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l Our Hot Dogs are univer=
:

No remem-
brance is nicer
than a box of

{ won Crane’s Paper. {
} Cﬁﬁ@_ﬂ_ wc-g-él Always Stylish 1
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sally known as THE BEST
They can’t be beaten!

guaranteed not to bark or bite

We carry a full line of

Candy, Ice-cream, and
SmokKer’'s Supplles

-4

We handle Fine Engraving,
Commencement Invitations,
Visiting Cards,
Wedding Announcements, Efc.

MAX ALLEN

SucCcEssoR TO GUS YOUNGS
140 HARLOW ST.

Edwin O. Hall

88 CENTRAL ST., BANJOR, ME,
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For Your Convenience. Leave Your Laundry Bundle With us

Bangor Steam Laundry i
Company I

G
} We Maintain a Down-Town Office

OFFICE, gg CENTRAL ST. PLANT, 125-125 FERN ST
[ Tel. 649-W © Tel. 649-R
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Why Not Use 55
Texaco Gasoline
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MORE mileage and i:
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ALL KINDS

MORE power. 4

Better gasoline and costs no more 4§
than others. Try it and be convinced
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Also Use 3
Texaco Non-=Carbon
Motor Oil t
Guaranteed no better oil ’

on the market

Charles Murray

Distributor for Eastern Maine

Bangor Maine Tel. 1150
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’ THE LAST WORD IN HIGH CLASS
; LIFE #® ENDOWMENT INSURANCE
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AT THE LOWEST NET COST

Provident Life & Trust Company
of Philadelphia

il et i

EDWARD J. HUDON
Special Agent

26 CENTRAL ST., TEL. 35 BANGOR, ME.

Why not make an appointment to see me today
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Compliments of Bangor's Doctors :

The following doctors of the City of Ban-
gor, believing in the Bangor High School
“Oracle,” wish to help support the maga-
zine:

D. A. Robinson

Elmer E. Brown

Charles B. Doron, D. O.

John B. Thompson

Harrison L. Robinson

Bertram L. Bryant

Jarvis B. Woods

Harris J. Milliken

A. E. Small

James D. Clement

W. E. Whitney

W. S. Purinton

H. C. Scribner

Daniel McCann

C. D. Edmunds

James F. Cox

Ralph H. Knowles

C. S. Philbrick

C. H. Burgess

L. J. Wright

J. E. Starrett

A. H. Schriver

Harry W. Osgood

W. L. Hunt

W. Merritt Emerson

Blanche M. Mansfield
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Compliments of Bangor's Lawyers:

E. C. Ryder

Edgar M. Simpson
Geo. E. Thompson
Cornelius J. O’Leary
E. P. Murray
Donald F. Snow
Charles H. Reid, Jr.
J. B. Mountaine
Hiram J. Preble
James P. Quine
Geo. F. Eaton

D. 1. Gould
Edward J. Hudon
Terence B. Towle
Frederick B. Dodd
Abraham M. Rudman
Simon G. Levi
Taber D. Bailey
Wilfred I. Butterfield
Raymond Fellows
Myer W. Epstein
James M. Gillin
C. P. Conners

B. W. Blanchard
C. D. Bartlett
William M. Warren
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Compliments of .Qanyar’s Dentists :

Frank H. Mead
H. E. Mongovan
F. E. Maxfield
Geo. A. Phillips
H. C. McMahon
J. F. Woodbury
June B. Robinson
R. S. Higgins
C. H. King
H.]J. McGinn
Johnson & Whitcomb

¢ E. Sawyer
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118 MAIN STREET, BANGOR, MAINE
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Compliments of

Palace of Sweets Co.

ICE CREAM
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HOME MADE CANDIES
56 Main Street, Bangor, Maine
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THE FASHION

Early showing of smartest suits
Foch Blue,Rose, Lilac, Orchid, Tan

Tweeds and Homespuns - In Beautiful Colorings

WOOD & EWER CO.

S

D R e o R S e
East Side % DIEGES & CLUST
Ph arm acy i (““If we made it, it’s right.”” )
32 State St. MANUFACTURING
SPECIALTY JEWELERS
CHAS. H. DAVIS, Prop.
e
s Class Rings
. Class Pins
Prescriptions Medals
Fine Chocolates
o
Soda
73 TREMONT STREET
Ice Cream BOSTON, 9 MASS.
, B i I S S R )
; Compliments of
S. L. Crosby Sporting Goods Co.

150 EXCHANGE STREET, BANGOR
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Cotton and Woolen Goods

Blankets - Towels - Remnants
48 Columbia St.  Bangor, Me.
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See The New Brogues

SCOTCH GRAIN, NEW BALL STRAP
LATEST STYLE T OE $10.00 the pair
OTHER STYLES $4.50 to $9.00
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A. O. YATES SHOE <O

21 Hammond St. Bangor, Maine
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C. H. Babb & Co.

N. H. Bragg & Sons

PLUMBERS IRON AND
and STEEL
STEAM $ HEAVY HARDWARE
FITTERS GARAGE SUPPLIES
106 EXCHANGE ST. 7478 Broad St. Bangor, Me.
BANGOR, MAINE
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Maine Sales & Novelty Co., Inc.
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COMPLETE HOME FURNISHERS

Watches, Clocks and Silverware

Tel. 3006
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Herman Y. Dyer Herbert Rounds

DYER & ROUNDS

I
Plumbing and Heating
Agents for
Homer Pipeless Furnaces
j.
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Telephone 2096-R

42 Columbia St. Bangor, Me.
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Teacher of Banjo

v}
Pupil of Lansing in Boston

Edgar L. lebetts}
W :

22 Ohio St. Tel. 944=X E
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40 Central St.
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NEW

COTTON BLOUSES

Organdie and gingham trimmed
at
ONE PRICE AT

ONS

Ihe Hearl of Bamaors shoppingDisnd
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All the latest in

HAIR GOODS
To Let

Theatrical Wigs
and Beards

for all classes of
Entertainments

LOVERING’S

European Hair Store
52 Main St., Bangor, Me.

D e

H M. PULLEN, Teacher of VIOLIN
Pupils Prepared for Professional Work

SOCIETY HALL

*
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Representative Bangor Automobile Dealers

Bangor Motor Co.
Cadillac Sales and

Service

Henley=-Kimball Co.

Hudson and Essex Motor Cars

May and Summer Sts. Telephone 2800

Packard Automobile
Company

of Bangor

E. E. Wentworth Corp.

Distributors

{ Overland Willys-Knight
Post Office Square

Bangor, Malne

L. C Atwood

Ve
.‘.:':iﬁ'\ Dodge Brothers
.Q/ Motor Vehicles

-
i Bangor, Maine

" Just a Real ¢

Dirigo [otor Co.

Hupmobile Sales and Service
141 State Street

Compliments of

Peerless Motor Co.
E. E. Loveioy, Distributor

The S. L. Crosby Co.

Authorized Ford
Sales and Service

Hancock and Oak Sts. Bangor, Maine

Knowles & Dow Co.

Buick Sales and Service

Franklin Motor Car
Company
Franklin Sales and Service

+

IModel A-22 Touring, R800.
Coupe and Sedan ®1565
f. 0. b. Lansing, Mich.

ALBERT J. HOWARD CO., Inc.

54 P. U. Square Tel 3035

Bangor, Maine

e T DURANT G

Patronize Oun Advertisers

B .



B i e i b o o B o OH-W"FW

We aim to please YOU by carrying goods you want at
Right Prices

Dunham-Hanson Co.

31 - 39 Mercantile Square

Bangor Maine.
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You’ll Leave this Restaurant

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

Russell’s Business Man’s Lunch
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HIGH SCHOOL BOYS

Here Are The Best Clothes
They Will Prove Cheapest.

Qur new stock of Adler Collegian Jr. Clothes is in, with a full assortment of the
latest styles, colors and patterns. When you select a suit from our stock, you are
getting the best clothes that can be made at the lowest price that good clothes can
be made for. Adler Collegian Clothes have been the standard for good clothes during
three-quarters of a century. The care in finish, the correct style and the long-
wearing service will prove their value to you. Come in and select a suit now that
will give you dollar-for-dollar value.

Curran & Griffin Clo. Co.
38 Main Street Bangor, Maine
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AMBITION

“Ohe Choughts of Youth are Long, Long Choughts’

Whether your dreams for the future be those of travel, of education,
of business, of service, or of whatever is worth while, you will re-
quire money for their realization.
Give your ambition a chance. Start now to save, $1.00 opens an
a ccount here and we pay

47 Interest Compounded Quarterly

MERRILL TRUST COMPANY

»
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C. WINFIELD RICHMOND
PIANIST AND TEACHER

Pupil of Philipp, (Paris): Joseffy, (New York)
—TWENTIETH SEASON, SEPTEMBER 12, 1921——
Played at Institnte of France by Invitation of Widor, 1920
Studio in the Pearl Building—Entire Top Floor
R & B o S o e o o R e S ]
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The Best Play of The Year!

“The Man Without a Country”
Bangor High School

April 28 and 29, 1922

Tickets, 25 = 15 cents
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Published Monthly by the
Students of the
Bangor High School

Subscriptions :
$1.00 per Annum
in advance

THE ORACLE

The " Oracle" is approved by the Bangor Chamber of Commerce as an advertising medium
4

THE PRICE OF THIS NUMBI;:R IS TWENTY-FIVE CENTS
The “Oracle” is for sale at Bean’s, Clare's and Eldridge’s, and at the High Behoul

Address all business communications to RICHARD P. DENAcCO, 322 Center Street

Entered as Second Class Matter, June 14, 1014, at the Post Office at Bangor, Maine, under the Act of March, 187q.
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Bangor High School needs a Student
Council. Present day conditions warrant
the formation of a Student
Why Not Council.
A Student The affairs of Bangor High
Council? are not by any means beyond
the power of the school authori-
ties but we feel that the faults of today that
are prevailing among the students can be
remedied better and far more easily by stu-
dents than by the faculty. If a B. H. S.
boy is seen smoking on school property he
is generally reprimanded by some one of
the authorities. If he is the kind of boy
who would be found smoking where it was
forbidden, he is also the kind who would
evade the teacher again if possible. Would
he do the same if a boy from his own class
in school had spoken to him about his
smoking? What would have been the re-
sult? The smoker would have started to
think and to hesitate and finally to stop
smoking! Perhaps the fact that the boy
stopped smoking may not be important but
it may mean that the boy had been influ-
enced permanently toward the right.

To cope with these ever-present . prob-
lems a Student Council would be a mighty
good thing. The Council should be com-
posed of the following: The presidents
and vice-presidents of the three upper
classes, the editor of the “Oracle,” and the
captain of the football team in the Fall

“Go to College.”’

term, the basketball captain in the Winter
term and the baseball captain in the Spring
term. This council to be under the super-
vision of both the principal and the dean.

The quicker the council is organized the
less the problems will become! Who
knows?

On April 28 and 29, Friday and Saturday
evenings at 8.15 o'clock, in the Assembly
o Hall of Bangor High School.

The Man 4. B H. S. Dramatic Club will

Without present “The Man Without a
A ,, Country.,” Tickets for both
Country nights should be obtained as

soon as possible. The price is 25 and 15
cents, No reserved seats.

This will be the first time, at least in the
past few years, that a play has been given
in Bangor High on so large a scale and with
so elaborate scenery. The play, “The Mart
Without a Country,” is a meritorious play
of today, dealing with a subject which has
become in the past year or two vitally im-
portant to every person, young and old:
Americanism,

The cast of this play is composed of Ban-
gor High's Seniors, mostly boys, all of
whom are suited to their parts and all of
whom are working loyally and faithfully to
give the school and city a play that will be
long remembered as one of exceptional
merit,



““ Strive to succeed and you will.”

LUCKY THIRTEEN
By Pearl R. Graffam, '22.

had never had a
boarding house before. Per-
haps that was why “The Bay-
side,” as it was called, attracted
so much attention. It had the
distinction of being the first as
well as the only boarding house in the vil-
lage. Bayview, in terms of modern slang,
would be called a one-horse town. It was
one of those sleepy little villages, so nu-
merous in Maine and Vermont, where
shingle nails, shoes, salt pork, and the day’s
mail may all be procured at the same place,
where every family keeps its own cow and
hens, and where the deacon still drives his
old gray mare, holding the new-fangled au-
‘tomobile in deep scorn, Dr. Martin, Bay-
“view's only doctor, had, however, despite
the disapproving glances of his neighbors,
purchased a Ford. Perhaps the inhabitants
of the village could have overlooked this
great mistake on his part had he not, at
almost the same time, sold the big white
house on Elm street, to an unknown per-
son, coming from an unknown place.

This newcomer, Mrs. Breneau, was a
thin, Mttle woman of perhaps sixty years,
although her snow white hair and her care-
worn face gave her the appearance of being
muchs older. It was a sad, sweet face,
wrinkled by years of worry and dis-
appointment, yet it was capable of brighten-
ing up with a sunny smile whenever the sil-

ver lining peeped through the dark clouds.
Where she came from nobody knew; what
she came for nobody knew, but they were
destined to find out soon. In less than a
week after she purchased the house the
neighbors were confronted by a glaring
sign which read, “The Bayside, Board and
Rooms.” They were amazed, not so much
at the information that she was going to
run a boarding house as by the brevity of
time it took her to get started. Her pace
was apparently not that of Bayview. An
early inhabitant of the village would have
taken at least a month to put that sign up.

It was quite evident that Mrs. Breneau
knew what she was doing. An enter-
prising business man from a neighboring
city, in an earnest endeavor to arouse some
of the Bayview inhabitants to a realization
of the opportunities lying unnoticed before
their very eyes, had started a small pulp
mill in the wvillage. Naturally, this at-
tracted workmen from outside and a board-
ing house near their place of business did
not come amiss at all. Indeed, within two
weeks she had filled twelve of her thirteen
rooms. Bayview was astounded at the
rapidity with which things were happen-
ing.

It was Natalie Martin, the doctor’s
daughter, to whom the unexpected rush of
events made the most difference. Perhaps
she might be considered old fashioned.
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Her father jokingly spoke of her as old
fashioned, although to Great Aunt Mehit-
able she was (and had been ever since the
day, when at the age of three, she had man-
aged to tumble into the rain barrel), “that
horrid tomboy.” She WAS old fashioned
in a vague almost indefinable way, and she
WAS rather vivacious, but she was
eighteen, which offset both objections.
Besides being eighteen, which in itself, is
rather distinctive, Natalie was small and
dark. Her bright, mischievous looking,
brown eyes sparkled with fun beneath long,
brown lashes, while her curly brown hair
defied all attempts to make it lie flat on her
head. As to her reputation for being old
fashioned, she owed that largely to the fact
that she kept house for her father and pre-
ferred to stay at home cooking rather than
attend sociables at the church. Jazz dances
were unknown quantities in Bayview at
that time. Just so, too, had boarding
houses been unknown quantities until Mrs.
Breneau’s mysterious arrival and Natalie
resented the fact that she must live next
door to one.

“I think it is perfectly horrid of her to
take boarders,” stormed Natalie. “They
are going to be a dreadful nuisance. I
know I shall hate every one of them.
Goodness knows, thirteen chickens are
enough bother, without having a dozen
young men move right in under your very
windows."”

The doctor smiled. Natalie, her cheeks
flaming with indignation and her brown
eyes fairly snapping, made him think of a
petulant, ten year old child.

“Natalie, my dear,” he said, gently, pull-
ing her down onto the arm of his chair,
“When ARE you going to grow up?”’

It was her turn to smile. That question
had been put to her by everyone from Great
Aunt Mehitable to the minister’s wife,

“Never,” she declared with conviction.
“Haven’t I always told you that? What's
the use of growing up before you have to?”

“Do you realize you're eighteen?”

“That doesn’t make any difference. I
positively refuse to grow up.” She ruffled
his hair the wrong way and started to make
a spit curl on the bald spot which covered
more territory than the hair did. “You'll
be glad to have even your little tomboy here
to take care of you pretty soon,” she de-
clared. “If these boarders stay here you'll
be a nervous wreck inside of a month.”

“I.et’s hope it won’t be quite as bad as
that,” suggested the doctor.

“They'll be coming in at all hours of the
day and night,” she continued, disregarding
his hopeful suggestion, “and they’ll keep us
awake till morning with their racket. I
know they will. TIt’s going to be terrible.”
Then abruptly, “There’'s that miserable
Speckle in the garden again with every one
of her ckickens!” And, giving the spit curl
a hasty pat, she dashed out of the house
and down the path in pursuit of the trouble-
some chicks.

A week passed quickly and uneventfully
for the occupants of the two white houses
on Elm street. Natalie saw very little of
the boarders for much to her surprise, they
stayed on their own side of the rose garden,
which was the dividing line between the
two yards. Occasionally in the evening,
the soft strumming of a guitar wafted
across on the breeze; and once or twice she
caught sight of them as they left for work
in the morning, but for the most part they
kept to themselves. She and Mrs. Breneau
often made friendly little kitchen calls and
Natalie came to like her very much. There
was something about her that attracted
Natalie's attention and aroused her curi-
osity, something almost mysterious in the
quiet reserve and that sweet, half sad look.
If she had friends she never spoke of them,
nor did she ever mention a family. As far
as Bayview gossips had been -able to find
out she was entirely alone in the world.
Natalie often wondered where she came
from and why and in some vague way she
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felt that there was more behind that sad,
longing expression than had ever been told.
Although her liking and respect for Mrs.
Breneau increased as the days passed, her
antipathy for boarders in general and these
in particular, was not lessened. And her
first meeting with one of them was under
rather unfavorable conditions,

It came one scorchingly hot Saturday
morning. Natalie was scurrying around
trying to get her cooking done before it be-
came too hot to stay in the kitchen. Quite
contrary to the usual order of things, every-
thing seemed to be going wrong. One cake
had fallen hopelessly and a pan of burned
cookies sat still smoking on the shelf. In
addition to these trials, her pet Angora kit-
ten had accidentally walked across, or
rather tried to walk across, a sheet of sticky
fly paper. It required half an hour's care-
ful work to separate one from the other and
at the end of that time much of the paper
had been transferred from the kitten’s silky
" coat to Natalie's blue gingham apron, which
did not improve matters greatly. With a
sigh, she set the kitten down on the porch
and started to enter the furnace-like kitchen
when something in the far corner of the
garden attracted her attention. Speckle,
with persistence which she manifested not
only on Saturdays but all the time, had
again succeeded in getting out of her coop
and was giving her thirteen chickens the
most efficient instruction in the art of
scratching up everything but worms.
Natalie was annoyed. Snatching up the
handiest thing possible, which happened to
be a dish towel, she rushed after them,
frantically waving the dish towel with one
hand and the corner of her apron with the
other and emitting all sorts of weird sounds
calculated to inform Speckle that her pres-
ence was not desired. It was her own in-
dividual way of driving a hen.

“You miserable, old thing,” she scolded,
vehemently, “Get out of here, now. Shoo!”

With wild gestures which would have

shocked Great Aunt Mehitable, she bran-
dished the towel and repeated the com-
mand, with the result that the thirteen
chickens, as was quite natural, scattered in
thirteen different directions. Natalie’s pa-
tience was almost at an end.

“You hateful little things,” she con-
tinued, “Why can’t you stay in the coop
where you belong? Shoo. Go 'long, now.
Get out!”

“Can’t T help you?”

Natalie looked up in astonishment. It
was a masculine voice, refined and pleasant,
but unwelcome at this particular time. In-
stinctively, she put her hands to her head,
where her curls, with the perversity of
curls in general, were doing their best to
wriggle out of their confining bounds and
curl up tight. Her blue gingham apron
was smeared with flour and liberally spot-
ted with tiny specks of fly paper. And she
was just positive there was a smooch of
stove polish on her nose. Why, oh, why,
must a man, and one of the hated boarders
at that, appear now?

“Could I not help you?” he asked again.

Natalie's ill humor got the better of her
good manners.

“I should think perhaps you could,” she
replied ungraciously, “if you wanted to.”

Apparently he did want to for he set to
work with a will. Natalie noticed that he
was young, tall and well built, with strong,
broad shoulders which would have made
a football coach look twice. Her anger be-
gan to melt somewhat.

“Thank you,” she said, simply, as he
closed the coop door. “I’'m sorry I was
rude. But really chickens are enough to
try the patience of a saint.” Then with a
laugh, “I do believe thirteen is an unlucky
number for this flock gets out oftener than
any other flock on the street.

The newcomer laughed, too.

“They certainly are a bother,” he agreed,
encouragingly.

Natalie was on the point of prolonging
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the conversation when a familiar but un-
pleasant odor reached her nostrils.

“Goodness gracious, those cookies!” she
exclaimed, and with a murmured apology
for her haste, she dashed off towards the
house with as much abruptness and energy
as she had manifested in her approach, leav-
ing behind her a surprised and bewildered
young man.

“How are the lucky thirteen behaving
now?” he inquired, when next they met sev-
eral days later.

“The unlucky thirteen are behaving
wretchedly,” was the reply. “Thirteen
certainly is unlucky.”

During the next few weeks the getting
acquainted process progressed rapidly.
Natalie learned that he was Ronald Wood-
ford, bookkeeper at the pulp mill, and that
it was he whom she had heard playing the
guitar so often. On his part he learned
that the doctor liked music and that Natalie
played a mandolin, which were to him, two
really important facts. Pleasant evenings
usually found the occupants of both houses
grouped on the doorsteps of one house or
the other, where a tiny orchestra played for
the benefit of the doctor and Mrs. Breneau,
and incidentally for the benefit of the play-
ers themselves, who found much to interest
them in Natalie’s company. Ronald be-
came a frequent visitor at the little white
house and Natalie was often to be found
with her sewing at the big white house.
For some reason or other, boarders were
not half as bad as they might be. Natalie
also enjoyed being with Mrs, Breneau. It
was a singular fact that the more intimate
they became the less she knew about her.
Although Mrs. Breneau could and did chat
gaily on all sorts of subjects, she never told
anything about herself. Natalie was puz-
zled. It was customary in Bayview for
everybody to know everything about every-
body else. Often in the evening, when
they were all grouped on the broad piazza,
Natalie would see Mrs. Breneau gazing at

her work with that far away look which
seemed to penetrate the dainty lace she was
crocheting and pass beyond, far, far away.
What did she see with that far away look?
Was it the friends she had leit behind?
Was the money question troubling her?
What was it? On one such occasion Mrs.
Breneau caught Natalie looking at her with
wondering eyes. As if in answer to Nata-
lie's unspoken question she laughed, a gay
laugh with a break in it, which took all the
gayness out. '

“I am beginning to believe that thirteen
is unlucky,” she said.

“It isn't,” contradicted Ronald.
lucky.”

“Then why, if thirteen is so lucky, does
my thirteenth room remain vacant all these
weeks?" she questioned, jokingly.

“Say!” Ronald jumped up quickly and
began to overhaul the contents of his
pockets. “T've got an idea.”

He produced a letter and glanced it over
rapidly.

“Did you ever hear me speak of Bob
Wharton?” he asked. “He and T were pals
in the army. When the war ended I beat
it for home as fast as I could get here. I
was kind of banged up, anyway, so I wasn’t
much good over there. But Bob stuck to
the army and went into Germany with the
army of occupation. I got this letter from
him this morning and he says he’s coming
home for good.” _

“When?" asked Natalie.

“He doesn’t say. Just says he's coming
to the States and may look me up before he
goes West. Now, he'll be out of work and
there’s a dandy job down to the mill just
waiting for the right fellow, and I'm sure
room thirteen will just fit him.”

“But,” objected Natalie, “he’ll want to
get work nearer his own home.”

“He hasn't any, that is, his folks are dead
so it won't make much difference to him
where he works.” ' :

“I'm sure T would be glad to have him

“Itis
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here,” said Mrs. Breneau, rising. “If you
write to him, Ronald, just tell him he's wel-
come to join our family.”

She entered the house and Ronald availed
himself of the opportunity to sit next to
Natalie.

“Ever see Bob's picture?” he asked.

He opened the back of his watch and
handed it to her. It contained two tiny pic-
tures, one of a girl, a college friend, and the
other of a boy in the olive drab of the army.
Natalie looked at it long and searchingly.

“1 give it up,” she laughed, as she handed
it back. “It seems as if I've seen him
somewhere but I don't kifow where. There's
something about him that looks familiar.”

“l guess you've never seen him,” said
Ronald. “He hails from way out west
somewhere, I ought to know where but
I've forgotten.” Then he added, “He’s a
corking good pal. We weren’t together
very long—war ended about as soon as I
got into it—so 1 don’t know very much
about him but 1 know he’s clear grit all
right. 1 guess I wouldn't be here now if
he hadn’t dragged me half way across No
Man’s Land and dumped me into a dugout.
Bob’s all right.”

“Why don’t you write him and have him
drop in here on his way home?” asked
Natalie.

“1 will,”” agreed Ronald. “I'll write to-
morrow. Hope he hasn’t already started.
I'd like to see him once more.”

Natalie changed the subject abruptly,
“Here comes Dad,” she announced. “I’ll
have to run home and find him some supper.
He's spending his evenings at the hospital
now so it makes his suppers come dread-
fully late.”

She folded up her work, which had been

lying idle in her lap and danced gaily down
the board walk which led to the curb where
the doctor was just alighting from his auto.
Half way there she turned around.

“Don’t forget that march you're going to
learn,” she called. “Better practice it to-

night before you forget—"

A violent collision with someone coming
from the other direction, cut short her sen-
tence and nearly caused her to fall head-
long. She whirled around.

“Oh, I'm sorry,” she exclaimed, as she
ascertained that the other persn was not her
father.

He, too, hastened to apologize.

“I beg your pardon,” he said.
my fault entirely.”

“I was partly to blame,” said Natalie,
earnestly, “for I should not have been walk-
ing backwards.” -

“Neither should I have been walking
backwards. It was really my fault,” he de-
clared, just as sincerely. “1 was star gaz-
ing. I hope—er—there’s no damage done.”

They both seemed so earnest and so
eager to accept the blame that it lent the
situation a touch of humor which dawned
upon them both at the same time. Natalie
burst out laughing. Her laugh was infec-
tious and the newcomer laughed, too,

“l wonder if you could tell me,” he said,
when their laughter had subsided, “where
Ronald Woodford lives?”

“Certainly,” replied Natalie. “In this
white house right here.” And she called
to Ronald, who from the hammock on the
porch, had viewed the whole proceeding
with amusement.

Ronald stretched his long legs leisurely
and started down the steps. At the foot
he gave a whoop and rushed up to the new-
comer with every expression of surprise and
joy.

“It's Bob Wharton,” he shouted, “isn’t it?
Say, when did you get here and how did
you know where to find me and how’s the
old boy, any way?”

“How's yourself?” greeted the other.

‘$here followed much handshaking and
slapping on the back during which Natalie
withdrew quietly and started for home.
Ronald called her back and formally intro-
duced her to Bob.

“It was



“I’'m very glad to know you,” said Bob,
smiling. “We've already met, Ron.
rather—er—forcefully, I believe.”

They all laughed. It was Mrs. Breneau,
who broke in on their merriment to call to
Natalie. In the gathering dusk she could
not distinguish one from another but she
judged from the laughter that Natalie and
Ronald were in the little group on the side-
walk.

“Come and meet our mother, Bob,” said
Ronald. All the boys had taken to speak-
ing of her as mother. “She’s the best little
woman in Bayview.”

“Vour thirteenth boarder has arrived,”
he called gaily to her. “Didn’t I tell you
thirteen was lucky? This is my pal, Bob
Wharton, Mrs. Breneau— Say, what'’s the
big idea?”

For with one bound Bob had caught the
frail, little woman in a big, boyish em-
brace, which quite lifted her off her feet.

“Mother,” he murmured, huskily.

“Richard,” she quavered. “Richard!”

Ronald was mystified.

“I say,” he began, “isn’t there sua.e mis-
take? This is Bob—" !

“You can call me Dick now, old boy,” Bob
informed him. “It sounds more natural.”
Then he gave Mrs. Breneau another bear-
like hug. “Gee, mother, it seems good to
see you again. When I landed in this
sleepy, little place I never dreamed I was
coming home.”

“Is it true,” she murmured, wiping away
a tear. “The papers said—"

“Don’t you worry your dear head about
that,” he said consolingly. “It’s all right,
now. I know what the papers said. 1 did
desert from the navy. It was too slow for
me. I wanted to get into the thick of the
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fight, so I just skipped out. I managed to
get into the army and that was where I met
Ron. If it hadn’t been for him I might
never have found you. Why did you
move? I've been writing to the old ad-
dress.”

“But the papers said your body was
found—" Her voice broke.

“There, there, mother, it's all right.
They may have found my clothes but they
didn’t get me.”

“But if you are caught—"

Richard laughed. “Don’t you worry any
more. 1 fessed up before I came home and
they. pardoned me. My war cross and my
service in Germany helped out a whole lot.
So everything’s all right now.”

Ronald and Natalie backed softly away
into the shadows and disappeared.

“I can’t get used to it,” exclaimed Ronald.
“To think that Bob isn’t Bob! Richard
Breneau. That doesn’t sound right.”

Natalie was rapidly putting two and two
together and making one. “I knew there
was something behind that far away look of
hers,” she declared. “And that picture. I
thought I'd seen him before but it was be-
cause he looked like Mrs. Breneau.”

“Didn’t I tell you thirteen was lucky?”
Ronald interrupted, mockingly.

“I'll beat you to the bars,” challenged
Natalie, by way of reply. And together
they raced down the lane to the pasture,
where, perched on the top rail of the bars,
they watched the moon rise. Up in the big
white house on Elm street, happiness
reigned supreme and in the little white
house across the rose garden, Dr. Martin,
clad in a blue gingham apron, prepared his
own belated supper.
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SPRINGTIME
By Ada D. Emple.

HAT beautiiul visions arise at
the very thought of springtime!
But now it is not necessary for
us to form visions for everything
is before our eyes.

Springtime, as all other sea-
sons, is beautiful ; it tempts one to sing and
laugh. It is then that one longs to be free,
to forget all his troubles. What a wonder-
ful remedy is Springtime!

In the morning the dawn rises as the
curtain on a stage, and there before us is
a picture so divine and unreal that one rubs
one's eyes to convince oneself that one is
not dreaming., A picture so glorious do we
behold that it seems Aladdin himself saw
no sight equally beautiful.

Springtime is the time that one repents.
It is more powerful than prison bars or the
stern voice of "Law,” for at once one wants
to make up for the wrongs one has com-
mitted. All thoughts of revenge are for-
gotten; all traces of wrath have faded. In
Springtime more than ever before one longs
to turn over a new leaf. We ask ourselves
the cause of this sudden change, but alas,
it remains, an unanswered question.

In springtime one can enjoy peace.

To

travel alone in the meadows with a book:

under your arm, and then lie down on the
velvet grass and read is a thing most de-
lightful, or to imagine yourself a poet or
an artist and think of the poems you could
compose and the pictures you could paint
from the surrounding scenes. But finally
you decide that no artist’s hand could com-
pare with that of Nature’s. How well
everything harmonizes! And how s:ud-
denly a little wind slowly moves the daisies,
now this way now that, while they appear
to be saying, “Welcome, .welcome to our
golden kingdom.” Yes, yes, we truly love
their beautiful home. ;

Not only is springtime beautiful in the

‘puts out the silver moon

daytime, but also at night. At night the
sun sets as the curtain on the stage falls.
Slowly, slowly, this scene fades and a new
scene takes place. All becomes calm and
peaceful. Occasionally the hush of a gen-
tle breeze and the song of a robin can be
heard in the distance. At intervals the
hooting of an owl can be faintly heard.
And our way is lit by Phoebus when he
in the realms
above. In May the air is perfumed with
the scent of Mayflowers, in June by the
scent of roses and then what other miracles
does Nature not perform. What does she
not make spring from tiny seeds!

Is not springtime, therefore, more like
a dream, as it seems to stay with us such
a short time? If only the world would re-
alize how beautiful Nature is, more people
would learn to appreciate her loveliness.

L L L

Welcome Spring.

Welcome, dear Spring, we bid you seek

This cold, dark world, so calm and meek ;

Furnish our gardens with red and gold

And make them as beautiful as of old.

Bring your dear smile, which causes to
flee J

The snow on the mountains, the ice on the
sea,

The slumbering waters you also must call,

And cause them to ripple and then to fall

Over the mountain and into the glen,

Do all these things; we want summer
again, ]

—Villas Peters, 24.
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FROM HANNIBAL HAMLIN SCHOOL

A FINE MORNING
By Charlotte Morrell, Grade VIII, Hamlin School.

One morning while 1 was visiting at a
camp in the woods of Maine, T woke up
earlier than usual. [ was not tired enough
to go to sleep again so I arose and went
into the woods.

My thoughts were soon wrapped up in
the marvelous beauties of nature. The
gorgeous red-gold sun was just on the
horizon. It illumined the forests until
everything around me seemed at its height
of splendor. As 1 stood there leaning
against a tree the babbling of a brook, the
sound of the birds beginning to call their
daily greetings, and the murmuring of the
pines as a welcome breeze passed through

them, reached my ears. The fascinating
odor of the pines and cedars above, and the
delightful fragrance of the wild flowers, on
which the dew lay thick, reached my nos-
trils as I breathed into my lungs the fresh,
pure air of the morning.

OR, if it all could stay! If nature could
have only remained like that so that all
might see! But it could not last, soon it
must fade, and black clouds take its place.

If any one present would like to see a
sunrise like that, get up at three in the
morning, because as “time and tide wait
for no man,” neither does the sunrise.

A BEAUTIFUL SUNSET
By Edna Dearborn, Grade VIII, Hamlin School.

Dreamily on the dark greensward, sur-
rounded by cushions, sat the convalescent
Ruth. Staring directly ahead of her, she
seemed to see nothing until suddenly her
attention was attracted toward a cabin
nearby. A great, red glare shone from its
window, and with fast throbbing heart the
girl arose and walked toward this strange
light, thinking that the dwelling was on
fire.

Somehow as she walked, an instinct
seemed to beckon her gaze upward, and,
obeying this call, she cast her sparkling
eyes to the azure dome above, and found,
much to her relief, that the crimson glow
gleaming from the cabin windows, was the
reflection of a marvelous sunset. The ex-
quisite charm of the day’s good night stole
silently over her, and, resuming her seat,
she gazed with absorbent eyes upon the

magnificent scene, Never before had the
huge ball of light cast such radiant rays on
the brilliant world as it did on that mem-
orable evening.

Starting in the center with shadows as
dark as night, blending with more dazzling
colors and then growing gradually fainter
and fainter into the lightest of tints, as they
“melted and mingled together” was this
gorgeous glimpse of nature’s handiwork.
Being of an imaginative nature, Ruth
seemed to picture, in those rays of wonder,
fleecy clouds as mysterious isles in seas of
almost every hue. More than an hour
passed and still she watched this glorious
sight until, slowly leaving the horizon
“Silently, one by one, in the infinite

meadows of heaven,
Blossomed the lovely stars, the forget-me-
nots of the angels.”



LOCALS

““ Words are like sea-shells on the shore ; they show
Where the mind ends, and not how far it has been.”’

The Junior Exhibition was held on
March 24, in City Hall. As usual, the
speaking was exceptionally fine and, inter-

esting. The following decision was given
by the judges: :

Medals: Louise M. Ayer, Robert F.
Cochran,

Honorable Mention: ILeonora E. Hall,

Jacob K. Bigelson,

At Senior chapel, March 23, a surprise
awaited the Seniors, when, after chapel ex-
ercises, a mixed quartet composed of Clyde
Jones, Dorothy Black, Dorothea Dyer and
Everett Murdock sang.

The Freshmen election resulted as fol-
lows: President, Roderic O’Connor; vice-
president, Caroline Collins; treasurer,
Harry O’Leary; secretary, Helen Russ.

Nine of the ten boys who spoke in the
Junior Exhibition last year, entered the
trials for the Lyford Speaking Contest,
which is held annually at Colby college.
The decision of judges resulted in LeRoy
Campbell and Robert Coyne being chosen
to represent B. H. S. this year,

Those who have led chapel are Frances
Willetts, Howard Corning, Eileen Kane,
Wilson James and Faye Everett. In
chapel Thursday, March 9, LeRoy Camp-
bell gave his argument for the negative side

of the Bates League question, and on Fri-
day, Harold O'Connell spoke on the same
subject.

The 1921-22 catalogue contains some
slight changes in requirements for gradua-
tion, Beginning next year a Senior must
have 75 credits in order to graduate.
Changes havealso been made in the tech-
nical course curriculum in order to meet
the requirements of several institutions;
and hereafter any student choosing that
course must take either French or Spanish
for three years or both for two years.

The Bangor High School R. O. T. C. rifle
team defeated the rifle team from Morgan
Park Military Academy of Chicago, by the
decisive score of 1874 to 1546, in a specially
arranged match between the two schools.
The Bangor team has a right to feel proud
of their victory as the Chicago academy is
a military institution of high standing.
Bangor also entered two teams in the
school group of the match conducted by the
United Service of New England. Bangor’s
first team held first place by a margin of
nearly 100 points over its nearest competi-
tor, Boston English High. The four win-
ners of the different matches will shoot for
the indoor championship of New England
8001,

A combined basketball and baseball rally
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was held March 13, just after the basket-
ball team returned from the Bates tourna-
ment. George Daley and Coach McCann,
both deeply interested in the school and its
athletic activities, spoke praising the team
for its fine work, sympathizing with them
in their recent defeat, and encouraging
them in regard to the coming Tufts tourna-
ment. Both were strongly in favor of B.
H. S. having a baseball team and they urg-
ed that the student body support it as other
schools support their teams. If the stu-
dents were half as interested in the school’s
athletics as are the business men of Bangor,
B. H.*S. would never sit back and watch
another school get ahead of her.

During the absence of Mme. Estelle
Beaupre, members of the Senior classes
were appointed by Madame to teach the

classes taking French III. while she in-
structed Mme’s. Those  appointed
were: Ruth DeMeritt, Henry Dowst,

Frances Willetts, Pearl Graffam and l.eRoy
Campbell.

A short time ago the girls of the school
who are interested in nursing as a pro-
fession were privileged to hear a fine lec-
ture by Mrs. Boutelle, the head of the
training school for nurses at the Eastern
Maine General hospital. She spoke of the
origin and history of the nursing profession
and of the glorious future in store for it.
To those girls who plan to take a nurse's
training course after High school, she out-
lined in careful details the work of train-
ing, mentioning its disappointments and
sacrifices and the final joy of schievement.
Never, except at war time, has there been
a greater demand for trained nurses, and a
trained nurse now must be strong in body
and mind and must possess an earnest de-
sire to succeed. She answered questions
asked by the girls and gave them a more
definite idea of what a training course must
mean to a girl. The lecture was most in-

teresting and instructive. Mrs. Boutelle
also arranged to have groups of girls visit
th hospital at various times.

The Bates League question, “Resolved,
That the Federal Government Should Own
and Operate the Coal Mines,” has been the
subject for several debates lately. On
March 6, an interesting debate was held be-
tween the boys' debating organizations,
represented by LeRoy Campbell, Harold
O’Connell, and Henry Dowst, and the
Girls’ Debating society, represented by
Blanche Bowden, Helen Fowle, and Faye
Everett. It was won by the boys who up-
held the negative side of the question.

In the Bates League debate the Bangor
girls’ team was defeated by the Milo team.
Miss Mabel Lancaster, Mr. Earl Smith,
and Miss Alta Gray, alternate, represented
Milo High, The Bangor affirmative team
was composed of Misses Blanche Bowden,
Helen Fowle, and Arleen Weiler, alternate.
The debate was most interesting and
showed that both teams had thoroughly
studied their subject. Their arguments
were clear and convincing and the judges
had some little difficulty in their decision.

Before the debate the girls from the do-
metic arts course served a delightful
luncheon at the High school. Those pres-
ent besides the members of both teams
were Dean Mary C. Robinson of Bangor,
and Mr, Jellison of Milo.

The boys" team, LeRoy Campbell,
Harold O'Connell and Walter Whittin, al-
ternate, won from Milo High by a two to
one decision. The Bangor team upheld the
negative side of the Bates League question.
Mr. Campbell was chosen the best speaker
of the evening.

A meeting of the Senior class was held
the fifth period, March 2. Madame
Beaupre addressed the assembly. Her
words were appropriate and much needed
by the whole school.
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““ The origin of music is attributed to the whole range of human emotion.’’
—Theophrastus
All the knowledge we would have of the Persia and among the Hebrews, both in-

music of the early period of the human race
must be had from the discoveries of
archaeologists. and the conjectures of his-
torians. Its origin is so obscure, like that
of the human race itself, that it is hard to
say to which part of the world we owe the
credit of being inhabited by a people dis-
posed to music at so early a date.

But a fact that can not be disputed is
that where there is man there must be ex-
pression and it seems that sound, or music,
is capable of expressing more thought that
is unable to be expressed through words,
gestures, writing, or even sculpture and
painting. The voice is probably the first
means these prehistoric people had to
music and then the desire to keep time or
to tap regularly, created rhythm, thus lead-
ing to instruments of wood, stone, metal,
skin or clay for that purpose. The drum is
supposed to be the first instrument brought
into existence, which is easily believed, as
it furnishes the means of rhythm, so nat-
ural to man. Then followed instruments
much like our own governed by a system
of scales originated probably to regulate or
make orderly the confusion of sounds or
tones.

China claims that music began in that
country three thousand years before the
birth of Christ but unfortunately, many
records of the older nations of Asia are lost
and what knowledge there is comes from
carvings and inscriptions showing that in
India, Arabia, Babylonia, Assyria, Egypt,

strumental and vocal music was known.
But it was really with the Greeks that the
foundations of our own present day music
were laid.

The Hebrews, too, gained much of their
knowledge of music in Egypt, but they are
to be accredited for much originality.
They associated more closely their poetry
and music. David, the poet-king, wrote
many of the tunes to which his Psalms
were sung. The principal relation that the
Hebrews have to the history of music arises
from the enduring impress which the works
of the Psalmist and other portions of the
Scriptures have made upon the music of
the Christian church.

The beginning of music in Greece min-
gled with myths, but it became one of their
greatest arts along with their poetry, sculp-
ture and painting. y

So, the history of music like the history
of mankind in those early times, is so in-
definite, so entangled in a maze of facts,
that it is hard to know just what to be-
lieve. But these are a few facts gathered
from reliable scources.

“We may regard rhythm as the intel-
lectual side of music, melody the sensuous
side, Rhythm denotes a thought; it is the
expression of a purpose. There is will be-
hind it; it is an act. Melody, on the other
hand, is an almost unconscious expression
of the senses; it translates feeling into
sound. It is the natural outlet for sensa-
tion."—MacDowell,



Junior Exhibition Awards

LOUISE M. AYER
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Elizabeth Head, B. H.
Junior at Wellesley, recently took a promi-
nent part in the annual operetta of the Wel-
lesley College Barn Swallows’ Association.
Two performances of “Right About Face”
were given at the college.

Florence U. Salley, B. H. S,, ’17, has re-
turned to Bethlehem, N. H., where she is
teaching in the High school, after a brief
visit at the University of Maine.

Eleanor Hicks, 21, and Ruth Crowell,
21, who are attending the Forsyth School
of Prophylactic Nurses, have recently been
home for a week’s vacation.

The Public Library is planning to send
two of its competent workers to summer
college courses in library science. Mrs.
Hortense Harding Davis, B. H. S., "08, will
study at Simmons, and Miss Olive M.
Smythe, Calais Academy, '17, will attend
Columbia.

The Bangor friends of Miss Gertrude L.
Ilisley, will be interested to hear of her
marriage to Rev. Frank W. Padelford, New
York, formerly of Calais. The bride is a
graduate of B. H. S. and of Colby. Dr.
Padelford also attended Colby. At pres-
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““ History repeats itself."’

ent he is the head of the bureau of pub-
licity and statistics of the Northern Baptist
convention and the secretary on the board
of education.

Beulah M. Chandler and Edgar Babcock
were recently united in marriage. Both
Mr. and Mrs. Babcock are graduates of B.
H. Sy, ‘21

A wedding of interest to Bangor people
took place March 8, when Emma Eames,

B. H. S, ’13, and Ernest Redman were
united in marriage. Mrs. Redman is a

favorite local soloist, and Mr. Redman is a
chemist for the Eastern Manufacturing Co.

The engagement has been announced of
Rebecca B. Farnham, ex '21, to Charles
Moore Smith. Many friends extend con-
gratulations,

A shock to many Bangor people was the
sudden death of Stanley Stevenson, which
was indirectly due to his exposures while
in war service. Mr. Stevenson, a graduate
of the U. of M., married Miss Ruth Sulli-
van, '17, last September, the couple remov-
ing to Pennsylvania. Since her husband’s
untimely death Mrs. Stevenson has re-
turned to Bangor.
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““ Fair play, and may the best man win.”

BANGOR HIGH V8. U, M. FRESH-
MEN.

Tuesday evening, February 21, Bangor
High School defeated the U. of M. Fresh-
men in a game played in connection with
the Winter Carnival. Although tired by
the hard trip to Auburn, and the game
played the night before, the team showed
that it had wonderful staying - qualities.
Bangor’s passing was superior to that of
the college boys, who relied more on in-
dividual playing.

Bangor High (29) U. of M. Freshman (18)

Flannagan, 1.f,, 1 (4).......r.b,, Sherburne
Kamenkovitz, r.f, 1...........Lb,, Maniol
F. McClay

B -MoGay €, 24, oih il sy Tracey
Collme Lh. s s 4 (5) r.f., Knetlanrl
SHOLE, .1 B0 5 s eiave amis 2 (1) Lf,; Taylor

BATES TOURNAMENT.

The first game at the Bates tournament
was played with Shead Memorial High of
Eastport. Bangor won easily, using all the
men she had,

In the second round, Northeast Harbor
High was played and defeated.

In the finals, Bangor played South Port-
land. This was an off game for Bangor,
and the Capers only won at that after three
of the men had been put out under more or
less suspicious circumstances.

DEXTER GAME.

Bangor High defeated the fast Dexter
five, Friday evening, March 3, at City Hall.
The game was played before the largest
crowd that ever witnessed a basketball
game in Bangor. The home team did not
make a very good start. Just before the
game, when the team came out to practice,
Captain Ed McClay slipped and fell, injur-
ing his knee so badly that he was not able

to play.

Bangor High (55) Dexter High (23)

Flannagan, 1.5., 4. ..c... s .2 r.b.,, Hall

1\ ahmenkovitz, r.fi; 9. coi: ok Coughlm
S MeClay, ey Sva ves v 4 (4) Gy Ch‘tmpeon

L'.t_JIlins. | 0, A Ml 3 r.f., Ambrose

SEort] 1:h 8 (D)t ok oo aias 2, Lf, Keyte

TUFTS TOURNAMENT.

Bangor did very well at the Tufts tourna-
ment, when it is taken into consideration
that it took the winner of the tournament
to beat them.

In the first round Bangor played and de-
feated Winthrop High, 31 to 26. The game
was an exhibition of brilliant passing.
Short was the star performer for
the Bangor team.

In the second round we were defeated by
Brockton High. Billhardt, the Brockton
right forward, was the high point man for
the winning team, and also of the whole
meet.

“Touchy” Short was picked as right back
of the All-New England second team.

“Touchy"



““Chips from other wood-piles."’
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Not So Dull.
Rapp—I suppose you think you are

pretty sharp.
Snapp—I'm sharp enough
acquaintance, anyway.

to cut your

Stringing Him.
The man who is entirely wrapped up in
himself carries a mighty small package.

Profit From Loss.
Failure, to the man who learns, means
experience, and experience is equipment,
and equipment is wealth.

At December 31st Usually.

“Mamma, what’s this?"” asked a little
four-year-old, picking up a calendar her
father had brought home.

“It's a calendar, dear. It's something by
which we tell the time of the year or the
month or week.”

The little one turned it over carefully for
a minute or two. “Mamma,” she inquired
anxiously, “where do you wind it up?”

Reporter is Still Running.
Wisconsin paper—W .D. Thompson was
a caller at the Kintner home, Friday, look-
ing for a first-class hog. That's where he
can find one.

Modernized.
First writer—I want a newer expression
for “between the devil and the deep sea.”
Second ditto—Oh, just say: “Between
an empty furnace and an unpaid coal bill.”

Certainly Not.
You can’t expect to keep your friends if
you give them away.

Mr. W—: “This plant belongs to the
begonia family,”

Bright Student: “Oh! And you
taking care of it in their absence.”

arc

Young Dental Couple, Presumably,
Report of Western wedding—"“Standing
in an arch of ferns, smilax and pink flowers
of the season, the young couple plighted
their tooth.”

Long-Standing Burden.
“We hope Europe will soon get on her
feet and off ours,” hopes J. M. C.

No Brains.
The shades of night were falling fast,
The fool “stepped on it" and rushed past.
A crash—he died without a sound;
They opened up his head and found
Excelsior!

Experience Costly.
“A man never knows what he can do
until he tries.”
“That’s so, and then he's often sorry that
he found out.”

Stereotyped Alibi.
Mistress—Bridget, I'm afraid you have
broken your word,
Bridget (absent-mindedly)—Shure,
mum, it must have been the cat,
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Wideawake L. G.

“The little Welshman is the cleverest
man in England,” said a London workman.
“You'd have to get up early in the mornin’
to beat Lloyd George.”

“Ay,"” returned his friend, “and when you
got up early you'd find he'd been up all
night waitin’ for you.”

Works Overtime At It.
When a man starts out to make a fool of
himself he usually disregards union hours.

Teacher (in history): “If the President
and Vice-President died, who would get the
job?”

Brilliant Boy: “The undertaker.”

A Code Message.

An old farmer visiting the city handed
the clerk a telegram to be sent consisting
of the address and eight vertical strokes.

“But surely you are not going to send
this,” said the clerk,

“Now that's all right, miss,” said the old
fellow. “If them strokes come out the
same at t'other end, my missus "Il know as
I shall be home at 8 o'clock. Her can’t
read or write, but her can count, so just
see as you puts the proper strokes in.”

This Cook’s a Cuckoo.
Mistress—Bridget, what ails the cuckoo
clock? I haven't heard it lately.
Biddy—Well, mum, there do be a strange
cat around the kitchen an’ likely the pore
bur-rd is afeared to come out.

Getting Back.
Waiter—"Grilled steak, and choose a
tough one.”
Chef (in surprise)—“Why tough?”
Waiter—"The chap who ordered it used
to be my sergeant-major.”

Friends for a Short Time.

We were taking the fresh-air children
back to the city. At the last minute we
missed small Annie. We made a hurried
search and found her at last on the floor be-
side her bed, with hed face buried in the
pillow. “What's the matter, Annie?” we
asked. “What are you crying for?” “I
ain’t crying,” was fhe indignant reply. “I
was just kissing my bed good-bye, cause I
don’t know when I'll ever see another.”—
Youth’s Companion.

Verbal Barrage.
“Shall I go over the top?” asked the
talkative barber, poising his shears.
“Yes,” as soon as your gas attack is
over,” answered the weary customer.

A Dignified Silence.

The Interviewer—“And please, sir, what
have you to say on the subject of anony-
mous letters?”

The Great Man—“Stupid missives! I
admit I invariably read anonymous letters
—>but I never answer them.”

Just So.

A gas which causes violent sneezing is
among the American war inventions. It
would play a large part in bringing matters
to an ‘ishoo.

Theoretically O. K.
“I always believe in saving something for
a rainy day.”
“How much have you put by?”
“Not a blame cent, btu I believe in the
idea.”

A Freshman sat on a burning deck,
So I once did hear—

But he in perfect peace did sit,
For he was too Green to burn!
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REMEMBER—Were Up-Stairs

We are doing the shoe business of Bangor on Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Footwear
BECAUSE—We're giving you BETTER SHOES FOR LESS MONEY and

of Business. It will pay you to see our line.

62 Main Street

e o o o o o

I If it’s not Right we’ll make it Right. How we do it—Judicious Buying, Low Expense, Volume

GIVE US A CALL

SANBORN'S
BARBER SHOP

R. H. SANBORN, Prop.
7 Hammond Street, Bangor, Maine

Telephone 2553-W

Fleetrie Clipper We Sharpen Safety
Electrie Massage and Shampoo Razors
No Long Waits—6& Chairs

R e o S o
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Mail orders given prompt and careful attention.
S ANM’S
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Up One Flight

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

Pianos, Victrolas and Records
Sheet Music and Musical
Merchandise

One Price and the Right Price to All

L R e R R S I S S I
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0. CROSBY BEAN
STATIONERY, BOOKS, NOVELTIES

16 STATE STREET

! Opp. Merrill Trust Building

Photography in all its Branches
Amateur &veloping and Printing

CHALMERS’
Studio 23 Hammond St.

All kinds of Picture Framing
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PLAYTHINGS

BANGOR, MAN E

A o

Maunhattan Shirts Lamson & Hubbard Hats
Special Values in Made-to-Measure Suits
and Overcoats. We have a Specia
proposition for Suits and Extra Pants.
Our Stock is Complete in High
(irade Furnishings, Hats and Caps

McCann’s Quality Shop, 12 State St.

K. & W, Collars Peerless Union Suita

>+
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WILBUR S. COCHRANE

TEACHER OF PIANO

Telephone 1503-R

PURPIPRPEPRTET S S S i

Studio, 91 Fourth Street
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FRANK BROS. l,’l!, SEAVEY’S POTTED PLANTS

AT Evervihing They Grow
145 State St. ‘hm )
Ever Sharp Pencils.  School Supplies. Y Received Daily

> *d
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Central Dairy Co. 'f, Sentrgdtree

Wholesale and Retail Cream, Milk, Butter, etc.
Phone 2776-W

R R R R R S R T a e
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Complete Line of - b/ - Teaching Music
et v RICE'S MUSIC Shop ™"
Music Musical Mdse.
15 Central Street
Acolian Vocalin and Recoxrds

B e R R e s e

sese et
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Paint, ishes, B Manuf :
brusnes, romses, NOT thern Paint Co., Inc."Wsecsiers:
etc. House of Sup reme Quaity Importers

Boston, Mass. 65 Pearl St. P. 0. square, Bangor, Maine
R e S T B S S |
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We Say Go to

COINANT'S

for ‘‘Best Things for the Farm and Country Home"’

[ T3

C. M. Conant Co., LB2=196 Broacd St., Bangor, VMec.
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YOUNGS’ :
26 State Street

Cigars, Cigarettes, Pipes == Eversharp Pencils and Wahl Pens

PAGE AND SHAW’S CANDIES

Home of The B. 6. M. Cigar

-
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The

Dole Company

s (OMPANT s g Hectrical Eninesrs
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l anl - Contractors }
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Kend ﬂll Winch

Because of knowledge, experience,
wotkmanship, and a few other qual.
ifications are enabled to do house
wiring or any other kind of electric
work as it should be done—

safely, neatly, quickly, cheaply, and
satisfactorily.

and Base-ball Equipment

Call and Inspoct Ghem Lighting Fixtures and HAppliances

Office and Salesroom,
61 Main Street Tel. 74

25 Central St, Bangor, Me.

4
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D ettt 4444000000000 0000
When in need of a Haircut or Shave visit

MASON’S BARBER SHOP

Daniel H. Mason 20 Hammond Street
0%‘*4*‘+‘*+**+++*ﬁf@@0¥‘*‘+0++4f
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T he well groomed young man is hard to define, but easy to recognize. We are
assisting in turning such young men out every day with our

FASHION PARK AND MORSE MADE CLOTHES.
I BENOIT - MUTTY CO. 191 Exchange St., Bangor, Me.

&

Furbush Printing Co.

N Solicit High School Patronage
: , RoBINSONCoO: & ¥
BACONG RO g Excellent Work, Prices Right

108 Exchange St., Bangor

13 State St.  (Next to Bangor Savings Bank)
P I e o Y | B e e
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The Diamond Flexible Mectal Weather Strip

Keeps out dust, dirt, and storm. Does away with outside windows.

H. C. Hicks, Builder

73 Center Street Bangor, Maine

P e R Y * 40 W—QW
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FREY’S-—Central Street’s Leading Cafe

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

We are Headquatters for

BROILED LIVE LOBSTERS, BAKED STUFFED, SALADS,
STEAKS, CHOPS AND FISH
LADIES’ DINING ROOM UPSTAIRS

1 FREY'S CAFE

3032 CENTRAL ST. BANGOR, MAINE

R b sbaanaasoli R o,

' Eat More at the

g High School Lunch Room
Low Prices Pure Ice Cream
Home Cooking Made at the
Rich Milk School

==Patronize Our Advertisers
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Motocycle ‘
Merkel Motor Wheel

BICYCLES |

JOEIINN W. TREA'T

96 EXfarlowvwr St. Phono 494 Windsor Blocls

Have Us Overhaul
Your Bicycle

‘ Before Spring Rush
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An Investment
that is earning 24 hours a day

and right in your own home town, in a Company you know all
about—just a small investment will make you a stockholder and
return a steady income. Keep your money in Bangor.

Bangor Railway and Electric Company
Preferred Stock Yields 7% Interest

Tax free in Maine, on the security of a preferred stock in a public
utility corporation of known standing.

$10 Per Share Down, Balance Monthly while you
draw interest at the rate of 6% on money you pay in until you
own the stock., Dividends are paid guarterly.

The growth of Bangor, and increasing demands for electricity
have made possible this opportunity for you to share in the profits
of the Bangor Railway and Electric Company.

The soundness of this offer is better appreciated when you know
that it is the result of commercial growth.

Ask any of our employes to tell you about this issue, or inquire
of our representatives at Bangor, Old Town, Ellsworth, and
Bar Harbor offices.

Bangor Railway and Electric Company
80 No. Main St., Old Town, Me. 78 Harlow St., Bangor, Me.

Patronize Qur Advertisers
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John T. Clark
Company

Hickey=-Freeman
Clothes

Manhattan Shirts

Mallory Hats

e S S S 2]

Bangor
Bottling Co.

McAloon & Geagan Props.
24 P. 0. Sq., Bangor, Me.

o e o s

Exclusive Agency for

HIRE’S ROOT BEER

Ee = = 2

and

“WHISTLE”
“J's Wrapped in Bottles”

Manufacturers of

All Kinds of Soft Drinks

e L S S S S W S .
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The Habit of Thrift

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

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

1 Bangor Loan and Building Asso.
l To the first dollar and every other dol-

lar, is added interest twice a year, at the
rate of 5§ per cent,

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

Bangor Loan and Building Association
Chas. H. Adams, Secretary 64 Exchangs Block, Bangor, Me,

Radio shipments

now coming in, place

your orders early that

you may receive yours first.

Prots st sttt sst ittt ttrtstssstsssees
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W. J. Cherry’s Barber Shop ?

Formerly Chadbourne’s Barber Shop

Improved Electric Clippers Electrical or Hand Massage
79 CENTRAL STREET
All Star Crew (4 Chairs) BANGOR
PATRONIZE CHERRY’'S

D e

e ?

This is a Neighborhood Store

DON'T GO BY—-COME BUY

The Corner Grocery
Tel. 1160 C. F. WINCHESTER 183 Park st.
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Telephone Mandarin and
Connection American Style

Oriental Restaurant

Shoppcr’s_NoveIty Luncheon

The Home of Prompt, Efficient and Courteous Service

Catering to Banquets, Automobile and Private Parties a Specialty

209 Exchange St. Bangor, Maine

B e S S S R Y
Patronize Our Advertisers
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Representative Bangor Wholesale Food Dealers

T. R. Savage Company

Wholesale Grocers

20 Broad Street

Charles Hayward & Co.

Wholesale Grocers

73 Broad Street

Sawyer Bros. Co.

Wholesale Grocers

112 Broad Street

John Cassidy Company

Wholesale Grocers
101 Broad Street

Thurston & Kingsbury Co.

Wholesale Grocers

T. & K. Specialties
50 Broad Street

C. H. Rice Company

195 Broad Street

Grain, Feed, Flour, and Groceries

206 Broad Street

Bangor Egg Company, Inc.

Wholesale Fruit and Produce
Dealers
Nuts, Dates and Figs

120 BROAD STREET

Compliments of

Alfred Jones’ Sons

AND

Jones’ Seafood Market

Compliments of
Geo. W. Wescott
Bangor Farmers Union

Merchants Produce Co.

92 Broad Street

C. H. SAVAGE (0.

Wholesale
Fruit and Produce

62 Pickering Sq. and 83 Broad St.

WWM [ e b e o

Patronize Our Advertisers



e B R e

SENSIBLE!

These are Sensible Suits,—the new Sport and Golf Models just coming in, made with
Bi-Swing and Pleated backs for the sturdy College and High School Fellows; also the popular
Double Breaster. And just note the prices—$20, $25, and $30—they are most reasonable for
suits of such apparent worth. Get in early and try some on.

J. WATERMAN CO. Mejne'slargestouttitters  Bangor, Me,

LA B e S o e e e e e e e e S ]
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E. J. GIBBONS’ BARBER SHOP
Over Central Market 40 Central St. Over Central Market

Shaving 15 cts.

+4
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Electric Clippers Electrical or
Real Barber's Hand Massage
Hair Cutting, 35¢ 3 Chairs

For The Best Try Gibbons’ Barber Shop
ERNEST J. GIBBONS, Prop.

444400 o )
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Goodwin’s Billiard Parlor
7 Hammond St., Tel 8597 Frank D. Goodwin, Prop.
A first class billiard hall where young men may enjoy their hours of recreation
at either billiards or pocket billiards
Clean and Sanitary Light and Well Ventilated Before-the-War Pric®
Patronized by Bangor's Leading Business Men s
R e T
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DAVID L. CARVER

Teacher of
PIANO, YIOLIN, MANDOLIN and FRETTED INSTRUMENTS,
Agent for Gibson Mandolin, Mandolas, Guitars and Banjos.

25 Broad St., Room 10, Phone 1107,

e o
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“GIFTS THAT LAST”
W. C. BRYANT, JEWELER
. P T s rre0d
R s 2 Y +@ Greee
oy o Hrdamshoe o EDWARD I. MORRIS
INSURANCE LINE, 27 Central St.
We Can Furnish It
402-403 Eastern Trust Building Fur Work Tailoring Plaiting
Bangor, Maine Hemstitching Buttons
D444 6444 4094020044000 444000044 ém%m
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School Wear==Practical Styles=-Low=
est Prices. Bramley Blouses.

2 . (4]
6z Main Dainty Waist Shop Wioee
WE MAKE THE LITTLE WALK UPSTAIRS
WORTH WHILE
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FRUITS OF ALL KINDS

in season. Confectionery
Ice~cream, Cigars, Tobbacco,
and C:garettes

Graham Bldg. Waiting Room

B e e e B

Alex Vadarmis ;
@
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LUFKIN

U. M. CHOCOLATES Sold only at
58 Columbia St.

Home of the famous Pine Tree Taffy

e ee+H
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“Say Tt With Piotures’’

Emma J. Taney,_ Photographer
28 Main St., Bangor, Me.

R e e e e o o o o
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EAST SIDE NEWS DEPOT

W.L. ELORIDO E

SCHOOL SPUPLIES

Magazines, Daily and Sunday Papers
Postal Cards HOLIDAY NOVELTIES.

56 STATE STREET, BANGOR, ME.,

D e e e e e o 2]
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All Work
(uaranteed

CEEPEPLIIPIELIELIEIELS ;

Send An

ORACLE

To Your Friend

L e e e
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BANGOR BAKING COMPANY

F. H. Fickett, President

100 Center Street
BANGOR, MAINE

D e e R
B

i Beal Business College
+ 50 Columbia Street
Courses: Business, Combined,
Secretarial, Normal.
IDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION

Send for Catalog

Telephone 968-W
laas oo ol
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STICKNEY & BABCOCK
COAL CO.

19 State Street, Bangor
WMMWM
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C. E. PENDLETON

“Everything Electrical’

6 State Street

Bangor Maine

a2
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Formerly
Edwards’ Studio

A. J. FARRINGTON

PHOTOGRAPHER
Try Us For Your Class Photos

3 STATE STREET

B e S o B B

BREWER, MAINE 1
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\ ENTIRE SATISFACTION ASSURED |

o HIRE. e

: : Hart Schaffner and Marx e
Clothes.

DON'T YOU FIND IT SO?

MILLER & WEBSTER CLO. CO.|

B e o B o o o e AR B E S e e e e e e S Y ]

HAROLD O. DOE

Violinist and Teacher
First Violinist of Bijou Theatre Orchoestra
Recent study with Mr. Walter Habenicht of the Metropolitan Opera House
Orchestra, New Yory City.
Tel, 724-M 100 Highland St.
R R R e e R R R R R R o R R ST,
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Compliments of

Walter S. Allen "ue Bristol cigar
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CHARLES C. LARSEN, Manufactuting Jeweler

Now Located at 175Exchange St,
NEXT TO GRAPHIC THEATRE

Full Line of Jewelry, Watches, Diamonds, and Silverware
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‘““Maine’s Best Paper”’

THE
Bangor Commercial

50c per month delivered by carrier

L eeeren)
Patronize Our Advertisers
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Phone 2511-W Our Hours are 7a. m, {o 5, 30 p. m. every day [except Sunday]

D. L. Dyar & Sons . Winterport Creamery Serine st

Props. Bangor, Me.
AT

WHOLESALE and RETAIL
Pastuerized Milk, Cream, Skim Milk, Butter & New Buttermilk.
Our Bpecialty Baby Milk
Prices Right
Agents of Celebrated Ayredale Dairy, Tested Herd
Finest Herd of Throroughbred Jersey Cows in New Fngland

Quality Comes First Service Comes Next Satisfaction is

What You Want
We Have It We Give it We Guarantee it

P R e
P R e o S

CHARLES S. BULLOCHK
INSURANCE

F'or Eivery INeed

Term—Life—Limited Life—Endowments—Accident— Health
Automobile Theft and Fire, Property Damage and Collision

26 Central Street Tel. 2026-] Bangor, Maine

e e e e e
>
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You will obtain better baking
results with less fuel, less time, less
work and worry after a

KINEO
RANGE

is installed in your home.

|
z NOYES & NUTTER MFG. GO.

107 Pickering Square Bangor, Maine
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COI“T@H S@(]@l CO For Graduation

Remember

For the High School Girl
We Invite inspection OUTFITTERS TO

of Qur Exclusive : 1 :
Surrs, Conts, DRESSES High School Students

A e o o e e o

AND WrRnps. —_—
$2500 - $69.75 Besse System Co,
New Spring Line of Styles ]
FOOTWEAR and HOSIERY 1
MRS. B. J. DOLLIVER, 44 MAIN ST. i
For Graduation Pictures try B
HOPEKINS STUDIO I
63 SIXTH ST., BANGOR, ME.
PHOTOGRAPHS AMATEUR FINISHING ENLARGEMENTS
OSCAR A. FICKETT COMPANY
2alers ' Beef, Pork, Hams, Poultry, Fish, Vegetables, etc.
.“ -+
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Let us brighten up your hom e with paint and wall paper

L R e

The W. H. GorhamCo.
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54 State St., Bangor, Maine
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Compliments of_ coes

PERRY STUDIO
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e Largest
Mill and Lumbering

Supply House in

New England is

Located at

Bangor, Maine.
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Snow and Nealley Co.
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