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Cook's Hair Tonic 
Is an elegant preparation, con
taining no oil It will eradicate 
dandruff and stop your hair 
from falling out. I make this 
assertion because I have made 
the Tonic for twenty years, and 
know what it will do. 

Daniel L. Cook, Apothecary 
157 North Broad St. 

The Oldest Prescription Store in Trenton 
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Father (from head of stairs)— 
"Ethel, is that young mail gone?" 

Ethel (in a whisper)—"Awfully, 
papa.''— Calendar. 

The wife—" This paper says if 
you wash your hair in tea it will 
darken it." 

The husband—"Possibly, but I-
prefer to have my tea darkened in 
some other way."—Hermanite. 

Elocution Teacher — " Do you 
stutter all the time ? " 

Student—" N-11-110, only wh-wli-
when I t-t-t-t-talk."—Adelphian. 
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" Did you take Johnnie to school, 
Jeremiah?" asked Mrs. Boggs of 
her husband. 

" I did," said he ; " An excellent 
school it is, Matilda. The scholars 
are models of deportment, the cur
riculum is first class, and the pro
fessor a man of ability, at least 
that is the way he struck me." 

" You ought to have stayed about 
an hour," said Johnnie, "and see 
how he struck me." 

It is considered a heinous offence 
to ride a bicycle in Turkey. Sort 
of in-Sultau to the government, as 
it were. 
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NORMAL DEBATING SOCIETY. 



THE SIGNAL 
VOL. VIII. MARCH, 1901. No 6. 

The Normal Debating Society. 
PROM the beginning of history until 

the present time man has given vent 
to his feelings through speech. Gradu
ally through the long centuries he im
proved his articulation from an animal 
cry or grunt to the coarse guttural 
sounds that are characteristic of the 
wild tribes of to-day. But he did not 
remain here in the cultivation of his 
language, but continued in evolution 
until his speech has attained its high
est perfection. 

It appears that the ability to utter 
sounds must have created pleasure in 
the minds of these prehistoric men. 
The very evidence of an evolution of 
speech points to the insatiable desire in 
the minds of these ancient peoples. 

Eventually speech attained its high 
pinnacle when it rested in the body of 
Homer, Marc Antony and Shakes
peare. The cultivation of speech 
spread rapidly to various countries, 
and now it has reached the uttermost 
parts of the earth. After many ob
tained this power of communication. 

emulation spurred on rivalry, and, as 
we naturally would suppose, a high 
state of perfection was obtained. At 
the present day an eloquent speaker is 
held in high esteem, and it is upon 
realizing this fact that fourteen young 
men of the Normal School organized 
the Normal Debating Society on 
March 3d, 1883, just eighteen years 
ago. 

Although the young society was then 
weak in numbers, it was strong in pur
pose and loyal in deed. The first trial 
held by the growing debaters was 
given during October, '87, and since 
that time they have been held pub
licly once each year until the joint 
debates took their place about one year 
ago. They were always popular and 
always turned out successful. 

That the society is in better form 
now than it has ever been before is a 
question. It is evident, however, that 
it is better suported now than at any 
period in its previous age. 

It is the purpose of the society to 
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keep pace with the literary world in its 
continued evolution. Man is yet un
able to express his feelings in words, 
but he is growing gradually to that 
eventful day when speech shall be an 
exact interpretation of his thoughts. 

' W. 

The Use of  Memory-gems in 
Moral  Training.  

§OCIETY to-day asks much of educa
tion, and education promises much. 

Spencer defines the aim of education 
to be preparation for "complete liv
ing." Our own ideal is not lower, but 
expressed more definitely as "the har
monious development of all the powers 
of man, physical, mental, moral and 
spiritual, to the end that character be 
attained." 

While the ordinary school curricu
lum provides almost exclusively for1 

mental training, it may be of double 
use in the hands of the skillful teacher 
whose own personality is the most 
powerful factor in the moral influence 
of the school. All study of science 
necessitates accurate observation and 
perfect truthfulness. The laws of 
mathematics easily show that from 
certain conditions certain results al
ways follow. 

The moral value of the study of lit
erature is obvious. There are fairy 
tales, fables, biographies and classic 
stories in abundance which may well 
serve "to point a moral or adorn a 
tale." Memory-gems are peculiarly 
suitable for "he who repeats the speech 
of another for the time being puts on 
the character of the author. The senti
ments which are uttered by the lips live 
for the moment in the heart and leave 
their mark there." 

Certain duties a child owes to him
self. Since "Knowledge is power," he 
should seek knowledge. Socrates says, 
"Not to know what happened before 
one was bom is always to be a child." 

This knowledge may be obtained in 
several ways. According to Rnskin, 
"History is written in three books— 
the book of their words, the book of 
their deeds and the book of their art, 
and the most trustworthy is the book 
of their art." 

In order to win success diligence 
and perseverance must become habits. 
How encouraging, in moments of de
spair and seeming defeat, to remem
ber that "genius is nothing more than 
the capacity for taking infinite pains"; 
that "to determine upon attainment is 
frequently attainment itself." The re
sult of continued effort is well put by 
George William Curtis when he says, 
"An engine of one cat-power running 
all the time is more effective than one 
of forty horse-power standing idle." 

Our own past history wields a 
mighty influence over us. 

"Our deeds will travel with us from afar 
And what we have been makes us what we 

are." 

Self-conquest is no easy task, but it 
is an evidence of moral power which 
is its own reward. Milton proclaims, 
"He who reigns within himself and 
rules passions, desires and fears is more 
than a king." 

Certain duties we owe to those 
around us. 

"If we enjoy life, why the next thing to do^ 
Is to see that another enjoys his life, too. 

An isolated life is the exception. 
Unconsciously we influence each other. 
"Nor knowest thou what argument 
thy life to thy neighbor's creed hath 
lent." Emerson sings, "No life can be 
pure in its purpose and strong in 
its strife and all life not be purer and 
stronger thereby." 

To my neighbor I owe justice and 
truthfulness, and sincerity to myself 
accomplishes this. 
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"To thine own self be true. 
And it must follow as the night the day 
Thou canst not then be false to any man." 

And beyond these duties lies "the 
sacred profession of friendship." 

Certain duties we owe to God. 
"Many favors which God giveth us 
ravel out for want of hemming, 
through our own unthankfulness." It 
is well to have a sturdy confidence that 

"God's in His heaven. 
All's right in the world," 

and to hear the carol of the little birds, 
and smile 

"To think God's greatness flows around our 
incompleteness, 

Round our restlessness, His rest." 

Examples might easily be multiplied 
in each line of thought. Memory-gems 
are texts which remain in the memory 
long after the sermon is forgotten. 
They are impressive warnings and 
effective guides pointing to the road of 
duty when the "promptings of all self-
interest or the mists of passion" would 
have a tendency to lead us astray. 

FLORENCE J. GRADY, 
Fcb'y, '01. 

Educational  Value of  Playthings .  
JN THE early part of the child's life he 

accomplishes little in the line of 
work, as most of his hours are taken 
up in play. When he becomes old 
enough to enter the kindergarten, his 
work is similar to his former life of 
pla\. Kindergarten plays take the child 
where he loves to be, into the world 
of make-believe. Here the children are 
birds, bees, butterflies,- trees, flowers, 
sunbeams—anything they like. Dur
ing this period of the child's life phys
ical impressions are the only possible 
means of awakening his sensibilities. 
These impressions, therefore, should 
be arranged as systematically as possi

ble, and not left to chance. Friedrich 
Froebel, the founder of the kinder
garten, supplies the means for bringing 
about this result in a simple system of 
symbolic songs and games appealing 
to the child's activities and sensibili
ties. These, he says, should contain 
the germ of all later instruction and 
thought. 

When a child imitates he begins to 
understand. Let him imitate the flight 
of a bird, and he enters partially into 
bird-life. Let the child play that he is 
a carpenter or a farmer, and his intelli
gence is immediately awakened; he will 
see the meaning and the need of labor. 
In fact, let him imitate in his play all 
the different aspects of life, and his 
thought will begin to grasp their sig
nificance. Thus, by playing at the life 
he longs to understand, he grows at 
last into a conscious realization of its 
mysteries, truths, meaning and pur
pose ; or, in other words, symbolic play 
leads the child from the symbol to the 
thing symbolized. Hence, we come to 
see that the child's plaything should 
meet his natural wants, and train him 
to quick, accurate observation. Choose 
his playthings wisely, and then leave 
him alone with them, remembering that 
they speak to his feelings when his 
mind is not yet open to reason. In 
this way we restore playthings to their 
place in education—a place, assigns 
them the principal part in the develop
ment of human sympathies. Later on 
we can put into the hands of children 
objects whose impressions will reach 
their minds more particularly. 

Dr. E. Seguin, our Commissioner of 
Education to the Universal Exhibition 
at Vienna, speaking on children's toys, 
in his report, says that the vast array 
of playthings (separated by nationali
ties) left, at first sight, an impression 
of silly sameness, but at a second look 
"discovered in them particular charac
ters, as of national idiosyncrasies, and 
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a closer examination showed that these 
puerilities had sense enough in them 
not only to disclose the movements of 
the mind, but to predict what is to fol
low." 

Different nations have their toys 
representing their different character
istics, as shown by Dr. Seguin's re
ports. For example, Japanese toys are 
bright, the dolls being dressed in gold 
and gaudy colors, in such a manner 
as to make them look absolutely saucy. 
The application of the natural and me
chanical forces in their toys cannot fail 
to determine the taste of the next gen
eration towards physical science. 

Persia sent toys from which can be 
inferred a national taste for music, as 
most of the dolls are blowing instru
ments. 

With us toys refer the mind and 
habits of children to home economy, 
husbandry and mechanical labor. 
Hence, from the toys of a nation may 
be inferred the character of its citizens; 
so let this Republic make such toys as 
will raise the moral and artistic char
acter of her children. 

MOEEIE C. PLERREPONT, 
Feb'y, '01. 

Nature-Lessons  as  a  Means of  
St imulat ing Observat ion.  

JP HE ability to observe well is a very 
important and useful power. Since 

sense-perception is the basis of all 
knowledge, the person who observes 
best has the best foundation for im
agination and thinking. The mental 
habits acquired in observing closely 
apply also to thinking, and the person 
who is an observer is apt to be a close 
and accurate thinker. For these rea
sons observational power should be de
veloped as much as possible. No sub
ject in the elementary school course 
affords a better opportunity for culti

vating observation, especially with the 
eyes, than nature-lessons. 

Unless the eyes are alert, much of 
this beautiful world is missed. Nature-
lessons aim to make the pupils see a 
great deal. The children who are 
taken on rambles through the woods, 
looking in every nook for some new 
flower, and searching under stones and 
leaves for the homes of various insects, 
acquire the power to see a great deal in 
a short time. They become real ob
servers, seeing not merely the most 
prominent features, as many persons 
do, but also many of the important 
little things. 

In the class-room, also, the children 
are trained to observe closely. The 
nature-lessons take the form of investi
gations, where each child is required 
to ascertain the facts in the case 
through his own observations. 

Although the power to see things 
quickly is very desirable, the ability to 
see accurately is of far greater import
ance. No matter how much the child 
sees, unless he sees correctly the knowl
edge gained is practically useless. The 
training which nature-lessons give the 
pupils in this direction is of great 
value. The aim of such lessons is to 
discover scientific facts, so the observa
tions of the pupils must be essentially 
correct. No teacher would accept the 
statement that a grasshopper has two 
eyes merely because the others are not 
so readily seen by the children. 

Not only is it desirable that children 
should see quickly and accurately, but 
it is also important that they should 
see completely, completely in the sense 
of seeing all the essentials, not neces
sarily all the details. 

Although the power to observe is 
cultivated by nature-lessons, it is, like 
all habits, a gradual development. It is 
not developed by the teacher lecturing 
on its advantages, but by apt sugges
tions the teacher gets the child to ob
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serve, and the habit is formed uncon
sciously. 

It must be remembered, however, 
that power of observation is not an end 
in itself. It is only a means to an end, 
a valuable tool with which fine work 
can be done. Through nature-lessons 
the child not only acquires the tool, but 
he also learns to use it. 

From this close observation of na
ture the child gets a great deal of good, 
intellectually, morally and aesthetically. 
Not the least among these is a sincere 
love and appreciation of nature, and a 
reverence for its Creator. 

CLARA J. WOOLVERTON, 
Feb'y, '01. 

Review of  "The Chi ld," by 
Mati lda Krieg e .  

*P HE beginning of everything requires 
the greatest guidance and watch

fulness, and nothing so much so as the 
beginning of the education of the 
human mind. 

This book, "The Child," by Mrs. 
Kriege, was written to explain and to 
extend the principles of Froeble's kin
dergarten in this country. In the first 
chapter Mrs. Kriege discusses New 
Education, or that which should be an 
outcome of the progress made in civil 
and political life. The present system 
fails to accomplish good results, be
cause, though recognizing its weak
ness, the standard of moral culture is 
low. The cause of this is the lack of 
an opportunity for the exercise of the 
moral faculty. The present system, 
Mrs. Kriege observes, is one-sided 
training, physically and intellectually, 
but not morally. 

Froebel, in his plan of education, 
began with the child, in his home and 
with his mother. To him every child 
bears three relationships—to nature, 
to man, to God. To nature, as he is 

the product of the earth and returns to 
it; to man, inheriting characteristics 
from a long line of ancestry; to God, 
as in time he learns to live and to work 
for the good of his fellow-men. 

Education must take these relations 
into account, and give each an oppor
tunity to develop and to show itself. 
Froebel takes the child in all his nat
ural manifestations, physical and men
tal, and insists upon their development 
through training. For instance, the 
physical must be developed so that the 
child may have control over his phys
ical necessities, and that this control 
may be an intelligent one, the mental 
training must go hand in hand with it. 
And how is this to be done? The child 
is taken as he is, when old enough for 
systematic training, active, imagina
tive, curious, seeking for simple causes 
and at the same time showing the be
ginning of his religious nature in his 
desire first to be with others, then to 
obey, to respect and so to reverence. 
Recognizing these in the nature of the 
child, the education makes them tools 
in his system of training. 

Mrs. Kriege gives education as a 
deliverance of the fettered forces of 
mind and body; it is self-activity, and 
this Froebel has made the basis of his 
school. Play, a part of this self-ac
tivity, is made interesting by the use 
of "Mother Cosseting Songs," com
posed by Froebel, illustrations of which 
are given. Children must be encour
aged to originality that virtue and 
morality may be taught by self-activity 
and practice. 

The two closing chapters discuss the 
fundamental forms used in developing 
the creative and formative faculties. 

This book is written by one who in
troduced Froebel's principles into this 
country, and one on whose broad 
knowledge and understanding we may 
rely for the truth of her statements. 

EINDA LIPPINCOTT. 
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The Use and Abuse of  Praise.  
JT is universally conceded that good 

discipline is fundamental to good 
teaching. A teacher must, therefore, 
thoroughly understand the means for 
its acquirement. 

One factor, in obtaining good disci
pline, is praise, but, though all teachers 
realize the necessity of pointing out 
errors and punishing for misbehavior, 
they, too, often lose sight of the mildest 
of all means, praise. 

Hearty, honest praise goes far 
toward winning the love of the pupils, 
thus making school-life happier; it en
courages the despondent, by proving 
his ability in some direction, and 
arouses the indifferent. The love of 
approbation is strong in us all, and the 
child, thus made aware that some one 
notices and approves his work, will 
struggle to deserve further commenda
tion. This brings us to the true end 
of all praise, namely, to stimulate 
effort. Such use of praise is illustrated 
in the case of a little girl who had no 
interest in her lesson. The teacher, see
ing this, selected a question she knew 
the child could answer, and, after the 
child had recited, called the attention 
of the class to the fact that she had 
"told her story perfectly." Gratified 
by this, she gave much better attention. 

Praise, when properly employed, 
proves an invaluable aid, but the evil 
effects of its misuse are correspond-
ingly great. One common error is to 
over-praise. The child is far more 
capable of discerning the value of his 
own work than is commonly recog
nized. and quickly detects unmerited 
praise, but the evil does not cease with 
the resulting loss of respect for his 
teacher. If such flattery is continued 
he ceases to do his best, since less effort 
brings equally good results, and praise 
becomes his chief incentive. I knew a 
child who had become so dependent on 
praise that, when a new teacher omitted 

it, she sulkily refused to work. Chil
dren thus trained become so little self-
directing that they easily yield to every 
opposition. 

The greatest evil resulting from a 
misuse of praise is the discouraging of 
the duller pupils by the repeated com
mendation of their more gifted class
mates, but all have an equal chance of 
success if effort, rather than accom
plishment, is made the basis of praise. 

To be effective, praise should be 
specific. When the weaker points in 
the work are also shown the pupil, 
grateful for the kind encouragement 
given, will be willing to see his mis
takes and be open to suggestion. 

The teacher must also be sure that 
the praise is received as it is meant. 
One teacher tells how, to encourage a 
despondent girl, she gave her all the 
praise she honestly could. The girl 
over-valued this, and when she received 
a low mark on an exercise, accused the 
teacher of raising her expectations too 
high. This instance shows how diffi
cult it is to praise wisely since the one 
who needs it most may be the least 
capable of rightly receiving it. 

So to praise that the slow and indif
ferent receive a new impulse, but so all 
flattery, all favoritism, real or appar
ent, and all establishing of praise as the 
highest incentive are avoided, requires 
not only a broad understanding of 
human nature in general, but also the 
close and sympathetic study of the in
dividual child. 

Harsh means are not always best. 
Nature sends strong winds to shake 
down the old and worthless leaves, but 
bright sunshine, soft breezes and gentle 
showers to coax the young leaves forth. 
Let teachers learn of nature to cease at 
time from attacking the faults and by 
sweet praise cultivate the virtues of the 
little ones. 

WINIFRED A. HOAG, 
Fcb'y, '01. 
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A Boarding-School  Tale .  
BY WE TWO. 

" J FAILED in that test to-clay; I know 
I did. Oh, dear! I wish I were 

like you, Milly. You don't study half 
so much as I, and yet you get much 
better marks." 

The speaker, who was small, and had 
big blue eyes and a mass of light hair, 
threw herself on the bed. As she did 
so she failed to notice her drawing 
plates. "Oh, see what I've done now !" 
she exclaimed. 

"I declare, Helen, you're just like 
Jerry Cruncher's wife, always flop
ping about. Only it happened to be 
your drawing plates that suffer instead 
of poor Jerry," exclaimed Milly. 

Milly, with her dark hair and brown 
eyes, formed a striking contrast to 
Helen. 

For a few moments the silence of 
study-hour was broken only by the 
scratch, scratch of Millv's pen. The 
ringing of the bell was a signal for her 
to stop work. "Thank goodness; nine 
o'clock!" Then, as the hall teacher 
entered the door with a package of 
letters, she exclaimed, "Miss King, 
you're a dear! That's just the letter I 
want." 

Helen then opened her letter and 
shouted, "Hurrah, Milly! I'm as rich 
as Croesus; five dollars!" 

"Who sent it, Helen?" 
"My mother! She wants me to buy 

a birthday present for my father." 
"Did you think—" Here she was 

interrupted by a knock on the door. 
"Come in," both girls called out. 

"Have you anything to eat? I'm 
nearly starved." said the fat girl of the 
party. 

Celeste, the frivolous girl, seated 
herself in the cosy corner, hugged a 
big Princeton pillow, and began 
munching an apple, which Helen 
brought out from the depths of her 

closet. Between the bites Celeste 
paused long enough to say, "Don't you 
want to go with us to-morrow evening 
to see John Drew?" Celeste finally 
succeeded in winning Milly to her 
cause, but Helen needed more coaxing 
to be persuaded. Rather than have 
the other girls understand she had 110 
money to spend, Helen decided to use 
the five dollars her mother sent her. 
Before the girls parted that evening a 
dinner after the theatre was decided 
upon. 

The next evening Helen went to the 
theatre, and insisted on paying for the 
girls' theatre tickets and for their din
ners after the theatre as well. 

The next morning Helen was per
plexed as to how she should get her 
father something for five dollars, when 
she had spent almost all of the sum 
sent her. 

While in the library of the school the 
fiction shelves attracted her attention. 
She noticed a number of new books, 
among them Marion Crawford's "Sar-
acinesca Series." 

She took down one of the books 
and began to turn the pages. She no
ticed that by some mistake it had not 
been stamped. An idea flashed through 
her mind. She looked at the book 
again, and suddenly started out. It 
seemed as though some one behind her 
said, "Stop thief." She grit her teetli 
and took the book back to its place. 
As she did so she saw the two other 
volumes of the set. She opened them 
and found that they, too, were un
stamped. Again came the idea. 
Resolutely she turned her back on the 
books and walked out. "I won't do 
it," she said. Then, as if on second 
thought, "But why not? No one will 
ever know." 

As she crossed the campus there was 
a struggle between the good and evil 
spirits. The bad spirit gained the vic
tory. "It's the only way," she said, 
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"and I can't help it, but oh, how I 
despise myself." 

When Helen reached the hall she 
roamed from place to place—now to 
one girl's room and now to another, 
until the study bell rang. She went to 
her room but could not study. 

"What makes you so restless, 
Helen?" Milly asked, as she looked 
up from her work. "Oh, nothing," 
was the answer. Milly then crossed 
over to where Helen was sitting, 
and putting her arms around her 
said, "Won't you tell me what's the 
matter? Perhaps I can help you." 
"Yes, you can help me, Milly, but you 
won't." "I won't help you? You know 
I'd do anything for you." said Milly, 
with tears in her eyes. "You can't help 
me now, but after awhile perhaps I 
shall need your aid." "You can al
ways count on me, Helen." "I hope I 
won't need your help, Milly, but if I 
do, remember your promise." 

"How strangely you speak, Helen." 
"Do I. Well, don't think any more 
about it, dear. I'm just a little blue to
day." 

"You'll be bluer than ever after din
ner, for we're going to have blue fish," 
said Milly. 

"Ever sent any of your jokes to 
Puck, Milly" said Helen. "You're a 
rising genius." 

Milly went back to her lessons and 
Helen looked abstractly around the 
room. Suddenly her glance rested on 
a high-prized photograph of Miss 
Green which stood on the bureau. 

"Why did I see that picture? I 
could do it so much easier if it wasn't 
for that lady. She will despise me, as 
I despise myself, if she should find me 
out." 

She picked up a book and began turn
ing the pages mechanically. She sat 
thus until the study hour was half over. 
Then she rose and put on her golf cape 
and crossed the campus to the school 
library. 

The gas had not yet been lighted and 
the long lines of books seemed to Helen 
to be filled with foreboding shadows. 
She glanced furtively around the room, 
feeling that every one had guessed 
what she was about to do. She waited 
until a number of the students had 
gathered around the librarian's desk to 
get their books checked. Then she 
slipped a book from the table into her 
lap. So far all was well. She drew 
her cape closely about her and walked 
out. She was overtaken by Miss 
Green. In the course of the conversa
tion she said, "You have not been 
looking well lately? Are you study
ing too hard?" Helen had a choking 
sensation, and as she looked up her eyes 
were filled with tears. Miss Green 
affectionately slipped her arm in 
Helen's. 

Any other time, what a pleasure it 
would have been to Helen to walk 
Across the campus with this tall, stately 
woman, whose life had been one of en
nobling influences and who was a gen
eral favorite in the school-room. Helen 
felt like a criminal as she walked beside 
her. She responded faintly to Miss 
Green's remarks, and drew a breath of 
relief when they parted at the gate. 

On reaching her room she put the 
book in her closet and locked the door. 
"Two more," how can I ever do it?" 
She succeeded in getting the second 
book the next afternoon with no special 
difficulties—getting the third volume 
was what puzzled her. 

While Helen was sitting in her room 
that evening Milly came in. "How in
nocent she looks." thought Helen, "it's 
a pity to drag her into it. but I must 
get that book to-night, before they find 
out any are gone. 

"Helen! What do you think ? I got 
ninety-eight in my zoology test. Prof. 
Austin called for the insects to-mor
row. Will you let me have your col
lection." 

Helen looked up with a feigned air 
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of sleepiness. She saw that Fates were 
helping her, and that she now had 
Milly in her power. She was perfectly 
reckless now and was willing to do al
most anything to get the book. 

"I will if you'll do something for 
me." "What, Helen." "Go to the li
brary and bring me the third volume 
of 'Don Orsino.' " "Shall I go now ?" 
she asked, as she picked up her hat. 

"Don't have it charged," said Helen. 
"Why, I'll have to." 
"No you won't. If you do you don't 

get the insects." 
"But, Helen, I'll have to have the in

sects. You know we were both to use 
them. I got as many of them as you 
did." 

"You'll get the insects when you get 
the book," said Helen decisively. 

A suspicion of the truth crossed 
Milly's mind. "Helen, you're not go
ing to keep it, are you ?" 

"That's just what I'm going to do." 
And when she saw Milly was disgusted 
with her plan she was exasperated be
yond measure. 

"So this is the way you keep your 
promise to help me, is it?" 

Helen got up, unlocked her closet, 
took out the four boxes and held them 
before Milly. "Here, "she said, 
"they're pretty nice looking insects— 
almost too nice to throw away," and 
then she started for the door. 

Milly stopped her, and embracing 
her said, "You won't throw them out, 
will you?" Helen pushed her roughly 
away. "That's just what I will do. 
See here. Milly, we may as well come to 
terms. It's ten minutes to five al
ready." 

( T o  b e  c o n t i n u e d . )  

Thencanic  Society  Dramatic  
Entertainment .  

QNE OF the most enjoyable entertain
ments ever given in the auditorium 

of the State Schools was that presented 
by the Thencanic Society, Saturday 
evening, February 16th, 1901. The 
audience had been expecting a sur
prise, but were completely astonished 
upon witnessing the splendid play "An 
Equilateral Triangle," rendered in a 
manner worthy of professionals rather 
than amateurs. 

Glowing compliments were heard 
upon all sides, and many congratula
tions were presented to the young gent
lemen who performed their parts so 
creditably. 

Mrs. Malaprop has wittily said that 
comparisons are "odorous," hence, we 
shall not attempt to say that this enter
tainment surpassed those given before, 
but it is universally acknowledged to 
have been excellent in every respect. 
Where all did so well it is hardly safe 
to particularize in reference to the 
merits of the various participants on 
the program. 

The music, by the Orpheus Club, 
was up to its usual high standard, and 
added greatly to the evening's pleas
ure. The address of welcome, by Mar
cus M. Farley, Model, '01, president of 
the Society, received well-merited ap
plause. Charles C. Hewitt, Model, 
'99,rendered a vocal solo in a voice that 
was full of sweetness and pathos. 

The farce-comedy, "An Equilateral 
Triangle," was the chief feature of the 
evening. This play was written by 
Howard E. Hanson, Model, '99, while 
a member of the Society. It reflects 
great credit on its author, who is un
doubtedly talented in this line of work. 
Mr. Hanson has brought honor not 
only to himself, but also upon the So
ciety and Model School as well. 

The scene of the play is laid in Mr. 
Huffycuff's country home, about nine 
o'clock on a summer evening. Space 
will not permit a full outline of the 
plot, but only a brief mention of the 
chief characters. 
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Persifor G. Spilsbury, as Mr. Huffy-
cuff, a man grown rich from his in
vestments in oil, performed his part ad
mirably. John D. Rue, Jr., as Mrs. 
Huffycuff, acted the part of a wife to 
perfection. 

Isaac Harrison, as Miss Amiah 
Huffycuff, was most graceful and cap
tivating. Many of the audience could 
scarcely believe "it was a hoy." 

John R. Wyckoff, as Joseph Mar
rowbone, an English viscount incog
nito, acted the part of a true lover. 
Some of the young ladies avowed "he 
was just too awfully splendid for any
thing." Wm. H. Blackwell, as Rickity 
Hayrick, kept the audience guessing 
"who it was." He represented the 
farmer "as if to the manner born." 

Messrs. C. Gauntt Holmes and S. 
Roy Heath, as the Crane brothers, 
acted the part of fops in a manner that 
"brought down the house." Fred. 
Shangle was very natural in his imper
sonation of Josiah Huffycuff. He sur
passed himself and all expectations of 
his many friends. Marcus M. Farley, 
as James O'Flanagan, the Irish butler, 
was unexcelled. The brogue was so 
perfect that many opined some of his 
ancestors must have come from the 
Emerald Isle. James S. Messier, as 
Jacob Von Earsplitter, a German viol
inist, brought repeated applause and 
continued bursts of laughter by his in
imitable impersonations of the Dutch
man. When shot in the "triangular 
duel," his fall and persistent protesta
tions would have done honor to a 
Henry Irving. 

And now last and least—in stature 
only—came Mary, the maid, repre
sented so ably and characteristically by 
William H. MacCrellish. His little 
laugh and lovemaking is simply inde
scribable. 

The entertainment closed with the 
Society yell and a reception in the gym
nasium. The Committee on Reception 

were Mr. James S. Messier, Dr. J. M. 
Green, Mrs. Greerf, Prof, O. C. Mor-
dorf and Mrs. Mordorf. 

Thus closed a most pleasant even
ing, the delightfid memory of which 
will linger in the years to come. 

The character of the entire program 
was greatly gratifying to the teachers 
and friends solicitous for the welfare 
of the Society. It could mean nothing 
else than that the young men are doing 
honest work. 

Argu romuthos .  
QN February ist—"A Paper on the 

Greek Drama." Miss Blackwell. 
On February 8th—i. "Advantages 

of Compulsory Education." Miss 
Robinson. 2. "Advantages of Free 
Education." Miss Magowan. 3. "Ad
vantages of the Control of the Institu
tions of Learning by the State." Miss 
Delia Miller. 

Some comic valentines were received 
by several members of the Society. 

J. Moore—A picture of Langtry, her 
companion, a beautiful little skye-ter-
rier in an elaborate harness, adorned 
with a splashing crushed-strawberry 
bow. 

S. Steel—A dignified school marm, 
seven strings in each hand, a terrified 
urchin at the end of each. Her motto: 
"I rule with a rod of Steel." 

Small boy—"Won't you ever change 
your name?" 

F. Jago—Sketch of Atlantic sandy 
beach—the bathers—she with sandy 
tresses—he with sandy name. Every
thing was sandy. 

Miss Skinner—A dragon guarding a 
flight of steps. 

M. Paulding—A picture of herself 
as a cook. 

S. Watson—Kindergarten taught at 
home. 
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JJXHOSE who are interested in the Nor
mal Senior II Class will kindly 

note that the first division goes out for 
State practice February ist, and re
turns March ist. The second division 
goes out March ist, and returns March 
29th. The third division goes out 
March 29th, and returns April 26th, 
and the fourth division goes out April 
26th, and returns May 24th. 

r)rRiNG the past month the members 
of THE SIGNAL staff have been 

working earnestly along many lines. 
Our Secretary has been busily engaged 
in overcoming an attack of "mumps," 
and both our Treasurer and Business 
Manager have won great distinction 
from the active part they took in "The 
Equilateral Triangle," an account of 
which is given in a previous column. 

Mr. Phillips, our Normal Alumni 

Editor, has been out in the State 
"teaching the young idea how to 
shoot" along the line of least resist
ance, while the rest of the Board have 
been "drumming up trade." To a cer
tain extent they have been successful 
in obtaining new subscribers. 

HETHER you have no more paper 
or whether you prefer writing on 

both sides of the paper when you send 
in SIGNAL matter, is not the question. 
The fact is that you must write on one 
side only. It is of the greatest import
ance to you, the editors, and, above 
all, the printers, that you follow out 
this direction. The editor often has to 
cut out matter that he has disregarded, 
and should there be writing on both 
sides, one side has to be thrown out; 
hence, the result is that the writer does 
not get in all that can be granted. Op 
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the other hand, the printer's time is 
wasted by such an inconvenience. 

Furthermore, what is even worse is 
handing in manuscript written on let
ter paper, sermon note or, as is often 
the case, small pieces of paper of great 
oddity in shape, which lias been refused 
for other purposes. Friends, class
mates and reporters, rough note is the 
regulation! 

JE*EBRUARY, with its joys and pleas
ures, has come and gone. Once 

more the old institution of Normal has 
looked with pride upon a graduating 
class of honorable members. It, more
over, looks into the future for the good 
and welfare that may alight upon the 
shoulders of those who have eagerly 
launched their boat upon the ocean of 
speculation. Behind them they leave 
fond associates. With them they take 
pleasant reminiscences of their past 
trials and hardships of battles. Before 
them lies the brilliant future, with all 
the radiancy of pomp and magnifi
cence. We, the undergraduates, join 
unanimously in hearty accord in send
ing the graduates of February, 1901, 
wishes for happiness and success. May 
they work with a purpose, and exhibit 
noble and magnanimous characters 
that will reflect great credit upon their 
Alma Mater. 

Whether their memory shall be like 
a meteor, dashing through space with 
unseeming rapidity, making brilliant 
display and creating great interest for 
awhile, but then fading away like a 
dream, or whether it shall be an indeli
ble impression upon those whom they 
leave behind, depends upon the prog
ress they have made during their three 
years' "march through Normal." 

OUR SIGNAL manuscript is beginning 
to be handed in in small quantities. 

If there were a great many of these 
small quantities, we, the editors, might 
have enough material toeliminatefreely 
and elevate the tone of the paper. We 
have not grown weary from our duty 
of criticizing, nor have we in any way 
expressed a desire to have less material 
handed in. Don't let your interest in 
THE SIGNAL be like "the lake that 
grows smaller the longer it lives." 

HE following interpretation of a 
selection for the piano was recently 

made by Helen L. Scobey, of Lambert-
ville, age ten years : 

"SONG OF THE DYING SWAN." 

Listen, in the moonlight clear. 
Have we angel voices here? 
Song of sorrow, joy and pain. 
Song of snnshine and of rain. 

Hark, he sings of crystal lakes, 
Beds of moss and waving brakes. 
Lovely music, beds of flowers. 
Singing birds and golden hours. 

Now he sings of dreadful pain, 
Snowy weather and of rain. 
Everything is cold and drear. 
Snow is there and snow is here. 

Now he sings of joy again. 
Sings of children and of men; 
Sings of love and sings of dance, 
Sings of knights who used the lance. 

Now he sings of joy supreme. 
Happier far than fairest dream. 
Would that we could go there, too. 
Happy place for me and you. 

Normal  Debating Society .  
QN January 25th, 1901. the following 

officers were elected for the new 
term: 

President—Thomas Clinton. 
Vice-President—Samuel Chamber

lain. 
Secretary—Chas. R. Williamson. 
Treasurer—Fred. Thomas. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Louis J. Kayser. 
Executive Committee—T. D. Show-

ell. F. H. Lloyd, Leon Abbett. 
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February 1st, 1901. Prepared: 
Resolved, That it is better to have 

loved and lost than never to have loved 
at all. 

Affirmative-—Lloyd. B. Bradford 
and Hampton. 

Negative — Walling. Gordon and 
Batten. 

Decision cast in favor of the nega
tive. 

The debate was made very interest-
ing by the reminiscenses of Walling, 
Gordon and Lloyd. 

February 8th, 1901. Prepared: 
Resolved. That treating is the great

est source of intemperance. 
Affirmative—Kayser, McAlone and 

Kerr. 
Negative — Edwards, Thorns and 

Crane. 
The judges decided in favor of the 

negative. 
The Normal Debating Society wish 

to extend to the Thencanic a unani
mous vote of congratulation for their 
excellent and highly creditable enter
tainment given February 16th, '01. 

You have, without doubt, won for 
yourselves a name that is indelible. 

You may well boast of a prosperous 
and thriving literary society—a society 
that commands admiration. 

What are our feelings, we feel sure, 
will be but slightly interpreted in the 
article which is to be written upon your 
entertainment. However, the author 
of this comment can better, by far, 
estimate in words the value of the play
ing of "The Equilateral Triangle." 

We also extend to you a unanimous 
vote of thanks and appreciation for the 
invitation extended to us in such a cor
dial manner. 

Gamma Sigma.  
^HE monthly business meeting was 

held February 1st. and the follow
ing officers were elected: 

President—Miss Fowler. 
Vice-President—Miss Galigan. 
Recording Sec'y—Miss Mather. 
Corresponding Sec'y—Miss Thorn. 
Treasurer—Miss Allen. 
SIGNAL R eporter—Miss Littell. 
At the last meeting Miss Aul read a 

delightful dialect story. 

Philomathean Society .  
QN FRIDAY evening, February 8th, 

the Philomathean Society pre
sented the first copy of the "Philoma
thean Magazine" to the members of the 
Faculty and to the literary societies. 
The magazine consisted of a farce, art 
pictures, a love sonnet and advertise
ments. This entertainment was most 
novel in its character, and was highly 
commended by many who were pres
ent. We sincerely hope that the next 
numbers of our magazine will meet 
with as favorable receptions as did our 
first. 

Model  Class  Notes .  
Model Senior. 

Last year we, as Juniors, defeated 
the class of '00 in a most interesting 
game of basket-ball, and we had hoped 
to inform the public in this issue of 
another victory for the class of '01, but 
owing to the illness of one of the Jun
ior players, the game has been deferred. 
If you are interested, watch next 
month's SIGNAL for the result, not that 
there is any doubt but that the Seniors 
will be victorious, yet you know there 
is many a slip 'twixt the cup and the lip, 
or, rather, between the players and the 
basket. 

We know that all are anxious to see 
our class pins, and if you will wait 
patiently a little longer, we will fulfill 
your most sanguine hopes. 
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E. C. Bul lock. 

During Physics, one day last month, 
we were entertained by a brass band. 
The music was fine. 

History is hard on some of us crit
ters, since Coffins are in use constantly 
and the history undertaker is the 
corpse. (After one .of our easy tests.) 

At the meeting of the class on Feb
ruary 6th the officers were elected as 
follows: 

President, Mr. Crozer. 
Vice-President, Miss Wyman. 
Treasurer, Mr. Prall. 
Secretary, Miss Hibbs. 
SIGNAL reporters, Mr. Hewitt and 

Miss Meyers. 
A prosperous future is looked for

ward to. 
The class gives Mr. Prall a hearty 

welcome after his long absence, and 
hopes he will now remain with us. 

This term being the last of our Jun
ior year, it marks a period of great im
portance in our class history, and it is 
a time when the work of a class organi
zation means and counts a great deal. 

At the end of this term comes our 
rush with the Seniors, and we should 
all be prepared for it. This is a time 
when every member should try his 
best to further the aims of our class 
and work for the advancement of its 
interests. 

We would like to advise you, Sen
iors, that if you wish to keep up with 
us, it is time you were coughing up 
some new hats. Last year "in the 
blindness of your hearts and weakness 
of your judgments," you purchased 
hats which on first sight were beautiful 
to behold, but before a week, or 
scarcely a day, had passed, they 
changed a beautiful white to an ashy 
gray, and kept 011 changing color in 
this remarkable manner until, at last, 
begrimed with dirt and mud and pow-

H. S B Girls. 
Margaret Britton. 

dered with the dust of the roadside, 
they were discarded, and we know 
were put away on the shelves; for. alas! 
they would not have been accepted at 
the rummage sales! 

Seniors, a word of advice. When 
you buy hats again, do not buy colors 
which show the dirt, even if they are 
most attractive to the eye. Proud and 
haughty Seniors! you should not have 
acted so hastily on your own erring 
judgment, but should rather have lis
tened to a word of wisdom and advice 
from those whom you consider your 
inferiors, but have shown themselves 
your superiors in every respect. 

The class made a great mistake in 
not electing our "Medicine Man" to its 
highest and most responsible position, 
and no one was more deeply grieved 
than he 011 hearing the result of the 
will of the class and learning that he 
had used his utmost powers of per
suasion in vain for as long a time as a 
month beforehand. If we had not 
acted too quickly, we might have 
chosen some one, who, with the aid of 
his knowledge in medicine, would have 
been able to doctor things up a little 
bit, although the application of this 
knowledge would have ended up in 
some pretty severe doses on one par
ticular member. 

Mark Farley's Speech to his Class 
(Shakespeare's Julius Caesar) : 

Flankers. Bams, Cheaters, lend me your ears; 
I come to bury you. not to protect you. 
The crime thou hast done will live after you; 
No good is oft interred in thy bones; 
And so let it be. Naughty One. The class of 

'00 
Hath told you that you were ignorant. 
If they said so I surely believe it. 
Now. by leave of '02 and the rest— 
For Naughty Two is an honorable class; 
Its members are wise and honorable: 
Come I to speak at your funeral. 
You! my classmates, were unfaithful to me. 
The class of Naughty Naught was an ambi

tious class, 
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And treated me like a gentleman. 
When both classes '02 and '00 were in trouble 

you ha. ha-ed and snickered. 
What are you then but ignorant? 
I speak not to disprove that '00 hath said; 
I speak that which I know to be true. 
Wherefore. O Judgment, Thou are fled to 

bruitish beasts; 
And men, who have a brick loose, bear with 

me. 
My hatred is in the coffin of yours 
And I must pause, for you are dead, 
Buried, Gone, Forgotten. 

B. 

H. S. B—Boys. 
Green. 

Prof. Secor (explaining algebra 
problem)—"Is your idea hay(es)y 
now?" Everybody how(e)l(ed) with 
laughter. 

Ask C-k why he is mo(o)re happy 
than he used to be. 

Prof. Sccor — "What does bi-
mean ?" 

H-l.—"Bi means two." 
Prof. Secor.—"Then what is a bi

valve ?" 
H-l.—"Two valves." 
At the semi-annual meeting of the 

class of 1903 the following officers 
were elected: 

President, S. Roy Heath. 
Vice-President, Eugenia Macaulay. 
Secretary, Mary Kemble. 
Treasurer, Fred. Baker. 
Miss M-ll-r informed us the other 

day that "after you become used to 
lying you can do it very easily." We 
wonder if she speaks from experience. 

Melle recently asked Miss Mac C. 
if she had ever lived among the In
dians. The latter had just favored 
us with one of her famous war-hoops. 

For the benefit of the Qesar class 
Miss M. displayed her inventive mood, 
and endeavored to explain a new con
struction. namely, the ablative of pur
pose. It is needless to say that she was 
successful. 

H. S. C. 
Helen Levy. 

Miss M. told us that the battle of 
Salamis took place 379 B. C. 

We are very sorry to lose two of 
our classmates, Miss Shaw and Miss 
Carty. Don't we wish them much suc
cess in their new lines of work! 

Normal  Class  Notes .  
Seuior II. 

Class of June, 1'jOl. 

In the study-room we held our last 
meeting for election of officers. Long 
before the time of meeting the crowded 
ranks thronged the halls, radiating 
from the study-room to various parts 
of the school. Came some clad in 
plates of steel, others armed with fiery 
wits and poisonous tongues. The elec
tion of officers was looked forward to 
with great expectations. Some came 
for serious business; others came for 
the fun they could get out of it, while 
still others came for the mere purpose 
of acting as an opposing faction, mak
ing the officers work hard for their 
election. In fact, some movements 
would have puzzled the colossal politi
cians of our country. Upon voting for 
the president votes for three times the 
number present were cast. Before the 
meeting was over, out of a room full 
of members not enough were left to 
make the motion for adjournment 
legal! 

Then ensued discussions, waxing 
warm with class loyalty, and showing 
the "Young America" spirit. Gradu
ally during these antagonistic ex
changes of class feelings, one by one 
the members silently drifted out un
til the president was left standing talk
ing to the seats, once occupied by an 
unadjourned quorum. The eloquence 
and diplomacy of the class meeting, 
however, might have impressed C®sar, 
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Cicero or even Mark Antony as an 
ideal toward which to strive. Upon 
"pulling themselves together," the 
members found the following to be 
elected as their graduating officers: 

President—R. D. Batten. 
Vice-President—Thomas H. Clin

ton. 
Treasurer-at-large — J. Ernest A. 

Link. 
Sub-Treasurers: 
Ida K. Brook—ist div. 
Artie Walling—2d div. 
Clara Evans—3d div. 
Hattie Ferguson—4th div. 
Recording Secretary — Margaret 

Paulding. 
Corresponding Secretary — Town-

send Donnellson Showell. 
At the next regular meeting great 

preparations for June exercises were 
made. 

"The Grand Committee for June 
Exercises," consisting of the Misses 
Buter, Tunison, Galligan, Walling and 
Clayton and Mr. Link deemed it wise 
to elect F. H. Lloyd as their chairman. 

In order to make the final days a 
great success, the class voted the com
mittee the power of appointing whom
soever they wished upon sub-commit
tees. Each member of the Grand Com
mittee, not of the fourth division, will 
act as a chairman of one the seven 
sub-committees. 

Beware, thou, O former years! 
"There'll be a hot time when the June 
class gets out." 

Senior II—Second Division. 
Reeves D. Batten. 

At last, after terms of hard labor, 
worry and many tests, we have reached 
that long-looked-for and honored posi
tion of Sen. II. We have passed through 
those half-yearly fires many times, but 
have, as a class, come out unharmed. 

Some of our members, we admit, have 
been scorched, and some burned badly, 
but, strange as it may seem, our divi
sion for the present term is larger than 
ever before. 

Mr. Walling has, at last, after many 
difficulties, returned to our division 
from which he so reluctantly departed 
when in the auditorium one day last 
September. Also, Mr L—, after many 
weary months of wandering, has found 
a "Haven of Rest" in the second divi
sion. Indeed, a large per cent, of the 
boys in the class seem to have an ap
preciation for us, and have decided to 
abide with us during the remainder of 
their stay at Normal. 

We appreciate very much our new 
assembly-room, but hope that we shall 
not occupy it for more than five 
months. 

The members of our division will 
surely be an important addition to the 
teaching force in New Jersey next year, 
for judging from present indications 
about eighty per cent, will be specialists 
in some particular line of work. 

Senior II—Third Division. 
E Knapp. 

We regret very much that our late 
SIGNAL reporter, Miss Galligan, has 
left us. On account of a long sickness 
and her continued weakness she will be 
unable to complete her course in June. 
But we are very glad to even know she 
is about the school. 

We all feel sorry for Mr. Middleton; 
even Dr. Mumper sympathized with 
him, when he noticed that all the other 
boys had gone to other divisions. 

Suggestions as to better manners are 
always thankfully received by us. We 
mean "To live and learn" : 

A suggestion made by Dr. Mumper: 
"When asked if you wish a test it is 
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better form to say 'No, I thank you,' 
than simply to yell out, 'No!' " 

TALES TOLD B Y INITIALS. 
M. Alexander—Merely amiable. 
H. Benson—Hardly ( ?) boisterous. 
G. Cadmus—Girlish combination. 
C. Evans—Coolly eager. 
A. Fleming—Awfully flighty. 
M. Greenleaf—Matronly graces. 
L. Haver—Lovingly harmless. 
E. Heller—Ever hoping. 
B. Horst—Big hustler. 
M. Obreiter—Merely old-fashioned. 
M. Owen—Most orderly. 
E. Wood—Endless worker. 

Senior 11—Fourth Division. 

"Dot," in trying to explain about the 
lever, had great difficulty in getting 
away from the man at the Post! 

Many of our class members have 
gone over to the second division. We 
certainly do feel deserted when even 
Mr. Gordon has left us "nevermore to 
return." But upon hearing the sad 
news we all expressed our sorrow, and 
Dr. M. put down: "Gone, but not for
gotten !" 

WISHES FOR THE SEN. II 4. 
We hope Miss Banta will pay better 

attention in "Science of Ed." than she 
did in "Theory and Practice." 

That Mr. Showell will continue to 
exhibit as much forethought as hereto
fore, for instance, by such an intel
lectual and ponderous question as: "I 
don't see how there can be much oxy
gen in a hay-stack!" 

That Miss Shedeker will cease mak
ing such profound statements as: "If a 
body moves in a curve it will revolve 
around a center!" 

And lastly, that Dr. Mumper will 
find a new comparison and stop talking 
about price and money every time we 
make a mistake, and say force instead 
of energy! 

Senior I. 
A. Samsel. 

The semi-annual meeting of the Feb
ruary class of '02 was held February 
5th. The following officers were 
elected: 

President—Mr. Philhower. 
Vice-President—Mr. Thorns. 
Secretary—Miss Walker. 
Treasurer—Mr. Dilts. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Miss Samsel. 
Miss G— started us in Theory and 

Practice by saying a person should be 
both born and educated to be a teacher. 

He—"What is your favorite book in 
the Bible?" 

She—" 'Luke.' What is your favor
ite hymn ?" 

He—" 'Beulah'-land." 

A II—First Division. 

Nellie L. Littell 

If we had not been so used to it, we 
might have enjoyed more thoroughly 
Miss Stout's remarks to us as she 
looked over the subjects we were not 
back in: "This is the best record I 
have ever had." That's what they all 
say to us. 

"Oh, I can't stand it," said Miss 
Parker, as we passed by on our way to 
Miss Field's room. 

Prof. Apgar—"What do we call 
this?" (pointing to the board.) 

Miss F. — "The missing link." 
(Laughter.) 

Prof. Apgar (continuing)—"If you 
can't find the link, does it make you feel 
any worse? Some people can't stand 
it when they can't find the missing 
link." 

Why did Miss C-m-b-ll's bonfire 
keep going out? Perhaps it was be
cause it was such a damp day, but it 
was really pitiful to see her try over 
and over to make a bonfire. 
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Miss Pl-m-r has an extremely inter
esting observation in her child-study 
book. Ask her what sort of parents 
those were. The child must have been 
a "freak of nature." 

What's in a name? Miss Parker 
thinks Schwinghammer is as good as 
Flummerfelt. 

BASKET-BALL NOTES. 
The girls of the A-2 class have or

ganized a basket-ball team. With Mr. 
Edwards as coach, the team has made 
rapid progress, and will soon challenge 
the teams of other classes. 

Beware, Miss F ! don't think 
you're all alone. The other girls want 
the chance too. 

Mabel's war-cry, "Hurry, Kate, this 
way!" 

"Scrimmage" is the cry of the 
referee to Miss K - -n and Miss B - -k. 

Jump higher, Miss F n, when you 
play center against Miss P d. 

Ask Miss C 11 how long it takes 
to "shoot." 

Almost broken noses are the result 
of some of the practice games. Ask 
Miss C k if it is still black. 

A II—Fourth Division. 

Miss A. (hoarsely)—"I don't see 
why every time I get my feet wet I 
catch cold in my head." 

Miss B.—"Everything goes by ex
tremes, you know." 

Miss A.—"That's not so; I often 
get my head wet and don't catch cold in 
my feet." 

Girls, now is your chance, full in
formation obtained free. How to be
come beautiful. Inquire Prof. A-g-r, 
Botany class. 

We were very sorry to have to lose 
one of our classmates, Darby Simpson, 
owing to ill-health. 

Ask Miss Ak-r-m-n the principles of 
domestic science. 

Those who assembled in Dr. Carr's 
room express the deepest regret in hav
ing to leave him, as we have enjoyed 
many happy minutes there. But we 
all know "that the best of friends must 
part." 

We're no longer little "A ones," but 
full-fledged "A twos." We have all 
managed to survive that long-remem-
hered day when our fate we were told. 

A II—Fifth Division. 
M. Lippincott 

Miss Dawkins, your energy and en
thusiasm are boundless—so we may 
judge if the shouting of class yells is 
the measure of class loyalty. 

Yes, Miss Norsk, that match may 
have been made in heaven, but you 
certainly struck it in Old Normal's 
halls. 

Miss Pr-11 believes in having her 
tools ready. Miss Parker will find her 
work. 

Girls, that little game of bluff doesn't 
always work with Professor A—, does 
it? 

A I. 

That eventful day is really past, and 
we are just beginning to realize that 
B II is a finished chapter for, well— 
some of us. There are a few members 
who have found the attraction in the 
lower class so great that they have de
cided to spend one or more periods 
with them each day. 

Miss O-d-c-e has solved some'very 
peculiar problems lately. Here is one 
of the results: 

"A man having a diameter of 6 feet 
weighs 140 pounds." 

She also proclaims $960 to be an 
aioful lot—"why it's nearly a million, 
you know!" 
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She passed in arithmetic. Do you 
wonder ? 

Now, Miss Beavers, you must stop 
wearing those dangerous implements 
in your hair, for even Miss M— has 
not the courage to face that dagger! 

The next time one of our fair mem
bers attends anything in the auditorium 
we sincerely advise her to charter three 
seats instead of two, for even small 
links bind very closely at times, and 
then her friend was placed in such an 
embarassing position, for her friend's 
was not a link at all, but the last"Rose" 
of summer. 

B XI—First Division. 

We all know that during the fifth 
period the proximity of two benches 
in the Manual Training room offers 
many inducements for practical court
ship. However, "Lew" Bradford 
should guard against imposition upon 
"The Old Duck." Now, "Lew," don't 
run a Senior out of a good thing. 
What would Nellie say if she surmised 
your purposes ? 

B 1 Class. 
Alberta Slover 

The first B-i class of the new cen
tury should be very elevated, owing to 
the fact that it has a Lord at its head. 

On entering Prof. S.'s room last 
week Miss — remarked that it was 
cold. Prof. S. assured her that he 
would make it warm enough for her 
before she got out. 

We have heard that at the young 
men's hall they have "Pepper" for 
every meal. 

Girls' Hall. 

Lovers of good literature will apply 
to Miss Eva Wright for the Book of 
odd sayings by Horace. 

For lessons in holding hands apply 
to Miss MacMaster. 

Bert Horst might well be taken for a 
burglar, because she always has a 
"Jimmy." 

A new style of hair-dressing. For 
further particulars apply to "Pretzels," 
Room 56. 

Who can suggest a good way to 
make some people pay their bets? 
Hot chocolates, etc. 

Raid on Girls' Hall. Grand discov
ery of a butterette. But who would 
have thought that that insignificant 
thing was worth the whole of twenty-
five cents. 
The Quickest Thing That Ever Hap

pened— 
Cyclones sometimes hasten with un

seemly rapidity, but life is no toboggan 
slide. Hence a plea for deliberate, not 
ideo-motor actions.—A "Weary Wil
lie." 

L. P.  G A.  
The regular monthly meeting was 

called to order by President Lloyd in 
the club-room on February 1st. The 
report of the committees was especi
ally interesting and instructive, as the 
hints suggested were practical and 
gleaned from the personal experience 
of our members. 

The resignation of our most worthy 
and enthusiastic member, Edward Mil
ler, was accepted with deep regret, as 
we feel the loss most keenly. We hope 
his ever edifying and uplifting influ
ence will be felt in his new sphere of 
activity. He was ever a most con
genial, manly and polite fellow, whose 
place we will find hard to fill. 

The "Old Duck" was chosen as Mr. 
Miller's successor, he being one of the 
"Miller family," and also the best 
qualified of all the boys to uphold the 
high standard set us by our retiring 
member, also of the Miller family." 

The Society also feels greatly hon
ored at receiving official recognition 
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so early in its history. Prof. Shep-
pard having investigated the work
ings and aims of the Society as well as 
the individual conduct of each member, 
concludes that their candle should not 
be hid under a measure, but set in a 
candlestick, so that all may be enlight
ened as to the rules and customs gov
erning polite society. Therefore he 
has distributed the members of this 
Society among the several tables in 
anticipation that they may do some 
missionary work among the less pol
ished gentlemen of the hall. The mem
bers feel deeply their responsibility, and 
will work earnestly for the welfare 
of their less fortunate brothers. 

The following committees were ap
pointed to report on the conditions of 
their respective tables as found by 
them, the improvements made before 
next meeting and the method used: 

Prof. Sheppard's table—Philip By
ron, chairman. 

Mr. Williamson's table — James 
Dawson, chairman; Luke Rosenkranz. 

Mr. Middleton's table—James Shaw-
ger, chairman; Edward Campbell. 

Mr. Batten's table—Jesse Van Hou-
ten, chairman; Lewis Bradford, C. H. 
Greenewald. 

Mr. Lloyd's—The "Old Duck," 
chairman; Howard Lloyd. 

Model  Alumni .  
John A. Shultz, '99 now of the class 

of 1903, Lehigh University, is a mem
ber of the board of editors of The 
Brown and White, the Lehigh publi
cation. 

Miss Helen Colyer, '00, attended the 
Philomathean reception, February 8th. 

Donald J. Packer, Model, '00, now 
at Lehigh, spent an evening with us 
perusing the Philomathean Magazine. 

Miss Mabel Potts, '95, is taking a 
course at our Normal School. 

Miss Mariana Sutterly is teaching at 
St. Mary's School, Burlington. 

The engagement has been announced 
of Miss Anna Murphy, Model, '96, 
and Dr. G. N. J. Somers, of this city. 

Miss Mary E. Berry, Model, '97, has 
just returned from a most enjoyable 
visit in Chicago. 

The following is a real bona fide 
love letter found after the writer left: 

LIBRARY, IST PERIOD. 
MY DEAREST N 

I intended to write a few lines last night but 
could not find time to do it in. As you see, I 
am getting to be a shark. Of course there is 
no use of trying to tell you how glad I am that 
you are back. I tried to get to school early 
this morning hut I had to clean my wheel, and 
when I started I found my tires were loose, 
so I went back and cussed more than I 
pumped. I was here about five minutes before 
Chapel, but I couldn't find you. I supposed 
that you were in the library, and didn't care 
to encounter Miss Nelson. The Indian band 
just passed the door and everybody was rub
ber-necking. B B is quite happy. 
M is back after being away sick a week. 
To-morrow we have an algebra test and I fore
see my finish. I thought that lessons would be 
easier toward the end, but they are harder 
than ever. Here I must end. I have just 
twenty minutes to do my literature and Homer 
in. With my love and osculations, etc. 

Yours, 

February Commencement .  
FEBRUARY ist, 1901. 

JJLIE first class of the century has 
passed from the bonds of Nor

mal, and the institution has lost an 
honorable class. They have gone for
ward to prepare a place for those who 
follow. 

The large audience which gathered 
in the auditorium was a mere mani
festation of the popularity of the Feb
ruary division. The following pro
gram was received with much pleasure: 

Chant—The Lord's Prayer. 
Essay—The Development of Self-Reliance, 

SARAH PAYSON DURKEE. 
Recitation—Selection from Captain January... 

Laura E. Richards 
ETTA JEANETTE PALMER. 

Chorus—The Gardiner, /. Brahms 
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(Translated from the German of Von Eicli-
endorf.) 
Essay—Some Points on the Educational Value 

of Art in the Primary Grades, 
FLORENCE KATE DAVIDSON. 

Vocal Duet—Hark to the Mandolin,.... 
Henry Parker 

Soprano—MISSES THOMPSON, PIERREPONT, 
WOODWARD, PIERCE . 

Alto—MISSES MAXFIELD, DAVIDSON, FINE, 
PATTERSON. 
Essay—The Questions of Children, 

LOUISE PIERSON REEVE. 
Chorus—Tally-Ho. (From the Opera "Lily 

of Killamey.") 
•Essay—Art in the Public Schools, 

IDA CARLISLE HOLAHAN. 
Mandolin Selection—Cadet Two-Step,. .Hood 

STATE SCHOOLS M ANDOLIN CLUB. 
Recitation—"The V-a-s-e.' 

MARION ELIZABETH FIELD. 
Essay—The Development of the Young Child 

in Music. 
NELLIE DODD MAXFIELD. 

Sequidilla—(for two Pianos, Tambourine, 
Castonets and Triangle) Hoist 

Essay—Field Work in Geography. 
ANNA ELIZA 'PARKER, (Valedictorian). 

Presentation of the Class by the Principal. 
Reception of Class, 

HON. FRANCIS SCOTT, Vice-President of 
State Board of Education. 
Conferring of Diplomas, 

HON. JAMES L. HAYS, President of State 
Board of Education. 

•Unable to be present. 

The exercises closed by the audience 
joining in singing "America." The 
parents, relatives and friends of the 
graduates were then cordially invited 
to meet in the gymnasium, where a 
pleasant evening was spent with the 
graduates. At 11 145 P. M. the lights 
were turned off, and thus ended the life 
of February, '01, in Normal. 

Senior  Class  Day.  
JANUARY 28th, 1901. 

^KNIOR Class Day always creates a 
great deal of excitement with the 

undergraduates. They find out the Sen-
' iors' plans and tax their minds heavily 

toward conceiving some plan to get the 
best of their Seniors. Often the at
tempt has been unsuccessful, but this 
year it seems the undergraduates had 
the upper hand, or, in other words, 

their burr was in their hand while the 
Senior's was still hanging on the bush. 

The minds of the June class were at 
work days before the Seniors imagined, 
and, what seems a strange fact, is that 
the Juniors worked out an expected 
Senior program, which turned out to 
be almost identical with the Seniors'. 
The following was the classday pro
gram : 

"Courage from hearts and not from num
bers comes." 

PART I. 
Song "Farewell" 
"Brevity is the Soul of Wit," 

EDITH F. PATTERSON (President.) .. .. 
"To See What I Have Seen," 

FLORENCE DAVIDSON, GERTRUDE SM ASHEY. 
Song, "Reminiscences" 
"We Know What We Are, But Know Not 

What We May Be." 
NELLIE R. WOODWARD. 

" Tis More Blessed to Give than to Receive," 
A. ELIZA PARKER, MINNIE BROKAW. 

PART II. 
Song "Glimpses of the Future" 
"In His Own Grease I Made Him Fry," 

NELLIE D. MAXFIELD. 
"Come Buy, Come Buy. Come Buy," 

HELEN HARRIS. 
"With All My Worldly Goods I Thee Endow," 

E. JEANETTE PALMER. 
Song "Class Song" 

Much to the amazement of the Sen
iors, they noticed, upon reaching the 
platform, that a large auction flag 
draped each entrance to the auditorium. 
This was a forecast of what was going 
to take place—an auction. 

At almost every stage in the Seniors' 
program the Juniors were given the 
privilege of performing their part in 
the entertainment. The Junior songs, 
which were heartily supported by their 
class, show genius and originality. For 
their merit they have been printed as 
follows : 

THE SENIORS' GRAND MARCH. 
TUNE: "Tramp, Tramp, Tramp, the Boys are Marching."— 

By ANNA WO ODS. 
I. 

In old Normal School we sit, 
Thinking Seniors, dear, of you, 

And your bright and happy school-days passed 
away; 
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As for tears, they fill our eyes 
Spite of all that we can do, 

Tho' we try to sing our songs and make you 
gay. 

CHORUS. 
Tramp, tramp, tramp, Seniors are marching, 

Cheer up schoolmates, it is fate; 
For, beneath old Jersey's sky, 
We shall all her children teach 

In the school-rooms of our own beloved 
State. 

II 
On old Normal's floor we'll stand 
When you give your cheer so grand. 

And we'll drown your voices in our grand up
roar. 

Oh. before you sing your last, 
You'll be beaten and dismayed 

When you hear our happy June cry o'er and 
o'er.—CHO. 

III. 
In old Normal Hall we'll stay, 
Uutil fair June comes our way. 

And opens wide to us the teacher's door, 
Then Seniors we'll join with you 
And perhaps shall meet some day. 

When we start our chosen work here tried be
fore.—CHO. 

THERE'l.l, BE A HOT TIME WHEN THE JUNE CLASS 
GETS OUT. 

TUNE: "There'll Be a Hot Time In the Old Town To-Night." 

O join around, dear Juniors, 
And we'll sing a glorious lay. 

For to-morrow, you'll remember. 
Is the Seniors' farewell day; 

Yes, swell aloud the chorus; 
O make their parting bright; 

They have run their race with laurels 
And their goal is now in sight. 

CHORUS. 
Hang! O hang! that brilliant red flag high! 
Clang! Clang 11 Clang 1!! The bull fight's 

drawing nigh, 
And hang out your flags 
While the Senior II's pass by; 
There'll be an auction of the Seniors to-night. 

dear Juniors. 
When you hear the Summer bells ring loud. 
When you see the June Class passing out. 
And when Old Normal's a groaning in despair. 
There'll be a hot time when the June Class gets 

out. 

Then all get ready 
And wear your Black and Gold; 

We will march to the arena 
To watch the Seniors bold. 

No. you needn't bring much money, 
If your going to the sale. 

For they'll sell for five and twenty— 
Just enough to buy some ale.—CHO. 

"Oh. but who will give me twenty 
For the Maxfield of the Class? 

Do you choose to buy her separate? 
Will you take it with the mass? 

Then what will you bid me 
To take 'em one by one; 

Or will you take your chances 
To bid me as they run?"—CHO. 

As the auction sale is over, 
And not a Senior sold. 

And the bull fight now is cancelled, 
For the want of Senior gold, 

We will join around and sing you 
Our last and long adieu 

Now, above all else, dear Seniors, 
To Old Normal do be true.—CHO. 

A FAREWELL CONTINUATION. 
Air of " Good Night, Ladies." 

Cheer up Seniors, Cheer up Seniors, Cheer up 
Seniors, 

This is our parting hour. 
Sad it is to see you go, see you go, see you go; 
Sad it is to see you go, 
To see you go away. 

Farewell. Seniors; farewell Seniors; farewell, 
Seniors; 

Yes, you must leave us now. 
May your lives be full of bliss, full of bliss, 

full of bliss; 
May your lives be full of bliss. 
These are our hopes to you. 

Farewell, Seniors; farewell, Seniors; farewell, 
Seniors. 

We hope we'll meet again. 

The most pointed and witty argu
ment that has taken place between Sen
ior and Junior since they met at Nor
mal, was carried on by Miss Nellie 
Maxfield, in the address to the Juniors, 
and F. Howard Llovd, in his response. 
No one will question the ability of the 
Junior to make an off-hand response 
that will confute the argument of any 
Senior. Not since the time of "Za-
brisk," in February, '99, have Seniors 
met with such a defeat in trying to 
overcome the undergraduates. 

The attitude taken by the June class 
is what impressed the Seniors. Mr. 
Lloyd's oration was full of praise for 
them. They naturally expected to re
ceive all the quips and jeers that could 
be poured upon them; but their expec
tation fell far short of the mark. Mr. 
Lloyd's response was followed by an 
appropriate class chorus, which runs; 
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OUR STANDAR DS. 
AIR: Chorus of " The Stars and Stripes Forever."— 

F. H LLOYD. 

Hurrah for the Red, Black and Gold! 
May they wave as our standards forever! 
The pride of the Blue and the Gold, 
The banner that we love best. 
May our friendship be steadfast and firm. 
As we fight our life's battles together. 
If we win or we lose we'll be true 
And remember dear old Normal forever. 

The Seniors closed by singing their 
class song and cheer: 

CLASS SONG. 

Classmates, dear, the twilight's fading. 
Darkness now will soon be here; 

As the bell rings out the midnight, 
Hark ! its echo sounding clear. 

Ding, dong, ding; haste ye to duty. 
Din-a-ling; 110 longer stay. 

At the dawn of early morning. 
On thy mission speed away. 

Classmates, dear, the echo ceases. 
Comes the morn o'er eastern hill, 

I.et us now, at hour of parting. 
Normal's halls with music fill. 

Schoolmates, dear, do not forget us 
In the years that are to come; 

There may be no more sweet meetings 
Till life's journey here is done. 

Farewell, fare thee well. 
Music by Nellie D. MaxHcld. 
Words by Helen Harris. 

CLASS YELL. 

Do you see those shining stars. 
Do you wonder who they are. 
They are Feb. naughty-ones, naughty-ones. 

However reverend the graduates, 
the Juniors were heard lastly raising 
cheers for June. '01, and Alma Mater. 

CLASS CHEER. 

Ch Bino! Ch Boom! Ch Bim ! Boom! Bah! 
Naughty-one June Class! 
Rah ! Rah! Rah! 
He! Hi! Ho! Hold 
Our Hag—Black and Gold! 
Kero! Karo! Kiro! Kold ! 
Vive les State School. 
Blue and Gold. 

The Glee  Club Recept ion.  
We, the members of the Glee Club, 

- tendered a reception to ourselves, and 

we want to tell you all about it, seeing 
that you were not there. Excuse me! 

First, we did not stand on ceremony; 
everybody received everybody else, and 
'twas— 

Sing a song of merriment, 
Of lads and lassies gay, 

Who each one to the other 
A lot of words did say. 

But when the cream was opened— 
The hubub was supreme, 

And talk about your jolly times, 
That night, it was a dream! 

(2:30 A. M.—a night mare.) 
Excuse me again. 

The excellence of our program need 
not be dwelt upon, for how could a 
Glee Club program be anything but 
excellent ? 

(Kindly refrain from making an
swer. ) 

The program was as follows: 

1. Selection, State Schools Orchestra 
2. Vocal Solo, Miss Paulding 
3. Story Prof. Skilton 
4. Vocal Solo, Mr. Charles Hewitt 
5. Recitation, Mr. W. Y. Bellerjeau 
6. Vocal Solo, Mr. Austin Black 
7. Selection, By Double Quartette 
8. Recitation Mr. W. Y. Bellerjeau 
9. Selection 

Mandolin, Guitar and Banjo Club 

Glee Club Entertainment .  
J^IKE the old woman, who, hiding her 

famous recipe for custard in the 
Bible, then forgot where it was, so the 
notes on the Glee Club Christmas enter
tainment having lain on a side shelf for 
safe keeping all this time, have at last 
made their appearance. 

"Great things come in small parcels," 
'tis said, so with the Glee Club of the 
State Schools. It is not the largest 
club of the school, but it accomplishes 
much and we are justly proud of it. 

The Christmas entertainment was 
looked forward to by all with pleasure. 
And when the treat made its appear
ance in the form of a Cantata entitled 
"A Modern Santa Claus," our highest 
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expectations were more than realized. 
Not only was the entertainment itself 
bright and pleasing, each one entering 
heartily into his part, but the smooth
ness with which everything was car
ried off was one of the delights of the 
evening. 

The Club wishes to extend their most 
sincere thanks to Prof. Scobey and Dr. 
Boice, who took active parts, also to 
Miss Trowbridge and Miss Maguire, 
who by their kind advice and willing
ness to aid, greatly furthered the suc
cess of the entertainment. 

As for the aid rendered by Miss 
Brooks, words fail us. Suffice it to 
say, we have her always with us. 

To further impress upon you the 
thoughtfulness and wisdom with which 
we always act, we will submit the fol
lowing : 

Officers elected for the remaining 
school year: 

President—Mr. Frederick Shangle. 
Vice-President—Miss Mabel Stults. 
Secretary—Mr. Austin Black. 
Treasurer—Miss Lucy Burd. 
The Club wishes to express their ap

preciation of the work done by the out
going officers, also to extend heartiest 
wishes for the success of each new offi
cer. 

Basket-Bai l .  
State Schools, 12; South Jersey Insti

tute, p. 
HE State .Schools basket-ball team 

left the protecting walls of the 
schools on Friday, February 8th, to in
vade the southern part of the State 
and bring back some scalps. The ob
jective point was Bridgeton, wherein 
two institutions of learning raise their 
stately buildings. 

The first place attacked by the invad
ing seven was a restaurant. After 
making huge inroads upon the pantry, 
the team walked out to the grounds of 

the South Jersey Institute, which is 
situated about a mile from Bridgeton. 
The game started about eight o'clock. 
The game was very closely contested, 
and the South Jerseyites were defeated 
by the score of 12-9. The playing of 
Riley was the cause of much applause, 
while the rest of the team also played 
winning ball. 

State Schools, 16; West Jersey, 16. 
The second game was held Saturday 

afternoon, at West Jersey Academy. 
During the first half the visitors had 
the lead, the score being 12-8. In the 
second half the State Schools went in 
to win, and, although the Academy re
sorted to rough tactics, the visitors 
soon tied the score, and led by five 
points. Two questionable fouls were 
then called by the referee, and a goal 
thrown by West Jersey. At this point 
the timekeepers, fearing that their 
team would meet its Waterloo, and 
also believing their side to be ahead, 
cut off seven minutes of play. This 
aroused much indignation from the 
spectators and the State Schools team. 

The official score was 16-16. The 
captain of the State Schools challenged 
the Academy to play for five minutes 
to decide the game, or to play a twenty-
minute half, or to play the whole game 
over, but the Academy would not ac
cept any of the opportunities offered, 
being content to have the score stand a 
tie, although they had robbed their 
guests of seven minutes of play. 

The treatment of the visiting team 
by South Jersey Institute cannot lie 
spoken of too highly. The members of 
the team were awarded the best of 
everything and treated as gentlemen. 
But. alas! at West Jersey Academy the 
team were forced to dress in a room 
where there was no heat, although the 
room was exceedingly cold, and there 
was a better place which could have 
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been provided. No water was fur
nished by baths, to drink or to wash 
the blood from wounds received from 
the rough tactics used by West Jersey 
Academy. 

"Nothing too good for South Jersey 
Institute," says the State Schools team, 
but what they think of West Jersey 
Academy is too deep for words. 

L. D. R. 

State Schools, 21; Westchester, 12. 
One of the best contested games of 

basket-ball held this season in State 
Schools' gymnasium fell to the lot of 
the home team on Saturday, February 
twenty-third. 

The closing decision was made when 
Reilly threw his seventh foul. No one 
could have prophesied a defeat for 
State Schools, who had learned what 
zeal and eagerness the boys manifested 
when they entered the strife. They 
were in to win the game and to win 
the decision. In the previous game 
played with the "Purple and Gold," the 
team held that they had the honor of 
being the recipient of an unjust deci
sion. "We won the day and we won 
defeat," was the theme of Murphy's re
port. In fact, so much was said con
cerning the injustice of the decision in 
that game that THE SIGNAL deemed it 
wise to say nothing about the game 
whatever until one of its editors could 
witness a game played again with that 
team. 

Saturday was the day when these 
new rivals were brought again to
gether. To insure just decisions, Capt. 
Reilly, of the State Schools, sent for 
Mr. Reilly, a National League umpire, 
to be present at the game and act as the 
umpire for the "Blue and Gold." In 
spite of Mr. Reilly's experience and 
reputation as an able umpire, the 
visitors doubted his decisions, and 

during the intermission their captain 
bore complaints and threats of leaving 
to Captain "Pete." But "Pete" knew 
the trouble, and as a result the umpire 
remained for the second half. 

Throughout the first half State 
Schools held the lead, and upon one 
occasion things looked dark for the 
home team when Westchester was only 
one goal behind. This acted as an in
spiration to the Trentonians, and with 
Roman courage they pushed on their 
score with accelerated velocity. The 
repeated and inspirited cheering of 
State Schools' adherents gave vent to 
their feeling. In fact, they lost sight 
of the healthy congregation that came 
along to suport the Quakers. 

During the first few minutes of play 
in the second half, Chamberlain re
ceived an injury which required him 
to retire from the game. Since then 
he migrates by the aid of a crutch, and 
it will be a week or two before 
"Chum's" admirers will be able to 
greet his presence upon the field of 
basket-ball. Rosenkrans took his 
place, and, as is his usual custom, kept 
his opponent bewildered and guessing. 
Throp and Murphy, practicing their 
old custom, played exceedingly fast 
ball, while Chew could be seen tearing 
away from a trio of opponents, or bor
ing his way through the two teams 
after the ball. 

The following is the score: 
Westchester Normal, field goals, 4; 

fouls, 4—12. 
State Schools, field goals, 7; fouls, 

7—21. 
Those to whom the victory is due 

are: 
Reilly, centre (captain). 
Chew, guard. 
Throp, forward. 
Chamberlain, forward. 
Murphy, defense. 
Rosenkrans, forward. 
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A Play from South Jersey.  
ist scene—Wainwright's parlor. 
Four girls and four boys present. 
C—"Shoot! Govy, shoot!" 
W—"Right behind you, pass!" 
A- -tt (sleepily)—"Oh, don't bother 

me, I'm having such a good nap." 
2d scene—Young lady's parlor. 
Girl sitting in chair looking at 

A - - tt asleep in another chair. 
3d scene'—Enter W—to take Govy 

home. 
4th scene, at gate-Govy: "Say, Jep, 

which way do we go to get home?" 
5th scene—Next morning at break

fast talk: 
R—"Have a good time last night, 

Govy ?" 
A - - tt—"Yes, had a fine nap." 
Sam has started a herbarium, the 

first specimen is "A Jersey Lily." 
Ask Jep what time he got in Satur

day morning. 
M - -y enjoyed some fine coasting on 

a new-fashioned sled. 

Where we Shall Find Some Members 
of the Last February Class. 

Allen, Bertha C., Pennington. 
Bentley, Martha, Beverly. 
Bowker. Bessie R., Camden. 

Brokaw, Minnie M., West Hoboken. 
Dnrkee, Sarah P., Newark. 
Field, Marion E-, Ridgewood. 
Fine, Edith T., Hopewell. 
Grady, Florence J., Newark. 
Hannan, Emma C., West Hoboken. 
Harris, Helen C., Manchester Town

ship. 
Hoag, W. Avis, Blue Anchor. 
Holahan, Ida C., West Hoboken. 
Maxfield, Nellie D., Bloomfield. 
Morton, Mary J., Whippany. 
Palmer, Etta J., Manchester Town

ship. 
Parker, Anna E., East Orange. 
Parker, Charlotte W., Three Towns. 

Patterson, Edith F., Newark. 
Sayre, Jennie H., Flemington. 
Thompson, Anna C., Readington. 
Van De Werken, F. Edna, Perth 

Amboy. 
Wiseman, Joseph S., Harrington 

Park. 
Woodward, Nellie R., Newark. 

The Poetry of  Our Exchanges .  

Now, you may think that this is 
going to be what it is not, but it is not; 
it is going to be—( ?) 

There, with that as a preliminary, we 
will proceed. 

A great many of our exchanges con
tain some very good poetry, of which 
the following is especially pleasing: 

THE ENVELOPE OF BLUE. 

I like to sit with book in hand, 
And burn the midnight oil, 

I love the life our school days give 
With their gayety and toil; 

But the happiest moment of my life— 
It may not be to you— 

Is when my letter comes to me 
With its envelope of blue. 

I like to read the letters, too, 
Of relatives and friends. 

And of course the weekly paper 
Which my father always sends; 

And yet they always leave my mind. 
When once I've read them through, 

But not so with the little note 
Whose envelope is blue. 

And so when Monday evening comes. 
I'm always to be found. 

Awaiting patiently for him 
Who brings the mail around; 

And now my heart beats as he says, 
"Yes, here is one for you; 

I guess it's from your sweetheart, 
For its envelope is blue." 

And then the fellows crowd around 
And try to peep and see 

Whose name is at the bottom 
Of the letter that's for me; 

But I always let them peep and guess, 
For all the good 'twill do, 

For no one knows the name of her 
who sends 

Those envelopes of blue. 
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But I think I'll have to tell the name. 
Perhaps 'twill be all right, 

Of her who sends that letter down 
On every Monday night; 

"A sweetheart," did you whisper? 
Yes; my mother good and true, 

She is the one who writes to me 
With the envelope of blue. 

H. S. BOYD, Pennington Seminary Review. 

That climbs the moonlit hill. 
Looks strange and lonely and untried, 

The brook glides slow and still. 

And all the world is changed, 
And veiled with fairy light, 

For lo! the glamour of a dream 
Has fallen on the night. 
From Red and Blue Exchange Column. 

LIFE'S OCEAN. 

When launched upon the tide of life, 
Amidst its great commotion. 

Each soul must needs to steer its bark 
Alone of life's vast ocean. 

We meet and pass all voyagers 
With feelings of emotion; 

But ah! how soon do we forget 
Our brothers on life's ocean 1 

And if perchance you see a wreck 
Of some poor soul, all broken, 

All weak and weary of the strife. 
Contending with the ocean, 

Like Him who calmed the inland sea 
With words so sweetly spoken, 

You speak some word, you lend a hand. 
To help a soul on ocean. 

Then when your ship has crossed the bar 
And you are in the haven, 

The God of all will amply pay 
For kindness on life's ocean. 

When breaks the dawn of that great morn, 
We'll view with glad devotion, 

The vessels saved by help we gave 
On life's great stormy ocean. 

CEORGE C . WATSON, 
Dickinson Literary Magasine. 

THE DREAM OF NIGHT. 

All bathed in silver light 
The dusky hillside lies, 

And dark-robed spectres 'gainst the sky 
In sombre silence rise. 

The old oft-trodden path 

UiE GAME OF LIFE. 

Life is an earnest game, 
And not a game for play; 

He who would win a name 
Must do his best each day. 

In every game there's Chance, 
But Skill wins in the end, 

For Fortune always grants 
That Chance be Skill's best friend. 

You have ambition? Good— 
No word of blame for that! 

'Tis his who will, not would, 
And never dreaming sat. 

No time for idling this, 
Or present things to shirk; 

The best of genius is 
The genius of hard work. 

HERBERT ADAMS GIBBONS, Red and Blue. 

IN COLLEGE VERSE. 

In college verse, in equal share, 
Love, fun, and wine are everywhere; 

Here walks with shaking sides, the clown, 
And here, in solemn cap and gown 

Cupid usurps the teacher's chair, 
And every maid is debonair, 
And motley is the only wear, 

Gambrinus s wreath the only crown 
In college verse. 

Ah, bright the flowers that blossom there; 
Ah, light the hearts and free from care; 

Banished the sigh, forgot the frown, 
The restless ghosts that will not down; 
And youth is gay and life is fair 

In college verse. 
With Pipe and Book. 

A. Q. BEER 
VA Photographer 

\\ ill Re-open, 011 o r about March 15th, in the First 
National Rank Building. It will be my aim, as 
before, to furnish the best in Modern Photography. 

Prices will be Popular Reduced Rates to Students Out-Door Grouping a Specialty 



VALUABLE HELPS FOR TEACHERS 
S Y S T EHA TIC ^ nE THODOLOUY^ ^ ̂  of the Pennaylvania State Normal School. 

A w!rk^Lgnld" M' flioHiizc and harmonize teaching processes. careful and systematic in meatmen! and application 
to school work. » IN«PH WALTOK Ph 1).. Principal Friends' Central School, "Suggestive, interesting, and helpful work on Methods. —JOSEPH W ALTOH. r n .IV., "  
Philadelphia. 

READING: HOW TO TEACH IT 
WAYHARKS FOR TEACHERS By SARAH LO UISE ARNOLD. 288 pp. Price, 

By SARAH LOUISE ARNOLD. S upervisor of $1.00. 
Schools, Boston. 276 pp. Price. $1.25. ..The most helpful book on th e s"^" that has come to 

A book of delight and inspiration for all teachers^ full cf sug- JJo^'with' high professional inspiration direct heln in the 
gestions and idustratlons, developing the ideal aims and AJot g g ofr her wolk »_w N HAILMANN, S uperin-
principles of teaching in a practical manner. ,endent of Instruction, Dayton, Ohio. 

HINTS ON TEACHING CIVICS STUDIES IN PEDAGOGY 
By GEORC.E H . MARTIN, A.M., Supervisor By Gen. THOMAS J. MORGAN, la te United 
of Schools, Boston. 97 pp. Price, 48 cents. States Commissioner of Indian Affairs late 

A forceful presentation ol principles and methods most help- Principal of the RllO e 9 ®n ae.o 
ful to teachers in inst lling into their pupils a patriotic appre- School. 355 pp. t rice, |>1.7D. 
ciation ol the duties, rights, and responsibilities of citizenship. ^ ^ ^ frQm which every teacher, whateverh'is 

grade or department, might draw both help and inspiration. — 
A RIANUAL OF PEDAGOGICS Christian Inquirer. 

By DANIEL PUTNAM. A M„ Professor of Psychology and Pedagogy in the Michigan State 

••A^Isrrlt^'and^orc^?aMica.fon of psychology to the science and art of teaching."-H. M. B.ARDSHaA., LL.D., 

''"'npla^rn^^shpho logical light some of the old*rand 
confronted with essential fundamental questions. —h. I. UUCHNHR, r n.iv., IUA 

SILVER, BURDETT & COMPANY DACTON CHICAGO NEW YORK BOS 1 UN ^ 

jspaiding's Official League Ball j 
Athletic Goods : 

Officially adopted by the leading Colleges, Schools and Athletic 
Clubs of the Country. 

Spalding's Official League Ball J 
Is the Official Ball of the National 

League, the leading minor leagues and 
all the principal College and Athletic 
Associations. 

Every Requisite for 
BASE-BALL 
TENNIS 
FOOT-BALL 
ATHLETICS 
GOLF 
GYMNASIUM 

Handsome Catalogue of Base-Ball and all Athletic Spoils Free to any Address. Handsome u,aiaiogue 01 x >< * i 

A.  G. S P AL DI N G  < £ BROS.: 
(Inrrirnnrated) • (Incorporated; 

Official Outfitters to the leading Colleges, Schools and Athletic Clubs of the Country 

NEW YORK CHICAGO DENVER *  
c ¥ ¥  T  w »\ r\ —' - - • 
Spalding's Official Base-Ball Guide for 19..1, edited by Henry Ch.dwick, ready March 30,1901; price, lOcts^ 



J. J. BURGNER & SONS 

BREAD, PIE and FANCY CAKE BAKERY 
ICE CREAM and LUNCH PARLORS 

Special Prices Olven to Picnics, Parties and Sociables 

Corner Perry and Southard Streets TRENTON, N. J. 

Use «P 

Monogram Cough Syrup 
•nd Red Liniment 

Manufactured by C. H. YOUNG 

Corner Perry and Southard Sts. 
Trenton, N. J. 

For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally. 

Price, 26c. each per bottle. 

Physicians' Prescriptions Carefully 
Compounded at all hours. 

FRANCIS B. LEE 
Counsellor at Law 

7 and 8 Mechanics Bank Building 

Trenton, N. J. 

DO YOU LOVE 

GOOD BOOKS 
TRAVER'S BOOK STORE 

108 South Broad Street 

riacCrellish & Quigley 

Printers 
Book Binders 

§§ Stationers 0 
Engravers 

Opposite the Post Office 
Priiiten of THS SIGNAL. Trenton, N. J. 

COMPLIMENTS 

OF 

BULLOCK BROS. 

The New Jersey School 
for Deaf-Mutes 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf-Mute Children, resident in 
the State, an education and a training in 
some mechanical art to prepare them for 
self-support and for intelligent citizenship. 

Free to those whose parents are unable to 
bear any part of the expense of maintenance. 
Moderate payments only required in other 
cases. 

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

of the State is especially requested in dis
covering children of this class, and in secur
ing their admission to this School. 

Full particulars will be furnished on appli
cation to the principal. 

JOHN P. WALKER. 



WM. A. LARGE 

Hatter 
AND 

Gents' Furnishing Goods 
NEW SPRINd HATS 

105 East State Street, Trenton 

Cook & Jaques 
Are the Artists who get up the most stylish and 
finely finished CLASS RINGS and CLASS 
PINS for Graduates. 

Richest in gold and finish. Stylish in design and character. 
Cheaper in price, yet with a tone of elegance that never 
wearies the eye, but always commands admiration— 

REMEMBER THAT. 

ALPHA 
THENCANIC 

PHILOMATH EAN 
NORMAL 

MODEL 

WE MAKE THEM 

HOLDRIDGE 

The Students' Photographer 
Special Rates to Students 

and particular attention given to making groups 

Also Finishing and Enlarging Amateur 
Photos 

Home Phone 237 

223 EAST STATE STREET 

* F OR Y OUR NEEDS * 
In UNDERWEAR 

HOSIERY 
NECKWEAR 
GLOVES 
COLLARS AND CUFFS 
SWEATERS 
GYMNASIUM SUITS 8e« 

D O N N E L L Y ' S  
Stock at Popular Prices 

J  NEXT TO OPERA HOUSE «  

• 
• 

Astoria 
Spring Derby 

Soft Low-Crown Hats 

Class Hats and Caps 
50c., $i.oo, $1.50 and $3.00 

DOBBINS, "The Hatter" 
25 East State Street 

it pays to Advertise, 

in 
"The Signal" 

We make a thorough and scientific examination of the 
eyes, for the correction of errors. 

When properly corrected the EYE STRAIN is relieved, 
the muscles and nerves resume their normal functions; and 
nature is allowed to build up and restore the system. 

We achieve these results, because our EYE SPECIAL
ISTS hare the knowledge and experience required to 
enable them to prescribe the correct lenses. 

Then the lenses are ground and frame fitted right here 
in our establishment (Corner State and Warren Streets), 
under the supervision of the SPECIALIST who makes the 
examination, thus insuring the little details, for each par
ticular case, that are so necessary. 
" There is much in the * know how' and experience." 

SUN OPTICAL MFG. CO. 
(Incorporated) 

Cor. State and Warren Sts. 

Trenton, N. J. 

 ̂̂   ̂̂  ̂   ̂̂  ̂   ̂s||,  ̂  ̂  ̂  ̂̂  ̂  ̂  ̂  y j » 

$ A Student's E xamination 
5c 

Of our $12 Cheviot Suits, formerly 
marked $15, was perfect, and why 
shouldn't it be? They are made 
by union labor and selected with 
great care; handsomely made and 
trimmed; Italian cloth linings. 
Just the suit for the student. 
Come in and pass examination 
on them. 
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ii GUNSON, Famous C lothier \\ 
56 
56 

OPERA HOUSE STORES 
TRENTON, N. J. 


