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Save for an Education

In a few years you may need money {o i
complete your education. If you start now ;
to save for this purpose you will be able to i
obtain that priceless gift which is the desire :
of all ambitious boys and girls. :

A small deposit made regularly in our }
Savings Department, with the interest that we 3
add, will soon amount to a considerable sum. |
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Total Resources over $20,000,000.00

MERRILL TRUST COMPANY
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Insurance

and
Real Estate
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23 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine
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“Help thyself, and Heaven will help thee.”

WHO FLUNKS
HEN a pupil does not pass his quarter’s
work, who flunks? The teacher, the
parents, and the pupil, himself, should work
together for the betterment of the pupil.

From the eradle, the parents have governed
the upbringing of the child; from the earliest
kindergarten days, the teacher has maodelled
his brain that he may partake of the fruit of
the tree of knowledge; the ehild, himself, from
the sixth or seventh grade has been eapable
of holding himself in hand.

Treating the “adjusters of edueation” in
respective order, we find:

The parents are most ably fitted to direct
the underlying principles of edueation by:
first, creating an amount of respect and obedi-
ence in the child; by ereating an atmosphere
in the home that will induce the child to for-
sake his outside companions for the home and
its oceupants.

The teacher takes it upon herself to teach
the pupil—for the child is a pupil the moment
he comes under the instruction and supervis-
jon of another—the fundamentals of educa-
tion.

The teacher, in my opinion, holds the guid-
ing hand for the education of the pupil. The
tencher must first, ereate a trust in the pupil,
for when a pupil trustg a teacher, he generally
likes her. And a pupil who likes his teacher,
will do more than a pupil who does not care
for the instructor. Also the teacher,—who is

a workman in the same sense as a earpenter or
an artist,—must be eapable of turning out a
finished product from the material given her,
The material may not be of the best, vet it is
up fo the teacher to do the best in finding the
outstanding qualities in each pupil.

The pupil must, to avoid failing, try to like
his teachers, both for the principle in itself,
and for the benefit derived therefrom. It
seems true that a pupil stands a better chanee
of passing if he has been polite and agr vmlr](
to the teacher of that subjeet.

Another way a pupil may avoid a failure is
by giving his best to his work. How many do?
One instance is known where a boy made-up
suceessfully o semester's work in Coesar with
the incentive that if he made it up with a good
mark that he would go to California the next
summer's vaeation. 1 think that efforf car-
ries a pupil a long way towards avoiding the
detested failure,

If the pupil shows an interest in his work,
the teacher takes an interest in him and for-
gets, perhaps, minor shorteomings.

An important way to avoid a failure is fo
prepare lessons thoroughly. It is an easy mat-
ter for a pupil to get up in class to recite and
correet himself by the expression on his fellow-
pupils’ faces; but where would he be if, with
the same amount of preparation, he should
go off by himself and write on the same sub-
jeet.—C., R,
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BANGOR AND THE OUTSIDE WORLD

BANGUR as a port, town, and city has

always been in communication with the
outside world. A country to prosper must
be in touch with the rest of civilization: so,
with a city.

The first white man to come to Bangor was
Champlain in 1605, He came by sailboat up
the Penobseot; and to this day, this beautiful
river has been a means of aceess to Bangor.

A much more arduous trip was the journey
to Boston in years afterward, by horseback.
Many preferred the slower, gentler trip by
water.  Some who needs must hurry took
horses and made the perilous trip over mere
paths formed by different wagons who hap-
pened to be going in the same direction.

In 1836 enterprising citizens with a view to
aid the natural resources built a railroad twelve
miles long up the river to Old Town. This
railroad continued to do business for nearly a
third of a century. This railroad, the first in
Maine, and one of the first in Ameriea was in
operation when many neighboring New Eng-
land cities, much larger nowadays, were still
asleep to the fact that a railroad meant much
to the prosperity of a eity. At about the same
time America’s first iron clad steamship, “Ban-
gor,” plied its trade between Bangor and New
England ports.

We see by this that: the steamboat replaced
the sailboat by its greater facility in reaching

inland ports; the railroad replaced the steam-
boat by its greater speed; and the airplane
will replace the railroad by combining the
assets of both the steamboat and railroad. In
Mexico, in places where civil engineers were
not able to run a railroad suceessfully in to the
mountainous distriets, the airplane furnish the
means of both reaching inland spots success-
fully and reaching them at a greater speed.

What of Bangor in this airport question?
Will she be outdone by half-civilized Mexican
towns?

In 1922 Bangor was visited by a lieutenant
of the army who expressed his satisfaction at
the location of Bangor as an ideal airport for
a Forest Fire Patrol base. With Bangor as a
base, aid could be sent out for a radius of one
hundred and fifty miles thereby covering
nearly the whole of Maine's forested area.

Later Colonel Mitehell in his court-martial,
expressed the fact that Bangor formed the
third vertex of a triangle formed by Chieago,
Chesapeake Bay, and this city. This triangle
must be depended upon to act as a defense
against attacks coming from the east.

As private citizens we are interested in an
airport by reason of the airmail service which
is to soon cover the country.  Will Bangor be
in this airmail service or shall she depend upon
railroads for her mail? The various eivie elubs
of Bangor have done much in pushing this
movement. Let’s give them support.—C. R.
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““Literature is the fruit of thinking souls.’

Bittersweet

Minnie Alpert, "31

m 11" vou read the newspapers or current
"r-" magazines at all, you have probably
heard of Jeanne Kingsly, you know,

e
t-hn one who put over the big Elwwod and Bry-
ant deal; I think she had something to do with

the L. C. R. contract that ereated such a stir
in industry. Misg Kingsly is one of the so
called modern bachelor women who have put
their finger in the pie of Big Business. One
is held afar in awe of the tall, handsomely
dressed, commanding presence of this woman,
but those who know her, know her only as an
intensely human, romantie, grown up girl,
whose varying suppressible emotions are held
very muech in check.

Noigy tumult filled the streets as the five
o’cloek bell rang, letting thousands loose from
work. The air rang with voices, old voices,
young voiees, happy voices, sad voices, mono-
tonous voices, cynieal voices, voices that saw
no hope in the morrow, living the day out to
its fullest extent, saw nothing ahead but the
repetition of the day just gone by, looking
forward to a pleasure filled evening, trying to
forget, to run away from something, some-
thing that was sure to happen, inevitable,
Thus the New York crowd at five o'clock, the
gayest, the saddest, the fullest, the lonesom-
est erowd in the world. And twelve stories
above the shadowed streets, listening to the
voices below, hearing only the hum of people

going somewhere, somewhere, supper, theatre,
apartment shared with the girl friend, per-
haps home, babies. ‘“Oh,” her hand flew to
her throat as if to choke the sob that rose
there.  So sat Jeanne Kingsly, richest, most
famous, most envied, greatest business woman
\ sat, alone,

Suddenly she rose to her feet, eaught by a
sudden impulse, erossed the room and out of
an antiquated and worn desk took an old
photograph album, & small, homely, home-
made cedar chest, and a diary, whose pages
were a bit vellow and musty as pages are apt
to be after remaining unturned for nearly
nineteen vears. The lights were turned low,
and the tall figure that looked surprisingly
uneommanding in the dim lamp light, sat onee
again in the deep comfortable chair.

For a moment she hesitated before opening
the photograph album, It had used a great
deal of her energy and a little heart ache hidden
somewhere under that mask of strong indiffer-
ence to gain that reputation as the most un-
feminine woman in business, as the only one
of her sex to play a man’s game in & man’s
way, 1o leave behind her in this field of indus-
iry all woman's emotion, all woman’s cajolry,
“Just for tonight,” she pleaded with herself,

to-night.” Finally the page was
On the fly leaf was written in that
“Remember g,

fust for
turned.,
long ago preecious white ink.
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High School days,” The lines were not quite
straight, or perhaps it was only because a for-
gotten feeling blurred the eyes of the woman,
Jeanne Kingly, for a moment.

The first picture was that of her brother.
Merry laughing Bert, with his frank eyes look-
ing back into hers, Where was Bert now?
Buenos Aires, Honolulu, Hong Kong?  She
hadn’t received a letter from him for months.
“Why doesn’t he write more often?” she asked
herself nervously, and then she remembered,
it was she that should have written last. No
wonder he hadn’t sent a letter sooner. Bert
had said in the lagt that he was going to pun-
ish her; she had forgotten. “Forgotien?”
She forgot too quickly.

And there was a snap shot of Kay Benson
taken in a most undignified position. Kay
hadn’t known, asshe was seeretly drinking her
soup from the dish because she was in a hurry,
as she explained later, that Jeanie would have
a camera at this opportune moment. No one
had known then that Kay would die so young,
so pretty, while the laughter was still in her
heart.

Then an enlarged photograph of Central
High School. A hundred memories rushed to
her mind, the day she flunked her exams and
when it had been time to 'fess up she had cried
defiantly. “Who'll care, ten years from now
whether I flunked my exams or not. It won’t
make so much difference, besides you always
say it's the future that counts.” In her heart
of hearts she had known she was wrong but
she was unable to find an answer to that argu-
ment, it would serve its purpose.

“Jeanne Elizabeth Kingsly,” she remem-
bered how frightened she felt.  When father
was angry he sometimes called her Jeanne,
but more often the familiar Jeanie, but never,
never her full name. “I have often told you
that the future counted but I have never said
the present did not count whatsoever. What
is the present but preparation for the future?
And it will count ten years from now and you
know it. It doesn’t make any difference which
exams you flunk, now or ten years from now,
If you flunk you've failed, failed. Understand

that, and if you think that nobody will know
about it you're mistaken. You'll know about
it. It all depends upon whether you flunk or
not, life, everything.” He had flung his hands
in the air with a helpless gesture, his anger
had spent itself. “Well, daughter mine,” he
ended drawing her close, “this time you will
not have flunked in vain. I hope it will be the
first and last, you have learned a lesson.” She
had learned a lesson.  All her life she had said
doggedly to herself. “It all depends, it all
depends,” and then there was always the dread
of exciting that hurt, disappointed father-look
to action again.

Then there was the night she had eried be-
cause Tom Deane had not asked her to dance
with him. How silly it seemed now, so foolish,
so futile. Yet there was something poignant,
something unutterably sweet, something lost,
when she had forgotten Tom Deane. How
handsome he had looked at the next danece
when he had deelared that he was “stag.”
And would she fill his dance program? Would
she? And how she had almost obeyed a sudden
wild impulse to scornfully “spurn him aside.”
She laughed aloud now suddenly. Those were
the very words that had come to her mind that
night, something she had read in a novel the
day before. Tom Deane, she must look him
up some day. Probably he had a wife and
kiddies now. No, she wouldn’t, she decided.
She might be disappointed. So many of those
glim young fellows had grown fat and old, but
Tom, oh, he ecouldn’t be that way, besides
Deane was too common a name to look up;
but back in her mind the same fear lurked.

Here was a picture of herself on the rocks
at the beach. That was the one and only day
she had ever played hookey. It was such a
beautiful spring day, she had simply had to
stay outdoors. How still the street had seemed
with all the children in school. The pungent
odor of earth opening up, the soft balmy air,
the fresh tang in the breeze that came from
the sea.  How warm the sun had felt! She
had undertaken the seven mile walk to the
family cottage. She laughed again at the recol-

(Continued on Page 51)
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T he Thwarted Theft

Girace Stevens, "30

f‘;"i USAN Maynard burst into the kitehen
where her mother was beating eggs
: for a cake.

“Mother, please may I have my Sunday
School elass here for supper tomorrow even-
ing?” she asked.

Mrs. Maynard sighed and Sue perceived a
tear glistening on her mother’s cheek.

“Oh Mother, dear, what's the matter? Tell
me. You're not ill are you?” eried Sue, plac-
ing & chair for her mother. Mrs. Maynard
sank wearily into the chair and wiped the tears
away with a corner of her apron.

“No, Susan, my child, I'm not ill. I have
tried to be brave, but since your father died
five years ago I have had a hard time to man-
age, too. I suceeeded pretty well up until a
year ago then, because of my eyes getting
worse I was forced to give up my sewing; so0
1 had to mortgage the house and—and”—here
Mrs. Maynard stopped, the tears falling quiet-
ly. .

“And what, mother?”’ queried Sue, patting
her mother’s hand tenderly.

“And the mortgage comes due tomorrow,”
said Sue’s mother simply., “Oh!” exclaimed
Sue and she added, “How much is it?”

“Three hundred dollars. It seems such a
small amount, too.”

“Have you any money at all, Mother?”
“Yes, two hundred dollars, but Noah Jones is
a hard-hearted man, and he said the whole
amount tomorrow or it would be the poor-
house for you and me.”

“Poorhouse?” shrieked Sue.

“Yes, child. Where else could we go. We
have no living relatives.  And I will not ae-
cept charity.”

“Never mind, Mumsey. Everything will
come out allright. You wait and see if some-
thing doesn’t turn up before the Deacon calls
tomorrow.”

“I—I—hope so0,” said Mrs. Maynard, “but
the sky looks very black right now."

“Remember, Mother dear, that song, “Every
Cloud has its Silver Lining,” declared Sue
gaily.

A silence followed in which neither spoke.
Suddenly the sound of the door bell vibrated
through the house.

“Tll go, Mother. It's only the mail,”
gaid Sue hurrying to the door. She returned
with a white envelope addressed to Mrs.
Maynard. Susan’s mother opened it quickly
and a check fell out.

“A—a—check, Susan. And for one hundred
dollars. Oh, our prayer is answered,” eried
the woman.

“Didn’t I say something would happen, but
read the letter, too. Who sent the check?”’

asked Sue.
“IlIl read it to you Sue. Get my glasses
please.” Bue returned with the glasses, and

Mrs. Maynard read aloud:
“My dear Madam :—

As executors of your deceased brother’s
property, we take pleasure in sending to you
a check for your share of his estate.

Very truly yours,

Messrs. Hanson and White Co.”
“Wonderful, isn’t it mother?” declared Sue.
“Yes, we should be thankful that we are

saved from poverty. Now, take this right
down to the bank and have it cashed. Be
careful, dear.”

“Oh, yes, I'll be ever so careful,” answered
Sue, slipping into her hat and coat.

Soon after, Sue was at the one bank in the
town of Easton, where she lived. She went
up to the grilled window and passed the check
(which her mother had endorsed) to the elerk.

“Good morning Miss Maynard,” greeted
the elerk behind the window, “What ean I do
for you?"

“I'd like this check eashed, please.” “Cer-
tainly, and how is your mother today?”’ he
questioned.

(Contenued on Page 45)
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So’s Your Old Dad

Velma C. Tate, '30

<ol T' was high tide—the waves were pil-
ing in on the point by the light-house
and the thunder of them was heard all
over the island. The sky was black and the
wind blew the rain out of the northeast with
such violence that living out of doors was made
very uncomfortable,

Frank Witham's store was the meeting place
of all the men on the island on such days. The
stove in the store was surrounded by these
men who had always spent their lives on the
salt water,

“’Tis pretty choppy outside.”

“Yes, s been blowing pretty fresh out of the
northeast'ard for the last two days and 1 guess
it hain’t blowed itself out yet."”

“Yer right, 1 seen that rich Allen feller from
New York hove his yacht into the cove this
noon.”’

Just then the door opened and young Lewis
Foster burst into the store.

“Hello, Cap,” was Lewis’' greeting to the
man who had just remarked about the yacht,

“Hello, hello, young feller. I'm glad to see
ye, how be ye? 1 hain’t seen ye since you
towed me in, the time I broke down off Clide
Point last summer,” was Captain White's re-
ply.

“That’s right Cap. How is your boat going
this year?” asked Lewis.

“First rate,” said Captain White, “she never
went no better. How's that swell yacht of
yer father’s a-goin.”

“Oh! boy, she's great!  I'm going to take a
run out around the reefs right now. I like
rough water and the White Cap will go through
anything. Say! I've never seen it quite so
rough as it ig today,” said Lewis.

“Don’t be foolish young feller. "Tain't fit
for a fisherman to go out in, to say nothing "bout
you. Of all the fool ideas you young uns git
in ye heads! What'd ye do if yer engine went
dead on ye out hy them reefs? Why you'd
be drownded just as sure as the whale swal-

lowed Jonah,” said Captain White.

“Oh, go on, Cap,” said Lewis, “I guess I've
been down here long enough to know how to
handle a boat and besides my old man’s up to
the elub and the engineer is with him and
they'll never know anything about it. Il
be back in a eouple of hours, anywsy. Say,
give me a couple pounds of coffee for the cook
will you, Frank? We'd be out there now if it
wasn’t for that blamed cook,” Lewis replied.

“Take my adviee young feller and stay
ashore. There’s plenty of room in ‘Davy
Jone's Locker’ for just such fellers as you and
that Clif Bowen,” was Captain White's warn-
ing,

“Here’s your coffee, young feller. You'd
better take the Captain's advice because you
don’t know all there is to know about them
reefs out thar and even with the best engineer
on earth you'd git stove to pieces if you ever
hit, on a day like this,” said Frank Williams,
the storekeeper.

“Well, g0 long, Cap, I’ll show whether I ean
handle a boat or not. Clif can run those en-
gines better than the engineer anyway."

With that Lewis went out into the driving
wind and rain.

“Blamed fool,” was all the Captain said,

Meanwhile, down in the engine room of the
White Cap, Clifton Bowen, Lewis' inseparable
pal, had donned a pair of jumpers. He was
getting ready to start the two twin -six Marine
engines when a darky’s head appeared in the
hateh above.

“What you all adoin” down "mong them en-
gines, Massa CLf?” came the cook’s voice,
“If de engineer should fin’ you down dere
playin” wid his engines you all would get yo’
necks broke.”

“We're going to give you a ride, Sam,” re-
plied Clif.

“Behave youself young un,” ejaculated the
negro.  “All you got is foolish ideas and nuth-

(Continued on Page 32)
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Speed vs S peed

Fleetwood MeKeen, '30

e |[HIE wilderness silence over Chinook
: lake was suddenly dispelled by the
irregular hum of a cold outboard
motor, slung on the stern of a prospector's
canoe whieh nosed away from the landing at
the end of the earry from Battle creek and
headed for the upper reaches of the lake.

A strange sound to the startled waterfowl
as they leaped into the air at the approach of

this invader of their quiet sanctuary. A strange
sound indeed, to be heard in this great wilder-
ness of the Northwest Territory, far from the
ordinary bounds of noisy gasoline motors.

A tall, fine looking man in neat khaki guided
the boat toward the mouth of the Chinook
river which made its swampy entry into the
lake in & small cove at the upper end,

(Continued on Page 84)
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1 he Old House

Grace 5. Hatten, 30

ADNTTY Lou certainly made an attrac-

P tive picture as she reined in her
prancing black horse and gazed at
the old house set far back among the ever-
greens. Her eyes were a vivid sapphire,
shadowed by dark lashes; and her hair, that
gorgeous shade of Titian red that artisis ad-
mire, was eoiled in the nape of her lovely white
neck.  She had a delicately chiseled little
nose and her mouth was like a vivid scarlet
poppy with a wistful droop at the corners as
if her thoughts were sad,

If houses have personalities, then the old
house, which Betty Lou thoughtfully regarded,
was a courtly gentleman who had grown seedy
through negleet. Oh! how dismal and haun-
ted it looked with its white columns nearly
obscured by the ivy twining its zealous fingers
about every post. The evergreens, covered
with misty grey moss, bowed low over its old
roof and enveloped it perpetually in a gloomy
shadow.

Lately, tales of ghosts and weird lights, of
headless spooks and misty white spirits, had
been told by the terrified darkies who lived a
short distanee from the old place; and at last
Betty Lou with her little eolored maid, Rose

had determined to solve the mystery of the old
place, for she knew it well.

Three short years ago, Colonel Travis’
stately mansion had rung with laughter and
merriment. Betty Lou had been an honored
guest there, engaged to lovable Jack Travis.
Then suddenly tragedy had lain its heavy
hand upon the bouschold. Jeek had been
reported killed in one of the fiereest battles of
the Civil War, A few months afterward,
the Colonel died, and less than a year after,
his sweet wife, erushed under the double weight
of sorrow, died also.  Since then, the house
had been deserted except “for ghosts and
ghouls,” as the darkies said.

Rose was the greatest possible contrast to
Betty Lou for her skin was a dusky black, but
her heart was pure gold. She eame into view
hurrying her ancient mule along with cries of
“(o, along there, vo' lazy ol’ lubber,— yo'."

“Come on, Rose, we must hurry,”

“All right, Miss Betty Lou.”

They led their mounts to the old stsble
which onee had held the ecolonel's spirited
beasts, then very cautiously they forced open
one of the large many-paned windows and
dropped noiselessly into the dim old hall.
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“Lord sakes, Miss Betty Lou, this place
sho' does look haunted,” said Rose with a
subdued chattering of her teeth.

Betty Lou sat down on the familiar divan
and her thoughts turned to Jaek. His mem-
ory would live with her always. She shut her
eyes and saw him as plainly as if he stood be-
fore her, his tall erect figure, raven black hair
and clear grey eyes. She must have fallen
asleep for, when she opened her eyes it was
piteh dark and she heard Rose’s terrified voice
saying, “Miss Betty Lou, 1 hear dem old
spooks!"”  Betty Lou listened and sure enough
there was a little persistent tapping on the
window pane, She glanced out, and was hor-
rified to see long gaunt bony fingers at the
pane. Oh!  What was that erouching in a
corner, a queer indistinet something with fiery
coals of eyes! Rose had spied it too, and im-
mediately began mumbling all the queer chants
and ghost charms which she knew.

“Oh, what under the lub of hebben is dat?"”

“Hush, Rose, don’t let your imagination
run away with you.”

There it eame again—an eerie wail echoing
dismally through the old walls, The stealthy
footsteps falteringly discending the stairs,
Now they were padding across the hall. Hor-
ror of horrors!  The door knob began fo rat-

fle! Rose cluteched Betty Lou convulsively,
and they both crouched on the old divan
searcely daring to breathe. Why, Betty Lou
asked herself, had she ever come to this haun-
ted house? Was this the end of life? The
door opened. Someone came slowly in, stum-
bled and fell, remaining motionless on the
floor. Then silence, ominous and unbroken.

“Is it dead?” asked Rose.

“We shall soon find out.
Rose.”

They made their way to the kitchen, and
Betty Lou rummaged in the eupboard for a
lamp and matches. Returning to the dim
living room with the lamp lighting up the gor-
geous tints of her bronze gair, Betty Lou set
the lamp on the floor and glanced at the sil-
ent figure near it. Did her eyes deceive her?
Was it a ghost indeed? Had she died and
entered the realm of the spirits? The man on
the floor was her own dear Jack, in a faded
and worn Confederate gray uniform., An
empty sleeve gave mute evidence that Jack
Travis had done his bit in the war.

“Jack dearest” she eried,
knees beside him.”

The man opened his eyes and murmured,
“Betty Lou, my dearest Betty Lou, T thought

(Continued on Page 53)

Come with me,

on her

Seeleddeilodesd

Reward of Patience

Prudence Robinson, '32

F"-"'h 1T was a warm, sun-shiny day in early
2| | spring. Al the birds were singing

3 and the whole world seemed happy
and gay, all exeept the family of Charles
Paige, the famous lawyer. He was slowly
dying.  Doetors could do nothing for him,
and he had plenty of medieal attention, too,
for money was of no consequence to him.
At last he let go his feeble hold on life and left
his wife and three-year old son to eare for them-
selves, He supposed he was leaving them with
money enough to keep them comfortably for
the rest of their lives, but when his business

was all settled up and the funeral expenses
paid, it was found that the young wife and
child were nearly penniless,

After the funeral Mrs, Paige took her baby
and went to a little country village, where she
rented a small house, and by working hard at
anything she could get to do she managed to
raise her boy to the age of twelve years. He
was 4 bright little ¢chap who was always busy
at something. When he was not working at
his studies or doing chores for his mother or
some of the neighbors, he was trying to play
his father's violin, His father had been an
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accomplished violinist and his skill lived again
in his boy. His mother knew very little about
playing a violin but she taught her son all she
knew of it. She was too poor to give him
violin lessons, but she told him if he worked
hard and saved all his money, his chance would
surely come some day; meanwhile he must
work and wait.

There were few chances to earn money in
the little village where they lived, but by tak-
ing advantage of every opportunity they
managed to live quite comfortably in a hum-
ble way. The mother sewed for others and
did various other things to help the little bank
aceount grow, which was to give Frederick
his musical eduecation. It grew very slowly
and there were times when they thought they
surely must draw on the little hoard, but there
always appeared some way out of the diffi-
culty, and the little pile continued to grow
very slowly,

Three years had passed and now Frederick
was fifteen years old. He had advanced
slowly with his musie lately for he had learned
all his mother eould teach him, and there was
no one else in the village who could play the
violin any better than he could himself. It
was then that he discovered a poor widow in
the next village about five miles away, who
promised to give him a lesson every Saturday
if he would split her wood and do things around
the house. This he did thru every vaeation
for two years. Then his mother was taken
seriously ill and the little bank account was
swallowed up in a few weeks. It was then
Frederick grew discouraged. It seemed that
he should never get the ehance to study his
beloved musie under the great master, His
mother soon got well, however, and they started
out onee more to pay a doetor's bill and re-
plaee money in the bank.

Allan Wood was a rich banker in a large
city. He had no children, his wife was dead,
and he was very lonely. He had no near rela-
tives and very few real friends. True it was
that there were many people who tried to win
favor in his eye because of hig fortune, but he
could see thru their schemes and would have

nothing to do with them. Having plenty
of money, he decided to retire from business
and devote the rest of his life to find a real,
frue friend. He settled his affairs in town and
went to a small ecountry village, which hap-
pened to be the one where Frederick and his
mother were living. He dressed in very poor
and shabby elothing and changing his name
to John Gray he started out on his quest of
friend-making.

He had a good education and was an accom-
plished violinist. ~ When he played on the
violin, he ecould stir the very soul. He could
make one laugh or ery as he chose.

Frederick soon beeame acquainted with
the old gentleman and many were the happy
hours they spent together with their violins.
Frederick learned much from his older friend
who was always ready to help him.

Mr. Wood or John Gray as the villagers
ealled him was young at heart and could get
as much enjoyment out of a fishing trip or
a squirrel hunt as rederick himself; econ-
sequently they saw much of each other. Fred-
erick told him his desire to go away and study
musie.  He also told him of the little bank ac- |
count, how it had been swept away and how
they had started it growing again.  All the
while the man was studying the boy and put-
ting his friendship to all sorts of tests; but
he always proved true and they hecame very
intimate,

At last the time eame when Frederick eould
go away to study music under the great Ifal-
ian master. Working hard at his musiec he
soon learned to play very well.  He played the
notes that were in front of him without a mis-
take but the master was not satisfied with his
playing. He would pound with his fist on the

table and say, “Play ze way you feel!  You'll
never, never, never, learn to play ze violin
if you don’t put ze emotions into it, You

must put your heart and mind and soul into
it. If you feel sad, your music should be sad
musie; if you feel glad you must make happy
musie, Now, try onee again!"

Frederick would always play again but he
could not seem to suceeed. At last he thought
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his master was wrong and was about to give
up in diseouragement when word eame from
home that his mother was critieally ill and he
must come at onee. He prepared to go to her
only to find that he would not be allowed to
leave the eountry, for it was during the Great
War, and no one was allowed to travel between
the two countries. He was almost erazy with
grief, the only peace that he could find was in
his violin. While he played, his mind was
soothed and rested. He decided to keep on
with his lessons; to try once more. Then if
he failed he would give up his musie. He went
to his master once more and played for him.
When he finished he found hig instructor in
tears. “Oh, you have it!” he eried, wiping
the tears from his eyes. “You are all right
now. You will be great!”

Frederick felt joyous and happy over his
apparent sueeess for a few moments but the
thought of his mother, far across the sea, so
ill killed his joy and he beeame sad and dis-
consolate again,

At last a letter came telling him that his
mother had passed the erisis and was on the
road to recovery. Then his spirits soared,
his heart sang, and the world shone again with
life and happiness. He played again for the
master., This time instead of a heartbroken
ballad, his violin sang a merry song, and his
heart sang with it. He was going home, home.
The war was ended and in a month he would
be in his own country. The little Italian fairly
danced as he played and when he finished he
said, “Go, my boy. I ean teach you no more,
You have learned to put your heart in your
musie, that is all that is necessary.”

About three weeks later Frederick was on
his native soil and great was the rejoicing of
his friends. John Gray gave a wonderful
dinner in honor of him. After the dinner John
Gréy revealed to them his true name and his
resolution. Frederick and his mother were
again raised to their old station in society.
They moved to a large city and Frederick be-
came a great musician,

Ceieededs

School Song

Edgar S. Baker, '29

Cheer, Cheer, Cheer, for Bangor High
Wave our colors till they touch the sky
So we’ll Cheer, Cheer, Cheer.,

We all know you're full of pep
We ean win if you wateh your step
Then we'll Cheer, Cheer, Cheer.

All our men are fighting true
To bring the honors back to you
So we'll Cheer, Cheer, Cheer.

‘When the ball is on the wing
Then you'll hear our voices ring
In our Cheer, Cheer, Cheer.

Cheer, Cheer, we all are here
Courage boys we'll all stand near
Loyal to Bangor High.



16 THE ORACLE

SOME EXPERIMENTS IN FREE VERSE
By Division C, 1930

THE PAPER BOY
By Evelyn Whitman, "30

A lean, eager face,

Wreathed with yvellow eurly hair,

A ragged, patched little shirt—

Was it ever really white?

Three buttons doing duty for nine.
Shoes—no stoekings,

“Buy a paper, please?"” plus a wistful grin,
Who could resist?

FLYING
By Gridley W. Tarbell, '30

A heavy leather coat

A bulky parachute on my back
My helmet fitting snugly
Gioggles set

My right hand on the joy stick
A choke—a roar!

Down the bumpy field

A final bump

Zoom!

A mile above the earth,

THE FIRST LEAVES
By Mildred Paul, '30

How bare the world looks!

The woods seem dark and dreary,

The trees stand tall and stately,

Not a sign that Spring is here,

But suddenly, look! we see the little green
sprouts, pushing their way through.

Soon they will grow larger and larger,

Lighting up the woods with their splendor.

We will no longer look up to see the bare
branches,

But eateh a glimpse of the sky, through o
mass of green,

SPRING
By Margaretta Warren

When the snow is gone

And the world grows warm again;

When happy, singing birds arrive

From their distant winter home:

As the shy yellow violets push up their downy
heads,

Green leaves burst forth

And lo—'tis spring.

SPRING HATS
By Esther Hathorne, '30

Bright hats of many colors,
Swarm the streets in spring;
Red ones with many flowers,
Navy blue or black,

Close fitting,

Wide brims,

Some of straw and gome of felt,

THE NIGHT EXPRESS
By Harold Morris, '30

A railroad track rung near the mill,

With the moon shining down upon the water
with the stars above

A shrill whistle is heard in the distance,

Soon a tiny ray of light is seen afar off

Beecoming brighter as it moves nearer

Until one also hears the elanging of the bell

Around the eurve into sight the engine swings,

Pulling its twelve illuminated ears

Past the old mill with its terrifie noise, roaring
and sereaming

Until the tail lights are lost on the horizon

And the noige lost in space,

Again all is still at the mill, as the smoke rises

And disappears.
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Junior Exhibition Winners

MEDAL WINNERS

PRISCILLA F. BROWN ABRAHAM STERN

Pierrot’s Awakening . . : . Anon The Meaning of Americanism : . Hughes

HONORABLE MENTION

ALICE E. MUNCE EUGENE E. BROWN

A Cutting from “Romola”, Eliot NIRRT i o s e i S e ik e el Anon
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT

of the
DEPARTMENT OF ATHLETICS, BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL
for the
BASKETBALL SEASON ENDING MARCH 27, 1929
| —
Loss Gain
Balance previous audib, . ... c.overiiniia i s $780.63
Income:
L Tt gy o 212 W TR RS . T 5 PR R e = 1 $483.25
2 T e e e A P P R R e 192.00
L e | A S v 1 D R T e T e e 1.65
SRV T 0y {1 - O S AR S s 7+ 31.67
Expense:
Basketball Equipment . .. ........... e R Ay £386.70
L BT e e R R e L T R R N 30011
*Balanece dueon Athletie Field ................... ote qce o A 200.77
SCHEDULE:—
IR OOIROT O EIEIEOE » = sd ors e bix Sy s v ssis st 0/saa v.8 0 ¥ am o Te Aieo - £130.13
Brewer at Bangor .. ....ocovienains o I T T (g 101.16
P G iTii B L POFEIATIOE: sy v o/ b 53 (b Ate i e i A LY Ve ol i & ot et 099 .84
I P Orn B O T WL = 7 24 -l s mn w2 oA o 018 o ST 9 . 8.00
AP AEBADEON - - oo caivieviminiavin we s ne s maimimsme s panivn s yie/e 0.38
POrtIAnaAE BATIOT |1, .« 2im » o h/vwlalv s wnsb/alainlsalaiate-ddilnaiiaiarsiles 86,18
Millinocket at Millinocket . .. .. .. 36,48
Sonth Porfland at South Portland . . . o vcvovinvceniossnmanrnyrns 38.29
Augustaat AUgUsta ... .. .o ooees i im el 38.29
South Portland at BADEOE . . .« ooivs s iiiaminn oo inssinsanon e 8.95
DOTINEREBRAROT s « s« » siais snsleminirns s s o amnasin b mne s aesaras 111.51
OlETOWNDAEBROGOL «vo <o cesvprnmrsessrsstvansassasaassiinis 35464
AT AR BADZOP o« e 5 v/aaras ] MBS 055 o514 s e RS o0 bwica b e 70.30
$1,460.36
$1,318.04 1,318 04
NG ERIDTOR BOOMOIL o« o v o sinia s pimsansor nvws s dsomss/aasse B $141.42
Balanceat endofseason . . ...........c... B e L . £022 05
Represented by
SRTIRERAOOITIE . . o oy TR e w s ey N s £167.26
CHsRkIng AGBOURT. - 0o e ket s vt ra 605 a s k0 wov el el 754.79
£022 05

*Statement not submitted until after the books were closed for the Football Season, and, therefore, the net gain
for the basketball season is $432.19.

Bangor, Maine, April 3, 1029,
I have examined the above aceounts, and found them to be correct and in good order.
Respectfully submitted,
LIONEL L. COOK, Auditor.
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ACTIVITIES

“Push on—keep moving.”’

A real spring with its attendent activities
has arrived. The Juniors’ important annual
event, “The Junior Exhibition” is a thing of
the past and the Seniors now hold the orches-
tra seats, for it won’t be long now, and then
graduation!  Beautiful, and not so beautiful
negatives, the art of loeal photographers, are
duily in evidenee thru our spacious eorridors,
and the merits of this or that tilt of the nose
are diseussed with favor. In some ways, tho,
it's pretty tough to be a senior now-a-days.
If it isn't two dollars for one elutching paw it
is three bucks for another. But, dear boys
and girls, we're only going fo be high sehool,
Seniors ONCE in our whole lives. That really
is rather pathetic when you think of it. In
fact we're not young and frivolous any longer,
or that is, not much longer. However, we'll
be giving the Freshmen and Sophomores a
chanee to grow a litfle.

HONORS FOR B. H. S. ORACLE

On Mareh 9, many delegates from all see-
tions of the State eame to the seventh annual
Journalistic Conference of Kappa Gamma
Phi which was held at the U. of M., on Friday
and Saturday. When the state awards were
made for the best newspapers, year-books,
and periodieals, Bangor High School was
awarded first place, for the best periodical in
the State of Maine. Congratulations, members
of the Oracle Board, and all others whose efforts
have helped Bangor win this honor.

FRENCH NEWS

It was with the deepest regret and sympathy
that we heard of the misfortune which over-
took Madame Beaupre. While returning to
school one afterncon she slipped on some ice
near her home and fell, breaking her ankle.
Altho confined to her home, she is co-operating
with Miss Thateher in all possible ways, so
that the Senior French classes will not fall
behind during her absence. Miss Thateher,
who is substituting, is earrying on a difficuld
task with splendid results, and by doing our
best, to help her we will materially be aiding
both her and Madame. The French Night
has not been definitely abandoned and it is
hoped that it will be celebrated later in the
SCASON.

DRAMATIC CLUB

At a meeting of the Dramatie Club held
Thursday afterncon, March 7, it was voted to
give u publie performance April 12. Two one
act plays will be presented at this time, “Thurs-
day Evening, by Christopher Morley and
“Jerry”, by Celia Shute, The two plays were
read to the members of the elub and were highly
approved. Every member of the elub was given
his choice to try out for the parts of each play
and from this number the persons whose inter-
pretation was the best were chosen,  Daily
rehearsals are being held in the Assembly
Hall, under the divection of Miss Rideout and

the student coaches. The casts are:
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THURSDAY EVENING
GordonJohns ............... Frank Blaisdell
Mrs. Laura Johns............ Peggy Somers
Mus. Johns, Gordon’s Mother

....................... Kathryn Lewis
Mrs. Sheffield, Laura’s Mother . . Morita Dunn
JERRY
Avis Worthley, Jerry's sister, Bertha Landon
Jerry Worthley, a collegian, . ...Ray Spencer

Professor Allan Holland, a botanist,
.................... . Lueillius Mudgett
Miss Huldah Peasley, the great-aunt of Avis
ARt Aerses AE O Lawedis . . Polly Brown
The student directors are Arthur Brown
and Elizabeth Young. Robert Rusgis business
manager, Clarice Penney and Clifford Gallupe
the managers, and Ralph Brown is stage mana-
ger. The proceeds of the two plays will be
given to the Debating Society,

JUNIOR EXHIBITION

Friday night, March 21, before a packed
house the ten Juniors chosen competed for
honors. The judges choice was a difficult one,
for every speaker presented his piece in a skilled
and talented manner.  Priseilla Brown was
the Medal winner for the girls and Abraham
Stern, carried off highest honors for the boys.
Honorable mention went to Alice Munce for
the girls and Eugene Brown, for the boys. It
was only too bad there weren’t six more prizes
to hand around!

MUSIC

BAND

The State and New England contests are
barely a month away and the band has, we
hope, approached correspondingly to its peak
of perfection. The B. H. S. Band has many
dangerous rivals, who have been working dili-
gently since their defeat last spring,  The
majority of these competitors have advantages
over the B. H. 8. band; sueh as numbers,
money, instrumentation and loeation. So if

any one thinks that winning the contest is
assured, we permit him another guess,

This fwo rehearsals a week racket (businesg)
means plenty of work to some of the indolent
mugicians, including: ‘Koko’ Ordway and
‘Humbug' Sawyer, also 8. Rice protests ‘eum
studio.’

The following picces are the resson why
some of the band members appear to have that
four o’clock tived feeling; The Chant From
the Great Plains, Hungarisn Comedy, and
the Military Suite.

In the past the officers of the band have
worn Sam Brown's and the other members
have been adorned with garrison belts.  The
Licutenant suggested that the band should
wear white enamel belts with brass buekles.
Mr. Robinson spoke in {avor of this suggestion,
and after the votes had been counted, two or
three times, it was decided that the majority
of the band desired this addition to the regular
uniform. The belts will be a step for Demo-
cracy as every one will apparently be of the
same distinetion.

ORCHESTRA

One of the most important duties of the
orchestra is its appearance at the Junior Fx-
hibition. A large crowd always attends this
affair and very good music is needed to make
the program a complete suceess. Last March
22nd, the orchestra lived well up to its former
reputation, fine excellent work. The seleetions
were rendered with precision and color and
everybody was well satisfied with the musical
programme, The orchestra will appear later
in the concert at the eity hall and will be feat-
ured for the last time of the school year at
graduation.

GIRLS' GLEE CLUB
The Girls’ Glee (Mlub has been heard, twice,
go far this gchool year and we hope to hear it at
least once more this spring before school closes.
Mrs. Dean, supervisor of Musie, states that
work is continuing regularly and that good
progress is being made.

(Continued on Page 89)



“Promoting Peace through preparation for Defense.”

This year, the prospect of Bangor being the
Military Honor School of the First Corps Area
is perhaps the brightest that it has ever been.
The men themselves have shown a most en-
thusiastie interest in Military aetivities and
now, under the practical leadership of Lieu-
tenant MeKenney, the regiment has advanced
until it has come to the busiest and most active
period of the year.

The morale of the regiment is good, and
within the next six weeks the Military Depart-
ment will have participated in and managed
gome of the most momentous events of the sea-
son. At areeent meeting of the eadet officers,
committees were appointed for the exeeution
of the details and already they have achieved
;:t:l_nl results.

The events which are to take place are the
Military Ball, held st the City Hall, May 10th,
the Prize Sabre Drill at Broadway Park and
the Military Inspection also at Broadway.

THE BALL

The Military Ball is certain of being one of
the biggest and most eolorful soeial funetions
of the school year. All committees are work-
ing hard for this event and a program has been
compiled as follows:

2. Seleetions by the Band.

b. Individusal Prize Drill.
Cirack Platoon Drill.
l. Grand March.

Danecing,
A souvenir booklet containing the full pro-

gram of events is being made up which will be
a worth-while remembrance of the oceasion.

THE PRIZE SABRE

Through the good-will of the Rifle Club,
a beautiful sabre has been presented to the R.
0. T. C. which will be competed for annually—
the eadet officer winning it to keep it until he
graduates, In order to win the sabre the offi-
cer must prove his superiority in Platoon drill
and in the following:

. Manner of giving commands.

b, Voice, inflection.

e. Cadence, timing of commands.

d. Technieal knowledge.

6.  Appearance.

This sabre is coveted by the officers and will
merit the utmost ability of the contestants.

THE INSPECTION
The entire R. O. T, C, will be inspeected in
May by General Wilson Burtt, who is in eom-
mand of all R. O. T, C. Units in the New Eng-
land States. This is the Governmental Mili-

tary Inspection which is held annually. The
program will be approximately as follows:

a. Calisthenics by the regiment.

b. Individual Drill.

e. Squad drill.

d. Platoon drill.

e. Cadence drill,

f. Inspection,

g. Review, Presentation of medals. The

publie is invited to all of these oceasions.
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“In youth we learn, in age we understand.’’

Ruth Hunt, '25, has been recently elected
to the Smith College Soeial Seience Club.
Members of the Social Seience Club are chosen
beeause of their ability in economies and so-
ciology. Miss Hunt, after graduation from
our school, attended Coneord Academy, Con-
cord, Mass.

James (1. Colpitts has eompleted his studies
at the Bryant and Stratton School, and will
receive the Business Administration diploma
in June.

Raymond G, Worster, is attending Union
Theological Seminary in New York City.

Rachel Foss, 27, will enter the University
of New Hampshire next fall.

Philip Linn, '27, has gone to India.

laymond O'Donnell is going to South
Amerien, where he will enter the employment
of the United Fruit Company.

Phyllis Dunning, recently took a prominent
part in a Musical entertainment given at Las-
ell Seminary, Auburndale, Mass.

Reeent marriages of our Alumni are:

Dorothy Alexander, '26, to Donald W, Salt-
marsh.

Thelma Shea, 27, to Kenneth Lapworth.

Eleanor Kelleher, "28, to William Weleh, '28.

Some engagements have been announced:
Alice Webster, 25, to Harold Russell.
Myrtle Dunning, to Byron MePheters.
Sylvia Snowden, to Roger Bond.

Mildred McGarigle, to John Rowe,

My, and Mrs. Morrie Dunphy, are receiving
congratulations upon the birth of a son, Ste-
phen.

Mr, and Mis. Raymond Stevens, nee Mar-
jorie Barber, are also receiving congratulations
upon the birth of a son.

Mr. and Mrs. Roland Tewksbury, prior to
marriage, Eleena Cole, 26 are receiving con-
gratulations upon the birth of a daughter.

Helen Russ, '25, has been doing practice
work in the Bangor Publie Library in connee-
tion with her course at Simmons, She will
graduate from that college this coming June.

Clarine Coffin, *27, a Sophomore at U. of M.
has just been elected to Beta Pi Theta,
National honorary French Society.  She is on
the staff of “the Campus,” its ecollege weekly,
iz a pledge to the Contributor’s Club, and is a
member of its Varsity debating team which
recently debated University of New Hampshire,

Philip Adams, "27, is now attending an avia-
tor's school in Texas.

IN MEMORIAM

Leonard G, Paine, one of the distinguished
alumni of Bangor High School was a member
of the school in the elass of 1881, a fine student,
in both classics and mathematies, not gradu-
ating, buf leaving to attend a preparatory
school for Yale, the family college. He is
remembered as a brilliant student and his later
carcer fulfilled the promise of his youth. He

(Continued on Page 39)



“Victory belongs to the most persevering.’’

BASEBALL

Monday afternoon, April 1, thirty-two eandi-
dates for baseball reported to Cosch MeGin-
ley at the high school. Coach MeGinley will
have three letter-men around which to build
hig 1929 feam.
Marques and Richard Rice; both Heath and
Marques play in the field while Rice is a first

They are Ossie Heath, Bob

l’”."‘l' man,

“Moulder” Murray, who led in the hitting
in the Bangor Duily News-Commercial Penob-
seof Valley high school league last vear is in-
eligible beeause of the scholastic ruling which
was passed by the principals of the Maine
secondary schools and which went into effeet
last Dee, 24,

The first game of the season will be played
May 1, against the Alumni, followed by the
eight games of the Bangor Daily News—Com-

mereinl League,

TRACK

Wednesday alternoon, April 3, Coach “Ed-
die” Trowell, track mentor at Bangor High,
made his first call for all promising trackmen.
There were forty-two men who reported for
the first session which was held in the high
school building, for the purpose of getting a
line on all the material,

Coach Trowell has but two letter-men from
last year’s squad with which to build a team
that will take places in the three meets that
Bangor High has entered this season. Cap-
tain Ralph Brown, diseus thrower and high

jumper, and Roderick Mullaney, sprinting
ace on Coach Trowell's last year's squad,

The first meet that Bangor will take part
in this year will be the county meet to be held
in Old Town on May 22. Already a large num-
ber of the county teams have filed their inten-
tion of entering the meet and there is sure to
be plenty of competition at hand for the loeal
Crimson team in this meet.

Owing to present muddy condition of the
new athletic field on outer Broadway it will be
some time yet before any of the high school
teams will be able to get on it, so the first prac-
tice sessions of the squad will probably be held
on the track at Bass park some time during

the vaeation.

GIRLS’ ATHLETICS
With three veterans left, Coach Richard-
son succeeded in building a basketball squad
which made a creditable showing for Bangor
High School. ach and every member of the
squad deserves muceh eredit and praise,
To the unthinking supporter who demands
a string of vietories, the record of three viet-
ories, five defeats, and one tie was far from
satisfactory.  But if sueh a support would
only take into consideration what was aceom-
plished amid the difficulties of time, he would
realize how fortunate the girls were in doing as
well as they did, One game that we ean be
proud of winning was the game with Castine,
played at Bangor,
(Continued on Page 41)
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““It is easier to be critical than to be correct.”’

As Others See Us:

This is a new exchange, and we are glad to
admit it to our list.  Your paper is one of the
best all round papers we receive.

As We See Others:

The High Life, Ripley, Tenn,

Your joke department is very complete.
Who's Who in the Senior ('lass” is interesting.
There is only one fault to find; where are your
stories?

The Milachi, Milaca, Minn.
A well arranged paper, also well written.

The Red and White, Sanford, Me,

A fine paper as usual. You have several
interesting features, including: “What to do”
and “Intimate Glanees,”

The Monitor, Wellesley, Mass.
A good magazine, Your cover is VEry un-
usual and well drawn.  Your “Smiles” could

be il’ll]‘!m‘-’f'd h}' l‘"lﬂrgjng fh(l l[ppurtn]p"t_
Smile some more,

The Commercial News, New Haven, Conn,

A very newsy paper. The humorous part
of your paper is well developed.

The Westonian, Newark, New Jersey.

Another new hut exceedingly fine exchange.
Your “Buy Weekly News” is an excellent idea.
The only improvement would he a Literary
Department.

The Fcho, Amityville, New York.

A new exchange but interesting and well
written.
The Monad, Belleville, New Jersey,

An excellent and complete magazine. There
should be more authors in your school to con-
tribute to the Literary Department,

The Echo, South Portland, Maine,
An exceptionally fine paper.
Corner” is interesting.
graphies in “Jox”

Your “Secience
The humorous bio-
are also good,

We also acknowledge:

The Whip, Westbury, \" Y.

The Washington Tr:!ﬂu Tampa, Florida.
The Porpoise, Day i.un.t, Beach, Florida.
The Arielette, Bucksport, Maine.

The Aegis, Beverly, Mass.

The Burdetl Lion, Boston, Mass.

The Jester, Ellsworth, Maine.

The Clark News, Worcester, Mass,

The Stephans Broadeast, Rumford, Maine.
The Bangor Slate, Bangor, Pa.

The Madisonian, Madison, N, H.

The Pointer, Rumford Point, Maine.

The Oceident, Bowdoln College.,



“Better a witty fool than a foolish wit.”’

THE ADVENTURES OF JULIUS
(Strictly Mythical)
By Fleetwood MelKean, '30
Julius Caesar was a man of might,
In the days when Rome was young.
And in the Roman Forum from morn "til night
He pumped a wicked lung,

Juliug stood on his big soap-hox

And lied like o man possessed,

"Til up from the erowd ecame the bouncer,
Who packed a terrible left.

He told Julius to beat it;

Says Julius: “Yeah? Here's How!”
He swarmed aboard that bouncer
And they sure did kick up a row.

The erowd yvelled; “Veni, vidi, viei!”
Fach fime he landed a punch.

When the Praetorians fried to stop him
He flattened the whole darn bunch.

Thus Julius strung his line,
Lying all the while.

He raised quite a smoke in Rome
"Til Brutus eramped hig style.

At last our reporter has succeeded in get-
ting an interview with Prof. Newell, the Chem-
istry expert. Prof. Newell makes this statement:

For a long time, my aftention has been
called fo the great scarcity of pedestrians.
Since I got my truek, T have not run over a
single one! Therefore I shall start a movement
for the “Congervation of Pedestrians.”

Dastardly Plot Exposed

Wun Lung Luosey and Mush Mouth Morse,
the arch-villians of B. H. 8. were recently dis-
covered in an attempt to steal the Assembly
Hall. Never in all the history of our noble
instifution has such a crime been heard of.
[t seems that Luosey has been taking a course
in Antiques, and on secing Itehsky Rolnick
and Shick Saunders asleep in Chapel, was
seized with a desire to adorn his hideout with
them, mistaking them for statues of the
Sleeping Beauty. He knew that he eould
never, of course, get out of the school with
two such valuable pieces of junk under his
arm, so he econceived the idea of taking the
Assembly Hall,

His projeet would most certainly have suc-
ceeded had it not been, for the keenness of our
master defeetive, Lucilius Mudgett and his
faithful attendant, Phil Libby. Mudgett saw
Luosey conferring with Morse, and listening,
found out that they intended to carry away
the Hall in Lawson Evans’ Kosy Koop. With
great presence of mind he and his hound, Hip-
po went out and removed the engine from the
car, dumped it in the river, and got in in place
of it.

Pretty soon out eame Luosey and Morse.
Luosey took the Hall out of hiz pocket and put
it in the ramble seat, while Morse tried to
It wouldn't go, of course, and
Morse decided fthat some of the eylinders
were missing.  When he opened the hoaod, the
hound, Hippo, bit him ferociously on the left
ear, and Mudgett overpowered Luosey. Then
they earried the Hall back, but unfortunately,

start the ear.
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they spilled out Rolnick and Saunders.  These
poor boys rolled into & manhole, and have not
been heard from since,

Great credit is due to the defectives for
their magnificent work in this affair. The
friends of Rolnick and Saunders have made
up a purse as a reward, and invite all who
knew these two to join in. Mudgett and Phil
expeet to live on their income for the rest of
their lives, while Hippo is to have fresh chicken
as long as he wants.

SONGS AND WHOM WRITTEN FOR
The Dance of the Daffodils, Chumski Milan
I Love You, Final Bxams
Better Late than Never, (duet),
J. Murray, P. Richlin
0, I am a Gay Cavalier, ‘Big House’ Hersey
Half-Way to Heaven, Buster Mullen
(Will he ever get there)
You're the Cream in My Coffee, Nessie Corey
Aint She Cute? Fern Allen
She’s Got It,
Your Best Friends Won’t Tell You
You Have No Idea, Neither has E. Aucoin

Thanks for the Buggy Ride, ‘Cloot’ Moore
Girl of My Dreams, Ttehsky Rolnick
Crazy over Horses, Cowboy Hewes
She Don’ Wanna, Or do she?

Picking Cotton, C. B. (Guess who this is)
Where the Shy Little Violets Grow,

Chet Arbo, lookin’ for Them

There’s 8 Precious Little Thing Called Love
‘Gus’ Ordway
I'm a Red Hot, Tee Cold Ladies’ Man (quartet)
‘Duby’ Russ, “Tony’ Smart, ‘Mink’ Mullen
and ‘Ash’ Wood
When You and I were 17 ‘Bernie’ Striar
I Faw Down, Apple Karnes
Five Foot Two, ‘Hennie' Gulnae
The School House on the Hill, Brother Coburn

Carl B., 20—"Say, lady, if that dog bites
me, he dies. See?”

Lady—"1 believe you.
he could recover from it.”

I don't seec how

A TRICK FOR TWO

A tramp entered a baker’s shop shivering
and trembling pitiously.

“A loaf, please, mum,” he said, placing the
money on the counter.

The woman handed him one,
it, he said, with shaking voice:

“Where is the nearest hospital, mum,
please?”’

“The nearest hospital?” she ejaculated.

“Yes, mum I'm feelin’ very bad. I believe
I'm sickenin’ for something—the scarlet fever,
I think.”

“What!” she shrieked. “Get out of my shop!”

He turned submissively to obey.

“Here, take your money!” she cried.

He did so, and dropping the bread, said,
humbly:

“You'll take your loaf, won’t yer, mum?”

“Get o’ my shop!”

He crawled out, and with bowed head went
‘round the corner. Presently a twin monu-
ment of wretchedness eame toward him,

“Well; Bill?"” he said:

“Right-o, 'Enery!” came the answer. “It
worked, Al, mate, now, you do it for a bit
o' bacon and then we ean have lunch.”

As he took

BUNION RACE

Now that the boys are out for track, Cap-
tain Brown is deeply ensconsed in planning
big meets. The chief event will be the Bun-
jonrace. Nobody knows as yet just what this
really is. 'Tis still a dark and mysterious
gecret, But as near as we ean figure out it's
a race to grow bunions. CIliff Gallupe and
Rod Mullaney are the chief runners-up. Let’s
go. Everybody step on their toes. (Rod’s &
Clifi’s I mean) and help the little boys out!

An English elass was holding an election of
club officers, when someone nominated Rol-
nick for treasurer. Immediately Rolnick
yells:

Second the nomination!
tions be closed.

(Continued on page 28)

Move the nomina-
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PERSONALS
(Continued from Page 26)

Two Algebra Students of B. H. 8., get To-
gether.

“Say, Fat, let’s get an ice cream soda. How
much eoin have you got?"”

“If twice my pennies were subtracted from
four times my nickels, I would have twelve
cents less than what T now have.

Good! If a sods with a double ice eream
cost 123 per cent more than it does we would
still have enough left to buy two toy automo-
biles if a dollar and a half would buy fifty of
them.

You said it! Coming swimming?

Mother said that the time I spend swim-
ming must be in the same ratio as the time I
spend on my lessons,

Ain’t it the truth! Well, T gotta get home
to lunch. Even if my walking rate is to yours
as a snail is to the hand on a school-room clock
you gotta remember that one-half the distance
to your house, minus ftwo hundred yards,
equals  the distance to my house plus three
hundred yards.

C’reck, and 5 min. after you've started your
lunch we lack ten minutes of starting ours.

All right! See you at twice the time it is
now less five minutes,

S'long.

Ques: What time was it?

There was a bozo named Hart

Who at Chemistry thought he was smart.
Mixed some stuff in a cup,

And blew the place up,

And he lit on his ear in a cart.

Miss P. (picking up piece of paper with
April Fool on it)—You've heard of people
who write letters and forget to sign their names,
haven't you?

Well, here's somebody who signed his name
and forgot to write the letter.

Bill Mongovan—Have you heard the Ho-
boken Song?

Betty Dill—No, what is it?
Bill—The Hoboken Bucket!
him live ! 1)

(And we let

“What queer types we run over around
here,” quoth the motorist.

Said the him flea to the her flea:
“I'm going to the dogs.”

Hymie Emple in English recitation:—Er-
eI«

I think so-er-er - - -

Miss R.—You're as vague as a London fog!

Here is a letter we received the other day:

Messrs. 1. Lifta Fase & Co.

3654 False Teeth Ave.,

Clay, Pack.

Gentlemen: (if you are such):

While worrying over the final exams for
last quarter I chewed off all my beautiful lily-
white finger nails, The other day I was wait-
ing for a street car with my only dime in my
fist, I dropped it—not the street ear, the dime.
Due to the lack of nails, T could not wrap my
fingers around that dime and had to walk all
the way home from B. H. 8. to Spring Street.
What I want to do is grow finger nails so 1 ean
go back and pick up that dime (I saw it yester-
day in the same place).

Dear, kind Mr, Lifta Iase, what is good for
biting nails?

Hopefully,
Nervizz Gibbs,

Here is your answer Mr. Gibbs:

13 Spring St.,

Bangor, Me.,

Dear Mr. Gibbs;

We recommend sharp teeth for biting nails.

Sincerely,
I Lifta Fase.

There was a young man named Goodin
Whose head had a whole lot of wood in,
When it came to a dinner,
He was always the winner,
You oughta see’'m shovel the food in.

(Continued on Page 30)
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PERSONALS
(Continued from page 28)
Hymie¢ E.—(translating in French) A bas
les masques! Down with the stockings. (The
little Bolshevik!)

"Tis said that Persis Barnfield, is going
“Louie.” We wonder!

New Points in Etiquette
N. O.—(in French eclass) Il verse du vin
dans son bouillon. He gargles his wine with
his soup,  (Our French Department didn’t
do much good, we guess.)

Heard in 102

Miss W.—Mr, E., will you translate?

Hymie stands up, says nothing, and keeps
on saying it, staring at his book.

Miss W.—What does that first word mean?

Hymie exudes a deep silence.

Miss W.—Well, what’s the verb in that
sentence?

More silence from Hymie.

Miss W.—Come, come, Mr. E., you sound
just like a Bophomore.

Room 101 is greatly honored by having two
charactecs P-1-is B-rn-f-e-d and L-u-e M-r-is-n
superbly acting the parts of Romeo and Juliet.

"Tissaid "tis true that C-rr-1 Bl-n-ing's special
kind of cakes are “Griddle” cakes, also
“Thompson’s” doughnuts are a great delight
to M-r-n Gr-h-m. While mentioning these
we might also say that “Bakers” bread is a
great delight to T-u-se M-s-n.

Iistelle Crawford is said to have a great
ciaving for the “Morse™ code,

Grace Higgins likes well to pronounce the
name James in French, Ask her why and
then try to puzzle out why she blushes.

Ray Spencer was trying to dence,
With a girl whose name was Hortense,
When she stepped on his feet,

He tried to retreat,

'(“ause Hortense was simply immense,

We know a feller named Murray,
Who never is in a hurry,

One day he was late,

And came to school at a rate,

That showed he was starting to worry.

In speaking about the spelling of names on
the sheet passed around to Seniors for the
names for the diplomas, Mr. Taylor remarked
that we should be careful to make our letfers
distinet, so that an i, for instance, would not be
mistaken for an e, We are reminded of a boy
whose name was Oswald Hill, and who pre-
ferred the initial O,

What is an indireet question?
A question without a question

Me. Bryant:
Brite Soph:
mark.

Miss—: My. Richlin what are you doing
up in that corner?

Padie:—Restin'.

Miss—: From what?

Riehlin—: Well, gee a feller ean’t sleep all
the time, can he?

It seems that Madame's pride and joy,
Senior A elass, have progressed wonderfully
in French. Our charming young substitute
was quite surprised at getting the following
translations:—

A. Brown—Vous avez de ¢a....You have It

(We think Arthur has been indulging in
Elinor Glynn's novels.)

Also this one:

Hymie: ‘A bas les masques’.
Down with stockings! (Naughty Hymie),

Foolish Question No. 000306 5-13.

What do bakers do with the hole in dough-
nuts?

Ang:—They use them to stuff macaroni.
—Exchange.

Ques. in Chem. Exam:—Name three kinds
of baking powders?

Bradbury (he works in an A, & P, store)—
Royal, Davis, and A, & P,



THE ORACLE 31
eafualaagoolsoJo fonfoofesfeelsspefaafo Guatonfoodeefeefe Jone QunfnufnalnafoadeoZe s dnelools 0ol o e lnalonfoadsafe foode feleelp e dh dnalp oo onlonia o o denlsafsadeles

GET YOUR CATALOGUE OF
BOSTON UNIVERSITY

College of Business Administration
EVERETT W. LORD, Dean

Four Divisions:

Day, Evening, Graduate and Saturday

Largest of all New England Colleges.
Has Helped 25,000 in Night Classes.
Gives 700 Courses in Business.
Has Faculty of 160 Men.
Grants Five Degrees.
(High School Students who look forward o suceess in Business owe it to themselyves to
learn the matchless quality of the serviee this college offers.

€| Just send your name and address on a postcard to The Registrar, Room 14,
No. 525 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass.

Request your printer to use "FEastco” Papers/

Eastern
Manufacturing Co.

manufacturers of

“Eastco” Fine Writing Papers
comprising
Atlantic Bond Atlantic Of fset
Atlantic Ledger Atlantic Cover
Atlantic Mimeograph
Systems Bond
“FEastco” High Grade Bleached Sul phite Pulp
“Eastco” Rayon Pulp (Spruce Cellulose)
Mills focated at Bangor and Lincoln, Maine—General Sales Office, 292 Madison Ave., N. Y. City

slvadealsofeaecloniodesioaasfe foefeodocfunfeals Goaonragealoos fosfunlonleifeae ool afofu el als o afnadoalole e slofonfuolnalosln o luelofusfoaln oo onlp oS a e go o lolonnlo oo e lalnanlau Tuo o ole fouls Qe e aln e el

o sTeslesfeclesfeclesloalonfeolesle e aloonlonoae loclnaluduluiln doln ol odo ol adoonononle fonofneeoleleslodualooloole sfnelo oo fn Toeloalonloale e Zonenlnednale lnedudnedndosZuofo ool e fnelnanednate s fndeZuatoatonl e fo e foln e

Specify “Eastco” Papers for your Stationery and Printing!

viroShatoatonte ool e elo s ooloatoatonte sl o oot olonds oot atnalea s foeloeleadeade o o outonly ol oZoede e ool loaToalsofe oot e leslnafe S Qo feade ol e
Mention the “Oracle” when you buy

e e e e e e

o



32 THE ORACLE

SO’S YOUR OLD DAD
(Continued from Page 11)
in’ else but. You sho ain’t goin’ make ol Sam
go out in dis wedder is yo?"’

“Here's your coffee, You can either go
with us or go ashore,” said Lewis, who had
just appeared over the rail.

“Tord O'Massy, I wouldn't let you two
young ung go alone fo anythin’ so I stay,” said
Sam as he disappeared into the galley.

Lewis went at once to the pilot house where
he removed his oilskin.  Taking the speak-
ing tube he asked of Clif, in the engine room,
“Everything 0. K., Clif?”

“0, K" eame the reply.

“All right, start the engines while T raise the
anchor, "’ ecommanded Lewis.

Whereupon Lewis pulled the switech operat-
ing the motor, which ran the anchor wind-
lass. Having finished raising the anchor,
Lewis signaled for half speed ahead and headed
the White Cap out of the cove. As the boat
came into the water that was a little rougher,
Lewis felt a thrill of pride as he signaled for
full speed ahead.

With the two powerful motors going at full
speed the White Cap fairly leaped out of the
water as every wave hit her bow. As the boat
would go down into the hollow of a wave, her
bow would plow into the next one and fons of
green foaming water would pour over the deck.
Luckily, all the hatches were closed, and no
water got inside.

The sky was still dark—the rain had ceased
but the wind was blowing more furious than
ever. As the boat rounded Clide Point, the
full force of the gale struck her. The waves
were enormous and the boat moved up and
down like a chip of wood. The powerful en-
gines drove onward, however, without hesita-
tion. Lewis headed the White Cap for a mass
of white foam about eight miles from the point.
Bob's plan was to eirele the foam which cov-
ered some ledges known as Hog Back Reefs
and to return on the other side to the Island.

“How are the engines running?”’ Lewis asked
of Clif in the engine room.

“0, K. eame the answer. “Keep well to

the windward of Hog Back Reefs; won't you?”

“Leave that to your Uncle Lewis," he re-
plied,

As the boat neared the reefs, the immen
sity of the waves could be judged by the fact
that at low tide Hog Back was twelve feet
under the water, now the reefs would come
ouf of water entirely at times,

The faet that darkness was fast approach-
ing, made Lewis change his mind about his
course. He decided to eut through an open-
ing in the reefs and return to the Island thereby
saving a lot of time, Saying nothing to CHf,
Lewis, headed the boat toward the opening,
Lewis did not take the wind into consideration
and he wes blown rapidly to the leeward. See-
ing that he was not going to make the opening,
Lewis shouted for full speed astern as he turned
the wheel to the right with all his strength.

Slowly, very slowly, the White Cap turned
but as she went down into the next trough
Lewis felt a crunching thud.  Immediately
he heard Clif's voice in the speaking tube.

“Lewis!  Lewis! we've broken both propel-
lor shafts.”

The boat had not turned quickly enough and
the stern had hit the reef, breaking both shafts.
Lewis left the pilot house not waiting to don
his coat or hat. As he passed the galley, he
heard Sam’s voice.

“Oh, Lordy, save dis here nigger, 1 know'd
I should have stayed ashore. I shouldn’t
never have let those young uns take dis boat.”

Ag Clifton and Lewis meet behind the gal-
ley, they felt the boat hit again. Something
must be done and done quickly, if they cleared
the reef they had just hit, half & mile to the
leeward of them was the worst part of Hog
Back Reefs. 1t would be only a short time
before the wind would blow them into the reef.
Death seemod eertain. It would be impossible
for & human being to swim eight miles in such
a gale. Nearer and nearer they esme to the
reef, Now they could hear the waves break
like thunder on the rocks.

“What’s that?” asked Clif pointing toward
the Island,

(Continued on Page 3)
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SO’S YOUR OLD DAD
(Continued from Page 32)

!

“Don’t ask me,” was the reply. The object
Clifton had pointed to was coming nearer.
As it plowed its way through the wind, the
hoys recognized a motor boat. As it eame still
nearer they saw with joy it was Captain White's
lobster boat. Captain White was st the
tiller. Eaeh donning a life preserver, the boys
went to the galley where they found Sam with
four life preservers on, Taking Sam literally
by foree, the boys' jumped into the water.

Captain White came alongside of them, as
near as he dared, and threw out a line. The
boys caught it and dragged themselves into
the boat. Then they pulled the sputfering
Sam in after them. Just then they looked
back at the White Cap. She hit the reef on
the next wave and was smashed to kindling
wood in less than five minutes. TFive minutes
more and they would have been in “Davy
Jone's Locker.”

“Blamed fools,” was all the Captain would
say.

A erowd of people were waiting at the slip
when Captain White refurned with his human
eargo.

Lewis jumped from the boat and rushed,
as he was, into his father’s arms,

“Dad,” sobbed Lewis, “I've ruined the White
Cap.”

“Well, son, we ean buy a new boat,” said
Mr. Foster.

“Anyway, Dad, I'm glad we're alive.”

Tears eame into Mr. Foster’s eyes, as, tightly
holding Lewis in his arm, he said,

“So’s vour old dad.”

SPEED vs SPEED
(Continued from Page 12)

Although not lacking in physical strength,
Gold Rush Dwyer preferred to let a motor
work for him on his trips, even if it did mean
an extra trip on the portages. It come in
handy at times, when speed was important.

Dwyer was just in from ‘outside,” where he
had been blowing in the fruits of his last strike,
a rather shady dezl, disadvantageous 1o a cer-

tain young man who had thought himsell rich
for life until his claim had been jumped by
the man who now sailed complacently over
the glassy waters of Chinook lake.

A sagacious man, Dwyer, who was wise
enough to deny himself a few nights of de-
bauchery go that he would not be without a
grubgtake when it beeame necessary for him
to hit the trail again.

His vears of hard and fast living had left
very few marks on him, and now, instead of
the villain that he was, he resembled more a
gentleman seeking adventure by himself in
this trackless wilderness. That was the ex-
act impression that Dwyer wished to give.

The little motor hummed industriously up
the lake, driving the boat into the mouth of
the Chinook just as the sun reached the top
of the darkening spruces.

Here, at the mouth of the river, Dwyer made
camp upon a bit of high ground, chuckling o
himself as he prepared his evening meal. He
was still thinking of that unsuspecting young
fellow whose claim it had been go easy to jump.
Too bad that the eollege that had edueated
him had not ineluded a few details eonecrning
claim recording along with the knowledge of -
geology which he had utilized in making the
strike.

Take himself, now. What he knew of pros-
peeting methods he held in secondary import-
anee to hig ability to find means of ousting
rightful owners from their elaims. Let others
do the work, he would step in when it beeame
apparent that the strike was valuable.

On the north bank of Bear ereek a man lab-
ored with ungeemly vigor, consgidering the heat
of the day, at clearing away the gravel from
the base of a ledge which at this point formed
one bank of the ereek. He had found unmis-
takable signs of gold in the roek iteell and now
he was digging at the earth below it in the hope
of finding still further proof of the value of his
discovery.

This was soon fortheoming, for he bent over
the diggings as when he had reached a depth
of several foet and after turning over the peb-

(Condinued on page 36)
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SPEED vs SPEED
(Continued from page 34)

bles for a moment stood up with awe and tri-
umph written on his perspiring face. There
in his hand rested a gold nugget, the like of
which few men have the good fortune fo dis-
COVEr.

After collecting several nuggets to use as
samples, which he placed in a money belt as
he returned to his eamp, he began preparations
for an early departure.

Giradually a sound penetrated his conscious-
ness whieh he had unconsciously dismissed
before as the drummning of a partridge. As he
paused to listen he knew it could be nothing
less than the hum of an outboard motor.

Ineredulous at first, he at last realized that
it would be easy enough to navigate those
waters with such a boat, although it was rather
a new wrinkle to prospecting, traveling in a
motorboat,

The motor slackened its speed as it reached
the mouth of Bear Creek, indicating that the
operator intended to explore the brook.

In a few moments the boat came into view
a hundred feet below the man who stood await-
ing it, undecided whether or not it would be
feasible to let his presence be known. He
glanced at his diggings, which would certainly
cateh the eye of the stranger and so decided
to hail the eraft.

(iold Rush Dwyer was startled by the hail
which reached him above the roar of his motor,
but only momentarily. He wasn't a man of
finicky nerves. He steered for the camp which
he eould see under the trees, and in a moment
his boat grounded gently on the bank at the
feet of the waiting prospector.

“Howdy, stranger,” he greeted the new-
comer as he pulled the nose of the eanoe onto
the bank.

“Good day to you, sir. It is a pleasant sur-
prise indeed to find a white man after travel-
ing so far alone.”

Dwyer was careful to give the correct im-
pression and introduced himself as William
Dwyer. professor of the geology department in
Swangler Institute, Chicago. He was putting

his knowledge of geology to a practical tesy by
doing some prospeeting while enjoying his
vacation.  So far, he was foreed to admit, he
had not even found the least bit of gold in any
of the ledges which he had examined. Maybe
Mr. Blake had had better luek?

Mr, Blake had., He showed Dwyer his find
and answered all his questions without a hint
of suspicion. Dwyer immediately set this
fine looking young fellow down as another of
the easy kind and decided that it would be an
easy job to take his elaim, provided it was
worth while.

When Blake showed him the largest of the
nuggets, Dwyer totally forgot the part he was
playing in his astonishment. This claim cer-
tainly was all right. He decided fo come clean
and show his true intentions.

He placed the nugget in his pocket instead
of passing it back. Blake demanded it but
Dwyer's only answer was to draw his revolver
and remark that he would need it as a sample
when he recorded his claim. At this the pros-
pector flared up, as Dwyer expected he would.
Blake was warned and could do nothing so
Dwyer put his gun away after dropping a hint
that a bullet through one’s leg would be rather
uncomfortable in such an out of the way place.

Beside the fire that night Dwyer carried on
a one-gided conversation, to whieh the pros-
pector was deaf. At last, in the middle of a
story he rolled to his blankets, Dwyer de-
cided that he was trying to throw him off guard
by his disinterested manner. Just like one of
these fresh college boys, thinking he eould get
the best of Gold Rush Dwyer. When it came
to a tight place, Dwyer had been there before
and knew the game. He sat by the fire all
night, gun ready, and wide awake.

Thus they passed the night, without any
attempt by Blake to do anything violent. The
progpector went to work on his claim, evidently
intending to get ag mueh out of it as possible
before Dwyer eould have it recorded. He
stopped work as Dwyer prepared to leave and
stood on the bank watching the fruitless erank-
ing before the motor could be persuaded to start.

(Continued on Page 41)
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Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute

Troy, New York
%

A School of Engineering and Science
%

The Rensselacr Polytechnic 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 1400 students enrolled at the school.

Four year courses leading to degrees are offered, in Civil, Mechanical,
Electrical, and Chemical Engineering, in Architecture, and in Business
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 Physics 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 medieine and
dentistry.

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

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

Interesting illustrated pamphlets giving information regarding the courses
of study and the methods of instruction and containing views of the campus,
buildings, and laboratories, the student activities, and the work of graduates,
may be had by applying to the Registrar.

Mention the “Oracle” when you buy
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MUSIC
(Continued from page 20)
SINGING CONTEST

A competition for voeal musicians will be
held in the high school auditorium later in the
year. The contestants will strive for honors
in the following classes; The best girl soloist,
the best boy soloist, the best duet, and the best
quartet. The last two ensembles may be
mixed or otherwise.  Valuable prizes will be
donated by some of the public spirited eiti-
zens of Bangor., The winners of the four elasses
will appear at the annual concert at which
the public schools of the eity are represented.

The purpose of this competition is to arouse
interest in voeal music and to increase appre-
ciation of it. From the first the results of the
competition have been very good and the de-
gree of suceess, has inereased cach year.

DEBATING

Except for the Interclass debate AND the
banquet, two big exceptions, the debating
vear is finighed.

Instead of a regular debate at one of the
segsions, each speaker took a popular maga-
zine and showed why it should be read.  All
who had not previously debated at the last
session, choosing the side which appealed to
them personally, spoke on the question
“Nations should disarm.”

Both Bangor teams at

luck. O well, such things will happen!

Lewiston had bad

ALUMNI
(Continued from Page 22)
went to Philadelphia many yvears ago and was
manager of the branch of the Otis Flevator
Company. His daughter, Elizabeth, graduated
from our school in 1914,

““Among the Marriages”
Esther Armstrong, 20, to John
Gladys Dunbar to Ralph H. Downes;
Jennings, 27, to Frank Clark; Marion Morse,
[ix-"29 to Arthur Wiles;

Mack:
Verna

39
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ABOUT

INSURANCE

EXCHANGE BUILDING - - BANGOR

KINEO MILL
END CO.

29-33 Columbia St., Bangor, Me.

Everything in
Dry Goods

Hosiery, Underwear
Blankets a S pecialty

Compliments of

The James Bailey Co.

109 EXCHANGE STREET
Telephone 3100

Foster’s Dye House

BREWER, MAINE
“One Day Service”
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GIRLS' ATHLETICS
(Continued from page 23)

Fiven if the basketball record was not sue-
cessful in regard to vietories, much was gained
during the season.  Many unknown athletie
stars were discovered, the sehool spirit for
attending girls’ games was incressed, many
were trained for next year's team, and each
and everyone learned good sportsmanship.

(loach Richardson comes in for a great share
of her team’s sueecess, as it hes been due to the
efficient manner in whieh the girls’ have been
coached that the team has

Captain Maclntyre has been very popular
with her team-mates, It has been due to the
untiring offorts of “Mickie” Craig, our mana-
ger, that such a fine sehedule was arranged.

The games this year have included two
games with Brewer, Maine (Classical Institute,
University of Maine Freshmen, Eastern Nor-
mal School, and one with Bar Harbor,

i

come thru.”

SPEED vs SPEED
(Continued from page 36)

Presently the motor took up its work, whirl-
ing Dwyer down the brook, waving a gay fare-
well to the now smiling prospector on the bank.
Fvidently he was a good loser. Tt was the best
job Dwyer had ever put over and he was well
satisfied with the world as he
swung into the larger river, giving the engine
full speed.  There was no hurry, but there
was no need to loal along, either.  He would be
at the door of the recording office in Gull River
within three days, while the prospeetor, Blake,
traveling on foot, for he had been without

himself and

hoat, could not hope to cover the distance in
less than a week.

Three days later Dwyer walked into the
recording office, a8 he had promised himself he
would and immedigtely began to record his
While he was still at the task two men
entered the office, to which he paid no atten-
As he turned to leave, he glanced at the
two newcomers and at the sight of the lone

claim.
tion.
prospector, Bleke, he stopped short, with aston-

ishment.
(Continued on page 43)
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The World in Motor Car Value

“400” Series
$973.00

$2300.00

DELIVERED

%
EDMUND ). MUTTY

365 HAMMOND STREET

Webster and his cow walked 50 mil to college

Boys like Webster are few. Most of them
don’t want an education as badly as he did. He
traveled on foot through the wilderness, a fifty
mile streteh, in order to enter college.

Such ambitious examples are inspiring.  And
we all have it in us.  If we give “that some-
thing’’ a ehanee, it carries us on to suecess.

There are hundreds who have placed modest
savings in our institution who may have strug-
gled as hard as Webster, in the heginning.

But they won out, N

They acquired homes. They succeeded in
business. ‘They sent children to college. They
provided for that “rainy day” which can not
now touch them.

All the funds placed with this institution are protected by
first martgages on homes, the safest security in the world.

WE PAY 5%

BANGOR LOAN & BUILDING ASSOCIATION

Cor. State and Exchange Sts.—Bangor, Maine
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SPEED vs SPEED
(Continued from Page 41)

“Good day to you, sir,” mocked Blake as he
saw that Dwyer recognized him, “No, I'm
not a ghost, I travel around in the flesh still
so please don't look so astonished. 1 suppose
you are wondering how 1 got in before you.
Well, I did it with my little seaplane, the Pros-
pector’s Delight, which I kept on a lake, just
above my eamp which yon visited the other
day.

“When 1 reached fown 1 decided that so
famous a personage as Willimm Dwyer, pro-
fessor of Swangler Institute should receive a
fitting weleome,  The police were very well
plessed when 1 announced your intended visit,
as they had heard of your fame in other pro-
fessions besides geology.  They have sent a
weleoming committee of one, to conduet you
to headquarters. Mr. Dwyer, allow me o
present Sergeant Downing of the North West
Mounted Police.”

A PAINTED POOL
Jeannette Stackpole, 29
KNOW where a clear little pool lies
hidden in the bosom of a cool, green

wood.

The purple iris grow near one side and east
their vivid eolor on the ealm, placid water.
And one may also see the very tops of the tall
stately pines silhouetted on the mirror-like sur-
face, In front of these pines, and pictured
more plainly in the water are the beautifully
clean, white birches that refleet bits of green
and gold on the pool. They seem fo lean grace-
fully over the water as if to see their refleetion
by the sunlight.

Almost in the center there is a large boulder,
protruding above the water and casting a dark
spot on its otherwise colorful reflection.  Small
rocks around the pool seem to be a perfect
frame for so lovely a picture.

I often think of this spot in mid-winter, and
wonder if it is not just as beautiful, though in a

different way, as in mid-summer.
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THE THWARTED THEFT
(Continued from Page 10)

“Just fine, thank—you,"” replied Sue.

The elerk counted out the money passing
it to her.

“Ten, twenty, thirty, forty, fifty, sixty,
seventy, seventy-five and ftwenty-five make
one hundred. Thank you."”

“You're welecome.”

Sue went out guietly, but was so absorbed
in her thoughts that she didn't notice a rough-
looking man slouching near the door wateh-
ing her closely. He waited till she had passed
through the door, then, he hurried after her,
He followed Sue all the way to her home keep-
ing always, at a safe distance,

“Hundred dollars eh?"” he muttered to him-
self, “a nice cateh. Pays to keep yer ears
I'll wait till midnight and then I'll
— " but what he would do was lost
in the noise of a passing automobile,

Sue went into the house and passed the
money to her mother, but Mrs. Maynard
gave it back to her.

“Here Susan,” she said, “you take this
and this other two hundred and put it in
vour bureau drawer. ['ll gleep in your room
tonight.”

“All right, mumsey.”

Sue went to her bedroom and hid the money
under some handkerchiefs in one of her burean
drawers. That afternoon, one of Mrs. May-
nard's neighbors asked her to stay with her
all night as her husband hed gone away: so
leaving Sue to take care of her precious woney,
she left the house about 7:30,

At 9:30 Sue went to bed, after having taken
a last fond look at the money, but she couldn’t
sleep.  There seermced to be a feeling in the
atmosphere as if something were about to
happen.  About cleven o'cloek Sue fell into
a fitful sleep. She tossed and turned, and
finally, awoke to hear a stirring just outside
her bedroom window. She thought that she
must have imagined that she had heard a
noise, but no—there it was again and louder,
A seraping on the side of the house as if

(Continued on page 47)
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SUPPLIES FOR
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WHOLESALE - RETAIL

25 Central Street - - BANGOR, MAINE

RICE & TYLER
PIANOS - RADIOS
VICTROLAS
CENTRAL STREET

EUROPEAN HAIR STORE

Bonat Permanent Waving and
Beauty Culture

ROY F. JENKINS, Expert Ladies’ Hair-Cutter

11 Main Street—Tel. 4118-W

Children’s Hair Cutting a Specialty

I'T PAYS TO LOOK WELL
CHARLES W. ELDRIDGE

Hair Dressing and Shaving Rooms

165 State Street Bangor, Maine
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THE THE
SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING SCHOOL OF BUSINESS

In co-operation with engineering ADMINISTRATION
firms, offers five year curriculums Co-operating with business firms,
!eading to the Bachelor’s degree offers five year collegiate courses s
in the following branches of en- leading to the degree of Bachelor
gineering: of Business Administration

Civil Engineering in Accounting

Mechanical Engineering or in

Electrical Engineering Finance

Chemical Engineering or in

Industrial Engineering Merchandising
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The Co-operative Plan of training enables the student to combine theory with practice
and makes it possible for him to earn his tuition and part of his other school expenses.

FOR CATALOG OR ANY FURTHER INFORMATION WRITE TO:
NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY
4 MILTON J. SCHLAGENHAUF, Director of Admissions
Boston, Massachusetts
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THE THWARTED THEFT
(Continued from Page 45)

someone were elimbing up by the rose trel-
lis, As the sounds beeame plainer Sue be-
came a little frightened. Nevertheless, she
slipped out of bed quietly, went over to her
bureau, and took out the small revolver (that
had been n present from her father before he
died) from a drawer. In her exeitement she
forgot, entirely, about the money. Then,
she got into bed, and pretended to he asleep,
when a head, with a eap pulled down over the
forehead, appeared stealthily above the win-
dow sill,

Quietly, the man eclimbed into the room,
through the open window. Sue knew that his
eyes were roving over the interior, and felt,
rather than saw, his eyes come to a rest on the
bed.  She thought that surely whoever the
man was could see how she was frembling,
He passed over to the burcau, and opened a
drawer. In an instant the faet flamed up in
her mind that the money was what he was
after.  Her mother’s money that was going to
save them from the poorhouse! Oh, why,
wasn’t her mother here? She saw him rum-
mage in first one drawer, and then, in another.
Would he find it? She prayed that he
wouldn’t. She wondered how he knew she
had the money. Probably he heard her talk-
ing to the elerk in the bank. She gripped her
small weapon more firmly, but still she waited.,

“Where can the money be?"” she heard him
query. ““Ah, here it is; One hundred dollars
and what's this, two hundred? Three hund-
red. Well—well, this is luck, What a find!
And no one will ever know who took it.”

The thief chuckled to himself. Sue could
stand the suspense no longer. Hearing that
chuekle she decided that her money had
been discovered; so she raised up slowly, and
pointed her revolver at the burglar’s back,

“Put up wvour hands, and drop that
money! " commanded Sue, her voice suddenly
becoming brave.

The thief whirled with a suppressed oath,
and dropped the hills. at his feet. Sue was

(Continued on page 49)
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Portland Cement

A MAINE PRODUCT
4

Acme Mfg. Co.

Summer and South Sts.
Tel. 387 BANGOR

Correct Clothes

2

Dressing well, means wearing Correct
Clothes—Clothes that are suited to
your particular individuality.

Good Clothes are not of necessity ex-
pensive Clothes.

Even all our moderate priced garments
are correct in style and well Tailored.
Good Tailoring is as essential to good
Clothes as good fabrics—both must be
good.

Try one of our handsome New Spring
Suits or Top Coats and you’ll at once
appreciate just what we mean.

%
Gurran & Griffin Clothing Gompany

38 Main Street, Bangor




48 THE ORACLE

ool e oot oo oennfnlo ool e B ool d o lsfonfofelo o el e osiebelele e el e et o et ol

DAVID L. CARVER
TEACHER OF
PIANO, VIOLIN, MANDOLIN AND BANJO
Agent for Gibson Mandolins and Banjos, Martin Saxophones,
and Band Instruments
Rented or Sold on EASY TERMS 25 Broad Street, Room 10
Telephone 1107—BANGOR, MAINE
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ALBERT J. FARRINGTON
Photographs of Distinction

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

3 STATE STREET BREWER, MAINE

)
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Patronize Sanborn’s Barber Shop
7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine
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: EASTMAN-KELLEHER COMPANY - - Dakland and Pontiac Sales-Service

EASTERN MAINE DISTRIBUTORS
Cor. Haymarket Square, Bangor, Maine Telephone 4206 F, E. Eastman-—F, ], Kelleher

W. J. CHERRY’S BARBER SHOP

CENTRAL STREET
QUALITY AND SERVICE CHILDREN A SPECIALTY

BANGOR FLORAL CO., Inc.

Cut Flowers, Flowering Plants
Floral Designs
State Street, Bangor Near Mt. Hope  Telephone 3171-W
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Compliments of

; Fo G N, PARKKE

Taxidermist
565 Hammond Street, BANGOR, MAINE
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THE THWARTED THEFT
(Continued from page 47)
quaking with fear, and her heart pounded
against the bed-clothes, but she put up a
brave front, and ordered the burglar to pick
up the money, and put it onto the bed. He
did so reluctantly.

“Now put up your hands and stand there.”
The man hated to do it, but Sue looked as
though she and her revolver meant business;
so he complied. Then, Sue began to seream
and holler.

Mrs. Maynard, who was only staying next
door, rushed over as soon as possible and into
Sue’s room,

“Why—why—Susan Maynard! What is
the trouble? Have you gone erazy? She
exelaimed.

“Never mind about me, mother. Just eall
the police, and tell them to hurry, because 1
can’t hold out much longer.”

Before anyone could have said, “Jack
Robinson,” the police were at Sue’s home, the
burglar hand-cuffed, and Sue was made to
tell the story.

“My daughter!” cried Mrs. Maynard.

“I'm all right, mumsey dear,”

“Yes, and you are a heroine, too.”

“Nonsense, I'm just plain Susan Maynard,
and very sleepy too. To think mother that
that money came just in time to save us from
poverty, but it brought us all this trouble, too.
[ hope that everything will turn out right
after tonight,” said Sue sleepily. And it is
needless to say that it did.

THE FIRST LEAVES
By Charles Clark, 30
The bare trees standing idle,
Their hands outstretehed for leaves,
Many small brown buds
Open in the bright sunlight.
The buds fall fo earth
And in their vacant place
Are the very first leaves.

Students will please bring ! e. each as con-
tribution for the trust fund to be used in buy-
ing Ray Spencer and Dorothy Vanadestine
rubber heels,

19

Bangor Franklin
Company

%

DISTRIBUTORS OF

Franklin

MOTOR CARS
%

TELEPHONE 977
164 Center Street

BANGOR, MAINE

ANDREWS MUSIC

HOUSE CO.

HEADQUARTERS TFOR
Pianos, Music, Victrolas,
Records, Radio

%

Musical Merchandise,
Strings, Etc.

APRIL 26
City Hall
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| Jp 5 8 THOMPSON Prmter

BREWER, MAINE

: THE BANGOR VIOLIN STUDIO - - - A. STANLEY CAYTING

. Cleveland Orchestra—Eastmann Summer School 1928 Studio Address 100 Main Street

L. A. PAUL COMPANY, Inc.

Dodge Brothers Motor Vehicles—Dodge Brothers Trucks
Full Line of Parts Telephone 1206—BANGOR, MAINE Automobile Accessories

COMPLIMENTS OF

THURSTON & KINGSBURY CO.
W holesale Grocers

BANGOR, MAINE

$1.00 - PERSONAL STATIONERY - $1.00

g 200 sheets bond paper, 6 x 7, printed with your name and address, and 100 envelopes to mateh, prin-

-
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ted on back flap. PRINT copy plainly and enclose with $1.00. Paper will be sent you by mail.

BANGOR BOX COMPANY

Telephone 2417 Factory, 75 South Main Street, Brewer

PHONE 1080

R.J.SMITH

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

CENTRAL OFFICE SUPPLY CO.

DAVID H. CRONIN

:
% Office and School Supplies - Blueprinting - Globe Wernicke Products
% (8 CENTRAL STREET

HUGGARD : Funeral Director
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BITTERSWEET

(Continued from page 9)
leetion. She wasn’t the only one who had
played hookey that day. How guilty her father
had looked when she had eaught him lying
on his back in front of the cottage quoting
poefry.  Again the salt spray whipped her
cheek but it was of different quality.

She opened the cedar chest: there was an
oyster that she had found on the beach. An
oyster with a pearl. Father had said that it
was not very wvaluable but it was waluable,
valuable because of past associations. Beecause
that oyster shell was not merely a classifieation
to her but meant the reminder of happy sum-
mers:  boating, swimming, outings. Bert,
Kay, Della, Tom, Mother, Dad. A fragrant
odor filled the room, a long forgotten odor.
What could it be that made her eyes smart,
her throat ache, her lips smile, stir up forgot-
ten memories, forgotten feelings? Her hands
wandered over the newspaper items, a ring,
an old magazine, a frat pin, a four leaf elover,
an invitation to a school chum’s wedding, until
at last they touched something, something
familiar yet strange, the feel of dried leaves
onee more sending a tingling thrill thro her
fingers, the thrill that only a collector knows
Then she remembered. It had seemed almost
eynical to have put that bunch of flowers among
the other remembrances, but they had come
out so perfectly after being pressed, that little
fragrant herb she had always loved, bitter-
sweet. That breathless eateh in her voice,
that purposeful shine in her eyes was neither
new nor strange. It had happened before
when she was a silly sentimental girl.  That
night she had decided to put the bittersweet
in that box, then she had dreamed of whaf was
going to be. How different was reality from
those dreams. She was to have been a set-
tlement worker, a worker of noble ideals or
else to marry some one that looked very much
like a certain movie hero, and to have—how
many wag it? Oh yes, three children: two
boys and a girl.  Somehow the right man had
never come along.  Perhaps she expeeted too

(Continued on page 53)

SENIORS:—
Have your Class Photos taken early

CHALMERS STUDIO
PortrA1Ts BY PHOTOGRAPHY
23 Hammonp Street, BANGor, Mang

CONNERS PRINTING COMPANY
EXPRESSIVE PRINTING
179 Exchange Street

MRS. E. L. HOWES

PIANO AND ORGAN
Recitals and Classes in Ensemble
Playing

Organists Furnished Telephone 1225-W
189 Exchange Street, Bangor, Maine

William D. Hayes

w Public Accountant

b and Auditor

31 Central St., Tel. 1841
P. 0. Box 864, Bangor, Maine

Compliments of

Goode €5 Driscoll
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JORDAN - FROST PRINTING COMPANY
182 Harlow Street, BANGOR, MAINE

Telephone 1050—Bangor, Maine
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SEE YOU AT GITY HALL
April 26, 1929

Herman Y, Dyer Herbert Rounds

DYER & ROUNDS

Plumbing and Heating
AGENTS FOR HOMER PIPELESS FURNACES
Telephone 7 3 27 Franklin Street, Bangor, Maine

Fastern School of Beauty Culture
: MR. AND. MRS VINAL CLANCY
16 Post Office Square Telephone 3564 BANGOR, MAINE

This is a Neighborhood Store
QUALITY AND SERVICE

The Corner Grocery

Telephone 1160 C. F. WINCHESTER 183 Park Street

EAST SIDE PHARMACY - - - 32 State Street
CHAS. H. DAVIS, Prop.
Prescriptions - Fine Chocolates - Soda - Ice Cream

THE W. H. GORHAM C0. - - - Painters and Decorators

PAINTS AND VARNISHES—WALL PAPER
54 STATE STREET, - - BANGOR, MAINE

Compliments of Johnson’s Barber Shop

Three Chairs—40 Central Street—Ladies and Gents a Specialty
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Mention the “Oracle” when you buy
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BITTERSWEET
(Continued from page 51)

much.  Perhaps her knight might come rid-
ing yet, she couldn’t have a Galahad but she
could surely content herself with a Lancelot.
Her home was to have been either a mansion,
with a huge ballroom and a drawing room, or a
honeysuckle covered cottge. [t had been
hard to decide, that word—drawing-room had
held a certain fascination for her then. She
knew which it would be now, one eouldn’t risk
happiness in a mansion. She suddenly caught
herseli—why, she was dreaming dreams again,
planning on her man, “A sentimental fool,"”
she told herself scornfully but than she had
never felt as she felt now sinee 25, 26, 27, 30,
35 slipped by and still he had not eome, Why
not go on building dreams as she had always
built them?  Sometimes dreams came frue,
and if they erashed she eould look back as she
was looking back tonight. Why! why! what
wes she doing now? The present did count.
She was building memories to fill the future,
even ag she was building dreams now to fill
the present.  Why the things that happened
to one did not eount so much, things didn’t
last gomehow, it was the dreams and the mem-
aries counted, why, half of life was made up
of that kind of happiness. No, not half, whole,
what was that word? Onee again a fragrant
poignant odor filled the air, once again her
eves smarted, her heart smiled bittersweet.

THE OLD HOUSE
(Continued from page 13)

that I never should see you again.”

In a few minutes Jack explained his reported
death. “You see, dear, I've been in a north-
ern prison eamp for two years, I just managed
o get back here, and T guess 1've been delirious
ever sinee. The sight of you Betty Lou, with
the light shining on your glorious hair brought
me to my senses,

“Oh, Jack,” sighed Betty Lou.

You ean guess what happened next and the
old house rejoiced, among its painted walls
and winding staireases, at the happy reunion.

$850
for a genuine

Ford Battery

You can buy a genuine Ford 13
plate battery from us for the re-
markably low price of $8.50.
It is built for quick starting, re=
liable performance and long life.
It is backed by a real guarantee.

The §. roslly Co.

Authorized Ford Dealers
since 1907

BAND
CONCERT
AND
DANCE

%

APRIL 26, 1923
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. The Home of Good Food
SUNBEAM BAKERY 42 Central Street, Bangor, Me.

OSCAR A. FICKETT COMPANY

DEALERS IN
Beef, Pork, Hams, Poultry, Fish, Vegetables, Etc.
SALMON A SPECIALTY

No. 12 Broad Street— 25 S River Salmmon in any avantity

“(Gas The Better Fuel”
RS

BANGOR GAS LIGHT CO.
WILBUR S. COCHRANE - Teacher of Piano

STUDIO: 91 FOURTH STREET ~ TELEPHONE
THE HOPKINS STUDIO

Mary E. Hopkins
Photographs, Amateur Finishing, Enlargements e LY

J. W. McCLURE & SON
Every Form of INSURANGE Except Life
NO. 40 HAMMOND STREET, BANGOR, MAINE

HENLEY -KIMBALL CO.
HUDSON - ESSEX

Super-Sixes
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" Halftones, Zinc Etchings and Color Plates




BOSTON BUYING OFFICES NEW YORK BUYING OFFICES
Commercial Trading Co. Geo. R. Pond Geo, C, Dorr
33 Otis Street, Boston, Mass, 1270 Broadway, . Y. City

THE SYSTEM COMPANY
BANGOR, MAINE
KNOWN AS

“THE BESSE SYSTEM STORE”

OUTFITTERS TO MEN—OUTFITTERS TO WOMEN
27-29 MAIN STREET

BANGOR, MAINE

Young Men
Members Bangor
High School

Dear Friends:

Per sheer handiness

—you cannot get along without a blue suit...although
vith a blue suit you ean get along without any other.
And when you have a business appointment after school

hours or an evening engagement—you are always eorreet
in a blue serge or a blue cheviot suit!

And one more word

—about the models., Either a single or double breasted
is ecorrect—it's merely a matter of preference. Ve
earry both styles...and we'll be glad to have you

look at them—see which YOU like best. A eourteous
service ayaits you.

Our Speecial Price for suits with twe Pair of Trousers
is $27.50, $30 and $35.

We shall be pleased to shoy them to you.
Yours truly,
THE SYSTEM COMPANY

April 24, 10290
@OD/EET





