
Sing a song of bicycles, the world is full of 
wheels; 

There are many worthless ones around, their 
vendors at your heels. 

Don't listen to their cheap harangue 
But get the wheel that's best 
For solid comfort, speed and strength, 
" Columbia " stands the test. 
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THE 

" K i p l i n g "  D e r b y  
is a fine Derby. It's a fine shape. It has 
about as much sterling merit in it as any
thing I can offer at its various prices. 

It comes in black, brown, seal brown, 
mauve and maple. 

$2 00. $2 50, $3 00 3 50 
All one shape, but the difference in 

price is made up by finer material and 
finish. 

DOBBINS, 
25 East State Street. 

A Little Sarcastic. 
'Twas Harry who the silence broke : 

" Miss Kate, why are you like a tree?" 
" Because, because—I'm board " she spoke. 

" Oh, no, because you're woo'd," said he. 

" Why are you like a tree ! " she said ; 
" I have a—heart ? " he asked, so low, 

Her answer made the young man red, 
" Because you're sappy, don't you know? " 

"Once more," she asked, "why are you now 
A tree? " He couldn't quite perceive, 

" Trees leave sometimes, and make a bow, 
And you may also bow —and leave." 

—Ex. 

"Are you the judge of reprobates?" 
said Mrs. Partington, as she walked 
into an office of a judge of probate. 

" I am a judge of probate," was the 
reply. 

"Well, that's it, I expect," said the 
old lady. " You see, my father died de
tested, and he left several little infidels, 
and I want to be their executioner." 

" Rooney, why do you allow the pig 
to sleep in the same room with you and 
your wife ?" asked a traveler of an Irish 
peasant. 

"An' why not, mon? Doesn't the 
room afford every convanience that a pig 
can require ?" 

There is nothing upon earth more 
miserable than she that hath a son and 
sees him err.—Tennyson. 

1 
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Oliver Cleon Mordorf, M.A. 
Supervisor o f  Boys'  Department N.  J .  State  Model  S chool .  

jpHE Model School is the fortunate pos
sessor of one of the best friends and 

teachers it has ever known—Prof. 
Mordorf. 

He was born at Carlisle, Penna., and 
his early education was received in the 
public schools of the Keystone State. 

Prof. Mordorf prepared for college 
under private tutors and at Union 
Seminary, which is now Central Penn
sylvania College. After leaving the 
Seminary, at the age of eighteen, he 
entered upon the work of his chosen 
profession, teaching, in both the graded 
and ungraded schools of his native State, 
for a period of seven years. 

During this time he was, for one year, 
vice-principal of Chambersburg Acad
emy and two years principal of the public 
schools of Greencastle, Pa. 

In September, '86, he entered the 
sophomore class of Dickinson (College, 
taking the regular classical course with 
electives in Scientific Department. 

While in college he was the recipient 
of many honors, among which were two 
gold medals, first prizes in the Sopho
more and Junior oratorical contests. 
At the one hundredth anniversary of 
the Union Philosophical Society, March 

29th, 1889, Prof. Mordorf, representing 
the active membership of the society, 
delivered the anniversary oration. Rufus 
E. Shapley, Esq., of Philadelphia, rep
resented the alumni. For two years 
Prof. Mordorf was on the staff of the 
college paper, " The Dickinsonian." 

At the graduation of the Class of 89 
he took the second honor, the English 
salutatory, after which he was elected to 
the Phi Beta Kappa Fraternity. This 
is the oldest fraternity in the United 
States, having been founded in 1776, 
and is composed wholly of college gradu
ates who have attained highest standing 
in their classes. 

Upon leaving college the professor 
was elected moral instructor and super
intendent of the educational work in 
the Pennsylvania Industrial Reforma
tory, Huntingdon, Pa., under Major 
McClaughry. This year's work was of 
valuable service to him, in that it offered 
extraordinary opportunities for the study 
of human nature and splendid facilities 
for drill as a disciplinarian. 

In 1890, Prof. Mordorf resigned this 
position to accept the charge of the 
English Department in Rugby Academy, 
Philadelphia, and in 1892 he was made 
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principal of that institution. After one Model School, this well-earned success 
year in this capacity he left Rugby to is but the natural result of cause and 
enter upon the duties of his present effect. 
position as Supervisor of the Boys' De- In connection with all his regular 
partment of the Model School, which he school work, Prof. Mordorf has taken 
has now held for six years. and still takes, a lively interest in many 

luring Prof. Mordorf's administration other directions. He is an active mem-
very marked changes have taken place ber of the New Jersey Council of Edu-
m the Model School. The course of cation, and of several other educational 
study has been enlarged and enriched. bodies. He has frequently read papers 
As the course of study in English Litera- before these and various other societies, 
ture in the Model now stands, it is, we and has made addresses at numerous 
believe not surpassed by any prepara- gatherings throughout this State and 
tory school in the United States. And Pennsylvania. He has also devoted 
it must also be borne in mind that the some time to other literary work, es-
Mode School is not merely preparatory pecially on subjects of interest to edu-
for college, but that it presents a system cators. 
of training which is, as far as it extends, Thus, from the very beginning of his 
full and complete in itself. career, in college as in after life, Prof. 

Again, the High School course has Mordorf has had marked and deserved 
been lengthened by the addition of one success. As a scholar and an adminis-
year, making four in all at the present trator, in whatever positiou he has occu-
time. Thus the complete course in Pri- pied, his great abilities and high cliar-
mary, Grammar and High School Depart- acter have been manifest 
ments covers twelve years. Long may his influence remain in the 

Moreover, the number of teachers has School; for we sincerely hope the dav 
been greatly increased, the general is far distant when the school shall lose 
standard of work raised, the latest and this kind and highly-esteemed nrofessor. 
best text-books introduced, and every- B * E. M 
where signs of progress are manifest. H G S 

And not only has the untiring endeavor — 
of Prof. Mordorf brought about so great a * o , , ^ 
changes  in  s tu d ies ,  bu t  a l so  under  h i s  a r r |ela s  Recol lect ions,  
efficient management the discipline of {Concludedfrom last issue.) 
the department has been materially VAT^, as I was sayin', 'Lisha kep' 
improved, the co-operation of the teach- right on waitin' on Cousin Jenif
ers secured, and a sentiment of loyalty my, and didn't seem to mind the bovs 
inculcated, that can be productive only runnin' him about it no more'n our old 
of the best results, both in securing a Towser used to mind the cats mewin' 
higher standard of scholarship and the round him when he was eatin' his 
formation of true character. victuals. They was awful, our boys, 

Strong in methods and executive about runnin' folks, and father wasn't 
ability, conscientious in his work, faith- much better. You'd oughter heard 'em 
ful in the discharge of every duty, thor- when it come out that 'Lisha had took 
oughly sympathetic with the needs of to usin' bear's-grease on his hair! Not 
the individual pupil, and keenly alive to but what plenty o' the other fellers used 
all that may enhance the interests of the bear's-grease—it was jes' coniin' in 
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fashion in Hayville—but somehow it eye ; an' what did he do but make believe 
didn't sot well on 'Lisha He'd alius he was greasin" his hair out of a pickle 
been sech a rough and-ready, independ- bottle all the while 'Lisha was tellin 
ent, take-me-as-you-find-me sort o' chap, about poor young Jim Westerhorn bury-
dandified ways didn't fit him no better 'n in' his wife ! Poor Cousin Jemimy! 
a suit o' Jonas Dusenberry's clothes Nat'rally 'Lisha looked at her most o-
would 'a' done. the time, an' all the time she was tryin' 

But, of course, the bear's-grease, an' to look sober about poor Jim, them big 
the red neckties, an' the new boots that dimples o' hers kep' playin' hide and 
you could hear comin' all the way from seek with each other, until she had to 
Barwell's lane to the meetin' house—all make believe she'd lost her haukcher, 
these an' more 'Lisha endured for the so's to change the subject. When Amos 
sake o' Cousin Jemimy. come in, he said, " Why, Lish, ol' boy, 

Ah, well! We're all fools onct in our seems to me you're oncommon slick this 
lives leastways, so I've heard tell. evenin'. Lisha laughed, an began to 

The first night the bear's-grease an' talk about somethiu' else. The truth 
the new boots come to our house with was, it was pretty ginerally understood 
'Lisha between 'em, it happened that all that 'Lisha wouldn't be laughed at about 
the boys was home. Reub. was only his clothes or his looks before Cousin 
fifteen at the time, an' he hadn't no bet- Jemimy. 
ter manners than other boys at that But the nex' mornin at breakfast 
tryin' age has. When we heard the didn't they all have a good time plaguin' 
boots comin' along the hall—an' I'm Cousin Jemimy. Father began it. He 
boun' to say they did make an amazin' looked up at her with that merry twin-
noise—Reub. looked up in a scared sort kle in his eye—seems as if I saw him 
o' way, an' said, " What in thunder is all now!—an' says he, " Jemimy, my dear, 
that a comin', Counsin Jemimy ? " it won't do for 'Lisha to wear them new 

"You hold your tongue, you young boots when he goes courtin', or else he'll 
scamp, or you'll have me laughin' right have all Hayville an' all Bronsonville, 
in his face," said Cousin Jemimy, as she too, tellin' him jest what time he goes 
went to meet 'Lisha. home." 

Reub. didn't say no more, because he " Don't say nothin' agin' them boots,' 
daresn't. Tho''Lisha was sech a good- says Amos. "They're the greatest in-
nat'red chap in gineral, an' everybody vention since Mace Miller's flyin' ma-
liked him, yet we all knowed he wouldn't chine. They stopped Willie snorin' short 
stan' no foolin'. He'd bear teasin' up to —an' I didn't s'pose nothin' could do 
a certain p'int, an' never let on he mind- that but Gabriel's trumpet or a pail o 
ed it; but run it beyond that p'int, an' water." 
look out for an explosion! At this we all laughed ; them two was 

So when 'Lisha come in, an' we saw alius runnin' each other about snorm . 
his head shinin' with the bear's-grease " Hm! " says Willie. If your snorin 
till it beat the new tin-pan on the dress- wouldn't wake me, not even them boots 
er, Reub. didn't dare say a word ; but I could do it. 'Twasn't the boots that 
heard him snickerin' behind his hand woke me. I was dreamin' that all that 
when he went to get the popcorn. Then hair grease run down an spoilt the 
he set down behind 'Lisha, an' just necktie.". 
where he could catch Cousin Jemimy's " There, there, boys! says mother's 
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gentle voice. "' Lisha Bur well's tb e finest 
young man in Hayville, ap' I don't see 
why it's so amusin' for him to slick up 
just a little when he goes to see the 
girls '' 

" It ain't that he's slicked up a little ; 
it's that he's slicked up so much, mother," 
says Will. "But, Jemimy, don't you 
s'pose he made a mistake, an' meant to 
put that bear's-grease on his boots? 
That's where it ought to go." 

" Whatcher talkin' about, Will ?" says 
Reub. " D'yer think 'Lisha's struck a 
gol' mine ? A box o' bear's-grease 
wouldn't go half way round one o' them 
boots." 

Cousin Jemimy only laughed. 
The nex' Sunday night 'Lisha come 

to take Cousin Jemimy to meetin', an' she 
took a notion to take me along. 'Lisha's 
boots squeaked louder 'n ever, an' Reub 
whispered to Cousin Jemimy, " When 
Deacon Jones goes to sleep make 'Lisha 
walk across the aisle, an' see what'll 
happen to the deacon." But it wasn't 
'Lisha's boots that was to astonish the 
meetin', but that bear's-grease. 

It happened this way: We was late, 
an' the meetin'-house was full, an' the 
only seat left was on the benches by the 
stove. There was two benches, one on 
each side o' the stove, an' there was sev
eral people on 'em, mostly ol' men an' 
women. Cousin Jemimy an' I set down 
on one o' the benches an' 'Lisha had to 
set on the other, as there wasn't room 
on our bench for him. Poor fellow! 
He had the hottest corner in the meetin'-
house, an he'd got too much bear's-grease 
on his hair that night, sure enough ; for 
pretty soon it began to trickle down-onto 
his coat, jest the way Will said he dreamt 
it did. Sech a sight, my dears, I never 
had seen before, an' never expect to 
ag'in. 'Lisha wasn't handsome at his 
best, an' to see him settin' there with 
his face as red as a coal, and his black 

hair plastered down all around it an' 
streamin' with that bear's-grease ! 

To crown all, Aunt Patty Dusenberry, 
Jonas Dusenberry's great aunt—was 
settin' on the bench next to Cousin 
Jemimy. Aunt Patty, besides bein' near
sighted, wasn't so bright in her mind as 
she was onct. She fixed her little round 
black eyes on 'Lisha as he set there 
weepin' bear's-grease tears from all round 
his head, an' never quit starin' till the 
sermon was most over. Then she began 
to nod her head harder'n harder, an' she 
said to M'ria Perkins in a whisper that 
sounded like a hand-saw, " It's chills an' 
fe-e-ver ; he's got it dreadful bad, but I 
never seen one take to sweatin' so soon." 

Cousin Jemimy had been laughin' to 
herself so that she shook the bench; but 
at that she gave a sort o' gasp, an' had 
to make believe she had a cold in her 
head. An' 'Lisha wiped off the bear's 
grease with his hankcher, an' just gazed 
straight over Cousin Jemimy's head at 
the preacher, an' never let on that nothin' 
was the matter ! An' after meetin' he 
talked as pleasant an' lively about every-
thin' in the world but bear's-grease, an' 
paid no attention to Cousin Jemimy's 
snickerin'! Maybe you think he left off 
usin' bear's grease after that ? If you'll 
believe me, he used more 'n ever! There 
never was a man so sot in his way an' 
bent an' determined to carry his p'ints. 
He d sot out to grease his hair, an' grease 
his hair he did, an' folks that didn't like 
it could look the other way! 

I'm an old woman, my dears, an' as I 
was sayin' awhile ago, I've had consid'-
able experience o' the ways o' young 
folks, their likin's and dislikin's, an' this 
is one o' the things I've found out : 
That a real thoroughbred, flesh-an-
blood woman likes a man all the better 
for bein' sot in his ways. There's nothin' 
plenses her so much in a man as stiek-
to-itiveness. That's different from mere 
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stubbornness—mulisbness, as father used 
to say. The stubborn man is jest a big 
lump o' selfishness; he sits down right 
in everybody's way, an' he's too selfish 
to move an inch, no matter how much 
he puts other folks out. He acts as tho' 
he thought the Lord made the world for 
him, an' everybody else had oughter 
turn out. Now the man that has the 
higher kind of stick-to-itiveness don't 
think he has any right to go stridin' 
through the world steppin' on every
body's toes; but when he's made up 
his mind that a certain line, o' conduct 
is the proper one for him to follow, he 
don't care no more for folk' talkin' an' 
laughin' about him than he would for a 
lot o' hens cacklin'. What sensible 
woman would care a snap o' her finger 
for a man that was afraid o' what folks 
might say about him, or that could be 
hustled this way an' that ? 'Lisha bavin' 
made up his mind that he owed it to 
Cousin Jemimy to be more spruce in his 
dress than he had been, nothin' couldn't 
turn him from his purpose. 

Now, there was Jonas Dusenberry, 
poor, wishy-washy creetur! I do be
lieve if Cousin Jemimy had told him to 
go an' steal Deacon Jones's prize turkey-
cock an' then go an' hang himself that 
he'd a done it. An' yet, folks that 
hadn't learned to use their eyes believed 
he'd get Cousin Jemimy, because he 
dressed smart an' had citified ways. 
Speakin' of him brings me to the sleigh-
ride I started to tell about. 

It was late iD March when we had 
the biggest snow storm o' the season. 
It snowed just as it's doin' now, only it 
kep' right on for four days an' nights. 
We didn't see no neigbors for a week 
an' we'd all been countin' on 'Lisha s 
bein' the first to call—all but Cousin 
Jemimy. She said, for her part she 
was sick to death o' seein' him ; an' she 
started to tell Reub about the grease 

runnin' off his hair in meetin' (she had 
never told no one about it, an' made me 
promise not to), but when she seen me 
lookin' at her she turned red an' stopped, 
an' told me to go pare the potaters an' 
quit gittin' under everybody's feet. I 
know now that all this meant that she 
an' 'Lisha had had a fallin' out. 

'Lisha didn't come for several days, 
but when he did he was as cheery an' 
kind as ever. " What do you all say to 
a glorious sleigh-ride ?'' says he. " It'll 
be the last o' the season, I guess, for the 
moon's gittin' old, an' by the time she 
comes 'round agin the best o' the snow'll 
be gone. I'll bring our sleigh, bein' as 
its bigger'n yours, an' we'll git up a big, 
jolly crowd." 

" Hooray !" says Reub, walkin' 'round 
the kitchen on his hands. Cousin 
Jemimy was sewin' patchwork an' tryin' 
to pout, but her dimples would show in 
spite of her. So it was settled we was 
to go the nex' night, for Cousin Jemimy 
wouldn't hear o' my stayin' at home. 

Well, when the nex' night come, who 
should arrive but Jonas Dusenberry. 
When 'Lisha come in an' saw him, I saw 
for the first time what a jealous man can 
look like. The look was gone in a 
twinklin', an' it's been sixty years an' 
more since that night, bnt I hain't for
got it. 'Lisha turned short 'round to 
the winder, an' stood with his back to 
all of us for about five minutes ; then he 
was himself agin. I reckon he thought 
Cousin Jemimy had asked Jonas to 
come. Whether she had or not, she 
.talked an' laughed with him all the 
time, an' hardly looked at 'Lisha. I 
wondered at the time what made her act 
so, but, Lor' bless you, my dear! I know 
well enough now ; I've acted so myself, 
an' so will you. 

Soon we was all packed in the sleigh 
—Jonas an' Cousin Jemimy an' the three 
Jones girls an' Sam. Slocum an' 'Lisha 
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an' his sister Mary an' our boys an' me. 
'Lishn brought over his big horse Bill 
to help Tom an' Jerry pull us. Sally 
Jones set on the front seat with 'Lisha ; 
he was too proud to ask Cousin Jemimy 
to set with him, s'posin she preferred 
Jonas. 

O, my dears! It all comes back to 
me! Sech a glitterin', sparklin', dancin' 
night 1 Sech a glitter o'the stars! Sech 
a sparkle o the snow ! Sech a dancin 
o' the moonbeams everywhere you 
looked! Sech a wondrous whiteness' 
Sech a gleamin' glory above, around, 
beneath 1 Like as if it was the earth's 
weddin' night, an' the moon had dressed 
her in her own silver robe, an' covered 
her with a veil o' star-dust; an' the 
moonbeams, an' the little snowflowers, 
an' all the spirits o' the hills and the 
forests, an' the chimin' bells, an' the 
young blood in our veins was all dancin-
for joy 1 I feel it yet on sech a nighti 

for all my seventy years—I feel it yet! 
An' it makes me young again to know 
that there's so much joy in the world. 

Well, we was flyin' down Hemlock 
Hill, singing at the top of our lungs-
when there come a terrible crash that 
threw us all backwards, helter-skelter, 
off our seats, an' before you could say 
"Jack Robinson," we saw 'Lisha go clean 
over the dashboard—feet an' all—shout-
in' "Whoa! Whoa!" an' he and the 
three horses was most out o' sight before 
it come to us that the sleigh had struck 
a rock that smashed everythin' to pieces, 
an' 'Lisha wouldn't let go the reins, an' 
the scared bosses was draggin him— 
goodness knew where. The astonish
ment and fright took our breath away 
for several minutes, but when Amos 
said, "By gracious! 'Lisha should 'a' 
jined a circus!" we all burst out into 
shouts an' shrieks o' laughter that must 
'a' lasted full five or ten minutes. 

"I never seen nothin' to beat that 

fellar's grit," said Sam Slocum. "Where 
d'y' s'pose he'll bring up ? He'll never 
drop them lines." 

"Perhaps," said Mary Barwell, in her 
quiet way, " if he's dragged down the 
ravine, you all won't think it quite so 
amusin'." 

" Sam, you an' I'll go after him," said 
Amos," jumpin' out. "Jonas, you an' 
the boys take the girls down to your 
Aunt Patty's; it ain't more'n a quarter 
of a mile away. Come along." 

That was the longest quarter of a mile 
I ever walked. The boys dragged us 
girls over an' through the drifts to Aunt 
Patty's little house. Then the hardest 
part o' the work began. Aunt Patty 
was deafer'n any woman I ever knowed, 
except Aunt Jane. The boys thumped 
an' pounded an' kicked on the door, an' 
threw snow against the 'winders, an' we 
all shouted an' yelled till we was hoarse; 
an jest as we was thinkin' o' settin' fire 
to the house, a big yeller night-cap was 
thrust out into the moonlight, an' a shrill 
voice said, " Did any one knock ?" 
Jonas yelled up to her what was wanted, 
an' then she said: " Did you say the 
postman? I don't expect no letter.*' 
When at last her near-sighted eyes 
recognized Jonas, she said: "Why, 
Jonas, why didn't you say you was 
there ?" and pulled in the night-cap and 
come let us in. 

After about fifteen minutes' work 
Jonas made her understand what was 
wanted; then she made us all welcome. 
All this time Cousin Jemimy had been 
wonderful quiet. After he'd got done 
with Aunt Patty, Jonas went up to her 
an' said: "Jemimy, however do you 
s'pose them hosses managed to pull 
'Lisha's feet over the dashboard ?" 

Alas for Jonas! Instead o' laughin', 
Cousin Jemimy blazed out: " His feet 
ain't the heaviest part of him, for he's 
got some brains to balance 'em, which is 
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more'n can be said o' you, Jonas Dusen-
berry," an' then burst out cryin' an' 
rushed out o' the room. 

There was silence a minute in the 
room, an' then Will says, onconcerned 
like: " Jonas, there's no knowin' what 
sort o' weather we'll have to-morrer, the 
wind has changed so sudden." 

" Wind? There aint no wind," began 
Jonas, an' it wasn't till we all burst out 
laughin' that he seen what Will was at. 
• * * * * * 

Well, the ol' clock's strikin' ten, an' 
I'll have to wind up by sayin' that 'Lisha 
hung onto the reins till the bosses got 
tired, an', savin some scratches, none of 
'em was hurt. Three days afterward 
Cousin Jemimy asked father's consent 
for her to marry 'Lisha. " What was 
the good of my sayin''No'?" she said. 
" When I seen how he hung onto them 
reins, I knowed he'd have me if he made 
up his mind to it, so I may as well give 
in first as last.'' 

M. P. HILLIARD. 

The Awakening of  Frank S ieh.  
jpiiE scene of this beautiful little poem 

is laid in Mr. Sieh's room, at the 
Boys'Hall. Time, 9:20 P.M.; lights 
turned low ; everyone quiet, and stand
ing against the hall walls. 

Characters in plot: Mr. Frank Sieh— 
Star ; J. A. Jones—Director and Dea
con ; Soupi Smith—Person to whom 
Mr. Sieh should make report, after call-
ihg at each room, who discovers the 
sleeping monitor. Chorus of remaining 
boys, who salute and cheer Mr. Sieh 
upon his awakening. He marches down 
hallway. Costumes: Robe de nuit. 
Scenery: Hall settings, clock hung on 
wall near Prof. Dechant's room, opposite 
middle stairway, with all rooms dark, 
and students standing in very grotesque 
positions. 

** 

9 :20 clanged the second-floor bell 
But where our monitor was none could tell. 
Some thought he might be at the Girls Hall 
But remembered on Tuesday night none 

there could call; 
Others thought he had fallen asleep — 
Something similar to little Bo-Peep ; 
And into his bed-room they did peep, 
And found him there in slumbers deep. 
Down the hall ran Deacon Jones, 
Whispering to all in smothered tones — 
" Boys, be quick, turn out your light, 
Make Sieh think 'tis far past midnight 
And then the hall light 111 turn low, 
And against the hall walls you stand so; 
Now, quick, to the work I've given you, 
And fun we'll have the whole thing through.' 
There's not to reason why, 
There's but to do or die. 
Not a man that disobeyed, 
Not a man that looked dismayed. 
Silence now ruled over all, 
Except the big clock in the hall. 
" Listen, listen, all you boys ! 
Listen for the slightest noise ; 
Hark ! I he ar footsteps very near— 
In Prof. Dechant's room, I fear ; 
Yes, it is, t he door's ajar, 
Boys, our fun is not afar." 
Ha ! here comes Soupi Smith, 
And also thoughts of a fairy myth. 
Glancing up he spies the clock, 
And th inks that Sieli sleeps like a rock ; 
Quick to think and quick to act, 
Being brief and matter of fact, 
Smith he hastens to rouse the boy ; 
But in the midst of Soupi's joy, 
A wild hurrah is heard down hall 
As the "Sleepy Boy " we began to call. 
Come forth, ye slumb'rer of the night, 
Come forth, and see not e'er a light. 
Ah ! as his hand passes o'er his eyes, 
We at once behold his dire surprise. 
Glancing hastily at the clock. 
And then at the boys in evening frock, 
He mutters to White an humble plea — 
"Oh say, oh say, are you jollying me? " 
"Why, no," says White, "they mean it all, 
And think you have a sleeping gaul." 
" Yes," says Grier, so tall and thin, 
"You've now twice committed this sin, 
And, worse than all, within three nights ; 
Just think of these awful, awful sights." 
" Sleepy Boy," shouts Barker sweety 
"To see you awake is quite a treat ' 
" Indeed it is," cries Schuster bold, 
Who from his bed had just been rolled. 
" Here, you fellows, get in your rooms, 
You act like so many stable grooms." 
This says Frankie Sieh so sweet, 
Whose sleeping powers are hard to beat 
Then re-echoes a wild hurrah 
From all their throats to their very jaw. 
Three cheers for Sieh, the ' Sleepy Boy, 
May his wakeful days be spent in joy. 

C. W. MILAN. 
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pins deportment is an admirable fea
ture in any school system. If, bow-

ever, it is only external, being the result 
of a strict code of regulations, it loses 
its admirable quality and becomes 
worthless. It is for this kind of forced 
deportment that we condemn the Jesuit 
schools. In them lack of freedom to 
criticise principles created moral indif
ference, and mutual mistrust and es
pionage fostered a love of intrigue and 
chicane. To obtain external conformity 
to etiquette Jesuitism adopted a system 
disastrous in its permanent moral effects. 

In the co-educational system, to-day, 
the problem of maintaining a proper 
social condition is of conspicuous im
portance. The student in a boarding 
institution must find his home and so
ciety in his student-life. A happy 
school-career is a prophecy of a useful 
life for every student who experiences 
its radiant influence. A discordant 
school-life sends young people into the 
world with handicapped aspirations. 

But the social atmosphere of an insti

tution has a more immediate effect than 
this. It materially fosters or retards 
the growth of literary, social and other 
societies. Where there is a moderate 
amount of free and individual inter
course, guided by instruction and dis
cipline, modified according to age and 
culture, there must be a healthy feeling 
of unity and enthusiasm ; but the con
sciousness of being watched destroys 
all originality and high aspirations. 
Students feel no inclination to establish 
or maintain societies where traditional 
boarding-school discipline prevents any 
ease or naturalness in social relation. 

And what acts more directly upon 
the loyalty to the school than this side 
of the student-life ? Who can measure 
the influence of these social hours ? 
The student who, leaving the institu
tion, carries with him sweet memories 
carries also a loyalty to Alma Mate,- t hat 
is a shield of protection. But he who 
bears embittered memories, falls easier 
prey to the evils that will attack. 

Without entering the discussion of 
civil society as an educational factor, we 
have seen its immediate influence upon 
school societies and loyalty. To obtain 
a congenial social atmosphere it is neces
sary that there prevail moderate freedom 
of intercourse, and that individuals show 
themselves worthy of the honor reposed 
in them. 

THE year of '98-'99 is, without doubt, 
prominent in the history of THF 

STATE SCHOOLS. There seems to have 
sprung up a "new life in education." 

We have but to allude to the "Varsity 
foot-ball team of '98 to see the begin
ning of the increased interest in Ath
letics. As a further result, the boys' 
basket-ball team presents the splendid 
record of winning every game of the 
season ; and the girls' basket-ball teams 
have already given two games, in both 
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of which were apparent the results of 
practice and ability. 

Socially, also, we believe, a new move
ment is afoot. The functions have not 
proved successful in the highest degree, 
but their place will, we trust, be well 
taken by occasional receptions of the 
nature of that given by the Gamma 
Sigma a few weeks ago. 

In intellectual affairs increased im
petus has been shown, the results of 
which it is not our purpose to record 
here. 

But now the time is at hand to make 
some contribution to the school as a 
memorial of this prosperous year. The 
class of '99, which, it will be conceded, 
is the moving spirit, should lead in this 
contribution. 

It has been proposed to place a 
stained-glass window in the chapel 
The proposition seems to have met ap
proval from all, and will be carried 
through. This precedent will doubt
less be imitated by following classes, so 
that in the course of a few years our 
chapel will be very pleasingly deco
rated. 

J^OTHING is so fascinating as wit. And 
a glance at the local columns of many 

of o ur exchanges will reveal the fact that 
nothing is so rare as real wit. The com
mon tendency is to substitute tiresome 
punning. 

But puns are always delightful, espe
cially to the bleared-eyed editor. How 
they refresh his weary brain and how 
they replenish his waste-basket! Full 
many an editor has secretly sinned in 
wishing for the speedy transportation of 
all punsters to the ' land of milk and 
honey." 

To speak seriously, the pun, while not 
essentially bad, is nevertbless a low form 
of wit, and must therefore be criticised 
for its deteriorating effects. 

Another criticism of the Class Notes is 
that they are too often the recording of 
some absurd remark or foolish mistake 
made in school. Such notes are not 
amusing in any sense. They but serve 
to misrepresent the institution. 

An Ideal  Reception.  
^/^HEN the members of the Gamma 

Sigma Society gave a reception to 
the members of the other societies they 
did two things " better than they knew." 
They created an ideal, and they solved 
one hitherto very perplexing problem in 
the social life of the State schools, name
ly, how to interest the young man who 
doesn't care to play games, and who 
doesn't care to stand and look on, and 
who doesn't care to flirt in a dark corner 
with the girl of his choice. 

And they did it, as so many of the 
best things in this world are done, by 
unconsciously following their own con
victions of t he fitting and the beautiful. 

Some one, a master-mind, placed a 
palm roundly in the center of the gym
nasium ; this was the beginning. 

Flowers, plants, busts, rugs, sofas and 
sofa-pillows, groups of chairs and groups 
of people eddied about this green center 
of t hings, always in a system of curves, 
short and long, near and away, but 
always in curves, which changed the 
gymnasium from an austere drill-ground 
to a graceful drawing-room. 

A reception is essentially a reception, 
just as a glove is a glove. Its forms are 
founded on sense, dignity, decorum, 
courtesy, and the desire to see and be 
seen, to please and to be pleased. Its 
details are essentially the same in Lon
don, Paris, Washington and the drawing-
room of t he State Schools. These details 
were perfected beforehand and carried 
out by the youthful hostesses with 
charming grace and discrimination. 
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What was felt to be the crowning fea
ture of the occasion was that Dr. und 
Mrs. Green consented to receive the 
society's guests They were assisted by 
the President and Vice-President of the 
Gamma Sigma Society and others. 

There was an address of welcome 
from the host-society to the guest-so-
cieties There were songs from the 
male quartette—all very beautifully 
lendered ; but one of them was so very 
shocking we could do nothing but 
laugh, and one was so very piteous we 
could do nothing but cry. There were 
recitations and a piano solo. 

Aud then there was something to eat 
—very nice little icis, very good little 
cakes, very pink little bon-bons. 

People always feel sociable after eat
ing with one another; be it only a 
Palmer biscuit and a cup of hot lemon 
tea or tea lemonade—which is it?—or 
for that matter an oatmeal cracker and 
a glass of boiled water properly iced-
It is the eating that does it—so leveling, 
so democratic, so cosy, so human. 

Then came the murmur of conversa
tion, the strolling hither and yon, as one 
happy group after another invited or 
disintegrated, to form parts of groups 
that were also inviting or disintegrating. 

All was life, smiles and happiness 
exchange of anecdote, compliment,' 
drollery, repartee—the touch-and-go of 
the social hour. 

There is nothing more beautiful or 
more hopeful or more significant of 
future good than au assemblage of young 
women aud young men groomed aud 
dressed into unconsciousness of self, the 
light of youth and hope in their faces, 
and the something that is neither youth 
nor hope, but the eternal verity of which 
they are parts, all bent on cheery pleas
ure giving, all themselves at best 

Books prepare for life, but they are 
not life. Human beings are the com

plex results of ancestry, education and 
habit. They declare themselves to 
others in that subtle something known 
as personality. " What you are," says 
Emerson, "stands over you and thun
ders so loud that I cannot hear what 
you say; and what you are is per
sonality." 

Nothing assists and graces this subtle 
and illusive indescribable personal ele
ment so much as the brave, simple, 
natural bearing produced by au intimate 
knowledge of the uses of good society. 
And as the receptions go on the men 
and women of the State Schools will 
fiud themselves better companions, bet
ter teachers and better human beings 
for the rational happiness and refining 
courtesies of the society life in the gym
nasium drawing-room. 

HARRIET BOVER.-

Apgar Science Club.  
^HE work of the Apgar Science Club 

continues to be of the greatest inter
est to its members. Papers on the fol
lowing subjects have been presented dur
ing the past month: " The Rise and Pro
gress of Natural Science," by Miss Gray-
don ; ' Prof. Weismann's Theory of He
redity," by Mr. Dixon, and " The Life 
of Charles Darwin," by Miss Burnet, the 
paper being a brief review of a recent 
work by his son 

As is true of so many eminent men, 
Charles Darwin when a boy was thought 
stupid, aud even after he left college 
his father said to him, " You will be°a 
disgrace to yourself and to your family." 
It was in spite of his misdirected educa
tion that he developed the genius which 
made him the greatest scientist of mod
ern times. The value of patient, sys
tematic, scientific observation and re
seat ch is one of the many lessons to be 
learned from the life of this great nat
uralist. 
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Articles of interest in scientific jour
nals for the month have been ably re
ported upon in the club by Miss Wright, 
Miss Cook, Mr. House, Miss Byrd and 
Miss Stull. 

The membership has been increased 
by the election of Miss Helen Pierce 
and Miss Kittie Engle. 

Girls '  Basket-Bail .  
EDNESDAY evening, March 22d, the 
gymnasium was the scene of a most 

interesting and exciting game. In spite 
of the unpleasant weather such a large 
number assembled that the gallery was 
crowded and all the chairs on the floor 
were taken. The Faculty and a large 
delegation from the Legislature were 
enthusiastic witnesses. The game was 
called at 7.45. The line-up was as fol
lows : 

REDS. 

Elizabeth Shepherd, f. 
Minnie Brokaw, f. 
Adeline Manning, c. 
Leonora Snyder, g. 
Ada Nelson, g. 

BLUBS. 

Ada Rogers, f. 
May Watters, f. 
Edna Stremme, c., (Capt.) 
Davies, g. 
Alice Lippincott, g. 

have missed the basket when she tried 
for it had it not been for a strained 
shoulder. Her playing was heroic. 

Three cheers for Elizabeth ! 
Between the halves of the game two 

very pretty drills were given by girls. 
The ball drill was difficult and very 
nicely performed. It showed splendid 
control of the muscles. 

The fancy-step drill was very pretty, 
indeed. The contrasting colors of the 
suits gave a pleasing effect. All did 
credit to Miss Trask's fine training. 

When the ball was tossed, Miss Man
ning sent it toward the Blues' goal. 
There was good passing by both teams. 
After five minutes of close playing on 
both sides, Miss Stremme threw a goal. 
The Blues made two fouls but the Reds 
failed to score on them. Then things 
changed. The Reds got to work. Miss 
Shepherd made a pretty play and threw 
a goal. 

The half closed with a score of 2-2. 
The second half was a close one. 

Both teams were wide awake and played 
hard. Miss Rogers threw a goal for the 
Blues. Miss Manning played an excel
lent game. The Red guards did credit to 
Mr. Grier's coaching by keeping close 
to their opponents and preventing them 
from scoring. Miss Davies did some nice 
catching. Final score, 4-2. 

We are sure Miss Shepherd would not 

Model  Chorus.  

^ MODEL Chorus has been formed by 
Miss Brooks for the pupils of the 

Model School who are not advanced 
enough to enter the Glee Club. At a 
meeting held in January, the officers of 
the club were elected ; they are as fol
lows : President, Mr. John Rue ; Vice-
President, Miss Ethel Fletcher; Secre
tary, Miss Bertha Acock; Treasurer, 
Mr. Cressy. Several meetings have been 
held and greatly enjoyed by the mem
bers. 

May this young society prosper under 
the supervision of Miss Brooks and its 
officers. 

Thencanic Notes .  
^INCE the last issue of THE SIGNAL, Mr. 

William Bellerjeau has been elected 
a member of the society. The debates 
for the month were as follows : 

February 24.—"Resolved, That vivi
section is not of sufficient benefit to 
humanity to warrant its practice." 
Positive, Lowery, Bodine, Woodhouse ; 
negative, Aitkin, Wyckoff, Hunt. De
cided in favor of the negative. 

Professor Mordorf was present at this 
meeting, and being called upon to ad
dress the society, did so, giving them 
much good advice. 



120 THE SIGNAL. 

March 3.—" Resolved, That a policy 
of territorial expansion would be bene
ficial to the United States." Positive, 
Anderson, Hewitt, Reynolds ; negative, 
B. Messier, Hunt, Woodhouse. The 
debate, which was extemporaneous, was 
decided in favor of the negative. 

March 10.—"Resolved, That the United 
States government should connect the 
Atlantic and Pacific oceans by a canal." 
Positive, Wyckoff, Burgess, Farley ; neg
ative, Hunt, Britton, Anderson. Decided 
in favor of the positive. 

March 17.—Resolved, That a non-her
editary House of Lords would be more 
beneficent to Great Britain than the 
present hereditary body. Positive — 
Kirkpatric, B. Messier, Hanson. Nega
tive—J. Messier, Carter, Hewitt. De
cided in favor of the positive. 

The best oration of the month was 
given by Mr. James Messier, on " The 
French Presidency." The society voted 
that this oration be placed on file. 

On Friday evening, March 10th, the 
society attended, in a body, the recep
tion given by the Gamma Sigma Society. 
The entertainment, in which each of the 
societies invited took part, was a great 
success. 

By a decision of the Faculty the Then-
canic play has been indefinitely post
poned. 

Kappa Pi .  
QN WEDNESDAY evening, the 22d of 

February, Kappi Pi held the " func
tion " for which such great preparations 
had been made. It was fully expected 
to give a report of this in last month's 
SIGNAL, but it proved impossible. The 
event was a remarkable success. A 
sumptuous banquet had been prepared 
by the caterer and neither pains nor 
money had been spared to make it all 
that was to be desired. 

The toasts were as follows: 

Brother Messier, who has been made 
Piu torian Lictor—To Cappa Pi and its 
officers. 

Brother Jenkins—To the Oreihlopite 
which shall never grow dim. 

Brother Anderson—To Prof. Mordorf, 
who founded Kappa Pi. 

Brother Hewitt—To the Kappa Pi 
cup, which is never dry. 

Brother Schultz—To our lady friends. 
It was somewhat difficult to tell from 

Brother Schultz's speech whether it was 
our lady friends to whom he toasted, or 
his lady friends. 

Brother Anderson spoke in the high
est terms of the encouragement which 
Prof. Mordorf has given to Kappa Pi 
ever since he called it into existence. 

The members and the others present 
took great interest in a tale told by a 
Kappa Pi of the experiences of an ex-Pi 
in New York. 

It seems that our honored and 
esteemed friend, Studdiford, went to the 
city to meet his dog, Nicodemus, who 
was returning from the Adirondacks. 
Douglas met Nicodemus and applied at 
au inn for food and lodging. But the 
landlord said, " We cannot take Nicode
mus." Whereupon the ex-S. C. applied 
in succession to many other inns, but in 
each case the landlord replied, "We 
cannot give a room for Nicodemus." 
Then did Douglas repair to the Grand 
Central Station and settle himself to 
sleep, but a mighty copper aroused him 
and told him to move on. " Nicodemus 
cannot sleep in the station," said the 
copper, so the Freshman departed, tak
ing Nicodemus with him. After many 
similar trials, he finally put Nicodemus 
to bed in the Jersey City depot and laid 
himself down to rest. Nor was he again 
disturbed until morning, when he accom
panied Nicodemus to Trenton. Which 
all goes to show that Jersey mosquitoes 
are not half so bad as New York coppers. 

We recently had a visit from Studdi
ford, but of this more anon. 

FALSILOQUUS SIQNO. 
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Arguromuthos.  
go MUCH ha s been said on both sides of 

many questions in the Arguromuthos 
Society lately, that a full report would 
be lengthy indeed. 

Some of the weighty questions which 
have been decided forever, are : A man's 
will is not stronger than a woman's ; 
that fire is more destructive than water, 
and that in the " Taming of the Shrew " 
Katharine's temperament has more pos
sibilities than Bianca's. 

Besides these prepared debates, we 
have had numerous extemporaneous 
ones, which show how well and how 
readily pur members can talk. 

Glee Club.  
Ar THE semi-annual election held 

recently, the following officers were 
elected by the Glee Club : President, 
Mr. George P. Heale ; Vice-President, 
Mr. Charles C. Hewitt ; Secretary, Miss 
Wilhelmina MacBride ; Treasurer, Miss 
Ada Rogers. 

The club expects to hold a reception 
at an early date. 

Prof. Skilton has written a cantata, 
the Ballad of Carmilhan, the words 
being those of Longfellow. The piece 
has been dedicated to the Glee Club. 
It is a rather difficult composition, but 
we hope to be able to render it before 
the end of the term. 

Mansionettes .  
First on the list, with locks that glimmer, 
And eyes like the sky, comes Katie Sh-m-er; 
Next comes the lady who talks like a streak, 
And it's worth fifty cents to hear Bu-kle 

squeak; 
And the tall, spindly spinster, with a spoony 

smile, 
Is Miss Eg-n, who talks only once in a while; 
Then there's Miss M-nn-ng, with dark, 

kinky locks 
Who sometimes wears most scandalous 

frocks 

But the steady, studious satirical mist 
Is Miss J-nk-ns, who'll swoon when her eyes 

fall on this 

And the calm, haughty miss, who mustn't 
throw stones 

'Cause she lives in her looking-glass, is Emma 
J-nes. 

Next, the lady who smiles, with a senti
mental look 

When she sees a bass-viol is Elizabeth C- -k. 

But the nightingale, with her rivals two— 
Miss V-ale's weak lungs and McBr-de's little 

mew — 

Are singing camp-meeting—but hush! all is 
still, 

" Come girls, time is precious"—'tis Sw-yze's 
sweet trill. 

Normal Alumni.  
Miss Elbe Gilmour, February '97, is 

teaching at the Summer avenue school, 
Newark, N. J. In the same school we 
also found Miss Grace Willis, June '94. 

Miss Frances Burke, June '97, paid a 
visit to her Alma Mater recently. 

Mr. Harry Gleason is teaching at the 
Franklin school, Newark, N. J. 

Miss Alma Austin, February '99, re
turned to the Gamma Sigma reception. 

Normal Class  Notes .  
Senior II, Fourth Division. 

Overheard after a physics lesson, dur
ing which water was boiled in a paper 
vessel: 

Mr. D-x-n to Miss B-d— W e  w o n ' t  
have to buy a tea-kettle, will we ? " 

That the wretched habit of punning 
still prevails, is shown in the following 
conversation overheard in the girls' din
ing-room. However, we may make 
some allowance, for it was the night for 
a dinner on "bones": 

Tall Girl—"I am going to coach a 
class in grammar." 
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Short Girl—"I am afraid it will b e a 
hack before you finish.'' 

Dark Damsel—" Now you think you've 
got a wag on." 

Short Girl—" But you have I he wheels." 
Tall Girl—"How about the hub?" 
Dark Damsel (passing a butter-plate) 

—" Give me some grease, please." 
Short Girl—"Oh, stop! You fire me." 
And they spoke no more for ten sec

onds. 
Senior II, Fifth Division. 

Speaking of word derivations in the 
Geometry class recalled to Dr. Carr the 
derivation of Middletown. "It comes 
from Moses," said he. " All you have 
to do is to leave off oses and add iddle-
town. 

Mr. Kerr—"Dr. Carr, I don't know 
the reference ; I took it on faith." 

Dr. Carr—"Well, y u better let your 
faith be known by your works if you 
want to get out of geometry." 

SOME or oca GIBLS AND THEIR HOBBIES. 

Scene :—Dr. Seeley's room during the 
ten minutes' recess. 

(The girls enter.) 
" Oh, girls! you ought to have been 

down in Miss Wood's room this morn
ing. The children are so interesting. 
I just love to enter right into the lessons 
with them, and when anything goes 
wrong I feel as bad as they do. I'm 
going to take a special course in kinder
garten when I leave here, and—" 

"Now girls, you're not one of you 
listening! " 

" Oh, yes, Lou., we were ; but Madge 
Woodhull and Essie Bray were just 
showing us their pen and-ink sketches, 
and we didn't really hear the last word." 

" Girls, do you know that Nora Han-
Ion is going to take German as a special
ty ? " "No; I wonder why?" "I'm 
sure I don't know ; she certainly has 
had enough practice in the conversa
tional method." 

" What's the matter Jack; why are 
you in such a hurry ? " 

" Oh, one of the girls has a splinter in 
her finger, and if any of you will get a 
knife I will remove it in a moment." 

(The knife is found and the operation 
is a decided success. Whereupon Jack 
says) : 

" There, wasn't that neat ? I tell you 
what, girls, I've made a mistake,I should 
have entered the U. of P. instead of 
the Normal." 

" Why, I can tell by the shape of your 
head that you ought to be a physician,'' 
declares Miss Travis. "If I only had 
my little book here, I'd read you the 
chapter on "' Physicians ' and How to 
Know Them." 

" Girls do you know we have Science 
of Ed. next period and how many of you 
know what Rosenkranz says about it ? " 

"There goes the bell"; "I can't 
find my book; lend me yours." 

" I've broken my point off my pencil, 
who has a knife ? " 

Above the tumult we hear a calm 
voice saying, " Young ladies, please come 
to order ; the bell rang sometime ago " ; 
and our girls and their hobbies are for
gotten until the next recess, when once 
more they form an important part in 
the conversation. 

SOME NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

" The Art of Posing." By Essie Bray. 
"The Value of Slang." By Lilian 

Clemens. 
" How to Study German by Conver

sation." By Nora Hanlon. 
" My Ideal Month " (June). By Nell 

Haberle. 
" How to be a Gibson Man." By O. 

W. Flavelle. 
" My Duty as a Chairman." By Ho

mer House. 
" How Shall My Benny be Taught ? " 

By Mabel Cobb. 
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Our Bilderback has passed away, 
Our Bildy is no more; 

For he, instead of H2 O, 
Took H2 S O4. 

TO THE LITTLE SENIOR I'S. 

The Senior It's regret that you have 
so nearly finished so valuable a course 
without yet discovering the difference 
between a slang phrase and a beautiful 
simile. It is too bad that the name of 
the beautiful, shining, star-like flower, 
the field-daisy, should ever have been 
placed in the category of slang. But 
why should this be so? Because at 
some time it has been used to designate 
such as you. Yes, it is such as you who 
have burlesqued the name. But used 
in its one true sense there can be nothing 
more beautiful. Do you find any slang 
in the following little poem ? 
At evening when I go to bed 
I see the stars shine overhead ; 
They are the little daisies white 
That dot the meadows of the night. 

And often, while I'm dreaming so, 
Across the sky the moon doth go ; 
She is the lady, bright and fair, 
Who comes to gather daisies there 

And in the morning when I ri se, 
There's not a star left in the skies ; 
She's plucked them all and dropped them 

down 
Into the meadows of the town. 

It is in this sense that we give the 
name of Daisy to our constellation, or 
" Class of Stars." 

A II, Third Division. 

Prof. Apgar—" A calyx is said to be 
superior when it's above the ovary. 
Now, Miss Richardson, is the calyx of 
this flower superior or inferior ? " 

Miss R.—" Well, Professor, I should 
think it would depend on where the 
ovary is." 

A II, Second Division. 

We are a very enterprising, progres
sive division. This has been proved by 
many things in the past, and is now 
evidenced anew by an achievement 

which reflects credit and honor upon 
us. Under the able direction of Pro
fessor Scobey, we have formed ourselves 
into a permanent organization for the 
more thorough and systematic study 
of parliamentary law, calling ourselves 
the " Monday Afternoon Parliamentary 
Club." As the name indicates, we meet 
every Monday afternoon, at 2:15. 

We have been holding informal dis
cussions for some weeks past, out of 
which has grown the Club. We feel 
very proud of our organization, and 
believe that we shall derive much pleas
ure and real benefit from it. 

A II, Fourth Division. 

Miss Remington wishes the readers of 
last month's SIGNAL to understand that 
the Valentine was from her BROTHER ! 

None so blind as those who will not 
see: 

Mr. Smith mistook a gorgeous Cornell 
pennant (in an original drawing) for a 
a Corn-cure advertisement, much to the 
horror of t he artist. 

Model  Alumni.  
JYJR. BUCKMAN. Model, '97, visited his 

old school home recently, and while 
here attended a meeting of the Then-
canic. 

Mr. Van Dyke, Model, '98, was also 
seen roaming through the corridors a 
few days ago. 

Mr. H. M. Lawrence, Model, '97, has 
been elected Secretary of the Union 
Philosophical Society of Dickinson Col
lege. This is an honor much coveted by 
Dickinson men, and we heartily con
gratulate Mr. Lawrence. 

Mr. C. M. Henry, Model, '95, having 
eompleted the course in the Dental 
School of U. of P , is now established as 
a dentist in New York; If school work 
is any criterion, we predict for Mr. Henry 
a long and very successful career. 
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Model  C lass  Notes .  
Senior Class. 

AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY, BY JOHN ANISTAKI 
SCHULTZ, 

At a time when the lives of the differ
ent members of the Faculty are appear-
ng in THE SIGNAL, it seems peculiarly 
fitting that I should furnish the editor 
with a short sketch of my life. It must, 
indeed, be but a sketch; so many great 
deeds have I done, and so many import
ant ends accomplished, that a detailed 
enumeration of them would far pass 
the limits of space which are imposed 
upon me. 

I would give a little fatherly advice to 
the youths I see about me regarding 
their dress. They would do well to copy 
after me. I have made an exhaustive 
study of fashion plates, and I can, per
haps, save them what has to me been an 
arduous task. 

Fiist, when you put on a clean shirt, 
Sunday, wear the smallest tie you have^ 
so as to exhibit the cleanness of the 
shirt. About Tuesday wear a four-in-
hand. The shirt will be a little soiled by 
then, but under this tie it will not be 
noticed. Thursday put on an Ascot. 
This will h ide the shirt entirely. 

Second. If you are afflicted with a 
long neck, wear a high collar. You can 
make your neck longer by gradually 
increasing the height of your collar. 

Third. If your feet are large,' call 
attention to them by wearing bright and 
shining shoes. Great understanding is 
something to be proud of. 

I would advise all who read this to 
avoid falling in love with more than one 
girl at a time. My experience has 
taught that it is unwise. But such is 
life in large cities 

I hid almost forgotten to say when I 
was born, but it is no matter. The fact 
is that I am here. I have been in every 
department of the Model School from 

the kindergarten up. It is to my kin
dergarten training that I attribute my 
present greatness. 

I have only one thing to say in con
clusion, and that is, that I wish people 
wouldn't hit me so hard in THE SIGNAL. 
Won't you please try to stop 'em Mr. 
Editor, and oblige yours truly. 

Why does " Chub " always put a penny 
in the basket at church ? 

Because she wants to hold on to her 
Nicol. 

The young ladies of the N. J. S. S. 
hereby request Mi-. John Anistaki 
Schultz to inform them in what manner 
he produces the beautiful ringlets which 
cluster round his maidenly brow. 

The infants in the lower classes have 
already begun to talk about cremation. 
" We will be there," etc., etc. Listen to 
a friend s advice. If you do not desire 
to appear ridiculous both before gods 
and before men, keep as silent on that 
subject as possible. The first knowl
edge of cremation that you will have 
will be on the day after it has taken 
place. 

Miss T. (showing specimen)—" This 
is roll sulphur, commonly called brim
stone." 

Belle (audibly)—" Oh, that's what 
they use in Hades." 

Miss T. (continues)—" You'll soon 
have a chance to become further 
acquainted with it." 

Query—Did she look at Belle'? 
Teacher—" This is pyrites of iron.'' 
T-i-a—" Oh, I've got lots of t hat." 
Teacher—" It is frequently called fool's 

gold." 
B-l-e—"No wonder you have so 

much! " 
Teacher (citing illustration of i rony)— 

"Once upon a time it was prophesied 
that a child should meet death by a lion. 
His parents, ever afterward, guarded 
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him most carefully ; they denied him 
the pleasures of the hunt, and all other 
athletic sports to which the youth of his 
time were addicted. 

"The youth chafed against this re
straint, so the parents lined the walls of 
his room with pictures of the chase, to 
alleviate his solitude. 

" One day, as the youth sat pensively 
meditating upon his fate, his eye chanced 
to fall upon the picture of a lion. He 
began to apostrophize this lion as the 
cause of his unhappiness, and coming 
nearer to the picture, in his excitement, 
thrust his clenched fist through the 
canvas. 

" It struck a rusty nail behind the 
picture, and the youth died in a few 
hours. 

'• Where is the irony in this tale? " 
Belle—"In the nail!" 

EXCELSIOR. 

The shades of night were falling fast 
As through the school a maiden passed, 
Who wore beneath her golden hair 
A thing that made the boys all stare— 

Excelsior ! 

And all the damsels fair, that night, 
Who saw her, jumped on chairs for fright. 
"A rat! A ra t! " each maiden cried. 
But with a sigh the girl replied — 

' Excelsior ! " 

It is a thing to make us grieve, 
That girls, in order to deceive, 
Should put upon them everywhere, 
And worst of all beneath their hair-

Excelsior ! 

Not only do the foolish girls 
See fit to supplement their curls, 
But even teachers, 'neath their hair, 
To make it thicker seem, will wear— 

Excelsior! 

Away with rats and similar stuff, 
For all men know they're only bluff ; 
And every boy, as you pass by, 

Will wink, and to his fellows cry— 
" Excelsior!" 

Why is the dragon on the class-pin 
like the Class of '99 ? 

Because it's on top. 
V 

H. S. A. 

On the evening of February 25th, 
1899, the great bowling contest of the 
year took place. The valiant Juniors 
defeated the bold and haughty Seniors 
and proved their superior skill beyond 
a doubt. Misses Johnston and Shepherd 
and Messrs. Jenkins and Abbett bowled 
for the class of 1900, and nobly sustained 
the reputation of the class. 

We print below one of the songs 
which was sung by the class of ' 00 with 
good effect: 

(Tune : "Columbia! the Gem of the Ocean.") 

O, the Juniors ! the gem of Old Model, 
The class of the pure and the true, 

The shrine of each student's devotion, 
The Seniors offer homage to you. 

Thy mandates make Juniors assemble 
When '00's form stands in view, 

Thy banners make Seniors tremble, 
So down with the white and the blue. 

When the balls rolled their wide desolation 
And threatened our class to deform, 

The Juniors, Old Model's foundation, 
Brave '00 rode safe through the storm, 

With her garlands of victory 'round her, 
The robes for the brave and the true. 

With her flag proudly floating before her, 
The dread of the white and the blue. 

We sincerely regret the loss of our 
schoolmate, Miss Helen Coleman. On 
account of her health Miss Coleman was 
obliged to give up her studies. 

Grammar A. 

March 22, 1899, was the sixteenth 
birthday of our deceased classmate, 
Daniel J. Murphy. This time a year ago 
his smiling countenance was among us, 
but it is now gone. 
" Oh! angels sweet, direct our feet," 

We cried, " where'er his home may be 
Oh! lead us on to where he's gone, 

Or bring our classmate back to us." 
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Our Exchanges.  
We are surprised to notice (hat I he 

exchange column has been omitted in 
several of the publications which have 
come to us this month. 

We are pleased to welcome the fol-
• lowing exchanges: The Iris, Girls' High 

School, Philadelphia, Pa ; The Vail-
Deane Budget, Elizabeth, N. J.; The 
Quill, Sanford, Maine; School Record, 
Newburyport, Mass. 

We noted the fact that the February 
issue of the Helois appeared in a new 
cover. 

We wish to inform The Quill that 
Trenton is in New Jersey and not in 
Pennsylvania. 

" No wonder that me darling is cross-eyed," 
Said love-sick Pat to his mother. 
" For both of her eyes is so pretty 
That each wants to look at the other. "—Ex. 

He was an earnest minister ; and one 
Sunday in the course of a sermon on the 
significance of. little things, he said, 
" The hand which made the mighty 
heavens, made a grain of sand ; which 
made the lofty mountains, made a drop 
of water ; which made you, made the 
grass of the field; which made me, 
made a daisy.1'—Ex. 

" May I print a kiss on your lips ? " I asked ; 
And she nodded the sweet permission 
Then we went to press 
And I rather guess 
We printed a large edition.—Ex. 

Teacher—"Can anyone tell me the 
tense of this verb ? " 

Boy (in uncertain tone)—"Imperfect 
indicative." 

Teacher—Yes ; but what voice ? " 
Boy (hastily raising his hand)—"Mine 

sir."—Ex. 

Alice—"What a gallant person Mr. 
Dunkley is. He never addresses me 
without beginning ' Fair Miss '" 

Dorothy—"Oh, that's force of habit. 
He used to be a car conductor."—Ex. 

Little Willie had a mirror, 
And he licked the back all off, 

Thinking in his childish error 
It would cure the whooping cough. 

At the funeral Willie's mother 
Smartly said to Mrs. B rown, 

" 'Twas a chilly day for Willie 
When the mercury went down."—Ex. 

Original  Fun.  

Ikey—" Yat kint of lights do you use 
in your store, Shakey, gas lights or elec
tric lights ? " 

Jakey—" I uses nodings but Israel
ites." H. a. s. 

Old Uncle Selers—"It 'pears to me 
that a man is jus' like the bottom of a 
fraction—the greater he reckons to be 
the less his real value is." s. B. 

Mr. S., on going out to the stable, 
found his coachman suspended from the 
ceiling by a rope around his waist. 

" What is the matter, Pat? " 
" O'im tired of life, aDd O'im hangin' 

meself." 
" Why don't you put the rope around 

your neck ? " 
" Thin how would Oi git me breath?' 

A. B . A. 

" Ma, what's the difference between 
the wax-figure of a woman and dad's 
keeping me from the circus to-day ? " 

" Why, I don't know, my boy; what 
is it?" 

" One's a sham dame and the other's a 
—oh! let go my ear, will you ? I ain't 
done nothing."—The JEsculapian. 

I have no notion of a truly great man 
who could not be all sorts of great 
men.— Carlyle. 


