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The Oracle’s Classified Business Directory

The forgotten man of tomorrow is the man who failed to advertise today.
PHONE NO.

Automobile Agencies and Dealers
WEBBER MOTOR CO.................
499 Hammond St.

Automobile Bodies—Repairing
RENSENPIH,. ... L o e
2 Union St., Brewer
Banks

MERRILL TRUST. CO:. .. o v
2 Hammond St.

Batteries

May St.

Clothing— Women’s

THE SYSTEM COMPANY
08 Main St.

Coal—Fuel Oil

9 Hammond St.

5 Hammond St.

BACON & ROBINSON CO.............
19 State St.

:COnfectionery
JONASON’S
11 Main St.

Druggists
CALDWELL-SWEET CO. ...........c-.
110 Broad St.

Goods

BEITREIS. | o e oo eweath a s s v
21 Columbia St.

Eﬂgravers

PIONEER ENGRAVING CO.

193 Exchange St.

rists

BANGOR FLORAL CO. ...............
State St.

eral Directors

INIITE & HAYES: ;'\ 1 siiosfon o s
46 Center St.

ers

SPANGLER’S Q not Q FOOD SHOP. .. ..
8 Broad St.

ARVID L. EBBESON ... ..........c....

J.F. WOODMAN &CO................

STICKNEY & BABCOCK....... ......

4596

8879

PHONE NO
Hardware—Sporting Goods

HAYNES & CHALMERS
176 Exchange St.
Insurance
PEARL & DENNETT CO. ............. 2-0053
6 State St.
Insurance and Bonds
BLAKE, BARROWS & BROWN........
51 Hammond St.
Jewelers
BOUTILIER
37 Park St.—268 Hammond St.
Painters
R. H. KAVANAUGH
39 Park St.
Photographic Supplies
FPOWLER DRUG CO. .. .o vy vie visis oli 2-1269
104 Main St.
Pianos—Radios—Washing Machines
RICE & TYEER:. 5. Lo vads S
98 Central St.
Printers
CONNERS’ PRINTING CO.............
179 Exchange St.
JORDAN-FROST PRINTING CO.......
182 Harlow St.
H. P. SNOWMAN
40 Central St.
Produce
o S GO (0 T o ¢ e S S,
62 Pickering Square
Schools and Colleges
MAINE SCHOOL OF COMMERCE.. . ..
Columbia St.
Shoe Repairing
PALMER SHOE MFG. & REPAIRING CO. 5479
35 Central St.
Sporting Goods
DAKIN SPORTING GOODS CO.......
25 Central St.
SEARS & ROEBUCK................ ..
46 Post Office Sq.

Timberlands and Surveying
PRENTISS & CARLISLE CO., Inc
12 Hammond St.
Welding
j. J. BOULTER & SON
203 Harlow St.

....................

4043

6411

......

..............
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TENNIS
BASEBALL
FISHING TACKLE

The new ELGIN ROBIN. New design..
balance.. New riding ease. Equipped with SEARS \ Y=
exclusive Alemite lubricating system. Combination e
headlight and horn on front fender.

New Dl

coto WEST vounc maN
for
Insurance — Appraisals — Real Estate

Pearl & Dennett Co.

WILLIAM F. WEST, President—B. H. S.’13

Eastern Trust Building Bangor, Me.

HEAT HEADQUARTERS

STICKNEY & BABCOCK
COAL CO.

Always at Y our Service

Hard and Soft Coal
New England Coke

All Grades of Fuel and Range Oil

Telephone 5664 — 5665

5 Hammond Street Bangor, Main®
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To The R. O. T. C.

By Bernice I'aulkingham

With rifles gleaming in the sun,

In perfect time, arrayed as one,

While martial musie, shrill and sweet,

Mingles with the pound of feet,
Advance the ranks of khaki-clad.

Fresh youth, aroused by unseen hand,

In war to serve, in peace to stand,

They onward march, as long ago

With stalwart hearts they faced the foe,
And won their fame for khaki-clad.

Ereet and firm they've ever stood,

Foundation of true brotherhood—

The blaring notes grow louder still,

With throbbing strains the heavens fill,
As forward go the khaki-clad.

Then clearly rings a erisp command,

And upward raised is every hand,

While high above, the colors swirl,

With pride and joy they wide unfurl,
The symbol of the khaki-clad.

So, faces flushed, and eyes aglow,

Ever onward, row on row,

Shoes and buttons both a-gleam,

Heads held high with patriot's dream,
Tramp the loyal khaki-elad.




Frozen Justice

His satisfaction disappeared and ab-
ject terror and hopelessness seized
him.

S—

MARGARET CROMWELL*

S ——

JUNIOR

S ——
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E laughter, loud voices, and jests in the saloon
had long since been stilled. ~ All the lamps in the
small shacks along the single, narrow street of

Union City, a tiny village in northern Alaska, had been
extinguished. The land was covered with snow which
had been falling steadily for three days, and which had
Stopped only that afternoon. The complete blackness
of the north was unrelieved by either stars or moon,
Suddenly a shadow, erouched behind one of the
Ghacks, moved slightly, halted, its head inclined as
if listening for any foreign sound in the still night air,
rept along cautiously beside the building, stopping
%veral times to detect any sign of danger, until it
Teached the door of the little cabin. A hand reached
Out and noiselessly turned the doorknob. The door
9pened. The figure, that of a tall, well-built man,
looked back over his shoulders and then moved sound-
ly through the door and stepped into a dark kitchen.
~ He tiptoed across the floor, avoiding a table and
Wo chairs in the middle of the room, and entered a
;‘:l;l] bedroom. A man slept unsuspeetingly in the

The figure moved noiselessly to the bed and stood
bﬁking at the sleeping man. Unrestrained hate
Mirned in his eyes. A hand slowly moved to the
Pocket in a plaid mackinaw and drew out a revolver.
taring at the man in the bed the intruder, without
hfﬂt,ting an eye, pulled the trigger.

The shot rang out like a cannon shot in the still
Tight, air, but the weary inhabitants of Union City
Pt on. There was no remorse in the murderer’s
face a8 he moved across the floor to a shabby, scarred
l"“'eau, searched through the drawers, and finally
rey 4 gold locket from one, The tired people of the
W slept on while the marauder hastened noiselessly
d"‘m a lone, quiet street to a dog sled tied to a tree.
'quﬂl clipped words gave orders to four huskies, and
the sled moved forward.

,_.Th(' mysterious murder of Jack Bames, a popular
h‘&ppe, in Union City, aroused high indignation. The

. "‘"ﬂly indifferent populace was aroused to a frenzy,
ﬁ A group of volunteers was organized to follow

the tracks left by a strange dog team the night before.
Meanwhile a lone man, filled with a horrible fear,
relentlessly plied a whip to his four dogs, already wear-
ied from a steady two-day march. His terror increased
when one of his dogs dropped in her tracks. His half-
frozen fingers, clumsily fumbling with the harness,
eventually succeeded in freeing the dying dog. He
kicked the heavy, limp body of the animal to one side,
and, in a frenzy of terror, he urged the team on with
continual lashings. The soul-chilling howls of a pack
of hungry wolves reached his ears. For hours they
had been stubbornly following him, knowing well that
the dogs would soon reach the end of their strength.
The only time the man’s terror-stricken face relaxed
was when he gazed at the photograph contained in the
stolen locket. At these times he half smiled and forgot
to apply the heavy whip. Raven hair, snapping, black
eyes, and red lips which smiled merrily up at him soft
ened his tense expression. In a kaleidoscopic review,
pictures flashed through his mind—a twenty-two year
old youth; a slender, young girl with whom the boy was
infatuated; the tall, handsome, older man who had come
between them; the night the girl had demanded the
locket she had formerly given him; the day he learned
to whom she had given it. That had been twenty-
four years ago. Tor twenty-four vyears a burning,
revenge-demanding hate had driven him on, all over
Canada and Alaska in pursuit of the man who had
stolen his love. A fierce exultation warmed his blood,
sluggish from the piercing wind, at the thought of the
man he had left dead, back in the shack in Union City.
His satisfaction disappeared and abject terror and
hopelessness seized him when a second dog refused to
go on. His fate was unavoidable. He knew what was
coming, but, mad with fright, half-frozen in the piere-
ing Alaskan wind, he pressed relentlessly forward. The
yelping barks of the wolves were coming nearer and
nearer. His scanty food supply had long since been
consumed. A few hours later, when the last two dogs
dropped in their tracks, the man half-starved, nearly
frozen, driven by some last reserve of strength, stag-
gered ahead on foot, jibbering insanely, Sometimes
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shrill hysterical laughter, sometimes great sobs which
shook his entire body seized him. Still, half-crazed
by the shrieks and howls of his blood-thirsty pursuers,
he pressed on, until at last he stumbled and fell. He
rose weakly, swayed dazedly, and again collapsed.,

The voluntary hunters of the murderer of Jack Barnes
same upon the gruesome remains the next afternoon.
A cold sun shone on the snow-covered land. What
had happened was only too obvious. The snow was
splattered with blood, turned brownish-red. A plaid,
woolen mackinaw, heavy boots, and parts of a shirt
were torn into shreds and strewn about. The men,
hardened as they were, shuddered at this horrible evi-
dence. One of them observed a short distance away,
a tiny, gleaming object. It was a gold locket. When
he opened it, he saw the face of a young girl with raven
hair, snapping black eyes, whose red lips were still
smiling merrily at the futility of the striving and con-
flict of mere man.

Torture
By Elizabeth Adams
N GIVING us all the forms and advocaters of
torture in ancient and modern times, the historian
has forgotten to mention the most cruel of all tor-
mentors—the cook. Now, I don’t mean to refer to
the torture which they often submit to their depend-
ents—I mean the agony which they infliet upon fruits
and vegetables. I challenge you to suggest oné ter-
rible—or even half-terrible form of torture that the
cook has not thought of and used! How would you
like to have your skin seraped from your body little
by little, and then have someone bore you full of holes
I saw one cruel housewife

with a four-pronged fork?
Sinee she didn't have

do this to a poor helpless lemon.
a squeezer, she found this way of boring him full of
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[ know every oceupant of the garden must tremble
when they hear that the lady of the house means to
have soup for dinner. The potato was made with a
great number of eyes because, more than any other
vegetable, he is put to some torture—he and some of
his family—every day. 1 wonder he is not supplied
with a handkerchief to wipe his eyes after so many of
his family have been consumed. He hides away in
the ground, but someone comes along with a fork and
roots him from his comfortable home, sometimes sev-
ering his body in two, before he is separated from his
skin by a sharp knife, cut into small pieces, and plunged
into boiling water where he is soon relieved of his troub-
les.

The carrot must take his part in the soup also. He
is torn from his home, his hair is cut off, and he is taken
into the kitchen to have his skin scraped off. His
head is divided from his shoulders. He is also cut
into small slices and plunged to his fate in boiling water.
He is fortunate not to have eyes like the potato which
must be dug out with the end of a paring knife.

The eabbage must take his punishment now, He
is shed of an outer layer of skin which he can easily
spare. He objects to being cut into pieces but his
heart has been protected by nature, No one touches
his heart but it is either tortured by a slow death or it
helps to fill some animals’ dark, cavernous stomach.

Of all vegetables, the onion has the best bodyguard.
How fearful his cowardly group of tormentors are t0
attack him! The moment he is attacked he is ready
with his tear bombs and his blood has a way of cling-
ing to the fingers of the guilty. Even after he is goné
he tortures his murderers with such an odor that they
are ashamed to face their fellowmen. The job of ex=
tinguishing life from an onion is often passed on 10
several of the gang —one after the other—and some

holes, then rolling and squeezing him until not a drop
of blood was left in him, and his organs were pretty
well erushed and mixed. [ have also seen this same
lady, although she is considered one of the most kind
and sympathetic of her sex by her friends, grab a rosy-
faced, happy tomato from his home and mother, put
him in a dish and pour boiling water over him, and let
him lie in that for about five minutes until she could
proceed to tear his skin from his body. But the tor-
ture never ended here. The vietim was cut into slices
and placed in the refrigerator to await the act which
would finish the last appearance of life—being eaten

times he is left to live for several more peaceful days:

Of all fruits, I pity the apple most. He is the most
often attacked and is consumed in one of the most ho”
rible ways-—eaten alive, bite by bite, sometimes by
several people, and only his heart is left to die sloW y
in a waste basket or on a street. Often, too, his heat!

is torn out and heis put into a pan and cooked gradv”
HowW

ally in a closed oven with no way of escape. :
and !

pity these two families—fruits and vegetables
I am ever president of the United States, I shall i
mediately pass a law forbidding such barbarous tré# ¢

ment of mother nature. ‘
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Temper Versus Beauty
By Doris Hamillon
LL HER life she had been ealled
“Foxie”
a fierce temper lay under the bright

and
Carol

“Carrots"”
and she gravely resented it.

knew
braids, but to have anyone remind her of it was another
matter,
minders; he would call her names through the fence,
behind the school, in the class room, in fact anywhere
he thought of it. Immediately she would fling back
the flaming hair with a haughty toss of her head and

Jimmy Cain was one of these constant re-

her blue eyes sparkled dangerously as a quick flush
rushed to her face. No one noticed the rather flaming
picture she made at these times, but rather the un-
.controlable temper that made her rush after Jimmy so
fiercely.

As years passed, and Carol grew through her awk-
ward “teens,” and Jimmy's cherished art grew, still
the teasing continued, but it was not for the sake of
having her chase him now, for he began to see how
beautiful she looked, and often wished he dared ask
if he could paint her. But he knew she disliked him
Wwith a deadly hate.

One day a director of music was passing through the
Think-
ing hers to be an excellent voice, he asked her for an
dudition the next day. He was looking for someone
o play the part of Juliet in that famous play. Her
Voice proved good, but he was afraid there was not

ity and heard Carol sing in the Easter choir.

enough emotion in her to take such a part.

Jimmy was watching the skeptical look on the di-
Feetor's face and decided he had to do something about
it.  He cupped his hands around his mouth and in the
Middle of Carol’s song, ealled in a loud whisper, “Car-
fots.” She stopped a moment, and then became a
faming torch of anger. The director, seeing her new
]H‘lIlIT_\'. was greatly pleased and knew he could make
d sueecess of her. Later she beeame a fast friend and a

therished model of Jimmy-—and eventually, his wife.

Spring

By June Webster

The stormy month of March has come at last.
The month which marks the advent of the spring.
The birds return to find homes of the past,

And we are enlivened by the songs they sing.

Then showery April comes to wake the flowers.
The freshness of the spring is everywhere,

And joyous songs pour forth from leafy bowers.
Arbutus’ fragrance fills the balmy air.

Now May bursts forth in all her verdant glory;
The trees are green, the fields are filled with flowers,
The grass, the woods, and sky all tell the story
Lhat soon the

joys of summer will be ours,
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Fond Memories

By Madeleine Dennelt
ANTED
keeper,
good home, and good to children.

middle-aged woman for house-
One who is capable, anxious for
Post
office box 597-Ames.

Mrs. Durand looked at the piece of paper, yellowed
with age, and ragged on the edges. Along with her
mother’s wedding ring, this was the most sacred thing
she had. She wiped her eyes, read the advertisement
again, and sat down to think of all the lovely things of
the past,

Just twenty years ago today she had seen this ad,
cut it out, and gotten the job. Mr. Lovejoy, the writer
of the ad, was a widower with three children, Mary,
ten; Elizabeth, six; and Ralph, four.

She had joined the family on Wednesday, and by
Sunday was one of them,

She and the children became very much attached
to each other, and, before anything was done, Mrs.
Durand was always asked for advice on the subject.

She smiled as she thought of the picnics they used
to have every Sunday several years ago, that is, up
until the time of Mary’s marriage to the Merrow boy.
Thank the Lord they were happy!

And then there was the time that Ralph got lost at
My! Mrs. Durand always said that she
was sure that she had lost at least three pounds that
day. Then he had came home, and the peace of the
little “Lovejoy and Durand restored.

And then, there was the time at Elizabeth's gradua-
tion that they all went together to hear her recite her
She was the pride of her father, and his best

the cirens.

home" was

essay.
pal.
She thought of the exciting moment when Ralph

B

—this was the most sacred thing she had.,
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came in first in the track meet during his senior year,
That year the house was very lonely, for all three chil-
dren were away at school. But every vacation they
all came home, and it seemed like old times.

And then the first thing to sadden Mr. Lovejoy’s
life happened. Mary got married. He always seemed
pleased about it, but he never was so happy after that.

A few years went by in a peaceful manner, until the
only boy, Ralph, came home one day with the news
of the exciting moment of his life—he was going to
Europe free! He was never coming home, but, after
six months, he came home. His alibi was that he
needed some of Mrs. Durand’s biscuits.

Then Elizabeth got married, almost breaking her
father’s heart. But he liked the lad who was to be his
son-in-law, so Elizabeth was married and went away.
That left only Ralph.

Ralph went into business with his father, and seemed
very contented to live just as he was. But one day he
went quietly to the kitehen to see Mrs, Durand. She
learned that he too had found his mate, and, to her
disappointment, was about to be married. She told
him that it would ruin his father, but he was decided
upon getting married. He married the Rollins girl,
and they moved into their new home.

Each year, on Christmas day, all three, with their
husbands and wives, came home. Christmas night Mr.
Lovejoy valled Mrs, Durand to him, told her what a
wonderful mother she had been to the children, and
asked her to call them into his room. They came, and,
as they stood around the old four poster bed, he told
them that the time had come when he was to join their
lovely mother. In a short time he was gone. But
before he left this world, he made them promise to look
after Mrs. Durand until she too joined him and his
wife, and to be as good as they had been.

Tonight Mrs. Durand was packing to visit with
Mary. It was a sad moment, packing to leave the
“Lovejoy and Durand” house.

She rose from her ehair, touched the scrap of paper
tenderly, and put it into the trunk. Then she went
on with her packing.

The Golden Voice

By Audrey Cheney

THE lights suddenly flashed out through the big
theater. The dim light cast upon the stage was
weird, fantastie, and everything took on a mys-
tic hue. The big moment had come at last. We were
to hear the “golden voice of the century,” the wonder
pupil of Miovani, the voice-master of the world. Tense-
ly I sat forward in my box with bated breath as the
first strains of a haunting melody floated from the
orchestra pit. Then, coming from whence no one
knew, appeared a beautiful lady, swathed in flowing,
mysterious black gossamer. The faint ghostly light
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leaving her sometimes in utter darkness. The gentle
murmuring stopped, as the beaufiful golden tones of
her voice spilled out into the far reaching darkness of
the theater.

The last note hovered upon silent air as the people
sat entranced in the spell cast by the beauty of her voice.
As silently and as mystically as she appeared, so she
vanished. The people awakened suddenly from their
muteness, and wave after wave of applause burst
through the theater. They acclaimed her the marvel
of the century. Steadily they applauded for an en-
core, but she did not appear again that evening.

A short time later, I visited my friend Miovani as 1
passed through his town. Although I was Miovani's
bosom friend, he had always kept from me one thing,
and that was the one thing the world wondered about. .
Why did we not see his pupil? Who was she? Why
was she never seen at social funetions? 1 intended to
find out the answer this day, After talking over the
boyhood days we had spent together, I then asked him
about his pupil and asked if I might see her, Imme-
diately a half-tender, half-sad smile crossed his gentle,
kind features, and he left without a word.

Soon he appeared and said, “Come with me.” 1
followed him into a sunshiny garden, where, amongst
beautiful birds, flowers, and trees, sat a beautiful golden
lady. Her hair formed a halo of gold around her head.
Two clear, deep-blue eyes looked calmly upon the
world. Her broad brow and sweet smiling mouth,
indicated character and patience, “This,” said Mio-
vani, “‘is my sister,”

As we came toward her, I noticed that she did not
arise, and it was then that 1 noticed that she was erip-
pled. Her body was misshapen and she could only
move the upper part of it. A queer lump arose in my
throat—to think that such beauty of voice and face
could be linked with such ugliness—and I looked away
quickly. However, she had noticed, and a swift look
of pain crossed her face, and in a soft voice she said,
“My friend, you know now why I am never seen.
give them all the beauty that I possess—my voice—
but I cannot mar that beauty by showing them this!”

The North Wind Blows

By Arthur Bigelson

T CERTAINLY was something to write homé
about! My first felt hat, with a man’s sized brim
sported a feather long enough to provide tempting
bait for any trout.
Carefully I placed it at the correct angle on my head
and walked jauntily down the street, feeling quite sS4
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that I was a walking portrait of “what the well dressed
man will wear this spring.”

[ made it a point to pass by the soda fountain where
most of my friends were accustomed to sit for hours
over a ten cent sundae. I trudged by the plate glass
window, turning my head so that all within eould get a
good view of the chapeau.

The wind started to pick up speed in a biting way,
bringing a halt to my promenading, and I soon started
for home with hurried steps. Fergetting all my newly
acquired earmarks of manliness, I broke into a brisk
run,

Whoosh! Off came the brand new gray felt chap-
eau! With an “all-gone” feeling 1 helplessly watched
it sail neatly over the iron railing of the State Street
bridge, landing upright on the snow covered ice.

Digging my hands into my pockets, I leaned far
over the railing, wondering how to retrieve my hat.
“What's wrong, son?” a short, fat, cheerful looking
man asked, trying hard not to laugh outright.

With ill-concealed disgust I offered no verbal an-
Swer but merely pointed to the frozen surface of the
Water, This proved too much for the man’s control,
for he burst forth into hilarious laughter. When he

finally calmed down, he ordered me to remain fixed to
the spot until he should return with a key to open the
grilled gate leading down to the ice.

Lowering a ladder to the ice, he soon had my pro-
Perty in my waiting hands, I thanked him but the
More eloquent I waxed, the more hilariously he laughed,
ind as a4 small crowd was gathering, 1 finally gave up
My efforts at trying to show how grateful I was.

E\'identiy the man must have been a very generous
%oul, for the next day he had passed the story on in 2
Yery efficient manner. There was the offending hat

all its glory, plastered on the front page with the
_0110“'ing caption above it. “North Wind Disapproves

) "
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He Had to Tell His Mother
By Phillip Goos

HE OLD continued her monotonous
moaning, “You shouldn’t have done it, Mart!
You shouldn’t have killed him!” until at last
her son could endure it no longer.

“That’s right, go ahead and preach!"”
ing over the sink, washing his hands with furious energy,
As he glared into the running water, he decided women
were erazy, unreasonable. There she sat, almost in a
collapse, blubbering miserably. Her haggard face,
splashed by the yellow glow of the kerosene lamp, was
enough to give anybody the shivers. Couldn’t she
understand he'd had to kill Jack Conroy?

“Mart!”

“What is it?” he asked.

“Tell me,” she pleaded huskily, “why you did it.”

“I can’t.”

“You've got to, Mart!

“You'll be a lot better off if you don’t,” answered
Mart sharply.

“You used to tell me everything when you were a
bhoy—

“Well, I'm not a boy now, I'm twenty-seven, and I
guess I’ve got sense enough to know what I'm doing.
Leave me alone, can’t you?” he finished wildly. Hav-
ing said this, he strode into the parlor and threw him-
self face down on the couch.

Then his mother came into the room; she lighted a
lamp. Mart rose and sat on the eouch, staring at her.

“T guess you're right, Mart,"” she whispered unsteadi-
ly, “you’re old enough to know what you’re doing.”

Suddenly, as she started toward the door, he was
choked with an overwhelming sense of guilt, remorse,
and shame. In two strides he eaught her and turned
her around,

“Where do you think I got the money for this farm?”
he demanded. “Three years ago Jack ( ‘onroy and I
held up & couple of stores and a theater. We cleaned
up over six thousand dollars.”

“Mart!"” she gasped in horror.

“Well, you wanted the truth, and you're getting
it. Jack was eaught, but I escaped with the money.
A detective named Madison tried to pin something on
me, but he couldn’t prove anything, Last week, Jack
got out of jail. He found out where I was, and today
he came here and demanded his half of the money. 1
told him it was all in the farm; so he threatened to tell
the cops on me. Unless I came across, 1 realized he
could blackmail me for life, and he would, too!” Hav-
ing hurled this final statement at the old woman, he
stumbled out of the room into the cool, fragrant air
outside. Suddenly, he stopped; three men stood before
him he recognized one of them as Madison.

Mart stared. “What are you doing here?”

“1°1 tell you,” offered Madison.

L r

woman

He was bend-

['ve got a right to know.”
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to you and collect his share of the loot. 1 grabbed up
these other two policemen, and we came over here.
When we looked into the windows and saw no sign of
Jack, we thought we were too late. Then we heard
you tell your story to her, and, since there are three of
us to swear to your confession, I guess that you are
under arrest.”

“Mart!”

His mother’s voice eame to him from the doorway.
Apparently she had not heard the whisperings out-
side, for she said shakily :

“I’'m glad you told me, Mart.
keep secrets from his mother.”

A Case OF NGFVBS

By E. Richardson

A boy oughtn’t to

O YOU'D like to hear a story?” queried the old
man. “Well, you shall have one. It happened
when I was a flighty youngster of twenty. 1 was

acquiring a fashionable ease of nerves, and in this story
I was the vietim of a nervous, imaginative mind which
made me quite cowardly. 1 want to tell you that you
should never develop a case of nerves or let your im-
agination run away with you. It’s an awfully foolish
idea which youngsters sometimes get and is not pleas-
ant for anyone. Why, even the most harmless of
things will make you shake with fright if you will let
it. Well, to go on with the story.

“T had been traveling on the night coach to Need-
ham where I was going to visit my girl, Rosie May.
The fat, greasy, bleary-eyed bar-keeper at Benson (the
stagecoach left from Benson for Needham)—well, he'd
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assured me that this stage would take me right through
and—Ilike a fool—I didn't ask the coachman to con-
firm the bar-keeper’s statement.  After a jolty, two-
hour ride through the darkness, the horses suddenly
stopped and my bag was thrown out into the snow.
“‘Hey,” 1 hollered angrily to the coachman, ‘you
can’t do that; I'm going to Needham.'
“He answered briefly. . ‘Far’s 1 go.’
shove, he clucked to his horses and drove off leaving
me floundering in the drifts. Furiously I got to my
feet shaking the snow off like a wet puppy and, sput-
at the departing

(Giving me a

tering incoherently, shook my fist
earriage.

“ Here 1 am in the middle of January stranded with
only my bag in goodness-knows where,” said I to myself.
‘Besides that, it is nearly midnight.’

“T was beginning to shake with the cold—it was be-
low zero—and I thought resentfully of the inhuman
beast of a coach driver who could so uneeremoniously
dump me off, from at least some semblance of warmth;
A blast of wind did not
make me feel any better. [ looked around for shelter.
A few yards away I saw an uninviting little shack of &
station looming up darkly against the whiteness of the
snow. No other shelter was in sight, and I questioned
myself as to whether or not I would spend the rest of
the night there. ‘It is probably infested with rats,’ I
thought, with childish anger. Another blast of wind
decided me, and I struggled towards the little station.

into an icy world like this.

“T pounded on every door and fried every window:
As usual, the last one tried finally gave way, and, like
a burglar in the night, I stole through the window:
After closing it, T started across the floor. It seemed

I had been traveling on the night coach o Needham
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as though everything were hushed in a death-like si-
lence the The first boards squeaked.
Now if there is anything I abhor, it is squeaky boards.
I took another careful step. Confound it! Did all
Finally I ecame to a door across

even wind.

these boards squeak?
the room. It was heavy and I pulled it open slowly.
Its hinges let out a hideous, grating sound that fairly
set my teeth on edge.

“I was beginning to get just a little nervous.
i hurried glance around me and gripping hard on my
bag, I seuttled through the door.
was evidently the waiting room,

| threw

[t opened into what
It was a small room
in the center of whichwas astove such as was common
in those days. The ticket office, a still smaller room,
opened off from this,
and then proceeded to hunt for the woodbox.

I drew a chair up near the stove
[ found
it all right for I caught my foot on the darn thing and
fell over it. Cursing softly, T got to my feet and piled
my arms with wood.

“On my knees in front of the stove I tried to start a
fire, (I found some matehes in a tin can on top of the
If any-
One of you has ever tried to start a fire in the middle of
the night with shaking, ice-cold hands and queer shiv-
fry feelings running up and down your back, you ean

]'iﬁll, wooden shelf at one end of the room).

Uppreciate my feelings on that January night in 1863,
It went out. Again I tried
Desperately I put two matehes

Lheld a match to the logs.
it. Again no luck.
Inder the wood and with sudden recklessness threw in
My newly bought note book. Now a-days you can
My these note books for next to nothing, but we paid
What was then considered quite a sum. However, in it
Went and slowly the fire strted. The flames licked
4round the logs and soon a blazing fire was roaring in
the stove, Tt put me rather at ease —that fire in the
Stove—and I seated myself in the chair I had drawn
"p, and rested my feet on the stove’s edge.

I don't- remember much after that. I must have
ozed for a good half hour. When I awoke, 1 saw the
,.”‘ was just smoldering and shoved on another log.
Then [ rested myself again and began to think over the
“vents ' | suddenly wished I smoked—1I
4 ot and I thought how much com-
[ sat thus for perhaps

of the night.
a smoking man
p‘l!linnshi]} it would be now.
4 Quarter of an hour, musing. Somewhere behind me a
T"'i'llh:w rattled violently. [ started up, and then realiz-
g it was the wind, 1 sank sheepishly back info my
Chajy

“Suddenly 1 sat up-right. [ distinetly heard a door
Pen. T said to myself, ‘It must be a burglar. Per-
lf‘ll" he is going to rob the station. If I can eatch him,

I'be a hero and Rosie May will want to marry me.’
Ih“’ began to feel good and a glow of self-pride swept
Tough me., Hark! What was that? A step? Yes,
M gy other and another. Bravado gave place to
OWardice, Maybe he was not only a burglar but a
Wrderer, 1 shivered as though with ague. Perhaps

Would strangle me. Maybe he was a throat cutter
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and would slash my throat. Maybe he would kill me
by a blow on the head and then tie me up and burn my
body in the very fire in front of me. (Remember I was
[t was then rather fash-
ionable to have nerves and I didn’t intend to be out-

in quife a nervous condition.
done by any one. Then, too, I was but a youngster
and had always been an excitable lad with a great im-
agination.) I began to wonder if Rosie May would be
sorry if I was murdered—if she would wear black at my
funeral and weep at my grave.

“By this time I was beginning to enjoy myself. Then
again I heard those still, quiet footsteps. They eame
nearer and nearer—so near, in fact, that I imagined
[ could feel the burglar-murderer’s breathing.

“ My time has come,’ I thought dramatically, and
[ bade a silent farewell to Rosie May.
ticket office opened, and I lost my breath for a moment.

The door of the

There was a faint ery, and coming towards me I saw a
large, lazy, blinking Maltese eat. 1 shook with nepy-
ous relief and began to laugh uproariously. The ecat,
not knowing what to do, gave a leap into my lap, curled
down, and went to sleep. The relief was tremendous.
‘How Rosie May will laugh if she ever finds out about
thig,’ I thought. ‘Well, she won't,” T determined. She
never did, for I've never told anyone until today
“What happened when the station master found me?
Well, he didn't get shoveled through the drifts until
noon and after 1 explained my story, he sent me to his
house to get some food, and that afternoon I took a
coach to Needham. There I found—but there, that is

another story. Come now, it’s supper time!”
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As this is the last edition of the Oracle in which we
have book reviews, it might be well to consider some
books which are really worth reading—books which
every Senior should read before leaving school—a list
from which the Juniors may choose their summer read-
ing—a list from which the Sophomores may consider
a book or two—a list from which the Freshmen can
get an idea of what sort of book is read by the upper
classmen. .

Journey's End
By R. C. Sherriff

If Journey's End does nothing more than to show
the real terrors of war, it will not have been written in
vain. This play takes place in a very short period of
time, but the action is acute. It will make you weep
and laugh at the same time, and, after you have fin-
ished reading it, you will, most likely, be decidedly
against war. This play will interest almost everyone.
It is very short, but all the agony and pain of war are
decidedly present during the entire book. It will not
take long to read this book, and your time will not be
wasted at all, even if you do not care to read.

Asylum
By William Seabrook

It is really refreshing to read this book, for the au-
thor is combating our prejudice of asylums. He shows
very clearly how people get such ideas about the places
and deseribes in detail the happenings which oecurred
during the time when he was confined in one of the
largest asylums in the United States. The patients
are treated in such a way that any reader of this book
can easily realize that it is no more shameful to be in-
sane than it is to be sick in any other way. Asylum
accomplishes many things. It is interesting; it helps
to broaden the reader’s outlook on insanity and life in
general; it shows the stupidity of always clinging to
ancient ideas in a progressing world.

Judge: Speeding eh? How many times have you
been before me?

Speeder: Never, your honor, I've tried to pass you
on the road five or six times, but my bus will do only
fifty-five,

Mistress: Remember Jane we like to be served at
the table with alaerity.

Jane: Yessum, and when will you have it—after
the soup?
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Meditations
By Robert Sedgeley

The snows around me deep are falling
Like the leaf from Autumn'’s tree.
And memory made me sit and wonder
What life has —for us to see!

The wind howls 'round the window casing,
Its sound like & human wail.

It speakes to me in voice a whisper:

With her—her love, you cannot fail.

Now, at noon, the snow’s still gliding
Like a kite in windy lanes.

And its descent a striking likeness
To lives, their joys, and strains.

The flakes have ceased their playfulness.

The sky is clear and grey.

If one strives to stay, to work, to wait;

Will not his most cherished dreams come true—
some day?

Night Moods

By James Watson

I walk along thy rocky shores,

The wild wind my face caresses,
And with deep mysterious awe,
The silence my numb'd soul presses,

A sandpeep chirps his eerie note,

The moon shows some faint, weak glimmer,
Grasses hiss their silken rustlings,

And waves "gainst stolid rocks shimmer.

Four white stones somber outlines raise,
Breaking the far dim horizon,

Memoirs of near forgotten race

Which no more men rest their eyes on,

I listen whilst light-licking waves

Their slow relentless motions keep.
And ask in ever rev'rent tones:

“O my God, knows this world no sleep?”’
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The Hangman's Death

By Bernice Faulkingham

| Out upon the easement shines
The glow of lamps, but all in vain,
For in a darkened room reclines
The hangman, writhing now in pain,
His parched lips move, his brow is drenched
In sweat of death, he prays for sleep.
His tortured soul with seenes is wrenched,
Of swinging rope and sunken cheek.
He hears the sereams of vietims rise,
He feels the hot and 'bated breath,
Sees gaping mouths and glassy eyes
‘ Of those he's slowly put to death.
From every darkened corner eame
A pointing finger, whispered jeer,
Men smiling grimly, “ You're to blame,
So suffer. hangman, die in fear.”
Half mad with pain, and keen remorse,
He clasps his withered hands and prays,
But even death must take its course,
The reaper’s seythe is grimly raised.
With gasping effort now he ecries,
“Forgive me God, my wrongs are done,
But tell me ’ere I close my eyes,
My hands are cleansed of every one.”
Then, shining nowhere in the dark,
Like stars at night, it glitters there.
He feels the glow, and sees the spark,
And knows that God has heard his prayer.

Spring
By Maryanne Small
cold and winter days at last are gone,
';“::l as we weleome Spring our hearts are gay;
Spring brings flowers bright and birds’ sweet song;
Green trees, blue skies, and then the sun's warm ray
klk&-z children leap and dance while they're at play,

kﬂacuohng showers, which come in afternoon,
wong youth the flowers in colorful array

fich from the rieh, brown earth come as a boon
' men, their fragrance wafting toward the sun and
- Inoon,
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The Coach Knew

By Shirley Drew

HE ATHLETIC element at Center High was
mildly interested and slightly amused. Jim

Dalton, the star athlete of Greenville High,
had entered Center this fall. Not only Greenville
High expected Jim to become a sensation at Center;
Jim expected it himself. This was obvious from the
first day of his entrance.

But after a few weeks, Jim knew that everything
was not as it should be. For one thing, he was not
the only exeeptional athlete at Center, as he had been
at Greenville. For another thing, he began to realize
that he was not popular at Center. He could not
understand why. Everyone else knew, though. Jim
had one big fault.

He was cheerful; he was good-natured and sociable;
he was clever—and he knew all this. If he didn’t win
all the time, it was not his fault; it was somebody else’s.
If he failed to make an A in an examination, it was be-
eause he had loaned his book to someone; if he didn’t
reach school on time, something had gone wrong with
the clock; if he failed to make a basket at the practice
games, it was because his wrist was lame. Jim always
had a good excuse.

The eoaches could not stand it. They had to admit
that Jim was good. He would have been one of Cen-
ter’s star football players, one of the best of basket-
ball players, but the coaches did not urge Jim to try
out. They wanted someone on their teams who could
take the defeats, as well as the victories, without ex-
Ccuses.

After a few bewildered months, Jim caught on and
was a surprised young man, He resolved to make no
more exeuses, but it was hard. Making excuses was
second nature to him by now. However, students
and coaches began to notice a change. Instead of
“] would have won, only—,” it was now “Too bad we
didn’t win.”

It was time for the tryouts for basketball. Jim
was resolved to go out. He played and played well,
but the coach was afraid.

It was the night before the varsity team was to be
picked. Jim groped his way along the dark, slippery
streets, through the driving rain. He heard a whistle
and glanced around. Next he was on the ground,
his foot twisted eruelly.

The next day the coach called Jim to his office. “You
played a very poor game last night, Dalton. Have
you any excuse?”

Jim glanced at the desk, where he saw a paper, con-
taining, he knew, the names of the varsity team.

He had an excuse, a good excuse. He had only to
tell the coach but he was silent.

(Continued on page 34)
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RADIO DIALINGS

By Pauline Jellison

At the sound of the gong on Wednesday afternoons
at 3:15 over W. L. B. Z Afternoon Recess begins, It's
just the time to enjoy a few minutes of recreation from
your afternoon studies. The “recreational master,”
J. Dennis, is a jolly, happy-go-lucky chap who cracks
a few jokes and introduces the artists of the program.
The Maestro leads the orchestra and the solos are sung
by Margaret MacCrea, who, incidentally, has a really
fine voice. Those sisters of harmony, Do, Re, and
Mi, are also featured on the program and add to the
entertainment of Afternoon Recess.

The American School of the Air is brought to you
every Wednesday afternoon at 2:30. This program is
presented for educational purposes, and, in many schools
where there are radios, the pupils listen in. Through
these programs one may become more familiar with
the geography, history, and musie of different coun-
tries. Fach week a short play is presented intended
to take us on a trip through some eountry. It sets
forth in an interesting way the geographical features,
climate, history, and music of the country. An easy
way to learn is to listen to the American School of the
Air,

When you hear the strains of the Happy Hollow
song, you know that you are about to hear another
episode in the lives of the citizens of dreamy Happy
Hollow village. Many of you think that life in a vil-
lage is uneventful and dreary, but, in Happy Hollow,
everything is exciting. Why, there are real old-fash-
ioned barn dances and parties which the whole village
attends, Also, Unele Ezra and Grandpa can always
be relied upon to have one fight in their rivalry for
the affection of Flo's baby girl.

“Variety is the spice of life,” so they say, and, since
this is true, why not listen to the Ziegfeld Follies pre-
sented every Saturday night over station W. L. B. Z.
at 8:00? The Ziegfeld Follies have always been noted
for their beautiful girls, their song and dance hits, and
Fannie Brice. The Follies have made a great hit in
New York for several years, but it is only recently that
we have been able to hear them over our radios. That
great comedian, Fannie Brice, is, of course, the star,
and she carries off the show with her erazy anties and
clever impersonations. Besides Fannie there is the
chorus, the orchestra, and some very good singers.

You who have the carefree natures will, doubtless,
enjoy Phil Baker and his boon companions “Bottle”
and “Beetle.” Phil has what we might call a very dry
sense of humor which unhappily is appreciated by
neither “Bottle” nor “Beetle,” the former being, like
all true Englishmen, very slow to see the points of a
joke, and the latter being very sarcastic. “Bottle” is

cially endearing, with his “Oh, Mr. Baker, not

that!” and his poems and riddles. Listen next Sunday
night at 7.30 over W, L, B. Z. and hear Phil Baker with
“Bottle” and “Beetle,”

For a program of real pathos and drama listen to the
old ranger telling his stories of Death Valley Days:
The ranger tells of his own adventures in Death Valley
when the West was new and wild. We hear stories of
fierce love and deep hatred, of friendship and treach-
ery, of murder and heroism, and of the hardships of
women and children.  We thrill at the realistic account
of the prairie fire and laugh at the unfortunate tender-
foot. The stories of the old ranger are so well told that
he makes us feel as though we, ourselves, were parti-
cipants in them.

Dear Columbia is one of the best programs on the airy
but, unfortunately, it is on the air Wednesday morn-
ings at 9:00, so that we who really wish to hear it must
saerifice some sleep in our vacation. Dear Columbid
is, in reality, a request program. The audience sends
in letters which are read and which are very interest-
ing and amusing. The requests are played by the
orchestra and there are two very good singers on the
program.

There has just come to this desk, as a special radio
itemn, a letter containing some interesting information
about the program of that favorite comedian, Fred
Allen. Fred is the star of that hilarious programy
Town Hall Tonight, which is presented every week
over the N. B, C.-W. E. A, F. network. Ired Allen
himself, writes all the skits which are presented, the
Town Hall News and happenings, and also the sketelt
performed by the “Mighty Allen Art Players.” Porl
land Hoffa, Allen’s wife, heads the cast which is made
up of Jack Smart, a 230 pound heavy-weight, Joh?
Brown, a former London actor, Minerva Pious, an
Eileen Douglas. If Portland is in Fred’s program
because she is his wife, and Mary Livingstone trades
wise eracks with Jack Benny for the same reason, whys
oh why, is Beetle on Phil Baker's program?

Half of Town Hall Towight is devoted to amateurs
and very good amateurs they are, too. In fact, som®
of them are so good that they have secured contract
in Hollywood: Vietor Mizzy and Irving Taylor, Ne
York song writers, landed a contract with Paramount:
David Hughes, singer, now has a vaudeville c(;llt-!‘ﬂrc“_
a trio of girls from Oklahoma, the Three Jays, ¢
to New York in an old Ford, had to sell it to pay root”
rent, then won one of the prizes on Fred's program &
landed in Earl Carroll's Sketch Book. Are you hlushiné
Major Bowes?

This is the last of this series of articles concerning ‘f“r
radio programs.  The series has been written by Pauli™
Jellison.
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Another American Tragedy
By John Lewis

TR.AGEDY again blots the souls of American
people in one of its most fearsome ways. The
unfortunate people dwelling in the valley dis-
tricts of Southern New England, up-state New York,
and especially in Pennsylvania, are harrassed by un-
controllable waters. Verdant acres of fertile farmlands
are ruined by yellowed waters of onee serene rivers.
Farm-houses and barns with stock still in them are swept
Swiftly to destruction. Thriving villages and cities
are destroyed by turbulent waters. Comfortable
homes of striving laborers are whirled away or ruined.
Thousands are driven from their homes, forced to
leave most of their possessions behind them to be
Claimed by angry waters. At the latest report, one
hundred fifty-five are dead, and hundreds more missing.

Even in Maine, the safest state in the union, there
are disasters caused by riotous waters, although it is
ot nearly so bad as in the districts above mentioned.
A few bridges wiped out, a few small towns submerged,
and, in some of the larger cities, a few cellars invaded
by truant waters.

Perhaps the worst stricken spot is in Johnstown,
Pennsylvania. Here, it is reported, practically the
®ntire city is completely submerged, many are dead,
ind millions of dollars’ worth of property is destroyed.

Into this arena of mad turmoil steps the guardian of
all the needy, the Red Cross. Into the thickest of the
]-'_‘B-ttle she strides, feeding the starving, sheltering the
hﬂmeleae, doctoring the sick. As many times before,
the Red Cross, aided by true Americans, buys vast
Quantities of food and clothing and with huge sums of
Money, brings hope where there is none.

All we can do now is have hope, donate generously
1 the Red Cross, and pray to Almighty God to have
bity on His people. '

11 43 also a fact that an effective means of svil conser-
Yabioy, has been designed by the Federal Government and
“the present time is in operation in various parts of the
y.—lid,

Latin at Harvard
By Mrs. Lenore Cumming

We are pleased to print this article written by Mrs.
Cumming, head of the Latin Department. Mrs. Cum-
ming has been singularly successful in awakening inlerest
in Latin here at Bangor.

Tickets ranged from fifty cents to one dollar and
fifty cents, and three hundred seats were sold three
weeks before the date of the first performance. No, we
are not deseribing the rush for the premier of the new
Charlie Chaplin film, nor a Rogers-Astaire musicale,
but a Latin play, Mostellaria by Plautus at the San-
ders Theatre, Cambridge, on April 15, 16, and 17, of
this year.

Says the New York Times of March 30. ‘“While
many other colleges have abandoned Latin require-
ments in the past few years, interest in the classies has
remained strong at Harvard, and Mostellaria will be
the third ancient play given by the undergraduate
Clasgical Club in six years."

Harvard University is this year celebrating the ter-
centenary of its founding. As a fitting contribution
to this celebration, the Harvard Classieal Club pre-
sented the Mostellaria. Properties and seenery were
faithful reproductions of the classical stage. The pro-
duction at Harvard was unique in that it was the first
time in two thousand years that this comedy, the early
ancestor of modern comedies featuring the prodigal
son and his irate father, was enacted as the ancient
Athenians and Romans saw it, with the actors wearing
robes and grotesque masks similar to those of the play-
ers in the second eentury B. C.

We are interested to know that Latin is still very
much alive at Harvard, as it is at Bangor High School.

The foolish and the dead never change their opinions.

Don’t worry when you stumble, remember a worm
is the only thing that eannot fall down.

Many people who like to be referred to as dreamers
are merely sleepers.
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MORSE, ANOTHER PASTEUR

B. Morse
when he invented first practical tel-

Lower left, Samuel 1.

egraph sending and receiving instru-
ments, upper right,  Also shown are
N Y U,

Cabinet room where telegraph was

building and Geologieal

first demonstrated on January 24,
1838.

By Shirley Drew

Listeners of the dramatic Death Valley Days radio
program heard this month the story of the first trans-
continental telegraph line presented in dramatie epi-
sodes. Another program, The Cavalcade of America,
presented in dramatized form the history of communi-
eation—the early Pony Express, the first Atlantic
cable, the first transcontinental telegraph, the tele-
phone, and radio.

These were just a part of the program marking the
centennial of the first practical telegraph instrument,
invented just one hundred years ago by Samuel F. B
Morse, a distinguished American painter. In schools,
newspapers, and magazines, as well as on the radio,
renewed emphasis is being placed this year upon the
history of the telegraph.

During his early years, Morse's taste ran more fo
art than to science, and he went to study under fam-
ous masters. It was while he was returning home on
the packetship Sulley that the inspiration for his in-
vention came to him, He knew that a current of
electricity would pass instantly any distance along a
wire, and that if it were interrupted, a spark would ap-
pear. It occurred to him that the spark might repre-
sent a part of speech, either a letter or a number; the
absence, or of the spark itself, a third. In this way an
alphabet might easily be formed, and words indieated.

Morse had exhausted all his funds while in Europe,
and for the next three years he was forced to paint
portraits for a living. During this time he was engaged
in a painful struggle to perfeet his invention and se-
cure for it a proper presentation to the public. With

the small salary Morse received as a professor in the
Academy of Design, he was able to afford small, third-
story rooms. The house was not completed when
Morse moved in, and the stairway was in a precarious
condition, Consequently, he was visited by a few
portrait sitters or students.

Morse took advantage of this opportunity to con-
tinue his experiments. The result was the construe:
tion of his first telegraph instrument. This first
machine bore little resemblance to the technically per
feet machine of today. His sending machine consisted
of a portrule, in which tape like the teeth of a saw w88
set up at intervals. A small plate fastened to one end
of a lever rode over the tape, and the other end of the
lever, rising and lowering, made or broke the current.

The receiving instrument was an even eruder affaif:
on an old picture frame an ordinary lead pencil, U5
pended from a pendulum, rested on a paper tape. The
tape was kept in constant motion by the wor
of an old clock. The pendulum and pencil were at-
tracted to one side by a magnet, set in motion by "
pulses passing over the wire, and were held there for
the duration of the signal. Then a weight would ¢
turn the pendulum to its original position. T
produced short mountains on the tape, which :iigniﬁed
numbers. These were translated with the aid ©
list of words to which had been assigned numbers:

On September 2, 1832, the instrument was exhibi
to a few friends in his room where a eireuit of seventee®
hundred feet of copper wire had been set up. The first
(Continued on page 34)




A review of Bangor High School’s
student activities.

Eews of the Month

e

The R. O. T. C.

Colonel Snow has been delivering talks on map read-
ing, first aid, and the equipment each man carries dur-
ing skirmishes.

Not only are the company and platoon ecommanders
having a chance to get experience, but the four com-
panies: A, B, C, & E are getting preparation for the
annual inspection at Broadway Park. This event will
take place May 21 and 22.

The batallion, as a whole, is taking up close order
and company drill. The boys have been out once or
twice although it was cold and the ground soft. Col.
Snow promises extended order drill out of doors as goon
as conditions are favorable. This takes in such point-
€rs as: pitching tents, scouting, patrolling, and move-
ments of the rifle squad.

Some of the boys beeame so skilled they could take
the machine-gun and automatic rifle apart blindfolded.
Great improvements are expected all around when the
boys have room enough and are kept brisk by fresh air.

- Band

The Band has been playing in Assembly every week
for the last month, T hey have been practicing sev-
eral contest pieces: The Queen of Hearts, Victor Her-
bert's Serenade, and Wedding of the Winds in anticipa-
tion of the trip to Rockland.

: Debate Club

With the class debates a brilliant success, with the
Varsity teams taking second place in the New England
National Forensic League tournament, with Myer
Alpert declared second best extemporaneous speaker
in New England in the same contest, the Debate Club
S now preparing to fold up its tents for another season,
nd proudly steal away into the written records of
Other happy years which have preceded it!

- Debating before an audience which taxed the ca-
?“ity of room 307, the seniors copped the class debate
pionship on the evening of Thursday, April 9.
ety Betterley, who, together with Helma Ebbeson,
*Presented the class, also scored in high place as best
ter of the evening. Second position went to Shir-

—

ley Drew and the juniors, Robert Morris was un-
fortunately ill and eould not be at the forum, so Shir-
ley Drew’s score was doubled. The freshmen nosed
out the sophomores for third place, doing the best work
the class has shown for many years. Freshmen were
represented by Kathryn Faulkingham and John How-
ard. The “fireworks” question was used, judges being
Mrs. Caroline Collins Lowell, coach at Orono, Mr.
Gordon Jones, coach at Brewer, and Mr. Leo Lieber-
man, University of Maine varsity debater and former
Bangor High School star. Coaches this year were Mrs.
Charlotte Meinecke, Mrs. Lenore Cumming, Mrs,
Margaret Carroll, and Mr. Arlin M. Cook. Mr. Pres-
cott acted as chairman for the forum itself.

Journeying to Portland on Saturday, April 11, Ban-
gor’s varsity debaters entered the New England, N, F.
L., tournament. The state medicine question was
used, the teams composed as previously when they met
Maine Central Institute of Pittsfield in the first round
of the Bates League. In those debates Bangor lost
2-1 at home, and won 3-0 at Pittsfield.

In the morning at Portland, Myer Alpert strode
through the preliminaries and placed second in the
finals of the extemporaneous speaking events, being
topped by John Madden of the Cambridge high and
Latin school, but winning over two Portland High rep-
resentatives who had also made the final round.

Facing the stiff opposition offered by many of the
leading debate schools in New England, Bangor won
over Williamsburg (Mass.), Leavitt Institute, and
Cambridge (Mass,) High and Latin to enter the finals
with Berwick Academy. In this debate, Berwick won
an extremely close decision, foreing Bangor into see-
ond place for the entire New England debate tourna-
ment.,

Making this Portland trip were Myer Alpert and
Spencer Winsor (aff.), Ernest Andrews and Horace
Stewart (neg.), Lewis Vafiades (alt,), and Mr. Prescott.

As the annual edition of the Debate Club News will
show, this event put the crowning touch on a very
suecessful season—a season in which more students
have engaged in more debates than ever before in the
school’s history, and a season whieh has also included
several brilliant social events. The final party, an
annual event, offers a chance to review the activities,
make awards, and plan for another season.



BOYS' ATHLETICS
Baseball Under Way

After working for two weeks indoors with the infield
candidates, Coach Walter Gay, Bangor High School’s
new baseball coach, sounded the eall for all eandidates
for the team. Since then he has been drilling about
twenty-five boys daily and expeets to have a fast, slug-
ging ecombination worked out before the umpire ealls,
“play ball.” We have a fine chance this year of going
to the heights in the News League. Among last year's
veterans who probably will be in the starting line-up
are: “Danny” Curran, Fred Johnston, “Dezzy”
Clark, “Sonny"” Weleh and Jim Powers. “Duke”
Elliott, Gerald Upton and “Jim” Morrison look good
enough in practice to clineh a position. Pitehing will
be Coach Gay's chief worry this year. Nevertheless,
he is hopeful that he will be able to mould Sedgeley,
Munece, and Weleh into form. Here’s to Coach Gay
and the rest of the team.

Spring Football

Although most of last year's veterans are out for
track or baseball, Coach Ulmer is working with an in-
dustrious group of underclassmen who intend to be
right on hand when the time for the first football game
comes around. Mr. Ulmer’s primary purpose in this
spring training session is to stress the fundamentals of
the game and to get some idea of the material that he
will have to work on next year. Prospects look quite
bright this early in the season, More than a dozen
letter-men will be available next fall besides several
outstanding performers from the “frosh” and J. V.
teams. Although the Rams will be playing a very
hard schedule next fall, it is believed that, with the
continued support of the student body, the Crimson
will have a suceessful season.

Science Club

Did anybody know that chemistry plays an import-
ant part in the movies, the circus, and the sun? The
members of the Seience Club soon learned this was
true after hearing some interesting reports on these
subjects, Paul Lake read an article on Oxygen and
Carbon Stars at the fourth regular meeting of the club
in room 322. Paul read that the sun was largely an
oxygen star,

Charles Peirce told us about polarized glass at this
same meeting of March 9. This glass is used for tak-
ing the glare off headlights and is used in the reflectors
for filming movies.

Reginald Fournier told us about, and demonstrated
for us, the tricks of the circus magician. Reginald
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phenolthalein solution. He also explained to us a way
for making a fire without matches—not by the Boy
Seout, method!

The committee for the April meeting is Ellen Mac-
Intosh, Doris Bullard, and Charlotte Elkin.

R. O. T. C. Officers’ Club

[t will be remembered that the mid-winter dance
sponsored by the Officers’” Club was a social success.
In an early February meeting of the Club when finan-
cial returns of the dance were reported, it was observed
that the affair was also a suceess from a monetary view-
point : some twenty dollars being the net income.

No meetings of the Club were held during the last
of February or through the month of Mareh, the offi-
cers’ attention being centered in the drilling of their
respective units. However, with April blustering in
like March winds, the officers met again to set the date
and place for the Annual Military Ball. It was de-
cided to hold the ball in the High School Auditorium
on the night of May 29. The orchestra was not decided
upon, but a committee was appointed to receive bids
from various dance bands, famous or otherwise,
throughout New England. It was further deter-
mined to put the idea of profit by the board and give
everyone who attended the best time they ever had.

Senior Orchestra

Such a fine showing was made by the orchestra at
the Junior Exhibition that Bangor High School stu-
dents should feel proud of such a suceessful affair,

The orchestra played Solid Men to the Front, by
Sousa; Cavatina, by Bohm; and Overture to Mireille,
by Gounod. Besides these pieces, it accompanied the
Junior Chorus which sang the Recessional, by Kipling
and DeKoven; and The Carnival Chorus from La Taren-
tella by Jakobowski.

The orchestra rehearses every Wednesday at 3:30 in
the assembly hall.

Alumni

One of last year's prominent athletes recently played
some wonderful games of basketball at the state prep
school tournament at the University of Maine. Spen-
cer Leake was this player. He was awarded the hono?
of being selected for the all-state tournament team-
Spencer is attending the Higgins Classical Institute.

The marriage of Miss Darthea Rideout to Fred
Hanscom was announced recently. Mrs. Hanscom
was graduated from B. H. 8. in 1922 and the following
year entered the Leland Powers School of Expression:
After teaching in other schools for three years, she

returned to Bangor High to teach expression, coach
the Junior Exhibition, and make grand successes ﬂf-‘

—

changed water to wine and back to water by using a  Dramatic Club presentations.



MAY, 1936 THE ORACLE

 JUNIOR EXHIBITION -
MEDAL WINNERS:

ELLeEN HATHORNE RoBERT SEDGELEY

HONORABLE MENTION:

DupLEy UTTERBACK Rura Waire

19



By

Edward Curran, 20, assumed his duties as Judge
of the Washington D. C. Police Court recently, his
appointment being for six years. Mr. Curran has
been very sueccessfully praetising law in Washington,
D. C.

Phi Kappa Phi at the University of Maine recently
sent invitations to “Tom™ Reed, "32 and Mareia Allen,
'32. This national honor society recognizes excellence
in any field of knowledge. Other student members
from Bangor, previously elected, are Arlene Merrill,
'32; Mildred Sawyer, "32; and Faith Holden, "32.

On Her Toes was the name of one’ of two best plays
selected and produced by the Sturart School. This
play was written and directed for presentation at the
Peabody playhouse by Jean Eastman, '32. Jean is
attending the Sturart School and Child-Walker School
of Fine Arts of Boston.

Many Bangor students were in the recent presenta-
tion of the Maine Masque, Abraham Lincoln. Lucille
Epstein, '35, was judged by critics to have portrayed
her part, although small, most efficiently. Norman
Carlisle, "33, played the part of General Grant; Geneva
Epstein, 32, Mrs. Blow; “Bob” Hussey, '35, Sec. Hay;
Louise Hastings, '33; Lucille Epstein, '35; Lucille Fogg,
'35; Elizabeth Schiro, 32, and Bob Hussey, '35, were
members of the theater audience. Some Bangor
students who assisted in the technical side of the pres-
entation were Norman Carlisle, "33 in make-up; Bar-
bara Whitredge, ex-'35, and Catherine Rowe, '34 as
stage assistants; Geneva Epstein, ‘33 as chairman of
the costume committee; Lueille Fogg, '35, Louise Hast-
ings, '33, and Peggy Thayer, '33, as assistants on the
costume committee. In this play about one hundred
Maine students took part in some capacity; this is a
larger number than has ever before acted on the Masque
stage.

Robert Thompson, who was an outstanding poet
of the elass of '35, is attending Boston University.

Arlene Merrill, *32, who is a senior at the Univer-
sity of Maine, has been awarded a fellowship at Smith
College. Arlene will study German while there, for
her masters’ degree.

The engagement of Vivian Farnham, 32, to George
Dice of Pittsburgh, Pa., has been announced. Vivian
was graduated from Louisburg College in Louisburg,
N. C. in 1934. She is now employed by the Govern-
ment in Washington.

“Bob” Cumming, '32, seems to be going places and
doing things, as a Harvard sophomore. Besides main-
taining his usual high standard of scholarship, “Bob”
is a member of the Classical Club, and recently played
Philoloches, the prodigal son, in the Latin play Mostel-
laria by Plautus. “Bob” has also entered college
polities, this year serving as secretary-treasurer of the
Harvard Student Union, a society which was formed
from the merger of the Harvard Liberal Club and the
Harvard Peace Sucict_v. He is mn;urmg in Roman
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The nuptials of Carl Brlggq '29, and Henrietta At-
wood, '31, took place April 4. Mrs. Briggs attended
the Perry Kindergarten Normal School and was gradu-
ated from there in 1934. She has been very active in
Girl Secout work in Bangor. Carl went to Mount
Herman School for Boys and was graduated from the
University of Maine in 1935, The attendants were
Alma Jean Utterback, 31, Esther Hawthorne, ’31.
and Lydia Briggs, "32.

Haywood Jones, a talented musical composer, has
added another suceess in compositions to his previous
efforts. The latest march is called Libertas and has a
fine swing for street work and a theme which is very
attractive and inspiring.

Latin Club

The class of 1936 bade a dignified farewell to the
Latin Club in the club’s last program, at the Mareh
meeting. The general theme was “Our Debt to
Rome,” Spencer Winsor presided with his usual
ease and abundance of diction (note Latin derivatives)
and, lest the program be too ponderous, Spencer gave
a graphie, if somewhat incomprehensible, representa=
tion of the world-famed boat race, as portrayed in the
fifth book of the Aeneid. At the conclusion of the
race, the modest youth presented himself with several
truly classical trophies.

Annette Curran spoke of our language debt to Romé,
especially in the matter of words which have only re
cently come into prominence, in English, such as com=
munism, dictator, facism, ete., showing their interest=
ing Latin significance.

Janet Sherburne spoke on our heritage of super
stition, showing that many common superstitious bé-
liefs of today had their origin in ancient classical bé-
liefs and customs. Madeline Dennett spoke of the
survivals of old astrological beliefs. Charles Piercé
in words of moving eloquence, gave meaning and unity
to all who had preceded in a thoughtful peroratio®
on a subjeet that is dear to his heart, “Why take Latit
for four years?” His reasons were numerous 88
forceful, some of them original and (in spite of som™®
attempt at rebuttal on the part of Ernest Andrews
all of them valid.

For April, the Juniors are preparing a mock k trisk
In May comes the banquet, the most hilarious eve®
of the school year. After that, it will be Salvete 8%
Valele.

__...-—"’

Rifle Club e

With a successful year of shooting drawing to & closér
the High School Rifle Club medal winners and et
men were chosen,

Ralph IJ{*cru“ took a gold medal for first Plﬂ‘”'m
8 & g “Mel” Varney took the £
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squad place medal, while Hilford Bailey got the bronze
third place medal.

In the William Randolph Hearst match our first
team of five men won second place and will receive
medals for its good work. This team consisted of
Ralph Deerow, Hilfred Bailey, “Mel” Varney, John
Watson, and Duran Bowers.

The Club has been skillfully handled by Colonel
Robert T. Snow, and Sergeant Frank D. Donchez.

Other men winning letters for the year are: Roland
Buck, Richard Coffin, Robert Dodge, Walter Greene,
Clair Millett, Allan Neal, Jr., Robert Sedgeley, and
Warren Snow.

Imports and Exports

By Ernest Andrews

In the absence of the regular exchange editor, the
editor will pinch-hit for a bit of an exchange colimn.

We have received another copy of The Advance
which is published monthly in the interest of The State
Home for Boys, Jamesburg, N. J. This issue is made
up largely of material eoncerning the birthdays of Lin-
coln and Washington but also contains interesting
accounts of the Scout Movement at the Institution
and an article concerning Dr. Cook, famous Aretie
explorer who spoke at their semi-annual Sea Scout in-
Spection. We want to compliment the printing class
of the school for the very excellent printing job on the
magazine.

The Jester Junior is published by Ellsworth High
School and is one of the best jobs in mimeographing
that we have seen in a long time. The illustrations
are especially fine throughout. One thing, however,
that should be changed is the policy of unwarranted
Criticism concerning the content of other school maga-
Zines, especially those of smaller towns. Probably
through this those who read the magazine are given
false impressions of your staff. The method of bind-
ing the March fourth number at the upper left seems
to us a little more convenient than clipping the left
Side together in this sort of a magazine.

We have received several newspapers since we last
Went to press May I repeat that our exchange bud-
Bet will not allow continual exchanging with newspap-
frs. However, as far as we are able we will send the
Hext jssue to newspapers which have requested copies.
~ The Piedmont High School of Oakland, California
'I‘hould receive especial recognition for The Piedmonl
Highlander. The paper i< a seven-column sheet and

Printed in the printing department of the high sehool.

me general make-up is as nearly perfect, to put it

¥, as that of any high school newspaper we have

€n. The literary quality of the newspaper lives up
O its typographical excellence.

The \!u!adn of Miluea High hchuul \hlu.cu, Mich.
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thing that deserves special eomment is the platform
upon which the newspaper stands. The three points
of it are first, courtesy to all; second, interest in school
activities; third, recognition of the relationship of the
school to the outside world. There are also four fine
editorials, two concerning Easter, one on Graduation,
and another which ends, “Don’t be two-faced—don’t
talk about your friends when their backs are turned—
don’t be guilty of a ‘false front.” "

The X-Ray of the Sacramento High School, Sacra-
mento, California, uses very fine coated paper in part
of its paper. Wouldn't a little cheaper paper do just
as well? The paper has good make-up and two rather
clever columns on Corridor Gossip and Personals,

Now for some more magazines. The covers of The
Red and White of Rochester High School, Rochester,
New Hampshire, could well be used as ad space, there-
by saving more room for literary and activities arti-
cles. Also if the ads in the back of the book were
run in eolumns with reading matter making up part
of the page, there would be an additional incentive
for readers to consider the ads, a consideration which
of course is something not fo be overlooked when a
magazine is supported by its ads. You have a good
exchange column, the only trouble being that The
Oracle is not mentioned. The column, Drops of Ink
To Make You Think, contains some clever material.
The cuts and pictures in your edition help make it a
fine book. Roses to The Courier Publishing Com-
pany for helping you with them. Would that we
could get our local newspapers to do the same.

Winter Harbor High School, Winter Harbor, Maine,
has sent us the graduation issue for comment and ex-
change. The Pythia, for such is the name of the book,
does real credit to a high school of its size. The edi-
torial on Why We Have A School Paper seems to put
forth just about the right points. If you could get a
little different type for the story heads, we are of the
opinion it would improve the looks of the magazine.
The type in use now seems too much like the type of
the text. The concise tabulations of The Season’s
Activities in Athletics at the end of the athleties write-
ups make a good way to look over the season’s record.
We see that you hope to have a larger exchange list
this year. We will do our part by sending you the
graduation number of The Oracle as well as this one.
It would be a good idea to try to fill out the pages if
possible. The use of different type faces would serve
to break up some pages where the ads have somewhat
of a sameness. Also we believe it would be an improve-
ment to feature the poetry as such rather than running
it in with the stories. The advertising board seems
to have done a good job in procuring the ads for this
magazine. If anything the percentage of advertising
in the issue is high but one ean hardly be blamed for
m,kmg a!] the ads one can gel If you have any to
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MOVIES

By Peggy Tyler and Isabel Cummang

Petticoat Fever

“If you fight and run away,
You'll live to fight another day.”
—Peter Rabbit

Thus reasoned Myrna Loy and Robert Montgom-
ery throughout Petticoat Fever, but fortunately they
changed their minds and brought about the tradition-
ally happy ending. But before “they lived happily
ever after’” they loved and fought and made what to us
was one of the most delightful comedies of the season.
The word Loy is synonymous with the word glamour,
and Myrna begins where “Connie” Bennett left off.
Robert Montgomery arrived back from his vacation
in the nick of time, (with Stewart’s and Fonda’s and
Flynn’s popping up here and there). 'Tis sheer froth,
but you'll love it.

Strike Me Pink

Eddie Cantor swaps his Roman toga and chariot
for a business man’s suit and a ferris wheel, but retains
the Goldwyn girls and the laughs, so who cares? If
only he had laid aside Ethel Merman with the toga,
then Strike Me Pink would have been the laugh hit of
the eentury. As it is now, Ethel stops the laughs, and
the fun, wherever she appears, and Eddie has to start
all over again, The scenes of Cantor are, however,
good enough to counterbalance the scenes with Mer-
man. See it.

These Three

The cinema adaption of the controversial play The
Children’s Hour is an intense and thrilling drama. The
tremendously moving theme is the destruetion wrought
by slanderous gossip. Miriam Hopkins, Merle Oberon,
and Joel McCrea, act with power and realism. Bonita
Granville and Marcia Jones will surprise you. The
picture superbly directed and beautifully acted, is one
that you must see.

Barbary Coast

To me, this was perhaps one of the best movies of
the year. It was skillfully and artistically played by
FEdward Robinson, Joel MeCrea and Miriam Hopkins.
Although his name was not at the top of the list of char-
acters, Walter Brennan as Old Atrocity was excellent.
His scenes were the brightest moments of the picture,
This is a story of the gold rush days at San Francisco.
Edward Robinson enacts the role of Louis, the ruler of
the city. If you want a good two hours of heavy,
asanhictisntod dr i 1

Follow the Fleet

It is useless to try to deseribe the dancing by Fred
Astaire and Ginger Rogers, not to mention their sing-
ing; the songs composed by Irving Berlin; the looks
and voice of Harriet Hilliard; and the capable perform-
ance of Randy Scott, so why try? Go early, you'll
want to see it twice. '

Captain Blood

When the Brothers Warner passed up Leslie How-
ard and Robert Donat from the prize role of the sea-
son, and staked a million dollars, two years of prep-
aration, great ships two hundred and fifty feet in length,
one thousand players, not to mention Olivia de Havi-
land, on the ability of a newcomer to carry the lead—
such was surely a gamble. But, as far as Errol Flynn
was, concerned, the dice were loaded. This tall, hand-
some Irishman plays the part of Peter with charm and
vigor. Olivia de Hayiland (Hermia of a Midsummer
Night's Dream) abandons fairyland for a pirate ship,
and is equally at home. The filming of battle scenes
and ships under full sail is amazing, and the duel be-
tween Errol Flynn and Basil Rathborne will make you
hold your breath, Listen to the music accompanying
this picture, it fits in with the action unusually well.
Flynn replaces, for keeps, Taylor who replaced Fonda
who replaced Cooper in our affections.

Little Lord Fauntleroy

Thanks to Freddie Bartholemew, and the adaption
of the book by Hugh Walpole, this picture was mueh
better than we anticipated. Not so saccharine, the
suerose is replaced by dextrose. (For explanation wé
refer you to Mr. Thurston). In spite of rapidly grow-
ing legs, Freddie Bartholomew is a delightful “Ceddie.”
Dolores Costello, Aubrey Smith, Henry Stephensols
Guy Kibbee, and Mickey Rooney handle their parté
very capably. FEspecially recommended for freshmen

Colleen

Ruby Keeler, plus Dick Powell, plus chorus, plt
dancing spectacles, plus cute songs, plus slight plob
equals Warner Brothers musicale (and a few million®
for the brothers). The latest of the greatest music
since Forty-Second Streel, runs true to form, but JoA%
Blondell and Jack Oakie save it from being a com*
plete flop. Paul Draper tries hard, and Hugh Her™
bert clicks as the millionaire.

Please turn to page 24)
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“RAY” FLYNN

A whirlwind on the football field as
well as on the basketball court. This
tall, goodlooking senior has certainly
made g name for himself in athletics at
Bangor High School. “Ray” Flynn was
one of our greatest assets in winning the
iastern Maine Championship. Next to
sports  “Ray” seems to enjoy raeing
around in & machine that is supposed
t6 pass as a ear. Anyway he says it
takes him where he wants to go, Bangor
will certainly lose one of her best athletes
when “Ray” is graduated.

JOHN WEBSTER

. The class of 1939 takes great pleasure
m presenting John Webster. He has so
many ambitions that it is difficult for us
to keep up with him. John plans to
become a civil engineer. He is going to
secure his preparation for this at the
Miversity of Maine. (A loyal Maine
son ) John likes all sports and he is especi-
ally fond of debating. He says that
movie stars are all alike to him but when
fsked who he would put at the top of the
ist, he said, “Shirley Temple.”

HILDA ROWE

It has been said that “Gentlemen Pre-
fer Blondes.” We do not agree to this
n the case of Hilda Rowe. She is that

ll, attractive brunette we have been
!lEaring and seeing a lot of lately. Hilda
15.a “Jolly Junior” and she certainly lives
Hp to the title. Her nimble fingers have

it many an attractive suit, and her
Bood looks have eaused many attractive
Eentlemen to look twice. Need more be

faid?

“MILLIE"” STRIAR

A Senior, an athlete, a smooth dancer,
A good-looking girl, and a talented dress
ﬂ“-’signer. All these rolled in one create
illie” Striarl While most of us are
ﬂlinki!lg of how we are going to get a job
Uiter gradustion, she plans to go to the
Umous Fashion Academy in Rockefeller
“tnter, New York City. But that isn't
il She also plans to go to Paris and
Sudy further. (Some ambition). Who
Nows hut that someday we'll see n swanky
'l’ '31.: with designs by “Mademoiselle Mil-
" Best of luek “Millie.”

ANNE HANSON

I Do vou want any expert drawing done?
st nsk Anne Hanson, She is one of the
ey Although only a sophomore she
Will go far in this world. Aunne's only
R hess is eating.  Of course she thinks
fanchot Tone and Nelson Eddy are just
d. (We agree with vou Anne), She

& great little basketball player. As
thig i being sent. to the press we note that
it ¢'s Intest achievement is in learning
o drive o car, She'll sueceed, you can

SNt on that.,
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PASSING IN REVIEW

SARAH STINCHFIELD

Without this girl, affairs at Bangor
High could never go over. She is at the
head of nearly every committee and if
you want to have some tickets sold, just
ask Sarah to do it. She seems to have
the gift for salesmanship bestowed upon
her efficient shoulders. Back in her
Grammar School days Sarah’s classmates
voted that she should have the American
Legion Medal. She is still a favorite
among her classmates and if she has a
single enemy we'd like to know it.

BARBARA HILL

This charming little Freshman likes
all sports. Barbara Hill ean swim like
a fish and she shows her skill at her eamp
at Lake Sebago and also at a Scout Camp
where most of her summer vacations are
spent. Among her other likes are Fran-
chot Tone and that delightful erooner,
“Dick” Powell. She hates spinach.
(who doesn’t)? Barbara is talented in the
art of knitting as one can see by the lovely
suit she has just finished. She plans to
go on with her edueation at Wheaton col-
ege.  We're with you, Barbara.

RENFREW YERXA

One of the greatesi little actors of all
time. He’s not very tall but his superb
acting makes up for it. He never forgets
his lines and he sways the audience with
emotion when he speaks. Of course this
marvel is none other than Renfrew Yerxa.
Although he is only a sophomore, he is|
headed for big things. ne never can
tell but that Renfrew will be & great Broad-
way star some of these days. His only |
worry is how to keep out of the way of }
tall and mighty Seniors.

FRED HANSON

Fred Hanson is that dignified Senior|
who toots the “sax” in the famous Bangor
High School Band, If you haven’t seen
Fred you have all heard him, we reckon.
He is also a member of the famous Parg-
mount Orchestra that has plaved sue-
cessfully at many affairs, Fred makes
use of his legs in the art of running, for |
he is on the track team. He is 1 member
of the Student Council and is always wil-
ling to do any task, no matter how diffi-
cult, that he is asked to do.

“KEN" LYNCH

Presenting another star who shines
brightly in the sport of basketball. “Ken”
Lynch can sink shots faster than any
other forward in the state. The coaches
of Bangor High School are going around
with mournful expressions because “Ken”
is #u Senior and they know what that
means. Between sports  and racing
ground with “Ray"” Flynn and George
Munce, “Ken"” spends his time reading
books on “How to Be a More Perfeet
Basketball Player.” It can’t he done,
Ken. It's impossible,

. -
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Desire

This sparkling, sophisticated comedy umites the
world’s most beautiful woman, with Hollywood’s lank-
iest actor. Cooper's ruggedness is a sharp contrast to
Deitrich’s glamour. The plot is cliche, nevertheless
entertaining. Good support is supplied by Alan Mo-
bray, John Halliday and Ernest Cossart.

Sylvia Scarlett

Every one makes mistakes, but we didn’t expect
such a ghastly one from Katherine Hepburn. If you
haven't seen it—don’t; if you have—forget it. “Katie”
will aseend the throne again as Mary, Queen of Scot-
land, so save your quarter for that.

Story of Louis Pasteur

Paul Muni turns out the greatest performance of
his career, in his brilliant portrayal of the life of the
scientist, Louis Pasteur. The story records the single-
handed struggle of Pasteur against disease in the nine-
teenth century. Muni's performance is striking, real,
and sincere. Josephine Hutehinson is good, as always,
as the wife. Anita Louise, Donald Woods and Fritz
Leiber, all are excellent. A great picture and one
which should be seen and remembered.

HOLLYWOOD REPORT CARD

95-100

Girls Boys
Bette Davis Errol Flynn
Merle Oberon Fred Astaire
Margaret Sullivan Charles Laughton
85-05
Greta Garbo Robert Taylor
Carole Lombard Henry Fonda
Myrna Loy Nelson Eddy
Lily Pons Leslie Howard
Katherine Hepburn Clark Gable
75-85
Joan Crawford Franchot Tone
Shirley Temple Fred MacMurray

Marlene Deitrich Brian Aherne
Cegile Marie Emilda Dionne
Yvonne Edonilda Marie Dionne
Marie Reine Alma Dionne
Fimnilie Marie Jeanne Dionne
Annette Lilianne Marie Dionne

Flunks
Jean Harlow Al Jolson
Mae West George Raft

Major Bowes' Amateurs

We want to express our sincere appreciation to Mr.
Russell for obtaining such a grand show for the people
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of Bangor. Major Bowes’ amateurs were a huge suc-
cess in the public’s eye. Because of the flood they
arrived a few hours late; however the show went on,
regardless of conditions. They willingly played before
a full house without their costumes, merely attired in
their traveling clothes.

Sol Strausses, the seventeen year old Polish tenor,
possesses a magnificent voice. His version of Pag-
liaci was as fine and polished as any young person’s
voice 1 have ever heard.

The two impersonators were also excellent, partieu-
larly the one who enacted the scene from the House
of Rothschild, starring George Arliss. He was nearly
perfection in my opinion.

I wouldn’t have room to relate all I would like to,
concerning the amateur’s; however, 1 will say, that
there was no flaw on the whole program. We sincerely
hope that Mr. Russell will be able to hire another of
these units sometime in the near future.

The screen entertainment was Love on a Bet. Usu-
ally with a large stage show, a poor movie is shown.
However, Love on a Bet was a frolicking light romance.
There were many scenes which put you in stitches,
especially that one in which the old aunt won the drink-
ing contest. It was really humorous and good clean
entertainment. Gene Raymond and Wendy Barrie
provide the love interest and very well indeed.

GO REGARDLESS
For
Obvious

What
Small Town Girl
The Moon's our Home Papa loves Mama
Charge of the Light Brigade Errol Flynn
Romeo and Juliet A good way to become well read
The Great Ziegfeld Love is like that
Anthany Adverse Save time and eyesight

GO IF YOU HAVE NOTHING ELSE TO DO
Love Before Breakfast Not guaranteed
King Steps Out Next best to Pons
Mr. Deed Goes to Town Life is like that
Heart Divided If you like him
Message to Gareia i

Pass at your own IS8

STAY HOME AND STUDY
Wailing Morgs®
There is only one Fred Astair®
We don’t want it
What, again

Frankie and Johnny
Song and Dance Man
Give Us This Night
Murder by an Aristocrat

Wife Versus Secretary

With such names as Clark Gable, Jean Harlow and
Myrna Loy gleaming from the Bijou's billboard,
seemns of small importance to us to say that it’s an o,
portant picture. Jean plays the role of the secretary
fairly well, while our ol’ friend Myrna portrays o
wife to perfection, However, the plot, the eler™
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triangle, is centuries old to us,and we are never in doubt
of the ending. All in all it is very satisfactory with but
4 few dull moments, By the way, it held its New Eng-
land Premier Showing here in Bangor! I guess Bangor
I8 beginning to appear on the map after all.

It Had to Happen
Silly story! Impossible story!  Faulty aecting on
George Raft’'s part, 0. K. for “Roz” Russell. This
1§ all T can say for this movie. Although it’s good
entértainment, it is extremely unimportant. If I were
You, I'd save my quarter for something worthwhile.

- Assemblies

George Bell, speaking for the candy sale of the Stu-
dent Council, spoke in assembly March 25, his aim
being to sell the idea of a candy sale to the students.

Friday, March 27, the Senior Orchestra played for
its concert piece Overture to Mireille, by Gounod.

Wednesday, April 1, the band played in assembly.
We are always glad to welcome in assembly both the
band and orchestra.

Friday, April 3, Myer Alpert gave a talk on the class
debates, in which he urged the student body to sup-
Port their classmates.

.

Student Council

At the last meeting of the Student Couneil, it was
decided that candy sales would furnish the next means
of raising money for the boys’ sweaters. Beryle Whid-
den was put in charge of the boys’ end of it and Hazel
Chalmers of the girls’ part; however, because of sick-
hess, Jeanette Leavitt is taking Hazel's place. (Always
there, Jeanette.)

The sale is scheduled for April 16 and is bound to be
4 suceess as about five hundred are asked to bring
tandy. It will be sold outside as well as in both ses-
sions of school.

B Girs' Athletic. Honos Council

All the basketball girls are looking forward to the
ketball banquet. At this affair informal speeches
e given by the different captains, and the letter
&Wards are made. The banquet is sponsored by the
irls' Athletic Honor Council. During the oceasion
%vera] new members are to be taken into the Couneil.
. Committees for the affair consist of Rachel Kent,
Jdrbara Libbey, Barbara Savage, for programs; and
Tﬁggy” Tyler, “Betty” Smart, and Barbara Welch
‘OF the seating plan.
 New officers for the coming year will be inaugurated.
ey are: president, Virginia Moulton; vice-president,
i Tyler; secretary, Phyllis Smith; treasurer, Bar-
i Freese.
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Glee Clubs

The Glee Clubs take pleasure in announcing their
program at the annual Music Festival, which is to be
held on May 16, at Rockland. Both of the elubs have
worked hard on it and have practiced constantly under
their director, Miss Evangeline Hart.

The program will be as follows:

Girls’ Glee Club

1. Fly Singing Bird Fly.....o0ineivoe. .. Edgar

This will be accompanied by violin obligatos played
by Peggy Tyler and Judith Robinson.

AT S DT s | A Berevald
Boys’ and Girls’ Club

BROURE N o e bl A L S e Friml
Boys' Glee Club

1o BN of - FIRRCE: - oo ai mials waxiale I. B. Wilson

AR G B e g e e S Adams

This program was also given with much sueceess, for
the Parent Teachers’ Association on April 16.

Girls' Athletics

Opening the annual interclass girls’ basketball tour-
nament in the high school gym Tuesday afternoon,
March 24, in one game the seniors defeated the jun-
iors, 19—14; and in the second the sophomores de-
feated the sophomore commercials, 18—16. Before
the games, captains were elected. The captains are
as follows: seniors, Mamise Conners; juniors, Evelyn
Knowles; sophomores, Margaret Moulton; sophomore
commercials, Ferne Merrill; red freshmen, Ruth Glid-
den; and blue freshmen, Rita Johnston.

The senior-junior game was a fast furious game. The
juniors started fast, and the score at the end of the first
quarter was 6 —4 in their favor. In the second quar-
ter the seniors doubled their score, while the juniors
were unable to score a single basket. The third quar-
ter ended with the seniors ahead by a score of 12—8.
When the final whistle blew, the seniors were still
ahead, and the final score was 19—14 in their favor,

The line-up:

Seniors (19)
Thomas, rf 2 (1)
Elkin, 1
Connors, (Capt.) If, 5
Infiorati, 1
M. Bragg, jc
Bullard, Curran, se
Hersey, Smart, rg
Barker, Fraser, lg

The second game that evening was played between
the sophomores and commercial sophomores. This
was a close game all the way with the sophomores fin-
ally winning the in last quarter. At the end of the
first quarter, the score was tied 4—4, In the second

Juniors (14)
Kendall, Littlefield, lg
Crawford, Jellison, lg
Graves, rg
Anderson, Smith, White, Rice
Paine, je
Shean, Betterly, sc¢
Knowles (Capt. )5, Lewis, If
Juntilainen 2, Turner, Bragg, rf
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quarter the commereial sophomores took the lead and
held it until the final quarter. In the final quarter,
the sophomores piled up 10 points to win the game
18—16.

The line-up:
Sophomores (18) Com. Sophs. (16)
M. Moulton, (Capt.) rf3 Hartford, lg
Shorey, Kipelow, rf Secott, Dolan, Wade, rg
Barker, (6); Newman, If Chaison, Nelson, Lawrence, rg
Mehann, 1; Mulvaney,If Merrill, (Capt.),Dymond, Flint
I. Bragg, Dunivan, je Smith, Wise, sc
Tsoulas, B. Jordan, sc Iielding, 2, Lambert 5, If
Bradshaw, Peters, rg Tinker, 1, Sawtelle, rf
Holbrook, Hanson, rg
Vose, Matchett, Nealey, lg
Moore, lg
" Two more fast games were played in the gym March
25, between the juniors and sophomores; and between
the Red and Blue freshmen. In the opening clash the
Juniors defeated the Sophomores by a score of 24—16.
The Juniors captured the lead in the opening quarter
and held it throughout the game.

The line-up:
Juniors (24) Sophomores (16)

Juntilainen, rf Hanson, Matchett, lg
Turner 1, Goodwin 1 Mulvaney
Knowles, (Capt.)6,Bragg If Bradshaw, Vose,Holbrook,rg
Paine, Rice, Smith, je Dunivan, Newman, je
Betterley, Shean, sc Tsoulas, se
Jellison, Kendall, Moulton, (Capt.) 2, Mehann, 2, If

Crawford, Littlefield, rg
Anderson, Graves, Sawyer, lg Barker, 4, rf

In the second game the Blue freshmen defeated the
Red freshmen to the tune of 20—10. It was a hard
fought game from beginning to end. The Blue team
held the lead although it wasn't much of a lead until
the fourth quarter when they made two baskets and
held the other team scoreless.

The line-up:

Red (10) Blue (20)
Rokel,1,Bell, rf L. Greene, K. Faulkingham,Clisham,lg
Rolsky, Nickerson 3, If Goessline, Toole, rg,
Chenery, If Hartt, England, Hill, ¢
Parker, Leeman, Gordan, ¢ Johnston, (Capt.), Bullard,
Gonyar, Stevans, Anthony, Campbell, sc

Cohen, Goodell, se Ebbeson, 3, Roberts, 1
BEastman, Morrison, rg L. Faulkingham, If
Glidden, (Capt.) Miller, Ig L. Greene 4, Higgins

Rice 1, Clark 1, r¢

On March 27, two more games were played. In the
first game the Seniors defeated the Blue freshmen by a
seore of 16 to 11.  The seniors were ahead at the end
of the first quarter by one point, the Freshmen at the
end of the half by 1 point, and then the Seniors took
the lead again and held it.
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Line-up:

Seniors (16)
Thomas 1, Infiorati
Sawyer, 3, vf
Conners, (Capt.) 4, If
Bragg, ¢
Curran, D, Bullard, se
Barker, Smart, rg
Hersey, Fraser, lg

B. Freshmen (11)
Goessling, K, Faulkingham,
Clisham, lg
Gireene, Toole, Hill, Hartt,
England, Bullard, Johnston, rg
Rice 1, foul, Higgens,
Roberts 1, B. Clark, 1f
L.. Greene 4, Ebbeson,
Faulkingham, rf

In the second game, the Commercial Sophomores
blanked the Red Freshmen with the count of 9—0.
The two teams seemed pretty evenly matched but the
Sophomores showed that they were slightly superior
by the final score,

The line-up:

C. Sophs (9) R. Freshmen (0)
Tinker 1.Lambert, Jordan Taylor, Eastman,Morrison,lg
Sawtelle, rf
Fielding, 1 foul, Nason, If
Merrill, (Capt.) Flint, je
Smith, Wise, s¢
Chaison, Seott, Coady, rg
Hartford, Nelson, Bowker,
Wade, lg

Glidden, (Capt.) Miller, g
Leeman, Gordan, Parker,
Goodell, Anthony, Stevans,
Cohen, s¢

Chenery, Rolsky, Bell, If
Nickerson, Rokel, rf

On the last day of March, the Seniors bowed to the
Sophomores in a slightly one-sided game. The Soph#
held the Seniors scoreless in the first quarter while
they scored two baskets. The Seniors never did quite
cateh up to them after that.

Line-up:

Seniors (8)
Conners, (Capt.) Sawyer, rf
Thomas 1, Infiorati, If
M. Bragg, je
Curran, Bullard, se
Fraser, Hersey, rg
Smart, Barker, Ig

Sophomores (16)
Hanson, Nealey, 1&
Bradshaw, Vose, Less, '€
I'. Bragg, Dunivan, Tsoulas
Jordan, &
Moulton, (Capt.)
Mulvaney, Mehann; !
Barker, Shorey, if

In the second game, the Juniors beat the Red Fresh-
men in a very one-sided game. It was a very easy
game for the Juniors, but the Freshmen showed 8 lot
of fight. The Juniors held them scoreless in the first
quarter while scoring seven baskets themselves.
the end of the half the score was 20—4 in their favon
at the end of the third quarter, 304, and at the end ©
the fourth quarter, 42 6.

Line-up:

Juniors (42) R Freshmen (6)
Knowles, (Capt.)5, Rice 2 Taylor, Morrison, MilleTs I8
Maclntosh 7, Lewis 3, rf Glidden, (Capt:
Juntilainen 2, Turner, Eastman, Parkefs

Goodwin 2, If Gordon, Leem#f!
Paine, Smith, White je Anthony, Gony®

(Continued on page 30) .
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f HOKUM

By Miriam Golden

OU just can’t win! In the last edition of this
§ column we very kindly offered a prize for all
printable news. It really is amazing! Of the
thousands of replies expected only this one came, “I
could say a few things about the writer of this column.”
Sorry, but that was unprintable news!
Finnegan and Hathorne hold their daily meetings
near the corridor of Room 112. By the looks of things
Ellen is doing all the presiding. ... .. We have just
learned that Anne Perry has yearned (rhyme) to travel
all her life. Well, here’s a nickel, “Annie,” you can
Start right now. . .... Will wonders never cease? After
i few spits and spats Janet has finally become in Ernest
again (courtesy Roberta P. Smith)...... Elnora says
that Paul Monaghan is the fastest man in the world.
Time may fly but Paul beats time. .. ... One of the
Teasons Peggy Tyler drinks coffee every morning is
Probably to keep her up for the rest of the day. ...
Seene at the B. H. S. Library. Eight girls rush in.
"Did you say, Rachel, that “Kennie” Lynch and “Ray”
ynn were here?”’ ““Yep, but why have you kids got
Blasses on?”" ““The better to see them my dear.” Moral:
on’t get a crush. ..... Barbara Savage and “Bobby”
ker have decided to “Alone” it. Miss Savage,
When surrounded by reporters would say only these
Words, “By mutual consent”. .. ... Mamise disagrees
With the Harvard professors, and says that a human
ing can go six hours without air. She went from
Bangor to Boston in a sleeping ear, so she ought to
Tt e Brunettes might have sweeter dispositions
than blondes but we know one girl who has been both,
fnd, by gosh, we see no difference. One grouch is as
’ 800d as another... . .. When “Gerry” Watson asked

Bmy Reynolds to say something soft and sweet, she
“rtainly didn’t expeet him to mention custard pie. . . .

¢e before, through the medium of this column, we
Mggosted that some one find a cure for the Boarding
a"llse Reach. Well, we've got the cause (One's arm
'h l'i’nger than one's tongue) so now will some one find
pisure?. .. ... Lucille Epstein looks very well in the
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...... Hey, did you know that Millie Striar won a
beauty contest once? Yep, in Old Orchard, and there
were three contestants. She got a good looking silver
cup too, which would make a nice goblet. . . . .. “Dotty”
Bell has become “Bermuda conscious,” for latest re-
ports say that she bicycles over to see Fustace Powers
daily...... What is so rare as a bieyele in April?. .. ...
A sled in June, | guess......Julian Leighton’s theme
song Lost in a Fog. . . ... [t has been sort of misty for
all of uslately, though...... Nathan Hale said “I re-
gret that I have but one life to give to my ecountry.” We
say, “We regret that we have but one brain (desper-
ately exaggerated) to give to our school.” Speak for
yourself, John. . ... Speaking of Rachel Kent reminds
us that this winter has been a most ealm one. Treat
can verify that statement...... To Virgimia Moulton
we present a mud erown for being the most absent
minded girl of the month. Ask “Ginnie,” she’ll tell
you all about that night she walked way up to Barbara

Weleh's. .. ... Girls, George Munce can be seen be-
tween the hours of five and six carrying a jug of water
homeward. Tax five cents...... Sorry, but we have

a little (awfully little) disappointment for ya. We
said last month that in each issue we'd present a star
in her own invention. Three causes prevent us from
doing this.

1. We lack the star.

2. We lack the invention.

3. Patent not applied for.

However, so you won’t feel too badly, we have a
little contest for yvou. We will award a first prize (to
be decided by the judges later) to the person writing
the best essay on “Why do we hang curtains?” In
case of ties duplicate flunks will be awarded. The best
letter (if any) will be made public in May, so get to
work all you Helma Ebbesons and Isabel Cummings
and Ernest F. Andrews...... Have you noticed the
bangs on Ann Tyler? Just another way of telling us
from what city she comes (Bad Pun, we know). ...
An old lady taking her first airplane ride said to the
pilot, “Now look here young man, it’s much too cold
up here for that big electric fan. You just turn it
right off. ..... Don’t worry Spencer, my boy, Mrs,
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of your report card she will gladly pay the nickel fine
Well, all good things must come to an end (said
Until

she, modestly) and so we'll be cherrio-ing you.
then, vale, au revoir, or what haven’t you?

JOKES

Teacher: Can any boy tell me the earliest reference
in history to a theater?

Tommy: Yes, teacher, we read in the Bible that
Joseph was taken from the family ecircle and put into
the pit.

A young man, John Hessert by name, who had taken
his Ford out on a cold wintry day was covering the
engine with a blanket.

Little boy: (looking on),
I saw what it was.

Don't cover it up, mister,

Miss Junkins: Nobody ever heard of a sentence
without a predicate.

“T have, Miss Junkins.”

Miss Junkins: What was it?

“Thirty days.”

“Gerry” Watson: What a long letter you have

there.

Rachel Kent: Yes, sixteen pages from Barbara
Guild.

“Gerry” Watson: What does she say?

Rachel Kent: That she will tell me the news when
she sees me.

Sayings

Possibly under television the lonely wife can lure
the wandering husband home by holding a banana
cream pie in front of the transmitter,
Miss G , tell what you know about
Oliver Goldsmith.
He landed one day on the continent with
a flute, a shirt, and a pig. The pig soon
went for a feast, he gave the shirt to a beg-
gar, and played his flute for a living.
Why, Miss G , where did you get
the idea that he had a pig with him? I
saw no mention of a pig.
Well, it said he had a guinea and the guinea
soon went for a feast.

Teacher:

B. G—;

Teacher:
B.G.—

“What is a word that is always pronounced incor-

rectly?”
“Ineorrectly.”

MAY, 1936

Old Lady: You ean’t be so poor, my good man, if
you wear spats,

Tramp: Ma'am, these are suede boots with the
bottoms worn off.

Salesman: Yes, Mrs. Hay, these are our best shoes.
They are our DelLuxe model.

Mrs. Hay: Yes de looks may be all right, but you
know I want 'em to wear.

ISPUp.!.'

“Yes my son."

“Why didn’t they play baseball in Noah's time?”
“Wet grounds, I guess, Harold."”

“How much did you get?"

“Two thousand dollars,” answered the lawyer.

“Two thousand and you gave me $500? Say, who
got hit by that brick, you or me?"

Passenger: (in speeding car passing a town).
This is a nice looking town—wasn't it?

“What is the difference between a snake and #

piano?”
“Give up.”
“None, You write both with a ‘b.’ "

“What, snake and piano?”
“No, both.”

Roy Bard Motors

Wholesale-Retail Distributors

DODGE BROTHERS
MOTOR CARS AND TRUCKS
PLYMOUTH MOTOR CARS
USED CARS AND TRUCKS

SALES AND SERVICE
DIAL 8274

Cor. Oak and Washington Sts. Bangor, Me-

“But why did you buy a daschund for the children?” 4
“So they can all pet him at once.” ‘
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STEEL HEAVY HARDWARE NOW SHOWING!

A BEAUTIFUL COLLECTION OF

PARTY FROCKS
N. H. BRAGG & SONS SEORE DU TION

® FOR SENIOR BANQUET
Bangor, Maine ® FOR FORMALS
MAKE YOUR SELECTION NOW !

AUTOMOTIVE EQUIPMENT $5.95 - $7.95 - $9.95
REPLACEMENT PARTS THE STAR STORE

Compliments
of W
Photographic

SHEETS AND METALS

John J. Nissen Baking Co. Portraits
Bangor, Maine 28 Main Street Bangor, Me.
|
. # A
Louis KIRSTEIN & Sons 0\,
Realtors
Showing
New Spring Dresses
REAL ESTATE - INSURANCE SERVICE f; Prits

l 44 Central Street Kirstein Bldg.

4

Price $10.75 and Up
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Palace of Sweets

HOME MADE

RANGE OIL

Candies and Ice Cream

We Serve Lunches to Please Everybody

BACON & ROBINSON CoO

The Most Up-to-Date Store

56 Main Street Bangor, Me.
Main Stree BRERIEIIG Established 1854

GOING FISHING?
See FRENCH’S for your
SPORT CLOTHING FUEL OlL

sl o T R R
SWEATERS ——
RUBBERS
BREECHES GIRLS’ ATHLETICS
SPORT COATS (Continued from page 26)
) MOCCASINS Shean, Betterley, Bragg, s¢ Cohen, Stevens
3t Anderson, Graves, Crawford, rg Goodwill, rgf
M L FRENCH & SON Jellison, Kendall, lg Nickerson 3, Rokel, Bell, If
. . Cheney, Rolsky: b

the

110 Exchange St. Bangor

In another set of games, the Seniors defeated

. et o ' g
Commercial Sophomores by a 10—4 seore. It was !
; , ' = . The

hard, fast game with both teams giving their all. rh

; ; i
score at the end of the first quarter was tied 22, al :
. X . anial
at the end of the half 4—4. From here on, the sen!
, : « 1 @opht?
A continued to score, and held the Commereial Soph |

= a i
mores scoreless, The score at the elose of the th

i y . . ’ 18
period was 84 in the Seniors’ favor. When the fi (
al

“Tis better to give a flower than a jewel. Thou can’st

not help but weigh the price of the jewel to value the whistle blew, the Seniors had another vietory t0

gift, but a flower brings true sentiment, shorn of all but to their list.

Line-up:
love.” %

- Seniors (10) Com. Sophs (4)
s Infiorati, Conners, (Capt.) rf Chaison, Scott, Wade,

Brockway's F'lower shop 1y s i Nelson, Dolam ™

L

Bragg, Sawyer, je Merrill, (Capt.) l).‘"‘”m]

ART IN FLOWERS H”“:“'(i. S0 Flint : Smart, Wises r_

- B Predy o) = D iyt aiy

15 CENTRAL ST. BANGOR, ME. ]‘”""“ r, Barker, Ig Nason 1, Tinker, J“"T;lpl If
Smart, Hersey, rg Lambert, Fieloine, Sawit

o ; jorE
he second game was played between the -l"n‘
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Kenduskeag Valley
Creamery

Cream — Ice Cream — Butter

562 Union Street
BANGOR, MAINE
Tel. 5612

PERSONAL
Stationery

$1.00 $1.00

200 sheets Bond paper, 6 x 7, printed with
Your name and address, and 100 envelopes to
match, printed on back flap.

Print copy plainly and enclose $1.00. Paper will be sent
by mail.

Phone 6353

BANGOR BOX COMPANY

FACTORY: 75 So. Main St., Brewer

——

BANGOR, BOSTON &
NEW YORK DYE
HOUSE

Quality & Service
B

PHOTO ENGRAVING

P _—t

SPECIAL CUTS
FOR
SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS

—_—t

PIONEER ENGRAVING
COMPANY

193 EXCHANGE ST. BANGOR

lrl.E(I’I'I{(JLUX is
-4 able to offer vou
more big advantages
than any other refrig-
erator, because it op-
erates on a simpler,
more efficient. principle
than anv other. A
tiny gas burner takes
the place of all moy-
ing parts in this re-
markable modern  ve-
8§ (rigerator.

B (Usis N0 WATER

Vi
o

It is this simplicity of

% Evecrronvx operation
2¥%  which makes possible
its permanent silence.
And it makes possible,
too, the assurance of

long Electrolux service
Come in
today and see the beau-
tiful 1936 models on
display at our show
Get the facts
about our liberal pur-
chasge plan!

at low cost

room,

THE SERVEL (24 Rifiperar

BANGOR GAS LIGHT C0.
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CARS - - - TRUCKS

N X

WEBBER MOTOR CO.

N N

499 Hammond St., Bangor, Maine

SWEET’S

Drug Store

More than 60 years at the old
stand and still going strong.

Old in experience but
modern in ideas.

26 Main St., Bangor
Dial 2-1742
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and Blue Freshmen in which the Juniors trounced the
Freshmen 20—6. It was quite one-sided but the Fresh-
men were game. The Juniors were ahead throughout
the whole game, scoring most of their baskets in the
second and third quarters.

Line-up:
Juniors (20) B. Freshmen (6)

Goodwin 1,Lewis 3, Toole,Clisham, K.Faulkingham,lg
Knowles, (Capt) 3, rf
MacIntosh, Rice 1 . Greene, Hartt, England
Turner, Juntilainen 2,1f Johnston, (Capt.) Bullard, r&
Paine, Smith, je M. Rice, 2, L. Faulkingham
Bragg, Shean, Betterley, sc Clark 1, If
Anderson, Crawford, Jellison, rg Higgins, Ebbeson,
Littlefield, Graves, Kendall, Ig Roberts, 1f

With but three more games to be played, the Juniors
and Blue Freshmen clinched victories. In the first
game, the Juniors defeated the Commercial Sopho-
mores by a score of 20—10. It was a hard fought game
from start to finish, but the Juniors showed mor€
strength toward the end. They had the lead all the
way through and were never really hard pressed.

Line-up:

Juniors (20) Com. Sophs. (10)
Knowles, (Capt.) 5, Good- Dolan, Chaison, Nelson, I
Scott, Flint, I8
Dymond, Merrill, (€ ‘apt.)
Smith, Wise, T8
Lambert 2, Tinker, Sawtelle 1, If
Nason 1, Fielding 1, rf

win 1, Macelntosh, rf
Juntilainen 2, Lewis,
Turner, Smith, If
Paine, Rice, je
Bragg, Shean, Betterly, se
Anderson, Littlefield,
Crawford, rg
Jellison, Kendall, Graves, Ig

In the second game, the Blue Freshmen staged 80
upset by walloping the Sophomores 18—4. The Fresh
men played a fast game starting to score at the open”
ing whistle. They piled up 8 points while the Soph?”
mores were unable to find the basket. At the end 0
the half, the Freshmen were still out in front with the
score 144, The sophomores were unable to seor®
a single basket except in the second quarter when the
seored their only two baskets of the game.

Line-up:

Sophomores (4) Blue Frosh (18)

Mehann, Moulton, (Capt.) rf K. I":tulkingl'mn’w
Shorey, Barker, Mulvaney If E. (h'f-{-'m.','I'm)l('.,cush !
Bragg, Dunivan, je Hartt, Englan®™
Jordan, Tsoulas, se Johnston, (Capt.) Bullaré

Peters, Hanson, Vose, rg Higgins, Rober l;
Matehett, Bradshaw, Jhbesot

L. Faulkingham, i
Nealey, Holbrook, lg L. Greene, Clark 22
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CHALMERS' STUDIO

23 HAMMOND STREET
BANGOR, MAINE

PHOTOGRAPHS

Compliments of

W. C. Bryant & Son

Incorporated

Diamond Merchants and Jewelers

46 Main Street

QUICK SERVICE

All Makes of Cars

Your choice of flat rate or an
hOurly rate of $l.00 per hour.

THE S. L. CROSBY (0.

50 YORK STREET-- 120 FRENCH STREET
BANGOR, MAINE

Bangor

Joradory

Ice Cream -+ Lunches

A

Candy -  Sodas

Come in while you’re
shopping and try our
excellent lunches.

11 MAIN ST. BANGOR

Jordan-Frost Printing Co.

— - —

Fine Programs and Tickets
Original Poster Work

Complete Printing Equipment
We Print The Oracle

NO WORK SENT OUT OF
TOWN. KEEP YOUR
MONEY IN
BANGOR

OPPOSITE HIGH SCHOOL

182 Harlow St. Bangor, Me.
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Dial 5167

QUEEN CITY DYE HOUSE

18 CLINTON STREET
BANGOR, ME.

Cleaning, Pressing, Repairing

“The Home of Better Cleaning”

F. S. JONES

Staple and Fancy Groceries

We carry a full line of Hatchet Brand
canned goods

210 HAMMOND STREET

DIAL 6029

DONALD PRATT CO.

Diamond Mevchants
and Jewelers

1S Hammond Street Bangor, Maine
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THE COACH KNEW
(Continued from page 13)
After Jim left, the coach smiled, and added Jim’s
name to the list of varsity players,
A short time later he saw his nephew. ‘He didn't
tell, Fred,” he said. “Maybe it was lucky for him that
you whistled when you did last night.”

MORSE, ANOTHER PASTEUR
(Continued from page 16)
publie exhibition was held in 1838 in Morse’s class=
room and the message was sent, “Attention, the Uni-
By Kingdoms, Right Wheel!”

Morse applied for a patent in 1837 and asked for an
appropriation to defray the expense of subjecting the
telegraph to actual experiment over a length that would
be sufficient to establish its feasibility and demonstrateé
Congress  adjourned without making
the appropriation, and, meanwhile, Morse sailed for
Furope to take out patents there.

On February 23, 1838, Congress passed the appro-
priation bill for thirty thousand dollars, and steps were
taken at once to construet a telegraph line from Balti=
more to Washington, D, C. On May 24, 1844, it was
used for the first time, Mr. Morse himself sending the
ever-to-be-remembered message, ‘“What hath God
wrought "

The telegraph was a success! Lines were construeted;
improvements made; operaters trained. The tele-
graph has steadily advanced, until today it is recog”
nized as one of, if not the most, important means of
communication,

MEET THE AUTHOR

MARGARET CROMWELL

This story is the resull of a request. The request was
by Miss Mullen for stories or poems for the Oracle-
Margaret sat down to diligent work. It must be
malted that she wrote on the first idea thal ;mp;?f-"f intl
her head. This is the result.

ELIZABETH ADAMS

Elizabeth is a very sympathetic person.  Who bul “”‘fh
a person could feel this way about the “poor” f'{‘[ﬂ’!ﬂ-bh,s
and fruit.  We don’t feel badly when we skin an apP .
Read Torturé

verse,

ita value.

or pare a turnip (or am 1 mized wup).
and see what it really means.

DORIS HAMILTON

Woe is unto us. We couldn’t reach Doris by telepho"”
50 we ecan't tell you where she got the inspiration. AN
way, we are perfectly contenl lo advise your reading "
this article for ils own meril.

JUNE WEBSTER a
Spring, spring, beawtiful spring, What a subject of
this time of year. June declares that she had a touch .
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IN SYSTEM CO.’S LOVELY FROCKS

THAT MAKE YOU LOOK AS SMARTLY
GOWNED AS A SCREEN STAR

When the most popular girls step out for
their diplomas you'll see them wearing System
Co.'s newest and most thrilling graduation crea-
tions. They're cleverly designed in Taffeta,
Mousseline de Soie, Crisp Net or Organdy, and

designed to suit every type of personality.

You'll wear any of these to important

parties when graduation 1s just a memory.

Prices to Suit Every Pocketbook

$5.00- $7.95-$10.95- §16.50

And if you want a party
frock or any other kind of
dress, besides ... you'l
find some beauties here at

the same price!

ALSO FOR GRADUATION
White Slips $1.00—%1.95
White Panties 50c—$1.00
Holeproof Hosiery

Gossard Foundations

bz THE SYSTEM CO. o>~

98 Main Street
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C. E. LEACH & SONS
“MEATS AND PROVISIONS”

—_—

266 HAMMOND ST. 79 PICKERING SO.
BANGOR, MAINE

36

Dial 6183

Compliments

of

THURSTON
&
KINGSBURY

GET YOUR

HARDWARE
Paints--Building Materials

FROM

DUNHAM-HANSON CO.
BANGOR, MAINE
Distributors of

Corbin Locks and Hardware Finish--Kyanize
Paints, Enamels and Varnishes--Bird & Son’s
Asphalt Shingles and Roofing--Stanley Car-
penter Tools and Hinges.
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spring fever and just couldn’t help pulting her Jeelings in
writing. It's not even a reasonable erplanation, but,
then, the existence of a poem like this s justification for
its being.

MADELEINE DENNETT

The Power of the Press, the success of Want-Ads.
Here both show themselves. It seems that Madeléine
gol the inspiration for this story from reading the Bangor
Daily News’ column of ** Help Wanted—Female.”

AUDREY CHENEY

Eureka! At last we have itl Here is a story of
Audrey’s that is being printed in the Oracle with propét
caplions and by-line.

ARTHUR BIGELSON

This is, actually, a true story from Arthur’s pen. we
certainly pity the poor lad who had bought his first man’s
hat.

PHILIP GOOS
Phil has been working in the business department, budy
since budding genius musi bud, here is his own literary

effusion,

E. RICHARDSON

In case you didn't know it (imagine thatl), the E.
stands for Elizabeth. Betty must have had a nightmaré
the night before she wrote this “nervy’ story. Or, perchanct
a novel by some other famous writer ha® scared het

Jiltery.
SHIRLEY DREW

« Necessity is the mother of all inspiration’
thing. Anyway, thal’s how this article was writlen:
Somebody said, “We need a story; please write one g
night, Shirley.” The story was wrillen and s prin
herein. Not bad for so short notice—in fact, not ba
Jor anything.

JAMES WATSON
The Business Manager of the Oracle, actor, st
ele., ele., and don't forget—a poel.

BERNICE FAULKINGHAM

“Bunny” says that she has a very “‘ghastly”
We are willing to admil it after reading this poe™
Even the merry title bears out the admission. In $P%5
of ils horror, we all must agree that Bernice has don®
again.

ROBERT SEDGLEY

No one could have wrilten this poem wil
“Bob" says that it takes al least an hour (0 get *°
We hope he gets out of it all right. Sertoust¥!
Thanks, Robert, fo'

% pr somes

;(f #Id'l

-miﬂd'

hout medi'ttff

lion.
the mood.
the poem shows real thought.
fine conlribulion.

MARYANNE SMALL =
In this poem Spring, Maryanne has found Sf'fﬁ of
self-expression lo merit our unequalled com mendalio®

this, her first contribution to the Oracle,
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