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Albert  T.  Stretch .  

M R- STRETCH is an ex-member of the 
Model School, having entered here 

in 1893. After remaining here for five 
years he took a course in the Broad 
Street Conservatory of Philadelphia, 
from which he graduated in 1900, 
under Henry Scliroadiect. Following 
this he studied the theory of music, 
under Hu A. Clarke, at the University 
of Pennsylvania. 

Mr. Stretch was formerly a member 
of the Philadelphia Symphony Orches
tra. 

The school needs no introduction to 
Mr. Stretch beyond that given by his 
violin, of which he is so proficient a 
master. We know him as an old stu
dent of the school, and we know him 
as one who has often treated us to such 
music, that it might properly be called 
"food for the immortals." 

We wish Mr. Stretch all success in 
his profession, and hope that he may 
never forget his Alma-Mater. 

Beyond The Paci f ic .  

YHRRE is a lovely little spot in New 
Jersey, not far from Chesterfield. 

In a business way we would refer to it 
as a 5oa-aere farm, but to me it appeared 
to be more than a common tract of land, 
where men toiled and drew forth by 
stern labor the necessaries of life. It 
was a little paradise, over which you 
could roam and find almost all the pic
tures of landscape gardening. Its little 
valley, its shadowy nooks, long odorous 
meadow, highland and lowland, long, 
wide clearings resting against the 
thickly wooded parts, where the sol
dierly pines were ever 011 guard, and 
the large number of sheep and cattle 
that seemed ever quiet and contented. 

Over this little Eden the young 
Richard B. Harrison, Esq., is master 
and able manager, and for a while he 
was the master of the writer of this 
article. But I grew tired of this pure 
country life and wanted a change; I 
wanted to go where there was life and 
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noise ; so, in accordance with my desire, 
I went to New York, and a few days 
afterward was transferred to Fort 
Slocum, New York, where I was to 
await the sailing of a United States 
army transport for the Philippines, for 
I was now a soldier in the army of the 
United States. I was notified, a few 
days after arriving at Fort Slocum, to 
be ready to sail at a day's notice. All 
the accoutrements needed by a soldier 
in the field were given to me, and in 
one week's time I was transferred to 
the U. S. A. T. Buford, and five hours 
later was sailing down the East River 
to New York Bay. 

I can never forget those moments 
when we were throwing off the lines 
which held the big transport to her 
wharf. Old men were shouting to their 
boys on board, women with tear-stained 
eyes, beseeching their sons not to for
get what they told them; sisters and 
sweethearts, waving their handker
chiefs at the object of their affection 
on board the steamer, but turning their 
eyes in another direction to hide their 
tears. The word I heard most fre
quently used in those sad moments was, 
" remember." 

We were now away from the wharf 
and steaming slowly towards the Bay, 
and the soldiers began to sing, "Take 
Me Back to New York Town, If I Am 
Going to Die." The men were very-
happy, but their song set me thinking 
very hard. I was sure that many of 
them would never reach New York 
again, and although they were as hard 
and healthy a crowd as ever stood on 
the deck of a transport, and all reached 
Manila in good health, many have 
since died of disease and wounds, 
others have gone insane, others have 
been drowned, and still others have 
been discharged from the service of the 
United States. It is sad, but true. 

The next morning after leaving New 
York we were out upon the ocean. 
Skv overhead, water underneath, water 
all around. I was sea-sick ; the major
ity of the other boys were sea-sick, too, 

but there was still a fair-sized minority 
who bellowed about the ship and teased 
those who were in bed, suffering. 

Perhaps you do not know what it 
means to be sea-sick. I have not looked 
for 'the meaning of this word in the 
dictionary, but from the experience 
have had' with this particular brand ot 
illness, I can describe it only as being 
the next worst thing to being slowly 
burned alive. 

During the first three days ot our 
vovage we had a rough sea. At night 
the waves fell on the deck of the \esse. 
and ran down the hatches, treating the 
boys in their bunks below to a cold 
salt-water bath. After each one of 
these baths, you could hear the men 
throughout the ship yelling and laugh
ing at their unfortunate comrades, who 
were forced to leave their wet bunks 
and form a shirt-tail brigade until 
everything was dry again. 

On the morning of the third day- out 
of New York, after wishing many times 
that I could die to get away trom the 
horrors of sea-sickness, I was persuaded 
to go on deck and get some fresh air. 
The ocean was in a very playful mood. 
There were numberless waves, all 
white-capped, and rising and falling. 
The ship, also, was pitching and toss
ing. After many waves had battered 
the sides of the iron vessel and washed 
her decks, one rose far off the starboarv. 
side that seemed higher, wider and 
more angry than the rest, and appeared 
to be traveling more rapidly.^ On she 
came, and as she neared the side of the 
vessel I went to a piece of hoisting 
machinery on deck and put my arms 
around it, then waited developments. 
The developments came with the ele
ments. In about ten seconds after 
taking my station at the hoisting 
machinery, I felt myself enveloped in 
a flood of water which seemed to stay-
about me for about ten seconds; an
other crash, another flood of the same 
duration, and then I looked around. 
The Colonel's orderly was resting on 
his eye, all cut and bruised, having 
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been thrown about twenty-five feet 
from the upper deck to the one below. 
On the starboard side of the ship, 
where the ladies' cabins were, I saw a 
mixture of novels, petticoats, camp-
stools, and two women floating swiftly 
down to the aft part of the ship, and 
011 every part of the deck drenched 
soldiers were standing, with water 
oozing out of their pockets and shoes 
and hats blown overboard, looking 
questioningly at one another,as if want
ing to ask, " Who am I ? " " Where am 
I at?" "What can it be?" For ten 
minutes after this wave hit the ship, I 
saw soldiers standing, drenched and 
still, and they appeared as if they 
would like to find out who they were. 
At this stage of the game we all hung 
our clothes out to dry, and went to bed. 

A smaller wave than the one re
ferred to above, washed 10 two-hundred 
pound bags of coal off the ship. 

For the next two days the sea was 
very rough, but on the eighth day out, 
the ship struck a dead calm, and every
body was on deck, feeling better. 
Boxing-gloves were brought up, and 
were used continuously all day, and 
every day until the end of the voyage. 
A library furnished by the Y. M. C. A. 
was beginning to be used, and check
ers, dominoes, cards, and other games 
requiring no physical exertion were 
indulged in. 

The ship was overcrowded. This 
accounted in a large measure for the 
bad humor which was continually 
depicted on the countenances of quite 
a few of the soldiers. 

The boys had a habit of washing 
their own clothes. Perhaps there was 
a good reason for this. 

Our " chow " was not so dainty and 
palatable as some things on the bill of 
fare served to other people on the 
boat. 

Everybody would be on deck until 
10 o'clock every night, telling yarns of 
different kinds; some of Indian cam
paigns, others of Cuba, Porto Rico, and 
the Philippines. 

When supper was over, and twilight 
was fading, the men became quiet for 
a while. I believe this hour to be one 
of the most solemn parts of an ocean 
voyage. Everything is still, the stars 
are beginning to blink, everyone seems 
to be thinking deeply. Some men are 
walking, some standing at the rail of 
the ship looking at the water as it 
swiftly passes, others are sitting on the 
hatches enjoying their pipe or cigar; 
but all appear to be in a contemplative 
mood. We had some good singers 011 
board, and at about 7 o'clock every 
evening we would bring the organ up 
on deck and start a little entertain
ment with music, dances and songs of 
all kinds. The favorite song of the 
men seemed to be " The Holy City." 
Suddenly we would be notified of the 
hour by the harsh blast of the bugle 
sounding " To Quartershalf an hour 
later the rattling, jumbling " Tattoo " 
would be ringing throughout the ship, 
and then, at 10 o'clock, the soft, slow, 
and sweet strains of taps would flood 
the ship, and all the soldiers, except a 
few star-gazers, would go below. I 
was one of these star-gazers, and with 
some other men of my kind, I would 
select, every night, a comfortable spot, 
out of sight of the sentinel (whose 
orders were to send everyone to quar
ters), and there in a low tone of voice 
we would tell about old times, recite 
pieces of poetry, look up at the stars 
and with our small knowledge of 
astronomy wonder at the grandeur of 
the universe, and become convinced 
anew that there must be a Supreme 
Being guiding and directing all. 
About twelve o'clock the star-gazers 
would vanish to the sleeping quarters 
below. Every day following, up to 
the thirteenth day out of New York, 
the sea was choppy. We had one 
storm which lasted for a day and a 
night, and 0I1! we were terribly sick 
of sky and water, and of being tossed 
about on " old ocean's gray and melan
choly waste." But on the afternoon 
of the thirteenth day, the two cannon 
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we had in the bow of the boat were 
uncovered, the sailors dressed in their 
best, and we knew we could not be 
more than fifty miles from land. How 
eagerly we strained our eyes to eateh 
a glimpse of something that was differ
ent from sky and water. We watched 
for hours and finally we sighted a light
house, but we were still eight hours 
from Gibraltar. About twelve o'clock 
at night we were in the straits speed
ing toward the great rock. As I look
ed out of one of the windows below I 
saw a hill. Even though it was mid
night I saw the hill was green. It had 
the same shape as the beautiful knobs 
in our own country, and I gazed on it 
and loved it because it was land. 
This was one of the happiest moments 
of my life. 

Soon there was a stir in the guard 
house. Bayonet scabbards were clink
ing, and the second relief was being 
awakened to relieve their comrades on 
deck. I was 011 this relief, and as I 
took my post on the bow of the boat, 
I saw a massive black form rising out 
of the darkness, with only a signal 
light on either end. Even in the dead 
of a moonless night its huge form 
could be seen and almost felt. It was 
Gibraltar. We floated around until 
about seven o'clock in the morning, 
when we pulled in near the rock, cast 
anchor, unfurled the British flag from 
our foremast, and saluted with our 
guns. 

The pictures which we see in our 
country give an exact idea of the form 
of Gibraltar, but it is necessary for one 
to see this huge fortress if he wishes to 
have a correct idea of its strength and 
importance. At the bottom of the hill 
is the city, then, up along the liu^e 
awe-inspiring rock, running miles in 
length, we see nothing except a road 
now and then, or a signal station, but, 
nevertheless, 011 this terrible rock there 
are over 1900 guns planted. One can
not take his eyes from this rock; it 
is beautiful, grand and terrible. Its 
history, position, and prowess, make 

it well worth coming thousands of 
miles to see. We stopped here a short 
time for coal. The green, undulating 
shore of Africa on one side and 
Europe 011 t he other furnished a feast 
to the eyes of men who had seen noth
ing but a gray waste for thirteen days. 
One feature of this harbor at Gibraltar 
was the large number of sea-gulls that 
hovered over the water. If you threw 
a piece of bread overboard, as many as 
200 gulls would make a dash for it. 

We were soon on the Mediterranean 
Sea, and were fast leaving Gibraltar 
behind. The high, majestic moun
tains on the African shore were more 
or less in sight for the next three days. 
The days were warm, the sunsets gor
geous. The sighting of a few steam
ships daily took from us that feeling 
of loneliness that we experienced in 
the Atlantic. At length we reached 
Malta. Here again we saw a superb 
fortress. It was a huge, magnificent 
pile of yellow-colored walls, stretching 
along the entire length of the bay. 
Innumerable ledges, walls, stairs, roads 
and towers, all forming a complete 
and harmonious whole, gave one an 
idea of the task of the engineer. I 
believe the fortress at Malta is more 
wonderful than Gibraltar, because, 
after all has been said, nature has done 
the most for Gibraltar, while at Malta 
we have an instance of what the skill 
and ingenuity of man can accomplish. 
We will now leave Malta and resume 
our journey. The trip this time con
sumes three days, and we reach Port 
Said at the entrance of the Suez Canal. 
I do not remember exactly how long 
it took to pass through the canal, but 
I think it was twenty hours. It was 
delightful passing through the canal 
at night. The next day, when we 
were within twenty miles of the end 
of the canal, we saw a sand storm, a 
mist of hot yellow sand blowing across 
the desert through which the canal 
ntns part of the way. We were soon 
at Suez City, into the Gulf of Suez, 
and then into the Red Sea. E>urin» 
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this day and the previous one we were 
in the neighborhood of those places so 
often spoken of in the Bible. The 
trip through the Red Sea was a pleas
ant one, although intensely warm. 
The chief point of interest (outside of 
the point where Moses and the Israel
ites crossed and Pharaoh was swallowed 
up) was a collection of twelve small 
deserted islands, all covered with thick 
foliage and plants, and called " The 
Twelve Apostles." 

On the evening of the fourth day 
after leaving Suez City, we sailed into 
the small bay at Aden. This is a Brit
ish possession, and nature has given 
here again a position which if fortified 
would be made impregnable. 

We go out again upon the ocean,this 
time it is the rough Indian Ocean, and 
here we spent almost two weeks with
out seeing land. The soldiers' pro
gramme of entertainment remained the 
same. We had boxing all day, and 
games of dominoes, checkers, chess, 
cards, and a half hour physical exercise 
ever)- afternoon ; music, singing and 
yarns until 10 o'clock p. m. There 
were many comical incidents, and some 
original jokes, the most of which have 
escaped my memory. 

Our next stop was at Colombo, in 
the island of Ceylon. It was a beauti
ful morning when we steamed in toward 
the little harbor. The scented breeze 
coming from the palm, cocoanut and 
numerous other trees and flowers was 
almost intoxicating. We waited while 
the ship filled up with coal, and the 
men with the fruits of the country, and 
then pulled out for the deep once more. 

This time we were almost two weeks 
on the water, but after we passed the 
Straits of Malacca, where we saw 
beautiful shores and lighthouses for a 
good pa rt of the way, and passed Singa
pore with its great number of verdant 
island-sentinels and pretty harbor, we 
came into view of an island now and 
then, far away and indistinct, and we 
were told that these islands belonged 
to the Philippine group. 

We began to change our blue uni
form for the yellow khaki, and our 
black shoe for the cool tan or russet so 
suitable for the tropics, and everyone 
asked of his neighbor," When shall we 
get into Manila Bay ? " 

The morning came at last. Every 
soldier was out of his bunk at 5 o'clock. 
Land could be seen 011 both sides of 
our boat, high, sloping and green ; in 
front was the little island of Corregidor. 
Corregidor stands right in the centre 
of two points of land lying on either 
side, thus making two entrances into 
Manila Bay. This Bay is 31 miles wide. 

We had been 53 or 54 days on the 
water and every soldier 011 the ship 
looked healthy and strong. The ships 
lying over at Cavite,under water where 
Dewey's guns had sent them was a tame 
sight to our eyes, we were looking and 
waiting to be sent on shore. 

The health officer came alongside, 
and found that we had none sick, and 
that none had died on the voyage. He 
thought this was remarkable ; and I 
wish to say here, if the gentleman who 
preached to the soldiers at the Y. M. 
C. A. meeting at Fort Slocum, the day 
before the said soldiers left for the 
Philippines,sees this, he ought to won
der too, because the said preacher de
clared : " Some of you will never reach 
the Philippines." I would like the 
gentleman who made the above state
ment to remember that the American 
soldier is capable of doing many 
things which the majority of people 
think he is too small to accomplish ; 
and, when the said gentleman shook 
his head knowingly and declared that 
" Some of them would die between 
New York and Manila," the crowd 
who listened to him set their teeth 
firmly together and said inwardly to 
themselves, "We will not die," and 
they did not. They conducted them
selves with justice to themselves and 
to the service, and came safe and sound 
to their new home. Many of them 
have since rendered valuable service to 
their country. 
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In conclusion I would like to say one 
tiling for the British soldier. Wher
ever the Yankee and the Englishman 
met they had a royal time together, 
the Britisher standing all the expense. 
We found the English soldier to be an 
honest, good-natured fellow wherever 
we met him, and, whenever my 
thoughts turn back to the incidents of 
this voyage, I sincerely wish prosperity 
and happiness to England and her sons. 

Yours respectfully, 
JOHN A. BOYDEN, 

Private, Campany " A," 3rd Infantry, 
U. S. Army. 

[.Editor's Note:—Mr. Boyden's next 
article will bean impartial view of the 
American soldier. Mr. Boyden is es
pecially well fitted to write this, as he 
is a soldier himself.] 

The Torture .  
A PRISONER! Aye, a prisoner! A few 

hours ago he was within the walls 
among the besieged. And now, the 
servants of the devil have him. 

For thirty days and thirty nights 
had they hoped for a rescue—for 
thirty days and thirty nights had those 
gallant men and true stood guard over 
their loved ones, fighting back those 
demons whose hordes encircled the 
fort—for thirty days and thirty nights 
had every ear been strained to hear of 
some sign of relief—but none came. 
Already their provisions were running 
low, their ammunition was well nigh 
exhausted, and sleep was considered a 
luxury. It could not last forever, and 
they knew it. And then came the call 
for volunteers. The relief party must 
be informed of their whereabouts, and 
of the need of immediate help. 

And he had volunteered—God help 
him. Yes, he had volunteered to take 
the message or die in the attempt. To 
die seemed so little then—it is so much 
now. I hank God. he had done his duty, 
the relief party had been notified, and 

he had hurried back at their head; but 
alas, in his eagerness he had out
stripped them, had outstripped them 
so far that when the trouble came there 
was no friendly hand to ward off the 
blows, and no friendly blade to cut the 
thongs which bound him. He is heljv-
less—forlorn—lost. No more will he 
watch the bright-colored birds as they 
flit from tree to tree; no more will he 
assemble with those comrades who had 
fought by his side through so many 
battles. All is over—to the world he is 
lost—to God alone is he known. 

Ah, it has begun. From head to 
foot they coat him with honey, but 
surely that will not sweeten his death. 
No, they are but preparing him for the 
most horrible of tortures. 

And now they bind him, hand and 
foot, to a tree not thirty feet from— 
Oh, my God! The ant mound! He 
sees it now. To be eaten, inch by inch, 
by thousands of tormentors, such that 
ordinary tortures fade into insigni
ficance. They leave him, alone, to suf
fer and to die. Already he sees the ants 
approaching. If he could but run ! but 
crawl! but creep! but hang himself, 
even! but nothing is available, nothing 
—nothing but torthre. 

Already they have swarmed upon his 
feet, and are tearing off the skin. He 
cries aloud for help, and struggles 
vainly to tear himself loose. But no. 
he must die. The Fates have decreed 
it. and he must die. They swarm up to 
his knees and he screams in agon v. 
His eyes roll in their sockets. His 
muscles stiffen with terror. But of no 
avail. More of them come, they swarm 
up to his waist, and the agonv in
creases. 

His breath comes in jerks now. his 
head rolls from side to side. Thev are 
up to his chest, up to his shoulders, up 
to his neck. Oh, God, what torture. 
I le bleeds from every pore; but no. he 
has no pores, they are gone; he is but a 
mass of raw flesh. They get on hi* 
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chin. He endeavors to shake them off, 
bnt cannot. They crawl into his 
month, and he spits them out. They 
crawl into his ears, his nose, and 
swarm over his head. He is a mass of 
crawling insects. His head sinks for
ward on his chest. His heart stops— 
his brain stops—his soul alone is un
hurt as it drifts to the regions un
known. It is finished. 

[Editor's note.—This method of exe
cution was used by the natives during 
the Sepoy Rebellion in India.] 

The Pass ing  Buffa lo - America ' s  
Pr ide .  

RENT by civilization lies the prostrate 
form of the American buffalo—a 

mighty race of millions in the past; a 
conquered and subdued score to-day: 
America's pride of the thirties; Amer
ica's antiquity of the present. To the 
list of extinct monsters which once 
roamed this continent in countless num
bers, the Bison is rapidly making his 
way. 

Old and infirm among the last of his 
race, the big buffalo of Lost Park has 
gone crazy. His superior cunningness 
that for years enabled him to defy un
scrupulous hunters, has deserted him 
now- that all his companions have fallen 
victims to the Nimrod's deadly aim. 

Now in his mad folly he walks along 
the public h ighways apparently seeking 
the fated death of his tribe. 

A report from the "Nashville Ameri
can says he is of monstrous size and 
at least twenty-five years old. As he 
walks along the highways, his beard 
'bags upon the ground and his hide is 
"Carred with countless bullet-marks 
trom the scores of wounds he received 
•n the days when he was the leader of 
the last mighty herd. 

For at least ten years the monarch 
tas roamed the mountains in solitude, 
g ting battles with hundreds of 

wolves and hiding from men who have 
slaughtered thousands of his ancestors. 
Could his victories all have been re
warded by medals, this monstrous 
buffalo would have been well protected 
years ago. 

Indians who have hunted this power
ful animal credit him with an instinct 
that is wonderful. Men who went to 
the region twenty years ago remember 
hearing the savages tell about the 
"monster buffalo," the head of a large 
herd they tried in vain to kill. Now 
that he is crazy in his old age and seek
ing death as a relief from his compan-
ionless existence, there seems to be no 
one who has the heart to kill him. 

Preparations are being made to take 
him to Denver, where he will be placed 
in a museum. He is bigger than any 
buffalo ever seen in captivity, and if he 
were not in the realm of old age he 
would be worth many thousands of 
dollars. 

Less than seventy years ago hun
dreds of thousands of these beasts 
roamed the western part of our conti
nent in one herd. And not only was 
there one herd, but records prove the 
presence of thousands. Now that the 
age of these wonderful animals is past, 
we look upon the progress of civiliza
tion with awe and amazement. Does it 
not fill us with anguish to look upon 
our vast extent and see naught but the 
remnant of America's pride ? 

The venerable old buffalo who has 
long been filled with grief, who has 
searched the trail in vain for his lost 
tribe, must spend his few last weary 
days in captivity. In the flower of 
youth, king of his tribe, he will pass 
away bound by the shackles of civili
zation. 

The passing of the American buffalo 
is a sad dream, and, sad to say, they 
have, at last, joined the ranks with the 
American Indian, the passenger pigeon, 
and the "Bald" and "Golden'' eaMe 

"S. S. C„" '01. 
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QN TUESDAY, February 18th, we 
were treated to a lecture on 

"James Russell Lowell," by Prof. 
Brevier, of Princeton. And on Friday 
of the same week Dr. Moulton, of 
Chicago University, delivered his 
famous lecture on " Romeo and Juliet." 

The lectures are the forerunners of 
a new era of school life. We, the 
scholars of the State Schools, were the 
ones that paid for those lectures, and 
as they were successful there is even-
reason to believe that there are more 
to come. 

There is no reason why we should 
not hear all the first lecturers of the 
country in the same manner, and in
deed there is 110 limit to the plan 
which has been tried with so favorable 
a result. 

We are under great obligations to 
Dr. Green for his assistance in the 

matter, and for proposing it to the 
school; but we think that he can rely 
upon our hearty co-operation in the 
affair, for we are not so blind that we 
do not know a good thing when we 
see it. 

WE ARE endeavoring to give yon 
the best possible paper for the 

money. To do this we would like to 
consolidate the Jnne and commence
ment numbers of THE SIGNAL into one 
number, which would be twice as good 
as the ordinary number and which 
would be issued just before the close 
of school in June. We feel sure that 
you will get your money's worth if von 
consent to our doing this, and we shall 
try our best to please you. You will 
soon be notified of a way to announce 
your decision in the matter, so think it 
over. 
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Thencanic  Soc ie ty .  
I. Trumbull Wood. 

SOCIETY met January 24th and 
debated the following question : 

"Resolved, That oratory is on the 
decline." 

Affirmative—Germain, Prall, Holmes 
Negative—Wood, Heath, Lanning 
The debate was decided in favor of 

the negative. 
Orator—Mr. Lilly. 
Sy nopser—(E xcused). 
January 3st—No meeting of the 

Society. 
February 7th—The Society met and 

elected the following officers for the 
ensuing term: 

President—Mr. C. Gauntt Holmes. 
•Vice President—Mr. Horace G. Prall. 
Secretary—Mr. William Lilly. 
Treasurer—Mr. Sidney V. Morris. 
Censors—Mr. Isaac Harrison, Mr. S. 

Ray Heath, Mr. James Hays. 
SIGNAL Reporter—I. Trumbull 

Wood. 
Orator—Mr. Miers. Subject—"Good 

Citizenship." 
Synopser—(Absent). 
February 14th—The debate read : 
"Resolved, That the slander of an 

individual's character is a greater crime 
than larceny." 

Affirmative — Doyle, Harrison, 
Hewitt. 

Negative—Hays, Dale, Heath. 
The Judges decided in favor of the 

affirmative. 
Orator—Mr. Dale (excused). 

Fie ld  Club.  
M. Considine. 

S\T THE MEETING of the Field 
Club, Jan. 29, Miss Alice Moore 

gave a very interesting talk 011 Shore 
Features. 

On Wednesday, February 5th, Miss 
Rielly favored us with an illustrated 
talk, which was both interesting and 
instructive, on the land that is noted 
for its castles, song and scenery (Ger
many and France). 

ST. VALENTINE'S DAY IN THE FIELD 
CLUB. 

On February 14th, a reception was 
held in the Art Room. There were 
about sixty present, including the 
faculty and Club members. 

A very interesting program had been 
prepared by the committee. We first 
guessed the profiles of the various 
members, and then played a musical 
game. After this refreshments were 
served. 

All present seemed to have a delight
ful afternoon. 

We are all greatly indebted to the 
entertainment committee: Miss F. 
Richey, Miss Lippincott, Miss Mar
garet Allen, Miss E. Berger, Miss 
Russell, Miss Evaul, Miss Margaret 
Eastburn, Mr. Ross, Mr. Black. 

Phi lomathean.  
E MacCauley. 

JANUARY 31ST.— Miss Meseroll read 
a paper 011 current events, which 

was very much enjoyed. 
The Society gave an entertainment 

to the boarders of the girls' hall on 
Friday evening, February 7th. For 
the benefit of those who were not there 
we will here give a brief account of 
what the program was like. 

It was supposed to be a pipe-dream 
of a gentleman on the evening before 
his wedding day, and in this dream 
different girls of his acquaintance come 
up in his mind before him. 

It started with a little school-girl, 
and then, because he was supposed to 
be still young, a country girl. Then 
he ran through a line of college belles, 
a nnrse and some sporting girls, and, 
when he started to go abroad, he met a 
sailor lass. 

In his travels he came across a gipsy, 
a little French maid (very cute), and 
even a Japanese girl. Landing in the 
western part of our country he met a 
ranch girl; then, coming east, he en
countered other types, such as a mili-
tary-ary, a widow and a society girl, 
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who was finally the bride. These 
came slowly before the audience as in 
the mind of the dreamer. We have 
not mentioned all of the characters, 
only some of them, although every 
one was excellent. 

The Society is much obliged to Miss 
Jessie Ely for her kindness in playing 
the musical accompaniment for the 
different girls as they came on the 
stage ; also to those others who helped 
to make the evening a success. 

Apgar  Sc ience  Club.  
THE following officers have been 

elected to serve for the ensuing 
term: President, Miss Bird; Vice-
President, Miss Farrow; Secretary, 
Miss Housman ; Treasurer, Miss Burr. 

During the month, Miss Carling'lias 
given a review of the life of Pasteur, 
and Miss Burr a paper on the Yeast 
Plant. Nine new members have re
cently entered the club. 

Glee  Club Notes .  
E. C Bullock 

Ar the meeting February 5, the elec
tion of officers took place. The 

following were elected: Mr. Smith, 
President; Miss Davies, Vice-Presi
dent; Mr. Wilson, Treasurer; Miss 
Sivelle, Secretary. 

The club wishes its new officers a 
pleasant and industrious term. 

^Oh, say ! The Glee Club expects to 
give a public " Blow Out." 

Prof. Poleman, our leader, has the 
music now ready. " Patience." 

Have you heard about our recep
tion ? It was certainly quite a swell 
affair. 

The program committee arranged 
the following: 

Selection, by Orchestra. 
Selection, by Banjo and Mandolin 

Club. 
Solo, " Lost Chord," sung bv Mr 

Smith. 
Solo, sung by Prof Poleman. 

Piano Solo—Prof. Skilton. 
Recitations—Mr. Belleijeau. 
Solo, "Dolly's Mamma"—Mr. E. C. 

Bullock. 
After this program was completed 

the members and friends appeased 
their inner person on " china," and the 
evening was finished by our only 
dance, Virginia Reel. 

Dramatic  Club.  
-AT OUR last regular meeting a very-

pleasing farce was presented by-
some of our members, under the super
vision of Miss Loos. 

The meetings are very interesting 
and well attended. 

Owing to the resignation of the 
Recording Secretary and SIGNAL Re
porter, an election was held to fill these 
vacancies. Miss Gallaway was elected 
Recording Secretary, to fill the un
expired term. 

The Cri ter ion.  
A NEW fixed star has been discovered 

in the educational sky. Its posi
tion has been calculated. Its parallax 
is so great that the wonder is it had 
not been observed before. It must be 
one of those luminaries whose sudden 
appearance is a marvel and whose 
brilliancy an admiration. 

Let us hope it will be a permanent 
fixture among the other bright lights. 

Dropping the figure, we learn that 
" The Criterion " has been organized 
under the following leadership : 

President, Miss Edith Allen. 
Vice-President, Miss Lily White. 
Secretary, Miss Eva Willman. 
SIGNAL Reporter, Miss Eleanor 

Perry. 
The programme committee is as 

follows: Misses Zenneek, Sliafer, Heg-
strom and Junge. 

The constitution of " The Criterion" 
tells us that the aim of the society is 
to learn " To see clear and think 
straight." 

May its shadow never grow less ! 
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Normal  Debat ing  Soc iety .  

JANUARY 31st.—Election of officers 
for the new term. President, Mr. 

Philhower; Vice-President, Mr. Tice ; 
Secretary, Mr. Crane; Treasurer, Mr. 
Warbasse ; SIGNAL Reporter, Mr. 
Dilts. 

February 14th.—There was an ex
temporaneous debate upon the subject, 

" Resolved, That anarchists should 
be banished from the United States." 

Affirmative, Brinkerhoffand Dawson. 
Negative, Williamson and Tice. 
The debate was won by the negative. 

Sapphonian Society .  
Gertrude C. Coyte. 

ON FEBRUARY 7th, after a short busi
ness meeting and a particularly 

interesting synopsis of current events, 
the following literary program was 
presented: 

Recitation — "Naming the Baby," 
Edith Dare. 

Reading — "Father Doane," Ethel 
Poland. 

Reading—" To-morrow," Julia Carr. 

Psychology  Club.  
Eluora Moore. 

-AT a regular meeting of the Psychol
ogy Club an intensely interesting 

discussion was held on Association. 
A paper was read by Miss Ethel Poland, 
011 "Simultaneous Association," fol
lowed by a general discussion and 
many child observations and reminis
cences. Tests were also made in quick 
associations of various objects. 

Another regular meeting was held 
011 February 3d, the topic being 
" Physiological Psychology." Miss 
Van De Water gave a talk on " Physi-
ology of Psychology," which was illus
trated by slides showing sections of the 
brain. Miss Clara Moore also read a 
paper on " Stimuli." 

Excellent work is being done by all 
the members of the Club, and the dis
cussions and whole course has proved 

not only interesting but decidedly bene
ficial. 

Sheppard Sc ience  Club.  
M. M. Travis. 

AT THE regular meeting of The Shep
pard Science Club, on January 

24th, the following officers were 
elected : President, L. B. Henderson ; 
Vice-President, Miss G. Thoma; 
Secretary, J. Crane; Treasurer, B. 
Bradford ; SIGNAL Reporter, M. Travis. 

The members very much regretted 
having to accept Mr. Black's resigna
tion from the Science Club. It was 
proposed by some of the members that 
a committee be sent to interview the 
person and ask whether their Friday 
evening's engagement couldn't be set 
for some other evening. 

The members extend a hearty 
welcome to one of its old members, 
Mr. Williamson, and look forward with 
pleasure at having him once again in 
their circle. 

It's too bad L. Br-d-f-d is the only 
member thus far favored with a home 
paper every Friday evening. 

Delphic  Li terary  So c ie ty .  
Antie Brown. w E are sorry to have lost our poetic 

member, Miss Aida Nelson. 
The officers for the ensuing term are 

as follows: 
President—Miss Frances Richie. 
Vice - President — Miss Elizabeth 

Everitte. 
Secretary—Miss Helen Levy. 
Treasurer—Miss Estelle Hyers. 
Censor—Miss Katherine Coogan. 

Gamma Sigma.  
Estella Burr. 

*FHE following named officers have 
been elected to serve until June: 

President, Miss Littell; Vice-Presi
dent, Miss Lippincott; Recording 
Secretary, Miss Bridge ; Corresponding 
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Secretary, Miss Read ; Treasurer, Miss 
Carson ; SIGNAL Reporter, Miss Burr; 
Critic, Miss Winans. 

An entertainment, consisting of 
music, recitations and shadowgraphs, 
was recently given in the gymnasium. 

Normal  Alumni  Notes .  
Anna B. Jester. 

|T is with the deepest regret that we 
receive the news of the death of 

one of our Alumni members, Ira A. 
Collins, who was drowned while going 
from Bois, Negros Island, to Samboan, 
Cebro. 

Mr.Collins was graduated from Nor
mal in the June class of '99. During 
his course at school he was considered 
one of the best students, and was vale
dictorian of his class. He was an 
accomplished musician, playing both 
violin and piano, and belonged to our 
school orchestra. He was also literary 
editor of the SIGNAL during the school 
year of '98 and '99. 

" He went to the Philippines last 
fall as a teacher under Government 
control, and was understood to have 
made a very favorable impression. He 
had formerly taught for two years in 
the Ridgewood school, and stood high 
in the estimation of County Superin
tendent and Prof. Haas. His death is 
a shock to relatives and friends, espe
cially as it occurred in a far-off land 
and 110 pa rticulars can be obtained." 

Quite a number of the Alumni visit
ed their Alma Mater, January 31. Some 
of these were : Miss Hann.'oi ; Miss 
Buter, '01 ; Miss Schleinkofer, 'oi ; 
Miss Brady, '01; Miss Van Winkle, 
'oi; Miss Cadmus,'01; Mr. Lloyd, '01; 
Mr. Albet, '01, and Mr. Link, '01. 

We were also glad to see Mr. Van 
Houten with us again. 

Miss Lida Thome, February,'02, is 
teaching at Perth Anibov, and Miss 
Elizabeth Jones and Miss Laura Gordon 
have also been engaged to teach there. 

We do not know whether Clinton is 
driving in single or double harness now. 

" The ' Duck ' was so 1 rattled ' on 
the train going home from commence
ment, that he did not know an old 
friend of June,'00." 

" When we last heard from 'Walling' 
he was instructing the Secretary of the 
' Wayside Society' how to doctor the 
minutes so that they would be approv
ed and passed into the house in order 
that 'Red' and the Secretary could 
proceed to the business of the evening. 
Dear Editor : 

I am unable to state whether "Gabe 
and "Mag" are one or two, as I have 
had 110 definite news of the tragedy. 
The only evidence I have of 
"Gates" being unusually disconsolate 
is the fact that he sent me a bow-legged 
valentine. 

Yours, etc., 
LLOYD. 

ANNOUNCED : The marriage of Miss 
Lily E. Link, of Normal, February '00, 
to Mr. Gibert O. Tobin, of the Newark 
Academy. 

The following is a list of those grad
uating in the February, '02 class : 

Aherti, Mary Jane, Bayonne. 
Allen, Margaret B., Pennington. 
Aul, Olga, Red Bank. 
Bartlett, Kathryn Turner, Atlantic 

City. 
Bidwell, Helen Elizabeth, Warren 

Paper Mills. 
Bollenbach, Cornelia Helen, Bloom-

field. 
Bralm, Carrie Tuttle, C01110. 
Bnrke, Minnie Rose Veronica, New 

Brunswick. 
Chick, Bonnie Ada, Hopewell. 
Cooper, Lena Pevere, Mereliantville. 
Cooper, Agnes Watt, Lambertville. 
Dickerson, Harriet May, Denville. 
Drumm, Margaret Annieta, Eliza

beth. 
Du Bois, Phebe Lott, Holmdel. 
Dyer, Florence Edith, Hudson 

Heights. 
Eastburn, Margaret Roberts,Trenton. 
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Edwards, Regina Buschinan, Beem-

erville. 
Galligan, Sadie Josephine, South 

Orange. 
Garabrant, Walter, Mendham. 
Gordon, Laura, Lambertville. 
Hurley, Mabel Lizzie, Pennington. 
Jaquette, Helen, Woodstown. 
Johnson, Clara Josephine, Hopewell. 
Jones, Elizabeth Stokes, Burlington. 
Kerr, Frank Ewer, Rosemont. 
Kilroy, Nellie Christine, Lambert-

ville. 
Koechli, Nellie Georgette, Somer-

ville. 
Lamb, Sarah Elizabeth, Bayonne. 
Mack, Elizabeth Mary, Glen Gard

ner. 
MacMaster, Esther Fenn, Elizabeth. 
Marcellus, Estella Elizabeth, Eng-

lishtown. 
Miller, Delia, Woodstown. 
Moore, A lice Tabitha, Shiloh. 
Nelson, Aida D., Hillsdale. 
Petrie, Beatrice Morrison, Lambert-

ville. 
Pond, Rita Colles, Plainfield. 
Reilly, Anna Mary, Lambertville. 
Samsel, Annabel, Lambertville. 
Schulhaus, Bessie Whitcombe, Lam-

bert\-ille. 
Searing, Ethel May, Dover. 
Shedaker, Irene, Beverly. 
Skinner, Jennie Lois, Phillipsburg. 
Thonia, Fred, Jr., Egg Harbor City. 
Thome, Lida Van Braekle, Keyport. 
Fourth Year Course—Reeve, Louise 

Pierson, Newark. 

Normal  Class  Notes .  
Senior II—3 

Greeting, grave and reverend Senior 
s • No more palpitations over prac

tice teaching! No more mass meet
ings at the bulletin board ! Let us be 
Jo\ tul, even though there is no more a 

royal road to geometry "—royal be
cause testless and with jokes by the 
way. 

W hat though literature eometh as a 
roaring Hon and fumes of NH.OH 

cast their odors before, have we not 
Dr. Seeley to show that there really is 
a Science of Ed.? And Dr. Mumper 
encourages us by saying we have boys 
in our class as "nice as any of 'em." 

So, in benediction, I say again, Let 
us be joyful! 

Senior II—A. 

M. Elizabeth Chatten 

A Soliloquy. "Is it? No, it can't 
be. Is it? Is it? Oh, it can't be. I 
believe it is. Is it ? Yes, it is !!!!! 

Note. It was the friend whose pic
ture she has tied with " red and black." 
Ask Marion about it. 

Good Saint Valentine smiled upon 
some of our girls on February 14th. 

Here are some proofs that Cupid has 
been busy with his darts, even if we 
have signed the " Old Maid Pledge 
Ah ! Mabel D., that valentine 

From the hero of your dreams at 
night, 

Shows that you've won his truest love, 
And soon 'twill be Mabel Wain . 

Lillie did not wish me tell it, 
But her heart went pit-a-pat 

On receipt of those sweet verses. 
They were from Tom. No doubt 

of that. 
Sweet Jessie J., 
I'm glad to say, 

Received a valentine. 
Dear Allen—Joy, 
Her thoughts employ. 

For it reads—"My Heart is Thine." 
Oh, those tender little verses, 

Tied with ribbon of true blue. 
Duiteher, was it George who sent 

them ? 
And did Leslie send some, too ? 

The namesake of our Governor 
A valentine received, 

Says that he loves her more and more. 
We hope he will succeed. 
The following is not to Tennyson's 

" Maud," but to our " Mary Y.": 
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The red rose cries: " She is near, she 
is near; 

She is coming, my life, my fate." 
The larkspur listens : " I hear, I hear." 

And Leon whispers : " I wait." 
One from Millville read : 
"When the stars above me shine, 

Verna, then I think of thee, 
Knowing I'm entirely thine. 

Loved one, wilt thou come to me ? " 

Senior I. 
Hhebe R. Newcomb 

As a result of St. Valentine's doings, 
Dr. Carr has six pretty girls 011 a 
string. He styles them "the sacred 
half dozen" and -acknowledges in 
actions as well as words, that 

" Love is all a dizziness, 
'Twill not let a poor body 
Gae about his business." 

Prof. Sh -p-d—" Why does the clam 
shell stay open after the clam is taken 
out ? " 

Miss T- nl -y—" Because the clam 
isn't there to shut it up." 

Miss M - Is (soliloquizing)—"G-rusa-
lem ! I hate to draw bugs." 

We extend a hearty welcome to the 
new students who have just entered 
our class and we wish them great suc
cess in their course. 

"The illustrious B Il'sare now A I's" 
is the welcome we received 011 re turn
ing to Prof. Se-b-y's room the after
noon of February 4th. 

We expect Mr. W-rb-s-e to become a 
professor of botany, as Prof. A-g-r told 
him he knew it all. 

A II— 1. 
Anna B. Jester. 

We are A IPs at last and we are all 
so busy with practice, psychology, 
essays, etc., that we can not contribute 
any notes to THE SIGNAL for this 
month's edition, but will try to have 
some in next number. 

A II-3. 

Prof. Apgar, don't you think yo . 
o u g h t  t o  g i v e  a  p o o r  f e l l o w  a  c  b a n  

Miss L. was giving a problem in 
aualvsis. 

Prof. Scobey—" How many sheep 
did he have ? " 

M i s s  L . —" Twenty-hundredth 
sheep." „ „ „ 

Prof. Scobey (quickly)—" He mu.-t 
have been a butcher." 

A II—*. Krma Mo re. 

Miss L - - g - - r - -1 informs us that 
the first pair of prolegs of the cater
pillar are found 011 its head. 

Botany is certainly a progressi .e 
science. New discoveries are continn-
allv being made. (?) Only last week 
one of Prof. Apgar's students discoverer 
that peas containing holes are being 
raised to allow the air to pass through 

B II. 

Miss D - - e—" Who was the first 
Englishman that circumnavigated the 
globe ? " 

Miss IV-/-- s—" Magellan !" 
Materia Medica and the Rev., bot 

of our class, are frequentlv consulted 
about questions relating to their pr -
fessions. 

Prof Far - ey—" How many kinds 
of bills are there ? " 

Miss Leo - a - d—" Oh ! ever so 
many." 

Prof F.—" Name them." 
Miss L.—" Board bills, dressmaker's 

bills, one, two, five and ten dollar hills, 
and grocer's bills." 

It "appears that some members of our 
B II class are familiar with the term 
" fudge." This was clearly shown li
the drawing class, when one ot the 
girls mentioned " fudge " as being ar. 
object resembling one of the solids. 
At last we've arrived at percentage with its rules 

and its rates. 
And hope to be able to tear down its barring 

gates. 
Although it's a dreadful study we fear. 
We expect to be through with it, at the end of 

the year. 



THE SIGNAL. "9 

Model  Senior  Class  Notes .  
William Lilly. 

O the evening of January 24th the 
members of the Senior and Junior 

classes gathered in Miss Field's room 
to enjoy a social evening. A joint 
committee had arranged a most enter
taining programme. The programme 
was as follows: 
Piano Solo Miss Jessie Ely. 
Vocal Solo Miss Magee. 
Violin Solo Miss May Curtis. 
Vocol Solo Mr. Edwin Bullock. 

The reception was heartily enjoyed 
by all. May there be many more iust 
like it. 

Inasmuch as the person who was to 
write a short story for this issue was 
very busy preparing for the Senior 
class entertainment given February 
21st, at the time the story should have 
been written, he did not have a chance 
to finish it, but it will appear in next 
month's issue. 

As these notes were handed in on 
February 17th, 110 account of the Senior 
class entertainment can be given. A 
full account of it will, however, be 
given in the next issue of the SIGNAI,. 

There was a special meeting of the 
Senior class on February 13th, at which 
an entertainment committee was ap
pointed for the entertainment on Feb
ruary 21st. Their work will doubtless 
be successful. 

WISE AND OTH ERWISE. 
In Virgil. 

Prof. Smith—" Who was Hector?" 
Miss II--d—"He was the son of 

Priam and so was Crensa." 
^ Query—If Creusa was the son of 

Priain, who was Aneas' wife ? 
In Physics. 

Miss Sen ha—' 'If J/-=- / = Z>, and you 
only knew the value of M and Z), 
could you find the value of V?" 

Pupil—" No, mam." 
Miss Senha—"Well, Master P s, 

what part of Algebra are you now 
studying ?" 

Pupil—" I don't know; I flunked in 
Algebra!!" 

Heard at the Reception, Jan. 24th : 
Miss Fl--c " Oh, dear! What 

happened in 1493? The Battle of 
Lexington ?" 

In French Class. 
Miss Hibbs (translating French)— 

" 'And he had 10 years of labor on his 
head.' Now, what does that mean?" 

L-l l—"Why, it means he was a 
strong man." 

In Physics Class. 
Prof. Mumper—"Now, you can 

transfer mechanical energy into heat 
without any loss. Give me an ex
ample." 

Pupil—" Why, riding a bicycle." 
Prof. Mumper—"No; that is just 

transfering mechanical energy into 
another form of mechanical energy. 
Now, I can transfer a dollar from 
myself to soinbody else without any 
loss." 

L-l l  "Oh 110, professor, because 
you'd lose the dollar." 

The following morning dawned 
bright and clear, and at seven o'clock 
twelve gay and jubilant young people 
were assembled at the parsonage. 

Soon the break, drawn by four large 
farm horses, appeared, and, after 
safely stowing away the luncheon, all 
eagerly climbed in. It happened that 
Marjorie and Jack were the last to get 
in, and it happened, also, that none of 
the others thought of taking the back 
seat. What power the Fates have 
over mortal minds! Thus, with the 
chaperon safely installed in the front 
seat, the merry party set out for the 
mountain. 

In the distance Mt. Rena reared her 
lofty head amid a maze of gorgeous 
colors—reflections of the sunrise. The 
other mountains around also caught 
the glow, and far off seemed to fade 
away into mist. " Fifteen miles to 
Rena," Jack heard some one say, and 
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from fhe very bottom of his heart 
wished she were twice the distance. 
Not, of course, that he had 110 des ire to 
see the beauties of this mountain, but 
simply that—well—he was extremely 
fond of driving. 

Their course lay through a beautiful 
part of the country, and all Nature 
seemed to participate witli them in 
their pleasure. Here a woods of white 
birch, and echoing with the songs of 
birds; there a drive along some pretty 
mountain lake ; now and then a quaint 
and rustic bridge over a pebbly brook. 

During the drive the conversation 
had not flagged. First, the beauties of 
Maine were discussed, then, gradually, 
the popular books and plays. It was 
found that Marjorie attended a semin
ary in the same college town where 
Jack had just finished his course, also 
that they knew many people in 
common. 

Jack watched her with pleasure, and 
felt as if he had known her all his life. 
And such eyes and hair! 

" How strange that we should never 
have met before," said Marjorie. 

Jack agreed, and at the same time 
privately—well, just expressed to him
self a few short sentences with regard 
to luck having ever been against him. 

Finally the destination was reached, 
and the party separated in different 
directions. Near-by was a lake, and 
toward this Maijorie and Jack made 
their way. Soon they came to an old 
man, sitting 011 the bank and fishing. 
He was a type of the Maine fisherman, 

and his whole aspect seemed to speak 
of a life of nothing to do but fish. 

At first he was unaware of the pres
ence of others, but as soon as he saw 
his visitors he looked up pleasantly 
and said to Jack : 

" Gwine fishin', young man? 
" No," replied Jack. 
"Dun't yer care fer fishin'?" he 

asked, astonished, and as if such a 
thing were impossible. 

" Very much, indeed. In fact it was 
partly for the fishing that I came here 
to Maine," answered Jack. 

"Been successful?" continued the 
old man. 

" More so than I ever had any hopes 
of being," said Jack, glancing at Mar
jorie, who although not seeing linn 
looking at her, blushed prettily. She 
then began to move 011. 

They took a winding path up the 
mountain, and finally, when very high 
up, came to a ledge, from which could be 
obtained a splendid view of the sur
rounding country. Directly below 
them lay the lake. 

A gentle breeze was blowing, and. 
being warm and tired, they sat dow n 
to rest and eat. 

" I should like sometime to drop my 
line in that water, it looks tempting, 
said Jack, as he looked down at the 
lake below. 

" Do you so much like fishing ?' 
asked the girl. 

" Yes, ever since a boy, it has been 
one of my hobbies, but never until I 
came to Maine have I been so fortun-
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ate. I have had extra luck here— 
in fact, extraordinary luck." 

He glanced at his companion. She 
was looking far off toward the distant 
mountains and seemed unconscious of 
what he was saying. 

" But," continued he, " the best catch 
I ever had got away, but as it was such 
a fine one, I intend to keep on fishing 
for it. Do you hope that I may sret 
it?" 8 

He had been watching her as he 
spoke, had seen the color gradually 
mount to the very roots of her golden 
hair. She started and slightly trem
bled. He leaned over, took one of her 
hands in his, and asked, " Do you wish 
me success ? " 

S. E. B. 

H. S. A. 

E. D Cook. 

l-or the ensuing half-year our class 
elected the following officers: 

President—James L. Hays, Jr. 
Vice-President—Edna Y. Brown. 
Secretary—Bertha S. Johnson. 
Treasurer—Gershon Howell. 
We congratulate them on their elec

tion, and sincerely hope that they will 
fill their respective offices as is worthy 
of a Model '03. 

It is especially fortunate that there 
is so much of " Amor " in the Senior 
Class, as shown by their numerous 
shouts, and we only ask that they all 
" live happily ever afterward." 

MODEL 
Clothing for Young Men IS 

FASHIONED AN D T AILORED 
TO SUIT THE M OST EX ACTING «' 

Itmtou 
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Miss Bockee suggested to Heath 
that he have a governess; he agreed. 
Wonder who she will be? 

The Senior-Junior reception was a 
decided success, and much credit is 
due the committee for their work. 

An incident: Phillips thinks a waste-
basket an excellent standing place; 
" Doc" disagrees and ousts him. 
H—h grabs up basket and throws at 
J. R. Supervisor appears. A general 
scattering results. Interview at the 
office. 

Bertha (at the lunch counter)— 
"Please give me a plate of geometry." 

We all take it for granted that she 
must have been cramming for a test. 

Can anyone tell Mr. Boswortli how 
closely related Cains and Julius Csesar 
were? 

H. 9. B. 

Before class meeting: 
Miss M. K.—" Let's elect Mr. Wood. 

I think he would be able to Jill the 
chair best." 

Miss G. (in a hurry to pay her dues) 
—"Oh! dear, Mr. Germain." 

H. 9. C. 
Margaret Kennedy. 

Miss B.—"Where were Arthur and 
Guinevere married ? " 

L. B.—"Around at different 
churches." 

Miss P.—"What became of Alci-
biades ? " 

D. T.—" I suppose he died." 

Grammar A. 
J. M W. 

Well, girls, we have the champion
ship after all, haven't we? 6-o! Great 

game, wasn't it? The H. S. B.'s have 
our sincere sympathy. Three cheers 
for the old rose and white! ! ! 

Our pictures will soon be finished. 
Just wait 'till you see them ! 

It is very gratifying to the pupils of 
the Model School to hear that Miss 
Alice Cantwell, one of our former 
classmates, now attending school at 
the Convent de Notre Dame, Belgium, 
classified higher than any other pupil 
of her age at the school. She was 
especially commended upon the neat
ness of her work. 

Through the  Mai l .  

QUR exchanges have not been as 
numerous this month as usual. Is it 
Uncle Sam's fault, we wonder—or 
could the Paterson fire have burned 
them ere they reached Trenton ? 

We welcome the Nyack High School 
paper—The Red and the Black. 

" Now I lay me down to rest, 
To study hard, I've done my best ; 
If I should die before I wake. 
Why, then, I've no exams, to take."—Ejc 

Blumenstein—How vas it, Rubin-
sky, dot you get into the theatre wid-
out pitying a ticket ?" 

Rubins ky—"S-s-h! You must not 
dell any von. I valks in packwards, 
und the toor-keeper dinks I'm coming 
oudt."—Ex. 

Intelligent Student (picking up a 
Caesar)—" Oh, say, Latin's easy. I 
wish I had taken it. Look here ! 
(pointing to several passages.) Forty 
ducks in a row (forte dux in aro). Pass 
us some jam (passus sum jam). The 
bonv legs of Caesar (boni leges Caesar 1." 
—Ex. 
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