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FKOM several of our advertisers we 
have received the complaint that their 

patronage of the students in helping to 
support the School journal has not been 
reciprocated. We therefore take this 
opportunity of reminding the students 
that whenever you may happen to need 
any of the wares kept in stock by the 
merchants who advertise in our col
umns, it is only right and proper that 
you should go to them for the same. If 
the class of goods furnished by the ad
vertisers in the SIGNAL was inferior to 
that of other merchants, they could have 
no reason for complaint. But the mer
chants whose names appear in our col
umns are representative in their respect
ive lines of business, and, consequently, 
should receive your patronage when 
they can supply your wants. 

Furthermore, when application was 
made to one of the prominent dealers 
in footwear in this city, who has for 
some time past been receiving almost 
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the exclusive patronage of the N. J. S. S. 
students in that line, to favor us with an 
advertisement, he bluntly replied : "I 
don't know as I would receive any more 
of the students' patronage if I adver
tised with you." This class of mer
chants should be boycotted. One good 
turn deserves another, and since such 
business men as this are unwilling to 
reciprocate the patronage of the stu
dents, they should be frowned down. 
But just as truly should those who have 
favored us be rewarded. "A word to 
the wise is sufficient," and we hope that 
you will take these remarks to heart 
and consider your proper duty in the 
matter. 

Subscribe for 
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VOL. VII. 

M i s s  L i l l i e  A .  Wi l l  i am s  

JYJISS LILLIE A. WILLIAMS was born in 
Lambertville, New Jersey. Her 

early education was received in two 
private schools and the public school, 
after which she entered the New Jersey 
State Normal School. 

As soon as she was graduated from 
this school she began to teach in the 
Model as assistant in the primary depart
ment. 

After a few weeks she was given a 
position in the boys' department of the 
Model School, where she continued to 
teach until 1887. In this year she was 
called to take the position of instructor 
in history and literature in the Normal 
School. During all this time Miss 
Williams continued her education under 
private instructors in languages and the 
physical sciences, and studied in connec
tion with the New England Society for 
the Encouragement of H ome Studies. 

Soon after Dr. Green became principal 
of the Normal School she began to teach 
psychology, dropping literature, but still 
keeping her history classes. 

As the demands of psychology in
creased, she devoted more and more of 
her time to it, until she finally taught 
only this subject, and her instruction in 
it has been and is a source of inspira
tion to her many students. 

Her knowledge of psychology has 
been gained by means of various courses 
— First, a course in the White Mountain 

, 1900. No. 4. 

Ins t ruc t or  in  Psycho logy .  

Summer School, then four courses at 
Clark University under President G. 
Stanley Hall, and another course at Yale 
University under Dr. Scripture. 

Her work has been especially in the 
field of child-study, and she has greatly 
aided investigators along this line— 
especially Dr. G. Stanley Hall, of Clark 
University—by furnishing material for 
study in the shape of original observa
tions gathered from the students of the 
New Jersey State Schools. 

Miss Williams has been a large factor 
in directing the child-study movement 
throughout our State. 

In the society formed in 1898, for the 
study of youth and children, she acted 
as chairman during the organization, 
and now holds the office of honorary 
"V ice-President in that society. 

Besides her career as a teacher, Miss 
Williams has done much as a public 
lecturer, not only on the subject of 
psychology, but also history and litera
ture. 

"The Gift  of  Tritemius." 
(AN INTEEPEETATION OF WHIT TIEB'S POEM.) 

Gift of Tritemius" pictures to 
us a priest praying "Alone with 

God, as was his pious choice." He is 
absorbed in communion with his God 
and seems far away from the tumult
uous world without. Suddenly he hears 
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a cry of woe and " the chain whereby 
his thoughts went upwards" is "broken 
by that cry." Looking out, he sees 
"A wretched woman, with gray hair 
aflow." Although he has been apart 
from man and rapt in holy contempla
tion, he is suddenly—almost rudely— 
brought into touch with the world by 
this strange interruption. 

Perhaps, in this beautiful piece of 
verse, Whittier presents Tritemius to us 
as a type of many in the world who are 
happy—absorbed in their own doings 
and their own thoughts—those who are 
living on undisturbed in the bright cor
ner of the world where they dwell. 
Sooner or later they hear a cry. They 
are brought face to face with misery 
and want, and suddenly they realize the 
pain and wretchedness that are breaking 
the hearts of " the other half." 

The woman of our poem cries for 
alms " as one who might not be denied," 
and asks " For the dear love of Him who 
gave His life for ours." So, also, to-day 
multitudes of needy ones beg piteously 
for alms, though their plea is ofttimes 
a silent one. They, too, ask " For the dear 
love of Him who gave His life for ours " ; 
for does He not love " the world " ? 

The poor woman's need is immediate 
and pressing. She asks "not prayers, 
but gold." To-day a cry of need is 
heard—the cry of mafiy chained in the 
bonds of p itiful ignorance—a cry for re
lease that must reach the ear of every
one who listens. Just as the woman 
demands not prayers alone, but an act 
of self-sacrifice, so those in darkness 
and sin plead for real sacrifice from us, 
who have the light. 

Tritemius heeds the beggar's cry, 
though 

" His hand trembled as the holy alms 
He placed within the beggar's eager palms; 
And as she vanished down the linden shade 
He bowed his head and for forgiveness 

prayed. 

" So the day passed, and when the twilight 
came 

He woke to find the chapel all aflame, 
And, dumb with grateful wonder to behold, 
Upon the altar candlesticks of gold." 

Just so many who harken to the cry 
for help which comes to them, tremble 
as they cast aside the traditions and the 
ties of co nventionality which bind them, 
and the loving deed done, they, too, 
when life is ebbing away and the twi
light comes, are "dumb with grateful 
wonder " to behold upon their altar of 
sacrifice " candlesticks of gold." 

The Dying Year. 
THE golden sun has gone to rest 

As he was sinking in the west 
His face grew pale, as if with fear, 
While gazing on the dying year. 
And, as he saw that they must part, 
He thus displayed a warmth of he art, 
But could n ot stop, or even, lend 
Assistance to a dying friend. 
But bade adieu, and left him there ; 
The ghastly victim of despair; 
Alone to draw his latest breath, 
A prey to darkness and to death 
His care-worn soul thus takes its flight, 
Surrounded by the shades of night; 
And so must fall, as it appears, 
One from the brotherhood of yea rs 
His many friends their voices swell, 
And of h is former greatness tell 
But, then, why need they idly prate ? 
Those words of kindness come too late. 
Though much neglected in his youth, 
He, in his precepts, spoke the truth ; 
As sad experience, still, can tell 
The lessons which she teaches well. 
His morning sun rose bright and high, 
With regal splendor filled the sky ; 
His brightest moments swiftly passed, 
His night of death has come at last 
But as they wrapped him in his shroud, 
The wintry winds were howling loud ; 
With all the world so cold and drear, 
He could not wish to tarry here. 
Thus pass the years, and still we find 
They scarcely leave a trace behind, 
Save on the furrowed brow of care ; 
Their names are deeply written there. 
A single year—how short the space ! 
Mere speck on Time's deluded face, 
And Time, whose race seems nearly run, 
Is but eternity begun. 

ANNA C. THOMPSON. 
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Phaethon.  
Greeks were a people so proud and 

boastful of their ancestry that this 
was instilled even in the hearts of the 
small children. Phaethon was a boy very 
fond of having stories told to him by 
his mother just before being tucked 
away in his neat little bed. He loved 
to spend his evenings hearing strange 
and wonderful tales of his father, Apollo, 
God of the Sun. 

One morning he arose with the mem
ory of the previous evening's tales fresh 
in his mind. And being alike boastful 
and fond of outdoing his playmates, he 
set out determined to have some fun, as 
he termed it. As he was skipping along, 
whistling a lively tune, he heard some 
one call to him, saying : 

" Ha! Ha ! Phaethon, you son of 
that great being, Apollo, where are you 
going? To tell some one, I suppose, 
that you are, or rather think you are, 
the son of that most powerful and 
glorious being." 

" Surely I am his son, and don't you 
wish you were ? Just think, there my 
father sits upon a beautiful throne and 
every morning when I look up I can 
see him starting out on his daily drive 
across the sky. Your father has no 
palace and nothing like all that to do." 

"No, nor yours either. You have 
some old tale in your head and are try
ing to make us believe this God is your 
father. He's no more your father than 
mine, and when you say he is you are 
telling a-a-a- Oh! you know what." 

" A lie, I suppose. But it's not; it's 
the truth, and nothing but the truth, 
and if you don't believe it I'll prove it." 

" Prove it, then, but until you do I'll 
not believe one word of it ." 

Phaethon, stung to the quick by these 
insolent taunts, went rushing into the 
house, all excitement, where he found 
his mother quietly weaving. 

" Oh, mother! " cried he, " Apollo is 
my father, isn't he ? " 

"Why, certainly, my dear child. 
What do you mean by asking such a 
question when I have told you so many 
times all about him ? "' 

" Everybody says he isn't; says I'm 
stuck up and I lie," said Phaethon, cry
ing as if his heart would certainly break. 
" Can't I go to him and prove it, dear 
mother ? " 

"Yes; but, my child, it's a long and 
tiresome journey, and if you go you 
must leave at twilight and make haste so 
as to reach the palace before the Sun 
chariot has passed out of its portals to 
accomplish its daily round." 

To think that he really could go was 
a great comfort to the child, but when 
he thought of traveling such a distance 
by night he really was afraid. This 
feeling, however, he tried to forget in 
order to prove his statements and con
vince his playmate that he spoke the 
truth. So, at twilight he started out 
and traveled directly eastward, and 
never paused to rest until he came in 
view of t he golden and jeweled pinnacles 
and turrets of his father's abode. He 
had traveled over hills and through val
leys and had now passed over the 
horizon and down to the vast plain on 
which the palace stood. The light was 
almost more than he could bear, but he 
pushed on, striving to catch the first 
glimpse of his godlike father, whose 
stately bearing and radiant air his 
mother had so often described. 

Apollo had watched the boy's ap
proach from his golden throne and rec
ognized him as his son. Timidly Phae
thon advanced to the steps of his 
father's throne and waited for permis
sion to make his errand known. 

On a throne that glittered with dia
monds sat his father, arrayed in purple. 
Beside him were his attendants—the 
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Days, the Months, the Hours and the 
Seasons, all dressed in beautiful robes 
dazzling with splendor. The Sun God 
now demanded the purpose of Phaethon's 
visit, and as he looked away from this 
wonderful and beautiful scene he re
called why he had come, and burst forth 
in a most excited manner. 

" You are my father, arn't you ? You 
look just as mother said you did, sitting 
upon that beautiful throne, with all of 
those lovely beams around your head.'' 

"Certainly, my son," replied the 
father, embracing the child. " But why 
do you ask such a question when your 
mother has told you all, and why are 
you so excited ? " 

Phaethon's excitement subsided on 
hearing this, and he told his father his 
little story, which alike amused and 
angered him. 

" But, father, what can I do to prove 
it? They won't believe it until I prove it." 

The father's anger now increased and 
he swore by the river Styx that what
ever proof Phaethon might ask should 
be granted. 

"Oh! Father," exclaimed Phaethon, 
" then let me drive the beautiful chariot 
through the sky, that mother says you 
take your daily drive in. If I do that 
they can't tell me I lie.'' 

" But, my son, none but myself can 
drive the flaming car of day. Not even 
Jupiter, who, with his right arm, hurls 
the terrible thunderbolts." 

" Yes, I can, if you tell me how, for 
you are God of the Sun, and surely you 
have power to make me do it.'' 

" Since the father had taken this 
solemn oath and the child was so deter
mined, he at last consented." 

"Oh! Father, tell me quickly how 
and let me try it, I know I can do it." 

" But, Phaethon, the first part of the 
way is steep and the horses are hard to 
control, the middle is high up in the 

heavens and even when I look down and 
behold the earth and sea so far below, 
it almost makes me tremble. The last 
part of the road descends rapidly and 
needs most careful driving. Then, too, 
my son, you must remember that the 
heaven is all the time turning around 
carrying the stars with it. Do you 
think you can keep in the right path 
with the sphere revolving beneath you ?" 

" Certainly, father,'' he replfed. 
" But, Phaethon, the road is full of 

terrible monsters; you must pass by the 
horns of the Bull, in front of t he Archer, 
and pass near the Lion's jaws, and where 
the Scorpion stretches its arms in one 
direction and the Crab in another. And, 
Phaethon, it is not easy to guide the 
horses. You had better recall your 
request, or I fear something may happen 
to my little boy." 

" No, father, I know I can do it, and I 
want to see all of these funny things. 
Then I can tell my playmates all about 
them, and they will have to believe me." 

Apollo, seeing that it was useless to 
argue any longer, led the way to the 
lofty chariot. When Phaethon reached 
the spot, he was more eager than ever to 
drive this wonderful golden chariot, the 
sides of which were studded with jewels 
reflecting the brightness of the sun and 
its spokes made of silver. As he stood 
gazing with admiration upon this wonder
ful scene, the dawn opened the purple 
doors of the east and showed the path
way strewn with roses. The stars then 
withdrew, and the father, seeing that the 
moon was preparing to retire, ordered 
the Hours to harness up the horses. The 
steeds were led forth from their stalls, 
and Apollo, smearing his son's face with 
an ointment to prevent it from being 
scorched with the intense heat, and set
ting the rays on the lad's head, gave him 
the instructions which he was to follow. 

The pawing, champing steeds were 
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now ready, and the rosy fingered Aurora 
only awaited her master's signal to fling 
wide the gates of Morn and the Hours as 
usual were ready to escort the chariot. 
The youth now sprang into the chariot, 
stood erect and grasped the reins with 
delight, pouring out thanks to his re
luctant parent. 

The gates were thrown open and 
Phaethon started on his wonderful jour
ney. But the steeds soon perceived 
that the load was lighter than usual and 
the chariot was dashed about as if 
empty. The horses rushed head-long 
and left the traveled road. 

The Great and Little Bears were 
scorched with the heat for the first time 
in their lives, and if they only could 
would surely have plunged into the 
water. The serpent which lay coiled 
'round the North pole perfectly harm
less grew warm, and with the warmth 
had its anger revived. 

When Phaethon looked down upon 
the earth he grew pale, his knees shook 
with terror, he lost his self-command, 
and even forgot the names of the horses, 
and oh! how he wished he had obeyed 
his father and selected some other re
quest! But when he looked up and 
beheld the frightful monsters of the 
heavens (all of t hose terrible things his 
father had told him of, and he wanted to 
see), the reins fell from his hands, and 
the horses, thus unrestrained, went off 
into unknown regions of the sky, in 
among stars, hurling the chariot over 
pathless places—now in the high heaven, 
now down almost to the earth. 

The next thing that poor Phaethon 
beheld was the world on fire, and he 
was very nearly overcome by the in
tolerable heat. Here the poor people 
were scorched until they were black, 
and, to this day, the skins of their 
descendants bear witness to this fact. 

Every planet suffered, but Mother 

Earth (being more exposed than the 
others) could stand it no longer, and, 
with a faint voice, prayed Jupiter if it 
were his will that she should perish 
by fire, to end her agony at once with 
one of his thunderbolts. 

Jupiter, calling the gods to witness 
that all was lost unless some speedy 
remedy be applied, thundered, brand
ished a lightning bolt in his right hand, 
launched it against the charioteer, and 
struck him at the same moment from 
his seat and from existence. 

Phaethon, with his hair on fire, fell 
headlong, like a shooting star, which 
marks the heavens with its brightness 
as it falls, and the great river received 
him and cooled his burning frame. 

ELLONA E. CAMPBELL, B 1/1. 

Bootblack—"Shine, boss? I'll polish 
'em up so yer kin see your face in 'em." 

Bishop—"Get out of here! I don't 
want a shine! " 

Bootblack—"I don't blame yer, boss. 
If I hed a face like dat I wouldn't wanter 
see it neider.''—Ex. 

James and I; oldest of potentates 
Forward I look, and backward, and below 
I count, as god of avenues and gates, 
The years that through my portals come 

and go. 
—Longfellow. 

Here is a joke that is going the rounds 
of the press : An old farmer was in a 
store and some one asked him to listen 
to a phonograph that was on exhibition 
there. The operator handed him the 
ear tubes, placed them in proper posi
tion, and immediately started the ma
chine. The farmer dropped the tubes, 
saying : " Gosh! There comes a braBS 
band and I left those mules untied."—Ex. 
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^OME of ou r exchanges at the beginning 
of the school term adopted a plan by 

means of which not only an interest in 
literary works could be stimulated, but 
also good stories could be secured for 
each issue of the paper. A prize was 
offered for the best story written by the 
students, the stories being published in 
the school paper. This would seem un
necessary in an institution containing as 
many students as the State Schools. 

We should expect to find not a few 
who would be willing to write stories, 
and other articles as well, merely for the 
enjoyment derived from such work. If 
an inducement were needed, a sufficient 
one might be found in the knowledge 
that one was furthering the success of 
one's school paper, and thereby showing 
his loyalty to the school. 

The attention of the students is called 
to this matter at this time in the hope 
that during the next term another appeal 
will not be needed. 

W- ABE in receipt of a request from 
the State Librarian, asking that 

certain back numbers of the SIGNAL b e 
forwarded him, among them the March 
and May issues of 1899. 

Their file is complete from the first 
issue published, with these few excep
tions, and since it is valueless to them in 
its incomplete state, we have been re
quested to furnish the missing numbers. 
This we have done as far as we have 
been able, but in looking over our old 
files we have been unable to discover 
either of the above-mentioned numbers. 
Therefore, if any of our readers who may 
happen to have copies of th e March and 
May, 1899, SIGNALS and who do not care 
to keep them, will kindly forward them 
to us, we will be under great obligation 
to them. 

J|*HE ACCOUNTS of the retiring Treasurer 
of the New Jersey State Schools 

Athletic Association show a considera
ble balance with which to continue work 
during the coming term. 

So far the association has been very 
successful, financially, it being necessary 
to levy only one assessment, and that a 
small one. This success has been due, 
in great part, to the receipts of the 
entertainment which we were so kindly 
permitted to hold in the auditorium. 

jpERSONS visiting our school are de
lighted with the beautiful and 

cheerful appearance of the auditorium. 
The stained-glass windows, wh ich have 
been added during the year, have added 
much to the beauty of the room. 

The substitution of blinds for shades 
is another decided improvement. They 
are much neater than shades, and will 
answer very well until more stained-
glass windows are presented. 
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Athlet ics .  
jpHE long-haired foot-ball warriors have 

long since laid aside their mass of 
heavily-padded trousers and other grid
iron paraphernalia to make way for the 
angular and thinly-clad basket-ball men. 
The season of the pigskin rushers proved 
to be most inglorious, and worked as an 
incentive for their successors to redeem 
our institution in the eyes of the athletic 
world. 

Although the basket-ball season is 
still young, the team has shown good 
form, and from present prospects will 
be successful in their campaign of re
demption. 

All the games so far, five in number, 
have been played in the home gymna
sium, the opening contest being with 
the team from the deaf-mute school of 
this city. The silent men were too 
light to stand the pressure brought to 
bear by the fast, aggressive work of the 
State Schools, and they were obliged to 
succumb to the inevitable. The score 
was 24 to 2. 

The second game resulted in a defeat, 
the All-Scholastics, also of this city, 
taking the victory 14 to 8. 

The winning tide resumed its course 
and continued long enough to see us 
through the third and fourth games, 
which were won from the Newark 
Academy (22 to 10), and the West
chester, Pa., Normal (34 to 12). 

The fifth game was defeat by Drexel 
Institute, 24 to 11. 

The work of the State Schools has 
been highly creditable. Credit is due 
also to the management for the judg
ment shown in arranging the schedule. 
While we have won and lost games, 
there is but one instance when the re
sult was a foregone conclusion. The 
games have been well contested and in
teresting, the appreciation of which has 

been made manifest by the large crowds 
which have assembled to see them. 

The spectators have been loyal in 
their cheering, and in most cases, have 
been graceful enough to applaud the 
good plays of visiting teams. But there 
are a few persons—fortunately a very 
few—who wish to show their loyalty by 
hissing the good plays made against us. 
This is not loyalty—" dirty playing," 
hardly merits such attention, and when 
it is pointed at the Newark Academy, 
than whom no more gentlemanly a class 
of players has been seen here, it reflects 
discredit on our good name. 

The regular players are—Riley (Cap
tain) ; Lathberry (Manager), Conners, 
Harkett, Bellerjeau and Chew. Among 
those who have been noticed at prac
tice, and who are eligible for substitute 
work, are Greenewald, Wainright, Rey
nolds, Taylor, Lowery, Stout, Schuster 
and S. Chamberlain. 

There will be two more games with 
Drexel Institute and also two more 
with Westchester. Our team will go 
to Drexel Institute February 9th, and 
to Westchester February 17. Other 
games will be arranged later. Penning
ton has no team, so that redemption in 
that quarter of the globe will not be 
possible. H. I. 

Quotations for Times,  Persons 
and Places .  

For Senior I's going to a test—history 
or physics : 
" And they all knew their doom was sealed ; 

They knew that death was near : 
Some prayed who never prayed before, 
And some, they wept and some, they swore, 
And some were mute with fear." 

—Longfellow. 

For us all on that eventful day when 
it will be revealed whether we are " to 
repeat or not to repeat" 1899 subjects : 
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"There was a feeling of suspense 
In nature, a mysterious sense 
Of terror in t he air." 

—Longfellow. 

For our engaged girls : 
"O love! what art thou love? a wicked 

thing, 
Making green misses spoil their work at 

school?" 
—Hood. 

For those who are not engaged and 
•' never expect to be 

"The right one is always on his way, and 
first or last, is sure to come to every woman 
—sometimes alas ! too late—and when he 
comes, be it late or early, she crowns him, 
even though he be a long eared ass. Blessed 
crown ! and thrice blessed blindness - else 
there were fewer coronations." 

— Chas. Major. 

For our February new-comers : 

" * * * When I was at home, I was in a 
better place ; but travelers must be content." 

—Shakespeare 

For our sticklers for high marks : 
Prov. 4 : 7 (as probably read by them) — 

Credit is the principal thing ; therefore get 
credit; and with all thy getting get an 
average. 

For those who sometimes weary of 
the ringing of el ectric bells, gongs, etc.: 

' O, there are times when all this fret and, 
tumult that we hear 

Do seem more stale than to the sexton's ear 
His own dull chimes 
Ding dong ! ding dong ! 

The world is in a simmer like a sea 
Over a pent volcano,—woe is me 

All the day long!" 
—Holmes. 

For those who rise reluctantly at the 
peal of th e 7.30 A. M. bell: 

" Oh, bed ! be d ! bed ! d elicious bed ! 
That heav'n upon earth to the weary head, 
Whether lofty or low its condition !" 

—Hood. 

The Glee Club Concert. 
QN THE evening of December 15th, the 

Glee Club, assisted by Miss Brooks, 
Mrs. J. Irvine Biddle, Miss Rosa Hicks, 
Prof. Skilton, Prof. Poleman, Mr. Jamie-
son and Mr. Stretch, gave a concert in 
the auditorium of the State Schools. 

The first part of the program con
sisted of two vocal solos, " A Dream " 
and " Wynken, Blynken and Nod," by 
Mrs. Biddle. Following these a piano 
solo by Miss Hicks, and two vocal solos, 
" Oh, Fair and Sweet and Holy" and 
"Constancy,'' by Mr. Jamieson ; these 
being followed by two violin solos, 
" Cradle Song " and " Andalusian Sere
nade," by Mr. Stretch. 

The second part of the program con
sisted of the cantata entitled " The Bal
lad of Carmilhan.'' This was composed 
by Prof. Skilton and dedicated to the 
Glee Club, upon whom rested the honor 
of re ndering it for the first time. 

All those fortunate enough to hear 
this cantata cannot speak too highly in 
its praise. It shows wonderful musical 
ability and power of expression, which 
was emphasized by Miss Brooks, the 
able director of the Glee Club. 

At the close of the program a recep
tion was held in the gymnasium, to 
which all those present were invited. 
Here they were entertained by several 
very good selections from the orchestra. 

The Glee Club desire to express their 
most sincere thanks to all those who so 
kindly assisted them and helped to 
make the concert a success. 

Aristophanian Dramatic Society. 

QN SATURDAY, January 6th, 1900, was 
organized the Aristophanian Dra

matic Society. The object of which, as 
stated in the constitution, is " to bring 
ourselves into closer touch with charac
teristics foreign to our own natures ; to 
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accustom ourselves to freedom in motion 
and speech before the public eye ; to 
entertain and to have a good time.'' 

Miss C. Remington was elected stage 
manager, Miss Ina Wright, treasurer, 
and Miss A. Kruse, secretary. 

The members of this society have 
already appeared before the public in 
the farce entitled, " The Champion of 
Her Sex," which was staged on Friday, 
January 5th, 1900, and met with such 
success that it is to have another "run." 

The character members of the society 
are the Misses Wright, Remington, 
Hackett, Seniza, Mohair, Mingins, Cum-
berson and Kruse. 

Arguromuthus.  
Y0 ALL its friends the Arguromuthus 

wishes a happy and prosperous New 
Year, trusting they will have success in 
trying to overcome that indisposition to 
school-work which is always sure to fol
low the frivolities of a holiday vacation. 

December 15th. This day of me eting 
being the last before the holiday vaca
tion, the society was as usual enter
tained with a Christmas program, every 
member having been requested to take 
part in the exercises. 

Charades, pantomimes, vocal and in
strumental music, reading and story
telling all contributed toward making up 
a very enjoyable meeting. The panto-
mime, given by the Model Senior girls, 
illustrating three scenes from Dickens' 

Christmas Carol,' was much appre
ciated and enjoyed by every one present. 

Among the other noticeable features 
were a piano solo by Miss Newman, 
and a vocal solo by Miss Remington. 
The meeting was closed by a short talk 
from Miss Brewster, and then each one 
departed feeling that she had already 
partaken of one of her Christmas 
pleasures. 

January 5th. After the usual business 
meeting an impromptu debate was held, 
the subject being: " Resolved, That 
needles are more useful than pins." The 
affirmative were, Misses Sheppard, Til-
ton and Horst; the negative, Misses 
Opie, Church and Jazo. The decision 
was granted in favor of th e negative. 

Thencanic Notes .  
GINCE the last issue of THE SIGNAL, 

Messrs Shangle and Mather have 
been admitted as members of the Then
canic Society. 

We greatly regret that our President, 
Mr. Burgess, has left school and hence 
has been compelled to resign his posi
tion both as president and as a member 
of th e society. In him we lose a compe
tent president and a faithful member, 
whom t he society will greatly miss. 

The debates for December have been 
as follows : 

December 8th, "Resolved, That Aguin-
aldo, if c aptured, should be executed by 
the United States." 

Positive—Mather, Wyckoff, Rue. 
Negative—Shangle, Messier, Ivans. 
Decided in favor of the positive. 

December 15th, " Resolved, That haz
ing in the universities of the country 
should be discontinued by direction of 
the proper authorities." 

Positive—Wyckoff, Ivans, Mather. 
Negative — Messier, Farley, Baum-

gartner. 
Decided in favor of the positive. 

On J anuary 5th the debate was, " Re
solved, That an Anglo-American alliance 
would save much bloodshed." ' 

Positive—Spillsbury, Rue, Mather. 
Negative—Baumgartner, Farley, Mess

ier. 
Decided in favor of the negative. 
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Sapphonian Society. 

7\ T THE mee ting before tbe Christmas 
holidays, a short but interesting pro

gram was rendered, in addition to 
the report of the regular committees. 

We have added sis new members to 
the society, and we estend to them a 
most cordial welcome. 

Apgar Science Club. 

]QURING the last month three interesting 
papers were given in the Apgar 

Science Club. 
" The Evolution of a Horse" was 

briefly discussed by Miss Landmann, Mr. 
Chamberlain gave a paper on "Variation 
among Birds" and Miss Palmborg de
livered an interesting and well-discussed 
paper 011 " Heredity." 

The science notes were given by the 
Misses Wright and Wall. 

While reading, Miss Palmborg apolo
gized to the gentlemen of the club for 
not gazing at them, for she said that all 
the encouraging smiles came from the 
other quarter of the room. 

Field Club Notes. 

ATA MEETING of the Field Club, held 
November 22d, 1899, the members 

listened to a very interesting and in
structive talk by Miss Reilly on the 
Physical Geography of Trenton, dis
cussed from the life-history side. 

The membership was greatly in
creased at this time, and a cordial wel
come is extended to those who joined. 

Psychology Club.  

JJbre Psychology Club have reorganized 
and have chosen the following of

ficers: 
Miss Mohair, president. 
Miss Mingins, vice-president. 

Miss Holmes, secretary. 
Miss Champion, SIGNAL r eporter. 
The club are at present reading and 

discussing Dr. James' new book, " Talks 
to Teachers." 

Normal Class  Notes .  
Senior I—First Division. 

Position wanted by a " guesser." Ap
ply to Miss St — s - n. 

Miss Sh - w, on reading that when 
plants and animals undergo decomposi
tion in the soil the nitrogen contained 
in them is gradually converted into 
salts, remarked, " Then sometime I'll be 
the 'salt of t he earth.'" 

The same young lady thinks that Q. 
E. D. (quite easily done) is very inap
propriate at the end of a geometrical 
demonstration. 

Owing to the fact that our vacation 
was about to begin, Dr. Carr, on the 
Friday preceding Xmas, favored our 
division with one of his inspiring 
talks. 

We were all interested, to say the 
least. Advice and precautions were 
given us in abundance. He even went 
so far as to tell us not to come back 
until next year. In the course of his 
talk he remarked, that no doubt we 
were wondering what we should give 
John Henry and Mary Jane, but he 
offered us no suggestions. Finally Miss 
H - ck t asked, " What would you 
advise us to give John Henry?" Dr. 
Carr made answer, "Anything he asked 
for." Mr. S - h - ster next inquired 
what would be best to give Mary Jane, 
to which the answer, "Anything she 
would accept," was made. Just here 
the period ended and Dr. Carr drew his 
remarks to a close by wishing us a 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year. 
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Senior I—Tliird Division. 

Dr. M. refused to honor our class 
with a song, declaring that he had lost 
all "force," and defined force as that 
action that we were trying to bear upon 
him to make him sing. 

Dr. M. — "force" = ? ( x). 
Dr. C. entertained us admirably the 

day before our Christmas vacation, by 
reading some of the poems of Eugene 
Field to us. 

His first proposition was to read short 
stories from Wells' University Algebra> 
then to read some short stories from a 
geometry, in which, as Dr. C. said, "the 
plot is everything but although we all 
agreed to the last statement, we pre
ferred Eugene Field on this day. 

We had no cause to regret our choice, 
for we all enjoyed Dr. C's efforts. 

Senior I—Fourth Division. 

When one sheep jumps over the fence 
the rest all follow. Are we a flock of 
sheep ? You know what Miss Quinn did, 
—well, Miss Jones wears a "sparkler" 
on her left hand and Miss Sheppard was 
heard in the station the other day in
quiring the fare to Texas. Is this "to 
be continued ?'' 

Dr. M.—" Is it balanced ? " 
Miss C .—" Yes " 
Dr. M. (touches the string and it flies 

up)—"Well, what's the matter?" 
Miss G. " 0! this knot caught and 

held it." 
Dr, M.—" Then that's a case of 

(k)not balancing." 
Mhen Mr. S. takes the class we simply 

shine. 
Mr. S.—" How should we teach polite

ness?" 
Miss G.—" I think I remember a poem, 

—it was about a boy " 
Miss R.—" Why, give a little farce." 
Mr. S.—" How shall we teach truth

fulness ?'' 

Miss J.—" Truthfulness should be in
culcated by telling stories. 

Mr. M.—"I have nothing to say on 
the point." (But nevertheless it takes 
five minutes to say it.) 

Plan for a lesson in etymology, to be 
taught " some day" by members of 
Senior I-IV. : 

Step I. Give meaning of suffix " or," 
one who or that which. 

Step II. Show children how easy it is 
to form definitions of words ending in 
this suffix, t hus : Contributor, one who 
contributes, etc. 

Step III. Drill as follows, so as to lead 
up to the main point of the lesson : 

Teacher—" From the verb ' visit' we 
form the noun—" 

First Pupil—" Visitor." 
Teacher—" Which means— ? " 
Second Pupil—" One who visits." 
Teacher—" And from 'invent'— ? " 
Third Pupil—"We form the noun 

'inventor.''' 
Teacher—" Which is defined— ? '' 
Fourth Ptipil—" One who invents." 
Teacher—"And from the verb 'govern' 

we form— ? " 
Class—" Governor." 
Teacher—"Now what word do we 

derive from the verb raze ? " 
Class (now thoroughly into the spirit 

of the drill, in chorus)— "Razor"! ! ! 
I. Ten brilliant Senior I's feeling very 

fine, 
One took a physic's test, then there 

were nine. 
II. Nine studious Seniors were going in 

the state, 
One got a diamond ring, then there 

were eight. 
III. Eight busy Seniors developing eleven, 

Miss S— observed them all, then there 
were seven. 

IV. Seven thoughtful Seniors, in history 
class knew nix, 

One a special topic got, then there 
were six. 
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V. Six shining Seniors in chemistry did 
thrive, 

One smelt ammonia gas, then there 
were five. 

VI. Five athlete Senior girls, bringing up 
the score, 

One made a glorious goal, then there 
were four. 

VII. Four joyous Seniors, chucked full of 
glee, 

One had to teach and flunked, then 
there were three. 

VIII. Three hungry Seniors, eating oyster 
stew, 

One found two oysters, then there 
were two. 

IX. Two naughty Seniors, having lots of 
fun, 

One laughed till she left the room, 
then there was one. 

X. One lone reporter, all her jokes had 
spun, 

No one else made any more, then there 
were none. 

A2—First Division. 

Sen. I.—" Why is it that you are so 
proud ? I should think you were a Senior 
II by your manner." 

A 2—1—" Why, how can we help 
being proud when we have two such 
fine basket-ball players in our class." 

A 2—Second Division. 

Miss F informed us one day that 
one of the old English kings always 
carried his train with him. We see so 
much now-a-days about the new man 
and woman, but according to this they 
are two or three centuries old. Still 
there is a lesson in this for all those who 
wear trained dresses. Look closely and 
you will find it. 

Prof. S.—"We will have a test to
morrow." 

Miss D.—" Which examples will we 
have ? " 

Prof. S.—" Well—a—I can hardly tell 
that.'' 

Never had we envied the other divi
sion their toys until the basket-ball 

games began. Oh, first division, as we 
sat and watched some splendid plays 
being made by your boys, how we 
longed to claim them! 

A 2—Second Division. 

Two dates of supreme importance in 
our calendar have already been passed, 
January 15th and January 22d. On the 
one we bade farewell to our "home-
regions "; the first time in our lives 
when leaving home did not make us 
homesick. On the other we left the in
sects with which we had become so 
familiar as to call them by name. 

Mr. L Says he doesn't make his re
solutions until the last day of the year, 
so he will be sure to keep them until the 
new year. 

Miss M —(to Miss E—n who was tell
ing an exciting experience)—"Did you 
get to land?" The laughter of the 
class as well as Miss E—n's statement 
assured her that she did. 

Mr. W wants to know why so 
many of the teachers call him ' Miss." 
We think it must be because he is so 
fond of the girls. 

Miss D was accused of being vain. 
" Me vain! " she exclaimed; " why I don't 
think myself half so good-looking as I 
really am." 

Al—Fourth Division. 

It is needless to say we all enjoyed 
our holiday vacation. Even Capt. L—k 
must have had a pleasant time, for he 
came back with a new smile and a neck
tie to match. 

We all sympathize with Miss N-u-h-i-t. 
Santa Claus did not bring her any doll 
this time because she could not spell his 
name correctly. 

"The most interesting psychological 
curiosity I ever saw! " Yes, and perhaps 
we could find many more in Rocka-
way. 
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One of our young ladies recently 
stood before the rhetoric class and with 
a shade of embarrassment earnestly, 
yet innocently, stated, "This story was 
written by the author." 

One morning it was insinuated by 
one of the teachers that Miss W-l-a-d, 
like Rip Van Winkle, had been asleep 
for some years. Such a state of affairs 
would have been impossible for our 
wide-awake valedictorian of the future. 

Some of the critics in rhetoric actu
ally " me-ow " when they raise their de
cided " No." 

"A little scolding now and then, is 
relished by the best of men," but the 
psychology students literally melted into 
" babies" when they heard from their 
last test. 

The worthy scribe of the B 2 class 
seems to watch our moves. However, 
you do "not find a queen in every as
sembly-room. 

B 2. 

It is getting to be a common occur
rence to see a B 2 pupil enter the class
room with his or her arm held in place. 
We were sorry to hear of Miss Petrie's 
fall on the ice and are glad it was not 
serious. Thanks to the prompt action 
of a young doctor. 

On a cold morning last month one of 
the smart young ladies in our class ar
rived at the depot without her hat. She 
had not missed it until she was asked 
where it was. She returned home to 
get it, and consequently missed her 
train. 

B1—First Division. 

We are afraid we shall lose Miss 
Campbell from our class, for Prof. Mor
rison suggested that she go to the 
" woman factory." 

Prof. Morrison continues to introduce 
us to our new relations. 

Dr. Boice is endeavoring to teach 
Miss C. and Miss F. how to walk. 

There seems to be five nuisances in 
our class. I wonder who they are. 
Ask Emily ? 

B 1—Second Division. 

We have many bright and witty re
marks made in our class. Here is the 
latest by Mr. K r : " They didn't 
have no fire-arms then yet much no 
how." 

The girls do not seem to dislike ink
blots on their "copies" while in Prof. 
Farley's room, when Mr. Wain-r-g-t 
helps the girls scratch them out. 

A bright one by Mr. E. in Geography 
class—"Are cranberries sour because 
they grow on sour land ? " (Copyright.) 

Ask Shawger about this sign—Soxs, 
fixt and kese maid. 

Does this apply to our class— 
Teacher—" Name six animals in the 

Torrid zone ? 
Johnny—" Four lions and two tigers." 
Miss Johnson (in the singing lesson 

when the girls could not sing " sol " 
right)—"You seem to have a grudge 
against that poor, old (sol) soul.'' 

Question—" Why did Miss Burd have 
the best lesson in history ? " 

Answer—"Because she 1 could not tell 
a lie.'" 

We are glad to announce that a new 
member has entered our ranks, in the 
person of Miss Considine, who, by this 
time, is at home with us, we hope, and 
will be a good addition to our class. 

Model Class Notes. 
Senior. 

The members of the class of 1900 
have made the following New Year's 
resolutions: 

Belle Matlack—Notto make her pomp
adour any higher. 

Elsie Moon—To talk to the point. 
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Christina Arend—To play a t all recit
als when asked. 

Florence Jago—To be on time. 
Fannie Johnston—To moderate her 

voice. 
Genevieve Shephard—To cease laugh

ing and talking in study periods, to 
please the committee. 

Clara Dilks and Florence Quigley—To 
stop giggling. 

Bessie Howell—Not to tease Florence. 
Abbie Tilton—Not to fall in love. 
Alice Wyckoff—To endeavor not to 

shadow her class-mates by her hundreds. 
Clara Burgess—To study the consti

tution of the class. 
Helen Colyer—To be less "indifferent'' 

in the drawing class. 
Gertrude Pursell—Not to talk in such 

a loud tone. 
Mabelle Heinsheimer—To cease her 

visits to Lawrenceville. 
Fannie Morris—To stop taking bromo 

seltzer. 
Edith Moore—Not to ask so many 

questions. 
Louisa Titus—To study the beauty of 

Venus de Milo. 
Hettie Schweizer—Not to talk so 

much about basket-ball. 
Gertrude Fowler—To cease her 

attempts at dramatic exhibitions on the 
ice. 

Edith Naylor—To stop thinking about 
her necktie. 

Good old Saint Nicholas evidently did 
not forget to rein in his steeds before the 
portals of the domiciles where the 
various members of the Senior class 
"hang out." For we noticed that on 
their return from the recent holidays, a 
pleased, happy expression was on their 
physiognomies, or, in other words, they 
didn't wear a " worried look." Further
more, there was a sudden increase in the 
number of pocket-knives, new neckties) 

initial silk handkerchiefs, etc., that were 

displayed, and it really was wonderful, 
the number of instances during a scant 
quarter hour the time of day was in 
doubt. Thinking perhaps some of our 
readers might desire to know how our 
bewhiskered friend from the region of 
perpetual frigidity favored the members 
of the class, we have compiled, with 
some trouble, the following list for 
their benefit. 

Among other articles "Orpheus" 
Baumgartner received a Mongolian ro
dent au Packer. " Bill'' Bellerjeau, a 
rabbit-hutch. "Kick" Buchanan, a 
Remington typewriter. "Chinee" Pack
er, an improved mouse-trap and a Glee 
Club pin. " Kid" Rogers, a pair of 
elongated calf-coverings to get tangled-
up in. 

A sportsmen's club has been organ
ized in the class and already great in
terest is manifested in the nert' associa
tion. During the recent vacation the 
most diminutive member was absent on 
a short hunting excursion after rabbits 
and evidently had a very successful trip. 
Isaak Walton has a most ardent disciple 
in the person of o ur rickety friend. His 
specialty is gold fish. Bellerjeau is after 
bigger game, however, and has consid
erable sport in stalking deer. 

We have heard that the celestial race 
are extremely fond of mice. Inference : 
Packer must be HAMPERED with a Chinese 
pedigree. 

We congratulate the 'Ol's on the pos
session of a reporter with so much con
ceit as "Jim" Messier. His eulogy of 
himself in last month's SIGNAL was Cice
ronian in style and conception. 

Prof. M (hearing a laugh)—" If 
somebody will only make a fool of him
self you are always willing to laugh." 
(Great laughter and applause.) 

H. S. A. 

Our class has returned from a delight
ful v acation, and is looking forward to a 
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year of brilliant success, taking into con
sideration, of course, the fact that the 
majority wins. We expect to have a 
majority and a big one. With these 
thoughts before us, we wish you all a 
" Happy New Year." 

Miss L. (in French class)—"How do 
you say, 'How old are you ?' in French ?''» 

Wyckoff—" You say,' How many feet 
have you ?'" 

Spilsbury (translating Yirgil)—" And 
the horse uttered a ho(a)rse sound." 
" Notice the horse-sense of P erk's trans
lation." 

Martindale—Chaos is everything turned 
around endways." 

Miss Bosworth—"As the Great Bear 
is so easy to find you can very easily get 
your bearings by i t." 

Mather—"What kind of a handle 
would you have on a pump like that?" 

Dr. M.—"Why, you could have a 
fancy handle if you wanted it, or any 
other kind." 

The class of 1901 has suffered a severe 
loss by Mr. Burgess leaving us for 
Lawrenceville. He is a member who 
has always been an honor to the class, 
and his sterling qualifies as well as his 
good nature have made him one of the 
most popular young men in the school. 
T he class joins in wishing him as great 
success in Lawrenceville as he has had 
in Model. 

H. S. C. 

A H. S. C. girl recently went into a 
room where vacant chairs seemed to be 
a novelty. Approaching one upon 
which were some books she asked if she 
might have the seat. "No "replied a 
young lady, " I tbiuk some one is sit
ting in it." 

In zoology class B. J. gave us the in
formation that all substances could be 
placed in two divisions, animal and in-
animal. 

CAUSE OF THE TROJAN WA R. 

The Trojans had come over to visit 
the Grecians, and brought with them 
the fairest woman in all the world, 
Helen. While there the Grecians 
seized Helen. Helen's father, called the 
" old man," came to the vessel of 
Agamemnon, who was leader because he 
ruled over the larger body of people, 
and asked to ransom his daughter. 
Agamemnon refused, which led to the 
war. H. S. C. WISDOM. 

Grammar A. 

We are glad to have Miss Thompson 
return after her long absence. 

Pupil—"Shall I put the name of the 
bird on my drawing?" 

Teacher—" I want that to speak for 
itself." 

Exchanges. 

WE ARE pleased to state that our Ex
change list is steadily increasing. 

One of o ur latest acquisitions, The Muse, 
of St. Mary's, Raleigh, N. C, reflects 
great credit on its young lady editors. 

Wellesley Magazine is much to be com
mended on its " Free-Press" depart
ment. 

We are glad to welcome the Exchange 
Column in the Pennington Seminary Re
view, and think it would be a good idea 
if those journals which lack such col
umns should follow its example. 

The, Breeze is just what a school paper 
should be—bright, lively and interest
ing. 

" Mother, what does 'trans-Atlantic' 
mean?" 

''Across the Atlantic. Don't bother 
me." 

" Does 1 trans' always mean across?" 
"Yes If you disturb me again, I 

will send you to bed." 
"Well, then, doesn't 'transparent' 

mean a cross parent ? "—Ex. 
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