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tQ read to you their myths and tradi
tions, many of them most beautiful and 
impressiv. But the story cannot be 
told in its entirety; one chapter must 
suffice, and I know of no more inter
esting- one than that which deals with 
the Acolhuans of Mexico. They ar 
the people who, in spite of misfortune 
and adversity and against untold op
position, rose from a condition of 
semi-savagery to the highest point of 
civilization and culture occupied by any 
race in the hemisphere prior to the 
time of Columbus. They had cum 
from Asia many centuries before their 
arrival in what we now call Mexico, 
slowly and gradually finding their way 
down from Alaska, where they first 
toucht American soil. Sumtimes the 
journey was continued of their own 
will, but more often it was because of 
sum more powerful tribe. The great 
Algonkian family was the cause of 
many of their changes and of much of 
their trouble. 

After centuries of weary travel, they 

The Acolhuans.  
GARRET HARLOW LAMPEN, M.A. 

(NOTE—The spelings recommended by the 
philological associations of England and the 
United States ar uzed in this paper.) 

1* HE story of the western hemis
phere is one of the most beautiful 

parts of the world's history. Perhaps 
other countries and other neghbor-
hoods hav had more to do in develop
ing the present civilization, but I am 
certain that no part of the earth has a 
history richer in romance or more 
abounding in poetic beauty than these 
western lands. To these people, every 
tree and every rock was a poem, and 
every sound was music. 

I wish it wer possible to tell you 
of the eight hundred and more tribes 
and nations that hav found a home 
on this side of the globe; tQ speak to 
you of their origin, and of their great 
migrations; to show you their habits 
and customs, their rites and cere
monies; to describe the battles they 
fought and the victories they won, and 



144 THE SIGNAL. 

finally setl'd in the beautiful valley 
of Anahuac. The exact time cannot 
l>e de finitely stated, but there is strong 
reason for believing that it occurd in 
the ninth, tenth or, at the latest, the 
eleventh century after Christ. It is 
certain that they wer there at the time 
the Aztecs came from Aztlan, but it 
seems equally true that the Toltec 
power had been in force for not less 
than three centuries l>efore their ar
rival. From the moment of their set'l-
ment in the Anahuac valley the ad
vancement in culture and education 
was rapid. They cultivated, strictly, 
personal virtue and national peace, and 
to this fact many students of their 
history attribute much of the reason of 
their advancement. They never went 
to war for any cause except to throw 
off the yoke of the oppressor, and when 
they in turn became a powerful people, 
they uzed their strength for the mainte
nance of peace and good feeling among 
their neighbors, thus setting an ex-
ampl which modern nations could well 
afford to imitate. 

In 1326 the Aztecs founded their 
capital city of Tenoehtitlan, now 
Mexico, and in 1409 formed a leag 
or confederacy with the Acolhuans and 
Tepanecs, and marcht against the 
Chichimec king, a cruel oppressor, win
ning their independence and at the 
same time ending the Chichimec su
premacy. The Tepanecs liecame the 
dominant race then, but they held their 
position for only a short time. In 1428 
their former allies united and over
threw them completely, from which 
time the Aztecs wer the ruling power 
in Mexico. The Acolhuans, however, 
livd side by side with them in perfect 
]>eace, tho the Aztecs never equald in 
culture their neighbors on the other 
side of the lake. 

Under the reign of Nezahualcoyotl 
and his son Nezahualpilli the nation 
reacht its height. The former was 
the greatest king in all their history, 

and his name should l>e writ n with 
the most illustrious names of earth. 
It was he who built the famous Gar
den of Texcuco, probably one of the 
most beautiful works of the kind the 
world has ever seen. In the center was 
a mound one hundred feet high, in the 
top of which was an artificial lake, 
whose waters wer broueht from a 
natural lake on a neighboring moun
tain by means of a pipe-line formed of 
hollowed trees, the joints being held 
in place by means of clay. The 
mound was terraced, and lit'l streams 
broke thru from the lake and sent 
their waters lightly over tiny falls and 
in and out among the flower beds. 
Paths led in every direction, and seats 
cut from the solid rock and ornamented 
with the head of man or lower animal 
wer to be found in many places. 
Away from the mound sum distance 
was "The King's Grove." a beautiful 
grove of cypress trees, or, in the Acol-
lman tongue, "hue-hue." 

It was this king, too, who formed his 
government into departments, and 
placed a "council" at the head of each. 
Thru the Council of Music lie en
couraged and developt music, educa
tion and the arts and sciences. All 
teachers, in both the academies and 
public schools, wer under the super
vision of the Council, whose duty it 
was to maintain the standard fixt by 
the king. At stated intervals the 
Council held "sessions of poetry." at 
which a valuabl prize was giv'n to the 
one who submitted the best original 
poem, one condition being that he must 
read his own work. The king was a 
frequent contributor, and often won a 
prize. Many of his writings wer of 
a really superior style and of unusual 
interest and literary value. These, and 
in fact all writings, wer made in colors 
upon a parchment made from the leaves 
of the maguey plant, the parchment 
being either rold or folded and then 
placed in a tight wooden box. Many 
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of these original manuscripts ar pre-
servd in the National Museum in the 
City of Mexico, altho great num
bers of them wer destroyed by the 
Spanish priests at the Conquest, in 
order that the world should never 
know of the beautiful civilization and 
high literary skill the doomed nation 
had reached. 

During this reign, geography was 
first regarded as a science in tlie west
ern hemisphere, and astronomy, too, 
was well understood. 

It was Nezahualcoyotl, too, who 
made the famous proclamation to his 
people in which he calld upon them 
no longer to worship the various gods 
of the time, but to turn their attention 
to the one God, who, he clearly saw, 
had created all things in the universe, 
and who not only had created, but 
who ruled thru-out all space, and 
thru time and eternity. The peple 
followd him and l>ecame worshipers 
of the one God—the God of the Chris
tians. 

He was luvd by his peple as but 
few monarchs hav been. Undoubt
edly this was largely due to the inter
est he manifested in the welfare of the 
individual. He frequently went among 
his subjects in disguise, in order to 
better understand their real needs and 
wishes. 

He died in 1472, having reigned for 
forty-eight years, during which time 
the nation was free from war. Very 
few monarch hav livd the noble, 
unselfish life that this man livd, and 
very few ar so richly entitld to hav 
their names writ'n upon the imperish
able pages of history. Without ex-
ampl of any sort, with no superior 
nation to imitate, without any peple 
from whom to get wisdom, this man 
led his subjects along unfrequented 
paths and over mountains of difficulty 
until finally he reacht the high place 
he sought—a place far in advance of 
any other nation of which he had any 

knowledge—and he did not rest in his 
labors for humanity's sake until he was 
called to the Eternal Rest of the Faith
ful. 

He was succeeded by his son, Neza-
hualpilli, a man worthy in every re
spect to sit upon the throne of such a 
father, a man superior to all except 
that father, a magnificent man indeed! 
He followed closely in the exampl set 
for him, and did all in his power to 
advance the good works already begun. 
He developt music, literature and the 
arts and sciences; he raised the already 
high culture of the peple; he still 
further improved the national char
acter, and advanced the civilization of 
his peple. He, too, was a follower of 
the one God. 

He reigned for forty-four years, 
dying in 1516. Like his father's, his 
reign was free from war. 

Then, while a weaker king was reign
ing, in 1519, the Spaniards fell upon 
them, and brutally and pitilessly mas
sacred hundreds of unarmd men and 
women, burning and sacking the cities, 
and leaving only when they believd 
they had totally destroyd the popula
tion. With the courage that was a 
part of their nature, however, the 
Acolhuans returnd and rebuilt their 
cities, and again turnd their attention 
to peaceful pursuits, but only for a lit'l 
time. In the following year the 
Spaniards came again, and the history 
of that splendid peple came to a close; 
they wer practically utterly destroyd. 

The story is a beautiful chapter in 
the book of the western hemisphere, 
tho its closing page is a sad one, 
indeed. 

A Lesson.  
A MO THER and a little child stood, one 

bright morning, near a window 
facing a pretty garden. On the win
dow-pane fluttered a number of flies, 
trying to solve the mystery of glass. 
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They always seem to be studying this 
transparent barrier. They seem so 
near to their hearts' desire; just a thin 
sheet of glass between them and Eden, 
but, alas! poor fly, alas! these unsur-
mountable, unpenetrable barriers. 

These flies seemed more than usually 
anxious to escape into the fair beyond, 
for following them quickly about the 
pane was the child's dainty white hand. 
Dear little dimpled hand, so incapable 
of work, yet so capable of mischief. 

A poor little fly was cornered, and 
the little finger pressed eagerly down 
upon the poor fly, and it fell to the 
window-sill. 

The mother picked it up carefully 
and handed it to the child. 

"Make it fly again," she said. 
He took its small body and tried to 

straighten the broken wings. He tried 
to stand it upon the tiny, crushed legs, 
but it was motionless. 

He looked up with questioning eyes. 
"Poor little dead fly," said the 

mother, with a sweet voice. 
"Poor little fly liked to live." 
"Poor little fly can never fly about 

any more." 
"The pretty wings are broken; the 

little fly is dead." 
Such a pitiful face looked up into 

hers. The blue eyes filled and over
flowed and the lxiby lips quivered with 
real sorrow. 

He turned away from the dead fly 
in silence, and the years passed on. He 
had many difficult lessons to learn, but 
he had learned that simple lesson well. 
He grew strong, both physically and 
mentally, but the heart within the great 
body was as tender as a woman's, and 
the strong hand was never raised to 
take from one of God's creatures the 
life he could not restore. Ah, the little 
lessons learned at mother's knee! 

Does the hand that rocks the cradle, 
rock the world, indeed ? 

J. R. PHILUPS, JR. 

John 's  Awakening.  
I T WAS a cold winter's evening. 'I he 

clouds hung low and the sturdy old 
farmers shook their heads gravely and 
predicted a severe storm. Cora Miller 
sat in the cozy sitting-room idly watch
ing the flames dancing merrily in the 
great fireplace. The firelight played on 
her wan features, giving them the glow 
of which disease had long since de
prived them. She had long been an 
invalid, and this winter was proving 
especially hard for her. That very 
afternoon the physician had shaken his 
head gravely and said, "Mrs. Miller, 
your daughter needs a change. An 
immediate trip to Colorado may save 
her life. If she stays here the result 
will be fatal." 

"A trip to Colorado!" The words 
echoed through the poor mother s 
brain again and again. A widow, as 
she was, how could she send her 
daughter to Colorado? The expense 
of sending her son through college was 
so great that she could not think of in
curring another as great. 

"In a few days," she thought, "John 
will be home for his midwinter vaca
tion and I can talk it over with him 
then." 

Mrs. Miller carefully and sadly 
watched Cora as she went through the 
mere farce of eating the delicate mor
sels she had brought. With a sigh she 
noted the almost startling prominence 
of the blue veins on the temples, the 
increasing transparency of the slender 
hands. 

"Hadn't you better put this shawl 
around you, daughter?" she asked, 
making an effort to speak cheerfully. 

"Perhaps I had. Isn't it a wild 
night? The wind whistles so!" The 
storm, had begun in earnest and the 
wind and snow bade fair to have every
thing their own way. "But we are 
comfortable here, mother, and now let 
us have the next chapter of that new 
serial story." 
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Mechanically Mrs. Miller began to 

read, but her face brightened and her 
fears retreated as Cora's laugh rang out 
musically at some speech of the hero's. 
"Surely the doctor was mistaken," she 
thought, and, taking heart, she joined 
in her daughter's pleasure. 

The days passed quickly and John 
arrived at last. With his advent into 
the little home came a change. The de
sire to have everything to please him 
was prevalent and everyone was pre
pared to surrender their will to his, for 
John's was an indolent and selfish 
spirit. 

"It is really too bad, mother, that 
Cora cannot have the chance to go 
West. Sometimes it seems to me that 
we have less than our share of this 
world s goods." So John Miller ex
pressed his views on the subject of 
Cora's western trip a few days after 
his return. 

Mrs. Miller sighed. "It seems so 
hard and she is so young. It breaks 
my heart to think that for the want of 
a few dollars my only girl should have 
to give up her life." Her tone was 
wistful. Somehow her son had not 
been the comfort she had expected. 

"What does Cora say?" asked John, 
tilting back his chair and putting his 
hands in his pockets. 

She laughs at the notion, and says 
she doesn't want to leave home, but I 
can see her gayety is feigned and that 
she is trying to make me feel easy 
about her, even though she is giving 
up her life by remaining at home. She 
is so unselfish," concluded Mrs. Miller, 
longingly. She had thought John 
might—but no, of course she could not 
expect him to yield up his only chance 
to gain a good education. Mothers are 
always ready to excuse their children 
when the>* cannot be blind to their 
faults. This mother knew her son's 
selfish an d indolent spirit, and it was a 
source of great anxiety to her. 

"Did the doctor say that was her 
only chance of life?" 

"Yes." 
"And that she must go this winter ?" 
Mrs. Miller nodded. 
"If it were only next winter, then 

my college expenses would be over. I 
cannot really see how we can raise the 
money at this time. Poor Cora! It is 
too bad." John heaved a sigh; he 
thought he loved his sister, and prob
ably he did, in his own way. 

Mrs. Miller was silent. Her face 
wore a pained expression, and somehow 
John did not feel like looking at her. 

"Well, I must get Cora's medicine," 
and, rising, she passed from the room. 

John sat still. "It does seem strange 
everything has to come at once," "he 
mused. "Now if I had only finished 
my studies there would be no extra ex
pense and sister could go. I wonder 
if it really is so serious? Mother may 
be overly anxious and taken more out 
of the doctor's words than he meant. 
But it is about time for me to be going 
if I expect to 1>e at the pond in time for 
a long skate." 

As he passed the sitting-room he 
paused, attracted by the pleasant 
scene within. Cora reclined on a 
lounge, her mother sat on a low chair 
by her side gently pushing the golden 
hair back from the white forehead. 
The blinds were drawn and the ruddy 
glow of the fire enhanced the beauty 
of the tableau. John thought he had 
seldom seen a fairer picture—but what 
was Cora saying? 

Why, mother, of course we can't 
expect John to stop his studies. It 
would ruin his prospects. I never even 
dreamed of such a thing, and little did 
I think the little mother would." 

John abhorred eavesdropping, but 
he stood is if rooted to the spot. He 
had never even thought of giving up 
his plans. 

Cora, I must unburden my heart to 
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you. I am sorely disappointed in John. 
At first I felt as you do, but the more 
I think about it the plainer I see how 
selfish he is. Why shouldn't he care 
enough for his sister, when that sister 
is you, dear, to give up his cherished 
hopes? I shall speak to him on the 
subject resolutely." 

"Oh, mother, please don't. Listen to 
me, little mother. John needs his 
present training to fit him for his life 
work. If he were to make this sacrifice, 
how could he be properly fitted for his 
duty? How could he care for our 
wants then ? Please say nothing to him 
alxxit it, mother. Promise," plead-
ingly. 

"No doubt I am unreasonable, 
daughter, and I will promise," and with 
a kiss Mrs. Miller changed the subject. 

John passed slowly on, his brain 
reeling. Give up school? It was im
possible! Yet why? Did he not love 
his sister enough to save her life when 
it lay in his power ? 

The skating was forgotten and he 
wait into his room in a maze. "I've 
lieen a miserable, selfish wretch!" he 
exclaimed, after some time of unpleas
ant self-examination, "and I am thank
ful I have found it out in time." Then 
he said, with a smile, "Now, John Mil
ler, by some lucky chance you have 
been brought to your senses, and it 
remains your duty to inform your 
patient mother and angel sister of the 
fact." Then he went downstairs. 

Cora was alone. She beckoned, and 
he went in and sat down beside her. 

"When can my little sister lie ready 
to start for Colorado and hunt roses 
for those pale cheeks?" he asked, smil
ing, and giving her cheek a pinch. 

"But I am not going. John." 
"But you are going. Cora." 
"How can I " she asked, won-

deringly. 
"You are going away and leave 

mother and me here all by ourselves," 

he said, enjoying her wonderment im
mensely. 

"But you " 
"I shall work the farm in the 

spring." 
"That's my own boy!" exclaimed a 

happy voice, anil, looking up, they saw 
their mother in the doorway. 

M. S. CRAIG. 

A Wa rning.  
11 Y, man, he doth bestride the 

world like a " 
"Say, Bill, just 'break it off' for 

about a week, while I get some Licero 
done. You're worse than Cassius. 

Bill stopped in amazement. 1 he 
idea that Tom did not appreciate the 
speeches which he doted on simply took 
away his breath. "Why, Tom, he 
joined, "that was written by one of the 
greatest writers this world has ever 
seal." 

"I don't care who wrote it or how 
great he was; all I want is to lie let 
alone till I get some of this stuff done. 
The writer may lie all right and the 
poetry all right, but I'll be hanged if 
I'm going to sit here all day and hear 
you play the Cassius." 

This somewhat resolute speech did 
not hurt Bill's feelings in the least It 
only made him feel sorry for Tom. 
who, as he said, "was unable to grasp 
the grandeur and sublimity of Shake
speare's works." But he stopped his 
recitations, and Tom felt much more 
composed. After gazing awhile out 
the window he suddenly arose, and, 
taking his soft college cap from the 
wall, abruptly left the room. 

"Where're you going? shouted 
Tom, as he heard his retreating foot
steps down the long corridor. 

"Out!" came back the reply. 
"Well, if he isn't the strangest 'kid' 

I ever roomed with. I'd like to know 
who he is. I wonder where he's going 
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now. He certainly can't lie mad. Oh, 
well, if he is, he will soon get over it," 
thought Tom. 

He fell to his books, and was so en
grossed in the pages of Cicero that he 
had not noticed the entrance of a young 
fellow of about his own age, but of 
another division. He had taken a chair 
almost directly opposite to Tom, but 
did not disturb him. 

Tom had just closed his books and 
was about to exclaim, "That's done!" 
when he raised his head and saw to his 
surprise another occupant of the room. 

"You here? What's up?" he asked. 
"Oh, nothing; I just came over to 

inquire if you had seen anything of 
Bill this afternoon. He was to have 
been at the field, but he was not there 
when I left." 

"That's strange," replied Tom; "he 
was here at two-thirty and then went 
out. Perhaps he is there now." 

"Maybe he is. I'll trot over and see. 
Thanks for the infer." 

Tom got up to go to his lounge, 
when, lying on the chair nearest to that 
indispensable piece of furniture, he saw 
in bold letters on a neatly-bound book 
his name—Thomas MacHealen. He 
picked the book up and examined it 
curiously. It was a copy of "Shake
speare." Of all books, this was the last 
he would have desired. Within was a 
neatly written card, which read: "In 
recognition of your services on the col
lege team as Captain, we, the members 
of said team, do present to you this 
copy of 'Shakespeare,' hoping it may-
prove a pleasure to you in idle mo
ments." SIGNED. 

He was pleased, not with the book, 
but with the letter, and he resolved to 
pen an elegant acceptance for the gift— 
that is, of course, the gift of the letter. 
The book he would confine either to the 
ash-heap or to the "Old Book Store." 

He ate supper in his own room that 

night, along with one of his friends. 
When this friend left, he again found 
another present. This, too, was a copy 
of "Shakespeare." He began to have 
suspicions now that there was some
thing in the wind. He thought of Bill. 
Where was he? Was he an instrument 
in the joke? Undoubtedly. How else 
could one know he hated Shakespeare? 

At about nine a few other college 
friends dropped in, and when they left 
he found a large life of Shakespeare 
stuck under a pillow. On a piece of 
paper pasted on the outside were in
scribed these words: "Why, man, he 
doth 1 bestride the, etc." He was 011 to 
the joke now. Turning the book 
over he noticed the library stamp. "A 
cool trick," he thought. "I'll settle 
further intruders." So he locked the 
door and retired. 

"Sh! Sh! Sh!" he heard in low 
whistling tones coming up the hallway. 
Louder and louder it grew. As it ap
proached nearer he heard the words: 
"Why, man, he doth, he doth, bestride, 
bestride, and so on through the first 
few lines of the sj>eech. He was 
trembling with fear. Visions of the 
guillotine passed before his eyes and he 
became as still as death. He heard a 
low knock 011 the door. "Cassius bids 
welcome!" hummed the voice. He 
never answered. He felt as if someone 
had clapped a gag over his mouth. 
Then someone, he thought, hit him 
upon the head; but the shutters had 
blown together. He jumped up and 
gazed wildly about him. "I'll be 
hanged if I'll ever say anything against 
Shakespeare any more," he vowed. 
"That's the worst nightmare I've had 
in a year." 

\\ hat s that? said Bill, who had 
lieen awakened by the crash. 

"Oh, nothing," replied Tom, as he 
turned over in the bed, "only the shut
ters." 
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Our Nat ional  Floral  Emblem. 
*P HERE are many phases of our 

national organization which might 
be called "open questions," having been 
frequently discussed, but, owing to the 
diversity of opinions, never definitely 
settled. One of the most interesting 
of these is the selection of a National 
Floral Emblem. 

By enumerating a few of the flowers 
chosen by other nations, I will try to 
tell you why it is so difficult a task for 
us to choose a flower. The fleur-de-lis 
of France was chosen in honor of Louis 
VII, the rose of England commemo
rates the wars of the Roses, and the 
thistle belongs to Scotland. About this 
there is a pretty legend told of how the 
Danes, while making an invasion, trod 
upon the thistles in the moat of a castle 
which they were attempting to take by 
surprise in the night and so had re
moved their shoes, the thorns enter 
ing the flesh caused the Danes to cry 
out in rage and pain, thus warning the 
Scots and saving the castle. 1 here 
also a quaint legend about the shamrock 
of Ireland. St. Patrick was explain-
in^- the Trinity to his congregation, and 
used the three-leaved shamrock as an 
illustration of one God out of three 
oersonaS. The difficult problem was 
thus made plain to the simple 
folk who immediately made the sham 
rock their national floral emblem. 
Spain has chosen the carnation Ger
many the cornflower, and to Chma. that 
land" of beautiful flowers, belongs the 

still hold the 
lotus with its subtle perfume as a 

memory of some religious belief, war, 
or in honor of some great leader. 

-Rut t his does not help us in making 
cLice since we are a nation in our our chmee, smce w£ ^ ^ 

infancy, an must carry 
cences to draw trom. 
our search to a different field. 

There is something more near to the 
hearts of the American people than sen
timent. It is loyalty. We are a loyal 
nation and our floral emblem must sug
gest loyalty. Let us, then, have it mean 
more than something of the past. Let 
us have a flower which will ever be o f 
living interest to all. Hence, let us 
have one which is strongly symbolical. 

"What shall our Nation's flower be? 
The golden-rod, with stately bloom, 
Arbutus, with its sweet perfume, 
Or maize, with lofty, nodding plume? 

What shall our Nation's flower be? 

In choosing the golden-rod the first 
thought which seems to present itself 
is that it is the most widely distributed 
flower in our country. Its wild and 
promiscuous growth enables it to 1* 
free both to the wealthier and the 
poorer classes. Its abundance and the 
vast territory in which it is fount 
makes it a well-known plant. I think 
there is hardlv a person in this broa: 
land of ours who does not know wi 
the golden-rod is, even if such a one 
has never seen it growing on a steep, 
barren hillside, along a rippling brook
let or among the stately pines of me 
Southern States. 

The second and most important 
phase to consider is its symbolic quali
ties, and it is these which should help 
us to decide in its favor. 

In the rich golden color ot it? 
mvriad tiny blossoms upturned, an 
seeming to be stealing their bright hi-
from the sun itself, we behold the wide-
spreading wealth and abundance of ur 
country. 
"When I the sunshine of thy bloom behold. 

And pluck and bear thee home with to 

I arrTthe richer for thy lavishness 
Thy Midas touch hath turned the lanu 

For me to have and hold.' 

In the upright, stately growth of t 
slender stem, on top of wtuch t-

- flower-head is so delicately balance 
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we see a fitting symbol of the dignity 
of our nation. 

Then, when we think of how it is 
made, one beautiful flower out of many 
small ones, we find how aptly it illus
trates our own grand union, composed 
of many comparatively small states 
blended into one great government. It 
brings before us that motto, "In union 
there is strength," and we might add, 
without it strife. 

The leaves of the golden-rod, al
though varying somewhat in the differ
ent species, have a general sword-like 
shape. These symbolize the strength 
of our nation in time of battle. 

Let us now consider the decorative 
qualities of the golden-rod. If we take 
the rich clusters of flowers as a whole, 
or even singly, and conventionalize 
them, although they would not be so 
striking as the fleur-de-lis of France, 
yet they would be far more beautiful 
than the shamrock or thistle. 

The very name "golden-rod" has a 
musical sound. Nor has it been neg
lected by the poets, who, when they 
bow at autumn's shrine, accept this 
flower as her chief page. 

Once, when I saw the golden-rod 
blooming in the autumn and all the 
other flowers dead or dying, I won
dered if our nation would not, like it, 
live and bloom as an example to cheer 
the younger nations which shall grow 
up in the future, and extinguish many 
of the present ruling powers. Then a 
few lines of a poem, like a sweet dream 
on a summer's dying eve, came to me, 
and I thought, Thou art indeed 

'Bright child of sun and sod! 
Tossing thy smiles aloft to the trees, 

Thou fairy golden-rod." 

LILLIAN A. ROY. 

Pat ience Rewarded."  
T HE SUN h ad just set behind the hills; 

the river rippled in the colored 
sunset and made the world appear ten 

times more beautiful. As I sat on the 
bank musing, I saw afar off on the 
river, dimly outlined against the woody 
background, a canoe. Although I 
could see no occupants, still the mur
mur of their voices came to my ears. 

Ah ! what a pleasant sound! The 
presence of human beings always pro
duces a feeling of companionship, es-
l>ecially when the surroundings are 
quiet and peaceful. I tried to glean 
some information from their conversa
tion. I could only hear a word now 
and then, but there was enough to let 
me know that they were arguing lovers. 
One was saying, "Yes, Will, I know 
that. But can we afford it now ?" Will 
replied: "Helen, did I not say I was 
sure of my position ? I cannot wait." 

From these few words I traced 
their lives. Will was a young man. 
He was at present holding a poor posi
tion or else altogether out of work. He 
had a mother dependent upon him, 
which took most of his meagre earn
ings. He was confident of his ability 
to get a better position and was willing 
to risk a marriage on that confidence. 
He was passionate in his love, and had 
not the patience of a Job as a virtue. 

Helen was a wise girl; patient, al
though it tried her to be so; far-seeing, 
and not basing her hopes on things that 
might l)e. Believing in Will, but still 
not willing to risk all, she was probably 
free from the care of others, and had 
more time for reflection, acting only 
after due deliberation. 

Although unable to see either, their 
whole outline was as clear before my 
eyes as if they were but a few feet 
away. 
* * * * * 

It was a week later. The sun had 
just risen over the hills and was shoot
ing its rays across the sky when I 
again seated myself on the familiar 
rock by the river-side. From up the 
stream bits of a song floated down upon 
the breeze to my eager ears. It was a 
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song full of happiness anil joy. Pres
ently, around a wooded bend, a canoe 
came in sight. Yes! the picture of the 
occupants formed in my mind corre
sponded exactly with them. 

There was Will, and there was 
Helen. He of manly bearing and 
having the appearance of an impulsive 
man. She a quiet, firm girl, who looked 
as though she had a will of uncon
querable power, yet able to love as one 
should love. 

The song ceased as they spied me, 
and for a while I heard nothing but the 
dip of the paddles and the ripple of the 
water as the prow cleaved it. After 
they had passed me thev began to talk. 

"Now, Helen," said Will, jokingly, 
"I said I'd get that job. Oh, you of 
little faith." 

"Yes, Will," she replied gently, "I m 
g-lad you did, for now we've got each 
other." 

"Patience rewarded," I echoed, and 
the whole universe seemed to take it 
up. Ah! I thought, patience is truly a 
virtue when such are the rewards. The 
sun was well up in the sky now, and 
after gazing once again at the beautiful 
view and at the receding boat I turned 
my steps to my daily labor, refreshed in 
body, in mind, and in soul. 

E. D. COOK. 

What ' . the  Trees  Said to  a  Listener .  
I - AST evening, as I was sitting in a 

big arm-chair, trying to evolve 
from my inner consciousness a fitting 
theme for an Arbor Day essay, I closed 
my eyes that I might think the better, 
when suddenly there appeared a mag
nificent forest, composed of the various 
kinds of trees with which God has 
blessed this earth. I heard a noise, 
which at first I thought was the rustling 
of the leaves on the trees; but, as I 
listened, gradually the indistinct sounds 
developed into words and the conversa
tion I overheard gave me the theme 

I was seeking. A tall oak was the first 
speaker: "It is indeed fitting that man 
should in some way show his gratitude 
to us for the service we have done him. 
For long ages we have served him in 
a multitude of ways and have received 
no fitting recognition; but at last he 
has come to realize of what great use 
we are and always have been to him. 
Through long centuries my family have 
shaded him from the hot rays of the 
sun and have kept off from him the 
winds and storms of many seasons. 
You will all agree, I am sure, that we 
have been a benefit to mankind. I hen 
a maple, glorious in its foliage, replied. 
"It is true that you are able to with
stand the winds and storms, but you 
certainly are not beautiful to look upon. 
As for me, my foliage is most gorgeous 
in all its changes." At these words a 
chorus of fruit trees interrupted. 
Among them I recognized the voices of 
an apple tree, a peach tree, a pear tree, 
a cherry tree and many others. They 
cried out in unison: "But beauty is not 
what pleases man most. It is some
thing good to eat that appeals to him. 
He cares far more for our fruits than 
for your beauty." Then a chestnut 
tree said: "Yes, something good to eat 
is what man likes best, such as my 
delicious nuts. My kernel, generally 
speaking, surpasses all others in flavor. 
Nuts are surely a great pleasure to man
kind." A chorus of nut-bearing trees 
murmured assent to the words of the 
chestnut. "But," the maple rejoined, 
"do not I supply man with something 
good to eat? I can see now people at 
the breakfast table feasting on buck
wheat cakes and my maple syrup. 
Just then a buttonwood tree, with a 
condescending air, said: "Look at the 
weeping willow over there. Why do 
you look so downcast, my brother ? 
The weeping willow answered: "I was 
thinking how little my usefulness to 
mankind is appreciated. You see it is 
my unpleasant duty to supply whips 
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with which children are punished and 
my efforts in their behalf do not seem 
to meet with favor." But the button-
wood said: "Never mind, my friend, 
you furnish the boys with the best kind 
of whistles, and that helps them to for
get the whippings; so I think they are 
very fond of you after all." Encour
aged by the words of the buttonwood, 
the weeping willow made a desperate 
effort to raise its head and seem more 
cheerful; but its pessimistic disposition 
was too firmly fixed to be overcome, 
and at last accounts it was drooping 
in the same melancholy attitude as be
fore. An evergreen tree, which, up to 
this time, had taken no part in the con
versation, said : "Yonder maple may be 
a beautiful sight to look upon in early 
spring and fall; but when the branches 
of other trees are bare I brighten the 
homes of many people. I am always 
called upon to serve at the Christmas 
festivities." A holly tree, radiant with 
red berries, added: "I, too, am called 
upon to do the honors of the Christmas 
time. I serve as a decoration to a mul
titude of homes at that glad season." I 
was very much impressed with these 
speeches of the evergreen and holly, 
and I waited eagerly to hear the answer 
of the other trees. But they seemed 
also to be touched, and there was a 
silence for a few minutes, when a cedar, 
with a voice that portrayed the char
acter of the tree, said: "I am not so 
beautiful a sight to behold, but what 
would man do without me ? My 
family are constantly being called upon 
for fences, shingles, and many other 
things used in constructing houses. 
Usefulness, in my mind, is a better 
recommendation to favor than beauty." 
"Talking of usefulness," said a cin
chona tree, "how many men have I re
lieved through the power of quinine 
obtained from my bark ? Often have I 
rescued me n from death itself, so great 
is my power." An elm tree then spoke 
«p: "The cedar and cinchona trees 

have shown they are useful to mankind. 
But I claim something higher than use
fulness in the common affairs of every
day life. Who would not exchange 
usefulness for fame? It was a member 
of my family under whose branches 
Washington took command of the 
United States troops. One of my an
cestors also witnessed the signing of 
the Treatv of Peace between the In
dians and William Penn, which pre
vented war for so many years. Is not 
that honor enough for one tree ?" "You 
are not the only aristocratic tree in 
this forest," replied a palmetto, "for 
what did my ancestors do at Fort 
Moultrie? Did they not save the 
Americans from defeat at the hands of 
the British ? The Americans used them 
for a defence, and they were so soft 
and spongy that bullets were unable 
to penetrate them." The oak then in
terrupted : "I am descended from a 
tree which held concealed the charter 
of Connecticut, and so prevented it 
from being seized by Andros. What 
a great service the oak did man then 1" 
Just then a harsh voice broke in upon 
the musical tones to which I had been 
listening. This was its discordant 
note: "I rid the earth of murderers and 
other scoundrels, so I claim to be the 
most useful to mankind." The tree 
stopped swaying to and fro in response 
to the gentle breeze that was blowing, 
and listened in surprise. But the oak-
recognized the voice of the intruder, 
and said: "Man made the gallows tree 
and designed its hateful work; but the 
trees which God made have kindlier 
thoughts for humanity." 

C. G. H. 

The Disco verer  of  Go ld i n  Ca l i fornia .  
His discovery; its effect on United States; and 

its place in the history of the World. 

J AMES \ \ IESON MARSII AI.E was born 
in Hopewell township, Hunterdon 

county, New Jersey, in 1812. He re
ceived a common education, and after
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wards learned the trade of coach and 
wagon builder. 

About 1833 he bought a farm on the 
Platte river, near Fort Leavenworth, 
Kan., and in 1844 emigrated to Cali
fornia, and entered the service of Gen. 
John A. Sutter. 

He volunteered in the Bear Mag 
War, serving through the entire cam
paign. Having no use for money dur
ing the war, he agreed to receive his 
pay on his discharge, but when the time 
came, through some misunderstanding, 
he did not receive it, and returned to 
his ranch thoroughly disgusted. W hen 
he reached his ranch, which he had 
bought before his enlistment, he found 
that during his absence most of his 
cattle had l>een stolen or had strayed 
away. This was a heavy blow to him, 
for his means were small, and it cer
tainly was not calculated to inspire a 
man witli very fervid patriotism to dis
cover, after spending a year in the 
service of his country, first, that he was 
not to be paid for time and risk, and, 
second, that his business had gone to 
ruin in consequence of his absence on 
this unprofitable expedition. However, 
he was not a man inclined to despond 
or to -waste more time in fruitless re
grets, so he decided to go into the 
lumbering business, and so returned to 
Sutter's Fort, where he asked Sutter 
to furnish him with an Indian inter
preter, purposing to explore the foot
hills for a suitable location for a saw
mill. Sutter was at first reluctant to 
comply with this request, having need 
of Marshall's services: but after the lat
ter had agreed to perform certain me
chanical work, he consented, and Mar
shall starter! on his exploration. He 
journeyed up the American river for 
several days, but did not find what he 
considered a suitable site for his mill. 
Presently he branched off on the south 
fork of the American river, and at 
length reached a place which he found 
was called Culloomah by the Indians, 

and which was afterwards known as 
Coloma. 

Sutter's hunters had so impressed 
him with the idea that bringing lumber 
from any point in the foothills was in
surmountable. that he considered Mar
shall's expedition little l>etter than 
waste of time. But a careful examina
tion of the locality, however, satisfied 
Marshall that .there would be no diffi
culty in transporting the products of 
the mill to the lower country, and. hav
ing marked out a favorable site, he re
turned to the fort. 

He told Sutter of the successful re
sult of his exploration, and also said 
that he was in search of a partner with 
capital to assist him in building and 
running the. mill. Sutter at once of
fered to join him in his undertaking, 
and about August 19th, 1847. a Part
nership agreement was entered into 
between the two, the terms being as fol
lows : Sutter should furnish the capital 
to build a mill, on a site selected by-
Marshall, who was to be the active 
partner and to run the mill, receiving 
certain compensation for so doing. 

A verbal agreement was also entered 
into between the parties to the effect 
that if, at the close of the Mexican 
War (then [lending), California should 
belong to Mexico. Sutter, as a citizen 
of that Republic, should possess the mill 
site, Marshall retaining his rights to 
mill privileges and cut timber, etc., 
while if the country was ceded to the 
United States. Marshall, as an Ameri
can citizen, should own the property. 

The formal articles of partnership 
were drawn by Gen. John Bid well, who 
was then acting as a clerk in Sutter's 
store, and were witnessed by him and 
Samuel Kyburg. Sutter's business 
manager. 

Soon after these arrangements had 
been made. Marshall hired seven men 
to help build the mill, while their wives 
were to do the culinary work. As soon 
as possible they loaded several wagons 
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with materials, tools, provisions, etc., 
and started for Coloma. 

After reaching Coloma the work of 
constructing the mill was at once be
gun. Werner, one of the hired men, 
was put in charge of some eight or ten 
Indians, whose business it was to throw 
out the larger-sized rocks while con
structing the mill-race in the day time, 
and at night, by raising the gate of 
the fore-bay, the water entered and car
ried away the lighter stones, gravel and 
sand. This was the work that was 
going on at the mill on January 19th, 
1848. 

On the morning of that memorable 
day Marshall went out as usual to 
superintend the men, and after closing 
the fore-bay gate, and thus shutting off 
the water, walked down the tail-race 
to see what sand and gravel had been 
removed during the night. This had 
been customary with him for some 
time, for he had previously entertained 
the idea that there might be minerals 
in the mountains, and had expressed 
it to Sutter, who, however, only 
laughed at him. 

On this occasion, havinv strolled to 
the lower aid of the race, he stood for 
a moment examining the mass of debris 
that had been washed down, and while 
so doing his eye caught the glitter of 
something that lay lodged in a crevice, 
on a riffle of soft granite, some six 
inches under the water. His first act 
was to stoop and pick up the substance. 
It was heavv, of peculiar color, and un
like anything he had seen in the stream 
before. 

For a few minutes he stood with it 
in his hand, reflecting and endeavoring 
to think what mineral it was. He at 
last concluded that it was mica, sul-
phurets of copper, or GOLD. The 
weight assured him it was not mica. 
Could it be sulphurets of copper? He 
remembered that that mineral is brittle 
and that gold is malleable, and as this 
thought passed through his mind he 

turned about, placed the specimen on a 
flat stone, and proceeded to test it by 
striking it with another. The substance 
did not crack or flake off, it simply bent 
under the blow. This, then, was gold, 
and in this manner was the first gold 
discovered in California. 

For a few days lie continued to 
gather specimens, which he found in 
the mill-race, and then took them to 
Sutter's Fort. He showed them to 
Sutter, who would not believe that it 
was gold until after it was tested. 

The news spread like wildfire 
throughout the United States and 
thence to England. Millions of people 
flocked to California from all parts of 
the United States. Many came to 
Coloma, seized Marshall's property, 
divided it into town-lots, and even dis
puted his claim to the property, which 
he had purchased on his return from 
his expedition. 

I hrou gh this manner of treatment 
Marshall became reduced to extreme 
poverty, and afterwards came East to 
visit his old home and friends, but was 
still a poor man when he died. 

Since the discovery California has 
produced the total sum of over one and 
one-half billion dollars' worth of gold, 
or an average amount for fifty years of 
$26,283,533. 1 'As is a record that far 
outstrips that of any other State in the 
Union. 

And this is not the end by any 
means, since gold production still ex
ceeds that of all other mineral pro
ducts in the State, and California con
tinues to yield from fifteen to seventeen 
millions yearly, with good prospects of 
a gradual increase for some time to 
come. In the year 1852 the State pro
duced $81,294,700, and it was not until 
1857 that the yield fell below fifty mil
lions. 

1 he discovery not only became a great 
source of mineral wealth, but many 
prospectors who could not get gold 
found the country extremely fertile, and 
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became tillers of the soil. This was the 
beginning of California's vegetable 
wealth also, and these two industries 
have made California the richest State 
in the Union and one which every 
American can look upon with pride. 

The discovery of gold in this State 
also marked the time when the United 
States did not have to buy gold for her 
coinage from some other nation, who 
could enjoy the profits, but could fur
nish an abundant supply of the richest 
and most valuable gold in the world; 
and since then it has become the richest 
nation on the face of the glol>e. 

At Coloma an immense marble 
monument was erected, surmounted 
with a life-sized bronze statue of James 
Wilson Marshall, in memory of his 
discovery. Now that the United States 
has Income the richest nation in the 
world, she may well hail him as the 
forerunner of her wealth. 

Interscholast ic  Debate .  
IfHE first interscolastic debate ever 

held between pupils of the Model 
School and those of another institution 
took place on Friday evening, April 
18th, 1902, in the Auditorium. 

To the Thencanic Society belongs 
the credit of instituting in the State 
Schools this most instructive as well 
as pleasing form of entertainment. 
They had for their opponents the Mil 
Alpha Society of Peddie Institute. The 
question for debate read: "Resolved, 
That the United States should encour
age its merchant marine by granting 
ship subsidies." 

The Mu Alpha team, consisting of 
Messrs. Lester J. Osborn. Philip C. 
Macduffie and I heodore E. I olson, 
debated the affirmative side, while the 
negative was upheld by C. Gauntt 
Holmes. Isaac Harrison and William 
Lilly for the Thencanic. Each speaker 
was allowed ten minutes, and both sides 
presented strong arguments; the result 
seemed very doubtful. 

In rebuttal, Mr. Osborn used wit and 
brevity to good advantage, and closed 
his side of the argument in a very for
cible manner. 

Mr. Harrison concluded for the neg
ative. He clinched every point which 
his colleagues had made by irrefutable 
authority and presented figures to 
prove the points. 

The question was then left in the 
hands of the judges, who were Judge 
Reed. Dr. MacPherson of Lawrence-
ville, and Mr. Beldon of Bordentown. 
who decided the debate two to one in 
favor of the negative. 

What  Do We Plant  When We Plant  
the  Tree.  

What do we plant when we plant the tree? 
We plant the ship which will cross the sea. 
We plant the mast to carry the sails. 
We plant the planks to withstand the gales. 
The keel, the keelson, the beam and knee. 
We plant the ship when we plant the tree. 

What do we plant when we plant the tree? 
We plant the house for you and me. 
We plant the rafters, the shingles, the floors. 
We plant the studding, the lath, the doors. 
The beams and sidings, all parts that be. 
We plant the house when we plant the tree. 

What do we plant when we plant the tree? 
A thousand things that we daily sec. 
We plant the spire that out-towers the crag. 
We plant the staff for our country's flag. 
We plant the shade from the hot sun free: 
We plant all these when we plant the tree. 

HENRY ABBEY, i n the Century. 

May.  
May comes laughing, crowned with daffodils, . 

Her dress embroidered with blue violets. 
So gracious and so sweet, she scarcely lets 

A thought return of all the winter's '"s. 
The orchards with enchanting wealth she tills; 

In the green marshes golden cowslip sets. 
And all the waking woodland spaces frets 

With thy anemones. But. ah. she wills 
At times to frown in sudden wayward mood: 

The violets shiver, clinging to the ground: 
She's cold and blustering, where once she 

wooed. 
And oftentimes in petulant tears is found: 

But like sweet women, who sometimes are 
cross. 

Her smiles come back the sweeter for their 
loss. 

ANON. 
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JT IS w ith the deepest regret that THE 
SIGNAL Board announces the resig

nation of Mr. Isaac Harrison as Liter
ary Editor. Mr. Harrison has been 
compelled to leave school, and hence to 
resign this position which he has most 
ably filled during the past year. The 
Board will miss him very much, as his 
interests in the work were always most 
earnest and active. We wish Mr. Har
rison a most speedy recovery from his 
sickness and an early return to school. 

T HE base-ball season has opened and 
the State Schools team bids fair to 

be a winner. Two games have been 
played, which the State Schools won 
easi^y. Most of the players showed 
natural ability, and there is surely some 
very good material with which to build 
UP a good team. 

There should be more school spirit 
shown at the games. Each and every 
student, either girl or boy, should con
sider it his or her special duty to come 
to the games and cheer for the team. 
If the members of the team feel that 
the sclux>l is n ot properly backing them, 
they cannot put forth the same efforts 
as if the whole student body was urg
ing them on to victory. 

Let no one say that the State School 
spirit is dormant, but let us show them 
that we will always "root" for the team 
representing our Alma Mat) 

W« ALL feel very grateful to Dr. 
Green for giving 11s the privi

lege of hearing so many eminent lec
turers this year. 

During the past few months we have 
had many fine lectures, which were 
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most heartily appreciated by the pupils. 
This is certainly a good thing and a 
most pleasing diversion from the daily 
routine. And we thank Dr. Green for 
the instruction which we have received 
from hearing such prominent men lec
ture on such interesting subjects. 

THE beginning of the third period, 
Friday, April 25th, the members 

of the school assembled in the Audi
torium to attend exercises appropriate 
to Arbor Day. 

A program comprising songs, reci
tations, etc., in which the lessons of 
Arbor Day were taught, was rendered 
by members of the school. Two stain
ed-glass windows were presented to 
the school by the Philomathean Society, 
and also a magazine cabinet for the 
library by the June, '02, Class. 

If ever the trees needed attention and 
care it is this year. The recent storm 
has ruined some of our most beautiful 
trees, and one cannot help but l>e moved 
with pity when one sees handsome 
trees maimed, as it were, by the wind 
and storm. 

It is, therefore, particularly fitting 
this year to urge in the strongest terms 
the preservation of our friends, the 
trees. 

Alpha Won from Beta .  
HE second annual contest between 

the Alpha and Beta chapters of the 
State Schools took place in the audi
torium. Thursday, March 27th, 1902. 

The contest consisted of debate, reci
tation. oratory, vocal and instrumental 
music. 

The debators showed a fluency of 
language and a mastery of the subject. 
Especial mention should l>e made of 
Miss Reed, who, on account of the ill
ness of Miss Lippincott, responded and 
presented a very strong argument. 
The affirmative was maintained by the 
Alpha, and was successful. 

The Alpha also won the instrumental 
contest, the oration contest, and the vo
cal and instrumental music. The Beta 
won only in recitation. 

The judges of the literary contest 
were Rev. John D. Fox, Francis B. 
Lee, Esq., and Mr. Lewis Wooley. 
The judges of the music contest were 
Supervising Principal B. C. Gregory, 
Mr. C. L. Traver and Mrs. Carolyn 
Barber-Biddle. 

The pennant, a blue and gold flag, 
was presented to the Alpha chapter by 
Prof. Wm. J. Morrison, of the Brook
lyn Training Scliool. 

The contest was one that would do 
credit to any institution of learning, 
and the participants deserve a great 
deal of credit for the interest they took 
in such an affair. 

PROGRAM. 
PART 1. 

Piano Solo CORNELIA CORWIN 
Debate—"Resolved, That the United States 

should own and manage the telegraph 
systems." 

Affirmative—EDITH CROOK, EDNA C. CROZER. 
Negative—JOSEPH MCMICKI.E, MARY LIPPIN

COTT. 
Instrumental Music— 

(a) Cornet Solo—"Columbia" (T. R. Rol-
linson. Op. 345)' J- L. EDWARDS. 

( b )  Piano Solo—"Second Mazurka" (God-
ard), JESSIE NEWTON ELY. 

PART H. 
Orations— 

"Ethan Allen at Ticondcroga," CHARLES 
A. PHILHOWER. 

"A National University," ETHEL M. FLUM-
MERFELT. 

Recitations— 
"Silly Billy" (Brooks), MARTHA B. ACK-

ERMAN. 
"The Leap of Roushan Beg" (Longfel

low), JANE M. MOORE 
Vocal Music— 

(a) "Songs My Mother Taught Me" (An
ton Dvorak) ; "A May Morning" (L. 
Dcnza), CAROLINE EDMOND. 

"Turnkey's Song" (DeKovcn). FRANK W. 
LONG. 

Violin Solo. PROF. STRETCH. 
Decision of Judges. 

Literary Societies Comprising the Chapters: 
Alpha—Normal Dramatic Club. Arguromu-

thos. Philomathean. Delphic. 
Beta—Normal Debating Society, Gamma 

Sigma. Sapphonian. 
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COMMITTEE. 

Sapphonian, Louise Golding, Chairman; 
N. I). S., Raymond Tice; 
N. D. C., Maud Mills; 
Arguromuthos, Jessie Miller; 
Philomathcan, Katherine Watson; 
Gamma Sigma, Nellie Littell; 
Delphic, Frances Richey. 

The Alpha Chapter led in debate and 
vocal music, the Beta in the other exer
cises. 

Dramatic  Club.  

0 N FRIDAY evening the Dramatic 
Club presented its annual play. 

The program was as follows: 

1. Orchestra. 
2- President's Address—Miss VAN DE WATER. 
3. Mandolin Solo—Miss THOMA. 
4- Quartet MISSES EDMOND, SI,OVER ; MESSRS. 

HART. BLACK. 
5- "Mr. Bob"—Act I. 
6- Vocal Solo—MISS EDMOND. 
7- Orchestra. 
8. "Mr. Bob"—Act II. 
9. Orchestra. 

The cast was as follows: 

Philip Rayson—AUSTIN L. BLACK. 
Robert Brown, clerk of Benson & Benson— 

JUSTIN WARBASSE. 
Jenkins. Miss Rebecca's butler—SAMUEL 

CHAMBERLIN. 
Rebecca Luke, a maiden lady—ANNA GALLO

WAY. 
Katherine Rogers, her niece—EDITH CROOK. 
Marian Bryant, Katherine's friend—MARY L. 

MARTIN. 
Patty, Miss Rebecca's maid—FLORENCE M. 

LOOS. 

The play was given very creditably 
by all the characters, and the musical 
program was excellent. 

After the play the friends of the 
club retired to the gymnasium and 
spent a social time. 

Great credit is due to Miss McGuire 
and Miss Freeland for the aid they 
rendered in the preparation of the play. 

Thencanic  Society.  
I. Trumbull Wood. 

M ARCH 21st, extemporaneous debate, 
"Resolved, That competition is a 

greater incentive to work than compen
sation." 

Affirmative—Green, Hays, Miers. 
Negative—Dale. Walker, Doyle. 
The debate was decided in favor of 

the affirmative. 
Orator—Mr. Prall. Subject, "The 

Perfecting of the Union." 
Synopser—Mr. Baker. 
The debate for March 28th was as 

follows: "Resolved, That the tree 
which stands in the State Schools 
campus in the rear of the third-base 
line should be removed in the interest 
of base-ball." 

^ Affirm ative — Bullock, Harrison, 
Crozer. 

Negative—Heath, Panning, Hays. 
Decided in favor of the negative." 
Orator—Mr. Doyle (absent). 
Synopser—Mr. Germain. 

Philomathean.  
ON SATURDAY evening, April 19th, 

the Philomathean Club gave the 
play "The Chaperon" in the Audi
torium of the State Schools. 

It was one of the l>est entertainments 
that has ever been given by the Club, 
and was highly appreciated by all 
present. 

The evening was opened by a brief 
but well-chosen address of welcome by 
Miss Wilbur, the President of the 
society. Then followed the principal 
part of the program, the play entitled 
"The Chaperon." The heroine, Joyce 
Dynecourt, was ably represented by 
Miss Russell; Miss Rideout, as Mrs. 
Dynecourt, was the soul of dignity and 
propriety. Mademoiselle Jeanne, Miss 
Fletcher, had a perfect French accent. 
Another prominent character was 
Nora, the Irish maid, who was very 
amusing. Miriam, the Gypsy, was 
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well taken by Miss Roberts, while her 
little companion, Jill, Miss Beth Cur
tis, was very picturesque. Miss Hart 
took the part of Miss Morong, the 
principal of Crandon Hall, where the 
Misses Russell, Crozer, Brown, Ray
mond, Meseroll, McFadden, Holman, 
Ely and Curtis were staying as pupils. 

The play was greatly enjoyed by all, 
and the young ladies who took their 
parts in it so well are to be congratu
lated. The entertainment closed with 
a reception in the gymnasium, which 
was also enjoyed. 

Those on the Recq>tion Committee 
were Miss Wilbur, Dr. Seeley, Mrs. 
Seeley, Miss Kingman and Miss Plum-
mer. 

We thank Dr. Green for his kind 
words of commendation, and trust we 
may always be as successful in our 
work as we have been in our play. 

Sapphonian Society.  
Gertrude C. Coyle. 

Q N MARCII 25th we entertained the 
other literary societies in the gym

nasium. Those oh the Reception Com
mittee were: Miss Elling, President; 
Dr. and Mrs. Carr and Miss Wood. 
Miss McGuire read several selections 
and the musical i>art of the program 
was rendered by Mr. Arthur O. 
Smith, Miss Rhinesmith and Miss 
Chamberlain. 

At our last meeting, April 18th, we 
finished one month with Dickens, hav
ing had a biographical sketch, a com
parison of Charles Dickens and Charles 
Reade, and a review of Pickwick 
Papers. 

Sheppard Science Club.  
M. Traris. 

J]JHE MEETINGS of the Sheppard 
Science Club are being largely at

tended by its members, all of whom are 
taking active steps in making this club 
a most desirable one, both for its edu

cational and its social interests. At 
every meeting some meml>er reads a 
paper on some scientific subject. The 
subject of the paper for April 18th is 
"Do Animals Reason?" 

At the last meeting the names of six 
new meml)ers were added to the roll. 

Young Women's Athletic Association 
of State Schools. 

Mabel Dawkins. 

Q N THE afternoon of February 12th, 
1902, the young women of the 

Normal and Model Senior Depart
ments met and organized an athletic 
association, with the following tempo
rary officers: 

Chairman, Miss Nellie Wilbur; Sec
retary, Miss Mabel Dawkins. 

At a second meeting, held March 3d, 
1902, a constitution similar to that of 
the State Schools Athletic Association 
was adopted. 

On Tuesday afternoon, April 1st, a 
competitive military drill occurred be
tween Company A (Captain Thomp
son) and Company B (Captain Harts
horn). Both companies were in good 
form, and their work was so uniformly 
good that the judges found it a hard 
matter to decide which company should 
be declared champions. After a close 
comparison of points, the decision was 
given to Company A, Captain Nellie 
Thompson commanding, with some 
verv commendatory remarks as to the 
excellence of Captain Nellie Hartshorn 
and Company B. The judges of the 
event were Captain McCullough, Com
pany A, Trenton; Dr. Louisa Smith, 
Bryn Mawr College; Miss Emily Law
rence, W. C. T. U. gymnasium, Tren
ton. 

Between the drill of the two com
panies the Model High School C and 
Grammar A girls had a match game of 
drive-ball, which was very well played. 
The score was 26 to 24 in favor of 
High School C. 
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Gamma Sigma.  

Estella Burr. 

J^JARCH 21 st—An afternoon with 
George W. Cable. 

Sketch of Mr. Cable's life—Miss 
Allen. 

Reading, "Brah Coopay"—Misses 
Miller and Dawkins. 

March 28th—Reception to new 
members. Program: 

Sketch of the life of Mary Johnston 
—Miss Smart. 

Review of this author's latest book, 
"Audrey"—Miss Ackerman. 

Piano solo—Miss Cadmus. 
Origin of Good Friday—Miss Rit-

tenhouse. 
Refreshments. 
April 18th—Current events: 
Fine imposed upon students of 

Princeton College and the election of 
Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler to the 
Presidency of Columbia University— 
Miss Lyons. Death of Dr. Talmage, 
degree conferred by Harvard Univer-
isty upon Prince Henry, the return of 
Miss Stone. Declaration of Peace be
tween the Boers and the English—Miss 
Winans. 

Field Club.  
M. Coosidine. 

AT A MEETING of the Field Club, 
March 19th, Miss Housman gave 

a most interesting and instructive talk 
on the "Marls of New Jersey." The 
members of the club were aided in 
gaining a clear comprehension of marls 
from the specimens passed around. 

On Thursday, April 3d, the society 
was greatly favored by the presence of 
Prof- W hitbeck, who spoke of "The 
Effect of the Glacier on Modem Geog-
raphy." Prof. Whitbeck is an ardent 
geographer, and so thoroughly under
stands the subject that he was able to 
make vivid to the members the effect 
which the Ice Age had on North 
America. 

The club will eagerly await the next 
Vls*t of Prof. Whitbeck. 

Cri ter ion.  
Eleanor B. Perry. 

A* THE last regular meeting of the 
society, after finishing the usual 

business of the day, Dr. Carr gave us 
a delightful characteristic talk. We 
were also treated to a debate, the more 
interesting because it was entirely im
promptu and because it discussed a sub
ject very appealing to us all at that 
time—' Resolved, That the tree on the 
campus should not be cut down." 
Affirmative, Misses Housman, Jnnge, 
Shafer. Negative, Misses Zenneck, 
Will man, Hegstrom. The judges de
cided in favor of the affirmative. 

ApgarScience Club.  
Carrie E. Golder 

Ar  A regular meeting of the club held 
011 Wednesday afternoon, April 

2d, Miss Littell read a very interesting 
paper on "Mold." 

On Wednesday afternoon, April 
16th, Miss Housman gave a delightful 
account of her visit to the gas works at 
Hoboken. 

1 he date of meeting was also 
changed from the first and third Wed
nesdays to the second aixl fourth Tues
days of each month so as not to con
flict with other club meetings. 

Boys '  H al l .  
The latest is Senior privileges. 
7 cacher—Has the practice teacher 

come yet? 
Principal—There is a little boy 

downstairs (Rube). 
Strange that Henderson did not get 

back from practice-teaching until Mon
day morning. I wonder why? 

Why didn't "Yellow" go to Law-
renceville Thursday afternoon? He 
missed the car, caught a chip, and got 
there just the same. 

I he b oys make up such odd refrains 
about "hanging the little fellar on the 
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sour-apple tree." It makes too much 
noise in the reading-room. 

Tennis court in the back yard. The 
players sing "you can't play in our back 
yard"—love games. 

Rumor has it that the third-floor hall 
teacher will give up his position, to en
joy his Senior privileges. Something 
cloin'. 

A new kid in town. Schmidt is ex
ercising the parental functions. And 
this kid will live. Thursday he stood 
at the table downhearted. "Well, me 
boy, haven't you any pudding? " said 
Judge. "No," was the faint reply. A 
dish was soon ordered and placed Ire-
fore him. With a smile he said, "I had 
one but I traded it for ice cream." 

Boys, you must stop that forcibly 
ejecting air through you teeth (whis
tling). 

On the first of April that bell in the 
dining-room just wouldn't ring. He 
hit it three times. "Boys, you'll be 
seated," at last rang out. 

"How long was that rope? Mr. 
R-s-kr-nz, will you please bring it to 
the office? It could not have reached 
to any other table." But it did reach 
from professor's chair to the table-leg, 
they say. No one saw it. It was under 
the table. 

Knock at Prof.'s door. "Come in." 
In walked the fellows, a whole push. 
Professor looks in astonishment as each 
one comes in the door. "Well, boys, 
what will you have?" "Senior privi
leges." "I think it is a little early. Will 
let you know after a week's considera-

Popular  Songs.  
Parting Kisses—Philhower. 
Home. Sweet Home—Henderson. 
Absence Makes the Heart Grow 

Fonder—Chance. 
Goocl-night, Beloved—Long. 
Far, Far Away—Chamberlin. 
Love, Sweet Love—Edwards. 

Oh, Promise Me—Tice. 
Normal Cradle Song—Williamson. 
A Kiss by Moonlight—Rosenkrans. 
I'll Never Love Another Girl but 

You—B. Bradford. 
Your Key Don't Fit This Lock— 

Crane. 
Lost Chord—A. O. Smith. 
Tired of Living Without a W ife— 

W arbasse. 
Sleep On, My Heart—Wainwright. 
Ask What Thou Wilt—Wilson. 
The Mistress of My Heart—Black. 
All Aboard for Yardley—Chew, 
(i) Mary Had a Little Lamb; (2! 

The Shepherd's Hour—Bosworth. 
The Boy and the Bee—Garrabrant. 
The King and the Fiddlers—Glaspy. 
A Bullfrog Sat, etc.—Hampton. 

Model  Class  Notes .  
8enlor- William Lay. 

The boys' division of the Model 
Senior class is hoodooed! 1 his is a 
startling announcement, but such must 
be the case unless some of our memlrers 
have unconsciously worshipped at Mis
fortune's shrine, or perchance. Jupiter 
has bestowed on them a gift such as he 
gave to Pandora—full of evils and mis
fortunes but hope at the bottom. 1 rust 
that our lost treasures will be restored 
to us in the time of victory. W e are 
indeed sorry to announce that our es
teemed president has been compelled t • 
leave school for (let us hope) a short 
time 011 account of ill health. Not onl> 
is this a loss to us as a class, but aL 
to the school, for Mr. Harrison has ful
filled the office of Literary Editor ot 
the SIGNAL during this school year. 
We are, however, glad to announce 
that we had a classmate capable 
following Mr. Harrison, even with >uc.. 
short notice. We feel sure that the 
SIGNAL will not suffer in consequence 
of this change. We wish Mr. llohr.es 
the greatest success as Literary Editor 
of the SIGNAL. 
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N. B.—The reporter does not owe 
either of the above-named gentlemen 
anything, nor has he now a guilty con
science. 

The absence of Mr. Harrison makes 
the fourth withdrawal of a member of 
our class this year. This does not 
mean that Mr. Harrison and Mr. 
Hewitt have left us for good, for we 
hope they will both be with us again 
in a short time. 

Owing to a change in the material to 
be published in the June issue of the 
SIGNAL, the notes entitled "Wise and 
Otherwise" will make their last appear
ance in this issue. 

At last! Really, schoolmates, our 
class has decided upon a new class pin. 
They will soon put in an appearance. 
The chief subject for discussion in our 
class during the last six months has 
been "What kind of a class pin shall we 
get?" We can truthfully say, however, 
that when the time comes to act, the 
Class of 1902 are always there. 

A hat committee has been appointed 
to select new hats. We hope we shall 
get them before Commencement. 

Owing to a general sifting of mate
rial offered for publication in the SIG
NAL last month some of our notes were 
so "fine" that they got sifted out. (N. 
B.—This is original.) 

A committee has been appointed to 
arrange for a reception to be tendered 
to the members of the 1903 class. We 
wish them success. 

Our portion in the next issue of the 
SIGNAL will be worth reading, even if 
these notes are not. 

WISE AND OTHERWISE. 

In Virgil Class. 

Prof. Smith (assigning next day's 
lesson)—"Well, you may take to— 
there is a pause at 742." 

L, y—"There is a pause at 740, 
too, P rofessor." 

On the Campus. 
(With apologies to Miss Field.) 
First Senior—"I saw Miss Field this 

morning." 
Second Senior—"Did you? What 

did she say?" 
hirst Senior—"She wanted to know 

if I couldn't manage to draw myself up 
in her room—" 

Second Senior (interrupting) — 
"And what did you say then?" 

First Senior (thinking over how his 
last sjieech sounded, and seeing the 
prospect of a pun)—"I told her I 
guess'd I could if I had a good-sized 
mirror." 

N. B.—Notice how much interest 
the sages of our division take in this 
column. Why, they even work nights 
thinking up material for it. 

A Little Mixed, in Virgil Class. 
Miss (translating)—".. than 

whom none other was more skilled in 
exciting men to war, by the horn." 
(T rumpet.) 

Notice. 
Jim is without doubt the greatest 

"punner" and sage we have. His puns 
and witticisms are so numerous and of 
such a high order that they are above 
the standard and aim of this column. 
We reserve them to be collected and 
set forth in book form between now 
and Christmas. Do not fail to get this 
great work; it is "bound" to be good; 
you may, however, be able to get it 
without the "binding." 

Hoping the readers of this column 
will be "Wise" and not "Otherwise," 
it now divides its merits to all the 
classes to follow, who may care to fol
low its carelessness. 

Alas! the end. 

A STORY WITHOUT A TITLE. 
If Jack felt any surprise he did not 

show it, merrily saying, "No, you had 
not mentioned it. I am glad to meet 
your brother again." 
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As the next dance was claimed, Jack 
engaged the fourth ahead, and in the 
interval strolled out on the balcony 
with Clark. When his dance did come 
with Majorie, he said to her: "I was 
afraid my fish' had been caught by an
other, but am glad to find that I have 
still a chance." 

All through the evening he watched 
her closely, to see if the society girl was 
the same as the summer girl, and when, 
by the end of the evening, he had ob
tained permission to call he felt very 
well satisfied. 

Being a business man and ambitious 
as well, it was several weeks before 
Jack could give the girl he loved more 
than a passing thought, and it was 
therefore with some trepidation that he 
made his first call. But he had little 
knowledge of women and their ways. 
Marjorie met him with all sweetness, 
was glad he had "called so soon," and 
talked of the dance as if it were yester
day. Poor boy! he left with a feeling 
of bewilderment that bordered on de-
sjxiir, ignorant of the fact that even a 
girl-woman smiles when angry and 
frowns when pleased. 

The first call led to many others, and 
a strong friendship grew up l>etween 
the two. They were a well-matched 
couple in looks, tastes and character, 
and it was small wonder that when 
Jack's business called him to the West 
for a matter of two months or more 
he left with a contented feeling that his 
return would be awaited with anxiety 
and that Uncle Sam's mail carriers 
would have extra heavy labor for those 
two months. 

One early morning, while walking 
amid all the noise and bustle of a Wes
tern city he spied a little newsboy on 
the corner. 

"Any New York papers, lad?" he 
asked. 

"Yes, sail," replied the boy. "World, 
Herald, Journal and Sun, all only a 
day old. Ten cents, sir." 

Harrington took a Sun and Herald, 
and glanced over them carelessly. 

"Great Murder Case"—"Roosevelt's 
Latest Policy," he continued, reading 
the headlines. "Fashionable Wedding 
to Take Place Soon." Here he stopped 
and read on: 

"The engagement of Miss Bowers, 
daughter of J. J. Bowers, of this city, 
to Mr. Ernest Whitney, of Albany. 
N. Y., has long been whispered among 
society leaders. It is now, however, 
publicly announced, and will take place 
within as short a time as three months. 
The magnificence with which it will be 
carried off," etc., etc. 

Jack read no more. Passersby stared 
curiously at the white face of the tall 
young man who walked so aimlessly 
down the road. In his heart he-was 
not questioning Marjorie for her 
action. He was not able to do that 
yet. His one feeling was of blindness, 
inability to understand why it had hap
pened. 

A few hours of thought brought him 
finally to the question of how he should 
act: and it was characteristic of him 
that his first thought should be, "W hat 
would she expect of me if I were only 
the friend she has believed me?" 

Deciding that a congratulatory note 
would be best, he sent the following: 

DEAR MARJORIE—I have just read the notice 
of your engagement in the papers. For once 
I must concede that a woman has kept a secret 
excellently. I hope I shall be among the first 
to offer best wishes for your happiness. Busi
ness prevents my return for several months, 
so I shall probably be unable to attend the 
wedding. Believe me, however. 

Always your friend. 
JACK HARRINGTON. 

The answer came on the next mail: 
DEAR JACK—What a foolish boy you are. 

Sister would be highly indignant if she knew 
the offhand manner in which you are marrying 
me to her Mr. Whitney. We are all, of course, 
very much excited over the wedding, but with 
it all I miss the help of my friend in the far 
country. Can't you put off the business a 
week or so? Sister wants to tell you all about 
the wedding, and—so do I. 

As ever, 
MARJORIE 
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"Boy." said Jack, looking' up from 
the letter lie had been reading, "when 
is the next train for New York?" 

ADDRESS TO SENIOR S. 
Seniors, brothers and sisters, in a 

few short weeks shall we not realize 
our greatness? I say we (not it) will 
not e nd there. The whole school, nay, 
the State itself, must in the few weeks 
remaining acknowledge the extraordi
nary ability of our classmates! 

Privileges! Ha! It sounds like 
heavenly music 011 th e ears of those so 
long confined in the "ever-has-been," 
"ever-will-be" Normal Hall. 

Juniors, you surely do not envy us. 
No, too base a thought entirely for 
those so worthy. Still, we were Juniors 
once ourselves, and realize the incon
venience of being confined to the study-
room. \ 011, too, will find it fatiguing, 
even tantalizing, when you see a gather
ing of boys and girls "under the shade 
of the sheltering pines," or perchance 
a stray couple seated comfortably at 
Young's soda water fountain. I have 
no desire to make you poor children 
envious. No, far lie it from me. I 
merely consider it my duty to prepare 
you for your bumps. You know we 
all hav e ups and downs in life, and the 
down's not always the softest. 

H. S. A. 

SOME JUNIORS. 
Aye. but we've tried it oft' enough, 

We cannot teach that boy, 
D ®akers made of stubborn stuff, 
Brains and head without alloy. 

There's Green, of base-ball fame, 
W hose brains are like the bricks; 

>ou take the brush of knowledge. 
And the paint stays there and sticks. 

Then we come to Howellie, 
. ' he midget of the class. 
»ith the head of a Daniel Webster, 

And the force of a physic's mass. 

^>"ow o ld Hays, our noble President, 
strays in before the lights; 

ue is headed for the Capitol, 
And travels there by nights. 

To cover his head with a base-ball bat, 
And knock a home-run once or twice— 

Poor Murphy would give a "fiver" for that, 
Or maybe a treat with some ice. 

This is the close 
Of the tale of those 

Who compose the H. S. A. 
Just tear it up 
And drink a cup 

To the health of naughty-thray. 

A FEW HAPPENINGS. 

Familiar expression of "J. R." in 
Geometry—"Let U 1>e the unit of 
measure. Then 'I' will equal U." 

It is well that M 's vocal organs 
are under control. He only exclaimed: 
"Good, grandfathers!" 

\\ ill Mr. H s kindly have his 
German so well prepared that lie won't 
have to relinquish the chair to the vice-
president. 

EULOGISTIC OF THE SENIORS. 
_ O! Seniors, ye have been good to us. 

Never have ye forced us to tip our hats, 
to speak dignifiedly to you, or to run 
thine errands. Aye! good is a poor 
word; heavenly ye have been. How 
we did, at first, tremble like a deer at 
thine approaches! But thy kind words 
inspired us with confidence and our 
tremblings ceased. 

But we must say something of thy 
knowledge. Never have rqjorts come 
to our ears of any of thy members 
flunking. Never has thy'class been 
censured by a teacher. You are blame
less, faultless and very near w-o-r-t-h-
less. \\ hat of the speeches ye have 
made from the rostrum of the Audi
torium! Well do we remember, with 
rejoicing hearts, thy haranguings. 

Finally, O Seniors, as the Moham
medans of old did cluster about Charles 
Mantel, on the fields of Europe, l>eg-
ging suppliantly for life, so do we not. 
Wre acknowledge thy virtue and power 
and honor; but place 11s on the right 
pan of the scale, and yourselves on the 
left one. and thou would'st find that 
thou had been "weighed in the balance, 
and found wanting." 



H. S. A.—Girls. 

NAME. AGE. NICK-NAME. FAVORITE EXPRESSION. FAVORITE 
OCCUPATION. 20 YEARS HENCE. WHAT OTHER 

PEOPLE THINK. APPROPRIATE QUOTATION. 

Margaret Blaisdell, 
Margaret Britton, . 
Edna Y. Brown, . . 

Emily Decou, . . . 
Bertha S. Johnson, . 

Mary W. Kemble, . 

Eugenia MacCauley, 

Bessie Magee, . . . 
Charlotta Miller, . . 

Fannie Powelson, 
Mary Van Dora, . 

Sadie Wert, . . . 

Sweet 16, . . . 
Grown-up age, 
Decreasing 

variable, . . 

Hasn't any, . 
3 years 

Attractive age, 

Sensible age, . 

No"hKxly knows, 

John, 
St. Ge George, 

Brownie, . 

E-mile, . 
Blue Jay, . 

Trade, . . 

49 years, . . . 
Young for her 

age 
She won't tell, 

Jean, . . 

Bess, . . 
Karlotty, 

Fan, 

" Oh, I laughed so," 
"I've got to go find MissBudd' 

" Wait till I tell you," . . . . 

Hasn't any 
" Won't you come with me, 

Margaret, I'm scared," . . 
I'm simply furious,'' . . . . 

Miss VAN Dora, 
Sadie, . . . . 

Cooking 
Running after 

teachers, . . . 
Enjoying life in 

a great city, . 
Hasn't any, . . 

Gym. stunts, . . 
Tfie wearing o' 

the GREEN, . 

"Thank you, cherub," . 

Oh, he's just sweet," . 
"Say, girls," !!! * * . . 

Arguing, 

(She doesn't express herself,) 

" Oh girls, I'm scared green,' 
" I don't know a thing," . . . 

Giggling,. . 
Dancing (Just 

think), . . . 

Dreaming, 

Feasting,. 
Studying, 

Prima donna, . . 

Settled in life, . . 

As gay as ever, . . 
Something, . . . 

Stunning, 

Reliable, . 

Cute 
She's all right, . . 

Circus girl, .... Still a child, 

An inhabitant of 
GREENland, . . 

A Reformer, . . . 

A great alto soloist, 

Still a minister's 
daughter, . . . 

A comic poetess, . 

Fair, fat and forty, 
Teacher, 

Good all round girl 

A scrapper, . . . 

? 

Nobody's darling, 
Rather quiet, . . 

Eazy, 
Good student, . . 

4 Be auty is only skin deep." 
4 So wise, so young. 
They say ne'er live long." 
As merry as the day is long." 

4 Still water runs deep." 
4 The sports of children satisfy 
the child." 

4 H er stature tall— 
I hate a dumpy woman." 

4 Sir , I would rather be right 
than be President. 

4 My foot is on my native HEATH 
and my name is i Magee)." 

'A poor lone woman." 
4 Slow but sure." 
4 Ea t, drink and be merry." 
' Too old to play, 
Too young to run away." 



SIGNAL. 

SAI.LY AND SAM. 
Never told a lie, begum! 
Never took no chicken hum! 
Never said I loved you some! 

You little black gal. 
Hate to disapint you; 

Don' like to see you cry; 
But I can't nebber lub you, 

And I ain't gwine to try. 
But say, me Sally Susan! 

_ Tell youse what to do— 
Go to Sammy Pigeontail! 

I'm sure he does lub you. 
Are you blushin', Sally? 

Can't tell—You is too black. 
But go ahead, me honey, 

And don' nebber turn you' back. 
That's right, me gal; just go ahead 

And keep a gwine straight, 
For if I'm not mistaken. 

There's Sammy a comin' through the gate. 

H. 8. B. 

A TOAST TO OUR CLASS PRESIDENT. 
"Here's to our worthy President! 

May he prove a "chair" of strength, 
And serve us for as long a time 

As nature gave him length." 

The teacher of history relating a few-
interesting points on the "Reign of Ter
ror," compared it with a book she had 
read on the subject. She said that if 
one did not know the exact story as 
given by the author of the history, he 
would only get a Hazy idea. 

The girls' division of the H. S. B. 
is not only the banner class of the girls' 
department, but of the whole Model 
School, in work done during the third 
quarter. We have a balance of sixtyper 
cent, of satisfactory averages over these 
unsatisfactory. (E. and G. being satis
factory, and F. and P. being unsatis
factory.) 

Normal  Class  Notes .  
Senior II—1. 

N. L. LittdL 

Edith thinks she was not treated 
very well the first day she came back 
for Dr. Seeley spoke of "an old Crook, 
"a hardened Crook." 

Some of us already have positions 
some of us are wildly excited for fear 
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we won't get any; but two of our num
ber have absolutely no interest in posi
tions. They fondly imagine that no 
one knows why. 

Miss Corwin (in physics class)— 
"Yes, I see it's true, but I don't believe 
it." 

Poor Emily is certainly "born 
short," as the only thing she can see 
is "sparks." We are cpiite interested in 
her future career. 

Even inanimate things get "run in." 
for instance, the sealing-wax in the 
electropherous. 

PICKED UP IN THE GEOMETRY ROOM. 

I. 
There is silence everywhere, 
On each face a grim despair, 
And there's trouble in the air, 

When he frowns. 

II. 
But as all things pass away, 
So our hearts again get gay, 
As we see a sudden ray, 

When he smiles. 

Senior I. 
Gertrude P. Miller. 

V e should be very proud of our 
class, for we have taken the initiative 
in a movement which will be of the 
greatest benefit to the school, namely, 
Student Government. A special meet
ing was called, at which it was decided 
that we work along three lines: To 
raise the standard of order in the lines, 
particularly in going to and from the 
Auditorium; to discourage all dis
honesty, and to take the best possible 
care of the building' and grounds. 

I he societies are working to the 
same end, but we want the co-operation 
of the other classes. However, we 
know that they will be only too glad to 
join us when they see the good work 
we are d oing. 

V e are very much impressed with 
Dr. M umper's artistic ability. He can 
e'en transform our uninteresting dia
grams of pumps into the most startling 

things, to say the least. After Miss 
H-n-l-y had- very, carefully drawn a 
diagram of what she thought was the 
compression pump, Dr. Mumper looked 
critically at it for a moment, then step-
l>ed t o the board and with a few mas
terful strokes changed the diagram into 
a most wicked looking fish with wild, 
staring eyes and a huge mouth. 

Girls, I would not advise you to 
change the names of the memliers of 
the Olympian Council. They might 
object. Venus may not care to be called 
Venice. If they should empty the vials 
of their wrath upon your helpless heads 
1 m afraid it would have a most disas
trous effect, so don't run the risk. 

A II—8. 
Anna B. Jester. 

Our class was very well represented 
in the play given by the Dramatic Club. 
I hose who took part are samples of the 
talent we have in our class. Do you 
wonder that everything we attempt 
comes out successful. 

THINGS WE WOULD LIKE TO KNOW. 

"If in these lines your name appears, 
And something mean be spoke, 

Care naught, for sure your neighbor's there. 
And take it as a joke." 

Why Blanche has changed so much 
since Easter? 

Where Bess got her fraternity pin ? 
Why Sara has ceased singing "I've 

Waited, Honey, Waited Long- for 
You"? S 

Why Sue wishes to remain ever 
"Green" ? 

Why Florence L. is so interested in 
botany ? 

Why Edith B. falls asleep in a cer
tain class ? 

What attraction the floor in Pro
fessor Shqipard's room has for Flor
ence Bard? 

Why Ruby has a "crush" on "Hat" ? 
If Christine said "squelch" one day 

during the seventh period ? 
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The maiden sorrowfully milked the goat, 

And pensively turned to mutter: (> 
"I wish you'd turn to milk, you brute,, 

And the animal turned to butt-her. 

Professor (dictating Greek prose)— 
"Slave, where is thy horse?" 

Startled Student—"It's under my 
chair, but I wasn't using it, sir. 

"I wish I was a star," said a Cornell 
Junior, dreamily, to a companion. 

"I wish you were a comet,' she re
plied, coolly, "for then you would come 
around only once in 1,560 years. 

Geometry Teacher—"What is a 
polygon?" 

Pupil—"A dead parrot." 

Through the Mail .  
CUPID'S RETREAT. 

We went to Cupid's retreat; 
We wandered on the sand; 

The moon was coming up, 
1 held her little—shawl. 

I held her little shawl; 
How fast the time flies! 

The band played "After the Ball, 
I gazed into her—lunch-basket. 

I gazed into her lunch-basket, 
I wished I had a taste; 

There sat my little charmer, 
My arm around her—umbrella. 

My arm around her umbrella, 
This charming little Miss; 

Her eyes were full of mischief, 
I slyly stole a—sandwich. 

I slyly stole a sandwich, 
Although 'twas hardly fair; 

The moon rose o'er the waters, 
I stroked her shining—umbrella-handle. 

There is no moral to this tale, 
Save one that all may see; 

Be sure that when you tell it, 
To do as well as we. 

A MISTAKE. 

He seized her in the dark and kissed her, 
And for a moment bliss was his; 

"Oh, my! I thought it was my sister _ 
He cried. She laughed, and said It is. 

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 

Jjfigr^Discount to students of this school 

FISCHERS' 
45 East State Street 5 South Broad Street 

Bell Phone 868 a 



J. J. BURQNER & SONS 

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

Special Prices Qlven to Picnics, Parties and Sociables 

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 

riacCrellish & Quigley 

Printers 
**************** 

Book Binders 
Stationers 
Engravers 

Printers of Tun SIGNAL. 
Opposite the Post Office 

Trantoa, N. J. 

Dickinson 
College 

One hundred and Nineteenth Year 

Four Full Four-Year Courses 

Classical, Scientific, Latin-Scientific 
and Modern Language 

GEOROE EDWARD REED, Prea't. 

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. WALKER. 



WM. A. LARGE 

Hatter 
AND 

Gents' Furnishing Goods 
NEW SPRING HATS 

105 East State Street, Trenton 

Cook & Jaques 
Are the Artists who get up the most stylish and 
finely finished CLASS RINOS and CLASS 
PINS for Graduate*. 

Richest io gold and finish. Stylish in design and character. 
Cheaper in price, yet with a tone cf elegance that neeer 
wearies the eye, but always commands admiration— 

REMEMBER THAT. 
ALPHA 

THENCANIC 
PHILOMATHEAN 

NORMAL 
MODEL 

WE MAKE THEM 

HOLDRIDGE 

The Students' Photographer 
Special Rates to Students 

aod particular attention gives to making groups 

Also Finishing and Enlarging Amateur 
Photos 

Home Phone 237 

223 EAST STATE STREET 

Knit Athletic Goods 
Gymnasium Suits 
•nd Haberdashery 

FOR YOUNG MEN 

D O N N E L L Y ' S  
m NEXT TO THE THEATRE £ 
X A A . a a a a a . A A A  A A A A A A A A A A A  A  A  A  A A A  •••e eee ? ese s e e sww ?••••• ••o 

i S elect Stylea, Right Prlcea •••••• 

Students' Swagger Styles • 
In SOFT HATS or STIFF • 

)||d SHAPES differ so radically from * 
vL ]ggt season's that you'll certainly * 

not be " in it" without 

An Up-to-Date Dobbins Hat • 
$1, $2, $2.50 up, unexoelled • 

pOpRINC, TRENTON'S HATTBR • 

• •••• 23 EAST STATE STREET •••••• 

Save the pieces. Broken lenses replaced 
quickly. 

WE HAVE OUR OWN FACTORY 
and can guarantee perfect workmanship. 

ULMER & CO. 
Hanufacturing Opticians 

NEW STORE 

235 East State Street 

BASEBALL 
We've about everything 

needed for the game 
Uniforms, Balls, Bases, Masks, 
Bats, Gloves, Score Books, &c. 

If yon buy here the goodsd-^-^ 
must be right, or we'll know the reason 
why. Don't forget that we've moved. 

APPLEGATE'S 
"ol course" 

Opposite the Opera House 

HOMESPUN 
la the natty material for Spring Suits 
We have suits of it that are lined with 
good farmer's satin—the very acme of 
good taste—for 

$15 
You'd pay $C0 for it in some stores. 

GUNSON 
CLOTHIER. FURNISHER. HATTER 

117-119 East State St. 
HOTEL WINDSOR BUILDING 


