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Athletics of P. I, H. S,

Last week's issue of the Flyer was
the girls’ number and so I had a vaca-
tion while a good-looking lass took my
post. And a very good write-up il was,
too. Through that write-up the boys
found out that the girls were going to
be the athletes around this school and
the boys weren't going to be in it. Well
let me tell you one thing, we're on to
your game.

During the winter we boys went up to
the Perry to watch you girls take your
gymnastice, Looking on from the side
lines we thought it was very light exer-
cise indeed, and so, being very weak,
we thought that we would do a little of
it too, 3o up to the Perry we trotted and
were going to have a fine time. Girls,
we take our hats off to you. That light
exercise isn't so awful light after all.
Of course we rolled on the floor and
jumped around more than you did, but
we were so sore next morning that we
had to drink melted lard before we got
out of bed, we were so rusty,

The light exercise goes on now, two
nights per week, and grows heavier all
the time. Ewvery day we get some new
kind of physical torture. We have
learned our lesson and learned it well.
We will no longer sit on the side lines
but follow your excellent example, for
I am sure of winning everything in the
line of athletics.

We thank you girls for your example

and we hope wyou will continue to
give us points for we sure need them.

BASKET BALL

Our last year's champion High School
team is still in the ring and it is up to
P. I, H. 5. to support them while we
are able, for it is they who have won
two years championship of Basket Ball
for P. I. H. S. and we must thank them
for it by attending their games.

They played a fast game with Fort

weren't in it for a moment. At the
close of the game the score book said
56 to 18 in favoer of the Champions.
Keep it up boys, we wish you all kinds
of luck and hope you will not lose a
game this scason; then you will have a
record of winning every game in two
years.

P. I. H. 5. LOSES TO FT. FAIRFIELD

With both schools represented by
lighter teams than usual, Fort Fairfield
defeated our team in an exhibition
game at Fort Fairfield, Friday, April 9.
A more detailed account of the game
will be given next weel.

The line up and score:

P. 1. H. 5. F. F. H. &.
W. Hone 1 g Fitzherbert 1 g
McGlauflin e Seeley r g
Cassidy 1 £, ¢ Chamberlain ¢
J White r £ Burns
D. Southard | £ Morrell

I Sullivanr g

Score: 20—24, Fort Fairfield.

The 1913—14 championship team lost
to F. F. A, A, 20—18,

CORRECTION

In the cast of characters for “The
Taming of the Shrew.,” a servant to
Lucentio was given as Agnes Cyr.
Emily Cyr takes that part.

FEATS OF STRENGTH

Two boys were boasting about their
strength. One said: “Why, I take the
bucleet to the well every morning and
pull up ninety gallons of water.”

“That's nothing,"” replied the other, "I
take my rowboat every morning and
pull up the river."—Ex.

“I heard E—— trowed youse down.”
W—— "Aw, she needn't brag, I've been
trowed down by better girls dan her."—
Ex.

Last Tuesday a meeting was held in
the Municipal Hall in the interests of
diversified farming. There were sever-
al good addresses on stock raising. The
advice of the specialists who spoke was
that Arcostook farming should be more
diversified, so that one might not have
to depend upon potatoes alone for our
income. We now have a large number
of boys in P. I. H. 5. who are interested
in farming. Three members of the
stenography class attended the meeting,
took down most of the addresses and
wrote up their notes for the use of the
agricultural class.

Last Friday the senior members of
the Commercial Department made a
survey of the office positions in town.
All the offices employing boockkeepers
o- stenographers were visited and ans-
wers were obtained to a list of ques-
tions regarding the office help employed.

On Friday moming Principal Merri-
man of the Normal School wvisited
school and spoke to the Senior Class
regarding the opportunities in education-
al work. A large number of the Senior
Class are planning to attend Normal
School next year. A large delegation
is expected from Caribou H. 5. If the
other schools in this section follow the
lead of Presque Isle and Caribou the
Arcostook State Normal School will
scon be up to the one hundred mark.
They tell us that there are some splen-
did opportunities for both boys and
girls in educational worlk.

On Thursday P. M. we were startled
by the ringing of the fire gong after a
long silence. In less than a minute the
building was cleared, with the exception
of Harvey Carter, who, theoretically,
was burned up in the basement.

Merrill McIntire had the misfortune to
break some bones in his right wrist a
few days ago. He lost but one day
from school.

The ice has left the
Now keep off the grass!

(Continued on third page.)

school lawn.
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Spring is coming, after a long, hard
winter, and is bringing with it all the
joy and beauty of life, making us want
tn get out and hustle and keep busy. As
the spring is following the hard winter,
let us hope that good fortune will follow
the bad showing we made in our basket
ball season this year.

Honestly, I-believe that P. I. H. S.
has the goods, and good goods at that,
and will surely deliver them, if they can
only be brought out into the open, and
set to worlk.

Mo one in school believes that P. L
H. S. is lacking athletes, but many be-
lieve that the wrong sort of spirit pre-
vails, and it is partly true. I do not
mean that some of the students do not
care whether P. I. H. S. wins or not, be-
cause every student of P, I. H. S. does
care, and does want P. I. H. S, to win,
but what have they, what have you,
done, to help her to. Girls, this does
not apply to you. You did your share
in cheering, and no kick is coming to
you. Then the fault must lie with the
boys. The majority of boys in this

schoal, when asked to come out and try |
for some branch of athletics, will say, .
“Oh, I can't do anything in that,"” and, |
“I'm no good in that," etc., and it is
almost impossible to get some of them
cut working. Some have some sort of
a grudge against the ones oversceing
our athletics, and for that reason stay
away, hurting the school a lot, without
even jarring the objects of their wrath.
Of course everyone cannot make the
teams, but everyone has a chance and!
vour chance is just as good as your
neighbor’s, if you make the most of it. |
Besides, it is doing you a world of good |
personally, developing wou physically, |
mentally, and morally. It shows you
how to talke defeat and stand up under
it, and how to win without getting a
larger cap. There are many advantagesf
offered, and they are all waiting for|
you. Will you accept them?

Out door work will begin as soon as
the snow leaves the ground, and indeor
work s progressing nicely at present. |
Let us all get out and stay out, and !
make someone hustle for some position
on the teams, and in so doing get the !
most out of all concerned, and go a long |
way toward carrving off that track mest
this spring.

4

__ Exéhanges

L

We gladly acknowledge the following |
exchanges:

The Classroom—We are pleased to
see Your paper. We would all do well |
to read the article on “Yourself,” on |
page seven of this issue., i

“The Voice,"” Concord High School— !
Your literary department is especially!
good in this issue.

"The Ingot,” Hancock, Mich.—Your
literary department was rather small,
wasn't it?

“The Crescent,” Buxton H. S., Bux-
ton, Me.—Your departments are excel-
lent, especially the literary. which is|
full of pood things.

“The Trident,” Brewer, Me.—We are]
always glad to welcome your paper, as
it is full of execellent reading matter.

“The Ariel,” Bucksport, Me.—Yours
is an emcellently planned issue of this
month. Your exchange and literary de-
partments are especially pleasing and
are worthy of much praise.

Attention Students!

We will make vou special prices
on your Graduation Suits. Come
in and let us explain our proposi-
tion to you.

GREEN’S

“My Clothiers”

Coats and Suits

I AT |

W.R. Pipes & Son
1 MAINST. | ,
Presque Isle, Me.

Paint & Repair

The Inside of Your
House

We Carry a Full Line of
inside Finish

A.M. Smith

I 258 and 23-2

L___—

Two Phones:
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LOCALS

Miss Phyllis Kierstead, '14, has en-
tered school and will graduate with
1615.

P. I. H. 5. seems to be a popular
place to visitors. For the past two
weeks especially, there has been an un-
usually large number of visitors. Among
the more recent were Miss Adams, a
former P. I. H. S. teacher, Mr, Clayson,
representing D. C. Heath Co.,, Mrs.
Smart, Mrs. Goding, Mrs. Johnston and
a party of ladies from "across the Line.”
We were glad to see them all.

Friday evening the sophomores held
a social in the Assembly Room. There
were S0 many other attractions that
night that the attendanée was small, but
they had a good time just the same.
Misses Brown and Beckett chaperoned
the affair and did much to add to the
good time.

MNext Tuesday the organized move-
ment to raise funds for the Boy Better-
ment worke is to be put on. We ce-tain-
lv wish is every success.

The chemistry class made soap last
week.

A new corle bulletin board has ap-
peared in the hall.

Carl Buck has been elected Manager
of base ball.

Tony Martin has been elected man-
ager of Track, Harold Bagley Asst. Mgr.

Maurice Stevens has been made vice
president of the Athletic Association.

Menday, April 5, we had the pleasurs
cf listening to Mr. Wirt Barnitz, a news-
paper reporter and a journalist, who had
worked his way around the world, His
talk chiefly concerned the people end
countries of the Orient, which we all
enjoyved very much.

A bread exhibit was held by the
girls of the Freshman science class. The
judges were Mrs. Cross, Mrs. N. P.
Ceook, Miss Welch, teacher of domestic
science, A. 5. N. 5. A prize was award-
ed to Miss Alma Higgins, for the best
loaf of bread. Another prize was award-
ed to Miss Vera Ireland for the best
biscuits. Each was presented with a
nice box of candy. Some new brands
of bread came out in this exhibit, such
as “21781 dog.” hard tack, X Y Z, fish
bread and Helen Grass bread The boys
seem to think that if the girls would
malke ples and serve them with coffce
the exhibit would draw a larger crowd
and would also be more acceptable up

in room “7" after school.

*

Literary

. #

WHO UNDERSTANMDS A WOMAN?

Dick Hammond was tired of life. At

Jthe age of twenty-six, with a few mil-

lion dollars, with yachts and automo-
biles at his command, and with hopeful
mothers and wishful daughters hanging
at his very heels, he was hunting new
sensations, and as none came, grew
more bored and gloomy.

Then he decided to wvisit his wuncle,
who owned a plantation in North Caro-
lina.

The moment he set foot on the plat-
form, where a large motor waited o
carry him the few miles to Atwood
House, his boredom ended.

Dick gloomily hailed Colonel Atwood,
extended his hand and then promptly
forgot all about him. A darle, prancing
horse approached the softly chugping
motor, not noticing it till the erratic en-
gine coughed and died. There was a
short, sharp struggle between horse
and rider, a girl attired in a dark gray
riding habit. Then she pulled the snott-
ing thoroughbred into a steady gallop
and disappeared around a wooded tum,
her clear voice lingering behind her in
a carefree laugh.

Dick turned slowly to find his un-:'lf:1
watching him with a slight smile.

Major Calvart, the best friend and com-
panion I ever had." He looked search-

{ ingly beyond the side of the car and

added, “They are to dine with us to-
night.”
"They are?" ecried Dick, his face

shining. "Gee, I'm going to meet her,
after all.

A low chuckle from the Colonel
answered him,

They soon rolled up a broad driveway
through spacious grounds to a fine old
colonial mansion. They entered the
hallway, which was decorated with tro-
phies from all the game countries in
the world, it seemed, and with excellent
sporting paraphernalia, for the Colonel
was first and last a sportsman, and cul-
tivated his large estate in so far as it
would better the hunting,

That evening, for the first time in his
life, Dick Hammond was at a loss for
words, and the splendid compliments he
had intended to pay Miss Calvart on
her riding, stuck in hi= throat and died
as he met the cool, clear look of her
eves. It took a glass of wine and ten

{ minutes to bring him back to earth and

join in the talk. Major Calvart and

"By George, Colonel,""—These two
were very intimate for near reIatir.res,t
despite the difference in their age— |
“that was good riding,” he said, grinning |
a little ruefully.

“She's a horseman, my boy,” said the
Colonel, "one of the best! We'll be in
time for luncheon if we hurry.” as he
helped Diclk and his luggage into the |
Car.

Dick listened to his uncle's interest-
ing talk with but one ear and fulfilled
his part of the conversation by grunts,
but the Colenel seemed to take no not-
ice of this and rambled on with tales of
his last hunt and his incomparable dogs
and horses.

Dick interrupted a discourse on Chro-
mo, ‘the best hunter in the country,’” with
a brusk inquiry.

“By the way, who was she, anyhow?

“Eh#" the Colonel stared, then
smiled. “Oh, you mean the horsewoman.
She iz my most beloved neighbor and
friend, Devine Calvart, daughter of

Bastian Bros., Co.

Manufacturers of

Class Emblems - Rings, - Fobs,
Athletic Medals, - Wedding and
Commencement Invitations and
Announcements, - Dance Orders
Programs, - Menus, - Visiting
Cards, - Ctc.

Samples and Estimates Furnished
Upon Request

714 Bastian Blda., Rochester, N. Y.

Well, Well, Well!

It beats all how fast they are using
Mar-Not, Scar-Not and Rex-Spar
Varuishes. Why? Because thev
will stand the most severe tests of
any on the market. Neither hot
water nor acids will turn  them
white. The greatest of all flat
white finish is "'Flat-Tone”" Sher-
win-Williams Product. This is the
only store in town where these
goods are sold.

T. H. Belyea & Co.
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Colonel Atwood were typical Southern
gentlemen of fine, soft speech and gen-
tle courtesy, and a never ending thirst
for mint julep. Miss Calvart, was——
well, she was exquisite, as Dick after-
wards described her to one of his
friends. His appetite unaccountably
left him as he covertly watched the dif-
ferent expressions of her face as she
followed the talk of the two older men,
engaged in a spirited argument as to
the best way of catching a particularly
sagacious old fox which had for weeks
laughed at the efforts of some wvery
good dogs to outwit him.

Welcoming the end of the meal, Dick
followed Miss Calvart to the piano,
leaving the others to their argument
and mint julep, and contented himself
with watching her as she softly played
and sang.

(Continued next week.)

THE DANCE OF THE FIREFLIES

The fireflies danced on one starlit night,
To the lilt of a rollicking tune;
They danced where the meadow sloped
down to the sea,
By the light of the soft summer moon.

They reel and they swim in a madden-
ing whirl,
While the night breeze softly sighs,
And the crickets pipe on with their
merriest tune,
At the dance of the fireflies.

Like a bit of the sky that has fallen to
earth,
In which twinkles many a star,
Mow here, and mow lost, in the mad
swinging reel,
While the stars set the pace fram afar.

Then I thought the day had fallen asleep-
And sleeping, it whispers and sighs,
Till I fancied its dreams were dancing

to-night
At the dance of the fireflies.

Life was to them all a fleet summer day.
And what cared I for sorrow,
Though their light must fade with the
coming dawn,
And my dream must end with the
MOTTOW,

For they lived to the full their brief,
fair lives,
And youth and love were my prize.
So my heart danced on in riotous glee,
With the dance of the fireflies.
Alice M. Beckett.

P L T T T T T YT T,

| Grinds L/ Star-Herald Publishing Co.
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Vida Sweetser—Translating Senior|™ Publishers of
French: “Je nai pas en le temps dE,HlGH SCHOOL PAPERS, PROGRAMS,
mettre des souliers.” (I did not ha*-":] INVITATIONS AND TICKETS
time to put on my soldiers.) ‘wmmr{u INVITATIONS A SPECIALTY

Commercial Printing

The girls of old P. 1. H. 5.

Are certainly very proud. Catalogs, Books Fic.

tie talk, i s
k-4 el i Samples and Prices on Application
Hecause it was so loud.
The hats they wear upon their hair SE000004000000000000000ttttits

Would make a millicnaire frown,
For you see, each strives to be

The belle of Presque Isle town. We Have Just ODEI‘!E A

TO THE BOYS OF PRESQUE ISLE
You boys to meet FISH DEPARTMENT

Are charming and sweet;

EBut I have seen one better.
And once just a line And We Will Carry a Full Line of

When I felt fine, Fresh Fish in Season, all dressed

I wrote to him in a letter. ready for Cooking.
“Puggy"” Sprague.

Margaret and Owen no more are seen .
On the streets together, M{;Eﬂﬁhﬁrn & Tnhﬂu

Why is it that they no more
Brave the stormy weather?

GREAT EXCITEMENT IN P.LH.S.

Effie Cleaves was seen to smile Grass Seed

Alma Higgins, a womanly lass, :
Is the best cook in the Freshman class. CQ!":‘E . Oals
At the Bread Exhibit the other day,

- " .p
Her skill quite took our breath away. M:. .__J I: e ed S

And if her bread suits both taste and
eyes,

What wouldn't we give to have one of gy | .1 ) e —

her pies!

- L]
We're just of a size and just of a height. Palnts’ OIIS
We're together all day and most all

might. Builders

4nd we're very sure that we're both all

right. Hardware

Frances and Ethel.

“I'm looking for a nice young fellow
Whao's looking for a nice young girl."
Julia Bagley.

Teacher—"Have you done that out- Ar 0 0 St 0 0 k c 0_

side reading?”
Pupil—“No, Pa said it was too cold

. -
g ’%idinzut;d;_rf: brother?” Opera l]ve co.

“Yes, he and I sleep in the same
Latin class—Ex.

.-'*‘h‘-.




