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The Sea Thrall 
I would be a slave to Beauty: many years I 

yearned and sought 
For the most divine expression which the Master 

Hand had wrought. 

Music wove its webs of magic, sobbed its spells 
of sudden fears, 

Pulsed its throbs of passion's tumult, wailed its 
cadences of tears. 

Forests hurled their mighty thunders and my 
heart was strangely stirred, 

At the rolling of the organ, or the carols of a 
bird. 

Thought the countless chords of Nature in the 
prairie and the hill,-

Though the finest of man's genius, symbolizing 
potent will, 

Fettered me with links of wonder, still I knew 
I had not met 

The supremest revelation: had not known my 
thraldom yet. 

Art then marshaled all its glories, seeking to 
enslave by sight, 

Showed dim corridors of marble, god-like forms 
of chiseled white. 

Lovingly unveiled its splendors, remnants of 
great ages past 

Glowing with the mystic power of the masters 
who shall last. 

Spring-time's buds and Autumn's brilliance, Sum
mer's fruits and Winter's sheen, 

Pierced my senses with their beauty, made my 
sympathies more keen. 

Oft I marveled at the sunset's crimson curtain 
of the West, 

And I reverenced the amber downs above the 
mountain crest. 

But though charms of sound and color, lured 
earth's dulling griefs away, 

Still my being sought unwearied for the master 
of its day. 

Then, O Sovereign Sea, I found thee, I, the 
humblest of thy thralls, 

And the deepest of thy caverns to my inmost 
nature calls 

I am bond slave to thy beauties, like thy surges 
in their might 

When they leap on roaring ridges to the shrouded 
stars of night. 

O, the music of thy murmurs, O the thunder 
of thy tides, 

How they quicken into rapture all the joy that 
in me bides. 

How thy midnight moanings blend with all the 
dearest of my dreams, 

And are changed to startled laughter as the 
burnished morning beams, 
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Could the threnodies of wood-birds, or the rumb-
line organ tone 

Claim the homage which I render to thy mm-
mur and thy moan? 

No: thy minor plaints alone have power and 
might to make me thrall, 

As in vibrant fugues they vary and in concord 
rise and fall. 

Sovereign Sea, the sunset beauties are more 
b e a u t i f u l  f o r  t h e e ,  . . . .  

As their lustrous glories linger in thy deep s 
transcendency. 

O, the wonder of the night sea, when earth's 
satellite of fire _ 

Swavs unresting on thy bosom like a brooding 
heart-desire. 

O the portent of thy billows as they swell in 
surf of white, 

Tossing high upon the golden sands a foam of 
silver light. 

Could I bind myself to shadows of the might men 
cannot chain, 

Or to echoes of the voices in the vast and veer
ing main? 

Sooner would the bastioned cliff-walls crumble 
in thy shocks of spray 

Than I should disown thy bondage serving lesser 
such as they. 

Grave, gay, tender, fearful, doubting, loving 
friend and hating foe, 

All the mazes of my mood I find in thy un
ceasing flow. 

I am thrall to might colossal, which my secret 
weakness mocks, 

With the strength of steady surges as they crash 
upon the rocks. 

When I know myself large-minded, when I prove 
myself great-souled, 

Then shall I have won the meanings that thy 
waves have shoreward rolled. 

When my nature mirrors graces which I find 
in gentler friends, 

Or with less of base contention to the law my 
spirit bends, 

I shall muse upon my thraldom to the all-
embracing sea 

Which reflects the heaven's beauties and obeys 
their least decree. 

Then the message of the Aeons thou hast known, 
O Sovereign Sea, 

Shall be whispered by thy waters, speaking low 
"Eternity." 

I am still a slave to Beauty, I have found that 
which I sought 

That most dominant expression which the Master 
Hand has wrought. 

—Margaret E. IVinsloau, '08. 
(Commencement Poem.) 

G N  A  L  

"As Ithers See Us" 
[WINNING STORY.] 

"OH, I say, Nell, won't you help 
me with this proposition? You al
ways have yours right in class." 

"I would, Annie, but I don't be
lieve I can explain it. You know 
Miss Graham doesn't like us to help 
each other unless we can." 

"Yes you can, Nell, your explana
tions are all right in class." ^ 

"I always have Miss Graham's 
help then, d here's Mildred, she can 
explain things beautifully. Go ask 
her. I'm awfully sorry, Annie, that 
I couldn't help you." 

"Oh, that's all right," Annie re
plied, with a toss of her had. "I ought 
to have known you couldn't do it. 
And with that Annie crossed over to 
Mildred, leaving Nell flushing scarlet 
at the words. 

"What did she mean by that? 
Nell murmured. "Never since I have 
been here have I failed in a Math— 

"Nell Winters, you're just the one 
I want to see. I have been made 
captain of our basketball team, and 
Miss Little and I have decided that 
you must play center." 

Nell's eyes sparkled and then the 
light suddenly died out. "I can't, 
Grace, really I can't. I'd get so ner
vous that I'd spoil everything." 

"Nell, don't say 'no.' You're per
fectly great at basketball, and you 
know it." 

"I know I like to play better than 
most anything else, and I know, too, 
that if I did play on the regular team 
I'd lose my head at the critical mo
ment, then it'd be all up with our 
team, and I—I couldn't bear it if 
anything like that happened." 
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"Well, I'm sorry, and I know Miss 
Little won't like it," Grace said, as 
she walked from the room. 

"Grace, wait a minute and I'll walk 
down the hall with you." 

"Hello, Annie, is that you? I'm 
just mad." 

"Goodness, you won't bite will you? 
Tell me what the trouble is." 

"Can't now, Annie, but if you'll 
come around to my room after school 
I will." 

"I'll be there, sure thing." 
And Nell, after the lessons were 

done, left to herself in the seclusion 
of her own room, thought of basket
ball, of Annie's sharp reply and of 
other things. "If I could only do it, 
and I most believe I could—then her 
face would lighten up—but I wouldn't 
dare try, and get stuck in the middle. 
I lyiow other girls can do such things. 
Why am I not like other girls? They 
know that I am different. That is 
what hurts. Oh, why don't they treat 
me as one of them? I hate them! If 
m—mother was only here." A lump 
welled up into her throat. She swal
lowed—swallowed hard, and it had to 
go down. She could be brave, al
though she didn't realize it. "There, 
I'm not going to be a baby for them. 
I'll go take a walk over the bridge, 
and I'm sure I'll feel better." 

She put on her hat; took her gloves 
from the box, pulling them on as she 
went down the hall. As she was pas
sing Grace's room the thoughts of her 
recent grief made her give an extra 
hard pull to her glove, sending one of 
the buttons flying at the very edge of 
Grace's door. She stooped to pick it 
up, and was about to go on when she 
heard her name. 

"Nell Winters can just go her own 

way after this. I'll not ask her to 
do anything for me very soon again." 

"Don't be too harsh on her, Annie. 
It may be due to her environment," 
someone replied. Nell did not recog
nize the voice, as it was changed to 
imitate Miss Carleton, the psychology 
teacher. 

Laughter greeted this remark, and 
Nell heard Grace say, "If she won't 
take any responsibilities now, I won
der what she'll do when she com
mences teaching?" 

"Oh, girls won't it be funny when 
someone proposes to her. Here she 
is, ' I can't, really I can't, Charlie. I 
don't know the first thing about man
aging a house.' 'But you can learn, 
darling.' 'I know, and everything 
might go all right while we were 
alone; but if we should have company 
we cared about I'd be sure to make 
some awful blunder and spoil every
thing. I'm awfully sorry, Charlie, 
I'd like to.' Then if she did finally 
consent, during the ceremony when the 
minister a sks in that awful voice, 'Do 
you take this man for better or worse,' 
she'd say, 'I—I can't.' " 

Nell could bear no more. She fled 
to her room, closed d oor and transom 
to shut out the laughter, then threw 
herself on the bed, and did she cry 
then? What girl wouldn't? "I hate 
them, hate them, HATE THEM! Why 
do they—." Why? Why? She grew 
calmer. "Haven't I ever done any
thing they have asked me to do? 
Have they asked me to do many 
things? There were invitations to 
join two of the societies, requests to 
be a delegate to represent the class 
in this and that; nominations for class 
secretary; invitations to join t he girls 
in sport dozens of times, etc., etc." 
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"Have I accepted any?"—She was 
quite calm now.—"Have I done any 
of these things?" She jumped up. 
"It wasn't my environment. The dear 
home folks aren't to blame. The dear 
home folks!" She sat down on the 
bed. "They were so proud of me. I 
haven't dared to tell them about the 
girls, and I can't—can't? I can. I 
will. I'll make them like me, then 
I'll write. I don't blame the girls. 
I'll never, never, never say 'I can't' 
again." 

Just then someone knocked,—then 
Annie walked in. She had thrown 
herself on the bed before the door 
opened. 

"Why weren't you out to supper, 
Nell? Aren't you feeling well?" 

"I—I have a headache, and I didn't 
w—want anything to eat." 

"I'm awfully sorry. Can't I do 
something for you? Let me get you 
a cup of tea. It'll help your head." 

"No, I ca—. Thank you, Annie, 
I would like to have a drink of some
thing." 

Annie brought the tea, smoothed 
Nell's pillow, fixed the shade then 
came and stood by Nell. "I'm awfully 
sorry I spoke so cross this afternoon. 
You weren't thinking about that were 
you?" 

"That's all right, and, Annie, will 
you tell Grace I've changed my mind 
about basketball? Tell her I'll play 

center if she still wants me, will you?" 
"Will I? Grace will be just wild 

with delight. Good night, dear. That 
headache had better be gone in the 
morning." 

"She called me dear," Nell mur
mured, and she kissed me good-bye. 
I'm going to write home to-morrow." 

Elsie M. Creamer, Sen. II. 

The Charms of Hallowe'en 

I. 

When the Autumn winds are sighing, 
And the grass and flowers dying, 

Clothe the earth in ghastly gray; 
When the chestnuts all are turning 
From the fading sun's last burning, 

And squirrels hoard each day; 

II. 

Then it is that sprites are hiding, 
Future fates for young deciding 

On a great romantic eve. 
Most uncanny pranks are plotted, 
Work to each imp is allotted. 

So we all love to believe. 

III. 

When the longed-for night is reigning, 
Hearts are beating, ears are straining 

For a supernatural sign. 
Maiden fills the bowls with water; 
(Just to find out whose to court her) 

Glides thru rooms unraveling twine; 

IV. 

Holds the candle 'fore the mirror, 
Breathlessly she looks for fear her 

Future husband won't be seen. 
So there is in human hist'ry 
Superstition, charm and myst'ry 

With the thought of Hallowe'en. 

—Elsa von JVallmerich, A I. 

Between Fire and Water 
THE sun had just set behind a ridge 

of hills whose lower slopes were 
cloaked with shadows. In the western 
horizon great cloudbanks were gath
ering and though the air was not cold 
a strong wind lashed the waters of 
Lake Winnepesaukee into whitecaps 
and breakers. 

1 he waves dashed far up on the 
rocky beach of a small, wild island 
where, well out of reach of the spray, 
two girls were sitting, a canoe turned 
bottom upward beside them. 

Marie," said or rather shouted one 
of the girls, the noise of the water 
made it necessary for her to speak 
loudly. "Marie,—it's getting late." 
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Marie looked at her watch. It was 
after six. 

"We're here—for all night," con
tinued the girl. "It's as rough—as 
ever. Lets—get out—of this wind." 

"But, Jean,—how can we launch— 
the canoe?" 

"We can—carry it—to the other 
side of—the island. The beach—ex
tends—all 'round. We shall be—in 
the lea there." 

They jumped up and each caught 
hold of an end of the canoe. It was 
easy to carry the light craft and they 
soon reached the more sheltered shore 
where, as Jean has said, the water was 
much calmer. 

They got into their boat and pushed 
it off the beach without trouble. They 
were now on a strip of water as nar
row as a canal, which gradually 
widened into a peaceful little bay with 
promises of more quiet bays and canals 
beyond. 

"Oh I know this place," cried Jean. 
"It must be Green's Basin. Nobody 
camps here, but it used to be popular 
for motor launch excursions. I've 
heard people just rave about its 
beauty. Let's paddle on a little fur
ther. Perhaps we'll encounter an ex
cursion party who will be willing to 
take us home in their launch." 

"I'm afraid it's too late for excur
sions," said Marie. 

They decided that there could be no 
better place to spend the night so they 
paddled into the pretty little bay. The 
surrounding shores were rocky and, 
excepting an occasional cleared space, 
thickly wooded. 

The glassy water but dimly reflected 
the shadowy green of the pines min
gled here and there with the yellow 
of the maples, for the light was rap
idly fading. 

The attractions of the place had not 
been overrated, and its quiet beauty 
so impressed the girls that they were 
induced to glide silently further and 
further into an intricate network of 
miniature lakes and bays, and without 
realizing it, they lost themselves. 

"It is too lovely for anything!" 
sighed Jean. "But we really must 
not go any further." 

"Why not land at this dear little 
island?" asked Marie. 

"Better not, it's too rocky and will 
scratch the canoe. There's a good 
beach on the shore of that stream we 
just left. Suppose we turn back to 
that." a 

They headed the canoe for this 
beach where they landed and drew 
their frail vessel as far out of the 
water as possible. Then they found 
a comfortable seat in the sand, two 
large rocks making fine backs for 
them. 

"Marie!" Jean exclaimed. "It 
serves us right to be stranded. We 
ought to have known better than to 
go so far in a canoe. Why I should 
think we had come seven miles at 
least." 

"Oh easily that, Jean; how worried 
the folks at the hotel will be! It was 
so calm when we started this after
noon, and we said we'd be back by 
five. If they make a search for us—" 

"They can't possibly," interrupted 
Jean. "It's too rough. Why 'way 
off here I can hear the waves roaring 
out in the broads. How dark it is 
getting! I love night in the woods, 
Marie. It has always been my fondest 
desire to spend the night camping in 
a wild place like this." 

"Then for your sake, Jean, I'm 
glad it's been realized. But I confess 



8 T  H E  S I G N A L  

I'm not so keen about it myself. If 
you weren't here I'd be scared to 
death." 

"Scared? Oh, Marie! With the 
water lapping so gently on the rocks 
and the trees rustling so soothingly? 
They sing us an evening lullaby. Be
sides," mischievously, "this very shore 
may be the happy hunting ground of 
your favorite animal." 

Marie shivered. "Do you mean to 
tell me there may be a skunk here?" 

"Certainly," replied Jean, "a dozen 
of them, maybe. What's the mat
ter? I thought you liked them! 
Incidentally, did you ever in your life 
see one?" 

"No, and never want to!" 
"I thought not. Years ago at camp 

we used to trap them. They're as 
cute as kittens, only not half so nice 
to have'around. Too easily offended 
you know." 

"Jean, stop! I want to scream." 
"You goose," laughed Jean, "I was 

just teasing. If there were any skunks 
here we should have known it before 
this time." 

A few minutes later. "Doesn't the 
heat make you drowsy, Jean?" asked 
Marie. "I'm half asleep." 

"Go to sleep if you like, I don't feel 
as if I could yet." 

Marie closed her eyes and was soon 
breathing slowly and evenly while 
Jean leaned back against her rock 
and looked up at the starless sky. 
There was something uncanny in its 
blackness. A strong wind rustled the 
treetops, though in the sheltered spot 
where the girls sat the heat was in
tense and now the air seemed thick 
and heavy with smoke. All this 
was unnatural and Jean felt vaguely 
troubled, but she dismissed her fears 

as foolish ones and soon joined Marie 
in the Land of Dreams. 

Two hours must have passed when 
Jean woke with a start to find t he heat 
fearful, the air choking. She got up 
and peered through the dense smoke 
and though she could see nothing she 
heard a dull roaring which sounded 
frightfully close. A thick shower of 
sparks fell about her, some of which 
touched her skin and burnt her. She 
knew well enough what this meant. 

"Marie!" she cried, stooping to 
shake the unconscious girl. "Marie, 
wake up!" 

But Marie slept as if drugged. Jean 
ran down to the water and managed 
to carry back a little in her hands and 
dashed it on Marie's face. This pro
duced some effect and after more vio
lent shaking, the girl slowly opened 
her eyes. 

"Get up, Marie, the woods are on 
fire!" 

Marie was thoroughly roused and 
frightened by this, but already much 
valuable time had been lost and the 
girls could see a great blaze raging 
toward them. In frantic haste they 
pushed the canoe off the beach and 
clambered into it. They were none 
too quick for the low brush wood on 
the shore had caught fire. 

Lven now they were not safe. The 
wind, with increased strength, fanned 
the flame and bore clouds of sparks 
across to the opposite shore. 

"We must reach the open lake," 
Marie gasped. 

But this was easier said than done. 
In their eagerness to explore the net
work of bays they had lost their way. 
fortunately the flames enabled theni 
to see clearly so they paddled on with 
all their strength, keeping the general 
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direction in mind. They scraped on 
many hidden rocks and took wrong 
turnings which had to be retraced. 

Would they never get out? For a 
few seconds despair seized them. 

"Didn't we pass that rock when 
we came in?" asked Marie later. 

"I'm sure we did!" cried Jean 
thankfully. "If we just go through 
that opening in the left we're out." 

Then, summoning all their remain
ing strength, they sent the canoe 
through the narrow strait by which 
they had entered, and a sudden gust 
of wind carried them far out into the 
turbulent open lake. 

The race with the fire was a close 
one, but they were now in greater dan
ger from the surging water. The 
waves were still perilously high and 
the wind was so strong they could not 
steer the canoe. Two strong men 
would not have been able to make any 
headway against such a storm, then of 
what avail must be the feeble efforts 
of two already greatly fatigued girls? 
It was all they could do to keep the 
bow of their frail skiff toward the 
breakers. 

"We can't stand much of this," 
Marie gasped. 

Jean was about to reply when an 
unexpected wave, larger than the rest, 
veered the canoe sideways. Marie 
lost her nerve and dropped her paddle 
into the water. The light boat rose 
on the crest of the wave, fell with it 
and tipped over like a shell. 

The girls knew that this must in
evitably happen sooner or later, so 
they had sense enough to cling to the 
canoe's sides. Both were good swim
mers, but it would have been madness 
to attempt swimming in such a lake. 

They must simply keep their hold of 
the canoe and wait—for what? 

What was there to wait for? There 
was little hope that any launch or 
steamer would come to their aid. The 
girls knew that only one man dared 
face such a storm as this. Old 
Captain Green with his seaworthy, 
weather-beaten little putter was always 
ready to venture out into the roughest 
lake. Perhaps this might be his night 
for lighting lanterns in t his section of 
the lake. 

"Jean," cried Marie, "I can't hold 
on much longer. Good bye, I'm go
ing " 

Just then Jean thought she heard 
the hoarse sound of a conch shell. 

"Courage, Marie, I think I heard 
a launch!" 

And sure enough they could dis
tinguish the throbbing of a motor—' 
they could even see its dim shape as 
it came nearer and nearer. 

It was quite close now. A man 
stood at its bow, and lifting a lantern 
flashed it in all directions. Presently 
its broad ray was turned full upon 
the swamped canoe. Marie and Jean 
gave a short, sharp cry. Then all 
was a blank until they found them
selves wrapped in oilskins, safe in 
Captain Green's boat. 

Helen Lombaert Scobey, Philo. Club. 

Foreign Scenes 
(1) As we were standing on one 

of the bridges in Venice one day, we 
noticed a gondola passing through the 
Grand Canal which attracted our at
tention, being unlike the others. We 
found it to be a Venetian funeral barge 
in charge of which were gondoliers 
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in appropriate mourning costumes. 
Following this barge were other gon
dolas containing the priest and family 
of the deceased. It was certainly a 
wierd sight as this procession moved 
slowly down the canal toward the 
cemetery just o utside the city. 

(2) Having gone up that great 
mountain in Switzerland, the Junge-
frau, as far as it was possible to go, 
I decided to take a picture of some 
of the snow and ice w hich covers the 
greater part of it. Several people 
have lost their lives at this place on 
the mountain; but that fact does not 
prevent many from still crossing, and 
we watched with interest the guides 
as they brought parties over, tied 
together with ropes. 

Gladys Stull. 

Normal Faculty Song 
(Tune: "Princeton Faculty Song.") 

Here's to Dr. J. M. Green, tall and long and 
easily seen. 

His stories are like him, you'll all agree, except 
that they are hard to see. 

Chorus. 
Away, away, with pointer and rule, 

Fol de rol, fol de rol. 
Taking fond mem'ries of our school, 

And the faculty of the State Normal, oh! 

Here's to Dr. E. F. Carr, he surely is the Fac
ulty star, 

For he twinkles beneath his angora hair, when
ever you meet him on the stair. 

Here's to Lucile of the fateful , pen, she poises it 
over the books, and then 

Miss Hinman clicks, clicks on her little machine 
that tell whether we are well re(a)d or green. 

Here's to the pair "Mrs. Seely and I," and that 
Chemistry plunker, Miss E-lv-y, 

Miss Dynes is the one who can wrinkle her 
nose, and remember more dates than a date 
forest grows. 

Miss McNary and Free land both use red ink; 
our Grammar test papers in seas of it sink, 

Miss Alden does things up brown you know, 
and her own little self, correspondingly so. 

And here's to Miss Reilly who's fond of a trip; 
calls "Reproductions" in tones quite serene. 

Here s to Miss Williams of Psyche the queen; she 
she likes to find where the terraces dip. 

Here's to Prof. Scobey, a lady he, who plays with 
his fingers so gracefully. 

And here's to Prof. Hewitt, so rapid and quick, 
he never was seen that he didn't look "chick." 

Here s to Miss Nelson ,so brief and terse, her 
bite is bad but her bark is worse. 

Miss Moore and Burlingham insects acquire 
from mountain top, valley and dangerous mire. 

Here s to Miss Wayman, who coaches our ball; 
JONES I don't know from a hole in the wall, 

And here's to our Physical Trainer, Boyce, whose 
club-swinging maketh our hearts to rejoice. 

Here's to Miss Kingman, preceptress dear, whom 
everyone, even the Seniors fear, 

And Miss Wade, so sought a few days hence, 
when she gave for our closet keys fifty cents. 

Here's to Miss Field, our artist fine, who can 
draw anything from a check to a line, 
nd here s to Miss Heward our nightingale 
w ° can teach you to "BI" if you can but wail. 

Dr., Dr. Mumper, Dr., Dr. Mumper, 
Where s your new book? Give us a look, 
°r we're not "sound" on "light." 

—Margaret E. Win slow, '08. 
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AFTER a vacation of fourteen weeks 
we are glad to find ourselves once 
again under the guide and instruction 
of the worthy faculty of the State 
Normal and Model Schools. The 
summer months have been spent by 
the various students in many different 
parts of the country. Notwithstand
ing the joy and pleasure connected 
with the "good old summer time," we 
think it safe to say that there are few 
who are not glad to resume their 
studies after having had a rest of 
both body and mind. 

We, who have been here before, 
welcome most heartily those who have 
just joined our ranks and are just be
ginning to march with us through the 
fields of education. 

The confusion of the first weeks is 
now over. Our registration is com
pleted; our schedules are arranged at 
last, and our classes are permanently 
divided. In the school room much 
progress has been shown already. 
There is a spirit of studiousness which 
is com mendable, and the principles of 
education are being firmly rooted in 
the minds of many of the scholars. 

1 he enrollment of students this year 
is very large. There are in all one 
thousand and forty pupils. In the 
Model girls' department there are 
three hundred and thirty-five; in the 
boys' department, one hundred and 
eighty-nine. Those registered as mem
bers of the Normal School number 
five hundred and sixteen. The Board
ing Hall is again full. There are 
three hundred and sixty-nine boarders 

in the girls' hall, and twenty-four in 
the boys' department. 

The various societies in the school 
have again taken up their respective 
work. While the scarcity in numbers, 
due to the departure of those termed 
Seniors last term, is quite noticeable 
at present, hopes of larger numbers 
in the societies in the near future are 
being entertained. The time for the 
admittance of new members is near 
at hand. The friendly competition be
tween the societies in oratory and de
bating will soon begin. We hope that 
much interest will be felt in the con
tests which are to take place in the 
coming year. Such contests we believe 
to be one of the greatest means of 
mental advancement. The competi
tion through mental attainment calls 
for earnest and steadfast effort on the 
part of each competitor. With the 
contest plan adopted last year, many 
individuals necessarily take active 
parts. 

With such bright prospects now 
before us, we cannot but feel t hat this 
year at the State Schools must be a 
successful one. We hope that it will 
prove to be a year which will l ong be 
remembered as one of advancement in 
all departments. 

A Word of Praise 
As a board of editors without ex

perience, we cannot yet "point with 
pride" to a record of achievement, 
but we entertain high hopes of success, 
and we shall, at least, endeavor to 
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deserve it. There was, however, a 
high standard of attainment evident 
last year in the honest work of an 
energetic Board. We take very special 
pleasure in recording our appreciation 
of the faithful labor of the entire 
Board and in particular of two of 
its members, Mr. John L. Mont
gomery, Manager, and Mr. Charles 
A. Malloy, Treasurer. 

They entered upon their term of 
service with an indebtedness, be
queathed to them by their immediate 
predecessors, of over two hundred 
dollars. They "lifted" this debt and 
carried THE SIGNAL through the year, 
leaving a small balance on the right 
side of the ledger. Their administra
tion was subjected to close scrutiny, 
and approved magna cum laude. 

We shall surely leave no burden of 
indebtedness for our successors. We 
appeal to students of the State Schools 
to give us adequate support. We 
desire to increase the attractions of 
THE SIGNAL in both artistic embellish
ments and in literary excellence. Let 
all who have not yet subscribed give 
us the practical aid we ask, and we 
will return the favor fourfold. 

An Artful Article 
THE diver to plunge with grace and 

success into deep water must have 
some adequate point of support from 
which to make his leap. Even so 
when one would write of art, there 
should be some suitable spring-plank 
or more stable point of departure, 
from which one may secure an ad
vantage as he leaves the prosaic region 
of common facts to write of art of 
art with or without a capital A. 

There is an ethical value beneath all 
human experience, whether in r eligion, 
or literature; in politics, or economics. 
This needs elaboration and should 
have it, if our space would permit. 
The point is not so much what a man 
does as it is on what principle does 
he do it; on what foundation does he 
build? General ideals have been, to 
a too great degree, banished. The 
moralist and the philosopher have 
been relegated to the rearward seat. 

Working for an ideal will doubt
less produce good concrete results— 
will terminate in a satisfactory effici
ency. But efficiency as the be all 
and the end all, and there results a 
paralysis of purpose—a mechanical 
practicality. 

However practical the desired end, 
there is a high ideal that causes the act 
to shine. Conversely, "if the ideal," 
as has been graphically stated for us 
by a writer of repute, "were simply 
the ideal of kicking a man downstairs, 
the end was thought of in a manly 
way; the process was not regarded as 
by a paralytic. The kicker did not 
say, Efficiently elevating my right 
leg, using, you will notice, the muscles 
of the thigh and calf, which are in 
excellent order, I—The feeling was 
quite different. The operator was so 
filled with the beautiful vision of the 
man lying flat at the foot of the stair
case that in that ecstasy the rest fol
lowed in a flash." 

Opportunism will always fail in 
'eligion, politics, literature, science o r 
art. One must get back to first prin
ciples. Back to your definitions. 

o lead back to our beginning, what 
is art? Is it the embodiment of ma-
terial in b eautiful form? The expres
sion of truth in t erms of beauty? This 
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brings us face to face with Pilate,— 
"What is truth?" and we may add, 
what is b eauty? 

"My self when young did eagerly frequent 
Doctor and Saint, and heard great argument 
About it and about; but evermore 
Came out by the same door wherein I went." 

And again we read in Keats: 

"Beauty is truth, truth beauty,'—that is all 
Ye know on earth, and all ye need to know." 

"Art for art's sake" is the admis
sion of the banishment of general 
ideals. By this extrusion the practical 
aim is exalted to become the preacher's 
main theme. Is politics better by the 
absence of the moral element? Is 
literature more ennobling through the 
loss of high ideals? Let first the 
moral basis be established, and we 
shall have a literature purposeful and 
ambitious, a theory of life embodying 
noble aims. 

It is w orthy of reflection that lead
ing minds, for good or ill, mould the 
destiny of a people; they plan the 
broad lines; they set forth the general 
principles of action. They do the 
same in all the lesser fields of human 
endeavor—in business undertakings, 
and in all the varied observances that 
smooth the way of intercourse of man 
with man. The man who has views 
and plans based on ideals,—theories 
of moral and philosophical worth,— 
guides in finance, in education and in 
religion, to economic success and social 
order. 

This is a long preachment to reach 
that with which we should have begun. 

THE SIGNAL h as a new cover. We 
need not have stated the fact. Look 
at it, and do not fail to bring your 
judgment of Art to the fore. Is it 
not a concrete embodiment of matter 

in bea utiful form? Is it n ot chaste in 
conception, pure in line and artistic 
in every feature? When you have 
admired the salient points of excel
lence,—all its p oints are salient points 
of excellence—then get back to the 
truth, get back to the theory, to the 
ideal upon which this beautiful form 
rests. Observe here, as in all the work 
of Professor D. H. Farley, of the 
New Jersey State Schools, the solid 
basis of moral excellence. We know 
in advance that nothing could per
suade him to do a piece of tawdry 
ornamentation. Truth for the truth's 
sake is his motto. Nothing is con
cealed by superfluous flourish. 

We commend without further com
ment the excellence of THE SIGNAL'S 
cover. Its beauty—and beauty has 
been said to be grace upon the wing— 
is its own sufficient rea son of being. 

New Faculty Members 
THERE are several new members in 

the Faculty of the State Schools this 
year. 

Miss Mary LaMotte Martin, a 
graduate of the Normal class of 1903, 
has returned to us this year as a 
teacher. Miss Martin has just finished 
a course in the Teachers' College at 
Columbia, and is a graduate of 
Cornell. She is now teaching in the 
sixth grade of the girls' department 
in Model. 

Miss Metha Trapp, a graduate of 
Model in 1905, and Normal in Feb
ruary, 1907, has come here this year 
to teach German in t he Model School 
in the place vacated by Miss Haigh. 
Miss Trapp has been taking a special 
course in the Teachers' College at 
Columbia. 
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Miss Parmenter has returned to us 
after a year's leave of absence. She 
has been studying at Columbia, and 
obtained a diploma with the degree 
of B. S. last June. 

Miss Witte, a graduate of both 
Model and Normal, and also a grad
uate of Wellesley College, is w ith us 
this year. While at College Miss 
Witte took a special course in history 
and English. She is now teaching 
English in the Model School. 

Miss Dora T. Shropshire, of the 
Normal June class of 1908, has re
turned to assist in the department of 
physics. Miss Fretta Gibbs and Miss 
Ada Barret, both of whom were grad
uated last June from Normal, have 
returned to assist in chemistry and 
English, respectively. 

Dr. Robert G. Leavitt has assumed 
his new duties as the head of the de
partment of botany and zoology in 
the State Schools. Dr. Leavitt has 
come to us from the Ames Botanical 
Laboratory, North Easton, Mass., 
where he has been engaged in r esearch 
for several years. 

Dr. Leavitt is a graduate of Har
vard and has the degrees of A.B., A. 
M. and Ph.D. After leaving college 
he taught in the secondary school in 
Massachusetts, mostly in the depart
ments of English and science. He 
later returned to Harvard for special 
studies in botany. 

Dr. Leavitt has published a text
book, "An Outline of Botany," which 
is now used in the High Schools. He 
is also the author of numerous well-
known papers on botanical subjects. 
For five years Dr. Leavitt has been 
in charge of the summer courses 
in botany at the Harvard Summer 
School. 

PROFESSOR SHILLING 

Mr. John Shilling, of Felton, Delaware, 
comes as a professor to the Model School 
this year, after having had a most brilliant 
college career. 

Prof. Shilling prepared for college at the 
Felton High School. He was principal of 
a small school for two years before entering 
Dickinson College. 

While at Dickinson, Mr. Shilling was 
most successful. He was not only a leader 
of his class, in so far as mental ability is con
cerned, but was very popular in the athletic 

and social life of the school. He was cap
tain of the track team for two years, a 
member of the managing board of the 
Dickinsonian; president of the Bellettres 
Literary Society; a member of the Alpha 
Chi Rho Fraternity, and during his junior 
year was president of the Y. M. C. A. He 
was also admitted as a member of the Phi 
Beta Kappa, which honor is conferred only 
upon the seven of the graduating class hav
ing the highest averages. 

Mr. Shilling took the scientific course at 
college and received the degree of Ph.B. in 
the Latin Scientific. He was graduated in 
the year 1907, and further honored and dis
tinguished in being made valadictorian of 
his class. 

Mr. Shilling now teaches English to the 
Lrammar A, Grammar B, and High School 

classes; American History to the Gram
mar A class; Physics and Arithmetic to 
the High School A class. 
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ON Tuesday, September 22d, the 
first m eeting of the new year was held 
and the following officers e lected: 

President—Mr. Lanning. 
Vice-President—Mr. Dix. 
Secretary-—Mr. Kelso. 
Treasurer—Mr. Van Zandt. 
Signal Reporter—Mr. Taylor. 

The candidates for the Football 
team are practicing daily under the 
direction of coaches Burt and Shill
ing. This year's team will be lighter 
than usual, but it is h oped that it will 
make up for this disadvantage with 
speediness. We have been unfortu
nate in losing nearly all of last year's 
team. Only three men—Hill, tackle; 
Sharpe, guard, and Montgomery, 
tackle and captain of this year's team. 

The candidates successful so far 
are: Rose, R. Rogers, H. Rogers, 
Neafie, Dix, Montgomery, Hill, 
Brown, Koone, Blanco, Barkalow, 
Sturn, Sharpe, Reeder, Falkenburg 
and Brandt. 

Manager Dix has already arranged 
the following games, with others pend
ing: Oct. 10, Richboro High School, 
at home; Oct. 16, West Jersey 
Academy, at home; Oct. 24, Borden-
town Military Institute, at Borden-
town; Nov. 7, Rutger Preparatory 
School, at home; Nov. 14, Peddie 
Institute, at Hightstown; Nov. 21, 
Trenton High School, at home. 

We hope that the same support and 
enthusiasm that we had last year will 
continue to be with us. Nothing helps 

a team so much as to feel that the 
school it represents is backing it, not 
only financially but in spirit as well. 
As you will see, the majority of the 
games this year will be played on our 
own field, please give us the proper 
support. We shall be grateful i'f you 
will even follow us to the games 
played away from home. 

L. C. Taylor, Jr. 

Model Girls' Athletic Association 

THE members of the Model Girls' 
Athletic Association were summoned 
to a very important meeting on Tues
day afternoon, September 22d. This 
was the first meeting at which our new 
President, Miss Buchanan, has pre
sided. 

The Association has a good, clear 
record, and we are sure that we shall 
have a successful year. 

Basketball practice has begun. The 
players are all enthusiastic and every 
class expects to turn out a good all-
'round team that will show a great 
improvement over the last year's, in 
team work and form. 

We are all looking forward to the 
regular games. Girls who do not 
play in the games must rack their 
brains to produce something original 
and inspiring in the way of songs and 
cheers. 

It is beli eved that the Senior Class 
will h ave a team this season. For the 
last two or three years that class h as 



16 T H E  S I G N A L  

not been able to have one because so 
many of the good players leave the 
School. 

The officers of this Association for 
the year are: 

President—Miss Buchanan. 
Vice-President—Miss Cooper. 
Secretary—Miss Lee. 
Treasurer—Miss Shropshire. 

We want all the girls of the high 
school department of Model to know 
that they are eligible for the Associa
tion. 

Helen L. Scobey. 

Normal Girls' Athletic Association 

A MEETING of the Girls' Athletic 
Association was held Monday even
ing, September 21st, in the gymna
sium, and it was decided to entertain 
the new girls. The names of the 
officers w ere read and then the meet
ing adjourned. The officers are: 

President—Miss Susan DeCamp. 
Vice-President—Miss CarolYoung. 
Secretary—Miss Anna Howell. 
Treasurer—Miss Mabel Wilbur. 
Signal Reporter—Miss Eva Van 

DeVenter. 
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THE first meeting of the Philoma-
thean Club was held on Friday, Sep
tember 18th. The officers for the 
ensuing year are as follows: 

President—E. Josephine Foster. 
Vice-President—Flelen Scobey. 
Secretary—Louise Hackett. 
Treasurer—Jessie Buchanan. 
Cor. Secretary—Julia Baker. 
We hope that all our friends en

joyed a pleasant vacation and have 
now a renewed interest and spirit to 
make this year the most prosperous 
and best in t he history of our Society. 

Anna B. S hropshire. 

SEPTEMBER 18th, the first regular 
meeting of the Shakespeare Society 
was held. All were glad to come to
gether again and see familiar faces 
after enjoying the summer outing at 
the seaside, mountain or other places 
of interest and pleasure. Since no 
program committee was appointed, 
after the transaction of necessary busi
ness, the meeting was adjourned. 

September 25th the Society met and 
the new program committee had ar
ranged a very interesting program. 
The selections were a reading by Miss 
Ednah Parker, and a debate: Re
solved, I hat a house burns up rather 
than down. The affirmative was up, 
held by Miss May Gilbertson; the 
negative by Miss Harriet Naylor. 
The judges decided in favor of the 
negative. 

Owing to the fact that we had so 
recently come together, the subject of 
our debate was not deep, but '.'firey." 

E. Naylor. 

WE held our first regular meeting 
at the usual time on September 19th, 
and elected the following officers: 

President—Mr. Montgomery. 
Vice-President—Mr. Lanning. 
Secretary—Mr. Holmes. 
Treasurer—Mr. Walton. 
Head Censor—Mr. Mumper. 
Censor—Mr. Sharkey. 
Censor—Mr. Taylor. 
A committee was appointed to have 

a heading made for the Thencanic 
notes in THE SIGNAL, and Mr. Guen-
ther, '08, has made the heading which 
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we consider one of the best in the 
paper. 

Mr. Kelso was appointed critic of 
the second meeting September 26th. 

Mr. Lanning delivered the oration. 
The debate was: Resolved, That 

universal adoption of free trade would 
be beneficial to all nations. 

Affirmative—Van Zandt, Mumper 
and Dix. 

Negative—Sharkey, Lanning and 
T aylor. 

The chair decided the debate in 
favor of the negative. 

It was decided to hold the anniver
sary debate on Friday evening, Octo
ber 30th. The following speakers 
were elected: 

Orator—Mr. Lanning. 
Synopser—Mr. Walton. 
Debaters — Montgomery, Taylor, 

Hrjlmes, Kelso, Dix, Sharkey. 
On October 2d, Mr. Van Zandt 

gave the oration. 

1 he debate for the day was: 

Resolved, I hat in times of financial 
depression the municipalities should 
give employment to the unemployed. 

Affirmative—Holmes, Walton and 
Mumper. 

Negative Sharkey, Dix and Van 
Zandt. 

The chair decided the debate in 
favor of the affirmative. 

Mr. Dix gave the synopsis of cur
rent events. 

L pon motion the meeting was ad
journed. 

M. Van Zandt. 

MM AS 
THE first regular meeting of Gam

ma Sigma was held Friday, September 
18th, and our old friends of last year 
were greatly missed. 

The following are the officers for 
the ensuing semester: 

President—Susan DeCamp. 
Vice-President—Marjorie Corkey. 
Secretary—Elizabeth Curtis. 
Treasurer—Harriet Brown. 
Cor. Sec'y—Gertrude Demarest. 
Signal Reporter—Carol Young. 
Under the able guidance of this 

staff of officers we hope Gamma will 
have a very successful year. 

C. F. Young. 

Normal Dramatic Club 

N. D. C. held its first meeting in 
Miss Wood's room, Friday, Septem
ber 18th. We missed our old mem-
beis very much, but we hope to see 
them at some future time. 

1 he second meeting was held in 
Miss Heward's room on Friday, Sep
tember 25th. The program was as 
follows: 

Vocal Solo—Miss Sleath. 
Recitation—Miss Kugler. 
Piano Solo—Miss Conway. 
We cordially invite the Hall girls 

to come to the gymnasium on Hallow 
e en. Since we are going to spend 
t e evening in the country, we should 

1 e to have them come dressed as 
farmers' daughters. We hope the 
°ys \\ill take the hint and come 

dressed accordingly. 
Elsie Creamer. 
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k PPs 
THE members of Argurmuthos are 

all back again, and are prepared for 
a year of good solid work. 

The following officers we re elected 
for this year: 

Pres't—Miss Rose Schermerhorn. 
Vice-Pres't-—Miss Anna Howell. 
Sec'y—Miss Sarah Perry. 
Treas.—Miss Alda Bellas. 
The year has begun well, with fine 

programs, a happy variety of musical 
and literary programs, but nothing to 
eat, which fact seems to grieve some 
members, especially Miss D-bb-ns and 
Miss G-rd-n. 

The treasurer would like all mem
bers who have not paid their dues to 
do so at once. 

E. Jo hnston. 

Orpheus Club 

WE have not organized yet for this 
year, therefore we have no large 
amount for THE SIGNAL. In behalf 
of the club I should like to say that 
we shall begin regular work on Wed
nesday, October I4th. All members 
are urged to be present and bring as 
many names for proposition as pos
sible, especially those for the bass. If 
there are any singers who wish to join 
the Orpheus, they may give their 
names to a member. 

M. F. G. 

THE first m eeting of the Y. W. C. 
A., which was held Sunday, September 
20th, was a very promising and suc
cessful one. Miss Elsie Rush, the 
President, gave a very interesting talk 
on "Love and Unity," making many 
helpful applications to our life at 
Normal Hall. We were glad to see 
many of the new girls out, and hope 
that still more will attend the next 
meeting, for all are welcome. 

The report of the delegates to Sil
ver Bay was given Friday evening, 
September 25th, to an interested and 
appreciative audience. The speakers 
of the evening were: Miss Helen M. 
Green, one of the secretaries for N. 
Y. and N. J., who spoke of the great 
work of the Y. W. C. A.; Miss 
Jessie Woodrow Wilson, a volunteer 
secretary of the Young Women's 
Christian Association, who spoke of 
Bible st udy classes; Miss Elsie Rush 
told us what the Y. W. C. A. means; 
Miss Vera Estler spoke of Mission 
study; Miss Ada Ayers spoke of the 
choice of a life work, and Miss Alice 
Brazer who told us about the social 
side of life at Silver Bay. After the 
reports were given the members and 
friends of the Y. W. C. A. met in 
the Gym., where all were cordially 
welcomed. 

H. Brown. 
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Senior 
WE have begun the new year with 

a much smaller class than we had last 
year. A large number of our former 
classmates have left us. Leon Mad-
dock has gone to Mercersburg, Min-
ton to the Rand Collegiate School, 
Perrine is in the National Prepara
tory Academy preparing for West 
Point, and the Hon. Chick is making 
a noble try at Carnegie Tech. in Pitts
burg, and some of the others seem to 
have vanished entirely. 

To fill these gaps we have only two 
new fellows to welcome, Louis Gariss 
and William Shannon. The former is 
from Belvidere and the latter hails 
from Morrisville. Shannon comes to 
us with an enviable record on the grid
iron and will doubtless prove a valu
able addition to our football team this 
season. He claims to be taking the 
Latin-Scientific Course, but some of 
the fellows have expressed doubts of 
this. Anyway his dramatic appear
ance in the Chemistry Class will be 
long remembered. 

It is hoped that this short sketch 
will satisfy the curiosity which Miss 
G-rd-n showed at our first class meet
ing of the year. 

The Seniors entirely agree with 
Prof. Austin's statement that Seniors 
should be left alone and allowed to 
do as they pleased. 

UNDER CLASSMEN, TAKE NOTICE. 
ALL commands of the Senors must 

be obeyed promptly and accurately 
No insolence or laziness will be per
mitted. 

Considerable anxiety is being shown 
because of the fact that our profes
sional grind appears to be going down 
hill. He never gets to school before 
the third period now. 

1 he Juniors are hereby informed 
that they are forbidden to wipe their 
hands on or otherwise disarrange our 
treasurer's hair. This privilege be
longs to the Seniors alone. All Juniors 
caught violating this command will 
be punished instantly and severely. 

Have you noticed the absence of 
Seniors from Room 1 at study 
periods? I wonder why. 

Rumors have reached us from the 
girls department that a certain Eliza
beth is somewhat disturbed because 
a certain Lizzie has left school. 

We have indeed a peculiar bear. 
And what did Paul say, Ted? 
For the benefit of "Tackie," we 

wish to announce that Prof. R. H. W. 
has read it. 

Have you seen Sharkey, the turtle 
tamer? 

S. M. Sharkey. 

Senior Girls 

HERE we are back in Model, and, 
above all, in "The Senior Room." 

e ^'ere afraid that many of us 
wou c never obtain that honor, but 
iea y we are not so dumb after all 
°i our class is the largest Senior 

class in years. Although we are try
ing to e sedate, still many funny 
things happen each day. 

couise when we came back after 
summer vacation, we all had many 
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experiences to tell. This meant a great 
deal of talking in study periods, and 
that made it necessary to form a "Dis
cipline Committee." Miss Buchanan 
was chosen chairman. It was a very 
good selection, for we are sure that 
she will make a dandy teacher (?) 

The very first day of school Miss 
Brewster, while making out her roll 
book, asked: "Is Elma the only 'J' 
in the class?" 

Some humorous things have hap
pened in chemistry, for example: 

Miss Eby while heating water in a 
test tube asked: "Class, what is it 
that is coming from the mouth of 
the tube?" 

Witty Pupil—"Smoke." 
It may be because our history 

teacher is Miss Witte, that accounts 
for the numerous witte speeches in 
that class. 

Here is one: 
Miss Witte—"About how many 

years ago did Michael Angelo live?" 
Miss C-ll-ar—"Well, I don't know 

exactly, but it was a long while ago." 
(Class roar.) 

The Senior girls are all very anxious 
to meet "Mr. Shannon" (?) and will 
be much obliged to any of the boys 
who will present him at the next class 
meeting. 

What would you think if you should 
see such notices as these on a Senior 
blackboard? 

"The algebra books is here." 
"If the lid is down, please close 

the piano." 
"All girls bring two lemons to

morrow." 
"Lost a Teddy-bear,—pencil." 

Mildred Gordon. 

H. S. A. 
(Girls' Department.) 

WE are glad to welcome so many 
of the old girls, as well as the new 
ones, w ho have come to be grave and 
dignified (?) Juniors. 

Although we have just started, the 
school year, already a few questions 
(very important!) have arisen. 

Why does E. M-ml-n sit in her 
window when football practice is go
ing on? What has a twelve-and-a-
half cent player got to do with it? 

Why is Physics more popular with 
one-half the class than with the other? 

Some of the Juniors would like to 
know why F. St-n- d oesn't sit in back 
of M. Ph-l-ps in H. S. B. French in
stead of disturbing the entire class by 
turning around to "rubber?" 

Heard in Physics: 
Prof. S.—"A crowd of people all 

standing together is a solid, if some 
one should call 'fire' they would all 
run, then they become liquids. When 
are they gases?" 

What makes M-t-ld-'s hands so 
white ? Squeezing lemons for the 
Athletic Association dance. 

The first Junior class meeting was 
held Tuesday, October 6th, for the 
election of officers. The officers 
elected were: 

Mr. Hill, President. 
Miss Perrine, Vice-President. 
Miss Hewitt, Secretary. 
Mr. Hewitt, Treasurer. 

Ida Perrine. 

High School A 
(Boys' Department.) 

"NEAFIE" and "Tacky" have 
stopped fooling with quick-silver. 

As usual, the most noticeable thing 
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in the H. S. A. class meeting was the 
small number of boys. 

The reporter does not admire the 
lack of school spirit in H. S. A. 

Wake up! You can spare fifty 
cents for THE SIGNAL. 

We hope that no one will feel 
slighted because he was not men
tioned in this "Hall of Fame" this 
month, but will remember that there 
are months to come. 

Stone would like to know what date 
it would be if it were three days 
before the 1st? 

The reporter of H. S. A. thinks that 
the class would be better satisfied if 
they had elected some one else for 
that job. 

NOTICE. 
Don't study Physics too hard—be

cause if you are very studious you 
might be considered guilty of cutting 
the signal bell wires. 

If it costs $1,000 a day to keep the 
school running, some of us wonder 
why they don't save a few thousand 
by giving us longer vacations. [Per
haps these "some" might stay away 
altogether, to the general advantage 
E d . ]  S  '  

P. S. G. 

The girls are greatly amused to 
think we have a "Rose" and a 
"Thorn" in one of the classes. 

H. S. B. has prospects for a good 
basketball team, and hopes to make 
the Juniors work real hard to get 
ahead of them. 

Ethel Bowman. 

H. S. A. Notes 

LET us study hard this year and see 
if we cannot get a good foundation 
which will help us when we go out 
in the world. Above all, be honest 
with yourself. 

Remember this: A pupil with an 
aim, will sooner or later, be a pupil 
with a name. 

Coughlin—"Stone, will you have an 
ice cream soda?" 

Stone—"No, thank you, wait until 
we go down town and then you can 
buy me an oyster stew." 

"funny" is back again. I won
der why? 

Get Falenburg to tell you about the 
great times he had last vacation. Just 
wonderful, that's all. 

A. J. Coughlin. 

H. S. B. Girls 

H. S. B. extends a warm welcome 
to all of the new girls and all of the 
old girls are heartily welcomed back. 

\\ e are back again, not as little 
freshmen but as sophmores. Although 
we feel we have a little more knowl
edge we still have a few things to 
overcome and learn, such as when 
the teacher asks, "Who was Alexan
der the Great?" we won't answer, 

He was in Charlemagne's Court " 
as was the answer the other day. 

High School C Girls 

THE Grammar A's of last year an 
all back and, with our new members 
we number forty-eight. However, w 
are hoping greatly to win THE SIGNA: 
Banner. 

We received a delightful lette 
trom our new teacher, Miss Alice F 

yckoff, describing her trip throug 
t e west, and we are all looking foi 
war with the greatest pleasure t 
seeing er at the end of this month. 

Mary Atkinson. 
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Grammar A 

Miss Parmenter has returned to the 
school, and Grammar A's are "her 
girls." 

IN THE LATIN CLASS. 

Miss B-d—"Where will to-mor
row's lesson begin?" 

H. L--s-n—"On page 17." 
Miss B-d—"Wrong." 
M. G-d-y—"On page 22." 
Miss B-d—"Wrong." 
M. B- - -gh- -n—"At the beginning 

of the book." 
Miss B-d—"Correct." 
Subscribers: 

Mabel E. Allen, 
Isabel Hill, 
Dorthea Lindemer, 
Mildred C. Broughton, 
May Wilson, 
Juliet Smith, 
Margaret V. Willets. 

Eleanor Lowthorp. Isabel! Hill. 

WE have at last reached the finale. 
Only four months remain during 
which all expect to put forth earnest 
efforts to do their very best. When 
we scan the future, it seems but the 
twinkling of an eye till we leave our 
Alma Mater and begin our career in 
the wide, wide world. 

At our last Senior I. class meeting 
we elected our officers for this term. 
They had been so well chosen before 
that very little change was made. 

What a surprise we had on Thurs
day, September 24th, when we were 
informed that we go out state prac

ticing during the month of October. 
We are sorry to say good-bye to Nor
mal for a month, but we shall work 
with renewed vigor when we return. 

Success is the watchword of each 
Senior II. 

Jeannette V. C. Barber. 

Senior 1-1 
"When we first came on this campus 

Freshmen we, as green as grass. 
Now, as grave and reverend Seniors." 

Is that last line true girls? No 
doubt some of us feel "as green as 
grass" when fifth period comes with 
its Chemistry tests. 

It is indeed a pleasure to see the 
familiar faces of our classmates, and 
extend the welcoming hand to our few 
new class members. Welcome all to 
the long cherished study room, and 
may our Senior year be one of the 
brightest and best our class has ever 
known! 

Irene A. B. Sleath. 

Senior 1-2 
Oh, Senior I's are we! 
All listen breathlessly 
To the clear voice of Miss K. Stout 
When the assignments are given out. 

We make many a blunder 
But we never will go under 
For we'll try and try, and try again 
As teachers to win wealth(?) and fame. 

AT last we have reached the stage 
in our Normal life in which we are 
given the title of "Seniors." Let each 
one endeavor to live up to this title 
with all its dignity and meaning. 

Two of our members seem to be 
great favorites with two members of 
the Faculty. At least they have been 
seen several times making a "racket" 
with them on the front campus and 
"fussing" in t he library. 
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We have noticed a great many 
vacancies in our ranks lately, owing 
to the many and varied attractions 
of the Trenton Fair. 

We are glad to say that our division 
has shown a fine spirit of loyalty 
towards THE SIGNAL. Three-fourths 
of the members have subscribed. 

Miss S-t to a class—"If there is 
anyone in this room who would like 
to have practice in teaching delin
quents, an opportunity is offered now." 

Teacher, after Miss S-t's exit—"I 
don't have to; I've had practice 
enough. Alice Troth Brazer. 

Senior 1-3 

WE are finally settled in our new 
class and are enjoying the thrilling 
sensation of being mighty Seniors. 
Work is going on smoothly and we 
hope we have all been greatly bene
fitted by the series of lectures, which 
Dr. C - - r has been delivering to us. 

Dr. Mu-p-r has already made many 
of the Seniors feel like decreasing their 
volume when in his pr esence, while he 
would prefer to have them decrease 
their density. Loretta £ EMer 

Senior 1-5 

class should certainly be able to make 
an enviable record. 

Since an unusual feature in the 
membership of the class is that there 
are nine of the Model Class of 1908 
enrolled — certainly an unchallenged 
record in the school. We hope that 
this may be an incentive for making 
this class unequalled in all respects. 

Perhaps the following will show 
the unsurpassed brilliancy of one mem
ber in particular. 

Prof. Hewitt (in His. of Ed.) — 
"Name the lesser dieties and monsters 
of the Greek, Mrs. Smith." 

Mrs. Smith, inspired—"Cupid, the 
God of War " 

Class in unison—"No! no! no!" 
Still, they say, experience proves to 

be the best teacher. 

A 1-1 

EVER remembering this is our last 
and shortest year, Seniors, let's do 
our best! 

Miss Van Arsdale has been elected 
sub-treasurer of the fifth division of 
Senior I's. ^ TT. . 

E. M. Highberger. 

A II 

AFTER returning from a very pleas
ant vacation, spent in the mountains 
the country, or at the seashore this 

Back from the mountains, 
Back from the shore, 

The A I's are gathered 
In Normal once more. 

How glad we are to greet again 
the old familiar faces! How short 
the summer seems now that it has 
gone! We almost think we are con
tinuing last term, until we proudly 
inscribe a 1-1 on the back of our 
papers, and exultingly remember we 
can no longer be sympathized with as 

poor little B's." 

Our work for the term promises 
to e very interesting, and our play 
equally so, if we are to judge by the 
at etic meet of October 2d, when 

quee Dunk met Skeeter Scoot on 
our famous field. 

October's bright blue weather calls 
°U ° doors these pleasant after-
"S' and tennis> basketball and ram
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bles after zoological specimens are 
enjoyed by many members of our class. 

We have just learned that Cupid 
has invaded our ranks and carried 
away one of our fair members. 

M. Adella Burt. 

A 1-2 

WE are entering upon a new work 
as members of the A I Class of the 
Normal School, and we expect to do 
wonders in it. But we are going to 
be sure of the fact that there is a 
good amount of fun mixed in. One 
of the most pleasant things will be in 
getting acquainted with our classmates. 
We are confident that we shall find 
among them geniuses of all descrip
tions; and it goes without saying, that 
our class is going to be the most bril
liant in the history of the school. In 
the meantime, get busy. Everybody. 

Wanted.—Instructions for leaving 
a kiss in a cup. Miss M-r-n. 

Wanted.—By A 1-2 a guide 
through the intricate mazes of the 
State Schools. 

Ruth Axford. 

A 1-4 

IN Zoology: 
Dr. Leavitt—"Why are the boats 

in the Clyde and Fall River line 
alike?" 

Miss H-mm-r—"Because they had 
a common ancestor." 

Wanted by Miss Dynes.—Some 
comfortable pillows for her history 
class which meets the last period of 
the day. 

Florence Hennesey. 

A 1-5 

A 1-5 girls .are reported to have 
figured very conspicuously on Friday 
evening, October 2d. The reporter 
was constitutionally disqualified to be 
present. 

The members of this division are 
no longer found wandering about the 
halls searching for some room some
where. They are thoroughly ac
quainted with the "Geography" of the 
floors, thanks to Miss Reilly. 

T. Grenelle Reid. 

A 1-6 
Yes, now we're here and started, 

And the lessons they are fine, 
They give us new ideas 

In many a useful line, 
But how about the tests girls? 

Oh, were we not surprised, 
When grammar's many failures 

Were first being realized, 
And then our earnest teacher, 

She felt so bad you see, 
That our minds should act so slowly 

On that hard Geography, 
But never mind, my girlies, 

Work hard and we'll get through, 
And earn the prize worth having, 

As good workers always do 
We will seek to show our teachers 

That as workers we will work, 
Though the task it may be hard, girls, 

Let us from it never shirk. 

Lost.—Their bearings in State Nor
mal School. Pdnder please return to 
A 1-6. 

At the beginning of school the girls 
of the A 1-6 were strangers, but thanks 
to our Psychology teacher,—by the 
study of facial expressions, postures, 
gestures, words, works, etc., we feel 
pretty well acquainted with our 
teachers and classmates. 

I he shock of discovering that 
broad meant thin, caused quite a 
serious catastrophe in the athletic 
games at the gymnasium the other 
evening. 
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The girls of A 1-6 were surely well 
represented at "the college meet Fii-
day evening. It is evident that the 
laurels should go to our famous broad 
jumper. 

B I 

TIIE B I division is r eady and will
ing to offer what little assistance it can 
toward making THE SIGNAL in terest
ing and helpful to the school. The 
subscription list includes each member 
of the class, thus increasing the cir
culation and thereby helping to make 
the paper a success. 

N. c.  

H ERE we are again, bigger and bet
ter than ever. 

At the semi-annual meeting of the 
Hall Teacher's League, the following 
interesting program was rendered: 

"F. L." Neafie in an exhibition 
swim. 

Carl Rose, in a touching one-act 
Love Scene. 

solo. 

(iarriss gave a lecture on "China.' 
English rendered a pleasing vocal 

Alex. Barkalow, in a four - oared 
shell, broke the record for seven feet. 

President Serven called a regular 
meeting of the R. A. C.'s at which all 
old members reported in uniform. No 

new members have been taken in 
as yet. 

Oscar Fallsinburg, D. P. E. (doctor 
of pie eating), is again with us aft ei 
the perils of a summer in Barnegat. 

The Y: M. C. A. has reorganized 
with Van Zandt as president, and has 
had two regular meetings. Dr. Green 
and Judge Lanning have been the 
speakers. 

Plow do you like our new nurse. 
"Fusser" Decker is back "on the 

job." 
Have you noticed how Sharp has 

fallen off since the training table 
started? 

Patronize "Tacky's" Rathskellai • 
Watch "Prof's" face light up when 

somebody yells "Six!" 
"Jawn" is down from South Amboy 

taking a course in Football Cussology) 
Penmanship and Shower-baths. 

Sturm and Sharp took a trip to 
New York and went to "The Devil. 

Serven's loose again. 
The authorities in Vineland have 

unloaded Prince on us for anothei 

year. 
"Whistling" Wilson has shown u p 

again. 
No eating between meals heai 

that, Neafie? 
Penuchle is again rampant. 
"Gummie" has a new phrase: ee> 

but we're in bad." 
"Pop" is taking lessons in v aulting, 

but has not learned to land g'ace 

fully. . . 
Dix has returned from the junge 
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To the Alumni: 
IT is with the brightest of prospects 

that we issue our first number of THE 
SIGNAL for the new school year. We 
earnestly hope that our school paper 
will be as great a success this year as 
it has been in past years. The suc
cess of the paper depends, however, 
not entirely upon the students now in 
our Normal and Model Schools, but 
upon every member of the Alumni 
as well. 

Y ou may ask, "In what way can 
we contribute toward the success of 
THE SIGNAL?" 

And we answer you saying, "Kindly 
send us your subscription regularly 
every year, beginning now." 

For many years the graduates of 
our schools showed their interests in 
scenes left behind by subscribing for 
THE SIGNAL, but of later years the 
enthusiasm has died down; so it is 
with great earnestness that we ask for 
a subscription from each and every
one of you. 

We realize that in the busy routine 
of your many every-day duties, Nor
mal and its doings are very apt to be 
forgotten, but stop and think a mo
ment, do not fond recollections of 
the old school days bring you back? 
Then let us hear from you one and all. 

THE SIGNAL d uring the entire year 
will be full of many interesting arti
cles—stories, poems, pictures of inter
esting places and many other new and 
strange features which we know you 
will enjoy very much, so once more I 
urge let us hear from all in the form 
of fifty cents for a year's subscription. 

NOTES. 
Miss Elizabeth P. Sheppard, Nor

mal 1900, who has been teaching in 
the Model School has been granted a 
year's leave of absence for study at 
Teacher's College, Columbia Univer
sity, N. Y. City. 

Miss Mary Louise Powelson, Nor
mal, June, 1903, was married to 
Theodore Grey Rowe on September 
26th, 1908. Mr. and Airs. Rowe are 
now residing at 47 Stratford Place, 
Newark, N. J. 

Miss Francis Segoine, Normal, 
June, 1904, was married to Mr. Ed
ward Lyman, Jr., of Manasquan, on 
Thursday, June 25th, 1908. Air. 
Lyman is a druggist in Point Pleasant 
where he and Mrs. Lyman are now 
residing. 

Josephine Kenyou Brungate, Alodel 
1908, was married on August 14th, 
1908, to Air. Arthur J. Meredith, 
who is at the head of the newly 
formed commercial department of the 
Normal School at Salem, Mass. 

Air. Benj. E. Alessler, Model '99, 
was married on Wednesday, Septem
ber 23d, 1908, to Aliss Emelyn Dar-
rah, of Trenton. Mr. Messier is 
practicing law at New York City and 
living at Alontclair. 

Aliss Marian Durell, Alodel 1904, 
who was graduated from Wellesley 
College last June is spending the win
ter at her home in Lawrenceville. 

Aliss Anna G. Trimble, Normal 
1904, is teaching History and Eng
lish in the High School at Chatta
nooga, Tenn. 
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Miss Elizabeth A. Swift, Normal, 
June 1890, is filling a very prominent 
position in the University of Illinois, 
that of Secretary of the Engineering 
Experiment Station. Miss Swift is "NEITHER praise nor blame is the 
general editor of the Station publica- object of true criticism. Justly to dis-
tions, and has charge, also, of the criminate, firmly to establish, wisely 
College of Engineering publications. to prescribe and honestly to award-

Miss Charlotta S. Miller, Model these are the true aims and duties o f 
1903, Normal, February, 1904, has criticism." Simms. 
been appointed to teach in the Farnum jn tke year just beginning we ho pe 
Preparatory School at Beverly. that th;s department will prove a he lp 

Miss Jeannette Swift, Normal as well as an encouragement to others 
ruary 1899, was married to William and tQ ourselves. Through others' 
Wilrner Kerr Normal, June '99 on mistakes and SUCCesses, we shall ou r-
Wednesday June 10th, 1908 Mr. selves gain strength. 

M A V,rH 7 'Tv'T rf at We are glad to acknowledge the 26 Aubudon Ave., New York City. . R . , T T WT* would a t• tt , u , , xt i receipt of the Maple Leaf. We would 
Miss Hazel Benbrook, Normal, r ' • nmmnt-, ,nc - , T • t hke to compliment it on the prompt 

June 05, was married to Josiah , ,, £ c„t wne «... ,i,„, t -r rf, . ness and excellence of its hist issue, btryker, of 1 renton, on Tuesday, 
August 11th, 1908. Mr. Stryker is 
an assistant attorney in the city of 
Trenton. 

I h e engagement of Bertha White
head, Model 1901, to Mr. Clinton 
Provist of Caldwell, N. J., is an
nounced. 

I. Trumbull Wood, Model 1904, 
Princeton 1908, has entered the Har
vard Law School. 

Rensselaer \ 
PolytechnicV% 

Institute, 
Troy, N.Y. 

ijOeil examinations provided for. Send for ft Chtalosu® 
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Our new 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 Mfg. Company 
Incorporated 1899 

APPLEGATE'S OPTICAL ROOMS £OR State and Warren Streets 
Established 1880 

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

Edmund C. Hill 
Investments 

Real Estate and Insurance 

Estates Managed 

Choice Cut Flowers 
Always to be had at 

Martin C. Ribsam's Store 
Also Ferns and Palms for the Rooms 

Assortment Large 

7 WEST STATE ST. COR. BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

Mrs. A. E. Fox 
Ladies' and Gents' 

Furnishings 

Fancy Goods 

206 N. CLINTON AVE. 

For Up-to-Date 
Photographs at Reasonable 
Prices, try 

Jansen Studio 
223 E. State St .  

Our very good postals, 9 for 50c. 

A Model, Modern 
Laundry 

is the 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 517 11-13 S. Warren St. 

"The Apollo" 
"The distinctive chocolates for those who 

discriminate." 

LOOSE AND IN BOXES 

Young's Drug Store 
N. E. Cor. Perry and Southard Sts. 

Trenton, N. J. 

Prescriptions carefully compounded at all hours 

Fountain open ail year. 



The Hottel Co. 
33 E. State St. 

Correct Hats and 

Haberdashery for College 

Men 

I 9°9  
Class Hats 
and Caps 
Neatly 

Embroidered 

Spring Hats The kind you like 

Dobbins, "The Hatter•" 
25 East  State Street  

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 

wiapped 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. T. 

DRS. GINNELLEY & BOICE 
Dentists  

2 3 East State Street 

TRENTON, N. J. 

STEPHEN HARRISON 
Dealer in 

Boots, Shoes and Rubbers 
Hats and Caps 

Bell Phone 915-X 215 N. Clinton Ave. 

GO TO 

SHRAPSHIRES 
bor Light Lunch 

Cakes Candies, etc. 
33 Lincoln Ave. 

Phone 5 6 2  

J- B. GARRISON 
Dealer in 

MEATS and GROCERIES 
Pure Goods at Healthy Prices 

Cor. Perry and Southard Sts r 
p . ,  D ,  t s '  T r e n t o n ,  N  I  
Be" Pl^e 62-A Inter-State 3^ 

The SHOP FOR STUDENTS 
Stationery Supplies for the School, Home and 

Office. Rough Note, Typewriting Papers, Pads, 
Note Books, Etc. Our "Capital" Linen Paper, 
25c. a pound with Envelopes to match, is a 

favorite. See the $2.50 Fountain Pen, Our 
Price $1.00. We Engrave Cards, and Emboss 
Stationery. 

The Capital Stationery 
Stationers and Engravers 

15 N.  Warren St . ,  Trenton,  N.  J-
Adjoining Trent Theatre 



Chas. H. Updike, President Either Phone 
Robt. W. Kennedy, Sefy-Treasurer 

Robert W. Kennedy Co. 
DEALERS IN 

Lumber,  Coal,  Paints,  Oils,  
Varnishes and Brushes 

Office and Yard: 1120 to 1 1 34 East State St. 
TRENTON, N . J. 

For Stationery and Fine 
Confectionery 

GO TO 

McGARRY 
NEWSDEALER 

Opposite State Schools, 624 Perry St. 

ALBERT T. STRETCH 
VIOLINIST 

Studio: South Hall, State Schools 

PAUL AMBROSE 
PIANO DEPARTMENT 

Studio: South Hall, State Schools 

State School Banjo,  Guitar and 
Mandolin Department 

2 Students, $5.00. 50 Cts. 45 minutes. 
3 " 4.00. 40 Cts. 1 hour. 
4 " 3.75. 37^4 Cts. 1 hour. 
5 " 3.00. 30 Cts. 1 hour. 
6 " 2.50. 25 Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 
7 " 2.00. 28 Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 
8 " 2.00. 25 Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 
9 " 2.00. 22^2 Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 

10 " 2.00. 20 Cts. \]/2 to 2 hours. 
11 " 2.00. 18J/4 Cts. \l/2 to 2 hours. 
12 " 2.00. 16^2 Cts. \/2 to 2 hours. 

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

Individual Lessons—io Lessons, $8 
Ensemble Practice—io Weeks, $1.50 

Any other information will be cheerfully 
given by applying to 

Geo. Stannard 
121 S. Warren St.  

Bell P hone 1894-D 

Patronize S I G N A L  

Advertisers 
and you will 
always be sure 
of getting 
Satisfaction 

Ralph Brandt 
PRINTING 

28 SOUTH BROAD STREET 
W O O L W O R T H  B U I L D I N G  



B O O K S —New and old New Jersey School 
Traver's Book Store fQV Deaf 

Trenton 
108 S. BROAD ST. 

Take Elevator Bell Phone 432.A 

DR. J.  E.  KEELER 
DENTIST 

40 East St ate Street TRENTON, 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 ,  N ew York 

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

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

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

Full particulars will be furnished on ap
plication to the Principal, 

JOHN P. WALKER. 

A EN V THE NEW JERSEY STATE NORMAL 
MODEL SCHOOLS 

I HE NORMAL SCHOOL is a professonal School, devoted to the 
preparation of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its course 
involves a thorough knowledge of subject matter, the faculties of mind, 
and how so to present that subject-matter as to conform to the laws of 
mental development. 

Dren™E M°D*L S(JHOOL is a thorough Academic Training School, 
preparatory to college, business or the drawing-room. 

laboratories °°1S aiC Wdl Provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, 
laboratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c. 

&c is from^KdV^t["'"Carders, including board, washing, tuition, bo oks, 
,s from $154 to $160 in the Normal, and $200 in the Model. 

$58 perveTr nrT ^ pupds 1S a Year in the Normal, and from $26 to 
per year, according to grade, in the Model. 

steam, well vemdTted^^nrn vT, thoi'°"ShlY 1;ghted by electricity, heated by 
sleeping rooms are nicely furnished ^ ̂  m°dem C°nVenie"CeS' 

For further particulars apply to the principal, 

j. M. GREEN 



Printers of <Ehr «J> iiutal 


