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In Memory of Joseph J. Conners. 

FROM the midst of school and schoolmates, 
In the dawning of his life, 

Death cut down our loving comrade, 
Took him from world's care and strife. 

As a blighting frost in springtime 
Destroys blossoms that appear, 

So the unrelenting Reaper 
Took from us our comrade dear. 

And the hearts of friends and schoolmates 
Saddened, long for him in vain ; 

He has left all earthly sorrow, 
He has fled from earthly pain. 

He has left the rank of student, 
And has joined that of the blest, 

And from worldly care and sorrow 
He has gone to Heavenly rest. 

While on earth his kindly nature 
Drew all hearts to him in love, 

And the prayers of friends and schoolmates 
Will arise to him above. 

Oh, dear schoolmate and companion, 
You have reaped a just reward ; 

For your faithful work on earth here 
You were called unto the Lord. 

When for us, dear friends and schoolmates, 
Life no longer holds a care, 

Pray that we may, with the blessed, 
Meet him in His kingdom there. 

E. FRANCES MCCUI,I.OUGH. 

Almost—But Not  Quite!  
HETHER it was an indigestible dinner 

(alas how often we blame our tempers 
or the food we eat) or the weather, Swin-
ton was evidently in a cynical mood, and 
when Swinton was thusly—ye lesser 
mortals, beware! 

His wrath and disgust first found vent 
on the janitor, and it had been growing 
higher and wider until at five P. M. 
even the dean was included under the 
ban of his disapproval. " The old lobster 
passed me in the hall and had the nerve 
to say something about my energy having 
given out lately, and how disappointed 
my father would be. He needn't speak 
to me in that way even if he and father 
were chums," and Senator Swinton's son 
struck his hard-oak table a violent 
thump. 

His room-mate, easy-going, happy-go-
lucky Randolph Hastings, found the 
atmosphere unbearable, and left Swinton 
to his own devices. 

The silver-mounted calendar on the 
desk reminded him that Memorial Day 
was near at hand, and that he was to 
give a ten-minute speech on that occasion, 
which should express the sentiment of 
the celebration and picture graphically 
the enthusiasm awakened over the whole 
nation on the 30tli of May. 

One of the evil spirits from the apple 
pie (apple pie is the home of many evil 
thiugs) whispered to him, " One week 
more—one week only—why not write it 
to-night? It is rainy, you cannot 
go out, you do not want to see the 
'fellows' of the house, and, above all, 
you are not filled with that overwhelming 
enthusiasm which makes so many 
speeches one-sided. You can view the 
subject impartially." And then, as all 
the good whisperers were asleep and 
dreaming, Swinton yielded to the sug
gestion, seized his stylus and wrote: 
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''The day has at last arrived which 
an emotional and easily swayed nation 
welcomes as a vent for their pent-up 
gayety. Think you there is any rever
ence in the hearts of the crowds who 
throng the cemeteries to witness the 
memorial ceremonies? The pretty gig
gling girls, dressed in their prettiest 
gowns ; the youths, there because the 
maids are ; the middle-aged out for 
what is to be seen, and mayhap a few 
old people who sigh about with maudlin 
regret for past days of glory—these are 
they who celebrate the day. 

" Is there any patriotism—any real love 
for country—is not every individual of 
the nation merely a pleasure-seeking 
animal in search of a good time under 
any and all pretexts ?'' 

There was more in the same strain. 
The speech was loaded with the con
centrated chagrin of the whole day. 

At ten o'clock Swinton cast down the 
pen with vengeful satisfaction. The 
splash of ink which flew on his text
book made him still more, conciliated, 
and he went off to his room, glad that 
one strong-minded young man could 
fling distasteful truth in the very teeth 
of the offenders. 

His tired and irritated nerves gave 
way to sleep so quickly that he did not 
hear Hastings come in from a mild stag 
racket at 12 P. M. " Dolph," the gen
eral favorite, was anything but sleepy, 
and as his eye caught sight of the inky 
papers on Swint.on's desk he immediately 
proceeded to investigate. 

'' Whew— whe— ew !'' he whistled 
softly as he progressed, " Wouldn't he 
be skinned if he gave that in chapel! I 
wouldn't answer for the bones in his 
carcass after that exhibition is com
pleted.' To himself he added : " He 
must not do it. His marks have been 
sinking lately, and as he won't listen to 
reason ; I'll stop him by a ' double-back 

swing of the lasso'—in other terms, a 
foul-play means." 

With a virtuous feeling of good in
tentions, " Dolph " Hastings retired to 
the pleasant dreams of the good. 

Hastings was a fairly good writer, 
but his style was totally different from 
Swinton's; so it was necessary to call 
on " Kid " Keats, the literary grind. 

Oh, what a product they constructed 
between them—glowing with patriot
ism, filled with tenderness for the brave 
dead, analyzing the purposes of the day 
and exalting the love for country which 
prompted men to die for her! They 
agreed that, even if they did say it, who 
shouldn't, it was more than medium-
good. 

As the days passed on, Swinton was 
crosser, and he snubbed poor " Dolph " 
until the boy declared he could easily 
slip through a keyhole. 

Memorial Day was sunshiny, but not 
so warm that currents of feeling changed 
state, from the spiritual to physical, and 
rolled down in drops of moisture. It 
was a day when the singing of birds 
does not irritate the nerves, and even-
one is glad to be awake. 

Swinton awoke good-humored; his 
indigestion had disappeared entirely. 

He forgot his part on the programme 
until fifteen minutes before the exer
cises began, when some one said: " Gee, 
what a jim-dandy Decoration Day ! " 

He grasped the inky roll upon the 
desk in wild haste and sped across the 
campus with ostrich-like gait. Ex
cited—oh, was he ? He could put three 
or four tons of emphasis on every word, 
but he vaguely wished his reading a 
little less cynical. 

After the opening prayer and a few 
remarks by the Dean, Swinton was 
called upon to give them a "little in
sight into the customs and feelings of 
the season," as the dear old man put it. 



THE SIGNAL. 103 

Peeling decidedly agitated, Swintou 
arose and stalked to the platform, bowed 
sternly to the Dean, and merely glared 
at the audience. 

Then he unrolled his script, coughed, 
and began to read. 

The first sentence sounded unfamiliar 
to him, and as he progressed and no
ticed the writing he was even more 
amazed. Never mind; he must read it 
now. How unlike to his former senti
ments did these sound : 

" The glorious meaning of the word 
' citizen' never appeals to us more 
strongly than at this season of the year, 
when, with hearts full of reverence for 
past heroes, we stand by their graves 
striving to catch some small part of their 
loyalty, their patriotism, as though per
chance it might rise as a vapor from 
their last couches.'' 

On and on he read, striving to catch the 
full meaning and give it to that crowd 
of f ellows who were listening so eagerly. 

He knew it was taking well, for all 
was breathless attention. The loftiness 
of sentiment increased and ended in an 
entreating appeal to the men and youth 
of the present generation to " forget 
mere selfish pleasure for one short day 
and give full and due reverence to those 
who had earned it a hundred times 
over!" 

As he concluded there was a moment 
of silence, and then pent-up appreciation 
gave vent to cheers and thunderous ap
plause. 

The Dean complimented him, the fel
lows slapped him on the back with a 
" that was squee-gee ! " 

But his guilty conscience spoiled all 
his satisfaction in his success. " It was 
not my own," he thought, " and only my 
powers of oratory are to be praised to-
day; yet the whole thing sounded 
strangely familiar, like thoughts I have 
had in the past." 

" ' Dolph ' " he said later on, " you did 
it, I know, old man—and you're a brick 
and I was a fool; but you made me feel 
like a cad. There I was, gaining the 
credit of your work." 

" No such thing," answered Hastings 
with a quiet smile ; " that was one of 
your old essays that Keats and I doc
tored up." 

An Interest ing Trip.  
PROF. MORDORF gave the B and C 

Classes a very interesting talk on his 
trip to Eurpe last summer. 

He started from Philadelphia and 
sailed in one of the slow steamers, 
taking about twelve days to cross. 
Birds followed them all the way, feed
ing on crumbs thrown from the vessel. 
The voyage was beautiful with gorgeous 
sunsets and a rainbow. 

They landed at Queenstown (being 
four in the party), and had their first 
experience in a jaunting car. They took 
a train to Cork, and there kissed the 
Blarney Stone. After a few days in 
Cork they went to Dublin. Taking a 
vessel they crossed the Irish Sea to 
Holyhead, in the northern part of W ales. 
There they went to the old town of 
Conway, putting up at Castle Hotel. 
They visited Conway Castle, an old 
historical building now in ruins, but still 
retaining some of its ancient beauty. 
They took a pleasure-boat up the Menai 
Straits to a quaint old Welsh town, 
Canarvion, where is another old castle, 
built in such a way that it can be seen 
from any direction. 

In a few -days the party went to 
Chester. This is an old town, once a 
Roman military station. The wall the 
Romans built is still standing. The 
party walked around the city on this 
wall, where at short intervals there are 
towers. 
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As they traveled to Glasgow, they 
stopped at different places of interest. 
After they had seen that city, they 
crossed the Irish Sea to Belfast. Prof. 
Mordorf said it was the most pious 
place he had ever seen, being there over 
Sunday, when all stores were closed and 
everyone kept the Sabbath. 

After seeing the wonderful Giant's 
Causeway and its different caves, the 
friends returned to Glasgow, and, leav
ing this city, they passed through Edin
burgh and Dumfries, the home of 
Burns ; traveling south to Dover, they 
crossed the English Channel to France. 
Here they went to see the beautiful city 
of Paris. Returning to Southampton, 
they set set sail for America, coming 
back to the " Model School" in Trenton. 

LOTTIE M. POPE, 
Grammar B. 

Shakespearean Peter  Coddles .  
J^YSTERIOUS rumors had long been 

afloat concerning a secret society in 
the N. J. S. N. S., the members of which 
were all Sen. II.'s of the June class, '00. 
From the ripples of laughter which 
oozed through key-holes, cracks in doors 
and even doors themselves, the poor un
fortunate non-membership claimants 
judged that they were missing times that 
were '• worth while." 

Imagine the joy of these curious, 
wondering, left-out Sen. II.'s, when on 
a certain Friday morning their eyes 
lighted on a NOTICE which occupied 
thirty-two thirty-third's of the Bulletin 
Board (the other thirty-third was filled 
by the announcement that SIGNAL Notes 
were due next Monday). This NOTICE 
read : " The ' Great Secret Society ' of 
the Sen. II. class will hold an open meet
ing in the dining-room of the Girls' Hall, 
Friday, 4:00 P. M., at which meeting all 
members of said Sen. II. class who desire 

a certificate of membership are invited 
to be present.'' 

" Why in the dining-room ? " pondered 
the thoughtful Seniors as they read the 
words many times—(repetition being an 
aid to memory). Their curiosity was 
satisfied a little later. We must hurry 
after them to the meeting or Joseph will 
lock the doors on us. 

Once inside the doors, we learn from 
those not quite as late as we are, that 
this is nothing more nor less than a full-
fledged Shaksperian society, its aim 
being : to make its members conversant 
with Macbeth, Hamlet, King Lear, 
Othello, etc., etc., and what more natural 
than that on Friday evening they should 
meet in a place suggesting the " Tem
pest " by 

"A very ancient and fish-like smell " ? 

Mr. Wordsworth, the class president, 
with his usual calm dignity, called the 
meeting to order, made one of his witty 
speeches, which he concluded by saying 
that the secretary, Miss Mingins, would 
call the roll. The old members, he said, 
would respond in the accustomed man
ner, by an appropriate quotation, and 
that the intervening time candidates for 
membership might hand in their names. 
Their competency would be put to test, 
he added, as they would have to answer 
to the roll-call without any previous 
preparation. 

At this juncture Joseph had to un
lock the door to let the timid visitors 
out, but many dauntless ones remained, 
and when order was restored, the secre
tary proceeded to call the roll. 

Mr. Wordsworth was first called upon. 
He immediately arose, and with great 
feeling and his inimitable Rapbrelic 
smile recited this passage from Hamlet: 

" Oh, that this too, too solid flesh would 
melt — 

Thaw and resolve into a dew .'" 
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The Treasurer, Miss Hackett, re
sponded as might be expected : 

" Oh, jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible 
As a nose on a man's face 
Or a weather-cock on a steeple." 

In quick succession followed the 
names and responses of the members, 
only the necessary explanations being 
given. 

" Miss Remington." 
Miss E.—" Once when I was asked to 

teach I found this passage helpful: 
" ' For my voice, 

X hav e lost it with hallooing and singing 
of anthems.' " 

As Miss R. sat down with a lamb-like 
expression a murmur was heard to go 
around the room, which we visitors 
understood to be : " Lord, lord how this 
world is given to lying." 

" Miss Coyte." 
Miss " Chip "—" There's no art to find 

the mind's construction in the face." 
" Miss Walker." 
Alma (with a contemptuous sniff)— 

" Man delights not me ; nor woman 
neither." 

"Miss Quinn." 
Mabel (attired in grey broadcloth and 

gazing at her sparkler)—"This is the 
very ecstasy of love." 

" Miss Scott.'' 
Eula (with a giggle)—"Sometimes 

when I hear anything funny I laugh— 
O, a great deal—and then I am re
minded of: 
" ' The big round tears 

Course one another down (her) innocent 
nose 

In piteous chase.' " 

" Mr. Stanley Smith." 
S (with his usual happy, organ-grinder 

air)—" The lunatic, the lover and the 
poet are of imagination all compact." 

"Miss I. Wright." 
Ina (diffidently)—When Prof. Morri

son suggests that I write a class song I 

think—" I was not born under a rhyming 
planet." 

" Miss Jerolaman." 
Grace (flurried air)—When I am late 

to things,—sometimes—I often say to 
myself—" This is the third time ; I hope 
good luck lies in odd numbers." 

"Mr. Lathburry." 
Counciller (with flushed face)—" Come 

not within the measure of my wrath." 
" Miss Thomas " 
Gertie (with a mournful expression)— 
" I, thus neglecting worldly ends 

All dedicated 
To closeness and the bettering of my 

mind." 
"Mr. MacKenzie." 
Mr. M'K (usual deliberation—trying 

to look preplexed)—Well—a favorite of 
mine is : 

" From the crown of his head to the sole 
of his foot, 

He is all mirth." 

This was the total number of members 
present, and the Secretary now began to 
read the names that had been handed in 
during the last few minutes. 

The first name she drew out was 
" Miss Horn." 
Ella— 
" The Horn, the Horn, the lusty Horn, 

Is not a thing to laugh to scorn." 
"Very good, indeed," approved the 

Chairman. 
" Miss Seniza." 
Frances (just returned from long vaca

tion after special practice)—Listen, wait 
'till I tell you, "I have gained my ex
perience." 

"Miss Palmborg" (she arose, with 
dignity)—" Mr. President, I object to 
the unparliamentary basis on which the 
society is founded. The fact that I can
not, at this moment, quote Shakspeare, 
should not debar me from the society." 

Miss Mingins (in an aside to Pres.)— 
" Couldn't she sing or recite, or some
thing?" 
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He gave Miss Palmborg the benefit 
of the suggestion, when with her usual 
inspiration, she replied, " There's small 
choice in rotten apples." 

" Bless you, my child, your eligibility 
is indisputable,'' he said, and welcomed 
her with one of his gymnasium embraces. 

" Miss Mohair." 
Anna rose apologetically and said, " I 

had something a minute ago, but I've 
forgotten it now." 

"You are excused from the room,'' 
said the severe tones of the "Judge.'' 

Poor Anna rose to go, saying to 
Stanley as she passed him, " My cake is 
all dough." 

" Come back, come back," called the 
Chairman, "you may stay, now." 

"Miss J. Taylor."* 
Jeanelle—" And the vile squeaking of 

a wry-necked fife." 
" Miss Lawley." 
Margaret (nodding vehemently) — 

" Yes, I think just that way. I had one, 
but I don't just now remember what it 
was." 

Ida Herbert's whisper broke the 
silence with : 

"A jest's prosperity lies iu the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 

of him that makes it." 
Margaret—"No; that wasn't what I 

was goin' to say—it was : 
"I shall ne'er be 'ware of mine own wit 
'Till I break my shins against it." 

"Miss Crowell." 
Harriet stood, meek as Moses, gazing 

with calm, fearless eyes at Mr. Words
worth." 

Thinking to help her a little, he said : 
" Why is it you think yourself a fit 
subject for membership?'' 

Harriet (still calmly)—"I am 
" 'A very gentle beast and of good con

science.' " 

Before Miss Mingins could call another 
name, a voice from the rear began, 

"Well, it seems to me, that is—•, as it 
were— so to speak, etc, etc." 

The people stared. The Secretary 
then called his name. 

" Mr. A. 0. Smith," and all the people 
settled back in their chairs, for they 
knew that more of the same kind was 
coming, and they were not disappointed. 

" Your quotation, Mr. Smith." 
Arthur 0.—"Yes—ah, yes. I was 

about to say, ' My meaning in saying he 
is a good man is to have you understand 
me that he is sufficient.' " 

" Misses Parker and Sheppard. (I 
believe t hese names are to be called to
gether.) " 

Elizabeth and Helen (in concert; they 
think just alike)— 

" ' So we grew together 
Like to a double cherry, seeming parted, 
But yet an union in partition.' " 

" Miss Ethel Robinson." 
Ethel (in a loud, confident tone)— 

" ' Seven hundred pounds and possibili
ties is good gifts.' So I thought when 
I talked to the School Superintendent." 

" Miss Morse." 
Amanda (who has just been conferring 

with a friend)—" Miss Bugbee and I 
say ours together." 

" Very well, then. The Misses Bug-
bee and Morse." 

(The two in concert)—" ' This is the 
short and the long of it.'" 

" Miss Urick." 
Audrey (looking thoughtful)—"I— 

I—" 
Judge (wishing to assist her)—" What 

is your reason for coming here ? " 
Audrey—*' My reason—why— 

111 have uo other but a woman's reason ; 
I think (it) so, because I think (it) so." 
" Miss M. L. Reed." 
Maud—" I—er—offer myself to this— 

er—er—society and—er—er— 
" And if it please you, so— 

If not, why, so ! " 
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(Maud was rather uncertain in this 
reply, as ever). 

Nearly all had spoken when there 
came a violent rapping and a clamor at 
the door. We who listened heard a 
voice calling wildly, " O, Joseph, Joseph, 
unbar the door! " Joseph did so with 
alacrity, and in rushed Mr. MacAloan, 
staggering under a huge cabbage, and 
with barely enough breath left to gasp 
out : " Something is rotten in the State 
of Denmark,'' at which the audience, 
thinking him as mad as Hamlet, called 
as one voice : " Angels and ministers of 
grace, defend us!" and the meeting 
broke up in great disorder. 

[It may be well to add that THE SIG
NAL B oard was inspired to write this by 
the sight of these words : " Devise, wit; 
write, pen ; for I atn for whole volumes 
in a folio."—ED.] 

Athlet ic  Associat ion Entertain
ment .  

^HE entertainment given in the gymna
sium for the benefit of the Athletic 

Association was a success. The orchestra 
headed the program with a medly over
ture, and then followed many interesting 
things, among which the slapsnap and 
dumbbell drills, by Model girls; the 
tumbling, by Leon Abbett and Earl 
Clarke, and the potato race, won by Earl 
Clarke, were especially pleasing. 

The school record for vaulting was 
raised by Counciller Lathberry from six 
feet two inches to six feet three inches. 

The musical part of the program, 
besides the selection by the orchestra, 
consisted of a vocal solo by Miss Rem
ington, a banjo solo by Prof. StaDnard, 
cornet solos by Miss Bruton and Mr. 
Edwards, and two selections by a male 
quartette. 

Winter .  
THE northern skies 

Are blushing and burning 
To see the old winter, 

Defeated, returning 
O'er imprisoned ocean 

And ice mountain's crest, 
To his home in the Northland, 

And lie down to rest, 
Entreating Morpheus, whom 

He fain would employ, 
To change his weakness to strength 

And his sorrow to joy. 
His mountain-top strongholds 

Are all that remains 
Of the wide-spread dominions, 

His southern domains, 
Where the birdies are joyful, 

Their old haunts regaining ; 
Where radiant King Summer's 

Triumphantly reigning, 
And the whole world is glad. 

But winter is rested 
And rising again 

From his couch on the snow ; 
He opens the den 

That has held the north wind 
A captive so long, 

And follows it southward 
With step quick and strong, 

For he's cheerful, he's joyful, 
His strength is renewed ; 

With visions of conquest 
His thoughts are imbued ; 

O'er hill-top and mountain, 
O'er plain and o'er feu, 

He silently hurries : 
He's monarch again, 

And the whole world is glad. 
R. c. H. 

Do you hear the ocean moaning, 
Ever moaning, soft and low, 

'Tis because that fat old bather 
Stepped upon its undertow. 

Ex 

ODE TO LATIN. 

All the people dead who wrote it, 
All the people dead who spoke it, 
All the people die who learn it. 
Blessed death, they surely earn it. 

—E: 
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QUR spring vacation is past and over, 
but its memory lingers to encourage 

us to hard work in this our last quarter, 
and to serve as an event from which we 
may reckon time as the proverbial small 
boy does from circus day. The start
ling fact now confronts us that we are 
steadily nearing the end of the school-
year, a time for which some are longing 
anxiously, as a short poem (?) in this 
issue would seem to iudicate. 

Much remains to be done, however, 
before this chapter of school-life is ended. 
One important matter, the Arbor Day 
collection, has claimed the attention of 
the school, and it is now evident how 
successful our efforts to add to the 
neat appearance to our auditorium have 
been. 

^LTHOUGH we saw for the first time 
the students from the Carlisle Indian 

School who visited us recently, yet we 
felt that we were meeting old friends. 
The SIGNAL has become acquainted with 

them through their school paper, the 
Indian Helper, A recent issue of the 
Indian Helper, which may be found in 
the library, contains a number of ques
tions and answers relating to Carlisle 
School, which may be of interest to our 
students. 

QF WHAT use are editorials, pupils of 
the N. J. S. S.? You pay.no atten

tion to our appeals; it is doubtful if 
you even read them. 

If it was your will we would make 
the paper more interesting by the addi
tion of pen-and-ink sketches by the stu
dents. There are events of interest— 
humorous events, tragic events—hap
pening all the time, and you are not 
loyal enough to write them up. 

All the world likes a hearty laugh. 
Don t be selfish with your good jokes. 
If some of you, like Miss W 
(Senior II), think yourselves born under 
a rhyming star, write us a poem on 
string. A poetess from the Girls' Hall 
wrote a beautiful little effusion begin
ning: 
" The leaves are coming out, and things, 

and things, 
And simple childish joys, and strings, and 

strings." 

1 here'is one theme that is often used 
for variation: 
" Oh, the spring, the lovely spring, 

When the little birdies sing." 
Perhaps some of you excel in the 

" flowery style of description or narra
tion. Anything a degree less excruciat
ing than the following will be gratefully 
received: 

"Toward the close of the summer day, 
while the freezing midnight breeze was 
shrieking through the gorges of the 
plain, a handsome one-legged yonng 
man of about eight years was easily and 
laboriously climbing over the level," 
etc., etc. 
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Campus days are coming fast, days 
when happy beings sit and dream in 
lofty strain. How selfish not to share 
such sentiments, such emotions, with 
less gifted people ! 

Surely gentle breezes, singing birds, 
green grass, etc., are sufficient inspira
tion to genius. 

Let your inspiration flow out at your 
fingers instead of your toes, as "Pansy" 
says. 

IT IS with feelings of the deepest re
gret and sorrow that we record the sud
den and untimely death of one of our 
class, Joseph A. Connors. 

On hearing of Mr. Connor's death, 
the following resolutions were framed: 

WHEREAS, The purpose of the Almighty 
in so suddenly cutting down one so much 
beloved, is to us mysterious ; and 

WHEREAS, The parents of our deceased 
class-mate are bowed down in sorrow by 
reason of the great bereavement so recently 
befallen them in the death of their son ; 
therefore be it 

Resolved, That we, the Class of February, 
1901, of the State Normal School, tender to 
the bereaved ones our heartfelt sympathy in 
this hour of trial ; that we can but trust that 
this loss will be overruled by the All-Wise 
Providence for their greatest good ; and be it 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions 
be sent to the family of our deceased class
mate, be published in THE SIGNAL, and that 
they be entered on the class record. 

TOWNSEND D. SHOWELL, 
MINNIE M. BROKAW, 
J. M. WISEMAN, 

Committee. 

WHEREAS, An all-wise and omnipotent 
Providence has deemed it best that one of 
our fellow-students and members, Joseph 
Connors, who has especially endeared him
self to our hearts by his bright and cheerful 
disposition, his sincerity and generous im
pulses, should be removed from our midst 
by death, and 

WHEREAS, He lias always shown himself 
to be a trustworthy and conscientious fellow-
worker ; be it 

Resolved, That by his death we, the mem
bers of the New Jersey State Schools Athletic 
Association, have lost one of our most faith
ful and earnest co-workers; 

Resolved, That while we bow in humble 
submission to the decision of cur Heavenly 
Father, and mourn the great loss of our 
friend, we keep in mind the sorrow of those 
to whom he was even more of a loss, and ex
tend to his family our most heartfelt and 
sincere sympathy in this their hour of trial 
and bereavement; be it further 

Resolved, That we keep ever before us the 
ennobling influences which his life presents 
to us as a model and strive to attain in some 
measure the standard he has set; be it 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions 
be sent to the family of our deceased fellow-
member, as a small indication of the high 
place he occupied in our esteem and as a 
slight expression of our sorrow and sym
pathy, and that they be inserted in THE 
SIGNAL. 

JAMES M. BUCHANAN, 
THOMAS H. LOWERY, 
HAROLD H. PHILLIPS, 

Committee. 

The Basket-Bal l  Contest .  

QN THE evening of March 16th the mem
orable basket-ball contest took place 

between the Seniors and J uniors of the 
Model School. The players were arrayed 
on the floor at an early hour and the spec
tators took their places in the balcony. 
Shortly after 8 o'clock the game began 
with a basket for the Juniors. How the 
players ever heard the whistle is a 
problem beyond solution, for the noise 
was—well those who were there know 
how that was. What we want the read
ers to fully comprehend is that the 
the Juniors did not stop with the first 
or the second goal. 

About the middle of the second half 
the Seniors rallied and got two baskets 
in succession. How they ever did that 
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is a mystery. $£ However, they got no 
more, while the Juniors steadily and 
unerringly placed the hall within the 
round ring^until thecrowning score was 
17 to 6 in favor of the Juniors 

All present then passed below to take 
refreshments, which; had been prepared 
for the occasion. After spending a 
pleasant time together, the evening was 
closed by a grand march. 

Our N ew Friends.  
JPUESDAY, March 27th, we were unexpect

edly called to the auditorium at the 
beginning of the second period, and 
were delightfully surprised when we saw 
on the platform a large number of 
Indians, dressed in their uniforms. We 
were then informed by Dr. Green that 
they were the members of the Carlisle 
Indian Band, from the Indian School, 
at Carlisle, Pa. They did not look very 
much like " bloodthirsty Indians," as we 
usually think of them. 

Our guests joined with us in singing 
"America." The school then sang the 
" Palms," after which our " new friends' 
entertained us by singing three songs, 
which we enjoyed very much. 

Dr. Zuma, who was in charge of the 
party, was then introduced to us by Dr. 
Green. He made a very interesting » O 
speech, which opened many hearts and 
solved the question of how to civilize 
the Indians. We all acknowledge that 
the Indians have not been treated 
properly, but this speech made us feel 
as if we had been the savage ones in the 
past. Dr. Zuma said that the American 
boy was afraid of the Indian and the 
Indian boy was afraid of the American, 
and that it was a misunderstanding in 
every way. ''We want to be educated 
just as well as the white child," said Dr. 
Zuma, " and the only way to do it is to 
let us be with you and not shut us up on 

a ltttle reservation, neither allowing the 
American to enter nor the Indian to go 
outside." 

The Carlisle Indians are going to the 
Paris Exposition to show the people 
there what they can do, and to show them 
that we are in sympathy with them, and 
that we wish them success, the school 
gave a rising vote to wish them God-speed 
on their journey. 

MARGARET KENNEDY, 
Grammar B. 

Model  Alumni .  
Anna A. Glover, Model '95, was mar

ried on March 21st, at her home in 
Penn Valley, Pa., to Mr. Alonzo Proud-
foot, an artist of New York. 

The engagement of Inez G. Bobbins, 
ex-Model '89, has been announced. 
Many of our alumnse will remember 
that Miss Robbins spent five years in 
Germany and France studying music. 
On her return to this country she secured 
some prominence with the New York 
public ns a concert singer, under the 
name of Inez Grinnelli. 

With sadness we announce the death 
of Mattie Glover, ex-Model 1901. Miss 
Glover died at her home in Penn Valley. 
Pa., March 20th, in her eighteenth year. 

Glee Club.  
•TpuE members of the Glee Club greatly 

miss the presence of Mr. Ivins at 
the rehearsals and choir practice. It is 
partially understood that he expects to 
return to school next fall; the Club will 
gladly welcome his return. 

The members who have not paid their 
dues up to date : Beware of the penalty. 

N. D.  S .  
JJPHE joint debate between the Normal 
• Debating and the Thencanic Societies 
was postponed till some time in May. 
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The date has not been definitely agreed 
upon as yet. 

The debates have been as follows : 
March 16th.—"Resolved, That man is 

Woman's Superior Intellectually.'' 
A f f i r m a t i v e  —  M e s s r s .  P h i l h o w e r ,  

Wiseman and Hampton. 
Negative—Burkett, Williamson and 

Leigh. 
Decided in favor of the affirmative. 
March 23d.—Mr. Garrabrandt gave 

us a humorous reading entitled, "In
tensely Utter." The question for de
bate was, "Resolved, That the Influence 
of Education is Greater than that of 
Religion." 

Affirmative — Phillips, Walling and 
Long. 

Negative—W. Chamberlain, Wiseman 
and MacAloan. 

Decided in favor of the negative. 
March 30th.—After an absence of a 

month, our President, who has been 
teaching in the State, returned. The 
question debated was, "Resolved, That 
the Use -of the Canteen in the U. S. 
Army should be Prohibited by Law." 
Messrs. Creamer, Garrabrandt and 
Kinnv spoke for the affirmative, and 
Messrs. Batten, Greenwald and Showell, 
for the negative. 

Decided in favor of the negative. 
The society has been presented by 

Miss Luther with some very valuable 
books on debate, for which we wish to 
express our thanks. 

Thencanic  Soc iety.  

following debates have been held : 
March 16th.— " Resolved, That the 

judges of the Supreme Court should be 
elected." 

Affirmative—Blackwell, Dale, Mather. 
Negative—Rogers, Baumgartner, Rue. 
Decided unanimously in favor of 

negative. 

111 

We were glad to have our old mem
ber, Mr. Bodine, with us, and to hear a 
few words of encouragement from him. 

March 23d.—"Resolved, That Puerto 
Rico should enjoy the same rights in 
regard to tariff as a State of the United 
States." 

Affirmative — Spilsbury, Blackwell, 
Abbett. 

Negative—Taylor, Messier, Farley. 
Decided in favor of affirmative. 
Ex-Thencanicer Ray Spilsbury vis

ited us. 

April 20th.—Extemporaneous. " Re
solved, That United States Senators 
should be elected directly by the people." 

Affirmative — Blackwell, Spilsbury, 
Mather. 

Negative—Bellerjeau, Baumgartner, 
Rogers. 

Decided in favor of affirmative. 

Arguromuthos .  

jpHE regular literary work of the soci
ety has for some time past been laid 

aside in order to prepare for the play 
entitled "A Masque of Culture," which 
was presented on Friday evening, March 
the sixth. 

It gives the members of the society 
great pleasure to think of the success 
and appreciation, both socially and in
tellectually, which this undertaking has 
reaped for them, and inspires them to 
renew their zeal and loyalty in order to 
still further promote the reputation of 
the Arguromuthos. 

Besides giving a play, the society has 
done much work this year in the lines of 
debating and literary study, thus ac
complishing much good for its mem
bers, which, if not realized at present, 
will certainly be appreciated by them in 
the years to come. 
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Philomathean Society .  

w E THAN K t he members of the Faculty 
and our friends who helped us so 

greatly while preparing for our recep
tion. 

A great deal of credit is due to our 
stage manager, Miss Porter, who was 
everywhere at once. 

We hope you enjoyed yourselves at 
our reception as much as we have at 
yours. 

Apgar Science Club.  

JT IS SAID that the second year of any 
organization is a trying one, yet thus 

far the Apgar Science Club has tided 
over this period successfully. During 
the last month the following papers have 
been read and discussed : " The Color 
in Plants," by Miss Stull; " Darwinism," 
by Miss Seniza ; " Religious Sentiment 
and Ethical Sense in Animals," by Miss 
Mohair ; " The Earth-worm," by Miss 
Wright. 

Sheppard Science Club.  

0N MARCH 15th Miss Wood gave an 
excellent paper on the "Evolution 

and Structure of the Bat" Great in
terest was shown in the pecularities of 
the chieroptera. 

March 22d the Secretary, Miss Dick-
erson, read an instructive paper on the 
"Transmigration of Insects." At this 
meeting the club pins were selected, 
and the place of meeting was changed 
to Prof. Morrison's room. 

March 29 th Mr. Lloyd gave a paper 
on the "Flying Squirrel." The consti
tution being changed at this meeting, 
the number of members was limited to 
twenty-five. 

Normal  Class  Notes .  
Senior II, First Division. 

June! June! 
Oh come! soon! soon! 
Thump!!! Be calm. It's only Mr. 

MacKenzie falling off the seat. 
Miss Champion, in geometry, an

nounced to the class the startling piece 
of news, " I B less than a unit." 

Rome fell in a day, but something 
still more wonderful took place in the 
gymnasium in one night—Miss Reger's 
dress reform. 

Senior II, Fourth Division. 

Dr. Carr — "Well, does everyone 
understand this?" 

Mr. Smith—" Miss Lawley doesn't." 
Miss L. (in her characteristic tone)— 

" Dr. Carr, why don't he speak for him
self?" 

Dr. Carr—" Perhaps he will." 
The wise mathematicians have far sur

passed their aims. Mr. S. has discovered 
a nine-sided circle. 

The hopes of o ne of the divisions have 
been realized. Peace now reigns in the 
study-room, the month of April is here. 

A rare amusement was lost by those 
who were deprived of seeing the minuet 
so daintily danced by Mr. Polka Dot and 
his friend on the gym. floor. 

Perhaps the division which was so 
" shocked, might show some signs of 
life if they took a " tumble out of a five-
story window.'" 

Miss H.—" Oh, what is that form of 
carbon that's a powder ? " 

Miss L.—" Do you mean dampblack ?" 
How can a person be one hundred 

and fifty years old and still have carried 
an electric light in his pocket ? 

Say, Elizabeth, how is a person to 
understand your hieroglyphics when 
even " Buttons " can't read your name ? 
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I'd tell who can decipher them " if I 
dast, but I dasn't." 

One more thing. You ought to see 
cheerful Mr. W. make frantic dives 
after the ball in the gym. Why, he 
nearly knocked half a dozen girls over 
in his wild attempts. 

Senior I. 

It is with extreme humility that the 
reporters apologize to the Senior I class 
for so shamefully neglecting them for 
the past two months It is, as the old 
saying goes, " Two cooks spoil the 
broth," and they most certainly did in 
this case. One reporter thought the 
other would surely write up the notes, 
and the other one was in the same state 
of m ind. Nevertheless, we will endeavor 
to do our duty much more faithfully in 
the future. 

Overheard in the chemical laboratory: 
Mr. B - rk - -.— " There's chemical 

action taking place there, isn't there ? " 
Mr. Sh - w -11.—" Oh, you don't know 

what you are talking about; it's chem
ical attraction." 

Mr. B - rk - -.—" Chemical action, isn't 
i t ,  R - l - y ?  "  

Mr. R -1 - y.—No; I should say it was 
chemical affinity." 

Miss M. M - -1 - n evidently thinks 
dress-suit cases very becoming. She 
was heard to remark, " Didn't those 
Burlington boys look nice in their dress-
suit cases ?" 

Miss S-a-h-y is profiting by Dr. 
Seeley's talk on politeness. She politely 
begged the curbstone to excuse her for 
coming in contact with it. 

We wish to inform the class that Miss 
T — d is now an inmate of the " Hend-
rickson House," having moved from the 
" McGowan Mansion." It will not be 
necessary for her to announce it, as this 
will save her the trouble. 

A II, First Division. 

It has been remarked that Miss 
Sm—th resembles in looks the Hon. 
Grover Cleveland. She evidently is in 
the secret, " How to keep fat." 

In giving a review of India, Miss 
Harker says "looking for a wife is a 
very serious matter even in our own 
time." As it is "given for what it is 
worth," we will accept it as coming from 
one having had experience. 

Pitiable circumstances have compelled 
the A 2 boys to start a charitable fund 
in the interest of Mr. F. H L—d. The 
young gentleman has had some mis
fortune in buying second-hand white 
shirts that are guaranteed to rip. 

A few of the maidens, in their efforts 
to comply with Dr. Green's wishes about 
becoming more mature, wear the hair 
"done up" now. Upon some of the 
heads are noticed rather peculiar and 
fantastic " Psyche" knots, situated 
northeast of the corpora quad rigemina. 

It is the earnest prayer of more than 
one, when a student makes a mistake in 
a recitation, that a few of the anxious 
lights (?) should not be allowed to offer 
their impulsive and decided " no." The 
teacher is the judge. 

To the justice of Mr. Long, we must 
say that he has redeemed himself in 
the botany class already. 

THE LATEST. 

"Tom " Clinton and "Jack " Staunton 
enter the class for the first time. 

Teacher (to the first)—" And my little 
man, what is your name ? " 

"My name is Tom." 
Teacher—Thomas, you mean." 
Teacher (to the second)—" And what 

is your name ? " 
Jack (who had been thinking)—"Then 

my name is JACKASS.'' 
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Wby is a baby like a field of wheat ? 
Because, first it's cradled, then it's 

thrashed, and finally becomes the flower 
(flour) of the family. 

A II—Second Division. 

We wonder if Miss Buter has ever 
seen a Chinaman. It seems extremely 
doubtful, for she was heard to ask Prof. 
® those men were Chinamen, 
when the Indians visited the school. 

A rather warm debate occurred in 
our language class the other day. It 
was between the boys and the girls, and 
over a man's character. The boys re
sented the teacher's trying to settle the 
debate, and Mr. LI d said, " There's 
an old saying that women are bound to 
have the last word." As a sign of their 
defeat the following note has been 
handed to us: " How are the young 
men to argue with the girls when there 
are only four young men in the class, 
one of whom sides with the girls and 
one won't say anything ? " 

Miss S— asks a question. 
Miss B-l-tte—"I wasn't here." 
Miss S.—" You don't have to be here 

to answer that." 

Miss W— held a piece of combed 
rope before the class as an example of 
association by similarity. She asked 
Miss Cr—o what she related it to. The 
reply came instantly : "A man's mous
tache." 

Mr. B—n (teaching a class in the 
Model School)—" You have very poor 
memories. Why, you forget thjngs as 
fast as you remember them." 

A II, Third Division. 

As a matter of course, of course we 
all noticed the course taken to explain 
Phoenician Education. It was rather 
a coarse (o' course) way of explaining it. 

We are glad to find not as much hard 
work in Botany as we anticipated, for 

everything seems to be a "common 
ordinary " " afl'air." Although you may 
not agree with me, " this point I leave 
with you ; take it for what it is worth." 

In Geog. Class we have found that 
" All the big mouths, near Jersey coast, 
have been drowned." 

One of the members of our Psychology 
Class has described the brain as " Marble 
to receive, and wax to retain," thus 
showing a better " forgetory" than 
memory. 

History of Education Class— 
Teacher—" Miss Bo - - e may tell us 

some of the most important duties of 
the Jewish woman." 

Miss Bo - - e -. " To attend to all the 
housework, weaving and sewing, and 
to have meals ready on time, earning 
money by spinning-" 

Miss Gal - - g - n -. " Prof. M—, will 
you tell me what the men were supposed 
to be doing, during all this time ? " 

There is yet "Room at the head" in 
History of ed. class, and we regret that 
ours was not the distinction of honoring 
Lycurgus, by calling him "Liquor-juice." 

One of our members has not yet out
grown the shipping instinct. 

Teacher—"In what way must a story 
progress ? 

Miss H - - r " Why it musn't stand 
still." 

Methinks I hear the sages telling, 
How Normal's dare not take a nap, 

It is because their tears are welling, 
Gazing on a contour map. 

Oh ! the misery and sorrow, 
Oh ! the aching of my head, 

Oh ! the dreading of the morrow, 
hen those contours must be read. 

When adrift upon life's ocean, 
hen between us there's a gap, 

Shall we forget the great commotion, 
The week we studied contour map. 
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A II, Fourth Division. 

One of our distinguished members 
arose the other day and read the follow
ing problem : " If five boys went a fish
ing, and two stayed at home, how many 
went?" Perhaps this young lady may 
be able to explain the process of sepa
rating two cubes into three groups. 

In pronouncing the phonogram "b,'' 
be careful to cut it short, and not to 
attach a short u or er. Think of the 
word "rub,''—suppose you do not give 
"b" the right sound here, what is it a 
case of ? 

Prof. Apgar tells us that phyllogia are 
few and far apart, like birds' teeth ! 

Wouldn't it be bliss if we could only 
say to all the teachers, " Now, tell me 
the whole story! " 

It's too bad Miss C-n-v-r wasn't 
allowed to go out alone for she might 
have seen some pixie then. I wonder 
if this was also Miss U-t-d's excuse, 
when she lamented that she "couldn't 
get any animals!" 

Miss R-s-1 seems to be very, very fond 
of using a certain expression very, very 
often. 

Don't you think it would be a good 
idea to bring ear-trumpets to school ? 
We occasionally find that some of our 
members have very, very low voices, 
though perhaps Dr. Carr wouldn't agree. 

The young men, at least, have saved 
our class. Mr. R has shown that 
he can remember a definition in multi
plication when he tries, and Mr. G , 
well he can, too, if you only give him time 
to look over his notes. 

Miss C., when asked " Why doesn't a 
child walk when three months old ?" 
replied, without hesitation: "It can't!" 

Why does Miss I-w-n always face the 
back of the Manual Training room ? 
But, never mind, she says " she'd leave 
'er 'appy 'ome for them," and we, none 
of us, doubt it in the least. 

A 1. 

At the first class meeting of the term 
we elected as officers : 

President—Charles Philhower. 
Vice-President—Delia Miller. 
Secretary—Emily Walker. 
Treasurer—Howard Dilts. 
Ques.—" Why is it that we have not 

had any notes in this term ? " 
Ans —" Because Miss A-a-s was in 

love. 

We all welcome the new members 
that came into our class in February. 

" Rosie " is the vainest person in the 
class, for none of the girls bring looking-
glasses to school. 

We are very sorry to loose Miss 
Harris from the class. 

" When there is a ' Fred' there is a 
way," so Alice thinks. 

Miss Reilly—"Pass up the weather 
maps for February in order, February 
27th, 28th, 29th, 30th, 31st." For once 
the whole class saw the point. 

We very much regret that Mr. Garra-
brant s health will not permit him to 
assemble with his class on the third 
floor. We all hope that the next im
provement will be an elevator. 

For any information about the 
weather for the months of Eebruary 
and March, apply to any geography 
student of the A 1 class. 

A young lady of the rhetoric class 
(Miss Sle-p-r) tried to convince Miss 
McGuire that it is perfectly proper to 
say she " fixed a date." 

Professor Shephard is very fond of 
calling Miss Petrie, Miss " Petie." 

® II—Second Division. 

We were very much pleased to see 
Prof. Farley in his accustomed place 
again, but his first greeting to us was a 
test, "just a little test." 
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Wonder if Miss U was alone at 
the political convention. 

Why was Mr. W so forlorn at the 
last reception ? Ask Miss F . 

We congratulate Miss Burr on keep
ing such good order during Miss Reilly's 
absence. 

We extend our sympathy to Mr. 
E and Miss B , as they could 
not attend the party. 

What's the difference between sleep
ing and dreaming? Ask Mr. H . 

Ask Miss A what attractfon she 
finds in our assembly room every morn
ing. 

We wonder if Miss Dynes knew 
whereof she spoke when she said that 
Mr. K was not interested in Pairy 
Queens. 

Of all the pages of history, geography, 
etc., there is not one that is half so in
teresting to Mr. E as the Page 
across the street. 

B 1. 

The B-l's extend their heartfelt thanks 
to those veterans who have taken com
passion on them during their days of 
agony, when they wandered aimlessly 
about the halls feeling very much like 
the proverbial cat of the strange garret. 

We wish to call public attention to a 
strange phenomenon of nature—a bunch 
of roses minus all thorns (masculine), 
but some of us deeply mourn the loss 
of our thorns, who have been removed 
to another garden. We find, however, 
that one rose is not entirely deserted— 
ask Miss Th-mps-n for further particu
lars. 

Prof. S.—"Why don't you behave 
yourselves like men?" We would be 
only too happy to carry out Prof. S.'s 
wishes; but what unuld our mothers 
say? 

Prof. M. (waiting for silence before 
dismissing the class)—" Men may come 

and men may go, but women talk for
ever." 

Anyone wishing to form a correct 
opinion of the mental capacity of our 
class is referred to Miss -rch-r. 

Model  Class  Notes .  
Senior. 

We, the undersigned, hereby wish to 
thank the author of the flattering opinions 
of us which were published in last 
month's SIONAL, for giving us such a fine 
chance to see ourselves as others see us. 
The writer of the notes may rest assured 
that, should we discover his or her iden
tity, we will give a suitable reward to 
the person who has been so kind to us 
in days past. 

THE MOST DISAGREEABLE BOY. 
THE MOST UNPOPULAR BOY. 
THE UGLIEST BOY. 
THE MOST STUPID BOY. 
THE BOY W ITH THE UGLIEST HAIR. 
THE BOY WITH THE LARGEST FE ET. 
THE WORST ALL-AROUND BOY. 

Although the '01 's enjoyed the victory 
in the class basket-ball game, we en
joyed the spoils, also some ice-cream, 
which being eaten after the fashion of 
the Garden of Eden, was more relished 
than that previously eaten after the 
fashion of Boston. Pieces of a certain 
red-aud-white flag now adorn the room 
of its captors. 

H. S. A. 
We always have an interesting time in 

Physics class, not only because of our 
lessons in electricity, but also on ac
count of Dr. Mumper's good nature, and 
the inspiring questions asked by some 
of o ur brilliant members. 

Some time ago Dr. Mumper shocked 
us, in return as he said for the many 
shocks which we give him. 

In Physics class—Dr. Mumper— 
'* What did you say you would use ? " 
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Mr. M.—"A scale." 
Dr. Mumper—" What kind of a 

scale ? " 
Mr. M.—" A graduated scale.'' 
Dr. Mumper—" Well, yes : but then 

any scale is graduated, unless on a fish." 
We have taken up literature again, 

and are studying Tennyson. 
Miss Jane Moore recommends Dido 

as a preacher, as shown by her mention 
of D ido's sermon. 

We are glad to welcome Mr. Cloke 
again after quite a long illness. We 
sincerely hope that no more of our num
ber will have to remain indoors during 
this fine spring weather. It gives us 
much pleasure to know that Mr. Brin-
kenhauff has only left our class for a 
few months; at least, he will be back 
next year. 

We certainly have some claim to Mr. 
Ivins. At any rate we will give him a 
hearty welcome when he returns, be it 
this year or next. 

All seem bright and refreshed after 
our short vacation. 

The time till commencement is being 
counted by days now. 

This fine weather has brought out the 
tennis nets and players. Our boys and 
girls are practicing hard for the Senior 
and Junior tournament. 

H. S. B. 

April 4th, 1900, was certainly a " red-
letter'' day in the history of '02's class 
meetings. What did we do? Ask, 
rather, what we didn't do. 

The report of the committee for revis
ing the constitution was heard, and the 
class fully appreciated the time and 
thought which it showed on the part of 
the committee. 

The class was presented with a gavel 
and block by the President, and " Rob
erts' Rules of O rder " by Mr. Hewitt. 

Last, but not least, the colors, motto 
and design for pins were selected. 

Furthermore—well wait till you see 
the pins—they'll speak for themselves! 
Now keep your eyes open, and see if 
you can tell what it is that makes " 02" 
pins the most unique pins in the school! 

H. S. C. 

We all deeply regret the loss of Miss 
Skillman, one of the most promising 
members of our class. 

The other day Miss S. was overheard 
saying, "Aren't we having an awful time 
in drawing with the girls hard faces and 
horrid bows ? " 

None of the H. S. C. girls seem to 
appreciate the advantages for life study 
offered them in zoology period by a 
young and frisky mouse. 

Grammar A. 

The class mourn the loss of their class
mate, Mr. Galloway, who was the star of 
the class. He is now setting type at 
the " True American." 

If Mr. W - lk - r doesn't take in his 
balloon jibs he will capsize. 

The Reason Why. 

Do YOU see t hat happy maideu 
Standing there, 

While about her crowd her schoolmates, 
Many fair ? 

She is joyful; she's beloved 
Here to-day. 

Friends, unknown before, to her 
Find their way. 

Enemies her pardon beg 
For their sin ; -

They keep coming, trying hard, to 
Favor win. 

See her eyes with victory flash ; 
Happy lass 1 

Things long thought of now at last 
May come to pass. 
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Dreams of " gude olde tymes " to come 
Quickly rise; 

An unconscious target she for 
Envious eyes. 

Crowds of friends their wishes try 
To express; 

Sweetly she her thanks returns with 
A caress. 

And you ask the reason why ; 
Try to guess. 

Quickly then you make reply, 
"A new dress." 

No ; you'll have to guess again ; 
Try your best. 

" Well, then, she ' 100 ' got 
In a test." 

Usual things like those you've said 
Don't allure 

Such a crowd of friends and foes, 
All demure. 

" Then," you say, " the only cause of 
So much joy 

Is the fact that she s engaged 
To a boy ! " 

Horrors! No. At Normal School ? 
You don't " reck." 

She's been teaching, and to-day 
She got her check. 

Exchange Notes .  
The. Spectator is a very bright and in

teresting paper, and evidently corues 
from a wide-awake school. 

The Educational News contains many 
very intstructive articles of interest. 

The Apropos presents several good 
character sketches of Lincoln, Washing
ton, and several noted literary men. 

Many of our exchanges publish very 
bright and energetic stories by members 
of the schools. As we have only two 
more numbers of the SIGNAL this year, 
we ask our fellow-students to make a 
special effort and make " the last the best 
of a ll." 

The Blair Hall Breeze has an excellent 
number for March. Read "The Man 
who Ran at San Juan Hill." 

Teacher (in elocution)—"Now, girls, 
repeat after me, "Into the jaws of 
death "— 

Class—"Into the jaws of death, into 
the mouth of hell "— 

Teacher—" That's right. Go right 
ahead.—Ex. 

The Chinese wall is the greatest build
ing in China. It was built at such a great 
expense that the Chinese never got over 
it—but the Tartars did.—Ex. 

Teacher—" You may go to the board 
and draw a diagram of a still." 

Pupil—" The figure is not in the 
book." 

Teacher—" Then draw on your im
agination. "—Ex. 

The man who stole a glance evidently 
had had his attention arrested.—Ex. 

Teacher—<l Are you talking ? " 
Precocious Student—" Yes, madam." 
Teacher—"You may leave the class.'' 
Teacher—" I didn't intend to take 

them along."—Ex. 

Jaclc (feeling his way)—"I wish we 
were good friends enough for you to call 
me by my first name." 

Jane (helping him along)—" Oh, your 
last name is good enough for me.—Ex. 

Professor (to new pupil)—" How did 
you get here? 

Pupil—" I came by freight. I stutter 
so, they were afraid I couldn't express 
myself—Ex. 

Purity—The acme of perfection, found 
only in baking powder and soap adver
tisements.—Ex. 

Wedding—The jink that connects 
thoughts of love with thoughts of war. 
—Ex. 


