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MODERN MARTYRDOM. 

IP we examine the history of martyrs, we find them arranged 
in two distinct classes. In the first class, the punishment 

is inflicted by men: in the second by nature. Men consign to 
martydom those who effectuate or seem likely to produce a 
change in their habits either of thought or custom. This arises 
from that innate hatred of change which clings to every human 
being—a hatred salutary in so far as it checks the sudden alter
ations, which, induced by a contrary principle, would perpetu
ate confusion and destroy the human race. This hatred of 
change, however, is not incompatible with that love of novelty 
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Jn^hich the human mind delights. Change refers to self while 
novelty is a sort of spectacle afforded by others. , 

Nature inflicts martyrdom directly and indire %Jhrough 
men as instruments. She marks with early doom those restless; 
and energetic spirits, who, dissatisfied with the slow plodding of 
every day life, "burn the midnight oil", and with it, their corpo
real vitality in the pursuit of knowledge. Oh, how man} are 
they who in the deep bosom of seclusion have slowly, patient yv 

r—a thought on thought, ,„d formed pt.r, .to pi » 
overflowing with good to their fellow creatures;yet who ha« m 
the very out of developing their toil-born conception, 

"Havtafthu. briefly considered the cause urn! n.ture of roun 
tyrdom let us now investigate the clsim of those who ussml . ito their sufferings, nod would grasp «t the f.tnet of^berng 
tVrs of this ave of great movements and unparalleled activity. 
If we turn to the merchant rolling in wealth and plenty we 
have a cry of, "pressure of times so very great; never was such a-
martyr»'etc. Turning to heeds of families, the cry is -You can 
Tt th'nlt how hard I have to work; I have more on my hand, 
than I can get through with." 

Temperance, morality, freedom of opinion, Godlikeatmbutes 
c o o r d i n a t e  w i t h  t h e  s o u r c e  w h e n c e  y o u  s p r a n g !  w b a a m y  
of martvrs have arisen in our day ready and eager to shed thei 
ink and pick up coin in what they hold up as the best means of 
advancing the best interests of society. These persons grasp at 
the fame, but shrink from the sufferings of martyrdom. Tiue 
martyrs ihey are not, for save the name they have nothing m 
common with that "noble army" who, in times passed, wit i 
eye fixed on the glorious end of all things, have gone unscath
ed in spirit through contumely, scorn, and oppression, and soil 
ed the calm smile of patient hope amid tortures by fire and stee 
who have, with a oneness of purpose and a singleness of heart, 
advocated the truth with the energy and ŝteadfastness ot thos 
into whom "the spirit of God had rushed. 

Away with such martyrs-away with such craven-hearted ones. 
Let them keep their defiled hands from touching the sacred cause 
of truth, and give way to her majestic advocacy by those who 
give up all for her sacred name. 
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ENGLISH SHRINES. 

EVIEWING the hours of our lives, there are always some 
which impress us as having been marked by a more than 

•ordinary fullness of joy or sorrow; our recollections may be of our 
•earlv childhood, fostered and surrounded by a mother's loving 
•care; or perhaps of our first entrance into life's broad highway, 
of our early aspirations for fame or renown. 

But while there may be some hearts callous to such memories 
as these, every nation has its shrines; there is a responsive chord 
•struck in the heart of every true patriot when he hears his na
tional anthem sung, or when he visits the battlefield of his fathers 
where glorious triumphs for his country have been achieved. 

The country which claims our reverence as the land of shrines 
is England. Who that has tasted of the exquisite sweetness of 
her poetry, who, that has drawn from the deep fountains of her 
wisdom, who that speaks, and reads, and thinks her language 
will be slow to own his obligation. In a grateful spirit then, let 
us visit the places held near and dear to the English heart, and 
indeed to every heart, which can be touched by sublime poetry, 
or which can admire a great and chivalrous deed. 

Runnymede should be a shrine to every true patriot, for it was 
•on this spot that King John so reluctantly, but nevertheless sure
ly signed the Magna Cbarta-the great charter of England-by 
which all the old rights and good laws, which he had broken, 
were confirmed. Little did he know what would grow out of 
that parchment. 

But six centuries and a half have passed since that fifteenth 
of June in 1215, at Runnymede; the meadows are still as fresh 
and green as then; the river winds as peacefully as it has through 
all the years, and England and America have become great and 
powerful nations; but it was from that charter that the Parlia
ment of Great Britain and the Congress of the United States grew-

That charter was the first great step of the English people to
ward freedom, and has been the foundation of English freedom 
ever since. 

The quaint old town of Edinburgh is one of the places special
ly dear to the English heart; its every nook recalls a bit of his
tory. The house and shop of Allen Ramsay, "The Gentle Shep



126 

herd, is worthy a visit; also the old rookery where Oliver Gold
smith lived while studying medicine. "Rare hen Johnsons 
house is in St. James' Court, and Bobbie Burns lived dur
ing his visit to the Scottish Athens not far away. Then there is the 
old house where Prior's "Kitty ever Fair" gave Gay, the poet a 
home; and the White House Close, where Scott laid one of the 
principal scenes in Waverly. But after all, it is the land of Scott, 
more than of any other man. Everything breathes of the 
creat novelist, to whom belongs the honor of lifting the Eng is 1 
novel from the low depths into which it had sunk in the eigh -
eenth century, and placing it upon the lasting foundation ot 
good-breeding, good morals, and good sense. Scott lies buried 
hi Dryburgh Abbey. The burial place is one of the few spots in 
the Abbey where the stone is not embosomed in living green; a 
few wall flowers struggle into existence in the aisle and that is a . 

Another shrine to those who have a real love for poets and 
poetry is the cottage in which Robert Burns was born. Near >\ 
stands old Alio way Kirk, a ruined stone church rendered famous 
by "Tarn o'Shanter". The old bridge over the "bonme Doon is 
still standing, a few rods from which is a noble monument erect-
ted in honor of the poet. It overlooks nearly all the country 
which he loved and made famous, which was called by right of 
his genius and fame, "The Land of Burns." 

The little town of Stratford-upon-Avon, is a shrine to all^ew
ers of English literature, the wide world over. Carlyle says, " I he 
noblest thing we men of England have produced has been this 
Shakespeare". The "myriad minded Shakespeare" another calls 
him He wrote not alone for the age in which he lived, not 
alone for the England which he loved: His was the universal 
language of mankind. And meet it is that men and women 
should turn aside a moment from life's busy way, to tread wit 1 
reverent step the quiet street of the quaint old town, and pause 
where lived and died this genius, who belongs to every age. 
Standing before the picturesque little parish church where Shak-
speare is buried, there occur to us these lines of the great poet. 

"The cloud-capped tow°rs, the gorgeous palaces, 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve, 
And, like the baseless fabric of a vision, 
Leave not a trace behind." 
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And musing here a moment, there come crowding upon us, 
thoughts of the Forest of Arden, Rosalind's sweetness and gayety, 
Portia's grace and nobleness, Ophelia's tenderness and sorrow, 
the fear-haunted Macbeth, and the strangeness and greatness of 
Hamlet. What a glamour of fancy in the Midsummer Night's 
Dream, what a depth of woe in Hamlet and Othello. 

The great associations of London, with the history and litera
ture of England, invest the quaint localities and buildings in the 
antiquated parts of the metropolis ,with varied interest. Hardly 
any of them can be passed without meeting with interesting relics 
and great mementoes of t he past. Some of the streets teem with 
remembrances of Milton, Bacon, Sir Isaac Newton; others with 
those of Spencer and Shakspeare. 

In the same street where glorious Milton was born, stood the 
Mermaid Tavern where Shakspeare, Raleigh and Ben Johnson 
used to" meet. The Tabard Inn, Southwark, was the starting 
place of Chaucer's pilgrims. The region of Fleet Street, with 
the Mitre Tavern, where Johnson and Boswell met, and of Temple 
Bar, and the Strand, abound in associations of Dr. Johnson, and 
Oliver Goldsmith. It was in Leicester Square that art flourish
ed in the studios of Hogarth and Reynolds, and science under 
the roof of Newton. 

But our footsteps almost involuntarily turn toward Westmin
ster Abbey, for England, the shrine of shrines, " Where her 
kings are crowned, and their ancestors lie interred". There the 
warlike and the peaceful, the fortunate and the miserable, the 
beloved and the despised princes, mingle their dust, and lay 
down their symbol of mortality. 

Wordsworth says of Westminster : 
" They dream not of a perishable home 

Who thus could build. Be mine, in hours of fear. 
Or grovelling thought, to seek a refuge here; 
And through the aisles of Westminster to roam, 
Where bubbles burst, and folly's dancing foam, 
Melts, if it cross the threshold." 

In the South Transept, is what is known as "The Poet's Cor
ner." Irving says, "Here a kind of f ellow-feeling takes the place 
of the colder curiosity with which we observe the statues of great 
heroes, or illustrious crowned heads". Yonder tomb, bearing the 
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mark of centuries upon it, is sacred to the memory of Geoffrey 
Chaucer, the father of English poetry, one to whom Ins country
men can but pay homage, when they recall what he did for 
their language,'and their literature. 

"With reverent feet the aisle we tread",and pause before the 
statue of Milton, one who has filled the world with awe, at the 
majesty of his thought, and the power of his imagination.By the 
side of this memorial is the monument of Thomas Gray. W ell 
might it be said: 

"No more the Grecian muse unrivalled reigns, 
To Britain let the nations homage pay; 
She felt a Homer's lire in Milton's strains, 
A Pindar's rapture in the lyre of Gray. 

We seem to hear the lofty strains of the "Messiah", breaking 
upon our ear, as we raad the name of George Frederic Handel, 
and listen to the almost more than earthly sweetness of "I know 
that my Redeemer liveth ". 

Upon the marble slab next to the door of the Chapel of Faith, 
we read a well known name, and as we pause in affectionate re
membrance, there come trooping before us, the never to be tor-
gotten Sam Weller, the generous, simple hearted Pickwick, the 
cold and haughty Dombey, Mrs. Nickleby, with her absurdities, 
the lovely and lovable Agnes, the unfortunate but delightful Mi-
cawber. We shed tears once more over the death of" Little Neil , 
and choke back the sobs as we see the swift river bearing " little 
Paul" out on the " wide ocean of Eternity. " 

But England has many other shrines, besides those sacred to 
her " men of letters ". She forgets neither statesmen, nor war
riors Memory loves to linger where sleep Burke, and Fox, and 
Pitt • Marlborough, and Wellington, and Nelson; all of whose 
lives have proven, " The path of duty, is the way to glory.' 

Listen to the Laureate as he sings the nation's tribute: 
" For tho' the Giant Ages heave the hill, 

And break the shore, and evermore_ 
Make and break, and work, their will; 
Tho' world on world in myriad myriads roll 
Bound ns, each with different powers, 
And other forms of l ife than ours, 
What know we greater than the Soul ? 
On God, and Godlike men, we build our trust. 

K. ri. r. 
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A VOW UNBROKEN 

"PHE long soft rays of the setting sun fell slantingly through the 
1 old dark stained windows of the Barberine palace, and rested 

lightly upon the figure of a young girl seated before the wonder
ful Beatrice de Cenci picture Without, the mantle of Spring 
was beginning to fall lovingly round the eternal city of the seven 
hills, and the fair Italian landscape was just now aglow with life 
and beauty, but within the old gloomy palace, oblivious to the 
spring time of the world around her, with her soul far off in the 
past's dim light, sits Mildred, gazing, with her whole soul in her 
eyes, into the wondrously beautiful face of the famous parricide. 
Day after day Mildred comes here, letting the subtle beauty of 
the picture sink deep down into her heart. A sweet picture she 
makes herself, as she sits there, her long gray cloak fallen back, 
her hands clasped, and her fine, delicate face uplifted to the pic
ture, as sensitive to its beauty, as a tender plant to warmth, and 
moisture. 

But, now as the shadows lengthen, with a little start, Mildred 
shakes off her reverie, gathers her wraps together, and leaves the 
lonely palace. As she rises, we see her figure is very slight and 
youthful, yet there is a sadness in her face that tells of a struggle 
within ; it would seem as if the strange, sweet sadness of Guido 
Reni's great picture had left its shadow. There had been a strug
gle in Mildred's life, and a hard, hard one for her sensitive na
ture 

In her native village, away in merry England was a famous 
Catholic school, and here one autumn day had come a young 
French lad, Gabriel Luigi, a bright young fellow, then barely 
nineteen. And Gabriel, on one spring day, very like this one 
in early April, when Mildred is walking the narrow streets of 
Rome, had chanced to meet Miss Mildred Davies, and then be
gan the prelude of "love's old sweet song." Another year came 
and went, and daily the friendship that had grown between these 
two depened into a high pure love, such as only a few natures 
are capable of. Then in the warm June days, just before Gabriel 
would leave M forever, to return to his own sunny France, 
he asked of this fair English girl that which is woman's most 
precious possession—her love. And Mildred loved him and 



130 THE SIGNAL. 

thev were happy. Ah! how brief a time the flowers blow. 
Mildred's father was a typical Englishman of the middle 
class, concerned chiefly with business and politics caring 
nothing for the poetry of life, but caring much that all his 
family affairs shall be done in eminently respectable order ar 
basing his ideas of eminent respectability on being a conserva
tive poltician. Of course Mildred loved her father though she 
often felt the utter remoteness ot their interests, tor ler 1110 
dead long years ago, had left to her youngest child that rare sen
sitiveness of temperament which belongs only to the few. 

Now shall such a staunch churchman as Mr. Humphrey 
Davies permit his daughter, Mildred, to marry this Gabriel a 
Catholic of the deepest dye! Never! Never this blot.against his 
established reputation as a firm adherent to the English church! 
What matters all this fine spun poetry ot love and devotion, 
a mere childish fiction, that will all pass away, K.0 the do ^ 
falls upon their first sweet happiness. Ah ! that fat er las 0 -
gotten that in these years, Mildred has grown from the child 
into the woman, and it is a woman's true love in her breast he 
find her now not the docile child of old, but a woman pleading 
a woman's right. It is her father's Christian duty, so lie thinks, 
,0 prevent this rash folly, and, of a sudden, Gabriel comes no more 
Day bv day Mildred sits and watches for him ; day by day her 
heart grows fainter, for they whisper to her, His lovehas changesd. 
She believes them not, but oh ! he comes not, and finally m 
early autumn she has gone to Rome to attempt the futile thing so 
oft attempted, to lose herself in her art. As the winter passed 
away the fair, young, English artist becameaanifliarfigure 
among the motley throng of artists, that day by day set up their 
easels in the great picture galleries; and now the spring is ere 
and amidst all its glorious beauty, Mildred's heart is weary still 

And Gabriel—alas! he, too, believed, had been cruelly led to 
believe that Mildred's love was lost to him, and in the frenzy ot 
his despair, with the quick purpose peculiar to his country, 
had returned to his native land, and, feeling that lite no longei 
held sweet charms for him, he had taken the priestly vow 

One afternoon, a little later in the spring-time, Mildred with 
listless steps, without definite aim or purpose, had entered bt. 
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Peter's. But as she wandered thro' the long, aisles, the vastness 
and mysteriousness of the place stole upon her with a solemnity 
never felt before. A feeling of reverential awe fell upon her, a 
feeling that here, indeed, was God, and then the cry for relief 
from the burden of her soul went up in silence; involuntarily 
she sank upon knees and lifted up her soul in prayer. As she 
kneels there, praying, a chancel door opens and a young priest 
in his sweeping black cassock comes slowly down the aisle, his 
face is noble in its outline, but oh ! so sad and stern and full of 
unrest, as if forever repressing self and the world behind him. 
But now, a light, a joy unspeakable breaks over his face, and for 
a moment he catches his breath quickly and stands transfixed 
gazing at that kneeling figure; and in that moment Mildred lifts 
her eyes and their souls meet in that look, and they know that 
the old true love is still there, with no barrier between. In a 
low solemn tone, Mildred stretches forth her arms and cries, 
'• Gabriel, oh ! my belove 1!" And oh, the look of mingled love 
and longing despair and anguish that sweeps over his face. No 
barrier between them, did I say; deep, dark and impassable 
yawns between them, the gulf of the solemn vows of celibacy 
that had only lately passed Gabriel's lips, and the " might have 
been " is gone forever. 

There in the dim light of the great cathedral, that beauteous 
spring afternoon, with the soft Italian sunlight lying all around 
outside, was fought the stern life battle of two young lives. And 
yet it seemed to Mildred, that the real battle had been fought in 
the weary days behind, and this was only triumph, for what 
matters aught else to her woman's heart, now that she could rest 
assured in the knowledge of that pure strong love, that was hers 
to the end of time. All else grows dim in the light of that 
knowledge. NEMO. 

THE ATMOSPHERE. 

THEKE is no employment more ennobling to man and his 
intellect than to trace the evidences of design and purpose 

which are visible in many parts of the creation. Hence, to the 
right minded mariner, and to him who studies the physical re
lation of earth, sea, and air, the atmosphere is something more 
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than a shoreless ocean, at the bottom of which 
It is an envelope or covering for the dispersion of l ight and heat 
over the surface of the earth; it is a sewer into which with every 
breath we draw, we east vast quantities of dead animal matter,, 
it is a laboratory for purification, in which thatmatterisrecom-
pounded and wrought again into wholesome and healthy s p. 
It is the machine for pumping up all the rivers from the sea, and 
for conveying the waters from the ocean to their sources in t 
mountains; it is an exliaustless magazine, mar*elously rtorel 
Upon the proper working of this machine depends the well be
ing of every plant and animal on the earth. How interesting, 
then ought this study to be! . 

An examination of the uses which plants and animals make 
of the air, is sufficient to satisfy any reasoning mind in the con
viction that when they were created, the necessity of his adap
tation was taken into account. An examination into the econo
my of the universe will be sufficient to satisfy the minds of ob
servant men, that the laws which govern the atmosphere, and 
the laws which govern the ocean, are laws which were put in 
force by the Creator, when the foundation of the earth was laid 
and therefore they are laws of order; else, why should the Gul 
Stream, for instance, be always where it is, and running from the 
Gulf of Mexico, and not somewhere else and sometimes running 
into it? Why should there be perpetual drought m one part o 
the world, and continual showers in another ? To one w o oo s 
abroad to contemplate the agents of nature, as he sees them at 
work on our planet, no expression uttered, or act performe y 
them is without meaning. By such a one, the wmi an . , 
the vapor and the cloud, the tide, the current, the color the salt-
ness the depth and the warmth of the sea. the shade of the sky, 
the temperature of the air. the tint ami the shape of the e o« s, 
the height of the tree on the shore, the size of its leaves the bnl-
liancv of its flowers-each and all may be regarded as the expo
nent of certain physical combinations, and therefore as the ex-
nression in which Nature chooses to announce her own doings, 
or, if we please, as the language she writes down or elects to 

make known her own laws. . 
The Bible makes frequent allusion to the laws of nature, their 
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•operation and effects. But such allusions are often so wrapped 
in the folds of the peculiar and graceful drapery, with which its 
language is occasionally clothed, that the meaning, though peep
ing out from its thin covering all the while, yet lies in some sense 
•concealed, until the revelations and lights of science are thrown 
•upon it, when it bursts forth with all its glory and truth, and it 
•strikes us with exquisite force and beauty. As our knowledge 
•of Nature and her laws has increased, so has our understaning 
of many of the passages of the Bible been improved. The Psalm
ist says " The round world ", yet for ages it was the worst kind 
of heresy for Christian men to say the earth was round; and fin
ally, sailors circumnavigated the globe and proved the Bible was 
right, thus saving Christian men of science from the stake-
•" Canst thou bind the sweet influences of Pleiades? " Astrono
mers of the present day, even if they have not answered the ques
tion, have thrown enough light on it to show that if it is ever to 
be answered by man, he must consult the science of astronomy. 
It has recently been all hut proved, that the earth and sun, with 
all their retinue of comets, satellites, and planets, are all in mo
tion around some point or centre of attraction, inconceivably re
mote, and that that point is in the direction of the star Alcyon, 
one ot the Pleiades. Who but the Astronomer, then, can tell 
their sweet influences. 

Let us imagine the air to he visible, that we could see the dif
ferent strata of winds', and the air as it is sloughed off from one 
stratum to join the other. We could only liken the spectacle 
that would be presented between the upper and the lower stratum 
of the winds, to the combing of a succession of long waves, as 
they come rolling in from the sea, and break, one after another 
on the beach. If the ordinances of nature require a constant 
circulation and continual mixing up of the water of the sea, that 
it may not become stagnant, and that it may be kept in a whole
some condition for its inhabitants, how much more imperative 
must they not be with the air? It is more liable to corruption 
than water, stagnation is ruinous to it. It is both the sewer, 
and the laboratory for the whole animal and vegetable kingdoms. 
Ceaseless motion has been given to it, perpetual intermingling 
and circulation of its ingredients are required of it. Personal ex
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perience teaches us this, as is manifest in the recognized necess
ity of ventilation in our buildings-the wholesome influences 0 

fresh air, and the noxious qualities of " an atmosphere that has 
no circulation Hence the continual mixing up of particles 
the atmosphere being required of the winds in their circuits i 
it possible for the human mind to conceive of the appointment 
of << circuits " for them, which are so admirably designed and ex
quisitely adapted for the purpose, as are those whichi this> v 
suggests. As a physical necessity, the vertical circu ation of the 
air seems to be no less important than its horizontal movement 
which we call wind; one begets the other. The wind, when it 
blows across parallels of latitude, as it always must, except at 
the equator, for it blows in arcs of great circles, ' no in sma 
ones, creates a vertical circulation, either by dragging down air 
from the upper regions, or by sloughing it off and forcing it up 
from the lower, according as the wind is approaching 1 e po e, 
or the equator. Indeed, the point may be well made, whether 
the horizontal circulation of the air be not dependent on, and 
as consequent of its vertical circulation, so nearly allied are the 
two motions in their relations as cause and effect. Upward and 
downward motions of fluids are consequent on each other, and 
they involve lateral m wements. The sea with its vapor is the 
crreat engine which gives upward motion in the air. As soon as 
aqueous vapor is formed it rises; the air resists its ascent, but it is 
lighter than the air, therefore it forces the resisting particles of 
the air up along with it, and so produces ascending columns in 
the atmosphere. The juxta air comes in to occupy the space 

*«The tendency of all bodies when put in motion on the surface of the earth 
is whether fluid, solid, or gaseous, to go from the point of departure, to the 
point of destination by the shortest time possible, and this, when the motion 
horizontal, is an arc of a great circle. If we imagine a partial vacuum to be 
formed at the north pole, we can readily perceive that the wind for 5 
20° of polar distance, all around, would tend to rush north, and strive to gel 
there along the meridians-arcs of great circles. This would be the case whether 
the earth be supposed to be with or without diurnal rotation, or motion of any 
sort Now suppose the place of rarefaction to be anywhere away from the poles, 
then draw great circles to a point in the middle ot it, and the air would, in 
rushing into the vacuum, seek to reach it by these great circles. Force may 
turn it aside, but such is the tendency." 
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which that carried up by the vapor left behind it, and so, there 
is a wind produced. The wind arising from this source alone, 
is scarcely strong enough to be perceived. But when the ascend
ing vapor is condensed, and its latent heat liberated, and set free 
in the upper air, we often have the most terrific storms. 

Now suppose the surface from which this vapor rises, or on 
which it is condensed, be sufficiently large enough to produce a 
rush of wind from afar, suppose it, morever, be an oblong, lying 
•east and west somewhere, for example in the northern temper
ate zone, the wind that comes rushing in from the south side 
•will be in the category of the counter trades, of the southern 
hemisphere, going from larger to smaller parallels, and giving 
rise to ascending columns; while that from the northern side 
moving in the opposite direction is, like the trade-winds bringing 
down air from above. 

By the motion of the clouds, upper currents of wind are dis
cerned in the sky. They are arranged in layers or strata, one 
above the other. The clouds of each stratum are carried by its 
winds in a direction and with a velocity peculiar to their 
stratum. How many of these superimposed currents of wind 
there may be between the top and the bottom, we do not know. 
As high up as the cloud region, several are often seen at the 
same time. They are pinions and rachets in the atmospherical 
machinery. 

The laws of motion, the force of gravity and the figure of the 
earth all unite in requiring every wind that blows, either to force 
air up from the surface to the regions above, or to draw it down 
from the vaults of the sky to the earth. Add to these the storm-
king—traversing the air, he thrusts in the whirl-wind or sends 
forth the cyclone, the tornado, and the hurricane to stir up and 
agitate, to mix the whole in one homogeneous mass. Every 
breath we draw, every fire we kindle, every blade of grass that 
grows or decays, every blaze that shines and burns away add 
something noxious or take away something that is healthful, 
from the surrounding air. Diligent, therefore in their offices 
must the agents be which have been appointed to maintain the 
chemical states of the atmosphere to preserve its proportions, to 
adjust its ingredients, and to keep them in that state of admix
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ture best calculated to fit them for its purposes. We can readily se 
what a powerful machine the atmosphere must be; and though 
it is apparently so capricious and wayward in its motions, here 
is evidence of order and arrangement which we must admit, ani 
proof which we can not deny, that it performs this mighty office 
with regularity and precision, and therefore is as obedient to 
law as the steam-engine is to the will of its builder. It too, is 
an engine The South Seas themselves, in all their vast inter
tropical extent, are the boiler and the northern hemsphere is its 
condenser. The machanical power is exerted by the air and the 
sun in lifting water from the earth, in transporting it from one place 
tojanother, in letting it down again, is inconceivably great. ^ ie 
person who compares the wat> r power that the Falls of Niagara 
would ofiford if applied to machinery, is astonished at the 
number of figures required to express its equivalent m horse 
power. Yet what are the horse powers of Niagara, falling a few 
feet, composed with the horse power required to lift up as high 
as the clouds and let down again all the water let into the sea, 
not only from this river hut from all the rivers in the world. 
The calculation has been made by engineers, and according to it, 
the force for lifting the vapor, of each area of one acre each, is 
equal to the power of thirty horses. 'Truly, this a. mighty 

CLEAVELAND HILSON, JK. 

THE BATTLE OF CERRO GORDO. 

YOU wish a tale? I'll tell you one; 
E're you were born, the deed was done; 

E're I was norn the fight was o'er, 
For it occurred in Mexic's War. 

The mountain pass was long and steep, 
The stream below was cold and deep, 

The foe were armed with murderous steel, 
They were prepared for woe or weal. 

Brave Gen'ral Scott, twelve thousand strong, 
Had climbed the mountains all day long; 

His men were tired and dusty too, 
And briers had torn their suits of blue. 
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When they had reached the narrow pass, 
They cheered for joy, but ah, alas ! 

That moment, joy, the next one, woe, 
For there they met their deadly foe. 

Some in full sight were grouped around; 
Some hid in trees, some on the ground; 

Above, around, was flashing steel; 
Ah, think, my dears, how you would feel. 

But our brave men, in suits of blue 
Ne'er quailed; each seized his weapon true, 

Stood where he was; looked straight ahead, 
And watched the signal: " Halt! " Scott said. 

Ah ! then came sickening scenes of war; 
Men falling limp, their life work o'er; 

And blood and groans, and cannon's boom 
Were mingled there—an awful tomb ! 

Santa Anna, general, (brave till then ) 
Had said, " We'll win or die, my men. " 

But he, at dusk, fled, terror blind, 
And left his wooden leg behind. 

And now, my dears, my tale is done, 
But let me say that our men won, 

And further still, some people's "grit," 
Is sadly lacking, when 'twill fit. 

VESTA. 

INFLUENCE OF NOBLE DEEDS AND THOUGHTS. 

HEN we study a stanza filled with the noble thoughts of 
the great writers, and understand and enjoy it, we have 

often wondered how it was that we took no interest in it before-
I think this is one of the higher levels to which our hearts rise, 
" Whene'er is spoken a noble thought ". 

What is a noble thought? A noble thought is one that is a-
bove the common thoughts of every day life—a thought that in
cites us to noble action. A noble deed is the outgrowth of a no
ble thought; therefore it is evident that the noble thought is the 
more important, for if a person has the noble thoughts, he will 
perform noble deeds, but if we are without these thoughts, how 
can we do anything noble? 
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The elevating influence of what is noble has been going on 
since the beginning of time. Our hearts rise to higher levels 
when we hear or read about these thoughts and deeds, and when 
we think of the many, many noble thoughts and deeds, and t a 
each and everv one has had this influence for good, we at once-
see how far in thought we are ahead of the people who lived 
centuries ago. The world is filled with countless and interlacing 
threads of influence, which spread from individual to individual 
and thus span the ages. Thus we see that the influence of noble-
thoughts and deeds, though many years may have rolled into e-
ternity since their time, may be felt by us, as well as by many 
before our time. , , , 

Each age has its separate record of noble thoughts and deeds, 
not one is without them; even during the age of deepest gloom, 
at least one star shone bright and clear above the horizon In 
England, during the reign of Charles II., the most shameful and 
worthless of the English kings, John Bunyon appeared from the 
humblest walks of life, and his noble thoughts, to which he gave 
expiession in Pilgrim's Progress, had a powerful influence to
ward elevating the moral character of his times. His deeds, also 
were of a most noble character; always alleviating human suffer
ing or to show some soul the road to heaven. He even met his 
death through exposure on a journey which he had taken tor 
the purpose of reconciling a father and son. Years after, when 
some of the best dramatists degraded their talents to serve an 
immoral public, Jeremy Collier, a sturdy clergyman took a bold 
stand and both by his noble deeds and thoughts, rebuked these 
writers with such force that he called to his side all the moral 
and thoughtful men of the nation. Dryden acknowledged the 
justice of his criticisms in a short and gracefully written letter, 
and from this time, the writings had a better moral tone. 

The influence of the thoughts and deeds of these men was man
ifested on nation; their fame was world-wide; but there are 
many noble thoughts and deeds of which the world knows noth
ing vet which have a powerful influence for good, in their own 
little" sphere. Sometimes the saying of the little word " No " is 
a noble deed, and this word said once, is easier to say the next 
time; and it also influences others to say " No ". So we see that 
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the influence for good in this case is two-fold; it influences the 
person himself, and it influences his neighbors. 

Since I have thoughtfully and carefully studied Snow-Bound, 
I can see that one part especially, has influenced me. When I 
want to criticize others, and make remarks on their actions, I 
think of Whittier's words: 

" The outward, wayward life we see, 
The hidden springs we may not know 

These lines have kept me, and they have kept many others 
from saying things that otherwise would have been said. 

Another poem that has had a wonderful influence is, Long
fellow's " Psalm of Life". Who, after reading it, will think that 
life is not earnest ? Thus we see all around us that the noble 
thoughts and deeds of others have an influence for good. This 
law is universal, and .our thoughts and deeds influence others in 
the same manner that their thoughts and deeds influence us. 
So each person in this world is responsible for his or her in
fluence. Let us then try to have our influence as good as possi
ble, and leave some " footprints on the sands of time ", 

Footprints, that perhaps another, 
Sailing o'er life's solemn main, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 
Seeing, may take heart again ". 

WORDS. 

I^OREIGN words when taken into any tongue, often show a 
new and plausible, although false and unfounded, ethnology. 

This takes place sometimes without any violence to the word it
self, but more frequently from some change or corruption in the 
pronunciation, or in the orthography. The word seems to be 
new-coined. This attraction or assimilation is perfectly natural; 
as, on the one hand, it avoids uncouth, barbarous sounds which 
are offensive to the ear; and, on the other, it helps the memory 
by associating the word with some other already known. A 
few examples will, we trust, be acceptable. Cray-fish or craw
fish is so written as if compounded of fish; whereas it is the Old 
English crevis, French ecrevisse. Delight is so written as if com
pounded of the Latin prefix de, and the English noun light; 
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whereas it comes from French delice, Latin delicias. A font or 
fount of type, is confounded with font or fount, from Latin Jons, 
a fountain; whereas it denotes literally a casting, from the Latin 
fundo, to found or cast. Jerusalem Artichoke is a corruption o 
girasol artichoke. Compare French girasol, Italian girasole, litera -
ly turning toward the sun. July-flower is a corruption of giUy-
flower. Compare French giroflea, Latin earophyllum, literally 
nut-leaf. Loadstone appears to be connected with load, burden;, 
whereas it is derived from the verb lead. Madcap means having 
a fool's cap on. Preface is not, in part, from face, but it is from 
the Latin praefatio. Rhyme is written as if connected with rythm, 
Greek ndhmos; it is, however, from Anglo Saxon rim, German 
mm. Shotover, the name of a hill in Oxfordshire, England, is 
a corruption of French chateau vert, green castle. Wiseacre is not 
from acre, but is a corruption of German weismger, a diviner, a 
pretender to wisdom. Bully-ruffian was the way English sailors 
gave Bellerophon. (See etching in auditorium). Island, so writ
ten, as if compounded of Norman-French isle (Latin insula), 
and Anglo-Saxon land; it is the same word with Anglo-Saxon 
ealand, German eiland, waterland. Surname, sometimes written 
sirname, as if the name of one's sire; it is derived from ieiu 1 
surnom, additional name Righteous, as if formed by means ot 
the Latin suffix eous; the word comes from Anglo-Saxon righ -
wis, Old English rightwys, skillful in the right. Mussulman: 
The plural is sometimes given Mussulmen; the English wou 
man does not enter into its composition. Key, a ledge o roc v 
near the surface of the water, is drawn from the Spanish cayo, a 
rock or sandbank. Bag of nails, for bacchanals, the picture on 
the sign of a public house in Pimlico. Beef-eaters, for bufetiers, 
French, men stationed at the king's buffet, or sideboard, to take 
care of it. Boneless, for the Latin Boreas, the north wind. I oik 
in Kent say, when the wind blows strong, " Boneless is at the 
door." Country-dance, French contre-danse. Goat and Compass
es, for " God encompasses us ". Oh yes! Oh yes ! tor Oyez. Oyez. 
Heaj ye ! hear ye 1 . , 

The change from these illusive etymologies to origin ol Eng
lish surnames will not be too abrupt. All names were original
ly significant; the meaning of many of them has become obscure 
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or entirely lost. Modern nations have different methods of 
naming. The Highlanders of Scotland use the sire name with 
Mac (son), hence the Mac Donalds. Mac Gregors, Mac Phersons, 
respectively the son of Donald, the son of Gregor, etc. 

The Irish prefix oy or o, signifying grandson ; as O'Hara, 
O'Neale. Many Irish use the word Mac as the Highlanders do. 
The Old Normans put before their names the word Fitz; as 
Fitz William, the son of William, a corruption of fds from filius. 
The peasantry of Russia use the ending, witz, and the Poles, sky, 
as Peter Paidowitz equals Peter the son of Paul; Petrosky, the son 
of Peter. 

The fore-names of the Anglo-Saxons are marked by a beauti
ful simplicity; as, Alfred, all peace; Cuthbert, bright in knowl
edge; iEdmund, truth-mouth; Edward, truth-keeper; Goddard, 
honored of God; Leofvrin, win-love; Richard, richly honored. 
William, a name given anciently as a title of dignity. When a 
German had killed a Roman, the golden helmet of the Roman 
was placed on his head, and the soldier was honored with the 
title Gildhelm, or golden helmet. With the French the title was 
Guildhaume, and since Guillawme, Latin, Gidiehivs. 

The miners of Staffordshire had, and possibly have, a double 
set of names, a Sunday name and a nick name ; as Thomas 
Williams vulgo diet. Nosey or Soaker. 

The change to he noticed both in pronunciation and ortho
graphy, in proper names, would lead us too far; we will merely 
notice, in conclusion, the various forms of the Hebrew name 
John, which has come down through the Greek to the modern 
languages of Europe. This name is written in Hebrew, Yohan-
nan; in Syriac, Yuhanon; in Armenian, Ilohannes; in Greek, 
Joannes; in Latin, Johannes; in Italian, Giovanni; in Spanish, 
Juan; in French, Jean; in German, Johann; in English, John; 
in Russian, Ivan; in Welsh, Evan and Owen. 

EARLY RISING. 

i.T^ARLY to bed and early to rise, makes a man healthy, 
LJ wealthy and wise." This is an old and much tried pro

verb, as well as a very wise one. It has almost been forgotten 
by the people of to-day, but those of the olden time had much 



142 

faith in it. It is often quoted by our greatest and wisest men, 
as one that determines the future of those who observe it. An
other very old maxim, whose truth has been proved by our nobl
est heroes, is " The early bird catches the worm. 

Washington, the " Father of his country," was a very early 
riser. History informs us that he was usually up with the sun, 
and often rode over his immense plantation before breakfast. It 
would be well to follow his example in this respect as well as 
for truthfulness. Bonaparte was, likewise, a very early risei, 
though it is said that he slept only from three to four hours out 
of the twenty-four. There are but few who can do this, as most 
persons require, at least, seven hours' sleep. 

How well our fore-fathers kept this proverb in their rigid way! 
Perhaps their beds were not so comfortable as ours of to-day. 
Though they were nearlv lost in the quantity of feathers, their 
rooms were probably too'well ventilated for solid comfort. Alas! 
too many of our worthy ancestors could almost count the stais 
through the roof! Under these circumstances, at the first ap
pearance of dawn, they naturally would wish to be stirring m 
order to get some circulation and warmth in their bodies. There 
was, also, so much work to be done, that unless the necessary 
chores were finished early in the morning, the important work, 
which had been planned for the day, was neglected. 

How pleasant it is to lie in our warm, comfortable beds until 
a late hour with that delicious drowsy sensation, thinking ''just 
five minutes more will make no difference." Unless, it may he, 
our minds are exercised by some difficult problem in Algebra, 
or some troublesome Latin conjugation. Then conscience, with 
that sharp prick, will warn us, hut even the alarming thought oi 
a cipher will scarcely rouse us from that lethargy. Perhaps we 
have much the same feeling as a certain man, who once said to 
his friend, " There is nothing so delicious as to reach out of bed 
in the morning and ring for your valet to come and dress you. 
" Have you a valet?" asked his friend. " No ; hut I have a bell, 
was the answer. " But what good does it do you to ring? No 
valet will come in response." " That is just the most delectable 
part of it. As the valet doesn't come, you don't have to get up. 
Or, we may sympathize with Po' Sambo, whose master called 
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•out, "Sambo, come, get up, it's sunrise." "S'pose de sun yii-e 
two hours 'fore day, po' Sambo got ter git up jest 'cause de sun 
yise, eh ?" returned Sambo. 

It is not strange that it is impossible for us to rise early, if we 
do not retire early. Who has not heard that " Beauty sleep 
cometh before midnight?" Ah, what a small share of beauty 
we then deserve !! I fear many do not retire until the " Wee sma' 
hours.'" 

It is generally acknowledged that night is the proper time for 
rest and repose, but how often this rule is violated! Thousands 
spend their evenings in the dancing hall or other places of 
amusement, then make up the lost sleep during the day time, 
when they should be doing something more profitable. 

The homes of our fore-fathers had few attractions to induce 
them to sit with their families until a late hour.' In one end of 
the great kitchen was an immense fireplace, in which a huge log 
cracked and burned brightly. This may sound cheerful, but 
what comfort is it to sit before a hot fire, with burning faces, 
while the back is freezing? There was no bright light on the 
rough-hewn table, nothing but a dim tallow candle, filling the 
room with its disagreeable odor. There was no library or table 
covered with attractive books, from which one could choose; no 
charming little games to amuse the children; no daily papers 
father could read aloud the interesting topics of the day. Oc
casionally some genial neighbor came in for a social chat, then 
the tedious game of chess was brought out, the best cider tested, 
and nuts and apples passed around. These evenings were very 
pleasant for the host, but very dull and stupid for the rest, if 
they did not understand the game. Usually, a very quiet family 
gathered around the hearth, and when the great clock slowly 
tolled the hour of eight, they separated to their respective couches 
under the roof, when the cold crept in, and occasionally, from 
the numerous knot-holes, the wind blew directly on the sleeper. 

In our cheerful homes how different the evenings are passed ! 
They are made so pleasant that it is hard to tear ourselves away 
from the bright circle. All the things that were lacking in the 
olden times seem to be present in our homes. If we remember 
that " Beauty sleep cometh before midnight," it may make the 
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task of parting a trifle easier. If we retire at a reasonable hour 
there would not be so much difficulty in rising early. Does it 
make the day any easier to lie in bed until fifteen minutes ot 
school time, or train time ? Or, if we indulge in this habit, do 
we not feel drowsy and indifferent all day ? If we allow oui-
selves each morning to sleep two hours after the usual time for 
rising we lose the best hours of our short lives. ( We are natur
ally brighter in the early morning than in any other part of the 
day, and, consequently, can accomplish a great deal more work. 

What an inconvenience is one slothful member of a family. 
He ruins the temper of the whole family by keeping them wait
ing for breakfast. If the day is begun in this manner they can 
scarcely regain their good humor all the day. Suppose some 
morning this sluggard exerts himself to be in his place when the 
breakfast bell rings and see if the family do not appreciate it. 

The individuals make up the country, and if each individual 
continues to indulge in these slothful, habits, what will be the 
future of the country ? In time it will degenerate into a weak, 
indolent, effeminate class of people. The tacts of history show 
us that these traits in the people of a nation will tend to make 
them indulge in other evil habits, and at last they will give way 
to some stronger, more ambitious country. Not one ot us would 
see our country so degraded without exerting himself somewhat 
to prevent it. The simple habits of rising early will do much 
toward developing an energetic and powerful race. 

\ 
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EDITORIALS. 

COMPULSORY EDUCATION. 

TWENTY-SEVEN States and Territories have in operation, 
at the present time, compulsory attendance laws, varying 

widely in rigidness and in the degree they attain the end for 
which they were enacted. However, to Massachusetts is due 
the honor of being the pioneer State in the educational move
ment. In 1852, she enacted laws which made education com
pulsory. This principle is steadily gaining ground. Steps in 
advance are being taken all along the line. Since 1886 no less 
than sixteen States have enacted laws for the first time, or made 
the former ones more stringent. 

The first question that naturally appears as one reads the 
portion of school law relating to compulsory attendance is, " Does 
the Republican form of government sanction the State in enact
ing measures that seemingly interfere with the rights of the ( 
parent." First of all, the propriety of such laws cannot be de
nied. It is worse than futile to assume that all persons charged 
with care of children will send them to school; the great ma
jority will. But, unfortunately, some parents are idlers, drunk
ards and criminals themselves. In every large town there are 
children without parental care of any kind. There are those 
also who are uncontrolable, who might be saved to society by a 
strong hand and firm discipline, but who, in the absence of these, 
would become outcasts and criminals. Can the propriety of 
compelling such to attend school be questioned ? We think not. 

Again, why were public schools established ? Was it not to 
insure the safety of the people, the government, and to obtain 
and maintain that element of our lives which we hold to be 
sacred to our being—liberty ? A public school system is neces
sarily bound to see that all children, who are not otherwise pro
vided for, are brought within the influences of that system if it 
would make sure of results which will justify its existence. 
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Education is the right of the child. The right of existence car
ries with it the right to unfold the powers of the mind. When-
the parent prevents such a development, it is the duty of the 
State to see that the rights of the children are not trampled upon. 
It is not an interference with the right of the parent, but pro
tection to the child. The child has rights which even the parent 
may not violate. If the law may prohibit the owner from prac
ticing cruelty on his horse or ox, it may prohibit the parent from 
dwarfing the mind and debasing the character of the child. In 
ancient Greece the law gave almost unlimited power to the father. 
The same is true of some semi-barbarous countries of to day. 
But in all Christian lands the rights of the parents are held to-
imply certain correlative duties, and the duty to educate is as 
positive as to feed and clothe. 

After making a thorough examination of the public schools-
of Europe, Mr. Samuel Smith, M. P., speaking on this topic re
marked : " We did not get compulsory education until long after 
the advanced nations of the continent. Wherever the Germans 
and English are coming into competition, on equal terms, the 
Germans are beating us. We, until recently, resented all State 
interference, and so exaggerated the doctrines of freedom as al
most to glory in our abuses." 

Speaking of Germany, Mr. Smith tells us that there is no such 
thing as an uneducated class; there are no such things, speak
ing broadly, as neglected and uncared for children. In his 
opinion, the superiority of the German system over others con
sists'in that it does not allow the children to leave the school at 
that age when all his learning is easily forgotten and all disci
pline soon effaced. But by retaining him a year or two longer 
it doubles his chances in life. This would seem a probable sup
position as we find the Germans taking the lead in some phases 
of intellectual labor. Another result of education being so 
general in Germany is that the pauper and semi-pauper classes 
are being almost entirely extinguished. There are many oppo
nents of compulsory education who say that in districts char-
acterized by liberality toward the school, absentees from school 
are reduced to the minimum. Hence theie is no room tor such 
a law except in districts characterized by the reverse of condi
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tions. But we think those who are affected by this law are those 
who draw no distinction between schools; they are either negli
gent or too depraved to pay the least attention to education. 
Brooklyn has an excellent system of schools, yet not long since, 
Sup't Maxwell said that there is a large and constantly increas
ing class of parents who fail to give their children an education. 
Again he remarks, "A law which does not provide summary 
punishment for the parents who neglect this duty, all important 
both to the State and to the individual, is unworthy of this age 
and country. 

CLASS ORGANIZATIONS. 

WE are glad to note the rising spirit of class fellowship in 
our Normal School. THE SIGNAL has ever urged this 

class spirit, hence it is very encouraging to see three class organi
zations started since our last publication. This now makes four 
class organizations in the school, and we feel sure that the class 
feeling thus founded will be beneficial in every way. Still let 
us guard against forming our class organizations merely for the 
sake of organizing, thinking when that is accomplished there is 
little else to be done, except in a desultory way, until near com
mencement time. Why not use our class organization to accom
plish some definite purpose—to help one to a higher culture? 
It seems to us that much could be done in this way; let the 
class societies take up some definite plan of study, which shall 
be outside of their regular school curriculum, which shall tend 
to broaden and elevate their ideas, and they will soon see most 
beneficial results'. We are too much inclined to jog along from 
day to day, merely in our class routine, thinking we have no 
time for the study of the great outside world and its problems. 
But if we have class organizations constituted with the definite 
purpose of self-culture in view, might we not accomplish a great 
deal? There, too, lies the whole field of history and literature 
and art, a portion of which we might explore in this way with 
the greatest pleasure and benefit as a class. Would not such 
an end lend zest and enthusiasm to our class organizations ? We 
read of many such clubs in our different schools and colleges, 
carrying out some special line of outside study, having now and 
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then a faculty lecture on some special topic, and reaping excel! 
ent results^ Why should our Normal School be a wh, belnudi 
any school in die country, in promoting that broad eultur. for 

which we all are seekers ? 

A SUGGESTION. 

RPHE method of selecting the editors of THE SIGNAL to repre-
1 sent the Normal, we think, could be changed tor a bette . 
tJntil the February election, the plan was for the entire schoo 
to vote for candidates nominated in a general convention of the 
school This way gave an ample opportunity for the nomina
tion of Tom,Dick, Harry and Susan Jane and furmshedage 
eral conduit pipe, as it were,, through which any amount of sen
timent and general popularity could flow,, but this was not bus-

fortune favored THE SIGNAL, and the editors - ere worthymf 
the places they were chosen to fill, but no thanks are due to he 
method by which they were chosen. In February when the 
present board assumed their editorial obligatioms,the plan * a* 
modified to the extent that the election was limited to the thre 
upper classes- This was an improvement, but rather m degre 
than in kind. Those who cast the votes knew at east byr s ight 
we dare affirm, the persons for whom they voted We, of course, 
believe that they made a very happy selection; the present 
er anyhow congratulates himself on being in such fine company T 

but the method was not business. 
We think that our board of -editors should be composed ot 

those who want to be editors, who will work 
honorable competition; and to that end we would haveTutors 
asnirants for editorial distinction write essays either m 
regular school work or as a special self-imposed labor upon 
which judgment shall be passed, in the first instance, y i 
teacher in the department of English and, m t ie secon 
some committee specially constituted for this duty This plan 
would furnish a stimulus to exertion in a field w ere prac ice 
does not always make perfect, and where it is not likely to be 
overdone. Moreover, this would be business. 
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A CRITIC CRITICISED. 

IN one of the early summer issues of " Kate Field's Washing
ton ", there appeared an editorial criticising severely the 

subjects chosen by graduates, especially young women. These 
•subjects were condemned as being such of which the writers per
sonally knew nothing, and could not individually investigate; 
the subject matter being derived from books, and presented in 
-different form.. The writer very thoughtfully observes, that if 
the matter be interesting to the audience, they would probably 
prefer reading the books from which it is taken, and where it is 
•expressed in a more pleasing way than a young graduate could 
hope to equal; and she urges graduates to write that which they 
can verify by their own life and experience. She questions i-f 
-many of these young women who enlarge so eloquently upon 
•deep scientific subjects, can explain the chemical action in bread 
or some other feature of the culinary art. 

We grant that many of the subjects are beyond the personal 
investigations of the writers; some even absurdly foreign, but 
may we ask, what experience has the average graduate to which 
she can appeal. Until the last three or four years, her life has 
been at home, in the preparatory school, or in the academy, where 
she has been finding out how to learn. She then enters the high 
school or college, where she expects to be graduated, and here 
her life is confined to a daily routine, and her companions are 
schoolgirls of the same average' mental development as herself. 
Is it probable that here she will gain many original ideas which 
she could make interesting to the average audience ? To what 
in her life can she appeal? Her life is just begun; her theories 
are all untried. She cannot make a finished article acceptable 
to the public from this raw material. 

That the graduates of the present day do not understand the 
ordinary chemical action in cooking, we deny, or if they do not, 
think it a criticism on the school, rather than on the student. 
But granting her never so great knowledge on the subject, the 
good housekeeper, would smile at her inexperience, and would 
treat her modern ideas with skeptical indifference. So much for 
the feminine part of her audience, and we are of the opinion 
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that the other sex are interested in the household side of life 
only when enjoying some of its products. 

It is not because the critic has no grounds for disapprova , 
but because we feel that there is another side of this question to 
be considered, that we have been moved to take up the defence 
of that class so often considered the rightful target for all criti
cisms and raillery, graduated or otherwise—'" the fair gir grai -

uate." 

LYCEUMS. 

^PHE term lyceum is derived from a building in Athens, dedi-
1 cated to Apollo Lyceus. Here Aristotle and his disciples 
taught the people by means of lectures. And from being ap
plied to this building, the name Lyceum is now applied to liter
ary associations. The need of lvceums, or associations, for the 
discussions of literary, scientific or political questions is one 
which is felt among all nations that make any pretentions to 
civilization or advancement. Particularly are they needed in a 
Republic such as ours, where the stability of the government de
pends in so great a measure upon the intelligence of its citizens 

Franklin early felt the need of an association sucli as this; 
hence soon after establishing himself in Philadelphia, he became 
a leading member of a club called " The Lotus," in which ques
tions of morals, politics and philosophy were discussed, and ot 
which he writes, " I consider it the best school of mutual im
provement in the provinces." Through his influence mainly, a 
circulating library was established soon after. Franklin ever 
used his influence in favor of establishing societies for the dis
cussion of questions of national interest. When the policy of 
oppression was begun by the Mother-country, Franklin, writing 
from England, whither he had been sent, urged^ the colonists to 
form societies for the discussion of these questions which were 
then agitating the people, and these societies did much tow aid 
moulding public opinion and uniting the colonists in their de
termination to resist British tyranny. A lyceum must have much 
of"sociability about it, yet it must not be looked upon as a place 
to spend an evening pleasantly merely. A lyceum must have 
for its members persons who are seeking improvement, peisons 
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who are willing to exercise their minds; persons who are not 
•only willing to receive instruction but who are willing to impart it 
to others. 

The mind grows by exercise. A s tudent may graduate from 
the best college in the land, but if he contents himself with the 
thought, that now his education is finished he can throw all 
books aside, and thus neglect all literary pursuits, he will find 
his mind gravitating to its first condition, and that very rapidly. 
And again; the members of a lyceum must not only be workers 
but they must have perseverance. They must be willing to 
labor whether they have an audience or not; remembering that 
it is their - own welfare they are seeking primarily, and second
arily that of the community. Whatever tends to advance the 
cause of education is a benefit to any community and should 
receive its encouragement and support. 

THE CENTURY DICTIONARY. 

AMONG the great works which have been recently published, 
there are none which will be of more lasting benefit to the 

people who use the English language than " The Century Dic
tionary." 

The English language is fast becoming the language of the 
civilized world, and many persons believe that it will eventually 
come into such great use that it will be known by tbe educated 
of every race. At the beginning of the present century, French 
was spoken by 31,000,000 people, German by 30,000,000, Russian 
by 30,000,000, Spanish by 27,000,000. At the present time Eng
lish is the language of 120,000,000 people, French of 45,000,000 
German of 70,009,000, Russian of 75,000,000, Spanish of 45,000,-
000. In one century the English language has risen from the 
fifth place to the first, and the ratio of its gain is much greater 
than that of any other. 

In this growth of English speaking people, the language has 
also increased. Johnson's dictionary, which was used by our 
grandfathers, contained only about 40,000 words, while the Cen
tury defines nearly 215,000. It not only contains those in com
mon use, but also defines very carefully all obsolete and techni
cal words. It has also a list of 50,000 quotations which have 
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been^elected^with^g^at care-great pains having been taken to 
obtain those which would be of actual benefit. The great effor 
which have been put forth by the Century Company in^ prepar
ing this great work have been amply rewarded; :and this dic
tionary will long remain the authority of the English language. 

DR. LOOKWOOD ON MICRO-ORGANISMS. 

"\T T E trust the students of the Normal will find it convenient W -it certainly will be to their interest-to obtain and to 
read a paper prepared as stated in a reprint of the same which 
report is herewith reprinted : 

AIR OF SCH OOL RO OMS. 
Dr Samuel Lockwood, of Freehold, N. J., read a paper before 

the Microscopical Society in New Brunswick on " Mlc™°^ 
isms in the Air of the School Rooms." Dr. Lockwoods work 
was done at the request of the State Sanitary Board and _ State 
Board of Health, to make microscopical examinations of the air 
found in school rooms. The paper had been very care u j 
prepared and will be published. 

Dr Lockwood first spoke of the functions performed by the 
stomach and lungs in the body and the necessity for them to 
have proper nourishment in order that they may 

""The^stLiach'required food only . at intervals, while the 
lungs require food constantly. And this food is the air 
breathe As is well known the air in school rooms is u 
pure, and the object of the paper was to show the kind o^ im
purities that exist. Dr. Lockwood, in arriving at h .results 
had to make many difficult experiments requiring much patien 

^^he objects to be gained were, to find the amount of carbonic 
acid gas in the atmosphere of a school room and also the com-
positLi of the impurities in the air. The result of the experi
ments showed that carbonic acid gas exists in large quantities 
in all school rooms, after the children have been in session a 
short time. While each child in the school room shoula have 
from 300 to 400 cubic feet of pure air to breathe it is found 
on an average they have but 112 cubic feet. 
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Through what is called the wet and dry methods used to dis
cover impurities in the air, and which were very complicated, it 
was found that many unexpected substances exist and float 
about. Dandruff from the hair, small pieces of hair itself, par
ticles of dried spittle, cotton fibres, dried scabs and other sub
stances have actually been revealed by the microscope to form 
parts of the atmosphere in the school room. Dr. Lockwood's 
investigations were very thorough, as he did not confine himself 
to the air of one school room but of several rooms. The speaker 
also thought that it was a very easy matter to carry contagion in 
the hair and clothing. 

After the lecture those present were shown on a screen highly 
magnified sections of the air that had been examined with the 
many impurities contained therein. Both the microscope and 
the magic lantern were used for the purpose. Elaborate draw
ings of the objects found in the air were passed among the 
audience. 

E find space here for a correspondent's views upon an in
teresting question. We should be pleased to know how 

many of our young lady students find their opinions voiced in 
the communication: 

MR. EDITOR.—A school girl's ideas of Woman's Rights may 
not be very logical, but the writer certainly believes them herself. 
Do not think I am about to advocate woman's voting, and en
gaging in political debates, but rather the opposite. Certainly 
men disgrace themselves enough on election day, and shall 
women, who have always been represented by poets and authors 
generally, as pure-minded beings, so disgrace themselves as to 
mingle with the noisy, drunken rabble? 

Suppose women were allowed to vote, let us picture in our 
minds an election day. The ballot box is in some public building, 
and all, rich and poor, degraded and refined men and women, 
have access to it. Women, who are in every other place accus
tomed to receive the respect due to them, are disregarded in 
the crowd, and insulted by the intoxicated and the rude who 
frequent such places. Even were all thing3 to work in harmony 

WOMAN 8 RIGHTS. 
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(as I think impossible), the result would be the same as now, 
for wives would vote like their husbands, and daughters like 
their fathers. Although the number of votes on each side would 
be much larger, yet the proportion would, I think, be neaily the 
same. But there is another item to be considered. Our homes 
are generally made comfortable by a woman's hands, and were 
they to get interested in voting, the larder and the laundry 
Would most probably suffer neglect, and hence " domestic revo
lutions " ensue. In short, would women he the happier if al
lowed to vote? I think not; and should be the last to make 
use of the privilege. We certainly have rights, and they should 
be regarded, but I think woman's voting and participation m 
political strife should be the last to be written on the list. ***-

MISS RERCY A. HUMPHREY has recently been added to 
the corns of teachers in the Model. Miss Humphrey was 

crraduated from the Normal, advanced course, in June, 1889, and 
carried the honors. She assists Miss Reiliy in teaching geogra
phy, and also assists Miss Field in the drawing department. She 
has taught a number of years, and is well versed in the art. She 
taught before taking her course in the Normal and while attend
ing school had the benefit of practice teaching in^the Model. 
Miss Humphrey has recently been teaching at East Orange. 
THE SIGNAL extends to our new teacher a hearty welcome and 
best wishes for her success in her new field of labor. 

WE attended recently a debate conducted by the Normal 
Debating Society. It is not our purpose, in this place, 

to give a " report" of the question and a " summing up " of the 
arguments. We desire to write in complimentary terms of the 
efforts of the young men who bore a part in the discussion. 
The forceful truth, approved diction, clear and incisive style, 
and generally self-possessed manner of the speakers were worthy 
of high praise. The value to our students of the literary socie
ties of our institution seemed to be shown in the very best way 
by the display of these young men. „ 

We extend to all these societies—" Normal Debating Society, 
"Thencanic," and "Literary Workers," the cordial encourage
ment of THE SIGNAL'S good wishes. 
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GERMAN papers say that Mark Twain was greatly distin
guished by the Emperor at a recent dinner given by Gen. 

Von Versen, in Berlin. The Emperor sat next to the humorist 
and was much interested in his conversation. He is said to 
have told Mr. Clemens that he was familiar with all his writings 
and had read them with pleasure. Almost all the Berlin papers 
have contained long interviews held with the American, lhe 
papers have also expressed the hope that Mr. Clemens would 
publish a book, giving his impressions of Berlin and its people. 

HAVE any of our subscribers the following numbers of THE 
SIGNAL which they will send to us ? We greatly need two 

copies of " Whole No. 24;" also copies of " Whole Nos. 25, 26, 
30 and 37." If any one will send us these numbers, or any of 
them, we shall be thankful, and we will endeavor to show our 
appreciation of the favor. 

WE would utter a brief word in behalf of our advertisers. 
The students of the State Schools should, we think, give 

their patronage to those business men whose names appear in 
our advertising pages. The goods they offer you are of excel
lent quality ; their terms are reasonable, and it is just that you 
pay them a visit before purchasing elsewhere. 
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SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES. 

Not long ago I heard this remark from a city superintendent 
of instruction in a western New York town, " It we have to 
choose between a college and a normal graduate to till a position 
as teacher in our schools, we invariably choose the college^ gradu
ate." When I asked why this was so, the reply came, " That so 
often while normal graduates would be up in method they 
lacked the breadth of knowledge and disciplined minds which 
college graduates, comparatively ignorant of method, are likely 
to have." This position seems to us to have sufficient basis to 
be well taken at this day, yet it ought not to be true. Why 
should not normal schools be placed on the same level as other 
professional training schools, as law schools or medical schools, 
for instance, where a comparatively high degree of culture is 
necessary for admittance? Teaching is surely as high and im
portant profession as these, yet we do not argue in the same way 
that a college graduate merely, even if he have some experi
mental knowledge of medicine, is as well prepared to engage in 
the medical profession as a medical school graduate. Similarly 
it would certainly appear to be true that a student, having 
passed twt> or three years within the atmosphere of a nor
mal school, with the profession of teaching ever distinctly in 
view, studying the history of education, inquiring into its great 
principles meeting the best educational thought of the day in 
method and, most of all, having actual practice, would be better 
prepared to assume the direction of a school room than the ordi
nary college graduate. 

But herein lies the criticism, method without matter is a dead 
letter, and unless a teacher has breadth of knowledge and cul
tured literary tastes and such development of mind as stimu
lates her ever onward, an eager and earnest student, her woik 
will inevitably be a failure. How many there are who seem to 
think that if they have an elementary knowledge of arithmetic, 
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spelling, grammar and geography and add to this a knowledge 
of method, their equipment for the profession of teaching is 
complete; they come to the Normal School without sufficient 
maturity of mind to understand in their true light the methods 
of the day, and they take the normal course; taking its higher 
branches, perhaps with the feeling that, after all, these will never 
do them much good, as they only expect to teach primary 
grades. Suppose you do teach a primary grade all your life, are 
the mere subjects you teach all sufficient? Oh ! no; the teacher 
should stand as the exponent of the highest culture, and how can 
this be unless the culture is there? 

The college graduate comes comparatively unacquainted with 
modern methods, it is true, but with a cultured and well disci
plined mind, ready to meet and cope with the questions of the 
day. The college usually turns out the well-developed man or 
woman, and it is this all-around culture, this ability to cope in
telligently with life's problems which is the sure basis for suc
cess in any profession. I know it grates upon us to hear this 
criticism, but is it not best for us to know just what others are 
thinking of us ? and, after all, this is largely an individual ques
tion. Self-culture is the greatest factor in our education; our 
teachers direct us, start us in the right way, but unless we go on 
for ourselves, unless we go deeper into subjects than we can do 
in our classes and follow up class work with reading, we shall 
never acquire breadth. The well-developed college student is 
the well-read student, the one who frequents the college library. 
The well-educated person, everywhere, is the well-read person. 
And it lies within the power of every one of us to advance day 
by day toward that standard of higher culture which is gradu
ally becoming recognized as the standard for the teacher. 

Our own Alma Mater is among the foremost in this move
ment for raising the standard of normal schools, as we see in 
the extension of our course, and also in the many advantages 
given us in our new building. When we see the walls of our 
beautiful ^library room well lined with books, then we may be 
happy, indeed! 

Dr. J. G. Murray, Dean of Princeton College, is using the syl
labus which he prepared for his extension courses, under the 
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auspices of the American Society for the Extension of University . 
Teaching, with his regular elective English class of juniors and 
seniors. The fact makes its own comment upon the valuable 
nature of true University Extension Teaching .—Ex. 

The examinations for admission to the undergraduate depart
ment and professional schools of Howard University will be held 
this year, June 28 and 30, July 1 and 2, not only in Cambridge 
but in New York, Philadelphia, Washington and other cities 
under the direct charge of university officers. This p an o 
holding examinations in different parts of the country is of 
course a great convenience and saving of expense to applicant.-, 
and it has been adopted to some extent by other colleges. 

The placing of flags at every school house is an innovation 
which has much to recommend it. Patriotic principles canno 
be too deeply impressed upon the minds of the young, and the 
beautiful symbol of freedom, progress and equality cannot be 
mere fittingly employed than in decorating our school grounds 
and keeping constantly before the minds of the children and 
the people those things for which it stands.—Ex. 
' Dr. Larkin Dunton, principal of the Boston Normal School, 
uut an answer to the criticisms on normal school graduates in a 
nutshell by saying: " Let the public schools have more money 
with whicii to attract better material for teachers and the pro 
lem will be solved. Persons of real ability, as a rule, turn to 
professions which offer greater remuneration than teaching does. 
We are criticised for not developing the humane side of teach
ers The humane side of teachers depends primarily on their 
personality, and reward should be sufficient to attract the strong

est personalities." 
It may be mentioned as evidence of the conservative character 

of Yale University that, although it has been in existence for 
nearly two hundred years, there have been only twelve occu
pants of the presidential chair. Among the most distmguishe 
of these is the late Ex-President, Dr. Noah Porter, under whose 
administration the college enjoyed unprecedented prosperity. 

Vassar is the only woman's college in the country t a LIS a 
pin money fund. Some good old New Yorkers donated a cer
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tain sum for a free fund, not long ago, to be used for fun exclu
sively. Every year there are a few girls in the college who rea 
actually penniless. They have sufficient brains to secure the 
free scholarships and depend on their darning baskets for the 
fees that cover incidental expenses. All through the >ear paities 
are made up for lectures, concerts, operas, readings, field sports 
and excursions about the country. These trips cost money, and 
the girl who has none may draw on the." pin money fund" for 
expenses, and no body but the "Lady of Vassar" and the 
treasurer will be the wiser.—Ex. 

The oldest school teacher in the United States is said to be 
Samuel Campbell, of Port Royal, Pa. He has been teaching for 
fifty-seven years. 

Among the many exchanges we are in receipt of, none im
press us with more of literary merit than the Vassar Miscellany. 
There is a pervading spirit of high literary purpose running 
through this magazine which is far too often lacking in many 
college periodicals. 

We are indebted to the Highland Democrat, of Peekskill, N. Y., 
for the following encouraging notice: "THE SIGNAL, th e excel
lent quarterly periodical, published by the students of the Nor
mal and Model Schools, at Trenton, N. J., is a 60 page magazine, 
neatly issued, having chronicled upon its pages not only the in
teresting news and notes germane to the curriculum which it 
represents, but also contains some extremely well written and 
able editorials and prose articles on current topics." We are 
glad to receive such a kindly criticism now and then, but let our 
motto still be, " Higher still higher." 

The Skirmisher, a new monthly paper recently started by the 
students of the Bordentown Military Institute, is a bright and 
breezy school paper. It is of very creditable size and is edited 
in a style most promising to its future prosperity. 

We acknowledge receipt of the following exchanges : The Nas-
sauLit, College Journal, San Francisco, Polytechnic, Newark Town Talk, 
Vassar Miscellany, Peddie Chronicle, Indian Helper, Highland Demo
crat, The Advance, Cape May Journal, The Skirmisher. 
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A L U M N I  

MODEL. 
Miss Eva Dilks, Model '87, is considered one of the best stu

dents in the class of '92 Wesleyan University, Middletown, Conn. 
She intends to teach next year. 

Miss Bessie Shulhaus, Model '87, is teaching at Paterson, New 

York. . 
Miss Helen Hendrickson, Model '87, has a large class o pu

pils in instrumental music in Trenton and vicinity. 
There are four of the class of '88 married. Misses Brackett, 

Dippolt, Ramsey and Slack. 
Miss Helen Thompson '88, is teaching in the Trenton public 

Miss Emma Faussett, Miss May D. Titus, Model '89, Normal 
'91, are teaching; the one in Sumerville, the other in Asbury 

Park. 
Misses Eastburn, Moore, Shultz and Street, Model '91, are 

doing good work in the Normal School. Miss Eastburn s aver
age for teaching was among the highest. Miss Annie Aller o 
the same class, is teaching instrumental music in Trenton. 

There is great rejoicing in the homes of Mrs. Nichols (Carrie 
Marshall, Model '83), Woodbury, New Jersey, and Mrs. M. V. 
Dager (Lilian S. Ely, Model '86), of Asbury Park, over the arri
val of a little daughter in each household. 

Miss.Lizzie Chambers, Model '84, was married to Robert Oh-
phant last November. 

Mr. Harry Holcombe has been seen surveying in several sec
tions of the northern part of the State. 

"Walter Savage Landor,"—A critical study by Ewd. Waterman 
Evans, Jr., (Model) University Fellow, Princeton: S. P. Putnam s 
Sons, Publishers. In this charming book of 200 pages the 
writer pleasantly treats his subject under the divisions : Landor 



THE SIGNAL. 161 

as a man of letters, Landor's poetry, Landor's prose writings, 
and Landor's place in literature. Apart from the interest which 
will attach the book as a product of a resident of our city and 
one of the most brilliant of the recent graduates of Princeton 
University, there will be found in its analysis much of value to 
the student of literature. 

NORMAL. 

Mr. Eldridge, '78, scanned the scene of former victories recent
ly. We are always glad when Mr. Eldridge visits the Normal. 

Miss Frances L. Brown, class of '90, is teaching in Port Rich
mond High School, N. Y., and doing very successful work. 

Miss Elsie Howell, is teaching at Cole-sville, Sussex County. 
Miss Sarah Phillips, a graduate of the Normal, is teaching at 

Ewingville, N. J. 
Miss Cornelia Estes, a graduate of the Normal, is teaching in 

a district school at Round Valley, near Lebanon, Hunterdon Co., 
N. J. 

Miss Jennie Joy is teaching in the Monument School, Tren
ton, N. J. 

Miss Cornelia Lambert, a graduate of '91, is now teaching at 
Passaic, N. J. 

Miss Etta Binney, a former student of this school, has entered 
" Hymen's bower." 

Misses Flora Stanton, Sarah Durand, Laura Conrow, Susie 
Britton, and Annie Clark are teaching at Long Branch, N. J. 

Mr. R. Howell Tice, former graduate of the Normal, is filling 
faithfully his position as principal of the Union Public School, 
near Elizabeth, N. J. 

Miss Charlotte Van Doren is teaching at New Vernon, N. J. 
Miss Clara P. Roberts' address is Whippany, Morris Co., N. J. 
Mr. Robert S. Doyle, a Normal graduate of '91, is teaching 

the public school in the pretty little village of Cress Kill, Ber
gen Co., N. J. Doyle makes things hum in the school room, but 
he does not send us any SIGNAL " copy." 

Miss Anna Cross, a graduate of the Normal, is teaching in the 
Centre Street School, at Trenton, N. J. She visited recently the 
Normal. 
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Miss Lucy E. Applegate, graduate from the Senior Class of '91, 
is now teaching at Mt. Laurel. 

Miss Katie G. Polk, class of '90, is now teaching in the Ware-

town High School. T , , 
Miss Abbie Kidd, who graduated from the Normal several 

years ago, is now teaching at the Penns Grove Public School 
Salem Co., N. J. Lf she teaches as well as she formerly recited 
mathematics—and she does—she is "A No. 1." 

Miss Rachel Perry, a former graduate of the Normal, is teach
ing at Nine Brooks, Somerset Co., N.J. 

Miss Gertrude Shann, a former graduate of the Normal, is 
teaching at Fresh Pond, Middlesex Co., N. J. 

Miss Adele Lippincott is teaching in the Graded School, at 
Flemington, Hunterdon Co., N. J. TT.„ D , , , 

Miss Gallagher has been " substituting" in the Hill School,at 

Lambertville, N. J. , . , 
Miss Jennie Lane, '91, is successfully teaching the school, at 

Wood Glen, Hunterdon Co., N. J. 
Miss Compton, Normal '91, is practicing Normal methods at 

Morris Plains, Somerset Co., N. J. 
Miss Kate McFall, Normal '91, is at Dover, N. J. 
Miss Bertha L. Thon.pson, Elementary '91, has charge of the 

school at Garfield, N. J. 
Mr. A. Truman Boyer, '92, is enjoying a special course in 

music and the languages in Philadelphia. 
Mr. Geo. E. Briggs meets the duties of a good citizen in many 

ways. He made some " special remarks " before the Christian 
Endeavor Society, upon the topic, " What can we do ?" We also 
note that he, in local politics, received the flattering vote ol 1448, 
and was elected. George means business. 

Mr. N. C. Crispin, Normal '89, is now situated at Hacketts-
town, N. J. His recent visit was much enjoyed by all who were 
acquainted with him when he took the course at the Normal. 

Mr. C. S. Osborn, formerly of the Normal, paid us a visit, e 
is now persuing a course in the Princeton Seminary. 

Miss Flora V. Plum is enjoying herself in one of the schools 

of Rahway, N. J. 
Miss Margaret R. Graham is at her home in Kenton, uei. 
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Miss S. R. Everett, a school-mate of our Principal, is teaching 
at Little Silver, Monmouth Co., N. J. 

Miss Eleanor Gordon, who graduated February, 1891, is teach
ing at Passaic, N. J. 

Prof. John Enright, another school-mate of Dr. Green's, is 
Principal of the Freehold Graded School. 

Miss Louisa Bartley, of German Valley, N. J., is teaching at 
High Bridge. 

Miss Edith Schoenheit, of German Valley, N. J., is not teach
ing at present. 

Miss Minnie Lee, Graduate of the Normal, is teaching, and is 
doing well, at Passaic. 

Miss Mamie Cramer and Miss Eleanor Brown are teaching at 
Flemington. 

Miss Harriet Dickinson is teaching in Trenton, N. J. 
Miss Jennie Webb, '91, is teaching at Atco, Camden Co., N. J. 
Miss Anna Stevenson, '91, is teaching at Hillside, Camden 

Co., N. J. 
Miss Anna Bee, '91, is teaching at Point Pleasant, Gloucester 

Co., N. J. 
Miss Mary Depue, who graduated from the Normal a few 

years ago, and taught at Tuttle's Corner, Sussex Co., N. J., was 
compelled recently to resign her position on account of ill health. 

Miss Florence Thomas and Miss Elenor Cattrell are teaching 
at Bayonne, N. J. 

Miss Mabel G. Irwin is teaching at Riverton, N. J. 
Miss Mabel Stryker is at Palmyra. 
Miss Grace Bougher is at Delanco. 
Miss A. Laura Ludlow, of the February Class, is teaching at 

Vincentown, N. J. 
Miss Eleanor Brown is at Flemington, N. J. 
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LOCAL. 

SCHOOL. MATTERS. 

BASE BALL PROSPECTS. 

ABOUT the middle of February a notice was given that all 
who wished to play base ball should hand their names to 

Dr. Boice. In response to this call, fourteen names were handed 
in, of which the following will probably compose the Model 
School B. B. Team : Ely, Titus, Stewart, Crispin, Mount, Hurd, 
Haggerty, Voorhees, Dickinson, Hart, Mason, Wilson. From 
the material we have, with constant practice, we should have a 
team that the school could be proud of. Nearly all of the above 
list have played on the team in previous years, and of the new 
ones taken on they are all experienced players, so there is no 
reason why we should not do some brilliant work on the base 
ball field. So practice faithfully, boys, and do all you can to 
help along the team, and we are on the sure road to success. 

THE MUSICALE. 

THE first period, Thursday morning, April 14, was passed by 
the students of both schools in an unusual but delightiul 

manner. The pupils in instrumental music, instructed by Mrs. 
Hill, gave a musicale. They all played exceedingly well, and 
do great credit to their teacher. A large number ot visitors 
was present. The programme was as follows: 

Piano Duet—1. Loeschorn's Opus 51; Nos. 7 and 8. 
Misses Edith Rogers and Rosaline Sarcen. 

Piano Solo—2. Dorothy . . . Seymour Smith. 
Miss Viola Ackley. 

Piano Duet—3. Mazourka, Opus 22 . J .  B i e d e r m a n n .  
Misses Cora Boyd and Sadie W. Myers. 

Piano Solo—4. Mendelssohn's Songs of Spring, Arr. byMaylath. 
Miss Emma R. Summeril. 
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Piano Duet—5. Marionette Overture . . Gurlitt. 
Misses Nellie Westervelt and Georgie N. Mac Rae. 

Piano Duet—6. Andante and Variations Opus 3; No. 9. 
Sonatine Opus 3; No. 1. 

Misses Helen A. and Mary B. Broadhead. 
Piano Solo—7. Meadow Dance . , . Lange. 

Miss Rebecca Hendrickson. 
Piano Duet—8. Loeschorn's Opus 51; Nos. 4. and 5. 

Misses Mabel and Edith Leonard. 
Piano Solo—9. In the Cloister .... Lange. 

Miss Helen A. Broadhead. 

THE MILK-TOAST GIRL. 

OH, for the girl with the auburn hair; 
And the dark-haired girl is herself a host; 

But we shun the girl whether plain or fair 
Who cannot be happy without her milk-toast. 

Oh, the milk-toast-girl is sickly and thin; 
No physical culture can brace up her spine. 

The praises of beaux she never will win 
While on food that's for sick folk she continues to dine. 

Milk is for babes, and toast goes with tea; 
Good girls don't avoid a substantial rib-roast; 

But go away, sick one, for certainly she 
Is preferred who avoids the thin diet of milk-toast. 

^ M. T. 

A MEMORIAL. 

ON the first day of April, Harriet K. Owens died at her home 
on Southard street, in her thirteenth year. In a condition 

of apparently perfect health, she was suddenly seized with that 
dread disease, spinal meningitis, and died at the close of the 
third day of illness. 

Most of her school life was passed in the Model School, and 
her teachers desire to give their testimony to her diligence, faith
fulness and conscientiousness. With her companions she was 
loving and helpful, while she entered heartily into the pleasures 
of a happy child life. Her influence was always on the side of 
right and truth. In her twelfth year she united with the Fourth 
Presbyterian Church, and was most faithful in performing all 
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the duties which her profession devolved on her. The " Emily 
Mission Band " mourns the loss of its young president. 

Her course was short, but it was bravely run; the fight was 
brief, but valiantly fought. . 

On Tuesday, April 5th she was laid to rest in Riverview Cem
etery, by the side of the little brother whom she never saw in 

this life. „ . 
To her family, so suddenly and so sorely bereft of its youngest 

member, we tender our sincere sympathy. 
All is of God ! If He but wave His hand 

The mists collect, the rain falls thick and loud, 
Till with a smile of light on sea and land, 

Lo! He looks hack from the departing cloud. 
Angels of Life and Death alike are His; 

Without His leave, they pass no threshold o'er; 
Who, then, would wish or dare, believing this, 

Against His messengers to shut the door. 

seven lecturers at the joint institute of Hunterdon and 
U Somerset counties, held at Somerville, April 6, 7 an t, 
1892 four were from the State Normal school—Dr. Green, Miss 
Fogle, Dr. Boice, and Prof. Apgar. The applause which they 
received showed that they were much appreciated. Only two 
of the speakers were from other States. This speaks well for 
New Jersey, and much better for our school. We all of us 
should be proud of the opportunity to be members of a school 
which throughout the land is receiving so much attention and 

praise. 

T AST year Arbor Day was celebrated in a very pretty manner L by the schools. It was apparent that there were enough 
trees on our grounds, so instead of planting trees it was decided 
to beautify the interior of the building by purchasing a beauti
ful and historical picture. By the contribution of a small sum, 
on the part of each pupil, this was accomplished. The picture, 
which occupies a prominent position in our auditorium, was 
bought with the proceeds, and it has given great pleasure and sat
isfaction. By the vote of the schools, the same plan was 
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4. SONG—"The Forget-me-not"» 

adopted for this year and, in the course of time, it is hoped that 
in the auditorium and other parts of the building there will be 
a collection of beautiful and historical pictures which will prove 
interesting and beneficial to the school. The following pro
gramme was carried out very successfully this year. There were 
many visitors present. The pictures purchased were, " Wash
ington Irving and his Friends," and " The Battle of Gettysburg.'* 

ARBOR DAY PROGRAMME. 

1. CHORUS—"Merry, Merry May." 
2. ESSAY—"Arbor Day " JAS. W. Kusling, 
3. RECITATION—" Spring " Elizabeth Sterling. 

Edith Stout. 
Julia Carr. 
Inez Hancock, 
Maud Millington. 
Susie Kennedy. 

•5. RECITATION—" Reminding the Hen " Helen Bodine. 
6. RECITATION—"Evening at the Farm" Miss Theo. Hughes. 
7. SONG—"The Ramble" C Class Girls (Model). 
8. RECITATION—" The Trenton's Cheer to the Caliope"...Master F. Briggs. 
9. VOCAL SOLO—" Sweetheart" Miss Emma Giff'ord. 

10. RECITATION—" The Holly Tree " Master Raymond Cook. 
11. CLASS RECITATIONS—Mable Witte, May Ilendrickson, Genevieve Shep

herd, Belle Mae Crellish, Lansing Cadwallader, 
Harry Wilson, Elsie Atkins. 

12. QUARTETTE—"Come where the Lillies Bloom" Schools' Quartette. 
13. RECITATION—" Nick-names for States " Miss Elena Maris. 
14. CHORUS—" Children of Spring." 
15. RECITATION—"Two Littl" Birds" Willie Mac Crellish. 
16. SONG—" Waiting to Grow " Primary Class. 
17. RECITATION—" Katy-did » Miss Helen Marshall. 
18. SONG^—"America" School. 

ARRANGEMENTS have been made for a joint debate between 
the Normal Debating Society and the Thencanic Society. 

The date is May 13, '92. Both sides anticipate its coming. 

THE A 2d graduating class of June organized and elected the 
following officers: President, Mr. Wm. Mc.Kenzie; Vice 

Pres., Mr. J. C. Allen; Sec'y.,Miss Helen Glover; Treas., Miss Hat-
tie Torbert. The class colors are pale green and white. The 
motto chosen is " Ever Onward " 
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SOMETHING new for the Senior 2ds: " Oh, those chemistry 
desks are in a most disreputable condition." 

DIED on the 25th. inst. of a Saracenic design. 
Funeral strictly private, as the body will be cremated in 

truly Oriental style, and the ashes of t he dear departed, placed 
in a Saracenic urn. 

IT is with deep regret that we call the attention of the readers 
of THE SIGNAL to the death of Phillip J. Delaney. Mr. De-

laney was a very popular boy among the pupils of the Gramma1 

A class, and one for whom the whole class mourns. 

THE mellow tones of our new piano peal forth from the 
third floor music room at the back of the building. It is an 

elegant upright, of an improved and popular manufacture, with 
a superior tone. How it must cheer the hearts of those sad 
youths who spend their periods standing in the hall, or more 
probably sitting on the steps. 

THE Model Base Ball team have favored THE SIGNAL with a 
group picture, and a fine appearance the members present. 

We are very much gratified to be able to send the likenesses of 
our boys to the readers of THE SIGNAL. They are good ball 
players, good in the gymnasium, and good in the class-room; 
they are good all round, and that settles it. 

AT the last quarterly election of the year, the Normal Debat
ing Society elected the following officers: For President, 

E. D. De Witt; Vice President, W. F. McKenzie; Secretary, W. 
Pepper; Treasurer, Geo. Corwin ; Executive Committee, Messrs. 
Codington, Little and Beers. The society is in a prosperous 
condition and expects to do excellent work before the close of 
the school year. 

THE State Schools' boarders and the day students again had 
an athletic contest which resulted in a victory of the board

ers. This time the competitors are base ball men. The board
ers nine was as follows: Battery, Hurd and Wilson, in-field. 
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Haggerty, De Witt, Van Scoten and Hart; out-field, Gleeson, 
Smith and Mason. After a close and exciting game the score 
stood 11 to 12 in favor of the Boarders. 

THE B 2d held a meeting and elected the following officers: 
Pres., Hulbert; Vice Pres., Little; Sec'y, Miss Jarvis ; Treas. 

Bradford. The class resolved itself into a Literary Society. 
Meetings of a literary character will be held semi-monthly. Ef
fectual work will be accomplished in this direction. Class motto 
and colors will be decided upon in the near future. The class 
of '94 starts a new epoch in the history of Normal class organiza
tion. May each succeeding class follow her example by perfect
ing a class organization in the beginning of its course. 

VERY pleasant and thoughtful remarks were made to the 
school on the morning of April 27th by Senator Hays and 

Nicholas Murray Butler, Ph. D., members of our State Board of 
Education. Their words were all the more worthy of heed for, 
as our Principal, Dr. Green, said, they were the statements of 
men who accompanied their words with deeds. We are under 
great obligations to them and their associates on the State Board 
for the many increased educational advantages we possess and 
enjoy. We trust they will understand that the students of the 
State Normal and Model Schools appreciate their efforts in behalf 
of the educational interests of New Jersey. 

PERSONAL. 

Misses Ely, Brewster and Johnson were each absent for a day 
or so on account of illness which we are glad to say was slight. 

We should feel very proud to have among our pupils such an 
artist as R. B. Farley. He has unusual talent, and will some 
day make his mark in the world. We give another initial letter 
executed by him on page 82. 

W e regret to announce that Misses Silvernail and Wilson have 
left us. Miss Silvernail has gone to her home in N. Y. State, 
and Miss Wilson to Germantown. They will be greatly missed. 

For about ten days previous to the vacation Messrs. Hartwell 
and Boyd Cornell were confined at home with the mumps. 
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Stewart cleared five feet three inches in a high jump in the 
gymnasium. 

We were pleased to have our old friend, Miss Susie Welling, 
with us April 7th. She is attending school in Massachusetts, 
and was home on her vacation. 

If the young man, who walked so consequentialy down Clinton 
street on April fool's day, had known that a piece of paper bear
ing a very uncomplimentary inscription was fastened to his coat 
tads, his smiles and bows to the young ladies would probably 
have been less airisli. 

Mr. Dayton N. Warbasse has been absent for a long time. We 
shall be glad to have him with us once more. 

Mr. James Rusling will probably be several years older before 
he will take another sleigh ride on the 19th of March. 

Hurd is the best short-stop the Models have ever had, and 
Titus is a very effective pitcher. 

Cards are out announcing the marriage of Miss Ollie C. Stout, 
of Berlin, N. J., formerly a member of the Model '89, to Dr. 
Charles Wilson, of Vineland. Miss Stout is a sister-in-law of 
Mr. A. J. Rider of the Trenton Business College. 

The familiar face of Mr. G. A. Hall was seen in the Model on 
April 15th. He is as popular at Princeton as he was here. 

We hope Harry Ott will have many pleasant rides on his new 
Century Columbia. 

Have you a picture of the Model team ? It not you had bet
ter get one; it will pay you. 

Miss I. B. Kille is home sick, and Mr. C. H. Walling is not 
feeling very well. We stop the press to say that he is better. 

Two of the young ladies presented the boys of Boarding Hall 
with a fine basket of apples—many thanks. 

Geo. H. Carning is noted for his solid under-standing. 
Ask Ada Moore to tell you about her sail on Raritan Bay. 
Miss Childs is fond of (O)liver and Pepper. 
Miss Torbert, A. C. S. is in town. 
Baby McKee is president of the A 2d Class. 
Miss Van Gilder makes the saw-dust fly in the Manual Train

ing room. 
Miss Mac Carson takes first place as a water-color artist. 
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Mr. Oliver likes children. 
Teacher, to brilliant chemistry pupil—" Mr. L., we soak beans, 

not chemicals." 
Professor. Healy has recently been confined to his home with 

La grippe. 
Owing to severe illness, Mr. Horace Coddington's vacation be

gan two weeks before the others. 
Among the various speakers at the meeting of the Y. M. C. A. 

we observed the following: Dr. Green, J. W. Wright, Hon. Elk-
ana Drake of Newark, Secretary Vinter of city Y. M. C. A., Rev. 
Judson Conklin, and many others of note. The Society's report 
from the ex-president, J. H. Northrup, was received. 

The recently elected president of the Y. M. C. A, of the State 
Schools, Mr. Nelson Pepper, is working faithfully in his position. 
Nothing but success can be expected from the work the Associ
ation is now doing. 

Miss M - - r, of B 2d, is very much attached by " Little " things. 
Miss Murdock—"And the barber kept on shaving." 
Mr. Smith has a good bass voice. He exercises it only in an

swer to roll-call of penmanship. 
Mr. Hulbert is as near " right" as possible. 
R - - d—" I move that motion be seconded." 
Some of the "A 2d's " were recently confronted by the humili

ating fact that they did not " know beans." 
Overheard on a recent Sunday evening: Crit—" I had to put 

a fence around my pumpkins to keep the cows out." McK.—" I 
have commenced to load my boat already. I am going to ac
custom myself by degrees to the style of dress used in Japan." 

P - pp - r—I take two books with me so I can sing better. 
" Bob " Williamson has left the Model to accept a position on 

the N. Y. Central Railroad. 
Mr. McKenzie is no longer singing with the State School Quar

tette, as he was compelled to leave owing to extra studies in the 
Normal. His place is supplied by Hart. 

Lew S has made another conquest. 
A certain Model senior is fearful that the assem bly room stage 

is not large enough for the Thencanic entertainment! 
The young lady who experimented on her sense of taste by 
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putting " Pepper " on her tongue must have had a small(?) mor
tal (morsel) to swallow. 

John B. Voorhees plays on the base ball team this year. Rai 

for '92! 
Mr. Ridgway is one of the most enthusiastic athletes in the 

school. He may still be found in the gymnasium in the afternoon. 
Titus is captain of the ball team this year. 
Hurrah ! for Smithy. „ 
Miss H.—" Master S., there is to be no more talking. 
Master S." Well, you know when you get used to anything 

you have to break yourself of it by degrees. 
Miss H.—" Do you know all your lessons ? Havn t you any-

Master S.—" Yes, I know them all to a T; by-the-way, Miss 
H., what does it mean to know things to a T ?" 

Scene—A room in the Young Ladies' Hall with quilt an pi -
lows on the floor; a young lady attired in her " gym. sui m 
the act of fainting. Two spectators. u 

Mrs. D. (opening the door—a very hard process)- Why, M., 

what are you doing 1" 
M.—"Practicing fainting." ^ 
Mrs. D.—" Practicing fainting 1 What for ?" 
M.—" Oh, Miss McGuire told us to." 
Mrs. D. What are you going to faint in ?" 
M—" In the gymnasium." 
The young ladies are establishing a rapid transit of fruit oi he 

season (molasses) bread and oyster crackers in the dining hal . 
There are more young ladies at the Plall this year wi i na 

allvCO curly hair than there ever have been before. 
One of the practice-teachers was much surprised the other day, 

while requesting one of her disobedient pupils to stop.talking 
to see him take a large bottle of pills out of his pocket and wit 
the remark, " I am sick to-day and must take my medicine, 
proceeded to swallow half the contents of the bottle. 

Query—Why are the young gentlemen so prompt in a 
ins gymnastics every afternoon ? . 

The " Yell" of the " Milk-toast Clique " is M-i-l-k-t-o-a-s-t, 

toast, Milktoast; Hrumph ! " 
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DRIFT. 

THE ANTISEPTIC CO URTSHIP. 

John Alexander Grubbs, M. D., Eminent Bacteriologist, Past 
Grand Master in the art of cultivating germs and Honorary 
member of the Order of the Infinitesimal Bug, on first beholding 
the ample charms of Dr. Grindelia Robusta felt almost as rap
turous a thrill run through his veins as that occasioned by the 
discovery of a new species of bacteria. " The Microbes of Love," 
mused he, " are multiplying in the pure cultures of my heart. 
Beautiful Grindelia! What a subtle infection must have shot 
from thy bright eyes to my interior organs! and how fortunate 
that my heart was the part affected instead of my liver, for so 
powerful an infection would have made me extremely bilious." 

Even after this, when the brave and romantic Germ Killer 
met the ponderous Grindelia, they chastely ogled each other. 
After some little delay he managed to get an introduction, and 
before long was her acknowledged lover. 

A charming bacteriological courtship followed. John Alex
ander Grubbs presented himself at her house in a strictly aseptic 
condition while Grindelia strove to render her not meager figure 
absolutely germless. They spent delightful hours over monocu
lar microscopes, and long tete-a-tetes were held, in which such 
terms as Micrococcus, Spirillum, Phagocytes, etc., were minghd 
with the softer words of love. 

When after the manner of lovers in all ages they yearned for 
the conjunction of l ips, they took no risks on swapping microbes. 
Knowing that the learned savant Miller, of Berlin, had described 
twenty-two species of fiery untamed animacules as roaming in 
countless herds around the buccal cavity, the hot blood was for 
once held in check by the cold decrees of Science. Dr. John 
having swabbed out his mouth and lips with Listerine, Dr. Grin
delia thoroughly disinfected her mouth in the same manner, and 
then followed a chase and microscopically pure osculation, which 
was no doubt all the sweeter for the scientific delay. When they 
drank each other's health it was with boiled water. 

They were finally married in a fumigated church by a disin
fected priest. The holy water used in the ceremony was a 1 in 
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2,000 bichloride solution. The wedding march sounded to the 
ears of the happy couple exceptionally pure and sweet, for it 
came from organ pipes whose throats had been muffled with 
carbolated gauze, so that the notes were strained of every source 
of infection. ... 

They lived in a little cottage so chemically and microscopical
ly clean that life in it would have been a burden to an ordinary 
man, and so inimical was its atmosphere to micro-organisms that 
none ever ventured beyond the garden wall, where, however, 
countless billions sat, gnashing their teeth and showing every 
variety of acute despair at their inability to penetrate its boun-
d.aries. J- S. KING in Medical V isitor. 

A MO DEKN CU RRICULUM. 
Visitor—I understand that the public schools of this city are 

models of nineteenth century progress. 
Little Boy—Yes'm, that's wot every one says, I go to 'em. 
" What do you study ?" 
"Oh, everything—free'and drawin', an' cookin'. an' bacteri

ology, an' music, an' spectrum analysis, an sewm' on buttons, 
an' agricultural chemistry, and' dishwashin' an' everything. 
Good News. 

You can't blame a lobster for turning red when it gets into 
hot water. You know how it is yourself.—Boston Trans. 

" That dog is one of our famous Maryland breed." " A es. I 
recognized his Chesapeake bay last night." Bait. Am. 

Lady—You have not been out to service yet, therefore you 
have no character. Applicant—No, mum; but I've got three 
school board certificates. Lady—Ah, well, that is something. 
Are they for honesty, cleanliness, or— Applicant—No, please, 
mum ; for literateer, jograffy, and free 'and drorin'. 

In the country at the husking bee a red ear is followed by a 
kiss; in the city a kiss is often followed by a red ear. Bos. Tran. 

" Papa," said a talkative little girl, "Am I made of dust?" 
" No, my child; if you were you would dry up once in a 

while.— Wasp. 
The poet, Augustus Fitz-Langland once sent to a daily news

paper a soulful sonnet entitled, " Why do we Live?" Much to 
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his amazement, his verses were not printed, but in lieu thereof 
the brutal editor published an editorial paragraph addressed to 
the poet in this wise: "Augustus Fitz-Langland, the reason you 
live is because you sent your poem by mail instead of bringing 
it yourself." 

Fond mother—Well, Harold, how are you succeeding at col
lege ? 

Harold—The professor says I am getting well up in figures. 
"Indeed?" 
" Yes; I used to be seventh in my class, and now I stand six

teenth. Oh, I'm pushing on."—Blade. 
Elopement in California is called the " Pacific slope." 

A RUSH. 
There was a sound of revelry at six o'clock, 
And Jersey's capital had gathered then 
Her Beauty and her Intellect, and bright 
The gas shone o'er fair maidens but no men; 
Three hundred hearts beat happily; and when 
Laughter arose with its irrepressible swell, 
Bright eyes looked mirth to eyes which speak again, 
And all went merry as a supper bell; 
But hush I hark 1 a deep sound strikes like a rising knell 1 
Did ye not hear it ? No; 'twas but the din 
Of the dishes rattling in Joseph's hands; 
On with the rush ! let mirth be uncon fined ; 
No heed of scorn, where Youth and Pleasure meet 
To chase each other down with flying feet. 
But hark! that heavy sound breaks in once more 
As if the roof, its echoes would repeat; 
And nearer, clearer, deadlier than before! 
Rush ! rush 1 it is—it is the din of the opening door. 

Question—What is a fraction ? 
Candidate for admission—"A fraction is one or more of the 

equal parts of a hole." 
A grateful response—An employer recently advertised in a 

London paper for a clerk understanding short-hand and the 
Remington type-writer, and having a knowledge of French and 
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German. For these qualifications he offered a salary of £60 per 
annum. He received the following application: " I am 45 years 
of age, and was educatod at Oxford University, where I matricu
lated in 1869, being Senior Wrangler in 1871. I write short
hand at the rate of 400 words a minute, and can operate two 
type-writers at once. Should this latter accomplishment be of 
use in your office, I would be pleased to supply the machines. 
I speak all the European languages fluently, an expert ac
countant, and would be prepared to work 18 hours a day. The 
salary you mention is more than I have been receiving, and 1 
would accept less, as, living on nuts and water, my expenses are 
moderate. I am a member of four burial clubs, so that the 
event of my decease while in your employ, you will feel unde 
no moral obligation to subscribe to the cost of my funera . 
may further add that I am the holder of the London merchants 
gold medal for am essay on 1 Overpaid clerks, or why encourag 
luxury ?' I have various other accomplishments, whic w 
be happy to detail at an interview."—Paper World. 

THEIR FAVORITE EXP RESSIONS. 

J-nk-ns—" How embarrassing!" „ 
H-n-r-cks-n—" Oh, T I have something new to tell yo . 
Th-m-s—"And I have something glorious to tell you. 
W-ll-ms—" This is the way." 
Bl-m—" How do you do it?" 
Br-c—"Aren't our lessons awful ?" 
H-g-m-n—" Well, I like that! " 
H-wk—•" Don't you think so ?" 
Sm-th—" Can you do your physics ?" 
C-rn-11—" I don't care." 
Sn-d-r—"Ask D., she always knows." 
P-n-kn-y—" Not prepared." )( 
St-w-rt—" Let's go to Lambertville this afternoon. 
The Triumvirate—" Will-you," etc. 
G. M. R-dgw-y—" Who's that little Normal that marches thir 

in line ?" „ 
Vo-rh- -s—" G-ll-gh-r is looking for you, George. 
Jack W.—" Will he?" 
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Tutor—" Your writing is so wretched, sir, that I can't make 
anything out of it. How have you rendered Cxsaria bonce leges 1 
Sub-freshman—" Why,' The bony legs of Csesar,' I believe, sir." 
[Small earthquake.]—Columbian. 

THE SPING POE T. 

Early every spring I must 
Either poetize or bust; 
Poetry biles in all my natur', 
As hot water biles a tater; 
I go off alone awhile 
By myself and let her bile. 
'Taint spring bitters that I need, 
Or more sulphur with my feed, 
Or some ol' quack's stomach filler, 
Sassafras or saspariller; 
But it's just a chance to sling 
Poetry out a-ting-a-ling. 
All the hills and mountains high 
Are a-flirtin' with the sky, 
An' it pelts the hills 'ith showers, 
An' they giggle back 'ith flowers} 
Natur' giggles an' I must 
Either poetize or bust. 
'Neath the lather of the snow 
Natur' shows her face aglow, 
Watin' for the grass permiscus 
To come spoutin' up like whiskers. 
Poetry's bilin'; for awhile 
I'll go off and let her bile. 
Now all natur's in a rush, 
'Taint no sin for me to gush ; 
Natur' wiggles on in metre, 
An' I catch the general teeter, 
An' a child of natur' must 
Either poetize or bust. 

—Kinderhook Rough Notes. 
"And there's a youth of excellent pith ; 
Fate tried to conceal him by naming him ' Smith.'" 

The B class may have many members, but the A has " Moore." 
The geometrical status prophesied of the Senior l's, in our 

last issue, is being literally fulfilled. 
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The favorite condiment of the young ladies of the B 2d class 
is " Pepper," while " Sage " is most esteemed by the A 1st. 

G-nd-r-n—O-liver is my favorite dish. 
Conductor—" No smoking allowed in this car." 
Passenger—''And faith me's not smoking. 
Conductor—" But you have a pipe in your mouth." 
Passenger—" Yes ! I have me foot in a boot, but I am not walk

ing." 
The conductor passed on. 
A motto for the Senior 1st Class—" Observe and correct the 

untenable supposition.'' 
Teacher (who had the tin industry in mind)—" Mention an 

infant industry." 
Enlightened Student—" Sucking one's thumbs." 
Found—A girl who never has heard " Comrades ; " the mean

ing to one of Browning's poems; abundance of Senior dignity. 
Lost—Fourteen glasses of milk. Last seen on table No. 5 of 

Boys' Hall; also a recently invented means of communicating 
with the inhabitants of the moon. " If found please return to 
the desk." 

Wanted—Endowments. For further particulars apply to THE 
SIGNAL. A person of exceptional ability to interpet Fioebels 
idea of sphericity. An " Elementary " yell for the February 
graduates. A thinking cap. 

The eagle screams, 
Its screams are heard ; 

And Chili, it seems, 
Don't tackle the bird. 

Phila. Press. 

Let it be known that Paul Jones " conveyed " a fleet of mer
chant-men—just ordinary merchants, you know. An advanced 
pupil herself hath said it; and its greatly to her . 

John F. H desires it stated that it was on a Sunday night 
that he went " sparking," and not on a Saturday as stated in our 
previous issue. THE SIGNAL is always ready to correct mistakes. 

It has been officially decided by an ex-vice president of the 
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Thencanic that the present platform in the Auditorium will be 
large enough for the Society's coming entertainment. 

" Speak when your talken to."—Harvey M. 
"Just a few of that, please."—D. N. W. 
" Shut it off, now."—J. D. Van . 
" Come out from under the bed."—J. C. A-l-n. 
The physiological principle that a habit is formulated by 

repetition is clearly demonstrated in the chemical department. 
As one of our ablest chemists combines the acids and salts, the 
action is sure to be unconsciously followed by the statement: 
" Suppose a fellow should drink that; what then ?" 

Teacher—" Mary, what is your last name?" 
Young Woman—" I can't tell just yet, but I guess it will be 

Smith."—Texas Siftings. 
It is when the turkey is in the oven that the cook studies 

Browning. 
His Aunt—" I don't see, Jack, what you like so much about 

that girl." Jack—" My arm, auntie." 
" Why do we fire canons and express joy over Washington's 

birthday more than over mine ?" asked a Texas school teacher. 
" Because Washington is dead and you ain't," was the reply. 

CURE FO R LOVE. 

Take, 12 oz. of dislike, 
1 lb. of resolution, 
2 grs. of common sense, 
2 ozs. of experience, 
A large sprig of time, 
3 qts. of the cooling water of consideration. 

Set these over the gentle fire of love, sweetened with the sugar 
of forgetfulness, skim it with the spoon of melancholy, put it in 
the bottom of your heart, cork it with the cork of a clear con
science, let it remain, and you will quickly find ease and be re
stored to your senses again. These things can be had of the 
apothecary at the house of Understanding, next door to Reason, 
on Prudent street, in the village of Contentment. When a spell 
comes on take a large dose. 
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« Roses in the dark singing tenor to the moonlight;' 
« The contortionist, R - d - y, wears leather medals." ^ 
Which was the more legible, the " Hand writing on the wall, 

or the famous, "So he on hand" hieroglyphics of class-notice 

fame ? , 
' Class meeting scene. Miss G.-"Mr. President,' Mr. ^ 
dent—"Mise G." Miss G—" I move ™ thmk *lx"11 c" 

C°i'Lchsr in East Orange says, " In the light of modern re-
search and Christian science the following is timely. 

teacher-" On what do the inhabitants of Greenland prmen 

pally subsist ?" 
Child—" Christianity." 
Loved mathematics.- Proud father (whispering)-" That httle 

boy of mine is a born mathematician-just ioves mathemah s 
Look at him now. He's been figuring for a full hour by the 

^Friend-" I see. What problem are you working at, my little 

Ttodion, bo,-" I'm figurin' np bow man, days it is to raca-

tion."—Good News. ««w 
Father (to daughter who has finished her education) 

me your diploma." Daughter-" I'm afnud, father. I ve tot it. 
Father-" You wretched child! To think that I've spent all that 

money 011 you for nothing." „ 
Last fall there was a game on the Campus called . 

Many spectators took a rest on the pickets and trie ° 
what the boys were doing. Remembrances of 1 „ame re-
will lend interest in the following account of a sirmh g 
ported by one of the New York dailies: "The Kids and to-
ies played their first foot-ball game on the asPhaltl»r°tJe Qcca. 
City Hall yesterday. The elevens were organized f ^ 
sion, and disbanded as soon as the cop came in sight, b 
the game lasted it was full of action. , „,i 

Mugs, started the game. All da, Friday he had been r ^ 
ing accounts of the Yale-Princeton game, with themem ^ 
his mind became full of thoughts on rushes and tackling. - g -
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is only 14 years old, and his enthusiasm is unbounded. He 
gathered his friends around him, and said: ' Say, fell'rs, let's get 
up a game o' foot-ball. I'll show you how t' play.' 

Of course they all assented, and were so anxious to play that 
Mugsy had to select fifteen for each eleven. Then he said : 

" Youse '11 be de Kids 'nd you feller '11 be de Greasies. If y'r 
a Kid y' don' want t' lick anudder Kid, but if a Greasy swipes 
d' ball, maul 'im. Here's d' ball." 

He produced a bundle of newspapers held together by a piece 
of twine. Then he took the two fifteens into the park and mar
shalled them on the asphalt so that the Kids faced the Greasies. 
He had great difficulty in keeping the " backs " in their places, as 
they didn't want to be so far away from the line of collision, 
where they knew the fun would be. They crowded so far for
ward that the rush lines were broken, and Mugsy became dis
gusted. " Say, can't you fellers keep back where I tole ye ? Get 
back there Mickey, 'r I'll paste y' in d' snoot." 

Mickey got back. Then, after a brief survey of the lines, 
Mugsy yelled to the centre rush : " Dan, give de ball a chuck." 

Dan chucked the roll of papers. He didn't mind where he 
chucked it, but as soon as it had left his hands he made a rush 
for the nearest kid and grappled with him, and they rolled to the 
ground together. 

In an instant the others where upon them in a big, struggling 
heap. Nobody cared which side he was on, but every mother's 
son of them wanted that ball. 

" Git off me head I " came a smothered voice from the bottom 
of the heap. 

" I got d' ball," shouted one. 
" Hey, take y'r foot out'n me eye, will y', ve ! " 
" Haw y' kickin'?" 
A group of spectators had gathered and was watching the 

game with interest. Mugsy crawled out at the bottom of the 
heap, minus a shoe. He wiped the dust off his face, gazed at 
the struggling mass with a look of disgust, and exclaimed: 

" Hulley gee, dey tink dat's foot-ball." 
Just then there was a cry of " Cheese it—the cop!" The 

next instant the two elevens had disbanded. 
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One sweet little thing in the Normal brought her paper dolls 
from home with which to amuse herself; the dear child ! 

"An advance in iron," as the soldier said when the enemy's 
shells came hurling through the air. 

Dr. Holmes has discovered that he is partly of Dutch descent. 
That accounts for the schnapps in his verse. 

Canada has her ice palace, tobogan slides, curling ponds, etc. 
No wonder all our " slippery " people go up there. 

"I do not desire wealth for itself," remarked the philosopher. 
" No," replied the cynic, "I suppose you desire it for yourself." 

While a man lives in this world he seldom gets credit for all 
he does or says. When he dies he gets credit for three times as 
much as he ever did or said. 

"This is one of the silent watches of the night," remarked 
Fangle, as he looked at his timepiece on arising this morning and 
found it had stopped at 11 p. m. 

The female high hat at the theatre is an exhibition of bad 
taste that we could easily overlook—if the management would 
kindly provide us with a step-ladder. 


