
Holiday Presents 
The greatest holiday store in Trenton. 

Finest display of Bric-a-Brac, Art Pot
tery, Cut Glass, Tamps, Pocket Books and 
Leather Goods, Toilet Cases, Pen Knives, 
Pictures, Frames, Albums, &c. 

TOYS,  DOLLS AND GAMES 

"Walk in and 
Look Around." 

S. E. KAUFMAN 
123-125 South Broad St., T renton, N . J . 

If you want anything to make home comfortable, cosy, home-like—if you 
want to furnish a room, a house, a hotel—no matter what it may be, we stand 
ready to do it on the shortest possible time. Give you the very best of service 
and sell you the goods at as low a price as any store in the land, similar 
qualities considered of course. If you want any information on the subject 
you can come here with the expectation of being fairly treated; you will not 
be importuned to buy, you will be shown through cheerfully, pleasantly ; 
remember this when you are in need of Dry Goods or House Furnishings. 

S. P. DUNHAM & CO. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

> a 
OIQ " 

* % o n 
R* sr g 
O M 
p ET o 
P r+ 
«-*• Crq 

H PO m 
2 H O 
2 

C/l 
II 

rn 
& X 
c+-

to r f -
& r+ 
O 
to c+ 
n rt> 
rt> 

to 
r-K 

E 

A 

3 o 
A> 

N# 
X 

REPAIRING ALTERING 
REMODELING 

LADIES'and GENTLEMEN'S 
CLOTHING 

A SPECIALTY 

A. HIBBS 
144 EAST STATE ST. (Shreve Building) 

•  A / i x 7 ^ > c  L e a d  • • •  • Y A ¥ VO  EV E R Y W H E R E  

X \TI7h\7 Send your address, if 
T Cameras W *•{.& • you wish to know, and 

$b to $30 • we will tell you. . . 

• Photo 
• Supplies G E O .  M .  A P P L E G A T E  &  S O N  

465 CHESTNUT AVENUE 

Subscribe for 

T H E  S I G N A L  



-Contents. 
Page. 

THE LEGEND OF THE STRASBOURG CLOCK, 37 

DECEMBER, 38 

THE TEST FROM THE STUDENT'S STANDPOINT, 39 

THANKSGIVING .. 40 

EDITORIAL, 41 

IN MEMORIAM. 43 

FUNERAL OF MISS WEYDERT, 43 

GRINDS, 44 

FRENCH NOTES, 44 

GERMAN NOTES, 44 

EXPERIMENTAL PSYCHOLOGY 44 

THANKSGIVING AT THE HALLS, 44 

NORMAL DEBATING SOCIETY, 45 

ARGUROMUTHOS, 45 

KAPPA PI, 45 

FOOT-BALL, 46 

PHYSICAL EXAMINATION OF FOOT-BALL TEAM, 47 

BASKET-BALL, 48 

LETTER OF '00 48 

NORMAL ALUMNI NOTES, 49 

MODEL ALUMNI NOTES, 49 

NORMAL CLASS NOTES, _. 49 

MODEL CLASS NOTES, 51 

EXCHANGES, 53 

THE ORCHESTRA, 54 

LOYALTY, 54 



THE SIGNAL 
VOL. VI. DECEMBER, 1898. No. 3. 

The Legend of t he Strasbourg Clock. 

HE TRAVELER who 
chances to stray 
through the narrow 
and irregular streets 
of Srasbourg will 
doubtless be charm
ed by the quaint 
aspect which that 
city of the Rhenish 

y plain presents. His 
interest, however, is 

not wholly centered in that which tells 
of the previous existence of a free me
diaeval town, because he has gone thither 
to see the famous astronomical clock 
which stands in the Strasbourg cathedral. 

It was between 1838 and 1842 that 
Schwilgue, a celebrated Strasbourg 
mechanic, constructed the present clock 
which replaced the one made in 1574. 
This masterpiece, for such it truly is, 
comprises a number of complicated 
devices to show the astronomical changes 
of the year. It contains a perpetual 
calendar, which shows the feasts that 
vary from year to year because of their 
relation to Easter Sunday. The phases 
of the moon and the eclipses of the sun 
and moon are calculated for all time. 
Both true and sidereal time, together 
with many other astronomical changes, 
are all indicated. 

In connection with the clock itself 
there are several galleries, about which 
are figures of childhood, youth, man
hood and old age. Precisely at quarter 
of twelve, an angel, who stands on the 
topmost of these galleries, strikes the 
third quarter on a bell. This is but a 
preceding signal for a wonderful series 
of act ions. At just twelve, one of several 
genii reverses an hour-glass and Death 
strikes the hour. While the clock con
tinues striking, Saturn, symbolic deity 
of the day, steps out from one of the 
galleries. The twelve apostles next 
appear, and one after another they pass 
before the Savior, who stands within a 
little temple ; as each bows before Him, 
His hand is raised in blessing. When 
St. Peter passes, a cock is heard to crow 
thrice, and the Devil, with a hideous 
grin, looks after the retreating figure. 

Three clocks of this character have 
stood in the same place, but this is the 
most nearly perfect of all. In connec
tion with the second, which was con
structed far back in the middle ages, an 
interesting legend is told. 

The maker was an ingenious mechanic, 
but a very simple-hearted old man. He 
and his only daughter lived alone. The 
hand of this lovely maiden was sought 
by one of the magistrates of the town, a 
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rich but miserly man, but ber heart had 
already been givenjto her father's young 
apprentice. Both mechanics worked 
faithfully upon the clock, the younger 
rendering the older valuable service. 
The old man had promised that the 
marriage might take place as soon as 
their work was completed, and so, with 
added zeal, the youth continued his work 
and the clock was soon finished. As the 
master mechanic looked upon his com
pleted work he wept for joy at the suc
cess of his labor. Everyone in Stras
bourg came to see it, and the city author
ities bought it for the cathedral. The 
lovers then claimed the promise, and 
were united in marriage. 

The fame of the clock spread far and 
wide ; people flocked to the city to see 
it, and the city of Basel, Switzerland, 
ordered one like it. That act so aroused 
the jealousy of the magistrates of S tras
bourg that they sent for the mechanic 
and tried to extort a promise from him 
that he would never duplicate his work 
for any other town. The old clock-
maker turned to the assembled magis
trates and said : " I will make no such 
promise. Heaven gave me not my talents 
to feed your vain ambitions." His words 
enraged the men, and the magistrate 
who had been rejected by the mechanic's 
daughter persuaded his colleagues to 
have the old man's eyes put out. 

It was with fortitude that the mechanic 
heard the awful command given; he 
only asked that the sentence might be 
executed in the presence of his beloved 
work. His request was granted, and he 
was led before the clock. He stood 
gazing up at it fondly, then said, " But 
one touch remains to complete my work." 
He busied himself a moment among the 
wheels of the clock, then stepped back, 
submitting himself to the executioner, 
who quickly deprived him of his sight. 
At the same moment there came a terrific 

crash. The works of the clock lay in 
ruins upon the floor. The mainspring 
had been removed, and the works, re
leased from their control, had fallen into 
a hopeless mass 

His revenge was complete. There 
was no one who could restore the won
derful piece of mechanism, and the 
people, realizing their loss, turned upon 
the cruel magistrates with blows and 
curses and drove them from the church. 

The clock remained in ruins until the 
middle of this century, when Schwilgue, 
in its reconstruction, used parts of it in 
the present Strasbourg clock. 

EMMA L. STEVENS. 

December.  
Stern December's come at last, 

And King Winter reigns supreme ; 
For the wind with howling blast 

Roars o'er meadow, grove and stream. 
Chilling mists pervade the air, 

Portents of the coming snow, 
When the earth, now brown and bare, 

Will be covered high and low, 
When Queen Nature from the sky 

Bids her elves unloose the bands, 
Free the struggling clouds on high, 

Scatter snowflakes o'er the lands. 
Stern and dreary are the trees, 

Cold and bare, they lifeless seem, 
And they creak with every breeze, 

Moan and sigh, a mournful theme 
Soon from every leafless bough 

Crystal pendants bright will gleam, 
And the scene, so gloomy now, 

Will with sparkling radiance beam. 
Snowy blankets o'er the ground 

Tell us bleak December's here ; 
Crystal dewdrops all around, 

Loveliest scene of all the year. 
MODEL, '00. 

In the next SIGNAL we hope to publish 
a monograph by Mr. Charles Conrad 
Hewitt on "Memory and its Cultiva
tion." 
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The Test  From the Student's  
Standpoint .  

JJ>KT ME take you for a brief visit to the 
boarding balls of the State Schools. 

You've not been there five minutes, yet 
you perceive you are in an atmosphere 
charged with some great impending 
calamity. A hundred girls are in a 
fever of excitement. Your eye is fol
lowing that one as she walks down the 
corridor—now she stops to give a few 
cheering words to a despondent class
mate ; now she has joined the group at 
the end of the hall, and in excited tones 
is declaring her animosity towards—you 
can't hear exactly what—but your curi
osity is thoroughly aroused, and your 
sympathy enlisted for the overthrow of 
some great evil. You hasten your ap
proach and exclaim, "What is the cause 
of your great disturbance—how can I 
assist you ?'' The girls look at each other, 
and then at you, and with a sad shake 
of the head, answer, " You are power
less to save us, kind friend—we are on 
the eve of a mighty test in Psychology." 
Surely, a matter producing such a 
marked effect on so many lives is a 
matter of some moment, and deserving 
of attention, from the student's point of 
view as well as from the pedagogical 
side. 

The student's standpoint is a peculiar 
one, for not only does it vary with the 
individuality, but it varies with the char
acter of the last test and the degree of 
excellence attained. 

If you ask the student what his opin
ions are concerning the test, after he 
has had a day or so of preparation in 
anticipation of the event, and has ac-
quited himself admirably—if you ask 
him when he is experiencing the delight
ful sensation of the mastery of mind 
over matter, he will tell you that he 
enjoys them immensely—the mental 
strain has made him the bigger man— 

• 

showed him what he didn't know (all 
the time thinking of how it showed 
what he did), and has given him the 
power to classify. Oh, not for anything 
would he have the system abolished! 

But the same person two weeks later 
will be a revelation of the inconstancy 
of humanity. Should you incidentally 
mention some of the great advantages 
of the test system, he is ready to de
nounce it energetically. As he tells you 
his reasons he is living again his most 
recent experience in the test-room. In 
imagination he is going through that 
last terrible ordeal. He remembers 
how he walked into the class-room that 
morning. Everything in the world was 
so beautiful and the words of the last 
recitation were still ringing in his ears, 
when suddenly a voice says, "Please 
pass the papers "—(rising inflection on 
papers and translated by the surprised 
individual as "Now I'll see what you 
know"). He seizes a pencil and three 
sheets of rough note and begins to read 
the first question. But he thinks all the 
while how uncharitable it is to " spring " 
on you so suddenly, consequently has 
to read the question over again. The 
second reading brings enough knowl
edge of the contents for him to remem
ber it is just the one point in a thou
sand that he hadn't mastered and has 
been meaning to look up. Before his 
mind comes a picture—a big field of 
knowledge brilliantly illuminated—only 
one little spot is dark, and wander where 
he will, in the lighted districts, he can't 
find a road leading to it. Overwhelming 
thought! Time is flying! There are 
only forty minutes and ten questions! 
He can't spend longer, try the next! 
But the next—he remembers thinking 
only a short time ago what an especially 
good reason Csesar had for going into 
Gaul, but he has forgotten it! What a 
despicable mind he has to go back on 
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him in this time of need ! But the time, 
the time! With a jerk he pulls himself 
together and delivers a minute lecture. 
"Stop this random work and concen
trate your thoughts. Fully fifteen min
utes are gone—try the third." One 
reading paralyzes him. The extent of 
it! He sees the facts he wants, little 
lights over an enormous field, and 
he must take time to collect them— 
and how little time he has left! 
With a mighty effort he wrests the 
scattered facts from their fond asso
ciations and proceeds to the next. But 
the period must be half gone! Wouldn't 
it be policy to select the easiest ques
tions? He reads them through and de
cides upon the sixth. No sooDer does 
he begin than the fifth is more appealing. 
A new sheet, the -fifth begun, one page 
written, and the paper is gone! He 
gets to the desk for some more, and the 
five-minute bell rings! It is scarcely 
worth while to begin another now. 
Anyhow, he has reached the abstract 
state when he feels his knowledge is his 
own concern and the questions are a 
personal interference. 

By the time the class is dismissed and 
he reaches the outside door his humor 
is too formidable for description. He 
can scarcely resist showing the fellow 
who said, "Wasn't it easy?" the result 
of his " gym " practice. 

After such an experience—after such 
depth of thought, of feeling—is it any 
wonder that his old-time ideas of the 
test have evolved? Now he lives in 
anticipation of the ideal time—the time 
when tests shall be no more—for they 
are unjust—forgeries often They don't 
present you. They only call forth assim i-
lated knowledge to be re-arranged where 
some one else would have you place it. 
Concrete facts exist only as a foundation 
to give the mind power over the abstract. 
You study for life. Shouldn't life reveal 
yourself ? 

Thanks g iv ing .  

Listen, my children, and 
You shall hear 

Of a time next to Christmas, 
The best in the year. 

A time of thanksgiving, 
Of turkeys and tarts, 

Of apples and custards, 
And happy, glad hearts. 

A t ime when relations, 
From all parts of earth, 

Appreciate fully 
Just what you are worth. 

A t ime when to eat 
And be merry are right. 

Our Thansgiving dinner 
Is just "out of sight." 

Three pieces of pie ! 
Why, my child, you'll be sick ; 

But it's Thanksgiving dinner. 
So Ma will not " kick." 

Then come the coffee, 
The nuts and the cake, 

And we ask, with a sigh, 
" Shall we take or not take ? " 

We take, as a matter of course, 
Don't you know, 

But it is to our future 
Sorrow and woe. 

For, alas ! in the night, 
When all are in bed, 

We awake with a feeling 
Right queer in the head. 

We admit that for once 
We have eaten too much, 

And we grumble out blessings 
On pie and all such ; 

And admit in the darkness, 
With many a tear, 

That we're thankful it comes 
Only once in the year. 

MABEL COBB. 

Socrates—" Demosthenes, you're not 
the only pebble on the beach." 

Demosthenes—"No, I have the other 
in my mouth."—Ex. 



THE SIGNAL. 41 

T H E  S I G N A L .  
ISSUED MONTHLY 

By the Students of the New Jersey State Normal 
and Model Schools. 

IRA A. COLLINS, . . . 
HOWARD E. HANSON, 
FLORENCE QUIGLEY, . 
LENORA B. SNYDER, . 
THIRZA HOWELL, 
EMMA JONES, 
BENJ. E. MESSLER, 
WINIFRED GRAYDON, 
LENORA B. SNYDER, 
FLORENCE QUIGLEY, 
FLORENCE QUIGLEY, 
HOWARD E. HANSON, 

. . . .  LI T E R A R Y  E D I T O R  
. . . . BUSINESS MANAGER 

SECRETARY 
TREASURER 

I 
| . . . . LOCAL EDITORS 

|  . . .  A L U M N I  E D I T O R S  

. . . .  E X C H A N G E  E D I T O R  
MAILING CLERK 

TERMS: 
Fifty Cents per Year; Single Copies, Ten Cents 

Students, Alumni and friends are invited to contribute 
literary matter and items of interest. 

4®* Address all communications, " THE SIGNAL, State 
Schools, Trenton, N. J." 

Entered at Post Office in Trenton as Second-Class Matter. 

BESEECH you, dear readers, to re
ceive graciously the little volume we 

monthly lay at your feet, to be trodden 
on or admired. If the jokes are too 
copious for your comprehension, or too 
juvenile to court your mirth, lay the 
paper aside gently and regret the mis
take you have made in your selection of 
editors. 

It has been the constant aim of THE 
SIGNAL t o represent truly and accurately 
every phase of school-life, to give an 
insight into its literary, social and ath
letic organizations, and the extent to 
which each is developed. 

In this our school-life we have our 
heroes, our heroines and our characters 
of minor importance. But yet, we all 
have our faults ; and if, perchance, dear 
reader, some little act of yours is herein 
recorded, we hope that it will strike you 
as the "friendly dig" that it was in
tended, and that it will not make you 
wroth, revengeful, or anything else ob
jectionable to delicate feelings and re
fined taste. 

A SCIENTIFIC man will listen attentively 
to a new theory. If this new theory 

satisfactorily disposes of all the per
plexities he has heretofore encountered, 
he will whistle away the old and accept 
the new. Mere arguments concerning 
the worth of Christianity are seldom 
conclusive. The brighter or more 
strategic mind takes the lead. But 
there are certain facts about Christianity 
that demonstrate, beyond a doubt, its 
marvelous influence. Look at the pre
rogatives which men enjoy under 
Christianity ; at the ambition which 
spurs men to action; the moral tone of 
society at large; the institutions which 
are the logical consequence of Christ's 
doctrines ; at the literature in which the 
people delight, and the sympathy shown 
those who are unfortunate. Do we 
need anything more to convince us that 
Christianity is a kinetic force ? 

This higher thought which has entered 
into the life of eighteen centuries and 
given shape to more than fifty genera
tions was ushered in by an overture in 
which angels predicted peace on earth 
and good-will to men. We do well to 
set apart Christmas Day as one day in 
the year when we shall celebrate with 
song and praise the advent of One who 
brought such glad tidings of great joy. 

A VEEY brightening effect is given to 
our chapel exercises by the readings, 

recitations, lectures, instrumental and 
vocal solos rendered, from time to time, 
by members of the school, and often by 
well-known artists and distinguished 
speakers. 

We were especially fortunate on Wed
nesday, November the sixteenth, in 
having the privilege of listening to an 
address delivered by Mr. George W. 
Cable, an author familiar to many. 
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In his usual pleasing style, Mr. Cable 
gave us some valuable hints about read
ing and writing stories. He showed us 
that literature is not merely a collection 
of l iterary masterpieces, but is a criticism 
of life ; it is a record of life's struggles, 
its victories and failures It affects every 
student's view of life. Furthermore, 
the study of literature is not a diversion 
for idle hours ; the good or evil effects of 
a story depend more upon the reader 
than the writer. 

We will not attempt to give here a 
resum6 of Mr. Cable's address. We 
believe every student has made it. 

J^ELOVED fellow-students, you are fol
lowing too much the evil-prompting 

spirit within you. In your egotistical 
selfishness, you are mistaken. Would it 
not be better to sacrifice your own petty 
desires to join with the crowd in de-
strutive criticism, and take the part of 
the down-trodden and oppressed editors? 
It is true that the reward here upon 
earth for careful, earnest story-writing 
is little, but, in the world to come, dili
gence and indifference will have two far 
different rewards. 

YHE MEMBERS of the Normal Graduating 
Class of February left us on Mon

day, the 21st, for observation, appren
ticeship and substitute teaching in 
various public schools of the State. 
The plan of having our graduates go 
out into the schools of the State is new, 
being inaugurated with tbis class. The 
State Board of Education asked of 
some eighty towns the privilege of send
ing assignments from the class, and 
received prompt and favorable responses 
from a large majority of those to whom 
the invitation was sent. 

The plan of assigning the members 
of the class was to send them to typical 

schools, in most cases near enough to 
their homes that they could board at 
home while filling the appointment, and 
to send them in small numbers. The 
largest assignment was ten to the city 
of Trenton, where more than ten mem
bers of the class live. In most cases 
but one or two of the students go to a 
place. 

The scheme of sending these students 
out is logical. The Normal students 
come from tbe schools of the State, and 
as teachers are to return to them, aud it 
is but natural that they should go for 
observation into the fields where they 
are to become workers While the plan 
is logical, it is unique, and must for a 
time be experimental. It is unique in 
that it gives these students over to the 
State without continuing the criticism 
of the Normal training teachers. This 
is thought to be safe, as the students 
have had sufficient criticism in their 
work in the Normal and Model, and 
what will be of most advantage to them 
at this particular period in their training 
is actual contact with the work as they 
will find it after graduation. 

If the superintendents and teachers 
under whom these Normal students are 
placed are kindly and painstaking with 
them, the experiment will, no doubt, be 
highly satisfactory, and will throw light 
on the economy of l arge normal schools. 

jpHE publishers cordially commend to 
the attention of all readers the ad

vertisements which appear in this issue, 
and particularly request that every 
reader who buys from or corresponds 
with anyone who has favored us with 
advertising patronage will mention THE 
SIGNAL to such advertiser. 

Subscribe for THE SIGNAL. 
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OHO ! for the bonnie fields below, 

The bonnie bine sky above, 
The breezes that sigh where rushes grow, 
And whisper a song of love. 

Oh ! for the gurgling brooklet bright, 
That dancing and bubbling sings 

Of sunshine of summer warm and clear, 
The flowers and blooms it brings. 

M. EDMUNDS. 

In Memoriam.  
JT IS with the deepest sorrow that we 

record the death of Elizabeth A.Wey-
dert, of the February Class of '99. 

Miss Weydert came among us, from 
her far away home in Lewistown, Mon
tana, in September of '96. Before that 
time she had been a teacher in her own 
State, but was of too ambitious a nature 
to be satisfied with the limitations of a 
Western country town. 

She had been in our school but a 
short time when we recognized in her a 
student of marked character. Of a sunny 
disposition, large, generous impulses, 
and wholesome sincerity, she was soon 
a favorite, both with students and teach
ers. She was not satisfied with a super
ficial knowledge of any subject, but was 
a hard worker in all lines. Her efforts 
were rewarded by the high standing 
which she took in all her studies. 

Miss Weydert seemed to be a born 
teacher, and we all prophesied for her a 
most successful career in her chosen 
profession. 

Why she should have been called 
away just at the bright opening of her 
strong young life passeth our human 
understanding; we can only bow our 
heads in humble submission to Him who 
doeth all things well. 

Funeral  of  Miss  Weydert .  
'PHE funeral of Miss Weydert was held 

in the Auditorium on Thursday, De
cember 1st, at 1:30 P.M. The services 
were opened with singing, " O, Father, 
As Thou Wilt," by the school. Dr 
Boyle then read the ninetieth Psalm, 
which was followed by the double quar
tette singing, "Come Unto Me When 
Shadows Darkly Gather." 

The resolutions of sympathy, given 
below, were read by Mr Elbert Wooley, 
president of the February class of '99. 

The address was made by Dr. Green. 
In a few thoughtful and well-chosen 
words, he set forth Miss Weydert's 
student life and beautiful character. 
Then followed a most touching prayer, 
by the Rev. Dr. Boyle. The services 
were concluded with singing "Sweet 
By-and-By." 

With saddened hearts, the students 
slowly marched to the library to view 
the remains of their beloved fellow-
student, as she lay surrounded by the 
beautful floral gifts of teachers, students 
and friends 

Resolut ions  of  Sympathy.  
WHEREAS, God in His infinite wisdom 

and love has deemed it wise and best 
to remove by death our fellow-student, 
Elizabeth Augusta Weydert; be it 
Resolved, That we, the members of 

the New Jersey State Normal and Model 
Schools, through her death have lost 
one of the brightest and most promis
ing members, who was a most faithful 
and earnest student, a model for her 
schoolmates, and an inspiration to her 
teachers. 

Resolved, That, though removed from 
among us, we shall always feel the 
ennobling influence of her character. 

Resolved, That we extend to her family 
and friends our heartfelt sympathy in 
this hour of b ereavement, and trust that 
this loss will be overruled by the All-
Wise Providence for their greatest good. 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu
tions be sent to her family; also that 
they be published in THE SIGNAL. 

The Senior I Class wish to extend 
their sincerest sympathy to Miss Anna 
Babcock in her late bereavement. 

COMMITTEE. 
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Grinds.  
Henrietta Allan—" She loves not 

wisely, but too well.'' 
Helen Stilwell—"Fair, fat and— 
Sara Bard—"Above the pitch, out of 

tune and off the hinges." 
Arthur Hackett, Townsend Showell— 
" 'Tis said that swans sing before they 

die. 
'Twere no bad thing did certain 

people die before they sing." 
Clarence Farrow—"As prone to sleep 

as the sparks to fly upward.'' 
Claude Walters—"Happy child! the 

cradle is still to thee an infinite space." 
Councillor Lathberry—" Oh! beau

teous boy, trust not too much to thy rosy 
cheeks." 

French Notes .  
" Bon-jour, mes amis et mes amies," 

disent les eleves de fran9aise. "Nous 
esperons que vous ne nous avez pas 
oublies car nous sommes encore ici." 

Nous sommes heureux de voir tant de 
nouveaux eleves de franyaise. 

Etudiez bien, mes enfants, et vous 
deviendrez savants. 

"The Senior Class" ne sont pas 
adorateurs de compositions et leurs 
gemissements montent vers le ciel, 
quand ils entendent ces mots: " Ma 
classe, n' oubliez pas votre leyon pour 
demain; c' est la composition, n' est-
ce pas ? 

German Notes .  
Sinnuil fagte ein 9)uibcf)cn in ber Damen* 

peufton, ba fie iljrc beutfdje Scftioit nidjt 

gelmtf fyatte: „3<f) getje jum griiitlein garv 

tvcil fie bie filtere iff." 21bcr il)re 3immcr= 

genofftn antiuortete: „®cl)e itid)t; obglcid) 

fte bie beutfd)e ©pvad)e brei 3<ib" flubiert 

^at, fanit fie nur , 3d), id)/ fagen." 

£err ©celep iff eiit unbeftimmbarea 33et= 

fpiel con llnbc[ted)lid)!fit unb uttermejjUcfyer 

UnmnefjUdjfcit. @r rebet buntmeP 3eu9* 

Experimental  Psychology.  
^TUDENTS who have completed the psy

chological course in our school have 
made experimental psychology a part of 
their study, in connection with atten
tion, fatigue and the sensations of tonch, 
taste, smell, sight and hearing. 

One cau fully realize the importance 
of experimental psychology to the peda
gogical student from the test performed 
by Miss Warwick, a member of the 
Senior class. 

Miss Warwick tested a little girl, five 
years of age, for hearing, according to 
the method used in our psychological 
laboratory. She found that the little 
one was deaf in one ear. 

The child was taken to a specialist, 
and it was found that there was a small 
growth in her ear. This could be re
moved easily and hearing restored. 

In the school-room this child might 
have been an inattentive pupil, and no 
cause attributed to the inattention— 
this, of course, would be doing her an 
injustice. Thus we see that a teacher 
should be able to perform these experi
ments, and that our psychological 
laboratory be looked upon as an essen
tial to the study of psychology, just as 
the physical and chemical laboratories 
are essential to the study of physics 
and chemistry. 8. l. 

Thanksgiving at  the  Hal ls .  
ITH Thanksgiving day came the 
usual festivities at the Hall. Just 

before the hour for dinner the boys and 
girls assembled in the reception rooms 
and then, when the one o'clock bell 
sounded, they marched into the dining-
room. The tables were tastefully dec
orated with flowers and vines, and 
"fairly creaked beneath their load of 
good things." Dr. and Mrs. Green, Dr. 
Bundy, of Philadelphia, Miss Boyer 
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and others occupied the table of honor. 
Merrily the feast proceeded, and when 
we returned to the reception-rooms 
we could hardly realize that it was almost 
two hours since we had left them. 

The pleasure of the day was due to 
the efforts of Miss Provost and Miss 
Boyer. We offer them our thanks. 

In the evening we assembled in the 
" Gym " to continue the festivities. The 
programme was peculiarly arranged to 
culminate with felicitous delegability 
the merriment of the day. 

Normal  Debat ing Society .  
'PHERE has been some discussion, in and 

about literary circles, as to the merits 
of debate and foot-ball. In both of these 
features wind is an essential. It is the 
great power with both the debater and 
the foot-ball player. Neither can get 
along without it. Practice in foot-ball 
does much to train one to control his 
respiratory organs. Demosthenes, it is 
said, declaimed while climbing the moun
tains about Athens, in order to gain 
power, to get wind. 

The foot-ball season will soon be over 
—the Debating Society will be continued 
throughout the year. 

On December 16th the Society will 
hold a mock trial in the Auditorium. 
The exercises will begin promptly at a 
quarter before eight P. M. At the close 
of the trial there will be a function in 
the Gymnasium. All members of the 
school and all friends are invited to be 
present during the evening. 

Arguromuthos  Society.  
Arguromuthos Society held a very 

delightful sociable on Friday even
ing, November 18th, in Prof. Apgar's 
room. The committee had tastefully 

decorated the room with palms and 
llags, and the evening was spent in pro
gressive games. 

Miss MacCrellish won the first prize, 
and Miss Dilks received the consolation. 

After the prizes had been awarded, 
refreshments were served and a half-
hour of so cial conversation ensued, then 
preparations for home were made. 

Our President, Miss Spring, was 
gladly welcomed back after her absence 
of tw o weeks, owing to illness. 

Kappa Pi .  
^HE absorbing topic of Kappa Pi this 

month has been the initiation of 
Brother Messier, P. P. So impressive 
were the rites that a passing maiden ran 
for a block and then fainted There is 
no doubt that Brother Messier will be
ware of the red spot. 

Perhaps the cup contest was responsi
ble for Brother Hewitt's wearing his 
Sunday clothes to school the other day. 
We don't know. Brother Jenkins car
ries on his part of the race by moon
light. As to Brother Schultz, it looks 
as though several cups would have to be 
put up for his especial benefit. 

Kappa Pi will give a function some
time during the year. Just what it will 
be is not decided, but certain it is that 
all our friends will be pleased. 

FALSILOQDDS SIGNO. 

Mike (calling down elevator shaft)— 
" Hey, Pat, are ye there ?" (No 
answer.) "Patsey!" (No answer.) 
"Well, thin, if ye ain't there, send up 
Pete! " H. G s. 

She frowned and called him mister 
Because he simply kiss'd 'er. 
So the next night, 
To make it right, 
The mister kiss'd 'er sister. 

J. B. 
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Foot-Bal l .  
SINCE the last issue of 

THE SIGNAL our foot
ball team has played 
four games, and in 
them have proven 
that their hard train -
ing was to develop 

an eleven that would uphold the glory 
of the State Schools. 

Following is a brief account of each 
of the games and the scores : 

STATE SCHOOLS, 23; PEDDIE, 5. 

On Wednesday, November 2d, our 
stalwart foot-ball boys journeyed to 
Hightstown to play the Peddie Institute 
team. Two fifteen-minute halves of f ast 
and hard playing resulted in a score of 
23 to 5 in favor of the State Schools. 

Captain Flavelle won the toss, and 
chose the west goal. On the kick-off, 
Farrow caught the ball, or rather picked 
it up, after fumbling, and by a splendid 
run advanced it to the center of the 
field. Alternate line bucking and end 
plays soon carried the ball to Peddie's 
20-yard line. Here the signal " guards 
back " was given, and Pancoast plunged 
through the line for a touchdown, after 
four minutes of play. No goal. 

On the kick-off Shaw carried the ball 
back five yards to the 20-yard line and 
State Schools lost it on downs. Here 
Peddie called one.guard back and by 
repeatedly massing her heavy backs, 
against left tackle, succeeded in gaining a 
touchdown. They failed to kick the goal. 

Shaw added another touchdown and 
goal to State Schools' score, and the first-
half ended 11 to 5. 

During the second half State Schools' 
goal was never in danger. Farrow 
scored two more touchdowns and Shaw 
kicked the goals. The last four minutes 
of play was characterized by the fastest 
kind of foot-ball, in which the quick 

plunging of the State Schools' half
back's through tackles was the most 
conspicuous feature. 

We returned well pleased with the 
hearty welcome and the gentlemanly 
treatment given us by the Peddie boys. 

STATE SCHOOLS, 5 ; PENNINGTON, 11. 

Saturday, November 5th, Captain 
Flavelle and Manager Dixon with our 
'Varsity eleven, accompanied by about 
sixty rooters, went to the little village of 
" Dominies " for the purpose of playing 
that eleven a return game. 

As our boys came on the field they 
were not only greeted with the cheers of 
the fair sex from the Pennington Sem
inary, but by their own band of camp 
followers who were waiting to lend their 
efforts in form of their voices. 

At 2:40 Captain Flavelle kicked the 
ball off, when the battle-royal began. 

All through the first half it was evident 
that the two teams were evenly matched. 

In the first half Bilderback, Shaw and 
Farrow did excellent aggressive playing, 
while Cook, Pancoast and Jones held 
the line creditably against the Penning
ton attacks. The half ended with the 
score, 0—0. 

The second half was rather in Pen
nington's favor. By steady work the 
Seminary boys carried the ball towards 
our goal and soon made a touchdown, 
but failed at goal. Score, 5—0, Pen
nington's favor. 

On the kick-off, Farrow made a phe
nomenal play. He was off as quick as a 
flash, and as Hunsicker fumbled the ball 
Farrow leaped and in an instant had the 
ball, with a clear field. A touchdown 
resulted for the State Schools, making 
score 5—5. 

Pennington took a brace on the next 
kick-off, and, with determination, scored 
another touchdown. The goal was 
dropped, making the score 11—5, in 
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Pennington's favor. With but a minute 
to play, neither side gained, and soon 
the time was called, when we began to 
realize we were a defeated team. 

During the second half Capt. Flavelle 
was seriously hurt and had to leave the 
game, but his injury was found to be 
a bad sprain. 

'Twas to this game several of our Hall 
girls wanted to go—but with the deter
mined " No" of Dr. Green, they were 
not allowed to venture to the scene of 
battle. 

We all feel very happy to think that 
the ladies were not permitted to attend, 
after the ungentlemanly way in which 
we were treated by the inhabitants of 
that town of " Dominies." 

STATE SCHOOLS, 5 ; NASSAU, 5. 

On Wednesday, November 9th, our 
team played the Nassau Club team, of 
Princeton. 

Although the final score was a tie, 5-5, 
our team had much the better of the 
game. Bilderback, Jenkins and Farrow 
played in excellent form for our team. 

This game was only the second on our 
school grounds, so it was a source of 
much joy for the Hall girls, who helped 
in the cheering and singing which were 
by no means absent from the gridiron. 

SETON HA LL, 12 ; STATE SCHOOLS, 10. 

On the 12th of November, the 'Varsity 
met the strong Seton Hall College team 
on the gridiron at South Orange. 

At no time, from the kick-off until the 
whistle blew for the end of the last half, 
was the issue of the game a certainty, 
while the final score, 12 to 10, in Seton's 
favor, is proof of t he interesting character 
of the game. 

The gridiron was inclined, hilly and 
in a muddv condition. Long runs by 
ends or half-backs were out of the ques

tion, so we were compelled to rely on 
Shaw and Farrow to make gains by 
bucking Seton's tackles. This they did 
to perfection. Other features of the 
game were the stiff line-play of our 
'Varsity; and for Seton, Ker nan's ground-
gaining, aided by excellent interference. 

Chew was injured at the beginning of 
the second half and Holcombe took his 
place. 

The game scheduled for Thanksgiuing 
Day, between the M. C. W. and State 
School teams, was forfeited by the former 
to the latter. The Mercer County 
Wheelmen gave two reasons for the 
default, namely : first, that the inclem
ency of the weather made it impossible 
for them to pay the guarantee agreed 
upon ; second, that their men would not 
play in the snow and rain. 

This default makes our 'Varsity the 
champions of Trenton. 

Physical  Examinat ion of  Foot-
Bal l  Team. 

results of the physical examination 
of t he members of the foot-ball team 

taken last month by Dr. Boice are given 
at top of next page. 

The average weight of the team is 
143 pounds. 

In the above no account is taken of 
the item of age, though it has a great 
influence on the size and proportions of 
the physique. It is supposed that each 
individual has completed his growth. 

The average man in this table is taken 
from measurements of twenty-three hun
dred students. 

On the whole the test gives a fair 
idea of the physical condition of the 
team, although several were handicapped 
by sprains and bruises. 
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MEASUREMENTS OP FOOT-BALL TEAM. 

NAMES. 
Height 

in 
Inches. 

Weight, 
Pounds 

Girth 
Chest. 

Girth 
Chest, 

Inflated. 
Capacity 
Lungs. 

Strength 
Fore
arms. 

R. L. 

Strength 
Back. 

Strength 
Thighs. 

Strength 
Upper 
Arms. 

E. F. 

Relative 
Strength. 

Average man, 67.8 139. 33.9 35.8 253 92 338 410 6— 9 1048.50 
Pancoast, . . 68.6 159.3 35. 39. 242 140—132 360 480 6— 9 1214.95 
Bilderback, . 65.3 155. 34.4 37.2 - 260 130—125 300 490 5- 9 1134.50 
Shaw, . . 66.3 143. 260 100—100 320 550 5- 6 1127.96 
Holcombe, . 64.2 127.4 33.5 36.7 '228 130—130 280 450 11— 9 1114.80 
Eliot 67.4 147.4 33. 37. 276 130-115 300 420 4—10 1048.86 
White, . . . 68.2 1549 33.9 36.8 205 140—130 250 480 4— 6 1019.90 
Lowery, . . 68. 145.3 34. 37.9 280 95-100 300 400 9— 6 1015.45 
Hepner, . . 67.3 141.6 32.8 37.2 282 120-105 280 390 7- 8 994.90 
Farrow, . . 66.2 139.3 31.5 36.2 220 120-100 300 370 6— 9 988 95 
Cook, . . . 66.8 149.5 33. 35.7 256 115—105 230 450 6— 7 984.35 
Sheppard, . 66.5 140.2 34. 36. 200 100—100 210 500 4— 5 936.18 
Jenkins, . . 60.9 120.7 31.2 35.6 266 100— 95 220 360 6— 7 834.41 
Zabriskie, 65.7 128.41 31. 34. 233 110— 90 230 400 3— 5 832.72 
Flavelle, . . 70.8 148. 34. 37.3 240 100-100 220 340 5- 5 808.00 
Chew, . . . 66.7 146. 32. 35.2 215 100— 90 280 350 2- 3 788.00 
Jones, . . . 70. 150. 32.6 36.3 272 125—110 265 380 0- 2 792.5 
Taylor, . . . 68.9 134.7 i 31. 36.3 300 115—115 250 300 2- 5 759.29 
Stout, . . 63.5 133. 1 . 200 130—100 * * * 

* Tests not taken. 

Basket  Bal l .  
J^OW THAT the foot-ball season is over, 

basket-ball has started with a full 
swing. The candidates have been prac
ticing with vim for the month past. 

Last year much enthusiasm was shown 
for basket-ball, large crowds filling the 
gallery of the gymnasium at every game. 
This year there will be more enthusiasm 
than ever displayed. The candidates 
are showing up in good form, the result 
of constant and earnest practice, and 
we ought to have a winning team. A 
schedule of games is being arranged, 
some with town and others with out-of-
town teams. We hope to play one or 
more games with Seton Hall, who won the' 
foot-ball game by two points last month. 
The first game is scheduled for Decem
ber 2d, with the Y. M. C. A. team. The 
games will be played either Friday or 
Saturday afternoon. Everyone should 
come to the games and give the team 
his support. 

Jacobus—" What are flies made for? " 
Little Boy—''Pop says to keep folks 

awake when you're preaching."—Ex. 

Letter  of  '0 0 .  A N INTERCEPTED letter from a "Naughty-
Nought " to his mamma : 

DEAR MA—T have been so busy for the 
last week that I have not had time to write, 
although I have wanted to very much. The 
boys here do not play with me like George 
and Willie do when I am home. I miss you 
most, ma, at mealtime, for there is no one 
to tie my bib on me, and I have to spread 
my napkin just like a big man. There are 
many girls down here, and they tease me so 
much that I don't know what to do, for I 
feel awfully bad when they look at me with 
those big eyes of theirs. 

I have a lot of marks on a paper, one for 
each day from now to Christmas, and I rub 
out one every day ; now there are only thirty 
left, but thirty days is a long time. You 
need not hang up my stocking Christmas, 
for the Seniors say there is no Santa Claus. 
Is there, ma? 

The only thing I like here is the Seniors. 
They are so strong and brave and wise. I 
will be good, and try with all my heart to 
become as wise and good as they. They hit 
me against a tree when I first came, but it 
doesn't hurt any more. They were very-
nice to me one day last week, the day I got 
the box you sent me. They said I was a 
fine boy. I will always like them. 

I must close now, for I hear the supper-
bell. Write soon. GEORDIS, '00, 
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Normal  Alumni  Notes .  
Since our last issue we have had visits 

at school from the following alumnre : 
Isabel Pullen, '94; Ethel Curtis, '97 ; 
Ada Barwis, '96 ; Bell Hixon, '98 ; Ida 
S. Ege, '94 ; Anna C. Murphy, '96. 

Miss Cordelia Gosline, '98, is teaching 
at Absecon. 

Mrs. Long, the first of December, 
entered upon her duties as a teacher in 
the new High School, at Ocean Grove. 

Miss Florence Hughes, '98, was a 
recent visitor at our school. 

Miss Bertha Matthews has charge of 
a school at Morristown. 

Miss Jeannette Clark is teaching at 
Brookdale. 

Miss Florence Petitt is demonstrating 
the good results of a Normal training 
by her work at Millville. 

Miss Alice M. Birch is an all-popular 
school mistress at Woodbury. 

Miss Mary Barley is introducing into 
the great field of learning the children 
of Lakeview. 

Miss Florence Neal and Miss Eliza
beth Peer are teaching in West Orange. 

Miss Victoria Smoyer, '98, is teaching 
at Poplar School, Monmouth county. 

Mr. Brace, Model '96, while coming 
from Bordentown to Trenton on his 
wheel, reached Crosswicks, where, as he 
says, he was a little mixed over the 
roads, and after considerable agitation, 
found himself hack in Bordentown. 
Fred was always a good straight fellow, 
too, but we wonder why (?). 

Mr. Brace may be seen sporting a 
Model '98 Class pin. Has he lost his 
Model '96 pin ? 

Normal  Class  Notes .  
Senior II. 

We Senior II's, how sad, had to go, 
You are missing us very much we know. 
But do not fret, the time will draw near 
When we will all again re-appear. 
Our teachers, particularly, the loss must feel 
Of our brilliancy, wit and power so real ; 
But they should take heart and with us re 

joice, 
For our sojourns will ripen us—fruit so 

choice. 

To Mr. Craig : Yes, we really think 
that Dr. Mumper ought to excuse you 
from those embarassing experiments in 
magnetism. We think he would if he 
knew you were so bashful. 

Senior I, First Division. 

The Senior II Class has changed its 
class colors, Evidently "A word to the 
wise was sufficient." 

The class enjoyed very much Dr. 
Carr's talk on higher mathematics. 

Senior I, Second Division. 

In Theory and Practice, a wee small 
voice from the back seat: " How about 
high collars for school-teachers, Dr.'?" 

Dr. S.—'• Well, they are all right, if 
they don't hurt the throat." 

Heard and seen in passing : Miss 
At-s skate in early (?) to meals 

Some pictures from the " Penny 
Photo Co." 

Model  Alumni  Notes .  

The marriage of Mary Davis Ely, ex-
Model '90, of Beverly, N. J., to Richard 
Percy Ward, of Chicago, 111., occurred 
on Tuesday, November 1st, at the home 
of the groom's brother, Dr. Henry B. 
Ward, Lincoln, Nebraska. The Rev. 
George E. MacLean, L L. D., Chancellor 
of the University of Nebraska, per
formed the ceremony, which was private, 
only the immediate family being present. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ward have gone to Las 
Vegas, New Mexico, where they will 
spend the winter. 
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Senior I, Third Division. 

The other day we had as a topic of 
discussion in Dr. Seeley's room, the 
'• Commingling of the Sexes." 

Miss Cobb is decidedly in the affirma
tive. 

Miss Conkling is perfectly willing to 
admit that the gentler sex has a refining 
influence upon the boys; but she fails 
to see that any advantage comes to the 
girls by such an arrangement. 

Miss Egan shows a spirit of observa
tion and association, when she says that 
the boys, out of a spirit of politeness, 
allow the girls to make their remarks 
first. 

Senior I, Fourth Division. 

There is a young chap named Flavelle, 
And he could play foot-ball right well, 
Till Pennington's " coon " 
Pulled his leg too soon, 
Now he's laid off for a spell. 

There is a big bluffer named Heale, 
Who pretends that he knows a great deal; 
But Oh ! what despair 
Will o'ertake him if e'er 
On his "little game" some one shall 

" squeal." 

There's Dixon, with heart warm and tender 
Toward everything feminine gender ; 
With his free, gay address, 
He ne'er lacks success 
With the girls, be they dumpy or slender. 

Our first quarter has passed so quickly 
that we can hardly realize it is gone. 
The only change in our programme 
causes us to lose one of our favorite 
teachers—Miss Slater. Though we are 
never sorry to recite under Prof. Apgar, 
yet we do regret that we have had to 
leave Miss Slater so soon. Every mem
ber of the Fourth Division has enjoyed 
the fifth period except possibly the luck
less one who was forced to answer, " No 
book." 

This Division has the largest repre
sentation in the Glee Club of aDy cl ass 
in the Schools. 

Senior I, Fifth Division. 

When asked his reason for not pre
paring the Zoology lesson, Mr. Farrow 
replied, "I had to get ready for a foot
ball game." 

Of course his fellow-students, as well 
as the professor, laughed. 

One could fully appreciate the above 
answer had he witnessed Mr. Farrow's 
playing in the Nassau—State Schools' 
game. He is certainly a leader and we 
are proud to have him a member of our 
division. 

Boom! Rah! Farrow! 

Dr. S—"'If you are at all impatient, 
give up school teaching and get married.'' 
(A laugh and a pause.) 

Dr. S.—"Well, Miss Tunis?'' 
(Miss Tunis had evidently been re

flecting on what the doctor had said.) 
Miss T.—" Well, I think you need just 

as much patience then as you do when 
teaching." 

(Perhaps it is true, Ethel.) 
Professor Apgar was discussing the 

absurdity of a horse-hair turning into a 
worm, when he was interrupted as fol
lows : 

Farrow—" Prof. Apgar, what makes a 
horse-hair move when it has been in 
water for some time, and—" 

Prof. Apgar—" Now, hold on—" 
Farrow—" But—" 
Prof. Apgar—" Now, just stop—you 

will not betray so much ignorance by 
keeping silent." (Laughter.) 

To Miss Travis—It was very foolish 
for you to try to mail that letter in the 
fire-alarm box. 

A 1, Second Division. 

We have been told, repeatedly, that 
our Division is the youngest and best-
looking class in the school—especially 
the young men. 

Mr. McAloan is deeply interested in 
reading "Lectures to Young Men." 
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B3. 
We have a young lady in tlie class 

who is a female Hobson. She really 
says she is not afraid of snakes, rats or 
mice. 

B 1, First Division. 

The following was found in a school
girl's note-book: 

" A walk, a talk, 
A very dark night; 

A boy, a girl, 
Oh, say ! is it right ?" 

B 1, Second Division. 

It is bad when one of our singers 
realizes that she has lost her voice ; but 
it is much worse when she doesn't 
realize it, but keeps on singing. 

Model  Class  Notes .  
Senior Class. 

PHOTOGRAPHY CONSIDERED AS A FINE ART, 
BY HO WARD EG GLETON HA NSON, PH. A. 

From my childhood days photography 
has always touched a tender spot in my 
heart. I cannot express the emotions 
that swell up within my breast at the 
sight of the many beautiful subjects 
around me which I delight to take—one 
in particular. As Business Manager of 
THE SIGNAL'I combine duty and pleas
ure, and the camera that I keep in my 
desk is of frequent service. 

Having thus introduced the subject, 
let us see why photography is such a fine 
art. Now, what is a fine art ? Accord
ing to Noah the fine arts are the arts 
which depend chiefly on the labors of 
the mind or imagination and whose 
object is pleasure. It is clear at once 
that photography is a great source of 
pleasure, and particularly flash-light 
photography, for to the full success of a 
flash-light it is necessary that the room 
be darkened. Here the imagination 
comes in. Hence it will be seen that 

photography is a fine art and a very 
fine art. 

I, of all children, am best qualified to 
treat of photography, having had great 
success in it, as certain well-known sam
ples of my work demonstrate. How
ever, I would not advise the free 
distribution of photographs, particularly 
flash-light groups, as my experience has 
proven this to be unwise. One word to 
those that follow in my vast footsteps : 
Beware of over-exposure, be the subject 
boy'er girl. 

Of co urse, I have not yet attained per
fection, but practice makes perfect. I 
would be only too glad to take pictures 
of anyone for the asking. But my 
article is growing lengthy. Let us take 
a holiday. 

Senior Notes. 

What the '99 boys were thankful for 
on Thanksgiving : 

Fat Hanson, for his Holiday. 
Ich Anderson, for Farr more than 

we can tell. 
Johnny Schultz, for his many chances 

for the Kappa Pi cup. 
Ohick Hewitt, for his memory. 
Benj. Messier, for conscription into 

Kappa Pi. 
Willie Carter, for his lone maiden. 
Ray Hunt, for his red necktie. 
Jimmy Jenkins for his foot-ball 

record. 

THE BIG BLAC KMAILING TRIO OF THE SENIOR 
CLASS. 

Howard Hanson, a fine penman with 
a big head. 

Earle Anderson, a frivolous lad, who 
sits sidewise in his seat in German 
class. 

Charles Hewitt, who says he will get 
square with you in next month's SIGNAL. 
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" MISS " QUOTATIONS " MISS " APPLIED TO 
MODEL SENIORS OF THE MALE 

DEPARTMENT. 

1. A rosebud set with little wilful thorns, 
And sweet as English air could make him. 

2. His eyes as stars of Twilight fair ; 
Like Twilight's, too, his dusky hair ; 
But all things else about him drawn 
From Maytime and the early dawn ; 
Advancing Shape, an Image gay, 
To haunt, to startle, and waylay. 

3. He has two eyes, so soft and brown, 
Take care ! 

He gives a side glance and looks down, 
Beware! Beware! 
Trust him not, 
He's fooling thee ! 

4. His air, his smile, his motions, tell 
Of womanlike completeness; 

A m usic as of household songs 
Is in his voice of sweetness. 

* * * * *  
An inborn grace that nothing lacks 

Of culture or appliance, 
The warmth of genial courtesy, 

The calm of self-reliance. 

5. He is not as pretty as men that I know, 
And yet all your best, made of sunshine 

and snow, 
Drop to shade, melt to naught, in the 

long-trodden ways, 
While he's still remembered in warm and 

cold days. 

6. " How e'er it be, it seems to me 
'Tis only noble to be good ; 

Kind hearts are more than coronets, 
And simple faith than Norman blood." 

7. A Being breathing thoughtful breath, 
A T raveler between life and death, 
The reason firm, the temperate will, 
Endurance, foresight, strength, and skill 

H. S. A. 

The resemblance of a lazy canine to 
an inclined plane was successfully dem
onstrated in the Physics class a short 
time since, when in reply to an interro
gation as to the similarity between the 
two above-mentioned " Spelunkuses," 

a member of the class made a remark as 
follows: "Well, an indisposed mongrel 
is a slow pup by hypothesis and an 
incline plane is a slope up by construction 
and consequently they are alike by 
axiom, No. 1." 

Cuts are quite common now in the 
class-room—hair cuts, I mean. 

The question of the times—" How 
many flunks have you got ?'' 

H. S. B. 

The many threats made by the H. 
S. A. against our class, when we first 
wore the class colors, were something 
terrible. The execution of the threats, 
however, became very ludicrous when 
it appeared that they required the com
bined strength of their makers and the 
Senior class to even attempt to carry 
out their plans. But at the time of the 
rush, it would appear that they belonged 
to the same class, as far as colors were 
concerned, since, at the beginning of 
the rush they were decidedly white ; at 
the other end of the game there was no 
question about their being blue. 

A member of the Class of 1901 very 
aptly remarked a few days since that the 
class rush, which occurred on the cam
pus, was a good illustration of history 
repeating itself. He likened it to the 
battle of Trenton; the Class of 1900 
representing the English, and '99 their 
Hessian allies, while the Class of 1901 
represented the Americans. The results 
of the encounters were similar. 

The class foot-ball team has been 
doing some very good work under the 
leadership of Robert Stokes and the 
management of Chas. Bamford. The 
second game with the T. M. C. A. Juniors 
was particularly interesting. The grace
ful punts made by Reynolds, and the 
wild dashes at the line by Wyckoff were 
among the noticeable features of the 
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game. We have the making of some 
fine foot-ball players in the team. 

" It was with great amusement" that 
we noticed the imitative spirit of the 
Class of 1900 in following the more 
original Class of 1901 in presenting the 
teachers with their class colors. 

H. S. C. 

Soliloquy of a pupil who does not 
know the lesson and who has not been 
called upon : " I wonder how many more 
hours there are in this period anyhow." 

Grammar B. 

The " True Blue " Society has held its 
weekly meeting for the last month in 
the regular class-room. All the meet
ings have been most enjoyable, owing to 
the interest the boys have taken in them. 
The last meeting, Friday, November 
18th, '98, was especially good, on ac
count of the unusually interesting and 
varied program presented. 

Some things to give thanks for—A new 
food product, called "Beet-rice," men
tioned in " Much Ado About Nothing," 
and discovered on November 21st, dur
ing Fifth period, by one of the brightest 
members of Gram. B. 

The general sentiment of the class 
when the first quarter's reports are dis
tributed on Thanksgiving Day—"For 
what we are about to receive, may we 
be truly thankful." 

Exchanges .  
Compliments of the season to all our 

exchanges. 
Pennington Seminary Beview is, as 

usual, full of i nterest. 
We welcome to our list the Mnemosy-

nean, from Decatur, Ga. 
The November Lowell, from far-away 

San Francisco, has reached us. We 
read its columns with pleasure, and find 
«'golden " thoughts therein expressed. 

The literary department of The Fence 
is a special feature of a high standard. 

A HINT. 

How dear to our heart 
Is the cash on subscription, 
When the generous subscriber 

Presents it to view ; 
But the man who won't pay 
We refrain from description, 
For perhaps, gentle reader, 

That man may be you. — Ex. 
Uncle Sam has gained a great victory, 

but it is not surprising when we consider 
that he is as strong as Sampson, as Schley 
as a fox, Miles long, and has Merritt at 
the head of his forces. What more 
Dewey want.—Ex. 

The leading article in The Academe on 
" Our Golden Opportunity,'' is a strong 
argument. 
We have careful thoughts for the stranger, 
And smiles for the coming guest; 

But oft for our own 
The bitter tone, 

Though we love " our own " the best. 
Ah ! lips with the curve impatient, 

Ah ! brow with that look of scorn, 
'Twere a cruel fate 
Were the night too late 

To undo the work of the morn.—Ex. 
Little James had been telling a visitor 

that his father had got a new set of f alse 
teeth. 

" Indeed," said the visitor, " and what 
will he do with the old set ? " 

" Oh, I suppose," replied little James, 
" they'll cut 'em down and make me 
wear 'em."—Ex. 

" Dear me, that was terrible! Man 
fell overboard in mid-ocean the other 
day, and never was seen again!" said 
Hicks. 

" Drowned ? " asked Mrs. Hicks. 
" Oh, no! of course not. Sprained 

his ankle, probably," said Hicks.—Ex. 
Marietta (after heavy work in physi

cal culture)—" Oh my arms are so tired 
I can hardly walk."—Ex. 
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The Orchestra.  
*PHE spirit of school patriotism which 

has led to the formation of the 
orchestra is commendable. It is a 
feature of o ur chapel exercises which all 
enjoy. Words of approval from all 
sides are evidences of its popularity. 

HERE'S TO THE ORCHESTRA ! 

I. 

Half a league, half a league, 
Half a league onward, 
All in the chapel at morn 

Marched the twelve hundred ; 
" Strike up " the orchestra, 
Georgia Camp Meeting. Ah ! 
All in the chapel at morn 

Marched the twelve hundred. 

II. 
" Strike up " the orchestra, 
Is there a man dismayed, 
Not tho' the players knew 

Someone had blundered. 
Theirs not to be misled, 
Theirs not to stop instead, 
Theirs but to go ahead, 
All in the chapel at morn 

Thundered the orchestra. 

III. 
Not to the right of them, 
Not to the left of them, 
Only in front of them, 

Glowered the orchestra. 
Ye gods, hear the music swell, 
Grandly they play, and well; 
Their praise ne'er cease to tell, 

Glorious orchestra! 

IV. 
Flashed all their bowstrings bare, 
Flashed as they turned in air, 
Summoning music there, heading the chorus, 

while 
All the school wondered. 

V. 
When can their glory fade ? 
O ! may they be repaid 

For all they strive. 
Honor them now. Hurrah ! 
Honor the orchestra, 

Glorious Five. 

The Reason of It All. 
THERE is constantly about the halls 

A " masculine " whose attentions 
Are received by one and all the girls, 

And without apprehensions. 
In winter, out upon the steps, 

He fears not "taking cold," 
But sits and winks at all the girls 

In a way exceeding bold. 
In summer, a prominent figure, 

He often may be seen 
Jollying the pretty girls, 

With pleasure true and keen. 
Caring not for watchful guardians, 

Nor for chaperones a snap, 
On the campus lies most comfortably 

With his head in some girl's lap. 
She smoothes his hair and gazes 

In his dark and loving eyes, 
While he acknowledges the same 

By deep and tender sighs. 
'' But stop !'' you say, and raise your hands 

In terror, doubt and fear ; 
" Of all the places in this world, 

How does that happen here? " 
No doubt, my friends, about it, 

Tho' if you'll think right hard, 
'Tis just because my hero is 

A lovely St. Bernard ! H G. s. 

Loyalty .  
J^OYALTY is the foundation of all know

ledge and the cement of all societv. 
The adorer of truth, as loyalty, is 

above all present things. Firm in the 
midst of temptation, and frank in the 
midst of treachery, he will be attacked 
by those who have prejudices, simply 
because he is without them. 

How we despise a man who is not 
loyal to his State, his country, and his 
God. 

We think of him as without honor, 
without integrity, without truth. We 
trust him with nothing. Loyalty is the 
key-stone of a ll sincere affection. 

A man false to his country will be 
false to his God and false to his friends. 

He is unworthy of any confidence, 
nothing is safe with him ; lie has no true 
friends, and if had he could not retain 
them. " Let us, then, be what we are 
and speak what we think, and in ai 
things be loyal to truth and the sacrt ,1 
professions of friendship." E. F. M. 


