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The Love That Lasts. 
JJXCEPT for a silent sentinel pacing up 

and down, all is quiet in the Ameri
can camp near Sevilla. The moon gives, 
with its silvery rays, a ghastly whiteness 
to the tents, and spreads over the whole 
encampment a radiance which is none 
the less glorious by reason of its subdued 
whiteness. 

Those tired soldiers who are "off 
duty" are seeking repose in the cool 
shelter of their tents, for they have been 
almost roasted during the day, since 
the tropical sun has glared upon them 
unceasingly, but the night is cool; the 
scorching sunshine has been exchanged 
for Luna's serene and beautiful light. 
Many of those who are fated to fall in 
the attack on Santiago are now peace
fully dreaming of home, of sweethearts 
and of parents. 

Let us enter one of these many tents. 
Here on his bed we find a young man, 
a l ieutenant, judging from his uniform, 
and a member of that gallant regiment, 
the 12th Infantry. He lies perfectly 
still but he is not slumbering ; his blue 
eyes are fixed with a vacant stare upon 
the canvas which forms the roof of his 
abode. It is evident, however, that he 
is not contemplating the beauty or 
whiteness of the tent, but that his 
thoughts are far from the spot where he 
is now resting. He draws from his 
bosom a locket and, opening it, looks 

lovingly upon the sweet and gentle face 
of the woman whose eyes, even in the 
small picture, seem to gaze upon him with 
tenderness and love. He presses to his 
lips this remembrance of her whom he 
has left behind him far away in the 
States. He looks at it still another time, 
then slowly replaces it near his heart. 

The morning of that memorable day, 
the 30th of June, 1898, dawned upon 
the camp and all was bustle. The men 
ate their breakfast, which was not won
derfully bountiful, for they had been 
living upon three " hard tacks," a little 
coffee without sugar and a small piece 
of bacon each day. At last the day had 
arrived for the advance upon Santiago. 
Late in the afternoon the army moved 
along the road towards Santiago, and 
that day saw them in possession of the 
hill above El Pozo sugar-house. It was 
absolutely necessary to capture El 
Caney, lying a little northeast of San
tiago, and it was decided that General 
Lawton should attack it at daybreak of 
the 1st of July, while the port of Aaua-
dores was to be captured by General 
Duffield and a brigade of volunteers, 
supported by some of Sampson's lleet. 
At the time Lawton and his men were 
dispatched toward El Cauey, a number 
of dismounted cavalry and rough riders 
proceeded along the Santiago road to 
the sugar-house and Grimes' battery. 
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And now, with these few facts regard
ing the position of the army (since our 
young lieutenant belonged to the 12th 
Infantry, which was part of Gen. Law-
ton's force, and more directly under 
Gen. Chaffee), we must leave the battle 
to the historians and follow him. 

On the night of June 30th he slept 
as best he might on the road to El 
Caney. On July 1st Ludlow's Brigade 
was placed between Santiago and El 
Caney, while a battalion of the 22d In
fantry took possession of a hill which 
commanded the only two roads of re
treat from El Caney to Santiago. 

At a little before five o'olock the 12th 
Infantry rushed into the valley and 
charged up the steep hill lined with 
Spanish intrenchments; up, up, they 
rushed, dislodging the Spanish as they 
went, and gradually gaining ground. 
Our lieutenant urges his men on (for his 
captain has fallen at the beginning of 
the charge); up they go, he leading and 
exhorting them; up, some to victory and 
some to death. At last they reach the 
crest, and the Spaniards flee down the 
other side of the hill. But our brave 
lieutenant does not follow; he totters, 
he falls, and his gallant comrades chase 
the Spaniards down the hill and into 
El Caney. 

It is night, and in the hospital nothing 
is heard but the moaning of wounded 
soldiers, the soft tread of the nurses, and 
the hushed tones of the doctors and sur
geons. Here lies our lieutenant, a Red 
Cross nurse leaning over him, watching 
and attending to his wants. Slowly he 
opens his eyes and gazes in a half-be
wildered way at the sweet face bending 
over him in pity and sympathy. " Where 
am I?" he says; and her answer is, "In 
the hospital and among friends." " Did 
the boys capture El Caney and San
tiago? " "Yes, but you must not excite 
yourself or talk about anything, as the 

doctor states that you are in a very 
precarious condition." She goes and 
speaks to one of the surgeons, who 
comes and says to our hero, "Well, 
Lieutenant, you have had a very narrow 
escape and you must not excite your
self in the least, for if you do, I cannot 
answer for the consequences." 

Slowly, day by day, our lieutenant's 
health comes back to him ; slowly his 
wound heals, and slowly he becomes 
strong and stronger; soon he is pro
nounced out of danger. Then come 
the days when they must build up his 
system and his strength. 

During this time he has come to 
know and appreciate the kindness and 
gentleness of the nurse who has for so 
long a time been his principal com
panion; who has read to him, who has 
talked to him, and who has sympathized 
with him. Gradually they are drawn 
together by a bond of friendship, and 
it seems it were growing into love 

And yet, if we look again at our lieu
tenant when he is alone, we shall often 
see him shedding tears over the locket 
which we observed upon the night when 
we first saw him. This woman, whose 
face looks at him from the locket, seems 
to charm him as much as ever. 

And now he is sleeping; and, what is 
this ? The nurse whom we had thought 
in love with him draws from her bosom 
a locket, and opening it, looks at the 
picture of a man. It is not our hero, 
oh, no! for he is light and this man is 
dark, almost as dark as she herself. 
And now she kisses the face in the 
locket. Our hero stirs ; instantly she 
replaces the locket in the folds of her 
dress Can she be deceiving the lieu
tenant ? Can he be deceiving her ? 

At last he is convalescent and re
ceives word of the furlough for which 
he has applied. He tells her the glad 
news and she in return tells him that 
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she intends returning home. It hap
pens that they are both to go north on 
the same steamer, and as the time draws 
near for departure, they become more 
and more attached to each other. And 
yet, when alone, she looks upon the face 
in her locket, and he, when alone, looks 
upon the face in his. "What can it 
mean ? Are two such brave and gentle 
hearts false ? 

On the voyage north both are happy ; 
they are to see friends whom they have 
not seen for some time. He looks at 
the woman in the locket and thinks "I 
shall soon see her, and oh, how I love 
her!" while similar thoughts run through 
the mind of the nurse as she sits in her 
cabin and looks upon the face of the 
dark man in the locket. And yet, be
fore the steamer lands at New York she 
has promised to be the wife of our brave 
young lieutenant. 

And now they must leave each other 
for a time. She boards a train which is 
to take her to the home where she has 
lived since early childhood, while he is 
carried by another to the place where 
he was born. If we were to look into 
both trains, we should find each looking 
at a locket. 

As his train pulls in at the little town 
of G—e, he sees upon the platform of 
the station a woman; it is the woman 
whose picture he has carried next his 
heart ever since he left home, and he 
jumps from the train with a glad cry to 
greet her. 

At about the same time the train upon 
which the Red Cross nurse is traveling 
draws up at the village of H—n, and she 
leaps out to greet the dark man whose 
picture is in her locket and who has 
evidently been awaiting her arrival. 

And at almost the same moment that 
our hero folds his mother in his arms, 
our heroine is embracing her father. 

A NON ENTITY. 
* 

Hallowe'en.  

J^JPON a certain Autumn night— 
When every brownie, elf and sprite 

Much wild, malicious pleasure finds 
In mixing up poor mortals' minds — 
Each lovely spinster, lone and sere, 
Seeks vengefully a cavalier ; 
And love-lorn youths the sprites implore 
To make their sweethearts love them more ; 
Old-time gallant and merry dame 
Observe the season just the same. 
Such merriment is seldom seen, 
As we take part in Hallowe'en. 

ALMA AUSTIN. 

Geometry.  

J F YO U should ask me, I would say, 
" I am a simple biped," 

And yet I'm made to learn about 
The parallelopiped, 

And superimposable isoperi-
metric parallelograms, 

Icosahedrons, planes and spheres, 
Until I get the jim-jams. 

Trihedrals, bi-rectangular, 
The convex tetrahedron, 

Dodecagons, rhomboids and cubes 
Are what I have to feed on, 

While ratios incommensurable 
I have each day for dinner, 

Washed down with corollaries, till 
I thinner grow and thinner. 

Symetrical, isosceles, 
And spherical triangles, 

That great pons asinorum, too, 
My brain completely tangles, 

While through my regions cerebral 
A segment and a frustum 

Are chasing one another round 
Until I think they'll " bust" 'em. 

But there the propositions are, 
And they must all be proven ; 

I cannot stop and try alone— 
The class keeps 011 a movin' ; 

I have to take things as they are 
And try to understand 'em, 

Until at last with joy I cry, 
"Quod erat demonstrandum." 

R. IS. A.— K11 
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CA AT attractive language is not time lost but 
j H F, SIGNAL. time gained, especially for the school 

ISSUED MONTHLY teacher. 
By the Students of the New Jersey State Normal We ask VOU, personally, to think 01 

and Mo del S chools. ^jg matter and attempt something in 
IRA A COLLINS, LITERARY ED ITOR the line of a sketch, story or poem. 
HOWARD E. HANSON BUSINESS MANAGER 

FLORENCE QUIGLEY, SECRETARY 
LENORA B. SNYDER, TREASURER 
THIRZA HOWE LL, 1 JJPHE P eace Jubilee held in Philadelphia 
EMMA JONES, I LOCAL EDITORS was one of the greatest demonstrations 
WINJIFREDEGS|AYDON, J -°f the nati0D'8 bist01'y- Ifc celebrated 
LENORA B. SNYDE R, 1 ALUMNI E DITORS the glorious peace that has come to 
FLORENCE QUIGLEY , f (pda nation after a short but fierce war 
HO°WARDEEQHLNSON, ' ' ' EXMA*L,GNG CLERK which has brought sweet liberty to Cuba 

and showed the world the doom of any 
TERMS* « .-i. 

Fifty Cents per Year; Single Copies, Ten Cents nation which, in this day of ClVlllza-
tion, persists in oppressing suffering 

Students, Alumni and friends are invited to contribute hnm^jity. 

literary matter and items of interest. Multitudes of enthusiastic people 
Address all communications, THE SIGNAL, state 

Schools, Trenton, N. J." thronged the streets of Philadelphia to 
~~ ~ = a riaeeMatter welcome and honor our brave heroes. 
Entered at Post Office in Trenton as^  g c b o o l g  w e r 0  n o t  w i t h o u t  

jirHE favorable remark, p.a.ed upon the repre.eot.tive. at the Jubilee. Sev-
October taue o( T„. Wo have upon .pec,al .eque.t of 
u , f parents, were permitted to attend, 

given the Board some grounds for en- V » 1 

couragement. Success, it is believed, 
will follow if the co-operation of the 

, , , . u rpiiE publishers cordially commend to students is secured. 1 1 , ,, , 
The colnms of THE SIGNAL offer excel- the attention of all readers the adver-

lent opportunity for practice in that art tisements which appear in this issue, and 
i n f e r io r  to none other-composition. It particularly request that every reader 
is needless to discuss here the desira- who buys from or corresponds with any-
bility of beino- able to write well. Nearly one who has favored us with advertising 
every one recognizes it, not only as an patronage will mention THE SIGNAL to 
admirable accomplishment but also as such advertiser. 
an indispensable faculty. 

We believe there is hardly a student 
who has not the material for an interest- ^HIS month many students will be wel-
ing article. It lacks expression. Some corned home for a few days. Many 
may desire to write but find difficulty in too, we trust, will be welcomed to a 
selecting a suitable subject. If that be turkey dinner in the halls. But, where-
your case, mention the fact to the ever we may be, let us stop for an 
Literary Editor and he will try to sup- instant and think on the past. Then, 
ply you. Others may think that they satisfied that we have used to advantage 
have no' time to write. Let such re- every opportunity placed before us, and 
member that time spent in endeavoring grateful for success attained, let us eat 
to express one's thoughts in clear and drink, read THE SIGNAL and be merry. 
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PROBABLY the severest criticism that 
could be passed upon the students 

of the Normal School is that they lack 
the spirit of class rivalry. 

It needs but a glance to see the effect 
of this feature of school work upon 
neighboring institutions of learning. It 
constitutes the principal means by which 
each class strives to rival its prede
cessor. Its influence can be only toward 
excellence, promoting the high standard 
of the school. 

Simply wearing the class colors and 
occasionally joining in the class yells, 
however, will not make any class excel. 
What is necessary is the firm determi
nation to attend all the class meetings, 
to support all measures the class may 
adopt and to do everything possible to 
further the interests of the class. 

JJ.EAFLESS trees, sharp winds and frosty 
atmosphere tell us that November is 

come. The two important events of 
this month are Thanksgiving and the 
issue of THE SIGNAL. Thanksgiving is a 
time to give thanks. THE SIGNAL is 
something for which to give thanks. 

JJ^HERE is at least one thing which all 
can do to contribute to victory for 

our boys in the foot-ball games, and 
that is to cheer long and heartily. 
Nothing so much encourages a man in 
the field as to hear the cheers of his ad
herents. And, girls, this remark is 
addressed especially to you. You little 
realize the inspiration you represent. 
Knights of old risked life itself in the 
tournament to be crowned by some fair 
hand. Young Princes fought dragons, 
minotaurs and gorgons for the sake of 
beautiful Princesses. Who knows what 
the boys might accomplish should you 
show them your support? Cheer, fly 

the school colors when the boys win 
and also when they lose. 

I  D idn't  Think.  

JJow often do we hide behind this ex
pression ! We talked in the hall as 

we went up to the auditorium, we 
marked upon the walls of our building, 
we prevented, by our conversation, 
those about us from hearing the speaker 
upon the platform, because we "did not 
think," and we offer this limp excuse as 
if it were all-sufficient. 

Do we realize to what we are com
mitting ourselves in this statement, that 
we are acknowledging a lack of that 
self-control which is a marked character
istic of the true lady or gentleman ? 
Fellow-students, let us think, and merit 
self-respect and the respect of those 
about us. 

^INCE the October issue many classes 
have added to their subscription lists. 

Therefore, the statistics published then 
are no longer true. 

JJtwo st ereoscopes and a large number 
of pictures have been placed in the 

library for the use of the students. 
The pictures represent scenes in Italy 
and Egypt. Here is excellent oppor
tunity to see, through the stereoscope, 
many places of historic interest. 

jpOR t he month of October, 1898, there 
were 3,260 volumes circulated from 

the Library shelves, an average of 125 a 
day, and it is quite safe to say 100 of 
these were for use during the evening 
study-period and returned in the morn
ing for use in the room during the day. 
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Discuss ion of  t he  Cake-Walk by 
Experts .  

[Enter Rastus, singing] : 

' We had a walk de yuther night, 
An' I tell you coons it was alright. 
I was in de fus' set. Laugh ! 

Thought I'd bus'. 
Yo' ought to seen dem niggahs, 

De way dey raise de dus'." 

Wot yo' ought to seen wuz Tunis' 
dimon' ring an' de cute little gal wif 
him, name Osborne. 

Den come de overture. Prof. Julius 
Leinkauf an' Sis 'Liza Allen. Thought 
I'd holler myse'f to def w'en I seen dem 
two. He had on dem spo'ty pants o' 
his an' she wuz drest in yalla wif a big 
black hat on. Dey wuz warm ! 

Bemus—Wbt's dat yo singin, Rastus ? 
Bastus (with scorn)—'Tain't possible, 

coon, dat yo' ain't heard o' dat cake-
walk ? Why, de swellest coons in Nor
mal Hall wuz dere, a shakin' dey foots. 
Whar wuz yo' ? 

Bemus—I done been sick, Rastus. Do 
'tem'me wot I done miss ? 

Bastus—Man! Yo' done miss haf yo' 
life! De judges wuz Dr. Green, Miss 
Boyer, Miss Kingman an' Miss Provost. 
She giv' de cake. Gent-\e-men! Yo' 
ought to seen dat cake! An' wot s mo', 
niggah, Mrs. Dr. Green condescended 
to officiate de atmosphere of de evenin' 
wif her presence. 

In de fus' set (we all marched in by 
twos, yo' un'stan) Prof. Rever led wif 
his usual style, an' de luvly Miss Young 
(de rings on dat gal!). Den nex come 
Prof. A1 Austin and Sis Jemima Stilwell. 
Lordy, yo' ought to seen dem two ! Al, 
he such a dood, wif his bokay an' derby, 
an Jemima outdone herself on de head
dress—knot a foot long covered wif 
pigeon wings. 

Remus — Well, I d'clare ! Praise 
gracious! 

Bastus—Den come Prof. Scully. He 
wuz a peach wif his wife Jubie in dem 
little pigtails. Dey wuz great. But 
after dem come de blackest thing I 
ever seen—done forgot de fus' name — 
Al Austin's brother, in wite ducks, wif a 
han'sum lady in short skirt an' beautiful 
stockin's—Sis Parker. 

Bemus—Wuz dey another set? 

Rastus— Wuz dere ? Dat las' set like 
to wuz ma de'th ! Prof. Newell led dat 
in his beaver an' stripe pants on wif 
Miss Miry Buckle. Tell yo' she wuz 
slick—low neck gown, uhm! Den come 
Jimmy Stanwood, chipper as jay bird, 
an' Lucinda Clemens. De flirtatious-
ness of dat gal an' her red bloomers wuz 
somethin' scanlus ! 

Den come ole Cobby an' his dusta an' 
high gray hat wif dat pretty Sis Mandy 
Mathis dat he goes wif. (He s gittin a 
little fat fo' cake-walkin', howsumever.) 

After dese come Prof. Yeale, got up t' 
kill, wif Sis Lucy Tomlinson ; dimon's 
jes' glistenin'. 

Den, las' of all, come ole Unc' Jake 
an' Aunty Mannin'. Dey wuz a sight! 
Dat ole man won't dress up fo' nothin'. 

Remus—He didn' come in field c lo'es? 

Bastus—He did dat, an' so did Aunty. 
Dey wuz a pair, I tell yo'! Ole clay 
pipe and s'penders showin'. 

Bemus—Well, fo' de Lawd's sakes, 
Rastus! Who got de cake ? 

Rastus—Who do yo' s'poze, man? 
We had no chance wif ole Julius an' 
'Liza ; dey carried it off easy. 

To cap de climax, de music wuz mos 
inspirin', under de auspiciousness o' 
Miss Springer an' Sis Remington. 

Remus—Well, Rastus, yo' bet I'll be 
on ban' fo' de nex'. Gib ma luv to Sis 
Jinny. {Exeunt.) H. G. s. 
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Normal  Alumni  Notes .  

Miss Elizabeth Jenkinson, '98, is 
teaching in Atlantic Highlands. 

Miss Viola Voorhees, '98, is teaching 
in Atlantic Highlands. 

Mr Paul R. Radcliffe, '98, is princi
pal at Milford. Miss Prances Hoffman 
is teaching at the same place. 

Miss Annie Milne, February, '98, is 
teaching at Orange, N. J. 

Miss Mamie Edwards is teaching at 
Morris Plains. 

Miss Isabella Pullen, Normal, '95, 
visited us a few days ago. Miss Pullen 
showed her loyalty to her Alma Mater 
by subscribing to THE SIGNAL. 

Miss Annie G. Butterfield, '98, is a 
teacher in a modern, up-to-date school 
at Hasbrouck Heights, N J. 

Miss B. M. Fetter, '98, is the charm
ing young school mistress at Wyckoff, 
N J. 

Miss Maud Pierson, '98, visited the 
Hall Sunday, October 31st. 

Mr. V. C. Palmer, '97, was a recent 
visitor. 

Miss Edith Bunnell, of the class of 94, 
was married at her home in Newton, on 
the 22d of October, to Mr. Henry S. 
Acken, of Demarest, N. J. 

Mr. Ralph Decker, June, '96, who was 
at one time on the editorial board of 
THE SIGNAL, is principal of a school in 
Deckertown. 

Model  Alumni  Notes .  
Clare Raymond, Model '98, has just 

returned from a very pleasant visit with 
Helen Brodhead, ex-Model '97, at the 
Delaware Water Gap, Pa. 

Alexander Henry Holcombe, of Lam-
bertville, Model '91, was married to 
Margaret Romine, of Philadelphia, Octo
ber bth. 

** 

Hila Terbell, Model '86, has been visit
ing Helen Moore, ex-Model '91 Miss 
Terbell spent part of a day at school. 

Mary Wood, Model '97, is employing 
her time as visiting governess in this 
city. 

Alice Scott, ex-Model '97, is assisting 
Miss James in her private school on 
Greenwood Ave. 

George Sherman Potts, father of 
Mabel S. Potts, Model '96, died October 
21st. We extend to Miss Potts our 
heartfelt sympathy. 

Fiske Hall, Barnard College, is just 
completed, and our two college girls, 
Misses Budd, '96, and Studdiford, '94, 
are among its first occupants. It com
mands a very fine view of the Hudson 
and the Palisades, Riverside Drive and 
Grant's tomb. The Harlem goat is also 
a common sight. 

ALUMNI IN THE ENGINEERS. 

W. Brokaw Bamford, a graduate of 
Model, Class of '96, who enlisted fn the 
1st H. S. Vol. Engineers (for the late 
war with Spain), and who went to 
Ponce, Porto Rico, with them in July, is 
expected to return by the next boat, 
having received his discharge. Like 
many others he went expecting to do 
some fighting, but instead was given 
garrison duty, and, having no desire for 
this kind of work, he decided to ask for 
his discharge and resume his studies at 
Princeton, where he is a member of the 
Class of 1900. 

Skillman, a graduate of Princeton, 
'98, and Voorhees, a member of 1900, 
who also enlisted in the Engineers, are 
still at Ponce. 

Kappa Pi .  
J£APPA PI election is now uppermost in 

the minds of all the members. The 
event was the most exciting in the 
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history of the society. After a protracted 
contest, Brother Schultz was raised from 
the office of Sensible Censor, which he 
filled so well last year, to that of Poten
tial Factor. The race for Minor Factor 
was not so close, Brother Jenkins receiv
ing the election by an overwhelming 
majority. Brother Jenkins filled the 
same office last year, and so satisfactorily 
did he discharge his onerous duties that 
hardly a single vote was cast against 
him for a second term. 

Brother Hewitt was made Unctious 
Scribe after much deliberation. Brother 
Hewitt's affinity for peanuts specially 
fitted him for this office. 

But the most exciting contest was for 
Sensible Censor, so many deeming them
selves fitted for this position that a choice 
was difficult. Finally a " black horse ' 
was brought in, in the shape of Brother 
Anderson, and, marvel of marvels, the 
black horse got it. 

"We h ad hoped to continue our narra
tive of the race for the Kappa Pi cup, 
but a holiday has been taken while 
Brother Schultz decides whether or not 
to take Bateman's drops. 

FALSILOQUUS SIGNO. 

Normal  Debating Society .  
PURSUANT to the call of the secretary, 

the Nornal Debating Society held its 
first meeting in Dr. Seely's room, Octo
ber 21st. The meeting was informally 
opened, and upon motion, the regular 
order of business was dispensed with, 
and the Society proceeded to the elec
tion of officers. The following officers 
were elected : President, John B. Za-
briskie; Vice-President., H. G. House ; 
Secretary, Ira Sheppard; Treasurer, O. 
"W. Flavelle; Executive Committee, A 
Chamberlain, C. B Farrow, O. M. Pan. 
coast. These officers were duly installed. 

The President then briefly outspoke 

the needs of the Society, especially in 
the line of a broader and better policy. 
A general discussion of this topic then 
followed, after which the meeting ad
journed. 

On Friday, October 28th, the mem
bers had the pleasure of listening to a 
very entertaining and instructive debate. 
The subject chosen was: "Resolved, That 
the United States should retain the 
Philippine Islands." H D. Gerke and 
A. Marlatt represented the affirmative, 
while H. G. House and 0. W. Flavelle 
debated in behalf of the negative. After 
a half-hour of earnest discussion, during 
which time the public sentiment flick
ered in the breeze of eloquence and 
reason, the judges decided in favor of 
the affirmative. 

The President then appointed leaders 
for the next debate, also a committee to 
definitely outline the future policy of 
the Society, and another to revise and, 
if necessary, reform the constitution. 

In view of the active measures that 
are being taken by the Society, it is 
with great confidence that we look for
ward to this year's work. The Society 
bids fair to outshine not only its own 
past record but the records, whether 
past or present, of all similar societies. 
And we therefore warn our sister 
societies to keep their lamps burning 
brightly. 

Y. M. C.  A.  
I^FFQBTS are being made to further the 
cause of Christ by persuading the young 
men of the boarding ball to attend the 
weekly meetings held each Saturday 
night in the reading-room. Thus far 
they have been well attended. Prom
inent speakers from this city address us 
every two weeks. Among them are Dr. 
Green, Dr. Seeley, Prof. Morison, Prof. 
Mordorf, Messrs. Conklin, Katzenbach, 
Pierce and others. 
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Aside from the spiritual phase of the 
work, arrangements have been com
pleted by which the members of the 
association of the school may have the 
privilege of enjoying a course of enter
tainments given by the Trenton Y. M. 
C. A. which promises to be instructive 
as well as highly entertaining. 

The officers of the State School Branch 
are : Walter Y. Shaw, president ; John 
D. Brands, Secretary ; Harry D. Gerke, 
Treasurer. 

Thencanic  Society.  
^INCE the last issue of THE SIGNAL Mr. 

William Carter has joined our number 
and now every member of the Senior 
class is a member of the society. Mr. 
Woodhouse has also been recently 
elected. 

During the month changes have been 
made in the Constitution and By-Laws, 
the first making all members of the 
High School department eligible for 
membership, and the second instituting, 
in place of the semi-monthly reading, a 
weekly synopsis of the current events of 
the day. The latter change was made 
upon Prof. Mordorf's suggestion and 
has proven very successful. Messrs. 
Britton, W. Jenkins and Farley have all 
held the close attention of the Society 
in their capacity of " synopsers." 

Two excellent orations were made 
during the month by Messrs. Wyckoff 
and Bodine. Both were far above the 
average, and the society ordered the 
secretary to place on file that of Mr. 
Bodine. 

The debates for the month have been 
as follows : 

October 7.—Resolved, That the con
duct of the War Department should not 
be censured. 

Positive: Kirkpatrick, Aitkin Buch
anan. Negative : Burgess, Hunt, Hew
itt. Decided in favor of negative. 

October 14.—Resolved, That THE SIG
NAL should be controlled by the Then
canic Society. 

Positive: Buchanan, Schultz, Hanson. 
Negative: Farley, Hewitt, Burgess. 
Decided in favor of positive. 

October 21.—Resolved, That the army 
did more to win the Spanish-American 
war than the navy. 

Positive: Bamford, Bodine, Schultz. 
Negative: Messier, Hewitt, Hunt. De
cided in favor of negative. 

On the 28th the anniversary of the 
Society was celebrated. An appropriate 
speech was made by President Ander
son, who introduced the speakers, Dr. 
Green, Miss Bosworth, Miss McDermott 
and Miss Field. The speeches were 
fully appreciated by the members of the 
Society. After a speech by Mr. Wilson, 
who recently left us, and the reading of 
communications of regret from Prof. 
Mordorf and several of our ex-presi
dents, the Society adjourned and par
took of some refreshments. Great credit 
is due to the committee in charge, 
Messrs. Schultz, Farley and Burgess. 
But where is that emblem and those 
flags. 

Glee Club.  

QN WEDNESDAY, the 18th of October, 
the Glee Club organized and elected 

the following officers : President, Mr. 
George Heale ; Yice-President, Mr. Ira 
Collins ; Secretary, Miss Olive Newell ; 
Treasurer, Miss Mabel Cobb ; Reporter, 
Mr. R . E Anderson. 

Under the leadership of Miss Brooks, 
who has edited a book of special music 
for the schools, we hope to make rapid 
progress. 

We expect to give a concert at some 
early date, probably before Christmas. 
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Arguromuthos  Society .  
CTHE Arguromuthos Society, in its or

ganization for the year, elected thefol 
lowing officers : President, Miss Spring 
Vice-President, Miss Bruen ; Secretary, 
Miss MacCrellish ; Treasurer, Miss Mar 
tin. The work of the Society this year 
will be a study of Shakespeare's plays, 
the first one taken up being " The Tam
ing of the Shrew." We anticipate great 
enjoyment from our years work, as 
Shakespeare is a favorite with most of us. 

Obituary.  
J\ s IT HAS pleased God, in His infinite 

wisdom and love, to remove from the 
fellowship of the Arguromuthos Society 
one whose life was so great a part ot 
our life, . . , „ 

Be it resolved, That in the death ot 
Edith Livingston the organization has 
lost a power and each member a beloved 
comrade whose loveliness of character 
will live with an all-abiding influence. 

That the Society extend to the family 
a heartfelt sympathy in their bereave-
ment; , . , 

That a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to her family and that they be 
printed in THE SIGNAL 

BELLE MACCRELLISH. 
EMMA JONES. 
VERTA OPIE. 

Gamma Sigma.  
N IDESOLVED, That the evils of the late 

war overbalance the good results, 
was the theme of a very interesting 
debate held October 25th. 

Miss Buckle and Miss Clemens, on the 
affirmative, held their ground valiantly 
against the attacks made by Miss Howell 
and Miss Edmunds on the negative, 
but they were finally routed, and the 
debate closed in favor of the negative. 

Miss Rogers, an active member of the 
society, is able to be with us again after 
an absence of several weeks. 

Foot-Bal l .  

Pennington Seminary, 
6; N. J. S. S., 0. 

CV ' JJtuE only game of the 
season so far for our 

eleven was played on 
| Saturday,October 15th, 

—'9^ when the team from 
Pennington Seminary lined up against 
the wearers of the blue and gold. 

From the time the whistle blew to 
start the game until the very last moment 
of the contest our boys played to win, 
and did their best team work, as the 
score will show ; although not in our 
favor it was not a boasting score for the 
all-powerful dominies." 

The Pennington eleven was much 
heavier than the " hash-eaters " from the 
Hall, but the snappy playing of the 
State School boys quite made up their 
lack of avoirdupois. 

In the first five minutes of play the 
spectacular runs by Bilderback, Farrow 
and Shaw brought the ball to Penning
ton's five-yard line, when the steady 
work of the visitors gradually carried 
the pig-skin out of danger, which finally 
resulted in a touch-down for the Semi, 
nary team. 

The goal was prettily dropped, making 
the score, Pennington, 6; N. J. S. S., 0. 

During the intermission our mascot, 
Seely, spurred the team on to better 
work. 

In the second half we had things all 
our own way, for the ball was continu
ally in Pennington's territory. 

The work of Farrow, Bilderback and 
Capt. Flavelle was applauded by the 
large and appreciative audience of en
thusiastic and demonstrative spectators. 

Capt. Flavelle received injuries in the 
second half, but, enthused over the 
game, kept on playing when he should 
have been taken to the side-line, 
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The line-up was as follows : 
State Schools. Positions. Pennington. 

Bilderback, . . . left end, .... Haight. 
Chew, left tackle, . . Macuticheon. 
Pancoast, . . . left guard, .... Fowble. 
Jones, centre, . . Wainwright. 
Cook, right guard, .... Pierson. 
White, right tackle, .... Potts. 
H e p n e r ,  . . . .  r i g h t  e n d ,  S h i n n .  
J e n k i n s ,  . . . .  q u a r t e r - b a c k ,  D a y .  
Farrow, . . . l eft half-back, . . Weatherby. 

Shaw right half-back, ! ' ' Bra("ey' 
I . . Norris. 

Flavelle (c.). . .fullback, . Hunsicker (c.l 
The team has had a number of games 

scheduled but Jwhich our prospective 
opponents have canceled. 

Before this number of THE SIGNAL 
reaches its readers the team will have 
played Peddie Institute, at Hightstown, 
and the second game with Pennington 
Seminary, at Pennington. 

Normal  Class  Notes .  
Senior II, Second Division. 

When you see us, notice: 
1. Mr. Marlatt's amethyst ring. 
2. Mr. Gerke dancing the schottische 

in Gymnasium. 
3. Whether Mr. Wooley has his neck

tie on or not. 
4. Lillie Mathis' love of chestnuts. 
5. Dr. Mumper's horror of the " ther-

mometric hash " we serve up in tests. 
Senior II, First Division. 

Prom the chemical laboratory— 
" I'll never try to make that old hydro

chloric acid again. Never ! " 
Chorus-—" Neither will I. I'm scared 

to death!" 
In the physical laboratory— 
(Miss D-u-l--s, performing an ex

periment, much excited)—" See, girls, 
here it is! Here's a diaphragm of it in 
the book! " 

Then she blew out the gas. 
The Girls—" The concert last night 

seems to have had a bad effect on you." 

Miss R - b - - son wants to know if 
they really do " husk pumpkins." 

Miss H-r - - s (writing up notes for 
THE SIGNAL)—" Say, Mary, you'll have to 
help me hand these in." 

Perhaps it has never occurred to the 
Senior I's that our class colors—purple 
and lavender—may be symbolic of our 
mourning, because fate has denied us 
that aesthetic taste which she has so 
lavishly expended upon them. 

The very unpopularity of purple and 
lavender renders them uncommon, a fact 
not to be overlooked in the selection of 
colors. By the way, where are their 
colors ? 

Senior I, First Division. 

Some of the members of our class 
made their first visit to Morrisville this 
year. They enjoyed their visit very 
much, but found picking chestnuts from 
the burs a laborious task. 

One of the young ladies of our class is 
a lover of old songs, "Annie Laurie'» 
being a great favorite. 

We understand Miss We-v-r's hand 
tells her of great powers as a trainer of 
the young mind. 

It is hardly fair for Dr. Mumper to 
take our only boy for an illustration ; we 
need him for greater things. 

Water can not be boiled in a cut-glass 
tumbler. This we learn by experiment 
and experience. 

OVEBHEAED. 

" I would like to have the man who 
counted all those fibers in that mem
brane, I would ." 

"VERY OBLIGING." 

Practice Teacher—" John, can't you 
tell me the answer " ? 

John (aged 5)—"You are real nice, 
and if I knew what you wanted me to 
say, I would say it for you." 
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Senior I, Second Division. 

Miss M—r—I.—I would lose my head 
if it wasn't off. 

We were very much pleased to have 
explained to us what keeping company 
meant. Dr. Mi. further said that it was 
all right. 

In the physical laboratory : 
Mr. M-" Please may I have my gram

mar " ? E. A. N—w—b. 
Dr. S advises all school teachers to 

have many strings to their beaux. 

Senior I, Tliird Division. 

Mr. Grier— " I n  a r g u i n g ,  t o o  ( D r .  
Mumper), showed his skill, for e'en 
though vanquished he could argue 
still." 

Mr. Schuster—" A man severe was he, 
and stern to view." 

We wonder what days were celebrated 
by the gods of Olympus. They must 
have had some celebrations, because 
Miss Jenkins says Vulcan made all the 
fireworks that were needed. 

Miss Whitig evidently believes that 
children should be seen and not heard. 
She will not even call her number in 
Dr. Seeley's room. 

IN FEBRUARY. 

The B I's now will B IX's then, 
B II's will be A I's, 

A I's will bloom into A II's, 
Beneath the winter suns. 

Now hearken to me, classmates all, 
Proclaim the joyful news ; 

A II's will then be Seniors, too, 
And we'll be Senior II's. 

J A. D. 

Senior I, Fourth Division. 

We doubt whether Mr. Jones sings 
" Make me as a little child," but we are 
sure he sings " Only a tangle of golden 
Curl(s)." 

We regret to say that such a sign as 
this hangs in Miss P-rc-'s room : 

LAUGH NOT, 

UNDER PENALTY 

OF SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 

Hall Notes. 

Lost !—and Found !—A silver napkin 
ring, with the owner's name thereon. 

It is believed that the girls will not 
continue to molest the beds of their 
neighbors. 

Will someone please ask Miss H-b-rl 
the difference between 1 egg and 6,000,-
000,000 eggs ? 

We want to congratulate Miss Bard 
upon being able to do algebra too 
quickly. 

If anyone wishes to see masterpieces 
of art, he will please call at Miss Field's 
room and examine the original sketches 
of this division. 

Senior I, Fifth Division. 

For Sale by Dr. Garr—Enough mor
tar to build a brick house. Terms rea
sonable, as the Doctor got it for nothing. 
Dr. Carr is also an expert in putting up 
stovepipes. All in need of his services 
in this capacity address State Normal 
School, or call on him at his home on 
Model avenue 

Mr. M-rl-s—"Prof Apgar, do you call 
that bird's abdomen white ? " 

Prof. Apgar—" O, I don't call it any
thing, but I'll call it blue for the oc
casion." 

[The bird's abdomen was as white as 
snow. M-rt-s must have been out the 
night before.) 

A 2, First Division. 

Prof. M. warns us that when we get 
into Miss D.'s class we will become satu
rated with grease (Greece). 

At the last class meeting Miss Allen 
was elected Historian, which office was 
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left vacant by the death of Miss Liv
ingston. 

Dr. Carr thinks our class is very 
noisy. He says he hears so many belles 
that he cannot hear the b ell. You're all 
right, Dr. Carr. 

A 1, First Division. 

Our zoology teacher would like to 
know the difference "between, Miss 
Hand, a locust and a grasshopper," 
Will someone kindly inform her? 

Miss Mohair favored the school with a 
reading on "Autumn," by Bryant, which 
we very much enjoyed and which was 
appreciated by the whole school. 

I think it would be a good idea for 
some of the members of the second sec
tion of our division of the manual train
ing class to learn where their tools are, 
and also to bear in mind that during the 
Fifth Period on Wednesdays and Fri
days " they are in the manual training 
class of the State Normal School of New 
Jersey." 

In zoology class the other day one of 
the girls complained about losing her 
specimens by bringing them to class to 
study. To this Miss S. replied, "I 
would much rather have you keep your 
specimens in your head than in cigar-
boxes." 

You can easily guess what followed. 

Miss Stinson has been observing 
festhetic gymnastics in one of the 
primary rooms in our school. She 
reports that the practice teacher " then 
skipped around the class, giving prob
lems to each child." 

Miss Beedle is again among us, after 
a two-weeks' absence, and we are glad 
to welcome her back. 

A 1, Third Division. 

Girls, the next new book will be 
" Wilson's Methods.'' 

Query—Who has Miss Nelson's spinal 
cord ? 

When that pupil was blundering 
through the reproduction in psychology 
what did the teacher mean by the ques
tion, " Do you think you could do better 
if you had the brain ? " 

A 1, Fourth Division. 

Who had the brick loose : The wall, 
Pyramus, Thisbe or — ? 

Mr. Z., of the A 2's, had better not 
use his little combinations to correct A 
1 Latin girls. Little combinations do 
not always work. 

We hereby appoint " I am " as class 
poet Notice the touching sentiment 
displayed in the following: 

" Birds of the spring, 
How cheerily they sing." 

Miss R.—" Where do you live ? " 
Miss T.—" Twenty-nine miles from 

Camden." 
Miss R.—"How far from Philadel

phia ? " 
Miss T.—" About thirty miles." 
Miss R.—"Why, you must live just 

half-way between Camden and Phila
delphia " 

Miss R. must be bright! 
What is Miss C.'s favorite berry ? 
Miss Parker says, " Draw lines rather 

broken." Prof. Morrison says, " Keep 
the lines unbroken " Who is right ? 

Miss H. wakened several people the 
other night by ejaculations and gestures 
of terror. She dreamed she was sliding 
down the isothermal lines. 

How did our friends, the Jubilee Sing
ers, ever set the familiar refrain to music, 
" De train am gone " ? To be sure, the 
accent was Southern, but the sentiment 
was the same. 

Girls, no collars this week. 
Prof. Morrison tells the " History of 

Education " class that the Persians never 
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waited mornings forth e second hell to 
ring. 

Who can tell what love is ? 
Men have tried, but men still ask ; 
No one solves the goodly task ; 

No one knows what love is ! 
Nor do I know why love is, 
But I know where love is-

It follows after Jesse. 
A U 

B 2, Class Notes. 

The class wishes Mr. Showell every 
success in his search for knowledge of 
the very beginning of the formation of 
the earth. 

Yreeland and Coursen have taken up 
foot-ball. 

Miss F—1— tells of an exciting chase 
after a mosquito the other night. 

R—e— has had his foot-ball crop 
gathered. It is a mystery why he did 
it, or who did it. He's single. 

A. J. B.'s nosegays are the envy of 
the girls. Monday is the day generally. 

The class should now know the classes 
of a noun, if they did not before Wed
nesday. 

B 1, First Division. 

Oh! what an attraction the gym. floor 
has for some of our girls. 

We are pleased to welcome Miss 
Dickinson as a new student in our class. 

Astonishing facts found out during 
recitations, are— 

Men of higher rank are called Mr. 
and Mrs. 

Feather beds are made of corn husks. 
In the south temperate zone they 

celebrate Christmas on June 21st. 
Miss G. has a husband. 
Quite a number of girls managed to 

get 100 in our first arithmetic test. 

In music : 
Miss : ''Now we're changed, we'll 

leave that poor old soul (sol) alone." 

Teacher in rhetoric—" What is an 
epithet? " 

Bright Boij—"A. verse they put on a 
tombstone." 

Miss Steele has been admitted as a 
first soprano in the Glee Club. 

Miss Oliver is fond of moon-gazing 
near Burlington, 'tis said. 

We extend our sympathy to Miss Rob
inson, who has lately lost a near relative. 

On no account go through the back 
of the auditorium in passing of classes. 

Miss Steele would like her class in 
penmanship to turn over before writing. 
Her motto : " Shake well before using." 

Miss Oliver says : " The ministers 
were the only people in Massachusetts 
Colony that had Mr. and Mrs. prefixed 
to their names." 

B 1, Second Division. 

If the young lady in B 1, First Divi
sion, would observe more carefully while 
consulting her text-book, she would 
discover that the Virginia Colonists 
brought their food to the table in 
wooden trenchers. 

Mr. Seely, on his speech of politics, 
appealed to Mr. Tod if the people didn't 
need protection. 

Model  Class  Notes .  
Senior Class. 

In accordance with our promise in 
the first number of THE SIGNAL, w e here 
give the article on foot-ball by Mr. 
Jenkins. Next month we shall publish 
an article by Howard Eggleton Hanson, 
on " Photography considered as a Fine 
Art." 

FOOT-BALL AN D HOW TO PLA Y IT, BY WE STON 
JENKINS, JR., V. Q. B. 

It is with great diffidence that I ap
proach a subject which must necessarily 
deal largely with my own exploits, and 
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if I at any time appear conceited, it is 
only because the truth must be told. 

We all know that the merits of the 
game of foot-ball depend entirely upon 
how it is played and who plays it, and, 
as appreciation follows merit, the large 
crowds which attend the 'Varsity's games 
are accounted for. 

Those who saw the game in which we 
defeated Pennington by the score of 
Pennington, 6; State Schools, 0, will 
best appreciate the importance of the 
quarter-back of a team. They will also 
have noticed many differences between 
my playing and that of our opponents' 
quarter. When Pennington fumbled 
the ball, it was clearly the fault of her 
quarter-back. Not so, however, in our 
case. I, like all good players, never 
fumble the ball. Sometimes the ball 
eludes my grasp, but that is the fault of 
the ball itself. 

Occasionally, in the course of a game, 
it becomes necessary for the quarter
back to kick. Let the opposing team 
but give me a chance, and I assert that 
no one could make a better attempt than 
I. My failure to do so in the Pfenning-
ton game was the fault of the Penning
ton team themselves. 

So far I have dealt only with those 
things which the uninitiated might deem 
faults. Of the many brilliant plays 
which I make almost daily modesty 
would prevent my speaking, yet actions 
speak louder than words. 

It is with great amusement that we 
learn that the class of '01 has chosen 
for its colors crimson and white. As is 
well known, the Senior Class, '99, at the 
opening of the school year decided on 
crimson and gray for their colors. The 
resemblance between the two is strik
ing. We are very glad to see that the 
little children of '01 are following the 
Seniors, as is proper, but it would at 
least show a little originality on their 

part if they did not copy their class 
colors. We hope that this word of 
warning and advice will be heeded by 
the little ones. 

The melancholy days have come, 
Of weird and wailing wind ; 

Of class-dues due, and SIGNAI, notes, 
For Seniors poor to grind. 

Tho' in full glory on each head 
The Senior honors lie, 

We feel to not be Seniors 
At present we could—expire. 

The above was written as a relief to 
the overcharged feelings of a member 
of the Senior class. 

The Model School feels especially 
honored by the presence in it of the 
" Three Graces'' or personified humors. 
They are: 

Anderson—The Joke. 
Seely—The Grind. 
Hewitt—The Amusing Incident. 
At the Pennington, N. J , S . S. foot

ball game, the " Grind '' appeared dec
orated with the school colors in a most 
alarming manner. This was to the 
"Amusing Incident'' a source of great 
happiness, while the "Joke " was heard 
cracking all over the campus. We 
shall hear more of these hereafter. 

We understand that Mr. Schultz takes 
Bateman's Drops. 

Oh, how the Seniors wish Miss Bos-
worth had some girls. We could have 
class meetings at our own will then. 

Mr. Jenkins wishes to know what is 
the use of a glee club that does not 
glee. He is informed by some of the 
members that it does glee. 

" There is no new thing under th e 
sun." We have discovered that slang is 
as old as Cicero. That gentleman dig
nifies cash by the term of brass. 

A favorite exclamation of the girls is, 
''Now, this next is rather queer, Pro
fessor." 
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Higli Scnool A. 

Miss E. S. considers that if the Huns 
had conquered the Germans and Italians 
at Chalons in 451 A. D., the greatest 
detriment to civilization would have 
been the fact that " we would all have 
been yellow." 

Mr. It. appears rather lavish in the 
use of his " Whys." Probably if he had 
been a member of Miss B. s history class 
last year he would long ago been cured 
of such a habit. 

When, as occasionally happens in the 
Virgil class, the memory of some mem
ber proves treacherous, our professor is 
compelled to resort to illustration to 
call back the fleeting word. He has very 
aptly illustrated the way a goddess does 
not walk. Now we would like to see 
him show how a goddess does walk. 

The favorite motto, " Well, I think, 
which was supposed to have been buried 
under the weight of criticism, has appa
rently risen again and is as popular as 
ever with the class of 1900. 

The perfect and supine of the verb 
ludo appearing a stumbling-block to 
some students, Prof. Smith has invented 
an ingenious little device to aid failing 
memory. Think of " Lucy Larcom 
and say luci lusum. 

" Venus " Packer says he has a bicycle 
forged in the year 5000 B. C., by Vulcan, 
for his wife, Euphrosyne, afterwards 
ridden by Dido, while queen of the 
Jews, and later used by Nero in his 
theatrical impersonations of the gods 
and goddesses for the amusement of the 
Christians. It was brought to America 
by Columbus, on the " Mayflower," and 
Washington caused much comment by 
its use in the Battle of Waterloo in the 
Civil War. " Venus " purchased it from 
A^piiral Shatter, after the Battle of 
Manilla. 

The Literature Class is the scene of 

many new and original productions in 
the form of definitions given by the 
various members, in vain endeavor to 
escape a "flunk." We have already 
been informed that a " latern ' w as an 
evil spirit, and " Bacchus' was an in
fernal god, but even this left us totally 
unprepared for the shock occasioned by 
the declaration that a " cherub" was a 
demon. 

French Instructor—" What is the word 
for midnight ? " 

Pupil—" Demi-eh-eh-
Voice in the rear—" john." 
The " Sacred Five " no longer exist. 

They are now the " Sacred Six." 
Our friend, Mr. Britton, is spending 

his leisure moments in the construction 
of an art portfolio containing the por
traits of the various gods and goddesses. 
Since " Jake " responds to the cognomen 
of " Jupiter," his production, when fin
ished, will undoubtedly be a veritable 
" corker," by Jove. 

High School B. 

The class felt that it was due to the 
lack of order of the two classes above 
us in their class meetings that we were 
not allowed to have regular meetings : 
but as soon as Miss Ely saw that we 
were better able to take care of our
selves than either of these classes were 
she kindly told us, in the last meeting, 
that we might, with Prof. Mordorf s 
consent, which was readily obtained, 
have monthly class meetings. We all 
feel thankful to Miss Ely for her kind
ness, and will show ourselves worthy of 
this privilege. 

Our bright and shining lights, John 
B. and John W.—Miss Bosworths 
" Beloved disciples"—are in a position 
of getting another of their record-
breaking reports (Excellent in every 
subject), and their brother, James (M.) 
is not far from getting the same. 
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Prof. D. a few weeks ago in explain
ing problems exhibited a new specialty, 
sleight-of-hand tricks with the ruler. 

RHETORIC PERIOD. 

Miss J.—"Are you not a Latin 
student, Mr. B. ? " 

Mr. B —" I am afraid I am not a Latin 
student, I study Latin; however.'' 

Just down from chapel : 
Prof. D.—"What days do you have 

literature ? " 
Student.—" Mon , Wed. and Fri." 
Prof. D.—"Any one in chapel would 

not take long to find that out." 
Q. Why is Miss Bosworth like a per

son eating fruit ? 
A. Because she has dates at her fin

gers' ends. 
A special meeting of the class was 

called by the president on October 22d, 
for the purpose of choosing class colors. 
Crimson and white were selected. So 
anyone seeing crimson and white on a 
member of the school, will at once 
recognize a member of the finest class 
in the school. 

Mr. Van Jenkins must think that he 
had close connections with the ancient 
Romans, for when he arose to translate 
(?), his first words were, " Since our "Van 
was hindered by these things." 

Our class team played a fine game of 
foot-ball Saturday, October 29th, with 
the " West Ends." We will not say who 
won, for we suppose you take it for 
granted. You are probably right. 

We are especially bright in making 
discoveries, at least Miss Y. is. She 
insists that in Chaucer's time there 
was a bird called a patriarch. 

High School C. 

Miss B.—" Master C., if you will eat 
a meal of dates, you will get along 
better in your history." 

One of the members of the class has 
recently discovered pearls in Central 
India. 

Grammar A. 

B.—" Professor, why do we have to 
use certain kinds of pens ; because next 
year we do not take writing, and we 
have our own hands ? " 

M.—" We have our own hands now." 
Prof.—"Yes; you are too young to 

give your hands away." 

New Girl—'• May I have a pencil and 
some paper ? " 

Teacher—"Where is yours? You 
have been here nearly a week." 

New Girl—" I didn't know I had to 
have any." 

Grammar B. 

L. D., a young lady in the Grammar 
B Class, during a geography lesson 
asked the teacher if it was not always 
moonlight at the North Pole, excepting 
when it rained, being that there was 
never any sun. 

There are about thirty girls in our 
class. All except a very few seats in the 
room are taken. 

There were two or three girls in our 
class that attended the peace jubilee held 
at Philadelphia. 

A special meeting of the Grammar B 
Club was held on Monday, October 17th, 
for the purpose of electing officers. We 
elected for President, H. W. Yoorhees ; 
Vice-President, C. M. Myers; Secretary, 
G. C. Stults. The President appointed 
a committee on program. 

Grammar C. 

New meanings for old words: 
F- B.—"Ruminating means having 

plenty of room.'' 

A. 0.—"A crocus is an animal—prob
ably a rooster." 
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Exchanges .  

QUB Exchange list is increasing in 
numbers and interest. This inter

change of school periodicals awakens a 
deeper interest in educational matters 
among students. 

"We are proud to notice that E. L. 
Pierson, formerly of Model, '99, is now 
business manager of The Lawrenceville 
Literary Magazine. Congratulations. 

We have received the following : The 
Fence, The Academe, The Indian Helper, 
The Phoenix, The Peddie Chronicle, The 
Academy Journal, Peirce School Alumni 
Journal, The Helios, Chauncey-Hall Ab
stract, The Seminary Opinator, The 
Hackettstonian, Mount St. Joseph Colle
gian, The Lawrenceville Literary Maga
zine, The Beacon, Lyman School Enter
prise. 

GEMS. 
He who knows not, 
And knows not that he knows not, 
He is a Freshman. Shun him ! 
He who knows not, 
And knows that he knows not, 
He is a Sophomore. Respect him ! 
He who knows. 
And knows not that he knows, 
He is a Junior. Pity him ! 
He who knows, 
And knows that he knows, 
He is a Senior. Reverence him. 

— Ex. 
The bald-headed man in his family pew 

Leaned back on the cushion and slumbered 
And he dreamed that the preacher these 

words had proclaimed : 
'' The hairs of your head are all numbered '' 

The bald-headed man now awoke with a start 
From his weekly devotional slumbers, 
en he sank to his knees and fervently 

prayed, J 

"Oh, Lord! send me down the back 
numbers."—Ex. 

Tis wrong for any maid to be 
abroad at night alone; 

A chaperone she needs, till she 
can call some chap 'er own .—Ex. 

Teacher—" That is the fourth question 
you have failed to answer. If you don't 
study harder now, how do you expect to 
get along when you grow up ? " 

Little Boy—" I guess I'll be a school
teacher, an' w'en I want to know any
thing, I'll jus' ask th' class."—Ex. 

"Conductor! Conductor! Stop the 
train, I dropped my wig out of the 
window.'' 

Conductor—" Never mind, madam, 
there's a switch just this side of the 
next station."—Ex. 

She was walking with my rival 
As they chanced to homeward roam— 

It was from my garret window 
I was seeing Nellie home.—Ex. 

MY SWEET HEART. 
I put my arms around her waist, 

Her head upon my shoulder, 
I see a love-look in her eyes, 

I kiss her, growing bolder. 
I smooth her hair with tenderness, 

I swear her true to be, 
And then I softly whisper : 

"Dear ma, lend me a VP—Ex. 

Things  you Ought  to  See  and 
Hear.  

1. Craig without his woman. 
2. Belle (MacCrellish) shut up in the 

cloak-room during the long recess. 
3. Kerr explain difficult problems. 
4. The rapidity with which John 

Schultz's head is now growing. 
5. Baby Bell's long skirts. 
6. Flavelle practice on the " horse-

fiddle." 
7. Mr. Smith get chased. 
8. "Ich" Anderson's self-satisfied 

smile when he cracks a joke. 
9. Miss Souder try to jolly the boys. 
10. The article on foot-ball in this 

number by Weston Jenkins, Jr., V. Q. B. 
This column will be cont inued in future 

issues of THE SIGNAL u nder different head
ings. 


