


DON'T FORGET 

Ribsam 
When you want 

FLOWERS and SEEDS 

Cor. Broad and Front Streets. 

FOR 

Stationery and Fine Confectionery 

GO TO 

Mc GARRY 
Newsdealer 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St. 

n. Hollinshead & Co. 
243 NORTH CLINTON AVE. 

Fine Confectionery 
Lowney's Chocolates School Supplies 

Box Paper Crepe Paper 

Bell Phone 945 D 

©—REPAIRING A SPECIALTY—® 

Umbrellas 
Trunks, Bags 

Suit Cases 
Pocket=Books 

Bear Brand Knitting Yarns 

MISHLER'S 
16 East State Street 

Holiday Umbrellas 
For Men and Women 

Pretty Handles Guaranteed Covers 
Engraving Free 

CAMEL AND HAIR TAMS 
All Colors Extra Large Crowns 

HOTTEL, The "Head" Hatter 
33 East State Street, Trenton 

"DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS" 

Bullock Bros. 

GROCERS 

220 N. Clinton Avenue Either 
Phone 

|  Lavender Lotion, 
\  For Chapped Hands, Face, Et:. 

H. 
Y's{ Little Liver Pills, 

For Constipation. 

Monogram Cough Syrup 
Red Liniment 

Magic Headache Powder 

PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COM
POUNDED AT ALL HOURS 

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

TRENTON, N. J. 

J. H. BLACKWELL & SONS 

WHOLESALE 

GROCERS 

Trenton, N. J. 

I 



Trenton W omen 
Know Yard's S o W ell 

that it needs little argument 
in favor of dealing there. 

They know that when any
thing GOOD in hosiery, 
gloves, underwear, ribbons, 
neckwear, dress trimmings, 
laces, and like needables is 
to be bought, YARD'S is 
the Mecca to which careful 
shoppers turn with confi
dence. 

YARD'S^^ 
4 and 6 N. Broad St. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Having the right thing 
at the right moment 
has certainly clinched the trade 
of the College Students for us 

Swell Overcoats, 52, 54, 56 in. long. 
Paddocks, Belt Coats, longest length made, 

$10, $12, $15, $20. 
Swell Suits, in College Cut, $10, $12, $ 15, 

$18, $20, $23. 
Up-to-date Haberdasher. 

GUNSON 0UTK\VD°BOVS 

117-119 East State St., Trenton 

State School Men 
Will find in this store 

Correct Clothing 
at very moderate prices 

FRED'K W. 

D O N N E L L Y  
Hatter-Clothier 

Taylor Opera House Trenton 

COOK & JAQUES 

A R E  T R E N T O N ' S  O P T I C I A N S  
They do all kinds of Eyeglass and Spectacle Work. Use all latest improved 

patents for holding safely on the nose, and know practically how to ad
just all lenses to correct centering. We fill prescriptions from ANY 
OCCU LIST. 

We make all styles of the Normal and Model Pins, 35c., 50c., 75c. 
Thencanic, Philo and Phi Eta Theta, and Graduating Class Rings, from $2.50, $3.75 to $5. 

We are the ONLY ONES Who Know How 

Good Groceries, Low Priced 
That's our maxim. 
Upon that basis our big and getting bigger business grew, and is 

still growing. 
Reliability is sought first, then a lower price than you've been 

accustomed to pay at other stores. 
It's a winning combination which thrifty buyers appreciate. 

PHILADELPHIA GROCERY CO. 
Clinton Ave. and Perry St. TRENTON, N. J. Division and Rusling Sts. 

BOTH PHONES 
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Who Won the Wager? 

IT AL,L b egan on a trolley car. 
"I'll bet that man over there's a 

school-teacher," said Joe. 
"No, I'm sure he's a doctor," I re

plied. "Look at that handbag." 
"Handbag or no handbag, the fel

low's a teacher. I can spot 'em a mile 
away. He's a teacher, I tell you." 

"What'll you bet?" I asked. 
"Anything you like," he replied. 

"I'll tell you, I'm hungry; let's make 
it something appetizing. Bet you a 
milk-shake to a hot dog he's a teacher." 

"All right," said I, and the bet was 
made. 

But how to decide it? We deter
mined to follow the man to his resi
dence, and thus learn his profession. 
We figured that if he was a physician, 
we should find a sign denoting the fact 
on his house; while if he should happen 
to be a school-teacher, we could learn 
it by getting his name in his neighbor

hood and looking him up in the direc
tory. 

Our man did not leave the car until 
we were some distance into Boston, 
and when he did get out, followed by 
Joe and me in the role of sleuths, we 
saw him hurry through the big, swing
ing doors of the South station. Joe 
and I looked at each other in con
sternation. He was going to take a 
train! We had not taken this chance 
into account, and were puzzled for 
awhile. Had we been in our right 
senses we should have stopped our pur
suit then and there, crawled back to the 
quiet shades of our native town, and 
called the bet off. But we were now 
too interested in the man to let him go 
thus early in the game. 

"Hang it," said Joe, after we had 
discussed the question as long as we 
dared. "Let's follow him, anyhow. 
He may not be going very far down 
the line; besides, I'm getting interested 
in this thing. I swear I'm going to 
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follow the fellow till I find out what 
he is." 

The expectation of an adventure, 
however insignificant, was too much 
for us. We determined to keep up the 
chase. 

While we stood hesitating, our man 
had been eagerly scanning the time-
boards. Suddenly a gate rolled back 
and he made a dash for the station 
platform. We hurried after him. Up 
the steps of a Fall River train he 
clambered, and we followed. Our 
hopes of a speedy discovery were soon 
dashed, for we found that we were 
aboard the steamboat express, and that 
our man must therefore be bound for 
New York. Our minds were now 
made up, however, to follow him to 
death, if it need be, so we took seats 
just behind him in the smoker and 
made ready for the pursuit. In a few 
minutes the train pulled out and our 
chase had begun. 

We followed our man to the Fall 
River boat. He boarded the vessel; so 
did we. All that night on the sound 
we tagged at his heels wherever he 
went on the boat, until at last he began 
to notice us. He didn't like being 
shadowed, of course—nobody does— 
and he showed his irritation plainly. 

We landed at New York early on 
the following morning, and kept up our 
pursuit when he left the boat. From 
lodging-house to hotel, up and down 
Broadway and the Bowery, we fol
lowed him for three days, tramping 
when he tramped, stopping when he 
stopped, watching him when he slept, 
and scarcely losing sight of him. His 
dislike of being followed so persistently 
grew greater and more obvious at 
every step. Several times he tried to 
throw us off the scent, and once almost 
succeeded in doubling upon us around 
the City Hall park. At last, after three 
wearying but exciting days of tramp
ing and dodging, quick turns and sud

den leaps on moving cars, our man led 
us to the Southern Transport Line pier. 

Here was a new development; more 
traveling, and this time by sea! Joe 
rushed up a side street to pawn his 
watch and my ring, for cash was run
ning low, leaving me to watch our 
quarry in his latest move. I saw him 
buy a ticket for some South American 
port. What port it was, I did not learn, 
for he spoke in a low tone to the agent, 
but I saw the amount of money he 
paid, and by reference to the table of 
rates was reasonably certain that he 
had booked for Rio Janeiro. When 
Joe came back with the money, we pur
chased tickets for Rio, and also state
room checks. Having overheard the 
number of the stateroom assigned to 
the man we were pursuing, I was able 
to procure the stateroom next to his. 
We hastened aboard the steamer, and 
a few hours later we had passed Sandy 
Hook and were sailing along on the 
open sea far out of sight of land. 

Soon after leaving the harbor we 
came up on deck, and there in a com
fortable steamer chair sat our friend, 
our precious quarry. When he saw us 
he grew actually white with rage and 
mortification. Poor man! It must 
have been irritating to be forever pur
sued thus by a pair of persistent, in
quisitive idiots, whose only motive was 
an abnormal curiosity for other peo
ple's business. 

The trip to South America is said by 
some globe-trotters to be most enjoy
able, but all the pleasure natural to a 
sea voyage was spoiled for us, became 
we had to give all our attention to 
watching our prey, not only because 
we didn't dare lose sight of him— 
though I can't, for the life of me. 
imagine where we expected him to es
cape to, out there on the great blue 
deep—but also because we had a faint 
hope, so far unrewarded, of finding out 
from his luggage, or some chance card 
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dropped by him, what his profession 
really was. 

Early on the seventh night after our 
departure we were nearing port, when 
a terrible storm came up and drove all 
the passengers below. The tempest 
rattled, roared and groaned. The old 
steamer rocked and pitched sicken-
ingly. Joe and I were huddled in a 
corner of our stateroom, vainly trying 
to cling to the stanchion for support to 
keep from toppling over with every 
mighty roll the big ship made. Twice 
1 had been knocked against the hard 
berth, helpless, by the fury of the tem
pest, and each time had succeeded in 
regaining my feet, feeling very much 
bruised and dazed, when suddenly 
there was a quick, blinding flash of 
lightning, followed immediately by a 
terrific, deafening roar of thunder that 
bellowed and reverberated through the 
whole length of the hull, and made me 
feel that my last hour on earth had 
come. I stumbled up from the floor. 
The awful crash died away, and there 
was a sudden, solemn stillness every
where, only disturbed by the redoubled 
beating of the rain on the port-hole 
window. I helped Joe up from the 
floor where he had fallen and lay stupe
fied. All was darkness around us. I 
heard a low moan from the next room, 
which was occupied by the poor fellow 
we had been so senselessly tracking, the 
pursuit of whom had brought us to this 
plight. A second feeble cry came from 
the adjoining room, and I groped my 
way to the door that separated us. 
Throwing my shoulder against it with 
all that was left of my strength, I 
burst in. By the dim flicker of the 
lamp I carried, I could see around the 
room. The man was lying on the 
floor, deathly pale. His shirt front 
was spattered with fresh, red blood, 
and I turned sick at the sight. In his 
hand he clutched the handbag we had 
seen that first, fateful day in the trolley 
car. He feebly raised it up to me. 

"Take it," he said. "I know I'm 
done for. Thank heaven, I've only a 
few minutes more on this God-for
saken earth. Since you two d d 
detectives got on my track I've not had 
a moment's peace—and there, when I 
thought I'd got away with the soak— 
but, curse you! " and his blood-shot 
eyes glittered frightfully, "if it hadn't 
been for that blow the old storm dealt 
me when she keeled me over against 
that bulkhead yonder—" his voice 
weakened almost to a whisper, and he 
put his hand to his breast as if in pain 
—"I'd—I'd—have landed safe and 
sound in Rio to-morrow, and when I'd 
put a few of my niggers onto you two 
demons, your life wouldn't be worth a 
red—but, that's all over now. Here,, 
take the cursed gold! " His voice was 
husky, and he raised it with great diffi
culty—"and tell the bank people back 
in Newton that Jim Robbins, bank 
robber, died with a curse on his lips 
for the men that brought him to this— 
but, say," lowering his tone, "you don't 
look like such a bad feller, though you 
are a detective-—I've got a wife—child, 
you know—" 

I never heard the end of his sentence, 
for he did not finish it in this life, and 
as I stood there, feeling guilty and 
crestfallen, the satchel gripped in my 
fingers, almost unconsciously, I felt the 
spirit of the bank robber fleeing away 
to the great unknown. 

W. C. R., MoDEq '05. 

Holy Night. 

The Virgin in a stable sits, 
Swinging her babe on her knee; 

Soft is the melody she sings, 
While sweetly slumbers He. 

"Oh. child of myst'ry lowly born, 
What is thy destiny?" 

The Virgin hugged her treasure close, 
And sweetly slumbers He. 
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The hoary wise men of the East 
Have come the babe to see; 

The mother hears the knock without, 
Still sweetly slumbers He. 

The carpenter, the wise men, leads 
Unto the mother's knee, 

Where offering precious gifts of gold 
Low bowed the hoary three. 

Around the mother and the babe, 
A halo bright they see. 

On bended knee in awe they speak, 
"The king of men to be." 

The Virgin in the stable sits, 
Swaying her babe upon her knee, 

The wise men rise and go their way, 
While sweetly slumbers He. 

—J. A. C., Sen. I. 

Notes from California. 

BY MISS GRACE A. WOOD. 

SIXCE California received her name 
from an imaginary island in an old 
Spanish romance, it is small wonder 
that a peculiar charm still lingers about 
the word. 

After days of travel through the 
rich farming country of the middle and 
western States comes the day on the 
desert, which is a fitting preparation 
for an appreciation of the grand scen
ery through the Sierras. Then follows 
the raipd descent, and with startling 
rapidity we pass from a region of snow 
into a world of sunshine and flowers. 

Santa Barbara has been called the 
American Mentone, and is beautifully 
located at the base of the foot-hills, 
beyond which are the Santa Ynez 
mountains, which shut out the winds 
from the north and west, giving to the 
city by the sea a perpetual summer. 

The majority of houses is of wood 
and very simply built; but the gardens, 
in their luxuriance of bloom, baffle all 
description. 

During the "flower carnival," held 
some years ago, those who were in the 
procession vied with one another in an 
artistic attempt to cover with flowers 

their carriages and horses. Bouquets 
in countless numbers were in readiness 
for the battle of roses that was to fol
low, yet none were missed from the 
gardens. 

It was a most beautiful procession! 
One carriage was covered with the 
"dusty miller" and pink roses, and 
drawn by a handsome pair of spirited 
grays, guided by pink ribbons. The 
outriders were dressed in soft gray and 
wore pink stockings and slippers. The 
ladies were gowned in the same color 
and carried parasols made of pink 
roses. 

Not only is one impressed by the 
profusion of flowers, but also by the 
size to which they will grow. Our 
geraniums, heliotropes, callas and 
fuchsias seem dwarfed in comparison. 

The principal shade trees are the 
graceful pepper with its fern-like leaf 
and clusters of tiny red berries; the 
stately eucalyptus with its long, narrow 
leaf and peculiar blossom, and the um
brella tree that makes a dense shade. 
Interesting fruit trees are the orange 
and lemon trees, bearing at the same 
time glossy leaves, fragrant blossoms 
and the ripe and unripe fruit in all 
stages of development; the olive, with 
its olive-green foliage and small, dark, 
bitter fruit; the almond, covered at one 
season with a mass of deep, pink blos
soms; and the fig, with its large leaf 
and luscious fruit. If one has never 
tasted any but the dried figs, he cannot 
imagine the richness of the ripe, purple 
ones eaten fresh from the tree or served 
with cream and sugar. 

A beautiful drive of four miles takes 
one from Santa Barbara to the famous 
grape-vine in Montecito. It covers a 
trellis sixty feet square, and its trunk 
measures four feet in diameter. The 
vine yields yearly eight thousand 
pounds of grapes. Many of the fruits 
and vegetables grow to a remarkable 
size. 
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The vegetables are brought to the 
door in the early morning by a China
man. He is weighed down by a huge 
basket at either end of a long pole 
which he carries across his shoulder. 
These baskets are fully three feet high 
and eighteen inches wide, and from 
them the Santa Barbara housewife, for 
a few cents, purchases her day's supply 
of fresh vegetables. These may be 
raised at all seasons by a rotation of 
crops on the same ground. 

The rainy season lasts from Febru
ary until April, and is California's 
spring time. The rain often falls at 
night, and is followed by a perfect day. 
At any time during the other months 
plans for picnics, beach parties and 
other social events may be made, weeks 
in advance, without a thought for the 
weather. Whatever the day may have 
been, the nights are always cool, and 
on the hottest day one can generally be 
comfortable if he stays in the shade. 

State street, two miles long, is Santa 
Barbara's principal street, and leads 
from the beach to the most perfectly 
preserved of all California's famous 
Missions. It was founded by an old 
Franciscan monk, Padre Junipero 
Serra, in 1786, and built by the In
dians. The walls are made of sun-
dried adobe bricks and then white
washed. These walls are a foot deep. 
The roof is of red tiles. The charac
teristic features of the Mission are the 
two towers and the colonnaded front. 
Within, it is severely plain. The walls 
are whitewashed, and on them are hung 
a few pictures. The floor is uncar-
peted, and the seats are the most primi
tive benches, hard and uncomfortable. 
There are about twelve of the old 
Franciscan monks living there, and 
daily services are held. 

It is greatly to be regretted that 
steam cars were ever allowed to pass 
through the little town. The spirit of 
modern life and modern times has re

placed that of the old days, and with 
the passing of the adobe houses has 
disappeared the old native life that 
was so picturesque and so interesting. 

San Francisco is the largest city in 
the State, and is built upon hills. To 
the north lies Golden Gate, a mile wide 
and the entrance to San Francisco bay. 
The destruction of the city by earth
quakes has been repeatedly prophesied, 
but only slight warnings have been felt 
from time to time. 

The climate, the year round, is very 
even, but is much cooler than in the 
southern part of the State, and the 
rainfall is greater. The mornings are 
delightful, but by afternoon a wind 
comes up which, if dust laden, is most 
unpleasant. The trees here are three 
with which we are familiar: the maple, 
elm, and horsechestnut. 

The most elegant houses, as well as 
the simple ones, are of wood; but the 
business portion of the city is built 
mainly of stone, and brick. San Fran
cisco has a most perfect cable-car sys
tem. One finds himself holding his 
breath as he rushes down one of the 
steep hills, wondering if the car can 
climb the hill in front. 

There are many delightful places of 
interest to visit; Golden Gate, Sutro 
Heights, the Presidio, the Cliff House, 
and Seal Rocks are among the number. 
The most unique place is Chinatown. 
It is composed of houses, once respect
able, but which are now large tene
ments, divided by narrow alleys and 
swarming with human life. By day 
one may visit this section unattended 
by guides. The men, women and chil
dren, in their native dress, give a 
strong touch of orientalism to the 
place. The little folks are particularly 
picturesque, with the long queue, the 
clothes of many colors, the tight-fitting, 
rimless cap, and the queer shoes. 

The shops are filled with curious 
things from the far country. One lin
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g-ers longest in the dry goods and china 
shops. Everywhere are hung the lan
terns, and large signs on their peculiar 
red paper, with their odd writing, are 
pasted on walls, doors and windows. 

No one fails to visit the Joss House, 
filled with their strange gods, or the 
theatres, where no woman is allowed 
on the stage, and where the plotless play 
continues for days and even weeks. 
There is absolute lack of any illusion; 
the scenery is most primitive; the music 
is horrible, but the costumes are gor
geous. Other places of interest, to 
some, are the restaurants and the 
opium dens. 

Word has just come that a large sum 
of money is available for the purpose 
of moving Chinatown to another part 
of the city, and changing this section 
into a residential one. If it is done, it 
is to be hoped that all that is good and 
quaint will be preserved. 

Across the bay from San Francisco 
hes Berkeley, the home of the univer
sity. The campus is the most beautiful 
in the world. It consists of two hun
dred and fifty acres of rolling land, 
with foot-hills for a background. Scat
tered over the grounds are grand, 
gnarled, old oaks. It is a gentle ascent 
all the way from the entrance to the 
steps of North Hall, and is a ten min
utes' walk that well repays one for 
taking. Immediately in front lies 
Golden Gate, and one lingers to watch 
the sun sink out of sight beyond it, 
leaving a pathway of light sparkling 
across the bay, which is dotted with 
islands. To the left is San Francisco 
on her hills, while at the right are the 
Santa Cruz and Tamalpais ranges. A 
magnificent birds-eye view of the sur
rounding country for a radius of 
twenty miles may be had from the 
summit of Mt. Tamalpais. 

The older university buildings are 
of brick and very plain, but no expense 

is being spared to make the new ones 
elegant in stone. 

The amphitheatre, fashioned after 
the old Greek one, is much more im
pressive than pictures of it would lead 
one to suppose. Its background of tall, 
stately eucalyptus trees against the sky 
is very effective. Here, from time to 
time, plays are given by the students. 
One of the latest was "The Tragicall 
Historie of Hamlet," given by Ben 
Grut's company assisted by students of 
the University. 

In the outlying country around 
Santa Barbara, Los Angeles and San 
Francisco are most interesting ranches 
and vineyards, which one should visit. 

The thousand miles of coast line pos
sess a number of delightful resorts, 
and one of the most attractive islands 
to visit is Catalina. The trip is made 
in a glass-bottomed boat, and one is 
fascinated by the wealth of wonderful 
life in the sea. 

Teacher—"John, can you tell me 
how iron was discovered?" 

John—"I heard father say they 
smelt it."—Ex. 

A teacher of singing in one of the 
public schools attempted, the other day, 
to illustrate to her pupils just what was 
meant by time, by asking if any of her 
pupils had ever watched the pendulum 
of a clock. There was a dead silence. 
"Do you know what the pendulum of 
a clock is ? " asked the teacher. Again 
there was a dead silence. "Has any 
member of the class ever seen a pendu
lum ? " was the next query. No mem
ber of the class ever had, so far as out
ward signs would indicate. The final 
question was: "Has anyone ever heard 
of a pendulum?" The same period of 
silence ensued, until a boy at the foot 
of the class began waving his hand 
frantically in the air, "Well, James, 
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have you ever heard of a pendulum ?" 
asked the teacher. "Yes'm; Pendulum 
Franklin!" was the astonishing reply. 

A Sketch of a Hallowe'en 
Entertainment. 

How can we entertain the Hall 
girls? This was the problem that the 
Shakespeare Society had to solve. The 
first step in the unraveling was to fix 
a date. 

"Let's have our entertainment on 
Hallowe'en," said one of the members. 

"That would be fine; there are so 
many things we could do on Hallow
e'en," said another member. 

The Society as a whole were in favor 
of this date. Committees were ap
pointed, and all went to work with a 
will to make the reception a success. 

Masquerade, 
Shakespeare 

Society 
Gives 

A 
Reception 

to Hall Girls 
and Boys, 

Hallowe'en, October 31st, 1904. 

This is a copy of the poster, with the 
exception of a picture of a face more 
awful than the imaginary faces seen at 
the windows at night, or the creatures 
of our childhood days who haunted 
dark places, which was to be found on 
the bulletin board outside Miss Stout's 
door on the morning of the reception. 

"Oh, girls! What do you suppose 
it will be like? I wonder if it will be 
any good? I imagine it will be down 
in that awful basement," said one 
charming maiden, as she read the 
poster. 

The lessons were over and every
thing was hustle and bustle. The Hall 
boys and girls were searching through 

their treasures to find costumes for the 
evening, while the members of the 
society were working like Trojans try
ing to transform the gymnasium, and 
not the basement, into a paradise. 

At last the work was finished, and 
the town clock pealed out the hour of 
nine. The guests had begun to as
semble in the hall, just outside of the 
gymnasium door. 

But before I speak of the program of 
the evening I shall attempt to give you 
a picture of the gymnasium. What a 
transformation it had undergone! 
Could it be the same place! In' the 
center of the room was a refreshment 
booth decorated with harmonious 
colors. In one corner of the room was 
found a gypsy encampment. A weird 
place, draped in black was seen in the 
opposite corner of the room. This 
was the witches' cauldron. The win
dows were decked in pine boughs and 
corn husks, while in each window was 
seen a huge pumpkin with a glowing 
face. There were an abundance of 
seats and cosey corners artistically ar
ranged about the room. 

"Hush! shoo! listen!" were the 
words passed down the line to the as
sembled guests. 

The President of the Society was 
speaking. She announced the first 
number on the program, which was, 
"A Journey Through the Realms of 
the Ghosts." Two ghosts took the 
lead. They went up the main stairway 
to the second floor, through the main 
hall to Miss Williams' room, through 
that to the museum, and thence to 
Prof. Apgar's room, then to the main 
hall, and so back to the gymnasium. At 
regular intervals along the journey the 
guests were met by ghosts. Some were 
embraced by these spirit-like creatures, 
while others were frightened by their 
fantastic motions. 

Talk about "seein' things at night," 
this journey was worse than that. The 
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rooms were in total darkness, and Miss 
Williams' casts, together with Prof. 
Apgar's specimens and the shrieks of 
the guests, were awful to contemplate. 

"Oh where are they taking us? If 
I ever get back again! This is worse 
than a journey through the shades of 
the dead," said one gentleman of color. 

At the door of the gymnasium the 
guests were met by a ghost. All of 
those who were masqueraded were 
asked to go to the basement. Every
one else went to the gallery. The 
guests in the basement formed in a 
line for the grand march. This was led 
by Mr. Hewitt and Miss Van Derbeck. 
The fancy costumes of the guests made 
this very picturesque. 

The march ended by forming a semi
circle about the President, Miss North-
wood, who welcomed the guests in the 
following words: 

"The study of the origin of ancient 
customs affords much interest and 
many surprises. Who would suspect 
that the mistletoe, the occasion of so 
much fun and frolic at our Christmas 
festival, was once the object of reli
gious sacrifice? But such was indeed 
the case. It was held sacred by the 
Druids, who were the priests of early 
Gaul and Briton, but about whom so 
little is known. 

"To them, also, we owe our Hallow
e'en Festival. With them it was a 
Harvest Home in honor of the. gath
ered crops. It was their custom to 
keep fires burning continually in their 
homes and also on huge altars built on 
high places where they commanded a 
view of a wide expanse of country. 

"Once a year, on October the 31st, 
the eve of All Saints' Day or All Hal
low's Day, after the crops were all 
gathered, the people assembled around 
these altars. The priests, clothed in 
spotless white, put out the fire, the peo
ple meanwhile maintaining a solemn 
silence. Immediately a new fire was 
built on the same altar, and as the 

flames leaped Heavenward the people 
raised a mighty shout. Then, obtain
ing live embers from the altars, they 
returned to their homes to extinguish 
the old fires left burning on their 
hearths and kindle them anew from the 
sacred ember. This they endeavored 
to keep burning until the next year at 
the same time, for they believed that as 
long as it continued to burn it would 
protect them from all harm and dan
ger. 

"As the Druidic faith faded in the 
light of Christianity, the heathen fes
tivals lost much of their grandeur and 
former significance, and by a very nat
ural transition the Hallowe'en fire 
came to be looked upon as a charm 
against evil spirits. Now a few fortune-
telling games are all that remain of the 
weird ceremonies that once constituted 
the rites of Hallowe'en. The spirit of 
this old heathen holiday is once more 
changed, for it is at present considered 
an occasion of fun and frolic. 

"We have gathered our harvest, the 
proof of which lies around us in the 
corn, apples, wheat and pumpkins, two 
of which began their existence as seed
lings in Miss Broadhurst's room. Later 
they were transplanted to the fertile 
soil of Hunterdon county, in this State, 
and to-night are with us again in the 
grand climax of perfection. 

"It is with great pleasure that we 
welcome you all to our harvest festi
val, our Hallowe'en party." 

After this the delightful game of 
"Tucker" was begun. Then all were 
invited to the ground floor to visit the 
gypsy encampment and witches cauld-
ron, where fortunes were told. 

Then followed bobbing for apple? 
and dancing, while an abundance of 
refreshments was served. 

As the hour of 12 approached the 
lights were turned low and the room 
was dark save for the flickering ot 
jack-o'-lanterns and the weird flaming 
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of witch fires. Soft music was played 
and the guests gathered about Mr. 
Hewitt to hear an original ghost story 
entitled, "The Light Which Didn't 
Fail." 

Just as he finished thirteen ghosts 
entered and sang a parody on "Good-
Night Ladies." Which was the more 
creepy, the story or the song, is still 
a matter of dispute. 

After this was finished the lights 
were turned 011 a nd good-nights said. 
All went home feeling that at least one 
Friday night at the "gym." had not 
been a bore. 

EVELYN B. COX. 

Irate Dutchman—(to stranger, who 
has stepped on his toe)—"Mine frent, 
I know my feet vas meant to be walked 
on, but dot privilege pelongs to me."— 
Ex. 

"Go ask papa," the maiden said, 
But alas I knew papa was dead. 
I also knew the life he led 
And what the maid meant when she said— 

"Go ask papa." —-Ex. 

A Mad Thanksgiving Dinner at 
Normal Hall. 

The dinner bell had rung. The girls 
were hurrying down the stairs, putting 
pins here and there as only girls know 
how to put them, tying on neck rib
bons and giving final pats to already-
much-patted pompadours. 

The bell was tapped, the room was 
quiet, all heads were bowed, when, 
Hark! What was that! A tripping 
down the stairs, a rush, and at the door 
appeared Alice — , plaid neck-ribbon 
awry, hair ribbons flying and giving a 
final tug to her belt. All looked up in 
amazement as she, with a frightened 
look, noisily took her place beside The 
Elderly Gentleman. 

The Queen looked with disapproval 

at her, but said nothing. The waitress 
walked in from the kitchen carrying 
a large black tray. She laid it down 
carefully and, taking a platter from it, 
put it on the table. 

"What's this!" cried Alice. 
Humpty Dumpty looked wise and 

said with an air of impatience, leveling 
his glasses at it: "Oh, why a— that's— 
urn—ah—that's—pate de foie gras." 

"I never heard of that before," said 
Alice, "but anyway it doesn't look very 
nice; I wonder if it tastes good." 

"It must be Normal Conglomerate 
Stew," said a voice from under the 
table, "for it looks exactly like the rocks 
I saw when I was on a field trip." 

"But I thought we were to have tur
key," said Alice. 

"And I!" "And I!" "And I!" 
"Where is the turkey? Yes, where 
is the turkey ?" they all clamored. 

"Oh, as to that," said Humpty 
Dumpty, "I saw it strutting around 
in the 'didaskaleion' led by an Athenian 
youth. Hum, Hum." 

"No, it got the habit, and I saw its 
lines of beauty perched up in the mu
seum as I passed the door," remarked 
Mon. Le Barley-Corn. 

"Come, come, now; stop this irregu
lar work," said the Elderly Gentleman; 
"it is over in my room, and an absent-
minded pupil is trying to find it in the 
key of birds.the size of an English 
sparrow. Will people never learn 
sense?" 

"Ain't goin' to be no turkey," said 
the Dormouse (with more truth than 
good grammar), from his place under 
the table. 

"Aren't we going to have any cran
berry sauce, either," said the Normal 
Dude, in an injured tone. 

"Why, yes," said Alice," ask the 
March Hare for some. Mr. March 
Hare, won't you please pass some up." 

"Delighted, delighted," answered he, 
running his fingers through his hair, 
and passing up a queer-looking dish. 
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"Is this cranberry sauce?" "It 
doesn't look like the kind mother used 
to make." "Oh, they've taken out the 
color!" "It looks so shaky," and other 
such remarks passed from one to an
other. 

"It's only Nervous Prostration," 
piped the Dormouse in a sleepy tone. It 
was rather tiresome there under the 
table all alone. 

After this the things were brought 
in rather quickly, and without asking 
the "What,"' "Why" or "Whence." 
The party ate busily until click, 
bang! and all looked up from their 
pumpkin (sweet potato) pie and 
glanced silent and accusingly at the 
Normal Dude. He blushed and shame
facedly remarked: 

"I was only taking some cubes of 
sugar for my tea, and dropped them. 
They were one-inch cubes, too." 

"Tea," said Alice, "oh, I just thought 
about it. Where is the tea, people?" 

No one seemed to know, and the 
waitress had disappeared, so she could 
not be asked. 

"I know," said the Dormouse, "it 
was so weak it couldn't run out of the 
spout, and had to stay there. He! He!" 

At this Alice's laugh rippled out and 
over the room. With a majestic turn 
of her head, the austere Queen looked 
around searching for the noise, but 
not being able to locate it, proceeded 
with her ambrosia and nectar. 

Nuts, oranges and the plum pud
ding were brought on the table now. 
At the sight of the last.HumptyDump-
ty became reminiscent. "It reminds 
me," he said, "of one day when I was 
in Westminster Abbey. It's in Eng
land, you know. It's a very pretty 
place, very pretty, indeed, but the archi

tecture is not such as an Athenian boy 
under the new system of education 
would " 

"That will suffice," interrupted the 
March Hare. "In the name of the com
pany I can say that we do not care to 
hear your rambling discussions. Now 
the way Mon. Le Barley-Corn eats his 
pudding is to me a fair illustration of 
the transposition of a known quantity 

He broke off suddenly here, for his 
favorite dish, ice-cream, was seen ap
proaching, and fixing his mouth for its 
creamy coldness, he lifted up a spoon
ful, when the Oueen arose and tapped 
the bell. 

"My friends," she said, "this cream 
is made in our own kitchen, and from 
the strawberries raised on our own 
farm." 

"Well," came the voice of the Dor
mouse, "at Northfield we don't have to 
make ice-cream in the kitchen, for we 
have learned how scientifically to graft 
strawberries on milkweed, and have 
strawberries and cream off the same 
bush. He! He! He!" 

"Oh," gasped Alice, heaving a sigh. 
"I will not stand this incessant joking, 
for I can't see the point." 

"She never can," said the Dormouse, 
in a low tone. 

"I move we adjourn," continued 
Alice, and folding their napkins neatly, 
the whole party rose and stood waiting 
for her to pass out. Taking her little 
companion, the Dormouse, by the hand 
she left the dining-room singing "Vio
lets." 

With apologies to "Alice in Wonder
land." 

AGNES MACINERNEY. I 
i 
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ever, is almost discouraging. Are 
Normal students wholly indifferent to 
the success of their school paper? We 
do not wish to beg for subscriptions, 
but rather let THE SIGNAL speak for 
itself; and we invite those who lead 
THE SIGNAL over a subscriber's shoul
der to add to the interest of the paper, 
and to their own interest in it, by con
tributing clever, well-written articles 
which will serve to induce favorable 
comment as to the merits of 1 HE SIG
NAL, and, as a result, add names to the 
subscription list. 

K. Kiser—Is there any letter from 
South Jersey? 

]. A. C.—Bah Jove, I'll have the 
widow yet! 

R. H. W.—You will take the pre
scribed time, three days off. 

H. H. P.—Whatever R. H. W. says, 
I'll stand by. 

q  R G.—I always did like her! 

The shadow-footed men spoken of in 
the recent lectures are well represented 
in Leland Osm—n, with the possible 
exception that his feet( ?) are material. 

I had a dream the other night, 
When everything was still, 

I dreamt that each subscriber 
Came up and paid his bill. 

—Exchange. 

Slumberous Whisperings from the 
Model Wing. 

C. J . Lauerborn. 

Thanksgiving is drawing near, and it 
behooves the boys to mention some of 
the things to be thankful for. 

I. Menu. 
II. Girls so near and yet so far. 

III. The splendid government. 
IV. Prominent men in public places. 
V. Automatic privileges. 

Clippings from a conversation upon 
the receipt of clothing from the govern
ment : 

Seranno—"Much clothing; no 
money." . 

Ruiz—"This coat fits me too quick. 
Alba—"With these clothing, I feel 

'stuck up.'" " . 

The boys' hall delegation very much 
enjoyed the Entertaining Minstrels of 
the Peach Bloom Troup, especially the 
costumes. 

Some, of the Stock Expressions used 
by the Boys: 

A.' T. D.—High Lord Muckety 
Muck— 

M- M. T.—Oh, my! 
P. Ruiz—Oi, Oi, Flossie! 
P. Serrano-—Shure I am, Serrano. 
H. T. C.—It's right pert! 
G. A. K.—Come out in the back al

ley. 
W. F. S-—I'll have the Champion

ship before long. 
H. P.—Get your hat, boys; here 

comes Winkler's Band. 
D. S. H.—They are still "Rigg'ing 

me. 

Arguromuthos Fly Leaf. 
WHY BRIGHT PICT URES ARE GENERALLY 

BAD. 
Van Dyke, in his "How to Judge of 

a Picture," says, "Beware of bright pic
tures, for they are generally bad. \ou 
will understand me now not as saying 
that every bright picture is bad. On 
the contrary, some of the greatest mas
terpieces, especially among the \ ene-
tians and the modern Spaniards, are 
highly keyed in color and brilliant in 
effect. The caution is used only regard
ing the great majority of pictures, lo 
produce color harmony is difficult, and 
the brighter the colors are the greater 
the difficulty is. Out of the great 
number of painters only Titian, m 
toret, Paul Veronese Rubens, Velas
quez, Delacroix, Rembrandt, tor turn 
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and Regnault may be considered as 
colorists." The fact that a painter is a 
colorist "means that he is able justly to 
regard the relationship, the qualities 
and the suitableness of his colors one to 
another, whether they he in shadow, 
half-tint, or. bright light." The young 
painter thinks lie is a "horn colorist" 
and indulges in bright colors. Only 
repeated failures reveal to him his mis
take, and it sometimes happens the de
lusion is never removed. This is why 
bright pictures are generally bad. 

Arguromuthos Notes. 

November 4th. Of the program for 
this date I would rather write little. 
Suffice to say that many new mem
bers were initiated. The following list 
mav give some clue as to the ceremonies » o 
of the day: 

How to Teach Singing—M. C., E. 
C„ D. H. and J. H. 

"The When of How"—J. B. 
Races—E. E. J. F. 
Art—C. H. 
Illustrations of Mother Goose 

Rhymes—J. M., L. C., M. R., and H. 
P. 

Hair-Dressing—N. A. and H. W. 
Familiar Words to New Tunes—A. 

B.. J. B., E. H., J. R. and E. T. 
Boat Races—E. T. and L. M. 
Impromptu Speeches—H. K. 
Automobiling—H. B. and F. A. 
Fancy Writing—J. W. 
Riding the Goat—E. H. and H. T. 
November nth the Society enjoyed 

an old-fashioned spelling match. It 
wishes to commend Misses Hammell, 
Woodward and Van Dorn for their 
marked ability to spell. 

November 18th was an afternoon 
with Kipling; Misses Throp, Mumper 
and Trapp reciting selections from his 
writings and Miss Perry giving a 
sketch of his life. 

Gamma Sigma Society. 

On Friday, November nth, the So
ciety gave a reception to its new mem
bers. They went through the agonies 
of initiation without any perceptible in
juries. The audience enjoyed their em
barrassment to the greatest extent. 
x\fter the initiations were finished, a 
short time was devoted to dancing, 
which everyone seemingly enjoyed. 
The dancing was followed by the serv
ing of refreshments, which, it is need
less to state, everyone appreciated. 

The Gymnasium 011 Friday night, 
November 18, was the scene of unlim
ited good times. The Society gave its 
reception to the Hall girls, which was a 
complete success. The attractive post
ers, which were placed in the corridors, 
aroused the curiosity of every one. Nor 
was anyone disappointed in her expect
ations, for all agreed that the Min
strels were better than they had even 
dreamed of. 

To the time of a catchy two-step, the 
performers tripped up the aisle and 
took their places amid shouts and 
cheering. Their costumes and "col
oring" were decidedly "coon"-like. 
With their jackets, caps, stockings, etc., 
of green, blue, red and yellow, and their 
black shining countenances, they made 
a very attractive group. Their faces 
shone "like diamonds in the sky." Their 
iokes kept the audience almost in con
vulsions of laughter. 

After the entertainment was over, 
the remainder of the pleasant evening 
was passed in dancing, eating cake and 
drinking lemonade. 

Philomathean Society. 
M. P. Edson. 

A regular meeting of the Society was 
held in Prof. Apgar's room Friday, 
November 18. The program of the 
day was a prepared debate, which read 
as follows: 
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Resolved, That Literary Societies 
are a benefit to schools." The affirma
tive was supported by Miss MacCrellish 
and Miss Lawrence, while Miss Foot 
and Miss Neafie argued for the nega
tive. The judges decided in favor of 
the affirmative. 

Thencanic. 
Jos. S. Royal. 

November nth, 1904. The orator 
and the synopser for the day were ex
cused. The debate read as follows: 

Resolved, That the LT. S. is war
ranted in offering her friendly offices 
for bringing about a termination of the 
present Russo-Japanese War. 

The affirmative were T. Yard, Gibbs 
and Ruhlman. Parker, Faussett and 
Case supported the negative. The 
judges, Ryan, Tell and Mathews, de
cided in favor of the negative. 

November 18th, 1904. The orator 
was H. Burd and his subject was "The 
Freedom of the Philippines." 

The synopser was S. Pope, and the 
critic of the meeting was Osmun. 

The debate read: 
Resolved, 1 hat it would be better 

if all college entrance students were re
quited to pass entrance examinations 
instead of being admitted on school 
certificates. 
^ 1 he affirmative were R. Lanning, S. 
hell and A. Sykes, and the negative 
Mathews, Vick and L. Ryan. The 
judges, Blodgett, Gibbs and Hoppock, 
decided in favor of the negative. 

1 here was present, as a visitor, J. B. 
\ 01 hees, who was president in 1891. 
He made a short speech in which he 
stated the benefits he had obtained from 
his experience in the Thencanic. 

A November Wedding. 
At her home in Atlantic City, on 

Wednesday, November 9th, Miss Elea
nor Ridgway Fldredge was married to 

Mr. George Wilson Prall, of Lambert -
ville. The house was beautifully deco
rated with palms and chrysanthemums, 
and in a bower of luxurious plants the 
bridal party stood. The bride was 
dressed in white organdy trimmed 
daintily with point de Paris and car
ried white chrysanthemums. She was 
attended by her two little nieces, who 
wore white gowns with pink sashes 
and carried large bunches of pink chrys
anthemums. Mr. and Mrs. Prall will 
be at home in the Holcome apart
ments, Lambertville, after December 
1st. 

The Fly Leaf. 

SENIOR II FLY LEAF. 

Alas, our school days at Old Normal 
are rapidly passing by. Soon they will 
be over and all that will remain of them 
will be pleasant memories. With the 
exception of the sadness which conies 
on leaving our Alma Mater, that has 
sheltered us so long, and the regret 
which we feel on leaving the faculty, 
who have guided us so faithfully, none 
but happy experiences fill our last days. 

Why should we not be joyous, for 
are we not the most important class in 
the school? Then, too, wre a re gay in 
the possession of our new class pins, 
and are jubilant in the anticipation of 
the fun we are sure to have at the re
ception the Senior I's are planning for 
us. 

Not the least thing that adds to the 
enjoyment of our last days are our 
Senior privileges. 

What a pleasure it is to see the others 
trooping over to the gymnasium, while 
ive can enjoy a quiet Friday evening 
at home! How much fun it is to be 
able to go down town on Saturday 
afternoon, if for nothing more neces
sary than to get the reports of a foot
ball game. 
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Now, dear undergraduates, cheer up, 
for consider, all these pleasures will be 
yours on our leaving. C. M. '05. 

SENIOR 1-1 FLY LEAF. 

THE FALL OP TURKEY, 190 4 A. D. 

Last night, as the moon shone clearly, 
And I thought, yea, thought sincerely 
Of the pleasures of last summer, 

Pleasures that will come no more. 
Suddenly I heard a snapping, 
Then a quick and hurried tapping-

Rapping—at the hen house door. 

Ah, I thought, now I remember, 
It is once again November, 
Just the time when all my brothers 

Landed on the other shore. 
Such is now my fate, I thought me, 
For last year they boldly caught me, 

But I bones was—nothing more. 

Now I'm fat and appetizing, 
And for weeks they have been sizing 
Me from every nook and corner 

As I walked the old barn floor. 
No such fate I then suspected, 
And I never once reflected 

On the poor ones gone before. 

So I just continued strutting, 
Not to mention frequent butting-
Butting in to feed on corn 

And wheat and oats and meal galore— 
While my audience seemed admiring, 
Yet in their cruel hearts desiring 

Just one blow—and nothing more. 

But I now have caught their meaning, 
And no more I'm idly dreaming, 
For I see the axe a-gleaming. 

Just outside the kitchen door, 
And as soon as they have caught me, 
To the old block they will trot me, 
Where I'll see the same sad finish 

Of the many gone before. 

MORAL. 
Pride goeth before a destruction, and 
A haughty spirit before a fall. 

—M. R. HOCH. 

the values of education, and lastly, 
the complicated construction of a vot
ing- machine. One day during- the past 
week the class was intensely delighted 
to hear a prolonged speech on "The 
Power of Lightning." We hope soon 
to finish Radicals. 

SENIOR 1—4. 

M. Van Derbeck. 

The Senior I-4's had a visitor in 
-Algebra class one day not long ago. 
He was really very good, and we sup
pose it was because we weren't inter
esting that he went to sleep. He be
came so very interesting to the girls 
that Dr. Carr had to e-lim-inate (put 
out of doors) him. The class is sorry 
tliat they did not learn the lesson of 
self-control that Dr. Carr said the 
visitor could teach them. (He was a 
dog.) 

The Hen-Housers have proved that 
"A haughty spirit goes before a fall." 
Sunday night Win, Grace, Ella, Babe, 
Allie, Myra and Mazie planned a 
grand supper. It took four to set the 
table, and only three to cook, for you 
know, "too many cooks spoil the 
broth." 

Well, after an hour's work, the 
cooks, Myra, Grace and Mazie, had 
the supper ready. My, how proud 
those cooks were—and the others, too. 
Just think of having egg toast fried in 
a fudge pan! Don't you envy us ? 

All was well until the next morning, 
when those proud cooks received the 
most dreadful squelch—and just be
cause they didn't leave the kitchen quite 
as clean as it was before. That was 
the fall. Q. R. d. 

SENIOR 1—3. A 1—FLY LEAF. 

We never get tired of Algebra. The The following poem was recited by 
lessons are quite varied. For instance. Miss Broadhurst in appreciation of a 
on election day we listened to a brief large red poppy that was given her by 
sketch of the Civil War, a discourse on one of her A-II girls: 
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THE POPPY. 

Flaunting her cloak of flaming red, 
She stands along the way, 

The "scarlet woman" of the fields 
For whom the daisies prav. 

Ye bees and butterflies beware, 
Her cloak so gay and thin, 

For in its crimson folds she hides 
The deadly fruit of sin. 

A 1-1—FLY LEAF. 
Mabel Emmons. 

After reading the following, which 
is a copy of a letter received by one 
of our girls, we trust the Zoology teach
er will appreciate the efforts made by 
our classmates to secure specimens: 

The 
First and Only Production of the Great and 

Thrilling Melodrama, 
COCKROACH; 

or, 
THE MYSTERY OF A BRONX FLAT. 

(Four Great Acts.) 
Act I.—Appearance of Mr. Cockroach. 
Act II.—Capture of Mr. Cockroach. 
Act III.—Death of Mr. Cochroach. 
Act IV.—Autopsy of Mr. Cochroach. 
Scene I.—Mr. Cochroach appears on wash

days, and does a song and dance act on a 
rolled oat. 

Scene 2.—Little Miss Fat Lady dicovers Mr. 
Cockroach, and makes a dive for him 
from the gas range. She fails to land him 
owing to shortness of stature, but stand
ing on a drop of water she gives Mr. 
Cockroach a terrific blow on the solar 
plexus, rendering him unconscious. 

Scene 3.—Mr. Cockroach, while in a state of 
coma, is plunged in a cup of wet water 
and drowned. 

Scene 4.—Place, Trenton. Miss Educator try
ing to determine the order Mr. Cockroach 
belongs to. As he wears no badge the 
audience will readily see it is difficult to 
tell whether he was a Mason or an Odd 
Fellow. 

A 1-2—FLY LEAF. 

Laura A. Chambers. 

After spending a pleasant Sunday 
with friends, I had boarded a train 
which was to bring me back to school. 
All the seats in the car had at least 
one occupant. I said, "Is this seat en

gaged?" and being answered in the 
negative proceeded to place my suit
case in it. After this was safely stowed 
away, I left it and walked up the aisle 
a little way to wave good-bye to my 
friends. When the train pulled out I 
went back, sat down, and started to 
read my paper, when I glanced down 
at the floor, and in great consternation 
saw that my suit-case was gone! I 
looked around vainly, half fearing to 
see it disappearing in the hands of 
some hurrying passenger. At last I 
glanced at the gentleman whose seat I 
was sharing, and saw 011 his face a 
queer expression. And then I saw it 
all. I had come back to the wrong 
seat. My suit-case and the other gen
tleman were in the seat behind, much 
as I had left them, the suit-case repos
ing upon the floor and the gentleman 
still reading his paper with a broad 
grin upon his face. 

Brains work queerly in more than 
one way on Mondays. 

A 1-3—FLY LEAF. 
MIRIAM E. OATMAN. 

Cold and still, cold and still. 
The starlight night broods over the hill. 
The sleeping flocks in quiet lie, 
While their shepherds gaze at the steely sky; 
Silent they watch in the cold starlight 
For a great awe hushes the world to-night. 

Long and far, long and far, 
Three magi follow a wondrous star. 
High in the heavens gleaming bright, 
It leads them on the desert white, 
Telling the tale of a glorious birth— 
God's Light, sent down to lighten the earth. 

Low and mild, low and mild, 
A virgin sings to her new-born Child. 
A great light floods the stable round, 
For the hope of the ages here is found. 
And low in a manger the young Child lies, 
The mystery of mysteries! 

B II—FLY LEAF. 
Edith Voorhis. 

The members of the B-II Basket
ball Team had such litle practice that 
they felt a litte shaky when they were 
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informed that they had to take part 
in the contest. 

"Do we really have to play?" 
Was the question of the day. 
But the captain answered back—• 
"Yes—and in courage do not lack." 

So they played with all their might, 
and heat the A-II's with a score of 10 
to 4. In the game with the A-I's, the 
captain and star player were hurt. The 
score of the unfinished game was in our 
favor, but we had to forfeit it. We 
shall play them again on Tuesday, No
vember 29th. Considering our inex
perience, we feel quite encouraged with 
our work. 

MODEL SENIOR FLY LEAF. 

To any who claim that the world is 
dull and that anything new never hap
pens, let me put them this question, 
Did you ever hear of geese riding in the 
passenger coaches of our railroads ? 

Some time ago, as I was on my way 
to Trenton, I was interrupted in my 
lesson, which I was studying, by the 
shouts of laughter which I heard 
around me. I looked up and saw a 
large white goose calmly waddling up 
the aisle toward me, and not far behind 
was her mate, a great gander trying 
to catch up to her. Up and down they 
walked, rather frightened at their 
strange surroundings, until after a time 
they began to peck at people's news
papers and feet, and were feeling quite 
at home when the brakeman entered. 

Shall we ever forget the expression 
on his face as he gasped, "Where did 
they come from ?" A large empty bag 
on the floor by a sleeping man solved 
the mystery, and after much commo
tion the man was aroused to claim his 
property, and the geese were again 
made prisoners. 

The ride seemed very short that 
morning, and my interrupted lesson 
was not finished then. 

M. '05. 

MODEL SENIOR GIRLS. 

Iv. S. Osmun. E. M\ Hass. 

On Friday evening, November nth, 
Miss Ely and Professor and Mrs. 
Whitbeck gave a reception to the 
Senior class in Miss Field's room. All 
members of the class and many mem
bers of the faculty were present. The 
room was nicely decorated, notably by 
the flags of various colleges which are 
represented by Model graduates. Va
rious games provided excellent amuse
ment throughout most of the evening. 
All will remember the occasion as a de
lightful evening of entertainment. 

The Senior girls have a Basket-ball 
Team which will enter into a hard, final 
contest for the championship. The 
Seniors have defeated the H. S. C.'s 
by the score of 19 to 16, and H. S. B.'s 
11 to 6. Although the Seniors lost to 
the Juniors by the close score of 2 to 1, 
the H. S. B. team has lately defeated 
the Juniors, and as a result the Seniors 
have good hopes of winning the final 
contest between the Junior and Senior 
girls. 

The Senior boys are awaiting a bas
ket-ball challenge from the Junior boys. 
They should not forget their duty. 

Our Girls. 

M. H. A.—Many Heart Aches. 
M. S. B.—Meta (is) So Bashful. 
J. B. C.—Julia Beats (the) Cars. 
E. E. C.—Ever Fair Coquette. 
E. R. F.—Elegant Reward (for a 

Princeton) Freshman. 
E. M. H.—Ever (was) Mistress 

(of) Harold. 
E. C. H.—Ethel's Choice (puzzles) 

Her. 
M. B. H.—Marvelous Brain (of) 

Knowledge. 
M. J. L.—Mabel Just (a) Lady. 
J. P. L-—Josie Plays (but) Little. 
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A. D. M.—In the year of our Lord, 
iooo. 

E. M.—Ever Mindful. 
J. T. M.—Josephine Thinks Much. 
A. H. M.—Alice Hardly Mutters. 
M. P.—Merry Prattle. 
J. Q. S.—Joyous Queen (of) Sum

mer. 
E. B. T.— (N)ever Breaks (the) 

Truth. 
G. A. T.—Great Acting- Talent. 
E. N. T.—Everlastingly Never 

Thine. 
D. T. T.—Dorothy Takes (her) 

Time. 
M. T.—Miscellaneous Talk. 
R. W.—Really Wonderful. 
S. Y. W.—Susie Yearns (for) 

Wood. 

MODEL JUNIOR GIRLS—FLY LEAF. 

Grace M. Jobes. 

How delighted we are now, that we 
finally decided to have a Basket-ball 
Team! Fortune seemed to favor us, 
for, with little practice, our team scored 
16 to 8 against the H. S. C.'s the other 
day, and then on Thursday 3 to 2 
against the Seniors. This game was 
watched with especial interest, as these 
teams are very well matched, and, as 
they are the two which will probably 
cope for possession of the banner. Since 
'06 is already on the banner twice we 
are all very anxious to see it there the 
third time. Some fine guarding was 
done all through the game, as is shown 
by the fact that neither side gained any 
points by a free throw. At the end of 
the first half the score stood 1 to o in 
our favor, and during the second half 
our captain made two baskets, bringing 
it up to 3 for us. Miss Lumnius, who 
played against a strong center, deserves 
much credit, as she played the greater 
part of the game with a dislocated 
thumb. 

Back street— 
Banana peel, 

Fat man— 
Virginia reel. 

Girls' Athletic Association. 
Janet F. Falken. 

In the game between the A-II and 
B-II classes, the line-up was as fol
lows : 

A II. B II. 
Miss Chambers.. ..R. F Miss Kennedy-
Miss Rodman L. F Miss Johnson 
Miss Balken C Miss Voorhis 
Miss Nelson R. G Miss Pedlow 
Miss E. Lambert.. .L. G Miss Foster 

The game resulted in a victory for 
the B-II's, with a score of 10-4. 

A very interesting game between the 
Senior I's and the A-II's resulted in a 
victory for the Seniors. At the end of 
the first half the score stood 7—o, in 
favor of the Seniors, but in the second 
half the A-II's gained six points by 
three brilliant free throws by Miss 
Chambers. The game ended with a 
score of 12—6. 

The following was the line-up: 
Senior I. A II. 

Miss M. Lambert...R. F Miss Chambers 
Miss Maxson L. F Miss Rodman 
Miss Taylor C Miss Balken 
Miss Sands R. G Miss Nelson 
Miss Oliver L. F Miss E. Lambert 

One of the most interesting of the 
championship games played by the 
Normal Girl's Basket-ball Teams was 
played Wednesday, November 16th, 
between the Senior-I and A-I teams. 

The players on the teams were well 
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matched, and the game was an exciting 
one from the start. The team work on 
both teams was exceptionally good, es
pecially between Miss Lambert and 
Miss Maxson, forwards on the Senior-I 
team. 

Miss Dickson's guarding and Miss 
Powelson's jumping for high balls 
were particularly good in the A-I's 
playing. 

The A-I team had the misfortune to 
have one of their players disabled dur
ing the first half of the game. Miss 
Brogger, the center, injured her ankle, 
but despite the fact went on playing. 
This handicapped both teams equally, 
as Miss Taylor, the Senior-I center, 
had cut her hand severely before the 
game. 

In the first half the Seniors made six 
points, two of them from fouls, and 
the A-I's scored four points. In the 
second half, the Senior-I's brought 
their score up to nine, while the A-I's 
score remained the same. 

The enthusiasm was greatly in
creased by the songs and yells given 
by the two classes and their friends. 
The members of both classes showed 
their class spirit by their display of 
class colors, as well as by their voices. 

The songs and yells given by the 
Senior-I's were: 

"It was then that the A's started crying, 
For they were feeling blue. 

When they looked up to the Seniors 
Their hopes they all flew. 

For, oh! how those Seniors were playing, 
And the A's knew all too true, 

That they would be badly beaten, 
Under the black and blue." 

Rah 1 rah ! rah! 
Rah ! rah ! ree! 
N. J. S-T-A-T-E! 

Seniors Seniors! Seniors! 

Rah! rah! rah 1 
Rah ! rah! rah! 

Who's alive? 
Senior-I basket ball, 1905. 

Rah! rah! rah! 
Rah ! rah ! rah 1 

S-E-N-I-O-R. 

Rickety rack! 
Rickety rus! 

What's the matter, the matter with us? 
There's nothing the matter at all, at all. 
We're the girls that play 

Basket ball! 
AI.'s! A I.'s AI.'s! 

TUNE OF "H ANNA." 
"Seniors Seniors! 

. What are you going to do now? 
Seniors! Seniors! 

Won't you change your mind? 
This is the winning class as you will find. 
We'll win as sure as fate, 
'Cause we're shining stars, 
We're the shining stars. 

Seniors! Seniors! 
Won't you change your mind?" 

Rickety rax! rickety rix! 
Cotton, rocks, grass and sticks. 
Sco wix ! Sco wix ! 
June, June, '06. 

This is our motto : 
The A I.'s will win, 
The Seniors can go way back 

And Pek-in. 

Rah! rah! 
One and all, 
Watch the A I.'s 
Score a ball. 

Ja Bim, Ja Bum! 
Ja Bim, Bum, Bah! 
A I.'s basket ball, 
Rah! rah! rah! 

Tit for tat, 
We'll pay you back. 
Don't forget, 
We'll beat you yet. 

The line-up was as follows: 
Senior I. • A." I. 

Miss Maxson R. F Miss Loos 
Miss Lambert L. F Miss Powelson 
Miss Taylor C Miss Brogger 
Tj!ss Oliver R. G Miss Emmons 
Miss Sands L. G Miss Hickson 

Foot-ball Notes. 

Much persuasion has at last brought 
out enough material to form a foot-ball 
team. The following men have re
ported : Ryan, Hoppock, C. Dalton, W. 
Dalton, J. Faussett, W. Faussett, Mar-
tindale, Royal, Pernas, Scarborough, 
Clair, Parker, Coleman, Slack and Mat
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thews. Captain Ryan has worked hard 
with the players and has developed a 
light but fast team. Considering their 
weight, this team is one of the fastest 
that the Model School has ever pro
duced. 

The Athletic Association. 

The Association will open its season 
December 3d. The prospects for suc
cess are very bright. The season tick
ets have been issued and will be 25 cents 
for girls and 75 cents for boys not 
members of the Association. The 
schedule includes games with teams 
representing the best schools in this 
section of the country. We wish the 
support of every member of the school. 

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.] 

Professor (to Miss S' , after 
helping her through her recitation)— 
"That was very nice Miss S •" To 
class—I think Miss S and I will 
come out very nicely. We shall see." 

Miss S. (afterward, thinking of his 
encouragement)—"I do think he is the 
dearest thing!" 

Miss 0.—"Ah, we see, Miss S., how 
it will turn out between you and Pro
fessor ." 

Professor S-o—y (to girl hesitating 
over problem)—Very exciting, Miss 
P. Did you illustrate the old adage, 
'Think twice before you speak once.' " 

"We say one-foot-pound and two—" 
Class—"Two-feet-pounds." 
"No. Foot-pounds. Feet-pounds 

would be when you pound both feet." 

Professor—(of an important point) 
—"It is very important, so I will bring 
it out, and then ask you to bring it in." 

Miss D-u-s—"Miss H-ck-, will you 
read the life of Jackson and report to 
the class ?" 

Miss H-ch-u—"Do I have to give it 
orally ?" 

Miss D-u-s—"I am afraid the class 
will not get very much from it if you 
give it silently." 

Miss Mc-u-y (to Miss Ma-t-s, speak
ing of zoology)—"Has your sister had 
them yet ?" 

Miss Ma-t-s—"Had what?" 
Miss Mc-uy—"Bugs." 
Prof. Apgar—"If you touch a but

terfly it will leave dust on your fingers; 
if you touch a bumblebee—it will leave 
a sting on your fingers." 

Miss Reilly—"Miss W - - th - r - y, a 
carefully prepared paper on the local
ization of currents in the Cortex, bear
ing your name, was sent to me with the 
remark that it evidently belonged here. 
I replied that we have nothing what
ever to do with the brain in this class." 

Prof. Foster—"Which isthe greater, 
Miss Y " 

Miss Y—"The larger." 
One of the Faculty told the results of 

"Hit or Miss" thus: "When you hit, 
it is history; and when you miss, it is 
mystery." 

One of our teachers said the other 
day, "I watched them drive the nails, 
with admiration." The class thinks 
the expression a suitable companion for 
"The piano which belongs to that lady 
with mahogany legs was sent to-day." 

An explanation of the terms, trans
mit and transform by Dr. M . 

"What do you want done to you next 
Wednesday?" 

Class—"We want to be transmitted." 
"But what will be done to the din

ner you eat on Thursday?" 
"Transformed." 
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What would you want of a tin dip
per willi a hole punched in the bot
tom ?" 

"Isn't it all right; it has a good han
dle?" 

"If an example is not all right, it is 
all wrong." 

Normal Alumni Notes. 

Announcement has been made of the 
marriage of Miss Carolyn M. Street, of 
the Normal Class of June, '99, to Mr. 
Thomas McGee Scott, of Paris, Texas. 
Mr. Scott was graduated from Prince
ton June, '04. The wedding took place 
at Munn Avenue Presbyterian Church, 
South Orange, 011 November ad, at 4 
o'clock P. M. 

Mr. and Mrs. Scott will reside at 
Paris, Texas. 

Anna Fielder, Helena Mahlow, Nel
lie Tompson and Carrie Wetzel, of the 
June class, '04, are now teaching in 
T renton. 

Albert Farley, who graduated in the 
June class, '04, is now employed as a 
teacher in Hopewell. 

Alberta Ellis, of the June '04 class, is 
teaching in Pleasantville. 

Caroline Harned, Sarah Johnston, 
Margaret Middaugh, Margaret Prich-
ard. Mildred Rundall and Eizabeth 
Schneider, who graduated last June 
are teaching in Bloomfield. 

has entered Drexel Institute and is 
taking- a Secretary's course. 

Edson J. Lawrence, '04, has entered 
the Sophomore Class of Dickinson Col
lege. His examination averages were 
the best of those received by any appli
cants this Fall. 

Leon Germain, '04, has entered 
Drexel Institute and is taking the elec
trical engineering course there. 

EXTRACTS FRO M LETTERS RECEIVED FR OM 
GRADUATES. 

"LAMBERTVILLE, September 19, 1904. 
"I registered in the Medical Department of 

the University of Pennsylvania last Thurs
day, having no trouble whatever, passing in on 
my diploma and a certificate filled out by Pro
fessor Whitbeck, showing what my diploma 
covered. 

"HARRY D. WILLIAMS, 04." 
"NEW YORK, O ctober 8, 1904. 

"On entering the University of New York I 
did not wear a peakless cap, but at once took 
the rank of junior. Now I am thanking my 
lucky stars that I am a product of the Model 
School, for this institution has much the better 
of ordinary preparatory schools. 

"The only way I know of expressing my 
appreciation for what my former teachers have 
done for me is to prove that their labor has 
not been in vain. 

"GEO. I. BRINKERHOFF, '01." 
"CAMBRIDGE, O ctober 6, 1904. 

"I never sudied any English history but 
Montgomery's little 400-page book. But I 
passed the advanced entrance examination in 
English history, and I find I know a little 
about the subject yet. It must be due to good 
instruction. 

"I am rooming with Mr. Lilly this year. 
He was 011 his class crew last year, and did 
pretty well in his studies, too—well enough 
to be a full-fledged sophomore this year. 

"HORACE GRIGGS PRALL, 02." 

Model Alumni Notes. 

Frank G. Allen, '02, has a position as 
stenographer in New York with one 
of the large business houses. 

Alice Deutz and Aline Magowan 
are teaching at Hawthorne, near Hack-
ensack. 

Louis Burke, '04, has given up the 
idea of entering into business here, but 

Exchanges. 
Oh, young Lochinvar, he came out of the 

West, 
In all the wide college his pony's the best. 
But during mid years it slipped from his 

sleeve. 
Now young Lochinvar's gone back West, I be

lieve. —Ex. 

McGinty had a little bird, 
McGinty named him "Enza," 

Every time he opened the door 
In-flu-enza. —Ex. 
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What the Juniors said before and after: After— 
Before—- Don't say a word, I'm disgusted as can be, 

We play the H. S. B. to-day, We were beaten 8-5 to-day by the horrid 
A slow game is to pay. Bx. - H. S. B. —fir 

—. , jLg=k, 

READ THE SIGNAL ADS. 

CONTENTS. 

PAGE. 

Who Won the Wager, 33 
Holy Night, 35 
Notes from California, 36 
A Sketch of a Hallowe'en Entertainment, 39 
A Mad Thanksgiving Dinner at Normal 

Hall, 41 
Editorials, 43 
Slumberous Whisperings from the Model 

Wing, 44 
Arguromuthos Fly Leaf, 44 
Arguromuthos Notes, 45 
Philomathean Society, 45 
Thencanic 46 
A November Wedding, 46 
The Fly Leaf, 46 

Senior II, 46 
Senior I-l, 47 
Senior I-3, 47 

PACE. 

Senior I-4, . 47 
A-i, 47 
AI-i, 48 
AI-2, 48 
AI-3, 48 
BII, , 48 
Model Senior 49 
Model Senior Girls, 49 
Our Girls, 49 
Model Junior Girls, 50 

Girls' Athletic Association, 50 
Foot-Ball Notes, 51 
The Athletic Association, 52 
Ginger Crumbs, 52 
Normal Alumni Notes, 53 
Model Alumni Notes, 53 
Exchanges, 53 

QUALITY IN OPTICAL GOODS 
is of prime importance. If y ou want the best Gol d Spectacles 

and Nose Glasses to suit the eyes, you can get them at the 

SUN OPTICAL MANUFACTURING CO. 
GEO. F. APPLEGATE, Pres't 

TAK!P.M. 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 

AT 

APPLEGATE'S 
O F  C O U R S E  

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 of Deeds and Insurance Agent 

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. 
Private lessons by appointment. 
Interstate 'Phone 142G-A. 

NEV1US BROS. CO. 
Call attention to the complete assortment of 

HANDKERCHIEFS, GLOVES, BAGS, NECKWEAR 
and BEETS 

Suitable for Holiday Gifts 

Y. M. C. A. Building Trenton 

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. 
29 East State Street 

CANDIES 
ICE CREAM 

SODA WATER 
HOT A ND 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 

1 6  SOUTH STOC KTON ST RE ET 
TELE PHO NE 33 5  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 

WE SELL 
Huyler's Old Fashioned Molasses Candy, 10c. 
Huyler's Milk Chocolate, 10c. 
Huyler's Nut Chocolate, 15c. 
Huyler's Assorted Candies, 10c. Jar. 
Partridge & Richardson's Assorted Chocolates 

and Bonbons, 39c. Pound Box 
Partridge & Richardson's After-Dinner Mints, 

25c. a Box. 

DANIEL L. C OOK 
Apothecary 

157 NORTH BROAD ST., TRENTON, N. J. 

New Jersey 
School for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf Children, resident in 
the State, an education and a training 
in some mechanical art to prepare 
them for self-support and for intelli
gent citizenship. 

Free to those whose parents are un
able to bear any part of the expense 
of maintenance. Moderate payments 
only required in other cases. 

The co-operation of 
Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

of the State is especially requested in 
discovering children of this class, and 
in securing their admission to this 
School. 

Full particulars will be furnished on 
application to the Principal, 

JOHN P. WALKER. 

Young 

Ladies 

Tarns. 

Young men and boys college caps. 
Goods made to order 

DOBBINS "the Hatter 
25 East State Street 



PHONE 264 Indelible 
Joshua F. Hancock 

LOWNEY'S Outfits 
FINE CHOCOLATES PYROORAPHY OUTFITS 

Ice Cream, Cake, Pastry, Charlotte Russe, Wood Goods for Burning, and all Supplies 
Confections, Etc. Wedding and Visiting Cards 

Come and see us for your class treats HORACE E. FINE 
Corner Broad and Hanover Streets Engraving, Stamp and Stencil Works 

TRENTON, N. J. Ground Floor, 19 East State Street 

MacCrellish Mrs. Jessie B. Orr 
and Quigley 

Announces that she has opened a 

Printers PRIVATE BOARDING HOUSE 

BOOK BINDERS for permanent guests, 
STATIONERS 

ENGRAVERS at 23 Lincoln Avenue, Trenton, N. J. 

Opposite the Post Office LUNCHEONS 
Trenton, N. J. FOR TEACHERS AND STUDENTS 

Printers of THE SIGNAL A SPECIALTY 

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. 
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