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To be announced in
this paper next issue

Bangor’s Leading Store
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BESSE SYSTEM CO.

 VALENTINES | The Latest
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o  Dance Orders 5
0 Hall and Table Decorations : FOOt.weaP

Let us show you about costumes ‘l
l made of Dennison Crepe. i el 3
i Epwin O. Harr i MAS. B J. DOLLIVER

88 CENTRAL ST.

BANGOR, MAINE : 44 MAIN ST. !
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High School Students
# SPECIAL #

2 .
HOT -DOGS

And Any 5c¢ Drink

Between B:}‘w:;n
12-12.30 ;
P. M. 1 O Sy P. M.

MAX ALLEN

104 HAarLOW ST.
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HAPPINESS

HAPPINBSS consists of wanting something and work-

ing to get it. Every normal human being has dreams
of the future, looking forward :o the attainment oy things
beyond his present reach.

Most of our wants are material; they are expressed in the
desire for a home and other comforts, for travel and finan-
cial independence. Money is necessary to secure them.

Dreams become realities with the accumulation of money.
People who have bank accounts are on the road to getting
what they want.

Start saving now. There is positive pleasure in saving —
a fascination in watching your account grow until you
possess a sum that means the realization of a dream.

To start an Interest Account at this bank,
simply call and make your first deposit.

Merrill Trust Co.

Bangor, Maine
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“T.oet Us Feather Your Nest”

EASTERIN

FURNITURE COMPANY
BANGOR
ON LOW RENT STREET—AWAY FROM THE HIGH RENT DISTRICT

—S o r———— o0t 10300 10301 —10I0=
Phone 2511-W Our Hours are 7a, m, to 6,30 p. m. every day [except Sunday]

D. L. Dyar & Sons Winterport Creamery Spring St.

Props. . Bangor, Me.
=

WHOLESALE and RETAIL

Clarified and Pastuerized Milk, Cream, Bkim Milk, Butter & New Buttermilk.
Our SBpecialty Baby Milk offered for Sale in Bangor and Brewer

PRICES RIGET

Quality Comes First Service Comes Next Satisfaction is What You
Me Have It We dive It Want--We Guarantee It
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Compliments of

Campbell’s, Inc. - Sporting Goods

150 EXCHANGE STREET, BANGOR
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You Young Men. ———i—

will find in our Fall Suits and Overcoats the most stunning models —our customers are
most enthusiastic about the style and fit—and the handsome fabries in our suits priced
$10.50, $24.50 and upwards; also the beautiful colorings in our plaid woven lined Overcoats.
Everything in Young Men's Wearing Apparel

J. WATERMAN CO. M5 it bors ™ Exchange St., Bangor
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C. WINFIELD RICHMOND
PIANIST AND TEACHER

Pupil of Philipp, (Paris): Joseffy, (New York)
—TWENTY-FIRST SEASON—
Played at Institute of France by Invitation of Widor, 1920

Studio in the Pearl Building—Entire Top Floor
s = ——— = ———— ) = ——— =) 10101

CHARLES C. LARSEN, Manufacturing Jeweler
Fine Jewelry at Retail, All kinds of Repairing

Gold and Silver Work,  Stones of All Kinds, Class Rings.
175 EXCHANGE ST. BANGOR, MAINE
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WILBUR S. COCHRANE

TEACHER OF PIANO

|
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Telephone 1503-R Studio, 91 Fourth Street
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H. M. PULLEN, Teacher of VIOLIN
Pupils Prepared for Professional Work
SOCIETY HALL EXCHANGE ST.
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Member Cleveland Symphony 1920-21-22

A. STANLEY CAYTING
Violinist and Teacher
Studio : Pearl Building Tel. 1340
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Teacher of Banjo

o= orz0x 10EI0r AoE10x 1OEIOL= —10LI0T — |
SKATING and SKIING || GIRLS —
Scarfs Sweaters See the new Jacquettes,
E Knickerbockers o Wool Middies and
o Golf Hose E Caravan Print Blouses
o | For School Wear
DRICE. AT : :
%@NS@NS Dainty Waist Shop
[« —_— The Heard ui‘iirm‘nk\:h..-uhmm D Up~stairs—62 MAIN ST-'—Up-stairs
fIx 105301 —10rI0r= TI=T) 10EI0E= =T
4 FIVE US A CALL
I Edgar L. Tibbetts

|SANBORN'S

BARBER SHOP

E \1] R. H, SANBORN, Prop.
ine
o Pupil of Lansing in Boston 7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Main:
Opp. Merrill Trust Building
V9] Telephone 2553-W
Flectrie Clipper We Shearpen Safety
H g Electrio Massage and Shampoo Razors
l.:J 22 Ohio St. Tel. 944-X No Long Waits—6 Chairs
10108 LI=T3. 10510 &= 1010

TO 1ET

'.' & it Wigs and Beards

for all classes of Entertainments

LOVERING’S

European Hair Store
52 Main St., Bangor, Me.
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Cox Seafood Market

We handle live Maine
shore fish, the best that
money can buy.

FRESH AND SALT FISH

OF ALL KINDS
75 PICKERING SQUARE

—10

(o] -

10/ 10X oo

———— OO 1010

Andrews Music House Co.
98 Main Street, Bangor, Maine

=
0

3

Pianos, Victrolas and Records
Sheet Music and Musical
Merchandise

One Price and the Right Price to All

o
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C. H. BABB & CO.

PLUMBING, STEAM FITTINGC
SHEET METAL WORK

106 EXCHANGE ST.

BANCOR MAINE
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i Sl | e
> ﬂ l[: Ilul‘ IBS q 32 State St. o
Special Prices given CHAS. H. DAVIS, Prop.
to Schools and | .
Athletic Clubs. i E— 0
Spaldings Complete Line | Prescriptions |
' ' O hocolat °
[ekin Sporing Googs G, §  Fine Chocetates
- Soda |
25 CENTRAL ST.
BANGOR, mamme || lce Cream
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Maine Sales &
Novelty Co., Inc.

COMPLIMENTS OF

SN LEAVITT
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COMPLETE
HOME
FURNISHERS

Watches, Clocks
and Silverware

Tel. 3006
40 Central St. Bangor, Me.
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Dry Goods - Blankets - Towels - Specialties

Curtains - Scrims and Cretons
A Complete Line of Boys’, Women’s and Misses’ Hosiery.

48 Columbia St. Bangor, Me.
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DO]C C()mpany I] N. H. Bragg & Sons
Blecirical Eneinsers
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|l IRON AND I]
Because ‘Of knowledge, experience, o AR
workmanship, and a few other qual- [l 0
fi.c?,tions are enablcd‘ to do hous‘e ° HEAVY HARDWARE
wiring or any other kind of electric
work as it should be done—
safely, neatly, quickly, cheaply, and
8 satisfatorly. & GARAGE SUPPLIES  j
2 f@ﬁh‘nj Fixtures and HAppliances o i
Office and Salestoom, r 74=78 Broad St. Bangor, Me.
61 Main Street Tel. 74 5
E — o=o=o=o=u?=a-__.ano-—-0=l0"_’==g
o
This is a Neighborhood Store |]
| QUALITY AND SERVICE b
! l
The Corner Grocery l]
o

“ Tel. 1160 C. F. WINCHESTER 183 park St.
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‘ FRANK BROS. Toboggans,
NEIGHBORHOOD STORE as
5 145 State St. M Skis and o
E Ever Sharp Pencils. School Supplies g Ska tes ‘i,
L —1OIJOL —{+} —(+]. 10O 100 I0E=IOX —
W. J. Cherry’s Barber Shop
Electric Hair Drying Machines o
Electric Clippers to each chair Electrical or Hand Massage ﬂ
79 CENTRAL STREET e
All Star Crew (4 Chairs) BANGOR
PATRONIZE CHERRY'S
= 10101 10101 10101 105101 -ono===:“
All Work Formerly o
Guaranteed Edwards’ Studio 1}
A. J. FARRINGTON o
PHOTOGRAPHER
Try Us For Your Class Photos
3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE
f— (o) — (o] — 100! e (o) = (s} — () — (] ——— () — {+ )} —————— |
JUNIOR SUITS ...

For the younger Young Men are the
proper Model for the long Pant Suit.

BENOIT-MUTTY CO., Fashion Park Clothes

191 EXCEANGE ST., BEANGOR, ME.
10EI0L (o) — (o} (o} = (4} — (] — 2} 100X

|

When in need of a Haircut or Shave visit

MASON’S BARBER SHOP

Daniel H. Mason 20 Hammond Street
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“GIFTS THAT LAST”
W. C. BRYANT, JEWELER
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OSCAR A. FICKETT COMPANY
2ales i Beef, Pork, Hams, Poultry, Fish, Vegetables, etc.

—— SALMON A SPECIALTY ——
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COMPLIMENTS OF

L. H. Thompson, Printer

Brewer, Maine

—0=30

RO 000 0= o——x

=

z;"
[+

W
I

_=°=ﬁ=_10=0n_'=_0=0 ——J00

CAPS
Custom Made Suits and Qvercoats--$31.50 Up
J. H. McCANN
o SHIRTS SWEATERS
E=o=m 101 OF (o) =) e ) = ([} ——— (-} — (-} —————]

Tel. 2026-]

CHARLES S. BULLOCHK

INSTUTRANCE
F'or Every INeed

Life—Fire—Accident—Health—Automobile

— () — () ———— () — (]

26 Cent ral Street Bangor, Maine
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Statement by the Bangor Chamber of Commerce: it
To Whom It May Concern:
The Bangor High School Oracle, issued by the pupils of
Bangor High School has a regular time and date of is-
sue and therefore does not come under the agreement of
the business men against advertising in publications
and programs not regularly issued as a periodical.

(Signed) W. A. Hennessey
Secretary.
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THE ORACLE

Published Monthly by the
Students of the
Bangor High School

Subscriptions:
$1.00 per Annum
in advance

THE PRICE OF THIS NUM BFR IS TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
The **Oracle’ is for sale at Bean's, Clare’s and Eldridge’s, and at the High School

Address all business communications to CHARLES H. SAWYER, 29 Elm Street

The " Oracle" is approved by the Bangor Chamber of Commerce as an advertising medium
Entered as Second Class Matter, June 14, 1914, at the Post Office at Bangor, Maine, under the Act of March, 1879,
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What is your idea of school spirit? Does

it mean to attend games only? No! This
is school spirit only in its first
stage. Take this case for ex-
mple:

One goes to a game and notices that the
school team has many disadvantages. The
players outweighed, perhaps. But
what has this to do with the success of the
team? Nothing! As you have heard
many times, “He who is heaviest falls
Yet, as soon as it is seen that the
team has the slightest number of disad-
vantages many of the supporters become
discouraged.

As the game progresses, the opposing
team may score. As yet the home team
has nothing to its credit as far as can be

School
Spirit

are

hardest.”

seen. Many of the student body become
discouraged, and begin to lose interest.
But this is the time that the team needs the
greatest support. This is the time to cheer
the HARDEST, the LOUDEST, and with
the MOST SPIRIT.

Some people might ask, Why are we told
to cheer when the team is losing, why
not wait until a score is made by the home
team?

This question can be answered by almost
anyone. If the boys hear the cheering of

the school when they are losing, they know
that the school still has confidence in them.
What more does a team wish than to know
that their school fellows are behind them,
in the field, through the game, and after the
game? In fact, they like to believe that
their followers are with them all the time
through thick and thin.

If you do this, you will not be dis-
appointed at the final scores of any game.
Your team will win, for the school, for the
good name of the town. Your team will
know that you believe in them and their
big wachword will be “WIN.”

It is now time to be considering the
senior pictures, You all know that the
June number of the “Oracle” is
really the “Year Book” of Ban-
gor High school. This year wé
hope to make the June number a big suc-
cess, and we can only do this with the sup-
port of the class of nineteen twenty-three.
Therefore, we urge that you, the members
of that class, pass in your pictures and the
money for the cuts before April the thit-
teenth, as we desire to publish the last num-

ber of this school year during the first week
of June.

Senior
Pictures

The June number is always the hardest

(4]
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issue to get out just for the reason that the
seniors do not pass in their pictures on the
date set. This year please have them in
and also hand in the description, verse or
otherwise, that you wish to be put beside
your picture. You all want your picture to
be with your class and we hope that you
will give us your cooperation. It is your
class and you must sit for your pictures
before the close of this term so that we can
print the whole picture of your class. Re-
member to have the money, the description,
and the pictrue ready at the latest, on April
thirteenth.

In all probability Bangor High will not
have a baseball team this coming spring, as
has been usual in previous years.
The seasons, fall, winter, and
spring, have always been en-
livened by the timely sports, football, bas-
ketball and baseball, respectively, but on
account of numerous reasons, it will be nec-
essary to look in another direction for that
part of the year’s athletic program.

It has been decided that a first class track
team will be organized to fill such a need.
The B. H. S. students should be very glad
of this because there is no doubt but that
the school life glides along much more
Pleasantly when some interesting form of
athletics is taking place. Let's get going
and have another interclass meet on Abbott

Out for
Track

square as we did several yedrs ago. That
was surely as interesting an afternoon as
many had witnessed for a good, long time.

There must be at least thirty-five stu-
dents in Bangor High out of the thirteen
hundred or more, who have ability or at
least ambition to try their luck at shot
putting, running, or jumping. It is time to
think this over, and plan it in such a way
that more enthusiasm will be evident than
has previously existed.

Have you ever stopped to realize what
wonderful opportunities we have in our
city to indulge in the outdoor

oo o If you have

Sports

winter sports?
communication with any friends
who live farther south, where snow and
freezing weather is scarce, you will find
that they envy very much the chance for
fun that we regard as merely a matter of
season. The winter sports are examples
of perfect exercise and are as healthy a pas-
time as can be found. Yet when the Win-
ter Sports Committee sends out a call for
help in clearing the toboggan slide, ski
jump, etc., the response is exceedingly dis-
couraging.

One of the best sports possible is shovel-
ling snow. Do not regard it as a duty but
as a privilege. Let’s get behind this op-
portunity and help forward the Bangor
Winter Sports.

(5]
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OLD MYSTERY

By Harold O’Connell,

T had been three years since Old

Mystery had been on a race track and

yet Bill Hadley, his old jockey, was

going to try a most unusual experi-
ment in the sporting world—a comeback
with that “truck horse,” as sporting writers
called him in derision.

Everybody remembered that Old Mys-
tery, with Bill Hadley as the jockey, had
beaten out a field of favorites and eclipsed
the world’s record by three-quarters of a
second three years ago. But since then Old
Mystery had done nothing but eat and
sleep, and yet Bill Hadley had entered him
in the Kentucky Derby, the greatest horse
race of the year. So great was the faith of
the jockey in his old comrade of the track!

Back in a little Maine town everybody
was talking of Old Mystery. Everybody
knew that John Farrington, his owner, was
on the verge of bankruptcy, and that the
money from the Kentucky Derby—if he
won—would settle all his debts and give
him a chance to start all over. But as the
entrance fee is five thousand dollars, and
the cost of transporting the horse to Ken-
tucky—his railroad fare and that of his
jockey—would be at least a thousand
dollars, the people thought it was very
foolish of Mr. Farrington to risk so much.

The weeks before the race were spent by

(6]

Bill Hadley in grooming Old Mystery and
spending two hours every day on the race
track, By the time the day of the rac€
came, all the spare flesh was off the horse,
and he looked almost as well as he did three
years before when he won the Kentucky
Derby.

The day of the race arrived—and it was
a perfect day! There was not a cloud in
the sky, and it was not hot enough to make
it uncomfortable. The betting was as fol-
lows: Four to five on Black Knight, the
favorite; even money on White Flash; ten
to eight on Swiftking; ten to five on QQueent
Victoria, and fifty to one on Old Mystery-

A little Maine crowd in the front roW
were tense with excitement, watching Wit_h
eager eyes their own Old Mystery and his

rider. The horses lined up for the start
and the judge gave the signal.

They're off!

It seems that Old/ Mystery is dis-

heartened, careless! Anyway, he is show~
ing no interest in the race. The four horses
are away ahead of him, and still Old My$-
tery is slipping, more and more. Bill talks
to him, coaxes, entreats, begs him—never
once using the whip in his hand. The littlé
Maine crowd loyally cheer him and his
jockey.

Suddenly, Old Mystery seems to take al
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interest in the race! He gradually shortens
the gap between the other horse and him.
At the quarter he is barely a length behind
Swiftking! And still he is keeping up that
nerve-racking pace! At the half he is neck
and neck with Queen Victoria, with Black
Knight and White Flash ahead!

Again, Bill talks to him, patting him and
praising. It seems impossible but Old
Mystery is actually going faster! He
draws away from Queen Victoria and
nearer to the leaders! The jockeys of the
leading horses are whipping their horses
continually, but Bill has not once used the
whip on Old Mystery, who, nevertheless, is
still gaining on the others. At the three-
quarter mark he is abreast of White Flash
and barely a half-length behind Black
Knight. Still Old Mystery keeps up that
terrific pace; he shows no signs of weaken-
ing while White Flash has dropped back

and Black Knight is beginning to weaken.

There in the home stretch! What a
finish! Old" Mystery is passing Black
Knight! Bill coaxes a little more speed

out of Old Mystery and he draws away
from Black Knight whose rider is whipping
him frantically, trying desperately to get a
final spurt of speed, which would carry the
horse to victory. But Old Mystery is too
much for him, and he crosses the line a win-
ner by three lengths!

Old Mystery had proved true! He had
justified the faith of his friends! He had
proudly borne Bill Hadley to victory and
he had saved the fortune of the family of
Farrington! He had come back!

The veteran winner of the Kentucky
Derby had won the race of his life,—and
while Bill was leading him to the stable,
Old Mystery dropped dead.

WHAT I WOULD DO IF I HAD A MILLION DOLLARS

By K. D.

IRST I would be sure I had this

amount and then after the govern-

ment had taken an inheritance tax,

an income tax and a few dozen va-

rious other fistfuls I would put the rest in a

bank; some on a checking account and
some on a savings deposit,

With the eight hundred thousand or so
left from taxes I would endow the Bangor
High Band sufficiently to put it into na-
tional prominence. Then I would buy a
made-to-order auto and build a house after
either the Grecian or Moroccan style.

Then 1 would give an anti-prohibition
ball, just to wake the town up and hiring a
train, proceed to paint the rest of the Uni-
ted States just a bit crimson and come back
to Bangor.

As my intended domicile would not be
completed by then I would invite a friend
to accompany me on a little jaunt.

Downing.

First, I would go to London just to see
what a twentieth century king looked like,
then to Monte Carlo to see if people were
as foolish over gambling as they are re-
ported to be. 1 would probably be dis-
gusted with people by now and return to
Canada and hobnob with some real Ameri-
cans.

A telegram meets me as I arrive inform-
ing me that my funds are rather low, so I
return to Bangor and proceed to invest in
all sizes of musical instruments and a
classy electro-chemical and mechanical
laboratory. 1 now learn to play all the in-
struments and a few months later the edi-
fice which I have caused to be constructed
is completed.

Downstairs it is quite nice but in the
upper floor is the really interesting part.
We come to a door without any knob. I
whistle and the door silently swings in-

(7]



THE ORACLE

ward., The floor is laid with cork in order
that fragile articles dropping will not be so
liable to shatter. Near the door is a large
panel with about seventy buttons. I push
one and from the end of the room comes a
brilliant lecture. 1 push the higher button
and the lecture changes into a selection by
some famous violinist,

After inspecting an imposing array of
chemical and electrical apparatus, | push a
button near the top of the panel and imme-
diately the floor starts moving to the door
and from there another moving floor car-
ries me to the front door. This opens and
at the same time my hat appears alongside

of me, whereupon I walk out.

My funds are now perilously low and I
go through college and get a bachelor de-
gree and then go to some foreign institu-
tion. Having done this, I would return
and go into research work with my home
laboratory,

Any slight contingency occasioned by
my being despatched by an untoward mis-
hap, would be obviated, as I would leave
all of my filthy lucre to the Bangor High
school as a scholarship.

Hoping these day dreams will be bene-
ficial to my quarter’s rank, I come to an
end.

AN AFTERNOON OF,FUN
By Ruth Fox.

DO not think that there was ever so
much fun piled into one afternon as
there was in that one. There were
four of us going skiing: Alice Black,
Barbara Bradford, Ellen Brown, and 1.

The other three girls had been skiing sev-
eral times this winter, but it had been three
or four years since I had skied. Con-
sequently, my courage was not very high
and, as we neared the hill and finally
reached the top, it went down a little lower.

The hill was long and steep and was not
frequented very much by teams and auto-
mobiles, as the snow was so deep. At the
bottom a much traveled road ran at right
angles to it, and we saw that we would have
to be careful in order not to reach the
street at the same time that a team, auto-
mobile, or electric car did.

Without more ado, Alice, Barbara, and
Ellen, one by one, fastened their skis on,
gave themselves a little push with their
poles and went skimming down the hill.
Then it was my turn. I put on my skis,
straightened up, and looked at the hill
which suddenly seemed to have assumed an
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enormous length and steepness. But the
others had reached the bottom and were
waiting for me to follow. To make it @
little more comforting, there were a few
pedestrians lined up at intervals on the hill
to watch my progress! But I finally sum-
moned my courage, gave myself a push and
went,

Now, there are just two things that you
must do in order to ski: Keep the skis
from spreading apart (a thing which, in my
case, was easy to do as I could follow the
tracks of the other three), and keep your
balance! This last was easy at first but,
as I began to go with ever increasing speed
down the hill, 1 knew that I should never
reach the bottom without mishap. MY
fears were realized as I got about three-
quarters of the way down and fell into 2
snowbank. I picked myself up, laughing
and declared to the other three that 1 was
ready to try it again; for in that descent
my fears had fled, and I was eager to go fly-
ing down the hill again,

The first three or four times we were
very careful not to start until the one ahead
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of us had got almost down so as to avoid
a collision, but after those few times we
went down again as soon as we reached the
top, regardless of any one in front of us,
The result was that we all often landed in
a heap at the bottom.

Each time that I went down, 1 got a little
farther before falling, and soon 1 accom-
plished the task of keeping on my feet all
the way.

At one time Alice, Barbara, and I hap-
pened to be climbing the hill together, and
Ellen was the only one going down. We
Paused about half way up to watch her, and
were horrified to see a large team coming
at a rapid pace down the street that crossed
at the bottom of the hill. Apparently,
Ellen saw it too, for, as she neared the end
of the hill, she promptly sat down, as un-
Concerned as though she were sitting down
M a chair. Now, all would have been well
if one of her skis had not taken that op-
Portunity to slide out from under her, and
Continue its progress down the hill—headed
d"'ectl_\-' for the runners of the team. For-
tunately, the driver had slackened the pace
of his horses, and when he saw the ski com-
Mg towards him, he jumped out and seized
it before it got between the runners,

The next time down found me sitting in

the middle of the car track with the electric
car not very far distant. After I had
scrambled out of the way, and was walking
up the hill, T perceived Alice and Ellen sit-
ting down midway up the hill, laughing at
an object in the snowbank. Going up
closer, I saw that it was Barbara, who had
also seen the car coming and had directed
her skis into a snowbank; but instead of
going feet first as she intended, she went
in head first.

We finally stopped laughing long enough
to pull her out; after which we continued
our progress up the hill. '

Towards the latter part of the afternoon, .
Alice had heaped up some snow in two or
three different places at the bottom of the
hill, directly in the path of the ski track, so
that if we went far enough, we would have
to go over them. She went down smoothly
one time, but her pace slackened as she
neared the mounds. However, she went
over the first one, but her skis stuck in the
second mound, and she fell sprawling,

These were only a few of the amusing
and exciting incidents which happened that
afternoon, and when darkness came on, we
all declared that we had never spent a hap-
pier afternoon. Try it once and you'll
agree with us.

THE STORY OF THE VILLAGER
By William Snow.

N the mythology of the Scandinavian
races, Odin was supreme ruler of all
things. His home was in Asgard,

. Where he and his wife occupied the
'ghest seat among the gods. He had nine
daughters, who were called Valkyrs or
Orns.  They were his bodyguard and they
Were immortal and invulnerable. Their
Orses represented the clouds and their glit-
tering armor and weapons the flashes of
lightning, They were able to travel over

land and sea as well as through the air but
they had to obey Odin in all things.
Valhalla was a paradise in Asgard, where
the bravest Norse heroes were taken after
their mortal life. Here they ate, drank,
slept and enjoyed themselves forever.
After every battle the Valkyrs visited the
battlefields and carried the chosen ones to
Valhalla. This reward of course, urged
men to prodigious acts of bravery and valor
in fighting and they welcomed death in
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battle much the same as the early Moham-
medans did. These men often thought that
they could see the Valkyrs in the distance,
beckoning to them and this meant that soon
they were to die and go to paradise.
These warlike daughters of Odin were
permitted to visit the earth in the guise of
swans. When near a secluded stream or
pond they would often take off their
plumage and would bathe in the cool water.
Once three brothers, Egil, Slagfinn and

Volund were walking in the woods and.

came upon three of the sisters in this man-
ner. They seized the swan costumes and

thereby forced the girls to stay on earth
with them. After nine years of more or
less unhappiness, the Valkyrs succeeded in
finding their old plumage and immediately
returned to Asgard. The first two
brothers, Egil and Slagfinn, left for the
north in a hopeless search for their lost
wives. But Volund remained at home and
after course of time and many exciting ad-
ventures, found his wife again.

There are numberless stories of the Val-
kyrs which have been told for generations
by the peasantry of the Northern countries.

THE LAUNCHING OF THE HORACE MUNROE
By Constance Osgood.

H, dear! What can we do this
morning. Always the same old
thing! Nothing ever happens that
is exciting! My chum and I were

just about to give up trying to think of any-
thing, when Dad came into the room and
asked us if we would like to go over to
Brewer and see the launching of the Horace
Monroe. This ship was the largest one
ever built on the Penobscot river. At last
here was something to do, so we hailed his
invitation with delight.

It took us about fifteen or twenty min-
utes to get there. When we arrived, there
was already a crowd of people on the shore
and quite a few on the ship itself. We were
wishing that we could go on, but we knew
it was necessary to have an invitation,
therefore, we stayed on dry ground. It
was certainly a large and fine ship, and as
we were admiring it a man whom Dad knew
invited us to go aboard when it was
launched. Of course we boys were de-
lighted to go, but Dad didn’t think much of
it. At last after much teasing, he con-
sented to take us on. We had just climbed
up the plank and gotten safely on board,

when the man gave the signal for them to
start the ship.

After several minutes of pounding, the
last plank that held the ship gave way, and
we started, My! What a queer feeling
we had, a sort of sinking feeling that makes
shivers go up and down your back. But
this was soon over and we seemed to be
actually shooting across the river. When
we were about half way across, I asked
Dad if he thought they could stop the ship
before it reached the wharf on the other
side, and he just laughed at me for being
afraid ; but I secretly thought to myself that
it couldn’t be done.

All of a sudden a man jumped out of one
of the cabins, and shouted with all his
might for the people to get off the wharf,
and then all of us realized that something
had happened. Dad grabbed us by the arm
and rushed us to the other end of the ship,
and just in time, for the ship rammed
through the wharf and into the side of a coal
shed. This sudden stop jerked us off our
feet and threw us on the deck, but luckily
none of us were hurt; only the paint taken
off the ship. We learned later that at the
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last minute the cables had failed to work,
and they could not stop the ship. A tug-
boat then came up and towed us back to
the opposite shore.

When we were once more on land we de-
cided that whatever else happened that day,
Could not compare with what we had been
through in the morning.

After that accident it was very hard to
g¢t a crew for the ship, for sailors are very
Superstitious if anything happens to a ship

when it is launched, But after a while they
suicceeded in getting a crew who, however,
declared that some day it would be wrecked
at sea.

I heard nothing more about that ship
until one morning not very long ago, I saw
in the paper where the Horace Monroe,
launched at Brewer, November 22, 1922,
had run into another ship during a heavy
fog and was sunk, and, so we see that the
sailors’ superstitions have been fulfilled.

NATURE
By C. Bowman,

H, nature! The handiwork of God!
The sky, the soil, the trees and
flowers,—all are a part of nature.
Many are the joys of summer.
This glad season is fully realized among
the woods and hills of Maine.

When first the gentle winds bring hints of

. fragrant summer days,

Tis then they seem to call me from the toil
of city ways,

wee voice seems to whisper, ‘Hasten,

friend, to follow me,

L will lead you to Maine's lakes and hills,
where visions you will see!’

How heautiful is nature then! Cares and
troubles vanish as one wanders among the
Woods, or walks beside some tinkling
brook. It seems to the nature lover as if a
little hrook is mimicking the “Pipes of

Pan,” so wild and sweet does the music
sound to ears that are trained to hear it.

What a pleasure it is to walk on the car-
peted floor of the forest; to breathe the
fragrance of pine, and to watch the small
wild life about. The carols of the birds,
too, how sweet they sound in the stillness
of this mystic forest world.

Most beautiful of all is the glory of the
sunset. Whether seen from crowded cit-
ies or from the mountain side, this is al-
ways a heavenly sight; always one which
no artist’s brush can paint. The resplen-
dent sky at sunset, daily fills one with awe,
and a feeling that can not be expressed.
With Longfellow we say:

“And the night shall be filled with music,

And the cares that infest the day,

Shall fold their tents like the Arabs,

And as silently steal away.”

FLOWERS AS CLOCKS AND AS BAROMETERS
By Agnes F. Ebbeson.

T is very interesting to know that
there are some flowers that keep the
time of day. Some gardeners make it
a practice to have enough flowers that

9Pen and shut at certain hours of the day,
'0 tell the time, There are a number of

lists for telling time in different countries,
the earliest being formed by a Roman
naturalist. The examples which I am giv-
ing only serve roughly to tell the time.
The jonquils open at half past five in the
morning, and close their petals at half past
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eight in the evening. The hawkweed is
open from eight until about two in the
afternoon. The yellow goatsbeard is de-
clared shut just at noon; the sow-thistle,
opening at five in the morning, is closed by
noon; the white lily is displayed from seven
in the morning until five in the afternoon.
From books on gardening it will be easy to
get lists that will form a true floral clock.
As a barometer, certain flowers may be
depended upon. One of these that gives
early warning of heavy clouds or rain is the
scarlet pimpernel, that grows wild nearly
everywhere. It is chiefly useful to consult
it in the morning, as it closes at two o'clock,
and does not open at all, even for morning,
if the day is to be cloudy or rainy. It is

for this reason that it has gained the name
of the “poor man’s weather glass.”

The American writer, Thoreau, and the
American poet, Celia Thaxter, both refer
affectionately, to this little scarlet flower
Celia Thaxter speaks thus: “When the
sky was yet without a cloud; softly 1t
clasped its small, red petals together, fold-
ing its golden heart in safety from the
shower that was sure to come.

Other plants likewise foretell rain. The
trefoil contracts its leaves; chickenweed
closes its flowers, and the clover feels
rough to the touch. The common, sensi
tive plant that folds its leaves when touched
is also apt to close them together face tO
face, when rain is expected.

MARVELS OF ANT LIFE
By B. Reynolds.

F all the creatures on this planet,

the one whose life most closely

resembles our own is the ant.

The ant builds cities, constructs
highways, digs tunnels, and wages war.
He even keeps cows, and seems to have
pets.  Perhaps the most remarkable and
the hardest to believe of all is that he makes
slaves of his own race,

Scientists say that his brain, considering
his size, is “the most marvelously function-
ing organ in nature.”

An ant never needs a boss. Each one
does his own work, and minds his own busi-
ness. But they join together in building
their cities.

These cities consist of apartment houses,
conical in shape, and built of sand and tiny
pebbles, Within are mazes of halls, pas-
sageways, storerooms, galleries, granaries
and even nurseries. Food is kept in the
granaries, and the eggs are hatched in the
nurseries.

One ant city in the United States has

seventeen hundred of these houses, 3“"1
covers thirty acres. The population of this
city, as near as it can be estimated, is eight
million citizens.

It has always been said that every ant
knew every other one, and would know
him if he met him miles from home. TO
test this, a shovelful of ants was taken from
one end of a large city and put near an ant
house at the other end. Immediately, the
ants came running out, ready for battle.
But suddenly all signs of enmity ceased.
The ants rubbed each other with their feel”
ers, seeming to shake hands.

Ants not only build larger cities in Pro-
portion than we do, but they are far bettef
citizens. No one has ever seen an ant loaf*
ing.

At sunset the ants hurry into their homes
and the small opening used as a door 1
closed by means of a pebble pulled over 1t

The red ants, being much stronger, often
make slaves of the black ants. In such
cases, however, the slaves seem to be happy
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and do not try to escape.
Ants will sacrifice their lives at any time

The history of the races of ants is like
human history, indeed. The hunters and

to save their homes. They fight very explorers settle in a district, and multiply
fiercely. until large cities are formed.
CARELESSNESS

By Harold O’'Connell.

ARELESSNESS is merely another

word for laziness. You are too

lazy to do anything the way it

should be done so you become
Careless and do it the way it should not be
done. This generally leads to failure, dis-
dster, and even death,

I will take the following example to il-
lustrate the evils of carelessness:

A man is sitting, reading a book, in a cer-
tain switch tower. On track number fif-
teen is a long freight train. On track num-
ber seventeen is a passenger train bound for
Some distant point. Track number six-
teen—between fifteen and seventeen,—is
the track the twelve forty-five limited ex-
Press should go on. The switch tender
hears the shriek of the limited’s whistle
4nd lazily and carelessly turns the leaves
Without taking his eyes from the book he is
feading. As a result, he turns the lever

which regulates track number seventeen in-
stead of sixteen. The limited goes thun-
dering by ; the people laughing and talking,
little dreaming of death that awaits them on
account of the carelessness of one man. A
Too late the switch tender rushes

crash!
to his levers! He realizes the mistake he
has made. He hears the moaning of the

dying and the wrecking train passing by.
He fixes the switch for the wrecking train,
then, crazed, he leaps out of the window
and adds one more death to those which he
has caused.

It was carelessness that led to the death
of over three hundred people.

Carelessness is an inexcusable mistake of
man. There is no excuse for a man who
goes about his work doing it carelessly and
without thought of what will come from it.

Carelessness can lead to but one thing:
Disaster!

HOW MUSIC BEGAN
By Ruth Rudman.

OW long ago do people believe

that music commenced? A di-

rect answer to this question is not

known, but the Chinese claim that

Music was first commenced in their coun-

tr_}’- 3,000 years before the birth of Christ.

Eight other nations in the Far East, India,

Arabia, Babylonia, Assyria, Egypt, Persia,

and the Hebrews claim to have known of

Music at the same time, The harp, drum,

flute, zither, and castanets were the instru-
Ments these ancients used.

The Chinese had a scale known to us, as

the Pentatomic or five-toned scale, and
sounded very much like this: f-g-a-c-d-f.
To each of these tones they gave an odd
name, thus: Emperor, Prime Minister,
Subject-people, State Affairs, and Picture
of the Universe.

The Hindus divided the Octave into very
small parts and had, it is said, thirty-six
scales, although in their writings they speak
of as many as 1,600 scales. Our present
musical system is composed of twenty-four
scales.

It was among the Greeks who lived be-
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fore the birth of Christ that the foundation
of our own kind of music was really laid.
With them poetry, art and culture were
looked upon as necessities. The union of
poetry and music made the study of the art
of music, one of great importance. In the
famous Greek dramas, given in enormous
open air theatres, music was continually
used, and thus the people became familiar

with it. These ancient Greeks used seven
modes and gave them very odd names.
These modes resemble greatly some of our
present minor scales. They also had 2
chromatic scale, somewhat similar to ours.

Music has so advanced that today it i$
one of the most popular arts and in every
American home there is,—at least we hope
there is—some musical instrument.

EVELYN DALE
By Mary McManus.

SHALL never forget the first im-
pression I had of Evelyn Dale. She
was sitting dryad-like beside the foun-
tain, one hand playing in the water,
and the other hand idle in her lap. Brown
hair, soft and wavy, a pensive face and
eyes. No words can do justice to the eyes
of Evelyn Dale. Soft, gray eyes they were,
that made you quiver and thrill as if your
soul were laid bare, stripped of all its falsi-
ties and artifices; dreamy, with a far away
look in them that told of worlds hitherto
undreamed of, mysteries, unfathomed. And
still there was something so sweet, and
something else so stern in her eyes, that at
once one both loved and feared her. They
were my chief impressions—love and fear.

“Hello,” 1 said, rather abruptly. “My
name is Horace King.” The eyes never
moved from my face, but a sweet, girlish
voice, with a tinge of melancholy in it, said :
“Oh, you're the boy next door. 1 heard
you playing your violin last night, so I
knew you were home. T love the violin, do
you?”

My face flushed under her steady gaze,
I swallowed hard, and finally stammered
out. “Sure.”

“Oh, I am afraid you're bashful,” she said.
“I play the violin, too, and I love it. I
thought of the most wonderful things last
night, when you played. I think you can

play as well as I can and I'm rather jeal-
ous.”

“You wouldn't have to play very well,
to play as well as I can,” I answered, 1€
covering my ease, :

“Sit down here beside me,” she Sffid'
“and let's have a nice talk. I'm making
believe I'm a sorceress. Isn't that fun?”

“I'd as soon be enchanted by you any
time,” I answered.

“Things are not what they seem, you
know. Now look at the sky, what do you
see?"”

“I see a white cloud, stately as a ship o8
a sea of azure blue,”

“Good,” cried Evelyn. “But now do you
know what you see? Oh, if I could only
tell you what I see. But would you un-
derstand? Look at me!” she commanded;
sternly. 1 looked at her in wonder. She
gazed into my eyes searchingly, then she
said: “T like you.”

“Thank you.”

“I'm going to tell you. That atmospher¢
that you call sky, isn't sky at all. It's 2
misty veil like chiffon silk, that shuts out
heaven from this earth. And there’s huf”
dreds of spirits on the other side, peeking
down here to see what we're doing, and tl:“:t
white patch isn’t really there, either, it's
only where the light from heaven shines
and it looks white because it is such a lon8
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distance away. Aren't we creatures funny
things? We wouldn’t be at all if we didn’t
have souls or spirits.

“Do you think that everything that ex-
ists has a soul?” I asked.

“I don’t know what I think. But I feel.
All any of us can do is feel. That some-
thing in us which is caled the emotions.”
Then she said, in a dreamy voice, “There ig
a lilac bush. I wonder if the bush feels
when the lilacs are blossoming and are fill-
ing with sunshine and strength. There is
an oak tree, so big and strong. I wonder
if the oak tree feels when it is filled with
the sap of life in the springtime, or if it is
ever sad when the leaves and the blossoms
all die in the autumn.”

“You are only wondering, What of the
animal life? Animals live and feel, but
they have no souls.” Evelyn's eyes be-
came burning flames. “How do you
know 7"

“Well, theoretically, I mean.” A light
gleamed from Evelyn’s eyes.

Don’t try to understand it—or me, It is
the spirit impressed in the animal which is
fierce and furious. It is the tortured spirit
which lives in the realization of a paradise
lost, that cries out to God, to a God which
has forgotten it. Once I heard a wolf
howling in the wilderness. My ears were
transformed and I knew it was a cry of
torment. Is it possible that the Great
Spirit made these creatures, His own, to
live outcasts, sufferers in a world of His
ereation, to die in the oblivion of darkness,
with no light ahead—no hope?

She must have seen amazement written
on my face,

“I know,” she said. “You think I'm
crazy, They say 1 am crazy because I see
things they cannot see, because I under-
stand things they cannot understand. I
don't mind you because you have a youth-
ful spirit and a kind heart, but Oh, when

some people come near me I shudder, for
I can see their souls through their eyes, and
it is such an awful sight. I have seen more
than that. I saw a man die once, and I
wasn’t sorry—no, 1 was glad, because he
was a good man, and his soul was good to
see, as it left his body, and floated up, up,
toward that white patch of sky.”

I confess this was getting beyond me.
With misgivings I remembered the strange
things I had heard concerning Evelyn Dale.
When very young, she had had a nervous
breakdown, from which she had never re-
covered. She could not stand to have her
friends with her for more than an hour at
a time, and she talked of such strange

things. Poor girl—without a doubt she
was slightly demented.
While these thoughts were flashing

through my mind, Evelyn paused. Then,
she said: “But I'm talking silly. Perhaps
you're bored.”

“Oh, no, I'm very much interested.”

“Well, I want you to go now. It is bet-
ter for both of us. Thank you, for listen-
ing. Will you come again tomorrow?”

“Yes,” 1 promised, against my will, for I
was slightly offended at this sudden dis-
missal.

I went home and took my violin to the
old castle chamber that looked out into the
garden. I liked this castle chamber be-
cause it was so quaint. There was a win-
dow covered with vines, affording one the
opportunity of seeing without being seen.
I didn’t want to play just now, but to think,

I could see Evelyn Dale still sitting by
the fountain. I liked to watch her and to
wonder, Was she really insane or were
her senses finer and superior to the ordi-
nary? Somehow I knew that the latter
case was true. Then I felt her eyes look-
ing directly at my window. Did she know
1 was there?

Then I felt an unaccountable anger
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against Evelyn Dale. I resented the fear
she had aroused in me, and the love, too. 1
wanted to show her that at least, in one re-
spect 1 was her master. Knowing that I
had a gift for the violin, and by it, the
power to make people thrill and squirm at
my bidding, I determined to show her.
Then I remembered, “You can play as good
as I can,” and 1 also recalled my own de-
preciating words. So I played—a chal-
lenge, cold and daring; a defiance, angry
and bold.

I saw Evelyn start and look directly to
my window with a half smile on her lips.
Then she ran like a fairy for her violin and
returned breathless, Seating herself once
more, she answered my challenge. She
seemed to be sorry for the defiance and the
anger, the tones were so soft and sad;
and, too, she seemed to be asking me to
take it back, before it was too late.

This angered me still more. I played as
I never played before. “Oh, Evelyn,” I
said, “I'll show you things you never saw
in your wildest dreams, I'll show you the
mysteries of heaven and earth revealed.
I'll make you afraid,”—

But it was as if I were choked in the act
of boasting.

“Horace King, I'm sorry for you. Shame
on you, you cannot make me afraid. Can
you follow me? Come with me then, and
I'll show you the land where no mortal ever
was before.” So I endeavored to follow,

Slowly, gradually, her spell increased,
and mine became less and less. I felt like
the weaver who attempted to compete with
a goddess. My hands seemed numb, but
still I struggled onward, upward. I knew
she was going toward that white cloud and
[ could do nothing but follow. I could not
give up, much as I desired. TFinally, we
reached the white cloud.

The light was blinding. 1 tried to look,
but my eyes failed me. “Look,” Evelyn

It was a great temp-
“Coward,” Evelyn

commanded, “look."”
tation but I dared not.
cried, tauntingly.

I fell down, down, to earth, and found
myself in the castle chamber. I had seen
more than human eye should see.

Then, through the vines, I saw Evelyn’s
eyes. Evelyn had forgotten me. She was
going on, on, into the Land Beyond.
Frantically, I began to call her back, to
coax, to beg, anything to make her come
back. She hesitated and then very slowly
came down to me. My heart was crying
to her, and my face was covered with tears.
Then her music grew calmer, sadder, as if
reproaching me. Why didn’t 1 let her go
on? Her eyes grew more natural and then
[ knew that Evelyn Dale was not long for
this earth.

When 1 visited her the next day, she did
not mention the incident, nor did L

“I have liked you,” she said, “and liking
is the strongest emotion I can ever have.
Love is beyond me, that is one reason why
they say I am demented. 1 can feel some
things more strongly than you but other
things I can not feel as keenly as you do.
That is the mystery. But when I am gone
you will think of me sometimes, won't you?
It will be nice to have someone know I was
not crazy,—but just different.”

She understood that I knew she would
die soon, and that made a common sym-
pathy. She lived too much in shadowy
thoughts to remain longer in a world of
realities.

When I was leaving she said, in a sad
voice, “Goodby.”

“Is it goodby ?” I asked.

“I"'m afraid so.”

“Goaodby, then.”

Thus did we part, I, who loved and
feared, and she who liked.

That evening I heard her playing again.
I knew she was climbing to the sky but I
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did not try to call her back. Instead, I ac-
companied her with my music as far as I
could. She passed me with a smile that
said, “Thank you,” and then, when she had
reached the white cloud she turned and
said, “Goodby.”

“Goodby,” 1 shouted back. And then—
she was gone.

That is all. Now I have become a great
violinist. My name is heralded on four

continents. Critics say my music has a sad
pathos in it. They are right. Whenever
I touch my violin I am mounting the
heavens with Evelyn Dale, only to come
down to earth sadly, alone.

On summer nights when I look up, I can
see the soft, gray eyes looking down on me,
daring, challenging. Some day I shall
cease to resist, but shall follow—into the
Great Beyond.

THE YOUNG HERO
By Galen Veayo, 24.

OBBIE Watson looked sadly at

his fireman’s suit that he had re-

ceived from his mother, as a

birthday gift, a few weeks pre-
vious. It had been his favorite gift of all,
but now he wondered if he really ought to
Wear it. When he put it on the other day,
the big high school boy, who lived next
door, had laughed at him, and cried:
“You're a great fireman, you are! I bet
You couldn’t blow out a match.”

Bobbie did not know what to think, but
later he concluded that the big boy’s Latin
Or French grammar had not agreed with
him, and that was the reason why he was
SO cross,

So he spread the suit out on the lounge
and Jooked longingly at it. Then he
slipped on the long rubber boots, struggled
into his jacket, and last of all, cocked his
fireman’s hat proudly on the side of his
head. Then he said to himself: “Guess I
¢an play I'm a fireman if I want to!”

He stepped heavily out into the hall, and
then all at once came his chance to show
Whether his courage was real or make-
believe; for, curling up in through the up-
PEr story was smoke, and everywhere there
Was a choking sense of fire. Bobbie

thought quickly for a six-year-old boy.

Certainly he must not scare Mother; she
had a bad headache. And the janitor was
so old and deaf and slow, you would have
to ring the bell ever so many times to get
a response from him. No, he must run
quickly to the engine-house on the corner!
And he ran, quicker than he ever thought
he could run. Then everything happened
so quickly that it seemed like a dream.
After he stammered out his message to the
chief, the firemen swung into line, the
horses came out of their places and gal-
loped away. Bobbie ran after them as fast
as he could, and there, at the edge of the
crowd that had gathered thickly, as such
crowds always do, he stood a tired-out little
figure, in his rakish fireman's outfit.

The chief saw him, and as soon as the
fire was out, pushed him through the crowd
and let him stand with his hand resting on
the hose itself. Bobbie was a real fireman
at last! And how proud he felt when he
heard the chief say to another man stand-
ing near, “Yes, a small fire, of course, but
it might have been a much bigger one if
this plucky little fellow hadn’t run to tell

us in time!”

[17]



Milk in bottles with straws, and small
boxes of raisins, may now be procured at
recess as a change from the filling but too
sweet need’em that is sold for the benefit of

the band.

It was with great regret that the stu-
dents learned of the resignation of Miss
Sue L. Hincks, for many years an in-
structor in Latin at B. H. S. Mr. Bryant
is taking her place.

The Open Air school has great need for
girls to help serve the lunch at noon. Miss
Robinson has appealed to the girls at B. H.
S. for their assistance in this work and sev-
eral have already volunteered their services,

Students will be sorry to learn of the ill-
ness of Mr. Elkins, teacher of mathematics,
who took the place of Mr. Leland A. Ross,
who was obliged to resign on account of ill
health. It is gratifying to learn that Mr)
Elkins is improving and will soon be with
us again.

This season has brought about the ac-
complishment of something long needed in
connection with the high school. A flight
of steps up over the end of the old high
school lot! In winters past, the old path
has been a solid glare of ice, covered with
snow at times, and many were the unfortu-
nate ones who, in attempting to gain the
top, lost their footing and slid to the bot-
tom, often spilling an armful of books and
always losing a bit of that scholarly dig-

nity. Such accidents do not happen now
Because of the fact that “Bob"” Cochran
has left school, it was necessary to make a

change in the Personal Department of the

“Oracle.” Lee Hall, rumor has it, has been
promoted to Personal Editor, and Carl
Broad added to the Board. Mr. Broad

should make a success of this work as it i8
a well known fact that he has an abundant
supply of humor.

Although there was a heavy snow storm
on the 28th of December, many former B.
H. S, students were present at the Alumni
dance given at the High school, on the
evening of that day. There has long been
a need for an Alumni Association at B. H.
S. and thus, at this gathering, such an as-
sociation was formed. Officers were
elected and a constitution was drawn up.
Following this business meeting, dancing
was enjoyed by all those present.

The students of the high school extend
their sympathy to many teachers who have
suffered bereavement within a few weeks:
To Miss Mary C. Robinson, dean, in the
loss of her mother; to Mr. Proctor, our
principal, who lost his aunt, Miss Sposedo;
to Miss Files, because of the loss of her
aunt, Mrs. Whitcomb; to Miss Humphrey,
whose aunt, Mrs. Humphrey, died very
suddenly; to Mr, Varney, in the loss of
his brother. It seems as if the old adage,
misfortunes never come singly, were strik-
ingly exemplified in these many sad events.
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Military

All R. O. T. C. students are looking for-
ward to the exhibition of moving pictures
depicting different phases of army life and
drill to be given either in the gymnasium or
in the Assembly hall at a later date. This
has proved to be a very efficient method of
instruction and adds interest to the drills,

The drill at present consists of a review
of the various movements in the school of
the soldier, squad, platoon and company
without the use of rifles. A little later
formal guard mount will be practiced with
squads from the different companies. The
ceremony will be accompanied by the High
School Band.

The new military instructor has arrived!
He is Captain Hervey Tribolet and will
take the place of Colonel Cole, who has re-
tired from the service. Captain Tribolet is
a graduate of Dennison University in Ohio.

He has been in the army for some time,
having been sent to Germany in the Army
of Occupation. From then he was trans-
ferred to Portland and finally Bangor was
so fortunate as to have him sent to take
Colonel Cole’s place. Captain Tribolet is
an all round athlete, having been on the
football, baseball, track and basketball
teams in college,

He is well liked here and we hope that
he'll like us as well.

Captain Tribolet is about thirty years of
age, good looking and most important of
all, girls, he is not married,

Through the efficient work of Sergeant
Cummings and cooperation on the part of
the principal’s office, the list of “Habitual
Absentees” has been greatly reduced in the
past month.

Plans are already being made for the
annual Military ball and it is being freely
predicted that this coming event will sur-
pass all former affairs of this kind both as
to quality and quantity. Due to the fact
that the Auditorium is so inaccessible, it is
quite probable that City Hall will be used
in the future.

A basketball league has been formed by
the members of the R. O. T. C. The origi-
nal plan called for six teams, one composed
of the commissioned officers and five made
up of non-coms and privates from the dif-
ferent platoons. Owing, however, to the
fact that the teams would have been very
unevenly matched both as to size and abil-
ity, and since there are enough interested,
eight teams of equal weight and size are to
be made up from both classes. Later in
the season, a team to represent the whole
R. O. T. C. in some outside games will be
picked by Captain Tribolet, who is in
charge of the league, being coach of the
teams and referee of the games. The
school gymnasium has been secured tem-
porarily for Monday, Wednesday and Fri-
day afternoons. All indications point to a
very successful league and large numbers
have turned out at the two practice after-
noons held so far.
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Mr, and Mrs. F. Donald Crowell are re-
ceiving congratulations on the birth of a
daughter.

The marriage of Madeline Clark and
Donald McKay took place on January 10,
both were alumni,

Frances lLeonard and Carl Catell, both
former students at Bangor High school,
were married in January.

Miss Betty Cooper, who is spending the
winter in Boston, took a prominent part
in the Boston Y. M. C. A. musical comedy,
Why Em? given in the Franklin Park the-
atre, Boston, for the benefit of the new
gvmnasium.

Ranking with the best short story writers
of 1922 in a roll of honor, stands the name
of Charles Boardman Hawes, a former
Bangor boy, graduate of Bangor High
school in the class of 1907, and Bowdoin
college in 1911. The many friends of Mr.
Hawes will be very pleased to read his
name on the honorary list, with such writ-
ers as Irvin S. Cobb, Marjorie L. C. Pickt-
nall, Bill Adams, Konard Bercovici and the
many other writers of ability, and to know
that he is making a success of his work.

lnmm

(}.F‘.H.ﬂen&

Eliot Kimball, formerly a student at Ban-
gor High school, is now a student at Deer-
ing High school, Deering.

The many friends of George Boyden, "2,
will learn with regret of his death. Mr.
Boyden was forced to leave school during
his senior year.

The many friends of Dr. H. Edward
Whalen of this city, who recently gradu-
ated from Jefferson Medical college, Phila-
delphia, and is at present an interne at the
Maine General hospital, Portland, will be
pleased to know that he passed successfully
the recent state board examinations at Au-
gusta, and is now entitled to practice medi-
cine in Maine,

The honor of receiving the highest rank
in a competitive examination to the West
Point U. S. Military Academy, conducted
recently in Augusta, was won by Walter
Ulmer, a Bangor boy, who is attending the
Maine Central Institute. Mr. Ulmer is 2
graduate of Bangor High school, and while
in high school, he served for a year as the
cadet major of the R. O. T. C. battalion,
showing executive ability and an aptitude
for military life,
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Among the many students to spend their
Christmas holidays at home were:

Clarence Allen, Tufts Dental School.

George Barakat, Bowdoin College.

Albert Black, Bowdoin College.

Doris Bowles, Jackson College.

Leslie Bowler, University of Penn.

Merrill Bowles, Wharton School of
Finance.

Eleanor Bragg, Manor Hall,

Frances Bragg, Smith College.

Helen Bragg, Lincoln School.

Justina Buckley, National
nary.

Walter Bullock, University of Penn,

Dorothy Burke, Gorham Normal School.

Helen Burton, Bates College.

Kathleen Caulfield, Mt. Ida.

Philip Chalmers, Wharton
Finance.

Elizabeth Chandler, Mount Holyoke.

Elizabeth Clough, Mount Holyoke,

Josephine Clough, Russell Sage School,

Mary Clough, Penn. Medical School.

Ruth Clough, Gloucher College.

Grace Coombs, Simmons College,

Howard Corning, Harvard College.

Mark Crowley, Fordham University,

Ruth Dunning, Lasell Seminary.

Louis Epstein, Columbia University.

Dorothy Freese, Mount Holyoke.

Park Semi-

School of

Thomas Geaghan, Georgetown Law
School.

Frank Gillen, Washington, D. C.
Wilfred Gillen, Wharton School of
Finance,

Franklin Gordon, New England Con-

Servatory of Music.
Harold Green, Harvard Law School.
Miriam Hall, Wellesley College.
William Hall, Pratt Institute.
Dorothy Hallett, Abbot Seminary.
Elizabeth Head, Wellesley College.
Ruth Henderson, Wellesley College.
Henry Hersey, Boston University.

Earl Hillman, Northeastern College.

Crosby Hodgnran, Bowdoin College.

Ralph' Jordan, Yale College.

Mary Largay, Marymount College.

Walter MacCready, Bowdoin College.

James McCann, Harvard Medical School.

John McCann, Harvard Law School.

Robert McCann, Georgetown University.

Robert McLeod, Coburn Classical Insti-
tute.

James Mitchell, Harvard Law School.

Doris Moore, Boston, Mass.

M. Maud Murray, Lasell Seminary.

Hazen Nutter, Bowdoin College.

Bowdoin Nealley, Bowdoin College.

Paul Nickerson, Pratt Institute,

IFrank O’Connor, Georgetown Univer-
sity.

Charlotte Odiorne, the Rayson School,

Esther Patten, Abbot Seminary.

Eugenia Patten, Vassar College.

Doris Plaisted, Emerson School.

Dr. Harold Prout, Boston, Mass.

Elizabeth Robbins, Wellesley College.

Theodore Robbins, M. 1. T.

Victor Robbins, Al Sweet’s
Band.

William Rowe, Bowdoin College.

Dorothy Sawyer, the Grier School.

Lovis Sawyer, Wheaton College.

Maxine Sawyer, Walnut Hill.

Albert Shiro, Wharton School of Finance.

Charlotte Sanger, Dana Hall.

Maragaret Simpson, Wellesley College.

Fred Smythe, Benjamin Cole, Jr. Co.

Dorothy Southard, Pratt Institute.

Edna Starrett, Scudden School.

Jasper Starrett, Bowdoin College.

Barbara Tyler, Manor Hall.

John Vose, Harvard Law School.

Faith Waterman, Dwight School.

John White, Coburn Classical Institute,

Carolyn Woods, Wellesley College.

Pauline Davis, Farmington Normal

School.

Concert
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The Oracle, Newport High School, New-
port, Vt.: Your editorials are good. We
fail to find the exchange column and table

of contents.

The Echo, Boys’' Catholic High School,
Evansville, Ind.: You have no exchange
or alumni departments, The table of con-
tents is lacking. We enjoyed “Gleanings.”

The Record, Newburyport High School,
Newburyport, Mass.: You have extensive
literary and athletic sections, and many
good editorials. The jokes are certainly
“Record Breakers.” We miss the table of
contents.

The Cony Cue, Cony High School, Au-
gusta, Me.: We are pleased at receiving
your good paper again. The literary de-
partment is especially good The section,
“Hits and Hot Shots,” is well named.

The Messalonskee Ripple, Oakland High
School, Oakland, Me.: We enjoy your in-
teresting paper, “Riplets"” especially.
Your editorials, of which' there are many,
are good. You have a large and good lit-
erary department.

The Scarlet Tanager, Chatham High
School, Chatham, N. Y.: Your paper is
distinguished by having few advertise-
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ments. A few cuts at the heads of depart-

ments would be an improvement.

The Holman Magazine, Holman School,
Philadelphia, Pa.: Why not have an ex-
change department and more jokes? Your
stories are well written, but lack interest.

The Jabberwock, Girls’ Latin School,
Boston, Mass.: You have an extensive lit-
erary department, but no table of contents.
More jokes would be an improvement.

The Millerette, Miss Miller’s School, New
Orleans, La.: Your paper is good as far
as it goes but there are several depart-
ments lacking and you have no table of
contents,

Science and Craft, R. T. Crane Technical
High School, Chicago, 11l.; Here is one of
our very best exchanges. The only thing
we find to criticise is that there is no ex-
change column. Your cuts and stories are
fine, and the jokes are good.,

The Breeze, C ushing Academy, Ashburn-
ham, Mass.: You, too, have no advertise-
ments. We wonder how you pay for your
paper without them! You have no literary
department. Where is your table of con-
tents? And why not ‘have some cuts as
headings for departments? The idea of a
bulletin number is unique,

[22]



THE ORACLE

The Banner, Rockville High School,
Rockville, Conn.: Why not have a larger
exchange department?

The “Oracle”: Your cover is very at-
tractive. The debating section is good.—
The Breeze, Ashburnham, Mass.

The Alpha, New Bedford High School,
New Bedford, Mass.: You have a good lit-
erary department. The drama, “A Weapon
of the L.aw,” shows originality.

The Netop, Turner’s Falls High School,
Turner’s Falls, Mass.: There is no table
of contents. We like the idea of a colonial
number,

The Oracle, Lanier High School, Mont-
gomery, Ala.: Why not have a larger lit-
erary department. We wish to copy the
following “poem,” which is very much to
the point:

“A school paper is a great invention,

The school gets all the fame;

The printer gets all the money;
And the staff gets all the blame!”

WHAT OTHERS SAY ABOUT US.
The “Oracle”: A very attractive and in-
;;resting paper.—The Cobweb, Groveton,

The “Oracle,” Bangor High School, is
clearly outlined, artistic, and elaborate. An
exceptional cover, and fine cuts. Ex-
changes are sadly lacking, but otherwise a
fine magazine—The Megaphone, Franklin,
Mass,

The “Oracle,” Bangor High School, Ban-
gor, Me.: We liked your magazine. “An
Evening With an Authoress,” was an in-
teresting article. We are glad to see that
you are concerned with debating. The B.
H. S. "“Tatler” is attractive, in fact, your
whole humor department is good. We
should like to see an exchange department,
however.

“Oracle”: A very appropriate cover for
an October issue. Your editorials are
good, but the literary department could be
improved by lengthening your stories. An
exchange department would be a good
means of further developing your paper.

The Megaphone, Dean Academy, Frank-
lin, Mass.: We are glad to have you with
us again, as you are one of our best ex-
changes. The editorials are excellent.
You have an extensive alumni department
and the locals are interesting. The lit-
erary department is badly jumbled.
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Bangor High started this year’s basket-
ball season auspiciously, when the team de-
feated Southwest Harbor High, December
28, in City Hall. The final score was 50 to
22. Captain Bill Seavey began the season
well, by getting 26 points for the Crimson.
The seacoast team did not have much to
offer in way of either a defense or offense,

The team put up a first rate exhibition
of basketball, many of the supporters be-
ing given somewhat of a surprise thereby.
The passing was first rate; accurate, and
almost making one dizzy by its speed.
The summary :

B. H. S. (50).

B Largay. 1. .. ..

Southwest Harbor (22).
Jdbioes 4 (3), H. Wass
Fairbanks

K. Largay

Kamenkovitz, 4. . .;r.f ...... 3.,(3) L.. Wass
MeGlay, ooy T ) o Dolliver
(SABOBE. L i aai as A 5 Pl e A 1, Robbins
Ulmer

Seavey 13, (4) ... .= BB ek ses Trundy

Referee, Flack.,

Friday evening, Jan. 5, South Portland
felt the sting of defeat for the first time this
year, when Capt. Bill Seavey led his bas-
keteers to a 28 to 23 victory over the

Capers. To say that the game was excit-

ing is putting it mildly. The South Port-
land outfit was evidently expecting a win;
they were sadly disappointed, for from the
very start they were headed by the crimson=
jerseyed players.

Capt. Seavey started things rolling, when
he caged a nifty basket after three minutes
of hard playing. Waterman Trefethen
evened things up, by ringing the ball for
the usual two points. Henry Fairbanks
was soon the center of attraction, when he
tossed the spheroid the much
H(J'll;.;'}‘ll. }]Uil])_

The remainder of the period it was nip
and tuck; but we were always in lead,
though generally by a scant margin. The
joy of our old age, Archie Kamenkovitz,
was very much in evidence, and our scor¢
was considerably swollen by none other
than he. When Time Keeper Morrison
called a halt to the proceedings by a melo-
dious toot of his whistle, the score was
to 9 in our favor,

The South Portland lads started the s€€
ond period determined to win or know the
reason why. ason

through

They now know the re

Things were about even, ;dﬂ;mlﬁ{h
1

why.
the Crimson had a slight advantage.
the last few moments of play the Capers
made a final spurt, but that was all the goo
it did them. The final score, as has beef
stated before, was 28 to 23.

The shining stars of the evening WE'®
Waterman and Walter Trefethen, and the
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The Trefethens were
Waterman seemed to be

somewhat egotistic about his own ability

whole Bangor team.
good, although

to win the game. Steve Casper, of football
fame, played a fine game as defensive back,
breaking up many plays that might have
been point for the other
Archie and Nathan Epstein played whirl-

winners side.
wind games, both on the offensive and de-
fensive. Seavey and Fairbanks played a
fine brand of basketball, Seavey being high
man, and playing an all round good game.
Fairbanks put up a whirlwind exhibition.

To sum it all up, Coach Trowell's team

defeated the five South Portland players.

The summary :
Bangor (28). So. Portland (23).

Fairbanks, 1....1.f...3 (3), W. J. Trefethen
Epstein, 2

Kamenkovitz, 1....t8...00cvee.n. 2, Barry

2 McDonald
MeClay, 2. ...0i0u0 Civanivas 2, W. Trefethen
Casper .......... N R 1, Dunton
Seavey, 5, 1) PR kTR St Gibbs

Referee, Flack.

~ Wednesday, January 10, the Crimson met
its first defeat (?) of the season, when a
Bame with Stevens High of Rumford, was
Played in the latter city. The final score,
according to the scorebook, was 27 to 26.
' The game was played in a small hall,
Which put the team at a disadvantage.
tevens got a lead early in the game, which
Was gradually diminished, until we were
aficad. 1In the last minute or so of play the
lead was one point, when Voter caged a
basket from the middle of the floor, and
Won the game for Rumiord.

The summary :

B. H. S. (26). Stevens H. S. (27).
Epstein, 1. ..000::0 LE sl 6, Voter

Kamenkovitz, 2....50.8. cvooeee 4, Gallant
MeClayo il L e s G s bl 1, Kowalzyk
CABPET v v s D (5), Clark
Seavey, 5 (8)...... Ll e eiine ou Fori

Referee, O'Connell.

The following Saturday the defeat of
Wednesday was offset, when the team
again played Rumford, this time in City
Hall, and won over them 41 to 33. The
game was exciting, to say the least.

Stevens started off like a whirlwind, and
before many moments of play had quite a
large lead. At the end of the first half the
score was 24 to 18 in favor of the visitors.

In the third period the team started a
comeback. The result was a tie at the
start of the final quarter. With a final
spurt-the Crimson outdistanced their rivals
by getting three baskets from the floor, and
four fouls. Rumford had to be satisfied
with a single goal in this period.

Kamenkovitz, J. McClay, and Epstein all
played a fine game, and Seavey and Casper
showed up well.

The summary :

Bangor (41). Stevens High (33)

Kamenkovitz, 6....15.........,.2, Gallant
Epstein, 3. .o s e S o) 5, Voter
Fairbanks

F. McClay, 1....... €y 0 m bk AR 3 Kowaizyk
J. McClay, 2. ..conencncvorovonses 1, Forni
Seavey, (13),2..... df ey 3, (5) Clark
CABDEE ln.cnmn o B Tifin sresiienis Karpaick

Referee, March, U. of M.

These first few games have been a sur-
prise to all of the fans of this city. The
team has played wonderfully considering
their light weight and with a little more
practice and experience we feel quite sure
that the Tufts trip will be a part of the
team's schedule.
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CLASS ODE.
One day as I walked down the street,
A queer old chap I chanced to meet,
His head was way up in the sky,
His mind on subjects just as high;
And as he strutted on toward me,
I asked myself, “Who can it be?”
All of a sudden I got the key—
He was a High School Senior!

Behind him came a flapper gay,
Flapping along her merry way,
Lessons bothering not a whit,

Her only thought to make a hit.
She trotted by on high French heels,
And o’er my heart a panic steals,
Thinking of her my poor head reels,
She was a High School Junior!

Following her, in his mother's care,
Came a lad, with a cocksure air,

His shoes were blacked, his hair

brushed ;

He never hurried and never rushed;
He walked along with careful tread,
Cares of the world upon his head;
And on his face, the news was read—
He was a High School Sophomore !

was

And then there came a babe in arms,
Cheering all with her sunny charms,
Smiling at all the passers-by,

Not a bit bashful, not a whit shy;

The mother full of honest pride

Tho' to conceal it hard she tried.

I knew from facts that could not hide—
She was a High School Freshman!

[26]

“Miss R—, what

Teacher (in English):
kind of a noun is a kiss?”

Miss R—: *“Common.”
Teacher: “Decline it.”
Miss R—: “I never do.”

N. Tefft, '23, “Alors mon frere tout €0
faisant manger cet homme.” “Then mYy
brother while eating that man.”

Our Clever Seniors.
Miss Dunning: “How shall I find the
center ?”
Shannon, '23: “With a piece of chalk
and a string.”

Miss Frawley: “Whom did Ferdinand
and Isabella help?”

M. Bunker, '23: “Caesar.”

A Little Satisfaction.

In studying the life of Charlemagne W€
find that he is easily the greatest figure "
a thousand years; but for all this he was
always pinched for money.

T. 'B., 125
Pat: “Say, Mike, I owe you five dollars,
don't 17"
Mike: “Yes, and I wish you would pay
§ A 4
Pat (handing him a bottle of ink)
“This makes us write.”

Father (2 a. m.): “Mary, ask the yO“"g
man to come here a minute.”
Young Man: “Yes, sir.”

Father: “Where do you
trunk put when it comes?”

want your
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New Year’s Resolutions.

The Senior Class—To win Madame’s ap-
proval.

The Junior Class—To beat last year’s ex-
hibition.

Sophomores—To live down the reputa-
tion of “last year’s Freshmen.”

Freshmen—To grow big and dignified
like the Seniors.

Some Kid.

Neighbor (to a woman whose son plays
on football team): “I hear that Jimmy
plays on the football team.”

Mother: ‘“Yes, he does.”

Neighbor: “What position has he, do
you know?"

Mother: “I'm not sure but I think he is
one of the drawbacks.”

It’s all right to refer to a bird’s plumes
as plumage, but for goodness sake, don't
refer to a girl’s garb as garbage!

“Describe said the
teacher.

“Water,” explained Johnny, “is a white
fluid that turns black when you put your

hands in it.”

water, Johnny,”

Caesar’s Last Words.

Brutus: “How many doughnuts did you
eat "

Caesar: “Et tu, Brutus.”

Teacher: “Can you tell me how iron

Was discovered ?”
Pupil: “I heard father say that they
Smelt it,”

Old Salt: “Yes, sir, we've some fine
boats around here ; can steam twenty knots
an hOul‘.”

Smart Alec: “I suppose they steam the
knots so the sailors can untie them more
Casily,”

The codfish lays a million eggs,
While the helpful hen lays one,

But the codfish does not cackle
To tell what she has done,

And so we scorn the codfish coy,
But the helpful hen we prize,

Which indicates to thoughtful minds,

It pays to advertise,
—Ex.

Here and There.

Hours in classes all remind us,
We can make our lives sublime,
And by asking foolish questions,
Take up all our teacher’s time.
—Ex.

“Non paratus” dixit Freshman,
Cum, a saddened, doleful look,
“Dius Verum,” said the teacher,
Et “Nihil” scripsit in her book.
—Ex.

A school paper’s a great invention,
The school gets all the fame,

The printer gets all the money,
And the staff gets all the blame,

Old Lady: “Can you tell me what time
the train leaves for Chicago?”

“Two to two,” snapped the agent,

Old Lady (indignantly): “Be you the
whistle

Teacher (explaining problem): “If six
boys eat a barrel of apples in twelve days,
then twelve boys will eat them in six days.

Bright Youth: “Then, I suppose, if one
ship crosses the ocean in ten days, ten ships
would cross it in one day.”

'23 Girl, who has been asked to look up
the Geneva Award, “I couldn’t find out any-
thing about Geneva Alward.”

[27]



We’re Back
Again

THE

B. H. S.

__--"-/

VorLume I

! EDITORIAL }

Owing to the big snow
storm at Christmas time we
could not publish out “Tatler.”

To begin with our well
known reporter, Miss O’How-
Wise, was snowed in at her
home, two miles up the road
above our beloved Hickville.
This means, of course, that she
could not get out to learn the
goings-on about the town and
give them to Luckless Jim, our
printer and carrier.

All our staff had to do last
month, was to sit around the
office and read the Farmers’
Almanac, besides trying to
keep warm humped up over
the stove, while the news-hun-
gry public sat around and
growled. What we want to
know is, why some of these
growlers didn’t shovel out our
star gossiper and likewise do
the same to their own door
yards, so she could get into
the homes and secure some
happenings of the day.

If you don’t come half way,
we can’t; besides, the sub-
scriptions to our newspaper
don’t much more than buy the
type. We can't run a first
class paper on “hot air and
cold potatoes,” as the almanac
says. Hoping this makes

DETECTIVES

HAVE

BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL
- ____—__._________-"_———"

BAFELING MYSTERY

Senior Recently Separated From His Recess Lunch.

All Clues

Last week, at peace with all
the world, Tranquil Walter
Whittier strolled about the
corridors on the second floor,
after buying his daily Need-
ham, and putting it safely in
his coat pocket, to save it for
the next period. At the
bloodthirsty hour of day, 10.30,
he was attacked by a gang of
thieves. They first blind-
folded him and tied his hands.
They ransacked his pockets
until they at last found the
much sought after Needham
and soon their teeth were de-
vouring the treasure. Having
committed this crime, they
threw the child into an empty
room so they could make their
getaway., In a few minutes
he was found by the House
Detective, Sherlock Fairbanks,
in a critical condition, lying
there where he had been
thrown by the murderous
hands of the desperadoes.

clear to our more intelligent
readers why our Christmas
number was not published, we
will proceed to tend to busi-
ness,

Digested. _

He was crying pitifﬂ“}' a’f
though his heart were b 3
ing, and it was far into tt‘
fifth period when he could u't
ter his sentiments. The'n !
was found out by the ,nno:
cent bystanders what the &
citement was about.

When asked if he had 2%
idea who had mistreated hm,:
all he could say was, “I’?On
known and don’t want to. _

All he seemed to be thiﬂkm,g
of was his daily fOOd:' his
Needham going so qui€
out of his possession. Wafh‘e:
is now recuperating from
dreadful shock and will 500%
be quite normal again. 5

Both Constable Vivian S8¥
age and Detective Fairbad
are on the case but no i€
have been found. COﬂswblf
Savage has come to the ook
clusion that the only finge”
prints were probably lapp®
hungrily from the Needhat
Any facts or theories WO C
be greatly appreciated by o
officers. Much t':)v'!1'1133th3‘r ;
extended to Walter over
recent bereavement.
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BOY LOSES HEAD

Flappers and Flirts Cause of Sky-High Jump

€iny  Davis thought he ‘ think of was that she was the

:?“l.d like to go to college, so
- “W weeks ago, he came back
f','.a::ke a practice college en-
€€ examination. He was
M the way to 210, thinking of
B‘uch deep subjects, as Algebra,
'___hd Geometry, etc., when a
_:ea_hman girlie passed him by.
.e.nn}. lost his head. He
bui?;'d and ran out of the
*ing and over to Leavitt’s
_°°01 off. When he came
vack 1o earth, all he could

prettiest girl he ever saw. He
could not describe her exactly,
except that she had blue eyes.
So far he has not been able to
find out who she is, although
he has tried hard and con-
sulted many students in all
On behalf of Ben and

ourselves, we wish to locate

classes.

the missing link in his happi-
ness. If there is any girl in
school that answers to this de-

scription, please notify him.

st

Bassey Largay on
E;: City Hall floor, playing
_Rethall,  Will finder please

Te; i
.'tum to the team as he is
Needeq,

LOst:

Seh While coming to
ﬂie%] the other day, Jean lost

-Win'cu"] i her golden locks.
3 finder please return and
C€ive reward.

_A_::"f Sale: Needhams at
5 cibly Hall doors at recess.
: y Speculating in them and
we;:t;“g‘ them in carload lots,
. &€ able to sell them 2 for
eoﬁ':_:“ts. or 5 cents each. Of
>% at this low price, only

18 allowed each person.

Battling Wilson vs.
Lightning Knowles.
Although Wilson is very
much lighter this proves to be
a good battle. This will be a
“catch as catch can” battle
and the boys are now in fine
condition, after having cut
down their rations. Wilson
is claimed to be a limber
bundle of muscle. Sporting
Tips claims that this will be a
chicken feast for Knowles.

Found: Someone studying
in a study room. Although it
seems improbable, it may be
true, Who knows? Joe
knows. We don’t,

++e

i SPORTING DIPS }

L e e e e e o S o e o o o o
Snowshoeing by D. Wilson,
23.
Red Lynch wvs.
Short, inkwell golf.
Chief Lobley of Hose 23,

Touchy

will have a fire drill in the
chemistry lab.
At 8 a. m, hear Red

Tweedie sing, “Aw, Hurry Up
With That Comb.”

At recess, Bassey Largay
will go on his daily tour tear-
ing around, trying to get a
hite of somebody’s Needham.

A bath tub will be installed
in the gym for the swimming
team “tournament.” Some
fast dashes and plunges are ex-
pected.

Benson Davis has intro-
duced himself into another
promising line of sport since
the football season has fin-
ished, for all remember what a
success Ben was as a manager.
Well, the other day, he in-
troduced the little game of
“Rummy” into the Chemistry
Lab. The officials did not like
the rules of the game and Ben
was penalized for a two period
loss and also sent to the office.
We hope that you have better
success in your next set of re-
vised rules, Ben.



—LECTURE—

Assembly Hall,
on

“What

Your Hair

Give.”

Impression

Should

Galen Veayo, '24.

B
I
T

For the Personal
Department of

Oracle.

A Petition is going
around School to
contribute money to
K. McC., 24, for a

new pair of Gloves,

Please Sign.

El Palacio de B. 1. S.

Daily
Shows
from

8A. M. to 5 P. M.

A REGINALD WILSON
in
_“Every Day in Every Way, I'm
Getting Bigger and Bigger.”

B —BOXING—

Attraction for the Month,

“Knock Out” Staples, '26
vS.
“Kid"” Leach.

t 'I_‘he
Best

SEE
Bob Martin
in His Latest,
“IF I WERE KING.”

Ever

D BENEFIT DANCE,
Assembly Hall of B. H. S,
Friday, February —,

Music Furnished by
R. Munce, 26,

FAMOUS ORCHESTRA.

E VAUDEVILLE
C. O, "24, and 8. 8., 24,
in
“THE TWIN SISTERS.”

F —OVERTURE—
Oh! Where, Oh! Where, Have
All Qur A’s Gone,

by
School.

[30]

C
E!!

T S L RPN S

Free Lessons
on
“HOW TO BE
EFFICIENT,”
“Fat” Sawyer.

RECESS.

ASK
D. Kennedy, '26,
Why he isn’t a
Pincushion.

Signed R.T.

—THEME—
“The Abraham
Lincoln of Today,”
by
A. Rubin; '25.
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INSURANGE
Of All Kinds.

AN

41 Hammond St.

Bangor

Sawyer
Boot & Shoe Co.

BANGOR, MAINE

Manufacturers of

Sport Shoes For All Purposes

ASK FOR

“Sawyer” Sport Shoesand Moccasing

AND GET THE BEST

These goods are carried in the best
stores throughout the United States. Buy
them of your dealer. We do notretail.
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A Penn Mutual Endowment
Policy on Father

guarantees son and daughter an
education, but don’t forget to start
your son or daughter an endow-
ment policy which will guarantee
them a safe future.

WE SELL ENDOWMENTS

as well as many other forms of life
insurance, Bring the boy or girl to
us We have the policy that will
fit the case.

W. H. Taylor & Sons

GENERAL AGENTS
16 Broad St,, Bangor, Maine

—_—

NDIAN - CLEVLAN
Motocycle

Merkel Motor Wheel
Bicycles

Have Us Overhaul
Your Bicycle
Before Spring Rush

JOHN W. TREAI

% Larlow St Phone 494  Windsor Block
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A. 0. YATES SHOE CO.

UP-TO-DATE

FOOTWEAR

Appropriate Styles at Appropriate Prices.

o) =) —————{H () ———— (.}

81 Hammond Street, - - Bangor, Maine
=)0 =) e e — (o) ) — o] ——— () _ () |
WE %])[:( []\| |7|: In Apparel For All College Sports, study ¥
and Formal Activities. [
o
S In This City For “Befty Wales” and '

OLF 2‘0'_]\1_:’ “Peggy Page” Dresses.

WOOD @ EWER CO. |
===0=0==0=0=0ﬂ0=0=0=0=0=ﬁ

We want to call your attention to our

HIGH GRADE GOODS — AT RIGHT PRICES

Builders’ Hardware, Paints, Oils,
Varnishes, Doors, Windows,
Roofing, Shingles, Sporting Goods.

DUNHAM-HANSON CO.

31 - 39 Mercantile Square, Bangor Maine.
100X 10 LI 0 E==———IOLIO0 L

We Maintain a Down-Town Office
For Your Convenience. Leave Your Laundry Bundle With us

Bangor Steam Laundry
Company

OFFICE, g9 CENTRAL ST. Phone 649-R and driver
Tel. 649-W will call
e —omor————omorm———— oo m——— oo T——om o ——
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Compliments of ﬂ EAST SIDE NEWS DEPOT
i

M. R, G EA RY W. L. ELDRIDGE

Attorney-at-Law SCHOOL SPUPLIES

Magazines, Daily and Sunday Papers
BANGOR, MAINE Postal Cards HOLIDAY NOVELTIES.

.
———orzorc YOO 10

56 STATE STREET,  BANGOR, ME.
EDWARD I. MORRIS

oo ——0
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STICKNEY & BABCOCK
COAL CO

27 Central St.

Fur Work Tailoring Plaiting
19 State Street, Bangor

[+Y 10I0T: .onol_-——-—:ﬂ

I0EIOX 10107 10

i
Hemstitching Buttons :!
EMMA J. TANEY ﬂ

=) —————————— ) () () () —————— () = [ ) ——— {.]

Photographer ~ BACON & ROBINSON C0
28 Main St. Bangor, Me. n 13 State St.  (Next to bangor Savings Bank)
e————j030r= S YOI e Pl

GAS And ELECTRIC ¢ CHARLES E. HICKS
APPLIANCES Teacher of

Labor Saving Devices. Trombone and
Interstate  Appliance Corp. U Baritone
18 Central St.—~Phone 555 I Telephone 2341-1 100 Highland St.

10I0L —Ts3 = [+] 10 10 ———1 010 "
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JOHN W. McCARTHY

Groceries, Provisions and Meats
PHONE 2247-M, STATE ST., COR. PEARL.

00— 0O E————105=0 o0 ——omo ="

welesie Northern Paint Co., Inc. .

House of Supreme Quality
PAINTS, VARNISHES, BRUSHES, OILS

85 Pear' SI-. Bosloﬂ. Mﬂss. 3 1-35 P. 0. Square' Bﬂng(}l’. Mg'
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January, April, July and October each year since it was first placed on the )
market. !
Price, $102.00 per Share n
Dividends,

$7.00 per Share per year.
“Let's Work Together and Win Together” |
———— oI/ oo oo —10I0C ={s) —{.}. 'ﬁ
o

EVERY DOLLAR

INVESTED

Bangar Railway & Electrtc Company
7% PREFERRED STOCK 7%

is reflef:ted in increased property values, increased business and increased
prosperity throughout Eastern Maine.

A splendid investment for you combining safety and good earnings,
in an industry that is in its infancy, growing rapidly and destined to be the
greatest industry in the world.

This stock has paid its dividends regularly on the first days of

-0=0=0=0=0g

DAVH)I‘CARVER

TEACHER OF

Piano, Violin, Mandolin and Fretted Instruments

Pianist with Kebo Valley Club Orchestira of Symphony Players for eight seasons in
Bar Harbor, Maine. We give all pupils eareful training for professional work,

Phone 1107 Studio, 25 Broad St., Room 10, Bangor, aine

!

1I0E0T 103 0r 10300 oI0r 1I0EJ0L

FREY’S-—-Central Street’s Leading Cate

If you want a Nice Dinner or a Quick Lunch try us

We are Headquarters for
BROILED LIVE LOBSTERS, BAKED STUFFED, SALADS,
STEAKS, CHOPS AND FISH

LADIES' DINING ROOM UPSTAIRS

FREY’S CAFE

30-32 CENTRAL ST. BANGOR, MAINE

Ll () () ——————— () ) —————— () = (0} ———
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The Habit of Thrift

The thriit habit brings prosperity. It
makes youth happy, middle age pros-
perous and old age comfortable.

This is no better way to the habit of
thrift than that of the

Bangor Loan and Building Asso.

To the first dollarand every other dol-
lar, is added interest twice a year, at the
rate of 5 per cent.

Get the habit! Buy shares now! You
can withdraw at any time. Ours is the
best plan ever devised for systematic
saving of money. Anybody can take
shares—from 1 to 50.

Bangor Loan and Building Association
(has, H. Adﬂﬂls, Secretary 64 EIEHH]]EE Block, Bangor, Me.
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Lightning Tornado
Cummiss_ions

Leasehold

Fire Hail
Wind Storm
Automobile

Explosion
Motorcycle

Profits Rents
Old as the Oldest
Large as the Largest
Strong as the Strongest

Pearl & Dennett Co.

Real Estate - Insurance

Marine  Hulls
Tourist Baggage
Use and Occupancy
Registered Mail
War Risk

Cargoes  Mail Package
Sprinkler Leakage
Inland Transportation
Inland Marine
Floaters

100 =
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THE BANGOR COMMERCIAL
“Maine's Best Paper”
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Renresentative Bangor

Wholesale Food Dealers

I. R. Savage Company

Wholesale Grocers

OO0 ————=100

20 Broad Street

o
Thurston & Kingsbury Co.
Wholesale Grocers

T. & K. Specialties
50 Broad Street

ICEIOE= —1 QI 0I 1010

[o]
a
o

IOI0X 1010 —

Charles Hayward & Co.

Wholesale Grocers

)
73 Broad Street [l 193 to 199

i BROAD STREET.
10EIOL 10Ok TI=T — 10EI0E== 105310

§ == {0 ) — (o] e { o J o]

—— 10O 10

C. H. RICE
COMPANY

o
i
o

Sawyer Bros. Co.

OO ——— OO0 I———= 010

Compliments of

o
0
(=}

101 Broad Street

oOor——Oomor————omor——

Arthur Chapin Co.

0
Wholesale Grocgrs E Geo. W. Wescott
112 Broad Street "
I0EIOL I0E0L ——0EIOL 1030 {010
| F. L. JONES CO.
JOhn CaSSldy Compaﬂy 6 Manufacturers of and Wholesale Dealers in
Wholesale Grocers nn Cracers Cf All Kinds

10

69+71-73 Pickering Square
Bangor, Maine
"=to=or:-——'o=e-—m=o
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i
°
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0 Merchants Produce Co. e

I WHOLESALE GROCERS o

92 Broad Street
100 Broad Street

u°=0=0ﬂ0=_ 10E00I ; = {a ] —{r}- o) = (] - =O=°H

[ol Compliments of ? ﬁ
3 o

i Alfred Jones’ Sons D Al LY N EW S H

Wholesale Fish Dealers ﬁ
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Compliments of the . . . .

Penobscot Exchange Hotel

BANGOR, MAINE.

One Block From Union Station

!

—_—— 00— o010

100" 105301 1030 = 10EI0E=
YOU LL LEAVE THIS RESTAURANT

with satisfaction as great as your expectations

OO 00— O0XI0——10

were when you entered and seated yourself at
one of our tables. In fact your highest anticipa-
tions of a fine meal will be more than realized.
We always aim to make each day's service better
than that of the day before if possible. That's
why adinner, supper or luncheon here is always

better than your best anticipations.

RUSSBLL’S BUSINESS MEN’S LUNCH

| —— () — (] —————— () — (] 1030 o) == (o) e (4] = 4] ——

40 YEARS A LEADER

CIGAR B ' GIGA
l =-g-<= @ ) ® =G

Yy BLIT TASTY
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Representative Bangor Automobile Dealers

-]
Howard Motors, Inc. i

DISTRIBUTORS OF

Durant and Star otor Gars

Phone 3035

34 Post Office Sq., Bangor, Maine °

Bangor Motor Co.

Cadillac Sales and

Service

1

O=mor——0or01 = {3 —(+}-

TGO ———Iom1o /030

Henley=-Kimball Co.
Hudson and Essex Motor Cars

i
ﬂ
i
o
“ May and Summer Sts, Telephone 2800

=) ) = () ———— () — () ——

Franklin Motor Car
Company
Franklin Sales and Service

114 Exchange St.,
)=o) T = T ) — (4] ——

Edward E. Lovejoy

Bangor, Maine

i Packard Automobile

)
1
)

|——om0r———0omo————010¢

=) — s}

SALES AND SERVICE
164 Centre St.  Bangor, Me.

=°=0=0=0=06

New Chandler Six IsHere
With

PIKES PEAK MOTOR

Come and Try It Out

RAY MOTOR COMPANY

28 Post Ofiice Sq. Bangor, M ine
)} — {¢) ——— (+) — (¢} ————— (] — {,]

Swett & Mullen

a
e

u
B
-

Dodge Brothers
Motor Vehicles

Bangor, Maine

Omor=

°=0=E
o

ﬂSTUDEBAKER'

CARS— PARTS —SERVICE

Distributors D
EERLES O i Reo White
BIGIXT :
37 PARK ST. Tel, 1307-J 106 Harlow St.
o= o010 omor——||l=—=0=10 o0 =1
L. C. Atwood i S.L.Crosby Co.
o

Authorized Ford and Lincoln
Sales and Service

Bangor, Maine
() — {+} = {+]} — (]

Hancock and Oak Sts.

| —————{ ) = () —— () — (4]

—_—1OIO

.. RAPAPORT

Paige and Jewett Cars

Bangor Motor Company § u

Sales and Service

Salem Ct. Tel. 3026
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°===o=o|=:=o=lo==—

'°=O'

oo omor———1

Patronize Our Advertisers



or—— o=no 1010 I————{OFJ 0 X O O

THE W Hl GORHAM GO

54 State St. Bangor, Me.

Pictures Pictures

Framing

Watermans Fountain Pens

10301 ———JOOOoE————=30
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Compliments of

Palace of Sweets Co.

HOME MADE CANDIES

() — (] ——— (] — [] =l0r=°l==0=0=

ICE CREAM
56 Main Street, Bangor, Maine
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We Say Go to

COINANT'S

for *'Best Things for the Farm and Country Home"

C. M. Conant Co., 1LB2=-196 Broad St., Bangor, IVMLe.
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Conners Printing Company
DISTINCTIVE PRINTING
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Phone 1264-M 179 Exchange St., Bangor, Me.
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Herman Y. Dyer Herbert Rounds
DYER & ROUNDS
7@ Plumbing and Heating :9
Agants for
Homer Pipeless Furnaces
Telephone 2096-R
42 Columbia St. Bangor, Me.
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: Don’t Be Fooled
Into Buying Cheap Clothes
D
Clothes for less than the price of Adler
Collegians would be expensive because
=~ they could not wear and give value.

They would wear out soon and your
money would be wasted.

We sell Adler Collegian Clothes because
they wear long, give you fine style and
top value.

Let us show you our new stock which in-

Y cludes the latest styles, patternsand colors.

$30—835—840
Curran & Griffin Clo. Co.
38 Main Street Bangor, Maine

=10 =105 et ——— (=L ———

A

1@ lf‘llﬂl

(= O=OH S ———— T ——— = ———— (| —{f—— (] j————— (T — ([ — (J———— (]

|

JOXIOL

Patronize Our Advertisers



J |
|
E The Largest f
M e Lunbesid !
i

ﬂ Supply House in u
ﬁ New England ﬂ'
:  Onow and Nealley Co. ;
ﬂ Located at g
i Bangor, Maine. ﬂ
ﬁ ﬁ





