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LITERARY 
Madness For Two 

By Dana Kennedy 

VLAN threw himself on to the beach in the scant 
shade of a clump of palmettos, beside Kent. 
Queer fellow Kent. When their lifeboat 

had foundered on the coral reef during the hurricane, 
three days ago, KePt had battered his own strength to 
drag him, an apparent stranger, ashore to the small 
island. They had barely made it. For some reason, 
Vlan had thought of Kent as foolish since then. 

Shortly, however, Vlan's thoughts reverted again 
to the agony of his throat. He wondered if he could 
possibly live through another day without water. He 
grew bitter Kent seemed not to suffer from the burn­
ing heat at all. He just lay there in the sand occas­
ionally hitching his hard, lean body together in every 
bit of the grudging shade, staring out at the sparkling 
sea beyond the white line of foam which marked the 
coral reefs. 

'Darn you," Vian almost shouted. "Why don't 
you say something'? You are respo11sible for this fix 
I'm in. If you hadn't rescued me, I'd be out there 
now-cool and wet.'' 

Kent shifted his weight from one shoulder to the 
other aDd looked dispac::, ionately into Vlan's feverish, 
hollow eyes. His lips seemed scarcely to move under 
his beard. "What would you have me say?" 

Vian didn't hear. He was agaiP sParching that 
boundle. s horizon of sea, mouthing verses at the phan­
tom ships merging and fading there. '·Ships! They 
come and go, but none dare come near enough!" he 
croaked. 

"May as well take it easy, Vlan," Kent warned 
through tense lips. 

Vlan sat bolt upright, incredulous rea~on staring 
from his eyes. "You you called me hy a name, th<'n. 
It isn't mine, rot mine!" he panted. 

"Then th rr is TJothing to get. worked up over," 
Kent cln1wlrd. "I was thinking about a man I once 
knc" a man who 1:;tolc from his fri nds nll they had­
and framC'd a poor devil of an under Recretary, so he 
had to take the rap ten years in prison." 

Vlan licked parched lips. "You're taking this­
this torture very ca. y- you can think of some one 
el'C." 

A ghost of a smile flitted around Kent's scrubby lips 
and was gone, leaving them grimmer than ever. "Some­
times it's easier thinking of some one else; ever try it, 
Vlan'( It's easier in the end." 

Vlan struggled to his feet, glaring savagely through 
haunted eyes. "You called me that again!" he raved. 
"I won't have it! Do you hear? I won't listen." 

"Sit down," Kent ordered calmly. "No one's going 
to know whether you're Vlan or not. Another day of 
this, and you won't know yourself. There, that's 
better." 

The afternoon wore away, and night brought relief 
from the heat, but the heat within Vlan's body was a 
licking flame. Several times he awakened Kent with 
his babbling. Once Kent moved off to the farther end 
of the strip of beach and returned after a few minutes 
with a firm step, his beard moist and glistening. 

Next morning was the same as the others had been, 
except that Vlan's lips were swollen more, his tongue 
thicker and more rubbery, his eyes more hopeless. 
Vaguely he realized that he had but a few hours more 
of reason left if a ship didn't come. 

His eyes sought Kent who was still asleep. Sud­
deTJly he bent to peer clo ely at his face. There was 
something odd about that black beard-it was matted 
at the point Water had dried there recently. 

A frenzy of rage shook Vlan, and his fingers hovered 
over Kent's throat, twitching with the urge to strangle, 
but reason made him crazy. He must wait and watch 
if he could hold on to his mind. Kent stirre<l, and Vlan 
quickly dropped to his stomach, an arm under his head. 
He saw Kent look at him then stride off up the beach. 

Tear a fringe of vegetation he stopped, flattened him­
self, and Vlan almost went insane. He knew he was 
at Kent's mC'rcy whatever fiendish plan he had designed. 
Ile was weak, and water every day had preserved 
Kent's . trcngth. He was apparently asleep when 
!font leisurely returned. 

For a time Kent watched him as he lay there, eyes 
closed, muscl s twitching with the effort it cost him. 
• uddenly Kent slipped his necktie off, and before Vlan 
sen. ~d what had happened the noo e was over his wrist, 
Kent's eyes glaring into his. With one supreme effort 
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Vlan's knee thudded home, and Kent rolled over, his 
eyes bulging with agony. 

At noon a tramp steamer stood in toward the reef 
after Vlan had exhausted himself by waving his shirt 
at the first smudge of smoke. Kent was trussed hand 
and foot with strips torn from Vlan's clothing. When 
the tramp stood by to lower a boat, Vian stap:grrrd up 
the beach toward the palmettos. 

Kent smiled at him maddeningly. "Wrll, Vlan, 
what are you going to do with me?" he asked cooly, 
nodding from shackled wrists :lPd ankles toward the 
incoming ship's boat. 

Vlan's eyes were curiously uncrrtain. Ile> wa;; finally 
forcing him elf to speak. "That dc)X'nds on what you 
know about the Cll!-1<' you spokr of ycst<'rday about a 
secretary being framed sent to prison." 

Kent grinned. "Hits home docs it, Vlnn'? \\'rll. 
I know too much. I know that the under secretary 
broke prison and that he's wanted badly, to finish his 
term. l'vE' dogged him all oyer the tropics and finally 
found him aboard a foundering lifrboat. i kept him 
without water I found when he was aslrep so that he 
would forget his vengeance in his gratitude when I 
offered it to him; so he would forgive the wretch who 
wrongrd him and then saved hif' lifo." 

Thr boat's kr<'I was scrn ping t hr brach, and men 
werr staring up al tlwm anxiously. Vian licked his 
lipR that. had ~mdclrvly brcomr parchrcl again, the 
dawn of sudden, Hhnt trring undrrslanding in his <'Y<'R. 

''Yrs," Kent nud<lrd grimly, holding out hiH bound 
hands, "l'm thr man who framC'cl yon." 

Lady For an Hour 
By.\. Floros 

~E crowd surgec.l clo.·<·r to the glittering figurr 
_J_ :n the center, but Elin's lnrgr car suddenly 

loomed up, ancl she had to RO. , 'h • flushed a 
smile at the mob, then languidly :trppcd into th well 
1it interior of the car. With a :igh ·he lf'mwd back into 
the soft upholstery. 

"Hand me my hook, Knte," .'hr muniHtr!'d from t lw 
depths of the car. 

The ensible looking; young woman in u hltt(' and 
white uniform pas.-cd her a luricl looking rnlunw "it It 
the tartling title "The C'lutch of th(' H(•d Hand." 

"\Vhat's on tonight, rnl<•'!" 
. "At. eigh~~dinnc•r at. Tony' . During dituH'r an 
mterv1ew with Joe Brook.. At nine- honw to dr . 
for Norma' costume party. Tw<'h- h cl and thnt'R 
final. 'X ou're on location at nine tomorrow to . hoot 
the cooking . cquence." 

"Damn, damn. Whut'll l 'ty to that no. c·y Jot< 
Brooks when he int rview~ rrl(''! ·Hn't 11,.. tltnt 'lov-
ing to cook' gag.' ' 

"Now don't worry," :aid Knt 
going to go int 11 ctunl thi!-1 tirn 
deep, reticent Elin tunley etc. J'ye 

oothingly. "You're 
H •memb r-the 
rot a Ii. t of que -

t ions he 'II probn bly al'lk you and nil l h<' :wsw< rs on t hi" 
card. When hr brgimi, you haYc a H11ddcn dr:irr t.o 
s('e t lw mirror in your hnnclbaµ; and pr sto!" 

".'lick, Kate," was t lw admiring though sl('('PY r<'­
spon. <» 

'· nd dori't. forgrt how to pronounc<' 'cho1><'nh:tt1<'r 
and , 'hnkespenrc. You hn.\'C'n't broken th olrl hahit 
of snyinµ; , 'hnk<•!·q>r<'rir.. ()]i well! Herr w<' an·." 

• • • * 
Th · disnc<·l wail<•r l<·d //i(' Elin (pro11011JJC('d J•,lprll) 

.'tanlPy to IH'r tnhl<• 11part from ilw r<!it to afford 
pri\·acy but rH'ar c·110111.d1 to allow all the• pnyinµ; c11sto-
1111•r to gPt tlH·ir motH·y'i; \~Orth of "L:t, 'tanky." 

"Tonmto juic·(' \H•ll ('hill<·d, :i chop, <T<•anwcl Jll':t~, 

and half a gla of milk. You . ('(', ..\Ir. Brooks, C'\'<'11 

wlwn I'm not 111aki11µ; a pictur', I'm ('h:tinr.d to ni)' 
work. ,\[y diPt nlw:i •, ha. 1o Ju• n• r11latPcl," . II(' 11i11r­
mur•d in a low 11 \'itally thrillin r" totH• with ju I th<' 
right. lowc•rinJ.?; of t IH' 0l'Y<'lid, m"t•r tho (' mold('riuc. 
<•yt•. 

" w, 
u cynic 

('!Ill 111 • .Joe'," rl't11nH'd :\Ir. Brook a bit of 
inc·<' hi c•arly rH•w papc•r clay . To hi111 :-;t11n­

(Contirw1.:d un pag 40) 
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POETRY 
"Would You---?" 

By Hulh Elizabeth Graffam 

If you had been with Alice 
\\ 'hen the Habbit hurrird by 
.\nd gar.eel upon his tin:v watch 
With anxious, fretful sigh, 
\\'ould yon, as . he, hnw followed him 
Without n single 'why''1 

\\mild you ha Ye found a Wonderland 
As .\lice did that day'? 
Would yon haw sern the gardC'n 
\\'ith its rosP trees in array, 
Thr ('lwshin' C'at, the Footman Frop;, 
Thr T>urhr"s a~I the Qnren at pla~·'? 

\\'ould you havr nm a C':rncus mer 
111 a lopsy-tun·y land, 
.\nd thm rPcitrd porms 
.\t an im:<•ct 's calm clrmand? 
Would ~·ou hnw dnrf'd to contradict 
.\. King :ind QuePn so gmncl? 

.\l:1s, I thi11k that most of us, 
\\'hen the H:tbbit hurried by, 
\\'ould not h:n <'seen the littlr wnt<'h 
C )r hra)'(I his dokful sigh. 
Perhaps wr would not eyrn 
H:n·r know11 that hr pnssC'd by. 

7 



s 
(' 

8 THE ORACLE MARCH, 193 4 

An Odd Looking Specimen 
By Edward Curran 

THE world holds its renowned characters under 
the spotlight-Garbo, Roosevelt, Hitler, Muss­
olini, Stalin, Cantor, and-and so on. How­

ever, there is a character more commented on 
by both young and old than any of the afommid gen­
tlemen and lady. We hardly ever glance at the daily 
paper without seeing his picture-and his pipe. He's 
an odd-looking specimen with his hambone fislfi, flat 
nose, and protruding jaw. He never allows his picture 
to appear without his squinted eye, his toothless grim­
ace spread from ear to ear, and his tattoo and pipe. 
You can smell his pipe for miles. When you glance 
at him, you can almost hear his bones rattle, but his 
"muskles" are like steel wires. Many a swab has been 
taken to the mortuary apartment after the Si\.IACK of 

his hambone fists. He eats his "spinach." He says it 
toughens his "muskies," and he advises all growing 
boys to eat it. His doctrine is "The tree is inclined as 
the twig is bent"-and he advocates the truthful bend. 
His occupation? He's a sailor rightfully, though he 
hus been an editor. Just think of it! There you sit at 
home in the old overstuffed chair, happy as a clam at 
low t idc (or is it high tide?-) and follow his daily ad­
ventures. When compared with other huskies in size, 
he represents the chicken in the broth, but what he 
lacks in brawn, he makes up for in nerve. Incident­
ally he is a redhead, a fact which may account for his 
bravery. Just as the sword is the symbol of war, he is 
the symbol of humor. Who is he? You all know him. 
He's Popeye, The ailor Man. 

Peter•s Pi k Cat 
By Phyllis Smart -

P ETER MARTIN! \Vhat in the world have 
you got? Throw that old fur away! Heav­
ens! It's probably full of germs and things." 

"T'aint either fur," small Peter said sulkily. "It's 
a kitten, and it ain't got no ole germs, jus' fleas." 

Mrs. Martin went into action immediately. She 
seized her son's shoulders and propelled him through 
the door. 

"Get rid of the creature at once, Peter, then go wush 
your hands, and see if you can't keep out of mi. chief 
while the bridge club is here. It's almo. t time for 
them now. Hurry!" 

"Well, kin I give it a bath, 1\fa? I'll take it out int.o 
the shed, and wash it up nice 'n' clean. 'S'all dirty, 
now, and it'll feel lots better if I do." 

"Oh, all right, hut don't get in Mary's way. Rh<"s 
terribly busy in the kitchen now. Dear me, l forgot 
to borrow tho. e poons from i\Jrs. Gray!" and leaving 
Peter to his own device , the di trncted mother rushed 
away. 

Peter looked speculatively ut his du ty and droop­
ing new friend. 

"Guess I'll need lots of water to get you cl<'nn, kitty. 
Here, you stay on this chair, 'n' J'll go into thr. kitch<·n 
and get ome soap 'n' tulT." 

Peter p<· red cautiou.·ly through the kitehen door, 
and, hearing and rgg b ater whirring hn il.v in the pa11-
try, decided that the coast wa clear. lie took om<· 
soap that creamed to heaven of geranium that n •\'Cr 
grew on any continent (Mary' favorite brand), and, 
seizing a large pan of water which cmed to hi' wait­
ing on the back of th tove cxpr ly for him, eamr1-
ered back into the · heel. 

He thrust an experimental finger into the water; 
1 hen looked closer at it. 

"That's funny! The water's kinda red. I guess it's 
all right though. C'mere, kitty.'' 

The disconsolate kitten, a willing victim, was doused 
into the pan by the heartless Peter. With a sere ch of 
terror, the unfortunate animal awoke from his lethargy. 

"Jec-ru-sa-lrm!" yelped Peter. "Yon got claws, 
cat! Leggol Ow-w! Wait, kitty, you ain't a bit clean 
yet. Ow! Gee! Aw right, you just beat it then! I don't 
care if- gee whiz, he's pink! 

"Peter, what have ye done with that pan o' pink 
dye, your ma was a.-goin' to use on the bedroom cur­
tains?" 

While Peter was racking his brain for a sati factory 
answer, the now unearthly kitten shot through the 
kitchen door, and at th ·ame time, a blood-curdlinp; 
yell rol-ic from i\.Iary's t hrottt. 

"Holy .:\lither! 'Tis a pink cat!" Peter leap cl nftcr 
the animatrd night-mare, calling down cur c upon it· 
pink h<'acl. 

"I l<'y, yuh darn crit fer, st.op, stop!" 
But on nnd on rushed thr kitten, car cning around 

firi;f 01w room, then another. Fino.Uy it dir cted its 
mad flight toward the livng room wh r th hriclp;C 
gam<· wa:,, in fnll ~way. Tt entered pr cipitou ly, nc· 
com pa ni<•d by P<'t <'r's loud commands and ncournp;c· 
lll('llt8. 

".:.\la, cal<'h him, will ya'? I can't stop hirn, :;\fn! 
( 'm< r!', kitty, ni<'<' kitty! Grab him omcbody." 

'1 lw brid '"<' cl11h. hri<'kNI wit It on' accord und pandc-' . rnonium rc·i 11ncd. Tlwn, u udclcnly as the excite· 
(Continued on page 40) 



. -
lt- --·- -

MARCH, 1934 THE ORACLE 9 

Hired and Fired 
By Helen Bond 

XWHOLE vocabulary of French sent Jeannette 
and me out of a small shop in Fort Kent. The 
clerk certainly voiced his opinion of American 

girls who didn't know what they wanted. Where 
should we go next? Dad had said we needn't be back 
until the latter part of the afternoon, so we finally de­
cided to take a stroll to Canada, providing the customs 
officials would let us by. It sounds strange, but Canada 
was just across the bridge. A red-nosed official gave 
us a careless nod, and we hurried up the hill. 

Well! So this was Canada! No different from the 
other side of the river,-not a bit! As neither of us 
knew our way about, we hit upon the plan of taking 
the first left turn, then alternating, left and right. 
After we had walked some distance, the scenery began 
to change. Shops and tenement houses looked more 
dilapidated. Ah! Just around the corner we heard 
shouting. Something mus~ be going on. A large 
park came into view where about fifty little French 
boys were wrangling over a game of baseball. Now, 
Jeannette fairly gloried in that popular sport, but, 
since I couldn't hit the ball past the pitcher, I was less 
keen on it. In a minute she was walking up to the 
leaders of the two "gangs", and telling them what to 
do. They couldn't understand her EDglish nor she 
their .French. The boys probably thought she knew 
very little about the game, for one of them, with a 
laugh of derision, handed her a bat, apparently telling 
her to hit the ball if she could. Jeannette hit it sky 
high (for a girl), and we were hired. 

If there had been many people around, we probably 
wouldn't have "indulged," but it must have looked 
strange to see two grown up ('?) girls in white dresses 
(our hats and gloves had been discarded long ago) run-

ning and shouting with fifty or more ragamuffins. 
The other team was two points ahead; it was my 

turn at bat, and our last chance to make a score. I 
had only been up once before in the game, and then I 
had made an "out," so the captain fairly threw the 
bat at me, muttering a jargon of French. He didn't 
need to tell me what was going on in his mind. 

I strode very confidently up to the base only to re­
ceive a roar of laughter and ridicule. I made a try 
for the first ball that came sailing toward me. Glory 
be, I had hit it! The boys yelled gleefully, and I had 
almost reached first base when we heard a terrific crash. 
My wonderful ball had scored a bull's eye square on 
the face of a huge electric sign! Two Frenchmen rushed 
out of a house yelling broken English and some very 
complimentary (?) French at us; Jeannette gathered 
up our hats, and we tore through side streets after the 
fleet footed band of boys. 

Never was I more ashamed of myself nor of my ap­
pearance in all my life. And suppose the authorities 
should suddenly happen along? Jeannette muttered 
something about Canadian authorities being noted for 
that, and without another word we started walking 
very fast for the bridge. In my imagination we were 
being pursued by "all the King's horses and all the 
King's men" which pursuit didn't vanish until the 
United States customs officer gave us a last puzzled 
look. 

For a week or more, I was uneasy about that broken 
sign and wondered if I should have stayed and faced 
the music. Anybody will shake his head and say I 
did the wrong thing, but somehow the wrong thing is 
what I always do. Jeannette loves mystery and mis­
chief, so she jokingly calls us "Ladies (?) with a PaBt." 

. ~- ........ - ----. ~~~-

'Tempus adest' Valrus dixit, 
'Ad multas res agendas; 
De calceis-et navibu - et cera. 
De oleribus- et regibus 
Et cur mare sit dervidum­
Et utrum porci alas habeanl.' 

. .:.... - ----------=-- · 

'Le temps arrive,' le Cheval Marvin dit, 
'Pour parler de beaucoup de choses; 
Des souliers-et des vaisseaux-et de la 

cire a cacheter 
Des choux- et de.<i rois-
Et pourquoi la mer est toute bouillante­
Et si les porceaux ont des ailes.' 
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The Last Gain 
By Madeleine :·Hain; 

E scene opens with a Yiew of the great Natural 
Bridge in Virginia. There are t.hree or four 
lads standing in the channel below, looking 

up with awe at that vast arch of unhewn rock which 
the Almighty bridged over those everlasting butmcnls 
"when the morning stars sang together." The litt.lc 
piece of sky spanning those measureless piers is re­
plete with stars, although it is mid-day. Jt is almost 
five hundred feet from where the boys stand, up those 

perpendicular bulwarks of limestone to t,hc key of that 
vast arch, which appears to them almo::;t the size of a 
man's hand. The silence of death is rendered more 
impressive by the little stream that falls from rock to 
rock down the channel. The Htm is darkened, and tlw 
boys have uncovered their heads, as if standing in the 
presence chamber of the majest,y of t.hc whole earth. 

At last this feeling begins to wear away; they look 
around them and find that others haw been Lhere be­
fore them. They sec the name:; of hundreds cut in 
the limestone butmcnts. r\ new feeling; comes into 
their young lives, and their kni\'f'S :u·P in their hands 
in an instant. "What man has done man can do a~ain," 
is their watchword while they draw t hcmseln•s up and 
carve their names a foot above those of a hundrrd full­
grown men, who have been there. 

They are all satisfied with this feat of ph,vsieal <·x­
ertion except, one. This ambitious youth spc-,.; a nanH' 
just beyond his reach a name which will be forewr 
green in the memory of the world. lt is th<' nnnw of 
Washington, who, before he marched with Braddock 
to that fatal battle field, had been there and left his 
name a foot above any of his predecessors. It is a 
glorious thought to write one's name sick bv sid' with 
that great father of hi. country. 

The lad grasps hiH kniff' with a firm<'r h:1ud, and, 
clinging to a little jutting crag, cuts again into thr liuw 
8tone about a foot aboYe where he ·t ands; hr thrn 
reaches up and cuts another for hi: hands. It iH a 
dangerous \'Cnturc, but, as h<' puts his f('C( and hands 
into those gains, and draµ;s him .. clf up card11ll:v to his 
full length, he finds himsdf a foot abm <' !'\'<'l'V nallH' 
chronicled in that rniµ;hty wall. \Vhik his c;omimnior1s 
arc regarding him with cone ·rn and admir:1tion, hi' 
cutR his name in wide capitals, large· and dc(•p, i11 t.hat 
flinty album. His knife i ·still in his band, strength in 
his sinew ·, and a new-crcatrd aspiration in his head. 
Again he cuts anothrr niclH', and again h<' cuts hi8 
name in large capital~. This i. not sufficient ; hecdlr,.i-; 
of the entreatie · of his companion~, he cut8 and climb.: 
again. The gradations of hi ascC'ucling :scale grow 
wider apart. He measure· his length at every gain hr 
cuts. The voice::; of his friends wax weaker and weaker 
till their words are finally Jo 't on his car . 

.i. Tow for the first time, he realize· how fur up lw i~; 

he casts a look bcneal,h bim. llad that µ;lance la1-- t 1·d 
a moment, that moment would ha Yr been his hst. 
lk clings with a com·ulsi\(' shudder f,o tlw lit tk· uic;lu• 
iP the rock. An awful abyss awaits his almost t·1•rtai11 
fall. Ile is faint with severe exertion and trembli1w ,... 
f rorn l ho sudden Yi cw of l he drradf ul drHt rnct ion to 
\\'hich lw is C'.·pos!'d. His knifp is \\'Orn half w a y to 
the hilt. Ile can hrar the , ·oiccs but not thr w~1rd,; 
of his lC'rror-st rickon co111paPio11H below. \\'hat a mom­
ent! \\liat a 111Pagrc chance to ('HC':lf)(' d<·struction! 
TIH'n' is no rPt rncinµ; his steps. 1 t is impOHHilile to 
pul his hanc!H in tlw sarne nichPH \\ith hiH frrt and r!'· 
tain hi:-· sl<'11CIPr hold for a mom<•11t. 

llis eo111p:mions inst:inti)' pPrcciYcd thi,..; new and 
f!':1rfnl dil1·11111ia and await his fall with <•mot ions that 
"f1·1'<'ZP I h<·ir young blood." 

ThP boy dc)('s not look down. His Pye is fixed like 
a flint toward IH':l\'!'ll, :llld his young !wart on IIim 
who r<'iµ;ns t hc•r<'. fie grasp:; :igaill hii:; knife. H<' 
cuts anoth<'r niclw, and an< !her foot is addC'cl to thr 
hundr!'dH t hal r1·mm·1· llim fro111 tlw reach of human 
lwlp fron1 })('lo"" I I ow earrfnlly he usrs his wasting 
hladr ! 11 o\\ anxiously IH• s<'lrC't s t hi' soft <'HI placrH 
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in I.hat vast. pier! How he a\·oids ernry flinty grain! 
How he economizes his physical powers, rest,ing a 
moment at, each gain lw cuts! How every motion is 
watched from below! 

The sun i. half-way down in the west. The lad ha 
made fifty additional niche::; in thnt, might,y wall, and 
now finds him::;clf directly under the middle of that 
vast arch of rock, earth, and trees. He must cut his 
way in a new direct ion to ii;et from under this OYer­
hanging arch. 

Fifty more gaim> must be cut. before the longest rope, 
held by his comrades upon the bridge above can reach 
him. His wasting blade i'itrikcs again in the limestone. 
The boy is emerging painfully, foot by foot, from under 
that lofty arch. Hplice<l rnpes arc in the hands of 
thm;e who arc leaning over the outer edge of the bridge. 
Two minutes more, and all will be over. The blade is 
worn to 1.hc last, half-inch. The boy's head reels, his 
eyes are starting from their ocket.s. Hope is dying 
from his heart; hi::; life must hang upon the next gain 
he cuts. That niche is his last. At the last faint gash 

he makes, his knife-his faithful knife-falls from his 
nerveless hand. 

An involuntary groan of despair runs like a death­
knell through the channel below, and all is as still as a 
~rave. At the height of nearly three hundred feet, the 
boy closes his eyes and commends his soul to God. 
'Tis but. a rnoment.- there! one foot swings off!-he is 
reeling-1.rembling-toppling over into eternity! But­
a shout falls on his ears from above! His comrade who 
is lying with half his length over the bridge has caught 
a glimpse of the boy's head and shoulders. 

Quick as thought the noosed rope is within reach of 
the sinking youth. No one breathes. With a faint, 
convulsive effort the swooning boy drops his arm in­
to the noose. Darkness comes over him, and the tight­
euing rope lifts him out of his last shallow niche. Not 
a lip moves while he is dangling over that fearful abyss, 
but, when his sturdy comrades reached <lown and 
drew up the lad- such houting and such leaping for 
joy never greet,ed a human being so recovered from the 
yawning gulf of eternity! 

Puppy Love 
By Glenice Peavey 

W AS I excited or was I excited! I surely was! 
::\Iy brother, who was attending Princeton, 
had just sent a telegram which read a' fol­

lows: "Arrive on 7 :4.5 Thurs. Bringing new friend. 
Dick." 

1 flew excitedly from one room to another hardly 
knowing what I was doing. On thought after another 
kept running through my head. :\Lother told me I 
was acting like a clown and had better go up to my 
bedroom and re. t. But t.here was no n's( for me up 
there either. I kept Hayiug to myHelf, "I wonder what 
he'll be like Can he be that blonde-haired giant Dick 
had talked so much about and had promiHed to bring 
liome- No, somehow it di<ln't Rcrm aR if he were the 
one because Dick had said 'new.' Ah! T had it! I bet 
it, was that nPw rich guy that had ju::;t come the sec­
ond srmest('J". Dick had de:crih d him as being a 
fellow with most unusual good looks, tall with an ath­
IPtic build, dark curly hair, big brown eyes, and the 
mo1-;t marvelous fcatureR. And, ge , he said the girls 
had simply gone 'nutH' about him. Jf only I could 
'make a hit' with him! 

I Rat do\vn h fore my dre:sing table and began to 
analyze my fcatur::; one by one. ::\Iy eye: were pretty 
good; I knew that, because many other · had told me 
.·o; my noRe wasn't .·o 'hot,,' but then, maybe lw 
wouldn't not.ice that; my chin was o. k; my hair, that 

was simply out of the que.tion; I'd just haYe to have 
that fixed. 

I ran down stairs, and, nf ter having a heated confer-

ence with :\Lother, began my telephoning. Dick had 
said Thursday, and here it was Tuesday. First an 
appointment for a shampoo and wave; then an other 
for a manicure, another for a facial and so on until I 
had i:;cveral busy days ahead. I decided I would have 
my hair done in the most alluring way, and I would 
certainly buy some new perfume with an exquisite odor. 

All day \Ycdnesday 1 spent trying to find a becom­
ing dres'. I was going to be sure to look beautiful if 
that was pos ible. At last the much awaited evening 
arrived. It was now twenty minutes of eight, so I sat 
down in the corner iP a nice overstuffed chair where it 
was sort of $hadowy and, oh, so romantic. I was get­
ting a bit nervous now. Mother-was she sure my hair 
was all right-did she think I was sitting just right­
was my dress ju t- so- stunning. 

Just then I wa int,errupted by the long peal of the 
doorbell, and ·oon I heard the murmur of my brother'. 
Yoice. How I longed to jump up and run out, and throw 
my arms around his neck! But I didn't dare to move 
a.· I was afraid 1 would dii:;arrange even one strand of 
hair. , 'o I i:;at very :till and wailed. 

All of a sudde!]. the door opened, and in burst Dick 
all smiles. 

"Hello, 8weetne&," he cried and started to hug me, 
but I stopped him and murmured omethinµ; about my 
hair and his friend. 

"Oh yes," he said, "may I introduce you to one 
of my best college pal , Beppo- "Bcp" for short." 

When I looked up and saw walking into the room a 
small cocker- paniel-do you wonder that I fainted? 
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Mad as a March Hare 
By Isabel Cumming 
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W IEN Alice gradua.ted from high school, her 
arents, teachers, and Alice herself heaved 

a sigh of relief. That was over! She had 
been told that French could be mastered ea ily, if one 
studied; that Caesar, Cicero and Virgil were not hard 
if one worked; that English and Math were really very 
simple if one tried. But Alice neither i;tudied, worked, 
nor tried-hence difficulties. College for Alice was 
out of the question. Finishing school proved to be 
finishing school in truth, for, in the counse of a few 
weeks, Alice had quite effectively finished tho various 
teachers in whose care she had been placed. A few 
months at home and Alice's father was at his wit's end 
to know what to do with her. As a last resort he sug­
gested a trip to England where Alice could pay her 
grandmother a much over-duo viHit. For once in her 
life Alice agreed with her father, and England it was. 

Three weeks later a Canadian Pacific steamer en­
tered the harbor of Liverpool carrying an eighteen 
year old girl. Her grandmother had telegraphed that 
Ketchup, her chauffeur whom she had brought back 
from one of her trips to the Holy Land, would meet her 
at the dock. As the crowds surged about her, Alice 
realized that it was usele ·s to try to find Ketchup in 
such a mob; o, after collecting her baggage, she stood 
beside it waiting. "At the rate thing' are moving 
now," said Alice half aloud and to no one in particular, 
"it will be over an hour before Ketchup can find me." 

The prophe!'ied hour was shortened into about five 
minutes when a dark, rather short man, ·with an ex­
cuse for a mustache, said to Alice, "Pardon me, ma'am, 
but aren't you :M:iss Alice Hare from America who has 
come to visit her grandmother in Xear • 'awry'?" 

"I am, and I did, and I have," said Alice answering 
all his questions at once, "and where do we go from 
here?" 

"lf we hurry, we can make Near , awry just in time 
for tea," Ketchup replied. 

Very re pectfully he opened the rC'ar door of the car, 
but Alice, omehow overlooking that courte ·y, found 
herself at the wheel und inquiring of t}l(' astounc!Pd 

Ct 
Ketchup whether he would be quite comfortable in 

a 

tl 
the rear cat. Driving through the En ,liHh LakP 
country, Alice, after a great cl<·al of q1w tioning, gath-
ered t hnt. Ketchup had t rnvellc·cl all ov<'r the· world, 
had . tudied and tri<'d for almo. t <'V('IT profc\ ion, but 
bud h ·come a chauffeur bC'cau.c it didn't n·quir<' mueh 
work. "Lazy," thought ,\licP, but eolrm·cl rernc·m­
b ring her excu e for dropping chnol. Hrr grand-
1110ther's hou.- hold, • he learned, wa com po. < cl of 
H d iron!!, a garder~r who knPw hi cabb gr• nnd cur­
rot. hut little cl c; :\Ierrill, th Lmtler, who. only am­
bition lrty in hoppce, the maid; Ketchup, her grand-

mother; and last but not least Samuel, a rabbit, the 
great-great-great-grand. on of the original Peter Rab­
bit. Samuel had several red hairs on his tail, which 
helprd to make him IIedstrong's pet aversion. Samuel 
had dug a hole in one corner of the garden so he 
wouldn't have to travel far for his meals. "They're 
all lazy," thought Alice, and colored again. Some­
how ·hirking work clidn't 1'eem to be so clever now. 

It's ordinarily a good six hour's drive from Liver­
pool to Sawry, but Alice desired afternoon tea at her 
grandmother's, and it was spring time, so scarcP three 
Hixty minute periods had been ticked off before Alice 
was slowing up the car to roll gently through Near 
Sawry's winding road to her hostess's door. 

After the usual gre tings were exchanged, Alice was 
kd to a table set out under the trees a short distance 
from thC' hom;r. Iler grandmother was seated at the 
head, Alice at llC'r right, and acrosR the table sat an 
incredibly good looking English lad of nineteen years. 
It was, Alice thouirht., all in all a pr<'tty satisfactory 
tea. The English lad, Arthur Fairwether, Alice 
learned, was an honor student at Cambridge, working 
his way throu~h college with dogged determination, 
aided only by scholarships which he had won each 
year. 

Her cup of joy was full to overflowing when Arthur 
offered to 'how her the town after tea. The chief sµot 
of interest was the home ancl groundH of Beatrice Pot­
ter, the author of Pet<'r Habbit. Thither they made 
thPir way. BC'atrice Potter wa. feeding her turkeys 
when thry arrived. The lady, rising from her task, 
greeted them with the dignity of a queen. A volum­
inous Hkirt, fold upon fold of brown woolen matC'rial, 
would huvC' HW<'pt the ground if it liacl not been care­
fully raiH<'d in one hand, giving n. glimpHe of a knitted 
p<•f t icon.L just, as voluminous. A t.iµ;ht fitting grey 
bodice, buttonNl snug, from chin to waist, was fa 't­
ened al the neck with a hug<' brooch of pricC'les Chin­
ese jade. 

Alice had spent the hC'llN purl of an hour Ii tcning 
to i\I n;. Pott er in lwr kitdH·n, wlwn Fairwct her reminded 
her that it was gl'lting lat!', and he had yet to show her 
om<' of the· town. TogC'tlwr tlH•y followl'<l a nurrow 

winding Ianr, up a . mall hill. "Habi>itH to ll'ft of us, 
rabbits to right of UH, mbbits all aro1111d uR, ahout two 
luwdml,11 Haid Alic·<' as tlwy HI roll<'Cl along. And in­
d<·<'d . lH• was not exaggerating for t h<'l'C wc•rc it.. cenH'cl 
to be• at l<'a:t two rabbit:-1 for <'r<'ry quarc foot of 
ground. To lie< who had ne\'('r <'Pn a rabbit except 
tho.«~ at the "Auto He't11 all(! an occa ional one at. her 
grand fat lH'r' farm, tlH·y ;r<·mpd nmnhPrl<· , hut Fnir­
wC'th<•r did not . e<•m to notice them. 

'l he four we •ks that lie had to p •nd with her 
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grandmother, four week.. that spelled Fairwether, 
sped by as if on wingR. On the eve of her departure, 
Alice climbed the f'rnall hill for the b'lt time. The 
rn11ltitudc of rabbits had nc,·er ceased 1o impress her, 
so Alice rhosc a place, at the foot of an old oak, where 
shr might sit and watch them. 

Did she dream or did f'he scr but dimly through half­
cloRcd cyrs? ARRurcdly t hr rabbi ts of Ra wry were 
having tlwir own tra party that afternoon. All the 
(,Id pat rorn:; of :\! r. .\ [acGrcgor's garden wrre there. 
Flop~y, "viops,v, and C'ot t ont ail, their children, and 
their childrPn, ancl their children, rabbits of four 
generations were all hopping around. They all looked 
1·cry trappy with their glistrning brown waistcoats 
:wd white fluffy tails as they pas:cd dainty acorn tea­
cups and pressed tlw demure Flopsy to ha1·c another 
carrot from t lw cabbaµ;P 1raf plate:;. The most im­
prcssi,·e figure, l,y far, was that of Sammy the Hare. 
.\.lice was loR1 in admiration of hi::; courtly howR and 
his irraceful conduct amonµ; his friends. 

Suddenly confusion burst upon the party, :md Alice 
shrickrcl with horror as a large gray fox leaped into the 
gathering. Sammy, the harr, with cleRperate n;allan­
t ry sprnnµ; nndcr the nosr of t hr fox, and then headed 
straight down the hill t owar<b 1 he lake, leading the 
fox away from tlw gue~t' who scmrird np the hill to 
the Rhelt C'l' of t hr t rPrs. 

Terrified at the almost certain doom of the gallant 
Sammy, Alice raced down the hill after the two ani­
mals. The hare reached the bank of the pond and 
made a magnificent leap into the chilly waters. The 
fox applied his brakes and hesitated for an instant on 
the margin, and then trotted off around the shore to 
intercept the hare on the other side. But Alice did 
not intend that. the fox should have a rabbit supper, 
nor that Sammy should drown in the middle of the 
lake. Delaying only to kick off her shoes, she plunged 
into the water and with swift powerful strokes, she 
rapidly overtook the hare. Then fate played its hand. 
Trrrificd, Alice felt cramps seizing upon her legs. It 
was swiftly rendering her helpless. She sent just one 
despairing cry for help, before the water closed over 
her and she sank into darkness. 

When she next opened her eyes, she was lying on 
the bank, with Fairwether bending over her. As she 
smiled up at him, he murmured, "My mad little March 
Hare, Alice of my Wonderland.'' 

"But where is the fox and the hare'?" she asked. 
"The fox'?-lhis wolfhound got one good bite out of 

his tail. The rest of him is over the hills and far away. 

And as for Sammy, the last l saw of him, he was head­

ing straight for Hrdstrong's prize bed of carrots in 

your grandmother's garden.'' 

Jingles 
By Miriam Golden 

N OBODY knrw wlwrc hr had come fr0m; in 
fact, nobody knew anythinp; about him, 
rxcrpt that he had bPC'n found five year.-; 

ago on the door.,( cps of the .\Irmo rial Hospital. uff<'ring 
from paralysis. E\'Pr since tlwn .JinglcR, called thus by 
the doctors on account of hi-; ti;ay clc<'p blue ry<'s and 
jingly spirit, had found in the .\Iemorial Ilcspital, with 
its hi,; wards ancl its gray waJh,, thr only home he had 
<'I'('!' known. 

A ])r. Low<', the only J><'rson who sc•cmc•cl to nrntter 
in Jingles' lifr, had triPd \'ainly to sa,·c him from crip­
plc1H'ss; howc•vrr, as a rPsnlt, .Jin!.!;le•s was left with a 
small, yrt \'Cry dc•cickcl limp. < hH• morning, :1 fe•w clays 
aftpr he• had takc•n his fir:-;t steps, .Jinµ;lr·s was carried 
into Dr. Lowr's privat" office· and placed on a chair. It 
was going to I><' hard, but Dr. Low<• hacl bPc•n nsC'd to 
hard things. IIr clC'arC'd his throat, for he knew of 
.I ingl<"" µ;rPat dcn1t ion and lon· for hi Ill. "l ha\'(' n 
litt.IP had nrws for yon, .JinglPs, hnt I want you to take 
it lik<' a man- promise?" And .JingJp-.; with all his 
nine' vPars of rncrgy an ... wc·rrd, "I prom is<•." 

"You are prnct i<'ally currd, rxcC'pt for a little limp, 
so of course you ,;c•c• that t h<•r<· is11 't any reason for 
your sta,·ing at tlw hospit:tl. '\ow, yon arc going to 

1ea\ (' i1, forever, I hope'. Think of it, .Jin~! s! You 

are going to a very nice place where you will meet and 
play with all kinds of boys of your own age." At least 
Dr. Lowe might make it appear af3 cheerful as possible, 
he thought. 

"Oh-h-h-Doctor!" A quiver and then two thin little 
arms stretched out and grasped the doctor's neck. 

"I don't want to leave you, I never want. to leave 
you, Doctor." 

Now Dr. Lowe was anything but softhearted, but 
the sight of this little child unnerved him. He winked, 
coughed, choked, swallowed, then cleared his throat. 

"Jingles, stop it," but the sobbing only increased. 
Whereupon, yanking the arms from his neck, he called 
for his assistant who carried out a little heartbroken 
boy. 

* * * * * * 
"My clear, is this the child?" Mrs. Mulhern of the 

Home for Orphaned Boys adju. ted her gla ses, and 
glanced at the tearful little boy. "Miss Mead, take 
the child away," and Miss Mead, having obeyed the 
same orders for over twenty-five years brought Jingles 
up stair:; to the ward., where fifty boys were reluct­
antly making their bed . When he entered, a deathly 
silence <'nsued until, having settled Jingles on a bed, 

<continued on page 38) 
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The Night of February 21 

D OWN in the records of th<' B. II. S. De•batc• 
Club goes credit for anot lwr gigantic social 
success - I hat c•n•nt helcl in the B. II. S. 

assembly hall on the abo\"C mPntioned night. 
Amid tasteful decorations of patriotic colors in ke<'p­

ing with the e\·e of "a'4hington's Birthday, a largP 
throng of young people mostly B. H. ~. studPnts 
:;pent a wr:v delightful en'ning dancing to the melod­
ious music of Perley HPynolcl'" Orchestra. Thr frat­
ure::; of the C'\'Pning were :1 prize• cost 1m1e l'P\'ic·w and u 

lunch-box auction undPr t lw capablr and humorous 
supen·ision of "Brirn" ,frw<'t t as mnstN of CPremoni<'s. 
George Bell showed grPat promise as a sid«-show '-'peri­
nlist in his promotion of a penny urcade. 

Those not particularly gift.eel with t lw finp :1rt of 
dancing were mo.t cPrtainly well t akC'n car<' of by t lw 
my::;tcry-puzzlc ho.-t <'" , H ol><'rla Smith. 

The clunax of t hf' Pvr.n irw wns n·achPrl with t lw 
announcement of the winner:-; of the DC'IJ:tl c· C'lub's 
school-wide popularity eont <'. t, which had bc·c•n C'on­
clucted with increasing suspc•n.·p for se•vcral we•e•k: .• \ !is" 
Mary ,Jenkin. pro\'ccl t<' he thP final wirnPr :imong 
the girls of the . chool, ha,·i11µ; c·onH' out ah Paci of 1111· 
eight competitors in th<· votinp; on .\fonday. Of t lw 
dozen com pct it or. umoug t lw boyH, A nclre•w 'ox was 
announced to havr come out in tlw !Pad. Tlw Debate 
Club . howed it.· p;rn<'r<>sity in awarding <·ach of t hr 
popularity cont t winner:- a fill<' lo\'ing-rup as a mrrn­
cnto of their ·ehoolmafe ' csl<·e111. 

Among the• winner.' of ottwr feat un·s on \Ved1H•sdny 
Pve were th following: i\fis. C'ar!Pn<' .\f Prrill, 1110.' t 
attrnctive lunch-box; .\fi~s J•Jpnorn ~avag<', be· t dr 
co~tume; .\Ii·: 'harlo1te ullcy, mo. t comical co. -
turnc; my. tcry-puzzk priz · wirmc•r .... , the l\I i:.-c•.' II •lrna 
Ehh on and Madelyn t.air , .John IIc ert, ArtC'rnu. 

ANNOUNCING/!!!!/!!!! 

THE PARADE 

OF EVENTS 

K \\'rat lwrbrc, Frrclerick Hier, Hichard .\ lcK<'<'n, and 
:\Iorris Rubin. 

The complrt C' fod of C'nt ri<'s in l he costume parade• 
was tlH follows: tll<' :\ l issC'::; mnorn :-l:t\'ap;e, .\Jargaret 
.\ Iaxwell, Eleanor Winchell, .\far ion Rm all, Eliza b<'t h 
:\'Ioorr, .\Jiri:un Golden, Audrey E\'C'rrt t, .\Iarjorie 
Canckrs, .\lolly Brnidy, Charlot tr Culley, Hose Big;el­
son, Ann Prrry, .\Iary .Jmkins, Lury NickPrsou, .\IariP 
Telfer, Phyllis lnfiornt i, Rachrl Recd, Ada , 'alzman, 
.\farjorie Goode• and .\Iarian Quinn. 

Student Activities 
C'la::-s spirit is rnon· p1·idC'nt in asscmbli<'s than in 

any ot lwr place'. \\"hc•n W<' s< niors were juniors, w<' 
used to look with so rn uch r<'"P<'Ct in that direct ion 
whrrr 1lw "grand old s<•n iors" sat and think how c•x­
alt <·d a place t lwy held. Now, whrn we, aH srniors, 
file into assembly, W<' feC'l 011r rrsponsihility mor<' 
\ ividly than at any ot he•r time. This common meC't 
inµ; ('\ <'ry \\"C'd11<'scl:1y and Friday is a ccrrmony that 
we will always rc·nwm lwr in eontH'Cf ion with our happy 
l'ehool days. Tlwy are happy if W<' make tlH•m so. 
LatPly W<' han had espPcially good assembliPs. WC' 
all lik<· tlH' n<•w eustmn of sal11tinµ; tlw flag: it makC's 
11s rc•alir.P that W<' arc thr future citizc•ns of this grpat 
country to which wc• ple•clgc• 011r allcgian<'<'. I hop<' m· 
n•aliiw how sacn·d that pl<'dg<• is. 

\\ <' ha\'C' had spc•ak<'l's in tllf• inl<'J'(•st of tlw Hon­
orary Danc·c•, tlw J)pf>atc· Club Dan<'r, th<• B ('!111> 
va11de•1·ill<·, how, tlw \ lassa<'hu.·ptts Instit11t<' of T<•ch­
nology, . c·nior pict 11rc·s, and prize•;; for sharp-shoot inµ; 
and dc•hat i1w ha\'C' IH·c·11 presc•ntcd. Tlw a.-se·mhli<'~ 
havc• :tl.-o li<•c·n l!.l':t<'<'ci liy t hc• frc•qtH•1ll app arancr of 011r 
hnncl and orclw:t ra. Tlw 111orP musie, t hc· l><·t t c•r w<' 
like· it. .'1l<'akmµ; of music th<· whole• . ('}1001 i. ju,.;t 

(Conlinurd on pogc /.9) 
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JUNIOR EXHIBITION 

Junior Exhibition Program 

IllClI f:lCIIOOL OlWIIERTHA 

'lntrrnationul l'ndrrstnnding" ...................... . . .... .. .. . . . fl nrto11 

DA ' A KENNEDY 

'·( 'rimson H:11n l>lc•r" .. .. Kimball 

£TELE~ TROl'LAS 

" I kposc' King SC'lfishtH'ss'·. . . . . . . . . . ....................... . . . . . .. .. .\[110/'e 

GEOHCE HPIHOPOULOR 

C' I-IO I W .' 

( 'ut ting front "TIH• Tw!'l\'I' Pound Look" . . . . ..... . ....... . . . . . . . . . . Baffie 

LlTCILLE EPRTEJX 

"Thr \Yar Prayc•r" .. . ........... /!'inch 

,\HTEf.Il'R WE.\THERBEF. 

<>H<'IJESTHA 

"Th<' !\.night In Tlw Sill C'r .\rmor" ......... . ... , .. . .. . ... . . . Anon 
( '<>HI~XE .\DA>.rn 

"Fools or \\' isc· .\I c·n" ... . ....... Rm.meld 
,JO~.\TJI \~ AD.DIS 

"LP! Brot lwrly Lm·p Cont inur" ...... . ...... Black 
J>llYLLIR Rl\IAHT 

( 'IIOfllTS 

"Hop<'!-<" .......... . . . . . . . Clinton 
ST.\XLEY STAPLES 

" Whit<' LilaC's" . Black 
\XX\ IIPGHES 
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BOY SPEAKERS 

ArtrmuH Wrathrrbrc' 

Jonathan Adams Groq2;c' , 'piropouloH 

Dana Krnnrdy Htanlry Stapl<.'s 



. -
~ -----
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GIRL SPEAKERS 

Phyllis Smart 

Helen T-.;ouias 

Lucill<> Epstein 

Corinne Adams 

Anna Hughes 

17 
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..\fo.;:-. D.\RTHE.\ HlDEOlJT 

8incc the year l!)Zh, ..\liss Darth<'a H idPout. has be<•n coach inµ, ,Junior Exhibition ~p<'ak<'r,.; a 1 

Bangor High .'chool, proclucinµ; suc<'<'ssfnl plays, and acting a:-; advis<'l' of that proRprrou · organ-

ization-The Dramatic Club. 
In 1922, Miss Rideout was µ;mduatPd frnm Bangor High, and, hccaus<' it was t.h('n t.hat slH' 

showed remarkable talent in flw fi<'ld of p)ocut ion, slw e·nt<'r<'d Ldand Powers Hchool of Exprc'ssion 
in the followinµ; year. .\Iiss Hiclco11t srwnt th<' fir:(, y<'ar in t.C'achinµ; at thr Irampdc•n AcadPmy, 
and thence, aft er a rwriod of two yc·ars in ( ':1ri1>011 fliµ;h Hdiool, sfw took 11 p hPr work at Ban!!;or 

High. 
Needle.'!" to say, then· is not one· .... t111knt in our school who is not awan• of the µ;rand suc<·<•ss of 

Dramat.ic 'l11b prescntatirms, "HC'h as Thr lliµ;h lJparl, Elnwr, <'appy llie·ks, Gal;1paµ;os, Tons of 
.\.foncy, and la.~ t but by no nw:m· l<'u ·t, lit·. It i · int<'rc·sting; to note· in pa!-winµ; that tho,.;e student 
who were fcat11rC'd rn t he•-:c• play" have· go1w fmt liC'r in this lirw of study. 

It was just last y<'al' that B<·rnic<' Braicly, i\ndn·w ('ox, and .\farv .J!'nkin · 1nad<0 :'1td1 a lirilli:int 
showing at the ·ninr ity ,,f .\laiw' ,'p<'aking, Contp·f. 

Ir, view of th<' fact that ,\Ii Hide out ha · do1w ·o lllllCh for our ,.;chool in furtlwrin~ it:-. \H'c<•s. 
in the field of public. pcakinrr, wr•, in apprrci:1lion of hPr 11ntiri1w pffort~, ckdiC'at<' this .Junior t:cli 
t ion of th Orarle to hrr. 
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(Continued from page 14) 

buzzing wit.h it. At thr Parent-Teacher meeting 
Thursday, March 8-thc Senior Girls' Glee Club sang 
two selections, the beautiful "Night , ong," by the 
modern composer, Jof'eph Clokey, and Now Let l!.very 
Tongue Adore Thee" from Bach's Cantata. The Jun­
ior Chorus, 11ndrr the direct ion of Prof. Sprague and 
the orchestra haYe prepared for the Junior Exhibition. 

There arc ome f'trange rumor. going around which 
ha,·e to do with disturbing noises !ward every night at 
the homes of Barbara Kingsbury, Bill Ballou, Barbara 
Allon and lots of othC'r student". Herc's tlw dope' 
on the Q. T. you under:-;tancl. On the night of April 
13 (pardon quote) t.he annual :.\Iusic ConLcst for jun­
iorl' and seniors is being held under the direct ion of 
:.\Iiss Donovan and Prof. , prague. Said di t.urbances 
arc the soloi!lts and quartettes which are tuning up. 
The priz s for the hrst girl soloist, best !Joy soloist, 
and best mixed quartet tc, are gin'n by :.\Ir. and i\lr:->. 
Henry Drummond, :.\Irn. Allnc Stodclar<l, and the, 'chu­
mann Club. 

Latin Club 
At the February mr ting of the Lat in ('Jul>, copic•s 

of the • . P. Q. H. wer distributed. This, the first 
literary effort on the part of the club, met with the 
hearty approval of the club m •mb<'rs, and enr rlicited 
favorable comment elsewhere. Several ot.her Lati11 
C'lub. throughout th st.at c wrote, requesting copies. 
Much credit is due to Natalie Nason and Aphrodit<' 
Floro., co-editors of the paper, who hope to bring out ;1 

.·econd numb r at the time of the :.\Iay hanquC't. \.II 
contribution:-; will be gratefully receiYed. 

The cover of the '. P. Q. H. pictured in outline an 
Equu. Romanus in battle array. Irene• Loni111cr put 
t.he most artistic finishing touches to this gf'ntl men, 
and will therefore be prc'sentecl with a ticket to the 
banquet. 

The following offirc•r: wer . elect eel for the last half 
year. 

C'om;uh;: Hose 'o:t r<'ll. 
William \Vest. 

Praetor !Habel Cumming. 
Qua stor: Lucille Ep tein. 
Ardiles: Ilazcl 'halmers. 

Charle Pierce. 
Hichard , t venl'. 

Tribune··: ;\Jarjory Taylor. 
..\forg;arf'I Tylc'r. 

The March lll<'eting is in tlH' hand. of thc sopho· 
more. · Chari ·s PierC'e i. sponl'oring Lat in game:. and 
C'ro." ·word puzzlr. . Paulin<' .J elli ·011 i. re• ·pou. ibl<• 
f?r t~1c mt1 ic, mHl poc·m~ ('!) of a mn· combination of 
J•,~igh:h and La 1 in will h<' pre. en t<'<I. Th<' nc·w offirC'r: 
will b' duly sworn in and . 'V ral n w member· wel­
comed by the club. 

One of the high lights of the year will be the party at 
Virginia Oberton's on 11arch 24. \Ve are not yet free 
to divulge the whole program, but two of the events 
of int.crest will he a Roman wedding, in which the con 
tract ing parties arc none other than Thelma Spearen 
and Hichard Steven , and a snappy talk on Roman 
remains in Italy, Greece and the Near East, illustrated 
by colored lantern slidc>s. 

Band 
1 t hardly seems possible, but another i;chool year is 

more than half gone. This fact was forcibly brought 
to the band members when they received the 193:1: New 
Engla11d Conte t mu. ic. This particular composition 
is entitled "Barber of Seville,'' and it wa written by 
the famous compo. er, Rossini. When the boys got a 
glimpse of thi8 piece, gasps of horror could be heard 
all over the assembly hall. The not,cs are so thickly 
clu. t<'red together on some of the parts that it would 
sc m as if a hen had walked across the page. It may 
he music, but it will require many hours of hard prac­
tice to make the barber sound like himself. 

The contest will be held at Hampton Beach, New 
Hampshire, on May 19. The best school bands of 
- Tew England will congregate at this well known re­
sort on that date. In spite of last year's bad luck, our 
hand is keeping up hope. By the way, i;ome of .the 
fellows had rather interesting experiencei; at Newport, 
Hhodc Island last year. You may have heard about 
some of them. If you don't belieYC it, ask Jimmv 
Regis or Frank Leighton. They are capable of kee~­
ing you entertained for several hours with the account 
of their escapade . You may communicate with them 
through the 0,-arle, or, better still, we may arrange 
to lun·c them speak in a. sembly. Why just. think of 
it! The!ie events will go down in history. Frankie 
a111! Jimmy will he farn0ti: c:ometime because of their 
xploits abroad. 

Dramatic Club 
One of thl• most int<'rcsting club. m B. H. ~- is the 

Dramaf ic 'lub which include. seniorl'i onl:r. At the 
first ml' ·ting 11."i members were present a~d so great 
are the a<l\'antagc. of thi · cluh that the number instead 
of cli111ini~hing ha. increa ·ed. Our fir t attempt: at 
acting wc·r • wry 11cee ful. The:-e play wen• Ile 
Knave of Heart , and Hich :.\Ian- Poor ~Ian, and the,'. 
wcr giv0n more' for the 0njoy111ent of the aucli0nc.c 
than for a moncy-makinO' propo,·iti6n. 
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Many members of the club arc iutereste<l in t,he art 
of make-up, and several members are now bm;y doing 
research work in grease paint for reports at some future 
meeting. For those who desire further knowledgr 
concerning make-up, l\llax Factor's pamphl<>t may h<' 
readily obtained. 

Two new plays arc now in the making and will hr 
performed before the club. If these are succeRsful, 
they may later be put on in assembly. The committcrs 
and players are now hard at, work on these plays which 
are "Joint Owners in Spain" and "Aunt Mchitabcl's 
Experiment" and two finr productions arr predicted 
as a result. 

Assemblies 
At the assembly of February 2a, t,hc st,ude·its of 

Bangor High School had the pri\'ilrgr of listrning ton 
very interesting and pleasinl!: speaker, Prof. llrrbert 
n. Brown of Bowdoin. His well chosen remarks WCI'(' 

chiefly directed to that large group of student fl who arr 
quite satisfied in complrting thr minimum rrquirr­
ments in a course of study. Before the assembly was 
over, however, more than one student, who had main­
tained a certain degree of placid indifforencr t.owards 
his "gentleman's mark," began to wondrr whrthrr 
his lack of initiative and his somewhat bored attitude 
toward intellectual problems was after all an indication 
of extreme cleverness on his part. 

The Friday assemblies ha\'e bren greatly improved 
by having the student body gi\'C the pledgr of alleg­
iance to Old Glory. Thi· is an impres ·i\'e ceremony 
if done properly. When the color guards bring in the 
colors, every person should rise and i;tand at atten­
tion. That means that all should stand c·rect with 
heels together and the hands at the sides. This po­
sition of attention is the proper manner of showin!!: 
the respect due the Flag and what it represrnls. Girls 
as well as boys should ohsern' t hrse rulrs. 

Sigma Omicron Sigma 
The newly formed ,'igma Omicron Sigma has start('d 

off in high style. One hriµ;ht activities r><'riod, t hi: 
chemistry club as ·em bled in room :~21. The· prc·side'nl 
opened the fin;t meeting in a Yery dignified manne·r. 
The purpose of this club i. to arousr. intere:f in the sub­
jects taught in the scienc<' depart men f, of Banµ;or JI igh 

chool. One of the many µ;ood frat urc · of t hi.- par­
ticular or!!:anizat.ion i: that ih purpo:c is carried out 
definitely at. each mre·t inµ; . .'c·yeral of t hr. m<'rn brr. 
discu: ·ed topic · hn\'ing to do with :cir.nee., and it wus 
discovered with some arnazc·men(., that ueh :uhjects 
are not alway· dry. ... To doubt the· . now-shoeinp; party 
on which ~Ir. Thur ' ton took :orne of hi" pupil. i, famou. 
by now. from the reports of it, enryhody who wPnt 
on it had a .well, old-fa:hionecl time.. Old Man We•a­
ther certainly did us all a favor when h<' <'nt u o 

much snow for our ntealion . In previous .vcarH, this 
week of vacation was usually just half-way \wt wrrn 
winter and spring aH fnr as I hr weather was concC'rned, 
but this time it wai; all winier, and wintPr sports rrignrd. 

Debate Club Doings 
Thr Debat<' Club i;ho' hai; bC'en doin' things latrly . 

w(' alwayH connect the Debatr C'lub with SllCCC'"sin~ 
succri;s (repeat. t <'n t irnC's rapidly) rspecially since· 
'tiH 11011<' other than i\fr. PrPscoll who iH al th<' !wad 
(or is ii the lwlm). Y'know, t lw 1 hinµ; about om C'oach 
is thaL hr makPs his \'ictimi; work hard and like it, and 
thry always eom<' out on top. Our \·arsity dC'hatrrs, 
Jkrnic<' Braidy (h<'auty and brains) and Andrew Cox 
ha\'C just put Bangor Uiµ;h first in the· Bowdoin Leagu<'. 
It serms that when Bern iC'<' was 1 old that slw was to 
r<'C<'ivc p11hlicly 1 lw c·11p for said Bowdoin L<•agur Dc'­
hale, slw was posit ivrly bor('d it's jusf :t habit. 

Hince I hr lasL Orr11·/I', a no\ i C<' t cam, chosen by ~1 iss 
C'offiu, drlmtC'd Foxcrnfl Acad('ll1y suc<'<'SHfully. Our 
affirmati\'C' tram, which rrnrninrd lwrr to drbatc thr 
negal iv<' of our rival school, consistC'd of Isabel Cum­
ming;, i\Iiriam Gold<•n, a11d Dann Kc'mwd:v. Our nrga­
t i\'C journryinµ; to Foxeroft was n·1n·csPnlC'd by llop<' 
BC'ttcrly, Brl ty \\'ii tr, and Spe'nC'<'r \\'incisor. Th<'y 
all did excPpt ionally good work, a11cl much is rxp<'el C'd 
of them in the future'. .\Ior<' powPr to them! 

Another event of much intcrpsf. was I he Claf>s D<'­
batcs. E\·rry s<·at iu Hoo111 :307 waH taken that, night, 
with many support<'rs of each class to back up their 
rcspecti\ e teams. J<:n'ryonf' in tho dcbttt<' prcn ed to 
be very good, and the· jud!!;c•s nn1st han found it diffi­
cult to reach a drcision. Bc'rnic<' Brnidy prC'siclC'd as 
chairman in u charming m:1111wr, :rnd c·vnyt hint!; wrn I 
off with a hang. Aflrr tlw actual dc•batinµ; was owr, 
there wai; a short inte•rlude' of anxious waiting thC'n 
the judge's' ballots W('l"(' c·ollc·c·f<•d flash, flash th<' 
sophomore's had won! 'ongrat ula t ions poun•d i11 
upon them and their coaeh from all l"idC's. Thos<' who 
debated wr.rc S<'niors Bia i r Ht('\ <•ns and \\'ilson 
Lufkin; juniors Art <'mus \\'e'al hc•rl><'<' and Jktt.y 
.\Ioore; sophornon·s- l\ly<T ,\lp<'rt and Errlf'st An­
drC'w ·; fr<'sh111C•n Dornth: I'psf Pin and Hoh!'lf .\for­
ric... Blair 8trv1·n.- was judg<'d l><'.t dc·li:ite•r. 

With tlw Bnfc'.' L<'agt1<• lkli:11e·. in f11ll .·1\ing, our 
dcbal<'r: arc' workirw h:ircl to 111ak<' 1 IH·ir tf'am as µ,ood 
as, if not l>e•t l<'r, than la ·t ye•ar'. . Tlr<' affinnat.ive 
t cam is co111 po, Pd of Lc·o Lir·liPrm:i n and A ndr<·w ('ox, 
while Cori1m<· Arl:nns :111d Arl<'m11. \\'r·aflt<'rh<' • mah 
up the ne·gafi\'P side'. 

.\larch Hi, Hwy rn<'L .\J. (', I., and l·oxcrnfl. \.cuck­
my. On April 2, tlw nc·11 n Ii vc· <'ll t £•rt u i 11 . t lr< \I ission 
• 'chc)(J] of Bo 1011, a cha111pio11 ·liip 1<':1111 . .i. <'.\I '·rcu­
t.ion both f<'am . t,arl a \l"<'<'l". dr·ln<' trip 1hro11'h 
Ma · :ichu <'tt . Th<•y HJ"(' doing; llH·ir !>Psi to hri11 11 

more r]ory tot ]i(' l>Pbat.P (']11!1 fi ll I B tllll!,01' Iliµ,h 'chool. 
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Do You Want More Social Affairs? 
'I he parents and teaclwrs looked with no Hmall dr­

grrc of pride and pi<'af'UrC' upon (he perform all CC' of 
t hr Band and the Girls' Gl<'C' Clu h which prdac<'d t hr 
mert ing of the' high i;chool P. T. A. on Thursday <'Y<'n­
ing, March ei~ht h. 

'I hesc performances should h<' :-:uffici<>n t 1wr,.;uasion 
to spur on sonH' int<>rested parmts to begin preparn­
tiorn; for the pr<'liminarieH of ttw muf'ical organization: 
which are HCl}('dukd to br hc>kl in Bangor for the c>ast­
rrn part of the stat<', in preparation for the ~e\\' Eng­
land contrst. Thi,.; year the contcHt is to be held at 
Hampton Beach, Nrw llamp:-;hire, June 2. Portland, 
which hold~ preliminaries for the wcHtcrn part of t hr 
:-;tatc, has her plans well shaped while Bangor has as 
yet, done nothing. Get to work, music-lo,·rrs! 

One question of <'Hprcial intrn'Ht to pupils, that waH 
brought up at thii; merting, waH the :-:ocial life' aITorded 
a high school pupil. ( )ne mot.IH'r, who said HIH' was 
Hpeaking for a group, :-;aid the pref'rn t Hocin l <'Y<'n t H 
arr inHufficirnt. Hhr would ha\<' more' dance',: clas:-: 
dances which :-:hould ])(' H<'mi-fonnal, held frrquent ly. 

Can thr st11<lc>11ts think of i;omr way to rxprrHs their 
mind on thiH mattrr'? Is the social life incomplrtr'' 
Would thry likr social lifr augrnentrd by danc<>s? 
Would thry like th<'H<' danc<>s to ])(' clas:-; nffair:-i or 
school affair,.;'? \\' ould t hry like t h<·m to br formal, 
srmi-formal, or informal'! C:n the othrr hand, ha,·<' 
t hr Ht udrnts t hrmsPlvrs an:v ot hrr suggest ions for in­
creasing social op port tll'i t irs '! The Paren t-Traclwr 
.\ ssociation would like to know t hr majority mind on 
this matter, and stands ready to srn·r you, studc'nts, 
and to work for your happiness. 

Student Council 
Wlwneyc•r tlw ~t11d('J1t Council 11H•rt:-; up in :rn7, 

you may !)(' :tf'Hur<'cl that there ar<' always hot discus­
sions go.inµ; on. Our reprrsent:iti\'<'H in asH•mhly, Hope• 
Bettrrly and Holwrt IIusHey, told you what t hr Coun­
eil t.hinks of skipping school and forging notes. At 
the last meet in~ t lw Council dc•cidrcl to sl and firmly 
against :uch petty offrnse.· as skipping :-;ehool, forµ;i1w: 
notes, and smoking at n'C('f'i-i. TlH' ('ou ncil consider:-; 
it tlw duty of <'aC'h nwmb<'r of B. JI. S. to r<'port an>' 
\'iolation of thr Jlonor 1 'y:-;tr111 on whiC'lt thii; school i:-; 
nm. Aft<>r all, WP sp('Jl;I eomparat i\ rly f<'w years of 
our life in school. \\'hy uot rnakc• t he'111 :tH pl<•asant as 
we cw1 for OllJ's<'IY<'.' and for our frirncb'? 

"B" Club 
lt wa. just about. a year ap;o that the· dub whi<'h 

i-.. now onr of the• fore·most in th<' high :-('hool \\:ts 

forrn<'cl -tllC' "B" C'lu b. Th is duh c·o11..;i. t:-; of t lH' ]pt -
terrnen in th<' sC'\'C•ral :-;port. who arc• cl10:-;<•11 iJl'eau:-c· 
of their qualities of C'haractrr and :-<portsmanship. The 
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purpose' of the club i:-i to fur(.her all t.he interests of 
B. H. H., particularly in athletics and to encourage 
thr friendship and team spirit of the boys, both in th<' 
club and in athletics. 

The "B" C'luh holds meet inµ;,.; each act iYities prriod, 
and at the pre:;ent time is engag;rd in the work of pro­
mo! in,i; the Athletic AdYisory Committee's minstrel 
show which we hope th<' whole st.ud.ent body will µ;et 
lwhind and assure the comrnittrr of a succc,.;s. 

The R. 0. T. C. Battalion 
l{ejoic<', ye sophon1orC's! You ought to he t.ickled 

pink when you rcnliz" that nrxt year you \\'ill haw 
some' good S<'I'!!<' uniforms to wear. :\Iaj. Hnow has rr­
C<'iH<l th<' orc!Pr to cl1eck up on the Hir.r of e\ er:v bit 
nf uniform that wr haY<' at thr pr<>r-ent time. I .as( y<>ar 
t hi' radrt s <'njny<•d a changr in t.lw s(.y]e of trousers, 
hut, sine<' rnriety i:-: th<' Hpicc of life, \\'(' always wel­
comr som<'t bing n<'"" 

\Ylwt lwr you dese1T<' the nc•w unifonnH, howeHr, is 
anotlwr quest ion. Home of tlw printtrs and eYen a 
fc>w offi<'<'rs abu,.;<' lhr uniform. You han• all heard 
through diffrrent sourr<'H that the u11iform is loaned, 
not gin'n, to you by the µ;o,·ermnent of the United 
Htatrs. Th<> cost of thr waste that 250 high Rchool 
boys can ma kr is t rrnwndous. The figure runs into 
t lw thousands. You ha ,-e bc•c•n warned. You ha \'C' 

br0n threatrncd. If the' practice of rnistrrating that 
uniform which ought to br a thing of honor docs not 
:-;top ,.<•ry i;oon, you will be depri,·ed of the p;-iYilrg;r 
of wearing it. Howr\·er, you will ha\'<' to drill ju:-:t 
the sanw. Xow this criticiHm is noi aimed at. the frl­
low:-i in general, but at tho:-;r who persist in causing 
troubk. Therrfore, let this be a warning which you 
will heed. And do not forget that whrn the new uni­
fo1111s come, you may not receiY<' cine if you do not take 
t hr prop<'r earr of t hr mw you have i11 your k<>epinµ;. 

Officers' Club 
You will agr<'<', thof'r of you who attrndrd the mili-

1 ary danc<', that t.he Officcrn' C'lub is an enrrget ic or­
ganization. The dancr was primarily a money-rai'<­
ing proposition, hut as far as g<>t ting rich is concerned, 
not much progress was maclr. JI owrvcr, the danc<> 
\\'a: a most cnjo,·ahk' oeca:-;ion, and the officc'ro> wish to 
1·xpr('-;. · t lwir appreciation lo those "·ho supported 
t hc·ir ('\·ent. Lat Pr on, after the anllual inspectirm, 
tli<• \Iilitary Ball \\ill takC' pbcP. \\'<' hope that it 
will lie morr :-;\H'<'<'""fttl, h1.t WP can a..;surc you a good 
t.ime anyw:1y. 

Do you 1T11wrnber the :\Jilitary Ball of last year? 
\\'hat a grand affair it wa:-~ Ilowr,·c·r, with all dur 
n·spPct to th<' Officer:·' Club of rn:n, the 10:H organ­
ization c·mi pro1llise• yo11 an e\'C'll brt tc•r time than you 
h:id last yc•ar Xo e. p(·11. <· will ]JC'. par('cl to g;iYe you 
the ])(':-;( <'\'C'ninµ; possible. 
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AS THE EARTH TURNS 

By Gladys Hasty ( 'arroll 

:\lark t:3ha w wa:-i never wPalt hy a:-; worldly riclws 
go, but in his industry, his contPntmPnt, and his chil­
dren, this i\Iaine farmer po. 8e. s('(] more true wr:ilth 
than any metropolitan capitalist. From his first wife, 
.:\Linnie Foote, :\lark had six children: George, Ralph, 
and Lize, the twirns, Ed and Jen, anrl ( ,]Jy. And then, 
when Minnie Foote, weary of her nc,·cr ending tasks, 
had died, i\Iark married Cora WcbstPr. Cora brought 
with her to his home, her two daughter· by her first 
husband. The children were Bun am! Lois May, and 
later John wa born. John was , haw's pride and fond­
est hope. Of his daughters, probably ~\lark haw took 
greatest pride in Jen. .Jen cookeJ, cleaned, sewed, 
cared for the sick, and yet always had a smile and wa. · 
always ready to help her neighbors. 

Perhaps it was partly bis affectio~ for hi8 daught<'l' 
that led this conservative YankPe to look kindly upon 
8tan Janowski, a Pole, and his daughter'H choice for 
a husband. Howcwr,, 'tan proved his own merit in the 
eyes of the .'haws, for he show('(] hinn.;plf to Ii<' :tl' finp 
a farmer as any of them. 

That this is one of the best book.· written in the pa ·t 
year, no one who reads it can donbl.. Th<· author, who 
is herself a native of .:\Iuinc• and n graduate· of Rat<•: 
College, has writtPn about. human bcinµ:.. llrr C'har­
acter:; arc real fl sh and blood people· doing; re:d t hinp;:-. 
.Jen ' haw Jives. "'e Call ~ 'C her p<'e•Jing OIJiOn in her 
. inkroorn and fc ding the· lwns in th<' lwn hem e·. Ye·t 
. he preside~ over her bc·uns at the church . oC'inl with all 
the dignity of a queen. AJ,,o we find a trace of th<· 
author'. college dny!'i in her nccoun of ( lly'. C'ollrge• 
dny. and hi" de bat in!!; e·xpcrien<·e" 

'l he ruggrd em·ironlllent of • Ia inc do111iw I<' t Ill' 
live..: of the~ people. Tlwy arc what they are h •c;rn · 
the earth will it. If the potato crop i crood, thPy are 

C)C)THEY MAY WRITE 

SUCH THINGS 

IN BOOKS'' 

happy; if it iH not, th<•y arc in dcHpair. They arc real 
people with no pettinNiH about them becauHe they hu,·c 
no time for that Hort of thing;. They clo not Ionµ; for 
luxury hecauKe they could not. uncle·rnt and life with 
luxuries. 8till cleHpite thrir hardshipH, there arc timeH 
when we, who may be well furniHhed, with worldly 
goods, cn\'y those who have a lack of t hrm yet lead 
fully contrntrcl and happy li\'CH. 

Bernice Brnidy. 

DEATH RIDES THE MESA 

By Tom Gill 

Homance, mystery, dangrr, the µ;ir!, th(' runaway 
hor::ics, and the hero make up t hr u ·ual wc.-tern no\'el, 
but this one has them all, yet is entirely differ nt. A 
canyon hidden on the border between ~Icxico and 
Arizon:t claimH thP scene• of tlw nov<'l. ThP mystery 
oft he "Niµ;ht Hider" and an unknown man who through 
an accident finds his way to the canyon, unravel: in a 
dark and crumbling Aztec temple'. If you like new 
thrillH iP "wcstcrnH," by all mrnrrn don't miHH thiH one. 

CHARLES THE FIRST 

By II ilaire• Jkllo<· 

Ifrlpn Bond. 

111 thiH hook IH pr<'H<·nt<'cl a \i\id hut patlH'tic pictur<' 
of an unfort unatc kinµ;, Charle::; the First of l•;ngland. 
\\pall know hiH story somewhat., hut in thi.' hook ar<' 
pie:ture·cl the lit ti· int<·rc-.·tinµ; !h•tail: of tlw king as H 

Int man Ii iuµ;. Particularly tnuchiug is th<· de'. cript ion 
of his IP:l\C'-taking of hiH family, hi: trial, :ind hi <•xc­
eut ion. \Ve sl'<' now how unju!'t I • h<' was t rie•d, :111d 
how corrupt wa · the syst <'tn of Engfo,Ji gm·<·rnm<•nt. 

Th<' t ragi · ·ndinµ; of the hook arou. c• our rc·~d 
. ym pat hy for Charil's, and om t nH• admiration for a 
writ<•r who can portray such ('\'<•111 .. o wdl. 

- ,'nlly Woodcock. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS 

SOME FORMER JUNIOR 
EXHIBITION WINNERS 

Illustrations 
\\'hen you run through a magazi1w, nat urnlly the 

first things 1 hai mcei your eye arc' the illustrations. 
Ha,·e you C\'Cr stopped to notice the difTcrcnt kinds of 
illustrations, how some f-iccm clearer than others, ho\\· 
some cm just black and \\hit<', while· otlH'rH arc shaded'? 
Take, for example, thP i;;:.:uc of the Vtwle you haw in 
your hands now. Thc'rc• ar<' thrrc clifferert typps of 
illu 'traiions in this magazine: linoleum cuts, linC' Pf ch­
ings, and half-tone .. 

The hardc t prints to makC' happen to he the cheap­
l'st; they arc the linoleum cuts. ThPsP arc called 
"linoleum cut:-;" hrcaui'ir thry arc actually cut out of 
linoleum which is mounted on blocks of wood type high. 
To do this work, you haYC to be both an artist and a 
sculptor. The artistic phai'ic consists of making a draw­
ing of the illu.'tration. With a littk care this drawing 
can be traced on the linoleum ,·cry clrarly. Thrn the 
sculptor cntrr. · the picture, fort he artist mu. ·t chisrl out, 
with Rpccially desigPecl tools, all the " ·hitc . pacr to 
appear in the finished illu;.;trat ion. Yon see, when ink 
is rollc·d on to the cui, all the linoleum that has bc•cn 
cui away recciYe: no ink, and is therefore '·white ;;pace." 
This part of the work is much (.be most difficult, and 
requires a great dral of practicr. 

The second kind of illustration is the line etching. 
'l'hi8 i>< the fir i Omclc to ha Ye any line et ehings sine(• 
the last June i.·sue. You can easily tell which arc the 
line etchings, for tlwy look like actual drawings. In­
deed, that i · exactly what thry arc. This is no ency­
clopedia, so we won't go into the t rcl111ical explanation 
of how they are mad<', but ~uftice it to say that the 
cutting is done on a zinc plate by nitric acid. Thr 
~ines whid1 arc to appl'ar hlark on t hi' print. arc cut 
m reliC'f. In both linolP11111 and liue c·uts, thr blank, 
or white space", arc· rnutc•d ont. 

Th• thircl type, t Ill' half-tone, i: most oftrn used for 
photograph·, when· a gr<'a t deal of :::hading i. llC'CCR­

sary to bring o\1t all th(' r{pf:iib. Our .luuior Ex­
hibition t:p(•akers hm p tlwir pi ct 1m• · rc>producrd b.Y 
half-tone:. There is one unu. ual faC't about half­
ton~·. Tlw imago of tlw nc·g;ativP of tllP pictun· is 
pas.Pd on to the• plat<·, from whiC'h tlw printing i don<', 
through a vc·ry fiw• .;c·n•<•n. Then· arc• :::omc>t ime · a. 
rnuny a four lnlllclrccl Jiu, to an inch of tlw cn·e11. 
T urn to the• Junior Exhibition pai.i:<' for n minute, ancl 
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look at one of thosP half-tonm;. If you look Ycry close­
ly, you will sec fine line,.; rnnninp; all the way t hroup;h 
the picture. This is evidence of the screen. 

o you see that the illustrating of a magazine ifoin't 
~o simple a thing after all. There is a great deal of 
hard work connected with every type of illustration. 
Howrver, we ai Bangor High arc fortunate in haYing 
:o many capable artists. Alihough thrre are many 
other promising ones, the following are our outstand­
ing artists: Hclma Ebbcson, Kenneth DonoYan, 
Donald Bridges, Ralph Decrow, and James Dauphinee. 
Helma Ebbeson did this month's CO\'Cr and the cut 
illustrating the poem in linoleum. She also did the 
Christmas cover. Kenneth Donoyan has the distinc­
tion of having done a cover in two colors-the N. R A. 
number. Naturally, this feat entails a lot of extra 
work, for a separate cut must he made for each color. 
Donald Bridges, among ot.hcr things, did last month's 
conr. Halph Decrow illustrated "Peanut Vender" 
and "When Phillips \\'as a Gentleman." James Dau­
phinee has done both pen and ink drawings for line 
etchings and linoleum cuts. Jimmy did all the line 
etchings for this issue, <llld in addition is our best comic 
artist. 

Some Former Junior Exhibition Winners 
Time::; and conditions have changed in the last two 

or three decades, but the Junior Exhibition, the an­
nual speaking contest at B. H. S., is still the outstand­
ing event of the junior year. Since this is the Junior 
Exhibition number of the Oracle, we feel that it i ap­
propriate to call to mind some of our past medal win­
ners. 

In the first place, there is Comeliu. J. O'Leary, who 
won the boy'.· medal in 1902. At the pre ent time 
Mr. O'Leary is an able lawyer and occupici'l an office at 
7 Hammond 'ireet. 

... ow, we skip a decade and come t.o Ruth ~I. Jame­
son, at the present time employed as a stcnographrr 
at. 9 'entral • 'trect. 

'l he same year, 1912, found 'imon O'Leary, Jr., 
now the vice-pre ·ident of Loui: Kirstein and Son·, the 
boy medal winner. 

The following year, John II. ~Iuµ;cc, president-trcas­
mcr of the .J. F. , ingleton C'o. was adjudged bc. t 
sprakc•r for the boys. 

(Continued on page 86) 
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W E ha\ r rrcPi\ cd srY<.'ral !rt t<'rs frolll ,·ario11s 
schools arnl coll<'IP'" which aniirnrncc• 
t.hr aceomplishmrnts of 011r many .\l11m­

ni who han~ oprnc•d t lw gatrs of IC'aming in qtH'st of 
greater honor". 

The first .\lumni of whom wr must nrnkP mc•nt ion 
are thosr who ha ,.c drn>t rd t hrm:-;eh c·s to t lw l'<'tTicc· 
of their co11nt ry. Thry rcprr:-;rnt Bangnr Iliµ;h School 
both in our 1,"nclr Ham':-; i\ayy and .\rmy. l•:nsiµ;n 
.\lichacl .J. Lou:-;<'y, l'. 8. :\., i:-; now st al ionc·d on 11H• 
u. S. R. Portland on thr West ( oa:-;t. ".\likr" grad11a­
tcd from B. H. 8. in Hl:2fl. Tfr wns a grrat foot hall 
player and a fellow of whom B. l I. , '. may well lw 
proud. 

"Bernir" \Yatrrman al:-;o grad11atrd from our .\!ma 
c ..\later in 1929. Ile• is now krnJ\rn a:-; C"adrt BNnard 
1 ~. Waterman of the l~nited Htat<'s .\Iililary 1\cadcn1y. 

"Brrnir" was on<' of t lw first ran kine, :-;t 11.IC'nl:-; of t lw 
class of '29, and w<'ll drsc•n·c•:-; t hl' honor which is no\\· 
his. Another H. H. , '. graduatP who is now s11pport­
in11; C ncle t5am 's Im t ton;; is Harold I·: .. \!arr of t hi' dass 
of '~2. Harold is a st udcnt •tt \\'('st Point. 

\\ hile sprakirw: of t 11(' dass of '20, we• must mPnt ion 
the narn<' of • '<·Ison Ordway. "Nd," who ww.: one• of 
th<' lirainic•st boy:-; Clf his cl:vs, has l'C'C'<'nl ly rc·c·"i 1·C'd a 

( ~cholarship at Yale enin·r:-.ity wh<'rc' he· i: l!O\\' llldy­
ing. Some of his foremost high school achi<'\ c•J!H'll ts 

t wrre his winning oft lw Gradnat1on f•>say :11Jd hi,· po­
sit ion a•· f•;ditor-in-Chic•f of I hP Omdc. 

ThPrc arc still otlwr bright t1u[Pnl who :tr<' prod­
uct: of B. II. S. "Bob" (\11n111in 1~ i: OJH' of this dio c·n 
lot. "Bob" is now at Phillip ExPtN i\r:acl<'lll,Y, tak­
ing a yeur's work in pn·parafion for Ilan·anl. !IP 

fi receincl fir.-t honor. in the• work fort he fall t1·rm. \\'hf'n 
h he is uot studyill!.?;, "Bob" ckrntP. hi tin,<· tn 1·ditirw 
o or d<'bating. Jfr was n·c<•ntly <·IP<'lf•d lo the' <'dilori:d 

!'>taff of the Exclc•r Hevic·w, a litnary n1:1°amu· pub­
fc lishC'd monthly b~· the . C'hool. Hf'<:idP<: thi , he i on 

ALUMNI 

He Produced From 

Under His Arm 

A Great Letter 

thr I•:xC'trr drhating (Pam which m<'t and defratrd the• 
Ilan ard Frc•slunan on f 'f'l>nwry 28. 

Two of our fonnc•r baskc•t ball hProe-.; , nanwly Frnnk 
Bmkc' and i\'"onn:m ( 'arlislP, ha,·c• hc·P11 burning up t lw 
C'omts fort he• .\lairn• Fn'sh I his past :-;Pason. "Frankir" 
Ji[ayrd on tlw Fro:-;h "A" !Pam while· "Normie'" was a 
mainstay of tlw Frnsh "B" trarn. 

Doris .\I. ( 'hahtH'I':-i of last yPar's class is :it tC'nding 
Simmons. Hhr was pro111i1wnt in !llany of the arti\ itir~· 

at B. IL 8. and i:-; IHl\1 fmtlwring lwr C'd11rafion and 
athlPtic ability. 

\rho said ''Bill" Tildc·n graduatc•d from B. 11. f'-'? 
\\'C'll, th''Y \\('!'(' smC'l,\' mistakC'n. Bnt "FrankiP" 
FC'llows, who <'ol!ld lie· a clm;c• ri\ al to "Big Bill," did. 
"l"rn 11 kic•" rc·c·<'nt ly won t lw indoor t t'lll1is ch am pion­
sh i p of tlw l"ui\ nsit} of .\laill<'. Frank i:-; only a frpsh­
lllan; jn:-;t think what till' future· holds for him. II<' 
might :-;onwd:1y lH' a Bill Tild<·11 or an l•:llsworth \ 'inc•s. 

:-lvh·ia Ean1ps, ':~o, is 11ow announC'ing °' c•r Ht at ion 
\\' LB 7'. She• was pro111in<'llt in many school ac1iYi­
tiC's during lwr high school c·o111·s<'. 

IlPmy <:ulnae·, ':{(), has dP\ PlopC'd into a popular 
at hlt'tC at llnion ( 'ollPg<'. Jk:-;idC's winning !tis lc!1cr 
in footh:ill for titre·<· y<'ars, hP is also a proniirwnt traC'k 
man. ".\loosP," as IH' was known 1o us, is preparing 
for a li:l<'IH'lor of art,s dt'grc•P. BP-,iclPs l>Pinµ; an at h­
l<'t<·, hi' ha-. 111:iintaint'd hi!.!,h SC'hola-.;tic standillg. 

N C'\l'<•ll 1\ V<'ry, \\'oodford Brown, and Ed ward Hc•d­
man, all l!l<'tlll>C'rs oi' last y<'ar' · Omt{C' board, we're tlw 
t hr<'<' high<· ·t rankine, fn• hrtH·n frrnn B:111gor for the 
fir t s<'nH·s(('J' at th<' lJ: of .\I. 

.\rlin<' .\fprrill, ':l:.l, W:t ()JI(' or tlH' tWC'I\'(' studrnL· 
attPnding the· l . of ,\f. who :1t.tai1wd a IA rank for tlH' 
firs I !:'<'l!l<' ·t C'l'. 

Jkrl:t :-;rnyt lw, who graduatt'd fron1 B. 11. ~. in '2 
a11d frol!l l '. of \f. in ':32, has <·tlf<'r<'cl .John llopkins 
in Bait 1111orl' for a t hrt'e year-;' trninin•; <''llll'St'. 

(('onli1111cd on pa{Je 38) 
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THROUGH THE LOOKING GLASS 

PASSING IN REVIEW 

BESIDES being a platinum blondr and an eating 
rn t husiast Be•! ty llomans is onr uf th<' millions 
of admirer;: of Kat hrrinr Ilrphmn and GrnP 

Haymond. \\hat dors shr rat'? \\'C'll, slw cloc·~;n't know 
hrrHr!f, hut sh<' claims sh<' dc•\·ours r\·rr.vt hing. Th<' on­
ly thing in food which shr dislikrs is garlic. Brtty con­
frl'srs that shr doesn't rrad mueh in wintrr, hut shr dors 
listrn to the rn<lio-to Bing Crosby (all tlw µ:iris ha\'<' 
this cra:~c), Wayne King, Cab Calloway, J•:ddi<' Can­
t or, ~I ills Brot hrrs, and Jor Prnnor. Ilowr\·c·r, (and 
wr hopr nonr of thr litt•rati :ll'<' n•ading thiH) sh<' hate's 
Hyrnphony musie. :-:hadc•s of Tosea11i1,i and ~tokow­
ski ! But C'\'(11 t hrsr musically inclinrd µ;Pnt lrn1rn 
\\Ould pro! ably he won o\·c•r hy h<'l' lifr and brr quaint 
habit of using "crazy" to clrl'crilJ<' c•\·t•ryt hing and any­
t bing. Pei haps t hry'cl he shocked by her fondness for 
por:ular music ~uch as the t 11ncful "Lrt 's Fall iri Lo\'r." 
Among ot hrr t hinus, Bt•t t ~· ii-; a mcm ll<'r of t lw Gir!H' 
.\thlrtic Honor Council and doin' right proud, wr think. 
'l hrrr dill lingns aftn lwr that Rlow drawl. 8omc­
how it g< t H you! 

}f( 18 a S( :ti' in alJ sport S. l P his frrshlll:tll :V<':lr hC' 
playpc] l askct ball, baHPball, and foot hall. In his 
sophomore year, hr was a \"arsi t y foot hall man, wa" 
co-c:q,tain of .J. \'. baskC'tball, and play<'<! part or the· 
bnsPball :-rason on tlw .J. \ ' . tPalll and thr rr111aind<'r 
011 the Yar.-ity l'<Juad. ,\Jthouirh hr likrs tlw otlwr 
sport H, foot ball is his fn rnri t <'. Hr is a chart C'r lllPn1-
bC'r or t lw "B" Club, pr<'Hidrn t of his class, and is a 
nwmLcr 0f th• J•:xPcnti\'C' ('ommittc•p of thr f-\tudrnt 
Council. Ikcausr of an opC"r·at ion juHt lwforc Rchool 
st art <'<l, he was unable• to part ici pat<' in i-;port s this 
yl'ar, hut lw managed to krrp in t lw publie <'Y<' hv hP­
coming a chc•rrlrndrr. His fan>rit<' r<'<T<'al ion is d:UH'­
inµ;, and lw µ;oc•,; for it in a big way, ('\"I'll prdPrring 
lluhy K<'<'l<'r and C:ing«r Hoµ;C'rs to :\la<' \\'!'st or "Th<'" 
(;arl,o . . \s for tlw radio, lw is anotlwr "You nasty 
man" addiC't. (;]<'fl <:rav :md t Iw Casa Loma is his 
fa\'orit« d:111<'<' hand . [.[<• claillls that IH• is a woman 
hat«r. The• Four .\larx Brotlwrs arc• his fan1rit<' act­
<ll's. Jlis idc•a of 'l !'<'al food is a harnhmgC'r. \\'hc•n not 
danC'ing, hc• is a dil'C'ipl<' of \lorphrns and U>'<'H his study 
]l<'riod to grPat adrnntagc• for t hi: pmposc'. His icka 
of lwnyc·n i:-: lyiug in li«d n•ading a Batt I<• ~tori<" 111aga­
r.i1w and list<'ning to ~onH• d:tnc·c• hand play :-:tardust. 
He• thinks thP funniC'st thiug that P\C'l' happrnc•d to 
hilll wm; in a Bangor-Port land foot hall ganw whrn h<' 
and a Port land pla \'<'r wc•rc• wr<'sl ling for the hall on 
the• :-id<·linPs, whilr ;he• r<•st of thr t«an1 stood watd1ing 
hi111 and eallinµ; him a sUC'k<'r. lfis nallH', if you kt\'­
<'n't alrPady gucs"«d it, is .John (~il<lart. 

:Slam-maker, wise-cracker, and woman-hater! \\'hat 
a combination! Like many another youth he would 
enjoy reading t hr lo\'PS and life of ~Ia<' West but, due 
to his woman-hating N rw Year's rPsolu t ion, he can't. 
(Poor hoy! \\'r sympathize' with him.) His name is 
l{obrrt ('nrlislr, "Bob" for sport. Although Bob 
isn't a hrayy ratrr, hr claims that he can gorge himsdf 
on hrd-strak and Aroostook "spuds," and docs he cat 
his spinach! 

HiH hobh.v is athlrtics. HiR chief interests are in 
basket ball and foot ball, but he also likes swimming, 
baseball, dccp-Hca fi,;hinµ;, skating, and all winter sportH. 
Ur iH Yery fond of Isham Jone~' OrchPstra, Byrd's 
broadcasts, mystery moYie., :\Iickey ~louse comics 
and politicR, and listrns regularly to Father Coughlin. 

.Just recently Bob reY<:>aled to us thaL his ambition 
('?) is to hr a lawyrr and a landowner. 

Loafrr, or rat lwr, µ;rntlcman of lcisurr- That is the 
unwmal quality wr find in that chuckling roly poly 
S('l) ior, ~ r orris Hu bin, gerwrally known as "Rubinoff." 
.\IorriH rrads n•ry hiµ;h cla:-R books, yon know, likr thr 
Sports ,'tory 111:1µ;azinr, is a \·rt<:>r:rn piano player and 
ping pcmµ; rnt lrnsinst, indulges many a t imc in enor­
mous ice-crr:un fraHts, dcspisrR that grrat energy-food, 
grapc·nuts, and, Hiner oprras arr far abO\'C' him, is cx­
prc•si-;Jy intrrC'Ht<'d in that branch of muHic called jazz. 
.Jew PPmwr, Ozzir XC'lson, and Harriet Hilliard hold a 
high placr among !tis fa\'oritc cntrrtainrrs, and Kath­
t•ri1w Hrphurn, playing t hr rxquisit r rok of Alier, com­
pl«t «ly cnptirntr:-: him. 

Ifr plans to µ;o to the 1-'latl' unin'rHity nrxt year, and 
thrn to IlarYard Law, aftrr which, wr surmisr, hr is 
v;oing to cop t hr laurrlR as a la wyrr. 

.\!orris is a n~ry happy-go-lucky fellow and enters 
into nParly 0\ c•ryt hinµ; in school lifr except the Dra­
mntic ('!uh. HraRon'? lfr'i-; dramatic ir. himsrlf~ 

UC'raldinr \\'at:-:on, ht>t.tc'r known ao.; "Grrric", is onr 
of Bangor High'. fair rqnc•striennr.. Brforr you rPach 
for t hP diet ionary, this rnrano.; a lady who sitH astridr 
a horst• and canters. Grrric, who has two horsci-; of 
h<'r own, dopo.; thiH to pC'rfection. BrsidrR this hobbv 
slw is a t alc>nt eel musician and play.s a crllo in t hC' Ba~­
gor ,'ymphony Orchrstra in addition to playing in tlw 
I wo high school orclwst ras. GrrriC' is fond of dancing 
and c•spc·cially likC's Bing Crosby and l•:ddic C'antor. 
lkr pr<'~<'llt JWt :l\ c•rsion is Hudy \'allc'r while apple· 
pie• and ice er<'arn, to :-:ay 110! hing of a large slice of nicP 
juicy sirloin st<:>ak, hold a high place in her estimation. 



26 THE OHACLE ~\ti A R C H, 1 9 3 4 

THE SPORTS PARADE 
BOYS' ATHLETICS 

Lines to a Player 
Do you think too much of the winning'? 
Do you think too much of the game? 
Do you prize too high the laurel wrenth. 
Thal heralds the Yictor'H fam<'? 
Do you play for the plauditH of fellows, 
For the headlines so big and bold'? 
lf you do, my Ind, you're a failurC', 
No matter the rC'cord you hold. 
For it's giving th<' best t.hat you haYe, lad, 
And smilin11: if t hut's not enough; 
Obeying the captain'i,; commands, lad, 
. .\nd thanking him for his rebuff. 
It's playing your best for the team, Ind, 
.\s hard and as clean as you can, 
That makes any game worth the playing 
But mon•, it make" you a man! 

-Hnrold Wolff>. 

Intramural League 
The intramural basketball league directed by Facul­

ty Manager, ~lal "Red" Willis, is now in the final st retch. 
Every Saturday morning Hees a hundred odd boys 
from the various home rooms battling it out for their 
class championship up at the ~lary Snow gym. 

The «enior class crown has already been won by 
Hoom 210, scientific division. The undefeated 8teel­
puddlern are heackd by Captain Powerhouse Hubin of 
football fame. Thr senior champs will play off with 
the soph champs while the juniors battl<' the fnrh. 
Then th<' final game for the school championship will 
be played at a later datr with an aclmisf'ion chargr'. 

WATERVILLE DEFEATS BANGOR 

Although outplaying Waterville complrt<'ly in the 
first half and rnatr-hing them btuikrt for basket uni il 

c the• final rninutr, tlw Crimson Imps lost to Watervill<' 
22 20. 

Bangor spotted WatNville four points and t he·u 
procC'eekd t () collect a dozen for t hemsC'lves while hold­
in'.!; the Purpl<' scorrlrss for the rcmaindN of the half. 
The Fig-htinµ; I r<'nchmen livrd up to their nam<· whrn 
C'oming out for th<• s<'cond half. Thry oprnrd up with 
a furious, d:tzzlinµ; attack that at fir t C'~111ght Bangor 

fi fl:.t-foot<·d. ThP11 th(• ''rimson c:1ught the .-pirit of tlw 
h thin!!, and l<·d by PC'anut Lynch, scrappy right-for-
o \\ar<l, t lwy matclwd Watl'n·ill<' point for point. TIH· 

garn<' worked fost and furious with White carrying off 
f< the honor.. Thi· .-p<·r<ly, :miling boy . imply rPf u:ed 

to be lickC'cl and popping ill onr-handcd :;hots from all 
angles brought his t<'am within striking distance of 
Bangor. Then wi I h the Crimson concentrating on 
White, his running mate, St<'rling, slipped one in to 
knot th<' count with only seconds to go. Oner again 
\\'hi!<' CHCor!cd the lcatlwr down the floor and flipped 
il in for his ninth basket of th<' game. WatC'n·ille waH 
stalling desperately as the final guP boomed. 

Whrn all is ~aicl ancl clonr, it was Bangor's failure 
it tlw foul !in<' which Jm;t tlH' game. Out of nineteen 

attempts, they com·ert<'rl but two. The all-round 
plav of Lynch was out st anding for the Crimson. 

BANGOR BOWS TO CONY 

Cony High of Augusta made it two Htraight wins 
over Bangor when they ckfcated a Crimson fiYe, which 
was far ofI color, by a Hcor<' of 27 17. Save for a brief 
second pC'riod spurt, t hr lm ps were unable to pierce 
an al<'rt Cony dcfrm;r . Cony blanked the Crimson in 
the first period 4 0. RI aplrs broke the ice for the 
Trowell men with a neat shot. and :.\Iorse, Lynch, and 
Rice followed in quick succ<'ssion. The rally was hal­
ted a moment nft<'r as tlw half C'ndecl, Bangor 8, Cony 
13. 

_\rorHc and Leck connected for Bangor to open ihC' 
s<'cond half and the CrimHon caus<' brightenC'cl but 
once again dimm<'d as three Cony toHses found tlw 
hoop, ancl tlH' third quarter <'!Hird 1 l 19. The last 
period was a thrillrr with haskctH comin11: thick and 
faHt, hut C'ony matched the Crimson point for point 
and tlw game ended 27 17. .\ fornC' and LcC'k looked 
good for Bangor, wit.h LPC'k eSJ><'Cially playiug a HI rong 
dcfensi\'<' ganH'. 

The Bangor ,J\''s took tlw Cony .JV's into camp 17 1 
in a prelimin:try ganw. 

RED IMPS WIN THRILLER 

ln a f'l:un-l>aug, action-filled ganH', Bangor'H lfrd 
Imps, gaining mont<'nl\1111 as thP hat.ti<' wor(' on, dC'­
f('al eel Br<'\\'(•r's Wit dl('s 27 2fi. 

Tlw two old ri\'als Hlarl<'<i off with a rnsh and from 
then uni ii t lw final gun it was <'\'rry man for himself, 
aud I he de•,·il t akr• tlH' hindrm10:-;t. Lynch hrokc the 
ic(' for th<' ('rim.~on and t<ws<•d in thr<•e• hrautirs for 
Bangor's only scoring in the· fir, t p<•riod, whiC'h end<'d 
G G. Th<· SP<'orHl r)('riod had a decid<•cl Orange• ting(' 
t hroll!.d1ou l, :t Jl( 1 the• Wit ciH•s \\'e'I'<' kading at half tinlC'. 

Bm1!.(or, ru1111i11u lrtH' to th<' form of all Trowell­
coad1('d tl'am:;;, (':!l1H• out fighting in th<' i-;ccond hnlf, 
and, whih· i>e·dl:tm r<•igrl(•d, it 0Ye•1Ta1tH' Brewer's IC'ad 
point by point. L<·Pk wa playing a grc•nt dC'frnsive 
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game aH well aR tOR8ing in basket8, while his mateR, 
Hice, :.\IcNally, Flynn and company, were playing 
rings around the fast tiring Brewer boyR. Twice with 
the . core knotted, Rice was given the chance to put 
Bangor ahead Yia the foul route, and t wicc he rame 
1 hrough ! Then with the Rcore again tied 23-23, and 
with secondH, to go, the refrrrc detected :.\lil<'s hacking 
Gene :.\le ally. While the crowd roarrd and stamp<'d, 
the CrimRon forward cooly placed two beauties through 
the hoop, and Bangor won 27-2.5. 

ThiR win aRRured Barnror of a tir for thr intrr-city 
title. 

BANGOR (27) 

Lynch, rf, 
:\Ion;e, 
:.\IcNally, lf, 1, (3) 
Zoidis 
.i\JorRC, 1 
Hice, c, 3, (2) 
Leck, rb, 2 
Flynn, lh 
8tapb 

Hrfrrrr: \\'ard 

BREWER (25 ) 

lb, :\Jiles, 5, (1) 
rh, Littlefield 

Rargent 
c:, Danforth, :3, (2) 
lf, i\IcKenny, 1, (1) 

:\Iallory 
rf, Day, 1, (1) 

TOMAHAWKED AGAIN 

Old Town took full adnrntage of itR opportunitirH 
at the fo11I linr while handing Bangor it~ ninth loRs of 
t hr sc•ason. The Injuns sank scYen free throwR which 
was just the margin in t hr Rcore: 25 18. 

Thr Injuns drrw first blood when Brilliant, t hrir 
\'Cry aptly named ace', sank a foul shot. The C'rimRon 
machine went. into high, and the refll of the period was 
all Bangor as LyPch, always a scoring threat, dropped 
in two beaut irR from difficult angleR. Staples and 
Lrrk also contributed to the ca.u. r. 

From thrn on the Injuns dominated the play except 
for hri('f indh·iclual flash<•s by Lynch, Staples, and 
Dono, an. Bangor lookrd good in the final period 
hut wrrc held in check by a de pcrate Old Town clr­
fpn;;c'. Thr ('rimHon had the consolation of holding 
lhc Iujun1.; to one point, howr\rr, on a frN' throw by 
Dionnr, rraek Ole! Town r,c•ntrr. 

MINUTEMEN OUTSHOOT CRIMSON 

Huuning up a commanding lc•acl in t hr fin;t half, 
llw \'isitinµ; i\Ii1111t('l}1rn from ,'trarn~ High pinnr<l a 
2(j 17 <l<'frat on Bang.or. The classy, unclcfoated 
•'trarn;; t<•a111 ran thP C'rimson ragg<'<l in thr firRt half, 
but in 11H' last f\rn period: t lw Crimson found their 
;;trid<·, only lo l>P .-wamp<d under a last-minute deluge 
of ha;;k<•ls. .\ lc\fill:lll, .\limlt<'lllan guard, was tlw 
'i:itor. ' star :ind also, in this writ<•r'.· opinion, th clas­
·"i<'.·t hoop111a11 to .-l<·p on a loC'al C'ourt this sPason. 
Ow<·n Lyuch, di111in11tin• but. scrappy forward, took 
the honors for Bangor. 

CONY TAKES CRIMSON 

ln a tight defernfrvc game, marred by frequent fouls, 
Cony High of August a pinned a 20-14 defeat on Ban­
gor. 

Cony started off with a bang and stayed out in front 
the whole route. They led 6- 2 at the end of the first 
period and 10-4 at the half-way mark. Bangor was 
unable to penetrate Cony's potent defense, but they 
made a great battle of it. However, thirteen fouls 
on thr Crimson took their toll as Cony converted eight. 
In the final period, Edclir Trowell's boys came back 
strong. 

Led by Ken DonoYan, big, rangy center, the Crim­
son Imps made a great bid but found Cony's early mar­
gin too much to O\'ercorne and finally went down to 
n 20-14 drfrut. 

BANGOR LOSES TO BAPST 

In one of the most furious battles ever waged on a 
local floor, Bangor dropprcl the final chrduled gamr 
of thr Rrason to ,John Bapst, 26 to 9. Int he first two 
periods the play was practically even, with most of the 
points coming on free throws. During the last half, 
the bitter ri,·als both opened up and threw everything 
except the waterbucket. Twenty-three foul were 
called during the brawl, with Bapst cashing in on eight 
attempts and Bangor fin•. Only two field goals werr 
made by the Crimson, one by .Mor,;;e and one by Rice. 

Leek Rtartrd the game off hy looping in a foul-shot 
for thr Crimson, putting them ahead for the fir t and 
only time in the cour.c of the game. Staples tallied 
anothrr foul as the period ended 2· 3. Rice garnered 
Bangor's lonr counter in the second period while the 
Crll. ·adrr'l forged ahead to lead 1 he Red Imps 9-3. 

Bnpst continued to pile up points, and they were 
leading 23 9 at. the end of the third period. Bangor 
regi. tcred its final points in this quarter on free tosses 
by , 'tapir· and Lynch and the two field goals previ­
ously mentioned. Final score 26-9. 

, prnccr Leek, rugged Crimson guard, deserve spec­
ial mention for his great defensiYe game. He was a 
thorn in the C'ntRaders' side all eYening. Frances Ricr, 
rangy pi,·ot man, also played an agl!rC si,·e hard brand 
of hall for thr losrrs and desrrve. a world of credit. 

ORACLE'S ALL OPPONENT TEAM 

f White . . . .... \Y atcrvillc 
f :\Judge . . . . ............... Cony 
c Brilliant . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Old Town 
h :\Iilc · . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .............. Brrwcr 
b :\1 c:\1 ill an . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . learns 

Crimson Socks Bar Harbor and 
Brewer To Win Kiwanis 

Tournament 



fi 
h 
() 

fc 

T H E 0 H .\ (' LE .\I A H (' I J , 1 9 ;3 1 

GIRLS• ATHLETICS 
T\\'() \\'!:\":-; .\ ~1) T\\ 0 LOSRJ•::-; H J.:RPLT OF scor<'d for Bangor. 11 w:1s onf' of Br<'wf'1"s hanbt 

l~ . \:-;f\l •:TB .\LL :-;('lll<:])l ' Lf<: ganH's. 

X' A l'<':->ult .d 1hf' Yar:-;ity liaskf'lball sf'ason, tlw 
l?angor i.rirls cnrnf' out with two wins and 
lwo e:df'al,.,, two Yictorif's m·f'r th<' Alurn­

Paf' and lwo df'f<'als frolll Br<'w<·r. 

BANGOR vs. ALUMNAE 

11 .January l G, a pract ic<' g;llll<' was play<·d IH•I \\'!'f'll 
thf' Alumna<' and thf' \'arsity which r<'sult<'d in a ,.i<'­
t ory for t hf' \ 'arsit .\' by a scorf' of 2.+ rn. From t lw 
\'<'ry h<'ginning this µ;:til l(' Jll'O\'f'd to hf' t hrilli11g and 
f'xcit ing, wil h 1 IH' .\lum1wc• right on t lw \ 'arnity's lwC'ls 
lllosl of thf' ti111f'. l'<abc·I l\f'lly and I•:Iizah<'th Toole• 
didn't disappoint t lw followC'rs of th<' Bangor t f'ani, as 
t lwy cnrric·d out some· pr<'t ty pass('s and Sf'C'llr<'d most 
< f t lw poin1 s. II "1c•n Tr" Ill blc• nnd Barbara St o\·c•r 
did rno-:t of t lw •·coring for th<' graduatf's. ;\II in all 
it r a; a fast and e'xeiting ganw, \\'ith many tt11nbl<'" 
and 111any hnskPI:-;. But tlwn that's all part of has­
kC't hall. 

BANGOR LINE-UP 

E. Toolf', l. f. 
J). 8 t ('('\'('!' 

l\C'lly, r. f. 
I'. 81 ('('\'('>.: 

.\lorris0n, « 
Palnwr 
Stackpol<' 
(;ilcs, s. <'. 
Hf'rcl 
.\. Tool<', I.!!. 
Fogg, r . g. 

Kamc·n 

ALUMNAE LlNE-UP 

I. r. :-;t on•r 
:-;rnit h 

r. f. Trf'm hi<' 
('. H uss!'ll 
s. ('. \\ '('st 
I. µ;. :-;and<'rs 
r. g. ('liaison 

.\Ji:-;s \lildr<'<l \lc(;uir<', B. 11. • '. "27, w:1s r<'C'<'nt ly 

a pf oi n t C'd to fill the• ' ac•:i rH'Y Idt by t IH' r<':-igna t ion 
of .\Ir:-. l•:11µ;c•nia ( 'hurehill. \li:-s .\IC'(;uir!''s opinion 
is that th<' prP:-;<•nt s~·st<'lll of l11gh school girl ':- at hlf't iC':-> 
,..J.m\I' a gr1·:1I irnwm«·nH·nt m<•r th<' athlC'tic-; of for­
tP<T ye·:1r,.;, du<' to tll<' f:1C'I that th<' nHHl<'rn tr!'nd of 
J h.\:->ical Pducatio11 as a whol<· is lo instnl<'t th<' m:1:-s<'. ' 
r:1l lwr than a f<'w indi, iduab. 

BREWER HAS CLOSE CALL 

( 'ont.nulllg :dong their \ ie·tory pat It, t IH· Br!'w<•r 
girls handc'll the· Bangor e:irls a 20 J .i dpfe·at in a h:ml 
fought gam<' < 11 .Jau11ary '27 . \\'ith Br<'w<'r l<'ading at 
t l 1• c·rnl oft IH· l1alf 11 '.2, it looke·d as 1f Bangor W<'r<' iu 
for a n •al t riu11ninµ, li11t t fl('y lirok<' loos<' in t h1· third 
qu:nt 0 r and h:1d Bn•\\f'r tat h1·1· woni!'d for :rnhil<'. 
lJorot hy • 'te<'n· · playc'<I an < xc1·1l,.11t ganH', and at t lw 
Pnd ..;lw had accounte'<l f<'r :di but two of th<• points 

BANGOR LINE-UP 

Fogg, I. µ-. 
St.aekpolf', 
.\. Took, r. µ; . 

KanlC'n 
.\I orri:·wn, <'. 
Pal111f'r 
Oib,e. 
D. f\[('f'WS, I. f. G, (1 ) 
F. St ('('\'<'S, r. f. I 
l\:('ll('y 
K Tool<' 

BREWER LINE-UP 

r. f. fi, ( l) Bmtty 
I. f. I, (1) Hinckl<'y 
I. Rp<'11C('t' 

Pip<'r 
<'. .\faddoeks 
:-1. c. B. ('hut<' 
r. g . • \laeDonald 

Pricf' 
I.µ;. L. ('Jiutf' 

BREWER TOO FAST FOR BANGOR 

l 11 t h<'ir last galll<', t lw Bangor girls wf'nt down bc­
forp Br<'w<'r in a 2;) 9 d<'f<'al. Playing a bard gamf' 
through to the finish, lh<' Bangor girls couldn't br<'ak 
a wny frorn t lw Brf'w<•r µ;uards, who prO\'f'd too fast and 
strong for t hf'nl. .\licia Tool<', ]<'ranees Giles, and t lw 
Ste'f•\·Ps girl:-1 statT<'d for Bangor, whil<' .\Jargar('t Ilinrk­
ly Wf'nt wf'll for Br<'wc•r. 

Thus th<' \'arsit)' Baskf't ball srason C'JHI.' for a not hc•r 
y<'ar. The' S<'niors who wPr<' 011 this y<'ar's squad w<•rc· 

K Tool<' 
, \. Too IP 
I. l\.<'l]Py 
H. Pnlm<'r 

( '. .\J orriso11 
<l. R<'yno!cls 
F. St ('{'\'('S 

.\I. White· 

BANGOR HANDS ALUMNAE ANOTHER DEFEAT 

In a s<•cond g:unc• with th<' alumna<', th<' Banp;or 
girls won JO 1.1. Tllf' ganlf' was fast and <'xeiting, 
though it was ratlwr on<'-sid<'d. This tinH' th<' alum­
na<' \\l'r<' :H·quaintC'd with tlw nt<'thods of <'aC'h othf'r, 
and also :-;ho\\C'<I that tlwy h:1d not forµ;ottc·n all tl1C'ir 
olrl tacties . Tlw ahmui:t<• w<'r<' laboring at a disad­
rn1itag<', as IJH•y w<'r<' only :d>I<' to s<'<'ur<' six play<'rs 
in all fort his f.!!lllH'. llowPn•r t lwy put up a µ:ood fip:ht . 

BANGOR LINE-UP 
D. St-<·c·n·:-1, r. r. 
l\:C'll<·y 
I·:. St<'<'\'(':-;, I. r. 
lfrynolds 
\lorrison, c· 

:-It a<'k pole· 
Uil1·., s. <-. 
]{«('d 

Paltne•r 
Fogg, I. g. 
Ila pa port 
• 'tae·kpol<• 
A. ToolP, r. g., J"ant<'ll 

ALUMNAE LINE-UP 
r. f. 'J'r('lll IJ]p 

I. f. Smith 
<'. H ussc•ll 
s. ('. \\'('st 
r. g. ( 'haiso11 
I. g. lkan 
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((-WE RE ALL HAD 
HERE; I'i111AD -· 
I YOURE l1AD'1 

Financial Report 
Carson-McLawlin: Very unsteady. When spring 

comes, and one Libby's car unfreezes, it might go bust; 
furthermore there is a Moon on the horizon. 

Hussey-Fogg: This looks good, and it may go places; 
but it is still a little unsteady. 

Calhoun-Reed: Still the steadiest on the market. 
Look's good for a long time yet. 

Maxwell-Sanger: Sell all stock before May first. 
Sam ways-Curran: Rather unsteady, but this com­

pany has but little opposition. 
Clukey-Lieberman: The report shows that this 

stock is weak and unsteady, but it has held up well 
since the last Financial Report. 

Sawyer-Ewer: "These college boys are too fickle," 
says Roberta. 

Higgins-Bullard: This stock has weakened con-
siderably during the quiet business months of January 
and February, but may re ume its former activity with 
the coming of spring. 

Sanborn-Hurd: This has shown some activity, and 
should be an excellent buy just now. 

Hughes-Lynch: After some serious setbacks, this 
stock has shown renewed activity, but is still some­
what un teady. 

Everett-Leak : Thi, . tock acts a. does a woman 
who can't make up h r mind. Definitely not a good 
buy. 

Finnigan-, pangler: Rath r new, but on the rise. 
houlcl be a good money-mak r. 
Lawton-Crane: V ry dependable. Buy a lot. 
'awyer-Watson: This may go up high, but some 

Wall trcet Wolf might discover a gold mine here. 
Larrabe - ii! by: teady, but look out for those co­

eds. 

Nickerson-li'Iagg: None of the e young corporations 
~re teady enough to permit a safe prediction; however, 
it might strengthen. 

The biology professor was speaking. "I have here 
some very fine specimens of dissected frogs, which I 
will show you." Unwrapping the parcel, some sand­
wiches fruit and hard-boiled eggs came into view. I I 

"But, surely-I ate my lunch!" exclaimed the profes-
sor. 

Lady: "I'm sorry for yer, 'avin' a 'usband that's 
everlasting singing. My old man sings about once a 
year." 

Her Neighbor: "In his bath I suppose." 

Uncle: "You boys of today want too much money. 
Do you know what I was getting when I married your 
aunt?" 

Nephew: "No. And I bet you didn't either." 

Mimi Merrill: "How long have you had your boy 
friend?" 

Queen Bartley: "Oh-about three pay-days." 

"You look hollow chested and thin, 11 said the air 
pump to the inner tube. What seems to be the mat­
ter?" 

"Income tacks," wearily replied the inner tube. 

Mr. Thurston: 
tionable recitation. 
of Miss ?11 

George T oulas: 

(After a certain girl's rather ques­
"Well, class, what do you think 

"Gee, I think she's swell." 

"Darling, I love you. Will you be my wife?" 
"But I refu ed you yesterday." 
"Oh, was that you?" 

The boys and girl of a certain local organization 
were putting on a "mcll r-drammer," and thought it 

(Continued on page 33) 
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THE B. H. S. 
SEC 

VOLUME TI BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL 

AMAZING DISCLOSURE MADE TO STUDENTS 
IN ACID TEST O'HEAR AND CO. COME THROUGH 
OWEN LYNCH PROVES EXCELLENT SUBJECT 

---- ---

LATEST - WEATHERBEE 
CONQUERS TOUT STAPLES 

IN THE SEMI-FINALS POWELL AND 
BALLOU ARE DEFEATED AFTER 

GREAT STRUGGLE 

Match Attracts Widespread 
Throughout School 

Attention 

The scene was one of those side rooms 
of the gym where they hold the rassling 
matches. It was the first bout of the 
semi-finals. Powell was putting up a 
great fight against the superior weight 
of Tout Staplr,s, and on the other side 
Weatherbee and Ballou were throwing 
wristlocks and scissors and the bull in 
general. This match ended when Bal­
lou fell over Staples-that man is always 
under foot-and Weatherbee got his 
famed reverse scissors-hold off and slam 
hold. It was all over then but the shout­
ing. That reverse scissors-hold off and 
slam hold certainly is a pretty thing to 
watch. 

As to the other match, well Tout fin­
ally got his weight heaved up off the floor 
and spread around on Powell as much as 
possible-in fact, enough to get him 
pinned down. The hold was just a gen­
eral fall down and hold there. 

Then came the finals. After ten min­
utes of chasing around during which the 
conte:stants were roundly booed, Weather­
bee managed to trip Tout. Well, Tout 
just rolled over on his tummy- aft.er he 
had once landed, you know- and stayed 
there for another ten minute8. Art 
couldn't budge Tout. and Tout couldn't 
get Art anywhere within hi~ real'h. Fin­
ally Tout had to get up- thus giving Art 
an opportunity to use that reverse scis­
sors-hold off and slam hold again. 

It was all over in 21 :34. A statement 
from Weatherbee's manager reveals that 
this grappler is being groomed for the 
championship of the world; w expect to 
hear from this boy again. 

SURPASSES MONKEYS IN A GREAT 
MANY WAYS 

It is with a great deal of trepidation 
that we announce the results of an extra­
special investigation or rather experi­
ment conducted recently on a member of 
the Htudent Body-a senior to he exact, 
precise, mathematical and juf!t right· -so 
to s1><'ak. Instead of using guinea pigs, 
apes or giraffes as the ordinary run of 
scientist , James Finnigan, P. B., S. 8., 
W. A. K., B F. and Hugh O'IIear, P. I. 
T. N., S. P., etc. (Translation upon 
application to the janitor) decided to use 
Owrn Lynch! Another triumph of sci­
ence, another success emblazoned in the 
Rky of knowledge, another name added to 
the List of Forgotten :\-Ien to remain for­
ever, eternally bright within the glowing 
memory of mankind. Always thrre will 
cohere to the heart of the people the splen­
did, noble men who, opposed to public 
opinion, still neverthele&l, against great 
odds attempted this divine trial. l\Ir. 
Lynch proved to be an exct>llent subject­
much better, to tell the truth -than apes 
or guinea pigR or even marvelous to say 
giralTei;. l•'irst the two exp •rimeuters, 
:\Ir. Finnigan and Mr. O'Jlear, attired 
and arrayed in spotless white uniforms 
(usr our special laundry service clothes 
guaranteed whiter and softer atlvt.) 
led the brave hut shaking l\lr. Lynch into 
the :\Icdical Room better known as 208 
(where punishmrnt. and agony is dispen­
sed without the aid of even the medical 
profession.) Hilently and slowly the 
door wru; cloHCd aµ:ainst the clamoring 
mob outi;idc. Many tim s during the 
tryiug clays that followed, assii;tants hur­
ried on round tripR to thr l:!tore nnd hack. 
PtuRieurs fois an Old Ni<"k wall Hren 
stickinµ: out of a hug probahl.v a pick­
me-up for the Finniµ:an and O'IIcar con­
tingent who scorn anything stronger such 
as coffe or t.ea or even C'ocomalt, s'hclp 
u. ! It's the truth. Well, finally the re­
sult was announced over X Y Z. Jay 
and Hughie gave a Jot of technical stuff 
about rnzymes and thinJls, hut. thry 

MARY JENKINS 
KEEN RIVAL 

OF MAE 
8111 r1-11l Di8patch /rum llollywood 

l\lit>s l\lary Jenkins, a student at Ban­
gor High ~rhool, it was revealed to-day, 
is paid a weekly salnry by Mae West to 
stay out of the movies. The last time 
we were up to see the great l\Iae, she in­
advertently let it be known that she was 
paying l\Iiss Jenkins a large weekly sal­
ary (amount undetermined as yet, hut 
we'll find out the next time we go up to 
see her), for the aforementionrd reason. 

It has been generally thought that this 
great. genius was unknown in the outer 
" ·orld; hut the Mae gets around. Of 
coursr, l:lhe has heen Jong known for her 
:\lac Westisms around and about B. II. S. 

When questioned about these findings, 
Miss Jenkins admitted that the l\!ae was 
paying her n werkly salary, and that the 
amount was somewhere in the virinity of 
• 250 per "hat I don't know. I won­
der if this .Jenkim1 can have a grape peeled 
with as much lure as the l\Iae. Anyway 
l:lhe is either fixed for life, or shr is in for a 
great career whpn the Mae's glamour 
wears ofT. 

:\lay we he prrrnitt d to say thnt when 
:\liH!l ,JpnkinH ap1wurR on thr B. JT. H. 
stage (amateur productioni; are perrnit­
tt>d ), thry c·crtainly will come up to fiee 
h r. It iH lik<•ly that 1:1lw will appear in 
Home of the Dramatie 'luh productions 
in tlw spring, and mayhr in a ;\Jae WPst 
role. . · 

couldn't fool ul:l. \ <'knew it all the time! 
It se ms that IL combination of Ovaltinc 
nnd Pep had finally arou8NI Owrn to the 
point where ~e could say "l\Iamm~·" witli 
fervor, 1mch 1s modern RCiPncr. 
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ANOTHER CHAMPEEN DISCOVERED AT B. H. S.; 
BEST LITTLE TOE WIGGLER IN THE SCHOOL IS 
GIVEN A BEAUTIFUL BOUDOIR CHAIR AS PRIZE 

I I s WEET SCENE I JUDGES VOTE UNANIMOUSLY IN I GUESS WHO? OR WHAT? 
IN LITTLE RED I FAVOR OF BANGOR YOUTH 

SAYS DISPATCH 
SCHOOLHOUSE , 

The little hoy walked sedately down 
the street with his petit teddy bear in his 
arms. A cherubic smile wreathed his 
countenance. I ow and then he shook 
his "itsy bitsy" teddy bear, but mostly 
he just walked. And what cunninp; little 
clothes he had on! There wa.q a pink lawn 
dress with shirring around the neck and 
a white Peter Pan collar with pink edg­
ing. Then, of course, tiny shoes topped 
by pink anklet.~. His brown hair was 
fixed with curb makinp; a perfect com­
bination with the white bonnet and a 
wide ribbon that tied under the c1•in. 
What wiclc-evcd innocence! What simple 
naivete! What charming graciousness 
of manner! All these things and more 
were embodied in this mere enfant off 
on his first day of school. Ah! Little did 
he know then what the future held for 
him! Little did his childish mind com­
prehend that Rome day his name would 
he in the B. II. H. Tatlcr! Tt was he~t 
that way perhaps. But let us return to 
that idyllic scene of a little child (ah! such 
were we once) pursuinll; his course to 
R~hool. What a beautiful day it was! 
1hc sun was sending out hralthful rays 
per sch<'dule, the trees wrre green with 
lravcs, the flowers were blooming, a soft 
hrceze played gently with the littlr hoy's 
curls. Impatiently he hrwshcd them 
away from his face. Hoon the little red 
Hchoolho11H(' was sern. The lit t!P hoy i~ 
approachiup;- hi dimpl<·d k11rr~ slill 
clean. (l's' Bon Ami it hasn't seratch<•d 
Yet.) Before he reach('. the portals, let 
us reveal his identitv. Who ii; this adora­
ble bundle of rotu~dity, this RW et, un­
Rpoilcd bahykins? 

Our own preciou11 Ktanlcy " HahykmR" 
~taples! 

It was spring. There was romance in 
the air and every one'!! heart turned light- I 
Jy to thoughts of love or to the new cham- J 

peen of B. H. S.- a stalwart fellow to be 
sure and none other than Jay Smith. 
Champcen of what? Well, this is sort 

1 I of a kind of champeenRhip that is differ­
ent. .Jay or "Palsy Walsy" as we lo.ve 
to call him is champecn of the toe wig­
glers. We mean that at a contest ama-
tuer toe wigglers from all the state, Palsy 

I Walsy'H wiggling was longest an<l the I 
one possessing the most charm a?,d free-
dom of restraint. Dear old Poison I 
Ivy" or rather Palsy Walsy let himself.go 
and with emotions rising to the fore (hke 
.Joan Crawford) he put every. ~ram of I 
strength into his work. Strammg and 
heaving, as even pig-callers do, only 
worse he daintily lifted his pinky white 
toes (washed exclusively with Ivory to 
preserve their original color and fresh­
ness) and softly wiggled them to the tune 
of "Love's Old Sweet Song" played by 
Wayne King's orchestra especially im­
ported for the occasion from the wilds of 
Chicago where men are men. Anyhow 
the judges happened to be aro~nd .at the 
time, which is a very strange thmg mdced 
as judges usually never see a contest 
they're judging but ~re off guzzling Moxie 
with some pretty girls and saw his ex­
posed foot and were overc?me h.Y it8 
dexterity and what nots and 1mmecl1ately 
handed "over the prize to him. The prize 
was a moth eaten oven;tuffed boudoir 
chair with little cherubs all over it in pink 
stitc·hing. The back-gro~nd ~vas purple 
ancl orange brocade with little r?ses 
around the edge. The effect was iust 

1 too cute for words. Jay was almost 
spccchle~R, but, wl~e~ he ~aw that ~ girl 
friend of his was sitting on the chair, he 
quickly recovered a!ld ha tily putting on 
bis shoes and stockmg took her over to 
the Park in time to see one of their super­
ultrn WellternR. Of course the Bangor 

"Deliciously different." 
"Don't know why." 
"I yam what I yam and that's all 

yam." 
"Oh- Dagwood!" 
"\Vhat is so rare as a day in .June." 
"I'll be back with a flash in a flash." 
"Get a Straight-Eight for your money." 
"The breakfast food of millions." 
"Time marches on!" 
"And the night shall be filled with 

music. And the cares that infest the 
day shall fold their tents like the Arabs 
anrt as silently steal away." 

"The height of good taste." 
"A product of local farms." 
" Y'know, my girl Susabella, Ozzie." 
"The National Drink." 
" Whoopee! Sunny Jim- and Windy! 
" \Veil, Graham, my uncle is working." 
"Always refreshing." 
"Covers the world." 
"The Champagne of Ginger Ales." 
"Shake before using." 
"The pause that refreshes." 
"\Ve do our part." 
"They're mildet." 
"Together we cannot fail." 
"When better automobiles are built,­

will build them." 
"Time to re-tire." 
"In God we trust." 

Daily Smash carried Jay's picture and a 
special flash of his million dollar toes. 
Well, this story would never have been 
written if it warn't for the fact that the 
other day in schoql, old Palsy-Walsy was 
called upon to recite. But the old fever 
came back, the inner urge was too strong, 
he wag overcome. 8lowly, slowly with 
infinite patience and precision, delicacy 
of movement and motivated by some­
thing beyond his control- like radio 
static- he lifted hi foot and wiggled his 
toes at the teacher. 
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JUST THE ECHOES 
By Bob Canders 

THIS time the columnist has the assistance of two 
secretaries, even though they are of the male 
variety ... It looks like a very good friend of 

ours has settled down at last ... Maybe Polly would 
not have any names mentioned so you'll have to gue8s 
... Easy. . . "Poogie" Stewart is the proud owner of a 
bright red Chevrolet coupe ... l\Iaybe it did u8cd to be 
a fish cart, but then what would Henry say ... t8k ... 
tsk ... The definition of love by a great lover ... Jimmy 
Regis says: "Love is the act of gro8sly overestimating 
the difference between one girl and another ... .1. ot so 
bad. What do you think'? ... "Jolly Joe" Bertels gave 
such a realistic characterization of the freshman with 
the bookbag in the Oracle assembly that some fm;h 
actually thought Joe was one of them. There ain't no 
justice ... Things are sure in a fine pickle when a fine, 
upright young man works four years for the honor('?) of 
being a senior, and then ... There's 8umpin' about a 
soldier. Captain Bill's brass buttons and stripe:-; 8C'em 
to have captured Gerrie Clukey ... or is it vice versa ... 
It's just about time for the senior picture8 ... They ::;ay 
the camera never lies, but we have it on good authority 
that it does ... So don't be di::icouraged, pals ... It 
seems that Gay Carson has traded his Essex for some­
thing a bit larger ... More miles to the gallon ... Is that 
tall dark man whom we see with Virginia Wentworth 
her father or just a passing acquaintance ... \Ve won-
der ... Now that spring is here we suppose all the boys 
will be getting their sport shoes out of ''hock" ... Maybe 
... Kay Daley's love has taken to the tall timber,.;, but 
he'll be back again next year ... We wonder who owns 
the coupe that Porky Flynn drives on th!' second :;]1ift 
. . . We never see those nasty scandal sheets anymore>. 
They didn't last, somehow or other. No circulation ... 
Compare the number that ·aw them with 2000 or :-;o 

that read the Oracle .. . Owen Lynch wa8 .ecn out the 
other night with a strange girl. .. Who were the "boog­
ies" that were scrubbing the mall la t w ck ... Page 
Gen. Johnson and the N. R A .... It is a lit tlc known 
fact that Lorna Hawkes tried very hard to make u cc'r­
tain red-headed he-man in l\ladume llull 's cla ... II i 
resistance is superb ... N onn- .1. Torm W ullace is all . ('L 
to step into Bobby Jonr ·' step8 next . ummcr ... We 
hear that Buck Lawton is very fond of skepiuµ; on the 
Y. M. C. A ... Herc arc a few fa. hion note::.: rc·d ban­
danna handkerchiefs for contentccl no.·" ... n·d, blue, 
and yellow 'cctch plaid necktie::; ... and of cour.e tliere 
are bow ties for the daring ... 

f For the benefit of tho· who doubt, Audn'y Ewret t 
1 is reserving every week-end for the boy from Higgin , 
c and, in the humble opinion of a 'imple eol11n111i t, he' 

doing the right thing ... Ai11't it g;uhrrnndcl!. . . ir 
f Malcolm, the top rider io the original Last Houndup-

... Frankie Lobley has a passion for green hats ... Ed 
Curran's well wrought plans to wear his bright orange 
tie to school on 8t. Patrick's day received a sudden 
jolt when it was found that St. Patrick's day came on 
Friday ... Similie8 .. as one sided as a postage stamp, 
as tired as a postman's feet on ChristmaB Eve, or a 
mounted policcman'tl horse. . . For your information 
Jimmy Dauphince can tell all concerning the trials 
and tribulatiorm of an artist ... The "one-man track 
team,'' l(cn Donovan, is being tol<l .about the Cali­
fornia :mnshine by Kay Whitney. And docs he like 
it! llum-m-m ... What happened to Eddie Ross and 
his "dream" girl'? ... We wonder ... And who's the tall 
dark P. G. that itl trying to kindle an old flame'? Is 
she a nurse'? ... Contrary to all reports, Hal Grodinsky 
is :-;till in att enclancc at good old Bangor High and not 
at City Coll<'p;e ... Believe it or not ... Blair Stevens is 
the late,;t <'xample of the ithility of a good coach to un­
co\·cr de bat illg talent ... l\Iany (including Blair, him­
self) have known for year::; of his talent ... 
Those lovely Ewers may be seen these nights looking 
for the big dipper ... (or pail, Gay'?) .. . A rose to Lorna 
Hawkes for her landing ability ... Arc you seeing pur­
ple, Lorna'? ... A bouquet of roses to the Crimson five 
who ga\'e us our fir:;t Bapst victory ... A ro e to Bill 
Wc::;ton's sprinting ability up Park Street hill when 
he's three minutes late ... A rose to "Rena of the Pal­
ace" for her treatment of high school students, and a 
thorn to George, who doesn't like Car on ... Is Arline 
1Ic:La wlin getting M von-ey'? A rose to Barb Ewer 
for her great big brown eyes and a thorn for her asthma 
drawlll ... C'n you-u-u play tha pian-n-oo- .... Cruis­
ing lite Corridor1>: Polly Oxley with the sleepy look ... 
H.F. D. No. -t ...... Peg Gildart telling about how she 
lost that three pounds ... Always in warm water ... 
Billy Ayer always fixed jui:;t so, with the tie and every 
huir coml>C'cl just right ... No chance for anyone with 
the c . lickPrs around ... "Classy Claire" Libbey should 
have a booking agent to keep track of her dates ... This 
boy from Houlton takes our Claire quite seriously ... 
And i\Iimi Merrill giving no one a tumble ... Experience 
!cache ... The "little macsLro," "Bootsic" Lieberman 
with the Ycry studious look ... The queer part of it is 

that he rl'ally is studious: .. Ed McLaughlin with Joan 

F1•Ilows ... But, that!:; no new:;. . . larjoric Goode 

holcli11g the torch for H.ichy ... and thcr' a song about 

"I ju L C'ould11't take it" but it looks like Don Daley 

c.u1 tah' it :uul th<•n conH' hack for more ... Good for 
Ca rl<·n<'. .. 8pri 11g i. l1<·rp and all the pigeons arc home 

' to r<' ·t . .. tool and all. .. And finally .. rmms Lo those 

who Pnjoy t hi. pag<' and Hay :-;o .. it itl certainly ltpprc-
ciuto<l ....... . 
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TICKLERS 
(Continued from page 29) 

would be only fair to give their ancient night-watch­
man a part in the show. 

He was told to enter at one point and announce that 
it wasn't a fit night 0ut for man nor beast. But the 
night of the performance, stage fright got him and his 
memory went blank. 

He stammered: "It ain't a fit. night out for a man." 
Then realizing that this wasn't quite accurate he 
amended it: 

"Nor for a woman, nor a dog C'ithcr." 

Gracie Allen: "Oh look, George. Thcr<"s Jimmy 
Durante swimming around down there!" 

George Burns: "Shh, Gracir. Kcrp quiet. That's 
not Jimmy Durante. That's a swordfii;h." 

Harold Moon: "I'm the flower of my family." 
Betty Homans: "Ye, a blooming idiot." 

Teacher: "Compare the adjective sick." 
Barbara Free. e: "Sick, sicker, dead." 

Bill Wright: "What instrurn nt doc a burglar 

LUFKIN'S 
Fine Candies of all Kinds 

for all Seasons 
Pop Corn in a number of different ways 

41 Columbia Street Bangor, Maine 

W. C. Bryant & Son 

Incorporated 

Diamond Merchants and Jewelers 

FOR MORE THAN FORTY YEARS AT 

Play?" 46 Main Street 
Claire Libbey: "A lute." 

Bangor 

Dana Kennedy: "Can you tell me what can go 
down a chimney down, but not up a chimney up." 

Art Weatherbee: "An umbrella." 

Paul Higgin : "You've saved my life; so I'll give 
you five dollars, but unfortunately I have only a ten 
dollar bill." 

Paul Giles: "Never mind-just jump in again." 

Willie: "A little boy fell down today, and some of 
the kid laughed." 

Mother: "Well, T hope you weren't one of the un­
kind childr n who laughrd." 

Willie: "No, m'am. I wa ·the lilt.le boy who fell 
down." 

A local Renior took his girl to the last ba:kc-t ball 
game. The g;irl was a, moYic fan, and, not being wry 
interest rd in bac kC'thall, was :oon horrcl by the game. 
As the teams came ouL for the Fcco1l<l half, ·he nudged 
her c mpanion's arm. 

" ' l I I . I "'I I . . ome on t" f!.O out now,'' sic sn.H . 11 1 • 

wh r we came in." 

There was n. younp; f llow na11H d Tate, 
Who dinrd' ith a <rirl at :. ; 
But I cannot rPlat • 
Wha that frllo\\ nam d Tate. 

At hi.· t ·t -a-IP.le a!f' at : . 
(Continued ori page 6) 

RANGE OIL 

~c.OAL· 

• BACON u R~BINSON Co· 
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FUEL OIL 
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Company 

Wilbur ~. <!Cocbrane 
TEACHER of VOICE, PIANO and ORGAN 

Member of Northern Conservatory Faculty 

91 Fourth St. Phone 6855 Bangor, Me. 

Compliments 01 

Bangor Engraving Company 
170 Exchange St. Bangor, Me. 

Jordan -Frost Printing Co. 

PRINTING 

BINDING 

OPPOSITE HIGH SCHOOL 

182 Harlow St. Bangor, ~f(~ . 

HOKUM 
By Morris Rubin 

W ELL, your scribe h; here again. H.eggie 
Dauphince certainly has shown himself 
to be a good Samaritan. On the even­

ing of the card party, he felt so kindly toward every­
body that he Recrctly removed three quarts of ice cream. 
But don't misuuck:rstnnd he wouldn't take them for 
himsrlf. Oh, no! He wac.i jm1t p;oing; to p;ive them to 
t hC' janitor. 

\Vr nominate for the mm;t intelligent question of 
the month the followiug: 

Bill Ballou: "I'm goinp; to La kC' the J . \ "s to Dover­
Foxcroft to play tonight." 

Florence Mitchell: "Who're they going to play?" 
,\nd just to show the cfliciency of the Oracle board­
those two modern "8hakc•Hpearcs" , Tsoulas and Saltz­
man, wrote a drama of highe<it quality to be printed. 
\.\'re ks !lnd wePks pass<•d and the anxiouR authors re­
c·rived no word of their masterpiecr. Finally the Ho­
kum editor has unrarthed thr fact that t.hr story hasn't 
evrn hrc'n read by our edit or-in-chief. 

Farnous hakc•rs say that a loaf of br<'tH1 can be made 
a work of art, and, fr0111 what l !war, some of Carlcnr 
\ Icrri ll 's hi:-;cuitH rightfu lly dPsen·r a place in the Rtat­
unry hall. 

And have you heard how "Farmer Cc•cc" Burleigh 
playfully tapped Jack D11nning nnd broke two ribs'? 

As a re 'Ult of their recent skiing party, Hoom 210 
haH decided to send Pct<' Zoidis to Lake Placid for the 
'~inter Hport:-; meet. Hay, Rpettking of disappC'n.ring 
acts, Houdini isn't in the same class with Pete. 

Stanhope, just a not.her case of the survival of tlw 
unli ttcst. 

And did you hear of the con\'ersation that took placr 
bet ween 'aptnin IIusHcy and "Blondie" Huhlin: 

Ilur-;scy: "Number 1, what iH your mu.:iber'?" 
Huhlin: "Number 1, sir." 
Il ussey: "\'cry wdl, you" ill be number l." 
And now Bangor Iligh'H own little t hpatcr: 

"The l\lan Who Came Back" "Georgie" Powell 
"i\Iin and Bill" ".Jackie" ancl "Paul" 
"Play Boy of Paris" "Bill" Wright. 
"Thl' l nholy Th re<"' lkrt <'ls, Sawyrr, uncl Gilr~ 
"Chrck and Do11hlr ( 'h<•C'k" "Bud" Uip;gins and 

"Frit" }rec1w 
.\nd did you h<'ar how J alll('~ , 'i<'p;c•l tried tu make u 

fuss with the• \Iadamc• bc•cau <' he· hadn't got good 
rankH on n test when h' had writt<·n six page~ on the 
fin;t qur8t.ion. ''But," said th<' Madamr, ''\\!' don't 
wc·id1 t IH' papPrs." 

And now, the p,·olution of a high Hchool student. 
\\' h<·n n frrd11n:111, hl' l'ay. : ·•1 don't know." A :opho­
mon• . ny:, "I am not. pr<•pan•d ." TIH' junior ·tatc:i, 
"f can't quite r<·mPrnlwr," whil<' t}I(' • enior i;uy,.;, "J 
don't I eli<'\'C' I <'flTl add any <·on~t ntel ivl· i<lf'n to wlrnt 
h:i ulrl':uly bc·t·u uid 011 th· 11bjc> ·t." 



DAVID L. CARVER PIANO, :i~~~=E:~: GUITAR 

DISCOUNT TO B. H. S. STUDENTS ON MERCHANDISE 
25 Broad Street Room 11 Dial 5263 

t5he Picture and Gift Shop, Inc. 
Greeting Cards 

11 Central Street 

Gifts Diploma Framing 
Bangor. Maine 

See the New Line of Spring Dresses at 
THE SYSTEM CO., 98 MAIN ST. 

Spring Dresses are now on Display at 
JOSEPHINE PARKER DRESS PARLOR 

47 MAIN STREET (OVER RINES') BANGOR, MAINE 

PAL~ER 
RICE & TYLER We Put New Life in Old Shoes 

PIANOS 
RADIOS Shoe Mfg. and Repairing Co. . 

FRIGID AIRES SHOE REPAIRING and REBUILDING 

CENTRAL STREET 35 Central St., Bangor, Maine 

Featuring 

New Suede and Pigskin Jackets 
for Town and Country 

$6.00 to $25.oo· 
Compliments of 

Woodman's Garage 
146 Center Street, Bangor, Maine 

Olympia Soda Spa 
Cigars - Cigarettes - Tobacco - Magazines - Periodicals 

J 7 J Exchange Street 
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SPECIAL RATES ON 1934 

CLASS PICTURES 

THE PERRY STUDIO 
193 Exchange Street Bangor, Maine 

L. H. Thompson 

TICKLERS 
(Continued from page 33) 

Optician: "Weak eyes, eh? Well, how many lines 
can you read on that chart?" 

Betty Maxwell: "What chart?" 

"My girl got her nose broken in three places." 
"She should have kept out of those places." 

Jimmie Watson: ''Did you hear what they do with 
boats when they are late?" 

Tom Sawyer: "No, what?" 
Jimmie: "Dock 'em." 

l)rinter 
Brewer 

"Just think children," said the mis$ionary, "in Africa 
there are six million square miles where little boys and 
girls have no Sunday school. Now what should we 

Maine save money for?" 

Galen S. Pond Co. 

Funeral Directors 

Eastern Academy of Hairdressing 

MR. AND MRS. VINAL J. CLANCY, Proprietors 

16 POST OFFICE SQUARE, BANGOR, MAINE 

Shaeffers Pens, Pencils and 

Desk Sets 

Scrip Writing Fluid 

SWEET'S 
Drug Store 

"To go to Africa," cried a chorus of cheery voices. 

"Mrs. Brown," said Mr. Smith to his neighbor, 
"have you spoken to your boy about mimicking me?" 

"Yes, I have," replied Mrs. Brown. "I told him 
not to act like a fool." 

SOME FORMER JUNIOR EXIDBITION WINNERS 
(Continued from page 23) 

After an interval of four years, we find that the girl 
winner was Lola M. Yelland, the present Mrs. Ray W. 
Sherman. Mrs. Sherman is a clerk at the Probate 
Office in the Court House, and, incidently is the mother 
of one of the speakers, Artemus Edwin Weatherbee. 

In 1920, Ruth T. Clough and Edward M. Curran 
were the winners. Mr. Curran is a lawyer and is now 
in Washington, D. C. 

The next year Robert W. Coyne was one of the best 
speakers. 

In 1926, the girl winner was Rosamond Taylor, the 
present Mrs. George Martens. It e ms that she fol­
lowed up her speaking ability, for befor her marriage 
she was a teacher of expre ion and a radio announcer 
at station W L B Z. 

harlcs F. Bragg, 2nd, associated with N. II. Bragg 
and ons, was the boy winner that year. 

Eleanor Cros · and Arthur D. terr:, wer the uc­
cessful conte tants in 1927. 

Janet E. Young and Ro rt . Ru s, a stud nt at 
the U. of M., wer the two winnrr. for the year 192 . 

In 1929 Abraham t rn, another . of M. ·tudent 
and a brother of Arthur D. t rn, Junior Exhibition 
Medalist, was declared be. t Hprakrr. Pri. cilia F. 
Brown, now mployed at BoHton, Mass., was the girl's 
medal winn r. 

The winners for 1930 were Norman ahn r and 
Elizabeth Riley; for 1931, Fr d Littl field and Loui!'C 
Rice; for 1932, Robert Kur on and Ruth Hughes; for 
1933, Andrew Cox and Mary J nkins; for 1931, you 
guess who. 



~I A H C H, l 9 :~ 1 THE ORA.OLE 

Patronize Sanborn's Barber Shop 
7 Hammond Street Bangor, Maine 

Compliments of 

FELLOWS & FELLOWS 
SWANSON & SPEAREN 

Dressmaking - Remodeling - Alterations 
28 Main Street Elevator 9 Broad Street 

CURRAN & GRIFFIN CLOTHING COMP ANY 
CLOTHIERS AND GENTS' FURNISHERS 

38 Main Street 

Compliments of 

DI{. AR1.,HUR G. JE,VELL 
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN 

9 BROAD STREET OFFICE HOURS: 9-12-2-5 By Appointment Telephones: Office 8098-Residence 6123 

ELITE BEAUTY SHOI> Albert J. Farrington 
Photographs of Distinction 

WE MAKE THE BETTER GRADE OF 
CLASS PHOTOS, NOT CHEAP BUT GOOD 

For those who appreciate good 
service al a fair price all we 

ask is one trial. 

Dial 39-!6 21 Central , 'trect. 3 STATE ST. BREWER, ME· 

J. J. BOULTER & SONS SAFETY FOR YOUR SAYJXG:-3 

293 HARLOW ST. 

Radiator Repairing 
and Recoring 

Tel. 7019 
Bangor Loan & Building Assn. 

Elec. Arc and Oxy-Acetylene Welding Portable 
Equip. 

C. W. REYNOLD~ 
President & Tr~a ur,., 

Comfort 
Of 
American 
Life 

187 EXCHANGE STREET 

BANGOR, MAINE 

W. P. BRACKETT 
Wharf Manager 

Stickney & Babcock Coal Company 
Quality Preparation Service Cold Time is COAL Time 

5 Hammond St. Phone Your Order To 22004 - 20623 Bangor, Maine 
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MARY N. LEADBETTER 
Gift Shop, Beauty Salon and Lending Library 

ZOTOS- the machineless Permanent Wave SI0.00 

EUGENE, BONAT AND REALISTIC 
Permament Waves $7.CO and $8.00 for White Hair 

INECTO NOTEX 18 Different Shades- for tinting 
the hair. 

Coe Block, 61 Main St. 

When 
You Think of Clothes 

Think of the 

Bangor 

J.Sclair ClothingCo.,Inc. 
EXCHANGE STREET 

Complim ents of 

John Con 11ers' 
Shoe Co. 

HO~IE M DF .. 
Candie and Ice Crea1n 

• 
We Serve Lunches 

• 
56 Main Street Bangor, Me. 

ALUMNI 

(Co11linucd from page .d.1) 

Helen Orbct.011, a µ;rnduate of t hr clai:;s of ':·w is a 
prominent sC'llior at NasHon lnstitutr. :.'IIiss Orbrton 
,,·as a member of the baskrt hall tram and iH also intN­
CHIC'd in ot.hcr school act.ivit i<'s. 

:\I any of t lw popular p;irls of cla:;;srs of ';{2 and '3:{, 
were rrcrn tly plc'dµ;rd t.o sorori tics at t hr Uni \ 'Cl' i Ly 
of Maine. Those' who wrnt Alpha Omicrnn Pi arc 
Barbara lkrtC'is, •:1:{; Louis<' Tlnstings, ':{:3; ;\.[aq.?·:1rrt 
Thayer, 'a:~; BPn I rite .Jo1ws, ':32; Elizabrth t' hiro, ';~2; 
Urne\'U Epst ri11, ';~2, Thosr who \H'nl Chi Omeµ;a 
ar<' .Jan<' ,\dlirnn, ':{:3 ; Iktty Dill, ';{2 ; and Franrrs 
Jon<'s, ';~:3. Two otiH'rs \\' ('Jlt Phi .\lu Thry :tr<' Huth 
CuJTi<', ':3a, and Anom Peavey, ' :~2. 

Uuµ;h Connor, a ~raduat<' of th<' class of '28, and a 
forrnc'r athktr at B. I f. ~-, has J>:tssc'd ti){' ('p11(ral Board 
root ball ('Xalllinat ions for t IH' S(':lSOll of l9:ll and is 
now a C<'rl ifi<'d ( 'pnl ml Board foot ball official. 

.\ l iss ( 'hristin<' C'mran, ';n, is now a junior at H<'gis 
( 'oll<'g<'. B<'sid<'s hC'ing a high ranking sludmt, i-ilH' is 
also a nl<'nllH'r of tlw ~panish ('!uh, Drnniat ic C'luh, 
01<'<' Club, and is a rapt:1i11 of the' collc·ge fir<' squad. 

.\f. ('hnndlPr llC'dlllan, a srnior at Bowdoin and a 
former cdit1Jr of tlw 01'1u·fr, was rccl'ntly elected to Phi 
Beta Kappa honors. lk is \'C'ry prolllincnt in all school 
act i,·i t iei'i and was on<' of t.hos<' sel<'et c•d to ta kP part in 
an C'Xt(•nsiY<' clC'i)atinµ, tour. 

JINGLES 

(Co11linw·d from pa(le lJ) 

sh <' [pft tlw room sat isfil'd . TlH'n canw a Hust Pr of 
talk. 

"Oh, look! The new boy is lanw." 
" Y , look at hi:-; I p,." 
"Isn't he small!" 
, \ fP\\' day. lnt<'r, it l>Pinc, play hour, th<' orphans 

\\C'r<' bwil.v <•ngag('(i in playi11µ; in tlw yard . A morn­
!'nt thr ])(')!rang for dinner, a straiµ;ht lirw was formed, 
and th• boyH W('rc• <'iH'C'krcl lip OIL Jmm<·cliat<'ly thrr<' 
ams<' a cry. Wlwrc• was ,J ing]p/! The nursc•s, evc'n Mr . . 
.\fulhcrn, wPrP frant ir . \ rar<'ful ,·parC'h of tlw µ;rouncls 
was mac!<' hut in \:tin . .Jingh': was nowhNP to h<' 
found . .Jinglc's had disappC'ar<·d, no on<' knew how. 

The I <'l<·phon<' huzzC'd on \I rs. \ fu llwrn '.- dr ·k, a ucl 
lw pitkc•cl up HIC' n·cc·iH'r. 

"This i. Dr. Lm\'(' front Hw \lc·111orial. .Jing!<'. has 
h<·c·n l'llll O\'('r by an a11t oruobilf' and is. till 11nco11sC'io11"-
1'11n11y how lir· r· c·arx·d . \\'ill c·:ill lnlrr," a11d "1lwr 
wa.- a sharp tliC'k on f h<' ol h('J' . idc·. 

\\ lwn .Jinglc>. fir. ~ open('() hi. <'YI'. , 111· found hi111 !'If 
in a ~mall privat room, with Dr. Lo\\'f' and :1 p)P:1:-:1nt 
looking nur. P ta11<lin • b ""idc him . 

' '.Jinl!IC., Jingle , what ha pp 'll('(] '?' 

" Oh - I mnnagr.d t 0 '('t (I w:1y I rot l'llll ()\er I h:1 I 
wu t IH' only wny I C'o11ld c·o111r· h:1ck Ii.• •Pl tin" 
ick." 
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Day Division 
THE 

SCHOOL OF ENGTNEERING 

l 11 ( . ·o-op< m11011 with <·nµ,irw ring firms, offrrR 

c·unieu la lc·ading 1 o the• B:t('hrlm of Heirncr c!C'­

IU'<'<' i11 the• following hra11cl1Ps of rnginrNing: 

Civil Engineering 

Mechanical Engineering 

E~ectrical Engineering 

Chemical Engineering 

Industrial Engineering 

THE 

SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 

ADMINISTRATION 

• Co-operating with hnsinrss firms, offrrs cour::;es 

leading to 1 he d0gree of Bachrlor of Science in 

the following fields of busin0ss: 

Accounting 

Banking and Finance 

Business Management 

Thp ('o-opPr:tfi\'<' Plan of traininµ; c•nahlr.s the .tuclcnt to combine theory with two years of practice and 

mak<•s it J>ll'-'sihlr. for him to Parn hi, tuition and a p:ut of hi. other school expen es. 

/101· catalog or any further information write to: 

NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
MIL TON J. SCHLACE HAUF. Director of Admissions 

BOSTON. MASSACHUSETTS 
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PETER'S PINK CAT 

White & Hayes 
Funeral Directors 

L:1dy Assi:-;tant 

Tel. 2-0294 Bangor 

flrnry Pr<'ntis:-; 
Oro. T. ( 'arli:·dP, :Jr. 

Philip P. ('Jpnwnt 
Hol>C'rt \\" .. \\Prill 

Prentiss & Carlisle Company 
Inc. 

TIMBERLAND SERVICE 

Merrill Trust Building 

12 HAMMOND STREET BANGOR, MAINE 

Compliments of 

The H azel Dell 
Beauty Parlor 

Jo BROAD 8THEET B \:\U( m 
Dial 5142 

AT 

SENTE R'S 
THE KINEO MILL END CO. 

21 to 37 Columbia St. 

Compliments of 

Bangor 

R. 8. Dunning & Co. 

Distributors of Electrical Merchandise, Plumbing and 

Heating Material. 

Everything for Lawn and Gardens 

54 to 68 Broad St. Bangor 

(rn11/i1111rrl frnm 7w(fr 8) 

11icnt had couH•, it C<':tl'<'d. PPtcr finally gra:-ip<'d the 
rosy apparition hy its scanty tail, and flrd far, fur nwny 
from thr ·anp;ry \'oic<' and balrful eye of his mothPr. 

WlH•n th<' tH'\\' ownrr of t hr pink cat had at i:il't 
found rcfug;(• in t Ii<' loft of a11 old barn 111•xt door, lw 
~at down lo t l1ink t 11<' n1a( t<'r m <'r. 

".\nyhow," :-;aid PPtc•r to the• now purrinµ; kit l<'n in 
his arms, "lf :\la's n1ad toniµ;ht, \\'(•kin run nwny, 'n' 
I 'II p11 t yo11 in the· :-;idP :-;J1<m i 11 the ei rc11s, '11' I 'II !Pa rn 
to lH· one• o' th<'111 tigltl rop<· w:dkc•r:-;." 

LADY FOR AN HOUR 

( ('011/im(('(f from 1111q1• (i) 

l<•y was ju:->t u11otlwr eo11t rii>ut io11 to hi:-; lirP:td and but-
1<'1'. II<' took his 11s:-;ig11111P11(s :->toic.:n lly and inwardly 
\~islwd for iutc•tTic•w:-i with hc•-111(•11 likr Cagn<'y and 
Trnc·y. Tim'> lw w:1l' nl>lr lo l'ny with pr1frrt sinerrity 
to La 8tnnl<'y, "Cnll nw ,Jop." 

"I'd hr glad to ,Jor," sh(' r<'plic•d. Jlmvc•vcr th<' 
gc•rwral rIT<'c't was :->onwwha t :-;poikd as shr was sipping 
hrr wdl-chillc•d t omnt o jnic·c• with Yim and p;u'lto and 
Pvid<•nt c•11joynw11t in PlllirP fo1·p;<•tfuhwsi-; of lwr rol<'. 

llalfwny t hroul.!.h t 111' C'ltop th<' qut'st ionR brgan. The• 
n•ason thPy didn't lwgiH somwr \\:ts that .Jop wus c·at­
ing diniH·r, and C'\ c•n a lady didn'I kc•pp .Joe• n\\'ay fro111 
his t hre<' :-;qu:u"!'H. 

"Xuw, tl'll llH', .\ fi ;.;s ~tunl<'y, \\hat is your grc•atc•i-;t 
ambition'?" 

"\\'rll .Joe•, I want to bc1 a grc•at aC't rrss like• <'r 
El<'anorn Duse\ or," OJH'nin!?. h<'r handling, "l•'lorrnrc• 

. 'iµJ11 ingal<'." 
"That'H fine'. And what typ<' of litPraturr do you 

1m·fc•r'!'' 
f-'lw wa\'C'd lwr hu11d vag;uely in the• general direction 

of lw:t\'C'n and rrplic•d languidly, "Oh l do like- Shakl's­
JW:m· and .JanH'!-l H11;.;sc•ll l•:mrrson and L<'wi:-; ~inelnir 
ancl Sd1oppnhav<'n.'' 

.Joe· gl:111cc·d up :-;11:-;picio11sly, and his c•yps h<'ld a faint 
hc·a111, hut hP :tPrnly ;.;11ppn•s:-;('d an i111p11bP to smik 
and wmt<• <':u·nc·:-.t ly in hi:-; lit t IP nol<'hook. 

"Wc•ll, \li.·s Stanl<'y, l\·c· truly <'njoyPd lll('Cting 
such it lit<'rnry rnth11sinst," hr. rrmarkc·d as he ro:-;c• to 
go. 1 'T<'ll n1P, htt\C' yon c'\Pt' rc•nd 'Van Hip Winkl<'' 
hy c:c•orrp Irvinµ. \\'11shington'!" 

SlH• pU<·kn1•d Jip1· brow :111xio11~ly, "~o-o-o, but I'll 
1·1·rl:ti11l_v h:i\'c• 111y 1-><·cn•ta1·y look 1t up." 

Iii 11 Ballou: "It says he· re• t ha I t hc•rc' :m· more• m:t r­
riag<'. of l1!011dp tha11 hrunc•ttP .. \\'hv j,. thnt'!'' 

Bob < ':111c!Pr "\a I 11rally t hf' liµ;ht-ltC':HIC'd 0111'!' go 
fir~t." 

Th<· iu I nwtor, ha\'ill" cll'li\'<'l'<'cl ;1 Ji·<·lm<• oil p111:1-
d111tP j11111pi11g, ('OJl(•lt1d<·cl: 'J\1td it ii doe·.·11't O(l('Jl 

wll. 1!1111 i wh11t i · <·:ilkd j11111pi11' to :1 cmH·lu~ion." 
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Tel. 2-0187 

Grace M. White 
BEAUTY SALON 

BANGOR, MAINE 

Opposite L W. C. A. 

Permanents 

Ringlet Ba4s A Specialty. Only Genuine Lotion Used 

R. J. SMITH 
GLASS REPLACED TRUCK COVERS 

DENTS REMOVED AWNINGS 

FLAGS AND BANNERS 

Dial 4679 

2 UNIOlf STREET BREWER, MAINE 

The 

HOPKINS STUDIO 
,/£~,.,. £d .-,/f!J.L· ,.,,,,f;U/7 (l'J. -:RA.fiMl/fj 

63 Sinh St. Banl1or, Me. 

Agents for: 

Southern Biscuit Co., Inc. Richmond, Virginia, U. S. A 

F. F. V. COOKIES 

Little City Grocery 

And Market 

STRIA R'S 
Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry 

Fine Watch Repairing 

200 Exchange St. Dial 6605 Bangor 

BILL CHERRY 
82 Central St. 

Wants the Patronage of alrthe High School Boys and 

Girls because he is a High School booster. 

T What is 
he Haynes & Chamlers Co. "Keep Cold Defrosting" 

* 
Paints 

Varnishes 

Hardware 

School Supplies 

l '76 Exchange St. 

It is 1933's greatest electric Re= 
f riger a ti on improvement,a small 
switch allows one to defrost 
cooling unit without damage of 11 

food spoilage or ice cubes melt· 1! 

ing. 

See it on the new 

1934 Kelvinators 

AT THE 

Bangor Hydro Stores 
OF THE 

I 
I 

Bangor Bangor Hydro-Electric Company J 
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Young Men Have 
Hope Chests, too 

THEY ~ them with plans and ambitions 
for the futme . . . a college education; spec-

ialized training; travel abroad; means to go into 
busi11e11 on their own accounts; a car, a home; 
family security and old-age independence. Hope 
• tumecl into reality with a Savinp Account. 

tart a Saving, Account Today 

ILL 




