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— FOREWORD —

We, the class of 1098 preseat ths Mirror,

trusting that it wil prove as interesting as

ang previously published, Wo wish to

thank the cutrens of Patren and surround-
ing towns for their suppost
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E, the students of Patten Academy,

hereby wish to impress upon the

minds of teachers, parents, and
friends our chief aim in publishing The
Mirror and the benefits derived from it.

It stimulates interest in school activities
which tend to make a school successful.
Sometimes, we have difficulties and em-
barrassments; they follow all victories and
accompany great responsibilities.  School
spirit has triumphed over all in the past
and will continue in the future.

The school is becoming stronger and bet-
ter prepared for development along new
lines, through persistent and diligent effort
on the part of us all, parents, teachers,
and friends.

Thus, we have published The Mirror,
with the hope that it represents all
pnases of our school life and brings the
Alumni.in closer touch with their Alma
Mauater.

We wish to express our sincere thanks
to Miss Miles and her commercial students
who untiringly devoted time and energy
in typing the copy; to Archer Scribner of
the Sophomore class, who drew the splen-
did cuts for the departments; and to any
others who have helped us make this issue
& SUCCess.

EDUCATION

Little do many of us realize the great
opportunities presented today through the
many advantages of education.

What is education anyway? One dic-
tionarian tells us it is cultivation; another
tells us it is the act of instructing and
breeding. Let us consider the first defini-
tion. From the time of entering school,
our teachers undertake to cultivate our
minds, We are taught to read, write,
and spell the first year; then little by little
as we are able to master them, new sub-
jects are conquered, and we gradually
attain all the knowledge possible to get
in high school and thus on to schools of
higher education. Finally, when we have
reached a degree of perfection in the
study of the profession we wish to prac-
tice, we are graduated and consider our-
selves ready for life's work.

Instructicn and breeding are to educa-
tion as parts to a whole; instruction In
respect to the communication of know-
ledge and breeding in respect to the man-
ners or outward conduct; but education
comprehends not only both of these, but
the formation of the mind and the estab-
lishment of principles. Good instruction
makes one wiser, while good breeding
makes one more polished and agreeable.

Hilds Hanson '28

OPPORTUNITY

Opportunity! What does that one word
signify to you? Don't know? Well,
let’s find out together.

Opportunity means to have a chance to
do something, which may be either trivial
or momentous,

It is silly to believe that opportunity
comes to us only once in a life time and
to recline in an easy-chair waiting for its
knock. No, life is more real and earnest
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than that; we must be eager and alert
to see that there are myriads of chances
in our every-day lives, that it is the sum
total of minor chaneces used to advantage
which will eventually spell achievement.

To us boys and girls comes Master Op-
portunity of Schools. Most of us wisely
take it and profit by it; then, as soon as
we graduate from high school, the greater
Opportunity of Further Education or Em-
ployment raps at our door. We must not,
we cannot be deaf to its call,

About us we see some for whom life is
made easy. We say that they were born
with silver spoons in their mouths, Often
we wonder whether they are getting any-
thing worth while out of life, since they
put no effort into it. We have no real
envy of these people, who are only pup-
pets. We want to be successful because
of our own merits, and we realize that to
do this we must make the most of all
the opportunities.

G. L. Miles "28

ON TIME

Many of the habits that we form while
in school remain with us through life,
If they are good habits, keep them; if
not, rectify them.

How easy it is to be late, and after hav-
ing been late once, how easy to be late
again. If we do not overcome that habit,
we will establish a reputation of being
late. We may lose many valuable op-
portunities by merely being late. We
have all heard the saying, “The early bird
gets the worm.” Is it not so, In or-
der to be successful, you must be on time.

Jennnette Keyes "28

UP TO DATE FLAPPERS

As you all know, the young folks of
to-day are called “fluppers.” Have we
the right to give them this epithet? Be-
cause they dress sensibly and have a good
time, as girls have always done since the
world was young, older people are prone
to extol what they did when they were
children and to censure the frank, sincere
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conduct of the present generation,

We wonder what grandma, with her
hoop-skirt and one of those old-fashioned
things that stuck out behind and was
known as a “bustle,” would do working
in a modern office. Can you picture her
gathering up her skirts and easing into
a desk chair to typewrite all day?

For my part, 1 believe that the up to
date “flappers” are all right, for they are
more capable of doing their work, are
more sensible in their apparel, and more
pleasing to look upon than were their
ancestors. If these are called “flappers,”
my vote is cast for them every time.

Delmont Bates '28

SUCCESS

If you obtain favorable results from any
attempt that you have made, we =ay that
you are successful, Success is obtained
only by hard work and study.

Success is needed to keep one in pace
with the world’s activities. When you
have done well in =chool and ambitiously
have started upon a ecareer, you must still
study and labor, if you will succeed.

I am not an inventor of any kind, nor
do I pursue science at school; nevertheless
1 have found a formula for perpetual
motion. This probably scems unreason-
able to the reader, Although 1 have not
yet had it patented, 1 feel safe in impart-
ing my formula to you. It is embodied
in these two words, “Continual Success,"
If you have faith in yourself, study dili-
gently and work ceaselessly, you will gain
success in all that you try.

Frances Keyes

WHY OBEY RULES OF CONDUCT

“Why should we obey the rules of con-
duct laid down by the teachers? They
will never help us after we leave school,”
we hear some pupils say. 1 believe that
habits made by conforming to regulations
are valuable not only in our school careers,
but exceedingly precious in after life.
As man is a creature of habit, it is of
great import that we form the right
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habits in our plastic years. Then Iater SARCASM
our correct principles will be so well

grounded that we will not err by choosing
the wrong course.

Those who obey the rules of conduct in
their own scheols will be our best repre-
sentatives when visiting other towns, If
our boys and girls whisper or write notes
when visiting, does it not cast a horrid,
distorted reflection on our homes, Patten
Acndemy, and our town?

People form their opinicn of us by the
way we act In public. Tennyson has best
expressed this idea in these linze taken
from “Guinivere”: Manners are not idle,
but the fruit of loyal nature, and of noble
mind."

Let us aim to be =0 fine within that
our conduct may always be irreproachable.

G. L. Miles "28

THE CARE OF OUR BOOKS

Did you ever hear of people growing
old young? The reason for this is thad
they have not taken care of themselves,

Let us compare books to these people.
In the fall we have many new books fur-
nished us. many of which are not given
proper care. For instance, the first time
the book is opened the binding is stiff,
To remedy this the student bends the
covers far back, thus breanking the bind-
ing. Then it is often stuffed with papers.
When taken home, a pencil or a pen is
carried in it. Perhaps it iz left out in
the rain or snow. By the end of the year
that book looks old and worn. It lasts
maybe another year; then a new book has
to be furnished to take its place.

No wonder the taxpayers tire of fur-
nishing books that do not last. If we fol-
low a few simple rules such as: do not
stuff books with papers, pencils, or pens;
do not leave them subject to the weather;
and don't mark in their pages; one book
will last longer and large sums= of money
will be saved for other purposes, for which
it is badly needed.

Jeannette Keyes "28

What do we mean by sarcasm? It is
a trol used to wound some one's feelings;
it i3 nothing more than jealousy. Con-
sider thiz example of its sting: a crowd
of girls who are talking on the street,
notice a poor girl approaching them,
Her clothes are not stylish, nor iz her
hair eut according to the latest fad. Some
one in the group makes a cutting remark
in a tone loud encugh for the passer-by
to hear; then giggles follow. Is this a
joke? I think the loud laugh in this
case speaks the vacant mind and that
there are better jokes than one of this
nature. It seems the more the sarcastic
person is able to hurt cne's feelings either
through envy, malice, or superciliousness,
the better he enjoys it. That is what 1
call sarcasm.

What does irony win us? The only
angwer is nothing but ill will. It makes
enemies; it causes disrespect and distrust,
Sarcasm will never help you to succeed.

E. Shawe '28

GOOD SPORTSMANSHIP

Good spertsmanship will take a fellow
a long way in life. If you are playing
a game and loose, be a sport. People
will think more of you, A mean sport
does not rate high among his fellows, but
he who, honoring the game that he plays,
fights straight and hard, wins even when
he loses.

If you are prize fighting and lose the
fight, be a sport; but plan to do better
next time. When Dempsey lost the
championship to Tunney, walked over, and
shook hands with the new champion tell-
ing him that the best man won, he ex-
emplified good sportsmanship.

Whatever you do in life, if you win or
losge, be a good sport.

Herbert Rowe '28

Page Seven



Faculty

PORTER KEYES
MILES ABBOTT MESSER
FLOYD N. ABBOTT Taught in Cutter, Trescott, Chesterville,
Principal; Mathematics and History. North New Portland High, Eastern High,
Besse High, Albion, Maine. University Mattanawcook Academy, Patten Academy
of Maine, A. B. 1925, 1923.27.
Taught in Orono High School 1925, MADELINE L. MILES
Hartland Academy 1925.26, Patten Aca- Commercial Department,

demy 1926-27,
WESLEY F. PORTER

Agriculture and Science.

Patten Academy 1916, University of
Maine 1923,

Taught in Patten Academy four years,
1923-27.

CAROLYN H. KEYES

Lutin and Ancient History.

Machias High School 1903, Shaw Busi-
ness College, Colby College 2 years),
Summer Schoo) session U. of M. 1025-26,

Page Eight

Newport High School 1821, Colby Col-
loge 1921-22, Maine School of Commerce
1923, Summer School M. S, of C. 1923,

Taught in Pembroke High School 1923-
24, Washburn 1924-26, Patten Academy
1926-27.

LOUISE E.

English and French.

0ld Town High School
of Maine, A. B. 1924,

Taught in Patten Academy three years,

1024-27,

MESSER

1920, University



Senior Class

MAURICE BIRMINGHAM “Pote"
General Course
Baskctball (4).

“Pete”, who is a nice little fellow, does
not !ndu‘ge in the manly habits of smok-
ing, drinking, or swearing, “Pete” claims
he is going to be a railroad man, but we
think he will be a basketball player for
the New York Celtics.

JOSEPH WALLACE BRAUN “Joe"
Agricultural Course
Judging Team (3) (4); Winter Sports
(1).

Whenover we see a group of girls, ln the
center is “Joe” Yes, Vw is surely a
“Ladies Man." He is the champion
walker of Patten Academy and bids fair
to be no mean prize-fighter,

He knows farming from A to Z and has

all the indications of being a success in
his line.

RONALD DWIGHT CAMPBELL “Doc”
Agricultural Course

Baseball (1) (2); Judging Team (3)
(4): Carnival (1) (2); Track Squad (3).

“Doc™ has the reputation of being the
Joker of the class. His pet aversion is
speaking and his hobby is tripping the
light fantastic.

He is ambitious to make a mark in life,
and we all wirh him the best of suscess
and happiness.

KENNETH NEVERS CUNNINGHAM
“Ken"
General Course

Mirror Board (3).

“Ken"” looks up to the rest of the Seniors
as well as to the rest of the school, ex-
cepting one little fellow in the Freshman
class. His greatest ambition at present
is to have a seat in every part of the main
room, He believes that variety is the
spice of life. He ix a true Yankee, for
he invariably answers a question by ask-
ing one.
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JERROLD CUNNINGHAM “Gully”
General Course

Baseball (1) (2); Football (3); School
play (2).

“Gully"” is the Beau Brummel of the
claxs of "27. His nickname is more or
less of a mystery, but “Gully™ seems to be
proud of it. To use the accepted slang,
“Gully” is “in" on everything that is going
on frem Sherman Mills to ths Oxbow.
“Gully” is “there” with both feet both in
the class room and outside. For the past
two years he has been vieing with Small-
woed for honors in the tobacen chewing
contest and at present he holds the re-
cord for being able to talk intelligently
with the Iargest plug in  his mouth.
“Gully’s” powers of debate are unlimited
and we believe that he will develon into
a rlever corporation lawyer in the future.
With much success to you, “Gully™.

ALICE HARNDEN “Sam"
General Course
Mirrer Board (3).

“Sam” one of our professional whispor-
ers was rewarded with a week's vacation
for her diligent practice and skill in this
art. Sinee her return to the old hunting
grounds we find her spinding more time
on her physics, We're hoping it won't
happen again, “Sam"”, Howev r, you're a
true blue friend and a girl with sterling
qualities, We wish you the best of good
luck and happiness in  whatever you
attempt,

MARY HEATH
Commercial Course

Mary scems n quiet, unobtrusive lassie
but an ecloss acquaintance proves to be
jolly fellow and a sincere friend. Her
main object ia to obtain her class ring,
which we know has disappeared. We still
are asking, “Where?"

ANITA HUNTER “Nita”
Commercial Course

Nita, our class poetess, is a faithful stu-
dent of the commercial course. She s
so quiet and Industricus that we don't
wonder at her name being on tha honor
list.

Having made your mark in high school,
we shall watch for further success from
you. Here's luck to you, Nita, from your
classmates of old P. A,



MANLEY W. KILGORE “Mank"”
General Course

Basketball (3) (4); Manager (4); Foot-
ball (3); Track (3): School Play (2) (3);
Mirror Board (3); Student Council (4).

“Mank” has been with us four long
years, and he has been active in ull o
sports. Studies, both academic and
r_unmn, have occupied the remainder of his
ime.

He has a million dellar smile, which 1Is
n big asset, If you don't believe it, ask
Mr. White of the Atlantic and Pacifie, his
employer; or better still, experience its
radiance for yourself at the Red Front.

We hear, “Mank”, that you have chosen
the bar as your vocation, and we wish
you the greatest success.

WINNIFRED DELIA KYLE “Peggy”
College Prep. Course

School Orchestra (1) (2); Basketball
(3) (4); Mirror Board (4); Prize Speak-
ing (3); Musical Comedy (2).

“Peggy”, who made good on our basket-
ball teum, is an exceptionally fine student.
She is right at home when playing the
latest “jazz" on the piano. Her favorite
expression is “I'm so éxcited, kids". We
do not know what her plans are for the
future, but we all wish her luck.

HILDA MARIE McCREADY “Billie”
Commercial Course

School Play (1) (2) (3); Mirror Board
(3); Prize Speaking Contest (2) (4):
Secretary Student Council (4); President
Council (4).

Ask any question about school life and
Hilda knows., Veritably, she is the ans-
wer lady. Always willing to serve on
committees, to speak, to lead cheers, or to
entertain, Hilda has served her school well,
Her one weakness is candy and Blairing.
Althsugh she never wears White, it is her
favorite color.

We expect Hilda to be a very efficient
private secretary,

ELEANOR JEANETTE MILES “Dickie”
College Preparatory Course

Mirror Board (3); Prize Speaking (3):
Orchestra (1) (2) (3) (4).

Our “Dickie” was born with a sheet of
music in one hand and a piece of rosin
in the other. At thirteen she made her
debut as onc of the town’s most promising
musicians. “Dickie” has been a brilliant
student and active in school affairs. We
are looking forward to her becoming
famous in the musical world, Besides
her musical and schol#stic ability we un-
derstand that she has gained a reputation
as a “heart breaker” at schosl. We wish
her all kinds of luck in the years to come.
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FRANK LOUIS MORSE
General Course

As Frank is a very quiet fellow, we
don’t hear much about him. In Physics
he's a wonder. We expect he will be a
Physics instructor in some great college,
when his school days are over.

FRED NASON “Nate"
Genera! Course

Student Counecil (2) (3) (4); President
of Council (3) (4); Mirror Board (3).

“Nate” is a brilliant student
As his record will show,

In almost every sport event
There's little he doesn’t know.

He’s very shy and quiet,
For ladies he cares not,
But in a group of boys
He's the noisiest of the lot.

He's always been a good worker,
Thiz we can truthfully say.

And I'm sure that all will miss him
When he goes from old P. A,

ERDEAN HARRIET PHILPOTT *“Dean”
Commercial Course

Basketball (1) (2) (3) (4); Captain
Basketball (3) (4); Student Council (1)
(2) (3) (4); Treasurer Student Councit
(3) (4); Mirror Board (3); Class President
(1) (2) (3) (4).

“Dean” works hard in school all day,
She’s the telephone girl at night.
Somchow she seems to find the time
To break all the hearts in sight,

ROBERT RICHARDSON “Bob”
Commercial Course

Mirror Board (3); Student Council (3)
(4); Football (3); Play (2); School Or-
chestra (1) (2)

“Beb's™"  activities are automobiles,
radios, and music. He is a skillful de-
monstrator and a glib salesman. His
reputation ns a esrnet player is not alone
confined to Patten, for nearly every week
end he has an engagement in some other
town. He may be slow in some lines,
but he’s anything but, when behind the
wheel.

We prophecy that he will be either a
radio expert or a famous musician. Here's
luck to y:u, Bob!



GEORGE ELMER RIGBY “Rig”
General Course

Student Council (4); Basketball Squad
(4); Track Squad (3).

In mathematics he’'s a8 wonder
But in athletics not so strong,
And I know old P. A. will miss him

When he's far away and gone.

DANIEL SCRIBNER “Squeeb”

General Course

Student Couneil (4); Track (3); Basket-
ball (3) (4); Captain Basketball (4).

What is the matter with “Squeeb?"”
Why, nothing, he's all right.

He indulges in no bad habits,

And studies hard each night.

He's pretty good in school;

At truck, he is a star.

But when it comes to basketball
He beats us all by far.

FIRTH OLIVER SMALLWOOD “Smallie”
General Course

School Play (1); Football (3); Mirror
Board (3); Student Council (3) (4).

“Smallie”™ is one of our shy and quiet
Seniors. He has never been much of o
Iadies’ man, as he spends most of his time
in studying and reading. However, when
he speaks we know that whatever he says
will be worth listening to and spiced with
humor. In him P. A. has had a loyal
supporter of the school's activities.

ANDREW STEWART “Andy”
Commercial Course

Baseball (1) (2); Basketball Squad (2)
(3); Carnival (2); Track Squad (2).

“Andy” is next to the smartest boy in
our class., Perhaps this = the reason
why he leads a quiet life about the school
He does not take an active part in athle-
tics, but is first in backing up the teams.
“Andy” not only understands his subjects
in school but elsewhere and s n credit
to our class,
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MILTON WILLIAM WHEATON “Milt"
Agricultural Course

3;Vinter Sporte (1) (2); Judging Team

(3) (4).

“Milt” is one of our brightest students
and a credit to our class. Although he
shows no weakness for the fair sex at the
Academy, he seems to have a way with the
girls in other places.

WILLIAM J. LOWELL “Bill”
Commercial Course

School Play (2) (3); Mirror Board (3)

“Bill” has been with us for four years.
He has always been a willing worker and
a good student, He has served on numer-
ous committees, but never showed any
inclination for athletics, Unlike some of
our class, he has an unusual affection for
the weaker sex. “Bill" spends most of
his spare time working in a down-town
grocery store. So we all believe that he
“knows his groceries." P. A. will surely
miss this diligent young man next year.

Other Classes

JUNIOR CLASS

UR class sure is some punkins. Why

if I should stop to tell you all the

wonders of the class of 1928, you
would be “too late for the train.”

We're a regular circus: if you don't be.
lieve it, study our cast, There’s Hilda
Hanson, the toe-dancer, and “Phil” Down-
ing the heel-tripper. The proverbial fat
woman you may visualize in Fern Lord.
Frank Fennimore is our strong man.
Imagine Iris Getchell a bare-back rider
and Herbert Rowe a tight-rope walker.
“Lib" Seribner is noted as “Sleeping
Beauty” and “Lib” Shaw, whose remark-
able noility on the basketball court you
have all witnessed, is none other than the
popular elown, Stanley Wood’s marvel-
ous physique entitles him to a place among
the world’s best acrobats. Gertrude Miles
calmly drives a car of huge lions, while
Jeanette Keyes is an  efficient elephant
trainer. “Del” Bates is a snappy ring-

master and you can sce me selling tickets
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and ¢rying in a loud voice, “This way to
the Big Show!"

To come down to earth, let me tell you
that the class of '28 is prominent in school
nctivities. Eight of us have been on the
basketball teams, we have served on num-
erous committees and taken our place in

the Council. s
Here are our characteristice as illus-
trated by our names:
“Del” Bates Darling Boy
Phyllis Downing Perfeet Dancer
Franklin Fennimore Fleet Footed
Iris Getchell Innocent Girlie
Hilda Hanson High Headed

Frances Keyes
Jeanette Keyes

Fancy Klip-springer
Japanese Kaki

Fern Lord Fine Looker
Gertrude Miles Geometry Mixer
Herbert Rowe Handzome Rose

Elizabeth Scribner
Elizabeth Shaw
Stanley Wood

Everybody’s Sister
Easy Smiler
Somebody’s Wonder

Frances Keyes
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THE CLASS OF 1929 ever entering this school, numbering
thirty-seven. During the fall term Pres.

When this class entered Patten Academy
in 1925, we were not as green as one might
think. We only acted like “Greenhorns”,
in order to give the upper classmen some
amusement. They, of course, thonght we
were the greenest class that had ever
entered, but they had not seen themselves.

This year, however, as a new class has
taken our places amusing the upper class-
men, we can appear in our true colors and
show our accomplishments.

“Dot"” Anderson is quiet you all say,

She'll get up and holler some of these days.

Leon Bates creates lots of fun.

Ione Cunningham i= our smiling sun.

Anthony Cyr, who is a talking fiend,

Will be an orator for a talking machine.

Elsie Cyr is our light foot dancer,

She is also our cake walk prancer.

I could write a book about our brightest
scholar,

Who is “Bunny” Drew, that would make
you holler.

Leland Glidden, a lad from the farm,

Is a mathematician with many charms.

“Eddie” Humphrey is next in my row,

In the farming line he'll make a good
show,

Pauline King, who is very choice,

Has never been heard to speak in a loud
voice.

Next comes our most sturdy lad,

Merle Mahaney, who is never sad.

Kermit Price, who is never blue,

Is always thinking of mischief to do.

Archer Scribner comes next, and not any
too soon,

For he manufactures all our cartoons.

Frances Smallwocd has changed her seat;

For talking so much, she can’t be beat.

Gertrude Weeks, who is so prim,

Thinks that cheating is a sin.

Edna White, though she lives far away,

Comes always to school, in spite of the
day. Priscilla Allen '29

FRESHMAN HISTORY

When we entered Patten Academy in the
fall, we were one of the largest classes

ton MeDonnell left us to go to New Hamp-
shire. Just before the Christmas vaca-
tion Doris Stevens went to Connecticut.
At the beginning of the winter term, we
were glad to have Lillian Scott join us,
making a total of thirty-six.

To the Members
Phyllis Arbo Likes carving (Carver)
Christine Bailey Star in whispering
Marshall Bates Weight of the class
Edna Beattie Paul’s girl
Hershel Botting
Cradle-robber (ninth grade)
Susie Boynton Heart smashen
Vernon Carver Book worm
Alma Crocker Our representative
James Crocker
Out for the hunt (Freda Hunt)
Paul Cunningham Ladies' man
Lawrence Curren General Science shark
June Emerson Going west
Pearley Emery Question box
Evelyn Fowler Sweet and demure
George Gardner Walking encylopedia
Ivory Guptill Class whirlwind
Ira Hall Our clown
Touise Hall Class artist
Thurston Howes
Clerk for Patterson and Huston

Freda Hunt James's ideal
Ruth Keyes TLeroy's fancy
Lillian Morse Likes Joe (Who?)
Leroy Miles Just a little shy
Lens Myrick The silent girl
Audrey Patterscn “Thurst’s” companion
Cora Philpott Man's lady
Lillian Seott Champion laugher
Irving Shaw He hays (Hayes)
Warren Shaw Class baby

Hattie Stewart
Charlene Vickery
Yvonne Violette
Eva Waters
George Wheaton
Second George Washington

Reubena Chase
Jennie Woodbury 30

Promptness personified
Prize Essay Winner
Clags poetess

Our acrobat
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N the year 1907, in the Italian quarters

of New York City, in a poor and

humble home, a little boy was born;
his name was Victor Garibaldi.

The mother died when Vietor was only
two years old, leaving to Toni, the father,
the hard task of bringing up his boy alone.
All of Toni’s thoughts, plans, and dreams
were for Victor and his future. A
brother of the boy's father had given a
valuable violin to him, and Toni prayed
that his son might be gifted with a musi-
cal talent. Even when he was very
young, it eould be seen that he possessed
this talent which was to determine his
future. When Victor began going to
school he was five years old; his father
then had him begin to take violin lessons
of a prominent New York teacher. He
learned so quickly that in a short time he
was considered a child wonder on the
violin and was asked to play at many
public gatherings. It was at cne of these
that & wealthy banker, Frank Hamilton,
was so pleased with hiz playing that he
inquired about the boy and his people.
When he learned that Vietor was the only
son of a poor Italian who was sacrificing
everything to provide for his son's music
lessons and education, he went to see
Toni. He offered to finance the boy's
music lessons while his father provided
for his education; after he had completed
school, he would send him to Europe.
Thus, Victor was able to have the very
best teachers that New York could give.

He completed his high school course at
the age of fifteen. Through the aid of
Mr. Hamilton, Victor was sent to Europe
to secure the best education possible, He
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was first sent to Italy to take leszons
of a well-known violinist.  Here he spent
four years and was then sent to France
He spent conly one year in this country,
for he heard of a great Italian teacher who
had returned to his native land to give
lessons to his fellow country-men. Going
back to Italy, Victor had been taking les-
sons of this world-famous Italian for two
years, when an event occurred in America
which ended his lessons for a time,

Frank Hamilton’s bank had failed and,
in consequence, Victor's money supply was
stopped, What was to become of him?
Here he was in Italy, alone, and practically
penniless with no one to help him. He
had made very few acquaintances, hav-
ing roomed alone and having spent all
his time practicing on his music. How-
ever, he met all difficulties with the great-
est of bravery. The boy decided that he
would not appeal to his father for help,
as he knew he could not raise money
enough to pay his way home, to say noth-
ing of keeping him there. Every morn-
ing he started out seeking employment,
until at last be obtained work as a news-
paper boy. His wages brought him bare-
ly enough to pay for his room and scanty
meals. All the time, he was keeping a
sharp lookout for a better position, where-
by he might resume his violin lessons.
At last a new idea eame to him. Why
couldn't he use his music as a means for
carning money? Others did.

It was then that he started playing his
violin in the street. At first he was
alone, going among the poorer classes.
Secing that he would not earn much by
playing there, he mustered courage enough
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to join other minstrels in playing for the
wealthier classes of people. In the group
with which he traveled were singers,
violinists, and two who played the flute.
Victor and Geocrge Stanton, a young tenor
from America, soon became the closest
of friends. One day when these two pals
were talking things over, George asked
Victor, “What induced you to come to
Italy anyway 7"

“I came to procure a musical education,”
was the reply.

“Did you have any aid when you first
came? If so, why are you so poor, and
what made you discontinue your lessons?"
cagerly asked George.

Then Victor related the events which
had brought him to his present unhappy
gituation. George, still wishing to learn
more of his friend's life asked, “Do you
plan to go on with your music if you can
obtain the necessary money 7"

“Yes,” answered Victor, wondering all
the while why his friend was questioning
him in such a manner, George was not
curious, but was truly interested in the
young boy. He could see that in Vietor
there was great talent which would mean
a lot to him if there were only the nec-
exsary support back of him. With this
attitude, he was forever singing praises of
Vietor to everyone, hoping to find someone
who should be interested enough to hear
him play. One day a wealthy Italian
merchant, who knew George, was inquir-
ing about his new friend and requested
that they play in his section of the city
some evening. George could hardly wait
until the time when he might tell Vietor
the good news, After their performance,
the next night was the first time that the
comrades had been alone since George had
seen the merchant.  So he took this time
to say to Victor, “I have a pleasant sur-
prise for you, my boy."

“What can it be?" asked Victor.

“The other day merchant Moreno re-
quested that we play in the square near
his house, as he is anxious to hear you
play. Since we have no previous engage-
ment, let's go to-morrow night.”
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To this proposition
agreed.

The next evening, the sky was a mass
of glittering diamonds, and the atmospherc
was that which inspires one’s soul and
uplifts it. Thus Victor and George sallied
forth, their hearts filled with joy because
of the beautiful night. They soon reach-
ed their destination. Moreno's home was
not difficult to find that night, for every
window was filled with light, showing
that this household was filled with com-
pany. George sang two solos with
Victor’s violin as accompaniment, and then
he persuaded his comrade to play his six
best solo numbers, Moreno and his
guests showed their appreciation by great
applause, calling him back again and
again, even when he had completed his
numbers.  Playing the National Hymn
of Italy as a final selection, the musicians
departed. On their way home George
said, “Something good will come of this
night's entertainment, I am sure.”

“I certainly hope so. Good-night, old
pal,” and they parted for their own
rooms.

The next day, merchant Moreno invited
Victor to dine at his home, where he
might study him more closely in order to
see if, along with his talent, he had the
qualities he needed to make him a real
artist, After dinner when they were
alone, Vietor being questioned by his host
told the story of his life and how hard
he had striven to reach the goal of suc-
COsS, Then Moreno was fully convineed
that anything he could do for this young
boy would be a great benefit and of no
loss to himself. Thus, Victor was able to
resume his violin lessons; in the next few
vears, he finished his musical education
and became one of the many great
musicians who have sacrified s0 much for
the benefit of others. He had more en-
gagements than he could possibly fill and
no entertainment seemed complete without
him. Everywhere managers offered him
large sums of money if he would only
consent to play whenever they had a per-
formance. Thus each night he received

Victor heartily
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large rewards for his many years of
faithful practice, At this time his debte
were all paid, even to the banker in New
York and he was already making arrange-
ments to have his father come to Italy
and share his happiness.

During his twenty-fifth year, Victor had
n marvelous opportunity to demonstrate
his skill to the world. An Italian Count-
ess had heard about him and what a
wonder he was,

Desiring to hear him herself, she gave
a banquet in his honor, inviting the nobil-
ity of Italy to her home. After the
banquet, the guests assembled in  the
countess’s spacious studio to listen to an
artist of their native land who had pre-
pared an excellent program, one that was
so varied that it pleased each and every
person in the audience. After his per-
formance, Nanatorini gave Victor a ring
as n token of rememberance to express
her gratitude toward him. Through this
Inst recital he won fame throughout
Europe and America. But in spite of all
hif plaudits and attention he remained
the same humble and unassuming young
man that he always had been,

His father, who had at last reached
Italy, was rejoicing in the success and
happiness of his beloved son. Victor,

the boy who had worked his way from a
tiny, dingy, garret chamber to a mansion
in the wealthy districts of an Italian city,
had at twenty-six years of age climbed
the steep ladder to success.

Eleanor Miles "27

THE BURIED TREASURE

Having tired of the city life, Mr.
Richard Longworth, some four years ago,
purchased a large ranch in Montana.
He was a rotired business man of New
York city, and wished to get out into the
open for a rest. He was rather a large
man, well past middle age and of a very
quiet disposition. As hiz wife, Nellie
Longworth, and daughter Doriz were very
fond of city life they remained in New
York. His son, Larry, wished to go west

Page Eighteen

MIRROR

with his father, but his mother wanted
him to remain in the city to finish college.

Mr. Longworth had been very successful
in the cattle busines until after the spring
round-up when he began losing cattle.
Many of the other ranchers were losing
cattle also, but nothing could be done to
stop it When the fall round-up came,
Mr. Longworth had lost more than half
of his eattle. His wife and daughter
were repeatedly sending to him for money,
and as he tried to send them all they
asked for, he soon got into debt, He
borrowedl money from  Tom Stephens,
owner of the adjoining ranch, thus ac-
cumulating a debt which he was unable
to pay and for which he was obliged to
give & mortgage on the ranch.

Worrying so mueh over money troubles
which involved the loss of his ranch, Mr.
Longworth fell sick. He was finally
ordered to bed by his doctor, and after a
lingering illness, he died.

Upon receiving word of his father's
death, Larry left college and went west.
He was a bright young man of twenty
one, rather tall, with dark, curly hair, and
brown eyes,

Bill Lindsay, Mr. Longworth’s old fore-
man, told Larry all he knew about Mr.
Longworth's troubles, informing Larry
that Stephens hadn't & very good reputa-
tion around there, which was proven by
some rather shadowy deeds.

Following his talk with Bill, Larry de-
cided to ride over and see Stephens about
the mortgage. He found Stephens to be
a large man, about forty-five years of age,
with rather an ugly look about him,
caused by a large sear just over his left
cye. Larry was unable to get very
much satisfaction from Stephens, except
that the date of the mortgage would not
be changed to give Larry a chance to pay
his father’s debts. The mortgage was
due November 12, 1924, As it was now
the last of October, Larry had only about
two weeks in which to try to raise
money. On leaving the ranch he met
a young girl with a beautiful collie.
The girl was about nineteen years of age,
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very pretty, with light curly hair and Rieing, he turned to find a large, ugly
blue eyes. She stopped, and asked if he looking man dismounting near him. The

was Mr. Longworth's son. He replied
that he was, and that he had just been
calling on Mr. Stephens to see about the
mortgage on his ranch, She told him
her name was Thelma Randall, and that
her dog's name was Laddie, She seemed
an bit excited after he mentioned the
mortgage, and asked him to step back a
way from the house, so that no one would
hear them talking, because =he had some-
thing to tell him about the mortgage.
First, she told him Stephens was her
guardian, and he had been caring for her
ever since the death of her father six
years before. She =aid the last two years
he had been in bad company and at times
he drank a great deal. “During these
times," sho continued, “he has been very
cress to me, and [ have come to dislike
him.,”  She continued, telling about the
men who had been to see her guardian
only a few weeks before, whom she had
overheard talking about Larry and the
ranch, Thelma ended with a remark
Stephens had made about the oil discover-
ed on the ranch, when he had said jok-
ingly, “What a nice time we will have
after we get the ranch.” Thelma was
quite out of breath when she finally
finished. Larry thanked her promising to
tell her if he digcovered anything, and
asking her to let him know if she heard
anymore. This she promised to do.

The next day Larry thought a great
deal about what Thelma had told him, and
he had just decided upon going to town
to see if anything could be done when one
of the cowboys brought a note to him.
Larry opened the slip of paper and read:
“If you wish to know more concerning
your ranch, be at the large grove six
miles from town at 3.30.

“A Friend"”
Larry, thinking the message true
enough, rode to the grove. Arriving

there a little early and finding no one
around, he sat down to wait, He had
waited about fifteen minutes when he
heard some one riding up behind him.

man said something in a grufl tone to
Larry, and as Larry was about to ask
what the man had said, he caught a
glimpse of someone behind him. As he
half turned to see who it was, a heavy
weapon descended upon his head. He
heard voices which sounded a long way
off, and then he lost consciousness.

When Larry finally came to, he found
himself in darkness. He tried to get up,
but discovered that both hands and foet
were tied. In moving around he tipped
over a chair, and almost immediately he
heard a door open. A man's voice in-
quired somewhat roughly, “So you've de-
cided to come around again, have you?
‘Bout time you were, I should say.” He
said no more after this and refused to
answer any of Larry’s questions,

The man, whom Larry found out later
to be “Lefty” Smith, left the room and
soon returned with a small lamp which he
placed on a rudely built table. Larry
was then able to see what kind of a room
he was in. It proved to be very small,
with a single chair and a bed, on which
were some magazines and papers., Smith
left the room a second time and returned
in a few minutes with Larry's supper.
After setting it on the table, he untied
Larry's hands and feet, and then departed,
locking the door after him.

“Hm-m,” thought Larry, “he must be
afraid I'll get away from him. I don't
know where I am, nor why I'm here, and
I should surely get lost trying to find my
way to the ranch.”

Thelma entered the ranch, after putting
her horse away and leaving Laddie in the
barn. She heard voices and decided that
the men were visiting her guardian again.
It would be better not to let him know
she had returned or had any suspicions
of the men who were there. She stole
quietly to the stairs. As she started to
mount, she heard her guardian again talk-
ing about Larry, so she stopped to listen.
He told the men of how he had Larry
kidnapped, and taken back in the hills to
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the old cabin that they had used when
hunting stray cattle. “No one will ever
find him there,” continued Stephens, “and
he will never be able to get back here be-
fore that mortgage is due.” Thelma sat
as one frozen, Stephens continued, tell-
ing his “great little idea,” that one of the
men there, Spike Durant, was to marry
Thelma, that he might get the money her
father had left her. = ' laughed
Stephens, “ we will divide the money, and
not let her know a thing about it. She
doesn’t know there was any left her. I
never told her, because I thought it would
come in pretty handy sometime, and I
guess it will now.”

Thelma waited to hear no more.  She
made up her mind that she would have
Larry back before the mortgage was due.
So she laid out her riding clothes, obtained
some food in the kitchen, and then went
upstairs to got a short rest. She was up
the next morning and on her way before
anyone was stirring round the ranch.
She thought it best not to take Laddie,
but as he wonld not stay behind, she let
him go with her.

She had difficulty in finding the ecabin,
but after s long search she finally stum-
bled onto it. Seeing no one around, she
walked up to the building and just as she
started to put her hand on the door, Smith
crept up behind her, and tried to tie her
hands. He had almost succeeded, when
Laddie jumped at his throat with a ery.
Smith fell back and lost his hold on
Thelma. She jumped away from him,
with a “Good boy, Laddie,” and reached for
her revolver at her side. She told Lad-
die to> watch him while she went into the
cabin, ealling several times to Larry be-
fore she received a reply. He told her
the door was locked and that Smith had
the key. Thelma went back and de-
manded it. When at first Smith refused,
Laddie growled and jumped toward him;
then he quickly reached for the key which
he gave to Thelma.

She soon succeeded in releasing Larry
and together they tied Smith up. She
then told Larry all she had heard at the
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ranch. Suddenly she remembered about
her money that Stephens had planned to
steal. Larry was very angry when he
heard this and wanted to go right back
then to settle with Stephens, but Thelma
stopped him, and asked, “Larry, will you
take my money to pay Stephens?  Then
he =2an not botheér you any more, nor me
either, All he wanted me for was to get
the money. 1 have no use for it and
I'd rather you'd take it.” Larry thought
a few minutes and then he turned to
Thelma and nsked rather bashfully,
“Thelma do you care whether 1 ever get
my ranch back or not? If you do, will
you come there to live always with me?
I will take the money and pay back
Stephens and then when we get the oil
wells developed, we will have plenty to
fix over the ranch buildings, and buy
eattle. Do you care?”

Thelma looked at him and then replied,
“1 care enough, Larry."”

Alma Crocker 30

“LIMPY™

In striking contrast to the redwoods,
which could be seen below, were the citrus
orchards here and there, quite sturdy in
appearance, clinging to the sides of the
hills, interspersed with an occasional fir
and spruce. The air was perfumed with
the odor of the many and beautiful flowers
which abound in the Golden State. The
sun lent its warm radiance to the beauti.
ful scene, the bees hummed drowsily, the
birds sang in the trees, and in the azure
sky, above, white, fleecy clouds like puff
balls flonted lazily by.

Such was the setting in the little village
of Carrollton on one of those “so rare”
days in June. Among all this splendor,
one might see a queer little figure with a
wealth of reddish-gold hair, a freckled
nose, and big blue eyes, dressed in a faded
gingham dress. One also would notice
a twisted little foot, and that under one
arm was a cruteh, with the use of which
she was painfully climbing the hill outside
the town.
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As she neared the end of her journey,
she stopped and sat down under an tree
whose branches offered a  cool retreat.
Taking from her pocket a letter, she pro-
cecded to unfold it and began to read it,
apparently for the third or fourth time.

Suddenly she sighed and said awfully,
“Why, it can't be, it surely doesn't seem
possible that Nancy Kent, old “Gram”
Stevens's kid is going to Pine Hall!"

It was truly an extraordinary incident.
The principal of Pine Hall, a famous sem-
inary for girls, had offered a scholarship
to the highest ranking pupil of any of
the rural achools. The schelarship includ-

ed tuition, board, room, books, and
transportation. Az Nancy Kent was
ercoedingly brillinnt, she was the grate.

ful and somewhat surprised recipient of
the reward.

Not very much was known abcut the
life of Nancy Kent and her people. When
first heard of by the villagers, Nancy was
traveling with her mother, an actress in
a traveling show. While playing there
one night in Carrollton, her mother was
seized with a fit of coughing which left
her wenk and after a week in the hotel,
she had gone on to join  her husband.
What to do with “Nan"” was a great pro-
blem. She was such a lovable child, the
people hated to send her to an orphanage;
but as she was lame, nobody wanted to
adopt ‘her. Finally she was taken by
“Gram" Stevens, with whom she had lived
until this time.

After reading the letter wonce more,
“Nan” folded it, picked up her cruteh, and
started again up the hill. Soon she came
in sight of a small cottage, from which
came the sound of a spinning wheel. In
front of the house was a tiny garden of
old-fashioned flowers, and inside was just
one room, rather bare of furniture but
ag clean and spotless as hands could make
it. Freshly-starched curtains were hung
at the windows, and the little house had
an air of perfect peace and tranquility.
As Nancy entered, the little old lady, who
looked as though she had stepped from an
exquisite picture, looked up and stopped
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her spinning. “My child,” she cried,
“aren't you back rather soon? Didn't

you have a pleasant time?"

Nancy limped over to her as quickly
us possible.  Throwing her arms about
her neck, she cried, “Oh, Granny, I've had
such a pleasant surprise! You can't
imagine what it is, Oh, just a moment,
and I'll read it to you." Then Naney
read the letter for the sixth time:

Pinehurst, California
June 28, 1926
Miss Nancy Kent
Carrollton, California
Dear Miss Kent,

I have the pleasure to inform you that
you are the winner of the Pine Hill
Scholarship.  Your work is worthy of a
great deal of praise, and 1 hope is a
sample of what you will do here at the
seminary.

Should you be unable to take advantage
of the award, please let me know immed-
iately, so that we may give it to the
one having the next highest rank.

Sincerely yours,
Mrs. Grace Sherwood
Principal of Pine Hill Seminary

“Isn't it just wonderful, Granny?"” ex-
claimed Nancy, as she finished reading.
“And, oh, do you s'pose I can go?”

“Of course, you can go, dear child,”
replied Mrs. Stevens. “It is a chance
you will probably never have again”

During the days that followed, Nancy
and “Gram” were very busy making
Nancy the proper apparel for school.
From the little black trunk in the attic
came yellowed, linen undergarments,
dainty muslin and mull dresses, all bring-
ing memories of the day when “Gram"
Stevens had had her own little girl
These were all made over and at last
Nancy had a complete trousseau, as she
laughingly called it.

September came almost without warn-
ing and Nancy packed her ¢lothes in the
litt's trunk, kissed “Gram” good-bye, and
with tears in her eyes limped down the
trail to town.
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After riding for the greater part of
the day, Naney wasz relieved to find that
she had at last reached Pinehurst, The
station platform was covered with many
groups of girls, talking and laughing
merrily; from one of them “Nan" learned
that Pine Hall was a mile from the sta-
tion and that a bus would take her there.

Nancy noticed, however, a sign on the
windshield: “To Pine Hall 50c.” As she
looked in her purse and realized what a
big difference fifty cents less would make,
she picked up her erutch and started re-
solutely on her way.

Seattered about the campus were many
groups of girls, mostly of the Sophomore
Class. They were talking chiefly about
roommates and the Freshies.

“Believe me,” exclaimed Rowena Farn-
ham, “I'm glad Muriel is rooming with me
again this year. I'd hate awfully to have
a Freshie wished on me or some kid from
the country, especially a scholarship pupil
from who knows where!”

And Rowena glanced meaningly in the
direction of Elizabeth Abbott who un-
derstood all too well what she meant, for
she snapped, “Well, you can be sure it isn't
my doings! I'm sure that my mother
never would have let me come here, if
she had known that I would have to room
with some hayseeder's kid. 1 shall write
to her this week and then I guess things
will happen around here,” she finished
knowingly.

Just then ane Brenda Whitney passed, she
noticed the look on Betty's face and in-
quired what the trouble was. On re-
ceiving a reply she exclaimed, “Why, girls,
1 think it just wonderful that Pine Hall
should have a scholarship pupil.” This
will give us all a chance to see how kind
we can be to some little girl who is pro-
bably away for the first time. 1
wouldn't say a word. And 1 don't see
why she would."”

“For goodness sake, girls, look,"” ex-
claimed Hazel Sutherland. “Who is that
child?"

Exclamations of “Did you ever,” “Grac-
ious,” and “Why, she’s lame,” came from
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many of the girls.

“Hush, girls,” reprimanded Brenda.
“Just think how you might feel if you
were lame!"

The person in question and the topic
of all the discussion was Nancy Kent,
She came slowly up the path, for she was
very tired from her long journey and the
added walk. It was very new to her, so
many huge, gray, buildings and the green
campus, dotted here and there with
shrubbery and flower-beds.

She felt very conscious of her lameness
when the girls stared at her, and was
quite relieved when Brenda stepped from
the group and said, “Is there anything I
ecan do for you?

“I should be very thankful if you would
tell me where Mrs. Sherwood lives,” re-
plied Nancy.

“Gladly,” answered Brenda, mentally
noting “Nan’s” clothes and her crutch.
“Or better still I will take you there.”

Very little was said on the way to Mrs.
Sherwood’s office, for Nancy was engrosa-
ed in looking sbout the Campus. Soon,
they reached the Principal’s office, and
Brenda opened the door, saying to a
middle-aged, kind-looking lady, “Hello,
Auntie Sherwood, I have brought you a
caller.”

“How do you do, my dear,” greeted
Mrs, Sherwood, known as Auntie to the
girls. “What can 1 do for you?”

Nancy’s heart sank, for she thought it
must be a mistake,—the letter and her
coming way out here, “D—Don’t you
know me?” she stammered. “l have a
letter from you.” Reaching in her
pocket, she produced the letter. Instantly,
Mrs. Sherwood knew her to be the scholar-
ship pupil. After greeting her warmly
and discussing the course to pursue, she
asked Brenda to take Nancy to Harlowe
House, where she was to room with Eliza-
beth Stevens,

Life at Pine Hall passed very swiftly.
Nancy soon was used to the routine, pro-
gressed well in her studies, and became
very popular with all the school; for her
smiles, willingness to help others, and
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pleasant disposition won her many friends.
There was only one cloud in her life—
Elizabeth. It surely was evident that
her roommate did not like her, and she
tried in every way to hinder Nancy from
having a good time. It was sxhe that
gave “Nan"” the name of “Limpy", which
clung to her and soon all her friends
called her that,

Things had had a habit of disappearing
around Harlowe House; rings, bracelets,
books, fountain pens, gold and silver pen-
cils, and many other things, some of value.
Elizabeth and Rowena had made many un.
pleasant remarks about people who steal
things, often glancing significantly at
“Limpy"”. One day when they had said a
little too much and had hurt “Nan” a
great deal, she crept away to her room to
ery and think things over.

Evening came, and the lights out bell
sounded. Every one in the big building
except Nancy, was deep in  slumber.
Sleep would not come to her to rest her
tired body and troubled mind. Suddenly
she heard the patter of foot-steps outside
the door; then slowly and very carefully
the door opened and a figure clad in white
glided into the room. Nancy lay very
still, watching the figure go through
the dressing table drawers, taking var-
ious articles, The search ended; the
ghost departed.

Ax soon as the spectre yisitor had left,
“Nan” threw back the covers, grabbed her
crutch, and picking her way carefully, en-
tered the corridor where the intruder was
on the act of opening the door of Brenda's
room. “Nan” ran as quickly as she
could, but the figure in white heard her
crutch and had started for the stairway.
“Nan", following cloge behind her, suddenly
made a grab for the stairway and down the
stairs they both rolled, upsetting a waste-
basket which stood on the top step.

Soon the entire house was aroused,
everybody was talking at once, and the
ghostly intruder, now feeling very asham-
ed and chagrined, was found to be no other
person than Elizabeth Stevens!
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It did not take long for Elizabth to
confess the entire affair: she had been very
jealous of “Nan's"” growing popularity
and her friendship with Brenda; she had
decided that if she could arrange to have
“Limpy"” blamed for something, “Limpy's"”
career would be ruined. Thus, rhe had
conceived the idea of taking a lot of things
this evening and then leaving them in
“Nan's” dressing table drawers.

Mrs. Sherwood did not wish to seem too
harsh with Elizabeth and finally decided
that since it was Nancy who had been
wronged, she would be the one to deter-
mine Elizabeth’s punishment. You all
may be sure what Nancy did-—she threw
her arms around Betty's neck and forgave
her. Then when Betty promisel to be a
good roommate, she cried, “Oh, "Lizbeth,
I'm so happy, for I've always wanted to be
friends with you!™

Hilda Hanson 28

THE BLACK HORSE AND HIS RIDER

On that memorable day, October 7,
1777, Horatio Gates stood at his tent door
watching the two armies, who were ready
for the fray.

All of a sudden a cloud of smoke and
dust arose in the air. The two armies
were hard at work. In the midst of the
rear of one of the armies was a soldier
mounted on a black horse. Horatio Gates
watched him steadily, except when a cloud
of dust hid him from view. He could
see the soldier riding about on a black
horse; first here, then there, now on one
hillside, and then on another, riding with
great speed.

The American army must have help to
win the battle, The commander was try-
ing to force his men to make their way
up over the cliff. The army refused, but
the black horse and his rider were un-
daunted. Up the hill he went. Now he
falls! No! Still he goes on. Now he
stunds .on the cliff! Presently he shouted
to the army to advance. There was no
need of this, however, for the army was
already on its way up the hill
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A moment later Horatio Gates saw the
soldier standing in the gate of the fort.
The Black Rider shouted to Gates, “The
Victory is ours!” A shower of cannon
shots was fired and the horse fell dead,
but the brave hero, with one leg shot out
from under him, was the victor.

Who was the Rider? Have you not
gussed his name? It was Benedict
Arnold, “The Hero of Quebec.”

Lawrence Carver 30

A STRANGE OCCURRENCE

“I wonder what poor Harrizon meant?”

It was a crisp morning late in October
in the year 1918, Beniamin Dale was
walking down the street in Bristol, Eng-
lund. His thoughts were on the will of
the late Mr. H. G. Harrison, whose death
had occurred very suddenly. He, being a
great friend of Harrison's was appointed
with a solicitor, Lewis Brooks, as execu-
tors,

This will had been of the most trying
kind. They had had a great deal of
trouble in settling the matter with Har-
rison's wife and three children.

With a portion of his money he had
provided for four invalids, and with the
other portion his parents were to be cared
for, as they were not well and incapable
of taking care of themselves.

Mrs. Harrison tried to abolish the por-
tion of the will left to the invalids.  She,
finding it of no use, gave it up.

“We had better examine the property
again, Ben," said the lawyer thoughtfully.
“I ecan't believe that there isn't anything

left for the wife and children. We must
look again!”
“Yes,” agreed Ben, we must. Harrison

thought so much of his family; he seemed
to think of their welfare most of the
time.”

For two days they hunted through all
the old books and drawers until at last
as they were turning over the leaves of
an old ledger they found a small scrap of
paper, on which was written, “Five
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thousand pounds in TilL"
was attached.

This greatly alarmed all concerned with
the affair. They could not construe the
meaning of the slip of paper. For days,
months, and in fact, a year, everything
that was thought of in regard to the
meaning of these few words was wrapped
up in some small ending, which meant
nothing.

They were very much puzzled over it.
Now that the legacies had been paid, Mr.
Harrison's library was sold by his request
to a book-scller,

As Ben sat in church on the following
Sunday, Rev. A. G. Hicks was delivering
a sermon from a book called “Tillotson'’s
Sermons.” When he said “Tillotson's,”
Ben started with a sudden jerk; he had
thought of a solution to the matter. At
once he sought Mr. Brooks and said to
him, “You recall, Mr. Broocks, an edition
of ‘Tillotson’s Sermons' in the Harrison
library 2"

At an affirmative nod from the older
man, Ben continued, “Isn’t it possible that
the *Till’ referred to by our friend, might
be an abbreviation of Tillotson's and hadn’t
1 better go to the bookseller who bought
the volumes, to inquire if he ix still in
possession of them?”

“My dear fellow!” exclaimed the lawy.
er, “I believe you have zolved our problem,
I now remember well the curious book
with the metal casing and it was locked!
Make haste to the man's shop."

Benjamin Dale’s goal was farther than
he had suspected, although he reached
the man’s shop in & very short time.

“Have you still the book that was ecall-
ed ‘Tillotson’s Sermon’s’ which belonged
in Harrison's library? It was the one
with a metal case,” exclaimed Ben as he
rushed through the doorway.

“I sold that book more than six months
ago to a man here from Paris. He
wanted it for his collection of ‘Old Time
Relics.” ’

“Did he take it to Paris?"
with much execitement.

A small key

eried Ben
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“Yes, to put among the other old things
he has,” replied the book seller.

Ben was on board of the next channel
boat and in two hours he was in the
French capital. Ben sayed in  Paris
three days before he could locate the right
place,

Soon the man was aimiably exhibiting
“Tillotson’s Sermons” to his eager young
patron,

“Will you sell this?" demanded Ben.

“Not less than a hundred dollars, my
boy,” replied the stranger.

Ben procured the book immediately.
He hurried back to the lawyer's office,
where they tried the key; it was an exact
fit, and they opened it without much
difficulty. Upon searching the pages,
they found bank notes among them, the
total of which was five thousand pounds!

“The widow won't worry now,” exclaim-
¢d Ben, “mighty glad we were with her
instead of against her, hugh, old boy,” he
continued slapping the lawyer on the back.

They telephoned to Mrs. Harrison, who
was working in a store.

“Well,” exclaimed Ben as he hung up
the receiver, “that waz a lucky ending
to a most curious occurrence!”

Gertrude Weeks '29

THE WARDROBE MATRON

Day dreaming, always day dreaming,
that was what Dorothea was doing. She
pictured herself as a great opera singer,
holding a wvast New York audience spell
bound. She was playing the part of
Muarguerite in Faust. The ecurtain had
gone down now for the fifth time. Oh,
what a success she was! Just then she
was called back to carth by hearing her
father's voice calling from the porch.
Oh, why couldn’t that dream come true?
Would she always have to spend her days
in the little common-place town of Rock.
ford? She would probably marry one of
the town boys and live happy ever after.
But she must forget all this and find out
whnt her father wished of her,
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Dorothea’s father, Mr. Smith, was a
hard working carpenter. He cherished
her dreams and hoped that some day he
could help her to fulfill them.

“Daddy dear, did you want me?"” asked
Dorothea as she came gayly tripping up
the porch steps.

“Yes, Dot, I have sad news to tell you.
Your uncle, Ralph Davis, just dropped
dead, and we must get ready to go to his
home.”

The trip to Dansville was not a pleas-
ant one for Dorothea, who had been very
fond of her uncle and felt grieved to learn
of his death,

The day after the funeral the will wag
to be read. All the relatives of Mr.
Davis were gathered in the living room
of the deceased man's home. The execu-
tor began to read the will He had
nearly finished when these words fell on
Dorothea’s ears, “To my only nicce,
Dorothea Smith, T bequeath two thousand
dollars.”  She could not believe she had
heard right, but as soon as the executor
had finished everybody was congratulating
her.

Now Dot would be able to ecarry out
her long cherished dream of becoming a
singer. She would go to New York City
to study. There she could stay with her
mother’s sister, Mrs. Walker, Muaybe
there in that great city where the east
meets the west she would find her mother,
who had run away when Dorothea was
but a baby. She had only pictures of
her mother to comfort her longings, and
she wondered what her mother would be
like in real life. Mr. Smith spoke very
little about his wife; because he loved
her so deeply, he could not bring himself
to talk about her.

The next two weeks after Dot's return
from Dansville, she spent in preparing for
her trip to New York. She received a
reply from her aunt, telling her to be
sure and come as soon as poassible and
muke herself right at home. Her father
hated to see Dot go, but he could get
along all right because his younger
daughter, Cynthia, would be there to got
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the meals, He felt he would sacrifice
almost anything for the sake of Doro-
thea’s fulfilling her dream.

When the train came to a stop in the
New York station, Dorothea thought they
must be in the heart of the city, since
there were so many people there. Her
Aunt was right here to meet her, and they
hailed a taxi which took them to Mrs.
Walker’s home on Beacon Hill. The next
few days Dorothea spent in establishing
herself in her new home.

Through the influence of Mr. Walker,
Dorothea obtained an interview with one
of the noted voeal teachers. Dot was
overjoyed in being able to get such a
splendid teacher and resolved to work
very hard, in order to make rapid progress
in her singing.

Four years have elapsed since Dorothea
came to New York. She has just return-
ed from u two years study in Europe and
is about to make her debut in Grand Opera,

The night of all nights had come.
She was to take the part of Marguerite
in Faust. Her dream of dreams was
realized. She was very nervous and
excited, but she tried to calm herself as
best she could. While she was singing
her part, it seemed to the great crowd in
the Metropolitan Opera House that she
was some unearthly being; her volee was
s0 sweet it could not be possible that she
belonged on earth.

After responding to the many curtain
calls, she returned to her dressing-room
which resembled a flower garden, being
literally filled with tokens of remembrance
from her many friends. At the door of
her room the Wardrobe Matron embar-
rassed her by weeping for joy on Doro-
thea's shoulder. This action on the
Matron’s part puzzled Dot somewhat. She
wondered what had caused her to cry like
that.  Perhaps something was hother-
ing her, Dorothea, who had taken a
great liking to Mrs. Gray at their first
meeting, felt sorry for her.

Upon  entering  the  dreasing-room
Dorothea found her nunt waiting for her.
She related to her aunt the scene, that had
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taken place between Mrs. Gray and her-
self, asking if she could find any solution
for it. Mra. Walker did not know the
Matron and was in the dark as to the
cause of her weeping. She told Dorothea
that, doubtless, the woman had troubles of
her own and not to worry, as she could
be of no help to Mrs. Gray. But Dot
said to herself that she would have a
confidential talk some afternoon with the
Matron, so that she might learn to know
her better,

After Dorothea had changed into Ther
street apparel, she and her aunt went home
to Beamcon Hill to await the arrival of
gome guests that Mrs. Walker had invited
for the occasion. Among them were
some gentlemen of high rank . The aunt's
object was to find a wealthy husband for
Dot. During the evening many of the
men tried to be the favored one with Migs
Smith, but she was pleasant and treated
them all alike. She was not thinking of
matrimony now, her career was first in
her mind. She must forget about world-
ly pleagures until she had won fame.
The aunt was somewhat disappointed to
think that she had not chosen one of the
guests as a friend.

The next afternoon as Dot was leaving
the opera house she was met at the stage
door by Mr. Irish, the son of a wealthy
silk manufacturer, who had been cne of
the guests at Mrs. Walker's home the pre-
ceding evening, He implored her to have
tea with him in some exclusive tea-room,
and at last she consented, Dot told him
she would be hiz friend; but she could
not see him often, as she must spend all
her time on music. He told her that it
pleased him greatly to know that she
would be his friend.

The next day Dorothea planned to have
n talk with the Wardrobe Matron, After
rehearsal Dorothea met Mrs. Gray and in-

vited her into her room, saying she
wanted to speak with her. Mrs. Gray
was glad to accept the invitation and

went in.  As they sat talking, the con-
versation naturally drifted to their own
lives. Mrs, Gray told Dorothea that
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when she was but a young girl of twenty,
she had run away to New York to learn
singing. She was married at this time,
living in a guaint little village. She told
her a rich young college boy came to
that town, with whom she became in-
fatuated, He promised to give her the
money to cultivate her voice if she would
only go to New York with him, which she
did, leaving her loving husband and two

baby girls for him to care for. The
rich young man’s stories of the great
white way had lured her on, she said.

But when they arrived in New York City,
he left her to shift for herself and she
was almost penniless, She did not re-
late to Dot her troubles from the time of
her arrival until she had secured the job
as Matron of the Metropolitan Opera
House, because she said it would be of
no interest to her, Mrs. Gray told Dot
that she had taken a deep liking to her
ever since she had come, because Dorothea
had reminded her of the daughter she had
run away from nearly eighteen years be-
fore.

“Does not your mother worship you?”
asked Mrs. Gray.

“I have no mother,” explained Dot with
tears in her eyes, Then she told her
how her father had related to her that
their mother had gone away and probably
they would never be able to find her.
Dot was two years old at that time.

During the conversation, Dot had for-
gotten the time and upon looking at her
watch found she had only two hours be-
fore her evening performance. When
she left, Mrs. Gray kissed Dorothea, ex-
presing the hope that she would some day
find her mother,

The next afternoon Dorothea took a
picture of her father to the theatre. As
this was to be the last performance for
two weeks, Dot thought she would show
Mre. Gray the photograph of her daddy
whom she loved so well.

When Mrs. Gray entered Dot's dressing
room to greet her, Dorothea asked her to
step to the window as she had something
to show her. Mrs. Gray took the picture
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and let her gaze rest upon it for a mom-
ent; then the photograph crashed to the
floor and Dot was just in time to catch
Mrs. Gray from falling to the floor in a
dead faint. When Dot had brought her
to, she asked the Matron why she fainted,

“Why, my dear, do you realize that man
is your father and my husband?” uttered
the Matron.

“Do you really mean it? Oh, I am so
happy,” cried Dot. *“I have hoped that
we would become close friends and now
I know we ean. I have two weeks vaca-
tion beginning tomorrow, and you and I
shall leave at once for Rockford,” Dot
told Mrs. Gray. But she was no longer
Mrs. Gray to Dorothea—she was mother.

Two happy women stepped off the train
at Rockford, two days later, met by Mr.
Smith. He had received the telegram
gsent by Dot and was indeed a joyful man
to have his family reunited.

Hilda McCready '27

THE HEIR TO A NOTEBOOK

High in the mountains of Lower Cali-
fornia, nestled in a niche between two
huge boulders was a tiny log cabin. I
you could have scen through the window
of this cabin just as the sun peeped over
a snow-capped peak that overshadowed it,
you would have seen a stalwart, iron-gray
haired man whistling & merry tune and
cooking an appetizing breakfast over a
small shiny stove. With half a glance
you could have seen that the cabin was
as neat as any home. Your attention
would have been attracted by the large
skins, some used as earpetz and others
tacked to the walls to keep out the wind.
Ag soon asg the little man had finished his
breakfast and cleaned up his dishes, he put
on & much worn cap and jacket and
shouldering a gun, walked down the nar-
row stony trail, leading around the forest
of which he was caretaker.

The scene now changes to the lively and
happy home of Rodney Grange, Greenville,
Illinois. Rodney and his two sons, Martin
and Jack, were sitting in the hammock,



THE

or rather bouncing about poking and
pinching wholesale, when the mailman
came up the walk and handed Mr. Grange
a letter. All was interest, for the address
was in pencil and the writing hardly
legible. The postmark was Turner,
California,

“Who do you suppose it's from?"” asked
Jack, who was two years the younger and
a laughing, curly-headed lad of fifteen.

“Well, I bet it’s got nothin’ to do with
you,” snapped Martin, who was selfish and
looked that way.

The letter was soon unfolded, and Mr.
Grange read the following, mnot without
some difficulty.

Dear Relations,

I am a bit lonely this sommer and
thinking of you people over East, I
wondered if one of you woudn't like to
come over in the Rockies and make me a
visit,  I'll pay expenses and lock out for
a bit of entertainment. Hope you are
well and would like to hear from you, also
sce one of you.

Ben

“Who's Ben?" immediate
question,

“He's your uncle,” replied Mr. Grange,
“he lives in the Scuthern Rockies and is
a forest ranger. Would you like to go
out there and visit him?"

“ He can go for all T care,” sneered
Martin. “I'm going to have a real time
this summer.”

So it was decided that Jack should go
and visit his uncle, Ben Grange, alias our
iron-gray haired man in the tiny cabin.

The sun was just setting as two weary
figures climbed up the narrow beaten trail.
They had been all day surveying the forest
that Unele protected. Notwithstanding
his weariness there was a merry twinkle
in the eyes of the old ranger. The pre-
ceding night Jack had played a joke on
him by putting damp moss in  his  bed.
To-night he had a joke that he was going
to play upon Jack. This was the usual
ending of the day, these two very intimate,
very unlike companions playing some
kind of a joke on each other to keep their

was Jack's
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spirits up. To-night as Jack crawled in-
to his bunk, hiz bare feet touched some-
thing soft and furry. He gave a wild
scream as he leaped out of the bunk and
grabbed a club,

“What's the matter?” inquired Uncle
Ben in a startled voice.

“Just a minute and I'll show you,” said
Juck thumping the bed with his club,
“There, I guess that animal won't crawl in
anybody's bed again!™

“An animal,” exclaimed Uncle Ben.
“l wonder what it is; let's see it." Jack
pulled back the covers and grabbed at a
bunch of fur which he held up to the
light., He grinned sheepishly and, cross-
ing the room, hung the bunch of fur on
the peg behind the deor. Thus the best of
friends lived.

The next day Jack and his uncle start-
ed on the rounds in good season. They
were going out behind “Jagged Peak.”
As the sun was warm, Uncle Ben took off
his sweater and tied it about his waist.
Jack followed suit. The two were talk-
ing along swapping yarns when they came
to a narrow cliff, The trail ran along
the cliff, so that the two did not hesitate
in starting across, Uncle Ben remarked
that it was a long way to the bottom
of the canyon below them, at the same
time he stepped on a loose stone which
he sent rolling down the face of the cliff,
lost his balance and started to follow the
stone. Jack, who was quick of mind and
of limb, jumped and caught hiz uncle by
the sweater. The knot, tying the sweat-
or about Uncle Ben's waist, slipped and
it was only by a quick movement that he
ecaught the sleove. With a strong pull
Jack brought his Uncle to safety,

“That sure was a narrcw escape, sonny,”
dryly remarked the older man. “If you
hadn’t been right on your tiptoes, you'd
never a caught me. You sure are a
real hero. I'll have to send your picture
to the “New York Sun,” an’ have them put
in a speel about your savin® me from
death."

“Oh please don’t,” begged Jack. “I
didn't do anything like that. T just hap-
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pened to catech you! And if I hadn't, it
would have been just awful” At this
the expression on Uncle Ben's face turned
to one of amusement. Jack began to
smile also. “You'd plague anyone at
death's door, I do believe,” complained
Jack. “You don't have anymore feeling
thun a piece of rock.”

“1 think I must have quite a lot of feel-
ing, then. If a rock hits you, it usually
gives you something to feel,” retorted
Uncle Ben. “But let's be hurrying along
my boy. I'll remember you saved my
life and will give you a reward some day.”

The days flew by, and as sutumn came
the two companions fitted up the camp for
the winter and started down the trail to
the town of Turner. Uncle Ben planned
to stay in the town this winter, as, he
laughingly said, he was getting old and
needed someone to take care of him.
Jack, much against his will, was to take
the train for home. Neither spoke on
the downward journey. Probably both
were thinking of the moment when they
would have to part. Uncle Ben went to
the station with Jack and as he shook
hands, his eyes filled with tears .

“Hope 1 will see you next summer,
Juek," he said in a quavering voice, “and
would like to have you write to me often.”

“l certainly will,” returned Jack, “I'll
write and tell you everything that's
happening at home.” Then, as the
whistle blew, Jack said a final farewell
and jumped aboard the train.

Jack amused himself the best he could,
but as the time wore away he couldn't
help thinking of his uncle and of the many
good times they had had together. He
remembered the fall, from which his uncle
had been saved by his own quick hands
and lived over some of the thrills he had
had, such as being in bed with a fur
cap. Say! but wouldn't he have a lot to
tell the boys back home. Maybe he
wouldn't tell them about the times he'd had.
He wondered how Martin would take it.
He happened to think about the reward his
uncle had said he was going to give him.
He wondered if it would be money, or just
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some old thing that his uncle had cherished
and wanted him to have for a keepsake,
Although it was several days before Jack
arrived home, he still thought of his
uncle.

Martin had gone to a Boy Scout eamp
and had had a fine time with hikes and
fishing trips. Jack, who had had all this
fun and more, was much pleased to think
that his brother intending to take the
best, had not chosen it,

Jack received a letter every week from
his uncle, who told of different animals
he had trapped and of the conversation
every night in the blacksmith shop where
the men gathered. Jack answered all
these letters with great joy and made all
the other boys envious, except Martin, who
still believed he had had the best time
during the summer and who wrote to a
Boy Scout in Texas.

One Saturday afternoon Jack stood on
the porch steps, waiting for the mailman
who was to bring Uncle Ben's weekly
letter, At least Jack thought he would
receive one, as he always did on Saturday
afternoon. While he stood waiting, Mar-
tin came around the corner of the house.

“What'er you standing there for?” was
the curt question.

“Why, I'm waiting for my letter,”" was
the pleasant reply. “Do you care?”

“Say, cut out the smart stuff and re-
member who you're talkin® to,” snapped
Martin. “You aren't going to get any
letter to-day. That old feller you write
to is only an imposter of a saint."”

“Don't you be so sure,” replied Jack,
“Uncle Ben never fails.” But Uncle
Ben did fail. No letter came and Martin
found firm belief to call Uncle Ben an
imposter, This state of affairs continued
for almost a month, and even Jack began
to loose hope in Uncle Ben. Maybe he had
just kidded him on about his liking him to
amuse himself; still, Jack could hardly be.
lieve this.

One afternoon a letter eame, stating
that Uncle Ben Grange had soddenly
passed away about a month previous to
this time and had left a queer package to
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Jack Grange, the younger son of Rodney
Grange, the brother of Ben. This matter
would be seen to immediately. There
were also a few things left to Mr. Grange,
a hundred dollars and a fur cap to Mar-
tin Grange. Jack was very excited;
Maurtin had received one hundred dollars
and a fur cap. What could Uncle Ben
have left to him? It must be something
valuable, as Martin had s0 much.

Although Jack grieved over his Uncle’s
death, he was very happy to learn that
his Uncle had thought enough of him to
leave him something valuable, as Jack
thought he must have.

A few days later a good-sized box
arrived for Rodney Grange. It was the
legacy. The box was opened, and several
neat packages lay inside. Most of them
bore Martin's name. The box was almost
emptied, and still Jack had received no
packages. He felt a lump rising in his
throat. What if there wasn't anything for
him after all? Just at that moment Mr.
Grange took out a very small flat
package., It was for Jack. His heart
leaped; it was probably money. The
outside paper read, “Open in Secret”
Jack’s color mounted as he rushed up
stairs to his room.

What could it be that he was to “Open
in Secret,” he wondered. As he snatched
off the paper, his face fell; for he held
in his hand only a shabby notebook, As
he held it up, a paper fluttered from be-
tween the leaves. He stooped and picked

it up. It was addressed to himself and
read:
Dear Jack,

1 know you will be disappointed with
the appearance of your reward, but its
looks deceive you. I hope you will attend
to this matter with a lawyer at once,

Your ever affectionate,

Uncle Ben
“What did it all mean?” wondered
Jack. He read the note again. His

ecyes fastened on the phrase, “It's looks
deceive you." Jack then began to turn
the leaves of his notebook, his eyes caught
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on a single word, he stared at it, and he
turned radiant with excitement, It was
the most astounding word—“gold mine.”
There were maps of trials, papers, and
recording claims.  Also a note saying that
the mine had been claimed in his own
name.

With a wild whoop he raced down the
stairs, waving the notebook above his
head.

“Look, Dad, see what I've got!" fairly
screamed the excited boy.

“Pooh! is that all? See what I've got,”
and Martin presented himself, clad in
buckskins, topped off by a rich-looking
fur cap. .

“Ho! Ho! Ho! Is that all your dear
uncle gave you?" sneered Martin., Jack
turned and gazed at his overbearing
brother.

“Who cares?” retorted Jack. “I've got
a ‘gold mine!"™ and the words fairly rang.
Then at the surprised face Martin made,
“The Heir to a Notebook" laughed merrily
and quoted: “He who laughs Ingt laughs
best."

Frances Keyes 28

THE LURE OF THE CANVAS

A circus which had been playing many
towns was making preparations to leave
the town of Bangor for its next stop,
which was at Portland, Arriving at that
city, the manager of the company dis-
covered that two of the performers were
absent, Fred Shay, the clown, and Mary
Gilbert, the wire walker. The manager
knew that these two were sweethearts, and
no attempt was made to find them,

Fred and Mary were married at Bangor
by Rev. P. R. Thomas, on the twenty-first
of Scptember. They decided that they
would not go back to the circus, but would
stay in Bangor and keep house.

Fred got n job as salesman for the
Mutual Life Insurance Company, in which
he was making good. Nevertheless, he
was far from being satisfied with his work.

They had been married only three weeks,
when they both wished they were back in
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the tent world again., The lure of the
canvas wns strong in them both.

Monday of the third week Fred came
into the house and said, “Mary, dear, I
will not be home until Wednesday. 1
have been ordered to Portland by the
manager of the company.” :

“I shall miss you terribly, dear,” said
Mary. “I shall count the minutes until
you return to me

Fred made preparations for the journey.
With his traveling bag packed, he left for
the trip.

Wednesdny came at last, and Mary was
preparing the mid-day meal. The bis-
cuits were placed in the oven to bake,
Soon there came a knock at the door.

On going to the door Mary found that
it was a book.agent; she knew trouble was
near at hand. She talked with him for
nearly an hour. As she was returning
to the kitchen, she found that the dinner
had burned to a crisp brown, This was
too much for her. She sat down and
eried until she could weep no more. It
was not long before her mind began to
dwell on the days of the circus, and the
good times she had had. This had a
tendency to moke her feel that she was
all alone and her loneliness began to break
down her will power.

A voice seemed to say, “Go back, go
back!” She knew it was the canvas that
was calling her. After packing her
things, she wrote a note for Fred, which
read:

Dear Fred,

1 am very sorry, for I know that I
could never be =zatisfled with things as
they are going for us at present, especially
the housekeeping part.

I hope you will be able to forgive me
for what I am doing, as I never can do
so myself. As strong as my love is for
you, 1 ean not think of the grind of keep-
ing house.

I will see you again, where we will both
be happy in ecach other . My thoughts
will always be of you.

Mary
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Placing the note on the desk, she made
ready to go to the circus, which she be-
lieved was playing in Portland.

Arriving at Portland, she found that
they were playing in Augusta. The next
train did not leave for two hours. She
arrived at Augusta the next morning.

Sceing the manager, who was a jolly
fellow, he told her she could come back,
provided that she would not leave for two
years. The contract was signed, and she
took her place again  as  the “Masked
Lady."

A little practice that afterncon and she
was ready for the night’s performance.
During the show she tried to think who
could be taking Fred's place. Soon she
saw the one who was dressed in  Fred's
costume, quite the same build as Fred.

After the show was over for the night
and Mary was going to her tent, the clown
whom she had watched was with her.

“Have you been in a eircus before?" he
asked. “You surely did wonderful.”

“Yes,” she said, “I have been with one
before; in fact, I just left this one about
four weecks ago.”

“Why did you come back, may I ask?”

“I could not think of anything else but
the circus and the many friends whom I
had here. I also have other reasons of
my own, which I ecare not to tell at pre-
sent.”

The eclown could stand it no longer.
Taking her in his arms he told her that
he was sorry he had left her alone. She
told him that she, too, had come back,
for she had returned for the same old life.

“I know, Fred,” she said, “everything
will be all right now and we shall be
happy here together.”

William Lowell 27

THE SKIING CONTEST
The next morning after the midwinter
skiing event all the fans in Bern, Switzer-
land were talking about the result of yes;
terday’s contest. Every one was looking
forward with great interest to the next
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Friday, when Tem Henderson and Fred
Jackson would contend for the medal.

The field where the contest took place
was about a mile from the city. It was
a large field surrounded by fir trees with
the mountains rising in the distance,
There was at one end of the field a large
hill which made a very good place for the
skiing contest.  Near the bottom of the
hill & jump had been made, over which
the boys skijed and jumped as far as pos-
sible, The length of their jumps was
measured from the bottom of the jump to
the spot where the end of their skiis
landed.

As Tom and Fred had tied at the end
of the preliminary contest, they were
chosen as contestants for the final event,
arranged for the next Friday.

Fred was a tall slim fellow liked by
all the boys. He had blue eyes, a fair
complexion, and curly hair. Fred did not
want to go against Tom in the contest,
because he knew the kind of fellow Tom
was and he had never liked him. Fred
could clearly remember the day Tom took
a rubber ball from a small boy and would
not give it back. The smaller boy had
cried for the ball and he took it away from
Tom and had given it to the boy. From
that day to this Tom and Fred had never
been friends,

Tom was a large heavy boy with a
rough-looking face and dark unkept hair.
His eyes were blue and always looking for
something to do that would harm some
one. Tom’s very few friends were only
those who liked the same things he did.
Fred had a keen desire for skiing. He
wis fair and would not try to cheat any.
one. Tom was different; he would not
help anyone else to win and would cheat
if there was any possible way.

Fred had come to the conclusion that
since he hod been chosen he must do his
best, The days that followed were long
hours of practice, Fred's friends cheered
him on and helped him to keep up courage,
When Fred was going out to practice the
second night, he met Tom just a little way
from the field.

MIRROR

“Been practicing up, have you?" asked
Tom.

“Just keeping in practice a little,” re-
plied Fred.

“Well T haven't been practicing yet and
I think I can come as near winning as
yvou,” sneered Tom.

“The closer we are, the more exciting,”
answered Fred.

“l suppcse you think you are funny and
that you are going to win; but if I have
anything to do with it, you won't,” snapped
Tom.

“I ean but do my best,” replied Fred
rathter coolly and Tom, finding that Fred
would not argue with him, walked off.
Fred and Tom did not meet again during
the week to have much conversation. But
they both went out to practice with the
coach and both proved very skillful.

Thursday, the day before the carnival,
arrived, Tom had not done very well at
practice the night before and the couach
had given him a talking to. Tom didn’t
like it, either, and Fred noticed that when
ever he was near Tom he gave him looks
that were almost killing. Tom whisper-
ed to n boy standing beside him as Fred
passed in going to class, “I'll get him; he
thinks he is smart.” What was Tom going
to do?  What did he mean?  Fred could
not understand.

That night Tom seemed in a hurry to
see Albert Jones, a close friend of his.
and they went out of the school building
together. As soon as they were outside,
Albert asked, “Well, what is on your mind,
Tem?"

“Are you afraid Fred is going
you tomorrow?"

“No, I'm not o very afraid of that, but
I would like to get even with him,” re-
plied Tom.

“Out with your plan,
Albert,

“Are you really willing to help me?"
asked Tom. Albert nodded his head, so
Tom went on, “Tomorrow after the first
part of the contest we are going to have
a rest; that is when [ want you to do your
stuff. Frcd will probably leave his skiis

to beat

then," ordered
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during that time. Make bhelieve you are
looking at them and cut his strap almost
through. Then it won't take much to
break it, Do you understand?"

“Yes, but what good is that going to
do you?" asked Albert.

“Well, when he goes over the jump, the
strap will break. He will be unable to
finish the contest,” replied Tom rather
pleased about his unfair plan.

“All right, I am willing; I never liked
Fred anyway,” responded Albert. The
boys parted at the corner, and Tom went
home whistling as if he had already won
the contest,

The next morning proved a splendid day
for the carnival, The sun was shining
and the trees and ground were all a sparkle
in the bright sun light. Fred was up
early and thinking of what he had heard
Tom say the day before at school and if
he was going to play any of his unfair
tricks on him.

At two o'clock that aftermoon all the
fans gathered at the field. Fred felt
quite nervous, but he could not understand
why, Tom was at case because he knew
Albert would not fail him,

At last it was time to begin. Tom was
first, and his jump measured thirty feet,
Fred's jump was thirty and a half feet.
So it went until the rest of the period, first
one ahead and then the other. Fred led
at the rest period with thirty-one and one
half feet,

During the rest period Albert went to
the skiis and when no one was looking
cut the strap.

Tom began the second period with a
jump of thirty-three feet. Fred got his
skiis, put them on, and did not notice the
cut. He was already to start and his
friends were cheering him when McMann,
the coach, screamed, “Jackson, what is the
matter with your ski?” At once Fred
looked at his ski and then looked right at
Tom.

“You thought you were going to hurt
me, didn't you?” asked Fred, Tom made
no reply, but Fred knew by the look on

Page Thirty-four

MIRROR

his face that he had something to do with
the straps.

In a short time it was fixed. Fred
set his teeth and made up his mind he
would show Tom Henderson that he wasn't
the only one who could skii. His jump
marked thirty-six feet, The crowd cheer.
ed loud and long. As Tom was unable
to do better, Fred was made victor of the
day.

Fred's friends lifted him upon their
shoulders and carried him about the field
amid the cheering crowd. When the
cheering was over, McMann presented
Fred with the medal. Tom left the field
and was seen no more that day. Fred
went home proud of his medal which he
knew he had won fairly.

Jennie Woodbury '30

THE MYSTERY OF MARY

One dark night while the wind and snow
were blowing with terrific speed, and the
thermometer had dropped to twenty degrees
below zero, along a dark strect in the city
of Boston there hurried a young man. He
turned onto High street, where he walked
faster, as the wind seemed colder and
strenger., He came to a  large brown
building, quickly asecended the stairs, and
entered the front door without knocking.

As he passed into a dimly-lighted room
and removed his heavy fur coat and cap,
one could see by his erect figure that he
had been in a training camp. He was
nbout twenty-seven years of age with
beautiful brown eyes and dark bair. He
was medium height and weight and his
clear cut features wore a set, determined
look. He crossed the room to a table,
where there sat an old lady, knitting.

“Any news yet, Mother?"” he asked
anxiously.

“Not ns yet, my gon,” she replied, laying
aside her knitting and looking up at him,

“I tell you, mother, I can't stand it any
longer. 1 am going to hunt Mary up.”

As Lloyd Martin spoke, he was rest-
lessly pacing the floor. Mary Royce had
been his sweetheart. She had gone to
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Ohio State Normal School a year ago to
become fitted for a teacher. She had
never returned, nor had she written him,
She had run away from home when she
was fifteen years of age and gone to
Boston to live with her aunt, Mrs. Arthur
Rand,

The next day found Lloyd Martin taking
the first train bound for Cleveland. After
two days and two nights of worry and
uneasiness, he reached his destination,
Tired and nervous from worrying over
Mary, he decided to tuke a small cottage
just outside the city, called Riverside
View. As there were only a few other
cottages near, Lloyd perceived that his
new home would be quiet

The next morning he started his search.
He decided to go first to the Normal School
which Mary had attended. He passed a
little cottage on hiz way to the city, in
which there was a girl singing sweetly,
He stopped for a moment, but hastened on
as he thought of Mary.

He was informed on visiting the Nor-
mal School that Mary Royee had left a
week ago, giving no reasons. He con-
tinued his unfruitful search for a fortnight.
Each day that he had passed the little
cottage he had heard the girl singing, but
had never seen her.

Inside the cottage was a girl of about
twenty-two.  She was tall and slender,
with golden hair and blue eyes. Her
name was Mary Royce. She was dressed
in a blue linen dress that matched her
eyes. As she entered a small bedroom,
she carried a bowl of broth. On the bed
lay a man of sixty.five, with white hair
and eyes like Mary’s. He was very thin
and pale.

“Here is your dinner, Father,” she said,
drawing a small table up to his bedside
nnd setting the bowl upon it,

The old man sat up in bed and took the
broth from the table while his daughter
seated herself by his bedside,

“How do you feel today, Father?” she
asked anxiously.

“Not as well as usual,” he replied look-
ing at her with affection in his eyes. “I

MIRROR

have been worrying quite a bit of late
about your leaving school, Mary. It
wasn't right, I am going to tell you
something now that you should know, as
I fear I shall not live much longer. When
your mother was living, she desired that
you become fitted for a school teacher, and
watched your school work carefully from
the first grade until the time when she

died. These were her dying words, “Be
sure that Mary becomes fitted for u
teacher.” Then you become dissatisfied

with your home and ran away, I did not
endeavor to induce you to return, as much
us I missed you, becanse 1 knew your
aunt could bring you up right and give
you a good education as well. Oh, Mary,
why did you ever leave Normal School?”

Mary was quietly sobbing now. How
unselfish and kindhearted her father had
been!

“When I read in the paper that you
were sick, I had to come to you. I had
not seen you since I had run away and 1
felt ashamed, so I thought I might earn
your forgiveness if I cared for you through
your illness."”

She was sobbing bitterly now, The old
man had lain back on the bed. As Mary
wiped her eyes and looked up at him, she

saw him close his eyes and gasp, Ho
was dead!
The next morning was Monday and

Lloyd started out very ecarly on his last
search for Mary. As he passed the little
cottage, he did not hear the usual sing-
ing. He stopped and listened. What he
heard made him turn and start for the
cottage, Entering, he saw a girl with
her head buried in her arms, sobbing as if
her heart would break. On the bed there
lay a man. Lloyd could see in an instant
that he was dead.

“I beg your pardon,” he
thought perhaps—
He stopped short and gave a half wild

ery as Mary lifted her head. She too was
surprised and glad.

began. I

In an instant he was at her side. He
folded his srms about her and she cried
softly for a few minutes. Then she
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wiped her eyes and told him her story.
When she finished, she was erying softly
again, He told her how he had searched
for her for weeks. “And to think,” he
added, “that you should be living right
here beside me all the while.”

The next day they were to have her
father's burial. As she was putting his
clothes away, a paper fell from his
pocket.  She picked it up and found it to
be n will, He had left all his  earthly
posscssions to her: ten thousand dollars
and a large cattle ranch in the West,
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After the funeral, Lloyd took Mary back
to Boston. She expressed a wish to see
her aunt, and not bearing to lose sight
of her again Lloyd accompanied her there,
After her visit to her aunt’s, Lloyd took
her to his home where she was received
with open arms by Mrs. Martin,

Lloyd and Mary were married very
soon.  After staying at his home for two
manths, they left for Colorado to live on
the ranch which had been left to Mary.

Hattie M. Stewart '30

Poetry

BACKWOODS HOSPITALITY

Come right in here, stranger,
Shake off the snow and sleet.
It's & right smart spell of weather
That would have this blizzard beat.

Just set ycur gun in the corner,
If you ain’'t too cold and stiff;
And I'll have supper ready

In less than half a jiff.

You think you ecan't stay, stranger?
Well, you won't go on to-night;
When a storm like this is brewing,
You'll stay right here or fight,

You're hunting bear? I thought so.
Whew! hear that blizzard blow!

I reckoned you'd be coming

When 1 see this fall of snow.

Hear that wind a howlin!

This sure is an awful night.
There now, supper's ready;

Set up and have a bite.

You tramped clear in from Crommett's
On the trail of that pesky bear?

And slept three nights in a blanket,
The snow, and the open air?

You didn't get him, stranger?
Here, have another cup,

You'd better take it, stranger,
It'll warm your insides up.

You got that bear! you got him!
Well, now, I'm glad of that;

I heard that shooting, stranger,
And wondered where 'twas at,

Sure, help yourself to the bacon
And anything else there is;

It ain't much of a layout,

But there's plenty such as 'tis.

You think you'll be movin'?
Say, stranger, look at me,
Look me over careful

And tell me what you see,

And feel that muscle, stranger.

I'm old but fairly stout,

And when a storm like this is brewing
You ain't agoin' out.

So =it right down by the fire,

For that's your only choice;

I've waited six months, stranger,

For the sound of a white man's voice,

Well, this shore's been a pleasant evening;
L1l show you where to lay.

You can bunk when you're ready, stranger,
But I'm goin’ to hit the hay.

Ira Hall 30

Pagz Thirty-seven



THE

THE CLASS OF 27

"Twas on one bright September morning
Everyone seemed glad and gay;

All except a bunch of freshies,
Walking slowly on their way.

We had heard the seniors tell us
What a look our faces wore,

But we heeded not these wise men,
Which made them feel quite sore.

They told us they would catch us,
And so the story goes,

They caught us and they hazed us
And told us all our woes.

The first year then was over—
You can bet we felt relieved.

We were then quite smart and knowing,
We were “It"—so we believed,

But our classmates all kept leaving,
And before the year was done

Our attendance had diminished
Down about to thirty-one.

The beginning of the third year
Seemed to us a joy divine;
Working one and all together,
Trying not to break our line.

We had mastered many hardships,
True, the third year brought us more,
Till finally we conquered;
The third year then was o'er.

We gave the teachers many trials,
But still they helped us through,

And we thank them very kindly
For the things they tried to do.

Our class seemed still progressive
Ax the fourth year had begun,

And all hoped we would graduate,
Yes, every single one.

Our classmates all were very dear
At sports, at work, or play;

They studied, too; the time was near
For graduation day.
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We were not only known for marks,
But everything in fine.

Some certainly did a wondrous job
In the matrimonial line.

Some students like to spread their fame,
There, too, we've done quite well;

We have some fine musicians
And gome real sports, 1 must tell

I think I've praised our class enough,
Though not at all too much.

But just the same I think I'll stop
Before 1 get in dutch.

Well here's good luck to all of us,
May we all graduate;
And give our places, much beloved,
To the class of Twenty-eight.
Andrew A. Stewart '27

THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT

The sun was sinking swiftly
And I carried full my pack;

I trudged on down the mountain,
On the trail down to the shack.

The thermometer had fallen slowly,
And as 1 trudged on down the hill,
My lungs began to smart and pain,
My feet commenced to chill

My breathing came in frozen gasps,
As the air was growing cold.
The sun had just gone out of sight,
And the day was getting cold.

While 1 trudged down the mountain,
In my heart was hope and fear,
Thinking of the home ones

That I always loved so dear.

1 had gone up in the frozen north,

I had staked myself a claim,

I had worked so honest day by day,
That I anon had won a name.

I found rich diggings in my claim,
And had washed and hid the gold.

But I dug there for a long, long time,
And the claim was getting old.
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I had other thoughts upon my mind,
The thoughts were of my home,

And n wife and child that loved me so
When I was forced to roam.

So I sold my claim to another man,
He badly wanted the s=ame.

I wasn't the kind to ban

And put down another man’s name.

I had my shack in the valley,
Where I stayved after washing gold.
It was an old distorted place,

But it really wasn't cold.

As I came in sight of the cabin,

I began to pick up hope;

I got to the cabin and entered,

And went to the wall for my poke.

I got the rest of my gold together,

And stowed it away in my pack;

The wind and snow had began to blow
And cover my snowshoe track.

Three days and it would be Christmas,
1 thought of the child so dear,

And knew that she expected me,

As Christmas was so near.

So I ate my meal and was on my way

In the wind that whirled the snow;

"Twas the thoughts of the child that drove
me on,

Expecting me with gold.

It happened three days later,

Some men found him where he lay.

He was frozen stiff with a smile on his lips
That glorious Christmas Day.

Lawrence Curran "30

SCHOOL DAYS

What makes us have to go to school?
It is n dreadful task.

No other problem set before me,
The answer I would ask.
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The early years of our life
We spent in going to school;
The teacher our hammer,
Our books the only tool.

All through these years of life
The minutes and hours we spend,

Trying to win in the strife
Fame and success without end.

The sun that shines above us,
The green hills and the lea,

The warblers in the forest,
That is the life for me,

But another voice keeps calling
If you are a truant boy;

The birds, the bees, the sunshine,
They alone don't bring you joy.

So go to school and do your best,
And to your lessons tend;

If you want to get on in life,
And win success in the end.

Iris M. Getchell P, A. '28

GENERAL SCIENCE WONDERS

“What does the radio mean to you?”
Said Mr. Porter one day.

Miss Waters began to shiver and shake
'Canse she didn't know what to say,

Then he called on Bailey and Boynton
But not a word did they say.
He gave them one look that was awful

And said, “I wish you'd surprise me some
day.”

Then he called on young George Gardner,
Who very quickly thinks

Gardner said, “I—its—its a box

With dials and knobs and things.”

Mr. Porter looked awful troubled
And scratched his nose a bit,

He gave us one frightful stare
And onto us he lit,
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“Do you ever plan to study?

Or is your brain too weak to learn?
If you should study a bit each day
Do you think it would do any bharm?”

1 think he looges his temper
More than he really should
You know we really do study
But it doesn’t do us any good.

Yvonne Violette P. A. '30

A SONNET

Soon we shall part from old P. A.
To struggle in that game of life,
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We know not what the world will say;
We care not for the strife.

There always will be one thing clear
That we'll remember when we're gone,
For none of us will forget the year
When graduation day did dawn.

We know not that you'll miss us,
We cannct read your mind;

Still never will we make a fuss

Ax we are always kind,

We hope that you will let us say
Keep up your work for old P. A,

William J. Lowell 27
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Being unable to
directory, we wish to note the following

publish a complete

changes in address:
Abbie Batchelder, Siston, Washington,

Velmont Sipprelle, Woodland, N. H.
Winnie Brown, New Orleans, La.

Carrie Cooper, Gardiner, Maine,

Dove Chapman, 116 Ash St,, Lewiston, Me.
Alice Walker, 109 Petersboro St., Boston.
Mary Lonergan, Manchester, N. H.
Beryle Palmer, 97 Gainsboro St., Boston,
Sadie Corliss, East Millinocket, Maine.
Mrs, Carl Mitehell, Oakfield, Maine.
Marion MeCourt, Derby, Maine,

June Webb, Mattawamkeag, Maine,

Don Stimpson, Masonic Temple, Portland,
Maine.

Jane Nevers, Portland ,Maine,

Hubert Nevers, St. John, N, B.

Hugh Cunningham, Bangor, Maine.

Clare Cunningham, Limestone, Maine.

Beulah Downing, Caribou, Maine.

Clifford Stimpson, Houlton, Maine,

Alfred Rowe, Mars Hill, Maine.

Bernice Main, Lincoln, Maine.

Philenan Mitchell, Patten, Maine,

Thelma Hatt, Patten, Maine,

June Birmingham Bragdcon, Sherman Lilis,
Maine,

Gilbert Brown, Bangor, Maine.
Doris Patten,
Andrew McCourt, Patten, Maine,

Kilgore, Maine.

Julin Mariner, Thomaston, Conn,

Closz of 1926

Dorothy Cunningham, student at Farming-
ton Normal School, Box 728, Farmington,
Maine.

Laural Davis, Post Graduate Course, Pat.
ten Academy.

Ira Drew, at home, Patten, Maine,
Paul Foss, lnborer, Patten, Maine.
Barbara Harnden, at home, Patten, Maine.

Luella Mitchell, student at Mnaine School
of Commervce, 211 Union street, Bangor,
Maine.

Charlotte Robbins,
Maine,

at home, Grindstone,

Herbert Robbins, at home, Grindstone, Me.

Annie Roberts, student at Farmington
Normal School, Box 728, Farmington,
Maine.

Cedric Rowe, laborer, Patten, Maine.

Ethelind Scott, student at Eastern State
Normal Schoaol, Castine, Maine.

Arthur Shean, Post Graduate Course,
Patten Academy.
Roy Shean, Lambda Chi  Alpha House,

University of Maine, Orono, Maine.

Ex-——1926

Lawrence Beattie, student at Ricker
Classical Institute, Houlton, Maine.
Clifford Willett, at home, Mount Chase,

Maine, R. F. D. No. 2.
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ELEANOR BERULE PALMER

97 Gainsboro Street
Boston, Mass.
Feb. 28, 1927
Louise Messer
My dear Miss Messer:

It gives me great pleasure to send my
little contribution for The Mirror, and hope
it will meet with your approval,

Wishing you all success, [ am
Very cordially yours,

Eleanor Beryle Palmer

SUCCESS, POPULARITY AND
ACHIEVEMENT

Success, as estimated by the majority of
people, consists merely of arriving at some
particular goal which strikes the popular
fancy, resulting in newspaper writeups, and
the glamouring praises of a fancy-swayed
publie.

This is popularity. But that man who
would become truly successful is the one
who can pack away his c¢lippings and
flowery biographies in the bottom of his
old dusty trunk, and pushing praises to
the background of his mind, forgets self
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glory, and immediately gets down to the
grind of hard work, in order to improve
himself and grow.

The only satisfaction, derived from sor-
rows and disappointments through our own
hasty judgment and lack of wisdom, is that
they furnish to us hard and sharp practi-
cal experience, After tears, regrets, and
many knocks we reach the conclusion that
we must weigh our thoughts, motives, and
acts, thus in the kindly consideration of
others, insuring our only hopes for hap-
piness.,

We find there is an indomitable law of

action and reaction, the higher law of
compensation, We cannot escape this
higher law which iz Principle, and s

absolute.

The world, and everything in and around
it, is forever pushing onward; restlessness
is often the symbol of progress. Growth
and progress sometimes make their most
rapid strides during our darkest moments,
Any great and noble achievement comes
through struggle and often beclouded and
hopeless-looking efforts.

Thus, great dreams become living reali-
ties, through constant application of high
ideals year after year, coupled with opti-
mism, faith in God, love of fellowmen, and
n dogged perseverance and independence,

Every boy and every girl who has been
graduated from, or attended Patten Aca-
demy has great occasion for deep gratitude.
Grateful for the high ideals and stand-
ards which are set forth and held saloft
year after year by the Faculty, Superin-
tendants, the School Board, and others in
authority connected with the institution,

My heart goes out to Patten and to its
schools, and may all its students for years
to come, strive to hold aloft its banner of
high ideals, clean living, and worthy aims,
thus making the world glad that there is
& State of Maine.

Elcanor Beryle Palmer P. A, "12
Organist with Capitol Symphony Orchestra
Everett, Mass.
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We take pleasure in publishing the fol.
lowing excerpt from “The Boston Hersld,”
knowing that it will be of interest to the
Alumni:

PEERLESS GROUP OF MUSICIANS AT
CAPITOL

“Music is the foundation of the theatre
and to this end the management of the
Mark Capitol made a study of symyhony
orchestras and banded together a pro-
minent group of artists,

“Eleanor Beryle Palmer is the reason be-
hind the organ concerts which have grown
80 in popularity, Miss Palmer is a grad-
uate under the late Carl Faelton of Bos-
ton. She studied organ with Roy France,
the organist at Lowe’s State, Boston, and is
a former pupil of Lloyd Del Castillo at the
Metropolitan theatre. She was a com-
position student under Stuart Mason of the
New England Conservatory.

“Miss Palmer has earned her education
by playing and doing concert and reeital
work and has made several successful
concert tours through New England and
New York state. She was one season with
Hoffman's orchestra composed of New
York Philharmonic musicians and traveled
one season with the Boston Orchestral
quartet. She has played in most of the
Boston theatres and is looked upon by
musical critics as one of the most promis-
ing of the young organists in the vicinity
of Boston. Her home is at Patten, Maine,”

11 Marlborough Street
Boston, Muass.
Feb, 27, 1927
My dear Miss Messer:

It is a great pleasure to me to contri-
bute this bit of verse by way of those
memoried days when, assembled in the Old
Academy, we heard the subject of this
poem read from his scattered pages the
thoughts which he evolved mid the lone-
liness and seclusion of his arid existence.
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Hunter Davis was a unique character,
and now, after these many years, his
story is probably but a fading memory,
limned against the dark background of an
unknown and unrevealed past. It may in-
terest your readers to know that, after a
good deal of delay, the manuscripts of
our late Hermit friend were rescued from
their obscurity and are now in my posses-
sion. It would greatly delight me, if at
some future time, through the efforts of
those of us who knew Hunter Davis, his
poem=, many of which have real literary
merit, could be printed and preserved in
permanent form,

This is my message, if s0 it may be
called, for the Alumni Department of the
Patten Academy Mirror.

Sincerely yours,
Benjamin Collins Woodbury 1900

TO HUNTER DAVIS

Within your hermitage, alone, outeast,
Estranged of God and ostracized of men;
Within your squalid hut—a prison pen—
What secret sin or sorrow bound you fast
And made you cynic and iconoclast?

Is loneliness more sweet than faithless bed

Within the cruel world from which you
fled—

Renouncing love for solitude’s cold blast?

We touch each other's hands in passing by;

And oft, beneath
wears,

Az larks that singing upward mount the
sky,

The soul its face of truth uncovered bears,
So in your eyrie, swept by passing wings,

the mask assumption

You may have seen and heard
things.

seraphie

Benjamin Colling Woodbury
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Mattanawecook Academy
Office of the Principal
C. A. Robbins
Lincoln, Maine
March 12, 1927
Miss Louise Messer
English Department, Patten Academy
Patten, Maine
Dear Miss Messer:

I have just “struck off” a few random
thoughts that may be of use to you in The
Mirror. 1 surely hope you will have a
fine number and that you will come through
financially as you have late years.

With best wishes, 1 am

Most truly yours,
C. A. Robbins

THIRTY YEARS AFTER

How many Principals of Patten Aca-
demy do you remember and who was the
first one? Careful now, or you will be
caught. Being o mere man, I do not
care if I am. So let's begin:

We start right into the twilight zone.
Do we really remember that Mr. Kendall
or Mr. Harding or Mr. Byran was the first
or do we recall them from hearing older
people tell us absut them, and about Old
Patten Academy in the days when they
were the respective and also respected
heads of the school?  For the life of me
1 can not tell the order in which they
served. I did not go to the Aeademy dur-
the administration of any cne of them,
but I well remember the names and ap-
pearances of those men.

Perhaps Mr. Kendall served first—a tall,
thin man with a dark mustache. I will
venture that he was n good scholar and
was interested in the affairs of the govern-
ment in his day, because 1 well remem-
ber attending the “Debating Club,” T think
they ecalled it the Audubon Society. Lore
Rogers will set you right in the matter
of the name, because he took part in the
debate, 1 think his old friend, Loammi
Scribner, led the debate on the opposite
side. Mr. Kendall was “eritic and censor.”
After the war of words had ceased, he
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would raise his lanky six-feot frame into
space and tell the participants of their
errors and failures. This must have been
a helpful adjunct to the school. I know
it inspired in me a love for debating that
has never left me in all the long years
and the short years since that time.

If Mr. Byram was next, I remember him
as the Bowdoin athlete who would wrestle,
box, or snow-ball with the best of them and
could beat them all at their own game.
He had to travel high, wide, and lively to
do this because most of the following
“huskies” were in the Academy at that
time: “Ed” Rogers, “Al" Rowe, “Bill"
Waters, Fred Hall, from the Waters Road;
Ivan Finch, Omar Cunningham, from
Finch Hill; the Gardner Boys and the Gif-
ford Boys, from the village; the Brown
Boys and Savage Boys, from “dog corner;"
Harry Robbins, Arthur and Levi Blake, and
the Cunningham Boys, from the “upper
end” of the town. The school in thoss
days must have numbered about seventy
students, and I have omitted many of the
“iron men,” but you could get a good foot.
ball team from those I have named. Yes,
Sir, Brain and Brawn prevailed in the days
when Mr. Bryam was Principal of Patten
Academy.

The next name that comes rushing into
my mind is Mr. Harding. I do not recall
any outstanding incidents during the
“Harding Administration.”” I do recall
that he was a very satisfactory man “to
look at" and that he had a reputation for
being a good scholar.

Hill? Yes, surely, a Mr. Hill was once
at the head of the school. And Scott,
John Scott was a local lawyer and he
taught for a year or two, Perhaps I am
wrong, but I have a vague recollection
- of some slight school trouble during the
administration of these two men. Noth-
ing serious in all probability. Anyone
interested in the particulars might get the
address of Hadley Brown and ask him
about it. Hadley wasg not a loeal Sunday
School teacher at that time. However,
he stuck to achool awhile longer, joined the
Army during the Spanish-American War,
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and later was very successful in the ship-
building industry. His brother, Curtis,
ranked as one of the best students of his
time in Patten Academy. I would place
Curtis Brown, Loammi Seribner, and Lore
Rogers among the best students of those
days.

Next? Well, my memory may be at
fault but I will guess that “Tom" Burr
followed John Scott as Principal of Patten
Academy. 1 may be wrong, but of this
I am certain: Thomas Burr was principal
of the school when I entered. Mr. Burr
was # young man just out of Bowdoin
College when he came to Patten. [ liked
him from the first. I was sorry when he
left Patten to become Principal of 0Old
Town High School, and whenever I meet
a man who knows “Tom" Burr 1 inquire
with great eagerness for his  health and
happiness, When I knew him first, he
was young and had a keen and sympathe-
tic understanding of the boys and girls
who came to his school. I think Mrs.
Wiggin was his assistant, and she was a
very capable one. She showed a fresh
kid by the name of Robbins his place in
the school and he kept it—pretty well
I do not recall whether Laura Burns, Bill
Finch, or Nina (Smith) Potter was teach-
ing the “Grammar School” up-stairs, but
I feel sure that one of the three was in
charge at that time. It i« a pleasure
to me to-day to look back upon those old
school days when “Tom"” Burr was Princi-
pal. I think that Mr, Burr is a practic-
ing physician in Lisbon Falls at present.
1 hope he is enjoying the health and pros-
perity which he richly deserves.

We must pass on to the mnext. Mr.
Burr was in Patten two years, and his
successor was George W. Shay, another
Bowdoin man. It seems to me that all
the Principals of the nineteenth century
were men from the old college at Bruns.
wick. I think Mr., Shay was a good
scholar. I well remember that he was a
good penman, It was a pleasure to read
his writing. The writer was a central
figure in an experience that was not =o
pleasant as scanning the principal’s hand-
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writing. Misdemeanors, insubordination,
and insolence must not be tolerated in the
schoolroom, 1 had been guilty of one and
perhaps all of these errors, and I was
thrashed right soundly “before the whole
set school to boot” I was sulky and
thought only of revenge, but I got little
sympathy throughout the town and less
than none at home. Such an atmosphere
ix not conducive to a rebellious spirit and
Time like a gentle nurse has healed the
fancied wound. To-day I would give *“the
old bus" to be able to take Mr. Shay by
the hand and tell him that I was a wilful,
mean boy and in sorrow ask his forgive-
ness.

I hated to go back to school the follow-
ing fall, but both my parents said, “Go”,
and there was no way out of it. I was a
little late for school and wore on my feet
a pair of “pete larrigans”—a flat-bottom-
ed affair, with long leather legs with riveta
up the sides. To-day 1 look at the foot-
wear of the boys and girls in my school
and those whom I meet elsewhere and
contrast it with what I had on my feet
the first morning [ walked—or rather
shuffled—in the schoolroom over which
William L. Bonney presided. As I walked
up the aisle, I cculd almost feel him look-
ing at me. 1 adjusted myself and gave
him the “once over,” and 1 decided not to
throw him out. 1 have never regretted
the decision, because—well, 1 am doubtful
if a half dozen of the best of usz could
have done it. It was the beginning of a
profitable school career to me and also of
a friendship that has not grown less with
the years. Mr. Bonney was the right
kind of a “schoolmaster;” he understood
youth and inspired it with a real desire for
knowledge. I owe a lot to “Bill” Bonney,
and I fear that he will never get his pay
for the help he gave me when I needed
it sorely. In 1896 1 received a diploma
from the Trustees of Patten Academy. 1
remember it was printed on a mighty poor
quality of paper, but I prized it dearly
because it was sizned by Americus Coburn,
Leroy Miles, and William L. Bonney.
Keep those¢ names in your mind, young
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Town of
because

man and young woman; the
Patten is richer in many ways
those men once lived among you.

Mr. Chapman followed Mr. Bonney, then
Herbert Gardiner and Mr. Merriman. 1
am going to leave it to some other alumnus
to “carry-on” from here. Perhaps in
next year's Mirror this story may be
brought up to date.

Patten, Maine
Dec. 26, 1926
Dear Miss Waters,

I was much pleased with your request
for a contribution to the alumni corner of
The Mirrer., Sad to say, any poetical
inspiration that may visit me occasionaily,
seems to be gone on a vacation, in com-
mon with other folks at this time of year.

However, I am sending you a piece of
seribbling, that I hope will fill the bill,
or rather corner.

With all good wishes for the success of
The Mirror, I am

Sincerely yours,

Amy B, Adams

MIRROR

BACK TO THE NORTH

O take me back to the North again,

Where fierce the winds of winter blow,

Take me away from gentle rain,

Back to my hills of blinding snow;

To the tossing trees and the tracks below,

To the flying sleet that 1 love for its cold,

Back to the North I want to go,

Back to the North where the winds are
bold.

0O take me up from the level plain,

To the North where mountains glow;
Where straying foxes bark in vain,

By the shadowy edge of a world of snow,
Beneath the flaming Northern Bow,

And Orion's wheeling belt of gold.
Back to the North I want to go,

Back to the North where the winds are
bold.

A, B. A, '22
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THE MIMEOGRAFPH

Patten, Jan. 31, 1803

Vol. 1 No. 1

Published by the Studentz of Patten
Academy. Editorial Staff, Fredie Hus-
ton, Abbie Batchelder, Roland Scribner,
Mamie Rogers, Frank Webster, Ivah
Woodbury.

EDITORIALS

Last year the Academy Stodent was a
regular publication of the school. The
scholars were interested and much benefit

was derived from the paper. This year
for lack of support on the part of the
citizens, the Student was obliged to sus-
pend publication. This term experiments
have been made with a view to reestablish-
ing a school journal of some deseription.
Tne Mimeograph, the first copy of which
is issued today, is the result, The scheme
i= original and practical. It remains for
the scholars to take hold and make the
new paper brighter, better, and longer-
lived than its predecessaor the Student,

The suggestion made by the supervisor
on the occasion of his last visit is  being
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followed out by the school. The Setting
up Drill is practiced daily and already its
offects may be noticed. It is proposed to
introduce athletic exercises still more ex-
tensively before the close of the term.

LOCALS

The Arithmetic class is making good
progress under the instruction of Miss
Hackett,

The setting up drill is one of the best
things ever introduced into the school.

Soul is blessoming as a poet,

Rope jumping is a favorite amusement
ut recess,

Knitting serves several of the young
ladies in passing the time at noon.

We have received calls from Lore Rogers
M. S. C, recently.

Four prizes have been offered this term
for encouragement in writing.

Huston has arrived at the third needle
in his knitting work.

Laughing has become a capital offense
in school.

One of our exercises can be done beauti-
fully by reciting the couplet “One two
buckle my shoe, three four shut the door,”
ete. The inventor should apply for a
patent,

We have enjoyed several visits from our
dog called, “Capt. Jinks.”

Gardner’s and Huston’s overshoes
take frequent trips across the room.

Blake has returned to school after a
brief illness,

It would be a good thing if the town
would furnish rules for the geometry class.

An exhibition of an athletic nature is a
future possibility.

Allen Stephens is taking charge of the
fourth class in algebra this term.

The room upstairs seems to have been
turned into a gymnasium.

Friday afternoons are now used for
writing and spelling exclusively.

Severnl of the older boys have fitted up
the laboratory as a study room.
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PERSONALS

Julin Huntley has left school.

Miss Anderson and Miss Foss are with
us again this term.

Miss Howard and Miss Bell are among
the new scholars.

Stevens and Miss Hackett have excellent
success as teachers,

A DAY AT ECHO LAKE

The day before we were to start on our
expedition was Sunday. We were all pre-
pared, and there was nothing to do but
wait. I am afraid it was rather un.
pleasant waiting. We were glad when the
sun set in the west with a fine afterglow,
that we considered a good omen. We
retired early that night to hasten the
coming of the long looked for morning;
how our hopes fell when we awoke to find
the fog hanging heavily around the woods
and hills, shutting out the light of the
sun so that the air was damp and chilly.
But we were not to be cheated out of cur
week of fun by a little fog, so we set out
in not over good spirits it must be con-
fessed, for our happy camping grounds,
The female part of the company went
ahead in carrisges, while the baggage fol-
lowed on the two-horse buckboard with the
principle part of the party. After a long
ride with many delays, over & rough road
that did not sweeten our tempers, we came
to the road leading to the lake. Riding
for a short distance on this road, we came
suddenly upon the lake in all its beauty
The fog was lifting and touched the top of
Sugarloaf, while down the lake it just dip-
ped its damp feet in the water. The sun
was shining as though rejoicing in  its
vietory over the monster that spoils so
many pleasant jaunts.

The buckboard soon arrived and after
unloading the canvas canoe Ned was sent
up to the hotel for matches. How odd
that we should have forgotten the most
essential part of our luggage, for without
matches was to be without dinner.  While
he was gone we watered and fed the horses,
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The poor creatures would not make good
sallors, for at the mere sight of a little
wave they would jump and snort with
fright. How good that dinner tasted with
the blue sky ¢ver our heads and the beau-
tiful lake stretching away at our feet.
After dinner, while the elders were look-
ing for a good camping place the younger
ones stayed by the lake for a swim. There
is an excellent beach for bathing at this
lake. The white sand extends nearly
twenty rods into the lake and gives any
depth one wants,

After our bath we began to carry our
tents, blankets, ete., across to a point that
had been chosen for camp. A very pleas
ant situation commanding a view of the
whole lake, and covered with a growth of
birch.

The rest of the afterncon was spent in
pitching the tent and boughing it down, a
work in which one took a part, making it
more like play then otherwise. As night
drew on we were quite comfortably situat-
ed, and were cooking our supper over a
blazing fire. Of course we were without
tables as yet, but we made a merry meal
of it ax we took our plates in our laps and
ate with our fingers, for want of knives
and forks, When the dizhes were cleared
away and washed, and the wipers hung on
the bushes to dry, we embarked in our
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light canoe for a sail by moonlight. We
spent the evening in exploring the lake,
calling to the echoes, and singing merry
songs. We came back to camp, tired and
ready to be lulled to =leep by the water
breaking softly on the beach.

NOTES

The weather has been so severe lately
that several scholars have been obliged to
carry their dinners. After dinner the
half hour of gymnastic exercise is con-
sidered more pleasant than a walk to the
village,

When Friday P. M. comes and we all
feel lazy after the week’s work, there is
nothing that will quicken the sleepy pow-
ers sooner than a good spelling match,
We have therefore adopted this plan and
with our writing pass away the longest
afternoon of the week.

Mr. Osgood has kindly consented to
print the paper for the school for very
slight compensation. Mr. Osgood is =a
friend of every schoiar, and we should
omit no opportunity to do him a good
turn.

The next issue of the Mimeograph will
be on Friday, Jan. 27, two weeks from the
date of the present number,
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BASKETBALL

ITH but two letter men left from
W last year we were faced with the
problem of building a team from
green material, All eredit is due our
conch, Mr. Porter, for the manner in which
the team came to the front, Our poor
start spziled our chances of taking in the
Interscholastic tournament at Maine but
we feel justly proud of the team and of
its remarkable come back. The season's
summary is as follows:
We opened the season by defeating our

alumni one point in a fast and exciting
game, The line up:
P. A.
G. F. T. P.
R. F., Kilgore 4 1 o
L. F., Birmingham 3 6
C.,, Seribner 1 2
R. B., Fenimore b 10
1. B.,, Wood 0 0
13 1 27
Alumni
G F. P
L. B., Rowe 1 2
R. B., Foss 1 2
C., Shean QO
L. F., Ingerscn 4 8
R. F., Brown b 10
13 26
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Referee, Abbott, Scorer, Porter,

Our next game was played on our home
court with Sherman and resulted in a
victory for P. A.  Sherman seemed to be
lest and unable to find the basket while
our own line up was changed making it a
much smoother combination.

P. A.
G. F TP
R. F., Kilgore 7 1 15
L. F., Scribner K 16
C., Fenimore 3 G
R. B., Birmingham 2 4
L. B., Wood 0 0
L. B., Bates 0 0
20 1 11

Sherman High
G. F, T. P,
L. B., Stevens

R. B. Patt:rson 2 1 b
C. Gould 1 1 :

L. F. Ingalls
R. F. Caldwell

3 2 s

Referce, Nevers, Scorer, Abbott.
We lost at Brownville by a eloss score,

being our first game away from home.

PiA,
G. F. Y A L
R. F. Wo:d 2 1 5
L. F. Seribner 2 2 0
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C. Fenimore 1 2
R. B. Birmingham 1 2
L. B. Kilgore 1 1 3
7 4 18
Brownville High
G. F TP,

L. B. Strout
R. B. Porter 4 8
C. Berg 3 6
L. F. Merrill 3 6
R, F. Cameron 1 2
R, F. Emery 1 2
12 24

Referee, Ladd.  Scorer, Porter.

The following night we lost again, this
time to Brownville Junction. They had a
fast aggregaticn and knew their own
court from A to Z. Capt. Scribner went
big on the offense, while March was the
shining light for the Junction outfit.

P, A.
G. F. T. P
R. F. Kilgore
L. F. Scribner 3 1 (;
C. Fenimore 1 1
R. B. Wood 1 1 3
L. B. Birmingham 1 2
5 4 14
Brownville Junction High
G, F. TP
L. B. Vickers 1 2
R. B. Farnum 2 4
C. Dickinson 3 1 7
L. F. March 6 2 14
R. F. Cunningham 3 G
25 50
Referee, Ronch.  Scorer, Porter.

Brownville A. A. beat us out in a fast
game here on our own court. The game
was closely contest:d und  interesting to
watch, since the final outcome was always
in doubt. They led us four goals at the
half, but we evened up in the third period
and were edged cut in the final period by
the narrowest of margins,

MIRROR

P. A,

G. F. T,
R. F. Kilgore 3 6
L. F. Scribner 2 4
C. Fenimore ¥ 12
L. B. Wood 1 2
R. B. Birmingham E) 1 9

16 1 33

Brownville A. A.
G. ) % P,

L. B. Cameron

R. B. Tigue 1 2

C, Perkins 4 8

C. Merrill 4 R

R. F. McCann 5 10

L. F. Perkins 3 o
17 34

Referee, Abbott.  Scorer, Rowe.

We were beaten by Houlton at Houlton
by a powerful team of veterans, Houlton
was a delegate to the Maine Tournament
and winners of the Aroostook League. The
lineup:

P. A,

R. F. Kilgore 2 4
L. F. Seribner 1 2
C. Fenimore 2 4
R. B. Birmingham 2 4
L. B. Wood L 2

8 16

Houlton High

G. F. /v
L. B. McClusky 2 1 o
L. B. Collins
R. B. Chase 2 1 b
C, W. Peabody 1 2
C. Cyr 1 2
L. F. Moores
L. F. Peabody 12 24
R. F. Dumphy 1 1 3
R. F. Varney 6 12

25 3 53

Referee, Clough. Scorer, Porter.
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We took in St. Mary's College to the
tune of 85 to 10 on our own court. It was
a slow game and since the record of it
has been misplaced, we are unable to show
the respective teams here . -

Ricker Classical won from us at Houlton
by a 35 to 25 score, The game was fast
and Gross, Ricker's left forward was easily

the star of the evening. The game:
P A
G. ) O 4 A
1. B. Wood 1 2
R. B. Bates
C. Fennimore 4 8
L. F. Kilgore 4 1 9
R. F. Seribner 3 [
12 1 25
Ricker C. L
G. . A
R. F. McGary 4 1 )
1. F. Gross 9 18
C, Stimpson 1 2
R. B. Foster 1 2
L. B. Curtis 2 4
17 1 35

Referee, Cotton.,  Scorer, Bishop.

We again met with defeat in a game
at East Millinocket and it appears as
though we are sure losers away from our
own court., Thiz game was well handled;
both teams played fast ball but the home
team had the edge throughout.

P. A.

G. F v NS &
L. B. Wood
R. B. Rowe
R. B. Bates 1 1
C. Fennimore
R. F. Kilgore 3 1 7
R. F. Scribner 2 4

b 2 12

E. M. H. S.

G. F. e
R. F. Morcane 3 2 8
L. F. McCann 2 4
C. Sheehan 3 0
C. E. Jandry 1 1 2

Page Fifty-two

R. B. R, Jandry
L. B. Brown 3 6

12 3 27
Referee, Bouchard., Scorer, Cobb.
The following night Stearns High took
us in by a scant three point margin, The
game was a fast and clean game.
A,
G. F. T P

R. F. Scribner
L. F. Kilgore 1 1 3
C. Fennimore 4 3 11
R. B. Bates 1 1
L. B. Wood
3 5 156
Stearns High
G. F. b URE L
L. B. McKensie
L. B. Tibbetts 1 2
R. B. Gates
R. B. Waite
C. Hall 1 2
C. Michaud 2 1 5
L. F. Stearns 1 1 3
L. F. Danish 2 1 b
R. F. Frazer
R. F. Siman 1 1
7 4 18
Referee, Cobb. Scorer, Porter.

We won from Stearns High at Patten
the following week in a fast and interest.
ing game. On our own floor we present-
ed a faster team, but Stearns kept the
lead down and the final whistle found us
a one point winner.

P. A.

G. F. T. P
R. F. Scribner 4 1 9
L. F, Kilgore 4 8
C. Fennimore 3 2 8
R. B. Birmingham 2 1 )
L. B. Wood 1 1

13 5 31

Stearns High

G. F. 45
L. B. Tibbetts
1. B. Hall
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R. B. Waite 2 1 b
C, Michaud 6 12
L. F. Stearns
L. F. Danish 1 1 3
R. F. Frazer 2 1 5
R. F. Siman 1 1

12 6 30

Referee, Cobb, Scorer, Abbott,

We won from Sherman High at Sherman
by a score of 40 to 30 in an unrecorded
game, The small surface and poor light-
ing bothered us considerably, but the win
was comparatively casy and we are now
breaking even with our games. Trickey
handled the game in a manner which was
satisfactory to all.

Our next scheduled game was with Houl-
ton High. This time we knew we had
a team almost on par with theirs and we

. were eager for a chance to prove it.  The
game was probably the fastest up to date
and at the half we were tied up 19 to 19,
In the second half the lead seemed from
one to another, so that when the final
whistle blew we were again tied. Houlton
won in the over time by a single basket
but the final score was in doubt to the last
whistle. Varney was the big gun in the
Houlton offemse, while team work was
Patten's feature.

P A

G. F. TP
R. F. Scribner b L 11
L. F. Kilgore 4 8
C, Fenimore 2 3 7
R. B. Birmingham
R. B. Bates 1 2
L. B. Wood G

15 4 34

Houlton High

L. B. Nevers 2 1
R. B. Gallop 1 2
R. B. McCluskey 1 2 1
C. Chase 2 2
L. F. Peabody 3 1 i
R .F. Varney 8 1 17

15 6 a8
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Referee, Bucknam. Scorer, Abbott.
We took in Merrill Hign School at Pat-
ten to the tune of 32 to 19. We jumped
to an early lead and were never headed.
Merrill suffered their second defeat in
fourteen starts. The game:

P. A,
G. F. TP,
R. F. Seribner 3 1 7
L. F. Kilgore 3 1 7
C. Fenimore 5 10
R. B. Birmingham 2 1 5
L. B. Wood 1 1 3
14 4 32
Merrill High School
G. F T P
L. B. McKee
R. B. PFitzgerald
C. Adams
L. F. Pratt 5 2 12
R. F. Stevens 3 1 7
8 3 19
Referce, Bucknam. Scorer, Rowe.
Our next big game brought Ricker

Classical to Patten for their return game.
Now that we had begun our winning streak
we were determined to annex this game
also. The game was of special interest
as Beattie, our star forward of last year,
was in the Ricker line up. We took an
carly lead and at the half had a ten point
margin. Beattie cpened up in the last
balf, caging six baskets by his lonesome,
but we were not to be denied and Ricker
took the count 87 to 34. Beattie’s floor
work and shooting furnished the feature of
the game while Wood proved himself an
able defensive back.

P. A.

G. F. y 3 A
R. F. Seribner 4 8
L. F. Kilgore 5 1 11
C. Fenimore 6 12
R. B. Birmingham 1 2 4
L. B. Bates
R. B. Wood 1 2

17 3 37
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Ricker Classical
G. F. il

L. B. Curtis 2 2 6

L. B. Cyr

R. B. Foster 2 4

C. Berry

L. F. Stinson 2 4

R. F. Benattie 10 20
16 2 34

Referce, Bucknam. Scorer, Abbott,
Brownville Junction was the next victim
and we ecasily out-clazsed them in a fast
but one sided contest. The game was
slowed up unnecessarily by the whistle, but
nothing could stop the home team from
scoring at will,

P, A.
G F. WL

R. F. Scribner 4 2 10
L. F. Kilgore 2 6 10
C. Fenimore 3 2 8
R. B. Birmingham 1 2
R. B. Bates

L. B. Wood 3 4 10

13 14 40
Brownville Junetion

G. F. ™ P,
L. B. Farnum
R, B. Vickers
C. Dickingon 2 2 6
L. F. Marsh 3 3 9
R, F., J. Cunningham
R. F., G. Cunningham 1 1

b 6 16

Referee, Adams. Scorer, Ingerson.

“East Millinoccket next” was the slogan
and it became a reality,. The game was

fast. Excitement ran high as usual, but
the string of victories remained unbroken.
PuAL

R. F. Scribner 2 2 6

L. F. Kilgore 3 2 8

C. Fenimore 2 2 6

R. B. Birmingham 1 2

R. B. Bates

L. B. Wood 3 6
11 G 28
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E. M. H. S.
G. F. 40 1
L. B. Brawn 1 1
L. B. Lynch
R. B. Jandry 1 1
C. Sheehan b 10
L. F. Roach
R. F. Morcane G 1 13
11 3 2b

Referee, Folsom, Scorer, Cobb, Rowe,

Maine School of Commerce provided an
hour's entertainment and another win to
the Academy. The home team scored at
will and were content to rest on an early
lead and leaving the second half to the
substitutes. Cunningham and “Gil"
Brown, former P. A. athletes, were the
high lights for the Commerce School.
P. A. gave a fine exhibition of both offen-
sive and defensive basketball.

P. A.

G. F. T: P{
R. F. Seribner 5 1 11
L. F. Kilgore 2 2 6
C. Fenimore 5 16
R. B, Birmingham 1 2
R. B. Rigby
R. B. Rowe
L B. Wood 2 1 b
L. B. Bates

15 E) M

Maine School of Commerce

G. F. P
L. B. Cunningham 1 2
R. B. Burrill
C, Laity 1 1
C. S. Brown
L. F., G. Brown 3 G
R. F. Marshall 1 2

5 1 11

Referee, Porter. Scorer, Abbott.

In a post- season game on March 26th,
Guilford High defeated us by a single
counter.  Guilford came to Patten with a
formidable record, they are undisputed
champions of Piscataquis County, and
reached the semi-finals at the Maine Tour-
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nament by defeating Bangor. They pre-
sented a rangy outfit and although slow,
their height and team work helped them
to a twelve point lead at the half, In
the second half Patten made a  strong
rally but was unfortunate in finding the
bazket. Birmingham played a strong de-
fensive game for the home team, break-
ing up play after play while Weymouth
was the bright light for the visitors.
MacKechnie, the referee, handled the game
exceptionally well. The summary:

P. Al

G. F. TP
R. F. Seribner 2 1 b5
L. F. Kilgore 3 2 8
C. Fenimore 1 2
R. B. Birmingham 1 1 3
R. B. Bates
L. B. Wood

T 1 18
Guilford Hig

G. F. g U L
L. B. Evans 1 1 3
L. B. Wilson
R. B. Maxfield
R. B. Moody
C. Sears 2 1 b
L. F. Adams 2 1 b
L. F. Evans
R. F. Weymaouth 3 1 7

8 4 20

Referee, MacKechnie.
son and MacCaffrey.

Scorers, John-

GIRLS BASKETBALL

At the beginning of the season the out-
look was poor as two of the letter-women,
Erdcan Philpott and Frances Keyes, were
unable to go out for practice, and we had
no regular coach, For these reasons we
lost the first three games., In spite of a
poor beginning our spirits were undaunted
and rose high when the two old players
came back and Mr. Bucknam began to
coach us. Due ta his untiring efforts and
the support of the “subs,” we succeeded
in winning the nine other games played,

MIRROR

THE RICKER GAME

Having been swamped by the fast Ricker
sextet at Houlton, our girls entered the
game with a determination to show them
what we could do. Ricker gained the
first point on a foul. Then, Patten shot a
field goal and foul, making the score 3-1.
The game continued in this manner with
first Ricker and then Patten in the lead.
At the end of the first half the score was
16-8, The last half proved as exciting
as the first, the game ending with the
score of 14-26 in our favor.

THE BROWNVILLE JUNCTION GAME

The second game with Brownville Junec-
tion, which was played on the home
floor, was not a walk-away as the first
had been, The Patten girls were fighting,
so was Brownville, The first half ended
12-12. Both teams ran on the floor for
the second half, dectermined to win.
Brownville zcored a basket immediately but
was soon taken back when the P. A, girls
rolled in four successive baskets., After
this Patten kept the lead, winning with
the score 27.38.

THE SEASON'S RECORD

Date P. A. Opponents

Dec.

9 0 Brownville 26
10 2 Brownville Jet. b ¢
Jan.

7 4 Ricker Clazsical Inst, 14
11 27 Stearns High School 8
20 40 East Millinocket 14
27 18 Merrill High School 1i
Feb,

2 35 Sherman Mills 14
11 37 Merrill High School 11
14 26 Sherman Mills 2
18 26 Ricker Classical Inst. 14
24 38 Brownville Jet. 27
Total 253 168
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INDIVIDUAL SCORES

Name Position B. .
F. Keyes, Mgr. R. F, 50 | 26 126
E. Philpott, Capt. L. F. 30 10 88

J. Keyes C. 17 1 36
F. Smallwood 8. C.
W, Kyle R. G. 1 2
E. Shaw L. G.
P. Downing Sub. 1 2
R. Keyes Sub.

THE TEAM

Erdean Philpott, who has played three
yoars as guard, played forward this year
and deserves much praise. She has made
a very good captain and started in the
Millinocket game, in which she made eight
baskets. The girls’ team will surely miss
her when she leaves this year.

Frances Keyes has played on the team
one year and was “sub” the first year.
She made the only points in the Ricker
game and in the Sherman game made
eight fouls, making a total of twenty-five
points.

Jeannette Keyes played center and help-
ed to win many games by getting the tip-
off. She started in the Merrill game by
securing ten points. This was her first
year on the team.

Frances Smallwood played forward in
the first three games., Then the coach
changed her to side center. She was one
of the fastest on the team and always put
up a good fight.
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Winnie Kyle played right guard and
should be congratulated on the good work
in the Brownville game. The team will
miss her snappy work next year.

OUR NEW SUITS

When the girls went to Millinocket on
January 14, they fell in love with the
Stearn’s High School suits. They liked
them so well that they decided to buy
some similiar ones. As the council could
not assume the expense, the girls outlined
a campaign to raize the money.

Several candy sales and a baked-bean
supper brought in thirty dollars. The
pext week a social waz held at the Grange
Hall which swelled the amount five dol-
lars more, As the time for payment was
fast approaching and there was no op-
portunity for carrying out other money-
raising plans, the remaining =um was
donated by a few generous townspeople.
We wish to thank all those who aided us
in anyway.

TO OUR COACH

The girls on the basketball squad wish
to thank Mr. Bucknam for coaching our
team, realizing deeply that he sacrified his
time to help us. When we won, he was
as glad as we, which showed that he was
sincere and did not help us for his en-
joyment,

He surely demonstrated his ability as a
conch, for we won every game after he
began so g-nerously to devote to us his
time and help.
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Sept. 7. School opened again at P. A,
with two new teachers, Mr. Floyd Abbott

as Principal and Miss Madeline Miles,
Commercial teacher. The registration
was 95.

Sept. 16. Through the recommendation

of Commissioner of Education, Augustus
0. Thomas, to set aside one day of the
week to commemorate the one hundred and
thirty-ninth anniversary of the signing of
the Constitution of the United States, Mr,
Abbott designated Thursday, September
16, on which we were to celebrate this im-
portant event,

Class-room work in both the Academy
and Grammar School ceased at two o'clock,
when all students gathered in  the main
room, for the privilege of listening to Mr.
Caleb Scribner, who was to give the
address.

Mr. Seribner began his speech by com-
paring the Constitution to a Gothic cathe-
dral, which raised its spires to the sky,
teaching men to reach for and aspire to
the best and highest ideals,

He then briefly reviewed the Revolu-
tionary War and the Declaration of
Independence, out of which grew the need
of n Constitution.

This was followed by a brief review of
the ability, character, and fundamental
principles of some of the signers of the
Constitution.

In conclusion he quoted in a very in-
spirational manner the closing words of
Daniel Webster's oration against secession,
delivered in Congress on January 26, 1830,
ending with the words, “Liberty and Union,
now and forever, one and inseparable.”

Mr. Scribner made his talk unusually
interesting by drawing from his extensive
fund of knowledge of the early days of
our country, and by interspersing the facts
with anecdotes from the lives of the great
heroes of that day.

The school feels very grateful to Mr,
Scribner for his willingness to make the
address.

Sept. 16. The annual Hare and Hound

Chase was postponed becouse of rainy
weather,
Sept. 17. The weather man being favor-

able, the much anticipated chase was held,
The hares kept the hounds sniffing for the
seent, but they finully picked up the trail,
which led down the Island Falls Road about
three miles to Reuben Hatt’s, where some
senior boys passed the word along that
there the trail ended. Soon, however,
another hare suggested that we retrace
our steps for a mile, then take the road
that leads to “Robbins Meadow.” There
we found the hares eagerly waiting us.
We all enjoyed the feast of frankfurts,
sandwiches, doughnuts, and coffee, Lest
the Freshman should have trouble in di-
gesting their food, they were made to run
tha gauntlet by the upperclass men, while
the rest looked on. Games were then
played until dark, everyone reporting a
rood time.

Sept. 25. Last night the school pre-
sented a benefit picture at the Chase Opera
House. The students showed good spirit ]
in selling tickets, about ten dollurs being
realized.

Sept. 27. This morning Mr. Keyes gave
us a talk concerning the measles. With
s0 many absent from school, the situation
looked serious.

Sept. 20, The seniors all went on a
strike to-day. So that is the cause of
their remaining after school.

Oct. 1. To-night school closes for twa
weeks, so that the boys can help the far-
mers during the busy digging season.

Oct. 26. Patten Academy opens again,
All are glad to settle down to school work.
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Oct. 26. Dr, Coombs of the State De-
partment of Health talked to the boys
and girls in a personal and very interest-
ing manner on sceinl hygiene,

Oct. 27. A hearty welcome was given
My, Marsh, the Curtis Publishing Company
representative, who came to organize our
magnzine selling eampaign.  Careful at-
tention was paid to his remarks, which
were interspersed with much humor, on
the art of selling. Everyone looked for-
ward to the last period when he promised
to give a short play. No one was dis-
appointed in the comic interpretations of
the Queen Elizabeth and Raleigh scene,
Wasghington at Valley Forge, and Abraham
Lincoln and the widow, from each of which
u valuable point in selling was learned.

The school was divided into three teams
called Buccaneers, Sea Dogs, and Pirates.
The group selling the most subscriptions
was to resch the moon first and be given
a revel by the loosing teams.

Qct. 28, A candy sale was held for the
benefit of the Student Council.

Nov. 1. To-day Mr. McKinnie, the
Swathmore Chautauqua Manager, spoke to
us about the very interesting program
which we were to have

Nov. 3. The magazine campaign ended
to-day. Thoe Reds and Blues being the
losers, will give a party, which will take
place Friday night.

Nov. 8. Last night the two losing teams
of the Curtis plan gave the winning team a
party, which was held at the Grange Hall
Muny stunts were performed; then a lunch
of sandwiches, cakes, and punch was
served,  The party was enjoyed by all.

Nov. 9. To-day Dr. Bible, the Swath-
more Chautauqua Superintendent, spoke
to us on the value of our schaol studies.
One subject on which he spoke in particular
was Latin; another, English Litrature and
the merits of memorizing portions of the

classics. To illustrate this point he gave
very effectively n  scene from “Julius
Caesar.”
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No. 11. To-day being Armistice Day, a
special chapel was held at  which Mr.
Cornish addressed the Academy and Gram-
mar School students. He described very
vividly some of the horrors of war and
said that the hcope of the future lay in
educating tho children of the world to
hate war with its terrible results and to
love peace,

Nov. 12. Again the Grammar School
joined us to listen to Mr. Christopher.,
His speech was c¢n education. He said
that many men and women go out into the
world and are lost, He illustrated this
by a humorous story:

Cne day a man went into town and said
tz a smull boy, “How far ig it to Good
town?"

The reply was: “I don’t know.,”

“How far is it to the next town?"

Again came the reply: “1 don't know."

“What county is this town in?" asked
the man.

“I don’t kncw.”

“You haven't a very good education, have
you?”

“l don’t know," said the boy,
ain't lost.”

Nov, 12, Swarthmore Chautauqua has
come and gone, but we hope it will be with
us again next year, as we all enjoyed the
program and were benefited by it,

Nov. 16. Basketba!l practice for both
girls and boys started to-day.

Preston McDowell left to.day for New
Hampshire. A party was given for him
last night by the Freshman Class, who
were sorry to lose such an active member.

Nov. 17. Lillian Scott rejoined her
classmates to-day, making a total of forty
in the Freshman Class,

“but 1

Nov. 17. To-day we were fortunate to
have with us Dr. Taylor, a Missionary
from South Africa.

He told us how white people went from
the states down there to help the colored
race acquire an educativn and teach them
the work that is best suited to their needs.
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Dr, Tavlor gave the following conversa-
tion, which was between a native and a
minister:

The native said to the minister, “I have
heard you preach so much about going to
heaven that I have been wondering how 1
will be able to get my shirt on over my
wings.” The minister replied, “Oh, don"t
worry about that, your greatest problem
ia how are you going to get your hat on
over your horns.”

Nov. 24. School closed for the Thanks-
giving holiday.

Dec. 4. Patten Academy played the first
basketball game with Sherman High, P.
A. winning with a score of 40-28,

Dee. 10. Today the basketball girls and
boys left for Brownville and Brownville
Junction,

Dee, 10. Mr. Waddington, a photo-
grapher from Houlton, took pictures of the
school organizations, the seniors, and the
faculty, to be used in the Mirror.

Dec. 13. We were glad to  have Mr.
Stimpson with us this morning. It seem-
ed naturnl to hear him addressing the
school. He told the basketball boys not
to get discouraged if they were bzaten a
few times, for they had the makings of
a good team.

He really didn't know what to say about
the girls’ team but thought if they were

ns good at running on the team as they
were off, they would be all right,
Dec. 23. Mr. Keyes addreased the

school on behalf of the Swarthmore Chau-
tauque, which, we are glad to say, s to
be with us next year; and in the interests
of the loeal Red Cross Organization, urg-
ing the students to help the cause by buy-
ing Xmas seals.

Dee. 24. The Fall Term ended with a

Christmas tree celebration, held in the
assembly hall, Before the tree was
stripped of its many gifts, a short pro-
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gram was given, Miss Miles played a
piano solo and the school sang *“Silent
Night,”  Everyone received a gift and
enjoyed the afternoon, not even allowing
the merriment to be lessened by the rank
cards that were handed out.

Jan. 3. The Winter Term begins.

Jan. 13, The Boys® basketball
went on a trip to Millinicket
Millinocket.

Jan. 14, The girls’ team battles Stearns
High tonight.

Jan. 19, P. A. played Millinocket here
last night in an exciting game, winning
with a score of 30-31.

Jan. 20.

team
and East

The girls of the Junior Class

entertained the school by singing at
chapel.
Feb. 1. Preliminaries for the annual

Prize Speaking Contest began this morn-
ing with the Seniors, the other classes
following until all in school have delivered
a selection. The local contest which, it
ix said, will be an inter-class affair with
probably the three best speakers from
each chosen, will be held in the Spring
Term. This is preparatory to the quad-
rangular contest, in which Patten Academy
will compete with delegaticns from lsland
Falls High School, Merrill High School and
Sherman Mills High School.

Feb. 3. The basketball girls missed the
night train for Smyrna Mills, and unwill-
ing to give up the trip, journeyed to that
town in snowmobiles, belonging to Dr.
Hanson and The Katahdin Electric Com-

pany. The girls won the game with a
score of 18 to 11

Feb, 24, The afternoon was devoted to
writing essays on “George Washington,
A National Hero." Two prizes in gold,
offered by some of the citizens, are to
be awarded for the best efforts. The
school feels very grateful for this incen-
tive and interest shown by the towns-
people. 2
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March 4. Dr. Goddard, former pastor
of the Chestnut Street Methodist Church

of Portland, who has been the guest of
the loeal Church, addressed us at chapel
We gained much inspiration and a broader
outlook from his presentation of the pre-
sent and future developments in all parts
of the world.

March 21. This morning the Senior
Honors were announced by Mr. Abbott:
Eleanor Miles, valedictory; Winnifred

Kyle, salutatory; Fred Nason, third honor;
and Anita Hunter, fourth.

Prizes for the Short Story and Poetry
contests were awarded: two dollars and a
half to Eleanor Miles and Ira Hall, and one
dollar to Alma Crocker for the second

MIRROR

best story. Honorable mention was given
to Andrew Stewart, who wrote a poem to
his class.

The judges, who were Mrs. W, T. Cobb,
Mrs, Charles A, Byram, and Reverend Mr.
Arthur G. Christopher, found it difficult
to make a decision in the short stories, of
which there were a number of unusually
good ones.

March 22, Mr. Keyes gave n
address to the school.

March 24, Winter term examinations
are to be given today and Friday.

March 25. School
vacation.

short

closes for Easter

March 26. The Mirror goes to preas.
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Mr. Abbott: “How many angles in a
triangle?"
D, Scribner: “A triangle contains as many
angles as sides.”

Bright Scientist

Mr. Porter: “Does the color of the soil
have anything to do with the amount of
heat it can absorb?”

Miss Myrick: “I don't know.”

Mr. Porter: “Then why do you wear a
white dress in summer?”

(No answer)

Mr. Porter (turning to Curren): “Cur-
ren, why do you?”

Curren: “I don't.”

Mr. Porter: “Braun, what is the keel of
a ship?”
Braun: “It’s the side.”

Mr. Porter: “How long does it take the
sun's light to reach the earth?"
Young hopeful: “Four years.,”

Miss Messer: “Give the definition of

ferment,”

D. Bates: “To work."

Miss Messer: “Now use it in a sentence,”

Bates: “In the summer I would rather
play out of docrs than ferment in the
gchool house.”

Stewart: “Say, Hatt, how do you like
Virginia’s Wild Outs?"
Hatt: “I don’t know, I never ate any.”

Miss Messer: “Leave the Feni-
more."”
Fenimore: “Where shall 1 leave it, Miss

Messer ?”

room,

Inquisitive person: “Where did the car
hit him?"

Miss Hanson: “At the junction of the
dorsal and cervical vertibrae”

Hay: “Rigby has the disposition of a
mule.”

Straw: “Then don’t talk about him be-
hind his back.”

Mize Hanson, who is drawing a figure on
the board: “I can’t draw that the way you
said to do it.”

Mr. Abbott: “Practice makes perfect.,”

Miss Messer: “What sort of work did
Shakespeare do at first 7"

Braun: “Worked on the stage as an
actress."

Miss Messer: “What does Bacon recall to
you?”

Birmingham,
“Breakfast."

with a hungry look:
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Fenimore in English: “He fell on his
knees before the king and kissed—but what
did he kiss?"

Miss Keyes: “Miss Shaw, what iz a
culprit 2"

Miss Shaw: “Isn’t it one of those things
in which the minister stands when he's
preaching 7"

Mr. Abbott to Emery, who is slouched
down in his seat: “What's going on down-
stairs, Emery ?”

Emery: “I don’t know.”

Mr. Abbott: “l1 should think you would;
you are almost down there.”

Mr. Porter: “Miss Myrick, what is rock
candy 7"

Miss Myrick:
brown sugar.”

Mr. Porter: “What
Brown sugar candy?"

“Sugar, molasses, and

does that make?

Mr. Porter: “Miss Stevens, what is iron?
A lijuid, gas, or a solid?”

Gardner (in a whisper): “Liquid.”

Miss Stevens: “It's a gas.”

Conjugation of Allen:

Past: George Rigby.
Present: Herbert Rowe.
Future: We wonder.

Miss Messer: “What does elle finit
mean ?"
Humphrey: “She do finish.”

Mr. Abbott, making a speech at a rally:
“We have one of the finest coaches in the
state.”

(Wild applause from the school).

Mr. Abbott: “Thank you."

It seems that Mr. Abbott missed his eall-
ing when he became a school teacher in-
stend of a baseball pitcher. He throws a
book with perfect control. (So Price
says.)

Page Sixty-four

MIRROR

Do You Wonder?

Why the seniors get all the lecturing?
Why “Eddie” likes the blacksmith trade?
If “Bif” iz going to be a dwarf?

If Priscilla likes a certain resie? (Rowe)

What B. Drew would do if he got less
than A7

If Fenimore still rocks the cradle?

If K. Cunningham has learned to “parley-
vous?”

When Alma will get a boyish bob?

If June has started to reduce?

Who is the next to get a weeks vacation?

How Marse and W. Shaw would look
together?

If “Del” really cares for Eleanor?

If Price will ever run down?

If the students in the advanced algebra
class are dumb or just keeping their
knowledge for future use?

If some of the girls on the basketball
team know when the night train leaves?

If Merle Mahaney and Hattie Stewart
make a pair?

If Rigby and Rowe are still good friends?

If Hilda McCready will ever be skinny ?

If Cora Philpott will be seen with An.
thony?

If Maurice Birmingham will ever grow up?

If Susie Boynton broke all the hearts that
she intended to?

If Frances Smallwood would like to live
in Smyrna?

While passing a horse, Miss Scribner was
heard saying, “So Boss."

Found in Examinations:

“Old Benjy was inflicted with rheuma-
tism."”

“Baceus was a French writer.”

“The U. S, has washed its hands in the
world court.”

“A floor talk is an oral talk given be-
fore a small ordinance.”

Emery: (In Science class, looking in a
pinhole camera): “I can't see anything
but myself.”

Porter: “You don't see much.”
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Miss Messer: “What is the masculine of
hen-sparrow 72"
Freshman: “Crow-sparrow.”

Will P. A. Ever See

Iris Getchell not trying to make “Woodie”
smile?

The seniors on good behaviour in
writing ?

Wood not fuming cigars?

Nason flunking Phys=ics?

Emery not asking questions?

Susie Boynton not looking around
room?

Merle Mahaney studying ?

Stanley Wood not humming something ?

Priscilla Allen ncot gazing at Herbert
Rowe and he at her?

Jeannette Keyes smiling?

George Gardner where he belongs?

Gertrude Miles idle?

Frances Smallwood not writing letters?

Winnifred Kyle not dancing?

Hilda Hanson not rolling her eyes?

Elizabeth Secribner not asking questions?

type-

the

Freshmen

F is for freshness that is plentiful.

R is for rights that the Freshmen take.

E is for Emerson wide and full,

S is for basketball serubs that take the
cake,

H is for Howes who sets the styles.

M is for Miles the curly-headed sheik.

E is for Emery who in Algebra has trials,

N is for Numbsculls all and complete.

Sophomores

S is for smartness growing continually,

O is for orders of which they give many.
P is for Price who sitz and laughs.

H is for Humphrey one¢ among many.

O is foer omens which the “Sophies” have,
M is for Mahsney the size of P, A.

O is for orange that with black goes,

R is for rose, Priscilla's favorite flower.
E is for Elsie a belle for beaux.

S is for Smallwocd who never looks sour.
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Juniors

J is for Jeannette a basketball erank.

U is for the unfortunate happening to
“Lib."

N is for number although small are our
ranks.

I is for Iris whom every one knows.

O is for organizations of which we have
many,

R is for “Rosie”, who iz somobody's rose,

S & for Scribner and Shaw, who knowa?

Seniors

S is for Scribner the brains of the class.
E is for Eleanor who plays the piano.
N is for Nason the business man.
I is for ignorance something we don’t

know.
0 is for Orono where we will go,
R is for Richardson who plays a tin horn.
S is for Stewart a “belle fille” he has

drawn,

Frances Keyes "28

E. Shaw: “How did you like the movies 7"

E. Seribner: “All right, but I didn't like
the tragic ending."

Shaw: “What did he play?"

Can anyone tell us why Bernard Drew
takes Miss Anderson and none other of
the fair sex to the movies?

In Ay sicultural class Mr. Porter asked:

“How much should eggs for setting
weigh?"
Howes: “Twenty-six to twenty-seven

ounces per pound.”

Miss Messer: “What does hoary mean,
Miss Shaw?”
Miss Shaw: “Hairy."

Pearly Emery thinks that if anyone
were on top of the North Pole, he would
be whizzing around so fast he would be
dizzy.

Bates in French class as he looked over
the first conjugation: “I don't understand
those doeses.”
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Questions and Answers

1. What kind of wood does Bob prefer?
Smallwood.

2. What is Laurel Davis's favorite song?
“If You Knew Susie.,”

Jimmy and his mother were looking in
the store windows for some cocoanuts.
The little fellow, who was fome distance
ahead of his mother, shouted to her, “Oh,
see, Mama, how funny they look with their
hair shaved off.”

His mother, ¢coming up just then saw
cantaloupes in the window.

Favorite Songs
Hilda McCready, “She Knows Her Onions.”
Hilda Hanson, “It Made You Happy When
You Made Me Cry."”

Maurice Birmingham, “Drifting and
Dreaming.”

Jerrold Cunningham, “It Won't Be Long
Now."”

Elsie Cyr, “Her Beaus Are Only Rain-

bows.”

Phyllis Dewning, “l Want To Go Where
You Go.”

Herbert Rowe, “I Went To The
Fair.”

Frank Fenimore, “Idolizing.”

Ivory Guptill, “All By My Lonesome.”

Prizcilla Allen, “He's My Rosie I'm His
Posie."

Joe Braun, “Oh The Farmer.”

Eleaner Miles, “Sometime.”

Archer Seribner, “Hard To Get Gertie,”

Firth Smallwood. “Where'd You Get Those
Eyes.”

“Bill” Lowell, “High, High, High Up On
The HillL"

Paul Cunningham, “I'm Just Wild About
Animal Crackers.”

Animal

Favorite Expressions
Phyllis Downing: So's this,
Winneford Kyle: Hi there!
Stanley Wood: Is that right?
Firth Smallwood: Really!
Jeannette Keyes: Ma said—
Erdean Philpott: Honest?
“Bob” Richardson: Sure!
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Frances Keyes: All right!

Hattie Stewart: Good-night!
Elizabeth Shaw: Gracious!

Gertrude Miles: Oh, dear!
Elizabeth Scribner: Isn't that wild!
Jennie Woodbury: Heavens to Betsy!
Audrey Patterson: Oh Mamma!
Manley Kilgore: That's keen!

We Suggest that the Student

Purchase:

A pair of stilts for Warren Shaw.

A loud speaker for Charlene Vickery.

An ear trumpet for Mr. Abbott.

Seats that won't come off the floor for
Leon Bates and George Wheaton,

A book of answers for Pearley Wheaton,

A spring cushion for Delmont Bates, so
that he will exemplify perpetual motion,

Dancing lessons for Herbert Rowe, <0 that
Pricilla won't have to go to the dances
alone.

A room for Marshall Bates to study in,
s0 that on one will bother him.

A marcel for Hilda McCready.

The latest songs for Winnie Kyle.

An authoritative goemetry for Jerrold
Cunningham,

Council

Handling Women Electrically

If a woman is sulky and will not speak
—Exciter.

If she gets too excited—Controller.

If she talks too long—Interrupter.

If her way of thinking is not yours—Con-
verter.

If she will not come all the way—Meter,

If she wants to go further—Conductor.

If she would go yet further—Despatcher,

If she wants to be an angel—Transformer.

If she is picking your pockets—Detector.

If she goes up in the air—Condenser.

If she wants chocolates—Feeder.

If she sings unharmonically—Tuner.

iIf she is in the country—Telegrapher.

If she eats too much—Reducer,

If she is wrong—Rectifier.

If she gossips too much—Regulator,

The Traveler's Beacon.



Exchanges

The Cauldron. Rockland High School.
You have a very fine paper. Why not
mix a few jokes with your advertisements?

The Aquilo, Ricker Classical
Houlton, Me.
teresting paper.

Institute,
A very pleasing and in-

The Rambler, Bristol High School, Bris.
tol, Pa. A neat little paper with very
attractive cuts.

The Rcd and White, Sanford High
School. Your “In Other Tongues” adds
much to your paper.

The Hebronian, Hebron Academy, He-
bron, Maine. Your alumni department is
cspenially fine,

Rostrum News, Guilford High School
A fine news sheet, -

The Spud, Sherman High School A
well arranged paper. Why not add some
pictures?

The Maine Campus, University of Maine,
Orono, Maine. A complete newspaper
that we enjoy reading.

The Bates Student, Bates College, Lew-
iston, Maine. A good news sheet,

Cony Cue, Cony High School, Augusta,

Maine. A fine paper, one of our best
exchanges.

The Signboard, Bay Path Institute,
Springfield, Mass, A  well balunced
paper.

Page Sixty-seven



% Patten Academy
g

Alumni Association

ALL FORMER STUDENTS AND ALUMNI

ARE REQUESTED TO JOIN

Anmnual Dues 50 Cents
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Compliments of

Dr. Carl A. Spaulding

Optometrist

(Best Equinped Office in Maine)

Green Block Houlton, Maine

LA RS AU RSN, B AL BT RA

Insurance Official: “My dear Madam, there is no insurance for you to draw.

Your husband never insured his life here; he only took cut a fire policy.”

Lady: “Precisely, that is the very reason why 1 had him cremated.”

Selected,

T FRAL LSRN ST B2 CEALT R COINTR TSR T,
g % Compliments of

Curren and King % Fred S: Baston

Blacksmithing of all kinds
We Aim to Please
Insurance and
United States Fidelity and

g Patten Maine !
M‘wﬁé BRSPS AT

Agent for the

Columbian National Life

Guaranty Company



é Wallpaper and
Wallpaper Hanging

Inside and Outside Painting

. Secretarial
Elmer L. Miles
Send for free catalog
3 Noah E. Rankins, Prin, )
Patten Maine

s
Gray’s Business
College
COURSES
Business, Shorthand and

Portland Maine E
B rASSANRTUATTE AV AS S ACTITIATR
Lady (to grocer): “I want to buy some lard.”

Grocer: “Pail?”

Lady: “1 didn't know you could get it in two shades.”

g Ingraham’ s Garage
s

MOTOR CAR SERVICE STATION

'd

3

; HOULTON, MAINE

“Everything for the Motorist”
Motor Rebuilders Cylinder Regrinders

¢
§
&
J
g

Automobile Electrical Service
A. L. A. and A. A. A. Service

BOSCH and KOLSTER Radio Receivers
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The
Huston Clothing Company

Represents established manufacturers whose products

are guaranteed to give satisfaction

The following Goods are always in Stock:

Hart Schafiner & Marx Suits

Swan Russell Hats and Caps
Dutchess Trousers

Munsing Underwear
Salisbury Shirts

Lion Collars

Spur Ties

New Idea Hosiery

Ralston Shoes

Bull Dog Belts and Suspenders
Bass Moccasins

Ball Band Rubbers

Carter’s Sport Jackets
Metropolitan Sweaters

Soo Woolens

Remington Firearms, Ammunition, and Knives
Marble Sporting Goods
T. R. Davis Fishing Tackle

MAIN STREET, Telephone 25-5 PATTEN




Compliments of

Compliments of

Cates Garage
Menrrill Mill Co.

OPEN ALL NIGHT

Mechanic Street

Patten Maine

Houlton Maine

Said the Viear to the village reprobate: “I was pleased to see you at our evening
service yesterday.”

“Well, well,” gasped the reprobate, “so that's where I was last night.”

Compliments of

Atlantic & Pacific Tea Company

J. N. White, Mgr. Patten, Maine
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{ Fred E. Hall Company y
( )
¢ i
) Buick Motor Cars
Y, 1
'\‘ G. M. C. Trucks N
\ f
SALES and SERVICE 3
HOULTON MAINE {
)
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Nenl says heaven will protect the working girl but most of them don't want to

die to got protected.

B FEALLSOINTB A FIFURE)

J. Frederic Burns %
Attorney-at-law
Houlton Maine

Compliments of
H. M. Tozier

Insurance

FIRE

PUBLIC LIABILITY
PROPERTY DAMAGE
COLLISION, Ete.

Patten Maine

AT eSS oA

.,
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g Insure

Compliments of

5
Berry & Benn %
Ford Cars, Trucks %

Your House, Furniture,
Machinery, and

Automobiles %
Better be Safe than Sorry
Tell me your needs; I
g do the rest.

and Fordson Tractors

g Island Falls and Houlton

Charles: “Have you ever let any other men kiss you?"”

F. G. Huston

Patten, Me. Tel. 14-12
PR IR GS RN T

Mary: “Never, Charles, never, cnly a few college boys.”

g Compliments of

Chas. K. Sleight

OPTOMETRIST and OPTICIAN
Millinocket Maine

Selected,

Eyves examined and glasses fitted

Patten every Thursday

Beginning June 16th

At Peavey Inn




Compliménts of

H. C. Rowe

GENERAL MERCHANDISE

Anita: “What a nice watch!”
Lloyd: “Sure, that's my runabout watch.”

*“Your runabout watch?”

“Yep, runs about a minute and then stops.”
Selected.

Newell’s

Fresh Cut Flowers HOUlton SaVingS

and Plants Bank

Phone Day or Night

Houlton, Maine

53-W 274-M
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a J. E. Twitchell » After High School—

4
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P H. G. Robinson &5 WHAT?
:

¢
‘,\ J E. Twitchell & Co. ) i re g 73 B
L3

) :

Ins : " ) unities for advanced
IJ"' study
) s s ’ o
& I ] in Busin Adim
74 Manufacturing » tarial  Teaisiog, and
%) W\ | aLning.
) ““(l k); shorter business courses
N e ] froe y eighteen nths
\ Repairing Un ' Sefinite business
: v o~ M
N\ Heavy Wagons and Sleds, % *Credit toward a degree is granted for work in
{ ? . U/ the two-year Bay Path courses by ¢ business
9 Oxy-Acetylene Welding, &, |, divisions of several of the large Eastern Uni.
4 . s s ~ versitios,
¥  General Blacksmithing @
7 ,ﬁ Send for Catalog
& Telephone Connection '>
‘; A BAY PATH INSTITUTE
r_/ g SCHOOL OF BUSINESS TRAINING
2 ) g
2'd ‘atten A\‘ ame 't‘ 100 Chestnut Street
) ~ SPRINGFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS
pr— 1 :
SRS R A

Olgn says that a stout matron is a lovely girl gone to waist,

Selected,
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Business Training

One and Two-Year Secretarial Courses
Courses of Study

General Business Secretarial
Complete Business Preparatory
Stenographic Finishing
Typewriter-Clerical Civil Service

Graduates placed with leading Banks and Corporations

Summer Session begins July 5.
Full Session begins Sept, 6.

New Catalog upon request. No Solicitors Employed
SPRINGFIELD CIVIL SERVICE and COMMERCIAL
SCHOOL

1123 Main Street, Springfield, Mass.

Mollie: “I only necked three times last year,”

Jimmie: “Is that all?”

“Yes, springtime, winter time, and any time I felt like it.”

Patten

Selected,

Varielg Store

Maine




ROY D. PARSONS

Patten, Maine

Groceries, Meats and Fruit %

Sole Distributor in Patten of the
FAMOUS ROYAL SCARLET BRAND

The Finest Food Products
In the World

WW

Blink: “Any fat people in your family?"

Blank: “Yes, my aunt and uncle. They were 8o fat when they got married that

the wedding guests threw puffed rice at them."
Selected.

g&WW g&WM

Smith Motor Co. Horses
and
Harnesses

tions.

of All Kinds
HERBERT BROWN

Patten Maine
Tel. 43 Patten, Maine
A e SRS

Willard Service

F. S. Smith, Prop.
Gasoline, Oils and Automo-
bile Accessories. Goodyear
Tire and Ford Service Sta-

P“ .7'-: ‘:‘

%
i
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J. R. Harvey
Compliments of
Insurance
of Every Deseription Dr. M. D. Brown

Houlton, Maine
Dentist

I§, Strong Companies

Superior Service
Patten Maine

Telephone 300

RN AT T ENARAGRT RS TS
He: “May I call 2™
She: “I am sorry; I'm married.”

He: “'Sall right, I'm married and just as sorry."”

We Recommend the use of

% “International” and “Buffalo”
t

For Satisfaction at Harvest Time %

(Containing twice the value in plantfood)

i
Standard Fertilizers
and
Multiple Strength Brands
Manutactured exclusively by

INTERNATIONAL AGRICULTURAL CORPORATION
Houlton, Maine




lee Photographs

-- For --

Photographs Live Forever

Far or near, rest assured that your relatives or friends
Q will truly appreciate the thoughtful spirit that inspires
1 the giving of your photograph.

Do you realize that this pleasing gift can be made with
very little effort or trouble to yourself? It is not even
necessary for you to come to the Studio, for if you pre-
fer, just a card or phone call will bring us to your door,
where,

% We Take Portraits In Your Own Home

In fact, our up-to-date equipment and long experience
makes this branch of our art very interesting and the
results many times are superior to work produced in the
studio.

Our New Studio

located in the new Green Block is comfortably and
modernly equipped in every detail, for the making of
Quality Portraits day or night, You are cordially in-
vited to call when in town and inspect our fine new
quarters as well as our latest showing of quality

il portraiture.
School Photographs at Special Prices
Waddington Studio
Green Block Tel. 227-M Houlton



Compliments of

Compliments of

Northern Mutual Life

Fogg & CMOI‘ d ' Insurance Co.

J. D. Murphy, Special Agent
Bangor, Maine

A W. F. Porter, Soliciting
Millinocket Maine Agent

Patten Maine

Ras: “See these bracelets; I got them from a well known millionaire.

Berry: “Who? Woolworth 7™

© Why Be A Pack Horse? ? ?

Just telephone or call at our store and the goods will
be carefully selected and promptly delivered to your

door. %
SERVICE is the Motto of
Patterson and Huston
Dealers in fresh fruits, vegetables
{

and groceries of all kinds
Also grains and feeds

Telephone 3-11 Patten, Maine




Frank Beaulieu

Restaurant
Barber Shop

il
i

Pool Room
Lunches

Public Car

|
%

Telephone 24-21
Sherman Station Maine E

May: “Bobby has just eaten eleven plums.”

June: “Good heavens, eall the plumber!”

Selected.
FRALTLCORNTRT < FUANINT)
Automobile Repairing Gas, Oils, and
and Accessories Greases

Wrecking Truck ready for work day or night

A SPECIALTY
EXIDE BATTERY STATION
All Work Guaranteed
Telephone 20-13

Kearney’s Garage
Patten

é Acetylene Welding, Cutting, Brazing




X These three letters constructed mean—Florist Telegraph
Association, an association of Florists in every large city and town
in the U, 8. A, and all over the World, whose members are bonded in
faith to give the very best they have In service. And service is
rapid through the F. T. A.
An order left with Jones—Florist, Spokane, Washington State,

will be delivered, usually within two hours after message is sent
to Chadwick—Florist and it will get the proper attention.

Chadwick—Flcrist s the Houlton member ready to any order
for distant or local transmission.

HOULTON, MAINE

g | Chadwick---Florist

A: “That's a goed looking suit you got on, kid. Mind giving me the address

of your tailor”?

B: “Not at all, but only on the condition that you do not tell him mine.”
Selected.

Ira B. Gardner & Sons

General Merchandise and Lumbermen’s

Supplies
Patten, Maine

Practical Front Corsets Gordon Hosiery

Walton School Shoes




General Merchandise

Flour, Feed, and Grain

Patten Grange Store %

Patten, Maine

Eddie: “Pardon me, Andre, but you have your skirt awful short.”
Andre: Well haven't T a perfect right?

Eddie: Yes, and a perfect left, too.
Selected.

H. M. Cunningham

Compliments of
Geo. Goodrich
Frye’s Pool Room

Tobacco Cunningham & Goodrich
Confectionery
and Soft Drinks INSURANCE
Pu w. Fm' Pmpo
Patten Maine

Patten Maine gﬂ
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)
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Your Work Solicited

% Peavey and Tourtillotte

Barbers
Peavey Block Patten, Maine

Woman entering store: “What have you in the shape of oranges?"

Storekeeper: “Bascballs, how many do you want?”

M2 FRAL TSI AT AR, FEAT S OINTRr TR,
F W MANN, M. D.
PARKER M. WARD, M. D. J. G. POTTER, M. D.
Houlton, Maine Drs. Mann and Potter
Office Fogg Block
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Tel. 167-W
Houlton Maine

FENAREARATTVARTRE RS eSS R
R FRAL LSO NS A T ARSI IRr 2SN
' &
Compliments of Compliments of %

DR. DICKISON

Houlton, Maine Houlton Maine

g DR. MITCHELL




PUBLIC SCHOOLS

. THIS SPACE FROM A
_ FRIEND OF THE

Dentist to patient in chair: “Do you wish gas?”
Patient (an ardent motorist): *“Yes, fill 'er up, and change the oil in the

erank-case, too."
Selected.

T S

Hugh B. Mclntyre

Job Printer %
Commercial and Society
Printing
Houlton Maine
6 Water St. Phone 264-M 2

A Marcel
That Lasts

F. W. PEAVEY
Hair Cut-Specialist

Phone 3-3 Patten, Me.




Haleys' Music Store

Restaurant §
Counter and Dining Room Heury ¥. Miller and Poole
Service Pianos
Ice Cream and Soft Drinks

Peavey Inn

Orthophonic Victrolas

Open Sundays
ATWATER KENT RADIOS

J. H. AMBROSE

55 Main St. Houlton, Me.
Patten Maine

ASRARS eSS AT NSRS R A
“June sure is dumb, isn’t she?”

“I hope to tell you. She thinks blackmail means letters of mourning."

Selected.

é s %

Charles D. Smallwood

Proprietary Medicines and %
Druggist’s Sundries, Apollo
Chocolates, Candies, Sodas,

Ice Cream, Clifton Pens,

Patten, Me. Tel. 9-2




Patten Planing Mill

Dealers in

House Finish, Dressed Lum-

ber. Flooring of all kinds

and North Carolina Pine
Sheathing.

We also carry White
Wood, Cypress and
gorth Carolina Pine in
Houlton Maine ugy.

F. G. Huston, Mgr.

1 Compliments of
John Watson Co., Inc.

Lady: “You =ay you are ill to-day?"
Joe: “Yessum, sumpin’ wreng with my throat, and it's your fault. Ma said you

always gave her a pain in the neck and now [ got one!”

Selected.

L. J. Crommett, Proprietor

Situated on the Highest Cultivated Land in the State.
Township 6, Range 7, W. E. L. S., Penobscot County.

SPORTSMEN'S AND LUMBERMEN'S HOTEL

,g The Crommett House
%,

P. O. PATTEN, MAINE

“Patten-Matagamon Stage Line"

% General Trucking, Team Toting and Taxi Service




We try mighty hard to live up to it by having thous-
ands of large and small items always in stock.

Sven those little fussy items that one wants in a minute

—

Try The Drug Store First
Is Now A National Slogan

. "l
Sheet Music Chocolates :
Victrolas Ice Cream and Soda y
Base Ball Goods Fountain Pens
Electric Appliances School Supplies
Jewelry Stationery
Toilet Goods Book and Magazines
Cigars and Tobacco Gasoline and Oils

SAVE <zup/t/1 SAFETY

at your M Drug Store

AESR oA

Patten Drug Store

Telephone 15-21
Patten Maine




FRALLEORNTRr TR
Compliments of
g DR. DONOVAN

Houlton Maine

é‘ﬂw&w

TR, FRALT SN R AT AN
Compliments of
DR. G. F. WOODBURY

Patten Maine

First Steno: “George’s moustache makes me laugh.”

Second Steno: “It tickled me, too."

Patten, Maine

Compliments of
Howard Wood
GAME WARDEN
Department of Inland Fisheries and Game
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Houlton Trust Company

HOULTON, MAINE

&
Capital, Surplus and Undivided Profits
$210,000.00
Total Deposits
$2,151,470.40
AR A RS A SRS ACARE B LN B R R AST SRR

Sunday School Teacher: “Bobby, how often must I tell you to keep your eyes
closed during prayer?”

Bobby: “Yessum, how'd you know I didn't?"

g For Prompt Taxi Service and Light
é Trucking

CALL ON

John Giberson
Telephone 26-24 Patten, Maine

iﬂ I Will Take You Anywhere At Any Time
Put your horse up at my Livery
and Feed Stable on Willow Street
Service at All Hours



Students of P. A.

Greetings

Allow me to congratulate you on the successful man-
ner in which you have handled your warious school en-
terprises during the present year. I have confidence
that you will continue to uphold the high P. A. stan-
dards, of which alumni and former teachers are so justly
proud.

Allow me also to recommend the New York Life In-
surance Company contract as a means of financing your
higher education. The same contract which fulfills this
vital need will also give you an income in case of extend-
ed disability, and will create a rapidly compounding
fund to start you in business or protect you in old age.
Perhaps most important of all a policy taken now will
give vou lowest cost protection for the family which will
someday be yours.

A good percentage of P. A. students and ninety per
cent of the Patten Teachers are already insured in the
New York Life.—~ASK THEM.

I plan to visit Patten in the Soring or early Summer
and will be glad to talk with vou regarding your present
and future insurance program.

Please believe me your sincere friend,

Don H. Stimpson
AGENCY ORGANIZER
<

New York Life Insurance Company

Masonic Temple, Portland, Me.

(Patten Academy Principal %
Class of 1914 1923-1926 J

N
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Compliments of

2 FEALT SN R TTAN
Jerry Lodge g&

Fall and Winter Hunting

iy % Edward Lawler

JERRY POND 1
4
Agent for
Home Life Insurance Co.

Enjoy your Vacation Here
of New York

Hubbard R. Hall, Prop. )

Sherman Station Maine
Patten Maine

BRSSO RS NSRS TR

She: “What's wrong between you and Peggy?”

He: “She had a birthday and I told the florist to send her twenty roses.”

She: “Well 2"

He: (gloomily) “Being a friend of mine, the fool put in ten more for good luck.”
Selected.

e FRALT LU

Compliments of

Geo. S. Gentle Co.

% General Insurance

g& FRACAROINTR~ A

Special attention given to
Automobile, Fire, Theft,
Liability and Collision

Bangor, Maine Insurance,

Home of the “T & K"

Masonic¢ Building
Products Houlton Maine

%"

\ Thurston §
&
% Kingsbury Co. %

ARSI,

@MW
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‘ BROADCASTING
g y
:1 THE HARDWARE LINE ;
YOU CAN RECEIVE \

0 IT WITH AN \
AIR WAY RADIO y

We Solicit your Business

Well stocked in the following:

N e e N AW . e

.fi Building materials of all kinds Sportsmen’s Supplies
& Gasoline and Oils Stoves and Tinware
()

"] Automobiles and Accessories

W

{

W

3

‘ WILLYS-KNIGHT and OVERLAND CARS

(2

;

\

——
D o

C. G. Richardson

Patten, Maine




Watches of all standard makes and models,
at most reasonable prices.

Diamonds and Jewelry of all kinds,
Clocks, and Fiberloid Toiletware.

Watches and Jewelry Repaired to Give Satisfaction
Mail Orders Will Receive Prompt Service,

B. A. Rowe

48 Main Street Ware, Mass.

Wise: “Did you bring the field glasses?"

Crack: “Never thought of that—but we ecan drink just as well out of the flask."”

Selected.

Compliments of

The American Thread Company

Maine Mills

MILO, MAINE )
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Dakin Sporting
Goods Co.

Supplies for

HUNTER CAMPER
ATHLETE FISHERMAN
AUTOIST

y

Discounts to students on :
evarxthing. Millinocket, Me. Phone 319

25 Central St. Bangor, Me. Fri., Sat., Mon.

VARLIP S e FALT LN TR FURIN

Patten, Me. Phone 28-2
Tues.,, Wed., Thur.

B AR AR ST AT N RAERT R AS
Maid: (at door): “Madam forgot to leave the money for your bill"
Creditor: “How do you know she forgot?"

Maid: “She told me so when she went out.”

Selacted.
!
Baldwin-—-Doherty Company
Potatoes
Fertilizer Chemicals
NASH AUTOMOBILES
Bangor Street Houlton, Maine




THE NEW SPRING
Dorothy Dodd Pumps
Meals at all hours
have arrived I
Confectionery, Ice Cream
§ To show you is to Shoe you Soft Drinks
Cigars and Tobacco
Boston Shoe Store
Opp. Post Office
Houlton Maine
Patten Maine
MW% i MW%

“I'll give you fifty cents if you'll wash yzur face,” said the college professor

to his small son.

“Keep it and get a haircut,” was the young hopeful’s reply.
Selected.

BN N TR A AT 5

Company

Patten, Island Falls, Maine

VAL ST FRAT NI FURR,

Katahdin Trust g
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Quality Counts

This Is True-of All Professions

Business is a profession that demands trained spec-
ialists. @ The days of apprenticeship belong to the past.

Busy executives have neither the time nor the inclina-
tion to train those whom they employ. The trained man
may enter on the ground floor, but he soon steps higher.

While in high school, if vou accuire the habit of
systamatic study and do neat, careful work that will
establish for you a record for quality, your achievement
at a higher institution will reflect these characteristics
and serve as a fair index of your ultimate success. What-
ever your vocation, you will picture success as your ob-
jective.

If you aspire to hold an executive position, the
surest way to attain it is through the accounting depart-
ment. Most of the treasurers and many of the presi-
dents of large corporatons are products of the account-
ing department, for in their work they acquire a thor-
ough knowledge of all the activities of the business in
which they are engaged.

The Bentley School of Accounting and Finance

trains men for positions in which highly specialized
knowledge is a requisite.
TO BE BENTLEY-TRAINED CARRIES PRESTIGE
IN BUSINESS.

We are particularly interested in enrolling the
clean-cut, upstanding type of young man of pleasing per-
sonal appearance, fine character, and an abundance of
common sense and ambition. The quality of students is
far more important to us than the number enrollad.

A high school training or its equivalent is required
for admission.

If you are ambitious to fit yourself for a successful
career in business, our catalog will interest you. A copy
will be sent you on request. Plesse specify whether
you are interested in day or evening school.

THE BENTLEY SCHOOL OF ACCOUNTING
AND FINANCE, INC.

921 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass.
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Katahdin Electric
Company

At your service every minute in the year.’

Whatever it is, you can do it electrically.

We Serve the Towns of

Grindstone Island Falls
Davidson Crystal
Stacyville Oakfield
Sherman Smyrna

LOCAL BRANCH OFFICE

Patten, Maine Telephone 51
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Beautifully located overlooking Shin Pond
We guarantee Good Fishing, Good Eating

Good Service

Shin Pond House %

Den’t worry if your job is amall
And your remarks are few.
Just remember that the mighty oak
Was once a nut like you.
Selected.

B AL LERR T TR o)

To The People of

Osgood
f Patten

The Jeweler

HOULTON MAINE

© and VICINITY

Try the Millinocket Press
for anything in
Printing

Does Engraving
and Repairing

As you want it and when

yvou want it,
OUR WORK PLEASES

He has been Busy since 1895
MILLINOCKET PRESS

Mail. orders: solicited 2lillinocket, Maine

Z. L. HARVEY, Proprietor
Telephone 9021 Patten, Maine
w*&WQ@WJ‘
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Up To Date
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Hair Cuttmg

Compliments of

Bobbing Shingling 1

A

(?'7 Face and Scalp $ & ‘;1
& Massage, ete. N % ¢
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Jones: “I've fixed my wife so she will answer my letter at once.”

Bones: “How did you do it?"

Jones: “I wrote her a lot of gossip and forgot to send the middle papers.”
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INE annuals, like brilliant victories, are brought about by the co-or-

dination of skillful generalship and trained effort. The Jahn & Ollier
Engraving Co. is America’s foremost school annual designing and engraving
specialist, because in its organization are mobilized America’s leading cre-
ative minds and mechanical craftsmen.

THE JAHN & OLLIER ENGRAVING CO.
Photographers, Artists and Makers of Fine Printing Plates for Black and Colors
817 W. WasHincron BrLvp., CHicaco
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