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R. L . D OBBINS 
..Hatter.. 

KNOX, STETSON AND YOUNG'S HATS 

Fine Leather Bags, Umbrellas 

and Canes 

25 EAST STATE STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

APPLEGATE'S 
Of Conrse 

The Kodak Store 
Developing and Printing 

for Amateurs 

Enlargements Made 
OPPOSITE TAYLOR OPERA HOUSE 

Drs. Ginnelley & Boice 

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

Phone 562. 

PAUL AMBROSE 
Piano Departments 

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 

f\au//nan'$ 
La faye He SHe 

The Big Christmas Shop 
where holiday shoppiug is pleasant, easy 

aud profitable, for several reasons: 
Assortments are very extensive, comprising gifts per
fectly adapted to the requirements of every gift-giver. 
\ aneties that include choice new Yuletide gifts care
fully selected from a world-wid& field. 
And prices that increase the purchase power of the 
Christmas money to the widest margin. 

"Walk In And Look Around" 

FRANCIS B. LEE 
Counsellor-at-Lavv 

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 . S TRETCH 
VIOLINIST 

Studio : South Hall; State Schools 

D. C. GRIFFITH 
Maker of Men's Garm ents 

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. 

$15 to $30 

Send for Free Illustrated Year Boole 

10 SOUTH BBOAD STREET 

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 CLOTHES, 
SUITS AND OVERCOATS, 

Other makes from $10 up. 
Top Coats and raincoats 

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

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

(jf/ZVSOZ\ZOolUgeBrand Clothes 117-119 E. State St. 

FOR DELICIOUS ICE CREAM 
or for a LUNCH DOWN TOWN 

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

And the array of cakes of our own baking is not the least of our good 
features. 

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

Hatters to Young Men F. S. Katzenbach & Co. 
LATEST STYLES AND SHAPES IN CAPS 

Headquarters for class and fancy hat 
bands 

IRVEN&HICKS 
9 East State Street 

Plumbing and 
Gas Fitting .... 

Steam and Hot Water Heating 
Electrical and Mill Supplies 

TRENTON, N. J. 

STEWARD & L ARGE YoungMensDistinction 
BUSINESS INSTITUTE SUITS 

E. STATE ST., Next to Post Office Ready fo $10 to $25 214 

Both Phones 

"TRENTON'S BEST BUSINESS SCHOOL" 

Civil Service, Telegraphy, 

Bookkeeping, Stenography 

Me" $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. 

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.'" woriu. 

No purer, more de-
licious, more relish- Ml 
able candy 
been made 

has ever 

Stale School Banjo, Guitar and 
Mandolin (Department 

2 Students, $5.00. 50 Cts. 45 minutes. 
3 
4 
5 
6 
7 
8 
9 

10 
11 
12 

4.00. 
3.75. 
3.00. 
2.50. 
2.00. 
2.00. 
2.00. 
2.00. 
2.00. 
2.00. 

40 
374 
30 
25 
28 
25 
22J 
20 
181 
161 

Cts. 
Cts. 
Cts. 
Cts. 
Cts. 
Cts. 
Cts. 
Cts. 
Cts. 
Cts. 

1 hour. 
1 hour. 
1 hour. 
1 hour and 30 min. 
1 hour and 30 min. 
1 hour and 30 min. 
I hour and 30 min. 
II to 2 h ours. 
11 to 2 hours. 
11 to 2 hours. 

No pupil accepted in class for less 
than ten weeks unless agreement 
be made at beginning of te rm. 

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

Any other information will be 
cheerfully given by applying to 

Geo. Stannard 
121 S. WARREN ST. 

Bell Phone 1891-D 

BOOK AND JOB 
PRINTING 

Bookbinding, Paper Ruling 

.  .  .  and. .  .  

Blank Book Manufacturers 

Trenton True American 
Printing Co. 

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

Both Phones 1023 

This issue is a specimen of our work 
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dBanagers 
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Thencanic. 
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"Auld Lang Syne" 
IT had come at last! That great day 

to which she looked forward so long. 
She had never thought much about 
class day or commencement, hut this 
last day of lessons had been constantly 
in her dreams. Think of the joy in 
laying aside those well worn books for
ever! To be sure, she was going to 
college, but that wyas different. There 
she need take only those subjects that 
she liked best and she could leave when
ever she wished. 

She was roused from this joyful 
reverie by a slight commotion. The 
class was rising! Oh, yes, now she 
remembered; they were going on the 
filatforrn to sing "Auld Lang Syne.'' 
After that she would be an alumna. 
Think of it! 

Mechanically her lips moved. 

"Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And never bro't to inind." 

It was all meaningless to her. How 
they were beginning the second verse. 
"We've passed through many varied scenes, 

Since youth's unclouded day; 
And friends, and hopes, and happy dreams 

Time's hand hatli swept away." 

Gradually the significance of the 
words sank into her mind, and she re
alized that she had passed through 
many joys and sorrows with these class
mates. 
"And voices that once joined with ours, 

In days of auld lang syne, 
Are silent now, and blend no more 

In songs of auld lang syne." 

Yes, there had been many changes in 
her class. Each year had greeted new 
faces and seen the loss of others. But 
a few, her most intimate friends, had 
travelled with her for ten long years. 
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"Here we have met, here we may part, 
To meet on earth no more; 
And we may never sing again 
The cherished songs our fathers sang 
In days of auld lang syne." 

Tears came to her eyes. She had 
never thought that some of these faces, 
which she had learned to love, might be 
going from her life forever. Oh, how 
she longed to go> b ack and travel that 
sweet highway again with her loved 
friends hv her side. To be sure, it 
meant a never-ending round of lessons, 
but it was worth it all. 

Still, the song rolled on, and sub
consciously she listened to the words: 
"But when we've crossed the sea of life, 

And reached the heavenly shore, 
We'll sing the songs our father's sang 

Transcending those of yore." 

Once more her heart swelled with 
happiness. They were going to part 
and go forth into the world to make 
new friends; then, some day, in the 
other world, both old friends and new 
"W ill meet to sing diviner strains 

Than those of old lang syne: 
Immortal songs of praise, unknown 

In days of auld lang syne." 

Marguerite Reeves, Senior. 

The Nameless Flower 
IN the land of the purple heather, of 

woody glens and rugged mountains-
Scotland, far rugged Scotland—there 
dwelt, long years ago, a Scotch maiden 
and an old flax spinner. They dwelt 
in one of the sun-brimmed verdant 
valleys that nestle among the moun
tains—that give to Scotland its beauty. 
The old flax spinner had christened the 
child Mary when she had found her, 

one Spring morning, upon the cottage 
steps. Whence she had come nobody 
knew. She seemed a child of the moun
tains, born a part of them, belonging to 
them, and with their own mystery in 
her dark eyes. 

So Mary, the old dame, was simply 
grandmere, as she had been taught to 
call her, for the grandmother would 
have it so in memory of her sunny child
hood land—France. 

The child grew fast, and with 
growth came between these two a bond 
of truest love, that grew and strength
ened with the years. The child knew 
nought of the world, for the grand
mother told nothing. The world, to 
her, was the valley—the valley and the 
mountains—and her teacher the silent 
old woman. 

She was a shy, strange child, with 
a wondrous beauty and a marvelous 
endurance, which the mountains had 
imparted to her. Iler playmates were 
the birds and shy wood creatures, and 
because she knew no others she was con
tent. Sitting by the brook she listened 
to its murmurings, and e're long she 
be gan to sing uncouth world songs that 
bore no name, but which made even the 
birds pause for an instant to catch the 
notes. 

To Mary her voice was her greatest 
delight. She sang as she worked; she 
sang as she sat in the firelight with her 
chin in her hands, gazing into the 
golden glow and weaving idle dreams. 
The old flax spinner heard her, but said 
no word, and daily, as she bent over 
the wheel and wove the golden flax the 
voice of her foster child came floating 
through the cottage window, and she 
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knew that because of this her little 
Scotch Mary must some day go out into 
the great world. 

Skirting the mountain's base and 
winding ever in and out through the 
valley wanders the road, and here, by 
chance, some traveller from the world 
may stray for love of the mountains, or 
of solitude. Yet such ones are few and 
far between, and because of this there is 
still led in the valley the primitive life 
of their forefathers. To Mary the road 
bore increasing attraction, for it 
stretched to the great unknown, and the 
wonders beyond the mountains. She 
called it the Road to the World, and 
around it wove her dreams of fancy and 
desire. Yet she dared not follow its 
winding, because of the love she bore 
the old flax spinner, and because the 
valley was her world and home. 

Years passed, and Mary grew to 
girlhood. She 110 longer whiled away 
idle hours as her fancy willed, for to 
her lot fell the bleaching of the linen in 
the valley stream that comes sparkling 
and babbling from its wild descent 
down the mountain. She had work to 
do, and contentment was hers. 

One Spring day, while the old flax 
spinner bent over her wheel the gill 
came to her and seated herself beside 
her with troubled eyes. Grandmere, 
she whispered, "something wonderful 
lias happened to-day, for while I wTas 
washing the linen in the brook there 
came a most beautiful lady. Yay, 
grandmere, her face was not beautiful, 
but her voice and eyes. I did not see 
her until she was quite beside me, and 
even then I bad no fear. She had 
heard me sing and bad stopped to listen. 

She spoke most wonderfully. She told 
me that I must go with her and that 
I should some day be a great singer. 
Does she speak the truth, grandmere ?" 
said the girl ? "Is my voice won
derful V' 

"Yes, child," said the old dame. 
"More wonderful than I can tell. Oh, 
my child, you must not go! I cannot 
do without you. The world will spoil 
you. I—" 

"I shall not go now," said the girl. 
"Some day I shall. It calls me some
times, and the road lures me strangely." 

Long after night had fallen and 
Mary lay sleeping. The old flax spin
ner sat staring into the open fire. The 
flickering light fell on her silvery hair 
and lit up the fair old face with its fine 
eyes. Sitting thus, she fell to ponder
ing on that old life of which she had 
once been a part—that old life with 
its sorrows and bitterness. Should her 
foster-child be sacrificed ? 

Yes, sooner or later, Mary would go 
for without it she would be discon
tented. "Sooner or later Mary will 
answer the call," she murmured, "and I 
must lose my foster-child. Yet she will 
come again when the world has made 
her great and she is tired." 

The dying embers fell with a soft 
thud and aroused the sleeping girl. She 
started up and groped her way to the 
fireside, where she knelt by the old 
dame's knee. 

"Grandmere," she whispered. 
The old woman shuddered, for the 

end had come. 
"I must tell you my dream. It is 

a strange dream. You look very beau
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tiful tonight, Grandmere. Why are 
your eyes so sad Tell me." 

" 'Tis nothing, my child," said the 
old woman. "I would hear thy 
dream." 

"It was a beautiful morning," the 
girl began. "I started at the foot of 
old Ben Nevis on a long climb up its 
steep sides. It seemed that I was 
searching for something that grew on 
the summit of the mountain. It was 
the Royal Thistle for which I sought. 
As I climbed higher and higher tiny 
white flowers seemed to spring from 
under my feet, holding up their heads 
for me to pluck. Yet I scorned them 
as beneath my notice, and always and 
ever I sought the royal purple of our 
Scotch flower. One day, tired and 
wearv, I reached the summit of the 
mountain, from whence I could see the 
world spread beneath me. There, as 
the clouds of morning lifted, I beheld 
the gorgeous thistle shining in the early 
sunlight. 

In my eagerness I clutched it, but the 
sharp needles stung my hands. Then 
it seemed that the thistle grew into a 
great purple robe which enveloped the 
earth and pricked and stung me. 
Wildly I ran to the brook-side to heal 
the wound in my heart, and as I knelt 
over the falling cataract a tiny white 
flower raised its head amid the spray, 
and seemed to beckon me. Thankfully, 
T pressed it to my head and the wound 
was healed. In its place came a great 
cotnltentment. The world was bright 
again, for the nameless flower lay upon 
my breast. 

"Then I seemed to be back in this 
room. The white flower bent over me 

and the petals fell away. In its center 
was set your face." 

The old woman sat silently, patting 
the girl's head when she had finished. 
Then, knowing that she could do no 
harm, she told the girl of the bright and 
wonderful world—of its sorrows and 
joys, of its disappointments and aims. 
It was told simply and with under
standing, and, being told simply, Mary 
understood. 

" I shall write to the lady to-morrow, 
grandmere," said the girl. "My voice 
demands my going. When I am tired 
I shall come back. But grandmere, I 
shall always remember you. When I 
sing it shall be for you." 

The old woman smiled, and con
tinued to smile, until Mary had fol
lowed the "Road to the World," and 
she was left alone with her wheel. 

The years passed swiftly, and upon a 
certain night the London Opera House 
was filled to overflowing. People were 
turned away; people forced passages; 
people stood in the aisles. The wild
est excitement was abroad. As the cur
tain rolled slowly up an applause, deep 
and thundering, shook the house. 

1 he singer began to sing and the peo
ple held their breath. She sang softly 
and the brooks in the valley bubbled 
and murmured. The birds in the 
woods awoke and joined in the chorus. 
She sang and the sunshine fell upon the 
hill and the tinkle of sheep bells was 
heard. She sang of the glorious old 
mountains. She sang 'with love for 
them in her heart—the love of a child 
for its parent. 

The people applauded wildly. They 
were applauding now for their High
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land Mary, their Idyl, their child of the 
mountains, whose song was of the moun
tains. 

She sang again, low and gently. She 
Avas singing now for a lonely old woman 
far away in a cottage that lay among 
the mountains. The spinning wheel 
was whirring and the old flax spinner 
was singing "The Land o' the Leal," 
the song that the singer had heard since 
her childhood. 

There were tears in the eyes of the 
|peoplel (when she had finished. Ap
plause came, quick and impulsive, till 
the walls seemed to shake with the 
volume of sound, yet the singer did not 
return. 

The great night •—her night, for 
which she had longed and striven— 
was over. Restlessly she tossed on her 
bed, feverish and sleepless. She had 
had great, success. The world had 
praised her unstintingly and she had 
won a name which few had gained. 
She had enjoyed it keenly. Pleasure 
had come with labor, and she had loved 
it well. So this was the all. The 
years of labor were at. an end. The 
pain in her side increased and with 
the pain came the feeling that she must 
go without delay lest it he too late. She 
could sleep away from the world. It 
should never be known whither she had 
gone. It would soon forget her. 

"Dear grandmere," she whispered in 
the darkness, "I sang for you to-night, 
for I am going home." A tear stole 
down her cheek, but she "wiped it quick
ly away. It was better so, perhaps. 
She must leave to-morrow. 

It was a fair Autumn morning. The 
violet mists wrapped old Ben Hevis in 

soft draperies. The sunbeams set 
a-sparkle the dew upon the grass. The 
hill slopes were clothed in purple 
heather, and large-horned, deep-chested 
Highland cattle browsed among the 
purple depths. 

The flax chests in the old dame's cot
tage were filled to the brim, and as each 
new piece was placed beside its fellow 
a prayer was breathed for the one who 
was to come—a prayer for little Scotch 
Mary. So when the valley lay in its 
Autumn garments the child of the 
mountains came back to the flax spinn
er's cottage, and the old dame folded 
her to her heart. 

The rich clothes Avere quickly 
changed for homespun ones. Then the 
old dame, reading her face, and guess
ing the truth, led her to the bed by the. 
cottage windoAv. 

The sick girl turned her face to the 
mountains, whence came the noise of 
loAving cattle and the perfume of the 
heather. 

"Of what do you think, my grand
child ?" queried the old dame, gently. 

"Of my dream, grandmere," said 
Mary. "It has all come true. I fol-
knved the 'Road to the World' and 
found the purple thistle. I Avore it, 
but to no avail. See, grandmere," she 
cried, "the tiny Avhite floAver beside the 
cottage door! It is the nameless flower 
of my dream." 

The old dame tottered out and came 
back Avith the floAver in her hand. 

"The white floAver broAight me 
peace," Avhispered Mary. "I am happy, 
for it will go Avith me now on that other 
road—the road to the Land o' the Leal." 

Juliet Smith, H. S. B. 
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Education 

A little knowledge of the ways of men, 
A little reading of their deeds and fates, 

A little guessing at their thoughts, and then 
A quick forgetting of their names and 

dates— 
That's History. 

A little delving in the tomes they penned, 
A little conning of the verse they writ, 

A feeble grasping of their aims and trend, 
A shadow memory of their mirth and wit— 

That's Literature. 

A little dabbling with a salt or two, 
A little mussing with a sticky mess, 

A few experiments half blundered through, 
A twilight testing of a groping guess— 

That's Science. 
William Wallace Whitlock, 

Hampton's Magazine. 
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THE time has come when we would 
much rather turn our thoughts to plans 
for the happy vacation days which are 
now so near than to the writing of to
morrow's psychology reproduction, for 
instance. That reproduction is only 
one of many tasks, however. It is in
evitably true that just as warm weather 
approaches and we feel that we ivant 
to do nothing hut be comfortably and 
consciously lazy, at least two or tlnee 
teachers (perhaps they labor under the 
misapprehension that it is their duty) 
give us the longest special topics which 
we have had this term. It is certainly 
hard luck, hut what can we poor un
derlings do but accept whatever fate, 
in the guise of a teacher, takes it into 
her head to hand out to us ? But let's 
cheer up! It can't last long, anyway, 
and, in the meantime, we can secretly, 
in stolen moments, enjoy the dissipating 
thought of vacation. 

OF course, we always enjoy hearing 
lectures given by people who visit us, 
hut we cannot help having a more spe
cial interest when the lecturer is really-
one of us. We are sure that every one 
of us appreciated greatly the lecture 
which Miss Stout gave us on her trip 
abroad. The stereopticon views seemed 
to be unusually good ones. We are 
sure, however, that it was not these 
alone, hut Miss Stout's inspiring way 
of describing the scenes which made the 
talk such an enjoyable one. 

WE wish to1 c ongratulate the societies 
which have presented plays this year. 
It is really impossible to judge between 
them, for each one, as we saw it, seemed 
the best yet. Accordingly, when we 
try to judge we find only a jumble of 
delightful experiences, each the most 
delightful of its kind. The. Arguro-
muthos Society started the season well 
with a dramatization of "Our Mutual 
Friend," one of Dickens's best known 
books. The production was delightful 
in every aspect. Since then we' have 
been presented with. "Lucia's Lover" by 
the Ionian Society; "Breezy Point," by 
the Shakespeare Society, and "For One 
Might Only," which was enacted by 
the members of Formal Dramatic. 
Every one of them evidenced a well 
chosen play to begin on, as well as thor
ough preparation. 

BY this time we have been judged 
according to our works. You remem
ber that we have learned in psychology 
this term that, though it is an excellent 
thing to have creative imagination, the 
general public only sees its value in the 
works which are produced as a result of 
it. We have had plenty of creative 
imagination regarding TIIE SIGNAL. 
We have imagined, it better than ever 
before. We know that our "works" 
have not truly realized this "imagina
tion," but you, our public, must judge 
us according to what we have accom
plished. 
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WE regret exceedingly the unavoid
able delay which this number of THE 
SIGNAL has experienced. We are very 
sorry that it should have had to be so, 
for it always appears to be carelessness 
on the part of the Board. 

We wish the next SIGNAL Board to 
have the best of success in everything 

which it undertakes in connection with 
our SIGNAL. At any rate, they are 
now able to begin a year free from any 
financial embarrassment. For this we 
and the future SIGNAL Board owe 
thanks to all who so kindly came to our 
entertainment. 
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Gymnastic Contest and Exhibition 

1. Grand March. 
2. Folk Dances—" "Mountain 

March," Grammar A and B; "Ivlap 
Dans," H. S. C. 

3. Traveling Rings—Model ana 
Formal. 

4. Swedish Barn Dance—Formal A. 
5. High Jump, Ladders—Model and 

Formal. 
7. Captain Jinks Tap Steps—H. 

S. A. 
8. Swedisli Singing Gaines '"Car

rousel," "I See You"—Grammar A 
and B. 

9. Indian Clubs—H. S. A. and H. 
S. B. 

10. Horse—Model and Formal. 
11. Irish Lilt—H. S. C. and H. 

S. B. 
12. Fire Drill—Grammar A and B. 
14. Walking Race—Grammar A vs. 

H. S. C. 
15. Tactics—H. S. A. and H. S. B. 
16. Relay—H. S. A. vs. H. S. B. 

Formal A vs. Formal Seniors. 

The winners of the individual cham
pionships each received a silver cup. 
Misses. E. and F. Watkins, Formal 
A-II., each received school letters and 
numerals. Miss L. Traver and Miss 
E. Godley also received theirs. The 
winning class has its numerals engraved 
on the banner. 

Formal—Won by 1911, 33 points; 
second, 1910, 8 points. 

Relay Race—Won by 1910. Team, 

F. Farber, L. Smith, A. Troy, F. 
Eagan. 

Individual Championship—Won by 
Irnia Watkins, A-II. 

Individual Records—I. Watkins, 
1911, 14 points; F. Watkins, 1911, 11 
points; Spencer, 1911, 6 points; A. 
Troy, 1910, 3 points; A. Moffet, 1911, 
1 point; E. Bryan, 1911, 1 point. 

Model—Won by TI. S. A., 31 points; 
second, H. S. B., 19 points. 

Relay Race—Won by H. S. B. 
Winning team, F. Parker, D. Caldwell, 
C. Carroll, M. Messier. 

Individual Championship—Won by 
L. Traver, 1911. Records as follows: 
L. Traver, 1911, 21 points; F. Parker, 
1912, 7 points; E. Godley, 1911, 5 
points; R. Comp, 1911, 5 points; C. 
Forthrop, 1912, 3 points; L. Slack, 
1912, 3 points. 

As a result of the annual election in 
the Formal and Model Athletic Asso
ciation, the following girls are in office 
for next year: 

Normal. 
President, I. Frohwein, 1911; Vice 

President, L. Delanv, 1911; Treasurer, 
I. Watkins, 1911; Secretary, F. Tat-
man, 1911; SIGNAL Reporter, E. 
Bryan, 1911. 

Model. 
President, M. ITilson, 1911; Vice 

President, L. Traver, 1911; Treasurer, 
M. Messier, 1912; Secretary, M. Wil-
letts, 1913; SIGNAL Reporter, C. Far-
throp, 1912. 
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THE following is a summary of the 
things clone in Theneanic during the 
past few weeks: 

The regular meeting of the society 
was called to order at the regular time, 
March 11, 1910. 

Mr. Case gave a very interesting ora
tion on the "Class of 1910." Bebbing-
ton gave the synopsis. The debate was 
dispensed with. 

A special meeting of the society was 
held in Prof. Austin's room March 14, 
1910. 

The Secretary read a resolution ex
tending thanks to Professors Secor and 
Austin for the valuable services they 
rendered the Theneanic Debating Team 
in the debate with Peddie. Upon mo
tion, the resolution was adopted. The 
resolution was as follows: 

Whereas, Professor W. B. Secor has 
given the society much of his valuable 
time, and spared no pains in the train 
ing of the team for the Peddie debate-, 
and the society and the team feel that 
their recent success could not have been 
accomplished without his aid; and 
whereas, Professor C. R. Austin has 
aided Mr. Secor with time and valu
able advice; be it 

Resolved, That the sincere and un
reserved thanks of the society be for
warded to both of these gentlemen, who 
have done so much to uphold the repu
tation of Theneanic. Be it further 

Resolved, That a copy of these reso
lutions be sent to Professors Secor and 
Austin by the Secretary, and that a 
copy be placed upon the minutes of the 
society, and that a third be published 
in the next issue of the SIGNAL. 

The next meeting was held March 
18, 1910. 

Mr. Van Horn gave an oration on 
"The Park Tunnel." Mr. Bebbington 
gave the synopsis. The motion to dis
pense with the debate was not passed. 
The debate was: "Resolved, That the 
Average Young Man Should go to Col
lege." Claffey, Rose, Brown, Rogers, 
Read, Van Horn and Bebbe, acting as 
judges, decided the debate in favor of 
the affirmative. A vote of thanks was 
given the team that won the debate 
against Peddie, thus keeping up the ex
cellent record of the society. 

A special meeting was held March 
23 in Professor Austin's room. The 
treasurer reported that all bills had 
been received for the Peddie debate. 
An assessment was made to meet the 
expenses. 

Special meeting of the society was 
held in Prof. Austin's room March 30, 
1910. This meeting was to discuss the 
Philo debate. Upon motion, the de
bate was put off until the first week in 
May. Haefie made a report for the 
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committee on arrangement s for the 
Philo debate. There being no further 
business, upon motion, the meeting ad
journed. 

N. P. C. 
APKIL finds us back from vacation, 

refreshed by our short respite from 
school duties and ready for the big, 
"long and strong pull." On the 15th, 
Miss Williams charmed us all with an 
account of her experiences in Wales. 
Aside from the personal element, which 
adds greatly to the interest, the char
acter of the people, the quaintness of 
the language, the beauty and charm of 
the country, its historic interest, were 
all so vividly brought before us that 
everyone decided that nothing short of 
a trip abroad, and especially a visit to 
Wales, could complete our education. 

E. A. D. 

Philo. Notes 

THE Philomela Glee Club enter
tained a large and appreciative audi
ence with its annual concert on the 
evening of May 20. 

Much praise is to be given to the able 
director, Miss Howard, through whose 
unceasing efforts this concert was a de
lightful success. 

Miss Cora Remington charmed her 
audience with l.er beautiful solos, and 
was again and again encored. Mr. 
Stretch, Mr. Wilson and Mr. Rill ren
dered a trio, which took the audience 
"by storm." 

Emily Ohning. 

WITH the regular weekly (please 
notice, we hope, hot weakly) meetings 
this month has been a busy one for the 
Philomathean Club. After the usual 
business meeting an active committee 
entertained us in a most pleasing 
manner. 

At one time music whiled away the 
moments and "soothed our savage 
breasts." At another a humorous 
story cleared away the storm of failures 
in lessons, and the stern reproof of 
teachers. And, again, we were wak
ened by an exciting debate on: "Re
solved, That the Philippines Should be 
Set Free and Should Govern Them
selves." Other programmes were hear
tily enjoyed bv the society. 
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Senior Girls 

THERE are a great many crushes 
among the senior girls. Do you think 
this strange when even our sedate old 
Algebra hook was found to contain the 
following problem: 

"If the chances that in a party of 12 
persons 6 will meet, what are the 
chances that 2 prescribed persons will 
get together ?" 

It seems that we senior girls have 
"gotten in right" this year. Why, the 
senior sanctum is such a sedate (?) 
quiet ( ?) place that even the Senior 
Mouse has not dared show himself once 
during the whole year. 

Did any one hear a terrible bang in 
the neighborhood of room 14 during 
the third period on a certain Monday 
morning ? Well, it was this way: 
M — 1 Co — ell splashed a horrid big 
splash of mud on her white skirt. Yes, 
and she has not studied the laws of 
gravity for quite a while. Then, too, 
she wanted to rub off this horrid big 
splash of mud. The breeze was coming 
in at the windows at such a rate that the 
door seized a desire to bang. A wild 
desire to reach the door before it at
tained its destination seized M — I, 
and since she had not studied the laws 
of gravity for quite a while, and since 
she was rather unbalanced in trying to 
remoye this horrid big splash of mud 
from her dainty white dress, the floor 
just reached up and seized M — 1, a nd 
the doorsill reached out and seized the 

door at the same instant. And thus, 
with the combined effort of the two 
forces there was produced .the terrible 
crash that shook all the books in the 
cubby-holes and all the pens on the desk, 
and all the pictures hanging on the 
wall. Anyone passing down the hall 
might have thought that an earthquake 
was dangerously near. 

Why do the Senior girls have a des
perate longing for pennies just about 
the middle of the fourth period ? 
Answer: Cinnamon buns. 

\\ e recommend that anvone desiring: c- o 

to hear "classy"-cal music come out on 
the front porch at recess and hear the 
Senior Nightingales, who sometimes 
frequent the steps, and honor the ad
miring audience with such famous se
lections as "By the Light of the Silvery 
Moon, ' "Anybody Here Seen Kelly 
and other star compositions of world-
famous song writers. It. is really 
worth your while to hear them. 

At a recent class meeting the follow
ing highly important class offices were 
bestowed on these members of the class: 

(P. S.—They got what they de
served). 

Most Popular Girl—Edith S. Coo
per. 

Most Popular Boy—Norman Rogers. 
Universal Fun-maker — Louise 

Howell. 
Class \ enus—Helen Ashmore. 
Class Adonis—Norman Rogers. 
Class Chatterbox—Sarah De Con. 
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Most Precise—Anna Shropshire. 
Looking-glass Fiend—Mae Gunson. 
Worst Disturbers of the Peace—Col

lin Minton, Sarah De Con. 
Best All-around Person — Anna 

Shropshire. 
Original Orpheus—Mabel Oouncell. 
Worst Boy-fussers—Edith Cooper, 

Helen Hewitt. 
Worst Girl-fusser—Collin Minton. 
Most Likely to Succeed—Anna 

Shropshire. 
Busiest Person-—Louise Hackett. 
Worst Giggler—'Keith Brown. 
Handiest With the Hammer—Mar

guerite Reeves. 
Class Pet—Helen Bowman. 
Teacher's Pet—Muriel Townsend. 
Deepest Dig—Keith Brown. 
Most Romantic—Edith Cooper. 

Model Senior Girls 
A stands for Alice, our only post-grad. 
B stands for Beatrice, who never gets mad. 
0 stands for Catharine, our musical star. 
D stands for De Cou, who our peace doth mar. 
E stands for Ethel, .Miss B's double? 
F stands for Fort, Miss B's bubble. 
G stands for Grace, wbo has been very ill. 
H stands for Hackett, who keeps us so still. 
1 stands for Ida, who has gone from our ranks. 
,T s tands for June, the month of our pranks. 
K stands for Kindness, practised by all. 
L stands for Bee, who has grown very tall. 
M stands for Mae. our fashion plate. 
N stands for Nonsense, which never is late. 
O stands for Overcoat, for which Edna did ask. 
P stands for Play at which she did Mask. 
Q stands for Queerness, of which we have 

plenty. 
It stands for Reeves, who hammers like twenty. 
S stands for Shropshire, who is very, very 

"Sharp?" 
T stands for Taylor, who likes a gay lark. 
TT stands for lis, of the Senior Class. 

V stands for Voorhees, a sporty young lass. 
W stands for Webber, who is not very small. 
X, Y and Z stands for no one at all. 

Miss Howell made her appearance in 
a "Peter Tom" the other day and was 
nearly overcome by the embraces and 
tender words which Miss C - o - p - r 
gave her. The members of the class 
are wondering if Miss O - o - p - r did 
not mistake the secretary for the 
president. 

Miss Ely is receiving applicants for 
the fifth period Algebra in the senior 
room, now taught by Mr. Decker. 

Mr- M - n -1 - n very touchingly ex
pressed his appreciation of the token of 
sympathy sent to him by the class of 
1910 at the time of Ids late illness. 
Being overcome with emotion he could 
speak only a few words, but there is no 
doubt that he was profoundly moved by 
the cabbage. 

Florence Clement. 

H. S. A Girls 
WE are all looking forward to the 

time when the banner with our nume
rals upon it will appear in the gym. 
We are very glad that our class won the 
class championship of the Model School 
in the athletic contest and exhibition, 
for next year we shall probably have 
a small showing from our class. 

Will wonders never cease ? How 
surprised and delighted we all were to 
find that we had a dandy new athlete 
in the class. Most of us had no idea 
that we had so' skillful a jumper as 
Elizabeth Godley among us, but at the 
contest she upheld the honors for our 
class and proved that she could com
pete in jumping with the best. W e 
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think 4 ft. 3 in. is pretty good, don't 
we ? 

Juniors, get busy and put your think
ing caps on, for class day is coming, 
and we must think up some little stunt 
for us to do. When we recall what a 
pretty idea the seniors had last year 
we can realize how hard a time we shall 
have in equaling it.Girls, of course, we 
all realized before that the human body 
is a wonderful thing, but how much 
more wonderful we found it to be in 
hygiene the other day when Miss Scud-
der discovered that a sarcophagus was 
concealed where we always supposed 
the esophagus to be. 

H. S. A Boys 
E CHOES from the classroom: 
P. W - lli - ins (translating German) : 

"Sie an seiner Leitehinshutt. She 
walked on her side." Class roared. 

"Doc" Mumper is certainly an ad
mirer of hosiery. For further infor
mation, apply to 13. G - ldb - rg. 

For a change, Ch - rl - s C - se made 
an excuse for his unprepared German. 

Miss Trapp ?--! 
A social sewing circle has been 

formed by members of the male depart
ment. Meeting place, library, fifth pe
riod, Wednesday. All join! A worthy 
cause. 

No seniors allowed on the junior 
side. Beware! Read !!! 

Signal Notes 
A is for Applegale, a young Lawrencevillo lass, 
B is for Britton, who in Zoo will not pass, 
C is for Cook, a sweet little belle. 
P is for Dot, who in Gyro plays so well 
E is for Exton, who never looks "sore." 

E is for Florence, who could crack a thick 
floor. 

G is for Gest, who does Greek like a "streak." 
H is for Housel, who is always so meek. 
I is for Isabel, who in Latin gets "ten," 
•T i s Jamieson, so quick with her pen, 
K is for Keenness, which we all have, I am 

sure. 

L is for Lowthorp, who in Algebra gets "poor." 
M is for McGill, whose marks are not low. 
A" is for Neat Ones, who are always "just so." 
O is for Oliphant, the teacher's pet (so they 

say). 
P is for Phillips, who in school is so gay. 
Q is for Queer Ones, a small little band. 
It is for Robbins, who writes a fine hand. 
S is for Sheldon, with hair all in curls. 
T is for Taylor, the prettiest of girls. 
U is for "U, dear," whether old or new. 
^ 's f°r ^ tin Ones, of which there are few. 
TV is for Wilsen, whom everyone loves. 
X, Y, Z are for those not mentioned above. 

Grammar A 

Miss Wayman: "What is the differ
ence between our bones when we are 
young and when we are old ?" 

M - - - -  L  - - - •  e: "Veins carry im
pure blood and arteries carry pure 
blood." 

The Grammar A girls can talk ten 
times in Arithmetic this quarter. 

1 he Latin section of the Grammar A 
greatly regret the absence of Miss A. 
Wvcoff. 

O. Belville, 
E. Goodwin. 

Grammar B 

I HERE has been a great disturbance 
in our class because A - ic - Hu - ch - n -
on has lost her head. The cause of this 
was Miss Es - • i. 

Ella Freas. 
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Senior II-2 

ACCORDING to Miss Heward, Miss 
H - w - ett is quite original in compos
ing tunes of lier own. 

Miss Heward—Miss W -1 - on, sine . 7 o 
the scale. 

Miss W -1 - on—I can't start it. 
Miss Heward—How do you know ? 
Miss W -1 - on—I have tried it be

fore. 
In physics, after studying the sub

ject of magnetism: 
Miss II -1 - tead remarked: "I like 

this subject." 
Hr. Mumper—Yes, very attractive 

subject. 
Our latest phrase in studying elec

tricity in the physics lab. room is: 
"Isn't it shocking?" 

They claim silence is an impossible 
characteristic of woman. How about 
Hr. Oarr' assertion : "Miss B - - dy, 
you are as silent as a stone image." 

Senior II-3 
WHEN John Bunyan and his wife 

were married they were so poor they 
could not muster a plate and spoon be
tween them. Miss R - ney, in giving 
this account from Green, gave it as fol
lows: "When John Bunyan and his 
wife were married they were so poor 
that they didn't have enough mustard 
to cover a spoon." When the incongru
ity of the mustard was pointed out she 
said: "Oh, I see, he must have meant 
a mustard spoon." 

Miss F - r, of the fourth period His
tory class, was talking about Westmin
ister. Miss Dynes said she had 
hoard of Baptist ministers and Metho

dist ministers, but never of West
minister. 

Miss S - e, in her anxiety to write her 
music correctly, said: "Look at this 
flat coming down." 

At the phonographic concert of Fri
day evening, when Dr. Green an
nounced that the next selection would 
be Mephistophiles, Miss Mo - e said: 
What did he say, 'We'll stop with 

this V " 

Senior II-5 
THE members of the fifth division 

of the Senior I class are having their 
first experiences as teachers in the state. 
Their letters, relating the experiences 
encountered, are topics of conversation 
among the hall girls. 

In a short time the Senior II class 
will be only a memory in Formal 
School. In the remaining weeks let 
us endeavor to make that memory a 
pleasant one to all. 

Teacher—"Miss P-t-t, was that a 
guess ? Even you have a twinkle in 
your eye when making a wild guess." 

Question of all Seniors: "Have you 
a position vet ?" 

A. B. Hummer. 

A II-6 
WE have, at least, one true Jerseyite 

in our division. This loyal student 
remarked in Language Methods class: 
"I think this passage from Hiawatha 
particularly beautiful because it speaks 
so much of the mosquito." 

Prof. H-w-t: "I gave words that 
suggest many things. How, railroad, 
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for instance, should bring up a long 
train of thought." 

Miss F-e-l-n (speaking of fami
lies of words): "Now, 'Will' comes 
from the ill family." 

Miss G - r - o - : "The man, seeing 
Tom Thumb, thought of Goliath." 

Teacher: "Why?" 
Miss G - r - o -: "Well, on account of 

peculiarity in size. He could see Tom 
Thumb and he remembered seeing 
Goliath." 

Dr. L - a - i -1 says Miss L - o - a - d 
is a very distinguished personage. She 
is the only person in North America 
who has seen a cow's upper teeth. 

Student (in botany class) : "What 
is cork used for ?" 

Teacher: "Many different things, 
such as stoppers, cork legs, etc." 

Inquisitive Student: "Is this cab
bage poison ?" 

Careful Professor: "I don't know. 
I have never tried it." 

Wanted: Some one to answer this 
riddle: 

"Why do we pass such good tests in 
Language Methods and yet are so bash
ful in answering oral questions ?" 

Ethel R. Bell. 

close together the steep is very slope." 
We extend to Miss Ethel Sampson 

our sincerest sympathy, and regret very 
much that she must leave us. 

Exchanges 

B II 
THE other day we had the pleasure 

of going on a very interesting and in
structive field trip with our geography 
teacher, and we expect to take at least 
two more such trips. We were told to 
enjoy both the landscape and the 
human-scape, and we intend to do so. 

One of our members informed her 
classmates that "when contour lines run 

OUK exchange list has increased 
within the last two months. We are 
glad of this, and hope for a continuance 
of the increase. 

The commencement number of the 
Carlisle Arrow is very well gotten up. 
It shows much interest and splendid 
school spirit. 

"Night Thoughts," in the Advocate, 
is good. This paper indicates a gen
eral interest among the students. 

In the Earnum Taller of this month 
there is a very suggestive story, "The 
Awakening." We wonder if such rude 
disillusionment is the experience of all 
editors ? 

The stories in the Argo, Rutgers Pre
paratory School, are promising mate
rial. 1 he athletic column is good, but 
the class notes are open to great, im
provement. 

"The Merman's Grave" and "The 
Pauper's Dream," in the Lawreneeville 
Literary Magazine, for March, show 
real ability. The paper needs more 
material. 

Blue and Gray, Baltimore, Md., 
needs some short stories. 

Liberty College Student, from Glas
gow, Ivy., has some good material, but 
it needs more. Your literary matter 
is good, but there is not enough of it. 
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''Maud's hair is what you would (rail 
Titian, isn't it ?" 

"Well, Titian or imi-Titian."—Bos
ton Transcript. 

A thing of beauty is a. joy until the 
style changes.—Ex. 

"Wind," wrote a little boy in his 
composition at school, "is air when it 
gets in a hurry"—Ex. 

"Then you don't think I practice 
what I preach, eh ?" queried the minis
ter in talking with one of the deacons 
at a meeting. 

"No, sir; I don't,' replied the dea
con. "You've been preaching on the 
subject 'Resignation' for two years, an' 
ye haven't resigned yet."—Ladies' 
Home Journal. 

"If ye please, sergeant," Punch 
makes the raw recruit say, "I've got a 
splinter in me 'and." 

"Wpt yer been doin, ?" demanded 
the sergeant, "strokin' yer 'ed ?" 

She (in a friendly voice)—"Are you 
going to supper anywhere to-morrow 
night?" 

He (eagerly)—"Not that I know of." 
She (sympathetically)—"My, won't 

you be hungry the next morning!" 
—Ex. 

A little tot had learned a certain 
poem by ear; then she was called upon 
to write it., Here is the result: 

"Lettuce Denby up N. Dewing, 
Widow Hartford N. E. Fate; 

Still H. E. Ving, still per Sue Wing, 
Learn to label Aunty Waite."—Ex. 

Rensselaer \ 
^Polytechnic^ 

Institute, 
\ Troy, N.Y. 

Local examinations provided for. Send for a catalogue. 

0 



Beddiges  & Eisenberg  

STRKET 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. 

ALWAYS THE LATEST IN 

T H O M A S  T R A P P ' S  
JEIVELR Y S TORE 

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Cut Glass 
Sterling Silverware. 

220 E. State St. 

Bell 'Phone 569-d. 

Trenton, N. y. 

Inter-State 1450-a. 

Commonwealth Building 
Cor. E. State and Montgomery Sts. 

Near Post Office., TRENTON, N. J-

C A R T  E  R  
580 Perry Street 

School  Suppl ies  

HILDEBRECIIT 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. 

Get Acquainted with a 
Classy Shop 

HENRY BROS. 
Men s Furnishings 

3 S. Broad Street One Door Belove 
State Street 

Young Men's 
College Cut Suits and Overcoats 

HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 

"SAMPECK" and 

OUR OWN MAKE 

Vannes t ,  Coleman & Co.  
Tailors and Clothiers 

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

"Model Confectionery" 
A Full Line of 

FINE CONFECTIONERY 

Always on Hand 

S. 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 D<?ne 

The Nearest Jewelry Store to 
State Schools 

Port & Goodwin 
314 EAST STATE STREET 

REPAIRING UNEXCELLED 



THE HOTTEL CO. NO STAMPS N0 TRICKS 
No Schemes 

33 E. State St. 
Courteous Service Prompt Delivery 

UNUSUAL Hishest Values 

VALUES IN BULLOCK BROS. 
50 Cent Neckwear THE GROCERS 

HATTERS and HABERDASHERS 

MRS. HOPPE 

Model Millinery 
Corner Southard and Perry Streets. 

220 N. Clinton Avenue 

For Tasty 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. UPDIKK, President Either Phone 
ROBT. W. KKNNKDY, Sec'y-Treasurer • 

Robert W. Kennedy Co. 
DEALERS IN 

Lumber, Coal, Paints, Oils, 
Varnishes and Brushes 

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

Ralph Brandt 
PRINTING 

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

Bell Phone 621-A Inter-State 359 

J. B. GAR RISON 
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 
TRAVER'S BOOK STORE 

108 South Broad Street 

THE NEIVDRUG STORE 
By the Post Office 

ARTHUR SCHWARTZ, Ph. G. 

Artistic 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 

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

Trenton 
Offers to Deaf Children, resident in the 

State, an education and a training in some 
mechanical art to prepare them for self-
support and for intelligent citizenship. 

Free to those whose parents are unable 
to bear any part of tile 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 work, 
laboratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c. 

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

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

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

For further particulars apply to the principal, 
J. M. GREEN 



"THE SNEEZO 
Our new EYE GLASS MOUNTING is both secure and comfortable—" can't even sneeze them 

off." You are sure of CORRECT GLASSES by 

Consulting the Specialists of the 

A I'PLEGATE'S OPTICAL ROOMS 
Established 1880 

F. C. LEAMING, President 

Sun Optical Mfg. Company 
Incorporated 1809 

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 

Dress Well 
1.000 styles, to select from. All wool suits 

and overcoats at 

$13-75 to $3°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 

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 V 
OR SUN DAES J 

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

5C 

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. 

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. 

"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. 


