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DON'T 
FORGET RIBSAM 

When you want 

Flowers and 
Seeds 

COR. BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

For Stationery 
and Fine Confectionery 

GO TO 

Mc GARRY 
NEWSDEALER 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St. 

PHONES 264 

J. F. Hancock & Sons 
LOWNEY'S 

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

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

Corner Broad and Hanover Streets 
TRENTON, N. J. 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

Umbrellas, Trunks 
Bags, Suit Cases 
Pocket=Books 

Bear Brand Knitting Yarns 

MISHLER'S 
16 East State Street 

THE HOTTEL CO, 

33 EAST STATE STREET 

H atters and 
aberdashers 

TO YOUNG MEN 

Edmund C. Hill & Co, 

INVESTMENTS, 

REAL ESTATE and 

FIRE INSURANCE 

7 W. State St. . TRENTON, N. J. 

A. PFEIFER 
568 Perry Street TRBNTON, N. J. 

Manufacturer of 

Gents' Knit Jackets, Sweaters and Stockings 
Knit Skirts and Boy's Sweaters 

You can also get your High-neck Sweaters made into a V Front 

No Stamps No Tricks 
No Schemes 

Courteous Ser vice Prompt Delivery 

Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
THE GROCERS 

220 North Clinton Avenue 



RIDER-MOORE & STEWART 
SCHOOLS 

FORTY-SECOND ANNU AL TERM 
NOW IN SESSION 

.hoTrteJ:rian? m°St Successful business and 
courses e !° iD New Jersey. Thorough 

xper teachers, modern equipment. 
Day and Night Sessions. 

Call or write for Catalogue. 

w and 12 S. Broad St., Trenton, R J. 

Young Men's Styles 
Fall and Winter 1906-07 

Distinctive Suits and Overcoats, 
With a wealth of fabrics, patterns 
radical or conservative models, 
and styles to select from. 

Prices Range, $8 to $35 

TRENTON CLOTHING CO. 

180 N. Broad St. 

1 £°Rf GR"CIOUS ICE CREAM 
| OR LUNCH DOWN TOWN 

= al. V'Sit' °ur filing Parlors are the resort of nice people 
And Tho daiDty edibles and S°od s^vice. 

I good features C&keS °f °Ur °Wn baking ®S not the least °f °Ur 

1 HILDEBRECHT CATERING CO., 19 and 21 West State Street 
5 OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE 
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PRE-INVENTORY SALE 

College Brand Clothes 
At Reduced Prices 

SUITS and OVERCOATC 

BVERhYSGm;CoVigherPriCed 

TRADE YO™G MEN'S WEAR 
with G U N S O N 

i'7-I I 9  E. State St. Trenton, N.7 

SCHOOL SHOES 
Stylish, Comfortable, Neat 

^aifrTselect leathers, 
f L- . test an(J most fashionable shapes. 

THERE'S 
A REASON 

Rensselaer \ 
^Polytechnic^, 

Institute, 
<? Troy, N.Y. 

Local examinations provided for. Send tor a catalogue 

Sizes, 6 to 8 
$1.75 11 SizeS^to2 

^,j(J 
fflLLIIMS-CERBERICH SHOE CO 

'39 N. Bro ad St. T„NTON,N.J. 

• JOT IT DOWN 
The Place to Shop—Trenton's New 

Dry Goods Store 

MILLER-SWARTZ C O. 
141 E. State St., Trenton, N. J. 

Trenton'sBlack Goods Store 
The Different Kind 

of Store 

Trenton's Linen Store 
The Always One 

Price Store 

Watch for advance showing of Fall merchandise, 
attractively priced, of course 

CLOAKS, LADIES' SUITS, WRAPS 

lien's FURNISHINGS—Women's 
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INTRODUCTORY 

THE approa ch to a building should 
be commensurate with the dignity 
of the structure. We wish we 

could adequately introduce the reader 
to th e "feast of fat things; of wine 
°n the lees" wh ich THE SIGNAL places 
before him in this number. The 
great gods on old Olympus had many 
a symposium, and the close of the first 
book of the Iliad brings down to our 
% the echo of their "inextinguish-
able laug hter" as they gibed limping 
Hephaestus, their servitor—but the 
-eathen maxim says: "Call not upon a 

for aid unless the occasion be 
worthy a god's interference." We 
bave made our call, because our oc
casion is, indeed, a great one. May 
'be Twelve assist us a we Write of 

the Faculty. The Faculty!—they 
loosened the reins of world-governing 
authority on the evening of Febru
ary 14th, 1907, and "made a night of 
it." You shall see these austere dons 
—these modern Olympians "all at 
play." 

But first, in prosaic order, it had 
only to be moved to be carried unani
mously that the two members of the 
Faculty of longest service should be 
banqueted. Miss Sarah \. Ely, Super
visor of the Girls' Department of the 
Model School, and Professor Austin C. 
Apgar, of the Biological Department of 
the State Schools, were, both, sepa
rately and collectively, easily It, as 
they, like Abou-ben-Adhem, "led all 
the rest," having served forty years in 
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the New Jersey Normal and Model 
Schools, Forty is a significant num
ber. For forty days were the windows 
of Heaven opened; forty years were 
the Children of Israel in the Wilder
ness ; for forty days do we bewail our 
manifold sins and wickedness during 
the Lenten season; the forty thieves 
were done to death at last with boil
ing oil, and forty other instances, but 
none of these would fit the occasion, 
except the sailors' "roaring forties," as 
a glance ahead will show. 

A banquet, then, it was to be. Com
mittees were appointed, and "all unbe
knownst" to Sarah and Austin, a ban
quet was prepared, and they were in
vited to be present at the Country Club 
on the evening of February 14th. 
1 hese committees are mentioned on 
another page. 

It is only here, in this number of 
111E SIGNAL, that the under-graduates 
can get a word in edgewise; this is 
an Ely and Apgar number, conse
quently, we extend the congratulations 
of the student-body to our well-be

loved instructors. May they l ive long , 
and prosper. 

Our editorial poet was caught up 1 
tree and made to come clown with th e 
following "tribute": 

THE TRIBUTE. 

In days of old, when knights were bo ld, 
Their only aim was'glory; 

They played a game to win a name 
To live in deathless story. 

Our nights are bright with glowing ligh t. 
Our aim to sing of Ely; 

To Apgar, too, the praise that's due 
We give, and give him freely. 

With minds elate they've served the State 
For forty years and over; 

When forty more they've passed galore, 
They'll spend the rest in clover. 

Gaily bedight, with armor bright, 
Nor sword nor shield is rusty; 

May future years bring smiles, not tears, 
T o  v e t ' r a n s  t r i e d  a n d  t r u s t y .  R F C  

We hasten, now, to usher the rea ik, 

into the near presence of the "reve ln 
by night" and of the revelers, by p re 

senting- the menu of the banquet. 



SARAH Y. ELY. 
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BANQUET 1 907 
I N  H O N O R  O F  

S A R A H  V .  E L Y A N D A U S T I N  O .  APGAR 
T E N D E R E D  B Y  -T H E  F A C U L T Y  O R  T H E  NEW J E R S E Y  

S T A T E  S C H O O L S ,  F E B R U A R Y  F O U R T E E N T H  

ri 'lea't^1 to-night in the glowing light, 
to -Ely and Apgar, where naught is 

Of crafty guile; on them the gods smile 
As they sail through the "roaring forties." 

Faculty Song 

Valentines 

Valentines 

Telegrams 

Valentines 

Mandolin Solo 

GRAPE FRUIT A LA OAKLAND 
BLUE POINTS 

CELERY ALMONDS OLIVES 
CLEAR GREE N TURTLE 

KENEBEC SALMON, HOLLANDAISE SAUCE 
CUCUMBERS 

FILET OF BEEF, JARDINIERE 
PUNCH SCHOOL MASTER 

ROAST SQUAB 
CHIFFONADE SALADE 

ICE CR EAM 
CHEESE COFFEE 

EHLAS F. CARR 

CAKE 

GEORGE S. STANNARD 

Master of Ceremonies 
Toastmistress 
Alter For ty Years 
Responses 
v'olin Solo 
Perspectives 

Trees 

A H ead for Figures 

The S: cientific Wonder 

"The light that her soul casts." 

"Night birds are we, 
Singing like them, 
Perched round the stem 

Of the jolly old tree." 

"Mathematicus nascitur non fit." 

JAMES M. GREEN 
EIEEIE A. WIEEIAMS 

JAMES M. GREEN 
SARAH Y. EEY, AUSTIN C. APGAR 

ALBERT T. STRETCH 
AEICE L. BREWSTER 

ine Wh° Must be Obeyed 

"And still they gazed, and stm the wonder grew. 
That one small head could carry all he knew. 

Dool 

The 

ey on Apgar 

ayes have it 

"The reason firm, the temperate will. 
Endurance, foresight, strength and skill, 
A perfect woman, nobly planned 
To warn, to comfort and command. 

WILLIAM N. MUMPER 

CAROLINE MCGUIRE 

SARAH J. MCNARY 

RAY H. WHITBECK 

SUSAN A. REILLY 
"Finds tongues in trees, books in running brooks, 

Sermons in stones, and good in everything. 
ELIZABETH B. JOHNSON 

Chau, cer Club 
Co, rresP°ndence 
Aln>a Mater 

"Opposition gives opinion strength." 

"Benigne he was and wonder diligent. 

FRANK H. SCOBEY 

APGAR AND EE Y 
ELIAS E. CARR 
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Faculty Song. 

WITH bending sails and favoring gales 
And their hearts as free as the morning, 

They cry "Yo-ho," as o'er seas they go, 
On their barque with its brave adorning. 

CHORUS. 
Then a health to-night in the glowing light, 

To Ely and Apgar, where naught is 
Of crafty guile; on them the gods smile, 

As they sail through the roaring forties. 

We give three cheers for their prosperous 
years, 

A "tiger" thrown in for good measure. 
They're birds, you bet, salt water won't wet: 

This thought greatly adds to our pleasure. 

Chorus—Then a health, etc. 
Let x plus y and the bob-tailed fly 

Hunt ashore for marshes or highlands. 
During this cruise they are of no use; 

Speed our guests to the "Fortunate Islands." 

Chorus—Then a health, etc. 
E. F. C. 

VALENTINES. 
The Rubaiyat of a Scientist. 

I. 

WAKE! For the year that driveth from our 
Sight 

The Chill and Darkness of the Winter's Blight 
Sheds Light benign upon the Earth and 

brings 
To us the Month with Hearts and Cupids 

bright. 
II. 

Come, break the Spell and to the Winds of 
Spring 

Your Habit of such lonely living fling! 
The Bird of Love may ne'er fly low again; 

Haste, maids! ere Apgar has it by the Wing! 

Or //.. J /Jo'rrcsS 

III. 

Each Morn a thousand Birds will fly, you s ay; 
Yes, but where are the Birds of Yesterday? 

Within his dark Museum's confines d rear-
'Tis there he'd hide the Bird of Love aw ay. 

IV. 

Well! let him catch it! What have I to do 
With "work irregular," or what have you? 

Let's turn our Thoughts to him we hon or 
here, 

Forsake the Dream of Love for Science true . 

V. 

A Book of Science underneath the Bough. 
A Net of Twine, a Microscope, and Thou 

Beside me searching in the Wilderness, 
Ah! Wilderness were Revelation—now! 

VI. 

And that swift darting Form whose fair) 
gleam 

Lightens the River's lip by which we dream . 
Ah! seize upon it tightly, for one knows 

The real Mosquito from a Jersey Stream. 

VII. 

And that o'erflowing Bowl they call the Sea. 
Wherein there moveth wondrous Forms 

be 
Think not to find within that Deep S 

Life" , c he 
"One-hundred-millionth" part as much as 

VIII. 
Great Nature's Finger wrote, and having writ 
Moved on; 'twas your Anxiety and Wit 

To keep the World from missing e en a u 
Or thru Mistake to blur a Word of it-

IX. 
'Mong us the Seeds of Wisdom thou didst 

s°w, 

And with thine own Hand wrought to 
it grow; J-

Lo! this we bring as Harvest that is; « P ' 
Thy Words we treasure; thy true or 

Know. 
X. 

Strange, was it not? Like myriad Aphids^^ 
Before us passed the Door of Science 

We, too, had hoped to find a roya ro 
But now peer forward for a glimpse 0 
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XI. 
A Hair, perchance, divides the False and True. 
That hair's breadth gleamed a golden Road 

for you, 
And always upward to Truth's Treasure-

House 
It led, and ever to the Master, too. 

XII. 
And now we come to thee with Souls that 

yearn, 
And to God's perfect World in reverence turn, 

With Mind and Heart and Soul intent to 
find 

What there the Master-Soul would have us 
learn. 

M. FRANCES FREELAND. 

7~/t. sso/- s 
Ac Acu'-S <5-

/-t/-Aor6 a/t$ f 

/Vat. 

To Miss Ely, From an Unknown 
Lover. 

I love a lady fondly well; 
I I've loved her now these years two score. 
Far parted in our earthly lot, 

With each new year I love her more. 

They say her hair is whitened now, 
But she to me is always young; 

Still b right and black her shining locks, 
Still brisk her step, still quick her tongue. 

I see clear through the gathering years 
Her qualities of mind and heart, 

Her reason strong, her insight keen; 
Always sh e chose the better part. 

How kind she was! how good, how true! 
How quick to praise, how slow to chide! 

How firm a friend, how warm, how strong! 
How wise a counselor and guide! 

She never knew how, at her step, 
One little heart throbbed warm and quick; 

Her only thought—perhaps—she taught 
A dull girl her arithmetic. 

But now my thoughts within me burn, 
I must speak out this love of mine; 

Miss Ely, will you deign to take 
This humble little valentine? 

X. 

Cupid's Petition to Prof. Apgar. 

WHAT is the matter with Trenton, pray? 
There's nothing doing out that way! 

Aside my useless bow I've tossed, 
For all my ancient skill I've lost. 
Those Normal girls have iron-clad hearts; 
Not one has stuck of all my darts. 

If a young fellow feels the spell 
A Normal maid can throw so well, 
And for her love a suppliant stands, 
She straight to him a lemon hands. 
An old gray-headed teacher there 
Has left her not a thought to spare. 

I've heard till from the sound I ran: 
"Prof. Apgar, that dear man!" 
'Tis time this state of things should end, 
And so I this petition send: 
"O, Apgar, change your taking way, 
And let the youngsters have their day." 

X. 

A Proposal. 

SAID a beetle once to a lady-bug, 
"Will you be my valentine?" 

Then the lady, blushing red, replied, 
"I'll be yours, if you'll be mine." 

So the time was set for a day in June, 
And the beetle hied away, 

While Mrs. Silkworm agreed to prepare 
A dress for the wedding day. 

But along in May came a party gay 
From the State Schools Boarding Hall, 

And the fate of the bugs was a poison jar, 
Lord Beetle, his lady, and all. 

•w 
•iou^h 
pro'clen]. 
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And each was stuck with a long, thin pin 

In the place of the last cigar, 
And carried away the very next day 

To the castle of Ogre Apgar. 

For this ogre is death to the bugs, I am told, 
In meadow, on bushes or vine; 

But he sheds light and joy on the lives of his 
friends, 

So this is my valentine. 
X. 

A: . 

/fc CcyOcrsi //A^ 
/Src S 'e//,rq 

/o 'cffay Afe t (• in G / 

s/e Iff 1-^-00 lA 
O f  / / «  f —  

England s queen it once was said 
^ She all her life refused to wed, 
Because she wished that men should all 
As lovers at her footstool fall. 

We meet to-night to sing the praise 
Of one, a queen of modern days, 
Who, not content that men should woo, 
Claims all our hearts—and holds them too. 

B. 

To Sarah. 
I ASKED the god Jupiter, "Where is the stool 

Which thy feet rested squarely upon?" 
Said the god, " 'Tis not here! Sarah Y. has 

the rule 
Of the world, and my job—it's done gone!" 

I asked of Minerva, the goddess so wise, 
If she ever had wisdom to spare; 

Only once," she replied, "much too great my 
supplies, 

So I gave it to Sarah to air." 

I went to Olympus, that mountain of pow'r, 
For of help and advice I had need. 

Said the gods, "Come not here! Go to Sarah, 
the flow'r 

Of that gift on the earth, now indeed." 

I asked the god Mercury, "Lend me thy sh oes 
And thy cap, for of work I have much ." 

Then he said, "Now they're Sarah's, so I mu st 
refuse; 

And for work, S. Y. E. 'beats the Dutch! " 

I asked dear, pure Vesta, the goddess so sweet, 
"Where are now the young girls at thy 

shrine?" 
"They are fled," she replied; "in New Jers ey 

they meet 
In the worship of Sarah, so fine." 

I call to thee, Venus, thou goddess of Love, 
Rise and say to this lady for me: 

I have loved her for long, I shall love her 
above, 

So my heart for dear Sarah shall he. 
K. D. STOUT. 

- p  A - A  -  8- 8  

2y /— /. 
7^. -*'8 -

/ *Z -

ONCE and only once, and for once only, 
Cupid tried a problem, felt quite lonely 

Using art, a business unto others, 
Not, this time, his own art or his mother s. 
What the problem? Let my words instruct 

you; 
Into mathematics 'twill conduct you. 
'Twas a poser! There's no doubt about it; 
Even Mr. William Milne would scout it 
Think the wonder of the infant Cupid 
Asked to prove that S+Y+E 
Equals ever an infinity! 
Long did Cupid vex his little noddle. 
Until Father Jove sent him to Model, 
There where god nor goddess could him 

coddle. 
But here to algebraic (a+b) — 
(Sad fact!) A very little heed gave he. 
Though soon he learned that S+Y-f-E 
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Must ever written on excuses be. 
Surely it would be a task to write 'um 
For his faults soon grew to infinitum; 
Mortals? Most of all did he delight 'um, 
Wanton rascal ! with his clever pastime, 
Until day it was declared the last time, 
And once for all he must suspended be 
Without th e mystic S+Y+E. 
Cupid found before a court of justice, 
Facultied with weight and power must his 
Case indeed, at once be tried for just this 
Grievous failure to mix work with playing, 
Which is to big grown-ups quite dismaying. 
Then arose a woman—not like Venus 
With her doyes and roses, all for poses; 
Juno's dignity, Athena's wisdom 
There; with-eyes in which there gleamed the 

beauty 
Of a strong and simple faith in duty. 
On Cu pid, lit tle sinner, all had frowned, 
Save this wisest judge with mercy crowned; 
Twas she that gave the verdict that was 

sound; 

AJ tra. / j£Tx tra f 
zj//*/,.»/• /],- -Sec/ey i /* 

BOOK • 

Without Love," was her decree; 
What a school for you and me! 

For his faults he'll punished be, 
But his fun and levity 
Must be reckoned on, for see 
How the old world needs his glee! 
I was once a child," said she. 

Cupid solved his problem in that hour, 
Cognized his own behind the power 
Pat moved th e frowning court to grant him 

grace; 
J"Ras thus the curly-headed mused a space; 

ro only one scamp that's in such a fix; 
ov~ many there have been since '66! 

In one long line through years I'd like to 
sight 'um, 

I guess they'd count in all ad infinitum; 
And S+Y-f-E will some day find 
The sum of her beyond the human mind." 
With this he drew his sharpest little arrow, 
Glad in his heart to have escape so narrow; 
And with its point he scratched him letters 

three 
Upon a heart of gold he gave to me; 
Now here they are for all of you to see, 
The same are on my real heart: S. Y. E. 

A. L. BREWSTER. 

J%]u s .  O s g o o d *  

Will i^ow. «o a-3a>\vn<^ 
I've a little boat here •wading' 

O ]VN uerg -jond aj sailing, 
she replied, except Know, 

"For tho&e little waves vjou e^aeak 
of sir, that dlvuagei tooMde so!" 

To Miss Ely. 

Now let affection equal x; 
And z will stand for dignity; 

Let lack of it your feelings vex, 
Respect we'll represent by y; 

Then x-\-z+y will equal 99 i 
This is summed up by your friend Valentine. 

E. B. J. 

Mibb lAfci( mctn 
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FEBRUARY, 1907 
S M T W T F S 

3  4  5  6  7 8 9  
xo 11 12 13 14 j5 16 
17 17 19 20 21 22 23 
22 25 27 27 28 

I TAKE my quill in claw this fourteenth day 
of February, 

Because the birds in council met have made 
me secretary; 

Which means the owl admonishes, that I must 
tell precisely 

Just what occurred, and at the same time fix 
it all up nicely. 

1 he meadow-larks and kinglets were a-billing 
and a-cooing; 

The robins and the bluebirds and the wood
peckers were a-wooing. 

Sang he, "O, be my Valentine." Said she, "I 
will consider." 

And down behind a tree trunk hopped, and 
coyly there she hid her; 

When suddenly piped up a voice, and each 
bird stopped to hear it, 

And here you have the speech it made, or 
something very near it: 

"D'ye know where we might be to-day," says 
he, 

"Were't not for that man in New Jersey? 
Wed be stuck up on somebody's best hat; 
And how d'ye think you'd be enjoying that?" 
And all the birds they twittered, "Not at all -

that's flat." 
Who gives to nature all his nights and days' 

Who best loves all the wood-folk and their 
ways? 

Who knows each feathered tribe from A to Z? 
Who hobnobbed years ago with Agassiz?" 
And every bird sang out, "It's Apgar— 

Austin C!" 
By this time all the birds within three thou-

sand miles or so, 
From humming bird to eagle, and from hermit-

thrush to crow, 
Received the wireless message, and assembled 

in convention, 
And uttered with one voice what I shall now 

proceed to mention: 
3^," al™ayf f°r him our choicest songs; 

e tell him all our hopes and joys and 
wrongs; 

For he can recognize our secret sign. 

We love that watchful eye, that heart b enigr 
And A. C. Apgar's our composite Va lentine 
I hope I've properly discharged my s ecretaw. 

function; 
Concluding, I subscribe myself with muck 

official unction, 
The Golden Eagle Ornithological Secretary 

S. J. M cN 

/V/ss 

TOASTS. 
After Forty Years. 

IN responding to a toast on "After Fort; 
Years," Dr. Green said: 
"A person taking an unusual interest in 3:1 

other was asked if the other were any rela tic 
to him, and replied: 'Of sisters and brother 

I have none, but that man's father is 
father's son.' M 

"The company that is gathered here to-mg 
is what would be termed in the vernacu a-
of one great branch of business now : 

liquidation, 'a good blend.' There are t os e 
here who have been the teachers of others 
who are here and have desired the promotion 
of these others to the rank of associates, an ^ 
have for them the friendship of associates ano 
the interest of teachers. There are those er^ 
who have been the pupils of others here an 
have done their work so well that they av 
been promoted to the rank of associates ara. 
have the friendship of assqeiates and 
respect of pupils. 

"There are here representatives of the 
die UCIC itpvuv. _ . 

golden slope, with its oranges and its ^ar" 
quakes, its wine and its headaches, 01 ' _ 
prairie of the middle west, with its 
and its vigor; of the great northwest, w't 
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badgers and its snow flakes; of the various 
New England States, with their syrup and 
their pancakes; of the great Empire State, 
with its apples and its Dollinger; of the Key
stone State, with its Dutch sturdiness and its 
brotherly love; of our own Garden State, the 
noblest Roman of them all; representatives 
of the great universities of the old and the 
new world, of many of our smaller colleges 
and normal schools—all here with a single 
purpose, to pay a tribute of love and affection 
to these twins, first-born of our official num
ber, forty years old officially, yet in spirit the 
youngest, the gayest and the friskiest of us 
all. 

"I have always been an admirer of one of 
these twins, and a lover of the other, within 
proper limits. I will leave you to guess which 
is which. I have always noticed between them 
•a great resemblance—the one is a specialist 
in botanical roots, and the other in mathe
matical roots; the one is famous for the an
alysis of plants, the other for the analytics of 
geometry; the one will chase a butterfly 
around a lot, the other will square a circle. 

"If you would appreciate a landscape you 
must get far enough away to see its hilltops 
and' its church spires, its suggestions of 
stability and virtue. Forty years is a long 
enough spa n to give us an appreciative view 
of a character. < 

If I might single out from among the 
many notable characteristics of Professor 
Apgar, my teacher, my associate and my 
friend, one that seems to me most prominent, 
't would be this—that in his work as a scien
tist he has stood for a method that would 
pve one an acquaintance with his surround-
mgs in nature and at the same time a high 
appreciation of the divine order in nature's 
laws. If one would appreciate in any true 
Christian sense the Divine Being, it must be 
through his works. 

If I might specialize one among the many 
virtues possessed by my associate, my co-
°perator and my friend. Miss Ely, it would 
he her influence as a disciplinarian. Where 

moves t here is inspiration, order and ac-
cr,mplishment, the combined virtues that play 
3 prominent part in all of the great accom
plishments of life. 

It is a grateful thought that while these 
'*lns c°me to this multiple anniversary, it 

to them no sign of age or cessation of 
i^efulness a nd influence. It is our wish that 

we may meet them on many similar and happy 
occasions." 

A Presentation. 

ONCE upon a time, a great while ago, a 
young and timid girl had to face the 

trial of entering a new, strange school—the 
State Normal School of New Jersey. I doubt 
whether she could have found the necessary 
courage, had not one of the teachers, a fellow-
toyvnswoman, herself the youngest instructor 
in the Model School, kindly offered to intro
duce her. Under this sympathetic guidance 
she entered the Principal's office for the 
dreaded first interview. She met at the 
threshold a friendly, pleasant-faced man— 
young looking, though his hair was already 
besprinkled with gray—who was named to her 
as Prof. Apgar, acting as Principal in the 
absence of Dr. Hart. His genial smile was 
efficient first aid to the injured, and his "Well, 
now, I'm glad to see you" made the strange 
place seem so home-like that she forgot to be 
afraid any longer, and the new life was hap
pily begun. She started that day a habit 
which each year has made more fixed, of 
thinking of her friend Miss Ely as a sort of 
embodiment of the Model School, and of 
Prof. Apgar as the embodiment of the Normal 
School. The whirligig of time has now re
versed the parts." To-night it is her turn to 
introduce. I have the honor and the pleasure 
of presenting to you Miss Ely and Prof. 
Apgar, for forty years teachers in the State 
Schools. 

L. A. WILLIAMS. 

Response by Miss Ely. 
Madam Toastmistress, Dr. Green, Fellow-

Teachers, and Friends: 
You may not think it, nevertheless it is a 

fact, that I am a very shy woman. 
As you intend this evening to be one of 

unalloyed happiness to Prof. Apgar and me, 
you will forgive me if my words are few. 

I entered our schools, as a pupil, when I 
was a young girl a little over fourteen years 
of age. As a teacher, I have grown grey in 
their service. I will not say grown old, 
because I feel as young as the youngest one 
here. 

There have been times of discouragement, 
and much hard work, but the years, on the 
whole, have been happy years. 
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I have been in the schools, as pupil or 
teacher, under every principal. I want to pay 
loving tribute to the memory of Dr. Hart, the 
one who was rash enough to place a young, 
inexperienced girl, not yet seventeen, as 
teacher in the Model School. 

There is one principal who stands out as 
the most progressive of them all, who has 
done far more than all the rest combined to 
place our schools among the best of their kind 
—he is our present principal, Dr. Green. It 
has been a great privilege to work with him. 

Dr. Green, I want to thank you for your 
many kindnesses to me, for your courteous 
treatment and unfailing support. 

There are among you to-night many with 
whom I come in close daily contact. No 
supervisor could have had stronger support, 
greater loyalty and more sincere affection than 
you and others in your places before you have 
given me. I thank you and them for making 
possible whatever of success has attended the 
management of the Girls' Department. 

To you all I give most hearty thanks for 
the honor you are conferring on us this even
ing. I appreciate more deeply than I can say 

expression of your affectionate regard. this 

Response by Austin C. Apgar. 

Mr. Chairman, Toastmistress and Friends: 
You have done so much to make this mem

orable occasion a great success, that adequate 
words fail me in an attempt to thank you for 
that which you have so willingly and success
fully performed. 

You have said very many appreciative and 
complimentary things about my work with 
natural objects. As teachers, we are all in
terested in the topic, "How came the par
ticular bent?" What led the mind to take this 
line rather than some other one? One of the 
easiest and most usual answers to the query 
is "Born so!" Another one is, "Early hap
penings." On this occasion, given in my 
honor, I hope you will pardon a few personal 
reminiscences of my history. In my memory 
of things, the very earliest dates back to a 
time when I was two years old and my 
parents took me to a camp-meeting. The very 
strange surroundings and events so impressed 
me that I still retain a vivid remembrance 

of in houses; the colored "mammy" wh o s up
plied me with what I thought the finest cake 
ever made or -eaten; the two men with b ut a 
leg each and the need of crutches in ord er 
to walk, etc,, etc. The next events of cle ar 
remembrance occurred when I was bet w 
four and five years old. In 1843.two> *™ de " 
ful things really did happen, and a ir • 
"sure to happen." Concerning t le as, 
say that William Miller had mathematics 
ZL o» t  . h « » s »  « *  • £  

was surely going to end, and all *e" , 
pare for the second appearing of Chris _ 
few hundred feet from where I was bo 
located the chapel in which the - ' 
explained in the most elaborate and 
matical way, by using charts and the * 
how there could be no the 
of the world was at hand. >xolana-
meetings .and heard the ^rvelous expto 
tions. Hence, my earliest mathema 

That very same year, by far th F ^ 
swarm of seventeen-year l°cus {riendi 

seen visited Somerset county. y insects 

and myself gathered enough of the 
in tin pails to fill a large wash-tub fuu 
them. Hence, my earliest zoo ogi . ^ ^ 

Again, that same year, contrJ ^ 
wishes of my parents, I was bou 
school with a brother seven an ^ 
old Of course as newcomers w 

the "dunce." My brother ^vc hoff' 
of Merit,". p.le of »« 
—received one. Hence, Y COIldition 
wasn't born for school work. 
continued for three or four years, 
day a new teacher said-I heard h.rn-day a new teacher saia-a 
bet a dollar Austin Apgar can ^ wa; 

adding numbers." C°nc1^ ' ick|y 
- mathematician." Result, I 

town 
born uui u a . ,, < "ThotnP' 
mastered "Thompson's Ant Elemen-
son's Higher Arithmetic," "^vieS 7," Stfll 
tary Algebra," and "Davie*' Bourdon^ 
I cried "more," but according • have a 

there was no more to be a . teaCl 
strong suspicion that he cou 

them. I left school. It might hjstory 
for some to study grammar, wn ^ wJS 

geography, etc., but not f°r m€-
mathematician." . we i 

The next step in my education ^ mathBna 
of the occasion. The living in tents, instead the Normal, in i860. As I was a 
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tician, it was fo olish for me to waste my time 
studying botany, zoology, or drawing—mere 
girl's work; and so I was given trigonometry, 
surveying, etc. "To him that hath shall be 
given'—dollars, numbers, anything. But I 
must tell you how I got my geometry. I was 
poor—my pocketbook was flat—I would either 
have to borrow money or save a half-year of 
my course. One Wednesday, I screwed up 
sufficient courage to go to the principal's 
office and ask if there was any possibility of 
promotion to the next class. "Yes, if I could 
pass an examination in two of the subjects 
they were then taking." "What were the 
necessary subjects?" "Geometry and physi
ology." "How far along were they in those 
subjects?" "Middle of the third book in 
Perkins' geometry, and at the 157th page in 
Hooker's physiology." "When would the 
examinations take place?" "Next Monday." 
May I have the two text-books?" "Yes." 

Wednesday to Monday. And I had never seen 
a geometr y, and knew nothing about it! Well, 
that Monday I passed all right, and thus 
saved the dollars I did not have and did not 
know how to get. Finally ,1 graduated, the 
highest in my class. Strange, here in the 
Normal, fo r a man to receive the honors; it 
does not happen so any more. 

In 1866, I was elected teacher of mathe
matics, because it was my mathematical bent 
which especially pleased Dr. John S. Hart, the 
then principal. 

How came I to be a teacher of Science, 
eventually coming to my present department 
of botany and zoology? A lady teacher got 
married. I was asked if I would take the 
class in botany in the spring. Wondering 
how it would turn out, said "I would try." 

hen followed Penikese, Louis Agassiz, etc., 
and ^ all the rest. The wonderful study of 
hod s living creatures and the marvels of 
nature in exchange for man's invention, 
mathematics. Oh! you teachers and students 
0 mathematics, try something alive, and re
joice. 

But I have said all that time will permit, 
and s o—"good-night." 

Perspectives. 
|T TAKES brains to be good in the nineteenth 

century, said an old lady, unknown to 
me, who lived in that remote period. A 

oc 0 the same age cried, "The time needs 

heart; 'tis tired of head!" While a third took 
up the strain in these words, "Where the heart 
lies, let the brain lie also." 

I have noticed that the fact of having 
sloughed off a century within a lifetime lends 
distance to near events, and also encourages 
the bad habit of generalizing; yet even in the 
face of this tendency, I hardly dare to call 
the twentieth century a brain time, or a heart 
time, a half time, or a whole time. 

From the personal point of view, however, 
which of us has not lived to find his pride of 
mind an ash-heap? And who, though strong 
in the wisdom of years, has not resolutely 
girded himself to keep the pace which the 
child of the present has set? 

Perhaps it has fared better with our saints. 
We have all been young enough to have 
visions of the moralities and the virtues, 
haloed and white-robed, forever handing down 
their heritage to us. Perhaps these early 
saints of ours as little apprehended the prob
lems of this earth as the saints and angels of 
Dante, who never even looked from the petals 
of that Blessed Rose, upon the world beneath. 
But who shall say that they have not come? 
It is only that with the years, our white saints 
have grown more human, and the Vision 
Beautiful has found the possible within earth's 
limits. It is something to cross to the other 
side of Sweet Illusion for the admirations that 
abide. 

I feel that we are here to-night in the 
presence of a personality that through its 
forty years of service has kept the balance 
between brain and heart. 

If hundreds of her soul children rise up to 
call her blessed, it is because the light from 
her personality has ever been the clear day
light, and no flickering of an uncertain heart 
flame. 

Many there are whose lives have drawn 
from full freedom of circumstance but a tithe 
of her richness of nature. 

Carlyle says that manhood begins for us 
when we have in any way made truce with 
necessity; begins, at all events, when we have 
surrendered to necessity; but begins joyfully 
and hopefully only when we have become 
reconciled with necessity, and have discovered 
that in it we are free. 

But her necessity has, from the first, been 
duty glorified by an obedience that has spread 
the "spirit of her creed" and touched the 
"confidence of reason" with the Light of 
Truth." 
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What wonder that girls have grown in 
character for her, like plants in God's own 
element of light! In judgment as swift to 
the core of the false as an arrow, in sym
pathy, she has been wings to the nurture of 
every weak instinct of right. 

"Condemn the fault, but not the girl." 
These are her words; for she has ever stood 
for the rights of girlhood, its aspirations, and 
its joys. O, heart of girlhood, reaching from 
your stronghold of the Eternal Womanly, 
how have you blessed all with your youth! 

Who among her teachers has not felt be
neath her influence the bursting of some bond 
of narrowness to meet that larger claim of 
life where "love is the unerring light"? 

That woman nobly planned by Wordsworth, 
with her perfect poise, I see forever in an 
English vale, culling roses of leisure. How 
would it have fared with that calm heart, I 
wonder, if to it the years had brought the 
rough surging of countless human joys and 
sorrows! 

With us, to-night, a larger world than school 
claims part in the untiring outflow of a nature 
that has stood the wear of Time. To her 
banquet come many in spirit whose wine of 
life is drained from cups that she has helped 
to shape; and as, with them, we pledge our 
toast to you, Miss Ely, it is— 

"If you but knew the light 
Your soul casts in our sight; 
How we look to you 
For the pure and true, 
And the beauteous and the right." 

ALICE L. BREWSTER. 

Trees—William N. Mumper.* 

A Head for Figures. 

"Mathematicus nascitur non fit." 

ONE would suppose that an intelligent 
Committee would have asked some one 

who has a head for figures to respond to this 
toast, not such an unmathematical person as 
I, who am but a negative quantity of Miss 
Ely's teaching of my youthful years. How
ever, as I am in for it, I shall ask your per
mission to give a somewhat more figurative 
twist to this title—say: "Miss Ely, the Figure

* Excused, in this report, by request. 

head." That she deserves this appellation can 
be proved by a simple deductive process. 

Any person who has a head for figures is a 
figure-head; 

Miss Ely has a head for figures; 
Ergo, Miss Ely is a Figure-head. 

But there are some facts that go without 
syllogizing. It is unnecessary for me to tell 
you that Miss Ely has a "three-decker mathe
matical brain"—you all know that she has. 
Neither is it necessary for me to go back to 
the years of long ago and recall how we 
school girls used to think Miss Ely the sum 
of everything that was smart, as she stood at 
the blackboard, with folded arms, and those 
wonderful dark brown eyes of hers looking us 
through and through, trying to clear away the 
cobwebs from our brains, as we struggled in 
the meshes of the Square of the Hypotenuse, 
and how "the wonder grew, that one small 

head could carry all she knew." 
But those were the days of youth, when con

clusions were often confusions. To-night I 
can understand why Miss Ely is the figure
head that she is; she simply can't help it-
poor thing. Indeed, if she were not one, she 
ought to hang her head in shame at an angle 
of at least forty degrees. She can no more 
help being a figure-head than President 
Roosevelt can help being the "Big Stick, or 

Doctor Green the "Big Boss." 
Let me prove my proposition by a few sig 

nificant facts: To begin with, Miss Ely «as 

born in April, under the zodiacal sign Taurus. 
Now, I find, by consulting the latest edition of 
Ayres' Sarsaparilla Almanac, that the sign or 

Taurus is a circle, surmounted by a semi
circle. What does this signify? What cou 
it signify? What could it signify, but the 
brain of an all-around reasoner, capped b> :l 

mathematical halo. (Possibly Mr. Ayres ma> 
not agree with this interpretation.) 

Then, if you don't mind doing a little figur 
ing, you will find that the name, "Sarah • 
Ely," contains just four vowel sounds—t 
same number that is found in the name of t at 
other great figure-head who lived a few thou 
sand years ago—Pythagoras. Thus we can 
establish an occult relation between these two 
mathematical minds. Miss Ely's parents may 
not have consciously imitated these vowe 
sounds when they named their child. ' 
seemed a mere coincidence, but it was, 
reality, Fate, 
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Again, Miss Ely was born and cradled just 
across the Delaware, in the little town of 
Yardley, which is in shape an elongated 
parallelogram. And how fortunate that she 
should have had her birthplace in a State as 
mathematically symmetrical as Pennsylvania! 

At a tender age, we are told, she went to 
live in Lambertville. Mr. Scobey once told 
me, with tears of joy in his eyes, that Lam
bertville is in shape a beautiful trapezoid. 
Miss Ely lived for a score or more of years 
right at the base of this trapezoid. 

Further, Miss Ely has lived for another 
score of years in Trenton. As you know, our 
city is in shape a geometric composite, being 
made up of about every kind of figure, from 
an isoscele s right triangle to a bisected poly
gon. 

Miss Ely's immediate home has been for 
many years in a cozy little pentagonally-shaped 
cottage. The very roof is triangular. If, by 
the way, you should eliminate the roof, you 
would find that the cottage would assume the 
shape of a parallelopipedon. 

Could such a geometric environment fail to 
influence one's trend of thinking? I submit 
the question to our psychological toastmistress. 

You see, Miss Ely's aura has been and is, 
figures. She has lived and breathed them. 
Who can say but she has eaten and drunk 
them? Certainly, at this moment, she is cut-
tmg a big figure; and, as a cutter, she is just 
ns graceful as she is a maker of figures. I 
dare say if we were to have a dance to-night, 
Miss Ely could call off the figures equal to 
Prof. Apgar himself. There's nothing bearing 
the name "figu re" that she can't do; so to add 
a coroll ary: 

Here s to you, Miss Ely, with your x's, y's and 
z's, 

You've done 'em since you first began to 
toddle; 

And we d rink you health to-night, 
'th all our main and might: 
Miss Ely, the Head-Figure of old Model! 

CAROLINE MCGUIRE. 

The Scientific Wonder. 

p0R such as I to try to be a toaster 
On such a sentiment as this 

s' as were, to take a headlong coaster 
Into a fathomless abyss. 

On scientific themes, I'm no great boaster— 
Willing enough my spirit is; 

My brain, alas! is lamentably weak, 
As will appear as I proceed to speak. 

But, then, 'twould take the learning of a 
Tyndall 

Our hero's powers even to name. 
The merest hint of what he knows could 

kindle 
The meanest poet's mind to flame. 

Believe me, then, I do not mean to swindle 
Him of his most deserved fame— 

With rimes and every metrical appliance 
I'd celebrate what he has done for science. 

He knows enough for ten men in conchology, 
And all the wonders of the deep ; 

He's written twenty books on ornithology— 
They say he never has to sleep— 

He's an authority on entomology; 
All things he knows that fly and creep; 

Like "culex pungens," otherwise mosquito, 
And many others that won't fit my metre. 

Nobody ever yet has caught him napping. 
There were some larky students once, 

Who thought they knew a sure way of en
trapping 

Professor Apgar by their stunts. 
Theirs were the brains, it proved, that got the 

rapping— 
There was no chance to call him dunce. 

He glanced but at the doctored bug they 
brought him, 

And named it "Humbug"—and they hadn t 
caught him. 

He can work wonders like a fabled wizard. 
Give him a blackboard and some chalk, 

He'll draw you, while he's talking like a 
blizzard— 

That's faster far than women talk— 
A house, a meerschaum, and a turkey s gizzard, 

Or, maybe, the extinct great auk. 
Three strokes apiece, and there the things 

before you— 
For hours he can do it and not bore you. 

He has made many a marvelous invention, 
From microscopes to lemon squeezers. 

He could improve on anything you'd mention, 
From insect charts to ice-cream freezers. 

Where'er his genius turns its keen attention, 
It can do anything you please, sirs • 

To raise our manhood and our womanhood: 
Nothing for self, all for the common good. 
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The world has honored him, of course, ere 

now; 
They've named some critters after him. 

I don't mean big ones, like a horse or cow— 
They were all named in ages dim. 

But scientists make even more pow wow 
About a thing too small to swim, 

Or walk, or crawl, or hop, or skip, or fly— 
The smaller it is, the better in their eye. 

I've done my best to gather information 
About them, yet I'm somewhat hazy; 

I suffer from neglected education, 
And not at all from being lazy. 

But during this, my recent avocation, 
In volumes technical and mazy, 

I found these lines, in metre rather creaking, 
But useful, since the creature does the speak

ing: 

"I'm but a little mushy protozoa, 
And in a crowd perhaps you'd not bestow a 

Glance at me. 
But all the same you'd better believe I know a 

Thing or three. 
I may not have an eye or ear or smeller; 
Perhaps I cannot bleat or grunt or yell, or 

Even bray. 
In fact, I'm made of nothing but a cell or 

Two, they say. 
But wait until you hear the name I belong to— 
'Twould surely be a most infernal wrong to 

Keep it dark; 
It's such a name as lovers make a song to 

When they spark. 

"They call us ciliated infusoria— 
The lot of us; but there's a greater glory a— 

'Mong my kin. 
And here you see the climax of my story a— 

Coming in. 
My cousin's name's Apgaria ovata, 
And sister's is Apgaria elongata! 

Just hear mine; 
Apgaria undulans!—no small potato. 

Ain't it fine? 

"To bear the name of Apgar, I must boast, 
I'm so proud; 

And, if I had a mouth, I'd drink a toast 
With a crowd 

In his honor, and you'd hear me with the host 
Shout aloud." 

SARAH J. MCNARY. 

She Who Must Be Obeyed. 

WHEN I became supervisor of the Boys' 
Department, Dr. Green informed me 

that in powers and in privileges the two 
supervisors in the Model School are co-ordi
nate. I try to make myself believe it is really 
so in practice, but, as a matter of fact, I 
always find that I get the smaller half when 
things are "equally" divided. For example, 
two summers ago I left Trenton for my vaca 
tion, having been assured that my office wou ld 
be renovated and improved during the vaca
tion. I returned in September, and, to my 
great joy, found my office with two new rugs, 
two new chairs, a new hardwood floor, and 
new wallpaper. I was happy, very happy. 
Then I went up to see what Miss Ely had 
secured in the way of improvements. Behold! 
She had a new rug, larger than both of mine 
together. I had two new chairs; she had 
three. I had bouquets on my wallpaper, but 
Miss Ely had bouquets twice as large as mine. 
Then I realized again what it means to have 
co-ordinate powers and privileges with Miss 
Ely. The division is made on the plan ex
plained to me by a boy in the George Junior 
Republic. I asked him if they had both boys 
and girls in the republic. He told me they 
had half girls and half boys, mostly boys. 
* * * * * * * *  

I ask you now to permit me to say a few 
words in seriousness. I wish to pay an honest 
tribute to the woman whose colleague I hare 
been for nearly six years. Every one of those 
years has increased my respect for her ability 
and for her character. 

Seldom has one the privilege of working in 
co-ordination with another whom he regards 

with such lofty respect and affection as 
have learned to regard my colleague in the 
Girls' Department. Never have I known her 
to take one false step. Never have I known 
her mature judgment to mislead her. She is, 
in my opinion, a rare woman, combining the 
strength of the man with the tenderness o 
the woman. Not a mannish woman, but a 
womanly woman, with a man's breadth of view 
and a man's power to execute. The standar 
of excellence which she has set in her depart 
ment I find it difficult, very difficult, to main 
tain in mine. A man doesn't like to confess 
such things, but I have to, whether I like it or 

not. 
* * * * * * * *  
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In conc lusion, allow me to say that I know 

of no better wish that I could express for 
the future of the Model School than this one: 
That Miss Ely ma y remain at the head of the 
Girls' Department until another occasion like 
this one has rolled around. 

R. H. WHITBKCK. 

Dooley on Apgar. 

AR-RAH, what ar-re ye talkin' about, 
Dooley, sez Hinnissy to me. "Ye niver 

in th is wide wur-ruld," sez he, "got an invita-
shun to shpake at the Ely-Apgar banqwit at 
Threnton," sez h e. "Faith an' I did, Hinnissy," 
sez I, "an' av ye don't belave me," sez I, "ye 
kin ax Pat Thrainor's mother, that's dead," 
sez I. "An' I kin make as foine a spache as 
anny wan av thim," sez I, "an this is what I 
mane to say," sez I. 

Ladies and Gintlemin—In th' histhry ov 
the airth, t her' ar-re two onfamilyar an' very 
important facts. The furst, is th' discovry of 
Amerike, which gave to our grate an' gloryous 
ancisthors the new wurruld; an' the sicond 
is the Apgar invinshun ov th' angular sistim 
as reprisintin' it by manes of simplified out
lines. 

Mr. Hinnissy, I don't mane simplified 
-phellin. Y e ar-re the wurst omadhon iver I 
mowed Thim that niver larned th' A-Bee-Abs 
at all id know betther nor that. Apgar's 
wurruk is consthructive, while th' Prisidint's, 

m sorry to mintion it, is desthructive. It's 
jest th diffrince between ploos an' minus. 

Moi, but it wuz inthrestin to see how the 
semi-coorves an' coorly-cues of th' coast lines 
ner-re marshalled into place. Oh! thim 
jser-re the days whin place raylations counted 
1 r sumthin. Av coorse, accordin' to modern 
methods av insthruschun, th' childher have no 
tonne to dhra w maps fur thimsilves, an' sure 

tiey did, Cape Cod'i'd be as loikely to turn 
"P at Yucatan, o r be cut loose frum th' main-
an altogither. So there ye ar-re. 

-le Uncle Moike, I remimber, wuz a 
^mtor from New Jarsey in thim days, an' 

t'i me wance that afore the Apgar sistim 
all h'aP •<*'lraw'n' came into vogue, Jarsey an' 

, er '"egant institooshuns, educashunal an' 
"wise, wer-re niver heard av beyond th' 

s of th' Delaware. An' th' Shtate had no 
°oence ayther in th' Union or out av it. 

I'll thank you, Mr. Hinnissy, not to be sittin' 
there shtarin at me loike a Chinese in a 
sthreet car. It's th' raal trooth I'm tellin' ye, 
I'd have ye know. 

"That man Apgar builds more lastin' monu-
mints to his mimory in wan year, than Andy 
Carnaygee cud indow in a whole loifetoime— 
bekase Apgar's monumints ar-re in th' loyal 
human harts of th' shtudents an' teachers of 
the New Jarsey Shtate Normal an' Model 
Schools. Fur he is wan who shwept aside th' 
dinse clouds ov mere names an' puzzlin' 
thaeries, that sarve only to obschure th' beau
ties of nature an' bewildher th shtrugglin 
shtudents. 

"He is wan who wint right to th' hart av 
things—whose wurruds came shtraight frum 
th' man, an' not frum books. He is wan who 
taught th' seeable, graspable wurruld as it is, 
an', hince, he is wan who must iver remain, to 
all who have the good fortune to know him, 
the greatest inspirayshun to the highest sar-
vice an' joy in loife. 

"Thin, with the wurruds of Will Shaspeare 
on our lips, an' sintimints av love an' raysphect 
in our harts, let us dhrink to th' health av th' 
grate teacher, Profissor Apgar, who by wurrud 
an' example taught us to ; 
" 'Find tongues in trees, books in the runnin 

brooks, , „ 
Sermons in stones, an' good in ivrything. 

SUSAN A. REIU,Y. 

The Ayes Have It. 

"Opposition gives opinion strength." 

THE Parliamentary Club is dead; only its 
ghost remains, but out of the shattered 

past I will recall a few incidents. 
The Parliamentary Club was organized •by 

the women teachers of the State Schools in 
November, 1897, for the study of parliamentary 
law. For a time great enthusiasm prevailed, 
and there were about twenty members, with an 
average attendance of about ten at the weekly 
meetings. But lack of time prevented many 
from coming, so that only a faithful few came 
regularly. . . 

But there was one occasion on which an 
were present, and that was at the annual ban
quet which closed the Club year in May. In
deed, the saying came to be proverbial, They 
will all come to the banquet." And so it came 
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to pass that a banquet was the highest honor 
that could be bestowed on any mortal. 

Did a foreign prince visit our shores? He 
was the guest of the Parliamentary Club at a 
banquet. Did any teacher so far forget her 
high calling as to become engaged to be mar
ried? A banquet was hers. Did she go to 
housekeeping near Trenton? A surprise party 
and a banquet fell to her happy lot. Did she, 
from the weight of years, give up her position 
in the schoolroom forever ? A banquet was 
her stay and solace. Had she the good for
tune to prepare for a trip abroad? A banquet 
fortified her for the changes and fatigues of 
travel. 

Miss Ely was one of the charter members 
of the Club and one of its most devoted ad
herents. While she has not as yet furnished 
any of these inducements for a banquet in her 
honor, yet a banquet is surely due her by 
reason of her many years of faithful service. 
The number of these years she has never tried 
to conceal; in fact, she often used to say to 
me, much to my chagrin, "That happened be
fore the Flood. You remember, don't you, 
Miss Johnson?" 

In the name of the Parliamentary Club, I 
offer to Miss Ely our heartiest congratulations 
on her well-spent life, with the hope that the 
future has in store for her many, many happy 
years. 

ELIZABETH JOHNSON. 

The Naturalist in the Chaucer Club. 

"Benigne he was and wonderful diligent," 
"He was a lerned man." 
, —Canterbury Tales. 

Extract. 
* * * * * *  

[VI v word picture of the Naturalist, on the con-
' ' trary, will have to be placed before a com
pany of critics who have viewed the original 
in the light of love and admiration for forty 
years. What wonder that I shrink from pro
ducing it! We must touch the canvas here 
and there with no uncertain stroke indicative 
of the Naturalist's great power in argument on 
all topics that come up for discussion in the 
Club. For you must know that questions of 

great pith and moment have their final set
tlement there. 

Who ever heard of the Japanese Race U 
tion; the Simplified Spelling Fad; Woman as a 
creature of intuitions rather than as a og>-
cian, after the Club under the Naturalist 
leadership? The site of the new mumcipa 
building for our city will no lo"g" e 

matter of conjecture after the Club has once 
passed its judgment. The Aphids, which yean 
ago had increased until they made our Earth 
a sphere which reached to the planet Nep-
tune-the last planet of our system-are now 
struggling hard to push an undiscovered plan 
out of its orbit in order to make room for their 
enormous increase, which you remember was 
in the "ratio of two from the beginning of the 
Christian Era." ., • 

But to paint our Naturalist as he rea 
in the Club is to give a broad stroke of 
brush to the canvas, for while he ne\er ° 
trudes the knowledge which is so much a p 
of himself, he often leads us to see again wi 
the same eyes that were first opened on na > 
through his instruction, more than a T ia™r 

a century ago. We again pluck tie ow 
from the crannied walls," and, if we cone 
that the years have not deepened our now 
edge along some lines—perhaps never o 
encompassed by our minds there is a ce 
satisfaction in the feeling that our appre 
tion for the beautiful in nature is ^ 
awakened through the charm of his escr 

We have all felt the truth of what HamiUon 

Mabie says in one of his essays. n 

intercourse with nature there is some 
which flows from the totality of er 

which adds as much to our culture as 
interpretation of force, law or beauty. 
indescribable something which enters in o 
and becomes a part of us rather than a 
our information." . . 

So is it true of our Naturalist. Associa 
with him is not alone in specific addition. 

vital as well our sum of knowledge. It is the v. 
as the intellectual which we value. It 1S 

rare personality as well as his gifts an m 
lectual acquirements which has made its 
press on us, but as that defies my ski a 
painter, I lay down my brush lest I d° mj ^ 
tice to that best of portraits, which is tie 
of your own creation. 

FRANK H. SCOBEY. 
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Report of Committee on Corre
spondence. 

Madame Toast-Mistress, our honored guests 
and friends: 

^REMINISCENCE of a class in the '70's comes to 
me. A part of the class was detained after 

school to more thoroughly absorb a geometry 
problem. One member of the class asked the 
teacher a question. (It may have been an 
irrelevant one.) She received no reply. She 
hazarded a second q uestion. Still no response. 
Turning to her classmates she remarked in an 
audible undertone, "Mum's the word." Then 
mum" wasn't the word, and I'm glad it isn't 

the wo rd to- night, and that a member of that 
class has the privilege of addressing both 
these teachers. 

There are many who crave the privilege of 
being in this circ le this evening and speaking a 
*ord to you, b ut they could be given neither 
time nor space, so had to content themselves 
with writing their greetings. How do they 
wow of this occasion? 

''The little birds fly east, 
And the little birds fly west," 

'be poet says, and we have Prof. Apgar's 
authority th at they fly north and south. So 
' f birds have told. And from the four points 
0 'he compass have come letters—-valentines, 
•ndeed which have their place on this auspi-
oous occasion. In a letter to a member of the 
- mm ittee one wrote, "I am delighted to have 
eaen so small a part in an occasion that will 
,Ire • £'ve a great deal of pleasure to the 

roes of the day, as well as to you all. And 
e who have left our Alma Mater owe the 
acu ty our hearty thanks for conceiving and 
Renting so happy and well-deserved a trib-

ae- Another exclaimed with Holmes, "Old 
a ''ar'" Forty years of teaching fin-
Impossible! Yet as I-look back and 

'he help and inspiration I received, and 
^u tip y that uplift by t he thousands more who 
H |e developed under these teachers, I would 
de , Uh'ract one day from the sum total. In-

' the letters received by the Corre-
ex " e1ce Committee are unanimous in thei^ 
,?ressi°n of sympathy and good wishes for 
thls occasion. 

''le Pfayers gathered by Sandalphon 
Ibrm r ° ̂ 0wers bhab wa fted their fragrance 

Ug 'he universe, so may these messages 

from the memories of the past forty years be 
sweet incense on your altars during the years 
to come. 

In the name of the Faculty and alumni of 
the New Jersey State Normal and Model 
Schools, I present you these letters. 

MERCY A. PEARSON. 

[A package containing about two hundred 
censers holding "sweet incense" was handed 
to the "heroes of the occasion."—ED.] 

Letters. 

No FEATURE connected with the anniversary 
exercises gave Miss Ely more pleasure 

than the expressions of appreciation and 
affection contained in the great number of 
letters sent by former pupils and ex-fellow-
teachers. 

She received letters from two of her own 
school-girl teachers, from sixteen ex-teachers, 
and from representatives from classes '75, '76, 
'78, '79, '80, '81, 85, down through all the re
maining classes to the present time, except 
one class. Through an inadvertence, the Com
mittee sent no word to this class. 

Extract From a Letter of a '78 Graduate. 
"It is with the greatest pleasure and pride 

that I send you a line of congratulation upon 
your long period of most successful teaching 
crowned of late years by the added responsi
bility of your present position. 

"Long ago, I deemed it a privilege to be one 
of your pupils, and now I feel it a double 
privilege to have our children under your care 
and guidance. 

"Aside from the exceptionally fine founda
tion work laid by you, no one can measure the 
high standard in character inspired by so pure 
and noble an influence as yours, but the 
mothers of your 'grandchildren appreciate it. 

Extract From a Letter Written by an '85 
Graduate. 

"You know what you were to us—"the 
bright particular star" of our girlhood-a last
ing inspiration that never failed us. If the 
"hitching of our wagon" sometimes bored you, 
you never showed it, and we were happily un
conscious, but, I like to think, not ungrateful. 
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"Your friendship and your example meant so 
much to us, and the mathematics that we 
slaved over to please you did us so much good 
that I cannot thank you enough. Every pass
ing year brings fuller understanding of the 
great privilege I enjoyed in working under a 
very good teacher." 

From a '95 Graduate's Letter. 

"There can be no better time than this to 
tell you how much your guidance and example 
during my three years in Model has meant to 
me then and now. Although I have allowed 
myself so little time to show it in the past 
years, my sense of indebtedness and gratitude 
to you is a most genuine and lasting one. 
Your unswerving devotion to duty, and your 
sincerity of purpose and life have held me 
steady when there came a temptation to 
waver." 

A '96 Graduate IVrites. 

"It means much to your former girls to have 
an opportunity of extending congratulations to 
you on this, the anniversary day of your long 
years of successful service at the Model. I 
do not believe it will ever be yours to know 
just what your example and friendship have 
been to the hundreds of girls who have come 
under your care in these years. 

Each year brings a deeper realization of 
your strong, helpful influence in my own life, 
and I hope that the future may hold a like 
experience for many another girl, as well as 
much joy and happiness for you." 

A '98 Graduate. 

Through forty good years, Miss Ely has tried, 
By rules, definitions and much more beside, 
The theorems of truth, love and honor to 

teach; 
By axioms, she helped us our ideals to reach. 

For example and precept, we gratitude bring. 
And pray Eate to send her of every good 

thing; 
Subtract all her sorrows and add to her joys, 
And multiply friends in the girls and the boys. 

May her path through the future a straight 
line work out, 

No diagonal courses, nor curvlngs about; 

May she solve each day's problems with a c
curate ease, 

And at last view a row of well-earned Q . E 
D's. 

Extract From a Letter Written by a '0 4 G irl 

"All of your naughty girls can recall lot-
and lots of good things you did for us. 1 
believe there never was a teacher more re - | 
spected, admired, and loved than Miss El ; 

"At times we were apt to think you w ere a 
little too stern, but now we remember only that 
you always had our welfare at heart. 

From a '06 Girl. 

"Just a little note to wish you the be st o t 
happiness on this, your anniversary day ailL 

to hope that you may teach many year s m ore 
I am sure your pupils all over the country 
thinking of you and wishing they might w 
with you. We never realize fully how mat 
you have done for us until we have left 
and then we appreciate all your help and n -
terest in us and in our work. Now ^ ^ $ 

you for all you have done for me. 

MY DEAR MISS ELY : 
For first words of greeting, you and I f 

back to September, 1871. Then you gaset-
to me, as'a newcomer to your State, 
send back messages of love for the >Ul 

tween, with congratulation, because you r 1 
are cast in pleasant places, and because . 
goodly heritage has years of efficient 
to certify your claim. 

Work has grown, buildings have . 
sources have grown, since those earlier y 
but the spirit of good fellowship w ic 
prevailed among the workers, some o ' 
are now in far off places, some in t e 
beyond, still manifests itself in this 
loves and loving." ^ 

May this note breathe to you tie • 
message, with that of the years be in 
assure me as, 

Truly your valentine, 
CLARA L. HAU-

Tully, N. Y„ Feb. 14th, i9°7-

(Miss Hall was teacher of English and H 
tory in the Normal School, 1871-188" 
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MY D EAR MISS ELY : 
The announcement that you have been con

nected with the State Model School since 1866 
calls forth my hearty congratulations. 

Few know better than I what your long 
service to the State means. 

Many of your girls were mine, too, you 
know. 

From the ir appreciation of your work with 
them, as well as from their devotion to you— 
their inspiration t o highest effort—I learned to 
know you apart from my personal connection 
with you. I cannot let this occasion pass, dear 
Miss Ely, without thanking you for your co
operation, a n inestimable help. 

May many years of service to the State re
main to you, a nd as many years of health and 
happiness. 

Most sincerely yours, 
MARY RYAN. 

Helingsfors, Finland, Jan. 21st, 1907. 

(Miss Ryan was teacher of reading in the 
Normal School, and preceptress at the Hall, 
1872-1890.) 

Miss Ely also received letters or messages 
from the following ex-teachers: Henry B. 
Pierce, first principal of the Model School, 
afterwards instructor in mathematics in the 
Normal School; Mrs. Sarah Riley Pierce 
(Normal, 1864-1866) ; Miss Francis M. Kline 
(Model, 1865-1871); Mrs. Ellena Risley 
Haines (Model, 1871-1879) ; Miss Mary M. 
Brower (Model, 1871-1873) ; Mr. Charles C. 
Stimets (Normal, 1872-1876) ; Mrs. Mary 
Willard Suydam (Normal, 1879-1885) ; Mrs. 
Mary Eastburn Cowan (Model, 1885-1895) ; 
Mr. Oliver C. Mordorf (Supervisor Boys' De
partment, Model School, 1893-1901) ; Mrs. 
Hanna Eastburn Smith (Secretary, 1893-
•896) ; Mrs. Ethel Knodle Clark (Model, 1895-
'90i); Mr. William J. Morrison (Normal, 
•895-1902); Mrs. Anna Bockee Dinsmore 
(Model, 1896-1903) ; Miss Isabella McDermott 
(Model, 1897-1900); Miss Jean Broadhurst 
' •903-1906); Miss Mabel T. Vanderbilt 
' Hodel, 1904-1 906) ; Miss Margaret J. Purdue 
(Model, 1904-1905). 

LETTERS TO AUSTIN C. APGAR, CHOSE N FROM 14 0. 
PRINCETON UNIVERSITY, 

PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY. 
Prof. Austin C. Apgar: 

MY DEAR SIR—The rounding out of your 
four decades of service to the State of New 
Jersey affords me, as one of your former 
pupils, an occasion to congratulate you upon 
the extraordinary results that you have ob
tained. 

You have so kept your department in touch 
with the entire institution that every depart
ment of the State Normal School has shared 
freely the benefits that come from having a 
strong science department. 

I congratulate you -upon your efforts to 
educate the citizen in general science, and upon 
your success in counteracting, throughout the 
country, the tendency which is, perhaps, whole
some in a university but fatal to valuable 
results when it finds its way into the great 
mass of investigators; I mean the tendency to 
microscopic specialization. 

I count myself fortunate to have had, for 
two years, the advantages of your vigorous 
methods of classification and identification. 

I trust that you will long continue to serve 
our Alma Mater. 

Very respectfully yours, 
GEORGE H . CRESSE, 

Normal, '90, 
Mathematical fellow of Princeton University. 

January 26th, 1907. 

Prof. Austin C. Apgar, Trenton, N. 
MY DEAR PROF. APGAR—Not long after you 

began teaching in Trenton I was enrolled 
among your adoring pupils. I came to you 
rather a forlorn young exile from a home that 
seemed very far away. Your instruction soon 
gave me a new outlook and lifted my little 
soul out of its homesickness. And when you 
and the dear lady of your heart made us wel
come in your own delightful home, we felt 
that we were with friends, indeed, and looked 
wistfully backward no more. 

The thirty-seven years that have passed since 
then have not for a moment dimmed your 
image or lessened my devotion. How patient 
you were with the dull scholars, how inspiring 
to the earnest! Your enthusiasm was like a 
refreshing breeze from a region all beauty 
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and beneficence, and the veriest little desert 
patch of a soul was compelled to put forth a 
few green sprouts and take on the semblance 
of a garden plot. That dear influence con
tinues, and I am sure that the wilted verdure 
of many a heart grows green again at the mere 
thought of the teacher whose life touched our 
own with such lavish blessing—a glorious 
record. 

Across the crowding years I send you grate
ful greetings, my dearest teacher. You will 
help many of us to keep the heart of youth 
beneath the crown of age, and to you many a 
weary plodder on life's dusty highway will 
owe it, 

"If high above his dull horizon's rim 
Arcturus and the Pleiads beckon him." 

Lovingly yours, 
ROSALIE A. COLLINS. 

1038 Madison Ave., Covington, Ky. 
February 9th, 1907. 

To Prof. Austin Apgar, teacher for forty years 
in the New Jersey State Normal School: 

Twice a manhood of years you have wrought 
In the vineyard of training the mind, 

The fruitage whereof has been brought 
To youth of all classes and kind. 

On teachers, no other such impress has made, 
With a touch that comes only of art, 

The character coloring never will fade 
That 'twas yours to commingle, yours to 

impart. 

As the life of the past in the rocks may be 
read, 

So yours in the schools of the State may be 
seen, 

It points to the way that is best, be it said, 
It lessens the shadows, it brightens the 

sheen. 

With leaves for your sermons, and twigs for 
your text, 

You have led to green pastures of lore, 
So nature, we know, will never be vexed 

If we ask for her child but forty years more. 
JOHN ENRIGHT, 

Class of '71, N. J. Normal. 

MY DEAR MISS REILLY—It was not my good 
fortune to be under Miss Ely's instruction at 
all. But I congratulate her and Prof. Apgar 
and the faculty on the forty years together, 
and hope a kind Providence may spare these 
teachers at least the better half of another 
forty years. 

Professor Apgar was the first teacher who 
made me hungry for truth. Apart from obedi
ence to teacher, or desire to please him, or 
greediness for good marks—yes, far from 
these—there grew under his influence in my 
thought, and in my emotion, too, a reverence, 
a loyalty, a longing for something beyond my
self and the lesson and the teacher. 

His teaching made me feel myself a man, 
independent in a larger sense, free from human 
authority. I felt that I could confute the 
Professor himself with the truth he had 
opened to me, if he were ever to say anything 
contrary to that. I have expressed it as I 
remember it, but is this anything but that 
"third something whose authority is above that 
of the; teacher," of which Froebel wrote? 

It was a half-conscious thing when I was 
Prof. Apgar's pupil, but three years of stu dy in 
the University of Berlin has taught me this, 
however poorly I may have studied besides 
this, that Professor Apgar is a great teacher, 
and, what is more important to me, he was 
once my teacher, and, what is yet more im
portant, he is still a teacher to hundreds like 
myself. Professor, I congratulate you on the 
anniversary of your fortieth year in the State 
Schools. 

Very sincerely, 
JAMES H. NORTHRUP, 

Pastor First Pres. Church, 
Perth Amboy, N. /• 

January 20th, 1907. 

38 LINCOLN AVE., 
WASHINGTON, N. J-

MY DEAR PROF. APGAR—It is my pleasant duty 
upon this happy anniversary occasion to pre
sent to you the hearty congratulations of those 
members of our family who have had the rare 
good fortune to come under your training at 
"Dear Old Normal." As pioneer of the group 
of three sisters, a cousin, my daughter and two 
nieces, I can truly say we thank you for the 
many pleasant hours we have spent with the 
book of nature you have opened for us. The 
name Apgar has been a household word which 
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has stood with us for tact, patience and enthu
siasm, and each succeeding one has risen to 
call y ou blesse d. 

We have one more little nature lover to 
send to your care, an d we trust that when some 
seven year s from now she receives the eighth 
diploma that "Old Normal" has given into 
our hands she may still join us in saying, 
Prof. Apgar is as enthusiastic as ever; he 

can never grow old because his heart is 
young." 

(Signed by each o ne of these.) 

LINDA I . WHITE HORNBAKER, '73. 
FLORENCE I. WHITE MAGIE, '73. 
LAETITIA A . WHITE DAVISON, '78. 
F. BLANCHE H ILL, '92. 
MARY F . HORNBAKER, '01. 
VIOLA W . DAVISON, '04. 
LAURA C. DAVISON, '04. 

THE N IAGARA FALL S POWER COMPANY, 
NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y., 

February nth, 1907. 
Professor Austin C. Apgar, State Normal and 

Model Schoo ls, Trenton, N. J.: 
LEAR PROP. APGAR —I was greatly pleased to 

earn the faculty were preparing to recognize 
on Fe bruary 14th, by a public celebration, the 
act that you have been teaching at the old 

School si nce 1866, and that an opportunity was 
t0 be affo rded to those whom you have fitted 
°r lifes work to congratulate you on your 
onS and successful service. Too often our 

SPatitude and loving words are reserved for 
epitaphs, and I am glad that an occasion has 
*risen while you are still in the midst of your 

u n ess for us to express our appreciation 
' ̂ at F°u did and are still doing for us. I 

wnnot help regretting, however, that our 
^tters are to be public, for the reason that if 

Here to write all that is in my heart it might 
-°un too sentimental to others, although I 

sure.you wo uld understand. 
J ,.V en 'n diis age of hustle after the almighty 
Us ap m°St US st'" cherish our ideals. 
m U8 - > I believe, they are those formed dur-
tlf 'i 6 ^ears when the mind was receptive and 
Sch 1 • imPressi°nable. To me the Model 
the 7! a'ways Ue th e ideal school and you 

ea' teacher. Coming into my life when 
1 d na,nenl: 'mPressions were being recorded, 
Wade ' "" ^°U CVer 'cnew what an impress you 

°n trie' You changed school work from 

a dull routine of tasks, which perforce must be 
done, to a delightful round of interest; you 
opened to me literally a new heaven and a new 
earth as you showed the wonderful things 
about us. 

I remember that about twenty-four years 
ago, when we were preparing chemicals for 
some exhibition, perhaps at New Orleans, you 
remarked that you would teach school if you 
had a million dollars. I believed it then and, 
what is more remarkable, I believe it now, 
even though a million dollars looks quite dif
ferent at forty than at fourteen. I believe it 
because I know that it is your love for your 
great work that has been one of the chief 
causes of its success. 

It has been my good fortune to study under 
some wise teachers and to be associated with 
some of the leading men in my profession, but 
I have never met a man who had the same 
versatility as you possess, or who was as great 
an educator in the true sense of the word, 
drawing forth and developing, as you did, the 
best that was in us and discovering good that 
no one else knew was there. 

I thank you most sincerely for all you did 
for me. I congratulate you most heartily on 
the eminent success that has attended your 
loved work, and I earnestly hope that you may 
be spared for many years of service at the old 
Schools. May the glory of that vision beauti
ful to which you opened our eyes be with you 
and abide until it merges before you into that 
perfect light of which it forms a part. 

Your pupil, 
A. H. VAN CLEVE. 

4520 KINGSESSING AVENUE, 
WEST PHILADELPHIA. 

MY DEAR PROP. APGAR—Among the many 
words of congratulation and affection which 
from far and near will greet you on your anni
versary day, may I add my little offering of 
sincerest appreciation and admiration. 

Since I studied under you at the Normal 
School I have been to College and the Uni
versity and done post-graduate work with dis
tinguished men, but no one has appealed to me 
as a greater teacher or so filled with the divine 
fire as you, my dear Professor, and no one 
ever taught me more. 

To delight in the wondrous things of nature, 
to look out with open eyes upon the world and 
realize its meanings, these were some of the 
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blessings you imparted to those of us who 
were fortunate enough to be taught by you. 

I trust that God may grant you long life 
and good health, and that for years to come 
your influence will still warm and enlighten 
the young men and maidens of the school. 

Ever most sincerely, 
FLORENCE E . STRYKER, 

Teacher of History, 
The High School for Girls, 

Philadelphia, Pa. 
February 14th, 1907. 

PROF. AUSTIN C. APGAR— 

And thou, my good and honored friend of 
other days, 

Along the path of knowledge thou has jour
neyed far; 

Thy wondrous teachings, like the sun's wide-
spreading rays, 

Thy words as clear and glowing as a mid
night star; 

bar-scattered those who gathered of thy 
boundless lore, 

Sitting like the apostle at Gamaliel's feet, 
Harvesting wisdom from the richness of thy 

store,— 
A wisdom as the sunlight, broad and full and 

sweet; 
And though the sweeping years mayhap have 

dimmed thy sight, 
And the eternal round of seasons bowed thy 

form, 
Y et, standing far aloft upon the mountain's 

height, 
And gazing down through clouds, through 

sunshine and through storm, 
Unto the far horizon's verge, all gray and 

dim, 
Where fade from view the mighty host, 'tis 

thine to say: 
"All these are mine, unto the sky's remotest 

rim." 
And now thou drawest nigh the afternoon of 

day, 
And though thy silvered crown may say 

thou'rt growing old, 
Thy faithful heart shall always be the purest 

gold. 

EDWARD S. ELLIS, 
_ , Upper Montclair, N J 
February 14th, 1907. 

TULLY, N . Y. 
DEAR PROFESSOR APGAR: 

You will be repeatedly reminded that Long
fellow's lines to your friend Agassiz apply 
equally to you, for the same dear muse and 
teacher beguiled you both with her sweetly 
sung "Rhymes of the Universe." In her own 
accents you have rehearsed the wondrous song 
and story to delighted listeners, and all over 
the land are those who "List to Nature's 
teachings," because you first called attention 
to her voice, who watch the flowers unfolding 
or read in stars the thoughts of God in the 
heavens," because you had shown both as 
illustrated pages of the book from which you 
taught. 

And some of those who learned in your 
laboratory how to transmute common things 
to things more precious, learned, at the same 
time, a deeper truth, that "From the com
monest experiences of life may be distilled its 
greatest blessings." 

So, all these years, you have been giving out 
from your class-room the real "Sweetness and 
light," and that you may long continue such 
noble work is the earnest wish of 

Your friend of years, 
CLARA L . HALL, 

Normal teacher of English Literature and 
History, 1871-1887. 

February 14th, 1907. 

Other teachers of the State Schools who 
sent congratulatory lettrs to Professor Apgar, 
with the dates in parentheses when they were 
connected with the Schools as teachers: 

Dr. Samuel A. Farrand (1855-1858), New
ark, N. J. 

Mr. Henry B. Pierce (1856-1865), Bridge-
ton, N. J. 

Miss Hannah W. Mershon (1868-1872), 
Princeton, N. J. 

Mrs. Ellena A. Risley Haines (1871-1887), 
Camagiiey, Cuba. 

Mr. Charles C. Stimetz (1872-1876), Jersey 
City, N. J. 

Miss Mary Ryan (1872-1890), Helsingfors, 
Finland. 

Mrs. May Willard Suydam (1879-1885). 
Kingston, N. J. 

Mr. William R. Wright ('1884-1893), Ben
ton Harbor, Mich. 

Mr. William J. Morrison (1895-1902), 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Miss Isabella MacDermott (1897-1900), 
New York, N. Y. 

Mrs. Ma ry Eastb urn Cowan (1885-1895), 76 
Hunt Street, Central Falls, R. I. 

Miss Anna M. La Dow (1904-1905), At
lantic City, N. J. 

Mrs. Margaret J. Purdee (1904-1905), 25 
Bumet Str eet, East Orange. 

Mrs. N. A. Tusting (Mary Ford) (1878-
•879), 4 07 Fourth Avenue, Asbury Park. 

The following furnishes a fitting close to the 
letters; it was addr essed to both Miss Ely and 
Prof. Apgar: 

The qu alities of teachers are most rare— 
Are G odly given, and too few there are 
Vho hol d them fast; for aye they are twice 

blest, 
ho, giving unto others, gain wisdom for 

themselves. 
They are mightiest in the mightiest: they be

come 
The th roned idols of a worshipping host; 

eir mighty sceptre, knowledge, rules the 
world, 

1 herein each s ubject doth go forth to war. 
e teacHer! Who can name his mighty 
power? 

T I s en'hroned in the hearts of all; 
'15 an influence f elt for weal or woe 
"own the sands of time. Therefore, dear 

friends, 
Though modest be your cloaks, consider this, 

at in the cou rse of years, none of us 
lu ost our love. We pray thee for re

membrance— 
A that same praye r doth teach us all to ren
der 

That gratltude' 1 have spoken thus much 
to- lou may know the debt which all do feel, 

> if thou follow through these forty 
years, 

needs make bankrupt Alma Mater dear. 
. CARSIE SKILLMAN COCHRAN. 
Model, '81. 

Telegrams. 

Sarah Y . Ely, 2 ^ °7 

Hj Country Club, Trenton. 
from X ^°n^ir °T appointing you commissioner 
Carnegi^x sey to kelp administer National 

und for retired teachers. Do not 

confuse with Teachers' Retirement fund of 
N. J.—No connection. 

THEODORE ROOSEVEI.T. 

EXETER, N. H., Feb. 14th, 1907. 
To Miss Sarah Y. Ely, 

Trenton, N. J. 
Congratulations that you have not made a 

premature application of the "Theory of 
Limits," cutting short your notable career as 
a teacher of mathematics. 

GEO. A. WENTWORTH. 

BOSTON, 2- 14, 1907. 
To Miss Sarah Ely and Prof. Austin C. Apgar, 

Country Club, Trenton. 
My congratulations. Have noted report of 

movement for increased salaries for teachers 
of N. J. Advise you to invest surplus in 
Trinity at any price below 65. 

THOMAS W. LAWSON, of Boston. 

P. S.—Have you read my new story? 

SANTA ROSA, CALIFORNIA, 
February 14th, I9°7-

Austin Craig Apgar, 
Trenton, N. J. 

Have strange plant under experimental 
observation. Plant bears all kinds of leaves 
known or observed. Guarded pedigree-
cultures establish absolute identity of inherited 
characters. It has been subject to domina
tions, recessions, integrations and resolutions 
in hybridizations and always breeds true. Will 
be propagated exclusively for class illustra
tion. Botanical Society of America have 
adopted following nomenclature: 

Genus—Austinicus. 
Species—Craigiofolium. 
Variety—Apgariana. 

LUTHER BURBANK. 

EXECUTIVE MANSION, 
WASHINGTON, D. C., 2-14-07. 

To Prof. Austin C. Apgar, 
Trenton, N. J. 

Come Washington immediately. Appointed 
member commission to exterminate insects. 
Special work—exterminate Jersey mosquito 
and Jersey lightning (bug). 

THEODORE ROOSEVELT. 
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A  ,  . . . .  reb. 14, 1907. 
An das gnadige hochgeborene Fraiilein Ely, 

Hauptlehrelim in der Miidchen Abteiling der 
Stattsschulen, Trenton, N. J., der Vereinigten 
Staaten, Gruse. Seine konigliche Hoheit der 

Heinrich von Preussen lasst sich bei 
dem gnadigen hoch geborenen Fraiilein zu 

r. erfreulichen zeit auf das herzlichste 
gratuhren und wtinscht ihe noch viele schone 
. e >n ihrem beliebten Beruf und darnach 
immer noch viele Jahre Wolin Sie sich des 
Lebens und der Arbeits frucht zu erfreut. 
Seine Hobeit wird sich immer daran elinnem 
wie der Parliamentary Club ihn am n ten 

alz 1902 so schon empfengen hat und 
schickt demselben auch einen im tiefsten Herz 
gefuhlten Gruss aus dem. 

VATERLAND. 

Alma Mater. 
(Air: Lauriger.) 

A LMA Mater, laurel crowned, 
Sing we now her glory. 

Lustred years with her abound, 
Naught can dim her story. 

CHORUS. 

Shout we now in loud acclaim, 
Voices chime in chorus. 

Laud and magnify her name, 
Alma Mater o'er us! 

Years bring worth and zeal and truth 
From their store of treasure. 

Time but proves eternal youth 
Hers in joyful measure. 

Learning, culture, honor, love 
Make her face resplendent; 

Bright her banner floats above, 
Guard of joys attendant. 

Envious time may grey her walls; 
Blight her hopes, he'll never. 

Sound her praises through her halls, 
Alma Mater ever! 

Sang we ne'er so loud and long; 
A paean raise victorious. 

Let the welkin ring with song, 
Alma Mater glorious! 

E F. CARS. 
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Reportorial. 
"|"HE MAN to whom the fortunate one having 

drained the last drop of cider from the 
mug said, " If you don't believe that is good 
llder, smell of the mug," was in the position of 
a rcP°rter. The reporter is permitted to look 
ln upon the happy throng, to listen, at a 
resPectable distance, to the music and the 
ong, to read the bill of fare—pardon, the 

uienu—and to sm ell of the mug. The reporter 
can see 

Sport that wrinkled care derides, 
And laughter holding both his sides." 

Me will !«. admitted to the festivities, but 
no' "on the ground floor." 

he reporter of THE SIGNAL secured a coign 
of vantage, however, at the Country Club, on 
l-e evening of February 14th. 

f f e  W 3 S  ^ ° y  a t u ^  g 0 0 c '  ch e e r ,  a n d  p o m p ,  
n east, and revelry; "and the lamps shone 
er fair women an d brave men." 

g • embers of the Faculty of the New Jersey 
,:'a'e Schools assembled on the date men-

ne • at the honorary dinner given in the 
mng-hall of the Trenton Country Club in 
mmem°ration of the completion of forty 

years of continuous service of Miss Sarah Y. 
Ely and Professor Austin C. Apgar as teachers 
in the New Jersey State Normal and Model 
Schools. . 

Arrangements for this dinner, at which Miss 
Ely and Prof. Apgar were the guests of honor, 
were completed by the following committees: 

Committee on Banquet—Dr. James M. 
Green, Mrs. James M. Green, Professor Dick-
erson H. Farley, Miss Mary C. Field, Miss 
Sadie May Morse. 

Committee on Program—Miss Lilhe A. Wil
liams Dr. William N. Mumper, Miss Sarah A. 
Dynes, Miss Sarah R. Budd, Professor Ray 
H. Whitbeck. 

Committee on Correspondence—Professor 
Frank H. Scobey, Miss Susan A. Reilly, Miss 
Alice L. Brewster, Miss Margaret I. Wade, 
Miss Eleanor B. Parmenter, Miss Mercy A. 
Pearson. 

During the evening the diners sang a 
Faculty song, the words of which were iy 
Elias F. Carr and the music by Paul Ambrose. 

The dining hall was elaborately decorated, 
the colors which predominated being red and 
white. Palms and ferns and cut flowers were 
used in profusion. 
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cards gU" St thC diMer' originaI menu cards were prepared. These were in gold 
color, tied with dark blue silk ribbon, and on 

rom oTthe f °f NW j£rSey" °" the ront of the cards was a handsome sketch of 

forty "a^ago.8^46 ^ aPP£ared 

it loltirr 3nd !hC reCePti°n Which Preceded 
of St Val nn , x valentine social, in honor 
ofthedTnn ^ During the co"rses 
of tte .M m?SSe"gCrs aPPeared at the head 
of the tables with messages containing original 
• <-11 ines prepared by members of the Faculty 

B y Li p 'r '\W"' 
Z and Professor Apgar, and among them 
there were many clever compositions 

THE SIGNAL. 

Biographical. 

PRESSOR AUSTIN C. APGAR was born 

County T He8''8' f Peapack' Somerset 
T L graduated from the New 
iachf„f T31 SCh°01 in l862' and he has been 
H e  n g t  m ° S t  c o n t » H . o u s I y  s i n c e  t h a t  d a t e ,  
under 1 s«mmers at Penikese School, 
{ Louis Agass.z, and one under the 

apr0oUfSesPr0fASOr'S S0"' AleX' Agassiz-
in .866 lT t0 the NormaI School 
progress in th f"1 chan*« and much P gress in the institution of which he has 
p"' ."f * Pm. H, has been Vice 

nncipai of the school fo, twenty years 

Ohio iilihois, Virginia, T 
Carolina, Georgia, Missouri 

.h«tT.™Ld So1"—» 
Pjo™. , he in ,reti"; 

inn of ir °i !,eVe" °f eight volumes treat-
i gar led TaP U,AND b'°IOg-V His hooks are 
to Magazines aUt.h°r'tat've- His contributions 
extensive °ther PuWicati<™ have been 

Fourth "pU> years he has been an elder in the 
fourth Presbyterian Church. His nearest 

IZTt w"31 P°H,icS Was "hen he was 

TrL„r S™. *,,5rht'ricn'dsr 

' h' '  

SARAH YARDLEY KEY. 

(From THE SIGNAL, A pril, 1899.) 

" A MONI: the people whom we know," say s 
Phillips Brooks, "it is not those who, 

meteor-like, are ever on the rush after some 
visible charge and work to whom we owe the 
most. It is the lives, like the stars, which 
simply pour down on us the calm light of their 
bright and faithful being, up to which we lo ok 
and out of which we gather the deepest cal m 
and courage." 

It is this depth and intensity of personality 
that has been the power of Miss Ely's life to 
bless the lives of her girls. Centered on their 
welfare, it has held them in its sympathy, in
spired them by its strength, and drawn them 
slowly and surely into a world of higher being. 

Sarah Yardley Ely was born at Yardley, Pa, 
April 22d, 1849, and at an early age moved to 
Lambertville, N. J. It was in the high school 
of this place that she prepared for the Normal, 
which she entered before her fifteenth year, 
an exception to the general rule pertaining to 
age being made in her favor. She completed 
her course in the Normal, graduating in Feb
ruary with the highest honor of the class, and 
on the following Monday entered the Model as 
pupil and teacher. During this period she 
taught three or four classes and recited in 
Eatin, French and Greek preparatory to Vassar 
College. At the close of this course, the plan 
or college having been reluctantly given up, 

- liss Ely devoted her full time to teaching, 
and was soon made instructor in mathematics, 
teaching all classes in the girls' department 
but one. 

The giving up of college, however, did not 
mean the giving up of more advanced work. 

or four years Miss Ely followed the course 
of Modern History with the "Study-at-Home 

ociety, of Boston, and has since taken 
courses in professional work and mathematics 
at the summer schools in connection with 

ark University, Worcester, Mass., and Cor
nell University, Ithaca, N. Y. 

In 1887, in addition to her position as in
structor in mathematics, Miss Ely was ap
pointed Supervisor of the Grammar and High 
ochool m the girls' department. The increased 
responsibility of this position made it impera
tive that her home be nearer the work, so the 
same year Miss Ely moved to Trenton and 
ocated in the vicinity of the school, where she 
as since resided. From that time to the 
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present M iss Ely has had the teaching of most 
t th e hi gh s chool ma thematics as well as the 

entire su pervision of the girl's grammar and 
high s chool grades in the Model School. 

he feel that to her exceptionally rare 
powers of judgment is due that spirit of prog
ress which continues to characterize all the 
«ork u nder her direction. Hers is that judg-
ment rarely found, the resultant of a searching 
intellect comb ined wit h a strong natural love 
°f justice. It is a judgment that allows 
neither th e bias of personal prejudice nor the 
hahits o f time to diminish its value, 

h is this clearness of insight, added to a 
experience in teaching, which has made 

lss ^'-vs opinions on educational matters of 
*orth to a ll. 

In all the complex mechanism of her de
partment, nothing is neglected, while no girl 

eels that the claims of Miss Ely's posi-
on crow d out for a moment her personal 

•1 mY' ea<dl. s'uden':- She has time to ap-
„, C°Urse accord with individual taste 

imitation as well as to , arrange the pro-
m tor nearly three hundred, time to listen 

t(1' t perPI«iiies, be they great or small, and 
Tnti m>t ','K' iTevance, real or imaginary, 
•im K.i""n 'ler g'r's she is the exponent of 

°f jU8tice' °f ^rength. 
Cf difficult, indeed, to picture a 
«te M' C-°PI W'th0Ut 3 ^'ss or to asso-

Sdiool ' H W't'1 any ot'ler t'lan a Model 
Union w, I '°ng conne«ion with this insti-
ic. an/' •!, e"'lfied her yery closely with its 

hare found' 16 °f the many girls who 

anal ton u " , ef teaching tlle art of the per-
1 life and t, ' 3t t0U<dl which lives from life 

"id broadens with the years. 
MARY EMMA JONES, 

Model, '98. 

A ' eature of the table decorations 
^ a NEN^ EAC'1 P'ate, on which there 
reath. b nttYui "mIC drawing and a legend be-
f the De r ' l'strat've °I some characteristic 

"•xrved TL °r w'10m 'hat place had been 
is mjgh, •• eS,e fetches had decided merit, 
that th ev ' " erred on the knowledge alone 
' Mi.-' c ',rePare(l under the supervision 

1155 'd and Miss Morse-a task of no 

small dimensions in invention and execution, 
when it is considered that more than seventy 
were furnished. Several of these silhouettes 
have been reproduced for this number of THE 
SIGNAL. They were selected from seventy-two 
by the perpetrators of the crime. 

The valentines were read by Mr. Hewitt, 
Mr. Secor; Misses Bosworth, Curtis, Freeland, 
Green, Nelson, Newman, Parmenter, and Mrs. 
Prall. 

Telegrams from distinguished persons were 
read by Prof. Seeley. 

Letters from Miss Ely's brother and sister 
were read by Miss Hinman. 

Poems from Edward S. Ellis were read by 
Mr. Scobey and by Mrs. Scobey. 

Those present at the dinner were: Dr. and 
Mrs. James M. Green, Miss Sarah Y. Ely, 
Professor and Mrs. Austin C. Apgar, Miss 
Apgar, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Cook, Miss 
Emeline Moore, Dr. and Mrs. Levi Seeley, Dr. 
Elias F. Carr, Miss Lillie A. Williams, Miss 
Harriet Alden, Dr. and Mrs. William N. 
Mumper, Miss Elizabeth P. Sheppard, Miss 
Minnie D. Eby, Miss Mary C. Field, Miss 
Caroline McGuire, Miss Sarah A. Dynes, Miss 
M. Frances Freeland, Professor and Mrs. 
Dickerson H. Farley, Professor and Mrs. 
Frank H. Scobey, Professor Charles C. 
Hewitt, Professor and Mrs. Charles A. Burt, 
Dr. Harry B. Boice, Miss Agnes R. Weyman, 
Miss Grace Heward, Professor Paul Ambrose, 
Professor and Mrs. William Otto Poleman, 
Professor and Mrs. Albert T. Stretch, Miss 
Jane L. Hinman, Miss Lucile Green, Miss 
Edith A. Loos, Miss Margaret I. Wade, Miss 
Martha F. Nelson, Professor and Mrs. Ray 
H. Whitbeck, Miss Melina A. Bosworth, Miss 
Alice L. Brewster, Miss Sadie May Morse, 
Professor and Mrs. Charles R. Austin, 
Professor W. B. Secor, Miss Jessie M. Bald
win, Miss Lillian Newman, Miss Eleanor B. 
Parmenter, Miss Emma M. Haigh, Miss Ethel 
L. Osgood, Miss Sarah R. Budd, Miss Edna 
P. Sheppard, Miss Alice F. Wyckoff, Miss 
Emma C. Faussett, Miss Mercy A. Pearson, 
Miss Louis B. Struble, Miss Janet F. Curtis, 
Miss Grace A. Wood, Miss Nellie E. Lair, 
Miss Elizabeth Johnson, Miss Laura Johnson, 
Professor Oliver C. Mordorf, Mrs. George 
Prall, Miss Cornelia Provost, Miss Jeau 
Broadhurst and Mrs. Brower. 
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sneeze them off^Youtre sure TcoRREO T^GLASSES "by comfortable-"can,t even 

Cops-m-s the Sp^ihfr th, Sun Optical M'fg Company 
APPLEGATE'S OPTICAL ROOMS INCORPORATED .899 

Established 1880 Cor. State and Warren Streets 

F. C. LEAMING, President TrENTON, N. J. 

REYNOLDS DRS. GINNELLEY and BOICE 

& CO. 70 p c Dentists 
29 East State Street „ „ 

23 East State Street 

Candies Phone 562 TRENTON, N. J. 

Ice Cream NATHAN GOLD 
Up-to-date Boot and Shoe Maker 

5vv4s HOT ANn Repairing Neatly Done at Short Notice ooaa w ater COLD SHOES MADE T0 0RDER 

Bell Phone 923-D 576 Perry Street, Trenton, N. )• 

CHILDREN'S SWEATERS 
We offer a leasi ^ NORFOLK JACKETS 

CHIT CHILDREN'S SWEATERS, $1.00 to $1 98 
n whitest* colored borders, and p.ain white. red and navy b.ue. Sizes 2 mos. to 

JAeKETS, „.9S 

E," sou s„„, H M VOORHEES & BRO. 



J. J. BURGNER SONS 
Bread, Pie "D f 

and Fancy Cake 

Corner Perry and Southard Streets TRKNTON, N. J .  

Sfwul P rices giv en to Picnics, Parties and Sociables ICE CREAM A SPECIALTY 

345 Inter-State Telephone 

A. FOX 
Ladies' and Gents' 
Furnishing 

FANCY GOODS 

^ North Clinton Avenue 

School in Session 
Hyrron, s«'y during Entire Year 

Horton-Large 
Business Institute 

2U EAST STATE ST. 
Next to Post-office 

The Blakely 
system of good laundering comprehends 
in itself all the details that tend toward 
perfection. 
The product of this system is approved 
by the best dressers of Trenton. 

• Blakely Laundry 
Both Phones 517 II—13 S. Warren St. 

Also Manheim Laundry, Germantown, Phila. 

c. } 
H. 

Lavender Lotion, 
For Chapped Hands, Face, Etc. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

V'c I Licluitl 
1 a ) Corn Cure. 

Monogram Cough Syrup 
Red Liniment 

Magic Headache Powder 
PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY CO MPOUNDED 

AT ALL HOURS 

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

TRENTON, N. J. 

Please 
Patronize 

S I G N A L  
Advertisers 
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Patronize 
Signal 
Advertisers 

TO T HE T RADE 
Realizing that Pure Food is now being discussed, and laws are being enforced to that en !. 

have decided to introduce to the trade a new loaf of bread, wrapped in a sanitary wrapper 

HILL'S IDEAL LOAF MADE WITH PURE MALT 

This bread is the equal of any of our brands of bread, with the additional inducement 
being wrapped and ready to hand over to the consumer. Besides insuring sanitary condition 
bread wrapped as this loaf is, will keep moist and fresh twenty four hours longer. 

We ask your assistance in introducing this brand of bread to the trade. 
Thanking you for past favors, we remain Yours truly, 

THOS. C. HILL & SON CO. 

J. H* Blackwel l 
& Sons 

WHOLESALE 
GROCERS 

Trenton, N. J. 

Amateui1 photo Worl^ F inished 

DEVELOPING 
PRINTING 
ENLARGING 

FIRST-CLASS WO RK ON LY 

E. S. APPLEGATE & CO. 

Opposite Taylor Opera House 

DR. C. H. DILTS 

Dentist 

221 East State Street 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Have You a Good D octor 

Better have a Good Grocer. 
It costs less. 
Pure Goods mean good healtr. 

GO TO B U R D ' S  
Broad and Hanover and 
Spring and White Sts. 

CLASS H ATS 
AND CAPS 

Neatly 
Embroldetd 

SPRING HATS The Kind you Uk e 

DOBBINS 
"THE HATTER" 

25 East State Street 



Fttfk Donnelly's Clo thes Possess Both Style and QuaUty 
« . t oossess both No mat ter how cheap w e sell a garment, it must possess both 

style and quality to find room in this store , 

Oar knowledge and experience in <*^^££2"* 
us tu better cater to your wants than any other sto 

Out stock ha s been selected with the greatest care. considered in every 
Qoaility, Style and Price-three important factors 

selection made 
MEN'S AND YOUNG MEN'S SUITS, $8.50 to $35.00 

TAYLOR O PERA HO USE STORES 
AND ASS EMBLY RO OM FR ED 'K W .  D ON NE L L Y  

MacCrellish & Quigley 

PRINTERS 

This store grows better and 

better each year—it's your help 
your patronage that does it. 

BOOK BINDERS STATIONERS 

ENGRAVERS s. P. DUNHAM & CO. 
Offort th e Po at O ffice TRENTON, N. J. State and Broad Streets 

Piiaten of THE SIGNAL 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Dr. Fallon 
PHONE 212 

PAINLESS DENTIST DR. E. C. COND1CT 
• East State Sheet TRENTON, N. ]. 

All work guaranteed 
and prices satisfactory 

1 Crowns. 11 and $5 , guaranteed 22k. 
All other Fillings, 50c. ea ch 

1 cent discount to students 

Dentist  

State and Warren Sts. TRENTON, N. J. 

Young Men's Suits and Overcoats 
HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 

"VANCOLECO" Makes-
^T-to-Wear at 

VANNEST, COLEMAN & CO. 
N'OBBY C LOTHIERS 39 EAST STATE STREET 



BOOKS 
THE ONLY STORE THAT HAS 
ALL THE NEW BOOKS 

A SERIES OF 40 0 STANDARD BOOKS 
AT 25 CEN TS EACH 

TRAVER'S Book Store 
108 SOUTH BROAD STREET 

Take Elevator Bell Phone 432 A 

DR. J. E. KEELER 
DENTIST 

40 East State Street TRENTON, N. J. 

Drs. F. S. and F. E. Bird 

DENTISTS 

209 East State Street 

Opposite Post Office TRENTON, N. J. 

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf Children, resident tn ' 
State, an education and a training in » •» 
mechanical art to prepare them h>r ' • , 
port and for intelligent citizenship 

Free to those whose parents are una! 1* u 
bear any part of the expense of nu n • ni» 
Moderate payments only required in 
cases. 

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

of the State is especially requested In He 
covering children of this class, and in •»' 
curing their admission to this 8ch » 

Full particulars will be furnished <» if 
plication to the Principal. 

JOHN P. WAIJCKFC I 

THE NEW JERSEY STATE NORMAL AND 
MODEL SCHOOLS 

1HE NORMAL SCHOOL is a professional School, devoted to the 
preparation of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its cotir* 
involves a thorough knowledge of subject matter, the faculties of n::r i 
and how so to present that subject-matter as to conform to the lap s * 
mental development. 

1 MODEL SCHOOL is a thorough Academic Training Seh • 
preparatory to college, business or the drawing-room. 

The Schools are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of v. A 
laboratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c. 
h 1 r'!f co.st Per year for boarders, including board, washing, twits 
books, &c., ls from $154 to $160 in the Normal, and $200 in the MO 
tO «c Rhe COSt f°r day,PuPils is $4 a year in the Normal, and frotv. ?: 
to $58 per year, according to grade, in the Model. 

bv slim BOanding PfalH are th?roughly lighted by electricity, heated 
venlencM Vu ventilated; provided with baths and the modem ««• 
veniences. The sleeping rooms are nicely furnished. 

Por further particulars apply to the principal, 

j. M. GREEN. 


