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JOSEPH WOOD, 

Merchant Tailoring 
Gent's own Material Made Up 

in Latest Styles. 

Cleaning:, Pressing; and Repairing; 

214] N. Clinton Avenue 
TRENTON, N. J. 

For Stationery 
and Fine Confectionery 

GO TO 

Mc GARRY 
NEWSDEALER 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St. 

BOTH PHONES 

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. 

FRANCIS B. LEE 
* 

Counsellor- at - Law 
707 Broad St, Bank Building 

Model, 88. TRENTON, N. J. 

X 

THE HOTTEL CO. 

33 EAST STATE STREET 

Hatters and 
aberdashers 

TO YOUNG MEN 

EDMUND C. HILL & CO. 

Investments, 
Real Estate, 

First-class Mortgages 
and Fire Insurance. 

7 W. State Street, TRENTON, N. J 

T. P, WARD 

"The Confectioner" 
A Fine Line of Fresh Candies 

always on hand 

"CALL AND SEE US" 

582 Perry St. Trenton, N. J. 

No Stamps No Tricks 
No Schemes 

Courteous Service Prompt Delivery 
Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
THE GROCERS . 

220 North Clinton Avenue 



RIDER-MOORE & STEWART 
SCHOOLS 

FORTY-SECOND ANNUAL TERM 

NOW IN SESSION 

The largest and most successful business and 
shorthand schools in New Jersey. Thorough 
courses, expert teachers, modern equipment. 

Day and Night Sessions. 
Call or write for Catalogue. 

JO and 12 S. Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 

Young Men's Styles 
Fall and Winter J 907—'08 

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

Prices Range, $10 to $35 

TRENTON CLOTHING CO. 
18 N. Broad St. 

j ,mm minimi 

I FOR DELICIOUS ICE CREAM 
| OR LUNCH DOWN TOWN 

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

And the array of cakes of our own baking is not the least of our i 
good features \ 

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

mmmimmii in 

THE JANSEN STUDIO 
Holdridge's Old Stand 

Bell Phone 2363x 223 E. State St. 

TRENTON, N. J. 
We make a Specialty of Student's Photos. 
Special Prices on LARGE Student GROUPS. 
Special Student POST CARDS. 

H, JANSEN, Photographer 

SCHOOL SHOES 
Stylish, Comfortable, Neat 

Made from select leathers, 
in the latest and most 
fashionable shapes. 

Sizes, 6 to 8 Sizes, 8^ to 11 Sizes. 11 % to 2 
$1.75 $2.00 $2.50 

WILLIAMS-GERBERICH SHOE CO. 
136 N. Broad St. TRENTON, N. J. 

FULTON, 143 N. Broad St., 

Hatter and Furnisher 
Full Line Now Ready 

O P E N  E VE N I N G S  

"SAY, FELLOWS"! Did you ever wear 
COLLEGE BRAND CLOTHES? You'll find 
them beyond the ability of nine tailors out of ten in 
design. Extreme in cut—yet genteel—ready to put 
on and moderately priced—$15 to $30. 

Top Coats and Rain Coats, $10 up. 
Everything in Furnishings. 
Distributor of College Brand Clothes. 

GUNSON 
II7-JJ9 East State St., Trenton, N. J 
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Paul Revcre's Ride. 
A horse and rider came in view, 

Out from the gloom of night; 
And as they come along the road, 

He shouts with all his might: 
"Ayake'. Awake! Ye bravest men, 

The British now are here! 
All up ! All up! And fight your best 

For home and country dear 1" 
As at each home he flung these words, 

And on each door he knocked, 
The farmers came with sword and gun, 

Their wives around them flocked. 
The rider still went on his way, 

And to those in his track, 
Said they must fight their best that night, 

And keep the British back. 
On, on he went; the pebbles flew 

From 'neath his horse's feet; 
And soon he reached the little town, 

And galloped up the street. 
"Awake! Awake!" He cries again, 

And knocks upon the door. 
"The rebels all are on the bay. 

And soon will come ashore!" 
The people now are wide awake, 

The men their muskets bring; 
While clear through all the night is heard 

The meeting-house bell ring. 
All night they fought beside the road, 

And when the daylight came. 
The rebels all were vanquished then, 

Some wounded and some slain. 

Now, Paul Revere's brave work is done, 
No more we hear his voice; 

But o'er this land his name will live, 
And cause us to rejoice. 

KATHERINB CO NWAY, A I-I. 

A Tragedy of Hide-and-Seek. 
(Written from the outline of the plot of one 

of 'iVm. McClellan's stories.) 

LITTLE Adrienne was waiting- impa
tiently on the hearth-rug for Wilhelm 
to appear, for until he came there 
could be no game of hide-and-seek in 
the great drawing-room. There was 
only a half hour left before bed-time; 
what could be keeping him ? 

"Alice," she said, petulantly, to the 
dark-faced nurse knitting by the nur
sery table, "what makes Wilhelm so 
late? Why doesn't he come?" 

"How am I to know, ma'mselle?" 
replied the nurse, with a frown. "He 
has business in the city, I suppose, so 
sit quiet until he returns." 

Adrienne was turning disconsolately 
to the window when the door opened, 
and a man in the uniform of a Swiss 
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guard stood on the threshold. It was 
Wilhelm at last, and she sprang joy
fully to him, lavishing upon him all the 
endearments that a little French girl is 
mistress of; for she loved him de
votedly, and he, like the other ser
vants in the great house, was the faith
ful slave and admirer of this golden-
haired lassie. 

"Oh, Wilhelm, dear," Adrienne was 
crying reproachfully, "what kept you 
so long to-night ? And where is papa ? 
Tell me." 

Wilhelm's face suddenly became 
grave as he replied, "Ah, that I cannot 
tell you, dear one. He is very, very 
busy now, so cannot get home until too 
late to see his Adrienne. But let us go 
down to the drawing-room," he added, 
catching her up in his strong arms and 
starting for the door. However, as 
they were going out, he found time to 
whisper to Alice, with a serious shake 
of his head, "Things are getting worse 
all the time." 

This aside was not noticed by the lit
tle girl, who was eagerly anticipating 
her favorite game of hide-and-seek 
which the three played every night in 
the great drawing-room. This room 
was, next to his little daughter, the 
pride of Monsieur Du Bois' heart. It 
was richly and tastefully furnished, for 
Monsieur Du Bois was a connoisseur, 
and had spent many an hour collecting 
choice bits of porcelain and bric-a-brac. 

The soft glow of red-shaded candles 
was reflected from the polished sur
faces of rare and priceless chairs and 
tables, and the glass doors of cabinets 
of curios, while the green-tinted brass 
andirons appeared to be admiring their 
own satiny lustre in the mirror-like 
floor below them. Rich tapestries 
adorned the walls in many places, con
cealing the doors and draping the win
dows. 

These curtains were an important 
factor in little Adrienne's game, which 
she had invented herself. She would 

send Wilhelm out into the hall, with 
strict injunctions not to "peek," and 
then hide the nurse, Alice, behind the 
curtains, or in one of the many closets. 
Calling Wilhelm in, she would stand 
with dancing eyes and dimples, watch
ing his ineffectual search. Just as he 
was about to give up in mock despair, 
she would exclaim, a-tip-toe with de
light, "but you haven't looked here 
yet," and, drawing back the curtain, 
or opening the door, would reveal the 
nurse. At other times, Wilhelm would 
be the hidden one, while Alice tried to 
discover his hiding place. 

Adrienne never tired of this game. 
It was a delight to look forward to all 
through the long days. Her father 
was a person of some importance in po
litical affairs, so, although he loved his 
little "ray of sunshine" very dearly, he 
was able to be at home but a very little 
while—usually at night. Wilhelm, the 
Swiss guard, who served Monsieur Du 
Bois in the capacity of butler, was also 
away a grpat part of the time. It was 
the year 1785, that year of riot, of dis
order, of persecution, preceding by 
only a few years the famous, or rather, 
infamous, "Reign of Terror." Nat
urally, Wilhelm, being a Swiss, was 
deeply interested n the course of events, 
for the feelings of the people, especially 
the Parisians, were very bitter against 
the people of his country, and it be
hooved him to keep in touch with the 
public spirit. This, of necessity, took 
him away from the house during his 
spare time, so poor, little Adrienne was 
left to her own devices all day long. 10 
be sure, there was Alice, but what good 
was she ? She was said to be of gypsy 
blood, and was not capable of under
standing or sympathizing with Ad
rienne's childish dreams and hopes. Is 
it any wonder that the little girl waited 
eagerly for Wilhelm's return? 

So the days passed. That slumber
ing volcano, public spirit, was gradual
ly growing more intensely hot against 
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the Swiss people. It was like gun
powder, and the match was furnished 
by the deed of an inoffensive Swiss 
peasant, who, upon great provocation, 
killed a Frenchman, purely in self-de
fense. All the pent-up hatred and fury 
broke forth. The Swiss guards were 
warned not to wear their uniforms, but 
to dress in plain clothes, if they valued 
their lives. Whenever one was discov
ered, he was put to death without 
mercy; sometimes undergoing horrible 
tortures before death ended his suffer
ings. 

So far, Wilhelm had escaped. He 
now left the house only when absolute
ly necessary, for mobs invaded the 
streets at all hours of the day and 
night, and detection meant death. Lit
tle Adrienne was in the seventh heaven 
of joy. She was too young to com
prehend the meaning of the tumult and 
confusion outside; it was enough that 
her beloved Wilhelm was at home to 
play with her all day. Beyond that she 
cared not. 

Every night some fresh deed of 
cruelty was committed. Mobs of men, 
drunk with passion, surged through the 
streets, hunting for something upon 
which to wreak their vengeance. Busi
ness appeared to be at a standstill; it 
seemed as though all Paris was in a 
frenzy of madness and persecution. 
Every house was securely locked and 
bolted, for who knew at what instant 
a howling, raving mob might demand 
admittance? They had not harmed a 
woman or child as yet, but still when 
the noise of a riot was heard, each one 
sat in a tremor of apprehension, and 
mothers hushed their children's crying 
by saying: Be still, or the bad men 
will come in after you!" 

At last there came a night, black 
with the blackness of eternal darkness. 
There were no stars, no moon; noth
ing but inky sky above, and unlighted 
earth beneath, except for an occasional 
beam from some courageous shop

keeper's window, or the wild glare 
from the torches of the mobs. 

In the Du Bois house, all was dif
ferent. The great drawing-room was 
illumined as if for special guests; the 
fire roared merrily, and the room bore 
a most comfortable and luxurious as
pect. The floor shone, and the and- . 
irons glowed as though darkness were 
unknown in the region where they 
dwelt. Wilhelm, dressed in his for
bidden uniform, was playing hide-and-
seek with Alice and Adrienne, who was 
enjoying herself to the full. Her eyes 
sparkled with excitement, and her 
dimples came and went as she watched 
Wilhelm's fruitless search. He was 
about to give up, when a chorus of wild 
shouts and cries arose out in the street. 
Forgetting all prudence and discretion, 
he rushed to the window, drew back 
the curtain, and looked out. The sight 
was a fearful one. An immense, 
swaying mass of frenzied men filled the 
street from side to side, giving vent to 
hoarse cries of rage. Many carried 
torches, which cast wavering shadows 
and fitful gleams over the sea of up
turned faces, hideously distorted with 
demoniacal fury, and over the pikes, 
on some of which were human heads, 
still dripping blood. The whole scene 
seemed more of a nightmare than a 
reality. As Wilhelm looked out, the 
mob had just broken into a house 
across the way, taking a Swiss guard 
from there, and yelling with triumph 
at his capture. 

Unaware of his own peril, Wilhelm 
stood at the window, fascinated as by 
a serpent. Suddenly realizing his sit
uation, he turned back into the room, 
but too late! They had caught sight 
of his uniform, and the cries were re
doubled. "There's another!" "Into 
the house"! "Down with the door!" 

Wilhelm stood paralyzed with fear 
for an instant, but, as resounding blows 
were heard on the door, he was roused 
into action. 



54 THE SIGNAL. 

"Adrienne, sweetheart," he said, 
striving to be calm, "a lot of big, rough 
men are coming in in a minute to play 
hide-and-seek with you. Don't let 
them find me. They won't hurt you, so 
don't be afraid. They will try to find 
me, but don't tell where I am. Do you 
understand ?" 

She did, apparently, • so he dashed 
into one of the closets, and none too 
soon, for the next instant the room was 
filled with excited, gesticulating men. 
They took no notice of Adrienne, but 
she was not afraid, for had not Wil-
helm said the big men only wanted to 
play with her? She entered into the 
spirit of the game immediately, and 
watched merrily while the men 
searched up and down the room in 
vain. 

Meanwhile, Wilhelm was standing 
with bated breath and wildly beating 
heart, listening to the sounds of the 
search. It appeared to be proceeding 
all over the house, and now and then 
a crash proclaimed the destruction of 
some of Monsieur Du Bois' choicest 

treasures. But, as the search proceeded, 
Wilhelm's hopes rose in proportion. If 
Adrienne would only play her part 
well, he might escape after all. Oh, 
how he prayed that she would not re
veal his hiding place by look or ges
ture. The noise gradually lessened, 
and from this he guessed that the men 
were gradually abandoning the search. 
Only a few moments more, and he 
would be saved! How glad he was 
that he had thought of that ruse! Ah, 
life had never seemed so sweet before! 

Just then he heard Adrienne's clear 
voice in a familiar phrase, and he sank 
limp in a paralysis of fear, for he knew 
he was doomed. She was saying, "but 
you haven't looked here yet." He 
heard, as in a dream, the sound of 
men's feet rushing in his direction; the 
door opened, he was discovered, and 
with yells of triumph and fiendish ex
ultation from the mob, he was borne 
out into the darkness. 

M. H. WELLS, 
Senior I D. 

"  v  1 :  
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New Year Resolutions. 

THE Old Year has gone, and it has 
taken with it many happy days and 
pleasant times. The New Year has 

come, and may it bring to each and 
every one of us even more blessings 
and more happiness than we have 
known in the past. And with a little 
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real personal effort on our part, it will 
too. Our principal is really very kind 
bring all that we could hope for it to 
bring. 

Have you made any New Year res
olutions? If not, begin now, and use 
a few of the following suggestions as 
to what those resolutions should con
tain : 

Let us make up our minds that we 
are going to start out in this New Year 
and succeed in everything we do. We 
will not go round complaining about 
tests, and put on long faces and say, 
"Oh, yes; a test, and I just know I'll 
flunk it." We will not say that "such 
and such a teacher has 'picks' on me." 
Instead, let us resolve to look on the 
teacher in the light of a great helper 
and friend, and be thankful that she 
has taken enough interest in us to crit
icize, and show us how to remedy our 
faults. 

We will not say, "I am scared to 
death of that teacher." Never in the 
history of the State Schools has a 
teacher been known to "scare a pupil 
to death." The teachers are not ogres, 
not by any means. If we but approach 
them in the right way, and show them 
that we appreciate what they are trying 
to do for us, they will soon be num
bered among our dearest and truest 
friends. And let us stop scolding about 
the way we are "talked to" sometimes 
from the platform. Honestly, girls, 
the things that we resent the most are 
the things which hit us fairly, and fit, 
and considerate for us, and let us re
solve to be kind to him and make him 
happy this coming year by making this 
school just such an ideal school as he 
would like it to be. 

And last of all, but not least, let us 
be more polite to each other and more 
polite to our teachers, especially the 
latter. They are here to help us, but 
they are not our servants and they de
serve all the courtesy and all the respect 
that we can possibly show them. 

Let us thank them for little kind
nesses shown us, no matter how trivial, 
and let us in every way try to do all in 
our power to make them forget that 
Americans, especially the younger 
classes, are noted for being discour
teous. We are sorry, but, alas! it is 
true that we have not reached as high 
a standard as might have been possible 
in the past year. 

But never mind that; let by-gones be 
by-gones. We are going to start this 
year with new resolutions, and we are 
going to make it one of the best, 
brightest and happiest years of our 
whole school life. 

JUST as surely as Christmas follows 
on the heels of Thanksgiving, so does 
February approach, the time when we 
must part with one division of our fam
ily, the February graduating class. 
They leave a void both in our ranks 
and in our hearts. When a class has 
remained with us through two years of 
cloud and sunshine, it is hard to part 
with them thus. Their places may be 
occupied by entering students, but we 
shall still remember them with feelings 
of regret that our happy companionship 
came to an end all too soon. 

We watch them depart joyously and 
confidently on the capricious sea of life, 
and we ourselves look forward—some 
with anxiety, some with fear, some 
with eagerness, and some with bright 
expectation—to the time when we, too, 
must leave this safe harbor and go out 
to battle with the winds and currents 
of chance and opportunity. 

But while we await the moment of 
our own departure, we will say farewell 
to our classmates who are leaving be
fore us. We wish them all success, 
and as they sail bravely out, sails 
spread and flags flying, we wish them 
from the depths of our hearts, "Bon 
voyage!" 
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Shakespeare Society. 
Edith Eaggren. 

THE regular initiation of the Shakes
peare Society was held Tuesday after
noon at 3 :30 P. M. The old girls are 
all agreed that it was a success; we 
cannot, of course, speak for the new 
girls, except to say that they proved 
themselves equal to the occasion. The 
program was followed by a social time. 

The preliminary contests have 
aroused great interest and enthusiasm. 
Although we have not as yet been suc
cessful, we do not feel that the con
tests themselves have been a failure, 
judging from the Society spirit and 
loyalty which has sprung up among the 
girls. 

NEW YE AR'S RESOLUTIONS. 
Resolved, To 
1. Stand up for Shakespeare ever. 
2. Have Society interests at heart. 
3. Attack the "Taming of the 

Shrew" in earnest. 
4. Kick never more. 

5- Excel ourselves. 
6. Show our spirit. 
7. Pay our dues. 
8. Even win! 
9. Advance our standards. 

10. Remember the above resolutions. 
11. End the year well. 

Thencanic Society. 
Harold Holmes. 

November 15th, 1907. Mr. Morris 
Mumper was appointed critic of the 
meeting. Mr. Case gave a voluntary 
oration. There was no further busi
ness; the meeting was adjourned. 

November 22d, 1907. Mr. Dix was 
appointed critic of the meeting. Mr. 
Douglas gave the oration. The debate 
for the day was: Resolved, "That the 
Senate of the United States should be 
elected by the people." On the affirma
tive side were Dobbins, Lanning and 
Case, and on the negative, Maddock, 
Fitzgerald and Walton. The judges, 
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Messrs. Montgomery, Holmes and 
Cray, decided the debate in favor of 
the affirmative. A motion was passed 
that the Peddie team should be elected, 
and Messrs. Malloy, Case and Lanning 
were chosen. 

December 6th, 1907. Mr. Farley 
was appointed critic of the meeting. 
Mr. Lanning, the orator for the day, 
was fined for non-performance of duty. 
Mr. Fitzgerald gave the synopsis of the 
current events of the day. 

The extemporaneous debate for the 
day was as follows: Resolved, "That 
the Government should own and con
trol the coal mines of the country." On 
the affirmative were Dix, Swaim and 
Guenther, and Mumper, Kelso and 
Walton upheld the negative. The 
chair decided the debate in favor of the 
negative. 

Philomathean Club. 
J. Haverstick. 

PHILO is rejoicing because we won 
the first contest that we had this year. 
We won the debate, the oration and 
the original story, and Gamma Sigma 
won the recitation, making the score 
8 to 1. We hope the others will be as 
successful. 

We had initiation on Tuesday, De
cember 17th. It was a very mysterious 
affair, and enjoyed by all but the new 
members, who had to stay and clean up. 

Orpheus. 
# R. Dobbins. 

THE regular meetings of the Or
pheus Club are held every Wednesday 
afternoon in Miss Heward's room. We 
are getting along very well this year, 
as we have learned already many new 
songs. We have many new members, 
and as we are not allowed to have ini
tiation we are again waiting patiently 
for another reception. 

Our Christmas vacation is near at 

hand and our meetings will be sus
pended until next year. We hope all 
will have a very Merry Christmas and 
a Happy New Year. 

Afguromuthos Society. 
I. Syrian. 

FOR the past month we have been 
very busy. On Friday, December 6th, 
after the regular meeting the Society 
adjourned to the study room for the 
first contest, which was with the 
Shakespeare Society, and in which we 
came off victorious. 

On Friday, December 13th, we had 
a very long business meeting, in which 
we chose our girls for the last two con
tests. 

On Tuesday, the 17th, we had our 
initiation, and spent a very enjoyable 
afternoon watching the new members 
go through a series of pranks. It re
minded us of the day when we, too, sat 
in fear and trembling, waiting for some 
unknown terror. 

CLASS NOTES. 
MODEL SENIOR. 

Martha Stevenson. 

Hail! Leap Year! Our time of re
venge has at last arrived! No longer 
shall we, "The Girls of 1908," play the 
part of the "wall-flower." We shall, 
under no circumstances, tremble, or 
wait for the numerous (?) bids to re
ceptions. 

We, the Seniors, are proud to be able 
to have among us one who far sur
passes any member in the class. In 
fact, he actually declares that his ability 
is greater than that of his teachers. 
Why, if Samuel Johnson or Daniel 
Webster were alive, their diction could 
in no way equal that of our "Wise 
Man." 

May the gentle readers of THE SIG
NAL take notice.—The Senior Class can 
boast of an illustrious poetess. After 
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considerable coaxing she has most 
graciously consented to present some of 
her productions to the public. They 
are as follows: 

There was a young lady named Britton, 
Who in school was as sly as a kitten, 

When asked to recite, 
She replied, "Mine's not right," 

This foxy young lady named Britton. 
There's a prima donna named Clark, 
Who was a great German shark, 

A part in a play 
She could take any day, 

This renowed young actress, named Clark. 
There was a young maiden, named Wood, 
Who in Study Hour did what she could 

To make us keep quiet. 
Would you like to try it? 

Gee! No one else, I know, would! 
Another charming lass named Wood, 
The highest of all the class stood, 

For she was the flower, 
Which is the great power; 

At least, so thought this Miss Wood. 
There was a young lady named Perry, 
Who used to make all of us merry. 

With sugar drops and candy, 
She came in quite handy; 

This rollicking, frollicking Perry. 
There was a young damsel named Warne, 
Who in Cicero was quite forlorn. 

She wailed, "I shall flunk." 
But she had lots of spunk; 

This determined young damsel named Warne. 
There was a young lady, MacKubbin, 
Who, when asked, said of cats, "How I 

love 'em." 
But if one came in sight, 
It would put her to flight; 

Inconsistent young lady, MacKubbin. 
There was a young maiden named Willets, 
Who in Virgil knew all about fillets, 

And lots of things more, 
Which made all of us sore; 

For Professor gave "excellent" to Willets. 
A young person named Emilie A., 
Who perused Yale letters each day, 

When asked, "Is he fine?" 
She replied, "He's divine." 

This love-sick young Emilie A. 
Dear girls, whom we've not space to mention, 
Don't think that you lack our attention. 

We'll try this again, 
And we'll write of you then, 

So tremble with grave apprehension. 

On December 6th, an invitation was 
extended to the Class of 1908 to attend 
a reception to be given by Miss Ely, 
Mrs. and Prof. Whitbeck. The recep
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tion, of course, was very enthusiasti
cally attended, but there was only one 
thing lacking—"formality" (?). We 
wish to express our most sincere thanks 
to our thoughtful host and hostesses, 
for that night shall never be forgotten 
by the Seniors. We will always re
member it, and regret that it has passed. 

The reception was held in the draw
ing-room, which was very prettily dec
orated. Each member of the class was 
dressed in fancy costume. The pro
gram consisted of an auction of un
claimed packages, and a German 
sketch entitled, "Karl hat Zahnschmer-
zen" ("Charles Has the Tootli-ache"), 
presented by seven members of the Ger
man Division. A social hour then fol
lowed, with refreshments. 

Because of illness, one of our ac
tresses (Miss Auten) was unable to ap
pear, so Miss Clark was chosen to take 
her plaqe on the program. Consider
ing the short time for preparation, 
many congratulations are due Miss 
Clark for the admirable manner in 
which she played her part. 

JUNIOR GIRLS. 

Ethel Walsh. 
About all there is to report for the 

Junior girls are the regular, and some
times irregular, class meetings. Every
one is excited about something, prob
ably Christmas presents, and probably 
not. As everyone is giving tests, I feel 
at liberty to ask a few questions. 

Do you think mistletoe is a good idea 
for decorations ? 

Will someone please get busy, and 
perform some badly needed introduc
tions ? 

Why don't the class choose for its 
musical director someone who can sing 
both soprano and alto? We know 
someone who might serve. 

How is it some girls don't come to 
school until the third period? 

Does any one know why a certain 
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Junior boy wore a light hat and carried 
a suitcase? And also, was there a 
"Lizzie in the case? 

Are the rules of etiquette lessening? 
For information concerning this ques
tion, apply to Miss D -bb - ns. 

Is it very wrong to be escorted home 
from a reception? 

Is the reason of its being dishonor
able to talk in a study period, that one 
shouldn't talk when some one else is 
talking ? 

Please address the answers to these 
questions to SIGNAL Reporter, Room 
24-

JUNIOR BOYS. 

L. C. Taylor, Jr. 
The reception which this class gave 

the Seniors came off very well. The 
farce, "While Brother Phil was Walk
ing," was exceptionally well played, 
considering the short time the "actors" 
had to prepare it, and also their lack of 
experience. The Refreshment Com
mittee did their work well, and pro
vided all those that had had supper be
fore with ample food to last them until 
morning, at least. The decorations 
were short, but sweet, as those who 
stood under the chandeliers found out. 
The potato race was rather unfair, as 
the Physics Class had more experience 
in centers of gravity, etc. Our class 
song, however, in our own opinions, 
excelled that of the Seniors, but, poor 
fellows, they have no class Homer, as 
we have. 

It was very noticeable how shy and 
bashful our fellows are, for even Mr. 
H - lc - mb, although asked by a young 
lady, was too bashful to bring her. 
But our "masher" brought two, to 
make up for it. 

The class is wondering why the 
"Class Chicken," of the Ostrich and 
Novem Clubs, etc., is taking a study 
period the fourth period. 

If any one wishes to know about Per
icles, ask Sharkey and Minton. 

Our ventriloquist is losing his voice. 
Don't forget, Dr. Austin. 

H. S. B.—Girls. 

We have some very bright girls on 
our basket-ball team, or we never 
would have obtained the banner. A 
sample of H. S. B. brightness: 

Miss B. (finding two girls in the hall 
at 2 N5)—"Sarah, what are you wait
ing for?" 

Sarah—"To play basket-ball. 
Miss B.—"Well, what is Ethel 

waiting for?" 
Bthel—"To chase high balls (high 

bawls) for Sarah." 
Miss M. (to the Drawing Class)— 

"Girls, be sure you have your glasses 
sitting on water." 

M. C. (in Caesar Class, translating) 
—"The Helvetians went through the 
Sequanians." 

H. S. B.—Boys. 

Prof. Secor (to Fr - nk Gu - nt - er) 
—"Can you take x, a minus three 
times ?" 

P. Gu- nt - er—"Yes." 
Prof. Secor—"Then eat your lunch 

a minus three times" (class roared). 
Fritz Walker, of our class, has at 

last consented to coach the basket-ball 
team after the holidays. 

The manager of the basket-ball 
team has hired Frank Stone for 
trainer. 

We have a tack and a hammer in our 
class. 

Why does H-r-ld R-g-rs stretch 
his neck during the fifth period class in 
Prof. Austin's room? 

H. S.'C.-BOYS. 

The H. S. C. boys are very glad to 
have the feminine beauty, Miss Raisch, 
in our class, as that kind is very scarce. 

The boys hope that May Ph - ps has 



THE SIGNAL. 61 
"turned over a new leaf" this year— 
that she will learn her zoology better. 

We are very glad to see the spirit 
which is shown in our class toward 
basket-ball. We have a good team and 
would like to play some games. 

If any team wants to get beaten, 
they must speak to our manager, Mac-
Guire. 

SENIOR 1—1. 

Lillian Franklin. 

We are soon to head the list with 
class notes, it being only a short time 
before our names will be changed to 
Senior II's. 

One of our members wants to know 
when the Germans have their Thanks
giving vacation. 

Miss M - cM -1 - n is very upright. 
Why, she really admitted when she for
got to answer to roll-call, that she was 
dreaming. 

Why does Miss W -1 - i - m - on call 
out "one" the instant she gets to the 
board, and sometimes before, in geom
etry? 

Miss E - r - g - t's query in Chem
istry Class: "Has the first bell rung 
yet?" 

A II. 
A. K. 

"Here we are at last." We hope our 
class had a most enjoyable Xmas va
cation, and are back hard at work, for 
we have but a few weeks more before 
we bid farewell to our A-II term.. 

WANTED—A megaphone for the 
seventh period "History of Ed. Class." 

HEARD IN ZOOLOGY CL ASS. 
Miss D--k- (tracing a bird)—"I 

don't know where to go next." 
Prof. A - g - r—"Oh, go to L." 
Things have come to a pretty pass 

when teachers begin to use profane lan
guage in the schools. 

A 1—1. 
Irene A. B. Sleath. 

It seems hard, indeed, for some of 
our class to prevent their thoughts 
wandering into the dreamy future. 

Miss D - y fully realizes though, 
that it is better to concentrate the at
tention upon things practical since she 
has heard the voice of Prof. Sc y 
calmly quoting: 

"If a man's wits be wandering, let 
him study the mathematics, Miss D -y." 
(Miss D - y came back to earth with a 
bang.) 

Miss McN - - y—"Miss A - - rs, who 
are the people with whom a shepherd 
associates ?" 

Miss A--- s—"Sheep." 
Some of our class girls seem to be 

extremely fond of monkey nuts, if the 
number of grey apes (grapes) that ap
pear at luncheon are significant. 

Notice—Miss McN--y thinks 
elopements are interesting events. 

WANTED—How many widths of 
material will it take to make a dress 
three yards round the bottom. Send all 
replies to A I-i Arithmetic Class. 

Will some one kindly tell Miss 
B k 1 what to do with the waste 
left over from papering a room. Send 
this reply, also, to the Arithmetic class 
room. 

A 1—2. 

The Old Year has died, and in its 
place the New Year has come, with all 
its new hopes and new resolutions. A 
new term, also, is about to begin. It 
does not seem possible that half of our 
school year is gone, and that our hard
est work lies yet before us. Do we ever 
stop to think if we have seized all our 
good opportunities, accomplished the 
most, and done our best? If not, let 
us add one more resolution to those 
already formed, namely: that this half 
of our year may be an improvement 
upon the old, and a standard for all suc
ceeding years. 
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SENIOR 1—3. 

Iv M. Steiberger. 
We'll soon be A II's. 
Our division feels honored in having 

five basket-ball players, among them 
the captain, all of whom did fine work 
on our class teams. 

Miss Curtis has been elected sub-
treasurer for A 1-3. 

LOST, STRAYED OR STRANDED—A 
grammar test belonging to A 1-3's was 
supposed to have landed December 9th, 
1907, but was stranded. When last 
heard of it was wandering on the 
Island of Suspense. Its speedy return 
will be heartily welcomed by all mem
bers of the class, and rewards given to 
those who effect its safe restoration. 

A 1—4. 
Grace R. Eewis. 

As I sit here this sad and gloomy day, 
I think of Tennyson, who once did say: 
"Pursue forever and forever 
The even tenor of thy way." 
The sky in its mass of even hue 
Brot to my mind this command so true. 
Yet the day so filled with gloom 
Tells me this truth, all too soon. 
Will fade from out my weary life 
And with to-morrow's sun 
The even tenor will be forgotten; 
A new life will be begun, 
And I shall start again 
Thru new fields of literature to run. 

Some of the girls are cutting wisdom 
teeth. If they have no wisdom in their 
heads, as some of the professors say, is 
this a sign that they have some in their 
mouths? 

Some people think they can star-gaze 
only at night. Prof. Apgar has taught 
us how to star-gaze in broad daylight. 
(Snow-flakes.) 

Mother (pointing to little boy 
dressed as cowboy)—"Look, Mildred; 
see that cowboy." 

Mildred—"He's too little to be a 
cowboy; he's a calf-boy." 

What is interest? (in psychology.) 
Student—"Money for the use of 

money which you can't collect." 

Prof. Apgar—"Are there any other 
animals besides birds that have feath
ers ?" 

Student—"Yes; chickens." 

School days! School days! 
Dear old Normal School days. 
Psychy and grammar and 'rithmetic, 
Taught to a different hickory stick. 
When we have learned our lessons here, 
Our names will on "Teachers' Roll" appear. 
And we shall write: 

We love most dear 
Those days at Normal Hall." 

Boys' Hal!. 

A few resolutions made on New 
Year's: 

L. D.—Never to cross the the North 
Clinton avenue bridge. 

B. L. B.—Not to admire young 
ladies with hazel eyes. 

/. L. M.—Never again to "beat 'em 
on the brow." 

P. S.—To "let it alone." 
B. H. D.—To. stop serenading along 

Model avenue. 
H. S.—Not to keep Servan out in 

the cold. 
B. P.—Not to bother with the Fac

ulty. 
/. IV.—To restrain that cute whistle. 
W. S.—Not to go to the Trent with 

J. M. 
A. C.—To return Jimmy. 
B. B. W. D.—To tell the truth. 
B. V. C.—To visit Bayonne next 

summer. 
We wonder if the old saying "Ab

sence makes the heart grow fonder" is 
true in K1 - - n's case ? 

Can't you go a little less strenuous 
next time W - 1 - on? 

Does D - x really intend having that 
voice cultivated ? 

The mystery of Table 1, or who was 
so rude as to ring the bell ? 

You will have, W - s - - tt, to get in 
before eleven, or avoid the "Angel 
child." 

Who listened behind the door? 
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EXCHANGE TOKES. Exchange Notes. 
The Tatler—The editorial on "A 

Scholar's duty" is excellent. "The 
Goal" is well written, but it is another 
one of those heroic foot-ball stories. 

The News—The section of the paper 
entitled "Various Verses" contains six 
good pieces of poetry. It is interesting 
to know a school's talent in poetry as 
well as in prose. 

The Drexel Echo—'Tis alive with 
good material, and every detail is well 
arranged. The exchange column is es
pecially good. 

The Cambridge Review—You have 
a genuine poet in the author of "The 
Galley Slaves." 

The Spectator—The "Two Views of 
Lady Macbeth" is different from the 
ordinary style of literature found in a 
school paper, and hence is a good fea
ture of your November issue. 

The Acropolis—One can easily see 
that this paper has a high standard, 
and lives up to it. All its departments 
are carefully worked out, and none de
serve more credit than others. "Con
gressional Notes" form an interesting 
and valuable part of the paper. 

The Pedestal—We would like to 
know what school publishes this paper. 
We advise you to print in your next 
issue the school you represent, and in 
what city the school is. 

We acknowledge the following ex
changes : The Adovcate, George School 
Ides, The Herald, The Adelphian, The 
Shield, The Penningtonian, The 
Breeze, The Maple Leaf, The Specta
tor, Trenton High School, Peddie 
Chronicle, West Jersey Academian. 

She—"Do you like tea?" 
He—"Yes, but I like the next letter 

better.—Ex. 
i 

SAD. 
Dear Mister Professor: 

Could you be so kind as to excuse my boy 
Johnny for not goin' to schule yesterday. The 
reason is because i wanted to wash his stock-
ings, this won't happen again this year. 

Much obliged. 
Mrs. . 

—Ex. 

"Did you make the crew?" 
"No, I didn't have the pull."—Ex. 

Gentleman (to waiter)—"Do you 
serve lobsters here?" 

Waiter—"Yes, sir; we serve any
body. Sit right down."—Ex. 

T eacher—"What was the restora
tion, Bobby?" 

Bobby—"A fake. Pop's just as bald 
as before he used it."—Ex. 

"Oh, my!" she exclaimed, "we'll be 
sure to miss the first act. We have 
been waiting a good many minutes for 
that ma of mine." 

"Hours, I should say," he added, 
tartly. 

"Ours!" she cried joyfully, "Oh, 
George, this is so sudden."—Ex. 

"Why is a pancake like the sun ?" 
"Because," said the Swede, "it rises 

out of der yeast and sets behind der 
vest."—Ex. 
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Editing a school paper is a nice Just as likely as not some one will 
thing- say we stole this from an exchange. 

If we publish jokes people say we So we did. 
are rattle-brained. If we don't we are 
fossils. If we publish original matter 
they say we don't give them enough _ 
selections. If we give them selections, KGIISSGlSIGr 
they say we are too lazy to write. ^ 

If we don't go to church we are ^ ^ 
heathens. If we go we are hypocrites. fy^ °0/ lilStitlltG 

If we wear old clothes they laugh at T N *Y 
us. If we wear good clothes they sav & "• • • i t1 * AjOCftl examinations provided for. Se ndforaOataioarua we have a pull. 

"THE SNEEZO" 
K EYE GLASS MOUNTING is both secure and comfortable-"can't even 
sneeze them off. You are sure of CORRECT GLASSES by 

Consulting the Specialists of the Sun ' Optical  M'fg Company 
APPLEGATE'S OPTICAL ROOMS ~ Incorporated .899 

Established J880 Cor' State and Warren Streets 
F. C. LEAMING, President TrENTON, N. J. 

THE POPULAR GENT'S FURNISHER 

F. A. DRAKE 
An up-to-date line of 

Furnishings, Nobby Shirts and 
Neckwear 

159 NORTH BROAD STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Bell Phone 1313D Interstate 2249R 

F. S. KATZENBACH & CO. 

Plumbing and Gas Fitting 
Steam and Hot Water Heating 

Electrical and Mill Supplies 

35 EAST STATE STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

REYNOLDS 
^ CO. 29 East State Street 

Candies 

Ice Cream 

Soda Water H%^ND 

DRS. GINNELLEY and BOICE 
Dentists 

23 East State Street 
Phone 562 TRENTON, N. J. 

REYNOLDS 
^ CO. 29 East State Street 

Candies 

Ice Cream 

Soda Water H%^ND 

J. B. GARRISON 
Dealer in 

MEATS and GROCERIES 
Pure Goods at Healthy Prices 

Cor. P erry aid S outhard Sts., T renton, N . J -
Bell  Phone 6 21A Intent Ate 359 



J. J. BURGNER SONS' 
Bread, Pie O f 

and Fancy Cake LJclKCVy 

Corner Perry and Southard Streets TRBNTON, N. J. 

Special Prices given to Picnics, Parties and Sociables ICE CREAM A SPECIALTY 

345 Inter-State Telephone 

A. FOX 
Ladies' and Gents' 
Furnishing 

FANCY GOODS 

206 North Clinton Avenue 

T H O M A S '  
PINE TREE TAR TROCHES 
For Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Bronchitis, Sore Throat 

Catarrh, and all Disorders of the Throat and Lungs. 
Public Speakers and Singers will find them pleasant and 

effective. To be had of Druggists and Country Stores. 

A Model, Modern 
Laundry 

is one which possesses all the up-to-date 
improvements and facilities for doing fine 
work. 

No other local laundry has ever claimed 
to have as thorough an equipment as ours. 

Do you wonder that we grow ? 

Blakely Laundry 
Both Phones 5J7 11—13 S. Warren St. 

44  

P R E P A R E D  O N L Y  B Y  

JAMES R. THOMAS, 
Manufacturer of STERLING'S PAIN KILLING LINI

MENT AND OTHER POPULAR MEDICINES. 

12 East Hanover Street, - TRENTON, N, J. 

The Apollo tt 
"The distinctive chocolates for those who 

discriminate." 

LOOSE AND IN BOXES. 

Young's Drug Store. 
PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED 

AT ALL HOURS 

N. E. COR. PERRY AND SOUTHARD STREET 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Please 
Patronize 

S I G N A L  
Advertisers 



SAMUEL WILLIAMS, 

Graduate Optician. 
Spectacles and Eyeglasses Carefully Fitted. 

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry Repaired. 

Bell Phone, 928 L. 
622 Perry Street, - TRENTON, N. J. 

Patronize 
Signal 
Advertisers 

TO THE TRADE 
Realizing that Pure Food is now being discussed, and laws are being enforced to that end, we 

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 of 
being wrapped and ready to hand over to the consumer. Besides insuring sanitary conditions, 
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. Blackwell 
& Sons 

WHOLESALE 
GROCERS 

Trenton, N. J. 

Amateur photo Wor^ Finished 
DEVELOPING 
PRINTING 
ENLARGING 

FIRST-CLASS WOR K ONLY 

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

For high class work in 

Photography 
Call at 

tt "The Stanley Studio! 

27-29 E. State Street 

TRENTON, N. J. 

1 9 0 8  
CLASS HATS 

AND CAPS 
Neatly 

Embroidered 

SPRING HATS The Kind you lite 

DOBBINS 
" THE HATTER" 

25 East State S treet 

A Well Dressed 
Woman 

always gives proper all™""' 
to her feet. 

We made our selections 
from the country's best mat 
ers best productions. 

Shoes for all purposes 

$2.00, $2 so. $3-oo. 
$3 .50 to $4 o0' 

GALLAVAN, 
19 N. Broad St.. 

TRENTON, N. ]• 



ADVERTISE 

IN THE 

SIGNAL 

MacCrellish & Quigley 

PRINTERS 

BOOK BINDERS STATIONERS 

ENGRAVERS 

Opposite the Post Office TRENTON, N. J. 

Printers of THB SIGNAL 

Dr. Fallon 
PAINLESS DENTIST 

6 East State Street TRENTON, N. J. 

All work guaranteed 
and prices satisfactory 

Gold Crowns, $4 and $5, guaranteed 22k. 
All other Fillings, 50c. each 

10 per cent, discount to students 

PHONE 212 

DR. E. C. CONDICT 

State School Banjo, Guitar and 
Mandolin Department. 

2 Students, 85.00. 60 Cts. 45 minutes. 
3 
4 
5 
6 
7 
8 
9 10 

11 
12 

4 00. 
3 75. 
3.00. 
2.60. 
2 00. 
2 00 
2 00. 
2.00. 
2 00. 
2.00. 

40 Cts. 
37 Cts. 
30 Cts. 
25 Cts. 
28 Cts. 
26 Cts. 
22l/z Cts. 
20 Cts. 

Cts. 
16^ Cts. 

1 hour. 
1 hour. 
1 hour. 
1 hour and 30 min. 
1 hour and HO min. 
1 hour and 30 min. 
1 hour and 30 min. 
1 % to 2 hours. 

to 2 hours. 
\% to 2 hours. 

No pupil accepted in class for less than ten 
weeks unless agreement be made at beginning 
of term. 

Individual Lessons—JO Lessons, $8.00. 
Ensemble Practice—JO Weeks, $1.50. 

Any other information will be cheerfully 
given by applying to 

Geo. Stannard, 
121 So. Warren St. 

Bell Phone J894 D. 

Patronize 

Signal 

Advertisers 

Dentist  

State and Warren Sts. TRENTON, N. J. 



BOOKS. New Jersey School 
THE ONLY STORE THAT HAS £ . 1  T"N r 
ALL TH E NEW BO OKS tor the Deaf 

A SERIES OF 4(10 STANDARD BOOKS 
AT 25 CENTS EACH 

TRAVER'S Book Store 
J08 SOUTH BROAD STREET 

Take Elevator Bell Phone 432 A 

DR. J. E. KEELER 
DENTIST 

40 Eas t  State Street TRBNTON, N. J. 

Dieges & Clust 
" If we made it, it's all right." 

Official 
Jewelers of 
the Leading 
Colleges 
Schools and 
Associations 

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

25 John Street, New York 

TRENTON 

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

Free to those whose parents are unable to 
bear any part of the expense of maintenance. 
Moderate payments only required in other 
cases. 

r he co-operation ' of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

of the State is especially requested in dis
covering children of this class, and in se
curing their admission to this School. 

b ull particulars will be furnished on ap
plication to the Principal, 

JOHN P. WALKER. | 

THE NEW JERSEY STATE NORMAL AND 
MODEL SCHOOLS 

SUbjeCt fSies m 
mentaMevelopS ' " <o conform ,o the laws of 

to $58 per year, acco^'to* grade' toXSodd. N°rmaI' and ̂  ** 

by steam,Bwenvfntnatid "proviSXVtohf 'Z e'f tricit/» heated 
ven.ences The sleeping rooms are nicely furnished " C°n' 

or further particulars apply to the principal, 

J. M. GREEN. 


