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& 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. 

s tudent 
tyle 
oft Hats 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

Umbrellas, Trunks 
Bags, Suit Cases 
Pocket= Books 

Bear Brand Knitting Yarns 

MISHLER'S 
16 East State Street 

HOTTEL 

33 EAST STATE STREET 

GARRISON 

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

Handy, also, at the lunch hour. 

CORNER S OUTHARD AND PERRY STS . 

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. 



At the Popular 

CONFECTIONERY and FRUIT STORE 
582 PERRY STREET 

Two doors west of Southard street, can be found a 
large assortment of Pure and Fresh Candies, con
sisting in part of Downey's, Daggett's and Schroff's 
Fine Quality of Chocolates, etc. 

Cong-Distance Telephone. 

JOHN Q. BOX, Notary Public 
Commissioner of Deeds and Insurance Agent 

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

Office, 582 PERRY STREET 
Bell 'Phone 1329 A. 

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 

JiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimimiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiMiiiHHiiiHHiinnmiumimimHinmHiimmmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii'iiii1"""11"1!: 

! FOR DELICIOUS ICE CREAM 
I OR LUNCH DOWN TOWN 
s pay us a visit. Our dining parlors are the resort of nice people 
: who like dainty edibles and good service, 
s And the array of cakes of our own baking is not the least of our 
= good features 

| HILDEBRECHT CATERING CO., 19 an d 21 West State Street 
= OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE 

^IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIM IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII'I"1"""""1"1 "IIIIR 

Rensselaer % 
Polytechnic'^^ 

Institute, 
%£ Troy, N.Y. 

Local examinations provided for. Send for a catalogue. 

No Stamps No Tricks 
No Schemes 

Courteous Service Prompt Delivery 
Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
The Grocers 

220 North Clinton Avenue 

ALL PRICE S 
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 
I37"I39 North Broad Street 

ALE STYLES 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 
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Autumn. 
Thou comest, Autumn, hearlded by the rain, 
With banners, by great gales incessant fanned, 
Brighter than brightest silks of Samarcand, 
And stately oxen harnessed to thy train! 
Thou standest, like imperial Charlemagne, 
Upon thy bridge of gold; thy royal hand 
Outstretched with benedictions o'er the land, 
Blessing the farms through all thy vast do

main ! 
Thy shield is the red harvest-moon, suspended 
So long beneath the heaven's o'erhanging 

eaves; 
Thy steps are by the farmers' prayers at

tended ; 
Like flames upon an altar shine, the sheaves, 
And, following thee, in thy oration splendid, 
Thine almoner, the wind, scatters the golden 

leaves! 
—Henry W. Longfellow. 

A Western Thanksgiving. 
THE minister entered the kitchen and 

sat down by the fire with a strangely 
dejected expression upon his face. So 
unusual was this that his wife asked in 
alarm, "Why, John, what is the mat
ter?" 

"Mary," said her husband, slowly, 
"if ever a community were given over 
to the devil for his own, this is the 
place." 

"O, John," cried his wife, sudden 
apprehension in her eyes, "what we 
were talking of—it's just five years— 
the Norths aren't back, are they John?" 

Her husband's silence was sufficient 
answer, and she waited for no words, 
but slipped down upon a hassock at his 
feet and looked into his face. "John," 
she said, quietly, "to-morrow's Thanks
giving Day. And we thank God for 
prosperity and peace. And Christo
pher North and Joe and Henry are go
ing to murder Jim Haley when he 
comes home to-night. And, John, it 
mustn't be." 

"I have seen them myself," said 
John, wearily, and they are blood
thirsty and—beastly drunk. There's 
no dealing with them, and not a man 
in town will touch them, for they all 
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think Joe has a right to kill Jim for 
marrying Lily. And Jim can't escape, 
for there are Norths guarding every 
inch of ground around the town, and 
every inch between Bentham and here, 
so if Jim doesn't drive here as usual, 
he'll simply be murdered in Bentham. 
And not a trustworthy officer within 
twenty miles! Mary, I wonder some
times if the Spirit of God hasn't left 
this town entirely, and if we ought to 
waste good seed on such desert soil." 

Mary looked at her husband with a 
face like an angel's, and answered, the 
inspiration of a great certain knowl
edge thrilling her voice, "He maketh 
the wrath of man to praise Him, and 
He is all-powerful even here. Let's 
leave it in His hands and stop worry
ing." 

They spent a long time in prayer to
gether, these two, and when they rose 
from their knees John's face had caught 
the glow of Mary's, and he whispered 
to himself, "All things work together 
for good to them that love Thee, and 
Thy word shall not return unto Thee 
void." To Mary he said, "We can't 
stay the course of events, dear, but it's 
all right anyway. We can praise God 
and thank Him to-morrow for the 
knowledge of His power and love, even 
though Jim Haley lies dead in his 
house. I have some calls to make this 
afternoon; I won't be back before sup
per time. Good-bye, dear." 

Mary went about her work en-
giossed in thought and silent prayer, 
and finally did a strange thing. She 
went upstairs and attired herself in her 
most becoming gown, arranged her 
hair as carefully as if preparing for a 
ball, adjusted her hat with the utmost 
painstaking, and, in short, made her
self look as attractive as a very pretty 
woman can look in clothes precisely 
suited to her. As she gave a last 
glance into the mirror, she said aloud, 

"Henry always did like you, and Chris 
was like a father to you. I wish you 
success, my dear." 

She walked out past the town and 
waited for the incoming stage. Jim 
ITealy sat on the box, unconscious of 
the fate awaiting him, and, seeing the 
minister's wife, offered her a ride. She 
accepted the invitation with alacrity, 
and climbed up beside him. "Jim." she 
asked, "isn't Lily inside?" "Yes, poor 
girl," answered the young man; "look
ing worse than ever, all run down. I 
tell her taking care of the children is 
too much for her." 

"I wish you'd bring her outside,' 
said Mary, diffidently." The truth is, 
Jim, the Norths are in town. They 
have the road guarded, and they're 
waiting for you at the hotel." 

The young man's face grew white, 
but his voice was steady, as he replied, 
"They said they'd be back in five years, 
didn't they? Well, I can die, I sup
pose. I just broke my revolver, and 
can't fire a shot." 

Mary made no reply to this remark, 
but said again, "Please ask Lily to sit 
out here by me." "And get shot, 
cried Jim, quickly. "I've a mind to 
leave you both here and go on and face 
the Norths myself—don't want two 
women shot." 

Mary calmly refused to be left be
hind, and so insisted on Lily's presence 
that Jim finally asked her to come sit 
by Mrs. Stanford. She came wearily 
enough, poor soul, carrying her baby 
(the third) in her arms. As Jim helped 
her up Mary made way for her to pass, 
for the Norths must not see Lily sit
ting by Jim. Yet they should see her, 
and — well — she was a contrast to 
Mary. Five years of married life had 
changed Lily very greatly. She was 
thin and pale and hollow-eyed, she 
looked weary and ill. To-day she had 
accentuated her ghastly coloring by 
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wearing a gown of a peculiarly unbe
coming green, and made more promi
nent every defect of feature by donning 
a most unsuitable and impossible hat. 
To cap the climax, she was in a gener
ally demolished and disheveled state 
from the clutches of the wailing infant 
which she carried. 

Mary noted all these details with 
quiet satisfaction. Joe had cared only 
for Lily's beauty anyway, she thought, 
and surely the sight of her now would 
considerably soften his resentment 
toward his successful rival. She re
pressed a smile at thought of the very 
carnal weapons with which she was 
fighting the Lord's battles, breathed a 
little silent prayer, and sat up and 
looked as pretty as a pink rose, for the 
hotel was in sight. 

She caught her breath as the stage 
drove up before the hotel, for there 
were the Norths, holding very ugly-
looking revolvers. But instantly sum
moning her resolution, she cried, "O, 
Mr. North, you have been here all day 
and haven't been around to the parson-
age yet! Do come before you leave 
town!" 

Christopher looked at her from head 
to foot, and, being in the excitable stage 
of intoxication, was melted at once by 
her appearance. Surely no murder 
must shock those lovely eyes; he must 
wait to shoot Jim. The susceptible 
Henry, who had long worshipped Mary 
from afar, felt his blood quicken at the 
sight of her, and resolved, like his 
father, to wait. And Joe, the instiga
tor of the prospective trouble; Joe, the 
injured, the vengeful; Joe was staring, 
open-mouthed, at Lily. He looked at 
her poor thin figure, at her pale, hol
low face and black-circled eyes, at her 
toil-worn hands, at the puny infant 
wailing in her arms, and pictured him
self in Jim's place. Entirely overlook
ing the essential1 distinction that Jim 
loved Lily, while he had been attracted 
only by her former beauty, he decided 

that Jim was sufficiently punished, and 
he, Joe, greatly to be congratulated. 

He slipped into his belt the revolver 
which he had drawn as the stage ap
proached, and turned contempuously 
away. "Come on, Hen and dad," he 
said. "Let him have her—I don't want 
her!" And the three departed. 

Fascinated, the minister's wife 
watched them pass into the open door 
of the bar, pay their account, treat all 
around, and start for the station (sans 
baggage, as they had come), all within 
ten minutes. Lily was weeping as if 
her heart would break, for the nervous 
reaction was too much for her, and Jim 
was trying to comfort her. Mary told 
Jim that she would walk home, thanked 
him for the ride, and left him with his 
wife. 

She saw a light in John's study as 
she entered, it being too dark to read 
by twilight, and felt that it was a type 
of the joy in her heart, which must 
shine out to brighten John's. Pushing-
open the door gently, she walked over 
to him and looked into his face with 
the expression of one who has seen a 
vision. "Dear," she said, "dear— 
thank God—J[im's safe!" 

She told him the story from begin
ning to end, blushing adorably as she 
unfolded her scheme, and the tale 
amused and alarmed and overjoyed 
him. Then, kneeling together again, 
they thanked God that He had given 
peace instead of bloodshed. 

It was very heartily that the minister 
on the morrow publicly returned thanks 
to Him for prosperity and peace, and 
very humbly that he said to Mary later, 
"Dearest, Jim told me after service this 
morning that his narrow escape set him 
thinking, and he wants to unite with 
the church—the first man we've gained 
yet. I—I guess we're not altogether 
wasting our good seed after all—and I 
feel like the very spirit of Thanksgiv
ing Day!" 

MIRIAM E. OATMAN. 
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A Dream Fulfilled. 

Twas in the ward of a hospital, 
Alone he lay at night, 

And to his suff'ring body came 
A slumber sweet and light. 

broke through slumber's calm a dream 
t>u w.ond rous hue and tone, 
The child knew not nor understood 

But gently slumbered on. 

'^LL^orrnS) called Life and Death, drew nigh ; 
I his tender bud is mine!" 

Cried Death; "Hold back, not so." quoth Life, 
t do not yet resign." 

Then Life and Death strove hard to win 
the sleeping, dreaming child; 

Bold Death spoke coaxingly and long, 
Bite murmured low and mild. 

"Fair child," pled Death, "I'll give thee rest-
internal rest from pain; 
otf l!1 tllese arms no suffering 
ohall ever come again. 

Life holds but strife and bitter woe, 
Une moment s fame—no more * 

But ache of age and loneliness 
And then the struggle's o'er." 

L'a? s?oke'. "Dear chfd, a little fame, 
Much pam, warm love in me 

•°s«effLTi1on™,'h™k5d "p «"•smiM' 

5 z;c!tsr,„wSr ™",ons' 
Onthfm' mfr 1r°n?' my thanks 1 hring On this Thanksgiving Day." 

J. ARCHIBALD CORLIES. 

The American Spirit. 
between t°he'AT , d e ' i v e r e d  in  t h e  c o n t e s t  
oflhe "MinJ J3 * ?feta Literary Chapters 

j . ' during March, 1905. We are 
student °]Pnnt " 38 th£ WOrk of °"c of our 

NATIONS, like individuals, move 
through a long process of develop
ment. Each nation does not attain the 
ugliest, and few, in this age, retain the 
lowest. The growth of the individual 
character aids, of course, in the devel
opment of the national, but, as in all 
stupendous things, the changes of the 

fre slow and sometimes accom
plished only after generations of bet
terment. 

The nation's character is, then, a 
welding of all of her people's ch arac
ters. Their pride will pay her de bts, 
their thoughts unravel her difficulties, 
their valor fight her battles, their b lood 
uphold her honor and their tears weep 
for her dead! But what has made this 
possible? What has given thousands, 
aye, millions of people the same ideal? 
There must be a nucleus around which 
such a love will centre, a thread 

"Which runs through all, 
And does all unite." 

and that thread, the outgrowth of 
common glories and common defeats, 
of struggles begun and sufferings en 
dured In unison, of community of 
thought and community of interest-
that is the .nation's spirit. 

Every nation must have a spirit, bu t 
every spirit is not essentially the same. 
There is a country, like Egypt of old . 
whose governing spirit is to be pow
erful ; there is a country which, like 
Babylon, values material splendor; 
there is a country, which, like Judea, 
upholds only a ceremonial righteous
ness, and there is a country which 
knows that each man is within him
self a nation. It is this spirit that is 
the father of the spirit of every mighty 
modern nation. 

What, then, is the American spirit: 
What is the essence of our nation: 
Doubtless, most of you will say "Lib
erty." In her babyhood liberty was 
the American spirit. Her people had 
transplanted it from English soil, and 
it grew only too well in this rich, un
tried land. Liberty is not, however, 
the reigning spirit of the present 
America. It is, indeed, the grand and 
immortalized seed, but it has borne 
some unique fruit on this side of the 
water. 

In the first place, Americans are not 
entirely of English 'origin. They are 
Celtic, Teutonic, Gallic and Latin—a 
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strangely united mixture, with the 
broadest ideas from each; hence, Eng
lish ideas alone would be too narrow 
to suit American needs. 

Years ago, before the thirteen col
onies separated themselves from Brit
ain, there had grown up from associa
tion in difficulties to be overcome to
gether or not at all, a feeling of equal
ity among our people not possible in 
aristocratic England. The new Re
public was based on this broad spirit 
of liberty—a belief in the efficiency of 
each man to know what was best for 
himself. This is not a spirit of law
lessness;, nor a spirit of irresponsibility 
to anyone for our actions. It is, rather, 
a more binding pledge of good will 
each towards his neighbor. It is a be
lief that each man has a capacity for 
self-government and self-restraint, 
which, connected with that of others, 
cannot help but prove of advantage to 
the country which holds him. Be
cause he has power in his hands will 
he disuse it? Because he knows he 
has an equal right with every person 
in a mighty nation to guide its course 
will he run the "Ship of State" against 
a rock? For the very reason that Ire 
recognizes his own responsibility, for 
the very reason that he enjoys such 
freedom, for the very reason that he 
loves the nation which gave him that 
freedom, he will do, "every man as he 
is able," for the right. 

It is true, to our disgrace, that there 
are men in our country who are in
sensible to every feeling, save the di
vine right of self; the wild speculator, 
the materialist, the agitator, the for
ger. and, worst of all, the corrupt po
litical leader. But have these men in
fluenced the works of the men who 
have most profoundly influenced the 
growth of our national spirit? Can 
they detract from our national unity? 
Can anything they have done take 
from us the heritage we have in the 

memory of the deeds of Lincoln and 
Washington? Can anything they have 
said efface the glorious words of such 
men as Henry, Webster and Clay? 

These flaws in our national charac
ter we must meet, as did the Ameri
cans of old, with a firmness of pur
pose and stern adherence to our ideal 
of justice toward all concerned. Then 
we need have little cause for great 
fear, for as long as there breathes a 
true American to honor the institu
tions which made him so long will the 
American spirit, as it works for man's 
good, exist! 

Not only have we a large faith in 
humanity, but we have also a large 
hope for humanity. Every man in this 
country has what we call a "chance," 
and with characteristic optimism we 
believe he will make the most of that 
chance. Look at Europe! Even in 
England, until quite recently, the busi
ness of the father has been transferred 
to the son from generation to genera
tion, and many of the other continental 
powers still cling to this practice. 
America has forgotten that such a sys
tem ever existed, for the son of her 
farmer may become the most influen
tial man in our nation, aye, and even 
the farmer himself, if he uses his 
chance to the best limit. 

Better than the chance is the security 
that goes with it. I mean our system 
of education. We say to our people: 
"You wish to become a merchant? 
You wish to be a teacher? You wish 
to become a statesman? Go to our 
schools and learn the how." There the 
nation's duty ends; the individual must 
account for the use of his "talent." 

With the liberality of liberty we 
have extended all this to the world. 
Watch these people that come to us! 
They are poor, ignorant, down-trod
den, yet eager to learn, eager to share 
in the quick pulse of our life and eager 
to be Americans. What becomes of 
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them? Look a few years later. They 
are'working in American mills, they 
are living on their own American 
ground, they are amassing fortunes by 
knowing American methods, and, 
what is more, they are Americans, 
working for American good! Have 
we done wisely? Surely, we cannot 
regret it! A land wide enough to hold 
millions more, a wealth as great as 
that of any nation, the widest diffusion 
of learning and the best moral char
acters—this is what we have, and be
cause they have given us the best in 
them and we have given them the best 
in us. So, from this wonderful inter
mingling, this synthesis of the charac
ters from every nation has come the 
faith in man, the hope for man and the 
love toward man. That is the Ameri
can spirit! 

Lou CONOVHR, 
Normal, June '06. 

Autumn Days. 
The crisp, bright autumn days have come, 

The gladdest of the year, 
Of merry winds and yellow woods, 

And orchards full of cheer. 

Heaped near the cornstacks in the field 
The golden pumpkins lie, 

Almost as good as sunshine, 
And better still for pie. 

The gentian and the aster 
Still deck the dusty way, 

The robin-redbreast lingers 
To sing his parting lay. 

The ripened nuts are falling 
Together with the leaves. 

And happy children's voices 
Are mingled with the breeze. 

Dotted with toiling trains, the white road 
Winds thro' the hazy hills, 

The fragrant grain is gathered 
To feed the busy mills. 

The season's work accomplished, 
The acres lie at rest, • 

While sunset's evening glory 
Empurples all the west. 

This golden tide of Aftermath 
Is passing all too soon, 

Of morning fair and evening rare, 
And blythe and sunny noon. 

When fruitful plain and garnered grain 
Of glad fruition tell 

The bounteousness of One 
Who doeth all things well. 

And songs of glad thanksgiving, 
Then let our voices raise 

To Him whose mercy ever 
Hath filled our hearts with praise. 

LOUISE C. AKERS, Feb., '06. 

The "Prep." and the "Select.' 

"ON Thanksgiving Day, at 10 A. 
M., we, 'Ward's Prep,' ^ p lay the 
'Guards' from town." Every git 
from Mrs. Wynne's Academy had ielt 
a sudden pull at her heart sti ings w tea 
she first saw this sign, for was not this 
the one great occasion on which the 
boys could take them to the game. 

Mrs. Wynne's school was very- se
lect, and Ward's Prep, was of the same 
nature, but somehow Mrs. Wynne tit 
not deem the "Prep" boys g°°(l 

enough to associate with the young 
ladies under her supervision, except 
in a most formal way. Every I ban >-
gfivine, however, she allowed the ar 
riers to be removed, and W >'nne" 
"Select" and Ward's "Prep" met on 
terms of equality and made good use 
of their short and much-desired pro' 
le£e" -n the Norman Hale was new at me 
"Prep" this year, and his advent \\u 
hailed with 'delight, for it made 1 

number of boys at the "Prep, tie 
same as the number of girls at 1 

"Select," and then, too, he was an all-
around sort of a fellow. 

From the time school opened, eai } 
in October, the boys had been p an 
ning to entertain the "Selects, as tie\ 
called the girls, on Thanksgn nv 
Now all plans were completed—eacn 
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fellow was to ask a girl to the ball-
game in the morning, take her in to 
lunch in the "Frat House," and then 
there was to be a stage-drive up to the 
pine woods in the afternoon, winding 
up with a dance and turkey-roast at 
night. 

Thanksgiving Day dawned bright 
and clear. The girls, flushed and ex
cited over the preparations, were gath
ered in the reception-room, each one 
absorbed in fixing her flag, pinning her 
colors on, putting a finishing touch 
here and a pat of approval there, be
fore they should start. Suddenly some
one spoke aloud : "Why, girls, where's 
Peg?" She was nowhere to be seen. 
"I—oh—I—wasn't Peg given a spe
cial 'invite' ? Oh, dear, our own 
Peggie, girls; what shall we do?" 
Consternation reigned supreme for a 
while, and then the speaker, a viva
cious little body who inevitably carried 
all before her, continued: "I'm going 
right over to the 'Prep' and find out 
what fellow didn't ask a girl; now, 
don't one of you move until I come 
back; it's a daring thing to do— 
Wynne will be awfully mad, but we 
couldn't go and leave Peg here. Good
bye." And she was gone. Two min
utes later she had bribed Dick, the 
chaffeur, to make a specially flying trip 
over to the "Prep" school. 

How her heart thumped when she 
ran up the broad stone steps to the 
office! "Mr. Ward," she began, as 
soon as she was ushered in, "Mr. 
Ward, we have been grossly insulted, 
and not a one of us is coming over 
unless you find out what fellow was so 
horrid as not to ask a girl, for our 
brightest and prettiest girl has been 
'cut.' Oh, can't you do something 
about it? " 

Mr. Ward, a handsome, good-na
tured man of forty, looked down into 
the flushed face of his visitor, and 

resolved fi> do all in his might to mend 
matters. 

An hour later Norman Hale stood 
at the office. door, wondering why he 
w as called up, and on this day of days 
at that. "Come in," called Mr. Ward, 
as Norman knocked. "Well, Hale, 
how's this—so you're the only fellow 
who has left the eternal question out 
of your celebration to-day? Now, 
don't you think it rather hard on the 
girl under the circumstances ? Come, 
Hale, I've perfect confidence in you, 
and don't doubt for a minute that you 
mean well, but, to tell you the truth, 
the girl that's been slighted is the 
leader over at the 'Select,' and none of 
the others are coming because she 
hasn't been asked." 

During the explanation Norman had 
stood amazed and perplexed, but now 
he rushed in to vindicate himself. 
"You see, Professor, I knew the fel
lows would all try to! get their invita
tion out first, so I told them I was 
going to send mine to Peg Morris. 
Suiting the action to the word, I sent 
it special delivery, hoping it would be 
the first one there. The girl I asked 
w as one whom I have known since I 
was a boy. We were neighbors in the 
old town before my father died, and 
were always the best of playmates. 
But my invitation was not accepted— 
it wasn't declined either, for that mat
ter—but, well, I drew my own conclu
sions, and let the matter drop. You 
don't suppose she didn't get the letter, 
do you? " he asked, reading the ques
tion in Mr. Ward's eyes. 

"You know your failing. Hale," 
was the reply; "better look into the 
matter." 

It was nine o'clock already; the 
game w:as called at ten. How could 
lie unravel the tangle, make explana
tions, and dress, all in one hour? He 
must do it, however, and so he rushed 
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back to his room, took down the re
ceiver and called up central, ready to 
make the necessary explanations until 
he could see the girl. "Hello, give me 
98"-—then he stopped; an oblong piece 
of paper projecting out of a crack in 
the telephone box caught his eye; he 
dropped the receiver and pulled it out. 

"Oh, what a fool I am! " he ejacu
lated aloud; "I posted that special 
delivery in the telephone box. Peg 
will never forgive me, especially since 
I informed all the fellows that they 
needn't ask her; that I had first place 
as an old chum." 

In an amazingly short time, Nor
man Hale wras speeding down Gordon-
hurst avenue on his way to the "Se
lect," his belated missive and a great 
bunch of yellow and white chrysan
themums in his hand—-the means of 
explanation and compensation. 
* * * * * * *  

"Hal e ke nook ke nick ke nive, 
Hal e ke nook ke nick ke nive 
Hal e ke nook, hal e ke nive, 
Ward's Prep, Ward's Prep, seven to five!" 

Shouted the body of students as the 
"eleven" of the Ward school, after a 
sharp struggle, won from their oppo
nents with a score of seven to five. 
While to the left of the field the girls 
from the "Select" were bunched to
gether (Peg leading, as usual) singing 
to the top of their lungs, and waving 
their flags of blue with the yellow and 
white of the "Prep" : 

"Hurrah for the gold and white! 
Hurrah for the Ward School too! 

May the boys of the 'Prep.' always 
Win for the girls and the blue." 

The whole day was voted a grand 
success, and by the time the Wardites 
bade the "Selects" good-night, they 
had planned another such good time at 
Christmas, promising each other to 
overrule the objections of their elders. 

'"Wasn't it funny, girls, the way it 
turned out?" Peg asked that night 

when they were gathered around the 
library fire. "Just think of Norman 
Hale's being at the 'Prep,' and the 
cause of my not getting an 'invite,' and 
then giving me such a splendid time. 
Come here, Bess, you old dear. If it 
hadn't been for you, ten chances to one 
I'd have been moping here all day, in
stead of having such a glorious time.' 
And then she whispered a few inco
herent words in the girl's ear, where
upon they both rushed out of the room, 
laughing heartily, and bound for an
other frolic. 

J. P- L. 

Darwin's Theory. 
[Published in Vol. I, No. 2 of THE SIGNAL.] 

First Voice.—Elephantus Loq. 
"I'd long ago no more a nose 

Than on the casual hoss is, 
But all through hunger's pinching woes 
I' browse on bark, twig, leaf or blows; 
By constant reaching with my nose 

I got this huge proboscis." 

Second Voice.—Camelopardalis Loq. 
"And I possessed as short a neck 

As any baby tender, 
Not then was I the small boy's geek, 
E'en now his gibe I little reck; 
I, too, got reaching with my neck, 

This elongated member." 

Third Voice.—Ciconia Loq. 
"At first I had a moderate bill, 

The early worm? I lost her. 
Of worms "called in" I've now my fill; 
The loss per cent, is simply nil, 
The oft' presenting of my bill 

Evolved my longiroster." 

Fourth Voice.-—Simia Caudata Loq. 
"Heredity gave me a tail,—• 

No slouch of a utensil, 
In acrobatic feats I sail, 
I strengthen, striving tooth and nail, 
By often playing with my tail, 

These vertebrae prehensile." 

Chorus.—Omnia Animalia Loq. 
"We all evolved on Darwin's plan, 

From torrula to monkey, 
One wriggled, squirmed, crawled, wad

dled, ran; 
Stood up and called itself a man,; 
Brayed out, 'I'm built on Darwin's plan, 

The most presumptuous donkey!' 
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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. 

A s s i s t a n t  M a n a g e r .  

PAUL C. SCARBOROUGH. 

S e c r e t a r y ,  

ETHEL C. HAMMELL, NORMAL, 07. 
Arguromuthos. 

T  r e a s u r e r .  

ALVIN W. SYKES, MODEL, '06. 
T hencanic. 

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, '06. SARA BURNS, MODEL, 06. 
„ TT >T , , PAUL C. SCARBOROUGH, NORMAL, '06. 
ETHEL HAMMELL, NORMAL 06, 

HELEN PIERSON, MODEL, '06. E x c h a n g e  E d i t o r .  
ALVIN SYKES, MODEL, '06. HELEN PIERSON, 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 and items of interest. 
R3T 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. 

A SCHOOL with 110 school spirit is 
not a school. Now let us ask—how 
may this school spirit be manifested? 
Doubtless the answer will be unani
mous—through the athletics. But. 
consider a moment. How many 
people see the games, or hear of them 
from members of the team or enthu
siasts over the contests, or even know 
of them through the public press of the 
town or city? Comparatively few as 
compared with those who read your 
school paper. Every flourishing school 
paper—and the paper flourishes because 
of oneof two reasons, either the staff of 

the paper furnishes the literary matter, 
gathers together a few notes and man
ages to make both ends meet through 
the advertisements; or, the school 
heartily co-operates in the work, and 
thus the paper is made worth publish
ing. Every flourishing school paper 
sends out at least forty copies to other 
schools throughout the State, and these 
papers are read, and passed around, and 
re-read. Show your school spirit 
through your athletics, we believe in it, 
but publish it through your school 
paper. 

The. societies of a school aid in rais
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ing the literary standard, then, why 
not see that your society has its place 
in your school paper recognized—see 
that your reporter does her duty! 

And, as for the class representation, 
well, we find it as hard as pulling teeth 
to get notes from some reporters. Let 
every reporter say to himself, when the 
time arrives for notes to be in, "I let 
this pleasure go, and write something 
for my paper, not because I love this 
less, but because I love my school more, 
and this is the only means I have, as 
representative of my class, of showing 
our school spirit," 

We read in one of our exchanges 
the following: 

"Lost—Somewhere on the campus 
or in the school building, the school 
spirit." May we never have to print 
such! Make your school spirit known 
to us, and we will manifest it to the 
State. 

ON FRIDAY, October twentieth, dur
ing the fourth period, we enjoyed a 
rare musical treat. A former student 
of our school, Miss Isabel Buchanan, 
gave a delightful song recital. Miss 
Buchanan possesses a soprano voice 
with the combined qualities of sweet
ness and strength and which she man
ages with ease and skill. An added 
charm to her program, which was ad
mirably chosen, was that she played 
beautifully her own accompaniments. 

She gave us a delightful forty min
utes, and we hope she will come to us 
again in the near future. 

As A SCHOOL, we are very fortunate 
in the line of treats and surprises. 
Twice during this last month we have 
been called away from the every-day 
routine of work to enjoy a half hour 
with those who have devoted their 

talents to the pursuit of art. Miss 
Page, a graduate of the Model School, 
who is now abroad studying music, 
came and sang to us on October ninth, 
and Miss Isabel Buchanan, a Normal 
February, 'oo, visited us on the 
twentieth, treating us to some of the 
most exquisite vocal selections to which 
we ever listened. Dr. Green promises 
several well known speakers to address 
us during the year, and we certainly 
appreciate his efforts to secure them, 
as well as the instruction and enjoy
ment we derive from their lectures. 

WE WOULD call attention to the 
article in the Alumni column, entitled 
"The Morals of a Senior Class." It's 
worth your while to read it. 

SOCIETIES. 

Philo Notes. 
Sara Burns. 

The programs for the month of 
October certainly have been interesting-
On October 5 th, we had a day with 
Nevin, and Nevin entertained us 
beautifully. Miss Willets gave a sketch 
of his life; Miss Van Dusen, a piano 
solo, and Miss Havens, a vocal solo. 

On October 13th, Miss Scobey read 
an original story, which was both 
original and amusing, and Miss Lan-
don recited a beautiful selection from 
"The Heart of the Ancient Wood. 

October 20th, the initiation of new 
members took place, and after this, a 
very informal reception. 

October 27th, Hallowe'en Program. 

Thencanic. 

We should like to know what you 
are doing Thencanic—wake up yom 
reporter! 
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Arguromuthos. 

Alice Weatherb}-. 

The Ar guromuthos Society started 
out September 15th, 1905 with the 
usual prospectus for a bright future. 

Miss Rodman's " massive brain and 
eagle eye" will view the society from 
the critic's standpoint, but THE SIG
NAL notes will lose some of their bril
liancy owing to the fact that Miss 
Alethia Weatherby does not pose as a 
literary luminary. 

The members of the Contest Asso
ciation will welcome the Misses Meta 
Trapp and Dorothy Hill, as they have 
been elected members of that august 
assembly. 

The Arguromuthos congratulates 
the body of delegates that decided upon 
the second week in October for the 
day of election to society membership. 
They think it a very fair plan. 

The Hall boarders enjoyed immense
ly the "jollification" on Hallowe'en 
as the Arguromuthos girls had been 
given a hint that they needed diversion. 

If the Misses Williamson, Cook, 
Kleinkauf, Fitzcharles and Butler have 
a haunted look and a mysterious air 
about them, it can be explained by the 
fact that they served on the Reception 
Committee for Hallowe'en. 

It is rumored that the members of 
the Arguromuthos Society will soon be 
sporting new pins. The Arguromu
thos girls have decided to leave the 
lilies of the valley for the brides. Keep 
your eyes open for some new and start
ling design. 

The social side of the Society has not 
been neglected so far, as during the 
past few meetings there have been 
readings by the Misses Gnechtel, 
Woodward and Morris; piano selec
tions by the Misses Butler and Rosell; 
recitations by the Misses Dorothy Hill, 
Britto'n, Trapp and Allen, and a de
bate : "Resolved, That needles are more 
useful than pins." Affirmative, Misses 

Cook and Balken; negative, Misses 
Conkling and Fitzcharles. 

The Society will be glad to welcome 
the girls that have been elected to its 
membership. 

Normal Dramatic Notes. 

George A. Karrer. 

The first regular meeting of the 
Normal Dramatic Society was held 
Friday, September, 29th, 1905. Presi
dent Frost presided, and appointed the 
various committees and directors for 
the ensuing term. 

The second regular meeting was held 
October 20th, 1905. Miss Loos had 
charge of the meeting. The object of 
the meeting was to initiate the new 
members, so that they might have a 
chance to show their dramatic ability. 

The members of the Society seem to 
be working with more enthusiasm this 
year than ever before. This, together 
with our president's adequate supervi
sion, indicates nothing- but a prosperous 
year for the Society. 

Shakespeare Society. 

Edna Sheppard. 

The regular meeting of the Shakes
peare Society was held on Friday after
noon, September 29th. At this meet
ing it was regularly moved and car
ried that the Society hold its regular 
meetings every Friday instead of every 
other Friday. It is thought that by 
this amendment more effective work 
will be done by the Society. 

The program for the meeting on 
October 6th consisted of a paper on the 
English Religious Drama before the 
time of Elizabeth, given by Miss Cook, 
an account of the stage at the time of 
Shakespeare by Miss Mnlford, and an 
account of the Drama before the time 
of Shakespeare by Miss Dwyer. All 
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of these papers were very enjoyable 
and instructive. 

At the regular meeting on October 
13th the Program Committee reported 
that as Shakespeare's tragedy Henry 
V. is to be played at Princeton early in 
November, this play would be the first 
to be studied by the Society. The pro
gram for this meeting consisted of a 
synopsis of Henry V. given by Miss 
Woodward, Miss Maguire, Miss 
Horner, Miss Leonard and Miss Ber-
ger, each giving one act of the play. 

The papers were instructive, and 
they will be especially profitable to 
those of our Society who are able to see 
the play at Princeton. 

Gamma Sigma Society. 
L,aura Cadmus. 

Our society has again entered upon 
its duties for the year, and we are quite 
sure it will be one of the most pros
perous years in its history. How could 
it be otherwise, with the following offi
cers : 

President, Mellie Green. 
Vice-president, Alice Craythorn. 
Secretary, Marion Oliphant. 
Treasurer, Lillian Kenedy. 
Corresponding secretary, Elsie Rog

ers. 
One of our many interesting func

tions was a "hurdy gurdy" dance, 
which we gave in honor of the new 
girls, who are to be members of our 
large and happy family. 

Next Friday we expect to initiate our 
new members. Then for fun! 

Athletics. 

BOYS' ASSOCIATION. 
Scott Fell. 

Well! Well! Well! We haven't been 
^coi ed on vet. Quite a surprise, you 
think ; well, no, we knew it all alon°-O " 

First Pennington—Our team, though 
greatly outweighed, held down the 
strong team from that seminary to a 
score of 0-0. 

Then the Stuges from Princeton, 
whose halfbacks could walk off with 
our whole tearp, were beaten, 5-0. 
Those children played good ball, but 
what could they do against our Royal 
Captain and his squad. Husky Traver 
tore holes in the wire large enough for 
men to go through three abreast. 

And then the Rutgers Prep! 
Pennington was big! 
Princeton was bigger!! 
But Rutgers was biggest!!! 
Yet they were easy marks for us. 

Long encl-runs and fine line holding 
were the features of the games. 

Things look good after our enter
tainment, but we need your aid yet-
come out and buy your basket-ball tick
ets as soon as the season opens. 

GIRLS' ASSOCIATION. 
E. B. Cook. 

The crowning event of the tennis 
season occurred on October 17th. This 
consisted of an inter-class tennis tour
nament. 

Each class had met, a week previous, 
and elected two of its best players as 
representatives. The following were 
chosen: Sen. II. Miss Chambers and 
Miss Nelson : Sen. I, Miss Brokaw and 
Miss Farrow : Misses Morris and Vor-
hees, of the A II class, and Miss At-
water and Miss Elliott were chosen by 
the A I's. 

Before the dav of the tournament the 
two chosen from each class played to 
see who would be the luckv ones. 

Bv the "Process of Elimination 
there were four girls. Misses Cham
bers, Brokaw, Morris and Atwater, to 
represent the four highest classes of 
the school. 

Miss Chambers and Miss Morris 
were defeated by Miss Brokaw and 
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Miss At water, respectively, although 
the A II's showed class spirit by this 
inspiring little song, to the tune of 
Tammany: 

A II—II, 
A II—II, 

Are we in it? Well, I guess; 
A II, A. II, yes, yes, yes! 

A II—II, 
A II—II, 

Hit 'em, serve 'em, 
Do not miss 'em, 

A II—II. 

Then followed the most exciting 
event of the day, when the finals were 
played. 

The interest was intense, and class 
spirit ran high. Miss Atwater put up 
a good game, and for a while it seemed 
as if the first set was hers, but, by a 
score of 7-5, Miss Brokaw won. 

Still more interesting was the second 
set. As Miss Atwater placed one of 
her swift balls over the net the loyal 
A I's would burst forth into 

"One, two, three, four, 
Whom are we for? 
Atwater! Atwater! Atwater !" 

Then the Senior I's, not to be out
done. would shout back as their player 
made one of her excellent back-hand 
strokes, 

"Senior I! Senior I! Senior I! 
Brokaw, kaw, kaw kaw, 

Bro-kaw!" 

The second set decided it, however, 
by a score of 6-2, in Miss Brokaw's fa-
f'or. This decision was hailed by the 
following from the Senior I's; 

"Yes we are, yes we are, 
V—i—c—t—o—r." 

Then came the impressive ceremony 
of presenting the cup by Dr. Green to 
Miss Brokaw. The class banner, mean
while, being held above her by her 
classmates. 

All agreed, that all had played well, 
and that the inter-class tournament was 
a great success. 

Student Branch of the Y. W. C. A. 
B. M. Harrison. 

The Student Branch of the Y. W. 
G. A., started in our halls last year, has 
become quite a thriving and prosperous 
body. They have become affiliated with 
the local Y. W. C. A., who gave them 
a reception of welcome early in the fall. 

The members have been most charm
ingly entertained for several Wednes
days by hearing Miss MacAfee, our 
president and delegate to Silver Bay 
last summer, give an account of her 
trip. Next to going to any place one's-
self, is to hear an interesting account 
from someone who has gone. 

But pleasure must give way to work, 
which in this case is pleasure of a dif
ferent kind. The regular courses to be 
studied during the year have arrived, 
and all are earnestly engrossed in the 
perusal thereof. 

Class Notes. 
S E N I O R  1 1 .  

Elsie M. Cornew. 
"As some great-shouldered giant fights his way 
Through rank on rank of foes, so plunges on, 
Through all the bristling hosts of ignorance, 
The Titan human race upon its course." 

So we, the Senior Class, are strug
gling 011 our way of progress. We have 
stepped across the threshold, and are 
now fairly started upon the work of the 
school year. A few short months of 
hard, earnest work, and then the Class 
of February, '06, of the State Normal 
School, marching under its banners of 
gold and white, will go out from these 
halls to join that vast army of men and 
women known as teachers. 

Our president, Mr. Arthur Frost, re
signed his position soon after school 
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opened, and Miss Dora Nelson was se
lected to take the place left vacant. We 
are sure she will fill the chair ably. 

Our class pins are to make their ap
pearance soon. Watch out for them! 

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

Madeleine Lawrence. 

With the term nearly half over Ave 
find the glamour of the summer vaca
tion all gone, and the anticipation of 
Thanksgiving taking its place. 

Our main thought and attention now, 
however, is upon the school work. On 
every hand we hear the words: 

"Have you read very much for Gen
eral History?" 

"How many Physics experiments 
have you done ?" 

"Are you teaching now ?" 
"What criticisms did you get?" 
The Senior I—i Geometry class is a 

sad trial to Dr. Carr—so great a one 
that he fears someone will soon need to 
write his obituary. In fact, we believe 
that one written by a member of the 
class has been already submitted to him 
for his approval. 

I he forceful and expressive language 
of Miss S. in General History class is 
to be commended. 

S E N I O R  I — 4 .  

Charlotte D. Farrell. 

All the Senior I's are rejoicing over 
the result of the inter-class tennis 
tournament, which was held this week, 
but Ave have more cause for our pride 
than any of the other divisions. We 
have the honor of counting Miss 
Brokaw one of our number. 

For some reason there is very little 
Senior I—4 news worthy of SIGNAL 
mention that reaches the ears of the 
reporter, so she Avould like the other 

girls to keep their ears open, and tell 
her of any "choice bits" which they 
may chance to hear. 

A  I I .  
Helen Woodward. 

Some of the girls in the Psychology 
Class were obliged to wear for a day or 
two, little squares stamped on their 
hands, but were consoled by Miss 
Alden, Avhen she said that even at a 
party they would look very interesting 
if not beautiful. 

What an easy Avay to be interesting! 

A  I — 2 .  

Helen Hutchinson. 

On October 2d and 3d, during the 
sixth period. Dr. Boice, at Miss Mc-
Guire's request, gave us two very in
teresting talks on voice hygiene and 
voice production. Since that time Ave 
have all ( ?) been taking daily breath
ing exercises, "Hup!" 

Of our number two, Miss Sears and 
Miss Ellis, have become members of 
the Philomathean Club; four, Miss 
Rodford, Miss Atkinson, Miss Finger 
and Miss Scott, have joined the Argu-
romuthos Society, and one has become 
a member of the Shakespeare. 

A  1 — 1 .  

We are making great strides this 
year, at least some of the teachers must 
think so. 

Prof. Sc - bey says, "You have the 
honor of being the noisiest class in the 
school." He brings the lessons doAvn 
to our comprehension by such illustra
tions as "A profitable hen is a layer,' 
and making us see the "pint." 

Miss McGu - re led us to think out 
what it is that "makes us cry at one 
time and Aveep at another." 

All of us are wondering what Prof. 
Apg - r's exact meaning is Avhen he 
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tells us to go to "H," while we are 
tracing birds in his room. 

Dr. C - rr has taken a special interest 
in us. He is so afraid that we will not 
be able to keep order in our classes 
that he gives us a gentle reminder each 
day. 

B  I I — F L Y  L E A F .  

There is always considerable talk 
made about pupils, when forced to be 
absent, not preparing their lessons for 
the day on which they return. To the 
thoughtful person this subject will ap
pear to be one worthy of consideration. 
Supposing a pupil to remain home 
Tuesday on account of illness, when is 
he to prepare Wednesday's lessons? 
That pupil does not know how the state 
of his health will be Wednesday, sup
posing him even able to see to those 
lessons Tuesday evening. You see 
Tuesday he is ill; will that illness 
kindly subside when the study bell 
rings to permit the pupil to make ready 
for the uncertain to-morrow? If that 
pupil is suffering from headache or 
slight fever, does he not run the risk of 
intensifying his malady by overtaxing 
and working the tired brain? The 
whole thing is illogical. Any pupil able 
to study the advanced lesson need not 
miss the session. 

"Sufficient unto the day is the evil 
thereof." 

The writer of these few lines is not 
on the road to win laurels in Algebra 
this term; in other words, she is not a 
mathematician, as the averages of F. 
and P. will testify. In spite of her 
mental obtuseness, the forty-minute 
period each day has not been entirely 
wasted. Many pearls of wisdom (on 
subjects generally) are thrown in, 
gratis, by our august professor. The 
aforesaid "poor mathematician" has 
endeavored to collect a few of these 

gems, for the edification of the school 
at large, and herewith submits them, 
with the hearty desire that they may be 
as the seed that fell upon good ground 
and yielded abundantly. 

Pupils are too receptive; they show 
too much willingness to be told, to ac
cept things on faith. They should 
rather show a spirit of curiosity, so to 
speak, a desire to find out things for 
themselves. 

Well! the jug on the shelf, you can 
fill it, and there you are. (No disre
spect in comparing Normal students to 
j"gs.) 

What is needed on the part of the 
Normal students is more reflection, 
more reflection. Do not drop all you 
hear in the class-room, as a cloak at 
the door, not to be put on again until 
entering that class next day. How 
can the teachers possibly help you un
less you reflect and clinch that knowl
edge in your brain. The nails in a 
fence, unless clinched on the other side, 
will, in time drop out, leaving the fence 
to grow weak and eventually tumble 
down. So clinch the nails of knowl
edge meted out to you from day to 
day that your mental capacity for that 
subject may not become as the old 
fence. 

The B 2 class, by a little diplomacy, 
has been fortunate enough to win THE 
SIGNAL banner this year from the 
Model Senior boys. We are very glad 
to receive the banner on the Normal 
side, and extend a vote of thanks to 
the Model Seniors for taking such 
good care of it during the past few 
years. We can appreciate the feeling 
of affection which they entertain for 
the dear old banner, and which they 
manifest by their evident reluctance to 
hand it over ff> the winners, so I in
terpret the delay of presentation. 

It will be a long day before they get 
the banner again. 
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B 1—2. 
Lillian Franklin. 

The B I's have selected a basket-
hall team for the following year, hav
ing for 

Captain—Miss Bonqnet. 
Forwards—Miss Bonqnet, Miss 

Franklin. 
Guards—Miss Clark, Miss Reilly. 
Center—Miss Loue. 
Substitutes—Miss Watson, Miss 

Mclntyre, Miss Barber. 

(Too late to be classified.) 
Miss M- Gu-rc—"Give a sentence 

containing the past participle of kill." 
Miss B-rb-r—The killed dog is 

dead." 
Prof. H-iy-t—"Give some proofs, 

held by the people of the fifteen cen
tury, that the earth was not round." 

Miss Sh-l-s—"Why, they thought 
the people on the other side of the earth 
would be walking on their heads." 

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

Once upon a time, King Rufus and 
Bill Sykes sailed into the West. Their 
intention was to take a trip through 
the Island of Wonderland. The diffi
culties and surprises they met with 
were almost past comprehension. 

Prior to their London, Rufus had a 
dispute with a Scot, who was Coleman 
on the vessel, and Fell off the Far Lee-
ward side into the briny deep. A Pier-
son cry arose to the ears of the crew: 
"My, but it's Rank in here; I'd like 
to Leav (e) it (t)." Finally he was 
rescued and the party safely reached 
the shores of Wonderland. 

The adventurers were met by the 
Pope, who guided them over Hill and 
Mount to his magic cave. At the en
trance of the cave was a Seeing, in 
which sat foe, a Royal Knight of 
Wonderland. In his hand was a Dutch 

book. "I Will more Bartlett pears 
have," was the sentence he was puzzle-
ing over. A shriek of joy burst from 
the inner part of the cave as Regan 
came out shouting: "My Comp (is) 
done, what a Job (es)." 

The Pope then said: "I will enter
tain you by putting a vision before 
your eyes. He waved his wand, a 
trance fell over the assembled friends. 
Another Hill appeared before their 
eyes. Upon its sides were fields of 
Maize. On the summit was a 
Park (er), in which the Inter-State 
Fair was being held. Jeannette and 
Peg strolled by, each eating a "hot 
dog," which a magic Faussett had pro
vided for them. "My, how it Bums, 
said Peg, as she jumped on the merry-
go-round. 

The vision ended quickly, for a Fox 
came running out of the cave and 
chased them all back to the boat. 

H. T. P. 

S E N I O R .  
Alice Lummls. Mr. Mathews. 

Miss Ely and Professor Whitbeck 
had sent out invitations for a reception 
to the Model Senior class, to he held 
on Friday evening, October 20th. 

When the appointed evening ar
rived, Miss Ely and Mr. and Mrs. 
Whitbeck stood up to receive then 
guests, and found not a Senior, the 
feast was prepared and all was read}, 
so they sent out into the byways and 
hedges, inviting all to come in and par
take. 

In a few minutes the beautiful!} 
decorated room was filled with a mot
ley throng. 

"Here and there a tramp. 
An Indian from camp, 
A Baxter street Jew, 
A pretty girl or two, 
A coon with a cane, 
A lass from the lane, 
Old ladies so proud 
Also mixed in the crowd.' 
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You would hardly suppose the dif
ference in rank and position of these 
would permit their being passably con
genial. Such, however, was the case. 
A very pleasant hour was spent by all. 
When the masks were removed, who 
should be revealed but the Seniors of 
1906. The same dignified personages 
in unusual garbs. Congratulations 
upon the clever disguises followed. 

A very short program was pre
pared : 
Recitation, Mr. Parker 
Piano Solo, Miss Eccles 
Recitation, '. . .Mr. Pope 

Mr. Pope was not present, so a very 
pretty young lady volunteered to take 
his place, and filled it excellently. 
Vocal Duet, 

Miss Havens and Miss West 
The chorus of "Peculiar Julia" was 

rendered: 
"Peggie, you're peculiar, 

Helen, you are queer, 
Mazie, you're unruly 

As a wild Western steer. 
Classmates, when we leave here, 

You and I, 
We'll give a toast to Model, 

'May she never die!'" 

Miss Staber and Miss Ely had ar
ranged a game in which every Senior 
learned his or her fortune. They were 
written in verse, and were amusing, 
even if some of them did predict bad 
luck. 

"In a hammock, 
By the brook, 

Pretty girlie, 
Reading book. 

Just a glance, 
That's enough, 

Risks the chance, 
Gets rebuff. 

Push the claim, 
She's your fate, 

Win the prize, 
Before too late. 

She hesitates, 
Begins to parry, 

Then at last, 
Consents to marry. 

In the future, 
When you're wed, 

Don't thank me, 
For this I've said." 

You can see by this, Mr. Farley an
ticipates a happy future. The medi
ator revealed the following to Miss 
Pierson: 

"Here's to the girl that's strictly in it 
Who don't lose her head a minute, 
Plays well the game and knows the limit, 
And still gets all the fun there's in it." 

While Miss Lummis hints of mys
tery : 

Oh, maiden sly, you ask your fate, 
And thus the sorceress doth relate, 

"Jewels and gold for one so fair, 
But beware a man with bright red hair!" 

Houses and lands and joy and health, 
All this shall be your earthly wealth. 
Good luck shall follow you everywhere, 
But beware the man with bright red hair. 

All that you wish for you shall gain, 
And blessings on your head shall rain, 
But never forget, when anywhere, 
To watch for the man with bright red hair! 

It was growing late, and the laugh
ter was interrupted when Miss Brew
ster and Miss Vanderbuilt were seen 
pouring the steaming chocolate. 

The Seniors extend their thanks to 
Miss Ely and Professor Whitbeck for 
a very enjoyable and memorable even-
ing. 

J U N I O R — F L Y  L E A F .  

A REMINISENCE OP SUMMER. 
Nixon sat with Miss Wainwright on 

a bench at the fourth hole; his elbows 
rested on his knees and his hands served 
as a prop for his head, as he scowled 
fiercely at the tip of his write doeskin 
shoe. Miss Wainwright's back was 
turned partly toward him as she ab
sently beat little holes in the turf with 
her brassie. There were two little lines 
of vexation between her eyes, and her 
lips were slightly pouted; her hat was 
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thrown down on the bench beside her, 
and the fresh breeze blowing from 
Long Island mischievously tossed stray 
locks of hair across her face. The 
caddie having become tired of waiting 
had thrown himself down in the shade 
on the other side of the bunker. 

Neither spoke for about ten minute^, 
then Miss Wainwright turned squarely 
around on the bench, and sat watching 
a white sail glide over the sparkling 
blue water of the sound. Soon the 
little lines disappeared from her fore
head, and a mischievous sparkle crept 
into her eyes. She bent forward and 
peeped into Nixon's gloomy face, and 
then both broke into a laugh. 

"Really, Mr. Nixon," she said, "you 
are so foolish, you would not let me 
finish what I was going to say. You 
asked me if I would not go on the sail
ing party to-day, and I said I would 
not, and then you got angry and would 
not let me finish, and said I never did 
anything you wanted me to do. . What 
I was going to say was, that I would 
not not go unless mother's headache 
was better. But, come, we are only at 
the fourth hole, and we must finish be
fore luncheon." 

That night, after dinner, Nixon 
strolled out on the piazza, and found 
Miss Wainwright seated there, sur
rounded by an admiring group of men. 
She was chatting gaily, and smiled 
ardently as Nixon strolled up. 

"Ah, Miss Wainwright," he said, 
"may I have this dance with you, the 
orchestra has just begun to play." 

Miss Wainwright rose and smiled 
sweetly at the group, which smiled back 

at her, but poor Nixon's unconscious 
back received many fierce glares as 
they walked away. 

As they passed out of the ball-room, 
after the dance, Nixon said, "I had a 
miserable time to-day without you, 
everybody missed you, and there 
seemed to be no life whatever in the 
party. ' 

They walked around to where Nixon 
had found Miss Wainwright sitting 
surrounded by her admiring group; but 
there it was now deserted by all, but 
mosquitoes. 

They stopped at the railing and 
locked out over the calm dark water. 
After a few minutes silence, Nixon 
said, "You don't know how I missed 
you to-day, and I thought, 'I missed 
her so for one afternoon, what would 
I do all my life without her? '' 

Miss Wainwright looked up into his 
face and said smiling, "Did you dear. 

And then—well, then, we all know 
the rest. S. 

H .  S .  C .  

The basket-ball team for H. S- G 
has not been chosen yet, but the cap
tain is Gladys Cole. 

G R A M M A R  A .  
Helen Lee-

The Grammar A class is now in
terested in organizing the basket-bal 
team for this year. Those elected for 
the team are: Hannah Goldberg, cen
tre; Mabel Harper and Helen Hen-
drickson, guards; Helen Ashmore am 
Helen Lee, forwards. 
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[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.] 

Miss H. (in Zoology Class, trac
ing birds)—"I can't do that!" 

Miss R.—"Well, is it 'c' ?" 
Miss H.—"No." 
Miss R.—"Of course not; well, then, 

go to 'h'!" 
Miss H.—"I am there, but I can't 

find this bird!" 
Miss R.—"Then it must be a Bird 

of Paradise." 
First Smarty—"I'd like to find a 

pump for the well of knowledge." 
Second Smarty—"You don't have to 

look far, there's the faculty." 

THE OLD MAN SPEAKS. 
Says young John Turkey to his Pop, 

"Father, I wonder whether or not 
It isn't time for old Farmer Jones 
To be looking around for turkey bones?" 
The old man slowly shook his head, 
Scratched his ear, and then he said : 

"Son John. I'm getting old, 'tis true, 
My legs are stiff, my sight's failing too, 
My feathers aren't as bright as of yore. 
And I don't roost high in the tree anymore, 
But something tells me very plain 
That if Farmer Jones visits our family again, 
He'll take your old daddy, sonny dear, 
So you need not worry about it this year, 
But should it happen he chose to take you, 
111 bu ry your bones when they get through, 
So cheer up, my son, and get out of sight, 
Then you'll grow as old as your father 

alright." F, 

While Miss S. was discussing a test, 
one of the pupils (Agnes by name) 
raised her hand to ask a question. 

Miss N.—"Well, Agnes ?" 
Agnes—"Miss S-, does capital 'R' 

stand for right or wrong on our pa
pers ?" 

Miss S. (not thinking)—"For right 
in this case." 

Miss P.—"Now, Thomas, where was 
the Declaration of Independence 
signed ?" 

Tommy—"At the bottom." 
La Fille—"Mr. Bowne brought Mr. 

Bell to call upon us to-day." 
Le pere—"Well, well! He was 

bo(une)und to ring him in, wasn't 
he?" 

'Tis folly to look for: 
A medicine to keep the ink well. 
A telescope to watch the flight of 

time. 
A cemetery in which to bury dead 

languages. 
A treatise on what makes the 

weather vane and the roads cross. 
A front and back for the sides of an 

argument. 

'Twixt optimist and pessimist 
The difference is droll; 

The former sees the doughnut, 
While the latter sees the hole.—Bx. 

He sallied forth a pleasant morn 
To call on his fair Miss, 

And when he reached her residence 
this. 

like 
stairs 

the 
"P 

Went 

He will not go there any more, 
Her father met him at the door, 
And 

1U3M 
UAVOp 

3>1!I 
•sup 

—Bx. 
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Editors—PAUL SCARBOROUGH, Normal. SARAH BURNS, Model. 

Normal Alumni Notes. 

As, no Alumni notes have been sub
mitted for this column, we take the 
liberty of borrowing an article from 
the Exchange Editors department, 
"The Morals of a Senior Class." 

lit is, in the first place, absolutely 
necessary for each member of the class 
to consider himself a single section of a 
large piece of machinery, all of whose 
parts work in harmony, and for the 
class to work as a unit. When this 
unity of action has been obtained, the 
real work commences. With the en
nobling of the tone of the school and 
the elevation of its moral atmosphere 
as its aim, the class then advances 
to success, and thus true success is 
earned. 

"A senior class has always a heavy 
responsibility resting on its shoulders 
•—a responsibility which is peculiar in 
itself. It has a special mission to ful
fil for the school, of which it is a part, 
and it is always by the degree of suc
cess achieved in the fulfilment of this 
duty that its standard is measured, its 
estimation based, and the class remem
bered. The class is judged wholly and 
solely by taking account of what it has 
accomplished for the school by exert
ing an elevating influence over the 
scholars. 

"A class in college is not remem
bered especially by the great athletic 

victories it attained, or by the good 
times -it had, but by the calibre, char
acter and stamina of the men who 
formed that class." 

The Echo then adds, and THE SIG
NAL s econds it: 

"And now, Seniors, let us apply this 
to ourselves. Let our aim be to better 
our school, and then when each sepa
rate member takes up his life work his 
influence upon the community will be 
so great, and the impression made by 
the class so deeply felt, that neither 
time nor posterity can ever efface 
them." 

Model Alumni Notes. 

Miss Grace Thompson, '05, who is 
studying music under the direction of 
Mrs. Skillman, visited the school one 
day last week. 

Miss Marion Durell, '04, now at 
Wellesley College, has won honors for 
her Freshman year. 

Miss Mabel Perry, '05, who is to 
enter Washington society this winter, 
paid her farewells to her Alma Mater 
last week. 

We see our friend, Mr. Ruhlman, 

'05, about town. 
Miss Eleanor M. Haas, '05, has gone 

to art school, where she will take up a 
course in designing. 



Editor—HELEN T. PIERSON, Moilel. 

Exchanges. 

The number of exchanges, as yet, is 
not up to the usual standard, but be
fore long we hope to have things in 
good working trim. One of the best 
articles which has come before our 
notice this month is from The News, 
and is well worth publishing. 

The Spectator contains a paragraph 
concerning the support of athletics, 
which is short and to the point. 

"An institution which needs plenty 
of support in our school is the Athletic 
Association. When the Association is 
in financial distress, the teams lose 
spirit, and, consequently, poor records 
are the result. Let everybody who is 
interested at all in athletics join the 
Association and pay an undivided at
tention to everything that goes on in 
that department of the school." 

The News, of the East Orange High 
School, is one of our best exchanges. 

Argus, the headings of your col
umns are both well thought out and 
well executed. 

ihe cover of the Echo's October 
number is very appropriate. 

"A Little White Violet," in the 
Oracle, is very well written; the style 
is dainty, and it leaves a pleasant im
pression in the mind of the reader. 

The October number of the Junto, 
T- H- S. Spectator and The Blue and 
II kite are all creditable issues. 

A\ e m iss the exchange column which 
should be in both The Argo and The 

Student. Arrange for one as soon as 
possible and profit by it. 

THE SIGNAL acknowledges the 
above and following exchanges with 
thanks: 

The Shield, Adelphian, Oracle, 
Junto, Maple Leaf, George School Ides 
and White and Blue. 

"FOR MEN ONLY." 
XU~ 
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"Did you enjoy yourself in Ger
many, Mr. Brush?" 

"No; I got tired of being called 
Herr Brush."—Ex. 

Teacher—"A fool can ask questions 
that a wise man cannot answer." 

Pupil—"That's why we all flunked." 
—Ex. 

A fly and a flea in a flue 
Were imprisoned. Now, what could they do?. 
Said the fly: "Let us flee?" 
"Let us fly," said the flea, 
So they flew through a flaw in the flue. 

Puck. 

What Hans' idea of Heaven is 
We don't know very well. 

For when he lookes up in the sky 
He says, "Der Himmel ist hell." 

And when I questioned him 
He nearly had a fit; 

"Ach! Wie?" said he, 
"There's nothing wrong damit."—Ex. 



ARE YOU WEARING 

Most Women HARRINGTON'S GLASSES? 

in Trenton They 

' Stop Headaches 

Help Your Memory 

Stop That Sleepy Feeling 

Make Your Studies a Pleasure 

appreciate the fact 

that lthey do sell nice 

things at YARDR " 

Special Rates to Students 

HARRINGTON, 146 East State S treet 
appreciate the fact 

that lthey do sell nice 

things at YARDR " Just Blakely 

STORES 
Laundry 

That's All 
4 and 6 North Broad St. 

Phone or a Postal 

TRENTON, N. J.  
11 and 13 South Warren Street 

M. Hollinshead & Co, We have, without exception, the most sty lish 

and speedy line of 

243 North Clinton Ave. 
WOMEN'S $2.50 Shoes 

in Trenton, made especially for the younger set 

FINE CONFECTIONERY $2.50 $2.50 $2.50 

Also, a " VARIETY STORE" WALDORF SHOE 
A T. STOUT, Mgr. 

BELL PHONE 945 D 22 NORTH BROAD STREET 

WE KEEP A NUMBER OF 
LUNCHEON DAINTIES 

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

Ginger Snaps, Lemon Snaps, Oysterettes, Dates, 
Figs, Oranges, Chocolate—others, too 

All at saving prices—below the ordinary. 

PHILADELPHIA GROCERY CO., Opposite the Schools 



THE MARK OP HIGHEST EXCELLENCE 
is found in our line of 

COLLEGE BRAND CLOTHES 
$12 TO $25 

The ideal clothes for the chap who wants to have 
the extra little "kinks" which college life demands. 
They're all found in these. 

Other grades of Snappy Suits from $7.50 up. Top 
Coats, $10 to $25. Rain-Coats, Furnishings, Trunks, 
Bags, Suit-Cases, Umbrellas. 

GUNSON, •=""""«„£?DRBSSY 

J J7-II9 East State Street, Trenton, N. J. 

SOROSIS 
SHOE 
PARLOR 

Men's, Women's and Children's Shoes 

TT_ 121 NORTH BROAD STREET 
L. UPDIKE & SON 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Shoes Polished Free of C harge 

GROVATT & BROWN 

Florists 
CUT FLOWERS, POTTED PLANTS 
FUNERAL DESIGNS A SPECIALTY 

127 NORTH BROAD ST. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Greenhouses, Corner Cummings and Chestnut Avenues 

BELL PHONE 1172 D 

F A L L  
H A T S  

1905 
1906 

DOBBINS, " THE HATTER" 

25 East State Street 

DIEGES & CLUST 
"If we made it, it'-s all right." 

Official CLASS PINS 
Jewelers of FRATERNITY PINS 
the Leading cupstm'C. 
Colleges WATCHES 
Schools and DIAMONDS 
Associations JEWELRY 

25 John St., New York 

Amatenu photo Wor^ F inished 
DEVELOPING 
PRINTING 
ENLARGING 

FIRST-CLASS WORK ONLY 

E. S. APPLEGATE & CO. 
Opp. Taylor Opera House 

A  S E A R C H I N G  E X A M I N A T I O N  
Is essential when your eyes need attention. Our Eye Specialists 
have the years of experience so necessary to insure satisfactory 
results. They are familiar with the various ailments of the eye and 
the results upon the nervous system that arise from defective vision 

and eye strain. Many scholars are better students from the result of their examinations 
and treatment. If you want the best, consult the Eye Specialists of the 

Sun O ptical Manufacturing G o. 
DR. GEO. F. APPLEGATE, Pres't 

State and Warren Street TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 



MacCrellish & Quigley 

PRINTERS 

BOOK BINDERS STATIONERS 

ENGRAVERS 

Opposite the Post Office TRENTON, N. J. 

Printers of THE SIGNAL 

J. H. Blackwell 
& Sons 

WHOLESALE 
GROCERS 

Trenton, N. J. 

PHILA. BARGAIN STORES 

25 AND 27 SOUTH BROA D ST. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Dry and Fancy Goods 
TRENTON'S TINIEST PRICES ON POPU

LAR AND MEDIUM GRADES 
OP MERCHANDISE 

BARGAIN DAY EVERY DAY 

c 
HA 

Lavender Lotion, 
For Chapped Hands, Face, E tc. 

Wt ) Liquid 
^ i Corn Cu re. 

Monogram Cough Syrup 
Red Liniment 

Magic Headache P owdei 
PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED 

AT ALL HOURS 

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

TRENTON, N. J. 

If you've a want under the sun for 

DRY GOODS 

and 
HOUSE-FURNISHINGS 

please consult us 

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

REYNOLDS 
& COA 29 East Sta te S treet 

Candies 
Ice Cream 
Soda Water ^COLD® 

There is dash, charm, and a youth
ful finish to the Kaufman cloaks, suits, 
waists, skirts, etc., which gives to each 
garment an individuality that is at once 
attractive and practical. Just the ap
parel to please the student in sti hi 
quality and price. 

South Broad 
net Lafayette Streets^ 
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Prescription Business our Specialty 

BRITTON DRUG STORE 
Masonic Temple TRENTON, N. J. 

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

BOOKS- New and Old 

Clayton L. Traver 
J 08 South Broad Street 

TRY 
THE UNION LAUNDRY 

Shirts, collars and cuffs for men. 
Shirt-waists and white skirts for ladies. 
Lace curtains and fancy pieces. 
House linens, rough dry or dull finished, 

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

Entire satisfaction or no charge whatever 

16 South Stockton Street 
Telephone 335 Trenton, N. J. 

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

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

telligent citizenship. 
Free to those whose parents are unable t o 

bear any part of the expense of maintenance. 
Moderate payments only required in other cases. 

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

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

Full particulars will be furnished on applica

tion to the Principal, 
JOHN P. WALKER-

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 nun ; 
and how so to present that subject-matter as to conform to the laws ot 
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, &e. 

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

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. 


