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Rditorials. 

School Work 

and 

Valentine's Day 

Examinations have gone and 
Saint Valentine's Day has come. 
How fitting that we may for a 
moment bid adieu " to that dry 
drudgery at the desk's dead 
wood" and lightly turn our 
thoughts to the quaint old festi

val of this Saint, when 

"All Nature seemed in love, 
And birds had drawn their Valentines." 

Saint Valentine's Day has a certain charm for 
love-sick swains and heart-broken maids which, 

even in this utilitarian age, still lingers in our 
% gene ration. Of course many of the practices of 

quaint superstitions have been first neglected and 
then discontinued, and the season has become 
what one of the greatest of modern English 
humorists thus describes : 

" Apollo has peeped through the shutter 
And awakened the witty and fair ; 
The boarding school belle's in a flutter— 
The two-penny post's in despair. 
The breath of the morning is flinging 
A magic on blossom and spray, 
And cockneys and sparrows are singing 
In chorus on Valentine's Day." 

A et, withal, there is one thought that TIIE SIG
NAL would suggest. The work of the first half 
year, closing with the recent examinations, is 
done. AV e enter upon another part of our scho
lastic curriculum—some of us for the last time. 
At this season of the year—'tis but a plain thought 
plainly expressed—it would be a good idea for 
every student in the State Schools to send his or 
her teacher a Valentine—one that will not indi
cate mere passing sentimentality, but a Valentine 
of common sense, in which "hard work" and "do 
the best I can" are the mottqs, and a pile of school 
books opened, instead of the customary altar, 
should he the chief decorative emblem. Such a 
\ alentine as that would he forever remembered 
in the history of that scholar's life. 

For pure, unadulterated 
"gall," for "cheek" un
limited and undefiled, • for 
"nerve" passing human un
derstanding, and for " brass " 
enough to supply the whirld 
for mons to come, commend 

us to the literary critic of the Hesperian, a fairly 

Western 

Criticism. 
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respectable college paper published somewhere 
in Nebraska. He says : " It continues to be a 
mystery to us why Harper's has selected a writer 
like Laurence Hutton to supply it with literary 
notes while there is such talent as that of the 
literary editor of the Hesperian; yet we confess 
to a faint, sickly sort of pleasure in reading the 
notes in the current number. Now, for example, 
that paragraph on Milton's attitude in the Bacon
ian question is really not bad. We hope Mr. 
Hutton may continue to improve on his style, 
for, verily, his need of improvement is great." 

The average blizzard critic of the wild west 
knows more about mavericks than metre and 
" round ups," ranches and revolvers than versi
fication, sentiment and expression. Critic of 
the Hesperian, we can tell you why Harper's 
employed Mr. Hutton. It is because Mr. Hutton 
knows more about the ethics of literature in a 
minute than you do in a cycle of Cathay. THE 
SIGNAL is surprised that you do not refer to Mr. 
Hutton as " Larry, old boy." Some day, oh ink-
agitator of our esteemed contemporary, when 
you have spent many, many years in the study 
of style, go tell Mr. Hutton what you think about 
him. Then Mr. Hutton will ask you to help him 
put on his overcoat and will inquire, " How do 
you like that style ? It's English !" Then you 
will wonder why you made a single criticism. 

Hesperian man, do you see what we mean ? 

attend. All will derive pleasure, and the older 
and more appreciative students will receive profit 
and instruction. 

A part of the history of the State is being 
enacted in the halls of the Capitol each day, and 
the law-makers are contributing a great portion^ 
Much better that our scholars see and know the 
acts to-day than read of theta in the future. 
Some of us are soon to leave these halls and enter 
upon life's duties as citizens. Then will a 
knowledge of parliamentary rule and routine of 
legislative life be most acceptable and essential. 
Again we say, attend the Legislature. 

IT WOULD appear that, in this nineteenth cen
tury, and age of enlightened culture and inven
tive genius, some means might be found to sum
mon the young men in their Hall, to the supply 
of the wants of the inner man, other than that 
now used. The Tartar gong is truly a relic of 
barbarism and antiquity. The boys' hearing ap
paratus are not so impaired as to necessitate such 
a tempestuous, dissonant, nerve-straining and 
shattering racket as the deafening sound of the 
gong. The boys' nerves are as susceptible as the 
young ladies', who have long since been relieved 
from that evil. It would be a great improve
ment and one deserved by all if a more pleasing 
mode could be substituted. 

At 

tbe 

Capitol. 

For the third time THE 
SIGNAL promulgates some very 
important advice. A few weeks 
since the 112th Legislature of 
the State of New Jersey con
vened at the Capitol, in this 
city, for a session of probably 

nine or ten weeks, and to legislate for the State 
and for the ultimate good of the people. As 
of yore, THE SIGNAL urges all the members of the 
school and particularly the serious and older 
scholars to attend the daily sessions as frequently 
as possible. Since the law-makers have been in 
Trenton some important work has been accomp
lished. We are glad to note some of our students 
are often seen in the galleries. But let more 

THE SIGNAL is undoubtedly the only school 
paper in the United States that is issued and is 
mailed to subscribers and exchanges upon the 
same day. All subscribers in the Eastern States 
receive their paper upon the da}' after THE 
SIGNAL leaves the press. We do not say this in 
a spirit of boasting. We only mention the fact 
to prove that we are endeavoring to "keep along 
with the procession." 

W E MUST ag ain ask our contributors to have 
respect unto the unwritten, but none the less bind
ing rules of the sanctum, and especially to write 
on only one side of the paper. Of late many of 
our contributors occasion much difficulty by 
penning indistinctly and on both sides of paper. 
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IN this February issue we publish a most excel
lent article concerning " A Plea for the Profes
sion ot the Law." Whilst the author wishes his 
name withheld, THE SIGNAL mu st admit that the 
style and the excellent diction bear the unmis
takable marks ot the fertile pen of a former 
Modelite. These alumni articles are always ac
ceptable, and are read with interest. 

THE Highland Democrat of Peekskill, New 
York, pops serenely up, with the latest verbal 
barbarism known to the journalistic world. It 
remarks of a townsman who is going to "vaca-
lionize in California. If the editor will send us 
a one cent stamp we will gladly mail him a copy 
of last April's SIGNAL containing an able article 
on Verbal Barbarism. 

THIS year's February graduating class has the 
best wishes of THE SIGNAL for the future. It is 
an important time—this standing upon the thres
hold of the post-scholastic life—and those in the 
Normal fully realize the fact. We sincerely trust 
that the unclouded sun of prosperity may forever 
shine upon the deeds of our fair girl graduates. 

AMONG o ur most enterprising new advertisers 
is Hiram V. Ivipp, the manufacturer of the now 
famous cough drops. This gentleman is well 
acquainted with the interests of our school and 
will receive the support from our students he so 
well deserves. 

Contributions. 

Parmer 

Jones' 

Mel 3ns. 

The melons disappeared, 
And Farmer Jones was sheared, 
He knew not what to do or 

Where to go. 
His hopes began to rise 
And he looked wondrous wise, 
His thoughts began to turn 

To Uncle Joe. 

It was a lovely night, 
The moon and stars shone bright; 
The melon patch was tempting 

Uncle Joe. 
Of all good fruit, I weeri, 
The melon is the queen— 
At least the darkey thought 

As he crept low. 

The farmer out that night, 
Hoped by the bright moon-light, 
To catch the thief who stole 

His fruit so dear. 
Behind the fence's screen 
He chuckled all serene, 
When soon he saw old 

Uncle Joe appear. 

But soon he rubbed his eyes 
In wondering surprise, 
For Uncle Joe his hands 

Began to raise. 
" Good Lord ! I pray Thee hark ! 

And come and help this dark, 
Who ever is disturbed where 

E'er he prays." 

The farmer homeward went, 
With head cast down and bent, 
And thought tnat ne'er again 

Would he believe 
In Joe, the trickster sly, 
Who, 'neath his very eye, 
Had prayed when not a 

Melon he did leave. E. J. R. 

The 

Artist 

and the 

Maid. 

The artist stood under the budding 
trees, 

The apple blossoms dropped in 
the breeze; 

Alone in the witching soft May 
weather 

The artist and model stood to
gether. 

The girl looked up with her soft brown eyes, 
In which there shimmers a sweet surprise ; 

Why doesn't the artist paint to-day ? 
He has too much to look and say. 

* * * # - * * * 
The artist sits in his studio— 

Outside, the winds of Winter blow, 
They shriek around the farm-house red, 

And Spring and maiden both are dead. 
G. R. 

In a little house, narrow and 
low, facing Mickle street, in 
the city of Camden, N. J., there 
lives to-day a man who, in his 
own way, following the dictates 
ot his own peculiar conscience, 
he himself pervaded with that 

poetic "ego" which has marked toward infinity 
the limit of his intellect, has done more to revo
lutionize poetic thought than any other writer of 

Walt Whit

man's Advice 

to the 

State Scholars. 
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the nineteenth century. That man is Walt Whit
man, the gray-haired, handsome, aged poet of 
Camden, who to-day lias won lor himself a world
wide reputation as a leader among men. 

With George Worman, Model Class of '86, I 
called upon Walt Whitman some time ago and 
asked him if he could give to us some rule or 
regulation whereby those in the State Schools of 
New Jersey, who desired to follow a literary life, 
could profit, and better equip themselves for the 
fray. 

The poet sat in a great oak chair by the fire; 
the room was cheerful in the morning sunlight, 
which streamed upon a carpet of waste paper— 
letters, journals, pamphlets, story books and 
manuscript. The somewhat impudent character 
of the question propounded by partial strangers, 
if I may use the term, (I had met Walt Whitman 
a year or so before this interview,) seemed to 
please the poet, for he laughed and said : " Yes, 
I'll tell you what to say to the State scholars who 
have literary ambitions. Just this: Practice, is the 
main thing at all times, and subservient to this 
but almost equal in importance, is the statement 
never be discouraged. Whack away at every
thing pertaining to literary life—mechanical part 
as well as the rest. Learn to set type, learn to 
work at the 'case,' learn to be a practical printer, 
and whatever you do learn condensation. I'll 
tell you the best literary characters are individual
istic ; they let out what they have in them ; they 
give themselves full sweep and play. This is true, 
especially in America, where thought is untram-
meled and men are free. To young literateurs 
I want to give three bits of advice : First, don't 
write poetry; second ditto; third ditto. You 
may be surprised to hear me say so, but there is 
no particular need of poetic expression. We are 
utilitarian, and the current cannot be stopped. 
To people who icill write verse, I have nothing to 
say. This much I will state, that at present it is 
a great struggle to get out of the mud into which 
conventional poetr}' has placed us. The efforts 
of the poets of the past is to put us in the mire. 
We must not be conventional, we must be free. 

"I make another suggestion. It is a good plan 
for every young man or woman having literary 
aspirations to carry a pencil and a piece of paper 

and constantly jot down striking events in daily 
life. They thus acquire a vast fund of informa
tion. One of the best things you know is habit. 
Again, the best of reading is not so much the in
formation it conveys as the thoughts it suggests. 
Remember this above all. There is no royal road 
to learning." 

So ended our interview with one of t he stran
gest, one of the sublimest poets America ever pro
duced ; with Whitman, a poet who told us he 
acquired meter as the eye sees or as a bird 
sings; with a person who knows the world—to 
whom a man is the true image of the Maker, and 
who to-day has scarcely an equal in this or any 
other land. CESSATOR. 

It has become quite a com
mon matter in these recent 
years to decry the honor of the 
legal profession, and to speak 
of i ts members in the light ot a 
conscienceless crew whose in
tellectual and moral faculties 

alike are for sale to the highest bidder. Among 
a certain class the height of absurdity is ex
pressed' in the ironical phrase "an honest lawyer." 
This error is confined largely to the unthinking 
and the untaught, but that it is growing is a fact 
to be regretted by all good citizens. It must al
ways be a cause for regret when a deep-rooted 
impression gets abroad that a class on which the 
peace and safety of society and government is 
dependent to such a degree as upon lawyers, 
both on the bench and at the bar, is corrupt. 
Doubtless the seeming failure of justice in sev
eral very familiar instances has tended to 
strengthen the public mind in this erroneous 
opinion. Popular feeling or passion has no place 
where justice rules. Her nicely balanced scales 
do not permit rancor ever to outweigh judgment 
or reason. Newspaper clamor seems in these 
days to be about usurping the places occupied 
by both judge and jury. Indeed it has become 
quite a mania among some of our metropolitan 
journals to lead a popular demand for convic
tion of certain criminals whom they, perforce, 
may deem guilty, regardless, ofttimes, of law or 

A Plea for the 

Profession 

of Law. 
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evidence. And then when, as may be the case, 
a careful judiciary who have given their lives to 
just this noble work, decide that law does not 
warrant a conviction on the evidence, a cry 
goes through the land from these leaders of the 
popular fancy that corruption is the order of 
the day. Journalism is a grand profession, its 
members wield an enormous power; the power, 
the possibilities within their grasp for doing good 
are almost incalculable, but they are not omnip
otent, neither can they successfully combine the 
practice of the other liberal professions, unless es
pecially trained for them. The law has been made 
what it is by untiring and unwearied labor of wise 
men extending through centuries; it is, as has been 
well said, " with all its defects, redundancies and 
errors, the collected reason of ages, combining 
the principles of original justice with the infinite 
variety of human concerns." To understand 
such a science requires years of patient toil and 
close application. How absurd, then, it is for 
men, whether they be editors, doctors, clergy
men or whoever they may he, who have never 
studied the first principles of jurisprudence to dic
tate to the ripe learning of the bench what its 
decisions in particular and involved cases should 
he! And oftentimes when judges refuse to follow 
the teachings of laymen, and lawyers undertake 
to defend men popularly adjudged guilty, we are 
told that the judiciary is influenced by gold and 
the legal profession is a sham. The inj ustice of the 
criticism matters not; it becomes a popular one 
in a certain sense. "Words, words, words" 
prove nothing, and the facts show that the per
sonnel of the profession of law will compare fav
orably with that of a ny other calling. Our judges 
have ever been in character, pure and spotless, 
and though there may have come among our 
counsellors men who have been unworthy of the 
profession, their number has not been propor
tionately large. But it is by the standard estab
lished by the large majority, not by that set up 
by the infinitely small minority, that we should 
judge any class. So let it be with the legal pro
fession. No country has more reason to be proud 
of the achievements of her lawyers than has ours, 
and to them more than to any other single class 
has she more cause to be thankful for the glor

ious position she occupies to-day among the na-' 
tions of the earth. It was such men as Patrick 
Henry and John Randolph who first sowed the 
fruitful seeds of revolution, and in the trying 
scenes that followed, they stood steadfast, encour-
ing the cause and rendering assistance in the 
council halls to the soldiers in the field. After 
the victory in arms came another achievement, 
grander than any that had preceded, the forma
tion of the Constitution. This document, a 
triumph of wisdom that has challenged the most 
profound admiration of the world, has stood for 
over a century, and the part that lawyers took in 
making and in presenting it, is a story too well 
known to be here retold. After Jefferson and 
Hamilton came others; there was Marshall, Jay, 
Story, Clay, Webster, Choate, Sumner, Seward, 
Lincoln and Garfield, and we have a galaxy of 
names around which all American history turns. 
Surely the profession which they, one and all, 
were proud to follow was an honorable one! He 
who says it was not speaks thus in ignorance. 
The profession is founded on the principles of 
honor and truth; it is "as ancient as justice, as 
noble as virtue itself;" it is the science which "em
ploys in its theory the noblest faculties of the 
soul, and exerts in its practice the cardinal virtues 
of the heart." In a word, it is the ideal calling 
for men who are actuated by the principles of 
honor, integrity and ambition. W. 

At the tap of the bell we make 
ready to go 

To the room where so many meet 
nothing but woe, 

For the lessons are long and the 
marks, Oh ! how close, 

And of poetry, too, we have taken 
a dose ; 

Now of authors we learn, what time born, when they 
died— 

Of their writings, a few are read over and tried. 

In the room we next enter, we study the plan, 
Of the mind and the force of a creature (a man), 
He was found after long and diligent work, 
To be lost in the regions where syllogisms lurk. 
Whether found, or if lost, but on him we'll not dwell 
Aud of zeros we got in the search we'll h°t fell. 

One 

Day 

at 

School, 
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A recess we have had aud are now on our way 
To the room where we study pood old Algebra. 
I pronounce the word wrong, but a rhyme I must find, 
And as a is the very first letter to mind, 
We use it to help us as a sign and for sound, 
And to represent qualities already found. 

To the study of science for a time we attend, 
And enjoy with great zest, from beginning to end, 
The whole period there ; but with joy we all hail 
The recess, as we now will receive the noon mail. 
A few minutes we have for a meaning to look, 
Or a chance to exchange or to get a new book. 

On«e again on the march—it's Geometry now— 
And to right angled triaugled figures we bow. 
We will demonstrate, prove things unheard of before, 
And Professor will give the class two problems more, 
And a lecture most probably follows in turn, 
On the poor recitations and what we must learn. 

To short methods we hasten for doing eube root, 
And percentage we make by proportion to suit. 
The four primary rules we have studied and taught; 
With the metrical table.' have sold and have bought, 
A few logs we have carried by placing on sticks— 
I must stop, or the rest, if not careful, I'll mix. 

Next come primary methods, the bane of our lives ; 
We are bound to get wrong, though quite hard each one 

strives, 
To teach addition tables and values and place, 
And to call on each child aud not look at his face ; 
Not to ask the same question two times the same day, 
And that primary methods are taught in this way. 

Jn this way I have tried to describe just one day 
At the State Normal School—you can see 'tis no play! 
As this poetry's written against my desire, 
Just as soon as it's read, please consign to the fire. 
If in reading this poem you should aweary grow, 
'Ihen please ask for no more—we're not poets we know. 

F. J. O. 

School Matters. 

Some of 
T-ast Year's 

Boys. 

In the Model great changes 
have come o'er the spirits of 
individual dreams—forms that 
were are not, and faces that 
once were are 110 longe r among 
those we daily see. 

Handsome William (Billy) 
Blackwell lias gone from us. In olden days he 
was a hard student. Now he is a harder one. 
When "off duty" he wears a "so English, you 
know," overcoat with a cape, sports a Derby hat 

and shoes in conformity with Princeton '91 regu
lations. Willie often makes a " tare" in the 
class room. 

Then there is "Nels" Petty, Willie's room
mate. Nelson wears a Newfoundland overcoat, 
having a suspicious smell of camphor, and around 
his 14J collar is a pure white necktie, worn at all 
seasons of the year. Nelson makes good class 
records, and goes to bed whenever the college 
authorities wash the necktie. Nelson is also 
quite a poet, having written a little canto of 1,239 
stanzas concerning the advantages of co-educa
tion. When admiring friends want him to read 
the production, he blushes and says, " I can't, 0." 

" Ed " Evans is doing most exceedingly well 
at Princeton College. lie attended a very swell 
'I ronton reception some time since and talked 
literature, and every girl present said that he was 
the smartest fellow in the room. Eddie's great 
point is literary work, and he is destined to be
come a success. 

J. Harry Dunham is second in his class at 
Princeton College. Smart? Phew! He'd take 
one's breath away. You ought to hear him in 
his classes in " math." and the classics. He is 
said to know Caisar, Cicero, Virgil and all the 
old fellows by heart. 

A\ ill Ely, known often as " Billy," is much 
missed by all who knew him. AUillie was a very 
nice boy, and he was popular with all the girls, 
h unuy, isn't it, how popular some fellows are, 
and how lacking in that necessity to life others 
are ofttimes known to be ! 

Nathan C. Horton, now of the University of 
1 ennsylvania, conies to Trenton once in awhile, 
and from the superior height of his intellectual 
observatory soars in the stars or sticks up his 
nose at us common folks. Like J. II. D., he is a 
very smart man, and is going to be a leading 
lawyer. 

Tom Graham is in the University of New York. 
Tom, you know, is from the "Blue Hen State," 
where they grow peaches and first mortgages. 
He's going into the law, too, and will take high 
rank (and tees) wherever he may locate. It was 
for a time reported that he was going to open an 
office on Clinton avenue, in this city. Report 
emphatically denied. 
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Alstyn Blackwell is teaching school near 
Princeton. On dit that he has a pretty girl as his 
assistant instructor. Alstyn still has that child
like expression, and still yearns for lemon soda 
water with the mince pie annex. Now that he is 
high grand muck-a-muck, we all call him " Pro
fessor." 

G. D. A. D. Harry Fuller, Forbes Munson and 
Harry Dayton ! Ilarry Fuller, son of Colonel 
Charles Fuller, Member of Assembly, is now at 
Stevens Institute in Iloboken, near Jersey City. 
Harry is studying geometry, chemistry, electricity, 
and how to hunt for cats on scientific principles. 
He is very popular at the institute, and is making 
a good record. 

Forbes Munson is at Dover, N. J. He has a 
dog, a gun, a new girl each week, an interest in 
the nitro-glycerine-dynamito-gunpowder works, 
a pair of wide-cut trousers and other personal 
property added to his list since he left us. Forbes 
is a good fellow and has many excellent traits; 
among them we may mention his care tor his 
friends, who often visit him. 

The last frog in the pool, but one of the most 
important, is Harry Dayton. He is now studying 
at Rutgers—doing excellent work. Don't you 
remember how Harry used to wear his hair—put 
blonde bleach on it every night ? Don't you re-
member the angelic expression he was wont to 
assume when detected by some vigilant " prof.?" 
Harry was a " caution," and one of the best-
hearted boys ever in the State Schools. 

To the delegation since departed, 
Who have given us the slip, 

We can say for the true-hearted, 
" Peace, my brothers, let 'er R. I. P." 

In accordance with the cus
tom and the constitution of 
The Literary Workers, they 
gave their semi-annual public 
meeting in Model Chapel, on 
the evening of Friday, January 
27th. The members of the 

boarding halls, together with a few friends of 
the society, made a well-sized and exceedingly-
appreciative audience. The stage was very pret
tily decorated, conspicuous among the adorn

ments being two large and handsome floral em
blems, the gifts of the Tliencanic and Normal 
Debating Societies respectively. 

Promptly at 7.30, President Lulu Kelly called 
the society to order, and the roll-call proceeded, 
each member answering by the recital of an appro
priate quotation. They all exhibited great apt
ness in their selections. 

Part first then was opened with the chorus by 
the society, entitled " Night" (Schirmer). The 
Literary Workers have always borne an enviable 
reputation for their singing, and they lost not a 
jot of their deserved praise. Anna Pidcock then 
recited " Cassandra Brown " (P. Green) in a most 
creditable manner, the personations and change 
of voice being remarkably well executed. " My
thology " was the subject of an essay written 
and read by Louise Hollingsworth. As was ex
pected, the subject was most thoroughly treated 
and well-prepared paper. A piano solo by Lottie 
Snyder was the gem of the evening in instru
mental music, showing a marvelous power in the 
manipulation of the keys ; it received a hearty 
encore. Following this was a tableau called the 
" Bachelor's Dream." A pretty scene was on the 
stage, with Anna Hedges as Bachelor, and before 
him, while he slept, passed the following cliai-
acters, each stopping for a moment before him : 
" Old Fashioned Girl," Laura Anderson; "Nun," 
George Justice ; " Tambourine Girl," Ellen Cot-
trell; " Housewife," Lulu Kelly ; " Girl of 1875," 
Annie Morris; " Quakeress," Lottie Snyder; 
" Kate Greenaway," Lizzie Schmidt; " Strong-
Miuded Girl," Cornelia Estes; " Bashful Girl," 
Frances Brown; " Fashionable Girl," Miriam 
Donges; " Innocence," Emma Brown. Some of 
the costumes were very fine, particularly those 
of the Tambourine Girl, Kate Greenaway and 
Innocence. Two other scenes presented the 
Bachelor awaking to choose Innocence, and a 
grouping of all the characters. 

Alice Cary's familiar poem, " The Night of 
Love," was recited by Jessie Rathburn in a most 
commendable manner. She was applauded to 
the echo. An octette rendered a two part song, 
entitled " Come While Our Silk AYle G ather" 
(Gounod), followed by a dialogue, " Mary Stuart," 
by Scheller. Hattie Alpaugh took the part «f 

A 

Great 

ILiterary 

Treat. 
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Mary, and Bercy Humphrey personated Eliza
beth. The costumes were well gotten up, and 
the parts well sustained. 

After a short interval, part second began with 
a vocal duet, "Hope Beyond " (C. A. White), by 
Adcle Burr and Anna Pidcock. Their well-
trained voices did justice to the selection. Helen 
G. Boynton, attired in an unique and handsome 
costume of an Indian squaw, recited in a pathetic 
manner, the " White Rose of Miami." It was 
most creditably produced and received much 
favorable comment. 

In a tableau, Miriam Donges personated " Joan 
of Arc," standing in a blaze of tire. The audi
ence applauded to such an extent as to necessitate 
the reproduction of that pleasing scene several 
times. A piano duet, " Overture to Zampa " 
(Harold), by Mary Todd and Louise Hollings-
worth, was much applauded by the lovers of 
instrumental music. A burlesque and facetious 
dialogue on characters of Sh akespeare was called 
" Place A ux Barnes." Florence Coytc took the 
part of Portia; May Hudson represented Ophelia; 
Bercy Humphrey personated Lady Macbeth, and 
Adele Burr assumed the character of Juliet. 
Bercy Humphrey's Scotch accent as Lady .Mac
beth was a praiseworthy and successful effort. 
May Hudson also did well as Ophelia. The even
ing's entertainment closed with a vocal solo by 
Ella J. Roome, whose sweet and well-cultivated 
voice has gained her a wide reputation in the 
school circles. She sang Arditi's " The Daisy." 

Thencanic 

Elections. 

The customary semi-annual 
election of the Thencanic De
bating Society took place 011 
Friday, February 3d, when the 
following officers were elected : 
President, Frank Voorhees; 
Vice President, C. H. Dilts; 

Secretary, A. H. Ege ; Treasurer, G. G. Bullock ; 
Censors, O'Neil Van Horn, De Cou. The retiring 
officers were: President, G. T. Gale; Vice 
President, Frank Voorhees; Secretary, Charles 
H. Dilts; Treasurer, Osmyn Baker; Censors, F. 
W. Stelle, C. H. Fetter, C. C. Hartpence. There 
was little or 110 contest over the distribution of 
t^e h<?nors, and everything passed off quietly. 

Youthful 

Legislators 

at the 

Model. 

In accordance with a resolu
tion introduced in the Then-' 
canic Society on January 13th, 
a committee, consisting of 
Messrs. Briggs, Lull and Dilts, 
was appointed to consider the 
feasibility of forming the Then

canic Society into a mock senate as it did a mock 
assembly last year. One week later a report was 
received and accepted with full instructions as to 
the mode of procedure. Accordingly the senate 
was called to order 011 February 10th, at 3:30 P.M., 
by the Secretary of the Thencanic. Election pro
ceeding, Francis B. Lee was chosen President; R. 
S. Lull, Secretary ; George Bullock, Asst. Secre-
tary, and Mr. Buckman, Sergeant-at-Arms. Sev
eral bills were introduced the first day, and busi
ness got well under way. Fitzgerald's legislative 
manual is used as the guide. The senate is to 
consist of not less than five and more than eight 
sessions. At the hour of going to press, Presi
dent Lee had not announced his committee, 
but the next issue will contain such. The coun
ties of the State are represented as follows : At
lantic, Hartpence; Bergen, Voorhees; Burling
ton, Bullock; Camden, Lull; Cape May, Lee; 
Cumberland, Marshall; Essex, Briggs; Glouces
ter, Armstrong; Hudson, Gale; Hunterdon, 
Dilts; Mercer, Hull; Middlesex, Stelle; Mon
mouth, De Cou; Morris, Baker; Ocean, Ege; 
Passaic, O'Neil; Salem, Richards; Somerset, 
Riley; Sussex, Buckman; Union, Fetter; "War
ren, Van Horn. 

Albert G. Hasbrouck, Secretary of the State 
Schools, was elected Governor. 

Birthday-

Party. 

It was a joyous company that 
assembled at the home of Miss 
Isaline Kelly, of the Normal, 
011 the evening of January 27th. 
Hither had they come to attend 
the birthday party of their host
ess. From early in the evening 

to the small hours of the next morn they enjoyed 
themselves in feasting and dancing. The Normal 
and Model Schools were well represented. Among 
the number were Misses Justiua Stratton, Haupab 
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Stratton, and their friend from Millville, Miss 
Nale; Lottie Snyder, May Watson, Emma 
Binder, Gertrude Van Benburg, Ida Hendrick-
son, Messrs. Samuel Be Con, Wilson Harding, 
Alfred Laing, Leudrum lvnight, George Corwin 
and Frank Voorhees. Enoch Burroughs, one of 
Trenton's favorites, furnished the party with 
choice music. THE SIGNAL wishes for Miss Kelly 
and all others who were present many happy-
birthdays. 

7hose We Know. 

J. Horace Sprague is gaining a deserved repu
tation as a German student. 

Miss Florence Baker, Normal, is doing very 
efficient work as a teacher in a school in Jersey 
City. 

Misses Cochrane, Wearts, Hendrickson and 
Maude Howell were among our fair visitors in 
Chapel before examinations. 

Miss Mary1 B. Ely is gaining an enviable repu
tation in the pursuit of her Latin and Greek 
studies in the Steves classes. 

General James F. Rusling, of this city, and 
Mr. Randolph were among those who paid the 
State Schools a visit recently. 

Miss Lillian Praul, Farnum '80, now residing 
in Edgewater Park, is one of Trenton's fair visit
ors during the Winter season. 

Charles Bilks, who in days past was called the 
" Bemi-God of Hunterdon," is popular with the 
fair ones of Ringoes, his native town. 

Prof. Oliver P. Steves is again the recipient of 
many complimentary notices from local and State 
newspapers concerning his classical library. 

" Jim " Reilly has a most artistic flourish when
ever " Reilly " is the word written. As a chiro
graphic expert he is becoming quite a success. 

Miss Eva Bavies, who has a very desirable 
position as teacher in a graded school in Jersey 
City, was a visitor at the Normal a fey- days 
si^ce. 

Miss Elizabeth Thompson, of Plainlield—last 
year a Model student—is visiting Miss Belle Wil
son, of Clinton street. She is renewing old friend
ships. 

Mr. Quintin, of this city, who recently opened 
a riding school in Trenton and has been most 
successful with the venture, was a Model student 
in years agone. 

Miss Meyers is one of the most popular mem
bers of the Faculty. She and the " girls " are 
fast friends, and she does all in her power to aid 
them in their work. 

Br. P. K. Ililliard, of Manahawkin, Ocean 
county, visited the State Schools on the 3d of 
February. He is a genial man and made many 
friends among the boys. 

William K. Bevereux, now of Asbury Park, 
formerly of Trenton, and who will be remem
bered by many of our older scholars, is one of 
this winter's Legislative correspondents. 

Mamie Hilliard, a former " Model girl," is 
visiting Miss Edith Weatherby, of Greenwood 
avenue. Miss Mamie is enjoying her visit in 
Trenton, and renews many old acquaintances in 
the city. 

Miss Helen Boynton was called from school 
during the past month to attend the funeral of 
her grandfather. THE SIGNAL ex tends its heart
felt sympathy on the part of the teachers and 
her associates. 

Harry Richards still continues to maintain his 
reputation as one of Thencanic's best debaters. 
Harry is a young man of ability, and the pros
pect of his return next year will assure one good 
man for the State Schools in 1888-89. 

George Worman, Model '86, has been elected 
President of Gibson Chapter, Legal Fraternity of 
Phi Belta Phi, University of Pennsylvania. Other 
official members of the Chapter: Proconsul, Ed
ward J. Coll; Scriptor, N. C. Horton; Tribune, 
A. F. Baix, Jr. Of course Scriptor N. C. Horton 
is our old friend " Nath." The other gentlemen 
are students of the University. Our best wishes 
to George and Nath concerning these successes. 
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AY hen " Buekman " is telling lisli stories, his 
honor James Weart trying to gain points to keep 
up the name of upper Mercer, and " Josh " Fetter 
telling about his Hunterdon county friends, it is 
more amusing than the " biggest show on earth.'" 

Miss Bosworth, of the Model faculty, was £ 
one time editor of a college paper published at 
her alma mater. She fully appreciates and sympa
thizes with those of the staff of THE SIGNAL. 
1 rofessor S teves also " tried his hand " at college 
journalism. 

\V e are pleased to note that N. Clarence Hor-
ton, ex-local, is the presiding officer of the " Rada-
manthian Kwiz Klub," a club organized at the 
U. of P. each year among the law students, for 
the purpose of better preparing themselves for 
college examinations. In his official position 
Nat is styled the "Grand Index." The club 
boasts of many distinguished men. 

The Trenton edition of the Philadelphia Press 
one of the leading papers in the United States 

—recently contained these notes of interest to 
State scholars: 

"Professor Washington Hasbrouck, Principal 
of the State Schools, is an enthusiast in the mat
ter of popular education. He believes that in 
this enlightened age there is no reason why auv 
man should go forth to fight life's battles unpre
pared." 

"Howard Wright, of Princeton, is frequently 
seen on Trenton's streets. He is popular among 
the lower classmen of the college." 

Chit-Chat. 

Annoyed Professor (to tall senior, who was 
caught pushing on the stairs)—"Mr. B , didn't 
I tell you to go down the stairs at the end of the 
class ?" 

Tall Senior—"Well, Professor, ' The first shall 
be last and the last shall be first.' " 

The Professor told the class to forward. 

Several Seniors arc eating pie in the hall. The 
Professor walks along and points to them as 
" monuments of pi-ety." 

Professor in Rhetoric (to a very excitable 
young gentleman)—"Mr. , how do you tell 
whether a word is obsolete or not ?" 

"Well, Professor, I tell by instinct, I think." 

Professor to Small Boy—"I was reading the 
other day, and I came across the letters W. C. 
T. U. What do they mean ?" 

Small Boy (impressively)—"We'll C to U." 
Collapse of class. 

I 

Small Boy—"Miss Professor, isn't muses the 
plural of mouse?" 

Miss Professor—"What makes you think so ?" 
Small Boy—"Why, the singular of mouse is 

mus, so I supposed the plural must be muses." 

Teacher (in history)—"What did the Plantag-
enets have that afterward gave place to trial by 
jury ?" 

Scholar—"Legal judgment of his peers." 
Teacher—"What is a peer ?" 
Scholar (alter thinking)—"Why, one of those 

things that extend out into the water." 

Teacher—"From what do we reckon time ?" 
Learned Student—"By Caesar's Calendar." 

'* Je vous aime" I wrote to her ; 
" Ma chere Violet, je t' adore 
" Tu «s mon couer," and with a sigh 

I closed the letter " a revoir." 
Next day I got a scented note. Ah, dictates of 
the unkind Fates ! She said, " Oh, come off the 
roof. Why don't you talk United States?" 

F. B. L. 

A certain young man says he has entirely re
covered from his protracted illness, and has 
gained several pounds since his teacher told him 
that "a man's heart could not be broken." 

EDS.—If this be true there is some hope for 
us yet. 

Scene. A class meeting in one of Junior 
classes. Class discussing the nature of a present 
to be give to the Professor. 

Prominent Member of Class.—" I think, Mr. 
President, that a little article of silver would be 
an excellent thing for a gift." 

Voice from Back Seats.—" Silver dollar." 
Loud cheering. 
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A member of the Algebra class is puzzled over 
the term, Q. E. D. He has since been informed 
that it means quite easily don e. 

Dr.—" When I shoulder a hod I usually step 
on the lower round of the ladder first." 

Bright Student.—"What if you are going 
down the ladder from the top of a wall ?" 

This was a sentence occurring in a school 
reader: " Peasant girls who cannot get beaux 
for love, hire them for money to escort them to 
the fair." A " D " boy read : " Peasant girls 
who cannot get bee-oxes for love, hire them," &c. 

W hat sh all be done with the geology student 
who criticises the Professor, who in making up the 
catalogue says hornblende gneiss. The inveter
ate critic says adjectives should always come be
fore nouns. Hence should be gneiss hornblende 
and then questions the correct use of the modi
fier. 

Teacher.—" Why was the time divided into 
weeks of seven days each ?" 

Pupil.—" Because it was a new idea which 
struck their fancy." 

Dr.—" Suppose I have rive wholes, four halves 
and three quarters in my pocket, how much have 
I ?" 

Future Wall Street Financier.—" Unless you 
sew up the (vv)holes you would not have any." 

We extend our heartfelt sympathies to the 
misguided youth in the Model who is under the 
impression that all Trenton's fair lassies worship 
every place he treads upon. 

Young Lady Teacher, telling small boy about 
the Erie canal—" You see it was commenced in 
1817 and finished in 1825." 

Youth (gravely)—" Do you remember it?" 
Young Lady Teacher (startled)—"Why, no; 

that would make me at least 63 years old. Do I 
look to be that age ?" 
( Small boy regards her attentively and says 
slowly—" Well, hardly that old ; but, you see, 
some folks get gray sooner than others." 

From this, of course, we infer that the young 
lady is remarkably " well preserved." 

One of the staff was recently the recipient of a 
voluminous communication from a Cornell 
Freshmen. We clip the following brief extracts 
and dedicate them to the silvery tongued'sesqui
pedalian orator from Sussex county, ex-local and 
Model, '87: 

"Your periphrastically loquacious epistle ar
rived a few days since. . . For now the diur
nal periods are so clement, the azure canopy ot 
ethereality is so unobscured by nebulousness, 
that ancient Sol, unconstrained, inundates the 
sublunary terrene macrocosm, with his scintillant 
and unquenchable etheric vibrations; hence the 
ineffieaciousness of the effort of the congealed 
compound of hydrogen and oxygen to maintain 
its solidity, and thereby afford us continued op
portunity to perform our peregrinate gyrations 
upon its lubricous surface. ... If the un-
feasibleness of attempting to exert your utmost 
capabilities upon your irascible and aphoristical 
thought eradicator to concisely comprehend the 
precocious impeccability of t he personalities men
tioned, perchance in my last perspicuous effu
sion, encroaching with debilitating effect upon 
yourself, I will endeavor next time to demonstrate 
the avouchment unconscionably and antonomasti-
cally. . . I presume the high-flown thoughts 
of your grandiloquent mind are traversing the 
rugged mountain and fertile valleys, in respect 
to returning to the immortal town of your birth, 
in a few fleeting weeks. 

SEEN IN T HE S TATE SCHOOLS. 

An occasional sly glance in a note book. Don't 
be a fox. It's easier to read holding the book in 
full light. 

Some good, bad and indifferent penmanship 
upon the black-boards. Variety is the spice of 
life. 

Some juniors humming popular operas instead 
of getting to work. That's the way with some 
folks. 

A pretty girl " flunking" in a recitation. 
However, she is mortal. 

Some fellows whose tongues are suspended on 
both ends and whose laughs are hung on liair-
triggers. Jovial boys, of course, but they make 
trouble, for sure. 
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Seniors who like to study scientific subjects 
on account of the co-educational advantages 
ottered. 

No end of local " fusses "—enemies, one min
ute; friends the next. Storm cloud and sunshine 
on a March day. 

1 he boy who knows all the sporting records, 
but can't remember a chronological table to save 
his life. Which is the most use in future days ? 

A harmless spirit of mischief in the lower 
classes. Boys will be boys. 

The Normal School rooms always in good 
order. So are those in the Model. 

A pleasant and friendly relation existing be
tween student and teacher. Both have rights 
which in the State Schools are always considered 
by all concerned. 

And last, but by no means least, plenty of 
faces that denote brilliant futures. If you deny 
it, come and sec for yourself. 

X changes. 

" \ou can't 'bust' up the Cumberland Courier. 
W e are short of capital, but we have got staving 
qualities and we can run our expenses down 
mighty low and deny ourselves more. This paper 
will stay, and don't you forget it. It is a good 
paper. It has no abusive or scurrilous words for 
this or that citizen. We engage in no mud-
slinging controversies, and the sympathy of the 
public is with us." So says its editor, and from 
what 1 HE SIGNAL knows of the Courier we are 
prepared to " back the assertion." Our best 
wishes arc extended to our Bridgeton friends. 

\\ e are glad to welcome a new-comer on our 
list, viz., 7he Corrig Scho ol Record, from Victoria, 
British Columbia. This paper is a neatly printed 
sheet, and, coming from such a cold clime, brings 
with it a freshness and a grace. 

One of the best December exchanges we re
ceived was the Christmas number of The Pennsyl
vania. The stories in this paper were exceeding
ly interesting, and show that the II: of P. has 
most promising talent in the way of fiction wri
ters. 

Another new7 exchange is The Baldwin Index. 
This paper, though making no display in typo
graphical appearance, is, "for a' that," filled with 
good reading. 

Our neighbor, The Peddie Chronicle, critic ises 
one of the exchanges on having a light literary 
department. Didst though ever hear, 0 most 
august Chronicle, that old saw—'"'People who live 
in glass houses shouldn't throw7 stones?" "A 
word to the wise," et cetera. 

We should advise the exchange editor of one 
of our Nebraska exchanges, who wrote on the 
" Beauties of Volapuk," to rub up his spelling 
about 45°. 

The Red Man, nee The Morning Star, comes to 
us from Carlisle, Pa. We cannot say that we 
admire the new name the editors of this paper 
have seen fit to adopt. It has a little too much 
of the aboriginal smack to suit the cultured ear. 

We received the usual greeting from Ihe-Man-
on-the-Band-Stand, and we 'opes we sees your 
'ighness well. 

From Clinton, N. Y., the Hamilton Review 
comes as we go to press. This paper is an ex
cellent evidence of the power of a college journal. 

Enolithic Marbles is the title of a family illus
trated pamphlet describing a new method of 
coloring Carrara and other white marbles in 
imitation of antiques. This recent invention is 
meeting with approval from press and all lovers 
of art. 

The Camden Courier in its new dress swears to 
5,200 circulation. Both make-up and number 
of copies issued are evidences of the prosperity 
it so well deserves. 

V e also acknowledge the following exchanges: 
The Vassar Miscellany, Our Exponent, The Tuf-
toman, Association Rotes, The Princetonian, The 
Nassau Lit, The Pennsylvanian, The Sicarthmore 
Phoenix, The Exonian, The Star of the Cape, The 
Cape May "Wave, The Practical Educator, The 
Hamilton Collci/e Monthly and the Agassiz Com
panion, 
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A. T. WILLIAMS. 

LADIES WHO WEAR 

FINE SHOES 
Should try A. T. Williams. 

There you can find an elegant Kid or Pebble Shoe, with 
a common sense heel and toe, or, if you wish, a 

more pointed toe and higher heel, for 
$.3, $3.50 , $4, or higher in price. 

WSXJPPBES CP A-XJXJ 
And a full line of 

•  S H O E S ,  

IN ALL STYLES. 

LACE,  BUTTON and CONGRESS.  

R E M E M B E R  T H E  P L A C E  I  

A. T. WILLIAMS, 
139 North Greene Street Trenton, N. J. 

CORRECT WINTER S TYLES. 

BOYS' and GENTS' 

DERBY HATS%SILK HATS 
AND 

NOVELTIES E OR T HE WINTER. 

YOUMAN'S 

CELEBRATED • IIATS 
SPECIALTY- ! 

ALSO, 

Umbrella Emporium! 1 

SPECIALREDUCTIONTOSTUDENTS. 

DOBBINS, 
T H E  H A T T E E .  
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TRENTON'S COOK & JAQUES, JEWELERS. 

-MANUFACTURER OF-

t IPllp t 

In Odd and Attractive Designs.—< »»> 

I 
VNKVTFW® -\ V.- •-!«. TOW 

-»-

SOCIETY B ADGES A ND G RADUATING G IFTS I N VARIETY. 
-m-

Laclies' Jewelry, in Qold, of Latest Patterns. 

Jewelry Repairing- ana General JotoToing- at Special Rates. 

SMALL CLOCKS, at $1.50, $2.00 and $3.00 each. Just the thing for Lady Student*' Bed Rooms. 

£ye G/asses and Spectacles made from Prescriptions. 

DINGES' PHARMACY CAPITOL, 
State and Greene Streets, Trenton, N. J. 

BATH OP BEAUTY t 

Binges' 15c. Tran sparent Glycerine Soap. 

Tt hfn 1?" absolutely pure and non-irritant,  
of the enf?^eL„^f0rtl^5<clea,lsl,,Sthe tissues 
fresh .?H I i.n d leaY,es the l ac e  and hands la a iresh aiid healthy condition. 
virdinJI1? HANDS-softcnintf them, and pre-venting redness, roughness and chapping. 

FOR THE BATH-it is a luxury. 
ingof dTandruffALP_f0r shamP°°lnScleans-

FOR CHILDREN—Cleansing and soothing 
hea?inguTcerAsNSING WASHES-nllaying and 

®J*AVING—try it and be convinced—com-
»r^°g ? velvety softness to the skin,leaving 

n(^alter unpleasantness, as with common glycer-

IneSoapfS LTtha" PearS' Perf»'»^ Glycer-
Do not forget! 

-A-t DIITGES', 
Sole Agent for Trenton. 16c., or two cakes for 25c. 

DO NOT FORGET 

irjrrwf?.T5?es» 
DELICIOUS 

HOT SODA! 
Chocolate and Coffee, Beef 

Tea, Beef Tea and Celery, Hot 
Lemonade,.-inger, Phosphate, 
Moxie, Ac., prepared by an ex
perienced hand, and of the 
hest material the market can 
give. 

MINERAL WATERS 
Pure and Fresh. 

CITRATE OF MAGNESIA 
—AND— 

SEIDLITZ POWDERS 

At the Fountain. 

PHARMACY CAPITOL, 
S T A T E  A N D  G R E E N E  S T R E E T # ,  

Is the only Agency for 

BOYLEBWINE-HOKFECIIONERV. 

The Purest and Most Delicious Natural Flavored 
Confectiona in the World. 

Those who have tried them know their snnerl. 
nlN "i" wl" b«ve no other. Test them, i^you never have, and you will call again. 
Assorted Bonbons, ... soe ner m 
Assorted Chocolates, . . ' iuic ner £' 
Assorted Cops, . . ' «£' Efl is" 
Figalettes, f . . . . • . • . «£ jgjjfc 

Tahl'ei^C/r?6 T,'.ime .,'Tl!>ce Tahlets, Licorice 
quar^?lb.°^cHftarhOUnd ^P8"50- "" 

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

Ladies, see your husbands, brothers or your 
gentlemen friends execute your orders. 

At DINGES PHARMACY CAPITOL, S. W. cor. State and Greene Streets. 



T H E  S I G N A L .  * 5  

E. B. STERLING, 
PTTTTTTT? I M t I GENERAL BROKERAGE. 

Real Estate, Insurance, Bank Stock 
AND OTHER SECURITIES.  

F. S. KATZENBACH & CO., 
35 East State Street. 

-A.LSO, 

Money t o L oan on B ond a nd Mortgage. 
HARDWARE, 

HEATERS, 
RANGES, ALSO, 

---AN D 

House Furnishing Goods 

MANTELS | sTAMPS> COINS AND CURIOSITIES 

OF VARIOUS KINDS. 

Plumbers, Gas and Steam Fitters. 

GAS AND COAL OIL FIXTUERS. 

STAMP CATALOGUES, 25 cents, 50 cents and 
$1.00 each. 

STAMP ALBUMS, United States Stamps only, 
$3.00 and $5.00 e ach. 

Everything on hand desired by Collectors in the 
Stamp Line. 

E. B.STERLING, 
Scott Milling, 132 East State Street, 

TIRjaiT'TOSISr, ST. . 

Rooms 4 and 5. Post Office Bo x 294. 
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NEW JERSEY 

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

classes for which they are 
prepared. 

W. HASBROUCK, Principal. 

24 North Greene Street, Trenton, N. J. 

WEDDING CAKE HANDSOMELY ORNAMENTED.  

iF^ztsro-sr CAICE 
In large variety always on hand or made to order at 

short notice. 

ICE CREAM all the Y ear R ound. 

Our Confections are Pure. The Best 23-eent Mixtures. 

VIENNA, C REAM, G RAHAM 
And other varieties of Bread. 

Cor. Greene and Hanover Streets. I 

Printers of "THE SIGNAL." 

F/TZGEORGE & GODSHALK, 

PRINTERS * PUBLISHERS, 
S. W. corner State and Greene Sts., 

TEEWTOIT, 3tT. y. 

•All kinds of Printing executed neatly and at 
short notice. 

Publishers of "THE TIMES." 

JOHN G. BOSS, 

Shaving, Hair Gutting and 
Shampooing Parlors. 

LADIES' H AIR C UTTING P ARLOR A TTACHED 
An Elegantly Furnished Room, with Private Entrance. 

Ladies' Hair Cutting, Shampooing and Curling done in the 
Latest Improved Style. 

MOBEEATE. 

Remember the NAME and PLACE! 

JOHN Gk BOSS, 
23 West State Street, Trenton, N. J. 

Nearly Opposite Masonic Temple. 



HIRAM V. KIPP & CO.,  
—^MANUFACTURERS OF :W 

107 North Greene Street. 

Fresh Every Day. See our 25c. Mixed Candies. 

W e say it and mean it, 

Our candies are made fresh every day On The Premises. 

Try Kipp's Medicated Cough Drops. 

"V^For Sal® Everywhere.A •'' 



i ®  WY\ V p / ( &  

Z3TT-2TS HIS-— 

LITTLE FIXINGS OF PERSONAL APPAREL 

Richard A, Donnelly's, 

By "Little Fixings" we mean: 

Neckwear, Warm Gloves, Collars and Cuffs, 

Underwear, Half Hose, Handkerchiefs, 

Dress Shirts, Night Shirts, And all the other 

APPURTENANCES TO A GENTLEMAN'S WARDROBE.  

-#LOW PEICES PEEViilL-i 

Richard A. Donnelly's 
MEN'S  OUTFITTING STORE,  

NEXT TO TAYLOR OPERA HOUSE, 

R A. Donnelly & Co.'s Ready-Made Clothing- Store. 




