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Herman Y. Dyer Herbert Rounds
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PLUMBING AND HEATING
S

Telephone 2-0019
27 FRANKLIN ST. BANGOR

IF

You would really know
the meaning of

the word
“Competition”
Wait till the girl friend

spots a young man
in a Braeburn
COME IN AND SEE THEM—
30 BUCKS

and up
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Something Different!

If you crave for ‘“Something Different”
—Something with a Pleasing Delicious
Flavor, that is Pure and Wholesome—
that is bound to please that craving and

is OH! SO GOOD.

Jorasors

11 Main St., Bangor, Me.

HAS «IT* IN
THEIR TASTY LUNCHEONS,
SODAS, ICE CREAM OR DELICIOUS
HOME MADE CANDIES

SPECIAL SCHOOL DAY LUNCHEONS OR
DINNERS SERVED DAILY

For a Cheerful Treat After the Game Remember

Jonason’s
Open Every Evening Until 1 A, M.
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UNIVERSITY

DAY DIVISION

THE
SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING

In co-operation with engineering
firms, offers curricula leading
to the Bachelor of Science degree in
the following branches of engineering:

Civil Engineering
Mechanical Engineering
Electrical Engineering
Chemical Engineering
Industrial Engineering

———

THE
SCHOOL OF BUSINESS
ADMINISTRATION

Co-operating with business firms,
offers courses leading to the degree
of Bachelor of Science in the following
fields of business:

Accounting
Banking and Finance

Business Management

The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student to combine theory with
two years of practice and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and a part of his

other school expenses,

————

For catalog or any further information write to:

NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY
MILTON ]. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions

BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS
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Introduced by Piglet

Helen Tibbetts, Constance Hedin, Eleanor Clough

She took something out
of her pocket and began lo
cut the canvas of the
picture.

fJAZE upon the standard-bearer of
. [ the royal house of Winsor;” said
YCR¥”] Ginger. Translating this bit of
Yankee dialeet, Aunt Trudie replied, “How do
you know he’s an Englishman, Gin?”

“Did you ever see anyone but an Fnglish-
man pull off an outfit like that—brown tweeds
and a blue shirt?”

“Frrr-errr-we’ll take that up later,
jected Babs, another member of the party.

This bit of conversation was taking place in
the dining-room of the “Minniekadick”—a
cabin ship on its way to Paris,—and was ad-
dressed in the direction of one, who, at the
first casual glance, seemed to be a Zebra—in
Gin’s language—a sport model jackass.

The party was composed of four young
things, plus Auntie Chaperon, who were on
their way to Paris for art careers and “what
have you,” and incidently to take in the fam-
ous Alison Loyd Exhibit to be given during
the Christmas holidays.
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Virginia “Ginger” Stanhope, a young thing

of about twenty, was the most lively and most
alert of all Aunt Trudie’s charges. It was
always Gin who wag planning some eseapade,
or was at the bottom of some mischief,
' In spite of Gin’s love of advenfure and ex-
citement, she was the prop of the party. She
eriticized their work, their clothes, and even
themselves, when they deserved it, and praised
them when they earned it. In return, Gin’s
companions loved her, when she praised them,
and even prized her criticismas, although more
than once they wondered where Gin had ac-
quired her great wisdom, which indeed, was
sometimes frightfully annoying—it was so
true,

Another member of the party—Barbara
Ross, otherwise known as “Babs”—was a
pert youngster of eighteen—always carefree
and gay—and was the real niece of Aunt Tru-
die. Babs chief ambition in life was supposed
to be sketching, but really, dearest to her
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heart, was the international oecupation known
as chattering. Babs adored Ginger and was
her almost constant ecompanion,

Dale Dennet was another member of the
group. She was a quiet shy girl—very tall
and blond—and her chief ambition in the
world was painting.  She had many weird
inspirations and with Gin’s aid in producing
her ideas on canvass, was some day to become
internationally renowned.

The fourth member of the party was Hilary
Hall—a small energetic person, whose tastes
seemed to lean in the direction of sculpturing,
but whose chief oceupation at the present
time seemed to be enjoying herself.

Last but not least was the final and most
exclusive member—Piglet—a tiny black chow.
Piglet was the proud possession of Gin, and
was the only one everyone knew everything
about. His pedigree had been thoroughly
inspected by all hands, and it was agreed upon
that he was very nearly perfect. Piglet’s
favorite pastime seemed to be chewing up
things, and the girls had many a wild chase,
more than once, before they could recover the
object of their search from Piglet, and before
they could chastise the offender. But it was
not very often that Piglet was punished, for
the girls found it terribly hard to punish him
when the tiny mite looked up at them with
such pleading eyes, and wagged his tiny black
curly tail.

* * * *

“For all you say about the English, Ginger
Rockwell Stanhope,” said Babs, “I bet my
first selling sketeh against your first selling
portrait, that you can’t add that son of Ox-
ford to your list of others, from Princeton,
Yale, and other collegiate homes of Ameriea’s
budding youth.”

“Kven Rome fell ! ! | | I
Ginger, and looked extremely wise.

quoth

Chapter Two

Barry Kent Lambourne, M. P. K. G,,D. 8,
0., B. B.—the voung gentlemen in question—
was returning home from America, where he
had been making an extended survey of Ameri-

ea’s eurrent crop of debutantes. He was re-
turning, however, without having decided
who should be the lady of his choice, although
having a title had made him a ‘catch” of the
season, Owing to the present insolvency of
the British peerage, Barry was hunting for
the proper heiress, who would save him fromn
the frightful disgrace of having to work.

On the fourth day out, as Lord Lambourne
was languidly strolling on deck, and was won-
dering just what he would give to his parents
as an explanation for not having secured the
proverbial American heiress, he was suddenly
and rudely uptuined, by a wee furry object,
which had cleverly managed to entwine its
leash around Barry’s long lanky limbs.

Barry started to express his feelings, when
on looking up the chain which connected the
intruder with his owner, he met the brown
sparkling eyes of Ginger Stanhope, and heard
a merry voice remark,

“Oh! I'm sosorry! Are you hurt?” Rising
and readjusting his slightly askew tie, Barry
hotly demanded, “Does that errr—thing
err—belong to you?”

Clapping her hand over her ears and look-
ing properly shocked, Ginger replied in her
usual upright manner, “He most surely does!”
Name'’s Piglet — weight’s twelve pounds —
lengths, sixteen inches, age is three years,
and if you want further information, apply
to the captain.”

“I suppose his elaim to the name Piglet lies
in his curly tail,” commented Barry.

“That was the original idea,” stated Ginger,
as she turned and walked off.

“And with that, the fair Senorita departed,”
quoth Barry,

* * * * * * * *

A few evenings later, while the sounds of
fun and frolic could be heard from the dining-
room, and the strains of a popular fox-trot
blared forth, a solitary couple strolled on deek,
the tiny figure of o girl in flame colored chiffon
and a tall blond Adonis.

The eaptain, standing on the bridge, watched
them as they turned the corner, and muttered,
“Returning straight to FEngland is he—that!



THE ORACLE 9

Humph—T1 bet he spends the rest of the sea-
son in Paris.”

For in spite of the rather rude introduction
by Piglet, Barry had been sufficiently inter-
ested to follow Gin’s advice, to apply to the
captain for a proper introduction. They had
spent many pleasant hours together on the
voyage—the Ameiican girls enjoying Barry’s
Oxford air and his Fnglish twang, and he,
enjoying their originality and slang.

Chapter Three

“Go open the door will you please, Dale,”
said Hilary Hall, as she stuck on the arm of
the miniature “Phidias”, which she was seulp-
turing in white plaster of paris.

As Babs entered the workroom of the Bo-
hemian Art Club in Paris, she was gleefully
received by her industrious fellow workers,
who scented exeitement in her attitude.

“What’s the dirt?” shouted Hilary, as she
gave “Phidias” an extra punch in the eye.

“Plenty, darlings, plenty!” said Babs, “Just
listen to this! While I was sketching Michael
Angelo in the park this afternoon, I saw Gin
and Barry walking along toward me. I was
just going to call to them, when Jimmy Colfax
came along and dragged me off to the Place
Vendome for a bite to eat. As we were going
down the boulevard Haussman, whom should
we see but Gin and Barry strolling along, and
they seemed to be discussing something quite
important.”

By this time all her fellow students had
deserted their various works of art, and had
gathered around about Babs, to hear more of
this exciting tale, but Babs, a r.al gossip, en-
joying her own tale immensely, slowly and
nonchantly continued her story.

“We were just going to stop and give them
a lift, when they turned into that large red
building on the corner—funny 1 never noticed
what that was before,—but as we drove past,
I noticed the sign in the window which said
‘Justice de Pax.’ "

“Justice of the Peace!’ exclaimed Hilary.
“Well, to think that Gin would ever fall for
such a sap as that—a man who fell for such

an old, old trick as she played on him through
Piglet on board the ship!”
“Oh! he’s not so bad,” remarked Babs.

Chapter Four

As Gin and Barry were walking along the
boulevard, they were to the passerby a strik-
ing pair, because they were so vividly con-
trasted, and so strikingly good looking. Gin
was a vivacious, dark-eyed little beauty, while
Barry was tall and blond, and both had the
distinctiveness of being well bred, which only
the proper background ecan furnish. How-
cver, it was obvious that they were having
a disagreement.

“But I tell you, Dear, I must return to Eng-
land at once. It’s really most important. If
I could, I’d explain, Lut I just simply can’t!
Won’t you believe me? I just can’t!” Barry
was pleading.

“Really, Barry, I can’t possibly see why you
must return; you say no one is ill, no one has
sent for you, and you certainly had no inten-
tion of returning before today, yet you say
you must return at once, and you can’t give
me any reason at all—really, Barry, it’s ex-
tremely odd!”

Barry glanced at Gin anxiously, and as they
passed the foreign office, to break the conver-
sation, and change the subject, he tactfully
suggested they go in to see Monsieur Cour-
brieux—-an official whom they both knew, as
he had returned from New York on the same
boat with them. Barry thought that Gin
might be interested to see him at home, and
Gin, diverted for an instant, heartily agreed.

The argument was resumed, however, on
the way back to the studio—Barry steadfastly
refusing to make any further comments on
the subject other than he must return to Eng-
land immediately—and Gin sorely puzzled
about his attitude.

Their parting was none too pleasant either—
Gin, refusing to be put off with an indefinite
invitation to visit the Lambourne estate the
following weekend—and Barry a bit peeved
that Gin, who usually was so generous and
understanding should get so upset,
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Gin burst into the studio with flaming
cheeks to be greeted with;—

“Here comes the bride,
Short, fat, and wide.
Where is the groom
Riding his broom.”—

Gin gazed from one to another of her friends
in amazement and her eyes flashed as she list-
ened to the congratulations and heard snatches
of,—

“Sly one—trying to keep it a sceret—but
Babs told us—she saw you go into the office
of the Justice of Peace—thought you’d put
one over on us, did you—"

Not being in a especially good humor, this
reception struck Ginger the wrong way, and
she flung disgustedly at them,

“Don’t count your chickens before they’re
hatched,” and disappeared into her room.

“Whew"”,—ejaculated Hilary, “guess you put
your foot in it this time Babs—I think we’d
better elear out for a while, don’t you?”

Babs, genuinely sorry, rapped on Gin’s door
to apologize, but received only a muffied “Go
’way.”

Thinking best of Hilary’s suggestion, the
girls decided to go to the Alison Loyd Exhibi-
tion which was being held in the “Museum
D’Obral.”

The identity of Alison-Lloyd was the livliest
question in the art world at that moment.
Was it a man or a woman who was creating
this furore of admiration on both sides of the
Atlantic? How could any one with such great-
ness disappear so mysteriously and leave no
clue? The experts knew the workmanship,
and could as readily identify a real Alison-
Lloyd as a real Rembrant, but to the majority
of artists, the signature of the mysterious gen-
ius was merely a peculiar little marking in the
form of curves or cireles in the lower right
hand corner of each painting.

Well, where everything else failed, the Bo-
hemian could always get a thrill from an Ali-
son-Lloyd exhibition and the various specula-
tions it involved. So to the exhibit they went!

Chapter Iive

“I say, Dale, did you see that quaint old
gentleman with the white beard and red cap?
He looked like Santa Clans’'—

“Hmm—do you suppose—Hmm-—no! Why!
girls! Do you think? ?—He might be that
picture thief Barry was telling us about last
night! — remember? —— —. No one knows
whether it is a man or woman but he always
does his dirty work in the day time! Oh! What
if it were!” exclaimied Babs, becoming more
and more excited, “He certainly was an odd
looking creature to be at an art exhibit,”
remarked Hilary.,

But at this point Dale informed her com-
panion that the old gent was none other than
Anthony Pillitier, the famous and eccentrie
art eritie.

“Well,” said Hilary. “Al's work must be
pretty good to attract his notice, because he
very seldom praises anything, and his pres-
enee anywhere is as good as praise.”

“But Bab, wasn’t that picture odd of that
old man in grey? It looked as if it had been
taken out of the funny papers and stuck up
there as a joke—Gin ought to see that!” and
Babs became serious a moment.

“I wonder how Cin is,” she mused; “I hope
she’s better than she was when we left her.”

But Bab’s fears were alimost groundless,
for when they returned to the studio, they
found Gin almost her usual self, exeept for a
bit of restraint whenever anything was men-
tioned which was in anyway connected with
Barry.

The girls asked no questions, a fact for which
Gin was thankful, although afterward she told
them the whole story. They chattered gaily
of the exhibition which they had just been to,
and assured Gin that she must go at once to
see it. It was marvelous, except for one pic-
ture which was quite impossible.

“It was such a funny picture,—it really
ought to be put in the comies,” Babs announ-
ced—“the man’s nose was as red as a beet—
his cars looked like cabbage leaves”—and
Babs continued, proceeding to illustrate her

(Continued on page 46)



A WINTER NIGHT
Kendall Doble, 32

The wild night wind mourns through the leaf-

less trees,
Sweeps across the fields and o’er the lake,
Driving everything before it with ease,
Overhead, giant pines and hemlocks quake,
Bending before the shrieking, northern blast.
The moon hides behind tumbling, wind-tossed

clouds.
A sudden flurry of snow seurries past,
Then it eomes in ever-thickening shrouds;
At last the flakes come with continual flow,
And Earth puts on a mantle of pur’st white.
Daybreak comes, and the gale ceases to blow,
And the snowflakes cease their downward

flight,
The sun breaks through on a beautiful scene,

Of a eleaming white world, calm and serene.




12 THE ORACLE

The Beautiful Valentine

Mildred Sawyer, ’32

HIRTY-EIGHT, thirty-nine, forty,

forty-one,” ecounted Jean. il 13
| Mother,” she cried, “I got forty-
one valentines!”

“Forty-one!” echoed her grandmother, com-
ing into the room. “My, what a lot of valen-
tines! Where did you get so ruany, Jean?”

“Well, everyone in my room at school gave
me one,—that’s thirty,” she explained, “and
some children in other rooms gave me some,
and I got five in the mail this morning.”

“Isn’t that fine, Dear,” responded her grand-
mother. “You're a very lucky little girl to
receive so many valentines. Things are cer-
tainly different from the way they were when
I was a little girl. Why, then, we thought we
were lucky if we received two or three, or even
one valentine. I remember one beautiful
one I received when I was ten vears old. It
was the first one your grandfather ever gave
me.”  She went on, smiling reminiscently,

“Is there a story?” queried Jean, eag arly.

“Well, sort of a story,” replied her grand-
mother. “You sit on this stool at my feet and
I’ll tell you all about it.

“It happened the winter I was ten years
old,” she began. “Your grandfather’s family
had just moved to our village from the city on
account of his father’s health. The winter
was a bad one, with many storms and a lot of
snow.  Your grandfather had inherited his
father’s ill-health and was rather frail, so he
was foreed to spend much of his time in the
house. He was unable to go to sehool and had
his lessons with his mother. T’'m afraid it was
very lonely for him, with no other children
around, until one day, Mother sent me over
to his house with some currant jelly.

“‘Even if they are rich and we are poor, |
don’t see any harm in being neighborly,” she
said.

“So I trudged through the snow to your

andfather’s house; I had never been inside
before and how wonderful it did seem! It

was filled with beautiful furniture which they
had brought from the city and there were soft
rugs on the floor and fine pietures on the walls

and the playroom! When your grandfather
took me up there, I lost all sense of time. Fin-
ally, Mrs. Arnold (your grandfather’s mother)
came up and asked me what time I had dinner.

40, is it dinner time?’ I asked. ‘I must
go home!

““Yes, you must,” she agreed. ‘We would
like to have you stay and have dinner with us,
but I'm afraid your mother would be worried.

“She invited me to come and play with Jack
again, soon, ‘for,” she said, ‘Jack gets so lonely
all by himself’

“I promised to come, and then hurried home
to tell Mother what a perfeetly wonderful
time 1 had had.

“I often went to play with Jack after that.
Time passed quickly and soon it was almost
Valentine’s Day. Fver since the middle of
January, the window of the village store had
been filled with valentines. They all seemed
very pretty to me, but there was one, in par-
ticular, which took my fanecy. It had pretty
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lace and flowers on it and little pictures of
birds. It wouldn’t show up very well beside
sonie of these you have here,” fingering Jean's
pile of valentines, “but it was beautiful to me.

“0, how I wished I might receive it! Iivery
time I went by the window I stopped and
looked at it for a long time, wondering who
would be the one lucky enough to receive it.
But it almost seemed as if no one would. No
one bought it. It was still in the window the
day before Valentine’s Day.

“The next day some of my little friends and
I exchanged valentines, but no one had the
beautiful one.

“‘0,” T thought, ‘Wouldn’t it be awful if
no one bought it at alll  What if it should be
wasted!’

“That night on the way home from school, I
passed the village store again. My eyes im-
mediately sought the place where ‘my’ valen-
tine, as I had come to call it to myself, had
lain. It was gone! Had some one at last
bought it? 1 determined to find out.

“Walking into the store, I said, ‘Mr. Smith,
did someone buy that valentine with all the
lace and pretty pictures on it?

“‘Do you mean the one you always looked
at when you went by?’ he asked. ‘Yes, some-
one hought it. Why, did you want to buy it?
Pshaw, if I'd known that, I'd have kept it for
you.

“‘No, no,” I said, hastily. ‘I didn’t
want to buy it. But it was awfully pretty. 1.
wish somebody had given it to me, but I've
got one from everybody who ever gives me

one,” and I went sadly out of the door, not
noticing the twinkle in Mr. Smith’s eye.

“ ‘Everybody? he shouted after me. ‘Are
you sure you have received one from every-
body? :

“I couldn’t imagine what he meant. As I
walked slowly home, I thought over every-
one who would be likely to give me a valen-
tine. Yes, I had received one from every-
body. What could Mr. Smith mean?

“When I reached home, Mother met, me at
the door with an envelope in her hand.

“‘I’ve something for you, Dear,’ she cried.
‘Guess whom it’s from.

“But I was so eager, I couldn’t stop to guess,
Reaching up, T pulled it out of her hand, in a
most impolite way, I'm afraid; and, with
trembling fingers, tore open the envelope and
pulled out—

“The beautiful valentine!”” cried Jean, ex-
citedly.

“Yes, it was the beautiful valentine, looking
prettier than ever,” confirmed her grand-
mother.  “And, as you have probably guessed,
it was from Jack. On the back it said:

‘To Eleanor, with love from Jack, who is
very grateful for all the happiness she has
brought him during his lonely winter,

“0, isn’t that a lovely story!” cried Jean.
“Thank you so much for telling it to me, Grand-
ma.”

Then, cocking her head, “Is that Daddy?”
she eried. “I must go and show him all my
pretty valentines.” And, gathering them up
in both hands, she ran off.

eieleieilee

Evening in the Maine Woods
Robert Hussey, "34

JIHEN the sun has disappeared behind
purple hills in the west, the curtain
is drawn aside and an entirely differ-
ent and much more heautiful world is revealed.

We were paddling along the shore of the
lake hoping to see some of the wild life that
abounds in our state, when suddenly gripped

by an appreciation for the silent beauty of the
place, we paused. All was quiet except the
gentle lap of the waves against the side of the
canoe. From far over the moonlit water the
high, eerie, quavering cry of a loon, broke the
stillness. In a second or so an answering cry
(Continued on Page 45)
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The Shipwreck

Robert, Cumming, 33

AN day last August a beautiful four
| masted schooner came to anchor in
&2 ] Spurling’s Cove. She was a large
hoat though narrow in proportion to her length
her rusty black paint was well worn; her rail-
ing was chipped and scarred, but her canvass
was her glory. The rigging and sails, floating
forth from her four tall, straight cedars, would
set the heart of any boy aflame. Admiringly
I had rowed around her massive form and en-
vied my chum, Nat Bowditch, who was mak-
It seemed tough that I

ing a cruise on her,

could not ge along, and it was life’s darkest
moment when l:\\-'ulche-fl, from dry land, her
tack out the Western Way, headed for Prince
Edward Island.

The following duys were sweltering hot with
searcely a breeze on land or sea. Then on
the day, when I thought possibly the four
master might heave in sight again, the skies
darkened und a southeaster began to blow,
creating quite a bit of exciteiment along the
water front. With the fishermen I took the
skiffs and punts from the wharf and hauled
them high up on the beach. Later as the storm

grew worse, some of us put a second rope on
our mooring chains, Then murky darkness
settled down over everything. What a night!
Reverberating thunder, erashing winds, tear-
ing billows filled the air with deafening noises.
The slip went and there was no chanee of re-
covering it; no one dared trust his life to the
rotting piles of the village wharf, Up in the
store the men gathered before the old stove and
smoked, oceasionally getting up and going out
to look around, but the storm showed no signs
of abating.

Suddenly amidst the roar of the thunder
came the unmistakable sharp erack of a gun.
Everyone started to his feet. From the south
a rocket shot skyward—then another. Pity
the ship in such a storm! Clambering into a
Ford truck, we shook over the only road south-
ward and arrived at Clott’s Head. Here the
inky pall of night, broken only by the glare
of the rockets and an oceasional jagged streak
of lightning covered everything. Some well-
meaning summer folk had built a huge bon-
fire on the shore; however its light only seemed
to increase the darkness. Instantly the cool
headed fishermen grasped the situation, Al-
ready the doomed ship wag on the rocks, No
coast guard boat could ever get to her through
the breakers. If any help was to reach the
sailors on the wreek, it would have to be from
the shore—

“Boys, what about Frank’s cannon?”’ some
one shouted,

“Get it” came the answer from a dozen
throats, “and rope at Lou's and the bait-tub
in Henry's shed.”

We were scarcely in the old truck, it seemed,
before we were back again with our life-saving
equipment,

But would the old cannon stand the strain?
Anyway we hurriedly erammed her with pow-
der, while Henry brought the bait-tub. Then
down came old Frank himself, the patriarch of

(Continued on page 45)
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THE TOAST

Paul Burke

Washington held a glass of wine
(The war was over now

The lords and ladies smiled at him
And made a great pn“-'—wnw.)

“The King of England”, gallant words,

George added with a wink,

“In all good health may he stay there

Across the briny drink.”

OUR COUNTRY'S FATHER

Franeces Jones

George Washington, that noble man,
Worshipped alike in every land,

Fought bravely from England to set us free;
Worked nobly to establish a strong country,
A man of courage, and honor, and strength,

A man who would go to any length
l'o serve a eause he thought was right
And work for it with all his might;

Our Country’s Father—a glorious name!

Ah, may his memory never wane.

MAGNI NOMINIS, UMBRA

Eleanor Clough
The boy who would not tell a lie
Has lived through song and story
As worthy of a Nation’s love
Revered by Whig and Tory.

- :
That boy, a man, his country ruled

At home, among his own.
Nor craved frail glory overseas
Nor envied any throne.

Ambition is the pride of kings.
He knew a law innate;

That life is love and fear of God
While hon’ring man’s estate.

Was ever man so reverenced
For precepts he had won?

So honored for the Truth he taught

As our George Washington.,

WITH APOLOGIES TO GEORGE
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WASHINGTON AND OLD KING COLE

Barbara Bertels

Young George Washington, merry of soul,

Called for his axe,
And he called for his bowl
Of cherries.

Young George Washington, bright of soul,

Called for his musie,
And danced the maypole
With the ladies.

0ld George Washington with suffering soul

Watched his army
Through winter’s col’
At Valley Forge.

0ld George Washington, grim of soul,
Ferried his army,

And he paid no toll

Across the Delaware.

0ld George Washington, tired of soul,
Called for Mount Vernon,

That restful knoll

In Virginia.
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The Phantom of Chanford Manor
Robert Cumming, Philip Jarvis, Woodford Brown

SYNOPSIS

On Christmas Eve the peacefulness of Chanford
Manor was shattered, for the lord, Sir John DeMon-
taigne was murdered as he was making a confession to
his confidential secretary, Frank Holmes. According
to Mr. Holmes a hand had stolen through the curtain;
there had been a flash; and his employer had died in-
stantly.

The next day—Christmas Day—was spent answer-
ing the questions of an inspector from Seotland Yard.
Towards night Frank had been called by Alice and
told to follow her. He followed her down the hall and
saw her disappear into the library. Then, as he ent-
ered the room, he heard Alice seream. The ghostly
laugh which haunted Chanford Manor rang forth elear-
ly—Alice had vanished.

PART III

LI RANK rushed into the library and for
a moment gazed blankly about the
empty room. Then, rushing to the
'phone, he called Scotland Yard. In the few
minutes between the call and the arrival of
the police he assembled the servants in the
library and told them of the mystery.

“T heard the seream,” volunteered Michael,
“but I didn’t think anything of it as there are
so many queer doings around this house any-
way.”

“I"'m not going to stay in this house another
minute,” avowed Mrs. Bussell, the house-
keeper.

Suddenly amid the babel and uproar a fact
impressed itself on Frank’s mind—DPeter was
1issing!

“Where’s Peter?” he shouted above the up-
roar.

“] haven’t seen him sinee noon,” answered
Michael.

“Tt’s lucky that I phoned the police,” Frank
began, “or we'd all—.”

Suddenly he stopped and glanced swiftly
around the room.

“Did someone laugh?” he demanded.

Only blank half-frightened faces met his
gaze.

“]—It sounded in back of you, sir,” quav-
ered Mrs. Bussell.

Frank turned and stared at the stone wall
behind him, bare save for one small banner of
purple silk attached to the wall by a large hook,

“There’s something queer about this room,”
he murmured half to himself, “First Sir John
was killed here and now Alice, poor girl, is
gone from under our very noses.”

Then a loud ring of the doorbell announced
Inspector Wainsworth who entered and looked
sharply around the room.

“Well, what’s happened now?” he rasped,
turning to Frank.

“Alice is missing as I told you over the
phone,” Frank replied, “and just now we dis-
covered that Peter is gone.”

“Peter, eh!” exclaimed the inspector, “he’s
the one who saw the quarrel between you and
the old man!”

“After Peter mentioned that the old man
had threatened to change his will,” continued
Wainsworth, “I went to his lawyer’s and saw
it, and, Mister Holmes, you've some tall ex-
plaining to do.”

“W-W-Why?” stammered Frank.

“Because Sir John left his whole estate ex-
cept a few thousand to you.”

“To me,” echoed Frank stunned. Then
his face lit up as he said eagerly, “What if 1
can prove that the estate belongs to me any-

a1

how?

“What?” barked the inspeetor.

“That’s what I said,” added Frank eoolly,
“I am Sir William de Montaigne, eldest son
of Sir George de Montaigne, and rightful owner
of Chanford Manor.”

“Well, what do you know about that!”
ejnenlated Wainsworth,

I'rank, or Willic a8 we mmst now call him,
continued, “In the war my face was tecribly
cut so I spend the last few years in a small
hospital in Switzerland getting patched up.
Then I eame back here. 1 was so changed
that no one knew me. 1 decided to have some
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fun after I learned that uncle had claimed the
Manor.”

“Ohum,” said Wainsworth rising, “I must
be returning to Lendon, now, but I'll come
back as soon as possible to aid in the search
for Alice and Peter.”

Five days later, a very much discouraged
and hopeless Willie was leaning against the
library wall, when he beeame aware of some-
thing pressing painfully against his shoulder.
Turning, he found that he had been leaning
against the hanner.  Willie lifted it and stared
at a small, round, white button. Pressing it,
he heard a faint click, but nothing else hap-
pened.

“I bet this is what Alice found,” Willie mur-
mured, staring curiously around the room,
“there must be a hidden opening somewhere.”

So he pushed the knob again, and started
slowly along the wall pressing it as he went.
After a while, he returned to the knob.

“There’s some trick to this,” he remarked
half-aloud, “I wonder what it is?"”

Willie began to twist and turn the smooth
button. Suddenly he felt himself falling thru
space; then there was a blinding flash and he
knew no more.

Slowly Willie eame to his senses. At last
he realized that the same thing had happened
to him, that had bappened to Alice—the but-
ton had opened a trapdoor in the floor and
they had fallen thru it into a secret passage.
Cautiously he rose to his knees groping blindly
in the dark for a wall or ceiling, but in vain,
Suddenly he thought of his tiny pocket torch.
Lighting this, he found himself in a long, damp
passage. Overhead, he could see in the feeble
ray, the trapdoor thru which he had fallen.
For a few minutes he wondered which way to
go. Finally, he decided to go to the left. After
a few steps, he eame to a short flight of stairs.
At the top of these was a door in which was a
well oiled bolt. Sliding this, he pulled the door
slowly inward, disclosing the library into which
Willie hurried.  Behind him the door swung
slowly to, and elosed with a faint click.

Suddenly he noticed that the banner had
been moved about two feet to the right. He

gave it a tug and it slid slowly into place over

. the white knob.

“So that’s it,” muttered Willie, “the knob’s
just to drop you down and stun you, while the
hook that holds the banner does the trick of
opening the real door.”

He hurried up to his room where he got a
large flashlight and a small automatic which
he assured himself was loaded. Then he called
Inspector Wainsworth and told him of the’
discovery.

“I'll be right out with my men,” snapped
the Inspector.

Returning to the library, Willie pulled the
banner to the right, then pushed the wall be-
neath, which swung slowly in. He braced it
thus with a chair. As he started slowly down
the stairs he heard a shrill seream that was
drowned by a heavy crash, which shook the
very floor. Willie hurried down the dark
corridor as fast as he could. Suddenly he
came into a dimly lit chamber.

A low groan came from one corner. Willie
flashed his light in that direction. There, half
crushed beneath a huge slab of stone, was
Peter. Willie rushed over and knelt beside
the old man.

Then faint shouts announced the amival of
the police. Soon Wainsworth appeared in the
doorway followed by several officers.

“What have you found?” he demanded.
Then he saw Peter and hurried over. With
the help of bis men and Willie, the inspector
soon moved the huge slab. But it was evident
that Peter was beyond help.  Suddenly he
began to mutter in a strange language. An
officer bent over and listened. Peter fell into
a coma. The officer straightened up.

“Ife says that he’s the Grand Duke Pet-
roflsky of Russia and he wants to tell you some-
thing.”

Suddenly Peter opened his eyes and said in
a loud voiee, “I killed Sir John de Montaigne.”
Then, uttering a familiar, ghostly laugh, he
died,

“That’s that,” muttered the Inspector, “now
where’s the girl?”

At the moment Willie heard a thump from
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the opposite side of the chamber. He rushed
over, and there in a little alcove lay Alice—
bound and gagged. Swiftly with his knife he
slashed her bonds and ripped the gag from her
mouth. It was a minute before she could
speak.

“Is he dead?” she asked.

Willie nodded silently. Then she began to
cry.

“Why, what’s the trouble?”
amazed.

“H-he-he’s m-my f-father!” she sobbed.

Alice soon recovered and told her story.

“After I saw you, I went back into the li-
brary and pulled the button under the banner.
The next thing I knew was that I was here as
I was when you found me and Peter was stand-
ing nearby. You know the ring I had, don’t
you?”

Willie nodded. Often had he noticed the
curious ring with the engraved coat-of-arms.

“Well, he had that in his hand, and was
langhing and crying. Then he said that 1 was
his long lost daughter, and that he was the
Grand Duke Ivan Petroffsky and 1 was the
Duchess Olga Petroffsky. He said that the
whole story was written in a letter near him.

“You're the niece of the Czar!” exelaimed
Willie.

“Yes, F'rank, but I love you just the same,”
and she burst into tears.

“T've some good news for you, too, Olga,
darling,” Willie said. “I've a title, too. My
real name is Sir William de Montaigne, and
I'm the Lord of Chanford Manor.”

“Darling!” she fell into his arms,

They were brought back to earth by a loud
shout from Wainsworth who had tactfully
left the alcove. They hurried to him, amazed,
they stared at the hole left by the fall of the
granite slab.  There in the large cavity, gleam-
ing and glowing in the faint light was a huge
heap of precious gems set in gold and silver
ornaments,

“Here’s a letter!” shouted Willie, extracting
it from the king’s ransom. “It’s addressed to
the ‘Discoverer of this Fortune.” ”

“Here’s the note your father left, Miss.”

Willie asked,
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“Let’s take them upstairs and read them,”
suggested Olga, and, suiting action to words,
they went up to the library arm-in-arm.

A few minutes later she opened the letier.

“My darling daughter,” it read, “When
vou read this, the story of a broken life, I will
be dead and gone. You never knew your
mother, the most charming of all the ladies in
the court of the C'zar. A year alter you were
born, a fine stalwart IEnglishman about my
own age, I was thirty then—became my part-
ner. A year later, my heart was broken! My
partner and my wife van off taking my whole
fortune. Leaving you in the care of my sis-
ter, I set out for vengeance. But they had
vanished, Many hours 1 cursed them and
prayed for their downfall. 1 almost lost my
mind. One day in London a few years ago,
I saw my enemy; I learned who he was. My
heart beat glad for the first time in twenty
long years. I was to have my vengeance!

“T beeame a servant in his employ, for I was
so changed by grief and the years that he did
not even suspect who I was. One day I dis-
covered these passageways. | tried, with
their help to frighten the servants away, but
of no avail,  Then came this young man. 1
knew he would discover my secret. 1 knew it!
At last came my chance and exactly twenty
years after his flight, my honor was avenged.
Now I may die happy.

Your loving father,
Ivan.

“p. 8. Marry that young man, Frank, if
you love him &s he is the one I would choose
for you.

When Olga lifted her head, her eyes were
brimming with tears, and Willie’'s voice was
husky as he began to read this letter.

After a few sentences he said, “Guess I'll
read this to myself as it’s very long and tire-
some and I ean give you the main points.

“Well,” he said some minutes later, “Uncle
sure was a bad one.  Your mother didn’t run
off with him. She found him leaving with the
jewels so he foreed her to come with him. She
died three days later in Berlin.  His money

(Continued on page 37)
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GEORGE WASHINGTON

Washington’s light shines in no way more
distinctively than as one of the richest and
largest Virginia tobacco-planters. Industrious,
punctual, efficient, and economical, it is small
wonder that he was so successful He disliked
slavery for economic and social reasons, and
not on moral grounds, but he made the best
of it, took good care of his slaves, and called
a doctor for the sick. He varied his products
to raise enough food for all his people, and
caised breeding horses and cattle.  For fruit
trees, he had a peach and apple orchard, and
he grafted many cherry, pear, and plum trees.

Until after the Revolution, Mount Vernon
was a small house of only eight rooms, but he
spent much of his time improving and beau-
tifying the grounds. Washington carefully
superintended the eduecation and property
of his stepchildren—Patsy Custis and John
Parke Custis. He engaged a tutor for them,
made special efforts to cure Patsy of epilepsy
of which she died, and sent John to King’s
College in New York for a few months.

In the soeial life of Tidewater, Virginia,
Mount Vernon played a great part. Wash-
ington’s mansion was always full of guests or
casual travellers. House-parties and after-
noon tea on the verandah of Mount Vernon
were frequent social diversions. Throughout
his life, he enjoyed dancing and very often
went ten miles to Alexandria to attend balls.

As late as the age of sixty-four, three years
before his death, he still danced. He went

[
—
v

regularly to the Williamsburg races, where he
sometimes raced horses of his own. His fav-
orite sport at Mount Vernon was riding with
the hounds, and he took pains to improve the
breed of his favorite hounds. Duck hunting
and fishing in the Potomac for sturgeon and
bass also afforded him amusement. His lik-
ing for plays was evidenced by the fact that he
hardly ever missed an opportunity to see plays

.at Alexandria or Williamsburg,

Thus in his private life we find Washing-
ton, the great national figure, exercising the
same efficient, punctual industry that won the
Revolution and put the constitution into
operation, Ever alert to the pulse of public
affairs, ever mindful of his countrymen’s wel-
fare, Washington watched from his beloved
Mount Vernon the greatest republie the world
has known grow, in unity and prosperity.

ABRAHAM LINCOLN
No one has ever lived who has left a more
distinet and lasting impression on the minds
(Continued on page 43)
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“What’s that noise?
Brewer. “Bangor High’s having a rally,”
is the laconic response. We should not have
been surprised to hear such a conversation a
short while ago, in fact just before the Bangor-
Portland basketball game, for it was at that
time that we had one of our best rallies.

The 1200 students of B. H. 8. shouted their
loudest, stopping only long enough to hear the
short speeches made by Dean Rachel Connor,
and by Archie Kamenkovitz, one of Bangor's
star basket ball players. The band did a great
deal to increase the school spirit by getting
everyone roused up with patriotic musie.

Now the seene changes,

The time is just before the Bangor-South
Portland game; the place, good ol’ B. H. S.
Assembly Hall, and the participants every
one in the place, who can make a lot of noise.
This rally was suecessful in rousing school
spirit, but we didn’t make as much noise as
we could have. Maybe we were too sleepy
(it was only 8:15) or maybe we couldn’t re-
cover from the ill effects of getting our rank
cards the day before—or better still, and I'm
sure the Freshmen will agree, we were weak
from the lack of their help.

One of the skits presented in Latin Club

asks one citizen of

was so suecessful that it was given in Assem-
hl}',

The winner of the June “Oracle” for the
best solution to the serial, “The Phantom
of Chanford Manor,” was Helen Gould.

{pea

DEBATING CLUB

Following on the heels of the two victories
at Hallowell, the debating teams lost to Port-
land 54. The question debated was: Re-
golved: That Maine should export its surplus
water power, The speakers were: Constance
Hedin, Bernice Braidy, Barbara Bertels, (Alter-
nate); Robert Robert Cumming,
Woedford Brown.

Mr. Prescott, under whose guidance the
Debating Club is progressing so favorably,
expects to have the team for the Bates ques-
tion picked by February 1.

Kurson,

JUNIOR EXHIBITION
The pupils chosen to exhibit their talent in
the Junior Exhibition are:
Girls
Alice Tuek

Naney Connors

Boys
I'rederick Newiman
Robert Chimming
Flwood Bryant
Robert
Harold Grodiusky

I'rances Jones
Ruth Hughes
Geneva Hibbared

Kurson

The speakers are at work now choosing and
practicing their pieces under the direction of
Miss Rideout,

DRAMATIC CLUB

To cornmemorate the bieentennial of George
Washington’s birthday, the Dramatie Club,
in eonnection with the bistory department,
is going to present a one-act play, General
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Washington, Now don’t be alarmed. The
play is free and is going to be given during
Assembly on the last day of school. The play
is taken from the story of Braddock’s defeat.
(In ease you don’t remember Braddock, look
him up.)

The cast is as follows:

GENERAL WASHINGTON

George Washington. ........ Russell Hawkes
Biddosk. oS William Fraser
Shirley, Braddock’s sec. . .. .. Bunny Saunders

Dr, Craig, Washington’s surgeon. .. .....
................ ... Wilfred Flanagen

Bishop, Braddock’s servant. ...

Williamn Mongovan

HOME ROOMS

Did you know that in Roomn 309, way up
in the wilds of the third floor, there is a beau-
tiful state of Maine flag? Well, there is. It is
the gift of Mrs. True’s Cominercial Division,
clase of ’31. This division won the scholar-
ship banner for the entire year 1930-31.

The State of Maine flag is, in case you have
never seen it, a rather deep purple with the
Maine insignium in colors, on it. The banner
is very striking and doubtless has been drawn
again and again by talented students looking
for something to do (you know a good many
school books haven't good pictures in them).

Speaking of the third floor, I imagine that
the Freshmen by this time know it fairly well,
and don’t get lost so often.

The home room which got the scholarship
bauner this quarter was Room 201.

CURRENT EVENTS
Lloyd Johnson
How much do you know about what’s going
on in the news of the world?
The correct answers may be found on page 37.
1. What great inventor died recently?
2. What prominent statesman recently visi-
ted President Hoover?
3. What office does he hold?
4. Who is prime minister of England?

5.

7

10.
11.

12.
15.

14.

15.

16.

17.

18.

19.

20.

21.
22.

24.

25.

26.

27.

Is Adolf Hitler president of Germany, a
German scientist, or a national socialist
leader?

What stand has he recently taken con-
cerning German’s debts?

What office does Mussolini hold in Ttaly?

Who was appointed by President Hoover
to head the Unemployment Relief Com-
mittee?

What political office was Dwight Morrow
holding when he died?

Who is now speaker of the House?

Who is to head the IEmergency Finance
Corporation of the U, 8.7

Who is our Secretary of the Treasury?

The president of Germany is:  Hitler,
Hindenburg, Ludwig?

On what conviction was Al Capone sent
to prison?

What internationally famous man ve-
cently visited England in the interest
of India?

~What happened to him shortly after his

return to India?

What Justice of the Supreme Court re-
cently resigned?

How long do the justices of the Supreme
Court of the U. 8. hold office?

What movement has recently been made
against Mellon?

Who is the foremost candidate for the
Democratic nomination for president?

What political office does he now hold?

What country now has possession of the
Schneider cup?

What two Americans recently received
the Noble award?

What deadly economic weapon is China
using in warfare against the Japanese?

What bill concerning war reparations re-
cently passed Congress?

Bruening, Ludwig, or Hitler is now Chan-
cellor of Germany?

What announcement did he recently
make which seemed to be in opposition
with his former policy?

What measures did he take to prevent
socialists demonstrations?
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20. What two countries now have most of
the world’s gold?

30. What financial measure was adopted in
England last fall?

31. The Conservatives, Labor party, or a

Joalition ministry is the leading party
in England?

32, What Italian statesman recently visited
Hoover?

33. What office does he hold?

34. Who is our Secretary of State?

35. Japan went against a decree of what
international group when she advanced
into Manchuria in December?

36. What was the decree that Japan broke?

37. The League of Nations came as a result
of what event in the world’s history?

38. Who was instrumental in forming the
league?

39. What office was he holding at the time?

40. William Borah is a Repiblican senator,
President of a State University, or a
Democratie senator?

41, Are the Phillipines now independent?

42, 1Is President Hoover a ecandidate for re-
nomination?

43. What important Chinesc eity was ecap-
tured by the Japanese troops on New
Year’s day?

44, Who is the newly elected president of
(hina?

45. What insult was recently made upon an
Amcrican eonsul in China.?

46. Who was the consul?

47. What New England woman is a member
of the American Delegation to Geneva?

48. What office does she now hold?

49. What was reeently voted the most sen-
sational news story in 19317

50. Piceard made his altitude record in a.

dirigible, airplane, free baloon, or heli-
copter?

R. O. T. C.

Rifles have been blazing in the high school
gvm for the past month under the direction of
Staff Sgt. Beckert and the members of the

three teams have been ‘“holding ’em and
squeezing ‘em.” A mateh with the Techni-
cal High School of Atlanta, Ga., was shot and
won by Bangor High with a score of 3323 to
3299,

The line-up for the mateh was as follows:

B. H. 8. 3323 TECH. H. 8. 3299

1. Thayer, R. 1. Gardner, P,
2, McNeal, V. 2. Huey, J.
3. Bartlett, J 3. lYarris, F,

4. MecNulty, J. 4, Tomlin, S.
5. Johnson, L. 5. Jackson, R.
6. Haney, R. 6. Parham, L,
7. Donovan, I 7. Brazell, H.
8. Gleszer, R. 8. Black, C.

9. Getchell, 8. 9. Doyle, H.
10. Brown, W, 10. Neeson, H.

The targets for the mateh were shot in the
respective gyms under the supervision of the
military instructors.

The annual First Corps Area Match is now
being shot with military schools throughout
New England. The first stage, prone and sit-
ting, has already been sent in and the other
stages, prone-kneeling, prone-standing, and
prone-prone are rapidly being completed. The
lineup for the mateh will be probably the same
except that Charles Barrett, winner of last
vear’s first place medal, will replace one of the
met.

The medals won by the three members of
the team were awarded thein privately.

When the Corps Area Match has been com-
pleted, the William Randolph Hearst Trophy
Mateh will be shot and after that the annual
matceh with the U. of M, freshmen.

A rather novel custom was introduced on
Sat., Jan. 26 when the Officers’ Club held a
matinee dance, There was a large crowd
in attendance and everyone pronounced the
affair a huge success. It is planned to have a
series of these matinee dances and the date of
the next one will be announced soon. A feat-
ure of these dances is that they are open to
members of the student body only, or at least
that was what was announced in Assembly
but several alumni were present. If this is
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supposed to be for members of the student
body only, why not make it so and admit no
one else? These dances were started prim-
arily to enable the students to get together
and not for making money. As a matter of
fact after all expenses were paid there was left
less than two dollars profit from the first dance.
So what say, fellow students, let’s get together’
and make everyone of these matinee dances
a great success. The editor of this .depart-
ment wants to see everyone at the next dance
whenever it is!

- MUSIC

The first half of the 1931-32 school year is
now behind us, and we find the musical organ-
izations of B. H. 8. in excellent shape. Earn-
est effort, combined with unusual ability, has
placed these groups in a position to equal if
not excell those high standards attained by
former classes. During the last few weeks, the
band has made rapid strides forward, and we
hope it will continue its good work until May
when both the Maine state and New England
contests will be held. The New England con-
test number has been chosen by the judges and
copies sent to all class A bands of New Eng-
land. The title of this composition is “Zamba”
by Herald. Probably this will be the assigned
number for the state contest also.

The usual custom of having the band play
in city hall at the inaugural exercises of the
mayor and ecity government was omitted this
year on account of the new form of city gov-
ernment. In former years this occasion gave
the general public an opportunity to hear the
band with all its sections balanced. The band
is still featured at the basketball games and
helps to encourage school spirit.

FESTIVAL CHORUS

The Festival Chorus will cooperate with
the other choruses of the city to make the
Benefit Concert for the unemployment a suc-
cess, This concert, featuring a former gradu-

ate of Bangor High as guest artist, will fur-
ish an evening of worth while enjoyment and
at the same time help a worthy cause.

ORACLE BOARD

If you want to please any member of the
Oracle Board greatly, just speak of his new
pin (if he has it on.) Not long ago a special
meeting of the O. B. was ealled, and 17 senior
members were presented with gold and enamel
pins, having a miniature of B. H. S. mounted
on it.

STUDENT COUNCIL

A committee of representatives, four from
each class, six faculty members, and the prin-
cipal met Jan. 18, and drew up a constitution
and by-laws for a student council.

Since it was considered impractical for the
classes of both the morning and afternoon
sessions to be represented in the same coun-
cil, it was decided that the afternoon students,
consisting of the freshmen and sophomore
commercials, should have a council of their
own which would be represented in the upper-
class eouncil by two members.

It was also decided that the council should
consist of one representative from each home
room and representatives from most of the
different organizations of the school. How-
ever, for legislative purposes this body will be
Jessened to an executive board of fourteen
members,

The constitution also sets forth in detail the
duties of the council, its purpose and its act-
jvities. As set forth in the constitution, the
chief duties and activities of the council will
be to supervise social functions, and extra-
curricular activities, to raise the standard of
the school, scholastically and athletically, and
to create in the students a sense of respon-
sibility for the genmeral appearance and order
of the school.

This constitution has been approved by the
school committee and formally accepted by
the student body. As yet the representatives
to the council have not been chosen, but in the
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near future we will gsee a student eouncil fune-
tioning in B. H. 8,

CONSTITUTION AND BY-LAWS OF THE
STUDENT ASSOCIATION
BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL

ARTICLE L.
Name and Purpose
Name

Section 1. The name of this organization shall be
the Student Association of Bangor High School.

Purposes

Section 2. The purposes of this association shall be:

1.—To unify all student organizations under one
general eontrol.

2.—To aid in the internal administration of the
school.

3.—To develop a strong morale by soliciting the
cooperation of every individual of the student body.

4—To encourage high grade work.

5—To promote in all ways the best interests of the
school—Scholastie, Athletie, Social.

ARTICLE II
Membership

All students, teachers, and the principal shall be
considered members of the association.

ARTICLE III
The Council

Section 1. The executive body of the association
shall be a council and shall consist of:

A.—One member elected by each home room.

B.—As there must be two interlocking associations,
one for the morning students and another for the after-
noon, the Sophomore Commereials and Freshmen shall
be represented in the council by one member each.

C.—Presidents of the Senior and Junior classes.

D.—Captains and Managers of football, baseball,
basketball, track, and field hockey teams,

E.—President of the Debating Club.

F.—President of the Band.

G.—President of the Orchestra.

H.—President of the Girls" Athletic Honor Council,

I.—Editor and Business Manager of the “Oracle.”

J.—The Student Major of the R. O. T. C,

K.—The principal, dean, and another faculty mem-
ber elected by the faculty.

Section 2. If any official holds two posts, in one of
the posts the next in rank shall take his place.

Section 3. Eleetions shall be held not later than the
third week of each school year.

ARTICLE IV
Officers

Section 1. 1.—The officers of the council shall be a
President, Vice-President, Secretary, Treasurer and an
Executive Committee.

2,—The President shall be a boy from the Senior
class.

3.—The Viee-President shall be a girl from the Sen-
ior class.

4.—The Secretary shall be a girl from the Junior
class.

5.—The Treasurer shall be a boy from the Junior
class,

6.—An executive committee composed of the above
mentioned officers and four representatives from the
Senior class, three from the Junior class, and fwo from
the Sophomore class.

7.—All officers must be members of the Couneil.

8.—All officers shall be elected by the Couneil.

9.—Officers shall serve for one school year.

10.—The prineipal or some other faculty member
shall always meet with the exeeutive committee.

Duties of officers

Section 2. 1.—The President:

a. Shall preside at all meetings of the ecouneil,

b. Shall eall extra meetings if necessary.

2.—The Vice-president, shall take the place of the
president in the absence of the President.

3.—The Secretary shall keep the records of all meet-
ings.

4.—The treasurer shall collect all money due the
association and hand over the same to the prineipal,
who shall deposit it in the general account, under the
heading Student Couneil.

ARTICLE V
Meetings
1.—Regular meetings of the Council shall be held on
the second Monday of each month at 11 o’clock A. M.
2.—Regular meetings of the Executive Committee
shall be held on the third Monday of each month at 8
o'elock A. M.
3.~—Special meetings may be called by the President
by arranging with the principal.

ARTICLE VI
Powers

The Couneil shall have the power:

1.—To make and enforce any rules necessary for the
betterment of the school, its life, or interests.

2.—To grant charters to clubs and organizations.

3.—To supervise in matters concerning the extra-
curricular activities of the school.

4—To recommend the appointment of necessary
committees,

(Continued on Page 37)



GIRLS' BASKETBALL SQUAD
Front row, left to right, Kelly, Lovejoy, Toole, Toole, West, Hastings, Landon, Allen, McAvey.
Back row, left to right, Coach Oltar, Sanders, Wiggin, Tremble, Morrison, Reynolds, Hawes, Doane, Chaison
Kennedy, Steeves.

The girls’ basketball team started its season
by playing on the M. C. I. court at Pittsfield,
Jan. 8. As this was the first game of the sea-
son the girls were quite excited and ready for
a hard fight.

As the floor of the Pittsfield Town Hall is
very small, we were informed that we were
to play two sections. Some of the girls on the
squad didn’t know what this was all about,
but Coach Oltar soon made it clear to them.

BANGOR’S FIRST GAME WAS A VICTORY

From the start until the finish this game
with the M. C. 1. lassies proved to be very ex-
citing as it was a “tie” most of the time. The
M. C. 1. girls were the first to get a basket,
but once Thelma Silke and Helen Tremble
found the rim of their basket the M. C. L
guards couldn’t hold them down. Of course
the passes which our girls had been practicing
didn’t work very well on such a small floor,
but they got together and it wasn’t long before
they had something fixed up.

The girls of the M. C. I. team were about
the size of our girls but their forwards, Bailey

and Tozier, were exceptionally fast at dodging

in and out between our guards. Bailey was

undoubtedly the star of the M. C. I. team.
Summary:

BANGOR 31; M. C.I. 29
Tramble, ¥, 8.8, 13). - s Tozier, 1. f. 3, (2)
Billee. HoldailB )i Sut o pe Bailey, 1. f. 7, (4)
Reyoalde, £:..2,0020. b uit bl S Stacy, e.

CRBION, Bl o i i i .Warren, s. c.
Sullivan, T, g ... .o.....Wren, r, g.
Adlona b B i nsse nin s Garrity, 1. g.
Substitutions: M. C, I., Rutherford for Gar-
rity, Andrews for Rutherford; Bangor, West
for Chaison, MeAvey for West.
Time: Four 8 minute periods.

BANGOR DEFEATS M. C. I. ON HOME
COURT

On Jan. 15, B. H, 8. again met the M. C, I,
gextette but this time on their own court. Of
course both teams were ready for a much harder
fight than before and it certainly turned out to
be one of the fastest games of the season. From
the very beginning both teams tried to out do
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the other but try as they would the score re-
mained very close.

Bailey played forward for the M. C. 1. team
and every time she shot it seemed as though
the ball slid through the net.

Thelma Silke knew pretty much where the
rim was Saturday night and made a score of
twenty-two points.

Summary:

BANGOR, 32 M.C. 1,24
Tremble, 15, 4; (2)s... - 15 <. Tozier, r. . 3, (1)
Silke, 1. £. 8, (6)..... R g Bailey, 1. f. 6, (5)
HAWOR 6.7 o e e Stacy, ¢
CHRSEOR. 8.0, e v e Warren, s. e.
ANt s Garrity, r. g.
LB T R et TV Sy Ul .Andrews, 1. g.

Substitutions: M. C. I., Kenney for Bailey,
Rutherford for Barrity, Wren for Andrews;
Bangor, West for Chaison, Kelley for West,
- Toole for Doane.

Referee: Mildred MeGuire of Bangor.
Time: Four 8-minute periods.

BANGOR GOES TO BUCKSPORT

Jan. 22, the squad fiom B. H. 8. went to
Bucksport Seminary with the hopes of playing
a hard but vietorious game,

As at M. C. 1., the floor at E. M, C. S, was
too small for a three section game; so we had
to play two sections. By this time, Christine
Reynolds, our center who plays forward in a
two section game, had been practicing shooting
baskets. Helen Tremble, our able eapfain
played all around the E. M. C. 8. guards and
succeeded in making a score of twenty-one
points.

Jewel of E. M. C. 8. made a score of twenty-
three points. and “was she fast!” Most of the
time it seemed as though she hardly got her
hands on the ball when the whistle blew and
the score was raised two points.

At the end of the half the score was Bangor—
22, E. M. C. 8. 9, but at the end it stood Ban-
gor—41, E. M, C. 8§.—35.

Summary:

BANGOR EM.CB
Toonbie ol T, (7).000 v Bulmer, rf, 2, (1)

ke Ao Ao Al v L Eddy, 1. £. 3, (1)
Rayialdae 654 00, 18 adh s Jewel, ¢. 9, (5)
hBIRORV I 0 o e Mercer, s. c.
ALen T g B I e s Brown, 1, g.
7RI S G AR N GO SRR Jones, 1. g.

Substitutions: 1. M. C. 8., Seribner for
Jones, Toole for Doane: Bangor, West for
(haison.

Referee—Miss Rogers from U. of M.

Time: Four 8-minute periods.

At the home game Jan. 15, much credit is
due to the audience which was there. It was
a good beginning but the gym ean still hold
about, three times as many people. If you have
never seen a girls’ basketball game or haven’t
seen one this year, why not come to our next
game! It costs only twenty-five cents with a
seat for everyone. You can get your ticket
from anyone on the squad or you may ‘“pay
as you enter.” If more people would only come
to the game once I'm sure they would want to
come every time, and, moreover, our girls
could probably run up a much larger score
in every game,

INTERCLASS GAMES

The interclass basketball games start Feb,
3 in the B, H. 8. gymnasium. Iach class
plays plays six games making a total of twelve
games, The class that wins the most number
of games during the season receives a silver
cup with the class number on it, Fach Mon-
day and Wednesday at 4:45 there are to be
two games. LEvery one is weleome to these
games and no admission is charged so let’s all

go!

BOYS’ BASKETBALL

PORTLAND WINS

In the first of the two scheduled games with
Portland, the Blue won 40-20, They had a
big, fast team this year, that played aggres-
sive basket ball every minute. Backer, vet-
eran back, led the Portland attack and with
Moran and LaFavor did most of the scoring.
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Brown, at center, was not at all idle, continu-
ally getting the jump and seoring four bask-
ets.

During the first half, Bangor played the
best and kept the score close; but the last
half found us up against a machine that raised
havoe with the balcony basket.

The game opened with Brown getting the
tap and Moran coasted down from a back
position to score. After several minutes of
serimmage, Don MacKinnon scored the first
Crimson basket.  Frank Burke then scored
putting us in the lead for the first time in the
game. It did not last long however, as La
Favor and Backer managed to score a basket
and a foul respectively before the period ended
5-4, Portland.

The second quarter opened with Burke
scoring, putting the Crimson ahead for the
last time. This lead was short lived also, being
followed closely with baskets from Moran and
Holt. MacKinnon made a long shot from out-
side the foul line, bringing the score up 9-8.
Moran then scored a foul, Backer and Collilo
a basket each for Portland. Rolsky scored
and MacKinnon shot another long one before
the half, which ended 14-10, Portland.

The opening minutes of the third quarter
found Bangor trying hard to find the lead
again. Rolsky scored a foul and Frank Burke
made a sensational basket from the side-line.
Portland then swung into action and staged
a rally that put the game on ice. Backer scored
two baskets and a foul; Brown, three baskets;
and Moran and La Favor a basket each. Burke
managed to get in a basket and foul, while
Rolsky scored a basket for the Crimson.  The
quarter ended 29-18.

Portland retained her lead in the fourth
quarter and added to it five baskets and a foul
while Bangor made only a basket and a foul.
When the game closed, the score was doubled:
Portland 40; Bangor 20.

The Portland team will likely be the largest
in size of any team that Bangor will come up
against this year besided being fast and, above
all, aggressive.

The line-up:

PORTLAND HIGH, (40);
BANGOR HIGH, (20)

5 LA 7 ICO R el Burke, rf, 4 (2)
L G e A Flewelling, 1f
Lalavor, B, 3, (2% - o3 iy et 1 Leavitt
Cotellor12 el ey ) s MecKinnon, ¢, 2 (1)
o S e W o) VT s, Manning, rg
Browaya, (dys 747 £l Sttt il Knowles (1)
Bhcher, @b B, A2) . e oo Harper
Ketley,d2) o i iy Rolsky, 1b, 1 (2)

Morans db, oF (10 o L0 R e e
Umpire, Roundy, Colby. Time 4 8’s.

GREEN OVERPOWERED

Old Town started off at a fast pace and as a
result, Hussy, a green forward, scored from a
corner followed by Murray, scoring from mid-
floor.

Five minutes elapsed before a Crimson
player found the basket although many tries
were made. Burke then scored from just out-
side the foul line. Old Town made a point on
a foul and this put them in the lead at the end
of the first quarter 4-5.

The second quarter saw both teams striv-
ing hard for the lead. During this period,
Bangor scored two baskets and a foul, while
Old Town scored three points. The half
ended with the Crimson leading 9-8.

Bangor rallied in the fourth quarter, and,
when Mull thought that the score was large
enough to win the game, the second team was
put in. The Crimson played a fine game and
this vietory should give them a boost towards
the Maine Tournament.

The line-up:

BANGOR H. 8., 26; OLD TOWN H. 8., 15
Floweling. Bl Lo oo rb, Cust 1, (1)
Leawitt 2, (1) 40 s s o o Saiin B 00 White
WL R S RSP f Ib Murray, 1

; Daillargen
MacRinnonio, Lo oen0oanni ¢, Martin, 1
T R SR S PP e S b
Manaing: b, 8, (1) 5 rf, Hussey, 1, (1)
PoBdka. ot N W o LI
Roleky, #b. . felaaasodi If, Brilliant, (2)
BOOWIEE . i noiaia Bartlett, 1, (1)

Referee, Edwards, Colby; Time, 4 8's.
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CRIMSON TRIUMPH

Playing their first game with a prep school
team in some time, the Crimson of B. H. S,
after trailing the first team for two periods,
overran a substitute M. C. I. team in the third
quarter to gain a small lead that could not be
bettered by the first team, when put in again,
and triumphed 26-21.

The first quarter found a faster Prep team
slowly running up a lead on an indifferent
Crimson five, but, when the M. C. L. coach
sent in the second string, late in the second
period, new hope dawned on the Crimson side.

The last half was surely a nightmare for a
bewildered Prep five as they probably expec-
ted, like all teams, not to find any fight or
school spirit in Bangor. Led by Frankie Burke,
the Crimson rallied in the third quarter and
with the wholehearted support of every last
supporter conquered a team that at the pres-
ent, time is headed for the Prep School champ-
ionship,

So, after eight minutes of playing that
couldn’t be equaled on any court, while the
score see-sawed from one side to the other, a
final sprint in the last minutes brought the
old School out on top 26-21.

The summary:

BANGOR H. 8., (26); M. C. L, (21)

Flawelling, 13 2048y, oo nalig i qb, Rich
577 5 T R U Quadros, 1, (3)
Buvke o, 0, (B): o0 Ib, Entin, 1, (2)
........................ Calder, Cronis
MEaalCon o Bt il s Lieia ¢, Coombs, 1
................................ Reed
aanninge 16 .. e rf, Laughlin, 1, (1)
TIOR3 0 S s L bt Vet
Ttolsky ¥heT.0 ., . oo e If, Kinney, 2, (3)
............................... Brown
Referee, Bachman., Time, 4-8’s,
BLUE AGAIN

Taking their first big trip of the season, our
Crimson squad left for Portland on Friday,
Jan. 22, It was the second of the two annual

games, and, although striving hard to gain
vietory, the Crimson five were defeated 54-20.

Portland played that same brand of aggres-
give basketball that was displayed here, and
this one characteristic should place them high
in eourt laurels this year.

The game opened with both teams playing
gure basketball. Portland snapped a fast
offense that penetrated deeply into the Crim-
son defense and led by La Favor, ran up a
score of 13--5 before the period closed.

The second quarter found the Blue still
running up a high score and before the half
the score was 29-8,

The Crimson played their best ball in the
third quarter, but the Blue offense still raged
and the margin was increased to 40-12.

The final quarter was the fastest of the four
with Bangor fighting hard to cut their rivals
lead.  Nevertheless, the Blue, playing their
last game of the year with the Crimson, won
54-20,

The summary:

PORTLANDH. S,, (54) BANGOR H. 8.,(20)

U i T S G R e rf, Burke, 2
A T R RN If, Flewelling, 1, (1)
L T S L T R R S Leavitt, 1
T T R ¢, MeKinnon, 1
s rg, Manning, 2, (2)
T R R A DR P Harper, (2)
SReara g s (R lg, Rolsky, (1)

150 1 g e e A AR S B
TR N S
Referee, Roundy. Time—4-8's,

FOULS WIN GAME

Following the Portland game on Friday,
the Crimson set out for Auburn where they
encountered the Edward Little High five on
Saturday evening. From the floor, the Crim-
son out-scored the Fddies making five baskets
to their opponents four but from the foul line
Auburn scored fifteen points while the Crim-
son scored nine. When the game ended 23-19,
only one Crimson regular, MeKinnon, remained
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on the floor, the other four becoming ineligible
through fouls.

The Crimson started strong, scoring the
opening basket and at the end of the period
were leading 5-4.

Fouls sent the Iiddies into the lead during
the second period and before the half ended
both Capt. Burke and Mac Flewelling were
on the bench while the score read against the
Crimson 16-9.

Although Auburn was never behind in the
last half, they were hard pressed. Bangor
with a pair of reserve forewards, Reaville and
Dinsmore, cut down the margin, but, when
Manning and Rolsky were foreed from the
game in the final minutes, the Crimson’s chance
of winning was shattered. Still the team
fought on, and, when the game ended, Auburn
was four fouls ahead, the score being 23-19.

The line-up:

EDWARD LIT,, (23); BANGOR HIGH (19)

e i R DTS R SR rf, Burke, (2)
|l e S e R rf, Reaville
Sxpuse bR B PSR R rf, Dinsmore, 1, (1)
U e ) N SN R e 1f, Flewelling, 1, (1)
(st o) N ) B BTN i If, Leavitt
ORI BT ¢, MeKinnon, 1
Sanlites e o, (8]0 Rolsky, (3)
e e e v e rg, Knowles
Niekolsy e 1, 640 0 0. lg, Manning, 1, (2)
(AT RIS S e lg, Harper, 1

Referce, Lavallee. Time, 4-8's.

CRIMSON NOSED OUT IN LAST MINUTE

Probably the least disappointing defeat that
any Crimson team ever suffered was on one
Saturday night last month when the Caper
teqn from South Portland High played here.
Coming to Bangor the overwhelming favorites,
this Caper five was held to a three point lead
in the first quarter, tied at the half, behind
at the end of the third period by three points,
and, only after a hard fought final quarter,
won by a single basket, the score standing
26--24.

(Continued on page 41)

ALUMNI

William F. West, who for the past ten years
has been affiliated with Louis Kirstein & Sons,
being one of the directors, is in the future to
be with Blake, Barrows, and Brown. Mr,
West is a graduate of Bangor High School and
the University of Pennsylvania. He entered
business in the Bangor office of the E. B,
Draper Co., going from there to Louis Kirstein
& Sons. He is one of the best known of the
city’s younger business men.

The temporary captain and six members of
the Freshman Rifle Team as announced at
the University of Maine are graduates of Ban-
gor High School, and received their instruc-
tion here as members of the sehool’s rifle team.
The temporary captain of the team is Charles
Jaeques, winner of the Hearst Trophy, won in
competition while shooting on the Bangor
High team. The other Bangor boys on the
team are as follows: Charles W. Dwinal,
Vernon C, Morrison, Lewis H. Morison,
Charles ID. Pressey, Reobeit F. Turner and
William O. Gould.

Natalie Saunders, who passed the holidays
with her parents, has returned to Washing-
ton, D. C., to resume her studies at the Mar-
jorie Webster School.

Robert A. Bell, class of '27, is a member of
the senior elass at Holy Cross,

Merle Hamilton, '28, is attending Castine
Normal School.

William F. Atwood, of the class of '27, is a
sophomore at Dartmouth.

Minnie Alpert, '31, is attending Radecliff
College.,

Itdythe Riee, elass of ’30, is attending the
College of Saint Flizabeth, in Convent, New
Jersey.

Hilda Powers, 27, is teaching in Winsted,
Connecticut,

Midshipman Michael Luosey is this year
a junior at the Naval Academy in Annapolis.

Ralph Dyer, ex-33, is attending school in
Philadelphia.

(Continued on page 41)
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT OF THE
DEPARTMENT OF ATHLETICS, BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL
FOR THE BASEBALL AND TRACK SEASON
ENDING JUNE 19th, 1031

GAIN

Balance ut end of Basketball Season . . ... ... . . L g S
R peHees et A thiehie TPl - o ot i s S i G e
INCOME:

T e S R B e R G S e SR S

A Tt S AR AT M s RS il T S L R e T 80.00

S sl ey T T R S R e e Y e 8 S By S ety e e S S 55.80
EXPENSES:

o e I Bt BTy ) PR B S G S RS 8 e s S S

I e e b R e R
SCHEDULE:

1 S B TN ST T A R I e L $5.50

Banporwa Oraup At ITagiie, (o e i enn i 220 O e B T L

Basgor vet Tohn Banst B BANPOT. o i e i S s e e 21 .60

Batipur v Blloworthab BERWorER . .0 vnin ih ol vae i s s treds

Bahegr o Peltast srebaaliaet. = o Sl e s e s s

Famene vis Balast sl BanBon. . o000 e S e e s

Biingsis v BewaotB Al BAREIE . . . o Vo b si s s p e sy

anpe ve Grpnatat DG T. .« o s iy i B s R

Bangor vs. John Bapst at Bangor. .. .. ............. ... ... 18,16

oo va: Brewer at Brewer. | . . ..oovvoe cohee st st s .06

Frenohseob Connty Track Meet .. < o vt i e rins Snhvs

$310.62

LOSS
$1,077.28

$116.50

33351
316.74

4.00

3.27
21.75
21.70
13.50
17 .00

28 .00

$875.097
310.62

$565.35 % 65.35

TSR L e e DR AL Al L DO o T e i
Vi T LR A 1 B i e 1)+ N DRI b S Rl L s e $511.93
Represented by:

Ehegleine Meedumtc.s - s bt o et IO $60.02

i e e e SR Al g 451 .91 $511.93

Bangor, Maine, July 3, 1931,

1 have examined the above accounts, and found them to be correct and in good order.

Respectfully submitted,

L. L. COOK,

Aawditor.
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SAND
Will James

“Sand” is the story of & man and a horse.
Both had “sand.” The horse was the mag-
nificent black stallion that every cowboy in
Wyoming would give half his life to catch,
The man was young Tilden, who had never
seen real men until he came into the midst of
the cowboys. He resolved to prove his right
to a place among red-blooded men by cateh-
ing the wild stallion.

The story of the long duel between the stal-
lion and the boy is a kind of epic of the plains.

Maxine Whitman.

THE GOOD EARTH
Pearle Buck

“The Good Earth” is a novel descibing the
life of contemporary China. It takes a poor
Chinese farmer at the time of his marriage
and carries him on through his life. Perhaps
the life of an obscure Chinese farmer might
appear a trifle dull, but the story is told so
well, and it is so utterly different from any-
thing we could imagine, that it is intensely
interesting.

“The Good Earth” is the perfect name for
the book, for throughout we are conscious of
the power that the elements and earth hold
over these people. In one year there may be
great prosperity, and in the same year star-
vation and death.

Throughout the book we are conscious of
the fatalistic philosophy of the East: death,

hunger,—everything is to be borne with no
complaint. Constance Hedin.

THE SKELETON AT THE FEAST
Carolyn Wells

At the New Year’s F've dinner party, twelve
people sat in the spacious dining rom of Man-
ning Carleton’s Fifth Avenue home,

When dinner was over, a box, shaped like a
casket but smaller, arrived for Mr. Carleton.
When it was opened, a SKELETON was re-
vealed. On the skeleton was a card with the
words:

“Long vears ago you murdered me,

Ag I am now, you soon shall be.”

At five o’elock, Manning Carleton was found
dead in his library—found dead, in a room
with doors and windows locked from the inside,

It takes Kenneth Carlisle’s detective pow-
crs to reveal the murderer’s identity.

Thelma Robbins.

DWARF’S BLOOD
Edith Olivier

“Dwarf’s Blood” is chiefly the story of the
struggle of a beautiful English lady to under-
stand and overcome her husband’s prejudice
against dwarfs, but it is also the story of Hans,
the child who was perfect in every way except
that he never grew.

With Nicholas’ refusal to accept his son,
Althea left home, only to return later to face
her problem courageously.

The elfin-child becomes, in the reader’s
mind, the toy around whom all grownups clus-
ter that they may learn the secret of his fairy
life.

Eleanor Clough.



UP-TO-DATE
Beneath the spreading chestnut tree
The smith works like the deuce,
For now he’s selling gasoline,
Hot-dogs and orange juice!
IExchange

AVIATION
Sambo, when offered a ride in an airplane:
“No, suh. Ah stays on terrah firmah, and de
more firmah, de less terrah,”

An anxious landlord writes—

My new tenant has taken six weeks to
straighten out his home. Don’t you think this
suspicious?

Answer: Six weeks to straighten out?
must be erooked!

He

Joe Mullen writes—
“1 have an engagement to take a theatrical
lady to dinner. What shall I order?”
Answer: A guardian!

Dot Leavitt writes—

“A young man whom I do not know has
sent me a box of silk stockings. What do you
suspeet?”’

Answer: Are they your size?
love is sincere.

If so, his

Dot Rose writes—

“May I serve lobsters and peaches at the
same meal?”

Answer: Sure, if they are propecly in-
troduced.

Boss: Soyou’re going to get married. How
long do you intend to be away on your honey-
moon?

Timid Clerk:
you say.

Boss: How do I know, I havn’t seen the bride.

Well sir-er, How long would

Joe: Sam tells me he first met his girl in a
revolving door.

Temp: Nonsense, they knew each other
long before that.

Joe: Well, that’s when they first began to
go around together.

A gentleman farmer’s wife once was talking
sympathetically to a tramp and then told the
cook to give him some dinner. As he was finish-
ing his dinner the lady said to him:

“You look as if you had seen better days.”

“lI have ma’am,” said the tramp. “Once
I dwelt in marble walls.”

“O dear,” said the lady, “how did you lose
your fine home”?

“My terms expired,” said the tramp.

Mr. Newly wed: “Good heavens, what
has happened?”

Mrs. Newly wed: ‘“This cook book says to
use any old eup without a handle for measur-
ing, and it’s taken eleven to get handle off with-

out breaking the cup.”

Duke Ford: Is your dog intelligent?

Sleepy Sawyer: Very. When [ say to
him, “Come here or don’t come here just as you
please,”” he comes or he doesn’t just as he
pleases.
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Bemis Bill (during study period for quar-
terly exam.) May I get the pages of our quar-
ter’s work from somebody.

Teacher: Certainly not, if you haven’t found
it out yet don’t take the time to look at it now.

It is rumored that a Ballyhoo is a very poor
thing with which to study for a French test.

How would the boys in chemistry, 5th period
last till dinner if it wasn’t for Mrs. Leavitt and
the frosh.

Wally Ford (to frosh). Say is there any-
thing in the world any greener than you?

Frosh: Yeah. That seat your setting on
"cause 1 just painted it!

Lefty Carlisle: Physies isn’t hard if you
study it, _
Jim Blanning: Just common science would

tell you that I guess.

Fredy Littlefield. I guess I'll be just as
happy if I don’t dance tonight.

Ralph Wilson. 1 guess some of the girls
will be too.

B-tty D-ll: “After I'd sung my encore, I
heard a gentleman from one of the papers call
out, ‘Fine! Fine!’”

Fr-d L-tt-e-f-eld:
have to pay it?”

“Dear me! And did you

An Englishman and an American were hav-
ing the usual argument as to which country
had the queerest dialect. The Englishman
was positive that he was the winner of the
argument,

“Why, say old top,” he said, “you use the
queerest expressions I ever heard. The other
afternoon 1 accosted a colored person and
asked him if he thought it would rain, and do
you know what he said? He said, “Little
dogs it will, and little dogs it won’t.”

The American was puzzled and the next
afternoon met the same negro with whom the
Englishman had conversed. The negro
seratehed his wooly head and then said:

“That ain’t what ah said. Ah just tol’ the
man that p'ups it would rain, and p’ups it
wouldn't.”

FOOLISIH ETIQUETTE
By O. B. Hayve

If a Lady’s Shoe Comes Untied

When she says—

“My shoes need tying,” you should remark
gracefully,

“They may be tied but can’t be beat,

Although they are so full of feet,”
at the same time displaying your poetic license.
Kneel and ask—

if “this is the tie that binds.”

If She Resents This—

And pokes you over backwards with her
foot saying that she has her shoes made “on
her own last,” you may retort by saying, “last
but not least.”

STREET RETORT

Driver of Lorry: Sound your ’orn missus!
Lady in auto: Sound your aitches!

The latest absent minded professor dig:

An absent minded professor called upon his
equally absent minded friend and physician,
and they spent a pleasant evening together
playing checkers and exchanging anecdotes.
Finally came the hour for parting, and the

visitor exclaimed:
“Doctor, I had some errand here. Oh, yes,

now I reeall it. Our maid has fainted and we
want you to see her right away.”

“That reminds me,” answered the doctor,
“Your wife wanted you on the telephone a
while ago. The maid died.”

Father: Every time you are bad I get

another grey hair.
Son: Then you must have been a corker,

look at grandpa.

A ecelebrated soprano was doing a solo when
Donald Graham said to his mother, referring
to the conductor of the orchestra:

“Why does that man hit at that woman

with that stick?” ;
“He’s not hitting at her,” replied the mother,

“Keep quiet.” .
“Well, then, what's she hollerin’ about?”
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HE Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute was established at Troy, New York,

in 1824, and is the oldest school of engineering and science in the United
States. Students have come to it from all of the states and territories of the
Union and from thirty-nine foreign countries. At the present time, there
are more than 1600 students enrolled at the school.

Four year courses leading to degrees are offered, in Civil, Mechanical,
Electrical, and Chemical Engineering, in Architecture, and in Business Ad-
ministration, Physics, Chemistry, and Biology. Graduates of the engineering
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courses are prepared to take up work in any branch of engineering. Gradu- ; 4
ates of the course in Architecture are prepared to practice their profession in ?
any of its branches. Graduates of the course in Business Administration are &
prepared for careers in business or for the study of law. Graduates of the 2
courses in Physies and Chemistry are fitted for research and teaching in these &
fields, as well as for practice in many branches of applied science. The course IE: )
in Biology prepares for research and teaching, for work in sanitacy engineer- g’ 3
:

ing and public health, and for the study of medicine and dentistry.

Graduates of any of the above courses may continue their work in the
Graduate School of the Institute. The Master’s Degree is conferred upon
the satisfactory completion of one year's work and the Doctor’s Degree for
three year’s work.

The method of instruction is unique and very thorough, and in all de-
partments the laboratory equipment is unusually complete.

An interesting pamphlet entitled “Life at Rensselaer,” also catalogue
and other illustrated bulleting may be obtained by applying to the Registrar,
Room 008, Pittsburgh Building.
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POOR PA.
Woodford Brown

“John! Watch out for that car!”

“Now, John! slow down, you're going over
ﬁftyli!

“Oh! look, John, at those beautiful trees,
over there on the right.”

“Oh! Oh, John! ! you're going to hit that
car! Get over on your own side! Why don’t
you pay attention to your driving, you—you—
you idiot!”

“Mamma! I wanna ice cream!”

“Now, Junior, hush right up. Can’t you
see you're bothering your father?”

“John! can’t you go faster? The Smiths
passed us just then. I was never so mortified
in my life! Imagine, their passing us in that
old tin can!”

“John! John! slow down! there’s a police-
man right behind us!  You’ll get arrested sure!”

“Ma-ama! I wanna hotdog!”

“Now, Junior, hush up or policeman take
bad, little Junior to dark closet.”

“Stop! John! Stop! I'm going to drive the
rest of the way home before you wreck us.”

“Look at the nerve of that man cutting in
that way. Isn’t that just like a man? Watch
me pass him.”

“The road hog! He’s not slowing down a bit
to let me pass him.”

“Why didn’t that man coming, slow down
so’s I’d have plenty of room to go by? Men
are so impolite!”

“What's that officer behind blowing his
whistle for? I haven’t done a thing.”

“I—1I think I'd better stop, John, that cop’s
getting red in the face.”
“W—Why, Officer!

thirty.”

“I was going over seventy? You say I cut
in on that man back there and nearly forced
him off the road?”

“You—you’re not giving me a ticket, Offi-
cer? John, hold me! I think I'm going to
faint.”

A broken leg is like a moving picture—they
both have “casts.”

I wasn’t going over

“Do you know the Indian song—
“Osage can you see by the dawn’s early
light—"

“Oh, no. ‘Cheyenne on, Harvest Moon.” "

“Is your brother wealthy?”

He’s worth a thousand dollars in Arizona.

How so?

That’s what the sheriff offered for him, dead
or alive,

L-u-se Wa-m-n: “Yesterday I fell over 50

feet.”

Pr-d-nce R-b-ns-n: “Graecious! Were you
hurt.”

L-u-se: “I was just walking thru a

crowded street car.”

Diner: “I know of nothing more exasper-
ating than to find a hair in my soup.”

Waiter: “Well, it would be worse, wouldn’t
it, to have soup in your hair?”

Antique Dealer: “This is an interesting
piece, sir—a William and Mary Chair.”

Mr. Newlywed: “It’s a bit small.
must have sat on William’s lap.”

Galdwell Sweet Co.

Mary

For Fifty-seven Years
Bangor's Leading
Drug Store

Your Guarantee of Satisfaction

26 Main Street - BANGOR, MAINE
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“Next.” ‘“Who, me?”’ “Yes,sir.” ‘“Where
were you born?”’
“Russia.” “What part? “The whole of.

me.” “Why did you leave Russia?”’ “I
couldn’t bring it with me.” “Where did your
forefathers come from?”  “I got only one
father.” “Your business?” ‘“Rotten.” ‘“Where
is Washington?” “Dead.” “I mean the capital

of the United States.” “They loaned it all to-

Europe.” :

“Now do you promise to support the con-
stitution of the United States?”

“Me? How can I? I’'ve got a wife and six
children to support!”

A visitor at a Sunday school was asked to
say a few words to the children. He took the
theme of the children who mocked Elijah on
his journey to Bethel; how the children taun-
ted the prophet and how they were punished
when two bears came out of the woods and ate
forty-two of them.

“And now my children,” said he, “what
does this story show?”

“Please, sir,” piped up Frederick Newman,
“It shows how many little children two bears
can hold.”

'TWAS EVER THUS

He who knows and knows he knows—A sen-

101,

who thinks he knows and knows not he

knows not—A junior,

who thinks he knows and knows not—A

sophomore,

He who knows not and knows he knows not—
A freshman

He

Nut: How do you like my room this morn-
ing as a whole, sir?

Nuts: As a hole it's all right, as a room—
not so good.
Housewife: 1 havn’t much to eat in the

house but would you like some cake.
Tramp: Yes.
Housewife: Yes—what?
Teamp: Yes, dear.

The overweight woman was being watched
by two small boys, as she stepped on the scales,
The seales registered seventy-five pounds.

“Gosh, Bill, she’s hollow.” exclaimed one
youth.

“I'm sorry for yer ’avin’ a husband that’s
everlastin’ singin.

“My old man sings once a year.”

“In his bath, I suppose.”

As the world grows more civilized, we keep
right on improving padlocks.

City man: But isn’t it unhealthy to have
the pig pen so close to the house,

Country woman: Well it’s been there for
years and we've always had the biggest and
fattest pigs.

No wonder the hen gets discouraged; she
can never find things where she lays them.

Little sister was entertaining the visitors until
mother was ready. One of the ladies remarked
to the other with a significant look, “Not very
p-r-e-t-t-y,” spelling the word.

“No,” answered the child, “But awful
smart.”

Red Landers: But surely seeing is believ-
ing. )
Hollis Cole: Not necessarily; I see you

every day.

Albie Crowder:
you have there?

What kind of a dog do

Gordie Smith: Why-er—it’s a German
police dog.

Albie: Well it certainly doesn’t look like
one.

Gordie: Oh, he belongs to the secret ser-
vice. He's disguised.

THE ORACLE
Catherine Nye, '34
A book of fun, a book of glee,
A book plum full of company.,
Plum full of stories and funny jokes,
The jokes so funny and so rare,
They will make you “holler and hoot for air.”
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10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
21,
22.
23.
24,
25.
26.
27.
28.

31.
32.
33.

35.
36.

37.
38.
39.

41.
42,

44.
45.
46.
47.
48.
49.
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Answers to Current Events

Thomas Edison.

Laval.

Premier of France.

Ramsay MeDonald.

National Socialist Leader.

Germany will pay her private debts, but not
her reparations.

Premier.

Walter S. Gifford.

Senator from New Jersey.

Rep. Garner of Texas.

C. G. Dawes.

Andrew Mellon.

Hindenburg.

Income tax evasion.

Gandhi.

He was imprisoned.

Oliver Wendell Holmes.

During good behavior (life).

Impeachment charge.

Franklin D. Roosevelt.

Governor of New York.

England.

Jane Adams and Nicholas Murray Butler.

The economic boycott.

Hoover moratorium.

Bruening.

That Germany could not pay her war debts.

He prevented political parades or the wearing
of political uniforms.

United States and France.

The dropping of the gold standard.

The coalition ministry.

Grandi.

Foreign Minister of Italy.

Stimson.

The Council of the League.

That Japan withdraw all her troops from Man-
churia before November 16, 1931.

The World War.

Woodrow Wilson.

President of U. 8.

The Republican senator.

No.

Yes.

Chinchow.

Lin &n.

Attack by Japanese soldiers.

Culver B. Chamberlain.

Mary E. Wooley.

President of Mt. Holyoke College.

The death of Knute Rockne.

Free balloon.

THE PHANTOM OF CHANFORD MANOR
(Continued from page 18)

was soon gone and he eouldn’t sell this loot,
beeause it was advertised all over Europe.
He worked as a day laborer in Berlin for a few
years until he got money enough to return to
‘ngland.  After his arrival, he came to the
Manor and went down into the chamber—
where we found the jewels—by an out-side
entrance that he discovered when he lived here
as a boy, and hid the fortune. Then he re-
turned to London where he lived during the
war.
“When he heard that father was dead, he
claimed the estate, intending to get the jewels
and sell them, but as he was removing them,
he was stricken with remorse and left them
there with this note.

“As your father’s dead, they are yours,” he
added.

“No,” Olga corrected, “they are ours, Darl-
ing.”

“How did you come from Russia?”
finally inquired.

“Oh! just before the revolution Aunt brought
me to London, where we lived until. . .

Willie

Here she broke down and began to weep.

“What happened, Dearest?” Willie asked

tenderly.

“When my aunt read in the paper that the
royal family had been killed, she eried, ‘My
brother,” and fell dead. That left me alone in
the world. I lived on what money she left un-
til it was gone. Then assuming an English
name, I answered Sir John’s advertisement in
the Times for a servant girl.”

“Thank heaven, all that’s over, Olga, Darl-
ing!” Willie whispered, and they sat there in
the dark talking of the future.

CONSTITUTION AND BY-LAWS
(Continued from Page 24)
5.—To investigate and report on matters especially
referred to it by any member or members of the associa-

tion.

6.—The powers of the Council being delegated to it
by the Principal, he shall have the right of veto over
any measure which the council may pass.
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Patronize Sanborn’s Barber Shop
7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine

Wilbur &. Cochrane

91 FOURTH ST.
ARVID L. EBBESON Auto Electric Service

MAY AND SUMMER STREETS
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TEACHER of VOICE, PIANO and ORGAN

Member of Northern Conservatory Faculty
TELEPHONE 6855
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TELEPHONE 3870 BANGOR, MAINE

COMPLIMENTS OF

Stickney & Babcock Coal Co.

Burdett Training

—whether secured before or after college, is helpful
throughout life. Itisan essential part of the equipment
of every young person in seeking employment or in
building a career.  Courses include basic subjects with

Bus iness Courses

FOR YOUNG MEN-
Business Administration and
Accounting Courses as prepa-
ration for sales, credit, financial
and accounting positions. Col-
lege grade instruction. Highly
specialized technical training
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several distinct opportunities for specialization. Instruc-
tion intensely practical. Close attention paid to indi
vidual needs. Separate courses for men and women.
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Burdett students last year came from 70 universities and
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in two years.

FOR YOUNG WOMEN-—
Executive Secretarial, Steno-
graphic  Secretarial, Steno-
graphic,and Finishing Courses
as preparation for attractive
secretarial positions. Individ-
ual advancement.

FOR BOTH Young Men
and Young Women—

Business and Bookkeeping
as preparation for

For new illustrated catalogue,sent

w thout obligation, address
F. H. BURDETT, President

colleges, 356 high schools, 114 academies, and 165 other
business, normal, and special schools. Graduates of
Burdett College receive the assistance of a well-organized
placement service. School facilities are unsurpassed.
Students are trained by an able and experienced aculty,
Previous business training is not required for entrance.
Correspondence is invited.

FALL TERM BEGINS SEPTEMBER 6th

A Professional Business School of College Grade
156 STUART STREET, BOSTON, MASS.
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ARTICLE VII
Activities

1.—Care of school and personal property.

2.—Lost and found articles.

3.—Care of school trophies.

4 —Promotion of proper respect for rights of others.

5.—Promotion of good school spirit.

6.—Promotion of punctuality and attendance.

7.—Promotion of good citizenship which shall em-
body improvement of ideals of order, self-control, voice,
courtesy, cooperation, and honor.

ARTICLE VIII
Amendments

In order to amend this constitution, the proposal
shall receive a 2-3 vote of the Council and must receive
a 3-4 vote of the student body and the approval of the
Prineipal.

BY-LAWS
ARTICLE I .
Quorum

Two thirds of members of Council shall constitute
a quorum for the transaction of business.

ARTICLE II
Committees
(To be created by the Council as the need is felt.)

ARTICLE III
Elections
The election of members to the council, not provided
in Art. ITI, shall take place by popular vote in the home
rooms.

ARTICLE IV
Vacancies

The executive committee of the Council shall have
the power to fill any vacancies that may occur during
the year.

Any member of the council or committee member
may be removed from office for non performance of the
duties of that office, also for unsatisfactory deport-
ment. No person shall be removed from office except
by a 2-3 vote of the council and the approval of the
Principal.

ARTICLE V
Amendments to By-Laws
In order to amend these By-Laws, the proposal shall
receive a 2-3 vote of the Council and must receive a 3-4
vote of the student body to be ratified and the approval
of the Principal.

Compliments of

CHARLES MURRAY

DEALER IN

GASOLINE KEROSENE

FURNACE OIL

MOTOR OILS GREASES

OIL BURNERS, PUMPS
AND STORAGE TANKS

GARAGE: 112 FRANKLIN ST.

Telephone 7443 Bangor, Me.

Young Lady---
It Is Important

That your new dress reflect the new
trend, and is designed for your type.
Dresses For Every Type

Dresses For Every Occasion
Selected with Care Not seen all over town

Here's a New Kind of Comfort
Knickernick Underdress

We cordially invite you to visit our shop—Look-
ing incurs no obligation to buy.

Smith’s Specialty Shop
41 Hammond Street
Opposite City Hall
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:;.: RICE & TYLER Compliments of §
Bt FRED W. HASSEN ¢
i Radios Insurance and 3
3 Victrolas Real Estate &
CENTRAL STREET 9 Broad St. Bangor, Me }

SEE THE PERRY STUDIO quariry cLass pieTures §
QUALITY CLASS PICTURES 3

SIT EARLY PRICES VERY REASONABLE

PERRY’S, 193 Exchange St., Bangor, Maine

W. C. Bryant & Son
INCORPORATED KEENE}S

JEWELERS ICE
" CREAM

SILVERSMITHS
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Deliciously Different

46 Main St. Bangor, Me.

R. J. SMITH
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ALUMNI
(Continued from Page 29)
Mary Morse, of the class of 27, is attending
the Dextral School, in Philadelphia.
Dearborn Shaw is attending school in Bos-
ton.
Eleanor Seanlon is attending Castine Nor-

mal Sehool.

IN MEMORIAM

Catherine Kane
The passing of Miss Catherine M. Kane
brought sorrow to her many friends. Miss
Kane was a graduate of Bangor High School
and was a student at the University of Maine
for two years until her illness, compelled her

to leave college.

BOYS’ BASKETBALL
(Continued from Page 29)

The Crimson started off on the defense and
grabbed a one point lead when Leavitt scored
a foul. South Portland then ran up a five point
lead, making three baskets before being
checked, Rolsky and Burke both came
through with a basket before the period ended
8-5, South Portland.

The second quarter found the
fighting at top speed, slowly breaking down
their opponent’s lead and finishing at the half
with a tie score, 13-13.

Both teams came out after the rest period
with fight written all over their faces and maybe
they didn’t mean business. Bangor playing
at full strength now rampaged through the
Caper defense to finish the period leading 22-19.

In the final quarter, South Portland, with
two baskets and a foul, ran up a two point
lead until Barb Manning tied the score with
a beautiful shot. With no time at all remain-
ing, Capt. Doughty, who started for the Cap-
ers, won the game with a shot just outside the
foul line.

Although enthusiasm and school-spirit ran
high, there was a lack of sportsmanship among
the supporters of the Crimson.

The line-up:

Crimson

41

* BACON& ROBINSONCoO

in the home is the greatest invest-
ment in future happiness.

We have the one you want at the
PRICE YOU WANT TO PAY

Andrew’s Music

House Co.

Records
MUSICAL MERCHANDISE

Music Radios
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§ TO DRESS WELL AT SMALL COST--VISIT
GRAHAM'S MEN’S STORE - * Mgy bicorey

You will always find quality merchandise here at the lowest price possible. Our student

dept. features just what you should wear.
“WE DRESS YOU WELL AND SAVE YOU MONEY?”

Compliments of

Woodman’s Garage

146 Center Street,—BANGOR, MAINE

Olympia Soda Spa
Cigars - Cigarettes- Tobacco-Magazines - Periodicals
171 Exchange Street

§
§
:
:
:
§
:
g R. B. DUNNING & CO.
§
:
§
§
E
:

PLUMBING
and FElectrical Supplies

=EEE)

54-68 BROAD ST., BANGOR, MAINE

J. J. BOULTER & SON.

ELECTRIC ARC AND RADIATOR REPAIRING
OXY-ACETYLENE WELDING AND RECORING
293 Harlow St. Tel. 7019 Bangor, Me.

ALBERT J. FARRINGTON
Photographs of Distinction

We make the better grade of Class Photos, not cheap, but good.
SITTINGS AT NIGHT BY APPOINTMENT

3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE
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SOUTH PORTLAND, (26); BANGOR, (24)
FEEr s A | DR L rg, Manning, 2, (2)
1 i e S 3 A CR H lg, Rolsky, 1, (1)
Doughty, ¢, 5, (2) ¢, McKinnon, 2
Wt AOBR P i o e e e LT
e RO W T R N rf, Leavitt, 1, (1)
Elliot, rg, (1).... AN | R 5
Referee, Mahan. Time, 4-8s.

EDITORIALS
(Continued from page 19)

of the world’s people than has Abraham Lin-
coln. Born into a poor family, he had to suffer
many hardships—and his patient endurance
of these trials strengthened his whole life.
With only a meager amount of actual school-
ing, without influential friends, without wealth,
he made his way to the highest office our nation
has to offer.

Lincoln had four great assets which aided
and guided him in his struggles: wonderful
intellectual power, a noble character, a mighty
purpose, and a great cause to work for. His
mental power needs no proclaiming. Without
it he never would have been able to analyze
so completely the existing situation; never,
with so little education, eould he have so rap-
idly risen to prominence as a lawyer and po-
litical leader. Lincoln’s character was flaw-
less.  He possessed generosity, honesty, judg-
ment, and peserverance—all the qualities of
a true statesman. His chief purpose was to
gave the Union at any cost, and tenaciously
he clung to this aim,

In spite of this steadfast purpose, however,
Lincoln’s efforts and trials might have been of
no avail, had he not been working for the noble
cause of bringing the rebellious faction of the
Union into peace and harmony, of righting the
wrong, Thus did Lincoln live, and for this he
now holds the deep admiration and respect

of all.

“What is your car, a five passenger?”’
“Yes, but I ean get eight in it if they are
well acquainted.”
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Louis Kirstein & Sons
REALTORS

REAL ESTATE
INSURANCE - SERV[CE
INVESTMENT )

Kirstein Building - - 44 Central Street

BANGOR, MAINE

Builders
Supplies

4

Acme Mig. Go.

Summer and South Sts.

Tel. 2-1623 BANGOR
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Do Your Parties Lack
That Extra Something?

WHY NOT CALL
SOUCIE ICE CREAM CO.

Makers of Delicious Ice Cream

14 HODSDON ST. BANGOR

Bangor Candy Kitchen

FINE CONFECTIONERY
LIGHT LUNCHES

68 MAIN STREET BANGOR, MAINE

MAYNARD W. STROUT

620 Main St. Bangor, Me.
AGENT FOR
o9 - et
H I § MUSICAL
vf—-"’ & INSTRUMENTS

““Ask The Man Who Plays One”

L. H. THOMPSON
PRINTER

BREWER MAINE

HUB Shoe Store

NEWEST STYLES IN FOOTWEAR
AS SOON AS CREATED

Correct Fitting
All Sizes and Widths In Stock
Agency for Arnold’s Glove Grip Shoes

HUB SHOE STORE 115 MAIN ST.

Army & Navy Trading Co.

14 BROAD ST.
SPORTING GOODS

Puttees Breeches Toques

Central Office Supply Company

DAVID CRONIN
18 Central Street

OFFICE AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES
TELEPHONE 90830

LADIES’ DINING ROOM UPSTAIRS

Goode & Driscoll's

101-103 EXCHANGE STREET

Open Day and Night Bangor Maine

Dakin Sporting Goods Co.

BANGOR - WATERVILLE

BIG CLOSE OUT

HORSEHIDE COATS
Best Grade Leather
Lined or Unlined

507, off

Sweatshirt Special 65¢ each
Big Discount on School Sweaters

DAKIN'’S

Wholesale Retail
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THE SHIPWRECK
(Continued from Page 14)
the island. He had onee been the hero of the
coast guard, but he had reached the age limit,
Nevertheless he had always cherished the old
cannon and that night had sternly refused to
let anyone shoot it but himself. We attached
the rope to the missle.  With steady hands,
Frank pointed the eannon’s mouth into the
darkness where the last rocket had been seen.
All stepped back, for the ecannon might ex-
plode. He fired and shot true! Soon willing
hands tied on the bait-tub and pulled it out.
A moment later, and the bait barrel was com-
ing back. We pulled lustily. Who should
step out of the barrel, but my friend Nat! Of
course we were surprised, but we did not speak,
for there were others to be brought ashore.

At last everybody was safe, and in the light
of the bonfire, I saw my friend coming down
the beach toward me. I rather wondered
what he would say after the terrifying experi-
ence ke must have had. “Gosh, Bob, there
are some mighty nice girls down at Prince
Edward Island.”

EVENING IN THE MAINE WOODS
(Continued from page 13)

came from the north. Again quiet reigned.
A fish jumped searcely a paddle-length away.
A circle of ripples gradually widening grew
from the spot. A deer emerged from the woods
on the left and walked daintily down a little
sand beach. After sniffing eautiously, it drank
from the lake, every now and then raising its
head to test the wind.  After repeating this
once or twice, the deer evidently eaught scent
of us. Raising its head once more, it tensed,
then turning like a flash, plunged into the
woods almost faster than the eve can follow.

Meanwhile the moon had disappeared and
a light mist was falling on the water. Again a
fish jumped. Again the wild, weird, haunting
laugh of & loon pierced the growing darkness.

Then as we rounded a point, a glow and
crackle from the campfire and a murmur of
voices cut in upon our reveriz, The spell was
broken,
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Grace Bramhall Howes
Piano and Organ
STUDIO: SYMPHONY HOUSE
Telephone 9632
Organists Furnished

WE MAKE CLASS PICTURES
Call us for an appointment
HOPKINS STUDIO

63 SIXTH STREET
Telephone 6778 Bangor, Maine

59, ON YOUR SAVINGS

Bangor Loan & Building Assn.
64 EXCHANGE BUILDING
BANGOR, MAINE

Compliments of

FRANK L. BOUTILIER
Jetoeler

CORNER HAMMOND AND UNION STS.
BANGOR, MAINE

HUDSON

GREATER
ESSEX
SUPER

Used Cars of Standard Makes and Models
WHOLESALE RETAIL

The Henley-Kimball Co.

Cor. May and Summer Sts.
Just back of Bangor House

TEL. 4511 OPEN EVENINGS
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PHILIP P. CLEMENT
ROBERT W. AVERILL

HENRY PRENTISS
GEO. T. CARLISLE, Jr

Prentiss & Carllsle Company

NC.
TIMBERLAND SERVICE
Merrill Trust Building
12 Hammond Street Bangor, Maine

BIRDSEYE .

FROSTED FOODS

REG: U, 5. P.RT OFF

Little City Grocery and Market  Center St.

WHEN YOU WANT THE BEST IN

Shoe Repairing
SEND YOUR SHOES TO

PALMER’S
SHOE MANUFACTURING AND REPAIRING
35 CENTRAL ST. BANGOR, ME.

CHALMERS STUDIO

PorTRAITS BY PHOTOGRAPHY

23 HammonDp STREET, BANGOR, MAINE

<@

COMPLIMENTS OF

Webber Motor Co.

499 Hammond St.

Authorized
Ford Sales and Service

INTRODUCED BY PIGLET
(Continued from Page 10)
diseription by sketches, which were greatly
appreciated by her fellow-students, excepting

Gin, whose mood was far from humorous.

Suddenly Gin announced her intention of
going to the exhibition. The girls singly and
as a group, all offered to go with her, but she
refused them, saying she preferred to view
these works of art alone,

Meanwhile Barry was paecing the floor of
his room. What could he do! He didn’t dare
tell Gin why he was returning home
Americans—their pride—Why not give up
the whole business?—No— He couldn’t do
that—after all he did owe something to his
father and mother—! At last he could stand
it no longer and determined to phone Giin.

‘“Hello —- Hello — Babs?— Is Gin there?—
No?—Oh! She’s gone to the exhibition—
alone? All right thanks!”

In a short while a sport roadster drew up in
front of the “Museum D’Obral” and languidly,
as a gentleman should of course, Barry aseended
the stairs,

But once inside, his attitude changed. Pass-
ing through room after room, Barry noted
none of the marvelous beauty about him,
although he was a keen lover of art. He was
searching for something, and at last he found
it in the largest room of all, where the most
valuable paintings were hung.

A dainty figure was standing before a pic-
ture, gazing at it with a critical eye. Just as
Barry was going to step into the room and
speak to Gin, she ran a speculative finger up
and down the frame of the painting, and giv-
ing a quick glance about her, she took some-
thing out of her pocket and began to cut the
eanvas of the picture, Barry looked on
amazed—-what on earth was Gin doing! Why
did he suddenly think of that story he was
telling the girls the night hefore—absurd

But Gin, unaware of the spectator, slowly
finished cutting the canvas, and heaving a
great sign of relief, she folded it up and tucked
it inside her coat.

(Continued next month)

these
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Strong Hints On Strong Points
For Spring Coats

Military—simple—buttoned—collared.
That’s the story in a nutshell. The
lines will be straight, slightly fitted
waist, and the sleeves will be full,
shoulders sometimes padded. Rough
nubby mixtures will be used for day-
time coats, smooth material for dressy
occasions. Bruyere blue is the new
color, brown to the rust, reds including
rust and beige, green, navy and blue.
Fur trimming used in a limited quan-

$15. $25.

THE BESSE SYSTEM STORE

Giving a Girl
a Ring

—thrills her to pieces, but Mister!
—you should see the Big Kick your
car would get out of a whole New
Set of Rings.

When your Motor’s sluggish, lacks
power and pick-up, it probably
needs new piston rings. We've
made many a “gas-eate:” and “oil-
burner” into a peppery, powerful,
zippy, motor by installing rings at
nominal expense. Why not see
about it today?

The S. L. Crosby Co.

BANGOR, MAINE

ron and Steel  Heavy Hardware

%

N. H. Bragg & Sons

BANGOR, MAINE
%

Automotive Equipment Radio

UNIVERSAL
HIGH SPEED
AUTOMATIC
ELECTRIC
RANGES
ARE AS LOW AS
$99.50
INSTALLED

THE

BANGOR
HYDRO
STORES
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“Carpe Diem”

The time is fast coming when you will
take your place in the community as a
responsible citizen. All your life you will
need the services of a bank, which may be
an invaluable aid to you.

Start now with an account in our Savings
Department. $1.00 is enough.

MERRILL

TRUST COMPANY

BANGOR, MAINE

BELFAST BUCKSPORT DEXTER
MILO EASTPORT JONESPORT
MACHIAS DOVER-FOXCROFT OLDTOWN
ORONO SEARSPORT

Bank Assets Over $20,000,000.00
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