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Christmas Spirit 
There's bustle and hum in crowded streets, 

There's jostle and crowd in busy stores, 

And happy faces everywhere greet 

Each other; forgetting old-time scores. 

The spirit of Christmas is bending low, 

Bidding them drive all care away, 

Forget old quarrels, of long ago, 

And keep the spirit, as well as the day. 

And through it all the memory brings, 

Thoughts of that first great Christmas day, 

When to wondering shepherd angels sing, 

And wise men humbly their gifts display. 

And before the throne of that baby boy 

We too, some offering good should buy, 

And make some heart partake of joy, 

And remember that 'tis Christmas Day. 
* * * * 

Stuff and Nonsense 
NEAR the hanks of a canal in Hol

land stood a little low house. In the 
summer the garden, bordered with 
white painted stones, circled it with a 
gay, flowery garland; but, in winter 
the wee cottage lay cold and bare against 
the bleak white landscape. 

It was winter, and the sun shone 
dimly on the ground white with snow. 
The canal, no longer a smooth flowing 
stream lay cold a nd hard, like the heart 
of a relentless god. Outside, the" little 
house seemed chill and cheerless, but 
the white curtained windows shone 
brightly, and from the chimney a faint 
bluish streak of smoke, told of the 
warmth and comfort within. 

To Katrina, sitting on the dyke, 
there was no warmth and comfort any
where. She was tired of sliding on the 
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ice and of building bouses with the 
snow. She wished that it were summer 
so that she might play with her friends 
the flowers, or watch the silvery min
nows darting about in the canal; she 
wished that she had wings that she 
might fly, fly, fly, way off into fairy
land, where little girls had everything 
they wanted and some one to play with 
all the time. She kicked hard against 
the wooden piles to relieve her overbur
dened heart. 

Suddenly, her kicking came to an 
abrupt end. Her eyes fixed themselves 
on a black speck that appeared around 
a bend in the canal. The speck grew 
larger and larger, and came nearer and 
nearer, until it evolved into a boy, 
about nine years of age. On his feet 
was a pair of shiny skates. 

''Hello!" called the boy. 
"Hello!" echoed Katrina. 
"Can you skate like this ?" he cried, 

cutting a figure eight in the ice, to 
Eatrina's great admiration. 

"I can't skate at all," Katrina fal
tered, clasping her cold hands tightly 
together. 

"I'll teach you how," yelled the boy, 
his voice loud with embarrassment. 

Eatrina's face lowered. "I haven't 
any skates," she confessed, regretfully. 
"Huh," grunted the boy, d igging a hole 
in the ice with the heel of his skate. 
"Why don't you ask St. Nicholas for 
some? He's coming very soon." As 
suddenly as he had came, he skated 
away, his skates making flashes of light 
in the sunshine. 

Katrina climbed swiftly down from 
her seat and ran toward the little 
house. 

"Mother!" she called, as she flung 
open the door, "Who is St. Nicholas!' 
"Stuff and nonsense!" cried her mother, 
who stood by the table, her arms elborv-
deep in the bread she was making. 
"You ask too many questions." 

Eatrina's face fell and she pulled 
off her tight worsted jacket quite silent
ly. Then her face again brightened. 

"I shall ask Hans," she thought, 
"and he will tell me; Haps knows 
everything!" 

She sat on the broad window sill and 
peered out, while the afternoon slowly 
faded into pale twilight. It seemed to 
her as though the hours were endless. 
But at leng-th the familiar form ap
peared plodding slowly up the snow-
covered road and Katrina rushed to the 
door in eager haste. 

"Oh, Hans! Hans!" she cried fling
ing herself in his arms. "Who is St. 
X icholas ?" 

"St. Nicholas!" exclaimed her 
brother, taken by surprise. "Why, he 
he—" 

"Stuff and nonsense, Hans!" cried 
their mother, looking up from her 
work. "Don't encourage the child in 
her fooleries." 

Hans set Katrina down, hauled off 
his great coat, and sank into the one 
comfortable chair in the room. 

"My but I'm hungry!" he said, as 
he took out his pipe and settled down to 
contented silence. 

Eatrina's heart sank very low. She 
know that it was quite useless to ask 
further questions. Mother and Hans 
never wasted words on any subject. 
She would have to wait until she saw 
the bov again. 
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The next day it snowed very hard 
and the canal was quite covered. The 
day following, the snow was still higher. 
But when the third morning dawned, 
the sun shone down in undimned splen
dor, and Katrina awoke with a new 
sound in here ears. Looking out of her 
little window, she saw a great funny 
machine, making its way slowly down 
the canal and scattering the snow to 
right and to left in great feathery 
sprays. 

Soon en ough, Katrina was out in her 
customary seat on the dyke, watching 
eagerly for the boy, who would surely 
pass. And, strange to say, he soon ap
peared coming as before, swiftly, on 
his shining skates. 

"Hello!" he called. 
"Hello!" murmured Katrina, grown 

suddenly shy and ill at ease. 
He circled before her a minute and 

then darted on. 
"I say!" called Katrina, fearful lest 

her opportunity pass. "I say ! Who is 
St. Nicholas ?" 

The boy stop ped skating so suddenly 
that he slid several yards on the ice. 

"Why, don't you know him ? He's 
the good saint who fills your shoes on 
Christmas Eve." 

"My shoes ?" questioned Katrina, 
looking down at her feet in great sur
prise. "Why, how could he do that ?" 

"You put them on your doorstep, 
Silly, and he comes past in the middle 
of the night and fills them up with 
good things, only," he waxed eloquent, 
as he proceeded, "You must not peek or 
he will leave you nothing—no, not even 
one little thing." 

Katvina's lips opened to speak, hut 

it was al l too wonderful for words. The 
boy looked a t her for a moment expect
ing an enthusiastic response, but as she 
said nothing, he concluded that she was 
not pleased. So, whistling to show h is 
indifference, he skated away, disappear
ing as before around the bend of the 
canal. 

1 he few days that followed, seemed 
to Katrina a happy dream. She 
thought of nothing but the marvelous 
saint; she dreamed of nothing but 
shoes la den with good things. She was 
wonderfully good, helping her mother 
in many little ways, and enduring her 
mother's constant scoldings with a 
brightness that would have caused re
marks from that lady had she not been 
so busy with her Christmas baking. 

Christmas Eve, at length came, and 
Katrina sat docile on her little stool 
knitting, while the hands of the great 
clock crept slowly around. Her 
mother was knitting, too, and Hans 
read, from the big Bible, the story of 
that first Christmas, so many years ago. 

When the clock struck eight, Katrina 
folded up her knitting and rose from 
her low sea t. 

"Good-night, little sister," whisper
ed Hans, giving her a great hug. 

"Good-night," said her mother and 
her face was quite softened as she 
stooped to kiss the upturned face. 

When Katrina was undressed, she 
took her shoes in her arms and sat down 
by the window. She did not dare to 
climb into her cozy bed, lest she fall 
asleep and forgot her secret. She was 
shivering with cold when she heard her 
mother and Hans ascend the stairs and 
close the doors of their rooms. Then 
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she got up and tip-toed to the door, her 
barefeet making no sound on the hard 
boards. Softly, hesitatingly she crept 
across the hall and descended the stairs. 
The bolt of the kitchen door was ever so 
hard to draw, and her fingers trembled 
but at length it yielded and the door 
opened gently. She set her shoes down 
very carefully, and closed the door. As 
she pushed the bolt, it made a loud 
Creaking sound, and frightened, she ran 
noiselessly up the stairs and climbed 
into bed. 

She was not a moment too soon, for 
already her mother had risen from bed, 
ready to investigate. 

"Huh," grunted she, as she flung 
open the door and spied the shoes, 
"some beggar's shoes, eh ? Well, that 
beggar can hunt for them in the morn
ing," and she kicked the shoes until, 
first one, and then the other went spin
ning out into the snowy road. 

The slow hours of the night passed 
on, and the inmates of the little house 
slept. 

Suddenly in the silence, sounds were 
heard—bells ringing merrily, laughter 
first faint, then clearer as a sleighload 
of young folk drew near. Crunch, 
crunch, went the snow beneath the 
horses' hoofs; jingle, jingle rang the 
bells; and chatter, chatter sounded the 
gay voices. 

Crack, went a horse's hoof against 
a small object in the road. The object 
flew up in the air and landed suddenly 
in the lap of the sweetest young lady 
of all. 

"A shoe! A little child's shoe!" she 
cried, holding it up that all might see. 

"Hold the horses!" sang out. the big

gest young man. "Luna has dropped 
us a wooden shoe." 

The stupid driver drew the horses 
to an abrupt standstill. The merry 
party broke into peals of laughter, as 
they lurched forward in their seats. 

"Oh, what's that on the road?" cried 
the youngest girl. "It looks like—it 
is—another shoe!" 

"Oh," flashed the sweetest young 
lady. "Some little chick's Christmas 
shoes. How ever did they get out here? 
You must put them back, Kendrick." 

"But where ?" groaned the big young 
man. "There isn't a house in sight." 

"Yes indeed, there is! See! close 
by the road—a little brown one," called 
another. 

"Oh! I thought you meant a real 
house, not a doll-house," laughed the 
biggest young man, as he climbed down, 
shoe in hand. 

"But where is the other ?" he ques
tioned, pretending to hunt, but avoid
ing the spot carefully. 

"Over there," called the sweetest 
young lady, drawing her hand from her 
muff, to point out the dark object. 
"You'll have to help rne," declared the 
biggest young man, smiling up at her. 

The sweetest young lady climbed 
down and picked up the shoe. "But, 
oh—" she cried, "we oughtn't to put 
them back empty. Let's play St. Nich
olas and fill them." 

"Yes! Yes!" chorused the others, 
gleefully. 

"I donate peanuts," called one, 
drawing a bag from his bulging pocket. 

"I—sugar plums," echoed another. 
"Here are some ginger nuts," cried a 
third. 
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One and all they handed down their 
contributions until the shoes were 
overflowing with sweetmeats. 

The sweetest young lady looked 
worried. "Oh, dear!" she sighed, "I 
haven't a single thing to give." She 
wrinkled up her forehead and pondered 
a moment, "Oh, yes I have!" she 
cried. "My skates, hand me down my 
skates!" 

"I wouldn't give those. Why, we 
don't even know the child," called a 
girl in the sleigh. 

The sweetest young lady shook her 
head. "I do know him," she declared. 
"I know he's a dear little fellow who 
even now is dreaming of St. Nicholas." 

They placed the shoes on the door
step and then climbed back into the 
sleigh. 

A crack of the whip, the jingle of 
bells, the sound of laughter and merri
ment grew fainter and fainter, and 
once more the road lay white and still 
in the pale moonlight. 

In the first grayness of the dawn, 
Katrina awoke. She sprang from her 
bed and ran down the stairs into the 
kitchen. She tugged at the holt and 
opened the door. 

"Oh, St. Nicholas—you dear, dear, 
Saint!" she cried. "Oh, my beautiful, 
beautiful skates!" She sank on her 
knees, gathering shoes, skates and all, 
close in her arms. 

Jane E. Lynd, A 1-5. 

The Origin of the Christmas Tree 
•TUST how and when the Christmas 

tree made its first appearance can not 
be stated with any historical accuracy, 

although there are many interesting 
legends that tell of the origin of that 
now famous and absolutely indispen
sable article of a true "Christmacy" 
Christmas. 

One legend coining to us from Scan
dinavia, contains the story of a "ser
vice-tree" which sprang from the 
blood-drenched soil where two lovers 
were killed. On certain nights of the 
Christmas season, strange inextinguish
able lights could be seen swung on its 
branches. 

We are indebted to the French for 
a little romance of the thirteenth cen
tury, in which a knight finds a large 
tree whose branches are covered with 
burning candles, while 011 the top of 
the tree stands a little child with a halo 
around his head. The knight asked the 
Pope for an interpretation of this 
strange sight, and the Holy Father de
clared that the tree undoubtedly repre
sented mankind, the child the Saviour, 
and the candles good and bad human 
beings. 

Another tale, which comes from the 
Germans, but which we can hardly feel 
inclined to grant as the probable origin 
of the Christmas tree, is the story of 
Martin Luther. It is said that on one 
Christmas Eve, as he was walking alone 
in the snow covered country, he was 
remarkably impressed by the beauty of 
the star-lit heavens. On his arrival 
home, he endeavored to describe this de
lightful scene to his family, but found 
himself unable to express his idea in 
words. Therefore, he went out into 
his garden and cut down a little fir 
tree, which he covered with lighted 
tapers, thus trying to picture the scene. 
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An older German legend gives to St. 
Winifred, who as a forester traveled 
through the wilds of Germany, preach
ing to the pagans, the name of being 
the inventor of the Christmas tree idea. 
One winter, when in the midst of a 
group of converts, he cut down a great 
oak tree, which, as it fell, broke into 
four pieces. In the midst of the ruin 
there stood a little fir tree entirely un
harmed. St. Winifred then said, "This 
little tree, a young child of the forest, 
shall be your holy tree tonight. It is 
the wood of peace, for your houses are 
built of the fir. It is the sign of an 
endless life, for its leaves are ever 
green. See how it points upward to 
heaven. Let this be called the tree of 
the Christ-child; gather about it, not in 
the wild wood, but in your homes; there 
it will shelter no deeds of blood, but, 
loving gifts and rites of kindness." 
This legend seems to give more the idea 
that we attribute to the Christmas tree 
today, and of all the legends, seems to 
be the most probable. 

Putting legends aside, we really have 
no definite line of descent through 
which to t race the history of the Christ
mas tree, and since, then, we can not 
have actual historical facts, why not re
tain the legends which are surely in
teresting and worthy of note ? It is a 
significant fact that, in most of the tra
ditions, there is an idea of holiness con
nected with the illuminated tree. 

As a regular institution the Christ
mas tree can he traced back only as far 
as the sixteenth century, and then we 
find it in Germany almost entirely. In 
1830 it was introduced into Austria, 
and in 1840 into France. When Queen 

Victoria married a German prince, 
this German custom was brought into 
England, and America received it 

' TTT 

through the German immigrants. We 
can safely say, then, that as far back 
as we can trace the actual history of 
the Christmas tree, it is a custom th at 
originated in Germany. Today the 
custom is a very extensive one in Ger
many, France, England, America, and 
many other countries. Very often, 
doubtless, it has no meaning more than 
as a thing of pleasure and beauty, hu t 
one can not but acknowledge that as 
a custom of legendary fame, it is one 
to be greatly appreciated. 

Iva M. Collins, H* 

A Mountain Stream 

Rivers, tranquil lakes and ocean, 
Ever worthy of devotion. 
Many years have honor known. 
Thou hast ne'er been known to fame, 
Boy to man by thee I've grown,-
And I never heard thy name; 
Yet it passing strange doth seem, 
Charming little mountain stream, 
Flowers o'er thy ripples bending. 
As thou on thy way art wending. 
Listen to thy song of gladness. 
And their perfumes gently raining, 
Clear my heart of thoughts of sadness, 
While 'tis thee they thus are praising. 
May the bright sun gently beam 
On my little mountain stream. 

Ruth Spooner, '11. 

My Best Christmas Gift 
WHEN I went into Annie's room, she 

put something hastily into her work-
hag and took out a bit of embroidery. 
We sat silent for a moment, both work
ing at the gifts we were soon to send 
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out. I thought of the Christmas com
ing, then of the Christmases past, and 
I said suddenly: 

"Annie, which was the happiest 
Christmas you ever spent, and what 
was the nicest Christmas present you 
ever received ?" 

Annie looked up with a little bewil
dered smile, as if awakened out of a 
reverie. 

"Why, what made you think of that, 
dear ?" she asked. "I was thinking of 
it, too. I'll tell you. 

"It was when my baby was six 
months old. I had been planning for 
a very jolly Christmas, when my baby 
grew sick. It was just ten days before 
Christmas; but, of course, all my pre
parations stopped. My baby grew 
worse and worse; I was up with him 
four nights, one after the other. I 
could not rest, or sleep, or eat. I was 
positive my baby was dying, and I 
think I became half crazy. My hus
band, and the doctor were in the baby's 
room, watching, watching; but I could 
not st ay. I was afraid, he was so white 
and still. Yet I could not go away 
from the door; I walked up and down 
the corridor, up and down, up and 
down, restlessly, softly, wringing my 
hands. My baby's death would be my 
fault, I thought. I had been impatient 
with him sometimes. I had not taken 
enough care of him. I wondered what 

I could have done more. Had I taken 
enough care of him ? 

"Then evening came—Christinas 
Eve. I could stay outside no longer. 
The baby was lying there white and 
still. The doctor said that if he lasted 
till twelve o'clock at night, he would 
live; but I had no hopes. I sat and 
waited dully for the end. It was cold 
and wet outside, snow mixed with rain 
was falling. My thoughts went around 
in a horrible circle. He would be 
lonely in the grave-yard, my little son. 
Could I wrap him warmly enough so 
he would not feel the cold ? I had al
ways kept him warm and dry—but not 
warm and dry enough. There would 
be water in the grave-—it was snow
ing—• * * * Then I forced my 
mind away from that thought, because 
I knew if it went further, I would lose 
my mind. But it always came back, 
more horrible each time. After I had 
suffered a long, long while, my mother 
—did I tell you my mother was in the 
room? —came to me and shook me 
slightly. 

" 'Look up, sweetheart,' she said, 
'your son will live,' for it was half past 
twelve. 

"And my husband whispered, 'Merry 
Christmas, Annie. This is God's 
Christmas gift to us.' 

"And that," said Annie, softly, 
slowly, "was my best Christmas gift." 

* * * * >22 
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Ebttorial s 
Ox Friday, Fovember fourth, the 

mural decoration, in which we have 
been interested for several years, was 
unveiled. The entire school assembled 
in the auditorium and sang the patri
otic hymns most fervently. The paint
ing was uncovered by the president of 
the class of 1911, and the validictori-
ans of the classes of 1909 and 1910, 
representatives of three of the organi
zations whose contributions have made 
the present ornament possible. Dr. 
Green, in a few very fitting remarks, 
presented the painting to the State 
Board of Education, and the president 
of that body accepted it in the name of 
the Board. 

After the presentation, the artist, Mr. 
Farley, explained the picture, making 
the audience acquainted with the his
torical value of the work. The presi
dent of the Few Jersey Historical Asso
ciation spoke of Few Jersey's wealth 
of historical documents, and her un
usual exemption from blemishes in her 
dealings with the Bed Men. The ex
ercises were closed w ith a short address 
by Governor Fort on the influence of 
a work of art on the lives and char
acters of the people who see it. 

The painting commemorates the final 
treaty between the Indians and the 
white men of Few Jersey, and even un
trained eyes can see that it is a work 
of art. The picture represents a com
pany of Indians about a council fire, 
debating with the white men for cer
tain trinkets in exchange for land. The 

autumnal foliage and haze make one 
forget that he is not himself on the 
outskirts of a wood in the smoky days 
of the Indian summer, the characters 
and their costumes carry one hack to 
the eighteenth century and the life of 
the pioneer, and the accuracy with 
which the wampum belts, the peace pipe 
and the thatched wigwam are repre
sented proves that the artist took pains 
to know his subject thoroughly before 
he began to paint, and then portrayed 
exactly what he discovered to be fact. 

We are glad to have this painting on 
the platform of our auditorium, because 
it is one of the most beautiful in the 
state, because it commemorates an his
torical event of which every citizen of 
Few Jersey may be justly proud, and 
above all, because it is the work of a 
former student of our school, and the 
son of one of our honored professors. 
We voice the sentiment of the entire 
student body when we congratulate the 
father on having so talented a son, and 
wish for the young man a long life of 
success and happiness in his chosen pro
fession. 

L. E. R-

CHRISTMAS cheer penetrates all 
things now; the busy streets, crowded 
shops, excited boys and girls at school, 
all herald that great event. The very 
air itself has a dash, a spiciness, a 
thrill bespeaking the Christmas season. 
Fature herself seems ' to reecho those 
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words so old, yet so sweet and ever new 
of "Peace on earth, good will to men." 

Some of us are, doubtless, troubled 
over gifts not yet finished, others are 
annoyed by the unpleasant recollec
tions of unfinished, unsatisfactory 
work, the thought of which somewhat 
embitters our happy anticipation of the 
coming holidays. And yet, are we not 
happy ? Unconsciously, perhaps, we 

The Football Season 

THE State Schools have made a no
table record on the gridiron this sea
son. In the first game, with Princeton 
High School as the blue and gold's op
ponents, the State School team carried 
away the laurels with a 17-0 score. 
Good form was shown in this game, and 
also gave indication of a good team for 
the season. 

Peddie, 17; State Schools, 0. 
State Schools met defeat in their 

second game, but put up a good fight 
and made Peddie work hard for every 
inch of ground they gained. Consider
ing that State Schools were outweighed 
many pounds to the man, and that 
many of the stars did not participate 
in the game, it was a notable struggle. 
State Schools, 5 ; Borden town M. A'., 0. 

have absorbed some of that strange, 
subtle fascination of Christmas. 

PAYMENTS of subscriptions should 
be made without further delay. THE 
SIGNAL cannot be furnished free. 
There are delinquents; they must not 
consider this reminder untimely. Our 
needs are urgent. 

It was at Bordentown that State 
Schools displayed its wonderful form. 
Only once before in the history of the 
institutions has State Schools beaten 
the Academy, and this year's victory 
was a decisive and also a well earned 
one. 
Bridgeton II. S., 17; State Schools, 0. 

Every team strikes its slump at some 
part of the season, and this game hap
pened to be State Schools' only poor 
one. Playing in poor form, and not 
taking advantage of weight, the State 
Schools fell an easy prey to the fast 
Bridgeton High School team, to the 
tune of 17-0. 

State Schools, 22; Lawrenceville 
Creams, 0. 

The strong Lawrenceville Creams 
were the next opponents of the State 
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Schools. Playing a steady game and 
using straight football tactics, State 
Schools easily defeated the Creams by 
the overwhelming score of 22 to 0. 

State Schools, 22; Rider Moore, 0. 
In an important practice game on 

the 31th of November, Eider Moore's 
strong team fell as victims of State 
Schools' strong eleven. The game was 
a good one, considering that it was 
played on a wet field and in a heavy 
rain. Injuries received by the Eider 
Moore team marred the contest, and 
allowed the game to last only three 
quarters. 

State Schools, 10; Trenton II. S.,0. 
The great game of the season was 

at hand and both schools placed con
fidence in their teams. The day was 
an ideal one, and it brought 4,000 peo
ple out' to witness the fray. State 
Schools, with its usual rush and power, 
completely bewildered the High School 
eleven, and after a hard struggle, State 
Schools came out as leaders with a 
score of 10 to 0. An interesting fea
ture of the game was the cheering on 
both sides. The spirit shown was won
derful. especially on the part of the 
State Schools' supporters, and the foot- • 
hall team, in addition to the school, ex
tend to you a hearty, "Thank you." 
Yes, we won, and the score was 2+2-
+2+2+2 to 0. 

The record: 
St. Sch., ..17 Princeton H. S., 0 
St. Sell., . . 0 Peddie Inst., ... .17 
St. Sch.. . . 5 P. M. A., 17 

St. Sch., . 
St. Sch., . 
St. Sch., . 
St. Sch., . 

. 0 Bridgeton H. S., li 
.22 Lawrenc. C., 0 
.22 Eider Moore, 0 
. 10 Trenton H. S., • • ^ 

St. Sell., ..70 Opponents, 
Benjamin Goldberg. 

Girls' Normal Athletic Association 

Ox Friday evening, November the 
fourth, we entertained the new girls 
in the gymnasium, at a vaudeville 
show. The program was varied and 
amusing. The Watkins sisters won re 
nown as "Flossy Chorus Girls," and 
our "Yamma Yamma" girl made 
everyone think that there were spooks 
under the "camp stools." The Japan
ese garden scene and moving pictures 
were well carried out. Everything 
went along smoothly for the first time, 
and we are sure that at a second at
tempt along theatricals will he even 
more of a success. 

We are eagerly looking forward to 
the basketball games which are to start 
soon after Thanksgiving. We are sure 
that these games will he very exciting, 
and we hope everyone will turn out to 
cheer for the teams, to let them know 
that we really do care about the games. 
Let us make this year our most en
thusiastic one. Put yourselves in the 
place of the team, and then ask whether 
cheering and good school spirit does 
not help a lot toward success. 

H. E. B. 
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FRIDAY, October 28th, Miss Edna 
Hamlen gave a recitation, followed by 
a spelling bee, in which all took part. 
After that we enjoyed a social hour 
welcoming the new girls into the so
ciety. 

The program of November 11th, 
consisting of a splendid oration by 
Miss Clark, on "The American Boy at 
College." 

Matilda R. Hilson. 

ONE of the most important matters, 
which have claimed our attention this 
month, is the changing of our pin. We 
finally decided upon a small Greek let
ter Phi. We hope to have it intro
duced into the cut for THE SIGNAL 
notes as soon as possible. 

G. Mengen. 

ON November the fourth, the Nor
mal Dramatic Society entertained its 
new members. 

The program consisted of games, a 

musical selection by Miss Frances 
Schenck, recitations by Miss Collisi 
and Miss Hoffman, and dancing. 

The entertainment was heartily en
joyed by all, especially the refresh
ments. 

On November the eleventh the so
ciety were surprised by another treat. 
This was the result of a bet made by 
Frances Schenck and Prof. Hewitt on 
the outcome of the election. 

Maria Hetrick. 

THE meetings of the Shakespeare 
Society have been held regularly every 
Friday afternoon, and many interest
ing programs have been given. 

We are busily preparing for the pre
liminary contests and hope to make 
this year's record better than that of 
any preceding year. We heartily wel
come the new girls into our society, and 
hope that they will enjoy the initiation 
as much as we did last year. 

F. H. Durand. 

Theta Phi 

FRIDAY evening, November the 
eleventh, Theta Phi entertained the 
hall girls to "An Evening in Italy." 

On December the second, we expect 
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to have our first preliminary contest, 
which is to be with the Arguromuthos 
Society. Our program for that event 
is: Debate, Margurite Gallon, Hildred 
Sapp; oration, Alice Moffett; recita
tion, Gertrude Warren; short story, 
Mary Michael. 

On December ninth, our contestants 
will be the Gamma Sigma Society. The 
program for that date is as follows: 
Debate, Roselie Gorta, Jane Moore; 
oration, Ruth Kircher; recitation, 
Ruth McPherson; short story, Emma 
Johnson. 

Miriam N. Bowen. 

son read an original short story. The 
games following showed much origin
ality. 

The society has not experienced any 
difficulty in selecting members for the 
preliminary contest. 

The new members are survived, with 
fear and trembling, the initiation, 
which took place, Wednesday, No
vember 16th. 

Helen Moran. 

• 
Saints 

OWING to inclement weather, the 
Saints' week-end trip to Scudder's 
Falls has been postponed. 

The last banquet was held Novem
ber 9, in the abode of St. Cupi. The 
menu consisted of jubilee sandwiches 
and ice water. 

Many applications for membership 
have been received, but owing to a dirth 
of saintly qualities, none have been 
accepted. 

Ionian Society 

ON the 28th of October, the old 
members of the Ionian Society tender
ed to the new girls an informal recep
tion. A short business meeting ivas 
followed by a very interesting pro
gram. Miss Bessie Johnson read a hu
morous selection, and Miss Olga Atchi-

OF course, we're all busy getting 
ready for the preliminaries. Some of 
us are enjoying the work, and some of 
us are too scared to know whether we 
like it or not. All of us are hopeful. 

The minstrel work is getting along 
beautifully, and we sincerely hope that 
our show this year will be "de besses 
dat we eber had." 

The other day in society, we played 
a game in which some wonderful 
"poems" were composed by the girls. 
Had not these been eagerly gobbled u p 
by a New York publishing house, or 
the waste basket, I don't remember 
which, they should have been donated 
to THE SIGNAL. Irreparable loss! 

The "old" Gamma girls are most 
happy to have the new girls in society, 
and hope that they will enjoy our meet
ings as much as we do. But ah! We 
would not have them forget that dire
ful event that is fast approaching— 
Initiation. More of this anon! 

E. Updike. 
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The Normal Pedagogical Club 

WE wish to extend a hearty welcome 
to both the old and new members, and 
sincerely hope all will work together 
to make this year even more successful 
than last. 

We are looking forward to bright 
and happy prospects, as the interest of 
each individual is high. 

At the last meeting of the 1ST. P. C., 
a suitable program was carried on 
after the business meeting. A short 
story, written by Miss Mayberry, was 
read by Miss Macdonald. Following 
this, Miss Angermann gave some inter
esting pedagogical news, to which Dr. 
Seeley added some noteworthy facts. 

We are now preparing for initiation, 
hoping that the new members will ap
preciate their welcome, as much as the 
old girls expect to. 

Edna E. Kanouse. 

Philomela Glee Club 

THE Philomela Glee Club meets 
every Thursday afternoon in Miss 
Howard's room. The girls are taking 
a great interest in the work, and hope 
to outdo last year's club work. 

Rarely do you find as good second 
altos as we have in the club this year. 
There are quite a number of them, and 
they have rich, full voices. 

Our last rehearsal went splendidly, 

so we feel assured that great progress 
is going to be made. 

Marguerite Pfeiffer, 
Signal Reporter. 

A. B. C's 

DOICT think that because you have 
not heard from us, as yet, this year, 
that we are any less strong than before! 
We have been so busy getting our plans 
for this year straightened out, that we 
have not had time to think of SIGHAL 
notes. When you hear, in some future 
issue of this paper, about some of our 
plans, you will not wonder at our ap
parent silence. 

L. H. M. M. 

Model Glee Club 

THE Glee Club reorganized about a 
month ago, and are looking forward to 
a very successful year Tinder the lead
ership of the following officers: 

President-—-Miss Traver. 
Vice President—Miss' Collier. 
Secretary—Miss Caldwell. 
Treasurer—Miss Slack. 
Signal Rep.—Miss Scudder. 
This year the club is to consist of 

girls' voices only, but in spite of the 
absence of male voices, we expect to do 
some very good work. 

Gertrude Scudder. 
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MODEL 
Senior Class 

GIRLS, wasn't the reception perfectly 
lovely ? How sorry we were when it 
was time to go. Our only regret was 
that some of the faculty were unable 
to come. 

The latest discovery in chemistry 
made by a little girl: 

Mother to little Mary—"Mary, go 
to the store and get a box of chlorine 
lime." 

Mary, at the store—"Please Mr., I 
want a box of glory divine." 

The two Marys of sixth period Al
gebra class are in different spheres 
than the first class, much to the regret 
of Miss Whycoff, as she has to call the 
roll to find out whether both Marys 
have handed their papers in. 

Louise Hendrickson, 
Matilda R. Hilson. 

WE all sincerely hope that the Ger
man section of our class is really not 
so feeble-minded as Miss T - a - p 
seems to think they are. 

It really is necessary that the whole 
Senior class take Greek, if we are going 
to receive letters with little sonnets 
written in that absurd language. And 
we would really and truly like to he 
able to read them, although we are not 
a bit curious. 

Prof. A - st - n (asking about a sen
tence containing three words)—"What 
about that sentence, Miss S - u - d - r ?" 

Miss S - u - d - r—"It's short." 
The motto and the pin for the H. 

S. B. class have been chosen. Our 
motto is "Possunt, quia posse videntur: 
they can, who think they can.' ISow, 
members of the High School 13 ., let s 
live up to our motto and make i t mean 
more than just so many words to us. 

In this, the second quarter, lets tiy 
to do better -work than in the first, 
(surely none of us do so well that we 
cannot do better!) and try to make the 
class of 1913 high in scholarship as 
well as in athletics. 

There has been a lot of gaiety lately 
in the Latin section French class. Muc h 
of it may be traced to one - a - e - a -
n -1, who has developed a bad habit of 
twisting words around, and causing a 
general mixup. 

How's basketball, girls? We surely 
shall win one game this year, at least. 
However, we must not be too sure of 
success, and it might be well for us to 
remember the familiar adage: 'Do 
not enumerate your poultry at a period 
anterior to that of their incubation. 

Prudence Jamieson, 
Roberta Taylor. 

High School Boys 

IVUSER is very persistent when it 
comes to getting into other people s 
seats in English history class, and this, 
combined with his naturally fierce hab-
its, has stopped the people whose seats 
he takes from throwing him out. 

Our friends, Apgar and Fisher, are 
so much the same size and look so much 
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alike that we have trouble distinguish
ing them from one another. 

Our friend Leedom, from Borden-
town, has a bad habit of sleeping in 
school, which we all hope will stop, be
cause his snoring interferes with our 
study. 

It is surprising how fast Kent picks 
up his Latin. Is it not unlikely that 
he will get the highest mark in the 
class ? 

F. Donnelly. 

Grammar A Boys 
A basketball team might be formed 

if there was enough class spirit. We 
need a coach, but need, also, spirit 
among the boys that will make them get 
into the team. 

What do you know about Prof. Se-
cor doing stunts in gym ? We can't 
beat him. 

In the next number wTe will an
nounce the date for the exhibition of 
a great aeroplane, built by E. Hayes. 

Charles Reppe. 

NORMAL 

Senior II 
AFTER a month of State practice, we 

are back a t Normal, ready to work and 
do our level best until the end. We 
have elected our officers, who are: 

Mrs. Ella Smith—President. 
Miss Helen Weller—Vice President. 
Miss Elizabeth Hudson—Secretary. 
Miss Mabel Collingnon—Treasurer. 
We heartily welcome the new mem

bers to our class and hope that they 
will enjoy being with us as much as 
we enjoy having them. 

Has it been noticed that the Sen. IPs 
have had nothing to say in the last two 
numbers ? How such an omission 
could fail to attract notice, is incom
prehensible. Believe us, it wasn't our 
fault. Hardly had be become acquain
ted with the study room, when we were 
sent away to practice our theories on 
the unsuspecting public. When we 
came back from State practice, it was 
too la te for the November number. We 
make our debut in this number, and 
certainly intend to be heard from 
henceforth. So watch out for us. 

Josephine F. Miller. 

Senior 1-2 
As there was no averages on our al

gebra test papers, we take it for grant
ed that they were all excellent. "Ask 
Dr. Carr ?'' 

Dr. M - mp - r—"I can't seem to get 
this class to 'purr' (per) at the right 
time." 

"Why are you all so noisy today ? I 
wish you would all be so quiet that I 
could hear a 'gumdrop.' " 

Miss S - r - g - r, in giving references 
in French history from Shalier Math
ews' "History of French Revolution," 
said: "Shalier said-—etc." 

Miss D -11 - s—"Miss S - r - g - r 
seems to be well acquainted with Dr. 
Mathews." 

Lillian P. Leonard. 

Senior I 

PUPIL—This morning I found the 
weight of that to be 88.2 grains. I 
can't find it now. 

Dr. M r—Well, that was be
fore lunch. 
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Don't ever say force 
When you really mean horse. 
Don't ever say pressure for weight. 
"Not illustration; you mean demonstration. 
For the explantion of gravitation. 
Can't you get this into your pate?" 

Formula for calculating the distance 
to the moon: "Guess half and multiply 
by two." 

The sixth period class in algebra is 
a comfort and pleasure to Dr. Carr, 
and not a trial as he once said, for it 
has now the distinction of being called 
a model class. 

Frances L. Tatman. 

Senior 1-5 
THE E'S in third period algebra 

class are like oysters in a typical res
taurant stew: few and far between. 
"Laugh and the teacher laughs with you, 

Laugh and you laugh alone. 
The first when the joke is the teacher's, 

The second when the joke is your own." 

Don't think if you "hem and haw" 
that you fool the teacher. He always 
knows your next move will be to say, 
"Well, I really don't know," or, "I 
don't think I understand the question." 

If the jokes in THE SIGNAL are few 
this month, it is owing to Dr. Carr's 
having a cold. We sincerely hope for 
his speedy recovery. 

Teacher—Why do we have punctua
tion marks ? 

Student—So you can get your 
breath! 

Mr. F — h, in giving a topic, com
pared Louis XII to short beer. Miss 
D — s asked what "short beer" meant. 
FTo one knew. Then— 

Miss Dynes—Are there no hard 

drinkers in class ? Miss B e, can t 
you answer ? 

Eva Childs. 

A II 

IN history class: 
Miss E - n - s—Tell about the perse

cution of the Quakers. 
M - e I - el - nd—-Well, they used to 

put them in prisons and everything. 
Miss D - n - s—In everything, what 

do you mean, in wells, springs, etc. ? 
We have several bright students in 

zoology. For example: 
Dr. L - av -1—When do toads come 

out ? 
E - i z - b - h  U -  d - - e—Eain brings 

them out of the ground. 
Dr. L -av - -1—Yes. 
E  -  i z  -  -  b  -  h  I T - d -  -  e—Well, it 

never really rains frogs, does i t ? 
Turtle's eggs were brought into class 

in jars. 
M - e W -1 - rm - n—Are turtle's 

eggs alive ? 
Dr. Carr thinks that we have some 

little angels in our class who always 
like to perch aloft. Dr. Carr, please 
show them to us. 

Girls, after this, get all mixed up in 
Prof. Hewitt's class. He says you have 
a good idea when you get all mixed up-

Lillian Dickinson. 

A young man and a young woman 
were the only persons at a table in Dr. 
Leavitt's room. After sitting there for 
a month or so, the young woman asked 
for permission to change her place. 
She said she was lonesome. How 
strange! Did you ever hear of such 
a thing ? When asked if he were lone
some, the young man refused to com
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mit himself. They sav "silence gives «/ %1 o 
consent." 

• Ask Miss I) - - gh - - ty to tell you of 
her thrilling escape from the fire of 
October 31. I can assure you that she 
managed to get down the fire escape. 

Professor Scobey says that young-
ladies who intend to teach arithmetic 
must learn to do it on their feet! Girls, 
do you expect to he successful ? One 
would ha rdly think so, if he judged by 
the way you laughed. 

Miss Pield said to us a short time 
ago: "Young ladies, each of you may 
make a necktie holder for your brother 
—or for the brother of some one else. 
Oh! I forgot, you are to be school teach
ers, so, of course, you are not interested 
in any brothers hut your own." Is 
that so, A I-l's ? 

Professor S - - h - y advised Miss 
J — s - n to "ditto" her feet. She 
said, however that she thought it wholly 
unnecessary to follow his advice. 

The A I-l's extend to all their com
panions in Xormal best wishes for a 
Merry Christmas. 

Susan Connelly. 

A 1-2 

Hazel II—(Trying to show why the 
ancients believed that water had life) 
•—"A rive r running along, looks like a 
person walking." 

Neva Ingersoll. A 1-2, Reporter. 

A 1-3 
PROF. Scobey—"Miss G - n - o -, I 

am afra id sheep raisers would laugh at 
the idea of sheep being 'clipped,' as 
you have it in your problem." 

Miss G - n - o —"Yes, I know it 
ought to be 's heared,' but I didn't know 
how to spell that." 

The "Little Led Imp" was heard 
expostulating to her neighbor in psy
chology, because a paper had been 
found written by the latter, on the back 
of which were two names, with the let
ters crossed off in each. It is feared 
that Miss H - k - ns has a serious rival 
in the "girl with the green bow." 

Some changes in the dictionary are 
thought necessary by some of the 
"scholars" of A 1-3. As for example, 
one young lady savs that "the dia
phragm is a sheet of music." 

Sarah E. de Cou. 

A 1-4 

THERE is no danger of the A I-4's 
finding arithmetic dry, for Professor 
Scobey says that the recitations are al
ways plentifully watered with "wells." 

This is surely an age of wonders. 
One of the students in arithmetic has 
been telling us of a train that goes 
seventy miles in four minutes. 

We have discovered that people are 
not the only nervous creatures, for one 
of our psychology students was telling 
us one day of a "nervous chicken." 

In literature class, the advice was 
given: "Xever understand anything, if 
you can possibly avoid it." 

B I 
THERE is a fine swarm of "B's" at 

the .Normal this year, but the zoology 
students (especially the boys) are 
warned not to try to capture any for 
specimens. 

In the following sentence, please tell 
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what part of speech that is: "I said 
that that that, that that man used was 
used incorrectly." 

Some of our ancestors may have had 
Gerunds or Adnoids, but we think they 
had them removed. 

Musicians, please notice—sol comes 
after ra; fa after la and ti after sol— 
In the B music class. 

Geography— 
For sale—Talking machines—guar

anteed always to he in working con
dition. Apply to Miss Reilly during 
1st period. 

Music— 
Wanted—A vacuum cleaned for the 

purpose of cleaning the coh-wehs from 
the brains of the B's in Miss Heward's 
room. 

Algebra—• 
A battle royal is now in progress be

tween the two divisions in algebra class. 
Each is striving industriously for the 
higher number of points, thus lending 
unusual zest and interest to the work. 

We have had so many "lost" ads. on 
the black-boards of our assembly room, 
that we would hardly be surprised to 
see: Lost—Miss ! Please return 
to this room. 

Mary Chick, 
C. N. Shuster. 

HlummlFlotes 

underwent an operation for appendi
citis in St. Francis Hospital on Wed
nesday, Octt. 26. The operation wa s 
entirely successful. 

The engagement of Miss Gladys 
Stull, ex-Model '09, to Mr. William 
Powell of Sedalia, Mo., has been an
nounced. Mr. Powell is a student at 
Princeton University. 

Miss Alice J. Ileutz, Model 1902, 
was married to Mr. Arvid Peterson, 
on Thursday, Xov. 3. They will re
side on Cuyler Avenue, this city. Mr. 
Peterson was born in Sweden, but is 
now an American citizen. He is assist
ant engineer at the DeLaval Turbine 
Works on East State Street. 

Miss Julia B. Carr, Model 1905, 
daughter of Dr. E. F. Carr of the For
mal School was married to Mr. Walter 
Chase Harding, Wednesday, Nov. 9. 
They will reside at 58 Model Ave. Mr. 
Harding has a responsible position in 
Few York. 

Margaret Wislar, Senior Model. 

E x c h a n g e s  

MR. Louis C. Taylor, father of Louis 
C. Taylor, Jr., Model 1908, died Oct. 
27. Mr. Taylor was purchasing agent 
for the John A. Roebling's Sons Co., a 
very responsible position. 

Miss Helen B. Hewitt, Model 1910, 

OWING to a deficit in the number of 
copies of the October edition of THE 
SIGNAL, we were unable to send out any 
exchanges. We greatly regret this, but 
hope that it will not occur again. 

In our exchange list this month we 
note several new names. Among 
them are: 

/ he Herald, Atlanttie City, X. J • 
The Iliad, Troy, X. Y. 
The Biograph, Boonton, X. J. 
High School Echo, Xashville, Tenn. 
The Drexel Echo, Philadelphia, Pa-
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Drexel Echo—Your material is 
varied, interesting and well arrang-ed. 

Where is your table of contents, At
lantic City Herald? You are to be 
congratulated upon your seeming 
abundance of school spirit. 

The Biograph is both edited and 
printed by the students of the Boonton 
High School. We think this quite re
markable for a school paper. 

"What gender is that noun V "Fem
inine." (Down goes a 0 for Ho. 1). 

"What gender is that noun ?" "Heu-
t e r . "  ( D o w n  g o e s  a  0  f o r  H o .  2 ) .  

"What gender is that noun ?" "Mas
culine." "Very good, sir; that shows 
that you have studied your lesson."— 
Ex. 

Latin instructor (to student trans
lating)—"Don't you think it's pretty 
near time that you turned the page ? 
You have rendered the first five lines 
on the next page already."—Ex. 

A school paper is a great thing. The 
editor gets the blame, the manager the 
experience, and the printer the money 
—if there is any—Ex. 

-GRAND CHRISTMAS OFFER-
10,000 Christmas Cards With Your Name on Them, 15 Cents a Dozen. ORDER NOW 

RESOLUTIONS ENGROSSED. DIPLOMAS FILLED. 

E. McGHEE, 214 E. STATE ST., Box 561, TRENTON, N. J. 

H E A R N E N  
Rensselaer P olytechnic Institute 

SCHOOL of 
"tsr ENGINEERING 

Civil, Mechanical, Electrical 
Send for a Catalogue. TROY, N.Y. 

THE FELLOW WHO DOES THE 
LOCK AND KEY WORK FOR 

ALL THE TRENTON 
BANKS 

WHY  N O T  Y O U R S ?  

105 S. Warren St., Trenton, N. J. 

OUR EXAMINING ROOMS 
Are thoroughly equipped with the latest instruments and every 
facility to aid the skilled SPECIALIST in making a scientific ex
amination of the eyes. 

The result of the examination is based upon the SPECIALIST'S 
own direct observation of the eye itself, and that much depends 
upon the "know how" and experience of the SPECIALIST is 
obvious. NO TIRESOME READING OF LETTERS BY OUR 
MODERN METHODS. 

SUN OPTICAL CO., F. C. LEAMING, President 
Cor. State and Warren Sts.,  Trenton, N. J.  



Young Men's Suits and Overcoats 
that keep their Tightness and richness 

All the New Style Fabrics and Shades. 

Kuppenheimer Suits and Overcoats 
$16.50 to $35.00. 

Other Good Makes, $7.50 to $20.00 

DANIEL BLOCK 
CLOTHING COMPANY 

Washington Market Bldg., 107-109 S. Broad St. 

ALWAYS THE LATEST IN 

THOMAS TRAPP'S 
JE1VELR Y S TORE 

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Cut Glass 
Sterling Silverware. 

Commonwealth Building 
Cor. E. State and Montgomery Sts. 

Near Post Office., TEENTON, N. J. 

The Capital Stationery 
STATIONERS and ENGRAVERS 

School Requisites, Society Stationery 
Card Engraving, Die Stamping 

—Holiday Specialties— 
Brass and Leather Goods 

Fountain Pens, Etc. 

IS NORTH WARREN STREET 

Get Acquainted with a 
Classy Shop 

HENRY BROS. 
Men's Furnishings 

3 S. Broad Street One Door Below 
State Street 

Ralph Brandt 
PRINTING 

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

Alice R. MacMullen 
PHOTOGRAPHER 

320 EAST STATE STREET 
Copying and Enlarging 

FOR QUALITY AND SERVICE 

THE BLAKELY 
LAUNDRY 

n-13 SOUTH WARREN ST. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Choice Cut Flowers FRANCIS B LEE 
Always to be had at ^ T Counsellor-at-Law 

MARTIN C. RIBSAM'S STORE 
707 BROAD ST. BANK BUILDING _ • I 

TRENTON, N. J. 
Also Ferns and Palms for the Rooms and 

Hall Decorations. Assortment Large 

Cor. Broad and Front Sts. 
Model 'I 


