
" VIVERE EST CO GIT A RE." ^ 

FAREWELL! 

We part once more. Another year is done, 

And o'er times' course the fleeting hours have run. 
Some are dishonored, others' brows we bind 

With pine and with the laurel oft entwined. 
The Past gives place to Future, like that foe 

Who ever does the conquering victor owe 
As his great master. Now in years unknown 

We'll think of days to come, not those who've flown. 

Though we may work throughout.the stormy night, 
At last there'll come the full and perfect light. 
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ROE & J ESSUP, 
FASHIONABLE TAILORS AND CLOTHIERS,  

G 243 Broadway, 
En 
ru Opposite City Hall.  NEW YORK CITY. 

Mr. ROE, of the above firm, was formerly of the firm of J. D. 

ROE & SON, of Trenton, N. J., and would be pleased to see any 
and all of his friends at the above address. 

^SESHSESi asasasasasHSEsasHSHSHsasHszsasasasasHsasasasssasHsasHsasaszsaszsasasasHsasHSHSzsHSHSBS 



Vol. II. New Jersey State Schools, Trenton, June, ISS7. No. 8. 

Signal, 
PUBLISHED ON THE FIRST OF EACH SCHOLASTIC MONTH AT 

THE N. J. STAT E MODEL AND NORMAL SCHOOLS. 

EDITORS : 
FRANCIS B. LEE, .... 
ALSTYN D. BLACK WELL, 
HARRY T. DAYTON, .... 
WILLIAM P. ELY, 
NATHAN C. HORTOX, ... 

Managing. 
Financial. 
Xchange. 
Thcncanio. 
Local. 

MARION HOWELL,  . . .  M o d e l .  
EMMA CONNECT, - - - Normal. 

Address all business communications to 
THE SIGNAL, 

Lock Box 459, Trenton, New Jersey. 

•83- IMPORTANT NOTICES. "®» 
p w!'iiiVa?e,r. 18 meat the advertising agencies of Geo 
Vson PI i f. flv1?ew Y;,rk City; Pettlngill, Boston; N W Are Son' Philadelphia, and K. L. Watkins, Prospect, o. 
" T H E  S I G N A L "  H A S  T H E  L A R G E S T  C I R C U L A T I O N  O F  A N Y  

S C H O O L  P A P E R  O N  T H I S  O R  A N Y  O T H E R  P L A N E T  I T  
B E A T S  T H E  U N I V E R S E  I  

Single Numbers, 10 Cents. 

- 609 S W O R N  J U N E  CI R C U L A T I O N ,  . . . .  

T HE S IGNAL ha s been entered at, the TMNFNN rw. * I\M 

Editorials. 

Good. 

Bye. 

Another scholastic year, with 
its joys and sorrows, its pleas
ures and pains, its rewards and 
disappointments, draws to a 
close. Through '8tJ and '87 
we have toiled on the steeps of 
the literary Parnassus, we have 

rested on the broad sunlit plateaus of success, we 
have clung to the rocks of precedence and former 
reputation to save us from the fate of loss. At 
last, we rest after our labors. The Past is a 
varied prospect;, the Future, the unknown 
Future, is before us. 

W e make few boasts of our record during the 
past school year. Our circulation has steadily in
creased from 498 papers in the month of Novem
ber to (109 in this month of June. Our adver
tising patronage has been all we could wish. The 
press of Trenton, and of the States of Jersey and 
Pennsylvania have always spoken in highest 
terms ot our efforts. Our finances are satisfactory 

all circumstances being taken in consideration. 
Little more than this could be said. We close 

this second volume, this second year of our exist-
once, with the feeling that we have, at least, en
deavored to do our duty. Beyond this we let 
1 HE SIGNAL stand upon its own merits to be 
praised or condemned as the world may see fit. 

The 

Signal's 

Advertisers. 

1 hat portion ot a journal de
voted exclusively to advertis
ing, we regret to say it, is often 
sadly neglected by the cursory 
reader. Whilst such is and 
forever will be the ease, still 
there is some excuse. The ad

vertiser is limited. His tacts, which he presents 
to the public, are plainly and simply stated. No 
rhetorical figures, no flights in the aether of prose 
or poesy, no device to attract, and then to charm, 
are utilized. Therefore, THE SIGNAL feels it a 
'hit}, even at this last day, to acknowledge the 
support of its advertisers and to say a few words 
for them all. Read and learn ! 

There is C. L. Traver. What he does not 
know about books is not worth knowing. Every 
editon ot modern and ancient volumes he has in 
mind. A. T. Williams is as well informed about 
shoes as any man in the State. That is saying a 
good deal, but it can be supported by facts. Hats 
and hats, caps and more caps, all kinds of head-
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interests and welfare, llis sentences are strong, 
but without that finishing touch of loveliness 
which belongs to the careful rhetorician. It was 
not that he lacked the ability, but that the exi
gencies of such a subject as slavery demanded, 
not that he should coolly sit down and write an 
argument why all men should be tree, but that 
he should let the inspiration of a great crowd put 
words into his mouth. The other requirement of 
manner, namely, of suiting the action and the 
force and inflection of the voice to the word, all 
who heard him will testify that he had to pei-
fection. 

It remains for us to notice the last thing 
required to make our feelings and beliefs those 
of others, namely, spirit. A man may possibly 
be an orator, without possessing either the true 
ideas or the true mode of expressing them, but 
he must catch the divine spark ot eloquence to 
be an orator. It is true, then, that an orator 
must be born ; but, as we have seen, lie must also 
have a fit subject to spur him 011. It is univers
ally granted that Mr. Beecher was an orator. And 
now, right in his early prime ot life, the all-en
gaging question of emancipation arose to show 
him, if his pulpit had not already done so, where 
lay his talents. And at 110 ti me did Mr. Beecher 
achieve greater conquests than in 1862 by his 
half-dozen speeches in London, Manchester and 
Liverpool. lie bad in some cases to meet with 
opposition and non-sympathy, but this was what 
brought out the best powers of the man; and, 
while an orator gbta from his audience " in vapor 
what he gives back in flood," or, in other words, 
while he is encouraged by sympathy, still with 
Mr. Beecher antagonism seemed to give him a 
double incentive, as it also gave him a double 
victory. It is certain that he won a glorious 
battle when the British ministry, seeing how the 
people, as influenced by Mr. Beecher, felt, were 
obliged to restrain their desire ot openly assist
ing the South. 

The name of Henry Ward Beecher has not 
been long enough enrolled on the pages ot the 
illustrious dead to enable us to risk the opinion 
that any of his writings will be incorporated into 
our permanent literature. At present we cannot 
see "the forest for the trees," but we predict 

that, us the strongly marked personality of the 
man grows dim, the man himself, and the help 
that he gave to the nineteenth century, will y et 
shine with something of their original lustre. 

E. E. 

Her 

Composition. 

I don't believe that she knew 
much about the writing of com
positions, for she scribbled a 
little about one subject on one 
paper and a little about another 
subject on another paper, and 
then threw both aside and wrote 

about something else. Now T d on't know much 
about it myself, but I think she ought to select a 
subject and confine herselt to it. 

Pretty soon she cast all that she had written 
into the waste basket, and began anew. This 
time she wrote the title and then stopped to think. 
I watched her carefully, for I wanted to know 
about it, so that I could write one when my turn 
came. 

I was not the only one who took an interest in 
that composition, tor the little alarm clock was 
talking about it. I listened and heard him say : 

" Did you ever see such a girl ? Look what 
she has written, 'The Comparison ot Dickens 
and Thackeray.' Couldn't she write anything at 
all about it? I wouldn't have gone to sleep as 
she has done, without writing something. I was 
brought up to work until my work was done. 
My work is never done, so T ne ver have a chance 
to sleep. I hope that she will forget to wind me 
so that I can take a rest too. She ought to work 
until she finishes that, ought she not, Miss 
Pencil ?" 

But the pencil groaned, and replied: 
" I don't know what I would have done in her 

place, but I am glad that she is asleep. I do not 
mind writing, for I was made for that purpose, 
but when she cannot think what to write she 
bites me, just as if I were to blame for it all. 

" Such a waste of time," said the clock. " I 
am tired of ticking for such a lazy creature. Just 
look at the books! Two volumes of the ency
clopedia, three literatures, a scrap book, a news
paper, one volume of Thackeray and two ot 
Dickens. I know that she could find more down 
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etairs if she would only look, and it seems to me 
that she ought to learn something from them." 

I felt sorry for her, and said that it required 
something else, not found in an encyclopedia, to 
compare the two writers. 

I thought that she could not make a good com
parison unless she had read enough from each 
author to give her own opinions. 

Just then I heard some one say, "How is the 
composition, daughter?" The poor girl woke 
up and said, "I can't write anything at all, and I 
tried, too; indeed I did." Her mother said, " It 
is bedtime now, and you can finish it to-morrow. 
Let me see what you have written." 

She took up the paper, and read aloud what 
she found there. It did not take long, for there 
were only six words : 

" The Comparison of Dickens and Thackeray." 

Cup 

of 

Shells. 

' The snow had begun in the gloam
ing, 

And busily all the night 
Had been heapiug field and high

way 
With a silence deep and white." 

I sat by the window with the 
short "Winter afternoon rapidly 

drawing to a close, and the twilight coming on, 
and looked at the still, cold scene before me. 
The ground covered with the white snow; every 
twig on every tree " edged inch deep with pearl;" 
the sparrows, like brown leaves, fluttering by; 
the gray sky arching overhead. 

I turned away from the window and cold, 
white earth. I had tired of the still, passionless 
beauty. As I turned away my eye caught a 
glimpse of a small china cup filled with delicately 
tinted shells. 

Poor little shells! Children of the tropics! 
What a different world this was from the one 
they were used to. And my thoughts wandered 
away to the long, warm, lazy days of the life 
which they had known. All thoughts of the 
cold, still earth outside my window faded away, 
and I saw an island with a silver white beach, 011 
which the waves came lazily up with a low mur
mured " wash, wash;" overhead the blue sky, 
with soft, fleecy clouds drifting slowly along. 

I ar away in the dreamy, hazy distance the sails 
of ships, white as the wings of a swan. 

A\ hat a world to dream in ! So different from 
the world I knew. But perhaps my world, the 
world in which to work, was better after all. 

My eyes and thoughts wandered from the shells 
to the cup, and another scene came up before me : 
a pottery, with its rooms of black, heavy machin
ery and its hot, stifling breath; the processes 
through which the bit of china had gone before 
it came to me, the kneading and pressing and 
moulding and forming and glazing and firing. 
All the skill of the potter had been spent on this 
bit of china, and yet it was not one-half as beau
tiful or delicate as one of those little shells. 

I roused myself from my day dream and turned 
again to the window. The twilight had fallen. 
The earth was cold and still and white. The 
sky was cold and still and gray. It was the'same 
scene it had been an hour before. 

Tennyson's 

Minor 

Poems. 

The works of Tennyson may 
be readily divided into two 
great classes—the long poems, 
comprising such works as "The 
Princess," " The Idylls of the 
King," "Enoch Arden," &c., 
and the many shorter ones, 

which arc equally well known. 
These minor poems, so called only in regard to 

their length, for they certainly are not below the 
more extensive ones in degree of excellence, are 
chiefly ballads, many of them love songs, while a 
few arc those which have been composed in the 
office of Poet Laureate. 

The pure language used throughout lends a 
charm to all Tennyson's works, but it seems to 
be particularly noticeable in some of the ballads 
which have been alluded to. Who can imagine 
anything more simple in expression and more 
soothing in rhythm than the beautiful lullaby, 

bweet and Low," which occurs in " The Prin
cess?" or could a picture of a desolate, rocky 
ooast and the ever-restless sea be more vividly 
drawn than in the few lines of "Break, Break, 
Break ? It certainly fakes the genius of a true 
poet to express in two short lines the pathos con
tained in the following: 
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" But oh. for the touch of a vanished hand, 
And the sound of a voice that is still !" 

The love songs are also full of deep feeling; 
for example, this verse from " The Garden 
Song 

" She is coming, my own, my sweet, 
Were it ever so airy a tread, 

My heart would hear her and beat, 
Were it earth in earthy bed ; 

My dust would hear her and beat, 
Had I lain for a century dead; 

Would start and tremble under her feet, 
And blossom in purple and red." 

The entire change of style which is observed 
in " The Charge of the Light Brigade " exhibits 
the variety in the genius of the poet. Here 
again the rhythm is noticeable as expressing the 
idea of the poem, for one can almost hear the 
canter of the horses while reading 

" Half a league, half a league, 
Half a league onward." 

Contemplating these poems as a whole, one is 
struck with the versatility of Tennyson, with his 
power of description, his depth of feeling and 
his pathos, and perhaps most ot all with his 
purity of diction, for it is this, after all, which 
gives that polish so worthy of attention. 

Education. 

Education in its limited sense 
is the acquisition of knowledge 
by some course of study. When 
a course laid down, by some 
school, has been completed— 
that is, the necessary amount 
of arithmetic, geography, gram

mar and science studied to gain the diploma—the 
education is said to be finished. But this is not 
a correct idea, for the truths or principles under
lying the subjects may not be thoroughly under
stood, and such an education would be merely 
superficial. 

Education, in its enlarged meaning, is the 
development and cultivation ot all the physical, 
mental and moral faculties, that they may do 
more and better work. Considering education 

on this basis, not only subjects hut principles may 
be so thoroughly understood as to be applied to 
the duties of everyday life. 

Many have given fortune the preference to 
education. A fortune may be of great service, 
but a good education is of more. There is cer
tainly more honor in possessing an education 
than a fortune, for the latter may he obtained by 
inheritance or gift, hut an education is only 
acquired by individual effort. A person may be 
poor, and by hard work and great economy may 
acquire a fortune, while it education is neglected 
in youth it is ever deficient, for the mind in 
maturer years is not like the child's—in the best 
condition to mould and train, and thus to be 
made capable of accomplishing results. 

Education is gained, and only gained, by liard 
work. Nor is it gained in an instant, but slowly 
at first, faster as the field of knowledge widens. 
All that we obtain must we patiently strive for, 
toiling from day to day, so that each part niay 
cuter into the perfect whole. 

Many wish the education, but are not willing 
to do the hard work. Dionysius, the Tyrant of 
Syracuse, wanted Archimedes to instruct him in 
geometry by an easier method than the ordinary. 
The philosopher replied, " I know ot no royal 
road to geometry." The " Hill ot Knowledge 
is often spoken of, and is an appropriate term. 
The process of obtaining an education is up-hill 
work, for the time worn ruts must be followed 
and no short cuts attempted. K. 

To 

the 

Clouds. 

Float, float, silvery sails, 
Over the sea of Heaven's own 

blue. 
Come from the port of the Far 

Away, 
Tell me of my lover true! 

Blown by zephyrs of the West, 
Floating from lands unknown to 

me, 
Will he come home yet once again ? 

Tell me, sails on yon Heavenly-
sea ! 

Ye answer not ! then I'll wait and hope, 
Praying God his fate may be east 

Where Peace and Joy for aye are liis. 
Our hearts united when years have passed. 

F. B. L>. 
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School Alatters. 

That for the seventh time a 
man should be called upon to 

Evolution. deliver lectures before the same 
audience is certainly sufficient 
to attest a lively appreciation of 
his ability and worth. Such 
was the case when, on the even

ing of the 30th of May, Dr. French stepped on 
the platform in Model Chapel to deliver his lec
ture on " Evolution."' After avowing his object 
was not to combat any theory, but to give the 
subject an impartial discussion, the speaker stated 
the views of the ancient philosophers, and, from 
thence reviewing gradually, came down to the 
Darwinian theory. Pausing to give an accurate 
definition of evolution, he stated the principles of 
Darwin with which he could agree, and then 
turned the attention of the audience to the more 
radical ideas of the evolutionist. 

These he held up to the piercing rays of 
analysis. By a systematic course of reasoning, 
one by oue he removed the pillars supporting the 
evolutionary structure, till, at last, it lay in broken 
fragments by his side. For keen and acute reas
oning the lecturer can well claim a high position. 
Though argumentative in its nature, it was not 
devoid of gleams of humor. The monotony of 
the deep scientific truth was relieved by applica
tion to the common forms of life. Altogether it 
was a brilliant sample of clear and distinct think
ing, showing at the same time a fine appreciation 
of the incongruity which in places marks the 
principles of evolution. 

Model 

Ball 

Tossers. 

As the season for the national 
game has once more arrived, 
and the giant players of the 
large and important organiza
tions have entered the field, 
s t r i v i n g  f o r  c h a m p i o n s h i p  

" honors, the more active ball 
tossers of the Model determine to keep up with 
the time and organize a "Model" Base Ball 
Club. The work is done, and nine athletic and 
ambitious Models,'with a number of other~play

ers, may be seen day after day playing on our 
extensive campus at the north of the Model 
building. The nimble footed Gilbert T. Gale 
has been given the honor of Captain, and he 
skillfully forms the following nine: F. J. Mun-
son is furnished with a wire cage and a pair of 
padded gloves, and placed behind the bat; Geo. 
Mackey stands in the little five-and-one-half 
by four feet box to twirl the all-important sphere; 
Damon and Pythias—G. T. Gale and Osmyn 
Laker—hold down the first and second bases; 
Harry \\r. Fuller, a prominent member of the 
botanical expedition party, takes care of canvas 
bag Lo. 3; Pelham Harding guards the space 
between second and third bases, known as short 
stop; the humorous and good naturcd " Ben " 
Butler, irom Hunterdon county, " takes in " the 
left field flies; the noted sprinter, Frank Voor-
hees, plays underneath the shade tree in center 
field , while " Joe " Magowan, famous for his 
erudition concerning English literature, plays in 
right field. The boys are doing excellent work, 
and in a few years we shall expect to hear of 
some of them distinguishing themselves with the 
reputation of a Kelly, a McCormick, or a Tieruan. 

V. 

Decoration 

Day 

Exercises. 

Among the many virtues pre
eminently characteristic of the 
State School student, patriotism 
lias always enjoyed a high and 
commanding position. Though 
sometimes slumbering in ia-
tcncy, yet it can always be 

depended upon to reveal itself by external mani-
festions when occasion demands. Consequently 
it was a highly appreciative and responsive audi
ence that was gathered in Model Chapel, at noon, 
on the 30th of May to participate in the Decora
tion Day exercises. The carrying out of a wide 
and varied programme was initiated with a soul-
stirring song by the primary department, which 
gave conclusive proof that vocal culture is by no 
means neglected in that portion of the institution. 
Mary \\ illiams then, in accents bold and clear, 
declaimed that especially appropriate poem for 
the day, "The Bivouac of the Dead," after which 
Hanna Eastburn spoke of " The Nation's Dead," 
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and received a well-merited round of applause. 
The tuneful voices from the Normal then burst 
forth m a melodious patriotic strain, and were 
followed by the rendition of "Abraham Lincoln," 
an effecting tale, and eloquently declaimed by 
Miss Mary Richmond. The audience was then 
treated to an excellent declamation by Keple 
Hall in his rendering of " Claribcl's Prayer," in 
which he displayed his oratorical powers to advan
tage. After a song by the Model School, which 
was justly considered the acme of musical skill 
the orator of the day, lfev. J. L. Sooy, of this 
city, was introduced. I raving prefaced his address 
with a tew explanatory remarks, the speaker pro
ceeded to deliver one of the finest orations of its 
kind that has ever been given in Model Chapel. 
Noble in thought, clear and concise in language, 
beautiful in expression, forcible in delivery^ 
resplendent with similes and metaphors, it was 
a model of the rhetorician's art, a gem of oratory. 
But we will not attempt a complete analysis. 
Suffice it to say the occasion and subject was well 
adorned by Mr. Sooy's address. 

Entertaiment 

by the 

Literary 

Workers. 

^ Friday evening, June 3d, the 
Thencanic Society, the Normal 
Debating Society, the fair 
maids of the boarding hall and 
many invited guests assembled 
in Model Chapel at the bidding 
of the Literary Workers. After 

the organization had been called to order by 
President Boynton, a chorus, " Welcome to All," 
was rendered. Then Minnie L. Moore read 
Eudora L. Wright's essay, "Our Inheritance," 
and much applause greeted the effort. Jessie M 
Gray's recitation,« How He Saved St. Michael's " 
was one of the « hits » of the evening. A piano -
solo, " Galop de Concert," shows that Emma 
Connett is the happy possessor of musical as well 
as kterary ability. Every one remembers that 
pleasing tableau, "Carriage Folks." Mary A 
Burr in "The Prayer," a tale of Charleston's 
earthquake, evinced great power by her mastery 
of dialect. "Thou Art Mine," a vocal solo by 
Frances Brace was well received. The tableaux 
" Taking the Veil " and " The Madonna » were 

particularly effective. "La Chasse Infernale," an 
instrumental duet l~y C harlotte Snyder and Eva 
P. Davies proved exceedingly popular. The 

Mouse Trap,' Howell's farce, was next enacted, 
the following being the caste: Mrs. Somers, 
Eudora L. Wright; Mr. Campbell, Frank II. 
Scobey; Mrs. Miller, Maiy Richmond; Mrs. 
Benns, Mary Keaue; Mrs. Curwen, Carrie 
Kniscll; Mrs. Roberts, Mary E. Robinson; Jane, 
I lorence I,. Coyte. The dramatic power displayed 
was ot a high order and reflected the greatest 
credit upon the performers. The stars of the 
evening, Miss Wright and Professor Scobey, won 
many expressions of favor. 

The entertainment closed with a vocal solo, 
most excellently rendered by Ella T. Roouie. 

Those I ITe Knozv. 
J. P. Thornton, ex-Normal, is in business in 

Joliet, Illinois. 

Richard S. Lull, one of the most studious boys 
in school, congratulates himself with handsome 
averages. 

Albert IS. Rosecrans, recently of the Normal, 
is spending these Summer days at his home in 
Sussex county. 

M illiam Elmer recently became sole owner of 
a large hand-power printing press. His job work 
is neat and artistic. 

George Worman recently passed a most suc
cessful legal examination in the University of 
Pennsylvania, at Philadelphia. 

J. Harry Dunham, the Ole Bull of the State 
Schools, has earned for himself many high words 
of praise by his violin performances. 

Grace Manners, formerly of the Model, this 
spring is enjoying country life in her pleasant 
home at Wertsville, Hunterdon county. 

Nellie Earley, Normal, has returned to her 
iome in Smithville, Burlington county, during 

this last quarter, 011 account of ill-health. 

Miss Bessie Thomas spent a considerable por
tion of (lie late Easter vacation with her many 
friends at that popular resort, South Amboy. 
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J. W. Hartman, recently a popular student of 
the Normal, has been spending a few weeks with 
Ins many friends in Philadelphia and Camden. 

Manning and FOBS have lately been under the 
weather, each being the unhappy victim of an 
attack ot measles. Their cases were very severe. 

Frank Voorhees, as Secretary of the Linnean 
Scientific Association, is gaining a wide reputa
tion among the prominent scientific men of the 
country. 

Annie Yard, among other studies, is making 
quite a school reputation as a botanist. She 
devotes her leisure hours to the pursuit of her 
favorite science. 

The familiar countenance of Willis C. Hart-
pence, of Rosemont, N. J., and a Model student 
of the Junior A of last year, was noticed among 
his friends in the Boarding Hull a few weeks 
since. 

At Johnsonburg, N". J., Edwin S. Lundy, 
Normal '86, teaches "the young idea how to 
shoot. ' As a practical teacher Mr. Lundy is 
rapidly gaining an enviable reputation in North 
Jersey. 

Emma L. Wainwright frequently visits her 
Jacobstown home, where her many friends assure 
her a « good time." She plainly proved this to 
her school-mate, S. A. Sexton, 011 popular May 
Meeting Lay. 

A. J. Allen, 111 '8 4-'85, a popular member of 
the Normal School, is now doing excellent work 
as a Freshman at Princeton. " His friends in 
Trenton arc gratified now and then by an occa
sional visit from him. 

bred. M. Hunt, Normal '88, is becoming quite 
an expert in botany, and has an immense stock 
of botanical knowledge at his command. His 
collection will probably be the largest herbarium 
of the class this year. 

John Cloke, son of Editor Cloke of the State 
., 'h"s accepted a responsible position on 
the stall of the Trenton Time. His special work 
evinces his high journalistic talent, and he, ere 
ong, will doubtless hold first place among the 

ablest ot Jersey's journalists. 

Walter Elmer, as an amateur photographer, is 
gaining quite a school reputation. Some of his 
pictures give evidence of much ability. He is 
meeting with much success. 

Editor Patterson, whose genial countenance is 
well known to THE SIGNAL'S many readers, in the 
month of May made an extended trip on a lumber 
rait down the Susquehanna. 

Walter Fell, during the last legislative session 
the correspondent of the United Press, has 
accepted a responsible city position on the Phila
delphia Press. In his new field of work we 
wish that great success may be his lot. 

Ed. Evans has left the Model to spend the 
Summer at his beautiful seaside home at Ocean 
Beach During the heated term he will devote 
11 niseit to study and literary work. He carries 

with him the best wishes of many friends. 

Cnaides H. Batemau, Trenton correspondent 
ot the Philadelphia North American, an able 
writer and thoroughly acquainted with the prin-
cip es ot Nineteenth Century journalism, has 
assumed city editorship of the Trenton Times, 
ie is popular in newspaper circles, find deserv

edly so. 

I he Dover Iron Era recently said: "The 
exchange editor of the Trenton SIGNAL and 
Harry I uller, son of Colonel Charles Fuller a 
prominent Republican party leader of Bergen 
iomt, were visiting Forbes Munson, of this 
ft!nV1'; visitors ^ere prominent members of 
the D. G. A. D. Club, a prominent social organi
zation ot Trenton, where they attend school 
1 hey were enjoying the beautiful views of Morris 
county." 

Miss Belle McDermott, a graduate of the Nor
mal and formerly of this city, whom THE SIGNAL 
recently chronicled as having sailed last February 
or Chili, has now, after being delayed for several 

months on account of the prevalence of the 
cholera at the Isthmus, set sail for her southern 
home. She will not reach her destination until 
some time in July. THE SIGNAL a nd her hosts of 
friends in the city wish for her a prosperous and 
successful \Toyage. 
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Chit-Cliat. 

The fact that Spring-time is just now here, 
With its catalogue of wonders, 

Is to the biggest dunce made clear 
By its many "hits "and "blunders." 

The bluebird and the robin sing 
Their eaily morning carol, 

The bootblack and the newsboy crawl 
From out their nightly barrel. 

All these, I say, are signs of .Spring, 
All worthy of attention ; 

But tiie best and surest of them all 
Is the one I'm now to mention— 

When tiie Spring-time poet doth appear, 
With his poetry selected, 

It then is clear that Spring is here, 
Or, is very soon expected. 

English us she is found in examination papers: 
" The wild 1 toasts (of South America) are twice 

as large as those of Africa." 
" Question—' Why is the navigation of (Jape 

Horn dangerous?' 'Because they have turific 
winds called Perils.'" 

" Singular—Turkey. Plural—Gobbler." 

Oil, a Senior went to the shore, 
To the rolling, rollicking deep, 

lie made an address of an hour in length, 
And he talked 'em all to sleep. 

A committee called on him, 
They bearded him in his lair; 

And lie stayed four days to get patched up 
Under the doctor's care. 

A bad ease of Printipia Latinn.—"Why is a 
woman the stubbornest thing in the world ?" 

"Because a mule is usually supposed to have 
that distinction, but a woman is mulier." 

The most precocious botanical student of 1887 
is a seventh period Normalite who was seen press
ing a daisy the first week in May. 

And now the maidens seek the liowerlets. 
And while away the passing hourlets. 
The lads do muddy up their pawlets, 
While both oft work their fluent jawlets. 
Thus "co-eds" in towns and hamlets 
Beam botany by modern planlets. 

Hawt idd ouy akte bet ebltoru ot dear isth 
ofr? 

TA, TA, VAIJ E, ADIEU. 

Our life is done, our race is run, 
We leave scholastic scenes of joy, 

The whirling year has brought us here : 
Good bye! brave youths and maidens coy. 

We make our bow, and after now 
Our publication is suspended; 

Our bills are paid, we ueed no aid, 
And even thus our course is ended. 

Now we will say a little word 
To all who've helped us when we've battled ; 

To you we give our heartiest thanks 
For keeping us from being "rattled." 

To those who bought THE SIGNAL 
And gave your silver dime, 

We extend congratulations, and— 
We " accepted " " every time." 

To those who sent their " pieces " 
Reward comes soon or late— 

At least, they saved expressage 
On illustrated " plate." 

Upon our advertisers 
May the best of luck descend ; 

(May they continue advertising 
Until the bitter end). 

To faculty and scholars : 
We hope that they may thrive— 

With ice and fans this Summer 
Continue to keep alive. 

And to all the town newspapers, 
We hope they may succeed, 

E'en if, to quote old Billy, 
" They wreck not their own rede." 

Bast, but not least, the printers 
Who with their "sticks" have "stuck" 

To " fat takes " on THE SIGNAL— 
May you have the best of luck. 

There are other things that we might say; 
We'll leave them till another day. 
We could talk now of a bright vacation, 
And other forms of dissipation. 
We could also speak of next year's school, 

parties the rule-
Fill in the blanks at your discretion. 
We could speak about the " pretty Hessian," 
We could allude to '87 
Considered as a bit of leven. 
But we'll leave such things alone with you. 
Saying, Ta Ta, Vale, and Adieu ! 

Twas asked—" What is a corner?" 
'Twas answered—" The situation of a pupil 

when unable to give the proper reply to a point 
in the lesson." 
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A WARNING. 

He frequently called at her house, 
He frequently called at her home. 

Indeed, as was right, he called so oft 
That the fact to the block was known. 

And once the expressman came— 
A young man tall and slim— 

And he brought a book with a C. O. D. 
And a package address to him. 

Jehu was told his mistake, 
Then he took the bundle well-corded, 

Slung it into his cart, and simply said : 
" I thought this was where he boarded." 

Student " Is not truth a matter of education ?" 
Teacher " It that is so then your early educa

tion lias been sadly neglected." 

teacher " What is the literal meaning of the 
word creek ?" 

Senior—" A shrill sound." 

Ever since the death of Jumbo, one of our 
venerable Seniors has had a deep feeling of sym
pathy toward the widow "Alice." 

The Normal gentlemen, at least, the South 
Jersey portion of them, are ardent believers in 
the efficiency of co-education. 

Since vacation we have had several instances 
of wit shown in our grammar classes. Amon°-
them are the following : 

Teacher " Of what gender is the word fool ?" 
Young lady promptly replies—"Of the mas

culine gender." 
W hat judges some of our schoolmates would 

make. 

Teacher—" Mr. , can you give the gender 
of the word ' may-party V " 

Mr" — " ' May-party ' is of the masuculine 
or feminine gender—or both." 

The class thoroughly enjoyed these brilliant 
recitations. 

Spelling — It was now ready for the canvas 
had been soak since early mourning 

Geography. The Rio Grande forms part of 
the boundary between Texas and the United 
States. 

Grammar.—A participle is that form of the 
verb partaking to an adjective or a noun, and 
denotes the action or being as assumed. 

And now vacation days are come: 
Our thoughts turn toward the merry rout, 

And so we sing with one accord : 
" Let me out! Oh ! let me out!" 

Some quotations from descriptions of Barnum's 
circus— 

"Jumbo still forms a part, though in a rather 
torpid condition." 

" Barnum's menagerie contains almost all of 
the wild beasts, including Jumbo and his 
skeletop." 

Teacher, in Primary Department—1" What do 
you think the word ' immortal' means ?" 

Small pupil—"It means to he so alive that one 
cannot die till lie is killed." 

A Model She " Explain to me why love is false, 
Why love is false as it can be?" 

A Model He—" Indeed, 'tis easy to explain— 
Because love is C'upid-ity." 

As a ' liightalutin " stylo of composition the 
following selection from a Junior's composition 
is a grand success : 

" W hen I awoke the earth was enveloped in a 
Good of light which descended from the tetliereal 
regions. Then the celestial orb of day shone 
forth in luminous grandeur." 

The next thing the author of that passage will 
attempt is the writing of display poster " ads." 
tor some three-ply, war'ranted-not-to-warp circus. 

Xchanges. 

" O u r  r e v e l s  n o w  a r e  e n d e d . "  I l e r e  w e  
emerge from the editorial protection of " we," 
and place our duties in time to come in ti'ir 
abler hands. The Xehange column is seldom 
noticed at home, but the editor may console him
self when he learns that this column is the first 
turned to by the contemporaries. It lias been 
t h e  a m i  t o  s o  a r r a n g e  t h i s  d e p a r t m e n t  t h a t  o u r  
own students might find profit by learning their 
standing compared with other publications, and 
then to place our suggestions for others as taste 
may dictate. Our connection has been most 
pleasant, and the loss in our curriculum it is felt 
lias been gained trom the college press. 
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The editor sat in his sanctum. 
Letting his lessons rip; 

Racking his brains for an item, 
And stealing all he could clip. 

The editor sat in his class-room, 
As if getting over a drunk. 

His phiz was clouded with awful gloom 
For he had made a total " flunk." 

The editor returned to his sanctum, 
He hit himself in the eye. 

He swore he'd enough of the business. 
He'd quit the business or die.—Ale, 

The Xchanges can be found on the Reading 
Room tables. 

That annual Scarlet Letter, from Rutgers, lias 
been neatly arranged, reflecting credit 011 that 
popular Jersey college. . 

i lie Iron Lra, ot Dover, N. J.,comes replete with 
news, edited by John S. Gibson. Its power and 
influence is strongly felt. 

Willi its pictures, its many pages of interest
ing school news, its able literary work and com
pilations, Olio; Podrida, from Lawrenceville, is a 
great and glowing success. Then there is The 
Lawrence, the local paper ol the school, which 
each week brings newsy notes from upper Mercer. 

The limes, ot this city, has become, by active 
and energetic management, one of the best local 
papers in New Jersey. Its columns are replete 
with live local news and with a chit-chat con
cerning those you know and what they are doing. 
The Times has our best wishes for future success. 

F. Killenberger's " Pocket Gazetteer of New 
Jersey should be in the hands of every resident 
of our peninsular State. There is scarcely a 
question one could ask about Jersey that this 
book will not answer. Every page is replete 
with most interesting matter, and every chapter 
forms a part of the completed whole, which we 
pronounce an unqualified success. 

The Asbury Park Daily Spray commences its 
publication on the 20th of June. He who is the 
managing editor is William K. Devereux, who 
during the past Winter so ably filled' the 
position of city editor of the Trenton Times. 
James E. Burt, formerly of Princeton College, 
will be his co-worker. The Spray was the origi
nal daily paper of the Park, and has since then 
been accepted as the authority on all local and 
social matters. 

IG N A L. 

C. L. TRAVER, 

Dealer in Books, 
ENGRAVINGS, MUSIC, &c., 

108 South Greene St., 

TRENTON, J u n e  i o t h ,  1 8 8 7 .  

To BOOKNUVERS: 

We have now been selling books for six 

years, and during that time, the past three 

years especially, have endeavored, by close 

application and study of catalogue and book 

literature, to merit, in a degree at least, what 

is implied by the term, "seller of books." 

I h e  g e n e r o u s  e n c o u r a g e m e n t  o f  t h e  

best book-buyers of the city, the ability to 

give information about books, those out ot 

print as well as the latest publications, and 

low prices, have increased our trade fifty per 
cent, each year. 

We have catalogues giving description 

and price of every book published in the 

United States during the past ten years, and 

of all books in print in England to day, the 

latest catalogues of all publishers in this 

country, and weekly catalogues of the latest 
books. 

We solicit your patronage. 

C. L. TRAVER. 
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A. T. WILLIAMS. 
18  

CORRECT 
SUMMER 

STYLES!! 

LADIES WHO WEAR 

FINE SHOES,  
Should try A. T.  Will iams.  

there you can find an elegant Kid or Pebble Shoe, 
with a common sense lieel and toe, or if you wish a no 
pointed toe and higher heel, for $.1.00, $3.50, $4.00 
higher in price. 

SLIPPERS of all kinds, and a full line of 

MEN'S SHOES,  

BOYS' AND GENTS' 
II 

more 
or 

-AND-

NOVELTIES FOR SUMMER. 

YOUMANS' 

C E L E B R A T E D  H A T S  
A  S P E C I A L T Y .  

ALSO, IN ALL STYLES, 

LACE, BUTTON AND CONGRESS UMBRELLA •EMPORIUM 
REMEMBER THE PLACE, 

A. T. WILLIAMS, 
139 North Greene Street, • 

TRENTON, N J '  I DOBBINS. 
Largest Store and Stock in Trenton. THE HATTER. 
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COOK & JAQUES, 
-^•TRENTON'S JEWELERS, 

MANUFACTUKERS OF 

ALL STYLES OF CLASS RINGS 
Im. Od.d. aad -A-ttracti-ve Designs. 

Society Badges and Graduating Gifts in Variety. 

Ladies' Jewelry, in Gold, of Latest Patterns. 

Jewelry Repairing and General Jobbing at Special Rates. 

SMALL CLnrkc; I At $1.50, $2.00 and $3.00 each. 
1 I . Just the thing for Lady Students' Red Rooms. 

ELTE GLASSES arxcl SPECTACLES made froim ^Prescriptions. 

TNF ATU R R |.!U>n»lfAs!^neIafn rf.sources for the "healing of the nations" and it has been the A x *>—' A 1. J—J t'arior science to discover and utilize these hidden wilt. r,.r ii,D .. . • l"e 

-1 

J  I n  i l l  i l g g i s t  . s t a n d s  i n  u j r  p u s u i o u  0 1  
labor has brought to the nubile uses. Not aioi.^ 7,^1 ""£*rmi wln,c'1 research and indefatigable 
also in the other branches which (he trade assimilates, to Us wecess ° lgM' thowJh ll» m"!it essential feature, but 

bath OF I 

CARSLAKE'S 15c. TRANSPARENT 
GLYCERINE SOAP. 

,THE1 ^ A N DS -softening them ami 1 ^ redness, roughness and chapping 
f OR THE BATH it is a luxury. 

vlfa?"ngT.FlnfrSitLP~r0r sl,a'"»>0<>»>S an. l 
ing°R GH I LD REN—cleansing and sooth-

heaftng ftbFs*NSING wishes-allaying and 

c o ^ ^ n ^ t A y s o f t n e s s 6 K X  I  
Inon gfycerlne 6oapnP'ea8antneSS " Wl1" 

L A R G E R  C A K E S  t ha n  P e a r s '  P e r f u m e d  Glycerine Soap, 30 cents: reriumed 
i o not forget—at 

C A R S L A K E ' S ,  
Sole Agent lor Trenton. 15c. or two cakes for 25c* 

Do not forget 

C A R S  LA K  E' S  
Delicious 

SODA! 
Delicious Chocolate and Cof

fee. Beef Tea. Beef Tea and Cel
ery. Hot Lemonade, Ginger, 
1'liosphate, Moxle, Ac., prepared 
by an experienced hand, and of 
the best material the market 
can give. 

MINERAL WATERS. 
Pure and Fresh. 

Citrate of Magnesia 
ami 

Seidlitz Powders 
At the Fountain. 

Pharmacy Capitol.State & Greene Sts. 
Is the only Agency for 

Huy/er's Fine Confe ctionery, 

THE PUREST AND MOST DELICIOUS NATURAL-FLA-
VORED CO NFECTIONS IN T HE W ORLD 

Those who have tried them know their super
iority and will have no other. Test them, if you 
never have and you will call again. 

Assorted Bonbons R 
! Assorted Chocolates (i0e m 

Assorted Cups ,«e. pertt,. 
Flgalettes 58c. per It,. 

Huyler's Fine Lime Juice Tablets, Licorice Tab
lets and Hoarliound Drops-5c. oz„ lie. quarter it. 
50c. lb. 

Old-fashioned Molasses Candy, 25c. per half-
pouiui package, fur coughs and the throat. 

Ladies! see your husbands, brothers or your 
gentlemen friends execute your orders. . J U U I  uruer 

AT CARSLAKE'S PHARMACY CAPITOL. S. W. COR. S TATE and STREETS. 
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LAWRENCE FARRELL, 
DEALER IN 

Furniture, Carpets, Paper 
Hangings, &c. 

15  

FINE PARLOR FUI LINITURE 
A SPECIALTY. 

A Handsome Variety of 

In all Kinds of Wood, 

Ladies Hair-Cutting Parlor Attached. 
Elegantly Furnished Room, with Private Entrance. 

LADIES' H A I R  P I T ' P T r \ T n  , , T T .  
Ctmnvp I • ' SHAMPOOING and 
CURLING done in the Latest Improved Style. 

B&" PRICES MODEHATE.«®a 

Two Entire Floors, 50x123 feet, devoted to this line. 

A Beautiful Line of all makes of 

C A R P E T I N G ,  
Including WILTONS, MOUQUETS, VELVETS, BODY AND 

TAPESTRY BRUSSELS, and Two AND THREE 
PLY INGRAINS. 

, Wardrobes, 
Sideboards, Chiffooiers. 

Pier and Mantel Glasses, 
OF THE LATEST STYLE. 

A Large Selection of 

RIGS, HATS, HATTING, BEDDING, OIL CLOTHS, to,, 4c. 

Remember the NAME a n d  PL ACE, 

JOHN G . BOSS 
SO. 23 WEST STATE STREET. 

Nearly Opposite Masonic Temple. 

S I X T H  E D I T I O N  O F  

STERLING'S 
STANDARD 

Postage Stamp Catalogue, 
INCLUDING THE 

ISSUES OF THE SOUTHERN CONFEDERACY, 

A W ALL PAPER DEPARTMENT 
COMPLETE IN EVERY PARTICULAR. 

C ORNICES and'CENTER PIPppij • , , 
Water and Oil Colors by experienced IKS' " 

PRICES GU ARANTEED TH E L OWEST. 

LAWRENCE FARRELL 
144 and 146 North Greene Street. ' 

FOURTH E DITION O F 

Revenue Stamp Catalogue, 
DESCRIBING 

OVER TWO THOUSAND VARIES OE UNITED 
o IA 1 Es R E V E N U ES. 

E .  B .  S T E R L I N G  
P' °" B°X TRENTON, N. J. 
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S T A T E  

NORMAL and MODEL 
SCHOOLS.  

PRINTER OF "THE SIGNAL." 

W. HASBROUCK, Principal. 

HANCOCK'S 

Popular Bakery, 
24 NORTH GREENE STREET, 

TRENTON, N. J. 

WEDDING CAKE Handsomely Ornamented. 

FANCY CAKE, in large variety, always on hand or 
made to order at short notice. 

ICE CREAM all the Year Round. 
OUR CONFECTIONS ARE PURE. 

THE BEST 25 CENT MIXTURE. 

V I E N N A ,  C R E A M ,  G R A H A M ,  

AND OTHER VARIETIES OF BREAD. 

Cor. Greene and Hanover Sts. 

Pupils are received at any time, and 
by examination enter the classes 

for which they are prepared. 

PRINTERS PUBLISHER 
SOUTHWEST CORNER 

STATE AND GREENE STREETS, 
TRENTON, N. J. 

PRINTING OF ALL KINDS EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS 
AND DESPATCH. 

•' 1 1 1 I 1 1 I I I I I i I | I | I IJ I M I l I i i i i i i | | | i | 

London Tronser - Stretcher. 
Takes baifftinK out of knees and restores 

Biuitaloons to oriental shape. Price. 
•i.r.O. AGENTS WANTED. Send 

n»r Circular. I he hest Present you can 
make to any treiitleiimn. Sole Wholesale 
Agents in the United Stales, 

G. W. SIMMONS & CO., 
33 North Street, Boston, Mass. 

JOHN A. STEEN, 

ATTORNE Y-AT-LAW, 
Solicitor and Master in Chancery 

and Notary Public, 

107 EAST STATE STREET, TRENTON, N. J. 

SAMUEL WALKER, JR., 

ATTORNEY - AT - LAW, 
No. lOS East State Street, 

TRENTON, N. J. 
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The Crush of Trade 
neglect'the" " "° reaS°n whF F°" should longer 

Decoration of Your Home 

" 1 IT" 
-H-J-f- j1 

u~5ZJL -+i+-

we offer 

AT LOW PRI CES 
Fine reproductions of Imported 

PICTURES 
AND 

STATUARY, 
PICTURE FRAMES, 

Cabinets, Easels, Music Stands 
Book Racks, Pedestals, 

zzzzArticte "»• -
pleasure to Toui LX\Z°f^ntah and give 

e are also headquarters for a 

Full Line of Artists' Materials. 

BREARLEY & STOLL, 
23-30 East State Street, 

TRENTON, X. J. 

F- S. KATZENBACH & Co.. 
$S E. State 

Hardware, Heaters. Ranges> 

Mantles and. House Fur-

nisking Goods. 

GAS AND COAL OIL FIXTURES. 

T| T 
f 



BS OF COMFORT 
FOR-

Sweltering Humanity. 
«5te. v\tj. 
•Jiv'1  ̂

The time of year is now at hand 
When Summer Clothing gay 

Begins to blossom in the land, 
And White Vests come to stay; 

When all the Winter hats are shot, 
And pawnbrokers do thrive, 

And many heavy top-coats hot, 
Are soaked for dollars live. 

•w* it? ̂  

E\ KR-V THING points to an extremely hot Summer, and by a fortunate purchase of the large 
stock of a first-class New York maker we are enabled to place the advantages of excellently-
made thin coats and vests before our patrons at ridiculously low prices 

Thnv w„i tT °Vhe!° "* of silk- P»»*« a"d Alpaca, man, arc of Linen and Seer.ucker. 
. hey weigh almost nothing, and the prices are as light as their weight. 

We can give you a good, respectable Suit of Clothes to fit* for so small a sum as S2.50. That 
seems like a fable, but we always have what we advertise, and never break faith with the public. 

vV'y 
'4$ vW 

R. A. DONNELLY & , Co. 
Trenton's Famous Clothiers 

TO BOYS AND MEN, 

Adjoining Richard A. Donnelly's Men's Furnishing Goods Store, 

TAYLOR OPERA HOUSE, TRENTON, N. J. 
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A D D R E S S  

—BY— 

EDWARD T .GREEN 

FEBRUARY 22, 1S87, 

.IMoTrrjal en^el 3/loclel Spools, 

TRENTON, N. J . 

PUBLISHED BY REQUEST. 

TRENTON, N. J. : 
MACCRELLISH & QUIGLEY, PRINTERS, NO. 16 EAST STATE STREET. 

1887. 
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raphers do more than mate .t the su^«ct ^ j ^ ̂  

^SSOTh,r»aed i„ weaving around them „ interns, -
would have been anything more than ephemera . ^ ̂  Qf ^ 

miraculous. As the cnosen y F pvtrPTnp ;n life—martyrdoms, social 
irresistible desire, whatever recoun s tortures and agonizings ; bliss and 

SK S5 7ZZ * 

the most critical and searching aualy _ • talents, 

theless, clearly (ailing sttch customary SOUMS O UCJRY^ ^ REAPECTSI MOST 

fare, considered as a whole, Washington ambition of the higher 
eminently successful Courage, morf and .hystcal, am ^ ̂  ̂  

great an effort, and t distasted,1 and repugnant, 

the catalogue. Washington was not 
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talented man, nor did lie dasli across the horizon of his times with the eccentric 
force, the brilliant confiscations, of a genius. In fact, he was simply a truthful, 
homely, honest country gentleman, whose store of education, if tested by the 
curriculum of to-day, would be found sadly wanting; whose first experience 
of men and of the world was acquired in measuring the chains and links 
and courses of the vast X irginia estates of Lord Fairfax ; whose primary 
knowledge of military science, of manoeuvres and tactics and strategy, was 
gained in border warfare with the Indians, wherein every tree became a hiding 
place, and every rock a shelter from the enemy; and whose notions of states
manship centered about the advancement of the public weal—so utterly at 
variance with the theories which prevailed at a later day—theories which 
declared the advancement of private interests, the emolument of self, to be the 
proper and especial objects of the legislator's regard. 

At first glance this picture, which I have so hastily sketched, hardly seems 
to disclose the lines of an attractive model. We love to idealize around the 
magnificent, the gorgeous, the wonderful. We are fascinated by the records of 
great generals, dyed in the gore of vanquished enemies. We wholly ignore 
the patient self-denial, the unflinching courage, the sturdy fighting of the 
private soldier; but it was he who carried the banners forward in the final 
onslaught. I he more dazzling the reputation, the more fascinating the char
acter ; and yet, often, nothing can be more diverse and antagonistic than Reputa
tion and Character. Reputation is what the world, who sees but the outside, 
says of us; Character is simply our real self. And I fear that too often the 
Reputation prompts us to take, as a model, him whose Character should make us 
regard its owner as a warning. 

I remember very well a eulogy I heard delivered before the students at a 
law school upon Lord Bacon. His wonderful ability, his amazing knowledge, 
his powerful eloquence, his patience under disappointment, his brilliant success, 
his final reward of the Lord High Chancellorship of all England, were all 
pictured before us in glowing colors, and we were urged to study him as one 
well worth imitation. So far, undoubtedly, the eulogist was right. But he 
failed to tell us that Bacon obtained his first professional preferment by treach
erously sending his devoted friend Essex to the scaffold that he might himself 
curry favor with the Queen, whose impure love for Essex had changed to 
malignant hate ; and that when, as Lord Chancellor, he ascended the wool-sack 
to dispense with even hand equity and justice to all suitors, he hesitated not to 
accept bribes from all who demeaned themselves to offer; and, as the Jews 
debased the holy temple by making it the seat of money-changers, so he defiled 
the halls of justice by making it the market-place for the sale of his conscience 
and his judgment. 

At the risk of being tiresome, let me cite one other confirmatory proof of 
the statement made that Reputation is only what the whim, the prejudice, the 
prepossession of the multitude, may cause it to appear, while Character is a 
photograph of the real, but inner life, which discloses itself only under the 
strong and piercing rays of true analysis. 

There never was a greater military chieftain than John Churchill, Duke of 
Marlborough. Other renowned generals may have been equal with him—he was 
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excelled by none. His biographers never tire of parading before us Ins won
derful ability as a strategist, his shrewdness as displayed in lus manoeuvres, 
his brilliant and saucy tactical movements, his power of combination on the 
field of battle, his desperate courage, and above all, or, perhaps, as the resu t 
of all his keen, quick discernment of the one weak point in the enemy s lines, 
and his instant hurling of masses of troops upon the unprotected flank or wing, 
or center as the case might be. In a word, he was unquestionably a '1 military 
genius," and the bloody struggles of Blenheim and Malplaquet bore witness to 
the wonderful victories which he snatched from the very jaws of defeat. Eng
land testified her gratitude by placing at his disposal the most magnificent 
palaces in the country shires, and supplemented this by princely gifts of money 
and jewels, that he might be the better able to maintain his social rank. It 
Reputation be the criterion of success, then above and beyond any other suc
cessful miltary commanders must Marlborough be placed. 

Is such a man, then, to be taken as a model, to be admired, imitated, fol
lowed ? Nay ; as was Francis, Lord Bacon, so was John, Duke of Marlborough. 
The trail of the Serpent was over them both. The characters, the real lives of 
these two men, so applauded, so eulogized, so flattered, described as so success
ful, were but rank, miserable failures—as Bacon accepted bribes, so Marlborough, 
in the plainest Anglo-Saxon, was a scoundrel; and if there be degrees in 
roguery and scoundrelism, then was he the meanest and the lowest among the 
mean and the low. By false muster-rolls of his army, by retaining 011 his pay-
list the names of thousands and tens of thousands of those who had died a 
soldier's death, by forged pension papers, and in conspiracy and fellowship with 
thievish army contractors, he piled his coffers full of unclean gold, and that, 
too, at the expense of the private soldier, and in defraudment of that soldier's 
wife and children who, at home, awaited the petty remittance which served to 
keep them one stage above absolute starvation, but which Marlborough seized 
and added to his stores. In the words of another, he was venal, without hesita
tion or limit, treacherous to friend, to sovereign, to country, faithless to all, 
sordidly avaricious, wantonly cruel, inordinately mean. 

True it is, that in no one thing has the world been so much and so easily 
deceived as in what is commonly called "great men." Most of them, upon 
being washed clean of the coloring by which accident, circumstance, flattery or 
moral blindness may have for awhile concealed their hidden blemishes, turn 
out to be nothing more than the craftiest of hypocrites, the most selfish of mor
tals, the most brutal of robbers. How great the relief when turning away in 
the saddest disappointment from the study of such as Bacon and Marlborough 
and Napoleon, we can rest our thoughts and fix our meditations upon Wash
ington. Upon Washington, whose reputation to-day is but the crystallized 
reflection of his true character; with its real lustre, not added to superficially by 
the deceptive side-lights of flattery, but in very truth somewhat diminished by 
its projection through the long and misty vista of an hundred years. This 
character is illuminated by 110 meretricious glare. In it I fail to find any 
attribute which can afford a scintilla of gratification to those who only relish 
the extreme which so closely approaches the unnatural and the monstrous. 
Those who gloat over the records of such reputations, are wholly incapable of 
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moral criticism, and could not appreciate a well-balanced character. A Judas 
and a Pilate, a Nero and a Napoleon, are to them never-failing sources of intense 
interest. The doings of a Cincinnatus or a Washington are not spiced suffi
ciently high to tempt their mental palates. Yet Washington was in very truth 
a " great man," rightfully so called. "Self-control, self-denial, devotion to the 
welfare of his fellow-men, humility in the estimate of himself, justice and can
dor toward others, innocence, integrity and fortitude of heart, and a conscien
tious and indomitable fidelity in the discharge of every dutyconstitute the 
chief distinctive features of his character. His mental and his moral natures 
are forever kept in so exact an equipoise that neither the deceptive flatteries of 
over-buoyant hope, nor the sickening whispers of cowardly despair affect or 
divert his resolution, while at all times and under the most trying circumstances 
his conduct is kept as steady toward the right as the needle to the pole, by his 
delicate appreciation, his humble, thorough, conscientious performance of duty. 
Throughout the whole of his life all things were subordinated to this strict 
unhesitating acquiescence in the demands of " The right." Fame, glory, repu
tation, fortune, weighed not so much as a feather when principle was balancing 
on the scale. Questions which demanded his decisive action were fretted by no 
irresolute hesitation. His sole criterion for any suggested line of conduct was 
the single question, "Is it right?" Not only must there be the preliminary 
approval of his judgment, so calm, so judicial in its operation, so utterly free 
from prejudice or favoritism, as well was it an absolute condition precedent to 
any proposed course of action, that its lines must be in strict accord, be sanc
tioned by the dictates of his conscience. Of policy, as such, he knew nothing. 
Whether he should, by his conduct or his speech, gain the applause of popu
larity or be condemned by the gibes and threats of a vindictive mob, he stopped 
not to consider. Duty performed was more to him than all imagined conse
quences. And, having once clearly discerned the duty, Washington set about 
its performance with more calm serenity, with greater absolute directness, with 
a more loyal spirit of fidelity than you or I are accustomed to exhibit in the 
most commonplace transactions of business in our daily lives. 

From a hundred incidents in Washington's life, which readily occur to us 
all, let me select, for mere mention, two only, that in a very exalted degree 
illustrate this conscientious performance of duty—which so characterized that 
life and made it what it was. The one is a well-known, you will say thread
bare, incident. I am sorry to say that modern folly, masquerading as wit, has 
seen fit not only to dispute the authenticity of the incident to which I allude, 
but as well to destroy, as far as possible, the moral, by turning the affair into 
burlesque and ridicule. Nothing could so clearly exhibit the intense folly of 
fools. I shall have no controversy with them. I assume the truth of the 
story. I do not propose to relate its incidents, but ask you simply and briefly 
to consider a fact or two and realize, as far as you may be able, the situation. 
Washington's father was not harsh, indeed, but firm, resolute, almost stem ; 
whose education had been wholly military in its character ; who had by slow 
steps reached high rank in His Majesty's armies, and had grown accustomed to 
receiving prompt, unhesitating, complete obedience. In his own immediate 
family he kept up a discipline the rigor of which would force most of us to 
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discovered in time to be frustrated was purely a Providential interposition on 
behalf of this beleaguered land. The incidents surrounding the capture of 
Major Andr6, Arnold's coadjutor, who had in this disgraceful affair acted as the 
agent of Sir Henry Clinton, the British commander, I shall not repeat. Suffice 
to say, Andr6 was captured, was searched, ample evidence of the treachery 
found, he was tried by a lawfully constituted Court Martial as a spy, was con
victed and sentenced to death. 

Andre was a remarkable man. He was young, handsome, well born, 
highly cultured, a thorough soldier, ambitious, and was looking forward to 
marriage with a lovely lady as soon as he gained his promotion. Life was 
to him full of happiness. No cloud—so large even as a man's hand— 
obscured the rays of the sun which poured about him a flood of golden 
joy. Personally, he was in all respects most agreeable, and after his capture, 
and while in closest custody, his sprightly ways, his charming manner, his con
versational powers, fascinated every American officer who came in contact with 
him. Even Washington himself could not, or at least did not, wholly resist the 
influence of this brilliant young man, and manifested intense sorrow at his im
pending fate. Could he conscientiously have saved him from the ignominy 
of the death adjudged, gladly would he have returned him to his friends and 
his country. Nor was influence lacking to accomplish this result. Letters, 
petitions, entreaties, remonstrances, all seeking clemency for Andre, were show
ered upon the Commander-in-Chief. Powerful social and political influence 
seconded these efforts, and every possible argument was pressed with uninter-
mitting force to save his life. Finally came Andre's affecting appeal for some 
other death than that of the gallows. Let me read it. * "Sir: Buoyed above 
the terror of death by the consciousness of a life devoted to honorable pursuits 
and stained with no action that can give me remorse, I trust that the request I 
make to your Excellency at this serious period, and which is to soften my last 
moments, will not be rejected. Sympathy toward a soldier will surely induce 
your Excellency and a military tribunal to adapt the mode of my death to the 
feelings of a man of honor. Let me hope, sir, that if aught in my character im
presses you with esteem toward me, if aught in my misfortunes marks me as 
the victim of policy and not of resentment, I shall experience the operation of 
these feelings in your breast by being informed that I am not to die on a gibbet." 

Had Washington consulted his heart only, these appeals would not have 
been in vain, for he was eminently sympathetic, delighted in acts of kindness 
and generosity, and in bestowing clemency in this particular case would have 
gratified as well as satisfied the popular feeling which ran strongly in favor of 
the condemned man. But Washington's lofty conception of duty stood in the 
way, his fidelity to principle forbade the opening of the prison door. His 
appreciation of responsibility was exceeding great, and in that trying hour, 
when his personal friends, his trusted generals, his fellow-countrymen, in con
nection with the warmest impulses of his own heart, were all urging him to 
gentle forgiveness, he resolutely elevated himself above all personal sympathy, 
he unhesitatingly dismissed all personal considerations, and, governed solely by 
his sense of duty, calmly approved the sentence of the military court and con 
scientiously ordered the execution. 
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These two incidents strike the key-note of the character of Washington. 
His success in life was the direct and assured result of his lofty conception of 
duty—his constant devotion to principle. No temptation was sufficiently strong 
to make him hesitate and falter; no human power could successfully swerve 
him from his chosen path. Come weal, come woe, far above and beyond all 
other considerations, gleamed duty ; once clearly discerned, nothing was per
mitted to hinder or delay exact compliance with its demands. Responsibility 
to man was, in his estimation, not to be mentioned in the same breath with 
responsibility to God. The one had to do with things temporal—not to be 
wholly disregarded, indeed, but never to be accepted as the chief rule of life ; 
the other concerned eternity, and was the only safe guide, afforded the only 
clear chart, by which one could safely trace his necessary path along the rough, 
unknown and narrow road here below, which, bordered on either side by 
deepest pitfalls and insidious snares, widened at last, to him who threaded its 
dangers, into the pearly gates and golden streets of t he New Jerusalem. 

Said Theodore Parker, in one of his addresses : '' The highest moral 
quality is integrity, faithfulness to conviction of duty and to all delegated 
trusts. This was Washington's crowning virtue. He had it in the heroic 
degree. It flashes out throughout all his life, from the boy of thirteen, who 
wrote down in his commonplace-book this rule of life, ' Labor to keep alive 
in your breast that little spark of celestial fire called conscience,' to the famous 
farewell address, written by him when well nigh three score years and ten. In 
this respect, I know not who was his superior. I cannot put my finger on a 
deliberate act of his public or private life which would detract from this high 
praise. He had no subtility of character—no cunning ; he hated duplicity, 
lying, liars. He never dissembled. In him was no unsound spot. The whole 
character was clean, presentable everywhere, successful." 

You will pardon me, I hope, while I quote to you once more a beautiful 
and concise eulogy upon Washington which was written, by some one un
known, upon the back of a crayon portrait which belonged to a gentleman in 
Philadelphia: 

" WASHINGTON, 
The Defender of his Country, 

The Founder of Liberty, 
The Friend of Man. 

History and Tradition are explored in vain 
For a Parallel to his Character. 

In the Annals of Modern Greatness, 
He stands alone, 

And the noblest Names of Antiquity 
Lose their Lustre in his Presence. 

"Born the Benefactor of Mankind, 
He was signally endowed with all the Qualities 

Appropriate to his Illustrious Career. 
Nature made him Great, 
And, Heaven directed, 

He made himself Virtuous. 
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"Called by his Country tefthe Defence of her Soil 
And the vindication of her Liberties, 

He led to the'Field 
Her Patriot Armies ; 

And displaying in rapid and brilliant succession, 
The united Powers 

Of Consummate Prudence 
And Heroic Valor, 

He triumphed in Arms 
Over the most powerful Nation 

Of Modern Europe ; 
His Sword giving Freedom to America, 

His counsels breathing Peace to the world. 

"After a short repose 
From the tumultuous Vicissitudes 

Of a Sanguinary War, 
The astounding Energies of 

Washington 
Were again destined to a New Course 

Of Glory and Usefulness. 
The Civic Wreath 

Was spontaneously placed, 
By the Gratitude of the Nation, 

On the brow of the Deliverer of his Country. 
He was twice solemnly invested 

With the Powers of Supreme Magistracy 
By the Unanimous Voice of 

A Free People; 
And in his Exalted and Arduous Station, 

His Wisdom in the Cabinet 
Transcended the Glories of the Field. 

" The Destinies of Washington 
Were now Complete. 

Having passed the Meridian of a Devoted Life, 
Having founded on the Pillars 

Of National Independence 
The Splendid Fabric 
Of a Great Republic, 

And having firmly established 
The Empire of the West, 

He solemnly deposited on the Altar of his Country 
His Laurels and his Sword, 
And retired to the Shades 

Of Private Life. 
A Spectacle so New and so Sublime 

Was contemplated by Mankind 
With the Profoundest admiration ; 

And the name of Washington, 
Adding new Lustre to Humanity, 

Resounded 
To the remotest regions of the Earth. 
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Magnanimous in Youth, 
Glorious through Life, 

Great in Death, 
His Highest Ambition 

The Happiness of Mankind, 
His noblest victory 

The Conquest of Himself, 
Bequeathing to America 

The Inheritance of his Fame, 
And building his Monument 

In the Hearts of his Countrymen, 
He Lived 

The ornament of the 18th Century ; 
He Died 

Lamented by a Mourning World." 

This, then, is the Man, this the Character, which I hold up to you as a 
model ; and of all the attributes which cluster around it as its chief adornment 
and beauty, I point you to this performance of duty as the one which, more 
than all else, led to the success of his life. In the case of Washington, this 
success was actual, palpable, visible. But had Washington never commanded 
the patriot armies, or, commanding them, had his revolutionary plans been but 
failures; had he died the death of a rebel; had he never enjoyed the high 
honors so gratefully lavished upon him ; had his name never been mentioned 
beyond the shadows of those noble trees whose whispering leaves fringe the 
banks of the Potomac at Mount Vernon ; had failure, open and notorious, alone 
answered his heroic efforts for the good of his fellow-countrymen; had there 
never been the '' United States of America,'' yet would this life have been 
eminently a successful one. For, what is true success in life ? Is it the 
acquirement of renown, of power, of wealth ? Is it the accomplishment of 
design ? Is it the complete realization of hope ? Yes ; success may be either, 
or all, of these. But it is, necessarily, neither. He who bravely does his 
whole duty in life, regardless of consequences to himself; whose guide in con
duct is an enlightened conscience; who gratefully accepts and finds content
ment in the station to which God, the Creator, has assigned him ; who fully 
recognizes and gladly obeys the great law of love to fellow-man ; whose self-
reliance is modest but unshaken ; whose life is in all things pure, and honest, 
and manly, he it is who, at the end of his earthly pilgrimage, can truly claim 
to have made a success of life. '' Do whatsoever thy hand findeth to do,'' is 
the injunction of Inspiration. Whether the final record shall show a credit of 
great deeds, and brilliant achievements, glorious in their results to a suffering, 
sorrowing world, or a catalogue of simple, honest, brave, unpretentious acts of 
duty performed, it matters not to the actor. Conscience will stamp its verdict 
of approval upon the one, as readily and as heartily as the world may lavish its 
praises upon the other. 

Let me repeat an incident which I have once before described to you from 
this platform, because it seems to me sharply to accentuate the lesson I hope 
you will draw from the character of him whose birthday we are celebrating. 
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Shortly after the close of the late war between the States I stood in the beautiful 
cemetery of Hollywood, just outside the limits of Richmond. Around me were 
the graves of 20,000 of the officers and soldiers of the Confederate army, carried 
thither from every battlefield of that terrible struggle, and tenderly laid in their 
last resting place by their loving and sorrow-stricken fellow-citizens. In the 
very midst of these was erected a massive pyramid of broken stone, towering 
high toward the blue sky above, and bearing upon its sides tablets upon which 
were indelibly recorded the praises of the heroism and valor of those whose 
bones lay mouldering in the dust around it. It was an impressive, beautiful, 
honorable tribute to those whose memories it was to preserve. 

Afar off in a distant and neglected spot of the same hallowed ground may 
be seen a simple marble slab. It marks the burial place of a physician. One 
whose name has never been heard this side the Rappahannock. Upon it is 
rudely chiseled this legend : "To the memory of one who freely gave his for
tune and his life to the needy and the sick. This stone is erected by the poor 
who loved him. No muffled drum beat the mournful steps of his funeral 
march, no thrice-repeated volley echoed in honor over his closing grave, yet, 
who dare affirm that his life of mercy and love and self-sacrifice, characterized 
as it was by the thorough performance of his duty to God and man as it was 
revealed to him, was not more brilliantly successful, and rather to be coveted 
than that which had been the lot of the brave soldiers and gallant officers who 
were his cotenants in that city of the dead ? 

Young ladies and young gentlemen of the Normal and Model Schools, my 
task will have been successfully accomplished if you will take away with you 
the moral which seems so plain. Do not underrate your influence. It is as 
potent to-day for good or for evil as it ever will be. Your fellow-scholars love 
you and trust you and will follow in your footsteps. Quit yourselves, then, 
bravely; as the author of "Tom Brown" says: "Speak up and strike out, if 
necessary, for whatsoever is true and lovely and of good report.'' Seek not 
popularity, but only do your duty and lend a helping hand to others weaker 
than yourselves, who are feebly trying to do theirs. Rest assured that duty 
discerned, duty performed, are the sure criteria of success in life and conjointly 
wreathe around the brows of the doer the laurels of victory. Let the world cry, 
"Blessed are the rich," " Blessed are the powerful," " Blessed are the talented."' 
I contrast with these those other beatitudes, " Blessed are the poor," "Blessed 
are the merciful, Blessed are the pure in heart." The former may describe 
the successful in life the latter surely do. Honors and offices are not to be 
despised. Power and influence are not to be scorned. Talents are not to be 
buried. But if your life is to be truly successful, if your daily struggles are to 
end in victory, if you are to gain "an eternal weight of glory," then above all, 
and before all, and better than all, must be ranked that quiet, thorough and con
scientious performance of duty which is the highest attribute of human charac
ter—that character which should find its purest model in the humanity of 
Jesus of Nazareth, and so distinctively stamp each as "Christian gentleman," 
or '' Christian gentlewoman.'' 


