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Lament of Orpheus. 
Was it in vain, 0 Father God, 
That I the path to Hades trod? 
Was it in vain my lute I played 
In that dim realm of gloom and shade? 
Divine was she! Like Venus fair! 
The sunlight glimmered in her hair! 
Ah, wretched, miserable me. 
Without my loved Eurydice! 

When first I see the dawn appear, 
The slumbering world to wake and cheer. 
When Phoebus drives his chariot high 
Across the blue dome of the sky. 
Or when Diana's silver car, 
With its soft lustre, gleams afar. 
All times, my thoughts are linked with 

thee, 
My loved and lost Eurydice! 

I seek the forest, vast and still. 
The towering rock, the wooded hill; 
I seem to see in yonder dell 
The fading form I love so well ; 
Each bush and tree with trembling leaves 
Bends gently down and with me grieves; 
The sighing winds repeat to me— 

"Eurydice! Eurydice!" 

I seek the brooklet, rippling wild 
O'er paths rough-hewn and pebble-tiled. 
Or dashing on the mossy bank 
Thickset with reeds and rushes dank: 
Now joyously, now sadly sweet. 
The murmuring waters at my teet 
Sing o'er and o'er that name to me 

"Eurydice! Eurydice!" 

The tiny flowerets in the grass 
Lift up their faces as I pass; 
The little birds in boughs above 
Chirp tenderly of her I love; 
And e'en the lute I've played so long 
Joins Nature in the mournful song, 
Great King of Gods, hear this my pica-
Take, take me to Eurydice! 

Dark, gloomy night is drawing near, 
The wood grows silent, cold and drear; 
I stumble—fall! Before my eyes 
A mist of darkness seems to rise! 
But what is this, this vision bright, 
That slowly dawns upon my sight ? 
Kind Father, I give thanks to Thee; 
It is my lost Eurvdice! 

E. H. C. 

Uncle Joe and the Railroad. 
THE good old Mr. Jennings, who 

carried the daily mail from Hampton 
to Smoketown, stopped to pass the time 
of day with some of the negroes, at 
whose pump he always watered his 
lean, gray nag. It occurred to 
him, while he sat waiting for the 
horse to rest a bit, that he might 
tell the negroes about the rumor 
that was being discussed by every
one in town, of putting a railroad 
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through that way to Denison. As he 
tried to explain it to the colored people 
who always gathered around him when 
he stopped, to hear the news of "town," 
he noticed at once how greatly excited 
they were, and how some were pleased 
with the prospect, while to others it 
seemed a most mysterious thing. At 
length Mr. Jennings reined up the un
concerned horse, and jogged off, leav
ing his little assembly in great wonder
ment. They gradually went home to 
their cabins, but one of them remained 
—old Uncle Joe, whom this news had 
greatly mystified. This picturesque old 
negro leaned against the dark moldy 
pump, and peered far down the narrow, 
sandy road after the mail carrier, as if 
he might have been anybody but the 
same Mr. Jennings from Smoketown. 
After the rattling of the carriage died 
away, and the buggy itself was hidden 
from view by the Jones woods, the 
negro turned and walked slowly and 
silently toward the rude weather-
beaten shanty that stood a short dis
tance from the road, and guarded, as it 
were, by some great elms that hung 
their graceful branches down toward 
the nioss-covered roof, as if tenderly 
protecting the little cabin and its occu-
|>ants. As he neared the kitchen-door 
he smelled the enticing whiffs of hot 
coffee and pone bread, which made him 
involuntarily quicken his slow and un
steady steps. He found his faithful 
wife busily preparing their evening 
meal, but she always had time to stop 
and talk with Joe. 

"I 'clar ter grashus, Joe," said 
Mandy emphatically, as she turned and 
gazed at him; "I 'gun ter think you 
don't keer 'bout no supi>er. Whar you 
l>een a ll dis time ter stay so long?" 

"Law. honey," replied Joe. slowly, 
as he knocked the ashes out of his old 
corncob pipe, "I specks I gotter tell 
you; dev's guine ter put one of dem 
railroads right through heah. Oh, 
Mandy, it's terrible to^think on!" the 

old man exclaimed. "It seem lake it 
ain't so ter have Boss' fields all laid out 
wid dem iron rail all every which way; 
den ter had dat train of chars a coming 
thro' heah every day; I'se never seen 
'em, nor I ain't pertickler 'bout seein' 
'em now, fer I heard Miss Sally read 
dem papers 'bout 'em, an' it seem like 
de's jest reguler devils as I kin make 
out. Lawd, Mandy, sposen dey puts 
dem tracks right heah through my gar
den patch! Mandy," he continued 
after a pause, "I'se been studin' out, 
and I cahn't make it out no better." 

"Well, dat do seem quar, but Law, 
Joe, dey a'int a mind to put it through 
our garden patch; dey'ed have ter pay 
us a sight a money ef dey did, I conies 
ter tell ye, cause dey ain't no sense in 
it no how as I kin see. But heah, Joe 
come git me some wood; dem chilluns 
ain't fetched in a stick, and Ise got 
ter fix dis heah fire." 

"Well, I'll git de wood, but, Mandy, 
dat railroad bizness, hit gits ter me; 
white folks alleys is tryin' to fix us 
some'en dey ain't no bizness wid," 
said the old man as he got his cane and 
went in search of the wood. 

Early in the spring the work was 
begun, and Uncle Joe's mind was re
lieved when he was told that the track 
would not be put through his garden 
patch. It was a great thing to Joe to 
see so many men at work, and on such 
a perfectly new kind of labor. He 
would get his cane directly after break
fast and walk over to the woods and 
there watch the men work all day. 
Joe was not the only one who watched. 
All the darkies were curiously inter
ested. The little children went over 
there to play, and the men on their way 
home from the fields stopped and 
looked on in amazement. 

By May the work was finished, and 
tracks ran across the sand plains and 
through Jones' woods. When word 
was brought to the negroes at what 
time the trains would begin to run. 
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there was great excitement in the 
cabins. All the neighbors and friends 
came to the settlement that day to 
witness the great occasion. 

Long before it was time for the train 
to pass along the darkies had arranged 
themselves in front of their yards with 
Uncle Toe giving orders and arranging 
them in their places. 

"Fur des heah trains," said Joe, "is 
mighty couious things; dey's liable ter 
do most anything at any time, so fer de 
Lawd's sake, don' git too near dat 
track." Presently they were startled 
by the shouts of two little boys, who 
came running and crying excitedly that 
the train was coming" through the 
woods. There was a hush, and all bent 
forward as far as they dare. W ith 
their hearts in their mouths, and their 
eyes nearly popping out of their heads, 
they watched the train whirl out 
through the woods and thunder madly 
by them, all in an instant. There was 
a lull; everybody stared at everybody 
else. Presently old Maria Jackson 
spoke out in her little shrill voice: "De 
Lawd have mercy on us, ef dat concern 
mus' come a tearing by heah like dat 
every day. Laws!" she exclaimed "I 
ain't never seen sich a thing. Then 
some one else spoke, and in a moment a 
very excited conversation was in prog
ress, and everyone was chatting and 
talking as they withdrew to their cabins 
apain. 

Uncle Joe walked slowly over toward 
his shanty. His old gray head was 
bent forward, and he leaned on his 
cane, stopping at intervals to look back 
across the bare fields at the tracks. 
Then he would turn and walk slowly 
on. Presently he was aware that 
Mandy was at his side, and she too 
walked on in silence, not meaning to 
disturb his thoughts. But as they 
neared the kitchen door she spoke, and 
he lifted his head. 

"Well, Joe, ain't it all right?" she 
said in a svmpathetic way; "hit don't 

seem to me as that hit's so bad. l'o be 
sho, it went purty fast, but it ain't do 
no harm." 

"Well den," replied her husband, 
poking the sand with his cane in a 
meditative way. "No, it ain t seem so 
very bad, but, Mandy, I'se been think-
in' dis way. Dis time dat train of 
chars come right through here end
wise, and, as you say, hit ain't do 110 
harm; but, Lawd, Mandy, I specks 
some of des times dem chars will come 
right through heah crosszvisc, and it 
sho' will kill us, sho' as I'm a standin' 
heah." 

"Yas, sa'," said Mandy slowly, "I 
speck yo' dun spoke de truth." 

Days passed and the wonderful cars 
soon became an every-day occurrence 
in the settlement. Yet Uncle Joe never 
failed to rush to the door of his cabin 
as he heard the shrill whistle of the 
oncoming train. He would lean 
against the side of the door and stare 
anxiously as it rushed madly on, but 
the train never came crosswise. 

M. P. E., Model, '06. 

Shakespeare's Brutus. 
IN REAL l ife every man's character 

is a mixture of good and bad qualities; 
and, as Shakespeare has drawn for us 
the most life-like pictures of men and 
women, they too show this same mix
ture. The character, Brutus, is neither 
without virtues nor free from faults, 
but judged as a whole, this noble char
acter is full of beauty and sweetness. 

Why then does Brutus assassinate 
Caesar? He "knows no personal cause 
to spurn at him," nor has he "known 
when his affections swayed more than 
his reason." He avows that he grounds 
his purpose simply 011 what Caesar may 
become if crowned. Truly this is a 
very strange reason for Brutus to head 
a plot to assassinate the man who was 
not only the highest representative of 
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the State, but also his personal friend 
and benefactor. This was the great 
error of an otherwise almost perfect 
life, and he committed it with a clear 
conscience, thinking that good would 
result from it. 

This very delusion urider which 
Brutus acts, serves to ennoble and 
beautify him rather than to detract 
from his honor. It does this by work
ing upon him through his virtues, for 
Brutus has no evil designs. He says, 
"If, then, that friend demand why 
Brutus rose against Caesar, this is my 
answer; 'Not that I loved Caesar less, 
but that I loved Rome more.'" This 
ardent love of liberty and deep absorb
ing sense of public duty, seconded by 
the promptings of the stronger minded 
Cassius, overpowered the dictates of his 
own conscience, and he rushed into the 
crime that he thought was to save 
Rome. 

Brutus is far from being a practical 
politician. He has no practical insight, 
and does not understand his surround
ings. He imagines that he and his 
followers shall be called "sacrificers, 
not butchers," but he has no reason to 
!>elieve so. He insists upon sparing 
Antony, and even allows him to speak 
at Caesar's funeral. This is an instance 
where Brutus was more humane than 
wise. He is too tender and kind to be 
a Roman, let alone being a Roman 
politician and soldier. Later, during 
the parley of the leaders of both sides 
before the battle, Cassius reminds 
Brutus of this mistake in the following 
"I told you so" manner: 

"Now. Brutus, thank yourself. 
This tongue had not offended so to-day. 
If Cassius might have ruled." 

It is very touching to see Brutus in 
his adversity. \\ e see his conflicting 
tenderness and philosophy when he 
learns of Portia's death. He savs: 

"With meditating that she must die once. 
I have the patience to endure it now." 

We can almost read his mind shortly 
after when he learns of the unhappy 
death of Cassius. What a beautiful 
and tender picture is that midnight 
scene in the tent where the care-worn 
Brutus and the drowsy little page are 
talking! How kind and touching 
Brutus' words are! And what gentle 
care Brutus takes not to awaken the 
little fellow. Then last of all his great 
mental struggle just preceding his own 
death cannot help winning our deepest 
sympathy. And when we hear his last 
words, we most heartily forgive him 
for his great error. As he is about to 
run upon his own sword he says: 

"Farewell, good Strato; Ca-sar, now be still: 
I killed not tliec with half so good a will." 

Hudson tells the life story of Brutus 
in a small part of one sentence where 
he says: "Here we have a strong in
stance of a very good man doing a very 
bad thing." We all are now ready to 
accept eloquent Mark Antony's tribute 
to this beautiful tragic hero: 

"This was the noblest Roman of them all. 
All the conspirators, save only he, 
Did that they did in envy of great Caesar; 
He only, in a general, honest thought 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle; and the elements 
So mixed in him that Nature might stand up 
And say to all the world. This was a man!" 

FRANK G. SHINN. 

Mark Antony. 
THE character of Antony is fascinat-

ing; it is made up of such complex 
emotions and feelings. He is an ora
tor. a soldier, a man of loose habits, 
a crafty, and at times unscrupulous, 
politician. But for all this we cannot 
think meanly of him. He is great, 
either for good or for evil. 

History tells us that he was of one 
of the oldest |>atrician families, and 
was related to Caesar. His youth was 
spent in dissipation. He was a brave 
and successful general, and although he 
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did many rash acts, was always con
sidered a power with the army, and 
was almost idolized by the soldiers. As 
a politician and leader of affairs he is 
well descr ibed by Cassius, who says : 

"We shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver," 

and such he was. 
Now we come to one of the most 

pleasing- stories of history, and also one 
of the best traits of Antony's character, 
viz., his love for Caesar. From his 
youth Antony had been a favorite of 
Caesar, who saw in him much genius. 
He was sincerely ambitious for his 
friend, as is shown by bis desire that 
Caesar should be crowned. It seems 
that the years in which Caesar was all-
powerful at Rome were the palmiest 
years of Antony's life. 

But the blow came. The great 
Caesar was struck down by men who 
had been his friends, by men who had 
been the recipients of many favors at 
his hands. Antony lost his dear friend, 
and grievous was the loss! Now we 
see Antony as an orator, and a great 
one he is. Upon seeing the dead body 
of Caesar in the senate chamber, his 
great love shows itself in the magnifi
cent speeches he utters. He asks the 
conspirators to kill him along with 
Caesar. But they wish to receive him 
among them, and Antony sees his op
portunity to avenge Caesar's murder. 
He now becomes the shrewd contriver 
Cassius thought him. He makes peace 
with the conspirators, and they are de
ceived. Permission is given to him, by 
Brutus, to preach the funeral oration of 
Caesar, u pon the condition that he will 
say nothing against the conspirators, 
and only speak in praise of Caesar. 

Then, before the people of Rome, he 
speaks. He says nothing against the 
conspirators. His speach is in all 
praise of Caesar. But he has a most 
difficult position. The people are 

against him, and seem to favor Brutus 
and the conspirators. But Antony by 
his conciliatory words, and by all the 
arts of oratory completely wins them 
to his side. By displaying the cloak 
of Caesar with its many rents, and by 
reading Caesar's will, which left a rich 
legacy to the people of Rome, he turns 
them against the conspirators. Now 
they wish to kill Brutus and his com
panions, and because of the people's 
anger the conspirators are compelled to 
flee from Rome, and Antony is left in 
supreme control of affairs. 

He now makes a compact with 
Octavius and Lepidus whereby they 
three may divide the Roman republic. 
Here we see the unscrupulous politician. 
The dark side of his character is shown. 
But we must excuse a great part of 
his conduct. If he had not been un
principled, he would not have succeeded 
in avenging Caesar's death. It was the 
"survival of the fittest," and to be the 
"fittest," in those times meant more 
than mere physical courage. It meant 
mental courage, courage to plan and 
execute, a capacity for scheming, and 
often the scheming and planning had to 
l>e un scrupulous and underhanded. 

No, we cannot despise Antony. We 
lament many traits of his character, and 
would they were not true, but never
theless there is something magnificent 
about him. The great mistake of his 
life—his infatuation for Cleopatra—is 
lamentable, but still there is something 
that seems almost noble in his conduct. 
He is the same Antony in his later years 
as in his youth and in the happy years 
of his friendship with Csesar. He still 
"revels long o' nights," still possesses 
courage, eloquence, high talent, and. 
what renders him most dangerous, he is 
sufficiently unprincipled. He is the 
same brave soldier who after conquer
ing Brutus said, "This was a man." 

The last few years of his life are 
pitiful. We look with sorrow upon his 
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decline in power, due to his infatuation 
for the "Serpent of the Nile." The bold
est, and perhaps the noblest, of Roman 
triumvirs has almost forgotten Rome, 
and governs the Asiatic world with 
magnificence and splendor. In Rome, 
Octavius Caesar is supreme. 

Upon his defeat by Octavius, Antony 
kills himself. Fifty-three years had he 
seen, years of joy and sorrow, pain and 
pleasure; years which were filled with 
more of activity than commonly falls to 
the lives of men ; years of fame ending 
in disgrace. 

His last words are characteristic: 

"The miserable change now at my end 
Lament nor sorrow at; but please your 

thoughts 
In feeding them with those my former for

tunes 
Wherein I lived, the greatest prince of the 

world, 
The noblest; and do now not basely die, 
Not cowardly put off my helmet to 
My countryman,—A Roman by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquished." 

Verily, with all your faults, with all 
your misdeeds, Mark Antony, to you. 
our swords have leaden points, and our 
hearts do 

"Receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and l> 
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ON MARCH 7th our school was the course of each year we have been 
greatly pleased to have the opportunity favored by lectures from prominent 
to listen to Professor Richard Moul- men—men who stand in the foremost 
ton's lecture on Ladv Macbeth. This rank of their profession. W'e wish Dr. 
is the second time tha't Professor Moul- Green to feel assured that we greatly 
ton has visited us, and on both occa- appreciate the opportunity to hear such 
sions his lectures have been highly in- men as Professor Moulton. 
structive and very interesting. The 
continued applause which followed 
Professor Moulton's lecture gave testi
mony of the appreciation of the list- THE BASKET-BALL season is nearing 
eners. its close. The record which our team 

In this connection, we take the op- has made is one of which the entire 
portunity to express to Dr. Green our school should be very proud. Out of 
hearty appreciation of all the efforts the twelve games played only two have 
which he has made to give the students resulted in defeat, 
of the school the privilege of hearing The brilliant close of the basket-ball 
prominent lecturers. Several times in season is not, however, the signal for 



9° THE SIGNAL. 

anv cessation in athletic spirit, it is only 
the signal for the beginning of the 
base-ball season. Several of the mem-, 
hers of last year's team have left school, 
and, as a result, there will be several 
positions to be filled by new men. 
Every one in the school who is at all 
interested in base-ball should respond 
when Captain Parker issues his call for 
candidates. 

Glee Club. 

ON WEDNESDAY, March 2d, 1904, 
the Glee Club was organized. The 
officers chosen were as follows: 

President—Miss Sarah Hill. 
Vice-President—Mr. Louis Burke. 
Secretary—Miss Nellie M. Blanch-

ard. 
Treasurer—Miss Winifred Cresse. 
As formerly, the Glee Club is under 

the direction of Prof. Polcman. Surely, 
with such an able director and an earn
est desire for good work 011 the part of 
all the members, we see 110 reas on why 
the Glee Club should not successfully 
accomplish all that it intends to do. 

A stranger, whom we will call Miss 
Dash, thought that the able and hon
orable instructor of the Glee Club 
would need assistance in order to train 
the melodious voices of the members. 
But this individual appeared in a most 
mysterious way, for she descended 
from above. She was welcomed bv 
the Professor with outstretched arms, 
and, with the assistance of a certain 
individual called "Beck," she was 
brought into the midst of the company. 
She was greeted with loud applause by 
the members, and they all anticipate a 
prosperous year under the able instruc
tion of the two directors. 

Apply to the Professor or any of the 
members for further particulars. 

Public Speaking. 
Stephen M. Case. 

UNDER t he direction of Prof. Whit-
beck, the students at the Boys' Hall 
have formed a public speaking class. 
The class meets every Wednesday 
evening, and intends to give a program 
which shall consist of a debate, a reci
tation, and one or more extempora
neous speeches. 

Prof. Whitbeck called the class to
gether Wednesday, February 10th, 
for its first meeting. The program was 
as follows: 

Debate—Resolved, That in case of 
war l>etween Russia and Japan, Japan 
should receive the moral support of the 
United States. 

Affirmative—McMickle, Soehl. 
Negative—Earlev, Schmidt. 
Judges—Prof. Foster, Osmun and 

Gibbs. 
The affirmative won. 
Recitation—"Gen Grant's English," 

by Mark Twain—Garrabrant. 
Extemporaneous speeches — "The 

Value of Training in Public Speaking" 
—Case. "The Value of Drill in Public 
Speaking."—Sauerborn. 

Wednesday. Februan- 17th, the fol
lowing program was rendered: 

Debate—Resolved, That the battle 
of Trenton was of more importance to 
the American cause than the battle of 
Saratoga. 

Affirmative—Osmun. Hammond. 
Negative—Gerven, Brown. 
Judges — McMickle. Corlies and 

Earley. 
The decision was in favor of the 

negative. 
Recitation— "Minding Your Own 

Business."—Karrer. 
Extemporaneous speech — "Marcus 

A. Hanna."—Shinn. 

Wednesday, February 24th. the pro
gram was as follows: 
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Debate—Resolved, That the Presi
dent of the United States should be 
elected for six years, and not be eligible 
for re-election. 

Affirmative—Case, Gibbs. 
Negative—Corlies, Ritchey. 
Judges—McMickle, Griggs and 

Kiser. 
The affirmative won. 
Recitation—"The Puritan" (Ma-

caulay ) —Osmun. 
Resume — Russian-Japan War— 

Gerven. 
Extemporaneous speech — George 

Washington—McMickle. 
The class has been a decided success. 

The students have become interested, 
and are doing all they can under the 
direction of Prof. Whitbeck to improve 
themselves as public speakers and de
baters. 

Girls' Hall. 
THE Friday evening entertainment 

in the gymnasium was optional. A 
few of the members of the Hen House 
availed themselves of the opportunity 
of going. The others provided enter
tainment for themselves. 

Five girls composed a band. They 
were dressed in gymnasium bloomers, 
shirt-waists and slippers with mon
strous bows, etc. Their instruments 
consisted of home-made harmonicas, 
base drum (dish pan with feather dus
ters for drum sticks), a tenor drum 
(fudge pan and spoons). The leader 
carried a banner bearing the inscrip
tion of "Hen House Band," and the 
insignia of cross bones and skull. They 
marched from the third floor to the 
first to the tunes of "Yankee Doodle," 
"John Brown's Body" and "Marching 
Through Georgia." The tune changed 
at the discretion of the leader. 
Feathers figured prominently in the oc
casion. Where they came from we 
leave to you to imagine. 

Cluck-a-cluck-cluck. 

Boys' Hall. 
Mr. Edwards, '02, visited the boys a 

few evenings ago. He is now con
nected with the auditing department of 
the Pennsylvania Railroad, and will 
shortly be transferred to Union Station, 
Pittsburg. 

Wilson, '03, was distributing the 
glad hand and the "That's all" smile 
here on Saturday and Sunday, March 
5th and 6th. 

Brother Spicer recently imported a 
case of measles from Dover, and is now 
awaiting clearance papers from the 
nursery. Hard luck, Spice! 

"Little red eyes" are prevalent when 
the Glee Club practices "Coming Thro' 
the Rye." 

Thompson and Schmidt, 04, have 
been obliged to give up the term's work 
011 a ccount of sickness. We all hope 
for their complete recovery and will 
welcome them back next year. 

Our friend Demarest, after recuper
ating his health and spirits at his home 
in Paterson, has again settled down to 
work with all the ardor of his genial 
nature. 

SOCIETY AND CLUB NOTES. 

Shakespeare. 

THE first debate held by the Society 
this year was a decided success. The 
question was, "Resolved, that the stage 
should be supported as a moral and an 
educational force," and Miss Carpenter 
led the affirmative, followed by Miss 
Quinn and Miss Schneider, while Miss 
Wolfe, assisted by Miss Zapp and Miss 
Bruard, bravely upheld the negative. 
The judges decided in favor of the 
affirmative. 

At the next meeting Miss Schneider 
gave an account of the Interludes, short 
plays given between courses at the early 
English banquets. The name is also 
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]>eculiarly apt in that the interludes 
came between the old morality and 
miracle plays and the play as we now 
know it. Miss Schneider furnished 
much amusement with her reproduction 
of the interlude "The Four P's," in 
which four men endeavored to excell 
each other in telling wonderful tales. 
I'he prize for the most wonderful was 

awarded to the one who said he never 
saw a woman out of patietice. 

After a brief review of the early 
Knglish comedy and "Ralph Royster 
Doyster,'.' by Miss Cox, Miss Quinn 
reviewed Christopher Marlowe's "Jew 
of Malta," which, though seemingly 
tragic to us, was, at the time of its 
writing, considered a comedy. We 
shudder and are awed at the sufferings 
of the Jew, even though they are at 
least partly deserved; but in Marlowe's 
day the audience found them highly 
amusing and humorous and were 
greatly delighted at the tragic ending. 

The entertainment to the Hall girls, 
given February twenty-sixth, was an 
affair much enjoyed by all present. 
The play was the production of the 
fertile brains of Miss McNary, Miss 
Van Sant and Miss Nichols. 

Arguromuthos. 

Ethel C. Hammcll. 

ON JANUARY 29th. the Society en
joyed an afternoon with Eugene Field. 
Miss Rodman gave an interesting re
view of his life and Miss Godfrev gave 
some selections from his works. 

February 5th. Miss Perry gave a 
talk on Indian Life.' It was very 
much appreciated by the Society, espec
ially as it came from personal expe
rience. 

A social meeting was held February 
26th,  in  Miss  Lippincot t ' s  room. A 
pleasant afternoon was spent. 

Gamma Sigma. 

Winifred Cresse. 

THE Gamma Sigma Society enter
tained the Hall girls and boys Friday, 
February the fifth. 

The first of the evening was de
voted to recitations and songs of folk
lore days. Miss Clara Nichols, dressed 
in the costume of a Norse girl, told the 
story of the "Tinder Box" in a charm
ing way. 

The Irish was well represented by 
Miss Taylor. Miss Craythorn read a 
Scotch ballad and a "bonnie Scotch 
lassie" she made. 

Miss Mabel Nichols looked the typ
ical Indian girl as she sat weaving 
baskets, while telling an old Indian tale. 

The Southern mammy was well rep
resented by Miss Oliver, and she caused 
much laughter when she recited "Br'er 
Fox and Br'er Rabbit," from the 
"Uncle Remus" tales. 

Thanks are extended very cordially 
by the Gamma Sigma to Mrs. Wald for 
her singing. It was enjoyed by all. 

Refreshments were served and the 
rest of the evening was spent in games 
which are relics of the olden times, as 
"Farmer in the Dell," "Grand Ex
change" and "Virginia Reel." 

Dr. Green always enters into the 
spirit of things; this can truly be said 
of him on this night. He was the first 
to be the "Farmer in the Dell," stand
ing in the center of a large ring of 
girls and boys. 

The officers for the new term are the 
following: 

President—Miss Chamberlain. 
Vice-President—Miss Williams. 
Recording Secretary—Miss Mac-

Master. 
Treasurer—Miss Green. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Miss Cresse. 
Corresponding Secretary—Miss Hill. 
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Thencanic. 
E. D. Miers. 

ON FEBRUARY 5th , the first Friday 
of February, the election of officers 
for the second term took place. 

President—I. Trumbull Wood. 
Vice-President—Charles H. Wee-

lans. 
Secretary—Alvin W. Sykes. 
Treasurer—Louis L. Burke. 
Censors—Kenneth H. Lanning, 

Clarence A. Hoppock, Leroy Farley. 
Reporter—E. D. Miers. 
After the meeting the President "set 

'em up" at Goodenough's. 

Normal Debating. 
B. E. Roe. 

TIIE members of the Normal Debat
ing Society met in Dr. Seeley's room, 
February 5th and 12th. 

On February 5th an interesting talk 
on "Parliamentary Law" 'was given by 
Mr. Earley. 

On February 12th the meeting was 
devoted to the election of officers with 
the following result: 

President—Miss Middough. 
Vice-President—Miss De \\ itte. 
Secretary—Miss Decker. 
Treasurer—Miss Day. 
Synopser—Miss Blanchard. 
Executive Committee—Mr. Earley, 

Mr. Chance, Mr. Sauerborn. 
SIGNAL Re porter—Miss Roe. 

Model Alumni. 
THE Model girls of '02 who gradu

ated from Normal this February are 
situated as follows: 

Beer, Evelyn—Caldwell. 
Burd. Lucy—West New \ ork. N. J. 
Comly, Mabel—Passaic. 
Crozer, Edna—Rutherford. 
Curtis, Janet—Home. 
Deutz, Alice—P. G. 
Fletcher, Ethel—Plainfield. 
Hibbs, Laura—Freehold. 

Magowan, Allene—P. G. 
Myers, Hazel—Passaic. 
Rideout, Beatrice—Woodridge. 
Sewell, Blanche—Hewitt. 
Winans, Ella—Atlantic Highlands. 
We were glad to welcome Miss Alice 

Prince, Model, '01, back for a visit 
among us. 

Robert Earl Anderson, Model, '99, 
an honor man in the Princeton class of 
'03, is now in the University of Glas
gow, Scotland, studying Naval Engi
neering. We are glad to learn that he 
stood first in his class at the end of last 
term. 

Earnest Dale, Model, '02, recently 
returned from a trip including nearly 
all the Western States, Mexico, and all 
the Central American Republics. He 
reached Panama about the time of the 
revolution. When asked how he could 
afford such a trip, he replied, "My 
face." 

Isaac Harrison, Model, '02, member 
of the first debating team against Ped-
die Institute, is identifying himself 
with debate work in Y. M. C. A. in 
Trenton. 

H. N. Phillips, Model. '03, is doing 
good work in Cornell. 

Clifford Mayhew, Model, '03, now 
in Rutgers, reports that he finds his 
college work pleasant and not difficult. 

Miss Dilts, Model, '00, now a Senior 
in the Woman's College at Baltimore, 
writes a very interesting account of the 
fire which recently swept over that city. 
The college buildings being high, gave 
them a fine view of the spectacle. 

Vice-President Rankine, of the Ni
agara Falls Power Company, makes 
official announcement to-day of the ap
pointment of A. Howell Van Cleve as 
resident engineer of that company and 
its allied companies, to fill the vacancy 
caused by the resignation of W. A. 
Brackenridge, who last week was ap
pointed to the advisory canal board. 
Mr. Van Cleve has been connected with 
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the engineer corps of the Niagara Falls 
Power Company continuously since 
April, 1892, and at the time of his ap-
pointment as resident engineer to suc
ceed Mr. Brackenridge he occupied the 
position of assistant engineer. 

He is a graduate of Lehigh Univer
sity in the class of 1890, with the de
gree of C. E., and before coming to the 
Power Company had served on the 
engineer corps of the Lehigh Valley 
and Brooklyn elevated railroads. He 
is a member of the Board of Public 
Works of this city. His many friends 
will l>e gra tified to hear of his deserved 
promotion to the important position of 
resident engineer of the company with 
which he has been connected for so 
many years. 

Mr. Van Cleve prepared for his 
University Course in the State Model 
School, graduating in 1885. Examina
tion of his class standings during the 
time he was a member of the school 
will verify the statement that his record 
for scholarship is one of the highest. 
The State Schools add their congratu
lations to the many well-deserved trib
utes accorded to Mr. Van Cleve. 

Normal Class Notes. 
SENIOR 11 —I. 

A. M. Ludlow. 

THAT so many of our classmates, 
and among those the brightest and 
most popular students, have been com-
j>elled to leave on account of |>ersonal 
illness, causes great regret to the class. 
The students thus brought to our notice 
are: Miss Rimoldi, Mr. Thompson. 
Mr. Schmidt and Mr. Love. We 
sincerely hope these students may be 
able to return at some future time and 
complete the work they are so well able 
to perform. 

I N  M E M O R I A M .  
It is with great sorrow that the 

Senior 2 class announces the death of 

another one of their number. The 
"Grim Reaper" has again entered our 
ranks, and carried a loved one home. 

Myrtle Evans died at her home in 
Bordentown 011 Tuesday, March 2d, 
1904. 

Miss Evans was truly a loved one 
in our class. She entered Normal as 
a B-I. and won not only the hearts of 
her B-I classmates, but also many of 
those who joined us as A-I's. Her 
record as a student was excellent, and 
her class standing was high. In June 
she would have received her Normal 
diploma, but in the order of Providence 
she has been given a higher diploma, 
which entitles her to an eternal home. 

O11 Friday, January 29th, Miss 
Evans left the Normal as hanov and 
gay as usual. On Monday. February 
1st, she was taken ill with typhoid 
fever. Various reports came to us 
from day to day, until one morning the 
dreaded news, "Myrtle is dead." 
reached us. 

We express our most heartfelt sym
pathy to the familv in their affliction, 
and, mingling our tears with theirs, 
breathe a last "good-night" to the be
loved sleeper. 

SENIOR 11-2. 
Lucy M. Quinn. 

Miss N-ch-l-s- n—"I can't. Miss 
Heward. I've lost my do." 

Miss J - hnst - >t—"No.. Miss Dynes. 
Pluto was not an important god. He 
was an under one." 

We think it unkind of Dr. Mumper 
to refer to the fact that Miss N. and 
Miss F. fill up the seats so well. We 
also think that his exhibiting the tw< 
bottles of milk during our hungry 
fourth jferiod is uncalled for. 

Books to be reviewed in Dr. Seelev's 
room: 

S. J.—Selected Jokes. 
A. G. T.—A Good Talker. 
F. S.—Finishing "Speriments." 
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M. P.—My Princeton. 
A. P.—A Paper. On Class Dues. 
C. N.—History "CarefullyNotated." 
J. P.—Just "Physics." 
Does Miss Pr - ch - rd really need 

Dr. Seeley's fatherly advice, "You must 
not think of a man ?" 

Who said that Miss P - te - s is an 
interrogation point? 

S E N I O R  1 1 - 4 .  
A. Winey. 

The Fourth division has now re
turned to their usual tasks from a 
month of practice teaching in the State. 
We have found it one of the greatest 
privileges of our course in Normal, for 
during the month we have gained in
sight into many of the*things which 
we had been taught in theory; we saw 
them in real working order in the 
schools we were in. We have also 
seen children from a teacher's stand
point, and shall, when the time comes 
for us to go out as teachers, know how 
to teach these children, better than we 
otherwise would. 

A 11-1. 
"Oh, come now. Some of you think 

because you've seen a two-headed cat 
at a ten-cent show that all cats have 
two heads." 

Sarah Jane has caught "The Dis
ease." 

We wonder why Beth has become 
such an admirer of Water. 

What became of those longed for 
bows. 

A 11-2. 
F. Ursula Krcwson. 

Mr. Hammotid (entering the His
tory of Education class as the roll is 
being taken)—"I'm here, Prof." 

Prof. Foster—"Oh. yes, Mr. Ham
mond. we know it!" 

Miss Reilly—"What science treats of 
animals ?" 

Miss C--y---r- e—"Chemistry." 

Really, Mr. H d is the 
brightest male member of our division. 
I wonder why? 

One of our professors recently in
formed us that the aim of Persian edu
cation was, "To shoot the horse, to ride 
the bow, and speak the truth!" We 
should, indeed, like to know of what or 
of whom our instructor must be dream
ing that he makes such astonishing re
marks. 

A few days back Prof. Apgar pre
sented each member of the class with 
a prize package containing seeds 
enough to plant a small farm. In a 
few weeks the girls at the Hall are ex
isting a dinner of fresh vegetables— 
the fruit of their toil and labor. 

We have come to the conclusion that 
the best place for us is in a Museum. 
What class would not, if they had been 
told by Dr. C - - r that he actually be
lieved that their tongues were fastened 
in the middle and ran both ways. 

A 1 1—3. 
E. D. Cornell. 

Is there any individual phychology 
in the fact that: 

(1) The lead pencils of some of the 
girls make their hearts beat 
faster ? 

(2) A young lady writes the analysis 
of the concrete general con-
cept man, and follows it by 
the analysis of the abstract 
general concept love? 

Prof. Sc - b - y requests that Miss C. 
act as if she were older than sixteen; 
that Miss S. do her gaping in the hall. 

"As the twig is bent, the tree's in
clined," doesn't apply to the twigs in 
Prof. Apgar's room. Some even doubt 
their tree-historic life. 
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Ten funny little seeds, 
A little bunch of wool, 
And the little paper bag 

Is full. 

A little jelly tumbler, 
The wool and seeds wet right, 
Not baked or let to freeze 

At night. 

A year or so of waiting. 
And drawing all the shoots, 
Look closely, and maybe you'll see 

Some roots. 

And when the task is over. 
And shoots to trees have "rose," 
Your pictures may he marked with F, 

Who knows? 

A 11-4. 
Myra M. Gaskill. 

We had learned—"A seed is a young 
plant," and were starting on the sub
ject of buds. 

What is a bud ? asked Prof. A. Mr. 
J. A. C. promptly replied, "A bud is a 
young plant." A perceptible grin went 
around the class as Prof. A. said, "O 
come, come now." Mr. C. was silent. 

Sympathy is extended by the class to 
that poor "fourth table" in Prof. A.'s 
second period class. 

Miss Ph - - as' "coat" tale was 
greatly enjoyed by the class if laughter 
is any sign. 

Miss Van S. says that Chinese edu
cation suppresses "resurrection." 

Prof. Fos - - r was telling the class 
of the rigid life of the Spartan boy. He 
simply mentioned the fact that in the 
Spartan "dormitories," the "Hall 
teachers," at the "public tables," put 
very hard questions to the boys. These 
questions were severely criticised by 
the Elders. ("Preceptors" likely.) 

Look for a patch on Miss V -11 
S - nt's right sleeve. It will surely ap
pear soon, for Prof. F. says she is 
wearing her sleeve out in writing class. 

A I 

The A I's organized their class Feb
ruary 15th and elected the following 
officers: 

President—Miss Spargo. 
Vice-President—Miss Berger. 
Secretary—Miss Rodman. 
Treasurer—Miss Griser. 
SIGNAL R eporter—Miss Maguire. 
We were glad to receive several new 

members into our class at the beginning 
of the February term. Though we 
are still few in numbers, we are stout 
of heart. 

Miss Ak - - s—"How do you find the 
area of a paragon ?" 

B 1 1. 
NEW RATES OF POSTAGE. 

Miss A (About to mail a postal 
card)—"I must mail this card at once." 

Miss M —"It will not go any
where without a one-cent stamp." 

Miss A "A stamp! I have 
no one-cent stamp. I will use a two-
cent one." 

Miss M "Oh! that will be 
all right." 

Miss A "But where shall I 
put it?" 

Miss M "Anywhere at all. 
only do not cover McKinley's face." 

And at last the card was sent on its 
way. 

Model Class Notes. 
SENIOR. 

E. J. Lawrmcr 

Good fortune seems to smile upon 
the present Senior Class in ever)' way. 
and among her countless good fortunes 
is that of being the first Senior Class 
in eight years to see a leap year, and 
that of having a class of young ladies 
equal to the occasion. So. on the even
ing of February 26th, in Miss Fields' 
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room the Senior Spinsters entertained 
the bachelors of the class. 

The program opened with an ex
temporaneous debate on the subject, 
"Rcsoli'cd, that woman rather than 
man should propose." The Affirma
tive was upheld by Mr. Bechtel and 
Mr. Lanning, the negative by Mr. 
Wood and Mr. Burke. The judges 
decided the debate in favor of the affir
mative. 

During the evening the company was 
favored by an eloquent oration on 
"Woman's Rights," by Mr. Walker, 
and by a love song by Mr. Burke. 
Since the points of the affirmative in the 
debate seemed so well taken it was 
decided to put the question to a prac
tical test. How beautifully it worked! 
When the bachelors were given an op
portunity to repeat the best proposal 
which they had heard, most of them 
were so flustered by the novel ex
perience that they were unable to speak, 
not to mention being able to go through 
the gestures which figured so promi
nently. 

Refreshments (hearts, kisses, etc.) 
were served, and all the bachelors de
parted feeling that they were better 
prepared for any similar happening in 
the future. 

At the regular meeting of the Senior 
Class, on February nth. the following 
officers were chosen for the remainder 
of the year: 

President—K. H. Lanning. 
Vice-President—Adele S. Price. 
Secretary—Helen \\ . Reeves. 
Treasurer—Edward D. Miers. 
Juniors, you will never realize how 

much a Senior class is to be congratu
lated. until, attaining that high estate, 
you may perhaps Ire given as fine a time 
by your Junior friends as we enjoyed 
on March the fourth. 

We are very glad to welcome Miss 
Cornew back after her illness. 

First Senior—"Open your eye as 
wide as you can." 

Second Senior (+ a cinder)—"I 
can't." 

H. S. B. 
Helen T. Vierson. 

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

President—Mr. Vick. 
Vice-President—Miss MacCrellish. 
Secretary—Miss Lewis. 
Treasurer—Mr. Fort. 
Miss V.—"If you had to write a de

scription of the 'Swamp Angel,' how 
would you plan your work ?" 

Miss B -s- n—"I would first de
scribe it as a whole and then describe 
its parts." 

Miss V.—"What would you be do
ing then ?" 

Miss E.—"Getting closer to it." 
Miss H.—"Miss Ba - tl - - t, you are 

a human jumping-jack." 
Girls, do you realize if we progress 

at this rate, we will soon be able to 
start a fair of our own that might pos
sibly be a rival of the Inter-State? 

Miss E.—"Subtract angle ABC 
from angle D E F." 

Miss Sw - - g (goes to the board and 
adds the angles.) 

Miss E.—"Why did you do that?" 
Miss S.—"Because I had to add it 

before I could take it away. 

We were sorry to hear of the resig
nation of Miss Johnson, but welcome 
Miss Vanderbilt, who has taken her 
place. 

We also welcome Miss Alice Cant-
well. who has joined our class after 
studying in Belgium. 

GRAMMAR B.-Girls. 
L. B. Cook. 

It is not quite time yet for our relay 
races, but »e are looking forward with 
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great pleasure for the races between 
the different classes. 

Our team last year was as follows: 
Jessie Buchanan, Gladys Stull, Gladys 
Cole, Mary MacPherson and Lucy 
Cook. 

Exchanges. 

THE SIGNAL acknowledges the re
ceipt of the following exchanges: 

The News, Quiver, New Brunswick 
H. S. Advocate, Seminary Opinator, 
Boonton. H. S. Biograph, Yahara, Al
fred University Monthly, Dickinsonian, 
Oracle (Englewood H. S.), Skir
misher, Spectator (Trenton H. S.), 
Red and White, Oracle (Plainfield 
H. S.), Argo, Pierce Alumni Journal, 

Mirror, Red and Black, Guard and 
Tackle, Retina, Echo, Adelphian. 

The article on Japan and Russia, in 
the February number of the Argo, is 
an interesting and timely one. 

The Retina (Toledo H. S.) is so 
good that we can forgive the page de
voted to commendatory press notices. 

TALE OF A FRESHMAN. 
I. 

A Freshman was wrecked on an African shore. 
Where a cannibal tribe held sway; 

The Freshman was served up on slices of 
toast 

The eve of that very same day. 

II. 
But the vengeance of heaven followed straight 

on the act, 
For e'er the next morning was seen. 

By cholera morbus the tribe was attacked— 
The Freshman was awfully green 1 

SENSATION OF SIGHT 
Is caused by the various waves of motiou that affect the delicate cells of the optic nerve located 
in the retinal layers These cells have become specialized in form and function; the ingoing 
pathways of the cell receive the impression and conduct the message to the cell. The outgoing 
pathway (of the retinal cell) conducts the message through the optic tract to the area of cells in 
the brain that are the receiving and distributing areas for the impressions conveyed from the 
retinal cells which are stored up as knowledge for use. When the refractive media of the eye 
through which the waves pass is normal no difficulty is experienced with the eyes. When the 
cornea, lens, retina and depth of the eyeball are not in proportion with each other the eye is 
abnormal, and a confusion of motive impressions is the result. This discord of motion is con
ducted along the optic tract by the nerve filaments directly into the areas of motion in the brain, 
producing distress, fatigue and derangement of normal functions of various parts of the system. 
These perverted functions we correct in a scientific way. Consult the eye specialists of the 

SUN OPTICAL MFG. CO. 
GKO. F. APPLF.GATK, President. CORNER STATE AND WARREN STREETS 

G o  t o  W A L S H  T h e  R i d l c H ( T o L 5 a n 0 d [ : S ' e w a r t  

FOR BUSINESS 
Established 1865. 

PHOTOGRAPHS f- B MOORE. pre!, j. E. GILL, V.-Pres. 
Their former students are numbered among 

the most prominent and successful men in the 
State. More than nine hundred students in 

Reductions to Students attendance last year. The combined schools 
have a larger enrollment, employ more special -

nrnnu ra „ . !sts *• instructors, and place more graduates 
120 PERRY St., near Broad St. in lucrative positions than any other similar 

school in New Jersey. Enroll now. For 
catalog address 

TRENTON, N. J. RIDER-MOORE & STEWART SCHOOLS 
* 10 & 12 S. Broad S t., Trenton, N. J. 
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Decorations, L. H Johnson 
*7 5—C HILDEEiLT—17 5 

A S trictly Juvenile Performance 

POPULAR PRICES, 60, 36 and 26 CENTS 

Headquarters DOBBINS " th e  H a t t e r "  
For all kinds of "Inner-Seal" brand package 
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