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rPHE following extract from the chapter on Habit, from the 
1 the most remarkable book* on psychology, up to this date 
published in the English language, will not be uninteresting to 
the readers of THE SIGNAL. 

The great thing, then, in all education, is to make our nervous 
system our ally instead of our enemy. It is to fund and capitalize 
our acquisition and live at ease upon the interest of the fund. For 
thus we must make automatic and habitual as early as possible a s 
many useful actions as we can, and guard against the growing in 
ways that are likely to be disadvantageous to us as we should 
guard against the plagues. The more of the details of our daily 
life we can hand over to the effortless custody of automatism, 
the more higher powers of mind will be set free for their own 
proper work. There is no more miserable human being than 
one in whom nothing is habitual but indecision, and for whom 

•Psychology. By William Jau.es, Harvard University. Two volumes $6 
Henry Holt & Co., New York. 
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the lighting of every cigar, the d r ink ing  of every cup, the time 
of rising and going to bed every day, and the beginning of 
every ibit of work, are subjects of express volitional deliberation. 
Full half the time of such a man goes to the deciding or regret
ting of matters which ought to be so ingrained in him as pract
ically not to exist tor his consciousness at all. If there be such 
daily duties not yet ingrained in any one of my readers, let him 
beam this very hour to set the matter right. 

In Professor Bain's chapter on 'The Moral Habits' there are 
some admirable practical remarks laid down. Two great max
ims emerge from his treatment. The first is that in the acquisi
tion of a new habit, or the leaving off of an old one, we mus 
take care to launch ourselves with as strong and decided a n initiation 
as possible. Accumulate all the possible circumstances which 
shall re-enforce the right motive; put yourself assiduously in con
ditions that encourage the new way; make engagements incom 
patible with the old; take a public pledge if the case allows; in 
short, envelop your resolution with every aid you know, this 
will give your new beginning such a momentum that the temp
tation to break down will not occur as soon as it otherwise 
might; and every day during which a breakdown is postponed 
adds to the chance of its not occurring at all. 

The second maxim is; Never suffer an exception to occur till he 
new habit is securely rooted i n your life Each lapse is like the e -
tin" fall of a ball of string which one is carefully winding up, a 
single slip undoes more than a great many turns will wind again. 
Continuity of t raining is the great means of making the neivou. 
system act infallibly right. As Professor Bain says; 

" 'T he peculiarity of the moral habits, contradistinguishing 
them from the intellectual acquisition, is the presence o wo 
hostile powers, one to be raised into the ascendant over the 
other. It is necessary, above all things, in such a situation, 
never to lose a battle. Every gain on the wrong side undoes the 
effect of many conquests on the right. The essential precau ion 
therefore, is to regulate two opposing powers that the one mav 
have a series of uninterrupted successes, until repetition has for
tified it to such a degree as to enable it to cope with the opposi 
tion under any circumstances. This is the theoretically best career 

of mental progress.' 
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The need of securing success at the outset is imperative. 
Failure at first is apt to dampen the energy of all future at
tempts, whereas, past experience of success nerves one to future 
vigor. Goethe says to a man who consulted him about an en
terprise, but mistrusted his own powers : "Ach! you need only 
blow on your hand. " And the remark illustrates the effects on 
Goethe's spirits of his own habitually successful career. Prof. Bau-
mann, from whom I borrow the anecdote, says that the collapse 
of barbarian nations when Europeans come among them is 
due to their despair of ever succeeding a- the new-comers do 
in the larger tasks of life. Old ways are broken, and new 
ones not formed. 

The question of'tapering oil'.' in abandoning such habits as 
drink and opium-indulgence, comes in here, and is a question 
about which experts differ within certain limits, and in regard to 
what may be nest for an individual case. In the main, however, 
all expert opinion would agree that abrupt acquisition of the 
new habit is the best way, if there be a real possibility of carrying 
it o-ut. We must be careful not to give the will so stiff a 
task as to insure its defeat at the very outset; but, provided one 
can stand it, a sharp period of suffering, and then a free time, is 
the best thing to aim at, whether in giving up a habit like that 
of opium, or in simply changing one's hour of rising or work. 
It is surprising how soon a desire will die of inanition, if it he 
never f ed. 

"One must first learn, unmoved, looking neither to the right 
nor to the left, to walk firmly on the straight and narrow path, 
before one can begin'to make one's self over again.' He who 
every day makes a fresh resolve is like one who, arriving at the 
edge of the ditch he is to leap, stops and returns for a fresh 
run. Without unbroken advance there is no such thing as accum
ulation of the ethical forces possible, and to make this possible, 
and to exercise us and to habituate us in it, is the sovereign 
blessing of regular work. 

A third maxim may be added to the preceding pair: Seize 
the very first possible opportunity to act on every resolution you make, 
and on every emotional prompting you may experience in the direc
tion of the habits you aspire to gain. It is not in the moment of 
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their forming, but in the moment of their producing motor effects 
that resolves and aspirations communicate the new 'set to the 
brain As the author last quoted remarks. 

'•The actual presence of the practical opportunity above fur
nishes tha fulcrum upon which the lever can rest, by means 
of which the moral will may multiply its strength, and raise itselt 
aloft. He who has no solid ground to press against will never get 
beyond the stage of empty gesture making'" 

No matter how full a reservoir of maxims one may possess, and 
no matter how good one's sentiments may be, if one has no 
taken advantage of every concrete opportunity to act, one's char
acter mav remain entirely unaffected for the better. \V ith mere 
good intentions, hell is proverbially paved. And this is an o 
vious consequence of the principles we have laid down. A 
' character ' as J. S. Mill says, ' is a completely fashioned will, 
and a will in the sense in which he means it, is an aggregate of 
tendencies to act in a firm, prompt and definite way upon all the 
prinicipal emergencies of life. A tendency to act only be 
comes effectively ingrained in us in proportion to the unin
terrupted frequency with which the actions actually occur, anc 
the brain ' grows ' to their use. Every time a resolve or a fine 
glow of feeling evaporates without bearing practical fruit is 
worse than a chance lost; it works so as positively to hinder 
future resolutions and emotions from taking the normal path ot 
discharge. There is no more contemptible type ot human char
acter than that of the nervous sentimentalist and dreamer, who 
spends his life in a weltering sea of sensibility and emotion, but 
who never does a manly, concrete deed. Rousseau, inflaming 
all the mothers of France, by his eloquence, to follow nature and 
nurse their babies themselves, while he sends his own children 
to the foundling hospital, is a classical example of what I mean. 

But every one of us, in his measure, whenever, after glowing 
for an abstractly formulated Good, he practically ignores 
some actual case, among the squalid "other particulars of which 
the same Good lurks distinguished, treads straight on Rous
seau's path. All Goods are disguised by the vulgarity of their con
comitants, in this work-a-day world; but woe to him who can 
only recognize them when he thinks them in their pure and ab
stract form! The habit of excessive novel-reading and thea-
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ire-going will produce true monsters in this line. Ihe weeping 
of a Russian lady over the fictitious personages in the play, 
while her coachman is freezing to death on his seat outside, is 

the sort of thing that everywhere happens on a less glaring scale. 
Even the habit of excessive indulgence in music, for those who 
are neither performers themselves nor musically gifted enough to 
take it in a purely intellectual way, has probably a relaxing ef
fect upon the character. One becomes filled with emotions 
which pass without prompting to any deed, and so the worthy 
sentimental condition is kept up. The remedy would be, never 
to suffer one's self to have an emotion at a concert, without ex
pressing it afterward in some active way. Let the expression be 
the least thing in the world—speaking genially to one's aunt, or 
giving up one's seat in a horse car, it nothing more heroic offers 
—but let it not fail to take place. 

These latter cases make us aware that it is not simply particu
lar lines of discharge, but also general forms of discharge, that 
seem to be grooved out by habit in the brain. Just as, if we let 
our emotions evaporate, they get into a way of evaporating; so 
there is reason to suppose that if we often flinch from making 
an effort, before we know it the effort-making capacity will be 
gone; and that if we suffer the wandering of our attention, 
presently it will wander all the time. Attention and effort are, 
as we shall see later but two names for the same psychic fact. 
To what brain-processes they correspond we do not know. Ihe 
strongest reason for believing that they do depend on brain-pro
cesses at all, and are not pure acts of the spirit, is just this fact, 
that they seem in some degree subject to the law of habit, which 
is a material law. As a-final practical maxim, relative to these 
habits of the will, we may. then, offer something like this: Keep 
the faculty of effort alive in you by a little gratuitous exercise every day. 
That is systematically ascetic or heroic in little unnecessary 
points, do every day or two something for no other reason than 
that you would rather not do it, so that when the hour of lire 
need draws nigh, it may find you not unnerved and untrained 
to stand the test. Asceticism of this sort is like the insurance 
which a man pays on his house and goods. The tax does him 
no good at the time, and possibly may never bring him a return. 
But if the fire does come, his having paid it will be his salvation 
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from ruin. So with the man who has daily inured himself to 
habits of contracted attention, energetic volition, and self-denial 
in unnecessary things. He will stand like a tower when every
thing rocks around him, and when his softer fellow-mortals are 
winnowed like cliaff in the blast. 

The physiological study of mental conditions is thus the most 
powerful ally oi hortatory ethics. The hell to be endured here
after, of which theology tells, is no worse than the hell we make 
for ourselves in this world by habitually fashioning our charac
ters in the wrong way. Could the young but realize how soon 
they will become mere walking bundles of habits, they would 
give more heed to their conduct while in the plastic state. W e 
are spinning our own fates, good or evil, and never to be undone. 
Every smallest stroke of virtue or of vice leaves its never so 
little scar. The drunken Rip Van Winkle, in Jefferson's play, 
excuses himself for every dereliction by saying. "I won't count 
this time ! " Well! he may not count it, and a kind Heaven 
may not count it; but it is being counted none the less. Down 
among his nerve-cells and fibres the molecules are counting it 
registering and storing it up to be used against him when the 
temptation comes. Nothing we ever do is, in strict scientific 
literalness, wiped out. Of course, this has its good side as well 
as its bad one. As we become permanent drunkards, by so 
many separate drinks, so we become saints in the moral, and 
authorities and experts in practical and scientific spheres b) 
so many separate acts and hours of work. Let 110 youth have 
any anxiety about the upshot of his education, whatever the 
line of it may be. If he keeps faithfully busy each hour of the 
working day, he may safely leave the final result to itself. He 
can with perfect certainty count on waking up some fine morn
ing, to find himself one of the competent ones of his generation, 
in whatever pursuit he may have singled out. Silently, between 
all the details of his business, the power of judging in all that 
class of matter will have built itself up within him as a posses
sion that will never pass away. Young people should know 
this truth in advance. The ignorance of it has probably engen
dered more discouragement and faint-lieartedness in yout 1-
embarking on arduous careers than all other causes put together. 
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A TALE OF A SHIPWRECK IN MID-OCEAN. 

Four days had passed since the boats of the gallant ship For
tune had been left to drift on the desolate sea. 

The Fortune, which was bound for one of the ports of Chili, 
sprung a leak during the terrible storm that had held the ship 
in its pitiless grasp for two days and two nights, and at last, the 
ship had gone down, carrying with her many of the brave crew 
who had given up their places in the boats to the helpless pas
sengers. 

The boats just escaped being engulfed by the sinking ship, and 
now they were drifting whither tin y knew not. Not a ship had 
been seen, and 011 the second night, the boats became separated, 
and when morning dawned, the crew in the mate's boat looked 
in vain for the other boats—they were nowhere to be seen. 

The mate, the sole surviving officer, scanned the waters with 
his rapid glance, and said, "They have either been picked up by a 
passing ship, or they have gone to the bottom." 

These who were saved in the mate's boat were, an Am
erican gentleman, his wife and their two children, a young Ger
man school-mistress, two Frenchmen, and the mate before al
luded to. 

The food they had with them consisted of a case of sea-biscuit, 
a can of dried meat, and a box of crackers, besides two kegs of 
drinking water. They were in no danger of starving for a few 
days, at least, but they were on the lookout for a ship. 

As they were discussing the situation, the mate exclaimed 
suddently,"A sail, a sail!"All looked in the direction he indicated 
and they could distinguish a white sail and the dark outline of 
a ship. Nearer it came, straight toward the little boat, and as it 
neared them, it became evident that the men on board the ship 
saw the boat, for soon a long pointed boat was lowered to the 
water, and came rapidly across the waves to the waiting crew 
in the little boat. 

The boat was manned by twelve stalwart negroes, of almost 
perfect physical development; they rowed to the very side of the 
boat, and then rested on their oars, waiting for further orders-
Then came the difficulty; they could not make themselves un-, 
derstood. The Frenchman tried to make their wants known 
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but without success, the German school mistress essayed to ex
plain their situation, but in vain, the American tried but failed, 
and the mate, who was an Englishman, received the same gut-
teral answer to his questions. It was plain that they must use 
signs, if they would be understood, and they thus conveyed the 
thought that they would be taken to the ship. 

Having made the little boat fast to the larger one, the negroes 
rowed silently back to their ship. Once on board, the same dif
ficulty presented itself, the negroes could not understand the 
strangers, neither could they make themselves understood 

The captain, who was a fine specimen of athletic manhood, 
seemed to grasp the situation, and with rare good sense, he lett 
the strangers to themselves, and went helow. 

Soon a small negro lad appeared and beckoning to the little 
group, disappeared down the cabin stairs, the rescued party 
followed the sable messenger and found a table sprea or a 
meal, with queer shaped wooden dishes, containing boiled rice. 
dried fruits, and a kind of round cakes. 

The mate's party were by no means unwilling to partake o 
this meal, for their bill of fare for the last few days had not 
boasted of much variety. 

After dinner, the captain led the party about the ship, 
made many unsuccessful attempts to express himself in a way 
intelligible to his visitors, but it was of no use. 

The men on the boat were obedient and and appeare o e 
very quiet, usually finishing the day with a kind of wild song 
or chant, that sounded odd coming from unknown lips. 

The ship sailed directly on her course, and the castaways were 
treated with great kindness. The mate advanced it as is op 
inion that they were somwhere off the eastern coast of Attica 
and that these were some of the natives. The rest of t he party 
agreed that this must be right, as it was the only cone usion 
worth any thing that they had been able to arrive at. _ 

Several days passed away, and at last a ship was seen in the 
distance. The captain held a counsel with his men, and a er 
it was concluded, the men began to load the mate s oa H l 

such provisions as they had on board. The captain super 111 
tended the loading of the boat, and then advanced to the little 
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party, and pointed first to the boat, and then to themselves. The 
mate nodded his head in token that he understood. 

The captain then spread out before them a piece of sail-cloth 
on which was drawn a rude picture of a ship bearing down up
on a little boat, which was flying a signal of distress. Other 
ships were visible in the distance. 

The party gazed at the drawing, not at first comprehending its 
meaning, until the American shoutd, "I have it; he means we will 
be picked up by some ship." They all agreed that this must be 
the meaning that the captain intended to convey. As they seem 
satisfied the captain folded up the drawing, and presented it 
with a low bow to the German teacher, which was evidently a 
sign to the rest of the men, who came up and presented each 
member of the party with a piece of black wood carved with 
many mystic symbols 

This done, they all made low bows and the captain began to 
help the departing visitors into their boat, which had been 
drawn close to the side of the ship. When the last one had 
been lowered into the boat, the captain cut the hawser and the 
little boat dropped astern, once more adrift on the cruel sea. 
As they gradually drifted away, the notes of the weird melody 
came over the water and continued fainter and fainter until 
they were lost in the sound of the waves. 

"Well," said the American,"what do you suppose they were? 
Ill tell my theory. I think they are a band of negroes, who live 
by plundering weak vessels, or raiding small towns; they are 
not regular pirates, for they have only simple weapons. 

Why they treated us so generously, I do not know, but probably 
they have a spark of chivalry in their natures, which was kindled 
to a flame by the presence of the ladies. We are now in a pait 
of the sea that is more frequented by steamers and other ships, 
and they dared not remain here lor fear of c apture; so they gave 
us food and left us in the p ith of the. homeward bound,steamers. 
If we could know the meaning of the characters on these pieces 
of tVood, p erhaps that would give us the clue to the mystery. 

The mate having finished his account, the occupants of the 
boat whiled away the time, by talking of their queer adventure, 
when a large steamer appeared sailing directly toward them. 
They signalled the steamer and were taken aboard where they 
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told their story to the wondering passengers, and where they 
also learned of the safety of three other boat loads of people 
from the ill-fated ship, Fortune. 

But who their mysterious rescuers were or what was their lan
guage, has not been determined by any ot the crew, and if it 
were not for the little pieces of carved wood, and the drawing 
of the ship that the German teacher keeps among her treasures, 
I fear the experiences of this adventure might eventually be 
looked upon as a South Sea dream. M. F. F. 

A DAY'S EXPERIENCE. 

WHILE we were at Island Heights last summer, we had 
some friends visiting us, and as a means oi entertainment 

for them a yachting trip was proposed. 
Accordingly, one bright, breezy morning, a large merry party 

started out for a day's pleasure down Toms River to Barnegat 
Bay. The beginning of our mishaps for there proved to be more 
than one before the trip was ended, was that two or tlnee ot tht 
party were taken sea-sick as soon as we reached the bay, which 
was very rough, and we were obliged to land somewhere as 
speedily as possible. We stopped at a place called Protected 
Cove, opposite the Barnegat Inlet Light House, and between the 
bay and the ocean. It was impossible to get nearer than thirty 
feet from shore, and yet we were all anxious to land. Our cap
tain thought of a plan which we carried out as follows: two or 
three men waded over to the shore, and the captain fastened a 
pulley to the masthead over which he ran some ropes, and to 
these he attached a board for a seat; one end of the rope \\ as 
handed to the men on shore, and our means of trasportation 
were complete. The young lady who bravelv volunteered to 
test the arrangement first, was far from fairy-like in appearance, 
and when she began to rise in the air, by little jerks, until she 
was twenty or thirty feet in mid-air, the scene was extreme!} 
ludicrous; the men pulling her ashore, were so overoome 
by laughter, that they loosend their hold on the ropes, am 
down she came, nearer and nearer the water until her ieet dippe< 
into it, then up she would go with a little jerk, and down again, 
but finally, by great effort, she was deposited safe upon the other 
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side. One by one, all the ladies on board had to be taken over 
in the same undignified manner. On the shore we found ex
quisite shells and it was altogether such a pleasant spot, that we 
lingered there too long, for when finally sauntered leisurely back 
to our yacht, we found that the tide had left us, and the boat 
was landed high and dry. There was simply nothing to do but 
patiently wait for the incoming tide, a very distasteful prospect, 
for we knew we should be obliged to stay there until midnight, 
and all our provision was gone. But we had company beside 
our own party, a band of genuine Jersey mosquitoes had arrived, 
during our absence, to visit us, and when we came to our boat 
a warm reception was tendered to us. We piteously attempted 
to sing a few songs to cheer each other, and to. pass away time, 
but the singing of those mosquitoes completely drowned our 
voices, and we meekly gave up to the blood-thirsty rulers. I 
really wonder that I am alive to tell this story—how I survived 
those next five or six hours. But at last the tide came in again, 
and we set sail for home; it is said that every cloud has its silver 
lining, and so it proved for us; for, on our way, the silvery 
moon broke forth in all its glory; the waves reflected the bright 
light far and wide; a stiff breeze sent us spinning along, and we 
sailed into port, in spite of the day's trials, as merry a party as 
when we started out. 

ADVENTUJJFLS OP A CASTAWAY ON AN UNDIS
COVERED ISLAND IN THE SOUTH SEAS. 

rPHIS weird, impossible sounding tale was dictated to me by an 
I old sea captain on his death bed. For the truth of the 

tale I can not vouch, but it was told me in apparent good 
faith. I give it in the captain's own words. 

The "Fairy Jane" set sail from New York on the morning of 
a bright and beautiful day in June Every inch of the little craft 
was clean, and bright, and shining; and the captains of the pal
atial ocean steamers were not prouder of their possessions, than I 
of my true little Fairy Jane. 

The weather was exceptionally fine the first few weeks, but 
on the evening of the fortieth day out, a terrible storm came up. 
The thunder roared, the lighting flashed, and when the sky was 
illumined by one of these lurid gleams, we saw looming before 
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us a great wall of rocks, upon which we struck with awful shock. 
The next instant we were all struggling in the water. 

But horror of horrors! was I dreaming or crazy! I saw the 
agonized faces of my companions sink from sight beneath the 
angry waves, which, to my excited fancy, seemed like great 
wild beasts fighting for their prey. 

But wonderful to relate, while I knew that I was in the water, 
vet I was not wet, nor did I sink beneath the waves as my com
panions. Had I not had the horrified feeling that I was being 
upheld by some supernatural force. I should have been as com
fortable as in a rocking chair. As it was, I felt an irresisti e 
feeling of drowsiness stealing over me, as though I was inhaling 
some powerful and sweet-smelling narcotic. I succumbed to 
the feeling and was soon in a sound sleep. Fairy hands min
istered to my wants, and sweet dreaming music greeted my ears. 

I awoke with a delightfully rested feeling to find myself lying 
on a couch made of roses, and all about me were beautiful at
tendants with huge feather fans, with which they gently stirrei 
the scented air. I seemed to be in a sort of arbor made of b eauti
fully twined vines intermingled with tropical flowers of every 1m 
aginable gorgeous hue. From where I lay I could see a grea 
number of beautiful creatures, with wreaths and ropes of flowers 
in their hands engaged in a sort of mazy dance. Their e\f-
were all turned toward heaven. They tossed their ing 
wreaths in the sun, and twined their flowery girdles about one 
another, all the while keeping tune to what sounded like a joy
fully hymn of thanksgiving sung by a magnificent gov i ess 1 "t 

Cr<I did not at. first try to distinguish the words, thinking that 
they would be in some strange tongue which I could not un 
derstand. But what was my surprise! I pinched myse c> e 
sure that I was not dreaming. They were praying in Enghs 
thanking God that a deliverer had at last been sent to them, n 
my excitement, I let fall one of my favorite ejaculations, we , 
I'll be jiggered !" As soon as they saw that I was awake, 
greeted with shouts of, "Hail to ourdsing and deliverer, 
whom we have waited so many years !" W ell, Miss, I sai - u* 
ning to one of the maidens at my side, will you be kind enoug 
to tell me what all this fuss is about, and how I happen to >t 
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here; And just here I may as well explain to you that I aint 
used to going to bed in the mid lie of the day or sleeping on a 
bed of roses. So if you will permit me I'll just get up and 
look around me a bit, and see if there is any chance to escape 
from this enchanted place, for I'll be hanged if it isn't too mys
terious to suit me. She answered me in the purest English 
that I've heard spoken since I left our old district school. Ah 
but you are not going to leave us? We haved waited so long 
for you, our king, our deliverer." "Now look here, miss," I said, "I 
don't want you to get any such foolish notions into your head. 
I am no king, and I am nobody's deliverer either. Didn't I tell 
you that is just what I'm waiting for myself, somebody to deliv
er me back to New York and my wife and children. But I was 
greeted with such a torrent of tears and lamentations, that I was 
forced to go back and sit down. I never could bear to see wo
men weep so I said, 'There, there, now! tell me all about it, 
and I will see what I can do for you. I finally got the follow
ing strange tale from them. It seems that about four hundred 
years ago, when Columbus was setting out on his voyage of dis
coveries, that about a hundred children belonging to the best 
families of Spain, conceived the romantic notion of sailing oil 
to discover a beautiful land which would be their very own, and 
in which they could do just as they pleased. By large bribes 
they induced some old sailor to sell them his vessel, which was 
just ready to set sail. The children embarked, and a brisk gale 
soon bore them out to sea. 

The ship was wrecked on the same rock which brought my 
" Fairy Jane " to grief; and strangely enough every last one of 
them was ashore on this island with not a wet stitch on them. 
There was not a soul to be seen on the island, but everything 
seemed prepared for their coming. There were dozens of little 
vine-wreathed houses, and plenty of nice milk and honey, and 
fresh fruit for them. For awhile the children were blissfully 
happy, bnt soon began to sigh for their homes. Yet seven hun
dred years had they spent in this place, growing but a few years 
older, and with everything which their hearts could desire, ex
cepting dear old Spain. 

When I asked them how it was that they spoke English so 
well, they said that, after they had been on the island a great 
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many years, an old woman came to live with them; that seeing 
how unhappy they all were, she told them that they might some 
time have a chance to return to civilization, but that they must 
be able to speak a new language, as their rescuer would proba
bly be an Englishman, as none but English vessels ever passed 
that way. And so, for many years she lived with them, and 
taught them the language. So, when I was thrown up or rather 
drawn up on their island, and they heard me speak, they were 
sure their rescuer had come at last. I had to remain on the is
land several weeks, but was finally picked up by a small trading 
vessel. I bade farewell to my charming hostess promising to 
return for them. R-

THE SENSE OF TASTE. 

THE taste is a peculiar sense attached to the entrance ot the 
alimentary canal, as an additional help in deseriminating 

what is the proper food to be eaten and also to be a source of 
enjoyment in connection with the act of eating. 

Food is more completely distinguished by the taste, than by 
the stomach; the tastes of substances are almost as widely differ
ent as is their chemical composition; but, in order to taste a sub
stance, it must be either liquid or soluble in the mouth. 

The bodies acting on the sense of taste are innumerable; they 
are found in the animal, vegetable, and mineral kingdoms, and 
many may be distinguished by means of this property. 

Of mineral bodies, water and elements of atmospheric ail are 
remarkable for having no taste, but most acids and liquids and 
a very great portion of solid substances, if soluble in saliva 
have a distinct action on the palate. 

With regard to vegetable and animal substances in general, 
some are tasteless, as, corn starch, white of egg, some have sour 
tastes, or bitter, or sweet, or fiery as alcohols, volatile oils, am 
camphors. . 

Not only are the different classes of vegetable and animal 
products distinguished by their tastes, as apples from pears, 
wine from cider, flesh from fat, but in every such class are 
many distinguishable rarities. The classes of wines, based on 
the common ingredient, alcohol, spreads out into innumerable 
kinds from the presence of sapid substances even to so little as 
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to elude the search of the chemist. It is shown by this and 
many other facts that an exceedingly minute portion of a sapid 
substance may make itself acutely felt to tha taste. Acids and 
bitters are said to be the most readily detected of all sapid sub
stances, then saline, and lastly saccharine. It has been found 
that ona part of sulphate of quinine in 33000 of water, can be 
detected when carefully compared with pure water. Sugar can
not be tasted when there is less than one in 80 or 90 ol water, 
and of common salt, one part is necessary to '200 of water. 

The organ of taste is the tongue, and the seat of sensibility is 
the mucous membrane covering its surface. The upper surface 
of the tongue is covered with numerous projections called pap-
ill®. They are also found on the tips and edges, where however 
they gradually become smaller, and disappear toward its under 
surface. These papilla} are distinguished into three orders, vary
ing both in size and form. First the large papillae. These are 
from eight to fifteen in number, and are on the back part of the 
tongue, arranged in two rows, which run obliquely backwards 
and inwards, and meet towards the foramen caecum like the arms 
of the letter V. The middle size papill®, more numerous than 
the first, are little rounded eminences scattered over the middle 
and forepart of the dorsum of the tongue; but they are found clos
er and in greater quantities near and upon the tongue. The 
smallest papillae are the most numerous of all; they are minute 
conical, tapering or cylindrical processes, which are densely 
packed over the greater part of the dorsum of the tongue, towards 
the base of which they gradually disappear; they are arranged in 
lines, which correspond at first with the oblique lines of the large 
papill® but gradually become transversed towards the the tip 
of the tongue. 

The different kind of papillae are highly vascular and sensitive 
prolongations of the mucous membrane of the tongue; when 
injected, they seem to consist almost entirely of capillary vessels; 
the largest papillae containing many vascular loops, while the 
smallest papillae are penetrated by only a single loop. Nerves 
proceed in abundance to those parts of the tongue which are 
covered with papillae, into which the nerves tubes penetrate. 
The papillae are undoubtedly the parts chiefly concerned in the 
special sense of taste ; but they also possess, in a very acute de-
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<rree common tactile sensibility. The nerves supplied to the 
tongue are the glosso-pharyngeal on the back part and_ twigs of 
the fifth pair on the fore-part, the former must be considered 
in all probability the nerve of taste proper, the fifth " 
the nerve of touch, confer that high tactile sensibility distingui
shing the tip of the tongue; but there are no facts decisive y 
showing any portion of this nerve to be the true medium 
pure taste. ' It is true that some so-called tastes as the sour or 
acid can be descerned by the lip, but these are chiefly the pun
gent or fiery nature, capable of acting on the nerves> of touch 
1 bitter taste, which appeals to the_ strict gustatory sensibility, 
is felt principally in the back part ot the tongue. 1 iei> , coo 
and astringent tastes may arise through the gums and lips, show
ing that they are merely effects on our common or tactile sensi
bility Mustard acts on any tactile surface with variations of 
degree merely. It has not been possible to excite a pure gusta
tory sensation by irritating the fifth pair of nerves. Vith regard 
to the precise localities of the tongue where the sensibility re
sides there has been some difference of opinion. \Y e conclude 
generally with regard to the tongue, that the whole dorsal surface 
ESS taste, tat especially the citcunafetential y, 
the base, sides, and apex, these latter regions are favorably situ 
ated for testing the sapid qualities of the fooc, w 11 e i ev are 
much less exposed than the central part to the presence and 
tion occasioned by the muscles of the tongue during mastica
tion- the central region, as a whole, is more strongly protected 
by its dense epithelium, and is rougher, to aid in the commm 
tion and dispersion of the food. But, in addition to the tongue 
the soft palate and its arches appear to be endowed with ta.te 
in various degrees in different individuals. The increasing sen
sibility of the tongue, from tip to back, seems as an mduceI"^ 
to move the food gradually onward in the direction of the pha
rynx in order to be finally swallowed; the same sensibility 
acting according to the general laws of feeling, guided action, or 
volition, keeps up the mastication, whereby the sapid action of 
the food is increased by solution and comminution of parts, 
thus it is that mastication is purely a voluntary act, while c eg-
lutition or swallowing is purely reflex and involuntary. 
1UU CLEAVELAND HILSON JR. 
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THOUGHT AND LANGUAGE. 

LANGUAGE is an instrument of thought; yea, more, it is the 
nutriment of thought, the atmosphere in which thought 

lives,a medium essential to the activity of our speculative powers. 
Look upon the new-born babe! What a mystery are its thoughts! 
Compare them with our own thoughts surrounded by the tiace 

and scent of a physical world" They are as the clear blue ol the 
upper ether likened to the murky atmosphere which hangs over 
a crowded bustling city. 

After the young mind like a Leyden jar becomes gradually 
charged with the electric impressions of a material world, it on
ly needs occasions of contact to start into existence the fiist faint 
sparks of language. Their increase is rapid. Ihey gain in 
amount and brilliancy until at length the mind becomes so fully 
charged with ideas that they no longer require to be forced out 
but come forth readily of themselves. Thus we note the paral
lel growth of thought and language. 

"God gave man language,"  says Trench, "just as he gave him 
reason and just because he gave him reason . 

The conception of thought and language as separate agents 
is not possible. We have no conceptions which are not in form 
0f words—unutterd words it may be, but words nevertheless— 
sentences written out in shorthand but with a system far sui-
passing any of our modern inventions. There may be times 
when the separation of thought and language seemed not only 
possible but next to unavoidable. 

The recollections of a lifetime come and go ; the events of 
Ions and busy years pass in a few brief seconds. Our thoughts 
surge in upon us as the waves upon a rock-beaten coast. We 

are driven hither and thither with a ceaseless motion. Onward 
our winged thoughts carry us in steady flight, upward we soar 
until in the dizzy heights all become oblivion. We are lost in 
our own sympathetic self. Can human language keep apace ? 

Again we ascend to some lofty Alpine crag; beneath us we see 
smiling Italy stretched out in all her lovliness, stormy Switzer
land with her icy palaces and blue lakes, and we are contrained 
to shout for joy. But as the eye drinks in nature's rich panora
ma, we are awed by its solemnity, we can only gaze and wonder 
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at God's handiwork, as we are forced to exclaim, "Thought too 
deep for language!" Yet within it all there is an unconscious, 
invisible action, a formation of words, words which are born 
and die as quickly ; their sole function being to give form to 
passing thought. 

Written language anchors the new-found thoughts to earth and 
preserves them among the "wrecks of time" for "millions yet to be 
The past but lives in words; a thousand years were blank it 
books had not evoked their ghosts. 

How many are the thoughts that come flitting across the 
mind's horizon; these brilliant songsters often fly away ere we 
can cage them in words; often we strive to recall these birds ot 
passage but in vain. These stray ideas must be incarnated in 
words of flesh and blood, else they slip our grasp and are for
ever lost. 

Thus written language is frozen thought which the heart of 
centuries can never thaw. We admire the painter, we praise the 
sculptor, but we reverence the literary genius. His is the special 
task of handing down to posterity the thought of his age, 
through that most divine of man's heaven-born gifts—language. 
Thus language is the amber in which a thousand precious and 
subtle thoughts have been safelv embedded and preserved for 
all time. 

Kingdoms fall, nations dissolve, peoples separate, but language 
never dies; it is the connecting link between the past and the 
future; the fulcrum by which we can hope to move new 
worlds. P-

OWHERE does a man reveal his true character so well as in 
the home. There he is seen as refined or coarse, gracious 

or petulant, weak or strong. Withdrawn from the gaze of the 
world and amid those whose constant companionship has bred 
familiarity and removed all restraint, he discloses those char
acteristics that constitute the real man. 

Through the private correspondence of Cicero we catch glimps
es of his home life; we see him a man of pure and refined 
thought; a loving husband, father, brother, friend. Let us pict

CICERO AT HOME. 
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ure to ourselves one of the many homes of Cicero, the one 
in which he took the most enjoyment; his Tusculum villa. 
O Tusculum, thou country of all enchantment! O land where 
ilex, beech and pine through which the south-wind softly mur
murs, and purple sky adorns, where lofty trees with sacred 
shades, and perspectives of pleasant glades, where nymphs of 
brightest forms appear. Beautiful for situation was this villa of 
Cicero's. No wonder, that as he breathed the fresh air and beheld 
the beautiful vegetation of the Alban mountain-side, the great 
view Romeward and seaward, he could say, "I am delighted 
with myself, the moment I arrive there." "In life each man 
rides his own hobby." Cicero's domestic hobby was a library ; 
to add this to his house was, as he expressively termed it, "to 
give the house a soul." He wrote to Atticus' his beloved friend, 
lavish commissions for statues, bas-reliefs, anything that would 
adorn his villa. "Consider as you promised," he says, "how I am 
to manage my library. Keep hold of your precious books, and 
do not despair of my being able someday of making them mine; 
reserve all my little "comings in" that I may have books as a re
source for my old age. I would rather sit in that well-known 
seat of your country-house, with a bust of Aristotle over my 
head, than in a curule chair. 

Among the letters of Cicero to Atticus, we have these pictures 
of home life; we see him at Antium enjoying a leisure which all 
the enticement of Rome cannot disturb. If the weather will 
not let him catch fish at any rate he can count the waves. 
How ridiculous it seems to picture pompous Cicero going a fish
ing. At his villa at Formite he is sorely tried by visits from 
country neighbors. He complains, that they come at all hours 
in numbers sufficient to fill a temple, let alone a gentleman's 
house. At Tusculum, that haven of rest, Cicero is busy writ
ing letters to Atticus. In these letters we have a glimpse at the 
family interests; we are allowed to penetrate that "Holy of Ho
lies" of the man's life. There are to be games at Antium the 
first week in May, which Tullia our dear little daughter, wants 
to see. Atticus is pressingly entreated with messages from the 
ladies to join them somewhere at Antium, if possible. "My 
wife, Terentia, desires her very best love and wishes me to say, 
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she is charmed with your letters. The young Cicero, that honey-
sweet child, that excellent little conservative, who with his sister 
is the pride and delight of my life, sends greetings to Titus 
Pomponius Atticus." The engagement of Tullia, then ten years 
old, to Caius Piso is then announced, and Cicero says, he con
siders it in all respects a desirable match. 

It is a well admitted fact that in the Senate, there was not a 
more conceited man than Marcus Tullius Cicero. But when 
this same man, seated in the quiet of his library, away irom the 
bustle of political Rome, admits on a neatly waxed tablet that 
he is a "genuine donkey" for his high flown political speeches, 
is he not charming ? 

His admonitions to his brother Quintus are almost sublime. 
He writes-.—"There is one thing which I will never cease to din 
into your ears, because when people tell us of your honesty and 
goodness of heart, they tell us also, that you tail m temper. 
It is a vice which, in the daily affairs of private life betokens a 
weak and unmanly spirit. But there can be nothing so poor as 
the exhibition of the littleness of nature in those who have risen 
to the dignity of command." 

Cicero was a man who practiced the doctrine he preached. 
When he thundered against crime, vice or treason, he did so 
with a pure conscience. He was a lover of peace and not of war. 
In returning from the turmoil of political lite to his villa, he 
writes Atticus that he is going to apply himself undividedlj to 
literature, "which if I had been wise I never should have 
left." The way in which Cicero confides his fears and pleasures 
in Atticus, is equal to any school-girl's prattle to her bosom 
friend. His love and forbearance with his brother surpassed the 
love of women. His paternal affection ruined his son and alone 
was reciprocated by his daughter. Anthony Trollope attributes 
to Cicero, qualities which, if he had lived a century later, wou i 
have constituted a Christian character. Certainly we ma) sa\ 
that in his private life the elements were so blended in him, 
that the world might stand up and say This was a Man. 
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A SUMMER-DAY'S DREAM. 

The sun had risen clear and bright, 
Up in the eastern skies ; 

The sparkling dew, a pretty sight, 
On graves and flowers lies. 

Perfume was floating in the air; 
The birds sang in the trees; 

I sat down on a rustic chair, 
And watched the busy bees. 

I had not sat there very long 
When voices I did hear: 

The first was very deep and strong ; 
The other sweet and clear. 

I saw from whence the voices came, 
Two figures drawing near; 

The one was bent and walking lame, 
Upon his face a sneer. 

His hands and feet like eagle's claws, 
His eyes like balls of fire ; 

His teeth were like the teeth of saws, 
His motions full of ire. 

Upon his face the lines of care 
Were written close and deep, 

And on his brow the word "Despair," 
Did patient vigil keep. 

The-other's eyes were like the stars, 
Her hair like burnished gold. 

No line her facial beauty mars; 
Her worth can not be told. 

Upon her brow so smooth and white, 
A word was traced with care; 

Her step and heart were quick and light, 
For "Hope" was written there. 
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Then turning to "Despair" she said, 
" 'Twere sin to sit and mourn— 

To tear thy hair and beat thy head, 
As though by demons torn." 

"When Nature sits and smiles at thee. 
And God his blessing pours 

Upon thy head so full and free 
And richer ones he stores." 

I then awakend from mv dream, 
The birds were singing still; 

Nature more beautiful did seem, 
And green was every hill. 

I went back to my pleasant home, 
But ne'er that dream forgot, 

Nor with "Despair" would sit and moan, 
But with "Hope" would cast my lot. 

A. M. 

THE STORY TOLD BY THE BUTTERFLY. 

LYING on the grass one hot afternoon last summer, I saw an 
immense butterfly coming toward me. Taking my net I 

started in pursuit. The butterfly perceiving my intention 
quickly turned and flew in the opposite direction. Then began 
the race; through the yard, in the orchard, out in the road, 
down through the meadow the butterfly flew, I following. At 
last, worn out by the exertion, he alighted, and I, by a slight oi 
hand movement with the net, made him a prisoner. Happy to 
have caught so beautiful a specimen, I walked slowly back to 
my former resting-place, under a maple tree Chasing butterflies, 
when the thermometer registers in the nineties is not calculated 
to make one feel in the best frame of mind possible, and it was 
a very tired, hot individual who lay down to rest, first making 
sure the butterfly could not escape. 

Suddenly I heard a strange, curious sound. Turning I saw 
the butterfly looking through the holes of the net talking to a 
humming-bird. Beside the humming-bird stood the oddest 
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creature I had ever seen or imagined. In height it was not more 
than four inches. He wore a suit of light red made in the style 
of hundreds of years ago, yellow satin slippers with diminutive 
buckles, and a tiny peaked cap on a tinier head. He was listen
ing with great interest, apparently, to the butterfly. 

Surveying the group with greatest astonishment, but controll
ing my excitement at the strange scene, I, too, became a listener. 

"Oh, my friends, what is to become cf me ?" moaned the but
terfly. "Only this morning," she continued, "I said there was 
no such thing as sorrow in this beautiful world, but look at me 
now." 

"Be of good cheer," piped the little man. 
"How did it all happen?" asked the humming-bird. 
"I was out giving invitations for a ball to be given to-night 

in Fairy Glen, when some great giant started after me. He al
most killed me running, and when I could fly no longer, and 
stopped to rest, he caught me." 

"How sad," said the humming-bird. 
"The wretch 1" exclaimed the little man. 
"I suppose I shall soon be missed and a search will be made." 
"In the meantime will you tell us who you are," asked the 

humming-bird. 
"Gladly; my name is Love-in-a-mist. This name was given 

me to honor the flower, who has always been so kind to our 
family. My home is in a garden with hundreds of other butter
flies, all governed by a beautiful Queen. She is so lovely I can 
not describe her. For her wise aud impartial ruling, she is be
loved by all her subjects. We are a peaceful, law-abiding peo
ple. Occasionally there is a law-suit, but not often. Last week 
Lady Tulip brought a charge against Yellow-Wings, in which 
she claimed that Yellow-Wings had damaged one of her petals 
to such an extent that she feared amputation would be necessary. 
Many witnesses were called, and Yellow-Wings was proven guil
ty. He was banished for two whole days, and peace is now re
stored. To night a ball is to be given at the Royal Palace by 
the light of the moon. Our friends, the birds, have kindly offer
ed to furnish the music. The drones are made to clean the plat
forms and are now at work, the roses having loaned their leaves 
for the occasion. I know I'm wanted. How terrible to lose 
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liberty in this way I Suppose I am not found," and the sweet 
voice ended in a pitiful sigh. 

"Be brave ; be Brave!" cried the dwarf. 
"'Tis sad though," said the butterfly, "when I think of the 

pleasure I shall lose. I can see the ladies coming with their at
tendants, the fire-flies, all arrayed in their loveliest costumes. 
Miss Silver Wing has promised me the first waltz. I sha cer
tainly lose my mind if I do not escape from this prison and 
return to my sweetheart." 

"Oh, Sun, shine with all your might in the eyes of that giant, 
and if he wont let me go, burn him up with your heat." 

"Amen," said the humming-bird. 
"Nay, my friends, I will first set Butterfly free and then will 

take the giant to Fairy Glen," said the little man. 
"That great thing!" screamed the butterfly. 
"You can't do it," hummed the humming-bird. n 

"Are you idiots ?" "Did you never read 'Alice in Wonderland. 
"Of course we have," both replied. 
"Well, didn't she get small?" 
"She drank something out of a bottle first," Butterfh rep le . 
"Then, can't this giant eat something out of a box?" I felt some

thing forced between my lips, and in a moment I seemed to e 
in a huge prairie while, the butterfly, who had been set free and 
the little man of a few minutes ago, seemed as ogres to me. 

They lifted me up, and then I felt myself falling, falling till 
striking the ground with a thud, I saw I had rolled down n 
No butterfly, humming-bird, or little man was to be seen. 

Realizing what had happened I got up, determining never to 
catch another butterfly. 
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EDITORIALS. 

OUR NEW BUILDING. 

E HAVE utilized but not celebrated our new building. 
We have, in a previous number of THE SIGNAL, spoken 

of the bald facts of its length and breadth, and our students 
have used gymnasium, laboratory and manual-training room 
in accordance with all the laws of the unresponsive parallel 
bars—with all the demands of the cold and calculating gradua
ted glass—with all the material ends to be gained by the foot-
rule and jack-plane; the hard practical facts which are properly 
the out-come of its reason of being have been registered. We 
come at this time, the eleventh hour of the year, that is our last 
opportunity, to celebrate the great addition which this year has 
made to the Normal. 

How many years passed ere man made roofs! Irom that at
tainment, how many cycles to Sir Christopher Wren! The 
noble art of "petrified music" has enlisted the highest effort 
of man. Opportunities to apply the somewhat trite "Si quseris 
monumentum, circumspice" have been manifold. We have ceased 
to marvel at anything. Modern bold ventures lead us to a 
second period of heaven-scaling structures. The latest projects 
anticipate monster buildings twenty-six stories, and rising five 
hundred feet skyward. We have no such massive fabrication. 
We have simply brought together the material parts and nec
essary appurtenances of a Normal School. The Normal, how
ever, is not brick and mortar, but a thought—a mental structure ; 
and incorporate in this intellectual composition, is the concep
tion how to make the most of life. 

The love of work is the secret of progress and of content
ment. If in all the departments of this now nearly ideal school 
the minds of those who share its benefits shall become in
spired with the love of work, the labor of those who have 
reared these walls will not have been in vain. But this buil
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ding whose practical benefits we are now enjoying and whose 
future usefulness is rich with promise, is not the true structure 
whose up-rearing we should chiefly celebrate. THE SIGNAL 
celebrates the building of the former as a notable step in the 
progress of the latter. The Normal must lead in educational 
thought and practice. It must take upon itself the responsi
bility of determining the standards of methods and practice. 
The strictly professional studies of a normal school, psychol
ogy and the history and philosophy of education are to be pur
sued by its undergraduates as the subjects in medecine, law or 
divinity are studied in these sciences. The school of observa
tion—a vital adjunct, or better a necessary component part ot 
a normal school—furnishes a concrete presentation of the ab
stract and scientific phase of teaching shown in psychology. 

The normal school exists to exert an influence in the direc
tion of scholarship, method, and doctrine. We will not en
large upon the necessity of the first, or dwell upon the needot 
the second, or add to what we have hinted already concerning 
the third. 

The normal school is the center of educational influence ra
diating to every hamlet of the State. The normal school has a 
better right than a king of France, to say, "I am the State.'-

But there is another building, the placing of whose founda
tions and whose advance from base to turret are a life work 
—the work of every student on the scholars roll. 

May the foundation of this intellectual and moral structure 
be well laid. Let the sense of right obtain and all mean and 
of the earth earthy thoughts be banished. May all the uses 
of this rational building subserve their purposes and minister 
to the rearing of this grander temple whose making is fraught 
with the interests of time and of eternity. 

SELF CONTROL. 

Self-reverence, self-knowledge, and self-control, 
These three alone lead life to sovereign power. 

—TENNYSON. 

OUR readers may say that they have heard this topic harped 
on so often that they are weary of it, but the test of the val

ue of a subject is that it will bear repetition, and it is because this 
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theme is of so much importance that it is presented so irequently. 
Its importance doubly great in relation to those whose vocation 
will be the moulding, in a great degree, of human destinies. 
For a teacher to attempt to instal into a childish mind a princi
ple which she does not herself possess, is, indeed, the blind 
leading the blind. 

Self-control does not mean the mere repression of outward 
manifestations of our feelings. The Stoic is not an ideal oi 
what a person should be in this regard. In its higher and 
broader meaning, it means having one's powers in hand, ready 
for instant action, and in this is to be found one of the highest 
elements of true success. To be self-restrained and not impuls
ive, to be self-balanced in every emergency, to be equally poised 
at all times, is to possess the very potentalities ol greatness ; ior 
in the self-reliant, all true greatness dwells. 

This power does not come instinctively; but is the result of 
training. Any man can learn to bend his effort, his attention, 
and all the energy of his nature to a specific purpose for a giv
en time. It may require a battle with one's self; but it can 
be done. And for the practical work of life, a man is of little 
value who cannot bring his resources to the front and do good 
work in an emergency. 

Self-control, however, is the natural outgrowth of self-culture. 
Powers of mind and body cannot be controlled until they are 
experienced and strengthend by discipline. There is need then 
of persistent, systematic self-culture for one who would safely 
embark on the storm-beaten sea of life. It is evident from innu
merable examples that the greatest results of human effort are 
but the natural outgrowth of self-culture lasting through all our 
early years up to the supreme occasioh that calls for the effort. 
And if we would be numbered with those who have not lived in 
vain and who have left their impression on the world, we must, 
when the crucial time of testing comes, be found masters of 
the situation. 

GOING, GOING—GONE. 

WELL, we have finished—all finished except this brief good
bye. We have worn our quill up to the vane; not 

wholly, however, in writing but somewhat in prodding students 
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who, we supposed on general principles, had two ideas in their 
respective heads, and who were willing to impart one of them 
to THE SIGNAL. It was no go. We were mistaken in one of 
the two suppositions. With the stub of our quill, we take a 
last thrust at the ne'er-do-weels who haven't helped THE SIGNAL 
worth a cent. As we have reached the limit of our service— 
served out our time as it were—we are glad we didn't receive 
any of their assistance. 

There are a number of Christian students, so called, who sub
scribed on the "installment plan," and did not take the magazine 
—-just said they didn't want it: now what will happen to them 
in the next world ? Others did want it, but didn't—have not up 
to date—pay for it; oh, they are a variegated lot! We sup
pose that they suppose that we will joyfully put our bands into 
our pockets for any deficiency ; that said deficiency will be taken 
out of said pockets. They don't know us. We are taking it 
out of them now. For this privilege we are willing to pay 
liberally. Good bye little folk—do you hear us down there?— 
good bye, we say. 

To general bulk of students, even non subscribers, good bye; 
we trust you will have a lively time during the coming va
cation. Go to Europe if you can; stay there, non-subscribers, 
we mean. We want people around the Normal who have 
sixty cents for THE SIGNAL. If any of you have done any
thing for us, then take our blessing. Good bye. 

Dear teachers—beg pardon, members of the Faculty—you 
have had a pretty rough time during the year, and yet we 
do not see just now how it can be helped; it's just one of 
those things that belong to the Past, the irrecoverable Past, 
dontcherknow; or, as Aldrich has it— 

"The sorrowful, splendid Past, 
With its glory and its woe." 

We are sorry—speaking for the students not on the edito
rial board—that we have been so—so—er—didn't see the point, 
so to speak, when you were working for all you were worth 
to make us know a thing or two. We were not "all there" we 
admit, but we feel just as good, and kind, and forgiving— 
no, we don't mean that—good, and kind, and well-wishing— 
that goes—as you yourselves can desire us to feel, and we do, 
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honor bright, hope you will have no end of fun, and return 
in a "tally-ho," or bringing your sheaves with you, or something 
like that. Fact. Good bye. 

Friends around the editorial board, this is a tearful time, 
and a little valedictory comes in right here. Dear brothers and 

•that doesn't seem to be the exact phrase: Comrades sis 
don't shoot; the word came without beck or call well, 1 ards, 
stand up. This is your final examination. Are you glad you 
•were editors ? Yes. Are you glad you are no longer editors ? 
Yes. You are marked 100 per cent for sincerity. Will some 
one move we adjourn sine die. ADJOURNED. 

VISITOR'S DAY. 

WE have noticed in "School matters" as fully as our space 
will allow the features of the "function" of May 27th. 

It was impossible to do personal c redit to all, and to omit any 
were invidious. We have th. refore given credit to no person 
by name, but have ascribed all to the Institution whose welfare 
everyone holds so much at heart. The day was a pleasant oc
casion, and the teachers and students were glad to welcome their 
friends and to do them honor. The School added to its pres
tige, no doubt, by drawing as many of its friends as favored us 
with their presence, nearer to itself; and we trust they went 
away with a more adequate knowledge of what the State Schools 
are doing for the cause of education, in New Jersey. 

W1™ the present number of THE SIGNAL closes another 
year. For several years our magazine has been making 

its quarterly visits, bearing its freight of wisdom, beauty, and 
amusement, and mingling its silent influence with a thousand 
other forces in making its readers wiser and happier. W e trust 
the volume that now closes has been no less efficient than its 
predecessors. But THE SIGNAL has often been hampered in its 
efforts by the apparent indifference of those who should be its 
warmest supporters. Some seem to have an idea that, having 
elected certain ones editors, their duty is done. This is not as 
it should be. Students should realize that it is an honor to 
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have an article appear in this magazine, and that it is an honor 
worth striving for. We hope that in the coming year others will 
have the hearty co-operation of all our patrons and friends and 
that the cry "more copy" will be heard no more. 

WE wish to indorse, the views of a contributor to our last 
issue, who had the courage to oppose the too-frequently 

unjust criticisms upon "the fair girl graduates." The female 
students and graduates of our colleges are a power in the land. 
Our schools are full of young women who are fitting themselves 
to occupy with honor the highest positions in society. iere 
are at present over two thousand young women studying Oreek 
in this country, and many more are pursuing courses m medi
cine, law, teaching, and many callings which have heretofore 
been to a greater or less extent monopolized by men. it is 
time that our "fair girl graduates" are accorded the respect 
which is due them. 

WE are unded great obligations to Miss Julia Abbott of the 
Model School, for a prompt response to our advertisement 

in the April number, for copies of THE SIGNAL needed to near y 
complete our file. We return thanks for her considerate atten
tion. We still lack "Whole No. 30", April 1890. Will some 
one send us this number ? 
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SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES. 

Commencement time is again upon us. All over this broad 
land, our schools and colleges, both faculty and students, are now 
busily preparing for that momentous day. How eagerly we 
look forward to this great event of the year, partly with regret 
that our school-days are over, but also with joyous feeling as we 
near the goal that has been before us all these years. Commence
ment Day will put the cap-stone to our work; we can scarce 
look beyond. 

"Before, behind, and all around, 
Floats and sinks the horizon's bounds ; 
Seems at its distant rim to rise 
And climb the crystal wall of the skies, 
And then again to turn and sink 
As if we could slide from its outer brink. 

These last few weeks of school seem to be almost a finality; 
the horizon beyond is dim. Yet in how large a sense is Com
mencement Day but the parting in our lives, the closing of the 
happy school-day chapter, the opening to us a vista of the yet 
untrodden battle-field of life beyond. When our thoughts do 
reach out into the future, we more often build there only the 
fair dreams of fancy, than think of its realities. Yet it is worth 
a momeet's earnest thought to think what life will mean to us 
when Commencement Day shall have passed. 

Is it not impressive to think of the number of young men 
and women our schools and colleges are now turning out to 
take their part on the world's battle-field. And the school or 
the college, what ever may be its special character, will be judged 
by just that—the ability with which its graduates play their 
part in life. 

So, Commencement Day comes to be the place where brook 
and river meet; 
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"Oh, if our souls but poise and swing 
Like the compass in the brazen ring, 

Ever level and ever true 
To the toil and the task we have to do, 

We shall sail securely, and safely reach 
The fortunate Isles, on whose shining beach 

The sights we see and the sounds we hear 
Will be those of joy and not ol fear." 

Following the example of some other Universities, Cornell 
offers summer courses this year. The classes will meet in July 
and be in session six weeks. 

The Harvard Faculty has decided to give courses (open to men 
and women) in the following subjects in the summer school: 
Chemistry, Botany, Physics, Engineering, Physical Culture, 
Physiology, Hygiene, American History, Socialism, Trigonom
etry, Horticulture, English, Anglo-Saxon, German, French, His
tory and the Art of Teaching. 

Summer classes, University Extention, Chautauqua Circles, 
how these all point to the tendency of our times toward a wide
ly diffused higher knowledge. 

The Plumber's Association of Brooklyn now gives examina
tion certificates to the successful graduates of Pratt Institute 
plumbing classes, and these certificates will stand in place of th e 
examinations now required for entrance to the Plumber's Associ
ation. This recognition of trade-school students scores for them 
an important advance. 

The board of university studies of Johns Hopkins University 
has decided in favor of the academic cap and gown, and they 
will be uniformly worn by the students and members of the fac
ulty on Commencement Day. The seniors of Amherst have al
so just begun to wear the cap and gown in chapel; we also hear 
of it in the Jersey City High School. The cap and gown are 
evidently coming into favor. 

The University spirit of to-day among our larger colleges is 
worthy .of note. The true university is an institution establish
ed for the extension of higher learning in all its branches. Cor
nell and Columbia are known to be actively at work to this end, 
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and lately the corporation and faculty of Yale have taken some 
radical steps toward making Yale in fact, as in word, a univer
sity. Following out this idea, the Department of Pedagogics, 
heretofore somewhat neglected, has been raised to the rank ot 
the other professional schools. Another radical change in Yale's 
conservative policy is seen in the opening of her courses to wom
en as well as men. 

The University of Pennsylvania has at last opened its gradu
ate department to women. 

Several new buildings will be erected by Stevens' Institute 
this summer, in order to accomodate a larger Freshman class. 
New buildings are also being erected at the Lawrenceville, N. J. 
school, to accomodate the increasing number of students 

Entrance examinations for Rensselaer Polytechinc Institute, 
will be held at fifty-three schools throughout the country. 

The National Summer School at Glens Falls, N. Y. will begin 
its three weeks course, July 19. 

Columbia College has secured the lot of ground in New lork 
where the Bloomingdale Asylum now stands, with a guarantee 
that streets shall not be run through its domain, and the new 
college buildings will probably soon begin to rise. 

The trustees of Bryn Mawr College intend to offer, within the 
next two years, four new fellowships. In addition to the regular 
fellowship of the college, a European fellowship is offered each 
year to a member of the graduating class. 

The University of Liepsic is at present attended by twenty 
English and American young women. 

At the present issue of this number, the last one for the aca
demic year of '92, very many of the schools and colleges whose 
exchanges we acknowledge, have closed for the summer vaca
tion, hence our farewell greeting across the exchange table will 
not reach them. However, we wish to express our hearty ap
preciation of the many exchanges received during the year, as 
well as our earnest desire for the prosperous career of school 
and college periodicals in the future. 
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MEMORY. 

" 'Tis said that somewhere in the billowy main, 
Where sea meets sea, and waves 'gainst waves resound, 

Thers is a spring as clear as crystal gem, 
Where waters ever fresh and pure are found. 

The shipwrecked mariner, clinging to a spar, 
May here his torturing thirst and pain allay. 

The sea-bird, hovering around on careless wing, 
Dips downward, tossing up the silvery spray. 

Thus in my life, when care and sorrow come, 
When all the world seems desolate and bare, 

There is a spring of memory which gives 
A sweetness to my erstwhile deep despair— 

Memories of faces which I long have missed, 
Of friends, and childhood's joyous hours—of home— 

Which cheer my aching heart, my weary soul, 
Where 'er upon life's path I chance to roam.' 

YALE COURANT. 

The following exchanges received since last number:—Nassau 
Lit, The Polytechnic, Newark Town Talk, The Indian Helper, 
The Advance, San Francisco College Journal, Vassar Miscellany, 
Highland Democrat, Star of the Cape, Cape May Wave. 
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LOCAL. 

SCHOOL MATTERS. 

VISITOR'S DAY. 

Friday, the 27th, was a "red letter" day for the Normal School 
of the State of New Jersey. The day was visitors' day. The 
public had been invited to examine the work ot the school in 
its departments. The doors were open from 9 a. m. until b p. 
m. Tne work was arranged in a very orderly manner upon the 
walls of the passage-ways and class-rooms. The regular work 
of teachers and pupils was carried on while the visitors moved 
in and out at their will. 

The exhibit presentod the results of academic and profession-
el training in language, mathematics, penmanship and book
keeping, history, music, drawing, modeling, designing, charcoal 
and water color work, manual training, apparatus for physical 
culture, chemistry ; in psychology, theory, history and philoso
phy of education. 

The primary department was a thing ot beauty with its 
bright faces and numberless practical devices for instructing the 
little folk in sense perception the basis of a rational education. 
There were here results of card-pricking, stick-laying, sewing, 
color lessons, designs, number methods, drawings of plant 
growths, and naming of leaf forms, etc, etc. 

The air was charged, as it were, with a vivifying influence, and 
the child was made happy while he was instructed. There is a 
gain of years in mere time saving by the practical course here 
pursued. In the grammar grades the spirit of modern progress 
was equally discernible. In geography there was no end of 
maps, production maps, surface maps, political division maps, 
relief maps, drainage maps, ocean current maps, historical maps, 
position maps, "impromptu location" maps, and more maps. 
In the class-room continental features were reproduced in min
iature by the aid of sand. The method aimed at securing a 
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mental picture of the actualities of the earth's surface. The 
wordy memorizing of dry statistical statements does not flour
ish—does not ever sprout in this school. 

One could see in language the examples of the uses of words, 
analysis of sentences, composition, and special examples of par
agraphing arranged in a progressive order of development. The 
search for particulars, and the building of these particulars into 
a whole, by which steps the analytical and synthetical powers 
of the mind are strengthened, were made apparent. 

The mathematical work was, in general, characterized by orig
inal demonstrations and solutions; and, in the Normal as distin
guished from the Model, when, in geometry, it was not original 
it was the result of a " suggestive method ". In this method, the 
student is placed within the field of discovery and, with a rea
sonable degree of suggestion, is asked to find out for himself the 
steps on the road to his conclusions. 

This work in the Model was particularly diversified in the 
direction of practical business forms, and careful original demon 
strations. Lack of space prevents a detailed notice of many de
serving specimens of the trained mind and hand. Penmanship, 
music, physical culture, as represented by the well appointed 
gymnasium, were very thoroughly exhibited. The department 
of drawing, modeling, and water colors, was the center of attrac
tion, or divided the honors with the manual training room. 

Drawing from the object is the practice; the success achieved 
in form and light and shade studies showed conscientious work. 
The Normal school has been thoroughly remodeled under the 
present Principal, and the change is nowhere more pronounced 
than in this department. The work is begun early, progressing 
from the primary form lessons and "busy woork" of the first 
year. The charcoal work from the model and the water colors 
taken from the object are deserving of special mention. 

Manual training, lately introduced, presented a complete vin
dication of its existence. The phase of manual training in the 
department proper, was limited to working in wood. The col
lection of joinery was varied and of excellent quality. The 
work shown was from the simple half lap to the dovetail. The 
pieces were to be commended for the accuracy of their finish. 
There were tables, brackets, chemical cases, wheels, chairs and 
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one ambitious youth was building a house. Each finished piece 
had a stamp placed upon it signifying that it had been appro
ved. The room was a favorite one for the visitors. In chem
istry and natural philosophy there was a creditable exhibit. 
The pupils had prepared in the laboratory—a room furnished 
with all needed appliances for fully seventy pupils to work 
at once—specimens of various chemicals; these were shown, 
neatly arranged in vials placed in the cases before mentioned. 
Numerous pieces of apparatus in natural philosophy were then 
presented. There was a funny little man who tumbled heel 
over head down an inclined plane to illustrate center of gravity 
this feature was illustrated by other devices. The laws ot 
motion, the action of the siphon, fountains, city water works, 
frictional electricity, etc, etc, were exemplified bv numerous 
experimental ways by apparatus manufactured by the pupils. 
The method requires that the students shall perform experiments 
rather than witness them done by another. 

The Latin and Greek display of the High School department 
was very commendable. Translations from these languages into 
English and from English, careful preparations of paradigms, 
historical and geographical data by maps, etc. told plainly how 
and why the students from this department have succeeded so 
well in the colleges to which they have been admitted. An un
usually large percentage of these students have been honor 
men" at the end of their college course. 

There was here one notable piece of wood-work which, per
haps, should have been mentioned under manual training i. e. 
Ctesar's Bridge across the Rhine. This was a minature bridge 
made from the description of the original in the Commentaries, 
and it attracted much attention. 

In the department of psychology there was carefully prepared 
exhibit, and had the visitor the interest to examine it, he would 
have seen the subject illustrated on modern lines. The work 
was worthy of attention. The critic teacher and teacher of 
methods, as well, had papers prepared which would have told 
the observer how much of the other work was accomplished. 

On the history and philosophy of education, the students had 
written various theses, and their subjects will p;ive an idea of 
the scope and tendency of work here In the history of educa
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tion were the following: Froebel, Pestalozza, Comenius, Herbert 
Spencer, Jesuits and Jansenists, Rabelais and Erasmus; in the 
philosophy of education: "The Limits of Education," "Punish
ment " "The Nature of Education in its Relations to Body, In
tellect and Will," "Gymnastics," "The Socratic Method," "Edu
cation possible only to self-active beings," "General Methods of 
Teaching," "Authority and Obedience." 

The day was a great success. This school has received a large 
addition to its "plant" and the number of students has increase* 
rapidly during the last two years. The desire is that the pub ic 
should become acquainted with the work here accomplishee . 
It would have paid lovers of education to have come a long 
distance to be present on Visitor's Day. When the next one 
occurs may you be there to see. 

THE STATE SCHOOL EXHIBIT AND CONSIDERATION 
OF INTERSTATE CERTIFICATE. 

OTATE Superintendent of Public Instruction, Dr. A. P. I oland 
O is interesting himself greatly in the State school exhibit 
which will be sent to the Columbian Exposition. '1 he committee 
which was announced in the STATE GAZETTE on Saturday, will 
consider the several plans submitted, and select the most desira 
ble of tin se. The Legislature, at the last session, appropriate 
§50,000 for the New Jersey exhibit. Out of this the committee 
appropriated only §5,000 for the schools. The Superintendent 
desires that the New Jersey school exhibit shall be second to 
none, and he hopes that when the Legislature shall convene 
again to secure a larger sum for this purpose. 
"other States, he says, have inaugurated a system among the 

scholars in their schools for penny and nickle collections. He 
thinks that, inasmuch as the appropriation of other States has 
been swelled by these collections among the schools, little New-
Jersey might also increase the amount in the same way. No 
matter what the appropriation may be, however, the City and 
County Superintendents are enthusiastic in the matter, an w I 
try and make the display one that the system deserves. 

"New Jersey is becoming more conservative in her views o 
educational matters," said a member of t he Board ot E lucation. 
lately. "It will not be long before she will adopt the prac
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tice in vogue in other States, of recognizing the certificates ot teach -
ers of other States. It has already been suggested that we 
should consider the interstate indorsement of State certificates 
or licenses to teachers. This is an excellent suggestion. ere, ^ 
he said, "is what the June number of the 'Educational Review 
says upon this very matter: 'Already the States oi New or -
and New Jersey have incorporated in their respective schoo 
laws, this power to give full force and effect to certificates issued 
by other States. There seems to be no valid objection to the 
universal adoption of this plan. The conditions upon which 
State certificates are everywhere granted will be found upon in
vestigation to be almost identical. Age, experience, scholarship 
comprise all the facts that are usually inquired into. In f®Sard 

to conditions of age and experience there should be no t 1 icu 
ty in securing an agreement; nor, indeed, in the master of schol-
ship qualifications will there be any wide difference ot opinion, 
[t might be found necessary for some States to raise their stan-
dard of requirements as to scholarship to meet the new con 1 -
ions essential to interstate recognition of their certificates; but 
this would be distinct gain. The plan of examination might 
have been a safe and desirable one years ago when the State 
school systems were in their embryonic stage and differed wide
ly, but so great now is the prevailing uniformity that to retain 
longer the old practice is an unnecessary, an unjustiha he 

hardship."" 

STATE TEACHERS' ASSOCIATION. 

THE TIME DRAWING NEAR FOR TH EIR ANNUAL SESSION 
AT ASBURY P ARK. 

The New Jersey school teachers are preparing for the next 
annual meeting of the State Teachers' Association, which will 
be held at Asbury Park the 30th of this month, to continue 
three days. , ,, . 

A programme of more than ordinary iuterest am a iac i\e 
ness has been prepared, and it is confidently expected that t n 
meeting of 1892 will be one of the most important and valuable 
in the history of the Association. It is believed that the c ianm 
in the time of holding the annual meeting, from December to 



THE SIGNAL. 

July, commends itself to all. Asbury Park was selected as the 
place for holding the meeting by the unanimous voice of all 
who attended last year. At the close of the school year, when 
teachers are especially in need of immediate rest and recreation, 
a trip of two or three days to the sea-shore will afford just the 
opportunity, at a small cost. 

Adopting the plan of last year, which proved so satisfactory, 
only one session of the Association will be held each day, and it 
will be possible, therefore, to hear all the papers and discussions 
of the Association, without losing any of the benefits and enjoy
ments of a visit to the sea-shore. 

Arrangements have been so made that entertainment can be 
had at the principal hotels and boarding houses at greatly re
duced rates. It is recommended that small excursion parties be 
formed in different parts of the state to make the trip to Asbury 
Park in company, thereby greatly enhancing the enjoyment oi 
both travel and attendance upon the Association. 

The Executive Committee has announced the following speak
ers: Chancelor N. Sims, D. 1)., LL. D., ol Syracuse University , 
James MaeAllister, LL. I). President of Drexel Institute, Phila
delphia; Charles De Garmo, President of Swarthmore College, 
Pa; Mr. George E. Hardy,of New York City; Dr. James M. Green, 
Principal New Jersey State Normal School; George G. Ryan. City 
Superintendent of Schools, New Brunswick; Henry Snyder, City 
Superintendent of Schools, Jersey City, and others, whose names 
will be announced later. 

All the teachers of the State will be interested to know what 
must be done to make a creditable exhibit of the New Jersey 
schools at the Columbian Exposition next year. Ibis will con
stitute another important feature of the programme. 1 he annual 
meetings of the Council of Education, and of the State Reading 
Circle, will be held on the afternoons ot June 30th and July 1st. 

A PERIOD IN CHEMISTRY. 

, Briskly to the stirring strains of the chapel piano we march 
in military perfection to the steps, guarded grimly by one ot our 
professors. But havimg descended the first step, there is a sud
den route and w7e flock down the two flights of stairs by ones 
or twos and enter the laboratory, where all are chatting cheer
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fully, and so genial becomes the air, that the steam-pipes are 
heated and add their voice to the general hubbub. 

Figures pass to and fro carrying glass vessels of various shapes, 
filled with fearfully and wonderfully looking mixtures, but 
which are evidently very precious in the eyes of the owner, by 
the anxious way in which she hovers over them, watching with 
an imploring look that we think only a chemical equation 
would have the heart to act in any way contrary to her wishes. 

The murmur in the room becomes louder and is occasionally 
pierced by some voice more shrill than the others. In one end 
of the room is a group of young ladies, resplendent in van-col
ored aprons, armed with tubes and stirrers, all earnestly discuss
ing the topics for their graduating essays. Half-way down the 
room, one of the young men is waxing eloquent to an apprecia
tive audience of one, who is apparently listening with rapt at
tention to his edifying discourse on,—let us hope—the peculiar 
action of H N O on P b O 

3 3  4  
But unluckily this picture caught the eye ot the teacher, 

owing possibly to so much H C 1 in the air, she does not see its 
beauty, for her voice breaks upon the air, "I wish the attention 
of the class." Dead silence follows for a moment, the low voice 
gathered strength to the awful climax: "I forbid any conversation 
except between the two working together, and if this rule is dis
regarded, I shall, without saying anything go into the next room 
and give that person a cipher!" 

The murmur is now very subdued, and nothing further hap
pens until the first bell strikes, which is the signal for washing 
vessels, removing papers and extra bottles, and sponging otl the 

• desks. Five minutes later the room is empty and silent. 
A SENIOR 

THE JOINT DEBATE. 

In former years athletic contests monopolized the existing ri
valry between the varions educational institutions. But of late, 
contests of brain as well as of brawn have taken place. We 
note a debate between Harvard and Yale. Persuaded somewhat 
by this idea, arrangements for a debate between the Normal De
bating Society and the Thencanic Society were made. 
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A eoramittee composed of members from each society, chose 
the following question. "Resolved, that the effect of civilization has 
been to promote morals. "It was agreed that the 1 hencanic So
ciety should uphold the affirmative while the N. D. S. would 
exert its influence for the negative side. As chairman O. P. 
Steves, Ph. D. was appointed, Prof. Carr (foreman) Miss Fogle. 
and Miss Ely, as judges. The committee named June 13th, as 
the day for the debate. 

A large and enthusiastic audience gathered in the Auditorium 
to listen to the orators of the evening. Dr. Steves called the 
gathering to order, stating the conditions of the contest and the 
rules by which it was to be governed. 

The societies were represented as follows; Normal Debating 
by E. D. DeWitt (Leader), C. S, Maxwell, and W. F. McKenzie; 
Thencanic by S. H. Wood (Leader), J. Rusling, and C. E. Mason. 
S. H. Wood first took the floor and spoke effectively on the 
affirmative side. The question was then taken up tor the negative 
by E. D. DeWitt; both speakers showed the question though 
broad, had been thoroughly considered. From the first, the au
dience showed great interest by their stirring applause and 
ringing cheers. Rusling, Maxwell, Mason, and McKensie, each 
in turn, took up the question in a masterly, manner, each deliv
ered his speech in an impressive style, receiving at the close 
the merited support of his followers. 

After the suntning up by the leaders, the judges were prompt 
in rendering a decision unanimously in the favor of the nega
tives—the N. D. S. The speakers in their endeavor to please 
the audience were assisted by members of the Literary Society 
who rendered some instrumental music and by the Quartette. 

The event markes the revival of old time strife between the 
societies; which we hope may serve only to make the work ot 
each more effective and more beneficial to the schools. 1 HE 
SIGNAL wishes success to the movement. 

We attended a class meeting held by the A 1st Class. It was 
pleasing to note the earnestness shown by the class in general. 
The special feature of the day was a debate. The contest 
showed thorough preparation and deep thought, sustained by 
good delivery.' The question was a psychological one, and the 
debate was a credit to that department of our school. 
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BASE BALL. 

The Model B. B. team began the season of '92 under rather 
unfavorable conditions, as there were only three members of last 
year's team in school. But as there were many candidates for 
the vacant positions, at last, a nine was selected that has credi
tably represented Old Model. The team was composed as fol
lows; Titus, pitcher; Wilson, catcher; Steward, first base; Crispin 
second base; Haggerty, third base; Hurd, shortstop; Hart, centre 
field; Mason, right field; and Voorhees, left field. 

The first game of the season was played on the home grounds 
with a team from Princeton, who had come down thinking they 
would have but little trouble in defeating the home club. The 
visitors were strong in the field, but proved weak at the bat, and 
much praise is due to captain Titus for his effective pitching. 

The following is the score: 
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 

Model. 403021 3 13 
Princeton. 02 1 4200---. ----9 

Batteries Model, Titus and Ely. Princeton, Hodge and James. 
Struck out by Titus, 17, by Hodge, 5. 

MODEL 2, RIDEK'S 7. 

The above is the score of game with Rider's. The Models 
were defeated through their inability to hit Freeman, the Rider s 
pitcher. The following is the score. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 

Model 1000100 2 
Riders 20031 10 7 

Batteries Models, Titus and Wilson. Rider's, Freeman and 
Konover. Struck out by Titus, 8, by Freeman, 11. 

B. M. I. 4, MODEL 16. 
The game with the Bordentown Military Institute was easily 

won by the home team, who outplaced their opponents at every 
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point. The game was close and exciting for the first five inn
ings, after which the Model won as they pleased. The work of 
Titus in the box was simply superb, striking out nineteen men 
while only three safe hits were made off of him. The follow
ing is the score. 

1 2  3  4 5 6 7  

Model. 0200086 16 
B. M. I. 0 0 1 0 0 0 3 4 

Batteries, Model, Titus and Wilson. B. M. I., Smith and 
Dickerman. Struck out by Titus, 19, by Smith, 5. 

MODEL 11, C. H. YOUNG 7. 

The C. H. Young team expected an easy victory over the 
home team, and consequently their playing the first three inn
ings was very careless, and the Models made enough runs to 
win the game. Hart, in left field played well for the Models, 
catching two very difficult flies. The score by innings. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 

Model. 3240200---- - H 
C. H. Young. 0030400 

Batteries, Model, Titus and Wilson. C. H. Young, Vaughn 
and Randolph. Struck out by Titus, 4, by "S aughn, 12. 

PENNINGTON 11, MODEL 2. 

The team that the Model had against Pennington was very 
weak owing to the absence of some of the regular players, so 
that the captain was compelled to employ substitutes. Ihe 
game was lost through the wildness of the Model pitcher. The 
best work for the Models was done by Stewart, both at bat and 
in the field ; his stop of a difficult liner was the best play of the 
game. The score as follows. 

1 2 3 4 5 _ 

Model. 1 0 0  1 0 - '  

Pennington. 0 7 3  1 0 -  4 4  

Batteries, Model, Hurd, Titus and Wilson. 
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PRINCETON 14, MODEL 2. 

The Models received their worst defeat of the season from the 
Princeton team. The visitors proved very strong with the bat, 
•while the batting of the home team was weak. 

Voorhees distinguished himself by making two fine catches, 
one of them extremly difficult. The score as follows. 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 

Model. 0 0 0 0 1 0 0 1 " 2 

P r i n c e t o n .  0 0 2 4 2 0 3 2  1  

Batteries, Model, Titus, Hurd and \Y fison. 

NOTES FROM '49. 
Absent mindeclneSB is often a failing of g reat minds. It surely 

is posessed to a remarkable extent by a certain young lady who 
a short time sinoe, walked serenly forth for a ramble without 
any head covering and only became sensible of. her error by 
shout- of the street urchins. 

The members of <heGlee~ Club will spend their summer in 
Europe where it is hoped that their health may completely re
cover from the arduous labor of the past year. We trust we 
shall see them next year, and listen to the music of their melo
dious voices. Their repertoire includes "That Senior Boy, 
"Over the Sea,1' "The Boy I Left Behind Me," etc. 

Recently one of our most esteemed young ladies while de
scending the stairs with a pitcher in each hand, slipped and 
darted with lightning rapidity down her impromtu toboggan 
slide She vainly attempted to stop her progress by placing 
the pitchers on each step as she flew over them. But like the 
lamented McGinty, "down went M to the bottom of the 
stairs." When discovered she was in a dazed condition, but 
is hoped that a little (De) Witt may restore her. 

We hear some of the hall boys "kicking" against the erection 
of the new hall. It spoils their view. 
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The present status of our Model boys at college is shown 
below. We very properly take pride in the success of any de
partment of our Institution. The young men from our High 
School department now in college as well as those who have 
been graduated here very generally distinguished themselves, 
and reflected great credit upon their preparatory course. 

We must believe that Dr. Steves as superintendent of the 
high school department, feels proud of "his boys." 

The young men now in college are distributed as follows: 
Lehigh, William E. Holcombe, '93 ; Stevens, Orton G. Dale, '93; 
Charles C. Hartpence, '94; Samuel Hollingsworth, '95. 

Rutgers, Harry T. Dayton, '92 ; Gilbert T. Gale, '92 ; Frank 
Voorhees, '92; George C. Bullock, '92 (Philosopical oration); 
Frank R. VanHorn (Valedictory, first honor); Richard S. Lull, 
'93 U. of P., J. Hibbs Buckman, '92 (law); A. I. Hunt (Vet. 
med.). '94; W. 0. Hermance (med.). 

Princeton, F. W. Stelle, '93 (classical); J. M. Dickinson, '94 
(classical); J. F. Dale, '95 (classical); H. Dixon, '95 (classical); 
G. Albert Hall, '95 (classical); E. M. Hunt, '95 (classical); J. C. 
Smith, '95 (classical); Wm. Elmer, '93 (El. Eng.); Keppele Hall, 
'93 (scientific), Walter G. Elmer, '94 (scientific); A. Phillips, '94 
(scientific); Knox Taylor, '95 (scientific). 

Our Subscribers will take pleasure as we do in the announce
ment that "The Elements of English Grammar," by Miss Harri
et Mathews of the Faculty of the Normal School is partly in 
type. D. C. Heath of Boston, Mass. is publishing the book, and 
it will be issued in time for the fall term ot school. The vol
ume will fill a place that has long waited for a suitable text
book. 

The "Elements" will commend itself upon examination and 
we confidently anticipate an extended use of the work in the 
schools throughout the United States. 

A "psychological book" has been lost. THE SIGNAL will enlist 
its earnest effort in endeavoring to return it. 
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The shelves in the library and the librarian's quarters look as if 
our library were wearing into sight. The furnishings are of hard 
wood, very suitable to the furnishings of the room. 1 be muse
um, too, begins to assume magnitude, with its array oi handsome 

cases. 

The A 2 Class, one of the largest in the school, is an energetic 
class. In their class organization they have already started 
readings and other literary exercises ; as far as we know this is 
the only class organization doing anything definitely in the lit
erary way. We would advise them, however, to stand less in 
the awe of the debating ability of the Seniors ; the Seniors 
would undertake to beat them only moderately. 

Among the famous Senior Chemists, Miss Romer and Miss 
Matthews bear the honors ; they have the largest and finest col
lection of crystals in the class. 

The Presbyterian girls in the Hall have now choice of going 
either to the First or Fourth churches. With the present quar
ter came the Senior privilege of attending any church desired. 

No doubt about it, to be a member of the Senior das® means 
o-reat things. How lofty their position on the day ot the fire-
r»'. parade, „ they appeared to their admir.ng c— 
climbing out of the Principal's office window uponL the piazza 
roof to view ths parade. We certainly owe a vote ol thanks to 
our Principal for inviting us to the balcony (?) where such a fine 
view of the parade was obtained, and such a lively time was 

enjoyed. 

The girls now have gymnastic exercises an optional matter, 
from five to six in the afternoon, on account of the warm wea
ther. After supper now, the grounds also, become the prome
nade until seven o'clock. 
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The June graduates are beginning to lose some of the usual 
good natured expression, common to our students, tor those 
dreadful pedagogical essays loom into view, and faces lengthen as 
the days fly by and thoughts like our grass seed, refuse to sprout. 

The Senior exposition of incommensurable magnitude is, 
"That's near enough ; let it go at that. 

What is the difference between Mt. Blanc and boarding-hall 
beef? One is hard to get up, the other is hard to get down. 

We were recently informed that female teachers left the ranks 
in "the natural way." Will some one please explain. The only 
natural way we think of is by dying. 

Wanted—The origin of the saying, "Pleasure is like a catfish ; 
cut its head off and there is nothing left." Address, G—tt—a 
J—n—s. 

In the last number of our paper, it was stated that there were 
"more girls in the hall this year with naturally (?) curly hair, 
than ever before." We find mother Nature has extended her 
gifts into the boy's department. What is this, the "power ot 
imitativeness ?" 

PERSONAL 

THE ENGAGEMENT OF FRANCIS B. LEE, ALUMNI EDI TOR OF THE 
SIGNAL, TO MISS SARA S. EAYRE. 

The engagement of Miss Sara Stretch Eayre, oi \ incentown, 
to Mr. Francis B. Lee, of this city, has just been announced. 

Miss Eayre is the daughter of Captain George S. Eayre, a con
spicuous military officer of the frontier during the war of the 
Rebellion. The family were plantation owners ot Eayrestown, 
Burlington county. Through her mother she is a descendant ot 
Guy Bryan, of the old United States Bank, Philadelphia, and is 
a great-granddaughter of Colonel Timothy Matlack, the fighting 
Quaker of the Revolution. Miss Eayre is also a niece of Anth
ony Bullock, the wealthy plantation owner, ot Chesterfield, and 
is a cousin of Mrs. Childs-Drexel, of Philadelphia. 
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Mr. Lee is the son of Benjamin F. Lee, Clerk of the New Jersey 
Supreme Court, and is well and favorably known m this city. 
He is a grandson of the late Congressman Thomas Lee, ol Cum
berland county. Mr. Lee is also a descendant of John Town-
send, one of the settlers of Cape May county, and is also con
nected with many of the leading families who settled in the 
Peninsula over two centuries ago. He is at present studying 
law in the office of the Hon. G. D. W. Vroom in this city. Mr. 
Lee will have the best wishes of hosts of friends when he joins 
the army of Benedicts, not least of whom is THE SIGNAL estab
lished and for several years sustained by Mr. Lee. 

The Cresskill notes in the Tenafly Record, of April 21st, con

tains the following: 
« This is the season of the year when the young m a n  ̂  c y ,  

lightly turns to thoughts of love, We were reminded "ftffisby 
seeing Principal Do vie sauntering along the sidewalk, the other 
afternoon with one of Cresskill's fair ones Judging from the 
unutterably happy look on his face we think we shall soon have 
to chronicle an engagement. ". ? 
Well  wasn't she just as "unutterably happy ? Doyle sail 
right; we know Doyle. 

Miss Annie Rood of Mendham, N. J, formerly of the Normal 
recently made her friends a very pleasant visit. Miss Rood is 
taking a tour, renewing old friendships and acquaintances form

ed at the Normal. 
Messrs. Hoffman and Chance, who have for the past yea 

taught successfully, expect to return to complete the Normal 
course with Senior. '93. 

Mr. A. L. Haggerty is enjoying home life at Hillsdale, N. J. 
David Gibbs has been gaining an enviable reputation at Pea-

pack, having raised the grade of the school curriculum in the 
few months he has been there. 

Miss Beavers presides over the school at Valley, Hunter

don Co. 
We might be pardoned in speaking of our own Normal talent 

as it is embodied in our Faculty with enthusiastic praise, but 
when we can quote outside appreciation of their recognized abil
ity we are pleased to do so. . This we can do frequently. At 
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this time we select the words of the Monmouth Democrat. Free-

"Miss McGuire"carried the audience far beyond their expecta
tions in many respects. Her natural talent is quite as apparent 
as her perfect knowledge of elocution, and all that it embraces. 
She has studied under the best teachers in this country, and 
now occupies a high position in this profession. As a dramatic 
reader, she is second to none. And although she does not wish 
to be rated a "humorist," she is so good in this line that one im
agines that she cannot help it. In the bright, taking selections 
from Henry V, she made many artistic effects, but perhaps her 
ability was best shown in the difficult selection, "Come Here, 
the last on the programme, in which almost every human emo
tion was expressed. In this the acting was most effective. 

The sympathies of the school are with Mr. John B. Voorhees, 
our managing editor, in his grevious affections caused by the 
sudden death of his father. The deceased was a man well 
thought of by all of his community. 

Mr. Carnes, formerly of the Model, paid us a enjoyable visit 

since he left school. 
"John L" is going to enter Cornell University next year. 
Gr-c- V-nce-t. "Well I'll be jiggered." 
"Katy Did" say that "Nellie" was a very pretty name. 
O(liver) Likes Kittens, "The Queen Tennis Player,' "W ell 

I be switched." 
C. Herbert no longer thinks it necessary for a zoologist to 

raise his hat. 
We were surprised at our last Reception to see one ot our 

girls G-ff with the "Pepper." 
Smiles are sweet but sometimes dear, as some oi our girls 

know—only sixty-five cents. 
"I must say 'good night' now, I hear the^ folks stirring. I 11 

see Miss S about that in the morning. 
One of our girls has been very rude (Rood) lately. 

Which one is the German girl?. 
A-a. Well I'll t-a-k-e my d-i-n-n-e-r!. 
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Miss F-y, For p-i-t-y s-a-k-e!. 
Miss G , I had a glorious time. 
MiSR G t Oh, it was the 3d floor girls. 
Miss N Girls, if you want to make such a noise go on 

the school ground, we don't care to be annoyed m our own roon . 
Miss T , Indeed, Miss N • 
Scene Gymnasium; Miss McG. teaching fancy steps; class 

. ' '• Mr O "Miss H., please don t press my hanc 
forms m a ring; Mr. 1. iulSB ' ' 
very much as it is sore. 

Four of B 2'. sweetest „irls are hunting E. State street fo, the 
toll-gate. We hope they have found if. 

Mr B nearly succeeded in shaking his fore-tinger ofl in B 2, 
class meeting L in causing » panic among the far, sex. 

The price of strawberries has fallen: Normal Hall takes 

adva fi Uqll • Ts anvthing so delicious as 
Overheard in girl s dining <. - . "The Daily 

fresh hrea.i, sweet (?) butter, and strawbemes! Yes. The Darly 

FTfstud»W'Weii, Mis, M, doe, a person pay more school 
tax on account of the number of children he sends to schoo . 

Another Jonah-Miss FV-of B2-»Tou„s. m Whale 
Miss C„ of B 2, "I like my Christian name, but not my 

name. I'll have to change it this summer. 
DRIFT. 

»Er_do you think it is true that love goes where it is sent?" 
"I suppose so-if it is properly expressed. 
••What made Samson weak ?" asked the Sunday 
"A homemade hair-cut," promptly replied a boy in the 

row.—Puck. 
Jinks—Have you got quarters for a dollar, o < -
Winks-My vest pocket is rather crowded, but pass it over 

and I'll try to make room for it.—Life. 
Judge—"Plaintiff says you knocked out one of his teeth. 

What have you to say in detense . 
Mt was a  hollow tooth-he would have had to have it pulled 

soon any how." 
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Teacher—Tommy Dodd, if you don't stop throwing spit balls 
I'll keep you in till dark. 

Tommy—That's all right. Pop wants me to help carry in 
coal after school. 

Mudge—What a paradox woman is. 
Wick wire—You—don't—say ? ... 
Mudge—Consider her foot, for instance. The larger it is the 

less it appears. 
"Doctor," said the dying editor, "I have one last favor to ask 

you." 
"Name it," said the debtor. 
"I want you to attend the editor of the other paper.' Atlan

ta Constitution. 
"But, doctor, what can I do? She refuses to stir. 
"Give her some money to go shopping with." 
"What does Miss Brown mean by saying that she was born 

just after the war ?" 
"She means the Mexican war—I remember her telling the 

same story in '61."—Munsey's Weekly. 
Woman—I'd like a cravat for my husband, please. 
Clerk—What kind of a cravat does your husband wear? 
Woman—I just guess he will wear what I give him. He's a 

corpse. 
"So you sing in the choir?" 
"Yes." 
"What part?" . 
"Well, I went in as first bass, but they changed it to shoit 

stop when they heard my voice."—Washington Star. 
Aunty—So you took your first dancing lesson to-day. Did 

you find it difficclt ? 
Wee nephew—No'm, it's easy enough. All you have to do is 

to keep turning 'round and wiping your feet. Good News. 
Mamma—Did you thank Mr. Nicefellow when he gave you 

that silver dollar ? 
Little Boy—Yes'm—that is, sorter. 
Mamma—What did you say ? . ,t 
Litte Boy—I told him next time he kissed Sis I wouldn t 

tell.—Good News. 
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Dolly-It seems 
on*s engagement to Miss I lipi > 

" Chony-vt, my dear boy, but you mutt remember that wo-

meu can't throw straighta ^ ha> refusrf 

YOF 7&Z. - * - - - "ERE RA°BHT' 
Hilow—There are better. 

|"oVu k,»w When you are hshing the big one, all get 

"^ITeLwmedthe proprietor of the store 
that 7a«- cover back on the limburger cheese. 

«- —0,1 

ChZr:;7rd hah you know M? WW* « - * 
marry a man it'll be fo love an n wp ,u j'll fix 

Mr. Yallerby (after a moments thought^ We ^ 

it dis way ; I'll throw up my j reSpeck fo' your comfort, 
an' then git myself hired over again in respecE y 

Minister—"I «m g" to hear that you go to Sunday-school 

" LM^'ick-"! always go. I think little boys ought to do all 

'"'Sŝ tTiittl. man,it delights me to hear you talk in 

that way." 
What she wrote: Mr. Grotex this 

DC" TZ"'T*. little notes I 
coming i on yours. Good bye. 
have sent you ? I stian ao so j EDITH. 

What he wrote: ^ ^ be compiied with. 
Dear Miss Edith • 1 , ldg a few notes of mine 

and by the way, your a anc • - burn with 
that I wish you would prevail upon him to let 
the rest. Ever your friend, 
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The Long Branch News has been purchased by Clifton W. 
Taylure, a theatrical inanageure. He will probably be his own 
editure and pragraphure, but will retain the pressnt force ot 
printeures. 

There are two things in this world that I can't understand; 
one is, that you catch a cold without trying; that it you let it 
run on, it stays with you, and if you stop it, it goes away. 

Did you ever hear "The Maiden's Prayer," asked a traveling 
man of an old merchant who had five daughters. 

"Did I ever! You bet I have; with all the variations from 
matinee tickets to sealskin sacques." 

DeForest (reflectively)—No, no one can be an anarchist who 
has neither money nor tick. 

Smyth—How do you make that out'? 
DeForest—He can't dine a mite. I know from experience. 
Texas has a law against carrying concealed weapons, the same 

as any other states, but we suppose the Texas law was framed 
for the purpose of preventing persons from carrying weapons 
small enough to be concealed. 

A Missouri sheriff went home in disguise in the evening to see 
if his wife would scare. She fired three shots at him so prompt
ly that he dropped his experiment and began looking for the 
end of one of his fingers. 

"R-r-r-r-r." "Hello, central 1" "Hello; what number ?" "How 
much is a telephone worth ?" "Telephones are not sold. They 
are simply rented." "I don't want to buy one. I just want to 
know how much I would have to pay if mine got smashed by 
some accident." "Oh! I don't know. About S40, I think. 
Have you a bet?" "No; I have an ax." "R-r-r." 

"It is easy to see that this preacher is not a college graduate." 
remarked the sporting editor. 

"What preacher ?" 
"A man in New York. He preached a sermon from 'Where 

are the Nine?'" 
"How does that show that he is not a college graduate? 
"Why, a college graduate would have the position of every 

baseball player in the country at his finger ends. 
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al tII »"«• d>°p >» «uy •j*tro"iMs a,,d 

gave the following order: In tbe last 
"Two pounds of cheese, and mind boy ^alf a pound of holes, 

piece you sold me there was at least Mf a pound 
You don't call that honest trading, o yon . 

.•Must be pretty Ml « 
who had just come into market wnn 

"Yes, tolerable.'" . , „. 
"What did your thermometer registei . 

11 
5 ituldlnTyou'd ».»« to know hew „,d it was.-  ̂
"No, I don't keer much. I kin alius tei y ^ 

gue to the ax whether it s last speaking to an 

bl™d7«t?btuvt'̂ uĝ ed the man. 
"Vot does a pee-hife shtand for? 
"For industry." h beople I sell a 
"O, dot vhas all noncence. Dot doan sno 

$14. suit for $8." „ 

"I know> but tbe bfe, * a Efervbody is a worker. Industry 
"Yes, hut dot doan do. -j . pants 

vhas all right, but if someboi y conies . explain dot 
dot shrink oop eighteen inches, dot pee-h.fe doan «l 
dis vhas a singular climate on pan s. 

The most wonderful thing about a shad » how the meat 

sot in between the bones. mala-
..I think I'll give New Jersey the shake," remarked the 

ria as it prepared for business 
•I can t help but rejoice on account of your downfall, sard 

the young grass to the sweetjrmg mm ^ 
A woman sometimes forgets that she nas 

but she never forgets that she has a 
A t eacher of natural philosophy once asked the bright boy 
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the class how many kinds of force there were, and was astonish
ed to receive the following reply: "Three ma'am ; mental force, 
physical force and police force." 

"I hear you are going to marry Miss Bullion. I should think ^ 
you would marry Goldie Sterling j she is just as rich and much 
younger." "Yes. my dear boy, but Miss Bullion's papa is a 
heap older." 

During a debate in Congres Blaine once lost his temper. 
After the discussion was over an Illinois Congressman said 
to him : 

"Mr. Blaine, I am not very familiar with you, so I cannot 
speak with you as freely as I would to an old friend, but I feel 
that I ought to tell you that you made a fool of yourself 
yesterday." 

Blaine answered with a sigh : 
"I am afraid I did forget myself." Then breaking into a 

chuckle he added: "What kind of language do you use when 
reproving a man with whom you consider yourself thoroughly 
intimate?"—Texas Sittings. 

At a Sunday-school service a clergyman was explaining to a 
number of smart little urchins the necessity of Christian pro
fession in order properly to enjoy the blessings of Providence in 
t h i s  world, and to make it apparent to the youthful mind he said: 

"For instance, I want to introduce water into my house. I 
turn it on. The pipes and every convenience are in good order, 
but I get no water. Can any of you tell me why I don't get 
any water?" 

He expected th6 children to say that it was because he had 
not made a connection with the main in the street. 

"I know," squeaked a little 5-year-old. "You don't pay up." 
Epitaph on a dead letter—It died at its post. 
Little Mugley—Do you admire handsome men, Miss Amy? 
Amy—Indeed I do, Mr. Mugley. 
Little Mugley—Oh, thank you!—Harper's Bazar. 
Figgs—There is one thing about a glee club that I never 

could understand. 
Diggs—What was that ? 
Figgs—Where the glee came in.—Truth. 
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Mrs. Lettuce—What on airth makes yer walk so proud, Na
thaniel ? 

Nathaniel—Got my boots blacked down ter York, an' they 
kinder hurt my eyes, mother. 

Visitor (to little Johnny)—Are the students in your class very 
bright ? 

Johnny—Guess you'd think we ought to be if you'd see the 
polishing off some of us get every day. 

Mrs. Peedley—Why, Augustus, what in the world are you 
doing with the lemon-sqUeezer at breakfast? 

Mr. Peedley—I'm softening some of these biscuits that your 
mother told you how to make. 

"Only one word, Gladys!" he pleaded. "One little word." 
The young woman looked at the slender shanked youth on 

his knees before her, and she opened her beautiful lips and 
softly said: 

"Rats!"—Chicago Tribune. 
A friend of mine used to teach school up in the country, and 

has told me of many little incidents which are too good to be 
lost; I should like to tell a few of these to the readers of THE 
SIGNAL, 

Among his pupils was a bright, ready-witted, little Irish boy, 
named Patrick, who soon mastered the alphabet, and had proud
ly advanced to words of three letters. 

One day his hand went up as a signal that he wished to speak 
to the teacher, permission was given, and up he came, pointing 
to the three letters P-A-T. "Pleathe tell me what that spellth ?" 
he lisped; 

The teacher replied "Pat," and observing a merry twinkle 
in the boy's eyes, said—"Why didn't you know what that 
spells ?" 

"Yeth, thir!" said Patrick. 
"Then why did you ask me?" 
"I wanted to thee did youthe know." 
Another pupil was a young colored boy, who, for brightness 

and aptitude to learn, was quite the reverse of Pat. He under
took to master the intricacies of the alphabet, and after a week 
or two of hard work from twice to four times a day, Aaron was 
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able to say A-B quite promptly, but C seemed far beyond his 
ability to grasp. 

So one day the teacher, thinking by a little object teaching to 
impress his mind, said—"Aaron, did you ever see the moon 
when it looked like that letter?" 

Aaron, having frequently observed the new moon, said, "A es 
sir." 

"Very well, that letter, then, which looks as the moon some
times does is C, now don't forget." 

"No, Sir," said Aaron, with a show of brightness, thinking he 
had scored a point. 

"Now what is it?" asked the teachor, thinking to leave the im
pression finally fixed before sending him to his seat. 

"Moon I" cried Aaron, and all my friend was ever able to 
teach him, was, A-B-Moon. 

One day, one of the boys in this same school, said something 
to the teacher that his "pap" had said. All at once another boy 
broke out in a loud laugh which disturbed the whole school, and 
brought everything to a standstill. 

A boy in the Wichita schools, California, has been suspended 
for reading the following essay on "Pants":— 

Pants are made for men, and not men for pants. \Y omen are 
made for men, and not pants. When a man pants for a woman 
and a woman pants for a man, they are a pair of pants. Such 
pants don't last. Pants are like molasses, they are thinner in 
hot Weather and thicker in cold. The man in the moon changes 
his pants during an eclipse. Don't go to the pantry for pants, 
you may be mistaken. Men are often mistaken in pants. Such 
mistakes make breaches of promise. There has been much dis
cussion as to whether "pants" is singular or plural. Seems to 
us when men wear pants they are plural, and when they don't 
wear any they are singular. Men get on a tear in their pants 
and it is all right; but when the pants get on a tear, it is all 
wrong. 

"Dear me!" said Mrs. Hobbs just before the guests arrived. 
"There are sixteen persons and only fifteen spoons." 

"That's all right," said Hobbs. "Fanny Harkins and Dave 
Fisher are engaged. One spoon will do for them," 
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Sister Gertie—Rodger, what do you mean by coming in here 

like that! . , 
Little Rodger (who has appeared all to suddenly)—I heart 

ma say you'd been fishing for Mr. Waverly a long time, and I 
just wanted to ask if that was a fishing-smack I heard. 

She (thirty-five in the shade)—You must either marry me 01 
buy me a silk dress; this is leap year you know. 

He—Must I choose ? 
She (archly)—You must. 
He (resignedly)—Well, what kind of a silk would you pre

fer N. Y. Herald. 
New Son-in-law—Ahem ! You remember, Mr. Oldchap, you 

said that after we were married you would assist me in the 
matter of furnishing a house. 

Mr. Oldchapp—Certainly, my boy, certainly. Come around 
the corner with me, and I'll introduce you to a friend of mine 
who is in the installment business. 

Miss D.—Angelina, why don't you marry Lieutenant X—? 
Miss A.—First, because he has no brains—and he can t ride, 

dance or play tennis. What could we do with him ? 
Miss D.—-But he swims beautifully. 
Miss A.—Oh, yes—but one can't keep one's husband in an 

aquarium, you know.. 
"I desire," said Miss Esmeralda Longcoffin, entering a music 

store, "to purchase a piece of music for my little brother who 
plays .on the piauo." 

"Here, miss, is precisely what you want." 
"What is the name of it?" 
"The Maiden's Prayer for fifty cents." 
"Only fifty cents 1 Why he's much further advanced than 

that, for last month he played a piece worth seventy-five cents. 
Haven't you something for a dollar?" 

Job for an Interpreter. Inquisitive old party—"What did 
you call your playmate, my boy ?" 

Pete (from de sixt)—I said 'e wuz a guy. 
"What is a guy ?" 
"A guy's a bloke what knows his bizness." 
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"What is his business?" 
"I never see 'im do nothin' but shoot snipes. 
"And where does he shoot snipe ?" „ 
-Oh 'round de hotels an' teayturs an serloons. 
"But there are no birds around such places. 
"Hully gee! Snipes ain't burrds.' 
"Notbirds? What are they ? 
"Say, Santy Claws, I guess you ain t in it. 

"iCcle over here: dis is he »or,Ua« « m«-J i' ever eeen, en' I'.e saw some o' de.worst E don t 
iff to ache w«; 'ee in pai„."-Detroit Trrbune. 

Mother (proudly)—Arid so you got to the head of the spe ». 

0l0LHOelSon-Yes'm. The whole class missed on speUin' a 

word 'cept one. 

only one way left to spell it-Good Kews. 


