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Christmas 

Christmas comes but once a year. 
Why not make it full of cheer? 
I rees with candles, brightly lighted, 
Festive make the season seem. 
Loved ones now are all united; 
Faces glowing, brightly gleam 
Gladden hearts that feel scant joy; 
Hope they give and care destroy. 

—Margaret Drevenstedt, Sen. I. 

Yet dearer far than these to me— 
Than woodland, river, plain, or tree,— 
Is the golden path that beckons one 
To follow outward toward the sun 
As it sinks in the heart of the saflron West,— 
Of all, I love the road the best; 
Though clouds may rise above it and me, 
I know that "the best is yet to be 1" 

—Dorothy B. Goldsmith, 
Normal, June 1908. 

The Golden Path 
(Dedicated to the June Class, 1908.) 

Bright autumn days are what I love, 
Clear skies and fleecy clouds above; 
The golden sunshine over all; 
The insects' hum, the song birds' call; 
The murmur of the subtle breeze 
Imparting secrets to the trees; 
The shadows flitting to and fro 
Across the pathway as I go; 
The brilliant hues of leaf and vine 
Where truant lurks the glad sunshine; 
The mellow fruit, the ripening grain, 
The distant hills, the rolling plain. 
The azure mountains rising high 
Against the turquoise of the sky; 
The stream's slow-moving silver sheen 
Through vistas of the woodland's green, 
The roadside flower—dear golden rod— 
All speak the attributes of God! 

Cupid—Schemer 

RICHARD Hawthorne, Jr., late 
graduate of Harvard, sat in his den, 
complacently smoking and hugely en
joying a Havanna; while he occa
sionally puckered up his broad brow, 
as if the events of the book he was 
reading were not just suitable to him. 
The door opened, and a fluffy head 

peered in. 

"Mercy on us, what a fog! Did 
you forget, Dick, that Betty comes 
to-day, and that you are to meet her? 
It's nearly train time, so hustle and 
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get ready, there's a dear;" and the 
owner of the coaxing tones perched 
herself upon the arm of his chair and 
ruffled his hair. 

Dick submitted patiently to being 
thus fussed over. 

"What good does it do a fellow 
to brush his hair, if he's going to 
have his sister muss it all up again? 
^ cs, I m a dear when there's a favor 
in d emand, but any other time there's 
a 'b' in place of the 'd.' " 

"I here's Harvard wit for you! 
But do hurry, and I'll promise never 
to call yo u a bear again." 

"But how am I to know this Betty 
from any other stranger? I'd be in 
a nice pickle, if I should go up to 
some charming young Miss, bow 
politely and say, 'Are you Betty?' 
only to receive a haughty 'Sir!' in 
return." 

"Oh, but I wrote her to have the 
initials of her suit case toward the 
station, so all you need do is t o watch 
for one with E. G. C. on i,. AnJ 

esides, you 11 kno w her instinctively, 
ecause she s so charming. Now I'll 

run off, and you must put down that 
uninteresting book and cigar, and get 
jcady, and Nan flew off leaving her 
brother to yawn, lay down the "un
interesting book" and make ready for 
his walk to the station. 
* * 

* * * 
It lacked three minutes of train 

time, and Dick paced back and forth 

7- ' lVd station! 
• messenger boy hurried past him 
but he took no heed aS the sS 
figure brushed the cigar fron, hi, fin! 
gers. He was thinking of Harvard 
days and chums. Recently he had 
heard of several engagements! and 
be experienced that he would like to 

send them notice of his. But where 
was the girl? The strongest link was 
missing. 

I he puffing of the train, as she 
slowly pulled in, cut short his intr o
spection, and he rushed up to where 
the conductor was assisting the pas
sengers off. 

"Where the—ah! there she is, and 
bah Jove, what a stunner! Yes, it 
must be she, for there's E. G. C. a s 
plain as day. 'I beg pardon, but t his 
is Miss Craven, isn't it, who is to 
spend a while with my sister?" he 
asked, raising his hat to a tall, fluffy-
haired girl. Mentally he was saying, 

Nan was right for once, for she's 
certainly charming." 

1 he girl turned a pair of soft, 
brown eyes toward him, and then with 
a. si gh of relief, surrendered her suit
case to him, and replied, "I'm so glad 
someone met me. I do dislike to g o 
to a strange place alone. Oh, don't 
lets ride!" she exclaimed, as he wa s 
about to hail a cab. "I've heard you 
were a college chap, so you must like 
walks as much as I do." 

^ es, I do. At college we tho't 
nothing of a six or eight-mile walk 
in the country. It gave us an appetite 
(if such an expression may be use d), 
to study at night." 

And I suppose you had plenty of 
that to do!" They were walking 
toward home. 

We had it to do, yes, but didnt 
always have it done. Many a time 
I v e gone to a recitation, mentally 
trembling in my shoes, for fear the 
"Prof." would call on me to repro
duce the lesson." 

"Oh I know what it is. We used 
often to stop up all the cracks in t he 
door, light the gas and in a few m in
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utes we'd all be munching the best 
fudge you ever tasted. But it meant 
that next day a line of guilty-faced 
girls filed into the room to recite a 
lesson they hadn't even read. But I 
suppose Nancy has told you all about 
the pranks we used to play. How is 
the dear old girl, anyway?" she 
broke off. 

1 he last I saw of her she was 
well and lively as usual, having mussed 
my hair all up, just after I'd brushed 
it, ' and Dick assumed an injured air, 
as he ran his fingers through a mass 
of auburn waves, which gave no evi
dence of ever having been brushed. 

"Why, I tho't she said you never 
could bear to be petted. I'm sure she 
told me, if a hair of your head was 
wrong, you had ten fits." 

"She did? The little minx. She 
must have been fooling you, for she 
never comes near me unless she ruffles 
my head till it resembles anything 
but a head of hair. And she takes 
my cigars and hides 'em — says I 
shouldn't smoke in ladies' presence. 
But it isn't every chap has such a 
sister. She always lays my smoking 
jacket and slippers out for me when 
I come in tired from a jaunt with 
Gyp." 
1 he girl's eyes were opened wide 

in astonishment. 
"Why surely one of us is dream

ing ! She told me one night when we 
were discussing our families that her 
brother, tho' he was a college chap, 
never smoked a cigar, never lounged 
and couldn't bear to be fussed over." 

"Well, she is the limit!" laughed 
Dick, Jr. 

"And I hear you are studying for 
the ministry, too. Do you attend the 
Seminary still, or are you graduated?" 

Dick dropped the suit case and 
stared at the girl, who stared in return. 
I hen he gave vent to such a burst of 

laughter, that she smiled involuntarily. 
Upon gaining his breath, he exclaimed 
"That sister of mine! Of all the 
stuff she's been telling you! Do I 
look like a minister? Oh, wait till I 
catch her! And to think I let her 
rumple my hair all up, tool" 

"But aren't you going to be a 
minister? I don't understand. You're 
not at all like what Nancy told me 
about her brother." 

"Well, I should hope not! Wait 
till I g et hold of Nan. And here she 
comes. Hello! what's the matter?" 
as Nan came running out. 

She had seen her brother from the 
window and wondered who on earth 
his charming companion was. 

"Well, why don't you two make 
a great hoo-doo over each other? 
Why what's the matter?" he repeated 
as the two girls who had been gazing 
at one another, each broke into a 
smile. It was too incredible. 

"Dick, please introduce your friend 
to me," said Nan. 

"What—introduce who—why I 
tho't—say look here, Nan, what are 
you up to ? First you tell Miss Craven 
a whole lot of fibs about me, and now 
when I go to meet your friend, you 
ask me to introduce you. What does 
it mean?" 

"Perhaps you can best explain, 
Dick, I do not know this lady, but 
hope to soon. Betty just sent me a 
telegram saying she couldn't come as 
her mother was ill. I tho't of course 
you'd be home right away, after she 
didn't come, so I had your slippers 
all ready for you, and was going to 
let you smoke in peace. And here you 
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are with a young lady whom I never 
saw before, and who certainly is not 
Betty." 

I hey both turned to the girl who 
was speechless with astonishment. 

"Where am I? Isn't this Nancy 
Morehouse's brother? I know you're 
not Nancy for I roomed with her at 
college. I came on to visit her and 
she said her brother would meet me, 
and 1 tho't—oh, I see now. I got 
the brother who is to be a minister 
mixed with the brother who smokes," 
and at the tho't of her mistake she 
laughed heartily. 

"But Nancy Morehouse lives three 
miles from here. You must come in 
the house now, and have tea. Dick 
will take you there afterward. I 
guess we've been introduced suffici
ently for Dick doesn't seem to know 
yet whom he has run off with." 
. Wur name Betty Craven, and 
isn t that your suit case?" demanded 
the dumbfounded Dick. 

"No, and yes. My name is Edith 
Uayton, and I thought you were 
Nancys brother." 

I am, but not your Nancy's At 
any rate, Em glad I met you, even 

did cause some excitement. I dare 
say I won t see another suit case with 
W • V- ° " 'f the next te" Years 
Was ,t Fate or Providence that gave 

SS*r Nans friend me 

»"<! glanced at Nan 

a li'rtnrgod^rT'd'h'^ 
cluickle to himself M he re^S 
bow among the waiting arrows "Tr 
was neither Fate nor Province 
was only I." viucnce, it 

M. Edna Howard, A 1-3. 

A Reflection 
At my window as I kneel, 
Watching lingering sunset steal 
Downward, like a fading blush; 
As I feel the Twilight Maid 
Creeping upward, spread a hush 
Over all the dozing glade— 
Ood, to Thee my thoughts must go, 
Since for me Thou made earth so. 

—E. Josephine Foster. 

A Midnight Guest 
JOSIAH Jones was a thoroughly 

practical farmer. He had worked 
hard all his life. Now he was nearly 
lifty, but was hearty and strong. He 
had earned a comfortable home, an d 
his wife took great pride in keeping 
it trim and cozy. 

Maria, his wife, was a meek-eyed 
little woman. Her hair was gray and 
black mixed, and her shoulders were 
slightly stooped. Maria and. Josiah 
were very happy. They had had a 
goodly portion of bitter mixed up with 
the sweets of life. 

Maria," said Mr. Jones, one even
ing as he came in from the barn, 

next week you and I will go to vi sit 
Ned. You know he has been wanting 
us to come for a long time, and no w 
I believe the time has come. We can 
drive to Waynesville in two days." 

Josiah, do you mean to go at 
last?" 

Josiah only laughed and told her to 
get ready for the trip. 

That night Maria planned her 
work up until Tuesday night. Wed
nesday was the day set for the trip . 

The day dawned clear and bright, 
't was just cold enough to make a 
light wrap welcome. After breakfast 
they started out. The roads were 
\ ery rough. Up hill and down da le 
they drove, at a moderate rate. 
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Many times they drove through low 
swampy places, with nothing to see 
but a low plain covered with brush 
and a half deserted wagon road 
stretching out in the distance. 

Tt was late in t he afternoon. They 
had no idea where they were going 
to spend the night. There was not 
a house in sight. "What a lonely 
place! said Maria. And it was 
lonely. There was nothing to break 
the silence but the regular tramp of 
the horses feet, and the rattling wheels 
of the wagon. 

I guess we will have to spend the 
night in the wagon, Maria." He had 
no more than spoken when they over
took a man. 

"Hello," called out Josiah. "Do 
you know where we could spend the 
night? Maria and I are on our way 
to Waynesville." The stranger, after 
pausing a moment replied, "There 
ain't no place near here. I live five 
miles from here, but it is not on the 
road you want to go. I know a place 
where you could put up for the night. 
Tt is about a mile and a half above 
the house nor has any one lived there 
for five years or so. The fact is the 
place is haunted; least that's what 
folks say. As for me, I don't believe 
in spirits, but they say some wimmen 
folks got scared passing there one 
night. No one will live in the house. 
Folks that were there said that they 
heard queer noises in the night." 

"Who owned the house, and what 
did he do? Josiah asked thought
fully. 

"The man that owned the place was 
Alfred White. He was killed, no one 
knows just how. His wife lived there 
a while, but she took some of her 

things and went away, and no one 
knows where she is." 

Maria remained quiet. She did 
not know whether she was afraid or 
not, so she waited for Josiah to speak. 

"Well, I guess it would be better 
than sleeping in a wagon all night. 
Maria is subject to rheumatism, and 
nights are too cold now to be sleep
ing out of doors. As for ghosts, I 
am not afraid of them. Its the living 
that makes we wearied," he added 
with a chuckle. 

1 hey thanked the stranger and 
drove off. "Josiah," said Maria, "I 
won't he afraid if you are with me; 
but I think it would be better to sleep 
in the wagon without fear than to go 
to that house and get scared to death." 

"Nonsense, Maria, if your bones 
and joints get achy you wont be able 
to enjoy yourself at Ned's. What's 
worse than a woman all full of pains 
trying to have a good time and visit
ing too ? I am strong enough to fight 
spirits." 

The sun was setting and flooded the 
sky with crimson and gold. Before 
the last rays had died away they saw 
the house standing a short distance 
from the road. 

"There is t he house now. I don't 
think it looks haunted," said Maria. 
Even in the twilight it looked home
like. They took a lantern from the 
wagon and made a light while they 
drove around to the barn. 

The door of the house was unlocked 
and they entered. It was close and 
stuffy; but after opening the windows 
they breathed more freely. There 
were only two rooms downstairs, but 
they were large and meagerly fur
nished. Maria sat down in a rocking 
chair and her husband beside her. 
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"Let us eat our supper now before 
we go upstairs," Josiah said. They 
ate the dainty meal his wife had put 
up early in t he morning. It was dark 
now. I he lantern threw a faint 
glimmering light. They made their 
way upstairs. I he st airs creeked sus-
picuously, but any boards are liable 
to creek Maria thought. 

It was just as inviting upstairs as 
down. I he b ed was made as though 
guests had been- expected. Every
thing looked tempting to the weary 
travelers. 

"Let's sleep in the bed. T b elieve 
it vvas made for tired folks like us. 
Besides it is better than sitting up all 
night, and getting up with a stiff 
neck. Guess I can fight spirits just 
as well m bed as sitting up waiting 
for them," said Josiah. 

That night the old couple prayed 
long and fervently. And when they 
arose neither had any fear. Maria 
soon was asleep. Josiah knew it by 
her regular breathing. Soon he too, 
was asleep. How long they slept, they 
did not know. "Josiah, do you hear 
that noise? 

"What noise?—Yes, I believe I 
do. Make a light." He lit the lan
tern. [ urn the ,;ght up „ UJ ^ 

A1 aria, it won't burn brighter." It 
only shed the faintest glimmer so that 
he dimmest outline of the room could 

be seen. 

Thump, thump, thump, sounded 
again on the floor of the attic. 
Neither one spoke. Josiah was 

He thoUght fir* it was a bad dream. 

JT: thTp' ,hump- The 
was louder than before. Before 
Jos,ah could speak, a voire evidently 

that of a man, called out in muffled 
tones, "May T come down?" That 
weird voice, in the dead of night, 
made the cold chills run up and dow n 
Josiah's back. 

"Yes, you may come down," Josiah 
answered, but his voice was faint. 

"May I come down?" the voice 
called again. There was agony in 
those pitifully human tones. 

This time Maria answered and he r 
voice was calm and quiet. "Come 
down, in the Lord's name, come 
down." 

The ceiling opened, and there 
dropped down by the bed a pair of 
legs encased in heavy boots. They 
held their breaths and waited. It 
was like a nightmare, but it was a 
strange reality. 

Thump, thump, thump, they he ard 
again, and the same voice cried out 
in those pathetic tones, "May I come 
down?" Maria called back, "If God 
be wdth you, come down." Again 
the ceiling opened, and the trunk and 
head of a man dropped down, and 
fitted on those legs. What a sight! 
I her e he stood. A tall, muscular 

man, dimly outlined in the darkness. 
He beckoned to them to follow hi m. 
Instinctively they followed. He led 
the way to the cellar. The man 
opened his mouth and spoke. "For 
years I have been waiting for someone 
to let me come down. No one would 
answer me. I was hurried out of th is 
world without a moment's warning-
In the cellar in an iron pot you wi ll 
find buried a sack of gold coins. Take 
them, they are yours." They turned 
to look at each other and in that 
instant the spirit vanished. The} 
found the pot of gold, as they ha d 
been told. It was like a strange 
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dream, but there was Josiah and he 
really had the pot of gold. The lan
tern glared, and cast a bright light as 
they came up the stairway. Then they 
found their voices. "What will Ned 
say?" Maria asked. "Oh, Ned, he 
won't believe us. But ain't we rich 
now, Josiah? I guess I can have a 
new bonnet to go to meetin' in." 

1 he next afternoon they reached 
Ned's safe. I hey did not tell their 
story until years afterward, when Ned 
came to return their visit. 

A. Y. F., Sen. 1-3. 

The Great Annual Game 
1 HE Norton Academy and the 

Norton High School were athletic 
rivals. The rivalry was especially 
strong this year, because in the last 
four years each had won two of the 
football contests. 

I his season High School seemed to 
have the advantage, having lost only 
one game, \yhile the Norton Academy 
had begun the season with a green 
squad and had won only two games out 
of six. 7 herefore public expectation 
was that the High School would be 
the victor. But in the last three 
games the Academy had taken a 
decided brace, in one battle having 
twice forced the strong Rugby Prep, 
eleven back over their own goal line, 
thereby making two safties. 

The morning of Saturday, Novem
ber 21st, dawned with a mist lying 
over the land, but during the course 
of the morning it had lifted, and at 
twelve o'clock the sun shone from a 
cloudless sky. It was an ideal foot
ball day, not too cool for the specta
tors and not too warm for the players. 
The snow that had covered the field 

a few days before, had all disappeared 
and the ground was firm and dry. 

At quarter of three a large crowd 
had already assembled, and the band, 
which had been engaged by the 
Academy, appeared on the scene. 
I he picture was a pretty one with 

the supporters of the blue and gold 
at one end of the field and the fol
lowers of the red and black at the 
other, and the white-lined field in 
front. 

Suddenly there arose a shout from 
the High School section, "Here they 
come!" for their team had trotted 
out upon the field for a short signal 
practice. In a few minutes the war
riors of the Academy came on the 
field. Flags waved; cheer on cheer 
went up; the band played; all was 
expectation and excitement. The 
players lined up; the whistle was 
blown, the ball rose in mid-air and 
the game was on. It was High 
School's ball on their thirty-yard line. 
The ball went back and forth, High 
School gaining by her end runs and 
the Academy by its line plunges and 
forward passes. At last the Academy 
got within striking distance of High 
School's goal. "18-25-10," came the 
signal, which meant, "Lamson back 
for a drop kick." The ball was 
passed faultlessly, the oval responded 
to the foot of the kicker, but went 
wide. High School then kicked out 
from their twenty-five yard line. 
Again the ball zigzagged up and 
down the gridiron, and again the 
Academy came within striking dis
tance. Again Lamson tried for a 
drop kick, but one of the Academy's 
own players got in the way of the ball. 
It bounced back. Quick as a flash 
the High School end was after the 
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the ball and was about to fall on it, 
when fortune favored him and the 
ball bounced squarely into his arms. 
With a clear field ahead, and the goal 
seventy yeards away, Bacon tucked 
the ball under his left arm and, like 
a deer, started down the field, but 
Short, the quick end of the Academy, 
burst out from the crowd and was after 
him. Line after line passed under 
their feet; the spectators stood breath
less; on they sped, Short gaining at 
eveiy stride. On the five-yard line he 
tackled, but so great was their mo
mentum that both fell over the line 
In an instant the air was filled with 
hats and with the banners of the red 
and black as the High School realized 
that their team had scored the first 
touchdown. The goal was kicked, 
making the score 6 to 0, favoring the 

ligh School, and a few minutes later 
t e whistle blew, announcing the end 
of the first half. 

The second half began and the 
Academy again kicked to the High 
School boys. The Academy made a 
decided brace after a few minutes 
0 play but the High School played 
better also, and the ball zigzagged 
back and forth. The Acafemy 
1 layers now began to show them 
selves superior in the straight game 
of line bucking, for time after time 
the Academy backs went through the 
line of their opponents. With a for
ward pass and two line plunges thev 

r;drd LebaVh° thc!r °~' 
cri/v Th Cr°wd had sone 
crazy. 1 he rooters of both schools 
vere cheering frantically. There re-

ThL" A T tha" °ne minute to Play 
he Academy team settled down a nd 

gritted their teeth. The bal 
*ve„ Lamson; thc  ̂

and canvass surged forward and the 
ball was over the line. Score 6 to 5. 
Captain Montague prepared to kick 
the goal; the hopes of the blue and 
gold were high. The ball was set at 
an angle to the goal; the captain took 
a few steps backward, measured the 
distance with his eye, then moved 
towards the ball, coming faster and 
faster as he advanced. The ball ro se 
in the air, then gradually descended, 
landed on the crossbar, bounced up 
and fell to the earth on the wrong 
side and with it fell the spirits of 
the Academy. Again the Academy 
kicked off a nd one of the High School 
backs received the ball and advanced 
with it to the middle of the field, 
when the end of the game was an
nounced and High School was vic
torious by a score of 6 to 5. 

Immediately the High School sup
porters swarmed on the field and ear
ned their captain around on willing 
shoulders, with a large crowd follow
ing in their wake. On the other hand 
the Academy boys, tired, battered, 
perspiring and with drooping spirits 
staggered back to the gymnasium, but 
still confident that they had done their 
best with luck against them and con
soling themselves with the familiar 
lines: 

^ ou are beaten to earth, well, w ell, 
what's that? 

Come up with a smiling face. 
It s nothing against you to fall down 

flat, 
But to lie there, that's disgrace. 

I he harder you're thrown, why, the 
higher you'll bounce; 

It isn't the fact that you're licked 
that counts, . 

It s How did you fight,' and why? 
—J. Raphael Lambert, 

Model, H. S. B. 
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lEhttonal 

EDUCATION, which is very com
monly limited to the mental activi
ties, is in the broadest sense the de
velopment and cultivation of all our 
powers, whether mental, moral or 
physical. 1 he educators of the day 
are now realizing more than ever the 
relation which the physical develop
ment bears to the intellectual and 
moral development by allowing re
laxation periods in the school program 
and by providing play-grounds, etc. 
The fact that the activities of the mind 
are benefited by participation in 
physical exercise cannot be denied; 
nor can the idea that the morals of 
a person are affected by his mental 
and physical attitudes toward life, be 
discarded. 

The schools, seeking to meet these 
demands made upon them, recognize 
as a means of physical development 
the use of athletics. Hence, the seem
ingly increased importance of the 
athletic contests in the educational 
world to-day may be accounted for. 
Some even claim that athletics are 
being placed out of their true rela
tion to education. However, that 
athletic contests are of great educa
tional value cannot be denied. 

Besides the direct influence upon 
the intellect and morals of the athlete, 
there comes to all interested in the 
contests a force, which is undeniably 
a great factor in the advancement of 
the world. It is the force of com
petition. 

Every art and science owes much 
of its present conditions to the strug
gle between individuals for the first 

place in the ir professions. Every lead
ing nation has attained its position 
by its victories of war or of peace. 
History shows that civilizations 
have developed under competition, 
and that our present stage of civiliza
tion is a "survival of the fittest." 
Some of it we may trace to Athens; 
some to Sparta, and some to Rome. 
Each has striven for supremacy, and 
fiom each of these we have taken 
the best. Again, history shows that 
by each clan and each nation's striv
ing for the best location, the world 
has been populated. 

There is v ery little development in 
the human race, which we do not 
derive through this striving for supre
macy, this competition. 

Man has never failed to recognize 
in his pleasures and amusements that 
competition is essentia l, and hence we 
have some of our popular games and 
pastimes. 

Since education is to prepare one 
for life, and since much of the devel
opment of the human race comes 
through competition, athletics, foster
ing the spirit of competition may be 
truly said to be educative from this 
point of view, if from no other. 
1 hen, we, as students and co

workers in the plans for education, 
should strive at least to support 
athletics, if not permitted to take 
active parts in such sports. 

Our football season, with all its 
joys and sorrows, is over. Did we 
support the players by our presence 
as we s hould? 
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I hen, too, our tennis courts this 
fall were somewhat deserted. Where 
were the players? Why were there 
so few who accepted this opportunity 
for physical development, this means 
of education? The weather is now 
unfit for this out-of-door game. One 
opportunity at least is gone, although 
there is a chance of our having an
other such opportunity when the 
spring songsters call again. 

1 he basketball season is now upon 
us. 1 lere again is an opportunity for 
support if not for actual participation 
in the games. However, in recogni
tion of the educational value of the 
game, a plan for inter-class, rather 
than inter-scholastic contests, has been 
adopted by the Girls' A. A. Thus 
many more students are permitted to 
take active parts in the games, getting 
at first hand the intellectual, moral 
and physical benefits. Whereas, if one 
team represented the whole of the 
school, many would necessarily be de
prived the pleasure and advantage of 
team work. 

Admitting the fact that athletic 
contests are valuable means to an end 
let us awake and take this broader 
and more comprehensive view of 
education. Let us give, not all, but 
a fair proportion of our time and 
attention to this phase of our de
velopment. 

The Celebration of Christmas 
CHRISTMAS time is here again. 

I hrough all the ages this day has 
been remembered as a day of fes 

tmty However, December 25th has 
not always been the day on which the 
birth of Christ has been celebrated 

he observance of December 25th is 

ascribed to Julius, Bishop of Rome, 
A. D. 337-352. The Eastern Church 
had previously observed January the 
6th in commemoration both of the 
baptism and the birth of Christ. Be
fore the end of the fourth century 
the Eastern and Western Empires ex
changed festivals, the West adopting 
January 6th to celebrate Christ's bap
tism, and the East adopting December 
25th in commemoration of our Lord's 
birth. As for the day, we may be 
helped to a decision by considering 
that between the middle of December 
and the middle of February there is 
generally in Palestine an interval of 
comparatively dry weather, preceded 
and followed by the early and the 
later rains. Thus, there might have 
been "shepherds on the plain of Beth
lehem watching their flocks by night" 
at the very time of year when all th e 
world keeps Christmas Day. 

Christmas is now celebrated De
cember 25th in every part of Christen
dom. Among the causes that assisted 
in fixing this particular time in the 
popular mind, perhaps the most po w
erful was that most heathen nations 
regarded the winter solstice as the be
ginning of the renewed life and ac
tivity of the powers of nature. The 
Romans, Celts and Germans, from 
the oldest times, celebrated this season 
with great feasts. At the winter sol
stice the Germans held their Yule-
feast, and believed that during the 
twelve nights reaching from Decem
ber 25th to January 6th, they could 
trace the personal movements on er rth 
of their great deities. Some of these 
usages naturally survive to the present 
tlay. I he Church sought to banish 
the deep-rooted heathen element, 
hence arose the so-called "manger 
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songs and Christmas Carols." From 
these ancient usages we may also trace 
the custom of having Christmas trees 
adorned with lights and other decora
tions, the custom of giving and re
ceiving presents and that of having 
special Christmas meats and dishes. 

The practice of singing sacred songs 
in celebration of the birth of Christ 
is considered as having been estab
lished as early as the second century. 

Christmas carols are believed by some 
to have been devised as a substitute 
for the songs of the old heathen festi
vals. The oldest printed collection of 
English Christmas carols bears the 
date of 1521. However, the custom 
of singing Christmas carols is by no 
means peculiarly English, since it is 
found in other countries of Europe, 
and is thoroughly localized in our own 
country. 
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Model Girls' Athletic Association 

THE first game of the Model Girls' 
basketball season was played between 
the Seniors and High School B's^ on 
Monday afternoon, November 23d. 
The contesting classes displayed their 
colors on opposite sides of the race 
track. Before the game began, both 
classes sang together "The Blue and 
the Gold." The High School B's 
had some very inspiring songs, and 
the Seniors cheered their team well, 
but, Seniors, had you forgotten the 
songs you practiced? 

1 he game was an exciting one. 
' he girls of the lower class played 
with great spirit and showed very 
good team work. It seemed at the 
end of the first half as if luck might 
he all on their side, but during the 
second half the Senior team put up 
such a good fight that they carried 
all before them and the game ended 
with the score 15 to 9, in favor of 
the Seniors. 

I he big game between the Juniors 
and Semors will be played on De
cember 17th. 

Helen Lombeart Scobey. 

Normal Girls' Athletic Association 

ALL interested in basketball are 
looking forward to the three cham 
pionship games which are held every 

year between the A's and the Seniors. 
1 he representatives of both of the 

classes have been doing excellent work 
in the practice games, and much is 
expected from both teams. On Tues
day, November 24th, the first of the 
series of games will be held. The 
teams which will play in this first game 
are composed of the following mem
bers : 

Seniors. 

Center—Elsie Dunham. 
Forwards—Alice Brazer and Eva 

Van DeVenter. 
Guards—Loretta Kelly and Carol 

Young (Captain). 

A's. 

Center—Meta Langbein. 
Forwards — Josephine P a u 1 u s 

(Captain) and Helen Hopler. 
Guards—Edith Richardson and 

Mary Whitlock. 

Great enthusiasm is being shown by 
both classes. Everyone is busy thin k
ing of cheers and songs with which to 
urge their respective teams on to 
victory. 

Friday afternoon, November 13th, 
Miss Wayman gave an informal 
dance to all the girls who have played 
basketball this year. Side refresh
ments were served during the after
noon. Miss Wayman was presented 
with two dozen yellow chrysanthe-
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mums by the Model girls and a five-
pound box of Huyler's by the Normal 
girls. Miss Wayman responded with 
gracious words of thanks. 

On the evening of November 20th 
the Athletic Association gave its 

annual "German." It opened with a 
grand march, followed by various 
dances, during which favors were ex
changed. Refreshments were served 
and a very pleasant evening was spent 
by all present. Eva Van DeVenter. 
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November the 13th, the meeting 
was called at the usual time. The 
debate lor the day was: Resolved, 

hat the system of direct primaries 
should be extended so as to include all 
state offices. 

Affirmative—Mumper and Van 
Zandt. 

Negative—Sharkey and Walton. 
I he deb ate was decided in favor of 

the negative. 

Mr. Sharkey favored us with a 
selection of very high oratory on the 
Roosevelt Policies. His effort was 
highly appreciated. 

Mr. Hill gave the critics report 

joJ™C m0,i0n thc 

On November the 20th there was 

for TT8-0^"8 t0 the PreParation 
and thc ««« 

M. Van Zandt. 

quite confident that they will in the 
next few years win laurels of fame for 
the N. D. C. 

We very much regret that Miss L. 
h ranklin has left us. I think we a ll 
felt that she was the right one in 
the right place as president of our 
society. 

1 he literary contests have begun 
once more. Our first efforts were 
directed against Gamma Sigma De
cember 11th. 

E. M . C . 

have welcomed into „ur ao^2°a'1 

"urn et of new members. We feel 

1 HE Shakespeare Society held its 
monthly social meeting in Miss 
Wood's room, November 20th. The 
program was a reproduction of 
1 hanksgiving exercises as observed in 
a country school. The recitations, 
songs, and solos were very ably pre
sented by representative school chil
dren of the Puritan times. We were 
made to realize that the school-boy 
of those times did not have the train
ing in English composition that the 
school-boy has at the present time. 
It was quite evident that the child
hood experiences of timidity and 
stage-fright" still remain with some. 

After the program, refreshments 
were served, and dancing and games 
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indulged in for the remainder of the 
afternoon. This being the time for 
the entrance of new members, we 
welcomed them into the society. We 
wish this to be a pleasant and suc
cessful year, which we are sure it will 
be if every one enters in with the right 
spirit. 

I he contestants for the prelimin
aries with Gamma Sigma and the 
Philomathean Club have been nomi
nated, and we, of course, are very 
anxiously awaiting the results. 

E. C. Naylor. 

AT our last meeting we were en
tertained by a very interesting debate. 
The question was, "Resolved, That 
prohibition is practicable." 

Affirmative—Miss Cole and Miss 
Hewitt. 

Negative—Miss Buchanan and 
Miss Ivins. 

I he judges decided in favor of the 
negative. 

At the previous meeting on Friday, 
November 6th, Miss Perrine read an 
original short story, which was very 
witty. After that we enjoyed home
made fudge contributed by several of 
the girls. 

7 o the present program committee 
we wish to express our appreciation 
of the delightful programs we have 
had, and we hope they will be con
tinued. 

A. B. Shropshire. 

KM-NaTE$^ 

ON October 30th a very interest
ing debate was given. This was un
usually interesting because it was a 
question that was being discussed by 
everyone. The question was: "Re
solved,, 7 hat the Democratic platform 
is more advantageous to the welfare 
of the country than the Republican. 
The affirmative was upheld by Miss 
Bellis and Miss Gordon; the negative 
by Miss Van Arsdale and Miss 
Callear. The judges decided in favor 
of the affirmative. 

J he contest ants for the preliminary 
contest with Philo have been elected: 
for debate, Miss Van Arsdale and 
Miss Bellis; for oration, Miss John
ston; for recitation, Miss Heigh-
burger, and for short story, Miss 
Putnam. 

Elma L. Johnston. 

GAMMA Sig ma Society has helci its 
regular meeting and the contestants 
for the first two contests have been 
chosen. 

It is with great interest that we look 
forward to the coming contests and 
we feel sure Gamma will make a good 
showing. 

The programs which have been 
rendered so far this year have been of 
very good quality. 

C. F. Young. 
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Normal Pedagogical Club 

A REGULAR meeting of the Normal 
Pedagogical Club was held in Dr. 
ee ey's room on Tuesday, November 

, A" interesting talk was given 
P7 fl| tbeck on "Correlation." 

I(' • Whitbeck's special aim was to 
snow the correlation of History and 

he°tn As 3 Specific instance, 
anil the P °f the Erle CaMl 
and the 1 ennsylvania Railroad. 

SIGNAL Reporter. 

The A. B. C.'s 
A KI KR J ong deliberation as to how 

to break a habit which is prevalent 
among the students of Normal Hall 
certain members of said institution 
B'lve oimed a club known as the A. 

The %£ 
An 3 H ny"IaWS WCre VOted uPon. 

n> all girl wishing to join this 
club may hand her name „„ f 2u 'f 

P>P«r to any one of the officers bear 
'ng in mind that she mncr j 
,X ery rigid examination before sh?" 3 

be admitted to this club Ca" 

Orpheus Club 

THE regular meetings of the O r
pheus Club are held every Wednesday 
in Miss Heward's room. At last our 
new music has arrived and we li ke it 
very much. The pieces a re: "The 
Beautiful Blue Danube," by Jo hann 
Strauss, and "A Lullaby from 'Er -
minie, " by Jacobowski. We are 
working very hard for the coming 
concert and hope to make a great 
success of it. Many of the new mem
bers have ventured forth, although 
they are mostly girls, yet we hop e to 
see the boys after football practice has 
ceased. 

^ wo new members have been added 
to the role, they are Miss Catherine 

^ann and Miss Francis Taylor. 
Fhe initiation fee is twenty-five 

cents, without extra dues, except fo r 
unexcused absence, which is also 
tw enty-five cents, and for lateness, ten 
cents. All members, o ld and new, are 
requested to see the treasurer, Mr. 

'mes, at the earliest date possible 
and pay him what they owe. 

Mary Macpherson. 

!™US frM' >»> left school So 
ng was too strong f " ?•' Some-

membership is back to the great ,b 

fhe three brighest star, ,h . 

Ve faTTr °f °Ur school'bfe 
Ki. Incur of the wrath of 
'"g thy job bv fl 1 'r' e of los-
of Ki. y flunkmS n member 

Let others beware also. 
Signed, 

MMELNIGAKS. 

Philomela Club 
THE election spirit invaded even 

1 hilomela this month. The club was 
warbling with much feeling at a recent 
meeting, "It quie-/M pain and sor
row, when Miss Heward checked 
us with, 'There is something the mat-

Srmith that 'ted'' yes>1 know if's a!l 
'11 now, but we must not neglect 

1 ed!' " 

A new song has arrived which t he 
club is quite enthusiastic over, judging 

m the enraptured chorus of "oh's 
an s that followed the first tr ial. 

E. J. Foster. 
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Senior Boys 

ON Friday evening, November 
20th, Miss Ely, Professor and Mrs. 
Whitbeck gave our class a splendid 
reception in Miss Field's room. All 
were unanimous in pronouncing it a 
tremendous success. 

Prof. Whitbeck greeted us in a 
Puritan costume of black with very 
long cuffs and a wide collar. 

The rest of the teachers were clad 
in civilized garb with the exception 
of Prof. Austin, who was resplendent 
in a flowing bow tie of pink silk. Prof. 
Secor had a blazing red tie, which 
helped to enliven the occasion. 

And now for our girls. They cer
tainly did look nice, every one of them. 
At least that is th e opinion of all the 
fellows, and we consider ourselves 
competent judges in a question of this 
kind. About half of the girls were 
dressed to represent babies from four 
to ten or twelve years old. The other 
half were dressed as nurse maids in 
black, with white lace aprons, cuffs 
and caps, and mighty pretty nurses 
they made too. 

The Twins, the prettiest babies in 
the entire family, were very much in 
evidence in the clothespin races which 
were the most fun-provoking events 
on the program. 

A short skit in French was given 
by eight or ten fair maidens. 

The lines were spoken with plenty 
of spirit and from the synopsis which 
Miss Coate gave as a curtain-raiser, 
it must have been very interesting. If 
we had been better educated, we would 

without doubt have enjoyed it im
mensely, but as it was, almost all of 
it passed over our heads. A couple 
of pretty songs in French were very 
well sung, but not understood. 

According to some remarks made 
by the girls, the most appetizing, if 
not the most elevating, event of the 
evening was the refreshments. 

Some of our athletes were forbid
den by their captains to drink coffee 
and they obeyed, but oh! didn't a 
certain young lady want that coffee 
badly? She was tempted but refused 
to fall. 

I he "Post No Bills" chorus, con
sisting of John Canary, Miss Mary 
MacCoobben and certain other lights 
of prominent distinction were gath
ered together at the far end of the 
room. It would be a breach of con
fidence to publish the number of plates 
of ice cre am consumed by this aggre
gation. 

The Bear has resigned from his 
position as judge in our local beauty 
contest, by public request. 

S. M. Sharkey. 

Junior 
WE are very sorry to hear that 

Matilda did not take her heart 
(Hart) to History class. 

The A. B. C.'s of the H. S. A. 
class. 

A stands for Ashmore who has a 
fondness for sewing. 

B is for Bowman, will she never 
stop growing? 
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C stands for Cook, """ Ud5 S" 
rather stout. 

I) for the DeCou, who at Posty 
does shout. 

E s lor Elizabeth, who lectures the 
girls. 

I is f or Morence, whose hair never 
curls. 

G stands for Goldberg, who is a 
good sport. 

I I stands for Hewitt, who is rather 
short. 

I is for Ida, who's writing this 
trash. 

J is for Junior the name of the 
class. 

h stands for Keith, who in Cicero 
delights. 

bright!''1"* f0" L"' Wh° is verv 

artistic'taste/0' Mitld,e,°"' wh° h»s 

fo^CaS* f°r N"b°d>'' *'» 

0„r°SSf0r0ni0n ' sweetened 

fir't bW P°Sty' ™ ^r 

e.a2,r.*XQ"eer 

with ShtRCeVeS ' Wh°'S love 

nevertbt'0' »b« !s 

™LrSetrTIUy' • 
String,hf°r Uni°n' in wh|eh there is 

much noise! Webber' who makes so 

V ' V a"J Z for th= Junior boys. 

Another proof of Junior talent-

There was a young lady named M il
dred 

Who invited some friends and s ome 
kindred 

To tea parties fair, 
In Model Hall square, 
But they never got there—so Mill, 

said. 
Ida Perrine. 

H. S. B. 

GIRLS, d o you realize we are at the 
end of our first quarter! We a re 
going to turn over the page and start 
all fresh and clean, with not a b ad 
mark( ?) 

H. S. B. held a special class meeting 
I hursday, November 5th. 

A committee consisting of Miss 
Traver, Miss ITardon, Mr. Lambert 
and Mr. Rose were chosen to draw up 
the constitution. We expect to h ave 
another class meeting November 19th. 

We want to know how long i t i s 
since Miss O - g - - d thought that 
cheery trees bear apples. 

Which color complexion does 
T-u-s- H. think people have, red. 
green, yellow or purple? 

Would Air. F - lk - n - - rg m ake a 
good monk or Miss P - i - li - s a good 
nun ? 

Ethel Bo wman-

High School A 
THE High School C.'s are en thu

siastic over the coming game and e x-
pect to come and make more n oise 
than any other class. Boys, se e t hat 
that you don't need it. 

1 he High School B.'s wer e tr ying 
to usurp our rights by adopting ° u 
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colors. The attempt was not at all 
successful and we bid them be careful 
how they try to overrule us in the 
future. Mary E. Atkinson. 

Cloud Similes 
I. 

The clouds across the azure sky 
Float white as fallen snow; 

The stiff breeze blows them on apace, 
Like chariots they go. 

II. 
But soon dark clouds come sailing by, 

Like blankets o'er them spread; 
And as a bird at set of sun, 

The cloudlets go to bed. 

III. 
When in the morning they awake, 

The dark clouds pass them by; 
And as white drifts they travel on 

Like ships, across the sky. 
—Prue K. Jamieson, Grammar A. 

Normal Senior II 
THE BROOK. 

Oh, little brook within the woodland drear 
Singing softly to yourself the live long day; 

You know not, how in that domain so bare 
Your music is a strain the angels play, 

And your clear face a jewel amid the gray. 
Bearing the wealth of all that sunshine holds 

You leave such gladness as you go your way 
That all my saddest hours are turned to gold 

And all the joy you bring can ne'er be told. 
—M. T., Sen. II. 

HAVING ret urned from State Prac
tice, we are again hard at work, tests 
being the chief subject of the program. 
I here is no doubt that we are very 

happy to be back at Normal ( ?). 
Our class pictures were taken the 

first of October, and we hope soon to 
hold a prominent position with our 
predecessors in t he "Hall of Fame." 

A number of Seniors were discuss
ing the subject of buying Class 
pictures. The conversation was some
what as follows: 

Miss W.—"I am not going to buy 
one. I would rather have something 
else for my money." 

Miss C. (emphatically)—"What! 
I would rather have a Class picture 
than a graduating dress." 

We understand that Miss C. has 
ordered a picture. 

One day in Chemistry no one could 
remember the agency used in making 
hydrogen sulphide, when fortunately 
Miss L. recalled the experiment, and 
helped us out by this remark: 

"Oh, T know, Miss Eby, the hydro
chloric acid cooked the sulphur." 

We are glad to know a new name 
for the agency—cooking. 

Some offices held by the Senior II's: 
L. C. H.—Our lemon. 
F. M. C.—Our invalid. 
E. F. B.—Our chaperon. 
S. De. C.—Our pusher. 
H. A. A.—Our night-in-gale. 
F. A. P.—Our puller. 
G. B. F.—Our Lady of the Deco

ration. 
J. J. B.—Our scribe. 
M. S. C.—Our slusher. 
C. L.—Our shining light. 
H. B. S.—Our intellectual marvel. 
M. V. W .—Our triller. 

X.—They have gone to Canada. 
L. C. EI.—Where is that? In 

New Jersey. 

Senior 1-2 

IT is almost time for the new 
assignments to he given out. Here's 
success for all of us! 

We have missed Miss Carrie Hib-
ler from our ranks. She has been 
away attending the funeral of her 
uncle. 
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Even those in high stations are 
addicted to crushes! What can be 
expected of the rest of us? 

We are all awaiting the returns 
from the society invitations. A great 
many have decided already. 

Alice Troth Brazer. 

Senior 1-3 

1 EACHER loo king for test papers— 
\\ hy is the thing you want always 

the last thing you come to?" 
Pupil—"Because its only a fool 

who would go any further." 
Pupil in Nature Class—"Throw

ing dirt over themselves is not only a 
characteristic of sparrows, because 
I ve seen boys in a football game do 
the same thing." 

Miss Cr-re, acting as teacher— 
i es, that's proof that its a character

istic of all birds." 
Teacher—"Are you Coleoptera?" 
1 up il—"No, Lepidoptera " 
I eachc r—-"Why, I thoilght 

were 'June bugs.' " T ' 
6 Loretta E. Ehler. 

Senior 1-4 

Post, Strayed or Stolen—The mem
bers of the Senior 1-4 

'J"" "Not J" soon." Re-
comber 23d will find us l0st jn Chr|se 

n»8 vac,,oni due thc fact that £ 
are home and no where else. 

Strayed? Yes, to all the different 
class rooms in the school 

cart be"f„ je-hap? soon- as some can t be found m mind. 
1 eacher (to girls laughing)—"Do 

you ever bubble over?" 

we effervesce." 

Dr. C. (hearing a noise in o ne 
corner of the room)—This is a cor
ner, but at present it seems to b e a 
storm center." 

The members of the 7th period 
class hunting for something in t heir 
memories, reminds me of "a blind 
man in a dark cellar looking fo r a 
black cat that wasn't there." 

Grace R. Lew is. 

A 1-1 
Little fairy snow flakes 

Dancing in the flue; 
Old Mr. Santa Claus, 

What is keeping you? 
Twilight and firelight 

Shadows come and go; 
Merry chime of sleigh bells 

Tinkling through the snow; 
Mother knitting stockings 

(Pussy's got the ball) 
Don't you think that winter's 

Pleasanter than all? 
—Aldrich. 

A CERTAIN member of our class 
seems to have taken his holi day early 
this year, as we have noticed his 
absence from school for about two 
weeks. 

Girls, beware! We are told b y 
Miss Fields that we have a designing 
young man in our class. 

This is encouraging. When so il
ing some difficult ( ?) problem in f rac; 
tions we were told that a number o t 
us were not "all there," being o nly 
about 29-30 of what we really ought 
to be. 

Miss B - - th is evidently a R epi*-
lican as she carries out the Mo nopo) 
Theory even in Zoology, where s e 
monopolizes the head of the d epart 
ment while classifying insects. 

Our division is pr oud of hav ing t e 

class President selected from its 'Wl 

hers. The officers of the cla ss are a 
follows: 
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President—Alwilda R. Bellis. 
Vice-President—Marion Segoine. 
Recording Secretary—Lena Smith. 
Corresponding Secretary <—Mar

guerite De Laney. 
Treasurer—Helen Cornel! 

M. Adella Burt. 

A 1-2 

Miss DU Rie has been appointed 
sub-Treasurer of the A 1-2 Class. 

The other day in class Miss Dynes 
gave us a very comforting thought, 
which will be helpful to all the new 
members of the A I Class. She said 
that since we have come to Normal 
we feel as if we can do nothing; that 
we are the most stupid people in the 
world. The work is all strange and 
our many failures are depressing to 
say the least. Miss Dynes certainly 
struck a responsive chord in all our 
hearts, but when she went on to say 
that we were not the most stupid 
people in the world, but that we had 
been taken up and set down in an 
entirely new environment where all 
was strange, and that this was the 
cause of our trouble, we were more 
than encouraged. 

YV e have lost ourselves for the time 
being, but we shall soon become re
adjusted, and find ourselves. I am 
sure this encouragement will be as 
helpful to all the new girls as it 
was to those who were privileged to 

A 1-3 

Wanted — Parliamentary laws for 
A I Class meetings. 

Stop! Look! Listen to the art of 
making eyes. 

Dr. Leavitt—"We'll now have the 
report on bugs. Miss Sh-r-ly, what 
have you done?" 

Miss Sh-r-ly—"Bugs soaking." 
Spare us! ye immortal gods, at the 

faculty meetings. 
Friday, November 13th. AI-3's 

unlucky day in arithmetic. 
Emily Olming was so strenuous in 

manual training that she succeeded in 
pulling the door off h er locker. Prof. 
Burt kindly showed her how to re
pair it. 

IF THE SOUI. COULD SPEAK. 

1. 
Can't my soul speak out the feeling 

That it has felt this day? 
Must it always he concealing 

What I would have it say? 

2. 
The' warm sun without is shining, 

And the whole world seems gay, 
While within, my soul is pining 

A prisoner stowed away. 

3. 
But just then a sunbeam stealing 

Into my heart aloft, 
Rang far out a glor'ous pealing 

Like organs breaking forth. 

4. 
And my soul in tones responded 

Like Vesper hymns at night, 
Till just drunk with joy I pondered: 

I knew God sent that light. 
—Elsa von Wallmenich, A 1-3. 

A 1-6 

DON'T worry girls if you are cold 
when you go in Prof. Scobey's room, 
remember that he has promised "to 
make i t hot for us." 

Girls when you go out to look for 
a man you mustn't forget your rulers, 
for, as Miss F - -1 - d has told us, an 
inch makes a lot of difference on a 
young man's nose. 
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Miss Fre - - and—"Give me an ex
ample of synecdoche." 

Brilliant Student—"A porker one 
year old." 

Model avenue is surely a Model 
avenue on which to make child ob
servations. 

E. M. Clute. 

B I 

Miss Heward certainly has the 
patience of Job with the B I girls, 
especially those who are "as slow as 
cold molasses." 

Day dreams are still in vogue. 
Anyone wishing practice in teach-

mg English grammar would do well 
to apply to this class. 

W hat is the magnet which draws 
our class together so promptly at the 
fourth period? 

I he work is s o difficult that some 
of our class are eating wood, hoping 
that it will increase their powers of 
thought. 

Have there been any new paths 
made lately? 

How many felt the shock when the 
earth changed the direction of its ro
tation and began to rotate from east 
to west? This phenomenon has oc
curred because we are told on good zh:;?thu the -is m 
IrA'f.Ep' in History class, speak
ing of the French and Indian war in 
America What did the English 
soldiers wear in the war 7" 

Miss C-r--"High hats." 

lift onr ckss toyherger ^ SUdJcnly 

f teacher, the 
mg principal in Washing™, u 
congratulate her hearZZ 

M. Tvvoney. 

Patronize Tackey's "Ratskeller." 
Which pew shall we take Neafie? 
Fellow members of the H . A. A.'s 

congratulate "Pop" on his be ing s e
lected for the basketball team. 

Gummy, the "Bean-pincher." Office 
hours, 11 o'clock. 

We hear that the students of th e 
third floor have a habit of staying 
in nights lately. Wonder why? 

At the last regular meeting of th e 
R. A. C.'s, Dix was chosen f inancial 
manager. Good choice. 

Notice—All those who have missed 
pails, soap or shaving cups, or o ther 
china, bed slats, shoes, closet do ors 
or shelves, shutters or other house
hold goods, call at Prof. Shelling s 
warehouse. 

For membership in the 11:30 s ew
ing circle apply*to "Uncle Joe." 

Dearest Jack doesn't seem ab le to 
tell the time any more, or is h is watch 
out of order? 

That's some classey hai r-cut, R ose' 
"Stuges," Reid and Decker chal

lenge all "comers" to a tit-tat-toe 
tournament. 

Uncle Joe—that's all. 

Miss Edith Galpin, Normal, June 
1902, was married November 6t 10 

Dr. H. Morgan Pierson, of R° se e' 
N. J. 

Miss C. Hazel Lovejoy, No rmal 
June 1906, was married Novenji j j 

. i ^ ^ . XT T.ifhi . 
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Mr. Persifor G. Spilsbury, Model 
1901, was married November 4th to 
Miss Sibyl M. Hopkins. Mr. Spils-
bury's home is at Guanajuato, Mexico. 

Mr. Charles Mason, Model 1893, 
with two other lawyers, has opened 
in Newark a school for the study of 
law. 

ONE of the most interesting papers 
we have received since our last issue, 
is 7 he Crescent Beach Echoes, pub
lished by the Algoma High School, 
Algoma, Wisconsin. It is the first 
number of this paper, and it certainly 
is a very creditable one. We wish 
this paper every possible success in 
the future. . 

We were glad to welcome among 
our Exchanges The Peddie Chronicle. 
Since Peddie is no longer a co-educa-
tional institution, The Chronicle is a 
little different this year from last. The 
October number is a very interesting 
one throughout. The story, "The 
Range of the Circle Bar," is an es
pecially well written story of Western 
life in dialect. The description of 
"The Thunder Storm" and the 
"Castle of Despair" are very vivid 
and clear. 

The Mirror, of West Hoboken, 
High School contains two stories 
about dreams. The one about the 
Ku Klux Klan is very exciting. 

We acknowledge the receipt of 

The Peddie Chronicle, The Mirror, 
West Hoboken High School; The 
Crescent Beach Echoes, Algoma High 
School, Wisconsin; The Biograph, 
Boon ton High School, and The Ur-
sinus Weekly. 

Teacher—"What is the largest 
river in Italy, Leo?" 

Leo—"The—the—the—" 
Leo's Sister—"Say Po, Leo." 
Leo (quickly)—"Sapolio."—Ex. 

Sunday School Teacher (sadly) — 
"I'm afraid, Johnny, that I'll never 
meet you in Heaven." 

Johnny—"Why, what have you 
been doing now?"—Ex. 

A school paper is a great institu
tion. The editor gets the blame, the 
manager the experience, and the 
printer the money—if there is an y. 

—Ex. 
Eddie (at the Zoo)—"Say, Mis

ter, is th at a cross-eyed bear?" 
Keeper—"Nope, sonny; who ever 

heard of a cross-eyed bear?" 
Eddie (loftly)—"I have; they 

sang yesterday at Sunday school about 
a consecrated 'Cross I'd bear.' "—Ex. 

Mary had a little lamb 
For which she did not care; 

She took it back to be exchanged 
And got a "Teddy Bear."—Ex. 

Rensselaer \ 
^Polytechnic^\ 

Institute, 
% T roy, N. Y 

il examinations provided for. Send for a Ontolocti 



"THE SNEEZO" 
Our newEYE GLASS MOUNTING is both secure and comfortable-"can't even s neeze 

them ott. You are sure of CORRECT GLASSES by 

Consulting the Specialists of the S,m OpftYnl UC, r„mpln), 

APPLEGATE-S OPTICAL ROOMS _ _ '8" 
ESTABLISHED 1880 Cor. State and Warren Streets 

F. C. Li:AMINO, President TRENTON, N. J. 

Edmund C. Hill 
Investments 

Real Estate and Insurance 

Estates Managed 

7 WEST STATE ST. 

Choice Cut Flowers 
Always to be had at 

Martin C. Ribsam's S tore 
Also Ferns and Pajms for the Rooni s 

Assortment Large 

COR, BROAD AND FRONT S TS. 

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

Furnishings 
Fancy Goods 

206 N. CLINTON AVE. 

A Model, Modern 
Laundry 

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

No other local laundry has ever claimed 

to have as thorough an equipment as ou rs. 
Do you wonder that we grow? 

Blakely Laundry 
Both Phones 517 11-13 S. Warr en St. 

For Up-to-Date 

Photographs at Reasonable 
Prices, try 

Jansen Studio 
2 2 3  E. State St. 

°ur S°°d P°stais> 9 for Joc. 

" T h e  Apollo" 
"The distinctive chocolates for those who 

discriminate." 

LOOSE AND IN BOXES 

Young's Drug Store 
N- E. Cor. Perry and Southard S fs' 

Trenton, N. J. 
Prescriptions carefully compounded at all h°c' 

Fountain open all year. 



The Hottel Co. 
33 E. State St. 

Correct Hats and 

Haberdashery for College 

Men 

19°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 beine 

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. f. 

DRS. GINNELLEY & BOICE 

Dentists 
23 East State Street 

Phone 562 TRENTON, N. J. 

J. B. GARRISON 
Dealer in 

MEATS and GROCERIES 
Pure Goods at Healthy Prices 

Cor. Perry and Southard Sts, Trenton, N. J. 
Bell Phone 621-A Inter-State 359 

STEPHEN HARRISON 
Dealer in 

Boots, Shoes and Rubbers 
Hats and Caps 

Bell Phone 915-X 2,5 N. Clinton Ave. 

GO TO 

SHROPSHIRE'S 
For Light Lunch 

Home-Made Cakes, Candies, etc. 
33 Lincoln Ave. 

USEFUL PRESENTS 
A Royal Typewriter 

The Best—$65.00 
Conklin Self-Filling Fountain Pen 
Waterman's Ideal Fountain Pen 
The "Capital" Fountain Pen, $1.00 
Brass Good, Leather Goods 
Handsome Box Papers 
Xmas Novelties, Diaries, Calendars 
The Indexed Daily Pad—Something New 

The Capital Stationery, Stationers and Engravers 
15 North Warren Street Trenton, N. J. 



Chas. H. Updike, President Either Phone 
Rbot. W. Kennedy, Sefy-Trecisurer 

Robert W. Kennedy Co. 
DEALERS IN 

Lumber, Coal, Paints, Oils, 
Varnishes and Brushes 

Office and Yard: I I 20 to 1134 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 

RAUL A MBROSE 
I'LANO DEPARTMENT 

Studio: South Hall, State Schools 

State School Banjo, Guitar an d 
Mandolin Department 

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

2.00. 25 Cts. 1 hour and 30 m in. 
2.00. 22 l/x Cts. 1 hour and 30 m in. 

10 " 2.00. 20 Cts. 1 to 2 hours. 
2.00. \%/2 Cts. \l/2 to 2 hours. 

12 " 2.00. 16^ Cts. ll/2 to 2hours. 

No pupil accepted in class for less th an 
ten weeks unless agreement be made at b e
ginning of term. 

Individual Lessons—10 Lessons, $8 
Ensemble Practice—10 Weeks, $1.50 

Any other information will be ch eerfully 
given by applying to 

Geo. Stannard 
1 21 S. Warren St. 

Bell Phone 1894-D 

Patronize SIGNAL 

Advertisers 
and you will 
always be sure 
of getting 
Satisfaction Ralph Brandt 

PRINTING 
28 SOUTH BROAD STREET 
- WO°LWORTH BU.LD.NG ' 



BOOKS—New and Old 
Traver's Book Store 

108 S. BROAD ST. 

Take Elevator Bell Phone 432.A 

DR. J. E. KEELER 
DENTIST 

40 East State 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, New York 

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

Trenton 

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

THE NEW JERSEY STATE NORMAL AND 
MODEL SCHOOLS 

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

THE MODEL SCHOOL is a thorough Academic Training School, 
preparatory to college, business or the drawing-room. 

1 he Schools are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, 
laboratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c. 

The cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books, 
&c., is from $154 to $160 in the Normal, and $200 in the Model. 

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

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

For further particulars apply to the principal, 

J. M. GREEN 




