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The Last Day of the Voyage. 

BLESSINGS are said to brighten as 
they vanish. Ocean voyages, though 
they cannot be considered unalloyed 
blessings, bear some resemblance to 
them in this respect, in that the last 
day always seems the most enjoyable. 
That at least was my experience on my 
voyage to England two summers ago, 
for by that time I had made many ac
quaintances and was having a good 
time. 

The day began for me at eight 
o'clock, when I tumbled lazily out of 
my berth at the sound of the first break
fast bugle. The first thing after ris
ing was to take a few turns on deck. 
The weather was beautiful, and the air 
just fresh enough to create a vigorous 
appetite. Naturally this suggested 
breakfast, so I descended to the dining-
saloon. The attentive steward glided 
up behind me with an appetizing menu, 
fresh fruit, cereals, eggs, hot and cold 
meats, rolls, coffee, buckwheat cakes, 

and everything that could be wished for 
in the way of breakfast. Making my 
selection, it was quickly brought to me, 
fresh and dainty as though it had all 
just come from the market. 

It is marvelous what importance 
meals assume on an ocean voyage. 
They are the epochs which divide the 
time, while lack of scenery and other 
outside events makes them seem inter
esting and important occasions. Of 
course there are always some unfor
tunates, who, strange as it would seem, 
take no interest in them whatever. 

The morning passed pleasantly oc
cupied by walking and reading. Once 
a vessel appeared, going in the opposite 
direction to ours, and though scarcely 
more than a blot on the horizon it was 
the centre of interest until it passed 
quite out of sight. For a while I 
played quoits with a party of pleasant 
people, but finding it rather difficult, 
most of us dropped out of the game, 
and left the floor to two enthusiasts,' 
while we went to find out the record for 



H4 THE SIGNAL. 

the day's run, and congratulate the 
fortunate winner of the pool that is 
made every day. 

After lunch some enterprising spirits 
devised various games. Four gentle
men had a potato race, which proved 
greatly entertaining. Sometimes a 
man would be stooping down, giving 
all his attention to picking up his po
tato, the ship would give a lurch, and 
over he would go, amid shouts of 
laughter from the spectators. Some 
played quoits, or shuffle-board, while 
some small boys derived an immense 
amount of fun from "cock fighting." 

When dinner time came, every one 
felt cheerful and friendly. The long 
tables down the center of the saloon 
and the smaller cosier side tables, 
looked very inviting, with their white 
napery, glass and silverware. There 
were big bowls of cut flowers down the 
central tables, and at each plate was the 
little floral souvenir, given always at 
the "Diner Adieu." One of,the stew
ards played a lively air on the piano, 
as we entered the saloon. Each course 
proved delicious for the St. Paul prides 
itself on its good cuisine, consequently 
after dinner we all felt very sociable. 
I went with several others to play cards 
in the drawing room, and met some 
delightful people for the first time. We 
all deplored the fact that we had not 
met before, and resolved to make good 
use of the few hours we had yet to
gether. When we stopped playing we 
went down and listened to some music 
in the saloon, which is the main room 
for public gatherings. After that we 
went on deck and curled up in deck 
chairs, talking cosily. 

The Migratory Habits of Birds. 

THE appearance of familiar birds in 
the spring and their disappearance at 
the close of summer, have excited the 
interest of observers from earliest 

times. To account for them, much 
curious speculation has been indulged 
in. One writer of the eighteenth cen
tury advanced the theory that the birds 
retired to the moon in the fall. Some 
objected to this on the ground that the 
distance to the moon was too great. He 
suggested that there might be bodies 
in space between us and the moon, to 
serve for the entertainment of the birds 
on their journey. Another theory, one 
more widely accepted, was that birds 
hibernate in the winter in hollow trees, 
or, in some cases, in the mud at the 
bottom of lakes and ponds. 

1 hes e absurd theories have given 
way to more reasonable views. Care
ful and intelligent observation during 
more than a century has disclosed many 
interesting and important facts, but it 
is likely that we have scarcely advanced 
beyond the threshold of investigation. 
\\ e are able to tell when birds migrate, 
whither they go, some facts regarding 
their manner of journeying, but to the 
question, "Why do birds migrate ?" no 
wholly satisfactory answer has been 
given. 

The time .of migration of a certain 
species varies little from year to year. 
I his is particularly the case with sea 
birds. In our latitude, the earliest 
l>irds to arrive reach us late in February 
or early in March. The current of 
migration grows steadily stronger until 
the middle of May. After this it de
clines until it is practically over by 
June. Our winter visitors have passed 
northward to their summer homes, the 
transients have gone on to their breed-

places, and our bird population 
consists of permanent residents and 
about ninety varieties of summer visit
ants. The spring migration is scarcely 
over before the fall migration begins. 
About the first of July, tree swallows 
and bolxdinks appear from the north. 
The height of migration is reached be
tween September 20th and last of the 
month. By December, we have left 
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only our permanent residents and our 
hardy winter visitants. 

Observation has enabled us to deter
mine not only when birds migrate, but 
whither. We have learned the breed
ing places and the winter resorts of al
most all the birds of earth or sea. 
Some, such as plover and sand piper, 
take migratory journeys of extraordin
ary length. The American Golden 
plover breeds in Arctic America and 
migrates the whole length of North and 
South America to Patagonia. The 
bobolink rears its young in New Eng
land and spends its winter in the region 
beyond the Amazon. The cat bird is 
found in summer throughout the east
ern part of the United States, in winter, 
in the southern part of this country or 
in Cuba. The robin is erratic in its 
habits of migration. Sometimes a few 
may winter as far north as New Eng
land, but the greater part spends the 
winter in the Southern States. The 
warblers, of which seventy species are 
found in the United States, after breed
ing along Hudson bay or farther north, 
migrate in winter beyond our southern 
boundaries. The sparrows, as a group, 
are also strictly migratory. 

Investigations point to the conclu
sion that most birds perform their 
migratory journeys at night. This is 
particularly true of those birds whose 
powers of flight are limited, and would 
render them easy prey for larger birds 
if they ventured by day. Knowledge 
of nocturnal migration of birds is ob
tained (i) by means of birds found 
dead at bottoms of lighthouses, etc., 
(2) observations made from such lofty 
places, and (3) observations made with 
telescope focused on moon. The num
ber of birds found at bottoms of statues 
varies in different localities, due to 
birds having regular lines of migration. 
No birds are killed during clear nights. 
The presence of moisture in the atmos
phere interferes with the flight of birds 
and robs them of landmarks. They 

find it necessary to fly lower and thus 
come in contact with lighthouses. Mr. 
Chapman gives a very interesting ac
count of a few hours spent one evening 
in watching the flight of birds, from a 
high statue. It began to rain and im
mediately the number in the lower at
mosphere greatly increased. He 
noticed more or less regular fluctua
tion in the number of birds. During 
the whole time, they kept up a continual 
chirping. The number found dead in 
the morning was but a small propor
tion of the whole number that had 
passed. He also observed with tele
scope flight of birds, having it directed 
toward the moon. During three hours 
264 birds passed across his limited field 
of vision. Their dark forms were so 
clearly outlined against the moon that 
he was able to determine the species 
by the manner of flight. 

The height at which birds fly varies 
considerably. Some species migrate 
at a distance of two or three miles 
above the earth. Their speed on these 
journeys depends on many things. It 
is probable that the average is low, 
though great speed may occasionally 
be reached. The records for fifty-eight 
species in spring of 1883 show an aver
age of twenty-three miles a day for 
four hundred twenty miles. 

The persistence with which birds 
follow an established line of migration 
is remarkable. Often these routes can 
be explained only by reference to past 
geological condition. For example, a 
species that breeds in Europe and 
winters in Africa crosses the Mediter
ranean sea at what is now one of the 
widest points. Soundings, however, 
show that the shore-line has changed, 
and what is now a wide part was once 
one of the narrowest. Even after con
ditions have changed, the birds follow 
route established by their ancestors. 

It is a very wonderful thing that 
birds are able to travel such distances 
without becoming lost. As yet this has 
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not been satisfactorily explained. If 
the older birds always led the way, it 
might be said that the power is the re
sult of experience. Observations seem 
to show that this is not always the case. 
With land birds it is probable that 
sight plays an important part. At the 
height at which they fly their horizon 
may be ninety miles distant. This 
would enable them even to cross bodies 
of water without losing themselves. 
That they depend somewhat on sight 
is shown by the fact that birds migrate 
mainly 011 clear nights and seek the 
earth on the approach of a storm. But 
in the case of birds which fly for hun
dreds or thousands of miles over water 
sight cannot play such an important 
l»rt. We are led to the conclusion that 
birds possess a "sense of direction." 
which enables them to find their way 
to and from their home region. 

Why do birds migrate? The most 
feasible theory offered in explanation 
of this is that migration began in 
search for food. The supply becoming 
short in the region of the nest, the bird 
wandered away, returning again and 
again to the home vicinity. These 
journeys were extended further and 
further, the bird returning every nest
ing season. At last their wandering 
became a fixed habit, and finally be
came crystallized into what we call the 
"instinct of migration." A. R. Russell 
thinks that the "survival of the fittest" 
led to the extermination of those who 
did not migrate at proper times. 

During the last hundred years we 
have learned many things about this 
very interesting phase of the study of 
birds. It is to lie hoped that the next 
century of investigation will make 
plain many things about which we are 
doubtful. 

MARGARET V. BLOOMINGDALE, 
Senior I. 

Subscribe for THE SIGNAL. 

A Trip to My Air Castle. 

ONE warm afternoon last summer 
my friend and I were sitting under a 
large tree, reading. The heat was op
pressive, and at last Lucille said, "I 
would give anything to be able to take 
a little journey now to a cooler climate. 
I am tired of the monotonous life we 
are leading at this place. There is 
nothing to do but to read and walk." 

W ell , I said, "suppose we do take a 
little trip. How would you like to go 
to my other home awhile?" "Your 
other home ? I didn't know you had 
one." "O, yes. I have," I replied. 
"It lies far away towards the south, 
if I am tired of life here, and wish to 
see other friends and surroundings for 
awhile, 1 take a train, and, before I 
have scarcely time to think, I am en
joying myself in another clime." 

Lucille thought that this was all 
very strange, but consented to go. On 
our way to the station I telephoned to 
a few of my friends, and told them I 
would soon be at home, and invited 
them to a dinner to celebrate my ar
rival. 

W e took the first train that started 
from the station, and soon were speed
ing on our way, passing through green 
fields and populous cities, crossing 
winding rivers and mountains, until 
we came to a country of indescribable 
beauty. 1 he fields were carpeted with 
brilliant red and purple flowers, tiny 
streams like threads of silver wound 
in and out among the meadows. In 
the distance was a mountain whose 
summit was covered with a pure 
mantle of snow, which glistened in the 
sunlight. 

At last the train stopped, and we 
alighted. 1 he journey had not seemed 
a long one. although we had traveled 
over hundreds of miles. The train, 
strange to say, seemed to have been 
especially for us, as it started back 
again at lightning speed. 
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We found ourselves in a pleasant 
grove, through which could be seen 
a building of dazzling whiteness. On 
leaving the grove we walked up a path 
lined with tall, graceful trees. Then 
we entered the gate which opened into 
a beautiful park, in the center of which 
was a miniature lake, in whose limpid 
depths hundreds of gold-fish gleamed 
like jewels. Thousands of roses were 
in bloom, heliotrope, pure white lilies, 
scarlet poppies and pansies were all 
growing in profusion. At the right 
was an orange grove, with golden fruit 
flashing from under dark green leaves, 
while at the left was a grove of stately 
palms and cypress trees. 

The building, or castle as I shall 
have to call it, for it was certainly 
beautiful enough to he called so, was 
white as alabaster. The door was 
opened, and we entered a hall of un
sullied marble, in the center of which 
a silvery fountain arose. 

We passed through rooms in which 
the walls of some were inlaid with 
precious stones, others were hung with 
rare tapestry. The furnishings were, 
indeed, in harmony with the surround
ings. Lucille was charmed. We spent 
some time in wandering about the 
apartments, and when we reached the 
rear balcony, the sun was setting over 
the snow-capped mountain. Beautiful 
birds with gorgeous plumage were fly
ing to their nests. The faint perfume 
of roses filled the dreamy air. Night 
was approaching. Lucille would have 
preferred to have stood longer and 
gazed at the beautiful sight before her, 
but I reminded her that my gudsts, 
whom I had invited, were soon to ar
rive, and that she must help me to 
receive them. 

My first guest was one whom "to 
know was to love her." Her sweet, 
young face was sad. but she was as 
graceful as ever in her gown of purple 
lined with ermine. She said, "My life 
is darkened. I lived for my country. 

which I loved. That now is fallen, 
conquered by the cruel Napoleon. I 
begged him to save me one province, 
but in vain. I could not turn his will." 

Then came a beautiful girl, very 
young, with dark hair and flashing 
eyes, and from under her coat I saw 
the blade of a knife, discolored with 
blood. She said, "You will never see 
me again, for I soon must die as a 
murderess, but I killed only one man, 
and he was a tyrant, one man to save a 
thousand." 

Another young girl followed with 
a pale, saint-like face. On her gown 
were embroidered ten lilies of France, 
and in her hat was a large white plume, 
while by her side hung a sword. Al
though probably my youngest guest, 
she had accomplished what 110 o ne else 
could boast of doing. She had saved 
and freed her country. 

Now I greet a woman, tall and 
stately, with a high forehead and deep 
blue eyes. She looks proud and happy, 
and well she might, for the war has 
ended, and her noble husband, who 
was "first in war," is now "first in 
peace," and may I also add the words 
"first in the hearts of his countrymen." 

Now approach two women, who, 
though both are my guests, are bitter 
enemies. One is a tall blonde, the 
other a sprightly brunette, with strik
ingly beautiful eyes. The latter is the 
present wife, the other the divorced 
wife of one whose marriages have 
made him famous. 

And so they pass in succession. 
Women whom many people would give 
their lives to see, and yet they always 
come at my invitation to greet me when 
I visit my castle. 

When the last of this pageant had 
passed it was far into the night. Early 
the next morning we started for home. 
Lucille was loath to go, but I told her 
that, as long as we had not said any
thing to our parents about our trip, 
they might be worried, but I assured 
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her that if site wished, we might some 
time again visit my castle. 

EESIE CARNRW, 
Model, '04. 

Colors of Nature. 

IN ONE of my recent trips on my 
bicycle I rode the entire length of what 
is known as the Switzerland of 
America—the Wissahickon of Phila
delphia. 

The entrance to this earthly para
dise is about five miles above Fair-
mount water-works. It really has its 
beginning at Ridge avenue, and ex
tends along the creek of the same name 
for ten miles, up to Audora Nurseries 
at Chestnut Hill. 

The creek, for several miles, is on 
the left of the road. Here one sees the 
awe-inspiring rocks, with their fossils 
of fern, towering high above the creek 
on the left. On the top of these are 
trees of various species and growth. 
In some places the bare gray of the 
rocks is seen, while again they are cov
ered with the shaded moss of brown, 
light green, dark green and gray. 

In places the road is on the level 
with the dark green waters of the 
silent stream, mirroring the reflection 
of the overhanging willows, maples 
and pines. 

Along the roadside, both at the 
water's edge and at the bottom of the 
towering rocks, were sprinkled little 
specks of blue, delicate pink, pale blue 
and yellow. Upon closer examination, 
however, one would discover that they 
were violets, spring beauties, bluets, 
dandelions and buttercups. 

After we had ridden about two miles 
the road and creek crossed each other, 
and then the creek lay at our right. 

From here on the place became more 
wild. The high hills of rock were on 
lx>th sides of the stream, upon which 
grew trees, some beautifully tall and 

straight, others were bent and twisted. 
Here and there among the trees were 
hushes of dogwood, looking very 
pretty, gleaming in the distance be
tween tlie dark green foliage' of the 
hemlocks and firs. 

W e passed the new Indian statute of 
white marble. There it crouches, upon 
the very top of one of the highest 
points. A clearing has been made in 
the trees and undergrowth, from the 
foot to the summit, that it may be 
better seen. 

Another thing which particularly at
tracted our attention, and which is con
sidered a very wild part, was a ravine, 
through which runs a little brook, 
meeting the creek. Just about this 
miniature torrent are two bridges; one 
is of wood, the other of stone, above 
the wooden one. These stand out very 
plainly, with the dark green foliage of 
the pines, firs and hemlocks, and here 
and there a maple of lighter shade as 
a background. This ravine was 
thickly covered with various sorts of 
undergrowth, such as shrubs, ferns, 
vines and a few fallen tree-trunks, the 
combination of the greens and browns 
making a beautiful sight. 

A sharp turn about a mile beyond 
this revealed a • hill which is called 
"Dead Man's Hill," its name being de
rived from its dangerous position. As 
we made the turn, I uttered an excla
mation and stood perfectly transfixed. 

I h e picture before my eyes was one 
from which any artist would make a 
fortune if he could but portray it. 

At the foot of the hill, very near 
me. were the massive rocks, covered 
with a brownish moss; growing on 
these rocks, in the foreground, were 
the poplars, with their light and tender 
green leaves: back of these were the 
dark foliaged hemlocks and firs; over
head was the azure of the heavens, 
decked with fleecy white clouds; un
derneath were the various vines and 
spring flowers; over all, as a king over 
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his subjects, the sun beamed his golden 
face, flecking everything with patches 
of gold. 

Coming down the steep hillside on 
the left, after we had passed this en
chanting spot, were several miniature 
cataracts and falls. These splashed and 
tumbled their crystal depths into 
springs or underground passes to the 
creek. 

Thus we rode on, all the while the 
magnificent scenery affording us a con
stantly changing panorama. 

ELEANOR M. HAAS. 

A Stroll on a Western Prairie. 

COME, my friend, let us take a stroll 
out upon the most beautiful of prairies. 
This land of North Dakota is well de
serving of the above title. There are 
but three places in the world where this 
rich, black soil is found—in China, 
through the region around the Hoang 
Ho; in Russia, through the valley of 
the Volga, and in North America, in 
the region of the Mississippi river. 

It is said of these western prairies 
that if you "Tickle them with a hoe, 
they will laugh with a harvest." In
deed, this is true to some extent, but 
to obtain the greatest possible good 
from the land it must be cultivated by 
the most efficient methods. 

We are now well out upon the prai
ries. What is it, my friend, that you 
are searching for? Ah, I see; you are 
surprised by the absence of any eleva
tion. There is not a break in the hori
zon, not the smallest change of sky
line: just a great, broad, flat plain, ex
tending for miles 011 a ll sides of us. 

As it is the early part of the summer, 
you see that the grain to your right and 
left is just half grown. Look! the 
wind is sweeping across the fields, 
making the green grain undulate like 
a mighty ocean. What sight could be 
more beautiful? I hear you ask me, 
"Where are the trees?" Yes, it is 

strange to see so broad a landscape, 
with not a tree upon it. There are no 
trees to he found 011 t hese prairies, ex
cept yonder, along the river bank. All 
the lumber which is used for building 
purposes is sent from other parts of 
the United States. 

We have traveled several miles be
yond the town, and are out among the 
great fields of prairie grass. But come, 
let us see what this great mass of pink 
along the roadside can be. What an 
exquisite perfume is wafted toward us! 
"How beautiful!" we cry, as we care
fully make our way through the dense 
clumps of tangled grass. They are the 
wild roses of the prairie, delicate in 
color, and more fragrant than any of 
their Eastern sisters. Let me give you 
a slight hint: be sure to gather the 
sprays of buds, not the full-blown ones. 
To-morrow they will open in all their 
glory. 

In your Eastern home you are accus
tomed to seeing many stones, both in 
the road and fields. Here on the prai
rie we have not seen one stone, nor 
should we if our walk were continued. 
This is one of the many peculiarities 
of a Western prairie. Perhaps you 
noticed in the city that the houses are 
built of the sun-dried brick, that the 
sidewalks and curbstones are made of 
wood. This is true of all towns in the 
prairie region. 

And now, as the sun is setting, we 
must turn our faces homeward, since it 
is not the plea'santest thing in the world 
to be out on a prairie after dark. 

FLORENCE SLIDELL HOWLAND, 
Feb., '04. 

The Fish They Did Not Catch. 
SHOCKING, did you say? Yes, un

doubtedly so, but nevertheless true. 
They went fishing on a Sunday. And 
why, do you ask? Because, being lit
tle pitchers with big ears, they had 
heard, the day previous, a sporting-
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man say that he believed fish bit much 
better and more often on Sundays than 
on week-days. Therefore, after the 
girl's flaxen hair had been sufficiently 
plastered down with water and plaited 
so tightly that the two little yellow 
plaits stuck out from her head like im
aginary lines tending toward the cen
tre of vision, and the boy's face rubbed 
so briskly that it shone like a mirror, 
and every one had gone to church, 
these two young hopefuls set out on 
their trip. 

The boy went ahead and carried the 
fishing tackle. The girl trudged on 
behind with the lunch basket, which 
was a paper bag containing some pop
corn, a stick of taffy, and three jaw
breakers. 

After walking for some time down 
the long, lonely country road, they 
came to the pond. Here the surround
ings looked bleak and cold. The trees 
were destitute of foliage and the un
dergrowth seemed to crouch lower than 
it did in summer, as though it were 
seeking warmth. There was no tender 
young grass shouting up out of the 
earth, but all was covered with dead 
and decaying leaves. The pond was 
still as death, save now and then when 
the wind blew across it and rippled the 
glassy surface. A small pier that had 
once served for a boat-landing ex
tended far out into the water, and on 
this the pair seated themselves and 
threw out their lines. 

"I guess I'll fish for salmon," piped 
the girl. 

"Salmon! You are a dandy. Why, 
salmon's ages out of season." 

"Oh, is it? Well, I didn't know. 
Speckled trout is rather pretty; let us 
fish for that." 

"Speckled trout has gone lean and 
haggard these two months—shows 
what a girl knows about such things." 

Thus they sat and argued, and shiv

ered, and waited for the fish to bite. 
The seconds grew into minutes, the 
minutes into hours, and still not so 
much as a nibble. 

"Let us sing something," whispered 
the girl. 

"Don't know anything," answered 
the boy. 

"Why, yes, you do; there's 'After 
the Ball.' You know that fine, and I'll 
sing the 'Holy City.' " 

Just then the girl felt a tug at her 
line and, forgetting where she was, in 
her excitement to land safely the prize 
leaned forward too far and fell into 
the water. She clung to the landing, 
however, and the boy succeeded, after a 
great struggle, in getting her on shore. 

Shivering with cold and fear they 
crept home. Suddenly the boy stopped 
on the road and asked, "But, I say, 
where is the fish ?" 

"Oh, I didn't catch it, and besides I 
forgot all about it after I fell into the 
water," cried the girl, shaking anew. 

"Well, if thai isn't like a girl I'll eat 
my head! Sits for five hours to wait 
for a thing, falls into the water for it, 
and then forgets what she fell in after." 

Sheppard Science Club. 

On April 24th, Mr. B. Bradford 
read an essay on the "Life of Louis 
Agassiz. This paper was read at an 
appropriate time as we have just placed 
a bust of Agassiz in the library. 

On May 1 st a paper entitled. "The 
Life of Thomas Huxley," was read by 
Mr. M. Thompson. The subject mat
ter was well arranged. 

"Bird Migrations" were thoroughly 
explained in a paper read by Miss M 
Bloomingdale on May 8th. 

Miss Franke, on May 15, discussed 
m a scholarly way the structure and 
habits of "Insectivorous Plants." 
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ANOTHER school year is rapidly 
drawing to a close. Class Day and 
Commencement will soon be on hand. 
Then the parting with school for the 
summer. Let us recall the old maxim 
which applies so well here—"Absence 
makes the heart grow fonder." 

OUR base-ball team seems to be equal 
to any emergency in the opponent line. 
Pennington and South Jersey have re
cently fallen easy victims before our 
team of sluggers. 

The support of the team has also 
been good, and the enthusiasm has 
reached such a pitch that it will not be 
necessary to urge attendance at the 
games. Saying that you were not out 
to the last game is just another way of 

acknowledging that you are behind the 
times. 

WE MUST take note of Dr. Green's 
timely pun in chapel a few mornings 
ago. It came so suddenly and unex
pectedly that we didn't want to laugh 
until it was too late. Never mind; af
ter this pun we shall not be surprised 
at anything. 

THE SIGNAL wishes to thank its 
many contributors for the abundance 
of material that has been supplied. We 
also wish to make apology for cutting 
some really good notes. It is our aim 
to finish the financial year on the right 
side of the ledger, and we are sure you 
are willing to accept this- very reason
able excuse. 
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In Memoriam. 

IT IS with regret that we notice the 
deatli of John D. Manning, a young 
man of promise, who was graduated 
from this institution in the year 1891. 
He was noted for his moral integrity, 
and was an earnest devotee to his vo
cation. 

Delphic Society. 

THE reception of the Delphic Liter
ary Society to the other societies of the 
school was held in the gymnasium Fri
day evening, May 8th. The program 
for the evening consisted of a dialogue, 
tableaux and recitations, which were 
ably rendered, and thoroughly enjoyed 
by all. Refreshments were then served. 

Miss Wade, Prof. Secor and Miss 
Kise. president of the society, were on 
the receiving committee. 

Philomathean Notes. 
Marian Durell. 

THE Philomathean-Thencanic enter
tainment was given 011 A pril 24th. It 
was a great success, and the committee 
which worked so faithfully deserves to 
be congratulated. The program con
sisted of a piano solo by Miss Willets, 
and progressive games. Miss Brew
ster and Mr. Farley were awarded the 
first prizes, and the consolation prizes 
were given to Miss Vick and Prof. 
Skilton. To tell the whole truth, the 
last-mentioned gentleman seems to 
have a liking for "Old Maids." 

We extend a hearty welcome to our 
new members, and also offer our thanks 
for the amusement they afforded us 011 
Friday. 

Philomathean desires to express its 
regret that it cannot entertain either the 
other societies or the Hall-girls. Full 
arrangements had been made, but ow
ing to an unforseen circumstance both 

these entertainments will have to be 
given up. 

Gamma Sigma. 
B. H Chamberlain. 

DURING the past month "Current 
Events" were read by Miss Ditmars, 
and Miss Grover conducted an after
noon with Coleridge. A short sketch 
of the life of that poet was followed by 
the reading of "Christabel" and a brief 
discussion of Coleridge's use of the su
pernatural in his poetry, and his rank 
among English poets. 

Dancing. 

IN OLDEN times dancing was re
garded not only as an elegant accom
plishment, but as tbe only means for 
acquiring the fine and graceful gait 
suitable for tbe genteel walks of life. 
Locke, in his "Treatise on Education," 
says: "Dancing being that which gives 
graceful motion to all our limbs, and, 
above all things, manliness and a be
coming confidence to young children, I 
think cannot lie learned too early." 

NO one, I suppose, in these liberal 
days, strenuously opposes dancing if 
properly regulated. I cannot, how
ever, see tbe necessity of dancing from 
nine o'clock at night until four o'clock 
in the morning, six days out of the 
seven of each week. On the contrary, 
it is quite apparent to me that this is an 
excess which is wholesome neither for 
the body nor tbe mind. It is not social 
enjoyment, and, while it may be favor
able to freedom and-ease of manners, 
it is not conducive to good health. 

Dancing is a gentle exercise, favor
able to the health, but. like all physical 
exercises, must lie pursued under such 
circumstances as are dictated by nature 
or it will become harmful. 

LEON GERMAIN, 
Model, 1904. 
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BASE-BALL. 
STATE SCHOOLS, 25; RUTGERS PREP., I. 

The State Schools won an easy vic
tory from Rutgers Prep. 011 A pril 10th 
by a score of 27 to I. 

The feature of the game was the 
heavy batting by our boys. A fine 
catch by Edwards elicited applause. 
Parker did excellent work for the State 
Schools team during the two innings 
that he played. Kiser sustained a 
sprained ankle while running to first in 
the last inning. The score: 

STATE SCHOOLS. 
R. H. O. A. E. 
2  3  0 * 0  o  
4 3 4 1 2 
3 3 0 3 0  
3  3  7  o i  
3 4 2 2 0  
3 1 0 0 2  
3 1 0 0 2  
2 3 3 2 0  
2 3 3 2 0  
3 I 2 I O 
1 I 3 I O 

Totals, ... 27 23 21 7 7 
RUTGERS PREP. 

R. H. 0. A. E. 
G. Lang, ss.,.. I 1 3 3 1 
Heath. 3b., ... 1 0 3 2 
Bozley. 2b., . . 0 1 0 2 0 
McKibbin, ib.. 0 0 10 0 2 
Opdyke. If.. 0 0 0 0 
H. Lang. cf.. .. 0 2 0 1 
Kruckler. rf., . 0 0 2 0 1 
McChesney, c., 0 1 2 0 1 
Fisher, p 0 2 2 1 

Totals. ... 4 21 10 9 

State Schools, 2 12 0 0 2 3  8 —27 
Rutgers Prep., 0 0 1 0 0  0 0— 1 

Two-base hits, Dawson. Edwards, Soehl. 
Struck out—by Soehl, 3; by Fisher, I. Base 
on balls—off Soehl, I ; off Fisher, 5. Stolen 
bases, Dawson, Edwards, Soehl 2, Kiser 5, 
Green 2, Heath 3. Murphy 2. Parker. McKib-
bin, H. Lang. Passed balls. McChcsney, 3. 
Balk. Fisher. Time of game, 2.05. Umpires, 
Bradford and Messlers. 

PEDDIE INSTITUTE, FI; STATE SCHOOLS, 
2. 

On April 24th the State Schools 
team journeyed to Hightstown, where 
it played the representatives of Peddie 

Institute, and was defeated in a clean, 
snappy and exciting game by the score 
of 5 to 2. The Peddie boys' victory 
was due largely to excellent base run
ning and opportune hitting. Our boys 
took too many desperate chances on the 
bags. 

Captain Ochenback's tossers scored 
two runs in the first inning as the result 
of a double from Kent's bat. In both 
the fourth and fifth innings a runner 
tallied. In the eighth, a base on balls 
and a hit scored Peddie's last run. 

Captain Heath's team scored its first 
run in the third on two singles. Its 
second figure was made in the eighth on 
a timely single by Dawson. In the 
seventh and ninth we had men on bases 
but were unable to bring them in. 

Edwards played well for our team, 
and Soehl's pitching was steady at crit
ical points. The score: 

STATE SCH OOLS. 
R. H. O. A. E. 
0  2  1 0  0  
0 1 4 2 0  
0 0 1 3 0  
o i 10 o 1 
0 I 2 I O 
0 0 0 5 0  
0 0 2 0 0  
2 1 4 4 0  
0 1 0 0 0  

Totals, 2 7 24 15 1 

PEDDIE. 
R. H. O. A. E. 
2 3 2 5 0  
1 I I o o 
0 I I o o 
1 2 O I I 
O 0 8 I I 
O I 13 I o 
o o 1 7 1 
0 I I o o 
1 10 2 O 
0 0 0 0 0 

Totals 5 10 27 17 3 
Stolen bases, Dawson 2, Heath 2, Edwards. 

Cox. Parker. Butler. Taylor. Ackeubach 2, 
Way. Struck out—by Soehl, 4; by Outcalt. 6; 
by Clarke. 1. Bases on balls—off Soehl, 3. 
Dropped third strike. Voshurg. Two-base 
hits. Dawson. Keen, Ackenbach. Jefferson. 
Umpire, Mr. Fields. Time, 1.45. 

Dawson, If., 
Edwards, 2b., 
Soehl, p 
Cox, lb 
Kiser, cf., ... 
Butler, 3b., . 
Green, ss., .. 
Heath, c., 
Murphy, rf., 
Parker, If., 
Parker, If., . 

Dawson, If., .. 
Edwards, 2b., 
Soehl, p., 
Cox, lb., 
Parker, cf 
Butler, ss 
Green, 3b., ... 
Heath, c., .... 
Murphy, rf.. 

Ackenbach. 2b 
Taylor. If 
Keen, cf., 
Jefferson, ss 
Voshurg. c. 
Way, lb 
McConcghv, 3b., . . 
Van Tassel, rf 
Outcalt, p., 
Clarke, p., 
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EOLIA CLUB, 9; STATE SCHO OLS, 1 6. 
On Aoril 29th our team adminis

tered a severe drubbing to the Eolia 
Club of Princeton University. The 
Princeton boys were the greater of
fenders in error making, ten misplays 
being recorded against them. In the 
handling of the stick our boys dis
played more skill. Fifteen safe drives is 
the total of their day's work with the 
willow, Edwards, Soehl and Heath be
ing in evidence with three hits each. 

On the bases the State Schools play
ers showed much daring and clever
ness. Twelve stolen bases are credited 
to them. 

^ M ullen was the heavy hitter of the 
Eolia Club. Four safe drives were 
made by him and two of them were 
two-base hits. 

In the sixth inning Soehl was injured 
while sliding to second base and was 
obliged to retire from the game. But
ler took his place in the box. The 
score: 

STATE SCHOOLS. 

R. H. O. A. E. 
Dawson, If 2 1 4 0 1 
Edwards, 2b 2 a 2 r 1 
Soehl P. 2 I o 3 o 
£ox; lb- 3 1 10 o o 
Parker, cf 2 1 o 1 o 
Butler, ss., p 1 1 0 1 1 
Green, 3b., ss 1 1 1 2 2 
Heath, c. o 3 10 0 1 
Murphy, rf. 2 1 o o 1 
Warbasse, 3b o 0 o 2 1 

Totals, 16 15 27 9 8 

EOLIA CLUB. 

R. H. O. A. E. 
J- RUE. C. 2 0 3 6 O 
Spangler, cf. o 1 o 0 0 
Lewis, ss., 2 2 2 7 3 
Henry, If., p 22120 
Herr, 2b. O I a o a 
Ellis, 3b 1 o a 3 a 
Mullen, c.. cf 1 4 o o o 
Baker, lb., o 1 9 o 1 
Dodd, p., o o o o o 
Reinners, cf., 1 1 1 0 o 
Messier, rf., o o o o o 

Totals, 9 12 24 18 10 

State Schools 55 20 I 003 x—16 
Eolia Club 4 1 000200 2— 9 

• Struck out—by Soehl, 7; by Butler, 1; by 
Dodd, 1 ; by Henry, 2. Base on balls—off 
Soehl, 2; off Butler, 2; off Dodd, 2. Stolen 
bases, Dawson 2, Soehl 2, Cox 2, Parker 3, 
Butler, Green, Heath, Herr, Ellis, Reinners. 
Double play, Cox unassisted. Two-base hits, 
Dawson, Heath, Murphy, Mullen 2. Dropped 
third strike, Rue, Mullen. Passed balls, Mul
len 2, Heath. Time, 2.15. Umpire, Mr. 
Wvckoff. 

STATE SCHOOL S, 9; TRENTON COUNTRY 
CLUB, 26. 

On May 3d our team suffered defeat 
from the Country Club's strong nine. 
Soehl was not in excellent shape and 
retired in favor of Butler at the be
ginning of the third inning. Butler 
pitched a good game, allowing but 
seven hits to be secured off his curves. 
Edwards accomplished a double play 
unassisted. Cox fielded well, and 
Dawson did well with the stick. For 
the winners, Roebling and Bradley 
played good ball. Score: 

STATE SCHOOLS. 

R- H. O. A. E. 
Dawson, r{ 1 3 0 o o 
Edwards, 2b 1 , 6 . , 
Soehl, p., o o o 1 o 
£?*. "> • 21901 

cf- i 1 1 0 o 
Butler, ss., p 1 1 0 1 „ 
£ree?. 3b o 1 o o 3 
Heath, c i j ^ , 
Murphy, If. 1 0 l Q , 
Warbasse, ss., i 0 i i i 

Totals 9 g 21 10 8 

TRENTON C. C 

R. H. o. A. E. 
Hunt. 2b 4 , , . , 
Roebling. p ib 4362? 
Kafer, p., ib., 2 2 A T .  
Bradley, c. 42 $ 3 
lob,n- rf- 1 1 0 o o Anderson, If. 2 1 n n . 
green, 3b.. 2 2 ? ° J 
Dickinson, cf. 3 0 1 o o 
Atken. ss- 4 3 1 2 1 

Totals 26 15 24 12 7 
State Schools 002231 10-9 
Country Club, 4 9 1 2 0 3 7  o—26 
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Struck out—by Butler, 3; by Roebling, 4; 

by Kafer, 2. Base on balls—off Soehl, 1; off 
Butler, 3; off Roebling, 2; off Kafer, 1. Hit 
by pitched ball, Warbasse, Hunt, Anderson, 
Dickinson. Dropped third strike, Heath, 
Bradley. Stolen bases, Dawson 2, Edwards 2, 
Warbasse, Cox, Butler, Heath, Roebling 2, 
Kafer, Tobin. Umpire, Buckman. Time, two 
hours. 

STATE SCHOOLS, 14; PENNINGTON, 4. 

The State Schools base ball club de
feated the Pennington Seminary team 
on May 13th by a score of 14 to 4. 

In the opening inning each team 
scored two runs, and in the sixth Pen
nington took the lead by batting in two 
more. In the seventh inning our boys 
set upon Hart's curves with vengeance. 
A series of hits, coupled with some 
gross misplays, netted us three runs. 
In the eighth inning the State Schools 
hanged the horse hide to all parts of the 
field and scored a total of nine runs. 

The wide margin in the score was 
largely due to Butler's pitching, as the 
Pennington boys found it difficult to 
connect with his curves, only five safe 
hits being recorded. Hart was hit 
hard, a total of eleven hits being se
cured by our players. The score: 

STATE SCHOOLS. 
R. H. 0. A. E 

Dawson, If., 3 2 1 1 0 
Parker, 2b., 3 2 3 2 1 
Soehl, 3b 1 2 2 0 1 
Cox, ib., 1 1 7 0 1 
Kiser, cf., 1 0 2 0 0 
J. Butler, ss., 1 1 1 2 0 
Heath, c., 1 0 8 1 1 
G. Butler, p., 1 2 1 2 0 
Murphy, rf., 2 1 2 0 1 

Totals, 14 11 27 8 5 

PENNINGTON SEMINARY. 
R. H. 0. A. E. 

Williams, 2b., I 0 6 1 2 
P. Hart, p., I 1 3 1 1 
Jones, ib I 0 6 0 2 
Warren,-3b., O 0 1 2 1 
Barr, rf O 0 0 0 2 
Brown, ss., 0 2 0 0 2 
Pierson, c., 0 1 6 4 0 
Grace, If 0 0 2 0 0 
H. Hart, cf I 1 0 1 2 

Totals, 4 5 24 9 13 

Struck out—by Butler, 8; by P. Hart, 6. 
Base on balls—off Butler, 2; off P. Hart, I. 
Hit by pitched ball, H. Hart, Parker, Kiser. 
Stolen bases, Dawson, Parker 4, Cox, Kiser, 
J. Butler 2, Heath 2, G. Butler, Murphv P. 
Hart. Two-base hits, Dawson, Soehl, Cox, 
J. Butler, G. Butler. P. Hart, Brown. Three-
base hit, Dawson. Umpire, McMickle. 

Normal Class Notes. 
B— 1. 

R. Virginia Horner. 

Miss Mag - - re—"Miss Rei , 
when the rivers are stopped up, do you 
spell it d-a-m-m-e-d ?" * 

Miss R.—"Yes. Rivers are never 
profane." 

Miss R.—"What is the source of a 
river ?" 

Miss Prio - y—"A canal." 
Prof. Sco - - y—"What is a frac

tion?" 
Miss Min -- ck—"Something that 

has a numerator and a denominator." 
Prof. Sco--y—"Your answer is 

not clear. I might as well ask what a 
dress is, and be told something that has 
sleeves." 

Miss R.—"On which side of the 
river near your home is the channel?" 

Miss AC.—"Why, the other side." 

B—II. 
Jennie Hancey. 

Have you ever been on a field trip? 
Fine, isn't it? What, don't know? 
Well, the B2's do. They have learned 
by sad experience, while you have 
missed half the pleasure of geography. 
What a wonderful place Mercer 
county is, with its huge banks of gla
cial drift, its beautiful terraced Dela
ware, the even sky-line of its hills, its 
quarries at Wilburtha, and what a 
large place, too. If you don't believe 
it. just take a walk from Wilburtha to 
Washington's Crossing some warm 
afternoon. Stroll along the banks of 
the ditch—Never heard of "the ditch" 
before? Oh. well, you in North Jer
sey call it a canal, but it is merely a 
ditch. 
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1 advise you not to stroll too 
leisurely, or else you will be in the 
background, while only a cloud of 
dust or an occasional clatter of feet on 
a distant bridge will reveal to you the 
position of your companions. 

After several hours, perhaps, you 
may reach the place where the "Father 
of Our Country" stayed all night and 
ate his breakfast. An inviting place to 
rest, undoubtedly, hut not this time! 
^ o n may walk through the rooms and 
sit down after registering your name, 
hut your day is far from done. Hurry 
to the station for the train is coming. 

My, what a beautiful country we 
are passing through! Real, live moun
tains above us on both sides! Not 
mountains, only hills, did you say? 
Well, they are mountains to me. You 
laugh! No; I am not ashamed of 
South Jersey. 

Moore's Station! Now for moun
tain climbing! Did you ever try going 
up the face of a mountain rather than 
its hack? Well, it is an angular task. 
Now, then, prepare for work, and fol
low me, for where I am there you shall 
he, if I can manage to get hold of a 
stout branch and pull you up. But 
look out for the falling rock waste. 
What, lost your hat ? Oh, never mind, 
l>e t hankful that it was not your life. 

Meanwhile, the sun is sinking lower 
and lower. You have scaled the 
heights of Bellemont, and rest, tired 
and thirsty, upon its rugged summit. 
And, while there is no curfew to toll 
the knell of' parting day, nor lowing 
herd, to wind slowly o'er the lea, yet 
the weary B2's and that illustrious 
teacher homeward plod their weary 
way with the knowledge they have 
gained for some future examination 
(lay. E. E. J . 

Miss L - on - rd told us that she 
spoke from experience when she said 
that "people are no more grammatical 

now than they were thirty or forty 
years ago." 

Miss B - at - y's favorite song— 
"He's Far Away in Georgia." 

Prof. Apgar—"Why is the world 
green ? 

Miss IV -1 - s—"Because it's a 
healthy color." 

A PI.EA FOR THOUGHT. 
Written in memory of May 8th, 1903, and 

our dear "Geom— Professor." 
Think it over, think it over, 
In a calm and tranquil moment. 
Can you learn it without working, 
Without steady application? 
Will the interest and the love for it 
Walk into your soul unsought for? 
Think it.over, think it over; 
Perhaps some brilliant thought will follow 
Which will eliminate the terror 
Of perhaps a startling sixty 
\Vhen the "marks" come straggling homeward. 
Think it over, think it over, 
If drudgery is to you distasteful; 
'ton may, if you're very thoughtful, 
Help humanity and classmates 
By discovering a method 
Of explaining horrid problems, 
And proving still more horrid theorems. 
Without work or application. 
Without "flunk" or supplication. 

So, 
Think it over, think it over; 
Herejs a chance to aid the wretched; 
Here's a chance to be world-famous 
And, when dead, upon your tombstone 
Have these words in letters written: 

Here lies one who saved the lives of 
1 hat bright Junior class so famous; 
Who, with talents unsurpassed, 
Did redeem that class from error; 
Who, so feeble and so faulty, 
Graduated just before them. 
In that sad, unhappy period 
When the world was wrapt in darkness. 
And the sun had not yet risen 
In the form of us, the graduates 
Of the class of '04. Sir. 
In that memorable February 
When we, in all our glory, 
Went out to tell the story 
To the poor, benighted hundreds 
That had gone, ah. yes, before us. 

A JUNIOR. 

Model Class Notes. 
SENIOR. 

"FAMILIAR CRY." 
Oh. help me to think of a joke or two. 
For this is the day the notes are due. 
That SIGNAL work is the bane of my life. 
It causes such worry and trouble and strife. 

* * * * * * * *  
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The Senior Boy's Cry—"The Fac
ulty ought to know better than to give 
any lessons to Seniors." 

The Senior Girl's Cry—"My Com
mencement dress is just sweet, and my 
'Class Day' costume is perfectly stun
ning." 

First Senior Girl—"I think I will 
save my Commencement dress for my 
wedding." 

Second Senior Girl—"It may be 
faded by that time." 

Prof. Smith—"What is a person 
called who paints?" 

Response—"An actress." 
A few days ago we held a little social 

reception, with a few of the Faculty 
present. Well, this is all—absolutely 
all. But to hear the Juniors' version, 
it was the paramount event of the year 
—for they all came upon the scene with 
such great glittering eyes and wide-
open mouths that we began to think 
there had been a fire alarm. And to 
verify our impression we found that 
the Juniors had rescued two of our 
members by means of ropes and were 
looking about to make more thrilling 
rescues. 

Upon questioning them carefully we 
found that there was no fire, but that 
they were looking for a fire. Well! 
they were not disappointed for they got 
fired and the reception rolled on into 
one of the nicest little social events we 
have ever had with a Junior prelude to 
kindle a little excitement. It's too bad, 
Juniors, to roast you in your own issue 
of THE SIGNAL, but you must not try 
to get so near the tire. "Can a man 
take fire info his bosom and not be 
burned ?" 

JUNIOR. 

Some of the classmates may think 
that Mr. Wa—er talks against time 
(especially in the literature class). But 
on searching into the matter we find 
that he knows what he is talking about, 

and how to say it. The trouble is that 
he tries to stretch it till the first bell 
rings. This is just a habit which must 
be overlooked, because—well he was 
born that way. 

Pupil (hesitating over the transla
tion for the word kalt). 

Teachcr—"F rost (y ) 
It would be a good idea for one of 

our classmates to inform the publish
ers of "Cicero's Orations" concerning 
the latest translation for the word 
Quirites. In attempting to make Cic
ero's language up to date we now 
translate it as "Gentlemen." 

A few days ago our country friend, 
Mr. Frost, wished to plant some corn, 
so he politely donned Mr. Burk's new 
hat to keep the sunshine away. 

When reading Xenophon we don't 
wonder that Cyrus had to have an in
terpreter to make the Barbarians un
derstand. 

It seems a little hard to light 011 our 
class when the authorities want to do 
away with senior privileges. But, 
then, we don't come to school to have 
vacations. Then, again, anything 
which is a reform is sure to start with 
our class—the leader in reform. We 
have such reformers as Mr. Bee—tel 
and Mr. Wa—ker. 

We are sorry to disappoint our read
ers in respect to Mr. Germain's poetry, 
which was promised last month. But 
in attempting to make a hit. the wheels 
in Mr. Germain's head got stuck and 
he was unable to proceed. 

Miss Hill (practicing for commence
ment chorus)—"The bass takes the 
place of a bass-viol." 

Mr. Bechtcl—"It certainly sounds 
vile." 

THE WAIL OF A TORTURED SOUL. 

(Dedicated to a member of the Senior Class.) 

"Oh. where, 0I1. w here have my trousers gone? 
Oh. where, oh, where can they be? 

With their beautiful colors, new and bright, 
Oh, where, oh, where can they be? 
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The one who took them was a bold, bad man, 

And a Jiad, hold man was he, 
To take my best, my Sunday, 'pants'; 

Oh, where, oh, where can they be?" 
Oh, he raved and he swore and his hair he 

tore. 
And he begged a boon of me; 

"Oh. get me a pair from over the Hall; 
Oh, please, kind sir," begged he. 

So at last we brought him a nice clean barrel 
"What! walk in that?" says he; 

"Well, if I do, may I be blowcd!" 
But he tried it at last, did he. 

But in front of the school the staves fell in 
And in a sorry plight was he, 

For the air was cool and his clothing was 
slim, 

So back to his lair ran he. 
At last we wrapped him snug in our coats 

As tight as well could be. 
Jim Dawson*was the charioteer, 

And over to the Hall drove we. 
And there he got a pair at last; 

"Oh. what biiss!" quoth he; 
"But I wish for a minute I had my hands 

On the fellow who swiped them from me." 

COMING!!! 

They are coming, they are coming. 
What ? Those nice clear days of June, 

When the bees are all a humming 
And all lovers like to spoon. 

They are coming, they are coming. 
What? The days of hot, dry winds, 

When the fellows are a sweating 
And a takin their "prelims." 

SOME INITIALS AND WHAT TIIEY 
REPRESENT. 

T- W.—True Wisdom. 
E. R. \V.—Ever Battling Witti

cisms. 
F. V. R.—forever Fery Beautiful. 
A. S. 1'.—A Stiff Proposition. 
L. L. B.—Laura's (L)on(e)ly Beau. 
L. C.—Louis' Captive. 
E. D. M.—-Ever Bear A/arguerite's. 
E. H.—Enj'oys Hugging. 
A. R. R.—A Paving Beautv. 
M. R. D.—A/eets 'R Daily. 

"Just One Girl."—Mr. Lanning. 
"\\ here is My Wandering Boy To

night ?"—Miss Meyrick.' 
"If All the Boys were Like You."— 

Mr. Carter. 
"Molly Darling."—Mr. Germain. 
"Old Nassau."—Miss Dennis. 

"W e won't be home until morning— 
W e won't he home at all."— 

Mr. Walker. 
"Good-night, Good-night, Beloved." 

—Miss Carr. 
"Have \ ou Seen My Sweetheart in 

His Uniform of Blue?"—Miss Price. 
"Just Because She Made Those Goo-

goo Eyes."—Miss Levy. 
"Love, Only Love."—Mr. Bechtel. 
" I ell Me, Pretty Maiden, are There 

Any More at Home Like You?"—Mr. 
Wood. 

"Just Kiss Yourself Good-bve."— 
Mr. Miers. 

A TOAST. 
Here's to you, love, 
And here's to the love that's not here, love; 
But if the love that is not here were here, love, 
I would not be drinking to you, love. 

^ oman was made after man, and 
she has been after him ever since.— 
[ I' rom the Cato of this class.] 

H. S. B.—Girls. 
Ethelwynne Foote. 

MISUNDERSTANDING. 

Miss //. (to Prof. Whitbeck)—"Is 
Prof. Smith engaged?" 

Prof. Whitbeck—"Yes; he is al
ready married." 

W e wonder where Miss Kenneth' s  

class-pin has gone. Ask Mr. (?) 

POPULAR SONGS FAVORITES. 

"Over the banister leans a face." 
Miss Rlaisdell. 

"Jingle Bells."—Mr. Frost. 
"Down in the Woodv Dell."—Miss 

Nelson. 

H. S. C.—Girls. 

Hiss Ely., having lost the call-bell 
which she has used for so many years, 
the H. S. C. girls took advantage of 
the fact and presented her with a 
handsome silver bell on her birthday. 
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The H. S. C. girls have been pur
suing a new line of work in the art 
class. This is the raffia braiding, 
which is so much in vogue just now. 
Each member has made one or two 
belts, from which some very interest
ing results in the line of beautiful de
signs have been accomplished. There 
is a great deal of originality in this 
work, since, by the judicious placing 
of the colored strands, many different 
and pretty patterns may be produced, 
as several of our members have testi
fied. Several original and ingenious 
methods of fastening the strands pre
paratory to braiding, and other mat
ters which seem trivial, but which, in 
reality, mean a great deal to us, have 
also been noticed. 

This work is very simple and easy 
to do, so that anyone can learn it in a 
few minutes, and the rapidity with 
whieh it can be done, after one has 
mastered the weave, makes it very fas
cinating. 

Some of us are pursuing the work 
still further, and fan-chains, hats and 
even pillow covers are the result. 

G. M. J. 

Model Alumni. 

Miss Josephine Brunyate, '98, has 
been visiting our school recently. 

Edmund Bullock, '02, has finished 
his course at Jefferson College for this 
year. 

Miss Jessie Ely, '02, has accepted a 
position as stenographer with the P. 
R. R. in Philadelphia. 

Miss Mary Blackwell, '02, recently 
spent a dav with us. 

M iss Ida Davies_ '02, expects to out
line her course at Normal next fall. 

Exchanges. 

ONE of our most attractive ex
changes is The Acropolis. It is al

ways good and shows that there is 
much literary talent in the Newark 
11 igh School. 

'fhe April number of The Peddic 
Chronicle contains an interesting arti
cle on The Ideal IVomanhood. 

On the cover of The Argo is a pic
ture of last year's R. C. P. S. Dramatic 
Company in the costume worn in "Mr. 
Bob." 

We have received four numbers of 
The Ruby and White, all of which are 
worth reading, and as this is a weekly 
publication, it shows the South Jersey 
Institute to be a progressive school. 

We wish to acknowledge the receipt 
of the following exchanges: 

The Oracle, The Junto, The Hack-
ettstonian, The Alfred University 
Monthly, Stray Shot, Seminary Opina-
tor, The Dickensonian, Boonton Bio-
grapli, Red Man and Helper, Red ami 
Black, Ursinus Weekly, The Cascadil-
lian, The Spectator (Trenton), The 
Acropolis, The Breeze, The Adelphian, 
The Silent Worker, The Red and 
White, News, The Amulet, The Ad
vance, and The Pierce School Alumni 
Journal. 

Rastus—"Sambo, what's you doin' 
dese days ?" 

Sambo—"I'se an oculist in er hotel." 
Rastus—"Yo' doan mean it!" 
Sambo— e s ,  I  c i t t  d e  e y e s  o u t  o f  

potatoes."—Ex. 

Master (after greeting guests) — 
"James, cut it short next time; say Mr. 
So and So and family." x 

Butler (after greeting guests)— 
"Whom shall I announce?" 

Guest—"Mr. Nickels, Mrs. Nickels, 
and Miss Nickels." 

Butler—(Ha! I have it.) "Here is 
fifteen cents."—Ex. 
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"Why don't you have a sponge to 
moisten your stamps ?" queried the man 
from across the street, who had drop-
lied in to use the lawyer's telephone. 

"Good idea," answered the disciple 
of Blackstone. Do you want the job ?" 
—Ex. 

A Yale Senior proposed to a younc 
lady and she answered, "Yes, I'll be 
yours on one condition." 

I ha t s all right," he, unabashed, re
sponded; "I entered Yale with six." 
Ex. 

"What would you say," began the 
soluble prophet of now,'"if I were to 

tell you that in a very short space of 
time all the rivers in the country would 
dry up?" 

I should say, 'Go thou and do like
wise.' "—Ex. 

Pedestrian—"Can I get through the 
gate, my man ?" 

C m m try man—"I daresay you could. 
I saw a load of hay go through this 
morning."—Bx. 

Say, Seedy, thought you took ana
lytics last year?" 

"I did; faculty encored me, though." 
—Ex. 

Headache Prevented 
Weak Eyes Strengthened 

THE BEST SERVICE and hieliest , K grade of material known to the Eye Specialist 
and Scientific Optician 

"There is mnch in the 'know how • and experience " 
Established 1880 _ . T . - _ _ 

Incorporated 1899 SUN OPTICAL flFG. CO. 
GEO. F. APPLEOATE, Pres't 
F. C. EE A MINO, Tress. Eye Specialists 

Office Honrs, 9 A. M.to P. M. Consultation Free. State and Warren Streets TRENTON, N.J. 

MAGNIFIERS FOR BOTANY, 25 CENTS. 
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H. M. VOORHEES & BRO. 
Tailor-Made Shirt Waist Hats, Shirt Waist Suits 
(Silk, Cotton and Linen), Hosiery, Corsets and Gloves, * 
Summer Underwear (Muslin and Knit), 

Are specialties this month. 

1 0 9  E a s t  S t a t e  S t r e e t  1 0  S o u t h  B r o a d  S t r e e t  
T R E N T O N  ,  N .  J .  
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FOR 

Women 
AND Children SHOES 

L. UPDIKE & SON 
121 NORTH BROAD STREET, shoe* Poiuhed Free TRENTON, N. J. 

* 

N E V I U S  B R O S .  C O .  
Are now showing all the dainty conceits of fashion 
in Ladies' Haberdashery, such as Neckwear, Belts, 
Hosiery, Gloves, Ribbons, Fans, Pocketbooks, Hand

kerchiefs, etc. 

Y. M. C. A. Building Trenton 

PHILADELPHIA GROCERY CO. 
Up-to-Date Grocers and Butchers 

Full Line of CAKES and FRUITS always on hand 
Hoderate in Price 

Clinton Ave. and Perry St. Opp. Normal School 
EITHER PHONE 



MODEL 
Clothing for Young Hen 

FASHIONED AND TAILORED 
TO SUIT THE MOST EXACTING 

* 

If it's at Yard's 
it's Correct 

If it's Correct 
it's at Yard's 

Whether dress trimmings, gloves, 

hosiery, underwear, embroideries, 

Compliments of laces, or other needs in our line, 

one can place dependence upon 

Bullock Brothers 7 sdection-
Price is right, too. 

GROCERS YARD'S, 46 N. Broad St. 

North Clinton Ave., TRENTON, N. J. Trenton, N. J. 

riacCrellish 

and Quigley 

Printers 
B O O K  B I N D E R S  
S T A T I O N E R S  
E N G R A V E R S  

Printers of THE SIGNAL 
Opposite the Post Office 

Trenton. N. J. 

My Piano 
Came from Barlow's 

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. 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY ® 

Umbrellas 

Trunks, Bags 

Suit Cases 

Pocket Books 

Bear Brand Knitting Yarns 

MISHLER'S 
16 East State Street 



J. J. BURGNER & SONS 

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

% 

Special Prices Given to Picnics, Parties and Sociables 

Cor. Perry and Southard Streets, TRENTON, N. J. 

BASE-BALL D1EGES & CLUST 
SUPPLIES "If we made it, it's right." 

OFFICIAL JEWELERS OF 
Largest Stock THE LBADING COLLEGES, 

* SCHOOLS AND ASSOCIA-
Best Goods TIONS. 

E. S. Applegate & Co. 
Class Pins, Fraternity Pins, Medals, Cups, Etc. 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry. 

25 JOHN STREET 
OPPOSITE OPERA HOUSE NEW YORK 

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. 

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

For further particulars apply to the principal, 

J. n. GREEN. 



F O R  S A L E  F  THOS. c. HILL & SON CO. 

At HOTTEL CATERERS 

THE "HEAD" HATTER'S a n d  

THE POPULAR ' CONFECT,ONERS 

II N. Broad St., TRENTON, N. J. 

Lunches and Course Dinners for Societies 

33 H. State St. Ask for Estimates 

SENNIT BRAID, 
STAW HATS 

Low Crowns 
Broad Brims 

STRAWS. 
that show which way 
fashion's winds blow 

Latest Student Stvles 
$1 up 

" KNOX " and Others 

DOBBINS, TRENTON'S HATTER 

FOR 

Stationery and Fine Confectionery 

00 TO 

M c G A R R Y  
Newsdealer 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St 

R. S. K ATZBNIIACH. H C STULL 

F. S. Katzenbach & Co. 

Hardware, Heaters, Ranges. Mantels, 
Tile Facings and Hearths 

PLUMBE RS,  ST EAM AND GA S FITT ERS 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 
Electrical and Mill Supplies 

35 East State Street 

M. HOLLINSHEAD 
2I4 North Clinton Ave. 

Complete 

Line of Confectioneries 

Lowney's Chocolates 

Stationery 

Works: 17th and Lehigh Avenue 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

Class Day Proems 

FRATERNITYCC^SsAALFVKITmQTLSRMIONERL 
MENUS AND DANCE PROGRAMS " CLASS 

Class Annuals and Artistic Printing 



The New Jersey 

School for the Deaf 

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. 
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{ D O N N E L L Y :  

Popular=Priced • 
t Furnisher I 
* • 
J Knit Athletic Goods, Gymnasium 
X Suits, Football Outfits, 
• School Flags 

X NEXT TO THEATRE 1 
• * 

• •••••••• ••• 

Murr & Co. 
(Successors to H0LDRIDC1E) 

The Students' Photographers 
Special Rates to Students 

and particular attention given to making group 
Also Finishing and Enlarging Amateur 

Photos 
Home Phone 2o7 

223 EAST STATE STREET 

LAFAYETTE COLLEGE 
Classical, Latin and General Scientific, Civil, Mining 
and Electrical Engineering and Chemical Courses. 
The College occupies a group of handsome and thoroughly 
equipped buildings, upon a site of unsurpassed beauty, two 
hours from New York or Philadelphia. The faculty is able and 
experienced ; the curriculum well tested. The provisions for 
physical training are ample and progressive. Special attention 
is given to the training of students for the profession of teaching. 

For catalogue and full information address, 

T H E  R E G I S T R A R ,  E a s t o n ,  P e n n a .  

T H I S  S P A C E  

FOR SALE 



PROMPTLY 
\  S EXECUTED 

OPIOINAL DESIGNS ECONOMY ,N  P M„R K  

ELEGANCE ,N EXECUTION PROMPTNESS 
IN DELIVERY 

MACCRELLISH & QUIGLEY 

PRINTERS 
LAW WORK 

A SPE CIALTY BOOK BINDERS 

STATIONERS 
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