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BAR HARBOR MOUNTAINS FROM A DISTANCE
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ABOUT BANKRKS

Investments

Sooner or later all those who save money will have

money to invest. This consists of the purchase of income

g bearing securities.
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The Bond Department of this bank deals in investment
securities of the highest grade. It has these to offer in
units of $100 or more.
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g Begin Your Investment Career
Right, by Consulting Y our Bank

MERRILL TRUST COMPANY

DEXTER  BUCKSPORT  MACHIAS  JONESPORT
BANGOR, MAINE

State and National Supervision
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Our Advertisers Make the Oracle Possible—
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146-150 Exchange Street
BANGOR, MAINE

Telephone 222

st ntoadoddese funto oo fretonte oo netenionde o e o]

-,
g,

e

L

-,
"’

woraesfaaledls

H
o:.
o

B

You Should Make Their Advertising Profitable

'y

e e e e oot i e e o e Sl e e e



2 THE ORACLE
el sfealaleafeslealealunlane oo e cfasloaleaesle Sl sl duatentualuntenlualnatesdoals e sdesteslualennale Sesfaslededleslesoslesfeadente sl steslenlnalealele sleals irefeslualoledlaalusdunlnls
e
:? &
¥ 3
k &
e o
e o
3;0 e
e
% 2
& &
L o
e e
x .:o
] e
i :
:
g
e
£
2

@able of Contents

B L 0 A A A

2T R T S (A R s R WU 3
Who's Who . ... 4
o L 5
B ot S L T st v gy gt Lo PO o 6
SRR B P, - % 2 s s S A e it s o o 12
31 eSS e S . SRR Ny N e o 13 3
OCRIE -5 v iy e B A S P el '_;
Athletics ... .. ... R S T &
Exchanges........................ .. LA VAR e 16 *-‘
PABTRrY ooz i s sl s S o R T D oy R R 17 3
i N R i S D w38
B.H.S. Tatler Section. . ........................ 20

Méé@m%ﬂ@%%*@%‘@ﬁ%%@é@%#@@MM@W@*%#M{*%@MM‘%@&}W

B e S N N0 M M NENCNE RS NN

WW@#MW#W-:-J:--&«:--:--:--:--:--:--:--:--&d:--ﬂ--:o-c--:--a--:o-:--:.-:,-:..;a-:-a:.-:..;..,-..;..:..;..;..;..:..;..:-o:-w-:--:-m:--:-w



Published Monthly by
the Students of

Che Orarcle

$1.00 per Annum

Bangor High School in advance

THE PRICE OF THIS NUMBER 18 TWENTY-FIVE CENTS

The “Oracle’ 15 for sule at Bean's, Clare’s and Eldridge’s and at the High School
Address all business communieations to BRUCE E. CUNNINGHAM. 22 Hudson Street

The “Oracle’ is approved by the Bangor Chamber of Commeree a% an advertising moedivm
Entered un Second Class Matter, June 14, 1914, at the Post Office at Bangor, Muaine, under the Aet of March, 1879

VOL. XXXIV MAY, 1926 NO. 8

| i e S )l o o S o e el ol o

| The Oracle Board
<
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF BUSINESS MANAGER
Guy V. Campbell, '26 Bruee E. Cunningham, "27
LITERARY
& Charlotte H, Hubbard, "26
(‘» TATLER PERSONALS
Carl Deluno, '27 W. Danforth Hayes, '27 Brenna H. Blasdell, '26
T LOCALS
T Harriet E. Cross, 26
MILITARY LIBRARY
Thurlow A. Chandler, '26 Marjorie R, Driseoll
J" ATHLETICS
d Burpee C. Berry, "27
c MUSIC
Lawrence A, Mann, '27
EXCHANGES ALUMNI
Y Richard T. Munee, 26 Mary T. Quinn, 26
MANAGING EDITOR ASSOCIATE EDITOR
c Donis A. Seott, "26 John Cutler, 27
ART CONTRIBUTORS
Bruee Cunningham, '27

Mureay L. Billington, 26
ASSISTANT BUSINESS MANAGERS
Alden Denaco 27

Gorham Robinson, '26 2
Ralph Brown, "28 Robert Russ, "20

Arvid Ebbeson, "28

E =

o



Who's Who

%

MARY B. HUTCHINGS
Head of the English Départment

ol

ALBERT E. GARCELON

Buperintendenti of Sehools




CONTRIBUTION AND RECEPTION

“Iron sharpeneth iron; so a man sharpeneth
the countenance of his friend.”

We are all very much like the tree- frog in
that we cling close to and partake considerably
of the nature of our environment, in color or
character. We find ourselves constantly ab-
sorbing the influences which surround us. If
it were not for presence of the disease germs of
bad influence all about, it wonld not he neces-
sary to say that all these influences should be
patiently filtered through a sufficient amount
of diseretion.

Good men and women are ready to contri-
bute and would like to contribute something
worth while to our lives and they can if we
receive it: bad men and women are ready to
contribute and would like to contribute some-
thing not worth while to our lives and they
cannot if we refuse it. The way that leads
to our minds is free to all, but the way that
leads into the mind is free to only that which
is received,

HOW THE DEBT WAS PAID

The Oracle Board is indeed very happy at
the early and complete clearing up of the
“debt” that was incurred during the past year
by the Oracle Board with their printers. We
could not confidently have hoped to raise the

sum this year. But a general spirit of gen-

erosity has made possible this settlement as
the following account will show. We most
heartily thank the home-room organizations,
the group of girls, the Bluehottle Vaudevil-
lians, the school clubs, and, especially, the
J. P. Bass Publishing Co., for their interest
in the welfare of the “Oracle.”
Total bill (dating from June, 1925) .
Donations:
Room s L8 s T T $ 10.00

$309.83

Raor 108 o o B i 10.00
Racni A T2 T e s 1.25
Hoomy 134 . .ol oy 20.00
OO 2O i ot e e : 7.00
Room 202. .. .. o b T 6.00
Room 203 (A. M.). . ...coovu.. 8.00
Rooni 208 (P MY boeas s 9.00
RoGm 2070 ol oy it el 7.00
Room 301......... 2300
Room 305. . A ey 10.00
Room 307 ) ATt 10.00
OO BT o s eraie e 7.00
fFroupiof Eirle. o s o i ane 100D
DramaticClub. ., .. ...... ... .. 10,00
French Club................ 10.00
Management  of Blnc hot [Ip
Vaudevillians . . . 55.25
J. P. Bass Pub. Co. . . 50.83
73.33
Drawn from eurrent treas. .jh .50

5 309.83
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A True Hero

By Raymond P. White, "20

On one spring day in 1920 all was hustle
and bustle about the dock of the liner “Presi-
Arthur,”
hound to America from Liverpool with freight

dent She was an American ship
In another hour she was due
the

The whistle sounded at the appointed

and passengers.
to leave. Passengers were swarming
decks.
hour and amid muech hand waving, last fare-
wells, and good-byes the giant of the oeean
pulled out of the harbor and headed for open
Sef,

Among the passengers were many women
and children. As they chatted merrily to-
gether they hardly realized they were on the
ocean 8o gracefully did the ship glide thru the
water. Many were watching the fast fading
shores of England, perhaps thinking of the
loved ones they had left, while others were re-
clining in easy chairs from which they watehed
the scenery of the ocean, the gulls, or the oe-
cupations of the sailors.

All went well for the first part of the journey.
Each day dawned bright and fair and every-
bady appeared to be having a great time. A
better vovage could not be wished for.

At noon on the fifth day the passengers were
startled by the ery “FIRE!" Smoke was seen
issuing from the cabins on the top deck. All
the fire fighting apparatus was summoned into
use to aid in quenching the flames but to no
avail, for despite the efforts of the crew the
flames soon spread to other portions of the

ship. The passengers were horror stricken.
Men, women, and children all erowded to the
bow of the burning liner, each seeking a place
of safety.

All the lifeboats were above the rapidly ap-
proaching flames. There was only one thing
to do and that was to try to make port before
the ship was all afire.  The captain, upon see-
ing the only chance, signalled to the engine
clouds

room and ordered full steam. Great

belehed from the ship's stacks.
Trembling with motion the good ship plowed
thru the water with all possible haste. Already
the distant shore of America could be seen by
the passengers, Could they make
harbor safely?

Captain Ames tried his best, with the assist-

of smoke

ANXIOUS

ence of his officers, to pacifly the frightened
Occasionally he gave directions
thru his megaphone, Although he knew that
the safety of the ship lay between the pilot
and the oncoming flames, he did not make it
known.

Ciradually the flames erept toward the pilot
honse.  Captain Ames saw the great danger
Would
the pilot desert his wheel i the flames hecame
too hot?

The spires of the city of New York could be
soen in the distance but the flames kept ereep-

passengers.

and watched with breathless suspense,

ing nearer the pilot.  The heat was terrifie in
the little room in which lay the safety of so

many. “Pilot Mason!" roared the captain,
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and amid the erackling of the Hames came the
answer, “Aye!  Aye!” The city was not far
away now, and again the captain spoke, and
again came the answer. Thick elouds of black
smoke arose on all sides of the pilot house and
at times it was completely hidden from view.

Now the ship was steaming into the harbor
and again the captain shouted, “Pilot Mason,

are you there?” Then the answer came back
faintly but surely. “Ayel—

Suddenly the ship touched the dock and the
passengers were taken off. While the flames
were being extinguished the captain again
shouted to his pilot, but there was no answer.
The plucky pilot had died at his wheel, a true
hero.

As Cookee -z}z—r_/z_e—ﬂfaz}ze W oods

By Harold MeMann

When T have told .people that I ecookeed
during my summer vacation they said they
would hate to eat my cooking and so would 1,
I did everything clse but cook.

This was my first experience as cookee and
the first time I had ever been in the big woods
of Maine, naturally everything was new and a
curiosity to me. I was sent to a camp called
Dole Brook, which is 43 miles from the Rail-
road station. T arrived at my destination at
about 12 o’clock p. m. It was on a very rainy
Sunday and I had to walk six miles, so I was
pretty tired.

The eamp was a typical log ecabin, consist-
ing of a cook room, an ell, and a dingle or sleep-
ing room. In the cook room there was a large
stove, two tables, which were long enough to
seat twelve men at each one. In the right
hand corner was the cook’s bunk and over his
was mine. The ell, connecting the cook room
and dingle, was the wash room for the men and
our store room. The dingle was the sleeping
room, with fifteen beds, the men slept two in a
bed.

Everybody went to bed early so I had to also,
but what a night I did have. I slept in an upper
bunk over the cook, not in white sheets either,
but in khaki blankets, and on straw ticks. The
windows and doors were closed, and a hot fire
in the stove, cooking beans.  On account of
not sleeping I heard every little sound. The
mice made their headquarters in the wall next

to my bed. How I happened to know that

they were there was beeause one fell on my
jaw, another came under my blanket and oth-
ers in the wall running up and down in the old
dried up newspapers, which are put on the
walls of a cook room.

Finally morning came, the cook got up at
3.30 but 1 didn’t have to until 4.30. Then I
was sent to get some spring water about a half
mile away, but I used to look forward to that
morning walk, the morning air was wonderful,
it would make me feel fine for the rest of the
day. 1 came back in time to set the table
for breakfast for 25 men. We had a great
menu that morning and all the rest of the
mornings I was there such as, french fried pota-
toes, hamburg steak, flapjacks, ete. After
the men had eaten, the cook and I ate. Then
to wash the dishes, which, including cups were
tin and the knives were iron, consequently it
took sealding hot water to clean them thor-
oughly, so naturally this was a warm job. I
swept the floor, washed the dish wipers and
the towels, split the wood. It was around
ten o'clock then, I had to carry luncheon to
the men, who were at work about two miles
away, at eleven o’clock; so I rested an hour,
either read or slept.

Back from luncheon, washed the dishes, and
from then until 4 o’clock the time was my own.
Usnally I went in swimming in the pond, near
a small dam, then I read, other times I went
canoeing.

Setting the table and washing the dishes,
came very quickly but at 7 o’clock 1 was done.
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The water had to be earried from the brook,
by means of a yoke, carrying two pails at a
time.

I came home the first week in September
looking like a real woodsman my hair

was long but my pockethook was bulging.

I was the best vacation I have ever spent,
so I am going back to the great country of
blackflies and mosquitoes this summer, but
as a clerk.

Faithful Service

By Alberta Haynes

On a barren shore stood a girl—alone and
What should
There she stood looking

unafraid. The erisis had come.
be her deeision?
anxiously in the direetion of a yellow gleam of
light, which was slowly growing fainter and

fainter. A mile out to sea stood a tall light-

house, situated on a dangerous reef. Inside
she knew her father, the lighthouse keeper,
was sleeping peacefully.

Little Eve had lived with her father in the
lighthouse since she was a very small child.
For the last few years eireumstances had
changed within the lighthouse. Her father had
heen an active lighthouse keeper in his young-
er days. Now he had grown old. Exactly
three years from that very night he had been
sleeping peacefully at this hour and through
the whole night. A terrible storm was rag-
ing. To keep the lights burning one had to
fill them with oil during the night—one o’clock
being the usual hour. At one o’clock he had
failed. A wrecked vessel was the result of
this and the aged keeper was given one more
chance for proving himsell worthy of his po-
sition.

From that time on Little Eve had watched
faithfully. The old man gradually got into
the habit of sleeping through the whole night.
But on these nights Eve was always ready to
fill the lights. Her father was a sensitive old
man and allowed neither her nor anyone to
touch his lights. Therefore Eve, fearing to
hurt her Father's pride, and dreading to make

him realize that old age was upon him
never told him that she had filled his
lights. Thus when the keeper awoke in the

early morning to find his lights still burning,

he, gradually forgetting the habit of years,
thought it now unnecessary to refill them in
the night. He and Eve had lived happily and
contentedly together— the old man taking
great pride in his lights: the girl in doing her
duty for her father and making him happy.

Should she fail him this night? She had
come to the main land for supplies. During
her visit a terrible storm arose. Now it was at
its height. She was a girl possessing that “do
or die” spirit.  She fearlessly pushed her boat
from the shore with difficulty. She bent earn-
estly to the oars, and, guided by the fading
light, se rowed towards it.  But alas! it could
gearcely be seen. The angry waves splashed
into the boat, and over the struggling girl,
almogt overwhelming her. This only made
her pull harder than ever.  What courage she
had to battle such a storm! The little boat
was tossed to and fro—now nearer the tower,
now farther from it. The light! The light
was beginning to flicker, at last she gained the
iron ladder of the tower. After tying the
boat, she hurried into the lighthouse. She
crept softly and as quickly as possible up the
stairs to the top of the tower. The lights were
nearly out but as she turned the oil in, they
were revived. At last, exhausted, the girl
lay down on her bed for but a few hours rest.

In the morning the old keeper and little Eve
sat down at the breakfast table. The old
keeper was still proud of his lights, which he
thought had served him faithfully, through
the dark and the storm and was entirely un-
mindful of the self-sacrificing love of his little
daughter who at great cost had kept burning
not only the life-saving light, but also the Fire
of Youth and pride in her aged Father's heart.
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Niagara Falls

By Willis Blanchard

In all my life never have I beheld any sight
that ean excel the grandeur of Niagara, called
“The Thunderer of the Waters,"

When T first saw them in the year 1923, 1
was greatly inspired by their magnificence,
as the sunlighit shone upon the ever rising mist
that fills the air with a slight dampness. The
sun playing upon this mist forms a beautiful
rainhow above the Falls that can be seen for
quite a distance.

There seems to be two colors in these Falls,
namely: green and white. The American
Falls are white and the Horseshoe Falls are a
dark green.

One has never really looked upon Niagara
Falls until he sees them illuminated at night
by a flood light of 50,000,000 candle power.
They seem to be lifted out of the darkness for
the purpose of being displayed at all times so
that the visitor may not lose sight of their
beauty even if only for a short time.

While there at Niagara, my parents and [
stayed at the Clifton House, on the Canadian
gide.  We were, indeed, very fortunate in ob-
taining good rooms for ours overlooked both
Falls,

The second day of our stay at Niagara Falls,
Ontario, we took a trip through the Seenic
Tunnel. In order to take this short but inter-
esting trip, we were obliged to hire a rubber
outfit at the Table Rock House, this being the
starting point. There were about twenty per-
sons comprising our party and at the appointed
time we were lowered down to a depth of one
hundred feet by means of an elevator used for
this purpose. Upon arriving at the entrance
to the tunnel our party headed by a competent
guide commenced its thrilling trip, going behind

the Falls. There are several openings along
the way where the tourist may look out from
behind a strong iron and wood protective har-
rier and view the Falls at different angles.
When the end was finally reached, we came to
an extra large opening through which we saw
the roaring torrents come tumbling and crash-
ing down. The noise here was deafening and
the dampness seemed to fill the air in such a
way as to make breathing very diffieult. After
an hour, we were once more hack to the Table
Rock House.

While there T obtained from a handbook
which I purchased some very interesting and
valuable data of which I will comment upon
here hefore closing.

The rate of the recession of the Falls is always
of interest to all. Careful measurements,
covering a period of sixty years, show a re-
trocession of the Falls of about 500 feet in a
century, although some authorities elaim this
allowance is too great. At this rate of reces-
sion, it is estimated that the Falls will move
about a mile southward in the next thousand
years,

The height of the American Falls is 167 feet ;
of the Horseshoe Falls, 158 feet. The length
of the crest of the American Falls under water
is 1,030 feet; of the Horseshoe Falls, 2450
feet. The average depth of the American
Falls is 1.5 feet; of the Horseshoe Falls, 7.9
feet.

According to the measurements of the U. S.
Engineering Corps, the average flow of the
Niagara river is 222 400 cubic feet per second.
It is estimated that of this about one-sixth
presses over the American Falls and five-sixths
over the Horseshoe Falls.
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T'he Legend of the Ruby Star

By Hester Bell

In the ages when the stars were thought to
guide the destinies of men, there lived a man
named Beneva. A ecasual glance showed

nothing but a short, heavy-set man vet if the .

glance reached the eyes, it was held, fascing-
ted. A pair of brown eyes with steel-blue
pupils stared you through and through,

In the city in which he lived Beneva was
held in awe—for was he not the man who
guarded the priceless ruby; that ruby which
the Star-god had given to the city of Gentha.
If all went well and the god was pleased, the
ruby was blood-red but if trouble brewed and
the god became angry it changed to a dull
white. For years the stone had been kept,
by priests of the House of Beneva and now the
last of the race was devoting his life to the
guarding of the stone.

Into the city that spring had eame a young
man named Cala who was of huge build with
an easy athletie stride. Differing from most
people of those times he scoffed at the gods
and paid no attention to religious rites, He
was regarded as an evil influence and had been
ordered from the city, but he refused to obey
the order.  Added to all this, the daughter of
the High Chief had fallen in love with him and
was caught trying to run away with him.
Persuasion and entreaty had failed, and finally
her father had locked her in her room .

It was then that a daring plan entered Cala's
head. Why not steal the ruby and Ann and
o to the wonderland miles away!  Each day
the thought grew on him and at last he de-
cided to do it. He made plans with Ann
through an old maid-servant and everything
was ready for the venture.

The night of the theft was clear and a huge
orange moon-lighted it brilliantly, Cala stole
from his quarters, met Ann and together they
went to the house of Beneva, A deathly still-

ness prevailed as Cala silently opened the door
and slipped into the house. At first he could
see nothing but as he became accustomed to
the darkness he saw Beneva sitting on the floor
beside a dead fire. He soon ascertained that
the man was asleep and then he Jooked for the
jewel. It was commonly known that the
Jewel was kept in a heavy box which Beneva
carried with him always. Cala soon saw the
box, dimly outlined in the moonlight; he seized
it and ran quickly out. Then he and Ann
crept swiftly through the night, away from
Gentha to a land of strangers. '

Neither Cala nor Ann were cager to open
the case as they feared the wrath of the god:
finally, they decided to open it together. After
great trouble they succeeded and when they
had it opened they saw, to their amazement,
a dirty white stone of no value whatsoever.
Frightened they dropped the box in the sands
and fled.

When the theft was discovered, the inhabi-
tants of Gentha were panic-stricken. Their
ruby—their god—what would happen to them!
Murder—Cala—Ann—Beneva!  In the fol-
lowing week Beneva was foreed to flee but be-
fore he did he made an oath that he would
bring back the stone and restore the honor of
the Benevas.

He followed on the trail of the theives and
at times would almost eatch them but fate
always intervened, At last he met them in
Cairo and forced them into telling their story,
Half-crazed, he rushed back to the place where
they had left the stone and started hunting,
Time passed and he beeame known as a erazy
old man hunting for g mythical jewel. The
city of Gentha died out—some people moved
away and a great plague took the rest.

One day Beneva found the stone still a dirty
white, but as his fingers touched it, it gradually
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turned bright red. Then he started his pil-
grimage back to Gentha and on his return he
found the deserted site yvet he considered his
oath fulfilled.

On a dark night similar to the one on which
the jewel was stolen, Beneva lay on the ground,
dying. He had neither friend nor .enemy to
see his passing yet he was not sad—for did he

not have his precious ruby! His only worry
was what to do with it and then the comforting
thought came to him that he could take it
with him. Relieved, he died happily and with
his death the ruby mysteriously vanished, for
he had taken it back to the Star-god. The
next night a new star shone in the clear west-
ern sky.

{ll}“‘,“

( Apologies to Mr. Kipling)
Avis Bartlett

If you ean sit down of a Sunday evening
with pen and paper in your hand.

If you can start right in writing
that theme so long and grand

If you ean write it without a falter
and not copy it twice or thrice

If you ean, with a smile that will not alter
hand it in next morning neat and nice

If you can, with that same smile, in a week
or two see that theme come blue pensiled

back to you

And on the following Monday,
hand in another with a grin
You're a better man than I am, Gunga Din!
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FOX ‘14

Eugene Wineh was manager of the Univer-
sity of Maine rifle team this season.

On February 16, 1926, Dr. Maxwell Mac-
Donald, Bangor High 15, read the
Penobscot County Medieal Society at the
reguilar meeting held at the Bangor House a
paper entitled “The Central Nervous System
in General Medieine.” Dr. MaeDonald is a
graduate of Harvard Medieal Sehool and a

hefore

former resident of Bangor. He is now prac-

ticing ,\’t'“'l'ultlg‘\' in Boston.

Watson B. O'Connor and Milton H. Clapp
were recently initiated in Tau Beta Pi, hon-
orary engineering society of the U, of M.

Miriam Bunker was a member of the Mt,
Holyoke College team which debated the Uni-
versity of Colorado,

Wilson Harthorne, a junior in the Univer-
sity of Pennsylvania has been elected to the
honorary society of that school, the Matthew
H. Cryer Society of Oral Surgery. Mr. Har-
thorn’s rank for the first year at the U. of Penn,
Dental College was somewhat above 94, He
has accepted an appointment for Settlement
House work next year in connection with his
course. Mr, Harthorn is an alumnus of B, H,
S. and was editor of the Oracle during his sen-
01 vear.

The Bowdoin 1925 numerals were awarded
to J. Philip Smith, B. H. 8., '25. for work on
the freshman foothall team.

Elizabeth Sawyer played on the Maine girls'
basketball team all zeason.

The last issue of the Wheaton College Rec-
ord, Wheaton, Illinois has an account of the

annual short story contest conducted by the
Beltonian Literary Society of the College.
Prescott Dennett, B. H. 8., 25 a freshman at
Wheaton, won third place in the contest, the
other places being won by seniors.  The title
of Mr. Dennett's story was “Christmas on the
Beneh! and the Reeord praises it highly.

At a student election at Bowdoin recently
Walter Whittier was chosen editor-in-chief
of the Bowdoin “Orient.” At the same elec-
tion Alden Sawyer was chosen business man-
ager of the Bowdoin Publishing Company
which has charge of hoth the “Orient” and
the “Quill,”
of M. regis-

College of
Arts and Seiences, 13; College of Agriculture,

Dean’s list of the U,
Bangor Alumni as follows:

The last
tered

I; College of Technology, 3: Freshmen, 9.

Acting President Boardman of the Univer-
sity of Maine spoke to the Athene Club of
Bangor, recently,

Among recent weddings was the wedding
(was it) of Adelbert Sprague and Mrs. Irene
Tracy. Mr. Sprague has been for vears a
member of the Bangor Band and the Sym-
phony orchestra and is « professor of musie in
Bangor High School and the U. of M. Mr.
Sprague is a graduate of the University of
Maine, and also holds a Harvard Degree.

Daniel Webster was chairman of the com-
mittee in charge of Junior week at the Univer-
sity of Maine,

John Tarbell was on the relay team which
represented

Philadelphia.

Bowdoin the at Penn, games at



Captain Tribolet, in charge of the R. O. T.

O, unit at the high school, announced the per-
sonnel of the eadet officers at the high school,
Thursday, March 25.

ments is as follows:

The list of appoint-

T. Chandler, to be Cadet Colonel.

D. Seott, to he Lt. Colonel.

B. Berry, to be Capt. and Regtl. Adjutant.

K. Robbins, to he Capt. and Personnel Ad-
jutant.

H. Briggs, to be Capt. and Regtl. Supply
OfF cer.

J. Crowell, to be Cadet Capt. War Plans and
Training.

A. . Bowden, to be Cadet Major, 1st Bat-
talion.

D. Rudman, to be Cadet 1st Lt. and Adjt.
st Batt.

H. MeMann, to be Cadet 2nd Lt. and Supply
(Off. 1st Batt.
<. Allen, to be Cadet Major, 2nd Battalion.

B. Cunningham. to be Cadet 2nd Lt. and
.\||_i[. Ind Batt.

J. Ross, to be Cadet 2nd Lt. and Supply
Officer 2nd Batt.

. Yates, to be Cadet Major, 3rd Battalion.

J. MeGinty, to be Cadet Ist Lt. and Adjt.
3rd Batt.

N. Stanley, to be Cadet 2nd Li. and Supply
Officer 3rd Batt.

R. Leonard, to be Cadet Captain Company
A.

8. Shannon, to be Cadet 1st Lt. Company
A.

W. Watson, to be Cadet 2nd Lt. Company
A.

(. A. Maynard, to be Cadet Captain Com-
pany 3,

S. Pendleton, to be Cadet 1st L. Company
B.

K. Kimball, to be Cadet 1st Lt. Company
B.

F. Gillen, to be Cadet Captain Company €.

. Mace, to be Cadet 1st Lt. Company C.

. K. Stinchfield, to be Cadet 2nd Lt. Com-
pany (.

[Z. Smith, to be Cadet 2nd Lt. Company C.

M. Raichlin, to be Cadet Captain Company
IE.

A. E. Randall, to be Cadet 2d Lieut. Com-
pany E.

P. Linn, to be Cadet 2nd Lt. Company E.

. Fogg, to be Cadet Captain Company I.

J. Wilson, to be Cadet 1st Lt. Company F.



Thursday, April 29, the Household Arts
Department held an Exhibition in their rooms
in the basement.

The lunch room was used for health work,
where health posters, 100 ecalorie portions of
foads, and foods for the baby were on display.
First aid and bed making were demonstrated.

PART OF THE DISPLAY

A eooking class was in session in the cook-
ing room, to show how work is earried on by
the pupils.
ial methods of silver cleaning were demon-

An electrie refrigerator and spec-

strated here also.
In the sewing room, class work was on dis-
play and student demonstration carried on

with great interest. A very attractive living

room was built and furnished to express the
fundamentals of decoration.

During the afternoon voeal solos were sung
by the Misses Holmes, Girven, Segal and
[Bbheson, Miss IHolmes was accompanied by
Miss Young, Miss Segal, Miss Hachy, and
Miss Ebbeson played a number of piano se-

lections.

A. D. 111, Kalendas Maias, the Latin Club
of Bangor High School gave a play to the par-
ents of the members and guests. This play
was given in Latin and very well rendered.
The whole school sang a Latin hymn also.

After the entertainment, light refreshments
were served,

Miss Mary Quinn of

the the
Society's essay contest for secondary schools

dangor High School
wis winner of American Chemieal
in Maine, while Donold Fogg, also from Ban-
gor High, received honorable mention.  Miss
Quinn’s subjeet was “The Relations of Chem-
istry to National Defense.” The essays re-
ceiving first prize were sent to the Seeretary
of the National Committee. The winners of
the State contest will receive $20. in gold.
The winners of the national contest will re-
ceive a four year scholarship and $500 annu-
ally.
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Craeck! the familiar, and much loved
.\'nllllll nf \\'E”in\i' --n:ml---'[ih!.' \\illn
hide, a white eirele elimbing
clouds, a fielder dashing to get under it,
and a figure breaking all sprint records
to s1r'l'T{'|| i rljl'l'!' ]::|_'_-:_'r'r i|||n 1 In-m:-r‘
Just p minute —vou may think
reading the last chapter of a book en-
titled, “Frank Merriwell Saves the Day,”
but you're stung again. It's just an
every dav oceurrence at Broadway Park,
where Bangor High School 15 onee more
adopting the Nuational Pastime, under
the tutelage of Coach Herbert Torsleff.

into the

vou re

True it's Inter-Class buseball, but what
U step that is towards a regular team
Many “old-timers’ are overjoved to think
that the H. 8. maore resumed
wiaehall at all.

It's been four long years now
B, H. S has been represented in the great-
tst of all sports

has onee

sinee

Without a doubt, a regular team eould
be formed this year, that would pasily
be on a par with the best nines in the state

This 1dea had to be given up however,
Iy eause of the faet, that there 15 no lod al
diarnond where fee could
bie charged.

.!‘hl'l'l'lllll"'
sturted this
the student body, for the purpose of build-
g a foundation for Muture teams and also

in admission

Inter-Cllass  ball has been

vear, supporied entirely by

Lo bring to the front maternal for next
Year's Hins.
With the new athletie feld  already

"'illl.: constructed, it looks ns il n rv;’ht::l‘

basebiadl team, wearing the Red and Whit

of Bangor I, K., will be “sitting pretiy
hext yeur,
In Mr., Herbert Torsleffl, we have a

Coneh who ciertamly “knows hig onion

When it comes Lo baseball, “Herly, i5

he is Ilurpl]l.']l'l_\ known to the !"'.\-“'- has
had plenty of experience on the dinmond,
as he was first string pitcher for the Uni-
versity of Maine, and also for o United
States Navy team, which hung up an

envious record of consecutive wvietories
for three vears

Herby is a sure fire bundle of pep and
fight, and he certainly iz just the man for

[J|1' _il:]:.

Meanwhile, Students of B. H. 8., if you
have any red blood in your veins, or any
.CFJIJ]'lh'lII:I[lhlllil m your system, hilu\\' it
by attending the games this vear, and
also by contributing to the funds needed!

TRACK

|-'|;'|' Hu- |;1:._-[ fr:lil' \\'l'i-k.", 1} ir!ru'{' II':Jl'k
squad has been working out daily, with
Conch Trowell, in Abbot Square.  Pros-
peets look exceedingly bright this vear
for one of the best teams B. H., 8. has ever

hal.

In the Inter-Class meet, a wealth of new
material sprang into the lime-light, and
the old veterans were right there as usual.

The Seniors won the mect, with the Jun-
iors a close second. The Frosh and the
Sophs. finished in third and fourth places
I'l'hFII'I'li\'l']'-.

On Saturday, May 1, 1926, a four team
meel wis held at Old Town between Ban-
gor H. 8., Old Town H, 8., Brewer H. 8.,
-.:n-l .\I::!l:lla:i\'.'i'Hl-L \l"ll]l':l:ll'-.

showed 1ts SUperoriy,

second, and O, T. 8.,
reason

Bangor f'.‘l-'i]_\
with Brewer H. 8.,
third, For some unavoidable
Mattanaweook A. was unable to attend,

In the Inter-Class meet, Wilbur Bridges,
vear. won the mile, elose-

il veleran of !:l.—-: ] {
Iy followed by Moores of the Sophs

rest of the field eould not keep up with the
tireless siride Bridges sel.

3ill Eldridge, another veteran, sprang
a big swprise when he eame to the front
in the 100 and 220 yd. dashes. He also
tied for first in the pole vault.,

Last year “Bill” tried the distance
races, but it is casily to he seen that the
dashes are his specialty,

“Bob.” Bell, another letter man, is
back again this year and is running in
prefty form. Much is expected of you,
this yvear and next “Bob."”

Edwin Kent, a freshman, is another
dash man, who should colleet many rib-
bons and medals before he leaves B. H. S.
Kent 18 one of the most pronising ath-
leties in B, H. 8. at present.

The high jump was the big surprise of
the meet. First place was divided be-
tween Capt. Cox of the Juniors and Leroy
Brailey of the The bar was
cleared at five feet, six inches. Chap-
man, Cunningham, Gillen and Brown all
tied f“l"hil'llllf.':l'r at fivee feet, three inch =,

Capt. Cox and “Bill" Eldridge divided
the points in the pole vault, both boys
clearing the bar in top form. -

.|-l||IJTJ_\' Crowell and Paul Hickson eame
to the front in the discuss and Ermest
Turner won the shot put.

Brice Cunningham, a junior, is de-
veloping in the hammer-throw, and with
a little more training should develop into
a second Freddy Tootell

Seniors.

“Tom" Perry, a medal winner of last
vear, 15 working into mid season form,
and he sure can eat up the 440, We ex-

peet, you to show VoOnLr heels to a ;_{r]llli
miany opponents 'hi‘ Vealr "’I"I“L”
Between Base-ball, Track, the last grind
on studies, and the numerous other :H.‘T'l\'ll-
ties that all eome in the Spring, Bangor
H. 8. is certuinly going to be a busy place
these last few weeks., Just the
we'll all admit that its pretty nice.

same,



j EXCHANGES }

This is Station B. H. S. announeing. We
will now broadeast what other magazines think
of our “Oraele.”

The “Oracle,” Bangor High School—One of
the most interesting and amusing magazines
we The departments are
well armanged: and the eartoons, euts, and
other novelties, such as the “Tatler,” keep the
reader always eager for more~—The Red and
White, Sanford High School.

have ever read.

The “Oracle,” Bangor, Maine.: We consider
your paper one of the best of our exchanges.
We note however that the poetry department
A few more jokes would make
yvour paper a little more interesting—The
Radiator, Somerville High School.

The “Oracle,” 1B. H. S.

i missing.

Your paper is ex-

cellent. The “Tatler Seetion certainly was
clever—The Oracle, Edward Little THigh
School.

The “Oracle;”’ Bangor High School.  Your

magazine is surely s suceess.  There must be
ambitious people on the staff. Congratula-
tions. The Red and White, Rochester, N. H.

The “Cracle,” Bangor, Maine. You have
an excellent cover design and an exceedingly,
well-arranged magazine.
original.

Your euts are very
The Beacon, Gloueester High School.

The “Oracle,” Bangor, Maine, one of our
old friends.  We enjoy your paper and it de-
serves eredit, especially the originalty of your
“Tatler.” The Megunticook, Camden, Maine.

The “Oracle,’” Bangor High School. An at-
tractive, well-halaneed paper, filled with inter-

esting stories and articles, The Tatler is very

clever and amusing.  The Recorder, Winches-

ter, High School.

The “Oracle.” Clever and entertaining.  If
von would have everything divided up into
departments, why not a more extensive lit-
erary column?  The Arena Iigh
School, Buffalo, N. Y.

(‘anisins

The next number on our program is what we
think of our exchange friends.

The “Radnorite” Radnor 1High School,
Wayne, Pa.
Merits: A very attractive cover, interest-

ing Literary department, some witty jokes, and
excellent arrangement of the departments.

Suggestions: The addition of a table of
contents, an alumni section, and a ceut for the
editorial and exchange departments would
improve this magazine,

The “Radiator,” Somerville High School.

Merits: Good ecuts;  amusing cartoons;
unique and interesting arrangement of the
locals, and a Poets’ Corner worthy of much
praise.

Suggestions:  Why not have a cut for your
Literary and Athletic departments?

The “Red and White,” Rochester, N. H.:
You have a very attractive magazine. Al
the departments are well composed and de-
Your Lit-
We like especially “A
Catastrophe,” and “George Jacques Danton,”
“Drops of Ink"” ix a very unique witty ad-
dition to the paper. You have an extensive
poetry department on which vou should be
complimented, .

veloped in an interesting manner,
erary section ig good.
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FINDING YOUR PLACE

There are so many umlmrlunilivs for boys
and girls today that every one of you should
consider very carefully the particular oceupa-
tion in which you are most interested and your
fitness for it.  If only you will do this, it may
save you years of unhappiness; for if you do
not like your work and are not fitted for it, you
will not only be unsuceessful but you will also
be very unhappy.

In order to aid you in your choice of a pro-
fession, the High School Library has collected
a large group of voeational books. By con-
sulting the particular subject in which you are
interested, you will learn the special character-
istics and educational requirements you will
need for that work and also the rewards you
may expeet from it.

Below is given a partial list of these books,
all of which are in our own High School Lib-
rary.

VOCATIONAL BOOKS

Hammond—The Engineer.

Slattery—The Ministry.

Pearson—The Teacher.

Laselle & Wiley—Voeations for Girls.

Calkins—The Advertising Man.

Maxwell—Training of a Salesman.

Swain—The Young Man and Civil Engi-
neering.

Chureh—The Training of a Secretary.

Allen—The Instruction, The Man and the
Job.

Friedel—Training for Librarianship,

Jackson—Opportunities of To-day.

Kilduff—The Private Secretary.

Fairchild—Training for the Electric Rail-
road Business.

Hornblow— Training for the Stage.

Hoxner—Training for a Life Insurance
Agent.
Pinehot— Training for a Forester.

Cabot—Training and Rewards of the Physi-
clan.

Barnard—Getting a Living.

Seitz—Training for the Newspaper Trade.

Filebe—Careers for Women.

Giiles—Voeational Civies.




NOTED GIRL: MAKES
DISCOVERY

Fox, of the Junior class of

GREAT

Miss Evelyn
Bangor High School, made a disecovery which
bids fair to make her even more noted than
her singing ability now does.

She was in the Physies laboratory just “fool-
ing around,” and she accidentally discovered
that, if one looked into a eracked mirror and
made a face, he (or naturally it would be she)
would look her natural self.

Miss Fox told her seeret to the Oracle Mana-
ger yesterday saving that she would give les-
sons in “"How to Look vourself in a Mirror.”

It is hoped that many people will join Miss
Fox's elasses, for the price is very reasonable,
heing one powder puff per lesson.

Latest News from Paris

Mr. John ((Packer) MeClay has told the
Oracle's reporter that he is thinking of invest
ing in the “Gordon’ Fox Farms. We wonder

which appeals to him most the foxes or the

name?"’
GIRLS' TEAM PLAYS BOYS' TEAM AT
BROADWAY PARK

A very close and exeiting game of Base-Ball
was played yesterday at Broadway Park be-
fore a large crowd, between the Girls' and
Boys' teams. The Boys’ won by a margin of
2 points.  Miss Goodkowsky by a long hit and
by her marvelous speed in going round the
bases, secured the distinetion of being the only

But as

one to get a home run in the game.

Cluthhert Sargent, with his great hitting ability,
was on the other side the good work of Miss
Goodkowsky was all in vain.

tesult—Boys" 6; Girls’ 4.
LINE-UTP

Boys' Ciirls’
(', —Meclann ', — Merrnill
P.—W. Whitcoml P.— Lanecaster
| B.—Sargent | B.—E. Peavey
2 B.—Tarbell 2 B—Murray, W.
3 B.—Welsh 3 B. (hun]kri\\'.\"i‘\‘
S, So—Atwood N. 8.—Sawyer
L, I'.—Mason L. F.—Matheson
. F.—V. Robinson R. F.—D. Parks
R. F.—R. Hodgkins C, . MeMullin

Umpire— Eleanor West,

Note— Robert Hodgkins was fined $10 and
costs, for disputing the umpire,

Albert Tarbell was badly injured when, in
trying to dodge a liner which was coming
straight for his head, bumped into W. Atwood
and beeame sea-sick.

Rachel Foss, so they say

Went to see Colburn One fine day.
She saw the cows and also the horse,
:“'III' saw a tame crow |1(l\\' iI 1'.'[\\'|‘1| H ]'.I'F.‘-'?'i.
She liked it so well, she went there to stay

Now she can play on the nice fresh hay.

She's getting to be like Marie now

Just like her in fact, for she says, “MY COW."
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YOUNG B. H. 8, FRESHMAN INVENTS
NEW THINGAMAGIG

Young Hyman Emple is the proud inventor
of a new toy that is ealled a—thingamagig.

This thingamagig is a machine that runs
on four wheels, sleeps, barks, says mama, does
tricks and amuses the little freshmen very
much. It is on display at his store in the
vieinity of B. H. S.

Mr. Emple hopes to sell his invention and
become a pennyaire and live on easy dtreet for
the rest of his life.

Our erack team will ehallenge All Comers
at the dignified and honorable game of Tiddley-
winks. (Room (110).

We all thought M. Connelly, '27, was of
Erin descent, but from the way she succumbs
to the exchange of seats in the different class-
rooms we now suspeet a Gypsy strain.

E. F. 27 to A. E. “Anna, what is a den-
tist?"

Anna E., after thinking a long while—"“Well,
a dentist is a man who made a mountain out
of a molar.”

Arthur B. '29, was crossing the Atlantie
with his mother. It was his first voyage across
the ocean. For the first three days the sea
was as smooth as silk; then the ship began to
roll and piteh heavily, Our hero could not
understand what had happened. “Mother,”
he said, “What is the matter?  Are we taking
a detour?”

Several freshman boys were being enter-
tained in the Assembly Hall. The invitations
had read from two—four.

They played games awhile until one went
out to an august senior and said. “Please,
Miss Brown, what time isit!”"  Why, it's three-
thirty," was the reply.

“Only half an hour until quitting time,” said
Ireshie sweetly.  “When do we eat?”

CHIPS FROM OTHER WOOD PILES

Miss Klavieklong—"T play the piano merely
to kill time."”

Mr. Bangs—“Your playing certainly does it,
but what a death!”

Zeke—“Anything in the Gazette this week?”

Ben—“Yep. [ see Hiram moved.”

Zeke—"Out of town?”

Ben—"Nope. Moved in that checker game
him and Eph’s been playing for the last month
in Josh’s store.

The airmen and his mechanic were going
along at a fair clip when the mechanie said:
“Look, there’s a fellow going down in a para-
chute.”

“Well, so there is,” said the pilot. “I’ll see
if T can hit him. It isn’t often that we get
a chanee at a pedestrian.”

Lost and Found
(Colleeted by 1. Rubin, '26)

Lost—A black bone pocket comb.
please return to C. W, Ann——301.

Lost—An eleetric curling iron. Reward if
returned to V. Wood before the Senior
hanguet.

Lost—A school bag by a senior with one
handle missing. Ed. H—314.

Lost—A two cent lunch check.
Tommy M. '26.

Lost—A new fountain pen by a freshman
without a name—T. B.

Lost—A bottle of peroxide. Oblige A. S.
"34, by returning as his hair is getting black.

Found—A black colt by a Senior with one
Lester D—Carmel.

Wanted
A trained monkey to amuse the Freshmen
during dull study periods.
Miss R-b-n-n—“Use “slip” as a verb,

Mr. C-o-11."
J. Cr=we-l, "26—*Slip me ten dollars.”

Finder

Return to

ear missing,




seesfaafadeifedlededlaaoslose fosfaaladfunlaile usesfadodlials
Students of Bangor High,

please do not forget that we

i have a three months SUMMER

:;: VACATION !!
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BANGOR HIGH SCHOOL

BANGOR BOY WINNER
OF FAMOUS NATIONAL
BATHING CONTEST

My, Lowrence Epstein, o member of the
Bangor Iigh School, won the NATION-
AL BATHING CONTEST at Veazie,
last Saturday.

At the beginning, the announcer called
out several names the owners of which
stepped on to the spring board and went
through their program of aqua sports
with great suceess. But when Mr. Ep-
stein's name whs called a great seream
rent the air.  And when his graceful figure
climbed up to the jumping off place the
earth fairly shook with the round of ap-
plause.  His first action was to make an
elaborate swan dive, the only thing that
went wrong  through performanee was
when Epstein jumped off the platform
he didn't strike his head on bed of the
like. Mr, Epstein will NOT receive
$1,315 dollurs for winning first prize.

D. D. Bianeo won second money. He, |

also, 18 of Banugor and has much popu-
Jarity because of his athletie prizes,

A POINT OF VIEW

1
There was a Little Freshie,
Wha was so very green,
That in o large assembly
He eould easily be seen.
2
There wis o swelled up :-inphmun!‘('.
Who was so proud, ‘tis sud,
That when he met a Senior,
He looked straight o'er his head.
3
There was a jolly Junior,
The smartest in his class,
He gol the hig!u-s! honors
When others failed to pass,

!

There was a solemn Senior,
As solemn as an owl,

And when a Freshie hossed him
He made nn awiul howl,

There are severnl lockers on the floors
That are famous for thelr owners
We only wish that there were more.
If you hesr of any phone us,

RALPH A. LEONARD
SAMPLES THE MOON

(Special to the Tatler)

After many futile attempts to discover
nothing Ralph A. Leonard has discovered
something. He will become famous the
world over also in Norway, Sweden and
the Appalachian Highlands.

He, like any child at the age of four
was determined to find out if the moon
was made of green cheese. So after in-
forming the general publie (jail ineluded)
of hig great mission he set forth 1o visit
the moon. He equipped himself with
suituble elothing, six lollypops and his
hymn book. Then he made o fine para-
chute out of one of his best silk hankies
on which he was to take his long journey,
Throngs of people gathered in his back
yard two days before he was (o part,

At sunrise of the third day, he bade all
his friends good-hye forever and stood on
the parachute and up, up, up it started.

It actually went up to the railing of his
back poreh and through a pair of field
lasses he saw that the moon was green.
gl'nking his air rifle he shot at it and down,
down, down came a tiny object visible
to the naked eye. He tasted this big
mouthful and alas!—it was cheese. He
immedintely informed the multitude of
people that he would visit the moon every
morning and get a piece of cheese for
breakfast

It i€ up to us all to see that he loses his

air rifle—or—moonlights nights will be |

OHI—1?]*

gone forever,

The residents of northern Veazie and
vieinity offer a Copper plated wash Boiler
with two bars of the best P. and G. Soap
to the girl and a ean of Grapefruit and
celery to the boy who ean eapture this
rifle dead or alive. Winners to be an-
nounced in the June number of this maga-
zing. DON'T MISS IT1 ! '

GREAT MYSTERY IS SOLVED

Problem:  “Who is Sylvia?
ANSWER: Ask Henry F, Willey for
the answer to this World wide problem,

MELODY IN L

Little Lewis Largon a lazy lad of Eleven,
received a legacy of a luxuriant leviathan
like locomotive, left legally to him by a
Lilliputian lunatic on last leap vear.

Lew sure was in luek for he always had
o lust for locomotives and willingly ac-
cepted it after consulting his lawyer. He
was at liberty to leave that locality for
there was no licit, lengthy, legitimate
limitation that would compel him to lin-
ger longer.

Next morning he lesurely let looge from
dock, all alone, and left without settling
his bill with the landlord. He also left a
long letter telling that he would be gone
quite a while on the lark. After driving
several hours the daylight was lost and
Larsen lit, with a lueifer, a lopsided lan-
tern thnt was lying longitudinally on the
shelf and the ealin became lucid.

Soon  the fecling of loneliness crept
over him and he threw himself, loafingly
on the lounge. When he arose hie looked
lazily out and laughed aloud at his folly
in falling asleep. The locomotive was
sailing, gaily, over a little lueid, silvery,

sparkling lake. And Lo! Lo! Lo! He
stopped —— Jooked - lis-
tened!  There underneath him swam a

school of lilly like salmon. He lively eut
the bell line, and fell to fshing,

At first he pulled in twelve large, lanky,
languid, clephantine eels in eleven min-
utes, It was laborious work and his body
was tired, but soon real luek lifted the
lateh and ho hauled in a lion-like salmon,
holding n  lollypop lightly in it's lips.
Lewis ate both for his usual lunch,

And then he woke up ouly to find him-
sell lving on the linoleum at home.

If O=pdit O rials.
| and  R=pe R sonals
and A= Athletics and A lumni.
and C=ex C hanges
and L=tat L er
and  E=advertise I ments, what

does O-R-A-C-L-I%
ANS,

equal?
A good magazine,
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THELMA SHEA
TURNS HEROINE

Last Saturday eve as Thelma Shea
fotherwise known as “The Girl with the
Perpetunl Smile™) was entertaining one
of “The Boy I'riends™ she heard the attie
window open and 4 heavy foot fall an the
the floor above. She explained to her
guest what she thought it was—A Rob-
wr!

The hoy, being a brave young chap,
offered at onee to go get a policeman o
that they might eateh him alive, instead
of his having to kill him. Without await-
ing her consent he jumped to the door and
was out into the darkness,

Thelma then put herself in possession
aof her little vanity ease (one of these kinds
wols got o mirtor and some different
eolored erayons and flour in it) and a
flashlight, a nail fle, three needles and a
spool of O, N. T, Thread Number 61,
Itlack.

Here 18 where the Excitement hegins,
She erept slowly, slowly up the attic
stuirs — ereak, creak, creck, — (the
dashes  indieate no cound) when she
reached the top landing she was very
surprised to see—that she couldn’t see
anything (due probably to the big mass
of darkness that had floated in through
the open window). But soon—elack
elick—click—oom! ! and she rushed
mto the adivining room and there in the
moonlight  stood only an——innocent
*abher. But Miss Shea was not fright-
enedd; Oh no, not she, She just walked
over to the window, where the light
shone in, filed off, with the nail file, two
of the largest moon beams, and with one
Blow she knocked him uneon- sensible.

hen with the thread she tied him to a
chair and threw both out of the window.
This Inst was an act of forethought for
It gsaved the policemen from  fracking
tud into the attie while earrying him
down the stairs,

THE TRIAL OF A GREAT INVEN-
TION
_What would that infernal maehine do?
s question rushed madly through my
raim.  ‘There 1 was—helpless; under the
Wheel of the thing, pinned in on both sides
AR curious, strong, tin structure, Every-
ling was in readiness for the trinl. Would
(Coneluded in next column)

+ YOArS,

THIS LIE WINS

NEW USES FOR OLD GUM

THE FIRST PRIZE By “The new Ideas Editor”

Geom. Period.
(Voiee from

Place:

Telephone rings)
ceiver, )

“Will vou send a boy down to do some
filing for us, Please?”

Teacher: (to pupils) “Who wants
to do some work in the office, this period?"
(Not a hand is raised ) )

Teacher: (Through ifransmitter)
guess yvou will have to eall some other
room, I'm sorry,"”

Re-

NICKNAMES AND HOW ACQUIRED
By the Nickname Editor

“CLff™ Maynard’s nickname could not
be traced to its source. It might come

The following are written for the ap-
proval of the students of B. H. 8.

Have Unele Sam eollect all the old gum
and use it on his postage stamps to make
them stick better and thus eliminate the

| neeessity of glue.

|

Warm it and smear it around the house
to eateh ant, fies, mosquitoes and other
pests.

Use it to mend stockings, umbrellas,
auto tops leaky pipes, boats, ete. It's
better than the original.

Put it to-gether with paper seraps and
make it into artificial leather which will
he superior to much of the leather now
used in the making of shoes.

Give it to the babies and mother-in-laws

| to paecify them.

from Clifion, but it probably is derived |
from “Blufl", and was gradually changed |

to its present form—a proeess of evolu-
tion.

After much researeh, I find that *John-
ny,” which is Bell’s nickname, came from
his first name, John, strange as it may
seqm.

“Bunt” Lynch aeguired his nickname
in two ways. Half of his aequaintances
called him “Runt’” for fifteen or twenty
and the other half ealled him
“Bunt” from his proficiency in hitting
home runs. In a write up in “Liberty”
a few years ago, the appelation “Bunt
was used exeusably (I mean exclusively.
Hence “Runt’” has been discontinued, or
rather changed to “Bunt.”

THE TRIAL OF A GREAT INVENTION
(Coneluded)

ihe machine, over which we had worked
industriously for weeks, and on which so
much depended, work? Cold sweat rushed
tomy brow as I touched the key. Not
daring to breath, T closed my eyes—and
turned it!  No response!  But 1 had for-
goiten something.

Reaching a trembling foot ouf, 1 pressed

startedd.  Hoorny! The old Ford will an
oy

wnother Y SGER ELLEN DOE,

toll it into sheets and sell it as linolenm,
congoleum, or some other “oleum.”

Use it to patch the worn out auto tire.

Dissolve it in trenutromudeeselprme-
tkylene and use it for paint, also for “Stay
Comb"' to keep the hair in place. iy

Have girls roll their stockings with it,
thus saving the high cost of gartering,

Apply it hot on a plaster for toothaches,

Spread it on bread, it makes it last
longer.

Give it to the hens to chew in the win-
ter, it keeps them interested and will give

| them exercise so they will lay for you.

|

Make it up into everlasting baseballs,
goll balls, ete.

Make our “Big mouth” politicians
chew it to stop their talking (A. E,)
(This applies to all our “big mouthed
citizens.”')

We notice that some of the teachers are
lining their waste baskets with it to keep
the papers in.—Editor.

We wish to inform B. H. 8. that:

The Spanish language 18 spoken in
Spain.

Bald headed men should not part their
hair in the middle.

George Washington didn’t enlist in the
last war.

The best vegetable soup is usually made

down a strange metal eontrivance. A | wit h vegetables,
- pumbling sound, and then—the motor |
o -3 | States.

It is still possible to seeure in the United

Michael Angelo was not the inventor
of knickers.
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ATHLETIC SUPPLIES

Special Prices Given to Schools
and Athletic Clubs

Base Ball Equipment

From the Largest Stock in Maine

Get your Gloves and Mitts already broken in with the
famous Hartman Softening Oil

STALL & DEAN EQUIPMENT

Is Standard for Four Colleges

SPALDING’S COMPLETE LINE

Dakin Sporting Goods Co.
25 Central St., Bangor, Me.
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