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GsLltoriaf/. 
EXEUNT OMNES. 

WITH this, the June issue of the SIGNAL, w e, 
the editors, lay aside our pens as the cur

tain is being rung down upon the scene of our 
labors. Our work is finished. In the recol
lection of our efforts, we are lost in contem
plation. Our minds revert to the first issue 
in December, when, adventurous mariners, we 
launched upon the sea of college journalism, 
guided only by the compass of adherence to 
duty. The haven, where we would be, is at 
last reached. Thoughts of the past rise before 
us; of the difficulties that met us at every turn, 
and which, even to-day, are not entirely over
come. But our few troubles are forgotten when 
we consider our kind reception at the hands of 
our friends. From the pupils and Faculty of the 
State Schools, from the press of New Jersey, and 
from our own exchanges, naught but kind words 

have reached us. Wishes for our success, pres
ent and future, showered upon us; we were 
overwhelmed with congratulations. If we only 
merited one-half of the kind words which were 
so generously given; we should feel that we 
were indeed modern Ilereuli in college journal
ism. But we fear that we have not earned 
this vast treasure of compliments, but only hold 
them in trust for the future, and modestly say 
that we tried to do our duty by the schools, the 
SIGNAL and our friends in all parts of the 
country. 

lo the scholars of the State Schools, who have 
been our mainstay; to the Faculty, who have so 
kindly lent aid and assistance; to our advertisers 
past and present, they who have contributed so 
much to the success of the SIGNAL, and to our 
subscribers and friends, both Alumni and those 
who have not been connected with the schools, 
we extend our thanks. We leave you for the 
Summer, hoping that the gol Fn sunshine of 
prosperity and peace may forever .fall upon you 
all. These are the parting words, the last and 
best wishes of the outgoing Editorial Board of 
the SIGNAL. 

COSTUMING. 

IT is a fact, much to be lamented, yet neverthe
less true, that there are a few women upon 

this rolling sphere who do not understand the 
art of tasteful costuming. Wdiile perhaps we are 
trespassing upon forbidden ground, yet candor 
compels us to say that there arc many of the 
"species femina" who are controlled by the 
mandates of the despotic Dame of Fashion. 'Tis 
true that this same dame does order with her 
imperious will what shall be and what shall not 
be; but does it necessarily follow that every 
woman in this broad land must obey in blind 
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submission, and consent without a murmur of 
disapproval ( The order is issued that every 
woman shall be obliged to wear a certain kind of 
fabric, cut m a specified shape. Is it necessary 
that every lady shall fall down and worship and 
forthwith obtain a costume in conformance with 
such a despotic command? Yet such is gener
ally the case. The oldest inhabitant can remem
ber the day when every woman, large or slim, 
tall or short, wore a hoop dress, so that when 
any one wished to speak to her he was compelled 
to walk entirely around a vast mountain of dress 
goods or call to her from afar. A time was when 
tight dresses were considered au fait. Then slim 
girls became so preposterously tall that of ne
cessity Dame Fashion ordered the costume 
broadened. As to what the present fashion may 
be we do not know. This, however, is the whole 
truth of the matter, even if our readers make a 
personal application of it. If Nature in her wise 
arrangement of mundane matters has seen fit to 
make you slim and tall, and the fashions are to
ward tight fitting dresses with narrow stripes, do 
not, we beg of you, spoil your personal appear
ance by wearing such a costume. Better defy 
fashion than be an obelisk. If, on the other 
hand, you are " fair and fat, not forty," kindly 

taste,common sense and complexion say,"Don't " 
Which will you obey? But if you appear best 
m yellow, then by all means adorn yourself in 
this color so sacred to small-pox hospitals. 

Again. If your hair be of that color so highly 
prized by the Hellenes, and your complexion be 
of light hue, wear a suitable color, as blue 
i urple, be it ever so fashionable, will not look 
ve or the sake of a passing foible do not 
spoil your beauty. 

W e do not wish to raise our voice to aid a gen
eral anarchy in the world of costume, nor do we 
c esire to give our endorsement to arbitrary laws 
m regard to costuming. We ori]y otfer thege few 

suggestions concerning a blind obedience to the 
Goddess of the Fashion Plate. We may sum the 
entire argument as follows: Let the dress be 
made as best suited to the form, and in graceful 
lines, with colors agreeable and in harmony with 
the complexion; then will it be said of you— 

" Nature and Art in her then do agree-
Antagonists at peace we sometimes see." 

. . ^ *"^1 nvi iui , Kmcl! 
abstain from appearing to public gaze in a "foil" 
( r ess, with remarkably-broad, horizontal stripes. 

et many spoil their personal beauty and attract
iveness by so doing. Many women ire by nature 
neither large nor small. Then why should they 
wear anything to make them appear larger or 
sma ler unles' they wish to be considered eccen
tric To follow fashion, then, to the extreme is 
an evidence of bad taste. There is, however a 
class ot women who think for themselves in this 
matter of dress. If foahion says one thing, and 

meets their approval, well and good. If fashion 
says another, contrary to their good taste, then 
nay fashion seek her votaries in other fields. 

And these are the well dressed women. 
1 he question of color is ever prominent. Here 

let the same rale hold. Suit colors to your com-
plexioii. \\ itli a present tendency toward yellow ' 
-a most "trying " color-many ladies ruin their 1 

Jeauty, Fashion says, «« Wear yellow." Good 

WITH the exception of the State Schools, there 
are more pretty girls in Swarthmore College than 
in any other co-educational school in the United 
btates \\ e expect the Plutonian Messenger, with 
true chivalry, to annihilate us instanter, there-

assertion UP0" th° Fh0Cnixt° 'slll,P°rf us in our 

l °rE 01 <°w exchan£es came out with a recent 
heading, " Wanted a King for Greece." Hero 
ls oui icply . 1 ersonal—A young man of steady 
bah ts, a member of the SIGNAL board of editors, 
would like the position as regal director of the 
Hellenic peninsula during the coming Summer. 
Can read and write and thoroughly understands 
the art of "besting Turkey." Will accept 
lost any salary from a postage stamp to the pay 

o itamed by a pitcher on a professional base ball 

this*office ^ lnformatiou UP011 application at 

THEY tell us that we, at the present time, are 
hying in a ".Republic of Letters." Indeed we 
xre, and sad to say, most of us poor editors of 

school and college papers, are holding fourth-
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class post offices under this republic; big 
enough men at home, but when we go abroad, 
where, oh where are we? We exist and pass 
our time, hoping for a generous promotion. 

IN our May issue we spoke of a toast where 
the president was drunk in silence," and now 

we see where another "president was drunk 
standing. Presidents are not like other people. 
Most drinkers would be under the table. 

(s o ri fri "6 u t i o ry. 

'Tis a Tale of Ardent Lovers, 
Jimmie B. and Esmarenza. 

SEVEN miles from fair Glen Summit 
Jimmie dwelt in lonely cabin ; 

In a forest by the lake-side, 
Where all day he sat a-flshing, 
And, at night, his weary body 
Rested on a mossy pillow. 
Creeping tilings that ran about him, 
Fishes swimming in the lake-stream ; 
Little birds among the branches, 
And the wind that sighed and murmured, 
Always seemed to him a-saying : 
"Emarenza ! Emarenza !" 
Once he thought a maiden's shadow 
Glided swiftly through the forest; 
Thought he heard a sweet voice whisper 
"It is I, 'tis Emarenza." 
And he followed, softly treading, 
Till the night closed down upon him. 

II. 
Many nights he lay a-thinking— 
Thinking only of his loved one. 
Then he sought his aged father, 
And he told of all his longing 
For the maiden Emarenza, 
How his heart was like to breaking 
And could bear suspense no longer. 
" I forbid," replied the father, 
"Any of this stuff and nonsense ; 
Come with me to hunt the grizzly 
And forget this Emarenza." 
"Never, daddy," then cried Jimmie, 
" Never will I thus desert her ! 
Take your gun and hunt the grizzly, 
I will seek my Emarenza !" 
Then they parted, both in anger. 
Jimmie sauntered down the roadside, 
On the way to fair Glen Summit, 
Thinking ever, " Does she love me ? 
Would she leave her home and parents 

For a cottage in the forest? 
Leave her friends and her companions 
For the gloom and ghostly silence? 
(Bring her money though !)" he muttered, 
"Nay, she cannot, cannot love me ; 
What am I that she should do this? 
I will lose myself in sorrow, 
For despair dotli overwhelm me." 

III. 
'Twas a lakelet in the distance— 
Eagerly he hastened toward it— 
On its surface ne'er a ripple, 
Deep and dark the woods about it. 
Then he murmured—to the fishes— 
" Here is rest, repose, oblivion ; \ 
Rest from worldy cares and sorrows ; 
I will plunge beneath its waters, 
Oil the bank will leave my waistcoat, 
For a clue to those who seek me— 
Now, farewell—farewell forever !" 

[READER, LE T U S DRAW THE CURTAIN.] 

. IV. 
By her window at Glen Summit, 
All the day sat Emarenza, 
Longing, sorrowing for Jimmie. 
Though her parents talked and worried, 
Brought her books and asked her questions, 
Ne'er a word she ever answered. 
Then her mother, growing anxious, 
Sent one morning for the doctor. 
In her eyes he read the secret, 
Though reserved and grave her manner ; 
Then he hinted to her mother: 
" Give her quinine mixed with rhubarb, 
Castor oil and sars'parilla, 
Three times daily till she's Utter— 
Then a little powdered sugar." 
Carefully the mother heeded, 
Carried out this wise prescription ; 
And, in less time th in a fortnight, 
Emarenza grew much thinner, 
And her waist shrunk to her shadow, 
And her eyes were deep and sunken. 
Then then mother greatly fearing 
For the safety of her daughter, 
Called again the wise, old doctor. 
But his drugs were so alarming, 
That poor Emarenza fainted. 
When her feeble frame recovered, 
Then she hastened down the stairway, 
Put some luncheon in her pocket; 
Through the open door she stumbled, 
Sought the road that led to Jimmie. 

V. 
In her heart wild love was burning, 
Also hatred of the doctor, 
And the while she walked, she murmured : 
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"I will leave this vile Glen Summit 
For the cabin and my Jimmie; 
Leave this hole of drugs and doctors, 
For the cool, refreshing lake-side 
Where all day I'll sit with Jimmie— 
Ah ! but does he truly love me? 
He has never yet declared it." 
t hen straightway she fell a-dreaming, 
Snakes sped ever o'er the pathway, 
Katydids and hoppergrasses, 
But she never saw or heeded. 
All day long she hastened onward, 
Thinking ever, " Docs he love me? 
Kay, lie cannot, I am nothing-
But before I die, I'll see him." 
Presently she neared a lakelet, 
On its banks tall trees were growing, 
And the ground was cool and mossy.' 
" Here I'll rest before proceeding," 
Cried the weary Emarenza. 

VI. 
Ah, the fatal, fatal lakelet! 
Not a ripple moved the surface-
Sweet it looked to Emarenza. 

Here I 11 die," she softly murmured, 
" He will never, never love me, 
But, shall all these lovely ringlets, 
(Full two yards and maybe longer,) 
In the water shortly perish? 
Nay, I'll take my little scissors 
And detacth them from my sealplet, 
On the bank I'll neatly lay them 
lor a clue to my dear parents. 
Now, farewell, I s eek oblivion 
From this world of love and sorrow." 
Hush 1 a moment in the bushes— 
Emarenza startled, trembled— 
Could it be an alligator, 
Or a bull-frog old and wrinkled ; 
Nay, 'twas not a dreaded reptile, 
But a figure lean and coatless, 
Agony in every feature. 
"Jimmie! Jimmie!" "Emarenza!" 
And the hills sent back the echo, 
J hen they rushed at one another, 
He with wild intent to clasp her— 
She forgetful of her shorn head ; 
But, before they neared each other, 
He bethought him of Iris waistcoat, 
And with shame his temple Hushing 
Tried in vain to hide his shirt-sleeves, 
A\ b ile tlie maiden Emarenza 
Bitterly bewailed her ringlets, 
For their loss her beauty lessened, 
But, at last, their pride was conquered, 
Love stepped in and gained the vic'try'; 
All their grief and joy departed 
In a happy munition. 

GNAL. 

VII. 
Nature then made her appearance, 
Filled each one with keenest" hunger. 
Hien up spoke the gallant Jimmie, 

\\ ere a dinner spread before us, 
I sh ould be supremely happy." 

I lien rejoice," said Emarenza, 
In my pocket is a luncheon, 

\\ liieh I seized before departing ; 
Take it, satisfy your hunger." 
"Thank you, dearest Esmarenza, 
But I could not eat with pleasure, 
If with me you did not share it." 

For your sake I'll do so, Jimmy." 
And the lovers now united, 
talked and planned till daylight vanished. 
Shortly after they were wedded 
And their married life was happy. 
Some one told it our reporters 
And they've put in the SIGNAL,. 
Ne'er be hasty, gentle reader, 
Think of Esmarenza's ringlets. 

—KIT. 

A Yacht Wrecked off the Jersey Coast. 

W I L D  waves long lines of battle formed 
And charged with awful play, 

And cannon of the deep were heard 
On that eventful day. 

the clouds, too, seemed to be at war 
Agaiust their neighbor clouds; 

T,Aey/?.U.ght W'tL liSht,liuh'. thundered loud, 
•Jr fell 111 mis ty slirouds. 

The land, a boding calm did feel, 
But then, right well she knew 

That, when the sky and sea complained 
I heir wrath would touch her, too. 

Thus all the elements were leagued 
In one enormous clan, 

lo wreak revenge upon the earth 
And let it fall on man. 

A storm at sea," the sailor said— 
Instinctively eyes view 

But not a sail across the broad, 
The deeji expanse of blue. 

^ es! far away a tiuy wing 
t ^ ^ hich dimly flaps about; 
" Now, why does weakly craft like that 

On such a day set out?" 

Thus spake a brawny fisherman ; 
I he hearts of all the crowd 

Agreed with what the old tar said, 
Although none spoke aloud. 
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AJtbougb none spoke aloud, I said; 
Yes; tbat was very true, 

For o'er tbe fearful hearts on shore 
A solemn silence drew. 

And one was there on land with us 
Whose heart was by the sea ; 

And one was in that little yacht-
Ob, where could his heart be! 

"Save him, save him !" was her wild cry, 
And echoed by them all ; 

"Launch your row-boat, fishermen, launch, 
And let a strong voice call! " 

Loud o'er dull blue that strong voice flew 
Above the seething deep— 

Above the thunder's deafening peal, 
Borne on by winds' brave sweep. 

The wind would bring no answer back, 
But, through the blinding rain, 

We saw an arm 'twas wildly swayed 
To us for help to gain. 

And now a boat is being launched 
And manned by six strong youth ; 

If woman's hope can make men brave, 
Then will be these, in truth. 

They rise, they sink, the fierce waves' toys 
Yet on they'll go or fall, 

For such a prize of life to gain 
A man would give his all. 

The elements are now at height 1 

Of their terrific joy ; 
For thunder, lightning, gale or sea 

May no more force employ. 

And yet those fishers staunch and true, 
They dare all nature now ; 

In prow and stern they forward row 
To save him is their vow. 

The sea has changed from leaden hue 
To streaks of shiny green, 

Which look like monster moving snakes 
With white foam in between. 

And still, although their course is turned, 
They somewhat headway make ; 

And now, beyond the breakers force, 
A steady course they take. 

Well may they pull with hurried oar, 
Because his sail is torn ; 

Tbe mast has fallen from its height 
By winds' wild havoc borne. 

Hurrah! between the shore and wreck, 
Old sea, they gain apace; 

For all thine ire they'll reach him yet, 
Across thy ruffled face. 

They're almost there, and now we see 
A glad face on the deck. 

Oh,joy! he'll have his loved one yet ; 
He'll soon be off the wreck ! 

Oh ! that awful flash of lightning, 
By it the sea and sky were met; 

In lurid light I saw the wreck, 
I even seem to see it yet. 

While yet the lurid glare was there, 
A wild convulsion shook the sea; 

I looked again across the waves : 
The boat, the wreck had ceased to be! 

Old.ocean, men have given thee names, 
They've called the good, or called the bad ; 

'1 hou seemest false, because on purest love 
Thou no compassion had. E. \V. E. 

A Trip to the Moon. 

CIIOSE the first day of April to start upon 
m.y journey. I had a special reason for so 

doing, for as I was going upon a fool's errand I 
must needs start upon " All Fools' Lay." 

Boarding a car at the Clinton street depot, 
I renton, New •!ersey, a few hours' riding brought 
mo to the Empire City. I looked at the elevated 
railroad and thought, " You are high, very high, 
but I doubt your, being able to take me to the 
moon." 

Stepping up to one of the station agents, I 
said, " Will this road take me to the moon ?" 

" The moon, Miss; what street is it on?" 
" It isn't on any street, sir." 
" Well, where is it, then ?" 
"Why, it is up there—up in the sky—up to 

Heaven." 
" No, no, Miss; you've struck the wrong track. 

We don't sell tickets for Heaven here ; we are of 
the earth, earthy. I guess, Miss, you're a little 
bit moonstruck."' 

Oh, no, my friend, I'm not one hit nioon-
sti uck. It I had been struck by the moon I 
would not be here to-day attempting to purchase 
a ticket for skydorn." 

"On the wrong track, am I?" I mused to my
self, as I turned away. " Well, we are all fools 
to-day, that is sure, but I'm in Earth's track yet. 
I've neiiher slipped to that of Mercury nor Venus, 
I well know." 

I '  
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Different stations being visited with no better 
results, I embarked upon a Cunard steamer, 
t mi 'ing, it land will not take me to the moon 
111 sec what water will do. For seven days I lay 
111 my berth, so sick that I was unable to rise, 
but at the end of that time, with a yery pale face, 
I sought the upper deck. Time was fleeting, and 

must make the most of my opportunities. 
" Captain," said I, " will you laud me in the 

moon ?" 
" Land you in the moon. Miss! whiff port is 

that ? We are bound for Liverpool, but if I can 
serve you m any way I'll gladly do so." 

" Captain, I say can you put me off at the 
moon ?" 

" What moon, Miss ?" 
" Why the moon up there, Captain," said I 

pointing skyward. 
"Ob, no, Miss, I'm not going that way; but 

go down to your berth, child, and take a good 
nap." & 

Turning bis back upon me I heard him say, 
' A little dazed, a little dazed from sea sickness; 
nothing serious, I hope, but it is a far off port to 
winch she thinks herself destined." Did no one 
else ever try to go to the moon but me ? Travel
ers to that bourne must be few, for whenever I 
seek assistance from any one, each invariably 
murmurs, "Asylum, lunatic, straight-jacket!" 

J he captain, true to his word, landed us at 
Liverpool, but 1 was still as far from my destina
tion as I was on the morning that I started from 

"to" st'-ect station. I traveled over a large 
part ot Europe, from iis southern part—the land 
of the vine, the fig and the olive—to its most 
northern part-the land of the reindeer and the 
midnight sun. 

Columbus, seeking the new world, was not less 
able to obtain facts relative to his way than was I 
in regard to mine. On the Landes of France 
those vast plains of sand where the inhabitants 
always walk upon stilts; on the canals of Hol
land, where the Flying Dutchman is upon his 
skates; at Land's End, at Copenhagen, at Cate-
gat, at Skagcr Hack, on the steppes of Russia, at 
the great fair of Niznii Novgorod, upon Italy's 
toe, I inquired the way to the moon. " What 

moon ? what moon ?" was the query put to me so 
many times that " Patience ceased to be a virtue " 
and standing on the rock of Gibraltar and put
ting my question to one standing near, and re
ceiving the stereotyped reply, I said, "What 
moon do you know of more than one, sir ? or 
have you paid a flying visit to Jupiter?" He 
slipped quietly away, muttering to himself, and 
this was all I understood: " Forbearance, when 
in the presence of a lunatic, is always commend
able." 

"If neither America nor Europe can do aught 
for me in this my great journey, then will I try 
another land," I resolved in my mind, and ac
cordingly I sought the " Land of the Orient » 
the land of Noah, of Mount Ararat, of the ark 
o Eden. Surely the Bedouin upon his camel, 

Mahout upon his elephant, John Chinamen 
upon the " Great Wall," will give me some in
formation, and failing of these I will inquire at 
Shanghai, Ningpo, Hang-chow, King-to-ching, 
Chingyang, Che-foo, Ping-shan and Chang-chov. 
At all of these points a negative shake of the 
head was all the assistance granted. 

Standing one day upon the Delta of the Ganges, 
lie sacred river of the Hindoos, and having a few 

hours before left the city of Moorshcdabad, I 
< ri ted in a boat that was going up the Brahma
putra river. " I cannot endure this monotony," 
1 said, and at the first stopping place I leaped to 
he land. I had, fortunately, made myself a good 

linguist, as I had for years contemplated this 
journey, so stepping up to a native I asked him 
to give me the name of the mountain at whose 
base we were standing. Replying in the language 
of the "Flowery Land," he told me it was Mount 
Everest. 

" All(1 how high is it ?" I asked. 
" Its top is in the clouds, far up in the clouds, 

and h ugce and Chin Lung will guide you there." 
Ah, this was what I had dreamed of; this was 

better than ballooning it. Now I was, at last, on 
the right track. I would sing the praise of the 
Orientals when the cat was in the fiddle and when 
the cow and I jumped over the moon. 

guide told me that I must provide myself 
with a heavy fur cloak, for although it was very 
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warm in the valley it would be very cold as we 
ascended, which injunction I heeded. We had 
ascended about five miles when I heard a whiz 
above my head as of flapping wings, and looking 
up I beheld—0, joyful sight—Mother Goose 
riding through space on the back of her gander. 

" Mother Goose," I cried, " I always have loved 
you all my life long. Will you take me to the 
moon, Mother Goose ?" 

% geese are to pick; already their feathers 
are needed in regions far below." 

' 111 help you, Mother Goose, if you will but 
take me to the moon." 

I fear you are not prepared," was the answer. 
" What preparations must I make, Mother 

Goose ?" 
^ ou need a fur cloak, and crackers, more 

ciackers, and still more crackers," was answered. 
" Ah, I'm prepared, Mother Goose. I've crack

ers in one pocket, I've crackers in two pockets, 
and a bag full tied round my waist; crackers 
prepared at Adam Exton's old stand in the Jer
seys prepared for my journey and kept for this 
occasion; crackers enough to last me until I've 
' done ' the moon." 

With your fur cloak and Trenton crackers 
we need have no fear, so hop on to the back of 
my gander, behind me, and hold on tight." 

Obeying the command, we were soon sailing 
through space, and in what seemed to me an iii-
Credible short period we reached the moon. 

111 call to-morrow and sec if 3 011 wan t to go 
home," said Mother Goose, as she shook me off 
and sailed away on her gander. 

Oh, what a place ! It is so cold, so dark. There 
is 110 green cheese here ; nothing hut rocks, rocks. 
I can't see a living creature. I cried for the man 
in the moon when I was a little tot. I'm crying 
for him to-night. When will to-morrow coined 
It is so dark here, when will I know when to
morrow has come ? Why did Mother Goose britm 
me here ? Why did she tell me to bring crack
ers, since there is 110 cheese ? Yes, yes, I under
stand. I was determined to corne to the moon, 
and she satisfied me. She knew I would never 
be content until I came, and that I would be sure 
of something to eat if I had my crackers. I'll 

wrap my fur cloak around me and try to sleep. 
Hasten to-morrow ! hasten Mother Goose ! 

M. B. FERRIS-

HOW it H appened. 
[The story below printed is from the versatile pen of 

Mr. J. A. Potter. It was presented with other contri
butions by various members of the Theucanic Society, 
in response to a prize offered for this class of literary 
work. To the judges, the Misses Williams, who have 
so kindly and impartially viewed the matter, we desire 
to extend our thanks.—KDITOKS.] 

THE Chinese have always been considered by 
the European nations to be extremely eccen

tric and peculiar. Until very lately the seaports 
of China have been closed against the commerce 
of a ll foreign nations. The reason for this arbi
trary measure long remained a mystery, but an 
American missionary has lately found in the 
interior of the country an old manuscript, written 
by the crew of the Spanish ship " De Soto." 

I hat fine vessel which sailed from Bengal with 
supplies for the colonies in the western part of 
Mexico, steered far fo the north to avoid the trade 
winds which blew constantly from the East. A 
terrible storm arose which drove the ship west
ward, and, in spite of the labors of the crew, 
carried them nearer and nearer the Asiatic coast. 
1 he storm was so severe that the cargo was thrown 
overboard to save the vessel. When (lie tempest 
subsided, the watch discovered land in the dis
tance. Joyfully the mariners sailed for the land. 
\\ bile cautiously searching for a harbor where 
they might anchor in safety, the ship followed a 
bend in the coast line, when suddenly the crew 
beheld a city which 110 European eye had seen 
before. 

The inhabitants came flocking to the shore to 
sec their wonderful visitor, as she sailed into the 
harbor ot Shanghai. The junks began to swarm 
atound the vessel, and some of the Chinese boat
men came 011 bo ard. They were kindly treated, 
and, after a short stay, returned to their boats 
with many expressions of regard. 

Much of the most valuable property in the ship 
had been washed away by the storm, so that 
Captain Vernier had nothing with which to pur
chase a new cargo. A consultation was held as 



8 THE SIGNAL. 

to what should be done, and it was finally decided 
to invite the Emperor, Hop Sing, on board the 
vessel to make him a prisoner, and to charge as a 
ransom tor his liberty a ship load of tea, pottery 
and silk. Accordingly they loaded and secreted 
all their firearms, and made all the necessary 
preparations for the struggle. The next day they 
invited Hop Sing, who was in Shanghai at the 
tame, to meet the captain to arrange for a treaty 
of friendship. 

The Emperor sent a beautiful silk robe as a 
present to Capt. Vernier and promised to meet 
nm in a week. The appointed day arrived. The 

crew of the De Soto was divided into four bands 
three of which were to lie concealed ready to fall 
upon the royal escort at the firing of a gun, while 
the fourth were to seize the Emperor. 

A great multitude assembled on the shore as 
the royal craft, beautifully decorated with flao-s 
and flowers, pushed off from the land. Kindly 
the sovereign smiled on his subjects, and his face 
beamed with happiness and contentment. On 
the De Soto the flags of Spain floated proudly 
from the topmast, as the captain and his subordi
nates stood upon the deck awaiting the arrival of 
their distinguished visitor. 

1 lie emperorarrived and a groat many courtesies 
were exchanged, and gifts without number were 
Presented to the captain by the generous Hop Siim 
the formalities over, the host invited his guesta 
little aside from his attendants, when suddenly 
there rang out in the still ar a sharp report. 

In an instant all was confusion. The bevvild 
cred Emperor was seized, and so thunderstruck 
were his attendants th at m any were killed before 
they realized the situation. They recovered them
selves, however, and height furiously with their 
swords, and so valiantly did they defend them
selves, that they slew fifteen of the De Soto's 
bravest men. Finding they could do nothing for 
their sovereign, the decimated body-guard of the 
Emperor leaped into the sea and swam to the 
shore. 

1 he captain's plan so far had worked admirably 
and the officers congratulated themselves on their 
success. The next thing to be done was to extort 
from Hop Sing the ransom for his liberty. But 

this was not so easily done. No amount of threat
ening would induce the prisoner to accept their 
proposals. Finally torture was tried, and it was 
not until after three days of starving that Hop 
Smg agreed to pay his ransom. 

Tlio attendants who had escaped from the 
struggle spread the alarm, and in a short time 
gathered together five thousand of the royal 
soldiers. Two days were required to make the 
necessary preparations to rescue the monarch. 
When all was ready the soldiers embarked and 
steered for the De Soto. As soon as they ap
proach pd, a volley from the Spanish guns mowed 
down the Chinese ranks with such effect that the 
demoralized soldiers pulled for the shore with 
great haste. 

A messenger was sent from the ship with a 
letter from Hop Sing, supposed to contain an 
order for the ransom required for his release. The 
shrewd sovereign, however, gave directions to 
concca a large quantity of inflammable materials 
in the loads of stores, and to ignite them just at 
the moment he left the ship. From all the sur
rounding country tea, porcelain and silk were 
'"•ought in abundance. Loaded boats plied 
rapidly between the De Soto and the city, and in 
less than two weeks the vessel was filled with the 
most valuable products of China. The ransom 
was paid and an elegant boat pushed off from the 
land to bring back the Emperor. A number of 

ilttcn<,il'its boarded the ship to assist the 
Emperor into his boat. One of his servants, un-
perceived by the crew, slipped into the cabin 
seized a hre brand and fired the vessel. He then 
returned as stealthily as before, just in time to 
board the junk which awaited him. 

Before the royal party had rowed one-half of a 
mile, a cloud of smoke arose from the ship, but it 
soon became evident that she was doomed. Two 
boats were launched from the burning De Soto 
and the unhappy crew fearing to pull for the' 
shore, yet knowing they would certainly starve if 
they remained on the sea, resolved to row alom* 
t ie coast and endeavor to find someplace to land 
unobserved by the natives. 

After toiling all day at their ours the unfortu
nate seamen at last found a place where they could 
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land m safety. Ilere they landed, but were com
pelled to travel to the more sterile portions of the 
country to avoid the vigilance of the inhabitants. 
Pursued by the people whom they had wronged, 
and, exposed to hunger and thirst, with no shel
ter to protect them from the blazing rays of the 
sun, a contagious fever spread among them; and 
in an unknown region in the interior of the 
empire, the crew of the De Soto perished, victims 
of their own avarice and dishonesty. 

The effect of such treachery was naturally to 
make the Chinese suspicious of foreign nations. 
So to guard against the repetition of perfidy, the 
Chinese Goverment decreed that no foreign ship 
should enter any of the ports of the country. 

ilcftoof Matter/. 
Our Decoration Day Exercises. 

PATRIOTICALLY, we assembled in the 
Chapel on Decoration Day to pay our tribute 

to the heroes who fell upon the field of battle, 
and the memories of whom are still cherished 
warmly in our hearts. The programme was as 
follows: 

pfnnnr«AVY 'ii'iV"'VV t>r- Richardson Piano bolo— Die Klosterkirche " Jennie Roster 
Recitation—" You put no Flowers on My Pa's Grave," 
.,. , E. E. L. Holmes, Dora W Smith 
Chorus— ' Tenderly Think of the Dead," 

Recitation—" Decoration Day" JemnieM ^Avres 
Chorus "^k'Th" ')y »VSS MarPT- Keilly, Normal, '78.) ' Chorus— soldiers Memorial Day " Normal School 
Recitation-" Faithful Unto Death » 

Chorus by Schools. 

_ Want of space prevents us from giving a re
view of Mr. Dupuy's address. It was a choice 
piece of English composition, and this fact 
m connection with its excellent, delivery made 
an impression which will not be forgotten for 
many a day. 

Annual Entertainment of the Junior Depart
ment. 

FRIDAY evening, May 28tli, the youthful 
Seniors of the Junior Department of the 

Model School, held their annual entertainment 

in the Model Chapel. Both the participants, 
and Miss Smith, their able instructor, have 
everv reason to feel proud of the success which 
that evening was achieved. The following pro
gramme was excellently well rendered and was 
much appreciated by the large audience present: 

PART FIRST. 
Chorus—May Morning wir.tr.,., 
Words of our Hero-U. S. 

f Mary Wiliiams, 
Lizzie Sooy, 

Selections I Helen Marshall, 
Edith Merrill, 

Ida Binder, 
Chorus—He's got 'em on the List L!"'e ^l/ikado 
K!:iDO°,,,e JenniecSl 
Wax lingers Herbert Crisp 

PART SECOND. 
Columbia's Union Party. 
The Rival Speakers / Harry Ott, 

I Harry Wilson. 
Children's Comedy / May Chapman, 

rpi, ,TTj.i 1 Hartwell Cornell. 
Trv W Walter Williamson 
Cold Water Warren Clark. 
Chorus-A Wish to rth eM o unt a in s.!!! FVtmz ^Abt. 

Official Notifications. 

THE Model Commencement will take place 
Wednesday evening, June 23. Ten gradu

ates. 
The Normal Commencement will be held 

on Thursday evening, June 24. Forty-two 
graduates. 

The full term of the State School will com
mence Monday, September 13, upon which day 
entrance examinations will he held. 

The Public Meeting of the Literary Workers. 

AN aesthetic programme in blue and gold, 
society colors of the Literary Workers' 

states to the SIGNAL that upon Friday evening' 
June 4th, this popular young ladies' society will 
hold another public meeting. Where the Liter
ary Workers are known it requires no words of 
praise to laud the excellence of their work 
We, for ourselves and all who have received in
vitations, certainly know that a delightful even
ing will be spent. Wo congratulate the Literary 
Workers upon their past success, and wish them 
well tor the future. 
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Professor Austen's Lecture. 

NO T W11 H S IA N I) IN G the inclement 
weather on luesday, May 13th, a large and 

appreciative audience of the pupils of the higher 
classes of the State Schools, many of the public 
school teachers of Trenton, Chambersburg and 
Millham, and the Class of '8(1 of the High School, 
assembled in the Model Chapel at noon to listen' 
to a lecture by Professor Austen, of Rutgers 
College. Not only the fame of the lecturer, but 
his instructive subject, "Science Teaching in 
Schools, called together an assemblage inter
ested in educational matters. For an hour 
the Professor held the attention of his auditors, 
hrom his introduction, in which he mainly spoke 
of the want of thoroughness exhibited in both 
educator and the person educated, the learned 
gentleman discussed the various systems adopted 
by teachers in this country, and many of the 
glaring defects to be observed in the practical 
operation of these systems. Professor Austen 
then suggested the modus operandi of scientific 
work in the school. How the mind should be 
educated through the eye, the car and the hand. 
He spoke in disparagement of the mere absorp
tion of definitions. The address, not only to 
teachers hut to the general public, was of great 
interest. When we reflect that the lecturer is 
more than a scholastic theorist—a practical 
educator, then it will be seen that every sentence 
teemed with wisdom. AY e hope to hear Pro
fessor Austen again. 

iNelson L. Petty will visit friends in Mon
mouth county after the closing of school. 

Several members of the Classes of '86 and '87 
will spend the summer on the upper Jersey 
coast. 

Miss Bessie Ii. Newbold, Class of '85, now a 
resident of the city of Penn., is an occasional 
visitor in Trenton. 

We are glad once more to see Walter Elmer 
with us. lie has been among the hills of Penn
sylvania for his health. 

Amid the fragrant orange groves of Florida, 
Harry Ludlam is actively engaged in the culti
vation of market fruits. 

i Misa Mai7 James recently married Mr. 
Charles Lawrence, a highly respected clergyman 
of the Methodist Church. 

1 homas Ludlam, well known to many of our 
South Jersey students, is editor of the only Dem
ocratic paper in Cape May county, The Cape 
May County Times. 

We see John Hoff and John Ramsey, '85, in 
the Relief Department of the Pennsylvania rail
road. He former delivered an excellent ad-

« ress before the Thencanic Society on May 14th. 

eA©L Per^oi^arr} perfinenA. 

_ ^rs- 1 Tuttie Carroll nee G otf, resides at Dcnnis-
ville, Cape May county. 

Mrs. Hannah Carson, nee Learning, is pleas
antly located in Seaville. 

Briggs, '88, has made quite a class reputation 
by his botanical studies. 

At Englewood, Bergen county, Miss Jennie 
Warwick is teaching school. 

Lindabury, ex-'86, visited his old friends in 
the Boarding Hall, a few evenings since. 

Adieu, kind friends, adieu, adieu, adieu ; 
We can no longer stay witli you, stay with you ; 

We wipe our pens and throw out all our glue 
And hope that all will still go well with you. 

One of the society events of the season will be 
a peanut and ice water supper to be given by the 
Editorial Board of the SIGNAL about commence
ment time. The suffering and patient public are 
respectfully invited to attend. The Editorial 
Board means to give you a-n-" ice " time. 

Doctor-" Well, Mr. AY , which shall I say 
'boys and girls' or 'girls and boys.'" Mr. 
^ 7 modesty prevents him from replying, 
until Professor S comes to the rescue with 
"It don't make any difference which it is to 
w so he gets them together." 
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Our cousins in the boarding hall, 
We never knew we had 'em ; 

But then we claim relationship, 
By tracing-back to Adam. 

The SIGNAL at last otters a comprehensive 
prize for the best cake to be delivered at P. 0. 
Box 383. The Editors to be the judges. This 
is your last chance, girls, before commencement. 
We will certify that the cake will be eaten even 
if it destroys the entire Editorial Board. 

Goosetown ) ( Europe 
and V vs. J and 

Geese. J ( Alps. 

The Board of Editors of the SIGNAL e xpected 
to present to their readers this month photo en
graved pictures of each member of the staff. 
Owing however, to the scarcity of glass in this 
section ot the State for the purpose of renewing 
important parts in the camera, it was deemed 
inadvisable to adopt such a course. Tintypes, 
however, will be furnished to ail cash subscribers, 
on application. Liberal reductions made to clubs 
of young ladies only. 

One of our graduating Seniors came to school 
a few days since wearing an intensely red neck-

' Why J said Jo, " what a bright scarf 
you have on !" 

Indeed I have, replied J , 44 J 
present under the impression that this "brilliant 
article ot wearing apparel is now considered 
quite an fait. Possibly you may notice that it is 
colored with that nitrophony lenediamine of 
chromatic brilliancy; or, more explicitly, with 
dinitroaniline, otherwise known to savants as 
chloroxynapbthalis acid." Jo is reported at the 
latest accounts to be recovering'. 

£!> 

Intellectual conversation twixt two Seniors 
Arc you acquainted with General Debility, an 

intimate friend of Coporal Laziness?" 44 N o 
but I know Miss Ann Thrope, a member of the 
same family." 

One of the young ladies in the S. Class, 
(Normal), gave the principal parts of the verb 
'• to bring," as 44 bring, brung, bringing, brung." 
Not wishing the Normalite to surpass her in 
grammar, a Modelite of the S. Class, gave the 
plural of 44 c at " as 44 kittens." 

Senior—44 There was Leonidas at the pass of 
Thermopylae." 

Junior—44 Leonidas, who was he?" 
Senior 44 Don t you know? A celebrated 

Greek hero." 
Senior 44 O h, I think he was a relation of 

Leon Abbett, the Governor of this State." 
Great applause. 

Declamation by a stage-affrighted Model: 
(A bow—a long pause.) 441— I can't say any 
more." 

During a conversation on the campus one of 
the 44 bo ys " was heard to ask how long the fash
ion for the girls to wear aprons about their necks 
had been in. lie probably was shortsighted or 
would have recognized the white tics so fashion
able among the fair sex at present. 

W e are glad the Bible is taught to such an 
extent in the Model School. One at least has 
improved her opportunity, for in speaking of 
Shem, Ham and Japheth at the table a few days 
since one of the young ladies remarked : 44 O h, 
I know what it is, its Hem, Sham and Japseh for 
we have that song home." 

Scene—supper table; Normal Hall. Young 
lady 44 W hat does a dude become when ho is 
married ?" 

One who docs not know—44 A masher." 
One who does know promptly replies 44 Why 

Sub-Dude, of course." In such pleasant con
verse do they beguile the time. 

This is what a ten-year-old Junior sends us on 
SPBJNG : 

The eye is charmed with the beauty of Spring, 
As the butterfly flits on his golden wing; 
And the robin doth play on the grassy lawn, 
To catch the first streaks of early dawn. 

IN THE EVE: 
The horizon is beautiful to behold, 
With the blue mingled in with lines of gold • 
In the spring the frog creeps out so bold, 
Now I'm done witli spring by a thousand fold. 

Clarence House, well known to many of the 
young ladies of the Model School, leads the 
Junior Class in Princeton. He is an able Latin 
and Greek scholar. 
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Three members of the Class of '87 have ae-
cepted positions as newspaper correspondents 
during vacation. ... 

Gleanings from the grammar classes : 
Teacher to scholar who has been writing the 

declension of " boy " 
"lou have put apostrophes after each case." 
Scholar—" Them's commas." 

Teacher—" Give gender of 'donna' and its 
opposite." 

"Donna, masculine; Madame, feminine." 
Examples of a compound sentence 
" Boys may come, and girls may go, but I o-0 

on forever." 
"The bear and lion shall laid down together 

and the little girl shall walk over them." 
Scholar—" The reason I was late is I rided and 

1 had to wait for the carriage." 
" You what ?" 
" I rided." 
"Now think. I—What did you do yester

day ?" 
" I walked yesterday." 

G^cfiange/. 

The Chambersburg Press made its first weekly 
appearance May 22d. Its debut was a great suc
cess and marks a new era in newspapering in this 
city. It is a clear, clean and creditahle^produc-
tion, and reflects credit upon its publisher, Mr. 
Fitzgcorge. 

Olla-Podrida, from Lawrenceville; you are. all 
that you can possibly be. In addition to the value 
of the reading matter are the excellent illustra
tions. It makes glad our heart to know that J. 
W. Bird, of this city, is one of the artistic corps. 
Success to you, Olla-Pod., and your editors and 
your school. 

hi reply to the Butler Collegian's inquiry con
cerning the standard dictionary used in the State 
Schools, we would say that Webster is the highest 
authority. 

The Bookworm. 
Rondeau—James C. Woods. 

The bookworm glides adown the row 
Of hoarded tomes from long ago, 

With ruthless anger boring on 
From title page to colophon, 

Fast leaded text and marge of snow : 

Through the fair cover's crimson glow, 
Rich with meandering gold, as low 

Around a Queen's escutcheon, 
The bookworm glides. 

Ah, through what lays of lover's woe, 
Ol battles-tress and tempest-throe, 

High thoughts that o'er the world have shone 
And passionate heart-beats dead and gone 

unknowing, happier not to know 
The bookworm glides. 

c. I» TRAVER, 
E DOK-3ELLER, 

108 South Greene Street. 

t -HW-
t 
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S.V.&Co. 

Prepare for Summer! 
Fine Skeleton Coats and Vests, Seersucker 

Coats and Vests, from $2.50 to $7. 
Stripe Alpaca Coats and Vests, Black Al

paca Coats, Fine Linen Coats, Stripe Sum
mer Coats, 50 cents to 75 cents. 

DOBBINS, 
THE HATTER,  

Has the most Complete Line of Fine and Ordinary 

S T H A T S .  

ALSO A FULL ASSORTMENT OF' 

Fine Made-up Clothing 
TO WEAR THE YEAR THROUGH. 

We are still very busy making goods to order at 6 
bottom prices. 

PEARL DERBYS 
-AND--

NUTRIA DERBYS. 

I I CO., 
CLOTHIERS FOR Y OUNG A ND O LD, 

NO. 39 EAST STATE STREET, 
TRENTON, N. J. 

PEARL DERBYS 
A 
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C O O K  &  J A Q U E S ,  
Trenton's J"e"\77"elers, 

MANUFACTURERS OF 

ALL STYLES OF CLASS RINGS 
In Odd aud Attractive Designs. 

Society Badges and Graduating Gifts in Variety. 

LADIES' JEWELRY, IN GOLD, OF LATEST PATTERNS. 

SMALL CLOCKS, 
At $1.50, $2.00, and $3.00 eacb. Just the thing for Lady Students' Bed Rooms. 

PIANOS AND ORGANS. 
voUo„„Zl£2Z£ZZ: 

PIANOS. ORCFLLMQ 
STEINWAY & SONS, ESTEY, S-

HAZELTON BROTHERS, WILCOX & WHITE 

KRANICH & BACH, STERLING 

GABLER' BURDETT, 
EMERSON, „„„ 

PELOUBET & CO. 
NEWBY & EVANS I 

BLEMONT. 
SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 

Sole Agents for DOBSONS CELEBRATED SILVER BELL BAN10. 

^arm°uiuaa, Sheet Music, Muuic Book, .ud th. b„tqu.lily or 

W Mouther IaBil7"„Z?V1,e "'™°' °rs*"s ^Cired.-®, 
G. A. B ARLOW, 136 and 138 Broad St., Trenton. N . J. 
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This is the entirely great Cough and Lung Cure. It makes 
weak and diseased Lungs strong and healthy. Cures 
Asthma. Whooping Cough, Hoarseness and Spitting Blood 
Cures ordinary Coughs and Colds as if by magic. " It 
is the most successful Cure for Pulmonary diseases in the 
world. ' Ask your druggist for it. Take no other 
New York and Phila.Wholesale Drug Houses 

Wl'KINSOJI, Trenton, N. J. 

XDiCKiisrsonsrs' 

CUBES 

RHEUMATISM, 

HIVES, OLD SORES AND OTHER 

BLOOD TAINTS. 

^ A VERY SUCCESSFUL CURE.®?* 

I G K A L .  

LATEST NOVELTIES 
—IN— 

AT 

C O N R A D S ' ,  

(HOTEL WINDSOR,) 

121 EAST STATE STREET. 

SAMUEL G. NAAH, 

COUNSELLOR -A.T 1LJ_A-"U7", 

15 East State St., Trenton, N. J. 

JOHN A .  STEEN,  
Attorney at Law, Solicitor and Master in 

Chancery and Notary Public, 

107 BAST STATE STREET, TRENTON, N. J. 

SAMUEL WALKER, JR., 

T T O R N B T  -  A T - L A W ,  

No. 105 East State Street, 

TsaEiTToisr, ar. y. 
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F. S. KATZENBACH & CO., 
i}ast £tate §5ti{eet, 

HARDWARE, 
HEATERS,  

RANGES, MANTELS, &c. 

PLUMBERS, GAS AND STEAM FITTERS. 

Gas and Coal Oil Fixtures. 

NOW READY! NOW READY! 
FIFTH EDITION OF 

STERLING'S 

I n c lu d in g  t he  I s s ue s  o f  t he  

SOUTHERN CONFEDERACY. 
The most Complete List ever compiled. For sale bv 

the trade or the Publisher. 

FOURTH EDI TION OF 

REVENUE S TAMP CATALOGUE, 
DESCRIBING OVER 2,000 VARIETIES OF 

UNITED STATES REVENUES. 

PRICE, 25 CENTS EACH. 

E. B. STERLING, 

P .  O.  B OX 284, TR EN TON ,  N . J .  I  

Newest Colorings, 

Choicest Effects, 

Latest Shapes. 

Two Grand Assortments 
At 25c. and 50c. Each. 

IB i DOHl 
Men's Furnishing Goods, 

ONE DOOR NORTH OF 

lATlOR OPJSRA HOUSE. 

YOUNG M EN'S 
SPRING O VERCOATS! 

The New Styles are very Dressy. 

Prices range from $6 up. 

NOW READY. 

R. A. DONNELLY & CO., 
CLOTHIERS, 

TAYIOS OPERA HOUSE. 



There is art in education and there is an education 

in art. Professors in your colleges and commercial 

schools devote their time to the former; but students 

of every name and grade, in fact, all the people should 

seek to elevate their taste for and knowledge of the 

latter. To this end, Brearley and Stoll, of 26-30 East 

State St., are offering the public beautiful pictures, 

artistically designed frames, reproductions of famous 

statuary, including Rogers' celebrated groups, etc. 

Tor art students, a full line of artists' materials, and 

for business students and educational use, the best as

sortment of stationery and school furnishings in the 
State. 

As the close of the school year approaches and the 

time usually devoted to Recreation draws near, the 

mind naturally turns from school, from business, from 

household cares to an anticipation of the joys of the va

cation period, to the thought of a brief freedom from 

the heat and bustle of the town and a delightful variation 

of the monotony of ordinary life. Then come the ques

tions where shall we go ? and how may we make ready? 

What we need to purchase as contributing most to con

venience and pleasure? These questions though im

portant may, by repetition, become annoying; but 

they will almost answer themselves, if you will take 

the trouble to inspect the fine assortment of sporting 

goods and vacation specialties now offered by Messrs. 

Brearley and Stoll, 26 to 30 East State street. All 

appliances for out-door sports and many for indoor 

comfort. Lawn tennis supplies—hats, belts, shoes, 

hammocks in variety and all baseball supplies, croquet, 
&c., &c. 

BREARLEY & STOLL. 

REMARKABLE VALUES IN SPRING AND 
SUMMER NOVELTIES, STAPLE DRY 

GOODS, CARPETS, &c. 

SCUDDER & DUNHAM, 
13 S. G REENE ST. 22 E. S TATE ST. 

NOTHING ADVERTISED BELOW THAT WE CAN NOT PRODUCE. 

COLORED DRESS GOODS 

handsome a dress as any ;,0c. Dress Fabric, at17c. 
1 ™ vir iin°r i I°u,lesp,u,n' a,i c<"ors, at 15c. 
i,oU0 3 ards of double width .Scotch Wool Homespun, at 24c 

JUST RECEIVED. 
SUiUng'lD M1X6d I1Uuninatl'd Effects; 

dbecffromffimisc. 6 Shepherd Cheek Suiting. Reduced 
27-inch Wool Plaids, suitable for Children's School Dresses, at 19c 

CLOTH DRESS GOO DS 

at 49c 0/ °tine warranted All-Wool, 38 inches w'ide, 

BLACK GOOE>S. 
mLm1®8 abl?llt 10 Purchase Mourning Outfits will fined this n ihr,,-

08-1 och All-W ool Black Cashmere, at 46c. 
jlhinch 1 ' w°°l Joub'e-Warp Cashmere, at 57c. 
winch wilt U7 A Finished-Cashmere, at 9!)c. 
5x1 B »,ilk".W.H,rp Henrietta, at 87c. and 91.12. 
40-inch Nun si Veiling and Albatross, 4!) to 79c. 
•io-inch Silk-Warp Nun's Veiling for Veils, attl.49. 

BLACK CRAPE. 
45-inch Veiling Crape, at #1.97 to $3.34. 1 

Trimming Crape, at 99c. to 149. - . . 
=• I CM , BLACK CASHMERE SHAWLS. 
Single Shawls. Irom $2.25 to $4 98 
DoubleShawls, from #4 49 to $8.00. 

SILKS AND VELVETS. 
In ihese goods we realize the importance of selling strictly 

honesi goods, and in purchasing Silks of us you may ?elv unon getting value in every Instance. y"" "lay rely upon 
SPECIAL LOW PRICES DURING THE SALE. 

wklelVriceS SU^and^.'° wehr sal isfactory are 24 inches 

inchTskw?dta?9!)c'f99cSand#L24adameS' warranted Silk, 21 
Summer Silks in splendid values, at 48c.,50to74c 
Colored Figured Pongee Silks, at (i2i<c. 
Plain Pongee, All-Silk, 21 inehes wide, at 74c. 

E,|ct?,î avtkOrVeL?C4Vayâ r,u11kSaa?̂ ci.re' Scarlet' Ga™ot' 
8KV\va^^V,,1tl!^8hIM,es of Dress G oods' ln 

LACES, EMBROIDERIES, HOSIE RY AND PARAS OLS. 
This Sale we shall make memorable for the great viriofv nf 

Hosiery and Parasolsrka^6 l0W prlceS for Laces' Embroideries, 
per yard. E?ypt,aa Lace' in Cream and Beige, at 99c and $1.49 
Bj'"'!' gffptian Eace, in Cream and Reige, 39c. 
38-Inch Black Escurial Lace, warranted All-Silk, at $3 79 

WOOL YAK LACE . 
$L98 tor$2 98. Garnet' Bl'own> Navy. Beige, Cream, Black, Ac., at 

Narrow Goods to match, at 15 to 39c 

&hSu1sfee,.SUncf^k?Bar«aia'at «"»and$1.69. 
atB$2 69.te Embroldery> in Crea,ri' Beige, Ac. Full Skirt widths, 

and 43c1 16"lnoh Batiste Embroidery, in Cream, Beige, Ac., 31 



—" 

SHEET MUSIC! 

As Summer is rapidly approaching and vacation 

draws near, it will pay y0„ all to buy a stock of SHEET 

MUSIC at 

RUHLMAIM'S 36 E ast S tate Street, 

Before going home „„ Jmt ^ ̂  ^ 

money by so doing. 


