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AN OCTOBER WEDDING. 
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An October Wedding. 
THERE was a commotion in the air, 

or as the girls said, there was "some
thing doing." On the way to break
fast one morning a crowd of the girls 
stood around the ever-popular bulletin 
board, not reading the usual announce
ments: "Lost—A pin, heart-shaped, 
valued for its associations," or "The 
young lady who took an umbrella by 
mistake kindly return the same to 
Room —," but a startling sign read
ing: 
"Mr. and Mrs. Al. G. Delaney an

nounce the engagement of their 
daughter, 

Carrie L. Robbins Delaney, 
to 

Allan M. Lummis, LL.D." 
An engagement! Well, an engage

ment meant a wedding! And a wed
ding at Normal Hall! 

The talk that morning at the tables 
was a big question-mark. "What does 
it mean? What is it? Oh, I wonder 

if we'll all be invited ? When is it go
ing to be? Won't it be swell!" and 
so on until the room was in such an up
roar that Miss Kingman had to tap her 
bell to quell the confusion. 

For a week the excitement ran high. 
During study hours the hall teachers 
were besieged with requests to "speak 
to Miss —— please, just a minute. 
I want to see about my dress. I'm one 
of the bridesmaids, you know." 
Dresses were started, made, ripped, re
started, re-made, re-ripped and only 
finished as the wedding bells were 
ringing. Consultations were held at 
all hours, before and after the lights 
went out. Invitations were written, 
delivered and acknowledged, and al
together there was a busy time at Nor
mal Hall. 

When the eventful day arrived, the 
prospective bride and groom, minister, 
ushers and bridesmaids went to the 
Gym to decorate and prepare the re
freshments for the guests. They 
worked with a will, receiving valuable 
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help and suggestions from some of the 
young men who were pressed into ser
vice. (1 hanks to those young men 
who came, and thanks, also, to those 
who promised to come, but didn't show 
up.) 

At eight o'clock the wedding was to 
take place. Before that time the guests 
had taken their places and were wait
ing" m anxious suspense for the bridal 
party to appear. In the reserved seats 
on the left sat the family of the bride 
her mother, Mrs. Al. G. Delaney (Al-
Jeita Pepper), and her brother and 

sister (Edith Mitchell and Hannah 
W estcott). On the right, the family of 
the groom, his father, Prof. M. R. 
Hoch and wife (Hazel Emmons) and 
their daughter Clare (Ada Clare 
Golan). 

Before the procession formed, the 
organist "Prof." Ursula Krewson, 
rendered the Swan Song from Lohen-

1 he bridal party formed in proces-
"p" ,tht" <!<>°r' minister, the 
dr •' Madnerney, led the ushers, 

Messrs. N. Martin, W. Cresse, M. 
Ohphant. M. Allen, A. McDavit and 
R. Deitche, up one aisle, and the brides
maids, Misses Edith Loos, Beulah 
Compton, Jennie Hancy, Emilie 

wmg, Sarah Rogers, and Edith Cook, 
came up the other. At the altar, the 
ushers and bridesmaids met, and two 

y two marched down the centre aisle 
to the strains of Lohengrin's wedding-
march. 6 

At the end of the Gymnasium they 
met the bride. The maid of honor 
and ring bearer (Edna Coutts) carried 
the ling on a large satin cushion. 

1 he bride was charmingly attired in 
a gown of white toile de fromage " 
trimmed with rare old lace. Her "veil 
was caught to her coiffure with a 
diamond" tiara, a gift of the groom, 

ohe carried a shower bouquet of 
cosmos, and with downcast eyes and 

blushing cheek leaned on the arm of 
her aged father. 
/ 'lbiryTJ"et the groom and best man 
(I oily Edson) at the altar, where the 
nuptials took place. 

The ceremony adapted and followed 
by the minister was as follows: When 
the bride and groom had taken their 
places at the altar, the minister ad
dressed the people: 

Brethren, we are gathered here to
gether in the face of this company to 
join together in wedlock this man and 
this woman, Allan M. Lummis and 
Carrie L. Robbins Delaney. Into this 
estate these two persons come now to 
>e un ited. If any man or woman here 

present can show just cause or impedi
ment why they may not lawfully be 
married, let him now speak, or else 
hereafter hold his peace." 

To the persons to be married: 
I i equire and charge you both to 

answer, as you would answer if you 
were called up to Dr. Green's office 
where the secrets of all hearts are re
vealed, that if either of you know of 
any impediment why ye should not be 
joined together, ye do now confess it 
unto me and the persons here as
sembled." 

Lo cause was apparent why these 
two fond hearts should be kept apart, 
and the minister continued, saying to 
the man: 

Allan, wilt thou have this woman 
o e thy wedded wife, to live together 

in matrimony? Wilt thou love her, 
comfort her, obey her, and honor 
and keep her in sickness and in health, 
and, forsaking all others, keep thee 
only unto her, so long as ye both shall 

The man answered, "I will." 
Then the minister said to the wo

man . Carrie, wilt thou have this man 
to be thy wedded husband, to live to
gether m matrimony? Wilt thou love 
him, serve him, honor him, and keep 

1 m sickness and health (you need 
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not obey him), and forsaking all 
others, keep thee only unto him, so 
long as ye both shall live ?" 

The woman answered, "I will." 
Then the minister said: 
"Who giveth this woman to be mar

ried to this man ?" 
The father of the bride walked for

ward, and in a voice choked with tears 
said: 

"I do." • 
Then they gave their troth to each 

other (the groom taking the bride's 
hand, at the minister's command to 
"hold hands." Taught by the minister, 
the man said: 

"I, Allan, take thee, Carrie, to be 
my wedded wife, to have and to hold, 
from this day forward, for better, for 
worse, for richer, for poorer, in sick
ness and in health, to love and obey, 
till death do us part." 

Then they loosed hands and the 
bridfe took the groom's hand, and, after 
the minister, said: 

"I, Carrie, take thee, Allan, to be my 
wedded husband, to have and to hold 
from this day forward, for better, for 
worse, for richer, for poorer, to love 
and to cherish, till death do us part." 

The ring-bearer handed the ring to 
the best man, the best man to the 
groom, the groom to the bride, the 
bride to the minister, who handed it 
back to the groom. The groom put it 
on the bride's finger, saying, -after the 
minister: 

"With this ring, I thee wed, and 
with all my worldly goods I thee en
dow, now and forever." 

Then the minister joined their hands 
together, and facing the assembly, 
said: 

"Those whom I now have joined 
together let no man put asunder until 
'05, when the bride shall leave these 
walls, a fair graduate." 

The minister then addressed the 
people thus: 

"Forasmuch as Allan M. Lummis 

and Carrie F. Robbins Delaney have 
consented to be joined together here 
before you in wedlock, I charge the 
man to make, in the face of the as
sembled company, these promises (and 
after the minister, the man said) : 

"I, Allan, promise thee, Ca.rrie, that 
as long as we both shall live in har
mony, twice every week I -will take 
you down to Britton's, there to give 
you all your heart can desire. I fur
ther promise to take you to every good 
play that comes to the Taylor Opera 
House. I promise to- keep you up to 
all the fashions The Delineator may 
prescribe. Moreover, I promise to 
abide by your decision whenever our 
wills might clash, and last, but not 
least, to hand all the money over to 
your keeping." 

And the woman, Carrie, I charge to 
make these promises: 

"I, Carrie, promise thee, Allan, to 
start at once and take a course in cook
ing, thus to give you evermore all 
the inner man shall call for. I promise 
never to give you rice pudding on 
Monday night; never to set 'three-
story' before you; never on Friday 
night to give you fish, seemingly 
caughf in the Assunpink creek. More
over, I promise that every Friday 
night, from henceforth, shall be a 
'quiet evening at home' for us." 

The bride and groom knelt before 
the minister, who extended his hands 
over them, saying: "I make you man 
and wife. Kiss the bride." 

The ceremony was immediately fol
lowed by a reception, at which there 
were about one hundred guests, all 
vieing with each other to do the honors 
—congratulate the bride and groom, 
and drown their sorrow in "punch." 
After the first has been hastily per
formed, and the second reluctantly left, 
the guests "tripped the light fantastic" 
to the strains of a catchy two-step. 

What a sight it was to see Prof. 
Foster's Prince Albert, on, the back of 
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the groom s father, whirling 'round 
and round in the mazes of the dance. 
(How he wished he were in it!) 

After a most delightful evening had 
been spent, the guests, again wishing 
the happy bride and groom all the joys 
of wedded life, departed. Owing "to 
the lateness of the hour, they decided 
to stay for the night at the Normal 
Hotel, directly opposite the "banquet 
hall." 

The happy pair have not taken any 
extended tour for their honeymoon, 
owing to pressing business which keeps 
Mr. Lummis at Model. At Thanks
giving they expect to visit the home of 
the bride s childhood, where they first 
met and loved. 

AGNES MACINERNEY. 

Gymnastic Professor—"When I give 
the command, you are to place the foot 
that is on the ground alongside of the 
foot that is in the air and then halt."— 
Ex. 

An Initiation. 
Came she up the stair so softly, 
That the bad, unholy students 
Saw not, heard not, cared not either, 
Came with step like snow in summer 
Like the thistledown in autumn. 
Came she up the stairs so slyly; 
But above her all was silent, 
Silent as the voice of nature 
In the silent long-dead season, 
And the bad, unholy students, 
Neither did they breathe or giggle. 
And she breathed out, "Girls—mein fraulein— 
What was that I heard below me? 
What was that which after lights-out, 
Came with shock and loud concussion?" 
But the wily students slumbered, 
Slumbered sweetly in their bedlets, 
And the one in kidlets giggled. 
Then all sudden and reverberant, 
Right beside her in the bed there, 
Rose a snore like winter thunder, 
Rose a snore that burst like thunder, 
And subsided in a giggle. 
And like answering echo followed 
Snore on snore from all the others, 
All the others who were lying 
Underneath the blanket cover. 
And again the good hall-teacher 

Said with tears in eyes and tonelets, 
What is this? Oh! Tribe of Henlets?" 

But the answer not forthcoming, 
1 urned and stole down to her wigwam. 
Had she but the last step footed 
When with sounding brass and comblets, 
Came the Hen Tribe band to action, 
And the starry night resounded. 
At their sweet, angelic music. 
Once again came up the head-chief, 
Once again she stole away, 
Once again the music echoed, 
And the band began to play. 
O'er and o'er again it happened, 
In the House of Hendrickson, 
And at last the initiation 
Ended as it was begun. 

GRACE C. OLIVER. 
Anologies to Hiawatha. 

Reminiscences of a Trip to 
Copenhagen. 

BY DR. L. SEELEY. 

I WE NTY years is a long time—much 
shorter in retrospect, however, than in 
anticipation. It is twenty years since 
1 made a trip from Berlin to Copen
hagen and many parts of Scandinavia; 
and yet, the experience of those few 
weeks is as vivid to my mind as if it 
were but yesterday. Perhaps the 
readers of I'HE SIGNAL may be inter
ested in some features of that trip. At 
least I shall take them out of the beaten 
lines of travel to a section of the world 
that Americans rarely visit, to coun
tries rich in historic interest, abound
ing in beautiful scenery, and possess
ing unique national customs and 
characteristics. The limitations of 
this article will prevent my attempting 
to describe more than a very small por
tion of that experience. 

Italy was sorely afflicted with the 
cholera during the summer and fall of 
1884. When the university closed 
early in August for the long vacation 
.(August 8th to October 25th), my 
friend Dr. Thomson and I decided, 
inasmuch as we dared not go to South
ern Europe, we would go to the far 
North. We left Berlin August 9th for 
Stettin, eighty-four miles distant, 
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where we were to take a ship for1 Den
mark. Our party consisted of five 
American students, three others having 
joined us for the trip to Copenhagen, 
where the International Medical Con
gress was to meet. 

It is not my purpose to describe the 
cities or places we saw—encyclopaedias 
will furnish abundance of such descrip
tions—but to speak of purely personal 
impressions and incidents. It will be 
as the title indicates, "reminiscences." 

When we arrived at Stettin, we 
found the large blue plums ripe, and 
as we strolled about the city waiting 
for the time of sailing, we purchased 
and ate freely of these plums. Not 
satisfied with what we could eat, and 
with a provident eye to the future, we 
each purchased a small bag of the 
fruit to take along. Let me pause long 
enough to give a word of advice to my 
young readers. Never fill u p on plums 
when you are going to take a sea voy
age. It would have been well for our 
party if someone had given us such 
advice. 

At two P. M. we set sail on the 
steamer Titania, and after four hours 
of comfortable sailing down the Oder, 
we struck the Baltic, and our sorrows 
began. The ship was a short, clumsy 
affair, which possessed the power of 
more compound double-action 'olu-
tions than any vessel I ever saw. She 
pitched forward and backward, rolled 
sideways, and combined all other 
"stunts" conceivable. A strong side 
wind and a heavy sea materially as
sisted the noble ship in her purpose. 
On board were a large number of Ger
man physicians, bound also for the be
fore-mentioned Copenhagen. It was 
amusing to watch these gentlemen, ac
customed to relieve the distress of their 
fellow-men, themselves in sore distress. 
Struggle as they would, one after an
other they succumbed, until almost 
every one on board lined up at the rail. 
At first there was the effort to appear 

comfortable, the chagrin at being ob
liged to show signs of weakness, the 
inevitable yielding, and finally the com
plete surrender, followed by a total 
indifference to surroundings and to 
the demands of good society. I once 
heard of a man who in the early morn
ing came on deck to pay his tribute to 
Old Neptune, when his good wife 
joined him, and consoled him as fol
lows : "My dear, you are awful sick, 
aren't you?" "Yes," was the faint re
ply. "Are you suffering much?" 
"Terribly," was the answer. After a 
few more questions of like character, 
the good mother became solicitous as 
to her children, who had not yet ap
peared. "Have you seen the children ? 
Have they come up yet?" "No," re
plied the exasperated head of the 
family, "but everything else has." 

Now seasickness is very amusing if 
it is the other fellow that is afflicted. I 
was one of the few that was entirely 
free from the malady. Accordingly I 
gathered up our supply of plums and 
assiduously visited my friends, every 
one of whom was in sore distress, with 
the kindly inquiry, "Doc., won't you 
have some plums ?" I am grieved to 
say that I met, in every case, with ab
solute and sometimes abrupt, if not 
profane, refusal. Indeed, one of them 
told me afterwards that he would have 
"licked me if he hadn't been so sick." 

But one rarely dies of seasickness, 
however much in desperation one may 
wish the ship would go to the bottom 
and end the whole business. At six 
o'clock the following morning we all 
safely landed in Copenhagen, and in a 
short time were on our "land legs" 
again. Copenhagen is a beautiful city, 
lying on an island, and having many 
canals with bridges over them con
necting the various parts of the city. 
While there are less than half a million 
population, the city is spread over 
enough space for twice that number, 
thus allowing plenty of room for the 
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residences. Shade trees line beautiful 
streets, and there is every evidence of 
health and prosperity. The visitor is 
met everywhere with the works of the 
great Danish sculptor, Thorwaldsen, 
made famous by his celebrated "Lion 
of Luzerne." Copenhagen has some 
famous art galleries and museums, 
and, being the capital of the kingdom, 
it is full of the interest peculiar to 
court life. The aged king of Denmark, 
Christian IX., was then, and is still, 
universally beloved by his people. The 
city is well worth a visit, and within a 
short distance are many beautiful 
places, among others Elsinore, in the 
northern part of the peninsula, where 
the scene of Hamlet is said to have 
been laid, and where a rude pile of 
stones marks his resting place. 

A Historical Sketch of the Philippines. 
IN 1521, the same year that wit

nessed Cortez fighting his way from 
the coast to the valley of Mexico in 
his marvelous campaign against Monte
zuma, Magellan, a Portuguese navi
gator, in the service of King Charles 
I. of Spain, landed at Butnan. on the 
north coast of Mindanao, raised a cross 
on a small hill, and celebrated mass 
for the first time in the Philippine 
Islands. 

Magellan left Spain in 1519, with 
five ships, and crossed the Atlantic to 
Brazil. He then sailed around the 
southern part of South America, dis
covering and naming the strait of Ma
gellan. 

It was April, 1521, when he landed 
on the Butnan river, Mindanao. Here 
he learned of Cebu, and went to that 
island. The chief of the Cebuans be
came a Catholic, and was baptized as 
Cbarles I. of Cebu. The people of 
Cebu were at war with the people of 

, Mactan, and asked Magellan to fight 
for them. But he was killed, and then 
the people of Cebu turned against the 

Spaniards and killed over thirty. The 
Spanish sunk one ship, the "Concep
tion," in Cebu harbor. In 1522, "The 
Victoria" came back to Spain. She 
reached Spain under the command of 
Juan Sebastian Elcano. She was the 
first ship to sail around the world. 

Twenty years after, Ruy Lopez de 
Villaluvoz made an expedition to 
Samar. He named the island "Isla 
Filipina," and later Legaspi gave to 
them the name, "Islas Filipinas," since 
there were many islands. Legaspi was 
a Spanish noble. Accompanied by 
Padre Urdansta, an Augustine Friar, 
he made an expedition to Philippines 
from Mexico in 1504. They landed in 
Cebu, conquered the Cebuans, and then 
began to make friends with them and 
finally established a government. 

Spain and Portugal had some 
trouble, and the latter came to claim the 
islands. On account of a defeat of the 
Spaniards in a battle at Cebu, Juan 
Salcedo, grandson of Legaspi, came 
over to the Philippine Islands from 
Mexico, in order to help his grand
father. He conquered the people in 
Luzon, and took the city of Manila. 

Salcedo sent for Legaspi to come to 
Manila. Legaspi was well received by 
Saliman and Lacondola, the princess to 
whom Salcedo had given power. Le
gaspi named Manila as the capital of 
the Philippine Islands, and began to 
build walls around the city, and laid out 
streets and squares. It took nineteen 
years to complete the walls, which to
day are still standing. Leg-aspi died 
in 1572. 

The Philippine Islands are believed 
to have been part of a great continent 
that once lay in the Southern Pacific 
ocean. This continent sank, but the 
higher portions of it appeared later in 
the form of numerous islands. 

The aborigines of the Philippines 
are: The Negritos or little negroes, 
the Indonessians, known now as the 
Moros in Mindanao, and the Igorrotes 
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in Luzon. The Negritos are scattered 
throughout the northern and central 
groups of islands. The Malays are 
known as the Visayans, in the southern 
islands, and the Talgalos, in Luzon, 
were named by their language. 

The Negritos are the smallest people 
on the surface of the globe. Some of 
them build their houses in the tree 
tops, made of bamboo and other ma
terials, and in each nest lives a family, 
which consists of from three to five per
sons. They travel about in the densest 
thickets of the woods, and, without 
being seen themselves, shoot with their 
bows and arrows. Mostly they live 
011 fish and wild fruits. They have 
some knowledge of agriculture, but it is 
confined to scratching the soil with a 
stick and throwing the seeds, which are 
allowed to take care of themselves. 
They use as ornaments bamboo combs, 
feathers, bead dresses, rings and brace
lets of brass and copper, and braided 
leg bands of hog bristles. It is their 
custom, also, to scar the body, and 
such scars are their valued ornaments. 
The household utensils are confined to 
a few cocoanut cups and seashells. 
Their trade consists in exchanging wax 
and other forest products for rice, to
bacco and small objects with the in
habitants of neighboring places. 

The Igorrotes are a fine race of agri
cultural, head-hunting barbarians. They 
are copper-colored, have high cheek
bones, a flat nose and thick lips. Their 
hair is straight, black, and in many 
places is worn long. The men have 
strong chests and well-developed 
muscles, and possess great strength 
and power of endurance. The women 
have well-formed figures, and possess 
as erect and graceful a carriage as any 

women of the Orient. Their dress 
varies from a mere apron to a hand
some jacket and skirt with stripes of 
blue and crimson and white, which are 
made of the banana fibres. These are 
all made by their own system of weav
ing. With men there are two chief 
motives in tatoo: first, the tattoo gives 
the man's war record, or tells whether 
he has taken a human head; second, it 
is aesthetic. In religion, they have the 
crudest, simplest animism. This is 
universal among them. Out of it is 
found developing a form of the highest 
religion, the belief in a supreme being, 
who is half man half god, and who 
gives his people a crude code of ethics, 
and is the author of much of their con
structive wisdom. 

Government is by chief and Tribal 
Council. Each tribe was ruled by a 
big chief and a council of smaller chiefs, 
called the Tribal Council. Each chief 
of the Tribal Council represents about 
a hundred families, for whom he 
speaks at a meeting of the council. 

The Moros are the Mohammedans 
living in Mindanao to-day. They have 
their own civilization. 

To-day the Philippine Islands are 
very different from yesterday. The 
population, according to 1903 census, 
is about eight millions. They have 
127,853 square miles more than the 
New England States, New York and 
New Jersey together. 

DIGNO A. ALBA. 

Physics Teacher—"What answer did 
you get as to the water pressure upon 
the dam ?" 

Pupil—"I have not done the dam 
problem."—Ex. 
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The Fly Leaf. 
Then rising with Aurora's light, 
The muse invoked, sits down to write; 
Blot out, correct, insert, refine, 
Enlarge, diminish, interline; 
Be mindful when invention fails 
To scratch your head and bite your nails. 

—Swift. 

THE SIGNAL offers larger oppor
tunities to its contributors and readers 
in what it chooses to call the "Flv 
Leaf." y 

When a student is asked to write an 
article he gives one of many answers. 
Very often it is, "I once wrote for 
1 HE SIGNAL, and my article was never 
pi inted. 1 his is said in a tone which 
suggests a personal grievance. But 
1 effect, something worse might have 
happened to the article than a hasty 

burial in the Editor's scrap-basket. It 
might have been published. Another 
answer, and a very general one, we 
are glad to say, is, "Yes; certainly. 
When do you want it?" But, alas! 
far too often the will must be taken for 
the deed, because inspiration, which 
should come as a spark from celestial 
fires, fails; time flies; and before the 
kindly intentioned author realizes it 
the notice is posted that all material is 
due, etc. 

Unfortunately, an article suggests 
to the mind something profoundly lit
erary and lengthy, or a story with 
heroes and heroines and scheming vil
lains all involved in an intricate plot, 
the whole pointing to a moral which is 
implied and not stated. 
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The "Fly Leaf" does away with all 
such difficulties. Each class and divi
sion is asked to contribute an article, 
short and pithy, which relates to some 
pleasant or amusing experience, de
scribes a trip or visit, repeats a conver
sation, gives an impression or a de
scription of a picture or bit of land
scape, etc., etc. The subjects are not 
limited. The article may be written 
freely and in a conversational manner, 
that the readers of THE SIGNAL, the 
Faculty and students, may know the 
writers apart from the recitation and 
lecture, and know what rare fancies, 
aspirations and delightful memories 
are cherished in the heart of the model 
and normal student. 

We hope that the possibilities of 
"The Fly Leaf" may be many, and 
may appeal to all our readers. 

THE SIGNAL Board feels gratified in 
being able to promise to its readers a 
series of articles to be contributed by 
members of the Faculty. In this num
ber we print "Reminiscences of a Trip 
to Copenhagen," by Dr. Seeley. 

We feel that these articles will be 
interesting to all present students, and 
especially to our subscribers among the 
Alumni, who will enjoy hearing again 
from some of their friends among the 
instructors of our School. 

A Hall Girl's Bemoanings. 

We have some troubles in this school 
Which may seem very slight, 

But glance at them and think them out, 
You'll find we are quite right. 

Some nights our work is piled so high 
We cannot see the top. 

We slave 'till ten, the lights go out, 
Alas! we have to stop. 

Some nights we've not a thing to do; 
The moon and stars shine bright; 

We long for air—a tramp, a walk— 
But we can't go out at night. 

In class the teachers call on us 
And we've not a thing to say. 

When we have a thought and wave our hand, 
They look the other way. 

The Faculty are good to us, 
They take us home to tea. 

Next day in the hall, our grateful smile, 
Somehow they fail to see. 

Some days we do not get to class, 
Till the period's almost ended; 

Through a motley crowd in every hall, 
Our weary way we've wended. 

Some days we find we have no stamps, 
Nor rnler, pen, nor ink; 

They've all been borrowed, and by whom, 
Save us! we cannot think. 

Some days at lunch we want a change, 
We do not care for rice; 

But most of days, when all goes right, 
We find things pretty nice. 

BENNINGTON '05. 

Exchanges. 

We acknowledge the following ex
changes : The Breeze, Pierce School 
Alumni, Silent Worker, The Arrow, 
The Ursinus Weekly, The Oracle, The 
Red and Black, The Maple Leaf, The 
Skirmisher, The Spectator, The Semi
nary Opinator, The Dickinsonian, The 
Alfred, and The Red and White. 

A -little bird sat on a telegraph wire 
And said to his friend, "I declare, 

If wireless telegraphy comes into vogue, 
We'll all have to sit on the air."—Ex. 

Brutus—"How many oysters did 
you eat, Caesar?" 

Ccesar—"Et tu, Brute."—Lx. 

Slumberous Whispers from the East 
Wing. 

J. C. Sauerborn. 

PROF. FOSTER'S lat est work, "Roam
ing in the Wilds of Philadelphia," has 
been favorably received by an appre
ciative public. The book is far re
moved from the ordinary mass of fea
tureless contributions. There is no 
gainsaying the strength of his theory, 
"That any unnatural protuberance 
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vanes directly as the amount of ivv 
taken.' J 

The finger of suspicion points 
s rongly to Monsieur Ham as the per
petrator of the heinous crime of steal
ing cake. But he nobly replies "A 
many a man has suffered untold' tor
ment as the result of being accused in
nocently. 

George K-rr-r's growth has been 
stunted by "frost." 

An Intercepted Letter. 

PHE fo llowing lines were concealed 
in the lining of a coat used at the Fatal 
W eddmg : 
My DEAR ARTHUR:— 

Judging by the same standard that you did 
and thlref if' pockets wil1 be searched,' and therefore: beg leave to place this therein. 

I only spilled lemonade on the front and 
tore a wnnklehawk in the back, also kept a 
at the slm ft?OUven,r- K"idly forgive me and at the same time accept my thanks. 

Yours 'till death, 
MARY. 

Arguromuthos Society. 

1 HE program for October 7th was 
an afternoon with Lowell. Miss Van 
Dorn gave an interesting sketch of 
Lowells life, and pleasing selections 
from Lowell were given by Misses Hill 
Balken and Rogers. 

October 14th Miss Howard favored 
the Society with an exceedingly inter
esting reading, and we hope we shall 
have a like pleasure in the near future. 

Normal Dramatic Club. 
Mary A. Johnson. 

THE Normal Dramatic Club met in 
the bowling alley of the gymnasium 
Octobei 7th. Nine new members were 
initiated. The initiation was arranged 
111 such a way as to show off to the best 
advantage the dramatic ability of the 
new members. All proved themselves 

very competent to enter into the great 
work which the society has before it 
and which it has set about with the 
determination to accomplish. 

Aftei the meeting refreshments were 
served in Miss Wood's room, and an 
enjoyable half hour followed. 

On October 21st the Club met in the 
study-room. After business on hand 
had been disposed of, Miss Hancy the 
director for this meeting, furnished a 
\ery interesting, as well as amusing, 
program. A selection from "Rebecca 
of Sunny Brook Farm" was read by 
Miss Bowman. 

A faice, entitled "Answering an Ad
vertisement," was enacted by Mr. Pet-
tit, Mr. Karrer and Miss Johnson. The 
Irish dialect was used, and the parts 
were well taken by all. 

Miss Gaskill, in reciting "Enter
taining Her Big Sister's Beau," showed 
a great deal of dramatic talent. 

r; Scarborough entertained the 
Club by an oration called "The Un
known Rider." 

Gamma Sigma Society. 
N. Jennings. 

MEMBERS present at the meeting of 
the fourteenth enjoyed an extremely in
teresting program. The subject for 
the day was Kate Douglas Wiggins 
and her works. A sketch of her life 
was given by Miss Jennings, after 
which selections from two of her books 
were read by Miss McDavid and Miss 
Rogers. 

Shakespeare Society. 
Evelyn B. Cox. 

THE Shakespeare Society has tem
porary lost its valuable critic, Miss 
McNary We sincerely regret that she 
will not be with us this year, and hope 
that her health may be restored to her 
so that she will be able to return next 
year. 
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Miss Freeland has kindly consented 
to act as critic in Miss McNary's place. 
The Society feels confident that the 
year's work under her direction will 
be a success. 

On October 7th the Society begun its 
year's program. A scene from "As 
You Like It" was reproduced, and at 
the meeting on October 20th the court 
scene from the "Merchant of Venice" 
was given. 

SENIOR II—FLY LEAF. 

That happiness is best secured 
through service, whole-hearted, con
secrated service; is the testimony of the 
many who have found that which all, 
the world is seeking. 

Robert Louis Stevenson says: "The 
wisdom of this world consists in mak
ing oneself very little, in order to 
avoid many knocks; in preferring 
others, in order that, even when we 
lose, we shall find some pleasure in the 
event; in putting our desires outside 
of ourselves, in another ship, so to 
speak, so that, when the worst happens 
to us, there will be something left. 

' B. '05. 

A II—FLY LEAF. 

A chap, 'twas a student at Yale, 
In exams forever did fail; 
Took his books and a tack, 
Gave his head a good whack, 
His knowledge forever to nail. 
But the tack wasn't trusty 
It soon became rusty, 
And his brain tells the rest of the tale. 

(Hoboken Academy "Viva") E. F. G. 

A I —FL Y LEAF. 
Mabel Emmons. 

"Pofessor Burt, has that wood come 
yet?" "No; not yet, but 'all things 
come to those who wait.' " "Well, we 
hope so," replied nine anxious girls, as 
another day was added to the two 
weeks' wait. 

At last the wood did come, and each 
girl was at her bench, working with as 

many different tools as there were 
benches. The buzz of the saw, the re
peat of the hammer and the groans of 
the girls soon filled the air. 

Edna, Edith and Mabel, in an argu
ment as to whether they would make 
the back, legs or seat of their chairs 
first; Mary, with her aching arm, won
dering if she would ever finish sawing 
those four feet of board; Ruth declar
ing that her piano stool would stand 
on one leg, instead of two; Marion, 
with an air of confidence, stating that 
hers would be a graceful seat for two, 
and demure Miss Parvin wondering 
whether she would have to build a 
chair for her desk, were so perplexed 
that they never heard the "five min
utes' bell," and had to run to Dr. 
Carr's room to report. 

A I 2—FLY LEAF. 

Eou Conover. 

Once upon a time, many, many pil
grims met as they were traveling along 
toward a shrine. They were from 
various lands, and each was a stranger 
to the others. In fact, each appeared 
to be enveloped in a dark cloud, so 
that as he walked he never noticed any 
of his fellow-travelers. 

Days passed, until the dusty road 
and the gloom became unbearable. 
One day the pilgrims discovered a tiny 
pathway, at the end of which was a 
moss-grown well, called By-gone Days. 
It was old and deep, but its waters 
never failed, because of the many rip
pling streams that poured into it. 
Eagerly the wearied ones drank, and 
then continued on their way, but a 
change had stolen over them. Sud
denly they began to talk, when lo! at 
each word there sprang up along the 
path a dainty flower. 

They forgot the dust and the dark
ness, the long way yet to go, ior, peer
ing through the cloud of each un
known, they had seen—a new friend. 
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Edith Voorhis. 

The members of the B II class en
joyed a day with Miss Reilly on one 
of her famous field trips. Ah, what a 
jumble of plains, hills and valleys we 
had in our heads for the next four'days! 
thank goodness, we have things 
straightened out at last, and now find 
that the trip did benefit us. 

We are sorry to say that one of the 
g'irls sprained her ankle, but she has 
1 ecovered and is now ready for another 
trip. 

B 1—2. 

One would not judge from Mr. 
v.errano s size that the question of eat
ing was a serious one with him but 
we are afraid that such is the case, 
in geography class, the other day he 
was asked, "If you lived at the north 
pole, where the day is six months long 
how could you tell when it was noon?"' 
After thinking seriously for a few 
moments, Mr. Serrano replied, "I think 
I should know when it was noon, be
cause I would know when it was time 
to eat." 

MO D EL SE NIOR.  

OUR BOYS. 
E. M. Haas. 

J. M. B.—Just Milton Baker- W N 
B.—What (a) Noble Boy; H G B — 
Hurry, Get Busy; E. P. C—Especially 
Precautious Case; E. E.—Everlast
ingly Engaged (talking) ;'L. W. F — 
Little Worries Farley; W. W. G. 
Wants (to) Win (a) Girl; J. W. G. 
Jennie Wants Gibbs; C. A. H. Curi
osity—Always Hunting; C. H. L. 
Certainly Hates Ladies (?)•; J. H. M. 

Just Hates Maidens; L. S. O. 
Learned (in) Scientific Oratory; C. R. 

Can't Rattle Ruhlman; L. L. R. 
Loring—Lamberville Railroad; G. B 
Y.—Great Big Yard. 

"Who phoned to Homer?" 

THE; FALL. 
There is a great big boy 

A Senior he is, 
He's always full of joy 

When a Junior is his. 
Thls boy was not looking 

Where he was wont to go• 
Snpas.hLcljn?1?ed the stairs so high, 
He stubbed his great big toe. 

HTh^kS ^ey W,ent' the PaPers flew, eP°or —he flew too. 
Oh how did you enjoy your trip? 
Uh, Loring, tell me, do." 

MOD EL JUN IOR G IRLS .  
1 be Junior Class has purchased ; 

very pretty silk flag, and a block an. 
g-avel which its President is nothim 
loath to make use of. 

EXPLAINED. 

livinJ!"tS BHnksIey doin£ for 2 

"Nothing." 
"Got money?" 
"No." 
"Family support him 
"No." 
"Say, look here, you say he isn't 

doing anything, that he hasn't any 
money and that nobody's supporting 

im. \<hy man, under those circum
stances he couldn't live." 

"He isn't living."—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 

H .  S .  C.  FLY  L EAF.  
A Model pupil, in endeavoring ti 

impress upon her younger sister th 
impossibility of adding x and y to mak 
Ay said, 'If you add apples and pears 
what will you have ?" A little priman 
«» •' ,,earin£ the question, answered 
'ruit- MODEL '08. 

H . s. B.  
^ G. Fletcher. 
Hie High School B Class hav 

elected the following officers: 
Miss Margaret Cochran, President. 
Mr. Halsey Holmes, Vice-President 
Aliss Dorothy Clark, Secretary. 
Mr. Townsend Yard, Treasurer. 
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The other day when E. T. asked for 
some money it was given to her in very 
small change. Meaning, of course, to 
say "chicken feed," she turned to her 
friend and cried, "Oh, see, I've got it 
all in 'pin feathers.' " 

E. T. Model '07. 

GRAMMAR B. 
Helen Ashmore. 

Miss Grace Reeder of Grammar B 
Class has been ill for some time. 

The Grammar B plays basket-ball on 
Eriday instead of on Wednesday. 

GRAMMAR A. 
H. S. Weller. 

Gladys Cole is the captain of the 
basket-ball team this year. The other 
members are as follows: Gladys Stull, 
May Gunson, Mary Macpherson and 
Helen Weller. 

Those who wish to play basket-ball 
may stay any Tuesday afternoon, from 
2:15 until 3 :oo, and on Thursday after
noon, if it is clear and not too cold, as 
we play out of doors. 

Girls' Athletic Association. 
Janet F. Balken. 

It would be well, when the young 
ladies intend to play basket-ball, if each 
member of the team would come, at the 
appointed time, for practice. 

Ginger Crumbs. 
[THE SIGNAL invites contributions to this 

column, which might be termed "Personal 
Mention," but because of its spicy character
istics, we prefer the above name. Material 
of a personal nature should be prepared for 
this department rather than handed in with the 
regular class notes.] 

Dr. Carr—"Miss S—, were you here 
yesterday?" 

Miss S—, "Yes, sir." 
Dr. Carr—"All the period?" 
"No, sir." 

"Who excused you?" 
"Nobody. I commenced to cough, 

and got up and went out." 
"Very good excuse. Glad you 

thought of it." 
LITERATURE. 

Teacher—What is an epithet? 
Pupil—"On a tombstone." 
Senior Latin students prove them

selves efficient in H'g Latin: 
First—"What is 'your memory' in 

Latin ?" 
Second—"Oh, 'Bum.' " 

Our instructor in mathematics an
nounces that from a test on Eriday he 
received no papers from some who 
were absent, and four or five papers 
from some who were absent-minded. 

Instructor—'"How many have trou
ble in spelling words in which the 
vowels i and e occur together?" 

(The pupils respond by raising 
hands.) 

Instructor—"Well, I think 1 can 
offer a remedy. I shall spell a word, 
which perhaps is not often used in 
polite society. The word is 'lice.' If 
you will look at that word you will see 
that i f ollows 1, and e follows c. Now, 
this is a rule easily remembered— 
something you can carry in your 
heads." 

While Miss Tr - - b - - h was teach
ing denominate numbers to one of the 
Normal classes, she asked the question: 
"How many feet have I ?" 

A member of the Faculty was seen 
attempting to pose as a disk thrower 
before the statue of the Grecian discus-
thrower in one of the corridors. We 
regret to say that this person did not 
succeed very well as a discobolus, as 
his figure is decidedly short and stout. 
For the disk, he substituted a book, 
probably a History of Education. We 
hope that this ambitious person may be 
able to realize his vain hopes. 
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The Senior Class has started a 
matrimonial agency, in connection with 
the teaching profession. The latest re
port of this agency was given by Miss 
fc—, who timidly introduced the sub
ject by saying: "Would you send your 
photograph, if your application for a 
position were acknowledged ?" 

I hat all depends upon circum
stances, Dr. S— answered. "I should 
U I were in your place, Miss S ." 

Teacher—"Miss R-, how would 
you hud the approximate weight of 
water in a potato ?" 

Miss R~C-~ I'd weigh it, then 
squeeze out the water and weigh it 
again. b 

Teao/ter-"Yes; that might do, but 
wouldn t it be better to heat it? And 
what would you do with it then ?" 

Miss R "Oh, then I'd weigh the 
remains. 

We have been informed that Cad-
walader Park is a bluff. 

Miss Eb-e- informed the Model 
Seniors that Cavendish was peculiar 
because he never married, being wed
ded to Science. 

Moral to Prof. Sm-- h-, after sev
eral fail to recite—"Tell when tests 
are coming. 

Prof.—M.— may lead the class in 
penmanship this morning. Will she 
please ask for criticisms ?" 

thaH"~"IS therC anythin§" ri£ht about 

Ask Miss. M -11 - r who that "short 
stop is. 

REPRODUCTION. 

1 hen they all went over and took 
a piece of whatever they could find, and 
then they found Ulysses." 

Miss H - gh-s (doubtfully)—"C= 
d times c over d." 

Prof .  Scobcy—"Evidently you don't 
see over d." 

The girls in the Latin Class are won
dering when the girls that take gram
mar will ever get through taking tests, 
: s v - - d - - v - - - said they would 
nave to take tests until they received a 
passing mark. 

A Book Review. 
' TMl f-Forgotten Books." 
"The Mysteries of Udolpho." 

We of to-day accept the novel as 
one of the ordinary features of our 
environment. It does not seem won
derful at all, but one of the everyday 
things that go to make life what it is. 
VV e read the latest tales with interest, 
°i fc hack, perhaps, and wonder 
at the skill of Scott or Dickens. The 
thing we are apt to forget is that not 
so very long ago there was no such 
thing as the novel. The first produc
tion of such a literary form, in Eng
land, was the result of a long develop
ment in which our epic Beowulf may 
be considered the beginning. The met-
i ical romances of Mediaeval times made 
possible the later prose tales, as the 

Morte D'arthur," and finally the 
essays of the Spectator and Tatler. 

ien, in 1720, came Robinson Crusoe, 
the first true novel. 

After this the novel keeps on grow-
ff°'ng through various modifica

tions until in the late 18th century we 
come to what have been called the 
Cothic Romances." 
Typical of these is the "Mysteries of 

L dolpho, ' written by Mrs. Ann Rad-
c me, about 1790. The novel tells of 
a young orphaned girl placed under the 
giiai manship of an uncongenial aunt. 
1 he aunt Madame Cheron—marries 
an Italian of brilliant personality but 
\ ICIOUS character. His evil nature is 
not manifested until he has taken Mad
ame and her niece, the beautiful Emily, 
away from their native France. Emily 
is thus separated from her lover, the 
)ia\e "V alancourt, and undergoes many 
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sorrows in her new surrounding's. The 
party travels on to the Count's home, 
a weird gothic castle in Italy, in the 
wildest, most desolate part of the Ap-
penines. This castle is Udolpho. 

It is "a veritable hall of terrors." 
Along its great corridor, lined with 
clanging armor, or its deep, dark pass
ages where strange voices sound, one 
fully expects to see a ghost glide past, 
or to hear the low wind change to 
mournful music. As we steal through 
the vaulted passage that leads to a half 
ruined chapel, or climb the creaking 
secret stair with an old vassal, the ex
perience becomes ghastly, and every 
word teems with harrowing sugges
tion. 

Within this weird yet beautiful 
castle its lord engages himself in perse
cuting his wife that he may gain her 
property, in terrifying Emily, and turns 
to the wildest dissipation. He finally, 
indirectly, causes the death of Madame 
Cheron, and he himself afterwards 
disappears. 

Emily now journeys toward her old 
home, and, after exciting experiences, 
is sheltered by a certain Count de Vil-
leroi and his daughter. These good 
people live in the "Chateau Le Blanc," 
It, too, has its haunted wing. The 
apartments of the dead countess have 
not been opened for twenty long years. 
When their secrets are finally disclosed 
the dark antique furniture, the long, 
clear mirror and rich mouldy hang
ings come to view. The spacious wing 
shows rooms, one more weird and ro
mantic than the others, ending in the 
chamber where stands the deathbed of 
my lady with its frightful pall of black. 
Here the dark, wild tale reaches an 
overpowering mysticism; its super
natural element comes to a climax. 

The story now draws to a close. 
Valancourt appears at the right time; 
he and Emily are reunited. They 
marry and live happily forever after. 

This book is the best known of Mrs. 

Radcliffe's works. It is better than the 
mere tales of terror that Were its con
temporaries. We find progress in the 
growth of the novel toward its modern 
aspect, in the fact that now the spirits 
or wild music or flickering flames are 
confined to a wing of the castle, where, 
as in some tales, a little older, we find 
spirits having full sway and the 
haunted castle overflowing with the 
supernatural. 

Artistic suspense is seen in the 
broadest sense of the word. On every 
possible occasion our souls are har
r o w e d .  W e  a r e  k e p t  " o n  e d g e "  f o r  
perhaps three pages, when the low 
whisper turns out to be the wind; or 
the ghastly corpse a pile of old clothes. 

Thus, early in the development of 
the novel, this interesting piece of fiction 
appears, in places, sentimental, per
haps, to modern ears, or overdrawn, 
but abounding in beautiful descriptions 
and held together by a fascinating plot. 
Eor those who have opportunity to 
wade through its lengthy chapters, the 
story will prove charming. Its battle
ments, and armor, and weird scenes, so 
remote from our own life, are dreamy 
and beautiful, and throughout there 
exists a "love for the picturesque" in 
this "Half-Forgotten Book." 

M. C. \'V. ' 05. 

A Poem. 
We all know that in Physics, intensity 
Varies directly with depth and with density. 
Slap one cork, and the others fly out, 
Caused by transmission of pressure, no doubt. 
"Boyle's Law," and those things 

In our minds deep are sunk; 
But those muddled-up problems— 

"Pis there that we flunk. 

Model Alumni Notes. 

Bertha Johnson, '03, is doing fine 
work in decorating china at the School 
of Industrial Arts. She received the 
first prize for some of her work. 
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, Bessie Magee and Charlotta Miller, 
03, will graduate from Normal in Feb
ruary, '05. Their work there has been 
above the average. 

Evelyn G. R. Beer, Model '02, Nor
mal 04, Was married in September, 
to benton Beasley, grandson of Chief 
Justice Beasley, of New Jersey. 

Mabel Comley and Hazel Myer 
Model 02, Normal '04, are teaching in 
Passaic. 

Sadie M. Gibbs is now enrolled as a 
music student at C. C. I., Hacketts-
town, N. J. 

Isaac Harrison, '02, was recently 
elected Vice-President of Y. M. C. A. 
Debating Club, of Trenton. He was a 
member of the first Thencanic debating 
team against Peddie. 

Ella Winans, Model '02, Normal 04, 
is teaching in Newark. 

Cornelia S. Noble, Model '02, Nor
mal 04, is teaching in Westwood. 

Janet Curtis, Model '02, Normal '04 
is teaching in Freehold, N. J. 

Edwin C. Bullock, '02, has begun his 
third year in Jefferson Medical College 
Philadelphia. 

Alice Prince, '01, has returned to 
Cornell University, after an absence of 
one year. 

George I. Brinkerhoff, '01, has en
tered the University of New York, and 
was admitted to the Junior class. 

•T- B. Alumni editor wishes to cor
rect a mistake made last month. Louise 
K. Godfrey is teaching at Rockport, in
stead of North wood. 
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OFFICE HOURS: 
9 A.M. to 4 P.M. 

We make a Thorough and Scientific 
Examination of the Eyes 

" There « much in the ' Know How' and Experience " 

APPLEGATE'S OPTICAL ROOMS 
EYE SPECIALISTS 

State and Warren Streets TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 



THOS.C.HILL& SON CO. 

CATERERS 
and 

CONFECTIONERS 

11 N. Broad St., TRENTON, N. J. 

Lunches and Course Dinners for Societies 

Ask for Estimates 

BASKET-BALL 
GOODS 

APPLEGATE'S 
OF COURSE 

OPP. OPERA HOUSE 

At the Popular 

CONFECTIONERY AND FRUIT STORE 
582 Perry Street, 

Two doors west of Southard street, can be found a large assort
ment of Pure and Fresh Candies, consisting in part of Low-
ney's, Daggett's and SchrofF's Fine Quality of Chocolates, 
&c. Long Distance Telephone 

JOHN G. BOX, Notary Public, 
Commissioner o r Deeds an d Insurance Ag ent, 

Will insure your dwelling, factory, stock or furniture in the 
most reliable companies at the lowest rates. 

Office, 582 PERRY ST. 
Bell 'Phone. 

SEVENTEENTH SEASON OF 

HOWARD BLISARD'S 
PRIVATE 

SCHOOL FOR DANCING 
BROAD AND ACADEMY STS. 

Member and Supervisor of the International 
Association of Dancing Teachers. 

Adults' Class—Monday and Friday evenings 
Children's Class—Friday and Saturday after

noons. 
Priva te lessons by appointment. 
Interstate 'Phone 142ti-A. 

NEVIUS BROS. CO. 
Are showing this month special values in ladies' lace and 
chiffon stock collars, at 25 and 50 cents 

Fifty different styles of new lawn and silk shirt waists to 
choose from 

Y. M. C. A. Building 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. Perry and Southard Streets, TRENTON, N. J. 



REYNOLDS & CO. 
2g East State Street 

CANDIES 
ICE CREAM 

SODA WATER 
HOT AND COLD 

Prescription Business our Specialty 
BRITTON DRUG STORE 

Masonic Temple TRENTON, N. J. 
CHAS. STUCKERT, Proprietor 

Huyler's Chocolates, always fresh. 

BOOKS 
NEW AND OLD 

CLAYTON L. TRAVER, 108 S. Broad St. 

TRY THE UNION LAUNDRY 
Shirts, collars and cuffs for men. 
Shirt-waists and white skirts for 

ladies. 
Lace curtains and fancy pieces. 
House linens, rough dry or full 

furnished, all better than mother 
used to do, and cheaper, too, all 
things considered. 

ENTIRE SATISFACTION OR NO 
CHARGE WHATEVER 

16 S. STOCKTON ST. 
TELEPHONE 335 TRENTON. 

F. S. KATZENBACH H. C. STULL 

F. S. Katzenbach & Co. 
Hardware, Heaters, Ranges, Mantels, Tile 

Facings and Hearths 

PLUMBERS, STEAM AND GAS FITTERS 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 
Electrical and Mill Supplies 

35 East State Street 

Cook's Hair Tonic will keep 
your hair in. 

Cook's Hair Tonic will keep the 
dandruff out. 

Cook's Hair Tonic is not greasy. 
Cook's Hair Tonic will make 

your hair soft and fluffy. 
50 cents per bottle at 

COOK'S DRUG STORE 
157 N . BROAD ST. 

New Jersey 
School for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf Children, resident in 
the State, an education and d 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. 

Young men and boys college caps. 
Goods made to order 

DOBBINS "the Hatter" 
25 East State Street 



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 Quig ley 

Printers 
BOOK BINDERS 
STATIONERS 
ENGRAVERS 

Indelible 
Marking 
Outfits 

PYROGRAPHY OUTFITS 

Wood Goods for Burning, and all Supplies 
Wedding and Visiting Cards 

HORACE E. FINE 
Engraving, Stamp and Stencil Works 

Ground Floor, 19 East State Street 

r* r La vender Lotion, 
\ For  Chapped Hands, Face, Et-. 

H. 
Y's { Little Liver Pills, 

For Constipation. 

Printers of THE SIGNAL 

Opposite the Post Office 
Trenton, N. J. 

Monogram Cough Syrup 
Red Liniment 

Magic Headache Powder 
PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COM

POUNDED AT ALL HOURS 

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

TRENTON, N. J. 

THE NEW JERSEY STATE 
NORMAL AND MODEL SCHOOLS 

The Normal School is a professional School, devoted to the prepara
tion of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its course 
involves a thorough knowledge of subject-matter, the faculties of 
mind, and how so to present that subject-matter as to conform to the 
laws of mental development. 

The Model School is a thorough Academic Training School, prepar
atory to college, business or the drawing-room. 

The schools are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, 
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. 



ADVERTISE IN THE 

SIGNAL 


