


DON'T 
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 

s tudent 
tyle 
oft Hats 

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 A ND PE RRY S TS. 

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 Lowney'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 Fa ll 
and Winter. Prices, $7.50 to $20.00. 

TRENTON CLOTHING CO. 
CLOTHIERS, HATTERS AND FURNISHERS 
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j FOR DELICIOUS ICE CREAM 
I OR LUNCH DOWN TOWN 

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

And the array of cakes of our own baking is not the least of ou r 
E good features 

| HILDEBRECHT CATERING CO., 19 and 21 West S tate Street 
= OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE 

^IIIIII NIIIIIMTII,, ••••••••••••••I mi mini •••• 

Rensselaer % 
Polytechnic^^ 

Institute, 
Trov. N.l Troy, IM.Y. 

Local examinations provided for. Send for a catalogue. 

ALL PRICES 

No Stamps No Tricks 
No Schemes 

Courteous Service Prompt Delbeu 
Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
The Grocers 

220 North Clinton Avenue 

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 

ALL 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 S '3' 
Schools 

MISS B. E. BROOKS 
Successor to J. B. HOLYER 
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A Christmas Herald. 

Gladly the bells peal forth again, 
The gladsome Christmas song. 

Telling the story of joy to men: 
That a Christ and Savior is born. 

Into each lonely heart there creeps 
A feeling of warmth and cheer, 

As within the soul the chord resounds 
All joy for the glad New Year! 

Then cheerfully onward let us go 
To the song that the angels sing, 

"Peace on the earth, good-will to men," 
Is the message the Christ-child brings. 

B. H. c. 

The Christmas Redemption of 
Margaret Kane. 

Madeline Eawrence. 

AT A w indow on the fourth floor of 
a tall, dingy-looking building in one 
of our large cities sits a young girl. 
Her head is resting upon her hand as 
she gazes down into the street below. 
Her attitude is one of dejection, and as 
we get a glimpse of her face we are 
startled by the joylessness of it. A 

pretty face it would be if something 
would take the bitter curl away from 
those lips and bring a light into those 
eyes. Her dress is that of a working 
girl, and it is also that of a lady. 
Everything about the neat though not 
luxuriously furnished room shows that 
its occupant is one of refinement and 
gentle breeding. In spite of the spot
less curtains and the dainty dressing-
table, we feel that the room is not all 
a girl's room should be. At first we 
are puzzled to tell why we have this 
feeling, then we realize that it lacks 
coziness and cheeriness. It is bare and 
barn-like. 

Again we turn to that figure by the 
window apparently so oblivious to 
her surroundings. Margaret Kane's 
thoughts are far away from this busy 
city and this cheerless room at the top 
of one of the buildings in the very 
busiest part of it. Far plainer than 
she sees the street below, she sees a 
little white-painted house on a quiet 
country road. Morning-glories climb 
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over the fence, over the porch and over 
the windows. A girlish figure enters 
the door, with a bunch of wild roses 
with the dew still on them in her hand. 
After placing them in water as pure as 
the dewdrops themselves, she takes 
them into a room where one feels in
stinctively that it would be sacrilege 
for any but the purest of God's crea
tions to enter. Eor there by the win
dow sits a woman with a face so gentle 
and good that it seems as if a bit of 
heaven itself had been let down into 
this room. 

Ah, Margaret, now the hot tears 
begin to fall, for you were, the girl 
with the roses, and this woman with 
the angel face was your mother. The 
scent of the wild roses comes to you 
now as you think of that happy morn
ing and the dark days that followed. 
This striving, sinful world of ours was 
no place for such a woman as Mrs. 
Kane, and heaven soon claimed her for 
its own. 

Margaret was sixteen then, and 
alone in the world. Fatherless from 
her infancy, she and her mother had 
been all in all to each other. For 
several years past Mrs. Kane had been 
an invalid, and Margaret had been her 
sole companion. Visitors were rare, 
for neither mother nor daughter en
couraged them. The neighbors all 
agreed that the Kanes were nice people, 
but so hard to get acquainted with. 
The truth was that both Mrs. Kane 
and Margaret were naturally reserved, 
and the mother, at least, realized that 
this delightful companionship could 
not last very long.' 

Alargaret had no intimate girl 
Iriends, for she had never felt the need 
of them. Though pleasant and gra
cious toward everyone, no one could 
break down the barriers of her reserve 
to find the warm, loving heart that was 
leally there. She seemed to possess an 
ever-ready fund of material within 

herself to draw upon, which took t he 
place of outside pleasures such a s most 
girls delight in. She seemed to b e 
perfectly happy with her mother, he r 
home, her books and her flowers. A 
strange girl, you .say. Undoubtedly 
she was. This was the verdict of a ll 
who knew her—all except her mo ther. 
Such an idea never entered the 
mother's mind. Such ideas never do 
enter mothers' minds. 

What will Margaret do now t hat her 
mother has left her? This was the 
question the neighbors asked, and th e 
question Margaret herself had to fa ce. 
At first her invariable answer to th eir 
questioning was, "I don't care. Nor 
did she; she knew she would have t o 
earn her own living in some way , fo r 
the little money that would be hers 
would soon be gone; but how, in th ose 
first dreary days, she neither knew nor 
cared. Soon, however, she realizet 
that she must do something. She hac 
a fair education, gained in part from 
the public school, but principally from 
studying with her mother and from her 
own reading. Her neighbors adusei 
teaching. They promised her them 
support, and more than one offerer a 
home if she would take the villas1" 
school. Everyone pitied her, and a 
were anxious to make sure that m 
after years neither she nor anyone e m 
should have a chance to say that t e\ 
had not done their duty bv her. 

Margaret quietly listened to all t ieif 
expressions of sympathy and plans ̂  or 
her, and when they had fin'siet 

thanked them and replied, I "ax 

made other plans. I am quite sine 
would not make a successful teacier. 
for I know I should not like the w°r ". 
Instead I have decided to try to ^°rj 
my way up in the business work. 
am going to take the little money 
have and go to the city and take a 
business course in a school there. 

Margaret did not refuse this o eI 
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of a home and a position without many 
days of earnest thought, but finally for 
three reasons she decided she could not 
accept it. First, she thought she could 
not endure to live within sight of her 
old home and not see that familiar 
figure there; second, she had no liking 
for the profession of teaching; and 
third, she knew that these offers were 
made from a sense of duty. Arriving 
at this decision, she quickly acted upon 
it. She at once made application to a 
business school of a nearby city, and 
began her new life. 

Four years have passed between that 
day and the day we saw Margaret sit
ting by the window thinking of her 
life in the little country home. We 
wondered at her attitude of dejection 
then; do we wonder now? Not so 
much, perhaps, but a lapse of four 
years always blunts the sharp pain, and 
in the case of a young, vigorous nature 
usually does much to heal the wound. 
No, we cannot find adequate cause for 
her depression in the death of her 
mother. Margaret knows it is not 
that. She knows it is something for 
which she alone is to blame. 

At twenty, Margaret Kane, in the 
best of health, with a pretty, attractive 
face, and earning a good salary, is 
bitter toward the world, critical toward 
herself, and pessimistic with regard to 
everything. The cause is this—she has 
lived unto herself. Naturally reserved 
and weighed down by a great sorrow, 
it was not strange that during her first 
vear in the city she made few friends. 
Her schoolmates did not find her at
tractive, and she made no attempt to 
win their friendship. In fact, she paid 
but little attention to them. She threw 
herself body and soul into her school 
work to make herself forget. She 
worked hard and unceasingly that first 
\ ear. and gained first place in her class. 
Not only did she gain book knowledge 
that year, but she became energetic and 

self-reliant. Upon graduating she at 
once obtained a good position as ste
nographer with a prominent firm in the 
city, and at the end of the year her 
employers, realizing that but few girls 
could or would do their work so faith
fully and well, advanced her salary. 
And now, at the end of another year, 
she had been promoted to the office of 
private secretary. 

Anyone of common sense ought to 
be happy, you say? Yes, but do you 
know, that was what Margaret lacked 
—common sense. She had uncommon-
sense, plenty of it. Few girls with the 
opportunities she had would have at
tained the position she did in so short 
a time. But the plain, everyday com
mon sense that makes friends for peo
ple and makes them happy, Margaret 
did not have. 

Her motto was success, and every
thing must bend before that aim. And 
success to her meant success in her 
work. Now, on this winter night, she 
realizes for the first time, or, at least, 
admits it to herself for the first time, 
that now she has in a large measure 
accomplished her aim and is in a fair 
way to accomplish still greater things, 
her ideal is not a satisfying one. Her 
whole soul cries out for something else. 
What difference does it make whether 
she earns forty or a hundred dollars a 
month? There is no one to rejoice 
over her success but herself, and she 
had enough money to supply her wants 
before. 

At this stage of her thoughts she 
becomes aware of the hurrying throng 
of people in the street below. How 
happy they look! There goes a man 
with his arms so full of packages that 
he can scarcely walk. She idly won
ders what he is going to do with them 
all. Then she remembers that a week 
from to-dav is Christmas. Christmas! 
What difference does that make to her? 
She supposes she will spend it as she 
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has spent the day for three years past 
—reading and sewing. 

Now you understand the joylessness 
of Margaret's face. These years of 
work and no play have left their traces 
there, and added to it to-night is the 
consciousness that what she has been 
bending every effort to gain is, after 
all, not worth while. She had deceived 
herself into thinking she was happy 
these last two years, and now she 
knows it was only deceit. She forgets 
tc get her supper, but sits still by the 
window thinking and thinking. At 
last her thoughts settle themselves 
upon the Christmas time. Why, she 
does not know. Christmas had never 
seemed very different to her from 
other days. The first Christmas after 
she came to the city was a sad one for 
her, but since then she had not minded 
the solitude or the sameness. But this 
year, somehow, it seemed different. 
The thought of spending it alone all 
at once seemed unbearable to her, and 
to drive away these thoughts she got 
her wraps and umbrella, for it had be
gun to snow, and went out for a walk. 

The streets were crowded with peo
ple, such a happy, good-natured throng 
they did not seem to mind being jostled 
in the least. Why am I not happy? 
thought Margaret. "Do something 
for somebody quick," sounded a voice 
at her elbow. She started and looked 
to see where the voice came from, and 
saw a small boy go trudging merrily 
along singing a song with that refrain. 
She walked on a few steps and then, 
pausing a minute, walked into a baker's 
shop and bought a half-dozen little 
cakes. With a queer smile on her face 
she went quickly to a ragged little 
newsboy standing near and thrust the 
bag of cakes into his hand. He looked 
up puzzled and said. "What's this fer?" 

"Do something for somebody quick" 
was her illogical reply. Before the 
nonplussed boy could say a word she 

was gone. Margaret was as much 
puzzled at herself as the boy was. Why 
she did it, she did not know, but sh e 
did know that there was a warm fe el
ing at her heart that was altogether 
new to her. 

The next afternoon as she was about 
to start home from her employers 
office, he called her to him and tol d her 
that he insisted upon her taking a v a
cation. She did not look well; he w as 
quite sure she was working too ha rd. 
She must not come back to her wo rk 
until after Christmas. All this was 
said in such a kind, fatherly tone tha i 
Margaret's heart was touched, and s he 
thanked him with more fervor than 
was usual to her. 

Was she glad or sorry to get tin-
unexpected vacation? She thought 
she was sorry at first, for a whole week 
with nothing to do would be almost 
unbearable. As she sat at her fav orite 
seat by the window watching the snow 
she thought, "How I wish I could s ee 
the country again in a snowstorm. 
Then instantly came the thought. 
"What is to hinder me? I have noth
ing to do. There are plenty of trams 
running out into the country, and 
have money for car fare." No sooner 
had she reached this decision than s e 
resolved to start the next morning-
She could hardly sleep for excitement, 
a state so new to her calm, unruffle 
spirit that she hardly knew herself-

The next morning it had stoppe 
snowing, but the skies were still lea den 
and the wind blew in gusts around t e 
corners. Little did she care for that, 
however, and so set out for the station 
as soon as she had eaten her breakfast. 
Where she was going, she did not 
know. She only knew she was going 
to the country and not in the direction 
of her old home. She got a time-table, 
decided upon a station with a name 
she thought belonged to a small coun 
try place, and upon being told by t e 
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ticket agent it was twenty miles from 
the city, bought her ticket and started. 
As she got farther and farther away 
from the city she became happier and 
happier. All her old love of nature 
came back as she drank in all the 
beauty of the white country. 

About ten o'clock in the forenoon 
she reached her destination and was 
delighted to find that it was the real 
country. She was told by the one man 
ai the little station that but two trains 
a day stopped there, one in each direc
tion. One would go back to the city 
at four in the afternoon. The station, 
a store, post-office and two houses 
were the only buildings in sight. What 
did she intend to do from ten o'clock 
ii the morning until four in the after
noon ? She did not know; she had not 
thought much about it. It seemed to 
her, when the last whistle of the train 
had died away in the distance, that she 
could stay always in all that stillness 
and beauty. She just stood still there 
at the station door for some minutes 
drinking her fill of it all. Soon she 
heard the tinkle of bells; they came 
nearer and nearer, and soon a sleigh 
drove up to the station. A man with 
a. great overcoat on and a cap pulled 
down over his ears jumped out and 
came into the station. "Hello, Bill,'' 
the station agent greeted him. 

"How are you, John?" was the re
ply. "Any packages for me to-day? " 

"Yes, to be sure. Nearly all for 
Deacon Barnes, too." 

"Oh, I expect so; they always do the 
greatest lot of fixin' for Christmas." 

"Well, I must be going. I'll be back 
this afternoon to meet the four o'clock 
train if it doesn't get to snowing again. 
I expect some freight down on the 
four." 

Margaret had been unconsciously 
listening to this conversation, and all 
the time a great desire was forming in 
her heart to have a sleigh ride. She 
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would not go far, and then she could 
walk back, she thought. Through the 
last words of the speaker she found he 
was coming back to meet the train on 
which she was going back to the city. 
She then could go with him and have 
another sleigh ride back in the after
noon. What she was going to do be
tween the rides, she did not exactly 
know, but the spirit of adventure was 
in her, and she had but little doubt 
that someone would get her some din
ner and allow her to stay until time 
to go back to the station, if she paid 
for it. 

With a quick, determined step for
ward, for fear if she hesitated she 
would lose courage, she said, "Have 
you room in your sleigh for me to ride 
out in the country with you?" 

"Certainly," he replied pleasantly; 
"plenty of room. Come right along." 
.Before she realized what she was 
doing, she was bundled into the sleigh, 
blanket after blanket tucked around 
her until she would not have known 
she was out of doors had it not been 
for the biting wind against her face. 
She had expected the man perhaps to 
refuse to take her; at least, to be sur
prised at her request. But he seemed 
to take it entirely as a matter of course. 
The truth was that he was a sort of 
messenger agent between the farms and 
the station, and it was his custom to 
transport passengers also. 

Oh, how Margaret did enjoy that 
ride! Everything was white and every
thing was still except for the tinkle, 
tinkle of the sleigh bells and the crunch, 
crunch of the snow as the horses sped 
along. As they passed a farmhouse 
with the blue smoke curling up from 
the chimney, a dog would bark at them, 
then all would be quiet again. After 
they had gone three or four miles it 
began to snow again; first just a few 
flakes, then faster and faster until no 
object farther away than the fence 
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could be discerned. The wind began 
to blow, too, and Margaret began to 
wish just a little bit for the end of her 
sleigh ride. 

"How much farther do we have to 
go ? " she asked. 

He turned a surprised face to her, 
saying, " 1 hat depends upon where you 
want to go. You haven't told me that 
yet." 

"Oh. she replied, rather embar-
lassed, for she hardly knew what to 
say. "I just came for a ride. I thought 
I would get my dinner somewhere and 
would go back with you this after
noon." 

He looked as if he thought she was 
the strangest piece of humanity he had 
ever met, and said, "Well,' then, I 
guess we 11 sto p right here," drawing 
up to a comfortable-looking farmhouse 
as he spoke. " I his is the Barnes place, 
where all the packages go." 

He helped her out of the sleigh, and 
she went to the front door and rang 
the bell. As she heard steps coming 
she thought, "What explanation shall 
I give for coming in upon them this 
way, me an utter stranger?" 

As she quickly resolved to tell the 
truth and let them think what they 
might, the door opened and the pleas-
antest voice she ever heard said. 

Come right in. The trains have stop
ped running. I expect, haven't they? 
i said to John I wouldn't be surprised 
if the roads were drifted pretty bad. 

ell, it s too bad for you if you were 
on your way to spend Christmas some
where, but you are welcome here you 
may Ire sure of that." 

AH this was said before Margaret 
was inside the room. Mrs. Barnes 
helped her off with her coat, and then 
Margaret thought it was time for her 
explanation. 

I he trains have not stopped run
ning, that I know of," she began, "but 

I am just a silly girl and wanted a 
sleigh ride; so I came." 

Then she told how she wanted tu 
see the country in a snowstorm, ho w 
she got to the station and saw this 
sleigh and impulsively asked for a ride, 
ending with the words, "I am afraid t> 
imagine what you think of suc h a g irl, 
but I am not sorry I did it, for I h ave 
not had so good a time in four years 
as I have had this morning." 

"Nonsense. I am not thinking a 
single dreadful thing about you . Get 
that idea out of your head right a way, 
and get into it the idea that you ar e 
going to have twice as pleasant an 
afternoon as you had a morning. 

Margaret could not understand such 
hospitality as this, and said as much. 

"Why, bless you, child, that s no th
ing. It's Christmas time." 

Margaret did not understand what 
that had to do with it, but she so on 
learned that because it was Ch ristmas 
time, or for some other reasqn. thi> 
was the most delightful family she had 
ever met. It consisted of Mr. and M r-
Barnes, a girl of twelve and a boy 11 

ten. 
She did have twice as good a time 

in the afternoon as in the morning-
She would not have believed it po ssible 
in the morning, but when night came 
she knew it was so. Yes, and when 
night came she was still at the far m
house. In the middle of the afternoon 
her companion of the morning came m 
and said, "I am very sorry, ma'am, but 
I can't get you to the station to-day. 
The roads are drifted full." 

"Oh, what in the world shall I do. 
"You'll have to stay here; thats a 

you can do. You couldn't get as tar 
as the barn without getting up to y our 
waist in snow." 

She looked out of the window am 
knew it was true. The children shoutei 
with joy, for she had found her way 
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into their hearts by telling- them stories 
while they popped corn for the Christ
mas tree. 

She did not realize she knew any 
stories, but somehow in this Christmas 
atmosphere of good cheer she was alto
gether a changed girl. That night, 
after she had gone to bed, and as she 
lay listening to the howling of the 
wind and the heating of the snow 
against the windows, she tried to solve 
the problem of the kindliness of these 
people and their happiness and good
will to everybody. Alice and Richard 
seemed to have such splendid times 
together, without ever a word of quar
reling. And why were the children 
checked so quickly in some small 
wrongdoing by the mother's words, 
"It's Christmas time"? She fell asleep 
still wondering, but she found, in the 
three days she was forced to stay there 
by the storm, that they loved the One 
whose birthday they were preparing to 
celebrate. They believed the best way 
to celebrate that day was to show their 
love for Him by following His com
mands. Again and again was Mar
garet reminded of the words of the boy 
in the street, "Do something for some
body quick." It seemed to her that 
this must be these people's motto, for 
they certainly were continually carry
ing it out. If this was the secret of 
their happiness, and she began to be
lieve it was, for she remembered the 
happy feeling in her own heart after 
she had given the boy the cakes, she 
came to the conclusion it was worth 
while trying. This idea was strength
ened and certain plans were formulated 
ir. her mind by some careless words of 
the little girl. Margaret and Alice 
•were packing a box of clothing to send 
to the poor in the city, when Alice said, 
"You have a better chance to give poor 
people presents at Christmas, haven't 
you ? You can go to see them and find 
out what they need most." 

Margaret did not know what to say, 
for she had never even thought of the 
poor people at Christmas. 

The next day she went home, and 
she went with a fixed resolve in her 
heart that the world should be brighter 
on Christmas day for her living in it. 
And it was. 

Never a Christmas passed after that 
without many a heart being gladdened 
by Margaret Kane's visits and pres
ents. "Do something for somebody 
quick" was ever afterward her motto, 
and a far more satisfying one she 
found it than "Success," as she had 
thought of the word. 

True success was now her's, for she 
had found the secret of happiness—for-
getfulness of self in helping others. 
She had learned the Christmas lesson, 
and in her heart echoed and re-echoed 
the peal of the Christmas bells, "Peace 
on earth, good will to men." 

A Prayer of Thanks. 

God of Nations, Ruler of our Land! 
To Thee, to-day, we offer up our voice 
For hearthstones, blazing with a genial 

warmth. 
For friendships, firm through all life's fitful 

change; 
For Country, where pure Freedom's note is 

sung 
By voices gathered from far distant lands, 
Uniting in one universal chant; 
For Brotherhood, where hand clasps hand to

day 
And North and South are one in secred bond; 
For Faith unshaken in the God of Love 
Triumphant still 'mid the long march of years. 

c. M. 

A Character Sketch of Penelope. 

IN STUDYING t he character of Pene
lope, we are at once struck with her 
constancy, her loyalty and her faith
fulness. Search where we may through 
the pages of history or fiction, we can
not find any woman in whom these 
virtues are more pronounced. Others 
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there are, indeed, who possess them to 
just as great a degree, but none sur
pass her. Penelope, too, had a severe 
test—twenty long years of waiting. 
Not many women have been tried 
through such a length of time, and 
importuned by so many suitors. Yet 
through all she maintained a sageness, 
a dignity, a grace, a constancy which 
mark her for all time. 

At her very first appearance we are 
given a most decided impression of her 
character, stately, glorious, yet delicate 
and modest. She hears the bard, 
Phemius, singing to the assembled 
suitors of "The calamitous return of 
the Greek host from Troy." Attended 
by two maidens, she comes down to 
the banquet hall. 

"When the glorious lady reached 
The threshold of the strong-built hall, where 

sat 
The suitors, holding up a delicate veil 
Before her face, and with a gush of tears, 
The queen bespake the sacred minstrel thus." 

Mentioning themes upon which he 
might sing, she says: 

"But cease this strain; 
It is too sad; it cuts me to the heart, 
And wakes a sorrow without bounds—such 

grief 
I bear for him, my lord, of whom I think 

continually." 

And this is the impression which we 
carry throughout the book, a stately 
queen with a "sorrow without bounds." 

But what, we ask, could have held 
her up through all the twenty long 
years of mourning and grief? Surely 
nothing but hope, the one saving grace 
left to mortal man—hope. "W hat, else 
could have induced her to listen to the 
idle tales of wanderers in the latter 
years of her waiting, when all others 
thought Ulysses dead ? The swineherd, 
answering Ulysses, disguised, voices 
the thoughts of all in the palace when 
he says: 

"O aged man, no wanderer who shou ld br ing 
News of Ulysses e'er would win his wife 
And son to heed the tale. For roving m en. 
In need of hospitality, are prone 
To falsehood, and will never speak the tr uth. 

And of Ulysses: 
"But the dogs and fowls of air 
Have doubtless fed upon the frame from 

which 
The life has passed." 

In the same passage we are to ld that 
the queen kindly welcomes the vap-
bond, "cherishes and questions hint 
while tears abundantly fall from her 
lids." Why should she listen, if ho pe, 
faint though it migh be, did not r epose 
in her bosom ? Indeed, hope is the key 
note of her character. She has ne ver 
heard that Ulysses is dead : he m ig t 
return sometime. It is this thought. 
now become almost sub-conscious, 
which keeps her true, faithful, con
stant throughout the twenty years o l 
suffering and trial. 

Perhaps this thought might 
doubted at first, when we read ho w s it 
discredited the words of Eurycleia an 
nouncing Ulysses' return, told tie 
nurse that the gods had made her ma . 
and asked, "How can'st thou mo ck m e 
thus, amidst my sorrows, with suci 
idle tales ? " When at last she do e-
descend from her bower, she fee ls u n 
certain whether she should stand a oo • 
"And question there her lord, or^ ia s e 
to him and clasp his hands in her s an 
kiss his brow." Fear lest she mig 
be deceived, for twenty years of su e 
ing have not left Ulysses unchange . 
impels her to be cautious. The y°r' ' 
weeds," too, render the recognition ess 
easy, and Penelope, the faithful, mm 
be sure. In her own words she ex 
plains her seeming- coldness. 
"I pfay, be not incensed, 
Nor take it ill that I embraced thee not 
As soon as I beheld thee, for my , r 

Has ever trembled lest some one wno 
Into this isle should cozen me with wor >•,, 
And they who practice fraud are number — 
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How unlike Clytemnestra, who 
proved so faithless, loved another; and 
"treacherously slew the husband of her 
youth—she of the house of Tyndarus. 
Her name among mankind shall be the 
hateful burden of a song; and great 
dishonor it has brought on women, 
even the faithful and the good." Such 
was her husband's judgment of her. 
Of Penelope he says: 
"Son of Laertes, fortunate and wise, 
Ulysses! thou by feats of eminent might 
And valor dost possess thy wife again. 
And nobly minded is thy blameless queen, 
The daughter of Icarius, faithfully 
Remembering him to whom she gave her troth 
While yet a virgin. Never shall the fame 
Of his great valor perish, and the gods 
Themselves shall frame, for those who dwell 

on earth, 
Sweet strains in praise of sage Penelope." 

Thus through all the twenty years 
did Penelope prove her constancy and 
her devotion, spurning the insolent 
suitors, loving and cherishing her son, 
mourning with ceaseless lamentation 
her absent lord and husband. To us 
her name comes down, "The sage 
Penelope." 

L. MAXWELL. 

His head it was small, although Crane he was 
tall, 

His large glassy eyes, they were green. 
And he the poor urchins did greatly appall, 

For such as he never was seen. 

In that same drowsy village, in that sequestered 
glen, 

Dwelt a fair maiden—so it was told. 
Dwelt Katrina Van Tassel, far famed among 

men, 
While her father was famed for his gold. 

Ichabod, by her charms then enraptured—and 
gold, 

Straightway for her hand he contested; 
But 'ere he had gained it, Brom Bones, suitor 

bold, 
Interfered and poor Crane he was worsted. 

And up to these days, though forsooth they're 
amazed, 

Not a trace of him yet have they found, sir; 
For the fierce Headless Horseman put an end 

to his ways; 
At least—so tradition hands it down, sir. 

MARY E. CAREY, A I—3. 

The Story of Ichabod Crane. 
FROM IR VING'S "THE LEGEND O F SLE EPY HOLLO W." 

In a drear, drowsy village, Sleepy Hollow by 
name, 

In a valley sequestered and cool, 
Dwelt a querulous fellow, queer Ichabod 

Crane, 
And there in the village taught school. 

Sonnet to Solitude. 
I wend my way to forest's dense dark shade, 
And rest me by some old majestic oak, 
And hear no voice that e'er before has spoke 
To me. But now I love the silent glade; 
Where everything in sweet repose is laid. 
The fragile flowers, the trees, are quiet folk; 
My mind to satire t.hey will ne'er provoke. 

And never cynic by their power was made. 
The thoughts they bring are of the sweetest 

kind, 
For silence purifies them by its power 
And casts a holy calm over the mind, 
And gifts them with its mystic golden dower. 
Oh! Nowhere else this feeling will I find, 
Or see a lovelier spot for happy bower. 

MARY E. MAIR, 
Normal, '06, June. 
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smart in such and such a line, and yet 
so very stupid in everything else. Do 
not let us run into such a predicament. 
We would not resolve to make great 
achievements in the mental line which 
would result in our physical ruin, nor 
would we, like the Spartans, devote 
ourselves chiefly to the physical and 
neglect the mental. Let us be true 
twentieth centuryites, lead a "strenu
ous, all-round life," striving always for 
a "sound mind in a sound body," and 
helping others to get the same. As a 
starter, we wish all a Merry Christmas 
and Happy New Year. 

THE treasurer reports that the num
ber of subscriptions to our paper is 
below what it should be. Is this be
cause the newcomers have not sub
scribed? Perhaps you didn't have time 
to become interested in our paper when 
the reporters were soliciting. If so, 
surely you are now ready to lend us 
\our aid. You have concluded that this 
is a worthy cause. Begin the new year 
with subscribing for your school paper. 
It will pay you, for— 

If you want some points, 
Get a paper! 

A paper of pins will do, 
But the SIGNAL'S better. 

OUR readers may notice that the 
space usually occupied by Alumni 
Notes is filled with other matter this 
month. The explanation is that we do 
not receive a sufficient number of items 
concerning the Alumni each month to 
fill the columns. Our plan now is to 
publish all notes of interest when there 
are enough to warrant our doing so. 
Do not think we've given up the 
Alumni column; we have not; only 
given it a Christmas vacation. 

SOCIETIES. 

Thencanic. 

SEPTEMBER 29th the debate for the 
day was dispensed with. Mr. Pope 
delivered an oration on the "Anglo-Jap 
Treaty." 

Mr. Mathews was appointed critic 
for the day. 

Mr. Hewitt, an ex-president of 
Thencanic, was present and addressed 
the society. 

October 13th Mr. Richards gave the 
synopsis of current events. Mr. Cook, 
the orator for the day, was absent. Mr. 
Mumper served as critic. 

October 20th, by a motion made in 
the society, a topic for an extemporane
ous debate was selected by the chair. 
The debate: 

Resolved, That a lawyer has no 
moral right to defend a man he knows 
to be guilty. 

The speakers on the affirmative were 
Messrs. Bissell, Mumper and Lanning. 
Those on the negative were Messrs. 
Oliphant, Cook and Richards. The 
chair decided the debate in favor of the 
affirmative. 

Mr. Richards gave a synopsis of 
current events. 

Mr. Mathews delivered a recitation 
entitled "The Two Spies, Andre and 
Hale." 

The anniversary meeting of our so
ciety was held in Miss Field's room, 
Friday evening, October 27th. The 
program was an interesting one. Mr. 
Farley gave an oration, which was not 
only entertaining but instructive as 
well. Mr. Pope gave the synopsis of 
current events. 

The subject of the debate which fol
lowed was : Resolved, That the second 
section of the fourteenth amendment 
should be enforced. 

The affirmative was upheld by 
Messrs. Royal, Parker and Lanning. 
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1 he speakers on the negative were 

Messrs. Fell, Mathews and Mumper 
I he judges, Miss Bosworth, Prof. 

Secor and Prof. Austin, decided in 
tavor of the negative. 

Mr. Fanning, one of our former 
members, was chosen critic. He gave 
us some very good suggestions, which 
it carried out, will benefit the society. 

I he entertainment was followed by 
refreshments and a general good time. 

November 3d Mr. Faussett, the ora-
toi, was absent. Mr. Holmes rendered 
the synopsis. The debate for the day 
was extemporaneous. ResolvedThat 
-i CWi JerS(T Senators in Congress 
should be elected by popular vote The 
negative—Messrs. Richards, Travers 
and Holmes—won over the affirmative 

Messrs. J a ms, Lanning and Cook. 
I he members for the Peddie debat

ing team were elected. Those chosen 
were: First team, Messrs. Sykes 
M2 ,MumPer; second team' 
Messrs. Mathews, Fell and Fanning. 
Mr. Mumper was critic 

November 10th the orator for the 
hay was excused. Mr. Faussett gave 
ThatytrPS1S' , ,The debate—Resolved, 1 hat the world owes more to naviga-
tested Th raiJr°ads—wa® hotly con-
Leavitt F I' C\e]™ters wei"e Messrs. 
!' * ' ,r .ed and Regan, on the affirma
tive, and Messrs. Oliphant, Dugan and 
Lanning, on the negative. The judges 
Lee. Pope and Holmes, decided^' 

Mr. Farley resigned from acti ng as 
orator in the oratorical contest, on ac
count of ill-health, and Mr. Sykes was 
elected in his place. 

Mr. Mumper favor of the affirmative, 
acted as critic. 

ga?e°Vtheber 7th Mr" Wilson Faussett ga\e the oration. Mr Rrtcoli ,,,00 
svnopsist. The debate—Resolved That 

equaVto'a m Sh°",d be made 
debaters M World" The enters—Messrs. Mathews and Mum-

Rega0" and'p^^'r' W°" fr°m Messrs-
Thf„ lor Va ' °n the affirmative. 

utfer;:,Messrs- F—«• 

Philo Notes. 
Sara B urns. 

ON Friday, November 17th, the 
Philomathean Club gave a very no vel 
entertainment to the Hall girls, in t he 
form of a crepe paper dance. Although 
the affair had been postponed, and th is 
usually takes away some of the enthu
siasm, nevertheless, there was no l ack 
of interest either among the hostesses 
or the guests. All the girls of the so
ciety wore crepe paper dresses, made in 
various styles, which had taxed both 
the ingenuity and the patience of th e 
makers, and the gay gowns, together 
with palms and Japanese lanterns, gave 
the gymnasium a decided air of fes
tivity. We began with an address o f 
welcome from our president, Miss Nel
son, to our guests, the girls from th e 
Hall. This was followed by a series 
of fancy dances performed by ten o r 
twelve girls in pink paper dresses an d 
black ribbons. The background was 
black, and the effect of the pink dresses, 
in comparison with the black behind 
them, was rather stunning. After these 
dances there were eight numbers in 
which all mingled, and pinks and re d? 
and yellows and blues danced tog ether 
without regard for the effect of the 
colors. Everyone received either a b ig 
chrysanthemum or a rose as a favor, 
and after sampling the refreshment? 
went home, to live and wait until Ph il'1 

entertains again. 

Arguromuthos. 
Alice We atlierti-

Here the Arguromuthos girl 
Her notes will unfurl, . .. 
And on your patience, reader, she will <3 
While she tells the events of the last month 0 1 

Fall. 
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Some of the Arguromuthos girls 
spent the afternoon of Tuesday, Octo
ber 31st, in the gymnasium. They 
were decorating and working, as all 
hostesses should, for the comfort of 
their guests. The girls appreciated 
Mr. Shaw's help in the work. 

It will be interesting to know which 
of the State Schools societies can claim 
the best artist. We are anxious to see 
the various designs the societies will 
present for the drawing for the cut of 
the society notes in the school paper. 

On Friday, October 27th, the society 
welcomed its new members. There was 
cpiite an addition to the membership. 

Hallowe'en Entertainment. 
(A belated contribution.) 

Braving the witches and mischief-
making beings of my kind, I ventured 
out on the night of October 31st. Spy
ing bright lights in the distance and 
pretty creatures flitting about, I sup
posed "there was a fairy carnival," 
and I strode towards it. 

A small open window, a few feet 
from the ground, made it easy for me 
to enter a large, oblong room, where 
it seemed like a husking bee. Shocks 
of corn were here and there, "jack-o-
lanterns" hung from the rafters. 

At one end of the room was stretch
ed a long sheet, through wdrich ap
peared noted faces rendering popular 
airs. Later, keeping in step with music, 
came a troop of queer creatures with
out any "back bone." They were al
ways face about; indeed, they were 
"two-faced." They marched and gave 
gypsy dances and were a funny crowd. 
Suddenly the lights went down; the 
soft, yellow lights from the pumpkins 
grew more evident; witches came out 
and told ghostly tales. Later all the 
gypsy crowd was busy forecasting the 
future. 

Then ghosts, gypsies and goblins of 

all sorts joined in a grand march. All 
the way home we elves felt the spell 
cast over us by the final ghost of that 
Hallowe'en festivity. 

Gamma Sigma Society. 

THE Gamma Sigma Society gave 
its second, annual minstrel show in 
the auditorium Friday evening, No
vember 25th. It was a most enjoy
able event and was thoroughly ap
preciated by all who were present. 

The following is a copy of the pro
gram : 

Interlocutor Mr. Johnsing Nicholls 

End Men. 

Mister Chickenbones Taylor, 
Mister Pickenbones Crook, 

Mister Sambonell Green, 
Mister Tambo L. Emmons. 

Accompanists. 

Mister Peter Possum Grady, 
Mister Jim Melon Horgenstyn. 

PROGRAM. 
I. Chorus, Troupe 

"In Cherry Time," Sympathy. 
II. Jokes. 
III. Solo, "Lindy," 

Mister Pikenbones Crook 
IV. Jokes. 
V. Sextette, "Rufus Rastus Johnson Brown," 

Mister George Washington Bogle, 
Mister Rufus Rastus McDavit, 

Mister Joseph Jefferson Woodruff, 
Mister Abe Lincoln McKinney, 
Mister Jimmy Coony Kennedy, 

Mister Johnson Brown Oliphant. 
VI. Comb Chorus Troupe 

Leader, Mister Simple Simon Sipple. 
VII. Solo, "Nobody," 

Mister Tambo L. Emmons 
VIII. Chorus, "My Old Kentucky Home." 
IX. Solo, "Kentucky Babe," 

Mister Sambonell Green 
X. Clog—Mister Emmons Taylor and Gar

rison. 
XI. Medley Troupe 

After this program a reception was 
held in the gymnasium, where re
freshments and dancing were enjoyed. 
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Shakespeare Society. 
Edna Sheppard. 

A REGULAR meeting- of the Shakes
peare Society was held on November 
i oth. At this meeting the study of 
the tragedy, "King Lear," was con
tinued. The program consisted of a 
synopsis of the play. The acts were 
taken up by different members of the 
society. Miss Haven gave the first act, 
Miss Force the second, Miss Shep
pard the third, Miss Allen the fourth 
and Miss Smith the fifth. 

A very interesting program was ren
dered at the meeting- on November 
24th. It consisted of: 

"The Sources of King Lear," bv 
Miss Klotz. 

Instrumental music, by Miss Spicer. 
"Analysis of the Plot of King 

Lear," by Miss Wolfe. 
Court Fools," by Miss Mantz. 

Instrumental music, by Miss Fsler. 
The music added greatly to the 

spirit of this program. 
A special meeting of the society was 

held on November 17th to consider 
what action should be taken to make 
known their appreciation of Miss 
Ethel \ an Sant s work as president 
of the society and their deep regret 
over her death. A committee was ap
pointed to draw up resolutions, in con
sequence of which the following were 
presented and adopted by the society 
at the next regular meeting: 
WHEREAS, The hand of Divine Provi

dence has seen fit to remove Miss 
Ethel Van Sant from this life; be it 
Resolved, I ha t we, the members of 

the Shakespeare Society, do hereby 
express our deep sense of loss at her 
death and tender our sincere sympathy 
to her relatives and friends. 

Resolved, That we express our ap
preciation of her efforts in behalf of 
this society during her presidency, and 
our feeling that the present prosperity 

of the society and its promising future 
outlook are largely due to those efforts. 

Resolved, That we realize tha t, apart 
from her work in this society, her s tu
dent and social life among us wa s a n 
inspiring influence, which is still felt 
in the school. 

Resolved, That these resolutions b e 
published in THE SIGNAL and that a 
copy of them be sent to her bereaved 
parents. 

Hall Notes. 
E. B. Cox. 

. DURING the past few weeks the 
Normal Hall girls have been delight
fully entertained at their Friday even
ing gatherings by the literary societies 
of the school. On November 17th t he 
Philomathean Club gave a crepe p aper 
dance. The program was interesting 
and original. Judging from the ap 
plause, everyone enjoyed it. 

The Gamma Sigma Society gave i ts 
second annual minstrel show on No
vember 24th, to which the Hall girls 
were invited. This was a great suc
cess, especially the singing and danc
ing. We feel proud that we have s o 
many talented girls among us. 

The long-talked-of Thanksgiving 
vacation is now at hand. There is a 
great deal of suppressed excitement in 
the Hall. The new girls, especially, 
are looking forward to the vacation 
with great pleasure. Many of them 
have not been at home since September, 
and to them the vacation means in
numerable things. 

The trenches that have been placed 
in the passage-ways between the Centre 
and South Halls are greatly appreci
ated. During any recreation hour 
may see groups gathered about the 
benches engaged in friendly conversa
tion. The reception-room in the Sout h 
Hall is another place where we may 
find some of our family. The piano 
there gives us much pleasure. 
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ATHLETICS 
0 jam, 

The reader will notice that we are a 
"department" now for sure. One of 
our students—observe his monogram— 
has given us a neat product of his skill 
and artistic taste, and as a consequence 
this department is in fine feather in this 
number of THE SIGNAL. Our thanks 
are due and are tendered to our artist. 

But under the conditions that con
front the game of foot-ball, ought not 
the symbol of that sport to be removed 
from our new heading? 

The correction of the evils—crimes, 
we might say—of the game, the ex
tension of the exercise to more persons 
than one "eleven"—fewer "rooters" 
and more players—the making of 
something more than an athlete the ob
ject of a college course; the raking . 
with a fine-tooth comb the preparatory 
schools for material; the shortening of 
the list of the victims of "battle, mur
der and sudden death"; the oblitera
tion of the pernicious practice of gam
bling and of the effort to succeed on 
the plan of "anything to beat Grant" 
—these are the points under discussion 
by those closely related to the game, 
who would reform its practices from 
the inside. These considerations are 
also in the minds of the larger public. 

A very pronounced step has been 
taken by Columbia, followed by New 
York University, by abolishing the 
game. This action will hasten the cor

rection of many of the evils to which 
we have alluded. The measure is dras
tic, and of the nature of an overdose 
that kills the patient. Its effect will be 
felt in other institutions, however, and 
we shall see the rules changed, if, in
deed, the game is not completely re
modeled. 

It has been said, and the New York 
Sun said it: "Eoot-ball is a hospital-
feeder, a tough, maiming and canni
balistic game." It certainly isn't a 
parlor game. Nineteen killed during 
1905! 

We should not too much center our 
gaze upon here and there a broken arm 
or a warped nose. The benefit, too 
often lost sight of, is seen in this case, 
as in that of base-ball, in the fact that 
the colleges and the National and the 
American Leagues "set the pace." The 
influence spreads, and their imitators 
are seen in every city and village. We 
have seen three boys, not more than ten 
years old, counting the signal for a 
mass play. The penalty is a broken 
bone now and then, and, alas! a loss 
of a life in the upper grade of the game. 
But the benefit is widespread in vigor
ous and healthful exercise among a 
very large number of the youth of our 
land. The game, we think, will be re
formed, not abolished, and we shall 
have a result with a little less Rugby 
in it. 
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GIRLS ASSOCIATION. 

E. B. Cook. 

The last fond farewells to tennis 
have been said, for now basket-ball 
"has the floor." That this sport is a 
very popular one is shown by the great 
interest in the games during the week 
ending November 25th. 

The A I's, who defeated the B I's 
by a score of 10—8, have on their team : 

Captain—Miss Edwards. 
Forwards — Miss Edwards, Miss 

Maclnerney. 
Guards—Miss Hart, Miss Clayton. 
Centre—Miss Mathis. 
On the same day occurred the Sen. 

I—A II game. The result was 8—2, in 
favor of the Sen. I's. Their line-up 
was as follows: 

Sen. I. 
Emmons Captain. 
L°os Forward. 
Powelson Forward. 
J^ux Guard... 
Emmons Guard... 
Broger Center... 

The remaining games were played 
by the Sen. I's—A I's, 5-2; A IBs— 
B I s, 6-5; A I's—A II's, 10-4 and the 
Sen. I's—B I's, 14-4. 

But the best and most exciting of 
all was the championship game and 
the final victory of the "blue and 
white. The banner was presented by 
Miss Broadhurst to the victorious Sen. 
I s, who richly deserve all the praise 
that is bestowed upon them. 

Just a few additional words about 
this game: 

I» the gym I sat and waited 
Long long past the hour stated 
tor the game-and then berated 
Sn T ,n P y.ers. TconlII,S not upon the floor • So I thought "I will be going ' 
No more time on this bestowing" 

XniAi R'BR **""CIA"SPIRI' 
Never more." 

A II. 
. Miller 

. . Miller 
. Willard 

Pedlow 
Johnson 

. Foster 

But hark! We heard a gentle rustle , 
Through the room there was a hust le, 
Then a mad, exciting bustle, 
As the ball began to fly across the f loor. 
Emmons, Broger, all are playing, 
Every person now is paying 
Rapt attention as the fun grows more sr. 

more. 
Heads are leaning o'er the railing. 
Faces, tense with fear, are paling, 
Paling, as the A I's tie the score; 
Ask the Seniors, "Shall we ever 
Let them beat us? Never, never! 
Our class spirit now to sever? 

Never More!" 

Soon there came the intermission; 
Filled with awful superstition, 
Dire remorse and deep contrition, 
Were the A I's as they heard the song s ga l " 
Sung by each victorious player, 
Never happier, never gayer, . 
Than when joining in the gladdening. 

dening roar. 
For the radient Seniors shouted, 
"Will our victory now be doubted. 
Quoth each Senior, 

"Never more." 
* s(( * * * * 
No more catching, no more throwing 
Everybody now is going. 
Soon each student will be knowing 
Of the game, and of six, five^-the score. 
But hear the vanquished A I s saying, 
"Shall we again that team be playtny-
Whose fate against our own was weig nn 
Sighed the A I's, 

"Never more." 

BOYS' ASSOCIATION. 

The foot-ball team was beaten b\ tl 
High School team on Saturday > 
vember 4th, but we need not tee n 
couraged, for, although beaten. «e 
that we would have won it ue 

received fair treatment. . 
In the first half a H. S. 

the ball and made a touchdown. 
the touchdown was declared • -
good by the referee the H. >-• !' y 
ers refused to continue the game 
less they received the ball. 

Later in the first half the ba 
fumbled by H. S- and Bratton te 
it; again H. S. refused to play v 

out receiving the ball. So. at 1 ie V 
of the first half our players uere Ll 
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gusted and discouraged by such tactics 
as these. 

In the second half the darkness and 
visitors on the field caused fumbles on 
the S. S. team, which resulted in touch
downs for the H. S. 

So, not for an instant do we believe 
that the H. S. team can play better 
foot-ball than we can. The score was 
16-0. Line-up: 

S. S. H. S. 
Dolton F. B Welling 
Royal L. H. B Fury 
Faussett R. H. B Silverstein 
Prior b. B Campwell 

Howell 
Slack b. E Gans 
Coleman b. T. Surtes 

Mathews, 
Martindale. 

Bissel b. G Burtis. 
Gray, Corker Center Adams 
Travers R. G Miller 
Outwin R. T Scank 

Cray, 
Swans. 

Bratton R. E Barlow, Fry 

We hope to see everyone out at the 
basket-ball game. We can't succeed 
without your support, girls. Every
body buy season tickets. We have 
prospects of a good team and have sev
eral good games scheduled. 

Y. W. C. A. 

THE Y. W. C. A. is, as a body, 
quietly pursuing the Bible-study course 
prescribed. Everything is calm, peace
ful and prosperous. 

A lecture was given a few weeks ago, 
in the Y. M. C. A. building, by Fred B. 
Smith, the well-known evangelist. His 
theme was, "The influence of women 
as mothers, sisters and wives." Had 
he realized that a good part of his audi
ence were Normal students, he might 
have added, teachers. For nowhere, 
outside of the immediate home circle, 
i- so great an influence wielded as in 
the class-room. This should be borne 

in mind, and a self-imposed cc 
training for the cultivation of a sweet, 
even disposition be added to every pro
spective teacher's curriculum. I myself 
can distinctly remember a sewing 
teacher, a woman fettered with an ugly, 
untrained disposition. She never ex
erted the least control over her own 
bad temper, but would screech and yell 
around most disgracefully. To express 
it mildly, her influence was certainly 
not elevating. Mr. Smith spoke so elo
quently on his topic that I am sorry he 
ignored the teachers. The audience 
gave almost breathless attention, and 
the clear voice of the speaker rose and 
fell to the sweet accompaniment of the 
twittering birds in the vines outside the 
windows. 

The World Secretary, Miss Rey
nolds, addressed the Y. W. C. A., at 
one of the regular Sunday morning 
meetings. She gave a most interesting 
talk on her experiences in the different 
countries. 

Class Notes. 

SENIOR 11. 
Elsie M. Cornew. 

Thanksgiving day has passed, but 
we must tell of some of the things that 
we were, as a class, very thankful for. 
One of the most important and deserv
ing of much thanks was that our final 
essays, those dreadful final essays that 
caused us so many sleepless nights, 
were in the careful hands of Miss 
McNary. Another fact that gave us 
joy was that we had our Senior privi
leges. We may now go down town 
any afternoon we please, Saturday in
cluded; we may stay at home in quiet 
on Friday evenings, if we have any
thing especial to do, and we may even 
let the bells announcing study-hour 
pass unheeded. Surely we are among 
the most fortunate of earth. 
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We are now come around again to 
the month of December, the month 
made glad by the advent of Christmas. 
Whose heart does not beat faster at the 
sound of that joyous word? Whose 
face does not wear a happier smile as 
she thinks of the Christmas turkey 
awaiting her? Who does not thrill 
with pleasure at the thought of the 
happy meeting with father, mother, 
brothers, sisters, uncles, aunts and 
cousins ? Who does not feel that there 
is something, an indescribable some
thing dominating all her feelings, 
thoughts and actions, a spirit fine and 
noble—the spirit of Christmas? 

This month of December is our last 
month here. When the bell rings at 
10:23 A. M., on January 2d, we shall 
not answer to its call. We shall be 
entering other doors, less familiar to 
us, ready to begin our work known as 
"State practice." 

that a . Senior was guilty of such a 
deed." ANON. 

SENIOR 1—1. 

Madeleine Lawrence. 

ON THE WAY TO HISTORY CLASS. 

First Girl—"Why was Cromwell 
great?" 

Second Girl—"Oh, he was a great 
leader; he was a strong character, 
and—" 

First Girl (turning to third girl) — 
"Tell me why Cromwell was great; 
I don't know anything about him." 

Third Girl—"Calm yourself. The 
answer to your question is evident. 
When for two weeks fifty Normal girls 
study the character, achievements and 
faults of a man he is great." 

Isn't it a mark of honor that any 
man should be studied bv Normal 
girls? 

"Well, crushes may lie all right, but 
when a girl gives up her class spirit 
for an under-'grad.' we think it time 
to 'cut it out.' We are sorry to say 

SENIOR 1—2. 
A. M iller. 

The Senior I term is over ha lf g one, 
and who says that the Senior 1 -2$ 
are not glad? 

We can see the goal, which o nct 
seemed so far distant, gradually a p
proaching nearer and nearer. S«® 
we shall be grave and dignihe* 
Senior II's. 

All of the Senior I class are re joic
ing over the result of the basket-ba 
games. We are proud of those men 
bers who won for us the champion
ship. 

Everyone is eagerly looking ? 
ward to the Christmas vacation, 
bringing with it the holiday fun an 
cheer. May all our fellow-classmates 
have a Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year is the wish of the Se n'1 

I-2'S. 

SENIOR 1—3. 
E. M. Hicltson-

THE JOY OF GOING HOME. 

There's a joy in going outward, 
There's a joy in making friends: 

There's a joy in new surroundings. 
And in letters mother sends. 

But no joy in all the year, 
No matter where you roam. 

There's no joy half so dear 
As the joy of going home. 

—MARIE L. CAMFBEU-

Those of us who are Hall girls wi" 
appreciate the truth of the above hne--
and by the time we read them in I11' 
SIGNAL we shall have put them to t i e 
test. 

Affairs are going along smooth y 
with the Senior I-3's, with an occa 
sional ( ?) algebra test to relieve t « • 
monotony. 
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SENIOR 1—4. 

Charlotte D. Farrell. 

The Senior I-4's have come to the 
front on several occasions since the last 
number of THE SIGNAL appeared. 
Miss Burnet gave a talk in the audi
torium. Her subject was, "An Ade
quate Appreciation of the Ballot." 
Miss Brogger distinguished herself on 
the victorious Senior I basket-ball team. 
And, to' cap the climax, five Senior 
l-q's attended a Faculty meeting h> 
hear Dr. Minton deliver a paper on 
"Samuel Taylor Coleridge." 

The question of the day—"Is your 
Practice Note-book ready to hand in?" 

A II—FLY LEAF. 
Helen N. Woodward. 

Prof. Apgar's remark, that when a 
person cheats he is taking particular 
pains not to get what he is paying for, 
is worth considering. To cheat delib
erately shows not merely that a person 
is dishonest, but much more about his 
character. A student that studies and 
does the work that is required is not 
usually the one who cheats, nor does 
the dull student often stoop to tricks of 
a low nature. It is the ordinarily 
bright, careless and shiftless pupil who, 
not being prepared because of indiffer
ence when real work was demanded, 
and, rather than take the low mark that 
is deserved, will, in a test or written 
paper, copy or look in a book, and thus 
receive a good mark. 

The knowledge that he was expected 
to have gained is not his, for one can
not learn by a glance in the book or 
on another's paper, and the student 
stands just where he did before enter
ing the course. 

But it is not the same with his char
acter; this has developed in under-
handedness and deceit, making it 
harder for him to do honest work in 
the future. The student who cheats 

does far worse than keep himself from 
what he is apparently studying for and 
paying for, because he harms himself 
in such a way as to affect his whole 
life. 

A 1—1. 

The A I class was organized the last 
week in October, and the following 
officers elected: 

President—Miss Suanna Fox. 
Vice-President — Mr. Albert Haw

kins. 
Secretary—Miss Nan Taylor. 
Treasurer—Miss Finger. 
The class colors are violet and white. 

Two large silk flags have been made, 
and, by the kindness of Mrs. Cowell, 
they were finished in time for the 
basket-ball games. 

The A I basket-ball team is a strong 
one, and has been doing admirable 
work. The positions are as follows: 

Miss Marion Edwards, captain and 
left forward. 

Miss Theresa Maclnerney, right for
ward. • 

Miss Leonore Hart, right guard. 
Miss Edith Clayton, left guard. 
Miss Pauline Mathis, forward.. 

A I—2. 

A 1-2 desires to insert a few adver
tisements this month, answers to which 
she will gratefully receive. Replies are 
limited to SIGNAL subscribers. 

Wanted—A large supply of small 
children, talkative and active, fit sub
jects for psychological study. This is 
a crying need. 

Wanted—A device for rapidly les
sening the number of days before 
Christmas vacation. The inventor of 
this could make his fortune. 

Wanted—More basket-ball victories 
for A 1. Miss Clayton and Miss Mc-
Inerney, of A 1-2, are doing their part 
toward winning them. 
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Wanted—An overwhelming desire 
to pay class dues. Miss Finger is class 
treasurer. 

A 1—3. 

"IN MEMORIAM." 

[To the memory of Our Dear Friend—Ethel 
T. Holl.] 

The day was cold and dreary 
A"d noon hour had just sped, 

When with slow, stealthy movements 
Death tiptoed to thy bed. 

He lingered there a moment; 
He felt thy hands and face, \ 

then softly croaning to himself, 
said, 'I shall win this race." 

O'er thy form, still fair in youth, 
He shed his withering ray; 

Clasping thy hand in triumph, 
He bore thy breath away. 

UP. up to heavenly regions, 
He sped with hurrying feet • 

A gate was silently opened, 
And he paused at the Judgment Seat. 

At the feet of thy God and Maker, 
He laid thy spirit there; 

then slowly, silently twining 
Vanished in the surrounding air. 

Soon sound of celestial music 
A j?e.steallnS the ear, 
And lo! these words were spoken 

Jn accent sweet and clear: 

ril°" wert too fair for mortal mould 
1 MY presence was needed here ; 

ear though thou wert to friends below, 
lo God thou art more dear." 

TTW hfd t0u part with those below, Hut when the vesper hymn 
Comes stealing on the soft night air 

Fhou canst look down on them. ' 

Canst whisper in sweet accents low 
TW a n,ght winds wild and free 

Ana,™ %53»Sy>~ 
A. ALICE GORE, Normal, '07. 

B II—FLY LEAF. 
,,, , H. M. Harrison. 

One-story intellects, two-story in-
lights e~story intellects with sky-

"All fact-collectors, who have no aim 
beyond their facts are one-story men. 

Two-story men compare, reason g en
eralize, using the labors of the f act-
collectors, as well as their own 
Three-story men idealize, imagine, pre 
diet; their best illumination come-
from above, through the skylight." > 
saith Holmes, and I am inclined : 
think he must have met and c ome:-, 
with one of our professors. For. -
that not the very same idea—expres-e 
in different words—that has bee: 
hurled at us most every day in t he a 
g'ebra class ? (It grieves me to adi 
that we were compared to the o ne-
story fellows.) Holmes must have 
been very intellectual. Why, p' 
think; his thoughts actually se em 1 
have run in the same channel w ith our 
revered teacher's. I wonder where 
Holmes got his idea. [Knowing ",; 

Professor, "it's up to" Holmes to say 
—Bd.} 

This flabby mentality—i• ?•, " om" 
story intellects"—is the result of th a 
willingness to be told; that receptive 
state of mind referred to last m onth 
In order to compare, reason, genera-
ize, to build up a two-story intellect, 
is necessary to get a strong mental grip 
on the principles underlying the su b
jects studied. To con over a page | 
more of words without grasping 1 1 

fundamental knowledge contains 
therein is not even building a substar 
tial one-decker brain; the result i-
conglomerate mass, of little use to t he 
possessor and decidedly wearying ' 
listeners of the resulting recitation? 

A solution has been offered, by th e 
originator of these pearls, to the re a
son of this seeming dullness. 

Certain processes are necessary 
gpet a n idea into the brain; the worm 
and tones being primarily essentia 
these produce waves—vibratory cur
rents—ripples of air, which, com 
ing in contact with the ear-drums, are 
conveyed from them, by the auditory 
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nerve, to the brain centre, or ganglia, 
and immediately, by some mysterious 
process, an idea is formed. But in 
some students the distance from the 
ear-drum to the brain-centre is so 
great that the impression is lost, via 
transit, so an idea is not formulated 
that day, or perhaps the next, or even 
the next. In due time, however, if the 
thought is repeated often enough by 
the teacher the pupils will absorb the 
idea, as the canary did the tones of the 
violin; meanwhile the values have 
changed. 

If the students would like a most 
enjoyable hour or more in the audi
torium, take the following quotation 
to the one professor in the whole 
school capable of delivering at any 
time an electric, soul-stirring, thrilling, 
painfully truthful, gun-powdery lec
ture on any subject, from neatness to— 
to—algebra: 

THE QUOTATION. 

"That men may rise on stepping stones 
Of their dead selves to higher things." 

B 1—1. 

Miss Shoe-a-er, in history class, 
shows a decided interest in George 
Fox's soul (sole), and we hope it will 
last for all (awl) that. 

Miss W-de, when roll is called, is 
generally made conspicuous by her ab
sence. 

Miss Wa-son, in history, said that 
Charles II was not used to paying his 
money in cash. 

B I—2. 
Lillian Franklin. 

"Christmas time is coming near, 
Which to all of us is dear; 
May our friends with gifts abound, 
And with holly wreaths be crowned." 

JEANNETTE BARB ER, Normal, '08. 

Dr. Bo-e- advised our class not to 
read while in moving vehicles. While 
discussing a subject in class, the other 
day, he said: 

"I read this article in a magazine 
while coming down in the train this 
morning." 

"We wonder if he practices what he 
preaches." 

Heard during a study period: 
Miss C.—"They had a recitation in 

chapel this morning." 
Miss S.—"Who recitatedf' 
On Tuesday, November 2ist, the 

B I basket-ball team played the A I's, 
with a score of io to 8, in favor of A I. 

On Thursday, November 23d, the 
B I's played the A II's, with the stun
ning score 6 to 5, in favor of B I's. 

We hope that when we play the 
Senior I's, even though we don't win, 
we shall, at least, put up a good game. 

MODEL SENIOR. 
Alice Lummis. Mr. Mathews. 

Trains leave every fifteen minutes, 
boys. Don't miss your train, or you 
will have to remain in the waiting-
room fifteen minutes more. Time to 
rest from the strenuous life. 

Modesty is a Royal virtue, but some 
Fell from paradise. 

The long hall is not for promenading 
by Juniors. 

Some are waiting anxiously for our 
class hats. 

If the Juniors' ambitions and marks 
are as high above earthly surrounding 
as some of their number, they would 
almost equal the Seniors. 

Rules for laboratory: 
1. Don't use a stirring-rod for a 

connecting-tube. 
2. Boys must not use desk on both 

sides of the aisle at once. 
3. Do not laugh when someone 

says : "Good morning" to Miss C-x. 
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Notes.—Messrs. F-ll and F-us-tt will 
please bring towels and not use Miss 
W's. 

H. S. B.—GIRLS. 
Helen L,. Scobey. 

We girls are waking up now. Our 
basket-ball team has been selected, with 
Miss Auten for captain. The players 
are: 

Forwards—Miss Auten, Miss Isabel 
Clark. 

Guards—Miss Cook, Miss Clara 
Lummis. 

Centre—Miss Hoogenstyn. 
A number of class meetings have 

been held, and we find our president, 
Mr. Dugan, fully equal to the situation. 

At a recent meeting the class colors 
were selected. They are dark red and 
white. 

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.] 

I rof. Scobcy—"Miss S—, will you 
tell how you would teach linear meas
ure ?" 

Miss S.—"Oh, dear, I'm not p re
pared on that; I only learned :, 
measure." 

All—"Necessity is the mother 
invention." 

Sen. II—"If necessity is the m ot" 
of invention who is the father.' 

A I I  (after consideration)—"Par
tial identity." 

Dr. Seeley (in school manageim 
class)—"Miss L„ do you spell y 
name Letcher or Latcher? 

Miss Letcher—"L-e-t-c-h-e-r. 
Dr. Seeley—"Well, on this tes t p a

per you spelled it L-a-t-c-h-e-i. 
you intend to change it? 

Miss Letcher—'"Not yet." 

Here are a few of the best jokesT-
End Men told. We know you want t 
laugh over them again: 

Lambo—"Say, you ought to sl eep 
well." 

Sambo—"Why?" ) 
Lambo—'"Yo lie so easily. 

First Coon—"Say, Rastus, they1 

a teachah over in dat Model Schoo 
makes de little things count. 

Second Coon—"Dat so; how-
First Coon—"Why, she teaclie-

arithmetic to de primary chillern. 

L.—"Sa, what yo got your so ck or 
wrong side out fur?" , 

S.—" 'Cause dere's a hole in de otne 
side." 

C._"Sah, did I tell you 'bout dat 
dirty window?" 

P.—"No; what?" 
C.—"No use; yo couldnt see ti n 

it." 
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TBH^kjtT f?r 

Editor— HEI.EN T. PII 

The Exchange Editor would like to 
account for a mistake made in last 
month's issue of THE SIGNAL. An ar
ticle called "The Morals of a Senior 
Class" was taken from her columns 
and put with the Alumni notes. The 
introduction to this article, telling that 
it was taken from the News, was left 
in the exchange column, thus causing 
a rather confusing result. 

The Advocate, of the New Bruns
wick High School, does not think that 
"mere expression of judgment on the 
cover, cuts, or arrangement of literary 
matter in a school paper worthy of any 
considerable space in the exchange." 
Nevertheless, we would add the fact, 
if they do not object, that the October 
Advocate is a very good number. 

They publish a list of questions 
which, they think, should be discussed 
in an exchange column, and ask their 
fellow-magazines to answer them. 

"How do you secure the money to 
pay the printer's bill?" 

In the usual way—mostly from ad
vertisements and partly from subscrip
tions. 

"How do you get all the manuscript 
for vour various departments?" 

We must confess we do not get it 
all, but it is considered the work of the 
local editors to drum up trade, and we 
can assure you they sometimes have a 
sorry time. 

"How do you elect or appoint your 
editors ?" 

:SON, Model. 

Our constitution calls for certain ed
itors to come from certain classes, and 
these classes elect the editor or editors. 

Your plan of supporting your paper 
by an undefined contribution, to come 
from any member so disposed, seems 
to be a good one, as a good paper is 
the result. But such a plan would 
seem most impossible to some papers, 
to act in such an independent manner. 

Now, Advocate, we have answered 
all of your questions, and are at a loss 
to know what else to fill up the col
umn with, unless it is the friendly crit
icism of fellow-papers—a thing which 
you do not advocate. 

The Johnstown Spectator's literary 
columns are well filled, but in the story 
"The Ghost in the Road" we wonder 
how it is the right character always 
appears at the moment he is wanted. 
This is especially true of "Bess Wil
son's father," who is on the spot just 
at the right time, without any expla
nation whatever of his presence there. 

We are glad to welcome the Herald 
to our exchange department. It proves 
a good paper. 

We acknowledge, with thanks, the 
following exchanges : 

Oracle, Student, Advocate, Specta
tor, Pierce Alumni Journal, George 
School Ides, Centre of Vision, Arrozv, 
Collegiate School Bulletin, Johnstown 
Spectator, Argo, Shield, Spray, Blue 
and White, Paterson Spectator, Her
ald, Bulletin. 
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Do you hear the ocean groaning, 
Ever groaning, soft and low? 

'Tis because the fat old bather 
Stepped upon its undertow. 

—Exchange. 

The exchange editor may scratch with a pen 
Until the ends of her fingers are sore, 

When some one is sure to remark, with a jest, 
"Rats! How stale! We heard it before." 

—Exchange. 

TIDES OF LOVE. 

Flo was fond of Ebenezer, 
Eb for short she called her beau— 

Talk of "tides of love," Great Caesar! 
You should see em, Eb and Flo. 

—Exchange. 

Which is the most awkward time i, 
a train to start? 12:50, as it 's tent 
one if you catch it.—Ex. 

The man who does not kn ow where r 
he stands is not likely to sta nd any 
where very long.—Ex. 

" I'm afraid," said the actor, w lie: 
cabbage came within an inch ol ! '•> I 
nose, " that somebody in the a udience 
lias lost his head."—Ex. 

Teacher—" What is memory?" 
Bright Boy—" Memory is wh at w e 

forget with."—Ex. 
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"IS IazE-Z" OIT STRAIGHT?' 

Of course it is if you have the HANDY HAT 
FASTENERS on it. 

They are the only hat fasteners that will 
positively hold the hat firmly in place and 
do away with the use of hat pins. They 
are invisible when in use. No punching 
the hat full of holes No ruining the trim
mings by pushing hat pins in and out. 
Sew them to edge of lining as shown in 
cut. ^[Sample pair by mail, postpaid, 2-5 
cents. Money back if not satisfactory. 

U N I T E D  S P E C I A L T Y  C O .   
thowlog How to Sew Fasteners on Hat Dept. S PATERSON, N. J. Showing How to Pl»« B" " 



Most Women 
in Trenton 

appreciate the fact 

that "they do sell nice 

things at YARD^S " 

STORES 
4 and 6 North JBroad St, 

TRENTON, N. J. 

ARE YOU WEARING 
HARRINGTON'S GLASSES? 

M. Hollinshead & Co* 

243 North Clinton Ave. 

FINE CONFECTIONERY 

Also, a " VARIETY STORE " 

BELL PHONE 945 D 

They 

Stop Headaches 

Help Your Memory 

Stop That Sleepy Feeling 

_ Ma ke Your Studies a Pleasure 

Special Rates to Students 

HARRINGTON, J 46 East State Street 

Just Blakely 
Laundry 

That's All 

Phone or a Postal 

11 and 13 South Warren Street 

We have, without exception, the most stylish 
and speedy line of 

WOMEN'S $2.50 Shoes 
in Trenton, made especially for the younger set 

$1.50 $2.50 $2.50 

WALDORF SHOE 
A T. STOUT, Mgr. 

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 



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

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

of the State is especially requested in discovering 
children of this class, and in securing their 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 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 modem con
veniences. The sleeping rooms are nicely furnished. 

For further particulars apply to the principal, 

J. M. GREEN. 

Prescription Business our Specialty 

BRITTON DRUG STORE 
Masonic Temple TRENTON, N. J. 

CHAS. ST UCKERT, Proprietor 
Huyler's Chocolates, always fresh 

BOOKS — New and Old 

Clayton L. Traver 
J 08 South Broad Street 

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 

i6 South Stockton Street 
Telephone 335 Trenton, N. J. 


