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KNOX, STETSON AND YOUNG'S HATS The Big Christmas Shop 
Fine Leather Bags, Umbrellas 

and Canes 

25 EAST STATE STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

APPLEGATE'S 
Of Course 

The Kodak Store 
Developing and Printing 

for Amateurs 

Enlargements Made 
OPPOSITE TAYLOR OPERA HOUSE 

where holiday shopping is pleasant, easy 
and profitable, for several reasons: 

Assortments are very extensive, comprising gifts per
fectly adapted to the requirements of every gift-giver. 
Varieties that include choice new Yuletide gifts care
fully selected from a world-wide field. 
And prices that increase the purchase power of the 
Christmas money to the widest margin. 

"Walk In And Look Around'' 

Drs. Ginnelley & Boice 

Dentists 
23 East State St., TRENTON, N. J. 

Phone 562. 
t— 

PAUL AMBROSE 
Piano Departments 

Studio: South Hall, State Schools 

FRANCIS B. LEE 
Counsellor-at-Law 

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

Model '88. 

W .  O .  P O L E M A N  
Vocal Department 

Studio : South Hall, State School 

ALBERT T. STRETCH 
VIOLINIST 

Studio : South Hall; State Schools, 

EVERY STUDENT 
should join the Thencanic Society. Its 
standard is high in the esteem of all State 
Scholars, and the badge of the Society is 
the most artistic of any other school in 
the State. It is solid gold; was origin
ated and has always been made by. 

COOK & JAQUES 

D. C. GRIFFITH 
Maker of Men's Ga rments 

32 West State St. TRENTON, N. J. 



Rider-Moore & 
Stewart Schools 

The leading business and shorthand 
training institution in New Jersey. 
Forty-fifth year. Day and evening 
sessions. Graduates are in demand. 

Send for Free Illustrated Year Booh 

10 S OUTH BROAD STR EET 

WHAT A YOUNG MAN WANTS 
in a young man's suit—we have just 
that kind of a suit. None else in town 
can show the college clothes we show. 

COLLEGE BRAND CLO THES, RFT R , , 
SUITS AND O VERCOATS, TO 

Other makes from $10 up. 
Top Coats and raincoats 

$10 to $30 
Everything in Furnishings—Shirts, Under

wear, Neckwear, Gloves, Hats, Shoes, Trunk3, 
Umbrellas. 

Cj IINS0NColkge Brand Clothes 
^ ^ ^ * 117-119 E. State St. 

FOR DELICIOUS ICE CREAM 
or for a LUNCH DOWN TOWN 

1  . . . .  J pay us a visit. Our dining parlors are the resort of nice people, who 
{ like dainty edibles and good service. 
l And the array of cakes of our own baking is not the least of our good \ 

features. 

HILDERBRECHT CATERING CO., 19 and 21 W. State St. 
1 OPPOSITE MASONIC TEMPLE. 

Hatters to Young Men 
LATEST STYLES AND SHAPES IN CAPS 

Headquarters for class and fancy hat 
bands 

F. S. Katzenbach & C o. 

Plumbing and 

Gas Fitting ... 

IRVEN&HICKB 
9 East State Street 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 
Electrical and Mill Supplies 

TRENTON, N. J. 

STEWARD & LARGE 
BUSINESS INSTITUTE 

214 E. STATE ST., Next to Post Office 

Both Phones 

"TRENTON'S BEST BUSINESS S CHOOL" 

Civil Service, Telegraphy, 
Bookkeeping, Stenography 

Y oungMen's Distinction 

SUITS 
LEERAVTEFOR 8LO tO $25 

fe,to $18 to $50 
With a wealth of fabrics, patterns and models 

from which to select 

TRENTON CLOTHING CO. 
18 North Broad Street 



The Reliability of 

the Yard Selections 

has long been recognized 
by those who like NICE 

THINGS. 

Their confidence was 
never better founded than 

it is now. as knowing buy, 
ers thoroughly recognize. 

YARD'S 
4 and 6 North Broad St. 

Stale School 'Banjo, Guitar and 
Mandolin Department 

2 Students, $5.00. 
4.00. 
3.75. 
3.00. 
2.50. 
2.00. 
2.00. 
2.00. 
2.00. 
2.00. 
2.00. 

3 
4 
5 6 
7 
8 
9 

10 
1 1  
12 

50 Cts. 45 minutes. 
40 Cts. 1 hour. 
374 Cts. 1 hour. 
30 Cts. 1 hour. 
25 Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 
28 Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 
25 Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 
22i Cts. 1 hour and 30 min. 
20 Cts. li to 2 hours. 
184 Cts. li to 2 hours. 
164 Cts. li to 2 hours. 

Confections Have 
Social Standing 

as well as the people 
that buy them. There is 
one particular kind that 
goes into the most ex
clusive circles and is re

garded as the candy of quality. 

Belle Mead 
Sweets 

Chocolates and Bon Bons 

in their beautiful gold seal box. Are 
recognized everywhere 
as a synonym for class 
—tone—exclusiveness. 
Made in the "cleanest 
candy kitchen in the 
world." rr 

No purer, more de-
licious, more relish-
able candy has ever 
been made. 

No pupil accepted in class for less 
than ten weeks unless agreement 
be made at beginning of term . 
Individual Lessons—10 Lessons, $8 
Ensemble Practice—10 Weeks, $1.50 

Any other information will be 
cheerfully given by app lying to 

Geo. Stannard 
121 S. WARREN ST. 

Bell Phone 1894-D 

BOOK AND JOB 
PRINTING 

Bookbinding, Paper Ruling 

. . . and . . . 

Blank Book Manufacturers 

Trenton True American 
Printing Cc. 

14 N. Warren St. TRENTON, N. J. 

Both Phones 1023 

This issue is a specimen of our work 
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GERTRUDE K. WOOD, '11. 

Philomathean. 

/lftanagers 
HENRY COLLIN MINTON, JR., '10, 

Thencanic. 

OGDEN B. HEWITT, '10. 
Thencanic. 

5ecretarv> ^Treasurer 
BESSIE ALVA WOOD, '10, OGDEN B. HEWITT, '10, 

Normal Dramatic. Thencanic. 

Herms: Sit'tg Cents per gear: Hen Cents per copg 

Students. Teachers and Alumni are invited to contribute literary 
matters and items of interest. 

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

Entered at post-office in Trenton as second-class matter. 
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EDITH S. COOPER, '10. 

Philomathean. 
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RUTH B. AXFOKD, '10, 

Normal Dramatic. 
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ESTELLE HARRIS, '10, 

Gamma Sigma. 

SARAH DECOU, '10, 
Arguromuthos. EDITH S. COOPER, '10, 

Philomathean. 
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Exchange EMtov 
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Normal Dramatic. 
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Myrtilla's Little Feat 
Early in the morning she wears satin "juli-

ettes" 
Upon her precious little feet, adorned with gay 

rosettes. 

At luncheon time in tasselled Turkish slippers, 
quaint and queer 

With tiny gold tip-tilted toes, My Lady doth 
appear. 

Myrtilla then a-shopping goes in that divinely 
cnte 

And foolish little fol-de-rol she fondly calls a 
"hoot." 

Next, to a tea or matinee, in ruffled frills ar
rayed, 

She sallies forth, her "tootsies" clad in mousy-
colored suede. 

At last, with me, her cavalier, to dine or dance, 
she goes, 

And steps into a taxicab on rose-hued chiffon 
toes. 

Ah! long and deep I've pondered, as a fellow 
will who wooes, 

If Myrtle does a single thing all day but change 
her shoes. 

I've asked her how she walks on things so wou-
drously petite, 

Hut Myrtle only smiles and says, "Why that's 
my little feat!" —Selected. 

His Triumph 
(Winning Story in the Final Contest.) 

As Warren entered his dressing room 
lie could still hear the thunder of ap
plause which his appearance had 
evoked. Louder and louder it rang. 
The people wished to recall their idol 
and to lavish their praises upon him. 
Tt had been a splendid success, his new 
part, a success such as he had dreamed 
of and worked for. Tlis future was 
secure now, and the world would bow 
before him. Still the people applauded, 
but Warren did not make his reappear
ance. lie would do that to-morrow 
night. ISTow he was tired. 
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While he divested himself of his 
stage costume Warren's thoughts were 
busy. But it was not the triumph of 
the evening, nor the applause of the 
crowd which filled his mind. Somehow 
he was strangely disturbed. He won
dered vaguely who had worn the vio
lets he had smelled. Perhaps that would 
account for his strange feeling—violets 
always affected him queerly. Why 
should those thoughts rise to-night of 
all nights—the night of his greatest 
triumph ? He had put them aside long 
ago. He would crush them now. Had 
his will failed him, left him to be the 
sport of his foolish emotions ? 

With a shrug of his broad shoulders 
and a determined look upon his hand
some face he endeavored to hurry 
through the process of dressing. But 
his troublesome thoughts refused to be 
banished by such a manoeuvre. Paster 
and faster, stronger and stronger the 
forbidden, long-repressed memories and 
feelings rushed into his mind. Giving 
up the fight against them, Warren 
leaned back in his chair and gazed at 
his reflection in the mirror. It was an 
aristocratic face which met his gaze, a 
face distinguished by clear-cut features 
and an air of refinement, but the eyes 
were not kindly to look at, and the 
mouth was hard and cynical. Women 
often admired Warren's face and called 
it classical, but children seldom cared 
for him and men sometimes described 
him as "bored." 

As he sat there musing the worn, 
worldly look upon his face deepened. 
Confronted with himself he confessed 
he \was a failure. That was bitter 
enough, but how much more bitter to 

know that he alone was responsible for 
his failure. Yes, the world called h im 
successful, crowned him with laurel, 
and burned incense at his shrine. Was 
not to-night's triumph a glorious ev i
dence of his success ? Triumph! How 
it sickened him. What did the world 
know of Warren, the man? Could t ri
umphs such as that of to-night make 
him less a failure? Was the approval 
of the world a sufficient recompense for 
the loss of ideals, for the sacrifice of h is 
better nature? The picture of his 
youth rose before him, the dreams he 
had dreamed, the future he had 
planned. How full of enthusiasm and 
interest he had been! Then the world 
had seemed golden and wonderful to 
him and every man was a friend. 
How—well, a professed cynic has litde 

room in his scheme of life for either 
friends or ideals. 

Also, there was Kate. She had under 
stood. He was sure that she had cared, 
too, although she had so resolutely P ut 

him out of her life. What had she 
said? It seemed strange to recall it-
"I cannot help you now, but some da } 
you will find your true self again, and 
then you can rely upon my friendship-
He remembered, with a smile, that Kate 
had loved poetry. She read Browning 
Dimly he called to mind part of a poe'n 

which she had often repeated to him • 

"Oh, we've sunk enough here, God knows! but 
not quite so sunk that moments, 

Sure tho' seldom, are denied us, when the 
spirit's true endowments 

Stand out plainly from its false ones, and aP 
prise it if pursuing 

Or the right way or the wrong way, to us 
triumph or undoing." 
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He realized in its fullness the mean
ing of that verse. This was just such 
a mo ment. IIow he loathed himself. 

Such self analysis would never do. 
Surely an adoring public would be as
tonished at the sight of the popular idol 
mooning like a lovesick girl. Springing 
to his feet with an impatient gesture 
Warren hurriedly finished the arrange
ment of his street costume. Then, with 
a bitter smile, lie left the dressing room, 
crossed the dusty, dreary space "behind 
the scenes," and descended the narrow 
stairs which led to the street. Feeling 
that the air would refresh him he de
cided to walk to his rooms, and dis
missed the waitine- cab. O 

It was a misty, chill February night. 
The houses loomed mysteriously 
through the thin fog, and the lights at 
the street corners cast eerie shadows 
upon the damp pavement. Few people 
were abroad, and those whose necessities 
urged them out hurried past and were 
soon swa llowed up in the darkness. A 
thinly clad man brushed by Warren, 
and he noticed that the man's face was 
pinched and white. He had not ob
served men so closely for a long time. 
This man had looked hungry. Warren 
wondered vaguely how it felt to be hun
gry. Bah ! His imagination refused 
to work. 

He turned his step in the direction 
of the river. Reaching it soon, he 
leaned over the parapet of the bridge. 
The water seemed very dark and cold 
and sluggish. That would be a terrible 
death, and he shuddered as he heard the 
lapping of the tide against the piers. 
Slowly the mist was lifting, and, fas
cinated, he watched the broken reflec

tions of the bridge lights upon the 
water. 

"On the earlh the broken arcs; in the heaven, 
a perfect round." 

Where had he heard that ? He 
remembered now. Of course, it was 
from Kate. 

Then he saw the man near him, the 
man who was also leaning over the low 
parapet. This man's face was white 
and worn, too. Ordinarily, Warren 
would have passed him by unnoticed, 
but to-night everything seemed differ
ent. He felt a great interest in the af
fairs of other men. Was this man a 
failure? Or had circumstances been 
too much for him? Warren wanted to 
talk to him, to hear his story. The man 
looked as if he had a story. 

Advancing with this intention War
ren saw the man climb to the top of 
the parapet. In a flash his intention 
was clear. Too weak to bear life's bur
den he was about to play the coward's 
part. Warren saw clearly now, saw 
clearly that the man was wrong. Life 
was sweet. Failure could be repaired, 
wrong could be amended. He, the man 
who had learned the lesson, must save 
his fellow-creature, must paint the pic
ture for the man in its true colors. It 
did not seem rediculous to him at this 
moment that he, Warren, the cynic, 
should possess such sentiments. He 
was Warren, the man, now. 

With a quick movement he endeav
ored to hold the man. In his eager
ness to speak, to rescue the deluded 
creature, he sprang to the top of the 
parapet and pushed the man down upon 
the bridge. The man was safe. But 
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Warren reeled, strove to grasp a sup
port—fell. There was silence for a 
moment, then a dull splash in the water 
below, then silence again. 

The man who had been on the bridge 
with Warren headed the rescuing party. 
When they found him at last they saw 
that his face was very white and very 
calm. The expression of his mouth 
would have puzzled his friends. The 
hardness and cynicism had disappeared. 
It was surprising how tender those lips 
could be. Children would have trusted 
such a face. 

For awhile the "Public" missed 
Warren, and the "Public" was sorry. 
But a new favorite, a young actor of 
promising ability, was introduced for 
the next season. The "Public" was 
satisfied. 

Estelle Harris (Gamma Sigma.) 

Ears May Deceive 
(Suggested by Henry, "Cours Pratique et Rai-

sonne de Style.") 

THE street lamps had just begun to 
send their yellow rays through the cold 
mist that hung in a thick cloud over 
the city; the lighted shop windows sent 
broad golden beams into the twilight, 
rending in a thousand places the threat
ening gray veil that hung over every
thing. A young woman stood lookino-
down upon the scene, leaning against 
the window-casing in a small hotel 
room. "This is just such a scene as we 
will have Mickey come into when he 
lands in Mew York," she remarked, 
turning to her brother, who was sitting, 
pen in hand, in front of the much worn 
table, and was evidently puzzled what 
to put down next. 

"Yes, and our small bell-boy is a very 
good Mickey, too. He has a look which 
I imagine comes from devouring more 
'penny-dreadfuls' than is good for his 
intellectual stomach. Then, too, he 
seems to have an inordinate desire to 
see and hear all that he can. Didn't , 
you judge him so, Martha V 

"Yes. Isn't it queer how we should 
no sooner have planned the first few 
chapters of our novel than we meet our 
villain in the flesh right here in this 
hotel, our small bell-boy, Peter ?" 

"That's so. And didn't that girl in 
brown on the train coming down remind 

you of Gwendolyn ? I made a sort of 
sketch of her on the back of a letter. 
Since you insist that I'm to illustrate 
the book, too, I thought it too goo d a 
chance to lose." 

"That's all very well, but there won't 
be much to illustrate if we can't get 
our brains together and plan this chap 
ter," his sister concluded, sitting down 
bv the table. 

"Well," drawled her brother, tilting 
back in his chair and running his inky 
fingers through his hair with a flourish, 

"we have brought Mickey to Mew lork, 
we've seen him rise by hook and crook 

-to be a political boss, we've seen his 

unscrupulous ways, his villainy. Now 
we have also watched the development 

of our noble Harold, actually seen t he 

halo of righteousness illuminating his 
fair brows. Mow, to show the contrast

ing influence of a good and had life and 
develop Gwendolyn as we want, weve 

got to kill him, kill our gentle, noble 
Harold," he ended, pensively. 

"Oh, John, how can you ?" his sister 
laughed, "it's no joke." 
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"Oh, I know it isn't," he returned, 
lapsing into seriousness. "You see, 
though we've got to get rid of him, I 
think I have the situation now so that 
I can stab him at a moment's notice," 
illustrating with his pen. 

"Oh, John, that's too awful afid sud
den," with almost a shiver, "can't we 
poison him ? That will he more in keep
ing with the present day." 

"Yes, but I think stabbing is better 
in this case. Poison is so complicating, 
so ri sky to treat effectively. There are 
the courts, you know." 

"But it need never come to the 
court," remonstrated Martha. 

"Oh, well, stahhing's the thing here; 
it adds to the romance. Gracious, 
what's that ?" 

Both started at the crash outside. 
Martha hurried to open the door just 
in time to see the hell-boy rushing wide-
eyed towards the stairs, leaving a broken 
water pitcher near their door. 

"Something's happened to the bell
boy," John observed, surveying the 
scene. "The little scamp must have 
been listening, hut what made him drop 
the pitcher ?" Martha exclaimed. 

Sitting once more in their chairs they 
resumed their conversation. 

"Well, now you've gained your point 
I'll try to outline the succeeding chap
ter. T th ink I see a beautiful chain of 
events following Harold's death. Bet 
me practice on that a little, and you -
why—I tell you, try to think how the 
bell-boy looked scampering down the 
hall, and make a sketch. It's just the 
way Mickey gets out with the police 
after him." 

For a few moments nothing was 

heard in the room but the busy scratch
ing of pens, or now and then the restless 
movements of the occupants as they pur
sued their tasks, mingled occasionally 
with the distant sound of the trolley's 
peculiar singing as it rounded some far-
off c orner. So absorbed were they that 
they did not notice the heavy tread of 
feet in the hall without. Suddenly their 
door was flung wide, two blue-coated 
officers of the law stood before them, 
revolvers ready to fire. 

"Don't make another move," the fore
most commanded gruffly. John's gay 
look of good humor had fled, his face 
was blank. Martha's was frozen terror 
and amazement. 

John was first to recover. "Sir," he 
brought forth significantly, "there's a 
mistake." 

"Ain't you John Ford, and your sis
ter here, Martha ?" 

"Yes," but what does this mean? 
What right have you to arrest us? 
We've done nothing." 

"You're suspicious characters, ar
rested for conspiracy. Here's your war
rant. You'll have your chance to ex
plain before the captain. C'orne now, 
we've had enough fooling," the first re
torted shortly. "Hayes you bring along 
their things." 

Martha gasped. "Oh, John! Cant 
we make him understand ? There's no
thing to arrest us for. What shall we 
do ?" She ended in a moan of despair, 
almost wringing her hands in distress. 

John sprang to her side, his usual 
cloak of philanthropy again donned. 
"Mover mind, Martha, we'll explain to 
the captain who we are and find out 
what it all means. It'll all turn out 
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right. They can't do anything. We 
haven't done anything." He soothed 
her. 

"But maybe they'll put us in jail—-
suppose they won't listen!" she cried. 

"There. Come. We've seen your 
like before," their captor interrupted. 
"Here's Hayes with your things. How 
march along here." 

As John led his sister, dazed by this 
turn of events, into the street, he had 
no opportunity to observe that Hayes 
was accompanied by their small hell-
boy, else some glimmering of what all 
this mystery meant might have dawned 
upon his intellect. 

"It's only a few blocks to the station 
house, so you won't have to ride in the 
patrol wagon," their attendant comfort
ed them. 

"Oh!" moaned Martha, faintly, 
struck anew with the horror of the situ
ation. 

"Kindly refrain from annoying my 
sister any more than necessary," re
joined John, frigidly. 

Addressing himself to !her, he at
tempted to inspire her with the courage 
and hope that now was beginning to 
rise in his own breast. 

"They say there's nothing like 
variety in experience for a novelist, only 
I don't fancy the kind that we're get
ting. I'm mighty glad it's dark and 
misty," lie muttered under his breath. 
"They say, too," he continued, "that 
emotion is a very good spur to the imag
ination. We ought to be able to write 
novels all the rest of our days," he 
soliloquized. "Come, cheer up, Sis!" 
Here we're getting rich material for 

after use," he concluded with almost un
natural cheerfulness. 

"Oh, John, you are just forcing that. 
You're white yourself," as they passed 
close beneath a street lamp. 

"That's from rage. If our friend 
here weren't so large I'd take pleasure 
in wiping up the dirt with him." 

"Hone o' that talk, you," their at
tendant almost growled. "Here we are 
at the station," he announced with 
relish. 

Hever had a building possessed s uch 
a terrifying aspect to Martha as the 
plain red brick structure before them 
did. Hever had the sight of loitering 
policemen inspired her with sucn 
shrinking. Everything seemed topsy
turvy before her. The brilliancy of the 
lights as they entered struck her like a 
blow. Every eye seemed focused upon 
them with unendurable intensity. 

"Here, captain," their conductor 
strode importantly to the desk, "here's 
the people. I didn't allow no words. I 
just brought 'em straight along." 

"That's good. What's your names • 
to the pair, preparing to record them m 
a volume. 

"John and Martha Eord." 
"Wife?" 
"Ho. She's my sister." 
"Address ?" 
"Pompton Plains, Hew Jersey." 
"Staying here at Continental Hotel? 
"A es. We're on our way to visit our 

aunt in Washington, D. C. Couldnt 
get the train before midnight." 

"Let's see. You're charged with con
spiracy to murder," reading from his 
blank before him. 
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"It's not true," John burst forth in
dignantly. Martha gasped again. 

"Bring forward the witness, Hayes." 
Then stepped forth Peter, the bell

boy, alert, worldly-wise, important. 
"I heard 'em with my own ears a 
plannin' to stab a man. The woman 
she wanted him poisoned, but the man 
said he was goin' to stab him." 

A great light had broken over the 
two a s they saw Peter. They started 
forward to> explain, but were stopped.by 
a gesture from the captain. 

"Well, now', what have you to say?" 
demanded the captain of them. 

"The boy is mistaken in the meaning 
of what he heard—" 

"I am not," indignantly broke in 
Peter. 

"He did hear us planning, but it was 
the twelfth chapter of our book, in 
which the hero is to be stabbed." 

"A pretty fishy story," growled the 
policeman at their side. 

"Yes," eagerly explained Martha. 
"We're writing a novel, and were just 
discussing the best way to get rid of—•" 

"I know, that sounds all right to you. 
I think you'd better be locked up 'till 
we investigate. Seems to me we're look
ing for two that answer to your descrip
tions." 

Despair again settled over Martha. 
Catching sight of their suit cases, John 
cried: "Look into our grips and you'll 
see the papers with the whole thing 
planned, and if they brought the papers 
from the table, the twelfth chapter, 
too." 

The captain's critical eye went over 
the manuscript with a skeptical glance. 

"Seems to be the thing," he observed. 
"You look too much like 'Light-Fin-' 
gered Jimmy,' though, to suit me." 

"I say, lock 'em up and be on the 
safe side," muttered their attendant 
to Hayes. 

"That's his first arrest," a genial old 
officer in the comer whispered audibly. 

While the captain was dubitating 
Martha suddenly burst forth: "Why, 
Harry Strobell, the florist, you know, 
knows us. He'll tell you we're all 
right." 

"Well, I'll 'phone him right now." 
"Hello! Strobell?" 
"Well, do you know any John and 

Martha Ford ?" 
"Where do they live ?" 
"What are they like? Novelists ?" 
"Why, two people here claim that 

they are John and Martha Ford." 
"No. False arrest." 
"Good-bye." 
"Well, you're dismissed, but you had 

a close shave that time," the captain 
said, turning to them. 

Never had words been so welcome to 
these two mortals before. With a tri
umphant glance about, a withering look 
upon Ilayes and his companion, they 
hastened out. John mopped his brow. 
"Whew, what an experience! Moral:. 
Don't plan novels in hotel rooms." 

"I'll never be able to finish it, John. 
The thought fairly makes me sick." 

"Nonsense. But for pity's sake, let's 
get out of Newark as fast as we can." o 

"I second the motion," responded 
Martha, promptly. 

Edna Dixon, Sen. I. 
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Song of the Nature Faker 
Behind the clump of Touch-Me-Nots, 
The Leopard goes to change his spots; 
I would not harm him if I could, 
But hope the change will do him good. 

The Lightning Bug illumes the night, 
The Cinch Bug sings, "Lead, Kindly Light 
High up in yonder Sycamore 
The Bullfrog whistles "Theodore." 

The Tiger Lily now beguiles 
The Dandelion with her smiles; 
But unto her his heart is cold, 
For he intends to Marigold. 

I watch the Caterpillar try 
To change into a Butterfly; 
Alas! he must have slipped a cog: 
He turns into a Pollywog. 

'Twould make the Weeping Willow laugh 
To hear the little Chaffinch chaff 
The Moth for getting such a fall 
While dancing at the Camphor Ball. 

Responsive to the Owlet's hoot, 
The Tailorbird will press his suit; 

The Mockingbird, all fancy free, 
Trills out, "No Wedding Bells for Me." 

The Hummingbird is on the hum; 
The Bumblebee is on the bum; 
The Early Bird arrives too late; 
The foolish Worm escapes his fate. 

An awful scandal now is heard—-
('Twas started by the Lyre Bird) — 
Concerning Mrs. Nightingale; 
The Babbling Brook repeats the tale. 

In evening dress the Poppy goes 
To woo the Artificial Rose; 
Ah me! this world of sham and fad !— 
I blush to see the Lily-pad. 

The sun is rising in the west; 
The Hollyhocks his evening vest. 
Across the field of new-mown hay 
The Milkman plods his Milky Way. 

I pause, I feel a sudden dread; 
The Big Stick hovers o'er my head. 
Oh, Teddy, bear with me and pick 
Some foeman worthy of your stick. 

—Puck. 
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WE have been very much interested 
this year in watching the success of the 
new system used in the contests between 
the societies. The plan of arranging 
the eight societies into two chapters, and 
selecting the two leading societies to 
meet in the final contest, has been much 
fairer than last year's system. It is 
with many congratulations that we ac
knowledge Gamma Sigma the winner 
of the finals. We believe that these con
tests, preliminary and final, bring out 
and develop the best that is in the so
cieties as a whole, as well as in the in
dividual contestants. The winning-
story is published in this number of 
THE SIGNAL. 

HERE we are back again and the 
Spring vacation is already a thing of 
the past. This is the time of the year 
when Wordsworth's immortal poem re
curs often to us: 

"I wandered lovely as a cloud 
That floats on high o'er vales and hills, 

When all at once I saw a crowd, 
A host of golden daffodils, 

Beside the lake, beside the trees, 
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze." 

And that last stanza, which expresses 
so much in such a simple way: 

"For oft when on my couch I lie, 
In vacant or in pensive mood, 

They flash upon that inward eye 
Which is the bliss of solitude; 

And then my heart with pleasure fills, 
And dances with the daffodils." 

We are very glad that there are 
echoes of the Springtime to be found 
on our School campus. A campus is 
usually such a prosaic place at best that 
we doubly appreciate the lovely corner 
of shrubbery which Professor Austin C. 
Apgar planted for us before his death. 
The crocuses were the first Spring flow
ers to appear, and they nodded at us 
from out of the way places where they 
could not be trampled upon. While they 
lasted they cheered everyone. How, 
however, they are gone, but the shrubs 
and trees are constantly getting greener, 
and doing their part to remind us that 
every day, hour and minute brings us 
just so much nearer to Summer, and, 
incidentally—to vacation. 
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Model Girls' Athletic Association 
THE gymnasium work was termin

ated with an exhibition and contest held 
in the Gymnasium, Tuesday, March 
29th. The apparatus work was started 
soon after Christmas, hut the real hard 
work for the exhibition and contest did 
not start until the first part of March. 

At 2:30 the grand march started, 
which consisted of representations from 
each Model class that was to take part. 
The girls, carrying blue and gold flags, 
marched and countermarched, formed 
many figures on the floor, and ended 
with a salute with the flags and our 
School song: "The Blue and the Gold." 
The grand march was followed with two 
folk dances. The first, "Mountain 
March," was danced by Grammar A 
and B. The second, "Flap Dance," 
was danced by 11. S. C. The competi
tive work then started with the travel
ling rings. 

Model. 
Miss Traver, H. S. A First place 
Miss Parker, H. S. B. .. .Second place 
Miss White, H. S. B Third place 

Normal. 
Miss I. Watkins, A First place 
Miss FT. Watkins, A Second place 
Miss Moffatt, A Third place 

The next was a Swedish harn dance 
by the Formal A.'s. The competitive 
work then continued with the high jump 
and ladder travelling. 

Iligh J amp—M odel. 
Miss Godley, H. S. A., 4' 3". .1stplace 
Miss Traver, H. S. A., 4' 2".. 2d place 
Miss Northrop, H. S. B., 4' 1" 3d place 

Normal. 
Miss FT. Watkins', A., 4' 3".First place 
Miss Troy, Senior Second place 
Miss . Watkins, A Third place 

Ladder Travelling—Model. 
Miss Traver, H. S. A First place 
Miss Slack, H. S. B Second place 

Miss Parker, H. S. B Third place 

Normal. 
Miss Spencer, A First place 
Miss I. Watkins, A Second place 
Miss Bryan, A Third place 

Then H. S. A. and H. S. B. gave the 
Captain Jinks tap steps, which were fol
lowed by two Swedish singing games, 
rendered by Grammar A and B. The 
first was "Carrousel," the second "I See 
You." Individuals from H. S. A. and 
H. S. B. swung Indian clubs. This was 
competitive. 

Miss Camp, H. S. A. .. .... .First place 
Miss Traver, H. S. A Second place 
Miss Northrop, II. S. B.. ..Third place 

The next feature was the horse, which 
was also competitive. 

Model. 
Miss Traver, II. S. A First place 
Miss Parker, H. S. B Second place 
Miss Northrop, II. S. B. .Third place 
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Normal. 
Miss I. Watkins, A First place 
Miss 17. Watkins, A Second place 
Miss Spencer, A Third place 

Then H. S. C. and H. S. B. danced 
the "Irish Lilt." 

The next was a competitive tire drill 
between Grammar A and B. The girls 
ran across the room, up the ladder, 
down the pole and over to Miss Way-
man. Grammar B did it in 43 seconds, 
while Grammar A did it in 44-J sec
onds, thus making Grammar B the win
ner. Then Miss Traver danced the 
Highland Fling. Last year Grammar 
B and A had a walking race and Gram
mar B won, so this year Grammar A, 
which is now H. S. C., challenged 
Grammar B, which is now Grammar 
A, to a walking race this year. There 
was a little indecision as to who won, 
but they finally decided in favor of 
Grammar A. The final feature was two 
relays, H. S. A. vs. TL S. B., and Nor
mal A vs. Normal Seniors. H. S. B. 
won the Model relay and the Seniors 
won the Normal relay. 

The score for the classes stood as 
follows: 
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On the whole, the exhibition and con
test showed splendid training and good 
work, and as a reward for their good 
work the Normal and Model girl who 
won the most points received a silver 
loving-cup. Miss Traver won the 
Model cup and Miss I. Watkins the 
Normal cup. 

Now that Gymnasium work is over 
and Spring is here the girls are looking 
forward to the annual tennis tourna
ment. 

Ethel Bowman. 
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THE Normal Dramatic Club held its 
annual banquet on the evening of 
March 5th at Ilildebrecht's. Many of 
ojir old girls were back and added great
ly to the enjoyment of the evening. The 
club wishes to extend public thanks to 
Dr. C 'arr for acting as toastmaster. His 
remarks were as spicy and scintillating 
as ever, and added zest to the evening's 
enjoyment. After the banquet the 
members of the society rounded up the 
evening by several dances. 

The date has been fixed for our plav 
as May 13th. 

We have selected a play and are now 
working upon it. 

Ruth Spooner. 

Outside of welcoming our new mem
bers there has been little business to oc
cupy the attention of the society. We 
are looking forward to some very inter
esting programs. 

Burnettie S. Struble. 

Philo. Notes 
THE usual Philo. meetings have been 

held every Friday afternoon, consisting 
of various programs, such as readings, 
recitations ©nd games. March 11th 
several of the members rendered very 
pretty piano solos, the society being 
held in Miss Howard's room. 

Philo is looking forward with much 
pleasure to the debate with Thencanic, 
and at present is buisly engaged in the 
necessary preparations. 

mm OLmrE 
NEEDLESS to say, Gamma Sigma So

ciety is very much pleased with the re
sults of the final contest. We feel that 
the commendable work done on both 
sides was keenly appreciated by the 
many visitors. 

The society wishes to extend hearty 
congratulations to Normal Pedagogical 
Club for its success of Friday evening, 
March 18th. The play was enjoyed bv 
all, and we hope that the club will give 
us another treat next year. 

AT one of our recent meetings Miss 
Edna Hamlin gave a very pleasing re
citation. 

A e "were entertained at another mest-
ing by the story of the life of Charles 
Dickens by Miss Palderson. A selec
tion from Dickens was also read. 

At the next meeting Miss Reba Camp 
gave us a description of the costumes of 
the age in which Dickens lived. 

We are working hard on our play and 
do not have time for very elaborate 
programs. M. R. Hiison. 
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MEETINGS have been held regularly 
during the past month and some very 
interesting programs have been given. 
One of special note was a musical con
test held on March lltli. Appropriate 
souvenirs were presented to the winners. 

Ionian Society 

THE semi-annual election of the 
Ionian Society was held February 18th. 
The following officers were elected : 

President—Emily Olming. 
Vice-President—Hazel Sutphin. 
Secretary—Elsie Von Wallmernich, 
Treasurer—Kathryn Gordon. 
SIGNAL Reporter—Olga B. Atchison. 
We hope that the new administration 

will prove to be as successful as the 
past one has been, and that in the future 
the society shall continue to grow and 
develop. , ' j 

The society meetings have not only 
been (interesting and instructive, but 
they have, indeed, been very enjoyable. 
Let the meetings of the future not break 
the good record of those of the past, but 
rather let them reach the standard. 

Olga B. Atchison. 

N. P. C. 
ANOTHER month has passed swiftly, 

filled with busy days. Truly, we have 
had our share of work and pleasure. 
Miss McEa.ry gave us a very instructive 
talk on argument, and other meetings 
were spent in preparation for our play, 
which took place March 18tli. When 
it had passed we felt that our efforts 
were well rewarded by the appreciation 
all showed for our work. 

B. A. D. 

A * 4 4 4. 



1G0 T H E  S I G N A  L  

Model Senior Girls 
DATES seem to be one of the things 

that Miss V - n - s -1 can't remember. 
When Miss O - d asked her what year 
the French Revolution began she said 
"in 1492." 

A "crush" has developed on the 
front row in History class. It is proba
bly due to the special topic which they 
worked out so minutely. 

A definition of "Explosion" (in 
Chemistry class) : "An explosion is a 
sound, during the process of which one 
is forced to open his mouth to protect 
his ear-drums." 

Did you know that Mirabeau's grand
father died from drinking the contents 
of an ink horn ? 

MissH-1- in - n certainly did have a 
lovely time at Blair. 

In Marie Antoinette's time the head
dress worn was about a foot high. Mr. 
S -1 - n - e thinks that the hair shops 
must have done nearly as much business 
in those days as in these. 

What can be the meaning of Miss 
G - n - s - n's numerous bunches of vio
lets ? 

Taken from one of the essays on "The 
Advantages of a Telephone": "What 
a saver of nerve energy it is to the faint
hearted country youth." 

We all regret that our honor girl has 
lost (?) her class pin. 

The next time that Mr. S - p - s - r 
wants to take a nap we advise him to 
go to the "rest-room" instead of reclin
ing in Miss O - d's History class. 

We are very sorry to hear that one 
of the members of our class, Miss Van 
Hortwick, has the scarlet fever. All 
hope that she will soon recover and b e 
with us again. 

Florence Clement. 

Miss H -1 - n L - - got ninety in an 
Algebra test. 

(P. S.—This notice is inserted at her 
request). 

Why do two of our girls want to walk 
back and forth before Miss Budd's room 
whi le the Juniors are having class meet
ing there? Wonder who is the attrac
tion ? 

! ! ! Great Prize Fight ! ! 1 
Between the 

Well-known Scrappers, 
Helenus Leeus 

and 
Helenus Hewittus! 

It may be of interest to the general 
public to know that the prize will be 

One Junoirus RichardusH 

Miss B - w - m - n volunteers the fol
lowing interesting information on 
Circe: "Circe was the son of the Sun. 
She treated Ulysses and his men very 
nicely and then changed them into 
swine without telling them, or any
thing." 

Miss L - - has given us all the impres
sion that she has a terrible lot of 
"crushes," for during study periods, 
sometimes, she'll get real thoughtful 
(imagine that!) and will suddenly 
startle all of us bv saying: "Wonder 
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which one of my 'crushes' I'm think
ing about!" 

The gossiping public will be glad to 
know that we have four married couples 
and one pair of affinities in our class. 
Information on the subject may be ob
tained from THE SIGNAL reporter. 

If you should see an irrational Se
nior with a fillet about his head, a 
cabbage t ied with a black ribbon in his 
hand, you will know that he is the class 
orator, whose absence from class-meet
ing we so regretted. 

M - - has a Thencanic pin ! 
She said she belonged to the pin! 
And we know that the pin belongs 

to Mr. —! 
Therefore, draw your own conclu

sions. 
We had lots of fun entertaining the 

Taculty and Juniors. We think that 
Dr. Green made a decided hit as "Old 
King Cole." 

Miss It - - v - s says that she's getting 
brain fever. She's lucky ! Why, some 
of us haven't got the brains to get fever 
in. 

Senior Boys 

The Optimist says: 
Dv the time this issue of THE SIG

NAL is out it will be nearly time for 
the Senior privileges to commence. I 
can already see, in my mind's eye, the 
campus dotted with groups of dignified 
young men and women, studiosuly em
ploying themselves with various books 
(oh, yes). It is the sixth period, and 
Virgil was finished last week, where
fore the aforesaid Seniors are rejoicing 
in the addition of five extra study pe

riods a week to their schedules. Over 
there under the big chestnut tree our 
class president (how have the mighty 
fallen) is conversing earnestly with a 
smiling, red-cheeked Senior girl; proba
bly telling her his views on the income 
tax or some other such subject. Up on 
the steps of the porch ten or more girls 
are having a debate about wearing hats 
on class day, but on the baseball dia
mond two or three Fellows are practic
ing with Professor Secor, while Profes
sor Austin is leaning out of the window 
in room I, surrounding chocolate buds 
and scanning the horizon for alumni 
(or perhaps alumnae). Above is a 
cloudless May sky and a soft breeze 
makes the heat less evident. Calm rests 
over the scene and all is joy and ginger
bread. 

The Pessimist Says: 
IF THE SIGNAL ever manages to get 

another number through the press this 
year it will appear in the most dismal 
atmosphere that ever pervaded a Senior 
class. The April issue, which will 
come out about June first, will find Pro
fessor Secor shearing the last of Senior 
privileges from the boys, so that they 
will be lucky if they get Senior vaca
tion. If the girls escape entire destruc
tion and are allowed to study on the 
campus in May it will probably rain 
about that time; it always does, and if 
we do happen to get through Virgil a 
few days ahead of time Professor Aus
tin will start the Homer class on Greek 
Prose five times a week. Everybody 
will be so busy that there won't be any 
time for anything except work, and not 
enough time for that. 

What's the use ? 
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"Alas, what boots it with incessant care 
To portage a canoe around a bridge." 

"I stood on the bridge at midnight 
And a green canoe passed 'round." 

For further particulars apply to 
"Horatius at the Bridge. " 

Minton remarked that he knew of a 
triangle with a perimeter of fifty-seven 
meteors. Bet's see it, Minton. 

Claffey also lias classified quadratic 
equations as pure and infected. 

Minton has become a naturalist and 
has been endeavoring to make experi
ments as to what cold brook water feels 
like when you put your foot into it. 

Paradise Lost—TIIE SIGNAL office. 
II Pensoroso—Read. 
L' Allegro—Minton. 
Senior Class Directory—W. Bill 

Claffey and Henry C. Minton, Jr., 
"Coffin-nail fiends" and "human smoke
stacks." 

Mr. Karl Brandt and A. Elliot Case 
—Unfathomable tanks. 

0. Blackfan Hewitt and H. Tallman 
Rogers—Irresistible fussers. 

F. Louis Stone and F. Schweizer 
Guenther—Incurable lunatics. 

Jack H. Read. 

Junior Notes 
MOST of the Junior class is at present 

trembling with a mighty and overpow
ering terror. Physics lecture with Dr. 
Mumper!! Think of it. Just now it 
seems very awful, but perhaps it won't 
be quite so bad after all. Only now 
we shall not be able to glance through 
the lesson and trust to luck, for this 
means work if we are to pass those week
ly quizes. Then, too, sad to say, Mr. 

S I G N A L  

Goldberg and Mr. Case will no longer 
have an opportunity to display their 
wit ( ?) as they have been accustomed 
to do in Physics class. 

We all hope that the pupils who enter 
Miss Brewster's room during the day 
have noticed our decorations from time 
to time. How green we all were on St. 
Patrick's Day! And have you all no
ticed our football posters in the back 
of the room ? We think they're pretty 
fine. 

Miss Sc - d - er has left a book down 
in Professor Austin's room four times 
(by mistake, of course). What can the 
attraction be ? 

It seems to be the fashion in the 
Junior class for the girls to be renam
ing their dolls. Miss Bowman and Miss 
Scudder both call their's "Collina, 
while Miss Wisler has named her s 
"Iloraeina." 

H. S. B. 
THE class agree with the President 

that our new block is the nicest one we 
have ever had. 

Girls, we don't want our treasurer to 
resign. "Do let's get on the job." 

Our class is planning to win a place 
in the athletic contest this year. If 
hard work can do it we can hope to 
succeed. 

It has been remarked that the H. S. 
B. class can boast of the fairest com
plexions and the curliest hair in all the 
Model School. Shall we consider this a 
compliment or accuse certain individu
als of wearing complexions? 

(In French class, Mr. Un-hrn, 
translating): "Good morning, my 
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love." "I am charmed to see you this 
this evening. How do you carry your
self?" 

Miss Osgood has now cause to be
lieve that he has been reading French 
novels. 

Anyone suffering from an insufficient 
lunch will find his wants satisfied by 
joining the people on the last row in 
French class. 

Miss Budd—Florence, what is the 
gender of love? Florence forgot to 
reply. 

H. S. C. 
A is for Applegate, a young Lawrenceville lass, 
B is for Britton, who in Zoo will not pass, 
C is for Cook, a sweet little "belle," 
D is for "Dot," who in "Gym" plays so well, 
E is for Exton, with "bandos" galore. 
F is for Florence, who could break through the 

floor. 
G is for Gert, who in Greek does first rate, 
H is for Housel, who in History debates. 
I is for Isabel, who in Latin gets "ten." 
J is for Jamieson, so quick with her pen. 
K is for Keen One, which no one can beat. 
L is for Lowthrop, whose voice is so sweet. 
M is for McGill, who to no one seems cold, 
N is for Neatness, which our floor does be

hold (?) 
G is for Oliphant, the "pet" (so they say). 
B is for Phillips, who in School is so gay. 
Q is for Queer ones, a small little band. 
B is for Robbins, who writes a free hand. 
•S is for Sheldon, with hair all in curls. 
T is for Taylor, the prettiest of girls. 
U is for Unreasonable ones, of which there are 

few. 
V is for Vain ones, there are some, it is true. 
W is for Williams, who wins our true love. 
X, Y, Z is for Odd Ones, not mentioned above. 

Grammar A Boys 
A is for Apgar, the boy with a head. 
B .is for Britton (always in bed). 

C is for Carleson, the boy from Swede, 
D for Donnelly, who is knock-kneed. 
E is for Excellent, which is scarce as night, 
F is Fitzgerald, who likes to fight. 
G is for Giddy, which none of us have. 
H is for Hard Guy, who makes us all mad. 
I is for Idle, who is very small. 
J is for Jute, once a SIGNAL Reporter. 
K is for ICuser, whom all of us maul. 
L is for Lawson, who always plays ball. 
M is for Mervan, the boy with a hen. 
N is for Nobody—he has no hen—• 
O is for Opinion, which some of us take. 
P is for Provost, who is always late. 
Q is for Quiet, which all of us know. 
R is for Rubins, who got caught in the snow. 
S is for Miss Shepard, the teacher of all, 
T is for Tardy, which is very small. 
Y is for Young Kids, who are slow. 
The rest of the letters I'm sure I don't know. 

REMARKS BY PROF. SHILLING. 

Ribsam eating candy—"Stop that 
lunch counter business." 

Donnelly playing—"What do you 
think this is—a day nursery ?" 

OTHER REMARKS. 
There are so many classy hair 

combs around our room it's a wonder 
somebody doesn't wake up. "Oh, you 
jute!" 

Our class has the pool craze. Several 
interesting games have been run off in 
which Donnelly, Flock and Maxwell 
have starred. 

Louis Fischer, Jr. 

Senior II-4 
WANTED—Some one who is capable 

of teaching a certain girl in singing, 
the fifth period, to reduce the spaces 
of the staff to Normal size. 

The girls in the advanced class in 
mathematics met with a sad disappoint
ment when they endeavored to divert 
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Dr. Carr's attention from the lesson by 
asking him to tell them about the car 
strike, he calmly replying: "The clock 
will go on a strike at six." 

Will some one show Miss St - v - lis 
hoAv to write smaller when at the board 
in Dr. Carr's room, for he says he can 
afford to supply her with neither so 
much chalk nor blackboard space ? 

A II-2 

THERE is a psychological moment for 
everything. Out of our vast experience 
we have determined that the most psy
chological moment for a psychology test 
is that moment Avhen you least expect it. 

Have you ever heard the tramp of 
feet over your head Avhen you happened 
to be reciting in Dr. Carr's or Miss 
Stout's rooms ? That noise is not made 
by hurrying students, hut merely by sev
eral centipedes taking exercise. 

There are strange things in this 
Avorld. NOAV, r ecently, we heard of the 
"Catskin" Mountains. To say the least, 
they were neAv to us, but the climax has 
been reached, for Ave have been in
formed that children see Avith their 
eyes! The question is, what else could 
they see Avith ? Anyone Avith i nforma
tion on this subject Avill please send 
Avord to Miss Atchison. 

Heard in the hall: • 
I'm aAvful hungry, aren't you ? 
Oh, yes, I forgot, you board in the 

Halls, don't you? 
Still later: 
Did you have any breakfast this 

morning ? 
Miss Louise Delaney has changed her 

division and is IIOAV A II-3. We are 
very sorry to have lost her. 

Member of A II-2: Ouch! Don t 
step on my feet! 

Member of A II-5: Well, I cant 
help it. They are so big! What size 
do you wear? (meaning, of course, 
what size foot do you wear ?) 

Miss Ruth Kercher, of the A II-2 di-
vision, is quite a fortune teller. She 
Avill read your palm absolutely free of 
charge and will guarantee to suit you. 
(It is always Avise to tell her personally 
if you prefer a light or a dark man. I 
forgot to, and she promised me the 
Avrong kind). She Avill give you any 
kind of a character, and even present 
you Avith a perfectly good imagination. 

Teacher: Do you know of any trust 
company ? 

Pupil: Yes, sir, the "Fiddlety 
Trust Company (Fidelity). 

Blanche V. Abrams. 

A II-4 
DR. L tt, (looking at a speci

men) : Where ? What ? How many ? 
Why ? How much ? And do it as quick 
as yon can. 

Wouldn't it be glorious to take a day 
off if the State Schools Avere in the 
Arctic region ? 

Bats trained to catch mosquitoes! 

Apply to Dr. Leavitt. 
Miss F - - d says there are a feAV p ig* 

headed people. Whom can she mean ? 
By the time you read this issue the 

athletic contest will be a thing of the 
past. If the A's are not victorious 
Ave can, at least, say that they showed 
class spirit. 

Alice M. Moffet. 



T H E  S I G N A L  16.". 

A II-5 
BEWAKE or you will fall into the 

•wicked and slothful habits of the bad 
citizen, namely, the habit of defacing— 
in other words, marking with lead pen
cil—the desks of the State Normal 
School of New Jersey, the habit of car
rying about uncovered books belonging 
to the same institution, and the habit of 
recklessly sharpening lead pencils on 
the spotless floors of that institution ! 

In "History of Ed." Class: 
Prof. II - w - -1: "Who were the 

most important writers of ancient 
Greece ?" 

Miss N. Y. Z.: "Zenophon Memora-
tilia and Plato . I forget his last 
name." 

Is it possible that any member of 
A 11-5 has the shocking permanent in
terest, by reason of which her mind nat
urally reverts, when the subject of 
church is introduced to "the handsome 
young usher ?" 

Should the teaching of one subject 
be related to that of another ? John 
was "doing his lessons" when his mother 
chanced to look over his shoulder. She 
glanced at the paper on which the boy 
was writing and exclaimed: "What 
poor spelling you have on your paper, 
John!" 

The boy f launted back: "Aw, this is 
a composition, ma, this isn't any 
spelling lesson!" 

Wo regret the absence of Miss I ell, 
which is due to- illness, and hope that 
she will soon be able to resume her 
school work. 

Leah E. Ivetchum. 

B II 
DURING the past month we have 

learned many startling things, the first 
of which is that people are single before 
they are double; the second, that 
Washington, our beloved hero, actually 
told a lie on two occasions; the third, 
that he became very angry twice and 
used profane language. 

Girls, when you choose a partner, be 
sure to observe the Golden Rule, and 
you will have no trouble with him. So 
said Professor Farley. Evidently he 
lost sight of the fact that we are to be 
"school-marms." 

Elumnt Botes 
Miss Helen Titus Pierson, Model 

'06, and L. Boring Ryan, who com
pleted a course with the class of 1905, 
were united in marriage in the First 
Presbyterian Church of Lambertville 
on Thursday evening, January 20th. 
The maid of honor was Miss Jeanette 
M. West, Model '06, and the brides
maids were Miss Ethel N. Throp, 
Model '05, and the Misses Reba W. 
Fell, Marion H. Skillman and Marga
ret Cochran, all of the class of 1906. 
The best man, Clarence A. Hoppock, 
and ushers, C. Ewing Neale, Leroy W. 
Farley, C. Harold Levy and William 
G. Fitzcharles, were classmates of Mr. 
Ryan and fellow-members of the Then-
canic Society. Mr. and Mrs. Ryan are 
residing in Milwaukee, Wis. The cere
mony was witnessed by a number of 
former and j present members of the 
State School faculty. 



T H E  S I  G  N  A  L  

Knox Taylor, who left Model in '91 
to go to Princeton, has recently been 
made President of the Taylor Steel 
and Iron Company, at High Bridge, X. 
J., where he is also general manager. 
He has also recently been made Presi
dent of the new Board of Trade, which 
has procured electric lights for High 
Bridge. Ar a celebration held there 
March 12th Mr. Taylor made a speech 
and pressed the button which lighted 
the town, for the first, with electric 
lights. Mr. C. K. A. Walton, Xormal, 
February, '98, superintendent and prin
cipal of the schools of High Bridge, 
sjxtke on educational conditions in the 
town. 

Jessie C. Buchanan, Model '09, has 
been chosen Yice-President of her class 
in Brvn Mawr. 

Air. and .Mrs. Roy Heatli have re
turned from their wedding trip, and are 
at their home on Atterbury avenue, 
Trenton, X'. J. 

Sarah E. de Cou. 

Ercbanoes 
THE department headed "Class Wit" 

in The Spectator of Trenton High 
School, shows cleverness and original
ity. \ on do need more literary mate
rial, however, especially good short sto
ries, the crying need of many school 
papers. 

From George School, Pa., comes The 
lies, an interesting paper, and on which 
seems the expression of an excellent 
school spirit. "A Sonnet" in the 
February number is a good example of 

the literary material. This poem shows 
clear thought and good expression. 

The Kern-mam., published by pupils 
of the Kearney High School, is a good 
school paper. You need more material. 
Some of the matter under ''Jokes and 
Jingles" might be omitted with decided 
benefit. 

Karux, of Phillipsburg High School, 
needs some really good stories and 
sketches. The paper seems to show 
either a lack of literary talent in the 
student body or failure to co-operate 
with the editor of the paper. 

We are quite convinced that the 
Later em cev Me Literary Magazine is a 
literary magazine, simply and solely. 
We are impressed, too, with the efforts 
of the Exchange Editor to convince us 
of that fact. We wonder, humbly, 
however, how strong their claim is to 
that distinctive title. The stories con
tained in the magazine are good, b etter 
than those in the usual school paper. 
But literature embraces more than this. 
In our opinion, the claim of this paper, 
that it is a purely literary magazine, 
could be strengthened. 

In addition to the above exchanges 
we have received the following: Maple 
Leaf. Bulletin., Searchlight, News, Ac
ropolis, Breeze. 

Johnny (frantically)—"Run, mama, 
quick ! The babv is eating the currants 
off the flv-paper."-—Ex. 

Rensselaer \ 
/vPo I y t e c h n i &4\ 



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. Inter-State 1450-a. 

C A R T  K R  

ALWAYS THE LATEST IN 

THOMAS TRAPP'S 
JEIVELR Y S TORE 

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Cut Glass 
Sterling Silverware. 

Commonwealth Building 
Cor. E. State and Montgomery Sts. 

Near Post Office., TBENTON, N. J. 

580 Perry Street 

School  Suppl ies  

HILDEBRECHT ICE CREAM 
SODA FOUNTAIN 

BOTH PHONES 

J. F. Hancock's Sons 
Apollo'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 Streets 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Young Men's 
College Cut Suits and Overcoats 

HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 
"SAMPF.CK" and 

OUR OWN MAKE 

Vannes t ,  Coleman & Co.  
Tailors and Clothiers 

39, 41 and 43 E. State St. Trenton, N. J. 

Get Acquainted with a 
Classy Shop 

HENRY BROS. 
Men s Furnishings 

3 S. Broad Street One Door Below 
State Street 

"Model Confectionery" 
A Full Line of 

FINE CONFECTIONERY 

Always on Hand 

8. B. ASTBURY 
582 PERRY STREET 

MORRIS GUTMAKER 
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. 
E. State St. 33 

UNUSUAL 
VALUES IN 

50 Cent Neckwear 
HATTERS and HABERDASHERS 

No Stamps No Tricks 
No Schemes 

Courteous Service Prompt Delivery 

Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
THE GROCERS 

220 N. Clinton Avenue 

MRS. HOPPE 

Model Millinery 
Corner Southard and Perry Streets. 

Ralph Brandt 
PRINTING 

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

For Tasiy Lunches 
Cream cheese, 
Club cheese, 
Lunch tongue, 
Potted meats, 
Boned chicken, 
Peanut butter, 

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

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

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

Crackers and Biscuits, plain or fancy, from 

The Clayton Grocery 
16 North Broad Street 

CHAS. H. TJP DTK K, President T,".I 
ROBT. W. K ENNEDY, Sec'y-Treasnrer Either Phone 

Robert W. Kennedy Co. 
DEALERS IN 

Lumber, Coal, Paints, Oils, 
Varnishes and Brushes 

Office and Yard: 1120 to 1134 East State St. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Bell Phone 621-A Inter-State 359 

J. B. GARRISON 
Dealer in 

MEATS and GROCERIES 

Pure Goods at Healthy Prices 

Cor. Perry and Southard Sts., Trenton, N. J-

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

Furnishings  

• • . F A N C Y  G O O D S . - .  
206 N. Clinton Avenue 



BOOKS-New and Old ]Sjew Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

Trenton 

TRAVER'S BOOK STORE 

108 South Broad Street 

THE NEW DRUG STORE 
By the Post Office 

ARTHUR SCHWARTZ, Ph. G. 

A rUs tic Photography 
The student having received artistic 

training in the schools invariably 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 students styles 
in sepias and platinums. They are very 
dainty and attractive. 

The Stanley Studio 
27 East State Street 

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 main
tenance. 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  Sta te  Normal  and 
Model  Schools  

THE NORMAL SCHOOL is a professional School, devoted to the pre
paration of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its course in
volves a thorough knowledge of subject matter, the faculties of mind, and 
how so to present the subject-matter as to conform to the laws of mental 
development. 

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

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

The cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books, 
<fcc., 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 820 to 
$58 per year, according to grade, in the Model. 

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

For further particulars apply to the principal, ^ GREEN 



"THE SNEEZO tt 

Our uew EYE GLASS MOUNTING is both secure and comfortable—" cau't even sneeze them 
off." You are sure of CORRECT GLASSES by 

Consulting the Specialists of the Sun Optical Mfg. Company 

APPLEGATE'S OPTICAL ROOMS 
Established 1880 

F. C. BEAMING, President 

Incorporated 1899 

Cor. State and Warren Sts. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

M A N N I N G S  Choice Cut Flowers 

THE GIFT SHOP 

Thousands of Newest Sheet and 
Framed Pictures 

Let us do your Picture Framing 

20-22 S. BROAD STREET 

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 

$13-75 to $30.00 
Guarantee Fit or Deposit Returned 

Ask anyone about the Singer up to date suits 
and overcoats 

S. J. SINGER & SON 
9 N. Broad Street 

WILLIAM HOFFMAN, M'g'r 

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? 

Both Phones 517 

Blakely Laundry 
11-13 S. Warren St 

C A N D Y  
Apollo Chocolates, 60c. lb. 
Wilbur's Buds. 70c. lb. 

Croft & Allen's 30c. Assorted Choco
lates, 21c. lb. 

HOT OR COLD | 
SODA DRINKS > 
OR SU NDAES J 

M ILLER'S D RUG STORE 
Warren and Hanover Sts., Trenton, N. J. 

5C-

"The Apollo" 
"The distinctive chocolates for those who 

discriminate." 

LOOSE AND IN BOXES 

YOUNG'S DRUG STORE 
N. E. Corner Perry and Southard Streets 

Trenton, N. J. 

Prescriptions carefully compounded at all hours 
Fountain open all year. 


