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fpi?e palling Isea\)es. 

THE leaves are falling, one by one they loose 
Their hold on branches that in summer time 

V ere decked with their fair greenness, and with slow 
And silent tailing- seek the bare brown earth. 

How everything in nature manifests 
To those who look with careful eye, those truths 

That are bound up in life itself, though deep 
Below the turmoil of its surface waves. 

It beginneth in the springtime glad and joyous, 
One by one they come to him, the once bare tree, 

The little leaves, his treasure, making glorious 
What once was an unsightly thing to see. 

Through the calmer days of s ummer, still they're growing 
And adding to his beauty more and more, 

And to the grateful shade he throws around him 
The gift he gives to others from his store. 

But when the chiller winds of a utumn blow-
Foretaste of dreary winter's ice and snow,— 

They needs must fall; they leave him one by o'ne; 
Stripped of his beauty, he is left alone. 

And when, perchance, chill winter's stormy wind 
Shrieks through his boughs, nor merciful, nor kind 

1 o one now unprotected from his spite, 
He lays him low, a tribute to his might. 

Learn well the lesson taught, O youthful friend 1 
To you, too, youth his ornaments doth lend; 

d o you, too, richer gifts will come in time, 
• W hen youth has merged into a nobler prime. 

Use well, while use you may, the gifts they bring, 
After the joyousness of youth's glad spring! 

After the busy days in summer's glow, 
Stern winter comes and lays the proudest low. 

X. 
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©fyey Man. 
Continued from last month. ABOUT five minutes before starting 
time the party were all collected 
in the car again, and the minister 

with the graveyard visage was deep in 
some religious treatise, when, of a sudden 
Miss Dorothea Waldron gave a sudden 
start and exclaimed, "Look, mamma, 
look, Millie, don't that fellow coming 
out of the hotel, look just like George 
VanRensselaer ? " 

Millie turned and saw a handsome, 
well-built young man, rather thickly 
set, dressed in a greyish yellow suit, cut 
in the extreme of fashion, with a black 
tie, and a general look of a handsome, 
well-dressed young man, with black 
hair parted in the middle. 

He had a guitar case in his right hand 
and his left hand was in his pocket. A 
colored servant walked along behind 
him with a leather mandolin case and a 
light-colored dress suit case. 

The young man sauntered down 
towards the train while the interested 
watchers in the car were trying to make 
up their minds as to whether he was 
George Washington VanRensselaer or 
not. 

"Dora, dear, I think it is Mr. Van 
Rensselaer," said Mrs. Waldron. 

ft certainly looks like him, mamma," 
answered Dora, " but we will wait until 
he comes into the car, for I think this 
is the car to which he is coming, and 
then we shall be able to tell whether it 
is he or not." 

In the meantime Jonathan Jones 
Davis was growing very pale as he 
looked out of the window at the young 
man and heard Dora's questions and 
her mother's answers. At last the 
young man reached the train and en
tered the car, preceded by the porter. 

SIGNAL. 

The minute he saw Miss Waldron he 
knew her, and with a gesture indica
tive of pleasure, he ran right up to her 
and, holding out his hand said, " Why, 
my dear Miss Waldron, where in the 
world did you come from, and Mrs. 
Waldron and Mr. Waldron ? This, in
deed, is an unexpected pleasure! Why I 
had no idea of meeting anyone I knew 
out here in this wilderness, and you of 
all people. How have you all been 
since I saw you in New York last 
winter ?" and so on. 

Well, after all the greetings were 
over, and just as the train was starting 
into Canada Miss Dorothea remem-
beied the fact that the other members 
of the party had not met Mr. Van 
Rensselaer, "Mr. Davis," Jonathan 
with a sickly face arose and said, "Yes, 
Miss Waldron," 

"Allow me to introduce you to my 
friend, Mr. Van Rensselaer." 

"Delighted I assure you," he re
plied, and then he quietly subsided 
into his seat while the rest were intro
duced. 

In about three quarters of an hour 
they crossed the Fraser river at Mission 
Junction and made connections with 
the Transcontinental express. 

They all rushed through the obser-
i ation car, with its empty benches to 
the red graceful sleeper in the rear, 
"Sleeping car'Pelsin,' " read Van Rens
selaer as they entered, "Well, let us 
peep in and see if we have our berths 
reserved. So they all made a rush 
for the porter and found lower berths 
enough for all but one. Now came 
the question who should be the un
lucky one. They all hung back irres-
olutly but Van Rensselaer, but he 
stepped out and said, " Why the up
per berth is mine, of course." 

Oh, Mr. Van Ransselaer," Miss 
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Waldron interrupted, "You must not, 
I wish I were a man," looking signifi
cantly at Davis, "and—" 

"And you would do just as I do, 
prefer an upper berth. Is it not so, 
Miss Waldron ?" 

Davis retired very much embar
rassed, while Van Ransselaer strolled 
into the smoking room to read. 

On the train sped from the flat 
country around the junction into the 
mighty outposts of the beautiful Cas
cade range. 

Van Rensselaer was reclining on one 
of the red plush seats along the side 
of the smoking compartment, and 
with a cigar in his mouth, was alter
nately reading the yellow covered 
novel in his hand, and gazing out of 
the broad window in the rear of the 
car, over the brass railing of the plat
form, at the dull gray panorama ever 
receding from his interested eyes. 

He was interrupted by the voice of 
Mrs. Waldron, timidly asking if she 
was troubling him. 

He immediately assured her she was 
not and assumed a position better fitted 
for the reception of a lady. 

"Oh, Mr. Van Rensselaer, why are 
you reading when there is so much 
scenery, and I declare it looks like one 
of Gunter's novels." 

"Yes, Mrs. W., 'Don Belasco of 
Key West,' and no matter what else 
they may say of Gunter's novels, they 
are the only kind of books you can get 
any satisfaction out of when you are 
travelling. You will agree to that, 
will you not ? '' 

'•Why, yes, I suppose so, but come! 
everyone is out on the observation car 
and they are asking for you, won't you 
come ? " 

" With pleasure." So he arose and 
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walked through the sleeper to the ob
servation car, with its gay crowd of 
transcontinental passengers. As he 
took his seat Robinson looked up from 
his yellow time table and announced 
that they were coming to a place called 
Yale, and he also added that he hoped 
it was a great improvement on a cer
tain other Yale not so far west. 

Davis tried to be funny by saying 
that he never expected to go to Yale 
at least while he inhabited this mun
dane sphere, but as the joke fell flat 
he did not offend again. 

As they rolled up beside the little 
station with Y-A-L-E painted in large 
letters over the door, a party of peo
ple who looked as though they had 
never seen Yale or any other college, 
announced that they would give a 
cheer. So a "rah ! rah ! rah ! Yale!" 
with here and there a crooked voice 
was shouted to the amusement of the 
passengers. 

That cheer seemed to worry Van 
Rensselaer, so he said, " Now then, 
fellows, let us give them a good old 
Princeton cheer : One, two, three: 

' Rah, Rah, Rah; 
Tiger, Tiger, Tiger; 
Sis, Sis, Sis; 
Boom, Boom, Boom; 
Ah, Ah, Ah; 
Princeton, Princeton, Princeton!' " 

Van Rensselaer remarked, " I am 
sure the inhabitants of Yale had no 
objection even if our friends in the 
other end of the car did." 

After a while some one proposed 
singing and Van Rensselaer's guitar 
was brought to him. After tuning up 
he said, '' Let us sing the prettiest of 
all college songs, ' The Orange and 
the Black.' " So the fair young voices 
blending in unison rang through the 
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canon of the Frazer as they sang the 
song dear to the heart of all Princeton 
men : 
"Although Yale has always favored the 

violet's dark blue 
And the gentle sons of Harvard to the 

crimson rose are true, 
We will grant the lily's slender nor honour 

shall it lack 
While the tiger stands defender of the 

Orange and the Black." 
Van Rensselaer played a few closing 

chords 011 his guitar and the song 
sank into the silence which had fallen 
over the other occupants of the car. 

They sang a few more college songs, 
when they were interrupted by the 
train stopping for supper. So they 
all strolled up the gravel path with its 
jets of water on each side to the old-
fashioned English inn, where an Eng
lish course dinner was served, which 
Van Rensselaer pronounced too fussy to 
be enjoyable. 

When they returned to the train 
they found that the observation car 
had been cut out. So they all gath
ered inside the sleeper and talked and 
told stories until some of the older 
folks retiring Van Rensselaer and Rob
inson walked out to the smoking room, 
leaving Miss Waldron and Jones alone. 
As the porter was making up berths 
Jones proposed that they stroll out on 
the front platform. Miss Dorothea 
arose and obediently followed him 
through the opened door. 

E. WORDSWORTH CAMP. 
To be continued. 

Trival half-way joys we hate, 
Hate all childish fancies. 

If no crime weigh down the soul, 
Why should we endure control 

And groan in death—like trances? 
The puling wight looks down and sighs, 
But the brave man lifts his eyes 
Up to Heaven's bright glances. 

IMMERMANN. 

(Roman's V ieW. 

WHAT has changed woman's 
outlook so that now she does 
that of which her grand

mother did not dream ? This is the 
question asked to-day from pulpit and 
platform, in magazine and newspaper. 
Is the woman of our time less feminine 
in her instincts, less domestic in her 
tastes or less mindful of the interests 
of her household ? As well might we 
ask is the man of our day less devout 
because he no longer believes that by 
conquering distant lands and planting 
the cross instead of the crescent on the 
heights of Jerusalem, he is doing God's 
work in the world. 

Times have changed and with the 
years the standard of social custom 
changes also. Woman like man, is 
adapting herself to her environment. 
In ancient days her home was a vast 
domestic manufactory of which she was 
the head. But with the birth of ap
plied science man has robbed her one 
by one of her employments. Why 
then should she not keep her native 
place in the world's economy by the 
regulation of that wider home which 
has now extended outside the four 
walls of her own house, and take the 
place with men in the framing of laws 
that effect the well being of those who 
formerly worked within her kingdom 
but now dwell outside in that larger 
family circle we call a nation. 

The arguments given by those who 
oppose woman's entrance into public 
life in these days are usually based on 
the line that woman is too sacred, her 
influence too pure to be frittered away 
in the quarrels and mean ambitions en
tailed by party politics; that woman is 
the magnet of the home and that na
tion is wisest and best that preserves 
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the sanctity of its womanhood. It is 
simply because I believe in this argu
ment that I maintain that to debar 
woman from any one single right is not 
only to create for her a disability by 
reason of sex, but to erect a barrier 
which shall ever effectually hinder her 
wisest influence. You talk of the 
mother guiding her son in life, but from 
the moment that the boy understands 
that his mother's prerogatives end at the 
garden gate, that she has no voice in the 
moulding of the nation's laws; that her 
precepts are good for the fireside, but 
unavailing at the hearth stone of the 
nation, there creeps into that boy's 
thoughts a realization of the fact that 
his mother is classified by the rulers of 
the land with the lunatic and the idiot. 

Another argument is that her inter
ests are ably represented by men. If 
this be so women are the only class 
ably represented by men. The very 
fact that the question of the woman's 
vote has been so long treated as a sub
ject fit only for stale and silly jokes is 
in itself sufficient proof that women's 
interests are not guarded with the same 
care as men's; and the code of laws 
that places property in the hands of 
the husband gives him complete power 
over the children and protects him in 
conjugal authority over his wife proves 
the impractibility of securing justice to 
women as a class until they themselves 
have an equal voice with the men in 
the making of the laws. 

We hear from every side that wom
an's true work comes to her in the 
gentler calls of a sorrowing world, that 
her leisure should be spent in assuag
ing misery and suffering and in the ex
ercise of that charity which man has 
not the time nor the inclination to dis
pense. But I maintain that true phi
lanthropy means the dealing with cause 
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and not effect, searching out the root 
of evil and attacking it at all risks not 
pulling down the leaves from poisoned 
boughs in the leaisure moments of a 
summer's day. 

The more we seek to unravel the 
tangled skein of reason given to prove 
that woman must not face the great 
public questions of the time or en
deavor to enter the maze of politics, 
the more clearly we see that these rea
sons resolve themselves into one and 
that one is the desirability of sex. It 
is not education that is wanting be
cause the higher education now places 
many women far above the level of the 
ordinary voter, some on an equality 
with any statesman and the average 
woman on an absolute equality with 
the average man. Nor is it the ques
tion of property that can now bar 
woman's way to the polling booth. 
From the hour that the married 
woman's property was restored to her 
she was at least allowed to become an 
individual. 

We are continually reminded that 
the whole basis of good government is 
founded on the fact that taxation and 
representation go together. It can 
therefore only be sex disability that 
deprives a woman of the power to vote 
when she is compelled to pay taxes. 
In this respect I do not find men anx
ious to represent women. I have never 
found a male citizen desirous of repre
senting my interests when the tax col
lector called. 

The whole outcry of one vote, one 
sword, is founded on fallacy. It is 
true that the barbarous tribes who were 
wont to put up their women in the van 
as soldiers have all died out. To what 
is woman's exemption from military 
duties due ? To the desire of men to 
represent her on the battle field ? No, not 
at all. It is owing to natural selection. 
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There is another argument more 

fallacious, namely, the right to assert 
her political individuality will cause the 
disruption of the home. The age is 
too far advanced for that theory. 
Woman has discovered herself. The 
only way in which' the tie of home can 
ever be destroyed will be by endeavor
ing to chain the woman who has as 
much right to be free as the husband 
at her side. 

I believe that woman should vote be
cause she is a different being and al
ways will have a different work to do 
in life from that of man. She has a 
divine task to accomplish. You ask 
her to train the child and you do not 
deny that in many cases women main
tain the home by their own labor and 
that by the " Sweat of their brow do 
they eat bread." But only when you 
come to the edge of the Rubicon, 
whence toil is merged into privilege 
and penalties pass over into power, do 
you say to the woman, '' Stand back; 
thus far and no farther.'' 

" The bravest and most far-sighted 
intellect," Wendell Phillips has truly 
said, " is utterly unable to foresee the 
ultimate consequence of any great 
social change." But ask yourselves 
on all such occasions if there is no ele
ment of right or wrong in the question, 
no principle of clear, natural justice 
that turns the scale, and if so as in the 
past, so in the future the men of this 
country will take their part with per
fect and abstract right and they will 
see the expediency of it hereafter. 

Many views concerning politics are 
changing. It may be that woman's 
influence on politics has had some 
good effect in bringing about that 
change. In this dawning day when 
the nations are beginning to under
stand the brotherhood of the race, men 

may learn that real brotherhood cannot 
exist so long as one-half of humanity is 
ignored in the councils of the world. 
For eternally it will be true that " man 
and woman, dwarfed or god-like, fall 
or rise together." 

The world has seen the renaissance 
in art, literature and religion, it has 
watched the slow dawning of the ren
aissance of human brotherhood; are 
we not now entering upon the epoch 
of the renaissance of woman ? 

F. P. S. 

Everything that the writer has set down, 
taken in the sense in which it was said, and 
under the conditions existing at the time of 
its utterance is true. Time acts as a classify
ing agent to throw down as useless matter 
all trivial sayings and insincere utterances. 
There are great truths embodied in the 
Bibles, hymns, codes, songs, Sibysline 
verses, oracles, Laconian sentences graven 
into the world's history. The man who has 
felt a truth demanding expression has not 
spoken for himself, but for the race. The 
thing declared was striving to announce 
itself, and the poet or the seer spoke for 
humanity. 1 hey doubtless were not in their 
day "practical" men. The ideas which 
thev promulgated were not convertible into 
cash at thirty days, but they were rather the 
essential product of a people's thinking, 
and became the basis of the nation's action 
as the centuries disclosed their mouth. 

When culture and the general advance of 
civilization have made all men so nearly 
equal, the wise man, as of old, is not dis
cernible above the average. This does not 
discredit any prophet who may arise. We 
should be pleased to have some one give ns 
the sence and substance of the present age ; 
the real care of the nineteenth century. 

The one modern figure that has been 
created is Goethe's Mephistopheles—this a 
re-creation of his royal hibs of the Middle 
Ages; and this the work of a writer: on the 
practical side, it is enough to say that any 
debts due his Satanic Majesty have been in 
a rapid state of liquidation. 

What is material is crude; the deepest 
thought cannot be shaped in wood or iron. 
Something may be said that will help the 
Spirit more than houses and lands. While 
health and wealth minister at our hearth
stones, joy in willing guest. Emerson says; 
" The secret of genius is to suffer no fiction 
to exist for us ; to realize all that we know ; 
in the high refinement freedern life, in acts, 
in science, in books, in men, to exact good 
faith, reality, and a purpose; and first, last, 
midst, and without end, and to honor every 
truth by use." 
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(po t l?e ©Alumni. 

THE Alumni of an educational in
stitution are a strong tower and 
defense to their alma mater. 

That proposition being admitted, we 
have ground for inferences ad libihim. 

But the Alumni are assumed as an act
ive and zealous body, embracing every 
opportunity presented to enhance the 
interests of the institution that has done 
so much for them, and eager to find 
new ways in which they can increase 
the renown or subserve the welfare of 
their fostering mother. 

The Alumni of the State Schools are 
not less considerate of their alma mater 
than the graduates of other institutions 
when the obligations devolving upon 
them are pointed out. 

We would, with great respect, direct 
their attention to a consideration that 
comes '' above the threshold '' in our 
consciousness. Do you, who are 
struggling with the problems of life, 
suppose you are doing your whole 

duty in casting a reflected light re
ceived by yourselves from the Normal 
or the Model upon an intellectually 
darkened world by discharging only 
the daily duties for which you receive 
a monthly stipend ? 

Are not your efforts to be exerted in 
some purely voluntary and altrnistic 
manner. If it strikes you upon having 
the point presented to you that you 
are willing to do something for the 
support of one or more of the organi
zations existing here, then send in your 
name at once as a subscriber for THE 
SIGNAL. And do not stop with that 
easy act; send some notes for publica
tion. Even go so far as to write an 
essay, story or poem—there are poets 
among you—-and send the same to ye 
editor with your name, not necessarily 
for publication, but as an evidence that 
you have been moved by this appeal to 
the performance of an unselfish act. 

Stand not upon the order of your 
writing, but write at once. 

Students may come and students 
may go, but the State Schools go on 
forever. We could wish—on reflec
tion, we do wish that the students who 
have passed into the "dim beyond," 
Anglice, have been graduated, and 
who, like that worthy of old who 
secured renewed energy by contact 
with the earth, receive increased vigor 
by coming to the Normal, or to the 
Model for a brief visit, would some
how let THE SIGNAL know of their 
presence. We should be glad to 
chronicle so important an item as that 
you have complimented us with a call. 
We will treat you right, and not mis
spell your name in THE SIGNAL. 

We do not "own the whole farm," 
neither do we suppose we were born, 
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and elected editor of THE SIGNAL, for 
the sole purpose of correcting the man 
ners of all hobble-de-hoys with their 
untold gaucheries; we have many other 
things to do. 

We have a sharp stick, however, for 
a few independent spirits who think 
they own the earth. We are aware 
that their tribe is not confined to Tren
ton, but there are some first-class rep-
1 esentatives of the clan within a stone's 
throw of our sanctum. It is our privi
lege to reprehend sharply incivility to
wards superiors, lack of respect for 
elders, and intentional disregard in gen
eral shown towards those who are 
known to be in positions of responsi
bility. 

We have read, and our grandfathers 
have told us of the time when the boys 
of the country-side doffed their caps, 
and the girls made their best courtesy 
as the schoolmaster passed. Dominie 
Sampson's "Prodigious!" or some 
stronger ejaculation would be provoked 
if that worthy should revisit the glimp
ses of the moon and encounter a few of 
the gilded youth of to-day. 

We are not penning a diatribe. We 
do not inveigh against all youths. 
Those who offend are few, but they 
are too many. Do they come to a 
threshold at the same time as an elder 
person, they insist upon passing first ; 
is there an advantage in being on the 
front line ; they crowd to the front ; 
do they meet a person whom they 
should politely salute ; they give a cold 
stare stamped with a we-have-not-been-
introduced air; in a word, are they 
deferential ? not a bit of it. 

Is this modern cheeky gentleman— 
save the mark !—a result of our free 
institutions ? Is the trend of manners 
in the direction of a Japanese lacquer 
covering when form as insincere as it is 
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distasteful is demanded, and in that of 
the coarse, unfeeling silly dude when 
out of s upreme egotism some exasper
ating ninnyhammer is prompted to 
ignore his betters ? 

Too much restraint is a bad thing, 
and too little is worse. Freedom is 
excellent, but license is chaotic. Let 
us hear the conclusion of the whole 
matter in the words of the preacher: 

Train up a child in the way he 
should go, and when he is old he will 
not depart from it." 

The Treasurer of the Editorial Board 
of THE SIGNAL desires the students to 
know that he may be seen every 
School day in the study-room directly 
after the close of the daily session. Stu
dents who have not paid their subscrip
tions preferred. 

Model aAlumni. 
Laura Whyte, Model '90, is teach-

ing mathematics in the Penn Charter 
School, Philadelphia. 

Alice Whyte, Model '91; is teaching 
in the Adelphia College, Brooklyn. 

James Joseph Reilly, Model '90, and 
Miss Margaret Aloysia Cahill, of 
Trenton, were married Tuesday, 
Oct. 26th. Mr. and Mrs. Reilly will 
reside at No. 15 St. Johns Place, 
Brooklyn. 

Ida W. Woodruff, Model '95/and 
Alice C. Scott, ex-Model '97, are at 
Vassar College, and Marion Dixon, 
Model '96, is at Bryn Mawr. 

Cora Faussett, Model '96, is teach
ing in the William G. Cook School, 
Wilbur. 

The engagement of Lucy C. Taylor, 
Model '96, to Walter Howell, of M or-
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risville, was announced during the 
Summer. 

Helen E. White, Model '96, is 
teaching at Orange. 

Gertrude C. Allen, Model '94, was 
married Aug. 12th, to Prof. William 
C. Smith, of the University of North 
Carolina. They will reside at Chapel 
Hill, N. C., where the University is 
situated. 

Ida S. Ege, Model '94, has been 
obliged to resign her position at West 
Orange on account of serious trouble 
with her eyes. Her sister, Sarah Ege, 
Model '88, is filling her position. 

The engagements of Helen E. Hen-
drickson, Model '94, to Mr. Meyers, 
of New York City, and of Etta R. 
Hendrickson, ex-Model '95, to Mr. 
Parmley, of Somerville, are announced. 

Meta Thomas and Janetta Studdi-
ford, Model '94, are teaching at West 
Orange, and Blanche Voorhees, Model 
'94, is teaching at Plainfield. 

Miss Edith Burwell, Model '94, 
took part in a play given at Vassar this 
fall. 

formal e Alumr\i. 

MISS Bertha Matthews, June 
'97, is teaching at Warren 
Point. 

Miss Jeanette Clark, June '97, is 
teaching at Brookdale. 

Miss Grace Morton, Feb. '97, and 
Miss Mary Ott, June '97, are in 
Bridgeton schools. 

Mr. Asa Justice, June '97, is teach
ing the school at Horse Branch. 

Miss Emma Sheppard, June '97, is 
at Haddonfield. 

Miss Rebecca Frazee, June '97, is 
teaching at Elmer. 
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Mr. Clarence J. Howell is teaching 

near Butler, N. J. 

The Class of '97 has three represen
tatives in the Oceanic Public School. 

Miss Nellie Hoffman, seventh and 
eighth grades; Miss Grace Hamilton, 
fifth and sixth, and Miss Prudence 
Newbury, the first and second. 

Miss Esther Howe, of the Class of 
'97, has charge of the first grade of the 
Red Bank Public School. 

Miss Eleanor Alden, Class of '97, 
has the fourth grade in the Summit 
Public School; two other members of 
the same class are also teachers in the 
school, namely Miss Julia Farrow and 
Miss Condit. 

Miss May Wortendyke, Class of '97, 
is in the Peetzburgh School, and her 
friend, Miss Belle Nelson, of the same 
class, has charge of the first grade in 
the Schralenburgh Public School. 

Miss Matilda E. Clarke, Class of 
'96, is teacher of the Fourth Grade in 
the Little Ferry Public School. 

We were very glad to welcome Miss 
Anna Watson, Class of '96, with us 
again, although only for a visit. 

Miss Anna C. McConnacky, '95, has 
returned to the Matawan graded School 
for her third year's work. 

Miss Mary Mack is teaching in the 
Matawan Graded School. 

School foife. 

ONE of the most agreeable fea
tures of college life is the 
pleasant acquaintance and last

ing friendships formed. The same 
thing is true in our own institution; 
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but in view of the fact that, in the 
Normal department at least, we are all 
here for a common purpose and in a 
common cause, there should be a 
broader and more general spirit of 
sympathy and cooperation. 

In the work in which we all expect 
to engage, the suggestions and criti
cisms of those in whom we have confi
dence will be of incalculable value; to 
know what our friends are doing and 
how they are doing it, will be a source 
of strength and inspiration that we 
could not get in any other way. 

A criticism of teachers, which in the 
past was quite often true, was that they 
were narrow-minded and bigoted. In 
the more or less dogmatic process of 
imparting knowledge to weaker and 
less developed minds, they uncon
sciously became imbued with the idea 
that they knew all that it was necessary 
to know. Of course, such a thing 
could occur only from a state of isola
tion from the living, active world of 
pedagogy, which is more and more 
giving way to a spirit of professional 
fellowship. 

The best means of cultivating this 
spirit is offered by our various societies. 
Here we may rub the sharp edges of 
our excentricities against the stone of 
popular opinion and progress till we 
approximate that perfection of character 
which it should be our endeavor to 
reach. 

Let us give our earnest support to 
these organizations that offer us such 
valuable opportunities. 

. ffalloWe'en. 

THERE was a general good time 
at the " Hallowe'en" gathing on 
Saturday evening, October 30th. 

After various games and " Hal-

lowe' en'' devices the company ad
journed to the basement where apples 
and boiled chestnuts were served in a 
—unique, informal—way, only per
mitted on such an evening. 

Among our reminiscences this will 
figure as one of the many pleasant 
evenings passed at Normal. 

(Exchanges. 

SEVEN girls went to the football 
game 

As gaily as could be; 
But oh, alas ! when home they came 

They walked so sorrowfully. 
O dear, what could the matter be ? 

I stood with trembling fear, 
"Our boys, they didn't beat," they 

said 
And then they dropped a tear.—Ex. 

A Normal girl, a graduate, 
A little school marm gay ; 

Before her forty urchins stood 
One February day. 

"Now children, tell me why," said 
she, 

Scanning every one, 
'' Do all Americans celebrate 

The birth of Washington? 
' 'Why don't they do the same on mine ? 

She said, and sweetly smiled ; 
She watched the deep and earnest gaze 

On every thoughtful child. 
Now Johnny in the corner stands 

Quite anxious to reply, 
"I know," said he, "'cause Wash

ington— 
He never told a lie."—Ex. 

While Moses was not at college 
And never playe'd football, 

In rushes, he was said to be 
The first one of them all."—Ex. 

A teacher asked one of her primary 
pupils to name the three counties of 

I 
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Long Island. "Kings, Queens," 
were readily obtained, then there was 
a pause, and silence reigned in the 
room, only to be broken by a loud 
•whisper in the rear of the room,' 'Jacks.'' 

—Ex. 

Lives of g reat men oft remind us, 
We may yet be shining lamps, 

And departing leave behind us 
Other heads for postage stamps. 

T eacher 
stroyed ? " 

Pupil—"Tyre? Let' s see, punc
tured, I guess."—Ex. 
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'' How was Tyre de-

Not without much hesitation, 
And with great deliberation 

Rises he for recitation; 
For, with lack of preparation, 

Much to his great consternation 
He was called for conjugation. 
Sum, es, est,-er," (hesitation) 
" Sumus, estis,"—(agitation), 

He was in such tribulation, 
Then, with great affection, 

Said he hadn't had occasion 
To prepare the conjugation. 

Having finished his oration 
Sat him down with resignation 

To the present situation. 
But in secret desperation 

At the thought of graduation, 
For he feared the stipulation 

Much too high for realization. 
But, summoning determination, 

Resolved to gain a reputation 
And, to make some reparation, 

Trained he for examination; 
• And, by constant application 

Accepted was for graduation.—Ex. 

A very sensible article from a 
woman s standpoint is written in the 
October number of the Pierce School 
Alumni Journal on "Women and 
Their Ways." 

(Jlass Jslofes. 
Senior II. 

I. 
Oh, Mr. Walton 1 That was so 

sudden. 
The next time you intend to quote 

Scripture in Literature class won't you 
please give us a little warning ? 

II. 
A new piece of apparatus used in 

the Chemical Laboratory—"A gradu
ating glass." 

III. 
" Oh, I don't know" — 
Why Miss Skillman doesn't behave 

better in Literature class. 
Why Mr. Garrison requested Dr. 

Mumper to " turn the mirror toward 
the wall.'' 

Why some of the young ladies are 
so fond of observing in A1 classes. 

Why we don't have a new class yell. 
Why Miss Davis doesn't expect to 

enjoy the commencement exercises. 
Why we all looked surprised when 

we heard the results of our test on 
" Sound." 

Senior I .  

According to Dr. Carr, with Tenny
son as an authority, our class outdoes 
nature, in that while out of fifty seeds 
scarce one produces, out of the forty-five 
members of our class actually tiventy-
Jive (!) come prepared with the day's 
lesson. 

A certain young lady, speaking of 
one of the other young ladies of Senior 
I, 2d Div., made the remark that if 
she continued to read up so much on 
Greek history, she would finally be
come saturated with Greece. \7 oung 
ladies ! Beware of this dreadful fate. 

We are all very stupid in our class 
in chemistry—wry stupid; all but Miss 
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B ; when the class was asked for 
the phvsical properties of water, she 
was the only one who thought of the 
fact that it is wet! 

Senior i. ist Division. 

Miss Olmstead holds the medal of 
the division for having the finest dis
course on her special topic in "Gen. 
Hist." She held the class for full 
thirty minutes in an overwhelmed and 
utterly surprised condition. 

NOT SO MANY. 

Miss A'r's. (Miscalling her roll 
number)—"Dr. Carr, am I one or 
two?" 

Dr. Carr—" You're only one." 

AT LAST. 

Miss H'w't is forced to acknowledge 
that a woman's voice can give out. 

ROYAL BLOOD. 

The noble 1st Div. of Senior I proves 
itself the most loyal division in the 
school, in that a great majority of its 
members are subscribers for the SIGNAL. 

Mr. Aspinwall showed his ability as 
physics teacher the other day during 
the short absence of Dr. Mumper. 

A number of perplexing questions 
were brought before the class, and 
each member had a different opinion 
upon each subject ; but by the expert 
skill of Mr. Aspinwall in drawing, 
and his bright explanations he gave 
every one present his version of the 
affairs to their total satisfaction. 

He received a warm applause from 
all. 

It has been suggested by a student 
in chemistry, that in order to make 
hard water fit for drinking purposes, 
we might dissolve some soap in it. 

A certain teacher declares that, if 
the girls would put pockets in their 

dresses, it would save her the trouble 
of picking up handkerchiefs. "The 
girls will then be the equals of the 
boys as they only excel in their greater 
number of pockets." 

'' Give, oh give me the man that 
sings at his work ; he will persevere 
longer, etc." This was to be read 
with much feeling, and the following 
result was obtained. 

"Give, oh; give me the man that 
sings at his work ; he will preserve, 
longer, etc." Ask Miss C'b to give 
her reasons for this statement, and you 
will become convinced of the fact. 

It is a sad state of affairs when busy, 
"weavers"—cannot keep their equili
brium in the Geography Method class. 

A 2. 2d. Division. 

The A 2, 2d division boys are in 
need of a guardian who will see that 
they get safely up to the auditorium 
mornings. They have been wandering 
around in the most helpless manner. 

The sins of the children shall be 
visited upon the teacher unto the third 
hour after midday. If you don't be
lieve it ask Mr. Reiley. 

Mr. S. has lost his number form. 
The finder will please return the same 
to Miss Williams' room. 

If it comes to a question of prece
dence in passing through the halls, the 
wit and beauty of the A 2 class will 
entitle them to march in ahead. 

A I .  2nd Division. 

The class was asked to write a criti
cism on a number lesson taught by-
Prof. Scobey, after which M. R. arose 
and said, "Prof. Scobey, I hardly un
derstand how you mean to write that 
criticism, for every thing you said was 
perfect." 
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B i. ist. Division. 

The B l's are still striving for the 
numerous medals which Prof. M. offers 
to the class. 

With the aid of numerous "Vans" 
we hope to progress with ease and 
comfort over the road of knowledge 
during the coming year. 

NEW PROOF OF THE EARTH'S ROTATION 

A member of the class recently in
formed us that if a person whirls round 
and round and suddenly stops he can 
feel the rotation of the earth. 

W h y  d i d  t h e  B  1  c l a s s  l a u g h  w i t h  
glee, 

When a Grammar girl said that, 
" Four hours before tea 

On a clear, beautiful and charming day, 
A donkey went out walking by the 

way.'' 

Model Senior Notes. 
THE LAWRENCEVILLE TRIP. 

The girls of the class of '98 were in
vited by Mrs. Gulick, of Lawrence-
ville, to spend the afternoon and even
ing of Hallowe'en at her home, the 
Cleve House. This invitation specified 
that we come early, in order to see 
the Lawrenceville-Pennington football 
game, so soon after dinner we started 
for Lawrenceville in a big stage. 

Upon our arrival at the Cleve House 
we were greeted by the spectacle of 
about a dozen boys fleeing in the di
rection of a side porch and calling oth
ers to come look at us. Girls are in 
the minority at Lawrenceville. 

Mrs. Gulick welcomed us most hos
pitably, and as it was not yet time for 
the game, tea was served. 

Before the game several of the boys 
took our party through Memorial Hall. 

The game was a very exciting one, 
and though Pennington and the press 
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say that Lawrenceville forfeited her 
score by withdrawing her men, every 
girl in the Class of '98 staunchly main-
tains that Lawrenceville won. 

We were shown through some of the 
rooms in the Cleve House and liked 
each one better than the last, and 
finally declared that we liked them all 
best. 

After tea we went to Memorial Hall 
to hear the '98 Medley, in which we 
were all deeply interested, and then we 
heard a most interesting and instruct
ive lecture by Hamilton W. Mabie, on 

What makes a good book ? '' 
After the lecture came the Hal-

lowe en fun at the Cleve House, in 
which about thirty-five boys did their 
best to amuse ten girls, and they had 
marvelous success. The usual Hal
lowe'en superstitions decided the fates 
of the party. 

After we discovered that the hands 
of the clock had mysteriously jumped 
backward a quarter of an hour several 
times, we left Lawrenceville amid 
cheers for the girls of '98. 

It is impossible for us to thank our 
friends at the Cleve House for their 
kindness and hospitality, but our trip 
to Lawrenceville will always remain one 
of the bright spots of our Senior year. 

H. S. A. 
Mr. S. says that nightingales receive 

their singing lessons at night schools. 
A girl that never flushes is B. 
A maid that always blushes is M. 
A girl that never gushes is S. 
A maid that never rushes is me. 

Chickens seem to have a fatal attrac
tion for Miss Howell. 

A comedy in the Class of '99. 

I. 
In the far distant days of the Garden 

of Eden, 
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Before there was sin in the world 
A shaft filled with love was shot from 

heav'n 
hrom the bow of young cupid hurl'd. 

II. 
It sped on and on wandering far 

through the ether, 
Searching long for a soft spot to 

land; 
It struck in the heart of a young man 

of S tockton 
As he held a young girl by the hand. 

I I I .  
I he shaft took effect which may now 

be beheld 
By the curious people of Trenton; 

And at concerts and balls, at famed 
music balls, 

Till Cupid was glad that he sent it. 
M. E. '99. 

H. S. B. Class of 'oo. 
Our "favorite" passtime is the 

working out of algebra tests. 
Miss S. was required to write a sen

tence on the board and she wrote the 
following : 

"Use two cupfuls of 'flower' and 
one of s ugar." 

We were left to wonder if that was 
part of the recipe for "daisy " cake. 

Hair ribbons and window blind cords 
do not always blend, although they 
were tied by "Moore" the other day 
than Miss S. had ever previously ob
served. 

Miss M. informed the German class 
one day that her name was Jones. She 
was not speaking in her mother tongue. 

Miss A. is so very kind that she car
ries the hats of her classmates down
stairs for them, leaving the favored par
ties in a state of s uspense, until getting 
tired of waiting for the owners to come 
and thank her, she carries them back 
again. 

SIGNAL. 

H. 5. C. 
" Mr. W.—You may give the com

parison of sweet.'' 
Mr. W.—" I can't." 
Mr. J.—Sweet, sweeter, sweetest." 
Mr. W.—"Oh ! I thought you 

called those the principal parts.'' 

eAr^ui'omu^os. 
After the necessary meetings for or

ganization the Arguromuthos Society 
began its regular year with a "social," 
which took the form of "A Summer 
Experience Meeting." 

Professor Apgar's room on Saturday 
evening, Oct. 16th, was bright with 
lamps and flowers. 

Those arriving first amused them-
seh es with games, when the number 
was complete, we gathered in a ' 'magic 
circle and spent a delightful hour in 
listening to each other's summer ex
periences. 

The evening fulfilled the purpose for 
which it was planned as the interest of 
the old members was renewed, and 
to those added to our number this fall 
a waim welcome was given. 

As the aim of Arguromuthos is not 
merely to become a debating society, 
nor yet an amateur theatrical club, but 
to be helpful to its members in their 
endeavors to obtain a '' broader out
look on life,'' the line of work adopted 
for this year seems especially suitable. 

A study of "The Beautiful" is a 
subject which may be made to include 
programs of the greatest interest and 
diversity. 

We will seek beauty in many lines, 
nature, life, music, literature, painting, 
etc., and we feel sure that these meet
ings will be looked forward to and form 
happy terminations to the school weeks 
of the coming winter. 

[ 



J. J . B URGNER & SONS, ^ 
BREAD, PIE, and FANCY CAKE BAKERY, 

and ICE CREAM PARLORS-

Special Prices given to Picnics, Parties, and Sociables. 

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

DO YOU LOVE 
GOOD BOOKS? 

All the latest as well as the 
old standards 

at the lowest prices. 

Travers' Book Store, 
108 South Broad Street. 

ESTABLISHED 1865. 

TH E  RIDER 

BUSINESS COLLEGE, 
TRENTON, N. J.  

The Leading Business Training School of the East. 

The Oldest in Trenton. 

Over 500 students in attendance last year. 
Specialists as instructors in every department. The Finest 

equipment of any business college in the state. 
Up-to-date methods and a consequent demand for all com

petent students to fill good positions. 
A few seats only remain for the day sessions. 
Call or send for catalogue and full particulars to 

A. J. ^IDER, President, 
RIBSAM BUILDING. TRENTON, NEW JERSEY. 

USE, 
JYJonogram Cough Syrup 

and Red Liniment 
Manufactured £ JJ Y0"QNG, 

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. 



Dobbins & Large, 

FASHIONABLE 
HATTERS. 

25 East State Street. 

COOK & JAQUES, 
TRENTON'S 

OPTICIANS, 
Do all kinds of Eyeglass and Spectacle Work. 
Use all the latest improved patents for hold
ing safely on the nose, and know practically 
how to adjust all Lenses to correct centering. 
8®"We will fill prescriptions from any 
oculist."®® 

Normal and Model Pennant Pins always in Stock. 

READY FOR AGENTS. 
"Following the Equator'' 

is the title of 

IflBRK TWAIN'S 
New Book of Travel
er H umorous aud Descrip

tive Story of his 

Journey Around the 
World, 

through Hawaii, Australia* 
Fiji Islands, India, South 
Africa, etc. Beautifully 
illustrated by Dan Beard, 
A. B. Frost, B. W. Cline-
dinst. The Author's Mas
terpiece. 
Another Innosent Abroad, 

A success from the start. 
Enormous sale assured. 

ADDRESS FOR TERMS, 

KEELEH & KMPHTRICK, P HILADELPHIA* 
PA. 

THE AMERICAN 
Fine Candy and Bon Bons, 

Exclusively our own make. 

THOS. P . H UGHES, •' 

One of the Nice Things 
we DO sell at Yard's is a $1.00 Kid 

Glove. 
It's a specialty, and we sell upon a 

close margin. 
We're often told that it is'nt equalled 

in this town for the price, aud from what 
we know of Gloves, we're ready to 
believe it. 

Glad to have YOUR opinion. 

Yard's, 6 N. Broad St., 
Either Phone. TRENTON, N. J. 

Compound Cubeb 
Cough Mixture 

Does not quiet your cough and 
allow Nature to cure you, or 
fasten consumption upon you. 

IT CURES.. 

25c. a Bottle, 

at (JooK's D ru| §tore, 


