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fpfye |iouse in Jersey. 

T HE air was heavy with smoke. 
The train had been running along 
all the afternoon since leaving 

Council Bluffs and Omala, over the 
fertile Nebraska plains, along the banks 
of the Platte. Through the windows 
of the car, glimpses of the river could 
be caught through the interlacing trees 
along the banks; while the sun as it 
sank behind the lines of poplars on the 
dim horizon over to the west, turned 
the water into burnished gold, and the 
sky beyond the river into varying tints of 
purple and silver, which unconsciously 
reminded one of the coronation robe of 
some great emperor. 

It was just the hour before night, 
and having finished dinner in the dining 
car, away at the rear of the long train, 
a group of men had gathered in the 
little smoking room to smoke their 
after-dinner cigars, and incidentally to 
discuss politics. 

It was a characteristic group. In an 
easy chair, with his feet perched upon 
the cushion before him, sat a man who 
seemed to take a lively part in the dis-
cuss.on of the silver question, while 
directly opposite him sat a little man 
with a gray moustache, who seemed to 
be very loud in his protestations against 
McKinley and gold, but one whom you 
could not look at without discovering 
the hidden stock of good humor and 
after-dinner stories lying latent behind 
those beetling brows. Over in the cor

ner by the window sat a man, there is 
no adjective to describe his face ; the 
strength of character was simply won
derful. But there seemed to be a cer
tain uneasy look, a mark of dissipation 
which shone in startling contrast to his 
gray eyes, which looked out from under 
his black eye-brows with an expression 
which seemed to pierce through and 
through whomsoever he glanced at. He 
had sat thus, smoking and thinking, 
occasionally looking out of the window 
ever since dinner. He had not fre
quented the smoking room before, and 
his presence was noticed by the two 
lively politicians. Their talk was getting 
rather angry in a good humored way, 
and the little man swore. 

"Well, you are from Denver, and 
because you're interested in silver mines 
you don't care what the rest of the 
country comes to, just so you can sell 
your silver at a premium. Your patriot
ism should be upheld as an example to 
cannibals. It is simply wonderful." 
The man in the chair was having his 
fling. He liked to discuss politics, so 
he said to the quiet man with the re
markable face : '' Excuse me, I do not 
know your name, but we are all on 
equal grounds when it comes to politics, 
what is your opinion of the silver ques
tion ? " 

"Yes, and what is your opinion of 
the gold question?" the little man 
chimed in. 
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There was an awkward pause of a 

few minutes, the quiet man looked 
straight into the wall before him, then 
when the silence was becoming uncom
fortable, he brushed the ashes from his 
cigar and in a rich, deep voice replied, 

Gentlemen, may I ask your opinion 
of the theory of the transmigration of 
souls?" 

" Well, er, er, er, that is, yes ; I 
don t know. ' the little man stammered. 

Oh, yes, that is, no. I had not 
given the subject much thought, but to 
tell the truth, I more than half believe 
it. The man in the chair seemed to 
like the subject, so he said : "And you, 
w hat is your opinion of the transmigra
tion of souls, what do you believe?" 

"I don't believe anything," the 
quiet man paused a moment then he 
went on, "The fact is, gentlemen, I 
would like you to help me believe some
thing if su ch a thing is possible. I will 
tell you a story.'' 

" I like stories," the little man said. 
"Go ahead," the man in the chair 

settled himself more comfortably to 
enjoy the story and his cigar. 

The quiet man began, "lam not as 
old as you perhaps might think, seeing 
me as you do to-night. I look at least 
forty, and I am not yet thirty. A few 
years ago I had an experience. I have 
always traveled a great deal, and I have 
met a great many people. I remember 
one face I saw in a crowd at Portland, 
Oregon, one summer. It was a girl I 
had never met, but there was some-
thing in that face so old and yet so 
charming, that its image has remained 
impressed upon my mind ever since." 

He paused a moment, and then went 
on, "The following summer I was in 
New Jersey, and was taking a spin 
through the central part of the state on 
my wheel. I remember one afternoon, 

as I was riding along a lonely country 
road, a terrific thunder storm arose. 
In the west the sky became as dark as 
night, the whole aspect of the heavens 
was startling in the extreme. There 
seemed to be no habitation anywhere 
around. Soon the rain came down in 
torrents, and I saw a house through the 
trees a short distance back from the 
road. I hurried to it, seeking shelter 
from the storm, and as I plodded up 
the road to the mansion, a queer feel
ing came over me, and I started as I 
looked more closely at the house before 
me. 

The house was a colonial mansion. 
There are a few such still to be found 
in the country, but this one seemed new. 
The whole air of the place was indica
tive of a century not the nineteenth. 
I went up to the door and raised the 
massive knocker, it fell with a noise 
which seemed to strike terror to my 
heart. 

The door was opened, and at first 
everything inside was so dark that I 
could not see who had opened the door 
for me. When I did, a queer feeling 
of some mysterious presence stole over 
me as I recognized the girl who had so 
impressed me in Portland the summer 
before. She was dressed in the garb 
of a century ago, and she admitted me 
to an old parlor furnished entirely in the 
old colonial style. 

Well, I stayed there, and I realized 
before night that I was in a relic of the 
eighteenth century. The occupants of 
the house had never heard of McKinlev, 
and as they said good night to me. the 
girl said, ' Good night, and God bless 
our good president, George Washing
ton.' I was so startled then that I 
could think of nothing. I lay down on 
the bed and fell asleep. 

The next morning I awoke, and the 
blue sky of heaven was above me and 
the green fields of Jersey were about 
me, but no house. It was gone. I 
had not been dreaming, I swear it." 

And the porter coming in turned 
on the electric lights, as the whistle of 
the engine sounded on the clear west
ern air. C. W. C., K. T. 
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COMMENCEMENT is at last 
almost here. Soon after the 
time this issue of THE SIGNAL 

reaches its readers, the "yaller" and 
white of the '98 will be forever gone 
from the halls of Model. 

The two classes have already stood 
together for the last time, on the 
chapel, platform, and joined with the 
school in the time honored song of 
" Auld Lang Syne." They have 
cheered, and been cheered, yelled, and 
been yelled at, until they and the entire 
school with them were fit subjects for a 
throat specialist. The snappy slogan 
of t he Model Seniors was responded to 
by the triple cheer of the Junior Class 
which thundered out in grand volume 
from beneath the folds of the blue and 
white flag. 

Our best wishes go with the two 
classes as they issue forth from their 
Alma Mater to battle with the great 
world. 

YCrNAL. 17 

At a time like this, when a class is 
about to go out from the Model School, 
it is well to draw a slight comparison 
between it and the class which has 
proved itself superior in so many ways. 
To begin with, when '98 had defeated 
'99 by six points in a bowling contest, 
being challenged again by the Juniors, 
inspired by the fear of losing their 
laurels won, '98 applied to the faculty to 
forbid any further bowling contests. 
Of course '98 has its version of this 
affair, but it is so thin, to use a slang 
expression, that it is needless to print 
it here. On the occasion of that con
test, the noble seniors, wholly devoid of 
any sense of their guilt of theft, stole 
the '99 yell, and adapted it to their own 
use. 

When the '99 calendars came out 
the originality of their composition and 
the great demand for them, which has 
not yet died out, proved the force of 
the verse which appeared on them: 

Poor '98 is out of sight, 
But do not for it pine, 

Rejoice! the greatest class on earth 
Is Model '99. 

We have not sufficient room here to 
enumerate the different ways in which 
99 has proved itself superior to '98, 

but we will say one word with regard 
to THE SIGNAL. 

As a man is to be judged by what he 
writes, so a class is to be judged by its 
contributions to the school paper. In 
round numbers, the Junior Class Notes 
have aggregated 6,000 words, against 
the 1,300 words of the Seniors. And 
the 6,600 words of '99 have not been 
just a lot of words to fill up space, 
either. The Junior Class has had some
thing to talk about, and although a 
couple of hundred or so words were 
about idiosyncrasies of the '98's, its 
contributions to THE SIGNAL will stand 
as a grand monument to this vear's 
work of '99. 
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Mlumni jslotes. 

THE engagemert is announced of 
Miss Mary D. Ely, (Ex Model 
'DO,) of Beverly, N. J., to Mr. 

Richard Ward, of Chicago. 

At Delaware Water Gap on Wednes
day, June 8th, Miss Mary B. Broad-
head, (ex Model '96,) was married 
to Dr. Edgar Moore Green. 

Mr. Egbert Gray Mackenzie (Model 
'97,) recently enlisted in the United 
States Cavalry. 

Miss Marian Whitehead (Model '92,) 
was present at the Chapel exercises not 
long since. 

e^nent Painting. 

Ih ONE conceive the thought, we 
have the artist unrevealed ; if 
another receive the thought from 

the finished work, we have the artist 
expressed. 

Painting has but one moment for its 
own. The painter is limited to surface 
representation, and with the sculptor is 
deprived of time. The one expression 
by the painter and the sculptor alike 
must be seized, and that by the crown
ing eSort of his soul. 

Music may take us through a succes
sive time series of feelings, thoughts, 
and volitions; so may poetry. From 
the one supreme moment transfixed by 
the painter upon his canvas, we may be 
enabled by his skill to look forward and 
backward. Giving the fine arts in the 
order of their natural advantage, we 
have architecture, sculpture, painting, 
music and poetry. Painting gives us 
space relations idealized through light 
arrd shade, color and perspective, and 
so reaches further than sculpture. 

Art, we think exists for itself alone. 

W hat is not beautiful in the landscape, 
or what prevents an adequate presenta
tion of the main features, the artist will 
eliminate from his picture. 

A good definition of art has been 
given as a means of manifesting the 
Divine in material forms for the appre
hension of the senses and the reason. 

In a delicate and appreciative degree, 
Mr. Richard Blossom Farley, some
time student at the Model, but now 
artist at the School of Fine Arts, Phila
delphia, understands this definition. 
Mr. Farley's work is comprehensive, 
being exhibited in clay modeling, in the 
life and antique classes, in composition, 
and in portraiture, In all he has re
ceived an unusual mead of praise. 

Last year he took the first Toppan 
prize of $200, and this year the travel
ing scholarship prize of $800 has been 
awarded to him. 

1 he placing of the Academy's travel
ing scholarship is always a momentous 
matter to the students of the school. 
An opportunity will be afforded Mr. 
Farley to pursue his career for a year 
in the art schools of Europe. Bon 
voyage, citizen Farley! 

^Phencanic Society. 

THE past month has been a marked 
one in the history of the Then-
canic Society. Never before, 

we believe, has interest in the society 
been so manifest. This is the time of 
the year to look for a falling off in 
attendance, and yet the size of the 
meetings has increased from week to 
week to a marked degree. Two new-
members have recently been added to 
our roll, Messrs. Blackwell and WykofL 

The society heartily welcomes Messrs. 
Blackwell and Wykoff to its member
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ship and trusts that they may derive 
much good from it. 

Our work in the line of debates is 
better, if such is possible, than that of 
the first of the term. 

The members take great interest in 
preparing their debates and for this 
good reason, we have, of late, had 
some of the best debates of the year. 

On May 13, the question was: 
"Resolved, that corporal punishment 
should be re-established in the schools 
of the United States." 

Messrs. Kirkpatrick, Rittenhouse 
and Hewitt argued for the positive side, 
while Messrs. Britton, Anderson and 
Katzenbach said that it should not be 
re-established. After a careful discus
sion by this sextet of debators the 
judges gave the honors to the negative 
side unanimously. 

On the same day Mr. Percifor Spils-
bury delivered an able oration, which 
showed that he fully understood his 
question, and was capable of making 
his hearers also understand. 

On Friday, May 20, we had one of 
our gala day meetings, it being instruc
tive, enthusiastic and enjoyable. 

At this meeting, Messrs. Hanson, 
VanDyke and Anderson on the posi
tive, and Messrs. Kirkpatrick, Wilson 
and Camp of the negative, discussed 
the question: "Resolved, that the 
United States should retain possession 
of t he Philippine Islands." Made so by 
the "Dewey" times we are having at 
present, this question proved to be of 
great interest, and after a hard fought 
battle between the "Young Americans" 
of o ur society, the judges decided the 
victory for the positive side unani
mously. 

The society's old stand-by, R. Earle 
Anderson, was at his best in this debate, 
and it was through his able discussions 
that the judges declared that the United 
States should hold the Philippines. 

Mr. Stewart Burgess gave a carefully 
prepared oration, which indicated that 
if he continues in his excellent work, 
he will become an efficient orator. 

The reading for the meeting was one 
well selected by Mr. Donald Jenkins, 
who rendered it impressively in the 
Irish brogue. 

Friday, May 27, at the roll-call, we 
had twenty members present and two 
visitors. 

Quite early in the meeting Prof. 
Oliver C. Mordorf responded'to a re-
request for a talk to us, when he took 
the floor, the society knew what to 
expect from our honored Supervisor, 
and it is safe to say that the Professor 
"held us all for awhile." 

He read several poems by different 
persons he has come in contact with, 
and afterwards gave the society a rous
ing address. Prof. Mordorf congratu
lated the society on its work, and said 
he had noted a marked improvement 
of late. 

The question for debate, was as fol
lows : '' Resolved, that no privateering 
should be allowed in naval warfare," 
by Messrs. Farley, Anderson and Hunt, 
and Messrs. Bamford, Hanson and Kat
zenbach. The debate was finally 
decided for the negative side. The 
leaders of the respective sides being 
new members, put up their first debate 
in the Thencanic Society. 

Messrs. Farley and Bamford promise 
to become able debaters, and the sod-
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ety looks for great results from them in 
the future. 

Mr. John K. Britton, the orator for 
the day gave one of the best orations 
that the society has listened to this 
year. 

On June 3, our " Blow Out " meet
ing we had with us for the last time, 
Messrs. ^ Char les VVadsworth Camp' 
Ernest Cauldwell VanDyke and Frank 
Hollingsworth. To these dignified 
and honored Model Seniors, the Then-
canic Society expressed its regret to 
lose them, but extends its best wishes 
for a bright and prosperous future, and 
hope that they will ever think of Then-
canic with love and respect. 

We, as a society, say farewell to 
Charles, Ernest and Frank, and wish 
them a God speed. 

The letter spoken of in last month's 
SIGNAL from Captain Sigsbee, of the 
U. S. Auxiliary-Cruiser St. Paul, is as 
follows: 

U. S. M. S . ST. PAUL. 

APRIL 28th, 1898. 
To the officers and members of the 

Thencanic Society of the State Model 
School, of Trenton, New Jersey: 
Gentlemen—I beg to thank you for 

the compliment you have paid me in 
electing me an honorary member of 
j our society, and also for your express
ions of regard and confidence. 

With my best wishes, I am, 
Yours very respectfully, 

C. D. SIGSBEE, 
Captain, U. S. Navy. 

P. S. Since official matters press me 
very hard, Mrs. Sigsbee has kindly 
written this from my dictation. 

C. D. S. 
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possession of this letter from one of 
the bravest of our nation's defenders. 

Since the receipt of Captain Sigsbee's 
letter, the following was received from 
lion. Stewart S. Woodford, ex-minister 
to Spain, who was recently elected an 
honorary member of the Thencanic. 

NEW YORK, May 16, 1898. 
Mr. Ernest Caldwell Van Dyke, Secre

tary Thencanic Society, Trenton, 
N. J. 

DEAR SIR:—Thank you cordially 
for your generous letter received since 
my return home. 

Very truly yours, 
STEWART L. WOODFORD. 

This letter will also be greatly treas
ured in the archives of the Thencanic. 

The society feels justly proud in the 

And now, as the school year draws 
to a close it may be well for us to look 
back a few moments, and see what the 
Society has done. 

From the first, we have had the 
most enthusiastic interest. The ques
tions for debate have been so well 
chosen, and the work of the debators 
has been so good that it has been unnec
essary to fall back on any of the worn 
out methods for exciting interest, Mock 
Congress and so forth. 

There has been a great revival in the 
line of orations. It is within the mem
ory of the present membership, when 
the orations were a farce. But now, 
the orators prepare in earnest, and 
not only is their work beneficial to 
themselves as good practice, but often 
their words and ideas upon current 
topics are helpful to the society at large. 

We hardly need mention the play 
given in April. And yet just a word 
should be said regarding it. As we 
begin to see it as a past event, and hear 
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the comments on it, we realize that it 
was a success. It was the combined 
effort of a homogenous society, the 
grand result of months of earnest 
practice, the evident sign of the condi
tion of the Thencanic. 

On the third of June, before this 
paper reaches its readers, we shall have 
adjourned sine die. The third of June, 
the last day on which a regular meeting 
could be held ! That alone shows how 
we are advancing. Last year, we had 
to adjourn sine die on the second 
Friday of May. And our meeting of 
the twenty-seventh of May was the 
largest this year. 

We shall celebrate the success of the 
society by a big blow-out, and wish for 
a like success next year. 

We bid farewell to our friends for the 
summer months, but hope to meet 
them in October, '98, number of the 
SIGNAL. 

" Long live Thencanic." 

Kappa Pi. 

KAPPA PI has nothing to report 
save progress. We have had 
a most successful year and we 

expect another. It is not without a 
feeling of regret that we shall part with 
Mr. Camp, P. F., who will be our first 
Alumnus. But our regret is also min
gled with joy when we think that he is 
about to go out into the world to attain 
success. 

Before this number of THE SIGNAL 
reaches its readers, we shall have had 
our farewell banquet, the crowning 
event of the year. We cannot print 
the bill of f are, but it is safe to say that 
peanuts will form the principal viand. 

We sincerely regret that our beloved 
M. F., Mr. Jenkins, has been neces
sarily absent from us so long, but we 
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have hopes that he will return from his 
health-seeking jaunt in time to partake 
of our farewell feast. 

The main interest this year has cen
tered around the Kappa Pi cup. Con
tests for it have been of f requent occur-
ance. Mr. Schultz, S. C., and Mr. 
Anderson, U. S., have been trying 
their best to spoil each other's chances. 
But the most determined contest has 
been between Mr. Hewitt, P. L., and 
Mr. Camp, P. F. These two gentle
men meet, or had we better say, try 
not to meet, on the field of battle, each 
Friday evening. 

But now the summer months are 
approaching, and we may look for even 
more vigorous efforts on the part of the 
contestants. 

It seems hardly likely that the cup 
will be awarded for some time, and yet 
it does look as though Mr. Schultz, S. 
C., would get it pretty soon. 

A marked peculiarity of this war for 
the cup is the entire absence of the old 
time man-'o-warsman's cry, " Stand by 
to repel boarders." 

eAr^uromutfyos liocief^. 

THE Arguromuthos Society held 
its closing meeting in Miss Park

er s room, Tuesday afternoon, 
May 31st. 

It combined the regular yearly toast 
meeting and the picnic which the un
pleasant weather prevented being held 
out of doors. 

The room was decorated with flow
ers and our national colors, and daintily 
served refreshments added much to the 
afternoon's enjoyment. 

Miss Ely and Miss Humphrey were 
guests of the society. 

The toast cards, tied with Argurom-
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uthos colors, presented the following 
programme : 

ARGUROMUTHOS. 
Toast Mistress..... Miss Heirsheimer 
History of the Year Miss Quigley 

TOASTS. 
Our Colors Miss Heston 
Our President Miss Magai 
Our Seniors Miss Livingston 
Our New Members Miss Statiwood 
Our Future Glee Club Miss MacCrellish 
Our Play Miss Miller 
Our President-elect Miss Kincaid 
Our Country Miss Service 

aAtfyle+iCS. SINCE the last issue of THE SIGNAL 
our team has played five games, 
one with Peddie, which resulted 

in a second victory for the boys from 
Hightstown, the score being 10 to 8. 
We lost two games to Pennington, the 
scores being, the first game 9 to 6, and 
the second 15 to 7. Two games were 
played with town teams, one of which 
was won by the score of 16 to 2, and 
the other lost by a score of 7 to 5. 
Through the lack of space the two 
town games will be omitted from the 
columns, and only the school games 
appear. 

The second game with Peddie was 
played at Hightstown, May 14th, and 
our boys did creditable work, but owing 
to their failure to bunch their hits the 
game was lost. 

Score: 
PEDDIE. Ab. R. lb. Sh. Po. H. E. 
Manolt, ss . 4 1 1 0 1 2 2 
Keen, 1st b . 4 1 1 0 14 0 0 
Stanton, c . 5 1 3 0 6 3 0 
Stout, 1. f. . 5 1 2 0 1 0 0 
Prickard, p 4 2 2 0 1 11 0 
Inurs, r. f. , 4 2 1 0 0 0 0 
McGirr, 3d b., . 4 1 2 0 1 3 0 
Kock, c. f. . 1 0 1 0 1 0 2 
Howard, 2db,,.. . 4 1 1 0 2 1 0 

35 10 14 0 27 20 4 

SIGNAL. 
N. J. S. S. Ab. R. lb. Sh. Po. H. E. 
Craig, 1st b .. 5 1 1 0 6 0 1 
Hutton, 3d b , ,, 5 3 2 0 1 1 0 
Shaw, p 5 2 2 0 2 8 0 
Bate, c .. 5 1 2 0 9 2 0 
Reeves, l.f .. 4 0 1 0 1 0 0 
Riley, 2d b,. ... . 3 0 0 0 5 1 0 
Holcombe, s.s.. . 4 0 0 0 0 2 1 
Farrow, r. f .. 4 0 0 0 1 0 0 
Flavelle, c. f. . 2 1 2 0 0 0 1 

37 8 10 0 24 14 3 
N. J. S. S. 0 0 0 3 4 0 1 0 0— 8 
Peddie 1 0 2 1 0 3 3 0 x— 10 

To-base hits—Prickard, Shaw (2), Pate. 
Three-base hit—Bate First base on balls— 
off Shaw 2, off Prickard 1. Struck out—by 
Shaw 4, by Prickard 6. Left on bases— 
State Schools 4, Peddie 5. Tim —Two 
Hours Umpire—Weller. 

PENNINGTON 9—N. J. S. S —6. 
On Saturday, May 21st, we were 

defeated by Pennington, 9 to 6. Hut-
ton made a home run by putting the 
ball in exactly the same place where 
Hennessey put it last year for a four-
base hit, namely through the third story 
window. In this game Bate made the 
longest hit ever made on our grounds. 

Score—first game. 
PENNINGTON. R. H. O. A. E. 
Smith, 1st b 1 2 13 1 1 
Hann, 3d b 0 2 0 2 0 
Lilley, c ,.. 1 1 4 0 0 
Barton, p 1 1 1 9 0 
Hunt, 2d b 2 2 5 0 1 
Wriggans, c.f.... 1 3 1 0 0 
Hurley, l.f. 1 2 0 0 0 
Bradley, s.s 0 2 2 2 0 
Mettee, r.f. 2 0 1 0 1 

9 15 27 14 3 
N. J. S. S. R. H. O. A. E. 
Craig, 1st b 1 3 8 1 3 
Hutton, 3d b 1 3 3 1 1 
Shaw, p 1 1 2 4 0 
Bate, c 1 1 6 0 0 
Riley, 2d b 1 2 2 2 1 
Hollin'sw'th, cf. 1 2 1 0 1 
Farrow, r.f. 0 1 0 0 0 
Reeves, l.f. 0 1 3 1 0 
Holcombe, s s... 0 0 1 4 0 

6 14 *26 4 0 
*Bradley out for interference. 
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N. J. S. S. 5 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 1—6 
Pennington. 04010110 2—9 

Home runs—Hutton, Barton. Two-base 
hits—Wriggans (2), Bate Base on balls— 
ofi Shaw 1. Struck out—bv Shaw 4, hy Bar
ton 4 Hit hy pitched balls—State Schools 
2, Pennington 1. Left on base;—State 
Schools", Pennington 8. Wild pitch—Shaw. 
Time—Two hours. Umpire—Burd. 

Second game was played at Penning
ton, May 25th, and resulted in the 
score of 15 to 7. 

R. H. E. 
N. J. S. S. 1 0 1 0 0 0 1 0 4- 7 11 16 
Pennington. 31311060 x—15 8 5 

Shaw and Bate. Wriggans and Lilley. 

Saturday, May 28, we played a town 
team and won. 

R. H. E. 
N. J. S. S. 4 2 0 8 0 0 2 0 x—16 19 4 
W e s t s .  0 0 0 0 0 0 2 0  0 —  2  3  5  

Shaw and Bate. Rickey and Fell. 

Model (Jlass ^ofes. 
Senior Class. 

A QUESTION OF DERIVATION. 

PROF.—"Why was Torquatus 
called by that name?" 
Pupil.—" Because he was twist

ed." 

Miss B.—"What is Westminster 
Abbey, in which so many noted people 
are buried ? '' 

Miss E.—"Um, it's an old grave
yard. '' 

Prof.—(Seeing Mr. S. move rapidly 
to the back of the room.) "You are 
like the Spaniard, you run away." 

Mr. S.—" I wanted to get out of the 
draught." 

Mr. H.—"He didn't want to be 
drafted.'' 

Junior Class. 

There is an ancient song, entitled, 
"Enjoy Yourselves," which we have 
been thinking of appropriating because 

it is so appropriate. The Class of '99 
has certainly been enjoying itself lately. 

The fun started with the Senior Re-
ception. The evening of Friday, May 
20th, certainly was enjoyable. Our 
hosts, the Seniors, had provided every
thing necessary for a good time. 

An ingenious idea brought the indi
vidual members of the classes together 
in a most delightful manner, and amuse' 
ment was furnished in the way of sing
ing and reading by some of the musical 
and elocutional lights of '98. Ice cream 
and cake were served later, accompan
ied by kisses, (sugar ones.) If our 
hosts, the Seniors, enjoyed themselves 
half as much as we of the Junior class, 
it probably accounts for the lines of 
pleasure seen in their faces. 

On Monday, May 30th, Decoration 
Day, the Junior class started for White 
Hill. The beautiful blue and white 
flag of '99 floated proudly from the 
jack-staff of the steamer Trenton, as 
she headed majestically down the his
toric old Delaware, bearing the most 
illustrious body of passengers ever her 
privilege to carry. 

Four visitors went with us, Mr. Camp, 
the Senior; Mr. Wilson, President of 
1900; Mr. Packer, surnamed Venus; 
and Mr. Scott—well, he was invited by 
Miss Packer. 

The main trouble with the steamer 
Trenton, was the lack of quiet and se
cluded nooks, which are useful, so Mr. 
Camp says, to store rackets and so-
forth in. But this deficiency was amply 
made up by the woods in which the 
class found itself after a walk of about 
half a mile from the steamer landing. 

Our noble and stately president, Mr. 
John Anistaki Schultz, disported him
self, early in the morning, by rolling 
down the hill with the ice cream. When 
John got up he did not look much as 
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though he had rolled down a white hill, 
although the marks of mixed ice and 
salt upon his person gave some sugges
tion of this fact. 

Some of the time during the morning 
was spent playing tennis and croquet. 
Many spoons were lost, seven of these 
were of pewter, and belonged to Han
cock. 

The trip home was delightful, and the 
numerous songs were interspersed with 
the studied jokes of Captain Benjamin 
E. Messier, of the Baptist Boys' Brigade 
and the gallant defender of the class of 
'99. 

'99 is the "Whole Thing'' around 
these glorious State Schools. 

The Seniors credit us with originality, 
deem us a good-looking class, and say 
that we are worthy to be their success
ors. 

We leave it to our readers, has '99 
or '98 been the class of the school this 
year ? 

The blue and the white of '99 has 
made for itself a name which the Seniors 
are compelled to respect. 

The Class of 1900 says we are the 
finest class in the schools. One of its 
members was heard to remark, "The 
'99's had their picnic last Monday, but 
I guess the picnic we are going to have 
Saturday will be a '99 picnic, our class 
paying the expenses." And so we are 
honored and adored by all. May the 
lights of '99 ever shine. 

Class of 1900. 
The Class of 1 900 now holds the rec

ord in Caesar, having finished the five 
books required. Much credit is due 
to Miss Budd for so carefully planning 
how to finish without cramming. 

Miss Lull very kindly excused the 
boys of her French class from studying 
during Senior week. The Seniors are 

not the only people who are having an 
easy time. 

I rof. Mordorf—"Did you make that 
noise Mr. Katzenbach ?" 

Mr. K , "I only smiled loudly." 

We have had a pleasant and profi
table year, and are looking forward to 
a picnic which we intend to make its 
crowning event. Next year the mem
bers of this class will appear as Juniors, 
which position they will fill with the 
greatest pleasure, but they will still 
exclaim "Excelsior." 

B Class Notes. 

The lesson assigned was to find out 
about the Sphinx. One pupil mis
understanding said : " Do you know 
I couldn t find a thing about the 
snake." 

The girls are counting how many 
more days they will have to go to 
school. 

One girl while talking about the 
vessels in the war, said : "The enemy 
shot and killed them, then took the 
remaining ones as prisoners. 

|4ormci] (J lass f tates. 
Senior I. 

Mr. S—, having completed all his 
work in the Physical Laboratory may 
now be seen enjoying the "Ayres" on 
the campus. 

Our new class yell was given so 
well at a recent class meeting, that 
Doctor Green had to interfere in behalf 
of those who were taking the teachers' 
examinations. 

We have in the Senior 1 class a 
woman, perhaps unknown to most of 
the school. Miss P-t-rs is sure that 
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her feet are much lighter when going 
upstairs than when coming down. 

ACRES IN PROPOSITIONS. 
FIDI IN FACTO. 

Senior II. 
Some of the members of our class 

are taking writing as a specialty with 
one of the lower classes. Mr. M— 
was asked to criticize and mark Miss 
L 's writing. 

Mr. .—"Well—er— I think I'd 
mark it about 95, Professor Farley." 

Prof, h .—"Isn't your mark 
rather high, Mr. M ?" 

Mr. M . — "Well, taking into 
consideration the age of the pupil. " 

gambles Ground Model. 

SENIOR vacation hasactually come, 
and the "Noble Sires" can be 
seen any fine day whiling away 

the time upon the campus, enjoying 
the long coveted "senior privileges." 
It is interesting to watch these digni
fied (?) members of our school who 
have reached the highest pinnacle in 
our educational mountain climbing, 
and who next year, forsooth, will be 
Freshmen and women in some of our 
Colleges and Universities 

Well has the poet said, "A little 
learning is a dangerous thing." 

Most conspicuous, perhaps, is our 
irrepressible friend Camp, who by his 
graceful bows and smiling countenance 
wins the hearts of his fair classmates. 
What cares he for examinations or class 
averages, if only he can catch the 
reciprocal smile of some blushing 
daughter of Eve. 

They say that serious look in Sol. 
Lowenstein's face is nothing less than 
an Algebraic expression, brought on 
by too much grappling with the 
binomial theorem. For faithful work 
and regular attendance and punctuality, 
commend us to Mr. Lowenstein 
worthy to shine as the distinguished 
(if not extinguished) light of some 
learned profession. 
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Van Dyke is generally regarded as 

the handsomest man of the class. Of 
course, we do not wish to be personal, 
but the girls say so, and they ought to 
know. Did you ever notice that merry 
twinkle in his eye ? Have you seen how 
carefully he brushes up when some 
"co-ed" is near! These are only 
symptoms. Just wait until the disease 
breaks out! 

Enjoying athletic sports, whether 
tennis with the ladies, or baseball with 
the boys or field sports for prizes, 
Frank Hollingsworth can always be 
seen. He stands as the type of loyalty 
and courtesy, an ideal gentleman whom 
the school will be sorry to lose. 

Not the least of these five Seniors is 
the affable Lawrence—not the one who 
said "Don't give up the Ship," but 
who perhaps has inherited some of the 
spirit of that illustrious ancestor, for 
our Lawrence hangs to his lessons 
with dogged perseverance—"has no 
time for girls"—stays up until the 
"wee sma' hours" with Cicero, Virgil 
and Homer, whom he loves better 
than the siren voice of some " damsel 
Clementine." 

Had we time, we should like to 
invoke the aid of the poetic Muse, that 
we might chant in rhythmic measures 
the charms of the lady members of 
this illustrious class. During any of 
these lovely June days of roses and 
commencements, one can see a bevy of 
beautiful girls beneath the sheltering 
shade of some Campus tree. 

The shy Miss White and the genial 
Miss Green; the faithful Miss Brunyate 
and the stylish Miss Raymond; the 
captivating Miss Rogers and the dra
matic Miss MacCrellish; the vivacious 
Miss Compton and the studious Miss 
Bodine; the smiling Miss Bruen and 
the inimitable Miss Hixson; the musical 
Miss Weatherby and the charming Miss 
Jones, these all form a garland of c hoice 
flowers whose sweet fragrance will linger 
in and around old Model long years 
after, in the inspiring influence of their 
lives and the gracious examples of 
loyalty to their Alma Mater. 

THE JANITOR. 
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Data o f junior flass, M odel SINCE many have expressed a 
desire to know the personal 
characteristics of the individual 

members of that class which has proven 
itself so far superior to all classes in 
general, and the '98 class in particular, 

we herewith submit them in tabular 
form. 

Since '99 will be heard from next 
year even more, if possible, than this. 
It would be advisable to preserve this 
table for future reference. 

NAME. 

Margaret Edmunds.... 

Lucile Elvin 

Mary Ege... 

Emilie H. Farr 

Clara M. HendricVson 

Mabelle Heinsheimer 

Mae Howell 
Thirza Howell.. 

Lucy K Lewis-. 

Belle MacCrellish.. 
Martha M. Packer.. 

Helen Parker. 

Clara Smock 

Florence Waterman... 

R. Earle Anderson.. 

Wm. Carter 
Howard E. Hanson.... 

Chas. C. Hewitt. 

Raymond Hunt 'Tis a 
mystery. 

AGE. 

2, 5 mo... 

35.. 

13.. 

2.5.. 

76 
6 

Nic-Name. 

Peggy. 

Chub-

Shorty. 

Ebbie .. 

Kid 

Kattie Caroline 
Catherine 

Shimmer... 
Primpy 
Curly 

2, 5 mo... 
6 

92... 

30... 

65... 

50 

Weston Jenkins, Jr.. 

Benj. E. Messier 

lohn A. Schultz 

43.. 

70.. 

Kelly 
says "6" 

Lucy K.. 

Puddin .. 
Fattie. .. 

Wilty. 

Gipsey . 

Reddy . 

Ich 

Willie... 
Fatrick.. 

Most Marked 
Facial 

Characteristic. 

Sublimity. 

The mark above 
her eye 

Glasses 

N'-ear 

As a little child 

Rosy cheeks 
Hasn't any 
See for yourself.. 

A motherly smile.. 

Her grin 
Her " weigh. " 

The Places They 
Haunt. 

Her teacher's pres
ence 

Anywhere with him... 

Hopewell 

We dare not mention.. 

Playhouse 

The gate 
The stagecoach . 
Her books 

Sternness.. 

A peach 

Eye brows.. 

His ears 

Chick. 

Mademoiselle.. 

Tune 

Capt.. 

Jack.. 

Hasn't any.. 
His boyish look. 

His lips 

His grin. 

Curls 

The whole thing.. 

Who knows ? 

The library.... 

" Grandma's " 
Pony cart 

Cadwalader Park-

Home 

Music room. 

Library 

Bordentown 
" Tannhauser," White 

Hill 
Hanover St 

Wherever they are . 

The Palace " 

His study room . 

Drawing room-. 

i 
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Favorite Occupation. 

Going to church-

Mistress of a poultry 
farm 

Taking Mellon's food-

Playing tennis 

Making mud pies .... 

Painting-
Cooking. . 
Poling .... 

The Belle of Lawrencevi le„ 

Just the same 

Knitting . 

Sailing 
Making neckties-

It Wil-so-n be found 
out 

Wheeling 

Tending to her boys-

Pun making 

Making pills 

Twenty-one Years Hence. 

Missionary to Manila-

Keeping Justice in her home-
Matron B. F. C 

A p opular chaperon. 
Mrs. Mai 
Governess 

School marm. 

Wife of whom ? 
" Great Scott 1" (?). 

Taking pictures 
Singing "Beauties' 

Eyes" 

Hunt- ing 

Incurring debts. 

Trotting 

Finding cremation.. 

A b achelor girl 

Old maid 

Matron of Red Bank Kindergarten 

Editor of the Yellow Journal 

Farming 

An enterprising husband 

In college 

Favorite Quotation. 

Retired at Stockton . 

An old bachelor 

Teaching Virgil 

of K. IT cup. 

" All human things of dearest 
value hang on slender strings." 

" All mankind loves a lover." 
"Sweet and voluble in her dis-
. lourse." 
"Toe only labor was to kill the 

time." 
" A babe in the house is a well 

spring of pleasure." 

"The most resplendent hair." 
"Tutchey and wayward." 
" Formed on the good old plan, a 

true, brave, and downright man." 
"To live long it is necessary to 

live slowly." 
" Drones live not with me." 

At last he came to her, for length 
and breadth, the bigness which 
you see." 

"I's wicked, I is, I's mighty-
wicked." 

"Studious of her ease and fond 
of humble things." 

"We that are true lovers, run 
into strange capers." 

" Surely mortal man is a broom
stick." 
Of them, but not among them." 

" Nothing is more terrible than 
active ignorance." 

"Thy everlasting yarn confess. 
The pains and penalties of idle
ness." 

"Keep me innocent, make others 
great." 

" I was born sir, when the crab was 
ascending and my affairs gc 
backwards.'' 

" Strange to the world. He wore 
a bashful look." 

"The light that lies in woman's 
eyes, has been my heart's un 
doing." 
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Gx-cfyan^es. 

i 4 pv o you like codfish balls, Mr. 
| J Perkins?" 

Mr. Perkins, (hesitating
ly) " I don't know, I never attended 
one." 

" What is space? " the teacher asked, 
The pupil trembling, said, 

" I cannot tell at present, sir; 
But I have it in my head." 

Tramp, to officer.—"You know, 
bread is the staff of life.'' 

Officer, to tramp.—"Yes, but that 
does not justify you in making life one 
continuous loaf." 

Caesar conquered many nations, 
Conqueror of the world was he; 

And at the examinations 
Caesar completely conquered me. 

" The Fence " is one of o ur best ex
changes. 

To me, the meanest flower that blows 
can give 

Thoughts that do often lie too deep 
for tears. — Wordsworth. 

Time Spent in Shaving. 

Think of the time lost in shaving. 
Campbell, the poet, calculated that a 
man who shaves himself every day and 
lives to the age of 70 expends during 
his life as much time in the act of shav
ing as would have sufficed for learning 
seven languages. Southey, commenting 
on this, minuted himself, May 15, 1830, 
during the act of s having, and he found 
the time employed nine minutes. He 
neither hurried the operation nor linger
ed about it. Listen now to William 
Corbett concerning shaving : "As it 
may cost only about five minutes of 
time and may be and frequently is made 
to cost 30 or even 50 minutes and as 
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only 15 minutes make about a fifty-
eighth part of the hours of our average 
daylight, this being the case, this is a 
matter of real importance. I once 
heard Sir John Sinclair ask Mr. Coch-
rane Johnstone whether he meant to 
have a son of his, then a little boy, 
taught Latin. 'No,' said Mr. John
stone, ' but I mean to do something a 
great deal better for him.' 'What is 
that?' said Sir John. 'Why,' said 
the othei, ' teach him to shave with 
cold water and without a glass.' " 
Boston Journal. 

A Bad Bargain. 
The unprofitableness of some of the 

rush and worry of business life is neatly 
suggested in the following dialogue, 
found in one of the papers : 

" Where is Jones ? " 
" Gone to California." 
"What for?" 
"To regain his health." 
" How did he lose his health ? " 
" Earning the money to go to Califor

nia. —Youth's Companion. 

One Field Uninvaded. 
I see that glass bricks are coming 

into general use," said the popuIaV 
science boarder. 

" They won't invade the gold brick 
field," said the cheerful idiot. " They 
are too easily seen through." —Indian
apolis Journal. 

A Detective Agency. 
Sweet Girl.—"Pa, the house next 

door was robbed last night.'' 
Pa.—" Mercy ! Next door ? " 
Sweet Girl.—" Yes, and the burglars 

have been in two or three houses on 
this terrace within a week." 

f"3-—"I know it, I know it. It's 
terrible. But what can we do ? " 

Sweet Girl.—"I was thinking it 
might be a good plan for Mr. Nicefel-
low and me to sit up a few nights and 
watch for them.'' —Pearson's Weekly. 



J. J. Bonlucr & 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. 

USE, 
JY'Jonogram Cough Syrup 

and Red Liniment 
Manufactured Q R YOUNG, 

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

For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally. 

Price, 2oc. 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 E STABLISHMENT OF ITS KIND IK THE STATE 
ESTABLISHED IN 1868. 

-M 

WEDDU 
aVisi 

, CAR! 
UTTER 

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 
Pden's Hats. 

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. 
BSTWe will fill prescriptions from any 
oculist.*®# 

Kormal and Model Pennant Pins always in Stock. 

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 th-.t 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. 

THE AMERICAN 
Fine Candy and Bon Bons, 

Exclusively our own make. 

THOS. P . HUGHES, 17 

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, 

AT Rook's Dru<| §tore, 


