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GET IT OF 

HOTTEL 
The "Head" Hatter 

THAT NEW FALL DERBY 

SOFT HAT OR CAP 

33 East 5tate Street 

DIEGES & CLUST 
" If we made it, it's right" 

Official 
Jewelers 
of the 
Leading 
Colleges 
Schools and 
Associations 

25 JOHN STREET NEW YORK 

CLASS PINS 
FRATERNITY PINS 
MEDALS 
CUPS, ETC. 

WATCHES 
DIAMONDS 
JEWELRY 

THOS. C. HILL & SON CO. 
Bakery, Confectionery 

«nd F amily Restaurant 
11 North Broad S t. Trenton, N. J. 

An Old-Established, Reliable Place, Founded 1860. 

Weddings, Luncheons, Dinners and Receptions provided with 
every table requisite. 8alads, Oysters, Croquettes, Boned Tur
key, Terrapin, Jellied Meats, Decorated Salmon, Larded Game, 
Truffled Dishes, Crabs, Bouillon, Coffee and Cheoolate, Ice 
Cream and Ices, Frozen Fruits, Sherbets, Ornamental Cake, 
Jellies, Charlottes, Pastry, Spun Sugar, Fruit, Confectionery, 
Bonbons, Candelabra, Silverware, Table Cloths and Napkins, 
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Coaches, 4c., 4c. 

Thoroughly equipped for finest work.- Complete arrangements 
for out-of-town orders. Telephono Connection. 

F. S. KA TZBNBACH. H. C. STULL. 

F. S. Katzenbach & Co. 
Hardware, Heaters, Ranges, Mantels, 

Tile Facings and Hearths 

PLUMBERS, STEAM AND GAS FITTERS 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 
Electrical and Mill Supplies 

—35 East State Street^-^ 

THE NEW JERSEY STATE 
NORMAL AND MODEL SCHOOLS 

The Normal School is a professional School, devoted to the 
preparation of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its 
course involves a thorough knowledge of subject-matter, the faculties 
of tnind, and how so to present that subject-matter as to conform to 
the laws of mental development. 

The Model School is a thorough Academic Training School 
preparatory to college, business or the drawing-room. 

The schools are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, lab
oratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c. 

The cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books, 
&c., is from $154 to $160 in the Normal, and $200 in the Model. 

± he cost for day pupils is $4 a year in the Normal, and from $26 to SU8 
per year, according to grade in the Model. 

The Boarding Halls are thoroughly lighted by gas. heated by steam, 
well ventilated; provided with baths and the modern conveniences 
I he sleeping rooms are nicely furnished and very cosy. 

For further particulars, apply to the Principal, 

J. M. GREEN. 



Nail Files, Manicure Scissors, Cuticle 
Acid, Orange Wood Sticks, in fact 
everything needful for the hands 
and nails. 

A twenty-five cent tooth-brush that we 
warrant. If the bristles come out 
bring the brush back and get another 
one free of charge. 

Daniel L. Cook, Apothecary 
157 North Broad Street 

Telephone 377 Near Perry St. 

The Oldest Prescription Store in Trenton 

REYNOLDS & CO. 
29 East Street Street 

CANDIES 
ICE CREAM 
SODA WATER 

HOT OR COLD 

PHONE 264 

Joshua F. Hancock 
LOWNEY'S 

FINE CHOCOLATES 
Ice Cream, Cake, Pastry, Charlotte Russe 

Confections, Etc. 
Come and see us for your class treats 

Cor. Broad and Hanover Streets 
TRENTON, N. J. 
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Outfits 
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Buttons Extra Blades 

APPLEGATE'S 
" of course " 

Opposite Post Office 

Football and Basketball Supplies 

Photo Supplies Developing and Printing 
for Amateurs. 

WM. F. BAKER 

Practical Hair=Cutter 
PATRONAGE SOLICITED 

245 North Clinton Avenue 

A. W. LEE 
Men's Furnishings 

Everything Up-to-Date 
38 East State Street Trenton 

Prescription Business our Specialty 

BRITTON DRUQ STORE 
Masonic Temple TRENTON, N. J. 

CHAS. STUCKERT, Proprietor 

Full Dress Suits to Hire 
PAPIER & LEVY 

10 South Broad St., TRENTON, N. J. 
Formerly of 126 South Broad Street 

Don't Forget 

RIBS AM 
when you want Flowers and 

Seeds 

Cor. Broad and Front Sts. 

DANCING 
Private lessons a specialty, with 

music, and guaranteed special terms 
to private classes. 

CLARK H. GIBBS, Instructor 

Third Floor 
Entrance Theatre Lobby, Terms Reasonabl. 

Taylor Opera House 

Academy open from 10 A-M- to to P M. 
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200 Broadway, New York 

Exclusive Original Designs 
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Trenton, N. 

SLACK & HATFIELD 

Photographic 
Art Gallery 

PICTURE FRAMES 

27 East State Street 

TRENTON, N. J. 
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Connecticut Mutual Life 
Insurance Company 

GEO. C BULLOCK, 
Special Agent 

14 W. State St 
Trenton, N. J . 

CONTENTS. 
PAGK 

Frank S. Katzenbach, 41 
Right, 4I 

Editorials, 42 
Eventide, 42 

Should Dancing be Allowed ? 43 
"For One Night Only," 44 

To the Spartan 44 

Normal Alumni, 45 
What the Kettle Showed Me, 45 

Boys' Hall, 46 
Girls' Hall, 46 
Athletics, 47 

Thencanic, 48 
Delphic Literary Society, 49 
Psychology Club, ; 49 
Arguromuthus Society, 49 
Philomathean 50 
Sheppard Science Club, 50 
Normal Dramatic Club, 50 
Gamma Sigma Society Notes, 50 
Field Club 5I 

Normal Class Notes, 51 
Model Class Notes, 58 
Through the Mail, 62 



FRANK S. KATZENBACH. JR. 



THE SIGNAL 
VOL. IX. DECEMBER, 1901 No. 3 

Frank  S. KE 
M R. KATZENBACH was born in this 

city on November 5th, 1868. He 
received his early education in that "old 
stand-by," the State Model School, and 
was graduated from here in 1885, the 
year THE SIGNAL first appeared as a 
school paper. 

From Model he went to Princeton 
University, and was graduated in 1889. 

After having finished at Princeton, 
in order to prepare himself for his pro
fession, he studied law at the Columbia 
Law School. 

In November, 1892, he was admitted 
to the New Jersey Bar as an attorney, 
and in November, 1895, he was ad
mitted as a counselor. 

While attending the Model School, 
Mr. Katzenbach was a member of the 
Thencanic Society, and found the 
training in debate received while in the 
society, useful, both at Princeton and in 
the practice of his profession. 

On November 4th of this year Mr. 
Katzenbach was elected Mayor of our 
city. 

Old Model wishes to congratulate 

zenbach ,  J r .  
our "Mayor-elect," for he has placed 
another stone on the monument being 
erected to Model and her society, and 
we feel that it is well laid. 

Right .  
All hail! All hail! 
To the conqueror. 

All hail 1 to the honest man. 
The man who leads, 
And never needs 

Thd support of a foul hand. 

And time, old time, 
Shall never dim 

The lustre of his name. 
Not even when 
The time has come 

To speak of God, not fame. 

And mighty men, 
Aye, powerful men, 

Shall be as children to him. 
For the might of right 
Shall win the fight 

Against the might of sin. 

The time shall come 
When the man of right 

To the world shall appeal alone. 
And as for sin, 
And vice, and wrong, 

Pray God there may be none. 
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SEVERAL complaints have been made 
to the effect that the printers set the 

type up wrong and the point of some 
article is lost. If we will all write plain 
English there will be no trouble what
ever. Some of the "copy" would puz
zle a Philadelphia lawyer. 

JPH E editors wish to thank you for the 
matter which has been handed in 

this month. Several very good articles 
have been received. Let the good work 
go on. 

QNE very good paper was received, 
considering the question published 

in last month's SIGNAL. We hope that 
others will hand in articles on the same 
subject. 

A new subject will be given out in 
the next SIGNAL. 

\Yk CALL y°ur attention to the fact 
that several classes are represented 

by stories in their columns this month. 
We hope that all classes will be as en

terprising next month. 

Event ide .  

THE PAN-AMERICAN. 
QED monarch sun lingered in the im

penetrable west just above where 
meet the earth and sky. Rays of crim
son and gold broke through the mass 
of snowy cloud and the rugged hills 
here and yonder were bathed in the mel
low glow. Soon the light grew faint 
and faded from the sky. The shadows 
roamed like creeping things ; earth put 
on her robe of darkness and the 
heavens heralded another night. 

During the dreamy twilight I had 
sat near the Triumphal Bridge and 
contemplated the great and beautiful 
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castles, with massive domes and flam
ing spires. I watched the mighty gush 
of waters as they poured from the face 
of the great tower. I listened to the 
weird noises and melodious music of 
its chanting tide. At the Court of 
Fountains the quivering spray sprang 
from the million mouths and fell tinted 
and sparkling. 

I remember a little avenue fringed 
with trees whose boughs interlaced, and 
it was "far from the madding crowd" 
of the Esplanade. I strolled along and 
drank in the enchantment of the scene. 
The soft murmur of the foliage was the 
only sound. Then a little patch of 
moonlight filtered through the trees. 

When I reached the Propylsea on the 
Esplanade a great multitude sur
rounded me. Everyone was watchful ; 
a supreme silence reigned. Presently 
a soft, gentle, flickering, dim pink from 
nearly a million electric torches 
twinkled and shone, and the skies, as 
if showered with fire, turned to a thou
sand swifty-changing hues. 

Slowly, but steadily, the radiance 
grew into a deeper red, a beautiful 
crimson, brighter and clearer—a lovely 
white, tender as the glamouring beams 
of tire evening star. The firmament of 
the glorious light seemed to hush our 
tongues, stop our ears—but open our 
eyes. It filled the vision. The countless 
structures of the little city were draped 
in wreaths of starry fire, and the lofty 
tower, piercing the dome of the 
heavens, flung from the Goddess of 
Light down to the niche where the 
roaring fountain dashed a magnificence 
of beauty, a radiance of brightness 
never beheld before. 

I was for a moment spell-bound, for 
it seemed that I was in the midst of a 
beautiful garden studded with fallen 
stars. Then, gently like music from 
heaven, floated from a bugle-cornet 
afar the sweet strains of an appropriate 
selection. 

The multitude stood with faces 

aglow, following the music in their 
minds, while their vision was made full 
by the wonderful light! 

JAMES FLETCHER RUARK. 
South Penn's Grove, N. J. 

November, 1901. 

Should  Dancing  be  Al lowed? 
S^EL THE common dances should be al

lowed in high-schools and colleges 
where there are both boys and girls. 

It fosters sociability, while destroy
ing the illusions of sentimentality. A 
good many interesting dance partners 
precludes the idea of one all-absorbing 
friendship. Dancing with one of the 
opposite sex, may, it is true, banish 
thoughts of study (good! it should for 
the time being), but day-dreaming over 
the unknown hero is more likely to do 
the same. Who are the sighing, lan
guishing maidens and the namby-
pamby youths ?—not those who mingle 
much in the healthful activities of the 
dance. 

It is the necessary steps into society. 
The school-room prepares for life. The 
teacher is responsible for manners and 
morals. Can this important phase of 
social life be neglected or left to be 
badly trained by irresponsible persons ? 
Where else than amid the refining re
straints of school could one better be 
initiated into the delights of the dance ? 
Better here than in the public hall, pa
vilion, benefit or fair. 

It insures a more healthful mind. 
To hold up holy hands of horror at the 
very idea of girls and boys dancing to
gether is to suggest some pernicious 
influence. Such an idea is absurd. 
Late hours alone constitute the evil; 
this factor, of course, would not appear 
in school dances. 

Clearly, then, not only should this 
privilege be granted, but provision 
should be made for its practice. The 
etiquette of the dance should be taught 
in our schools. 

E. B. P. 
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" For One Night  Only ."  
Ho! for a gala night of fun— 
The minstrel's song and the cake-walk's bun! 

VUZhh, well, well! Were you there? 
Did you go to the show ? Did you 

see the silk and satin aggregation of 
minstrel talent? It was great collect
ively and great individually. "Bones" 
(Miss Galligan) and "Tambo" (Miss 
Moore) as "end men,"—surely, if all's 
well that ends well, then the whole 
panoramic display was all right, for 
these ends were superb. It was "nip 
and tuck" between these artists in fun-
making. 

Right in the center was Mr. John-
sing, the interlocutor (Miss Bissell), 
and she—he we mean—was all right, 
too. He was the only white man in the 
company. His stage make-up was 
quite correct—very fetching, indeed. 
We saw him later with all the dusky 
maidens seeking him as an escort. 

The minstrelsy—the concord of 
sweet sounds—was "way up," "up in 
G"! We should like to know if any 
college glee club or the Simon-pure 
minstrels on the boards at Taylor 
Opera House could do any better. 

All this and more occurred on Hal
lowe'en. There marched down the 
aisle and toward the platform in our 
Auditorium, ten gallants each with his 
"best girl" upon his arm. The latter 
were seated in front of the platform 
and marked "reserved"; all were gaily 
bedight in feathers all fine. 

At the close of a programme of 
unusual merit, the gentlemen and ladies 
of color marched by twos—man and 
maid—to the Gym, and there gave the 
assembled multitude a very lively up-
to-date cake-walk with ginger in it. 

In addition to the "end men" and 
"interlocutor" already mentioned, were 
the song and dance experts, Misses 
Hartshorne. Hayes, Beer, Bird, Mat
hews, Norris and Slover, and every one 
was a thirty-second degree minstrel. 
But the cake-walk! Were you there? 

Did you see it? If not, you missed the 
show of your life. Would we had the 
pen of a ready writer to give an ade
quate word painting of the scene. The 
cake-walkers reached the high-water 
mark of excellence in this ornate and 
difficult role. "Hats" and spooks and 
other questionable shapes have not se
cured "all rights reserved" on walk
ing. When there's walking to be done, 
we shall select the very tangible flesh 
and blood candidates for the prize on 
Hallowe'en. The contestants were 
"Mr." Moore and Miss Allen, "Mr." 
Mathews and Miss McFadden, "Mr." 
Slover and Miss Bettman, "Mr." Bird 
and Miss JPeet, "Mr." Beer and Miss 
Bard. "Mr." Norris and Miss Nelson, 
"Mr." Hartshorne and Miss Seville, 
"Mr." Hayes and Miss Linnett. 

The first two couples walked so well 
and did so many wonderful "stunts" 
that the cake was divided between 
them. 

The abounding merits of the min
strels and of the cake-walkers, and the 
elegant costumes that they had pro
vided, would warrant a tribute of 
longer, although we could not give 
them more appreciative, praise, but the 
inexorable editor cuts us off here with 
his fateful "no more space." 

We give the "glad hand" to these 
masters in mummery, and do no one of 
them injustice when we specially com
mend the efforts of Miss Galligan in 
organizing, promoting, and with the 
cheerful and efficient assistance of her 
coadjutors, carrying to a successful 
conclusion this Hallowe'en entertain
ment. 

To the  Spartan.  

How can you pass me by with scathing look, 
When distant friends, for you, I all forsook! 
How can you cast me off for someone new, 
When all my love, alas, was given to you! 

Your heart of stone behind that knightly 
face— 

A heart of Brick alone can take its place 
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Remember pityingly, as this you con, 
That now "my days go on—and on." 

THE JOLLIED ONE. 

[Editor's Note—The author of this poem is 
unknown to the editors, but it is hoped that 
the parties concerned will be benefited by it.] 

Normal  Alumni .  
Nellie B. Thompson. 

A voice from the north says: 
"Teaching is all right. Have nine 
grades, forty-three pupils, and thirty-
two recitations per day." * * * Is 
this theory or practice ? 

Mr. Walling, at Wayside, says he is 
"oxidizing under the pressure of a dis
trict school." He is applying the peda
gogical principle of appealing to the 
children's interest, and the best interest 
they have is "playing hookey." He 
further says that he is working along 
the line of least resistance. What are 
we to expect ? 

In a recent edition of THE SIGNAL 
it was stated that "Miss Jessie Van 
Sciver is teaching at Matawan." Cor
rection: Miss Jessie Van Winkle. 

In a letter to a graduate of June, '01, 
Mr. Greenwald explains that he is dili
gently searching for "common sense" 
in order that he may lead a more wor
thy life and set an example for future 
generations. 

Miss Margaret Stewart is teaching 
in Perth Amboy. She always did like 
to be where L-o-d was. 

Clarence B. Farrow writes interest
ingly of the affairs of the schools in far 
Luzon. The following is an extract 
taken from a letter written by him to 
the Washington Star: 

San Domingo, my pueblo, has a population 
of about 9,000 and is occupied by a troop of 
native scouts, officered by white men. I have 
been fortunate in securing quarters with the 
commanding officer, and shall escape much of 
the inconvenience which others, not so lucky, 
will have to endure. _ Th e natives think the 
teacher is the proper thing, and he is one of 
the most important persons in the village. 
Anything he does is right, and his example is 
closely imitated by the natives. 
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I have charge of two schools here, and am 

organizing a night school for adults. In the 
schools at present the pupils all study aloud. 
There is no floor on one building, and no roof 
on another. We intend to have these things 
fixed as soon as possible, but it will be very 
slow work. The school hours are from eight 
to ten in the morning and from three to five 
in the afternoon, on account of the intense 
heat in the middle of the day. The teacher 
sometimes starts the school going and then 
leaves for the rest of the day. The children 
all smoke, and the first time I visited the girls' 
school the lady teacher was puffing a cigar 
about a foot long. A person soon gets used 
to these things, however, and they do not 
cause any surprise. 

What  the  Kett le  Showed Me.  
"The first of my pictures," said the kettle 

to me, 
One dreary fall day, as I sat sipping tea, 
"Is a picture I really do wish need not be. 
I'm so cheerful myself, I so love to be glad, 
I hate to see anyone feeling so sad 
As the girl in this picture; she drives me 

quite mad." 
I looked at the picture the kettle held out, 
Such a queer little picture from handle to 

spout, 
'Twas meant to be funny, I had not a doubt. 
A maiden so pensive, attired in blue, 
So round and so plump that she might have 

made two, 
Her cheeks just the tint of the cabbage rose's 

hue, 
Was weeping great tears on her fat little hand, 
And as they rolled downward they watered 

the land 
(Or, more properly speaking, they fell on 

the stand). 
Now the tears on this girl were so utterly 

funny 
That I laughed right out loud, and I choked 

on my honey, 
And forgot I was homesick and needed some 

money. 
That evening at dinner the kettle began, 
In a very hoarse grumble like the voice of a 

man, 
"My next picture's coming now, look while 

you can." 
I lighted the lamp and came closer to see, 
And there was the maiden still looking at me, 
But this time her eyes were a-dancing with 

glee. 
A knife in her left hand, a fork in her right, 
And the way that she used them with food 

was a sight, 
And she looked up and grinned at me 'twixt 

every bite. 
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Then I laughed long and loud, and I laughed 
once again; 

"I cannot be lonely," I said aloud then, 
"While this queer little maiden abides in my 

den." 
So now I am cheerful and happy all day, 
When thoughts turn to loved ones just now 

far away 
I go to my queer little maiden so gay. 
From the coppery kettle she's smiling e'en 

now; 
She picks up her skirts and makes me a bow, 
And she's waving and kissing a letter, I trow. 
No matter how dreary be weather or I, 
This queer little maid with the bright little 

eye 
Has the power to change into laughter the 

cry. 
So if e'er you feel lonely when dark is the day, 
Just go to your kettle, ask of it, "Say, 
Haven't you some pictures to chase tears 

away ? " 

Boys'  Hal l .  
J. L. Edwards. 

Ques. Why is Waite like a barber? 
During- the Athletic Association's en

tertainment—Where was Hampton 
when the lights went out ? 

Bosworth has just obtained a 1902 
calendar so he can tell when his privi
leges are on again. 

The mad-dog scare visited the boys' 
hall the other evening, and, as a precau
tion, our Kerr was tied up in the read
ing room. 

Billy (Wilson) and Schmidt are our 
two Dutch vocalists. 

One box of chocolates, Long, 10c.; 
Warbasse, 10c.; Ross, 10c. 

"Kaiser, don't you want to buy a 
dog?" 

Stillwell had visitors the other even
ing; the result was he didn't want to 
go out for two weeks. 

DONT'S. 
Don't be late for meals or study 

period. 
Don't talk loud. 
Don't whistle or sing. 
Don't run up the steps. 

Don't turn out the gas. 
Don't be anxious for your mail. 
Don't sneak. 
Don't leave your door open. 
Don't "bust" the furniture. 
Slack is quite interested in No. 34, 

Model avenue. I wonder why? 

Girls '  Hal l .  
Knockers in the Girls' Hall. 
Girls, do you not think ****** 

******* neecjs a g00(j strong tonic? I 
hear you say yes, so I prescribe— 

12 oz. common sense. 
2 oz. tact. 
2J.2 g r. forethought. 
16 gr. of homely ingredient, "mind your own 

business." 
3 oz. of dry-up powders. 
Isn't it funny that J. S. laughs all the 

time ? She must carry a mirror. 
Favorite song of the Lawrenceville 

crowd— 
O joy! the band's all here; so, 
What the do we care! (< «( ft ft ft ft 

Miss Mo-r does so hate to hear poor 
grammar. "I think from my diagram
ing and parsing I understand grammar 
pretty good." "You mean ivell, don't 
you, Jane?" came a quiet voice. 

Editing this paper is a nice business. 
If we publish jokes people say we are 
"rattle-headed." If we don't we are an 
old fossil. If we publish original matter 
they say we don't give them enough 
selections. If we give them selections 
they say we are too lazy to write. If 
we remain in the office we ought to get 
out and hustle for locals; if we go out, 
then we are not attending to business. 
If we don't go to church we are 
heathens; if we do, then we are hypo
crites. If we wear old clothes they 
laugh at us; if we wear good ones they 
say we have a "pull." Now, what are 
we to do? Just as like as not some one 
will say we stole this item from our ex
changes, and so we did.—Ex. 
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Athlet i cs .  

PEDDIE INSTITUTE, 17; STATE 
SCHOOLS, O. 

October 26th Peddie Institute was 
our visiting opponent, and it was a sad 
day for us, as we did not score, which 
broke our record, for we had scored in 
all the former contests. 

Before the game began we pro
tested Plant, the Peddie tackle, on the 
ground that he was a professional ath
lete, but after much discussion we al
lowed him to play under the condition 
that his eligibility to play would be left 
to the advisory committees of both 
schools. 

The game was called about 3 130 P. 
M. 

We kicked off to Peddie's 15-yard 
line, where the ball was fumbled on the 
catch and bounded into Slack's hands, 
and it was S. S. ball on Peddie's 15-
yard line. 

Then Slack, Rosenkrans and Thorns 
made gains until the ball rested on the 
4-yard line. Here Stillwell made a 
fumble, probably due to anxiety, and 
our best chance to score was lost. On 
the first down Peddie made a run of 
60 yards, and followed it by another 
for a touchdown. Score : Peddie, 6; 
State Schools, o. 

We kicked to Peddie's 30-yard line. 
Then came some improved work on our 
part. Chew made some good tackles 
and Peddie lost the ball on a fumble, 
only to regain it 011 downs. Then Ped
die came slowly toward our goal, but 
we held them for downs on the 20-yard 
line. At this point Chew was sent 
through center for a gain of 10 yards, 
after which Peddie held us, and we 
kicked, but it was a poor exhibition of 
punting, and it was Peddie's ball on the 

20-yard line. They slowly pushed us 
down the field for a second touchdown, 
but did not kick the goal. Score: Ped
die, 11; State Schools, o. 

Chew was hurt in making a tackle 
and was forced to retire. We kicked 
off to Peddie's 35-yard line, and time 
was called. 

Second, Half. 
Peddie kicked off to our 30-yard line, 

and Murphy and Rosie made good 
gains, but we fumbled, after which we 
held them for downs, but they repeated 
the trick and held us. After this Ped
die made big gains and scored for the 
third time. Score: Peddie, 17; State 
Schools, o. 

After this the ball changed hands 
frequently. Dale was hurt and retired. 
The ball moved about the middle of the 
field and time was called. The line-up 
was as follows : 

State Schools. Peddie. 
Rosenkrans L. End Madden 
Long, Phillips... .L. Tackle Plant 
Wainwright L. Guard Evans 
Tice Center Ewart, Duffy 
Stillwell R. Guard McGregor 
Bradford R. Tackle Keen 
Murphy, Kinny. .. .R. End .Mason 
Dale, Heath Q. Back Wallis 
Slack L. H. Back. .Randolph, Kelley 
Thorns R. H. Back Ackenback 
Chew, Musson. .. .F. Back Taylor 

Touchdowns—Keen, Plant and Randolph. 
Goals—Mason. 2. 
Referee—Prof. Burt. 

NAVARRO, 21 ; STATE SCHOOLS, O. 
November 3d the Navarro Club of 

Princeton came down and shut us out 
to the tune of 21 to o. The main cause 
of our defeat was the superior weight 
of the visitors. 

We kicked off to Navarro's 20-yard 
line, and the ball was run back 15 
yards. After this the boys seemed to 
be nervous and lacked confidence, for 
on the next play Navarro sent a man 
through our tackle for a run of 85 
yards and a touchdown. Score: Na
varro, 5; State Schools, o, for they 
failed to land the goal. 
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After the second kick off our boys 
braced up and held them well, but they 
gave us some good punts that seemed 
to put us just where they wanted to, 
and they scored again, but the goal was 
missed. Score: Navarro, 10; State 
Schools, o. 

We kicked off for the third time, and 
the ball was brought slowly but surely 
down the field for the visitors' third 
touchdown, and they missed the goal 
again. Score: Navarro, 15; State 
Schools, o. 

In the second half we played better, 
and held them to one touchdown, and 
this time they succeeded in kicking the 
goal. Score: Navarro, 21; State 
Schools, o. 

The half ended as the visitors were 
approaching our goal. 

The line-up was as follows: 
State Schools. Navarro. 

Kinney I,. End Rutherford 
Long, Ross L. Tackle Edwards 
Wainwright L. Guard Townsend 
Meyers Center — 
Stillwell R. Guard Rankin 
Bradford R. Tackle Hosack 
Murphy R. End Woodruff 
Musson L. H. Back Maverick 
Thorns R. H. Back McLeod 
Chamberlain F. Back Bissel 
Dale Q. Back Bowers 

Touchdowns—Maverick 3, Bissel. 
Goal—Rutherford. 
Referee—Prof. Burt, Trenton. 
Umpire—Mr. Miles, Princeton. 

PENNINGTON, O; STATE SCH OOLS, 6. 
November 9th our old rivals, Pen

nington, came down and paid us a short 
visit, which was evidently as long as 
they desired, for they met such a warm 
reception at the hands of our foot-ball 
team that they thought they had better 
go back home where they could play 
foot-ball just as they wanted to. 

One of the largest crowds of the sea
son watched the game, which was full 
of excitement, and this was increased 
by the cheering of both sides. The con
test was good as far as it went, but it 
did not last very long, owing to a dis

pute made by Pennington about one of 
Prof. Burt's decisions. Their com
plaint was groundless, but they left the 
field and refused to continue the game. 
The general opinion was that they were 
not very anxious to continue anyhow, 
as things were very evidently not going 
their way. 

We kicked off to Pennington's 30-
yard line, and they rushed down the 
field like a whirlwind, and before we 
realized it they had the ball on our 15-
yard line. Then our boys woke up and 
held them for downs. 

Our turn to do some gaining arrived, 
and we tore them up as if they were 
paper, and before we stopped the ball 
rested on Pennington's 2-yard line, 
where they made the complaint, and 
Prof. Burt awarded us the game 6 to o. 

Line-up: 
Pennington. State Schools. 

Jaynes, Shettsline.. L. End Rosenkrans 
Lott L. Tackle Chew 
Bickham L. Guard Wainwright 
Wainwright Center Meyers 
Knight R. Tackle Bradford 
Bills. R. End Murphy 
Williams Q. Back Dale 
Burr L. H. Back Slack 
Wood R. H. Back Thorns 
Hart F. Back Chamberlain 

Referee—Burt. 
Umpire—Hart. 

Thencanic .  
S R. Heath. 

October 18th the society met and 
debated the following question : 

Resolved, That Sampson deserves 
more credit than Schley in the affair at 
Santiago. 

Positive—Morris, Crozer and Wood. 
Negative—Hewitt, Walker and Har

rison. 
The debate was decided in favor of 

the negative. 
Orator—Mr. Hays. His topic was 

"The Necessity of a Statesman Know
ing History." 

Synopser—Mr. Green. 
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October 25th was the celebration of 
our anniversary, and we had as guests 
Dr. Green, Miss Bosworth, Prof. Secor 
and Prof. Whitbeck. 

Mr. Prall was- synopser, and Mr. 
Walker spoke upon the topic "Scan
dal," after which refreshments were 
served. 

November 1st an extemporaneous 
debate was considered: 

Resolved, That fraternities are prac
tically of no use in high and grammar 
schools. 

Positive—Wood, Banning and Hays. 
Negative—Hewitt, Germain, Morris. 
The positive won the debate. 
Orator—Mr. Holmes. His topic 

was "Patriotism." 
There was no synopsis of current 

events on account of the absence of Mr. 
Lilly. 

November 8th the question read: 
Resolved, That fear of punishment 

has greater influence on human char
acter than hope of reward. 

Positive—Prall, Lilly and Hays. 
Negative—Doyle, Holmes, Crozer. 
The negative won the debate. 
Synopser—Mr. Hays. 
Orator—Mr. Morris. His topic was 

"Obedience Makes Government." 
It is a pleasant surprise to many, 

no doubt, to see the portrait of Frank 
S. Katzenbach, a former member of 
the Thencanic, in this month's SIGNAL. 

Other societies may be above us in 
numbers, but we stand first in rank. 

Old Model has reason to be proud, 
for she has graduated a man that has 
risen to be the chief executive of New 
Jersey's capital. 

Delphic  Li terary  Soc ie ty .  
Nellie M. England. 

HE last regular meeting of the Del
phic Literary Society was post

poned in order that those members who 
wished might attend the afternoon 

meeting of the Mothers' Congress, 
which was held in the Auditorium, 
Friday, November 8th. 

The entertainment under the auspices 
of this society, given in the gymnasium, 
was considered a great success by all 
those who attended. 

Psychology  Club.  
Elnora Moore. 

^PnE first meeting this year of the 
Psychology Club was held on Mon

day afternoon, November nth, at 3 
o'clock. 

A very interesting paper on Hypno
tism was read by Miss Seniza, followed 
by a discussion of the subject by the 
club. 

Part of the work of the year has 
already been planned, one feature of 
which consists of a study of the child 
in its various stages of development. 

All anticipate a very helpful as well 
as intensely interesting year. 

Arguromuthus  Soc ie ty .  
Blanche Sivell. 

QCTOBER 25th the society held a par
liamentary meeting, which was acl-

mirably conducted by our President. 
The society took part very heartily. 
Miss Humphrey's speech and Miss 
Eugene Watson's remarks were speci
ally commended by our Critic for their 
originality. 

"Current Events" was the pro
gramme announced for November 15th, 
a programme which was well carried 
out. Those who took part deserve 
credit for the variety of subjects se
lected ; each of the four topics presented 
a different phase, political, ecclesiastical, 
historical and an essay on one of the 
prominent inventions. 

The events spoken of were: 
"The New Treaty with England," 

Miss Bettman, 
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"Short Life of Bishop Whipple," 
Miss Hartshorn. 

"The Alfred Millenary," Miss Clara 
Moore. 

"The Amazing Automobile," Miss 
Harriet Burgess. 

At the close of the programme we 
were visited by Dr. Green, who gave us 
a short and very helpful speech. 

Phi lomathean.  
E. MacCauley. 

QN OCTOBER 25th the regular pro
gramme was dispensed with and a 

very interesting literary contest substi
tuted. 

November 1st. Debate— 
Resolved, That it is better to Ire born 

rich than to be born poor and become 
rich. 

Affirmative—Miss Ely, Miss Heller 
and Miss Bailey. 

Negative—Miss Haines, Miss Hol-
man and Miss Britton. 

The judges decided in favor of the 
negative. 

November 15th Miss Leonard gave 
a review of the first seven chapters of 
"Henry Esmond." 

Sheppard Sc ience  Club-
Mr. Tice. 

•AT OUR weekly meetings prepared 
papers are read, which are very in

teresting as well as instructive. 
The following papers were read : 
October 25th—"Mental Power of 

Ants," Miss Beck. 
November 1st—^Esthetic Ten

dency Among Animals," Miss Dudley. 
November 8th—"Reproduction of 

Lower Forms of Plant and Animal 
Life," Mr. W. Garabrant. 

During the past month several new 
names have been added to the roll. 

Owing to the resignation of Mr. 
Long, the reporter, Mr. Tice, was 
elected to fill the unexpired term. 

Normal  Dramat ic  Club.  
Edith Crook 

^PiiE Normal Dramatic Club has been 
very active in spite of the inactivity 

of its SIGNAE reporter. 
The officers for the year are : 
President—Miss Vandewater. 
Vice-President—Mr. Chamberlain. 
Corresponding Secretary—Miss Da

vison. 
Recording Secretary—Mr. Black. 
Treasurer—Miss Mills. 
SIGNAL R eporter—Miss Crook. 
There has been a notable increase in 

membership. The limit to the number 
of young ladies has been reached, and 
many of the "limited" young men have 
also been reached. 

We were fortunate in having Miss 
Remington with us at our last meeting, 
and the recitations she gave, together 
with those of Miss McGuire. added 
much to the afternoon's pleasure. The 
remainder of the programme consisted 
of pantomimes, showing the adaptabil
ity of many of our members. 

Gamma Sigma Society  Notes .  
Jeanne C. Carson 

QCTOBER 25th—Debate: 
Resolved, That the prevalence of 

modern fiction has been a benefit rather 
than a detriment to society. 

Affirmative—Miss Aid, Miss Daw-
kins, Miss Littell, Miss Allen and Miss 
Taylor. 

Negative—Miss Burr. Miss Read, 
Miss Learing. Miss Smart and Miss 
Ackerman. 

The judges decided in favor of the 
affirmative. 

November 1st we enjoyed "A Half 
Hour With Burns." 

On November 15th the society was 
favored by Dr. Green's presence. In 

a short talk he gave to the society a 
number of valuable points which will be 
of great assistance in making the vear's 
work a success. 
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Through illness, Miss Gertrude 
Miller, the Vice-President of the so
ciety, is unable to be with us this year, 
and Miss Bertha Allen has been chosen 
to fill her office. 

Fie ld  Club .  
M. Considine. 

'PHE Field Club predicts a most suc
cessful year; already twenty-four 

new members have been added. The 
following officers have been elected: 

President—Mr. Ross. 
Vice-President—Miss Nellie Beav

ers. 
Recording Secretary—Miss Deborah 

E. Berger. 
Corresponding Secretary — Miss 

Helen Zimmerman. 
Treasurer—Miss Margaret Allen. 
Auditor of Accounts—Miss Carrie 

Golder. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Miss Margaret 

Considine. 
Already three trips have been taken 

—one to the Old Mountain Region be
tween Calhoun street and Cadwalader 
Park, another to Princeton, and a third 
to Bordentown. 

At the next regular meeting Miss 
Reilly is going to give an illustrated 
lecture on "Old Mountain Region." 

Normal  Class  Notes .  
Senior II. 

Annabel Sani«el. 

Favorite occupations of some mem
bers : 

Miss Aul—Meditating over chemis-
try. 

Miss Allen—Studying kindergarten. 
Miss Galligan—Having a good time. 
Miss Petrie—Cross-questioning Dr. 

Mumper. 
Miss MacMaster—Writing final es

says. 
Miss Mary Reilly—-Playing basket

ball. 
Miss Lamb—Keeping quiet. 
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Miss Scull—Making a noise. 
Miss Moore—-Going to Shakespeare 

society. 
Mr. Rosenkrans—Playing foot-ball. 
Miss Pond—Saying "It seems to 

me." 
Miss Ahern—Dreaming of gradua

tion, 
Mr. Kerr—Talking to the girls. 
Miss Burk—Writing letters. 
Miss Bartlett — Worndng about 

tests. 
Miss Bissell—Smiling with her eves 

at the boys. 
Miss Stephenson— ("Roe" ) ing. 
Miss Chick—Collecting class dues. 
Miss Gordon—Studying geometry. 
Mr. Middleton—Debating on the 

"whys and wherefores" in class meet
ing. 

Mr. Dilts-—Going to Yard avenue. 
Mr. Garrabrant—In being a walking-

encyclopedia. 
Miss Agnes Cooper — Going to 

Princeton with a chaperon. 
Miss Jacquette—Reading letters go

ing to chapel. 
Miss Mealey—Wearing "raglans." 
Miss Schulhaus—Carrying flask and 

test tube. 
Miss Eastburn—Breaking chairs. 
Miss Skinner—Reporting. 
Mr. Thorns—Reading the SEneicl. 
Miss Searing—Being absent Mon

day mornings. 
Miss Bollenbach—Declining to be on 

committees for reasons best known to 
herself. 

Miss Reilly and Miss Kilroy— 
Primping. 

A GLIM PSE OF PARADISE. 
Clara Johnson. 

"Oh, mother! Just think of to-mor-
row! 

"Yes, Alice," replied Mrs. Wayne, 
"we have all thought of to-morrow 
until. I believe, it is quite time to turn 
our attention to something else. Come, 

-• 
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let us go to bed, for remember we must 
rise early in the morning." 

Alice Wayne was about to begin 
her career of teaching. She had se
cured a position in a country school 
some distance from home. She knew 
very little about the place, and one of 
the things she did know was not an en
couraging fact. It was this: "Her 
oldest pupil, Jack Bensom, was the very 
worst boy in the district." On the 
morrow her work was to commence, 
and now, with her mind filled with 
thoughts of that terrible boy, she fell 
asleep. 

Morning had come, and Alice found 
herself in a school-room in which had 
gathered about thirty children. Nine 
o'clock came, and she breathed a sigh of 
relief as she anxiously scanned the 
faces of her pupils and saw no one who 
could possibly be Jack Bensom. 

As the morning advanced, Alice no
ticed that a number of the boys were 
constantly glancing uneasily at each 
other. Then some would look out 
of the windows, and others seemed to 
be listening attentively, as though 
watching for the approach of some one. 

Presently the door opened, and in he 
came; yes, it could be none other. It 
was Jack Bensom! 

"Come, boys," he shouted, "You've 
been at it long enough. Let's have 
some fun!" 

In a moment all was confusion. The 
girls and the smaller boys huddled in 
one corner, while the others, led bv 
Jack, filled the rest of the room. The 
uproar continued for what seemed, to 
Alice, ages. She stood in dumb despair 
and watched the proceedings. 

Suddenly Jack called a halt, and a 
hurried consultation was held in which 
Alice caught the words "pond" and 
"just to scare her." It lasted but a 
moment. With a "whoop" they seized 
her and carried her bodily from the 
room. Yes, they were going down the 
hill, right toward the pond. She tried 

to scream, but her tongue refused to 
move. Now they were on the brink; 
they were ready to cast her in! Then 
Alice found her voice, and with a 
scream she—awoke to hear her mother 
saying, "Why, Alice! What have you 
been dreaming? " 

Senior I—1. 
^ Nellie L. Littell. 

The chemical laboratory is not the 
only place where explosions occur. 
Beulah should invest in a collar-button, 
and not try to keep such high collars 
fastened with a pin. 

Anyone desiring a plot for a new 
novel may apply to Estelle for material. 
She has murders, suicides and love-
stories galore. 

Several of our division have been 
teaching in the city during the past two 
weeks, and have had some very inter
esting experiences. 

Senior 1—2. 
Luther Henderson. 

Miss Dynes—"What was the nature 
of the Greek gods ? " 

Mr. W.—"They were 'personified' 
human beings." 

The recent algebra test revealed the 
fact that many had violated the im
mutable law of radicals, thereby be
coming "radical" sinners. 

Dr. Seeley has advised us to avoid 
stucco work, as most of it "doesn't 
stick." 

Mr. Kinney (arousing from rev
erie)— 
" If a farmer who 'tills' makes a living by 

'tillage,' 
Does a doctor who 'pills' make a living by 

'pillage'?" 

Mr. K-y-r—If the Greeks had a very 
vague idea of the future life, and I have 
a very vague idea of their idea, the re
lation existing between the reality and 
their idea being as 10 : i, while the re
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lation between their idea and my idea 
is as o : x, can I possibly pass an exam, 
upon the Greek ideas of the future? 
Your advice and counsel are earnestly 
solicited. 

Dr. C.—"What's the matter, C—?" 
Sam—"I guess I got one of those 

atoms that you mentioned in my eyes 
Dr." 

Dr. C.—"Oh, pshaw! don't bother 
with a little thing like that." 

In a very pleasant talk of Dr.—'s we 
were advised to "consider space" some 
time in the near future. Many sugges
tions were offered as to the best man
ner in which this could be done. Just 
then a weak voice, presumably belong
ing to a female, meekly offered the fol
lowing suggestion : "Suppose we 'in
trospect.' " 

Prof.—"Of what is a 'tin' dipper 
made ?" 

Mr. G-rd-n.—"Why-er-ah of tin, I 
suppose." 

Prof.—"No, it's not. It's made of 
sheet-iron and is covered with tin." 

Mr. H-t-n (in psychology)—"I 
dreamt I was eating flannel cakes last 
night, and when I awoke half the 
blanket was gone." 

Senior 1—3. 
Gertrude C. Coyte. 

Miss H-l-tt.—"I guess this valve 
opens this way, but then I guess the 
other one would have to open the other 
way, I guess, to let the water pass that 
way; but I guess the water ought to be 
here, I guess." 

Prof. Morrison—"Compare a col
umn of the Egyptians, a column of the 
Persians and a column of the Assyr
ians." Miss K-pp must have military 
inclinations, for she thought he meant 
soldiers. 

Miss D-nh-m is an unbeliever of the 
statement that a god would swallow his 
children. 

Miss P-ck-r—"I was reading about 
the tower of London." 

Miss B-nn-tt—"Oh, she's been read
ing her Bible!" 

The irregular meeting of the ist 
Floor New Hall Choir was held in the 
Hall teacher's room—we won't say 
when. All members were present until 
the critic's rap was heard, and then it 
was "The Choir Invisible"—poor 
Trombone, Choir-master and Organist, 
couldn't immaterialize all at once, so 
they sat their ground. But when "The 
Choir Invisible" materialized they 
found the way of the trangressor hard, 
indeed. 

HIS IDLJAI,. 

Abe Lincum sat scratching the sole 
of one bare foot with the great toe of 
the other, sure sign of meditation. 
Was it past, present or future that 
busied the curly pate ? A little of each. 

'Way back in the past, oh, four 
whole weeks, Abe had been 'sorting 
"taters" with, of course, occasional re
cesses for chasing the chickens and 
other small game with a limber switch. 
On one of these expeditions a young 
rooster got between a sycamore and a 
lone post and squawked lustily. Abe 
rushed to the rescue and received a vig
orous scratch from the excited fowl. 
With a "whoop" of anger and pain the 
boy gave a hearty lash at the legs of the 
captive, and this proved stimulus 
enough to move the latter from his 
cramped position. 

Whack! Abe leaped from the ground 
and faced around ready to "do" his as
sailant only to meet the glance of the 
most angelic little creature he had ever 
dreamed about, but she spoke a tongue 
he could not understand, for she said, 
"Thee is a nasty little you, that is what 
thee is!" and Abe stood dumb before 
her. In his surprise and admiration he 
had forgotten the blow of the stout 
little stick which she had evidently 
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, picked up from his mammy's wood
pile. 

After repeating the awful sentence 
several times and receiving no response, 
the little girl turned indignantly away, 
while Abe gazed after her with open 
mouth. But when "the vision" had 
turned round the corner of the old rain-
beaten barn, he felt a sudden peculiar 
something—the little god had sent an 
arrow home. 

The next Monday, to Abe's discom
fiture, the little Quakeress appeared as 
a "new scholar." She was a novelty 
among the promiscuous nationalities of 
the Western school. 

Abe's heart-burnings now began in 
earnest, for the little girl ignored him 
entirely, with the exception of the times 
when she recounted his wickedness to 
some of her friends. 

And now the Christmas holidays 
drew near, and the children employed 
"busy work" time in preparing simple 
gifts for their relatives and friends, for 
"teacher" had promised that if they 
did their work well, they should deco
rate a tree for the Christmas entertain
ment. 

The recesses were now taken up with 
speculations upon the all-absorbing sub
ject, until one day it happened that 
someone asked if Mr. Jones were going 
to give his sycamore. 

"What does thee mean?" said "the 
vision," "That is no Christmas tree." 

"How do you know?" asked a rival 
of "the vision," "Quakers don't believe 
in Christmas trees; my ma says so." 

"Thy ma doesn't know, and I tell 
thee they are always all green." 

There certainly would have been 
trouble if "teacher" had not appeared 
and explained that in parts of the West, 
like the region where they were, the 
evergreens were so scarce that it was 
the custom to twine green paper about 
the bare branches of a common tree. 

From that hour the little girl was so 
disappointed that life lost its savor, and 

"busy work' went slowly, indeed, for 
her. 

It was of all these things Abe 
thought as he sat upon the gate leading 
into Squire Burns' grounds on the night 
before the Christmas entertainment. 
Surely, not a desirable place, with the 
wind blowing briskly and the ther
mometer way down. 

After a time it was evident that the 
boy had made some decision, for he 
took his-hands from his pockets, ducked 
his head before the biting air, and 
started on a run for home. 

If we had been watching by the gate 
long enough, we should have seen a 
curious sight—a small caravan coming 
through the snow, a boy leading a calf, 
while he tried to balance a cage of white 
rats and a manacled rooster. If we 
had been still more patient, we should 
have presently seen a wood-sledge pass 
through, with a man and a boy driv
ing, while from the rear the crisp green 
tip of a spruce cut little ridges in the 
drifts. 
* * * * * *  *  

The next morning a lovely, "real" 
Christmas tree bloomed in the school
room. Such delighted shrieks as the 
children gave when they saw it! And 
how surprised "teacher" seemed until 
Squire Burns whispered something in 
her ear, and then she called "Master 
Abraham Lincoln" to the platform, 
and, in the name of the school, thanked 
him for his gift. 

Oh, poor Abe! He almost wished, 
in his little black heart, that he had 
never done this thing, but when he re
turned to his seat and a small voice 
said, " 1'hee is not a nasty little you," he 
was satisfied—such is the working of 
the little god. 

Senior I—4. 

M. Elizabeth Chatten. 

Heard in Miss McGuire's room at 
lunch time— 
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should have seen "Oh girls! you 

Mini and Ed last— 
"Well! I don't care for Ed. Why 

he's my brother." 
For the benefit of Truth.—Ed is one 

of those "brothers" Dr. Seeley talks 
about, ^ no blood relation. He is 
George's brother, and perhaps Mini 
thinks he'll be in the family some day. 

Was it Susie B. whom we saw carry
ing a dog up town the other day ? Sue, 
don t you know that is one sure sign of 
"old-maidism" ? 

<( Dr. Carr (during roll call) — 
"Where is number nine? " 

Miss Allen—"Left." 
Dr. Carr—"Left ? " 
Miss Allen—"Yes; married." 
Dr. Carr—"Then she isn't left." 
Since Tom M. is going to Camden 

to live, Lillie H. thinks— 
Life is not worth the sorrow it brings 
io the heart that is fond and loving." 

The way our girls went home for 
1 nanksgiving: 

Dey sqveezed ub tight, dey sqveezed ub flat, 
till no vun knew vare she vas at; 
T L"V, condensed dey stood, each wan, 

herrings in a sardine can." 

I 'most forgot to give that introduc
tion that I promised to give through 
THE SIGNAL: S 

Miss N-y-or, allow me to present to 
you one of Normal's Senior II's, Mr. 
Rosen— Mr. R., my friend, Miss 
N-y-or. 

We are glad to hear that Miss Mary 
Daldwell is convalescent and will prob
ably return to Normal in a few days. 

Miss Zenneck, to whom were you 
wavnig that apron in chemistry class
room the other day ? You didn't mean 

for that Model student who was 
passing just then, did you? 

JJ? following nine reasons are given 
' 'ss Catherine Goggin, president of 

Grade Teachers' Association in 
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Chicago, for remaining a spinster. Per
haps they may appeal to some N. J. S. 
N. S. girls, especially the ninth one: 

1. Because he might not be an or
phan. 

2. Because he might dislike tidies. 
3- Because he might be fond of 

using pet names. 
4- Because he might part his hair in 

the middle. 
5- Because he might demand an 

itemized account of household ex
penses. 

6. Because dinner would have to be 
taken with the same person each day. 

/. Because marriag'e would necessi
tate daily letter writing when either he 
or she might be away. 

8. Because all good men seem to be 
married already. 

9- Because he has not proposed. 

Senior 1—5. 

Marion Taylor. 

We are all very much surprised and 
sorry to lose one of our members, Miss 
Kemmerer, but no doubt she is happy 
for if rumors are true, she has entered 
the blissful stage of matrimony. 

When Dr. Mumper heard of it he 
very kindly gave us some advice in 
scientific terms : 

Keep your center of gravity, main
tain your equilibrium, and retain your 
usual degree of stability, and some day 
the pendulum will swing your way 
Now we will go on with the outline! 
and take up lev'ers, or le'vers, which
ever you may choose to call them. In 
this case we will say le'ver (leave her) 
but that will be later." 

Does Miss Benell think we have any 
bricks to spare ? 

She calmly said one day, "Take a 
brick from the top of your structure 
and place it on the table." 

Does Miss J - - n - ton still think 
there are two kinds of heat, "natural 
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and manufactured," or is she sorry she 
said it ? 

Miss G - Ik - n was not sleeping when 
Miss Gillespie was asked to keep her 
awake. She was merely thinking. 

What did Dr. Mumper mean to in
sinuate when he said, "If there were no 
cushion of air to break the fall of the 
rain, it would produce a loud sound 
when it struck some of our heads. 
Louder in some cases than in others" ? 

Ask Miss G - rd - n if she has ever 
seen "ice smoke." 

A II. 
Emily Opdycke. 

Miss Gulick's wisdom—"Things 
equal to each other are equal to every
thing else." 

Miss Swing wishes to announce to 
the public that it was by mistake she 
carried Mr. Bradford's note-book into 
the library. We doubt the veracity of 
this statement. 

Prof. Scobey (seeing only about half 
the class present)—"Where are the rest 
—have they perished on the way?" 

No, we had not perished on the way; 
we merely stopped to examine some 
portraits of the ancients in the audi
torium. 

We are worshipping Miss Killpatrick 
now because her name is such a noble 
one. 

"Quantity, not quality," said Miss 
Ryan, as she handed in a great bundle 
of blank paper instead of her notes on 
"Historic Ornaments." 

A I—1. 

No notes were received.—Editor. 

A I—X. 

No notes were received.—Editor. 

A 1—3. 
Edith'Hayes. 

A meeting of the A I—3 was held 
recently for the purpose of electing a 
sub-treasurer and a chairman. 

Miss Rue was elected sub-treasurer, 
while Miss Ferens was elected chair
man. 

Can't some one from East Orange 
tell Miss W— what the front or side 
of her house looks like ? I am sure she 
would be grateful to you if you could. 

Miss R-h-ig will certainly make an 
excellent teacher. The way in which 
she preserved order in the drawing 
class, and the clearness of her expla
nations tend to prove this assertion. 
It is a good time for the rest of the stu
dents to "observe." 

If Miss C-a-p-n will only listen I 
think that she will be more likely to 
"see the point" of the joke in the man
ual training class, and therefore know 
what she is laughing at. 

The house planned by Miss R-h-g is 
very convenient, but the tenants will 
need to furnish a ladder about three 
feet long. 

What is the ladder for? Why, the 
front door is three feet from the ground 
level and no steps are provided. 

I am afraid that there is a great deal 
of "rubbering" done in the morning ex
ercises by a certain Miss B. of our class. 
The cause of this attraction is situated 
in the Model side, however. 

"Professor,- if it take twenty fhou-
sand plant lice to fill a cubic inch, I 
don't see why you need a place as big as 
all Trenton for an English trillion." 

Edith, don't bother your precious 
head with such mathematical calcula
tions. Take what you hear and say 
nothing, for "you can't think it out!!" 

Why, E. B. W., what attraction does 
the library have for you? Yes, we all 
know the attraction is in the form of 
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psychology in formation. "Nich zvahr 
mein freund." 

"NOTICE." 
All people who wish to have slanting 

floors in their houses, so that they may 
walk up hill and slide down, apply to 
Miss R-h-g, an experienced architect 
in this particular line. 

"Mr. McG-11, what are you up here 
for, anyhow ?" This remark was de
livered in a certain drawing period; but 
why it should make our demure class
mate, Miss O-b-n glance around slyly, 
and thus embarrass the poor boy, re
mains to be seen. 

History teacher—"What does Co
lumbia mean?" 

(our brilliant historian) — 
"I he gem of the ocean." 

A new discovery! The floor of Miss 
Fleld s room is more comfortable than 
the chairs are! The test was made by 
Miss H-y-s. Apply to her for partic
ulars. 

Ask Miss Li-net which color she 
likes the best, "Green" or "Black." I 
think Green" has the preference. 

I wonder why Miss Brewster favors 
t ie works of "Byron" more than any 
other author. Is the author's name so 
suggestive? Well, perhaps. 

A 1-4. 
Erma Moore. 

Miss Powelson has been elected 
treasurer of our division. 

Hiss McNary—"Miss Lo-g-t-e-t, 
explain the expression, 'I thought I 
would die!'" 

Miss L.—"I thought I felt like a 
dead person." 

Prof. Apgar (after the class had 
yin| most of the mammals found in 

• ' Can anyone think of another 
mammal of N. J. ? " 

Miss C-le—"Chickens." 

orIN rxL/. 

Miss Bo-n-ll's favorite expression— 
"I look a picture! " 

Have you seen Prof. A.'s five-dollar 
hat ? 

Since when have oranges and lemons 
become identical? (Ask Miss S-art 
and Miss Bo-n-11.) 

A definition found on a number of 
the manual training test papers : 

A working drawing is a full geo
graphical (graphical) description of 
the object to be made. 

Did anyone see three girls in the 
libiary looking for the photography 
(topography) of a division of the 
earth's surface? 

A 1-5. 
W. Wilson. 

Miss Chamberlain is the owner of a 
magic pencil, by which she is enabled 
to answer all questions and queries. 

Where is Buffalo, Miss Boyd ? 
A (Miss) Riddle: Why is Miss 

B(P)lum not a plum? Because she's 
a peach. 

A Problem: Miss Gr-v-r was four
teen when she learned to swim. How 
long ago was that ? 

Prof. A.—"Do we use the skin of 
sheep for anything? " 

Miss G.—"Yes, for calf-skin shoes." 
Will some one kindly inform Miss 

Gr-n where insects go when they die? 

According to Miss Field, a projectile 
is something which, striking you, kills 
you dead! 

Miss Field (calling roll)—"Miss 
B-sf-d, are you all here? " 

Miss B-sf-d (hesitatingly)—"Yes." 

If anyone doubts that all the insects 
which are produced cannot grow up 
let him apply at Prof. Apgar's room' 
sixth period. 
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Query: Why does "Pretty" habitu
ally wear red ties ? 

is ver-v f°nd of colors or 
the lack of them. Ask Lil who it is ? 

THE SIGNAL. 

B II. 

Nellie M. England. 

For all information regarding- Pen
nington s feelings after defeat, apply to 
Miss B-u-r-d. She knows the feelings 

hL '̂„ofcr':sheundoub'e<lly 

Miss R-y "went 'way back, etc.," 
L! [ f1C C ass ,was through discussing 
her history outline. 

vo^rTn WJlere d° you expect to sPend 
your J: han ksgiving vacation, Philadel
phia, Port Republic or Reeds Point ? 

I he pantomime work of the class 
has its humorous side. It has been im
mortalized in a farce entitled "The 
Mystery of the Auditorium, or Why 
Miss T-yl-r Washed Gen. Grant's Face 
Instead of Dusting It." 

Miss Br-dl-y, hereafter when walk
ing through the halls please use both 
eyes; by so doing you may prevent 
serious injuries. 

BI. 
Joseph E. Soehl. 

Our boys are getting in trim for the 
basket-ball season. Messrs. G-r-i-on 
and C-s- have already gained a good 
reputation along this line. 

We are sorry that one of our bovs 
has forgotten his name. This was 
shown in Prof. Farley's room when 
Mr. P-tt- went to the black-board. 

Mr. S. has well earned the appropri
ate title "Young Crow." 

Prof. Farley has advised our class to 
jump into the C. Do you see? 

With a little practice Mr. W-i-e will 
be able to adjust the blinds properly. 
All he needs is time. 

Wanted—Contributions to purchase 
a certain young man an extra pair of 
ears. 

.?;* following was the treatment of 
children who attended religious services 
in the old Massachusetts Bay Com
pany, according to Miss J-b-s : ' "If the 
gnls behaved badly, they were tickled, 

ut if the boys failed to come up to the 
requirements, they were bumped." 

Mr. S - - t—"Prof. Farley, that sen
tence which you have written on the 
board should be followed by a period." 

Prof. Farley—"That's so! Nothing-
a child will notice so quickly as that." 

Our fraction plates have been handed 
in to Prof. Morrison—and—how sorry 
we are. 

Judging from the actions of one of 
our young ladies, she is liable to fall 
into hysterics. How about it? 

Miss S-o-a-d prefers Grev to Gray, 
because the latter is cold. 

I rof. M-r-i-on often alludes to pea
nuts. O! I wonder why ? 

I wo of our young ladies who at 
present are amateur basket-ball players. 
, - I obtain a position on the 

V arsity. 

Model  Class  Notes .  
Senior. 

Frank Allen. Win. Lilly. 

\\ e are now in possession of our 
SIGNAL banner, and are justly proud of 
it. W e are going to have it hung in 
Miss Bosworth's room. From now on 
each month will appear in the Senior 
Hovs column a series of incidents oc
curring m our class. This will reveal 
the great ability of some of the sages in 
our class. We shall call them "Wise 
and Otherwise. Those reading them 
cannot tail to see that, withoutdoubt, 
our class is superior in this direction 
W e are sorry that we have not more to 
inclose under this heading this month. 
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but we promise to have it well supplied 
with brilliant speeches in the future. 
Our class treasury is swelling fast, and 
soon our receptions will begin. You 
will hear all about them in due season. 

In the last issue of THE; SIGNAL, in 
the Senior Class Notes, appeared some 
proverbs, which were said to be char
acteristic to the persons whose names 
they followed. In looking over our list 
of proverbs we boys find a few which 
we think will apply to the feminine 
division of our class. We shall state 
them herewith. 

WISE AND OTHERWISE. 
In Literature: 
Ch-w—"Plutarch lived from 66 to 

)I2 'er, I don't mean that." 
Miss Boszvorth—"Well, Master 

Chew, when did he live?" 
Chew (promptly)—"He lived from 

when he was born until (pause). I 
don't know." 

In Elocution: 
Hezv--t (just stepping off the plat

form, after having delivered a recita
tion)— 

Prof. Whitbeck—"Master He-t. try 
that over again, and don't stand so 
straight. You stand so straight that 
you lean backward." 
, Hezv- -t "Well, Professor, that's 

the way the actors do." 
In Virgil: 
Prof. Smith—"Well, Master Li- -y. 

verb"^ g'Ve thC principal parts of that 

l-l-y "Spargo, spargere, sparxi 
(sparks, see?), sparsum." (Laughter.) 

Other Characteristic Proverbs. 

Curtis—"Vanity of vanities." "A 
small spark makes a big fire." 
• r,eei'~ S* way of the trangressors 
is hard. I am escaped with the skin 
«ill"1/ *eeth" "Beware, or your sins 
will find you out." 

Tomlinson—"Care killed a cat." "A 
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merry heart maketh a cheerful counte
nance." 

Noble—"I may tell all my bones." 

«wuunT"Ir! a good oId affe" > but 
While there s life, there's hope." 

er £r°zer—"Am 1 my brother's keep-

Rideout-"A still small voice." 
I he Queen of Terrors." 
Wood—"Thou hast made him a 

little lower than the angels." "Sweeter 
than honey and the honeycomb." 

Comley—"Nexd to love, quietness." 
1 he sweetest wine makes the sharpest 

vinegar. 1 

Suydam—"Of all studies, study your 
present condition." 

Her tongue can no man tame • 
it is an unruly evil." "Study to be 
quiet. 

Magowan—"Daub yourself with 

flies6" and y°U Wdl haVC plenty of 

Sevel—"Vain is the help of man " 
Davies-"I am fearful]y and wQn_ 

derfully made"; but "Figures will not 

VVynans—"The nearer the church, 
he IT J a G°fL." "My ton.?ue is the pen of a ready writer." 

Hibbs—"My face is my fortune"; 
but Beauty is only skin deep." 

Burd in the arm is 
worth less than two Birds in the bush " 
ways '^y g°°d l0°kS' bUt my winning 

Meyers—"An angel all but the 
wings. 

Deutz—"Things are not always 
what they seem." 

Burd—"Wisdom shall die with 
you. 

Blackwell—"Hard as a piece of the 
nether millstone"; but "She knows her 
man." 

Fletcher—"What rage for fame at
tends both great and small! Better be 
damned than mentioned not at all " 
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You see that we have lived up to our 
promise made in last month's SIGNAL, 
i. e., that we would have something to 
say in the proverbial line this month. 

The boys of '02 advise you, SIGNAL 
readers, "not to pay any attention to 
the '02 girls; they are not responsible." 
The girls advise them not to be guilty 
of such remarks in the future, as peo
ple will think them "judging others by 
themselves." 

Hold! Shall we not give the class 
yell—yea, and even three more cheers. 
Have we not put Burke and his ever
lasting oratory down—down lower 
into the fathomless depths of our 
brains? Who says we should not ring 
out the old, cheer in the new ? Under
class men we ask you to join us in our 
glad cry, for some day you, too, will 
ponder—nay, even tear your hair over 
his eloquent pages. 

We wanted to give the honored book 
a bonfire, but seeing we could obtain no 
floral offerings save cabbages or cauli
flowers, and no mourners save a poor, 
stray little dog who came to school the 
day we finished, we decided it might be 
better to let Burke slip away unnoticed 
and allow him to "sleep the sleep of the 
just." 

There's a shy little maiden 
In our great and mighty class, 
And a shy little bonnet on her head. 
Still this shy little maiden 
Is slyly ridiculed, alas! 
And the bonnet is a bow instead. 

—Dedicated to "Pat. 

As Jack Harrington found himself 
at the depot of a little town in Maine, 
it was with an exceedingly light step 
and buoyant heart that he picked up 
his dress-suit case, gun and fishing 
tackle. . 

This was to be the vacation of his 
life, he had told his college chums, and 
why should it be otherwise ? His mind 
was perfectly free to enjoy it, for he 
had finished' his college course two 

weeks before and did not intend enter
ing upon his business career until Sep
tember. It was now the first of July; 
he had two whole months in which to 
thoroughly enjoy himself. 

To judge from the plans he had 
made, Maine was a country similar to 
the Wild West he had read of when a 
boy. His imagination had planned for 
himself a series of adventures and en
counters with wild animals, that would 
fill a volume of thrilling stories for 
little boys. 

He had dreamed of many bear fights, 
where only by some dexterous handling 
of his good gun was he able to stretch 
Sir Bruin at his feet. 

I am not at all sure that he had not 
mentioned the museum that was to be 
the recipient of his treasures. 

Impulsive youth! Little did he 
dream that his gun which he proudly 
asserted would bring down anything 
from a humming-bird to a bear would 
stand idle while he tried Cupid's bow 
and arrow. 

Maine was certainly an exhilarating 
country, and as he made his way to the 
boarding-house all the streams and 
forests seemed to beckon him to their 
abundance. 

Behind the rambling old house where 
he intended boarding there was a 
stream filled with trout, and it was not 
many days before Jack took his line 
and pole and went to try his luck. He 
seated himself on the bank in the 
shadow of a tall fence and threw in his 
line. The water was so clear that he 
could see the fish swimming around 
near the sandy bottom. Peering down 
he watched anxiously for a bite. "Oh! 
there's a beauty!" he thought to him
self ; "here's my chance! " 

There was a slight tension in the 
line, Jack gave a tremendous jerk, 
quite worthy of a salmon, but alas ! 
the fish had merely stolen the bait, and 
the empty hook flew over his shoulders. 
There was a little shriek, and turning. 
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Jack found he had on his line a 
"beauty," but not of the fish species. 
By the force of the jerk the hook had 
become entangled in the silken locks of 
a young girl picking flowers on the 
bank. 

Jack was much confused as he stam
mered out an apology. 

EDNA C. CROZER. 
(To be continued.) 

H. S. A. 
J. S. Hays. Margaret Britton. 

We wish Miss McC. would be more 
explicit in her explanation of jokes in 
history class. 

The girls do not approve of cats in 
the lower hall before physics class, or 
dogs in the assembly-room before 
chapel. 

We will all heartily endorse Miss 
Trowbridge's doctrine, that we should 
support the boys, provided they will 
support us. 

Dr. M. (experimenting)—"Which 
arm has the greater pressure, the closed 
or the open arm ? " 

Class—"The open one." 
Miss M. (aside)—"I thought the 

closed one always had the more pres
sure." 

We were favored by a contralto solo 
by Miss Magee in singing class, and 
the applause was such that one could 
have heard a pin drop. 

One of our teachers was heard to 
remark, not long ago, that if Mr. P—s 
would improve his writing, he would 
add five years to her life. We have 
already noticed a great improve
ment. (?) 

A few things you ought to see and 
hear: 

Mr. Mc— standing on a table in the 
physics room trying to pour mercury 
into a tube. 

Miss B— asking questions (in the 
same room). 

Mr. Ho—1, the naturally lazy boy. 
No, dear Seniors, evidently you don't 

want us to criticise those hats of yours. 
But how can we help it? Just think of 
a class that is supposed to be composed 
of such intelligent young men making 
advertising signs of themselves. By 
the by, I suppose you are pretty well 
paid for advertising "Ozone soap," 
even if it is only the first two letters of 
the word, .and perhaps that accounts 
for it. 

Now, a word of advice. The next 
time you buy class hats suppose you get 
fast colors, and if you go to the girls 
of '03, perhaps you can get numerals 
cut out that can be read. 

Now, as to our hats. Any one can 
read the numerals on them, and, al
though they are not seen now, they 
lasted just as long as we intended them 
to. Do you "see the point" ? 

Eldon P. Walker Helen R Levy. 

We are very glad to have Miss Eld-
ridge with us again. 

Why is Miss C— so interested in 
algebra after school ? Perhaps it is be
cause she is so well instructed by her 
teacher. (?) 

The class regrets to lose Miss Harper 
as one of its members, but wishes her 
a delightful trip to California. 

Miss Brewster, in comparing the 
French with the Greeks, made the re
mark that the former had no patriotic 
feelings, while the latter loved their 
Greece. 

Just wait until you see our class-pins 
—they are coming. 

Class colors—Garnet and steel. 
B. — P. = C. 

This may look a little funny, but, 
nevertheless, it is true. 
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H. S. C. 
J. Hooper. 

The foot-ball team has been very suc
cessful, winning all but two of its 
games. 

Have you seen Brenneman's long 
pantaloons? Swell, aren t they? 

Master Rogers is certainly a fine 
decorator. 

We are all boys in this class, even if 
some of our members do get called 
misses sometimes. 

Grammar A. 

Our class basket-ball team is playing 
a very good game this season. We have 
won every game played, and hope to do 
so in the future. 

One of our teachers actually told a 
girl to "Go way back and sit down, the 
other day. 

Grammar B. 
Stafford Hutchinson. 

Through the  Mai l .  

Master N-b-e made a noble effort and 
got nothing. 

The following will represent the 
Grammar B. basket-ball team : Meyers, 
center; Dolton and Bissel, forwards; 
Hutchinson and Yard, guards. 

They want to play the Grammar C 
boys and Grammar B girls. 

HIS month has brought, beside the 
exchanges mentioned in our last is

sue, The Perkiomenite, The Dickinson 
Literary Monthly, The Red and Blue, 
The Normal Echoes, The Peddie 
Chronicle, The Red and White, The 
Mountaineer, The Alfred University 
Monthly. 

In the November number of The Al
fred University Monthly is a fine arti
cle: "The Influence of Nature on the 
Formation of Character. 

Our exchanges of this month hare 
proven very interesting. They have 
had some fine poetry and stories in 
them, and a new feature for some have 
been their illustrations. 

Crushed in defeat—a Chinese 
woman.—Ex. 

School Teacher—"Now, Bobby, spell 
needle." 

Bobby—"N-e-i-d-l-e." 
Teacher—'"Wrong. There s no t in 

needle." , .. 
Bobb:y—"Well, 'tain't a good needle, 

then."—Ex. 

Miss Ra-k-n, it was perceived, 
looked very much disappointed when 
he failed to put in an appearance at 
the depot the other day. Of course, 
this is enough to give any person the 
blues. 

It's Having our own Factory 
That enables us to always give you the best quality of lenses, 
in frames that fit, look well, and give you comfort. Thus 
vou get the best, first hand, at the lowest price possible for 
first class material and workmanship. Bring us your broken 
prescription lense (no matter where you got it) and we will 
grind a duplicate and save you time and money. 

GEO. F. APPLEOATE, Prea't 

F. C. LEAM1NG, Tr eas. 

SUN OPTICAL MFG. CO. 
State and Warren Streets 

Trenton, N. J. 
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Yard's $1.00 

" Sovran " Glove 

has, by actual test, shown itself 
to be the finest glove the world 
ever produced for the price. 

We've examined all the one-

dollar, we believe, worth exam

ining, and none show such a 

combination of fit, style, velvety 

finish and wearing quality as 

the " Sovran." 

You'll say the same after a 

trial. 

YARD'S^E^ 

North Broad Street 
Trenton, N. J. 

WM. E. GILBERT 

Caterer 
19 West State Street 

Trenton, N. J. 

I K E  B Y E R  
554 Perry Street 

First-Class 

Shoe Repairing 
Rates Reasonable 

A full line of NEW SHOES 

"Then you must admire Sir Walter 
Scott!" he exclaimed with sudden ani
mation. "Is not his 'Lady of the Lake' 
exquisite in its flowing grace and poetic 
imagery? Is it not?" "It is perfectly 
lovely," she assented, clasping hands in 
ecstasy. "I suppose I have read it a 
dozen times." 

"And Scott's 'Marmion,' " he con
tinued, "with its rugged simplicity and 
marvelous descriptions." "It is per
fectly grand," she murmured. 

"And Scott's Emulsion," he con
tinued, hastily, for a faint suspicion 
was beginning to dawn upon him. 

"I think," she interrupted rashly, 
"that it's the best thing he ever wrote." 

A German entered a restaurant, and, 
seating himself at a table said to the 
waiter: "Wie geht's," whereupon the 
waiter called to the chef, "Wheat 
cakes." 

"Nein, nein," said the German, and 
the waiter replied, "You'll be lucky if 
you get three." 

LATIN. 

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

A pair in a hammock 
Attempted to kiss, 
And in less than a giffy 

•siqt 3>pi UMo p paj 
—Bx. 

Some students who wander in their 
minds can't go far.—Bx. 

Learn Gregg Shorthand 
Exceptional opportunities await Normal trained young men 

and women who will qualify to teach GREGG SHORT
HAND. 

If you desire to become a teacher you can double your 
annual salary by pieparing to be a specialist and teach 
GREGG SHORTHAND. 

The RIDER-MOORE AND STEWART SCHOOLS 
OF BUSINESS make it a business to train teachers in this 
subject. For Catalogue, address 

RIDER-MOORE AND STEWART 
SCHOOLS OF BUSINESS 

10 and 1 2 South Broad S t., Trenton, N. J . 



ASTHMA CURE FREE! 
CHAINED 

FOR TEN 
YEARS 

R E L I E F .  

Asthmalene Brings Instant Relief and Per
manent Cure in All Cases. 

SENT A BSOLUTELY FREE ON R ECEIPT O F P OSTAL 
Write your Name ami Address Plainly 

There is nothing like Asthmalene. It brings in
stant relief, even in the worst cases. It cures when 
all else fails. 

The Rev. C. F. W ELLS, of Villa Ridge, III , says," Your trial bottle 
f AsthmaUne received in good condition. I cannot tell you how 
hankful I feel lor the good derived from it. I was a slave, chained 
vith putrid sore throat and Asthma for ten years. I despaired cf ever 
jeing cured. I saw your advertisement for the cure of thi s dreadiul and 
ormenting disease, Asthma, and thought you had over spoken your-

•.elves, but resolved to give it a trial. To my astonishment, the trial 
icted like a charm. Send me a full-size bottle. 

REV. DR. MORRIS WECHSLER, 
Rabbi of the Cong. Bnai Israel. 

NEW YORK, Jan. 3d, 1901. 
DRS TAFT BROS.' MEDICINE CO, 

Gentlemen—Your Asthmalene is an excellent remedy for Asthma and 
Hay Fever, and its composition alleviates all troubles which combine 
vith Asthma. Its success is astonishing and wonderful. 

After having it carefully analyzed, we can state that Asthmalene con-
ains no opium, morphine, chloroform or ether. „ 

Very truly yours, REV. DR. MORRIS WECHSLER. 

Trial B ottle Sent Absolutely Free on Receipt of Postal 
Do not delay. Write at once, addressing DR. TAFT 

BROS.' MEDICINE CO., 79 East 130th St, N. Y. City. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 

Stylish, Smart Shoes 
For Smart Students 

Our store is noted throughout the whole city and State 
for the smart up-to-date shoes shown. We design especially 
for student trade 

Always look in our window for the latest up-to-date style shoes 
for women and men 

llfcgg^Discount to students of this school 

FISCHERS' 
45 East State Street 5 South Broad Street 

Bell Phone 868 a 



J. J. BURGNER & SONS 

BREAD, PIE and FANCY CAKE BAKERY 

ICE CREAH and LUNCH PARLORS 

Special Prices Oiven to Picnics, Parties and S ociables 

Corner Perry and Southard Streets TRENTON, N. J. 

Use-

Monogram Cough Syrup 
•nd Red Liniment 

Manufactured by C. H. YOUNQ 

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

For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally. 

Price, 25c. 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. 

BOOKS New and Old 

CLAYTON L. TRAVER 
108 South Broad Street 

HacCrellish & Quigley 

Printers 
Book Binders 
Stationers 
Engravers 

E. W. TEEL 
Fine nillinery 

31 East State Street 
Trenton, N. J. 

Printer, of THE SIGNAL, 
Opposite the Post Office 

Trenton, N. J . 

E. WALTER 
Grocery and Meat Market 

Fancy Cakes and Fruit 

Cor. Perry and Clinton Sts. 

The New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

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. WAEKER. 



WM. A. LARGE 

Hatter 
AND 

Gents' Furnishing Goods 
NEW FALL HATS 

105 East State Street, Trenton 

Cook & Jaques 
Arc 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 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••| 

* Knit Athletic Goods * 
Gymnasium Suits 

• »"<« H aberdashery 
FOR YOUNG MEN • 

D O N N E L L Y ' S  
NEXT TO THE THEATRE + 

!••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

New Angora Tams 
For Girls 

ETON CAPS, COLLEGE CAPS 
CLASS HATS AND NEGLIGEE HATS 

UMBRELLAS, SUIT CASES 
AND TRUNKS 

DOBBINS, The Hatter 
25 East State St. 

Save the pieces. Broken lenses replaced 
quickly. 

WE HAVE OUR OWN FACTORY 
and can guarantee perfect workmanship. 

ULMER & CO. 
rianufacturing Opticians 

NEW STORE 

235 East State Street 

1901-1903 

A. M. LOOMIS 
Teacher of Dancing 
Deportment and Light Calisthenics 

COnriENCING OCTOBER ist, 1901 
Parties wishing to form Classes, or desiring Private Lessons, 

may confer with Mr. Loomis at his Academy, 
Masonic Temple, Trenton, N. J. 

CLASSES OUT OF CITY SOLICITED. 
The location of the Academy is very desirable for chil

dren, and all trolley cars stop at the Temple. Take elevator 
next door to Britton's Drug Store, on Warren street. Please 
call or send for circulars. 
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* Come to our New Stores * 
for your present needs in 

GLOVES ] | 
§ CLOTHING HOSIERY * 
II NECKWEAR 

COLLARS AND CUFFS * 
\L BATH AND NIGHT ROBES }\ 

GUNSON | 
j[ 

117-119 East State Street 
% WINDSOR BUILDING 


