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The Dance of the Fairies 
(Written in imitation of "To the Small Celan

dine.") 

Moonlight streaming in the hollow, 
1 itania calls her nymphs to follow. 
Long as there's a moon to shine 
Down from heaven to darkening earth, 
1 hrough bent boughs of fragrant pine, 
Fairies all will dance in mirth, 
This the merry, elfin band; 
This the dance of fairyland. 

Glancing, gleaming, brightest rays 
Fall on joyous, Elf land fays. 
Lightly skipping fairy feet, 
Now in shadow, now in light, 
Dancing at the woodland meet. 
Make the listening forest bright, 
Little fairy! Flappy thou, 
Tripping neath the greenwood bough. 

To the Sophomore Literature Class 
Ten little Sophomores, standing in a line, 
One spoke too softly, and then there were nine. 

Nine little Sophomores, she of a dull pate, 
Couldn't give answers, and then there were eight. 

Eight little Sophomores, writing themes till 
'leven, 

One of them got sick, so then there were seven. 

Seven little Sophomores, one in a bad fix, 
Foynd herself home again, then there were six. 

Six little Sophomores, very much alive, 
One flunked her literature, then there were five. 

Four little Sophomores, one not thinkingly. 
Played with her inkwell, and then there were 

three. 

Three little Sophomores, all with work to do, 
One failed to get it done, then there were two. 

Two little Sophomores, one intent on fun, 
Didn't pay 'tention, then there was one. 

One little Sophomore, with her work well done, 
Passed info Junior, and then there were none. 

Mary Brown, H. S. B. 

Bobby's Visitor 
BOBBY stood before one of the 

nursery windows, dolefully watching 
the rain that came down in great 
splashes. Most certainly, Bobby was 
unhappy. His usually mischievous 
eyes had lost their sparkle, and the 
corners of his smiling mouth drooped 
dejectedly. 
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Growing weary of gazing out upon 
the rain that had so heartlessly pre
vented Miss Wilbur's kindergarten 
from going upon its long looked for 
picnic, Bobby took down his favorite 
book of fairy tales and sought com
fort between its bright covers. Vainly 
did he seek solace. There was none 
to be found. He turned the beauti
fully illustrated pages without the 
slightest glimmer of interest. 

Finally, he came to a lovely fairy. 
Never before had she seemed half so 
fascinating. As he gazed silently at 
her magic wand, she seemed to weave 
a spell about him. 1 he pattering of 
the rain grew fainter and fainter, and 
the thoughts of his unpleasant sur
roundings faded. 1 he fairy no longer 
confined herself between the covers 
of the book, but approached him, 
trailing her filmy gray robes, through 
which shimmered a golden gown. 
1 here were violets in her raven locks, 
and as she walked, beautiful flowers 
sprang up at her feet. When she 
drew near him, she murmured in a 
soft musical voice, " What makes you 
so sad?" she asked. 

Bobby was too amazed to reply, 
so the speaker continued. 

I am the east wind. It was 1 
who sent the rain to-day, to give the 
thirsty little birds and flowers plenty 
of fresh water to drink; to help the 
little seeds that you planted, to swell 
up in the soft earth, to split their 
tiny brown coats and to start their 
tender shoots up towards the light, 
v here the sun could smile upon them. 
Do you not think that you were un
kind to wish to deprive all of the 
little birds and flowers of what thev 
so needed?" 

Bobby was beginning to feel very 
selfish and uncomfortable, for the 

fairy stood waiting for his reply. Sud
denly a cry of joy filled the room and 
Bobby felt a tug at his sleeve. 

"Hurry, Bobby," called Dorothy, 
"don't you see that the sun is out? 
Miss Wilbur telephoned for us to 
come at once, for we can go on our 
picnic after all." 

At the sound of Dorothy's voice, 
the fairy had diminished in size so 
rapidly that when Bobby opened his 
eyes, he found her looking calmly out 
at him from the leaf of the book. , 

Yet this was no time for fairies and 
fairy tales. Closing his book with 
a slam, Bobby's feet were soon mer
rily clattering down the broad stair 
case and down the stone steps beside 
Dorothy. 

In after life when the rain inter
fered with his plans, Bobby always 
remembered his fairy visitor. 

Emma Watkins. 

"The Day's Work" 
(With apologies to Kipling.) 

"The day was cold, and dark, and dreary, 
It rained, and the wind was never weary." 

1  His  couplet was in my mind as I 
wended my way to "the other side" 
at 8 :30 one morning about a month 
after I had been initiated into the 
mysteries of State Normal life. It 
was a typical Trenton morning, sans 
sun, sans light, sans cheerfulness. 
And my spirits corresponded in full 
measure to the atmospheric conditions, 
for the truth was that I did not ap
preciate the anticipation of six recita
tions and one study hour, before 1 
could taste of freedom for a while. 

I carried a portfolio and paint box 
in my arms with a huge pile of books, 
and a pencil in my hand, and before 
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rising to the dizzy heights of Profes
sor Scobey's Assembly Room. I stood 
near the door of one of the primary 
grades, waiting, watching and hoping 
for child observations. But being un
successful, I at last climbed the steep 
ascent of two flights of stairs, and had 
just time enough to get my breath 
and my books before going into 
chapel. 

As we approached the chapel door 
the music grew distinct, and I recog
nized that most entrancing melody— 
"Tran-mag-ni-fi-cam-bam-dam-u-al-i-
ty." Oh! Didn't I remember the last 
time I had heard that piece! It was 
on a summer evening. The air was 
calm and sweet. The moon shed a 
subdued radiance over the landscape. 
We were sitting upon the porch and 
those beautiful strains were issuing 
from a melodious graphaphone, which 
—but just then I bumped against the 
back of a seat, broke the point of a 
pencil, dropped a book, stopped the 
line, and made quite a disturbance 
generally. But I recovered myself 
and my possessions a s quickly as pos
sible and then sat down. 

The first period was not very ex
citing. It was the English Grammar 
class, but the only question which 
seemed to be of vital importance was, 
"Do the people on the last row hear?" 

But during the second period, I 
really learned something. I dis
covered that there I was, "fine as a 
fiddle," tho' I did have to admit the 
truth of the statement that "for the 
simple love of Susan," my drawing 
was "as ugly as sin." My representa
tion of a beet was said to "beat all," 
tho' she knew that I had struggled 
over it, for otherwise I could not have 
made it so dirty. 

When the next period was over I 
felt as if I had been thro' a sort of 
mystic maze, only worse. For there 
I heard of messages received before 
they were sent, and of people who 
travelled all the way around the earth 
in the same minute of time, although 
it took twenty-four hours to complete 
their journey. Ye Gods! and there 
are places where the sun shines at mid
night, and places where it is pitch dark 
at noon. Yes, and altho' the sun is 
hot, the nearer we get to it t he colder 
we become, and the farther we are 
from it th e warmer we are. No won
der I became confused! 

But in the following period every 
statement was arranged in a clear, 
logical manner, and fact followed fact 
with unerring precision and accuracy. 
Upon the deep, dark mysteries which 
were unfolded in t his room, however, 
I s hall not dwell for fear that the un
initiated may reach this paper. 

Shall I mention the half hour that 
intervened between Psychology and 
the next recitation? Alas, I fear that 
it was too insignificant to be worthy 
of notice. Any way, how would I do 
justice even to luke-warm tea and 
bread and butter, when I thought of 
what awaited me in the next three 
quarters of an hour. 

Nasty, creepy cray-fish or slimy 
toads I knew were awaiting me 
there, to say nothing of the cold 
shivers which ran up my back at the 
thought of what would happen if th ey 
should get out. But Dr. I.eavitt was 
calm through it all; even when one 
of my illustrious class-mates told him 
"to sterelize a horse, in order to ob
tain antitoxin." 

I spent the next three quarters of 
an hour in a region, not of the mid
night sun, but of the all day silence. 
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It was a large room, full of books. 
But if the book which you desire is 
at the further end of the room, and 
you have on squeeky shoes, it is policy 
to wait until after school, before try
ing to obtain it. 

In going to my next recitation, I 
had to pass a dark, dreary place, 
which had the appearance of a dun
geon. In it were many murderous 
weapons, used for the torture of the 
victims assigned there. The queerest 
thing about it is, that the keeper is not 
the proverbial dragon, at all, but 
really seems quite good natured. But 
tor all that I shut my eyes, placed my 
hands over my ears, and ran by the 
door, thankful that for two days in 
the week fate gave me a reprieve. 
Thankful in fact that I could climb 
again to the third floor, and enter a 
room where I could "relax every 
muscle," "stop, look, listen," and say, 
"one, two, three," "one, two, three," 
"tick," "tick," "tick," until the last 
bell should ring. 

And behold! When that bell did 
ring I discovered that the sun was 
shining and my friends were waiting 
for me to go "down town." 

H. Ruth Spooner. 

Impressions of Holland 
WE were fairly on the night boat 

to Holland. Dear mother England's 
hospitality had not freighted us with 
any undue sense of the foreign. The 
ever ready arm of the London police
man had, so far, cleared our path of 
all difficulties. But now,'morning was 
to open the charmed door of a 
strange land, in which language as 
\vell as ways and customs, differed 
from ours. This was to be our first 
real experience on a foreign shore. 

A strange, delicious thrill crept 
over me, as I tumbled into that high 
white, puffy, little Dutch berth, to 
sleep over the North Sea. All the 
the round Dutch boys and girls on 
fat china bowls, danced through my 
excited fancy; blue wind-mills waved 
their arms, while the ocean roared 
about those stout Dutch dykes against 
which I fairly expected the good ship 
to bump. 

Then the morning dawned. Noth
ing to be seen from the state-room— 
an incentive for a quick toilet! Soon 
we had left the boat for a big barn
like station, had passed the customs, 
and had still a half hour to wait on 
the toy train that would carry us to 
The Hague. This couldn't be Hol
land, even with those blue-jeaned 
porters shouting strange terms as they 
shuffled baggage from point to point. 
It is perhaps inevitable that in the 
first impressions of a strange land, 
the traveler should lose a certain 
glamor of imagination,—a golden 
haze of dreamland that the activities 
of life dispel. Anyhow, we were 
there, and, as the train moved out of 
the station, our eyes eagerly devoured 
that sweep of bare landscape on the 
road to The Hague. Flat, rich green 
fields, checker - boarded with tiny 
canals, were pasturage for sleek, black 
and white cows; against the sky, the 
real brown and gray wind-mills struck 
joy into my soul, for the familiar 
feature of any new country is one 
of the tender points of interest to the 
traveler. Then came the brick houses 
with their red-tiled roofs, bringing to 
mind the days of Peter Stuyvesant 
and Dutch New York—page—actu
ally, 1 had forgotten the number, but 
it was Higginson's "History of the 
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United States," and I w as saying over 
one of my first lessons in history. 

It was still early in the morning, 
when in a comfortable open carriage, 
we wheeled through tidy, narrow 
streets, past open squares and market 
corners patched with color,—the bril
liant flower blues and reds against the 
softer vegetable tints of the kitchen-
garden. It seemed a dream from 
which I should presently awake to find 
myself on American soil. But where 
were the wooden shoes? and what 
were Dutch women doing in shirt 
waists and suits? Was New York 
taking her turn in ruling the Dutch ? 

1 had no time to think it out, for 
we were being deposited with our lug
gage at a strange door, which a round-
faced Jacob had already opened. As 
a blue-eyed maiden smiled at us 
vaguely and pointed upstairs, we real
ized for the first time that we were at 
our tongues' end. Vainly, we stated 
our hunger and questioned about the 
breakfast hour, until the primitive 
moment coming upon us when we 
opened our mouths and thrust our 
fingers in, t hat universal language pre
vailed. The maiden's round blue 
eyes grew comprehensive, and in 
quick response she moved her fingers 
on the face of a watch to the hour of 
eight. 

Those three flights of stairs were 
the steepest we had ever climbed, but 
the big neat room with its Dutch pro
pensity to "A place for everything and 
everything in its place," was as inter
esting as anything could be—before 
breakfast. From the large windows 
that overlooked many roofs, it was 
pleasant to hear the hens clucking in 
the garden below. We could under
stand them, but that Dutch jargon 
was to grow hourly more incompre

hensible. As a fellw-sufferer put it, 
"You must learn to swallow your 
palate and then pull it up again." 

Downstairs, promptly at eight, we 
entered a fine old room, with simple, 
massive furniture that might become 
the traditions of a long Dutch an
cestry. The table, set down the mid
dle from end to end with relays of 
bread and cheese, seemed amply pro
vided for a host. Cheerily on the side
board gleamed small lamps, support
ing urns of coffee and of milk; but like 
some feast in the "Arabian Nights," 
the witching spell of loneliness greeted 
our presence. We waited and waited, 
but no servant of Alladin appeared. 
It was not a hostess who finally broke 
the charm, but a tourist like ourselves, 
wrho initia ted us into the mysteries of 
a Dutch breakfast by saying briskly, 
"Help yourselves!"—which is, after 
all, the true motto for a "Dutch 
treat." 

I might tell of our wanderings 
through The Hague: along sidewalks 
that ran by canals; through streets 
that plunged into queer shopping 
lanes, and again led into broad thor
ough fares; through stately parks that 
spread into thick green woods. But 
neither that little city of nature's 
charm and man's art, nor big Amster
dam with its docks and its shipping 
constitutes my chief joy in Holland. 
That is reserved for one of the days 
when it did not rain—a red-letter sum
mer day which took us to an island of 
the Zuyder Zee. 

First came the steamer trip across 
the Y, with a motley crowd of fellow-
tourists,—that enterprising family of 
Westerners we never failed to meet, 
and this time also the man from Chili. 
The sunshine on the crisp, choppy sea, 
made even heavy Dutch crafts look 
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animated, while the frisky breeze blew 
my spirit along with my veil. The 
landing meant a scramble for the trol
ley car, then miles of flat Dutch land
scape: canals, cows, and windmills; 
windmills, cows and canals. 

Our first real halt was at Broek, 
still on the mainland, almost a doll 
village, quaint as its little church of 
an unremembered date. It was here, 
at a tiny farmhouse, that we learned 
the history of the yellow cheeses from 
the big kettle to the shelf of time. In 
the kitchen of the house, for winter 
occupation, were the neat s talls of the 
cows. If I had to be a cow, I'd like 
to be a Dutch cow. A door that 
opened a closet in the wall, revealed 
the bed of the cow-boy,—a character
istic arrangement for sleeping, in this 
part of the world, but perhaps more 
convenient than hygienic. In one of 
our peerings into the dim recess be
hind such a door, we were told that 
the small shelf at the foot of the bed 
was intended for the baby. 

We gratefully paid some small 
Dutch coin for our entertainment 
here, to which bounty was added in 
glasses of good rich milk. Again we 
were on our way in the speeding trol
ley, this time bound for Monniken-
dam. Already, the sight of children 
looking like sadly patched pieces of 
rainbow, reminded us that we had 
slipped from the confines of modern 
ways to the dress and the manners of 
a more picturesque Holland. Yet 
even here, we had our suspicions that 
American largess in Dutch pennies 
had had its effect on the dressing of 
that wooden array of stolid Dutch 
childhood which greeted our second 
alighting from the trolley. However, 
as we swarmed through the street-
ways of Monnikendam to another 

dock, the clatter of wooden shoes be
hind, reminded us that we too had 
awakened curiosity, and that the sto
lidity of the Dutch youngster was 
sometimes in question, since the pres
ence of a stout Dutch policeman was 
considered necessary to our safety. 

When we reached it, the noon-day 
sun was pouring down on Marken, an 
island fringed with fishing boats and 
tackle. Old Holland at last! 
Propped up on stilts, red, blue, and 
green houses hobnobbed together in 
pasture land here and there parted 
by long, lazy winding streams of 
ocean. In such a place, one might 
forget in a month all that he had ever 
known, crouching by the eel-pots at 
the door-ways, or dully pushing some 
heavy boat along those listless 
streams. Toothless crones, old little 
folks, babes in arms, tall, spare, mid
dle-aged women with long silly curls, 
coaxed forward to hang front-wise 
from the cap, thronged the door-ways, 
as we threaded our way across the 
island to a few rods of stone flagging 
which constituted the village square. 

The one jarring note was the im
portunity which everywhere greeted 
us. The smiles, the nods and the 
duckings were all for our coppers. 
I hat faded, angular woman who 
fairly swooped down to draw us into 
her cabin, had calculated, to the nicety 
of a penny, the effect of that bundle 
of fagots on the stone floor over 
which she had swung the small crane. 
Not even a chimney relieved the situa
tion, but the smoke had its duty to 
perform upon the fishing nets and 
bobs that hung from the rafters. I h e 
plump gay bed in the closet had its 
company look, while every inch of 
wall was proud in its glitter of plates. 
On the extent and brilliancy of that 
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display, seemed to rest the social dis
tinction of the home thus ornamented. 
The babies were exhibited with equal 
promptitude, and even their little 
hands seemed clutching for the greed 
of their elders. But not even the in
evitable post-card thrust across our 
vision, could mar the delight of isola
tion in that primitive Holland. 

As we retraced our steps to the 
boat, we passed an occasional Dutch
man in the proverbial breeches, but 
fair days, we were told, generally 
found the men upon the sea, or busy 
with the boats and nets. Not so, ap
parently, at Volendam, on the main
land, to which a short sail next 
brought us. Here, fat old loafers 
with their pipes, were lined up in var
ious attitudes of picturesque idleness, 
all, alas! to attract the camera of the 
tourist, although the sleepy content on 
their broad seamed faces betokened 
no itching palms within those capac
ious pockets. 

The women of Volendam were 
much more attractive than those of 
Marken. Here, a costume less bi
zarre and motley,—blue or black 
gowns, white aprons, lace c ollars, and 
embroidered muslin caps, brought out 
the prettiness of round young faces, 
and softened the accents of age for 
the older ones. 

But it was after one o'clock, and 
we were hungry! The cafe, an ac
comodation for visitors, was quite in
ternational in its service, but we sat 
by large windows that looked out 
upon the Zuyder Zee, and even if we 
did eat plain American ham and eggs, 
had we not studied out their termi
nology from the obliquity of a Dutch 
menu-card! 

Dinner over, there was still a half 
hour to spend in the sight of those 

small trim homes with back doors 
opening on a sluggish, rather green-
edged canal,—the dish-pan and the 
wash-tub for the whole neighborhood. 
The same cleanliness that prompted 
the scrubbing of interiors until they 
shone, seemed never to question the 
cleansing qualities of water so gener
ally useful. 

The best hour of the day was still 
to come, when, having wandered in 
the steps of our guide through most 
of the crookednesses of Volendam, the 
time of departure brought two house
boats to our use for a sleepy hour 
down the dull canal to Edam. As 
we piled atop the little house-roof 
dangling our feet down the side for 
comfort, the joy of being abroad in 
the glory of that Dutch sunlight 
spread itself over my being, and all 
but the present moment slipped from 
me. A slow-moving Dutchman with 
a long pole pushed the boat gently on, 
while his counterpart in front, a crea
ture of toil, bent under the effort of 
pulling. The open country grew 
wider; the sun fell lazily on the re
treating, red-tiled roofs of Volendam ; 
on the green of oozy fields, rich in 
cattle and geese; on the dull brown 
water of the canal; flotillas of ducks 
sailed with us, or harbored in the 
reeds. Ahead, down a vista of wind
ing tow-path two Dutch girls in bla ck 
dresses, a nd flapping white caps, kept 
steady pace with us to Edam. It 
might have been Eden ahead, for my 
dream of Holland had come true! 

It was mid-afternoon when we 
bumped ashore, and somewhat stiffly 
gathered our energies for another 
tour. Eike all the roads to Rome, the 
by-ways of Edam converge to that 
central point of interest-—its cheese-
market. It was only a deserted square 
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that afternoon. Hardly a person ap
peared, as we clattered down cobbled 
roads to the point where our train 
waited to carry us back to Amsterdam. 
That city with its modern cars, and 

stores, and garb of civilization, no 
longer oppressed me, for, as with the 

fatigue of good tourists, we made our 
way to the creature comforts of our 
up-to-date Dutch pension, I had the 
happy consciousness of having lived, 
for one golden day, in another Hol
land. 

Alice L. Brewster. 
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Agriculture and the Alaskan 
Indian 

HUNTING and fishing have been 
the pastime of the Alaskan Indian 
since our knowledge of him begins. 
They have been more than a pastime, 
they have been the chief means of his 
subsistence. So closely have these 
occupations been identified with his 
existence, and so constantly have these 
resources supplied his requirements for 
food and clothing, that the need of 
another occupation has never forced 
itself up on him. Because of this tend
ency to continue in t he vocation of his 
fathers, the Alaskan Indian stands to
day a pathetic figure while the ex
ploitation and devastation of these 
two resources go on around him. 

As far back as 1867, when Russia 
ceded Alaska to the United States, 
the fur trade had declined and its 
future seemed hopeless. The pres
ent status of the industry bears out 
even the vaguest fears in this direc
tion. Along with the rush for gold 
the tremendous inroads among the 
fur-bearing animals and the unscrupu
lous methods of trapping have 
brought about a condition which is 
frightful in the extreme, a condition 
which is responsible for great hard
ship, even starvation and death, 
among the natives of the far north. 
Large game has been ^ ursued so mer
cilessly and persistently that many 
species are becoming extinct. With 
the enormous annual output from the 
fish canneries depletion in the salmon 

and cod fisheries is a natural outcome. 
Those who are most hopeful for the 

future of the Alaskan Indian look to
ward the agricultural possibilities of 
the land to develop a new industry 
among them. Some tardy and meagre 
efforts along this line have been be
gun. The United States has located 
four experiment stations in Alaska, 
two on the coast and two in the in
terior. These are for experimental 
and demonstration purposes. With a 
considerable degree of success it has 
been shown that in the equable climate 
of the coast, vegetables, some orchard 
fruits, and forage crops can be raised 
and that during the short hot summer 
oi the interior, vegetables and grains 
will usually mature. 

These demonstration plots are 
small. They are situated at tremen
dous distances from each other so that 
their influence at present is purely 
local. Even with the local sphere 
of influence the Indian, with pro
verbial slowness to absorb any new 
activity, is unable to assimilate much 
of consequence from his object lesson. 
Especially is this true since to grow 
the crops well it is nece ssary to choose 
proper ground and to give skilful at
tention to the growing products. This 
training the present stations are un
able to give, excepting in a meagre 
way. The Indian is therefore reduced 
practically to his former condition,— 
dependent upon resources which are 
annually waning, and with little in
spiration to change his occupation. 

Emmeline Moore. 
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fEhttorial 
As YOU think to-day you will be to

morrow. Thoughts are but seeds. If 
you foster them, the fruit is inevitable. 
Think mean thoughts to-day and you 

will be a mean soul to-morrow. Think 
great thoughts and loving, and you 
cannot but grow great. Dream not 
your thoughts are secrets of your own. 
They mold your face, they make your 

character, they come forth and startle 
you when you least expect it, in word 
and deed. They are your real self.— 
Onward. 

Thangsgiving time is the time when 
we should take particular care of our 
thoughts. Never should we allow 
them to take a dissatisfied trend, but 
we should think frequently of our 
blessings. Professor Morgan con
gratulated us the other morning, on 
being students in the New jersey State 
Schools, and not one of us would dis
agree with him. This then, is one 
cause for everyone to be thankful, and 
if anyone feels that this is her only 
blessing, let her think about it con
tinually, that the spirit of true thank
fulness may be revealed in her daily 
contact with others. 

AT THE meeting held in t he Taylor 
Opera House under the auspices of 
the State Tuberculosis Commission, 
we had the benefit, as well as the 
pleasure, of hearing eminent speakers 
from several States. They gave us 
many different sides of this universal 
question of preventing the spread of 
the 'white plague," one means of which 
enters commonly into our daily lives. 

Fresh air, and plenty of it, is the 
plea that these scientific men make 
so imnnrtant I IV <-U., u . .u. 

Commissioner of Chicago, laid es
pecial s tress on this necessity for good 
air, and it seems to us that this is 
something that we, as students, need 
to look out for. We are only too apt 
to spend the afternoon in d oors, when 
we could just as well take a walk out 
in the open air. I he ti me after school 
is only too short before we must be 
in our rooms. We spend the entire 
morning in school, and thus, by three 
o'clock, we have not had more than 
twenty breaths of fresh air, taken as 
we walk from the Boarding Halls to 
the school buildings. This is far from 
a proper state of affairs, yet it is 
one that is common with the majority 
of the boarders, and will become 
more common as cold weather ap
proaches. Girls do take walks, or get 
fresh air in some way! Tf circum
stances render it impossible to spend 
the afternoon out of doors, that is the 
time for us to remember particularly 
to open the window at night. 1 he 
old-fashioned theory that night air is 
bad for us, has long been proved false, 
and people now believe that it does 
us a world of good. 

Dr. Cabot, of Boston, rather 
startled us by announcing that nearly 
everyone in the audience had some 
touch of tuberculosis. Professor 
Welch, however, reassured us by say
ing that it was found by examination 
after death, that ninety per cent, of 
the people examined had tuberculosis 
bacilli, but that most constitutions 
could withstand their attacks. 

Still, this only goes further to show 
us how important it is that we fill 
our lungs frequently with draughts of 
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N. J. S. S. A. A. 
WE STARTED the football season 

with good hard work. So far we 
have won two games, and lost one. 

The scores are: 

Princeton High 0 
West Jersey 0 
Pennington 52 

S. S. 6 
S. S. 5 
S. S. 0 

There are seven more games, and 
we inte'nd to win them all. To do 
this we need good support; far better 
than we have had for the last two 
games that were attended by the 
student body. 

We play all the remaining games 
at home, with the exception of Win-
nona Academy. 

There is no reason why we should 
not have cheering. There is surely 
enough school spirit for this. 

We play our hereditary rivals, the 
Trenton High School, on November 
20th. To win this great game, we 
need good support, and good support 
comes only with practice at cheering. 

Let everybody come out and cheer 
the team to victory! 

M. Brandt. 

Model Girls' Athletic Association 

ONCE more the girls are back at 
their favorite sport,—basketball. Al
though the presence of last year's 
Senior squad is felt, there are a goodly 
number of old players, mostly Seniors 
and Juniors, to be seen in the gym. 
each Monday afternoon, fast getting 
back to their old form. 

Many new players have responded 
to the call for candidates for class 
teams, mainly by H. S. C. and H. S. 
B. g irls. In this squad there is muc h 
promising material, which, under 
Miss Wayman's skillful coaching will 
be shaped up to form two good class 
teams. 

With such fine prospects a series 
of good games is t o be hoped for be
fore the Christmas holidays. 

In a hard fought contest for the 
Model tennis championship, Miss 
Helen Lee, 1910, defeated Miss Alice 
Ivins, 1909, by the score 6-1, 6-3, 6-0. 
The distinguishing features of these 
games were Miss Lee's consistent 
playing and Miss L in's superb stroke. 
This ended the tournament begun last 
spring. 

Ethel Bowman. 
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So FAR thi s month and during last, 
I hencanic has been doing nobly in its 

annual struggle with football practice 
for the interest of its members, on 
briday afternoons during the football 
season. We have held all our regular 
meetings to date and in only two has 
any part of the literary program been 
dispensed with. 1 his, in the light of 
previous experience, is a very good 
record. May we keep it up in the 
future. What a glorious time it will 
be for Thencanic when every meeting 
during football season can be carried 
through in regular order! 

On October eighth the meeting was 
called to order at the regular time. 
At this meeting Messrs. Claffey, 
Gove and Royal were passed into the 
society. I he d ebate for the day was: 
Resolved, 1 hat the President should 
be elected by popular vote. 

Aff.—Minton, Rose. 
Neg.—Brown, Hewitt. 
I he debate was decided in favor 

of the affirmative. 
I"he program for the anniversary 

meeting was decided as follows: 
Debate: Resolved, I hat a system 

of local option similar to that used 
in Massachusetts should be adopted 
in New Jersey. 

The debaters were: 

Aff.—Claffey, Minton. 
Neg.—Read, Brown. 
The oration which will be given by 

Mr. Bebbington is, "The North 
Pole." On October 15 th, the meet
ing was called to order at the regular 
time. The literary program was dis
pensed with. Messrs. Claffey, Gove 
and Royal were formally received 
into the society. The debate on Oc
tober 22d was: "Resolved, I hat the 
honor system should be adopted in 
the high school department' of the 
Model School." 

Aff.—Bebbington, Minton. 
Neg.—Brown, Hewitt. 

1 he debate was decided in favor 
of the negative. 

The orator being absent there was 
no oration. 

Messrs. Richard, Van Horn and 
Farley were voted into the society 
upon favorable report by the censors. 

OUR last meetings, as usual, have 
been very interesting, delightful pro
grammes being arranged. 

1 he debate: Resolved, That term 
examinations should be abolished, 
was ably given. 

The negative side was supported by 
Miss Edna Van Sinderen and Miss 
Macquilton, and the affirmative by 
Miss Waters and Miss Harrison. 
1 he negative won. 

We are glad to see Miss Nan Mar
tin among our number once again. 
She has taken up her studies after a 
period Of absence. F. C. Hennesey 



T H E  S I G N A L  39 

Normal Pedagogical Notes 

NORMAL Pedagogical has begun a 
new year and a new existence. This 
year finds the character of the club 
essentially, changed as a result of its 
admission into the Contest Associa
tion. While the society will still 
endeavor to keep its members well 
informed concerning current peda
gogical news, the greatest part of its 
time will, at least for the time being, 
be given over to preparation for the 
contests. We expect to make our 
opponents work for every point that 
they win from us. 

1 he society is still very busy with 
the changes in its constitution which 
must follow this change in its aim. 
It has been decided that we shall meet 
ev^ry Friday at 2:20 P. M. The 
question of a change in club colors 
has been considered, and we now 
expect red and gold to take the place 
of the old blue and white. A com
mittee consisting of Miss Reed, Miss 
Dixon and Miss Angerman is still 
employed in seeking a suitable pin, 
the old one being judged cumbersome 
and inartistic. Another committee, 
consisting of Miss Tyce, Miss Gur-
son and Miss Rothburg is stil l strug
gling with the question of initiation. 
After all, men—and women-—are 
sufficiently foolish not to require the 
aid of initiation to make greater fools 
of them. An investigation committee 
consisting of Miss Angerman, Miss 
Tweed and Miss Doughty are con
sidering the subject of desirable mem
bers. In spite of all the business with 
which the club is e mployed, we have 
found time for some good reports on 
the part of the news-gatherer, and an 
interesting talk by Doctor Seeley on 
the work of women teachers. 

The future programs of the club 
will be in the hands of two commit
tees: the literary committee, consisting 
of Miss Crane, Miss Gurson, Miss 
Angerman and Miss Doughty; and 
the social committee, which will be 
chosen from among the new members. 

We are looking forward to a suc
cessful year in the Contest Associa
tion. Certainly we intend to do our 
best to make it successful. 

Last—but by no means least—we 
are rejoicing in the fact that we can 
now boast Miss Williams as well as 
Dr. Seeley as a member of Normal 
Pedagogical. 

Edna Dorothy Doughty. 

THE regular meetings of Philo-
mathean society have been held every 
Friday afternoon since school opened. 
We have not only enjoyed some in
teresting programs but attended to 
grave business matters as well. In 
our last meeting a very entertaining 
short story which was written by Miss 
Neva Watkins was read much to 
everyone's delight. Other interesting 
features have been readings and reci
tations. The extract from Miss 
Cooper's diary was especially delight
ful. 

This source of amusement must end 
however, for all good things do not 
last for ever and the contests will 
soon take our hardest efforts and 
most earnest work. 

Claire Meade. 
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ON October 8th the regular meet
ing of Arguromuthos was held in the 
music room where a very interesting 
program was enjoyed. Miss Mabel 
Collignon delighted all with a vocal 
solo, and Miss Balderson gave a 
witty Irish dialect selection. The 
society then listened to an extempo
raneous debate on the question: Re
solved, That it is better to be young 
than old. Miss Cornell and Miss 
Weller upheld the affirmative, and 
\1 iss Bellis and Miss Rochelle argued 
for the negative. Good arguments 
were put forth by each side, but the 
judges finally decided in favor of the 
negative. 

At the meeting of October 15th, 
names of proposed new members were 
submitted to the society to be voted 
upon later. After the regular busi
ness was concluded the program of 
the afternoon was in order. The 
question for debate was: Resolved, 
That needles are more useful than 
pins. Miss Lena Smith arid Miss 
Helen Weller supported the affirma
tive, while their opponents were Miss 
Rochelle and Miss Tittle. After 
much deliberation the judges decided 
in favor of the affirmative. Miss 
Scudder gave an oration, "A Tribute 
to Columbus," and Miss Beatrice 
Fitzcharles recited Longfellow's 
"The Legend Beautiful." 

Ruth Koehler. 

Theta Phi 
AT A re cent meeting of the society 

an interesting debate was given. The 
subject of the debate was: Resolved, 

That foreign skilled labor should be 
excluded from the United States. 
Misses Morton and Hulsizer had the 
affirmative side and Misses Farber 
and House, the negative. I he point s 
brought out on each side' were so 
equally good that the result was a tie, 
according to society vote. 

Marjorie Snyder. 

THE meeting of Shakespeare so
ciety on October 8th, was well at
tended, and the business meeting was 
followed by an interesting program 
in which all the members took part. 
A very exciting contest was held and 
Miss Naylor was the lucky prize 
winner. 

"Once a member always a member 
—we are very glad to welcome back 
among us a former president of 
Shakespeare, Miss Conover, who is 
now a member of the faculty, but is 
still one of the active members of our 
society. Almeda G. Pettit. 

IOTMI1 
EVEN tho' we have been rather 

quiet we are busily preparing for con
test work. 

We are looking forward to some 
interesting programs where a num
ber of widely discussed subjects will 
be debated. 

Agnes Hummer. 
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Senior Girls 

A stands for Ashmore with her eyes of blue 
B stands for Brown who to her lessons is true. 
C stands for Cooper who is a lover of sports, 
L> tor De Cou who makes wittv retorts. 
E stands for everyone in the Senior Class, 
t stands for Fisher, a winsome young lass. 
(' stan<!s f°r Gunson who says she knows nichts, 
, T nd,s Tf°r HoweH who forever likes tricks, 
i, J and K are odd letters you see, 
And L stands for none other than Helen L. Lee. 
M stands for Macpherson often called "Mac," 
JN st ands for no one, unless it's her Jack. 
0 stands for obedience, practiced by all, 
' ior f1 r'ne' who P^ers cadets that are tall. 
U Stands tor queer ones, none of whom have 

been found, 
R stands for Roberson who always wears brown. 
T .a ^°r ®hr0Ps'1're, who sits at the desk, 

stands for lownsend who gets ninetv in tests. 
U stands for you who these lines do read 

"'le'ad Voorhees wh° in Algebra takes the 

W stands for Webber who often says "Gee1" 
1 he rest of our numbers are X, V and Z. 

Miss M-p-sn (in History Class, 
studying the life of Erasmus) "Isn't 
there a disease called Erasmus." 

V\ e we re all comfortably seated in 
Chemistry the other day, when a visi
tor appeared unannounced. Miss 
Eby, who is usually s o hospitable, did 
not welcome him with great enthusi-
ams, but using a test-tube which she 
had in her hand, as a weapon, tried 
to make him beat a hasty retreat. 
I he visitor however was determined 

to investigate the points of interest. 
After placing his front paws on Miss 
Eby s desk and peering around to see 
what he could see, he jumped down 
and nosed about the room, evading 
all possible captors, by his agile 
movements. Then he finally decided 
that the room was no kennel, and with 
a down-tailed looked he quietly took 
his departure. 

Miss H-l-n has a crush on the 
"monkey." Anyone desiring full 
paiticulars on the subject may inquire 
at the book room. 

Stones are usually motionless 
things. However, there is one in 
Miss O-d's history class that revolves 
quite easily. f he class is trying to 
discover what the attraction (of 
gravitation) is th at compels the Stone 
to change its position so frequently. 

I w onder why Miss H-w-1 changed 
her place in Literature? 

Are you going to the game to
morrow E-s-e? n-, ™ Florence Clement. 

Senior Boys 
II MAY be that our English 

teacher has kind intentions in giving 
the course of study he does, but cer
tain members of the class don't seem 
to appreciate his thoughtful efforts, 
judging from the petitions about "col
lege courses" that roll into the Super
visor s office. I hat the course is do-
'n§ a great work in the mental uplift 
of the Senior class, t here is no doubt. 
\\ itness th e following incident: 

Prof. Austin—"What county does 
Burke mention here as an illustra
tion." 

Gu h-r—"Bull Durham." 

Our pronunciation, 'tis clear, 
Is displeasing to Prof. Austin's ear, 
for when we make a break, 
Even one slight mistake, 
He cries, "Why, the very idear." 

Junior Girls 
I HE Juniors are expecting to do 

great things this year. The class h as 
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already taken the Junior-Senior re
ception into consideration and is look
ing forward to it eagerly. We hope 
that we can give our guests a very 
jolly t ime. 

All that we Juniors lack in our 
room this year is a "Lizzie," in the 
form of Post. Any one wishing any 
information about this piece of hu
manity may apply to M-t-l-a H-l-on, 
who often meets her on the street. 

We are very much in need of more 
girls for basketball. At present the 
five girls who have turned out are only 
enough to make up a team, and so 
we have no subs. We want at least 
five more girls from this class. Get 
up some class spirit and come out to 
play! We have great hopes of gain
ing possession of the Ely Trophy this 
year. Lucretia L. Traver. 

Junior Boys 
Lives there a boy with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself hath said, 
As on his bed streamed morning light, 
"I wish the school burned down last night!" 

M iss Ma-t-n volunteered an ex
planation to the Junior history class, 
as to the mysterious moving of the 
desk at the fourth period class time. 
She seems to lay it to the "super
abundance of feet" on Ch-r-es C-s-'s 
part, rather than to spirits. 

B-n G-l-l-rg and D-n W-ll-a-
challenge the world to a series of tit-
tat-toe. All persons wishing to ac
cept this challenge must first see Miss 
R-i-ch, the Manager. 

Notice:—Half the football team is 
composed of fellows from this class. 
This is no place for a minister's son. 

Prof. A-st-n seems to know that 
G-ld-e-g likes the girls. He has 
changed his seat in Cicero class, so 

that he is right among them. 
The reason Ch-r-es C-s- wears suc h 

good clothes, is that he goes so often 
to see his Taylor. Horace Farlee. 

H. S. B. Girls 
AT OUR first class meeting on Octo

ber sixth a committee was appointed 
to frame a constitution. 1 he meet
ing was adjourned until Octobei 
twenty-fifth. In the meantime we 
are wondering who will occupy the 
President's chair. From class rumor 
it will evidently not be anyone from 
Miss Budd's room. We have started 
basketball this year with a new spirit, 
t he girl's only trouble seems to be 
that Miss Wayman will not let them 
play as long as they would like to. 

Juliet E. Smith. 

H. S. B. Boys 
THE peerless "Dick Dobbs" may 

be all right in the dime novels, but 
when it comes to the theory of ex
ponents it's a different matter alto
gether. 

Some members of our class seem t o 
be suffering from severe attacks of 
Durell and Robbin's algebra. 

A prize of one (1) sheet of rough-
note (when on hand), will be given 
to anyone guessing Jack's correct 

weight. 
The diameter of "Slat's" legs has 

just been determined by an algebraic 
formula: 

Let x = diameter of Slat's legs. 
Let 18x = length of same. 
Let 18x = 36 inches.\x=2 inches. 
Therefore Slat's legs are 2 inches 

in diameter.—2 E. D. 
Who are we? Who are we? 
Model! Model! High School B! 
Are we in it? Well I guess we are! 
Model Sophomores! Rah! Rah! Rah. 

Robert K. Leavitt. 



T H E  S I G N A L  43 

H. S. C. 

OUR poet, P — J I w rote 
the following rhyme, for the special 
benefit (?) of the SIGNAL readers: 

Said the shoe to the stocking: 
"Here's a puzzle to decide, 

I ' m  v e ry  s u r e  t h a t  I  c a n  t a l k .  
And yet my tongue is tied." 

Said the stocking to the shoe: 
"You tell too many fibs, 

I wonder why I have no bones, 
And yet so many ribs." 

Mary Woodhouse, when asked to 
give an incident of this summer's va
cation, said she had gotten separated 
from her sisters, and later found three 
little "Wood houses" running around. 

Miss M "What animals 
breathe through gills?" 

E — W "Grasshoppers." 
In Latin class Miss B said, 

"What is the name of a two syllabled 
word?" The reply, from one of the 
brightest (?) members in the class, 
was, "A—a—a—binomial 1" 

One of the "always late" members 
of our class, after gym period came 
in H istory class, with h er belt in hand 
and shoes laced up wrong. 

Teacher—"Are you all here?" 
Pupil—"No, half." 

Margaret Willets. 

Grammar A 
M iss Budd—"All the girls who 

had Miss Newman last year, raise 
hands." 

Chester raised his hand and blushed 
when he saw his mistake. 

Miss Budd—"Why is the e in 
moneo short?" 

E — h—"Because it is before 
another vowel." 

He - - n—"The e in my book is 
marked long." 

Miss Budd—"It isn't marked long 
in my book." 

He - - n—"Are vowels short when 
they're not long?" 

Catherine Belville. 
Edith Goodwin. 

Grammar B 

THE Grammar A has a good bas
ketball team this year. The two can
didates for the Model Junior foot
ball team are doing well. 

The Grammar A, B and C classes 
have a banner which becomes the 
property of a class for one week. 
It goes to the class that had the fewest 
tardy marks or absences during the 
preceding week. So far the (tram-
mar A class has had the banner as 
they have had no tardy marks. 

John H. Frederick. 

Senior 1-5 
WANTED, by Miss M - - de, a defi

nition of "pedantic friendship." 
Who is the "submerged tenth" in 

Dr. Carr's class in mathematics? 
Miss L-s-n thinks that it might be 

interesting to us to learn that Marie 
Antionette had one of those peculiar 
friendships for another woman, 
known now as a "crush." 

Agnes Hummer. 

A 1-1 
s . - G - - - s, Dr. Leavitt guaranteed 

that tree toads would not bite, sting, 
poison, or give warts. 

M iss S has begun studying 
furniture wagons. 

Information as to what comprises 
"Homer and a bunch" will gladly be 
received. 

It certainly would be almost im
possible to "Sweeten" E —. 
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The part of the brain which con
trols sound was described by a mem
ber of o ur brilliant class as "the north
ern part of the temperal lobe." 

N W - - k - - s is interested in 
studying Logic. 

H ow do you look "Sheepie," Miss 
P  . .  c  -  -  k  ?  

Half-past nine is the time when 
Hall girls are required to be in their 
rooms. L - - y S — h and E - - a 
P - - - o-k take notice! 

Cornelia A. Carr. 

A 1-2 

RECENTLY one of our brilliant 
members (M-ria) informed us that 
antitoxin were people who did not be
lieve in vaccination. "O, you Auntie." 

Miss Van G-d- is especially to be 
commended on her work in zoology. 
We are glad to know that bacteria 
"multiply by dividing." It is en
couraging to know that the young 
bacteria have troubles with mathe
matics as well as we. 

M iss F.-k H a - -1 is qui te a geogra
pher. Recently she discovered "Soox" 
City (Sioux). 

B. Abrams. 

A 1-4 

Miss W.—"How are you to-day, 
Miss F?" 

Miss F.—"Oh, I'm much better, 
thank you. I couldn't go to school 
to-day." 

Found—A young lady who is able 
to explain all the difficult points of 
baseball to the professors. 

We have learned the astounding 
fact that two blocks and two blocks 
make four blocks. 

A 1-6  

AT last! We are really old maids. 
The pledge has been signed, our 
words have been given and—well in 
short we all have the sorrows. 

Miss R-i-ly—"Now, class, why 
have you all been so interested in leap 
year?" 

Although we only snickered for an
swer, we have very geographical 
minds and, of course, had the same 
reasons for interest that our teacher 
had. 

Any good observer in our Arith
metic class, noticing the whispered 
articulations of its members, might 
easily conclude that the exercises for 
the development of the lungs, would 
be of great practical value. 

We really managed to stir up a 
little excitement in our class. Fast 
week, in Zoology period, one toad 
escaped from pirison, one cray lish 
tried to swim on a varnished table 
and one poor gold fish (now de
ceased ) went to a watery grave. 
With pursuing parties and funerals 
we have managed to live and hope to 
have more such enlivening times in 
the future. 

Wake up, thou A 1-6! Return 
from your dreaming and give youi 
Psychology reproduct ions  as  the y  
shoidd be given. 

Ethel R. Bell. 

B 1 

WE ARE working hard and learn
ing rapidly, as some of the following 
would seem to indicate: 

Miss Hw - -d—"How many beats 
in a measure, in this exercise, Mr. 
T - - ns-n ?" 

A silence of two minutes. 
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Mr. J - - ns-n—"Were you speak
ing to me ?" 

Miss H-w --d—"Go to the hoard 
and illustrate rhe Key of E, Miss 
L-n - - - ly." 

(After reaching the board) "Shall 
1 mak e a staff?" 

I he pupils of the B-l Geography 
class are to learn in tears (tiers) the 
names of the United States. 
• Y'SS' H"w"_d—"How many flats 
m the Key of E flat?" 

Student—"E flat." 
Susan M. Connelly. 
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Model Class of 1909 

Julia Baker—Trenton School of In
dustrial arts. 

Mice B arcroft—Normal School. 
Jessie Buchanan—Brvn Mawr Col

or ge" 
Elizabeth Callear—Home. 
Helen Coate—Normal School. 
Hladys Cole Wellesley College. 
Rose Do bbins—Home, 

jola Gann on—Normal School. 
H'ldred Gordon—Normal School. 
Jeanette Havestick—Wellesley Col-

lege. 
Eulu Hayes—New York Training 

School. 
EutUa Hults—Normal School. 
r, e fyins—Post Graduate S. M. S. 
-'ma Johnston—Home. 

Vf Eippincott—Normal, 
vjde Maddock-EIome. 
F fA McKubbin—Home. 

el Murray—Drexel, Domestic 
Science. 

tnestine Robbins—Northampton 
1 reparatory School, Mass. 

Alarie Robbins—Northampton Pre
paratory School, Mass. 

Marion Rodan—Normal School. 
Elsie Rogers—Normal School. 
Helen Scobev—Vassar College. 
Anna I ige r—Normal School. 
Edna I ussey—Normal School. 
Edith Weller—Home. 
Helen Weller—Normal School. 

-Rutgers Col 

Herbert Backes—University of Perm. 
Lester Dix—Teaching in South Jer

sey. 
Harold Holmes—Working. 
Russel Kelso—University of Penn. 
Claude Minton—Princeton Univer

sity. 
Norris Mumper—Dickinson College. 
Howard Pew—Home. 
John Prince—Studying Cosmosdalt 

Ken. 
Samuel Sharkey—Rutgers College. 
Louis Taylor—Brown College. 
E. Berry Walton—University of 

Penn. 
Malcolm Yran Zandt-

lege. 
Miss Mabel Witte, June, 1908, is 

teaching English in the Carroll Rob
bins Training School of Trenton. 

Miss Louanna Conover, Normal, 
June, 1906, has been appointed one 
of the faculty of the Model School, as 
instructor in the sixth grade. 

M iss Norma- Swan, Eebruary, 
1874, who has been studying at Ox
ford University, recently read before 
the Monmouth County Historical So
ciety a paper entitled "The American 
Revolution and the British Press." 

The wedding of Miss Susan B. 
Neller to Mr. J. Elmer Rue has been 
recently announced. Miss Neller 
graduated from Normal in June, 
1903. 
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Miss Josephine Foster, who gradu
ated from Model June, 1908, is now 
at Swarthmore College. 

The wedding of Miss Alice E. 
Haynes to Mr. Charles A Philhower 
took place October the ninth, at 
Hopewell, N. J. Mr. Philhower 
graduated from Normal June, 1902, 
and from Dickinson June, 1909. At 
present he is principal at Chatham, 
N. J. 

An interesting and most enjoyable 
talk was given in chapel a short time 
ago by one of our alumni, the Rev. 
Robert F. Y. Pierce, Normal, 1872. 
Dr. Pierce is now pastor of the Sec
ond Avenue Baptist Church, New 
York City. 

Hewlings Mumper of the class of 
1907, Model, is now President of the 
Senior class, Dickinson College. 

Before this number of THE SIGNAL 
is published an alumnus of one of the 
schools will be Surrogate of Mercer 
County. The Republican candidate 
is Mr. Samuel H. Bullock, Normal, 
June, 1880, and the Democratic can
didate, Mr. Edward E. Katzenbach, 
Model, 1900. 

Among the Alumni visitors at the 
school since the opening have been 
M iss Alice Dorety, February, '87, 
who as Sister Helen Angela is an in
structor at St. Elizabeth's Convent, 
Morristown; Principal Chas. F. 
Eodor, February, '97, of Passaic; 
Mrs. C. M. Bloxham, Evelyn Wilder, 
June, 1886; Miss Margaret Cochran, 
February, 1909; Miss Edna Backster, 
June, 1909; Miss Dora Shropshire, 
June, 1908; County Superintendent 
Ralph Decker, June, '99, of Sussex; 
Miss Mary E. Oliver, February, 
1896; Mrs. McMinn, 1865, of Wil-
liamsport, Pa. 

OUR exchanges thus far this year 
have been rather few and far between. 
We hope that matters will improve 
along this line. 

The Blair Academy Breeze is al
ways a regular and most welcome 
visitor. This paper is well edited and 
is especially to be commended for its 
cover, which is most artistic. 

The Searchlight is a pleasing little 
paper. We cannot but think, how
ever, that it would be greatly im
proved by some good stories. 

We acknowledge with thanks "The 
Carlisle Arrow," The Ides" and "The 
Silent IVorker." We sincerely hope 
that this list may be much increased 
next month. 

The Story of Esaw Wood 
ESAW W ood Sawed wood. 
Esaw Wood would saw wood! 
All the wood Esaw Wood saw 

Esaw Wood would saw. In other 
words, all the wood Esaw saw to saw 
Esaw sought to saw. 

Oh, the wood Wood would saw! 
And oh, the wood-saw with which 
Wood would saw wood. 

But one day Wood's wood-saw 
would saw no wood, and thus the 
wood Wood sawed was not the wood 
Wood would saw if Wood's wood-
saw would saw wood. 

Now, Wood would saw wood with 
a wood-saw that would saw wood 
so Esaw sought a saw that would 
saw wood. 
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One day Esaw saw a saw saw wood 
as no other wood-saw Wood saw 
would saw w ood. 

In fact, of all the wood-saws Wood 
ever saw saw wood Wood never saw 
a wood-saw t hat would saw wood as 
the wood-saw Wood saw saw wood 
would saw wood, and I never saw a 
wood-saw that would saw as the 
wood-saw Wood saw would saw until 
1 saw Esaw Wood saw wood with the 
wood-saw W ood saw saw wood. 

Now Wood saws wood with the 
wood-saw W ood saw saw wood. 

Oh, the wood the wood-saw Wood 
saw would sa w! 

Oh, the wood Wood's woodshed 

would shed when Wood would saw 
wood with the wood-saw Wood saw 
saw wood! 

Finally, no man may ever know 
how much wood the wood-saw Wood 
saw would saw, if the wood-saw 
Wood saw would saw all the wood 
the wood-saw Wood saw would saw. 
—Woman's Home Companion. 

Rensselaer \ 

jo Polytechni 

\% Institute, 

X Troy, N.Y. 
^ooal exwainationB provided for. Send for a Gatai 



BEDDIGES & EISENBERG 

STREET Cleaners and Dyers 
Dry Steam Cleaners and Dyers of 
Ladies' and Gents' Garments, Lace 
Curtains, Draperies, Kid Gloves, 
Etc. — Feathers Cleaned, Dyed, 
Curled or Made Over. 

220 E. State St. Trenton, N. J. 

Bell 'Phone 569-d. Jnter-State 1450-a. 

Carter 
580 Perry Street 

School 
Supplies 

Hildebrecht Ice Cr eam 
Soda Fountain 

BOTH PHONES 

J. F. Hancock's Sons 
Apollo's and Pereka's 

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

Table Favors and Restaurant. 
Come and see us for your 

class treats 

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

Young Men's 
College Cut Suits and Overcoats 

HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 
" SAMPECK " and 

O U R  O W N  M A K E  

VANNEST, COLEMAN 
& CO. 

Tailors and Clothiers 
39, 41 an d 43 E. State St. Trenton, N. J. 

Bell Phone 468-A Interstate Phone 1978-B 

Morris & Armstrong 
T ren ton's 
Foremost 

Tailors 
3 East State Street 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Get Acqua in ted 
with a 

Classy Shop 

Henry Bros. 
Men's Furnishers 

J S. Broad St. One Door Below 
State Street 

"Model Confectionery" 
A Full Line of 

FINE CONFECTIONERY 

Always on Hand 

S. B. ASTBURY 
582 Perry Street 

MORRIS G UTMAKER 
Gents' and Ladies' 

Up to Date Tailor 
324 E. State Street, Trenton, N. J. 

Repairing, Cleaning and Pressing Neatly Done 

The Nearest Jewelry Store to State 
Schools 

Fort & Goodwin 
314 East State Street 

REPAIRING UNEXCELLED 



The Hottel Co. 
33 E. State St. 

UNUSUAL 

VALUES IN 

50 C ent Neckwear 
HATTERS AND HABERDASHERS 

MRS. HOPPE 

Model Millinery 
Corner Southard and Perry Streets 

P°r 'Lasty Lunches 
Cream cheese, 
Club cheese, 
Lunch tongue, 
Potted meats, 
honed chicken, 
Peanut butter, 

Cracki 

12c. package 
10c. and 12c. jar 
30c. and 35c. can 

15c. to 35c. can 
25c. to 55c. can 

10c., 15c., 25c. jar 

No Stamps No Tricks 

No Schemes 
Courteous Service Prompt Delivery 

Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
THE GROCERS 

220 North Clinton Avenue 

SUPPORT YOUR 

SCHOOL TEAMS 

N. J. S. S. A. A. 
Season Tickets on Sale at 

SIGNAL OFFICE 

J. B. GARRISON 

Dealer in 

MEATS and GROCERIES 

Pure Goods at Healthy Prices 
and Biscuits, plain or fancy, from 
'/'/ 1 „ Cor. Perry and Southard Sts, Trenton, N. J. ine  Clayton G rocery  

16 North Broad Street Bell Phone 621-A Inter-State 359 

*"»'WUKAS: KENNEDY, Either Phone 

Robert W. Kennedy Co. 
Mrs. A. E. Fox 

DEALERS IN 

Offi, 

Lumber, Coal,  Pain ts,  Oils,  
^ arnishes and Brus hes 

and Yard: 11 20 to 1134 East State St. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Ladies' and Gents' 
Furnishings 

Fancy Goods 

206 N. CLINTON AVE. 



B O O K S —New a nd old ]sjew Jersey School 
TRAVER'S BOOK STORE for the Deaf 

108 South Broad Street 

THE NEW DRUG STORE 

By the Post Office 

ARTHUR SCHWARTZ, Ph. G. 

Artistic Photography 
The student having received artistic 

training in the schools .nvariably recog
nizes the artistic qualities of our photo
graphs. This is the reason why our 
work is the most popular among the 
schools. 

Call and see our latest student styles 
in sepias and platinums. They are very 
dainty and attractive. 

The Stanley Studio 
27 East State Street 

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 

THE 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. 

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

1 he 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, veil ventilated; provided with baths and the modern conveniences. The 
sleeping rooms are nicely furnished. 

For further particulars apply to the principal, 

J.  M. GREEN 



"THE SNEEZO 5* 

Our new EYE GLASS MOUNTING is both secure and comfortable—"can't even sneeze 
them off." You are sure of" C ORRECT GLASSES by 

Consulting the Specialists of the Sun Optical Mfg. Company 
Incorporated 1899 

APPLEGATE-S OPTICAL RO OMS Cor State and Warren Streets 
Established 1880 

F. C. L EAMING, President I REN I ON, N. J . 

SHOW YOUR 
SCHOOL SPIRIT 

Help to support the magazine published for j 
vour benefit by subscriptions and contributions. 

Also -

PATRONIZE " SIGNAL " ADVERTISERS 
Extra copies may be obtained at SIGNAL office 

between 1 2 and 12:15 ev ery day, from 

Henry Collin Minton, jr., 
Manager. 

~ " * 

Choice Cut Flowers 
Always to be had at 

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

Hall Decorations. Assortment Large 

COR. BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

Dress Well 
1,000 styles to select from. All wool suits and 

overcoats at 

$ 1 3 .7 5 to $ 2 0 . 0 0  

Guarantee Fit or Deposit Returned 
Ask anyone about the singer up to date suits 

and overcoats 

S . J .  SINGER & SON, 
9 NORTH BROTD ST. 

WILLIAM HOFFMAN, Man. 

A Model, Modern 
Laundry 

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

work. . 
No other local laundry has ever claimed 

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

Blakely Laundry 
Both Phones 5.7 " ' ' 3  WARRE" ST; 

CANDY 
Apollo Chocolates, 60 c. lb. 

Wilbur's Buds, 70c. lb. 
Croft & Allen's 30c. Assorted Choco

lates, 21 c. lb. 
HOT OR COLD | 
SODA DR INKS ^\C» 
°R SUNDAES, ) 

Miller ' s  Drug Store 
Wren and Hanover Sts., Trenton, N. J. 

"The Apollo" 
"The distinctive .chocolates for those who 

discriminate." 

LOOSE AND IN BOXES 

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

Trenton, N. J-

Prescriptions carefully compounded at all hours 

Fountain open all year. 


