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Also our regular lines of

EDWIN O. HALL Pi&ures
88 Central St. Bangor, Maine

BANGOR Y. M. C. A,

Radio Club

Meetings, Mondays at 7.30

Courses offered. All interested are cordially invited to join

A Smart Brogue High Shoe
SCOTCH GRAIN

$14.40

Style with Comfort
/\gj Brogues are the choice of men who
4

demand style and insist upon comfort
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# IBSON MANDOLIN SCHOOL
" D. L. CARVER

Teacher and Agent

All B. H. S. students owning fretted instruments or interest-
ed in same are invited to join the club

Club meets Friday evenings at 8 o’clock, 25 Broad Street, ;
room 10, Merchants Bank Building §

Agent for

GIBSON MANDOLIN and ALL FRETTED INSTRUMENTS

These Instruments are the best on earth and the only make that improves with use

GRAPHIC THEATRE

CHAS, STERN, General Manager

i Compliments of the

The Home of
the Best in the
Motion Picture World

s ALWAYS A GOOD SHOW
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THE NEW YORK SOYNDICATE

} 118 MAIN STREET, BANGOR, MAINE
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Compliments of
Palace of Sweets Co.

HOME MADE CANDIES
ICE CREAM

56 Main Stréet, Bangor, Maine
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N. H. Bragg & Sons

IRON AND
and : STEEL

STEAM '}

2 HEAVY HARDWARE
FITTERS I 1. GARAGE SUPPLIES
$ %

106 EXCHANGE ST.

74=78 Broad St. Bangor, Me.
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A Portrait by Perry Studio

The kind you like to show your friends
The kind they like to see——

We Make Class Pictutes

PERRY STUDIO

Phone Connection Bangor, Maine
Branches at Pittsfield and Old Town Phone Connection
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This is a Neighborhood Store ?

DON'T GO BY—COME BUY

The Corner Grocery
i Tel. 1160 C. F. WINCHESTER 183 Park St.
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Bangor Band, Bangor Symphony Orchzstf' m Hara’s Orchestra

Tel. 914-M 16 Webster Ave.
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H. L. Wheelden Co.

Tﬁmyﬁnut this month you may
find wnusually

Attractive Prices

on reliable merchandise in all depart-
ments. Clearance of stocks means new
fresh merchandise for your inspection

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES AND

I

Apex and Universal Vacuum Clear'.rs
Eden Washing Machine
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Hot Point and Universal Irons
i 1 C. Parker Crowell
Portables Room Heaters
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NATIONAL MAZDA LAMPS Walter S- Lancaster
BEST QUALITY PRODUCTS ALWAYS

ARCHITE
All Standasd High Grade Goods CHITECTS

93 Central St.,, Bangor, Me. Exchange Bidg. Bangor, Me.
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ICE CREAM AND CONFECTIONERY
B. E. Whitney, 270 Center St.
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Matinee, 2.15 Evenings at 7.45

;
High Class Vaudeville ;
and Photoplays )
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POPULAR PRICES

PARK THEATRE

Continuous from 1 until 10.30 p. m.

The Greatest Stars in the |
World’s Best Photoplay Productions ‘
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PLANNING AHEAD—

Are your plans for the future dependent upon

SAVE WITH financial means ?
Us You are perhaps planning to go to College, to
WE PAY :
enter business or to undertake other things that
4% will require money.
c!ﬂ;%ﬂﬁnsgn The best time to start saving is NOW. Give
QUARTERLY the bank book a place with your school books and

you will find the rewards correspondingly great.

MERRILL TRUST COMPANY
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C. WINFKFIELD RICHMOND
PIANIST AND TEACHER
Pupil of Philipp, (Paris): Joseily, (New York)
—NINETEENTH SEASON—

Played at Institute of France by Invitation of Widor, 1920
Stadio in the Pearl Building—Entire Top Floor
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‘“ Banking Beginners”’

Probably many of the readers of the *“Oracle” already have savings or
checking accounts with us. At any rate, we number a great many young
people among our customers.

There are good reasons for this. Young people like to do business with
a bank which tries to assist them in every practicable way in their financial
affairs. Friendly co-operation and a thorough understanding of the prob-
lems, perplexities and requirements of ** banking beginners "—young men
and women about to start in business—will be found at this bank.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK

MEMBER
Bang or ~ FESORAL RESERVE

SYSTEM

Maine
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“Do not let your studies interfere with
your college education,” is the motto which
adorns the walls of many a stu-

C?Ileg'e dent’s room and quiets his con-
Lifeand . jonce upon coming in at a late
i hour “when good fellows get to-
gether.” This frequenter of moving pic-

ture houses, grandstands, and corridors we
call a “student” for want of a safer word,
though it sometimes obviously does him an
injustice.

Even before entering college the ques-
tion of study is faced. He hears accounts
of initiations and celebrations. His chum’s
big brother tells him confidentially just
what he must do in order to be rushed into
the right fraternity. Everywhere is the
spirit of the “good fellow” and the joys of
the school curriculum are little discussed.
With his mind set on going to college he
reads all that comes to hand on the subject.
The newspapers give details of the games

““ They Build Too Low who Build Beneath the Stars.’’

and full length portraits of the heroes.
They report night shirt parades, dances,
hazing, smokers—anything but studies.

After entering college the boy continues
his course under the guiding hand of the
Sophomore. The tutor informs him that
the main object is to get an all round edu-
cation, that the professors and the college
courses are obstacles to be overcome in the
best manner possible. The upper classmen
tell him he is “seeing life” and that he will
become an all round man yet if he is lucky
and the faculty do not interfere with his
education,

“Dignified credit to all,” is printed on the
down town bill boards. “Enjoy your new
suit now, and pay for it later.” Thus, the
boy is lured onward into the depths of
“College Life” by the upper classmen and
the installment plan. He expects to get an
education on deferred payments in effort,
only to find himself at the end hopelessly
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out of the game and no credit for him, dig-
nified or otherwise.

A few years ago a college president put
the matter up to the students in these
Words: “Put your studies first; and that
for three reasons: First, you will have a
better time in college.  Second, after the
ﬁl:St three months you will stand better
With your fellows. Third, your future
Career depends upon it.” The fellow who
IS'Out for the best there is in a college career
Will take down that sign, “Do not let your
Studies interfere with your college educa-
tion,” and replace it with this: “Do not let

your college life interfere with your am-
bition,»

_For the past four months the entire na-
tion has been astounded and shocked by
The Days the increasing volume of crimi-

Of Jesse  nal assaults, robberies and mur-
James  ders. In almost every city men
Again? have been robbed and mur-

dered in broad daylight not more than a
few hundred feet from a policeman and the
Murderers have made their escape.

Now the center of activity has changed
10 New York but by no means has any
Other city been neglected. During the
fifty five days between October first, and

hanksgiving, New York was the scene of
Orty-one murders. The newspapers of
the country through their editorial columns,
'ave offered many good and as many bad
z'_-'ggesti'cms and remedies for these atro-
i::)us crimes but it is apparent, after read-

& @ recent address of Mr. Enright, Police

OMmissioner of New York City, in which
€ stated that his Police Department of
sifoo-"?e“ was not large enough to protect
S million people, 3,914 miles of streets

'+ Moreover, an enormous amount of
f:ogerty, t.hat increased police efficiency,
more obtained by the -addition of many
& % e and by keeping politics out of

Y city’s police department is sorely
Needed,
01'-1\}:;- Causes brought forward to account

1S wave of crime are as mixed and

varied as are the composition of the numer-
ous gangs of cutthroats. Many think the
reason is that of reaction after a ruthless
war, in which property rights and human
lives were utterly disregarded. Others lay
it at the doors of a certain class of profiteer-
ing, to the effect of the Prohibition law
and to the extensive use of drugs. The
best explanation of all is that a class of
young men of today having no desire to
work for a living, but, needing money like
everyone else, commit highway robbery,
seize property and even kill human beings
to attain that end.

We have all, long ago, decided that this
must be stopped but most all of us have not
the least idea how to cope with so serious
a situation. The police in every city
seem to be as much at sea as we are; how-
ever, let us hope that with the coming of
1921 an efficient and lasting remedy will
be discovered. H. N.

We are accustomed to seeing yearly cal-
endars profusely decorated with weather
forecasts and like observations
Weather for twelve months ahead. Up
Forecasts to the present time these fore-
casts have been arranged prin-
cipally from probable weather conditions as
shown by averaging the conditions upon
each date for years before. Now, however,
according to an announcement made re-
cently to the Royal Astronomical Society
of Canada by the assistant director of the
observatory at Ottawa, weather forecasts
for months ahead will be possible as a di-
rect result of solar observations.

The sun has great influence over varying
weather conditions on the earth and recent
observations have led to the belief that it
will be possible to predict the general trend
of the weather for even a year ahead. To
be able to foretell the amount of rainfall
and the temperature for several months in
advance, may take fifty or even a hundred
years of observation but it is firmly be-
lieved that this end will be reached.



““ Reading is to the Mind what Exercise is to the Body."’

A NIGHTMARE DREAM
By John P. White, 22.

NE cold winter's evening I was
seated before a large open fire in
my study enjoying my after din-
ner mixture. After studying
hard all day, I was tired and
: could hardly keep my eyes open.

Suddenly [ beheld an old Roman soldier,

whom I recognized as Julius Caesar, sneak-

ing in at the back door of his house, with
his shoes in his hand. Going into his room,
he turned on the electric lights and went
to bed, and was soon fast asleep. Soon af-
ter, Antony entered and asked for Julius.

Calpurnia took Antony to Julius’ bedroom

and showed him her sleeping lord. “O,
Caesar! Thou art mighty still,” exclaimed
Antony, as he shook the ashes from his
good five-cent cigar.

The scene changed and I found myself
in Athens. I saw a man, somewhat aged,
coming from the office of an eye, ear and
nose doctor, and I quickly saw that he was
Homer, the blind poet. When he saw me

he rushed up and recited a poem to me. It
went something like this:—

“Twinkle, twinkle, little star;

I took a ride in a trolley car,

The trolley car ran off the track—
I wish I had my seven cents back.”
After hearing and seeing all this I
thought I would return home. so I went on
board a steamer bound for New York.

Arriving in New York, I decided to call
on my old friend, John D. Rockefeller. I
found him in his office on Wall street mut-
tering to himself about raising the price of
oil. ~ When he saw me he quieted down,
gave me a Blackstone cigar, which I light-
ed and began to puff.

Opening my eyes, I found myself sitting
in a large chair by the open fire, which had
gone out long before. Looking at the
cuckoo clock, I found that I had been
sleeping two long hours.

HOUSE CLEANING DAY
By R. W. Coyne.

HERE is a period each year
which every boy looks forward
to with a feeling as pleasant as
a swim on January lst. A day
when the sun is shining, a day
when the most important base-
of the year is to be played, is al-

ways the dreaded day. He arises, eats his
breakfast and is just slipping out the back
door, when a voice calls him, He is then
put to work washing windows, which
everybody knows is not quite as agreeable
a recreation as it might be. Then, the
veranda flooring must be scrubbed until it
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might serve as the family mirror. Next of
Course, there are twenty-six or more rugs
to be beaten and swept. Finally, after sift-
Mg about a ton of coal ashes, cleaning up
the back yard, whitewashing the hencoop

and after finishing several other equally
pleasant tasks, the boy is free to do what-
ever he pleases for the remainder of the
day.

SUNRISE
By Julia Johnson.

N HE first gray streak of light was
just stealing over the grim,

:’{\i' v rugged mountain, making, at
T\\hh“‘“-,‘-—", first, a pale glimmer but gradu-
N [\éd ally ing brighter - and
: _ y growing  brighter - an
L{.\,ﬂ AN

brighter until every little tree
Was visible on the majestic mountain top.
As the light became more steady and
Strong, the little dew fogs rose from the
lake and crept slowly away. They clung
together in long columns, as if gathering to
Oppose this haughty intruder, but realizing
at last how vain their attempt, sorrowfully
took shelter behind the friendly hills.

Then the autumn woods gradually lost
their dusky hue and the bright blue sky
reflected itself in the smooth, glassy lake.
Yet before the floating impress of the
woods could clear itself, the great ball of
fire leaped over the mountain, casting am-
ber, blue and purple, or a tint of rich, red
rose, according to the scene it lit upon, dis-
pelling all fear and the lingering hint of
darkness.

Then everything awoke to life and every-
where was heard the cheerful twittering of
birds and the shrill cries of the barnyard
animals.

THE QUIET COUNTRY LIFE
By Pearl Graffam.

HERE is no place like the coun-
Al try if one is looking for a quiet,
peaceful spot in which to rest.
At least this is the opinion of
PRyal| many city bred people, who see
WZ | no more of the country than
they can get in a two weeks’ visit to some
Small town in June. Having lived in the
Country all my life I have a different opin-
1on on the subject. Farms in general may
€ quiet and peaceful but if this is the case
then our farm is an exception to the gen-
€ral rule, for certainly there is nothing the
least bit quiet about it,
Imagine irritable, fidgety, eccentric Aunt
aria coming to “rest up” at our place in
tember or October, for instance. She
artives in the late afternoon and the beauty
of the autumn woods, all red and yellow,
g!ea-’“ing in the last rays of the setting sun,
81ve her just that feeling of restfulness

which she anticipated. Worn out with her
journey, she goes to bed about half past
seven, happy to think that at last she has
found the only peaceful spot on earth.

Our little farm in the matter of livestock,
can boast only of Dick, a horse; Chester,
a pig; Mary Gusta, Cleopatra, and George
Washington, three highly respectable but
musically inclined calves; two staid old
cows; two silver black foxes, Adam and
Eve, with some fourteen of their decend-
ants; and last but not by any means least,
some twenty young roosters with remark-
able vocal powers. This may not sound
like much of a chorus, but it can make more
really hair raising noises than one would
expect.

Aunt Maria, blissfully unaware of the
existence of this talented assemblage, finds
everything just as she expected until the
moon comes up. Then the music begins.



¢ THE ORACLE

Adam, the patriarch of the foxes, mounts
upon the top of his coop, points his long,
sharp nose toward the moon, and begins a
solo, long drawn out and weird. Again
and again his blood curdling howls, some-
times sounding almost human, like a child
in distress, send the echoes ringing back
from the woods, and incidentally cause
Aunt Maria to sit up in bed and cover her
ears with her hands. A little gentle ex-
planation -banishes her worst fears about
the murder, which she imagined was going
on, but it does not stop the howling. Soon
the other foxes join in and by the time the
moon is well above the horizon the din is
almost maddening.

It is half past eleven before Aunt Maria
drops off to sleep again. About twelve the
sound of heavy footsteps in the room below
again rouses her from her peaceful slum-
bers. We had forgotten to tell her that
Father works'in the city evenings and al-
ways gets home at twelve, and in her ig-
norance of this all important fact, she is
positive that burglars are stealing the sil-
ver. A heavy tread toward the pantry door
and a rattling of dishes announce to us that
Father is looking for the milk pail. On
account of his hours of working his evening
chores come at midnight, Aunt Maria
breathes a sigh of relief when at last this
burglar finds what he is looking for and re-
treats to the barn without murdering any-
She is just dozing off again when an

one.

unearthly buzzing whir forces itself upon
her mind, already greatly disturbed by the
night's events. In her imagination she
conjures up all sorts of dreadful things
which might cause that buzz, omitting from
that list the only thing that could possibly
cause it, the cream separator. George
Washington, the aforementioned calf, on
hearing the separator, sets up a lusty blat-
ting, which strikes terror to the heart of
Aunt Maria.

Between three and four o’clock a calm
stillness settles down over the farm and
Aunt Maria drops off to sleep again. Four
o’clock marks the beginning of musical ac-
tivities in the chicken coop, a continuous
recital with no intermission. At daybreak
a horrible din commences down in the low-
er end of the field and advances rapidly to-
ward the house.

In Aunt Maria’s dream she is in the war
zone and the Germans are making an at-
tack. The cause of this is nothing more
or less than our old white horse, which, in
the day time, cannot stand still without go-
ing to sleep and falling over, but is now
chasing the cows around the house just to
see them run. The program ends with the
delightful peal of the alarm clock. The
performance is over and Aunt Maria, with
all her nerves “on edge,” rises and begins to
pack her things. Quiet farm life does not
agree with her.

FALL
By Herbert C. Glass.

HE beautiful summer slowly
gave way before the triumphant
advance of the equally beautiful
fall. The gardens ripened fast
and nature in many ways under-

L went a decided change. One

day, when the hand of Mother Nature was
slowly tinting the trees with radiant colors,

I went for a walk to view the surrounding

country. My path led me to the top of a
high hill, where I found a natural seat and
there decided to rest and gaze upon the
panoramic view below me.

So vividly was this view imprinted upon
my mind that even now I can remember it
distinctly. Close by the trees were of the
most startling colors as if one color were
struggling for supremacy over another. As
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the eye traveled downward these decided
colors seemed to blend and present the
most restful harmony of color. Here and
there was an open spot where the green
8rass was slowly becoming smothered un-
der the soft covering of falling leaves. At
.the foot of the hill, whirling merrily upon
s crooked course, ran a small brook.
Now and then a gust of wind bore some
helpless leaf into the brook and then, like
A boat without guidance, it was whirled
about and carried along until it disappear-
ed. Thus it would be until the cold hand
of Jack Frost should come and silence the

musical gurgle of the brook.

On the opposite shore of the brook the
land rose in a steep grade forming another
hill. This slope was covered with trees,
which also shared the beauty of the fall
fashions in leafy radiance. Now and then
a rabbit ran noiselessly along at the base
of the hill or stopped for a drink of the
clear water of the brook. Up—up to the
very top of the hill, the beauty ever in-
creasing, the view melted away into the
clear blue sky, which was marred only by
an occasional cloud floating lazily along its
even course.

MY UNLUCKY DAY
G: H. R., 2L

HERE, TI've gone and done it!
Slept overtime! Mother is
away for the week and I am de-
pending upon myself to get up
in time for school. So far, 1
have done fairly well. True, 1

have not had time a single morning to eat

bl‘eakfast, but I have managed to slip into
the school building just as the last gong

Was ringing, and have even had a little time

to stand before the dressing room mirror

and put a little dab of powder on my nose,

¢fore making a record dash to my home
Toom,

This morning, however, 1 have indeed
Overslept, It is now just eight o’clock.

ell, as long as I'm going to be late, any-
oW, I might as well have some breakfast.
I make my toilet hastily, then start to get
hre_akfast. I put an egg on the stove to fry
While I wag eating cereal. When I went
after it it was burned black. The coffee
had boiled down to about an eighth of a
FUP- This, of course, irritated my natural-
y Sweet disposition.

D-ISB'USted with my attempt at breakfast,

Picked up my books and started for
School, When 1 got half way to the cor-
Ner, T heard the car coming. 1 started to

run at breakneck speed and when almost
at the corner struck a piece of ice. My feet
shot out ahead of me, and I found myself
sitting in the middle of the sidewalk, with
books and papers strewn around me.

Just then the car went by and I was the
object of much laughter. This, along with
the fact of missing the car put me in a far
from pleasant mood.

I walked to school and arrived there at
nine o’clock, just one hour late. I strolled
into the office “kind of indifferent like,”
and told my sad story. Mr. S— could see
no reason for my being late. I tried to
reason with him, but in the end received a
“comeback” for two afternoons!

By this time, I was in such a sweet and
lovable mood I could have eaten the whole
side out of the building.

All went well till recess, when I discov-
ered 1 had forgotten my lunch. I rushed
down to the lunch room, only to find all
the sandwiches sold. My mind was so
taken up in telling my hard luck story to
a friend that I did not hear the gong ring
for the end of recess and consequently was
late for the next recitation. For this, I
was sharply reprimanded. This was too
much—I lost my temper, “sassed” the
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teacher and received another afternoon

back.
During class I sat brooding over my

troubles, was called on unexpectedly and
failed. 1If this is the result of oversleeping,
I vow I will never oversleep again!

THE FIRST SNOW FALL
By Madeline K. Heath, "23.

ILENCE reigned supreme. The
crystal snowflakes fell noiseless-
ly from a November sky. The
grasses in the fields no longer
rustled in the wind, they were
cold and lifeless; even the field

mice were still.

The pond looked black and forbidding
under a clouded sky, and a thin coating of
ice could be seen along its shores.

The voices of the woods were hushed.

A robbin was hopping along the snow-
covered path, and in a tall pine tree a crow
was perching. Apart from these, there
were no signs of life in the great forest.

Even the brook was subdued as it flowed
in its pebbly bed. The snow lodged on the
mosses and overhanging trees, as if trying
to choke the stream from its very existence.

Everywhere there was a deep and im-
pressive silence, as if the hand of God were
lifted in a benediction.

THE ELECTRIC MINDREADER
By Vance S. Wilcox.

=1 ] 5aid the old man as he closed
the switch of his delicately ad-
justed instruments on the labo-
ratory table.

The laboratory was full of all
! kinds of electric apparatus such
as electric motors, wireless instruments,
coils, X-rays, dynamos, etc.

“Throw me out of Columbia University
will they? Call me crazy, too,—bosh! I
have a machine that no man else has,—an
instrument, that by two or three adjust-
ments of the knob on the switchboard,
tuned like a wireless, will read the human
mind! The mind, yes, the human mind !’
and so the old man kept up his ravings un-
til he was too tired to keep awake.

He went into his bedroom adjoining the
laboratory and lay down. Somewhere in
the stillness of that cold November night,
a clock struck one.

Down in the underworld in another part
of the city, the slums, where crooks, mur-
derers and poverty reign supreme, Jack
Ramsell, or “the Weasel,” as he was called,
slipped out of his bunk, took a flashlight

and a set of burglar’s tools and started to-

ward old Professor Hargrave's labora-
tories.
He went wup the fire escape and in

through the laboratory window, for he was
told that somewhere in the laboratory was
the mind reading machine which he had
been paid to steal. He made a step toward
some instruments on the table but just then
the door adjoining the laboratory was
thrown open and there stood the old pro-
fessor looking very much indeed the mani-
ac that he was.

On his head was clamped a pair of tele-
phone receivers, which were connected to
the mind-reading machine by means of a
flexible cord, fifteen or twenty feet long.

“Ah!” said he, “so you have been sent to
steal my machine, eh? Oh, you needn’t try
to scare me with that revolver you are
pointing at me,—it isn’t loaded.”

The Weasel wondered what kind of
specimen he confronted. “Well,” said the
old professor, and his voice became soft and
agreeable, “come over here and sit in this
chair.”
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The Weasel obeyed and to his horror
found the chair electrified so that he could
Mot move out of its clutches!

Then Professor Hargrave's voice became
!10arse and cracked; his mouth was foam-
Mg, his eyes were distorted, his face was
ashen,

He adjusted a knob on the instruments
on ’t‘he table and an ultra-violet ray darted
Straight into the eyes of his victim. “So
You recoil, do you? Huh, I am going to
Make you beg for mercy. When I turn this
ultra-violet ray on you and then turn this
knob at the bottom of the instrument, a

‘O¢ntgen ray will unite with the ultra-
Violet and you will never again have a de-
Sire to steal inventions.”

There was a moment’s silence and then
the Professor turned the knob. As he did
S0 a miniature bolt of purple lightning
darted across the room, set the curtains at
th:a window on fire instantly, and in a few
Minutes, the laboratory was a seething
furnace,

Overcome by the fumes of smoke the

Weasel fainted. When he came to, he was
in a hospital with a group of nurses around
him.  Just then a doctor came in.

“Take him away!” shouted the Weasel.

“Why, aren’t you the old Professor?”

“No,” said the doctor, “he perished back
there in his laboratory before the firemen
could reach him.”

“It's a good thing something happened
when he turned those red-hot beams of
light on me,” said the Weasel, as he closed
his eyes and sighed.

And he immediately resolved that this,
his first attempt at playing the game of the
underworld, would be his last.

He lived to be thankful to Fate for the
little trick which she had played upon him,
at the time of his encounter with the crazy
Professor; for the same qualities which
made him appeal to the leaders of the gang-
sters as desirable material, when properly
developed and turned into their true chan-
nels, made him a successful leader in the
good paths of life.

THE NORTH-POLAR DASH
By Wade White, '22.

r_:‘ﬁ— HE “America,” a large dirigible,
"J was headed almost due north,
for she was on her way to the
North Pole. I was pacing the

bridge and observing the general
behavior of the craft. We had
been flying for about three hours and were
already about three hundred miles from the
Starting place. The machinery was work-
ing smoothly and there was no noise ex-
cept the music that was being played by
one of the wireless operators on a victrola.
Our motive power was electricity. This
was furnished by two dynamos that were
run by the current furnished by a small
electric lighting plant. These dynamos
furnished the power to run the motors con-
nected to the eight twelve-foot propellers,

which drove her through the air, and also
furnished the currents for the searchlights,
wireless, electric controls for the steering
and elevating rudders, for the general light-
ing circuit, and for cooking—this being
done by electricity—for the signal system
and the heaters.

‘We carried seven officers, two wireless
men, six engineers and a crew of twenty
men. We had with us material to repair
almost any sort of breakdown that could
happen to us. Also we carried cables and
other things to moor our vessel when we
landed.

Although 1 had been on the bridge since
the start it was really the third officer’s
watch, the captain, first officer, and chief
engineer not having to stand watch. My
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watch was taken by the second officer, the
first officer’s watch was taken by the third
officer, the engineer’s watch was taken by
his two assistants.

We were not scheduled to stop until we
reached Greenland, where we would take
on supplies for our trip into the frozen
north, However, once we were forced .to
come down and rest upon the water off the
coast of Nova Scotia, while the engineers
replaced a bearing, which had burned out
of one of the propeller motors, having been
caused by insufficient lubrications.

We reached Greenland without further
mishaps, and after taking on gas enough to
fill our tanks, some extra supplies, a pack
of dogs and a sledge, and some extra cloth-
ing for ourselves we set out for the pole.
After three days, we found a landing place
about two days’ journey by dog team from
the pole. We landed and set about mak-
ing this place our headquarters. We placed
our beacons, to be used, if the vessel left
the ground, to guide the craft back to its
berth, for it was in the seasord when the
sun never shines.

Two days after landing I set out in com-
mand of the party which went to the pole.
We made this trip by dog team. We found
the pole after about four days of arduous
travel. We stayed at the pole about one
day, setting up an iron pole with the Amer-
ican flag fastened to the top of it. We
then started back traveling slowly and vis-
iting two or three villages that lay along
the way. In one of these villages our dogs
got into a fight with the Esquimo huskies.
One or two were killed on each side and
after the fight all of them began eating the
flesh of their fallen comrades.

We reached the landing place in about a

week and found the ship had been forced
to rise to weather a severe wind storm. We
encamped there for the night, the man tend-
ing the signal lights reporting our presence
to the “America” by wireless. The next
morning she came to anchor in her berth
and we went on -board. We spent an-
other day taking up the signal apparatus
at the landing and storing it away.

We then sailed around among the vil-
lages for about a month and a half. The
scientists, who were with us, getting data
on the social life and customs of the Esqui-
mos, found all the data they wished. Every-
where we were received with a sort of
superstitious awe. 'We made friends with
all of the people and they gave us many
trinkets made from bone and walrus ivory.

After getting what data the scientists

wanted, we started for home. We stopped
at Greenland two days for supplies and
then resumed our journey. We went to

England and then to France, where the
scientists lectured on the trip and their ob-
servations in the frozen north,

We then started for the United States.
The trip was broken by our having to de-
scend in the open sea during a thick fog
to repair the electric steering controls,
which in some way became short circuited.
We kept the electric siren going at inter-
vals of 45 seconds all night, so as to warn
all vessels of our whereabouts in the fog.
The next morning we resumed our journey
and two days later were home, having been
gone about five months,

Of course the newspapers had a great
deal to say about us, but what did we care
for that? We still had the good old
“America” and the promise of another trip
in her very soon.
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INDIAN RELICS
By N. E. T, "23.

HERE is an island at the mouth
of the Penobscot Bay, called
Burnt Island. Many years ago
the Indians used to live on this
island summers in order to catch
clams and fish, and lobsters.
They used to have clambakes on the shores.
This island is wvery beautiful. The

scenery is grand and rugged. Here and
there you will notice a little mound. If

You go along and dig down a little way you
will come to a lot of clam shells. Some-
times there will be a place ten feet long

and five feet wide and three feet deep, just
filled with clam shells. You would be sur-
prised to think that there could be so many
and it is the same all over the island.

A few years ago some professors from
the University of Maine went down there
and camped. They used to dig into these
little mounds and sometimes they found
beads and pieces of stone arrow heads, and
what they took to be chisels. They found
quite a lot of interesting relics. Some of
the old Indians still go there.

AN AIRPLANE LANDS
By Dorothy Southard, 21.

RJ|N airplane is falling in the pas-
ture,” shouted Timmy to his
gl companions. However, he did
=il 1ot wait for them, but vaulting
lightly over the pasture fence,
reached the airplane almost as
soon as it had landed. Then, with his
freckled face lighted with joy, he walked
around and around the wonderful “bird of
the air,"

The aviator, a tall, handsome man, with
dark brown hair and brown eyes, which
Seemed to just bubble over with fun, no-
ticed the small boy’s admiration, and over-
heard his awed, “Oh, what a peach! Oh,
my! Obh, my!”

“Well, sonny, what do you think of
her? he asked,

“Oh, she is wonderful! How I would
!UVC to go sailing through the skies, mock-
Ing the birds, and seeing the earth stretch-
g far below me, as you do.”

Having said this, which was quite a lot
for Timmy to say, especially to such a won-
derful man as this aviator, he suddenly be-
came very embarrassed, feeling the eyes of
the many people, who had by this time as-
sembled, upon him.

“Well, well, you certainly deserve to,
I’'m sure. Say, sonny, do you know many
people around here? If so, you are just
the person I'm looking for.”

“Do I know many people around here?
Well, I should say so. I know every one
for five miles around, any way.”

“Good. 1 guess TI'll tell you my story
and see if you can help me. Hop in, and
if you can direct me to the place I'm look-
ing for—why, we’ll ride over in fine style,

“Eight years ago I left home, to earn a
living, with the idea that in six months I
would be a millionaire or some great per-
son. About this time many people were
going to Southern Africa in search of dia-
monds. This seemed very thrilling to me
and I made up my mind that that was
where I must go . So, finally, I got on a
ship sailing for Africa. For two weeks we
had fine weather and then came a dreadful
storm. Our ship was very old and no
match for the wind and waves and we were
all cast shipwrecked on the northern coast
of Africa. I had not a cent of money and
I began to get very homesick. I wrote sev-
eral letters home but they were all returned
unopened. I then set to work to earn
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money to return home and had nearly
enough, when the war broke out. I cross-
ed over to France and joined the aviation
corps. A month ago our outfit all return-
ed to the U. S. A, and as soon as I was
discharged I went to my old home, only to
find that my parents had thought I was

drowned and had moved to this village.

“My name is Irving, Don Irving. Do
you suppose you could show me where Mr.
John J. Irving lives?”

MRS. JONES GOES SHOPPING
By Kathleen Hand, "22.

Scene: The dry goods department of a
large store. Enter a young woman with a
determined air.

Salesman (with a genial smile): “What
can 1 do for you this morning, Madam?”

Mrs. Jones: “I—I want some organdie.”

“What color do you prefer?”

“I guess white—no pink or—what colors
have you?”

“I have white, pink, blue, lavender, yel-
low, red, gray, nile green, reseda, em-
erald—"

“Mercy! Let
white you have.”

“What shade of white? Why—Oh, yes,
ivory, cream and pure white.”

“Let me see the pure and how wide is
it

“It's fifty inches.”

Iloh !”

me see what shade of

“What do you want to use it for,
Madam?”
“I don't have to tell you, do I? I guess

that’s my own business.”

Salesman (exasperated): “Certainly it
is. I thought perhaps I might be able to
help you decide upon what width you
wanted.”

“Oh, I see! Well, I want to make—
How much is that pink organdie a yard?”

“That, Madam, is fifty cents.”

“That’s too cheap. I want something
more expensive. What is that white goods
there?”

“That is charmeuse.”

“Charmeuse ?”

“Yes, a soft satin used mostly in making

“Oh—oh—oh! Brother Don, brother
Don "
elaborate gowns.”

“Well, I guess I don’t want that. 1 sup-

pose you have dotted Swiss?”

“Yes, of course.”

“How much of that does it take to make
a dress?”

“What kind of a dress, Madam?”

“Just an ordinary dress.”

“You have a pattern?”

“N’O !!!

“Well, you should have one so that I—"

“l don’t have to have one. My dress-
maker has original styles.”

“If that's the case of course you don’t, I
simply asked so that I might tell you how
many yards of material to buy.”

“Oh, T see. Have you batiste?”

“Yes. But Madam, that is used more
for making underwear than dresses.”

“Oh dear dear! That's always the
way. When you see something pretty
that you would like for a dress, some one
tells you that it’s not the style or that it's
too expensive or too cheap—

“But, Madam—"

“Don’t ‘but” me! When I come to the
stores to buy, I know what I want. Show
me some of your voiles,”

“Certainly. This is an excellent quality,
formerly thirty-five cents a yard.”

“Dear me. That’s too cheap. Don't I
look as if I could pay a little better price
than that? Land! You salesmen make
me sick. Unless a person is clothed in vel-
vet and covered with diamonds, you won’t
show them a thing. You haven’t put your-
self out the least bit for me this morning.
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You've showed me only a few materials.
Let me see some of your more expensive
voiles.”

“This is a French voile at one dollar and
fifty cents.”

“French did you say? I don’t want that.
I believe in buying American made goods.”

“Here is another quality. This is made
in America.”

“Yes. But that's so narrow. Why, it
would take ten yards to make Lily a dress.”

“Madam, I'm sure you could make Lily
a dress out of four yards.”

“Perhaps you could but I couldn’t. You

can’t know Lily. She weighs two hun-
dred.”

Salesman (much astonished): “Oh, I
See,”

“Oh, you can see her all right and you

don’t have to use a spy-glass, either, Per-
haps Lily would like a dress made of lawn.
Have you any?” |

“I'm sorry. We are just out of it.”

“Oh, yes. That's the way. You never
have what a person wants.”

“I may have somthing in stock you
would like. You haven’t looked at our
flowered muslins.”

“No, because I don’t want any. Have
you cheese-cloth?”

“Yes, Madam.”

“How much is that a yard?”
Salesman (hoping at last that
make a sale,: “Twenty-five cents.”

Mrs. Jones (determinedly): “T’ll

he will

take

half a yard. That’s what I came down
street for, anyway !"
Curtain!

ALL IN A DAY
By Wilson James.

JHE sun rises slowly over the
eastern horizon. As the glow of
| it spreads, it reveals the work
that nature has done during the
dark hours in the form of
sparkling dewdrops on every-
rocks, grass, branches. In this
early morning air there is a slight chill due
to the fact that everything is damp.

As the sun rises and starts its daily
Course across the heavens, it dries the dew-
covered objects and it also takes the chill
from the atmosphere and begins to give
forth a little of its heat.

Noon comes and the heat becomes almost
unbearable. Not a breeze stirs the grass
Or leaves; the air is breathless and oppres-
Sive. Fields near the roads are dust-
covered as there is no wind to carry the
dust away. All about is laziness: the
flowers droop their dainty heads before the
heat; the cattle are lying quiet in whatever
Shade they may chance to find; even the
birds are silent and for the most part, mo-
tionless,

Hark! Now the birds can be seen to fly
high into the sky and swoop back towards
earth, only to soar again and at the same
time they seem to be crying almost madly.
Listen! In the distance there comes a
low rumbling, and, looking skywards, one
may see that the heavens are becoming
dark, overcast, and threatening. See! the
cattle are seeking shelter from the rapidly
approaching storm.

Now, the storm bursts. The thunder
roars madly and the vivid, wicked-looking
lightning flashes. The rain comes down in
never-ceasing torrents. Now, the storm is
at its height. Crash! A once tall and
stately pine comes hurtling to earth as a re-
sult of the sharp lightning.

The storm does not seem to be as heavy,
and, as the thunder becomes more distant
and the lightning less vivid, it is evident
that the storm has spent itself.

As the clouds break away, the sun comes
out only to describe itself into a beautiful,
picturesque sunset. Over the hard rain-
beaten roads, the lowing cattle come slowly
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along, pausing frequently to notice the
rushing, muddy water by the roadside;
and pausing for quite a while to drink their
fill in the swollen brook. As they bring
their noses from the cool, refreshing waters
they breathe in eagerly the cool evening
air.
Everything and

from rocks to trees

grass has been thoroughly washed. In the
gathering twilight the cheery, twittering of
the happy birds and the contented croaking
of the frog in his nightly song falls on the
ear of those nearby. And to think that all
these moods of nature were displayed in a
single day !

A SPY
By Bernice Daley, "21.

T was in the village of Essars,
seven miles from the city of
Betheune, during the dark days
of 1918, when the Germans were
steadily advancing and pushing
the Allied armies back. Every

inch of ground was stubbornly contested.

Reinforcements coming, stemmed the ad-

vance of the Rhineland army and there was

a let up for a few days while boards of

strategy on both sides were busily en-

gaged in planning the next method of at-
tack.

In the outskirts of this small village,
about fifteen miles from the attacking
point, Madame Lessard was the owner of a
small Inn. Owing to the activities of
army men in this seetion, very few had par-
taken of Madame’s hospitality, though her
omelets were the talk of all the officers,
who would ride many miles to enjoy one of
her delicious meals.

This day, the twenty-sixth of March, as
darkness slowly came swallowing the vil-
lages and landscapes, Madame was sleeping
in her large armchair in front of the fire-
place, when 'she was suddenly aroused from
her dream by a loud knocking on the door.
Rubbing her eyes, she said:

“Entrez, s'il vous plait,” and a man in
the uniform of an English officer walked
into the room.

“Parlez-vous Anglais, Madame?”

“Ah, oui,” she replied in the peasant lan-
guage of her land.

“An omelet, then, with some toast and
coffee,” he ordered, as he stood in front of
the fireplace. .

Madame made her way quickly to the
kitchen and began to prepare the meal.
Suddenly there was a loud noise in the yard
and five more officers, three of them Eng-
Isih and two Americans, came into the
room. They stopped on seeing that an-
other officer was there ahead of them and
one of the five went quickly forward, sa-
luted, and asked,

“What division ?”

The answer came quickly,—

“The fifty-fifth from Lancashire, and I
am on my way to St. Pol for orders. Dine
with me, and let’s make it a jolly party.”

His invitation was accepted and when
Madame heard of the other five officers she
exclaimed :

“Six strangers to supper! And will you
all have omelets?”

They accepted and she hastened to pre-
pare the meal for the hungry men.

While waiting for their meal the officers
began talking about the latest phases of
the campaign. The first officer was un-
usually interested in the American officers
and asked question after question of them:
but they, being of a very suspicious nature,
evaded every topic that he talked about.

One of the Americans, Lieutenant Den-
man, came from Milwaukee. He had as-
sociated very much with Germans in Amer-
ica and became very suspicious of this
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man’s actions. He was in the Intelligence
Department and interrogated German pris-
oners, He had found out from one the
password, and he had determined to try it
at his first opportunity, on this suspicious
host and to clear up in his mind some of
his perplexing thoughts.

One by one, the officers sought a se-
cluded corner and tried to snatch a little
sleep. They had been all dozing but the
American Lieutenant and the suspicious
officer. These two were now facing each
other. They were becoming more friendly
and somewhat confidential, ~ when the

American Lieutenant whispered across the
table:

“Der Tag!”

The other looked up surprised and re-
sponded :

“Gott mit unes!”

The American quickly covered him with
his revolver and shouted:

“Hands up!”

The other officers awoke at the shout,
and taking in the situation, made the spy a
prisoner. They searched him and found
plans of the region, that he was trying to
smuggle back to the Germans.

He met a spy’s death and the American
Lieutenant was commended highly for his
work.

A NARROW ESCAPE
By Caleb Cheeshahteaumuck, ’21.

he'll drown, girls, she'll
drown!” The excited girl
rushed from the veranda steps.

“Who'll drown, and what are
you yelling about?” calmly in-
quired her friend, appearing in the door-
way. Her answer was to point to the
Waves.

Dot, the cause of this excitement, was
struggling way, way above her head in the
water, Dot was terribly frightened of
dogs. When she was a little thing one
had bitten her and ever since, she had held
the beasts in mortal terror. This special
morning she had been sitting on the edge
of the float, dreaming and looking off over
the lake, oblivious of all surroundings, and
as a result, had not noticed the approach
of her enemy, the bulldog, until it was too
late. Dot saw in no time there was no
escape—except into the lake and into the
lake she went.

And now she was drowning. Helen
jumped upon the float in no time.  She lay
down on her stomach and tried in vain to

reach her darling Dot. “Oh,” she scream-
ed, “come here, Dottie, come here.” But
no. Dottie struggled feebly and disap-
peared from sight,

Helen'’s friend, Ruth, was now on the
float and taking off her shoes. “I'll get
her, Helen,” she said, as calmly as though
but a handkerchief were blown overboard.
She threw off her middy and skirt and was
in the water in no time, slipping off the end
of the float.

Helen stood wringing her hands. “Get
her—quick!" she screamed, as Ruth flung
out her hand and grabbed Dot by the head.
“Here, I'll take her,” she said, and Ruth
handed Helen her precious little Dottie.
Helen ran for the house, her little kitten in

her arms, calling loudly for towels and a
chair near the stove.
Several other girls had by that time

gathered on the float and helped poor, wet
Ruth out of the water. Ruth laughingly
said to them, “That cat is more important
to Helen than I am. If you girls hadn’t
been here, 1 should be there in the wate~
yet!”



““ Facts are Stubborn Things.”’

A short time ago Mr. Fisher, manager of
the Bangor district of the Telephone Com-
pany, gave a very interesting lecture upon
the telephone to the Senior Commercials in
the lecture room. His talk was illustrated
by stereopticon slides and we learned much
about the telephone which we had never
known before.

On Jan. 3, school began again and B. H.
S. once more opened its doors to the throng
of students not to close them again until
the Easter vacation—a period of twelve
weeks.

Eliot R. Duncan, formerly head of the
Commercial department of the Rockland
High school, joins the faculty as a member
of the Commercial department, succeeding
Gilbert T. Buker, who has resigned.

Elmar T. Boyd, formerly head of the
History department, has left the faculty to
become librarian at the Public Library, and
is succeeded by Miss Irene Cousins, who
came back to us this year from Malden.
Mrs. Frederick M. Woodman, formerly of
the faculty, is substituting in the depart-
ment until a permanent teacher is found.

A fine illustrated lecture was given by
three of Bangor's young men belonging to
the Bowdoin club, in the lecture room dur-
ing the sixth period on Monday, Nov. 22.
To the Junior and Senior boys many views
were shown of the Bowdoin campus, scen-
ery and fine buildings. The Bowdoin men
cordially invited the boys present to visit
Brunswick during the holidays, when they

would be shown over the grounds. They
also hoped to be able to have a lot of the
Seniors enrolled in the school the following
)'C('lI'.

On Friday, Dec. 17, the closing day of
the fall term, the school was asked to con-
tribute something toward the amount nec-
essary for the task undertaken by Mr.
Hoover of feeding and clothing the 3,000,-
000 war orphans. Although the demand
was rather sudden, a considerable sum was
gathered by room collections. A whole
period was given over to this appeal to-
gether with several selections by the High
School Orchestra,

There was a large crowd of students
present at the dance given in Assembly
Hall, on Friday, Dec. 17, the proceeds of
which was to be used for the joint benefit
of the High School Band, and the football
team. The dancers had a fine time and the
result was a big success for the benefiters.

“Sightseeing” in the November Oracle,
should have been credited to Rosemary
Allen, 21, ;

~ The High School body was personally
invited by Dr. D. A. Robinson to the illus-
trated lecture in the City Hall, to celebrate
the hundredth year of Maine's presence in
the Union as a state, All of the pupils
\\:hu attended enjoyed a fine selection of
pictures taken all over their state,

“The ('h;mn of Fine Manners,” by Mrs.
Helen E. Starrett, is a book which has re-
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cently been added to the High school li-
brary, It presents simply and gracefully
the highest standards of behavior and con-
versation in that society, which is best in
the best sense. In fact, it is the kind of
book that will make every nice girl say,
“That is just what my mother has always
taught me.” Read it, girls, and see if you
don’t think so.

On Monday, Dec. 13, the third period
class in Senior English in 209, enjoyed an
excellent address by Mr. Walter Robinson,
who is well known in the city and is a Ban-
gor High graduate, and who has just re-
turned from the ruins of France, where he

went with a delegation of men from Massa-
chusetts, This body went across with the
purpose of sorting out and returning home
for burial here the bodies of all the soldiers
from Massachusetts, who were victims of
the Germans. Mr. Robinson, told at the re-
quest of his sister, Miss Mary Robinson, of
his personal meeting with Field Marshal
Foch and General Joffre, whom he was
fortunate enough to hear speak at a gather-
ing of the delegates and some Frenchmen.
He told the students of many things which
were new and of keen interest to them.
His talk was enjoyed by all the scholars,
who were very grateful for hearing him.,

DEBATING

““ Flood of Word and Drop of Reason.”

THE SENATE.

Meeting of Senate, Monday, December
13,

Meeting called to order at 3.15 by Presi-
dent Hodgman.

Plans for Bates League are discussed.

The Manual of Debate is reviewed.

A debate is held on the Bates League
Proposition, during which Alan Crowell
takes the chair.

Carl Morrison, 20, makes criticisms on
the different speakers.

Meeting adjourns at 5.15 p. m.

Respectfully submitted,
Leslie J. Bowler,
Sec’y-Treas.

MEETING OF THE HOUSE, DEC. 6.

At the meeting of the House, held in
Room 110, December 6, 1920, the minutes
of the previous meeting were read and ap-
Proved,

The following 'question was debated:
Resolved, That Maine Should Establish
a State Police Force, Similar to the North-
West Mounted Police of Canada.

Affirmative: Harold O’Connell, Gordon
Smith, Edw. Sawyer.

Negative: Wm.
I.ewis Neal.

The decision was given to the negative
by the following judges: Thomas Lar-
gay, Keith Googins, the faculty adviser.

A meeting of the executive committee
was to be held after the meeting,. The
motion to adjourn was carried.

Respectiully submitted, Hubert Ring.

Largay, Don. Mason,

The Girls” Debating Society held its last
meeting of the fall term, December 15. It
was decided that the next meeting of the
society should be held Wednesday of the
first week of the winter term. The Bates
League question will be discussed at this
meeting. The question for today is: Re-
solved, That Credits Should Be Given for
Accomplishments Outside of School as
Well as Inside of School. The affirma-
tive was upheld by Eugenia Patten and
Christine McLaughlin; the negative by
Helen Fowle. Fay Everett and Eugenia
Patten are to meet with Miss Mary Rob-
inson and decide a question for the next
meeting.

Respectfully submitted,
Thelma Goodale, See,



Miss Rosemary A. Bren-
nan, recently departed
for China by way of San
Francisco to teach with
the American Red Cross. Miss Brennan
graduated from B. H. S. in 1911 and was
also a former student of U, of M. and Sim-
mons College.

Among others there appear upon the list
of nominations of the freshman class of the
U. of M., the names, Eugene McDonald, for
president, Anna Daley for secretary, for
executive committee, William Gallagher,
for hop committee, Philip T. Oak, and for
banquet committee, Bentley Hutchins.

An engagement of interest to Bangor
people recently announced in Bath, was
that of Miss Doris L. Stetson of that city,
to William M. Worden of Portland, former-
ly of Bangor. Mr. Worden is a graduate of
B. H. S. in the class of 1917, a former stu-
dent of Boston University and is now as-
sistant manager of the Chevrolet Co. in
Portland.

A recent announcement of interest 1s
that of the engagement of Miss Esther At-
wood to Paul W. Freese, an alumnus of B.
H. S

The wedding of Miss Agnes E. Gayton,
formerly of this city, to Lieut Byron K.

““ Along the Pebbled Shore of Memory.”’

Presnell, U. 5. N., took place Dec. 22, at
San Diego, California. Mrs. Presnell is a
graduate of B. H. S, and of the training
school of the Boston City hospital. Dur-
ing the war she nursed at the U, S. Navy
Station at Great Lakes, Illinois, and re-
cently has been a nurse at San Diego.

Among the recent books published are
“Bostwick’s Budget,” by Henry P. Dowst,
a graduate of B. H. S. in 1895, and “The
Mutineers,” by Charles B. Hawes, B. H. S.,
1907,

The marriage of Langdon S. Chilcott,
Jr., to Miss Doris E. Smith, recently took
place in this city. Both are graduates of B.
H. S. Mr. Chilcott was in the submarine
service in the war and is now an automobile
salesman with headquarters in Bangor.

A recent engagement of interest is that
of Miss Pauline Mansur to James H.
Freeland of this city. Both graduated
from B, H. S, in 1915. Miss Mansur is
now a teacher of English at Bangor High
and Mr. Freeland is treasurer of the Ban-
gor Battery & Service Co.

The marriage of Miss Frances Bragg to
William Barry, Jr., of Portland, took place
in that city, Sept. 13. Mrs. Barry since
graduating from B. H. S. has been em-
ployed at the Eastern Manufacturing Co.
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Walter A. Danforth of this city, was
chosen one of the directors of the Penob-
scot Bay Bethel Mission, which recently
held a meeting in Rockland.

The many friends in this city of the
Misses Betty Palmer and Geneva Burr,
both students at Abbott Academy, An-
dover, Mass., will be interested to learn that
they took prominent parts in an entertain-
ment recently given at the school. Miss
Palmer has also been chosen as accom-
panist for the Glee and Mandolin clubs of
the school.

The lyric overture played at the Sym-
phony concert in City Hall, on Dec. 8 was
composed by Paul White of this city. Mr.
White, after graduating from B. H. S,
Studied violin with H. M. Pullen of this
city and harmony and counterpoint with A.
W. Sprague and also played in the Ban-
gor Symphony Orchestra. Later he stud-
ied at the New England Conservatory of
Music in Boston, where he graduated with
honors and is now a first violinist in the
Cincinnati Symphony Orchestra. For
three years he has been a pupil of Ysaye.
His many friends in this city congratulate
him on his success. '

The many friends of Rev. Charles W.
Collins, formerly of this city, were shocked
to learn of his death, which occurred in
Boston, Dec. 26. Although Rev. Collins
Wwas born in Ellsworth, he came to Bangor
When he was very young and attended
Bangor schools, being an honor student at
B. H. S. He graduated from Holy Cross
college and at one time was Chancellor of
the Roman Catholic Diocese of Maine.

Carl F. Morrison, 20 who has recently
attended Beal Business college, has joined
the reportorial staff of the Commercial.

Many prominent U. of M. girls are B. H.
S. graduates, including Kathrine Stewart,

'17, Lilla Hersey, '17, and Rowena Hersey,
’19, who are members of the Alpha Omi-
cron Pi Sorority. Miss Stewart is to take
part in an operetta to be given by the Girls’
Glee club. Miss Lilla Hersey is a member
of the Contributors’ club. Miss Florence
Sally, 17, who is a member of the Pi Beta
Thi, has been elected to the Phi Kappa Phi
and in her Junior year she won the scholar-
ship by her essay on Literature. Miss
Marion Bragg has been elected to the Phi
Kappa Phi, and in her Sophomore year re-
ceived honorable mention for Sophomore-
essay, and the Phi Mu scholarship. Cora
Russell, '18, who lost last year because of a
nervous breakdown, is now completing her
Sophomore year and is a member of the
Phi Mu. Carol Hamm, '17, has been
elected to the Phi Kappa Phi, and is a
member of the Girls' Glee club, and the Del-
ta Delta Delta Sorority. The many friends
of Ruth Sullivan, ’17, will be glad to learn
of her recovery from a serious operation for
appendicitis.  Miss Sullivan is organist at
the Essex St. Baptist church, and has taken
part in many of the activities at the U. of
M., where she is now a Senior. In her
Sophomore year she won the prize for her
English essay, in her Junior year, for the
Junior Exhibition declamation. She is
now on the Dean’s list, a member of the
Mandolin club, the Phi Mu, and the Con-
tributors’ club, which edits the Maine
Spring.

Miss Gertrude Sullivan is completing her
Senior year at the New School—an Art
scnool on Boylston street, Boston.

The Misses Gladys Reid, Dorothy Ewer,
Edrie Mahaney, Doris Mayo, Mona Mayo,
and Edith Morse, all graduates from Ban-
gor High, during their short vacation from

college assisted in the drive for the Hoover
fund.

Bangor welcomed many of her High
school graduates during the Christmas holi-
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dayé, including six college chums, Oliver
Hall, Paul Eames, Donald Eames, Herbert
Webb, James Mitchell and Albert Black,
all members of the Zeta Psi fraternity at
Bowdoin. Others were Henry Hersey and
Theodore Robbins, 19, of M. 1. T., Clarence
Allen, ’18, Tufts, Walter Whitney, '19,
Bowdoin, Ralph Eye, ex-21, Jasper Star-
rett, ex-"22, Azel Devoe, ex-'23, of Man-
lius, William F. Hight, ex-"21, and Granville
Bond, '20,0f Worcester Academy, Bow-
doin Nealley, ex-"21, Phillips-Exeter Acad-
emy, Philip Chalmers, 20, Wharton School,
Blair White, '20, John Quinn, ‘18, George-
town University; Pauline Guth, '18, of
Pratt Institute, Frances Crowe, '18 and
Margaret Estes, '17, of St. Elizabeth’s

College, Regina Wardwell, '18, of Sim-
mons College, Betty Chalmers, '20, of
Russell Sage Institute, Mary Largay,

‘20, of Marymount, Greta Woods, '18,
Smith College,” Serena Woods, ex-"21, of
Walnut Hill, Edith Thaxter, ex-21 and
Dorothy Ewer, '20 of The Gateway, Doro-
thy Freese, 20 of Mt. Holyoke, Eleanor
Bragg, '20 of Miss Capen’s School, Kath-
rine Bryant, "18 of Smith, Gladys Reid, '18,
Doris and Mona Mayo, "20 of Boston Uni-
versity, Edith Morse, '19 of Gordon Bible
School, Gertrude Sullivan, '19 of the New
School, Frances Bragg, '18 of Smith Col-
lege, Ruth Henderson, 20 of Dana Hall,

Edrie Mahaney, ex-21, Lasell Seminary,
Geneva Burr, ex-22, Abbott Academy,
Mary Hexter, ex-'21, Marymount, Kathe-
rine Covelle, '17, who teaches music at
Waterville; Charlotte Sanger, ex-"21, Dana
Hall, Carolyn Woods, '20, Dana Hall.

The engagement of Dorothy Hart of
Massachusetts, to Osgood Nickerson, ’18,
was announced at the Christmas house
party of the Phi Gamma Delta, at the U, of
M.  Best wishes follow this young couple.

Corin  Furbush, after having attended
the U. of M. for one year, is now complet-
ing a two-years’ course for Kindergarten
teaching at Miss Wheelock’s School in
Boston.

Theodore Chilcott entered Coburn Col-
lege this fall.

On Dec. 29th, Frank Maxfield, '14, was
united in marriage to Miss Rebecca Lyle of
Wilkinsburg, Pa., in Pittsburgh. Mr. Max-
field graduated from the University of
Pennsylvania in the class of ‘20, and is now
in the Efficiency Department of Duquesne
Light & Power Co. at Pittsburgh. He is
an overseas veteran, having served in the
Ordnance department.




MILITARY

“ Worthy Fellows are Apt to Prove Most Sinewy Swordsmen.’’

Drill has been going on as usual in the
8ymnasium during school hours every
Monday, Tuesday, and Thursday. The
men are making rapid progress in the man-
ual of arms, School of the Squad, School of
the Platoon, and School of the Company.

In the spring it is probable that more
Outdoor work will be given.

The members of the rifle club, which was
Organized here some time ago, have voted
that the club be known as The Bangor
High School, Reserve Officers’ Training
Corps, Rifle Club.

Any student at this institution who is an
Officer, or is
Specially qualified, over 15 years of age, and
4 member of the R. O. T. C,, shall be elig-
1ble to membership, subject to the favorable
Vote of the Executive Committee and upon
Payment of the membership fee.

The annual membership fee is $1, pay-
?lfﬂc on or hefore November 1, each year.
No member in arrears shall be eligible to
Teceive any of the benefits offered by the
Club or the National Rifle Association of
America, or entitled to vote therein.

_"\”.\*’ person to whom the club, by a two-
thirds vote, extends the honor of member-

bhlI]- shall be known as an Honorary Mem-
her,

Officer, Non-commissioned

: The Executive Committee of the club is
‘;t present composed of the following of-
'ers of the club; Walter Ulmer, Presi-

dent: Richard Wallace, Vice-President;
Howard Corning, Secretary; Robert Has-
kell, Treasurer; Vernon Somers, Captain
and Coach,

Practically all of the Physical Examina-
tions have completed. Up to the
present time no disqualifying defects have
been found and only a few minor defects.
On the whole the battalion has a very high
average of physical efficiency.

The men are to be divided into com-
panies according to height. Each com-
pany will have approximately 75 men. This
rearrangement of the battalion will, with-
out doubt, make a much better looking or-
ganization.

According to communications received
recently from Headquarters, First Corps
Area, Bangor High School is allowed two
army sergeants in the fourth class. Under
this authority, efforts are now being made
to secure the services of another sergeant
for this institution.

been

The issuing of “come back slips” seems
to be highly beneficial in keeping the con-
duct of the men, during drill periods, as it
should be. Everyone who receives a come
back during the week must return Friday
afternoon and work, The come backs are
issued on account of inattention, disobe-
dience of orders, unwarranted absence from
drill, and every other offense that may re-
quire punishment,
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““ The Attack is the Best Defense.’’

Resume of 1920 Football Season.

The football season at Bangor High was
not a great success last fall, nor on the
other hand was it a complete failure. The
material with which Coach McCann had to
build his machine was unusually light and
green. Only three letter men returned to
the team, which was a decided handicap.
It was well into the season before the squad
had learned the fine points of the game, but
nevertheless in the carly games they put
up some good fights.

The team showed such a marked
provement later in the fall that many look-
ed forward to victories over Portland, but
Bangor was unable to win either game al-
though she clearly outplayed her ancient
rivals in the game at Bangor.

The team defeated Old Town High twice,
M. C. L, once. Tie games were played
with Old Town, Jordan High of Lewiston,
Bangor was defeated by Kent's Hill Semi-
nary, Swampscott (Mass.) High, and Port-
land (twice). Record of the scores is as
follows:

im-

Bangor High, 0; Kent's Hill Seminary,
24.

Bangor High, 0; Swampscott High, 14.

Bangor High, 0; Old Town High, 0.

Bangor High, 0; Portland High, 6,

Bangor High, 0; Jordan High, 0,

Bangor High, 13; Old Town High, 0.

Bangor High, 20; Maine Central Insti-
tute, 0.

Bangor High, 7; Old Town High, 0.
Bangor High, 0; Portland High, 16.

In spite of the fact that the record is not
as good as that of some years, much credit
should be given to the players, manager
and coaches. With the underclassmen who
got the fundamental training this year, as
the nucleus of next year's squad, Coach
MeCann should have a fine team next fall.

After the close of the season, at a meet-
ing of the letter men (of whom there are
20 this year), Edwin Short was unanimous-
ly chosen for the captaincy in 1921. At
election held later, Charles
Davis was elected manager for 1921.

the general

Basketball, 1920-1921.

Basketball practice started about Decem-
ber 1st, with more than fifty candidates out
for the team. The material was very good
although for the larger part cxp{:rim;ted-
Coach Trowell put his men through many
stiff practices, and on December 17, cut the
squad down to twenty men. The follow-
ing were those selected: = Capt. Jordan,
FFairbrother, Collins, Short, MeClay, -CO|ICII;
Mason, Flannigan, Seavey, Kamenkovitz,
Mayo,  Colburn,  Ulmer, Murdock,
Hutchins, Plummer, Steven-
son, Schiro, and Soderberg,  Practice was
held during the Christmas recess, and the
team showed up very well in its first game,

On Saturday, January 1, 1921, Bangor
High ran away with the basketball team

Davis,
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from Newport High. The score was 71
to 10. The team work and all around play
of the Bangor team was the best ever dis-
played by a high or prep school team in
this part of the state. The Newport team
played to the best of its ability but it was

plainly outclassed from the first. The
Summary :
Bangor High, 71. Newport High, 10.
TR 1 A s L r.b., Towne
Fairbrother, r.f, 13 (1).. cossvoncons
.............. Lb., Sherburne, 1 (1)
Flannigan, rf.............. 1.b., Townsend
L R A N RS S, c., Leavitt
Short, r.b. and c., 6. ...... Lf., Reynolds (1)
Mason, r.b.
OIS, Aih. o oe e e i mannls r.f., Brann, 3
Cohen, 1.b,
Referee, Johnston. Time: 20-10-10.
Manager Collins has arranged for his

team a fine schedule, which includes games
with  Swampscott (Mass.) Gloucester
(Mass.), Portsmouth (N. H.), Portland,
Morse High of Bath, Edward Little High
of Auburn, Northeast Harbor High, Old
Town, Orono, Brewer, and possibly Meri-
den and Stamford, Conn. Games are also
pending with Deering, Rumford, Lee Acad-
emy, and Westbrook.

Girls’ Basketball Schedule,

Hampden at Bangor, Jan. 14.
Brewer at Bangor, Jan. 29.
Newport at Newport, Feb, 11.
Bucksport at Bangor, Feb. 18.
Newport at Bangor, Feb. 26,
Bucksport at Bucksport, March 4.
Hampden at Hampden, March 18.
Ellsworth at Bangor, March 26.
Ellsworth at Ellsworth, April 1,
Others pending.
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2 Oh, wad some power the gifile gi'e us
To see oursel’s as ithers see us!”

AS WE SEE OTHERS.

“Industrial School Magazine”—Probably
no other magazine we receive contains so
many interesting and informative articles.

“Now in case anything should go wrong
with this experiment,” said the professor
of chemistiy, “we, and the laboratory with
us, will be blown sky high. Now come a
little closer, in order that you may
follow me.”

boys,

“Jester"—Your paper is very complete,
giving much evidence of literary ability of
a high degree. The article in the Novem-
ber issue concerning Thanksgiving is very
appropriate. The local and joke depart-
ments are well edited.

“Student’s Pen"—This is a fine and in-
teresting magazine, although the ex-
changes and alumni departments might be
somewhat improved. There must be a
plentiful supply of poets in Pittsfield High,
if one may judge by the poems in your
magazine,

Is It True?

An optimist is a man who goes out shop-
ping with five dollars and a market bas-
ket.—Ex.

“Aegis"—The “Aegis” has some fine

November is-
be

stories and articles in the
sue. We think the Personals might
somewhat improved.

“Roman”—Your literary department is
fine. 'We notice with interest the number
of literary societies in your school. The
“Roman,” as ever, is an excellent magazine,

Teacher—"Jones, that’s the third time
you've looked on Smith’s paper.”
Jones—"Yes, ma’'am, he doesn't write

very plainly —Ex

Mt. Vernon, N. Y.—This, our
namesake, is an interesting magazine in
many ways. The editorials and articles on
Freshmen are fine. The local items give
signs of much school activity,

“Oracle.”

‘Teacher—“If you are not quiet, I'll keep
the whole room after school.”

Bright Freshman—“The room will stay,
anyway, won't it?”

“Piquonian™—Your magazine, though
small, good quality. The method
used in the exchange department is novel.
The jokes could be improved.

is of

"T'was in a restaurant they met,
One Romeo and Juliet,

"Twas there that he fell into debt
For Rome-owed what Juli-et.”
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“Jeffersonian”—“You Can If You Will”
contains a noble sentiment. We welcome
the “Jeffersonian” into our exchanges. It
is a little magazine of an excellent grade.
A little humor, though, would not be
amiss.

The nervous bridegroom was called upon
to make a speech at the wedding break-

fast. Resting his hand on the bride's
shoulder, he hesitatingly remarked:
“Ladies and Gentlemen, this thing has

been thrust upon me.”—Ex,

“Maroon and White”"—The “Photo De-
tective” is odd and humorous, “Current
Events” is fine, and “Bubbles” is laughable.
The other parts of your magazine are also
very good.

For Virgil Students.

Student—*“Aeneas stepped forth alone

accompanied by Achates.”

“Student”—You abound in interesting
Stories, As a whole, the “Student” is fine,
but don’t you think a little more humor
Would improve it?

Alligator?

Patient—"“Say, Doctor, I've been having
trouble with my throat. I wish you'd step
nside and examine it.”

“Tripod”—“The Poets’ Corner” is an

unusual department. The jokes are very

complete. Visit us often.
“Our School Times”"—This magazine
contains many excellent articles. The

story, “Au Pays Natal,” is odd.

Pupil—"*The sun is shining in ﬁ*ly eyes.”
Teacher—"“Well, then, go to the window
and pull it down.”

“North Star”—The “North Star” is very
complete. Every department seems to de-
serve special mention, In short, it is at-
tractive and interesting.

A little boy was asked to write a theme
containing 250 words. “One day my uncle
started for town. His car broke down
when he was just a little ways from town.
This is about 20. The other 230 are what
my uncle said on his way back home.”

“Pinkerton Critic”—You
with literary articles.
interesting articles.

are replete
There are also other
Come often.

As Others See Us.

“Oracle, Bangor, Me.: The literary de-
partment is the best part of your magazine.
Your many stories are exceedingly inter-
esting. The military and athletic depart-
ments are very good and your jokes are
witty and clever. We enjoy your paper
very much.—Lincolnian,



““ Brevity is the Soul of Wil."’

Putting It Fairly.

Little Willie: Pass me the butter.

Mother  (reproachfully): If  what,
Willie?
Little Willie: If you can reach it.
—Ex.
Mrs. Buttinski (to snuffling  boy):

Haven't you a handkerchief?
S, Boy:- Yessum, but I never lend it to
strangers.

—Ex,

Teacher—You remember the story of
Daniel in the lion’s den, Robbie?

Robbie—Yes, ma’am.

Teacher—What lesson do we learn from
it?

Robbie—That we shouldn’t
thing we see,

eat every-

—EX,;

First Simple Nimrod: Hey, don’t shoot.
Your gun isn't loaded.
His Partner: Can't help that, the bird

won't wait.

—Ex.
Extract from a mother’s letter to her
son in camp: “Dear Willie, don’t shoot

the little craps; remember they love life as
well as you do.”
—Ex.

Teacher: John, your mouth is open,

John: 1 know it. 1 opened it.

—Ex.

1. Why are the freshmen like good real
estate?

2. 1 don’t know.

1. Because they

Why?
are a green, empty lot.
—Ex.

Maggie: The garbage man is here, sor.
Professor (from deep thought) :My! My!
Tell him we don’t want any today.

—Ex,
“What Cha Ma Callum.”
1. Cohen, 21—Well I got a good

straight F and that’s more than most of
yvou got.

2. Curran, 21, the wampire teacher,
expects to take a course in kindergarten
and folk dancing next year.

3. Now Peanut has a sweater,

With a “B” as white as snow,
And every time that he goes out
The sweater is sure to go.

4. As he came stumbling up to me—

A woeful looking man was he

“Oh! Save a dying man from death,

O! Give me something for my
breath—

A single glassful, it will do

Of alcohol or nice home brew;

Something for my stomach I must

have,
Take pity on me, my little lad.”
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You’ll always find here the choicest models in Young Men’s :
Clothes at the lowest possible price. i

J. WATERMAN CO.

Maine’s Largest Outfitters for Men and Boys

A e

Lower prices are here now in all our new

Spring Styles of Shoes, Hosiery
And Corsets

MRS. B. J. DOLLIVER, 44 MAIN ST.
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Largest Billiard Hall in Eastern Maine, Equipped with Brunswick, Balke & Collender Co. Tables
Every Table Kept Right Up to Standard, Every Ball of Best Ivory and Full Size

GOODWIN’S BILLIARD HALL

FRANK D. GOODWIN, Proprietor
7 Hammond St. . Opposite Merrill Trust Co. Telephone 8597

Dealer in New and Used Tables and Billiard Materials
Special Attention to Repairing Tables at Short Notice

Clean and Sanitary Light and Well Ventilated
Patronized by Bangor’s Leading Business Men

B S N S e R e S o S S S

ﬂ’ STUDENTS

:
3
Patronize the advertisers of this paper. !
By doing so you help the paper and also the i
merchants who are showing their interest in i
the school. l

—— PEFSFIFAPRIPSParareeaearer e S RS S S S S S S S e e o S S B S T .
Patronize Our Advertisers
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Quoth I, “External stuff is best,

Smear it on your manly chest—

Then turn yourself wrong side out

And what you wish will come
about.” (Wasn't I the little cut-
up?)

5. 'Tis said that L—e B—r, '21, has
given up his position in the Eastern Trust
and is again manufacturing cigars.

6. For sale by Doc Collins: A petal
from the original “Last Rose of Summer,”
a spoke from the Wheel of Industry and
the rudder from the Ship of State.

Mr., Trickey (in Chemistry): “What's
the difference between iron and copper?”
H. P., 21: “Three cents a pound.”

Why are school teachers like Ford cars?
Because they give the most service for

the least money.
—Ex.

As They Might Have Been Written,

“Many are called but few get up.”

“As ye sew, so shall ye rip.”

“A hair in the head is worth two in the
brush.” i

“Where there's a will there's a lawsuit.”

“Uneasy lies the tooth that wears a
crown.”

“None but the brave go to a fair.”

“It's a long lane that has no garage.”

“A stitch at nine may prevent a rip at

ten.”
—Fs

Exhibition dancing, some days in 211.
For particulars consult P. S. F,, 21, or M.
8., 2L

Heard in Oral English.

Mr. I—(after hearing a speech on
League of Nations): “Oh, U. S. should
not tie herself down to any such league.”

Miss W—"Answer this question: Why
shouldn’t the U. S. bear some responsi-
bility ¢

Mr. I—"But—oh, what’s
can’t argue with a woman.”

the use—you

(A six-footer in Mme’s French class):
“Can I sit down?"”

Mme. B.: “I don't know, you'd better
try.”

E. Chase, 23 (in oral theme): “And
they tested the water supply to see if it
were navigable,”

Geometry.

A quarter ($25) and a soda fountain de-
termine a straight line,

A plane figure is a Freshman.

A Senior is the limit.

Two boys walking with a girl are either
equal or complementary.

The consequences are what you get from
an extreme mean teacher,

—Ex.

B. H. S. BASKETBALL WONDERS.

Short, the lad who's always there

With outstretched. arm and confident air,
And baskets, too, from ev'ry spot

He gets them in with one clean shot.

Cohen treats them all alike

Whether football, track or hike,

His muscles do the trick, you see,

So no one will think our team’s spleeny.

Fairbrother is our grand stand boy,

He plays the game spectators enjoy,

He'll quietly cough, so that all have to look
And the score keeper jots 106 in his book.

MeClay, modern Mutt, poor, short, puny
lad,

Such afflictions to cope with no one ever
had,

He can guard the opposers with either
strong arm,

While the crimson and white get the ball
out of harm,
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NORTHEASTERN COLLEGE

Co-operative School of Engineering

Aunalyzing Steel, General Electric Co., Lynn

COURSES OFFERED

The Co-operative School of E utrmccrmg of Northeastern College offers four-
year college courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in four
branches of Engineering leading to the following degrees:

1. Bachelor of Civil Engineering

2. Bachelor of Mechanical E nﬂmccrmg
3. Bachelor of Electrical Engineering
4. Bachelor of Chemical Engineering

REQUIREMENTS FOR ADMISSION

Graduates of Bangor High School who have included Algebra to Quadratics
and Plane Geometry in their courses of study are admitted without examinations.

EARNINGS
The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms vary
from $200 to $600 per year.

APPLICATION

An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog.
Copies will also be mailed upon request. These should be forwarded to the
school at an early date.

For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address

Carl S. Ell, Dean
Northeastern College
316 Huntington Ave.
Boston 17, Mass.
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30 THE ORACLE

Collins chews gum so’s not to get too ex-

cited,

But he’s right on to the ball the minute it’s
lighted,

Gum's all right in its place, Bob, but to tell
you the truth,

You might some day forget it and swallow
your tooth.

Jordan, the far-sighted player, so swift

That he’s never around when about to be
biffed,

Does he look like a quiet, self confident lad?

He's just one of the best players our school
ever had!

William Pitt Fessenden was Secretary of
the Treasury under Lincoln. His name
appears on different Senior (not Freshman)
papers as Phesonden, Fezzenden, and Mc-
Fisilon.

Modest Johnny.

Teacher: Do you know, Johnny, where
shingles were first used?
Johnny (modestly): I'd rather not tell.

Teacher (to Freshman): John, quit
scraping your feet on the floor.
John (the Freshman): 1'm not scraping

my feet, I'm just winding my watch.

“Mother, may I go out to swim?”
“Of course, my darling daughter,

But first remove your hickory limb,
For it will warp in water,”

Mr. Knowitall:
oxygen.

Leslie: What do we breathe at night?

Mr. Knowitall: Nitrogen.

Every day we breathe

Flossie: I got a letter from Frank—the

hateful old thing; he’s in Florida.

Floro: What makes you think he’s
hateful ?
Flossie: He says that he shot a seven-

foot alligator and as soon as he shoots an-
other, he'll have a pair of slippers made for
me.
x ‘

Fortune Teller: I see a dark load in
yvour future.

Patron (joyfully):
going to get our coal!

Then we must be

Charles H.: What's the matter? You
lTook ill.

Bert ]J.: Work, work, nothing but work,
from morn till night.

Charles H.: How long have you been at
it?

Bert J.: Start tomorrow.

Mary: Oh, these flowers are perfectly
lovely and there is a little dew on them
yet.

Bill: Yes, there is a little, but 1 intend
to pay it Saturday night.

Teacher: Name one of the tropics.

Pupil: Can't, sir.
Teacher: That’s right. The Tropic of
Cancer.

Say—what do you think of a fellow who
is constantly deceiving his teachers?
I think he is a wonder,

Wanted—Fifteen girls.
and Wilde, at 10 A. M.

Apply, Young

Mr. C—: I wish you would pay a little
attention.
B. G.: I am paying as little as I can.
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A Recipe for Happiness

Take one generous slice of our bread. Spread it over with good butter §
and don’t be stingy. Add a layer of home-made apple sauce. Then take ¢
one healthy boy about the time he gets home from school, hunzry as two
wolves, insert the bread-butter-sauce combination into said boy organiz-
ation, and if that don’t produce happiness, where can happiness be found?

; Sunbeam Bakery, 42 Central St.

LE A E S o o o e o n o s
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BREY'S—Contiall Stréer's Lisading Cate f

If you want a Nice Dinner or a Quick Lunch try us
We are Headquatters for

BROILED LIVE LOBSTERS, BAKED STUFFED, SALADS,
STEAKS, CHOPS AND FISH
LADIES’ DINING ROOM UPSTAIRS

FREY'S CAFPE

30-32 CENTRAL ST. BANGOR, MAINE

ol et ese ®
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|
Have You a Hobby? |
It Is a well (known fact that the man DOI ' AR IVEN
who has a hobby will live longer and do
:Iihl' l“'nrk better than the man who :l:n-t no
1obhhy, Business men, professional men, . o 3
artists, students, statesmen and kings have Mex1can V]l[a DO]lar leen Wlth l
made stamp ecollecting the leading hobby |
and if you have not started to form a
stamp eollection you are missing a very 1 0
F‘JII asant, ]tmlrucln( and beneficial part of ,
iTe,
| Iliul\r those who have nlltlt ted the 1|'l“!1: Mixture
Hts of paper realize its value outside o i
the relaxation it glves. In order to l.u: il U. S. ﬂﬂd ForeIQ“ Postage Stamps
setor one must keep abreast
surprigsed at your lncrease in Knowledge of
{.u ography, your grasp of 1m.’|ilhnlllrrn
ems of the most remote powers and yo ||r . " o .
breadth of view In general. Stamp colled Mexican Villa Dollar Given With
ing is Indeed an eduoeation whieh |I+\|l:l|!.~ .

the mind and your sympathy for the whole
wide world.

Dut perhaps the most Important resolt |
of your efforts along this line will be the D
relaxation from the strain of your labors, ifferen
After n hard, busy day at the office or in t

the shop you will find an hour with your U. S. and r‘oreig“ Postage Sl-amps ‘

stamps will prove such a restful pleasure

that once you get a start towards a col- FOR ONLY $1.20 POST PAID

lectlon 1 am sure you will never think of
giving it up but will continue to ac-

cnmulate stamps which will enbance in Ch | w P
vialue and eventually be worth many times ar es L] ar el"
What you have spent to uI;I aln them. & =

Having had many years' experience In 4 Kensmgtnn Helghls

helplng the beginner get started I feel well

quallfled to advise you and If you will Mell'OSB Mﬂss-
write me 1 shall be very g£lad to assist you

In any way possible, = =

SO S I 4400000000000 000D
Patronize the Advertisers
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Vesta Batteries are

) Sold With a Two-
Year (Guarantee

Complete repairs thoroughly made on
) any part of your electrical system
o
+

We Carry a Full Line of Ignition Parts

Our men our experts on
Automobile Electric Equipment

=, Bangor Battcry & Service Co. Inc.

119 Franklin St., Bangor, Maine
Tel. 2516

The Battery Service Station Nearest the High School

e o e e s ++®
B T

EoEC TR ICITY

Better Lighting
Reliable Cooking
@) in any
Event-—-ideal
7 ANGOR, ME. Comfort

iww++¢—mo+m+o R b S S o o S = Y WHWW.
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Printing and_Binding

ALL KINDS

Printed or Engraved Wedding Cards
and Society Printing

We are especially well equipped
with the newest and most select faces
in type to do this kind of work. We
produce a printed wedding invitation
or announcement that cannot be sur-
passed in fact it compares very favor-
ably with the best of engraving and
at a great saving in price. If inter-
ested let us show you samples.

Mail Orders Solicited Send for Samples
The Thomas W. Burr Printing Co.
46 Columbia St., Bangor, Me.

Proper Goods, at the Proper Time at
the Proper Price.

R = o o o oT S e
-

W. J. Cherry’s Barber Shop ?

Formerly Chadbourne’s Barber Shop
Electric Clippers Electrical or Hand Massage

79 CENTRAL STREET

All Star Crew (4 Chairs) BANGOR
PATRONIZE CHERRY'’S

R e R R R S Y D R e e
@WWW R e e e o e e e e e e R o e s o o o o

Telephone Mandarin and
Connection American Style

Oriental Restaurant

Shopper’s Novelty Luncheon

The Home of Prompt, Efficient and Courteous Service

Catering to Banguets, Automobile and Private Parties a Specialty

209 Exchange St. Bangor, Maine

MMMW +40 060
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THE FASHION
Year-End Clearance Sale

MISSES’ AND GIRLS’

Suits Coats Dresses Waists Skirts  Furs
ONE-HALF PRICE

WOOD & EWER CO.

Pararar .WQ-}%-&O L s s S S S SR MHHOQWW
->.4+0-0+++¢~0~M++¢+0- eIt s It PIeeS DEPIIPIS 440003004000 000004 so4rEES

East Side 1 KENDALL-WINCH
Pharmacy COMPANY

32 State St. Guns and Rifles

CHAS. H. DAVIS, Prop.
Automatic Pistols

}f.—.—ﬂt%ﬂwo P e e e S e e e e s A s e s s ad et e s ad ssssesersstiosse@

We carry a full line of

Prescri ptiOﬂS : Fishermen’s Supplies, Skiis,
2 Snowshoes, Toboggans, Bicycles
Fine Chocolates . e
Tricycles and Bicycle
Soda Supplies
Ice Cream 25 Central Street
B L T T N = = = = e Parerararaa

THIS WEEK
Our Clearance Sale

on

Hart Schafiner and Marx
SUITS and OVERCOATS
$15 to $20 saved on each garment

Miller and Webster Clo. Co.
At the Robinson Corner
Patronize Qur Advertisers
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Pictures, Picture Framing, Stationery,
Fountain Pens, Greeting Cards

and Art Novelties

<&
THE W. H. GORHAM CO.

54 State Street, Bangor, Maine

R e o S S I B S S S S S S S S S S S e

R R R R R R e S S Yy + 444000 )
.WﬂWW-O+HHQ A S e o B b e e e e o R B S S
r you'll thoroughly enjoy the meals you get
WI]cthcr YOU Eat [0 lec at our restaurant. Come in any time-morn-
ing, noon, night or between times—and we’ll
serve you and your party a royal good lunch

Or Livc [0 Eat or meal, featuring all the delicacies of the

season. Prices right.

GOODE & DRISCOLL, 101 EXCHANGE STREET

B e S o S S S S S S S S

Bovys DON’T SMOKE

Until you are old enough and fully
developed, then GET BACK OF A

B. C. M.

THEY ARE MILD BUT VERY TASTY AND AROMATIC

Patronize Our Advertisers
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When in need of a Haircut or Shave visit

MASON’S BARBER SHOP

Daniel H. Mason 20 Hammond Street
see b e b o0t

B e e I

P e e e o T wwe

Mﬂ L o o
Compliments of

GUS A. YOUNGS Bangor Fruit Co. Stores

. ! 16 Hammond St. and
Soda Fountain, Cigars 196 Exchange St.

Fruits, Confectionery, Cigars

and Smokers’ Supplies

104 HARLOW ST., BANGOR, ME.

L e o o o

Our Peanuts and Fruit are the Best Quality }

B e e I e e D e

@mﬂmmwww e o o e I o o
t —it is always wise to seek value in merchandise. This season especially

we have Clothing and Furnishing Goods to fit the times
g BENOIT-MUTTY CO. 191 Exchange Street Bangor, Maine

PP SIS e e

2242009 Preerresrrestrrores

e S e g

o i e S e S

Furbush Printing Co. ;

Solicit High School Patronage

: BACON & ROBINSON Co
Excellent Work, Prices Right g

108 Exchange St., Bangor
; 13 State St.  (Next to Bangor Savings Bank)
B e e e e e e e S R RS R R e AR A o o o B E o o o I S S SR,

B S S S S S S PR

Compliments of

S. L. CROSBY (0. i
i Sporting Goods i

% 150 EXCHANGE STREET, BANGOR

..,444444¢++++++++++¢+40++00044++4¢000400¢000o¢000¢¢000¢04400000000*4
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Why is it at “ SAM’'S " Why! “SAM’S " boots and shoes
There is such an attraction? Give complete satisfaction
Why is it so many And people all like
Are headed that way ? The low prices they pay

SAM’S SAMPLE SHOE SHOP, 62 Main St., Up One Flight

The Newest Styles in Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Shoes at Lower Prices

R e e,
G 0004400000400 0000000000000000 ? R e =

GIVE US A CALL Andrews Music House Co.

S A N B O R N S 98 Main Street, Bangor, Maine T
BARBER SHOP P h = ;

B e = = S5
Eaa o o o o 2

R. H. SANBORN, Prop. Pianos, Victrolas and Records
7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine Sheet Music and Musical
Opp. Merrill T'rust Buildin,
PP Telephone 2553W Merchandise
Ialecfnr Clipper We Sharpen Safety — s
ﬁfecrmc Massage and Shampoo Razors
No Long Waits—6 Chairs One Price and the Right Price to All

Ra S S B N = S

e =

O. CROSBY BEAN

STATIONERY, BOOKS, NOVELTIES
PLAYTHINGS
16 STATE STREET BANGOR, MAINE

M""‘WQ B e e o o

Deeeyse e ? Geee
Manhattan Shirts Lamson & Hubbard Hats }

-3 ) et
e S R

-

We have an exceptionally fine line of

Phot hy in all its Branches
Inalc‘:ﬁ'rgcve[opinz and Printing Read}"tO'Weal’ Suits
CHALMERS’ at very attractive prices
: Our Made-to-Measure Clothes
Studio 23 Hammond St. start at $32.50
All kinds of Picture Framing and there are some wonderful fabrics at that price

Supplies for the Amateur McCann’s Quality Shop, 12 State St.

. +
i . & W, Collars Rain Coats

e s

8 R e . s kg

WILBUR S. COCHRANE

TEACHER OF PIANO
Telephone 1503-R Studio, 91 Fourth Street
"-.-‘:..*__“""‘*m PPV 5 4 40000
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H. M. PULLEN, Teacher of VIOLIN

Pupils Prepared for Professional Work

SOCIETY HALL

B

@

THE

BEAL BUSINESS COLLEGE
50 Columbia Street

All Commercial Branches taught in
a thorough manner Free Catalog

= = = R S A

&

e R

Compliments of

A. J. LODER
" The Florist

84 Central St. 511 Main St.

BANGOR, MAINE
Member of the Florists’ Telegraph Delivery

+®
WW

C. E. PENDLETON

“Everything Electrical”’

56 State Street
Bangor Maine

WM B e = o o o]
G4 4444434464000 0 0000000000000 0

Electric Work Lighting Fixtures
Willard Storage Battery Service Station

THE DOLE COMPANY

Electrical Engineers and Contractors
Wm. McC, Sawyer, Treasurer

61 Main Street Telephone 74
P e L)
o e e e

EDWARD I. MORRIS

27 Central St.

Fur Work Tailoring Plaiting
Hemstitching Buttons

B e o o e o B e o S

EXCHANGE ST.

ey e es0ed

B S T Y

STICKNEY & BABCOCK
COAL CO.

19 State Street, Bangor

e R R N S xS

S.  LEAVITT

Fruit, Confectionery, Sodas
and Ice Cream

196=-198 Harlow St., Opp. High School
Telephone 8654

B e o o o o P
B e L o o

Portraits by Photography
Emma J. Taney, Photographer

28 Main St., Bangor, Me.

T e

R R S R

EAST SIDE NEWS DEPOT

W. L. ELDRIDGE

SCHOOL SUPPLIES

Magazines, Daily and Sunday Papers
Postal Cards

56 STATE STREET, BANGOR, ME.
seer o

O

LUBFKIN

U. M. CHOCOLATES Sold only at
58 Columbia St.

Home of the famous Pine Tree Taffy

S04 0040000004000
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FREDERICK W. HILL, CHAIRMAN OF BOARD C. D CROSBY, PRESIDENT
JAMES W. CASSIDY, VicE PRESIDENT
HARRY A. LITTLEFIELD, TREASURER

Eastern Trust and Banking Company

BANGOR, MAINE
Organized April 9, 1887

PRIG Up ANl .. i atinn s $ 175,000
Additional Liability of Stockholders .......... 175,000
SBurplus and Profits ..........ccceimvenmenicnerinsassanses 700,000
DepoBllE.. i iaasiaimimsiiviinisinnvisiss i o) 000,000

Maintains a Bavings Department paying interest on deposits therein. Loans money
on Real Hstate Mortgages at favorable rates. Receives deposits subject to check and
trangacts a general Banking and trust company business.

AEaa o 2 S S S SO DNDNPDY 0000000000040 4000 004D
Ottt s rresrrrrsee creer oo B R o
“MAINE’S BEST PAPER” LEONARD L. POOLER
The BANGOR COMMERCIAL Violin Instruction
50 cents per month
' delivered by carrier Studio: 209 Pine St. Tel. 889.J
Man . 2T S POPTPPTS PRSI S USRI
Mdaas s L SUUPUPOPTPPUOPUPRL PRSI TS vee.
oo
All Work : Formerly
Guaranteed Edwards’ Studio
A. J. FARRINGTON
PHOTOGRAPHER
Try Us For Your Class Photos
3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE
ha o o o 2 D e ea v
Mmo tesoeed H—OH-O@

To Let . :
; . L All kinds of Jewelry Repairing
Theatrical Wigs .
and Beards Gold and Silver Work
for all classes of Stones of all kinds
Entertainments

Sizes of Rings Changed

LOVERING’S 0ld Gold and Silver Bought

European Hair Store -
52 Main St., Bangor, Me. 31 Central Street, Bangor, Me.
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I ARE WE RIGHT?

’i The man who draws his conclusion solely from the price ticket, without any

regard for quality, recalls the man in New York, who wanted to go to Spring—
’I ‘: ﬁe%d, Illinois, but decided to go to Springfield, Massachusctts, because 1t was
Il cheaper. Hickey-Freeman Clothes may cost a little more than ordinary
Il  ready-to-wear clothes, but like a ticket to Springfield, Illinois, they go
| farther, so it is all the same in the end. :

l
‘r Make no mistake about it— - )
‘ i You want Hickey-Freeman Clothes

JOHN T. CLARK CO.






