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Autumn. 
The world puts on its robes of glory now; 

The very flowers are tinged with deeper 
dyes; 

The waves are bluer, and the angels pitch 
Their shining tents along the sunset skies. 

The distant hills are crowned with purple mist; 
The days are mellow, and the long calm 

nights, 
To wondering eyes, like wierd magicians show 

The shifting splendors of the Northern 
Lights. 

The generous earth spreads out her faithful 
stores, 

And all the leaves are thick with ripened 
sheaves; 

While in the woods, at Autumn's rustling step, 
The maples blush through all their trembling 

leaves. 
ALBERT LAIGHTON. 

A Hallowe'en Ghost. 
I. 

IN THE good, old days, when haz
ing reigned supreme in every school 
and college in the land, there was a 
period of about a month in the begin

ning of the year when the gentle 
Freshman's life was made a burden to 
him. This period was from "Bloody 
Monday" (early in October) to Hal
lowe'en. The festivities opened with 
a whirl on Bloody Monday, then grad
ually calmed down for a few weeks, 
to wind up in a blaze of glory on 
Hallowe'en. But all this was changed 
now. The freshest Freshman in college 
could rest in peace. The fellows in 
Bob Warton's room were talking it 
over—this marvelous change that had 
brought the Freshman immunity—and 
at least one of them was mightily dis
pleased with it. 

"Thunderation!" said Jack. "Hal
lowe'en, and nothing doing. A .little 
old-fashioned hazing would be great. 
Now, there's Johnston. It's a lucky 
thing for Johnston hazing Freshmen 
has gone out of fashion here at college, 
for if ever a man deserved hazing he 
does." 



THE SIGNAL. 

"Why, what's the matter with 
Ralph?" answered Bob. "He's a blue-
blood southerner and knows it; that's 
all—or rather he's afraid other people 
won't know it. Feels he's got to up
hold the honor of the family name, 
and all that, you know. He's not half 
bad, though he is a little uppish for a 
Freshman, I'll admit. Still, I'll bet 
he's just bluffing more than half the 
time." 

"Nonsense, Bob," persisted Jack, 
kicking over one of Bob's new chairs 
to emphasize what he was going to say. 
"I tell you, it makes me sick to see 
Ralph Johnston strut around in that 
aristocratic, disdainful way of his, car-
rying his head up in the clouds and 
wearing that proud, scornful look on 
his face, as if he owned the whole 
earth and the university besides. 
Hanged if I don't celebrate Hallow
een by teaching the young Freshman 
a lesson." 

"I wouldn't monkey with him, Jack. 
He won't stand for it. Fle's got just 
enough of the hot southerner in him 
to kick up an awful row. You know 
Warren, don't you? He and I were 
jollying Ralph yesterday about those 
old Sophomore tricks, especially that 
scary ghost trick they played one Hal
lowe'en. You remember it, don't 
you? You know that one where they 
had a real live ghost wake a man up 
one night and then disappear in a trap
door. Well, anyway, we were telling 
Johnston about it, putting the colors 
on thick, of course. I noticed he got 
red and white by turns, but he didn't 
say much. When we got through he 
stepped over to his couch and pulled 
out something shiny from under the 
pillow. He turned around and we 
saw it was a big revolver—a seven-
shooter; forty-four, I swear it was— 
and he gave us about the nastiest 
look I've ever seen on a man's face. 

He was mad, or frightened—probably 
both—but he kept his voice pretty c ool 
and even, as he said: 

" 'You all see that gun. It's always 
loaded, and I sleep on it. If any 
Soph, tries to cut any shines in my 
room—ghost tricks or any other kind 
—I'll shoot him quicker'n a wink. You 
can tell that to your Sophomore 
friends.' " 

"Why!" Jack burst in, "a man with 
a temper like that's got no right here 
in the university. Damned if I don't 
teach him a lesson, and one he'll never 
forget, too. Besides, if he's really got 
some good stuff in him, as you seem 
to think, a little horsing will do him 
good." 

The spirit of Hallowe'en and haz
ing must have been in the air that day, 
for Bob's pleas were soon overruled, 
and after a few minutes' talk, Jack 
had won him around—reluctantly, it 
must be said—to a fantastic ghost 
scheme, with the southern Freshman 
as victim. Bob managed to get Jack 
to promise that Johnston was to re
ceive no worse treatment than a good 
scare. 

"But you'll sure see to his gun? 
Bob asked at last. 

"O, I'll fix that; don't you see how 
that'll fit into my plan?" 

When Ralph had gone to his din
ner Jack took a box of blank cartridges 
and crept softly into the southerners 
room. After fumbling for a minute or 
two under the pillow of Ralph s bed, 
and then spending a few minutes in a 
survey of the scene of action, he crept 
softly out again. He stopped at the 
door of Bob's room and showed him 
a handful of big revolver cartridges. 

"It's all right," he whispered. "I ve 

got a good false-face upstairs and I can 
easily get these balls out." 

"And the trap-door?" asked Bob. 
"Works like a charm," Jack replied. 
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II. 
People did not understand Ralph 

Johnston. Because he walked around 
the college grounds with his head high 
and a scornful look on his face, and 
could not make friends, the rest of the 
world judged as Jack did—called him 
an aristocrat and a prig, when in real
ity his haughty demeanor merely 
served as a cloak for the loneliness 
and homesickness he really felt, for he 
was an only son, and away from home 
for the first time in his life. More
over, even his bravado, which sounded 
so bold and melo-dramatic—as in the 
revolver incident, for example—was 
really only a thin covering for his gen
uine fear, or rather, his extreme nerv
ousness. Like all highly-strung men, 
Ralph was exquisitely nervous. In
deed, his "nerve," as modern slang has 
it, sustained him in many a bold ac
tion, and made him wonderfully 
strong and brave—for a time; but, as 
is always the case with stimulant— 
whether "nerve" or morphine—the re
action was inevitable and disastrous. 

Ralph did not know it was Hallow
e'en. He only knew that he was lonely 
and sick at heart. He had retired 
early. His head ached and throbbed 
monotonously; he was more than 
usually lonely—for he was physically 
unwell—and sleep seemed to offer the 
only relief. But even sleep failed him 
and he lay in bed hot and uncomfort
able, recalling to mind the events of 
this first month of life in a big uni
versity—a far from pleasant record of 
loneliness, melancholy and nervous 
torture. Yes! he hated the whole 
place! he told himself. Why did his 
mother want to send him here, any
way? 

He had at last fallen into an uneasy 
slumber, when he was suddenly awak
ened by the sound of a distant bell, 
moaning out the hours. He counted 

—nine, ten, eleven, twelve. Midnight. 
"I must have been asleep some time," 
he thought. He sat up in bed and 
looked around. How still everything 
was!—except his head, which buzzed 
and whirred in most uncanny fashion. 

Suddenly there came a slight creak
ing noise from the middle of the ceil
ing; then a quick rustle and swishing, 
as of skirts. He turned and saw in 
front of his bed a white, dim figure. 

For a moment Ralph was too fright
ened to move. Then he remembered 
that story of the ghost trick. Now he 
understood. They thought they would 
play it on him; did they ? They 
should see. His head became oddly 
quiet and cool. He slowly reached for 
his revolver, then raising it and aiming 
it deliberately at the figure's face, he 
said: 

"I give you one warning. Get out 
of here, or I'll shoot." 

The figure did not move. 
He closed his eyes and fired. He 

felt the room shake from the explo
sion. He looked again. The ghost 
was still there, perfectly motionless. 

Once more he gave warning; once 
more he fired. Still the figure did not 
move. 

Now he was beside himself, terror-
stricken. With a terrible gritting of 
his teeth, and half rising from the bed, 
he raised the revolver for the third 
time and fired straight in the figure's 
face. 

A greenish light suffused the room 
and shone fully upon the white face of 
the ghost. It's mouth gaped open hor
ribly, and as he looked Ralph saw— 
O, horror!—the three bullets embedded 
in the teeth. With a scream he fell 
over upon the floor. 

When Bob picked him up a moment 
later he was muttering and laughing 
foolishly. The two men put him back 
to bed, and then having assured the 
frightened landlady—the only other 



person in the house at the time—that 
it was only a student prank, they went 
quietly back to their rooms. 

The following; item, dated at the uni
versity town, appeared in a New York 
paper a day or two afterward : 
thn iPh H"ckne!1 Johnston, of Haw-thornedon, Va„ a student ; , 
Freshman class in the college, was to! 
day emoved to the State Lunatic 
Asylum at Middle,own, hopelessly in-
- ne. Overstudy is assigned as the 
cause of his breakdown. Young John-

here ami w'6" ^ favora% known 
mate's. § P°P r W'th his colIeSe 

A Cry from the Mist. 
UVP tllG str,^am white mist rolls 
GodU T°?u d'PS Iow in the west ' 

That seeks °f^ne po°; so"' »Jcii seeks its own. The best 
Font ,s forgetfulness. ' 
tn the strange half-death of sleen 

At his cry Kffi,!'' h"8k 

A»{»°y dmbi™™?pby 'he W0">' Way' 

• • b. in Daily True American. 
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bieeze; tlien the delicate green lead en 
soon unfold to take the place of the 
blossoms, which they don't (in beauty) 
st all. 

And then the tree is our fairyland, 
for we may climb in it to our heart's 
content, as we could not do when it 
was in bloom, since we might have 
broken the blossoms off. 

_ My favorite seat is at the top of the 
tiee, and as this "orchard" is quite 
young and slender, I am rocked to 
and fro by every passing breeze. 

I am afraid that our sense of beau ty 
is not as strong as our appetites, for 
we always love our orchard better in 
October than in May. 

JoSEPHINE FOSTER, 
Model, 1908. 

Wisdom is often nearer when we 
stoop than when we soar." 

—W ordsworth. 

When Schooltime Comes Around 
Again. 

An Apple Orchard. 

tre?whi'?PiIC °rchard" consists of one 
tree which does not belong to me at all 
b u t t o n ,  h u m a b o u t  

««. are 

They are so cute make their debut 

cannot las, allays iLL this 

have a miniatur^ days we mature snowstorm at every 

Schooltime has come around again; 
Vacation's had its day; 
e oarders and day scholars come 

Well rested and right gay. 

1 hey walk around the campus 
And sit upon the grass; 

And every one is talking 
VI going up a class. 

From the kindergarten scholars 
Tn^ - Seniors proud and tall, 

Ana 'S J /n,d merrV la"Khter, And good feeling among all. 

are several new professors 
>r;7 7° Y come to train the mind; 

N„ . from their appearance, 
No better could you find. 

What's that? the bell is ringing 
As it has rung of yore; 
here s a rush made for the building, 
Vacation is no more. 

T Mav m ee Cheers for old Modeh 
Be the n /euar, that's fust begun 

A a JuSt SHE S EVER seen, 
And the worst she yet shall run. 

EDITH THOMAS, Model '07. 
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Echoes from the Dormitories. 

ON S£PT£MBE:R eleventh Normal 
Hall was again filled with the State 
School students. As we looked around 
us we saw many new faces among the 
girls, and we wish to extend to them 
a hearty welcome. We join with our 
principal, Dr. Green, in hoping that we 
all shall be as one large family, sharing 
our many pleasures and joys together. 

The new hall adds charm and beauty 
to the place. Passing along the cor
ridors and looking into the rooms, so 
artistically decorated in the college-girl 
style, we are filled with the school spirit 
which tends to strengthen our family 
tie. 

When the announcement was made 
that the faculty would give a reception 
to the students on Friday evening, Sep
tember twenty-second, all felt assured 
that a great treat was in store for them. 
In this, no one was disappointed. After 
being presented to the receiving party, 
the students had the pleasure of meet
ing their teachers in a social way. 

The program of the evening con
sisted of speeches, given by Dr. Green 
and Prof. Whitbeck; a piano solo, ren
dered by Prof. Ambrose; a vocal solo, 
by Miss Heward; a violin solo, by 
Mr. Stretch; readings by Miss Mc-
Guire and Prof. Scobey, and two 
charades. 

The latter formed a novel feature of 
the entertainment. Could it be pos
sible that those who took part in the 
charades were members of our faculty? 
It was no dream, and all was a reality. 
How the old girls did envy the new 
ones when they learned that all field 
trips in the future were to be as the 
one in the charade was. 

Only too soon was it time to say 
good-night. All felt that the evening 
had been a great success, and one of 

the best receptions ever given in 
Normal. 

But this did' not end the social 
features. On Saturday afternoon, 
Miss Nelson gave an autumn-leaf party 
to the new girls. This gathering was 
an instructive as well as an entertaining 
one. After the students were given 
some directions concerning the books 
in the library, guassing-games were 
played. 

Now, it seems our Faculty has done 
its part to welcome both the old and 
new students. Let us see what we can 
do, in turn, to continue the social 
pleasures which do so much in bright
ening our school days at Normal. 

E. B. C. 

Ode to New Jersey. 
Air—Maryland, My Maryland. 

The rolling wave is on thy shore, 
Jersey land, my Jersey land! 

Aloft thine azured mountains soar, 
Jersey land, my Jersey land! 

Hill-top and vale, low-lying plain, 
Pine groves and streams with murmuring 

strain— 
These ne'er will let thy beauty wane, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
On Fame's bright roll thy name is found, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
Thy every rood is hallowed ground, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
At Trenton and on Princeton's field, 
On Monmouth's plain, with valor steeled, 
Thy sons their lives for freedom sealed, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
Though thou wast panoplied in steel, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
Hast smitten foe, hast seen him reel, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
Thy martial note long since did cease; 
Thou bearest now the branch of peace; 
God grant of love a long increase, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
Minerva holds thee near her heart, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
The sacred Nine here gifts impart, 

Jersey land, my Jersey land! 
From roadside shrine to college dome, 
Fair wisdom's sons where'er they roam, 
Thy altar fires bid welcome home, 

Jersey land, dear Jersey land! 
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T H E  S I G N A L .  
E D I T O R .  M A N A G E R ,  

JOSIE P. LUX, NORMAL, '06. 
Philomathean. 

S e c r e t a r y ,  

ETHEL HAMMEL, NORMAL, '07. 
Argufomuthos. 

T  r e a s u re r .  

ALVIN SYKES, MODEL, '06. 
Thencanic. 

L o c a l  E d i t o r s .  A l u m n i  E d i t o r s .  

MIRIAM OATMAN, NORMAL, '07. SARA BURNS, MODEL, 06. 
T-, TT , PAUL SCARBOROUGH, NORMAL, '06. 
ETHEL HAMMELL, NORMAL, 07. 
HELEN LANDON, MODEL, '06. E x c h a n g e  E d i t o r .  

ALVIN SYKES, MODEL, '06. HELEN LANDON, MODEL, '06. 

M a i l i n g  C l e r k .  

ALVIN SYKES. 

T e r m s : — F i f t y  C e n t s  p e r  y e a r ;  S i n g l e  C o p i e s ,  T e n  C e n t s .  

Students, teachers and Alumni are invited to contribute literary matter or items of interest. 
tffsT Address all communications, "THE SIGNAL," State Schools, Trenton, N. J. 

Entered at post-office in Trenton as second-class matter. 

Correspondents will please write on "rough note" and on one side of paper only. 

Exordium. 

AT THE opening of the school year 
in 1904, THE SIGNAL might have em
ployed an adaptation of the words of 
the Duke of Gloucester: 

Now is the winter of our discontent 
Made glorious summer by this sun of York; 
And all the clouds that lowe'd upon our House 
In the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 

THE SIGNAL did, in fact, in a way, 
avail itself of a spirit suitable to their 
use; it entered upon a successful 
course under the legend, Dux fcemina 
facti—the leader of the expedition 
was a woman. Now again, under 
favoring auspices, THE SIGNAL takes 

up its yearly round of months with 
high hopes and a praiseworthy ambi
tion to obtain success. Again THE 
SIGNAL'S banner is "full high ad
vanced" by a woman: Lux fcemina 
facti—the light of our undertaking !S 

a woman; and the particular bright 
and shining light is Miss Josie Lux, 
literary editor. 

Miss Lux aided THE SIGNAL last 
year and earned a promotion to the 
place on the editorial staff she now 
holds. 

The present contributor is not duly 
accredited as an editorial writer of THE 
SIGNAL. In the language of the mar
ket-place, he is buttin' in by penning 
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this exordium. He intends, however, 
through the connivance of the printer, 
to have it inserted in THE SIGNAE 
without Miss Lux's knowledge. 

THE SIGNAL'S subscribers may 
felicitate themselves and THE SIGNAL 
upon the selection of the editor-in-
chief. The undersigned will enter 
upon no encomium upon Miss Lux, 
for, like Massachusetts, she needs 
none, but in a true Sir Walter spirit 
and with great self-gratification, he 
throws down his cloak, as it were, for 
Miss Lux's use upon her approach to 
the editor's sanctum. 

The new Board of Editors will 
prove an efficient body of workers, and 
next June will find, we trust, THE SIG
NAL possessing a large financial sur
plus, and, what is better, enjoying the 
goodwill of subscribers, advertisers, 
exchanges, and even those friends who 
read the copies of THE SIGNAL belong
ing to other persons. 

The schools—Normal and Model— 
have entered upon their work with 
spirit; the organization is perfect and 
the school spirit elate. The institu
tional life is energetic; the societies are 
in fine fettle, and athletics are boom
ing. If there is anything lacking to 
make the present school year full of 
"ginger" and "go" yours truly does 
not know what it is. This statement 
is made with a full understanding of 
its import. The year's work is bound 
to be a success if every one subscribes 
for THE SIGNAL and sends another 
copy home to the folks. XPDNC. 

Duty. 

THE words of the great Nelson— 
"England expects every man will do his 
duty"—have been a stimulus to duty 
beyond the fleet at Trafalgar; they 
have strengthened the spirit and the 
muscle of men wherever labor of body 

or of mind has been needed in extrem
ities. The demands of every case 
where effort is required should be re
garded as serious, controlling, exigent, 
and the sense of responsibility should 
weigh heavily upon one who under
takes any work worth the name. 

The moral obligation that should 
bind one to the completion of a task 
should have the force of a contract, and 
when once one has entered upon the 
discharge of a duty there should be 
no variableness or shadow of turning 
from the completion of the action re
quired at one's hands. Even if one has 
sworn to his own hurt, he should be 
faithful to the performance of the obli
gation assumed. 

The yielding to temptation is often 
only going in the line of least resist
ance, and this line is often seen in our 
desires, and these desires are not 
always in harmony with our duty. 
Duty calls sometimes for self-denial, 
and no duty would seem to be stronger 
than that of keeping faith with our 
promises. If I have agreed to deliver 
goods at a certain price, and, before 
the date of delivery the price of the 
article has advanced, I must not allow 
a "forfeiture of my bond"; I must de
liver the goods. And so whatever I 
assume to do in good faith I should 
permit no personal advantage in other 
directions to cause my plighted word 
to fail. 

"Straight is the line of duty, 
Curved is the line of beauty; 
Follow the first and you shall see 
The second straighway follow thee." 

And this "line of beauty" is a beauty 
of the soul which far surpasses all 
physical pulchritude. 

We are glad to see our mind's home 
open again with the fervor and vim 
which is its special characteristic. One 
and all have come back resolved to 



make this year a better one than the 
last—what could be more conducive 
to the progress and ultimate success 
of an institution ? 

We find some changes on our re-
turn-M.ss McNary, who has been 
making a European tour of a year is 
back with us again, while Miss Free-
and who was taking Miss McNary's 

placg has returned to the Department 

work Wi" assist in critic 

torvr°nfSSOJ F°Ster' instrnct°r in his-
( education, resigned to take 

filled bvP f°f IaWu His place is wel1 
failed by Professor Hewitt. Mr. Hew-

Qass o3f'no6 wfr°u M°del with the 
Uass of 99. He then went to Prince
ton, where honors in History, English 
and Oiatory were won. After com 
pEtm^the course there he taught for a 

he eraduatfdT16 SC,h°o1' after which 
graduated from the Normal 

In the Model Department also 

MLrShenn11^ ^ bee" made~ Miss Sheppard, a graduate of N , 

permanentlU8"ht f°r Some time> ha3 been' 

anotdeacher '"foT 
gafc had be appS.ef™' 

ceShS G and st -
selec^d fop ^e place. t"onnec,lcl,t' was 

VennontEthel °Sg:ood' of Brattleboro, 
causS L 7" the vaca"cy 
Magee Miss n °f Miss 
natf!a u Osg"ood 13 a Smith grad-
necfalK ' S «raveIed extensive^ es-
familiarized herseE wS^FrJ^ 
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versity, and has taught successfully in 
that college. 

WW WOULD call attention to two 
poems printed in this issue, which a p
peared in the Daily True American 
quite recently. Both poems are signed 
E. B. E., and are printed by special 
request, because of their value, and b e
cause they are productions of the 
founder of THE; SIGNAD and a poet 
withal. 

WHO would not like to see our 
capital, its magnificent government 
buildings, monuments, museums and 
numerous other places of interest; who 
would not grasp at the opportunity to 
see the cotton fields of the South, the 
gieat plantations with their scores of 
laborers, the factories, packing houses 
and ports where the product is made 
salable, and is shipped; who would not 
care to travel through the West to the 
Pacific, and view all the wonders that 
God and man have wrought through
out this land ? "Where there's a will, 
there s a way," and if you go down 
to the library, put cotton in your ears, 
and then look through the new stereo
scope, it will not take very much im
agination to transport you far from 
Ti enton, and place you in the lands of 
your dreams. 

THE New York Sun recently printed 
ird notes, wild" from several States. 

1 ,tSe P-WEWcfi S tate songs did not in-
c ude one from New Jersey. Had the 
person who collected the verses been 
able to sit up and look around, he 
might have heard a tuneful ode from 

e uplifted voices of the delegation of 
New Jersey at the N. E. A. conven
tion, held at Asbury Park last July, 

e present the ode 011 another page 



FORGET RIBSAM 
When you want 

Flowers and 
Seeds 

COR. BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

For Stationery 
and Fine Confectionery 

GO TO 

Mc GARRY 
NEWSDEALER 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St. 

PHONES 264 

J. F. Hancock & Sons 
LOWNEY'S 

FINE CHOCOLATES 
Ice Cream, Cake, Pastry, Charlotte Russe, 

Confections, Etc. 
Come and see us for your class treats 

Corner Broad and Hanover Streets 
TRENTON, N. J. 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

Umbrellas, Trunks 
Bags, Suit Cases 
Pocket=Books 

Bear Brand Knitting Yarns 

MISHLER'S 
16 East State Street 

Student 
tyle 
oft Hats 

HOTTEL 

33 EAST STATE STREET 

No Stamps No Tricks 
No Schemes 

Courteous Service Prompt Delivery 
Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
The Grocers 

220 North Clinton Avenue 

Dental Specialists 
Philadelphia Painless Dentists 

15 and 17 East State St. 

All work guaranteed. Special 
prices to Students. Competition 
for excellence of workmanship— 
not cheapness. 

H. D.  Goodenough 
APOTHECARY 

Prescriptions accurately compounded. 

Fine Toilet Articles. 

Agency " Belle Mead Sweets." 

Corner State and Stockton Streets 

TRENTON, N. J. 



Most Women 
in Trenton 

appreciate the fact 

that "they do sell nice 

things at YARD'S " 

STORES 
4 and 6 North Broad St, 

TRENTON, N. }. 

Leading Photograph Studio 
for all kinds of High-Grade and 

Artistic Work 

Large Groups and Flashlights of Evening 
Parties a Specialty 

Special Discount to the Students of the State 
Schools 

MISS B. E. BROOKS 
Successor to J. B. HOLYER 

Most Women 
in Trenton 

appreciate the fact 

that "they do sell nice 

things at YARD'S " 

STORES 
4 and 6 North Broad St, 

TRENTON, N. }. 

Just Blakely 
Laundry 

That's All 

Phone or a Postal 

11 and 13 South Warren Street 

M. Hollmshead & Co, 

243 North Clin ton Ave. 

FINE CONFECTIONERY 

Also, a " VARIETY STORE " 

BELL PHONE 945 D 

Rensselaer 

^Polytechnic^ 

Institute, 
% Troy, N.Y. 

Local examinations provided for. Send for a Catai J_ 

WE KEEP A NUMBER OF 
LUNCHEON DAINTIES 

Perhaps some of these will please: 
Uneedas, Milk Biscuits, Social Teas, Frutana, Sultana, 

Cringer Snaps, Lemon Snaps, Oysterettes, Dates, 
igs, Oranges, Chocolate—others, too 

All at saving prices—below the ordinary. 

PHILADELPHIA GROCERY CO., Opposite the Schools 
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for home use, believing- it worthy, as 
it has been successfully "tried on the 
dog." 

THIS number of THE SIGNAE is 
late, and we know it. An explanation 
is due our subscribers. Our business 
manager resigned and thus left the 
financial end of THE SIGNAL "up in the 
air." But we are all right now and 
hereafter shall be on time. 

THE SIGNAL will, to the best of its 
efforts, conserve the interests of the in
stitutional life of the State Schools, 
giving particular attention to the foot
ball team. 

WE ASK you candidly, are not the 
merchants advertising in THE SIGNAL 
the best ever? They are all good men 
and true. If you have any good will 
towards THE SIGNAL buy your goods 
of these advertisers. If you are think
ing only of yourself, buy them just 
the same. You will get your money's 
worth. 

Turn to these advertisements at once 
and read them. 

When Love was Found. 

I hunted young Love in the marts of trade, 
And out in the caves on the mountain side, 

In the city streets where the children played, 
By sandy beach, and on ocean's tide. 

I searched the meadows a whole day long, 
And ancient groves by wild winds tossed, 

I asked of Life and Death and Song, 
And they only cried: "Poor love is lost!" 

I hunted young Love 'neath a darkened sky— 
Music was swinging soft and low; 

There at a table, She and I, 
The crowd was gone, the lights were low. 

She smiled at me o'er her roses red; 
For man may search, but Fate disposes; 

I found young Love, as she tossed her head 
Enmeshed in her eyes, 'mid rain-washed 

roses. 
F. B. L. in the Daily True American. 

SOCIETIES. 

Thencanic. 
September 15th. This was the first 

meeting in our new year, and the elec
tion of officers for the following term 
was the important business of the day. 
The officers e lected are as follows: 

President—Mr. Sykes. 
Vice-President—Mr. Royal. 
Secretary—Mr. Farley. 
Treasurer—Mr. Lee. 
Being the first meeting this year, no 

debate, oration or synopsis had been 
arranged for. 

At the close of the meeting Mr. 
Sykes invited the members of the 
society to join him at the "fountain." 

September 22d. By a vote of the 
society the debate was dispensed with. 
Mr. Pope gave the synopsis of current 
events. 

Philo Notes. 
PERHAPS you think these notes are dry; 

You are mistaken, though, 
For if you want to read dry notes 

Don't read those from Philo. 

The officers for the year 1905-06 
have taken up their duties, and, of 
course, are performing them in the very 
best way. Those holding office are as 
follows: 

President—Dora Nelson. 
Vice-President—M. Rae Willard. 
Recording Secretary—Beth Curtis. 
Treasurer—Josie Lux. 
Corresponding Secretary—Margaret 

MacCrellish. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Sara Burns, 
Contest Association — Jeannette 

West, Helen Landon. 
At the first meeting of this school 

year, we were delighted to find such a 
large attendance and so many college 
girls—both those who have been to 
college and those who are going this 
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month. What other societies can boast 
of so many members now studying- in 
the leading colleges of the country? 
Not many. 

Already this society has begun ar
rangements for a reception to the Hall 
girls, and a very novel and interesting 
entertainment it will be, if one may 
judge from the committee in charge. 

Shakespeare Society. 
Edna Sheppard. 

The Shakespeare Society began its 
meetings for the year on Friday after
noon, September 15th. As no pro
gram had been arranged, the meeting 
was a short one. Miss McNary, who 
has been away from us for a year was 
present at the meeting. We are all 
glad to have her with us again, and 
extend to her a hearty welcome. 

A second meeting was held on Sep
tember 22d. Preparations are being 
made for the work of the year, and at 
this meeting Miss McNary gave us a 
talk on the nature of the work, although 

•11 au yet been de(nded just what 
will be done. We are all anxious to 
make the year a successful one. 

The season for girls' sports has now 
begun, and we hope that unusual in-
tei est will be shown, not only in tennis 
and basket-ball, but also in bowling. 

Remember that our tennis season is 
getting short, and it must not be left 
for a few enthusiastic individuals to 
keep up the spirit of the game. Come, 
tennis players, one and all, join us in 
the progressive games, and show in
terest in this delightful sport. 

Let the same enthusiasm be shown 
for bowling and basket-ball. Be sure 
to come and practice, for "practice 
makes perfect," and it is sincerely 
hoped that this year will be, for the 
Association, one of ardor, spirit and 
success. 

Girls Athletic Association. 
Edith M. Cook. 

tbe. 'ast regular business meeting 
the Girls Athletic Association, held 

m June, 05, the following were elected 
officers: 

President Mabel Emmons. 
Vice-President—Edith Loos. 
Secretary—Marion Edwards 
I reasurer—Sarah Powelson 
Basket-ball Manager—Theresa Ken-

nedy. 
Bowling Manager—Elizabeth Tal-

madge. 
Tennis Manager—Frances E At 

water. 

Class Notes. 

SENIOR 11. 
Elsie Cornew. 

Once more the halls of the State 
Schools are echoing with the sounds of 
numerous voices. Many there are who 
have never stood within these halls be -
f°ie, who do not realize what untold 
pleasures are in store for them, and 
who stand dismayed before the door 
of the Psychology Class wondering if 
they will get the dreaded reproduction, 
or who tremble under Miss Field's 
piercing glance as she tells them they 
know absolutely nothing of construc
tive drawing. 

But do not feel dismayed, new class
mates; you will come safely through 
all of your difficulties if you will but 
follow in our footsteps, for we, we are 
the class of February, '06, who, having 
victorously surmounted all of the bar
riers of former years, are now entering 
upon our final stretch, which we hope 
will prove a very successful and profit
able one. 

Our officers for the last term are: 
President—Mr. Arthur Frost. 
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Vice-President—Miss Laura Bo-

ehme. 
Secretary—Miss Frances Horner. 
Treasurer—Miss Flora Dann. 

S E N I O R  1 — 1 . — F L Y  L E A F .  

Madeleine Lawrence. 

Once more we are back at Normal 
School and Normal Hall. With some 
regrets, of course, we came, but, on 
the whole, the Senior I—I'S are happy. 

To us, the first division, it means 
more to be a Senior than to any other 
section of the class, for we have fought 
and won more battles to gain that 
height, and so value it more highly. 

There are still battles to win before 
we gain the castle itself, but we have 
successfully passed through the B and A 
campaigns, winning the fiercely fought 
conflicts of Geography and Psychol
ogy, so we have strong hopes of being 
victorious in the Senior campaign. 

Now we are standing at the foot of 
the last long slope that leads to the 
castle, and all eyes are turned towards 
a fort from which flies a gold and white 
flag, emblazoned with the word Senior. 

It is our aim to plant a blue and 
white flag there, for when we can do 
that we have crossed the drawbridge 
and are ready to storm the castle itself. 

The forts ahead of us appear to be 
many and well defended, but we gain 
courage to go on and besiege them 
when we remember those we have con
quered, and that their number is 
greater still. These were not so well 
garrisoned, perhaps, but just as hard 
for us to conquer, for then our forces 
were not so strong. Strange to say, in 
this warfare our strongest foes, when 
conquered, become our best friends, 
ready to help us capture the next fort. 

So, though the forts are many and 
the castle strong, we are determined to 
conquer. 

S E N I O R  I — 2 .  
A. Miller. 

The Senior I—2's with brown and 
smiling faces greeted their classmates 
in Dr. Seeley's assembly room on the 
morning of September 12th, 1905. 

During a lull in the din of voices, 
you would hear the words: 

"Say, aren't you glad that there will 
be no psychology reproductions to 
write this year?" ; or, 

"What elective are you going to 
take?" 

The noise grew louder and the 
speaker's words were lost in the great 
buzz of voices. Finally Dr. Seeley 
called order and said: 

"Young ladies, it is time to make out 
your schedules," 

The work of the Senior I—2's had 
now begun for the new year, and we 
wish them all success. 

A  1 1 —3 .  
E- M. Hickson. 

The A II—3's are back again, 
clothed with the dignity of Seniors. 
Yes, Seniors who have risen above the 
petty trials and tribulations of the little 
"freshies." 

"The mount for vision—but below 
The paths of daily duty go; 
The nobler life therein shall own 
The pattern on the mountain shown." 

S E N I O R  1 — 4 .  

Once more we appear upon the scene, 
as usual, ready for work, and this time 
advanced to the ranks of the noble 
Seniors. From the fact that one of 
the girls, in calling a meeting the other 
day, spoke of us as the "A II—4's," 
it may be inferred that it is as yet rather 
difficult to realize the long step in our 
mental development which tills advance 
indicates. 

In glancing over our numbers we 
find several familiar faces missing; at 
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least one of the girls having already 
forsaken the role of bachelor-maid. 

A  I I .  

Helen N. Woodward. 

The most important thing that has 
happened in the A II class this fall is 
the advent of six girls who graduated 
from Model last June. All the old 
members of the class are glad that the 
new ones have come, and we will try 
to keep them from being sorry that it 
was our class of February, 1907, that 
they joined. 

A  I .  
I^uanna Fox. 

After a pleasant summer vacation, 
we have returned for our second year 
at Normal School. Although we now 
write "A" after our names, we are the 
same "busy bees" that we were last 
year. 

A few familiar faces are missed from 
our ranks, Miss Lydia Craig, Miss 
Julia McMurtrie and Mr. Ilustre. 

The present A I—2 class came into 
being on the 12th day of September, 
I9°5- an<T after passing through vari
ous intermediate stages of verdancy 
and callowness, has now arrived at a 
dignity and distinction of bearing ap
propriate to its advanced age. Many 
things have contributed to its loss of 
the first freshness of its bloom and to 
its gain of the sober sedateness of age. 
Experiences of being lost, so bitter that 
its members have sometimes felt them
selves "alone in a cruel, cruel world"; 
dread initiations into the mysteries of 
psychology; awful pangs of homesick
ness, have all been the means of rapid 
transit by which the class has been hur
ried from green youth to dignified ma
turity. Now, thanks to the vicissitudes 
through which it has passed and the 

trials from which it has come off con 
queror, it holds up its head among the 
best, proudly declares that it does know 
its way through the building, and looks 
forward to a prosperous and happy 
term. 1 

A  I — 4 . — F L Y  L E A F .  

This little information was gathered 
while listening to a recitation of the 
fourth division of the A class: 

Some men lose their self-possession 
entirely when attending a nominating 
convention. A most dignified and 
polished gentleman, at such a conven
tion, saw a friend sitting several seats 
from him, and being anxious to speak 
to him, forgot himself so far as to 
jump on his own seat, walk over the 
back of it, and climb other seats until 
he reached his friend. But this was not 
the worst. When he heard that "his 
man" was nominated, he deliberately 
put his foot through his own silk hat, 
and had to walk back to the hotel bare
headed. 

It is wondered if we are not affected 
the same at times. I overheard one 
girl say that every time she opened her 
mouth she put her foot in it. 

B  I I .  

It was brought out very forcibly, in 
a recent meeting of the reporters, that 
the "petite" dimensions of the present 
B II Normal Class has almost caused 
its existence to be overlooked entirely. 

Please do not ignore us so. True, 
we are few in numbers, but who knows 
what shining lights may some day 
emerge from this small chrysalis ? 

When Dr. Carr pauses during a reci
tation, casts withering glances around 
the class, then meditates with wrinkled 
brows, he is, according to his own con
fession, "thinking things." Long ex
perience has taught him that it is far 
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wiser, on some occasions, to refrain 
from expressing one's opinion too 
strongly. Hence, his frequent pauses. 
He is perfectly willing, however, that 
the pupils should give free vent to their 
imaginations at these times, and even 
make any applications they choose. 

S E N I O R .  
Mazie Lummis. 

The Model Class of 1906 is now 
seated in the Senior room. What a 
lofty throne we hold (the third floor), 
from which we look down upon the 
coming ages as they trudge up the steps 
with their faces turned toward us, the 
light! We realize that to them we are 
the example of all greatness, and hope 
thev will gain as much from us as we 
from the class of 'Naughty Five. 

Two important events occurred in 
the first week, the entrusting of the 
roll-book to Elsie Bartlet and the ap
pointing of Grace Jobes to the chair at 
the desk, she being deemed sufficiently 
dignified to fill so honorable a position, 
and least likely to spill the ink on our 
new blotter. 

Chemistry seems to bring to light 
the early training in the kindergarten. 
One member of the class, when asked 
what was her first impression of the 
earth, answered: 

"Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand 

Make the mighty ocean, 
And the beauteous land." 

The Senior girls are planning some 
ways to beautify their room, but in this 
particular "Actions speak louder than 
words." 

Several girls of the late Senior Class 
have returned to visit our (but they 
call it their) room, and to wish us suc
cess in the well-beaten paths of knowl
edge they think they know so well. 

Listen, Juniors! Pay heed and act 
upon these suggestions: "If you bor
row any of the books from Miss Brew

ster's desk; return them before you 
forget it." "Also, be sure to sharpen 
your pencils over the basket, not on the 
floor. That privilege belongs to this 
class." "Keep room eighteen quiet 
during study periods, as we did." Last, 
but not least, "Always speak respect
fully to your superiors, never forget
ting to say Miss and Mr. to the Sen
iors." 

J u n i o r .  

The Junior Class had its first meet
ing September 20th. The following 
officers were elected for '05: 

President—Dorothy W. Hill. 
Vice-President—Halsey Holmes. 
Secretary—Morris Traver. 
Treasurer—Janet Fitzcharles. 
Prof.—"Miss M. may recite." 
Miss B. M.—"Which one ?" (There 

are two sisters in the class.) 
Prof, (thoughtlessly)—"Oh, I want 

Lydia." 
We held our first class, meeting on 

Tuesday, September 19th, and the fol
lowing officers were elected for the term 
which will be the whole year: 

President—Mr. Alvin W. Sykes. 
Vice-President—Miss Beulah Comp-

ton. 
Treasurer—Miss Emily Swing. 
Secretary—Mr. R. B. Mathews. 

H .  S .  B .  
R. S. banning. Helen I,. Scobey. 

This month the girls of H. S. B. 
Have not got much to say, 

And this is odd, for usually 
We're just the other way. 

Items of interest pertaining to H. 
S. B. for this month are conspicuous 
by their absence. For the present our 
class energy seems to be entirely ab
sorbed by the new program. 

As yet we have formed no basket
ball team, and no class meetings have 
been held. 
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We begin this term with several ad

ditions to our number, to these we ex
tend a hearty welcome. 

The H. S. B. is looking forward 
to the customary class organization. 

The High School C welcomes back 
all the old and new pupils. 

Ginger Crumbs. 
[THE SIGNAL invites contributions to this 

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

Teacher—"How many kinds of 
nouns are there?" 

Little Girl—"Two, proper and— 
and—and improper." 

A voice on the stairs—"Isn't this 
weather horrid, Dr. When will it get 
cool?" 

Dr. C.—"I don't know. I ordered 
it to be sent on some time ago." 

Voice—"Your order wasn't obeyed 
though." 

Dr. C.—"No" (running his fingers 
through his hair), "I sent it C. O. D." 

Prof. P.—"If you saw a person 
going down the street with a little 
satchel in his hand, would you know 
whom to write to?" 

Pupil—"Prof. Sc - bey." 
HEARD IN PHYSICS CEASS. 

Dr. M.—"Miss M-t-h-1-, if you 
went into a store and asked the price 

of a certain kind of ribbon, would you 
like the clerk to say, 'It is 98 cents for 
3^2 yards?' " 

Miss M.—"Certainly not, I would 
want him to say 'It is 98 cents a 
yard.' " 

ARRANT NONSENSE. 
If you saw a pink, pug puppy playing ping-

pong with a pig, 
Or a great gray goose a-golfing with a goat, 

'Would you think it was as funny as a big, 
brown Belgian bunny 

Blowing bubbles with a bishop in a boat. 
If a gormandizing gobbler gobbles goobers by 

the gross, 
Which he pilfered from a peanut peddlers 

pack, , 
Could he earn his absolution by an act ot 

restitution . 
If he gave the Dago man his full crop back. 

If a singing stegomyia stung a Jap upon the 
jaw, 

And injected venomed virus in his veins, 
Would the microbe not prove sterile, since 

each one's a Yellow Peril, 
If the homeopathic theory obtains? 

If a gentle Jokesmith jabbers nutty nonsense 
in a way _ , 

That causes you brain softening to dread, 
Would you send him to a college where they 

try to hammer knowledge 
Into people that are foolish in the head. 

Selected. 

Dr. C-rr (discussing- test from which 
some were absent, observing in the kin
dergarten)-—"Some things come to 
my mind in reading these papers that 
make me think that a great many more 
than three should have been in the kin
dergarten. 

Later (reading answers from certain 
papers), he unearths these gems, which 
come near proving his statement: 

"Number is extended in Algebra by 
adding one or more units to that num
ber—8+3=11. 

"A negative number is that which is 
found going left of the given number 

"Number is extended in Algebra ac
cording to its mode of expression. 

Miss Stout (discussing the sentence 
method of teaching reading)— Es 

possible to give children very large 
wholes." Query—-Did Miss Stout ever 
give a little boy a doughnut? 
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Editors—PAUL SCARBOROUGH, 

Normal Alumni Notes. 

Miss Martha Finger, of the June 
class, 96, is teaching" in Newark. 

Miss Alice B. Haynes, of the June 
class, 05, is teaching in Hopewell. 

Horace Hoagland, who was gradu
ated in the February class, '05, is now 
employed as principal of the school at 
May wood. 

Miss Emily Walker, of the June 
class, '02, is teaching in Lodi. 

Miss Susan B. Heller, of the June 
class, 03, is teaching in Trenton. 

Announcement has been made of the 
engagement of Miss Silby Whyte, of 
the Normal class of June, '03, to Mr. 
Robert Richardson, of Trenton. 

Miss Whyte is now teaching in El 
Mora. 

Miss H. Marie Regan, of the Feb
ruary class, 05, is teaching in Penn
ington. 

Miss Beatrice Petrie, of the June 
class, '03, is now teaching in Lambert-
ville. . 

The members of June, '05, are well 
scattered over the country—most of 
them engaged in teaching the young 
idea how to shoot, but some of them 
are still found among us— 

Miss Mary Wolfe is taking a P. G. 
Miss Evelyn Cox is assisting Miss 

Eby, and also taking a P. G. 
Miss Fanny Curtis was with us one 

day during September. 

Normal; SARA BURNS, Model. 

Model Alumni Notes. 
The Model School may well feel 

proud of the number of girls of the 
class of 1905 who are studying at the 
leading colleges of the country. 

Margaret B. Kennedy, Ethelwynne 
Foote and Alice H. Mumper have 
entered Wellesley College, Wellesley, 
Massachusetts. 

Susie Y. Willets is studying at 
Swarthmore, Pa. 

Mildred H. Apgar has entered Smith, 
having passed the required entrance ex
aminations without conditions. 

Dorothy Tomkins, St. Mary's School, 
Burlington, N. J. 

Mabel J. Lee, Walnut Hill Seminary, 
Natick, Mass. 

Ethel N. Throp, Bradford Academy, 
Bradford, Mass. 

Those of the class of 1905 who have 
entered the Normal School are as fol
lows : Meta Trapp, Josie P. Lux, 
Ethel C. Hammell, Beth F. Curtis, 
Augusta Martin, M. Rae Willard ami 
Josephine Miller. 

Mabel Perry, '05, will make her 
home in Washington, D. C. 

1 he boys are equally well distributed 
among the colleges. 

Wm. Blodgett is at Princeton; 
Harry Bird, "Sonny" Garabrant and 
Warren Gibbs are at Cornell; Homer 
Meseroll and Leland Osmun are at 
Lehigh. 

We all express our deepest sym
pathies with Edith Haines, '04, on the 
death of her father. 
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Editor—HELEN LANDON, Model. 

Up to the present date but few ex
changes have been received by us, but 
we hope that soon we may record as 
many as our predecessors. The list 
last year numbered from sixty to 
seventy, and we hope to have many 
more school papers added this year. 

The paper that lives within itself 
alone realizes but a part of the benefits 
to be derived from school journalism. 
These are days of progression, and to 
keep abreast of the times, we must 
know what others are doing. Then 
again, exchanging gives us a chance to 
"see ourselves as others see us." 
Friendly criticism taken in the proper 
spirt cannot but aid us in our work. 

And let us close by expressing the 
earnest hope that the coming year may 
mark an era of increasing friendliness, 
mutual help and unbounded success. 

A RECIPE FOR HAPPINESS. 
To make it—take a hall, dim lit, 
A flight of stairs where two may sit, 
Of music, just a bar or so; 
Two spoons—of—just two spoons, you know. 
Ut little love pats, one or two, 
Or one squeezed hand instead will do; 
A waist—the size to be embraced, 
And two ripe lips, rose red to taste— 
v , are soft and sweet, 
You'll find your "happiness" complete. 

—"Rhymo." 

Amsi—"Say, Uncle Tim, what's the 
'curriculum' of a college?" 

Uncle Tim—"Eh ? Why, that's 
\\ hat them er mop-headed college stu
dents comb their hair with." Ex. 

Sad Scholar—"What's a phenome
non ?" 

Smiling Teacher — "I sometimes 
think you are one."—Ex. 

A small boy was asked once why 
the trees were green, and the flo wers 
beautifully colored, and why the b ird? 
sang. His reply was, "Ask God, He 
done it."—Ex. 

The Rule Too Short.—Pat was 
busily engaged laying bricks one da } 
when the foreman came to him am 
said: , 

"Pat, go back to the end of the build
ing and measure the length of the 
foundation for me." 

Pat vanished, and after a stay 11 

some duration, returned. 
"Well, Pat," said the foreman, ' did 

you measure it?" 
"Oi did." answered Pat. 
"How long was it?" 
"Altogether," answered Pat. ''twas 

as long as me rule, me arm anc t\v< 
bricks."—Ex. 

Umpire (at basket-ball game)— 
"Foul." , . .. 

Small Boy—"Where are the featn 
ers ?" 

Umpire—"You goose, this is a 
picked team."—Ex. 

The announcement is made o 
marriage of Bertha Allen, 'oi, to 
Blackwell, 'oi. 



GARRISON 

After school stop at Garrison's 
for your Apples, Oranges, Bananas 
and Cakes, 

Handy, also, at the lunch hour. 

CORNER SOUTHARD AND PERRY STS. 

ARE YOU WEARING 
HARRINGTON'S GLASSES? 

They 

Stop Headaches 

Help Your Memory 

Stop That Sleepy Feeling 

. Make Vour Studies a Pleasure 

Special Rates to Students 

HARRINGTON, 146 East State Street 

YOUNG MEN'S 
SUITS AND COATS 

Not the ordinary kind, but the 
distinctive Young Men's Fashions. 

Longer coats, deeper vents, peg-top trou
sers, are some of the suit features for Fall 
and Winter. Prices, $7.50 to $20.00. 

TRENTON CLOTHING CO. 
CLOTHIERS, HATTERS AND FURNISHERS 

ALL PRICES ALL STYLES 

Don't think of' any store but 
Williams' when in need of 
anything in the shoe line. 
Try a pair and be satisfied. 

Every type of a foot a specialty. 

A. T. WILLIAMS 
T37_I39 North Broad Street 

THE NEW JERSEY STATE NORMAL AND 
MODEL SCHOOLS 

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

THE MODEL SCHOOL is a thorough Academic Training School, 
preparatory to college, business or the drawing-room. 

The Schools are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, 
laboratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c. 

The cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, 
books, &c., is from $154 to $160 in the Normal, and $200 in the Model. 

The cost for day pupils is $4 a year in the Normal, and from $26 
to $58 per year, according to grade, in the Model. 

The Boarding Halls are thoroughly lighted by electricity, heated 
by steam, well ventilated; provided with baths and the modern con
veniences. The sleeping rooms are nicely furnished. 

For further particulars apply to the principal, 

J. M. GREEN. 



State School Men 
will find in this store 
CORRECT CLOTHING 
at very moderate prices 

FRED'K W. 

DONNELLY 
Hatter-Clothier 

TAYLOR OPERA HOtlSE 
T R E N T O N ,  N .  J .  

MacCrellish & Quigley 

PRINTERS 

BOOK BINDERS STATIONERS 

ENGRAVERS 

Opposite the Post Office TRENTON, N. } 

Piinters of THR S IGNAI.  

i """ t 

i DEL1CIOUS ICE CREAM 
1 OR LUNCH DOWN TOWN 

p y us a visit. Our dining parlors are the resort of nice people 
| who like dainty edibles and good service. 

2 1 th e array of cakes of our own baking is not the least of our 
j good features 

I HILDEBRECHT CATERING CO., 19 and 21 West State Street 
= OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE 

IIIIIIIBIIIIIIIII IIIAIIIIIII.IL...... I..I.>R 

= «>«aoNiC TEMPLE 
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want under the sun for have, without exception, the 

DRY GOODS °"'1"" 

and 

HOUSE-FURNISHINGS 

please consult us 

S. P. DUNHAM & CO. 
State and Broad Streets, TRENTON, N. J. 

in 

most stylish 

and speedy line of 

WOMEN'S $2.50 Shoes 
1 renton, made especially for the younger set 

$-.60 $2.50 12.60 

WALDORF SHOE 
A T. STOUT, Mgr. 

22 NORTH BROAD STREET 

GAIN STORES There is dash, charm, and a-youth-
25 A N D  97 „ ful finish to the Kaufman cloaks, suits, 

TRENTON,HN *1°*° ST waists, skirts, etc., which gives to each 
garment an individuality that is at once 

Drv a n d  T 7  / n  a t t r a c t i v e  a n d  p r a c t i c a l .  J u s t  the ap-/ C* -T aney (Goods parel to please the student in style, 

TRENTON'S TINIEST PR1CES ON P Q"AHTY A"D 

EAR AND MEDIUM GRAD ES "" 
OK MER CHANDISE 

BARGAIN DAY EVERY DAY 


