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JE*ROM 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 

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 

"THE SIGNAL.' 
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Story of  a  Red Carnation.  

P*EBRUARY 12TH, 1902—lowery, blowy, 
blustery, gusty, threatenings of a 

snow-storm and a twilight noon. Mignon 
was wondering whether Robert would 
send her a valentine, what the valentine 
would be if he should send one, and 
whether she ought to send him some re
membrance. You see, they had gone to 
school together since they were nine 
years old, and had played "prisoners' 
base " quite as wildly as though he had 
not been a large, dignified boy and she 
an over-grown girl. 

She was a Smith College Senior, he a 
struggling young lawyer, and, although 
their childish romance was over and 
buried, and for three years they had been 
mere acquaintances, yet the ghost of 
those young, fond hopes had arisen in 
Mignon's mind. 

They had had many mutual tastes. 
Music was with both a passion, pictures 
necessities, good literature essential to 
their happiness, and—both of them loved 
red carnations! The reason why was 
rather vague—perhaps because he had 
given Mignon a huge bunch of them 
tied with br_ad satin ribbon of the same 
rich hue, when she graduated ; perhaps 
because Mignon had on several occa
sions placed one of the blossoms in his 
coat ; perhaps because the flowers sug
gested Mignon's brilliant beauty. But 
it was the flower chosen to be their 
favorite. 

So many lives have met like this and 
found a glimpse of youth's Elysian 
fields, and then have grown apart, slowly 
but surely, leaving the memory of this 
time shut away in its treasure-box, to 
sweeten life whenever a whiff of its per
fume is allowed to escape. 

Mignon had read in " Munsey's Maga
zine " these little verses, which meant so 
much to her: 

"ODE TO A RED CARNATION." 

The flowers of Spring and Autumn dainty 
are, 

And all the blooms of Summer welcome, 
too, 

But, better far, I love the Winter's gem, 
The red carnation ; don't you love it, too? 

The color, gorgeous, royal, all ablaze, 
Doth quick the sense of sight, the blood 

runs fast; 
The perfume, curious, wakes the sentiment, 

And calls back mem'ries of the buried 
past. 

As she read them and they brought to 
mind all the old sleigh-rides, coasts, par
ties, walks and bicycle-rides, Mignon 
allowed impulse to sway her actions, cut 
out the verses and sent them to her old 
school-mate for a valentine. 

And he Mignon was not one to 
be forgotten ; she was a girl of strong 
character and quick to act upon impulse, 
strikingly goodlooking—in short a girl 
to be picked out among a hundred ; and 
Robert had not forgotten her nor even 
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tried to put her memory away. She had 
been a pure white guardian angel to him 
in his work, but, with an earnestness not 
found in ordinary youths, he had waited 
—waited to secure a footing in the world 
before allowing sentiment to rule. 

He had told her before she went to 
college that some time, some day, he 
would tell her all, that she must have 
faith in him and wait, and, silly boy, he 
considered this all that it was right to 
say ; he thought that honor must keep 
him silent, and, indeed, who shall gain
say this one piece of manliness, which, 
isolated, confronts thousands of rash 
youths who, by their eagerness, destroy 
the growth of pure and simple love. 

February 13th.—Snowy, blowy, blus-
try, gusty, the storm-cloud broken and 
the feathery occupants flying in wild 
distress over all the houses, churches, 
trees and forsaken shrubbery. 

The rising young lawyer was pleading a 
cause and the judge was Cupid. "To
morrow is Valentine's Day, and I think 
I am rich enough to send my valentine 
a remembrance that shall mean all in 
all." Now, by rich, this young man did 
not mean (as you might interpret it) 
that he was going to buy a $2 satin 
creation with dainty birds and hearts all 
over it, but that the time had come when 
his love for Mignon should be told to 
her, that he should ask her to share his 
lot in life. 

He reviewed the times they had spent 
together, surely she cared for him ; those 
glances, the tell-tale blushes, all bespoke 
the poet's version of maid's affection. 
How should he do it? Mignon loved 
dainty new devices; he would think of 
one which would win from her praise of 
his ingenuity. 

He had found in " Munsey " a little 
poem—'' Ode to a Red Carnation "—that 
he had put in his sanctum sanctorum 
pocket. Would not that help bring to 

Mignon's mind all the scenes of the past 
in which their mutual sympathy and 
understanding had meant so much. 

That afternoon a huge bouquet of 
red carnations, tied with a broad band 
of red satin ribbon, started for North
ampton, passing on its way a letter 
directed in a strong, graceful hand to 
" Mr. Robert Allen, 59 E 96th St, New 
York City." Nestled among the gorgeous 
blossoms was a tiny note and the copy 
of the "Ode to a Red Carnation." 

Whether Mignon sent back a favorable 
answer to that appeal for her life, love 
and obedience—in fact their whoie 
future lives—I wash my hands of, and 
leave the responsibility, dear readers 
with you. 

Pathos  in  S i las  Marner.  

jpHE pathos of Silas Marner runs like 
an under-current of feeling through 

the whole story. We are not over
powered by it, or weighed down with 
sadness. Very often we' laugh. Much 
humor runs through the story. There 
is also a tone of earnestness, but pathos 
is the deepest and truest tone of all. 

There is always something pathetic 
in a lonely and isolated life. The thought 
that so much love lies around and near 
by a human heart, but shut out from it, 
is filled with sadness. Thus it was with 
Silas Marner as he worked from day to 
day without motive or impulse, shutting 
himself away from his neighbors, and 
from all love except that of the bright, 
gleaming gold. 

In spite of the golden touch which is 
transforming his heart, there is still a 
little affection left, and it is pathetically 
brought out by the loss of a little old 
brown pitcher that brings the sorrowful 
look to his eyes. He has had it for 
twelve years, and now he has broken it. 
Another friend from the old life gone ! 
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The character of Godfrey in the story 
also helps the pathos. One step aside 
from the path of right and it is a step 
more. To tell a lie is easy when one is 
acting a lie. So it was with Godfrey. 
Unhappiness lay all along his way from 
the first wrong step aside to long dis
tances afterwards covered. Fear and 
remorse were always knocking at the 
door of his heart. There was no rest 
from them—no i'est until that day came 
when he could look into Nancy's eyes 
and know that there was 110 secret be
tween them. Even then, when fear was 
taken away, a great yearning to undo 
the past lmd taken its place—a longing 
that could never be satisfied. 

There is much real pathos in the lives 
around us to day. Lives are filled with 
the same unattainable longing that God
frey had, to undo the past. 

There is another scene in the story 
that is very touchiug It is on the cold 
and stormy night when the mother-love 
pleads for the child. No one could tell 
it more beautifully than George. Eliot, 
where she says: "In that moment the 
mother's love pleaded for painful con
sciousness rather than oblivion—pleaded 
to be left in aching weariness rather 
than to have the encircling arms be
numbed so that they could not feel the 
dear burden. In another moment 
Molly had flung something away, but it 
was not the black remnant, it was an 
empty vial. It is the story of a strug
gle, and a struggle ended in defeat." 

There are many noble lives to-day— 
lives that do not shine, lives of which 
we never hear, but that, in themselves, 
are filled with a heroism twice as hard to 
obtain as that which we gain by muster, 
ing up our forces for the victory of a 
quick fight. Such a life was Nancy's. 
Hers was not the heroism of a day or an 
hour. She suffered in patience for 
years, with noble self-sacrifice pushing 

aside her own longings and hopes for 
those of her husband, and forgiving the 
wrong done her as only a nature like 
hers is capable of forgiving. 

After this the course of the story turns 
to brighter channels, but the bits of real 
sadness and sorrow have brought us 
nearer to these people. We have looked 
into the heart of each one. We have 
followed them on the dark and the 
bright side of life, and can sympathize 
with their every mood and action. 

BEATRICE L. RIDEOTJT. 

A Cri t ic i sm of  the  Ancient  
Mariner .  

^HE poem entitled " The Ancient 
Mariner," written by Samuel T. 

Coleridge, is noted for its beauty and 
depth of meaning. Since it is clothed 
in figurative language, the true meaning 
lies beneath the surface, and is some
times obscure. Therefore it is my pur
pose to try to make plain what seemed 
to me, at first, nothing more than a 
jumble of words, thoughts and expres
sions. 

" The Rime of the Ancient Mariner " 
is the record of the history of a soul, 
under the figure of a voyage. In brief 
and graphic manner Coleridge describes 
the first wayward stages, when the 
mariner recklessly launches forth into 
the unknown sea of life. He heads his 
ship toward the sunny south, where all 
is pleasure ; but before long clouds 
gather and storms rage, and then he 
comes to the realization that life is not 
all calm and sunshine. The vessel is 
then hurried along to the arctic cold, 
the regions of desolation and despair. 
Suddenly the Albatross, the symbol of 
Divine Presence, appears through the 
fog, bringing with it a fair breeze, thus 
liberating the vessel. The mariner, be
lieving the bird to have caused the fog, 
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rests not until it is killed. Here the 
author prefigures a spiritual truth, 
namely, that the Divine Presence seeks 
to abide with man in his wayward
ness until the door of his heart is will
fully shut; then it leaves him to his 
perverse and lonely self. 

After the destruction of the bird, dis
aster upon disaster follows ; the sun is 
hidden in the mist, the wind ceases and 
the vessel lays 

'' As idle as a painted ship 
Upon a painted ocean." 

The despair of the crew, the curse 
around the neck of its destroyer, are 
signs of the remorse that follow an out
raged conscience. Then comes the sink
ing into the lowest depths that a mortal 
can reach, or, as Coleridge says, " Life-
in-death." 

Looking toward the west the mariner 
beholds an object. As it nears he dis
covers it to be a phantom ship, bearing 
a crew of only two : a spectre woman 
and death. They are throwing dice for 
the soul of the mariner. She, the Mother 
of all Sin, throws, and wins. Hence, the 
mariner is doomed to be a moral corpse 
—a fate far more terrible than death, 
and he lives to suffer a life of hopeless
ness and ruin. 

How vividly Coleridge has pictured 
this moral corruption in the following 
lines: 

"Alone, alone, all, all alone, 
Alone on a wide, wide sea ; 

And never a saint took pity on 
My soul in agony. 

"The many men so beautiful; 
And they all dead did lie ; 

And a thousand, thousand slimy things 
Lived on, and so did I. 

" I looked to heaven and tried to pray, 
But or ever a prayer had gusht, 

A wicked whisper came and made 
My heart as dry as dust." 

In the hour of despair he looks upon 
the creatures of the calm and begins to 
admire the shining tracks made by the 
snakes. From an admiration he un
consciously blesses them. This no 
sooner done than he is blessed by God. 
Here again the author illustrates an 
eternal truth. Redemption is open to 
all men, no matter how far they have 
strayed in the paths of sin or how 
deeply they have fallen. If they have an 
eye for beauty and a heart for love, 
even though that love go out toward 
the meanest of God's creatures, they 
shall be blessed. 

The mariner had been self-imprisoned, 
but suddenly the prison had broken and 
he beheld the beauty of God's creatures 
and '' blessed them unaware.'' From 
this same moment he could pray, and 
thus prayer became the key to self-
restoration. 

This brings us to the closing sections 
of the poem, the first stage of his resto
ration being sleep. 

" O sleep ! it is a gentle thing, 
Beloved from pole to pole; 

To Mary Queen the praise be given ; 
She sent the gentle sleep from 

heaven 
That slid into my soul." 

Then follows the refreshing rain, while 
the ship moves on in obedience to the 
Seraph Band. Would not this scene 
make a beautiful picture ? The seraphs, 
in their garlands of light, shedding 
peace and joy around, make a striking 
contrast with the expression of darkness 
and despair of the crew and the mariner. 

" This seraph band each waved his hand; 
It was a heavenly sight; 

They stood as signals to the land, 
Each one a lovely light. 

This seraph band each waved his hand ; 
No voice did they impart, 

No voice, but oh, the silence sank 
Like music on my heart." 
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As the ship nears its native shore, 
the Pilot and the Hermit come to 
welcome the Mariner home. No sooner 
does the ship cross the harbor bar than 
it sinks, but the Mariner is saved in the 
Pilot's boat. After sailing seas of moral 
corruption he returns to his home, but 
craves for the healing touch of Nature's 
band which he finds in the shrift of the 
Hermit of the wood. 

Thus the author has pictured the voy
age of a soul, not only in doubt and sin, 
but also its return to love and home. 

There is something about the tale 
which is so absorbing in its interest, so 
unearthly in its effect, that it held a 
wedding guest spell bound within hear
ing of the festival din To paint a 
poem of such meaning against so light a 
background as a wedding festival, at 
first may seem almost absurd ; but the 
author had his purpose. By so appealing 
to the law of contrast he brings out with 
greater force the meaning of the poem. 

The beauty is so exquisite that it 
would take an essay to do it justice, and 
since that would be deviating from my 
theme, I will merely mention the fact. 
The author clothes his poem in figura
tive language not because it weakens 
and dims the thought, but, on the other 
hand, strengthens and beautifies the 
eternal truths. 

The effect produced at first by the 
poem is horror, but as it is studied the 
agonies and horrors will serve to show 
the blessedness of a soul restored to life 
and love. 

In short, the poem is one of love— 
love as the tie that binds man and na
ture ; love of God, that involves the love 
for the least of His creatures ; love, as 
the only true way to our heavenly home 
on high. So we, like the wedding guest 
after hearing the tale of the mariner, 
are made sadder and wiser men. 

MARGARET CUNNISON. 

Obituary .  
WHEREAS, It has pleased our Heavenly 

Father to remove by death our classmate, 
William Diamond, whose manly integ
rity and warm heartedness as a friend 
have endeared him to us all, 

Resolved, That in his death the class 
has lost a trusted, conscientious and 
faithful co-worker. 

Resolved, That while we bow submis
sively to the fiat of the Most High, and 
deeply mourn the loss of our friend, we 
do not forget that there are those to 
whom he was even more near and dear 
than he was to us, and to them we ten
der most sincerely our sympathy, and 
pray that He who does all things well 
will sustain them in this hour of trial. 

Resolved, That these resolutions be 
published in THE SIGNAL, and a copy of 
them sent to the family of our deceased 
friend. 

ELIZABETH SHEPPARD, 
BERTHA PEARCE, 
GRACE HOLMES, 
ANNA B. HOLCOMBE, 

Committee. 

Apgar  Science  Club.  
J^URING the past month several inter

esting papers have been given. Miss 
Mingins discussed Heredity from a 
psychological standpoint. Professor 
Shepard talked to the club on the "Ex
ternal and Internal Structure of the 
Molluska," and Mr. Smith gave a paper 
on the "Instinctive and Brain Powers of 
the Ant." 

RESOLUTIONS. 
Since God has taken to himself our friend 

and fellow-member of the Apgar Science 
Club, William Diamond, be it 

Resolved, That the members shall continu
ally keep before them his nobility of char
acter and uprightness ; 

That in him the club has lost a conscien
tious member and an earnest worker ; 

That the club extend to the family its 
deepest sympathy ; 

That these resolutions be sent to the family 
and be inserted in the SIGNAL. 

WILBERT P CREAMER, 
STANLEY SMITH, 
AMY KRUSE, 
FRANCES SENIZA, 

Committee, 



74 THE SIGNAL. 

THE SIGNAL. 
ISSUED MONTHLY 

By the Students of the New Jersey State Norma| 
and Model Schools. 

A. S. WORDSWORTH, LITERARY EDITOR 
JAMES M. BUCHANAN, .... BUSINESS M ANAGER 
HETTIE SCHWEIZER, SECRETARY 
LEON ABBETT, TREASURER 
MARGARETTA LANDMAN, 
CORA REMINGTON, 
GERTRUDE E. FOWLER, 
LEON ABBETT, 
MARGARETTA LANDMAN, ) . 
HETTIE SCHWEIZER, / ' ALUMN" EMTORS 

GERTRUDE E. FOWLER, . . . EXCHANGE EDITOR 
ARTHUR O. SMITH MAILING CLER K 

TERMS: 

Fifty Cents per Year; Single Copies, Ten Cents 

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

Address all communications, "THE SIGNAL, S tate 
Schools, Trenton, N. J." 

Entered at Post Office in Trenton as Second-Class Matter 

A Cal l  to  Arms!  

QH, PUPILS of the N. J. S. S., where is 
your patriotism, where is your loy

alty, where is that school pride which 
ought to be present in overwhelming 
quantities'? Either we have none, and 
so our education has been seriously 
neglected, or we have some that is hi
bernating in distant parts, for our con
tributors are getting fewer and fewer. 

A call to arms? Yes. And your 
weapons must be the pen and pencil, 
and your shield a blotter. Adorn your 
heads with erasers, and you will—but 
come quickly to the front. Write up 
any and everyainusing and interesting 
event you witness ; give yourself prac
tice in juggling words so that audiences 
shall be amazed; make for us word pic
tures that shall bring you fame as an 
artist. We never throw manuscript 
into the waste-basket; seldom do we 
return it to hurt your feelings. We use 

it for making pulp-maps or to stuff sofa-
pillows. 

Loyal students arise, and while groan
ing over psychology, geometry, algebra 
and other evils, stop occasionally to enjoy 
yourself and write us a few breezy para
graphs. 

Our foes in the shape of other school-
papers, and our own Faculty, will be 
upon us soon if you do not come to our 
aid. 

To the rescue!! 

Qua list of special classes has been in
creased by the organization of a 

class in special pedagogy under Dr. 
Seeley. The class are engaged in 
studying the development of different 
phases of education, as physical culture, 
for instance. 

This forms a good supplement to our 
course in Philosophy of Education, which 
is somewhat shortened by the month 
allotted to State practice, and by the 
time devoted to the study of school law. 

A Word of  Warning  to  Senior  
l l ' s .  

HEN you find that H .SO bums your 
finger, don't spread it on your face 

to see if that will burn. Don't throw it 
around on your dress—it is apt to take 
the color out; and above all, when you 
appear in Physics room, with powder all 
over your face, don't get angry when 
Dr. Mumper suggests you were burned 
before your time. 

One student was cautioned by Dr. 
Green to label herself, " Not an Albino." 

Another comiDg scientist said impa
tiently to her co-worker, " Why don't 
you take more interest in the experi
ment ? " It was the most unkiudest cut 
of all. 

. . LOCAL EDITO RS 
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JF ALL organizations in the school were 
at the same mark as the basket-ball 

team, what leaders we would have. 
On Wednesday afternoon, February 

13tb, the S. S. B. B. T. gained a great 
victory over the University of Phila. B. 
B. T. The victory was all the greater 
when it is known that the visiting tram 
met their first defeat of the year here. 

February 9th, at Philadelphia—Drexel, 
24; State School, 13. 

February 14th, at home—State School, 21; 
University of Philadelphia, 19. 

Four more games remain to be played : 
West Chester, at West Chester, February 

17th. 
Drexel, at home, February 24th. 
Peddie, at home, March 3d. 
The season will close March 9th, either 

with Burlington Academy or University of 
Philadelphia. 

Plans are already being made for the 
base-ball season. At a meeting of the 
Athletic Association, held February 14th. 
Haddon Ivins was elected manager, and 
Thomas Lowry assistant manager. Of 
the last year's tgam, Wyckoff, Buchanan, 
Riley, Reynolds, Hackett and several 
substitutes, are still in school, although 
Catcher Jenkins and Outfielders Knight, 
White and Farrow are gone. There are 
many new students who will try for 
places, some of whom have had expe
rience. Altogether the prospects for a 
good team seem very fair. 

Athlet ics .  

basket ball team continues to bring 
honor to our institution, four victo

ries having been added since the last 
report, and only two more defeats, mak
ing a total of seven games won to four 
lost. The games are well attended, and 
the interest in general is much more 
hearty (on the part of the students) than 
was the case in foot-ball. 

The players have done conscientious 
work in practicing, and the results are 
shown in the games. The "passing'' 
has improved to such an extent that a 
considerable amount of scientific playing 
is noticeable. 

The summary of games follows; 
December 6th, at home—State School, 22; 

Deaf-Mutes, 2. 
December. 9th, at home—All-Scholastics, 

14; State School, 8. 
December 16th, at home—State School, 

22; Newark Academy, 10. 
January 6th, at home - State School, 34; 

West Chester Normal, 12. 
January 11th, at home—Drexel, 24; State 

School, 11. 
January 20th, at home—State School, 58 ; 

Northeast Manual Training School of Phila
delphia, 12. 

'January 25th, at Deaf-Mute School— 
Mutes, 12; State School, 9. 

January 27th, at home-State School, 38; 
Peddie, 5. 

February 2d, at home—State School, 41; 
Burlington Military Academy, 12. 

* State School left the floor in second half, owing to 
alleged misruling. 

Normal  Alumni .  

^HE commencement exercises of the 
February, '00, class, brought a num

ber of our last June graduates to 
Normal. 

Members of the February, '00, class 
are engaged as follows : 

Isabel Buchanan, Riverside. 
Lillian E. Crawford, Morganville. 
Rebecca T. Davidson, Normal. 
Amanda Dickinson, Newark. 
Carrie Douglass, Wortendyke. 
Elyda A. Emmons, Mount Grove. 
Anna Garrigan, Princeton. 
Everett Henry, Barberstown. 
Albert R. Johnson, North Branch. 
Olive Newell, South Bound Brook. 
May Scanlon, Garfieid. 
Margaret Shaffer, Masonville. 
Ira Sheppard, Dayton. 
Bessie Stevenson, Sayreville. 
Mabel U. StoothofT, Bound Brook. 



76 THE SIGNAL. 

Edward P. Stout, Bloomsburg. 
Alice D. B. Tween, Hammontou. 

Miss Hemietta I. Allen, Florence 
Conklin and Martha Ohning are re
ported as teaching at Bavonne. 

Both Mr. Skeppard and Mr. Johnson 
have secured principalships. 

Miss Verta Opie and Miss Marian P. 
Hilliard are taking the post-graduate 
course. 

Miss G. Hazel Wallace, June,'99, is 
teaching at Belleville, and Miss L. Ella 
Nicholson, June, '99, is teaching at 
Waldwick. 

Model  Alumni .  

^HOIIAS PATTERSON and Miss Sarah 
White, Model '98, were married in 

September, 1899. They will reside in 
Penn Valley, Pa. 

The engagement is announced of Ra
chel Ely, Model '88, to Philip Clarkson, 
both of Beverly, N. J. 

January 29th, in New York city, Wil
liam Parker Ely, Model '88, was mar
ried to Miss Blanche Chambeaux. They 
will make their home in New York city. 

Thencanic  Notes .  

*PHE serai-annual election, February 2d, 
resulted as follows: President, John 

Wyckoflf; Vice-President, P. Y. Spills-
bury; Secretary,Isaac Harrison; Treas
urer, Wra. H. Black well; Censors, Messrs. 
Rue, Farley, Bellerjeau; Signal Reporter, 
Haddon Ivins. 

The debates for the past month were 
as follows: 

January 12th (won by negative): 
"Resolved, That it would be more bene

ficial to England to make peace with the 
Boers at once than to continue the war." 

Affirmative — Messier, Spillsbury, 
Blackwell; negative—Reynolds, Bu
chanan, Harrison. 

January 19th (won by affirmative;: 
"Resolved, That whatever is is right." 
Affirmative— Messier, Farley, Ivins; 

negative—B aumgartner, Wyckoff, 
Mather. 

January 26th (won by affirmative): 
"Resolved, That the United States should 

at once cease from war with the Filipinos." 

Affirmative—Buchanan, Farley, Ivins; 
negative—Taylor, Harrison, Baumgart-
ner. 

February 9th (won by negative): 
"Resolved, That love is a hindrance rather 

than a help to the ambitious young man." 

Affirmative—Farley, B. Messier (vis
itor), Buchanan; negative—Spillsbury, 
Wilson (visitor), J. Messier. 

Owing to many difficulties which have 
arisen, it has been decided not to give a 
dramatic entertainment this year. The 
obstacles pertained principally to the 
preparation involved in a dramatic 
production, and were of such a charac
ter that they were unforeseen early in 
the year, when the plays were an
nounced. The friends of the Thencanic 
will not, however, go without some en
tertainment, for it has been decided to 
give a reception in the gymnasium. A 
short programme will be a feature of 
the evening. The date has not yet been 
set, but it will probably be about the 
first of April. 

Normal  Debat ing  Soc ie ty .  

Qs JANUARY 12th, 1900, the following 
officers were elected for the new 

term: 

President—Stanley Smith. 
Vice-President—Reeves D. Battey. 
Secretary—Harold H. Phillips. 
Treasurer - G. H. McAloan. 
Executive Committee — Townsend, D. 

Showell, Charles R. Williamson, William 
McKenzie. 
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On February 2d we bad for debate : 

" Resolved, That Normal is no place to 
matrimonial acquaintances." 

Affirmative—Philhower and Clinton. 
Negative—Creamer and Williamson. It 
was decided in favor of the negative. 

It is with deep regret that we an
nounce the death of William Diamond, 
who has been secretary of the Society 
since February, '99. In him we have 
lost a valuable member from our ranks. 
Suitable resolutions of sympathy were 
drafted, and Phillips, the present secre
tary, represented the Society at Mr. 
Diamond's funeral. A bouquet of flowers 
was sent as our last token of respect. 

Phi lomathean.  

WE WERE very sorry to lose our Sec
retary, Miss Van Noy, who has 

left school, but we wish our new officer, 
Miss Helson, success. 

We had a very interesting debate on 
the motives of England in the war with 
the Boers. Excellent points were 
brought out, especially by Miss Stull, 
for whom we see a glorious future as a 
debater. 

Miss Ferguson kindly read us a short 
story at one of our meetings, and for 
the present we have given up reading 
" Our Mutual Friend,'' as it interferes 
with other work. 

Sapphonian.  

AT THE meeting of the Sapphonian 
Society, on January 19th, the semi

annual election of officers took place. 
The following members were elected : 

Miss Catherine Zabriskie, President. 
Miss Edythe Patterson, Vice Presi

dent. 
Miss Mabel Buck, Secretary. 
Miss Lenora Myers, Treasurer. 

Miss Florence Van De Werken, SIGNAL 
Reporter. 

The Society is rapidly growing, and 
will soon compete with the older societies 
in quantity as well as quality. 

Glee  Club.  
*pHE Glee Club held its business meet

ing for electing officers Wednesday, 
January 31st. The following officers 
were chosen : 

President—Mr. Bellerjeau. 
Vice-President—Miss Steele. 
Secretary—Miss Young. 
Treasurer—Mr. Ivins. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Mr. Shangle. 
The Glee Club expected to give an 

opera soon, but it has been postponed 
until a later time for various reasons. 

Sheppard Sc ience  Club.  

QN JANUARY 19th, Miss Laura Ogden 
ably discussed the subject of " The 

Whale," taking up its structure, the 
similarity existing between it and man 
and the theory of its evolution from 
some land form which had changed its 
home, through "natural selection,''from 
land to water. 

After the regular business an election 
of officers for the coming term was held. 

The club unanimously re-elected Prof. 
Sheppard for President, Harold H. 
Phillips for Vice-President, Hatty Dick-
erson for Secretary, and M. Willard for 
Treasurer. 

No meetings were held on January 
26th or February 2d. 

Fie ld  Club.  

JANUARY the 16th, Mr. Staunton enter
tained the members of the Field 

Club with a discussion of the Geographic 
Development of Northern New Jersey. 
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A number of stereopticon views added 
to the interest of the talk. 

The 30th, a short paper, entitled 
"Causes Which Led to the Present 
Condition in Africa," was given. At 
this meeting it was planned that the 
club take a trip to Bordentown, Satur
day, February the 3d, but owing to the 
intense cold it was postponed 

Goss ip  from the  Gir ls '  Hal l .  
?PHEBE is a girl who used to live on 

love and ate no meals ; now she lives 
on candy and eats no meals, but her 
pocketbook is in a worse condition than' 
it was. 

Inference: Love is cheaper than 
candy. 

Girls, it's strange, but true, that if 
you telephone on radiator pipes your 
commands are fulfilled. One girl, the 
other evening, after ringing a little bell 
and banging the pipes, called cut, 
sweetly: " My dear , be at such 
and such a place at such and such a 
time." 

When she got there, was there, 
too. Wasn't that nice ? 

One of the girls at the Hall, a Sen. 
II, was found playing with a doll the 
other evening. She reads her lessons to 
it, and explains them, thus fixing them 
more clearly in her mind. 

Dr. Boice says, " Most monkeys die of 
consumption." Upon hearing this fact, 
a slangy young lady remarked: "Girls, 
I see our finish." 

Many young ladies of the Hall have 
sore throat and stiff neck from staring, 
in the dining-room, on Saturday night, 
at an unusual, nay, startling, apparition. 
The dulcet tones of a man filled the 
room, and the four hundred wondered! 

Miss H awoke the other morning, 
and, grasping her suffering room-mate 

by the arm, said, wildly : " Do you see a 
clock on the floor by the door?" The 
room-mate was horribly alarmed, think
ing it was an attack of D. T., or a mild 
lunacy. When she could control her 
agitation sufficiently, she answered : 
" No; do you see my little puppy-dog 
floating over the gas-jet? " But it was 
all right. Someone had borrowed the 
clock, and had promised to place it just 
inside the door. 

" Remi is horribly dignified since 
she became a Sen. II. The position is 
too much for her. 

Normal  Class  Notes .  

Senior IX—First Division. 

Girls, do save up your money and buy 
one of Mr. Gordon's " stationary ma
chines that moves around." 

Miss Fr-z-r, on reading, " If the legs 
of a trapezoid are equal, the figure is 
isosceles,'' remarked : " Why, if its legs 
weren't equal it would be lame, wouldn't 
i t ? "  

We all wonder why Miss St-el-an 
always chooses the right-hand corner of 
the board in geometry class. 

Oh, where, oh, where, have the Senior II's 
gone? 

Oh, where, oh, where can they be ? 
With their nails cut short and their dresses 

cut long, 
Oh, where, oh where can they be ? 

Senior II—Second Division. 

Our division, reputed to be the slow
est in the school, still lives on, and, per
haps, it is because we take things go 
charmingly cool that we have attracted 
so many from the other divisions. Wel
come, dear friends. We extend the 
right hand of fellowship to you, who 
have come to swell our plodding num
bers. " We will get there just the same." 
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Next year we shall miss " as a matter 
of fact," " This will come later in our 
work,'' Dr. M.'s jokes and Dr. C.'s illus
trative stories. Oh, our hearts ache to 
think of the many friends that we shall 
miss then. 

We are sorry to have had to lose our 
friend and fellow-member, William Dia
mond, whom we all respected. He is 
gone but not forgotten. We wish to ex
tend our sympathy to his sister and the 
rest of the bereaved family. 

Senior II—Fourth Division. 

With what satisfaction and pleasure 
we now write Senior II. We feel the 
honor. And our division, alone, enjoys 
the privilege of having a separate assem
bly room There is still another honor 
given to us. Our Science of Education 
class has an addition—" Minnie." 

Many of our members are taking 
specialties, which has resulted in the 
contraction of our Geometry class. But 
just listen to what the wise mathe
maticians are about to learn: 

1. How to turn a hollow ball inside 
out without breaking it. 

2. How to tie a single knot in a cir
cular string. 

3. How to iiy over the house-tops. 
Great is the fourth dimension! 

It is to be hoped that the instinct of 
imitation is still not too strong, or what 
will be the result with such examples 
everywhere heard as— 

" Call you down ! " 
" Stretch!" 
" That's the stuff! " 
" What does the old fool mean ? " 

To realize the importance of Free
hold people you should read a Freehold 
paper. 

A2—First Division. 

And now we are half way through 
our Normal life. In the last month's 

issue of THE SIGNAL, this division was 
classed as A J, but we excuse the mis
take. At any rate, we all belong to the 
class that yelled so well in the 
auditorium. The June class of 1901 
was recognized by the Seniors as the 
class to make a noise. 

We shall never forget Prof. Apgar. 
He tells some wonderful stories in a 
most interesting manner. And then some 
of the students of zoology have such 
queer ideas, as : 

Miss P - n - d - ng, trying to make us 
believe that it is necessary to eat plants 
to get oxygen. 

Miss St -1, announcing the latest past-
time—" fishing for husbands." 

And Capt. L - k, asks, when the pro
fessor shows him a fish, if that is a dog. 
But you can't make the captain believe 
in hypnotism, despite his actions. 

Miss W - ds tells that story very well 
about her cousin and herself, and the 
broken buggy. But we all know that 
the Normal dictionary has a new defini
tion for " cousin." 

There is one idea Miss 01 -1 has re
ceived from the glossary words in 
rhetoric class, and that is that " woman 
is superfluous." 

" When I want my globe, it is never 
here," so says our teacher, and she fur
ther adds : 

" Man has but little here below, 
Nor has that little long " 

Miss Sm— and Miss Og— are seriously 
thinking about changing the style and 
shape of sailor hats. Miss Field's black
board will give further particulars 

A 2—Second Division. 

We all deeply regret the loss of 
several of our bright class-matts, who 
think that being first is better than 
being second this term. 

We are all growing wiser and gaining 
new knowledge every day. Mr. Wall
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ing tell us that curls can hum a merry 
tune, and, although we are so very w'se, 
w e  s t i l l  c a n n o t  u n d e r s t a n d  w h a t  h e  
meant, but would be pleased to meet 
the girls with the humming curls. 

" Coming events cast their shadow be
fore." This was shown in the heading 
of our last month's notes. 

Class colors—black and gold—Cad
mus and Walling. 

A 2—Third Division. 

We're no longer little " a ones,'' but 
full-fledged, dignified a twos. We have 
survived that memorable day when the 
records were read. Then some were 
pale and trembling, others flushed and 
excited, while all listened with breath
less anxiety. As soon as the marks were 
heard, some talked in wildest tones, 
others were struck dumb. Some stared 
about them with a look of indescribable 
vacancy, others sat motionless with the 
eye-balls fixed. 

But at last all these terrible phenom
ena have passed, and the great majority 
of us are a twos, though some have de
cided to specialize in drawing, and thus 
more fully develop their talent for art. 

Drawing Class : Teacher — "I think 
that some of the young ladies in this 
class must be talking ; I hear such a con
tinual rumble.'' 

Prof. A.—" A snake can swallow any
thing two or three times the size of its 
own head. It has more or less of a rub
ber-neck.'' 

Teacher.—" How may we be informed 
of the times of elections ? " 

Thoughtful student—" By posters on 
public buildings, such as barber shops, 
etc." 

B 2—First Division. 

It's a wonder Miss C-l-i-an would not 
stop gazing at the young men and look 
where she is going when passing 
through the auditorium. 

It wouldn't be a bad idea to tie Miss 
C. in her chair in Prof. F.'s room. It 
would save her the embarrassment of 
sitting on the floor and would spare 
Prof. F.'s anger. 

Our singing is so beautiful that actu
ally some of the members of our class 
fall asleep under its soothing influence. 

We, as a class, wish to congratulate 
Miss Campbell on getting the highest 
general average in our division. 

Model  Class  Notes .  
Senior. 

The two separate organizations of the 
Class of 1900 of the Model School dis
banded on February 6th, and formed a 
new organization, with the following offi
cers : 

President—Leon Abbett. 
Vice-President—Miss Alice Wyckoff. 
Treasurer—William Y. B. llerjeau. 
Secretary—Miss Abbie Tilton. 

We expect our class pins to arrive 
soon. So keep your eyes open and you 
will see some of the handsomest pins 
that have appeared in this school for 
many years. 

The following are the statistics of the 
Class of 1900: 

Most popular girl, Alice Wyckoff. 
Prettiest girl, Helen Colyer. 
Neatest girl, Gertrude Pursell. 
Quietest girl, Christina Arend. 
Most stylish girl, Belle Matlack. 
Fattest girl, Elsie Moon. 
Thinnest girl, Louisa Titus. 
Tallest girl, Fannie Morris. 
Smallest girl, Clara Dilks. 
Most talented girl, Clara Burgess. 
Most studious girl, Gertrude Fowler. 
Most talkative girl, Fannie Johnston. 
Silliest girl, Genevieve Shepherd. 
Girl with the prettiest hair, Mabelle 

Heinsheiraer. 
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Most dignified girl, Abbie Tilton. 
Best all-'round girl, Alice Wyckoff. 

Miss Humphrey has just cause for 
pride in the results of her work with the 
Senior class, shown in their success in 
declaiming " Drifting,'' the gestures 
being all that could be desired. Ask 
Clara and Florence about it. 

After several weeks of study upon 
Wordsworth, Miss J. was heard to say, 
confidently, "Wordsworth's an Ameri
can poet, isn't he ? " 

Question : How is hartshorn formed ? 
Miss M-t— k's answer—" By first boil
ing the hearts and horns of animals, 
then by dissolving the gas thus formed 
in water.'' 

H. S. A. 

At the February election the class 
chose the following officers : 

President—James S. Messeler. 
Vice-President—Katherine Hall. 
Secretary—Jane A. Moore. 
Treasurer—Ralph Reynolds. 
The class is to be congratulated upon 

its wise choice of officers. There is no 
doubt the president will carry us safely 
through all struggles relative to parlia
mentary law. 

We heartily welcome our new mem
ber, Miss Moore, to the ranks of our 
officers, knowing she is fully competent 
to fulfill all duties devolving upon her. 

Miss B. (to class)—" You may write 
out the list of Devils as Milton gives 
them and then add your names to the 
list." 

Dr. M.—"Do any of you know how 
this building is heated ? " 

M—r.—" Poorly." 
Dr. M.—"Therefore, how are you 

heated ? " 
Miss H.—11 By steam pipes." 
Some of the girls in our class are very 

loyal to their colors, which are red and 
white, for one day eight girls wore red 

waists. It is a pity that the boys, at 
least, do not live in colonial times, so 
that they could do the same. 

In the History class we notice how 
ostrich-like our friend is. She leaves us 
all in the dark, expecting us to under
stand her explanations 

In Physics class Mr. F. told us 
that he has seen not one molecule, but 
many. He has certainly made a won
derful discovery. 

We learned the other day that one 
good point about silver is, that it is the 
best conductor of heat and electricity. 

We are glad to welcome Miss Richey 
back, but are extremely sorry to think 
that she had to go back to her childhood 
days of living in the nursery. 

H. S. M. 

Miss Parker (to the class)—"Is any
one sketching that blockhead ? " 

Miss F. (looking up in alarm)—" Good 
gracious, is anyone sketching me ? " 

Prof. Mordorf (in the midst of a reci
tation in Caesar)—"There are two boys 
over there (as the boys express it) rub
bernecking." (Proceeding with the 
lesson)—" Principal parts of the verb ? " 

Small Voice — " Rubber, rubberer, 
rubberin, rubbernectus sum." 

" The Electrician Cooks" is the title 
of a new book written by the hero, 
our famous "little electrical man," J. 
Ha s - n. It is a thrilling descrip
tion of his attempt to boil chestnuts, not 
by electricity, but in a tumbler, over a 
kerosene lamp. The marvelous results 
are graphically told. Be sure to get it. 

H. S. C. 

Miss Opdycke has left us to enter the 
Normal. While we miss her greatly, we 
all join in sending her best wishes for 
prosperous work. 

Hawthorne must have covered a vast 
field in his writings, according to Miss 
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F.'s answer to the question, "Was this 
writer witty, picturesque, clever, dull or 
pleasing?" Miss F.: "He was witty, 
picturesque, clever, dull and pleasing." 

The sentence, "ALstate umbra gratior 
est quam -hieme," was rendered by a 
student: " In summer an umbrella is 
more grateful than in winter." The 
verity of this statement seems to be very 
much doubted by the other students. 

Grammar A. 

The Grammar A has lost some of its 
members. One has left on account of 
illness, and several have been admitted 
to the Normal School. 

Exchanges .  
Many interesting articles on the 

trouble in the Transvaal are to be found 
in last month's exchanges. 

The Breeze contains not only a very 
fine engraving of the foot-ball team of 
Blair Hall, but justifies its name to the 
highest degree by the crisp style of its 
articles. We like the series of articles 
that they are publishing on public affairs-
" The American Internation Policy" 
showed clearness of comprehension on 
the part of its author. 

Short stories seem to be gaining con
tinually in popularity. They are a great 
attraction to school journals. 

The Spectator is a very well arranged 
paper. Stories, editorials, athletics and 
exchanges are kept distinctly apart. 

The Helios has just started a quaint 
column in their journal—the Fire De
partment. 

Teacher—" Willie, please give me a 
sentence in which the verbs ' to set' and 
'to sit' are used correctly." 

Willie (after a brief deliberation)— 
"The United States is a country on 
which the sun never sets, and on which 
no other country ever sits.''—Ex. 

The only alternative— " Ef I kayn't git 
a libbin by far means den I mus by 
fowl," said Sambo, as he lifted the 
squire's yellow leghorn from its roost.— 
Ex. 

Irate Dutchman (to stranger who had 
stepped on his toe)—"Mine frent; I 
know my feet vas ment to be walked on, 
but dot privilege pelongs to me."—Ex. 

Doctor ( j u s t  a r r i v e d ) — "  W h a t  o n  e a r t h  
are you holding his nose for ? " 

Pat (kneeling beside the victim)— 
" Sure, sir, so his breath can't lave his 
body."—Ex. 

Little Grace (aged seven) on return
ing from church—"Mother, does God 
count the hairs on my rocking horse ?' 
—Ex. 

"What's that button you're wear
ing?" asked the young thing; "not 
Sons of the American Revolution?" 

"No," said the Major, "I should 
think not. I'm proud of that button : 
it's the insignia, the outward and visi
ble sign, of the largest military society 
in the United States." 

" What's its name ? " 
"Society of the First Man Up San 

Juan Hill "—Ex. 

Physics Instructor—" Why does a fan 
held back of the ear aid a person in 
hearing?'' 

Pupil—" Because of the larger reflect
ing surface." 

Bright Pupil—" Then can a mule hear 
better than a horse ? "—Ex. 

In Latin and Greek, he was quick as a streak ; 
In dress he was foppish and tony. 

The latter was due to his being an ass, 
The former was due to his pony. 

—Ex. 

English History puzzles me, 
I never can see why 

After so many reigns 
It still should be so dry. 

— Vassar Miscellany. 


