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ICE CREAH SODA
5 CTS. A GLASS
as good as can be bought
for 10 cents anywhere.
If you are fond of Choc
olate, try ours. You will
come again.

WM. F. BAKER

Practical Hair-Cutter
PATRONAGE SOLICITED

245 North Clinton Avenue

FRANCIS B. LEE
Counsellor at Law

DANIEL L. COOK, Apothecary

7 and 8 Mechanics Bank Buildirg

Trenton, N. J.

157 N. Broad St., TRENTON, N. J.

REYNOLDS & CO.
29 East State Street

CANDIES

Prescription Business our Specialty
BRITTON DRUG STORE
Masonic Temple

TRENTON, N. J.

CHAS. STUCKERT, Proprietor.

Lowney's Chocolates, always fresh.

ICE CREAH
SODA WATER
HOT OR COLD
PHONE 264

Joshua F. Hancock

BOOKS

CLAYTON L. TRAVER
108 South Broad Street

Don't Forget

LOWNEY'S
FINE CHOCOLATES
Ice Cream, Cake, Pastry, Charlotte Russe,
Confections, Etc
Come and see us for your class treats

New and Old

RIBSAM

When you want

Flowers and Seeds

Cor. Broad and Hanover Streets
TRENTON, N. J.

Cor. Broad and Front Streets

H. HOLLINSHEAD

USE

214 N. Clinton Ave.

Complete
Line of

Confectionaries

Lowney's Chocolates
Stationery

flonogram Cough Syrup
and Red Liniment
MANUFACTURED BY

C. H. Y OUNG,

Cor. Perry & Southard Sts.
TRENTON, N. J.

For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally

Price, 25c. each per bottle
Physicians'

Prescriptions Carefully
at all hours.

Compounded

J. H.BLACKWELL & SONS

Stephen Lane Folger
Manufacturing J eweler
CLUB AND COLLEGE PINS
AND RINGS

WHOLESALE
GROCERS . .

Qold and Silver Medals
Watches, Diamonds
Jewelry

200 Broadway, New York

Trenton, N. J.

Exclusive Original Designs
upon Application

UNION LAUNDRY

Gunson's Store News

16 South Stockton Street

Nobby suits for young men from $6.98
to $25. No competition on the higher
grades.
Full line white vests. Very fashion
able for winter evening wear.
Any kind of a stylish hat from 75c.
to $3.
All kinds and colors medium weight
underwear from 70c. to $5 a suit.

Gunson,

(Green Trading Stamps )

We do work to please you. Send
your laundry of all kinds to us
and get satisfaction.
WM. H. KNOWLES, Proprietor

117-119 E. S tate St.
Hotel Windsor Building.

Phones 3-35.
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Keeping Abreast of the Times.
BETWEEN Scylla and Charybdis, be
tween neglect of her profession and too
complete devotion to school-room life,
the teacher with true heart and steady
hand must guide her craft with great
est care.
Almost every teacher has impressed
upon her the importance of pedagogically keeping abreast of the times;
but how many realize that to do this
they must keep up with the scientific
discoveries of the day which have
made the nineteenth century the
brightest in history, and give even
greater promises for the future? Not
only will such alertness keep the
teacher from following a monotonous
groove, but it is to the infinite advan
tage of the pupils whom she teaches.
First, it keeps the children informed
as to the progress of the world. It
also breaks the slavish power of tradi
tion, which has held in bondage these
many centuries the fossilized Chinese.
Men seem now to be dipping down

No. 1.

into the very depths of nature's mys
teries, and as a result of their revela
tions, if we are progressive, our tra
ditions flee away. For instance, we
have seen our old beliefs as to the
causes of the weather conditions pre
pare an inglorious flight
before the
amazing discoveries of Elmer Gates,
proving that electricity, not heat, is
the controlling factor in the weather;
that the union of two currents of moist
air oppositely charged with electricity
results in rain, regardless of tempera
ture; that waterspouts and tornadoes
are due to the electrical conditions, etc.
Before such disclosures other tradi
tions are an apprehension, ready to de
part and leave us to enter the richer in
heritance of truth.
Such wonderful discoveries, intelli
gently unfolded, cannot fail to stimu
late the children to personal observa
tion, that first step in scientific study.
And as we contemplate such results,
they come floating down the voice of
the ages, saying : "From the known to
the unknown."
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If there be original investigation in professional and scientific lines
and self-activity, we know our course throughout the country.
It is the province of our schools to
to be approved by tbe greatest educa
furnish such training to every child;
tors.
What rich possibilities, what over but to do this, the teacher must make,
from day to day, a thoughtful study of
mastering incentives, the achievements
of every year afford for further en the progress of the world.
LELA P. HEWES.
deavor.
The despaired-of feat of
transoceanic telephony is now an ac
complished victory. ^ The still more re
A Vision of the Beautiful.
cent invention by Edison of the longsought lightweight storage battery for
ONE DAY in October, when the leaves
electricity, the new uses of electricity
were turning red and yellow, and the
in blasting, wireless telegraphy by
fields and meadows were touched with
vibrating waves of ether, the guidance
brown, my chum and I took our wheels
of torpedoes through water by these
and went out for a ride in the country.
same vibrations—these and a thousand
We were, in fact, going to see a
other modern scientific discoveries
friend, but thought we might as well
and inventions point toward the e\ ei combine the ride and the visit and have
widening vistas which future thinkers
a little pleasure out of the trip.
shall explore. There wonders await
The day was a beautiful one, bright
them greater than those revealed to
and sunny, and as warm as might be
Aladdin, and it is for us to remember
expected for the middle of October.
that these very master minds, in em
There were clouds, low in the west,
bryo, are in our schools to-day. It is
tinted with a soft purple or lavender
our duty to so train them that they
and white, just as the sun happened to
shall not only be filled with knowledge
strike them. On both sides of the road
of these things, but shall gain scien
were the fields, bare now, except for
tific power themselves. Such training
the tangle of weeds and stubble
in our elementary and secondary
all that was left of the summer
schools is not common, but that it can
growth, which had been gathered in
be given with excellent results has been
proven in at least one remarkable in and put away in the barns. There
stance in a high school of a neighboi - were places where the ground had
ing State. The students of this school been replowed and the wheat sown,
were not only abreast of the times in and had already sprung up, making
understanding and following every a beautiful rich green field: or others
scientific advancement, but even strode where the cornstalks had been cut
ahead of others on tours of discovery and stacked, and nothing remained
for themselves, making, before its in but the brown earth and the short
vention by Edison, an incandescent stumps of the broken stalks. Here
light, weak and faulty it is true, but and there were farm-houses with the
on the right principle. They also dis barns and other buildings stretching
covered, by the application of centrip out behind them. And over all, mak
etal and centrifugal forces, that sharp ing the low hills soft and hazy in the
curves could be made on a railroad by distance, were the warm, golden rays
different grading, an indispensable de of the sun.
We rode for a number of miles, and
vice to-day. And, in many similar
at
last reached the house of our friend.
ways, these students showed alertness
and originality, thus becoming leaders She was so cordial, and played the hos-
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tess so well, that we immediately felt sense of the beautiful fully satisfied
at home.
with the sunset we had just seen.
Suddenly we noticed that it was
EUGENIA MACCAULEY.
growing dark, and looking out of the
window we saw that a heavy cloud had
covered the sky, and in a few minutes
Catharine de Medici.
it began to rain. In about half an hour
it cleared, and we started homeward.
IN THE character of Catharine de
The country was open and we had an Medici we have a most interesting and
unobstructed view on both sides of the complex study.
This remarkable
road. Everything was freshened by woman of the sixteenth century is
the shower and the air was clear and known by and associated chiefly with
cool.
the Massacre of St. Bartholomew, that
The sun was just touching the hori dreadful slaughter of the unsuspecting
zon in a mass of golden-tinted clouds. and defenseless Protestants, on the
Before us the shadow of the storm we night of the twenty-fourth of August,
had just had was turned to a soft pink 1572. Judged by this one act, and by
by the light from the bright clouds. our standard of to-day, Catharine de
Behind us and opposite the sun the Medici must have been, as most his
sky was filled with little clouds, broken torians and novelists picture her, a cruel
up and piled one on the other, colored and blood-thirsty creature. To those,
with a peculiar blue-green tint, as however, who have had an opportunity
though reflecting part of the sky and to study her life in its entirety, she is
part of the earth. The sunset was only a woman, who lived in troublous
always changing. Now it was a mass and tempestuous times, and did the best
of fiery
color, mixed with shadows she could to uphold and increase the
of purple, then the clouds far away honor of the house of Valois.
in the background, but in the full rays
This woman, who was destined to
of the sun took on a bright olive. play such an important part in the his
Nearer, though still bright, they tory of the French nation, was born in
were slowly becoming less and less so, 1519. Her father was one of the cele
and were covered over in places with brated Medici family, and at the time
thin purple wisps and faint shadows. of her birth was virtually king of Flor
As the sun sank the clouds became ence. When but a few days old, Cath
more dark and heavy. While we were arine was left an orphan. Her grandwatching the bright color faded, until uncle Leo X., assumed guardianship of
only one bright spot could be seen in all the little one and placed her in a Flor
the west.
entine convent, where the good sisters
Suddenly on one of the rounded grew very fond of their young charge
edges of a heavy purple cloud appeared and carefully educated her. In 1527
a faint pink flush.
This strengthened the Florentines revolted against the
and deepened until at last almost the authority of the Medici, and Catharine,
whole of the great dark mass was trans who was the sole representative of the
formed into a soft rich pink. As older branch of the family, was seized
suddenly as it had come, so quickly upon by the revolutionists as a hostage.
it faded and began to grow dark. We find her, then, in her eighth year,
We hurried on and arrived home, thrust from one hiding place to another,
tired and warm, but we felt that our amid the snares of relentless enemies.
ride had been worth while, and our With the genius inherited from her
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lowing of each. Grand entertainments
family, Catharine learned to live amid
discords and to make friends wherever and gorgeous gifts were bestowed upon
she was thrown. First impressions are these two shameless women. Catha
rine lived alone, an unloved wife,
most enduring—the little Florentine
among all this gaiety, keeping on good
never forgot Italy, and a bittei feeling
terms with all, but, nevertheless, watch
against popular uprisings abode with
ing and planning.
her throughout life.
After nine years of married life,
With the ending of the siege of Flor
Catharine
became a mother. We see
ence in 1520, Catharine was taken by
her,
then,
during
the remainder of the
her uncle, Clement VII., the successor
reign of Francis I., through the four
of Pope Leo X., to Rome. There in
the Eternal City, the repository of all teen years of her husband s kingship,
and in the short reign of her oldest son,
the arts and culture of past centuries,
Francis II., as the mother of a large
and under the shadow of the papal
family, devoting all her time to the wel
throne, Catharine's education was con
fare and education of her children. In
tinued. Scarcely had she reached her
her veins, however, flowed the blood
fourteenth year, when Francis I., king"
of the Medici, that family of rulers,
of France, offered to her the hand of
and from the time of her birth, with
his son Henry in marriage. The offer
was accepted, and, shortly after, the her quick mind and retentive memory,
she had been absorbing affairs of state,
wedding was celebrated with much
in an atmosphere of political intrigue
splendor in Paris.
We find, then, this little bride, with and international complications. Into
her black eyes, dull complexion and in her soul had grown an insatiable ambi
telligent expression, a stranger in the tion for power. When Charles IX., a
brilliant and beautiful court of Francis boy of eleven, was placed upon the
French throne, and Catharine was
I. The great court ladies, proud of
their ancient lineage, looked with scorn made Queen Regent, what wonder is
upon this child of an Italian bankei. it that she resolved that no force should
Pier husband, who ought to have up wrest the long coveted power from her
held her dignity, had fallen under the hand ?
In 1560, Europe was greatly agitated
spell of the beautiful Diana of Poitiers,
over
the growth of the Protestants.
and Catharine was left to overcome
Less
than
fifty years before Luther had
her difficulties unaided. Gradually by
inaugurated
this new creed whose fol
her affability, her modest air, and
lowers
spread
all over Europe. Up to
above all by her extreme gentleness,
this
time
the
state and religion had
she overcame all prejudice. Francis
gone
hand
in
hand,
and the man who
I., her father-in-law, grew very fond
of her. He had a passion for the chase, differed from the religious views of his
and Catharine became a great huntress. sovereign was looked upon, not only
Some say that, being subtle and crafty, as a heretic, but as a political enemy.
she did this as much or more for the Religious toleration was then unknown.
When Catharine became regent,
sake of extracting the king's secrets.
France
was torn asunder by these re
At this time there was a great rivalry
ligious
and
political differences. Fear
between the Duchess d Etampes, the
ing
to
give
undue power to either,
favorite of Francis I., and Diana of
Catharine
began
by conciliating all
Poitiers, the favorite of Henry. Poets
parties.
The
time,
however, was not
and artists vied with each other in
equal
to
such
a
policy.
Civil war broke
praising and picturing the rival beau
out,
and
for
eight
years
France was deties. The court was divided in the fol

I
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vastated by a series of religious wars.
Although the Catholics were success
ful, through Catharine's influence the
Protestants received a considerable de
gree of religious liberty; all employ
ments were opened to them, and they
were given four fortified cities as places
of refuge. To cement this treaty the
queen mother arranged the marriage
of her daughter, Marguerite of Valois,
with the Protestant prince, Henry of
Navarre. Jeanne d' Albret, the mother
of Henry, who came up to Paris to con
fer with Catharine about the marriage,
suddenly died. Catharine has been ac
cused of being the cause of her death,
but no proof can be found showing she
committed the crime. In spite of this
dismal beginning preparations for the
marriage went on, and the leading
Catholics and Huguenots, as the French
Protestants were called, flocked
to
Paris to witness the brilliant cere
monies.
The marriage Avas no sooner over
than trouble began. Already the Hu
guenots were clamoring for political
offices and official notice. Charles IX.
had frequent interviews with Colignv,
the leader of the Huguenots, and
seemed to yield more and more to the
influence of the great admiral. Catha
rine saw, to her dismay, that she was
losing control of her irresolute and
weak-minded son.
The Catholics, on the other hand,
sent up a great shout of disapproval
at the first celebrated mixed marriage,
this union of a Roman Catholic with a
heretic. The Duke of Guise, the idol
of Catholic Paris, who believed his
father had been murdered by the orders
of Coligny, was eager for the admiral's
life. Catharine saw that another civil
war Avas at hand, and she felt that if
some decisive step were not taken in
their favor, the Catholics would choose
the Duke of Guise for their leader, a
man of strength, with all the kingly
qualities that Charles IX. lacked.
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Catharine believed that if the Catholics
Avere successful they would place this
well-bred duke upon the throne and
force Charles IX. to abdicate. Seven
years before Philip of Spain had urged
Catharine to have a general massacre
of the Protestants. Catharine at the
time scorned the idea, but had not for
gotten it. Now came the time, Avhen
she felt that in order to save the throne
of France for the house, Avhich by
marriage she had made here own, this
suggestion was to be carried out. Go
ing to Charles IX., she explained the
case and coaxed and terrorized him into
signing an edict for the extermination
of the Huguenots. Messengers carry
ing this edict were quickly sent into the
provinces, and in a few hours all
preparations had been made. Thus,
at midnight, six days after that mar
riage that was to have brought so
much peace to the distracted realm, the
massacre began. Thousands of Hu
guenots were cruelly murdered and
dreadful atrocities were committed.
People took this opportunity for aveng
ing private and personal Avrongs. The
river Seine Avas filled with dead bodies,
and for three days the shrieks and
prayers of the dying rent the air.
The massacre of St. Bartholomew
hardened Catharine. Up to that time
her contemporaries had accused her of
being too mild and too moderate. The
lines upon her face now became more
rigid.
Nothing surprised, nothing
alarmed her.
Human life ceased to
have any value in her eyes. During
the remainder of the short reign of
Charles IX., and during the reign of
his successor and brother, Henry III.,
the queen mother never lost control of
affairs. Saddened and disappointed,
but ahvays tranquil and mild, she
moved through that gay and frivolous
court.
Whether collecting valuable
manuscripts, encouraging artists, plan
ning the death of an enemy, or nego
tiating with foreign diplomats, Ave find

6
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her always elegantly gowned, easy of
access, and exquisitely polite.
This woman, whose life had been an
incessant labor, saw with great sorrow
in her old age that her labors had been
in vain. Wherever she looked she saw
but objects of dread and sorrow. Upon
her death-bed she prayed "that she
might live to see France re-established
in that prosperity and splendor in which
she had found it_when she came there
as a bride." The prayer was to remain
unanswered. The fruit of her toil had
been ruined—the house of Valois was
about to lose its power.
In thinking of Catharine de Medici,
we shall have to censure her for her
mistakes in government, for her in
ordinate ambition, and for her reckless
ness toward human life; at the same
time, we cannot but feel that had she
been placed in other surroundings, and
in a more advanced era, her great ambi
tion and tireless energy might have
been used for more beneficent purposes.
ANNA C. MURPHY,

Model '96.
At the Ribbon Counter.
A STouT, neatly dressed, woman
came into a dry-goods store on State
street one day last summer. Upon the
clerk's approach the following dialogue
ensued:
"I want to see some ribbon," she
said.
"Very well," said the clerk, "please
step this way. The ribbon is in the
back part of the store."
"Oh my!" said she, "why don't you
keep the ribbon in the front part."
"The front is reserved entirely for
dress goods, Madam," said the clerk.
( W o r n . ) —"But I don't see why that
is."
(Clk.)—"Because the proprietor
wishes it."
( W o r n . ) —"But why does he wish
it?"

By this time the ribbon counter was
reached and the clerk inquired—
"What kind of ribbon did you
wish ?"
( W o r n . ) —"Well, you see I haven't
quite made up my mind yet. I have a
white dress and I don't know whether
to trim it with blue or pink ribbon.
Which do you think would be better?"
( C l k . ) —"Well, I think blue would
be very pretty."
( W o r n , ) —"Do you? Why I think
pink would be a great deal prettier."
( C l k . ) —"Very well, suit your own
taste."
( W o r n . ) —"But I want to know
what you really think."
( C l k . ) —"I think blue is prettier,
Madam."
( W o n t . ) —"You do? What queer
taste men have anyway! I think pink
is so much nicer."
"Well, let me see some pink about
so-o-o wide."
( C l k . ) —"How about this piece?"
(Worn.)—"Oh! that's too wide."
(Clk.)—"This piece, then?"
(Worn.)—"Goodness me! that is
too narrow. There! that piece up there
looks just the right size." (Top shelf.
Bottom of huge pile. In getting it the
clerk upsets the pile and says some
thing under his breath.)
( W o r n . , suspiciously)—"What's that
you said, young man?"
( C l k . ) —"I said it was very dusty up
here."
( W o r n . ) —"I don't believe that's
what you said at all. Did you now?"
*

*

*

( C l k . ) —"How will this piece do,
Madam ?"
( W o r n . ) —"Just the thing. What
is the price of this?"
( C l k . ) —"Eight cents per yard."
(Worn.)—"Would you take any
thing off if I bought a yard and threequarters?"
( C l k . ) —"No, Madam."
( W o r n . ) —"Why not ?
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( C l k .)—"It is against the rules."
(Wont.)—"Well, I must say that I
think they are very poor rules. Don't
you ?"
( C l k . ) —"That is not for me to say."
(W0111.)—"Why not?"
*

*

*

*

( W o r n . ) —"Well, I guess I'll take
a yard and a half of the first piece you
showed me."
( C l k . ) —"Very well."
(Worn.)—"How much is it?"
(Clk.)—"Four cents."
(Worn.)—"Thank you ever so
much. You don't know how much you
helped me to decide what I wanted."

A Freshman's Letter Home.
BOYS' HALL, Sept. 20, '02.
MY DLAR M AMMA AND P APA—

Well, here is your dear little boy, the
cat that tried to' come back one night
by running away after supper, but the
boys thought so much of me that they
followed me up and brought me back.
I don't think now I'll try to run off
"Sweet Anymore."
The boys all like me and I like them.
They always give me first show in
making speeches, singing duets and in
using the bumping machine. I took
part the other evening in the entertain
ment for the boys.
The barrel of apples I brought along
is all gone. The boys all come to see
me during odd hours, and when they go
I never forget to give them some. You
had better send a larger quantity this
time, so I won't have to send so often.
Send about ten barrels of the same ones
I brought, and about the same of those
large yellow ones. I think the hoys
would like pears, so send at least 8
or 10 barrels of those. The boys I
find like bananas, too, so "if you love
me still," just send about twenty or so
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bunches. I think they'll do for awhile.
The boys just love cake, candy and pea
nuts. The ten dollars I had I spent for
peanuts for the boys. I liked to see
them eat, for they looked so hungry.
They always are so polite when I give
them anything to eat, and they always
say it's the best they ever had.
Once in awhile the girls wink at me,
but I don't mind that, would you? 1
learn writing, reading and I also learn
to love the little girls.
We have quite a variety of boys.
They all dress differently, except a few
who say they play foot-hall, and they
dress in pig skins. I haven't seen any
dressed that way yet, but I heard they
played on a "gridiron." I really don't
see how they do it. Some boys also
dress in white "mother hubbards."
We have all sorts of modern improve
ments. Mr. Bradford is our barber
and Mr. Dawson is captain of the fire
brigade. I had a "hot time" in my
room the other night and the fire de
partment was there, and so was I.
There are lots of boys here that call
each other "Brother." But only the
pretty boys that have good blood can
travel with them. I sometimes wonder
why my face doesn't hurt me. I did
have a pain once the other night, and
when I told the doctor I threw up
everything but the three years at Nor
mal, he told me that I ought to have
thrown up the sponge, too.
Once last week I went to bed with
my door open, and when I woke up I
found that I had "The Stars and
Stripes forever."
Your darling son at Normal,
HAROLD FALKINBURG.

P. S.—I wrote a letter last week,
and when I was trying to get it in the
box some man came along and gave
me a free ride and put me in a little
cage. T thi nk he said 1 was trying to
mail the letter in a fire-alarm box.
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Timely Hints.

them for study and improvement. You
only make a dunce of yourself.
You can't go to school all your life
unless you die as soon as you graduate.
A p erson has got to go to work. Re
turning to the bicycle: If that is in
trim and all oiled up when you want to
take a journey, all well and good; if,
on the other hand, you have to tinker
over it, make repairs, &c., time is lost.
If you've gone through school right,
and are ready to mount the trim wheel
of Fortune and spin out on the road of
Life to the goal of Success, you have
done well. But if, when your school
days are over, you find yourself defi
cient, that you need to learn a lot and
meanwhile to get your bread and
butter" by "sponging" on your rela
tives, you only loose time and give your
classmate a big start of you, leaving
you no hope of overtaking him.
There is no reason why you can t
think of the future NOW.
You can
think of a "date' weeks ahead of time.
Don't fall into the grave error of
thinking you are on earth to stay for
ever. My advice is : Look beyond and
"work for the night is coming."
E. D. COOK.

THERE ARE three things for a
boy or girl to remember when he or
she enters school. First, that it costs
money; Second, that the teachers are
going to try and teach you; arid Third,
that you can't go to school all your life.
You all acknowledge that an educa
tion costs you something. When you
buy a fifty-dollar
bicycle you don t
proceed to abuse it, or to puncture the
tires and to throw it out of the win
dow and let it rust and rot. Of course
not. Your neighbors would think you
crazy and you would yourself. But
why don't you abuse your wheel?
Simply because a fifty-dollar bicycle is
worth fifty dollars to you. You want
to make use of it. But what is an edu
cation worth ? Is it not of infinitely
greater value than a wheel? Is it not
your foundation on which you hope to
build your success ? But you abuse it!
You let it rust! Nobody calls you
crazy, for your neighbors act the same
way. The teacher warns you, but as
well tell the sun to "back" or the earth
to "whoa!" Can you say that that is
just to your investment to abuse the
returns, and get but five dollars when
you ought to get fifty?
How a man
Our Domestic Assistant.
uses his things oftens determines that
To THE AGED g raduate returning to
man's success.
The teachers work to give you a re this school, after many years, maybe,
turn for what you pay for. But what of absence, there is always one face
body of workers in the country to-day which greets him, one hand of welcome
o-ets more secret criticism from those extended which he knows. For many
they are trying to benefit, than the years, through storm and shine,
through adversity and affluence, has
teachers? Why? Ask yourself.
The subject of deportment will come our old friend George been with us.
in here. In the purchase of the wheel His last name, with his collar, is lost
instance stated above, you don't, as soon in the mists of antiquity, but his smil
as you have "planked" down the money, ing face and hearty breath are ever
begin to kick the wheel around the ready to greet the returning "grad.,"
store and otherwise make yourself a especially if the "grad." appears pros
genuine fool. But how many do that perous. George is a happy party, al
in school! They hardly enter a room ways looking the same, except shortly
before they commence to show their after a visit to his private tonsorial
metal; abuse the opportunities given
[Concluded on page //.]
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WE HAVE, as you will notice, made
some changes in the cover of THE SIG
NAL which we thought would prove
beneficial. However, we are still open
for suggestions from our subscribers
at any time, for our aim is to give you
the best kind of a school paper imagi
nable. Why not? We have a school
large enough easily to support a good
paper, as was illustrated last year by
the splendid assistance you gave THE
SIGNAL. And we are confident that we
shall have more subscribers this year
than the generous number of last.
If our matter is dry and uninterest
ing, don't be afraid to complain to us,
and, if possible, suggest some remedy.
If some material which you have
handed in has been overlooked, report
it to us at once, and we will try to have
matters rectified.
As you all know, the students are

heartily invited to write for THE SIG
NAL a t any time. If you do not think
your efforts worth much, try and see,
for THE SIGNAL is a school paper and
for the benefit of the school.
Remember, also, that THE SIGNAL
Board cannot produce a good paper
without your co-operation, and most
of the responsibility rests with you.
As to the good derived from writing,
you not only add to the enjoyment of
the readers who will appreciate the
product of your pen, but you also
largely contribute to your own literary
education.
Some fault has been found with THE
SIGNAL because of certain class notes
not being interesting to members out
side of that particular class.
Reporters, when you write your
notes, don't assume that the readers of
THE SIGNAL know as much about your
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class as yourselves, but, instead, put the
jokes in a tangible form, remembering
that this is a school not a class paper.
IN MEMORIAM.
OUR HEARTS were made sad upon

our return "to dear old Model" by
learning of the death of our old friend
and former Supervisor of the Boys'
Department of the Model School, Dr.
OT.IVER P. STEVES, which occurred re
cently at his old home in New York
State. Dr. Steves was well known and
loved, not only by the alumni of
Trenton and vicinity, but throughout
the Middle States.
To those who had the honor and
privilege of coming under his personal
supervision, this loss will be felt the
most keenly. His was a life of con
stant activity and usefulness. Having
begun life by working on a farm and
not having the advantages which most
men of his rank have enjoyed, he ac
quired his education only by hard and
persistent effort on his own part. After
teaching school for some time, he en
tered Union College, from which he
received the degree Ph.D. in 1890.
Dr. Steves loved his vocation, and
seemed to possess just those traits
which made him an ideal instructor.
Earnest, in that he faithfully performed
his duties; careful, in that he regarded
each scholar as an individual who
needed his personal attention and direc
tion ; sincere, in that he showed no
preferences or favoritism. The success
of his scholars seemed to be the burden
of his heart, and nothing could please
him more than to learn of honors
achieved and position attained by "One
of our Boys," an alumnus of dear old
Model.
Often will the recollection of those
happy days recall his sainted memory,
and the remembrance of his life of de
votion and Christian usefulness will
be our beacon-light along our coast of
time.
H.

S. ELIZABETH BIRD, who graduated
from the Model School last June,
quietly passed away at her summer
home, near Flemington, N. J., 011 Ju ly
17th, 1902.
She had not been well during the
spring months, and after commence
ment sought rest and recuperation in
the country. To the delight of her
friends and relatives, she appeared to
be gaining rapidly, when a sudden re
lapse caused her death.
Miss Bird was born in New York,
October 18th, 1881. After attending
the schools in that city, and also in Bal
timore and Asbury Park, she entered
the Model School, September, 1898.
She was an energetic worker and a
general favorite among her classmates.
Her kindly disposition and sweet man
ner won her many friends. She took
part in the social activities of the insti
tution, and was a member of the
Arguromuthos Society.
Miss Bird's death is deeply mourned
by the members of the State Schools,
and much sympathy is extended to her
bereaved family.
The funeral of our young friend was
held in New York City, and was con
ducted by the Rev. A. J. Miller, of
White Marsh, Pa. The remains were
laid away in Greenwood Cemetery, but
her life still exists in the memory of
her friends and schoolmates.

It is our sad duty to here record the
death of Miss MABEL BUCK, a gradu
ate of Normal. She passed away at
her home, after a fortnight's illness
from typhoid fever.

The school as a whole wishes to
extend the deepest sympathy to Miss
PARKER on account of the recent death
of her "well-beloved mother." Let us
trust in Him "who doeth all things
well."
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artist. His appearance striketh awe
into the heart of the youngster, and
e'en his doughty broom causeth the
heart of the Senior to quail, particularly
when it is followed by his unvarying
formula—the only one in his curri
culum : "Ain't you goin' to set me
hup?"
Nevertheless Our Domestic Assist
ant is a marked personality, and if it
so happen that this short disquisition
have the result of causing some to look
upon him with more favoring eyes—
and more open pocket-books (for
George is a pater familias—he'll black
your eye if you call him that) the writer
of this article will not have lived in
vain.
Alumni.
Miss Abigail W. Tilton, Model 'oo,
Normal '01, was married September
18th, 1902, to Mr. George W. Borden,
of Jacobstown, N. J.

SOCIETY NOTES.
Thencanic Society.
I. Trumbull Wood.

THE OPENING m eeting of the Society

was held on Friday, September 19th.
The following officers were elected for
the ensuing term:
President—S. Roy Heath.
Vice-President—James L. Hays.
Secretary—Fred. S. Baker.
Treasurer—Caleb S. Green.
Censors—K. H. Banning (Head
Censor), E. D. Cook and Bayard
Green.
SIGNAL Reporter — I. Trumbull
Wood.
Ex-President Farley was present,
and made a few complimentary re
marks in reference to the outlook of
the Society for the coming year.

n

The question for the debate of Sep
tember 26th read as follows: "Re
solved, That poverty rather than riches
tends to elevate character."
Affirmative—Howell, Banning, Cook.
Negative—Bayard Green, Wood,
Caleb Green.
The debate was decided in favor of
the negative.
Philomathean.
Marian

Durell.

THE FOLLOWING officers have been

elected for the coming year:
President—Miss Brown.
Vice-President-—Miss J. Curtis.
Recording Secretary—Miss Rideout.
Corresponding Secretary—Miss Mil
ler.
Corresponding
Assistants — Miss
Meseroll, Miss Crozer.
SIGNAL Reporter—Marian Durell.
Pedagogical Club.
Tuciile V. Kilpatrick.

THE REGULAR meeting of the Peda

gogical Club was held in Dr. Seeley's
room, September 23d, 1902. In order
that the object of the club may not be
misunderstood by the new members
coming in, of which there are not a few,
we wish to state the aim of the club:
To discuss current pedagogical ques
tions, and to awaken an interest in edu
cational events.
With such an object in view, it is
not a surprise to us that our numbers
have increased, and to those who have
helped thus to increase our club this
year we extend a most cordial welcome.

Criterion Society.
M. E. Daw.

AT THE last meeting of the Criterion

Society, held before the close of school
in June, the following officers were
elected for the ensuing term:
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President—Mary Longstreet.
Vice-President—Nellie Shean.
Secretary—Beatrice Besancon.
SIGNAL Reporter— M. E, Daw.
A number of new members have
joined the society, which is rapidly get
ting into working order.

N. D. C.

Parker, Vice-President; Mr. R. Kelley,
Secretary; and Mr. H. W. Phillips,
Treasurer. Mr. J. L. Edwards was
also elected basket-ball manager. By
the time the season opens, Mr. Ed
wards will have a fine schedule of
games arranged, and everybody should
turn out and help to make this season a
greater success than even last year.
At a meeting of the Athletic Asso
ciation held September 29th, the foot
ball team was disbanded. However,
this was done only to uphold the ath
letic reputation the schools have at
tained in basket-ball and base-ball.

THE Normal Dramatic Club has or
ganized for the year 02- 03 with the
following officers:
Director—Miss Freeland.
President—Miss Edith Bate.
Vice-President—Mr. Justin WarGirls' Athletic Association.
Laura Davison.
basse.
Recording Secretary—Miss Mary
THE LAST meeting of the spring
Martin.
term was held in the gymnasium, May
Corresponding
Secretary — Miss 12, 1902, when the following officers
Viola Davison.
were elected for the coming year:
Treasurer—Miss Florence Loos.
President—Miss Elizabeth Bradley.
The club was exceedingly sorry to
Vice-President—Miss Dodcl.
receive the resignation of Miss McSecretary—Miss Swart.
Guire as Director. Her work has been
Treasurer—Miss Bard.
of inestimable value. The kindness,
SIGNAL Reporter—Miss Davison.
judgment, and executive ability dis
The first meeting of the fall term
played won a place in the affections and was held September 17th, when Miss
respect of every member. However in Bard was elected chairman of the Ten
securing Miss Freeland as her suc nis Committee and Miss Granfield
cessor, the club has reason to congratu chairman of the Basket-Bali Com
late itself. With her energy and the mittee.
competent Board of Directors the club
Tennis Tournaments have been ar
has every reason to feel that the coming ranged for the coming season, and
year will be one of profit and enjoy basket-ball practice is going on regu
ment.
larly.

Athletic Association.
THE REGULAR meeting of Athletic
Association was held September 17th,
in Dr. Seeley's room. From the num
ber of new men that joined, it seems
that the association will have a most
successful year. After dispensing with
the regular business, the officers for the
ensuing year were elected as follows:
Mr. W. H. Wilson, President; Mr. H.

Boys' Hall.
"UP AGAINST IT."

"The Hall."
N. B. Notes will often apoear in this col
umn relating to some one of our brothers gone
before, but—
"Their memory hovers 'round our camp,
Their shadows linger still;
Although vast time may slip between,^
They are 'Our Boys,' and ever will."

"Garrie," '02, the missing type of
primitive man, has secured a hybrid
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between his bees and fire-flies.
Now
he can have his "bees" at work at all
hours.
Garrison—Sing "Make Me a Little
Child."
The latest out—Sauerbals, the only
lad that comes in bunches.
O, it's Casey at the bat!
The last original straw that broke the camel's
back:
"Two boys thought me they would bother;
Each had a pitcher of water.
The clock struck one,
While I struck the other,
And my! but they ran like 'Brothers.'"
[I think you'll find the poetry "sommers"
between the lines.—Rep.]

That grotesque looking wanderer
about the hall the other night was the
"Kid" (goat) looking for his "Nan."
"Old Swivel Back" and "Rip Van
Winkle" now belong to the fire depart
ment. After a charge of this light
brigade, far away in the distance we
hear Red Falkinburg:
Sailing, sailing over the bounding main.
There's many a lad in Normal Hall that looks
for me again.
Sailing, sailing over the bounding main,
Although not dry, yet comes the cry,
"The pitchers are filled again 1 "

NORMAL HAI.L.

Dear Sirs:
Kindly send all furniture big enough for
two, except the chairs. If you have half
chairs, they will be much more suitable.
Yours at ragtime,

JAMES DAWSON.

Rarer than Lowell's day in June
would be to see Phillips playing
"tisket-a-tasket" with Miss Davison,
Castile, N. Y.
Schmidt and "Brother Wilson," our
two Dutch comedians, are up on "g"
once more, but we need "Sam."
Thompson, our friend from Atlantic
City, can be seen every night strolling
out toward the girls' hall, where we be
lieve he meets some Chinese lassie.
He's practicing for the coming func
tion.
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O Fudge! Sweet Fudge!
Hark! Hark! The dogs do b. rk.
"Pop Garrie" is coming to town.
All in a charade,
In a bee parade,
You can look for "Old Bees" around.

A play in one act:
"I came up and spoke to the boys,
too, Professor."
"Why, boys, what does this mean ?"
Case—"I saw a small stick coming
down from the third floor, but saw it
too late to catch it and keep it from
making a noise."
"Very considerate, Mr. Case."
Frost—"Oh, why didn't you put a
'hoss collar' on it?"
Since we cannot settle the dispute,
I'll take your privileges off for a week,
and we'll say Miss Merschon kicked
up the racket on the first floor.
"Good
night, boys."
Is it better to have loved and lost
than never to have loved at all when
he argues:
"The time I've lost in wooing.
In watching and pursuing—•
The light that flies
In woman's eyes
Has been my mind's undoing.
Though Wisdom oft' hath sought me,
I scorned the love she brought me;
My only books
Were woman's looks,
And folly is all they've taught me."

Audience—Hark! Hark! Where's
that pup?"
"Family" to the side—"Cheese it;
muzzle that Bozzie and put him out in
pastures green."
Oh, joy!
Once upon a night, while sleeping,
There went into Lew's room, a creeping,
A band of "Brothers," nothing more,
Armed with bottles to explore.
Like a man forever sleeoing,
Waiting for the daylight's peeping.
Work progressed, and still he slumbered,
Stars were painted, stripes unnumbered.
'Round his body all entwined,
Like a barber's pole he shined—
A pole, a pole of the modern kind.

A tribute to Lloyd—"Gone, yet not
forgotten."
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A mighty pain to love it is,
A mighty pain that leaves its bliss.
But of all pains, the greatest pain
It is to live, and love, and miss.

Classmates, you deserve great credit
for the way in which you helped to
make our SIGNAL a success.

"Two HEARTS THAT BEAT AS ONE." *
At Normal.
Tune: "Massa's in de Cold Ground."

Lost! Senior I3 on the way to the
Auditorium, Thursday morning, Sep
tember 18th.
Senior I's, where were you?

'Round old Normal am a ringing
Poor Blanche's mournful song.
'Cause dear Rosey am a fighting.
Fighting where the knights _ belong.
Where the strikers am a stealing
O'er my dear ones 'round,
There my Rosey am a sleeping,
Sleeping in de Cole, Cole ground.
CHORUS.

Out in de Cole fields, hear that
Mournful sound.
All "The Family" am a weeping—
Rosey's in de Cole, Cole ground.
"At the Front."
Tune: "The Two Roses."
On the banks of the Delaware
Spent I many hours,
Filled for you.
My heart's still true,
As I, pensive, full of care,
Thoughtful of those times of ours.
Tell me truly, truly tell,
Does my "fair one" love me well ?
* L. D. Rosencrans, '02. athlete in general, is
• n ow a guard in the striking district of the coal
fields. To him is this dedicated.

Normal Class Notes.
Senior II.

Gertrude Porter.

Although all are maids in the Senior II class,
The records will prove, we are sure, to the last,
That "co-ed.," although practiced in schools
by the score,
Is quite unessential to Normal School lore.
Our Class Poet.

We certainly have started in to
work. The first class meeting of the
Senior Id's was held in the studyroom the fourth Monday in September,
in the year 1902. Much business was
transacted and many able committees
appointed.
We sincerely regret the illness of
our former President, Miss Daw. It
is our unanimous wish that she will
soon be able to return.

Dr. Mumper—-"Why is it that the
Senior II's make so much more noise
than the other classes?"
"Is it because they know more to
talk about?"
A riddle—Guess the difference be
tween a graduated Senior II and a
graduated thermometer.
Arts.—One is put on ice and the
other—isn't.
Learn how to cook, girls. Your
future happiness, and some one else's,
depends upon it. Dr. Seeley will tell
you, " 'Tis as true as you live."
If the B I's are looking- for a class
motto applicable to the majority of
members, we would suggest:
Speak when you're spoken to,
Nap in the Hall;
Give respectful attention
In fifth period, all!

The girls of our class studying
kindergarten were heartily glad to meet
Miss Wood again after her enjoyable
and beneficial trip through the West.
Has Miss L-c-s found H20 yet?
TOAST TO SEN . II CLASS.
"Here's to you, classmates!
Stand as tall as you can,
Volunteer all that you can,
Like Normal as well as you can,
And graduate, all."
Senior 1—1.
M. Marcella Travis.

At the last business meeting of the
Senion I Class the following officers
were elected:
President—James Dawson.
Vice-President—Byron Bradford.
Secretary—Edith Bate.
Treasurer—Ida Miller.
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We fervently hope that the class will
heartily co-operate with these officers
in the performance of their duties.
Dr. Mumper—"What is a body?"
Miss Munyon—"If you mean me,
yes, it's a definite portion of matter."
(Strange.)
Our division in General History
were treated to "Candy" last Tuesday.
For direction to obtain such, apply to
Miss Gandy.
Senior I—2.
Edith Adele Bate.

At last we assemble for our Senior
year, which we hope will be both happy
and beneficial.
The only "Black" sheep of our flock
has left us. To say that we are sorry
is putting it mildly, and we wish him
all possible success in his new career.
There seems to be no attraction for boys
in our division.
We are finally obliged to work. Dr.
Seeley believes in "division of labor."
Dr. Carr is still our best friend, al
though he has to " bump our heads "
once in awhile.
His lectures are as
spicy as ever, and his jokes as original.
Sarah B's latest—"Ten weeks from
to-day is Thanksgiving! Hurrah for
a full dinner-pail!
Occupations of some of our mem
bers during the summer:
Florence Loos—Practicing a new
walk.
Nan Jester—Taking anti-fat.
Miss MacPherson—Reviewing the
dictionary.
Blanche Fulper—Reducing weight.
Bess Norris—Writing for "Judge."
Viola Davison—Indulging in trains.
Blanche Cole—Studying astronomy.
Roberta Slover—Preserving (her
crush).
Mary Martin—Doing everything
but looking for a school.

!5
Senior I—3.
B. B. Robins.

Stolen from the ranks of future
teachers—B1—che Dol—y! Cupid is
the thief.
Why was one of the girls so disap
pointed in Dr. M—per's room when he
seated the class alphabetically ? It must
have been because she could no longer
sit beside the gentleman of the class,
Mr. L— B—.
Can you read the word "Shields"
as Phillips ? Dr. C— can.
We are sorry to give Prof. H—t en
tirely to the Model School. Never
mind, girls, you may be able to teach
arithmetic in that department.
Heard in Dr. C — r's room as the
Misses F—ns and D—ley entered the
room several minutes after they were
due. "Come right on in. Next time
come early and bring your knitting."
Frequently heard in the halls—"I
have just got my assignment. I have
to teach geography, and don't know
a thing about it. O dear!"
"Why have you that tag on your
waist? Are you afraid of getting
lost?"
"That is my matriculation card,
which Dr. Se - - y says will keep me
from being arrested.
Lost—Between Dr. Seeley's and Dr.
Carr's room—Miss B - yd.
I have heard that some young ladi.es
are envying Miss D—y because she did
not have to return to school. It cannot
be possible that they are any of our
girls.
Senior I—4.
Elizabeth Smart.

We, who were A II—4, having at
length attained the dignity of Seniors,
are again treading the path of duty,
and are glad to say that our division
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has not lost many members. Some of
our number may recognize the follow
ing remarks:
Lost—By Mr. W - Is - n—the num
ber of his division.
It might be well to remind Miss
Br - dl - y that Pope is very quotable.
It is surprising how "wise" and origi
nal our classmate has become.
If Miss Fl -1 - her wishes to see why
girls enter upon the work of teaching
with a view of improving their chances
for marriage, we must refer her to
Dr. S - -1 - y. Evidently she did not
enter Normal with that motive.

When the learner has will and the teacher has
skill
To guide up the long and difficult hill.
The Senior I 5's wish you all great success-;
May your zeal for learning never grow less.
In the future we'll try to give you more news,
But at present there is no more to peruse.

Miss C - - r—"I seen, no I saw, Miss
P - . d - g - - - talking to someone in
the hall.
PROM ONE POINT OF VIEW.
Anon. *•*

When back from vacation, with radiant face,
Came Mary and Florence and Susie and Grace,
How the halls of Old Normal did echo the
sound
Of glad, happy voices that floated around.
Such hugging and kissing, and shaking of
hands,
Such gushing and giggling, and making of
Students who do black-board work
nlans;
for Dr. C—rr. please remember that Such running and scurrying all thro' the halls,
"the first step in subtraction is to write Till it seemed the commotion must pull down
the walls!
your name, and that is an addition.
How are you. old girl? I am awfully glad
"Proceeding to extremities"—For To see you again, and not at all sad!
Seems an age since I've seen you. How do
information as to the meaning of the
you do?
I was glad to hear that you got safely thro.
phrase, apply to Dr. C—rr.
Where do you room, and who is your room
mate?
Senior I—5.
Hope you'll get a nice girl before it's too late.
Not Signed.
Just see the new paper adorning the wall!
You'd hardly think this the same old hall.
In literature class we're now studying Pope,
There's naught new in this room, you may
And that we'll write like him, Miss McNary
depend;
doth hope;
The same handsome patch adorns its end;
So now, just to get in practice, you know,
That other is lovely, with new carpet and
We'll write you in rhyme, if you like it so.
paper;
Since returning to Normal we've not been
I s'pose its owner feels like cutting a caper!
busy.
On Wednesday evening a feast we attended,
But the fixing of schedules, it made us dizzy;
And sorry we were when it all was ended;
It was change, change, change, from morning
For crackers and olives and cool lemonades
till night,
To pass away time are very good aids.
But the Senior I 5's are at last all right.
The teachers to date have been very pleasant,
Brownie still has a face of rubber;
And we've not been sorry that we are present; "Great contortionist" we well might dub her;
But by-and-by, when the work grows hard,
Her face she can stretch into any shape,
With awful "call downs" they'll begin to bom
She even can make it look like an ape.
bard.
M-b-1 is plump and chubby as ever,
And still she seems to be angry—never;
Dear Dr. Mumper is all we could wish;
He knows about everything, from a pin to a
Smiling and happy and full of cheer,
She is what might be called a "dear."
fish;
So wisely and carefully he guides our feet,
E-m- truly is one among many,
That the pathway of knowledge we find very
Her superiors here in the Hall are—not any;
sweet.
She's gentle and kind and good and true,
Dr. Carr a most valuable lesson taught,
And all that is sweet and lovable, too.
One that with very great meaning is fraught;
E—z-b—h still has the same happy face,
The lesson is this: "There is nothing we know
And still moves about with the same quiet
About algebra; not even how negatives grow."
grace;
But as time goes on, perhaps we'll do better;
Her amiable virtues everyone knows,
We trust so, at least, for ignorance can't fetter
And she's always welcome wherever she goes.
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J—nn-tt-, T~x and M-r-a—t have changed,
not any,
And their funny remarks were very many;
M-r-a—t reclined on the bed
In order to rest her weary head.
C—h—i-e, of course. Aie sat in a corner,
And wouldn't say "beans" tho' the skies fell
on her;
But when we're alone she can talk fast enough,
bo don't let your judgment of her be rough.
The electric "lamps" are exceedingly fine,
But as yet they won't light, at least, not mine;
I turned on the button, and waited for light,
But not a spark or a glimmer appeared in
sight.
The dining-room shows a number of changes,
And as over its tables our eve quickly ranges,
We miss many dear and familiar faces,
And see timid strangers filling their places.
The strangers, of course, are welcome and
more,
But they can't fill the places of those gone
before;
In our hearts we will cherish their memory
dear,
And they always will find that they're wel
come here.
Wherever they go and wherever they roam,
The Halls of "Old Normal" will still be
"home
And they're always sure of a welcome here
From the friends who love them so true and
so dear.
All good things, they say. must come to an end,
And so with rhyme-making, I apprehend;
When news there is more of an interesting
nature,
We'll try to inform you; if vou think it a
feature.

A 1—1.
Ralph Parker.

We are glad that after enjoying a
pleasant vacation we can call ourselves
A I'S instead of B 2's. Each member
of our class realizes the vast amount of
work confronting him, and has resolved
that it shall be successfully completed.
Miss H—/—"Mr. C—s—, have you
a knife?"
Mr. C—s—(who was deeply inter
ested in a letter)—"I don't know."
After enjoying the contents of the
letter he turned to Miss H—l— and
said, "Did you ask me for a knife?"
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Miss H—/—"Yes, I did."
Mr. C—^—"Well, I didn't know it,
but it is all right, for I haven't any."
We are at a loss to know why
Mr. C—a—-c— became perplexed and
went to Dr. S—1—y's room instead of
Prof. S—o—e—'s.
He had that
far away look in his eyes. Must have
heard the bells tinkle.
A 1—2.
Sarah M. Johnston.

A very popular song among the stu
dents of this division seems to be "I
Hates to Get Up Early In De Mo'n."
One can hear almost every member
humming it.
Wanted badly—-More school and
class spirit.
Our division certainly should be con
gratulated. We have only one J (jay)
on the roll.
A II.

The class organization for the term
is:
President—Mr. T. Kelley.
Vice-President—Miss Jeffries.
Secretary—Miss Bloomingdale.
Treasurer—Miss England.
Prof. Secor—"Have you a Painter"
(History of Education).
Miss Blank—"No, I always do it
myself! !"
The class has organized a repre
sentative basket-ball team for the com
ing year. Miss Newcomb was elected
captain and Mr. Warbasse coach.
There are several strong players in the
class, and around these the rest should
rally that we may have a successful
team.
B 1.
H. T. Cox.

We have duly arrived and regularly
registered.
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You don't have to believe we are
"it,;' but if there is room up front look
out for our elbows.
We intend to be in evidence always;
possibly owing to a lavish display of
ignorance. Who can tell ?
Up to date our class has enrolled
55 (?) members, six of whom are
young gentlemen.
"Back seats to the board."
(Smiles, titter, spasm.)
"Students on the back seats take
places at the board."
Did you hear about the "ex-Governor?" He, he—well! you see the
bath-room was running overtime, and
he—he—he (can't say it for laugh
ing). Ask him if he put his foot in it
while taking a dip in his room.

and Treasurer of the Philomathean,
the President, Vice-President, Secre
tary and Treasurer of Thencanic all
being members of the Class of 1903.
We are all sorry that as Miss
Blaisdell is taking a special course,
she will no longer be one of the
"naughty threes."
Our class is glad that so many of the
'02's are back again, and, although they
are not in "Old Model," we are pleased
to hear that they are doing good work
in Normal.
Senior—Boys.

E. D. Cook.

CLASS OFFICERS.

President—Caleb S. Green.
Vice-President—Mary Kemble.
Secretary—Sarah Wert.
Treasurer—Elliot D. Cook.
The "Senior Model" Class, in
making its initial bow before the stu
dents of the school, desires to follow
Model Class Notes.
out the wish of Dr. Green and extend
MODEL, 1902.
a royal welcome not alone to the new
WE NEED no introduction to the members, but to the Juniors. We rea
picture preceding, for both the class lize that the days of barbarism are
as a whole and the faces individually over, and that the Seniors by name
are familiar to all. For, although sum should be Seniors in truth, by setting
mer has intervened, we recognize them forth an example of courtesy, dignity
as the group which played such an im and propriety. That a new era in
school life has come to pass we feel as
portant role in our school era.
So, as we take up our work for a sured, and that class loyalty is a great
new year, let us cast a lingering glance and beneficial factor. Furthermore,
that class rivalry, when carried out in
at our newly formed alumni.
the spirit of fun and good feeling on
both sides, is of great benefit to all.
That such relations may exist between
Senior—Girls.
the classes is our sincere hope. We
Margaret Britton.
shall do our part, but expect you to do
We welcome the Juniors who'll earnestly try
yours.
(As we hope), in this year just begun,
To take the place that we filled so well,
Wanted—A House.—We need only
And receive such praise as we won.
a house in which to live. For not only
The Model Senior Class contains an have we a baker a cook, fields dotted
unusual number of the positions of with bos(s)ies eating the green hays
officers in the societies. The Secretary which are scattered about like the May
of the Arguromuthos, the President hew(n) trees, cut to f(Ph)ill(i)up

THE SIGNAE.
the wood pile; but the odors of the
heath (er), like the sweet-scented
mur(phy), gives us delight. We are
not disturbed by the howell(ing) of
dogs. So send us a house!
PAST, PRESENT, FUTURE.
The Past is past!
No summons loud nor strong
Can bring it back.
Nay, no secret knack
Of man may guile
It into present use.
The Present is!
And so of such a sort
That man, so frail,
Should not, in duty, fail
To use that gift
As one of boundless wealth.
The Future is to come!
Then, then, and only then
Can we in life's great race
Draw up our reins, and halt
A space, to gaze behind
And see the road we've trod.

Prof. Hart (in geometry class) —
"Now, boys, here's a chance to raise
your averages. I'll ask for volunteers
for this problem. Who'll be the lucky
man ?"
An echo in the rear of room—"Rip
Van Winkle."
Junior—Girls.
Maria R. Miller.

The following officers have been
elected for the first half of the ensuing
year:
President—Mr. Wood.
Vice-President—Miss Edwards.
Secretary—Miss Nelson.
Treasurer—Mr. Skellenger.
While we are exceedingly sorry that
some of our old classmates are not to
be with us this year, we heartily wel
come the new members.
IN LATIN.

;

Prof. S.—"What were Cicero's do
mestic troubles about this time?"
Mr. Sk.—"He died."
IN PHYSICS CLASS.

Miss L. keeps the proprieties so con
stantly in mind that she cannot refrain
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from speaking of them in connection
with all matter.
Our late President, Mr. W
r,
announces that everybody in the uni
verse has an attraction for another in
proportion to their size. Does Mr.
W
r consider himself irresistible?
Junior—Boys.
Maria R. Miller.

After a pleasant summer spent in the
numerous pastimes of the seashore and
mountains, we have once more assem
bled in the halls of Model for another
year of hard work (?). But since last
we met together a great stride has been
made in our school history, for we have
risen from the ranks of insignificant
Sophomores to that of full-fledged
Juniors!!
All those who are familiar with this
famous class will have no fear as to its
ability to fill that responsible position.
But for the sake of those who are not
so familiar with this marvelous class,
it might be well to call to mind the fact
that we have the longest Walker in the
school, besides the lowest Price and the
heaviest kind of Wood.
We are happy to say that almost all
of our old classmates have returned,
and to take this opportunity to con
gratulate the new students who have
been so exceedingly fortunate as to
have their lot cast with so honorable a
class. But pray be not so deceived as
to believe that this class is less famous
for its quality than for its quantity. A
glance at the following officers chosen
for the first half year will suffice as to
quality.
President—Mr. Trumbull Wood.
The personification of True Wisdom,
in whose ability to fill th e chair well we
have not the slightest fear.
Vice-President — Miss Nellie Ed
wards.
Secretary—Miss Dora Nelson.
Treasurer—Mr. H. Burtis Skel
lenger.

THE SIGNAE.
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With these most illustrious members
of our most glorious class for officers,
what can be expected but the highest
grade, first rate, all wool, yard wide
work, and that is the kind of work that
we are noted for.

elected to frame a constitution: Miss
Durell, chairman; Miss Kennedy, Miss
Foote, Mr. Neale, Mr. Breneman.
IN LATIN CLASS.

Miss B.—"What is not, non?"
Bashful scholar—"Unknown.

H. S. B.—Girls.
Ethelwynne Foote.

The H. S. B. held their first class
meeting on Wednesday, September
24th. The following committee was

H. S. B.—Boys.

The H. S. B. class have returned
with many new members and all hope
to have a prosperous year.

THE SHOE
FOR TIRED FEET

SOROSIS,

One hundred Styles.
All Leathers.
Widths Triple A to Double E.
Sizes 1 to 9.

SOROSIS SHOE PARLOR

TRENTON, N. J.

121 North Broad Street,
Do not ask for your size, ask to be fitted.

EYES ARE
MADE T O S EE WITH
Nature often leaves defects.

m••••••••••••••••••••••••

•DONNELLY:
!
Popular=Priced
X

Furnisher

Glasses should be used to correct.

•

Even complicated cases are corrected

X

Suits, Football Outfits,

•

School Flags

X

NEXT TO THEATRE

by glasses made by

Stief Brothers
Manufacturing Opticians, 235 E. State St.

J Knit Athletic Goods, Gymnasium

*

•
•

X•••••••••••••••••••••••••••

Headache Prevented
Weak Eyes Strengthened
THE BEST SERVICE and highest grade of material known to the Eye Specialist
and Scientific Optician
• "There is much in the 'know how' and experience "
Established 1880
Incorporated 1899
GEO. F. APPLEGATE, Pres't
F. C. LEAIY1ING, Treas.
Office Hours, 9 A. M. to 5 P. M. Consultation Free.

SUN OPTICAL MFG. CO.
Eye Specialists
State and Warren Streets,

TRENTON, N. J.

MODEL

Keystone Tailoring Co.

Clothing for Young Hen
FASHIONED AND TAILORED
TO SUIT THE MOST EXACTING

Suits Scoured
$r 25
Suits Dry Cleaned,
75
Suits Pressed
5°
Pants Scoured
4°
Pants Pressed
to
Overcoats Cleaned and Pressed, .50
Ladies' Clothing Cleaned, Repaired and Pressed.
All Work Done in the Rest Possible Manner.

Compliments of

Murr & Co.
(Successors to HOLDRIDGE)

Bullock Brothers

The Student's Photographers
Special Rates to Students

GROCERS
North Clinton Ave.,

TRENTON, N. J.

PHILA. GROCERY CO.
Up=to=Date
GROCERS
and B UTCHERS
Full line of FANCY CAKES and FRUITS
always on hand. Moderate Prices.
CLINTON AVENUE and PERRY STREET

My Piano
Came from Barlow's

and particular attention given to making groups
Also Finishing and Enlarging Amateur
Photos
Home Phone 237
223 EAST STATE STREET

REPAIRING

A SPECIALTY—r©

Umbrellas
Trunks, Bags
Suit Cases
Pocket Books
Bear Brand Knitting Yarns

Have you ever noticed with what
pride people make this statement ? It
indicates a feeling of assurance as to
quality.

Barlow's Husic Store
130 EAST STATE STREET
OPPOSITE Y. M. C. A.

MISHLER'S
16 East State Street

Spalding's Official
foot Ball Supplies
Are used by all the leading colleges, schools and athletic
clubs, because they recognize that anything athletic bear
ing the Spalding trade-mark is the best that can be made.
Everything requisite for for foot ball: Jackets, Pants,
Shoes, Head Harness, Shoulder Pads, Nose Masks, Shin
Guards, Supporters
Spalding's Official Intercollegiate Foot Ball is used
by every leading team throughout the country and must be used in all championship games. Ask
for and be sure you get Spalding's Official No. J5 Ball when buying. The others are NOT "just
as good." Price $4.00.
Spalding's New Attachment for Foot Ball Tackling Machine was invented by Mr John
McMasters, trainer of the Harvard team, aud used by them last season. When the dummy is
tackled and tackled hard the spring will bear down until the dummy is released, and you get
exactly the effect of tackling a man and downing him. It takes good strong tackling to do it and
renders it impossible for any one to learn to tackle in a weak, careless way. It is universally
conceded to be the best appliance for use in connection with a tackling dummy yet invented, and
the efficiency of a team is improved from the first trial. Price, attachment only, $15.00.
Spalding's Offical Foot Ball Guide. Edited by Walter Camp. Contains official rules under
which every game must be played, chapters for novices and spectators, what to wear, reviews and
records, and portraits of all the leading teams, embracing over 2200 p layers. Price 10 cents.
Spalding's Fall and Winter Sports Catalogue mailed free.

A. C. SPALDING £> BROS.
New York.

Chicago.

Denver.

Baltimore.

Buffalo.

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.
Discount to students of this school.

FISCHERS'
45 East State Street,

5 South Broad Street

Bell Phone 868 A.

J. J. BURGNER & SONS
BREAD, PIE and FANCY CAKE BAKERY
ICE CREAM and LUNCH PARLORS
Special Prices Given to Picnics, Parlies and Sociables

Cor. Perry and Southard Streets,

KODACKS
and

SUPPLIES

TRENTON, N. J.

Dickinson
College
One Hundred and Nineteenth Year
Four Full Four-Year Courses

Work finished for amateurs
Enlargements made, etc.

E. S . Applegate & Co.
Athletic Goods

Opposite Opera House.

IKE. BYER

Finest Line of Shoes
Shoes Repaired
and Made to Order
TRENTON, N. J.

HacCrellish
and Quigley

Printers
BOOK BINDERS
S T A T I O N E R S
E N G R A V E R S
Opposite the Post Office
Primers of THE SIGNAL.

Scientific,

and Modern

Latin-Scientific
Language

GEORGE EDWARD REED. Pres't

The New Jersey
School for the Deaf

Dealer in

554 Perry St.,

Classical,

Trenton, N. J.

TRENTON
Offers to Deaf 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 discov
ering children of this class, and in securing
'their admission to this School.
Full particulars will be furnished on appli
cation to the Principal,
JOHN P. WALKER.

THOS. C. HILL & SON CO.

Satisfy your Hat
and Cap wants at

CATERERS

H O T T E L
The Head
Hatter's

and
CONFECTIONERS

11 N. Broad St.,

TRENTON, N. J.

33 EAST STATE STREET

Lunches and Course Dinners for Societies

Special Prices on Class Hats

Ask for Estimates

l$it« Suit Cases $t Up « •*•••••

Students'
Up=to-Date Styles
In Soft

HATS

H. C. STU LL

S. KATZBNBACH.

F. S. Katzenbach & Co.
9

or Stiff

'02 and '03 Shapes
An Up-to-date DOBBINS' HAT
$1.50, $2, $2.50 and $ 3

DOBBINS,

F.

TRENTON'S HATTER

25 E State St •*•••••••

Hardware,

Heaters,

Tile

Facings

Ranges,
aud

Mantels,

Hearths

PLUMBERS, STEAM A N D G A S F I T T E R S
Steam and Hot Water Heating
Electrical

and

Mill

Supplies

35 East State Street

THE NEW JERSEY STATE
NORMAL AND MODEL SCHOOLS
The Normal School is a professional School, devoted to the prepara
tion of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its course
involves a thorough knowledge of subject-matter, the faculties of
mind, and how so to present that subject-matter as to conform to the
laws of mental development.
The Model School is a thorough Academic Training School, prepar
atory to college, business or the drawing-room.
The schools are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, lab
oratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c.
The cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books,
&c., is from $154 to $160 in the Normal, and $200 in the Model.
The cost for day pupils is $4 a year in the Normal, and from $26 to $58
per year, according to grade, in the Model.
1 he Boarding Halls are thoroughly lighted by gas, heated by steam, well
ventilated; provided with baths and the modern conveniences. lhe
sleeping rooms are nicely furnished.
For further particulars apply to the principal,

J. M. GREEN.

