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A NIGHT AND A DAY IN THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS. 

OX the afternoon of July 18th, 1888, I set out from Denver to 
visit Gray's Peak, the highest mountain in Colorado acces

sible to tourists, and well named in honor of the Botanist who 
has reached the highest eminence in his profession. 

The person who wishes to visit Gray's Peak is obliged to leave 
Denver in the morning, climb the mountain in the afternoon 
(with the possibility of meeting fogs and storms in that part of 
the day), stay all night at Graymont Hotel near the foot of the 
mountain, and return the next day to Denver; or, he may go from 
Denver to the foot of the mountain in the afternoon, stay over 
night at Graymont, in the morning of the second day visit the 
peak, and in the afternoon return to Denver. I chose the latter 
adjustment of time, hoping to see the sun rise among the moun
tains and to escape the mists which gather later in the day. 

My route was up the famous Clear Creek Canon, and my con
veyance for most of the distance was the railway train of the 
narrow gauge line which winds among the heights and depths of 
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that marvelous passage through the mountains. About nineteen 
miles from Denver, near Chimney Gulch, the train enters the out
let or mouth of the canon at an elevation of 5,800 feet above sea 
level—higher than any mountain in the Eastern or Middle States 
except Mount Washington. The chasm or gorge has been worn 
through the mountains by the waters of Clear Creek which are 
crossed again and again by the railway whose roadbed has been 
blasted or hewn out of the mountain side. On either hand, the 
cliffs rise to a height varying from 600 feet to 1,500 feet and in 
many places they almost meet at the top, the sky appearing like 
a narrow strip. Up this romantic ravine, winding and turning 
with the stream, on one side crowding the rocks, and on the other 
apparently traversing the air, the engine pulled the train until it 
reached Silver Plume where it stopped for the night, owing to 
some cause not stated in the time-table. 

I was fifty-four miles from Denver, and four miles from Gray-
mont where I wished to pass the night. It was nine o'clock, 
mountain time, or eleven o'clock, Eastern time. The moon was 
full and I determined to walk the rest of the way if it took all 
night. I started slowly, for the elevation was 9.200 feet, (4,000 
feet above Denver), and for a while my breathing was quick'and 
labored, but gradually I became accustomed to the environment, 
and proceeded without difficulty. 

I could not lose my way, as toward the right the mountains 
would allow no digression; while the ravine through which ran 
the stream and the railway far below, prevented any wandering 
towards the left. I could only go straight ahead, that is, up and 
down and around the hills among which that trail was made. I 
am certain that those four miles were as long drawn out as ever 
the road was, in my earlier days, when I was sent on a distaste
ful errand, or when going to school on declamation day, and the 
fun of a moonlight walk over the wildest part of the Rocky 
Mountains, alone, and near midnight, began to be serious sport, 
especially when a porcupine or some other animal skurried across 
the path, and the uncertain moon made " everv bush a bear." 
Finally I saw a light in the distance and after searching awhile, 
I found the trail leading toward it. The usual Western shout, 
" Hallow the house!" brought out a pack of dogs barking and 
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growling a welcome, which was shortly after more graciously ex
tended by their master, who declared that this was the hotel which 
I was looking for. After giving utterance to his surprise and 
astonishment that I should have attempted such a walk at such 
a time of night he showed me to a comfortable room, assured 
me a good outfit in the morning, and, without keeping me longer 
from needed rest, bade me " good night " early in the morning. 

After a short but refreshing sleep I awoke and was soon out of 
doors exploring the surroundings of the hotel which had been 
concealed by the darkness at the time of my arrival. The canon 
was very narrow, barely wide enough for the bed of the creek 
and of the railway by its side. The terminus of the road had an 
elevation of 9,771 feet, yet mountains high and higher still 
loomed up in every direction, and immense banks of snow were 
visible in the crevices of their sides as well as upon their sum
mits. The rising sun was just coloring the tops of these peaks, 
but the valley in which I was standing would not feel the touch 
of its rays until many hours after. Most of the trees, plants and 
flowers were those of the Northern States and looked like old 
friends, but there were also many that were strangers to me. 

While I was thus sauntering about the vicinity of the hotel, 
my guide for the journey had saddled the horses and made other 
necessary preparations, and then called me to breakfast. This 
having been eaten we mounted our horses and began the toilsome 
climb which, continuing for six miles, terminated on the sum
mit of Gray's Peak, nearly 5,000 feet above our starting point. 
For two miles the way was a wagon road used by the miners for 
carting or " backing " the ore from the many mines to the railway 
station. Soon we left this road which, though rough, steep, and 
narrow beyond comparison with anything in the east, is still a 
paved street in comparison with the path or trail which we must 
follow for the rest of our journey. 

Crossing the little creek and following up its west side, we had 
on the right Kelso mountain and the Baker lode of silver ore 
with its string of mines, while on the left, in the side oi Mount 
McClellan, far above the timber line, and with snow on all sides 
of it, was the famous Stevens' mine nearly 12,000 feet in eleva
tion, and 1,000 feet above the valley which we were following. 
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On we went, the canon becoming narrower, and the trail more 
difficult until, turning round a sharp spur, we saw for the first 
time the monarch of the front range of the Rocky Mountains, 
Gray's Peak. And what a view it was! On either side of it 
and of us were lofty mountains; immense masses of snow were 
above us, below us, around us, the moisture from which supplied 
the streams that trickled from the base of each and nourished 
the banks of plants and flowers which fringed their borders: but 
our eyes were fixed upon the rocky giant before us rising in un
broken massiveness until he seemed to prop the sky! 

How were we to reach his head, more than 3,000 feet above us? 
\Y o could see only a faint line among the debris which Time, the 
universal miner, with his untiring agents, water, cold and heat, 
had brought down from the heights above. The guide tightened 
the cinches of the saddles and slowly led up the steep pathway. 
Soon we were above the timber line and only here and there 
could we see any plant except the most hardy, as there was no 
earth to afford a rooting—only the softer portions of crumbling 
rock. Back and forward we kept winding, but always upward; 
sometimes turning so short about that the horse seemed to step 
in the same place, and a stumble would have sent us over a preci
pice hundreds of feet; the cabins of the miners on the opposite 
slopes looked like bird-houses clinging to the rocks and the 
entrances to the mines, like rabbit-holes, so small did everything 

uman appeal in the presence of such stupendous masses! 
le neighboiing peaks, which, a short time before, seemed so 

o j is tn now belosv and behind us, the summit was just above, 
an< u* d m°re turns our panting horses struck their hoofs 
U] on u granite crown of the continent, and we svere on the top 
of Gray's Peak! 

nf^ 'r'r t1m('dons billed my breast as I realized the attainment 
a 1 G "njf ''es^rc ' ^ ith what rapture did I look upon the 

enm lT i i 6 ore me a prospect which travellers say, is not 
equalled by any other on the globe! 

fiftv fo ^mrrdt °n which we stood is a level granite floor, about 
havinl !§ aDd thirty feet wide> with small bowlders and 
and ronfpr)1 'S.-+fU,tre a ca'dn ^uilt of stone loosely piled together 

ct i i oards laid across the walls; the whole serving 
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to protect the storm-caught tourist, not from rain nor even from 
snow, but from the wind which sometimes blows with terrible 
force at this altitude. In every direction spurs of the Rocky 
mountains, with intervening canons, extend until they are lost 
in the distance. Flowing through these canons and out over 
the distant plains, streams can be traced until swallowed up by 
some hidden gorge or by some larger stream. We are 14,341 feet 
above the sea level and nearly 200 feet higher than the top of Pike's 
Peak which, seventy-five miles away towards the southeast, 
looms up against the sky, while, between these extremes, at dif
ferent distances and bearing towards the west, rise in succession 
the summits of Mt. Princeton, Yale, Harvard, Elbert, Massive, 
Lincoln and Holy Cross; towards the east are Mt. Evans and 
Rosalie; towards the north James and Long; while at the side of 
our King of the Rockies stands Torrey only five feet less in 
height than Gray. These fourteen mountains, all within a 
radius of seventy-five miles are every one of them more than 
14,000 feet high, and on a clear day visible from Mount Gray as 
an observatory. Their uplifted heads with intersecting ravines 
watered by sparkling ponds and lakes or by running streams; 
the variously colored rocks near their summits and graceful trees 
on their lower slopes; the sky above and around so very near 
that we seemed looking out through its portals; the atmosphere 
so rare and clear as to be a type of the celestial ether; the awful 
silence pervading the immense spaces about us; all this, taken in 
at one sweep of the eye, presented to the mind such a picture as 
cannot be reproduced by any artist either in words or in colors. 
Only he who has seen this wonderful panorama can appreciate 
it—only God can comprehend it. 

" He who has climbed in this rare atmosphere, 
By giddy roads up to this lofty height 
And paused upon the pass, awed by the sight, 
Looks forth in wonder, shadowed still by fear. 

" The snow-crowned monarchs of an upper world, 
Rugged and steep and bare, the mountains rise; 
Their very feet are planted in the skies; 
Adown their sides are avalanches hurled. 
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" Man seldom, for adventure or for gain, 
To greater heights ascends. Here is the crest 
Of the great Rooky Mountains: East and West 
Drop toward the Atlantic and Pacific Main." 

But we must retire from this august presence and descend to 
the level of ordinary travel and adventure. The ascent had oc
cupied three hours; the descent—as if we were reversing the 
fabulous journey of Aeneas, 

'• Facilis descensus Averno; 
Sed revocarc gradum superasque evadere ad auras, 
Hoc opus, hie labor est." 

was readily accomplished in one hour without discomfort to 
either horse or rider. The train was already at the station and, 
merely exchanging my horse of flesh and blood for one of iron 
and steel, I was soon speeding back to Denver. 

RAYONEP. 

THE WHITE DOVE OF HOPE. 

WHAT a lieartaching face is the face of the moon! 
In her night watches through the deep sky: 

The coy stars hide their heads 'neath her cold, searching glance, 
Till an amorous cloud veils her eye. 

Her quick step on the sea is the step of a queen, 
Whose trim feet are too tender to press 

All the broad back of him who is crouching to her, 
And is conquered by stern loveliness. 

When above the horizon her warm face peers out, 
In a noiseless slow coil is unrolled, 

A bright rug o'er the brine, as her flush fades the rug, 
Broad expands to mosaics in gold. 

And the sheen from those gems in that pure polished floor, 
W ith increased, lust re gleams 'mid the gloom 

Of the willowy waves that hang poised in suspense 
For a second, then clash with dull boom. 

Oh that pale, that fair face by thy milky beams seen 
On the shore by disconsolate waves! 

Oh the look of that face! Is it thy ghastly smile 
Or her soul that reflects yawning graves ? 
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For that face, it was sorrowful, moonlit and calm; 
As she sat on the beach and gazed far 

On the breakers, did her hopes to break ? I passed on, 
And I wondered. The thud seemed to jar 

On my sense, as the deep groaned its tale of earth's woe. 
And I thought of the cycles of time 

That have rolled, since the first birth of sound heard its moan 
From the waves, as with thunder sublime. 

They recoiled from the earth, that re-echoed their strife 
And unrest. And my thought spanned the flood 

Of the ages between—the deep flood with but few 
Scattered branches of olive to bud 

And to bloom o'er the waste, and be plucked by the white 
Dove of hope. And anon, the dove flies; 

But the travail of ocean continueth still; 
The broad bosom that heaves and that lies. 

Never calm, is forever bereft. The same sun 
Paints his beams o'er the changeable sea, 

Still his smile is unwarmed by the passion of love; 
And the mortals on suppliant knee 

He but mocks, and with eye closed he hides for the night 
The hushed anguish of men, to arouse 

It again on the moon. But man's squl, 
Yet unbent, to despair never bows. 

E. W. EVANS, JR. 

A SHORT WALK. 

LEAVING the Normal gate we pass toward that of the Model. 
We glance at the grass within the school inclosure and 

find it responsive to our feeling. 
It is subdued in tone answering to the sober atmosphere of 

an October day. It is no longer sending up its sword-like 
blades defiant and aspiring; it has yielded to the influences of 
the year and it is passing the Autumn of its life reflecting upon 
the strength of its youth and the trouble it gave David to curb 
its restless spirit during the healed days of last June. 

This grass has gathered to itself a richness in body, and one 
can see the various patterns which it has wrought for itself 
showing the unequal influences that have been at work during 
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its hey-day and later life. Here the soil was deficient, and the 
growth is spindling and a trifle too pale in color; good nourish
ment in youth goes far to give rugged endurance in middle age, 
and to fortify grass in its declining days. 

Passing not too rapidly, we may note the difference in special 
blades—some still young and erect, others leaning against their 
neighbors for support, and more having their edges folded 
towards each other, and if you should pull any of these you 
would find their edges less flexible than formerly; their habits 
fixed and a nearer observation would disclose an air of disregard 
for the younger ones. If you gain their confidence they will 
tell you that there are too many upstarts in their vicinity. If 
the truth were known, they would be seen to be seriously joyful 
in awaiting the first killing frost just to see the astonishment of 
the youngsters. 

But we pass on taking into view a broader sweep of the velvet 
lawn and noticing the' shifting shades as we look from different 
points. The checkered scene is beautifully varied in tone—soft 
gradations in the middle tint, here and there high lights and cor
responding deep shadows; these are the art effects of the grass— 
exponents of a joyous life. 

The asperities of life seem to have been all^left for the ex
perience of the fence which keeps us from a closer communion 
with the green sward. How it is warped here, splintered there, 
and gnawed by dogs in other places! It has been leaned upon 
and climbed over and kicked and stoned till it has the battered 
and shattered appearance of a life passed in a rugged warfare. 
It seems that existence has been all ill to this fence; that it 
would willingly pass to its last repose so worn and bent and 
wearied does it appear! 

Our walk around the quad will be largely despoiled of its 
pleasure by the continued presence of this fence; or it would be 
if we were not disposed to like the company of the aged; to go 
over with them the history of their youth and to marvel at the 
recital of their doughty deeds; and so we are. Life has not been 
all " beer and skittles " to this fence. Each picket could tell a 
tale of stout resistence, and each post now leaning out of line 
could speak of stern endeavor. This fence's unspoken tale moves 
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us to greater moral bravery and strengthens our will to perform 
higher Christian duties. We will listen to this fence but as we 
pass we will notice that tree so solitary, and yet it appears to 
have tried its best to get as near the fence as possible doubtless 
wishing to cheer and if possible to support it in its weakness. 
It is a pretty tree, and if you look well at it you will see many 
shadows in its foliage for it has not yet taken on the golden 
glories of the Autumn. Have you ever tried to count the num
ber of shades of color upon one tree. Trees are human things, 
that is they are human-like. They like to live in communities, 
and there are some that are solitary. This tree is solitary, and 
if you listen you will hear it whispering to itself! But the 
social trees, how they gossip, their susurrus is easily intelligible, 
and the Wind often takes a part in their low murmurings as you 
may notice as you saunter through a grove of pines. 

But we are not now in a grove of pines. We are merely walk
ing along by the side of this fence and looking at the grass which 
last year from this tree northward showed many spots of evil liv
ing. When grass begins " to go to the bad " it is remarkable 
what strides it makes. Some seeds of evil fell here and there, 
and now the entire northern portion is lost in wickedness. 

Evil communications corrupt good grass as well as good man
ners, and the evil that at first appeared in the presence of some 
depraved associates that crept in has completely demoralized the 
honest, sober, respectable grass that a few years ago was leading 
a wholesome life all over the play-ground. The enemy is a 
coarse, dissipated looking botanical tramp that has crowded 
the rightful possessors of the soil. The only good thing we 
pan say for the grass that was here is that it left such associates. 
Good grass always avoids bad company. 

Here we are only at the corner. It was our purpose to go 
around the quadrangle, at least to pass down the north side and 
take a look at a few bugs ensconced in the cracks of the fence, 
to see if the poisoning which we noticed the other day just oppo
site the barber's shop is flourishing. We have no doubt that it 
is. The poisonous among vegetable like the bad among humans 
is sure to get along. 

We also wanted to make a call upon a favorite toad that has 
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been in our confidence. There is more in a toad's head than 
most folks know of. This toad has as good as promised us his 
jewel, but we shall receive it in no mercenary spirit. We wanted 
to do other things but it is too late; we must return to the Nor
mal more rapidly than we came for it is school time and we have 
to develop our mentals in the pleasant occupation of solving, 
" If six and one-half hens lay six and one-half eggs in six "— 
but don't shoot—we'll stop just here. 

SAUNTERER. 

BEREAVEMENT IN THE FLOWER FAMILY. 

IT is well known that the flower family is very large, but its 
members are scattered far and wide over the earth. 

Toward the north live the pine and hemlock and far south 
the orange blossom and camellia. Between these two, fair as the 
fairest, live the roses. The tea rose reigned queen of her own 
own court. Her favorite attendant was the incense-bearing 
Mignonette. Even the grasses were ready to serve her. After 
awhile the flowers whispered to each other, " how pale our 
queen is." She complained of great weakness and sent for Dr. 
Eglantine. He brought with him Dr. Boneset, who was more 
skillful as a surgeon- They discovered that there was an 
epidemic among the flowers called the Frost-bite. Many came 
to see the queen; the Jasmine and Primrose in the evening 
brought perfume too strong for her. The Morning Glory came 
early and tried to brighten her up. Myrrh recommended a 
strong tonic and Honeysuckle something sweet and nourishing. 

A few days after that, she died. When some one inquired 
"At what time?" the Four-o'clocks answered, "Just before we 
came." The Blue-bells, the Canterbury-bells and the Hare-bells 
tolled for her funeral. All were impressed by the solemnity of 
the occasion. The Snap-dragon was more gentle than usual 
and the pert little Larkspur forgot to repeat, " I hear! I hear ! " 

The Passion-flower shed many tears. The Lilies took part 
in the service. The Forget-me-not spoke a few works in memory 
of the dead. 
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The Heartease preached from the text, "We all do fade as the 
leaf," and also read the lesson of the day, " The grass withereth, 
the flower fadeth, hut the word of our God endureth forever." 

All this occured, to the writer's personal knowledge, in the 
Fall of 1888. 

LOWLY the sun was sinking into the western prairie, where 
the long grass waved in the wind like the waters of a rest

less ocean, and the earth and sky fondly met in the distance. 
Slowly the smoke of the wigwam ascended to heaven, and the 
wild-fowl flew wearily to his place of rest. 

The chief of the Otoes was dying. Long had been the 
struggle of the Red Man. The grave was digged; the grave-
clothes were upon him, and the pony waited to be slain. In 
vain had a dog been sacrificed and the skill of the medicine
man was of no avail. 

Low was the voice of the old man; hollow the tones of the 
dying. Often would he speak of the happy hunting ground; 
often of the journey before him ; now, he basked in the fields of 
Elysium; now, was lost on his weary way. He spoke of the 
sun that was setting and his life that was setting forever; of the 
hunt for the deer and the bison; of the wolf; of the serpent 
defiant; of the war-path he would follow no more; or he 
plucked the flowers of the prairie, or sang long-forgotten strains. 
Long had been the struggle of the Red Mart, but the strife for 
existence was over and merciless death was the victor No sound 
was heard in the wigwam save the deep moan of the wind and 
the wail of the women as unearthly. 

Countless snows upon his head 
Have their whitened fury shed. 

Countless battles he has won, 
Countless brave deeds he has done. 

Bring the belt of wampum wide, 
Lay it at the warrior's side. 

THE DEATH OF THE OTOE. 

DIRGE. 
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Bring the battle-ax of stone, 
Bring the scalping-knife of bone. 

Bring the arrow, bring the bow— 
They have vanquished every foe. 

Bring the motley beaded lace, 
Bring the feathered pipe of peace. 

Bring the charger, bring the hound, 
Slay them on the sacred grounded. 

Bring him food and every need, 
Bring the harness for his'steed. 

His pappoose has gone before, 
It is waiting at the door. 

And his squaw of darker hue, 
In the land of Manitou. 

They buried him with his face to the break of day—mute 
emblem of the resurrection! On the grave was his war-horse 
slaughtered. A slow and fearful torture quenched life's flame 
within him—thus dealt the Great Spirit with the Red Man—and 
the soul of the chief and the ghost of his steed were together. 

All night was a tire kept burning, that they might not be left 
in darkness. The morrow's sun gilded a new made grave and 
the corse of a lifeless pony ; over them waved a snow-white 
flag. The tribe mourned a season. 

Such are the customs of the savage! He clings to a world gone 
by! He lives in an age that is dead! He must advance or he 
must perish. R. 

N a bright day last July we left our lodgings in the little vil
lage of Birnam, and started for a walk through Dunkeld 

and the Park of the Duke of Athole. 
To most of us, the mention of Birnam calls up the picture of 

the guilty Macbeth in his castle of Dunsinane with his banner 
" hung out on the outer wall," defiantly saying, 

But we remember how, when his messenger, with faltering tongue 
proclaimed, 

IN PERTHSHIRE. 

"Till Birnam wood remove to Dunsinane 
I cannot taint with fear." 
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" I looked toward Birnam and, anon, methought. 
The wood began to move." 

Macbeth exclaimed in horror, 
•' I 'gin to weary of the Sun 1" 

By which, as I take it, Shakspeare would indicate the last ex
tremity of despair in a Scotchman, for in Scotland they see so lit
tle of the sun that, in general, there is no danger of their wearying 
of it. 

Two fine old trees, a sycamore and an oak, were pointed out 
to us as the sole survivors of the ancient wood. But there is no 
lack of younger growth, and the mountains which encircle the 
village are as well wooded as our own Alleghenies. 

Dimkeld is half a mile away, and our road lies at the base of 
one of these lines of hills and follows the windings of the Tay 
from which it is separated by broad green meadows. As usual 
with English roads, it is broad and almost as smooth as a floor. 
Now and then we pass cottages; one is curtained with gloire de 
Dijon roses, and the little garden plot in front is a mass of gay 
flowers. 

We cross the river by a graceful stone bridge of seven arches, 
looking quite venerable to us, though it dates only from 1805, 
and are in the little " city " of Dunkeld—city by right of being 
a cathedral town though its population numbers but 750. It 
became the seat of a bishopric in 1127, and its most famous bishop 
was the learned poet, Gawin Douglas, who, Scott tells us was, 

" More pleased that in a barbarous age 
He gave rude Scotland Virgil's page 
Than that beneath his sway he held 
The bishopric of fair Dunkeld." 

Small as the place is, the houses are built in compact blocks, 
as in our large cities; the sidewalks are narrow, and the inns and 
shops quaint and unpretending. A walk of not more than fifty 
yards beyond the town takes us to the gates of Athole Park. 
We are admitted by the Duke's gillie, a fine looking old man 
with patriarchal white beard and arrayed in full Highland dress. 
He wears many medals and is as dignified as if he were the 
Duke himself. 

The Park is lovely from the very entrance. We were con
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stantly exclaiming at the size and symmetry of the trees ; beds 
of gay flowers were set in the smooth turf and groups of flower
ing shrubs were well disposed. The mansion for which this 
Park was laid out burned down some years ago and has never 
been rebuilt. We saw all the remains, a long, low range of build
ings now used as servants' quarters. 

A turn in the path brought us in sight of the cathedral, which 
is charmingly situated on a grassy lawn just within the principal 
gate, and near the river. It was unroofed at the reformation 
and the nave is still in ruins, but the choir has been restored 
and is used as the parish church. The pews are large and 
square Facing the pulpit, which is not at the end but in the 
centre of one of the long sides, is a gothic gallery raised several 
feet above the floor and taking up a considerable part of the 
church ; this is the pew of the Duke, who is the patron of the 
living. Near the door is the tomb of one of the old Stewards, 
remembered by the suggestive surname of the " Wolf of Bade-
nock." 

The roofless nave, now used as a burial place, is completely 
draped in ivy within and without. Passing through our guide 
pointed out to us two huge larches, the oldest in Scotland, having 
been brought fiom the Tyrol in 1738. 

The house of the Dowager Duchess stands on the river bank 
at one side of the cathedral and is most unpretending, little 
more than a cottage, in fact. It is not in the least what one 
would picture as the home ot a great ladj, yet we learn that it 
has housed the greatest lady in the land, for Queen Victoria spent 
a week here with the Duchess in 1865. 

We then set off through the Park by the most delightful, 
grassy way as wide as a good carriage road, but co\eied u ith the 
thickest, softest, velvet turf, over which no wheel is allowed to 
pass. 

We followed the windings of the Tay, catching glimpses of the 
water through the leaves, and wondering more and more at the 
huge beeches, pines, and larches, which overarched our heads, till 
we reached the American garden. 

Here we were surrounded by our familiar flowing shrubs but 
of a size and luxuriance seldom seen at home. I remember a 
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specimen of our common laurel, higher than my head, throwing 
out great branches on every side, and covered with rose-pink 
blossoms. 

Leaving the garden, we followed the river again, but by a 
rougher path, to a ferry, where we crossed in a row boat and 
then began quite a long climb, The hillside was wooded but 
there were many open spaces affording us fine views of the val
ley below; the foxgloves, purple and white, nodded from the 
green banks, and buttercups, gowans, ragged robins, and blue
bells carpeted the ground. 

The hill surmounted, we entered a wood of a very different 
character. Here the foliage was so thick that no grass grew below, 
but the gnarled old roots and projecting rocks were covered with 
moss, and the noise of a dashing stream filled the air. As we 
descended its bank the roar increased till, by stepping out on a 
rocky point, we found ourselves looking down on the well-known 
" Falls of the Braan." A rustic seat was agreeably placed for 
viewing the scene, and on a neighboring rock a pretty little her
mitage had been built. Here, our guide told us, the Duchess 
often comes to sketch or to take afternoon tea with her friends. 

We observed 011 either side the door large wooden tables about 
four feet in height, each bearing at the top this notice: 

" Will the visitors who must write their names be good enough 
to place them here rather than all over the building." But the 
British 'Arry was plainly not to be influenced by this modest 
request as the walls were quite covered with names. 

A little farther down the gorge was spanned by a stone bridge 
from which we obtained the best view of the fall. 

After lingering long at this delightful spot we resumed our walk 
and soon emerged on the high road about a mile from Birnam. 

Here our guide left us and we trudged on in the bright sun
shine. Now and then a cycle glided by us like a spirit, and the 
little children stopped their play to stare at us, recognizing us as 
strangers if not as foreigners. We passed a quaint old stone mill 
across the road from it, the miller's house with the buildings 
ranged around a neat court and every window and door em
bowered in green. We half expected to see the "miller's 
daughter," who 
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" Has grown so dear, so dear." 

look out of an open casement. 
We reached our temporary home tired, it is true, but as we 

dropped down to rest we exclaimed together, " Had we ever a 
more delightful walk ! " 

THE IDEAL SCHOOL. 

ON a pleasant avenue of an old city is situated this school 
so clearly seen by my mental vision. 

The school is one, the buildings three, standing in spacious 
well-shaded grounds. One building is for the training of 
teachers, one for instructing younger boys and girls. A luxuri
ant growth of ivy relieves the monotony of the white walls, and 
is a " thing of beauty " to all beholders. 

From both of these buildings, covered colonnades extend 
to the central structure, which consists mainly of a large 
audience-room on the first floor. A simple but elegant style of 
architecture prevails, while, of course, the acoustic properties 
are perfect. In this room, the scholars of both schools meet 
dailv for religious exercises. A small organ, played bj the Pro
fessor of music, leads the grand chorus of several hundred voices 
in the morning hymn of praise, which is so enjoyed that se\eral 
hymns are often sung before the severe work of the day begins. 

A fine-toned piano is also in frequent use. Here the school 
meets for lectures from various eminent men, and for the different 
literary and musical entertainments. Here, at the end of each 
quarter, as well as on the national holidays, the best speakers 
and writers of each department entertain their fellow-students 
with their happiest efforts. 

Especially is this hall designed for the school commencements 
which are held the middle of June, when all the graduates, in 
simple dress, receive their diplomas, sing sweet melodies, and 
listen to the eloquent.words of wisdom that flow from the lips of 
the distinguished orator of the day. 

Underneath this hall, a well warmed, well ventilated room con
tains all the articles needed for calisthenics and other muscular 
indoor games. These are for the use of all the pupils at recess, 
in wet and cold weather. 
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I he school-rooms are well equipped with the most modern 
and most suitable styles of school furniture. Book-cases in each 
room filled with all books of reference necessary for the class there 
seated. The scholars sit in a semi-circle about the teacher. The 
light comes from windows at the sides and falls on one's face. 
The cleanliness is absolute, as the rooms are swept and dusted 
daily and the blackboards washed, while the floors are frequently 
scrubbed. All take pride in keeping bits of paper from the 
floor, while a pencil-mark on the walls is unknown. All appli
ances for the convenience and comfort of teachers and pupils 
are abundantly supplied. The daily papers are furnished and 
used, as well as some educational journals, while the St. Nicholas 
and Wide-Awake form the principal reading-books. 

There are no averages, no examinations. The scholars are 
promoted at regular intervals, as the judgment of the Faculty 
decides. No accusations of partiality, in this matter, are made 
against the teachers for the scholars know that the teachers act 
always for their highest welfare. There is but one law—let each 
do what he knows to be right. Anyone who habitually fails to 
comply with this law is not allowed to remain in school. The 
aim of the school is, on the part of the teachers, to inspire 
each scholar with a sincere love of study for its own sake and 
to encourage him to put forth his best efforts, on the part of 
the pupils to learn thoroughly and intelligently, without emu
lation. The motto of the school is, " Honor before Honors," and 
it is more nearly approached every year. If deception is dis
covered, it is so severely dealt with that it cannot be repeated. 
In this matter, the scholars loving integrity better than the good 
opinion of the offenders, unite with their instructors in suppress
ing all forms of deception. 

A Kindergarten is filled with happy little ones. A small 
printing press, worked by the boys, is in constant use for the 
printing of the school journal, and for slips to be given to 
the classes, thus doing away with the necessity of copy-work. 
Excellent French and German masters teach their respective 
languages, and as the course requires each scholar to study one 
modern language, a brisk foreign conversation fills a half-hour 
every day in each class. The pupils of this school are notice
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able for their quiet, dignified demeanor on their way to and 
from their homes. Its gradmates are sought, all over the land, 
for teachers, so that the supply is always inadequate to the de
mand. Its teachers are highly educated, refined men and women; 
who, when age or ill-health compels them to withdraw from 
active life, are comfortably pensioned by the State. The school-
are always full, and the list of applicants for vacancies is a long 
one. 

The city in which this school is situated, considers it an honor 
to have it in her borders; to graduate from it is a coveted honor; 
harmony and happiness reign supreme, while every year the 
w a t c h w o r d  i s ,  " A d v a n c e ! "  ' J -  E -  B -

THE NEW FOREST. 

BEYOND Atlantic wild and wide, 
Beyond the reach of storm and tide, 

A country waste was laid. 
Within that far-off Angle-land, 
Begirt by ocean's silvery sand, 

A hunting-ground was made. 

11. 

Kin<* William, Norman Conqueror, 
Turned boor and peasant from their door, 

And left them homeless all 
That he, in beautiful Hampshire, 
A place might have to hunt the deer 

That lived by him to fall. 

TIL. 

I will not fret my life away, 
That justice cometh not alway 

To the deserving here. 
A voice within me whispereth 
That every crime in life or death 

Demands a ransom dear. 
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IV. 

It must be so! Else why unrest ? 
And why the conscience in the breast ? 

And why the 'pentant sinner's wail ? 
It must be so ! Else lies the East, 
And lies the Hook and Church and Priest, 

And Christ is but a m ystic tale. 

v. 

Old Time went by. King William died ; 
.V shameful grave he occupied, 

And now the Red King reigned. 
That waste had to a forest grown, 
Oft noble deer were slain thereon 

From morn till evening waned. 

VI. 

lint never evil deed was done 
By mortal man beneath the sun, 

But it was rued full sore. 
Already two of Norman blood 
Had met grim Death within that wood, 

And vengeance called for more. 

vti. 

And it was haunted by the ghost 
Of every mortal of that host, 

Who died to give it room. 
And once when hunters through it strayed, 
A monstrous spectre grim and staid, 

Foretold the Red King's doom. 

VIII. 

When sultry summer's day was long, 
And slow the time with wine and song, 

The King a hunt proclaimed. 
And when the waxing orb was low, 
An arrow from an unseen bow, 

For Death the Monarch claimed# 

Y. 



20 

WHY ENGLISH IS TAUGHT AS SHE IS TAUGHT. 

IN a recent "Century," accompanied with the wise and witty 
comments of the author who kindly introduces it to our 

notice, was presented a collection of amusing and startling evi
dences of the English learned in our public schools. That these 
extracts are genuine and might be indefinitely multiplied in 
number and variety from the work of pupils under twenty in our 
public and private schools, those who are familiar with the at
tempted education of the young can easily testify. The incon
gruous ideas and expressions are exceedingly amusing, but the 
mental development and training that admit of such results call 
for serious thought. 

Our public school system is praised in political speeches, at 
teachers' conventions, and occasionally in the newspapers, and 
when mentioned is the boast of every' American; yet how little 
thought do we give to its real work, management, or needs. No 
question is of more vital interest to us than how our own child
ren are being taught, and whether the training given to all child
ren is such as will assist them to become the best men and 
women and therefore the best citizens. 

In the system and practice of our public school teaching, there 
are grave defects, the evil results of which increase every year 
and concern every member of society. Some of these defects are 
due to growth of population without corresponding increase in 
school facilities. 

The large number of pupils in a class renders impossible any 
proper amount of individual attention on the part of the teacher, 
or opportunity for mental exercise in expressing thought on the 
part of the pupil. This is especially true in the class of younger 
children, where individual attention is most needed, and where 
frequent but not overtaxing mental exercise is most beneficial. 
The primary classes under the charge of a single teacher in the 
public schools of large towns and cities vary in numbers from 
one hundred and ten, to fifty and sixty, rarely falling below forty. 
Eor the best development of the pupils the number in such a 
class should never exceed fifteen. As these pupils advance in 
knowledge and years, the classes gradually become smaller, un
til the graduating class of a graded school whose primary class 
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numbers eighty sometimes lias only ten or twelve members from 
sixteen to eighteen years of age. This arrangement attempts to 
supply the requirements of the human mind in the reverse order 
of its natural development and places in the most crowded 
classes those who have the shortest time to remain in school. 
Young children need individual attention from the teacher and 
frequent opportunities to recite, that is, to repeat what they 
have learned, ask questions, and express their own ideas however 
crude. The meagre chance which each pupil in a class of more 
than twenty has for such work is utterly insufficient to fix the 
attention or offer encouragement to effort. 

Large classes tend to extinguish individuality and deprive the 
members of any exercise of originality, the power which J. S. 
Mill calls, " The mental attribute exclusively dedicated to prog
ress." Pupils who have been thus taught as classes and not as per
sons, and have been passed from one grade to another to make 
room for lower classes, as students of a more advanced course of 
instruction not only show a lack of knowledge of the subjects 
they have pursued and an untrained perception and discussion, 
but are, of all pupils, least capable of deriving advantage from 
general remarks, lectures, or public addresses. They have been 
taught in general until they regard anything addressed to a class 
or audience as matter in which they have no interest, uncon
nected with the desirable or attainable things of life, and of con
cern only to the speaker, whom they dimly conceive as some one 
paid to read by the yard or talk by the hour. Such a system 
retards and disorders the growth of the strongest minds, extin
guishes the earnestness and enthusiasm of ordinary minds, and 
leaves weaker ones in hopeless, ambitionless ignorance. This 
evil and its consequences have increased greatly during the last 
ten years. 

Among young men and women thus taught, shall we find 
leaders of powerful mind, earnest purpose, and unbought integ
rity ; citizens intelligent, honest, and patriotic to preserve the trust 
and fulfill the promise of our nation? 

In most schools the number of subjects crowded into the 
course of instruction precludes the possibility of the pupils' learn
ing more than a few technical terms, a small unassorted jumble 



22 THE SII;XAI.. 

of facts and vaguely connected dates. The lack of knowledge 
of the many isms, ologies, and sciences presented to the mind of 
young is, however, though serious, the least objectionable result 
of this system of outmeasuring the mind's capacity beyond pos
sible attainment. Since he cannot learn all, or even half, that is 
presented for his study, and since as much is expected of him in 
one subject as another, the pupil soon forms the idea that accu
racy and thoroughness are neither expected nor valuable. This 
opinion is fatal to the mastery of any truth or the efficient exer
cise of his own mental power. The puzzled school-boy struggling 
with analysis coins one apt phrase, "ignorant with weariness," 
worthy in its expressiveness to bear the stamp of a master mind. 

Healthy eommonselise, clear perception, prompt and accurate 
decision, and the power to acquire and assimilate knowledge 
readily often characterize minds entirely ignorant of several sub
jects taught in our public schools. But the development of these 
characteristics cannot result from or even accompany a training 
in which nothing is learned accurately or thoroughly and which 
presents so much material for the memory that no time or op
portunity is given for original thought. The power to think can
not be developed by any other process than thinking and, as in 
mechanics, a gain in time is a loss in power. Educational inven
tions during the last twenty years have been almost wholly in the 
direction of a gain of time. Would it not be well for us now to 
inquire how much power we have left ? 

In making demands and criticisms upon the teachers of our 
public schools, we should remember the disadvantages and limi
tations under which they labor. Most teachers have themselves 
been taught by the system which has these defects and their prepa
ration and methods are the result of this training and therefore 
as ill-adapted to the true purposes of education as the system of 
large classes and crowded studies by which they are expected to 
do their work. Only minds of remarkable strength with un
usual natural endowments for teaching can resist the influence 
of such defective training and no genius for instruction will en
able a teacher to counteract its influence upon his pupils. Gen
iuses in the profession of teaching are in the same ratio to num
bers as in other businesses and professions. 



THE SIGNAL. 23 

In most state, city, and town school systems the individual 
teacher has little or no power to determine the number of pupils 
in a class, the number of studies to be pursued at the same time, 
or the time to be devoted to each. With no great freedom in tho 
exercise of judgment and skill, she is told that the succes of her 
work will be judged, and perhaps her retaining the position will 
depend upon the " results " of her teaching. The " results " being 
the number of her pupils she can crowd by high pressure ex
aminations from a lower class to a higher at the end of the terra. 

As during the teacher's course as a pupil more lessons than 
any human mind could thoroughly master and assimilate in the 
allotted time were assigned to him or her, so now as a teacher 
more work is required than any being limited by the necessity 
for food and sleep can perform in accordance with a reasonable 
standard of perfection. Having thus from necessity during the 
years of preparation formed the habit of partly fulfilling her 
tasks, and being satisfied with imperfect results, the teacher to 
whom the work of three is assigned, being unable to do the work 
of three often fails to do well one third of it. Having passed 
successfully from the primary to the graduating class with little 
knowledge of all the things she has heard of and less reasoning 
in regard to their order, relation, or value, is it surprising that she 
accepts the diploma which certifies her education—the only* evi
dence she has—as indicating her fitness for the work of teaching? 
Without any true love of knowledge herself, never having en
joyed the opportunity or pleasure of its pursuit, is it strange that 
she fails to inspire it in her pupils ? That a teacher who has 
followed such a course of study, whose wTork in regard to man
ner, numbers, time, or amount is so little under her control 
should select the most important third of the task assigned her 
and discharge her obligations wisely for the best advantage of her 
pupils is almost as little probable as that the pupils should select 
the important fundamental principles, the best material for men
tal discipline, and the most valuable facts from all the hetero
geneous mass they are told to learn. The teaehers's selection is 
usually made of the subject which happens to be most in accord 
with his or her own tastes and which frequently soon degener
ates into a hobby pursued at the expense of all other topics, and 
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in which he assigns lessons as if the pupils had nothing else to 
learn. The selection on the part of the pupils, except when in
fluenced by strong natural taste, which affects only few, is made 
in those subjects most easily memorized or in which there is 
most show work and which, of course, give least development to 
the judgment and reasoning power. 

The mistake in all this overcrowding and superficial teaching 
and more superficial learning arises from the false idea that our 
children must know everything. They cannot know everything. 
It is not desirable that they should know everything, but it is 
desirable that they should know something, and above all that they 
should know how to learn and how to use their own minds. One 
subject thoroughly studied, its fundamental principles mastered, 
with the original thought resulting from earnest and continued 
examination of its truths is of greater value to the learner in men
tal improvement and preparation for a life of work and thought 
than any number of unheeded recitations in seven subjects. Not 
until the public, parents, and especially those who have the au
thority to arrange studies realize that " knowledge is power" 
only when it is at the command of the mind that is to exert the 
power, not when it has been presented to the mind, and that 
mental power is far more valuable and serviceable than facts will 
the false ambition to have children study as many subjects as 
possible in the short course of their public school training be re
moved. This false aim is not confined to the lower grades of 
the public schools, though it there works the most mischief, but is 
the bane of high schools, normal schools, and much college work. 

The first great need of our public schools of all grades is an 
increase in the number of teachers so that large classes may be 
divided and proper individual attention given to each pupil. 
The public and those in control of school management and 
funds seem far more willing to spend money for buildings, books, 
and apparatus, than for men and women to teach the children 
properly. Yet men and women of the right kind, and in greatly 
increased numbers are much needed in the school rooms through
out our land., and would be the most profitable investment the 
authorities could make of the school fund and the best reason 
for augmenting the amount. X. Y. Z. 
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STRANGE. 

, Fro m the midst of Scribe and Pharisee vain, 
Sprang lowly and holy the promised Lord; 

From the soul that is racked by the deepest pain 
Are the sweetest strains of music poured. 

The blood that stained the ancient days, 
But paved the way for the Blessed One; 

Our faith was saved by the heinous ways 
Of the vilest monarch under the sun. 

The sword the savage annihilates, 
And kingdoms rise up where he hath been ; 

At the door of death there is life that waits, 
There is life that waits to enter in. 

L. 

HE old proverb " Time and tide wait for no man " contains 
a truth, which every person comes sooner or later to recog

nizee, viz.: That time goes steadily on during all the changes in 
the history of this world, pausing neither for the insignificant 
affairs of life, nor those momentous questions which stir the 
world to its profoundest depths. 

It is to the advantage of every person to utilize all the time at 
his disposal, bearing in mind that every minute which passes 
has gone forever. Besides the fact of the benefit which follows 
this, there is a deeper and nobler reason; for it is the solemn 
duty of each and every man, woman and child, to make such 
use of his time, that when he arrives at old age he may look 
back and say, " I am drawing to the close of a successful life. I 
have made the best disposal of my time and means that I have 
been able to make." 

How often we hear a person say, " If I only had my life to 
live over again, how much better I would do." 

When a boy is sent to school, it is as much his duty to use 
the afforded means of obtaining an education, as it is to be faith
ful, in after years, to the trusts which shall then be consigned cq 

THE VALUE OF TIME. 
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Ins care. It is his duty towards, not merely his ownself, but to 
his children, who shall follow and look up to him as their exam
ple and guide. It is his duty, not only to himself and his child
ren, but to his God. 

Every foolish act we commit, every wasted opportunity is so 
much dead loss. The deed may be forgiven, but the remem
brance of it can never be blotted out, and all through life we 
shall look back with dismay upon our actions, and each will 
say, " What a fool I was to have been so thoughtless and care
less when I was young; now the past can never be lived again." 

Young men and young women, when one, on whom the bur
den of years rests, gives you good advice, do not put it off as the 
mere talk of an old man, or an old woman, but store it away in 
_\ oui hearts, and profit by it. When it clearly becomes your 
duty to perform a certain task, be it pleasant or unpleasant, do 
not say, "Yes, I will, when I am older and better prepared," 
but act at once, quietly and to the best of your ability, and leave 
the rest to Him whose watchful eye observes each endeavor, 
whose every thought is full of kindness for you. 

Remember that time will not wait or go back. It never has 
since the world began. It never will through all the ages of the 
FUTURE- KEPPELE HALL (PEK.) 

PERCEPTION. 

' rPIS not the scene which we behold, 
2 That with the fair does us imbue, 

It is the eye that does unfold 
The book of beauty to the view. 

'Tis not the melodv we hear, 
That music's ecstasy inspires, 

It is the song-heloving ear, 
That lends the charm to Orphean lyres. 

'Tis not the fragrancv we breathe, 
That bow we a t fair Flora's feet, 

It is our aptness to perceive 
The fragrance that the rose is sweet. 
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If all things seem blase and vain, 
If pleasure from us seems to flee, 

Upon ourselves must rest the blame, 
And not on what we hear and see. 

Depend for happiness we must, 
Upon our faculties alone, 

For by them only can we trust 
To make felicitv our own. 

•#  

N. 0. 

GOOD NIGHT. 

SOFTLY melts the light of day, 
shifting shadows haunt the world, 

Hushed the thrush's evening lay, 
The martin's loves have all been told. 

Still wait, still wait; 
And let your arms be clasped tight 
While thus I kiss you, love, good night. 

The hours creep on, the distant bell 
With babbling tongue tolls out the hour ; 

I would some steeple sprite would quell 
The ceaseless din with magic power. 

But wait, still wait; 
And let your hands be clasped tight 
And thus I'll kiss you, love, good night. 

\ es, fold me closer to your breast, 
And hear again my whispered vow; 

I would in one long peaceful rest 
Pass all eternity as now. 

So wait, still wait: 
And let your arms be clasped tight 
Thus best I'll kiss you, love, good night. 

There, you must go; I yield my prize; 
Sweet dreams attend you till the morn. 

The moon's last ray in silence dies. 
As in the west she dips her horn. 

Still wait, still wait: 
And let your arms be clasped tight 
So, darling, once again—good night. 
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EDITORIALS. 

EXPLANATORY. 

WHEN the SIGNAL appeared in the field of school periodicals 
three years ago, it was the intention of those who took 

the responsibility of the venture, to give no uncertain sound 
touching the purposes for which it had come. Now, as then, the 
SIGNAL is prepared to advocate the cause of justice, to rebuke 
wrong and to appeal to the good sense, honor and moral in
stincts of our students, while urging them to rise " on stepping 
stones of their dead selves to higher things." 

Standing upon the height to which three years of the efforts 
of others have brought us, we seem—without egotism be it 
written—to have a nearer sympathy with that great discover 
who stood "silent upon a peak in Darien we look upon the 
work before us as he upon an untried sea, and we may be par
doned if, for a moment, we pause to marvel at the scene pre
sented to our mental view. 

II this number of the SIGNAL appears late in the school year, 
its radical departure from its former " state and condition " will 
go far in explanation of this delay. The SIGNAL was a monthly 
publication; it will now be issued quarterly; it was in a large 
degree a purveyor of minor school items, interesting no doubt to 
those immediately concerned, but ephemeral; it will make a 
greater effort to gauge more accurately the intellectual worth of 
its readers, and will strive to reach the level of that measurement 
in the matter which shall be admitted to its pages. It was pri
marily the organ of the Thencanic Society; it will be conducted 
by the students of the State schools, four editors being chosen 
from the Model and four from the Normal School. 

None have been more earnest advocates of this change than 
the members of the Thencanic. They feel that by merging their 
efforts into those of the schools as a whole, they are helping to 
unify and strengthen the influence of the new SIGNAL. 
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Although the SIGNAL will owe allegiance to the State schools 
alone, still to the Thencanic Society and in an especial degree to 
one member, Mr. B. F. Lee, the former managing editor, we shall 
ever be thankful, because they performed such faithful and 
effective work, and, let us add, because they made the SIGNAL as 
we hope it to become, possible. 

Mr. Matthew Arnold found the American people not interest
ing. In what we might call the Tritium of civilization, the politi
cal, social, and human phases, we, in his judgment, have filled 
out the full stature of man in the politcal and social, but in the 
human we are sadly lacking. 

To determine whether our critic in this instance saw clear and 
thought straight, one should definitely fix the rnisou d'etre of this 
country. The Constitution has all the people in view whose 
political welfare is to be directly guaranteed, and whose social 
duties are to be determined upon a basis of political equality. 

We are working out the problem of the civilization of the 
entire body; we are not trying to obtain a forced growth of a 
part into "sweetness and light," or to bring this part alone 
under these influences that even " make for righteousness." 

Among the agencies of our civilization, the public schools are 
the most potent, and the welfare of New Jersey, as a factor of 
" these States " is immediately conditioned on their excellence. 
Here we find a field for active work—to further the interests of 
education in our State by helping the students of the State 
Schools to help themselves in the great struggle in which they 
are really already engaged—a struggle preparatory now, but all 
too soon to become real and of great moment to themselves. 

In taking up this work, the editors of the SIGNAL ask the for
bearance and sympathy of those who may properly be consid
ered their critics, and they solicit the literary and financial aid 
of all our students. 
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POETRY AND LOGIC. 

j 51 an able sermon Shakespeare's lines, 

" To thine ownself be true ; 
And it mnst follow, as the night the day, 
Thou canst not then be false to any man," 

were quoted with the comment that they were good poetry but 
poor logic, that the more false wicked men were to themselves 
the better it would be for others. 

The message of elemental truth which the lines of the great 
poet convey misses its mission in such an interpretation. He 
who is false to others is false most of all unto himself. A clearer 
example of deductive logic, according to Sir William Hamilton's 
principle that the whole includes the parts would be difficult 
to find in so brief a compass. Truth to one's self is a whole 
that includes the minutest fraction of truth to others. Every 
io-noble act, every violated trust, every falsehood injures most the 
wrong-doer, and shows that he has been false to that self whose 
value outweighs the gain of the whole world. 

Conductor Moss, injured in the recent accident near Oswego, 
crawled painfully back a considerable distance to flag a coming 
train, and fainted when his task was done. By that act of 
bravery and faith, he gives so clear a view of truth to himself 
that, in our honor of his loyalty to his own idea of duty, we 
almost forget those who were rescued from similar suffering by 
his heroism. 

Surely the highest moral teaching gives assurance that what
ever is true in thought and speech and deed ennobles first the 
heart and life whence it comes, and that he who does another 
wrong, 

" Goes in pawn to his victim 
For eternal years in debt." 

Ah, the logic of the " King of thought" is as much beyond the 
attainment of us common mortals as his poetry. The principle 
of life these lines inculcate as far outmeasures erring human 
practice unassisted by Divine grace as the rule of action, " Do to 
others as ye would that they should do to you." 
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DECISION. 

EC1SI0N is the backbone of success. The person who in-
i-J tends to make his life successful must decide upon a course 
of action, pursue it regardless of what it costs, depending upon 
his innate sense of ability to guide in the decision, and inspired 
with confidence in his own powers. 

Without an object in view, a man wavers between this course 
and that, losing strength in aimless effort that, well directed, 
might have been successful, for " He who carries his bricks to the 
building of everyone's house will never build one for himself." 
Too many think it is sufficient to start in the right direction, 
but sandbars and breakers wreck vessels, not a few, which bid 
fair to have a prosperous voyage. Sailing in the channel may 
be monotonous, but it is, at least, safe. The person who wishes 
to attain great success must place his aim high. He will then 
bend every nerve to accomplish his purpose, and, though he 
may fall short, some good will have been wrought by the effort 
put forth; but he who aims low, thinking the goal easily won. 
yields himself to the pleasures of life, and fails even in starting. 
Pluck, patience, perseverance, and plain common sense are the 
elements of success. Without these, one would become dis
couraged by the trials and difficulties that beset his path, but, 
with a judicious exercise ot them, success is assured. 

E desire to express our appreciation of the kindness of all 
who have helped us to bring out this number of the 

SIGNAL. The efforts of the students have been highly praise
worthy, and to everyone who has tendered good will and assist
ance—and who is there that has not?—we return cordial thanks. 

The students have a magazine in which all take an interest— 
this is evident. Those correspondents whose articles do not 
appear will, we are sure, believe that we should be pleased to 
publish everything that reaches our table; they will also under
stand that we are as yet an " infant industry " of only forty 
pages, and it will happen that more copy will be offered than 

THANKS. 
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we can possibly find room for. This is the case with our pres
ent number, and occasionally it will come about that a MS. 
sent to us is " a very creditable production, but not exactly 
suited to our pages." We have received several communications 
too late for this number. We acknowledge the receipt of the 
following articles: " Politics in Normal Hall," "The Man in the 
Moon," " Below the Sea," " Winter Work for Young Naturalists." 

ITH whirling leaves and sad-tuned songs in November 
winds, with barren fields and desolate woodlands, with 

deep gray clouds and days so short and cold, comes Thanks
giving, the one day of the year when man can return to his 
Creator those songs and praises for the harvest so bountifully 
gathered in. 

Thanksgiving—the season when the golden cup of plenty is 
filled to the brim—is a heritage left us by that sturdy race, who 
facing the dangers of an icy northern sea, landed upon the 
inhospitable coasts of New England. Starving and suffering, 
they had little for which to be thankful, and yet such was the 
devotion of the Pilgrims to that God who had led them to a new 
land, they gave thanks for what few blessings they enjoyed. 

The American people, descendants many of them of these 
first settlers, with a country whose prosperity is beyond the 
measure of man, now give the highest adoration to the Supreme 
Being who has so richly rewarded the endeavors of a nation. 
And so upon Thanksgiving Day, from the hps of millions, will 
ascend the thanksgiving anthems and the whole world will 
re-echo the reply. 

THE lack of a suitable library in halls connected with an 
educational institution is serious. Ask a young man of 

the boarding hall what is the most pressing need of the boys 
and he will tell you, if not a gymnasium, a library. We have 

THANKSGIVING. 

THE YOUNG MEN'S LIBRARY. 
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practically none. In the reading room we have a Webster's 
dictionary, five volumes of the Century, two of Scribner's, and 
seven of Harper's, four of " Dickens' Works," " Boys of '76 " and 
"Boys oi 61," "Tom Brown at Oxford," "School Days at 
Rugby," and " Robinson Crusoe." Probably every one of the 
above has been off its shelf for a short time in the last year, and 
these only. The rest, which are about seventy-five in number, 
are as restful as if the case were a vault. And one would 
judge from their appearance that they need retirement. We 
need not enumerate the heavy volumes of solid reading which 
burden the shelves. All who have seen the library know it to 
be scant and ill-adapted to young students. What the boys 
absolutely need are a few reference books which will avoid the 
necessity of going to the public library every time they have 
occasion to look into a cyclopedia, or biographical dictionary. 
Beside these it is important that the young men have convenient 
access to books by the standard American authors. However, 
it is our present object to show that we need a library, rather 
than of what it shall consist. It is not expected that the collec
tion should be as complete as the young ladies' library. Num
bers, to be sure, should be considered. But surely more provi
sion ought to be made to satisfy and encourage taste for litera
ture in our young men. This want, we say, is a serious want. 

WE are pleased to see the interest taken by our scholars in 
athletic sports, Base ball, foot ball and tennis, are most 

conspicuous among these, and afford that healthful exercise 
which is so beneficial to every student. Now, why not form an 
athletic association ? There is excellent material in the schools 
for such an organization. By means of it, all could be brought 
together for systematic practice, and those best fitted for the 
different positions could be chosen to fill them. A schedule of 
games could also be arranged between clubs in the school, and 
with those of other schools. In nearly all institutions similiar 
to this, such associations exist; and would it not be advisable 
for us to have the same ? Come together, boys, and talk the 
matter over, and if it is deemed advisable to take a step in this 



34 THE SIGNAL. 

direction, set right to work and make the necessary arrange
ments. The SIGNAL would earnestly support such an organiza
tion in every way possible. 

E urge every graduate of the Normal or of the Model School 
to subscribe for the new SIGNAL. The magazine will do 

you good, and your sixty cents will be a powerful lever to help 
us in our editorial climbing. It may not be an indisputable 
proposition that editors qua editors, as the logical lingo goes, must 
live, but while they live, they will enjoy this terrestrial ball 
better if they are sustained while cultivating the muses by some
thing more than the Edinburg diet of a little oat meal. 

ONE of the greatest evils that has ever crept into our colleges 
is that of hazing. Several years ago, this practice predomin

ated in nearly all the great colleges of this country, but to-day 
there is apparently very little carried on in these institutions. 
Of course, there is the practice of " guying " the freshmen, which 
is not harmful to anyone; but the hazing which sometimes 
results in bodily injury or even loss of life has been abolished. 
We are happy to be able to say that the mean spirit which 
characterizes these hazes, has not cropped out among our stu
dents. It certainly reflects great credit upon the faculty, as well 
as the scholars of the schools. 

IT would seem to the casual observer that it is now time for a 
musical organization of some kind to be again revived. 

There certainly is as much musical talent in the schools as 
formerly, and we can see no reason why our students should not 
take as much interest in this department this year as in the 
past Certain it is that an organization of this kind in each of 
the schools would not only reflect credit upon the individual 
members but on the institution of which they are students. \\ e 
believe three clubs were in existence last year which were 
carried on with great success and gave evidence to the public on 
several occasions of their great proficiency. Let us, then, not 
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allow the talent which it has taken years, perhaps, to cultivate, 
and which has no doubt lain dormant during the summer, to be 
idle, but let us organize at once clubs for the purpose of further 
advancement in this particular study. The result will be not 
only to our personal advantage, but will afford a pleasant diver
sion, for the time being, from the continued mental strain of the 
school-room, furnish entertainment for all on stated occasions, 
and at the same time create a taste for good music. 

1UEYER before has prosperity been so showered upon Rutger's 
1V as this year, and it delights us, for among its men may be 
found more than ten who have been members of the Model 
School. Great numbers have been attracted towards Rutger's 
by the improvements instituted during the past year. New 
buildings have been erected, several professorships added, a new 
course in electrical engineering provided and the library greatly 
enlarged. 

A MONG th e important questions that are at the present time 
agitating all civilized lands, none seems to have taken such 

a hold upon the human mind as that deep and weighty question 
of " Women's Rights." On this subject the State schools have 
taken an advanced position. The question, "What place shall 
woman occupy and what rights may she claim? " has been prac
tically settled. 

1 t ' l e  o c c a s i o n  o f  a  r e c e n t  p o l i t i c a l  d e m o n s t r a t i o n  w e  h a v e  
positive information that the young ladies of the Normal Hall 
were permitted to grace the ceremonies by their august presence 
at the witching hour of midnight. While the young men for 
once took their place in the background and retired obedient to 
oiders at the usual hour of ten. The world moves! We are 
approaching the millenium! 

IVfOW that we are well settled in the routine of work for 1888-
•L * 89, those eleven blissful weeks of summer vacation seem 
fast t aking the form of a bright dream. Of those young ladies 
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and gentlemen who so gracefully bade us adieu on the evenings 
of June 28th and 29th, some are imparting to others the fruits 
of the knowledge they acquired within our walls; others, still 
thirsting for Castalia's waters, have entered upon their first year 
of college life; others are resting at their homes. We congratu
late them all on completing their school days, and wish "them 
much success in their chosen life-work, whatever it may be. 

The majority of our old pupils are again with us. Those who 
entered our doors for the first time as pupils on September 17th. 
are no longer strangers, but have become members of our 
family circle. To old and new friends alike, we extend a hearty 
welcome, and would propose making our few days of recreation 
at Thanksgiving doubly restful, by prefacing them with the full 
amount of earnest, well-directed labor. 

THERE i| a little Something which Some of our Subscribers 
forgot when Sending in their Subscription!. We are rather 

baShful about mentioning the fact, but a$ it iS very neceSSarv 
for the SucceSS of a School journal, we have to Speak. The 
TreaSurer i$ very deSirouS of having biS Signature in the hands 
of the Scholar! of both School!, and alSo all other! who wiSh 
to aSSiSt the SIGNAL. 

< ( A L L things come to those who wait." It may be—it must 
11 be that a gymnasium will come to our institution if we 

wait long enough, else where is the truth in the aphorism ? If 
such an adjunct to an educational institution is a good thing, 
then we are urgently in need of one good thing. During the 
Summer months and early Autumn, active out-door exercise 
may be secured, but from this time on, what a boon a suitable 
place for athletic exercise would be! 

We cannot even hope that some graduate upon whom Fortune 
has smiled will give from his store to this end. We can only 
pray that our great need in this particular may rise into the view 
of our "approved good masters," in a propitious moment, say after 
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dinner—and in such a case we feel assured that their good 
genius will whisper: 

You give them board in Autumn, and in Winter 
Spring-board is what they greatly need to make them grow. 

^ ou teach them words, from club to quadraginta 
A spell of Indian clubs is what they want to know. 

Of bars, they're not debarred, you know, in singing 
On horizontal bars they'd shout your praises high; 

With rapturous notes let all the air be ringing: 
Give them the " gym," for which they often sigh. 

A/J ^^ H enthusiasm in political matters was displayed during 
iVl the political campaign in the Model School. Messrs. 
Richards and Hall, especially, showed a thorough understanding 
ol the questions of the day, and from their frequent discussions, 
a listener might have gained much valuable information. 

rPHL organ of the \. M. C. A., Our Exponent, ably advocates 
A the erection ol an association building in this city. This 

is a move which should meet with the heartiest support of all 
Trentonians. The work of the organization has been of untold 
11 a'ue t0 011 r town. Secretary Taylor is to be congratulated upon 
his successes. 

THE publication of The Presbytery, the official organ of the 
1 Presbytery of New Brunswick, has been recently begun in 
Trenton. Messrs. Geo. R. Ewan and Levi Dye, its editors and 
publishers, met with great success in the publication of The As
sociation. an d, under their efficient management, this neat bi
weekly journal will certainly meet the approval of those inter
ested in ecclesiastical matters. 

TWO members of our last year's staff have mapped out jour
nalistic careers for themselves—Francis B. Lee and George E. 

Briggs. The former will probably enter the field of political 
journalism, and the latter, that of science. Both are eminently 
fitted for the work they have chosen, and we shall always be 
proud to refer to them as ex-editors of the SIGNAL. 



THE SIGNAL. 

THK time has now come when every student who has arrived 
1 at a sufficient age to take an active interest in the affairs 
and well-being of this nation, and to comprehend the full mean
ing of the principles of government, feels the necessity of being 
patriotic and of manifesting great enthusiasm in all matters per
taining to politics, whenever occasion demands. It is well that 
this spirit should be cultivated in the youth of this age, for the 
reason that when those great and noble men who have so grand
ly contributed to our country's welfare have passed away, there 
may be others ready to fill their places and carry 011 the intri
cate affairs of the State in a manner as systematically and 
effectively as their predecessors, securing credit to themselves 
and causing the government which they represent to be respect
ed by the nations of the earth. But even though we see the 
apparent necessity of inciting enthusiasm, still this feeling 
should not be allowed to interfere with that which forms the 
foundation to all success in life. The student's first aim should 
be to make himself thorough on all branches of educationr 

thereby attaining the first and essential requisite of success. By 
obtaining these blessings for himself he will at the same time 
fit himself the better to advance his country's interest. 

A NY system of mnemonics which will strengthen the memory 
ii should be welcome. At the outset, however, we should 
observe that a person does not strengthen his memory as such. 
The advantage one person has over another in recalling events 
or ideas is largely due to association. 

Strength of original impression, association and repetition con
stitute the requisites for securing a good memory. These first 
impressions are strong in some persons, and weak in others. 
The strength of the memory in so far as it is dependent upon 
original impressions, will keep even step with closeness of atten
tion. Many suppose they are giving attention if they are in a 
passive, receptive state. Their disposition, viewed from a moral 
standpoint, is satisfactory, but there is no active burning attention. 

Thej aie in similar state with one who feels in a massive way 
the touch of one's clothing upon the entire body; they ought 
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to be as one who receives the sharp thrust of a pin. The latter 
givtjs attention, and he can remember the circumstance. "A 
burnt child dreads the fire." His attention was focussed upon 
his [unfortunate experience. Students should make deep fur
rows, so to say, in the brain, where the lines of memory runs. 
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SCIENCE NOTES. 
'TMTA T the advancement of study in science in the schools of 
1 our land has been retarded by too strong a claim for it in the 

direction of the useful and too moderate a demand as a disci
pline for training a well-balanced mind, few, if any, of those who 
have given thoughtful attention to the matter, will deny. The 
attention of our countrymen has, in great degree, been eagerly 
bent upon physical progress, and very largely all education in 
science has been secured so far as it has been secured, with 
the purpose to improve every opportunity in the direction of 
material success. 

In these few introductory remarks, we would briefly call atten
tion to the position which the study of the physical sciences of 
right occupies in a rounded course of education as a disciplinary 
agent. The line of demarkation between the pursuit of an edu
cational course of study for the humanizing effect opon the mind 
and soul of man and the amelioration of the condition of the 
masses, and the following of the same course solely for the pur
pose of material success and selfish ends in the attainment of 
wealth and power, cannot be too distinctly drawn. The former 
elevates and ennobles; the latter depresses and debases. 

The physical sciences deal largely with the material of labor, 
lit t e true dignity of labor is not sustained by regarding it 

purely from a point of selfish interest. In the four-fold depart
ments of education, mathematics, language, literature and 
science, science should receive its due consideration, and the 
well educated man will not be altogether deficient in any of these 
essentials. The old antagonism between the classics and science 
will lose much of its force when it is conceded as it should be 
that all sides of man's nature should be educated. Narrow-
mindedness must be the result of unequal development. Pope's 
line, 

" The proper study of mankind is man." 

gives good standing-room for the study of the humanities. In 
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them we may see the motives that have actuated men in all ages— 
love, hope, faith, ambition, anger, malice, and hate; and from 
the results of these moving agencies, we learn to govern our own 
lives. Science, also, developes no mean qualities, but strength
ens observation, perseverance, attention, application, confidence, 
and determination. 

What magnificent possibilities for good to the human family 
are in physiology, hygiene, psychology, and sociology! The re
sults of science have become so interwoven into our daily life 
that we Cannot afford to be ignorant of them; thus we plead 
here as it is our privilege, for the cultivation of an earnest en
quiring mind on the part of our own students; we beseech them 
to take a true scientific view of the question of values in edu
cation ; to preserve the proportion and balance of educated facul
ties. Let them understand that all things should work together 
for good. Let them appreciate the words of Terence, 

" Humo sum; humani nihil a me alienum puto." 

and see that science should not be neglected, but valued highly 
for diciplinary use. 

RECENT GEOLOGICAL DISCOVERY AT BRIDGETON. 

IN the latter part of July last the people of Bridgeton were all 
excited over the rumor that a petrified man and an animal 

resembling the horse, had been found at Ireland's Mill. Inves
tigation proved that a workman, in digging for sandstone and 
limonitic conglomerite for architectural purposes, had very un
expectedly struck some hard substance, which, upon unearthing, 
was found to be a rough sandstone statue of a man, and carry
ing the investigation still further, another discovery was made 
revealing a sandstone animal, whose body resembled that of a 
horse, but had cloven hoofs, and the hind legs, five feet long, like a 
deer. 

The fore legs were longer still, and having the right fore joint 
broken, in all probability by falling where it lay. The head 
was small with large flapping ears, and a horn thirteen inches in 
length projecting from the forehead. This animal did not ap-
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parentiy have any tail, and the whole length of the body was 
about ten feet Geologists have failed to name the animal, but 
bay it resembles very much the Irish Elk, which has been found 
m a similar state, and it is thought to be of the same family. 

y some, it is thought these formations were made by the 
hand of man, but this is simply absurd, for man could not make 
so perfect an animal in every particular, and beside it is made 

uni+!ntt T-1!1 n° Vi8ible SigDS °f any substance which could unite these particles of sand. 
This I thmk a conclusive proof that it is undoubtedly the 

uork of ages, and the petrification is genuine beyond a doubt. 

T found m Mexico and Cuba a curious bug which emits 
1 a greenish light, which much resembles a diamond at night 
m gas light. In consequence of this, the ladies encage them in 
gauze nets and wear them on their heads and dresses as a sub-
" , 5 du™onds. A Photographer caught one of these in-
se'ctndT m an C°Py' bj  ̂eXp°SUre °f 01ll>' thirty 

An English firm recently performed the novel experiment of 

clium^of 1 tetephone!°nB°nanCe ^ ^ thr°Ugh me" 

oud Telegraphy From experiments recently made, it has 
been found possible for ships to communicate with one another 

sea or with the land, at a distance of fifty miles bv 
cbuds 8 fr°m E Str°ng CleCtriC kmp thrOWn upon the 

It has been estimated by good authority that 10,000 of the 
reads spun by a full-grown spider, when taken together, will 

not be equal in substance to the size of a single hair. 

The firemen of London are to be dressed in fire-proof suits 
of Asbestos, after a fashion that has already been applied in 

Composition on Physiology by a Small Boy—The human 
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body is made up of the head, the thorax, and the abdomen. 
The head contains the brains, when there are any; the thorax 
contains the heart and lungs, and the abdomen contains the 
bowels, of which there are five: A, E, I, O, U, and sometimes 
W and Y. 

Are the fish, in streams which freeze during the winter, ever 
frozen in the ice? Fish have been taken from the water in 
winter and frozen, and after being carried for some distance, 
have revived upon being again placed in water. And a case is 
also known of a globe of water containing a gold-fish, which was 
frozen solid; and, after the ice was melted again, the gold-fish 
was as lively as ever. 

In these days of scientific progress we are wont to hear the 
query "What Next?" What will be the nature of the next 
great economic invention ? 

Mr. Edison regards the production of electricity direct from 
coal as the proper answer to this question. Mr. Edward Atkin
son maintains that the conversion of nitrogen of the atmosphere 
into plant food by some more immediate method, as the next 
great invention. 

Professor Hutchins is in favor of the air-ship ; General Greely 
of the storage of electricity without loss. Professor Elder, of 
Colby University, thinks that a cheap method of generating 
electricity as a source of heat, light, and motion, will be the 
next most efficient invention. The following has also been 
mentioned: An electrical microbe destroyer; a machine to separ
ate aluminum from clay; the utilization of the energies of the tides; 
ditto of Niagara Falls. These are interesting questions. Let 
us trust they will not all be answered at once. 

The flowers which bloom earliest and latest are most eagerly 
sought for and best appreciated. Of these, the Blue Gentian 
claims first attention at present, a fine specimen bearing sixty-
two buds and flowers, being exhibited in the Normal Assembly 
Room, because of its unusual size. 

Sergeant Rhode, the weather sharp, at Milwaukee, has found 
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that Milwaukee is short of heat. The total deficiency he esti
mates at,1800 degrees for the year. At the rate of loss observed 
< uring the last ten years, it is computed that in ten years more 
the January mean will be at zero. 

The University of Southern California, at Los Angeles, is 
anxious to have a forty-two inch telescope on one of the neigh
boring mountains. The president says that Alvan Clark will 
make the glass for $100,000, and he is going East to make a con
tract. This glass will bring the moon within sixty miles of the 
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LOCAL. 

IN this "brief abstract and chronicle of the times" we can see 
no reason why we may not pursue the established order 

followed by "ye local man," from the foundation of periodicals 
if not from that of the world. 

We shall keep a chambered Winchester to shoot an item as it 
flies, and it will not be beneath our vocation to seize a fancy 
flying or otherwise. We shall deem it our privilege to bring
down any quip which may swim into our ken, taking rest from 
the top rail or stump of any advantage that may assist our aim. 

The foibles of all students not upon the editorial board will 
be fair game for us, and we give them—the students—timely 
notice that we shall do our duty, and thus save their friends 
many a shudder superinduced by their gancheries. But let it 
he understood that we shall load our pen in kindness, and shall 
not fire it off in anger, except in a few instances, just to keep 
up our tone and to remove a few, "the deep damnation of 
whose taking off" will not be so very deep. 

For the present then, we promise that upon any student who 
shall send to our table any account of this or that, containing 
the phrase, " to point with pride," " in our midst," " a long felt 
want," " he was tendered a dinner " we shall draw a bead so 
fine that "the subsequent proceedings will interest him no 
more." Personal notices, honorable mentions, and accounts of 
victories in the field of muscle or mind, may be handed in accord
ing to the practice in the larger world of action, by the successful 
contestants; this will be the best way for them to get their 
names published, and also the surest method of having them 
spelled correctly. 

In a more extended way, we wish to engage the services of 
every student as a reporter, salary of no consideration—to us. 
Send in your items. If you do not send anything, we shall 
conclude you do not know anything, and the publication of this 
conclusion will help us some. 
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The opening of the schools this year has been marked by a 
large increase in number of students. Most of the old pupils 
have returned, and many others come to us for the first time. 
To all, THE SIGNAL extends a greeting, and a warm welcome to 
the new scholars. 

The Society of Literary Worker was re-organized October 5, 
with the following officers: President, Jesse Rathburne • Vice 
President, Emma Brown; Recording Secretary, Ella J. Roome • 
Corresponding Secretary, Annie Morris; Treasurer, Lottie 
Snyder. A new feature of their work is a paper, the articles con
sisting of essays, poems, etc., being furnished by the members. 

?fTn' SePtei"ber 21st, the Thencanic Society, 
of the Model School, organized for the year, and elected the fol
lowing officers: President, Chas. H. Dilts; Vice President, A. 
H. Ege, Secretary, Chas. H. Fetter; Treasurer, Fred'k Stelle • 
Censors, Harry Richards, Chas. C. Halfpence and Kepele Hall* 
Work is now progressing in earnest; numerous good debates" 
have taken place, and present indications point to an eminently 
successful year's work. We are glad to note the the interest 
taken by the new members. It is very gratifying to the older 
members of the society to observe in those who shall follow 
them, the qualities which are so essential to the welfare of such 
an organization. To those of the Senior classes who are not 
members, we extend a hearty invitation to unite with the Society. 

On the 12th of October the Normal Debating Society visited 
the Thencanic Society, and were well entertained by a discussion 
suited to the times. The speeches were remarkable for their in
telligence and eloquence. Genaral satisfaction was expressed by 
the members of the visiting society. Both societies are in good 
condition and are accomplishing the work for which they were 
organized. 

The patriotic spirit exhibited by the Italians in celebrating 
the four-hundred and forty-sixth anniverrary of the discovery of 
America aroused a like spirit in some of . the young ladies of 
the Hall, who decided to commemorate the event in the same 
manner. Arraying themselves in Italian costume, they paraded 



47 

through Model Chapel amidst the applause of the lookers-on. 

The customary Fall reception, given by the old pupils to the 
new, took place October 5th, in Model Chapel. The pleasant 
evening was enjoyed by all. 

POLITICS IN NORMAL HAT.T. 

WHILE our representatives in Congress debate warmly upon 
politics, the young ladies of Normal Hall discuss the 

same subject just as ardently, but possibly less intelligibly. 
The Republicans and Democrats decided to parade in honor of 
their respective candidates. On the evening of October 26th 
the Republicans held their celebration in Model Chapel; the 
Democrats on the evening of November 2d. Upon each occa
sion, the " seried ranks " entered the chapel in martial array— 
with marching, banners and music. 

In their evolutions, they formed various figures—the Republi
cans, pyramids and crosses, and the Democrats, the initials of 
their candidates, wheels, and eighty-eight. The Republicans 
used the following campaign calls: " Re-pub-li-can!" "No, 
no, no free trade; we'll have protection!" and " Ben-ja-min 
Har-ri-son!" The Democrats shouted, " Where, oh where, is the 
free-trade scare!" " Four, four, four years more!" They sang, 
"Vote for Grover Cleveland," and " Don't, don't, don't be afraid; 
tariff reform is not free trade!" The " high jinks " were wit
nessed by members of the Faculty, and of the opposing party. 

About 9:15 P. M., some "outside barbarians" with brooms 
and masks, entered upon the scene, and having|marched around 
the hall, displaying their banner with the legend, " Trenton for 
Belva," disappeared. They were " horrid men," but they were 
applauded. 

On the afternoon of Tuesday, November 6th, President and 
Vice President were voted for by ballot, by the young ladies of 
Normal Hall, in Model Chapel. Professor Carr presided at the 
election, and there were inspectors, challengers, and a policeman. 
Election passed off quietly, and Harrison and Morton were 
elected. The votes stood 87 for Harrison and Morton, 46 for 
Cleveland and Thurman, and 14 for Fiske. .J. R. 
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OUR TEA CHERS IN VACATION. 

DROF. APGAR gave about sixty lectures, the most of which 
1 were before teachers and pupils in Texas, Asbury Park, N. 
J., and Cincinnati. Prof. Carr attended the Teachers' Conven
tionin San Francisco, and visited points of isterest throughout 
California. Dr. Steves made a trans-continental trip, covering 
the grandest portions of the West, from San Diego to Yellow
stone Park. Miss Lily Williams, in a well planned tour, visited 
the historic districts and cities of Great Britain. Miss Bosworth 
and Miss Smith traveled in the West to San Francisco, and re
turned by Yellowstone Park. A pleasant summer was spent by 
Prof. \\ right in Trenton and Hunderton County. Prof. Scoby 
enjoyed a season among the Adirondacks. A few weeks found 
Miss Johnson at Newton, N. J. In New York City and Brook-
yn, Miss Reilly spent a pleasant summer. Miss Ryan visited 

Baltimore and Washington. Miss Isadora Williams summered 
among the Catskills. Miss Lily Apgar was at Asbury Park. 
Proi. Farley passed some pleasant months at Fort Ann, N. Y., 
near Lake George. Miss Mathews paid a long visit to Glovers-
ville, N. Y. Miss Pearson and Miss Eastburn were at Glenn 
Falls Summer School, and visited many points of interest in the 
eastern and northern parts of New York. Miss Ely spent the 
greater part of the summer at Glen's Falls, N. Y. She also took 
a trip through Lake George, Lake Champlaine, and Sable Chasm 
and visited Beverly and Lambertville. A desire to see her "Aim;' 

ater,' led Miss Meyer to seek her recreation in the vicinity of 
Ithaca and Cayuga Lake. Miss Johnson recruited her health 
among the invigorating breezes of the Pocono Mountains. Miss 
Carll passed her leisure months at her pleasant home in Bridge-
ton. Miss Field enjoyed some pleasant weeks at Ocean Grovel 

ELECTION OF EDIT ORIAL BOARD. 

AT the election of students for the Editorial staff of the 
1 „ SlGNAL in the girls department of the Model, the " Senior 
A " class had the privilege of electing one editor from their own 
class, while the other Senior classes should make nominations-
and elect one from their number. 
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The nominations from the lower Senior classes were Misses 
Ely, Sadie Hunt, Jessie Rathburne and Bessie Thomas. 

As a result of these elections Miss Sue Case was elected as 
editor by the "Senior A," and Miss Jessie Rathburne by the other 
classes on the second ballot. 

In the boys' department, the elections were conducted in the 
same manner as those in the girls' department, and the nomina
tions in the lower Senior classes were Messrs James Reilly, 
Keppele Hall and Winfield Scott. As a result A. Howard Ege 
was elected by acclamation by the " Senior A " and Keppele 
Hall by the other classes on the third ballot. 

The teachers made the nominations in the Normal upon which 
the pupils voted, each voting for four persons, two male and 
two female. The nominations were Bercy Humphrey, Ellen 
Cottrell, Anna Cross, Mariam Woolman, May Applegate and 
Lizzie Swift, Messrs Geo. Cresse, W. C. Crispin, F. M. Hunt and 
M. P. Frutchey. 

The votes were then counted by the Faculty and Misses Wool-
man and Humphrey, and Messrs Cresse and Hunt having re
ceived the highest number of votes, were declared elected. 

•88'S MODEL CLASS. 

THE Model class of '88 is but a dream. The graduates have 
gone out to other scenes of action. THE SIGNAL, omnis

cient, knows where they are. 
Rutger's College captured the majority of the " boys." In that 

famous college are Gilbert T. Gale, Frank Voorhees, Osmyn 
Baker, Richard S. Lull and George C. Bullock. William Elmer 
went to the John C. Green School of Science, at Princeton, whilst 
Francis B. Lee attends the Wharton School of Finance in the 
University of Pennsylvania. William Phillips is still in Tren
ton, and lately has held a responsible position in the City Clerk's 
office. 

The young ladies of the class are no less widely separated. 
Ada Apgar, Florence Dippolt, Sadie Ege, Lillian Ramsey, and 
Rachel Ely are at their respective homes in Trenton, Hopewell, 
Flemington and Beverly, learning the art of house-keeping. 
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Em™. L w, S, ^ ̂ » Philadelphia. 
E r la "JST* hooks her father. Wm. Braekett. 
ST a ZN , : r Th0mp80n "M toki"S 'he advanced 

ourse in the Normal School. Amy Slade is studying French 

? S e y S I " C t '  M W  M r s '  W d » 8  »  
Hef.,,'..''''''1"13' '° make herself a name and fame. 

h" °™ m°rite' "hi°" 31,8 - sustain 

PERSONAL. 

Lizzie Schmidt, at Caldwell. 
Sarah Apgar, at High Bridge. 
Margaret Condry, in Trenton. 
Hattie Alpaugh, at Rockaway. 
Louise McConnell, at Perth Amboy. 
Lillian Comly, at Monmouth Junction. 
Mabel Stryker, at New Canaan, Connecticut. 
Helen Boynton is at her home in Seawarren. 
May Hudson, at Kirkwood, Camden County 
Mary A. Burr, at Maple Shade, Burlington County. 
Jean Stryker, at Ten Mile Run, near Franklin Park 
Bessie Newbold, Model '85, is teaching in Philadelphia. 
Anna E. Pidcock, at Apgar's Corners, Lebanon County. 
Anna Hedges is enjoying life at her home in Branchville 
Miss May Hudson, Normal '88, visited the schools recently. 
Mary Todd and Grace Britton are teaching at Long Branch 
Anna Valentine is spending the Winter in Haddonfield, N. J. 

Fallf1^ S" ^ M°del '86' N°rmaI '87'is teachinS at Scudder's 

PriWonlmer' JF' ̂  StUdjing hard in the Freshman Class at 

at Ar'ltmc ^ * P°P"Iar N°rm" °f ^ is ^ing 
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Three of the members of the Model Class of '90 are prepar
ing for Wellesley. 

Mr. Charles H. Dilts, Model '89, spent his Summer near 
Ithica, New York. 

Eva Dilkes, Model '87, is a Freshman at Wesleyan University, 
Middletown, Conn. 

Frank R. 1 anhorn, formerly of the Model, is making marked 
progress at Rutger's. 

DeCou, O'Neill, Stelle, Hall and Golding, of the Model, intend 
going to college next Fall. 

There may yet be heard the smothered shout of Mr. Thomas 
Grant: "Hurrah for !" 

" What is the cause of all that uproar and thundering elo
quence ?" Politics in room 5. 

A number of our young men were absent the last two periods 
on Thursday of the Inter-State Fair. 

Inez G. Robbins, formerly of Model '89, is now pursuing her 
studies at Shorter College, Rome, Ga. 

Miss Jessie Wilson, who is at her home, on the river road to 
Yardley, is frequently seen in Trenton. 

Winfield D. Scott, a prominent member of the Senior C, spent 
his Summer vacation in the Adirondacks. 

Hattie Kirby (Honorary of '87) is imparting knowledge to the 
young at Herring Row, Cumberland County. 

Nellie Husk, who was obliged to leave Normal last year on 
account of ill health, is now teaching at Verona. 

Mr. Alfred Gregory, of Model School, is a brother of the re
cently elected Supervising Principal of the Trenton public 
schools. 

Miss Elyonta Ingersoll, of Pleasantville, Normal '87, was mar
ried September 12,1888, to Mr. George Spencer, a former student 
of the Normal School. 

Francis B. Lee, the " Old Roman" of the SIGNAL, and still a 
helpful friend of the same, has entered upon a journalistic 
study in the University of Pennsylvania. We wish him success. 



52 THE SIGNAL. 

By Ins literary ability, zeal, tact and journalistic horse-sense, 
Frank will climb to the top. 

Model '86, George Norman, made some good Republican 
speeches in Hunterdon county this fall and was the regular cor
respondent of the Phila Press. 

Messrs. Ried, Bigelow and Nicholas, Princetonians, were, a 
tew baturdays since, the guests of the Young Men's Hall. Mr. 
Albert Ried is an ex-Modelite. 

Mr. Merrill, a former member of the Glee Club, oi Wyoming 
Seminary, is a desirable addition to the choir of the Normal 
School and Young Men's Hall. 

Harry Dayton, ex-editor SIGNAL, and Harry Fuller, two well 
known Model boys, deserve much credit for their high standing 
in the Sophomore class at Rutger's. 

The Normal students are pleased to see Dr. Ezra. M. Hunt 
again in his place. They desire to tender their heartfelt con
gratulations upon his recovery from a serious illness. 

Dr. P. K. Hilliard, during the early part of October, was in 
renton, and visited his son and daughter in the halls. The 

Doctor is widely and popularly known, not onlv in Ocean 
County, but through the State. 

Among the new pupils of our schools, we greet Mr. M. P. 
Frutchey. As a leading worker of his class, as an exemplary 
young man of the hall, as a worthy member of the Normal 
Debating Society, we are pleased to have him with us. 

Mr George F. Corwin, whose recovery was very doubtful when 
he left us, is now in apparently good health. With Mr. John 
Foss he anticipates a visit to our institution later in the term. 

more than pleasure, Mr. Corwin's restoration to health is 
noted. 

Rev. Marcus H. Martin, for many years superintendent of the 
male department of the Model school, recently retired from his 
popular seminary in Detroit, Mich, to enter the priesthood of the 
Protestant Episcopal Church. He has charge of a flourishing 
parish in Toledo, Ohio. 

Model '87, Nathan C. Horton occupied the position as local 
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editor of the Middletown, N. Y. Advance, from July 1st to 
October 1st. He graduates from the U. of P. law school this 
year and will enter at once upon his practice in Middletown. 
He is going to have great success. 

We are called upon to mourn the loss of Miss Lena Veghte, a 
member of the Preparatory Class of '88, who died at her home 
in Franklin Square July last. Miss Veghte united with the Fourth 
Presbyterian Church, this city, last March and lived a beautiful 
Christian life, exerting an influence for good on all her associates. 

During the first week of school, Mr. Gale and Mr. Baker, stu
dents of Rutger's College, visited our institution, in which for 
several years they secured deserved popularity. Later, from the 
same college, came also Messrs. Lull, Voorhees and Vanhorn. 
The greetings were long and cordial, the only fault of the visit 
being its brevity. 

A few weeks ago the halls were visited by the prominent 
graduates of last year, Mr. Oglee and Mr. Hurff. We say halls, 
because much of their time was occupied in renewing old friend
ships in the "other hall." Such are the advantages of grad
uates ! They gave a pleasing report of their experience in the 
Monmouth County Schools. 

Miss Sophy L. Beder, at one time a Normal pupil, was mar
ried on October 17th at Crawford, N. J., to Mr. Allen E. Madden. 

The Elizabeth papers, of September 13th, announce the wed
ding of Miss Edna W. Voorhees, a few years since a popular 
Model girl, to Mr. John Guion Maxfield, of Springfield, Mass., 
on September 12th. A number of those who were in attendance 
are well known in the schools. Among them were Miss Ada 
Bonney, of Trenton, Miss Alice Gay, of Railway, and Mr. Noble 
McConnell, of New York. 
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•DKIFT. 

W r ^,P°em °f "the old man " t0 follow it with a quick 
NOL 'FUKE" THEUCOMP°SITI°N should find a place in our Science 
oft ; g°°d sf Ject for a quantitative and qualitative analysis 
of ly ng. We ask our readers to believe with us that no woman 

certamly no woman, the mother of six children—could so defy: 
the mora! law. The verses are a libel upon the sex, and especi
ally so upop widows. But the pictures' are good. 

A COLLOQUY. 

(For the SIGNAL.) 

1 his landlord cruel, cold and glum 
Is asking, "Any children, mum?" 
O! reader, even such as they, 
The angels in your home at play 
Only encumbrances would be, 
And nuisances, to such as he! 
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The lady, let me interline, 
Is quite a special friend of mine, 
And will be when this plot matures, 
I think, a special friend of yours. 
I don't know why it is, I'm sure, 
A widow's always so demure. 
She answers him. Her voice is low. 
Plainly she feels the cruel blow. 
He stands, as seems a landlord must, 
One hand within his pocket thrust, 
With slanting, bold, aggressive hat; 
But she is minding what she's at. 

" Six, sir," she says with mournful air, 
"All in the chnrch yard, over there." 
The brute essayed to heave a sigh, 
But joy lit up his cruel eye. 
The terms are made. With look askance 
She pays the money in advance. 

Then to the church yard hastes away 
Where all her children are at play. 
O! landlord smiling in your greed, 
It is an angel band indeed. 
Bounding with health and full of glee, 
They'll fill your house with melody. SENEX. 
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Tcsch . • — — 
that account? bo°k~keeping.) How many sides has 

Pupil.-_it has four sides. 
R* It must be Square then. 

t0 Kmark in de-

microscopic animaTcule? ^ SmaI1' minute, diminutive, 

pT«hi;: ju mdif in its simP̂ t form ?" 
T.~~" If iu ™ } kn°W' but 1 can't tell you 9" 

f ^ E 8eCret> Perhaps you better keep it ?» 
POEM. 

SS,T« JSZbi™ t^kboard'and -
MENTAL SCIENCE BOOK TO 9 V,  

• PERIOD STUDENTS. 
Within my leaves you'll find no lore 

My teachings are all mute. 
Ollt I Will load tt,.., j. . . i 
Tv , T . —8° »'i mute. 
« I will l ead you to the door, 

man s place Absolute. 

And further on the Inner Sense 
WILL teach you to be wise: 

To know thy self as evidence 
Prom small to just your size. 

Hum Consciousness and Intellect 
Will make you scratch your head 

Results of what you've said. . * " youve said. 

r ,he  

aeroes Are you a Republican or t n lole row of 
think I've lost my senses « I Democrat? » You must 
''Wby' don't understand me'™! dZ^t *"* night ? " 

g0t up in ^ss, I expect to knoW j J**' that"" " When 

Hi*1™10" -ked, 
Replied, " It must stand up." ' " °U p thlngs out " 
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ADVICE TO A NORMAL ATHLETE. 
Beware young man of noble build 
How you endanger life so sweet, 
By sliding over coal-heaps spilled 
Along the walk on Clinton street. 

It is reported that a certain Modelite was calling on a young 
lady one evening, not long since, and after conversing pleasantly 
for a time, the young lady sighed heavily, and at the same time 
gaid, " Oh, dear! " The young man thinking she might be in 
trouble, and he could assist her, he courteously asked, " What 
can I do for you ?" She leaned back in her chair and slowly 
and calmly answered, "A diamond ring." (He collapsed.) 

Prof.—Which shock, during an earthquake, does the most 
damage? Pupil.—Why-er-the worst. 

The problem solved at last:—One who knows says, the reason 
why girls are generally Republicans is, that they all like the arm 
of protection. 

We find ourselves, at the last moment, compelled to omit 
much local matter—Personal and Drift. It will be held for our 
next number. 
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BOOK NOTES. 

THE " Courtship of Miles Standisli " is the principal holiday 
book on the list of Houghton, Mifflin Co. It will be illustrated 

with numerous illustrations and several full-page photograveures 
by Frank T. Merrill and George Boughton, well known artists. 

Gladstone is now at work on his autobiography. 
" Sheridan's Memoirs " are expected in November. This will 

be the most important work of the kind since Grant's were pub
lished. 

One of the most noteworthy works of great historical and per
sonal interest which the Seribners' are about to bring out is 
" The Diary and Letters of Gouverneur Morris," in two volumes. 
It will be remembered that Morris was the Minister from this 
country to France during the Revolution. He remained in Paris 
until the " Reign of Terror." His correspondence with Wash
ington and Jefferson is of the greatest value; while his journal 

* contains brilliant sketches of the famous men and women 
around him, as well as witty and interesting comments on the 
progress of events. This will undoubtedly be very interesting 
reading. 

" Dogmatic Theology," by Wm. G. T.' Shedd, D. D., (Seribners) 
is a work of many years preparation. 

Young ladies would do well to read " Hints to Marriageable 
Girls, and the Five Talents of Women." 

Any one who has read those delightful Southern tales by 
Thomas Neilson Page (In O'le Virginia) cannot fail to be touched 
by the simple pathos the stories exhibit. Surely no Southern 
writer ever penned more beautiful or touching stories than these 
of O'le Virginia, "Two Little Confederates," by the same author 
which has for some time past been running serially in the St. 
Nicholas is s oon to be published by Seribners' in book form. 

It may be of interest for some of our young readers to know 
that Mrs. Burnette's " little Lord Fauntleroy " has been drama
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tized and was brought out at Boston Museum. Miss Leslie, a girl 
of eleven years, won great praise from the critics as Little Lord 
Fauntleroy. The other parts were also well taken and the piece 
proved a great success. It has also been brought out in London. 

Ticknor Paper Series contains " Fortune's Fool," by Julian 
Hawthorne. 

In Walter Besant's "Fifty Years' Ago," we find a pleasant and 
interesting account of Vauxhall gayeties of that time. 

HE 'Xchange editor regrets that it will be impossible to take 
up the critic's pen in this number on account of crowded 

matter. However, we acknowledge the receipt of The Princeton-
ian, Pharos, Vassar Miscellany, Chironian, Polytechine, Lookout, 
Ogoutz Mosaic, Pennsylvanian, and many other old and familar 

H. R. R. 

EXCHANGES. 

friends. 



Glasses Adjusted to Relieve the Eye and 
Improve the Vision. 

GEO. F. A PPLEGATE, 
GRADUATE OPTICIAN, 

Cor. State and. Warren Streets. 

H D !  F D R  T H E  H O L I D A Y S ,  
FIRST-CLASS 

PIANOS A N D  ORGANS 
KOR CASH OR FLASY PAYMENTS, 

AT SNEDEKER'S 10 WEST STATE ST, 
' MASONIC TEMPLE. 

Call and Examine Stock before Purchasing Elsewhere. 

%iGe of 50 Different Books 
STANDARD KMX, 85 (5ENT& 

TRAVER'S BOOKSTORE 
108 SOUTH GREENE STREET. 

PSPULiTIR 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 
aj Cent Mixture. VIENNA, CREAM, GRAHAM, and other varieties of BREAD. 

Cor. Greene and Hanover Sts. 


