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In a few years you may need money to
complete your education. If you start now 3
fo save for this purpose you will be able to
obtain that priceless gi ft which is the desire
of all ambitious boys and girls.

A small deposit made regularly in our
Savings Department, with the interest that we
add, will soon amount to a considerable sum.
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Total Resources over $20,000,000.00

MERRILL TRUST COMPANY

@
BELFAST -~ BUCKSPORT - DEXTER - JONESPORT i
MACHIAS - OLDTOWN - ORONO

i
,Save for an Education

BANGOR, MAINE
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Bangor High School Baseball
Schedule 1930

AT A

Sat., May 3, Brewer at Bangor.

Wed., May 7, Orono at Bangor.

Sat., May 10, John Bapst at Bangor.
Wed., May 14, Bar Harbor at Bangor.
Sat., May 17, Bangor at Belfast.
Wed., May 21, Belfast at Bangor.
Sat., May 24, Bangor at Bar Harbor.
Wed., May 28, Bangor at Orono.
Wed., June 4, John Bapst at Bangor.
Sat., June 7, Bangor at Brewer.
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¢« THE BIG LOAFERS”

BAKERS OF

Mack’s Milk Bread
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“A4 Good Place to Eat”

Fagte B e
o M R M X M

Gelesfelrleds

Dear Jill:~-

s o o e o ™ 7T e R

M

I was in Bangor last week. I thought I
would try Jonason’s. I sure did have a great
time. All the High School erowd was there,
and if they go there it must be all right.

The Sandwiches, Ice Creams and Drinks
they serve there are the last word in
perfection. Hope to hear from you next

menth.

Sincerely,

L TR N L N TN N R TN W L

S W P T T WSS T Y

MABEL.
Dhld
11 Main Street, Bangor

PPl

WATCH FOR MORE OF JILL'S LETTERS
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BASEBALL

Baseball is, as we know, a newly introduced

gport at Bangor High.  This sport has not
had the even chance to succeed as have the
other various sports.

How many of us have ever stopped to think
seriously about our baseball team? ~ No doubt,
we are all discouraged with our team before
the beginning of the season by the hard knocks
it received from the previous season. But let
us remember that every team must rise gradu-
ally, not skyrocket into fame. Patience and
perseverance will bring results. And if we get
behind our team with a well developed and
well directed spirit, the team will be spurred
on to vietory, :

Every school in the United States has a few
narrow-minded students who are continually
knocking school sports, but no attention should
be paid to them for these students never did,
and probably never will amount to much ex-
cept “wet blankets.”

There are at least a few students in Bangor
High, who do care for the baseball team or
it would not have existed as long as it has.
And if this year, new admirers are added to
our list of baseball fans, the team will be streng-
thened morally as well as physieally, for there
is nothing that places more spirit into a base-
ball team than to know that a well filled gal-
lery of home fans will be waiting, at every
game, to cheer for them.

Throughout the schools of the eountry, it
has been found that a gchool, where the stud-
ent body contributes some of their time to

their athletic teams, has a greater and more
lasting school spirit. It does not mean that
the school that sends the greatest number of
students to watch their teams practice will
have the best team, for a small school with
only a few supporters may have a champion-
ship team. It means that the students should
go with the proper school spirit.

But none of us should think that while we
are sitting around and talking about the team,
that it will have a string of vietories in ifs
wake, forit won’t. To have a vietorious team,
we must encourage it by our loyal support,
not discourage it by our inactivity,

So, when the baseball season tickets are
sent around to our home rooms, let every one
of us buy one and watch our team work on to
victory,

A HIGH SCHOOL PAPER OF 1875

Although the Oracle is no longer in early
youth, finishing us it does its thirty-eighth
year this June, it was neither the first nor the
second high school paper to be published: in
fact probably no one now living knows just
how many such papers have been launched.

A copy of a paper called “The Pyramid”
has come into the possession of the school re-
cently. It was published by the “Second
(‘lass” which is now called the Junior class.
The terms are certainly moderate; for the
printed announcement reads: “Terms; good
attention; to be paid regularly on the day of
publication.” Nor are there any advertise-
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ments to help in the matter of expenses; in
fact one wonders just how the paper was fin-
anced; at all events its eight pages are well
and eclearly printed. ;

The “Seeond Class” numbered thirty and
the following poem by one of them appears
on the front page:

Quis
Who makes us hard verbs conjugate,
Tells us of Troy’s unhappy fate,

Which fell by Juno’s lasting hate?
H. Dame.

Who tells us all about the stars,

Venus and Jupiter and Mars,

And systems of hard eranks and bars?
Miss Wilson,

Who makes us read the Frenchman’s lay,

And points out what it is they say,

And asks us, “Parlez-vous francais?
Migs Lord.

Who teaches us about the mummy,
And tells us Egypt is a dummy,
Each one of us a perfeet mummy?

Miss Philbrook.

Who only puzzles not, nor frets,

With numerous and fearful threats,

Nor gives us o'er with vain regrets?
Miss Powers.

Who teaches us to sing the scale,
Until from want of breath we fail,

And end out lessons with a wail?
G. Moody.

Who come to school in rain or shine,
And learn our lessons all so fine,
Nor e'er at duties stern repine?

We thirty.

The Oracle is proud of its predecessor and
hopes its own pages will seem as interesting
to the students of 1985,

WILLIAM HOWARD TAFT
When William Howard Taft died, the Uni-
ted States lost one of its most able and promi-

nent eourt figures. Mr. Taft had been con-
nected with law proceedings for fifty years.
During this time he held many different offices
attached to the government.

He was graduated from Yale College with
very high honors and decided to take up law
as a life work. He was soon admitted to the
bar and not long afterwards, named Distriet
Attorney. In this office he fulfilled his duty
so diligently that he was appointed Judge of
the Cireuit Court. Here his judgment proved
excellent and he was selected for the position
of Governor of the Philippine Islands.

President Roosevelt, chose him for Seecre-
tary of War and, as his work was appreciated,
he served a second term. He was, not long
afterwards, sent to Cuba to adjust some in-
surrectionary conditions there.

He returned home in 1908, and at the sug-
gestion of President Roosevelt, he ran for
President. With Roosevelt's help and pres-
tige he gained the nomination. He won the
election by an overwhelming majority and
began an eventful career as President. During
his term such bills as: “‘the Interstate Comm-
meree Law” and “Parcel Post and Postal
Savings Banks” were passed. He ran for re-
election in 1912, but was defeated by Woodrow
Wilson.

After this defeat, Mr. Taft’s efforts were
diverted from law and were attached to the
Red Cross organizations. He was elected
President of this association and was affiliated
with this charitable institution until 1921, when
he was appointed Chief Justice of the United
States Supreme Court by President Harding.
He held this office until 1930, when he resigned
because of ill health. From this time on un-
til his death, on March 8, his life was slowly
waning.

Mr. Taft, was a firm believer in steady pro-
gress, One of his often quoted sayings was:
“T believe that progress iz not made by great
strides but step by step.”

His thoughts were always for the people and
the government, His work was always the
best and his good-fellowship won him the
hearts of the people of the nation,
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““Literature is a luxury.’’

The Mysterious Cross
Lloyd 8. Johnson, '32

OHNNY was working on a specially
constructed steel plate, highly mag-
netized, one day, when he began to

3]
==

serateh his head with a wire which was to con-

nect the plate with a battery. The wire was
only partly insulated, and the part which was
not insulated fell across a piece of paper lying
between two pieces of hard wood.

After Johnny had scratehed his head for a
while, he dropped the wire. Just then his
mother entered saying. “Where is the fire,
Johnny?"

When he looked up he notieed that a pile
of paper on the other side of the room was in
flames, He quickly put out the fire and re-
sumed his work. One question remained in
his mind: “What caused that fire?”

Suddenly it eame to him. The electricity
in his hair, conveyed to the magnetized plate
by the wire which was slightly magnetized,
produced a glare more powerful than the rays
of the sun. The steel plate was slanting in
such a way as to throw a reflection on a power-
ful magnifying glass; as this was lying against
a storage battery, it reflected the powerful
glare on the pile of paper, setting them afire,

“Whoopee!"” cried Johnny. “What luck!”

“Hey! ma, I'm a rich man now. I have just
discovered a Death Ray.”

“What is a Death Ray, anyway?” asked
Mrs. Goodluek.

“Why, it is a ray of light that will set any-
thing on fire, and I am going to try to make
it melt steel or iron,” exclaimed the joyful
Johriny,

Two months later a telegram arrived, which
read, “Mr. J. Goodluek. Death Ray fully
patented. Congratulations on so great a suc-
cess. J. A.C

“Say, ma, you know I bet that the Death
Ray and the Stabilizer that I made for my
model Airplane, would make a better show-
ing than the two machine guns that they have
on the Spads.  Anyhow, | am going to try it.”

On June 2, 1917, a month later, a bright
faced young man brought a new Spad to a
perfeet three point landing, in front of the
prineipal hangar of the Lafayette Eseadrille.
He jumped out of his plane, ran up to head-
quarters, showed the colonel his eredentials,
and asked for further orders.

“Well, Mr, Goodluck, 1 have bad news for
you. Your brother was shot down this morn-
ing by & German Ace.”

Johnny followed the Colonel to a small hut
where his brother lay, surrounded by friends.
“Johnny, there is something crooked about
this squad. My motor failed me when in per-
feet condition. Please look my plane over
very close-l-y.”

“Yes, Bill, I will,” and with this assurance
Bill smiled, his eyelids drooped, and slowly
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closed. The doctor bent over him and felt
his pulse. “I'm afraid he’s gone, boys,” he
said.

Johnny knew that this was no time for him
to break down. He found out where Bill's
plane was wrecked, and under the cover of
night, he crawled out into No Man’s Land
and examined the motor.

After finding no trouble whatever, he star-
ted back. As he was leaving the scene of the
wreck he noticed the gas tank cap and picked
it up. After examining it carefully, he was
about to throw it down, when he noticed that
the vent hole was plugged. “A crooked me-
chanie,” he soliloquized. He took the cover
back with him, and when morning came, ex-
amined it. There on the polished surface of
the cap were the veins of a man’s hand, clearly
imprinted, forming a peculiar cross. This
looked very familiar, and Johnny suddenly
remembered that one night, when his testing
room was broken into, he had discovered a
cross similar to this, on the surface of his desk,
which had been opened.

That noon Johnny was sent with Forma-
tion No. 12 to destroy two German balloons
about a mile behind the lines. Immediately
after crossing the line the Americans were gree-
ted with a burst of Archie from the gunners
below. Suddenly Johnny’s plane rocked vio-
lently, and started into the dreaded tail spin
before he could correct it. “So this is the
Archie the pilots joked about,” Johnny mut-
tered, “but I do not think it is very funny.” He
pulled himself out of the spin, and joined his
squadron just in time to see his commander’s
plane rock violently, the signal to break for-
mation and fight the now approaching enemy.

The first thing John noticed was four bullet
holes in the celluloid wind-shield, when another
ship came in front of his sights. He was just
about to pull the trigger on his guns, when he
noticed the insignia of the Lafayette Escadrille
on the fusilage of his supposed enemy.

He was just thinking how lucky it was that
he had not shot at his own comrade, when he
noticed that the enemy planes had been shot

down.

He joined his patrol, and as their time was
up, they flew home. When they landed and
looked their planes over, Johnny found that a
piece of shrapnel from an “Archie” had passed
through the fusilage of his plane, a few inches
from hig body.

His mechanie pointed to some blood on his
shoulder, so he took off his flying jacket and
found that a bullet passed through his shoul-
der, unnoticed during the fray.

This wound kept John from flying for a
week, after which he went over the lines again.
This time he was lucky enough to bring down
his first enemy plane, one of the “Flying
Dutchman’s”’ Squadron of Death.

The next time he went up, he was forced
down by a plugged fuel line, but was lucky
enough to reach his own landing field. After
making a hair-rising, dead-stick landing in a
cross wind, he climbed out, looked his plane
over, found that his gas tank cap had been
plugged, and discovered the mysterious cross
on it.

He went into his hangar, concealed earbon
paper under the covering of the bench where
the mechanic wag in the habit of sitting, and
then hid himself in a closet.

Presently the door opened, and Bill, his
mechanie, walked in, seated himself on the
bench, leaning back on his hands in a com-
fortable position.

He had just got settled, when Johnny came
out of the closet and sent him out on an errand.
Johnny at once examined the paper on the
bench, and found the mysterious cross clearly
imprinted, where Bill’s left hand had rested.

When Bill returned, Johnny said, “Bill, it
did not work with me the same as it did with
my brother, did it?” Bill's face turned white,
and seeing that he was caught, took his one
chance for escape. He drew out a small cali-
bre automatie, shot at Johnny, ran from the
hangar, jumped into a plane and took off,
heading for the German lines.

A few moments later, another mechanic
found Johnny lying in his hangar, and reported

(Continued on Page 63)
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Nancy’s Visit to Chinatown
A Sequel to “Gold Dust”

Grace Stevens, "30

EP|OR those of you who didn’t read
ol  “Gold-dust,” I will state a few brief
facts. First, our heroines’ name is
Nancy Reynolds. She is a pretty girl about
16 years old, living with her parents in a small
Western village at the foot of Mt. Crecy.

In “Gold-dust’” Nancy proved herself a
daring and fearless girl when she rode off alone
to find some gold that had been stolen from
the mining Company of which her father was
president. She had an exeiting adventure
with several rough men, but in the end found
the money and returned to her home. The
following story is another experience of
Nancy’s—her first experience in the East.

“() Mother, I just know I'll hate school way
off there in New York. I won’t go and leave
you and Dad and Grandpa—I won't, 1 won't,
1 won't!” wailed Naney.

“But, my dear child, Aunt Charlotte has
insisted that you come East, where educational
facilities are much better than here, and try
life for & year. You and your cousin, Jimmy,
will have such fun and everything will be so
different that you'll love it, I know,” replied
Nan’s mother, placing the last few necessities
into Naney’s trunk.

“But, Mother, that’s just it. Everything
will be so different. I hate different things. |
could stay right here with you and Dad for-
ever and ever. It is so calm and peaceful, 1
shall be homesick and feel all out of place in
that big city where it is a steady hum-drum,
day and night.”

But in the end Nancy gave in, altho she
went any way but willingly.

During the two weeks before the school
opened, Nancy spent much time writing let-
ters to her home in the West, telling how home-
sick she was: while the rest of the time she
went sight-seeing with Jimmy in his red road-
ster.

Jimmy was 21, and had graduated from

college, 3 months before, He was tall, very
good looking and, had a delightful personality
which won him many friends. When Nancy
was to enter school, Jimmy was to begin work
in a law office, but until then he spent his
time entertaining his cousin.

To Nan (who had had only her horse, King,
for a companion) this young cousin, with a
car that could go faster than her horse had
ever gone, was a confinuous joy in her most
homesick moments. He taught her to drive
and often let her take the car alone.

It took Nan only a short time to get acquain-
ted with the girls at school, and from them she
first learned that there was a certain section of
New York ecalled “Chinatown.” The girls
told such weird stories of this place that Nancy
had a desire to visit it.

So one afternoon Nan backed Jimmy’s road-
ster out of the garage and, in high spirits, set
out for Chinatown without telling her Aunt
Charlotte where she was going.

Half way down the avenue Nan met Carol
Nason, the girl that lived next door,

“Hi, Nan,” Carol greeted her chum, “where
are you headed for?"

“Chinatown,” replied Nan gaily, “the land
of thrills and chills. Want to come?”

“Surest thing. I've always wanted to go
there, but the rest of the girls are all 'fraidy-
cats and wouldn’t go.”

Carol climbed in beside Nan and directed
her, as Nan had never before been in that part
of the city. As they neared Y— Street, chief
Street in Chinatown, groups of excited China-
men stood in doorways and alley-ways mutter-
ing together; while overhead, leaning out the
windows were the women chatting in a for-
eign tongue. Dogs and children were running
wild in the street while a police officer gazed
calmly upon the whole scene from the side-
walk. The stores and laundries were packed
close together and seemed about to tumble
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down they were so rickety.  Chinese boys
shuffled along carrying baskets of clothes
upon their heads or shoulders, while every
few steps was a water-carrier with the custo-
mary device for carrying water strung aeross
his shoulders.

Nan had some difficulty steering thru the
dogs and children as she wasn't exactly an
adept at driving thru traffic; however at last,
she reached a wider space in the street and
drew up beside a restaurant painted red and
vellow with huge purple placards outside ad-
vertising the best chop suey in Chinatown,

“I'm starved,” exclaimed Nan, “let's eat.”

“Do you dare to leave the ear here alone?”
asked Carol.

“Why not? I guess it’ll be all right with
that officer over there,” answered Nan.

“1f you should ask me, Nancy Reynolds,
1 should say that officer was sound asleep,”
said Carol.

“Yes—it does look that way, but I’'m not
worrying.  Won't Jimmy be surprised when I
tell him, about this adventure? 1 wish I had
known of this place before. I would have
asked him to bring me here.”

The two girls pushed open the restaurant
door and went inside. Small booths lined each
wall. At the end of the room was a long coun-
ter, tended by two Chinese boys. The room
was dimly lighted by a hanging lantern in the
center of the ceiling. Nanecy and Carol chose
a booth on the left and sat down at the small
table. While they were waiting for someone
to come and take their order, the girls looked
around.  The booth they chose was lighted
by a small paper lantern which gave out only
dim rays of light. The walls were decorated
by rough sketches painted over in red and
green.” The table was covered with a red cloth.
A grass mat was on the rough floor.

“Well, they are long coming,” said Carol.

“Why dont you go down to the counter
and tell one of the boys that we want some
chop suey P. D. Q?" suggested Nan.

“All right, that's a good idea. And they
had better hurry, too. It's 4 o’clock now, and
I must be home by 5,” said Carol, leaving
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Nan alone.

As soon as Carol had disappeared around
the corner of the booth Nan felt her chair moy-
ing backward. She jumped up and turned
around. She screamed just as a thin bony
hand reached toward her from one of the pan-
els, forming a part of the wall.

“Help, Carol, quick!” but it was too late.
She was grasped firmly by her arm and drag-
ged thru the panel which immediately clicked
back in place.

i * % * % ®

When Nan screamed, Carol ran back, but
saw nothing of Nan; so she hurried out of the
building before the two boys at the counter
could hold her back. She ran to the police-
man.

“Oh mister, come quick. It’s Nan. They've
taken her. Oh! please do something,” she
eried, taking his arm and fairly propelling him
across the street. At sight of the officer com-
ing the two Chinese fellows fled; so when
Carol and the policeman entered the room it
was deserted. Carol rushed to the booth and
deseribed how everything had been.

“And I rushed back here, but she had van-
ished,” she related.

‘“Well, that’s queer. These Chinese sure are
sly ones,” exclaimed the man scratching his
head.

“Oh, aren’t you going to do anything? She
may be hurt or dead. Oh, dear! I wish we’d
never come to this old place,” wailed Carol.

Officer Sullivan began pounding the walls
around the booth,

“Ah—ha!” he shouted at length, “here’s
where our fair maiden went to.  See it’s all
hollow under here. Now I wonder how that
opens, There must be a spring around here
somewhere. Ah! what’s this—a key-hole?”

Carol searched eagerly for signs of a key-
hole, but eould see none.

“Where's the keyhole?” she asked.

“Right here, See—in the dark part of
this sketch. Now, there ought to be a key.”

(Continued on page 51)
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The Tragedy of Spook Ridge
Donald Graham, 32

s g N the early part of the nineteenth
&#%Y] century, when the Indians were
€%>»| still collecting scalps, a small man
was often seen dusting the terra firma on a
prairie prancer, of excessive bulk. Bill was
known throughout the territory in which he
lived as “Charmed Bill.”  This fitle had been
conferred upon him beeause of the almost
miraculous tales that were his contribution to
the daily gossip at Spook Ridge, where he had
his abode. Bill's ancestors had all been dare-
devils. One of them had been famous for
catching arrows by the feathered ends as they
whizzed by, but one time a elever Indian made
a noteh in the point of an arrow with long
barbs on it, and short it feather end first.
When Bill’s ancestor reached out to grab the
arrow the barbs sank deeply into his hand
and he died of blood poisoning.  Likewise,
while it was naturally expected that Bill would
give the same type of performance, it was
prophesied that he would die an early death.

The beast that bore him on his wild and
lonely ventures was known by all to be the
fastest piece of raw meat in that part of the
country, as well as the largest and most grace-
ful. The brute was light fawn in color and
was without doubt beautiful. Bill had found
the creature after it had strayed away from
an Indian camp, where it had been owned by
a prominent Indian chief, although Bill was
not aware of the fact. The chief had nearly
every Indian in the country in search of the
animal and a promotion in the tribe.  Bill
had been chased by whole tribes of Indians,
but, even when they did come close enough to
shoot at him were afraid to shoot for fear of
hitting the horse. - Thus it was that Bill ap-
peared to have such an uncanny amount of
successful ventures and queer eseapes,

One gloomy day on Friday, the thirteenth
of July, in 1813, Bill set out in spite of the
proverbs of ill Tuck which accompanied this
day and rode along the wildest part of Spook

Ridge. He had grown tired of relating former
adventures after a whole week of repeated
boasting.

As he rode calmly along, he could not help
observing the calmness of the scenery about
him. Here a hawk was calmly murdering a
fish from a river nearby, a little further on a
flock of crows were calmly feeding on a dead
deer, while still further on his horse calmly
leaped over the bodies of two dead white men.

Suddenly, as he rode ealmly onward, an
Indian rode calmly out of the woods behind
him. It was the chief who had formerly owned
the steed he was riding, Bill Cutler swung
around in the saddle and, with a pleasant
smile, waved at the Indian. He then slapped
the horse smartly, and the animal sped off
like a shot, but slightly faster. The chief was
riding hard behind him, but Bill expected to
soon be far ahead of the savage. Now he
was riding along the edge of a small pond. He
could see the ripples on its surface blowing
bubbles for the tadpoles to play with.

Suddenly the chief uttered a peeuliar weird
call, and the surface of the pond stopped rip-
pling. Bill held his breath. To his surprise,
the horse stopped abruptly. Bill lost his breath
for a moment but he reached out and caught
it again. He clenched his fists tightly together,
and then opened them and shook the sweat
off them.

Again the chief made the queer call. This
time the horse—immediately recognized the
voice of his old master. The animal swung
around and ran whinnying back in the direc-
tion of the chief, just as the latter was prepar-
ing to shoot an arrow at our hero. As the horse
turned and started running back, the chief
shot at Bill, thinking at this distance, he could
hardly miss. He shot too soon, however, for,
as the horse turned to clear a large stump in
his path, the arrow missed our hero and sank

(Continued on page 47)
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Dill Pickle
Ellen Laughlin, '30

¥ | He room was crowded with boys. Some
were draped over the piano listen-
ing to jazz:; others were decorating
chairs, pietures of blissful contentment. Still
others were attempting the newest dance step.
Here and there remnants of a feast were visi-
ble.

It was the meeting of the Kapper club to
plan the big dance, the social event of the year
in Milton.  From somewhere the president
appeared and seating himself behind a small
table, Ted White rapped for order. ‘“Now,”
said the president, “we will discuss the busi-
ness of the evening. We all know the spee-
ial business is the invites to our club dance.
We all know who the invitations go to and
every year the twenty most popular girls in
Milton are chosen by a committee, and the
members of the elub go with them. Bill Wil-
liamg, our secretary will read the list of names
which we have chosen.”

Bill got up pompously and read the list of
twenty names. For the first time in the even-
ing complete silence reigned, and then one boy
broke the charm with a long drawn out sigh,
and said, “So that’s the list!”

Most of the boys wanted to take Betty, the
Mayor's pretty daughter, and arguments came
thick and fast.

Ted yelled for order. After some semblance
of order was restored, Pete rose to his feet and
drawled, “But who is this Dorothy Ada Fitz
Patrick? 1 never heard of her.”

“Yes,” put in some others, “who is she any-
way?"

“Order,” from the president.
secretary knows all about her.”
speech,” the boys eried.

Bill arose, bowed, and began. “Well she’s
4 niece to those two Misses Fitz Patricks up on
the hill. She has just returned from abroad.
Although she spent some of her childhood here
in Milton, I couldn’t find out how long ago
that was.

“Bill our
“Speech,

“But how old is she?” put in Pete. “Oh!”
Bill smiled weakly, “thats the only thing I
don’t know. As far as I can find out she’s
anywhere from fifteen to thirty.

“Dill Pickle,” sadly spoke Pat, and for the
rest of the evening Miss Fitz Patrick was
plain “Dill Pickle.”

“Order” sang out Ted. ‘“The only way to
mateh up the girls is to draw names.” A hat
was produced and one by one the boys drew.
The slips were unfolded. What a battle arose!

“Hurrah! “eried Bill, “I've got Betty.”
Suddenly he turned to Ted and asked him who
he got.

“T've got!” he said disgusted, “T've got!”
“Dill Pickle!"” chorused the boys.

ACT 1I

Ted White walked slowly up the beautiful
drive leading to the Fitz Patrick mansion. The
grandeur of the place did not add to his self-
confidence.

This March day was warm and slushy, so
Ted picked his way carefully . Glancing up
he saw he was almost to the front door. A
maid seemed to be polishing the door knob.
She wore an old blue sweater over a black
maid’s dress. Ted wondered if she knew more
about the “Dill Pickle.”

Dick ran up the steps and stood there very
embarrassed. “Is Miss Fitz Patrick in?" he
asked.

“Miss Fitz Patrick is not in just now,” she
replied, “any message?”

“Well,” he continued, “you see I have to
take her fo our club dance, and I don’t know
what she looks like.”  “Say,” he cried, “do
you know how old she is.”

The girls' eyes fairly danced as she said,
“Let me see, about twenty-five. Dutch cut
hair, freckles, and she’s tall, most too tall for

ou!”

8 Ted was six feet or more himself, and at this

(Continued on Page 47)
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Once in a Blue Moon
Minnie Alpert, 31

shaft of dusty sunlight through an
office  window,—Day-gone.  “It’s
an elusive thing, isn’t it, Dad?”

“What's an elusive thing, Son?”

“Oh, Day!”  An impatient note had erept
into his voice, he did wish that there was some-
one who would understand, to whom he would
not have to ever be explaining. He looked
down into the expectant eyes, and softened.
Oh, welll what did it matter, he might as well
go on since he had begun. “You know, Dad,
Day. All we see of it is this cloud of yellow
dust through the window. It's such a beau-
tiful thing, just a fleeting expression upon the
face of the earth. I wish we could catch it
and hold it, sometimes—you know what 1
mean don’t you?—hold it so we know that it
has come and that it is going away, not just
let it slip by and forget that there ever was
such a thing. Oh, you couldn’t understand,
Dad! There should be & little more ceremony,
a little more something, so that when it goes
we would remember - - - - not just this
cloud of yellow dust.”

“Rather a poet, aren’t you Lorde? An
earnest poet.  So Day is like a girl, now you
have her, now you don't. Ha, ha!” as he
gazed at the dismayed expression on his son’s
face. “Well, Lorde, perhaps 1 don’t under-
stand, I never went in very much for this
‘poetry and arts’ stuff. When I was a boy,
and not so very many people knew much more
than a little reading and writing, and culture
was just something the Greeks had had, a
word obsolete in this young, gawky country.
It was eagy for a man with & little common-
sonse to work himself 'way up into the mil-
lions, but now—now, you need more than
common sense, you need edueation, you need
culture. F'rinstance you, always knowing
you were going to run this company someday,
studied Shakespeare!”

“But, Dad,—"

“Now, now, I didn’t call you up to the office

to argue with you about Shakespeare, or—
Day. D've never read the Poet myself, but
that doesn’t mean that 1 haven’t any use for
him—I'm not as narrow-minded as that—but
simply, that I haven’t the time. T just wan-
ted to tell you, Son, that I'm mighty proud of
you, today. Y'know, Lorde, I've looked for-
ward to this moment for a long time. Why,
at times I've almost been afraid that you were
going to be just another ‘rich man’s son’. But
1 might’ve known it, Boy. The old blood
wouldn’t allow any lazy, lily-fingered sap to
crop up in the family. You looked as if you
were meant for great things, Your mother
would have liked to have seen you, today. I
was proud, proud when the President gave
vou your degree, and said ‘with highest hon-
ors.’ What do they call it, Boy? ‘Cum max-
ima laude.” Oh, I was proud, proud! And,
not & mother’s son among them murmured:
‘Oh, well, he's got a pull.” Not a one!”

“Oh, Dad!”

“Y’know we've always sort of understood
each other, haven't we, Son?”

Lorde started. Understood each other?
Oh, well, sort of—rather. A rush of feeling
infused him with a sudden warmth, and he
looked steadily into his father's eyes. “Yes
Dad, we have. If it hadn’t been for you, if
1 hadn’t been so—so proud of you, of your
clean living, of your high standards in busi-
ness, if T hadn’t tried so hard to live up to you,
1 would have been, today,”—a sudden vision
of himself a poet, a writer, an artist, happy in
a garret, cut off his line of thought. He stared
ineredulously into space. “I—I would have
been, today, Dad,—" he left the sentence
unfinished,

The father, misunderstanding, beamed with
pride. “Your very silence, Lorde, has been
a more expressive tribute than words could
have been. Yes, we've always understood
each other, Lorde. Now, let’s get down to
business, Son. Since you didn’t want to take
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a trip to Europe, right now, but wanted to
work instead, I tried to think up a pleasant
job which must be done. I know you wouldn’t
take one of those superfluous ones which al-
ways seems to be waiting around for a ‘rich
man’s son.” And, I know I didn’t want you
to plunge right into a pile of work, so 1 com-
bined a little—well, it can’t exactly be called a
vacation—with something that must be done,
“You see, right here, Son,” he pointed to a map
which hung on the wall, “the Company has
owned that piece of territory for a long time,
fifty or sixty years I should say, and hasn’t
done a thing with it. A few days ago we de-
cided that the new railway ought to be built
through there since the route would be much
shorter. Of course, the land is pretty rough
up that way, and it will cost quite a good deal,
but eventually it will save hoth time and mon-
ey. That gave me a few more ideas. I've
been talking with the highway commissioner,
and I don’t see why the new, concrete highway
shouldn’t be built through there,—it would
cut out some twenty or thirty unnecessary
miles for them, too. Now, with the railway
and highway together, why couldn’t someone
with capital make a summer resort there, even
in winter the sports would be great. There’s
a lake and pine trees and the rest of the hokum
that catehes a city crowd. Why great things
could be done with that tract of land, Son!”

The boy grinned with admiration. “Gee,
Dad, you're just spurting with ideas, aren’t
you? But where do I come in?"

“Now, I've got to send a man—not just
any man, someone with the training of a eivil
engineer and you have that—to look over the
lay of the land, tell me what he thinks of this
summer resort-and-highway idea, do a little
surveying to get the necessary figures that I
have to lay before the Board of Directors,
even see if the timber would be worth any-
thing, y'know get all the information possible.
Anyway, you see how necessary it is that you
go there. Then, you'd have fun too, camp-
ing out in the open - - - - When will
you be ready to go?”

“Tomorrow."

“Good! That's how a boy of mine should
talk. G’by Lorde.”
“Good-bye, Dad.”

* % * % ¥ 3

A shaft of yellow sunlight on a worn high-
way, a rosy flush in a golden west,—Day—
gone. “‘It’s an elusive thing, isn’t it?”” Lorde
spoke to the windasit rushed by hisspeeding car.

“An elusive thing,” the wind answered.

“Day. It's here, and it’s gone. I can’t
cateh it, even now,  Shall I ever be able to
keep it, to hold it, to look at it?”

“To look at it.”

He stared grimly at the fantastic ‘hot-dog
stands’, at the gaily colored billboards, at the
ugly ‘caution-curve’ warnings. The car ahead
sent up a cloud of dust, choking him, blinding
him. He muttered savagely, bitterly. “Find
Day here.”

“Day here,” the wind moaned.

He pulled the brim of his hat down over his
forehead, the headlights tortured his eyes.
Gradually after hours of driving, the traffie
lessened. Only here and there shone the
lights of an occasional ‘All Night Service’
filling station. The wind still whistled about
him, filled his mouth with aerid, stinging parti-
cles of dust. He was tired, his eyes closed in-
voluntarily more than once. He would have
liked to look at the stars, their quiet calmness
always soothed him, but the dust rose and hid
them. He was tired, tired. But only physi-
cally, he assured himself quickly, mentally
he was alert. His thoughts wandered, scat-
tered. What a great sport Dad was, what a
great sport he had always been! A commer-
cialized great sport! How dared such an ugly
thought eome into his mind, he thrust it away
from him, yet it somehow remained. He tried
to think more pleasantly. His tenderness for
‘the old man’ had aroused more than one boy-
ish taunt while he was at school, had aroused
more than mere admiration from their elders.
How he had longed to go to Europe! How
much he dared not tell himself, So much he
had wished to travel the famous highways and
to seek out the quaint little byways, so much!
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so much! Lord, how he had dreamt of it!
London, Rome, Milan, Athens, the Passion
Play, perhaps Egypt. And he hadn’t gone,
had told his father that he did not wish to go.
He had been afraid to go, afraid that he would
let himself go, afraid, afraid. He knew that in
some old, little town in Belgium, his fingers
would iteh—was it for a pen, or for a brush?
He knew it was for something, something
which would have disappointed his father,
which would have made a hurt, beaten look
creep into his eyes. ‘I've worked so hard
m’boy sinee I was a kid. T've built up the
Company, I've made it what it is today. I've
been the living soul of it, and—and then to
have it pass into a stranger’s hands after I'd
given everything to it—why it would kill me,
Lorde, kill me though I were dead. You must
take the Company over next, Lorde, you must!’
After that he had definitely cast all thought of
Europe aside. “He has bound me and my
gon and my son’s son to the Company for-
ever,” he caught himself saying. Oh, that
was untrue, untrue! He couldn’t say any-
thing worse if his father were the most cruel
taskmaster. And he was such a good sport,
he reiterated sleepily, a commereialized—ugh!
Suddenly, with a screech of brakes, he stopped
his ear before a lonely house.

“Is that you, Mr. Bartlett?”” a voice called
from the door.

“Yes, Jim, here I am.”

#Your father 'phoned me so I waited for
you. Put your car in the shack behind the
house.”

“Right-oh, Jim. Do you know what time
it is. My watch has stopped.”

“Four o’clock now, Sir.”

“Well, I'm pretty tired. Will you call me
at twelve? I want to start before three in the
afternoon. Have you any idea how long it
will take me to get to the lake?”

“Well, the trail is fair. T've been over it
within the last few days. Ought to take you
about three hours if you go at a pretty good
pace. Want me to go with you?”

“No, thanks, Jim. I'd rather go alone.”

* & & ¥ ¥ ¥

A shaft of dazzling sunlight washing a moun-
tain-side in a blaze of glory, a rosy Flush en-
hancing & golden west, the petals of an even-
ing promrose slowly unfolding, a night-hawk
swooping down from the palely glimmering
stars,—Day—gone. “It's an elusive thing.”

“An elusive thing,” the wind caught the
words and flung them against the hillside.

“The ceremony, the something, is here.
Day—Day, it hasn’t slipped through my fin-
gers, [ have it at last.”

“At last,” the wind whispered through the
trees.

He gazed at the evening star, his ruffled
spirit calmed, his heart aching with the beauty
of it. “The poets knew it,” he cried aloud,
and quoted softly:

‘and while thou drawest the

Blue curtains of the sky, seatter thy silver

dew

On every flower that shuts its sweet eyes

In timely sleep. Let thy west wind sleep on

The lake; speak silence with thy glimmering

eyes

And wash the dusk with silver.’

“And wash the dusk with silver,” he re-
peated. A giant pine tree scarred by years
of battle with storm and gale lay tranquil in
the arms of the evening wind, swayed, but now
and then, gently as if to a wordless song.
Ftched against the silver moon, it stood black,
like a silent sentinel to a land that was not
meant for mortals. An eestasy of pain filled
his body, of pain so sweet that he revelled in
it, bathed his very soul in it, and was refreshed.
The moon rose higher over the hillside majes-
tically, splendidly, the shades of night over-
came at last the remaining vestiges of gold
left by the sunset sky, the silver lake gleamed
as it caught the reflection of the evening star,
the trees and hillside darkened and beeame
things unreal, inhabitants of a world of shad-
ows. He lifted his arms in an attitude of wor-
ship.  “If I were a poet, I would throw away
my pen, and gather all the most beautiful
poetry in the world together, here. i 1
were an artist, T would throw away my brushes,
and live, live here in this place where Day can-
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ACTIVITIES

“Push on—rkeep moving’’

ASSEMBLY

A few weeks ago, Mr. Sprague spoke in
assembly concerning the singing contest which
is held every year at the high school., There
are prizes for nearly every kind of vocal com-
binations and he urged the students to enter
into the contest. The students themselves,
have to make up the combinations, but it is a
great experience for all. The contest takes
place sometime in l\-Tay,fand:t.he boys and girls
are preparing for it now,

You just can’t imagine who spoke in assem-
bly the other day. Leonard Ford, yes sir! and
guess what he talked about! the great spring
event, the Military Ball which is to be held
May 20th, at City Hall. He told the girls
that if they were lucky, they might be asked
by an officer and every girl knows what that
means, This is an outstanding social event
of the year and you really shouldn’t miss it.
The boys are trying to raise money for a regi-
mental flag and this is their means of doing it.
There will be the usual drill and exhibition and
then general dancing, with musie by Perley
Reynolds' 8-piece orchestra, with Norman
Lambert at the piano, which surely means a
good time for all,

DEBATING
On March 21st, the negative team of Bangor
High, journeyed to Lincoln to debate, while
the Lincoln debaters came to Bangor. The
subjeet of debate, Resolved: That the Jury
System should be abolished, is one of great

interest and one that has been diseussed for a
long time. The negative team composed of
Natalie Anderson and Kenneth Kurson, won a
two to one deeision from Lincoln but Lincoln
won a 2 to 1 deeision from our affirmative de-
baters, Christine Curran and Persis Barnfield.
All four debaters are experienced ones, especi-
ally Natalie and Kenneth, as they have de-
bated for four years. Christine and Persis
were on the interclass team last year. Both
teams made a splendid showing, and although
the girls didn’t win, we know that they put up
a good fight and B. H. 8. is certainly proud of
its four varsity debaters. Next, in the series
of debating, are the interclass debates.

Robert Cumming, Robert Kurson and Mil-
dred Rolnick will represent the freshmen, being
the survivors of a debate between the Snap-
dragons and the afternoon boys. The other
teams are not yet chosen.

‘JUNIOR EXHIBITION

Another Junior Exhibition has passed and -
now the next thing of great importance is
graduation, but this last Exhibition of the
Class of 1931, certainly was a fine one. All
ten speakers were exceptionally good and it
was indeed difficult for the three judges, Prof.
Bailey, Prof. Bricker and Mrs. Ralph Knott,
to decide which was the best speaker. Much
praise is due Mrs, Doris Bridgham, who dili-
gently trained the ten Juniors for over two
months and who untiringly gave her services
to make this exhibition one of the finest ever
given,
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The judges were out for a long while, and
they returned with the following decisions:

Girls' Medal Winner—Eliazbeth Riley—
The Man in the Shadow.

Boy's Medal Winner—Norman Cahners—
His Soul goes Marching On.

Honorable Mention for girls: Carroll W.
Blanning—A Cutting from “‘Seventeen.”

Honorable Mention for Boys: Kenneth M.
Kurson—The Call to Nations,

The ten speakers:
Kenneth M, Kurson, .. .The Call to Nations

FRTRDBENE 5 s cor ool fdabd D In Old Madrid
Henry Herrick. . . ... .. Martyrs of Progress
Catherine Epstein. . . ....... Wheels of Time
Norman Cahners. . His Soul goes Marching On
Bty RUSR v 0 i s (o o e =ets A Minuet

George D. Carlisle
.. ..A Cutting from “If T were King"”
Carroll W. Blanning

L SR A Cutting from “Seventeen”
Arthur Lieberman. . ..The Supreme Menace
Elizabeth Riley. ... The Man in the Shadow

NATIONAL ORATORICAL CONTEST

On April 4, representative speakers from
five high schools, Bangor, Old Town, Ells-
worth, Dexter and Monroe, met in the third
distriet finals of the National Oratorical con-
test in the assembly hall. Along with the
speaking program was a number of selections
by the high sehool band, which were as usual,
well enjoyed by everyone. The contest was
different as all the selections, directly or in-
" directly, dealt with the Constitution and were
written by the contestants as part of their
requirements of the contest. Irving Grodinsky,
represented Bangor High and won second place.
He spoke very well indeed and was certainly
a eredit to Bangor High. The judges were
Prof. Lutes and the Principals of Crosby High
and William E. Cobb School. Mayor Blanch-
ard, presided.

DRAMATIC CLUB

A few weeks ago, at one of the Dramatic
Club meetings, a play written by one of its

members was presented before the Club. Fern
Allen, & senior and a very popular and clever,
young lady was the author of the play, “Dear
Auntie” which certainly was a success. The
parts were enacted by some of the Club mem-
bers who were not in the two one-act plays,
given last December.  Much praise is due
Fern and we hope that she will write another
one soon.
THE CAST

Aunt Matilda, the deaf aunt. .. .Ada Rogers
Mrs. Prentiss, a middle-aged lady

............ Ruth Drummond
Mr. Prentiss, n self-centered lawyer

.............. Edward Baker
Alfred, the lazy, dominating son

............ Donald Hillman
Gerald, a friend of Alfred’s

............ Lawrence Blethen
Josephine, the sweet daughter .

............ Nathalie MeLeod
Teddy, the kid sister.......... Fern Allen
Mr. Pomfrey, Miss Hutching's lawyer

............ [rving Grodinsky
15 s 0] Lol ey S ST NS eI Helen Haley
Stage Mansager. . .. oo voxou Avis Nickerson

At the next meeting, a mystery play, “A
Real Ghost,” was read by Lillian Haycock,
who wrote it. The play was very interesting
and the club enjoyed it a lot.  After that, a
few members of the Club, headed by Marian
Gordon, read about the history of the drama.

Next, in the line of work of the club, is the
Senior Play which is given every year and
everyone is looking forward to it, as it is one of
the most important events of the year.

GLEE CLUBS

On May 17th, the auditorium will witness a
large crowd when the Eastern Maine Music
Festival Association presents their annual
concert with three famous artists as soloists.
B, H. 8. will be represented in that their com-
bined Glee Clubs will act as the chorus. Both
Mr. Sprague and Mrs. Dean have been work-
ing hard to prepare the Clubs for the occasion.

Many members of the school Glee Club
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have enlisted in the annual singing contest
which is always held in the Assembly Hall.
There are prizes awarded for the best male
solo singer, best girl soloist, the best duet, and
quartet. The contest is held this year on
May 2nd.

ORCHESTRA

Mr. Sprague has enlisted the Orchestra in
the ranks of the Class A contestants at the
Maine State contest of orchestras on May
tenth. Bangor High has now joined up the
Junior orchestra with the regulars to assist it
in presenting a complete instrumentation.
This has proved to be a very good idea as both
teams are working together well.

On Mareh 28th, the orchestra, as usual
added much to the annual Junior Exhibition
in the City Hall

Good luck to the Orchestra on May tenth!

BAND

Late in April, the High School Band will
hold its annual spring concert to help pay ex-
penses on any ftrip the band may take this
vear. The affair has always been a success as
everyone plans to hear the band before their
tour of New England at the contests. The
committee in charge this year is the same as in
previous years; the officers of the Band. They
have secured the City Hall, and have composed
a spectacular program.  Working together
with the committee, Mr. Robinson has decided
to complete the program with a variety of
musical scores, among which will include the
required contest number, “Egmont Overture,”
and the “Slavonic Rhapsody.” The mem-
bers, as in the past, will wear their official
“eadet band” uniforms which always adds
much to the attraction of the organization.
A large attendance is expected.

On the evening of April fourth, the band
generonsly accepted the invitation to play for
the fifth district National Oratorieal Contest of
Maine which was held in the B, H. 8. Assem-
bly Hall. Mr, Blanchard, Mayor of Bangor,
was the presiding officer of the contest. How-
ever, in his opening speech, he turned aside

for the affair of the moment to extend his ap-
preciation and all possible gratitude to Mr.
Robinson and his band of master musicians.
On the part of the band, they all thank the
Mayor for his generous compliments, and will
try again this year to win glory for the city of
Bangor, and our school,

May 10th, is the big day here in Bangor,
for then there will be a State championship
contest of bands and orchestras—What a time
there will be, and don’t forget it takes place at
the Auditorium! Read the next issue of the
“Oracle” for a complete story of this great
event. The members of the Oracle board ex-
tend their best wishes to the band, hoping
they will win again.

THE MODEL HOUSE
Delia G. Mudgett, '31

Under Miss Croshy’s able supervision, the
Home Economies Class, which consists of Jun-
iors and Seniors, has accomplished a very
creditable task, by furnishing and decorating
a model house, This work has been a pleas-
ure to every student in the class, and many
of them wish that they could do the same en-
Joyable work all over again.

Miss Crosby, our Home Economies Teacher,
has enjoyed the work as much as the students,
and every student in this elass has contributed
to help make this a successful project.

The results obtained by furnishing this
model house have been so pleasing that the
Home Feonomies Department has decided to
put it on exhibition, May 14th.

This six room house is of colonial architec-
ture, with the eolonial style of furniture.

The students in the class were divided into
groups. Each group, of three or four, was ap-
pointed to decorate one room. On each com-
mittee, was a chairman whose work was to
assign a duty to each member. In this way
the enthusiasm of the students was kept up,
as each individual had a responsibility to be
carried out.

The white stucco exterior wall of the house,
with windows, and roof trimmed with green,
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give at once, the appearance of a homelike
atmosphere of the colonial period. The exter-
for is distinguished by a tall door and high
windows, with small panes of glass, Model
trees are placed around the front part of the
house, to give a realistic appearance.

Furnishing the interior was by no meuans
an easy task, and took careful consideration
in the following five principles:  Choice of
type, background, scale, color, and individu-
ality. These principles were carried out in
each room by the students.

“Color in the home, is the rainbow’s gift of
happiness” is the old saying. Applying this
to the model house, we as a class have given a
bountiful supply of color, in decorating this
house. There are at least three or four colors
in each room, which blend harmoniously.

A number of delightful pieces of furniture
of the same period are eombined in this house.
The living room is furnished with Queen Anne
pieces; the bedroom in Impire furniture, a
style which was named after Napoleon; the
other bedroom with four posted canopy bed,
gives an interesting variety in the combining
of furniture.

Besides purchasing, decorating, and arrang-
ing the furniture, the students have also made
and arranged the aceessories, some of which
were made by hand. These are rugs, curtains,
pictures, bed spreads, blankets, sheets and
pillow cases, Then there are other accessories
which have been purchased, including the mir-
rors, lamps, candles, dishes, and equipment
for the fireplace.

Every room has at least one center of inter-
est. For example in the living room, the fire-
place is a eenter of attraction, and in the Em-
pire bedroom, the bed, with its silk ruffled bed
spread.

All ‘the rooms, except one, were papered
by different members of the class, this one, the
kitchen was painted.

The house ean be illuminated by small elee-
tric lights in each room.

The cooperation of the students with Miss
Croshy, has given all concerned a great deal
of instruction ag well as happiness,

RIFLE CLUB

Major Boldinger is now looking over the
material for next year’s team. The first team
men have finished their matehes and are acting
a8 coaches to the men who are going to take
their places on the first team next year. In
this manner the Major hopes to have his first
team ready to start shooting as soon as the
rifle elub is formed next year. Also the method
ought to prove very successful, as personal
coaching is the only way to develop good shots.

The first team men did not do so well in the
Intercollegiate mateh as in the Corps Area
Mateh, but in spite of this, they are hoarding
in & by no means low score, and they are hop-
ing to at least place in the rather stiff com-
petition.

The Hearst Trophy targets have, also been
gent in to headquarters to be checked over by
the officials of the mateh. The score is a great
deal larger than the one passed in last year,
principally beeause of the change of targets.
With the new targets, a much higher score is
possible, but allowing for this change of tar-
gots, the score this year is higher than the one
with which New Bedford High won the match
for the Eastern section last year.

INTERCOLLEGIATE TEAM

Ten Highest seores are sent in:

H. Crowley, A. Miller, W. Barrett, C,
Jaeques, . MeKean, J. Mullen, C. Barrett,
(3. McKenney, K. Jones, B. Sanders, V. Morri-
son, I, Morrigon, R. Turner, A, Ellis, W, Cole.

Bangor High wins the Iirst Corps Area
Inter-Collegiate Match, -

MILITARY NEWS

The plans for the Annual Military Ball are
now well under way and everything seems to
indicate that the Ball this year will surpass all
previous ones; both in the exeellent program
of events and exceptional dance program.
Every man in the regiment should do his ut-
most to make this Ball as big a success finan-
cially as it is sure to be socially.

(Continued on Page }5)
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Financial Statement of the
Department of Athletics, Bangor High School

for the Basketball Season

Ending March 28, 1930

Balance of previous andit. ... ... ... ..

INCOME:—
Patron tickets
Student tickets,
(Other income, . .

EXPENSE:—
Basketball equipment . . . ........
Miscellaneous. . .

SCHEDULE:—
Millinocket at Bangor. . . .........
Brewer al Bangor
Portland at Bangor. .. .....
Old Town at Old Town . . .
Augusta st Bangor
Auburn at Auburn. ... ..
Portland at Portland
South Portland at Bangor,
Mattanaweook at Bangor, |
South Portland at South l’nrtland
Augusts at Augusta. . .. ..
Auburn at Bangor .. ..
Old Town at Bangor . .. .. ..
John Bapst at Bangor .

Winter Carnival at Rumford . ... ... .

Gain fOrseRsOB . . ..o vcvurarearanrmrrnten

Balance at end of season
Represented by:

Cheeking Aceount . ... ooieaiea o
Havings AcCount . .. oo isang s

I have examined the above aeec

Respeetiully submitted,

23
Loss Gain
$618 .42
$229 .50
470.25
1.02
£535.11
307.02
190.53
101.16
167.63
5.00
62.83
55.08
55.00
333.38
85.58
T7:57
77.57
60, 48
204 .68
73.51
138,68
81,341.12 £1,980.55
1,341.12
$630.43 £639.43
£1,257.85
$654 .82

603.03 $1,257.85

Bangor, Maine, April 4, 1930.

yunts, and found them to be correct and in good order.

LIONEL L. COOK,Auditor.



RESULTS OF THE BASKETBALL
TOURNAMENT °~

Bangor easily outscored Monson Academy,
22 to 8 in the Basketball tournament at Maine
but was beaten by Waterville in the semifinals
by a score of 33 to 21.  This was a hard fought
game, many of Bangor’s shots rolling around
the rim of the net only to bounce out. Water-
ville held the lead throughout the game, tho
Bangor put up an excellent fight in the last
period.

Houlton outplayed Waterville in a fast game,
winning the championship of the Maine Tour-
ney. Cheverus was the winner of the Bates
Tourney outscoring South Portland, 29 to 26.
Cheverus also beat Houlton but it was later
learned that one of Cheverus men was ineligi-
ble and therefore this made Houlton the state
champions, Houlton had a fine team, winning
by their slow, sure style.

TRACK AND BASEBALL

The track team under the supervision of
Coaches Quinn and Trowell, should have a
very suceessful season, tho all of the prospects
haven’t turned out yet. Many of last year’s
men have been practicing at the University
of Maine. Among those that will go out for
track are Gulnae, Striar, Furrow, Croshy,
MeKinnon, McKean, Morgan, York and
Thompson.

There are not many letter men left in base-

ball this year but undoubtedly a good team
will be formed. Some of the best prospects
are Flagg, Furrow and Burr pitchers; Goodin,
MecPherson, York and Chaison, catchers;
Rice and Hackett, first basemen; Bradbury,
second base; Leavitt and Hackett at short,
and Pooler at third,

FRESHMEN CANDIDATES FOR
BASEBALL AND TRACK

A great many freshmen have turned out for
baseball and track,

The baseball candidates are: Maitland I,
Baker, John B. Bell, Eugene Brown, Elwood
D. Bryant, Paul W. Burke, Norman D. Car-
lisle, Charles M. Clark, Murray F. Cronin,
Simmons A. Dymond, Edward F. Farwell,
Donald F. Gibbons, Raymond A. Goodspeed,
Harold M. Grodinsky, Paul W. Higgins, Stan-
ley J. Leen, John N, Maguire, Kenneth A.
Moore, Charles E. Perham, Harold I.. Pertes,
‘Angelo Predaris, Harvard E. Reynolds, El-
mer G, Smith, Warren W. Staples, Alfred W.
Tilley, Walch F. Weston, Aaron K. White.

The track candidates are:  Albert 8. Ander-
son, James 8. Blanning, Eugene Brown, Wood-
ford B. Brown, Norman D. Carlisle, Murray
F. Cronin, Morris L. Emple, Andrew C. Gro-
ver, Ralph W. Haney, John E. Hartt, Kent
8. Hassen, Jack D. Mack, John N. Maguire,
Kenneth Philbrook, Angelo Predaris, Harvard
I, Reynolds, Elmer G, Smith, Robert N, Stet-
son, James A, Sullivan,-Alfred W. Tilley.
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Every year it has always been the custom
to have class basketball teams for the pur-
pose of allowing those girls, who did not play
on the sehool team, a chance to play basket-
ball.

A tournament is arranged; that is, every
class team plays six games, two games with
each class, The winner of the tournament is
presented a silver cup.  This cup has to be
won three times by the same class before it
beconies a permanent possession.

This year the cup was won by the Sopho-
mores who had an exeeptionally fine team for
a class team.

The Freshmen came in a close second for
the cup; the Freshmen together with their
good players and determined cagerness had
some team!

The first round of the tournament:

The first game of the tournament was played
between the Freshmen and Sophomores, the
latter finishing with a score of 33 to the Fresh-
men’s 17,

The second game between the two upper
classes, Juniors amd Seniors, was won by the
proud Juniors, 22-12.

Then came the third game between the
“Jittle” Freshmen and the Juniors, The Fresh-
men piled up such a score that you could
hardly find the Junior's score in the score-
book. But it was finally determined to be
Freshmen 33; Juniors 11.

In the fourth game the Seniors were badly
beaten by the Sophomores. The score was
19-2.

In the fifth game the mighty Seniors were
again beaten, this time by the “little” Fresh-
men, - 22-9.

The Juniors put up a good fight against the
Sophomore team in the sixth game, but with
the results of a close score and the Sophomores
ahead, 20-13.

Thus ended the first round with the Fresh-
men having two games to their good and the
Sophomores three.

The second round opened with the second
Senior-Sophomore game. The results of which
were in favor of the Sophomores, 23-10.

The Junior-Freshmen game came next, and
the Juniors were again routed by the Fresh-
men this time 28-11.

The Upper classes clashed in an exciting
game which had a parallel score throughout,
But the Juniors came out one more than the
Seniors at the finish, 14-13.

Another exciting game followed, between
the two best teams, Freshmen and Sopho-
mores, and their scores were also even unfil
the last, the Sophomores having 18 to the
Freshmen 15.

The last game was taken by the Sophomores
from the Juniors with a score of 26-12.

The Sophomores, winning every game in
the tournament will be presented the silver
cup at the annual Girls Athletic Banquet.

Not being satisfied the Sophomores wanted
to play the school team. So the school team
was rounded up and without practice and

(Continued on Page 49)



ot T T LR TN AT
- In::d’g.;! .'ll?"l.‘||'n':l-i,'ll':l!h':!t'u-ll I I“Jll‘ I“"u'.‘”‘ ']U':'rl“' |I.| !‘In
A |I|‘|: :m""" g i;‘ul:l\“"l"';""r"'”ilil' (IN \
I | 1

I' |r \ ii{l

it | ! |1||
!IH ' IIH‘I;IFJIHII' MNEAS

W RNy

“It is easier to pull down than to build.’’

i

The “Nawillus,” Berwick, Maine. Your The “ Northern Lights,” Millinocket, Maine.
literary department and cuttings are the best We find your pleasing magazine good from
yet! We find nothing to eriticize in your cover to cover. The “Stearns High School
interesting magazine and hope that you will Directory” is original and most useful. We

drift our way again. are looking forward to the arrival of your next
In the “Red and White,” from Sanford, R
Maine, we find: The “Madisonian,” Madison, N, H, Here
Shakespeare Applied to Students: we find another magazine full of good stories
Freshmen, “A Comedy of Frrors,” and euts. Under “Corpus et Animus,” we
Sophomores, “As You Like It,” find that the boys came out on the better end
Juniors, “Much Ado Anout Nothing,” of a basketball schedule,—here’s to the same

Seniors, “All's Well that Ends Well,” sort of luck in baseball!
“The Hollywood Club” in your January

o i In “The Jester,” from Ellsworth, Maine,
number was quite amusing. -

we discover the usual exeellent literary depart-
“Norco News,” Pottstown, R. D. Your ment. Your poems are also good, but we
paper represents many interesting activities, would suggest a larger exchange department.
but we fail to find your literary department. " )
b ; i, Vg I., i In the first issue of “The Peanut,” Mill

Congratulations on “The Clean-Up,"” seniors! g el : =, g
River, Mas«., we find two original and inter-

In the “Echo,” South Portland, Maine, we esting features, “American History Puzale
find the Capers starting their baseball season  Picture” and “Tricks and Stunts.”  Although
with four veterans. We wonder if baseball we do suggest a table of contents and an ex-
will be as successful as basketball has been? change column we hope that your following

Ty - editions will be as good as the firs
“Areturus,” Caribou, Maine. Another of a8 good ns the first,

those papers interesting from beginning to The “Jabberwock,” Boston, Mass. It is only
end. We could only suggest a few euts and & waste of time to try to find eriticisms for
larger literary department. your interesting paper. Keep up the excel-

“Stephens Broadeast,” Rumford, Maine, '¢nt literary department!

Yours is the same newsy paper. We find “High Life,” Ripley, Tenn., would keep
“March Birthdays” original and “Book Re- anyone’s “sunny side up!” May we reprint
views” quite interesting. Cartoons are al- a few of your “loeals?”

ways weleome!  Keep them up! (Continued on page 43)



The ecurrent issue of the Current Events
received in Bangor, announces the prize win-
ners in the method contest. Owver 1,000 school
teachers submitted articles on the subjeet,
My Methods and Devices for Teaching Cur-
rent FEvents. Mrs, Mable Freese Dennett,
B. H. 8. 1893, and now a teacher in the Valen-
tine school was the prize winner for the State
of Maine. Each State winner receives $10.

Dr. Helen Patch, 1910, professor of modern
French at Mt. Holyoke, has received the honor
of being selected by the faculty to represent
the college at the dedication of the new build-
ings at the University of Brussels, Belgium.
The event will be attended by prominent rep-
resentatives of all the large colleges and uni-
versitics of Furope and America. The king
and queen of Belgium will be present.

Miss Erma Roundy, class of 29, has gone
to Boston to take a special course in marcel-
ling and permanent waving. Upon her re-
turn she will open a beauty parlor at her resi-
dence, 98 Court Street.

Una Peavey, 29, a student at Smith col-
lege has arrived home to spend the Easter
aeation.

Newell N. Kurson, '28, a member of the
Dartmouth College debating team will debate
against Boston College.

Charlotte Thompson, Ruth Gordon, Phyllis
Hedin, Pauline Sterns, Cynthia Jones and
Elizabeth Spangler, returned to Bangor Friday
from Wheaton College, for the Easter vacation.

Ruth Gordon, '27, and a junior at Wheaton
College has been elected President of the Col-

lege Government Association for the coming
year. She was president of her class during
her sophomore year. Maintaining her repu-
tation as an exceptional athlete, which she
won in high school, she distingnished herself
last year on the court and was elected presi-
dent of her class basketball team. This year
she became a member of the varsity squad.

(lifford B. Hathorn, ex-'25, after several
years association with the advertising busi-
ness in Boston, has been appointed loeal rep-
resontative for Edmund 8. Whitten Inc., a
well known advertising ageney in Boston.

Billy Hunt, Hugh Connor, Bunt Lynech,
Rod Mullaney are spending the Easter recess

at their homes.

William Atwood, Amherst, arrived honte for
the Easter vacation,

Henry Colburn from Kents Hill is spending
the holidays at his home.

Friends of Marjorie Stevens, B. H. 8. 28,
and now a student at the U. of M. where she
iz taking a course in Journalism will be pleased
to know that she was appointed to report the
speech of Miss Gale Lauglin, given before the
Federation of Women's Club.  She was also
asked by the Commercial to give the write up
on the Junior Exhibition.

Friends of Rosamond Taylor, "27, will be
glad to hear of her recovery from an operation
for appendicitis.

Edith Whittemore, a student at Swath-
more College is spending her vacation at her
home on Somerset Street.
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Philip Smith, 26, is spending the Easter
vaecation with his mother, he is a student at
Harvard Business School.

Stewart Mead, '28, is spending his vaeation
at his home and has as his guest a Bowdoin
student, William Kline,

Alpheus C. Lyon, Jr., has returned from a
cruise to Porto Rico and Santo Domingo with
a party of fellow students from Tabor Acade-
my, who spent the spring vacation in this
pleasant manner.

Carlyle Johnson, 28, has returned to Bos-
ton to continue his studies in the Northeastern
University, where he is enrolled in the sopho-
more class.

Thomas Hersey, 28, who has been spending
his vacation here with his parents, is now visit-

ing George Mabbitt in Plymouth, Mass., for
a few days, before returning to his studies at
Tabor Aeademy, Marion, Mass.

Helen Russ, who has a position with the
Bates College Library, is spending the Faster
vaeation with her parents,

“Bob" Russ, who is a student at Clark
School at Andover, N. H., has arrived home
for the Easter vacation,

Ruth Knowlton Pickard, '26, was united in
marriage to George Riopelle of Lawrence,
Mass.

Clarice Penney, returned home from the
Emerson School of Oratory in Boston, where
she will spend the Easter vacation.

Charles Bragg of Amherst will pass the Bas-
ter holidays at his home.

PEEE B

Chastity
A lily—
Fair—unsullied—pure

Grew by the side of the road
The dust of the street has soiled her face
But her heart is pure as gold,

weneva oge,

Grandeur

Mountains—

Towering—grand
Frowning on human frailty

Mountains—

Soft—misty
Irredescent,

Smiling at early morn.

Geneva Fogg.

Sea-Gods

Gods of the sea,
Placid—
Quiet;—

Angry—threatening the sailors of

the deep,

Overpowering mankind.

Geneva Fogg.



“My way of joking is to tell the truth
It’s the funniest joke in the world.”’

Have you heard that

A mule won't bray if he can’t raise his tail?

A rooster won't erow if he can’t raise his tail?

And-—this is what we were coming to—Busy
people don’t have a chance to make trouble?

A wise man is always suspicious about a
“Sure thing?"

The town of Z—is so dry that they use pins
to put their postage stamps on?

A nautical mile is longer than a land mile
beeause it swells in the water?

Some women lead a double life—their’s and
their Husband’s?

Every man has his price and every woman
has her figure?

The best treatment of spinach is to leave it
in the garden?

An old fur coat may keep a woman as warm
as a new one but she won’t be as happy?

An intelligent woman never overlooks tri-
fles—until she marries one?

Wm. Fr--- - is so tough that he gargles his
eastor oil?

A Berlin man ate a 300 pound hog in 10
days? The hog is still living?

An Indian rubber man has the snappiest
comeback?

An elephant may be detected by the faint
odor of peanuts on its breath?

Microbes are killed by deep breathing? But
how is one to teach them to breathe deeply?

Some of us can fool ourselves but we can’t
fool our pocket-books?

The first and most important thing in get-
ting a meal is to find the can opener?

Four out of five have 1t, and the ffth one
has to walk?

“Palkies” are eye, ear, nose, and throat en-
tertainment?

Hokum is applesauce and applesauce is
hooey and hooey is bologna and bologna is
bunk and bunk is merely another name for
hokum?

Shoe strings don’t have tips in Scotland?

A pienic is a sure sign of rain?

Some whistlers ean’t perform without their
music?

It is better to have a cedar chest than a
wooden leg? :

When one stands on one’s head the blood
flows into it and makes one dizzy. This is
not the case with the feet, however, as they
are not empty.

Rome was built in a night?

A woman, when asked if she cared to donate
anything to the home for feeble minded, called
her husband?

A slip of a girl, and a slip of the pen, much
trouble can eause to the wisest of men?

Most people had rather learn from experi-
ence than to follow another's advice?

A person may not take much exercise just
because he is out six nights running?

A woman, generally speaking, is generally
speaking?

A girl engaged to a struggling young lawyer
should release him from his promise?

But a few years ago, people wondered what
they would do when the whales were all gone
and there was no whale oil for illumination?
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MOSTLY CHIPS FROM OTHER

WOODPILES

What nationality are you?

Well, my father was Irish, my mother Ital-
ian, I was born off Barcelona, and a man named
MacTavish is my dentist,

What’s MacTavish got to do with it?

Why that makes me of Scottish extraction.

Is Mrs. Smith the modern kind of woman
who sings in the rain?

No, she's the old-fashioned kind who reigns
in the sink.

Do you want me fo take a large or small
picture of you?

A small one, please.

Then vou'll have to close your mouth,

A red headed boy onece applied for a position
in a messenger office.  The manager after hir-
ing him sent him on an errand in one of the
most fashionable distriets. Half an hour later
the manager was called to the phone and the
following eonversation took place:

“Have you a red-headed boy working for
you?"

“Yes.”

“Well, this is the janitor at the Bellevue
apartments, where your boy came to deliver
a message.  FHe insisted on coming in the front
way and was =o persistent that I was foreed to
draw a gun.”

“Good heavens!  Yon didn’t shoot him, did
you?”

“No,” said the janitor, “but I want my gun
back."”

" Little Betty asked her mother: “When I
grow up will I have a husband like papa?”

“Yes, Betty."

“And if 1 don’t marry will [ be an old maid
like Aunt Emma?”

“Yes, dear.”

Little Betty thought a long moment, then
shook her head.

“Well, I am in a fix,"” she said slowly.

Em—ds, W—thinks the postage stamp is
a new dance. Well, letter!

Every boy here could get a job with the
city—if he wanted to.
Isn’t that a rather sweeping statement.

Madame B—Do you sing bass?
Elott, R—d—Sure, how does the first verse
begin?

H—r—D Fi—1ld—Do you know Ida?
N—t Sa—y—r—1Ida who?
H—r—d—1 dunno.

Do you prefer to wash your own hair?
I have never washed anyone's else,

How did Jake develop such big biceps?
It wasn’t so much what he said as the way
he said it.

What type of man is a good listener?
A dumb man without any arms.

As the fire department said after they had
broken in the roof and drowned the house—
we've made a mistake, it's the wrong address.

I want a pair of spec-rimmed hornieles—I
mean sporn-himmed spectacles—pshaw! 1
mean hick-rimmed spornaeles,

I know what you mean, sir.
pair of rim-sporned heetacles.

You want a

Maid—So you don’t like to work for high-
brows?

Another one—I'll say I don’t. 1 worked
for one pair of nuts—and never again. Him
and her was fighting continually, and it kept
me running back and forth between the key-
hole and the dictionary all the time.

I hear your store was robbed last night. Lose
much? :

Not as much as if the crooks had got in the
night before.  You see, yesterday I just fin-
ished marking everything down 20 per cent.

Are you the man that gave the kitty to my
little brother Inst week?

Yes, sonny,

Well, Ma says to come over and take them
all back,
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A missionary says that in China, when a
mother wants to find her wandering boy, she
has to wash about a dozen of the kids faces
before she finds her own.

What do you want for your birthday, sonny?
Ten gallons of gas.

You mean ten gallons of gas?

Yes, inside of a brand new roadster,

Anatomy is a human body. It is divided
into three parts—the haid, the chest, and the
stummick. The haid holds the brains, if there
is any, and the stummick holds the entrails
and the vowels, which are a, e, i, 0, u, and
gometimes w and y.

The backbone is something that holds up
the head and ribs, and keeps one from having
legs elear up to the neck.

Nit—Imitation is the sincerest flattery.

Wit—Then what’s the idea of spending all
your life paying glowing tributes to the don-
key?

Mother, when do you think a man ean be
considered as having enough money?
When he's got more than enough.

Mother: Mary, ean you give me any reason
why 1 shouldn’t punish you?

Mary: Yes, Mother, The doctor said that
you weren’t to take any violent exercise.

Who's that little shrimp?

He's one of the upper crust.

Got too much shortening in him when they
made him, didn’t they?

The newly-appointed judge was hearing a
case involving an auto accident. “Where is
Mr. Spitzennoffer?” he asked severely.

“He's defunet,” answered the clerk.

“Defunct or not defunet,” retorted the new
judge, “he ought to have been here.”

Have you got something that will cure fleas
on a dog?

1 don’t know, sir.
ails the fleas?

Can you tell me what

A little girl ran into the house with a piece
of wire which she had picked up in the street,
and inquired of her sister what it was.

Her sister looked at it blankly for & moment.
“T don’t know,” she said. “Go and ask
mother.”

The mother thought hard for some mom-
ents, but at last, gave it up. “Go and ask
grandma, ‘she said.

The little girl did as she was bid.
ma told her. It was a hairpin.

Grand-

Conductor! Help me off the train.
Certainly.
You see, I'm stout and I have to get off the
train backwards. The porter thinks I'm get-
ting on and gives me a shove on again. I'm

six stations past my destination now.

Be careful. I just hit my erazy bone.,
Don’t worry.  Your head can stand a lit-
tle thing like that.

Wife—I'm afraid dinner will be a bit burnt
tonight, dear.

Husband—Did they have a fire at the deli-
catessen?

J—ny Wil—re—What a dirty look she gave
you!

C—l—n C—de. Who?

J—ny. Mother Nature.

Mrs, C.—Tell the class the story of Mae-
beth.

D—ve Rub—n, '31—1I’'ve forgotten the plot
but I can whistle the theme song.

N—n—ey (C—n—s—1I suppose you were on
the foot-ball team?
“Hen” Fl-n—Well, yes, I did the aerial work.

N—n-cy—What's that?
“Hen”—1I blew up the footballs.

It is generally known that a high sehool dip-
loma + 10e. will buy a eup of coffee.

Impecunious boy.—Will you marry me dear,
when we graduate?
Cautious girl.—Yes, if I can find some one

to support me.
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B—n-e St—r—~Qee, I'm in an awful fix!

H—ry C—y—What's wrong now?

B—ne—1I"ve spelled professor with 2 f's and
don’t know which one to cross out.

The boys of the Virgil Class are learning
from Aeneas how to love 'em and leave 'em,

And U'll be a real good girl if you give me a
dime.
Ah, a ten eent peace.

What does your boy Dick intend to make of
himself?

I am trying to get him on the police foree.

Well, they’ll get him one way or another.

Bridget, it always seems to me that the un-
kindest mistresses get the best cooks.
Ah, ma’am, go on wid your blarney.

Spanish gentleman—Si, si, senor, I wish to
obtain a position,
Office boy—Well, you'd better si the boss.

(Crash-bang-and other words meaning a
collision. The two wrecked wreeks eame to a
stop. An authoritive badge with a man at-
tached to it approached.

“How did you happen to erash into that
other car?” asked the enforeer of law and order,
surveying one of the wrecks,

“Ah me, but "twas the exasperator that was
at fault,” admitted the driver of the offending
car,

“fixasperator!”’  exelaimed
“You mean aceelerator?”’

“No, I don’t, “said the driver."”

“Then what part of the -er-ah- car is the
a1

exasperator:
“Well,” said the driver with a sickly smile,

“she usually drives from the back seat.”

the constable,

He scowled as he upbraided his wife. “You
would believe anything a fool told you,” he
charged.

“No, not always, but sometimes you are
most convineing,"” she smiled sweetly,

IMPORTANT NOTICE
Will “Jake” Shean please return, the small
pictures and oblige the owners!

She: The world is full of rascals. This
morning the new iceman gace me a counter-
feit half-dollar.

He: Where is it, my dear?
She: 1 gave it to the butcher.

City banker (visiting the farm) I suppose
that’s the hired man?

Farmer (who has visited banks) No, that’s
the first viee-president in charge of cows.”

What would happen if

Pat Brown got to school on time?

Edith Graves should stop running in the
corridors?

A. Johnson were seen walking the corridors
without his two acquaintances?

Harold Morris ecould make his hair stay
down?

Betty Russ should walk to school?

Paul Harper ever became serious?

Leonard Ford lost his snappy walk?
he a walking Christmas tree?)

Dexter Clough, negleeted
lesson?

Anyone should skip The Band
and Dance?

C'al Knaide, Polly Richardson, Guy Flagg,
Carleton Libby, should enter the singing con-
fest as o quartet?

(Isn't
to  prepare a

Coneert,

Just a little secret—The bass seetion of
the band, Ford, Jacques and Colby, played
one piece while the rest of the band played
another at the Oratorical Contest.

We understood that Reggie MeDonald s
learning fast how to become a cowboy; and
poor boy he is so sleepy now-a-days.

Remember Reggie: “Success consists not
g0 much in sitting up nights as being awake
in the day time.”

Mr. Q.—How fast are you?

Grid T—bel, "30—Well, I ean run a hundred
yards in 15 seconds.

Mr. Q—Any good in distance?

Grid—Not very.

Mr. Q. —All right,—I'll put you down for
direction,
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'NORTHEASTERN
~ UNIVERSITY

DAY DIVISION

THE THE
SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING SCHOOL OF BUSINESS

In co-operation with engineering ADMINISTRATION
firms, offers five year eurrieulums Co-operating with busivess firms,
leading to the Bachelor of Science offers five year collegiate courses
degree in the following branches leading to the degree of Bachelor
of engineering: of Seience in the following fields of

Civil Engineering business:

Mechanical Engineering Accounting

Electrical Engineering Banking and Finance

Chemical Engineering or

Industrial Engineering Business Management

oo eleds

The Co-operative Plan of training enables the studeat to combine tleory with
practice and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and a part of his other

school expenses

Qeaefe ool

For catalog or any further information write to:

NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY

MILTON ]. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS
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WE ARE INTERVIEWED BY THE CENSUS
‘TAKER

1—What is your relationship to the family?
General nuisance,

2—Do you live at home?
1 eat and sleep there.

3—On an average, how much do you spend
each week? .
As much as I can get.

4—Have you a radio set?
That’s what we bought it for but Dad has
other ideas about it.

5—Does your family live on a farm?
You'd think so if you had to mow the
lawn.

6—What is your sex?
Above the average.

7—What is your color?
1 prefer green.

8—What was your age at your last birthday?
The nth power of the 16th root of 5000

divided by the sum of the digits in the left

hand eolumn. (See if YOU can guess).

9—Are you married?
I haven't made any serious mistakes yet,

10—What was your age at your first marriage?
Ah-say, do | have to answer that?

11—Have you attended school or college at
any time since Sept. 1, 1029?

Yes, and [ ean prove it. Here are my fail-
ure slips.

12—Are you able to read and write?
Well, I’'m not blind and I have two hands,

13—What was the state of your birth?
Innocent and unconscious.

14—What was your native language?

My native language was and is the same
as it will be tomorrow at this time—namely
children should be seen and not heard.

15—In what year did you ecome to this coun-
try?

Just about New Year's—but [T WASN'T
MY FAULT.

16—Are you naturalized?
Yes, bub our new puppy isn't.
to be ashamed of himself.

He ought

17—Can you speak English?
I’ll tell the cock-eyed world!
hear me spout?

Want ta

18—What is your occupation?
It may surprise you but I'm so busy 1
haven’t time for one,

19—In what industry are you employed?
Some call it the daily grind.

20—Are you now employed?
I will be as soon as you elear out and give
me a chanee to tackle my French.

21—Are you a U. 8, veteran?
No, but I've read the Boy Allies series,

22—If so what war were you in?

Well us eowboys and them injuns had a
serap with the gas house gang once, but we
called it a feud.

23—Were you wounded?

I don’t know as you'd call it wounded but
I got socked with a paddle and couldn’t sit
down for a week. An’ I got a noseblecd out
of it, too.

24—Have you one of the curses of humanity?
I have a leaky fountain pen.

256—What is the name of this ¢. of h.?
Lay off, will ya? T ain’t married,
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Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute

Troy, New York
*

A School of Engineering and Science

%

The Rensselacr Polytechnie Institute was established at Troy, New
York, in 1824, and is the oldest school of engineering and seience in the United
States. Students have come to it from all of the states and territories of the
Union and from thirty-nine foreign countries. At the present time, there
are nearly 1600 students enrolled at the sehool.

Four year courses leading to degrees are offered, in Civil, Mechanical,
Electrical, and Chemical Engineering, in Architecture, and in Business
Administration, Physics, Chemistry, and Biology. Graduates of the engi-
neering courses are prepared to take up work in any branch of engineering.
Graduates of the course in Architecture are prepared to practice their pro-
fession in any of its branches. Graduates of the course in Business Admin
istration are prepared for careers in business or for the study of law. Gradu-
ates of the courses in Physies and Chemistry are fitted for research and
teaching in these fields, as well as for practice in many branches of applied
science. The course in Biology prepares for research and teaching, for work
in sanitary engineering and public health, and for the study of medicine and
dentistry.

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

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

Interesting illustrated pamphlets giving inf ormation regarding the courses
of study and the methods of instruction and conta ning views of the eampus,
buildings, and laboratories, the student activities, and the work of graduates,
may be had by applying to the Registrar, Room 008, Pittsburgh Building.
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26— What do people eall you?

I've been called everything from a sissy and
a moron to an unspeakable.

97—Do you eomb your hair in the middle?

I used to, until I changed my mind. This
new mind can carry more heft on one side
than it can on the other so 1 part it on the side.

28—Are you bow-legged?

Ach, what a question! Well, I'll fell you,
below the knees I am—but only a little wee
bit, and at the knees, I'm what you might call
eall a little knock-kneed, ain’t it so? Now,
putting the two together, 1 have nice straight
ones. See, have a look.

20—Have you a car?

Look, A garage bill. $90. New battery.
New generator. New tires. Have [ a ear.
Ha ha. I laugh up my sleeve. It's a rolling
mortgage,

30—Do vou have a cat?
Two weeks ago we had a eat.
can't keep track of them.

Today we

31—Do you have a dog?
[ don't know for sure.
him for two months.

We haven’t seen

32—Have you any other pets?

Plenty. There are two rats in the cellar,
three mice and a squirrel’s nest in the attic,
and a skunk under the back piazza.

L e

LITERARY (Contmued)

Lost—An Amber Hair-Pin
Sylvia Ham, "32

) HE Duke and Duchess went to a thea-
| ter in London to attend a concert.
e As they entered their box, the Duke
gaid eausnally:

“Did you wear that amber hair-pin, set with
diamonds that I gave you for your birthday?”

“Clertainly,” she replied, “T always wear it;
why did you ask?”

“Well,” he replied, abouf as interested as
any man, “you haven't it now.” And he sat
down beside her with a loud sigh.

“Oh dear, what shall T do!”" eried the duch-
ess for the hair-pin had cost two hundred
pounds, and even dukes feel the loss of such a
sum.

After the concert was over, the duke dis-
patched pages to hunt for the duchess's hair-
pin, but it could not be found anywhere. Then
the Duke had this notice placed upon every
public building in the city.

Lost—an amber hair-pin, studded with dia-
monds, Finder please return to the Duchess of

X and receive reward of five pounds.
A little boy, shabbily dressed, saw this no-
tico. He sighed and thought of what he would

do with this money but he thought he wouldn’t

have a chanee so he went on.  As he was pas-
ging the theater he saw what he thought was
a piece of glass lying in the gutter. He passed
on to school and did not inspeet it. But the
next day it was still there and fascinated by
its glare; he picked it up and found to his
amazement that it was the long-lost hairpin.
He took it immediately to the Duchess who
was pleased to reeeive it.  The duke told
her to give the boy only one pound, but the
five pounds was given to him.

He did something then that 1 suppose
hardly any other boy would have done even
if he were older, He gave the money to the
Duchess and asked her to spend it for him as
she saw fit, because he had mno parents but
lived with his brother, and you may be sure
the Duchess kindly did as he requested.
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| Boys like to choose their
| own Clothes - -

fand Miller-Largay Company :
know what they choose.

IT - - BEING OF COURSE ONE OF
THE NEW SPRING - -

LEARBURY UNIVERSITY
SR SUITS

MODERATELY PRICED TOO---

$35 $40  $45

WITH TWO PANTS

MILLER-LARGAY CO.

18 BROAD STREET
Bangor’s Smartest Young Men's Shop
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Old Gobbo Goes to Venice
Ruth Averill, '32

r;i' ES, Margery, indeed! Put in four,
‘%E 2l or rather eight turtle doves for as |
am a poor, hard-working father,

]

made such by our worthless son, who is work-

ing for our Master, Shylock. I know that we
should help feed the gobbling boy for he is
not able to do so himself,” said Old Gobbo to
his wife as he prepared to visit Shylock, the
jew, in Venice. So Margery put in eight tur-
tle doves to salve Gobbo's conscience for let-
ting his lazy, good-for-nothing son work for
his worthy Master Shylock.

Old Gobbo, upon reaching Venice, met his
son, but being sand-blind didn’t know him,
Young Gobbo, otherwise Launcelot, being
very mischievous, didn’t tell his father who
he was, but confused him by asking the way
to Shyloek’s house. As Old Gobboin quired
about his poor boy, Launcelot contradieted
him saying that his name was Master Launce-
lot, and that his son had gone to heaven. “Oh,

my poor dear boy, who was the very staff of
my life, my very prop! He must have died
by over-working. Surely it couldn’t have
been by over-eating,” mourned Old Gobbo.
Then, as Launcelot told him that he was his
own son, Gobbo gave his blessing, declaring
that Launcelot had more hair on his chin than
old Dobbin had on his tail, (for he had felt
of the back of Launcelot’s head by mistake.)

“Take me to Shylock’s, Son, for 1 have a
present for him,” said Gobbo as he showed
Launcelot the doves. “But, father, the
Jew has been deprived of my worthy services.
Give the doves to your poor, famished son,”
replied Launcelot, and he sounded so pitiful
that Gobbo eouldn’t resist. While gobbling
them, Launeelot told his father that he was
going to work for Bassiano, and would travel
with him to Belmont; o Old Gobbo went
back home pitying poor Bassiano for his ignor-
ance of Launeelot’s worthiness,

Sl Pl

Dreams
I faney that I hear once more
The lazy lapping of the water on the shore—
See the fleeey coouds vanishing before the

summer wind;

But only wake to find that these have gone

Hidden by Time.

Geneva Fogg.

Dl

The Reward
Phyllis Howland, '32

H,” if only I could have finished my
college course,” moaned Jim Riley
to his parents. Their train ecame

slowly into_the small station at Meadowbrook

where Jim's father had been left a small farm.

As their funds were low they had decided to

come and live on it. Mr, Riley had invested

in the stock market and had lost, which was
the cause of Jim’s being taken from college.

They found the property in very good con-
dition and located in a very pretty spot.

After being there a week, Jim decided to
explore the country. He started in the morn-
ing; by noon found himself far from gigns of
civilization, While eating his lunch, he no-
ticed smoke rising from the valley below. De-
scending the hill he came upon a beautiful,

(Continued on Page 41)
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R.J.SMITH

Dents Removed - Glass Replaced
2 UNION STREET, BREWER, MAINE

PHONE 1080

GO TO
BANGOR HARVESTER COMPANY

For Furnaces, Heaters and Cook Stoves
Washing Machines and Water Systems

82 Pickering Square BANGOR 103 Broad Street

THE HENLEY - KIMBALL CO.

The “Greater” HUDSON
ESSEX “The Challenger”

THE HOPKINS STUDIO

Mary E. Hopkins
Photographs, Amateur Finishing, Enlargements 308 “WARE

Bangor, Boston and New York Dye House

Members of the National Association of Dyers and Cleaners

BANGOR, MAINE

Aol

QUALITY SERVICE SATISFACTION

Gefrfeaesieds
Telephones: Plant 4740; Central Street Office 4741; State Street Office 2913
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WILBUR S. COCHRANE - Teacher of Piano
STUDIO:_ 8 FOURTH STREET  TELEPHONE
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HUGGARD - Funeral Directo

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

ALBERT J. . FPARRINGTON
Photographs of Distinction

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

3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE
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Compliments of

. G N, PARKE

Taxidermist
565 Hammond Street BANGOR, MAINE

SOL LEAVITT

Cigars, Tobacco, Drinks, Ice Cream and HOT DOGS!!!

Compliments of

Woodman’s Garage

146 Center Street, BANGOR, MAINE

$1.00 - PERSONAL STATIONERY - $1.00

200 sheets bond paper, 6 x 7, printed with your name and address, and 100 envelopes to
ted on back flap. PRINT copy plainly and enclose with $1,00

: mateh, prin-
Paper will be sent you by mail.

BANGOR BOX COMPANY

Factory, 75 South Main Street, Brewer

L. A. PAUL COMPANY, Inc.

Dodge Brothers Motor Vehicles—Dodge Brothers Trucks
Full Line of Parts Telephone 1206 —BANGOR, MAINE
B DD D B D DD D o e

Telephone 2417
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Automobile Accessories
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THE REWARD
(Continued from page 38)
but very old mansion. He went to the door,
tried to get in, but found it locked.

Deciding to go on, he turned down the path,
but stopped when he heard pitiful moans which
seemed to come from the house. He foreed
a4 window open and went in to investigate.
The furniture in the house was covered thickly
with dust, making the rooms very gloomy and

dismal.  He explored the house from top to
bottorm but found no souree of the dismal
gound. At last he deeided to rest. He leaned

against the wall, by accident he pressed against
a secret panel which opened into a narrow
corridor,

At the end of the corridor he found a pair
of stairs leading down.  He descended and
found the basement as beautifully furnished
as the upper chambers, Jim was startled when
he heard the moans louder and louder. He
went from room to room until he found an
old man who was very sick lying on a bed.
Beside his bed, tending him was a very beauti-
ful girl. She gazed at him as if he was a ghost.
At first he could not get the girl to talk, but
after assuring her that he was her friend, she
told him the story.

She told him, she was Peggy Carroll and
her father was Clarence Carroll, the million-
aire. Jim eried, “Oh! it ean’t be true! Why,
they have famous detectives working on his
disappearance.” Peggy told him that a gang
was holding her father and her for ransom.
Peggy and Jim knew if help was not secured
for her father he would die, so Jim left her and
went back to the village where he got a rescu-
ing party to go after the aged man.

They took Mr. Carroll to Jim's home where
Mrs. Riley soon nursed him back to health.
The gang that had almost accomplished their
plans were captured and punighed. Mr. Car-
roll who beeame very fond of the little farm,
purchased it from the Riley’s. Mr. Carroll
tried to persuade Jim to take the reward off-
ored. He decided to take enough money as a
loan, to finish his College course and then later
he was to gel an even greater reward.

s
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Compliments of

Bangor Motor Co.
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Goodyear Tires
Gas, 0il and
Storage

e les

ONE HUNDRED PER CENT SERVICE
AND GOOD WILL

R. B. Dunning & Co.

%
Plumbing

AND

Electrical

Supplies
¥

54 to 68 Broad Street, ~ BANGOR, MAINE
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HERMAN Y. DYER HERBERT ROUNDS

DYER & ROUNDS

Plumbing and Heating

AGENTS FOR HOMER PIPELESS FURNACES

BEN FRANKLIN OIL BURNERS
Telephone 7 27 Franklin Street, Bangor, Maine

Compliments of

THE OUTLET GORP.

901 Main Street, BANGOR

CROWELL & LANCASTER

Architects
6 State Street, - - BANGOR, MAINE

New Franklin Laundry

Pioneer Engraving Co.
Photo-Engrabvers

103 EXCHANGE STREET, BANGOR

GCGompliments of Scott and Geagan

The Students’ Barbers
104 HARLOW STREET, BANGOR

L. H. THOMPSON, Printer

BREWER, MAINE
el o e el ol e B D e e Bl o e oo ool ool oo e G el e e

e sfafnceodosdeslofon e Qoonedoadneleoesloofosdo e foode e eofoolealunleslosloosfofeafooe ol dooloofondeade oo oot ol el el o oode do Tl e oo foagooe ol ol ool e el ol le e ool et ot o o T e e e

L

e lelefonloefralele sloalvalealoale sl loleniualonls Soslnaloefnalualoas Do lenloolualo s loouafoefoaln o u sealonfoefuelnole fnalvalodfolonls fesleaTonloelnoln Jualosunlnalule el ufoefunlnaTonle lonlnelooTn el o] STuuTualn S0 lnale ofn oS0 Tuuto s Z0 a0 Zn ofe o0 o Tu ST D]



THE ORACLE

EXCHANGES
(Continued from page 26)

The “Milachi,” Milaca, Minnesota. Al-
though we would like to see a few more stor-
ies, each issue of the “Milachi’ is “bigger and
better than ever,”  “Shavings” is always a
good column. Add to it!

“W. S. N. S, Tip-Top,” Machias, Maine,
We find that mumps have descended upon the
Washington State Normal School and thus
postponed two good plays,  Here's hoping
that the mumps will soon let up and hand the
teachers a chance and make “knock-outs” of
their plays!

A magazine like the “Recorder” is enough to
cause anyone to anticipate pleasure. Under
“The Society Bubble” we find the “newsiest
of news” as to Central High; while under
“Library Leaves” —well, the name explains
itself. We are glad to find “Hot Shots a regu-
lar feature!

The “Red and White,” Norwich, Conn,
Through this interesting edition we learn of
the many aetivities which Norwich Free Acade-
my supports. We hope that the excellent
baseball schedule will be filled in to your ad-
vantage,

Again we have the pleasure of reading “The
Gleaner,” from Pawtucket, Rhode Island.
Although “The Tatler,” is up to its usual
good standard, we miss a larger exchange de-
partment. Your cartoons add greatly,

The “Red Lion Hilllop,” Red Lion, Penna.,
Your “Poets’ Corner” is one of the best that we
receive, we would like however to sec a larger
literary department.  Here’s hoping that
“Pattie” will be a success.

Faith
The first, star shines from afar,
Twilight,—
Memories;—

I still believe, as when a child,
That this star will make my Dream come true.
Geneva Fogg.

o
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Jordan-Frost Printing

Company
182 HARLOW STREET
BANGOR, MAINE
Telephone 1050

DRAGON
Portland Cement

A MAINE PRODUCT
&

Acme Mfg. Co.

Summer and South Sts.
Tel. 387 BANGOR
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Beale

Compliments of

E. W. WILDE

99 Center Street
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Bangor, Maine

B N R L

The Haynes & Chalmers Co.

Hardware and Mill Supplies

RADIOS

176 EXCHANGE STREET, BANGOR, MAINE
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ANDREWS MUSIC HOUSE CO.

HEADQUARTERS FOR
Pianos, Music, Victrolas
Records, Radios
%

Musical Merchandise, Strings, Etc
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JPEPS YOUR STEPS snp gOW !

WALK-OVERS

44 MAIN STREET BANGOR
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MILITARY NEWS
(Continued from Page 22)

This year the Ball is being given by the Offi-
cer’'s Club and May 29 has been chosen as
the date. The following committees have been
appointed:

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE
Chairman
Lt. Col. MeKenney
Asst. Chairmen
Capt. H. Crowley
Maj. H. Gulnae Capt. L. Ford.
Maj. J. Finn Capt. A. Miller
Capt. G. Tarbell Capt. J. Mullen.
Capt. A. Conners
Advertising—Maj. H. Gulnac.
Program—~Capt. McKean.
Tickets—Capt. L. Ford,
Decoration—Capt. A. Miller.
Presentation—Maj, J. Finn,
Hall—Capt. J. Mullen.

Each of these committee chairman are to
pick from two to six men to serve on his re-
spective commitiee. These committees are
to be organized and ready to work as soon as
vaeation is over,

All the officers and men are cooperating
with Major Baldinger and Sergeant Clark to
help the unit improve so that it may be look-
ing its best for the annual inspection which is
to be held Thursday, May 23. Judging by
the excellent showing we made last year and
allowing for a year's improvement we should
have every chance of winning the much eove-
ted title of Honor School for the First Corps
Area.,

Just a word now to the men of the regiment
as regards the selling of tickets for the Military
Ball. This is your Ball and it is only by each
of you doing your share that the Ball will be a
sueeess,  If each of you will try to sell at least
four tickets, we will be able to buy the silk
Regimental Colors this year from the proceeds
of the Ball. This is a goal well worth striving
for and it is only fair that we should all do
our best to help the various committees, espec-
ially the ticket commitice,

Compliments of

Charles Murray

Dealer in

Gasoline - Kerosene - Furnace Oil
Motor Qils - Greases
0il Burners - Pumps and
Storage Tanks

%

Tel. 17 BANGOR, ME.

Iron and Steel  Heavy Hardware

3
N. H. Bragg & Sons
BANGOR, MAINE
%

Automotive Equipment Radio
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“Gas The Better Fuel” |
B

BANGOR GAS LIGHT CO.

s
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NOW ON DISPLAY

New Pierce-Arrows, Studebakers,
Erskines and Fleetwoods

oslesleileedoals

E. Y. ELDRIDGE CO.

40-44 SUMMER STREET—BANGOR
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HENRY PRENTISS GEO. T. CARLISLE, JR. PHILIP P. CLEMENT

PRENTISS & CARLISLE COMPANY, Inc.
Timberland Service
Merrill Trust Building - 12 Hammond Street, BANGOR, MAINE

The Home oﬂcf (iood Food

¢ SUNBEAM BAKERY 42 Central Street, Bangor, Me.
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THE W. H. GORHAM CO.
Painters and
Decorators

PAINTS AND VARNISHES WALL PAPERS
54 State Street, Bangor, Maine
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THE TRAGEDY OF SPOOK RIDGE
(Continued from Page 12)

into the horse’s breast, killing the animal
almost instantly., At almost the same time
Bill fired his rifle at the chief. The Indian
toppled from his horse with a bullet in his
side. Suddenly, as he lay dying on the ground,
the chief yodeled the war call of his tribe.

Almost immediately the call was answered
from various spots in the woods nearby. Sud-
denly, from all around Indians came running
out. Before Bill could decide what to do, he
was surrounded. As he attempted to flee,
arrows came from all sides, and he died from
thirteen arrow wounds,

DILL PICKLE
(Continued from Page 13)

statement he sat down limply on the steps.
Then a sudden idea seized him. “Listen,” he
sajd burriedly, “I'm Ted White, and president
of the Kapper Club. If Dill Pickle can’t come,
would you go with me?”

It was now that Ted noticed the two Aunts.
He was more embarrassed than ever.

One of the Aunts spoke out quickly. “Why
Dorothy Ada! What are you doing in that
maid’s dress?”

The young lady went to them smiling. “Oh
you see Mame was sick this afternoon so I put
on her uniform and did some of her work for
fun.” “And this,” she said turning to Ted,
“is the boy I'm going to the dance with.” Sud-
denly as an after-thought she exclaimed, “And
guess what, at last I've got for a nickname:—
“Dill Pickle!”

Lillian had a eud of gum,

She chewed it long and slow.

And everywhere that Lillian went,
That gum was sure to go.

It followed her to class one day,
Which was against the rule,

So teacher took the gum away,
And chewed it after school.

47

COMPLIMENTS OF
STRQUT'S SERVICE
Day or Night

MAYNARD W. STROUT, Proprietor
BANGOR, MAINE

ALPERT'S ICE CREAM PARLOR

rleleladeds
137 STATE STREET
BANGOR, MAINE

BILL CASSIDY
The
Jovial Door-man
at the Park

CHALMERS STUDIO
PorTraiTs BY PHOTOGRAPHY
23 Hammoxp Srreet, BanGor, Maive

Grace Bramhall Howes

Piano and Organ
STUDIO: SYMPHONY HOUSE
Telephone 4765
Organists Furnished

RICE & TYLER
Pianos
Radios

Victrolas
CENTRAL STREET
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: PENOBSCOT SHOE CO.
3 5 4
% 24 Central Street, BANGOR, MAINE ,E
Graeeidetesds :?
& -.;E
§ Quality Footwear for the Entire Family :}.
g- fem— ASK ONE WHO KNOWS s §
: W. J. CHERRY'S BARBER SHOP
CENTRAL STREET
? QUALITY AND SERVICE Cleanest Shop in City CHILDREN A SPECIALTY

'Hub Shoe Store ™23 8™

ALL SIZES AND WIDTHS JN STOCK CORRECT FITTING
Agency for Arnold’s Glove Grip Shoes

HUB SHOE STORE 115 MAIN STREET

FOR ELECTRIC SERVICE

Bangor Hydro - Electric
Company

PHONE 4500 General Office 33 State Street
Commercial Dept.—31 Main Street
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MARK EVERY GRAVE

FLETCHER & BUTTERFIELD CO.
Cemetery Memorials

86 Central Street Bangor, Maine
Telephone 1547

ARMY & NAVY TRADING COMPANY
14 BROAD STREET
PUTTEES—BREECHES—TOQUES—SCHOOL COLORS
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ONCE IN A BLUE MOON
(Continued from Page 17)

changed, vanished, but the Beauty remained.
Once, Lorde’s tall, young son stood by the
window, and said:
“Day’s an elusive thing, isn’t it, Dad?"”
“Did you say that Day was an elusive
thing?”
“Yes, Dad.
you, Dad?”
“Yeg, I do, Son. 1 know too well, It al-
most eaused me many years of bitterness.
Y’know, m’boy, we musn’t over-estimate Day,
and we musn’t under-estimate it., There’s
something more important than just that,—
it’s the Human Drama, and Day is but the
setting, the magnificent scenery for this Play
of the Gods. Most men never glance at the
geenery, they're too busy for that, they just
play their parts as well as they are able. There’s
something brave and heroic in that. But
gometimes it happens that o man does look
once. There’s something brave and heroic in
that, too, because no matter how beautiful
the scenery is he must keep on playing. And
there are so many that don’t look - - - -.”
“It doesn’t happen very often, does it, Dad?”
“No, Son, it doesn’t, Just—onee—in—a
blue-moon. '

You know what I mean, don’t

GIRLS’ ATHLETICS
(Continued from Page 25)

playing out of position they gave the Sopho-
mores 4 taste of their own medicine, The Fresh-
men, desirous to know what it was like, played
the school team and received the same treat-
ment.,

Ireshman numeral winners:

Louise Hastings, Eileen Spinney, Mariam
Landon, Gladys Smith, Thelma Sullivan,
Eleanor Clough, Georgianna Perkins, Doris
Chalmers, Phyllis Bates, Helen Hawes.

Sophomore numeral winners:

Chrigtine Reynolds, Leona West, Thelma
Rilk, Helen Tremble, Fidna Doane, Rena Al-
len, Louise Rice, Betty Dill, Jacqueline John-

(Continued on page 54)

EUROPEAN HAIR STORE

Bonat Permanent Waving and
Beauty Culture

ROY F. JENKINS, Expert Ladies’ Hair-Cutter

11 Main Street—Tel. 4118-W

Central Office Supply Company
18 Central Street
OFFICE AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES
TELEPHONE 226

Conners Printing Co.

Makers of
Printing with Expression
170 EXCHANGE STREET
Telephone 505

See us early in 1930
for your

Class
Pictures

Wonderful Work at
Wonder ful Raltes

irelmfediels

PERRY STUDIO

W. I. ERB, Mgr.
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: new Ford :
g COME in and arrange for a demonstration @
: ride in the new FORD. You will know &
o then, from your own personal experience, :':
4 why it is such a good car fo own and drive, ’i‘
Here, at an unusually low price, is every- 3

o thing you want or need in a motor car. “
= $435 up, f. 0. b. Detroit.
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$ 2
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The S. L. Cl'OSby CO. Prlce 50 each b

BANGOR, MAINE

FLORIST JEWELER Gesfednienls
Floral Designs a Watches and Clocks
Bpecialty Repaired

A. ng ;.ron!:ugaBEDE R Watch

Telephone 1781-W BANGOR, MAINE
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“Say it with Flowers" Announcement

From

Brockway’s Flower of
Shoppe Time and Place

Tue
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Flowers Telegraphed Anywhere Of

- Sale

Tel. 287-W 15 CENTRAL STREET
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NANCY’S VISIT TO CHINATOWN
(Continued from Page 1)

“Yes, but it wouldn’t be right out here for
anyone to see,” said Carol.

“Of course not,” admitted Tom Sullivan,
“but I have a skeleton key that ought to fit
any keyhole.”

So saying he drew the key from his pocket
and fitted it into the keyhole. Immediately
the panel slipped aside diselosing a dark pas-
sAge.

“Sh-sh” whispered Tom. Sounds of a st rug-
gle came to their ears—then silence.

“That’s where they are all right. Now fol-
low me quietly,” he ordered pointing his tiny
fiashlight before him,

After traveling along the thickly carpeted
passageway for about a minute, they paused
and listened.

“Help—Help!” someone was shouting. “In
here. This way.”

The guiding voice brought Tom and Carol
at last to a small door.  Pushing this open,
they found Nan. She was lying on the floor
tugging at the cords binding her wrists. A
handkerchief that had eovered her mouth had
slipped down, thus allowing her to seream.

“Oh, Nan, what happened? asked Carol
running to her side,

“Never mind that now. Il tell you about
it all later,”

Tom Sullivan cut the ropes and helped her
to her feet.

“Oh,” shuddered Nan,” let’s get out of here
quickly. He was so terrible.”

“Who?"” queried Carol.

“That man. 1 don’t know who he was.
Chinaman [ guess. Told me that he was
going to get a good ransom for me and that if
I didn’t shut my mouth he’d kill me, too.”

“Well, where did he go to? I'd like to lay
my hands on him for a minute,” exclaimed
Tom Sullivan.

“He ran when he heard the panel elick open.
Told me to keep still, but I didn’t and then

]

you came.’

(Continued on page 54)
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We Make Class Pictures
Studio of
Emma J. Taney
28 MAIN STREET
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FISHING TACKLE

The Largest Stock in
New England

%
Look o us for ALL your Sporting Goods
We Supply ALL TEAMS

DAKIN SPORTING
GOODS CO.

WHOLESALE - RETAIL
BANGOR, MAINE - - ORONO, MAINE
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MILITARY BALL

Bangor City Hall
May 29, 1930

 FANCY DRILLS

Dol

Music By

~ Perley Reynolds’ Orchestra

Rest Good Time of the Season

TICKETS
Ladies 35 Cents +« - +« Gentlemen 50 Cents

SPONSORED BY THE OFFICER’S CLUB

§
:
:
:
%
|
Dancing from 8 to 12 p. m. %
|
%
|
|
|
%

&
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THE MYSTERIOUS CROSS
(Continued from Page 9)

it to headquarters,

Two weeks later Johnny had recovered and
was about again. Soon after, a German plane
defied the Allied guns, swooped low over the
field, and dropped a message. which read:
“Johnny Goodluck, meet me over Paris at
10,000 above, 10.47 Monday, Bill.”

Monday eame, and at 9.30 Johnny took off
for Paris. At 10.45 he sighted Paris in the
distance, and a few miles to the east he saw a
German plane. A few minutes later, over
Paris, they were ready for the combat.

Johnny started to loop, but Bill followed,
pouring & stream of lead into his plane. He
slumped over the controls, and went into a
tail spin.  Bill dove below him, so as to fire a
round into his motor, to set his plane afire.
He reached for the trigger, but his hand never
touched it, for the ship that looked so much
like eold meat to him, became a fast flying,
straight shooting, death bearing plane, Fire
spurted from its guns, Bill's plane quivered,
its pilot slumped over the controls, never to
know when his plane hit the ground, in fames.

Johnny turned to start for home, but no-
ticed a formation of German planes diving at
him, which he supposed had come to support
Bill.  He pulled the switch which pulled his
Death Ray into place, and as the first plane
came across his sights he pulled the trigger,
and the German ship went down in flames,
Three others followed in the same order. The
remaining plane got a shot at him, and hit him
in the leg. He was fast losing consciousness,
when the plane flashed before his sights. A
ray of light flashed from Johnny’s ship, and
this plane followed the others.

Just before he lapsed into unconsciousness,
he snapped the lever which conneeted an auto-
mafie stabilizer of his own deviee, to the con-
trols,

When he regained consciousness, he found
himself in an American Hospital in Paris, and
learned that his automatie stabilizer had

(Continued on page 54)

ATWATER KENT
RADIOS
AND SPEAKERS

ARVID L. EBBESON

May and Summer Streets

e

COMPLIMENTS OF

White & Hayes

R. C. WILLISTON - - Optometrist and Optician

MY CREED

To give my patients the advantage of every advancement
in the science of caring for the eyes.
To enjoy their implicit confidence through courtsous,
painstaking service and fair prices.
18 CENTRAL STREET—BANGOR

Tel. 3654-M for appointment
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BACON& RoBINSON Co

13 State Street Phone 88

Compliments

of
Thurston & Kingsbury

Company

W holesale Grocers

THE MYSTERIOUS CROSS
(Continued from Page 53)
brought him safely to the earth.

A few days later he was made an Ace, and
decorated with the Croix de Guerre. That
afternoon as he was sitting at the window, he
heard a cannon go off, another, and still
another, until finally the whole city was cov-
ered with a haze of powder smoke, and he
wondered if there was an aerial raid, when a
nurse came rushing into the room, shouting
“Armistice,”

NANCY'S VISIT TO CHINATOWN
(Continued frem Page 51)

By this time they had reached the sidewalk
and Nan and Carol jumped into the red road-
ster.

“Thanks, Mr. Sullivan,” they called as they
drove away.

Onee out of Chinatown, Nan breathed freely.

“Well, that's one more escape from threat-
ened death. I'd better pay more attention to
my lessons from now on and leave the China-
towns, ete., alone.”

GIRLS' ATHLETICS
(Continued from page 49)

ston, Ruth Averill, Alberta Call, Dorothy
Sabine.
Junior numeral winners:

Genevieve Robinson, Dorothy Cunning-
ham, Frances Hayes, Winifred Brown, Rosalie
Fellows, Louise Rosie, Frances Green, Doris
Trickey, Helen Gallupe.

Senior numeral winners:

Helen Orbeton, Fern Allen, Arline Steven-
son, Genevieve Meade, Helen Novak, Dorothy
Grant, Elizabeth Fellows, Avis Nickerson,

Yes, I heard a noise and got up, and there,
under the bed, 1 saw n man’s leg.

How awfull The burglar's?

No; my husband’s. He’d heard the noise,
too,



What-no wrlnger'

Damp-Dryer developed by EASY is a
marvelous improvement over wringing! |

Here is the sensation of the washing machine business—
a no-wrimger HKASY Washer that has revolutionized washs
mmg. 1'he new EASY Damp-Uryer is saler taster. easier,
gentler than any wringer type washer. It whirls the water
out ot a tubful of clothes in less than two minutes—all |
without effort on your part.

No-wringer EASY WASHER
can now be had in choice of Suction
or Agitator Type at lowest prices

Phone for FREE
demonstration

This marvelous improvement can be had
on either a suction type or ap agitator
type BASY Both washers sell for the
same low orice the lowest at which any
no-wringer EASY ever sold.

EASY Terms Agitator Type EASY

Phone for a free demonstration in your Trade in your old
own bome. [hen it you decide to keep ~ Washer on a new
the EASY, you can pasy on EASY terms. EAS

Maine Easy Washer Co.

Telephone 2962

54 Columbia Street = BANGOR, MAINE
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Holeproof Hosiery Fashion Notes

Convenient chart simplifies blending hosiery with costume

The smart new colors in Holeproof Hos-
iery have each been created for specific

costume purposes.

Save this little chart

—bring it with you when you shop.

YELLOW

GREENS | Bamboo, Ponjola, Mocea

GREENS | Python, Blond d’Or, Basque Bronze
BLUETS_- -Silhouette, Mdn,_Basque Bronze
BEIGES | Burmatan, Blond d’(?r, (_J_hsnt_i!ly
BRSWNS Bamboo, Beige Castor 1
BLACKS | Silhouette, Ficele
REDS | Python, Blond d’Or, Chantilly

4073—Sheer chiffon with
the smart French heel.
All silk from toe to dainty
purple picot edge, in new
Lucile-Paris colors, - - -
Price - - - - 8105

3003—Service sheer and
fine in texture, this stock-
ing, silk to the top, has a
lavender picot edge and
the new curved French
heel, In Lucile - Paris
colors, = - - - 81,05

2273—0f sheer chiffon,
silk to the top. Features
the new curved French
heel so flattering to the
ankle. In new Lucile-
Paris shades - - $1.50

2233-—A popular stocking
—medium weight, silk to
the narrow mercerized
hem, features the new
curved French heel,
comes in smart Lugile-
Paris shades. - - $1,3%






