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Woman in 

TN PAGAN c ountries woman always has 
been, and is to-day, denied the right 

of education. And with what result? 
Treated as a subordinate and kept from 
natural development, she inevitably has 
become what she was considered—man's 
inferior. 

In Christian countries even, woman, 
although treated with the respect and 
chivalry due to her womanhood, was 
held as mentally inferior to man up 
to the present century. Fenced in by 
tradition and custom, she has been kept 
from growth and all her genius has been 
hidden under a cloud of restraint. In 
spite of custom, however, there have been 
those, in all times, who have dared to 
rise and assume prominent positions in 
the world. 

In ancient times Zenobia reigned— 
queen of Palmyra. Versed in language 
and skilled in arts of government, she 
commanded admiration and respect as, 
clad in a purple mantle and resplendent 
in jewels, she attended the councils of 
war. 

In the fifteenth century Joan of Arc> 
spurred on by her heavenly voices, came 
to the front to save the French people 
in the time of their peril. Through 
difficulty and danger she pursued her 

Education. 

heroic way until her purpose was ac 
complished; and then, abandoned to 
the enemy, she reaped her strange re
ward—a martyr's death. 

In the beginning of the present cen
tury, Elizabeth Frey was so aroused by 
the degradation then existing in Eng
land's prisons and asylums, that she 
undertook a work of reform. As a 
result of her labor, a complete revolu
tion in prison discipline was effected, 
not only in her own country, but also 
in Holland, Germany, Switzerland and 
other European nations. 

When Oberlin College opened its 
doors to women, objections of all kinds 
were raised. The experiment was pro
nounced " dangerous," " contrary to 
nature," " likely to produce confusion," 
" at variance with the ordinances of 
God." 

It was declared by some, with much 
assurance, that women were not men
tally able to master the higher branches 
of s tudy. Where is that bold assurance 
now? Forever silenced by the unan
swerable arguments of fact; for our col
lege records show that woman has not 
only equaled man in scholarship, but 
in scores of i nstances has excelled him. 

And then, forsooth, some must doubt
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fully shake their heads and, with much 
solemnity, declare woman to be physi
cally unable to undertake a college 
course. 

Woman—so frail and weak, that she 
is able only to wield a broom and run a 
sewing machine and perform other light 
physical labors! Why, they raised 
their hands in horror—these over
anxious objectors—as they contemplated 
the disastrous results, if this delicate 
creature should attempt to undergo the 
physical wear and tear of college life. 

But, again, statistics—cold, dry statis
tics—came to the front, after the perilous 
experiment had been tried for a number 
of years, and presented the surprising 
evidence that women did not pine away 
and die in college, but that, on the con
trary, the great majority left the college 
walls rejoicing in new strength and 
vigor. 

But the strangest of all strange objec
tions was that the education of woman 
is "at variance with the ordinances of 
God." Here we need call no statistics 
to our aid. A glance at the etymology 
of the word " educate " and a little use 
of plain, common sense will suffice. 
" Educate," from Latin " e," out, and 
" ducere," to lead. The word signifies 
development, unfolding. Shall we say 
it is " at variance with the ordinances of 
God " to develop our God-given powers ? 
Surely not! Let us rather, with grateful 
hearts, thank Him that He has given us 
intellectual ability, not to lie dormant, 
but to be developed by liberal education. 

Not many years ago England's great
est poet laureate—Alfred (Lord) Tenny
son—had a dream which he clothed in 
wondrously beautiful verse and sent 
forth to delight poetic souls. 

His dream was of a princess who 
threw off the hated yoke of conven
tionality and established a college 
unique in its plan, for above its portal 

was written in bold characters " Let no 
man enter in on pain of death." 

Women, she said, up to this time, had 
been "cramped under worse than South 
Sea isle taboo " ; they had been " house
hold stuff, live chattels, mincers of each 
other's fame. * * * But fit to flaunt, 
to dress, to dance, to thrum. * * * 
Forever slaves at home and fools 
abroad." Her purpose was " To lift the 
woman's fallen divinity upon an even 
pedestal with man." 

Tennyson's poem was at first coldly 
received. The critical Edinburgh Review 
declared the poet's subject to be " the 
noise about ' women's rights,' which 
even now ceases to make itself heard 
anywhere but in the refuge of exploded 
European absurdities beyond the At
lantic." 

Indeed, the commonly accepted 
opinion on the question of "woman's 
sphere" was that expressed by the 
father of the prince— 

" Man for the field, and woman for the 
hearth ; 

Man for the sword, and for the needle she ; 
Man with the head, and woman with the 

heart; 
Man to command, and woman to obey." 

What a marvelous change has been 
wrought within a few years! Women 
are no longer limited to the hearth and 
the needle. We find them in our banks 
and court-rooms and on our school 
boards. They edit our magazines, 
write our novels, sell our real estate. 
They are farmers, inventors, civil en
gineers, physicians, scientists—in short, 
they have entered almost every known 
business and profession. 

About two hundred institutions for 
co-education and a number of women's 
colleges are scattered over the United 
States. 

We have come to recognize the truth 
of the saying—" Who educates a 
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woman, educates a race." We see at 
last that 

" The woman's cause is man's ; they rise or 
sink 

Together, dwarfed or godlike, bond or 
free." 

Our American system of co-education 
—it is and may it ever remain the glory 
and pride of the " land of the free and 
the home of the brave!'' 

M. V. LANDMANN. 

Morning.  
above yon verdant hill-tops 

Peeps the sun as if in play, 
Sending forth his first faint heralds 

To proclaim the coming day. 

One faint ray has touched the dew-drops, 
That were gathered in the night, 

And transformed them into jewels, 
Jewels, like the diamonds bright. 

Another ray has reached the tree-tops, 
Where the birds, with folded wing, 

Rested, trusting in their Maker, 
They awaken now and sing. 

So each sunbeam does its duty, 
Changes nature with its light, 

And the earth awakes in beauty 
And forgets the long, dark night. 

E. FRANCES MC CU EEOUGH. 

A Reverie .  
^HE bell of the castle sounded twelve. 

At the same moment the moon ap
peared over the trees. The tones rang 
out clearly through the stillness. The 
moon turned his jolly face, and seeing 
something suspicious in the appearance 
of the old gray castle, peeked into one 
of the windows, and a wonderful sight 
met his glance. 

Shadowy forms of gallant cavaliers 
were descending from the portraits on 
the walls of the great drawing-room, 
and gracefully assisting beautiful ladies 
from their places. Others were flitting 

* 

down the broad stairway laughing and 
chatting together. Stately dames, with 
hair pompadoured, in the elaborate dress 
of a century ago. Dignified lords in rich 
clothes of satin and velvet and with 
large powdered wigs. 

They entered the drawing-room and 
greeted those already there, wondering 
at the absence of the host and hostess, 
and hoping no accident had befallen 
them. Soon the drapery at the en
trance of the chamber opposite was 
drawn aside and the Lord and Lady of 
the castle came forth. All thronged 
around to welcome them, and learned 
that their delay was caused by my 
Lady's dress catching on a nail as she 
was descending from the wall. 

Then the moon saw the prettiest sight 
of all. Stepping gracefully to and fro, 
now courtesying, now advancing, now 
retreating, moved the throng of shad
owy dancers in the stately minuet. The 
brocade and satin and jewels, in which 
the mysterious revelers were dressed, 
shone with a weird lustre in the friendly 
smile of the moon, who recognized them 
as old friends. The lordly host and his 
lady led the dance, and next to them, 
conspicious not only on account of their 
position, but by their singular ease and 
grace, were a lovely girl and her hand
some partner. The moon noticed them 
and was entranced by the picture they 
made. 

After a short time, he spied two forms 
moving from the others and recognized 
in them the charming dancers. "Aha," 
said he, " something is up. I must see 
that these young people come to no 
harm. So he lighted the way to a 
little arbor in the garden, near the 
castle. However, the good old fellow 
felt either that he was not filling his 
office well, or that the young people 
were oblivious to his kindly aid, for it 
evidently seemed necessary that the 
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maiden should be assisted down the 
terrace, and even when the smooth path 
of the garden lay clear before them in 
the moonlight, the youth guarded her 
carefully for (as a little moonbeam 
told the moon) he whispered that she 
might trip on a stone, although the 
path was free from such obstacles. So 
the two strolled between the tall rose 
bushes, preferring the garden and the 
moonlight to the arbor. In fact they 
admired the moon so much, and he 
became so embarrassed that he hid him
self behind a feathery cloud that was 
just passing. When he looked down 
again the maiden was stooping to pluck 
a rose from a bush heavy with pink 
blossoms. She offered it to the youth. 
He took it eagerly and pressed it to his 
lips, then bending, whispered some
thing in her ear. The moon did not 
hear the words, for he saw a faint light 
gleaming in the east, and wished in his 
heart that the old sun had stayed in his 
bed a little while longer, for he feared 
he would discover and interrupt the 
lovers. Then he glanced quickly down 
again, and although a tree was in his 
way, he thought he saw the sweet 
maiden clasped in her lover's arms. 

At that moment the sun peeped over 
the hill—the lovers fled. The rose fell, 
and the sun looking in at the windows 
of the castle saw the dim figures in their 
old-fashioned gowns, some flitting up 
the broad stairway, others climbing into 
their frames on the walls of the great 
drawing-room. The moon, now on the 
other side of the castle saw something 
the sun could not see, and smiled at the 
sight of the gallant host assisting his 
stately lady to her place and then climb-
ing up himself. Happy were they in 
being together always. Not so the fate 
of the lovers—a broad fire-place sepa
rates them, and they think sadly of the 
pleasure past, and can hardly wait for 

the next beautiful night, when they can 
again linger among the rose bushes in 
the moonlight. 

The castle bell tolls six. The maids 
enter the beautiful rooms to see that 
all is in order. Nothing has been dis
turbed from its place. The portraits 
gaze fixedly from their places on the 
walls. But the old gardener finds a 
rose from one of his choicest bushes 
lying on the path and wonders how it 
came there. 

CLARE S. RAYMOND 

The Bass  Viol.  
Translated, from Homer's Iliad. 

Grind for me, Fluvey the groans, 
The groans from thy villainous bass viol ; 
Ruinous groans that laid 
Unnumbered woes on the students. 
Often and long have they sought thee 
To saw for the spirits in Hades; 
Play for them, that their misery 
Awful might be, but thou would'st not. 
Many unspeakable terrors 
I felt when I heard thy viol discords ; 
With face towards Olympus directed, 
I cried to all-powerful Jupiter: 
" bet me perish," I cried " that I hear not 
The strains of this awful musician." 
Then I thought that a thunder-bolt fell 
With a sound as of mighty explosion, 
Hurled by the right hand of Zeus 
By the all-wise Wielder-of-Thunder; 
An instant my mind was confusion— 
Then, again, came the din, and I knew 
:Twas another fell groan from the bass viol. 

French Notes .  
Les nouveaux Sieves de franyais 

deviennent plus sages et plus savants 
chaque jour. 

Us disent—" Nous serons bons comme 
les Seniors, et nous deviendrons grands.'' 

C'est correct, mes amis. 
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s^LL years are not alike in value to the 
race or to the individual. There 

is no monotony in time. In childhood 
when we live in dreams, it drags along 
slowly ; in middle life it seems to move 
faster ; in old age it pants in breathless 
haste to reach the goal and have done 
with us. 

And yet what matters it all ? We go, 
the world remains. We are not indis
pensable to progress. However im
portant the position we hold, there is 
always some one waiting to fill it with a 
larger plan and wiser counsel. There 
are Gladstones, Deweys and Cerveras in 
every corner of the universe. No mat
ter how great the emergency some 
leader is always found who can master 
it. 

Let us not hesitate to enlist our ser
vices in a good cause thinking that we 
will be unable to see the work finished, 
for in other years the work we begin 
will be brought to completion. Such a 
bright thought must throw a heartiness 

JbiEitE is probably no time in the 
school-year when we feel more indis

posed to the drudgery of hard work 
than immediately after the Christmas 
vacation. To turn from a scene of 
amusement and frivolity to one of men
tal labor requires a self-control that is 
characteristic of a mature mind. 

There are people who have the power 
to concentrate intensely their attention 
upon a certain line of work so long as 
they are not interrupted. But better 
than that is the ability voluntarily to 
shift the attention from one thing to an
other, to play when it is time to play 
and to work when it is time to work, 
without allowing either to interfere with 
the other. Highly conducive to this 
end is the practice of doing things that 
are distasteful. We are often inclined 
to think that the macadamized level 
highway is a better means of travel and 
are astounded when told that smooth 
roads make small men. Nevertheless 
we are so constituted that firmness of 
purpose and nobility of character can 
be attained only through the discipline 
afforded by the continuous surmounting 
of successive difficulties, obstacles and 
harsh circumstances. Man is a creature 
with aspirations. He can do anything 
under the proper influence. The capac
ity is there, supply the motive and there 
is nothing that he cannot achieve. 

JX is a most difficult task to fix upon 
any general and satisfactory standard 

of matter that should go into a school 
paper. The most opposite and contra
dictory forms and qualities are regarded 
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by different individuals as essential to 
an interesting article. Thus, some will 
have it that the paper should contain 
nothing but local notes, while others 
conceive of nothing but literary matter 
to be pleasing. Now, the fact is, that 
no one has a right to condemn the taste 
of another. Quot homines, tot sententice. 

THE SIGNAL is designed to please all 
the students. Therefore it contains a 
few pages of literary matter and a few 
pages of local notes. It is hoped that 
the time will soon be past when any 
student will have so small a capacity as 
to be able to appreciate articles of only 
one kind. The " crank " of any kind is 
out of place in this age and place, and 
the sooner he finds it out the better for 
him. 

To February ' 99.  

JT IS needless for us to express our 
pleasure at your return, Senior II's. 

We missed you in all the various 
departments of our school-life, in the 
chapel, at the functions, at the table, 
when taking subscription to decorate 
the chapel—in fact, we missed you 
everywhere and at all times. Now the 
thought that you have returned to us 
made stronger physically, morally, intel
lectually and, we trust, financially, is a 
source of keen satisfaction. 

You as a class are, in many respects, 
worthy of our admiration and esteem. 
You have pretty girls ; you have aspir
ing foot-ball players ; you have suitable 
colors, a good yell, and an absent-
minded president. Moreover, the en
lightening influence you have been for 
the past month all over the State can be 
nothing but a potent factor in the 
advancement of education in New 
Jersey. 

But now, since you are so soon to 
leave us and introduce yourself to the 

big, wide world, we feel it our duty to 
be real frank with you and remind you 
of some of your shortcomings. You, 
like some other classes, are a little too 
independent. For instance, while you 
were away you never sent one word to 
THE SIGNAL Consequently, you have no 
notes in this issue. We don't doubt 
that you have much to tell—how you 
had to carry your trunks a mile and a 
half from the depot to your boarding 
house ; how you awoke in the morning 
and found six inches of snow on your 
bed, etc. You want to be coaxed to tell 
it all. Then, you know you can never 
conduct your graduation exercises with
out the aid of o ther classes. You can't 
scare up a male quartette, for instance, 
and who is going to inspire you to shout 
your class yell in audible tones ? Your 
president has a deep voice, but what 
would you do if he should forget his 
necktie as he did one day last fall? 
We pity you ninety-nines and refrain 
from exposing more than one other of 
your weaknesses. Some of your mem
bers are easily flattered. We advise 
them to read Schopenhauer's fable of 
the frog. 

Though you are far from perfect, O 
Seniors, there is yet hope for you, and 
we feel confident that you will make 
bright and shining lights in this wilder
ness below. 

The Apgar  Science Club.  
^N EPOCH has been marked in the 

society life in our school by the 
organization of the Apgar Science Club, 
which held its first meeting on Decem
ber 5th, 1898. 

The club was organized under the 
direction of Miss Slater, with fifteen 
charter members, elected from anions 
the students who completed the course 
in Entomology with her last quarter. 
The officers are Mr. I. A. Collins, Presi
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dent; Mr. C. R. Dixon, Vice-President, 
and Miss Anna G. Burnet, Secretary. 

The members of the club have been 
inspired, by their work under Miss 
Slater in the class-room, with a desire 
for further study of Natural History, 
and the club promises to be one of the 
most active and working societies of the 
school. Its objects, briefly stated, are 
to keep in touch with the scientific peri
odicals, to discuss scientific topics of 
tho day, and to study the lives of 
eminent scientists. 

As the first step in this last direction, 
the club invited Prof. Apgar to give an 
informal talk on his life. At the meet
ing held in Prof. Apgar's room on Mon
day, December 19th, the club and a few 
friends, numbering in all about thirty-
five, were entertained with delightful 
reminiscences of the Professor's boy
hood, his " first school," of his coming 
to Normal to teach, and of his association 
with the great naturalist, Agassiz, in 
his summer school at Nantucket. 

Refreshments were then served, and 
the company gathered round the tables 
to enjoy a social half-hour. This part 
of the entertainment was arranged by 
Miss Slater, and was a complete surprise 
to all but a few members of the club. 

After a hearty vote of thanks had 
been given to the Professor, the motion 
to adjourn was made, and no better 
proof of t he thorough way in which the 
afternoon had been enjoyed could be 
given than the volume of "No's " which 
responded to this proposal. 

The Senior  Recept ion.  
QN SATURDAY evening, December 10th, 

Miss Bosworth, of the Model Faculty, 
gave a reception to the boys of the 
Model Senior Class. It is needless to 
say that Miss Bosworth, with her ever-
present thoughtfulness, in order to add 

** 

the height of enjoyment to the occasion, 
invited the particular friends of the 
boys also. For several days preceding 
the function a certain suspicious air 
lingered over the members of the Class, 
and they suddenly (?) became fond of 
long and lonely walks through the halls. 
The reason was apparent at the recep
tion. 

When the memorable night came 
at last, Miss MacDermott, the 
chaperon, was accompanied to the 
halls by those Seniors whose thoughts 
inclined in that direction, and who in 
turn accompanied the objects of those 
thoughts back to Miss Field's room, 
where the reception was held. 

Miss Bosworth was assisted in receiv
ing by Dr. and Mrs. Green. Prof, and 
Mrs. Mordorf, and a cousin, Miss Ackers, 
was also present. After a game of 
"Quotations," the guests were amused 
for a time by original drawings, illus
trating well-known poems and quota
tions. Then the company adjourned to 
the music room, where they were favored 
in several finely-rendered selections by 
Miss Ackers. Hereupon came refresh
ments, and after refreshments—other 
things. Finally, with hearts overflow
ing. that hated " Good Night, Ladies,'• 
w as sung, the " dear girls'' were escorted 
to the gate, sweet good-byes were whis
pered, and the Senior reception was a 
thing of the past. 

Past in actual time, however, not in 
thought. The Seniors, and, we feel 
sure, their friends who shared the kind
ness of Miss Bosworth, will never forget 
that evening, and will never cease to 
think of her as—that which she is—a 
" Model " teacher. 

^HE publishers cordially commend to 
the attention of all readers the ad

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

The H.  S.  B.  E nter ta inment .  

jpnE entertainment given by the H. S. 
B. boys, under the management of 

Miss Bosworth, on December the third, 
was without doubt a great success. It 
was held in Miss Field's room, which 
was very kindly offered for the occa
sion. 

The first feature of the program was 
an exhibition of fifteen or more wax 
figures, which were brought in one by 
one, and, after being wound up, intro
duced by Miss Bosworth. Each figure 
represented a character as seen in death. 
One of the most interesting was the 
" Maniac." This figure had long and 
flowing locks and disordered dress. 
Miss Bosworth said : "This one died 
from flirting in the library ; for after a 
while she found out to her sorrow that 
she cared more for a certain young gen
tleman who frequented the place than 
he did for her. She became crazy in 
consequence." Another figure repre
sented a foot-ball player who had devel
oped his body so much more than his 
brain that when he died all that he 
knew was how to kick a foot-ball. There 
were also twins who differed in size con
siderably. Miss Bosworth explained 
this by saying that one had melted from 
being placed too near a lamp. The 
next was a singer dressed in orange and 
black. Another had died from eating 
chewing-gum in school. Another from 
looking too often over his shoulder at 
the Girls' Boarding Hall, and so on until 
all the figures had been presented. 

The audience showed its appreciation 
of the exhibition by loud applause. 

The Mock Trial .  
most interesting and amusing event 

of the week preceding Christmas va
cation was given by the boys of the 
Normal Debating Society. 

His Honor, Judge Wordsworth, pre
sided with a mien that was gentle, but 
firm. 

It was a case not uncommon, but ro
mantic—a breach of promise suit. 

The plaintiff, Miss Vere de Vere, a 
beautiful young woman, with a voice 
like a siren, met the defendant on the 
beach at Asbury Park. 

The latter, Mr. Paul Eugene D'Au-
berley, a well-known lady-killer, capti
vated Miss de Vere at first sight and 
promptly " picked her up," as it were. 

Mr. D'Auberley, however, had with 
him in court another victim of a more 
blase type—Miss Watson—and the court 
soon found out that Miss de Vere was 
not the only pebble that had been float
ing around the Asbury Park beach last 
summer. 

Mr. House and Mr. Wooley are both 
very capable lawyers and handled the 
witnesses very well. Mr. House was a 
trifle excitable and impulsive ; Mr. 
Wooley cool and foxy. 

There was a great deal of excitement 
over a disagreement of the lawyers and 
several ludicrous incidents in the ques
tioning of the witnesses. 

The trial went off very smoothly, how
ever, the case being in such competent 
hands. The jury agreed to disagree, 
and the court adjourned and held a re
ception in the gymnasium. 

The Camera Club.  

jpOR some time several of the Model 
boys have talked about forming a 

Camera Club. After some deliberation 
we have organized, and after deciding 
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upon a constitution, elected the follow
ing officers : President, Jas. Messier ; 
Secretary, Marcus Farley; Treasurer, 
Jas. Buchanan ; SIGNAL Reporter, Ralph 
Reynolds. We have had talks from 
Prof. Mordorf and Prof. Dechant. Both 
were very interesting, and we hope to 
have them both on our active member
ship roll before the winter is over. All 
boys of the High School Department of 
the Model are invited to join. 

Kappa Pi .  

*p° ITS friends the Society of Peanuts 
extends most cordial greetings ; but, 

girls—" you have missed your guess 
again "—photos, introductions, beauty 
or age have nothing whatsoever to do 
in the winning of the coveted cup 

It is with reluctance that " Falsiloquus 
Signo " reports that Brother Ben Messier 
has come within thirteen points of win
ning the cup, while Brother Ich Ander
son still remains afar(r). However. 
Brother Ben is not out of the race yet, 
by any means. Practically, Brother 
Hewitt is out of the contest, as he has 
given up training, devotiDg his time in 
cultivating his memory, while Brother 
June Jenkins is whiling much valuable 
time away by congratulating himself on 
having as a nickname "June;" for, 
says he, " Lowell, in some of his works, 
has attracted the attention of my friends 
of the opposite sex in using 'June' so 
beautifully, as a month." 

Brothers Anderson and Messier best 
described by the definition of a line, " a 
moving point without breadth or thick
ness," may often be heard saying " Oh ! 
I am so happy "—and then one can see 
some peculiar dancing by these happy 
mortals. As an omen of good luck they 
often are showered with corn-coBBS from 
farr and near. 

It is a foregone conclusion that the 
answer is " Yes " when asked if we had a 
fine time at our " Christmas Stag Party," 
but our lady friends will be permitted 
to have a feast of peanuts before many 
new moons; at which function the 
Kappa Pi cup will be an important 
element. 

Ki-yi—Sky-high—Kappa Pi ! 
FALSILOQUUS SIGNO. 

Thencanic  Society.  
JYJESSRS. POST, Lowery, Reynolds and 

Stokes have been made members 
during the month. 

At the first December meeting Mr. 
Baumgartner delivered an appropriate 
and much needed oration on the " Neces
sity of Order." Two other excellent 
orations on different topics have been 
given by Messrs Blackwell and 
Hanson. On December 2d we had 
one of the finest extemporaneous 
debates we have had in some time. 
The question was : Resolved, that the 
negroes in the United States should be 
disfranchised. Messrs Hewitt, Lowery 
and Bodine having the positive and 
Messrs. W. Jenkins, Carter and J. Mes
sier the negative The judges decided 
in favor of the positive. 

On December 9th the question was, 
Resolved, That Trentonians should make 
all possible purchases in this city. 
Positive, D. Jenkins, Hewitt and Bur
gess ; negative, J. Messier, Woodhouse 
and Bodine. Mr. Bodine especially 
distinguished himself and was a very 
large factor in winning the debate for 
his side. Mr. Woodhouse also made his 
customary good speech. 

The other debate of the month was, 
Resolved, that a wholly unrestricted 
press has a bad influence upon the 
United States. Positive, D. Jenkins, 
Schultze and Buchanan ; negative, Han



64 THE SIGNAL. 

son, Hewitt and W. Jenkins. After 
many witty, pungent remarks and 
bright repartee, the debate was decided 
in favor of the negative. 

We have received a challenge from 
the Normal Debating Society for a joint 
debate, and have promptly accepted it. 
Committees from the two societies will 
meet immediately and arrange to bring 
it off as soon as possible. 

Foot-Bal l .  
[BY THE C APTAIN OF THE 'V AKSITY T EAM.] 

0X J^EW questions of po-
v' * 4 litical or social econ-

• °MY' °F RELISION or of 
e^bics have more de-

• C^ef' friends and ene-
' **£«» i rnies than that of foot-' . * 

ball. As a person is a 
gold or a silver man, a protectionist or a 
free-trader, just so is he paired on the 
question of foot-ball or no foot-ball. 
At the same time few are conservative 
in their opinion ; one is either deadly 
opposed or else is enthusiastically in 
favor of the sport. As a general rule, 
however, those who are most fiery in 
their denunciation are ignorant of the 
game, never saw one played, and got 
most of their information through the 
daily papers ; while those who have 
stood the test of many hard-fought 
battles are its most ardent advocates. 

The game of foot-ball calls for a per
fect physical development Conse
quently, in playing the game, all parts 
are developed; every muscle is exercised, 
the lung capacity increased, respiration 
and circulation accelerated. Teams 
find that in order to attain the best re
sults it is necessary to submit to the 
regime of the training table. This 
requires temperance in eating and 
drinking, regularity at meals, good hours 
in retiring at night and in rising in the 

morning and total abstinence from the 
use of tobacco and alcoholic liquors. 
" But, you will sajr, " these are not 
matters that belong to foot-ball alone 
but to any sport." Yes and no. Ex
perience shows that for no other game 
will men train with such faithfulness 
and cheerfulness. A boy who would 
disturb the peace of the household if 
his mother were to withhold from him 
for one meal a piece of pie will abstain 
from all delicacies for three months 
with cheerful resignation—yea, with 
zealous enthusiasm. For a time the 
body is treated as a temple of the soul. 

A man seldom passes through a 
more soul-stirring event than that in 
which he finds himself on the gridiron 
just previous to the whistle that begins 
his first foot-ball game. Some of the 
scares of childhood, speaking the first 
piece before a sea of faces, responding 
to the call for an impromptu speech, ask
ing the girl you love to be a companion 
for life—all these are experiences that 
make deep impressions. However, I 
doubt that in any of them the mind is 
put in a more fiery crucible wherein 
chemical changes take place ; in which 
old compounds are broken up and new 
ones formed ; where all dross and alloy 
are annihilated, leaving the bright imper
ishable gold. 

Foot-ball is a game for quick minds : 
those that can take in a situation at a 
glance and act on the instant—physical 
strength is an essential but without 
active minds it is powerless. Napoleon 
said "Success in battle depends upon 
concentrating a certain force at ix c er
tain place at a certain time." So in 
foot-ball and so iu life. It is not a "am., 
for the individual player like base-"ball 
each player must work for the good of 
the whole team in conjunction with 
every other player and no one can shirk 
Here it teaches one of the most valuable 
lessons of good citizenship—considera
tion of e ach member of the community 
for the welfare of the whole. 



THE SIGNAL. 65 

Basket-Bal l .  
Y1111 team opened the season on Decem

ber 2d by defeating the strong 
McAvoy of t he Y. M. C. A. of Trenton 
by the score of 18 to 11. Both teams 
played hard. 

On December 10th our team de
feated the All-Scholastics of Trenton 
by the score of 22 to 16. The game 
was well played. Ex-Captain Houghton 
being unable to play, his place was very 
well filled by E. Riley. 

DEAF-MUTES, 4 J STATE SCHOOLS, 31. 
This game was very exciting. Our 

boys had over T5 c hances for goal and 
secured only 14. Riley Brothers, Aitkens 
and Houghton did good work for the 
State Schools and Gallagher and Wain-
wright for the Deaf-Mutes. 
STATE SCHOOLS. 

Aitkens, A , . 
Houghton, A., 
E Riley, C„ . 
C. R iley, D., . 
Hackett, D., 
Siddall, D., . 

Points 
Scored. 
. 9 
. 4 
. 10 
. 18 
. 0 
. 0 

DEA F-M UTES.  

Given D., . . . 
Powell, D., . . 
Wainwright, C. , 
Gallagher, A., . 
Palmer, A., . . 

T o t a l ,  . . . .  4 1  T o t a l  4  
Fouls-Given, 4; Houghton scored 2 out 

of tw o chances ; Aitkens missed and got one, 
making only 3 points out of 41, scored by 
fouls. Referee, Murphy ; time-keeper, Con-
ners; scorer, Butler. 

A PAGE FROM S T. NICHOLAS'S REGISTER. 

NAME. REMARKS. PRESENT. 

Oscar Pancoast. He thinks : "I am Sir Oracle, and when 
I ope my lips let no dog bark." 

Talking machine. 

Elmer Vactor. "A very gentle beast and of a good con
science." 

A little lamb. 

Florence Waterman. " Coquet and coy at once her air, 
Both studied, tho' they seem neglected ; 

Careless she is with watchful care, 
Affecting to seem unaffected." 

A pencil that does 
not need to be sharp
ened every period. 

Howard Marts. "His mother's pride, his father's joy." A wee drum. 

Florence Ackley. "Small pitchers have wyde eares." Book—"How to 
mind one's own af
fairs." 

John A. Shultz. " The wheel of fops, that saunter in the 
town ; 

Call it diversion, and the pill goes down." 

A pocket looking-
glass. 

Councilor Lathberry. "A modest blush he wears (not formed by 
art), 

Free from deceit his face and free his 
heart." 

" He has had one 
mitten; I'll give him 
another." 

Benj. Messier. " Thy tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming love." 

His first "best 
girl." 

W. E. Bilderback. " Happy am I, from care I'm free, 
Why are'nt they all contented like me?" 

Nervine for that 
tired feeling. 

Andrey Enrich. "Why she walks as if she had swallowed 
a ram-rod !'' 

A bottle of anti-
conceit. 

William Kerr. " He has an oar in every man's boat and a 
finger in every pie." 

Nothing. 

Townsend Showell. "A fool asks questions and a wise man 
answers them." 
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After considerable agitation Nell Hab-
erley, in a side remark, unconsciously 
spoke out her mind in saying: " Oh! 
what is so rare as a day with 'June!'" 

If you only ask Miss Haberley for the 
continuation of her beautiful thought 
she will, without hesitation, refer you to 
a book called " A New Library of Poetry 
and Song," pages 424-425, which book 
may be found in the library. For 
further particulars apply to Mr. Jenkins. 

Normal  Alumni.  
Miss Smoyer, '98, has charge of the 

intermediate grade, at Oakhurst. 
Miss Gussie Ayers, '98, is busily en

gaged at Midland Park in teaching the 
young ideas how to shoot 

Mr. Rufus Poland is teaching atEngle-
wood. 

Miss Weller, '97, has assumed the 
duties of a teacher at Flemington. 

The engagement of Miss Mary Dick
inson Dutton of the June, '98, class, to a 
prominent New York dentist is an
nounced. 

Mr. Edward Garrison, February, '98, 
has a position as principal of the Lake-
view school. 

Mr. Augustus Shephard is teaching at 
Lincoln Park. 

Miss Yereance of June, '98, class, is 
teaching at the Midland Park public 
school. J. B. Zabriskie of the February, 
99, class has also been engaged to fill 
a vacancy in the same school. 

Model  Alumni.  
The following is an extract from the 

Princelonian, concerning a story of Mr. 
Camp's, our genial friend of '98 : 

"'For All Eternity,' by Mr. Camp, a 
freshman, is the most extraordinary thing 
in the Lit, and a most puzzling and un
settling story. Though far from perfect 

in structure—absurdly so—it yet lays 
hold on the imagination, and shakes the 
heart with a sense of mystery and sus
pense. The author ought to take it in 
hand again and work over the second 
half, eliminating the guitar and perhaps 
the identity of handwriting. The style 
has great dignity and wealth." 

Miss MacCrellish and Miss Green, 
Model '98, spent their Christmas vaca
tion at home and made us several visits. 
We were very glad to welcome our 
Wellesley girls. 

We also had the pleasure very recently 
of greeting Miss Dixon and Miss Bodine. 

On Wednesday, December 7th, at 
Hopewell, N. J., Miss Lavinia A. Hol-
comb, Model '90, was married to Mr. 
George Marshall Taylor, of Ewing. 

The following was taken from one of 
the Millville, N. J., papers : 

"A fashionable gathering was the 
company given last Wednesday evening 
by Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Weatherby in 
honor of their daughter Gertrude's en
gagement to Dr. H. Garrett Miller. 

" The evening was pleasantly spent in 
various amusements. A recitation by 
Mrs. H. A. Weatherby, solos by Mrs. 
Lewis Richards, and music by Prof. E 
Presson Miller highly delighted those 
present. A hat trimming contest, bv 
the gentlemen, was probably the most 
laughable part of the evening's enter
tainment. Lucky Dr. Miller also won 
the prize for trimming the neatest hat. 
while Geo. W. Weber carried oft' the 
booby prize. 

" Refreshments served in courses, four 
plates to a table, and in the latest style, 
was a fitting and satisfying conclusion 
to the enjoyable occasion. After ex
pressing their best wishes to the newlv 
engaged couple, and bidding their host 
and hostess good night, the guests de
parted for their homes." 
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Miss Weatherby was a member of the 
Model '98 Class. 

A few of us have had the pleasure of 
seeing Miss Hixon and Miss White, who 
could not resist paying flying visits to 
their Alma Mater. 

Normal  Class  Notes .  
Senior I, Fifth Division. 

Miss Travis would like to say, in re
gard to her mailing the letter in the fire 
alarm box, that she was merely preparing 
to give the alarm in case the phenomenal 
brilliancy of certain students should set 
the hall on fire. 

We always thought we were a strictly 
temperance class, until lately, when Miss 
Osborne astonished us by declaring she 
saw " snakes " every time she looked at 
vinegar. The "gold cure" is worth try
ing, Miss Osborne. 

DEDICATED TO THE HONORABLE MR. SIEH. 

A shadow came out of the rolling deep 
With a very mysterious air, 

And he looked at me and he said, " Oh, weep 
With me in my sorrow and despair — 
My sorrow and despair. 

My sorrow's as deep as from whence I came, 
My despair as broad as the billowed main ; 
For in peaceful depths where I choose to reign 

I was told, whilst there, by some fairy fair, 
There's breakers ahead for the Sieh, the Sieh, 
Breakers ahead and, Oh, weep with me ! 

For whene'er the breakers enthroned sit 
On the living, the breathing Sieh, 

I know this with a shadow's wit, 
Another poor mariner's tempest tost, 
Another poor Siehman's lost, is lost, 
Another poor Siehman's lost." 

Senior I, First Division. 

Dr. G.—"You don't care anything 
about the talk ; you want to get out of 
geometry." 

Glass—" What an idea! " 
Dr. G.—" Pretty good idea." 

When does a married man appear 
single ? 

When he is|seen in the horopter. 

Miss E—s is very quiet these days. 
She has been told that the preserved 
fish in the zoology room are as fresh as 
she is, and the idea gives her something 
to think about. 

A II, Second Division. 

We have at length awakened to the 
fact that e'er many weeks have passed 
we shall be called upon to assume the 
dignities of Seniors. One of these dig
nities is wearing the class colors. So, 
in a short time, we hope to be able to 
display ours. Watch, ye slow Senior 
I's, and ye bickering Senior II's! 

Mr. Henry, alias C. Knowdal, declares 
that the old New Englanders had many 
extremely interesting customs. He cites 
one, the husking-bee, where, he adds, 
the most interesting of all the interest
ing ceremonies, is the privilege to kiss 
the prettiest girl present, whenever one 
finds an ear of red corn. As our distin
guished class-mate has already an-
nouced in public that he is a fascinator 
of ladies, it's easy to imagine that nothing 
would please him better than a husking-
bee in the gymnasium some Friday even
ing. " Aw, yes, me deah boy!" 

A 1, Third Division. 

" You've all gone to the ant, if you've 
done what the Bible tells you to do, 
and considered her ways," said Prof. 
Apgar to our class. We are sorry the 
professor thinks that the command " Go 
to the ant, thou sluggard," is addressed 
to each member of this division. 

B 1, Second Division. 

Yes, as a unit, we are pleased with the 
Normal School and commend the hos
pitality received from the older students. 
We are not conceited, yet we wish to 
show the merits in our ranks and there
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by gain the confidence of the school. 
It is said that " actions speak louder 
than words " We believe it and hope 
to prove it, but at the same time we 
point out some convincing proof of our 
future success along this line. As a 
band of sixty, we first raise our " Wright" 
" Hand," which Professor Parley says is 
of inestimable value when controlled by 
our minds. Look at us and see a 
" Wiseman " and a " Wisewomau." Our 
connecting "Link" is that of "Steel." 
We are watched by a good " Shepard." 
We mean progress in our studies as we 
have but one "Halliday" (holiday). 
Little danger of becoming starved while 
in Trenton as we have our " Owen" 
" Baker" and a " Hornbaker." We 
play few games, not even " Jenkins " up. 
No sourness in our lives, as " My honey " 
is very sweet. Incomplete without a 
" Smith " and don't forget our Christmas 
"Carrol." We range in size all the way 
from "Tutty" up to "Griscom.'' We 
" Reed " and we " Wright " sometimes 
using a " Thorn " for pen. " Buchanan," 
a distant relative of the past President, 
and " Ogden " from Ogden city. Now, 
dear reader^, we expect " Frost" in 
"Winter," but much more do we expect 
that you can " Reed" our future 
strength by words as well as by actions. 
A.nd in closing, we humbly ask three 
inspiring cheers for the class of 1901. 

We extend our sympathy to Miss 
Watson, who, while attending school, 
unknowingly lost her mother by sudden 
death. 

Miss Reilly has evidently not noticed 
how hard we are breathing since it is 
drawing near February. 

The following advertisement appeared 
recently in a Trenton newspaper : 

" A woman wants washing in and 
out." 

Model  Class  Notes.  

MEMORY AND ITS CULTIVATION, BY CHARLES 

CONRAD HEWITT, PROFESSOR OF MNEMON

ICS IN THE N J STATE MODEL SCHOOL, 

Author of "An Analytic and Synthetic Substantiation of 
the Human Memory," " Bells, Their Rings and How to 
Ring Them," " Eighty Cents and How to Spend It," 
Etc., Etc., Etc. 

At the urgent request of the editor of 
THE SIGNAL I have consented to write a 
short article on memory, for the ex
tremely reasonable price of $ . Ah, 
me ! when I ruminate on the many woes 
and sad disasters caused by my lack of 
this simple requisite, how many deep 
and unctuous sighs, emanating from the 
Plutonic depths of my capacious chest, 
proceed thence outward and volatilize ' 
(Q- v.) 

Awful, indeed, are the consequences 
of forgetfulness. Not only has my lack 
of memory caused me excruciating mis
ery, but this failing in others has often 
wrought for me the most dire misfor
tune. To illustrate—and this is onlv 
one instance out of many which I might 
cite—I once purchased a box of Hur
ler's during the holiday season, and alas ! 
its once, and even yet, beloved recipient 
has apparently forgotten the event en
tirely. (Cf. my works on " Bells, Their 
Rings and How to Ring Them," and 
" Eighty Cents and How to Spend It." 
Green & Co., 1897.) 

As to methods, or rather, the method 
of cultivating the memory, I firmly be
lieve that experience is the only way to 
overcome forgetfulness. Experience is 
a great teacher {vide " Eighty cents and 
how to spend it," pp. 91 to 632). My 
experience grows every day. The sun 
cannot rise and set without having 
beheld a thousand (more or less gen
erally more) cases in which my memory 
has failed me. 

The windy cachinnations precipi
tously accelerated from the profound 
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aperture of my exorbitant countenance 
—but, in truth, I cannot remember 
what I was about to remark concerning 
them. 

Next month we will publish an article 
by Lieut. Benjamin Edmund Messier, 
B. B. B , on " My Experiences in Battle." 

Have you seen the new '99 calendars ? 
They are a work of art. In fact, the 
noble Seniors have quite lived up to the 
standard set by them last year, when, 
as Juniors, they issued through their 
good literature committee, the artistic 
little bunches of dates which met with 
such unprecedented success. This 
year's calendars even surpass those of 
last year. It is true the Class of '99 
had no one to " roast" on them as last 
year—the goose wasn't worth the cook
ing. But their own merits form an 
unending theme for literary effort 
Members of the faculty have received 
the calendars free. The H. S. A. Class 
can obtain them for twenty-five cents, 
the H. S. B. for fifteen cents and the 
H. S. C. for ten cents. These prices 
are subject to change without notice, 
for already the demand so far exceeds 
the supply that it will take some time 
to fill orders. 

NEW Y EAR RES OLUTIONS OF THE SEN IORS. 

Willie Carter—Resolved, That I will 
go to bed every night at 7.15. 

Fat Hanson—Resolved, That I will 
obey the Golden Rule and not roast my 
friends in THE SIGNAL. 

Chick Hewitt—Resolved, That I will 
not love any girls around Xmas, it's too 
expensive. 

Ray Hunt—Resolved, That all girls 
look alike to me. 

Ich Anderson—Resolved, That I will 
not cachinnate at my own jollifications. 

Jack Shultz—Resolved, That one is 
company, two's a crowd and three 
altogether more than I can manage. 

A F EW OF T HE CH RISTMAS PRESENTS RECEIVED 
BY S OME OF THE ME MBERS OF '9 9. 

Belle MacCrellisk—Pair of skates, 
season ticket for Prospect Park and a 
Woodhouse. 

Floss Waterman—A cute little red 
Bank, a dozen half-inch collars, a skirt 
extensioner and a pencil sharpener. 

Ich Anderson—Mother Goose book of 
jokes, book on " How to Keep the Hair 
Down in Back," and innumerable toys. 

Benj. Messier—Safety razor ; book, 
" Shyness of the Opposite Sex and How 
to Overcome It." 

We presume that the modesty of the 
gentleman who wrote the article on 
" The Blackmailing Trio" in last 
month's SIGNAL was the only thing 
which caused him to leave his own name 
out. We feel that justice should be 
shown towards all, and so make it a 
quartette by adding, John Anistaki 
Schultz, who— 

Uses a tape measure each morning in 
order to part his hair in the middle ; 

Never deigns to wear a collar which 
is less than ten inches high ; 

Enjoys reading '* Roger [de Coverley] 
Papers," 

And who will shed wa(t)ter(y) tears 
(even if he is a big man) as long as he 
continues to commit libel on his class
mates. 

A SLANDERED IN NOCENT OF MODEL '99 . 
H. S. A. 

Hurrah for the glorious H. S. A., the class 
of brains and worth ! 

So brilliant, yet so modest, so full of wit 
and mirth, 

And bound to make a shining mark among 
the famed of earth. 

Mr. B. has favored us with an original 
and entirely new translation of 
" hysteron proteron "—" the cart before 
the horse." 

Conundrum—Why is the class of 1900 
the brightest and most important con
stellation in the Model firmament? 
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Answer—Because it contains the 
" Moon." 

the class of 1900 at its December 
meeting listened to a very interesting 
debate on the subject, " Resolved, that 
an Anglo-American alliance would not 
be beneficial to either country at pres
ent Mr. Britton was leader on the 
affirmative, with Miss Burgess and Mr. 
Kilpatrick as assistants, and Mr Jenkins 
led the negative side, Misses Moon and 
Fowler as assistants. Both sides pre
sented very good arguments. A decis
ion was made in favor of the affirmative. 

A much perplexed member of the 
Class has composed the following, which 
doubtless voices the sentiments of many: 

I've passed thro' many a nervous strain, 
I've managed to " pass " by cramming, 

But now, of all the terrible strain 
The worst, I'm sure, is " scanning." 

It is with inward amusement that we 
listen to the desperate outbreaks of the 
conquered Sophomores. Unable to de
feat the bold and brawny Juniors, even 
though greatly more powerful in point 
of numbers, they now have recourse to 
THE SIGNAL as a last resort and even 
there they are already outclassed. 

It was thought that by the example 
set by their noble predecessors and 
under their tutorship, the Sophomores 
might eventually mend their ways, but, 
alas, we fear they are too far gone. 

H. S. B. 

Miss Bosworth informed the members 
of the Literature Class that she intended 
to take them down to the " Inferno " for a 
while, and if they do their work well 
enough there, they may go up to 
"Paradise." 

Miss Bosworth—" What is the measure 
of this poem ? " 

Mr. M.—" Dry measure." 
The Class held its monthly meeting 

on Thursday, December 15th. A com

mittee was appointed to arrange for t! 
Class picnic, to be held next June, 

On Saturday evening, December 3 
an entertainment was given by the bo 
of the H. S. B Class, in Miss Field 
room. It was arranged by Miss Be 
worth, and was a great success. Fur 
ther description is given elsewhere. 

If the members of the Boys' Liters 
ture Class will be as slow in getting t 
the "Inferno" as it is in getting t 
them, they may all feel quite safe. 

H. S. C. 

Miss B.—"Master B., who was tl 
leader of the first invasion ? " 

Master B.—" Ex-xerxes." 
Miss B.—" Don't say Ex-xerxes : 

causes too much ex-ertion." 
" Mulieres ex muro pacem a Roman • I 

petivit. (Translated)—" The worm 
asked the Romans for a piece of tL 
wall." 

Were these women after mementos 

Seeing that the Class of 1901 was O L  I  
the verge of despair, the score in basket
ball standing at 3-0, we let them w: 
one game, for fear that if we didn't tin 
would do something desperate and con 
to harm. Poor dears! 

He told us to measure our wings 1_-
knew we were angels. 

A pa ir in a hammock 
Attempted to kiss, 

And in less than a second 
•snp ajqi papmq Xaqy 

H. S. C. DEB ATE. 

A debate was held by the H. S. C. 
Class on Friday, December 2d, whk 
proved to be very interesting and exer 
ing. The question under discuss: 
was, "Resolved, That electricity is betr-
adapted to locomotion than steam 
The affirmative side numbered Messrs 
Randolph, Jackson and Lilly ; the ne -s 
tive, Messrs. Harrison, Hillman an. 
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Thomas. The judges were Messrs. 
White, Chew and Dale. Good argu
ments were brought upon both sides, 
especially on the negative, but after a 
spirited contest the question was decided 
in the affirmative. 

The Class is to be congratulated on 
the manner in which the debate was 
conducted, and it is to be hoped that 
further experience in the same direction 
will be gained before the end of the 
term. 

Grammar C. 

Master Y.—" What did I get in the 
spelling test ? " 

Miss N.—" You got ninety-eight. 
You missed San Francisco." 

Master Y.—" Oh, yes ! that's just the 
word I didn't know. [Laughter]. 

Fourth period was greatly enjoyed 
Thursday; all the boys had Christmas 
pieces. They were all recited very well. 

Exchanges.  
"The Legend of Sleepy Hollow," as 

produced in verse in The Academic 
Observer, reflects great credit upon the 
class of '99 . 

Listen to this choice Normal College 
Echo. " The dull gray of the cold No
vember sky acts as a wonderful foil for 
the glowing red and gold of the autumnal 
foliage, but in the raw, penetrating 
wind of November there is a hint of 
winter." 

The Breeze is cool and refreshing 
from Cushing Academy—here is a whiff: 
"Our one great object in coming to Cush
ing is to broaden ourselves intellectually. 
It is necessary for us to keep this object 
in view above all others, remembering 
that the social and athletic life comple
ment the intellectual." 

The Item from Dorchester High 
School is a very creditable publication. 

The Mercury is rising at Milwaukee, 
Wis. High-tone articles and deep edi
torials grace its pages. 

Dear Chancy-Hall [we] Abstract "e" 
once and forever. 

Daughter—"Yes, I've graduated, but 
now I must inform myself in psychology, 
philology, bibli— 

Practical Mother—" Stop right where 
you are. I have arranged for you a 
thorough course in roastolgy, boilology, 
stitchology, darnology, patchology and 
general domesticology. Now get on 
your apron."—Ex. 

Again we welcome The Indian Helper. 
Long live the Indian boys. 

They do live high at Bloomsburg, so 
says the Quarterly: 

" Fifty turkeys gobbled 
From the Springtime until Fall ; 

Now their gobbling's over, 
Bloomsburg Normal ate them all." 

The Mnemosynean exchange critic 
suggests some startling conundrums in 
the December number. Here is one— 

" We would be very prone to estimate 
the merits of instruction by some of 
the exchanges we get. Either our 
brains or our interest must be at fault." 

And yet, on the very next page, copies 
a thirty-two line poem on " Geometry " 
from THE SIGNAL without a sign of credit. 
Of course this throws some light on the 
above. 

We admire the good judgment ex
pressed in the Observer's criticism. 

Jokes.  
Miss B— (a teacher) had informed 

her pupils that our earth is a planet 
like other heavenly bodies. 

In the evening, while watching the 
stars shoot, one boy of about six years 
said, " Miss B., I hope our earth won't 
shoot." 
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A Love So ng.  
The voice of my love is cal ng, 

Is calling unto me ; 
Above all else I h ear it, 

That voice so dear to me ; 
It calms the spirit's struggles, 

The turmoil and the pain, 
It clears doubt's dark horizon, 

And life is good again. 
I a m coming, O my love, 

I come. 

The eyes of my love are calling, 
Are calling unto me, 

And their love and truth and glory 
Beam always upon me ; 

Their brightness lifts the shadows, 
Wherever I may go ; 

I know that my love loves me, 
What else is there to know ? 

I am coming, O my love, 
I come 

The heart of my love is calling, 
Is calling unto me. 

And a joy that knows no measure, 
No end, has come to me ; 

May I b e worthy of that heart, 
Be worthy of that love ; 

May we two tread together 
Life's path, that leads above. 

I am coming, O dear heart, 
I come. 

Hotel  For  Aged and Decayed 
Punsters .  

ROARD, 50 cents per square foot; meals, 
extra; breakfast at 5, dinner at 6, 

supper at 7. 
Guests are requested not to speak to 

the dumb-waiter. Guests wishing to 
get up without being called may have 
self-raising flour for supper. 

Not responsible for diamonds, bicycles 
or other valuables kept under the pil
lows. They should be deposited in the 
safe. Bicycle playing-cards are kept 
.on sale at the office, but country visitors 
are requested not to play any game 
more exciting than old maids after 7 P. 
M., as the noise might disturb the 
slumbers of the night clerk. 

The hotel is convenient to all ceme
teries. Hearses to hire at 25c. a day. 
Guests wishing to do a little driving 
will find hammer and nails in the closet 
If your room gets hot, open the window 
and see the fire escape. If you are fond 
of athletics and like jumping, lift the 
mattress and see the bed spring. 

Base-ball players desiring a little 
practice will find a pitcher on the table. 
If the light goes out take a feather out 
of your pillow, it is light enough for any
one 

If troubled with nightmare, yon will 
find the halter on the bed post. Don't 
worry over your board bill as the hotel 
is supported by its foundations. 

A LET TER WR ITTEN FOR TH E LANGUAGE PER
IOD BY A ME MBER OF THE GRA MMAR O. 

235 PERRY ST., TRENTON, N. J., 
xt January 11, 1899. 

DEAR MR .  NOUN : 
You are a very interesting fellow in lan

guage period, and I enjoy your company 
very much. I have a few questions I would 
like to ask you. First—Are the Pronouns 
any relation to you ? Second—Are you an 
improper noun when you are not a proper 
noun? Is Mr. Adjective any relation to 
you? I hear that he never left you at the 
ball the other night; is that so? 

Please answer these questions, and help a 
friend along in grammar. 

Your grammatical friend, 
CHARLES EWING NEALE. 

The following clipping might be o: 
interest to some: 

"HOW SOUND TRAVELS. 

"'The whistle of a locomotive can be 
heard 3,300 yards, the noise of a trail 
3,800 yards, the report of a musket ant 
the bark of a dog 1,800 yards, the rol' 
of a drum 1,600 yards, the croak of a 
frog 900 yards, a cricket chirp 80C 
yards, a dinner-bell two miles, and 
call to get up in the morning 3 feet -
inches. 


