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of mind, and how so to present that subject matter as to conform to 
the laws of mental development. 
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The cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books, 
&c., is from $154 to $160 for those intending to teach, and $200 tor 
others. 
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from $26 to $58 per year, according to grade, for those in the Model. 
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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. 
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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 
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Sugar, Fruit, Confectionery, Bonbons, Candclabrie, Silverware, 
Table Cloths and Napkins, Dishes, Camp Chairs, Waiters, Cooks, 
Musicians, Flowers, Coaches, &c., &c. 

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

F. S. KATZENBACH. H. C. STULL. 

F. 5. Katzenbach & Co., 
Hardware, Heaters, Ranges, Mantels, 

Tile Faci ngs and Hearths. 

PLUMBERS, GAS AND STEAM FITTERS 
STEAM AND HOT WATER HEAT

ING. ELECTRICAL AND MILL 
SUPPLIES. BICYCLES AND 

BICYCLE SUPPLIES. 

A G E N C Y  F O R T H E  R E M I N G T O N  W H E E L S .  

35 E. State Street. 

LAW OFFICES" 

FRANCIS B. LEE, 
Mechanics Bank Building, Trenton, N. J . 

MODEL '88. SECOND FLOOR. 

QHAS. H. D1LTS, D.D.S. 

211 East State Street. 

MODEL '89. CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK. 

The New Jersey School 
for Deaf-Mutes. 

TRENTON. 

Offers to Deaf-Mute Children, resident to 
the State, an education and a training 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 dis
covering Children of this class, and in secur
ing their admission to this school. 

Full particulars will be furnished on appli
cation to the principal, 

WESTON JENKINS. 

Teachers Wanted! 
UNION TEACHERS' AGENCIES 

OF AMERICA. 
Rev. L. D. Bass, D.D. Manager. 

Pittsburg, Pa., Toronto Can.. New Orleans, La., New 
York, N. Y., Washington, D. C., San Fran

cisco, Cal., Chicago, 111., St. Louis, Mo. 
and Denvrr Colorado. 

There are thousands of positions to be filled We 
had over 8 000 vacancies during the past season 
More vacancies than teachers. Unqualified facilities 
for placing teachers in every part of the U. S. and 
Canada. One fee registers in nine offices. 

Address all applications to Saltsburg, Pa 

You can fool some people sometimes, 
but you can't fool them all the time. 

Moral: Don't go where you will get 
fooled. 

FRANK S MITH, 

The Printer, 
25 E. State St., Trenton, N. J 
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fpiiq i)Word of a (acnfleman. 
(CONCLUDED.) 

THE movements of the French 
army after the engagement at 
Prussac were rather indefinite, 

to one outside the district of the 
maneuvering, at that time. And even 
now, when all the incidents and minu
tiae of the war have been collected by 
historians, they still remain indistinct 
on the brilliant background of the sub
sequent engagements. 

The French army, flushed with vic
tory after the battle of Prussac, in a few 
weeks was the defeated army of a 
beaten nation. 

France had a precedent, a past to 
look back on, to urge her on to vic
tory against a nation which had been 
defeated time after time by the greatest 
general of modern or of all times, the 
magnificent emperor, Napoleon. And 
yet with the greatest hopes for success, 
her army was beaten repeatedly, at 
Metz, Sedan, and finally before Paris, 
when the capital fell into the hands 
of the enemy. 

This series of victories, which culmi
nated in the decisive battle of Sedan, 
has been taken by the world in general 
as a matter of course, as the victory of 
the finer army over the inferior one, as 
the victory of superior brains over the 
leaders of the imperial forces. But to 
one who looks into facts, into those lit
tle details which serve to make the 
greater events possible, there seems 
something inexplicable in the fact that 

such an army as the third Napoleon 
opposed to Germany, should be so com
pletely defeated time after time by men 
they considered it their duty to con
quer, so as not to bring shame on the 
proud record of t heir fathers, the proud
est record of all times, the record of 
Napoleon Bonaparte and his soldiers. 

I do not pretend to state facts, I do 
not pretend to say that the French 
would have conquered the Germans, 
but I do say that if certain information 
relative to the movements and inten
tions of the enemy's troops had been 
conveyed to the French commander, 
Germany would never have won the 
battle of Metz, and in all probability, 
having suffered defeat, would have 
proven unsuccessful in the following 
battles which were so disastrous to the 
French. 

I learned a great many of these facts 
from the officer to whom the duty of 
procuring certain papers was intrusted, 
and thus am in a position to offer my 
solution to the problem which has troub
led men since the Franco-Prussian war 
in '70. 

To proceed. After the German officer 
had spoken his final edict, Cameron 
bowed and with a laugh replied, "lam 
at your service, Colonel. Do me the 
honor to tell me where I am to remain 
to-night." 

The papers which he had thrust 
hurriedly into his pocket, when he was 
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surprised by the colonel's wife, now 
being forgotten in the exciting events 
of the last few minutes, dropped on the 
floor, and the colonel recognizing some
thing familiar in their looks, sprang 
toward them, and before Cameron could 
interfere, had them in his possession, 
and Cameron saw that it would be use
less to attempt to regain them for the 
present, at least. So he repeated his 
question, "Where am I to sleep to
night ? I dare say you want my nerves 
in good condition for to-morrow, or 
perhaps you will keep me up all night 
for the purpose. But no, I will not 
accuse you of s uch a trick. Where am I 
to sleep ?'' 

The colonel pointed to a lounge in 
the corner, and assisting his wife, he 
left the room, and Cameron, seeing 
him go with the gentle woman by his 
side, gave a groan of despair and sank 
down upon the lounge, and felt like 
giving up. But the old spirit of Ameri
canism, the old spirit of "grip" came 
back to him, and he made up his mind 
not to give up until all hope was past 
and lost. He arose and looked out of 
the window. The moon shone in the 
open space behind the house, and 
against the dark background of the 
gaunt figures of the trees he saw a sen
try with musket and bayonet gleaming 
in the reflected light, slowly pacing with 
rythmic tread, to and fro, watching the 
house, and guarding a prisoner. Cam
eron felt that this must be so, and thus 
finding himself cut off fr om any present 
means of escape, he composed himself 
to rest, and slept fairly well through 
the long dreary night. 

Early, just as the first auroral gleams 
of morning began shooting upward in 
the sky, heralding the approaching day, 
Cameron arose from his couch, and 
picking up his sword, in the pale light 

of early morning, began cleaning the 
blade he loved so dearly, and on which 
so much depended on this day of days 
in the eventful life of a soldier of for
tune. 

When it was done, and the blade 
shone bright and clean, he felt as if he 
needed some fresh air, and going to the 
window, the sentry's back being turned, 
he climbed out. The guard almost 
instantly turned around, and advancing 
angrily forward, cried in German, 
" Halt, back to your room ! " 

Cameron could speak German to a 
certain extent, and he said, "\ou are 
a soldier, I am a soldier, a soldier can 
take a soldier's word. I give you my 
word of honor that I will not attempt 
to escape if y ou will let me remain out 
here in this glorious air for a quarter oi 
an hour." And the guard, pitying this 
unfortunate officer, this prisoner of 
private enmity, as weli as a hostage of 
war, assented, and believing the word 
of a fellow soldier, soon moved around 
the corner. 

Cameron paced up and down before 
the window for some time thinking, 
thinking, thinking, of hopes destroyed 
and ambitions ruined, of the fortunes of 
war and the misfortunes of life. 

He heard a light step behind him, 
and turning quickly, saw the colonel's 
wife. She advanced, she had some 
papers in her hand. She spoke to the 
American, " I have stolen off for a 
moment. He is coming for you soon. 
and I want you to do something for 

) > me. 
He was about to interrupt her with 

the assurance that he would do any
thing in his power for her, but with 
her hand she bade him be silent, and 
went on, '' I believe in you, you are no 
spy, you are a gentleman, you would 
not steal into my house and take what 
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was not yours, these papers. There 
was a mistake. I took them from my 
husband, and now I give them to you 
to show you that I trust you, and to 
put it in your power to show my hus
band that I was right, and that you are 
what he thinks you are not, a gentleman 
of honor. If you give these to him and 
tell him that you would not use them 
because you found them in his house, 
you will perhaps heap coals of fire on 
his head, he may save you." She 
added after a moment, " I cannot see 
you die ; I cannot see you killed, take 
these, do as I tell you—for my sake." 
she held the papers out to him. 

" No," he finally replied. " This is 
wrong, you do not know what you do, 
you are putting itr in my power to ruin 
perhaps the German army, Don't offer 
me those papers." 

And she simply and firmly answered, 
" I trust you." 

Hesaid "No," and just then, hearing 
the gruff voice of the colonel around 
the corner, he thought that she would 
leave him, but instead she cried, " He 
is coming." and thrusting the papers 
into his hand, she went hurriedly 
through the trees and disappeared. 

Cameron was perplexed. '' I have 
these papers now," he thought. "I 
must use them. It is my duty as a 
soldier, it is my duty to France. But 
my honor, is that to have no considera
tion?" And then, the colonel and another 
officer coming in sight at this moment, 
aroused at the brutish face, he muttered 
fiercely to himself, "I will use these 
papers for France if I can escape the 
ordeal to come." 

"Well," said the colonel, "I see 
you are out. It appears we came just 
in time, or we might have missed you. 
You know it is not always convenient 
to fight a duel." 

'GNAL. 3 

Cameron had thrust the papers se
curely into his pocket, and now he said, 
" Sir, no taunts. If you want to fight, 
I am very much at your service. Lead 
the way if you please, or would you 
rather fight here ? " 

"We will go into the woods," the col
onel answered, and he led the way, 
walking quickly. 

Soon they came to an open space in 
the forest, and here the colonel began 
to prepare for the fight, signaling for 
Cameron to do the same. When they 
faced each other in the still morning 
light, they presented a picturesque 
appearance. 

The brilliant uniform coats of the two 
officers lay on the ground, and the 
scabbards, from which the swords had 
been drawn, stood against a tree. The 
men themselves were facing each other 
in the middle of the glade. Cameron, 
graceful and lithe ; his opponent heavy 
and with an expression of fierceness 
that would have intimidated most men. 

The colonel's friend gave the word, 
and without any formalities they com
menced. The steel blades clashed, 
making strange music in the quiet for
est. The play at first was fierce. The 
colonel, with heavy lunges, attempted 
to beat down his opponent's guard, but 
Cameron was quick, and parried his 
fierce thrusts with his slender blade. 
Once the colonel got his sword on edge, 
and the American felt the blade and life 
slipping from his grasp, but just in time 
he tightened his hold on his sword, and 
incidentally his grip on life. 

Cameron by a desperate chance de
termined to end the fight at once, so 
seemingly exhausted, he let his blade 
drop, and his opponent seeing him "off 
guard," made a lunge straight at his 
heart, and Cameron with all his strength 
raised his blade and caught the colonel's 
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hilt, and with a springing motion of t he 
wrist, sent the blade flying from his 
hand into the leaves of the trees beyond. 
Then he lowered his point. 

Cameron looked at the man. His 
late opponent stood with arms out
stretched, and a smile of comtempt 
appeared on the American's lips. He 
said, "Kill me, kill me! My God, 
don't taunt me. I am at your mercy. 
Strike !" A bugle rang through the 
forest, and the lieutenant said: 

'' Colonel, you heard the bugle, and 
in that call you heard my death war
rant, for of c ourse it must be German 
troops. Do you know any reason why 
I should not sign your death warrant 
before I die?"- The colonel's friend 
had fled at the sound of approaching 
troops. 

" I know no reason," the colonel 
replied, "but your honor, which I 
think is a virtue you do not possess." 
Then he hoarsely added, with the fear 
of death in his eyes, and the sweat of 
battle on his brow, '' Strike and 
escape." 

Cameron said, " I will do nothing of 
the kind, but before those soldiers come 
to lead me to my death, I will tell you 
I have the papers, I have risked, and 
am about to lose, my life to possess. I 
will not tell you how I got them. I 
cannot use them now. See," He drew 
the papers from his pocket. 

The troops were near, and soon they 
broke into the glade. It was a com
pany of c avalry. Guns were heard in 
the distance. 

Cameron did not look at them at first, 
when he did he received a shock. They 
were French. The officer in command 
was a friend. He advanced to Cameron 
and said, '' What is it ? What are you 
doing here ? " A woman had entered 
the glade almost at the same time with 

the dragoons. Cameron saw her. She 
was looking at the papers, which he 
had taken from his pocket to show the 
colonel. It was the colonel's wife. 

The officer went on, "We are raid
ing the whole country. We crossed 
the brook at daylight, and I had orders 
to look for you and inquire after certain 
papers you were to get. Did you get 
them ?'' 

Cameron was raising the hand with 
the papers, when he looked across and 
saw the woman with a glance of sup
plication and entreaty, looking into his 
eyes. 

" Are those the ones?" the officer 
asked, leaning down to take them. 

Cameron bowed his head and let the 
hand drop. "No,", he said, "these 
are not the ones," and he tore them 
into bits and threw them away, the des
tiny of a nation. And what remained ? 
His honor. Was it worth the price ? 
There is no answer to that question. 
He was an American. 

The colonel looked at him, stared, 
then he advanced to him. '' Let me 
shake your hand, you who could have 
killed me, and would not, you who 
could have won fame, and prefered 
honor." The big fellow bent and kissed 
his hand, while he whispered, '' for
give," and the next day the colonel 
met death leading his regiment. 

Cameron mounted a horse and rode 
away with his head bowed in thought, 
but his soul lifted in the preservation 
of his honor, and that day the battle of 
Metz began. 

So life goes on, the destinies of men 
are the foot balls of chance. 

So the French army was defeated. 
The loss of confidence was the loss of 
the battle, and Cameron, well, he didn't 
win promotion, but he won what meant 
a great deal more to him. He won a 
bride, and now he lives in America 

C. W. C., K II. 
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Experimental (Jourtin^. 

WHITEBRIDGE has been the 
scene of many curious love 
affairs, but that which I shall 

now relate is decidedly the strangest 
with which the inhabitants of that quiet 
country town have had to do. 

John Versal was a small, unassuming 
man, somewhat of a favorite among 
the girls of the village, because of his 
rich tenor voice. 

Liked by all, he seemed to enjoy the 
company of all, but he had never ex
pressed any preference for any of his 
female acquaintances. 

Suddenly, however, the town gossips 
discovered that he went with two more 
than with the others. In fact, he seemed 
to be courting both. One evening, he 
would escort Miss Corbin on a quiet 
walk through the woods, and the next, 
he would call on Miss Morgan. 

Well, to make a long story short, 
matters went on in this way until one 
evening, when he was calling on Miss 
Corbin. Old Deacon Corbin had already 
retired, knowing that it was useless to 
wait for Versal to leave, and the two 
sat alone in the parlor. They had been 
talking about everything under the sun, 
and the house had rung with the merry 
laughter of Alice, as John explained to 
her the points in his somewhat obtuse 
jokes. 

But now neither had said a word for 
some minutes. This was unusual and 
Miss Corbin felt that something was 
about to happen. 

Suddenly, the gas became a trifle 
brighter. Someone upstairs had turned 
out a light. This seemed to startle John, 
for he spoke up suddenly with a reso
lution in his voice that was in marked 
contrast to his ordinary slow tones. 

iLrjMAL. 5 

Alice, said he " I have been think
ing pretty hard lately, and have 
decided that I must do something. 
The fact is, Alice, I am in love." He 
waited for her to speak, but she remained 
silent. 

I am in love, Alice." He paused 
again. 

"Well," she said timidly. 
Alice, Alice," he was becoming 

excited now, "Alice, if I should ask 
you to be my wife, what would you 
say?" 

He listened for an answer. At first 
it seemed as though it would not come. 
Then, finally, a faint whisper reached 
him. It was the single word ' 'yes.'' 

'Thank you Alice," he said, rising 
and moving toward the door, "If you 
would say that, I have no doubt that 
Miss Morgan will. I shall ask her 
to-night. Good-bye," and he ran 
down the front steps, closing the door 
after him. 

Mrs. Maude Morgan Versal is now 
the happiest woman in Whitebridge, 
and John Versal, the happiest man. 

But what of Miss Alice Corbin? 
Well, she doesn't receive late callers 
any more. 

R. E. A., K. II. 

Accounts Squared. 

Hicks—I owe you an apology. The 
fact is, it was raining, and I saw your 
umbrella, and supposing you had gone 
home for good I took it. 

Wicks—Don't mention it. I owe 
you an apology. You left your new 
hat, you know, and wore your old 
one. As I had no umbrella and as I 
didn't want to wet my hat I put on 
yours. Hope you don't mind.—Pear
son s Weekly. 
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NOW is the time of great rejoicing. 
The eager student counts the 
days of toil remaining and finds 

that they are few. The Senior classes 
are beginning to bestir themselves. 
Already they are planning for crema
tion, and all the other frivolous delights 
of their second childhood. No less 
alive are the members of the Junior 
classes, for they are watching every 
move of their antagonists, and seem 
even to know more than the Seniors 
themselves. Members of the Alumni, 
too, drop in occasionally, and their 
presence fills the hearts of the Seniors 
with terror. We shall be sorry indeed 
when our friends of '98 leave us, but 
we are bound to get lots of fun out of 
them before they go. So we will look 
forward to the month of June for an 
exciting time. 

Kingdom of Spain. How 
often, in times of peace, we have passed 
beneath the American flag without 
noticing it ! But now that emblem of 
liberty floats over us wherever we go, 
and our hearts throb with patriotism as 
we see the stars and stripes waving in 
the breeze. But if we notice the flag 
pole on our school, we find it bare, 
except on rare occasions. Why is 
this? Surely the State of New Jeisey 
can afford to keep some kind of a flag 
floating over the school, in good 
weather at least. If the flag floats 
over the building at all, during peace, 
it certainly should not be lowered when 
our brothers are dying to defend it. 
If the management feels that the 
renewing of Old Glory from time to 
time is too great an expense, let them 
ask the students, and we are sure that 
they would help the State out in this 
respect. 

We hope that we may no more have 
to sing 

'' The Star-Spangled banner 
Oh long may it wave 
O' er the land of the free 
And the home of the brave." 

and then look up at the pole and see 
no flag there. 

We regret to say, that through a 
careless error, Miss Quigley, who con
tributed to last month's SIGNAL, was 
mentioned as a member of the Clionian 
Society. It should have been the 
Arguromuthos Society. 

After months of diplomatic effort to 
effect a lasting peace in Cuba, our 
country has taken justice into its own 
hands, and has declared war to exist 
between the United States of America 

The class of June '99, Normal, hav
ing taken offence at some matter in the 
last two issues of THE SIGNAL, the 
editor desires to express his regret at 
the occurrence and to apologize to the 
class. 
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In Memoriam. 
The Model School has recently met 

with a serious loss in the death of a mem
ber of the Grammar A class. Asenuth 
Shull, daughter of Mr. John Shull, of 
Tullytovvn, Pa., on Thursday, March 
3lst, was in school for the last time. 
She was then suffering from a cold, 
which ran into pneumonia, causing 
her death, Thursday, April 7th. 

The funeral took place at her home 
the following Sunday. The number of 
floral offerings and the large attendance 
at the funeral testified to the feeling for 
her in the community. 

She entered our school about a year 
ago, and at once impressed herself upon 
her teachers as a faithful, earnest 
student. Always in her place, always 
quiet and attentive, putting forth her 
best efforts. She was not only a model 
for her school-mates, but an inspiration 
to her teachers. Though dignified 
and undemonstrative in manner, she 
won from all who knew her an affection 
rarely given to one who had so recently 
entered our school. 

May her influence, which was ever 
for the right and the good, be an 
abiding one on her class-mates ! 

The loving sympathy of her teachers 
and her associates is extended to her 
parents, thus suddenly bereft of their 
only daughter. 

Admiral Dewey had a rabbit's foot 
on his watch chain when he went into 
the battle of Manila. And lots of the 
other fellows who came out alive and 
well were not so provided, so what 
does it prove ?—N V Sun. 

Model Alumni fjotes. 
Whitehead-Chur. 

AT East Orange, N. J., on the 
afternoon of April 19th, Miss 
Gertrude Chur, daughter of 

Walter Chur, of that place, and Robert 
V. Whitehead, of Trenton, were married 
in Christ Church, by Rev. W. W. 
Davis. The church was handsomely 
decorated. Miss Mary Chur, sister of 
the bride, was maid of honor, and 
Harvey F. Whitehead (Model '85), 
brother of the groom, was best man. 
The ushers were Wilfred M. Hager, 
of East Orange, Conrad Hewitt (Model 
'83) of New York City, Franklin W. 
Whitehead, Stephen W. Blackwell 
(Model '84), Louis N. Chevrier and 
Nelson L. Petty, of Trenton. 

Mr. Whitehead was graduated from 
the Model School in '83, and is now 
employed attheTrentor Savings Fund 
Society. 

The engagement of Miss Helen B. 
Moore (ex-Model '91), and Dr. How
ard Forman, of Jersey City, was recently 
announced. 

At the recent municipal election in 
Trenton, Mr. Frank S. Katzenbach, 
Jr. (Model '85), was elected Alderman-
at-Large. 

Miss Budd, Model '96, has returned 
to school for a post-graduate course. 

At the close of the mid-year exami
nations at Princeton University, Messrs. 
Thomas J. Skillman, ex-'9o, Stephen 
Francis Voorhees, '96, and Edgar L. 
West, '97, were among the leaders of 
their classes. 

Messrs. F. O. Briggs and C. H. 
Rickey, of the class of '94, and Mr. 
T. J. Skillman, will be graduated at 
Princeton in June. 
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Mr. W. W. Williamson, '96, was at 

school last Saturday. 

I^ambl^s eAround Model. 

AT this time of year when nature 
has donned her dress of green, 
draped with the beauties of 

variegated blossoms, when all the air 
is melodious with sweet strains of birds, 
and fragrant with the delicious odors 
of flowers, one can scarcely refrain 
from becoming just a little sentimental. 

Indeed, one does not need to go far, 
for we have in our very midst the 
sparkling singing Brooke, near by, a 
magnificent Field with beautiful per
spective, where one can revel in watch
ing the unfolding Budd teaching the 
young idea how to shoot; or gather 
the charming Bockee. 

The smiling, genial countenance of 
Weston Jenkins, Jr , was heartily wel
comed a few days ago, after so long an 
absence caused by sickness. We con
gratulate Mr. Jenkins upon his rapid 
convalescence, and trust that "Richard 
may soon be himself again." 

The Senior class in the Model School 
numbers eighteen. The following is 
the anticipated whereabouts of the class 
next year: Lucile Green, Elizabeth 
MacCrellish and Claire Raymond, Wel-
lesley; Elizabeth Bodine, Bryn Mawr; 
Josephine Brunyate and Sarah White, 
Dickinson ; Harriet Bruen, Emma 
Jones, Ada Rogers and Bell Hixson, 
Normal; Gertrude Weatherby and 
Mabel Compton, Home. Chas. W. 
Camp and Ernest C. Van Dyke, Prince
ton; Frank D. Lawrence, Dickinson; 
Frank Hollingsworth, Univ. of Pa.; S. 
A. Lowenstein, Princeton or Columbia; 
Edward Rittenhouse, School of Tech
nology, Phila. 

Dr. Green has stimulated the poetic 
Muse by requesting a school cheer that 
shall be adopted for future years. 

We suggest to the competitors a 
study of the jargon of the inhabitants 
of the "Zoo," after eating a half d ozen 
Frankfurters. 

We trust a healthy rivalry among the 
classes may bring renown to some one 
especially gifted in producing lively, 
rollicking, rickety measures. 

Good reports continue to come from 
Princeton concerning former graduates 
of the Model School. Edgar L. West, 
who having finished our High School 
in three years, entered without a 
condition, is in the first division of the 
Freshman class. Harry Dechant stood 
second in mathematics in an examina
tion test in which there were 180 par
ticipants. 

Frank Briggs, Carl Rickey and 
Arthur Elmer, graduate this coming 
June with honor. 

We are glad to hear the words of 
commendation from former graduates 
who pay a high tribute to the help 
received from old Model. 

A student who is loyal to his alma 
mater, whether it be a preparatory 
school or college, represents a type of 
manhood or womanhood that, as a 
rule, is highly successful in life, thus 
reflecting credit upon the institution 
that helped in the achievement of his 
success. 

The meanest thing a boy can do to 
his fellow-classmate these days is to 
make him "Walk Spanish." 

Why not name one of the new cruis
ers "The Model?" It would be a 
sure winner. 

Mr. Hunt says he likes to play tennis, 
because there is so much "love, fifteen" 
in the game, don't you know. 



THE S. 
Everybody says the Thencanic Soci

ety entertainment was a great big suc
cess. '' One of the finest things ever 
given by the schools." Where all did 
so well, it would be manifestly unfair 
to particularize—hence no names may 
be mentioned. 

THE JA NITOR. 

bocal. 

WE regret the departure of Miss 
Freeman, who has been house
keeper at the Boarding Hall 

for many years. The boarders testified 
their appreciation of her many kind
nesses by the presentation of a hand
some opal ring and set of church books. 
Our best wishes go with her to her new 
home. 

To her successor, Miss Cornelia Pro
vost, we extend a hearty welcome, and 
hope that she may have a pleasant home 
among us. 

Soiree Pranraise. 

ON Friday, the 13th, the students 
in the French classes gave an 
entertainment in the auditor

ium. The affair was in two parts. The 
first was a play in French, entitled Les 
Cuisinieres. The dramatis persona 
and synopsis follow: 
MADAME BELOISEAU, aged 30 

Miss Waterman. 
FRANCOISE. her cook, aged 22 

Miss MacCrellbli. 
ERNESTINE, her maid, aged 18 

Miss Raymond. 
HELOISE, milliner's apprentice, aged 17... 

Miss Rtgers. 
CATHRINE, another cook, aged 25 

Miss Heinheimer. 
VIRGINIE, another cook, aged 30 

Miss Compton. 
LA MERE GROBEC. Francoise's mother... 

Miss Hickson. 

-rtVAL. 9 

Madame Beloiseau instructs her cook to 
prepare for an evening dinner which her 
husband wishes to give. 

After telling her maid to expect her hat 
from the milliner, she starts without an um
brella for a day in the country 

The cook and maid being left alone, plan 
a dinner of their own. The cook goes to 
market and invites two other cooks, while 
the maid receives the milliner with mad-
ame's hat, and prevails on her to stay. They 
go to inspect the house, while the cook is 
visited by her mother who has another posi
tion in view fir her. 

The party is finally assembled and vigor
ously discussing one another's affairs, when 
a ring announces the return of the lady of 
the house. She has been caught in the rain, 
and is angry when she discovers the state of 
affairs, in spite of an attempt at concealment. 
She threatens to discharge the cook, but re
lents when flowers arrive to remind her that 
it is her birthday, which is to be celebrated 
by her husband. 

The second part was the singing of 
La Marseillaise, by all the students of 
the French classes. 

The play in particular, was a great 
success. The young ladies who took 
part did so in a manner which showed 
them to be born actresses, while the 
careful and appropriate stage settings 
gave to the affair that finish which only 
good stage settings can. 

Miss Lull certainly deserves to be 
complimented on the work of h er pupils. 

(pi?encanic Society 

THE Thencanic Society has receiv
ed quite a boom, as a result 
of its entertainment. The meet

ings have been well attended, the de
bates spirited, and the orations and 
readings of an interesting and careful 
nature. 

Three new members have their names 
on the roll, Messrs. Bodine, Bamford 
and Farley. 
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The Friday after war was declared, 

the regular debate was waived, and 
each member expressed his views on 
the right and justice of the act. 

While every one regretted that such 
a calamity as war had been forced upon 
us, all were of the opinion that it was 
unavoidable, and that the United States 
had done right in intervening between 
Spain and Cuba. Many good argu
ments were brought forth, and all of 
the arguments which have been brought 
to the notice of the school, against the 
war, were ably answered. 

The Society elected Captain Sigsbee, 
Rear Admiral Sampson and Rear 
Admiral Dewey as honorary members. 
The secretary was instructed to inform 
these gentlemen of their election, which 
he did 

A few days ago he received a letter 
from Captain Sigsbee, thanking the 
Society for its action, and expressing 
his appreciation of the good will of the 
Thencanic embodied by the secretary 
in his letter. 

A copy of the letter will be given in 
next month's SIGNAL. 

a^ttyetics. 

PEDDIE 12—N. J. S. S. 4. 

THE State Schools played their 
second game of the season on 
Saturday, April 30, and were 

defeated by their old-time rivals from 
Peddie Institute, by a score of 1 2 to 4. 
Both teams did fair work at the bat, 
but the State Schools lost the game 
through numerous and inexcusable 
errors. The features of the game were 
the home runs of Hutton and Reeves 
in the eighth inning, and the catching 
of Capt. Bate. A return game is to be 
played in the near future, and our boys 
have our best wishes for success. 

Score: 
PEDDIE. Ab. R. lb. Sh Po. A. E. 
Manolt, ss 5 1 0 0 1 5 0 
Keen, 1st b 5 1 2 0 7 0 0 
Stanton, c 6 2 3 0 9 2 1 
Stout, 1. f. 5 3 1 0 1 0 1 
Prickard, p 6 2 2 0 0 10 0 
Inurs, r. f. 5 2 0 0 1 0 1 
McGirr, 3d b 6 0 1 0 4 2 0 
Kock, c. f. 3 0 0 0 0 0 0 
Howard, 2d b 4 1 2 0 4 2 0 

45 12 11 0 27 21 3 
*Stout out for interference. 

N. J. S. S. Ab. R. lb. Sh. . Po. A. E. 
Craig, 1st b 5 0 2 0 9 0 2 
Hutton, 3d b 4 2 1 0 2 2 1 
Shaw, p 4 0 2 0 1 6 0 
Bate, c 4 0 2 0 7 2 0 
Hollings'ortli I f 2 0 0 0 1 0 2 
C. Riley, 2d b ... 2 0 0 0 2 1 1 
E. Riley, s.s 4 0 0 0 0 3 1 
Flavelle, c. f. 4 1 2 0 0 0 0 
1'arrow, r. f. 4 0 0 0 1 0 0 
Reeves, 1. f. 2 1 1 0 3 1 0 

35 4 10 0 *26 14 7 

N. J. S. S. 0 0 2 0 0 0 0 2 0— 4 
Peddie 0 3 1 3 0 3 1 0 1--12 

Earned Runs—Peddie, 6 ; State Schools, 4 
Two-Base Hit—Stanton. Home Runs — 
Reeves, Hutton. Double Plats—McGiirwnd 
Howaid; Stanton and McGirr First Base 
on Balls—off Shew, 5. Hit by Pitched Ball— 
Peddie, 3; State Schools. 3. struck Out— 
by Shaw, 4; Prtckard, 8. Left on Base— 
State Schools, 6 ; Peddie, 5. Time—2 hours. 
Umpire—1 harp. 

N. J. S. S. 16—ELM CLUB 10. 

On Saturday afternoon, May 7, we 
defeated the Princeton Elm Club, by 
the score of 1 6 to 10. 

The features of the game were the 
excellent work of our battery, Shaw and 
Bate, Shaw striking out fifteen of the 
opposing players. Farrow carried off 
the batting honors of the day by making 
two triples and two singles. Hutton 
played a good game at third. Reeves 
did excellent all-round work, and was 
on the team as a regular for the first 
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time. Score: 
N. J. S. S. Ab R. lb. Sh. Po. A. E. 
Craig, 1st b , .. 6 2 2 0 5 1 3 
Hutton, 3d b .. G 3 2 0 2 1 1 
Shaw, p . 4 2 2 0 0 18 0 
Bate, c 1 2 0 15 1 0 
Reeves, l.f. .... . 5 1 2 0 2 0 0 
C. Riley, 2d b.. . 4 4 1 0 2 2 2 
E. Riley, s s . 6 1 2 0 0 1 2 
Farrow, r.f. . 6 1 4 0 0 0 0 
Flavelle, c.f . 4 1 0 1 0 0 1 

45 16 17 1 *26 24 9 
Princeton Elm. Ab. R. lb. Sh. Po. A. E. 
Scott, 2d b 5 0 0 0 3 2 0 
Cooke, s.s . 5 0 0 1 0 5 0 
Guilible, 3d b... . 5 2 2 0 2 1 2 
Rickev, p . 5 1 2 0 0 2 1 
Large, l.f. . 5 2 1 0 2 0 0 
MeMillen, c , 3 1 1 0 8 0 5 
Cornell, c.f. . 4 1 0 0 0 0 1 
Bissell, r.f. 4 1 0 0 2 0 0 
Banneruian, lb. . 4 2 1 0 7 0 1 

44 10 7 1 24 10 10 
'Cook out for interference. 

N. J. S. S.—0 3 0 5 0 4 2 2 x— 16 
Princeton. —1 1 1 2 1 0 1 1 2— 10 
T,wo'Ease Hits—Gullible, MeMillen. 
Three-Base Hits-Farrow, 2, Shaw. Base on 

Shaw, 5; off Rickev, 8. Hit by 
Bitched Balls—Princeton, 2; N. J. S S 3. 
Struck out—by Shaw, 15; by Rickey,' Y. 
heft on Bases—Princeton, 6 ; State Schools, 
'• Umpire—Tharp. 

Model (Jlass JJotes. 
Senior Class. SINCE the Thencanic play, the '98 

classmen have had Senior privi
leges. 

I. They study when they want to. 
II. They come to class when they 

want to. 

Miss White has discovered that '98 
is infinite, which means unlimited in 
power, capacity or moral excellence. 
In point of fact, '98 is infinite 9 times, 
being the sign of infinity multiplied 
by 9. 

O ! '99 that was a bad mistake for 
you all to come to a cremation which 
was never meant to take place. But, 
that s right, you had better keep your 
eyes open or we may fool you again, 
hor the Seniors are going to have a 
cremation this year, that will do more 
than startle the '99's, even if t hey do 
know all about it. 

The male portion of the class of '98 
has entrusted its class-pins to the 
keeping of their "ladies fair," doubt
less thinking that, worn by the fairer 
sex, the pins will be more highly honor
ed than if worn by their male owners. 

Miss says that there will be no 
cremation because there are not enough 
boys to protect the better part (we can't 
say half ) of the class. 

Junior Class. 
Our class has been unofficially in

vited to attend the '98's cremation. 
All right, '98, we'll be there, so get 
plenty of ice cream. There are about 
seven of us who will attend, and we 
expect to bring along some of the 
alumni as well as one or two from 1900. 

Judging from Senior Camp, the '97's 
must be easy. 

We are very glad to have our class
mate, Miss Ege, with us once more. 

That's all right, Holley. Schultz 
may cut himself too. But then he 
don't use a safety razor. You see 
there is no excuse for you. 

What's the weather report for May 
28 ? Model '99 is going to White Hill, 
for their annual picnic. 

Captain Benj. E. Messier has received 
notice that the Boys' Brigade will not be 
called on for active service at present. 
He is greatly relieved, having even 
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dared to return to the city from the hid- WANTED.—Stray specimens of 
ing place which he had selected. chocolate drops, which will be immedi-

T . , i ,, „ „ ately devoured by Miss C-l—n. Junior Hanson.—"Camp, are you 3 3 

going to enlist ? " igoi. 
Senior Camp.—" Yes, I am an Some of the girls are wondering 

American. whether we are Model-ites or Model-
Junior H. "Well, come on in. lights; many are sure we are the latter. 

Here is the Times office, where they 
are recruiting." Grammar A. 

Senior C.—" Well, er, yes, I mean We are all glad to welcome our little 
no, not just yet." " Pee-Wee" back to the nest. 

But he may go after, for Prof. Mor- ^ .g & ^ the six.{ooters 

dorf has promised him his diploma if he are not men or they wouid 
ill 

%v1 ' have to go to war, sure. 
'' I wish this cork would stay in the m There is a girl in this class who has middle of this water! What s the mat- , ., , . , . • , • 

a decided propensity for shrinking, ter with it? r r j 
Mr. Schultz.—" Why, I guess the while others seem to be stretching, 

water must slant a little." We have two beautiful and promising 
Mr. Jenkins is recruiting his health young models who may soon be posing 

in the White Mountains, whence he will f°r artists. 
shortly go to Long Island, returning mourn the ]0ss of Asunath Shull, 
home in June. one 0f our warm hearted classmates. 

Have you seen our class hats? If r 3 Grammar t. 
not, it isn't our fault, nor that of the 
hats. They are gotten up in the class The Grammar C classes spent a very 
colors, and present a striking appear- Pleasant Period together, Thursday, 
ance. Miss Green, Senior, says they APril 8th" At the mv.tat.on of the 
can be seen a block off. That's to girls, the boys went to the second floor, 
warn the '98's to get out of the way. t0 listen to their declamations. As they 

entered the room, each found on the 
Class of 1900. desk an Easter greeting—a pink. Miss 

Some members of the German class Ely and Miss Newman, who were 
were surprised to learn that birds eat guests, also received the greeting, 
onions. After the following program, Miss 

There are few more amusing animals Newman entertained the class with 
in history than Hanibal's elephant. stories from " Uncle Remus." 

I. The Foreet-me not 
HISTORY CLASS. & T ~ Julia Carr. 

'' When was the city of Corinth des- H. Selection from " Courtship of Miles Stan-
troyed ?" - dish 

Miss S.—" In 146." He,en wilson-
, _ A AC A T~* * » III. The Miller of Dee " Do you mean in 146, A. D. Susje Robbjns 

Miss S—. "No." then thoughtfully, IV Abou Ben Adhem 

"146, A. B." Elsie Cornew. 

1 
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V. Letter from the " Acorn Barnacle." see a company of bloomer girls in Cuba 

Helen ^Reeves. 7'th 3 banner bearing the inscription, 
VI. Legend of the Four Leaf Clover "Normal '99." They will do more 

Emma Macpherson. subdue the Spaniards than a regi-
VII. The Old Man in the Wood ment of infantry or the ram Katahdin. 

Leila Strong. 
VIII. What the Burdock is good for. ls Mr" b"'"b-ck, of A 2 a Spaniard ? 

Helen Levy. Ask him to express his views on the 
IX. The Naughty Doll present war, and judge for yourself. 

Elmira Harper. 
X. The Sugar Plum Tree Senior II. 

Emily Meyrick. Miss N—'s opinion of geniuses.— 
XI. The Boyless Town •. They look Hke half idk)ts ,, 

Addie Pitman. 
Misses Umpleby, Skirm, Clark, ™i"ery personal q«<sti„„ was pro-

Grace Morse and Edna May, in charge "" ™ ". fly ' 
A.T- w t> r 1 , . Ale y°u going through life with a of Miss E. B. Johnson spent their par,„er'alwa®s, X 

Easter vacation in Washington, D. C. 
Ask them if t hey had a pleasant time. ®ur c^ass president, Mr. Radcliffe, 

has been called away to take the place 

Mormal Glass Motes of a teacher who considered il his duty |\UI MICH \Jc\bb jHOTeS. to go to the rescue of his country. We 
Senior I. agree with Miss Hewitt, " How much 

PURPLE and Lavender are the t™ble this war is accountable for." 
class colors. Miss H. L. H-n, one of our Atlantic 

Miss M—, in General History, City girls, has proven herself most 
speaking of the influence of Themisto- brilliant of late. She was inquiring 
cles upon Athens.—" I think he sort about the price of class ribbon, and on 
of had them on the string." being told, "8 cents per yard; three 

" Hands up." The order came in a y3rds f°r 3 <luarter>" she immediately 
stern highwayman-like voice, not from exc'a>med> It ought to be put on the 
the leader of fifty men to one lone indi- b°3rd S° evelTone could k™w that." 
vidual, but from one man to fifty indi- boPe ybss 's better in other 
viduals. The order was more or less Stud'eS than she Seems t0 be in arith" 
obeyed. metic-

" Mr. B—, you may read your an- A 2. 
swer-" Our representative from Long Branch 

It was not Jesse James, but Dr. C—, would like to know if C harlamagne was 
Algebra. the father of his country. 

Mr. N—, in Physics.—"What is Mr. K— will probably soon advance 
good for a stiff neck ?'' some new principles of perspective, 

Mr- • " Rubber." especially in regard to the field of vision. 
Miss .—" Sleeve poultice." mu A o c • t j > i he A 2-5 is favored by a contin-
The girls of Sen. I are seemingly uous performance of Shakespeare's 

very anxious for war, especially during great play " Romeo and Juliet." (Sieh 
the seventh period. Let us hope to the point ?) 
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A 2-5 has been more of a neutral tint 

since Miss K—'s complementary color, 
Mr. P—, has been absent, but we are 
delighted to inform the class that it 
will soon resume its normal color. 

B 2, Second Division. 
Decoration Day is approaching. 

Information is desired concerning 
why the cirrus clouds drift eastward. 

The class is just beginning to admire 
the beautiful and pathetic poem: 

" Twinkle, twinkle little star, 
How I wonder what you are; 
Up above the world so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky." 

At the present time newspaper read
ing is having a bad effect upon the 
preparation of lessons. 

Composition on wind ! Don't men
tion it. 

Lost.—Tears, in Miss Reilly's room. 
Not long ago, on a beautiful after

noon, Miss Reilly took the class on a 
geological walk. Stones, soils, fossils(?) 
and etc., were carefully examined, and 
many specimens were taken. It was 
an enjoyable occasion and one to be 
remembered by all. 

Bicycles are having a rest. Several 
rides had to be postponed on account 
of the unpleasant weather. 

We can '' apprehend '' that which 
we cannot "comprehend." 

More girls are requested to attend 
the Christian Endeavor meetings on 
Sunday afternoons, in the study room. 

We have missed the bright presence 
of Miss Helen Harris, our classmate, 
who has been ill for two weeks with 
typhoid fever. As a token of their 
sympathy, the class sent her flowers. 
We hope she will soon be able to be 
with us again. 

Exchanges. 

The Senior is deep in misery; 
His abject face is piteous to see, 
As he cried aloud, despairingly; 
A horse, a horse, my kingdom for 

a horse.—Hackettstonian. 

Seniors may change the word horse 
to what troubles them most.—Ed. 

A tipsy sailor entered a church, mis
taking it for a theatre. The minister 
for a rhetorical effect, exclaimed: "Who 
would wish to be a goat?" After a 
moment's pause he continued: "Who 
will be a goat ? " The sailor could not 
stand the delay, so he responded: "As 
nobody else (hie) will be it, I'll be the 
goat (hie) rather than that the play 
(hie) should stop.— The Polymnian. 

"When you're courting in the library 
And havin lots of fun, 
A foolin' and a jabberin' 
As if you're deaf and dumb, 
You'd better watch your corners, 
And keep alius looking out, 
For the vigilant Miss Nelson'll catch 

you, 
If you don't 

Watch 
Out." 

Father—"Tom, my boy, your studies 
at college are costing me a great deal 
of money." 

Son—I know it father, I know it, 
and I don't study much either.—Ex. 

"Tommy," asked the teacher, what 
was the message General Sheridan sent 
to General Early before this battle took 
place. " He said," replied the big boy 
with the bad eye, "Go Early, and avoid 
the rush." And merely for this she kept 
him in after school.—Ex. 



J. J. & SOI}S, 
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. 

USEe 

jyj onogram Cough Syrup 
and Red Eiuiuient 

Manufartured £ R 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. 

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. 

Furnished Engraved Class-Day Programmes for 
1897, and also for 1898. 

THE OLDEST ESTABLISHMENT OF TO KIND IRF THE STATE 
ESTABU5HED IN 1868. 

4 

Also Maker of Class Pins, 1897 and 1898. 

Reference, J. F. Walker, Class '98. 



Dobbins & Large, 
HATTERS. 

Spring Style Knox Hats 
PEARL SOFT HATS. 

The Leading House for Young 
Men's Hats. 

25 East State Street. 

One of the Nice Things 
we DO sell at Yard's is a fl.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, and 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. 

W  

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. "©8 

Normal and Model Pennant Pins always in Stock. 

Compound Cubeb 
Cougb Mixture 

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

IT CURES 

25c. a Bottle, 

A T  (JOOK'S Drug ifore, 

THE AMERICAN 
Fine Candy and Bon Bons, 

Exclusively our own make. 

THOS. P. H UGHES, 17 


