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Have You Tried Our
HOT COFFEE?

If you haven’t you should right
away. Plan to have lunch at
the Fountain at the Rexall Store
Ham Sandwiches  Doughnuts
The kinds that are Different

The Best Hair Goods

For men and women are carried here.
The reason you can be sure you are get-
ting the best when you come to us is be-
cause we are manufacturers of High Class
Hair Goods. We invite you to call and
see the latest styles.

Theatrical Wigs and Beards to Let,

LOVERING’S
EUROPEAN HAIR STORE

52 Main St., Bangor, aine
5 ..

Fowlet’s 104 Main st

There’s a Special Victor for Schools

a little or a big Victor for YOUR home—plenty of Victor aud Victrola
to satisfy every need and desire. We sell them all—carry thousands
of Records—are ready to make Your school or home ‘‘Victor hap-

py’’ at surprisingly moderate cost. Ask for proof.
Andrews’ Music House, 98 Main Street

GEORGE B. FREELAND LEWIS N. MANN .
The
TIMBERLANDS &
Freeland-Mann Co 2 bl
- Dress
REAL ESTATE

or any dress
of Summer

fInsurance placed with best Com- Tub materials
panies. | Properties successfully can be selected

managed. | Expert attention given
e} Ny rh now of
management of timberlands.

Benson
& [Miller

6 State Street Bangor, Maine
Rooms 402-403, New Eastern Trust Building

Patronize Our Advertisers
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The Valve in Head Motor Car, Model 25, $950; Model 37, $1,235;
Model 55, seven passenger, $1650. Look for exhibit for show.

Knowles & Dow Co. 27 Franklin Street
O] ser000 . P
] - +oo
Long Distance Phone Hours: 9to s Other hours by appointment

HARRY J. COVELLE, Optometrist

(Eye=-Measuring Specialist)
New Stetson Building, Central Street, Bangor, Me.
Glasses Made and Repaired

In practice since 1889 (No Drugs used)

High Grade Safe Models

MORRIS CANVAS COVERED CANOES

Enjoy your summer vacation in a Morris Canoe. Catalogue free.

B. N. MORRIS, Inc., VEAZIE, MAINE
Eeroeseseeee *o -
(ORI R RS 0000

§ IMPORTANT To STUDENTS ALL OVER EASTERN MAINE

We make a Specialty of Clags Rings and Pins. We can and do make a better piece of
work for the money than you ean get from out of the State catalogue houses. Why not leave
your money in Maine. Why not patronize your home jeweler. If anything is not right I
am right here where you can get at me. 1 want an opportunity to figure on class jewelry
with Iivery School in this section.

ALLAN P. TRASK 31 MAIN ST., BANCOR, ME.

E]oooo—ooooomoooooooooooooo o0 ¢ oo
Bleoooscocsose o IR 2

C. F. WINCHESTER You will find at this

Store all kinds of
THE CORNER GROCERY Good things to eat

SO *+ 44 ,oO

183 Park Street Tel. 1160 Bangor, Maine

1] 000000 000000000

Patronize the Advertisers
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PHOTOS

ENLARGEMENTS

HOPKINS STUDIO

14 STATE STREET
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING FOR AMATEURS

DANIEL H. TTASON, 20 Hammond St.

EAST SIDE NEWS DEPOT

W. L. Eldridge

SCHOOL SUPPLIES

Stationery, Magazines, Daily
and Sunday Papers, Postal Cards
56 STATE ST., BANGOR, ME.

We’re some Oracle Ourselves

n the Electrical Line
Consult us freely regarding Contemplated
Work, Appliances and Lighting Fixtures

THE DOLE COMPANY

Electrical Engineers and Contractors

Wm. McC. Sawyer 61 Main St. Tel. 74

[=) oo
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P. T. DUGAN & CO.

Manufacturers of and Dealers in

Trunks, Bags, Horse Supplies

and Shoe Findings
Order Work and Repairing a Specialty
34 CENTRAL STREET

WHETHER YOU EAT TO LIVE
OR LIVE TO EAT

:

GOODE & DRISCOLL,

Aad

+e 09
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L] , .
Lufkin’s Confectionery
92 Main St., Bangor
96 Main St., Bar Harbor
Ice Cream
O] 000000000 @
B Eeseesoee el ®
. ¢ ¢
EMMA ]J. TANEY
Jhotographer
28 Main Street Bangor, Maine
B[4 O]
? 5
| 13 State St. [Next to Bangor Savings Bank]
= 0
o
i DON’T FORGET FICKETT’S 3
1 *
+ SATURDAY CASH SALES ;
You will save money by coming to this ¢
market-—Cold weather—you can buy I
a week’s provision :
s+ OSCAR A. FICKETT CO.
2 12 BROAD STREET !
E-OQ-Q-Q*OOOQ"‘O-OOOO‘ IR e e R R R R R S e X R R
*
you'll thoroughly enjoy the meals you get at our ¢
restaurant. Come in any time—morning, noon,
night or between-times-—and we’ll serve you and
your party a royal good lunch or meal, featuring
all the delicacies of the season. Prices right.
101 Exchange Street
i — ®

Patronize the Advertisers
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Mrs. Rosanna B. Odiorne and Pupils
eg o4 o of Social, Aes= ®
Exhibition .. .. Dancing

Tuesday, April 6, 1915
CITY HALL, BANGOR

Laad

The Constitution of the United States and the Acts of Con=
gress cannot be printed on a single page of any book; neither
can much be said about the PENN MUTUAL in a few lines.

SOMETHING YOU SHALL KNOW.

It was 68 years old February 24, 1915.

It has assets of $151,940,637.00.

It has paid to the families of members $90,738,851.

It has paid to members themselves $103,582,161.

It grants every conceivable form of sound life insurance at the lowest
sure rates; that is to say, at exact cost, there being no element of profit

to the company in the contract.
You may learn what you wish (no obligation imposed) by addressing

W. H. TAYLOR & SONS, 16 Broad St., Bangor, Maine
E. B. Dennett, Marcia A. Taylor Special Agents
*o o
Heeooesees . T 0000004000000
:
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YE WISE FRESHMAN

% when he overdoeth at the home woodpile (which isn’t of-
$ ten!) or over-traineth in the gym (which is more likely!)

findeth a friend indeed in LEE’S LINIMENT. This is ye
favorite liniment of ye grandparents as well as ye popular
all-round home remedy among yc¢ present-day fathers and
mothers. Rubbed on good and plenty where there are
aches and pains, LEE'S LINIMENT makes well in a hurry.
Try it.  Big bottleful for a quarter.

Caldwell Sweet Co., 26 Main St.

*
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We bid for the business of the man who enjoys wear-
ing a practical novelty.

This time we present a half-dozen or so patterns
in a snug-fitting, narrow-shounlder Fashion Park Styles
Plaid effects which you haven’t seen before. Made
expressly for us by our Tailors at Fashion Park.

$15 to $30.

Finnegan & Monaghan

“THE GOOD CLOTHES SHOP”

17 Hammond Street Bangor, Maine

=
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C. WINFIELD RICIIMOND

PIANIST AND TEACHER

Pupil of Philipp, Paris; Joseffy, New York

13TH SEASON 185 PINE STREET, BANGOR

:
i
i
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Unparalled Variety best expresses the comprehensiveness of
our Spring and Summer woolens just received from Zd. I7. Price &
Co., Our Chicago Tailors
Make an carly selection while this superb line is complete.  Delivery
can be made to suit your own convenience.
New Style Collars, The Dodge and Packard.

JOHN A. McKAY & CO.
38 MAIN STREET BANGOR, MAINE
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EDITORIALS

““Excelsior”’

This month the Freshmen have an op-
portunity to show their ability in the liter-
ary line. A large number of
The these first year students have
Freshmen been preparing for the Freshman
Number of the Oracle with much
energy and zeal. Although many persons
at present thought that a Freshman Num-
ber would be impossible, the enthusiasm
with which this class entered into the work
of preparing the necessary material for this
issue, served largely to dispel these
doubts.

Thus far this year the Freshmen have
given fine support to the school and they
will undoubtedly continue to do so. To the
call for subscribers for the Oracle they re-
sponded in large numbers. They have
strongly supported the various athletic de-
partments not only by trying to make the
teams, but also by giving good attendance
at the games. Some of them have already
succeeded in securing places on the teams.
In the High School Orchestra they are also
well represented.

The number of Freshmen this year ex-
ceeds that of any previous year and during
the first two quarters this class has made
a very good showing in scholarship,
majority having secured good marks in all
their studies. The average for all the
classes in study for the first quarter was the
best in the history of the school and as the
Freshmen number about one-half of all the
students it shows that the members of the
first year class are not lagging m their
studies. The fine new FHigh School build-
ing offers them many opportunities which
they are not neglecting to take advantage
of.

In nearly all cases one who does well in
his first year’s work will continue to do so
throughout his entire High School career,
and if the Class of "18 continues in the way
in which they started, and if they al-
ways try to better themselves, no one need
worry over the question asto whether they
will maintain and improve the record which
Bangor IMigh has attained in scholastic and
athletic work. James E. Mitchell, ’18.
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The Oracle Board takes great pride in
placing this, the Freshman Number, in your
hands. Last fall, when work was
This started on this issue, the mem-
Month’s Ders of the Board were about the
Issue only people who had confidence
enough in the Class of ‘18 to be-
lieve the undertaking possible. It is cer-
tainly flattering to one’s vanity to have his
convictions so decidedly confirmed as ours
have Dbeen. There were enough stories
worthy of publication submitted for this is-
sue to fill the literary department of three
ordinary numbers. On this account we
have added four extra pages this month,
making the paper considerably larger than
was originally intended ; but even so we can
only print a small amount of the available
material.  T'his may unfortunately cause
disappointment to many members of the
Class of 18 who have worked hard and
well on their stories, but it should not cause
discouragement; the stories remain un-
printed, not for lack of merit, but for lack
of space. All these good stories will be
saved and, although we expect ecach class
to furnish enough stories to fill its issue
and so prevent their publication this year,
still they will be a welcome bequest for next
year's Board to use in the early fall issues
when material 1s hard to get.

But our satisfaction is rooted in some-
thing decper than a mere abundance of
material. Ieretofore, a story by a Iresh-
man was an Oracle novelty, and for a first
year student to be actively interested in
the Oracle was almost unknown. But
thanks to this Freshman Issue, the merely
passive attention of at least a hundred
Freshmen has been turned into active work-
ing interest. Considering what it has been
possible to do in the past when students
made no attempt at Oracle work before

their upper class years, the opportunities of
achievement for future Oracle Boards
would seem unlimited.

Much of the success of this month’s issue
is due to the unselfish aid given the Fresh-
men writers by certain members of the
Oracle Board who directed the preparation
of the stories and carefully pointed out ways
to make them better. Therefore, in an-
nouncing “Theseus and the Minotaur” to be
the prize winning story, we give honor both
to Miss Greta Wood, its author, for a truly
remarkable piece of writing and to Miss
Lois R. Hodgkins, whose skillful direction
and criticism contributed much to its per-
fection. Miss Wood will receive two
tickets for the M. C. L. debate in recognition
of her efforts.

A question present in many minds is this:
if the IFreshmen can produce an issue like
this one, what will the Sophomores

Next get out? We can partially an-
Month’s swer this question now. Several
Issue

splendid stories are already in the
hands of the editors, including a
travel account of more than ordinary inter-
est, and many more are now being written.
A page of poetry has been planned, al-
though we cannot announce this as certain.
Pocts are nard people to depend upon!
The second in the series of special articles
appearing in the athletic department will be
on “Track Work” by Mr. Roland C. Gray,
17, captain of the B. H. S. track team, and
high point winner of the recent Bowdoin
meet.  Special personal features, including
some cartoons, will be found.

This number will not only be the Sopho-
more Number, but also the big Itaster
Number and will be much larger than
usual.
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LITERAR

“Cedite, Romani scriptores, cedite, Graii’’
“THESEUS AND THE MINOTAUR”
As the Freshman Sees It.

By Greta Wood, 18,

~ was a rainy day in early

September, and everything
seemed dark and dreary. Even
the people on the streets were
weeping, because that was the
day when the-seven youths and
seven maidens were to battle
with  Flunk, who lived in a
gloomy labyrinth.

From a large brick building came the vic-
tims, one by one, but when the door had
closed behind them, it was found that there
were only six youths instead of secven.
While the people were wondering what
could be done, a youth came up, and after
inquiring about the trouble, he offered him-
self as a substitute.

The crowd was filled with amazement,
because he was the pride of the city, and
earned such good rank, that he would never
have had to battle with Flunk involun-
tarily.

“I have offered myself,” he said, “so that
I may destroy Flunk, and save the six

youths and seven maidens with whom I am
going.”

Everyone hoped that he would be success-
ful, but all were sorry to have him leave them.

A barge was there waiting for the party,
and they climbed into it and started off. [t
was a mournful sight, for the barge was
draped with heavy curtains of black, and
the faces within were sad.

The seventh youth, whose name was A,
wore a cheerful look in spite of the terrible
doom bhefore him, and was trying to help
the others with their problems and seemed
to be getting along well when suddenly a
terrible bellowing was heard in the distance
and the party crowded into the corners of
the barge with their hands over their cars,
cven forgetting their lessons in their fcar.
But A seemed not at all afraid, even going
out of the barge to see what the matter was.
What he saw was a huge tan-colored brick
building, looking very gloomy and un-
friendly in the storm. Ile knew it must be
the castle of the monster Flunk.
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He told the others what he had seen, and
they all packed up their belongings to be
rcady when they came to the castle or
labyrinth.

“I.et me see what weapons you have to
use against the monster,” said A.

One of the maidens came forward with a
collection of articles which she had gath-
ered from the party. One of the things
which she showed him was a package of
elastic bands which she said might help to
keep Flunk away, and which were great
fun to snap at people.

“Those may distract his attention for a
while,” A said, “but they will make him
crosser when he does attack you.”

Next a box of gum was produced, and it
was explained that it helped greatly in get-
ting one’s lesson.

“I will make a little present of this to
Flunk, because gum is his chief food,” said
A.

The last thing that was shown to A was
a little tan book with, to the
Problems,” printed on the cover.

“That is no good at all to one who does
not understand the principles of mathe-
matics, because it will never help him to
work his way through that labyrinth of
problems until he has enc of these little
straight sticks which is called a rule. You
certainly have no chance to destroy IFlunk
if these are all the weapons you have
against him,” said A.

They had come to a bridge by this time,
and as they passed over it, A took all the
articles which the party had shown him, and
threw them into the stream Dbelow.

Quite a procession it was that left the
barge at the labyrinth. A went first, fol-
lowed by twelve I''s and one E. Each haa
a large card on himself bearing his rank in
life. The poor little E could not under-
stand why he was going to be fed to Flunk,
because he said that he thought that E al-
ways meant excellent!

As the procession entered the door to tlie
labyrinth, a horrible roar was heard, and
at the same time, the heavy door of the
labyrinth banged behind them, and they
were left in utter darkness.

In a few minutes, however, a faint light
showed near where A was standing and
crowding over to him, they saw that the
light radiated from a bundle of sticks with
a rule written on each. A gave one of these
to each, and then they turned to examine
the cave.

The walls were covered with algebraic
equations and sums, which other victims
had tried to work out. In several places
they found the skeletons of weary travelers.
Even the very bones of the skeletons’ heads
were engraved with the x’s, y’s and z’s
which they had been meditating on all their
lives. Scattered leaves of “Answers to the
Problems,” lay all around and everything
seemed in confusion.

All these things the party observed while
they were marching steadily into the heart
of the labyrinth. A was unwinding a little
ball of the twine called “Proof,” so that
when they had conquered Flunk, they
might be able to find their way back
again.

The party then turned a sharp corner,
and not far away was the monster.

Flunk appeared to be a huge beast, made
of an impervious skin of paper with frac-
tions, equations and multiplications, all
done exactly the wrong way. His eves
shot flames of fire which turned into x’s, y’s
and z’s, all upside down and as the
party gazed at him, their eyes became so
dazzled with the figures and letters that
they felt as if they could do nothing but
run. A nevertheless stood as undaunted as
ever and when the beast rushed at him he
drew from its sheath, a long, sharp sword
called “Knowledge.”

The battle then began, and all that the
rest could see was a whirl of paper, dust
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and figures. Soon, however, the hero A
rose triumphant, with his face beaming.
As the party gazed on Flunk, the fallen
monster, they saw that he was nothing but
a flat picce of paper which was slowly
smouldering away in the fire of his own eyes.

Each of the party then gave IFlunk a final
stab with their rules, and as they did so, the
last of the monster burned leaving
only a heap of ashes.

The party then turned to go back through
the labyrinth, and iollowing A’s thread of
Proof, they were able to retrace their steps

This door A said the rest must open, be-
cause he had already done a great deal for
them. An algebraic example was set down
on the door, with “Whoever can work out
this problem, can open the door;” written
below it.

IEach one began to work at the problem,
so that in a little while everyone had it
correctly dene. At last all had passed
through the door and were on their hiome-
ward way. This time, however, the party
was rejoicing instead of mourning, and at
last the little [£ really did understand what

until they came to the great stone door his letter stood for, because it stood for
which was their last barrier. “Excellent !’
GOLD

By Lester M. Black, "18.

+ a rough cabin of hewn logs,
which was the plainest of the
forty or more bhuildings which:
composed the little Alaskan min-
ing town, sat a young man. llis
face wore a discouraged look
which, together with his rough
clothes, and the bare, cheerless
appearance of the cabin, Dbore

testimony that Joe Sanborn was down on

his luck.

I do not say that it was anything unusual

for Joe to be down on his luck, for he was
probably the most unlucky man in .
He was known through all the region as
“Noluck Joe.” Time and again he had
taken up a claim beside a bonanza, but he
had always drawn a blank. latest
claim had yielded scarcely enough gold to
pay the registration fee, so that there was
little wonder that he was discouraged.

Joe had ncarly concluded that he weould
go to the states and seck some different em-
ployment, when he happened to glance out
of the cabin’s single window near which he
was seated. A confused scene met his
gaze. Many men were running in and out
of their cabins. Some were packing dog-
sledges; others were harnessing their dogs

L

and they all seemed in a great hurry to
start somewhere.

He knew what that scene meant. It was
that a new gold deposit had been found and
cach man was anxious to reach the place
first so as to have his chaoice of the ground.
\s he watched, his clean cut face bright-
ened, his dark eyes glistened; the red blood
rushed through his vems: and the wild gold
fever seized him again.

Joe hurried out of his cabin to the near-
est team and inquired of a grizzled miner,
where the new strike had been made. The
old fellow told him that a rich deposit had
been discovered at Swan’s Creek, about
seventy miles away. Then noticing Joe's
excited look, he asked him if he was going
to try for it. Joe answered that he was and
the man began to him about his luck,
but Joe turned on his heel and entered his
cabin,

Joe Sanborn did not possess a dog-
team, but he had made up his mind to stake
a claim at Swan’s Creek, even though he
would have to travel on snowshoes. He
hastily wrapped some in a blan-
ket, strapped the package on his back and
fastened on his snowshoes. As he entered
the street he saw that a number of the dog-
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tecams were ready to start, and he knew
that he would have a hot race with them to
the new gold fields.

The odds against him were not quite as
great as would appear at first sight. A re-
cent snowstorm had left the country cov-
ered with a layver of soft snow which made
the travel of dog-teams much slower. The
trail which he had decided to follow was
somewhat shorter than the usual trail along
the river bank, but it was much steeper and
the recent snowstorm had made this route
impossible for the <ogs with their heavy
sledges. On the whole, however, his chance
of winning was rather slim.

Night was falling as long strides he
headed Al night he kept up
his swift steady pace. The great northern
lights brightened in the sky and the snow
under 1ts bright glare.  The
silence was unbroken by the soft
swish of his snowshoes and the occasional

northward.

clistened
except

howl of a wollf.
Morning found him
with only thirty miles between him and his
He could not spare time to stop and
so he ate his food as he
of snow
he passed over a

facing northward
gUaL
satisfyv his
walked. A
quench his thirst.
high ridge he caught a glimpse of the dog-
teams far below him and about a mile be-

handful served to

hind. A determined look came over his
face and he quickened his pace.
Noon found him only ten miles from the

finish. e still kept up his steady gait, but
with noticeable effort. Ilis face was hag-

gard, but his jaw was set hard in determina-
tion and he forced himself along by the very
strength of his will.

Just as the sun was setting he staggered
down to the edge of the stream where the
discovery had been made. e saw the sin-
gle claim which had been marked off by its
finder and he knew that he had won the
race. Stooping by the bank of the stream
he picked up some shining pebbles. “Gold!
At last,” he cried in his emotion at finding
that precious substance in his own hands,
instead of in the hands of others. As if in
a dream he staked off a claim joining the
other. Then as he heard the shouts of the
men with the dog-teams racing up the val-
ley, the carth reeled about him and he feil
unconscious upon the snow.

A few moments later several of the teams
arrived, and with the generous feeling of
the North they covered the man who had
beaten them with their blankets. Joe San-
born’s luck had changed. He was never
again called “Noluck Joe” because his
claim proved to be the richest in Alaska;

so his nlckname - changed to “Lucky Joe.”

A CRUISE
By Robert A. Dole, "i8.

T was July at Islesboro and the
days were long and sunny. The
five of us had energy and to
spare and so it happened that we
thought of the cruise. “What s
more fun than a sail down the
reach?” said one.

[Tugh Carter had a good sized.
thirty-five foot, black sloop, with
a comfortable cabin, supplied with a stove
and all the necessary things for a voyage.

|

She would go very well providing there was
wind enough to send her. We planned to
start the next morning, which was Wednes-
day, and that afternoon was given to prep-
aration.  We got enough food for five days,
blankets and the many other necessities to-
gether.

It was nine-thirty the next morning when
we pulled up anchor and under a full sail,
with engine puffing, sailed gaily out of
Hughes Point Harbor. Hugh was cantain.
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Bud, the husky, was engineer, Ed and John
were deckhands and I was cook.

There was not much wind, but we had
decided to catch all there was. It was not
until we were about a mile and a half out
that the engine broke down and we drifted
until we got it repaired. In the
thing together, Bud forgot to bolt the
ignitor on and consequently when he
cranked the engine it blew off hitting him
on the upper arm, inflicting an ugly cut. I
had some peroxide (the fellows made fun
of me for taking so much “junk” as they
termed it, but like the mother in the Swiss
Family Robinson, I had just the thing
needed), and we sooni had his arm all
bandaged.

Soon after this I got my first dinner and
I think that the fact that we hadn’t eaten
anything since the night before was the
only thing that made the cat it. 1
complained that the stove was to blame ana
whatever they thought, they certainly ate.

About two o’clock we put into Buck’s
Harbor while the boys hought unnecessary
and indigestible things. In coming out,
about half an hour later, the refused
to tack. There was a strong head-on
breeze and we were sailing straight for the
rocks, about one hundred feet away. so we
were obliged to use the engine. If it
hadn’t been for that balky engine that we
had managed to mend in the morning, we
would have banged our boat to pieces on
the rocks.

Safely out of the harbor, we continued
down the Reach and that night put into

just as the sun was ing.

After supper, as Ed and I were stretching
the canvas over the boom, under which we
were to sleep, Ed lost his balance and fell
overboard. We pulled him out by his big
red sweater and put him to bed dyed with
the gore of his crimson clothing. Tater
ugh, Bud and Ed wanted to go ashore to
see the town, but how Ed was to go was a

question.  An idea struck me, with the re-
sult 2d took my clothes and I went to
bed. While the others “pulled for the

shaore” in piteh darkness, John and T read
magazines.  They about ten
o’clock with the encouraging news that the
boat was anchored near the big sand har
and that the tide went completely out of the
harbor when ebbing.  Soon we should be
high and dry! Tt was pitch dark and we
had only scen the place for about ten min-

came  hacl

utes by daylight.  Sedgwick’s one lamp
gleamed weirdly in the blackness. We got

out an old cod line and began to
the bottom was only six inches from our
keel! Up came the anchor. two of us
jumped into the tender and with the aid of
a chart and a lantern scarched for the chan-
nel. For two long hours, in the black
silence, broken only by our groans and the
rush of the swiftly running water of the
ebbing tide, we lurched about until we
found the channel. Tt was not until after
that we were <cttled again, but even
then we felt so far from safe that we kept
a watch for the rest of the night.

Next day it was too fogey and rough &
go out so we decided to go ashore. We
rowed away up into the harbor and landed
at the dock farthest in.  After spending the
morning sceing the town by daylight we
started home dinner, but found our ten-
der high and dry with no water nearer than
two hundred yards or more. \We made the
best of it, hanging around the postoffice and
filling our empty stomachs with ice-cream
until six when the tide rose aeain.

We were famished that night and as a re-
sult of our greed we found the next morn-
ing ~our provisions were low and we
would have to g¢o home.  We started about
two-thirty that afternoon for Buck’s Tlar-
At about five we anchor there,
had supper early and went ashore.  T.earn-
ing that there was to be a dance at a private
yacht club that night, we tried to get into

hor.
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it. but—. THugh presented a pleasing ap-
pearance in a pair of white flannels which
were dirty when we started, a flannel shirt
and a red bandanna around his head and
what was more this apparel had been slept
in for three nights. The rest of us were not
so bad, but maybe you can understand the
doorkeeper’s prejudice.  After wandering
around awhile we went on board and con-
tented ourselves with listening to the music
from the clubhouse, which was on the shore
about a hundred feet from us.

Next day we went home and say, it was
rough! We had seven miles to go, with
the waves head-on, and every third wave
washed the deck. We had to haul down
our sail and just as the jib was coming
down wec lost the rope through the pulley.

Fortunately a landing was near and we
managed in the rough sea to put in and re-
pair the mischief.

leaving the landing our tender be-
came caught in the wharf, the rope having
snapped and it was drifting onto the rocks.
We could not go after it in the sloop and so
John, our expert swimmer, speedily got into
his bathing suit and jumping overboard,
swam after it. He reached the tender just
as it was going onto the rocks, saving us
the loss of a good boat.

We reached home after one of the rough-
est voyages imaginable and saluted Isies-
horo with three whistles. That night we
went to a dance in the town hall and there
in ¢lowing and exaggerated language told
the girls of our cruise.

“FAITH WINS”
By Doris Carr, ’18.

McCoy awoke one morn-
ing to find the sun shining in her
face, which was a very unusual
thing, as her room was on the

west  side of the building at
boarding school. 'Where was
she?

Suddenly she remembered, as
the events of the past week
flashed through her mind. First, she
thought of how, a week before, she had re-
ceived a letter from her mother, saying that
she could not send Faith the money to go
home at the Easter vacation. How disap-
pointed she had been! She had told no
one, not even her room-mate, Helen Craw-
ford. That afternoon Helen had come
dancing in to tell Faith that her two friends,
Gwendolyn Forsythe and Adelaide Smythe,
had accepted her invitation to spend the
aster vacation with her. Then she re-
membered how dear, kind Helen, noticing
her downcast face, had invited her, too.

That was how, a week later, Faith hap-
pened to wake up in this beautiful room.

The other two girls, Gwendolyn Forsythe
and Adelaide Smythe, had not really ap-
proved of Helen’s inviting Faith. TIn their
estimation, Faith was just a country girl,
“poor as a church mouse,” with no especial
tastes or talents in any direction; but of
course Helen must not be offended by tell-
ing her this.

When they met downstairs an hour later,
Faith felt rather shy, but Helen soon made
her feel at ease.

Helen had planned a shopping trip for
the morning, and a sightseeing trip in the
auto for the afternoon. She consulted the
girls about the shopping trip, but Gwen-
dolyn and Adelaide announced that their
allowances were mnearly gone and they
would have to wait till the first of the week
for some more money. So they all decided
to stay in the house.

They played and sang some of their
school songs and then went into the library.
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up a magazme and
Suddenly she

Gwendolyn picked
scanned the advertisements.
turned around and said:

“Girls, listen! “To the person writing the
best story of two thousand words on the
following subjects, we will give a first
prize of twenty-five dollars; a second prize
of fifteen dollars, and a third of five dollars.
Stories must be in before April fifteenth,
19— What a fine chance to carn some
money! Let’s all try.”

Accordingly, the girls all set to work.
Gwendolyn and Adelaide had too great faith
in their own ability. Helen, of course,
wished her guests to do better than she.
Faith sat quietly thinking out a plot. How
she needed that money! The thought of
the prize spurred her on.

The other girls finished their stories, but
Faith still worked on hers. At lunch time
she left it, determined to finish it at her first
opportunity.

After lunch, when the girls were getting
ready to start off on the automobile trip,
Faith pleaded a headache and asked to be
left out of the party.

A half hour later found Faith settled
down in the library, working on her story.
She wrote carefully and skillfully, and by
sunset her story was ready, under a ficti-
tious name, to be posted. She signed a
fictitious name because, if it were not
printed, no one need ever know that she had
tried.

A short time afterwards, the girls arrived,
exclaiming over their ride. Faith was not
sorry she had stayed at home, however,
when she thought of the story and of how
happy she would be if she should win a
prize. '

The next few days were a dizzy round of
pleasure and the stories were nearly for-
gotten.

The twentieth of April arrived, and with
it, in the morning’s mail, came Gwendolyn’s
and Helen’s stories unaccepted. With

them came also a polite letter from the
judges of the contest. Adelaide laughingly
suggested that her story might have per-
haps won the prize. She was wrong, how-
ever, for the next mail brought her story
hack—unaccepted.

No one thought to ask [Faith about her
story and she told them nothing.

Gwendolyn and Adelaide had received al-
lowances their fathers the day before,
so Helen planned to take them shopping.
[faith, realizing that in all probability her
story would that afternoon, re-
mained home.

About four o’clock a maid appeared in
the doorway and announced that a letter
had arrived for a “Miss IMazelton.” This
then was [Faith’s story. She had some dir-
ficulty in convincing the maid that the let-
ter really belonged to her.

How she dreaded to read it! But then
if she hadn’t won a prize, no one need cver
know anything about it. After a few min-
utes she summoned up courage enough to
open it.

A little slip of paper fell out but she paid
no attention to that. She read the letier
through twice hefore she could realize that
she, of all people, had won the first prize!
Then she remembered the slip of paper.
Picking it up she found it to be a cleck
twenty-five dollars! Now she need nort
worry about money to spend; but still, was
it right, after the other girls had tried and
failed, her to win? Tt seemed to her as
though she were taking the prize from
them, most of all from Helen. She could
not think of hurting Helen, dear, quiet, re-
served Helen, who had done so much for
her. After thinking a while she decided she
would not tell the girls until Saturday,
which was three days off. Tf seemed
really to care because they had not won,
she would still keep her secret. Tf on the
other hand, she should tell them and should
gain even one speck of the popularity she

arrive
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had always longed for,—what more could
she want?

She was aroused by the sound of laugh-
ing voices and she carefully put the check
and letter away, making a still firmer re-
solve to remain silent till Saturday at
least.

The girls rushed in, their cheeks glowing
from the drive home. Faith, too, was
radiant, though for another cause. Gwen-
dolyn and Adelaide, as usual, took very lit-
tle notice of her, but Helen more observant,
wondered what could make IFaith so happy.
The thought of the stories never entered
her mind.

and Adclaide, who had never
tried to make friends with shy, retiring
IFaith, now “made up for lost time.” They
were as pleasant and talkative to her as
they were to Ilelen. Iaith did not take
much notice of this, for she could think of
nothing, but her story and the prize.

T'he next Saturday evening they went to
a reception. Adelaide and
Ilelen were waiting for Faith to come down

Gwendolyn turned to Helen and
said,

“Jélen, e you noticed the change in
[faith lately? She has always been so dull
and uninteresting, but the last few days she
seems to be an entirely different girl.”

Helen started to reply when she heard
Faith coming down the stairs, to join them.
Nothing further was said about it until they
returned.

Helen was in her room when she heard a
light tap on the door and she opened it to
admit Gwendolyn and Adelaide.

“I hope I'm not hothering you, Helen, but
I just came to ask you again about Faith,
[ never cared for her before, but now she
seems so happy that onc feels drawn to-
ward her.”

Helen answered, “Why, of course I al-
ways liked Faith, but she does seem more
talkative and —”

Here Telen was interrupted by another
tap at the door, Faith this time. As she
approached the group Faith felt some of her
old time shyness returning, but she shook it
off with an effort.

“I just came to show you this—and this,”
she said.

The girls crowded around Helen as she
read the letter, while Faith stood by
anxiously watching their faces to see what
they thought about it.

Gwendolyn was the first to break the
silence.

“Why, Faith McCoy, you lucky girl!
We never suspected that you could write
like that.” .

Then followed congratulations frem Ade-
laide and Helen. Needless to say Iaith
was very, very happy during the remainder
of her visit.

A week later a crowd of girls could be
scen gathered around the bulletin board at
boarding school.

“FFaith is it possible that you won that
prize?” exclaimed one.

“Helen wrote me of your good luck,
[Faith,” said another.

Still another exclaimed, “Adelaide has
just been telling me about the story you
wrote.” Several others came to congratu-
late Faith, and nearly all of them had been
told by Gwendolyn or Adelaide, who had
now admitted Faith to their innermost cir-
cle of friends.

This was only a beginning and her popu-
larity has increased until it seems as though
no fudge party, chafing-dish party, picnic
or anything of the sort is complete without
IFaith.  Still through it all she has remained
her own sweet self.
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A NARROW ESCAPE
L.ola M. Yelland, ’18.

= - - 4HERE are you going, Sis?” asked
Dick, as he saw his sister,
Nancy, walking rapidly along
the beach with a copy of “Ivan-
hoe™ tucked under her arm.
“Oh, down to the big rock to
read a while,” Nancy replied.
“It looks as though there
might be a storm before long,”
observed Dick. “I wouldn’t advise you to
go up on that rock, for it is almost time for
the tide to come in, and you might get
caught like a rat in a trap, if you should be-
come too interested in that book.

“Oh, don’t worry your poor head about
me! Go into the cottage and lock all the
windows and doors to keep the storm out.
You know you are an awful coward in a
storm, Dickie,” remarked Nancy.

“Very well,” replied Dick, as he saun-
tered off towards the porch.

This conversation between Nancy Shel-
don and her brother Dick took place one af-
ternoon in the early part of August. They
were spending a few weeks’ vacation witn
their parents at the seashore.

Almost immediately after arriving in
Port Harbor, they had discovered a large
rock down the beach a short distance from
their cottage. It became a favorite spot to
Nancy, who liked to go there and read or
sew. ,
When the . heldons built their bungalow
about three years before this time, the peo-
ple of the neighboring cottages had won-
dered what the name for this pretty little
green and white should be. Mrs.
Sheldon gave Tancy, what she thought to
be a very high honor, the privilege of
naming it.

thought and thought, but did not
decide upon a suitable name until the com-
pletion of the little building. It always ap-

pealed to her as being the sunniest and cool-
est cottage along the whole beach; so she
called it “Sunny-Side,” and had the name
painted in large gilt letters upon a green
background. She then had it placed right
over the little porch in front of the cottage.
She had large green bowls of all kinds of
wild flowers on the veranda and in the win-
dows which gave the cottage a very cosy
appearance,

ok kK kK Kk ox Kk ok Kk Kk

Nancy had been reading “Ivanhoe” for
some time when she noticed that the sun
did not seem as bright as usual. She also
noticed a little patch of dark blue way over
in the west, but she thought, “The storm
will not come for some time yet and I guess
I will take a.few moments’ rest.”  So laying
her book aside she lay back against the rock
and was soon in a deep sleep.

It seemed only a few moments when sie
awoke to find big drops of rain falling on
her face and she saw with alarm that the
water was washing against her feet.

She arose hastily and looked ahout for
some means of escape, for the water had
risen considerably since she first lay down
to rest. She looked over the edge of the
rock and where a few hours before, the sand
had been shining bright in the sun, there
was now about three feet of water. The
rock was quite high and away up almost at
the top was a small flat landing. She
scrambled to this point, forgetting her
book in her haste.

She called and called for help, but no
one answered, for her voice was but a mere

compared to the surging of the an-
gry waves. Oh, how black the water
looked! Would no one come to her rescue?
She stood on the narrow shelf clinging to
a edge which was a little above her
head.
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Nancy had been clinging to the rocks for
a long time now, and the water was already
up to her waist. It seemed as though the
next wave would sweep her on to cternity.
Now was the time when Nancy theught of
all the horrid things she had said to her
dear brother. Oh, to see his face again!
She prayed that she might be forgiven.

She was nearly exhausted and was about
to withdraw her bleeding hands when she
observed a small object riding upon the

waves. What could it be! She clung
desperately to the rock encouraged by
this.

As the object drew necarer she heard a
familiar voice commanding her to jump.
She loosed her hands from the rock and
the next wave carried her straight to a little
boat which was tossing upon the angry
waters.

When she came to herself she looked into
the white face of her brother Dick.

“What, you?” she exclaimed.

“Yes, it is I, dear old Nancy, now be
quiet until we reach home and then you
shall tell everything to mother.”

Oh, how beautiful the little bungalow
looked, even in the dark gloom, compared
to those black, angry waves!

Later in the evening when the storm had
nearly subsided and she had told her story,
and had Dbeen tucked cozily away in a big
armchair, she asked for her brother Dick.

When Dick had scated himself comfort-
ably near the fireside beside her, she ex-
claimed:

“IForgive me, my dear brother Dickie, for
calling you a coward! I shall never, never,
call you one again! You have saved a life
today, although I fear that life is not a very
good one!”

“l forgive,” replied Dick, and Nancy
closed her tired eyes and fell into a long re-
freshing sleep.

”»

THE LOSING VICTOR
By John S. McCann, ’18.

(The Oracle does not wholly recommend
Jack's decision. The question is, Was he
justified in risking his life, or certainly his
health, to win the championship for his
school? What do the readers of the Oracle

think?)

OLD and crisp was the air as the
sun rising over the hills scattered
its beams on the city of Chester,
a medium-sized city in one of our
western states, on the morning
of Saturday, April 16, 19—. It
was an ideal day for the track
meet which was to take place in
) city between the Chester
and Rockville High Schools for the cham-
pionship of the state.

Chester High had always been famous
for its track team, and this year it had

- —_—

turned out one of thc best teams in the
country, but it did not expect an easy time
with Rockville, as that school had on its
team the champion two-miler of the state,
as well as a relay team which had earned
the name of “Invincible,” and which was
sure of taking at least five points in the
meet.

About eight o’clock on the morning of the
above named day, the boys of Chester High
gathered in groups and discussed the
chances of their school in the races of the
afternoon.  Later the different groups
joined forces and marching around the city
cclebrated beforehand the victory of which
they felt so sure. Cheer after cheer “went
up for the diffierent members of the team.
One fellow in particular seemed to be
cheered twice as often as any of the others.
This honored personage was Jack Stetson,
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captain and chief point winner of the Ches-
ter High team.

Standing at his window
low students pass in front of his home send-
ing cheer after cheer up to him. As he
stood there he thought of how important it
was that the meet should be won that after-
noon. lle realized how the greatest respon-
sibility of winning the meet rested on his
shoulders. He knew that he must beat the
champion runner of the state in order for
his school to get sufficient points to win the
meet. with his loyalty to his school,
Jack had a great ambition to represent his
country some day in the Olympic Games,
and he knew that beating the state |
pion that afternoon would be the first step-
ping stone towards his great ambition.

Having an appointment with the coach
at nine o’clock, Jack put on his hat and
walked toward the gym. He had gone
about half way when he came upon the
Rockville team out sight-secing with their
coach. He went up to them and greeted
them politely as captain of the team that
they were opposing. One particular person
attracted his attention. He was a tall, quite
heavily built fellow, and had a cigarette be-
tween his lips. After Jack had left, this
member of the party turned to the
and said, “See, coach, it's no need of me
stopping cigarettes yet That little
thing that the wind just blew by is all I've
got to beat this after.” As the wind was
blowing towards Jack he overheard the re-
mark, although perhaps it was not meant
for his ears.

: Jack arrived at the the coach
was in deep He did not see
Jack at first, but when he did look up, he
said, “‘Morning, Jack, we're to have
a race for our money this after.’” Jack
nodded his head and asked, “Well, coach,
what do you think our exact chances for
this afternoon are?”

The coach relapsed

saw his fel-

into meditation a

moment and then answered, “Jack, my boy,
it's going to he one of the hottest mecets
ever held.  One team will take the lead and
then the other will hold sway, and so on
throughout the meet till it comes to the
two mile I'm almost sure Charlie
Bean can take third place, and the rest is
up to you Jack, you've got to take first
place from the champion of the state. In
fact, Jack, the whole meet rests on your
shoulders.”

Jack had thought this all out many times
before, but had not realized the great
significance of his winning the race till that
moment. lle saw now there was no way
out of it, but for him to win the race from
the champion of the state. He knew he
would beat him if it was in him to do it, but
he wondered if it was in him. The coach,
who had been carefully looking him over,

Jack back from his thoughts by
saying, “Jack, you've got to win that race
this after, for the school's sake, for my sake,
and for your own sake, Jack, my boy. You
can do it and something tells me you're go-
ing to.”

Jack left the gym. soon after that, and
going home called up each member of the
team and spoke encouraging words to them.
Of the fellows Jack called up, every
one of them said to himself, “Can Jack do
it?" They were not the only ones who held
this thought for nearly every inhabitant of

had said during the morning, “Can
Jack do it?”  And Jack himself sat in his
room meditating, every little while saying
to the walls “Can [ do it?”

last the afternoon came. The mem-
bers of the track team had met in the gym.
an hour before the opening of the meet as
they had to be examined by the physician.
Aflter all but Jack had been examined, the
ceach told him it was his turn. The coach
did not sce the peculiar look on Jack’s face
when he told him it was his turn. Jack
knew his heart was not right and wonder-

run.
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ing whether the physician would discover it
or not, he entered the examiner’s roomi,
where, after a careful examination, the doc-
tor said to him, “Stetson, I know it woula
be useless for me to tell you not to go in
this meet and 1 know the coach wouldn't
keep you out if 1 told him, but, my son,
your heart is terribly weak and il you exert
yourself too much in this race, it will be the
last race you will ever run.”

Jack could not speak he was so overcome
with emotion. He had known for quite a
while that this was coming, but he had not
thoroughly prepared himself for the shock.
T'he doctor saw the effect of his statement
on Jack and hastily tried to bring back his
courage. “Stetson, your're going into this
meet,” he said, “I know | can’t stop you.
so cheer up, my son, so that you can do
your best for your school. Courage goes a
long way, all I want you to remember is,
don’t overexert yourself.” These words
brought Jack's courage back and he left the
room with a peculiar smile on his face. The
smile was one of determination.

The meet began with the fifteen yard

dash. Chester High took six points in this
event and Rockville, three. In the next
event, the high jump, the honors were

shifted, Rockville taking six and Chester,
three. The meet went on in this manner,
through the broad jump, potato race, two
twenty, four-forty and eight-eighty yard
dashes, and the other races till the relay
race began. the beginning of this race,
the meet stood twenty-three to twenty in
favor of Chester. The Chester rooters were
wild with enthusiasm, but after the rclay
which Rockville easily won, making the
score twenty-three to twenty-five in favor
of Rockville, their enthusiasm died out and
B one was saying, “Can Jack do it?

In the gym. Jack and the coach sat talk-
ing to each other. The first call had just
been made for the two mile run which was
the last race of the day and was to decide

the victor of the day’s meet. The coach
was pressing on to Jack the great responsi-
bility he held. As the last call was made
and Jack got up to go to the starting point,
the coach whispered in his ear, “Jack, my
hoy, it's up to you and you can do it.”
Jack ran to the starting point and there

took his position on the end amidst the

cheers of the rooters. Next to him was the
champion of the state, who had a smile on
his face which would make anyone think he
had alrecady won the race. To his right
was Charlie Bean, who was relied upon_to
take third place in the race. On the oppo-
sitec end was a Rockville runner of whom
not much was known.

The starter held his pistol in his hand.
The four entries were down on their hands
with their ears alert for the signal to start.
The pistol went off ; down the course rushed
the contestants as if they had come from
the mouth of the pistol. Jack and the
champion took the lead immediately, leav-
ing Charlie Bean and the second Rockville
runner to fight it out for third place.

Jack could not keep up with the pace that
the champion set, but at the end of the first
half mile was close on his heels. At the
three-quarter mark they were in the same
position, and at the end of the first mile
Jack had gained a couple of inches and was
now necarly beside the champion. At the
end of the first quarter, Jack was still draw-
ing up and at the end of the half of the sec-
ond mile he was side by side with the Rock-
ville runner. At the last quarter they were
in the same position.

Down the last quarter they sped, neither
gaining an inch. The champion threw a
sarcastic smile at Jack, which plainly said,
“You can’t do it,” but Jack’s face carried the
smile that it had on when he left the medi-
cal examiner’s office, that smile of deter-

mination. Down the home stretch they
sped, still side by side. Nearer, nearer
Thou-

every second they came to the goal.



16 THE ORACLE

sands of thoughts sped through Jack’s mind.
He remembered the doctor’s warning and
the coach’s plea. @n they came still hold-
ing the same positions. At the two hun-
dred yard line, Jack's heart was pounding
at a tremendous rate. It sounded to him
like the beating of a bass drum. At the
hundred yard line neither had gained.
They passed the fifty yard, twenty-five
yard, twenty yard and fifteen yard line, and
even at the ten yard line they were side by
side. Jack knew his heart would not stand
another mite of exertion, but he realized it
was the last thing he could do for his
school. He closed his eyes, put the last
ounce of energy into his muscles, and he
fell across the line about two inches ahead
of the champion—but we must no longer
call him champion for Jack was now pos-
sessor of that titlee When Jack went
across the line, as has been said, he fell un-
conscious. When they turned him over
they saw that same old smile on his face,
that smile of determination. As they were
carrying Jack to the gym. Charlie Bean
came in, taking third place. Chester High
had won the meet and Jack had done it by
defeating the champion of the state.

The scene of the story must now be
changed to a little private room in a hospi-
tal. The room reminded one of some beau-
tiful garden. I'lowers galore, on the table,
on chairs, and even on the foor. LEvery-
where were flowers and amidst them Jack
Seated on the right was the
coach with a smile of supreme happiness on
his face. On the left side sat the doctor
who had examined Jack before the race.
[He was the first to hreak the long silence.

my son,” he said, “I'm afraid you

lay on a bed.

will never run another race.”

Jack’s face clouded over for a moment
as he thought of the coveted Olympic races.
Then it broke out in a more radiant smile
than ever.

“Doctor,” he said, “vou couldn’t know
how fast I thought when | was coming
down the home stretch. I thought of your
warning, of the school’s honor, of the boys
who were just yearning to celebrate our vic-
tory. Beside these my personal ambitions
were washed away. I wanted to win for
the school, that I've spent the four happi-
est years of my life in, the school I love.

say, coach, ['m sort of what you'd call
a losing victor, am [ not?

OPEN SEASON ?
By Gladys A. Reid, "18.

[, say, boys, but that’s
we'll have the time of our lives!”
exclaimed Rob Stafford.

The two boys were not slow
in assenting. These friends were
just plain, country lads born and
brought up on the banks of the
Miramichi River in . Bruns-
wick and there was much

that did not know about the out-of
door world, from fishing for trout in the
tle brook to hauling logs in the winter.

It was a warm day in early fall, when the
leaves were changing their summer colors

to the more brilliant ones of fall, setting the
hillsides ablaze with bright hues, that the
three boys, Ned I‘razer, his brother Tom
and Rob started off in the direction of the
Big lole.
A very short time only was needed to
the Big Hole—as it is narrow though
fathoms deep—and after reaching the other
side they drew their canoe up on the bank,
tying the rope securely in ol knots,
cach trying his skill. \After wading through
a swamp they came upon an open field,
which had evidently been cleared for raising
wheat, and was hemmed in by woods on all
sides.
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“Hold! An inspiration!” shouted Tom.

Ned grinned and winked to Rob, saying,
“Guess I'd better, 't's not common for him
to have ‘em,” dryly.

Tom came back to his two companions,
for they had not kept up with him, saying
in a subdued voice as if he were in for some
fun,—“L.ook ’er here, the game warden's
back home having his arm fixed where he
had it caught in that trap. What d' yer
say 2" This was all that was needed, the
boys were on the alert for sport and here
was their opportunity! Iach had brought
his ritle, not knowing what it was to go into
the woods without it, the game was
why should they not take home a few
partridges if they liked? They improvised
whistles and many different signals in case
of an emergency, and with much laughter
disappeared in opposite directions.

We will follow Rob, who seemed to be
the most excited, on this expedition. He
knew the woods but not much about the
animals which inhabited them. Now and
then he would aim at a fat partridge, but
what was the use? FHis shot would always
go wild, even though the nearest one was
only three feet from the bird! He was get-
ting desperate; the boys would come back
with their game, and he would lose his repu-
tation of not being like all other city fel-
lows, good for nothing but to go to tango
teas!

Suddenly he heard a crackling of hushes
as if made by some heavy animal. IHe was
on the alert now, and at last came his re-

ward. Out of a parting in the woods came

the famous big moose! Rob edged a little
nearer. Ah! he was brave, but—to his as-
tonishment the moose started straight for
him. After this unexpected move on the
part of the moose, Rob turned and fled for
the clearing. Stumbling through the low
bushes he soon grew exhausted. Our hero
could even feel the hot breath of the moose
on his neck! Did he give up? No! Spy-
ing a tangle of underbrush, he dragged his
weary limbs to the midst of it. After him
dashed the moose. DBut lo, his foe caught
his great antlers fast in a low trce. Rob
breathed a thankful prayer. He was safe!
Steadying his rifle he fired. Once, twice,
three times, and the moose crouched lower
and lower. With one last groan the animal
fell to the ground, dead: a beautiful speci-
men of a moose!

When the boys met in the clearing, Rob
told them of his exciting experience. At
length they started for the bank of the river,
the two Dbrothers still wondering about
Rob’s daring. They reached the shore only
to find the game warden coming straight
towards them. Rob, the talkative, could not
refrain  from murmuring,—"Jove! But !
wish he'd got caught in ten traps!”

“Hello boys, taking advantage of the
open season?’ called the game-warden
cheerilv. Open Season! With an aston-
ished cry, the boys looked their amaze-
ment.  Was it possible that their bank ac-
count was to remain untouched? Yes; for
they had become confused in some way
about the dates.



LOCALS

“Facts are Stubborn Things’

Our exchanges often criticise us because
we do not print more poetry. Many of
their papers abound in original verse and
surely there is as much talent along that
line in the Bangor High School as in any
other. Why not then try your skill at verse
making? A few poems would be much ap-
preciated in the remaining numbers of the
Oracle.

The annual students’ conference was held
at Bates College, Lewiston, Iebruary 19-22.
Bangor High sent only two delegates. Mr.
Trickey, who was to have been the leader,
was unable to go on account of illness.
This conference was chiefly for college and
preparatory school students. All of the
speeches were based upon the students’
obligation to the church, the school and to
society. The principal speakers were:
Rev. Mr. Leavitt, of Portland, Charles K.
Ober, of New York, and Senator Hersey.
Bangor’s delegates were John Manches-
ter, 16, and Harold E. Banton, ’16.

The Junior class wishes to thank the Ban-
gor Public Library for the books, written
by modern which have Dbeen so
kindly placed on one of the tables in the
reading room. Mr. ‘lagg, in his address to
the Sophomores, said that he believed the
school and library should co-operate and
form the center of all educational progress.

Sophomore reading and speaking classes,
under iss Scribner, the eclocution teacher,
have been organized. They are held every
Monday afternoon from three to four-thirty

o'clock, each class having forty-five minute
periods. The object of these classes is to
prepare, in some small degree, for the
Junior speaking, those pupils who are inter-
ested 1 this work. Miss Scribner an-
nounced that if this undertaking proves
successful a play might be given at the end
of the school year.

The state teachers’ examination was held
in Room 302, Saturday morning, IFebruary
27. A number of teachers were present.

The Nineteenth Century club met for a
debate in Room 110, of the IHigh School
building, Saturday afternoon, I'ebruary 27.

Mr. Mitchell recad a report of the track
meet at  Brunswick, Maine, in general
chapel, March 2. Mr. Mitchell also an-
nounced the necessity for more men turning
out for track if we wish to win the meet at
the University of Maine. After the read-
ing of the report, the entire school, led by
Irving R. Donovan, rose and gave the
cheers for Bangor.

The members of the Teachers’ Club gath-
ered in the Hall of the High
School on the evening of March 2. Many
came dressed in fancy costumes, represent-
ing the different departments of the New
[dea Teachers’ Convention and a very pleas-
ant evening was enjoyed.

March 4, a freshman class in Domestic
Science, under the supervision of Mrs. Mix-
ter and iss Harrigan, the Domestic Sci-
ence teachers, inspected Armour’s Packing
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House on Union Street. Mr. Turner kind-
ly conducted them through the building,
pointing out and explaining the different de-
partments and permitting them to examine
the various cuts of meats. Upon leaving,
cach pupil was presented with a package.
This was undoubtedly the mocst interesting
trip the Domestic Science girls have made
and all were much pleased with their
visit.

Miss Arra Louise Sutton, for the past
two years the head of the Domestic Science
department of the Bangor High School, was
united in marriage, Saturday, February 13,
with IFrederick Bailey Mixter, the wedding,
which was attended by relatives and a few
intimate friends, taking place at the Uni-
versalist parsonage. Rev. Ashley A.Smith
was the officiating clergyman. Mrs. Mixter
is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George A.
Sutton, of Orono. Following her gradua-
tion from the Orono High School she at-
tended the Boston School of Domestic Sci-
ence and Simmons College. She has been
very successful in her work at the Bangor
High School and is extremely popular with
teachers and students alike. She will re-
tain her present positon until the end of
the school year in June.

Mr. Mixter is the son of Mr. and Mrs.
Frederick Mixter of Boston and a graduate
of Amherst and New Hampshire State Col-
leges. TITe is now engaged as United States
inspector of lumber at the Lumber
Co., Exchange Street.

Recently Mr. Benjamin Van Oot, Di-
rector of Practical Arts in the State Depart-
men of Tndustrial Training, inspected the
work and equipment of the Manual Train-
ing department and was highly pleased.
Afterward in a letter written to Mr. Kent.
the instructor, he said in part, “You are to
be congratulated on the excellency of your
equipment and the manner in which it is
kept in good working order. You have op-

portunities in Bangor that can be found in
few places in Maine and I think that you
are on the right track to make the most of
them. I like especially the way in which
you are getting away from the cut and dried
courses of study.”

On Friday, February 20, the track team
and its supporters went over to Brunswick
to the annual Bowdoin Indoor Athletic
Mecet. DBeside the team there went from
Bangor High School, Robert Ewer, Oliver
ITall and I.ouis Dennett, who were enter-
tained at the Delta Kappa Epsilon Fraterni-
ty, and Kenneth Boardman, who was the
guest of his brother at the Psi Upsilon
House. On Friday evening the students
gave a first-class vaudeville show which
was thoroughly enjoyed. There were a
number of different acts all showing great
ability and originality. On Saturday even-
ing a rally was held at which President
Hyde also Professor Files, Guy
Leadbetter, of this city, and several others.
The trip was enjoyed by all.

spoke,

Before this issue of the Oracle is pub-
lished, an interesting event in the social life
of the school will have taken place. Ac-
cording to present plans the school building
will be apen to the parents, friends and rela-
tives of the students on Friday evening,
March 12. Beginning at 7.30 o’clock a
short entertainment will be given which will
consist of readings by Albert Doran, and
Miss Jeannette Croxford, both first-class
entertainers. The High School Orchestra
will render two selections, probably Hun-
garian Dance No. 2 and Dance Caprice.
On this occasion, also, the new High
School Glee Club will make its debut. This
will be the first time the Glee Club has
been heard and its appearance is eagerly
awaited. :

The Glee Club will sing the selections,
Waterlilies, and Over the Moonlit Sea,
both well-known to High School students.
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Stanley Cayting will also add to the pleas-

ure of the evening with a violin solo. Mr.
Cayting's ability on the violin is well-
yting )

known and appreciated by DBangor audi-
ences. [t is a program that, though short,
should draw a fine audience.

After the entertainment the building will
be open for inspection. Some of the stu-
dents will be in the laboratories, manual
training shops and the other special depart-
ments to demonstrate the apparatus and
methods of teaching. Mr. Larrabee has
asked a number of the boys to act as

L ¥
A Communication.

We, the undersigned, in behalf of thé
class of 1918, Bangor High School, wish to

thank the Oracle Board for the oppertunity
given to us in allotting an entire issue of
the “Oracle™ We wish also
to express our appreciation of their confi-

to our class.

dence in our ability to successfully produce
the material for issue. We feel
especially grateful to Miss Blanding, Miss
Hodgkins, Mr. Dennett, and Mr. MacWil-
liams without whose assistance in the prep-
aration of the material, this issue would
have been  impossible. We  would also
thank the faculty for their wholesome ad-
vice, especially Miss Mary Robinson and
Miss Pease, who have given their time so
freely to aid us.
(Signed)

John Quinn, President,

Rachel Connor, Vice P’resident,

James E. Mitchell, Sec. and Treas.

such an

ATHLETICS

“Fortis cadere, cedere non potest’

The Freshman in Athletics.

Iivery boy, who is not physically unable,
should take part in some athletic sports,
and any boy who begins carly in his school
course to practice for one of the various
athletic teams has a good chance to make
his letter in the spert for which he has prac-
ticed.

Many of the boys in High School think
it very strange that they should be asked,
“Are you going to try out for the basehall
team this spring?” They will answer in
surprise, “Why, no, of course not; don’t
vou know [ can’t play baseball?” or
“Wouldn't I look pretty trying out for the
track team? [ can’t do anything in
athletics.” [s that the way you feel about
trying to make one or the othker of the four
teams? If you will begin to try for the
team in your FFreshman year, you will stand
a good chance of making that team in your
Junior or Senior year.

In our High School there are over three
hundred [Freshmen and about halfl of these
are boys;: now if all these boys trained for
some team, what a fine chance the High
School would have to win in every branch
of athletics. We would have a football
team that could trim Portland with ecase; a
baseball team track that
would grasp the championship of the Faigh
Schools of the state; and we would have
a basketball that could trim any
preparatory or High School team in the
state, and would be looking for victories

and' @ team

tecam

outside the state.

It may rou will say that this is all talk,
bhut all of you IFreshmen tryv out now for
track and baseball and next year for foot-
ball and basketball, and see if it is not so.
It is up to the = to develop a set of
athletes who by their Junior and Senior
years will supply another championship
team. The Freshmen can do this by hard
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and faithful practice; you can do it, even if
you don’t much about athletics.
Come out for practice!

And let all of us, IFreshmen, Sophomores,
Juniors and Seniors, if we are unable to play
on the teams turn out and cheer the teams;
it will give them courage. '

John 'T. Quinn, "18.

know

Bowdoin Indoor Meet.

The third annnal indoor interscholastic
track meet was held in the Ilyde Athletic
Building at Brunswick on Saturday, Febru-
ary 27. A record breaking crowd was in
attendance, filling the bleachers which lined
the sides of the building.

Despite the fact that Hebron romped
away with the meet, as usual, incidentally
breaking four records, the feature of the
afternoon was the Bangor [High School ag-
gregation, which captured second place
with 19 peints, or §'; more points than the
total scored by all the other schools, with
the exception of Hebron.

Ralph Jordan, the Hebron captain, was
the largest point winner of the meet, his
score totaling 13 points. He won the 4o-
yard dash, equaling the record of 44-5 sec-
onds; took first in the 220-yard dash, break-
ing the former record of 261-5 seconds by
2-5 seconds; gathered second in the slhot-
put: and running on the Hebron relay team,
helped set up a new record of 1 minute,
45 1-5 seconds over the old one of 1 min., 46
sec. Jordan was formerly a Bangor High man.

LeClair of Hebron broke the 88o-yard rec-
ord, and did the half in 2 minutes, 15 2-5
seconds, and Palmer of Hebron set up a
new mark of one minute in the 440-yard dash.

The relay race between B. H. S. and
Portland High was the only rcal reverse the
Crimson suffered. got the pole
and the jump, and won by about half a
lap.  The time was 1.46 3-5 scconds.

The individual star of the meet was Cap-
tain Gray of the Bangor team. Ile certain-
ly came through in grand style, winning

two firsts, one against Pooler and Marsh of
Hebron in the 45-yard high hurdles; the
other against Rowe of Portland, Shoemaker
of Hebron, and Legendre of Lewiston in
the high jump. Gray did 5 ft. 7% inches in
this last event, and then tried for the record
of 5 ft. 8 7-8 inches hield by M. Cobb of Cam-
den. e barely failcd to clear the bar.

Costello and Cleveland each qualified in
their events, but lost in the finals. Thomp-
son and Pullen tried for first place in the
pole vault, and Thompson tock third in the
shot-put.

The summary :
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Bangor, 33; Old Town, 3.

In a fast and rough game at Bangor on
Jan. 22, B. . S. mopped up the gym. with
the basketball team from Old Town Iligh
School. After the debris was cleared away,
the score was 33 to 3, Old Town scoring
three goals from fouls. Adams and Savage
shone particularly, with Mulvaney also
gleaming brightly.

The summary:

Bangor: Adams, 1.f., 6; Freeman, r.f., 3;
Ray, r.f.; Savage, c., 5; libk, 4%
Jones, r.b,, (1); Torrey, r.b.

Old Town: Boardway, r.h.; Perro, Lh.;
Phelps; 1. b.; Carey, c.; Parody, r. 1., (3);
Mishou, I f.
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Referee, Daley. Umpire, Gould. Time,

20 and 15 minutes.

Bangor at Foxcioft.

Bangor lost a slow and loosely played
game at Foxcroft on Jan. 29, by a score of
20-10. The hall was poorly lighted, and the
floor was very, very slippery, which started
the visitors on the downward path. Cross
and Smart started for the home team and
Savage for the losers.

The summary:

Jangor: Adams, Lf.; I'reese, r.f., 2; Sav-
age, ¢., 3; Mulvaney, L.b.; Jones, r.h.

Foxcroft: Cross, r.f., 3 (6); Smart, L.f,, 5;
Dore, c., 1; Bradley, r.b., 1; Johnston, Lb.

Refé¢ree, Blethen. Time, 20 and 15 min-
utes.

B. H. S,, 28; Kenelm Club, 35.

Bangor lost her first home game of the
season to the Kenelm Club on IFeb. 13, by a
score of 35-28. This was the best game of
the season, and had the large crow:d up and
shouting all the time. At the end of the
first half the score was 18-13 for the High
School, but with three minutes  play and
the score 26-21, the Kenelm Club, or rather
Mose Williams, jumped into the lead with a
whirlwind finish.

The summary:

Bangor: 1., 5 Ray, Lf., 1- I'ree-
man, r.f, 7; Savage. c., 1; Mulvaney, Lh.;
Jones, rb,, 1.

Kenelm Club:
Caiite IWbEsals
2,; Earbachy 1.f.; 3

Referee, Daley. Umpire, Cook. Time,
20 minute periods. The preliminary game
was Dbetween a Freshman team and the Y.

C. A. Intermediates. The final score
was about 16-6 in favor of the Freshies.

r.b., 8 (1); Mc
c.. 2; Boynton, r.f,

Revenge is Sweet.

56 to 16! Thus we take vengeance for
the Foxcroft accident. The team of Crim-
son athletes ran over, around, beneath, and

hetween the upriver ball-tossers, and then
let the visitors shoot a few baskets just for
Adams and Savage again
shone. The presence of Cole, a pro-
fessional, on the Foxcroft team, did no
good, as “"Swede” Mulvaney held him down
to three baskets and got the same number

politeness’ sake.

himself.

The summary :

Bangor: Adams, Lf, 10; Freeman, r.t.,
3; Savage, c., 9; Mulvaney, Lb., 3; Jones,
b w2y Topreymib:

Foxcroft: DBradley, r.b.; Cross, Lb., 1;
Dore, c.. it Ghle, tf., 3: Smarnt, LE, 3.

At the last moment, the faculty cancelled
their game with the Sophomores, so the sec-
ond team tackled the Y. M. C. A. bunch,
and was defeated, 26-10. Tull statistics
are not available for this contest, but it is
well known that every second team man
starred, and if they could have gotten 17
more points—they might have won.

B. H. S, 45; Ellsworth High, 7.

On February 19, the team paid a visit to
Ellsworth and  during the course of the
evening, engaged in a little farce entitled,
“Who Said Basketball?”  The leading roles
were plaved by seven Bangor men, with five
Ellsworthians as  supernumeraries.  The
farce was in two acts, and a very pretty lit-
tle  hibition of basket shooting was given
by the visiting team. The whole Bangor
team starred. R. Haynes and C. TTaynes
put up the best games for Ellsworth.

The summary:

! Lf, 6; Freeman, r.f., 1;

c.. 8; Mulvaney, 1Lb., 2; Chilcott,

Lb.; Jones, r.b., 5 (1); Torrey, r.b.

[Elsworth:  Whitney, r.b., 1; C.

1.b.; Clement, c.; il BELIR
1.f., 1

Referee,

Haynes,

Daley.  Umpire, Richardson.

Time, 20 and 15 minutes.



ALUMNI

“Beatae Memoriae ’

We wish to make the same suggestion ta
the Sophomores that we did to the Iresh-
men.  Boost your number of the Oracle by
writing down what some graduate whom
you know is doing and dropping it in the
Oracle Box. This sort of co-operation will
make a live alumni department.

Alfred W. Stone, '06, who has been visit-
ing relatives in Bangor, has returned to
Cambridge, Mass., where he will resume his
studies in Harvard College and Andover

Seminary. He will also take up his church
work in the Llliott church of Newton,
Mass.

Idllery Tuck, '13, is studying violin with
Myr. Habenicht, who has the first desk of
the second violins of the Boston Symphony
orchestra.

I'rederick IY. French, ’13, one of the Exe-
ter men at Bowdoin, was among the win-
ners of the Abraxas Society scholarship cup
which is offered each year to the prepara-
tory school whose representatives maintain
the highest scholarship during the hrst hali-
year.

Gwendolyn ‘14, has returned to
Wheaton College after spending a week at
home during the mid-year ¢xaminations.

H. Magee, 14, has won the high
honor of a place on the U. of M. debating
team, which is to mect Colby in the near
future. Mr. Magee was for years a
member of the B. IH. S. debating team
which won the U. of M. cup.

[Horace Chapman, 12, was at home for a
few days because of the death of his grand-
father, Captain llorace Chapman.

Teresa Tuck, 713, is a Junior student at
the Ifaelten Pianoforte school.

Harold Hardy, 12, who has been em-
ploved by the United Printing Machine
Company at Woonsocket, Rhode Island, has
accepted a position as draftsman for the
Great Northern Paper Company of Dan-
g()r.

Irederick French, '13, Harvey Miller, ‘12,
and lidward Hawes, 12, were at home for a
few days during the mid-year examinations
at Bowdoin.

Dr. Woodcock, ’08, graduate of the
Maine Medical School, has been appointed
as one ol the internes at the Kastern Maine
General hospital for the year beginning in
Juies

Carl F. Holden, '13, now a midshipman
at the U. S. Naval Academy, at Annapolis,
Md., will sail on the regular summer cruise
for the midshipmen which includes a stop
at Cuba, a passage through the Panama
Canal, stops at San Diego and Los Angeles,
Calif., and a fortniglit's stay at the Panama
Exposition at San Francisco. The cruise
begins immediately after Commencement
week at the Academy, June 6, and continues
through June, July and August. Should
the canal not be passable for battleships at
that time, a cruise along the Atlantic coast
will be substituted with stops at New York,
Joston and Newport, R. I.

Rudolph Ringwall, ’09, a member of the
Boston Symphony orchestra, will make the
trip to the San Francisco Exposition with
that organization. The orchestra will give
a series of concerts there.



DEBATING

“Flood of words and drop of reason’’

The Cony High Debate.

On Friday evening, Feb. 12, a debate was
held in the Assembly Hall before a fair
sized audience, on the question, Resolved,
That capital punishment should Dbe abol-
ished throughout the United States. Cony
High School, of Augusta, upheld the nega
tive side of the question and the home team
supported the affirmative.

[Tarry Butler, vice president of the So-
ciety, presided and the judges, Rev. J. M.
Harrington, Dr. W. C. Mason, and Charles
A. Flagg unanimously awarded the decision
to the affirmative. Nine minutes were al-
lowed for the main arguments and four
minutes for rebuttal.

Louis Dennett opened the debate for the
affirmative by proving that capital punish-
ment is unnecessary for two reasons: first,
because of its gradual aboliton; and second,
because it does not decter criminals from
committing IHe showed that the
fear of death has little effect upon criminals,
and that with capital punishment the ex-
treme penalty is rarely enforced.

Edwin Lee, in opening for the negative,
based his argument on the negro problem in
the south. Ile maintained that capital pun-
ishment is absolutely necessary to prevent
crime and to 1 the administration of
government. of the bad effect
of public lynchings, he showed that capital
punishment i8 the one remedy for this
evil.

[Tarry Helson, second speaker,
proved: first, that capital punishment is

not for the mterests of the criminal, as it
lcaves him no chance for reformation; nor,
second, is it for the interests of the state,
for, when imposed, it is frequently not car-
ricd out; and, third, it lowers the moral
standard of the community by injuring the
feeling for the sacredness of human life.
Earl Withee, the next speaker for Cony,
showed that the death penalty is advocated
by the Bible for the punishment of crimi-
nals. Ile also made mention of the in-
numerable pardons yearly granted to mur-
derers sentenced to life imprisonment.
Robert closing for the affirma-
tive, proved that capital punishment is op-
posed to justice, both in the legal sensce and
the moral sense.  Ile claimed that the state
has not the right to take human life, and
morcover, that the frequent execution of in-
nocent men proves that capital punishment
is to moral justice.
closed thelebate for the
negative by maintaining that it is right for
the state tolegally kill a man, supporting
the a.sertion with Bible quotations. Ile
declared that murder i usually premedi-
and for this death is none too severe
a punishment.
The debate an intcresting discus
ol a “question, and the rebuttal was
at all times spirited and forceful. To the
alternates, Richard K] MacWilliams, ot
Bangor, and J. T. Ingraham, of Augusta,
much is due for their able
work and for the valuable material which
they were able to put in the hands of the
speakers for rebuttal,
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Bates League Debates.

On the evening of March 19, the first two
debates of the Bates League Series will be
held on the question: Resolved, That the
women of Maine should be given the suf-
frage on equal terms with men. A team
representing M. C. I. will debate in the As-
sembly Hall with a team composed of mem-
bers of the Girls’ Debating Socicety, the girls
supporting the affirmative side of the
Woman Suffrage question, and M. C. L., the
negative. On the same evening, March 19,
a home team of boys will debate with Gar-
diner High School at Gardiner, Gardiner up-
holding the affirmative of the question,
and Bangor, the negative.

The Girls* Society.

The Girls’ Debating Society entertained’

Mr. Larrabee, Miss Robinson, and the mem-
bers of the Literary and Debating Society

at a model meeting on Feb. 19. The presi-
dent, Miss Knowles, opened the meeting
promptly at 4 o'clock with a brief speech of
welcome. It was voted to omit all regular
husiness with the exception of the secre-
tary’s report which was read and accepted.

The program for the afternoon was then
presented in the following order:

“The Advantages and Disadvantages of
Submarines.”—Doris M. Townsend.

“Our National Defense.”—Hazel L. Mer-
rifield.

“Conditions in  Turkey During the
War.’—Gladys M. Allen. This article on
Turkey was especially interesting as Miss
Allen was for some time a resident of Tur-
key.

A debate was given on the subject: Re-
solved, That there should be government
ownership of railroads in the United States.

EXCHANGES

“Oh, wad some power the giftic gi'e us
To see oursel’s as ithers see us!’”

The following list of papers have heen re-

ceived since the last Oracle went to the
press:
December—Buzzer, Nautilus. Palier,

Industrial  School Magazinre, 'keham
Chronicle.

January—DBugle, Central Digest, EI Bur-
ro, Forum Index, McMillan, Mirror, Mis-
souri High School, Nautilus, Oak Leaves,
Oracle, Our School Times,

Archon,
Breccia, Claflin  Enterprise,
Clarion, Cue, Delphian, Dial,
Dinosaur, Dynamo, Iiarly Trainer, Echo,
Oracle, Folia Crescentia, Habit, Ilebron
Semester, High School Review, Imp, Lion,
McMillan, Megaphone, Messenger, Mirror,
Old Hughes, Olympian, Optimist, Oracle,
Plainfield; Oracle, Abington; Orange and

Chronicle,

— Burns

Black, Owl, Penn Charter Magazine,
P’hoenix, Piquonian, Princeton Pictorial Re-
view, Quill, Racquet, Rail Splitter, Record,
Red and Black, Reflector, Jackson; Re-
flector, Gloucester; Review, Roman, Ros-
trum, Royal Blue, Sassamon, Scarlet and
Grey, Su-Hi, Taft Oracle, Tattler, Tech
Monthly, Tiger, Trade Winds, Tripod,
Voice, Wolf,

Weekly and Semi-monthly Pamphlets—
Bates Student, Bowdoin Orient, Colby
Echo, Maine Campus, Hobart Herald,
Right Angle, Logan Spokesman, Student
Body, Pasco School News, P. I. S. Flyer,
The Reddie, Spellman Messenger, Sphinx,
Tattler, Yale University Bulletin.

About Our Friends.

The Industrial School Magazine from
Golden, Colorado, printed the following re-
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mark among its pithy paragraphs and is a
fair example of the excellent language used
throughout the paper. “The Oracle, pub-
lished by the Bangor High School in far off
Maine, visited us recently and it is hoped
it will come regularly. It is nicely gotten
up, 1s well edited and is a decided credit to
its school.”

It would perhaps be well to add that if
we were as sure of receiving all our ex-
changes regularly as we are of sending to
our exchanges regularly, we would feel
much safer than we do.

At last we have received a paper from
good old IEngland. Foyle College, LLondon-
derry, sends us their paper, “Our School
Times.” Two sketches of war life, “Mobili-
zation,” and “Christmas Tree in the
Trenches,” give the reader vivid ideas of
army life in the great strife now on, and a
long list of FFoyle College men who have
responded to their country’s call gives us an
idea to what rights English patriotism will
attain. What a lot such a list means to any
school or college! Come again, friend from
over the sea!

Come, come, friend “El Burro,” wake up.
Don’t any of the boys and girls of your
school like to write stories?

From Ogden, Utah, comes a well fillea
paper that is not afraid to publish the list
of exchanges regardless of its size. “The
Classicum” is a paper that any school might
wish to add to its exchange list.

As Our Friends See Us.

In part the “Iicho,” from Gouverneur, N.
Y., says of the Oracle, B. H. S., “You are
in the front ranks of our exchanges as to
interesting material.”

The “Hebron Semester” says of us:
“Your Athletic Number is a credit to your
school. Edward Harden’s story has con-
siderable merit.”

The Literary department in the Oracle
from Bangor, Me., is especially good this

month (January).—“Orange and Black,”
Falls City, Neb.

Your cover this month is exceedingly well
designed. The “Public  Iinter-
tainment,” which deals with acting as a pro-
fession equals in interest your other articles
on the professions.  Your stories, however,
are of mediocre quality. All of your de-
partments are well filled. “Personals” are
very funny.—The “Racquet,” Portland, Me.

Your article on “How to Get Your Les-
sons” should be read by every pupil.—“Red
and Black,” Claremont, N. H.

article on

As Seen by a Freshman.

The Girls" Number of the “IHabit” is a
very attractive issue and the cover is ex-
ceedingly appropriate.  The length of the
Eixchange Department demands notice, but
why not give your opinion of other papers?

The “Delphian,” Kalamazoo, Michigan.
You have a good all-round paper. Your
Icxchange Department is excellent and we
admire your poetic ability. Where is your
table of contents?

The New Brunswick, N. J.
Your stories are extremely interesting, but
why not print more of them? You have a
fine Athletic Department and your jokes are
numerous and witty.

The Beverly, Mass., is a paper
of which any school might be proud. Your
stories are very clever and we like your
Science Department.  Wouldn’t a few cuts
add to your paper?

The “Forum,” St. Joseph, Mo. Don't
you think a ‘Table of Contents would add to
yeur paper? Your stories are fine, espe-
cially “High Stakes.” Come again.

The “Peals,” Orange, Mass.  Your Liter-
ary Section is particularly good for your
stories are all interesting and well written.
What a lot of advertisements you have!
We had a hard time finding your table of

contents. Ruth Kimball, ’18.
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“Rideamus’’

A Strange Freshman Tale.

The other day I was walking down a
shady Green Lane; a long Rowe of trees
both sides. I sat down under a
tree and began to Reid. Just then a Chris-
tenson came out from behind some Barnes,
with z little White dog, like a ball of Cot-
He was some Barker, too. A
BBlack Crowe flew over the trees and caught
its Head in a spider’s WebD, he began to
shiver Oliver, but after some hard Pullen
he got free again and flew away.

resting a while | got up to take a
Carr, but met the Small daughter of the
Miller. She looked as if she would Yelland
I put her in a cart and began to Wheeler.
leaving her playing with her father’s
Derby, T took the Carr to the Hall, where
there was a Valentine social. At the Dore
I paid my Cohen and entered. First T met
the janitor Madden angry because he
couldn’t make the Colburn. Owver in one
Connor a Mansur was trying to Reid, but
couldn’t as the Piper was Coffin and there
was an awful Russell in the Hall. Another
man was trying to make a Valentine for his
Darling by covering a Gray Campbell with
Doc. Oh, he was an awful Messer. An-
other man was going the Rounds with a
Pitcher of water.

were on

ton. hig

The luncheon was served in the Tower
by a Black waiter. There was Green corn

on the Cobb, Pease, Honey, Bacon, Hamm,

and Currans. Adam’s brother was the
Carver. It was Dole ful.
There were all sorts of games. Ome per-

son tried to Pierce the Hart and Drew a
Weinstein full of Nichols. Over in one side
I noticed Johnson Noddin in his chair. I
threw a Kimball at him and made him
jump Frawley was After that we
went down and watched a man put a Doron.
After bestowing a Garland my
friend said he would give me a ride home,
so he picked up the Raynes and we drove
across Bridges and over the L.ee, scaring all
the Catell. In the Underwood we nearly fell
over a Craig, but at last we arrived home
safely. B C. 18

on him,

Advice to Sophomores, Juniors, Seniors and
Faculty, by Humble Freshmen.

We poor little Freshmen have been given
so much advice this year that we do not
need it all and so we are going to give some
of it back.

I. Seniors take Notice, study hard so
that you may become Freshmen again next
year, so that you will know what it is.

IT. Juniors look up, we have not much
to tell you; only do not think yourselves
big. Remember that you still have another
year to spend in this dear old school.

III. Sophomores wake up. You are the
most stuck up class in the school, we think,
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but remember this, proud old Sophomores,
do not crow, you were [reshmen a year
ago.

[V. Faculty we have not much for you,
for we know that you know more than any
of us think we do. Only please do not send
us from the rooms in droves, like sheep or
cows. Please forgive our foolish actions,
for remember that we are only Fresh-
men.

Echoes from the Classroom.

The Ides of March was a meeting held
by the people on February 15 of each
month.

When Caesar saw Brutus among his as-
sassins, he was so astonished and hurt that
he fell down and died without any effort.

Three plays written by Shakespeare are

“Love Letters Lost,” and
“Sherlock Holmes.”

Portia, Brutus’ wife, died of colds in her
mouth.

Shakespeare wrote sonnets, which were
little short poems, for the daily papers.

Solon died at the age of 410
years.

The visual organs are the limns used for
sight.

His eyes were not very large, but were
small blue »nes, fitted into his head nice
and solid.

What was the rank of Sir Walter Scott
as an author and poet?

Answer: His Shakespearean poetry, and
the morals of his books of fiction rank him
among the best writers of his time.

The Saxons had hardly any manners at
all, while the Normans were full of man-
ners.- ;

Nero had Peter and Paul daubed with
pitch, and they were burned on Plymouth
Common.

Miss W— (in Science class): Mr. K-n-y,
what are some of the forms of energy used
now that were not used sixty years ago?

K-n-y (enthusiastic dancer): The

one-step and hesitation.
Heard in Inglish:
half a mile up the road.
In Julius Caesar: The Ides of March
were the fifteenth of March, May, July and
October.

The cow extended

Heard in English: The table laying on
the book is an [English grammar.

A DBright Question: What date is the
Fourth of July?

Miss P— (in IEnglish class): What is
the first reason why DBrutus should tell
Portia his secret?

Mr. K-n-y, "1&: Because she was his hus-
band.

It’s a Long, Long, Way to Senior Honors.
to “Tipperary.”)

to High School came some
I‘'reshmen one day,

As the floors are of cement sure, every one
was gay;

Singing songs of their dear track team, (It
wasn't treated fair),

"Il the I'reshmen got excited
shouted to them there

they

and

“It's a long way to Senior honors,
It's a long way to roam;
It's a long way to Senior (
And it makes our mouths run foam ;
Good-by dear flunked Freshmen,
IFarewell teachers fair,
It's a long, long way to Senior honors,
Jut our hearts are right there.”
Edward Perkins, ’18.

The winners in the January enigma con-
test were as follows:
First: Robert Dole.
Second: Stewart,
Stanley Pullen.
Ruth Newcomb.
The answers to the enigmas were:
James Chilcott, Margaret Woodman,
Priscilla Webster.
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THE UP-TOWN

BARBER SHOP

Luttrell & Kimball
165 State Street Bangor

“MAINE’S BEST PAPER”’
THE
BANGOR COMMERCIAL
50 Cents Per Month

Delivered By Carrier

.
¢
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Rensselaer o, ..
Polytechnie
and Science lllSﬁtllIC

Courses in Civil Engineering (C. E.), Mechanical Engineering
(M. E.), Electrical Engineering (E. E.\. Chemical Engineering
(Ch. E.), and General 8cience (B. £.). Also Special Courses.

Unsurpassed new Chemical, Physical, Electrical, Mechanical
and Materinls Testing Laboratorics.

For catalogue and illustrated pamphlets gshowing work of
graduates and 8tudents and views of buildings and campus,

i

Eyesight
Unspoiled

Means that the latter half of life
is like a second and richer youth.

The faculties matured by ex-
perience are brought to perfec-
tion, and the individual achieves
the utmost thatis in him. Keep
your sight unspoilt, one of all
things possible you will have
done, one most certain to con-
tribute to your happiness and
suceess.

For safety and economy come
to us for your glasses.

‘Arthur Allen Optical Co.

28 MAIN ST., BANGOR
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Pumps and Oxfords

for Ladies

Rubber and Leather Soled
Oxfords and Boots

apply to JOHN W. NUGENT, Registrar.
for Young Men
Ele =
Always the
Eeee A BEST at
GE FOR WOMEN |
¢ o - S 8 ¢
I'he new college for women. 4-year course lead- A O Y t Sh C
¢ +
¢ ing to A. B. degree. All classes in operation. Also ¢ ® 9 a es Oe O'
¢ 2-year diploma course for high school graduates. 17 ¢
buildings. 1co acres. I'ndowment. Catalog. 2| Ham mOI‘Id Stl‘eet
: V.SAMULL V CoLk, D. D.LL. D President.
Norton, miles from Boston Ma achusetts
.
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The Medico=-Chirurgical College

of Philadelphia Department of Medicine

Eee

Located in America’s Medical Center. A School which offern Peculiar Advantages
for Commpleting a Course under the Standards of the American Medicnl Associantion

Completion of standard four-year high school course, or its equivalent, plus one year of
work of college grade in Physics, Chemistry, Biology and one modern language required for
entrance. All ¢redentials must be approved by Pennsylvania State Examiner under spec-
i’ of State laws.

A Pre-Medical Course in Physics, Chemistry, Biology and German is given, complying
with the Pennsylvania State and American Medical Association requirements.

The Course in Medicine comprises four graded sessions ol eight months each. Among
the special features areindividual Laboratory and Practical werk in well equipped Liabora-
tories, Hospital and Dispensary, Free Quizzes, Ward (lasses limited in size, Systematic
Clinical Conferences, Modified and Modern Seminar Methods. Abundant ¢linical mate-
rial is supplied by the College Hospital, Philadelphia (ieneral Hospital (1500 beds) and
the Municipal Hospital for Contagious Dieases.

Also adepartment of Dentistry and a department of Pharmacy and #hemistry. IFor an-
nouncements and information, address

*

SENECA EBGERT, M. D., Dean, 17th and Cherry Streets, Pa.
O] eev0cecssssvossstassesi
Cle oo 0000000000600 06006060606000060600006000000000000[0

“The Fashion always in the Lead”
Silk Dresses Silk Blouses :

ghire at this carly New  colorings  and  white.

date a most unusual selection of

Sleeves have the lines.
the 1915 dresses. IHandsome

F . . N e A Dre A1d I e - Y
models  with flare skirts, high I'he collars are the new “high

waists and jacket effects, low” military and soft rolling,

$90.05 $2.95

NEW SPRING SUITS, COATS, GOWNS AND WAISTS
IN SMART AND EXCLUSIVE MODELS

BEST VALUES—-MOST ADVANCED STYLES

THE FASHION, wWOoOD & EWER CO.
9 MAIN STREET

[T DOWS 000000ooooooo0oooo0000000000000000000000000000@

3000000000000*00000'000—0000000000000000000000‘00000000‘0000000000000000@
High
JOHN Ho BACON Grade

ial
22 State St. Bangor, Maine Commercia

Printi
---------- 9000000000000 0000000000000000000000000000000000000004[3]
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The Best Place
In Bangor

to buy

Your Meats
LYNCH

Leading Market

55 State Street, Bangor

RS RS RIS S S8 224

Class and
Fraternity ins

Football and
Jaskethall IFobs

119 SOUTH

Athletic Trophies
Hat Bands

Eeoeoooe et 0%000000000

Dianond Dealer

Wares of Gold, Silver and
Cut Glass. Wedding An-
nouncements, Card and So-
ciety Engraving.

e s S S 2 2 o o o 3 2

BANGOR, MAINE

[ S = 2 2 = 2

¢
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The George Fry Company

“‘Makers of the Bangor High School pins for
1013, 1914, 1915 and 1916 classes."”

PHILADELPHIA, PA.

BO"‘-MO- *

Boys and Girls

We are head-quarters for Defender
Photo Supplies, buy a little

“Scout”
$2.00 or $3.00

and you will be the happiest boy in
town. Call and look at them

L4 d e ad0]
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Ifor Sale at the

oo 4

Essex j)ﬁarmaay C ompany

I Clie Quality Drug Store
COR. ESSEX AND STATE STS.

[£ 0000020000000 0000000t00000sv00esfn]

TEL. 1165

’ .
§ :
¥ O Sanitary Cafe :
{ 30-32 Central Street §
! Ladies’ Dining Room Up-Stairs

f OPEN ALL NIGHT ¥

Dance Programs 3
Menus
(lass Day
) - Invitations
13TH S FRE[:T Calling Cards
Stationery

L 4 *e
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: The Beal Business College
E Shorthand Bookkeeping
¢ Typewriting Accounting

. Isaac Pitman Shorthand taught exclusively

[leseseccccsscstsssssccscscssosstososoe[l
(0000000000000 010006006000600000000093

ELLEN M. PETERSON

Teacher of
PIANO and VOICE
Musical Instructor at Higgins Classical Institute
Studio: 12 DIVISION STREET
Phone 824-X Seschetizky Method
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Bangor’s Best and Most Popular Theatres

THE BIJOU

RENDEZVOUS OF THE ELITE

Matinee Daily at 2.15—Evening, Continuous from 7 to 10.45
Prices afternoon, 10c and 20c —Evenings 10c, 20c, 25¢, and 35¢

5--ACTS OF REFINED VAUDEVILLE--5

and The World’s Best

PHOTO-PLAY MASTERPIECES

COMPLETE CHANGE OF PROGRAM EVERY MONDAY AND THURSDAY

THE “STRAND” OF MAINE

EERLESS
ICTURES
ERFECTLY
ROJECTED

A Clean, Comfortable, Airy and Wholesome
Amusement Resort For the Whole Family

Devoted exclusively to SELECT
PROGRAMS of the World’s Best

PHOTO MOTION PRODUCTIONS

Continuvous Shows from 12 to 5.15 and 7 to 10.30 P. M.
All Seats 10c. Children, Afternoons Only 5c.

Refined Entertainment For Those Who Discriminate

Patronize the Advertisers
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JOHN CASSIDY, PRESIDENT E. R. ADAMS, VICE PRESIDENT
C. D. CROSBY, TREASURER J. H. RICE, AssT. TREAS.

Eastern Trust and Banking Company
Bangor, Maine

Organized April 9, 1887

Paidy UPICapItalec. i v us swvmibumegmenisieess s ovacoons $ 175,000
Additional Liability of Stockholders........... ... 175,000
DU DTS Ay PTOMTE Ao e esere st smmaressossoeves 525,000
Deposits ........ccceeennen. T S R e 5,000,000

Maintains a Savings Department paying interest on deposits therein. Loans money
on Real Estate Mortgages at favorable rates. Receives deposits subject to cheeck and
transacts a general Banking and Trust Company business.

FURBUSH PRINTING COMPANY

SOLICIT HIGH SCHOOL PATRONAGE
EXCELLENT WORK, PRICES RIGHT

108 EXCHANGE STREET BANGOR, MAINE
-
The Highest Possible
Q et | e Q Guarantee!

CAN D[ Es ““l1 have personally analyzed

Jones’ Celebrated Finnan Haddie
and Boneless Codfish and know
they are free from deleteri=-

The Q not Q has at all O“SI P"es‘f;"at‘i"’gshEs’ e
. ’ consider rands
tlmes. fresh Page & Shaw’s superior to others on the
Candies on sale. market.’’” ORA WILL!S KNIGHT
Page & Shaw’s Candies Former State Assayer.
are the best candies made in ’
America. For gift purposes, Alfred Jones
Page & Shaw’s Candies Procurers, Curers and Wholesale Dealers

stand in a distinct class. 140-142 Broad Street, BANGOR, MAINE

14, 1, 2, 3 and 5 Pound Boxes. O]
$1.00 Pound.

of Bangor, Naine K. A. er;IGWALL, Director
This Orchestra, any number of pleces, can be en-
gaged for Weddings, Receptions,
Society Dances, etc.
Studio: Residence:
15 BROAD STREET BANGOR Room 24 Bass Building 48 Grant Street
Telephone Connection
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Glen Urquart Plaids for Stylish Young Fellows

Something New and Distinctive in Spring Suits—They hit theBull’s eye
of popular fancy—Wonderful values at $10, $12.50, $15, $18, $20.

J. WATERTAN CO. 161-169 EXCHANGE STREET

1

D. & M. Baseball Goods,

Sporting Goods and
Fishing Tackle

Discount to Students
Dealers and Clubs supplied at Factory Prices

THE S. L. CROSBY CO.

126 EXCHANGE ST.

Full Line of JOHN CONNERS SHOE CO.

Fine Shoes
. 40 NMAIN STREET, BANGOR, NMAINE
for Ladies and

Gentlemen C. H. SULLIVAN T.N. CURRAN D. F. CURRAN
PHOTOGRAPHY . Amateur
in all its Developing
branches CHALMERS and Printing

L]

f i Ty
or 1 PICT V)
Amateur o e e FRAMING

The J. P. Bass Publishing Company





