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BE, RIBSAM 
When you want 

Flowers and 
Seeds 

Corner Broad and Front Streets 

FOR 

Stationery and Fine Confectionery 

GO TO 

MC GARRY 
Newsdealer 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry Street 

STRAW HATS 
Nobby sennit and fine 
split braids, low crowns, 
narrow brims, for Young 
Men. 5 J 2 S. 3 

HOTTEL, The "Student" Hatter 
33 East State Street 

FANCY BANDS 

"DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS" 

BULLOCK BROS. 

Grocers 

Phone 220 N. Clinton Avenue 

Cook yagues Are Trenton s Opticians 

' I 'HEY do all kinds of Eyeglass and Spectacle Work. Use all latest improved patents 
-*• for holding safely on the nose, and know practically how to adjust all lenses to 

correct centering. We fill prescriptions from ANY OCCULIST. 

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 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

Umbrellas, Trunks 
Bags, Suit Cases 
Pocket-Books 

Bear Brand Knitting: Yarns 

MISHLER'S 
16 East State Street 

B When you need Medicine 
wend your way to Cook's 
Drug Store ,157 N. Broad 
St.; established in 1824; 
therefore, the oldest drug 

store in Trenton. 

DANIEL L. COOK, 
APOTHECARY 

157 North Broad Street., Trenton, N.J. 
Both Telephones 377 



Most Women 

in Trenton 

appreciate the fact 

that " they do sell nice 

things at YARD'S" 

STORES j 
4 and 6 N. Broad Street 

TRENTON, N. J. 

M. Hollinshead & Co, 
243 North Clinton Ave. 

FINE CONFEC TIONERY 
Lowney's Chocolates 

School Supplies 
Box Paper 

Bell 'Phone, 94o D 
Crepe Paper 

Before You Leave Town 
Drop in and see us. If your tailor says you're 
hard to fit, he has misled you. Our line of 

COLLEGE BRAND CLOTHES 
will fit you. Take an extra suit on your va
cation. No other store in town sells these 
but us. They are the togs created expressly 
for one sort of wearer—the chap hanging 
around the twenties. They're a big surprise 
in prices, too, $12, $17.50 op. 
Flannel Trousers. Have you seen our line? 
You should investigate. Trunks, Traveling 
Bags, Suit Cases. 

GUNSON, Clothier to Dressy Fellows 
117-119 East State Street, Trenton, N. J. 

State School Men 
Will find in this store 
Correct Clothing 
at very moderate prices 

FRED'K W. 

DONNELLY 
Hatter-Clothier 

Taylor Opera House 
T renton 

Rensselaer \ 

^ c P o  I  y  t e c h n i &4% 

Institute, 

% 
Local examinations provided for. Send for a catalogue. 

Troy, N.Y. 
"  ' t o  

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 GROCERY CO. 
Over on the Corner 

N. Clinton Avenue and Perry Streets 
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June. 
She comes in trailing robes that catch 

the light, 
Brushing the dewdrops from the flowery 

grass; 
The humming bees make music as they 

pass, 
A drowsy murmur in their busy 

flight. 
She wears a May wreath on her flowing 

hair, 
Whose fragrance floating forth perfumes 

the breeze; 
The nesting birds are singing in the 

trees, 
A thousand insects' sounds are in the 

air, 
Pink eglantines are budding on the 

hedges, 
She plucks a spray of woodbine, bending 

low, 
White butterflies are flitting to and 

fro 
Like flying flowers above the meadow 

sedges. 
And so sweet June brings sunshine as 

she goes, 
And, passing, leaves a fragrance like 

the rose. 
ANON. 

How Honor Conquered. 
Examination time at the high school 

had come. Boys and girls from the 
youngest to the oldest had been cram
ming, cramming, cramming for the 
past week. They could be seen taking 
the last longing look between covers 
of certain books. 

Especially in the senior class was 
the excitement intense. The pupils 
were in a perfect flurry of excitement, 
for failure to pass these examinations 
meant failure to graduate. 

A circumstance which added excite
ment to the affair in the class was the 
fact that two girls were competing to 
he valedictorian of the class. Both 
girls were well liked, but for entirely 
opposite reasons. The two girls were 
Nan Pemberton and Eleanor Cox. 

Nan Pemberton was a fascinating 
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and attractive slip of a girl. She was 
what girls call "cute." Her slight, 
graceful figure, her black hair, which 
she wore demurely parted over her 
well-shaped forehead, her dancing 
black eyes, her dear little nose, her 
sweet mouth and pleasant voice, made 
her indeed an attractive young person. 
She was bright, and got her lessons 
with seemingly no effort at all. Con
sequently, she was the favorite and the 
social leader of her class. 

Eleanor Cox was Nan's exact op
posite in appearance and character. 
She was rather short and stout, and 
decidedly awkward. Her only re
deeming feature was her honest blue 
eyes, through which one could look 
into her true, sincere soul. She was 
a very conscientious student, and got 
her lessons day after day with pains
taking care. Although she was liked 
and respected by the girls, she could 
never take Nan's place. 

On this eventful morning groups of 
girls might be seen confidentially talk
ing over the affair. 

"If Nan had only studied a little 
more. I am afraid she is going to fall 
back in geometry. Eleanor is especi
ally good in that subject and is sure of 
winning if Nan isn't careful," one 
was heard to say. 

Geometry was the last subject on 
the list of examinations. Both girls 
felt well satisfied with their work so 
far, but as the last day of examination 
drew near, Nan herself began to 
quake. 

"I wish I had studied last night 
instead of going driving. But I have 
guessed through the other subjects and 
I suppose I can guess through geome
try," she said. 

After the questions were read, Elea

nor's face was calm and cool, but Nan's 
was long and serious. There were ten 
questions and she knew just seven. 

'' That will mean just seventy if I 
get the seven perfect," she thought. 
"That will bring my average down so 
that Eleanor will surely win." 

Then she grew desperate. In the 
desk within easy reach was a book—a 
Geometry book. 

'' I know just where to find those an
swers," she thought. "I wonder if I 
shall be found out. But I'll never tell, 
and I am sure no one will see me." 

Well—anyway Nan had correct an
swers to those three problems. 

For some reason she was extremely 
cross and disagreeable for the remain
der of the day. Everything seemed 
gloomy. Even the blue sky and the 
twittering birds seemed to mock her 
as she walked home. 

When the averages were published, 
Nan's were found to be the highest. 
The poor girl tried to look pleased and 
happy, but in spite of the honor and 
of the congratulations of her friends, 
she felt guilty and disappointed in her
self. 

'0, if I hadn't done it," she sighed. 
She looked at Eleanor, and wished 

from the depths of her heart that she 
could exchange places with her. The 
girls praises and the teacher's con
gratulations smote her very heart. She 
was suffering with her sense of guilt. 

"I think I'll go out to-night. Per
haps I shall forget," she thought. 

She went out, but she didn't forget. 
That Geometry book and those three 
problems she never forgot for a 
moment. 

She dreamed that night that she had 
been discovered and expelled. She 
turned sick and cold as friend after 
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friend turned from her to praise the 
rightful winner of the prize. 

The next morning she arose faint 
and exhausted from her troubled sleep 
but firmly determined not to lie under 
her guilt for another day. 

She went early to school and found 
the teacher alone. Trembling and 
fearful, she exposed her guilt to the. 
sympathizing listener. To Nan's sur
prise the teacher looked pleased in spite 
of her sadness. 

"My dear, I am not surprised. I 
feared it was so. I recognized the 
words of the book. But remember, 
you stand higher in my estimation now 
than if you had led your class a hun
dred times—for your honor is worth 
more to you than all the prizes in the 
world.'' 

And thus Eleanor graduated vale
dictorian of her class. And did Nan's 
friends think the less of her? No. 
Indeed, she was even dearer to them 
—for honor had conquered. 

N. Jennings, June, '05. 

Responsibility of Normal June 
Class, '05, 

BY SARAH A. DYNES. 

The time for bidding good-by to 
scores of Normal students whose lives 
have been very near your own for two 
or three years is very near at hand. 
The friendships formed here are prob
ably among the greatest treasure life 
will ever bring you. To break up the 
associations of some of the richest years 
your youth has known, will be a search
ing test of your cheerfulness and self-
control. The days when you could 
lean upon other people are gone and 
gone forever* Henceforth others will 

look to you for inspiration. The re
sults of the coming year will be per
vasive and far reaching. To succeed, 
you must be strong, industrious, faith
ful, honest with yourself and with 
others. If your first year's teaching is 
successful, there is little danger of 
failure afterward. On the otherhand, 
if your first year's work should prove 
weak, and show indolence, disloyalty 
or dishonesty, there is but slight chance 
of your ever doing anything really 
worth while. The coming year is, for 
you, a year of transition, and transition 
periods are always doubtful, distress
ing and dangerous. In this year of 
adjustment, your work will be far more 
difficult. It may be more enjoyable. 
The road will be rougher, but let us 
hope that the end of the journey may 
bring all the more pleasure. 

Your Alma Mater is an institution 
which stands in close relation to the 
state, enjoys rights and privileges con
ferred by it, and is bound to make large 
returns for these in services rendered. 
The value of such service is estimated 
by the quality of the work done within 
its walls and by the power of its grad
uates to view life sanely and to take up 
new problems with intelligence. It 
has had a full half century of exper
ience and influence. During that time, 
it has brought schools formerly isolated 
into closer companionship, cooperation 
and conference. All essential types of 
mental training and social intercourse 
are represented in its organizations. 
It has witnessed vast changes in the 
educational life of the state—in pur
pose and plan, in aim and means, in 
theory and methods, in the general 
curricula and in all details of the work, 
there has been almost a revolution in 
the past fifty years. To you Alma 
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Mater seems rich in opportunity, in as
sociations, in fellowship, in tradition 
and all that is stimulating and helpful. 
It has led you to believe that normal, 
healthy progress is made by an evolu 
tion of the better out of the good 
You, as a graduate, are now to serve 
the state in promoting such progress, 
by helping to create better environment 
and by getting sight of higher ideals. 

Your life henceforth is sure to be 
complicated. Do not allow it to be 
inactive, uninteresting or wanting in 
purpose. Let everything you under
take show earnestness and intelligence. 
Make every bit of your normal training 
tell. Begin at the bottom cheerfully. 
Make the bottom stronger because you 
are there. You may find yourself in 
a community whose society is under
mined by gossip and honey-combed by 
corrupt politics of the worst kind. 
The children may be erude and the 
members of the board far from learned. 
You are expected to accept such a posi 
tion gratefully, without lamenting that 
an unappreciative public has slighted 
your talents. Do not whine because 
you are too big or the place too small. 
Should you really prove too big for the 
place other people will find that out 
long before you are concious of it. Be 
thankful for an opportunity to serve 
where high service is sorely needed 
Energy, ingenuity and tact are neces
sary in such a situation. If to these 
you can add a sense of humor and a 
store of cheerfulness, there is no limit 
to the good you may do, provided you 
know when and how to be reticent. 
Embrace every opportunity to widen 
your sympathy. When you are able 
and willing to serve in a large and 
generous way your future success is 
assured. 

Remember it is the intelligent, 
sympathetic, sensitive teachers who are 
needed in every community, because 
they can understand people unlike 
themselves and can see the far-reaetnng 
influence of noble work well done. 
'1 he teacher who can clearly think out 
and forcibly express what the people 
of the community are vaguely thinking 
and feeling becomes a living force sure 
of appreciation. If he can reveal more 
clearly than another lofty purposes and 
noble sentiments in his own deeds, he 
becomes the hero, the central attractive 
force around which lesser orbs revolve. 
He exalts the ideals for which the com
munity strives, gives the tone which 
others take and sets the fashion which 
others follow. The greatness of your 
work will be measured by your capac
ity both to receive from and to con
tribute to the life about you. Your 
power to interpret for others will de
pend upon the greatness of your own 
personality. There is no sermon so 
effective as example. Whatever is 
beautiful or noble in your conduct will 
excite sympathy and admiration. Your 
labors and sacrifices for the community 
will inspire an unconquerable, self-
sacrificing zeal for human improvement 
which may pass on from generation to 
generation. 

If you have a deep conviction of 
truth and a steadfast adherence to the 
lasting benefits of mankind, something 
far higher than the mere opinion of 
men will be the mainspring of all your 
action. You will deem it a privilege 
to enlighten the ignorant, to destroy 
popular fallacies, to uphold despised 
truths. In order to accomplish such 
aims you will be willing to brave 
neglect and unpopularity. The teacher 
who pays a slavish deference to current 
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opinion has no peace of mind, and can 
be of little force in any community. 
The free-play of his affections is con
trolled by incidents fixing his attention 
upon himself continually. The grace 
of unconciousness, the delight of self-
forgetfulness, he can not know. He is 
sensitive about fancied neglects, im
agined contempts, possible absurdities 
or the success of rivals. He has no 
sanction of conduct except the breath 
of public favor. He forgets, if he ever 
knew, that the correctness of a belief 
is not decided by the number of people 
who can be induced to adopt it. Truth 
is not a matter of majorities. 

To develop the individual and a sense 
of h is value has taken centuries of time. 
It has cost enormously in blood and in 
treasure. This heritage has been pur
chased at far too high a price to be 
thrown away lightly or sold for a 
"mess of potage." It is easy to move 
with the crowd. When you doubt 
either the Avisdom or the truth of the 
conclusions of those above you, do not 
appear to agree with them for the sake 
of momentary applause. On the con
trary, Avith all due humility accept the 
responsibility of your own thoughts, 
your own conclusions, your own life. 
Cultivate with all diligence that cour
age Avhich knows not how to cringe be
fore any human being. Granting that 
people may honestly differ without 
offense, be willing to forgive and to 
trust an opponent and to acknowledge 
your own mistakes, but dare to stand 
or fall alone in the interest of a great 
cause. Do not permit yourself to be
come a mere vulgar fraction or an 
integer on the wrong side of the deci
mal point. Endeavor to become a 
teacher Avhose experience and observa
tion count for something, whose judg

ment and counsel are worthy of defer
ence, whose desire is to accomplish 
something worthy to endure. This 
conquest of self Avill bring you the 
knoAvledge which enriches life, the 
friends that will make life sweeter; the 
wisdom, the A'ision, the training that 
will enable you to serve your state 
nobly and to reflect credit upon Alma 
Mater as well as to enter into the high
est joys of life. 

HOAV Madge, "The Diamond 
Girl/' Got to College, 

A TRUE STO RY. 

It was a dreary, cold November 
day and Margaret Lindsey was feeling 
just about as "blue" as she had eArer 
felt in her life, for she could no longer 
struggle to appear brave under a severe 
disappointment. 

Two years before it had been decided 
that '"unless prevented by circum
stances" Madge was to go to college, 
and so during these last two years at 
High School she had been digging away 
at her regular work and taking up all 
the extra work necessary to have 
covered before admission to Barnard. 
In three weeks the entrance examina
tions were to be held and all Roseville 
felt sure that Madge would "pass" 
and honor the town by representing it 
at college. 

It Avas on a Wednesday evening, just 
after the family returned from a pleas
ant prayer-meeting at the church, 
where the subject "Bear ye one 
another's burdens'' had been discussed,' 
Mr. Lindsey summoned his courage to 
tell Madge that the Doctor had ordered 
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him to give up preaching and move to 
the country if he ever hoped to be 
cured of a serious physical disorder 
with which he was afflicted. Madge 
was keen enough to know, without 
further explanation that this meant no 
salary, no savings, no college, and— 
what seemed the blackest shadow— 
probably a position for her in the vil
lage school where she would have to 
teach, not for love, but for money. 

Now Madge was not one of these 
hopeless mortals afflicted with spiritual 
short-sightedness, and so from mere 
force of habit she cheerfully accepted 
the situation and appeared to the 
family so reconciled to her fate that 
Mr. Lindsey was lead to remark to his 
wife, "Well Mother, I should have told 
her two weeks ago if I had been this 
sure it would not have broken her 
heart." 

But appearances are deceitful you 
know, and now that Madge was alone 
m the study, where all was disorder 
(for the carpet was rolled up in one 
corner, boxes and barrels lined the 
walls, the pictures were piled to a 
dangerous height, and all was con
fusion), she indulged herself with all 
the forebodings she was capable of and 
was the picture of dejection when she 
was aroused by the door bell's ring. 
It was the postman with a special 
delivery—and for her! It read: 
"Dear Miss Lindsey." 

"Kindly call to-day at 121 Gordon 
St., Brooklyn, N. Y., on a charming old 
lady. She has need of you. Ask for 
Mrs. Woods. 

Austin Gulick." 
What did this mean ? Brooklyn was 

miles away. She had never met 
Austin Gulick and had only heard of 
him as "a queer dick," once a pro

fessor at a preparatory college near by. 
The words "old lady" and "need" 
were the only things which induced her 
to consider the letter seriously, and 
rather glad of a chance for something 
unique and extraordinary—something 
"to drive dull care away"—she started 
out for Brooklyn. 

As Madge stepped up to the door 
and rang the bell of 121 Gorden St. 
her emotions were conflicting, to say 
the least. Was this a big joke and 
she credulous enough to be caught in 
it? Had this always "queer" man 
suddenly gone insane and written this 
latter in one of his flights of fancy. 
Was this a conspiracy to deprive her 
of liberty or life ? Oh, she did not dare 
to think and it was now too late to 
run, for the door stood open and before 
her stood a "charming, old lady." 

Madge was ushered into the plainest 
kind of a back parlor. It was cold, 
dark, and gloomy, but in one corner 
was not an entirely cheerless spectacle. 
Around a tea table, drinking tea and 
eating wafers, sat two young girls, to 
whom she was introduced. She was 
invited to join the party and then 
followed what remained fixed in her 
memory as the longest, most formal call 
of her life. Why was not something 
said that would tell the purpose of this 
meeting? No, there seemed to be no 
purpose. The talk was weather, and 
cures for throat troubles, and babies, 
and books, but nothing lead to any
thing, and the pauses were grievously 
long. "Why doesn't some one start 
to go?" thought Madge, and at last it 
dawned upon her that perhaps Mrs. 
Woods was also wondering what in the 
world she had come for. Yes, it was 
all an insane notion of Austin Gulick's! 
She felt a cold chill and involuntarily 
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jumped up and went over to the sofa, 
where lay a little, white, knitted shawl. 
This she took and tenderly put about 
Mrs. Woods' shoulders, saying sweetly, 
"I wonder if you are not a little cold." 
Madge then bade good-afternoon to her 
hostess and the guests and went home. 

The days passed and the weeks. 
Madge took and passed her college 
examinations and, at least, had the 
satisfaction of knowing that her limit 
for a higher education was "objective" 
not "subjective." Frequently she was 
reminded of her mysterious call in 
Brooklyn, and had just that very morn
ing thought "I do wish I knew why 
that crazy man choose to send me to 
his ' charming, old lady,' ''. when a let
ter was delivered to her which read: 
"Dear Miss." 

"Call on me this afternoon. I have 
a little surprise for you. 

Jane Woods." 
"Well this is interesting," thought 

Madge, "the woman is crazy, too, 
Shall I go or not? Yes.. No.. 
Yes!" and away went Madge, so 
frightened at the thought of being at 
the beck and call of two irresponsible 
people that on entering the same cold, 
dingy room where the last "tea party" 
was held, she fairly panted with fear 
and was as pale as a ghost. There was 
neither tea nor friends to attract her 
attention and divert her thoughts, so 
she waited and waited—worried and 
alone. But soon her spirits were re
vived, for in came Mrs. Woods with 
such a happy smile, such a bouyant 
step, that all fears left Madge, and 
then came a long visit which marked 
the beginning of a friendship which is 
now the sweetest thing in Madge's 
life. 

Let me tell you the story Madge told 

me of this visit, with its big "surprise," 
as promised in the letter. 

Many years before Mrs. Woods had 
lost an only daughter, Beatrice. The 
girl died on the eve of her wedding 
day, leaving her mother alone and com
fortless. For all these years Mrs. 
Woods had refused other consolation 
than that afforded her by daily handl
ing a box of jewels which had belonged 
to Beatrice. These gems were worth 
thousands of dollars and represented 
a passion in which Beatrice had been 
indulged to her heart's content. They 
now lay carefully sorted out in a vel
vet-lined box, which was tucked away 
each night back of books in an old shoe 
box, and this shoved under the bed. 
Every day, for nearly ten years, Mrs. 
Woods had fingered and caressed the 
jeweled pieces, each reviving memories 
of the different occasions when Beatrice 
had worn them. It was through the 
influence of Austin Gulick, the lover 
and fiance of Beatrice, that Mrs. Woods 
had at last been induced to sell the 
jewels and with the money establish 
a scholarship at Barnard. It was the 
little incident with the shawl that per
suaded Mrs. Woods that, of the three 
girls sent to her for "inspection," 
Madge was the one most worthy of 
consideration, for "had not she put the 
shawl around my shoulders just as 
Beatrice used to, so affectionately, so 
considerately." It was years of silent 
loving and fervent longing that in
duced Austin Gulick to do his little 
towards helping Madge to realize her 
fondest hope. 

And so to-day Madge is enrolled as 
a Barnard student and Mrs. Woods and 
Austin Gulick, who, Madge says, is 
pot a bit queer when you know him, 
delights to call her their "diamond 
girl." 

Mary Mawr Rys. 
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Alma Mater. 

Dedicated to the Alumni and undergraduates 
of the State Schools. 1855—1905 

(Air: Lauriger.) 
Alma Mater, laurel crowned, 
Sing we now her glory. 
Lustred years with her abound, 
Naught can dim her story. 

CHORUS. 
Shout we now in loud acclaim, 
Voices chime in chorus. 
Laud and magnify her name, 
Alma Mater o'er us! 

Years bring worth and zeal and truth 
From their store of treasure. 
Time but proves eternal youth 
Her's in joyful measure. 
Learning, culture, honor, love 
Make her face resplendent; 
Bright her banner floats above, 
Guard of joys attendant. 
Envious time may grey her walls-
Blight her hopes, he'll never. 
Sound her praises through her halls, 
Alma Mater ever! 

Sang we ne'er so loud and long; 
A paean raise victorious. 
Let the welkin ring with song, 
Alma Mater glorious! 

R. R. ACFE. 

A Commencement Dress, 
"I hate long curtains." said Helen. 
1 hey re a relic of the dark ages; 

they re inartistic; they're abominable. 
I will not endure it any longer; these 
must come down." Her sister, Marian, 
the eldest of the family, and Polly, 
the youngest, glanced up disapproving
ly from the divan where they sat. 

Why, Helen," said Marian, "those 
curtains are lovely. Fine dotted Swiss, 
and almost new! It is absurd to think 
of taking them down." But Helen 
wilfully removed the four pairs of long 
white curtains, and took them to the 
clothes-basket, to be laundered in the 
family wash. Marian rushed after her 
and rescued them, declaring it her in
tention to launder them herself, as any 

washerwoman on earth would simply 
destroy them. 

This occurred at about ten o'clock 
one Thursday morning, and Marian set 
to work immediately, having her task 
completed by noon. She laid away 
the pretty filmy stuff with a sigh of sat
isfaction, and a determination to use 
the curtains in her room, since Helen 
would have none of them. 

* * * » » « » »  

Helen sat in her room one afternoon 
quivering with excitement. She had 
not been at school that day; the High 
School, which she and Polly attended, 
holding no session, as to-night its Com
mencement exercises would be held, and 
teachers and pupils needed the day for 
rest. Helen was to be valedictorian, 
and was already suffering from stage-
fright. "Do try to think of something 
else, said Polly, as Marian entered. 
'"You mustn't worry so, honey; can't 
you think of something pleasant?" 

Just then Mother came into the 
room, greatly excited. "0, Marian! 
girls!" she cried. "There has been a 
wreck on the railroad about ten miles 
above here; no one was injured, but 
what do you think? Don't you re
member that the 1:54 train is the one 
on which Miss Smith has sent Helen's 
dress? And she hasn't another white 
dress; and she can't wear Polly's, or 
Marian's either!" 

This was diversion indeed. There 
was a chorus of exclamations, followed 
by a very serious discussion. "And 
it's merchant's picnic," said Polly, 

and we can't buy a new dress, even 
if we could make it." Marion started 
to her feet and fairly ran from the 
room. She came back panting, and 
gasping, "Here is Helen's dress," 
threw on the bed—the Swiss curtains. 



THE SIGNAL. 18 3 

Against all the protests of the others 
she stood firm. The material was fine, 
and white, and fresh, and abundant; 
Helen had a white lace bertha and 
Marian a white silk girdle which would 
be ample trimming; the skirt could he 
made plain and full, the waist equally 
plain, the sleeves as simple as possible; 
the four of them could do it, and the 
bertha would cover all defects. 

So Marian had her way; and they 
sat to work. Helen looked very dainty 
and pretty in her simple gown, as she 
delivered her valedictory that evening. 
She had forgotten to be frightened or 
worried about it, and in consequence 
did it well. 

"Helen," said her chums, when all 
was over, "you look lovely to-night. 
Who made your pretty dress?" 
"Katharine Edson," exclaimed Helen, 
dramatically, "this dress is a gift from 
all-wise Minerva, and here and now I 
solemnly vow to build her a magnifi
cent temple as soon as I have the money 
to spare, and that temple shall be 
adorned from ceiling to floor with 
flowing white Swiss curtains!" 

Mariam E. Oatman. 

A Writer of Tales. 

BY A. L. BREWSTER. 

You all know the face of Eugene 
Field, with its thin but shapely feat
ures and the kind eyes that seem to 
twinkle, if you look at their sober
ness long enough. 

He began his career as a journalist. 
Journalism is a great mill which grinds 
small; if you go into it and come out 
whole, it is either Genius that preser
ves you or her hand-maiden. Talent. 

I am inclined to think it the latter in 
the case of Eugene Field—not a Talent 
to be despised, but a happy, mirthful 
maid, dreamy, in spite of the mischief 
of her eyes and the work-a-day realism 
which is now and then her garb. 

Some men are not easily moved to 
create. 1 hey demand great events or 
experiences. All that Eugene Field 
needed was a toy. He had a room in 
his home devoted to a collection of 
these. His mania extended to all 
curios. Read "The Love Affairs of a 
Bibliomaniac," and you will see that 
I ield himself was that Bibliomaniac. 
For years,he revelled in a Chicago book 
store, making it famous by his insti
tution of "The Saints and Sinner's 
Corner." "For more than six years," 
says a biographer, "he advertised the 
wares and bargains of this book store 
as none had ever been advertised be
fore. '' 

Field's book mania, however, was 
not the index of a scholar's life or 
character. A student at three univer
sities, but a graduate from none, he 
was the man who is always getting an 
experience out of what' is laid upon 
the shelf in most other people's minds. 
In the talent Nature gave him, he 
seems to have shaken together his 
knack for journalism and his gift for 
verse. Out of the shaking comes his 
Tale, a kind of cousin to the short 
story. It is a single incident or situa
tion dressed in the winter's fancy. As 
a newspaper reporter Field failed, be
cause of this same fancy and the tricks 
that it played with fact; but it was 
equally true that a newspaper could 
exist on the antics of his pen. 

What failed him, however, in the 
exactions of a reporter's business, was 
his mainstay in the story art. Ah idea 
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dropped into Field's mind became alive 
with forms of grace and beauty. One 
thinks of a pebble dropped into some 
deep sea-chasm, which gradually gath
ers to itself all the dainty attachments 
of sea life—becomes stained by the 
dyes of the shell-fish and fringed with 
coral moss, till it is a pebble no more, 
but a thing of beauty. To appreciate 
this fully, read from "A Little Book 
of Profitable Tales," "The First 
Christmas Tree," "The Mountain and 
The Sea," "The Robin and The Vio
let," "Margaret, a Pearl." These are 
not stories for children as you might 
suppose, at first glance. Field himself 
objected to their being placed in ju
venile libraries. Though full of the 
sense of childhood, their appeal is to 
minds that can look through death and 
suffering. There are few things of 
real beauty in this world which have 
not their connections with pain, but no 
one finds sorrow's rainbow who does 
not, through all experience, keep the 
spirit of the child. 

Margaret, A Pearl," opens with 
the description of a sick little oyster 
that finds itself one day being lifted 
into a boat. By some kind chance, 
dropped back to its bed. it is nursed 
in its illness by an old gum-boot to 
which it becomes tenderly attached. 
But while the sick little oyster is ex
periencing the attentions of a gallant 
perch with green fins, we are carried 
to a human life of which the little 
oyster is the counterpart. It is only 
the thought of a pearl which has lodg
ed in Field's mind, but, straightway, 
it has drawn the Nature and the Spirit 
world together. The little oyster that 
makes us laugh and yet draws our 
tenderest sympathy, becomes just the 
symbol for human conditions of suffer

ing that work the miracle of the pearl 
in the soul. 

It is not plot or incident which 
marks Field's Tale, so much as the 
pathos, or human, or quaint fancy with 
which he clothes some simple happen
ing. The sea talk of the little oyster 
is entertainment enough. Compare it 
with that of Kipling's "White Seal." 
It is less boisterous, more delicate in 
style. Kipling likes to make us forget 
that we are human, when we enter his 
animal world. It is pleasant to become 
a seal or a bear and forget self. Field 
brings us back to human kind in his 
Oyster Tale, and takes delight in drop
ping the real pearl for the ideal pearl 
of spirit. 

As a rule, Field turns more often to 
inanimate Nature for his suggestion. 
The trees, the mountain, the sea, the 
vine, and the violet are more likely to 
be his themes. The last two represent 
the frail and the effeminate in Nature. 
Kipling is always masculine; Field 
seems to stand just as decidedly for the 
"Eternal Womanly." 

And yet, there was nothing feminine 
about the rearing of Eugene Field. 
He grew up, a man among men, facing 
the common brunt of existence, and 
knocking against every turn of events. 
His reverence for all women origin
ated in the pure fervor of his heart 
for motherhood. I think he must have 
felt as the person who'said, "God could 
not be everywhere on earth, so he 
made mothers." A mother was 
Field's saint, and, because he so loved 
and saw into motherhood, he seemed 
to have a great yearning toward all 
tender, ungarded things. Read his 
"Singer Mother," "The Mother in 
Paradise, ' and "The Little Yaller 
Baby. No woman could use a 
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touch more delicate than Eugene 
Field's when he uncovers his heart in 
the presence of these themes. 

Perhaps he is old-fashioned, because, 
in this day when the song of steam has 
its Burns in Kipling, and social ex
periments and modern warfare are 
dominating writers and their works, 
Eugene Field strays along by woods, 
and rills, and green pastures of 
thought, finding his pleasure for the 
tale in the dear old. world-wide songs 
of Christmas, and childhood, and fair
ies, and stones and trees that talk. 

"Why didn't Eugene Field turn his 
genius into fresher channels ?'' some 
one has asked ? Ah! but he would not 
then have been Eugene Field with the 
eye of the child, for the child finds 
nothing worn or old in all creation. 

Field's reputation will probably en
dure longer in verse than in prose. It 
is said that he would have laughed at 
the thought of the name "artist" for 
himself. He was not seeking that, as 
he supplied the Chicago paper with his 
columns called "Sharps and Flats." 

His most ambitious woik was "The 
Love Affairs of A Bibliomaniac." He 
was in his last illness when he wrote 
that, and his days were brightened to 
the end by the effort he put into it. It 
is the twining of some book lore and 
keen wit around a few threads of sweet 
fancy, but perhaps we prefer "The 
Angel and The Brook" or "Christmas 
Eve," for steady enjoyment. 

We need the fresh hearts, and the 
humor that does not hurt and the wis
dom of sages is less than the sight of 
the strong and cheery sold that has 
God's gift, to frame the heart in words. 

That Blessed Baby. 

Sounds queer, doesn't it? But if it 
hadn't been for 'that blessed baby' I 
would not be the happy man I am to
day. 

One day last August, as I was stroll
ing along the shore of that famous lake 
L , in the old New Hampshire hills, 
I saw a little tot playing dangerously 
near the edge of the boat-house pier. 
Her nurse, meanwhile, was busily en
gaged talking to a fisherman. 

The only person on the lake was a 
young girl, about nineteen, in a canoe, 
leaning idly on her paddle, while her 
eyes rested dreamily on the beautiful 
scenery. 

She was becomingly gowned in a 
white sailor suit. Her tanned face and 
arms told plainly of the health and 
strength in her lithe, young body. 
She made a very charming picture, 
with her light, wavy hair blowing in 
the gentle breeze. 

Suddenly the picture became one of 
intense action. A cry, splash and rip
ple, told the story of the wee one's 
plight. 

The young girl, so dreamy before, 
paddled with strong, steady strokes to
ward the little unfortunate. When she 
attempted to pull her into the canoe 
she found it, to her dismay, to be im
possible, owing to the frantic struggles 
of the frightened child. 

Before I could so much as move a 
muscle she had dived over, grasped the 
little one, and with strong, vigorous 
strokes began swimming toward the 
shore. 

When about twenty-five feet from 
where I was standing, she suddenly 
stopped, though her strokes continued 
as before. 
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Hastily discarding shoes and cap I 

plunged in to her assistance. As I 
reached her, she gasped "Snag—take 
child. Instantly comprehending her 
dangerous position, I clutched the 
child, and with hasty strokes, swam 
ashore, where T g ave* the dripping tot 
to her terrified nurse. 

Not waiting for her profuse thanks 
again plunged in to the assistance of 

the rapidly weakening girl. Hastily 
tearing her skirt free from the snag, I 
swam ashore with her. 

When I had carried her to the near
est boat-house, I sent for a physician, 
who, upon seeiug her, exclaimed, "Miss 
Montclair of the Devonshire!'' After 
working for several minutes the faint
ed girl was revived, and she requested 
to be taken immediately to her hotel. 

I hired a carriage, and the Doctor, 
Miss Montclair and myself were hasti-

driven to the Devonshire. 
After giving the noble girl into her 

mother's care, I fled, amid the cheers 
and congratulations of the now as
sembled guests, conscious for the first 
time, of my own appearance. 

the clerk owed the cashier two cents, 
and the cashier owed the office boy two 
cents:— 

One day the office boy having a cent 
m his pocket, concluded to diminish 
his debt, handed the cent to the clerk, 
who in turn, paid half his debt by giv
ing the coin to the cashier. The cash
ier handed the cent to the office boy 
saying, "Now I owe you only one cent 
more.' The office boy passed it to the 
clerk, saying, " This helps pay 
my debt.' The clerk passed it to the 
cashier, saying, "This squares our ac
count." The cashier handed it to the 
office boy, saying, "And this squares 
ours." The boy passed it on to the 
clerk, saying, "Now we are square." 
And so the debts were all paid with 
one cent. 

The Madonna of the Chair. 

Many years have passed since that 
eventful day, Sylvia Montclair is now 
my wife and "that blessed baby," now 
grown to young womanhood, is a fre
quent and welcome visitor to our home, 
tor was it not through her that we have 
it ? 

D. M. II. Model '05. 

The Story of a Cent. 
It is astonishing, says an exchange 

how small a sum will square individual 
accounts, if it can be set in motion 
In one of our business offices the office 
boy owed one of the clerks three cents; 

I here are a few works of the old 
masters which everyone knows and 
which are found in every home and 
school. ^ Am ong these is the Madonna 
' Sedia, or, as more commonly 
known, the Madonna of the Chair 
This painting is one of Raphael's most 
celebrated works and is found in the 

Palace, Florence. When you en
ter one of the rooms of this palace you 
see opposite you the picture which you 
know and love. There it hangs, 'out 
from the wall a little so as to have a 
good light, in its round frame and with 
its brilliant colors. One of the first 
tilings that you notice is the succession 
ot rounded lines, circles, and curves, 
and that there are so few straight 
lines. 

There is a legend told which ac
counts for these curves. Raphael had 
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been traveling all day. Toward even
ing he came to a village and there 
saw a sight which stirred his sense of 
beauty and art. That which moved 
him so greatly was a mother holding in 
her arms a little child. Raphael, in 
flrder to lose none of the details, took 
the thing nearest at hand on which he 
might sketch. This proved to be a 
barrel head and this being curved gave 
a rounded appearance to everything. 
The shape of the bodies, the faces, the 
clothes, the halos, and to finish the ef
fect, the picture and frame are all cir
cles or curves. 

The picture contains three figures; 
the mother, the child, and the 
little St. John. The mother is sitting 
in a chair (this is where the name 
comes from) holding in her lap the 
child, who nestles close to her and is 
encircled by her arms. The little face 
of the child is pressed against that of 
his mother. Both mother and chiLd 
seem to look out of the picture which 
is a contrast to St. John, who stands 
slightly back of the other two, with 
his hands clasped, carrying a reed 
cross and is looking lovingly at his lit
tle companion. 

The coloring of the picture is ex
quisite. Raphael's delicate blues, 
greens, and yellows are beautifully set 
off by a darker background. 

I think one reason why we are drawn 
to this picture of the Madonna of the 
Chair— aside from the beauty of this 
painting itself—is that it is true to 
life. How often we can see much the 
same kind of picture in real life. 
There is nothing in it to make us feel 
that we must stretch our imagination, 
there are no angles, the principle fig
ures are not standing on the clouds or 
doing any other impossible thing; it is 

just such a scene as may often be seen. 
Dorothy Hill, 

Model '07. 

The Beautiful Land of Nod. 

ELLA WHEELER WILCOX. 

Come, cuddle your head on my shoulder, dear, 
Your head like the golden red, 
And we will go sailing away from here 
To the beautiful Land of Nod. 
Away from life's hurry, and flurry, and 

worry, 
Away from earth's shadow and gloom, 
To a world of fair weather we'll float off 

together 
Where roses are always in bloom. 

Just shut up your eyes, and fold your hand, 
Your hands like the leaves of a rose, 
And we will go sailing to thc.se fair lands 
That never an atlas shows. 
On the North and the West they are bounded 

by rest, 
On the South and the East by dreams; 
'Tis the country ideal, where nothing is real, 
But everything only seems. 

Just drop down the curtains of your dear 
eyes, 

Those eyes like a bright blue-bell, 
And we will sail out under star-lit skies, 
To the land where the fairies dwell. 
Down the river of sleep, our barge shall 

sweep, 
Till it reaches that mystical Isle 
Which no man hath seen, but where all have 

been, 
And there we will pause awhile. 

I will croon you a song as we float along, 
To that shore that is blessed of God, 
Then I10! for that fair land, we're off for 

that rare land, 
That beautiful Land of Nod. 

Character Sketch of Ulysses. 
Ulysses and strength seem to me to 

be almost synonymous. He might be 
typified by a great rocky cliff against 
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which the waves have dashed and the 
storms have beaten for centuries, but 
in vain, for still it rears its giant head 
defiantly against all adversaries. His 
extraordinary physical strength and 
beauty are but as a frame to a picture. 
It enhances the beauty of the picture 
but is not to be compared with the 
value of the picture itself. Ulysses' 
outward appearance is very pleasing, 
but it only serves to attract us to what 
is within. 

He is self-reliant, with the self-
reliance born of knowledge of himself. 
He knows he is strong. He is not con
ceited in this, though he is not foolishly 
modest. He simply understands his 
power and trusts in' it, but he also 
knows its limits. This truth about 
Ulysses' character is plainly brought 
out by the anecdote of the shipwreck. 
The sea nymph gives him a veil and 
tells him to let the raft go and trust 
only to the magic power of the veil. 
But Ulysses does not take her advice. 
He thinks he will stay on the raft as 
long as he can and then it will be time 
enough to trust to the veil, for he says. 
"But when the waves shall dash my 
raft in pieces, I will swim, for nothing 
better will remain to do." 

Just before this incident, wjien he 
thinks he cannot possibly reach the 
shore,, he cries out in despair, "Thrice 
happy they who died in Troy's wide 
field- * * # * O, had I met 
my fate and perished there. * * 

Now must I die a miserable 
death. One can readily see that it 
would seem a miserable death to a war
rior like Ulysses as compared to a death 
on the battlefield. But in appearance 
at least, it seems to me a not unfitting 
death for such a man. The wild scene 
of stormy desolation seems a fitting 

setting for his brawny strength and 
rugged fearlessness. It seems as if he 
belonged to the fierce waves and the 
wind and the storm, and if he died he 
would only be going to his own. 

If he died, but Ulysses always climbs 
over an "if." However, this seems to 
be more through the help of the gods 
1 ban from his own power. Neverthe
less, his own bravery and sagacity had 
a great deal to do with the eventual 
success of his terrible experiences. 

Homer is fond of sneaking of his 
hero as Ulysses the sagacious, but could 
he not equally well say, Ulysses the 
strong? For what does sagacity mean 
but strength of intellect ? Then, 
thinking not only of physical strength 
but of all that word emplies, we realize 
that we are paying our hero a high 
tribute indeed when we say, Ulysses, 
the strong man. 

Madeleine Lawrence. 

The First Day's Experience. 
I was a warm, sultry day, and the 

fierce rays of the sun seemed to be 
penetrating every crevice of the little 
village school. The windows were 
open wide, but the slight fluttering 
among the leaves of the old maples was 
hardly perceptible. It seemed as if 
life were scarcely endurable on such a 
day. 

"Please, may I get a drink?" "May 
I sit with Jessie?" "Oh, I am so 
warm. "May I speak to James?" 

I don t see why I can't"—suddenly 
brought the teacher to a realization of 
her position. 

W as this a sample of what she must 
endure for life, or for at least two 
years? She had signed the contract, 
and there was no way out of it. 
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Would this endless questioning never 
cease, and would the hands of the clock 
never reach four-fifteen? 

Thinking at last to remedy matters, 
she proposed taking a short field trip. 
At first all went well, but in a short 
time there was a torn skirt to be pin
ned, a bruised hand to be bound up; 
and oh, what was the matter with 
Roy? The poor child had tumbled 
into a muddy ditch. There was no
thing to be done but to send him home. 

At last they were settled away on a 
shady hillside,'' and now,'' thought the 
teacher, "will be the time for a lesson 
on birds." 

"What kind of birds take our cher
ries?" "Yes, the robin, but can you 
think of no other?" A bright little 

boy quickly raised his hand and said, 
"Oh, I know, it's a kitten bird." 

Hoping to secure better results from 
another topic, she commenced talking 
about the cow. In despair she finally 
asked, "What kind of meat do we get 
from this animal?" "Ham," "pork," 
"veal," "liver," "soup," were the 
various replies! 

When the poor teacher, almost dis
tracted, saw that the sun was gradually 
sinking lower and lower toward its 
bed, she gathered her flock together 
and they wended their way homeward. 
But, oh, how weary and homesick was 
the poor little teacher. She fairly 
tumbled into bed, and thus was ended 
the first day of practice work. 

S. P. 
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A Parting Word. 
It is with a feeling of pleasurable 

pride mingled with regret that "the 
editorial we" makes the last contri
bution to the school paper. We have 
worked happily together and would be 
glad to speak words of encouragement 
to the literary aspirant who might ask, 

Does it pay in satisfaction to work 
for THE SIGNAL? 

It is said of school papers in general 
that the printer gets the money; the 
business manager, the experience; 
and the editor, the blame. But let it 
be said of this paper in particular that 
the printer has not all of our money. 
We have reserved a neat little sum 
which will give the incoming Board a 
little confidence to start on next year. 
As to experience—we have each done 
our big share of the work and so claim 
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the distinction of being experienced 
"along onr special line." Blame? Yes. 
there is always some one to blame and 
therefore some one to be blamed, but 
we editors have found it very conven
ient and satisfactory to shift the blame 
on to the printer, on whom we have 
failed, as yet, to impress the fact that 
The Signal must be ready for distribu
tion on the first day of the month. 

We feel that there are great possi
bilities for our School paper. It is 
recognized by the many schools with 
whom we exchange as one of the best, 
however, it would be unfortunate if 
we felt satisfied with the standing of 
the paper as it is. There is vast room 
for improvement, and now that it no 
longer stands on crutches, we prophesy, 
that, with the right management, the 
magazine will be of such interest and 
literary value that each student will 
become a subscriber and contributions 
will be accepted only on condition 
that they reach a high standard of ex
cellence. 

We feel indebted to the members of 
the Faculty who have by their personal 
contributions aided materially in 
adding interest to and raising the 
standard of the paper, also to those 
of the Faculty who "kept The Signal 
in mind" and aided us by many time
ly suggestions. 

To Dr. Carr, the "advisory member" 
of the Board, we extend our thanks for 
his varied and numberless services. 

In electing a new Board we hope the 
students will have in mind the faith
ful few whose names have appeared 
in the last year's issue frequently or 
regularly, either as voluntary contrib
utors or as class Reporters. 

They have shown by faithful work 
both ability and interest, two essential 

qualifications for a position on the ed
itorial staff of any school magazine. 

We extend to our successors our 
heartiest wishes for their pleasure in 
the work and the success of the paper. 

The Fiftieth Anniversary of th e 
State Schools. 

The seventeenth of June will be very 
interesting to all who have been in any 
way connected with the State Schools. 
For on this day the fiftieth anniversary 
of the schools will be celebrated. 

Since their foundation in 1855 and 
1857 the schools have met with success. 
Each year has witnessed an increase 
in the number of students and the 
enlargement of the faculty. The 
student body numbers to-day 1,107, 
while the faculty consists of 54 com
petent teachers, among whom are au
thors and lecturers of note. The state 
has been constantly making appropri
ations for additional buildings and 
equipments, until both Normal and 
Model schools are able to rank with 
any other in the country. 

Students graduated from the schools 
are recognized throughout the state for 
their training, while the Normal cer
tificate is accepted in any state of the 
Union, and the Model diploma receives 
recognition by the leading colleges of 
the day. From these facts the stand
ing of the schools may be easily under
stood. 

From the principal's annual report 
we learn that the Normal school has 
always had two aims in view, "to 
furnish a high education for its pupils 
and to train them in the art of teach
ing," while "the educational method 
of the Model school is the best selection 
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of subject matter considered from the 
educational point of view as well as 
from its actual relations to practical 
life problems and the best adaptation 
of this matter to the mental conditions 
of the pupils." 

In consideration of the half century 
of progress made by the schools, the 
management, represented by Dr. Green 
and a committee chosen by the Alumni 
Association at the meeting last June, 
decided that there should be a demon
stration of what the institutions have 
contributed to the advancement of the 
commonwealth, either in teaching di
rect, or in service to the public. In 
order to obtain the necessary data, the 
committee have sent more than five 
thousand circular letters, soliciting in
formation from the Alumni, many of 
whom are living in other states. The 
response has been gratifying, and from 
the returns, which probably number 
2,000 or more, a history of the Alumni 
will be prepared. It is the intention 
to publish this with an account of the 
doings on anniversary day, June 17, in 
connection with the catalog of 1905. 

The program for the fiftieth anni
versary will be most interesting to all 
who have been associated with the 
school life. Beginning at 10:30 
o'clock, the exercises in the morning 
will be a celebration of the institu
tional side of the school. Addresses 
will be made by Hon. Edward C. 
Stokes, governor of New Jersey, by 
Pres. Nicholas Murray Butler, of Col
umbia University, a former member of 
the State Board of Education, and an
nouncements of an interesting charac
ter will be made by Hon. James L. 
Hayes, president of the Board of 
Education. This will be followed by 
luncheon and class reunions. 

The afternoon program will be 
the eighteenth anniversary of the 
Alumni Association, and efforts are 
being made toward a program of un
usual interest. 

Successful as the period about to 
close has been, the schools enter upon 
a new era which in time and equipment 
has an advantage over the past. 

Cast in some diviner mold, 
Let the new cycle shame the old." 

J. A. C. 

We regret that the Model Seniors 
were not able to let us have their class 
picture for The Signal. Through some 
misunderstanding the picture was not 
taken in time to be reproduced in this 
issue. 

How to Help a School Paper. 
I- Subscribe—and get your room

mate to subscribe also. 
II- Contribute material voluntarily. 

Do not wait to be asked to write. 
HE If your contribution is not pub

lished, ask the editor "why." If the 
reason given is a good one take cour
age and try again; if not, ask for the 
return of the manuscript and send the 
same to one of the other leading mag-
azines of the country. 

TV o* oign your name to your contri
butions. This adds materially to the 
interest of the paper. 

^ • After promising to write .111 
article don't "forget" all about it, or 

l>eg oft at the last minute, but have 
it ready to hand in on time—or earlier. 

^ I- Buy an extra copy to send to 
some friend. 

^ II . Read the advertisements and 
patronize the advertisers 
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VIII. Offer criticisms and sugges

tions to the members of the editorial 
staff. They will be gratefully receiv
ed. 

IX. Do not be too sparing of your 
praise. 

X. Subscribe! 

Buttin' In. 
"We" have invaded the editor's 

sanctum "all unbeknownst" to the 
rightful occupant, and "we" have 
provided that Miss Morris shall not 
see the proof of the evidence of this in
trusion. 

Our aim is to pay a deserved tribute 
to the successful management of the 
l i t e r a r y  s i d e  o f  T h e  S i g n a l  d u r i n g  
the.past year. Many other editors 
have done well but .Miss Morris has 
made a record which future users of 
the editorial "we" will have to "hus
tle" to surpass. Faithfulness energy, 
enthusiasm, creative power and execu
tive ability have been Miss Morris' 
equipment. The printer has acknow
ledged the care displayed in the prep
aration of "copy" and the subscribers 
and other friends have recognized the 
improvements in the literary quality of 
the contributions and of the editorials; 
also the increased ornamentation of 
the pages of The Signal. 

The Signal parts with Miss Morris 
with reluctance and wishes her <s 
much success in the future as she has 
attained as editor of The Signal. 

"We." 
P. S. Other members of The Signal 

Board of Editors shall have their meed 
of praise the next time we get a chance 
to use the editor's lead pencil 

James M. Grenn, Ph.D.f LL.D. 

The Signal thinks that is just 
the way it should read. The letters 
alone have a minor significance, but 
with the name you see before them, 
their full function is called into use; 
they are, so to say, raised to the nth 
power. 

Dickinson College honored our Prin
cipal at its recent Commencement by 
conferring upon him the degree of 
Doctor of Laws. We imagine we hear 
the President of the College, in part, 
saying—"nobis placuit cum titulo 
graduque Legum Doctoris adornare 
eique qmnia jura, immunitates et alia 
ad istum gradum quoquo modo per-
tinentia tribure et concedere"—or 
words to that effect. 

The schools is honored and every 
student holds his head higher but we 
think the College is also honored, and 
we believe its Faculty so regard the 
matter. 

The Signal presents its respectful 
congratulations to the Principal of the 
New Jersey State Normal and Model 
Schools, James M. Green, LL.D. 

Honor to Professor Apgar. 
Senior exercises were held Friday 

morning, June 9th, in the auditorium 
of the New Jersey State Schools. At 
the conclusion of the opening exer
cises the senior class of the Normal 
School gathered on the platform in the 
presence of the entire student body of 
the schools and the Faculty. 

A feature of the occasion was the 
presentation by the Seniors to the 
schools of a fine oil painting of Prof
essor Austin C. Apgar made by R. 
Blossom Farley of this city. 
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i his gift to the sehoois serves two 

purposes, a memorial of the Normal 
Class of 1905 and a tribute to the more 
man forty years service of Professor 
Apgar as a member of the faculty of 
the schools. 

The gift was received for the schools 
by Dr. James M. Green who spoke of 
the work of Professor Apgar. Prof
essor Apgar made a short address, in 

ch he thanked the class for their 
rememberance of him. 

Hie presentation was followed bv 
short addresses by prominent member's 
of the Normal class, class veils and 
turning over of the Senior class banner 
to the Junior class. The exercises con
cluded with the singing of "Auld Lam-
ay ne." " 

Students Surprise Dr. Green. 
Dr. James M". Green was pleasantly 

surprised and greeted this morning bv 
the undergraduate body of the State 

0ls at the opening exercises in 
honor of the conferring upon him of 
the degree of LL. D. at the commence
ment exercises at Dickinson College 
which were held Wednesday. Profes
sor R II. Whitbeck of the Model School 
introduced Dr. Green according to his 
new title and made a short complimen
tary address. Dr. Green was then 
greeted with the Chautauqua salute 
by the entire student body. 

In the afternoon the Seniors of the 
Normal made merry on the campus. 

he Faculty were assembled, by re-
quest, on the porch of the Auditorium 
building. They had had their f„n with 
the students for a long time in the 
dass-rooms, and it was the students 
innings now. Miss Maclnerney was 
"head and front" of the "doings," and 

she performed her work to the Queen's 
taste. She put the wise ones of the 
Faculty through their paces by requir
ing from them stunts of no ordinary 
dimensions. They simply had to. 
A few of them "cut" recitations, but 
that did not prevent their opinions of 
the class from being quoted. The 
entire Faculty were chased up and 
down the chromatic ladder by the 
music teacher who had been required 
to give a lesson in music. Songs and 
cheers interspersed the proceedings, 
and the laughter and jollity of the stu
dents as they sat at ease on the grass 
and in front of those whom they had 
placed on the gridiron, were worth a 
day s walk to enjoy. 

The appearance of the class in 
marching order was magnificent, 
i heir numbers gave massive force to 

I he scene as they advanced, four in 
i'ink, around the Oval. It was a splen
did procession. Hail to Normal, '05. 

Arguromuthos Society. 

GERMAN UNIVERSITIES. 

(A paper given before the Society at its regular 
meeting on Friday, May 12th, by Lucile Green.) 

I o begin at the very beginning— 
that is, with a brief history of German 
I niversities. More than a century be-
for ( o lumbus sailed on that world fam-
1 < 1 \o yage of his in search of a western 
' oute to India, and quite by accident 
discovered a new continent. North 
America the first Universities were 
founded in Germany. I say founded, 
because they did not, like some Univer
sities. grow from the desire of the 
people according to their needs, or de-
w lop from smaller colleges and schools. 
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but were founded upon fully matured 
plans, with the co-operation of church 
and state. 

The earlier epoch of foundation falls 
into two periods. That characterized 
by the influence of the church of Rome, 
which produced Prague, Vienna, Hei
delberg and Leipsic, and that domin
ated by the humanistic movement in 
Europe, which gave Ingolstadt, Wit
tenberg and Frankfurt, all of which 
have been merged into newer Universi
ties. 

The later epoch of foundation came 
with the Reformation in the middle of 
the 16th century, and divides itself in
to three periods, that marked by the 
influence of Protestant theology, of 
which Marburg, Konigsburg and Jena 
are the outgrowth; that marked by 
the importance of philosophy—pro
ducing Halle and Gottingen; and last, 
though far from least, that of the 19th 
century, the one of greatest national 
influence, characterized by philosophy 
and scientific investigation and pro
ducing Strasburg, Bonn, Breslau, 
Munich and Berlin. 

The German Universities, as has 
already been said, were originally 
controlled by church and state, but the 
Emperor has gradually assumed the 
right, until now they are state institu
tions, founded and maintained by the 
state, and subject to state control. 
However, they possess a certain meas
ure of self government, namely the 
right of the faculty to elect its own 
officers and indicate appointment of 
its own members by the giving or 
withholding of the Academic degree. 

To turn from the history and govern
ment of the Universities to academic 
conditions—Dr. Nicholas Murray But
ler is responsible for the statement 

that nowhere have the German Univer
sities been so widely appreciated and 
imitated as in the United States. From 
this, one might reasonably conclude 
that the American student would at 
once be fairly at home in Germany, but 
such is not the case, for he finds an 
actual state of affairs vastly different 
from that he has just left. 

In the first place, he is an absolutely 
independent person. He attends lee-f 
tures from November to March, or from 
May to August. In the vacation he 
reads his notes and writes his thesis, 
and whether or not he has done enough 
work in term time depends on himself 
alone. The German professor does, not 
care about attendance at his lectures. 
If the students come, well and good. 
If they do not, better still, for he has 
all the more time to pursue his own in
vestigations, for it must be understood 
that the German professor is first of 
all a scholar. He is not chosen for his 
ability to instruct, but for his achieve
ment in study and research. Almost 
every great German thinker, whether 
poet, philosopher or divine, has at some 
time been enrolled on the Faculty of 
one of the Universities. One has only 
to mention the name of Luther, Hegel, 
Fichte, Kant, and Schiller to under
stand the full meaning of this fact. 

Beside freedom in attendance there 
is perfect liberty in choice of subject, 
inconceivable to Americans. It is 
understood that the students' purpose ' 
is work, and they are allowed to ac
complish this purpose in anyway they 
please. It is taken for granted that 
they will not be so careless as to forfeit 
their degrees by not going to enough 
lectures in their chosen subject, and 
so they wander from room to room 
without interference from anyone ex
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cepting the leader, whose curiosity is 
at once satisfied by the presentation 
of the matriculation card. 

If a man attends a lecture and finds 
that the course is not going to be what 
he wants, he never goes again, nor does 
he at the end of a few weeks receive 
a notice stating that he has over cut 
professor Blank's lectures, and that 
unless he presents an acceptable excuse 
he is liable to the regular University 
punishment of so many hours condition 
in the given subject. 

The German student is more inclined 
to make study his business, than is the 
American. The hard working German 
often attends as many as forty lectures 
a week. The average American, in 
America, shudders at the thought of 
twenty. And what do you suppose 
would happen to that collegian of 
whom the amusing story is told that 
he selected his electives so that he 
should have nothing above the second 
floor and nothing before nine o'clock. 
If he should suddenly wake up and find 
himself in Germany and that he had a 
lecture at seven o'clock in the morning, 
and perhaps one at ten in the evening 
of the same day. A circumstance not 
at all impossible? I am inclined to 
think that he would rate the American 
University more comfortable, if not so 
energetic. 

I he requirement for matriculation 
at a German University, for the Ameri
can is usually college graduation. For 
his doctorate he must show three years 
of graduate study, two spent in Ger
many. The German, to matriculate, 
must have been to a gymnasium, grad
uation from which is equivalent to com
pletion of the Sophomore year in an 
American College, or even to the 
Master s degree from some of our 

so called Universities. After studying 
from three to four and one-half years 
in the University, he may go up for his 
doctor's examinations. The uninter
ested are accustomed to look upon these 
examinations as greatly to be dreaded, 
but in many instances they have de
generated into a mere form, the chief 
requisite being the payment of certain 
fees—not light. 

In America we look upon the Aca
demic degree as standing for the com
pletion of a certain number of years of 
study. It entitles a man to respect and 
consideration, depending upon himself 
alone. In Germany it is the passport 
to political and social favor. From the 
ranks of the doctors every important 
office of state is filled, and the certifi
cate of higher education puts the com
moner on an equal footing with the 
nobleman, hence the aristocracy of 
necessity seeks the university. 

- One marked feature of the German 
University, along with the freedom of 
the students is the liberty of the pro
fessor. He is supposedly engaged in 
unprejudiced search for the truth, 
hence he may expound any doctrine 
that he pleases. So, while it is true 
that Germany is the acknowledged 
center of scientific investigation, it is 
also the breeding place of many wild 
and impossible theories. Nevertheless 
the country is filled with patient in
vestigators of what they believe to be 
the truth. 

Every German professor aims at 
specialization, and hopes to inculcate 
the same spirit in his pupils. For 
this reason Germany rarely gives to us 
any great general theory, though its 
work is characterized by a thorough
ness that is unexcelled. 

An interesting incident is related of 
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an Englishman, a student in botany. 
His professor kept urging him to plant 
a few more seeds, to try iust once more 
to see if he could not discover some 
thing yet undiscovered. As the de
velopment of the plant was uncertain, 
and the experiment often unsnccessfu1 

he naturally became discouraged, and 
when one of his friends inquired how 
near he was to getting his degree, he 
replied—"Verily, my degree is in the 
hands of the Lord." This spirit of 
minute investigation is one to be com
mended but it often destroys a unity 
and breadth of knowledge that are. 
most desirable. 

It would not be fair to leave out 
some mention of the position of woman 
in the Universities. It is peculiar in
deed. If she be German she must have 
passed the teacher's examinations to 
be admitted. College graduation is re
quired by the American. After being 
admitted by the Board of Governors 
she must obtain the individual per
mission of each professor to attend his 
lectures, and this does not mean per
mission to take the doctor's examin
ations. She does not pay the matri
culation fee, and she is denied the uni
versity privileges of half price for 
concert and lecture tickets, and the 
right of trial before the board of gover
nors and incarceration in the univer
sity prison in case of misdemeanor. 

The attidude of the professors differs 
greatly. Some are kind and helpful, 
others are not, contending that variety 
of dress is confusing, and that the 
woman make up to the men. Of course 
the men are innocent. 

Not to leave the universities without 
a little glimpse at their exterior, we 
find that for the most part they are 
housed in sombre, jail-like buildings. 

scattered indiscrimately about the 
town. None of them has the campus 
of an American university, or the play
ing fields of an English college. They 
are built of brick and blistered stucco, 
with narrow, winding staircases, 
weather worn and worm eaten. Stu
dents' studies are untidy garrets with
out carpets or easy chairs. Academic 
halls present nothing but dingy walls, 
rough floors coated with the dust and 
mud of weeks, and coarse long wooden 
benches, numbered and disfigured to 
an extent which will soon convince one 
that whittling is not a trait of Ameri
can destructiveness only. 

What the universities lack in com
fort they possess in scientific appoint
ment. The laboratories are excellent 
and complete, the libraries large and 
catholic. No German university has 
fewer than 100,000 books, and Munich 
and Berlin have each more than a mil
lion It is the possession of this mag
nificent equipment, together with the 
accumulated learning of centuries that 
makes the German universities famous 
and gives them a place in the world of 
science and letters that has yet to be 
surpassed. 

A crop of wisdom's weeds they say, 
May spring up in a single day. 
If watered with a rain of tears, 
The crop will sometimes last for years; 
But time may mow thein down apace 
And orange blossoms take' their place. 

Ex. 

When hungry fish invite him 
No more in school to plod, 
Both Johnny and the teacher, -
Are moved to use the rod. 
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Lost In Normal School. 

THE SI GNAL. 

One of the speakers at a meeting of 
the Eastern Art Teacher's Association 
had an experience which can be ap
preciated by many of us if we stop to 
recall our Freshman days. Miss 
a ter finishing her lecture, left the 

uditorium and went into Miss Field's 
room She stayed about five minutes 
< then left hurriedly to return to 
the meeting. She walked out into 
the hall, stepped up the three steps 
ZL T St°°d facine ^e large 
double doors, but-^and then came mis
givings; she turned about with a most 

Z' "w',!,elpl<'t l00k "nd a"t8d 
usher Will you sh(w the 

way to th room where the meetin 

are being held ?" 
Have not many of us had the exper-

ence of getting lost in the halls of old 
Normal? And how foolish we felt! 

ere to tell tales, it would be to tell 
ot the wanderings of a B II. Her as 
sernbly room was Prof. Foster's room 
(then 1 ro t. Secor's room). She was 
ni an extra big hurry to get to her as
sembly room to "report," and so was 
making a rapid transit pace through 

tint th Y^" S,'e S"ddenly realize<] 
that the hall seemed unfamiliar, that 
she was fac.ng a teacher whom she had 
never seen before, and that a feeling 
of utter strangeness possessed her 

n ^ was that she felt foolish, but 
courageously asked, "Can you show 

< he way to my assembly room? I 
seem to be lost." 

.. ''Wh-V cert®inly;" was the answer, 
where is your assembly room?" 
'T don't know the Professor's name 

hut it begins with S," was the replv 
I his sympathetic teacher (not with

out a smile; however) then offered to 

allow a student to show the bewildered 
B II- to the Normal side of the build-
lng. Once around the corner she 
recovered her bearings, and ever after 
was pleased at an opportunity to show 
other lost ones the way through the 
building. 

Bennington, '05. 

The Hottentot Tot. 
If a Hottentot taught a Hottentot tot 
Hi tot ere the tot could totter, 

Ought the Hottentot tot 
To be taught to say "aught" 

O 'naught?" or what ought to be 
taught her? 

Or— 
I f  a hoot and a toot a Hottentot tot 

e taught by a Hottentot tooter, 
u'd the tooter get hot if the Hotten
tot tot 

Hoot and toot at the Hottentot tutor? 
C. S. P. 

Spring. 
What can be more lovely than the 

hrst glimpse of that harbinger of 
spring, hepatica? Even after weeks 
of weary waiting, the flowers elude 

"< s vigilance, then without warning 
to find buried in the leaves, the delicate 
flower transforms one's little world in
to a paradise. Stooping down we touch 
the velvet leaves, and feel the pulse of 
spring our veins. Hope swells in 
our hearts, and we realize life is sweet. 

R., Feb. '07. 

Freshman—Rough stone age 
Sophomore-Polished stone age. 
Junior—Age of metals. 
Senior—Civilization.—Ex. 
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Normal June Class. 
Nineteen Hundred Five 

Class Colors—Light blue and black. 
Class Flower—Cornflower. 
Class Pin—Seal of New Jersey, in 

rose gold. 
Class Motto—Knowledge exists to be 

imparted. 

It is now but a short time before the 
happy, laughing, careless girls who 
have spent two pleasant years here will 
be full fledged school teachers—prim, 
sedate, and dignified. 

No more shall we enter the psychol
ogy room with a shiver and a shake; 
never more shall we anticipate the 
pleasure of a physic test. Those 
"short" field trips and those "bug" 
expeditions are things of the past. 

However, in spite of the worry and 
work, we have thoroughly enjoyed the 
work here. It is with a feeling rather 
of re gret than of freedom that we leave 
the dear old Normal School. The 
work and the friendships formed have 
left impressions which can never be 
erased. '' But the best of friends must 
part," and we take pleasure in hoping 
that fixture pupils will have as many 
good times and get as much from the 
course as we have. 

Nell Jennings, 
Class Reporter. 

School Children's Sayings. 

The last section of the Senior II's 
has been out this month teaching, and 
some h ave had most interesting exper
iences. One girl has told several anec
dotes of the pupils in her class. 

It was in the geography room and the 

teacher pointed to the different places 
on the globe showing direction. 
"Where would I look if I stood here?" 
she asked, moving to the pole. 

Sammy answered "You'd look all 
around.'' 

In history the question was "What 
is an aqueduct?" The answer came 
from a corner, "A man that swings on 
bars and things." Then the custom
house was discussed. The one in 
charge wanted to make sure that all 
understood the term. She found out 
directly from one-—a representative of 
the class—that "It is a place where 
you kill beef." 

Dora Nelson, Sen. I. 

Happiness. 
God meant me for a happy child: 
I'm sure as sure can be, 
For I play just like the birdies 
In the sunshine merrily. 
I sing as glad as they do 
And I hop, and skip, and run. 
My Mother calls me "Sunshine," 
But my Father calls me "Son." 

Chhotti, '04. 

'' Mid the blossoms of spring, in a lily she 
came, 

And her whiteness the lily's own white 
put to shame. 

Yet her color is such that the rose, blood-red, 
Compared with her lips appear faded and 

dead. 
Love with his best touches fashioned her 

eyes, 
And the Graces—those daughters three of 

the skies— 
Their most beautiful gifts in this princess 

bestowed, 
And to serve her the better forsook their 

abode.'' 



200 THE SI GNAL. 
Gamma Sigma. 

N. Jennings. 
Hurrah for the play! The success 

of the play, "A Modern Beauty and 
the Beast,'' has fastened securely the 
last gem in the society's crown of 
glory. 

The society feels greatly indebted to 
our president, who so skilfully mod
ernized the play and composed most of 
the songs. She has shown great 
ability, which we. all thoroughly ap
preciate. 

The original features of the play 
were seemingly enjoyed by every one. 
1 he Cats, with their grotesque cos
tumes and their horrible yells and 
mewings especially pleased the audi
ence. The chorus girls, with their fan
tastic steps and appropriate costumes, 
were another attractive feature. 

Prom the attitude of the witnesses 
of the play the society feels amply 
paid for its work and anxiety in pre
paring for the play. 

Thencanic. 
E. Paul Case. 

April 28, 1905. 
This being the date set for the 

Thencanic-Mu Alpha debate, the ora
tion, synopsis and regular debate were 
dispensed with and the meeting was 
adjourned. 

May 5, 1905. 
Oration, Mr. Banning, excused. 
Synopsis, Mr. Blodgett. 
Debate (extemporaneous), Resolved, 

That the present system of weights 
and measures should be replaced by 
the metric system. 

Affirmative, Levy, Case, Garabrant. 
Negative. Parker. Blodgett, Traver. 

Being extemporaneous the chair de
cided the debate in favor o( the nega
tive. 

May 12, 1905. 
On account of the Oratorical Con

test, the oration of the day, synopsis 
and debate were dispensed with, and 
the meeting was adjourned. 

May 19, 1905. 
Oration, Mr. Faussett. fined. 
Synopsis, Mr. Pope. 
Debate: Resolved, That municipal 

ownership of the street railways of 
Chicago would be beneficial to the peo
ple of that city. 

Affirmative, Burd, Blodgett, Farley. 
Negative, Mumper, Fell, Sykes. 
The judges, Faussett and Parker, 

decided in favor of the negative. 

Five Original Songs. 

The songs of the Gamma Sigma 
Play are still ringing in our ears, and 
as the words were all composed by the 
President, Grace Oliver, we have 
"begged" them from the society and 
print them below. That the songs 
were popular is shown by the fact that 
people can't agree as to which was 
the best. L. E. 

OLDEN DAYS. 

(Tune: "It was not like this in the olden 
days.'') 

It was not like this in the olden days, 
In the days beyond recall; 
In the dear old, rare old golden days. 
It was not like this at all. 
For we all did just as we wanted to, 
With no thought of hindrance bold; 
We -sigh in vain to live over again, 
In the days of old. 
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It was not like this in the oldon days. 
In the days beyond recall; 
In the dear old, rare old golden days, 
For there was no science at all. 
And the "ologies" and the "osophies," 
Our sisters never told; 
We sigh in vain to live over again, 
In the days of old. 

GOOD LUCK CHORUS. 

(Air: "My Alamo Love.") 

"Our clover leaves" say good luck, good 
luck, 

They hope you'll journey well; 
This leaf for love, and this for faith, 
And this one hope doth tell. 
The fourth one on the stem you see, 
Is for good luck's sweet spell; 
Good luck, good luck, our emblems 
Say—Farewell. 

Our wish-bones say good luck, good luck, 
They hope you'll journey well; 
Remember loving lives and thoughts, 
Behind your journey dwell. 
The bones we bend and snap and crack, 
To give good luck's sweet spell; 
Good luck, good luck, our emblems 
Say—Farewell. 

HOTTSECLEANING. 

(Air: "Bit of Blarney.") 

Brush down the cobwebs, 
Clean the walls; 
Sweep the stairs 
And scrub the halls. 
Turn to the left, and turn to the right, 
Sweep, sweep, till all is bright. 
Yes, sweep, sweep, sweep, 
Turn round, round, round, 
Scrub, scrub, scrub, from top to ground. 
Yes, sweep, sweep, sweep, 
Turn round, round, round, 
There won't be a cleaner place in town. 

FATE, FATE. 

• (Air: "Tippecanoe.") 

Fate, fate, 'twas fate made us so, 
We hate to be boastful. 

But really you know; 
Oh my, 
We are so shy, 
Folks say we are handsome, you and I. 
Queer, queer, oh it's so queer, 
That out of four in family here, 
One is so plain without any brain, 
While we the three sisters are perfectly dear. 

NURSE'S SONG. 
Oochee, cochee, oochee, cochee, 
Hear her laugh and crow; 
Deedle dee dee, deedle dee dee, 
That's the way we'll go. 
Well—wassums muzzer's precious kitten, 
Did 'urns love her so; 
Deedle dee dee, deedle dee dee, 
That's the way we'll go. 

B-II History Class—The members 
were delighted to learn that Plutarch 
wrote on the earth! 

Pupil (discussing a birds power to 
see)—An eagle can see an animal sev
eral hundred miles away. 

Dr. S - -1 - y—He can do better than 
we in that respect, because we can see 
no animal at any great distance unless 
it is the Great Bear. 

Dr. B - - c A broken heart is not 
mere sentiment. There have been ac
tual cases of people breaking their 
hearts. 

Girl in the back seat, sighing—Yes, 
I have. 

Miss Reilley—Miss H-d-a-p, haven't 
you seen any signs of spring. Surely 
you have heard spring birds. 

Miss H-d-p- (after thinking, earnest
ly)—I heard a crow this morning. 
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whenVT °n! 8 Alma Mater bee°meS 
? he time for parting draws near, 

of t, <71 haVG Stumbled over many 
trv T/,thank y°U marmV' whi«h 
try all students, but we've never fal
len, and now we proudly stand before 

t in er-graduates—Seniors What 
an inspiring title that is, we are proud 
to possess it for the short time we do 

passlt8 T HaS deCreed that we soon' Pass it on to you, Juniors. To vou we 

££ T* °1y T dignified'honored 
tie but also the privileges, and we 

roth fro mD,^ ,adm°nish y°U t0 Pr°tect 
oth from all slander, as we have done. 

class day will soon be here 
ow vividly the picture of last vear's 

celebration arises in our minds! * Shall 
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Model June Class. 

NINETEEN HUNDRED FIVE. 

Class Colors: Dark blue and white. 
Class Pin: On the order of a shield. 
Class Motto: Fidus Omnibus. 

el< Hal-e-ke! nook-kee! nick-kee nive! 
i* j < w no > hal-e- ke-nive 
Model, Model, J 905. 

ours be as successful ? Yes, and many 
times more so, for the affair will be 
ours, dear to each one of us. Juniors, 
follow our example and do not try to 
hinder the proceedings, it will hurt 
your dignity. 

And now we must bid farewell—a 
great sigh whelms up in us—we shall 
soon be parted not only from each 
other, but from our school. Farewell, 
dear foster-mother and dear sister 
classes. May your career be as happy 
as ours has been, and may you never 
cease to love, respect, honor, and cher
ish this home of your intelligence and 
knowledge-this dear old Model! 
Farewell! 

J P. L., '05. 

Senior Model. 

L. S. Osmun. 
E- M. Haas. 

nee again has come the time to 
think of graduation and of parting -
Ah, how harsh sounds that word. We 
^ead to think that soon, oh so soon 

i come the last farewells. While 
e shall always be proud to be among 

Model s alumni still we regret to think 
that we cannot for a little longer at 
least, traverse its dear old halls and 
class-rooms. 

We could say many things concern

ing the faculty, but a few well-chosen 
words will be sufficient. Their agencv 
ias been of mdespensable value, for. by 
eir careful instruction we have arriv

ed where we are. They also have giv
en close attention to every other de
partment of our school life. An effort 
has been made to have all conversa
tions reserved for places outside the 
b» lways. Privileges have been boun
tifully granted, if after serious consid-

ation each member of the class, has 
been found to have maintained an ir-
d ~ l e  r e C ° r d  i D  S t " d y  a n d  co n "  

In a"< their efforts have 
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been such, that we are exceedingly 
sorry we must bid them farewell. 

And now we come to our parting ad
vice to our young friends, the Juniors. 
All through our journey in Model, we 
have observed certain rules. These 
we now bequeath to you, dear children, 
and hope, that during your last year 
in this dear old school, when you have 
reached the lofty heights, which we 
are to leave below us, you will observe 
them as faithfully as we have, and 
thereby acquire distinction for your
selves. They are: 
1.—Never cut periods unless you can 

do so conscientiously. 
2.—Never use "jokers" or "ponies." 
3.—Never study in The Signal office. 
4.—Never fail to obey the summons to 

Room 12. 
5.—Never fail to realize and appreciate 

the benefit of drawing. 
6.—(To the male portion) Never talk 

in the hallways. 
One more and then wc shall cease. 

Never allow committee work to slide, 
especially when it has to take up a 
challenge in regard to tennis. 

When Commencement Time Comes 
Round. 

Commencement time has come around, 
The school year's had its day, 
The seniors and the Juniors rise, 
And say their little say. 

They walk around the campus 
And they sit upon the grass, 
And every one does homage 
To the graduating class. 

The little under classmen, 
As they sit in school and work, 
Look out upon the campus, 
And watch the seniors shirk. 

They look at all their school books, 
And are sorry they are new, 
Then whisper, "When we're seniors 
We'll have cremation, too." 

Ah, seniors, don't you pity us, 
As you were pitied when 
Another class was at the top, 
And you were only ten? 

But we are not despairing, 
For we know the time will come, 
When we ourselves will be the ones 
To whom the honor's done. 

Edith I). Thomas, 
Model, 1907. 

Grammar A. 
Helen Weller. 

The Grammar A class at the present 
time is enthusiastic over its commence
ment which is to be held in the gymna
sium on June 14th, 1905. Last year 
was the first time the Grammar school 
ever held a commencement. It proved 
such a great success that one will he 
held again this year. 

The pupils of the class are allowed 
to invite the immediate members of 
their family and two friends. The 
Grammar B's are also invited to at
tend. 

These occasions are full of helpful
ness to pupils and to their parents. 
The latter see the results of labor but 
possibly do not always reflect upon the 
discipline attained—the discipline of 
self-control and the placing of perma
nent foundations for future usefulness. 
We welcome all our friends. 
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Tell me, when is your birthday? 
will tell you your fate. 
January— 

Flower, Snow Drop. 
Sentiment, Consolation. 
Stone, Garnet. 

Bv her who in this month is born 
No gem save garnets should be worn 

hey will insure her constancy, 
1 rue friendship and fidelity. 
February— 

Flower, Primrose. 
Sentiment, Sincerity. 
Stone, Amethyst. 

The February born will find 
Sincerity and peace of mind; 
Freedom from passion and from care, 
G they the amethyst will wear. 
March— 

Flower, Violet.' 
Sentiment, Modesty. 
Stone, Bloodstone. 

Who in this world of ours their eyes 
In March first open shall be wise. 
In days of peril, firm and brave,' 
And wear a bloodstone to their grave. 
April— 

Flower, Daisy. 
Sentiment, Innocence. 
Stone, Diamond. 

She who from April dates her years 
Diamonds should wear, lest bitter tears 
For vain repentance flow, this stone 
Emblem of innocence is known. 

THE S IGNAL. 
May— 

Flower, Hawthorn. 
Sentiment, Hope. 
Stone, Emerald. 

Who first beholds the light of day, 
In Spring's sweet flowery month of 

May; 
And wears an emerald all her life, 
Shall be a laved andkappy wife. 
June—• 

I Flower, Wild Rose. 
Sentiment, Symplicity. 
Stone, Agate. 

Who comes with Summer to this earth. 
And owes to June her day of birth; 
With ring of agate on her hand, 
Can health, wealth, and long life com

mand. 
July— 

Flower, Lily. 
Sentiment, Purity. 
Stone, Ruby. 

The glowing ruby shall adorn 
Those who in warm July are born, 
Then shall they be exempt and free 
From love's doubts and anxiety. 
August— 

Flower, Poppy. 
Sentiment, Consolation of Sleep. 
Stone, Sardonyx. 

Wear a sardonyx, or for thee 
No congenial felicity, 
The August born, without this stone, 

said must live unloved and alone. 
September—-

Flower, Morning Glory. 
Sentiment, Contentment. 
Stone, Sapphire. 

A maiden born when Autumn leaves 
Are rustling in September breeze, 
A sapphire on her brow should bind, 
Twill cure diseases of the mind. 

October— 
Flower. Hops. 
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Sentiment, Joy. 
Stone, Opal. 

October's child is born for woe, 
And life's vicissitudes must know; 
But lay an opal on her breast, 
And hope will lnll those woes to rest. 

November— 
Flower, Chrysanthemum. 
Sentiment, Cheerfulness. 
Stone, Topaz. 

Who first comes to this world below, 
With drear November's fog and snow, 
Shoidd prize the topaz, amber hue, 
Emblem of friends and lovers true. 

December— 
Flower, Holly. 
Sentiment, Foresight 
Stone, Turquoise. 

If cold December gave ycu birth, 
The month of snow and ice and mirth; 
Place on your hand a turquoise blue, 
Success will bless whate'er you do. 

Folk Lore. 

Born on Monday, fair in face, 
Born on Tuesday, full of God's grace, 
Born on Wednesday, the best to be had 
Born on Thursday, merry and glad, 
Born on Friday, worthily given, 
Born on Saturday, work hard for a 

living, 
Born on Sunday, never know want. 

Taken from a Chemistry Note-book. 

Said O unto H 
" Will you with me write?" 

Said H unto O 
" If the match is burning bright." 

When O went to H 
And took her by the hand 

Then H plus the O 
Made more water on the land. 

Corpus Callosum, 
From the Baltimore American. 

[Dr. Spitzka has discovered that the sizes and 
healthfulness of the corpus callosum are the real 
determining factors in mental calibre.] 

How is your corpus callosum, my lad? 
Strictly squee-gee, or away to the bad? 
How is the tissue connecting the white 
Part of your brain with the gray—is it right ? 
When in the night time you wake with a start, 
Feeling cold chills in the realm of your heart— 
Fearing the world ne'er may know of your name, 
Calm yourself, knowing to fall were no shame— 
Only your corpus callosum's to blame. 

How is your corpus callosum—O say! 
How is your corpus callosum today ? 
Flourisheth it like the ragweed in June? 
Grows it like love 'neath the spell of the moon? 
Out with the old fashioned twaddle of " brain"— 
All such behind-time-ness gives us a pain. 
"Brain convolutions," "gray matter and white"— 
Out of the darkness into the light! 
See that your corpus callosum is right. 

Never again will the man who has wheels 
Dare to complain how his cerebrum feels. 
How could a man be so mad as to dream 
Brains have a part in the maniac's scream? 
How could those hemispheres up in the skull 
Make a man brilliant or keep a man dull? 
Long we've suspected that all was not right, 
Shunned the word "brain" at the top of our 

might— 
Corpus callosum, you bring us delight! 

Ginger Crumbs. 

Music Teacher (after spending some 
time teaching the minor scales)— 
What is the minor? 

Pupil—We get the minor from 
"mi." 

Music Teacher—Well, you don't 
seem to get it from Me, from the way 
you recite. 
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Editor JOSIE P. Lux, Model. 

he closing of the school year is now 
at hand, and with it the last issue of 
the school paper. As each editor looks 
hack over his work of the year the 
question arises in his mind, have I done 
my duty, have I given my best efforts 
toward the improvement of my de
partment? And also, many feel that 
little sting which forces them to admit 
that they might have done better, and 
leads them to advise their successors 
to throw themselves, mind and soul in
to the work; for only those who have 
an all absorbing interest in the work 
and the best for both school and paper 
at heart will make successes. Al
though none of us are as old as Byron 
was when he wrote that pitiful verse, 
may we not have to say now or ever 
with him: 
''Through life's dull sound, so dim and dirty, 

have dragged to three and thirty. 
What have these years left to met 
Nothing excepting thirty-three." 

Of all the departments of a school 
paper there is none so narrow and so 
definitely defined as the Exchange col
umn. It seems as if each new editor 
finds a well established rut into which 
he can and does easily slip. This 
should not be so. Each new editor 
should form a new rut for himself, 
should endeavor to conduct his column 
along different lines from those of his 

predecessors. To be sure, the purpose 
of the exchange column—its funda
mental cause of existence should al
ways be borne in mind, but, may we 
not break from that time worn cus
tom of devoting this department of 
every issue to nothing but jokes and 
criticisms, and introduce a good edi
torial, short story or review? 

It is our sincere wish that the suc
cessor as editor of this department will 
not be susceptible to the temptation 
of the easy, well defined road, and will 
find a new device which will make the 
department not only interesting, but 
instructive. We give you a cordial 
welcome, new editor, and hope that 
your career will be a successful one. 

Our paper has been edited along 
slightly different lines this year, and 
we leave it to the readers to judge 
whether the changes have been im
provements or not, but we are sure all 
will agree with us that our editor-in-
chiet has proved all that could be ask
ed, and that much praise is due her for 
the great faithfulness she has shown 
in the work. 

In most of the exchanges that we 
have examined, we find a decided im
provement in the later numbers over 
the earlier ones—would that each year 
might find such an improvement. It 
is with this wish that we close this 
last edition of our paper for the 
Spring term of 1905. 
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Editors - VIRGINIA BERCER, Normal. 

Normal Alumni Notes 
Charlotte Baldwin, Feb '05, is teach

ing in Oakland. 
Olive Booye, Feb. '05, has a position 

in Pleasantville. 
Laura Couse of the Feb. '05 class is 

teaching in Somerville. 
Elizabeth Herron, Feb. '05, is teach

ing in Edgewater. 
Alice Hope, of the Feb. '05 class, 

has a position in River Edge. 
Louise Jackson, Feb. '05, is teaching 

in Salem. 
Mary McQuillen, Feb. '05, has a 

position in North Bergen 
Katherine Slocum and Merritt 

Thompson, both of the Feb. '05 class, 
are teaching in Morrisville. 

Julia Mulford, Feb. '05. is teaching 
in Kearney. 

Marie Regan, Feb. '05, has a position 
in Pennington. 

Lillian Roy, Feb. '05, is teaching in 
Ridgewood. 

Eva Rutherford, Feb. '05, is in 
Norma. 

Elsie Smitz, of the Feb. '05 class, is 
teaching in Westwood. 

Hannah Shoemaker, who was gradu
ated in Feb. '05, is teaching in Swedes-
borough. 

Ethel Wilson, Feb. '05, is teaching 
in Savresville. 

Edythe Solomon, of the Feb. '05 
class, has a position in Woodbridge. 

Horace Hoagland, Feb. '05, has a 

ETHEL HAMMELL, Model. 

position in Lodi as the supervising 
principal iu that school. 

Charles Hewitt, Feb, '05, is teaching 
in Plainfield. 

Henry Cox, of the Feb. '05 class, is 
teaching in Rutherford. 

Model Alnmni Notes 
Elizabeth Spencer, Model '94, is resi

dent physician at the Norristown Hos
pital, Norristown. Pa, 

Mary L. Thomas, '96, has just been 
graduated from the Nornfal School of 
Gymnastics, New Haven, Conn. 

Mabel Witte, 1900, Ethel Vick, '04, 
and Marion Durrell, '04, are all taking 
high rank in their respective classes 
at college. 

Bertha Johnson, '03, is doing splen
did work at the School of Industrial 
Arts in this city. 

Jane Moore, 1901, who is now teach
ing in Atlantic City, visited her Alma 
Mater, May 19-22. 

Edith Haines, '04, visited the school, 
May 19-20. 

Sadie Gibbs, '04, is teaching near her 
home. 

Benjamin Messier, '99, writes to a 
member of the Faculty from Florence, 
the city of Dante. 

Many of the male graduates of 
Model remain loyal to her, and come 
back to visit her halls when opportuni
ty affords. Among those who have 
been noticed recently are-
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Edon Walker, '04, Kenneble Lan-

ning, '04, Charles Wheeland, '04 
Trumbull Wood, '04, Edward Myers, 
'04, J. R. Phillips, '03, Louis Burke, '04. 

Model should feel proud of her 
thousands of sons and daughters, who 
are scattered everywhere, in all parts 
of the world. Many of them have 
lived, and many more will live, to bring 
glory upon their Alma Mater. Their 
earliest training for their life work cUn 
be traced hack to Model and we hope 
that she will continue for many years 

to give that training ard send forth 
graduates every year of whom she will 
never feel ashamd, but a'ways proud. 

It is our object to place in this col
umn all the news obtainable about the 
Alumni of Model, and if it seems 10 
some that we have left many graduates 
of importance unmentioned it is not by 
intention on our part. We know that 
cash one of Model's graduates deserves 
mention, and only lack of room and 
exact information is the cause of its 
none-appearance here. 
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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 in
volves 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. 
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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. 
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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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