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Don't Buy 
Your Clothing 

Until you have seen ours. We offer you the newest goods 
and the best values you have ever received. 

The clothing We s ell compares best with good custom tailoring, and these gar
ments are from our own workrooms, consequently we can save you the middle profit, 

SPECIAL DEPARTMENTS: 

® Bicycis ciotninB ana doming matte to measure. • 
We have in our show window a $100.00 CLEVELAND BICYCLE, to be 

given away June 5th. Tickets free with purchases. 

GOODS EXCHANGED OR MONEY RETURNED. 

A. WOLFSON & SONS, 
Hatters and "The Be!!," Furnishers, 

ONE PRICE CLOTHIERS, 
115-117 S. BROAD ST., COR. LA FAYETTE ST., TRENTON, N.J. 

New Brunswick House, 328-330 Burnet St. 

BICYCLE 
REPAIRING 

The only Bookstore 
in Trenton. 

All 
Facilities 

for 
Nickeling, 
Enameling, 
&c. 

BOOKS 
OF 
ALL 
KINDS 

Tomlinson & Stahl, At 

MAKERS OF 
BICYCLES 

226-228 South Warren Street. 

yRAVER'S 

Bookstore— 

TRENTON, N. J. 108 SOUTH BROAD STREET. 

FRANK SM ITH, PRINTER. 



ADVERTISEMENTS. 

THOS. C. HILL & SON, 

BAKERY, CONFECTIONERY 
AND LUNCH PARLOR, 

No. 11 N. Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 
An Old-Established Reliable Place, Founded 1860. 
Weddings, Luncheons, Dinners and Receptions provided with every 

table requisite. Salads, Oysters, Croquettes, Boned Turkey, Terrapin, 
Jellied Meats, Decorated Salmon, Larded Game, Truffled Dishes, 
Crabs, Bouillon, Coffee and Chocolate, Ice Cream and Ices, Frozen 
Fruits, Sherbets, Ornamental Cake, Jellies, Charlottes, Pastry, Spun 
Sugar, Fruit, Confectionery, Bonbons, Candelabra;, Silverware, 

ble Cloths and Napkins, Dishes, Camp Chairs, Waiters, Cooks, 
Musicians, Flowers, Coaches, Ac., &c. 

Thoroughly equipped for finest work. Complete arrangements for 
out-of-town orders. Telephone Connection. 

QHAS. H. DILTS, D. D. S. 

211 East State Street. 

MODEL '89. CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK. 

LAW OFFICES V 

FRANCIS B. L EE, 
Mechanics Bank Building, Trenton, N. J. 

MODEL '88 SECOND FLOOR. 

To the Girls and Boys of MODEL and NORMAL, 

Forthe<w •+ allat COOK & JAQUES, 
SCHOOL PENNANTS, 25c. and 5 0c. Each. 

THE NEW JERSEY STATE 
NORMAL AND MODEL SCHOOLS 

The Normal School, is a professional School, devoted to the 
preparation of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its 
course involves a thorough knowledge of subject matter, the faculties 
of m ind, and how so to present that subject matter as to conform to 
the laws of mental development 

The Model School, is a thorough Academic Training School, 
preparatory to college, business or the drawing room. 

The schools are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, 
laboratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c. 

The cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books, 
&c., is from $154 to $160 for those intending to teach, and $200 for 
others. 

The cost for day pupils is four dollars a year for those intending to teach, 
and from $26 to $58 per year, according to grade, for those in the 
Model. 

The Boarding Halls are thoroughly lighted by gas, heated by steam, 
well ventilated; provided with baths and the modern conveniences, 
The sleeping rooms are nicely furnished and very cosy. 

For further particulars, apply to the Principal. 

J. M. GREEN. 
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& Co. 

8 South Warren Street. 

Carry a full line of 

Artist 
Materials 

Be Safe. 
JJ—RIDE THE 

"DAYTON," 
A Wheel that Is built for 

STYLE, 
STRENGTH, 
SPEED, 

And has been tested and found to have 
the above qualities. 

TEMPEST and 
KENSINGTON ARK TRUE 

To their buyers. 

J. Denver Davies, 
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Dust of looses-

THE ruby lights are burning in the west; 
Across the sky they throw their rosy 

glow; 
And o'er the bed where slumberous lilies 

rest 
The fire-fly rush lights come and go. 

The dewy rose, with honey laden, sweet 
Distills its fragrant passion to the air; 

The honey-suckle and the sweet rose meet 
And breath a sweet elysian to care. 

Behold, the ruby lights are burning low 
Within the hazy occidental sky, 

And fading fast, behold their rosy glow 
Fall on the sombre ashes gray, and die. 

And now the last red ember burneth out; 
The sad winds sigh and soft the rose leaves 

fall. 
A joy i s dead. It died, and gloom and doubt 

Fell dark around it like a funeral pall. 

Full of sweet life, so late the lovely rose, 
It reveled in the dew, the light and air; 

And now those leaves within the dust repose, 
And soon will mingle as a portion there. 

This joy of mine, this hope, this happy 
thing, 

That lived as music in my gladsome soul, 
Has fallen to dust before dark sorrow's wing, 

And nothing liveth, nothing stayeth 
whole. 

For every eve, as dies the golden sun, 
It shows us other beauteous things decay. 

Each night proclaims another sweet life 
done, 

Another beauty dieth with the day. 

And yet it cannot be ; it must not be 
That all this beauty liveth but to die ; 

That all is dust throughout eternity; 
My soul will not in dust and quiet lie. 

My soul—that wondrous thing which in me 
lives, 

That stirs the joys and sorrows in my 
breast, 

That knowledge of the sweet and bitter 
gives— 

It cannot fall to dust like all the rest. 

But all its tenderness, its doubts and fears, 
I feel are fostered by an unseen will; 

I feel it always that, through joy or tears, 
This loving tender Will does guide me 

still. 

See yonder stars, which e'er eternal roll; 
They, too, bespeak of the eternal must; 

'Tis not blind force that those far worlds 
control, 

Or they would soon work out their way to 
dust. 

A fairer sun arises inthe morn ; 
A fairer rose unfoldeth than the last; 

A h appier hope and joy within me born, 
Bespeaks a fairer future than the past. 

—Elite Gilmour. 
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dA (Jounfr^ (^urcl?. 

A SKETC H. 

AT THE foot of the hill and 
slightly elevated above the road, 
stood the little village church. 

It was a plain wooden structure, painted 
white, and built in the old colonial 
style of geometrical squareness and 
low-gabled roof. Painted in large,, black 
letters, on the front, was this inscrip
tion, "Presbyterian Church, A. D. 
1809."" 

It was surrounded by a small, fenced 
enclosure where, for nearly a century 
the villagers had placed their loved 
ones to rest. A row of weeping-willow 
trees guarded the entrance, and as the 
gentle summer breezes played through 
their long, whisp-like branches, causing 
them to sway too and fro, one seemed 
to hear from them a continued murmur 
of contentment. 

The interior of the building was as 
unique as the outward appearance pro
claimed it. A gallery extended around 
three sides, the high pulpit being placed 
on the remaining side between the two 
entrances. The- seats, whose backs 
propped up in the most uncomfortable 
position possible, faced the pulpit and 
and the two doors, thus relieving the 
audience from the trouble of twisting 
around to get a glimpse of each new
comer. It must have been rather 
embarrassing though, to the man in the 
habit of avoiding observation by " drop
ping" into the seat nearest the door, 
for upon entering he found himself 
among the" amen " pews. 

Everything was neat and scrupulously 
clean. The uncarpeted floor was 
scoured to the highest degree of wh ite
ness, the thread-bare pulpit trimmings 
were laid in folds of rigid exactness, 

while the time-worn Bible had been so 
mended as to almost defy age. 

The minister, a venerable apostle, 
preached doctrines as antiquated as the 
ancient surroundings. Everything was 
in unison. It seemed as though it were 
a spot where new ideas would never 
penetrate. And who could wonder ? 
Guarded by those simple-minded villag
ers, and protected by those gigantic 
willows, any church might resist en
croachments and storms for centuries. 

(pi?e bosf pan. 

IT IS too bad, girls, after I have 
been such a long time collecting 
those monograms for my fan, 

someone has deliberately stolen it." 
This was- said by Mildred Winton, as 
she rushed breathlessly into one of the 
rooms of Blank Seminary, where a few 
girls were assembled,, having a quiet 
chat. 

Mildred was their favorite, also their 
leader, and whatever she said or did 
was followed by the girls. As she 
opened the door and made this an
nouncement, they all jumped to their 
feet. 

" Stolen your fan !'" 
"A thief in the Seminary !" 
"Who has it?'T 

"What a- shame!" were sounded 
from different parts of the room. 

"Just wait untiL I get my breath, 
and I will tell you.'' She threw her
self in an easy chair and began: 

"I finished my fan yesterday and 
placed it on a table in my room. YOH 
know I had many rare monograms on 
it, which' I had collected during my 
tra\-els. Well, I went to- my room for 
it, and lo ! it was gone! The only per
son who was in my room is Kate 
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Burke, and for several other reasons, I 
can but think she has my fan." 

"Just the person ! she ought to be 
expelled !" broke forth from the girls. 
" I do not mean to report her, but 

we girls will form a committee of in
vestigation and I am sure we will soon 
compel the thief to confess." The 
girls formed a circle around their leader 
and nothing but their low tones could 
be heard for a long time. At last they 
arose with satisfied and determined 
faces. The gong sounded and they 
returned to their recitation rooms. 

That evening Miss Kate Burke, a 
quiet, sad-faced girl, who always 
seemed rather distant to her com
panions, found that they openly avoided 
her. Tears rushed to her eyes, but 
she bravely thrust them back and went 
to her room to write to her mother, 
but she said nothing of the treatment 
of the girls. 

Things continued in this manner for 
two weeks. The gfrls avoided Kate 
and showed such contempt that the 
poor girl's life was made miserable. 

It was house-cleaning time. Mildred 
entered her room one day, and much 
to her delight and chagrin, she saw 
the maid on the floor with something 
on her lap, which proved to be nothing 
less than the lost fan. '' Where did 
you find it ?" was all she said as she 
dropped in a chair. 

'' I found it in the bottom of the 
scrap basket," replied the maid. 

The next morning, as the girls and 
faculty were assembled for their daily 
devotion, Mildred arose, and going to 
the front of the hall, related, in her 
simple, yet eloquent manner, the great 
error she had made, and how it all re
sulted from her carelessness. 

Never was there such a noise as was 
heard in the old building at the close 

of Mildred's Speech. There were many 
dewy eyes in that large assembly; and 
every girl promised to help Mildred 
repair the great wrong she had done 
and conquer her careless ways. 

She was successful in both, as she is 
now the principal of one of our leading 
Young Ladies' Seminaries, and Miss 
Kate Burke is her assistant and most 
intimate friend. A. M. R. 

THERE is a terrible disease now 
going around Model, which is 
invading all classes. I refer to 

the swelling of the cranium. Starting 
with the Senior Class, we have three 
very bad cases of '' swelled head.'' 
These are Messrs. B , L • - • and 
M -. The two former are con
sidered exceedingly swelled, Prof, M, 
recently spent nearly a whole period 
explaining to one of the under classes 
the disadvantages of '' Senior Swelled 
Head." 

While passing through the hall last 
week, our attention was attracted by a 
crowd around the bulletin board. Upon 
inquiring, I ascertained that our old 
and faithful friend, Tom Hill, had lost 
an umbrella. Now boys, if you have 
this property don't you think yoU 
ought to return it? You don't know 
to what young lady it belongs, 

By the way, if you Want to have 
your picture taken, don't go home 
without sitting before Sol's "machine." 
Sol says he is very fond of d eveloping 
pictures. Young ladies, send your 
orders in early and avoid the rush. 

Say, just ask Lucile how Pretty 
Pebbles is. 

Our jovial faced friend, Mr. Cochran, 
Choen to other important engagements 
has very little time to devote to 
athletics. 
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eA Pfi^e 0 9on. 

MR. RICHARD B. FARLEY, 
at one time a member of the 
Model School, secured a dis

tinguished honor in taking the -first 
Tappan prize of $200 for his picture, 
entitled "Light," at the Philadelphia 
Academy of Fine Arts. Mr. Farley 
also received the first prize for the best 
set of st udies from animals at the Zoo
logical Garden. 

The picture '' Light'' is said to be 
the most dignified and serious composi
tion of th e year. It shows the figure of 
a young girl advancing through the 
gloom with hands clasped and face 
turned trustfully upward toward the 
light. The painting bears the in
scription, "Lead Kindly Light, Amid 
the Encircling Gloom." The poem is 
said to be a faithful picture of Cardinal 
Newman's own mental state at the 
time of it s composition. 

'Tis much to win in competition 
with so many in one year, but the 
'' Light'' is judged superior to any 
production in this competition for years 
past. 

Mr. Farley has a deep and abiding 
regard for truth—the touchstone of art. 
He gives an expression of the facts 
of nature and of human life—and for 
these he has a facile brush—but there 
comes from his work a deeper feeling, 
a closer thought, a finer emotion. His 
bird or dog is something more than 
feathers or hair, although he observes 
these more closely than you would sup
pose, and so this "Light" has a 
radiance beyond the vibrating ether; 
the gloom is the shadow out of which 
the unshackeled soul walks into the 
marvelous light of p eace and joy. 

Mr. Farley paints what is universal 
in the race of m en, and what is deeper 

than the surface covering up winged 
creature or creeping thing. The 
elusive element that constitutes them 
separate from their integuments, he 
perceives. The life as well as the cor
poreal frame of the animal, and the aspi
rations of t he human soul and the sub
jects of his gracious and ennobling art. 

Mr. Farley has an assured future 
and we rejoice that he is among the 
remnant of sele cted workers who touch 
our better natures so that we rise above 
the sordid counting of material things. 

Mr. Farley sailed for Paris on Satur
day to continue his study under the 
leading artist of that art capital. 

(Jlippin|s. 

BISHOP BROOKS says: "The 
man who has begun to live more 
seriously within, begins to live 

more simply without." 

"Carlyle," said Froude, "disliked 
Wordsworth, and said that Wordsworth 
was always looking at people as through 
the wrong end of a powerful telescope, 
seeing them clearly, but exceedingly 
small—exactly as Carlyle sometimes 
did himself." 

'' Don't try to be assistant book
keeper to the recording angel." 

Dr. Johnson characterized "no" as 
'' a monosyllable, the easiest learned 
by a child, but the most difficult to 
practice by the man ; which contains 
within it the import of a life, the weal 
or woe of eternity." 

Zachary Taylor, in a message to. 
Congress, announced that the United 
States were '' at peace with all the 
world," and in addition, continued, 
'' and cherish relations of amity with 
the rest of mankind." 
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State Schools. 
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WITH the commencement num
ber of THE SIGNAL, which is 
to be issued the latter part of 

commencement week, the present board 
of editors completes its work. As the 
literary editor will be unavoidably 
absent during the greater part of com
mencement week, the work of collect
ing the matter and having it published 
will be c arried on either by some other 
member of the old board, or by one of 
the newly-elected editors. All articles 
and notes for our last issue may be 
handed to the Advisory Editor, Dr. 
Carr, before the 9th of June. 

One of the leading topics of discus
sion in educational circles is the intro
duction of the literature, history and 
morals of the Bible into our public 
schools. Educators agree that Church 
and State can never be united, and 
that no creed can be made or adopted. 
A long time will evidently intervene 
before each denominational sect will 
give up its prejudices* and agree to 
further this movement, which, when it 
comes, will shed a holy influence upon 
the lives of our children. 

The Board of Education of o ur State 
are anxiously seeking the engagement 
of Normal graduates, as fs evidenced 
by the fact that a large number of the 
June class have already secured posi
tions. At present, our Normal school 
is only furnishing teachers for about 
one-fourth of the schools, where 
vacancies occur each year. When our 
State shall decide upon the beneficent 
plan of furnishing professionally trained 
teachers for all vacancies that may 
occur, our "New Education" will 
receive such an impetus as to make its 
superior merits felt in every quarter of 
our State. 

The Senior and Junior classes of the 
Normal have taken a decided step in 
advance in abolishing the unfriendly 
rivalries that have been characteristic 
heretofore during the commencement 
week: For the coming commence
ment week an interesting program has 
been prepared by the graduating class, 
whereby both classes will participate in 
private receptions, given for the pur
pose of promoting a friendly rivalry, 
which will certainly create much pleas
ure and will be highly entertaining to 
all present. 

On Tuesday, June 1st, the annyal 
election for THE SIGNAL board for the 
next school year was held in the audi
torium. The successful candidates 
were Messrs. Hewitt and Rittenhouse, 
from the Model, boys' department, and 
Mr. Walker and Miss Butterfield, from 
the Normal. We hope that the board 
next year will receive the hearty sup
port of th e school and its teachers from 
a literary as well as a financial stand
point. If su ch support is accorded to 
them we feel sure that they will be able 
to make your school paper one that 
you may be proud of. Several other 
editors are yet to be elected. 
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gambles eAround Model. 

THESE are busy days around 
Model. What with ? Com
mencement and Class Day ex

ercises, getting ready for final reports, 
reviewing for entrance examinations 
and numerous written tests, "tests 
testable and tests detestable,"—both 
teachers and pupils are not under the 
painful necessity of "killing time." 
Mr. Hill, who talks and writes in Latin, 
would say, " Tempus fugit. It's a 
way time has, don't you know." 

* * * * 
These balmy spring days find the 

effervescing youth attempting to write 
spring poetry. 

Would you believe it ! Willie Car
ter was actually struggling to find a 
rhyme for the word month, in address
ing a soft spring poem to his adored 
Dulcinea. Cochran, who speaks from 
past experience, says there is no rhyme 
for month. * * * * 

By the way, boys, have you seen 
that new stride of W eston Jenkins, Jr.? 
Is it the result of scorching on the 
bicycle, or only an attempt to attract 
the attention of t he young ladies ? 

* * * * 
On the campus, any day, one may-

see and hear enough to fill the pages of 
THE SIGNAL. The tennis courts seem 
very attractive. Miss Raymond says 
she likes tennis because there is so 
much "love" in the game. 

A certain farmer, passing along the 
school, a few days ago, thought the 
nets were put up to keep the boys and 
girls separate. Mackenzie says it would 
take more than that. 

* * * * 

The Janitor further observes— 
That Lowenstein wears a nobby 

broad-brim hat, and yet he is no 
Quaker. 

That Schultz is a favorite with the 
young ladies. 

That Peace always.goes to Sunday 
school. 

That it isn't the boy who yells the 
loudest that supports the Athletic Asso
ciation best. 

That the " rooter " has subsided. 
That the ubiquitous young man with 

the megaphone has happily become 
"conspicuous by his absence." 

That Anderson has become a prac
tical surveyor, and may be seen any 
sunshiny day wedded to his theodolite. 

That a boy never shows good breed
ing by boisterous conduct in the halls. 

That no true gentleman will deface 
books, walls or furniture. 

That Tom C. Hill was a popular 
president of T hencanic Society. 

That Camp is always '' a little behind
hand." 

That Washington Roebling is becom
ing expert in composition work. 

That the '' sweet girl graduate'' looks 
prettier than ever. 

That Lindsay is fond of test tubes 
and H j S. 

That Murphy sprechen Deutsch so 
gut we English. Wie befunden sie 
sich ? Nicht sehr woll. 

That Buckman is writing a text-book 
on "Trigonometry Made Easy." 

That West is going South in the 
summer. 

That Lawrence is a patient, thorough 
student. 

That Hilson wears a lonely look since 
February. 

That the class of '98 sing well and 
are extremely good looking. 

But I must cease these per-ramble-
ations. THE JANITOR. 



THE SIGNAL 1-25 

In Memory. 

MEMBERS of the Model School 
from 1876-'79 will easily recall 
one of its brighest and most 

popular students in Lieutenant E. 
C. Bullock, whose last illness and 
death are recorded in the follow
ing letters. It was only during a 
visit to our schools, made recently by 
his mother, his widow and son, that we 
became acquainted with the circum
stances attending his death, hence the 
tardiness in their publication. 

TRENTON, N. J., 129 Tyler St. 
In the death of First Lieutenant E. 

C. Bullock, at the San Bernardino 
Camp on the loth instant, the Seventh 
Cavalry has lost one of t he best officers 
ever borne on its rolls. 

He possessed that rare combination 
of q ualities which makes a man popular 
and trusted alike in army circles, and 
among the citizens with whom he comes 
in contact. 

Lieutenant Bullock, the son of George 
C. and Hannah Bullock, was born in 
Jacobstown, Burlington county, N. J., 

He graduated at West Point in 1883, 
at the early age of twenty-one, taking 
high rank in his class. He served with 
credit in the Dakotas, Kansas and 
Arizona, and during his period of ser
vice filled many positions of responsi
bility and trust, his duties being invari
ably performed with methodical pre
cision and in a manner eminently 
satisfactory to his superiors. 

He had developed in himself to a 
degree remarkable for one of his years, 
the faculty of good judgment, it being 
claimed for him by his comrades in 
arms that he never made a mistake. 
He was an accomplished soldier, a man 
of strict integrity, a trusted comrade, 
a model husband and father. 

The circumstances of Lieutenant 
Bullock's death were particularly sad. 
San Bernardino is a temporary camp, 
garrisoned by troops from Fort Grant 
and Fort Huachuca. It was while 
serving his turn at this sub-post, that 
he contracted typhoid pneumonia. 
Owing to the rarity of the atmosphere 
at the altitude of this section, pneu
monia is usually fatal, and Lieutenant 
Bullock, though of vigorous frame, 
quickly succumbed to the dread dis
ease. 

Mrs. Bullock, suddenly summoned 
from Fort Grant by telegraph, made 
heroic efforts to reach her husband, 
but arrived an hour after he had 
breathed his last. His remains were 
conveyed via Bisbee to Fort Grant, 
and interred in the post cemetery with 
full military honors. As an evidence 
of the warm esteem in which the Lieu
tenant was held, it is related that 
Chaplain Pearce, of Fort Apachee, 
who had been a schoolmate of the de
ceased, rode eighty miles in one day, 
in order to be present at the burial. 

Lieutenant Bullock left a wife and 
one child, a boy of eight years, to whom, 
in their dire bereavement, goes out the 
sympathy of this entire community, 
strangers and friends alike. 

[Copied from a Wilcox paper.] 

HEADQUARTERS 7TH CAVALRY, 
FORT GRANT, A. T., Dec. 19, 1896. 

GENERAL ORDERS, 
No. 65. 

1. It becomes the painful duty of 
the Colonel Commanding to announce 
to the Regiment the death of First 
Lieutenant E. C. Bullock, which oc
curred in camp at San Bernardino, 
Arizona, at 12:15 A. M., Tuesday, the 
15th instant. 

Lieutenant Bullock was born in New 
New Jersey, in 1862, and entered the 
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Military Academy from that State, 
July 1st, 1879. He was graduated 
with his class June 13th, 1883, and was 
assigned to Troop "B," 7th Cavalry, 
at Fort Yates, D. T., with which troop 
he served until promoted 1st Lieuten
ant 4th Cavalry, February 25th, 1891. 
He remained on duty with his regi
ment after his promotion until a vacancy 
enabled the War Department to act on 
the urgent recommendation of the 
Regimental Commander that Lieuten
ant Bullock be transferred to his old 
regiment. 

Since his promotion he has served in 
troops "K," "G" and "E," and 
was in command of the latter organiza
tion in the field on the Mexican border, 
scouting for renegade Indians, when 
he contracted pneumonia, which caused 
his death. No officer of the regiment 
has more fully enjoyed the respect and 
esteem of his brother officers, than 
Lieutenant Bullock ; as an efficient 
officer and loyal friend he had no 
superior. His devotion to duty cannot 
be more clearly indicated than by the 
circumstances surrounding his last sick
ness, when he steadily remained with 
his troop in the field, even after he 
realized that his condition was most 
serious. 

The officers of t he regiment will wear 
the usual badge of mourning for thirty 
days. 

By order of Colonel Summer. 
W. A. HOLBROOK, 

1st Lieutenant, 7th Cavalry, 
[OFFICIAL.] Adjutant. 

Civilization. 
The Indian smoking his pipe of peace 

Is rapidly passing away, 
But the Irishman smoking his piece of pipe 

Has surely come to stay. 
Ex. in Mercury. 

(Jlass fjotes. 
MODEL. 

TIME—September, 1897. 
Scene—Seniors' first class meet
ing. 

The question under discussion. 
"Oh where, oh where, are all our 

boys gone ?'' 

Miss M.—"Do you use Vandyke 
brown for stems ? '' 

Miss F.—"No, never use that for 
stems that have life in them. 

Miss S.—Tells us there are some 
scenes scared to neatness and repose. 

Ques.—What figure is there in the 
sentence—"On the battlefield were riv
ers of blood and hills of slai n ? '' 

Ans.—"That's hyberbole because 
there were only brooks of blood. 

NORMAL. 
The Arbor Day exercises were much 

enjoyed by our class, as was also the 
subsequent ramble through the Model. 
Decoration Day will be hailed with joy. 

These are the times that test men's 
souls. We are going through a series 
of suc h times at present, but feel able 
to endure almost everything, because 
we are aware it can last but three weeks 
longer. 

To judge by the length of time it 
takes us to complete the journey be
tween Prof. Farley's and Prof. Sco-
bey's rooms, it is probable that we will 
become better floor-keepers than book
keepers. 

" Book-keeping taught in ten weeks. 
Single and double entry, etc. For full 
particulars, apply to any member of o ur 
class." 

All those in our class who study 
geography are suddenly becoming very 
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much interested in chemistry and the 
deep mysteries of the laboratory, and 
our ideas about geography are under
going a reconstruction. 

Mr. G son says that he does not 
think the Senior classes should have a 
reception unless the "Northern" part 
of A2 class is r epresented. 

A flower may have one corolla but, 
according to Mr. C n, a geometry 
proposition may have two '' corollas.'' 

A "revolution" in the geometry-
class a few days ago came nearly end
ing in a " Civil War." 

We have heard it remarked that 
Miss S . D s smiles very frequently 
in geometry class ; she never did in 
algebra. Ask her why. 

Selmer I^a^'s fffip 
TO PHILADELPHIA TO ATTEND THE 

UNVEILING OF THE MONUMENT. 

Listen, my friends, and you'll hear to-day 
Of the wonderful exploits of Belmer Ray; 

How he to the town of " Phily " went, 
His entire mind on pleasure bent. 

As he stepped on the train, a beautiful girl 
Set Belmer's head all in a whirl; 

" By Jove! she's pretty," he was heard 
to say, 

As his face brightened up on this fine 
May day. 

But the girl didn't seem to admire his face 
And the flirtation ended in his disgrace; 

"Oh, well," said Ray, " it's no fault of mine; 
I'm out yet for a jolly good time." 

No sooner had Belmer got in town, 
When a fakir he met, shouting, " Bargains 

right down." 
"Well, well," said Belmer, " what have we 

here? 
That I need a purse is to me very clear." 

Before him the peddler spread out his lot; 
" See here, mine frend, vot tings I've got, 

Pocketbooks—all morocco—sell 'em cheap," 
At the sound of which, Ray with joy did 

leap. 

"And what is the price?" he was heard 
to say, 

Assuming an independent way; 
" Oil, not so much—von and an half," 

At which a passer was heard to laugh. 

Then there was talk in business style, 
The price being lowered all the while; 

And soon the purse with silver clasp 
For fifty cents was in Belmer's grasp. 

A catarrh-inhaler next was bought, 
"A bargain again," so Ray thought; 

" Only a nickel for it I spent; 
It's worth a dollar if it's worth a cent." 

The boys got tired of Ray's delay; 
" Come on, old chum, they were forced 

to say; 
" Go soak your head; I'm all right; 

I'm down here to see the sight." 

As Ray was extracting a trolley fare, 
The pocket-book began to tear; 

" I'm stuck," said he, Oh what a caper 1 
This thing is made of poor brown paper." 

Ray came home with his head low bent, 
For in his pocket he had not a cent; 

The fakirs of "Phily" were happy and 
bright, 

But Ray looked sad that Saturday night. 
« —Anon. 

To the Chauncy-Hall Abstract ; 
Oh for the blessing of the ancient Grecian's 

muse 1 
That we need apologize because we must 

refuse 
To speak in rhythmslsprightlv, of our heart

felt admiration, 
For the wonderful results of your poet's 

inspiration 
In the beauty and the scope of your writer's 

meditation, 
In the brilliancy and wit of your student's 

composition. 
In the common-sense and good advice of 

your athlete's admonition. 
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Data of (Jlass' G)8. 

BECAUSE, heretofore, the bril
liancy of '98 has been overshad
owed by the fame of '97, and in 

view of the fact that '98 is so soon to 
take first place in school life, and .is to 

be honored by being called the Senior 
class, it has been thought well to pub
lish the following data concerning its 
most illustrious members: 

NAME. 

Elizabeth D. Bodiue.... 

Josephine K. Brunyate 

Mabel Coinpton 

Lucile Green 

Laura B. Hixson 

Emma Jones 

Elizabeth MacCrellish., 
Clare S. Raymond 

Ada M. Rogers 

Elsie Van de Water 

• 
Harriet D. Bruen 

Gertrude Weatherby... 

Sarah M. White 
Charles Camp 

Harry G. Dechant 

Thomas C. Hill 

Sol. A. Lowenstein 

Edward Rittenhouse.... 

AGE. 

28., 

60., 

8.. 

4., 

10.. 

19#. 

6 months.. 
8 

10 years younger 
than she looks... 

It's a secret.. 

8 weeks 
Too young to say... 

77. 

I should not like to 
tell 

Guess 

12 

Mast Marked 
Facial Characteristic. 

Placidity . 

Her grin.. 

That I 

Her frown 

Those dimples. 

Hasn't any.. 

Her wink 
The whole thing.. 

Her pose. 

Glasses 

Sweetness.. 

See for yourself. 

Sensibility 
Intellectuality-

Piercing eyes.. 

I. Collis! 

His good nature-

Rosy cheeks 

Favorite Occupation. 

Polling forBryn Maur.. 

Extemporaueous lec
turing 

Botanizing. 

Attending base-ball 
games 

Writing poetry 

Making up gymnasium 
lessons (,?) 

Singing 
Pun-making. 

Riding tandem-

Taking Senior privi
leges 

Burning the midnight 
oil 

P l a y i n g  a c c o m p a n i 
ments 

Having picnics 
Talking about his an

cestor, at Agin court-
Chasing feminine SIG

NAL reporters. 

Writing newspaper ar
ticles 

Setting new fashions... 

Swinging clubs -
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The Places They 
Haunt. 

Mathematics room. 

No. 19, Old Hall-

Down town. 

Bordentown 
•' Cousin Rob's 

Princeton. 

Glee Club 
Lawrenceville. 

Concert halls. 

Model porch. 

Madison 

The music room. 

Turkey Hill 

Various places.... 

Campus 

Author of " The Unfairness of 
College Exams.," etc.-

Twenty-Five Years Hence. 

" My Baby " yet 

Hasn't made up her mind yet., 

Stump speaker 
Author " Modern Mother Goose,' 

dedicated to " Baby." 

Quotation. 

Editor of sporting column of the 
New York Tribune 

The same old " rogue." 
Mistress of the "White House.' 

The question 
Music." 

Charming widow-

She's married. I think her name 
still begins with 3. 

Trenton Times office-
Greenwood 

242 East State street.... 

" Bon-Bons or 

Patti, Jr. (?>. 

Everything desirable....-

Still talking about his ancestor. 

Enthusiastic Politician 

He makes $40,000 a year 
Judge of the Supreme Court of 

Oklahoma 
Owner of the yacht " Defender".. 

" The maid improves her charms 
with inward grace and unaffect
ed wisdom." 

" She doeth the little kindnesses 
which most leave undone or 
despise." 

" Highest Queen of State ! Great 
Helen comes; I know her by her 
gait!" 

" How long, O Lord, how long f " 

" Henceforth let poets, ere allowed 
to write, 

Be searched, like duelists, before 
they fight." 

' For e'en though vanquished, 
she could argue still." 

' I'm wee, but I'm wicked." 
" Such maddening draughts of 

beauty «•" 

Beware! She is only fooling 
thee." 

Where ignorance is bliss, 'tis 
folly to be wise." 

1 Chan ge the name and not the 
letter, change for worse and not 
for better." 

" Discord ofte in musick makes 
the sweeter lay." 

Her shining hair, uncombed, was 
loosely Spread." 
Be to his virtues very kind; be 
to his faults a little blind." 
Do others, or they will do 
you." 

" I am here; I shall remain here." 

" Describe him who can." 
" Sailing is the Sailor's joy." 
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©Athletics. 

HERMITAGE CLUB, 16 ; STATE 
SCHOOLS, 17. 

ON MAY, the fifth, we defeated 
the Hermitage Club from 
Princeton, in an exciting game 

in which hits and runs figured to a 
very large extent. The State Schools 
boys struck a batting streak in the 
fourth inning, securing six hits, two 
base on balls which netted nine runs 
which won us the game. 

The P.inceton boys came near win
ning out in the ninth, when they 
secured three runs after two men were 
out. 

Both pitchers were hit quite freely, 
which accounts for the large score. 
The score : 

STATE SCHOOLS. 
R. H. P O. A E. 

Stites, ss 3 2 3 1 2 
Dechant, lb 2 0 6 0 0 
Huiton, 3b 8 2 2 5 0 
Carnell, cf. 2 2 0 0 0 
Hennessey, p 2 3 3 8 0 
Cresse, 12 7 10 
Peace, If 2 12 0 1 
Sbaw, rf 1 2 10 0 
Walton, 2b 1 13 0 0 

17 15 27 15 3 

HERMITAGE CLUB 
R H. P O. A. E. 

Evans, lb 4 3 10 0 0 
Gulick, 3b 1 0 0 11 
Griham, c 4 2 8 10 
Campbell, 2b 3 3 111 
Perkins, ss 2 3 12 1 
Rickey, lb 1 2 2 11 
Poe, cf 1 0 10 1 
Kent, rf. 0 0 10 0 
Day, p 0 0 0 0 1 

16 13 24 7 0 
N. J. S. S 0 0 5 9 0 1 2 0 x—17 
Hermitage 0 1 2 0 4 4 0 2 3—16 

PENNINGTON, 25 J STATE SCHOOLS, 8. 
On May, 12th, the third and decid

ing games of t he series with Pennington 
was played on our grounds, and won 
by Pennington by the above score. 

The State Schools team seemed to 
be in a trance, as there was scarcely a 
man on the team who did not make 
one or more errors, and when it came 
to batting they could'nt have hit a 
balloon. Up until the seventh inning 
only one hit was secured of Barton, 
which was a two-bagger by Captain 
Hennessey. Then our boys seemed to 
be getting over their trance, and they 
secured five hits scoring four runs, and 
in the remaining innings they seemed 
to have no difficulty in hitting the ball. 
This shows that it was either laziness 
or lack of ambition that prevented 
them from winning. And besides, 
Pennington did not play a brilliant 
game by any means. All they had to 
do was to knock the ball to the infield, 
and they were sure of at least two 
bases, as the fielder would surely fum
ble it and then it was almost certain 
that he would make a wild throw. 
If o ur boys had played a steady game 
they would have had very little diffi
culty in winning. If the State Schools 
team persists in playing games where 
each man seems to be trying to make 
the most errors, they can never hope 
to win. They played worse than a lot 
of school boys would. The only 
redeeming features of the game were a 
couple of double plays, one made by 
Walton unassisted, and the other by 
Hutton, unassisted. 

The score: 

N. j. s s. 
R. H. P.O. A. E. 

Stiles, ss 1 12 14 
Dechant, lb - 1 2 10 0 0 
Hutton, 3b 0 13 6 6 
Carnell, cf. - 0 0 0 0 1 
Hennessey, p 0 2 0 5 1 
Cresse, c 2 15 0 1 
Pease, If. 2 1110 
Sliaw, rf. 1 2 0 0 0 
Walton, 2b 1 16 11 

8 11 27 14 14 
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PENNINGTON. 
R. H. P.O. A. E. 

Lilley, c 4 15 0 0 
Hanu, 3b 4 2 2 1 0 
Barton, p 2 2 0 7 0 
Brooks, cf. 2 2 110 
Hunt. 2b 2 2 13 0 
Pfeiffer. If 2 1 2 0 (I 
Smith, lb 3 3 12 0 1 
Risgins, ss 2 0 2 1 2 
Bieri, rf 4 12 0 0 

25 14 27 13 3 
P e n n i ngton ..255600 2 3 2—25 
N .  J .  S .  S . . . . 0  0 0 0 0 0 4 2  2 — 8  

PRINCETON FRESH., 12; N. J. S. S , 14. 
Again we have defeated a team from 

Princeton. They seem to have plenty 
of teams up at Princeton, but they all 
meet the same fate when they come to 
play with the State Schools team. 

Walton was in the box for the home 
team for the first time this season and 
he covered himself with honor, striking 
out seventeen of Princeton's heavy bat
ters. Walton had plenty speed, good 
control of the ball and excellent curves. 

The home team won the game in the 
first inning, wheie they made four hits, 
which netted them eight runs. In the 
eighth they secured three hits, four runs. 

The visitors rallied in the ninth in
ning and secured three hits and two 
runs, but not enough to tie the score: 

N. j. s. s. 
R. H. P O. A. E. 

Stites, ss 2 0 2 2 1 
Dechant. lb 2 2 4 0 1 
Hutton, 3b 2 0 111 
Craig, rf. 3 3 0 0 0 
Hennessey, 2b 2 110 2 
Cresse, 1 2 17 1 0 
Peace, If. 1 2 0 0 0 
Shaw, cf. 0 12 0 0 
Walton, 1 1 0 17 0 

14 12 27 21 5 
PRINCETON FRESH. 

R. H. P.O. A. E. 
Peeble, 2b 0 0 3 1 1 
Geran. ss 112 5 1 
Perkins, 3b 1 0 111 
Wilson, c 2 13 0 0 
Allen, If - 2 0 3 1 2 
Armstrong, lb 2 3 10 0 0 
Harrison, p 1 2 17 0 
Duvall, cf. -..2 0 0 0 0 
Miles, rf. 1 0 10 0 

12 7 24 15 5 
Princeton Fresh- 2 3 0 0 1 0 3 1 2—12 
N. J. S. S 8 1 0 1 0 0 0 4 x—14 

PEDDIE INSTITUTE, 3; STATE 

SCHOOL, 1. 
On May, the 21st, we met defeat at 

the hands of the Peddie Institute boys 
at Hightstown in one of the prettiest 
games of the season. 

The State Schools boys played an 
errorless game while Peddie made but 
few errors, none of which were at all 
costly. For four innings neither side 
scored and hardly a man reached third 
base. In the fifth inning Peddie se
cured two hits, this helped by a base 
on balls and a wild throw scored them 
two runs. Again, in the sixth, they 
scored by two good hits. They failed 
to score during the remainder of the 
game, although they had men on bases 
in several innings, the good pitching 
of Walton prevented their scoring. 

The State Schools team barely saved 
a shutout by scoring in the eighth in
ning. Here they secured three hits, 
which aided by passed ball, allowed 
theimto score. Although we had men 
on bases in nearly every inning, we 
failed to score through inability to hit 
the ball. We secured more hits than 
the Peddie boys, but Wright kept 
them scattered throughout the entire 
game, so that they were not product
ive of runs. A little bunching of hits 
would have secured us the game. 

Walton pitched his second game for 
our boys and he played a remarkable 
game, holding the Peddie boys down 
to five hits and striking out five men. 
Hennessey, at second, played a very 
good game. Smith carried off the 
honors for the Institute, accepting 
some very difficult chances, thus spoil
ing several hits. 

The treatment tha t was received at 
the Institute deserves special mention. 
We have never met a team that played 
a more gentlemanly game or that 
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(treated a visiting team in a more gen
tlemanly manner. We were fairly de
feated and congratulate the Peddie In
stitute in having von the game in the 
manner they did. The score; 

STATE SCH OOLS.. 
R. H. P O. A.E. 

Stites, 0 9 2)0 
DecHant, lb „0 1 8 0 0 
Hutton, 3b 0 0 3 0 0 
Cornell, cf 1 9 J J ® 
Hennessey, 2b 0 1 3 3 0 
Cresse, 0 1 ° 0 jj. 
Peace If 0 2 10 0 
Craig,' rf. 0 12 0 0 
Walton, p. 0 1 0 _0 

1 7 24 4 0 
PEDDIE. 

R. H. P.O A E. 
Collier, 2b 0 2 7 0 1 
Smith, If 0 0 4 0 1 
Robbins, c 1 1 6 J J 
Casselberrv, 3b 0 1 '2 1 0 
Pumyer, lb 0 0 7 0 0 
Burrows, 0 0 0 1 0 
Prichaj-d, cf. 1 1 1 0 J} 
Hubbard, rf. 0 0 0 0 0 
Wright, p 1 0 0 7 ^1 

3 5 27 10 4 
Peddie 0 0 0 0 2 1 0 0 x—3 
N.J. S. S .0 0 0 0 0 0 0 1 0—1 

PRINCETON SENIORS, 4; N. J. S. S., 4. 
On May, the 26th, we met and de

feated the Princeton Senior in a one
sided but rather interesting contest. 
Captain Henessey was in the box, after 
an absence of two games, and pitched 
a good game, showing that the rest he 
had been giving himself was a much 
needed one. He struck out eleven 
men and allowed but four hits to be 
made off his delivery. He also did 
very good work with the bat, securing 
three hits, one of w hich was one of the 
longest drives ever on our grounds. 

All of the State Schools boys were 
in the game to win and did very effect
ive batting. Cresse caught a good 
game and drove out a nice three-bag
ger. Peace drove the ball over the 
fence for a home run. Cornell spoiled 
the last chance the Princeton boys had 
to score by catching a long hit in d eep 
center field, when two men were out 
and two on bases. 

Hennessey worked himself out of 
several tight places by striking men 

out when a hit would have secured a 
run or two for the Princeton boys. 
Cresse's throwing to bases was phen
omenal, as he made some quick throws 
which caught the Princeton boys nap
ping. The score: 

N. j. s. s. 
R. H. P.O. A. E. 

Stites, 2 l 0 1 0 
Dechant, lb 1 0 ' J ( 

Hutton, 3b 2 0 4 11 
Cornell, cf. 3 2 10 0 
Hennessey, p 2 3 J 15 0 
Cresse, 2 2 114 1 
Peace, If 2 2 0 0 0 
Shaw, rf. 0 2 3 0 0 
Walton, 0 0 2 0 < 

14 12 27 21 1 
PRINCETON SENIORS. 

R. H. P.O. A. E. 
Harkness, ss, 0 0 0 2 0 
Gaver 0 0 0 a 0 
Hetzrot, p. and if 1 1 0 1 0 
Reiter, 2b 1 12 5 0 
Townley, rf. and c 0 0 5 0 
Dav, lb., 1 1 10 0 1 
Reives, c. and rf. 0 0 2 0 0 
Babcock, cf 0 13 0 0 
Dear, 3b A _0 _1 _0 _1 

4 4 24 13 3 
Princeton 0 001 20010—4 
N. J. S. S 5 0 1 0 2 5 0 1 x—14 

Tiffany & Co., 
Jewelers to 

College Men. 
Designs and estimates furnished for 

Fraternity Pins, Class Rings, 
Class Cups, Stationery, Etc. 

»< 

No order can be accepted for execu
tion at a price not consistent with 
the best workmanship and a qual
ity worthy to bear the name of 
the House. 

UNION SQUARE, 
NEW YORK. 

Correspondence Invited. 

FORM 701, Jan . 28, '97. 



J. J. J^urgner & Sons^^ 

BREAD, PIE 
and FANCY CAKE 

Rakery 
Cor. Perry and Southard Sts. Ice Creatn a SpeciaUy' 

TRENTON, N. J. 
SPECIAL PRICES GIVEN TO 

PICNICS, PARTIES and SOCIABLES. 

USE£ 

jyjonogram Cough Syrup 
and Red Liniment 

Manufactured Q H_ YOUNG, 

Cor. Perry and Southard Sts. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally 

Price, 25c. each per bottle. 
Physicians' Prescriptions carefully 

Compounded at all hours. 

F. S. J^atzenbach & Co. 

35 E. State Street. 

HARDWARE, HEATERS, 
RANGES, MANTELS, 

and HOUSE-FURNISHING 
GOODS. 

J. F. HANCOCK, 
Manufacturer of the Finest Quality of 

ICE CREAM 
WEDDING CAKE 
BREAD, ETC. 

Hancock's Fine Chocolates. 

24 N. Broad St. TRENTON, N. J. 

PLUMBERS 
Gas and Steam Fitters Gas 

Fixtures 

B EVERY DAY = 

Our customers tell 
us we sold them a good 
pair of S HOES. We 
can do the same for 
you. Try us. We 
repair and make old 
Shoes look like new. 

OWEN H. LOCKE, 
22 North Broad Street, 

ICE CREAM; SODA. 
g CENTS A GLASS. 

The Best to be had at any price, 

At COOK'S Drug Store, 
157 NORTH BROAD STREET 

The most MODERNLY FURNISHED and the OLDEST PRESCRIPTION 
STORE in Town. 



The New Jersey School 
for Deaf-Mutes. 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf-Mule Children, resident to 
the State, an education and a trainiug in 
some mechanical art to prepare them for 
self-support and for intelligent citizenship. 

Free to those whose parents are unable to 
bear any part of the expense of maintenance. 
Moderate payments only required in other 
cases. 

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

of the State is especially requested in discover
ing Children of this class, and in securing 
their admission to this School. 

Full particulars will be furnished on 
application to the Principal. 

WESTON JENKINS 

in the way of dress that young 
ladies are fond of, are here for your 
inspection. We never had better 
don't see how we can have. 

Ribbons, Belts, Chatelaine Bags, 
a magnificent line of the neatest 
prettiest and most striking Shirt 
Waists, new Hosiery, the Latest 
Dress Trimmings, and a hundred 
and two other "fixings" that you 
know as much of as we do. 

Want to emphasize this thought; 
You're assured of the most fashion
able, the durable; the thoroughly 
worthy goods, when you buy of 

6 North Broad 
Street, 

TRENTON, N. J. 

YARD'S, 

SPORTS OF ALL SORTS. 

-Emboss Your own Stationery-
It's as easy as rolling of a log, and the art, if art it is, can be learned 
in two minutes. The device consists of two celluloid dies—a positive 
and a negative, so to speak—the paper is placed between them, 
pressed, and the thing is done. Can have your initials or a monogram 
of any two letters. Cost? Just a little quarter. 

-STOLL'S, 30 East State Street. 

Shoot the Hat! *** 

A hat is O. K. when you feel " dress-up-ish," but 
for general knock-aboutivness nothing beats a cap. 
Plaids and mixed goods from 25c. to $1. What's 
your price ? 

Tam o' Shanters for 50c. 

DOBBINS & LARGE, 
25 East State Street. 


