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S& RIBSAM 
• 

When you want 

Flowers and 
Seeds 

COR. BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

^ tudent 
^Style 

oft Hats 

HOTTEL 

33 EAST STATE STREET 

For Stationery 
and F ine Confectionery 

GO TO 

Mc GARRY 
NEWSDEALER 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St. 

GARRISON 

After school stop at Garrison s 

for your Apples, Oranges, Bananas 

and Cakes. 
Handy, also, at the lunch hour. 

CORNER SOUTHARD AND PERRY STS. 

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. 

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. 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

Umbrellas, Trunks 
Bags, Suit Cases 
Pocket=Books 

Bear Brand Knitting Yarns 

IWISHLER'S 
16 East State Street 

1  H. D .  Go o den o ug h  
| APOTHECARY 

1 prescriptions accurately compounded. 
Fine Toilet Articles. 

Agency " Belle Mead Sweets." 

Corner State and Stockton Streets 
TRENTON. N. J. 

I  



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 G. 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 

! FOR DELICIOUS ICE CREAM 
| OR LUNCH DOWN TOWN 

pay us a visit. Our dining parlors are the resort of nice people 
E who like dainty edibles and good service. 
E And the array of cakes of our own baking is not the least of our 

good features 

1 HILDEBRECHT CATERING CO., 19 and 21 West State Street 
E OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE 

niiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii, 1  

Rensselaer \ 
/ 9 Po I y  t  e  c  h n  i  

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 P RICES 

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 s i \ LES 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<ate 

Schools 

MISS B. E. BROOKS 
Successor to J. B. HOLYER 
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I Martius am! Once first, and now the third! 
To lead the Year was my appointed place; 

A mortal dispossessed me by a word, 
And set there Janus with the double face. 
Hence I make war on all the human race; 

I shake the cities with my hurricanes; 
I flood the rivers and their banks efface, 

And drown the farms and hamlets with my 
rains. 

—HENRY W. LONGFELLOW. 

The Story of Sam's Point. 
PERHAPS some d ay, in the course of 

your travels, you may come upon a lit
tle hamlet a t the summit of one of the 
Shawangunk mountains. You will 
love the spot for its fresh, sweet 
breezes, its wide stretch of open sky, 
and, most of all, for the boundless 
view of hills and valleys retreating 
from you on all sides. Looming above 
you, at the northern edge of your 
mountain top, you will see a dark ridge 
of rock terminating in a huge mass, 
whose sheer sides descend five hun
dred feet almost perpendicularly to the 

ground below. When you ask the 
name of this rock the natives will tell 
you that it is Sam's Point, and if you 
exclaim at its strangeness this is the 
story which you will hear; 

Many years ago, when few sounds, 
save the wind's howling in winter and 
its whispering in summer, broke the 
stillness of the mountain, and when the 
Indian's was the only foot which trod 
its solitudes, a white hunter named 
Sam came to that region. A bravery 
and intrepidity inherited from genera
tions of stalwart pioneer forefathers 
were his, and he pressed fearlessly on 
into the heart of the Shawangunks in 
search of big game. Legend does not 
tell us, but who knows that there was 
not a sweetheart waiting for him back 
in the settlements, and that some 
thought of a loving welcome, when 
toils and dangers were over for a sea
son, did not go with him. as he tramped 
the wilds day after day. gun on 
shoulder? Certain it is that his zeal 
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and energy in plundering the moun
tains of their furred inhabitants knew 
no bounds. It was a life that called for 
every resource to be at instant com
mand, and his hardy nature loved its 
days of toil and nights of sound slum
ber, in spite of dangers in the shape 
of wild beasts and hostile Indians. 

He had started out from the home 
settlement in late August, and late one 
afternoon at the last of September, 
just when the days were growing per
ceptibly shorter and the wind sharper, 
he came, after a hard day's chase over 
rising ground, to the summit of a con
siderable elevation. So thick was the 
growth of trees and shrubbery that he 
could not see his whereabouts to any 
great extent. He cooked his evening 
meal with all possible caution, for al
though he had seen no traces of In
dians for several days, he was not at 
all sure that they were not near. Soon, 
despite of some forebodings, he was 
asleep by the smouldering embers of 
the fire, with his gun at his hand. 

Sam awoke with a start after an 
hour or two, with a sense of some im
pending danger. He lay perfectly 
quiet for a moment, listening; then 
came a repetition of what had awak
ened him—the hoot of an owl coming 
from the distance at the right of him, 
and answered from the left by a call 
which seemed close. The fire had gone 
out, and there was no moon, so that he 
lay in total darkness, knowing that at 
least two Indians, one of whom was 
near by, were abroad and probably on 
his track. 

I he coolness and courage, engen
dered by years of close contact with 
danger, did not desert him, and in a 
few moments he had come to the de
cision that he must leave the spot, 
which had, perhaps, been located by the 
Indians through the camp-fire. 

He cautiously assumed a position 
on his hands and knees and crept along 

silently for some distance. Suddenly 
a twig cracked sharply beneath his 
weight and instantly the call o f the o wl 
came as clearly as if the caller were 
standing at his side. Realizing that 
concealment was vain, Sam straight
ened himself up and began to move as 
rapidly and quietly as was possible in 
total darkness and amid thick under
brush. He heard nothing further from 
his pursuer for the moment, and wa s 
congratulating himself that he had e s
caped him, when the sound of a 
stealthy footstep on the leaves stre w
ing the ground came to his ears. Rec
ognizing the meanness of his enemy, 
and not daring to risk an encounter in 
the darkness, he broke into a run. trust
ing in his superiority in point of speed 
to save him. Meanwhile the sounds 
behind him increased in volume, in di
cating that the two Indians had joi ned 
forces. 

On and on he sped, the ground ev er 
rising and growing rougher. Now he 
collided with a tree, now slipped an d 
almost fell, while the sounds of pur
suit never grew less behind him. On 
and on he struggled, his breath com ing 
in quick pants—all his strength put 
forth in the effort to keep ahead, as he 
scrambled over boulders and climbed 
rugged elevations. Suddenly he came 
to what seemed to his now almost fre n
zied touch a wall of sheer rock. A 
hurried feeling about in dread disma> 
revealed the fact that there were steps 
roughly hewn out of the rock. He 
struggled up, lifting himself with his 
hands, scrambling, slipping, climbing, 
up, up tbe interminable steps. Still 
the sounds of pursuit continued, and 
when at last, breathless and exhausted, 
he reached the top, he dared not stop 
for more than an instant. 

In a moment he was rushing over 
the broad top of a rock wall. It still 
ascended, and at length he paused, des
perate, yet almost ready to give up. his 
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strength gone. Just then the moon 
burst through the clouds, illuminating 
the scene, and he found himself stand
ing on the brink of a chasm so deep 
and dark that the moon's rays could 
not light its depths. 

He glanced back. The dark forms 
of the Indians were speeding on only 
a short distance from him, and now a 
shout of triumph, blood-curdling in its 
exultation, rose to their lips. Sam 
raised his gun, fired and missed. He 
returned to the chasm, and, choosing 
such a death rather than slow torture, 
leaped down the precipice to the 
ground, five hundred feet below. 

As morning dawned Sam began to 
recover consciousness and to feebly 
stir among the grasses and shrubs in 
which he found himself. Recollection 
of the happenings of the night grad
ually came t o him, of the pursuit and 
of h is terrible leap. He cautiously tried 
his body in various postures, and, to 
his amazement, found it perfectly 
sound. He had escaped without a sin
gle serious injury! 

After a day's rest he left the region 
unmolested, and, within a month, 
reached the settlements, where he told 
of his miraculous escape. Several 
years later a large party of hunters 
came to the Shawangunks, to the very 
mountain of S am's adventure. Recog
nizing the huge rock from his descrip
tion, they named it Sam's Point. 

Such is the story of Sam's Point 
which tradition brings to us. How 
much is truth and h ow much fiction you 
yourselves must judge. H. P. H. 

The Lass of Y onder Dell. 
There lived a lass in yonder dell, 

A lass of lowly birth; 
But she was fair to look upon, 

Most fair in all the earth. 
Within the dale there lived a youth, 

Who loved the maid full well; 
And she in turn did love this youth 

Who lived within the dell. 

Her lover went unto her sire 
And asked the maiden's hand. 

"My daughter cannot go to one 
Who has no wealth nor land. 

"Tis true she has nor birth nor wealth, 
But she has beauty fair; 

And she will wed a knight, J trust, 
A knight of courage rare." 

On yonder hill there dwelt a knight, 
A knight of courage rare; 

And he did learn of this sweet lass 
Who had such beauty fair. 

Unto the maiden's sire he went 
To ask the maiden's hand. 

"My daughter will be pleased to wed 
A knight with name so grand. 

The maiden did not love the knight, 
And to her sire she said: 

"Father, I cannot wed this man; 
I would that I were dead." 

Then rose the father up in wrath, 
And said with greatest scorn : 

"You are no longer child of mine; 
You must depart ere morn. 

The maiden meekly bowed her head, 
And said within her heart 

That she would do her father s will, 
And ne'er from him depart. 

She then prepared her wedding clothes, 
All of most spotless white. 

And very lovely was the maid 
When she her troth did plight. 

The maiden went to dwell within 
The castle on the hill; 

But day by day her heart did break, 
And grief her soul did till. 

And thus she grew both pale and wan, 
But scorned her grief to tell, 

Till, dying of a broken heart, 
She slumbered in the dell. ^ ^ 

Tales of Woe. 

FOUR charming maidens of Normal 
Hall sat chanting softly the ancien 
classic: 

"Talking about tales of woe" said 
one of the girls, "reminds me of some
thing I did lately. I have a cousin in 
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town, and when I was dining at her 
home one evening the young man 
next me noticed that we each had a 
wing of the fowl, and suggested that 
we -fly together. Presently he made 
some equally silly speech to the girl 
across the table, and I immediately de
clared myself jealous. 'How shall we 
decide the matter?' said my cousin, 
and I answered innocently, 'O, the 
only way I see is by force of arms!' 
Of course, I convulsed the table. I 
had known the boy from a child, so it 
wasn't so bad, but I did feel for awhile 
like going through the floor." 

The second girl was smiling to her
self, and as soon as the laughter had 
subsided, remarked immediately, "I 
don't tbink that was quite as bad as 
something I said once to a boy friend 
of mine. We were dining at the same 
house, also—his sister's—and after 
the meal he suggested that I accom
pany him to the parlor. Now, the 
parlor was in total darkness, and I 
wanted the gas lighted, so I said, 'I'll 
go if you'll strike a match!'" 

"Why is Mary blushing so?" asked 
the first speaker, at the conclusion of 
this tale. "I know she's thinking of 
something that she's done in her time. 
Come on, Mary, 'fess it; we're dvine 
to hear." 

"Well, for goodness' sake, don't tell 
anybody, said Marv, blushing a rosier 
hue than ever, "but I really did once do 
a dreadful thing that way." I was much 
taken vvith a song that I had heard, 
something about knowing what to do, 
one stanza of which read: 

"Said the lady, with a smile, 
'Won't you let me drive awhile?' 
And then he knew exactly what to do." 

So it happened that I went driving 
with a boy—he knew the song too, by 
the way—and some nervous current 
struck the point of partial identity, 

and during a pause in the conversation 
I quoted those lines as innocently as 
you please, and then—well, he knew 
exactly what to do!" The girls were 
helpless from laughter, but presently 
one of them recovered enough to say 
between gasps, "It worked like a 
charm, didn't it?" And Mary an
swered solemnly, "It worked like 
lightning!" 

When the girls had stopped laugh
ing, by common impulse the three who 
had so frankly opened their past liv es 
to the public turned to the fourth for 
her tale of woe. 

"No, ladies," said she solemnly, 
"I'm not going to tell you any. Those 
stories are silly and frivolous, and be 
neath the dignity of a Normal Senio r, 
and, besides, I feel that we have 
higher things to think about than the 
masculine element, such as finishing 
our A I manual training—I'm on my 
bead-frame now—and writing up our 
notebooks for Dr. Carr, and doing our 
special topics for Dr. Seeley. I move 
that anyone who mentions anything 
masculine, from a tomcat to a necktie, 
for the next five minutes, be expelled 
from the room." 

With one impulse her three audi
tors rose, bowed and stood in a line 
before her, singing sweetly: 

"Reuben, Reuben, I've been thinking 
What a gay world this would be 

If the men were all transported 
Far beyond the northern sea!" 

And with a preternaturally pious ex
pression she sedately answered 
"Amen!" 

A LITTL BIR D. 

"Could a man be secure 
That his days would endure, 
As of old. for a thousand long years, 
What things might he know! 
What deeds might he do! 
And all without hurry or care." 
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«* of the things we live for is to Indeed, it is a stared and 
'me more and more like some one that has no asp 

approaches nearest to our ideal, things. We shall not take into q 
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tion those who select for an ideal one 
whose influence would result in a 
growth to greater evil, but only those 
whose characteristics would aid in the 
elevation of the spirit of the wor
shipper. 

Ah, but this is the question, should 
one feel this awe and reverence toward 
his ideal, this complete modeling that 
will eventually lead to the submersion 
of the characteristics of the one in the 
other? No, most decidedly no! The 
problem of to-day is, "How shall I do 
that which will distinguish me from 
other men ?" The element of individu
ality is predominant, and must be if 
we are to help civilization in its prog
ress. Now, you will ask, "Then 
shouldn't we have ideals?" Of course, 
but we should let the ideals influence 
us only to such a degree that our in
dividual- thoughts and actions are un-
tampered with, and we are still our
selves enriched and flavored with the 
essence of the one idealized. 

likely as not some one will say we s tole 
this from an exchange. So we did. 

Y. W. C. A. 

EDITING a school paper is a nice 
thing. If we publish jokes, people say 
we are fossils. If we publish original 
matter, they say we don't give them 
enough selections. If we give them 
selections, they say we are too lazy to 
write. If we don't go to church, we 
are heathens. If we do, we are hypo
crites. If we remain at the office, we 
ought to be out looking for news 
items. If we go out, then we are not 
attending to business. If we wear old 
clothes, they laugh at us. If we wear 
good clothes, they say we have a pull. 
Now, what are we to do? Just as 

SINCE last report the sentinel upon 
the mount has been favored with some 
shifting scenery. 

The annual business meeting of the 
Y. W. C. A. was called February 18th, 
for the election of officers. Miss Clara 
Smith was chosen President; Miss 
Gueber, Vice-President; Miss Wood
ruff, Secretary, and Miss Spear, Treas
urer. SIGNAL reporters are chosen an
nually, in September, so the Sentinel 
will be forced upon our long suffering 
readers a few months longer. Let this 
be your consolation: "While there is 
life, there is hope." 

It is with sincere regret that the 
members of the Y. W. C. A. see Mi ss 
McAfee's demise from the Presidential 
chair. She has served us so faithfully, 
and so carefully guided the organiza
tion through babyhood. It is no small 
matter to undertake the first leader
ship. While we so mourn the loss ot 
Miss MacAfee, we feel that of all the 
humble members of our body, Miss 
Smith is the most efficient to assume 
the responsibilities of the chair. 

The State Schools is what we stand for. 
He who shirks his paper, shirks his duty. 
Every paper has its month; let ours come 

every month. 

Send in your contributions! 
In hope that it will excel all others, we 
Give it our earnest efforts. 
Nothing keeps us from standing by it 
Alma Mater means our paper as well as our 

school. 
Live and prosper, it shall! 
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THE basket-ball season is rapidly 
nearing its close. By looking back 
over the list of games played, we find 
that we have lost more than we have 
won. This, however, does not dis
hearten us in the least. Of course, 
there have been times when we think 
the team could h ave played better, but 
nevertheless they have tried hard to 
win. Our team has been handicapped 
throughout the season. That is, they 
have been outweighed in every game 
but one—Trenton High. Notwith
standing this fact, our opponents have 
had to fight like Trojans to win. 

We rejoice over the fact that we 
overcame our great rivals, Trenton 
High. Two field goals was the ex
tent of their scoring power from the 
field. The remaining points were 
scored on fouls. The final score was 
38 to 15 in our favor. On March 3d, 
we again "hit it up" to Trenton High, 
31 to 7 in favor of the State Schools. 

Our team next journeyed to George 
School, t o play their worthy represen
tatives. We were handicapped by the 
height and weigh t of their players, and 
hence lost, the score being 27 to 14. 
Games followed with Peddie Institute 
(2), Jersey City H. S., West Chester 
Normal (2) and Rutgers College. We 
won one Peddie game, and the Rutgers 
team was easily beaten. The Jersey 
City H. S. game resulted in a tie, while 
we lost the others. 

The following have played in one or 
more games this season: Farley, Royal, 
Faussett, Outwin, Frost, Prior, Kar-
rer and Leavitt. 

The base-ball season is rapidly draw
ing near. Games have been scheduled 
with Rutgers Prep., Trenton High 
(2), George School (2), Rider-Moore 
and Stewart (2), and other well 
known prep, schools. The outlook for 
a good team is very encouraging, i ne 
team lost one man last year by gradua
tion, viz., Burd. Those of last year s 
team remaining in school, and who will 
also try for the coming team, are J. 
Faussett (ex-capt.), Ptcher; C eaJ 
(capt.), 3d base; W. Faussett, short
stop; Herron, 2d base; Scarborough, 
1 st base; Regan, catcher; Dolton, 
centre field, and Karrer. right field 
Other men who will try for infield 
positions are: Dugan. Outwin Brat 
ton. Bone and Welling. Those who 
will try for the outfield are; Slack, 
Matthews, Coleman, Parker and Klein. 

The team will be great y strength
ened by the addition °f Welling. Wel
ling hails from Trenton High. He 
played third base last year and was 
their best batter. Francs I* Clear* 
our third baseman last year has been 
elected captain. The call 
dates will probably be issued the last 
of March, or the first week in P • 
'Rouse ye students, and rally 
the basket-ball and base-ball teams. 
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Thencanic. 
M. Traver. 

JANUARY 19th. Mr. W. Dolton was 
appointed critic. Messrs. Case and 
MaUoy were proposed for membership. 
Mr. Bissell was appointed orator two 
regular meetings hence, and Mr. Cray 
was appointed synopser one regular 
meeting. The critic's report was ac
cepted. 

January 26th. Mr. Donald Oliphant 
was appointed critic. Mr. Cyril Rich
ards was appointed orator two regular 
meetings hence. Mr. Cray was absent 
and fined fifteen cents. The critic's 
report was accepted. 

February 9th. Mr. Scott Fell was 
appointed critic. The treasurer's report 
was given and accepted. The commit
tee was appointed to meet the Peddie 
debaters at the station. The election of 
officers for the next half year was 
next in order. The following were 
elected: 

President—H. A. Lee. 
Vice-President—J. S. Royal. 
Treasurer—John K. Parker. 
Secretary—S. M. Fell. 
Censors—Alvin W. Sykes, L. R-

W. Farley, A. H. Regan. 
The critic's report was accepted. 
February 16th. Quorum reported 

present. Meeting adjourned. 
February 23d. Mr. R. B. Mat thews 

was appointed critic. Mr. Thornton 
Bissell gave an oration on the slaver}' 
question. A committee was appo inted 
to present a resolution to give the 
president the power to excuse members 
from their duties. Critic's report was 
accepted. 

Philo Notes. 
ON FRIDAY, January 16th. we met 

in Professor Apgar's room and had a 
very interesting meeting. Miss Pier-
son read a story—that is, part of a 



THE SIGNAL. 107 

story, for she stopped at the turning 
point, and let us finish it ourselves. 
Then some of the endings were read, 
and last of all th e real ending. 

January 23d we met in Miss Wood's 
room, and went back to the day of our 
childhood. First we told what we 
knew about George Washington, and 
Miss Curtis. Miss MacCrellish and 
Miss Willets recited "pieces" on the 
subject. Under the direction of Miss 
Roe and her assistant, we cut red, 
white and blue paper stars, put them 
together and pasted a picture of Wash
ington on top. Then little flags were 
distributed, and our meeting closed by 
a grand march, Miss West leading, 
waving the big flag, an d the rest of the 
society waving their little flags. 

Normal Dramatic Notes. 
THE Normal Dramatic Club held its 

regular meeting Friday, February 
16th. Officers were then elected for 
the following six months. Those 
elected to office for the coming term 
are: 

President—Mr. Paul C. Scarbor
ough. 

Vice-President—Miss Theresa Mac-
Inerney. 

Secretary—Miss Edith A. Loos. 
Corresponding Secretary — Miss 

Edith Clayton. 
Treasurer—Miss Beatrice Harri

son. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Miss Frances 

Richey. 
On February 23d it was decided 

that the society should give their an
nual play on the 23d of March. The 
play was to have been given January 
26th, but was postponed at the last 
minute. Committees were appointed 
to take charge of the various business 
affairs connected with the presenta
tion. Miss Edith A. Loos was made 
Director of the play. 

The Misses Nellie Hoffman and 
Lilian Hill were appointed to have 
charge of the program for the after
noon of March 2d. 

Shakespeare Society. 
Edna Sheppard. 

ON FEBRUARY 16th we held our first 
meeting of the new term. At this 
meeting we began our study of the 
tragedy "Hamlet. Miss MacAfee 
gave a paper on the "Sources of Ham
let," and Miss Haven an account of 
Ophelia. Beside these, we had a piano 
selection by Miss Esler and a vocal 
solo by Miss Schmidt. 

An important meeting of the Society 
was held on February 23d. At this 
meeting the committees for the hnaf 
play were appointed. We are looking 
forward with a great deal of pleasuie 
studying the play, which is to be given 
in April, and are now ready to begin 
our work on it. 

Gamma Sigma. 
V. H. Sipple. 

DUE to the closing of the school, 
only two meetings were held last 
month. Both were in keepmg with 
the season. February 16th a valen 
tine party was held, and February^ 
was devoted to Washington sHrthday 
At the latter meeting Miss Oliver, o 
former president, presided. . 

New program and name co -
have been appointed. The g 
Committee has prepared * se"es 

debates commencing this montl , 
continuing each succeed,ng month t.ll 

JUAe committee was also appointedto 
consider the advisability of hold g 
reunion in the spring. 
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Arguromuthos. 
Alethia Weatherby. 

The new Arguromuthos pin has 
been decided upon. It has a clasp (on 
the society). We are unanimous in 
praising it. 

The play intended to be given in 
March is postponed for a few weeks. 

The meeting for the initiation of 
new members was held Friday, Feb
ruary 24 th. 

CLASS NOTES. 
MODEL. 
S E N I O R .  

M. I,u in mis 

Juniors, we want to congratulate 
you upon the delightful reception you 
gave to us, the Senior Class, Friday, 
February 16th. 

The main feature of the evening, or, 
rather, features, were silhouettes of 
the Junior and Senior faculty. It was 
evident that we could not even mis
take shadows. 

From the minute we entered the 
room until we bade you good-night, 
everything was a pronounced success. 

Proverbs and short sayings of 
famous men, applied: 

"A good conscience is the best di
vinity."—'06. 

"He above the rest, 
In shape and gesture proudly eminent, 
btood like a tower." —H. A. L. 

He who revealeth his secret maketh 
himself a slave."—J. M. W. 

"A wise questioning is the half-way 
toward knowledge."—S. B. E. 

"There lies a deal of deviltry 'neath 
his mild exterior."—S. M. F. 

"I think, therefore, I am."—J. p. 
I never knew a man to escape 

failure in either body or mind, who 
worked seven days in the week " S 
W. F. 

"Talking is one of the fine arts."—S. 
P. 

"A wise man carries his cloak in a ll 
kinds of weather."—J. S. R. 

"Music helps not the toothache. 
R. B. M. 

"There's a gude time com ing.'—M. 
M. 

"He who is not prepared to-day will 
be less so to-morrow."—A. M. L. 

"Sooner said than done."—S. A. B. 
"Labor has a bitter root."—W. F. 
"Knowledge is power."—A. W. S . 
"The only way to keep a secret is to 

say nothing."—R. V. R. 
"I also am a painter."—E. S. 
"After me the deluge."—W. P. 
"And yet it moves."—H. T. P. 
"Generosity is the flower of jus tice. 

—D. H. 
"I am going to seek a great per

haps."—A. H. 
"He that dies pays all dues. — J-

D. F. 
"Good goods come in a small pa ck-

age."-B.C. 
"Farewell! but not forever. T. r 
"The sun rises here, he sets there. 

—M. H. 
"Faint heart ne'er won fair lady. — 

F. L. 
"He who has a good seat should not 

leave it."—A. C. 
"Think of ease, but work on. E 

L" "Speech is silver; silence is go lden. 
—N. W. 

"He who knocks, knocks hard. G-
M. J. 

"To-day for you, to-morrow lor 

me."—E. B. 
"Peaceably if we can, forcibly if ue 

must."—'06. 
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Silently, one by one , in the infinite note-books 
of Eb-e, 

Blossom the neat little zeros, the forget-me-
nots of the Seniors. 

WITH APOLOGIES TO THE FRESHMEN. 

We saw a thing of greenish hue, 
And thought it was a lawn of grass; 

But when we to it closer drew, 
We found it was the Freshman class. 

NORMAL. 
S ENI OR  1—1 .  

Madeleine Lawrence. 

Very proud are we these days as we 
look at those little gold emblems of a 
successful three years here at Normal. 

Some of our girls have discovered, 
through experience, what "really truly 
teaching is, for several have been sub
stituting in the city. 

JUNIOR. 

The Junior Class chose the follow
ing as its officers f or the half year of 
'06: 

President—Halsey Holmes. 
Vice-President—Elizabeth Macpher-

son. 
Secretary—Alice Butler. 
Treasurer—Rosco Cook. 
The Juniors are excessively brilliant 

in Phy sics, in fact Dr. Mumper thinks 
us on e of the brightest (?) classes he 
ever had. 

Dr. M - m - - r—"What is heat con
vection?" 

Mr. C -a - k—"O, I know it, Pro
fessor, but I can't say it." 

Dr. M-m--r—"Well, spell it, 
then." 

Dr. M -m--r—"What is zero?" 
Class—"Freezing point." 
Dr. M - m - - r—"On a ruler ?" 

H. s. B. 
Helen L. Scobey. 

The semi-annual election of officers 
of the High School B class was held 
on February the eighth. 

The following elections were made: 
President—Mr. Dugan. 
Vice-President—Miss Auten. 
Secretary—Miss Sco bey. 
Treasurer—Mr. Dolton. 
This makes Mr. Dugan's second 

term as president of the class. 

SENIOR II—2. 

The Senior II—2's are now busy 
selecting subjects for their final essays. 
Walking among them, one will often 
hear the query, "Have you begun to 
write your essay yet?" 

The second division of the Senior 
II's will soon come to the full realiza
tion of being "really, truly school 
teachers," for in April they go out to 
introduce themselves to the little inno
cents, who know not what is awaiting 
them. 

SENOIR II—3. 

"To thine own self be true, 
And it must follow, as the night the day. 
Thou can'st not then be falsetto any man. 

At the time of writing, the Senior 
II—-t's are looking forward with great 
anticipation, and perhaps a little dread, 
to State Practice. This is a great time 
in the life of a Senior II, and is looked 
forward to from the very beginning of 
the course. All success to the Senior 
II—3's in their work. 

Another thing that is worrying us is, 
shall we pass that dreadful club-swing^-
ino- test ? Every spare minute that we 
spend in the gym is employed in making 
ourselves proficient in the art. 

Ask Miss Letcher what she does in 
lieu of a watch when she goes out walk
ing and has to get back in time for 
gvm. 
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SENIOR I. 

THE SIGNAL reporter, when looking 
over the doings of the class for the 
last month, thinks that much could be 
said—but whether it is advisable to say 
it is another matter. 

The subject of attendance at class 
meetings is not new to anyone, and 
surely enough just criticism has been 
made by the former president, and the 
president who is just now entering her 
term of office might well consider the 
matter an important one. 

What is the truth about this trouble 
to get enough of the class to attend the 
meetings to make a quorum ? Perhaps 
heretofore there has been no cause 
strong enough to make the class feel 
that they must stand together and be 
united into a firm body. 

No matter what it is that has kept 
the class from giving the loyal support 
to the president and other officers that 
should have been expected, there now 
remains this important fact. The two 
terms that are before us now will af
ford great and glorious opportunities 
to the class to show that it possesses 
at least two qualities that give a class 
strength; namely, loyalty and true 
"class spirit." 

It should be a rarely exceptional oc
currence this term for scouts of the 
Senior I class to be sent from the as
sembly room to try to beguile other 
members of the class to attend the 
meetings. The other members should 
be there in the first place. 

The former officers of the class, Miss 
Peplow, President; Miss Roe. Vice-
I resident; Miss Britton, Secretary; 
Miss Black, Treasurer, have filled their 
respective offices most creditably, and 
the class is deeply sensible of the work 
they have done. 

The new officers are: 
President—Miss Roe. 

Vice-President—Miss Trapp. 
Secretary—Miss Veale. 
Treasurer—Miss Hammell. 
Is there any reason why, with such 

officers as these, the Senior I should 
not be one of the best organized and 
most energetic classes in the school ? 

A II. 
Luanna Fox. 

Since we became A II's we have 
settled down to hard work. So m uch 
in earnest are we, that nothing is al
lowed to disturb us. This is all ve ry 
well, but how hard it becomes for th e 
reporter of such a studious class to con
tribute her share to THE SIGNAL. In 
the near future, we hope t o be ab le to 
give a glowing account of how the 
whole class has covered itself with 
glory. 

A I. 

The B II buds have developed w ith 
A I blossoms. There is no quest ion of 
whether evolution is still taking place 
here. There are a few additional mem
bers in the class, and the old pupils wel
come them with pleasure. 

The first week of this term the class 
held its first class meeting. Miss Harri
son was chosen President; Mr. Renner, 
Vice-President; Miss Dolan. Secretary, 
and Mr. Marjarum, Treasurer. They 
have adopted their constitution. The 
class colors are red and gray. 

B 11—2. 
Gillian Franklin. 

Miss Carter is fond of " teasing and 
on one occasion her victim said, "Oh. 
cart her away." 

Teacher (to a pupil speaking softly! 
—"Speak louder, so we can all talk. 

Miss B - r - - r's indignation was 
aroused when Prof. Farley said. "The 
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next ti me you wr ite a letter, let it be so 
well written th at he will be h ardly able 
to tell w ho sent it." 

She couldn't make out who the "be" 
was. Could it be her brother? 

Ginger Crumbs. 
J! HE SIGNAL invites contributions to this 

column, yrhich might be termed "Personal 
ention, but because of its spicy character-
'c? we Pre'er the above name. Material of 
t'rso>ial na ture should be prepared for this 

department rather than handed in with the 
regular c lass notes.] 

•birj H.—"Don't let me see any one 
write a G Sharp on the second line. 
• °\\, Mi ss S - pp - c, go and write the 
signature for the key of E Sharp." 

iss S- p p  -  e  (Draws the staff and 
pats the G Sharp on first line, in its 
r'ght place). 

Miarp" that isnt the first 

»' f I know it, but I 
thought I d better put it there before I 

S°t where it belongs." 
She When I g0 to heaven I'm 

Shakespeare if he wrote 
",s own plays." 

"What if he isn't there?" 
* "Then you ask him." 

Mr. Chamberlain, Mr. Balfour, Lord 
Charles Bedford and the Japanese Min
ister were dining out together, Mr. Bal
four, who was standing treat, asked 
Mr. Chamberlain what he would have. 
"Thanks, I'll take a Scotch, Arthur," 
was the response. "And what will you 
take, Lord Charles?" "I'll take Irish, 
Arthur." And addressing the Japanese 
Minister, "What will you take?" "I'll 
take Port Arthur," was the response.— 
The Crescent. 

He was a big Model boy; 
She a grave Normal maid. 

But though grave, she was coy, 
So plans for his capture she laid. 

It happened one day in the chapel, 
When he sat just across the aisle, 

From her hands her book fell, 
So he picked it up, and smiled. 

She thanked him, oh, so politely; 
Yet on that very day 

Began a friendship, caused so slightly, 
That lasted while years wore away. 

NONSENSE. 

A LESSON IN PSYCHOLOGY. 
Lecturer—"If I stand on my head, 

all t he blood rushes to it, doesn't it? 
Student—'"Yes." 
Lecturer—"Well, then, why doesn't 

the blood all rush to my feet when I 
stand on them?" 

Stupid Student—"Because your feet 
aren't empty." 

No time for ATHLETICS. 
Our ATHLETIC interest? LOST! 
Tennis season beyond recall. 
Hurry up, Gymnastics! 
Isn't it exciting? 
Not a game. Who's to blame? 
Get busy! 

Do we bowl? Yes, occasionally. 
On to the rescue—ATHLETICS dying. 
Intense interest reigned—once. 
No end to the slow season. 
Give us a change! 
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Editor—HELEN T. PIERSON, Model. 

"Blame where you must, be candid where 
you can; 

And be, each critic, the good-natured man." 
—Goldsmith. 

The Retina, Toledo, contains a 
story, "Miss Janet Taylor, Authoress," 
which leaves us a little in doubt as to 
the ending. We almost expect to find 
its conclusion in the next number. 
But The Retina is one of our very best 
exchanges and we are always glad to 
see it appear. 

The Dicketisonian contains a good 
editorial, but upon reading the back of 
the paper we find it difficult to pick the 
little sections of reading matter from 
the advertisements. 

Montclair Bulletin — Good story, 
"The Headless Horseman," also good 
athletic report. But the exchange 
column is very meagre, and mostly 
criticisms of "the outside" of papers. 

Collegiate School Bulletin, Rand C. 
School, Trenton, contains another one 
of those foot-ball stories which almost 
every exchange editor finds every 
month. They always tell how the sub. 
gets on the " 'varsity" at the last 
moment and then wins the game. 
Nevertheless we compliment the Bul
letin on its increase of reading matter. 

The exchange of the Archive, N. E. 
M. T. S., Philadelphia, is always an 
excellent proof of the competency of 
the exchange editor. 

The Tatler, Westfield, N. J-, CllU" 
be improved by enlarging some of jb 
type, and thus making the typt of the 
entire paper of a uniform size. 

Maple Leaf—Always improving. 
Normal Echoes, East Stroudsburg. 

Pa. Instructive stories, but all on sue 
deep, classical subjects. Scatter a tew 
real stories through your paper. 1 

think it would also be a good ide a to 
keep all the jokes in the exchange 
column either at the beginning or at t 
end, so it will not be so difficult to p ick 
out the criticisms. 

Junto, Easton, Pa. Good story 
"Black Hand Outwitted." In t"e 

story, "Stung," the reader is "stu ng, 
as well as the intended character in t ie 
story. When reading the ending. >u 

are brought from heights of sympa 
thetic feeling down to earth, with MM 
a thump that it takes a moment to re 
cover oneself. 

Peddie Chronicle, Hightstown. 
Stories so unusually short. 

All the stories of the January A»aJt 

East Orange H. S., are good. 
THE SIGNAL sends its most sincere 

sympathy to the Advocate, on accoun 
of the death of the latter s Editor-m 
Chief. 

Lake Breeze, Sheboygan. \\ is-
the story, "The Carter Robbery. v e 

don't see why the robbers did not g1 
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on stealing, and make it a bona fide 
robbery, especially after disposing of 
the people wh o discovered them. The 
Breeze also contains a pleasing short 
story, "The Old Year." 

Alfred University Monthly, Alfred, 
N. J., contains an especially clever and 
humorous story entitled "Mehitable 
Jones' Bridal Trip." This paper should 
receive special praise both on its stories 
of the sort above mentioned, and those 
of a more instructive nature. 

OTHER EXCHANGES. 
T. H. S. Spectator—Good story, 

"Retaliation"; Collegian, Waynesburg, 
"The German Home"; Normal Ad
vance, Oshkosh, Wis.; Argo, Rutgers 
Prep., New Brunswick; The Valkyrie, 
Somerville, N. J.; The Argus, Harris-
burg, Pa.; The Blue and White, South 
Bethlehem, Pa. 

"Whatever a man seweth, that also 
shall he rip." 

"Mamma! I'so sleepy! Won't you 
please tell me a fairy story before I go 
to bed?" 

"No, my child, not now. Wait a 
little while and your father will come 
and tell us both one!"—Life. 

History Teacher—"So the Athenian 
jurors received s ix cents a day. How 
do you th ink they managed to live? ' 

June—"They probably followed the 
plans in the Ladies' Home Journal. 

Minister—"Deacon Jones, will you 
lead in prayer?" 

The Deacon snores peacefully. 
Minister (loudly)—"Deacon Jones, 

will you please lead?" 
Deacon Jones (waking suddenly) — 

"It ain't my lead, I dealt."—Bat. 
ON THE OCEAN-LINER. 

She heard the fog-horn blowing; 
"And what is that?" quoth she; 
The sailor merrily 

Replied: "It's just the dog-watch, ma am, 
Whose bark is on the sea." 

"Please hand me Review of Reviews," he said. 
The landlady's eye did flash, 

For another boarder looked absently up. 
And solemnly passed the hash. 
Though Moses was no college man. 

And never played foot-ball; 
Yet in the rushes on the Nile 

He was the first of all. 

How dear to our hearts 
Is the cost of subscription. 
When the generous subscriber 

Presents it to view. 
But the man who won't pay, 
We refrain from description, 
For perhaps, gentle reader, 

The coat may fit you. 
—Ex. 

"Say, George, loan me a five-dollar 
William?" „ 

"Why don't you say bill ? 
"I'm not well enough acquainted 

with it."—Ex. 
"Speaking of bathing in famous 

springs," said the tramp to a group of 
tourists. "I bathed in the spring of 
'86."—Ex. 

' I S  Z M I T T  H - A - T  O I T  S T13- -i£h- X C3- H ®' 

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

They are the only hat fasteners that will 
positively hold the hat firmly in place aDd 
do away with the use of hat pins. They 
are invisible when in use. If No punching 
the hat full of holes Noruining 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, 25 
cents. Money back if not satisfactory. 

U N I T E D  S P E C I A L T Y  C O .  



Most Women 
in Trenton 

appreciate the fact 

that "they do sell nice 

things at YARD'S " 

STORES 
4 and 6 North Broad St, 

TRENTON, N. J. 

BELL PHONE 
9 4 5  D  

ARE YOU WEARING 
HARRINGTON'S GLASSES? 

They 

Stop Headaches 

Help Your Memory 

Stop That Sleepy Feeling 

Make Your Studies a Pleasure 

Special Rates to Students 

HARRINGTON, J 46 Eas t State Street 

M. Hollinshead &Co. 
241-243 N. Clinton Ave. 

Th« AP OLLO 

"The Chocolates that 
are different." 

Just Blakely 
Laundry 

That's All 

Phone or a Postal 

II and 13 South Warren Street 

We have, without exception, the most styli-
aud speedy line of 

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

$2.60 $2.50 $2.60 

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 



SWAGGER CLOTHES 
FOR DRESSY CHAPS 
The college chap demands something DIFFERENT in his 

clothes—we have that SOMETHING. You can only 
hod it in 

COLLEGE BRAND CLOTHES 
SPRING STYLES ARE READY 

Long Coats, Peg Trousers, all the " kinks of style," #10 to 
#35. Top Coats, Raincoats. 

EVERYTHING IN FURNISHINGS. Hats, Shces, Un
derwear, Hosiery, Shirts, Neckwear, Bath Robes, Loung
ing Coats, Trunks, Bags, Suit Cases, Umbrellas, Slickers. 

U7-U9 East State Street 
Trenton, N. J. GUNSON 

SOROSIS 
SHOE 
PARLOR 

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

L. UPDIKE & SON 
121 NORTH BROAD STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Shoes Polished Free of Charge 

F A L L  
H A TS 

1905 
1906 

DOBBINS, "THE HATTER" 

25 East State Street 

DIEGES & CLUST 

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 

CLASS PINS 
FRATERNITY PINS 
MEDALS 
CUPS, ETC. 
WATCHES 
DIAMONDS 
JEWELRY 

"If we made it, it's all right. 

Official 
Jewelers of 
the Leading 
Colleges 
Schools and 
Associations 

John St., New York 

Amateur p hoto W or^ 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 yonr 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 e 

Sun Optical Manufacturing Go. 
V^T-. s~Tsr\ x? A PPT P.r.ATE. Prcs't 

State and Warren Streets 

DR. GEO. F. APPLEGATE, Prcs't 

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 



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

FRED'K W. 

DONNELLY 
Hatter-Clothier 

TAYLOR OPERA HOUSE 
TRENTON, N. J. 

MacCrellish & Quigley 

PRINTERS 

BOOK BINDERS STATIONERS 

ENGRAVERS 

Opposite the Post Office TRENTON, N. ). 

Printer! of THE SIGNAL 

Js Blackwell 
& Sons 

WHOLESALE 
GROCERS 

Trenton, N. J. 

PHILA. BARGAIN STORES 

25 AND 27 SOUTH BROAD ST. 
TRENTON, N . J. 

Dry and Fancy Goods 
TRENTON'S TINIEST PRICES ON POPU

LAR AND MEDIUM GRADES 
OF MERCHANDISE 

BARGAIN DAY EVERY DAY 

c. 

H. 

Lavender Lotion, 
For Chapped Hands, Face, Etc. 

V'c I Liquic! 
" ) Corn Cure. 

Monogram Cough Syrup 
Red Liniment 

Magic Headache Powder 

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. J. 

REYNOLDS 
& C O .  29 East State Street 

Candies 
Ice Cream 
Soda Water hcS>LD D 

There is dash, charm, and a youth
ful finish to the Kaufman cloaks, suit>-
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 style, 
quality and price. 

South Broad 
^and La fay ette Streets^ 



Prescription Business our Specialty 

BRITTON DRUG STORE 
asonic Temple TRENTON, N. J. 

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

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

500KS — New and Old 

Clayton L. Traver 
J08 South Broad Street 

TRY 
rHE 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. 

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 facu ties of m 
and how so to present that subject-matter as to conform to the laws of 
mental development. . . . c i 1 

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',f from $i54 to $160 in the Normal, and $2oo m the Model 

The cost for day pupils is $4 a y<*r Norma1' and tf°m ^ 
to $58 per year, according to grade, in the Mo e . 

The Boarding Halls are thoroughly lighted by eect 
by steam, well ventilated; provided with ba s an 
veniences. The sleeping rooms are nicely furnished. 

For further particulars apply to the principal, 
J. M. GREEN. 
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