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Drifting. 

Shadowed 'round by the forest green, 
Lighted, anon, by the silvery sheen, 
Which shivers and glances on waters clear, 
And leaves the dense woods in darkness drear, 
On, ever on. we drift with the tide, 
I at the oars and Lucile by my side. 

Whispering breezes above us sigh, 
Stirring the tree tops, whence conies the cry 
Of a nightingale caroling songs so sweet 
That the tones soar upward the heavens to 

greet, 
And there lose themselves, while we drift with 

the tide, 
I at the oars and Lucile by my side. 

Tiny wavelets are tossed into foam 
While o'er the waters we peacefully roam. 
And delicate perfumes float on the air. 
Telling of wild flowers fragrant and rare. 
Still on, ever on. we drift with the tide, 
I at the oars and Lucile by my side. 

Lucile. the brightest, the fairest of fair, 
Marvelously slender, with pale golden hair. 
How like a fairy she playfully sways 
And trails her white hand in the pathway of 

rays. 
On, ever on. we drift with the tide. 
I lost in dreams and she by my side. 

Lazily murmurs the far distant falls. 
Plunging and leaping its high rocky walls. 
Soon to lie lost in a tangle of vines. 
Emerging again in a stream 'neath the pines. 
While on. ever on. we drift with the tide. 
I rapt in thought and Lucile by my side. 

Ah, that our life might thus pass away, 
Ah, that the moonlight might always hold 

sway, 
That the witcheries of summer might e'er 

remain 
To shut out the sorrow, the sickness and pain, 
And we two might drift on and on with the 

tide, 
I at the oars and Lucile by my side. 

ANNA MESSIMER. 

The Boy. 

PERHAPS you may think this is a 
queer subject for an article, but I will 
try to explain to you why I chose it. 
It seems to be the fashion to take the 
subject of which we know the least and 
which requires the most brain-racking 
and research. Then, during the four 
years of our high-school course, we 
are taught to model our small efforts 
after the great English writers. So, 
following the example of Burns, who 
did not take for his subjects the great 
deeds of imaginary heroes, hut wrote 
of the ordinary things in life, such as 
the mouse and the sheep, I took "The 
Boy." as being the most common, 
ordinary thing I knew of, and yet a 
puzzle to all high-school girls. 



62 THE SIGNAL. 

Some scientific men claim that the 
baby is much nearer an animal than the 
gi own person; and, as the baby grows, 
it passes through different stages of 
development, gradually dropping the 
animal habits and instincts until it be
comes an adult. If that is so, the boy 
baby is much more of an animal than 
the girl. He is, in fact, nearly the miss
ing link. Does he not clinch his little 
bands like a monkey when it grasps 
the limb of a tree? Does he not walk 
on all fours ? Does he not seem to have 
a special affinity for the soul of mother 
earth ? Then what living creature can 
scream or squeal and kick with half the 
force of a nine-months'-old boy? He 
is certainly endowed with some of the 
attributes of his remote ancestors. 

1 be next stage of development may 
be known as the disagreeable age. 
During this period five minutes after 
he has left his mother, clean as water 
and soap can make him, the child's face 
and hands are covered with a generous 
coat of dirt. His mouth is always open 
like a young robin's, saying, "Mamma, 
can t I have something to eat ?" His 
capacity for eating seems unlimited, 
oamantha Allen once looked with 
astonishment at a pair of growing boys 
whom she had engaged to board for 
the summer. It was beyond her power 
to imagine where they stowed away so 
much until she finally decided that their 
"arms and legs must be holler." The 
long-suffering parents and teachers are 
nearly driven to a state of distraction 
by the questions that result from the 
gradual unfolding of the boy's intel
lect. "Say, papa, what makes Aunt 
Maggies hair loose? Did the Indians 
scalp her and then give it back?" "No, 

son" Don t ash simple questions." 
V\ hy not, papa?" "Because I tell you 

not to.' "Was it blasted like the bud 
on mamma's rose-bush, papa?" "No." 
"Say, papa, maybe she wore it off 
combing it so much, did she?" "I 
don t know. Don't bother me." "Oh. 

papa ! wouldn't it lie good if God made 
everybody with their hair loose? Don't 
you think it would lie nice i f they could 
take it off to comb it and then put it 
back on? Say, wouldn't it? Papa, 
wouldn't it?" "Albert, leave this room 
immediately." 

The evolution of a boy's brain is 
curious, indeed. One day a teacher 
told her class about the landing of the 
Pilgrim fathers. When she had fin
ished the class were told to draw a 
picture of Plymouth Rock. A small 
urchin raised his hand with a perplexed 
look, saying, "Please, teacher, do you 
want us to draw a hen or a rooster?" 

After this disagreeable, inquisitive 
age, comes the age of real enjoyment. 
At this time the boy is impolite and 
rough, making his sister's life a burden 
by incessant teasing. A tin can tied 
to the tail of a dog is a great source of 
amusement. Tops, marbles and ball 
<ire the main things to which he devotes 
himself. His arms are too long for his 
coat-sleeves, and dangle all over unless 
they are supported by being thrust into 
convenient pockets. His feet are al
ways in someone's way, and his shoes 
are never blackened. All of his clothes 
look as if they had been thrown on 
him, especially after he has been swim
ming. when we often see him on his 
way home, carrying the unnecessary 
pieces of clothing in his hand. It takes 
little to amuse him, and all his sports 
are marked by a great amount of noise 
and yelling. 

In a short time there comes a great 
change. This change is heralded by 
the donning of such high, tight collar-
that the head cannot lie turned unless 
'the whole body turns with it. If the 

y continued to wear these for a few 
years, he would lose the use of his neck 
and have to use steel braces for a head-
supporter. Vivid hosiery, ribbon shoe
strings and white pique stocks are well-
known signs of this period. Politeness 
is assiduously cultivated. At this time 
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the boy is made up of one-sixth animal, 
one-sixth real boy, two-sixths clothes 
and three-sixths conceit. He possesses 
a great desire to exchange jewelry, 
especially rings and pins. He some
times tries the effect of dramatic 
speeches and poses. His personal glory 
is greatly increased by standing on the 
street corners with a cigarette ostenta
tiously displayed, and making such re
marks as "Ah, there," to every girl that 
passes, and referring to his father as 
"The governor," or "The old man." 

When the first glaring freshness of 
this last period has passed away, the 
boy is a very young man. 

There are three great epochs in the 
life of a boy. The first pair of trousers 
fills his little soul with pride and an 
ambition to be like papa. He has 
much the same feeling the first time he 
and his friends get some pieces of an old 
reed or a box of cigarettes and hide 
behind a friendly bam to have their 
first smoke. This feeling is somewhat 
dampened, however, by the effects that 
follow. 

Another epoch is the first time he 
hangs around the church door Sunday 
night and walks home with a girl. Oh! 
how he guards that secret from his 
sisters, quietly slipping into the back 
door when he gets home. 

There are many traits of character 
that a boy seldom loses. Conceit is one 
of them, teasing another. The microbe 
of impoliteness is hard to eradicate. 
Even although it may not seem to have 
any effect for a time, it is there, and will 
testify to its presence. 

Untruthfulness must Ire natural to 
him, because Washington's truthfulness 
about the cherry tree has been cele
brated as an exceptional virtue. But 
with all his faults a boy, if treated with 
a judicious amount of kindness, firm
ness and slipper, may grow up to be 
that which is commonly known as a 
man, and if he, on his own account, 

makes a great effort, he may even be
come a gentleman. 

ELIMINA Dow. 

The Wreck of The Kinkora. 

ON A certain bright day in August 
the city of Liverpool, England, was 
draped with flags, on account of the 
death of the Empress of Germany, the 
daughter of Queen Victoria. But 
though an apparent sadness, the city 
was by no means dead. 

Our long-cherished desire to visit the 
many places of historical interest in 
Europe of which we had studied was 
fulfilled. Weary with travel and with 
a strong desire to return to our native 
land, we dropped our luggage at the 
station and made for the vessel. After 
a pleasant ride through the center of the 
city, we arrived at the dock of the Oce
anic, then the largest ship afloat. The 
officers allowed us to pass through the 
custom house without any unnecessary 
arguing, but then came the trouble. 
When the passengers arrived on board, 
every one was compelled to remove 
his gloves and allow the doctors to ex
amine his physical condition. But as 
none of our party had the smallpox, 
they let us pass for face value. Then 
there came to our ears a noise like the 
clang of the terrible fire-bell. We all 
looked around only to find that it was 
the dinner tambourine. Then we all 
filed in to dinner. 

The evening was just as dreary as 
the day had been bright. Upon coming 
on deck for the evening promenade, we 
found everything damp, and the mist 
so thick that you could hardly see your 
band before you. To make it more un
pleasant the sound of the fog-horn con
tinually grated 011 our ears and made 
us nervous. As it was not very pleasant 
sitting on deck under these circum
stances, we thought we would retire 
and make up for lost sleep, but this was 
not to be. 
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In the middle of the night, when 
everyone was in the soundest of sleep, 
there came a terrifying jar. One can 
hardly imagine what such a jar means, 
and, as for me, I thought we had either 
arrived at Queenstown, or that we had 
stnick upon some rock like those of 
Scylla. But my conclusions proved 
false. 

Upon awakening I immediately 
looked out of a port window to see what 
was going on. Nothing seemed to he 
out of the ordinary, except the mist, 
so I asked my cabinmate if he knew 
what was the matter. He told me to 
get on deck immediately, for perhaps 
my life depended on it. He said he had 
been awake and looking out of the port, 
when he saw something, through the 
mist, glide across our bow. He knew 
what this meant, for he had had the 
same experience before. Straightway 
the engines were reversed, causing the 
terrible shock that had awakened us. 
After this all were called on deck by the 
stewards at i :io A. M. 

Upon going into the hall, I found 
women moaning and babies crying. 
All the water-tight compartments were 
closed, and everything was in confu
sion.. I beheld, through the mist, a 
red light sinking inch by inch down 
ward, lower and still lower, and then 
all was darkness again. Hardly com
prehending what this meant, I went 
further to the bow, and saw our thirteen 
life-boats were out, and ropes were 
hanging down the side of the vessel. 
It came to my mind at once what had 
happened. We had had a collision with 
a ship, and she had sunk. Presently the 
first lx>at came in with a number of 
people. Then the captain swam to the 
ropes and was drawn up, and at last all 
were saved but thirteen. Then came 
more confusion than ever; we all pre
pared to swim, thinking our ship was 
sinking. One gentleman was so ex
cited that he went to every person 
on board (twenty-two hundred) and 

asked, "Oh, my! do you think we are 
sinking?" Presently the captain came 
on deck and put all our fears to an end 
by singing "All's well." Then, with 
much hesitation, we all returned to 
our staterooms again. It was now 
4:10 A. M. 

At 9 A. M. all were on deck again. 
We could talk of nothing but the col
lision. The day seemed beautiful, the 
fog horn had ceased blowing, and the 
sun was shining brightly. At 10:15 we 
entered Cork harbor, at Queenstown. 
Ireland. The captain and officers went 
ashore to arrange matters, and we were 
left to draw conclusions. Everyone 
said we were sinking, with our bow 
stove, and that we would be compelled 
to land and go back to Liverpool. 
But about 3:10 the officers returned and 
said everything had been fixed, and we 
were to sail on over the Atlantic. Many 
were alarmed, and all declared that we 
were sinking, but we went on just the 
same. 

When we had reached the open sea. 
Neptune gave us something besides the 
thought of sinking to think about. By 
the size of the waves and the aches of 
our heads we thought we were already 
on the bottom of the sea. After the 
ship had sailed five days of weary-
travel, amid the blowing of whistles we 
slowly entered New York harbor. The 
sight of our dear old flag and country-
gave us much pleasure, the only dark 
cloud over our horizon being that we 
had been instrumental in sending thir
teen persons to that bourne from which 
no traveler returns. 

CHARLES H. WEELANS. 

A Day in Old Concord. 

CONCORD is a small, unimportant 
town in Massachusetts. There is no 
particular attraction in the town itself, 
yet people from all parts of Europe 
and America visit it. It is another 
Mecca or Stratford to which pilgrims 
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from all parts of the civilized world 
journey in reverent memory of those 
who have made it famous. For not 
only is it the place where the first blow 
for American independence was struck, 
but, it is also the home of some of 
America's most famous writers. To 
lovers of literature it is all sacred 
ground, hallowed by the memory of 
such men as Thoreau, Charming, 
Alcott, Hawthorne and Emerson. 
Since of all these great men Thoreau 
is the only one who was born here, it 
seems especially a monument of his life 
and works. 

As we enter the town and pass up 
broad, elm-shaded Main street, we ap
proach a comfortable, old-fashioned 
house—the home of Thoreau. The 
broad lawns are shaded by trees which 
he himself planted. Within the house 
are several partitions and a staircase 
which are said to have been made by 
the great naturalist. In the second 
story and on the right of the entrance 
is a large, pleasant room where he did 
some of his writing, and where he died. 
This home was often a place of refuge 
for fugitive slaves, and from here 
Thoreau and Channing made the de
lightful journey described in "Yankees 
in Canada." 

Leaving the scene of these memories 
and walking northward from the vil
lage common we come to the "Old 
Manse" of Emerson and Hawthorne. 
As we pass off the avenue shaded by 
tall trees with glints of sunshine flicker
ing among the branches, it is not hard 
to imagine what happy hours the two 
friends must have passed here. 

Stretching away to the left is the 
broad meadow where they found flint 
arrow-heads and other traces of an 
aboriginal village. 

On the other side of the avenue is 
the garden where Hawthorne spent so 
much of his time. Only a few of the 
old trees near the house remain. The 
peach and pear trees have all died, as 

has the famous willow described in the 
verse of Emerson, and which must 
have covered the window of Haw
thorne's study. The gnarled apple trees 
are the same as those under which the 
"prose poet" used to sit. The lilac 
trees are there too, so that on the 
whole the garden must look now much 
as it did then. 

The picturesque old house which has 
suffered almost no change, stands, a 
square substantial structure in a set
ting of green foliage. It is the very 
picture of comfort and good cheer. 
The heavy roof slopes down over the 
small, many-paned windows, and over 
the door a row of round glass windows 
guard the house like great eyes. 

A large hall, rich in antique panel
ling and dark with sombre .colloring, 
runs through the centre of the house. 
From this cool, dusky interior we can 
look out on the bright summer day 
and see the "Hill of the Emersons," 
stretching away to the east, framed by 
the winding river. 

From both sides of this hall, large 
rooms, heavily wainscoted in dark 
wood, add to the feeling of antiquity 
which pervades the whole place. The 
ceilings are all low, with massive beams 
crossing overhead, making a heavy, 
substantial but somewhat gloomy 
effect. 

On the right is a large room which 
has been lightened by bright carpets, 
white drapery and cheerful pictures. 
This was the sitting-room of the 
Emersons, and a favorite resort of 
Thoreau and Channing. Hawthorne 
has called it "one of the prettiest and 
pleasantest rooms in the whole world." 

Up stairs the front chamber on the 
right was the place where Hawthorne's 
first child, "Una," was born. Behind 
this is the "ten-foot-square," Haw
thorne's study and workshop. Two 
small-paned windows look out on the 
orchard. Upon one of these Haw
thorne has written: 
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"Nath'i Hawthorne 
This is his study 1843." 

It was in this room that "Mosses 
from an Old Manse" was written. In
deed the whole house is so full of 
memories of this writer, that it saddens 
us to think that he was driven from it 
by poverty. 

Behind the Manse, the Concord— 
"the river of peace"—winds its slug
gish way among the fields. Along the 
banks of this river was one of Haw
thorne's favorite walks. Following a 
narrow foot-path we come to the 
deepest part of the river. Here is a 
pleasant nook where giant trees bend 
their bright foliage downward, and 
water lilies smile up from below. 

Not far from here lies the first battle
field of the Revolution. On its farther 
side a bronze minute-man guards the 
place so nobly defended by our men, 
and a slender obelisk shows the posi
tion of the British. 

Following their line of retreat we 
come to the house which for fifty years 
was the home of Emerson. It is very 
secluded, for the poet loved the com
panionship of nature and seemed to love 
to be alone with her. The house, two 
stories high, nestles among chestnuts 
and cedars. Its entrance is guarded 
by covered porches, making the whole 
effect pleasant and home-like. It was 
in this place of semi-seclusion that he 
wrote his much quoted "Good-bye, 
Proud World, I'm Going Home." 

About a mile from here, past the 
Alcott orchard and Hawthorne's way
side home, lies the "Blue-eyed Walden" 
of Thoreau. It is a lovely lakelet 
gleaming in the sun and surrounded 
by trees which grow down to its pebbly 
beach. 

Its irregular shores are indented 
with deep bays. A bottom of the 
whitest sand ever seen shines up 
through the clear water. On a slight 
elevation is the hermitage, where 
Thoreau spent two years of his life. 

Here, in this lovely spot, away from all 
human relations, the naturalist lived 
with nature which he knew and loved 
so well. 

During Hawthorne's residence at the 
Manse, his evening walk was often to 
a pine shaded hill-top, where he met 
Emerson and Thoreau. This spot, 
once the favorite resort of these men, 
became their last resting place. 

First came Thoreau to lie under the 
wild flowers and pine needles. Thejj 
the dreamy Hawthorne came to sleep 
in a grave on which the spring apple-
blossoms fall, and one by one all that 
famous company followed. 

As we linger here in the quiet sunset, 
while the birds sing their low, evening 
song, and the pines whisper softly in 
the breeze, we feel that here, if any
where, we might fall half in love with 
restful death. And here we join with 
nature in mourning for the noble men 
who now sleep peacefully on the "hill
top hearsed with pines." 

MAY L. SECOR. 

The Wily Sam Lung. 

THERE is a great strange spirit that 
breathes in the wind as it whistles 
through the trees at night. This spirit 
is one of Sam Lung's gods, and is the 
only power in heaven or earth of which 
the old Chinaman is afraid. Sam Lung 
is tall and gaunt. His yellow skin 
looks like wrinkled parchment, and a 
thin wisp of grizzled beard projects 
from each side of a sharp, upturned 
chin. Irreverent boys have counted the 
hairs in this arrangement, and. accord
ing to them.- there are seven on one side 
and nine on the other. A large mole 
alongside of his nose contributes three 
more hairs, long and wiry. Once upon 
a time Sam possessed teeth, a set of 
shining porcelain. These, however be
came uncomfortable: therefore. Sam 
carried them around on his vegetable 
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wagon, offering them "vely chleap' to 
his customers. 

This wily old man was very friendly 
to his patrons. He explained to them 
the essentials of a particularly brilliant 
piece of business he had transacted on 
one of his trips back to China. His 
daughter had small feet; therefore, Sam 
sold her for a large amount of money. 
Taking a small portion of this, he pur
chased a wife with large feet for his 
son, thus marrying off both his children 
with great advantage to himself. He 
always concluded the story with, "Oh, 
Sam Lung vely blight man." 

In that Southwest region where 
Chinamen are as thick as the sage brush 
on the hills, a celebration is always held 
on their New Year's Day, which comes 
late in January. One of their curious 
customs is the explosion of large quan
tities of fire-crackers just at sunset, to 
keep off evil spirits during the ensuing 
year. It was also Sam's custom to 
carrv presents to each of his patrons on 
this day. One New Year's Day he, 
with an oily smile, dressed in his most 
gorgeous garments, offered his custo
mers, candies, nuts, fire-crackers, and 
Chinese lilies. As he took out his gifts, 
he displayed in each pocket great pack
ages of fire-crackers, which he evidently 
intended to set off that night. 

All day he gloried in the coming 
splendor. He tottered about joyfully, 
peddling bis fruits and vegetables. At 
last the day's work was finished. Only 
one task remained to be done, he must 
light the fires under his orange trees 
before the cool winds of the night 
sprang up. Over the road he puttered, 
past Charlie Wing's little store. Here, 
alas, was Sam's fate, for greed was 
awakened by the packages of fire-crack
ers on the show counter. While Charlie 
was not looking, Sam slipped beneath 
his blouse as many packages as he dared 
take. Then conscience stq>ped in. 
Sam Lung did not have much con
science usually, but this celebration be

longed to the great god Alasche, who 
might punish his wrongdoing. 

He hesitated, then went on cau
tiously, a little troubled when the low 
wind sang in the trees. He feared the 
great spirit in the wind, oh, so much. 

Sam wandered toward the grove, 
and at last lights gleamed through the 
low trees as the fires were lighted one 
by one. Then he went close to the fires, 
for the spirit in the wind was cold, and 
the blaze was bright. As Sam turned 
to leave the wind growled and the 
flames shot up a little higher. Then, 
Snap! Crack! Bang! Spinning 
around went the old Chinaman like a 
ball shot from the mouth of a cannon. 

When the explosion was over, old 
Sam Lung lay on the ground panting 
and sore, grovelling with pain and 
terror, for his god had taken vengeance 
upon him for his deceit. 

Kind friends found and cared for 
him, but it was weeks before the old 
man bestowed his oily smiles upon his 
customers or again chalked up his ac
counts on his patrons' houses. 

SENIOR 1. 

An Echo From Clark University. 

STURDY old New England, and par
ticularly the State of Massachusetts, 
has long held an enviable position in the 
educational life of our country. Uni
versities and colleges, as well as pre
paratory, private and high schools, are 
numerous and well attended. A per
vading spirit of sincerity, determination 
and truth-searching evidently has been 
left by the Pilgrim fathers, for New 
England of to-day stands in the front 
ranks of industry, education and good 
works. 

Among the smaller institutions of 
learning in this section is Clark Univer
sity, which has been served since its 
inception in 1887, and practically 
saved, by that prince among teachers, 
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Dr. G. Stanley Hall. The Trenton 
Normal School, through its psycho
logical department, knows of the re
search work done at Clark, and has for 
several years contributed important 
questionnaire returns to the university. 
Being an alumnus of the Normal and a 
present student at Clark, I feel inclined 
to join, by a short historical sketch, 
these two institutions. 

Clark University is situated in a 
pleasant section of Worcester, Mass. 
This city, containing a population of 
about 125,000, is centrally located in 
the State, and is often described as 
being in the heart of the common
wealth. Jonas G. Clark, a millionaire 
resident of Worcester, built the Uni
versity and gave it a name. Dr. G. 
Stanley Hall was chosen as its president 
in 1887. By his tireless efforts and 
talented mind the institution has grown 
to prominence, and in the field of psy
chology Dr. Hall has acquired wide
spread distinction. Through his leader
ship in the child-study movement a 
large field of interesting knowledge has 
been opened. 

Nine years ago the first child-study 
questionnaire was printed at Clark. 
Since that time over one hundred have 
lieen distributed, and from the returns 
of these questionnaires over fifty books 
and articles have been edited. It is in
teresting to note bere that from all these 
returns those from the Trenton Normal 
students, sent under the efficient direc
tion of Miss Williams, have proven to 
be the most valuable. This opinion 
comes directly from the expressions of 
Dr. Hall and his able assistant in the 
child-study department, Dr. Theodate 
L. Smith. It is highly gratifying for 
the Trenton graduate to report such 
praise for his Alma Mater. 

In the early days child-study passed 
through a flood of criticism, but it has 
emerged from all attacks and gradu
ally spread in the broad field of learn-
ing. Adolescence, a vague word ten 

years ago, has been made, as Dr. Hall 
says, "one of the most pregnant and 
suggestive for both science and educa
tion." He further claims that "the few 
able psychological and philosophical 
professors who still refuse to accept 
child-study, as Agassiz did evolution, 
will not escape the same kind of criti
cism meted out to him." 

Two valuable publications are sent 
out from Clark—the Pedagogical 
Seminary and the American Journal of 
Psychology. Both, it is believed, are 
not unknown to students of psychology 
at Trenton. In these are printed much 
of the research work accomplished in 
the institution. 

Such a sketch would be incomplete 
without a personal reference concern
ing Dr. Hall, who has been the life and 
being of Clark University from the 
very beginning. He was in early life 
a country lad in Western Massachu
setts, and his education was largely 
obtained in this State. Just twenty-
five years ago he received his doctor
ate's degree at Harvard, and later spent 
a few years in a German University. 
W e hear of his ability at Johns Hop
kins L niversity, for it was from the 
latter institution that many laurels were 
won. \\ bile in Baltimore he received 
the call from Clark. 

Dr. Hall takes great interest and en
thusiasm into his work, possesses an 
extensive vocabulary, and is a favorite 
lecturer as well as voluminous writer. 
He is exceedingly helpful to the Clark 
students, and conies in personal touch 
with the ambitions and works of each 
man in his department. The degree 
conferred by the University is that of 
Doctor of Philosophy. 

An innovation recently established 
at k lark is a collegiate department, 
with Carroll D. Wright, still United 
States Commissioner of Labor, as 
president. Here the college career ex
tends over three years only, and the de
gree of A. B. is then awarded. Inter-
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collegiate sport is forbidden, and all 
entertainments and inter-class g'ames 
are of a non-commercial order. 

Clark University is heavily endowed, 
and has its funds arranged for all de
partments. Its founder, the late Mr. 
Clark, left his entire fortune to the in
stitution. United States Senator Hoar, 
the president of the board of trustees, 
is a wann friend and able co-worker. 
As an evidence of the growing favor 
for this younger institution of learning, 
one may cite the recent gift from An
drew Carnegie, who, at the dedication 
of our magnificent library on January 
14th of this year, presented, without 
conditions, the University with $100,-
000, solely in honor of Senator Hoar, 
whom he considers "the greatest char
acter in our public life to-day." 

Considering the past efficiency and 
bright outlook of the present, one is 
hopeful in the belief that this institu
tion. under the wise and unlimited 
powers of President Hall, of the Uni
versity, and President Wright, of the 
college, will make rapid progress in the 
educational world of the coming years. 

H. H. PHILLIPS, 
Normal, 1901. 

Varney and Chillingworth. 

THESE two men afford an excellent 
opportunity for a comparison of 
methods of treating and developing 
character. Refore we can do this, how
ever. it is necessary to have the two 
stories clearly in mind, in order that 
the function of each man may be fully 
appreciated. 

Varney is the villain of Scott's novel 
"Kenilworth." The story is laid in 
the time of Queen Elizabeth, and por
trays the Earl of Leicester, a court 
favorite, in a great struggle between 
love and ambition. The noble lord has 
married a country ladv devoid of high 
rank: the avowal of this marriage 
would debar him from rising to the 

highest place in the kingdom—the hus
band of Elizabeth, who, he believes, re
gards him favorably. Varney, Leices
ter's Master of the Horse, knows his 
master's secret, and his part in the 
lxiok is to stimulate Leicester's ambi
tion and destroy his love for his wife. 
His object in this is very clear; if the 
earl rises to high power, Varney rises 
also, and so all his energy is bent 
toward preserving his master's secret, 
and helping him on to the highest rank 
to which an English citizen dares pre
sume. 

Broadly speaking, Chillingworth is 
the villain of Hawthorne's "Scarlet 
Letter." He is the wronged husband 
of Hester, and his function in the book 
consists in having revenge on Dimmes-
dale, the young minister. His part is 
not one of action; on the other hand, 
he quickly makes himself a member of 
the minister's household until he dis
covers his secret, and then rests content 
because he has made the man suffer for 
his sin. 

Having noted the nature of the posi
tion each man occupies in his story, we 
must next notice certain differences in 
character that are apparent at a glance. 
Chillingworth, at the beginning of the 
story, is a just, considerate man, and 
we feel that while his past life has not 
been remarkedly good, there is nothing 
in it that is decidedly bad; he is an 
ordinary man. We see the villain in 
Varney at the start; his cruel, un
scrupulous. crafty, ambitious nature is 
revealed to us at once. There are more 
points of difference between these men, 
hut they come out naturally in a discus
sion of the development of their char
acters. 

The first step toward this end is an 
analysis of the motives that actuate the 
two men. Varney is ambitious, so 
much so that his whole life is affected 
bv his passion for a high and important 
position at court. He has so thoroughly 
given this desire a place in his heart (if 
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he had one), that he orders every 
thought, word and action in accordance 
with it. A subordinate motive is re
venge against Amy Robsart, Leicester's 
wife, because she will not love him, and 
while some of his actions are due to 
this motive, it is far inferior in its in
fluence to his ambition. 

Chillingworth, on the other hand, is 
guided and directed solely by a desire 
for revenge on the man who has 
\\ rouged him. He is magnanimous 
toward Hester, his wife, and leaves her 
to the punishment of the gcarlet letter, 
which lias been put on her breast as a 
symbol of her sin. His whole time is 
thus given up to exercising his ingen
uity against Dimmesdale. 

Having thus examined the main-
spring in the lives of the two men, we 
are ready to see the means employed to 
show us their lives. In the first place, 
we see Chillingworth grow. This de
velopment is in the wrong direction, 
to be sure, but it helps us to know the 
man and to sympathize with him. He 
is presented to us early in the book as a 
man who has been kind, loving, just 
and upright in his dealings with people. 
At the end we see a fiend, as he calls 
himself; it is almost impossible to re
cognize the man we first knew. This 
change is not simply in his mental and 
moral life, but in his personal apjrear-
ance. Hawthorne at some length and 
repeatedly calls our attention to the 
ugliness of his face, and the fire that 
seems at times to shoot from his eyes. 

Varney is the same villain at the end 
of the lrook that he was at the begin-
ning. True, lie does worse things as 
the story- goes on. but that is simply 
because the plot necessitates them then, 
and not because Varney has grown 
worse, and thus rendered himself capa
ble of doing something that he would 
not have done earlier. Scott was con
tent to let it be so. for his chief interest 
was not the development and growth 

of character, but the accomplishment 
of great deeds. 

Phis leads us to another difference 
in the method of treatment employed 
by the two authors. We come to know 
Varney by the things he says and does, 
and occasionally by what other people 
say about him. But we never get be
yond the surface of this man. He tells 
us why he does certain things, and we 
are obliged to be content. We do not 
see and hence we can not examine his 
soul; we see the great things he does 
and are well acquainted with the ac
tions in which he is so conspicuous, and 
that is all. 

With Chillingsworth it is entirely 
different. He does not do much that 
would attract attention, but we know 
this man far better than we know Var
ney. The downward course of his 
better nature is carefully told, partly by 
the author's comments, but more by 
Chillingworth s analysis of his own 
state of mind. He realizes his down
fall. and regrets it. but says he will be 
repaid fully if his one aim in life .is 
accomplished. 

Now, how do the authors maintain 
interest in these two characters? It 
would seem that Scott had the easier 
task. Many people are peculiarly at
tracted by the bravado, dash and un-
scrupulousness of a man like Varney. 
Besides, he is exceedingly clever, and 
never fails to have a good consistent 
lie ready when the occasion demands. 
V e watch carefully for a chance for 
\ arney to do something. So we mav 
conclude that Scott interests us in Var-
nej by means of a broad, full treatment 
that employs much display of various 
characteristics, without trying to an
alyze the reaction on the individual. 

Chillingworth is interesting to us 
for very different reasons. We sym
pathize with him in his motive, at least 
to a certain extent, and we can even * 
pity him as he declines from a good 
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man to "an agent of the devil." 
Everything that Chillingworth does 
reacts on his soul, and we are made to 
see that clearly. His actions are small, 
and there is nothing picturesque about 
the man or his environment. Hence we 
are left to probe into his nature as he 
did into Dimmesdale's. We would 
never sympathize with Chillingworth 
without this kind of a treatment, so it 
is well employed if it serves to keep us 

interested, and teaches a lesson at the 
same time. 

In conclusion we may say that Scott 
in developing Varney gives us a surface 
picture of him, including large actions, 
while Hawthorne picks out a com
paratively uninteresting man and 
niakes him alive to us by opening his 
inner life to our gaze, and thus teaching 
us a valuable lesson. 

ETHI;I, VAN SANT. 

' !  
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The Peddie Debate. 
Leon W. Germain. 

THE Third Annual Inter-Scholastic 
Debate between the Mu Alpha Society, 
of Peddie Institute, and the Thencanic 
Society, of the Model School, was held 
on the evening of January 15th, 1904, 
in the auditorium. Following the ex
ample set by the Thencanic last year, 
the Mu Alpha Society chartered a 
special train, which brought about one 
hundred and twenty-five people. 

The exercises were opened by a selec
tion "Lazarre Waltzes," by the State 
Schools Orchestra. Following this 
was the debate. The question was : 

"Resolved, That immigration into 
the United States should be further 
restricted by debarring all persons who 
cannot read and write some language." 

The Mu Alpha Society chose to de
fend the affirmative. The negative 
was defended by the Thencanic Society. 

The debaters from Peddie were 
Lester J. Osborn (leader), Del win D. 
Chapin, Jr., and Lawrence L. Larrabee. 
Kenneth H. Lanning (leader), Alvin 
W. Sykes and Edward Derr Miers, de-

• bated for the Thencanic. Kenneth H. 
Lanning and Lester J. Osborn rebutted 
for their respective sides. 

The Judges were Professor George 
Everett, Instructor in Public Speaking 
at Lawrenceville; Rev. Dr. Thomas 
Tyack, Hightstown, and Supervising 
Principal E. Mackey, of Trenton. 

The Judges decided the debate two 
to one in favor of the negative. Thus 
for the third time did the Thencanic 
Society win from the Mu Alpha 
Society. 

While the decision of the Judges 
was being made the State Schools 
Orchestra rendered in a very pleasing 
manner, a selection entitled "To Thee." 

A reception was held in the gym
nasium after the debate. The room was 
artistically decorated by Lang John
son. 

The Reception Committee consisted 
of Dr. and Mrs. Green, Prof. Whit-

beck, Miss Ely, Kenneth H. Lanning 
and Leon W. Germain. 

The committee in charge of all ar
rangements consisted of Messrs. Ger
main, Miers and Hoppock. The mem
bers of the society acted as ushers. 

Arguromuthos Society. 
Ethel C. Hammell. 

ON DECEMBER nth, the Society was 
favored with a reading of one of 
Henry Van Dyke's loveliest stories, by 
Miss Newman. Everyone enjoyed it. 

December 18th, a social meeting was 
held in Miss Lippincott's room. A 
short program was rendered, after 
which each member received a Christ
mas remembrance. 

The first meeting of the new year 
was held January 8th, 1904. As Miss 
Hibbs, our President, graduates with 
the February class, we elected a new 
one to fill the chair for the remainder 
of the year. Miss Willetts was chosen 
and took her seat at this meeting. The 
Society regrets the loss of Miss Hibbs 
and wishes her success in her future 
work. 

The program of the afternoon was a 
debate: 

Resolved, That there should be an 
educational test as a qualification for 
voting. 

Affirmative—Miss Riggs, Miss 
Martin. 

Negative—Miss Suydam, Miss 
Edwards. 

The judges decided unanimously in 
favor of the affirmative. 

A musical afternoon was enjoyed 
January 15th. Miss Morris gave the 
"Life of Beethoven"; Miss Willis a se
lection from Beethoven and Miss Hill 
a vocal solo. 

Thencanic. 
Leon W. Germain. 

December 4th, 1903. 
Mr. Hoppock. Otator, absent. 
Mr. Vick, Svnopser, absent. 
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The debate for the day read: Re
solved, That the support of the needy 
P°°r by the government should be im
perative. 

Affirmative—Weelans, Wood, Fitz-
• charles. 

Negative—Hoppock, Farley, Sykes. 
The debate was decided in favor of 

the negative. 

December nth, 1903. 
Mr. Hoppock, Orator. 
Mr. Germain, Synopser of current 

events. 
The debate: Resolved, That the 

Cuban Reciprocity act should be passed. 
Affirmative—Ryan, Hoppock. Burd. 
Negative—Mather, Germain, Burke. 
The judges decided the debate in 

favor of the negative. -

December 18th, 1903. 
The debate of the day was one of the 

most interesting held this year. The 
debate was: Resolved, Thait Reed 
Smoot should not be allowed to take his 
seat in Congress. 

Affirmative—Wood, Sykes, Con-
dict. 

Negative—Farley, Weelans, Fitz-
charles. 

The debate was decided in favor of 
the negative. 

January 8th, 1904. 
Mr. Levy, Orator, absent. 
Mr. Osmun, Synopser of current 

events. 
The debate of the day read: Re

solved, That the best interests of stu
dents in college demand the abolition 
of co-education. 

Affirmative—Levy, Farley. Fitz-
charles. 

Negative—Burke, Walker, Germain. 
The debate was decided in favor of 

the negative. 

January 22d, 1904. 
Mr. Weelans, orator, excused. 
Mr. Fitzcharles, synopser, excused. 

The debate for the day read as fol
lows : Resolved, That an educational 
test should be imposed for citizenship. 

Affirmative — Garrabrant, Sykes. 
Wood. 

Negative—Lawrence, Lanning, Wee
lans. 

The judges decided the debate in 
favor of the negative. 

Philo. 
Josie P. Lux. 

OUR new president, Miss Miller, of 
the Senior Class, has assumed full 
charge, and our work is progressing 
under her instruction. 

The following program was sub
mitted and carried out for the month of 
January: 

January 8th—Extemporaneous de
bate : Resolved, That women, not men, 
should propose. 

January 15th—Current events. 
January 22d—Short story, Review. 
January 29th—Prepared debate: Re

solved, That poverty, rather than riches, 
tends to develop character. 

We are sorry to lose some of our 
members this February, but we extend 
to them a hearty wish for success in the 
world, and hope they will come back to 
visit us frequently. 

Gamma Sigma. 

THE program for January 8th con
sisted of a debate: Resolved, That the 
stage exerts a moral benefit. The af
firmative was upheld by Miss McDavid 
and Miss Peters, the negative by Miss 
Bartley and Miss Mabel Nichols. The 
debate was decided in favor of the nega
tive. 

On January 15th current events were 
given by Miss Oliver and Miss Oli-
phand. 
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Normal Dramatic Club. 
Stephen M. Case. 

ON JANUARY 8th the Normal Dra
matic Cluh held its regular business 
meeting in • Miss McGuire's room. 
Upon adjournment the Club was in
vited to the study-room to enjoy a farce 
presented by Miss Segoine, entitled 
"Cool Collegians." 

The caste was as follows: 
Harry Merideth Mr. Cox. 
Fred Parks, Mr. Griggs. 
Mrs. Huntington, Miss Bastedo. 
Miss Marsden, Miss Magee. 
Muggins, Mr. Case. 

Judging from the criticisms given by 
the Club, the farce was a decided suc
cess. 

Our N. D. C. pins are here. Have 
you seen them? 

On January 12th President Parser 
called a special meeting for the election 
of representatives for the Contest. 

The following were elected : 
Debate—Mr. Corlies. Miss Bastedo. 
Oration—Mr. Parker. 
Recitation—Miss Johnston. 
Vocal Music—Miss Thompson. 
On Friday, January 22(1. the Club 

attended the meeting of the Alpha 
Chapter in the auditorium, and two of 
our members were chosen for the final 
contest—Miss Johnson for recitation 
and Miss Bastedo for debate. We wish 
them and the other representatives of 
the chapter success in the final. 

Shakespeare Society. 

Helen Chamberlain. 

THE Executive Committee of the 
Society has laid out. for this winter, 
a course of study covering the develop
ment of the drama from its beginning 
in Greece. An entire meeting was de
voted to the "Greek Drama." and 
proved one of the most successful of the 
year. Mr. Hoagland gave an interest

ing and detailed account of the "Greek 
Theatre," illustrating his talk by black
board diagrams; Miss McNary briefly 
discussed the principal Greek dram
atists and their works, and Miss 
Francke talked on Aristophanes, re
viewing his comedy "The Knights." 
Miss Secor then reviewed Euripides' 
tragedy "Alcestis," and the sympathetic 
manner in which the self-sacrifice of 
a loving, devoted wife and tender 
mother was described, caused even 
those of us who are familiar with the 
old masterpiece, to feel, perhaps, as 
never before, its wonderful beauty and 
pathos. 

At following meetings Miss Beatty 
described the Roman theatres and 
plays; Miss Nichols talked on "The 
Beginnings of the English Drama," 
and Miss Quinn gave, in her usual 
animated and charming manner, an ac
count of the early English theatre. 
The old moralities were described by 
Miss Chamberlin, who reviewed 
"Everyman," and the misteries by Miss 
Bloomingdale. These latter plays are 
often incorrectly called "mysteries," 
because, some critics say, they dealt 
with the mysteries of the redemption; 
the majority of students, however, say 
that they derived their name from the 
fact that they were first played by the 
misteries or guilds. 

Thanks to an efficient committee the 
reception given in honor of three mem
bers who leave us in February, was a 
great success. We were sorry to lose 
Miss Bloomingdale. Miss Francke and 
Miss Marsden, but were glad to wel
come Miss Wetzel and Miss North-
wood as new members. Miss Dynes 
was also a guest of honor on that oc
casion. 

Pedagogical Club. 

THE regular meetings of the Peda
gogical Club were held on January 12th 
and 26th. 1904, in Dr. Seeley's room. 
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On January 12th, an interesting de-
hate was a feature of the program. 
I li e subject of the debate was: "Is 

Co-education practical in the Grammar 
grades?"-

Affirmative—Mr. Schmidt, Mr. Mc-
Mickle. 

Negative—Miss Rittenhouse, Miss 
Walkley. 

It was decided in favor of the neg
ative side. 

On January 26th, Miss Mary Agnes 
Ramsay resigned her position as Presi
dent of the Club, and Miss Frances 
Segoine, Vice-President of the Club, 
was elected to fill the vacancy thus 
caused, and Mr. Schmidt was elected 
Vice-President. 

After the business meeting a recep
tion was tendered to Miss Ramsay and 
Dr. Seeley, which was a great success. 
Refreshments were served and games 
indulged in. A feature of the program 
was the sentiments expressed by mem
bers of the "Club" as seen is a "blot of 
ink on 'rough note.' " The following 
are some of the sentiments : 

"Here you sec 
A banner high. 
Lifted up in the sky. 
Hearing on its inky folds 
The magic words 
'Pedagogical Club.' " 

—Miss RAMSAY. 

"A tulip am I. my greetings I bring 
To the Pcd. Club an offering of spring." 

—DR. SEELEY. 

After spending a number of pleasant 
hours, the Club adjourned. 

The Program Committee is arrang
ing a talk from Mr. Robert Waters, 
who is widely known as an author and 
Shakesperian critic. 

Apgar Nature Club. 
M. I. Wise. 

DIRIXG the last month, the Bio
logical Chapter of the Apgar Nature 
Club has been discussing the subject 

of evolution. On January 8th, regular 
business having been disposed of, a 
talk was given by Miss Bloomingdale 
on "Heredity and Natural Selection." 
On January 15th, the topic for the 
evening was "Heredity as a Factor in 
Evolution." This was given by Miss 
Broadhurst. The discussion was sup
plemented by microscopic observations 
and illustrations on the blackboard. 

At the last regular meeting Miss 
Leonard talked on "Natural Selec
tion." Miss Carpenter read an article 
on "How Plants Climb," and Miss 
Bloomingdale told about "The Dis
covery of Berseem." The following 
officers were then elected for the en
suing term: 

President—Mr. Pettit. 
Vice-President—Miss Carpenter. 

, Secretary—Mr. Garrabrant. 
Treasurer—Miss Leonard. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Miss Wise. 

Girls' Hall. 

WE ARE s orry to see so many of the 
girls leave us this month. Some of 
them have been with us for a number 
of years, and as they go we wish them 
much success with all their work. We 
hope they will not forget us. but will 
often favor us by a visit. 

"Am she gone? 
Is she went? 
Be she left us all alone!' 
Will us never go to she? 
Will she never go to we? 
It cannot was." 

To the new girls who come into 
the Hall for the first time, we extend 
a hearty welcome, and hope they will 
soon feel at home with us. The fol 
lowing is a code of laws, which, it 
obeyed, will relieve our new friends ot 
much embarrassment: 

Rules to be strictly observed by all 
new students. There is a heavy fine 
for any violation of these laws: 
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I. On meeting an old student on the 
street, if there is not room on the pave
ment, stand respectfully in the gutter 
until after she has passed. 

II. Always make room on the "gym" 
floor, when dancing, for the old 
students, and if you should happen to 
bump them, humbly beg their pardon. 

III. Never go down town without 
hats, your shirt-waist turned in and 
sleeves rolled up. 

IV. At the table always serve the old 
students first. 

V. Never pass your plate for any
thing more than twice. 

VI. Low neck gowns are very ap
propriate for dinner, but not shirt
waist necks turned in; it is very bad 
form. 

VII. In every way be more respect
ful to the old students or you will cer
tainly wish you had. Beware! and in 
the future you will be thankful for such 
wholesome advice. 

VIII. Subscribe for THE SIGNAL. 
Subscribe now. Give your money to 
the Business Manager, and support 
your school paper in a financial way. 

Normal Alumni. 

It is always a matter of great interest 
both to those who have been graduated 
from Normal and to those who are still 
here, to know where their friends are 
teaching. The June class of '03 are 
located as follows: Bertha Acock, At
lantic Highlands; Adeline Aimone, 
Hoboken; Mildred Ayres, Paterson; 
Florence Bard, New Durham; Helen 
Bassford, Belleville; Edith Bate, West-
wood; Ella Baxter, Ramsey; Mabel 
Baynard, Yorktown; Ella Berger, 
Finesville; Sarah Bittis, Midland Park; 
Emily Bloom, New Providence; Ber
tha Blum, Wallington; Alice Bonnell, 
Red Bank; Byron Bradford, Dias 
Creek; Elizabeth Bradley, Ridgefield 
Park; Grace Breck, Vineland; Florence 

Brewster^ Wyckoff; Elizabeth Bridge, 
Haledon;' Rowena Bross, Newton; 
Annie Brown, Woodcliff ; Ida Brown, 
Helmetta; Laura Butcher, Connecticut 
Farms; Myrtie Campbell, Red Bank; 
Annie Chamberlain, Garfield; Belle R. 
Champion,Mt. Pleasant; Willrna Coles, 
Laurel Hill; Grace Coombs, New Ver
non ; Edith Cook, Passaic; Eva Cox, 
Juliustown; Marg-uerite Cran, Bay-
onne; Adele Crane, Caldwell; Jessie 
Crane, Elizabeth; Catherine Curry, 
Salem; Jane Curtis, Landing; Eugenia 
Dalrymple, Dover; Edna Dampman, 
Garfield; Evangeline Davis, Dragston; 
Emily Daw, Waldwick; Sophie Dietz, 
Carlstadt; Florence Disbrow, Nave-
sink; Florence Ditmars, Sea Isle City; 
Elizabeth Dodd, Elizabeth; Anna 
Douglass, Palisades; Charlotte Dud
ley, Weehawken; Elizabeth Durie, 
Kearny; Mary Egan, Hillsdale; Mar
ion Egan, Scotch Plains; Etta Emley, 
Lakehurst; May Emmons, Garfield; 
Alice Ferens, Union; Ella Frake, La 
Fayette; Bessie Francisco, Caldwell; 
Minnie Frazee, North Branch; Anna 
Gallaway; Highbridge; John Gibbon, 
Lincroft; Bessie Gillingham, Trenton; 
Maliel Golding, East Rutherford; Sue 
Green, Green Village; Edna Green, 
Atlantic Highlands; Ida Grover, Oce
anic; Ida Harley, New Market; Rena 
Haines, Coytesville; Bessie Halsey, 
Hoboken; Elsie Hampton, Vineland; 
Theodore Hampton, English Creek; 
Florence Harner, Merchantville; Susan 
Heller. Trenton; Katherine Hinschel-
wood, Jamesburg; Julia Hoffmeister, 
Delawanna; Sarah Keeler, Mt. Holly; 
Stella Rice, Pennington; Tresa Kra
mer, Metuchen; Cornelia Lance, Pas
saic; Marianna Leonard, Ocean Grove; 
Lillie Linnet. Monmouth Junction; 
Mary Longstreet, Rutherford; Flor
ence Loos, Collingswood; Elsie Losson, 
Bartley: May Lucas, New Brunswick: 
Edith Maclntyre, Rutherford; Eva 
MacPherson, Camden; Sarah Mantz, 
Plainfield; Mary Margerum, George-
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town ; Mary Martin, Bloomfield ; Jean-
uette Mathews, Hasbrouck Heights; 
Frances McChesney, Aumack; Cecelia 
McGonigle, Elm; Lillian Muirhoffer, 
Orange; Sarah Meseroll, Long Branch"; 
Gertrude Miller, Ridgefield Park; Ida 
Miller, Perth Amboy; Mamie Miller, 
Perth Amboy; Marie Minion, Belle
ville; Erma Moore, Nutley; Jessie Nar-
bury, Caldwell; Bessie Norris, Butler; 
Suzanne Osborn, Berkeley; Laura 
Parmalee, Newark; Florence Perkins, 
Beverly; Mary Powelson, Ocean 
Grove; Daisy Reed, Highwood Park; 
Ethel Reed. Trenton; Emelia Reeves, 
Dobbins; Marion Richards, Dover; 
Grace Riddle, Red Bank; Ella Rigley, 
Carteret; Maude Robbins, Trenton; 
Bessie Robbins, Dutch Neck; Gertrude 
Roberts, Riverton; Marion Roberts, 
Carlstadt; Katie Roehrig, Riverside; 
Elva Rossil, Rahway; Marguerite Rue, 
Atlantic Highlands; Louise Ruddock, 
Medford; Lola Ryan, Belmar; Clara 
Sammous, Oak Ridge; Marie Searing, 
West Hoboken; Edith Sharp, Garfield; 
Nellie Shean, Perth Amboy; Eleanor 
Sloan, Deans; Inez Slackbower. Ridge
field Park; Roberta Stover, Ruther
ford ; Elizabeth Smart, Dumont; 
Francis Smith, Nutley; Jessie Snyder, 
Demarest; Louise Speer, Caldwell; Lil
lian Swart. Hohoken; Irene Thurlow, 
Lindenwold; Hedwig Tonn, Jersey 
City; Marcella Travis, Orange; Anna 
Vatiderveer, Burnt Mills; Isabel Van 
Dewater, Kearny; Man- Waddington. 
Hancock's Bridge; Harriet Wallen, 
Millville; Rhoela Ward, Camden; Wm. 
Wilson, Paterson; Helen Woodhull. 
Harmony Vale; Nellie Shields, Vine-
land. 

Model Alumni. 

WE ARE s orry to lose our esteemed 
teacher and friend. Miss Johnson, who 
has lately left us. but we trust that her 
interest for our school will always con
tinue. 

On Friday evening, January 15th, 
we were glad to welcome many of our 
members, and glad to see that their in
terest in us and our work is so keenly 
alive. 

The alumni are always welcome 
among us, and we only wish they would 
favor us more often. 

We shall miss the members of the '02 
class who finish their Normal course 
this February, and hope they may be as 
successful in their future work as they 
have been with 11s. Girls, take a copy 
of THE SIGNAL w ith you, and always 
subscribe. 

Osie L. Holcombe, Model, '96, was 
married to Mr. Joseph P. La Baw on 
Wednesday, January 27th. at Hope
well, X. J. Mr. and Mrs. La Baw will 
live in Salt Lake City, Utah, where Mr. 
La Baw is a mining engineer. 

Ida II. Brokaw, Model, '95, was 
married to Mr. Frank P. Jones on 
Wednesday, January 20th. at Dutch 
Neck, N. j. 

The following is an extract from a 
letter written by the Dean of the 
Woman's College at Baltimore; 

"Miss Clara Dilks is in the gradu
ating class of this year. She was well 
prepared and has sustained herself 
finely in a ll her work." 

Miss Dilks was a member of Model. 
1900. 

WANTED—Bright stories of wit and 
humor. Stories of vigorous life and 
action. Articles discussing the prob
lems of the day. Articles bearing upon 
all parts of life, and last, but not least, 
subscriptions. 

Normal Class Notes. 
Senior I—1. 

M. Evans. 
ONE of our girls is evidently de

sirous of changing her name. When 
she wrote it on the board as " Wats," 
some one asked her "What's on her 
mind." 
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Dr. S— has given us some valuable 
advice: "Man is an animal that needs 
to be fed and fed well." 

Yes, we are gradually advancing 
through the halls of Normal. You 
surely have noticed how well Mr. C - s -
leads the line each morning. 

This class will soon gain a reputa
tion for its politeness. Many of our 
members draw lines parallel, "respect
fully." 

Some of our members have evidently 
missed their calling. Mr. C - a - c -, 
while on his Christmas vacation, ex
hibited traits peculiar to an experienced 
trapper. 

Mr. C.'s brother, who traps exten
sively, was successful in capturing a 
very valuable otter. Our member was 
persuaded to go to the trap with his 
brother to bring the otter home. Mr. 
C. was very excited while hurrying to 
the trap, and, after going through a 
careful course of reasoning, he dis
covered the animal was not an otter, 
but that it was an old rat-tailed black 
mammy cat. 

The most interesting part is that Mr. 
C. was too chicken-hearted to remove 
the poor creature from the trap. The 
trap is now vacant, and nothing re
mains of the mammy cat but the body 
to remind Mr. C. of his adventures. 
Please do not ask Mr. C. about the 
animal. 

A 1—1. 

"Look out! don't touch my arm!" 
Ask a member of our class whether 

six and seven is twelve, or whether six 
and seven are twelve, and see the grin 
that spreads over her countenance! 

Wanted—A new head, because the 
old one cannot do multiplication in it. 

It has been well said that the A I-i's 
are rough cast. 

Among our teachers there is one 
who calls herself "a sphinx." 

We've all been dreaming of "bugs"! 

A I—2. 
Hazel E- Benbrook. 

Miss T-yl-r (in English)—"Ro
salind, Celia and Touchstone arrive at 
the Garden of Eden." 

Miss S--ms (in Zoology)—"Pro
fessor, what is this bird? I can't find 
any bird with its head turned like this." 

Professor—"Oh, come! Hasn't a 
bird as much of a right to have its 
head turned as any person?" 

Class-mates! We have been learn
ing the metric system from a "man 
somewhat advanced in years," and 
when we teach it, we can easily visual
ize certain parts, for a dekameter is as 
long as Prof. Scobey's room, and a 
decimeter is about as long as the 
breadth of his hand. 

A I—3. 
E. D. Cornell. 

Miss Field (blowing around the 
drawing with the atomizer)—"Well, 
you see, I'm not a very good blower." 

In our superb production of Shakes
peare's "Mid-Summer Night's Dream," 
it did not seem at all strange that "Bot
tom" could not read his part when he 
wore the asses-head ( ?). 

What is the matter with the chair 
Miss Tidd sits on in Prof. Apgar's 
room ? Have the white ants been at it ? 

One of the requirements in the draw
ing test was to draw a group of ob
jects : a kettle, a potato and a turnip. 
A certain young lady drew the kettle 
and wrote underneath it, "Potato and 
turnip inside kettle." 

None of us can say with the poet: 
"The saddest words of tongue or pen, 
the saddest are—I've flunked again." 
It is our first offense. 

Teacher—"What is the difference 
between poetry and prose?" 

Miss H - sk - ng—"Why, poetry has 
feet and prose has not." 

We believe with Prof. Laurrie that 
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men, women and children want the 
Real Thing in geography and in every
thing else. 

A 1—4. 
Anna Messimer. 

Miss M - cph - r - on—"I can't do 
this in my head, Professor." 

Prof. S.—"Whose head would you 
like ?" 

Miss B. (looking at Miss C)—"Miss 
C - - k are you here to-day ?" 

"We are not compelled to wait until 
the 14th of February. Our Valentine 
has arrived already. 

Model Class Notes. 
SENIOR. 

I. Trumbull Wood. 

Some time ago the Senior Class 
received a challenge from the Juniors 
for a game of basket-ball. Well,I must 
confess, we weren't expecting that the 
Juniors would dare such an undertak
ing, and so many of our class were out 
of practice. But we thought that it 
would be best to put tip a bold front 
and take the consequences. The Jun
iors were jubilant. They perceived 
their chance, and resolved to make the 
most of it. Many weary hours they 
spent in endeavoring to write and learn 
songs, which were at best but apologies. 
Their team was already in good train
ing, everything was favorable. Bu(t 
enough. Let us look at the Seniors. 
For the most part out of practice, and 
unused to playing with each other, it 
seemed as if they had at best but a poor 
show for victory. Moreover the 
Seniors could spare but little time from 
their most difficult studies for any such 
thing as writing songs. Indeed it 
seemed as though fortune smiled most 
favorably on the Juniors. At the last 
moment some of the bright minds in 
the Senior Class got together and wrote 
such inspiring songs that some hope 
was aroused. 

But at last the time for this appar
ently one-sided contest has arrived. 
The gymnasium is thronged. Far 
down at one end of the room a faint 
strain is heard which is finally recog
nized to be a Junior song. Then the 
Seniors sing. The room echoes and 
re-echoes their thrilling songs. Cheer 
follows upon cheer. A basket! The 
Seniors redouble their applause. Now 
the Juniors are so fortunate as to make 
a basket. It is probable that they 
cheered, although we could hear noth
ing above the Senior yells. The first 
half is over. Score, 7-7. The Juniors 
are still hopeful, the Seniors jubilant. 
But why narrate the agony of our op
ponents when the Senior score grew 
higher and higher! Well, the whistle 
of the timekeeper was the only thing 
that saved the Juniors. Now the score 
is 24-13 in favor of the Senior Class. 
The line-up of the two sides was as fol
lows : 

Junior Class—Garrabrant, Brene-
man, forwards; Bird, centre: Meseroll, 
Blodgett, Farley (Capt.). defense. 

Senior Class—Weelans, Mather, for
wards; Walker (Capt.), centre; Frost, 
Bechtel, defense. 

After this very pleasant outcome 
(that is. to the Seniors), refreshments 
were served. 

The banner of the Senior Class had 
not been lowered! 

REFLECTIONS OF A SENIOR BEFORE BEING STRVCK 
BY T HE TERM'S RET ORT. 

Another term—the last that we 
Within old Model's halls shall be 

(We trust) ; 
For we shall finish chemistry 
And that blamed tongue of Germany. 

Or bust. 

And as for Latin—dearie me— 
And Lit.—but all the faculty 

Are just; 
And so we Seniors do agree 
That as for giving us all E. 

They must. 

But one more term, then, sin ce you see 
This Senior class can't possiblee 

To flunking come nigh; 
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And if our plans gang not aglee, 
We'll join our friends of '03 

Next June, Alumni. 

Now, dear Juniors, we hear that you 
are soon to have self-government, if you 
are worthy; we trust that you are, with 
the noble class of '04 as an example, but 
we feel that it is also our duty to give 
you a few suggestions. It is bad policy 
to cut periods, never do it; don't get 
"crushes," that also is bad for Juniors. 
If it should happen, however, don't go 
on the third floor, that is fatal. Don't 
break your health down studying, 
people are needed for the basket-ball 
team next year (N. B.—A preventive 
for overwork is not to take German). 
Above all, don't fail in respect to the 
Seniors, those who have shown you so 
many favors, and in whose illustrious 
footsteps it is your privilege to follow. 

We are very sorry to lose one of our 
members, Miss Blaisdell. As she has 
always done such a large share of enter
taining we will miss her greatly both in 
the hall and at school. 

The class regrets the illness of Miss 
Cornew and hopes she will soon be with 
us again. 

We are glad to see Miss Vick back, 
and think that she and Mr. Miers might 
have a fellow-feeling. 

about the Junior-Senior reception, 
which we hope will be a great success— 
in fact—far better than any gone be-
basket-ball game, we were sorry to 
lose, but want to congratulate the 
Seniors most heartily. 

A Junior Girl (to a Junior Boy)— 
"Where is our flag?" 

Boy (to Girl)—"Can't find it—guess 
Seniors have it." 

A Senior—"No we haven't!" 
Question—Where can it be? 
During Miss Brewster's absence 

from history class, while a heated dis
cussion over where the boundary line 
between Mexico and the United States 
was being carried on, a voice said; "Ask 
Miss St - -1 -, she will know—she 
knows all about geography—where 
they raise Hay, and even where Leslie 
(River) is." 

H. S. C. 
D. S. C. 

Professor Apgar made the startling 
announcement that a peculiarity of the 
rat was that the tail was quite free 
from feathers. 

Be sure and kill all the plant lice and 
save the population. 

JUNIOR. 
Josie P. Lux. 

Miss H.—"Uebersetzen Sie, Miss 
Pe - - y," and Miss Pe - - y sat down. 

The Junior girls want to thank Dr. 
Mumper very much for not being able 
to find a test hard ( ?) enough for them. 

At the regular class meeting, the fol
lowing officers were elected: 

President—Mr. Farley. 
Vice-President—Miss Kennedy. 
Secretary—Miss Foote. 
Treasurer—Mr. Hoppock. 
Committees were appointed to see 

fore. As for the preliminary, the 

Exchanges. 
The Easton High School should be 

congratulated upon its clever and ar
tistic little paper. 

Teacher—"Spell weather." 
Boy—"W e a t h i o w r." 
Teacher—"Sit down; that's the 

worst spell of weather we've had since 
Christmas.—Ex. 

"Little Johnnie killed his sister, 
She was dead before they missed her. 
Johnnie's always up to tricks; 
Ain't he cute—he's only six." 

Blank—"Who originated the first 
geom. proposition ?" 

Black—"Noah." 
Blank—"How's that ?" 
Black—"Didn't he construct an arc 

B.C. ?"—Ex. 
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"An Amazon lady who fought 
Spent less on her clothes than she ought; 
From descriptions it seems 
That her dresses were dreams, 
And dreams (say the poets) are naught." 

CONTENTMENT. 
"I envy not the famous men 

Of any time or land; 
Horatius may have held the bridge, 

I've held Myrtilla's hand. 

Tho' Shakespeare may have written plays 
And sonnets not a few; 

Yet to Myrtilla I have penned 
A joyous billet-doux. 

"Drake may have circled round the globe, 
And tho' that pleased his taste, 

Suffice for me to have my arm 
Around Myrtilla's waist. 

"Tho' Sherman may have made a march 
From Georgia to the sea, 

SIGNAL. 

A wedding march riffiit up the aisle 
Is good enough for me."—Life. 

We acknowledge the following ex
changes : 

The Ursinus Weekly, The Red Man 
and Helper, The Recorder, The Adel-
phictn, The Seminary Opinator, The 
Pennington Seminary Review, The Ad
vocate, The High School Beacon, The 
Acropolis, The News, The Biograph, 
The Spectator, The Trident, The Nor
mal Journal, The Echo, The Red cuid 
Black, The Amulet, the Skirmisher, 
The Silent Worker, the Dickinsonian, 
The Alfred University Monthly, The 
Quiver, The Yahara, The Guard and 
Tackle. The Sparks. 

KNOWLEDGE IS POWER 
Good eyesight is essential to obtain knowledge. Defects of vision impose a strain 

upon the nerves, this limits our ability to study, work, and store knowledge in Nature's 
warehouse, " the cells of the brain " 

Some eyes need attention at short intervals some do not. Ofttimes the nervous tension 
is thought due to some other cause If you have doubts upon this subject consult the 
experienced " Eye Specialists " of the 

Sun Optical Mfg. Co., S. E. Corner State and Warren Streets 

who offer the results of knowledge attained by twenty-five (25) years' experience in 
cienti c Studies of the Eye in manufacturing and prescribing proper lenses for the eves. 

Office Hours, 9 A.M. to 5 P M., daily. 

Go to WALSH The Rider=Moore and Stewart 
SCHOOLS OF 

FOR BUSINESS 
PHOTOGRAPHS 

Reductions to Students 

120 PERRY St., near Broad St. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Established 1865. 
F. B. MOORE, Pres. J. E. GILL. V.-Pres. 

Their former students are numbered among 
the most prominent and successful men in the 
State. Alore than nine hundred students in 
attendance last year. The combined schools 
have a larger enrollment, employ more special
ists as instructors, and place more graduates 
in lucrative positions than any other similar 
school in New Jersey. Enroll now. For 
catalog address 

RIDER-MOORE & STEWART SCHOOLS 
10 & 12 S. Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 



THOS.C.HILL& SON CO. PERFUHES 

CATERERS 
THE DAINTIEST 

CATERERS THE LATEST 
and AEE THE BEST ODORS 

CONFECTIONERS HOWARD N. RICHARDS 
11 N. Broad St., TRENTON, N. J. DRUGGIST 
Lunches and Course Dinners for Societies Cor. Perry and Montgomery Streets 

Ask for Estimates TRENTON, N. J. 

J. U. BLACKWELL & SONS H. J. KELLY W. S. HARRINGTON 

W. S. HARRINGTON & CO. 

WHOLESALE 
EYESIGHT SPECIALISTS, 

GROCERS . . 
146 East State Street 

Trenton, N. J. PHONE 16-23D. TRENTON, N. J. 

STUDENT SHAPES 
In Soft or Stiff 

$2.00 to i_| \ nrc &2-00 t0 

$3.50 I I/\ 1 O $3-5° 

Season's Newest Styles 

Caps, Umbrellas, Suit Cases, Ete. 

IViRRIM C Trenton's Hatter 
l_y v/ D D 1 1 ^1 9 as East State Street 

J. J. BURGNER & SONS 

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

Special Prices Given to Picnics, Parties and Sociables. 

Cor. Perr y and Southard Streets, TRENTON, N. J. 

Headquarters 
For all kinds of " Inner Seal" brand package 
goods, Fine Fruits, Gems, Jellies and Peanut 
Butter. 

Philadelphia Grocery Co. 
Opposite Normal School 

Clinton Avenue and Perry St. 

Division and Rusting Sts. 

Both 'Phones 



New Spring Styles 
In COTTON and WOOL DRESS GOODS 

and SILKS are now on display 
Particular attention to the big showing of 

FINE WAISTINGS 

NEVIUS BROS. CO. Y. M. C. A. 
Building 

JIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIIIimi,,,m 

We sell your 
school colors 
in Ribbons. 

The GOOD sort of Rib- f 
\ bons, too—strictly reliable, f 
i like all else which is sold at | 
| Yard's. 

Several grades, of course, | 
= but not a poor one among i 
i them. 

YARD'S 
| 4 and 6 North Broad St. § 
5 • 

Trenton, N. J. 
fhiiiiiiMimaiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiMiiiMiMiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiirj 

THE CENTRE 
of attraction is our cuts on 
High-Grade SUITS aud 
OVERCOATS 

C/ !" i 

One Price Clothiora, Hatters, Furnishers 

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 intelli
gent citizenship. 

Free to those whose parents are un
able 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 
discovering children of this class, and 
in securing their admission to this 
School. 

Full particulars will be furnished on 
application to the Principal, 

JOHN P. WALKER. 

I f you have lota of School Spirit, but 
do not know how to invest it, apply at 

The SIGNAL Office 
2d floor, and you will be told how. 



PHONE 264 

Joshua F. Hancock 
LOWNEY'S 

FINE CHOCOLATES 
Ice Cream, Cake, Pastry, Charlotte Russe, 

Confections, Etc. 

Come and see us for your class treats 

Corner Broad and Hanover Streets 

TRENTON, N. J. 

MacCrellish 
and Quigley 

Printers 
BOOK BINDERS 
STATIONERS 
ENGRAVERS 

1 

Opposite the Post Office 
Trenton, N. J. 

Printers of THK SIGNAL 

••• »••••••• •••••••••••••••••• 
| D O N N E L L Y  
• Popular-Priced 
• Furnisher 

KNIT ATHLETIC GOODS 
GYMNASIUM SUITS 

FOOTBALL OUTFITS 
SCHOOL FLAGS 

I NEXT TO THEATRE } 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••I 
C j Lavender Lotion, 

• \ For Chapped Hands, Face, Etc. 
i_i 

f Little Liver Pills, 
Y S \ For Constipation. 

Monogram Cough Syrup 
Red Liniment 

Magic Headache Powder 
PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COM

POUNDED AT ALL HOURS 

C. H. Young, Druggist 
N. E. COR. PERRY AND SOUTHARD STS. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

THE NEW JERSEY S TATE 
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, 
laboratories, 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 electricity, heated by 
steam, well ventilated; provided* with baths and the modern con
veniences. The sleeping rooms are nicely furnished. 

For further particulars apply to the principal, 

J. M. GREEN. 
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