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DON'T FORGET 

Ribsam 
When you want 

FLOWERS and SEEDS 

Cor. Broad and Front Streets. 

Telescope Soft Hats 
50c., $1 and $1.50 

Model Hat Band, 25c 

Girls' Camel-Hair 
Tarns, ALL C 0LQ|*S 

HOTTEL, The " Head" H atler 
33 East State Street 

FOR 

Stationery and Fine Confectionery 

GO TO 

Mc GARRY 
Newsdealer 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St. 

"DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS" 

Bullock Bros. 

n. Hollinshead & Co. 
243 NORTH CLINTON AVE. 

Fine Confectionery 
Lowney's Chocolates School Supplies 

Box Paper Crepe Paper 

Bell Phone 915 D 

GROCERS 

220 N. Clinton Avenue Either 
Phone 

r f Lav ender Lotion, 
I For Chapped Hands, Face, Et? 

H. 
Y'Q/ Little Liver Pills, 
* ® \ For Constipation. 

m—REPAIRING A SPECIALTY—^ 

Umbrellas 
Trunks, Bags 

Suit Cases 
Pocket=Books 

Bear Brand Knitting Yarns 

MISHLER'S 

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. 

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, 30c. Pound Box 
Partridge & Richardson's After-Dinner Mints 

25c. a Box. 

DANIEL L. COOK 
Apothecary 

16 East State Street j 157 NORTH BROAD ST , TRENTON, N. J. 



Most Women 
in Trenton 

appreciate the fact 

that 

"They DO Sell Nice 
Things at YARD'S " 

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

Swell Overcoats, 52, 51, 56 in. long. 
Paddocks, Belt Coats, longest length made, 

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

$ 8, $20, $22. 
Up-to-date Haberdasher. 

GUNSON outSear, 
117-119 East State St., Trenton 

TO 
AND BOYS 

STORES 
4 and 6 N. Broad St. 

TRENTON, N, J. 

State School Men 
Will find iti tliis store 

Correct Clothing 
at very moderate prices 

FRED'K W. 

D O N N E L L Y  
flatter-Clothier 

Taylor Opera House Trenton 

COOK <£ JAQUES. 

A R E  T R E N T O N ' S  O P T / C / A N S  
They.=Lai1 ldndv Eye9la?s and Spectacle Work. Use all latest improved 

patents for holding safely on the nose, and know practically how to ad-
ES5»M. ,2tnSeS t0 correct centering. We fill prescriptions from ANY ULC U LI ST. 

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

We are the ONLY ONES Who Know How 

For Fancy Cakes and Biscuits 
Why not see us ? We've the famous " In-er-seal " 
Goods—pure, always fresh, strictly high-grade and 
the very personification of wholesomeness. 

Prices a little lower than ordinary stores. 

PHILADELPHIA GR OCERY C O.  
Over on the Corner 

N. Clinton and Perry Streets 
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Just as the arrow flies straight from the bow, 
So may these greetings as straightly reach 

you; 
Bearing good wishes of comfort and cheer, 
For a gladsome, a joyous, a happy New Year. 

What the Moon Saw on Christmas 
Eve. 

TIIE mail in the moon felt very tired 
that evening, and it was Christmas 
Eve, too. He was just going to hide 
his face behind a cloud preparatory to 
taking a comfortable nap. Looking 
down to say farewell to the slumbering 
earth far beneath, his gaze rested upon 
a tiny, four-roomed cottage nestling 
in among a group of towering maple 
trees. At first glance, there seemed 
nothing about that cottage worthy of 
a second look. But the man in the 
moon is a curious old fellow, always 
peeping through windows and the tiny 
chinks of the doors trying to find out 
what his friends on earth are doing'. 

In the attic, close up to the eaves of 
the sloping roof, lay two wee girls fast 
asleep in bed. The smaller one clasped 
in her chubby hands a forlorn old rag 
doll, while the larger girl snuggled up 
close to keep warm. 

Down stairs a tired father and 
mother were working hard to make 
this Christmas happy for their little 
ones. In one corner of the room stood 
a small Christmas tree, partly trimmed, 
while all about, in confusion, lay tinsel, 
strings of pop-corn and fairies in tissue 
paper dresses. On the chair beneath 
the mantle were two unfilled stockings 
of bright red silesia. 

Suddenly the woman sank down 
upon an old settee, folding her arms in 
her faded gingham apron. How the 
man in the moon did wish he could hear 
what she said! 

"The last few years Christmas time 
has made me feel so blue, for I can't 
help thinking of the gay times T had 
when I was young. Just think what 
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the little ones are coming too'" she 
said with a forlorn sigh. "Christmas 
day used to be the brightest of all the 
bright days in the year, but now—" 
she broke off wth a little sob, "now 
it seems almost a mockery to say 
'Merry. Christmas' to the children; 
there is so little we can afford to set 
for them." s 

Why, little mother, it doesn't seem 
like you to look on the dark side of 
t nngs, broke in the more optimistic 
husband. "Cheer up, and tell me which 
looks better at the top of the tree, this 
red ball or the yellow one." 

But her mind was not to be diverted 
so easily. 

"I never told you what Alice said last 
Christmas morning. I hated to worry 
you, but somehow, to-night, I feel I 
must have my say. She wouldn't 
hurry to get dressed, so I asked her 
what was the matter, and why she 
didn t hurry down stairs to see what 
banta Claus had brought for her and 
lttle sister. ^ At that her big brown eyes 

filled up with tears as she answered, 
1 m afraid Santa Claus has forgotten 
us this time.' Now, I think "when 
things have come to such a state as 
that, there is some excuse for beino-
despondent." & 

A sudden cloud passed over the face 
of her husband as he came to where 
she sat. Taking her frail hand in his 
own work-hardened one, a tender light 
came into his eyes as he said, "I heard 

,aS 1 Came home from work 
that Widow Harris has lost her boy. 

ie little chap had pneumonia, you 
"wW'o,,PaUSing slightly, he added, 

We still have each other and the little 
ones, so why shouldn't this be a 'merry 
Christmas' with us after all?" Then 
almost as if ashamed of his sudden 
show of affection, he stooped quickly 
and kissed his wife's troubled brow, as 
1 lough he wished to efface all the 

wrinkles care had placed there before 
their time. 

With new energy the little woman 
lose and filled the children's stockings 
to overflowing. And as they blew out 
the light before going up stairs, the 
moon looked down and smiled, feeling 
confident of a happy time in that little 
cottage on the morrow. 

F. P. M„ '06. 

A Trip to Alaska. 

BY MISS KATE D. STOUT. 

IN THE summer of 1895 the National 
Educational Association met in Den-
ver, Colorado, and a party of our Nor
mal teachers took advantage of the 
fact to make our first trip across the 
continent. I shall not linger to tell 
you of the wonders of that Western 
country, for many of you have seen 
them for yourselves, and my purpose is 
1 ather to give you a little glimpse of the 
still greater wonders of Alaska. 

A trip to Alaska had never entered 
into my wildest imaginations, but if it 
ei ei had, I could not have fancied such 
a charming time as I actually realized. 

1 acoma was our starting point. 
1 his city is situated on Puget Sound, 
and is the western terminus of the 
Northern Pacific Railroad. 

A delay in the time of sailing gave 
us an opportunity of visiting one of the 
famous lumber mills of the city. It 
was exceedingly interesting to watch 
a train of cars come in loaded with 
huge logs, which, by a proper inclina
tion of the cars, rolled and tumbled into 
the waters. From here they were 
caught by men and sent up on a cog 
road to be sawed into boards. As some 
of the logs were five, six and seven feet 
thick it was wonderful to see them 
handled by the machinery. The latter 
looked as if it had come from the lower 



THE SIGNAL. 57 
regions, indeed, when it came up from 
below, caught the great log and turned 
it over. Then it was moved along on 
a car, and a great saw sliced it up into 
boards. 

At five o'clock in the afternoon of 
July 23d we set sail. Forest fires pre
vented our seeing much on leaving Ta-
coma, but at seven o'clock Seattle came 
into-sight, and, best of all,. Mount Ta-
coma, all bathed in sunset light. The 
sight of this mountain is in itself worth 
a trip to the northwest. To me it has 
no rival, even in Mt. Blanc or the Jung-
frau. It is fifteen thousand feet high, 
but its height is only a small factor in 
the satisfying effect. The shape is a 
perfect cone, and snow covers the en
tire summit. "It is a fitting type of 
all that is steadfast and pure." 

Late at night we stopped at Port 
Townsend, the port of entry for Puget 
Sound. My only memory of this place 
is of slumber disturbed by the loading 
of goods. 

The next day was bright and beauti
ful. Indeed, during the fortnight that 
we were in Alaskan waters more than 
half the days were delightfully sunny. 
In this we were rarely fortunate, as the 
weather is often foggy, frequently wet. 
and sometimes very cloudy. 

Promptly after an 8 o'clock break
fast we landed at Victoria, at tin 
southern end of Vancouver's Island. 
Discarding the waiting carriages, vvt 
took the electric cars for a sight of the 
place. The city impressed us as want
ing in enterprise; but for profusion of 
flowers we could ask nothing more. 
Everywhere we saw garden after gar
den of the most beautiful plants. A 
chief justice of the city presented one 
of our party with an exquisite bou
quet. This courtesy, with the charm
ing blossoms, are my most vivid recol
lection of Victoria. 

From Victoria the route of our 
steamer lay through the Gulf of 

Georgia, narrowing into Johnstone 
Straits. Part of this we passed 
through at night, unfortunately, but 
we saw enough so that, on my map, 
1 have marked the spot "beautiful." 
1 recall distinctly sitting in the stern 
of the boat and reveling in the ever-
changing beauty. On the continental 
side are chains of islands of all possi
ble shapes, many of them high, and 
all clothed with a rich carpeting of 
green. Beyond, to the east, we could 
see two ranges of mountains of prodi
gious size and snow-capped in the dis
tance. The sea was perfectly smooth, 
without a ripple, save that made by 
our own steamer. 

The next point of especial interest 
is Queen Charlotte Sound. Here we 
felt the swell of the Pacific for the 
first time, and some of us found our 
berths more attractive than the scen
ery. Three or four hours passed and 
we were again in a land-locked sea, 
the scenery growing more and more 
beautiful. A few spouting whales, the 
most beautiful rainbow, delightful 
waterfalls and the ever-attractive 
wooded islands and snow-capped 
mountains kept us in a constant state 

. of pleasant excitement. 
On the fourth day out from Tacoma 

we passed Dixon Entrance and 
stopped at Mary's Island, where we 
took 011 the custom-house officer and 
sent off provisions. 

The evening of the same day we 
went ashore for the first time and 
saw, near at hand, our first Indian 
village, Katchekan. The place was 
owned by a man from Gloucester, 
Massachusetts. He rented land and 
homes to the Indians, of whom there 
were represented here four tribes, 
mostly Tongas. The industry was 
then catching, salting and drying sal
mon. There were only two white 
women in the village of from twenty 
to thirty homes. The houses were 
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mostly frame and a story and a half 
high. Some were merely log huts. 
Y\ e saw one grocery store, like any 
country • st ore, and one restaurant, 
where meals could be had for twenty-
five cents. 

We.went into two of the homes, if 
they could be dignified by that name, 
there appeared to be only one room. 
In the centre was a space of about a 
yard wide in the floor, upon which was 
the fire for warmth and cooking, the 
only escape for the smoke being 
through the roof, where an aperture 
was- left. Two handsome Indian 
women and three small children, clad 
m scanty skirt or blanket, were all 
leaning over a sick baby suspended in 
a hammock. The room seemed entirely 
destitute of furniture. A kettle of 
fish was over the fire, dried fish hung 
about the walls and cast-off garments 
were lying about. The odors were so 
stifling and the filth so alarmingly 
dangerous that we did not linger long. 

could not hear that any missionaries 
had found their way to this village. 

As a contrast to the sad interior just 
witnessed, my diary records that we 
passed out of this hut to behold a 
glorious sunset at p o'clock. Added 
to the brilliant coloring of the clouds, 
a crescent moon hung overhead, while 
the snow-capped mountains in the 
distance and the evergreen islands in 
the foreground looked on with us. 
One of the charms of the Alaska trip 
is the long twilight, making it pos
sible to read out of doors later than 
9 o'clock. 

The next day brought us to Fort 
Wrangel. The place takes its name 
from Baron Wrangel, once a Rus
sian governor of Alaska. It is a 
much larger village than Katchekan, 
but the houses are very similar. Here, 
however, we found a missionary—a 
man from Massachusetts—with his 
wife, a bright woman originally from 

the north of Ireland. Their congre
gation numbered 160, 100 of these 
being members of the church and 
mostly natives. The school-house 
w'as deserted, the teacher being em
ployed further south for the summer. 
Among other text-books, we were in
terested to find some old friends— 
Bai nes Reader and Colburn's Lessons. 

The Indians here belong to the 
Stikene tribe. Many of the men were 
away at the gold mines up the Stikene 
nver, but the chief, Kadshan by 
name, we found at home. His house 
was quite pretentious, with its bay-
window and two lichen-covered totem 
poles in front. I bought of him a 
jasket of his own manufacture, which 

delighted me at the time, but which 
ooks most ordinary to me now, when 
basketry is so fashionable in the State 
Schools. 

1 he totem poles were extremely 
interesting, though not at all beautiful. 
1 hey are the crest, or family name, 

of the Alaska Indian. He mav be a 
„ "OWN a "whale," a "bear."'or an 

eagle." One of the most curious 
poles we saw was surmounted by the 
figure of a bear, with the tracks of the 
animal rudely carved up the front 

Groups of the Indian women, 
wrapped m their blankets and looking 
more like seals than human beings, 
squatted along the poor, broken 
boardwalk, with their curios to sell. 
There were silver rings, bracelets and 
v ets, all °f native manufacture, 
borne of the women wore a wooden, 
or bone, or ivory button under the 
lower hp, called the labset. the 
shank of which passed through a slit 
made m the flesh for this purpose. 
It is thought by the native to be orna
mental, but to us it was most un
sightly Many of the women spoke 
fnghsh, and quite well; it is taught in 

the schools. 
One of the curiosities of forlorn old 
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Fort Wrangel is the graves. We 
scrambled through a swampy under
growth, through salmon and blue
berry bushes to see one of them, and 
found it covered over with old boards. 
We found no inscription. 

On our return to the boat we all 
agreed that our day's experiences had 
been unique and interesting. 

(To be continued.) 

Rime of the Chemical Girl. 

My lover is coming! His vessel I know 
Is ploughing the sapphire H^O, 
Where the billows break and the breezes blow, 

On the rollicky, frolicky sea 
And the dancing waves of the bounding blue 
Are tipped with the sunlight's bright An, 
Or Luna's light, as it filters through, 

Makes a mirror of calm Ag. 

Oh, the Fe enters my soul to think 
What I should suffer if he should sink, 
Or acquire a valence for vicious drink, 

With its C:H„0. 
And my heart like a Bunsen burner glows 
With the sweet combustion a maiden knows, 
As 1 think of the dangerous HsO's 

That threaten my sailor beau. 

The nascent atoms of love set free 
Are rapidly oxidizing me, 
For he is my perfect affinity. 

Tho' others may seek and sigh, 
I care not a Cn for any of them; 
By his An ring, with its bright C gem, 
I swear I will one day unite with him 

And he will combine with I. 

Oh, sweeter to me than the bliss of heaven, 
Than CrTL,0„, 
The hour that welcomes him home in haven 

With the old NaCl's. 
O, Jupiter, grant he may be Pb 
By the wing-shod, wonderful, swift Hg; 
1 long for the music, so dear to me, 

Of our Ag wedding bells. 
D. W. L. 

—Microcosm. 1904, Dickinson College. 

Hail Normal! 

IT IS always a pleasure and source of 
satisfaction to those interested in an 
institution to be able to see that it has 

been steadily increasing in influence 
and popularity. This pleasure is af
forded both the faculty and students of 
the State Normal School, in that this 
Institution has been steadily growing 
and exerting a far-reaching influence 
over New Jersey and the sister States. 

Fifteen years ago, when Dr. Green 
came to this school as principal, the 
requirements of students for entrance 
were low. It was then possible for a 
person of fourteen years to enter if he 
could take a successful examination in 
the subjects of the Grammar Grade. 
Since that time the standards and re
quirements have been raised, which, of 
course, has placed a premium on thor
ough high school work. Thus, in tak
ing these steps, it has gone forward, 
and, in so doing, raised the high schools 
of the State. 

Its students, after leaving these 
"Halls of Fame," have gone out into 
the State, some as principals, some as 
assistants, and others have climbed up
ward until they now stand firm and 
sure in the college and university. 

Thinking that the students and those 
interested in the welfare of the school 
would like to see some of the statistics 
of which the school boasts, the follow
ing are here set forth. 

Number of students enrolled in the 
Normal School for the various years. 
\ear. Students. Year. Students. Year. Students. 
1889...... 25 s 1854 525 1899 697 

.JS:° -'55 I8P5 537 1900 639 
'"91 326 1896 594 1901 645 
o"2 398 1897 653 1902 620 

R8?3 4-11 . 1898 737 1903 552 

A slight decrease is noticed since 
1898. which was due to the inability to 
successfully receive and accommodate 
so many students. It was at this time 
that the requirements were raised thus, 
admitting only those most capable of 
taking up the work. 

Seeing the good work "Normal" has 
done, and looking into the future, may 
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we carry the banner forward, ever rais-
ing it higher. May it be our aim not 
only to succeed in life, but to be ever 
;;e*dy to help and, if need be, shield 

1 he N. J. S. N. S., our Alma Mater " 
C. R. G. 

On Thursday, December 22d, the 
sc lool was very agreeably surprised by 
hearing Irving's "Rip Van Winkle" 
given in dramatic form by Prof. Bar
ber, of Rutgers College. It was very 
interesting from the start, and we a;e 
very grateful to Dr. Green for securing 
such able speakers for us from time to 
time. 

Willie. ' said his mother, "I wish 
you would run across the street and 
see how old Mrs. White is this morn-
ing. ' 

A few minutes later Willie returned 
and reported: "Mrs. White says it's 
none of your business how old she is " 

Cold Cream, i. e. Library Paste. 

T ou never would suspect," said the 
Normal yarn-spinner, entertaining- a 
group of homesick B's, "you never 
would suspect that that quiet looking 
girl over there would intentionally em 
ceayii to ruin a girl's complexion, 
would you ? Well, the awful fact is she 
lsn(tT"te so 'goodified' as she looks. 

here was a very pretty girl here 
last year with wavy, sunshiny hair 
dark brown eyes, and one of these deli
cate pmk and white complexions, such 
that winter winds compel her to resort 
to cosmetics of various kinds cold 
cream among the others, and cold 
ci earn this time was the complexion's 
ruin 1 his is how it happened : 

" The 'quiet girl' roomed next to the 
pretty one the first part of the vear (not 

the last), and one night when Miss 
Complexion had gone to the theatre 
the quiet girl made a visit next door 
for some matches (Miss Complexion 
always had some matches. Burnt 
matches are fine to pencil eyebrows, you 
know). There was a very heterogene
ous conglomeration of articles on the 
bureau, and the 'quiet girl' conceived 
the saintlike idea of 'squaring up' a 
bit, and incidentally to simplify the 
P-oblem of finding the matches. 

In her work of reconstruction she 
noticed, among other things, two small 
white bottles filled with some white 
substance, and, being of an inquiring 
tin n of mind, it did not take her long to 
discover that one of the bottles con
tained cold cream and the other one 
library paste. You know how exactly 
alike in color and how similar in texture 
these two articles are, and you can im
agine that the temptation was too great 
to be resisted. 

It was simply a question of in- and 
e-volution to evolve library paste and 
mvQve cold cream into the library 
paste jar, and when the pin trays used 
m the process had been restored to their 
normal state, the bureau was in most 
orderly condition. 

"Can't you imagine the tragedy that 
followed? How Miss Complexion re
turned late from the theatre, tired and 
sleepy and with face horridly rough 
and chapped from the winds of Janu
ary, and how, after curl-papering her 
pietty hair and vaselining her pretty 
eyebrows, she carefully but thickly cov-
eied her face with a coating of cold 
cream (,. r. library paste), and then 
retired to dream the dreams of the 
leautitul ; a nd how when she awoke in 

the morning she couldn't imagine what 
ailed her face, it was so drawn and 
horrid feeling,' as if the skin was 

two or three sizes too small for her 
face; and how. m fact, panic reigned, 
the panic that comes only when one's 
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complexion is ruined, one's beauty de
stroyed ! 

"Well.it took many nights of careful 
application of cosmetics to restore Miss 
Complexion's skin to its usual state. 
The anxiety she had to suffer was ter
rible. Beware, dear B's, of the quiet 
looking girl over yonder in thecorner." 

R. H. 

American Politics. 

IN THE United States there are six 
political organizations. Each nomi
nated a President and Vice-President 
for the next Presidential term. The 
candidates of three of the parties were: 
Republican — President, Theodore 
Roosevelt, of New York; Vice-
President, Charles F. Fairbanks, of 
Indiana. Democrat—President, Alton 
B. Parker, of New York; Vice-Pres
ident, Henry G. Davis, of West 
Virginia. Populist—President, Thos. 
E. Watson, of Georgia; Vice-Presi
dent, Those E. Tibbies, of Nebraska. 

The Populist party was greatly 
strengthened the last campaign by the 
addition of a large number of voters 
who were formerly Democrats. In 
1896 and 1900 the Democrat and 
Populist combination was very strong. 
The question in the minds of the peo
ple this campaign was, "Will the 
Populists unite with the Democrats 
and help swell Parker's vote, or will 
they return to their old party ?" 
The Populist party waged a very ac
tive campaign. I noticed, by glanc
ing at the returns of the election, that 
a very large number returned to their 
old allegiance. Their candidate, Mr. 
Watson, was a very able and shrewd 
man. He addressed large audiences in 
his own State along lines which, in 
1896, were in harmony with the plat
form advocated by "the Democratic 
party. 

The campaign this year was com
paratively quiet. The number of 
demonstrations were few, compared 
with 1896 and 1900. One reason for 
this was the issues were somewhat 
similar. The financial policies of both 
parties were practically the same. The 
Republicans and Democrats were 
pledged to the maintenance of the gold 
standard, one being stated in the plat
form of the Republican party, the 
other by the declaration of the Dem
ocratic candidate, Mr. Parker, in his 
famous telegram to Mr. William F. 
Sheehan, at St. Louis, 

Both parties declared for honest 
government and both indorsed the 
Isthmian canal. This was very con
fusing to the independent voter, who 
is generally influenced by the princi
ples involved, Both parties stood for 
a reduction of the tariff. There was 
a wide difference concerning the Phil
ippine policy. Those who remember 
reading President Roosevelt's address, 
accepting the nomination, doubtless re
member his declaration regarding the 
Philippines. He said : " The Philip
pine Islands are now governed by the 
Americans and assisted by Filipinos." 
" We are steadily striving," lie de
clared, " to transform this into self-
government by the Filipinos, assisted 
by Americans." 

Mr. Parker said during the cam
paign : " I would free the Filipinos." 
This, in my mind, would be a great 
mistake. If the Filipinos were set 
free now they might be able to govern 
themselves, but why not wait a few 
years until they have grasped the idea 
of government, and then give them 
full contr'ol? 

The campaign this year was, largely, 
a personal one. The Republicans did 
not attack the character of Judge 
Parker personally. The Democrats, 
on the other hand, made it one of the 
great issues of the campaign. In a 
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campaign pamphlet issued, called 

Document No. 6," they attacked the 
character of the President very 
strongly. Judge Parker commenced 
the campaign by saying, in substance: 

Do not attack the character of the 
President." He did not follow his 
own directions. In the latter part of 
the campaign he attacked the charac
ter of both the President and his 
campaign manager. Mr. George B. 
Cortelyou. President Roosevelt, in 
order to clear himself and Mr. Cor
telyou issued a statement. He said: 

1 shall enter into the Presidency un
hampered by any obligation to any 
corporations or persons." Mr. Par
ker made a very weak reply to this. 

Election day came and President 
-Roosevelt was overwhelmingly elected. 
! re Reived 336 electoral votes, while 

r. barker received 140, accordino- to 
revised returns. This is the lamest 
electoral vote any Presidential candi
date has ever received. It has been 
said a very large number of voters 
vote for the party and not for the 
man The results of the election this 
tal do not agree with this statement. 
Colorado, West Virginia, Massachu
setts, Minnesota' and Nebraska all 
went for Mr. Roosevelt, but elected 
Democratic governors. This is a very 
significant fact, which shows that 
a goodly portion voted for principles. 
The results of the election were very 
gratifying to the Republican party 
and displayed the_ people's appreciation 
of the last administration. 

PAUL C. SCARBOROUGH. 

A Christmas Story. 

WALTER FULTON lay among a heap 
of pillows and looked 'round his 
pleasant room. Everything about him 
was indicative of comfort, even lux
ury, yet he realized that not the 

meanest servant in his house would 
exchange lots with him. Just one 
brief month before Fulton had been 
thrown from his horse, and as he lay 
now 111 his chair he faced the fact that 
he was a cripple for life. He was no 
coward, but this thought hurt him bit
terly, and day after day the bitterness 
was increasing. 

Pie glanced idly at the calendar and 
noticed that just a week from that day 
would be Christmas. "Christmas!" 
he said aloud. " What have I to do 
W ith Christmas? When I was a child 
it i\as a holiday, but what are holidays 
to a cripple ? " 

He tried to forget his gloomy 
thoughts by thinking of his childish 
Christmas days. He thought of the 
ighted tree, of the splendid stocking, 

of the turkey, of The scent of ever-
gieens in the house, of the beauty of 
the open fire at twilight and of the 
bells that rang for Christmas. Then 
he thought of the beautiful story that 
they used to tell him at Christmas time 
— Now, when Jesus was born in 
Bethlehem of Judea, in the days of 
Herod, the king, behold, there came 
™ men from the East, saying. 

Where is He that is bom King of the 
Jews, for we have seen His star in the 
East and are come to worship Him.' 

* And there were in the same 
country shepherds * * * ^nd jQ 

the angel of the Lord came upon them 
and said unto them, 'Behold, I brin°-
Kl K°°t tn,ngS ?f §'reat j°V which 
shall be to all people. " 

'Great joy!" said Fulton. " Is 
there any joy left for me? If the 
Child in the manger is the Son of God 

nie? makC llfC WOTth Iiving for 

The man closed his eyes and slowly 
a picture came before them He 
seemed to be in a low room sur 
rounded by stalls, in which patient 
oxen stood wondering at the strange 
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things they saw. On one side of the 
room was a great stone manger and in 
the manger lay a new-born Child. The 
Child's mother bent over Him, half in 
tenderness, half in awe, and a light 
that came from God shone 'round her 
face. 

The little Babe was as any 
other new-born infant, yet to the man 
standing there came a great calm in 
gazing on Him, a mighty peace and 
a reverence so deep that he knelt be
fore the Child in adoration. Over and 
over again he whispered, " This is the 
Son of God." Those words seemed to 
hold a deep and awful meaning, and 
as he gazed at the Child that mean
ing grew clear to him. He saw the 
Child grown to manhood, going about 
doing good, feeding men with bread 
that satisfies, so that they need never 
hunger and giving them water, so 
that they need never thirst. He saw 
the Man hanging on a cross, dying 
in agony, while Heaven and earth 
were dumb with terror. He saw an 
empty tomb, from which God's Son 
had risen. He beheld the risen King 
ascending to His Father. Then he 
saw the mighty company of the God-
Man's disciples, young and old, of all 
time. He saw them scoffed and 
sneered at, shunned, persecuted, im
prisoned, tortured, beheaded, burned, 
torn by wild beasts, exposed for the 
sake of the Crucified to every cruelty 
that hell could suggest. Yet never 
for an instant did he think the sacri
fice too great. Instead, he saw and 
felt that were the trial ten times as 
severe the blessing of Him they served 
would outweigh it all. As he gazed 
on the mighty white-robed company 
a great longing seized him to join 
their number, and he said aloud, 
" From this day forth I will follow 
Christ." And with those words he 
joined the King's disciples. 

The vision suddenly faded, and 

Fulton looked on his own familiar 
room again. But a new light was in 
his face and a fresh courage in his 
heart, for he had found the one thing 
that makes life worth the living. He 
sat quietly for awhile, rejoicing in the 
joy that the Child had brought to 
him, then rang for a light and wrote 
this note to one whose life was a bless
ing to all who knew her: 

DEAR MARIAN : 

A Christmas Gift has come to me to-night. 
I have^found the "great joy" promised "to all 
people."^ I want to do something in the name 
of the Giver. May I not have your little waifs 
at my house on Christmas night? If you will 
come around to-morrow we can make plans. 

Your sincere friend, 
WALTER FULTON. 

MIRIAM E. OATMAN. 

Three is a crowd, and there were three: 
He, the parlor lamp and she; 
Two is company, and, no doubt, 
That is why thejamp went out. Ex. 

Giggling. 

Is LAUGHING peculiar in the sense of 
being limited to man, the genus homo? 
No creature known to us has the sense 
of the ludicrous, or, having it. dis
closes its possession by laughing. The 
laughing hyena gives forth a cry that 
has been described as similar to the 
sound of the laughter of a human be
ing. But this is merely descriptive. 
There is 110 moving emotion, no 
psychological semblance. 

L'homme qui rit was not a man who 
laughed; far from it when we regard 
the causes that made his facial expres
sion appear to be that of a man who 
laughs. 

But there are girls who laugh. 
If, however, as the French tongue has 
it, " It is to laugh," lie too near the 
serious, then, on closer analysis, there 
are girls who giggle. 
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Where in the scale of cachinnation 

does giggling come? The smile the 
grin, the giggle and the laugh 'may 
severally be sub-divided, but we are! 
n?L TnCe' COnCerned with the 
meri Ca^mnatoiT .^gle of com-
Rnvc 1 heugIggle 13 the Tr]s' Own. 
laup-h hTt ^' "len ancl women laugh but girls giggle. There ap-

ou g!ggdng age. 
bhal giggling be regarded as a 

stage through which girls must pass? 
Is it something that must be experi
enced as must measles, mumps and 
whooping-cough? It, doubtless, is 
contagious, as when two or more 
there T gathe.red together there will 

ere be an abundance oif giggling 
- oes one make a misstep in walking— 

they giggle; does one miscall a word 

a" §''ggle; if one makes 
a statement homeopathically humor
ous—the ninety-ninth dilution—they 
g'gg'e, when nothing is said and 

nothing doing," if the glances of two 
girls meet—they giggle. 

Giggling is in contravention of a 
v ell-established law—it is neither a 
cause nor an effect ; it just is, and 
t rere is only one thing that competes 
with giggling among school girls and 
mat is chatterling. The poet made 
the brook say— 

'I chatter, chatter as I flow 
io join the brimming river." 

But the girl may say— 
I chatter, chatter as I go to join 

the grinning gigglers." 
But we say no more of chattering 

and only so much of giggling as shall 
serve for reproof. 

W hile there is a world worth liv-
»jg in there will be girls, and hence 
giggling, but a trifle less of it in the 
handsome, accomplished and studious 
Normal, if you please. 

THE FLANEUR. 
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EMERSON, in his essay on Inspira
tion, shows us how necessary is this 
enlarged power of the mind for success. 
He believes that nothing great and last
ing can be done except by inspiration. 
Inspiration must, of necessity, come 
from without. In its origin the word 
means a "breathing in." An intangible 
influence from without serves to create 
within the mind an image or apprehen
sion of a great truth, by the possession 
of which we are spurred on to nobler 
purposes. 

Many of us are now fitting ourselves 
to teach, but whether we take up the 
work as a profession or not, as long as 
there are those who desire to learn, 
there are opportunities for each and all 

to guide, direct and instruct, and if we 
would have our work lasting, we must 
hope to inspire as well as to instruct. 

What a difference there is between 
the teaching- that merely adds to our 
general fund of information and the 
teaching that inspires. We go out 
from the presence of some with our 
very soul stirred with enthusiasm to 
serve. 

1 hat one does not inspire us who 
deals with bare facts, the result of the 
experiences of others, but that one in
spires who himself has had deep, rich 
experiences, has thrown his whole soul 
into his subject, and is interested be
cause he has experienced the very les
sons he is bringing out. He abounds in 
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sympathy. His work has become a 
part of himself. 

As teachers we must become enthu
siasts. Where interest is lacking it 
may he acquired. The battle is half 
fought when we assume the mental at
titude of interest. A bit of advice of
fered by one of our teachers was, 
. Never admit to yourself that a sub
ject or task is distasteful; declare, 
rather, that it is a subject full of inter
est to many, and will be to you." By 
putting one s attention upon the possi
bilities for pleasure and profit interest 
is ci eated, and the thing becomes a de
light. As a man thinketh in his heart 
so is he." 

Children are quick to detect the pres
ence of a sympathetic response to their 
demands. We appeal to them only as 
we are true. We cannot deceive them, 
for they seem to know intuitively 
whether our sympathy is from the heart 
or merely "lip service." We must feel 
deeply to inspire. We must be in such 
close touch with our subject that we 
ourselves believe in what we teach. 

As teachers, we must not only hope 
to inspire, but seek inspiration. This 
comes, not as a continuous inflow, but, 
lather, as a flash of light, followed by 
darkness. The "celestial spark" dies 
out, and we are face to face with stern 
and discouraging realities. We must 
again surround ourselves with those 
influences which will awaken within us 
loftier ambitions. Just what the source 
of.our inspiration is depends upon our 
affinities. One artist surrounds him
self with the beauties of nature. The 
roar of the cataract, the song of the 
bird, the rustling of leaves, all aid him 
in expressing himself. Another artist 
prefers the solitude of his studio, with 
its bare walls, meagre furnishings, and 
absolute freedom from objects which 
will interfere with the picture of his im
agination. When Wordsworth was 
ready to write what he planned to be 

his greatest work, he sought nature as 
the source of inspiration for his "holy 
services." Emerson says, "It seems as 
if tea, or wine, or sea air, or mountains, 
or a genial companion, or a new 
thought suggested in book or conversa
tion could fire the train, wake the fancy 
and the clear perception." He discusses 
in his Essay a few of the sources of 
inspiration. 

If we discover the source which will 
best serve us and surround ourselves 
with the most favorable conditions for 
our task, we shall find that difficulties, 
which yesterday stood in our way, van
ish, and that discouragement no longer 
haunts us. We shall be filled with a 
puipose, and within ourselves we shall 
find the power to accomplish that pur
pose. 

WE ARE indebted to Miss Ida Davies, 
of the Senior II Class, for the original 
and clever drawing at the head of the 
column designated as "Ginger Crumbs." 
\\ e extend to her our thanks for the 
same. 

Normal Etiquette. 

REMEMBER to carry books in your 
left arm as you enter the auditorium for 
morning exercises. 

Match for Miss Heward's baton, 
and be ready to sing on the first note. 

\\ ait for Mr. Schmidt's signal before 
being seated after the first hymn sung 
at morning exercises. He may keep 
you waiting, but—wait. 

Walk m line through the halls, not 
m 'bunches." 

Refrain from marking up the text
books which belong to the school. The 
answers placed in lead pencil after the 
printed questions of certain text-books 
are usually wrong, and only add con
tusion to our already muddled minds. 
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Slumberous Whispers from the East 
Wing. 

C. J. Sauerborn. 

WE regret that 'Mr. Corliss was ob
liged to go home on account of ill 
health, and hope for a speedy recovery 
and safe return. 

"I can't refrain from studying," is 
a characteristic remark from Karrer. 

Gamma Sigma Society. 
N. Jennings. 

1 he afternoon of December 2d was 
pleasantly spent in listening to brief 
talks and discussions on "Current 
Events. ' An especially pleasing article 
011 "Crisis of France" was read by 
Miss Taylor. 

hriday afternoon, December 9th, 
was profitably spent with "Tennyson 
and His Works. ' As the roll was 
called each member responded with a 
quotation from this poet. A very in
teresting character sketch of Tennyson 
was given by Miss Kennedy. "Death 
of the Old Year" was given by Miss 
Ackermann. Miss Ackermann ex
hibited considerable skill in the ora
torical line. The reading of "Sir Gala
had,' by Miss Haas, ended the pro
gram for the day. 

SENIOR II—FLY LEAF. 
H. Pettlt. 

J he Senior II's greaty enjoyed the 
reception and play tendered to them by 
the Senior I's. Although some of the 
"knocks" were rather hard, they were 
all taken in the spirit of fun (as was 
also the monument of "Chic."). 

SENIOR 1-3 — FLY LEAF. 
N. Jennings. 

To be perfectly modern you must not 
say, "What 011 earth!" but "What in 
the sub-way." 

A II—FLY LEAF. 
May A. Chambers. 

Never again does the class of A II 
wish to experience another week such 
as this has been. At last those long 
treasured insects are numbered and 
anchored securely, let us hope, in their 
last resting places. Besides this sad 
trial, we have each completed and 
handed in that long-feared and never-
to-be-forgotten psychology essay. We 
wish there might be a special shelf in 
the library devoted to them, so that in 
future years other classes may see and 
profit by them. 

A 1-1—FLY LEAF. 
Mabel Emmons. 

The following is a poem dedicated 
by a graduate of Normal to one of our 
classmates. Although we have passed 
the nascent period for sticking pins in 
our shoe, blowing whistles, and so on, 
we can, at least, please Dr. Carr by 
heeding the bells and refraining from 
talking. 

Not many years ago, 
In a little village school, 

There was a little red-head, 
Who ne'er could keep a rule. 

She did not like to study, 
She was very fond of play; 

She never knew her lessons, 
Though kept in all the day. 

In school she ate the apple 
Given her for recess; 

The things she did, but oughtn't, 
Were a hundred, and no less. 

They stood her in the corner 
To think the matter o'er, 

They slapped her with the ruler 
Till her little hands were sore. 

There was a corner in the room 
Awaiting some poor dunce; 

Our little girl sat in this seat 
Too many times for once. 

Thev punished and they scolded, 
The notes they came and went, 

And still, this little maiden 
From the room was often sent. 
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That maiden now is teaching 
|n a little village school. ' 

w,h«e there are other red-heads 
Who hate to keep a rule. 

They like to laugh and whisper, 
_ hey like to eat in school; 
i hey think a bent pin in the shoe 

A very handy tool. 

When the boys are on the play-ground 
1 he teacher stands in fear, 

For she knows there soon will be 
A fight, a fall, a tear. 

The fad just now is whistles, 
•ru ' t*le n°ise and din 

m,' lssues from those whistles— 
those whistles made of tin. 

As the teacher labors daily 
n-i rfca"s those days of yore 
When she, a thoughtless little girl, 

Was stood behind the door. 

She has often said in private, 
, hough it was heard by me 

. could live those days again 
i a be as good as I could be." 

A 1-2—FLY LEAF. 

, Ivaura A. Chambers. 
Hie street was very icy. The 

girls (Normals, of course,) were in a 
rush. They were also carrying- some
thing, in fact, one looked as if she 
had robbed a library, and the other 
looked like a walking cigar store. 

Well, said she of the books, "I 
know the current passes to the sensory 
motor cells, thence to the association 
cells and then we have the sensation 
of— 

" Glory! " 
-V su dden cracking of ice, a moving-

picture of girls, boxes and books, the 
fall—not of Rome, but of arithmetic, 
i enney and Sohrab, and such an un
earthing of knowledge that the Renais
sance would have felt ashamed. 
Gi adually the atmosphere cleared and 
the girls opened the boxes with light
ning rapidity. 

Oh, said the second, " the bug's 
backs aren't broken, anyhow." 

model senior girls. 
L- s- 0sinun. E. M. Haas. 

1 he Senior girls were, apparently, 
in bad shape for the final game of the 
basket-ball contest. Miss Lux had not 
yet returned, and at the last moment 
Miss Apgar was suddenly summoned 
home. 

Two sub-guards—Misses Curtis and 
Haas—without having had any prac
tice, .were put on the team. Both 
played very well. 

If any trepidation on the part of 
the Seniors had been felt before the 
game it soon disappeared, for at the 
close of the first half the Seniors were 
playing in splendid trim. The game 
ended with the score II to io, in 
favor of the Seniors. 

I he cheering was literally deafening 
when both teams played exceedingly 
well. 

After the applause lessened Miss 
Ely presented the banner to the cap
tain of the winning team. 

V e are so proud of our team it may 
be well to mention their names; 

Captain, Margaret Kennedy. 
Centre, Josephine Miller. 
Forwards, Rae Williard and Mar

garet Kennedy. 
Guards, Josie Lux and Mildred Ap-

gar. 
Subs, Elizabeth Curtis and Eleanor 

Haas. 

Me would like to correct a mistake 
in the December SIGNAL, since basket
ball is our present theme. 
1 he significant poem about 

W ha t the Juniors said before and 
after the basket-ball game " 

Before— 
We play the H. S. B. to-dav; 
A slow game is to pay. 

After— 
Don't say a word, I'm disgusted as can he; 
We re beaten 8-5 to-day by the horrid H. S. B. 

was written by one of '05's most illus
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trious members, J. P. L., and should 
not have been signed " Exchange." 

On December 7th the Seniors held 
their regular class meeting. After the 
customary business had been disposed 
of the secretary read a challenge for 
basket-ball from our young friends, 
the Juniors. It was accepted, the 
necessary committees appointed and 
now all that remains is to see our boys 
win out the glorious victors over a still 
more glorious score. 

The Senior Class extends its sincere 
sympathy to Mr. Loring Ryan, be
cause of the recent death of his 
father and also because of Mr. Ryan's 
present illness. We are sorry that Mr. 
Ryan will not be able to return to 
school. 

Model Junior Girls. 

\\ ELL, it was a good game, wasn't 
it, girls ? We are very proud of our 
team, despite the fact that they scored 
one point less than the Seniors, for 
they certainly did fine work. The 
banner is now equally divided between 
the '05 and '06 classes, each class hav
ing its numerals there twice. 

Seniors, we congratulate you ! 
Merry Christmas, everybody, and 

a Happy New Year! 

Girls' Athletic Association. 
Janet F. Balken. 

On December 3 was held the an
nual championship basket-ball game 
between the Senior I and A 1 te ams. 

Long before the game began specta
tors were gathering about their favor
ite colors, and the excitement was in
tense. 

The gymnasium was alive with the 
hum of voices and the balcony was a 
pretty sight, where the opposing class 
colors were arrayed. 

The teams were greeted with ap
plause. The Seniors were arrayed in 
black suits, bedecked with blue rib
bons, and the A I's were attired in 
their pretty new costumes of blue and 
white. 

Both teams played their best during 
the game, and at the end of the first 
half the score stood 5-2, ir; favor of 
the Seniors. 

Unfortunately, during the second 
half the A I's lost one of their guards, 
Miss Emmons, but the playing was 
not hindered, owing to the good work 
of their substitute, Miss Blume. 

When the game ended the Seniors 
had made a score of 8 and the A I's 3. 

Throughout the game the air was 
filled with class songs and yells, many 
of which have been given before. The 
Seniors' new songs were as follows: 

(Tune—"Under the Bamboo Tree.") 
If you beat A Senior and A beat us, 

And come off the field quite lame, 
We lak a say, this very day, 

We'll win just the same; 
For we can play ball—and that isn't all, 
As A I shall shortly see; 

We've got a date to celebrate, 
Under the Senior tree. 

(Tune—"Yankee Doodle.") 
The A's came running on the floor, 

Thinking they would win; 
The Seniors they picked up the ball 

And shot it right in. 

CHOKUS. 
Seniors, Seniors, keep it up, 

And you will win the game; 
The A I's then can go 'way back, 

For Dennis is their name. 

A I's, A I's in the soup, 
Now do you think vou'll win? 

Just ask the girls of '05, 
And they'll say your chance is slim. 

CHORUS. 
Seniors, Seniors, keep the floor, 

The game is yours, all right; 
For if the A I's want to score 

'1 hey'll have to make a fight. 

At the close of the game Miss Mc-
Guire presented the winning team 
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with the Normal championship banner. 
1 he line-up was : 

Senior I. 
Miss Maxson R F TU- -J" 
Miss Lambert... ]' p ML 11ss *roos 

Miss Taylor " r ,P P°welson 
Miss Oliver "r "r ,,-lss Progger 
Miss Sands... r C \rS |,niT0ns 

-C- "- r Miss Hickson 

Boys' Athletics. 

BASKJJT-BAPP. 

AT LAST we are fairly started on our 
basket-ball season. By faithful work 
the members of the Athletic Associa
tion and the girls who have been kind 
enough to help have sold about two 
hundred season tickets. We hope that 
the money realized from the tickets 
together with that secured at the 
Model-Normal game, will pay our ex
penses for the entire season. 

The team that represents the school 
this year has already acquitted itself 
in grand style. Three games have been 
played to date, and two of the three 
have resulted in victories for our team. 
. nortly after school opened in Septem
ber the members of last year's team 
assembled and elected Burd as captain 
ol this season's team. Riser being-
elected manager. When the call for 
candidates was issued a squad of about 
twenty reported, which has since been 
weeded out to seven men. Of this num
ber brost and Burd won their S last 
year, while Garabrant, Kiser. Farley 
Schmidt and Meseroll played on last 
year s scrub team. Frost'and Burd, 
the forwards, play together well doing 
excellent passing, and in every game 
leading the opposing guards a' merrv 
chase. M Inle we have no six-foot 
\\ alker to play center for us this year, 
Schmidt has proven to be very willing, 
and, with careful coaching," has im
proved wonderfully. The guards 
Kisei and Garabrandt, are playing a 
star game. They do some very'effect-

jve blocking. Farley and Meseroll can 
be relied upon to take the place of any 
of the regulars and play an excellent 
game. The team, although lighter than 
that of last season, may be relied upon 
to maintain our record of previous 
years. 

Model, if; Normal, /. 

The basket-ball season was formally 
opened on Tuesday, November 22d, 
when^ the teams representing Model 
and Normal clashed. About two bun
dled spectators were present, and some 
lively^ cheering was indulged in. The 
gym echoed with a din seldom 

heard within its walls. 
The game was closely contested from 

the start. In the first half the score was 
kept close, but in the second half, by 
fine passing, the Models succeeded in 
rolling up point after point until the 
final score stood 17—7. Good team 
work and accurate foul throwing char
acterized the play of the Models, while 
Frost proved to be the star of the Nor
mals. 

Normal—Frost and Karrer, forwards; 
Schmidt, center; Kiser, Demarest and Cox, 
guards. ' 

Model—Fariey, Royal and Faussett, for
wards, Burd, center; Meseroll and Garabrant, 
guards. 

iFMeserolfS7FrOSt' 21 FaHey' 2; Garabrant' 
Foul goals—Burd. 9; Frost, y 
Referee—O'Brien. 

Peddle Institute, 7; State Schools, 45. 
Pecklie proved to be much easier than 

was expected. The home team started 
off with a rush, and soon established 
beyond doubt their superiority over 
their opponents. The figures "at the 
end of the first half were 24—6. The 
V continued their fast pace, and at 
the finish the score was 4^—7 The 
home team passed well and' shot accu
rately, while Peddie showed a tendency 
to take too many longs shots, and were 
erratic in their passing. 
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State School—Frost and Burd, forwards; 
Schmidt, center; Garabrant, Kiser and Mes-
eroll, guards. 

Peddie—Osborne, Hanning and Good, for
wards; L,udlam, center; Clark, Swaffield and 
White, guards. 

Field goals—Burd, 4; Frost, 7; Schmidt, 5; 
Kiser, 2; Garabrant, 1; Hanning, 1; Ludlam, 1; 
Swaffield, 1. 

Foul goals—Burd, 7; Swaffield, I. 
Referee—O'Brien. 

West Chester, 33; State Schools, 22. 
. It was a tale of sleepiness that was 
told after the game at West Chester. 
The team is unable to decide whether 
it was the girls in the gallery or some 
supernatural being that led them to 
dreamland in the first half. At the 
close of this stanza the score was West 
Chester, 22; State School, 7. But at 
the beginning of the second half the 
team suddenly realized that they were 
playing basket-ball, and not whirling 
arourfd to the music of some dreamy 
waltz. The change was wonderful. 
Frost soon had scored six points, and 
during this half we scored fifteen points 
to our opponents' eleven. But we 
awoke too late, as the score indicates. 

West Chester—Detwiler and J. Vila, for
wards; Stein, center; Davis (Captain), Winter 
and E. Vila, guards. 

State School—Frost, Burd'and Farley, for
wards; Schmidt, center; Garabrant, Kiser and 
Meseroll, guards. 

Field goals—Stein, 10; J. Vila, 1; Detwiler, 
3; Schmidt, 1; Frost, 7. 

Foul goals—Burd, 4; Stein, 5; Schmidt, 2. 
Referee—Macebee. 

Williamson, 8; State Schools, 15. 
In the fastest game of the season the 

Williamson School team suffered a de
feat at the hands of our fast team. The 
score being tied (5-5) at the end of 
the first half, it was only by a grand 
rally that our team finally won out. In 
the first half the pace set by both teams 
was fearful. The local team was way 
off on their shooting, especially in the 
foul-throwing. But in the second half 
the pace told on the visitors, while our 

boys played even faster than before. 
Excellent playing by Frost and Gar
abrant and better foul-throwing by 
Burd soon opened a gap between the 
two scores which was maintained to 
the finish. 

State School—Frost and Burd, forwards; 
Schmidt, center; Garabrant and Kiser, guards. 

Williamson—Slingloff and Neeld, forwards; 
Williams, center; Heffelfinger and Brink 
(Captain), guards. 

Field goals—Frost, 3; Burd, 1; Schmidt, 1; 
Slmgloff, 1; Neeld, 1; Williams, 1. 

Foul goals—Burd, 5; Brink, 2. 
Referee—O'Brien. 

Ginger Crumbs. 
(THE SIGNAE 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 reg
ular class notes.] 

Prof. Fo-t-r (after the Senior recep
tion)—" Miss Magee, you didn't get 
hit any harder than I did." (Small 
consolation.) 

Dr. Mu-p-r-—" Miss Wil-i-ms, you 
know very well that you will continue 
asking questions until there is only one 
left. Do let the other person ask 
that." 

Prof. Albert Demarest has organ-
Hall. His specialties are chromatics 

modulations. Fees reasonable, 
a class of vocal music in the Boys' 
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Miss IV-11-- ms (in chamistry class) 

- Yes, Miss Eby, after "mixing 

black." SUbstances to^ether I got 

OP(i" discussing" Pbysiol-
t>3) i liave never entered into the 

digestive system." 

J he music faculty now have a rival 
in die person of Dr. Mumper. He 
snows a remarkable aptitude for scales 
and intervals. 

t,°«1CS °f the day are " flnnk-
ers and positions." 

cutoff ^"^'Why did Beowulf 
dead ?" Grendel s head after he was 

Miss M-k-n—y- " He wanted it for 
a souvenir." 

Miss. O—p-a-t (describing Ulysses' 
adventures with the one-eyed giant) 
-1 Will PObe the  S iant 's  eye out with 
one eye/' made h,m blind in 

All those wishing to take the new 
D"®,1" ! grammar apply to Mr. 

A I-i., Assembly Room. 
Miss N-c-o-ls has also given us a 

proof °f her ability to translate words, 
the following ,s an example of the 
new use of the word " effluvia " : 

I lie general was ushered in with 
great effluvia." 

As opposed to Miss N-c-o-ls, Miss 
i nl" ?!,S "ld,vlduality Prompts her to 
take the following view of the word : 

he effluvia of the fireworks could 
be seen at a great distance." 

Li Solid Geometry Class: 
Teacher " Decompose this solid." 
Student—'I always did hate Solid 

Geometry, for anything that is decom
posed is rotten." 

Professor (to class on second day 
preceding vacation)—"A test to-mor
row. 

Student—" We would be in better 
spirits for it after the holidays." 

Professor—" Spirits are not good 
for the head." 

Student (translating German in 
d a s s ) —  A  l i tt l e  b i r d  t o l d  m e — f "  

headier "Why is food stored in 
onions ? 

{jlh'[ " So we may eat them." 
Teacher—"ls that the only rea

son ?" J 

Pupil—" Yes." 
Teacher—" Onions are kind things 

aren t they ? " & 

Miss Eby (holding up before the 
c ass a portrait)—" This is a picture 
of Bunsen. 
« 1 ^iss Bon-ey (in a stage whisper) — 

Cooks like an old flame of mine." 

IN LITERATURE. 

Miss IV.—"He fell in love with her, 
and she fell m love with him." 

Miss McGuire—"Wei 1, then, they 
" 111 'ove with each other." 

Miss McGuire calls for plays of 
Shakespeare involving love. 

Class—"Romeo and Juliet." 
Miss McGuire—"Yes." 
Class—"Macbeth." 
Miss McGuire—"Oh, they were a 

married couple, so there wasn't much 
Jove there. 

Ask Miss C-din-s which she prefers, 
to sit m a draught or to be chilly. She 
evidently prefers the latter in arith
metic class. 

1 1  O f t  S S O ,  S c o b e y  (discovering a 
hair-pin in one of his books)—"Now, 
what shall I do with this? Probably I 
had better give it to Mr. Hewitt." " 
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Normal Alumni Notes. 

Miss Gertrude Miller, of the June 
class, '03, was married to Mr. Lewis C. 
Springer, of Bristol, on the twentieth 
of June, 1904. The wedding- ceremony 
was performed in the Baptist church at 
Lambertville. 

Mr. and Mrs. Springer are now re
siding in Bristol. 

Mary Louise Fleming, of the June 
class, 04, is now teaching in Long 
Branch. & 

Anna Gosman, who was graduated 
in the June class, '04, is teaching in 
Painfield. 

Anna Haley, of the June class, '04, is 
teaching in Rahway. 

Mabel Llartley, who was graduated 
last June, is now teaching in Passaic. 

Katherine Henderson, Ada Piatt, 
Amelia Winey and James Telfer, of 
the June class, '04, are teaching in 
Orange. 

Jasper B. Wainwright, of the June 
class, 02, now assistant cashier in the 
First National Bank of Elmer, N. J., 
was married to Miss Ella L. Wayman, 
of Trenton, N. J., on Wednesday, No
vember 23d, 1904, at 12 o'clock." 

Model Alumni Notes. 

The Model School received a visit, 
not long ago from J. Brownbe Voor-
hees, Model, '92. He graduated from 
Rutgers in '96, and from the Theo
logical Seminary in '99. Since then he 
has been the pastor of the Union Re
formed Church, Ogden avenue and 
169th street, New York City. 

State Schools Alumni Preparing a 
History. 

GRADUATES WIDE MAKE GREAT EVENT 
OE FIFT IETH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRA-
I ION DURING I905 COMMENCEMENT 
—2,500 TETTERS TO BE SENT. 
Letters have been forwarded to the 

alumni and alumnae of both the Normal 
and Model schools as the first step of 
both associations. As soon as the an
swers have been received efforts will be 
made in the compilation of a history of 
the graduates of these educational insti
tutions. 1 he letters will number 2,500. 
As the schools are very close to their 
fiftieth anniversary, the alumni asso
ciation purposes to make it a memor
able event. 

I he celebration is to be participated 
m by both the Model and Normal 
schools, and will be held during com
mencement week, beginning June 18th 
1905. 

As a feature of the event it is pro
posed to show the great educational 
value that the schools are to the State 
by teaching and service. This will be 
done in the publishing of a volume con
taining the names of all who have re
ceived diplomas from the schools or 
v ho are within a year of receiving one 
to be followed with a brief sketch. 

The matter is under the direction of 
Miss Elizabeth A. Meseroll, president 
of the association, of the Trenton High 
School faculty; Frank H. Scobey, of 
Lambertville, mathematical instructor 
at the State Schools; Francis B. Lee, 
Esq., lecturer on colonial history, or
ganizer of the alumni association in 
1886, and founder of THE SIGNAL, the 
State Schools' paper.—True American, 
Trenton, N. J. 
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. ' Exchange column is not an in-
tiS'r Tnt.(ne in a Sch°o1 PaPer> quite 

ance °tniary' ^ 1S °nS °f ^reat irnPort-

We cannot visit all the schools in the 
surrounding country to discover their 
points of excellence, but the Exchange 
s the medium through which one school 
becomes acquainted with another, and 
the aim is realized, for through this 
department the prominent features of 
a school may be portrayed. 

A school is often judged by the 
paper it publishes. If the paper flour
ishes, then we say that there is a wide
awake, active school behind it, but if 
year after year a school publishes a 
paper along the same lines it was first 
issued, introducing nothing new or 
original, the school is immediately con
demned, and people say that the school 
is as dead as the paper. 

It is our purpose, therefore, to in
troduce into THE SIGNAL something 
new, something that will at least prove 

7e aren 1 entirely inactive. This 
new feature is not original with us; it 
is quite common to most papers, and 
we hope soon to make it common to 
ours. 

I lie Exchange department is worthy 
of greater notice than it receives. 
Some ot the Exchanges we receive are 
excellent. We want our readers to 
look over them, and if you are inter-
ested m your school or paper, we are 
sin e you will give us your cooperation, 
aid us with original suggestions, orig
inal jokes, poems, stories, essays, etc. 

I his column has had nothing here
tofore to attract attention. This we 
iave long needed, and at last have 

gamed. We are greatly indebted to 
10 essor Farley for the very beautiful 

Heading he has contributed to this de-
pal tment. So, we take great pleasure 
ni thanking him in the name of THE 
SIGNAL and the School for his interest 
and help. 
f, ' * he Exchanges are to be found on 
the shelf in the library near the door.] 

HE SIGNAL received a large num-
*er of S°od exchanges this month, and, 

since u e wish to be done by as we do, 
we recognize and praise good work, 
and criticise the poor. 

The Red and White and The Advo
cate have splendid orignal stories; The 
Ursinus publishes excellent reviews 
each week, and1 the Acropolis for No
vember contains a very interesting and 

IREKN?" %AL-IDE "VITLED "GIIMPSES OF Ireland This article is illustrated, the 
cuts addmg greatly to the essay. The 

"p c Leaf for November is an im
provement over that of October, but 
yet there is plenty of room for im-
1 rov ement We suggest that you seek 
M ,soniet'lmg to liven your paper 
Maple Leaf editors. The Skirmisher 

fetches' iMereS,i"S P«' -1 "W 

JZZT 0f the J°kes in the different 
papers are very clever. One exchange 
prmted the f°IIowing fish storV : 

," 'One day last vear while I 
uas fishmg I got hold of a"big fish." 

Muddle—"Is that so?" 
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P-—"Yes, but what do you sup

pose ?" 
M.—" What?" 
P-—"He got off the hook before I 

landed him." 
M.—"That was too bad." 
P—-"Yes, and he weighed ten 

pounds." 
M.—"How do you know ?" 
P.—"Well, didn't he have scales on 

his back?" 

The Pier aid is good, but where is 
your Exchange column ? Your Chil
dren's Corner is very interesting. 

We have received the following: 
Spectator (Trenton, Paterson and 
Johnstown), Red and Black, Dickin-
sonian, Biograph, Oracle, Alfred Uni
versity, East Orange High School, 
George School Idea, Seminary Opin-
ator, The Breeze and a few others. 
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25 YEARS' EXPERIENCE 
principal factor in examining eyes is the knowledge and ski 1 

of the Specialist. The various appliances are helps, but they can 
. reason nor think. Any one can purchase appliances, but 

there s much in the know how ' and experiences." For skilled ser
vice for your eyes consult the Eye Specialist of the 

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

0FFI9 AHM0UtoR5P.M. EYE SPECIALISTS CONSULTATION FREE 

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 
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 asort-
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 Q. 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. 

DIEOES & CLUST 
" If we made it, it's right" 

Official 
Jewelers 
of the 
Leading 
Colleges 
Schools and 
Associations 

25 JOHN STREET 

CLASS PINS 
FRATERNITY PINS 
MEDALS 
CUHS, ETC. 

WATCHES 
DIAMONDS 
JEWELRY 

NEW YORK 

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

TRENTON, N. J. 

Here a complete line of Pillow Tops and 
Linen and Embroidery for room decoration 
and cosy corners, etc., as well as large assort
ment of Ladies' Furnishings in general. 

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 C OLD 

Prescription Business our Specialty 
BRITTON DRUG STORE 

Masonic Temple TRENTON, N. J. 

CHAS. STUCKERT, Proprietor 
Huyler's Chocolates, always fresh. 

BOOKS ^ 
NEW AND OLD 

CLAN TON L. TR AVER, 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 S ATISFACTION O R NO 
CHARGE WHATEVER 

1 6  SO U T H  S T O C K T O N  S T R E E T  
T E L E P H O NE  3 3 5  T R E N T O N  

F .  S .  K A T Z E N B A C H  H .  C .  S T U L L  

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

Pacings and Hearths 

'LUMBERS, STEAM AND GAS FITTERS 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 

Electrical and Mill Supplies 

35 East State Street 

J. H. BLACKWELL & SONS 

WHOLESALE 

GROCERS 

| 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. 

Y oung 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 Quigley 

Printers 
BOOK BINDERS 
STATIONERS 
ENGRAVERS 

Indelible 
Marking 
Outfits 

PYROQRAPHY 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 

Dental Specialists 

Philadelphia Painless Dentists 
15 and 17 East State St. 

Printers of TIIE SIGNAL 

Opposite the Post Office 
Trenton, N. J. 

All work guaranteed. Special 
prices to Students. Competi
tion for excellence of work
manship— not cheapness. 

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. GRE EN. 


