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V 
FORGET RIBSAM 

When you want 

Flowers and 
Seeds 

COR. BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

For Stationery 
and Fin e Confectionery 

GO TO 

Mc GARRY 
NEWSDEALER 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St. 

PHONES 264 

J. F. Hancock & Sons 
LOWNEY'S 

FINE CH OCOLATES 
Ice Cream, Cake, Pastry, Charlotte Russe, 

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

Corner Broad and Hanover Streets 
TRENTON, N. J. 

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 SOUTHARD AND PERRY STS. 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

Umbrellas, Trunks 
Bags, Suit Cases 
Pocket= Books 

Bear Brand Knitting Yarns 

MISHLER'S 
16 East State Street 

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. Qoodenough 
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 I' resh Candies, con
sisting in part of Lowney's, Daggett s and Schroff s 
Fine Quality of Chocolates, etc. 

Long-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 

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 

Bell 'Phone 1329 A. 

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 owu baking is not the least of our | 

i good features 

| HILDEBRECHT CATERING CO., 19 and 21 West State Street j 
OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE 

Rensselaer \ 
•!- Polytechni 
S&to Institute, %TTroy, N.Y. 

Local examinations provided for. Send for a catalogue. 

No Stamps No Tricks 
No Schemes 

Courteous Service Prompt Delia er. 
Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
The Grocers 

220 North Clinton Avenue 

ALL PRICES ALL STYLES 

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

Every type of a foot a specialty. 

A. T. WILLIAMS 
I37"I39 North Broad Street 

Leading Photograph Studio 

for all kinds of High-Grade and 
Artistic Work 

Large Groups and Flashlights of Eveni g 
Parties a Specialty 

Special Discount to the Students of the 
Schools 

MISS B. E. BROOKS 
Successor to J. B. HOLYBB 
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"Our April, at its best, is a bright, laughing 
face under a hood of snow."—Burroughs. 

Strange. 

0, DON'T you think it's very strange, 
In this bright world of ours, 

With all its beauty and its love, 
Its sunshine and its flowers, 

That men are not quite glad enough 
Nor yet contented quite, 

And, seeking out the dark spots. 
Turn their backs upon the light? 

For they've only to look up at 
The canvas sky above, 

So full of changing beauty 
And bright pictures of God's love; 

And the soul that yearns within them 
Will recognize the sight, 

And will make itself a mirror 
To reflect the joyous light. 

And they've only to look down 
At the brown and sturdy ground. 

At the promise in the earth 
And beauties that abound, 

And the mind that is exhausted 
By work and useless toil, 

Will find a sweet relief 
In the wonders of the soil. 

For all that Nature is herself, 
In earth and sky and sea. 

And all that Nature stands for 
That is or is to be, 

Was given to make us happy 
In the gladness of our life, 

And to take the stinging fear 
From our sorrow and our strite. 

Still, men will learn all arts that be 
Unsmiling, shoulder catT> 

Will lose all this fair world to think 
Of things not half so fair; 

And so I think 'tis very strange 
And more than strange, tis sad. 

That men so seldom stop to learn 
The art of being glad. 

03. 

A H a u n t e d  April First. 

SCHOOL had just closed for the 
spring vacation of two weeks. At hrst 

1 n relief to me—this it seemed a great renci 
respite, however brief, from the toils of 
study But when dust had accumulated 
for several days on my beloved algebra 
text-book I began to fee bmed There 
was no gaiety on foot, it lie g 
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Lenten season, and consequently I was 
at a loss how to amuse myself. 

So, when the postman handed me a 
letter on the morning of the twenty-
ninth I tore it open in hopes that some 
new prospect of fun was about to re
veal itself to me. The letter was from 
an old school-mate of mine. I saw that 
at a glance. "Surely, Helen must have 
some interesting plan in mind," I 
thought, "for fun and she are never 
separated." 

So it seemed. "O, Mildred," she 
wrote, "do come and make me a visit. 
We have decided to observe the time-
honored season of moving. Papa has 
just bought the dearest old house on 
the outskirts of town, and we are go
ing there this very week. Please come 
Saturday and stay for a week. You 
can help to unpack, you know. Some 
one will wait for you at the station." 

"What jolly fun we'll have!" I ex
claimed, as I rushed into the next room 
to get mothers permission. After a 
little coaxing she consented, as usual, 
and oh, how glad I was ! 

Saturday morning I packed my va
lise. put on my traveling suit and 
rushed for a waiting trolley car, my 
destination being only a few miles 
away. At last I was really started! 
The ride was very pleasant, for the 
morning was as sunshiny as could be. 
Everything pointed toward a delight
ful realization of all my expectations. 

Helen's younger brother was expect
ing me at the station. I was so full of 
joy and anticipation that even when 
Ted nearly tumbled me over the dash
board in his well-meant, but mistaken, 
hope o.f assisting me into the little 
phaeton, I said nothing but "Good gra
cious, Teddy, I didn't come for a horse-
back ride to-day; I prefer the wagon." 

After a long journey, first through 
the streets of the town and then along 
several country lanes, Ted brought the 

horse to a standstill before a large, 
rambling, old house set back among 
some elms. I excited the boy's admir
ation by a daring jump from the 
wagon to the stepping-stone, prefer
ring such an unceremonious exit to th e 
rather risky chance of alighting safely 
with Ted's help. 

Just then I heard a wild nish in side 
the house. The door opened and 1 lelen 
precipitated herself upon me with a 
thousand welcomes. I could scarcely 
tell what I was about the rest of the 
day, between my ardent interest in th e 
quaint old house and Helen s reckless 
dragging me about from place to place. 

After we had unpacked bundles and 
boxes of household goods of every de
scription, for the place wore no sem
blance of order as yet, we woul d turn 
to explore further into the recesses "i 
this fascinating old mansion, who>e 
tale had not yet been told. Neverthe
less, we found time to acquire hea rt) 
appetites for the good things which w e 
spread out on boxes and barrels, picnic-
fashion. The day was as crammed fu 
of fun as it could be. 

As night advanced we began to thin 
of going to bed, or to sleep, at least. 
Helen's room was at the end of a long 
passage and had a trap-door in the 
ceiling. A mattress spread out on the 
floor served as a temporary couch, on 
which we made ourselves  as  c o m f o r t 

able as possible. 
It seemed that I had just droppet 

off to sleep when I was awakened u 

a nudge. Helen's pale face wa> 
bending over mine and she seenie 
paralyzed with fear. 

"What's the matter?" I said wonder-
inglv. 

"O. Mildred, hush! Just listen to 
that noise." she whispered, trembling 

I listened and thought that I heart 
muffled footsteps on the attic floor 
above. After that there came a slig.it 
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scraping sound. But in a moment I 
grasped Helen's arm tightly, for a most 
unearthly shriek rent the air, ending in 
a heart-rending groan. Accompany
ing it was what seemed to be a harsh, 
growling voice muttering some unintel
ligible words. Then there was a noise 
as of a scuffle, which ended in a dull 
thud. Now all sounds died away, but 
the m uttering of that gruesome voice 
and a fai nt, piteous moaning. 

Too paralyzed with fear to move or 
speak, Helen and I lay still, our eyes 
riveted on the trap-door. A beam of 
moonlight straggling through the tiny-
paned windo w gave us a faint glimpse 
of it. "Is it locked?" I wondered in 
my dread. "It can't be. O1, what will 
happen if w e do not get away ? I can't 
move. I can't move. And there is 
Helen, too." 

How we spent the rest of the night 
I do not know. I shiver whenever I 
think of the time. We dared not, 
could not move out of bed, nor could 
we sleep a wink, for the gruesome 
noises were r epeated at intervals. The 
trap-door was a sight of terror. 

When the welcome daylight slowly 
began to break the noises had utterly 
ceased. We at last found courage to 
dress with numbed fingers and no ut
tered words. In a moment or two 
we rushed wildly from the room and 
down the stairs. Our only thought 
was to get away from that trap-door. 
After a while Helen's father came 
down stairs and we told him our tale, 
vowing that we would stay in the 
house no longer, for it was haunted. 

"Haunted! Nonsense!" exclaimed 
Mr. Morton. "You've been having a 
bad attack of the night-mare. Let s 
^ee. what did you eat for supper? 
Well, if you won't be satisfied by any
thing else I'll go up and investigate. 

We begged him not to go. We were 
sure his life was in danger. He pushed 

us aside in annoyance at last and 
started upstairs, saying: "Pshaw! 
Stuff and nonsense!" Even in my ter 
ror my lip curled sarcastically as 1 saw 
him take his cane from the hall, in 
spite of his bantering and boldness. 

Helen and I held our hands in our 
ears while he was gone, for we were 
sure something dreadful was at hand. 
We started in fear when we say some 
one coming down the stairs. But we 
looked at each other in silence as Mr. 
Morton appeared, holding two grim 
old tom-cats by the nape of their necks 
and flung them out the back door. 

"Well," he said upon returning, "the 
old rascals must have known that it 
was the eve of All-Fools. 

(For my part I always believed that 
Ted had had a hand in that affair.) 

MARY E . MAIR, 
Normal '06. 

An Unexpected Encounter. 

THE ISLAND was proudly raised 
from the blue depths of water around 
it. To the west was the mainland; 
to the east, the ocean; on its western 
side was a sandy beach, on the eastern, 
sharp, jagged rocks. All around it the 
tide washed in its uncertain messages 
of blue and white from sunrise to sun-
set. 

Tired city people rested in the sum
mer time in this glorious spot. Ihe\ 
were used to the highest phases of civ
ilization, so naturally built their-cot
tages 011 the mainland sl('e- - , 
few lovers of nature in its wild moods 
lived on the lonely side where a vas 
expanse of restless ocean almy 
their gaze, or sometimes a sail gliding 
J,v th'e horizon, like a Kreat sea p 
They could see the ocean dash 's " 
sprav with unending fury ag™nst t 

high" cliffs, occasionally bringing 
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broken spar, from which they had to 
draw their own conclusions. 

Southeast of our island was a smaller 
island, still farther off from nowhere. 
One day a party of three decided to 
row to a spot near the shore of this 
little island, anchor their boat and try 
their luck at fishing. Their home was 
situated on the highest part of the 
larger island, so that when they arose in 
the morning and threw open the win
dows they were greeted by the first rays 
of the rising sun. 

On the particular morning of the day 
planned for the fishing trip the pleas
ure-seekers dressed hurriedly and ran 
down to the rocks to look for bait. All 
that had to be done was to turn over a 
small rock and usually a tiny crab or 
two, some of them lieauti fully colored, 
would try to scuttle to safety, an effort 
which ended in their landing in the bait 
pail. After working about half an 
hour the prospective fishermen had ob
tained quite a number of crabs, when, 
alas! the person who held the pail stum
bled and fell and the horrid crabs sidled 
back under the rocks. By the time oth
ers were obtained the sun did not look-
quite so promising, but nevertheless, 
the prqiarations were continued. 

The three started on the sea voyage, 
and, after some time, came near the lit
tle island, anchored the boat and be
gan to fish. Their luck was so good, 
and they were so interested in landing 
the fish that no one saw the mist that 
yvas rolling in. They only noticed it 
in time to see the last vestige of their 
far-away island disappear from view. 
The only thing left to do was to stay 
there in that lonely place and wait, no-
one knew how long, for clearness. 

The fog grew quickly denser and the 
tide washed the boat up and down in 
a monotonous manner. All was so still, 
so far from anything living, that the 

silence became fearsome. The only 
living creatures near were the f ish and 
other sea inhabitants of the great un 
known depths below the boat. Sud
denly the water became slightly ru ffle 
and the dory rocked more than be fore; 
a dull, swishing and roaring noise pene
trated the fog. Near the boat a few 
sharp fins could be discerned sticking 
up from the water. Suddenly the fins 
took life and two horrid dark fish, as 
large as hunting dogs, sprang aboee 
the surface. The boat rocked v iolently 
and became surrounded by these hi d. 
eous monsters, their scaly backs gratiny 
against the wood on all sides. Around, 
as far as the eye could reach, they 
rolled and tossed. Some of than had 
bodies as large as small horses. 

The fear that had come over the 
party was almost unbearable, when 
suddenly the ringing of a bell. acc om
panied by a banging sound, arose 
above the roar and penetrated the fo g-
The frightened three called as they 
had never called before. The voice ot 
a man, perhaps a lone fisherman, was 
heard in answer: 

"Yer've got ter keep bangin ai slam 
mill with yer oars er enything what -
handy, en er shoutin, too, if ver want 

ter git home erlive. Them porpoises 
ain't goin ter stop fer ennvthing else, en 
mebby not thet." 

But what a relief to know at last 
what the names of those phantoms 
were! The frightened fishing p^T 
took their tin cans, oars and chain?, 
and after ten or more minutes of vig
orous application, which seemed hour* 
to them, the fish disappeared. 

"Thet wer a narrer escape fer us. 
was all the lone fisherman would vol
unteer, as he rowed past the boat 
through the quicklv-lifting mists. 

H. T. P.. '06. 
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THERE are a certain few things in heights can w e  not use <> < * 
lle that count more than anything else, good character. A ia T • , 
'id one of these is character. What that which is at the core an 
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guides us all unconsciously to the right, 
such is good character. Many people 
will take pains to distinguish character 
and reputation. Arnold has said: 
"Character is what we are; reputation, 
what others think of us." But. can a 
person of evil character shine before 
men in a pure lig-ht ? Can he do evil 
and think good? If he thinks good 
his actions will be good, for we know 
that attention is motor, and as we 
think so we act. The old saying, "evil 
will out," has proven water-tight. 
There are plenty of exceptions to the 
first, but few to the last rule. Many a 
man has lived an evil life under the 
guise of a good one, only to be exposed 
on his death-bed. either through hjs 
delirium or by a foe. Let us all think, 
act and live that which will warrant 
others in making our reputations fit our 
characters. 
"The end of life is character, the crown of 

work is worth. 
And to teach the true life of the soul is the 

noblest work on earth." 

THE first play of the season was pre
sented by the Normal Dramatic Club 
Friday evening, March 23d. "Pyg
malion and Galatea proved a great 
success, and much praise is due those 
who took part in it. If all our plays 
prove as interesting and as well exe
cuted as this we shall have nothing to 
complain. We tender our heartiest 
congratulations. 

WHAT are we to do with the "cuts" 
we have spent so much time and solic
iting to procure? Why did we get 
them? Because school opinion de
manded them and we thought to please 
you. Now you do not stand by us! 
We cannot have the cuts put in with 
no reports to accompany them. This 
month we have 110 Athletic notes and 
members of the Board have had to 

write up parts of the Society note-
Cian't we persuade you th at it is im
possible for the Board to publish the 
paper without your material aid.' 
Smaller schools than ours ar e ed iting 
far better papers, bot h in m aterial and 
general appearance. Why? Because 
the members of the institutions take 
active part in contributing both men 
t a l l y  a n d  m a t e r i a l l y .  C o m e ,  h e l p  u s h  
make our paper live; we wi ll d o our 
best. 

Doing His Best. 
You may talk of your battle-scarred herix-. 

Of martyrs and all of the rest. 
But here's another I th ink just as worthy 

The fellow that's doing his best. 
He doesn't wear gold braid and tinsel 

Nor ride on the wave's highest crest. 
But he's always where duty demands htm 

This fellow that's doing his best. 
No trumpet blare tells of his coming, 

For fame he is never in quest: 
But he's always a hero, this fellow 

Who is always found doing his best. 
And, I'm sure in the day of the judgment, 

When many shall fail at the test. 
There'll be one who will pass without trou 1. 

The fellow that's doing his best. 
And the gates of the heavenly city. 

The beautiful home of the blest. 
Will swing wide for my hero to enter— 

The fellow that's doing his best. 
—Dallas, Texas, Net*. 

Why Ichabod was Sad. 
A bubbling brook, 
A great elm tree, 

A barrel to form a well, 
A shady nook in a fertile spot. 

Forms the site of old VanTassel. 

A bursting barn. 
A humming flail. 

Rows of pigeons in the hay: 
No wonder Ichabod turned pale 

When Katrina sent hint away. 
Unwieldy porkers, fleets of ducks. 

_ R egiments of turkeys gay. .. 
Sucking pigs, snowy geese, and the gal a 

cock; 
What more is there to say, 

Except how pale poor Ichabod looked 
When Katrina sent him away. B. M- « 
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Thencanic. 
M. Traver. 

March 2d, 1906—The meeting was 
called t o order at the usua l time. The 
debate of the day was extemporaneous, 
and r ead as follow s: 

Resolved, That a college education is 
an advan tageous training for a busi
ness career. 

Affirmative—Hill, Royal, Traver. 
Negative—Bissell, Fell, Richards. 
I he de bate was decided in favor of 

die affirmative. The critics report was 
accepted and the meeting adjourned. 

March 9 th, 1906—The meeting was 
called to order at the usual time. Mr. 
• lumper was appointed critic. Mr. 
Arthur Dugan delivered an interesting 
speech on "Women." 

The deb ate for the day read as fol
lows: 

Resolved, That the regulation of 

freight rates in the United States 
should be controlled by a commission 
appointed by a Federal government. 

Affirmative — Holmes, Fanning, 
Royal. 

Negative—Coleman. Dolton, Farley. 
The debate was decided in favor of 

the affirmative. The critic s report was 
accepted and the meeting adjourned. 

March 16th, 1906—The meeting was 
called to order at the usual time. Mr. 
Matthews was appointed critic. 1 he 
name of Mr. Harry Case was put on the 
roll. The censor reported favorably on 
the names of Mr. Macanlav and Mr. 
Urban, and they were voted members, 
upon the payment of their initiation fee. 
The regular business of the debate was 
postponed two regular meetings hence. 
The critics' report was accepted and the 
meeting adjourned. 



122 THE SIGNAL. 

PEDDIE DEBATE. 
On the evening of March 16th, a 

committee of girls from the Philoma-
thean Club and boys from the Then-
canic received the visitors of the even
ing. 

The Mu Alpha Society of Peddie In
stitute, of Hightstown, brought about 
one hundred members of their school 
to Trenton to hear the fifth annual de
bate between the Mu Alpha and the 
Thencanic. 

After the arrival of the guests there 
was an effort made by the Thencanic 
to have them feel as. comfortable as 
possible. 

The question for the debate of the 
evening read as follows: 

Resolved, That the regulation of 
freight rates in the United States 
should be controlled by a commission 
appointed by the Federal government. 

Affirmative—Thencanic: i. Alvin 
W. Sykes; 2. Heulings W. Mumper; 
3. Joseph S. Royal. 

Negative—M11 Alpha: 4. William R. 
Morpeth; 5. Henry H. Schoonover; 6. 
Walter C. Newcomb. 

Rebuttal—7. ARin W. Sykes; 8. 
William R. Morpeth. 

1 he debate was won by the Then
canic by a decision of two to one. The 
judges were: Judge John Relstab. Rev. 
Dr. Atchworth, of Hightstown, and 
Linton Satterthwait, Esq. 

After the debate a reception was 
given by members of the Thencanic to 
their friends.. 

The evening was a very enjoyable 
one, and so far as the Thencanic So
ciety knows, there were no objections 
to the decision of the judges. 

After the debate a number of the 
Thencanic members went to the station 
to see the people from Peddie off. 

Of the five debates, this was the 
fourth won by the Thencanic, and 
many of the audience thought it was as 

good as the debate of two years ago, if 
not better. 

The Mu Alpha Society should be 
highly commended for the manner i n 
which it has contested in th ese d ebater 
The Peddie boys have shown them
selves no ordinary opponents, and 
Thencanic has had to put for th it s be>t 
efforts to win. These inter-scholastic 
debates have elevated the standard 1i 
debating in the Model School an d t he 
contests from year to year h ave shown 
a growing strength on the p art of th e 
Peddie speakers. Several colle ge m en 
have remarked that The ncanic an d M u 
Alpha are producing debates on a p ai 
with some of the college contests. 

We congratulate Mu Alpha upon the 
work of their men, even though the 
decision was not in their favo r. 

Gamma Sigma. 
v. H. Sippl< 

As THERE were 110 cakes in ev idence 
at the Thencanic reception iTida.'' 
night, we conclude that the few w htct 
disappeared from the gymnasium s ome 
months ago were not saved for t ia 
purpose. . , 

Our meeting, March 16th, c onsisted 
of a musical program. 

Piano solo, Miss Bogle. 
Song, sextette. 
Reading, Miss Ackerman. 
Duet, Misses Woodruff and - c 

Kinny. 
Reading, Miss Emmons. 
On Friday, March 23d. we ha d ou r 

regular mid-year initiation of "eu 

members. The program, in the sh ape 
of a skull, read as follows: 

Piano solo, Miss Safetra. 
Recitation, Miss Shropshire. 
Duet. Misses McCotter and Fr azer. 
Violin solo, Miss Frazer. 
Song. Misses Decamp. Gerber. 

Mitchell, Ewen, Robinson, Tyler. 
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Arguromuthos. 
Alrthia Weatherby. 

EASTER. 

Again th e Lord of Life and Light 
Awakens the kindling ray, 

Unseals th e eyelids of the morn. 
And pours increasing day. 

Oh, wha t a night was that which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom! 

Oh, wh at a sun which broke that day 
Triumphant from the tomb. 

The program was conducted and 
prepared by th e members who were to 
be initiated, and, on the whole, we 
were certainly well entertained. 

March 2d the society was entertained 
by a talk about the old English town 
of York. Miss Parmenter's descrip
tion was all the more interesting lo
calise she had vis ited the place herself. 

Our former president. Miss Susie 
Aillets, was present at the meeting. 
She begins to look like a college girl 
already. 

Miss Newman, at another meeting, 
enlivened our t ired minds, after a busy 
'lay, with an a ttractive reading. 

Shakespeare Society. 
Edna Sheppard. 

A VERY enjoyable meeting of the 
Makespeare Society was held in Miss 

ood s room on March 16th. 
(hi entering the room to each member 

A as given a green paper shamrock. 
'th a program f or the afternoon writ

ten on it A short business meeting 
Vs brsb then the remainder of 
lle ternoon was devoted to the mem-

°0' of St. Patrick. 
The program was as follows: 
nstrumental music. Miss Spicer. 
Origin of St. Patrick's Day," Miss 

Loons. 
Recitation, Miss Emmons, 
nstrumental music, Miss Esler. 

Recitation, Miss Crook. 
"Killarney," Society, 

t the conclus ion of the program we 
•'greed that we had spent a pleasant 

afternoon together. We felt better ac
quainted with St. Patrick, too, having 
heard the paper read by Miss Coons. 

CLASS NOTES. 
NORMAL. 

S E N I O R  1 1 — 1 .  
Madeleine Lawrence. 

Will not some one in the first divi
sion do something startling for the 
sake of the reporter, who each, month 
racks her brains to find something that 
will be of interest to SIGNAL readers? 
If any kind-hearted soul will perform 
some such act the information concern
ing it will be most thankfully received. 

As an evidence of the saturation of 
our minds with chemistry, we are told 
that one of our members addressed 
Miss Sutton as Miss Sulphur. 

S E N I O R  I I — 4 .  
C. D. Farrell. 

Here we are back again after our 
month of State practice, each one with 
many experiences, both sad and funny, 
to relate. We are standing now on the 
top round of the ladder, lal>eled Sen. 
II. We can't go any higher, so the 
next step will lie either off or down. 

We have dwindled in numbers until 
there are only fifteen of us left, and it 
is really inspiring to see the look of re
lief that passes over the faces of the 
teachers when "The Dear Little Class 
come in. 

Wherever one goes nowadays she 
hears something like this on all sides: 
"O, dear, will my final essay ever be 
finished?" 

Miss Trenbath is enjoying an unex
pected vacation (Mumps). 

A II. 
Luanna Fox. 

How true is that old saying: "It 
never rains but it pours." The signifi-
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cance of this was never so great as 
when the time rolled around for the 
report to be handed in. Wonder of 
wonders! I found more material than 
could be used. 

It seemed to have started with those 
"farms" Professor Apgar gave us. 
They did look mysterious, and true to 
their appearance, worked like magic. 
Even now there are strange, wierd 
rumors afloat of a dinner, to be given, 
with a menu of pea soup, beans, 
radishes, grass." corn, bread and pump
kin pies, all products of our own in
dustry. 

Farming evidently agrees with us, 
for soon after we engaged in these ag
ricultural pursuits our attention was 
called to some sayings of the class in a 
recent examination. Their originality, 
if nothing else, is commendable. Fol
lowing are a few examples: 

"The child's mind works like a sav
age." 

"The concentric plan develops like 
the brain." 

"A child should be taught number 
when it is in the nascent period." 

"Art is the skill, dexterity or speed 
in the manifestation of number," or 
still better, "Art is felicity in the use 
of numl>ers." 

Surely, after this, no one will ever 
say manual labor is not extremely bene
ficial. At least not in the presence of 
one of the class, who liecame so jealous 
in this line of work that she even tried 
to plant blue beads in a wooden floor. 
Needless to say we were "alarmed." 

A 11— 4. 
Violet Glasson. 

A stranger entering the school li
brary between the hours of 8 A. M. 
and 5 P. M. would probably be curious 
to know why the students were gath
ered in such large numbers around a 
certain group of shelves. We leave 

it to the experience of past and present 
A IPs to determine which shelves these 
are! If the same stranger pa id a v isit 
to the Hall she would be mu ch im 
pressed by the great interest taken in 
growing plants, as shown by th e num
ber of them in the rooms. 1 his is nut 
merely the result of a "natural interest 
for learning that certain teachers a re 
particularly interested in s pecimens I 1 

and "artistic drawings" the kind-
hearted A II's have consented to a dd 
to their valuable collection, bet u-
hope that their thoughtfulness wi ll 1 * 
appreciated. 

A I. 
B. M . Harr ison. 

Five girls were sitting in the re ad 
ing-room the other night enjoy ing 1 ! 

news of their respective homes. ^ 
"This is very uninteresting.' ex

claimed one. 
"Can't some one tell us a gW 

story?" 
A groan greeted this remark. 
"Don't; ' don't mention such j> 

thing." The speaker lean ed ba ck w it 
closed eyes, as i f to shut out unp ea 
ant memories. . 

"Aren't you fond of hearing 
ries?" queried the first girl. 

"Yes, very fond. So would >o u ^ 
if you were in our literature c ass 
At the beginning of the term it 
suggested to us that story-telling w 
an accomplishment to be des ired , a. 
that the first step towards this g 
was relating anecdotes. These • 
were accompanied by the ca-st1'1 

mark that some time we should x 

quested to tell some anecdotes to 
class. Forthwith every girl j*?'111 

look up anecdotes and inflict 
upon her long-suffering friends-
weeks I listened to stories cul e 
the Ladies' Home Journal, ahm"'^ 
etc., until the very phrase. iat 
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minds me, ' was sufficient to make me 
run. Then the disease took a new turn, 
and we wer e regaled with tales from 
Tlii' Odyssey, until now, when we see a 
girl suddenly clasp her hands, while her 
eyes assume that dreamy expression 
l>eculiar to story-tellers, we silently 
take our leave 'with faltering steps 
and slo w.' 

"Well, I can't remember a story 
<ig enough to tell anyone, though I've 

tried and tried. I shall never be that 
kind < >f an af fliction upon my friends." 

'Don't feel too sure; perhaps you 
ave not yet reac hed the nascent period 

' ' ^ory-telling. So saying, the weary 
ffirl picked up her books from the 
•'Me, and , with a sad good-night, left 

the ro om. 

B 11—1. 

Lewella M. Parker. 

\ budding discoverer in our class 
" e the remarkable statement that 
™ong the remains of the Glacial 

are O scars' It seems to be a 
general r egret that the Ice Sheet did not 
, 1,1 !he N°™al School and deposit a 

its best types he re before it retreated. 

\\1. w ere very sorry to hear a meni-
"ur class making disparaging re-
about herself, such as "I'm an 

w (hymeneal). 

••nude*/u me an ex~ 
1/ \/C ^ an infinitive." 

chicken." ~SC—"1 wa"t to eat 

WT "f-'-"Tha, is right. 
*««m1o,!i,£,,'rther aml give a" 

Af C|' <»T 
chicken " want to eat more 

thatrM£mMthe remarks gU'en 
girl r>r .. ' ,—se is not a hall 

futility nf e, .Hou'(i have learned the 
m..f 01 ̂ 'ng. like Oliver Twist, for 

Miss M—e is cultivating a nasal 
twang in saying such words as cow, 
round and down. 

MODEL. 
Senior Notes. 

A. IyUinmis. 
S is for Sykes, 

The president of our class, 
Said to be proof 

Against the wiles of a lass. 

E is for Elsie, 
Wherever she's met 

The girls cry out, 
Here comes teacher's pet. 

N is for Nelson, 
The keeper of books, 

Who squelches the seniors 
With very dark looks. 

I is for indigo, 
^ Us ed in the lab., 

Closely watched by Miss Cox 
So the seniors won't grab. 

O is for Osgood, 
Who tells us she knows 

That girls in New England 
Take forty lines of prose. 

R is for Royal, 
Whom Miss Ely called dear; 

The girls, silly creatures. 
Won t drop it this year. 

C i s for Coleman, 
Although just begun. 

Is our very worst fusser, 
Or else we have none. 

L is for Leavitt, 
Who causes much fun, 

Because from the girls 
He's quite apt to run. 

A is for Austin, ' 
A new teacher, you know; 

We hoped he'd be easy, 
But we don't find him so. 

S ia for Sally, 
Of football renown. 

Who has a case, 
Which keeps him in town. 

S is for Seniors, 
So studious and bright; 

They study so hard 
That they sit up all night. 
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Prof. H - za- tt—Miss Sm - th, tell 
me what you can about the early life 
of Socrates." 

Miss Sm - th—"1 don't know much 
about that. Shall I tell you about his 
death ?" 

Prof. H-zo-tt—"Yes; that's the 
next best thing."' 

Said a young cadet 
To his Juliette, 

"I'm like a ship at sea— 
Exams, are near, 
This much I fear. 

That I will busted be." 

"Oh, no," says she, 
"A shore I'll be— 

Come rest; our journey's o'er." 
Then silence fell, 

And all was well, 
For the ship had hugged the shore 

MUSIC A S ADVERTISED. 
"Trust Her Not." For fifty cau> 
"Home; Sweet Home," ^ In one flat 
"See the Conquering Hero Comes, 

With full o rchestra 
"After the Ball," For se cond b ase 

Ex. 

"What does this nation need: 
shouted the impassioned orator. W hut 
does this nation require if she steps 
proudly across the Paci fic, if shestr ijo 
boldly across the mighty ocea n in h er 
march of trade and freedom? 1 repeat, 
what does she need ?" 

"Rubber boots." suggested the 
grossly materialistic person in a rear 
seat.—Ex. 

The Joker dashed into the room, 
"Hast heard the news?" cried .v.? 

"Niag'ra Falls!" he bawled, and 1 It 
Allow he startled me. 

But soon I spied his feeble wit, 
And looked him down with hauteur, 

"You make great stir it seems, said i. 
"Over a drop of water. 

MTSK 



H. G. PLERSON. 

THE SIGNAL is much obliged for the We notice in the February numbei 
following exchanges : of The Blue and White, South Bethle-

High School Critic, Hackensack, hem, Pa., the addition of a column en-
N. J.; George School Ides, George titled "What the world is doing. 1 Ins 
School, Pa.; Collegiate School Butte- is an excellent way to bring current 
tin, R. C. S ., Trenton, N. J.; Bulletin, events in a summarized form betore 
Montclair, N. Y.; Yahara, Stoughton, the eyes of students. 
Wis.; Old Gold and Blue, P. B. S-, "The Destruction of our Forests, 
Philadelphia, Pa.; Collegian, Waynes- in The Crimson, Louisville, Ky., is uel 
burg, Pa.; The Shield, Haddonfield worth reading. 
U.S.; The Acropolis, Newark, N. J.; fhe reader of any exchange col-
Maple Leaf, Morristown, N. J.; The urnn no doubt, sneers at a remark like 
Biograph, Boonton, N. J.; Lake the above; says it is commonplace and 
Breeze, Sheboygan, Wis. occurs a number of times in every ex-

The Spectator, Paterson H. S., con- change column. This fact of the de
tains a well-written and interesting qUent occurrence of such a comment is 
story, entitled "The Revolutionist." true, but does it not inform the papei 

The CascadUlian, Ithica, N. Y., is as to what a r t i c l e s  the average outsides 
always a thoroughly satisfactory paper, appreciates? 

We notice that the Pennington Sem- Whv don't some of the papers get 
inary Review has jokes scattered all AWAPE and comment on the SIGNAL .J 

through the exchange column, instead js ^ Such a nondescript paper that 
of giving them a place by themselves, nothing either favorable or otherwise 
preferably at the end. may he said about it? 

Peddie Chronicle, Peddie Institute, g.rasped at a remark made by 
contains a most original story, entitled The Student, Cranford, N. J- like a 

Harry Roughouse. drowning man might grasp a rope. 
Red and White, Elizabeth, N. J- „ said" "THE SIGNAL ts rather 

The stories are good, but extremely inte,liffihie to outsiders." But is not 
short, and a scarcity of school notes is ^ rather general remark . W e 
noticeable. Nevertheless, we can sym- know just how to go to work 
pathize with you on any matter like rprT1cdv it as The Student did not 
that. ' " ^ fn which department they 

Normal Advance, Oshkosh, TV is. nieant" and surely they couldn t hav e 
Always up to a high standard. meant the whole' paper. 

The stories in The Spray, Long ,'n re t]iree remaining months 
Branch, are very noticeably short. 
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in the school year, and we are going 
to anticipate some criticisms. 

SIR—Will you in the future give my son 
easier .somes to do at nites? This is what he's 
brought hoam two or three nites back: "If fore 
gallons of bore will fill thirty to pint bottles, 
how many pints and half bottles will nine gal
lons of berc fill?" Well, we tried and couldn't 
make nothin' of it at all, and my boy cried and 
laughed and sed he didn't dare go back in the 
mornin' without doin' it. So I had to buy a 
nine gallon keg of bere, which could ill afford 
to do, and then he went and borrowed a lot of 
wine and brandy bottles; we fill them and my 
boy put the number down for answer. I don't 
know whether it is right or not, as we spilt 
some while doing it. 

P. S.—Please let the next some be in water, 
as I am not able to buy any more bere. 

"What do we get for all this work?" 
I was asked the other day; 

"Oh. nothing at all but thanks," I said, 
"Our glory is our pay." 

Of Latin it might well be sa id: 
"All have died who wrote it, 
All have died who spoke it. 
All will die who learn it, 
Blessed Death ! They earn it." 

"Sixth lap," groaned the Little 
Darling, as his fond mother passed 
him around the sewing circle. Ex. 

Student—"May 1 be excused fr ont 
the exam, in anatomy? 

P r o f . —"No. Nothing but death 
will excuse you, and then you w ill ha te 
to go through a post mortem exa m. 
—Ex. 
Teacher—"Johnny, illustrate with a 
sentence the use of the word do gma 

Johnny—"Our dogma has two p up
pies." 

"What did the deacon say when y ou 
sent him the branched peaches. 

"He said he didn't care so much for 
the peaches as for the spirit in w ,u 

they were sent."—Ex. 

And straightway round the corner came 
Some classmates on the run. 

And, advancing toward my helpless self, 
Said. "Gee, this issue's bum."—Ex. 

Showing How to dew fasteners on Hat 

"IS OIT STXt-A-IOXXT?' 
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. f 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, 25 
cents. Money back if not satisfactory. 

U N I T E D  S P E C I A L T Y  C O  
D«pt. S  P A T E R S O N . N .  J .  S h o w i m  H . »  u  Plan Bal •• 



Most Women 
in T renton 

appreciate the fact 

that "they do sell nice 

things at YARD'S" 

STORES 
4 and 6 North Broad St. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

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

APOLLO 

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, 146 East State Street 

Just Blakely 
Laundry 

BELL PHONE 
945 D 

•'The Chocolates that 
are different." 

That's All 

Phone or a Postal 

\\ and J3 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 

^2.50 $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 

Ginger Snaps, Lemon Snaps, Oysterettes, i;a , 
Figs, Oranges, Chocolate—others, to 

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 
find it in 

COLLEGE BRAND CLOTHES 
SPRING STYLES ARE READY 

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

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

J17-J19 East State Street 
Trenton, N. J. GUNSON 

SOROSIS 

S H O E  

P A R L O R  

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

121 NORTH BROAD STREET-

TRENTON, N. J. 
L. UPDIKE & SON 

Shoes Polished Free of Charge 

GROVATT & BROWN 

Florists 
CUT FLOWERS, POTTED PLANTS 
FUNERAL DESIGNS A SPECIALTY 

127 NORTH BROAD ST. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Greenhouses, Comer Cummings and Chestnut Avenues 

BELL PHONE 1172 D 

1905 
1906 

DOBBINS, "THE HATTER" 

25 East State Street 

CLASS P INS 
FRATERNITY P INS 
MEDALS 
CUPS, E TC. 

D l E G E S  &  C L U S T  
"If we made it, it's all right. 

Official 
Jewelers of 
the Leading 
Colleges WATCHES 
Schools and DUMONDS 
Associations 

23 John St., New York 

AnoatenP photo Wofl( FioiiW 

DEVELOPING 

PRINTING 
ENLARGING 

FIRST-CLASS WORK ONLY 

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

A  S E A R C H I N G  E X A M I N A T I O N  
Is essential when your eyes need attention. Our Eye SpecU^^ 
have the years of experience so necessary to insure satis ac ^ 

results. They are familiar with the various ailments of the 
the results upon the nervous system that arise from defective ^ 

a n d  e y e  s t r a i n .  M a n y  s c h o l a r s  ar e . b e t t e r  s t u d e n t s  f r o m  t h e  re s u l t  o f  t h e i r  e x a n n n a  

and treatment. If you want the best, consult the Eye Specialists of the 

Sun O btical Manufacturing G o. 
DR. GEO. F. APPLEGATE, Pr«i'» 

State and Warren Streets TRENTON, NEW JERSE 



( 
State School Men 

will find in this store 
CORRECT CLOTHING 
at very moderate prices j 

FRED'K W . 
DONNELLY 

Hatter Clothier 
TAYLOR OPERA HOUSE 

TRENTON, N. J. 

^ Lavender Lotion* 
-<• j For Chapped Hands, Face, Etc. 

H-
\/t_ ) Liquid 
Y S \ Corn Cure. 

Sonogram Cough Syrup 
Red Liniment 

Magic Headache Powder 

PRESCRIPTIONSTCAREFHULI^COMPOUNDED 

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

MacCrellish & Quigley 

PRINTERS 

BOOK BI NDERS STATIONERS 

ENGRAVERS 

Opposite the Post Office TRENTON, N. J-

Printers of THE S IGNAL 

If you've a want under the sun for 

DRY GOODS 
and 

HOUSE-FURNISHINGS 
please consult us 

S. P. DUNHAM & CO. 

S«« L Streets, TRENTON, N. J. 

J. H. Blackwell 
& Sons 

WHOLESALE 
GROCERS 

Trenton, N. J 

REYNOLDS 
& CO. 29 East State Street 

Candies 
Ice Cream 
_ . tv7 . HOT AND Soda Water COLD 

• 

PHIL A. BARGAIN STORES 

25 AND 27 SO OTH BROAD ST. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Dry and Fancy Goods 

TRENTON'S TINIEST PRICES ON POI 
LAR AND MEDIUM GRADES 

OF MERCHANDISE 

BARGAIN DAY EVERY DAY 

There is dash, chann, and a youth-
r i r jcit to the K aufman cloaks, suits, fill finish to tl , • u gives to each 

... -Y* 

quality and price. 



Prescription Business our Specialty 

BRITTON DRUG STORE 
Masonic Temple TRENTON, N. J. 

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

BOOKS — New and Old 

Clayton L. Traver 
108 South Broad Street 

TRY 
THE UNION LAUNDRY 

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

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

Entire satisfaction or no charge whatever 

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

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

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

Free to those whose parents are unable 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 

I HE 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. 

1 HE MODEL SCHOOL is a thorough Academic Training School, 
preparatory to college, business or the drawing-room. 
i \ ^jle.Sch°°ls are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, 
laboratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &e. 

°ost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, 
jooks,^ Nc., is from $154 to $160 in the Normal, and $200 in the Model. 

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

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

For further particulars apply to the principal, 

J. M. GREEN. 


