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Inter-State Phone*883 

WALTER W. STARIN 

Cigarettes I"obacco Cigars 

Stationery and Soda 

Light Lunch Served at Noon 
580 PERRY STREET 

Griffenberg & Haddock 
Successors to 

REYNOLDS & CO., Inc. 

Candies 
Ice Cream 
Soda Water 

29 East State Street 

BOTH PHONES 

y. F. H ancock & Sons 
Appolo's and Lowney's 

Fine Chocolates 
Ice Cream, Cake, Pastry, Chocolate Russe, 

Table Favors, Etc. 
Come and see us for your 

class treats 

Cor. Broad and Hanover Sts. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

FRANCIS B. LEE 
Counsellor-at-Law 

707 Broad St. Bldg. TRENTON, N. J. 

Model '88 

R. KELLEY 

Stationery and Fine 
Candies 

236 N. Clinton Ave. 

Bell Phone 564-D 

GEO. C. KNOX 

"The Confectioner" 
A Fine Line of Fresh Candies 

always on hand 

"CALL AND SEE US" 

582 Perry St. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

No Stamps No 1 ricks 
No Schemes 

Courteous Service Prompt Delivery 

Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 

THE GROCERS 

220 North Clinton Avenue 



Rider-Moore & Stewart 
Schools 

FORTY-THIRD ANNUAL TERM 
NOW IN SESSION 

The largest and most successful business and 
shorthand schools in New Jersey. Thor

ough courses, expert teachers, modern 
equipment. Day and night sessions. 

Call or write for catalogue. 

10 and 12 South Broad St. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

YOUNG MEN'S STYLES 

Fall and Winter 19O8-'O9 
Distinctive Suits and Overcoats, with 
radical or conservative models. With 
a wealth of fabrics, patterns and 
styles to select from. 

Prices range from $10 to $35 

TRENTON CLOTHING COMPANY 
i 8 North Broad Street 
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FOR DELICIOUS ICE CREAM 
or for a LUNCH DOWN TOWN 

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

And the array of cakes of our own baking is not the least of our 
good features. 
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g HILDEBRECHT CATERING CO., 19 and 21 West State St. g 
o 
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OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE 
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Windsor Warehouse 
134 East State St. 

You'll find this a most convenient 
and satisfactory store when in need of 
something in the way of 

DRY GOODS 
and Notions. The best assortment of 
Ribbon Neckwear, Laces, Waists, Hos
iery and Underwear in the city. Prices 
always a little lower. Make this YOUR 
store. 

FITZCHARLES & MELROSE 
We Give Trading Stamps 

F. S. Katzenbach & Co. 

Plumbing and 
Gas Fitting 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 

Electrical and Mill Supplies 

TRENTON, N. J. 

SHOP FOR MEN 

Furnishings that 
are Right 

C. F. STOUT 
17 W. State St. 

WHAT'S THE USE 
in paying $40.00 for a Suit or Overcoat made to 

measure, and waiting for all the 41 try-on's," when 
you can get the snappy 

College Brand Suits and Overcoats 
$15 to $30 

Top Coats and Raincoats same price 
Everything in Furnishings 

GUNSON, Purveyor of College Brand Clothes 

117-119 E. STATE ST., TRENTON, N. J. 
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ELSIE M. LOVATT, '09. 

Shakespeare. 

iHattagrr 
ROBERT LANNING, '09. 

Thencanic. 

Srcrrtarg EEmtsurrr 
JESSIE BUCHANAN, '09. HAROLD HOLMES, '09. 

Philomathean. Thencanic. 

iWailittg (Ulrrk 
HELEN WELLER. 

Arguromnthos. 

Eural Eftitnra Alumni Ehitnra 
MABEL JONES, '10. ELLA F. SMITH, NORMAL, '10. 
Normal Dramatic. Normal Dramatic. 

JESSIE BUCHANAN, 'O9 HELEN 7ELLER' ™ODEL> '09" 
Philomathean Arguromnthos. 
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Students, Teachers and Alumni are invited to contribute literary 
matter and items of interest. 

Address all communications, "THE SICNAL," State Schools 
Trenton, N. J. 

Entered at post-office in Trenton as second-class matter. 

Correspondents will please write on "rough note'''' and on 
one side of paper only. 
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VOL. XVI. No. 6 MARCH, 1909 

To Our Subscribers 
THIS edition of THE SIGNAL is 

called the Banquet Number, and the 
reason for so calling it will be appar
ent on further inspection. It is pub
lished late as the material was neces
sarily prepared after our usual time 
for going to press. 

THE SIGNAL is the beneficiary of a 
valuable bequest. The privilege of 
publishing the after-dinner speeches of 
those "higher up"—our grave and 
reverend instructors—is highly appre
ciated. We feel sure that every 
student will secure an extra copy for 
"home consumption." 

Dr. Green has filled with marked 
success, twenty years of hard work as 
Principal of the State Schools, and it 

was altogether fitting and proper that 
the Faculty should recognize what he 
has done here. They highly resolved 
that this testimonial should take the 
form of a banquet, and a banquet it 
was of the very first order, at Hilde-
brecht's, on the 11th of February. 
The preparation for this joyful event 
was placed in the hands of a com
mittee of seven teachers—the seven 
who were members of the corps of 
teachers when Dr. Green assumed the 
Principalship of the New Jersey State 
Normal and Model Schools, Feb. 11, 
1889. This committee of arrange
ments consisted of Miss Sarah Y. Ely, 
Miss Lillie Williams, Miss Susan 
Reilly, Miss Mercy A. Pearson, Prof. 
D. H. Farley, Prof. F. Scobey and 
Dr. E. F. Carr. This committee or
ganized by choosing Dr. E. F. Carr as 
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chairman, and by electing the following 
as chairmen of sub-committees: Prof. 
D. H. Farley, of Place, Decorations 
and Menu; Prof. Frank Scobey, of 
Programme; Miss Pearson, of Invita
tion. Miss Newman was appointed 
Treasurer and Dr. Carr chosen as 
Toastmaster. These heads of com
mittees called to their assistance other 
members of the Faculty. The full or

ganization is published on another 
page. 

"After the ball was over" there was 
a Faculty meeting, and the following 
Committee of Publication was consti
tuted: Dr. Carr, chairman; Miss 
Williams, Miss McNary. 

To this Committee of Publication 
we now submit the further task of 
editing this issue of THE SIGNAL. 

Editor of THE SIGNAL. 
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1089 Sr. (6rrrn lanqurt igng 
utowtictlj Attntitrraarg 

FOREWORD 
"DOES this train stop at Rahway?" 

asked the passenger of the proud-
looking porter. 

"No, sah," replied the porter in a 
superior manner. "This train do not 
stop at Rahway, sah; it do not even 
hesitate at Rahway." 

The banquet to Dr. Green on the 
11th of February did not even hesitate 
"from egg to apple." It was a great 
success. We were the members of the 
corps of the "noble army of martyrs 
stationed right here on the "firing 
line," assisted by a large number now 
doing "picket duty" who had come 
from the east and the west to join 
with us in honoring our chief. 

The evening was a veritable spirit
ual uplift. The strength that comes 
from sympathy and friendship was 
ours. The unperturbed spirit that 
goes with loyalty to an institution \yas 
ours. A self-esteem as a reaction 
from holding another in high regard 
and respect was ours—and that other 
was and is one whose firm and judi
cious management yet kindly method 
have drawn to himself all his teachers, 
both here and abroad, and fastened 
them as with "hooks of steel. 

"There were great men before 
Agamemnon," and there have been 
great men after that hero. So there 
have been great teachers since Arnold 
of Rugby. A banquet was given to 
such a one on the completion of his 
twentieth year of service as principal 
of the New Jersey State Normal and 

Model Schools—to James M. Green, 
Ph. D., L. L. D. 

But here we check our too willing 
pen that the banquet itself may have 
some space. It began and continued 
as follows: 

"Breve silentium, 
Clangor dentium, 
Rumor gentium." 

And may we be permitted to say 
that this, in the vernacular, is 

"A short pause, 
Work for the jaws, 
Frequent ha-ha's." 

OUR reporter has noted the follow
ing items of interest. 

The order of exercises was intro
duced by a reception held from 6:30 
P. M. until 7 o'clock. The guests of 
honor in the line were attended by 
Miss Ely, Miss Williams and Dr. 
Carr as representatives of the Faculty. 
The wall decorations, the ornamented 
screens, the potted plants and the 
floral embellishments of the tables 
were in harmony with the color scheme 
of the occasion. This color scheme 
was green and white, and it was 
still further emphasized in the spe
cial copy of the evening's pro
gramme, made for Dr. Green by Miss 
Mary C. Field, Prof. Dickerson IT 
Farley and Prof. C. E. Burt. 

This copy was exquisitely done in 
white vellum, artistically tinted and 
illuminated. It contained a beauti-
of the evening and also the names of 
fully written copy of the programme 
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the present Faculty of the State Nor
mal and Model Schools. The first 
page showed a special representation 
of the dominant color-note of the 
occasion—green—in the form of a 
badge of green, crossed by the words 
"Our Color"; the lining of the book 
was also green. 

The place-cards for the banquet 
were the handiwork of Miss Harriet 
Van Sinderen, a pupil of the Normal 
School. These cards were small paper 
sabots, cleverly colored to resemble 
wood; each held two gay little figures 
clad in the quaint costume of Holland. 

The programme of the banquet was 
cleverly carried out in green—both as 
to idea and execution. It was printed 
in green, on white paper and tied with 
green silk. Besides the numbers con
stituting the evening's programme 
there was a half-tone portrait of Dr. 
James M. Green, printed on paper of 
the same color. The accompanying 
loose leaf containing the menu was 
also printed in g reen. 

The Faculty presented Mrs. James 
M. Green with an arm-bouquet of 
twenty white roses, one rose for each 
of the twenty years held in celebra
tion. 

A word, in conclusion, is due to the 
caterer, Mr. Hildebrecht, for the ex
cellent manner in which the banquet 
was prepared and served. 

Dear readers, we shall enter upon 
no encomium upon the literary side of 
this banquet—it needs none. There 
it is. Behold it, and judge for your
selves. 

MENU 
Grape Fruit Frappe with Cherries 

Olives Pimolas Salted Nuts 
Clear Green Turtle en Tasse 

Celery Cheese Straws 
Boiled Kennebec Salmon Steak 

Sauce Hollandaise Bermuda Potatoes 
Sweetbreads Creamed en Croustades 

STATE SCHOOL SHERBET 
Nabisco Wafers 

Roast Jersey Turkey, Oyster Stuffing 
Cranberry Jelly Brussel Sprouts 

Potatoes Chateau 
Waldorf Salad en Surprise 

Hildebrecht Fancy Forms Ice Cream 
Macaroons Glace Kisses Lady Fingers 

Bon-Bons 
Roquefort Fromage de Brie 

Bent's Crackers 
Stuffed Dates Crystalized Nuts 

Mints 
Black Coffee 

Dinner given to 
Doctor James M. Green 

February 11, 1909 
Hildebrecht's, Trenton, N. J. 

BANQUET 
IN HONOR OF 

DR. JAMES MONROE GREEN 
GIVEN BY THE 

FACULTY OF THE STATE NORMAL AND MODEL 
SCHOOLS AT TRENTON, N. J. 

ON TH E 
TWENTIETH ANNIVERSARY OF HIS 

PRINCIPALSHIP 
February 11, 1889 
February 11, 1909 

GUESTS OF HONOR 
MRS. JAMES MONROE GREEN 
MISS LUCILLE GREEN 
MR. BAYARD GREEN 
HON. JAMES L. HAYS 

President of the State Board of Education 
MR. J. BINGHAM WOODWARD 

Treasurer of the State Normal School 

Toastmaster 
ELIAS F. CARR 

PROGRAMME 
. _ f Albert T. Stretch MUSIC . . . I „ , . , 

( Paul Ambrose 
March from Lolien-grin 

GREEN'S SHORT HISTORY . . D. H. Farley 
"Now is the Winter of our discontent 
Made glorious summer by this sun of"—New 

Jersey. 

GREEN MOUNTINGS . . Sarah R. Budd 
"The mountains lift their green heads to the 

sky." 

GREEN-LAND . . . .  M e t h a  T r a p p  
"Ever charming, ever new, 
When will the landscape tire the view?" 



T H E  S I G N A L  129 

PARIS GREEN . . . .  L e v i  S e e l e y  
"Much has he traveled,— 

And many goodly states and kingdoms seen." 
NEW JERSEY GREENINGS . Jean Broadhurst 

"The native orchard's fairest trees 
Wild springing on the hill, 

Bear no such precious fruits as these, 
And never will." 

DOCTOR GREEN and His Model Machine 
Kate D. Stout 

"So, day after day, 
He thought and planned and worked away, 

Till at last 'twas done. 
The greatest invention under the sun! 
'And now,' savs the Doctor, 'New Jersey shall 

lead.' " 
PUTTING GREEN . . Wandell B. Secor 

"He that will make a good use of anv part 
of his life must allow a large part of 

it to recreation." 
SONG . . . The Darin' of the Green 

Composed by M. Frances Freeland 
Sung by members of the Faculty 

"But the daring that we sanction strikes the 
happy golden mean, 

The daring of the diplomat,—the daring of 
the Green." 

"He has dared to solve the problems that 
the State proposed to him, 

He has steadfast stood upon his point un
moved by threat or whim." 

SAGE GREEN . . • Sarah A. Dynes 
"When any great design thou dost intend, 
Think on the means, the manner and the 

end." 

EVER-GREEN . . . .  H a r r i e t  A h l e n  
Living green is evergreen. 

SALUTATORY 
TOASTMASTER—It was well said 

this morning that "to-day is a red let
ter day." In the forenoon we were 
favored with an oration by Judge 
William H. Morrow, a member of the 
State Board of Education, delivered 
in the Auditorium. This was a mag
nificent effort. The orator constructed 
a solid, historical pedestal worthy of 
the subject of his oration, and placed 
upon it, as a statue, his conception of 
Lincoln, a worthy image fitly formed. 

In the afternoon we listened to a 
brilliant lecture on "Old Age by 
Professor J. W. Jenks, of Cornell 
University. Here again we enjoyed a 

masterful literary production. The 
advantages of advancing years were so 
graphically portrayed that growing 
old was regarded not as a state for re
pining but rather as one to yearn for. 
The personality of the lecturer was 
pleasing and the lecture, one fitted to 
be read by the side of De Senectute. 

Those, however, were themes for 
deep thought and reflection. To-night 
we are assembled for recreation, for— 

"The time has come," the Walrus said, 
"To talk of many things; 

Of shoes—and ships— and sealing-wax— 
Of cabbages—and kings— 

And why the sea is boiling hot— 
And whether pigs have wings." 

It is my pleasant privilege to say 
where we are, who we are, and who 
our guest is. All well-instructed chil
dren and children of larger growth 
know that the name of Lewis Carroll 
is a name to conjure with. That we 
may know where we are, I quote him: 

" 'Just the place for a snark,' the bellman cried, 
As he landed his crew with care 

Supporting each one on the top of the tide 
With a finger entwined in his hair. 

" 'Just the place for a snark, I have said it 
twice; 

That alone should encourage this crew. 
rust the place for a snark, I have said it thrice: 

What I tell you three times is true.'" 

Those acquainted with the poem 
will be glad to know that our Snark 
will not be a "Boojum." 

In order that we may know who we 
are as well as where we are, I will 
designate the tribes here assembled. 
Their names are mentioned in the non
sense prose written by the noted wit, 
S. Foote, for Maclin, the great actor 
of his time, who said that he had 
brought his memory to such excellence 
he could repeat by rote anything when 
he had heard it once. The nonsense 
goes as follows: 
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"She went into the garden to cut a cabbage 
leaf to make an apple pie and at the same time 
a great she bear coming up the street, pops its 
head in the shop. 'What, no soap?' so he died, 
and she very imprudently married the barber, 
and there were present the Picninnies, the 
Jobillies, the Gayrulies, and the great Panjan
drum himself with the little round button on 
top; and they fell to playing 'Catch-as-catch-
can' till the gunpowder ran out of the heels of 
their boots." 

The Jobillies are on one side of the 
room, the Gayrulies on the other, and 
the Picninnies are distributed among 
both in such a way that they cannot be 
distinguished from either. 

Who next is our guest? He is one 
greater than any grand Panjandrum 
with the little round button on top. 
Speaking seriously, he is the indispens
able factor in the educational affairs 
of New Jersey, and we are assembled 
to-night to extend to him the "glad 
hand," to honor him by celebrating the 
twentieth anniversary of his successful 
administration of the New Jersey 
State Normal and Model Schools, 
to congratulate him upon this success, 
and to recognize his extended in
fluence in helping to guide the educa
tional policy of the common school 
system of our State. 

It has been reserved for others to 
review more in detail the work of our 
respected head and to notice, in fitting 
terms, the principles underlying that 
work. I esteem it an honor and a 
great privilege to offer a toast in the 
words of Oliver Wendell Holmes— 

OUR PRINCIPAL. 
"The true knight of learning, the State holds him 

dear; 
Love bless him, Joy crown him, God speed his 

career." 

TOASTMASTER—The teachers be
fore you, Dr. Green, would be pleased 
to hear a word from you. I think 
this is a suitable opportunity to gratify 
them. 

DR. GREEN—Mr. Chairman, my 
Friends and Associates. 

This is certainly for me and my 
family a very happy hour. It is 
always gratifying to be complimented 
for one's work, but when the testi
monial comes from those who have 
been so close to the work that they 
are able to see its rough places as well 
as its smooth, it is especially pleasing. 

It was my fortune to be born and 
to spend my childhood in a rural 
neighborhood. We had plenty of 
good vegetables and fruit. We raised 
good chickens and had one to eat 
when the minister came, and occa
sionally when some relative from a 
distance visited us by surprise; in fact, 
chickens were our storage battery. 
We were near enough to the village 
for church and trade, but far enough 
away to escape the groups of idhrs, 
the juvenile leading society. 

We had plenty of good fresh air 
and out-of-door exercise, but we did 
not have much money. We soon dis
covered that we were obliged to pay 
away what money we had to persons 
who knew more than we did about 
something that was essential, hence 
we came to say, knowledge is power. 

We did not distinguish metaphysi
cally between knowledge and wisdom, 
we just felt that the man who knew 
more than we did about things that 
were essential had more power than 
we had, hence we came to have an 
eager desire for learning. At the 
mother's knee we were admonished to 
seek learning, and the father would 
express the wish that we might know 
more than he. In fact, to get knowl
edge seemed to be our only perspec
tive, and to increase the knowledge of 
essentials the most important service. 
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So deeply was this lesson impressed 
on my mind that it has remained with 
me and been the actuating motive di
rectly or indirectly in whatever I have 
been able to do in education. 

To increase knowledge and effi
ciency in essentials, to enable one to 
do better than he otherwise could, 
that which he must necessarily do, is 
a worthy purpose. 

It is because you share this senti
ment with me that you are my friends. 
A competent inspector was once exam
ining our work, and at the end of the 
second day he said to me, "I note that 
the work of your teachers is simple 
and direct." No comment could have 
pleased me so much. Unaided he had 
discovered our innermost thought, to 
find the simplest and best thing to be 
done and do it in the most direct 
manner. 

This may not be the most striking 
and fantastic course to pursue, but it 
will in the end prove the most satisfy
ing. It is not for us to create; it is 
for us to discover and to develop. 

When I came to the Normal School 
principalship twenty years ago it was 
without a plan prearranged in detail. 
The Board of Education harnessed 
me with no particular restraints. 
They simply put me in the saddle 
with the admonition not to fall out by 
the way. 

I set myself the task of learning 
what should be done before deciding 
what to do. I went about this task 
with respect. I had had great faith 
in these schools. I belonged myself 
to their output. I knew their faithful 
history. I soon discovered that the 
Faculty was able and willing. A 
goodly seven of them still remain. 1 

wish I could tell you what I think of 
you. 

We have paddled along together 
these years doing our duty as we saw 
it, the best we could. We have been 
encouraged by the result. What the 
future contains for us we do not know, 
but our motto is pliable; it may mean 
that the best to be done is the best 
that can be done, and that the best 
way of doing is the best way there 
can be of doing. 

TOASTMASTER—It is not often that 
we can disprove the words of the 
great writers. We shall see, how
ever, that the statement 

"Heard melodies are sweet, but those unheard 
Are sweeter," 

is, in its second part, contrary to fact, 
when we hear the March from Lohen-
Grin rendered by Prof. Stretch and 
Prof. Ambrose. 

TOASTS 
TOASTMASTER—The first speaker 

—whether he be of the Jobillies or of 
the Gayrulies matters not—will tell 
us of "Green's Short History." 

I have heard it said that 

"When we hit it's history; 
When we miss it's mystery." 

Professor Farley will show that 
there has been no miss, hence no mys
tery in "Green's Short History." 

PROF. FA RLEY—Mr. Toastmaster. 
There are three brilliant Greens; 
Green, the fisherman, the true sports
man; John Richard Green, the his
torian, author of the Green Short 
English History, but it remained for 
James Monroe Green, the educator, 
to make a Green Short History for us. 
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Emerson says that every great insti
tution is the lengthened shadow of a 
single man. Who could question the 
application of this statement to our 
worthy principal? Who could cast a 
longer shadow ? Who could make so 
worthy a Green History in less time? 

The more we study and analyze the 
Green History, the more we see that 
the maker of it works, not for what 
Would suffice for to-day, but what is 
best for the future. Every action 
seems to have been based upon a prin
ciple of right, without reckoning the 
cost. Every step seems to be in the 
direction of some definite worthy pur
pose. Dr. Green has the ability to 
move at the psychological moment 
when it counts for progress. 

The time assigned me is t oo inade
quate to give anything more than a 
mere recital of a few of the achieve
ments of our honored head. 

There are several here this evening 
who remember the time when Dr. 
Green made his first appearance be
fore the Normal School in the old 
Normal Chapel and gave us a pleas
ant, informal but dignified talk on 
what he stood for in education. 
He left the impression that he was 
not a showman but a man of rare 
executive ability, with reserve power. 

Dr. Green was installed Feb. 11, 
1889, in the old Model Chapel, at 
which time he gave a general outline 
of his educational creed. He saw the 
end from the beginning. For a 
season the school machinery moved 
on about as usual, during which 
time Dr. Green could be seen 
promptly at his desk in the morning 
concentrating his efforts on formulat
ing what later seemed to be, his future 
school policy. 

I he whole faculty was called to
gether; every member was promptly 
there with best wishes and clothes, de
termined to co-operate loyally with the 
new administration. Dr. Green 
stated, very concisely, his care
fully prepared policy, without an
tagonizing anyone. He closed by 
saying, "I shall always cheerfully re
ceive suggestions, but the teachers 
must remember that the responsibility 
for final action rests upon the prin
cipal." 

This was the real beginning of the 
Green History of the State Schools. 

The first visible sign of progress 
was the erection of the middle build
ing which joined the Normal and 
Model Schools, also the iron fence, 
which had been sought for, without 
success, for years. 

Next in order was the new gym
nasium, the enlargement of the board
ing halls, the boiler-house and steam 
heat, the steam laundry, the electric 
light plant, the hospital, the fire es
capes and extinguishers, the shrubbery 
and shade trees, the cupola on the 
Normal building, the principal's resi
dence and his new office, the south 
dormitory, including the home of the 
music department. 

A few of the improvements in the 
buildings may be mentioned—the en
largement of the drawing department, 
the library, science l aboratory, manual 
training, kindergarten, offices for the 
steward and supervisors, the installa
tion of the complicated ventilating sys
tem (which we hope will sometime he 
a complete success), the reconstruction 
of the corridors and many of the 
school rooms, new floors, new and 
more substantial furnishings for the 
schools and boarding halls, double the 
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number of windows in some of the 
school rooms, and general sanitary im
provements, with a Green stamp on 
everything. 

The Arbor Day scheme for beau
tifying the buildings and grounds will 
be long remembered as one of Dr. 
Green's carefully thought out plans, 
and not the least in the forward steps 
of educational progress. The speak
er's desk and the green chairs on the 
platform in the auditorium are some 
of the evidences of the love and 
esteem of the graduates for Dr. 
Green. 

While the improvement of facilities 
in buildings and grounds has been 
important his achievement in the edu
cational world has been still greater. 

H is far-sighted policy has accom
plished, among other things, the form
ing of the alumni associations, the 
placing of the Normal School in closer 
touch with the public schools, the ap
proved high schools, the country 
courses of study pointing to the Nor
mal School, the elevation of the stand
ard of school supervision, the raising 
of the standard of admission, the sys
tem of student teaching centres, and 
the enrichment of the courses of study 
in our own schools, leading up to the 
establishment of the course for High 
School teachers, or Normal College. 

IVe are more particularly interested 
in that portion of the Green History 
which has to do with the development 
of our own State Schools, but let us 
not pass without mentioning his inter
est and influence in shaping the policy 
of the State educational system, and 
the factor which he has become out
side of the confines of our own state, 
remembering that Dr. Green is 
counted among the great educators of 
the country. 

Let us not forget, however, that 
many of these things were made pos
sible by the loyal support of our hon
ored guests, President James L. Hays 
and Treasurer J. Bingham Wood
ward. 

Time will not allow of my saying 
more, but simple justice would not 
permit of saying less. 

TOASTMASTER—The legend ac
companying number three of the pro
gramme, viz: "The mountains lift 
their green heads to the sky," sug
gests another quotation about moun
tains : 

"Across the mountains of the Not 
We chase the gruesome When; 

And hunt the Itness of the What 
Through forests of the Then. 

Into the inner consciousness 
We track the crafty Where 

We spear the Ego tough, and beard 
The Selfhood in his lair." 

If Miss Budd doesn't do something 
like this, she will do something much 
better and far more intelligent. 

Miss BUDD—Mr. Toastmaster. 
"Is there a man in all this 
audience," demanded the female 
lecturer on woman's rights, "that 
has ever done anything to lighten 
the burden on his wife's shoulders? 
What do you know of woman's 
work? Is there a man here," 
she continued, folding her arms and 
looking over the assembly with superb 
scorn, "that has ever got up in the 
morning, leaving his tired, worn-out 
wife to enjoy her slumbers, gone 
quietly downstairs, made the fire, 
cooked his own breakfast, sewed the 
missing buttons on the children's 
clothes, darned the family stockings, 
scoured the pots and pans, cleaned and 
filled the lamps and done all this if 
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necessary, day after day, uncomplain
ingly? If there is such a man in this 
audience, let him rise to his feet. I 
should really like to see him 1" 

And, in the rear of the hall a mild-
looking man in spectacles, in obedience 
to the summons, timidly arose. He 
was the husband of the eloquent 
speaker. It was his one chance to ap
pear in the public eye. 

In like manner, I, when asked to 
respond to the toast "Green Mount
ings," immediately rise to the occasion 
feeling that it is m y great opportunity 
—an opportunity in a life-time. 

Morris county, the birthplace of 
him whom we honor to-night, is rich 
in beautiful hills and mountains. It 
was noble generosity on its part, how
ever, when it sent to South Jersey its 
highest peak, our famous Green 
Mounting, towering above all the 
other mountains of the State. Twenty 
years ago we had only two little hills 
of prominence: one called the State 
Normal, the other the State Model. 
They were appreciated in our other
wise flat c ountry; but since then these 
hills have grown to mountains and 
form part of a great mountain system, 
the far-famed educational system of 
the State of New Jersey—the very 
noted "mountings" of Dr. James M. 
Green. 

Twenty years ago the annual regis
tered visitors to these mountain resorts 
numbered at the Normal only 241, 
while now more flock to see the sights 
than can be accommodated comfort
ably. I hen the value of the property 
did not reach $125,000, while to-day 
the vested interests of the State are 
$600,000. 

There were then steep climbs 
offered, such as Political Economy, 

Mental Science, Normal Science, etc. , 
but nothing to help to such dizzy 
heights. Even the guides were with
out guide-books, except those fur
nished by the New Jersey Teachers' 
Reading Circle, a purely voluntary 
organization. There was no library 
for mental refreshment, no labor
atories for needed experiments, no 
manual training for practical arts, no 
gymnasium for physical exercise, no 
auditorium for large assemblies, no 
alumni association for lofty inspira
tion, and at night, not even a roof to 
cover the heads of many of the weary 
climbers. 

Now, the educational system of the 
State of New Jersey, our Green 
mountings, is one that we may well be 
proud of; is one that is attracting the 
attention of all leaders of education 
throughout this and other states, and 
arousing interest even in foreign 
lands. Its influence is felt and is a 
force, not only in our beloved New 
Jersey, but in the world of affairs. 
May our mountains ever lift their 
Green heads to the sky! 

I OASTMASTER — In Greenland, 
where the days and nights are six 
months long, a tourist, while register
ing at a hotel, asked what time they 
had breakfast. The reply was: 
"From half past March to a quarter 
to May." 

Greenland gives us a far horizon. 
Dr. Johnson wrote: 

Let observation with extensive view 
Survey mankind from China to Peru." 

Some one remarks that this is as 
much as to say— 

Let observation with extensive obser
vation 

Observe mankind extensively." 
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Miss Trapp will make some obser
vations of pith and moment. We 
shall listen with pleasure to her de
scription of Greenland. 

Miss TRAPP—Mr. Toastmaster. 
Should you ask me where this country, 
Where this land of might and power, 
With its leaders great and famous, 
With its knowledge and its wisdom, 
I should answer, I should tell you, 
Just in Jersey, on the west line, 
In the school, the great old Normal, 
In the famous dear old Model, 
Where the scholars always tremble— 
This the land of three approaches, 
Where the star is in the zenith, 
Where so free is all the learning, 
Ever glorious, dear old Green-land! 
Should you ask what is peculiar 
In this land renowned and splendid, 
I should answer, I should tell you, 
In the way the caller enters, 
Standing, waiting at the portal, 
With his head in one room hanging, 
With his feet in the other standing, 
As he waits the great king's beck ning, 
As he holds his breath and wonders 
Is the temperature at freezing! 
Is the atmosphere like springtime ? 
Know I how to make approaches 
So that I shall meet the sunlight, 
Meet the kindness of his glances 
Or find the shore dark and chilly 
One of coldness and reproaches? 
Having crept into the first one, 
Can I safely pass the second 
Where two min'string angels wait, and 
Where a "buttons" stands on dutv? 
Can I foil these watchful guardians? 
Can I gain his presence awful? 
Where in majestr he calleth 
All his tribes of girls together-
Saying to them, warning, childing: 
"Oh, my children! O, my children. 
You have loafed upon some stairway; 
You have smoked in some dark region. 
Here the laws are Median, Persian • 
These forbid the former, latter, ^ 
And condemn all useless chatter." 
If still further you should ask me, 
Saying how else may I know it 
This land of Green, this wonder land! 
I should answer your inquiries 
Straightway in such words as follow: 
Nowhere in the world around it, 
Nowhere in this great dominion, 
Has its power e'er been doubted, 
All its wonders ne'er were sighted. 
No one e'er has sailed around it; 
No one knows its hidden treasures 
All its wealth of wisdom, judgment, 
That can make life worth the living. 
And explain great truths and small ones. 

Ye shall know this land of promise 
By its king so tall and stately; 
His the master mind that shapens, 
Molds and fashions the State's teaching. 
By his skill and far-famed foresight 
Jersey soon will be the Mecca 
For the best there is in learning; 
For the finest college courses; 
For the best of Normal training. 
By its students ye shall know it; 
By their love and honor for it; 
By their rev'rence for its ruler; 
By the toast they're singing always: 
Here's to Green-land and its great King! 
May their names ring loud forever! 
Here's to his height, sublime and tall; 
Here's to his subjects, meek and small; 
Here's to his wisdom, old and rare; 
Here's to a King beyond compare! 

TOASTMASTER—Dr. Seeley said 
the only suggestion "Paris Green" 
gave him was potato-bugs. But hav
ing been told that Dr. Green had been 
in Paris, he said that was next to hav
ing been in Berlin; that he would, 
therefore, celebrate Dr. Green's trav
els. He will close his remarks with 
the following stanza: 

"Then let us sing, 'Long live the Kine 
And Gilpin, long live he! 

And when he next doth ride abroad 
May I be there to see!" 

DR. SEELEY—Mr. Toastmaster 
and Friends. When Bayard Taylor 
was living he came to be known 
as the "Great American Trav
eler." Now that he is no more 
I think we may well apply that 
title to the guest of honor of this 
occasion. I am to consider some of 
his wanderings. The first of any con
siderable account that I know any
thing about is his trip to Alaska. 
Being somewhat timid and uncertain 
of his ability to find his way back on 
this, his first trip, he took with him 
his intelligent life companion as a 
guide, and two of his most charming 
lady teachers to aid in conquering the 
tedium of the long railway stretches 
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and to join with him in the felicities 
of scenery in our great western land. 

Next we find him traveling to 
Charleston, where he is made presi
dent of the greatest educational asso
ciation in the world, monarch over 
that mighty land which he had previ
ously spied out. It is not my office to 
speak of his eminent fitness for this 
gi eat position, and the distinguished 
credit with which he fulfilled the 
duties involved therein. I must has
ten with him on further travel. We 
next find him booked for Europe. 
Having gained confidence with en-
lajgcd experience, he no longer needs 
the gentle influence of woman to 
guide, comfort and possibly check his 
ambitious wanderings, and he there
fore contents himself -with the com
panionship of two of his professors. 
I hey visit Ireland and the lads and 
lassies fall down before our principal 
in awe and reverence. "Sure it must 
be Abraham Lincoln" (of whom they 
had never heard), said they, "or St. 
I atri ck come back to earth." The 
Emerald Isle, Wales, Scotland, Eng
land are in turn visited. The graves 
of poets, the birthplace of historians 
and novelists, the palaces of kings 
Each in turn awakens the admiration 
of our friends. Parliament opens its 
doors to them through the persuasive-
ness of manner and the jingle of silver 

the leader of the party, our chief 
guest of honor We find them next in 
V "S, )vhej"e they visit the gardens 
the parks, the public buildings, the art 
gahenes, the wonders of that wonder
ful city They go to the Latin quar
ter, and what was done there none of 
Hem will tell. I must leave the party 
here, as it is not to be forgotten that 

my toast is "Paris Green." 

Our toastmaster hinted at another 
interpretation of this theme whe n h e 
alluded to the "potato-bug." Doubt
less most of my hearers associated 
that beast with the title "Paris 
Green." Even here I find a parallel
ism that is suggestive. Something like 
half a century ago two events occurred 
in this country, both of great import
ance in their history. The one was 
the founding of the New Jersey State 
Normal School and the other was t he 
discovery of the potato-bug—rather 
freely latinized as Bugius Potatocus, 
with emphasis on the last syllable. 
I his beast began to increase and mul
tiply and to spread over the earth. 
Wherever it went it brought devasta
tion—it was death to the potato. The 
farmer's wife and children went out 
in the early morning while the dew 
was on the vine, with tin cup or ba sin 
to gather a crop of bugs, and still they 
multiplied. No doubt the chief gu est 
of this evening could relate experi
ences of this kind in his early life o n 
the farm. 

An enterprising fellow raked in a 
harvest of dollars by advertising a 
sure remedy for the evil. His remedy 
was as simple as it was effective, h 
advised the farmer to "get two sm all 
pieces of board, catch the bug, him 
on one board and smack him with th e 
other. ' But an effective antidote w as 
found in Paris Green, and the potato 
was saved. 

But let us turn to the other side of 
our analogy. The Normal School, 
instead of being baneful in its influ
ence has only brought blessing. For 
thirty years it grew and prospered, 
ft had sent forth many distinguished 
graduates and had attracted to its fac
ulty the "immortal seven" to whom is 
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due the conception and carrying out 
of this present banquet. We sing in 
our "Ode to New Jersey" of Minerva 
and the sacred nine. To some of us 
whose mythological lore is a little 
misty it seems likely that the "sacred 
nine" must mean a baseball team. 
Therefore, we suggest a revision of 
the song in which the "immortal 
seven" shall be substituted. Twenty 
years ago it became evident that an 
application of Green was necessary 
for the good of the school and "Paris 
Green," or the Green that we left in 
the Latin quarter of Paris, was called 
to the front. Prof. Farley has re
counted the things that have been ac
complished since that time and I need 
not repeat them. It will not be ful
some, however, to say that largely 
through the instrumentality of Dr. 
Green during these twenty years the 
school has more than doubled in n um
bers and in size of the Faculty; has 
quadrupled its annual output of grad
uates ; has wonderfully increased in 
material equipment, and has become 
known through the entire land. 

I have not the time to speak of Dr. 
Green as a principal. I may say that 
he commands the respect and affection 
of his Faculty. He exercises great 
care in the choice of a member of his 
Faculty and so soon as his judgment 
of a teacher is verified in the class
room he leaves each to work out his 
ends in his own way and by his own 
method. But results are looked for 
and must be attained, and by these the 
teacher is j udged. There is no higher 
evidence of wisdom in the part of a 
supervising officer and so with heart
iest good wishes I bring this toast to 
Dr. Green: May he live forever! 

TOASTMASTER — "N e w Jersey 
Greenings" and "orchards" suggest 
apple-trees. 

A physician claimed he could cure 
any disease. He said he gave the pa
tient a dose that produced fits, and 
added he was some on fits. Now I 
must turn these apple-trees into pines, 
and then I can say, 

" 'I -wonder why 
The pine trees sigh,' 

Said lovely Clementine. 
'Their leaves are cold,' 
Said Charles the Bold, 

'And that's what makes them pine.' " 

Miss Broadhurst will call your at
tention back to New Jersey Greenings 
—a fruit far outshining that of the 
Hesperides. Miss Broadhurst is a 
brilliant, quick-change artist. She is, 
without apparent division, a prime 
New Jersey Greening and— a Peach. 

Miss BROADHURST—Mr. Toast-
master. When this response was 
first planned a careful tabulation 
was begun with the somewhat 
incomplete records available. I hey 
show some thousands of teach
ers, some hundreds of principals and 
supervisors, but besides, scores of min
isters and some dozen judges, lawyers, 
doctors, state and national officials, 
editors, inventors, and writers. And 
this is not surprising for not only do 
we expect the heaviest yields from the 
strongest and most vigorous trees, 
but also that this same virility will find 
expression in the fruits—which, 
though alike fundamentally, vary 
much in individual development of 
such qualities as texture, flavor, and 
coloring. Therefore we admit that 
even among greenings there are— 
greenings and greenings. 
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Noble Loving Prentiss—a loyal 
westerner—visited Switzerland some 
years ago, and his later book included 
a description of the place where "Tell 
shot the 'Ben Davis' on the little boy's 
head." 

Had he been from New Jersey he 
could not have made such a gross mis
statement; he would have identified it 
positively as a New Jersey greening. 
That is definitely proven by its posi
tion—ahead. 

1 he following description of the 
New Jersey Greening has been pre
pared with the help of the New Jersey 
State Board of Agriculture and 
Messrs. Hereford and Clay, authors 
of the recent Guide to Hearticulture. 

N. J. Greening or Greenia longi-
folia of the Seek-no-farther family. 
A hardy tree, all too rare in this 
country, commonly thought related to 
the golden-glow because of the genial 
light it dispenses, but really a morning 
glory. 1 his is shown by the fact that 
it trains well, and is a constant and 
profuse bloomer, showing buds, blos
soms and fruits throughout the grow
ing season. 

Because perennial it is often termed 
an evergreen. Investigations are now 
being conducted to determine whether 
it dies down completely during the 
summer or whether the changes coin
cident with the exhaustion following 
the June harvest have not led botan
ists to confuse it with that abnormal 
condition, common everywhere, Golfia 
walk-miles-ea. 

The flowers grow in large com
pound clusters of 30 to 60, aggregat
ing 20 or more to the entire cluster. 
As before stated they mature in J une, 

though like the Lambertville straw
berry, a second crop—small but of 
equal quality—is now gathered early 
in February. 

Contrary to the popular name, 
the fruit is never green—or at least, 
but greenish, and it often germinates 
at once—early planting is insisted 
upon in all guaranteed seeds. A most 
remarkable characteristic is thai the 
fruits continue their development long 
after being severed from the parent 
stock. This retention of the "meris-
tematic tissue" makes these fruits 
most desirable and a process of fruit 
grafting—new hitherto to science—is 
now practised in the appropriate de
partments of many well-known insti
tutions throughout the country. 

I he New Jersey Greening never 
grows wild, but once established is a 
persistent, steady grower. It thrives 
well in houses, even schools, but roomy 
quarters affect intimately the number 
and quality of the fruits. It survives 
most adverse circumstances and fears 
no exposures. It has, however, been 
noticed that the fruit is of higher 
quality, where checkweed and money
wort abound. 

I he parent tree—and the finest 
specimen of the kind—is to be found 
on Clinton Street, Trenton. It is an 
unusually fine tree—tall and well b al
anced. Being notably free from para
sites and an unusually good yielder, 
many unsuccessful efforts have been 
made to transplant it. The owners, 
however, are generously offering free 
gifts of seeds and grafts. Appbca" 
tions may be addressed to the State 
Normal School, Trenton, where they 
will receive prompt attention. 

I ruly by their fruits ye shall know 
them. May they ever increase. 
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TOASTMASTER—I've m ade many a 
struggle that came to naught. My 
bravest effort in this introduction to 
do justice to the merits of the next 
speaker will fail. 

"Oh, ever thus from childhood's hour, 
I've seen my fondest hopes recede; 

I never loved a tree or flower ^ 
That did not trump its partner's lead." 

Nevertheless I will offer the follow
ing tribute: (To transpose his pro
nouns may assuredly be permitted to a 
Limerick poet.) 

A tall man is running the Normal; 
Off duty he isn't so formal; 

Between me and you 
What could he do 

Without "K. D. S." in the Normal! 

Miss Stout knows all about "Dr. 
Green's Model Machine. 

Miss STOUT — Mr. Toastmaster 
and Faculty: 

If ever there lived a Yankee lad 
Wise or otherwise—good or bad 
Who, seeing his State grow, didn't rise 
With glowing heart to win the prize 
And, soaring aloft on ambition's fair wings, 
Take a rising flight from hum-drum things, 
And wonder why he couldn't lead, 
And think and study and wish and read, 
If ever you knew a country lad 
Who didn't do that 'till he went near mad, 
All I can say is, that's a sign 
He never would do for a hero of mine. 

An aspiring genius was Jimmy Green 
Son of a farmer—age fourteen. 
His body was long and lank and lean 
Just right for leading as will be seen. 
He had two eyes as clear as the lake 
Of Hopatcong's depths, where fish he d wake 
And pull them in;_ 'twas there I must mention 
That he began to give all attention 
Unto his wonderful invention. 

The boy as if raised by a magic hand 
Step after step to his proper stand, 
Step after step with naught to prevent, 
Dizzily up the ascent he went. 
So came J. M. Green. Unto this town 
In the heart of New Jersey he came down 
To a wonderful school of girls and boys, 
Normal school and Model joys, 
Teachers good and pupils bad. 
Pupils good and teachers glad 
School-house mixture of straw and chatt, 

And much that couldn't be told by half. 
"Some states can lead—now, let our creed 
Be 'Best trained teachers in all the land.' 
Shall we give in," said he with a grin, 
"That Bridgewater and Oswego go faster than 

we go? 
Just fold our hands and only follow 
While other states just beat us hollow? 
Shall the little state of Massachusetts _ (sit) 
Lead off? No, no ! We'll not excuse it!" 

So a building—the new one between the two 
schools— 

Gave place for reading, for work with tools, 
For physics and chemistry, which no fools 
Could learn or pass, be it lad or lass. 
To strengthen the body, a wing at the back, 
Dumb-bells, horse, and a running track, 
And in the room below this one 
A lunch to sell—the cinnamon-bun, 
And milk and sandwich, and soup and baked 

beans, 
And all good things within our means. 

The student teaching was organized, 
The girls and the boys then agonized. 
While training teacher,—she criticized. 
The Doctor was clearly of the opinion 
That the child is center of school's dominion, 
And so with teacher to give the notion, 
"Mark Hopkins" went without commotion; 
"Study of Man" went under the ban; 
Genetic psychology without apology 
Reigned then supreme. And so the teacher 
Must see the child a changing creature, 
Growing, perhaps, to a Henry Ward Beecher. 

The Doctor had wrought but scarcely a day, 
When he to some others chanced to say, 
"What are these grounds for, tell me, eh ? 
Baseball and tennis, where are they, pray ?" 
So the sports came to stay as they're here to-day. 
Of contests, of plays, such things on the stage, 
The Doctor approved. "They are to the age 
Of the students adapted," he said, and a page 
Of pleasure and profit was turned in the book 
Of the school. Would you see it? Come, look. 

"The High School girl is quick and bright,— 
And she is trained by a four years' fight 
To think and reason just like a breeze. 
Now, if you'll be advised bv me," 
Said Doctor Green, "you'll commission, nlease, 
The High Schools good, the best that be." 
The Board admitted the plan just fitted, 
And so 'twas done. 

And later on, last year in fact, 
These same bright girls, with all their tact, 
Returned to teach in lower grades 
And learn the art as teachers' aides. 
A goodly sum—five thousand 'twas, 
The Legislature, in fine good nature. 
Laid out for that. Now, if you'll wait, your 
Plans for more may see us soar. 
So the school for teachers and the schools of the 

State 
Without a break, are united, to date. 
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And the Doctor explained, as he thought and 
planned, 

'Electives will furnish, I understand, 
A knowledge good, not great or grand, 
But a broader basis for those who hope 
With High School subjects to live and cope." 
So in the course a chance is there 
For a year or more, with study and care 
To take such things as one may dare. 

And again he thought as he worked and plan
ned, 

"Not yet does Jersey meet all demand. 
With a college for teachers at our command, 
We'd schools equip to beat the band!" 
So a two years' course was to all the rest 
Added, offering to give the best, 
And now N. J.—J. \I., you say,— 
Provides the schools without delay, 
I he low, the high, the grammar grade, 
With teachers fine the State has made. 
Of boarding-hall across the way, 
And changes there, I cannot say. 
'TwouM take too long—'till the light of the day. 
Would you know the truth? Ask S. O. K. 

The Model School has always been 
A vital part of this "model machine." 
It's sound in courses—in all to be seen. 
'Tis there the student teacher tries 
Her knowledge, true, or otherwise. 
Of changes in this Model School 
I shall not tell—'twould be too cool 
There sit Ray Whitbeck and Sarah Y. E.— 
Ask them to tell, don't come to me. 

So day after dav 
The Doctor thought and worked away, 
'lill at last 'twas done,— 
The greatest invention under the sun! 
,'jAnd, now," said he, "New Jersey's ahead 1" 
lis a night in the year when our feelings are 

moved, 
And by this stir in our hearts we've proved 
1 o ourselves and others, what joy and pride 

We have in him 
Who here in New Jersey's been tested, tried 

resfde ^ SCh°01 he '°ng' '°ng 

I just have time for the ending late 
And the ending is this—stick to you'r State 
And, if vou insist, as you have the right 
On spreading your wings for a loftv fl'ight 
Beyond your home, take care to come down 
Like James M. Green, whom to-night we toast— 

0rboaste!e" St3te Sch0°'S! New Jcrsev's 

I OAS i MASTER—A mathematician 
is no t necessarily a bad man. Outside 
of his capacity as a mathematician he 
may be a first-rate fellow. The 

author of "Alice in Wonderland," 
"Through the Looking-Glass," and 
the "Hunting of the Snark," lectured 
at Ox-ford upon mathematics. I knew 
a young man in college who was popu
lar and something of a mathematician. 
When he was required to find t he cen
ter of a circle he went to the board, 
and placing his finger upon the dia-
giam said, "Professor, as near as I 
can make out, it is about there." The 
man who can play tennis and also 

drive tigers" in mathematics is th ere 
I rofessor Secor. 

PROF. SECOR—Mr. Toastmaster, 
Tadies and Gentlemen—You are all 
undoubtedly familiar with the truism 
that great things spring from small be
ginnings, but perhaps when contem-
^ uat'"g sP^en<^' tl and efficient school 
which you all have the good fortune 
to serve, you do not appreciate from 
whence the energy and vigor neces
sary for its upbuilding came. Not so 
many years ago had you stood on the 
banks of the Manasquan river you 
would have seen a very small sail-boat, 
the hmerald, by name, apparently 
turned loose to drift with the wind 
and current. Another look, however, 
reveals a single individual aboard, 
who is ca refully folded together after 
the manner of a Jack-in-the-box, in 
order to accommodate himself to the 
somewhat abbreviated dimensions of 
the boat. He is apparently taking his 
first lesson in sa iling. As the summer 
days come and go this craft is often 
seen upon the river, with this solitary 
contorted boatman aboard. As the 
season passes, he gains much skill, but 
more enthusiasm, and it is just this 
enthusiasm which these nautical jour
neys have aroused that has been the 
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small beginning to the greater things 
that you see here in 1 renton. It is 
not a matter of record that he sailed 
98 miles in a single day, and, like our 
illustrious President, felt more ener
getic at night than in the morning, 
but we all feel certain that these days 
spent upon the river have left behind 
them a youthful vigor and enthusiasm 
which are manifest in the institution 
which he has built up. 

It is a tribute to Dr. Green's loyalty 
that when he abandoned the Emerald 
he d id not go out of the "Green fam
ily" for a substitute, but at once be
took himself to the "putting green. 
Now golf is a game that cannot be 
played without the requisite parapher
nalia. One must have the necessary 
clubs—clubs of all kinds—the driver, 
the brassey, the cleek, the mid-iron, 
the mashie, and putter. One must 
have a cap and sweaters—a sweatei 
for warm days, a sweater for cold 
days, and a sweater for days in be
tween; one must have a caddy, and 
last but not least, one must have shoes. 
Now the Doctor has a pair of shoes 
which, I understand from those near 
to him, are considered by him to be a 
work of art. They are so precious 
that he hesitated to wear them for 
some time after their purchase, but, 
as our principle of art is that the dec
oration shall be subservient to the use 
of the article decorated, he has over
come his aversion and now freely 
makes use of them when playing. 

The terms used in golf are confus
ing to one unfamiliar with the game. 
The position of the ball on the ground 
after alighting from a stroke is 
known as the "lie of the ball." What
ever happens to a ball in motion, sue 
as being stopped or deflected by an 

agency outside the match, or by the 
forecaddie is a "Rub of the Green. 
In golf, as well as in love, there is no 
accounting for taste. It is character
istic of Dr. Green that he is unalter
ably opposed to a "Bad lie, and 
protests with vigor at a "Rub of the 
Green." 

To play golf and not to talk about 
it afterwards is just as impossible as 
to live a life to a ripe old age, and not 
amuse your facetious grandson with 
accounts of what occurred when you 
were a boy. This review of the game 
at the close of the evening meal, 
while the exhilarating effect of an 
afternoon out of doors, and the sooth
ing effect of a good dinnei combine to 
make one satisfied with life, is really 
the best part of the game. Here, 
some way, the balls go with greater 
precision, the drives increase amaz
ingly in l ength, and the most wonder
ful plays are executed with the greatest 
ease, to the great astonishment of the 
feminine portion of the household. 
When the ladies have ceased to ad
mire the wonderful skill with which 
you play the game, this is the signal 
to withdraw to one's room for a little 
preliminary practice in addressing the 
ball preparatory to retiring. 

Dr. Green, may the game make you 
hale and hearty, strong and vigorous. 
Twenty years hence may we all join 
with you in celebrating an occasion 
similar to this in the banquet hall of 
the Trenton Teachers' College. 

The absence of President Hays and 
of Mr Woodward was greatly re
gretted. Each teacher experienced a 
personal loss by reason of their non-
attendance. These two members of 
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the State Board of Education had 
been specially invited because they 
were the only members who were on 
the Board when Dr. Green assumed 
his duties as Principal. Mr. Wood
ward sent regrets. We insert here 
President Hays' letter. 

STATE BOARD OF EDUCATION 
STATE OF NEW JERSEY 

JAMES L. HAYS, President 

February 11, 1909. 
Prof. Frank H. Scobey, 

Trenton, New Jersey. 
My dear Professor:—I have waited fill the 

last, because I felt so uncertain about my cold 
before writing you. since I wanted so very much 
to be with you at the dinner in honor of Dr. 
Green; but I find it will be very unwise to go. 
My cold seems to have increased, so I will be 
unselfish and ask you, with great reluctance, to 
excuse me. 

I am so pleased that vou ladies and eentlemen 
of the Faculty of the State Schools are thus 
honoring yourselves in this complimentary din
ner to your chief. 

I had the pleasure of being a member of the 
Board when Dr. Green was first appointed prin
cipal. Knowing him so well, I am not surnrised 
that he has been such an eminent success as the 
principal of these most successful institutions. 
He has been a painstaking z,,e. faithful leader, 
a most successful manager, and has achieved 
wide and favorable reputation, not only in our 
own state, but throughout the country, and the 
tribute vou pay him in this very appropriate way 
is very gratifying to me. 

Permit me to wish you and the entire Faculty 
a very delightful evening with your honored 
guest; and again regretting the unfortunate ne
cessity of my absence, I beg to remain, 

Very sincerely yours, 
JAMES L. HAYS. 

The following extract from a letter 
from Miss Hall was received. Lack 
of space prevents us from printing 
other letters in the hands of the Com
mittee on Correspondence. 

Thank you very much for that dainty tribute 
in green to your honored Head. 

I hope you may long be able to sing: "Hail to 
the Chief who in triumph advances." It must 
have been very gratifying to vour Principal, not 
only to be so honored, but also to recognize s0 
much talent among his co-adjutors and to feel 
that they are equal to every occasion. 

Those Studies in Green must have been very 
interesting. I would gladly have heard the 
"Short History" and would like to know if the 
taste of Paris Green was taken last summer. 

Perhaps your principal was one of those se
lected to visit the English schools. 

The Jersey Greening makes a good picture 
and the whole inception and execution show the 
Faculty not green horns but practiced in their 
craft of blowing trumpets.— (Extract from letter 
of Miss Clara L. Hall, Teacher of History and 
English Literature in State Normal School from 
1871 to 1887. Now of Tully, New York.) 

Song—"THE DARIN' OF THE 
GREEN." 

(Written by Miss M. Frances 
Freeland.) 

I un e; "The Wearin' of the 
Green." 

Ho! Comrades! Ho! and do you know the fun 
that there's to be, 

The banquet that we hold to-night for Doctor 
J. M. G.? 

Of Lincoln, great, we shall not speak, nor 
Washington, serene, 

To-night, we gayly celebrate—the daring of the 
Green. 

We've met with many a trouble and we've met 
with many a fall, 

Hut we've met to toast our leader, now, and we 
do not care at all, 

He's the very finest leader that ever you have 
seen, 

We're iolh- men and women, all—a daring for 
the Green. 

And since a color we must choose to show our 
loyalty, 

Well choose the daintv, living hue whose name 
begins with "G"; 

' ome choose the orange and the black, and some 
the tints between, 

But as for us we can but choose the wearing of 
the Green. 

These are the days of daring from the White 
House to the throne, 

And of^ woman and her daring, England's Par
liament makes moan, 

But the daring that we sanction strikes the hanpy 
golden mean: 

I he daring of the diplomat—the daring of the 
Green. 

He has dared to solve the problems that the 
Stats proposed to him; 

He has steadfast stood upon wis point unmoved 
by threat or whim; 

He has dared to cross the ocean wide, that 
"wiggled" naughtily; 

He even dared to parlez-vous when he travelled 
to Par-ee. 



T H E  S I G N A L  143 

Can you wonder that we praise him as we greet 
him here, tonight? 

That we toast him as our leader in the cause of 
truth and right? 

But of all the traits that charm us most in him 
that we have seen 

We pay the highest tribute to the Darin' of the 
Green. 

TOASTMASTER—My memory runs 
back these twenty years, and I behold 
Dr. Green installed as Principal of 
the State Schools. From this point of 
advantage he saw the work awaiting 
him; for this work he considered "the 
means, the manner and the end." He, 
to-night, looking backward, can say 
with Keats: 

"Then felt I like some watcher of the skies 
When a new planet swims into his ken; 

Or like stout Cortez when with eaele eves 
He stared at the Pacific, and all his men 

Looked at each other in a wild surmise, 
Silent upon a peak in Darien.' 

We shall hear of the "Means, the 
Manner and the End" from Miss 
Dynes. 

Miss DYNES—Worthy Toastmas
ter and Friends—I must appeal to 
your commiseration. A green sage. 
Can anyone familiar with our mothei-
tongue imagine me responding to such 
a toast! Am I to prove that a sage may 
be green, or that a man who is known 
to be Green may also be a sage ? Our 
English is a flexible language. His
tory throws some light upon its use of 
words, and brings to our view the 
sages of all times and all climes. It 
is just possible that it may reveal to us 
the sage, Green; or Green, the sage. 
My task is made easier by the sugges
tion of our toastmaster, which shows 
that the term is to be applied to oui 
guest of honor. 

History states that he was born in 
the land of Franklin and Washington. 

We all know that the lightnings of 
heaven yielded to the philosophy of 
the one and that all the temptations of 
earth could not corrupt the patriotism 
of the other. Consequently we infer 
that our guest was wise in the choice 
of his birthplace. Like Socrates, one 
of the greatest of sages, he gave up 
all other employment to become a pub
lic teacher. To the friends assembled 
here this is a signal mark of wisdom. 
I shall not abuse the modesty of our 
honored guest by stating other points 
of resemblance between him and 
Socrates, but I must note in passing 
one point of difference. Socrates you 
will remember, refused to take any 
pay for instructing the Athenian 
youth and protested rather vigorously 
against other teachers receiving pay 
for their instruction. History men
tions no such protests emanating fiom 
our guest. 

Franklin and Washington were 
men whose wisdom two continents 
delighted to honor. But we now live 
in a nation far greater than the found
ers of our nation foresaw. Even 
their wisdom must be transcended. 
History does not claim that our guest 
could woo the electric spark with a 
Franklin but it justly asserts that his 
wisdom transcends even that of the 
great Dr. Franklin in understanding 
woman. Franklin's dictum was that 
woman's only duty was to be charm
ing. Our guest claims that it is no 
more the duty of a woman to charm 
than it is of the rose to give forth 
perfume, or a tree to cast a friendly 
shade To charm may be one of her 
properties, it may be her prerogative 
even, but were she to make it a duty 
the intention would be so apparent 
that the end would impeach the 



144 T H E  S I G N A L  

means. Consequently he tries to edu
cate her and discovers that learning 
strengthens her like a tonic, becomes 
her like a decoration and fits her for 
ever increasing responsibilities. 

History also records that our guest 
has the practical mind and the sound 
judgment which transforms knowl
edge into wisdom. Some men can see 
only the shell of things. Others con
stantly discern the soul. Agassiz 
found out the secrets of a Brazilian 
forest because he knew how to watch 
and listen to boughs, buds, birds. 
Shakespeare did not see a different 
world from that which his contem
poraries looked out upon. He saw 
the same world with a clearer vision 
because he stood in vital relationship 
to his time and fellows. History re
lates that our honored guest has a way 
of getting down to reality that is all 
his own. How he does it no one 
knows. He can certainly strip the 
veneer of convention from either style 
or conduct. From his associations his 
richest gains are breadth of view, 
depth of insight, and clearness of vis
ion concerning human motives. He 
thus re-enforces all that is most 
aspiring in himself. He has become 
familiar with the means used to ac
complish ends, with the springs of 
action as well as the seeds of thought. 
For years he has numbered among his 
intimate friends men eminent in dif
ferent departments of knowledge. 
He is still a learner, an inquirer, a 
seeker after truth. Are not these the 
characteristics of a sage? The type of 
sage who loves the real, the simple, 
the natural, and searches for them in 
all simplicity and sincerity and then 
makes his acquirement accessible and 
serviceable to his fellow men. 

For the past twenty years our guest 
has been dealing with human nature 
in the concrete. His administration 
has been filled with responsibilities 
immediate and prospective. He has 
met them with sober judgment, sane 
counsel and conservative action. No 
great leader ever trusted the people 
of the State of New Jersey more, en
dured more for them, or sought more 
earnestly to interpret and carry out 
the sober thought and ultimate will 
of this State. No words can portray 
the debt which the State owes him— 
a debt which can never be paid either 
in coin or in kind. Nor can it be les
sened even except by appreciation and 
co-operation with a sage who has the 
innate faculty of comprehending the 
tendency, purposes, and opinions of 
the masses of men—a sage who can 
observe and measure with accuracy the 
peculiarities of individuals who are 
about him—a sage forceful enough to 
make all of them—sometimes through 
their peculiar characteristics and 
sometimes in spite of them—the in
struments or agents of his own views. 
A sage whose mind is concentrated on 
the duty at hand, the actual conditions 
without regret for the past or worry 
about the future—wise enough to wait 
for public sentiment to grow. Such 
is Green, the Sage—an educational 
leader who carries his sovereignty 
under his own hat. Long may this 
Sage Green remain with us to encour
age and glorify our common work! 

TOASTMASTER—"Living green is 
evergreen." 

"Ah happy, happy, boughs that cannot shed 
^ our leaves, nor even bid the Spring adieu 

And happy melodist unwearied, 
Forever piping songs forever new." 
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To be living green is to be in the 
green leaf—to be forceful, to meet 
difficulties and overcome them, not to 
ignore them—to maintain order in 
doing the world's work, and, where 
necessary, to bring cosmos out of 
chaos. Hence the following is appo
site : 

Let there be thistles there are grapes; 
If old things there are new; 

Ten thousand broken lights and shapes 
Yet glimpses of the true. 

Let raffs be rife in prose and rhyme, 
We lack not rhymes and reasons, 

As on this whirligig of Time 
We circle with the seasons." 

Miss Alden will demonstrate all 
this in her better way. 

Miss ALDEN—Mr. Toastmaster— 
This anniversary has taken on some 

aspects of St. Patrick's Day—at least 
for "the wearing of the green." It 
may be a Celtic peculiarity of the color 
that, if one looks at it long enough, it 
turns red. 

We have contemplated green at 
such length to-night that, notwith
standing the variant angles of refrac
tion and mental reflection which have 
produced a modulated symphony of 
the color, it would seem that by now 
this whole chamber should glow with 
the radiance of a roseate flame whose 
rubesence should hlend harmoniously 
with Dr. Green's own modest blushes. 

So indeed the tender green of 
springtime finally turns into the red of 
autumn. But this glowing consum
mation lies farther on—a remote 
season for our dear principal; and 
when it comes, brighter lines will 
only mask the ever green flame of the 
spring and summer. Of the deep and 
bountiful summer we are glad to have 

had so large a share—so much of the 
generous maturity of our leader and 
friend. It is to us always a firm, 
heartening, an inspiration—this ad
miration for the teacher and affection 
for the man. 

Who is this man of courtly mein, 
Of gentle gaze, but vision keen; 
Blithe, genial and divinely lean, 
So animated, so serene; 
Whose slender failings need no screen 
Save full-blown virtues, ever seen 
By those who in his pastures glean, 
As well as those outside, I mean— 
Who could it be but Doctor Green ? 

The following limericks were read 
between the courses in r apid fire order 
by those whose names are subscribed. 

Sid the frisky committee of siven, 
"Our boss for long years has he striven; 

Let's give him a wake, 
And compliments spake." 

And they did it, these pidagogs siven. 
—R. B. Whitbeck. 

A toast to our Doctor serene,— 
He's tall enough, quite, to be seen; 

While he stays with us here 
We'll have good cause for cheer, 

For we'll never be short of "long Green." 
—Agnes R. Wayman. 

There's a big man in our domain 
Who was meant by the high gods to reign, 

Each course proves him winner, 
Normal, golf, or this dinner, 

He can go through with might and with main. 
—Janet F. Curtis. 

There was a wise pilot of State, 
Who sailed with a crew, quite elate; 

For they said, "Twenty years 
Is proof how he steers!" 

So they offered him cheer on a plate. 
-^-A. L. Brewster. 

We veterans now are just seven, 
Of the Faculty sure we're the leaven, 

We've held things together 
Through fair and rough weather 

In the best school this side of Heaven. 
—Sarah Y. Ely. 

Since the year of our Lord eighty-six 
When I blew stuff a charcoal to fix, 

And the star of to-night 
Loomed up on my sight. 

I've called him the greatest of bricks. 
—Mary C. Field. 
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There is a good doctor called Green 
Who toward school athletics does lean; 

If the reason you ask 
Why he deems it no task,— 

Lo! on golf he himself is most keen! 
—Katharine Merrell. 

There is a good Ph. D., 
Who well governs a Faculty, 

Whose various kinds 
Of tempers and minds 

Makes this no light task, you'll agree. 
—Alice F. Wyckoff. 

Oh! this is the theme of my song, 
A man, whose plans never go wrong. 

Who may this be? 
Why, of course, J. M. G. 

Broad his mind as his body is loner. 
—Charles C. Hewitt. 

There was a famed Doctor of Trent 
Who on training the State was intent. 

When asked to be formal, 
He simply staved normal, 

And so the State grew as 'twas bent. 
—Mary E. Jones. 

There was a small school-boy named James, 
Who was asked in regard to his aims. 

"I shall always aspire 
To get higher and higher." 

Just now-—six feet two are his claims. 
—Jessie M. Baldwin. 

There's a poem both brilliant and witty, 
'Bbut the schools of the capital city, 

Its best lines, I ween, 
Are about Doctor Green,— 

But I've lost them, dear me. what a pitv! 
—Mercy A. Pearson. 

Morris County produced a young teacher, 
Bright enough to have made a fine preacher, 

In Monmouth he taught, 
Then to Mercer was brought, 

Luck in M. surely followed this creature. 
—Frank H. Scobey. 

Our grand worthy chief, J. M. Green, 
Is a man of most affable mien; 

When things are vexatious, 
And people ungracious, 

His smile only grows more serene. 
—Lillie Williams. 

There is a great man I might mention, 
Who ever is bent on invention, 

He'll make senators quake 
If they libertv take 

To baffle his schemes for extension. 
—M. L. Newman. 

In a Faculty of fifty odd cro^is 
The leader's a good man of books, 

He's so still and serene, 
They all call him Green; 

But he isn't so green as he looks. 
—Charles R. Austin. 

There is a tall man at State Normal 
Whose manners are sometimes most formal, 

But when time's for play 
He's so really gay 

'Twas the time, you see, that was formal. 
—Minnie D. Eby. 

Committee on General Arrange
ments*—Dr. E. F. Carr, Chairman; 
Miss Sarah Y. Ely, Miss Lillie A. 
Williams, Miss Mercy A. Pearson, 
Miss Susan A. Reilly, Prof. D. H. 
Farley, F. H. Scobey. 

Committee on Place, Decorations 
and Menu—Prof. D. H. Farley, 
Chairman; Dr. Levi Seeley, Dr. W. 
N. Mumper, Miss Susan A. Reilly, 
Miss Sarah R. Budd. 

Programme Committee—Prof. F. 
FI. Scobey, Chairman; Prof. R. H. 
Whitbeck, Miss Alice L. Brewster, 
Miss Lillie A. Williams, Miss 
Emmeline Moore, Miss Grace A. 
Fleward. 

Committee on Menu Cards—Miss 
Mary C. Field. 

Committee on Correspondence— 
Miss Mercy A. Pearson, Miss Sarah 
Y. Ely. 

Treasurer of Necessary Funds— 
Miss M. Lillian Newman. 

* The number would have been eight instead of 
seven except for the absence of Miss Bosworth. 
Miss Bosworth is one of the "veterans." 

THE CHOIR 

Misses Heward, Lair, Newman, 
Esler; Messrs. Stretch, Hewitt, Boice 
and Scobey. 

LIST OF GUESTS 

Those at the dinner were: Mrs. 
James M. Green, Miss Lucille Green, 
Bayard Green, James L. Hays, J. 
Bingham Woodward, Miss Laura C. 
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Johnson, Miss Elizabeth B. Johnson, 
Miss Edith M. Luther, C. Ernest 
Dechart, Mr. and Mrs. J. Clarence 
Smith, Mrs. George W. Prall, Mrs. 
George G. Brower, Miss Jean Broad-
hurst, Miss Emma M. Elaigh, Miss 
Elizabeth Sheppard, Dr. and Mrs. 
Robert Leavitt, Dr. Elias b. Carr, 
Miss Sarah J. McNary, Miss Mary C. 
Field, Dr. and Mrs. Levi Seeley, Miss 
Kate D. Stout, Miss Lillie A. Wil
liams, Miss Susan A. Reilly, Miss 
Sarah A. Dynes, Miss Mary Emma 
Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Frank EI. Sco-
bey, Cha rles C. Hewitt, Miss Harriet 
Alden, Miss Frederica A. Gibbs, 
Miss Dora T. Shropshire, Miss Ada 
M. Barrett, Dr. and Mrs. Henry B. 
Boice. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles A. Burt, 
Mr. and Mrs. D. H. barley, Dr. and 
Mrs. William N. Mumper, Miss 
Minnie D. Eby, Miss Grace Heward, 
Miss Vera M. Esler, Miss M. 
Frances Freeland, Mr. and Mrs. Ray 
H. Whitbeck, Miss Sarah Y. Ely, 
Miss Grace A. Wood, Miss Sarah R. 
Budd, Miss Emmeline Moore, Miss 

Agnes R. Wayman, Wandell B. 
Secor, Miss Eleanor B. Parmenter, 
Miss Mary L. Martin, John Shilling, 
Miss Jessie M. Baldwin, Miss Alice 
L. Brewster, Miss M. Lillian New
man, Miss Sadie May Morse, Charles 
R. Austin, Miss Ethel L. Osgood, 
Miss Katharine S. Merrill, Miss 
Nellie E. Lair, Miss Mercy A. Pear
son, Miss Louise B. Struble, Miss 
Emma C. baussett, Miss Metha 
Trapp, Miss Janet F. Curtis, Miss 
Alice F. Wyckoff, Paul Ambrose, 
Mr. and Mrs. William O. Poleman, 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert T. Stretch, Geo. 
L. Stannard, Miss Susie O. Kingman, 
Miss Margaret I. Wade, Miss Cor
nelia Provost, Mr. and Mrs. John S. 
Neary, Miss Martha F. Wilson, Miss 
Jane Hinman, Miss Julia M. Stryker. 
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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 
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Edmund C. Hill Choice Cut Flowers 

Investments Always to be had at 

Real Estate and Insurance 
Martin C. Ribsam's Store 

Estates Managed Also Ferns and Palms for the Rooms Estates Managed 
Assortment Large 

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

A Model, Modern 
Mrs. A. E. Fox 

7 

Laundry 

Ladies' and Gents' is the one which possesses all the up-to-date 
improvements and facilities for doing fine 

Furnishings work. 
No other local laundry has ever claimed 

Fancy Goods 
to have as thorough an equipment as ours. 
Do you wonder that we grow ? 

206 N. CLINTON AVE. Blakely Laundry 
Both Phones 517 11-13 Warren St. 
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Photographs at Reasonable " I he distinctive chocolates for those who 

discriminate." 

Prices, try LOOSE AND IN BOXES 

Jansen Studio 
Young's Drug Store 

N. E. Cor. Perry and Southard Sts. 
223 E. State St. Trenton, N. J. 

Our very good postals, 9 for 50c. 
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Confectionery 
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Studio: South Hall, State Schools 
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For Light Lunch 
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33 Lincoln Ave. 

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. 2 7 /  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. 

2.00. 25 Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 
2.00. 22/ Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 

10 " 2.00. 20 Cts. 1/to 2 hours. 
2.00. 185^ Cts. 1 to 2 hours. 

12 " 2.00. 1 6 /  Cts. I 1 /  to 2 hours. 

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

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

Any other information will be cheerfully 
given by applying to 

Geo. Stannard 
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Bell Phone l 894-D 
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