


THE SPERLING COMPANY 
17 North Broad Street 

FRESH CHOCOLATES AND BON BONS A SPECIALTY 

Ice Cream Sodas and Fruit Sundaes 

PETRELYS BROS. 
Dealers in all kinds of 

California Fancy Fruits, Con
fectionery, Delicious Soda 

ORDERS DELIVERED EVERYWHERE 

242 East State Street 
Bell Phone 4306-A TRENTON, N. J. 

FOR THE BEST 

Canned Goods, Olives, Crackers 
and Picnic Supplies 

... Try ... 

A L B E R T  N E L S O N  
. . .  G R O C E R  . . .  

16 NORTH BROAD STREET 

LIGGETT'S CHOCOLATES 
The highest quality confection manufactured. Packed in J-2 lb.—I lb.—2 lb.— 

3 lb. and 5 lb. imitation leather boxes. Sold exclusively in Trenton by 

SCHULTZ'S DRUG STORE 
'1 he Home of  Cut P rices. Broad and Hanover Sts. 

B O T H  P H O N E S  = =  

IF I DON'T MAKE YOUR NEXT 
FOR 

SUIT, WE BOTH LOSE MONEY, 60 YEARS. 

John H. Morris 
THE HOME OF 

NICE THINGS, 

TRENTON'S FOREMOST 

TAILOR YARD'S 
3 EAST STATE STREET 4-6 NORTH BROAD STREET 

TRENTON'S NEW SPORTING GOODS STORE 
Everything New Everything Guaranteed 

Baseball, Tennis, Canoes. Launches, Rowboats, Boat Supplies, Camping Outfits, Tents for Sale or 
Hire, Fishing Tackle, Live Bait, Motor Cycles, Bicycles, Etc 

J. R. EGNER & CO., 238 E. State Street 
Bell Phone 4613. OPEN EVENINGS Inter-State IH8. 

Patronize advertisers of THE SIGNAL. 



R. L.  D OBBINS 
..Hatter.. 

KNOX, STETSON AND YOUNG'S HATS 

Fine Leather Bags, Umbrellas 
and Canes 

25 EAST STATE STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

WHEN YOU WANT SOMETHING 

"SOMEWHAT DIFFERENT," 

VISIT "THE STORE THAT SAVES 

YOU MONEY ON THE BEST 

OF EVERYTHING"— 

ftau/inan'$ 
 ̂ ^^^^nc/Lafaye tie Streelŝ r̂ 

ALWAYS THE LATEST IN 

THOMAS TRAPP'S 
JEWELR YS TORE 

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Cut Glass 
Sterling Silverware. 

Commonwealth Building 
Cor. E. State and Montgomery Sts. 

Near Post Office., TEENTON, N. J. 

FRANCIS B. LEE 

Counsellor-at-Law 

707 BROAD ST. BANK BUILDING 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Model '88 

Drs. Ginnel ley & Boice 

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

Phone 562. 

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

Studio : South Hall, State School 

BOOKS 
TRAVER'S BO OK STORE 

108 South Broad Street 

ALBERT T. S TRETCH 
VIOLINIST 

Studio : South Hall; State Schools 

FOR QUALITY AND SERVICE 

THE B LAKELY 
LAUNDRY 

11-13 SOUTH WARREN ST. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

PAUL AMBROSE 
Piano Departments 

Studio: South Hall, State Schools 

Geo. Stannard 
School for 

BANJO, GUITAR AND MANDOLIN 
Bell Phone 1876-W 

121 SOUTH WARREN STREET j 

Patronize advertisers of THE SIGNAL. 



THE 
SIGN OF 

SATISFACTION 

Whenever or Wherever You Walk, 
WALK-OVER 

Walk-Over Boot Shop 
18 E. STATE ST. 

COMMENCEMENT G IFTS 
A Most Beautiful Assortment of Diamonds' 

Watches and Jewelry Suitable 
for the Young Grad

uates at 

MRS. A. F. WILLIAMS 
23 East State St. 

" The Jewelry Store with the Chimes" 

Model and Normal Pins, 15 to 50 Cents 

The Higher Grade Suits 
THAT LOOK GOOD AND ARE 

AS GOOD AS THEY LOOK. 

MORE YOUNG MEN ARE FINDING 
THESE SORTS OF GARMENTS 
HERE EVERY DAY. 

AT $12.50 to $25.00. 

TRENTON CLOTHING CO. 
18 North Broad Street 

No Stamps No Tricks 

No Schemes 

Courteous Service Prompt Delivery 

Highest Values 

BULLOCK BROS. 
THE GROCERS 

220 N. Clinton Avenue 

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. 

HAVE YOU SEEN THE NEW ART 

ROOM AT THE GIFT SHOP? 

3d Floor Elevators 

FINE SCHOOL PICTURES 

PICTURE FRAMING 

New Jersey's Oldest Art Furniture Shop 

Established 1847 

A. V .  Manning's  Sons  
20-22 S. BROAD STREET 

Patronize adv( 

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

Furnishings  

. - . F A N C Y  G O O D S . - .  

206 N. Clinton Avenue 
ers of THE SIGNAL. 



STUDENT'S ATTENTION! 

If You Want Extra Copies of "THE SIGNAL Alumni Number " be 

Sure and Hand Your Order to THE SIGNAL 

Secretary—NOYV. 

YES—You Will Find Just What You 
Want in CANOE PADDLES and 

BOAT OARS. 
As Well as Any Fittings for Your 

Water Craft at 

Scott's H ardware C o. 
113 NORTII BROAD STREET 

Both Phones 505 

The White Market 
The cleanest and most sanitary Meat 
and Fish Market in the city. Nothing 
but the highest grade of goods, at 
very reasonable prices. 

COUGHLIN & CO. 
147 N. BROAD ST. 

Item's Seeds G row 
CUT FLOWERS AND PALMS 

ALWAYS IN STOCK. 

CORNER BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Kodaks, Cameras and Supplies 

Printing and Developing 

Stoll's 
2022 E. STATE STREET 

Fellow Students 
Be sure and see the Merchants who advertise with us when you 

anything in their line—they're right. 

Patronize advertisers of THE SIGNAL. 
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Due To Bobbie 
DARKNESS lay over the big' white 

0Use. vigorously kicked back 
11 bedclothes and sprang determined-

V out of bed. H e patted cautiously over 
'be wind ow an d looked out upon the 

'U't beauty of the autumn night. 
" 1110011 light streamed through the 

"'"j1 win<l°w and clearly revealed the 
pat t etic. lit tle figure in white. Bobbie 

>)(d his large grey eyes and shook 
us dark curly head. "I can't sleep. I 

ean t sleep," he said to himself. "I 
Wls!l mother were here. She did not s 
^ " fl) bms me good-night, and I miss 

I wonder if father is home yet. 
1 n 

If on]^ down to the library to see. 
1 nurse doesn't catch me. 1 don't 

b0'e !•" ' lave a nurstl anyway. No big 
J like me needs one." And Bobbie 

°uf' ''m chest with all the might 
hls five years. He went carefully 

down the stairs and peeped through the 
keyhole. The light was turned on and 
his father was busy writing letters. Bob 
turned the knob boldly and walked in. 

Mr. Mferton turned and looked. 
"Why Robert, what are you doing down 
here? Is there anything the matter ?" 

Bobbie ran across the room and 
leaned confidently upon his father s 
knees. "Oh, I couldn't sleep, and I 
was so lonely that I thought I'd come 
and find you." 

"But, my son, you know that you 
.hould not run through the halls m your 
bare feet at this time of night. Why 
did you not call nurse and send her 
for me? I would have come up to 

YOU. 
"I lite it better tilis way. I lk,: 

stay „p late at night. What time tt, 

father ?" , ,, 
"Time that little hoys like you shou 
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be asleep," answered Mr. Merton, tak
ing his son upon his knees and settling-
back comfortably in his chair. 

"Where is mother ? She did not kiss 
me good-night." 

"Your mother," said Mr. Merton, his 
voice unconsciously hardening a little, 
"is at a reception this evening. She 
went off in a hurry and did not have 
time for a good-night kiss. Does my 
little boy feel better now?" fixing his 
head comfortably on his shoulder. 

"Yes, father, but tell me a story 
al>out what you used to do when you 
were a little boy." Whereupon Mr. 
Merton related to him some of his own 
boyish games and pranks. Bob listened 
at first with rapt attention, but grad
ually his interest flagged and he soon 
dropped off to sleep. 

Mr. Mlerton picked up a sweater from 
the chair beside him and placed it over 
the boy. He sat thoughtfully contem
plating the unconscious burden in his 
arms. "How like, how very like his 
mother," he thought with a. pang. "How 
can she separate herself so from her 
home ? Perhaps it is partly my fault. 
She was only a girl when I married her 
and it may be that I was too strict, and 
exacting." Thus lost in thought the 
hours went by, and he was unconscious 
of the lapse of time until he Ileard the 
click of a latch and a rustle of skirts. 
Looking up, he saw his wife standing 
in the doorway. 

The dark green of the curtains af
forded a charming background for her 
warm glowing beauty. She appeared 
more girlish than ever in her soft, cling
ing lavender gown. Her dark, dark 
hair thrown loosely back from her white 

brow, accentuated the clear pallor of h er 
delicate oval face, and formed a vivid 
contrast with her eyes of Irish blue. 

She took an unsteady step forward 
and said in an alarmed voice, "Why 
Robert, what is the matter with Bob ? 
is he ill ?" She came over and knelt 
by his side, gazing anxiously into the 
small babyish face. 

"The child is all right, but the little 
chap was lonely and coidd not sleep, 
because his mother forgot to kiss him 
good-night." he said, looking keenly at 
her. 

A hot blush spread over her face. "I 
did not forget," she indignantly an
swered. "I, I," she stammered, "I will 
see that it does not happen again," she 
added remorsefully. She bent over and 
kissed the soft cheek. "Poor little boy, 
did he miss his mother? Mother is so 
sorry." Then observing that her hus
band was watching her closely, she arose 
and said coldly, "I should think you 
would have known better than to have 
kept the child up so late. Why did you 
not put him to l>ed w hen he fell asleep ? 
He will probably take a severe cold. 

"1 did not realize that it was getting 
so late. T fe ll to thinking of other mat
ters and forgot all about the child. But 
he could not possibly take cold in tins 
room and he was warmly covered.' 

"I don't know what nurse would have 
said if she had seen you. ^ ou had bet
ter carry him up immediately, she 
said, sweeping out of the room. 

Her husband followed, walking care
fully up the stairs so as not to dis
turb the child in his arms. She turned 
on the light in the nursery, jealously 
watching her husband as he tucked hi? 
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little son in bed with all a mother's ten
derness. He bent and kissed the child 
tenderly on the cheek and hesitated, 
waiting for her to do likewise. See
ing that she made no move to do so, 
lie sighed heavily and followed her out 
of the room. At the door of her apart
ment she turned, and bidding him a 
cold good-night, withdrew. 

A half hour later, a figure in a light 
blue negligee stole softly into> the nur
sery. Mrs. Merton dropped to her 
knees by the side of the bed, gazing at 
her child with all a mother's love re
vealed in every feature. "I might have 
known that I could never come up to 
his ideal of womanhood. He thinks 
I am a cold unnatural mother. If he 
only knew how much I love my boy! 
1 would not want him to know. Let 
let him think me hard and cold if he 
will," she thought, bitterly. "But to 
think Bobbie missed his good-night kiss 
so. How could I have gone without 
kissing him ?" She bent over and cov
ered the face on the pillows with kisses. 
The child stirred uneasily and opened 
his eyes. "Is that you, mother?" he 
sleepily asked, sitting up in bed. 

"Hush, dear, mother just came to 
kiss you good-night. Kiss me and go to 
sleep." Bobbie put his arms around 
his mother's neck and kissed her a num
ber of times and dropped off to sleep. 
Mrs. Merton satisfied, stole softly out 
of the room. 

The following afternoon Mrs. Mer
ton entertained one of the many clubs 
to which she belonged. One of her 
guests, to Bobbie's great delight, 
brought with her, her son, a boy of 
about Bob's own age. Leaving the la

dies to their various discussions, the two 
children hurried away in high glee to 
the playroom -where Bobbie, mindful of 
his duty as host brought out his toys 
for the other child's enjoyment. "How 
do you like my horses and sleds ?" he 
asked in a voice which vainly endea
vored to hide a certain pride of owner
ship. 

"They're so fine that I should think 
you would hate to leave them," said 
Tom King, who was a few years older 
than Bob. 

"Oh, I'm not goin' away," said Bob. 
"Who said I was ?" 

"Well, I heard some of the ladies 
say some queer things about your father 
and mother. They said your mother 
was a very foolish girl and said some
thing about a divorce. T didn't hear 
the rest hut I thought from what they 
said, that you and your mother would 
go to live with Mr. Laine." 

"How dare they talk so about my 
father and mother? I'm not going to 
live with Mr. Laine. I hate him. I'm 
going to tell my mother that I hate 
Mr. Laine and that I'll never, never live 
with him," declared Boh indignantly. 

"Ko, no, don't go. They're busy now 
and besides we want to play some 
games." 

Bob decided to act according to the 
advice and the afternoon passed pleas
antly enough. He had forgotten about 
the unpleasant incident until he en
tered the library. There he saw his 
mother and Mr. Laine looking at. a pic
ture. Mr. Laine frowned at the inter
ruption, but smiled pleasantly at the in
truder. 

"Why, hello. Bob, old fellow. How 
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is the little man ? Come and shake 
hands with me." 

Bob put his hands behind him and 
approaching him said, "1 hate you and 
I want you to know that my mother 
and I are not going to live with you. 
Father and 1 would never let you have 
mother. I hope you will not come 
around here any more." 

"Why what's the matter with the 
kiddie ? Some one has been telling 
tales out of school. You will soon learn 
my haughty little friend that there are 
some things over which you have no 
control, and this is one of them. Is it 
not, Cecile ?" 

Mrs. Morton payed no attention to 
him, but, very white, spike to her son: 
"Leave the room at once, Robert." Bob 
silently obeyed. Then she turned to 
Mr. Laine and said, "I hope you will 
excuse me, but I have been neglecting 
my guests too long. I must go back 
to them." 

"Nonsense, Cecile, they're all right. 
You can't be putting me off all the time. 
I hope you will not be so silly as to be 
affected by what that child said." But 
Mrs. Morton turned a deaf ear to him 
and be got no Satisfaction. 

Bob wondered why bis mother was so 
distressed. He ate his solitary meal 
in the nursery in a thoughtful state of 
mind. His mother did not come to say 
good-night and Bob was so puzzled that 
he sent his nurse in search of his father. 
The grave man usually so engrossed 
with business affairs, sat down on the 
edge of the lied and tenderly put his 
arm around the trembling child. Bob 
leaned back against his shoulder and 
sighed deeply. 

G  N  A  L  

"What is troubling my little boy, 
now?" he asked, fondly, smoothing the 
boy's curly hair. 

"Father, you won't give mother away 
to Mr. Laine, will you ?" Bob anxious 
ly inquired. 

"Give your mother away? My dear 
child, who has been filling your head 
with such nonsense ?" asked Mr. Merton 
sharply. 

"Tom King told me that some of the 
ladies said that mother was a foolish 
girl and that mother and I were going 
to live with Mr. Laine. I hate Mr. 
Laine and I told him so," said Bob, 
clinching his little fists. Then in a 
pleading tone, "Please don't send me 
away, father. I will try to be a good 
boy." 

"Hush, bush, my dear child, I am 
not going to send you away. It. was 
very wrong of you to speak in the way 
you did to Mr. Laine. I hope my lit
tle boy will not be guilty of such a 
thing again." 

Bob hung his head. "But I can t 
help bating him, father." 

"You must try to forget your feel
ings and be always nice and polite to
wards him." 

Bob was silent a few moments. Then 
he cried, "You aren't going to let 
mother go, are you ? I could never get 
along without mother," he ended with 
a big sob. 

Mr. Merton drew the child close to 
him and soothed him. "My dear boy. 
your mother is old enough to take care 
of herself. T am no longer in a posi
tion to advise her. But I have a little 
scheme for us both. We can try to 
make ourselves so pleasant and helpful 
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and our home so bright and cheerful, 
that even if mother had decided to leave 
us before, she will not be able to tear 
herself away from home now. What 
do you say to that V 

"I think that will be tine," said Bob, 
enthusiastically. "But how shall we 
begin ?" 

"The very first thing which you must 
do is to go to sleep. It is past your bed
time hour now. To-morrow morning 
we will talk over our plans." 

Bob's face showed his dislike to the 
proposition. Seeing this, Mr. Merton 
said, "That is part of the scheme, Bob. 
You roust always go to sleep as soon as 
you get in bed, without disturbing any
one." 

"Is that a part of the plan ? asked 
Bob, opening his eyes wide. 

"Surely." 
"Then I will go right to sleep), said 

Bob, giving his father a bear hug and 
three kisses. He slipp>ed down beneath 
the covers and shut his eyes tightly. 
Mr. Tier ton smiled and piaffing his 
cheek, said: 

"That's the way, my boy. Good
night," and left the room. 

He almost stumbled over a dark fig
ure crouching outside the half-opten 
door. "Cecile," he exclaimed in great 
surprise, and stooped to ptiek her up. 
lie led her to a couch and turned on the 
lights. 

"My dear child, what is the trouble \ 
he asked, bending over the sobbing 
form. "Can I do anything for you 
he gently inquired. 

Cecile shook her head which was bu
ried in the pillows. 

He decided to wait until the storm 

had spent itself and he walked over to 
the window. After a time the sobs 
quieted down. He went over to> the 
couch and sat down, gently, but deter
minedly raising her up. 

"How then, little woman, what is 
the trouble \ Tell me." 

Mrs. Merton covered her face with 
both hands. "How can you be so kind 
and good to me, Bob I don't deserve 
it." Here the sobs threatened to break 
out anew. 

Mr. Merton put his arm tightly 
around her and took her hands away 
from her face. "My dear girl. I am 
afraid I have not been gentle enough 
with you. I was too strict and expected 
of you things wholly out of keeping 
with a young girl's character." 

"Ho, no, Bob, you shall not reproach 
yourself, I was a heedless, impulsive 
girl, resenting all authority placed over 
me. And I let matters drift along 
without trying to check them. Even 
Bobbie has noticed my neglect. If it 
had not been for that precious child this 
afternoon, I don't know what would 
have happened. To-night I was going 
to the nursery to kiss Bob good-night, 
and I stopped at the door, seeing you 
there. I felt shut out and alone. In 
my pain I could not tear myself away. 
I realized with sudden force what prec
ious things in life I was missing, what 
I was letting slip slowly away from m v 
grasp. But it is too late now to begin 
again. I have destroyed my child's 
faith in me and have forfeited all claim 
to my husband's love and respect," she 
said .with an air of complete dejection. 

"You know perfectly well, that that 
is not true. Bob thinks and always will 
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think that his mother is the best woman 
living. And I—1 have never been ra
tional in my love for you, and never 
will be. _Xow then, does that satisfy 
you, or do you wish for this further 
proof?" he asked, enfolding her in his 
arms and kissing her fondly. 

After a few moments of peaceful si
lence, she said, "I wonder if Bob is 
awake yet. I must see that precious 
child right away." 

Hand in hand they went into the 
nursery. 

Boh sat up in bed at their approach. 
"I've been trying real hard to go to 
sleep, father," lie said earnestly. 

"I've 110 doubt but that you have," 

IT is known to all who have taken an 
interest in general school matters that 
there has been a prolonged contest in 
New York City to equalize the salar
ies of the men and the women teachers. 
On May 17th the Board of Education, 
at a special meeting, voted to start the 
salaries of each class at $720 a year and 
in the sixteenth year and after they are 
to receive $1,500 a year, as a maxi
mum. The women now begin on $600 
and the men on $900. The men get 
a maximum of $2,160, and the women 
$1,210. 

The pith of the arguments appears 
to be exhibited bv the statements made 
by Mr. Aldcroft and Gen. Win gate res
pectively. 

said his father, pleasantly, "But here 
is mother, come to tell you that she is 
not going to leave us." 

"Oh, I am so, so glad," sighed Boh, 
throwing his arms around her neck and 
kissing her rapturously: "Now 1 can 
go to sleep." 

"See that you do," said Mr. Merton. 
"We are going to watch you." 
1 hey knelt down by the bed, hand in 

hand, watching the peaceful slumbers 
of their little son, and into the hearts 
of both came hope, joy and understand
ing, which is the true basis of happi
ness. 

Mabel Town ley, A II-5-

First, Mr. Aldcroft : 
We find that men are not absolute

ly necessary as teachers, as it was gen
erally supposed. It seems to me that 
the women's work in the schools is 
just as good as the men's and just 
as needful to the pupil. This allows 
us to decrease the pay of the men who 
are to come" into our system hereafter. 
But the most important thing in our 
consideration was that this settlement 
of the salary question would put a stop 
to a controversy that has been injur
ing our schools for years. It was our 
imperative duty to adjust the matter. 

And Gen. Wingate, as follows: 
"Instead of having too many men 

teachers in the public schools we have 
too few. Only men teachers can give 
lessons in manhood to growing youth. 
When you cut down salaries until a 
man gets only $860 after teaching three 

- •  
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years you will not keep men out of the 
schools, but you will bring in low grade 
men. We are not going to do justice 
by taking money from the men and giv
ing it to the women." 

The action taking in this matter of 
the pay schedules is to stop the wrang
ling among the teachers over equal pay 
and to restore harmony to the schools. 

This report of the salaries committee 
is to go before the Corporation Coun
sel, who is to draw a hill containing 
the features of the proposed schedules. 
After the Corporation Counsel has done 
his work the bill is to go back before 
the by-laws committee of the Board of 
Education. 

If they approve it, they will send it 
to Albany if the Legislature has not al
ready adjourned. 

IT is often said that if youth of 
either sex he hampered with many cast-
iron rules, they will break them if pos
sible; that, however, girls—hoys as well 
—are trusted to do right, they will not 
disappoint the confidence placed in 
them. This is theory ; for practice note 
how long a "single-file" order is main
tained in the corridors by students in 
passing from classroom to classroom 
when the supervising teacher is not ad
ministering rigid discipline. I hey 
break more readily than piecrust; their 
dissociated parts are veritable vulgai 
fractions"—" 'Tis true, tis pity and 
pity 'tis 'tis true." 

A bright light reaches us from the 
far away Philippines. It comes from 
a TORCH. This Torch is a year-book 

published by the senior class of the 
Philippine .Normal School. 

THE SIGNAL extends greetings to the 
Faculty of the P. X. S. and begs them 
to believe we are very sincere when we 
say that they are a fine looking body 
of educators as the half-tone likenesses 
of twenty-seven of their full number of 
forty-two disclose. The individual pic
tures of fifty-seven members of the Se
nior Class give us a view of an earnest, 
enthusiastic and, we are confident, ca
pable corps of Philipinos, of young men 
and women who will render efficient ser
vice in advocating the condition of the 
cultural and practical interests of the 
natives of those islands. 

The writer extends particular greet
ings—"hands across the sea"—to Jose 
Espiritu, of The Faculty whom, by the 
aid of memory, he sees in Room 22, N. 
J. X. S. THE SIGNAL would welcome 
any communication for its pages which 
he might send. 

The Torch has given us much pleas
ure in its perusal. May it and the 
Philippine Normal School live long and 
prosper. 

IK the reporters of the various di
visions, classes and societies consider 
this number of THE SIGNAL tlie last one 
of the year, tlien their fond farewells 
are timely. Our last but not least is
sue, however, will appear on or about 
the 15th of June, and it is going to lie 
worth while. 

TALK, talk, talk, talk; they hand us 
out a line of talk—several lines. 
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Normal Girls Athletic Association 
THE Athletic Association looks back 

proudly over its year's work. The bas
ketball games, athletic meet, tennis 
sets, and hockey club are all evidences 
of the many successes and good times 
it has had. 

Ask those who were interested in the 
association this year whether it is worth 
while to join. Or better still look at 
the strong, sturdy, noble specimens of 
athletes (?) which have been produced 

and find out for yourself what athletic 
can do. 

We leave the work of the coming year 
to the remaining members and to the 
multitude of others who will show their 
good sense by becoming members of 
the Normal Girls Athletic Association. 

Get lots of strength in the summer! 
Collect many ideas! Come back in the 
fall brimming over with energy ami 
use it all for athletics. 

Kloise Bryau. 

A. B. C. Notes 
PANGS of sorrow rend our hearts as 

the time draws near when we must 
part not to be joined again until Sep
tember. No one who is ignorant of the 
charms of this mystic order can real
ize what it means to be deprived of the 
uplifting influences of each meeting. 
Those who pass without the portals 
of the beloved shrine ask the bless
ing for those who remain, feeling sure 
that their future success depends on the 
prayers of their mystic "sistern." 

If it can be arranged a secret meet
ing will be held at Kokomo during the 
summer months. A special car will 

be sent from Trenton to convey the 
members and our guest, Mr. A ilson, 
"our future president," otherwise S. H. 
M. M. to the convention hall. I ut'' 
then ? 

B. of 4. T . B. 

Normal Debating Society 
OUR program committee gave one 

poor victim his own pet scheme of edu
cation as an object of attack in an ex
temporaneous debate. 

The aim was rather paradoxical. 1 
was that his mind should he broadened 1 
bv seeing both sides of the question aim 
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also be sharpened (narrowed) by prac
tice in picking out flaws in liis scheme. 

It looks as if a fourth of our mem
bers need a little of that sharpening of 
intellect. Else why was not that "men
tal telepathy" suspected which was an
nounced, lectured upon and demon
strated by one-half of the society with
out mishap ? 

E. R. O'N. 

Ionian Society 
"0 what i9 so rare as a day in June 
Then, if ever come perfect days." 

That is the way we feel in the Ionian 
Society, for on one of these "perfect 
days" our year of work and good times 
is to lie crowded by a most pleasant 
event. We won't give any more details 
for, of course, you will hear about it. 

We cannot close this last report of 
the year, however, without extending 
our heartiest congratulations to all the 
graduates, especially to this who have 
been the leaders in our society. May 
they often think of us and return next 
year to be our honored guests. 

these columns we hope that you will 
be as willing a sufferer as you have 
been this year. 

We have had a good year and are now 
planning a proper and fitting climax 
—a big feed—on which we w ill en
deavor to spend the money which the 
Faculty Committee has so kindly saved 
for us this year. 

A cool vacation to you all, is the 
hearty wish of all the Philo girls. 

G. Mingen. 

N. P. C. 
THE society is preparing for a lawn 

party to be given soon. We expect 
to have a jolly good time as this will 
be our farewell to the Seniors. 

As this is the last time the news 
will be written in the SIGNAL for this 
year, we wish to bid all the Seniors 
"farewell, and hope the old girls will 
return next year, filled *ith a desire 
to continue the good work of this year. 

Edna E. Kanouse. 

PIIILO makes one last demand 011 
your good attention. W e assure you 
that neither in the July nor August 
editions of the SIGNAL will we try to 
force your interest. We gratefully 
thank you for all past courtesies and 
next year when some other unfortu
nate endeavors to do Philo justice in 

Theta Phi 
THE society has been busy for some 

time past in preparing for our play, 
to be given May 26tli. We will pre
sent "The Rivals." Saturday night 
we will hold our first reunion banquet. 
Further than this we have nothing to 
say, knowing that these will speak for 

themselves. 
Lulu M. Hey wood. 

The Hansmm Six 
Should you ask from whence this Hansmm 
Brought these six girls, bright and cunning 
With their baggage, big and bulky 
To this city with its State Schools, 
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I should answer, I should tell you 
Just in Jersey, near the ocean, 
Five from Northland, one from Southland 
Brought this Hunsmm with its six B's; 
Brought them from five different counties 
Two from Sussex, far to Northland, 
One from each of all the others. 
Hudson, Bergen, Monmouth, Camden, 
Each and all are represented. 
Should you ask once more about them, 
Wondering why they came together, 
I should answer, I should tell you 
That they have returned quite often 
To this land of books and lessons, 
Yes, three times have they returned here, 
And from holidays between times 
Have they come with jest and laughter, 
Ever waiting, ever eager 
To be back here, all together. 
Once a meeting, strange and secret 
Called together all these six B's. 
Called them from their study hour, 
From th ir physics, chera. and English, 
From their notebooks thick and bulky, 
Suinmonded them to come together 
To a cozy, little bower, 
In a far off, distant corner, 
Where the music of their laughter 
Would disturb no creature's plugging, 
Would bring down no frown upon them. 
Here, six heads were drawn together, 
Thinking, wondering what to call it, 
This, their meeting every fortnight. 
Then one bright and witty maiden 
Star of nineteen 'leven chem. class, 
Who had sat there, thinking, wondering, 
Suddenly exclaimed—" I have it! 
What a Hansmm 6 we would form, 
Who but us could understand it, 
See its meaning, deep and mystic?" 
So "The Hansmm 6" are they called 
These six maidens, bright and cunning. 
Now a constitution have they, 
Drawn by Helen, the maid whose equal 
You could not find 
Tho you hunt from here to Sussex. 
She it was, who told them 
The reason that they formed together, 
She it was, who found their purpose 
That their only sacred duty 

Was to eat, drink and be merry. 
Then the dates were set for feasting, 
Eating, drinking, making merry. 
Since then, every fortnight found them 
Huddled in that cozy bower, 
Snuggled far away from study, 
\\ aiting, wondering what they had there 
That would make their hearts iieat lighter, 
That would make their eyes shine brighter. 
Then what joy they had in chatting 
As they ate what had appeared there, 
Food fit for the God's had come there. 
Still auother of the Hansmms 
Is a black-haired, dark-eyed maiden 
One who laughs altho she's chastened. 
Her one fault lies in lateness. 
Late she is at every meeting, 
Late she is in getting samples 
For those banners that we all crave. 
As a penance for her lateness, 
She, the Hansmms always send oft', 
Despatch her for tools to eat with, 
Pitcher, forks and spoons, she brings them, 
Brings these maidens, watching, waiting. 
One dear little maiden there is 

ho can draw and keep on drawing. 
She makes posters for the Glee Club. 
She makes drawings for the Year Book. 
She it was, who made these drawings 
That you see at top and bottom 
Of the page on which I'm writing. 
There is too, that solemn maiden 
W ho, tho wronged, would never sue you 
\\ ho would always gladly help you 
If a trouble to you came. 
She rooms on that wicked third floor, 
AV here so often comes that rap, rap 
On the white and latticed door. 
But the last and least among them, 
'Moug these maidens of the Hansmm, 
Is the writer of this record, 
Writer of this stuff and nonsense. 
She of all the Bee's of Hansmm 
Is the drone who writes and scratches, 
A\ rit es at sunrise and at sunset, 
W rites on all the funny subjects 
That 'ere entered mind of student. 
She it was whose essay topic 
Gave no glimmer of its substance. 
Iler's the only flossy topic 
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Of the class of nineteen 'leven. 
Twas for this that she was censured, 

Censured by that awful President 
Of the class of nineteen 'leven. 
Thus it is, that, tho there's record 
Long and tedious of these Hansmms, 
It lacks unity, coherence, 
And the clearness necessary 
That we learned of in the " B's." 
June, however, sees the parting, 
W lien the Hansram drives away, 
Taking with it all our six girls, 
Never here to feast again. 

A. M. F., 1911. 

Saints 
GENTLE readers, by the time the 

next, iss ue of the SIGNAL is out at 50c. 
per ten copies you will have been ad
vised to subscribe to that noble publi
cation and to cherish it as you cherish 
tbe home newspaper. 

You will have been publicly exhorted 
in chapel by a young stripling from the 
Model side, and privately prodded on 
by the enthusiastic individuals in your 
respective Assembly Rooms. To these 
entreaties we beg you not to turn a 
deaf ear! 

It has been the earnest endeavor of 
this body of persons—or things, if you 
like—to help this literary indigestion 
by contributions, both literary and 
otherwise. Many of our critics claim 
that most of them have been of the 
otherwise variety, but, lie that as it 
may, "we seen our duty and we done 
it." 

We have no regrets and hope that 
you are in the same boat Yes, we have 

one sorrow—"The thought that some 
day we shall part." To all good things 
there is an end, so it is fitting that the 
chapter in our careers which contains 
the pleasant experiences of this winter 
should close. 

Therefore, the Saints bid you all a 
fond, lingering, tearful and affectionate 
farewell. You will all probably forget 
us about fifteen minutes after we have 
graduated, but you we will never ban
ish from our heavenly minds. Amen ! 
Then when we think of you, we'll re
member the grand, good times we've 
had this winter, the unspeakable feeds 
(unspeakable for many and divers rea
sons), the "moonlight" sessions and 
other things too utterly utter for utter
ance in these columns. Those naitanib-
mac sehciwdnas! We rarely have them 
because they are snoregnad—but we all 
like them nevertheless. 

Goodbye everybody—a long, cool and 
happy vacation to you, lots of fun and 
a bit of romance now and then, and a 
last request, that you will sometimes 
think with—-kindness of those who 
have gone before. 

Yours, 
Cupi, 
Rilli, 

A. D., 1911. Henni. 

THE girls of Gamma Sigma were de
lighted to have so many of the old girls 
back for tbe play. Perhaps it was be
cause there was "A Man in the Case," 
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but we were glad to see them just the 
same. 

The various short stories that have 
been written and read by a number of 
the Gamma members make us hopeful 
for the contests in the fall, and we are 
looking forward to a restful summer 
vacation to prepare us for the strenuous 
work next term. 

A pleasant vacation to all. 
E. M. Updike. 

Philomela Glee Club 
WE are very busy now, working for 

our concert. Invitations have been sent 
to our old girls, and we hope to see 
many of them back with us again. 

M. Waterman. 

w had an auction sale in society 
on May 12th. Dr. C'arr acted as auc
tioneer, and many were the wonders 
that lie sold. Bessie A. Johnson stole 
the bank, and ran the bids up so fast 
that Dr. Carr was speechless. Marsh-
mallow bananas, clothes pins, castors, 
lollvpops, tacks and other treasures 
were discovered in the secret packages. 

Prof. Hewitt was star performer in 
the peanut race. He did his best, hut 

did not get the prize. 
M. Somers. 

GRADUATES 
E N G R A V E D  N A M E  C A R D S  

We Do The Work Here In Our Own Shops 

Horace E. Fine Co. 
General Engravers. 19 E. State St. 
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H. S. A. Boys 

AT LAST ! We are nearing the end. 
of o ur stormy and turbulent third year 
in High School. Next time you hear 
from us two or three of us will almost 
be seniors. But just at present we are 
living in mortal terror of exams. The 
ferocious visages of our teachers haunt 
our very dreams. We come toi school 
pale and haggard from worry, but we 
hope to* p ull through. It doesn't look 
as if we were going to, for every other 
day or two some one of us pays a short 
visit (by request) to that hallowed sanc
tum, the office, and emerges therefrom. 
Ah, How sadly! These confidential 
chats with our dear supervisors are get
ting altogether too frequent. Just when 
we are in the midst of a delicious nap, 
in the middle of our favorite study per
iod, the fatal summons comes and we 
are compelled to make a pilgrimage to 
the first floor on the northeast corner 
building, and listen to a full account of 
the fine work we are doing in Geometry7, 
Latin, Greek, German, French and 
English. Alas! What's the use? 

It is rumored that our classical sec
tion is going to start a course of in
struction in bluffing, for the benefit of 
the Amateur Greek Hunkers of the 
Sophomore Class. Terms reasonable. 
Xo real students need apply. 

Seniors ! Be prepared ! Our President 
has been rehearsing his jokes for class-
day. Remember to laugh when he looks 
expectant and pauses, for we wouldn't 
have him dissapointed for anything. 

He recently told one of our members, 
(confidentially, of course) that he had 
a good one about a certain Senior Girl 
who is rocking the cradle. Haw! Haw! 

A. Hilts still keeps up that delight
ful little habit of his of going to sleep 
in class. It probably runs in the fam
ily, for it was only the other day that 
Doug was discovered peacefully snor
ing in Ancient History Glass. Alec 
has established a new record, four 300 
page novels in two days. O, you "Lo
tus Eater of Fiction." 

One of our most honored (ahem) 
teachers informs us that we, the staid, 
dignified and well bred class of 1912 
are impolite, boorish and ill mannered. 
Sad, isn't it. But we appeal to you. Do 
our broad and beaming countenances 
indicate such a terrible omission of 
t ra in ing,  X aw,  Nay,  Nix ,  Ni l .  Vi  e  
maintain that they do not. Isn't Alec 
so polite that, instead of making a girl 
stand on the stairs and talk to him, he 
walks home with her ? Doesn t Leavitt 
blush all over every time a young lady 
looks at him ? Can't Kaufman dance, 
play the piano and crack polite jokes'. 
Now who says we're bad mannered ? 

Our Comic Supplement. 

Pryor and Rogers—"Mutt and Jeff. 
A. I tilts—Little Nemo in Slumber-

land. 
Leavitt and Kauffman—The Tvatzen-

jammer Kids. 
1). Dilts—Hairbredth Harry. 
(N"ote—Beautiful Belinda is not a 
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Junior. Neither is Relentless Rudolph. 
Rumor has it that they are both Se
niors.) 

T. Douglass—Little Jiminie. 
Gummere—(Tnmsy Claude. 

H. S. B. 
IT'S queer, isn't it, how little pre

paration we can get along with the last 
quarter ? How many girls can honestly 
say that they study every night? Be 
truthful. 

We are learning some astounding 
facts, through our study of hygiene, 
about our bodies. In fact most of the 
girls are beginning to feel right doubt
ful about which is bone and which is 
muscle. 

M-r-a-e-  W -11 -1  -  i s  put t ing  a  
great deal of thought on the set of mus
cle known as the rhombodii. She even 
thinks of them in geometry class. 

Prudence Jamieson, 
Roberta Taylor. 

Boys' Hall 
ANOTHER wonderful example of 

"The Science Processthe remarkable 
cure of Mr. J. Erwin. Jack was said 
to have one of the worst cases of fem-
initis- on record, when he first arrived 
in September, but we are now over
joyed to announce the fact that Jack 
is a confirmed "Woman Hater." He 
passed through many stages of the dis
ease. The different stages will be pub
lished in the next issue if the SIGNAL 
is so desired. 

What's the best hospital in town ? 
Ask Deae. Rose. 

Who is the best trained nurse there found? 
Ask Deae. Rose. 

How does the old song "Pony Boy" sound? 
Ask Deae. Rose. 

Who, on Perry street, is hanging around? 
It's Deae. Rose. 

Funny thing. Table No. 1, Boys 
Hall, has raised a sinking fund to float 
butter. This is not the kind of butter 
you can't keep down. 

Demarest is sporting a hair cut. 
They say he took ether. I wonder 
what the barber took. 

Gardner, who invented the steam
boat. Why the blush ? 

One of our latest arrivals who sports 
a teddv bear beneath his hat, was ie-
cently tried and found guilty of bland
ly smiling at the (blank) (?) wall of 
North Hall. Question, who receives 
the smile? 

To think we have Robbins in tin 
hall. Perhaps the former preceptor, 
who told the boys that they would l'aU 

to take that bird out, as it made to' 
much noise, could help solve the prob
lem. 

Boy's Hall Directory—Dr. Comp-
ton's office, first floor. N. V iso s Public 
Library, second floor. \ arena's Pboto 
graph Studio, third floor. V. Vbo 
Museum of Natural History, secon 
floor. Compton's Restaurant, tm1 

floor. Take the elevator, it's running-

We are afraid a sad fate await? 
of our old friends. He niysteriom 
disappears Sunday night at about 
and reappears again about 0 '-od. ^ 
mor says a certain young lady 111 

halls could explain this mystery-
Johnson seems to have taken an addi 

tional interest in the baseball gam* 
lately. I wonder why. 
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Mr. Hyde, alias "The Harp," is said 
to l> e muc h interested in—real estate— 
out West State street. 

Who said Jack Ewin was green. It's 
a mistake—is only certain article of 
clothing he wears. 

Who said Gardner was specializing 
in Manual Training. They had better 
get wise. 

I wonder if Filipetti is sorry that it 
is no longer cold. 

The "Fussers' League" wishes to he 
congratulated upon securing another 
member, M. T. Rogers. He •promises 
fair to become a very useful and busy 
worker. Mr. Fil, president of the 
league, made an extended tour in South 
Jersey recently and brought back good 
reports. He will probably do some work 
in that field this summer. 

Grammar A Boys 
WE find we have not been allowed 

to be in the inter-class games for base
ball. They must be afraid of us. W e 
would like to hear from all High 
School teams. Captain Brown cer
tainly has got together a lot of seasoned 
players this year. We think we have 
a team about right. Year before last 
we were the champion grammar school 
team. Last year we beat High School 
O's four out of five games. This year 
they are all afraid of its. It looks that 
way. 

Charles Reppe, Signal Reporter. 

Senior II-2 
DR. SEEI.Y—"A woman with a 

pretty hat always attracts attention.' 
Class—"Why ?" 

Dr. Seeley—"Because most of the 
women's hats are so ugly." 

Fifth Period Physics' Class: 
Dr. Mumper—"This class comes 

here for its desert." 
Dr. Seeley—"I admire their taste." 
Notice — Commencement practice, 

2 :15 Monday—Sharp. 
Miss Heward—"I shall have to get 

a haram skirt to make you people look 
at me." We all are patiently waiting. 

Miss Dynes—"Have you ever been 
to New York city." 

Miss Campbell—"Yes." 
Miss Dynes—"What kind of power 

is used to run trolleys there ? 
Miss Campbell—"Oh, do you mean 

horses ?" 
Lillian P. Leonard. 

Senior II-4 
THE Senior II-4 Division will soon 

be a "thing of the past." Before we 
shuffle off this mortal coil of Normal 
liffe, allow us to wish you all the best 
luck possible. 

Remember one thing, future Seniors 
Dr> Mumper has been known to use a 

"rod" on blue Mondays, 
To the Faculty we extend our sin

cere thanks for the help they have given 
us and hope in the future that each one 
will forget and forgive our errors and 
mistakes, and think of us only at our 

best. 
Frances Schenck. 

Senior I 
DR. S - - ley, speaking of fads: 
Pupil—What is a fad ? 
Dr. S - - ley—The new hats are a 
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fad. And, too, they are not according 
to scripture, which says that you should 
not hide your light under a bushel. 

In Algebra class: 
Dr. C - rr—When the parts of speech 

were originated they were nine in num
ber. The women immediately took 
eight of them and left but one for the 
men. 

Pupil—I am wondering which one 
they left for the men. 

Dr. C - rr—Anyone that they could 
get in edgewise. 

The Chemistry room is not the only 
place where one may hear reports. We 
have plenty of them in history class. 
We have decided that Miss Dy - es likes 
to make us work. 

Dr. Carr's class is still the meeting 
place of the members of the orchestra, 
and the dignified Senior II. We fear 
that the member of the orchestra will 
not be able to work next year without 
the charming Senior II. Bad case. 

D -  mar  -  s t -  wi l l  soon l ie  a ble  to  turn  
his attention to canoes, moonlight 
nights and other pleasant things, for va
cation time is nearly here. Take care 
D - mar - st you still have another half 
year at Normal. 

We all wish to extend oer best wishes 
for a successful career to the depart
ing class, the Senior II's. Good luck, 
Senior II's. 

Now, let us say goodbye for this year, 
hoping everyone will come back next 
year after a very pleasant vacation. 

Lillian Dickinson. 

A II-l 
1) UKING the past month we have 

learned many interesting things, a few 
of which follow: 

''A woman always talks fast when 
she is angry." 

"The life of Whittier's father was 
very hard; it was rocky." 

"The poet Whittier is buried in the 
same plot with his immediate family 
and his 'Aunt Moses.' " 

"Even a blizzard cannot keep love
lorn swains at home." 

"A ptwson should tell what she re
members not what she forgets." 

Miss A — n—"Make this statement 
more' specific: 'Animals are eating veg
etables.' " 

Miss B m—"A horse rvas eat
ing apples." 

We extend to all best wishes for a 
most pleasant vacation, and we hope 
that September will bring all our class
mates back to Normal again. 

A II-3 
Miss Field at the door of Professor 

Hewitt's room, where Miss Alden's lan
guage method class is in session: "Par
don me, Miss Alden, but do you know 
where I can find Mr. Hewitt this pe
riod ?" 

Miss Alden looks doubtful. 
First Pupil—"He is in the study 

room, sixth period." 
Second Pupil—"Professor Hewitt i-

in back of the auditorium this period. 
Miss Alden—"I am glad to see that 
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you keep such excellent trace of Mr. 
Hewitt." 

Miss J - b - u - w - ky's psychological 
vocabulary has been increased by that 
most expressive of words, "Huh." 

Of course we are proud of the girls 
from our division who distinguished 
themselves by reading psychological 
papers in the Auditorium, as did Miss 
H - n - k - ns. 

Margaret Roberson. 

B 2  
TEACHER—"How do you tell the size 

of a chisel?" 
Pupil—"It is marked on the handle. 

This has six (the bench number) on 
it." 

We have discovered a genius in our 
class. E-t-1 R-n-y has given us 
a new fairy tale in which Little Red 
Riding Hood is the heroine of the 
Three Bears. 

V-r-n-a ,  do you wonder  tha t  Mr.  
Brown fainted when he received that 
missile ? 

Judging from His speech on Com
mission Government, we believe that 
Mr. V - n H - n should adopt law as a 
profession. 

Miss .T - n - s read that Priscilla clap
ped her hands and later clapped her 
cousin in her arms. We excused her as 
the paper was written by a prospective 
teacher. 

commence at the end of the page.—Or
acle, Plainfield, M. J. 

The January number of the SIGNAL 
is excellent. "Lanton's Duet" is a very 
interesting composition.—The Advo
cate, Mew Brunswick, M. J. 

"Who are we any of us that we should 
be hard on others."—Ex. 

To Ireland 
No more thy harp, Oh, Ireland, 

Shall lead the lyric strain; 
Where chiefs and men to death contend, 

For Freedom's own domain. 

But though thy harp is broken now, 
Its tones shall never die; 

So long it echoed Freedom's song, 
It still gives forth her sight. 

The Britton whom thy spirit broke, 
Could not thy soul enslave; 

A thousand Patrick Henrys' rose, 
From every martyr's grave. 

No more thy realm, Oh, Ireland, 
Is bounded by the sea; 

They are found in every clime, 
Where dwell the bold and free. 

Where e'er the hand of Freedom smote, 
The tyrant to the earth; 

Was shed the blood of noble men, 
To whom thy soil gave birth. 

What if o'er one small lonely isle, 
Thy flag no longer waive; 

Eternity shall be thy realm, 
The Emerald Isle thy grave. 

As Others See Us We are always glad to see the Stu-
STGNAI.—A slight, rearrangement dent, (Oklahoma City). Somehow it 

would improve vour paper. The double seems as if the whole school were intei-
column makes it, awkward, as does hav- ested in the paper and that is the thing 
ing the Alumni Motes and Exchanges that makes a paper a success. 



182 T H E  S I G N A L  

High School Critic—Your exchange 
column for February is surely clever. 
Would that, some of the rest of us could 
get such bright ideas. Durst we imi
ta te  ?  

The Hats 
Girls of bygone days wore hats; 
Think of it—the stupid fiats! 
Styles so simple and so crude 
We have hurled to desuetude; 
Nowadays upon their heads 
Women carry feather beds, 
Footballs, flower pots, laundry bags, 

Bale^ of feathers or of rags; 
Helmets, pie plates, butter tubs, 
Jungle growths of trees and shrubs; 
Dishpans, saucepans, jardinieres, 
Sofa cushions, flights of stairs; 
Basktts green and pink and brown, 
Right side up and upside down; 
Pyramids and Eiffel Towers, 
Garden plots of gorgeous flowers; 
Buckets, barrels, hives for bees, 
Boxes meant for fruit or cheese; 
Drying frames with wires aud slats; 
Anything, in short, but hats! 

R. H. Titherington, in N. Y. Sun. 

TOGGERY OF DISTINCTION 
That means College Brand Clothes—the 
snappiest models for this Spring and 
Summer. 

College Brand Suits, $15 to $30. 
Others from $10 up. 

Top Coats, $12.50 to $25. 
Rain Coats, $5 to $25. 

Everything in Furnishings 

G U N S O N  T H E  HOMK OF GOOD CfOTHES 
117-119 E. STATE ST., TRENTON 

Rensselaer Polytechnic I nstitute 
SCHOOL o f 
E-»« ENGINEERING 

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

PURITAN LAUNDRY 
For Rapidity, Facility and 

Cleanliness 

113-15 S. Stockton St., Trenton, N. J-

OUR EXAMINING ROOMS 
Are thoroughly equipped with the latest instruments and every 
fac llty 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 

XO TmES°ME READING OF LETTERS BY OUR 
MODERN METHODS. 

SUN OPTICAL CO., F. C. LEAMING, President 

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

E N G R O S S I N G  -
defcrtpUom^ke^utedTna^ol^f1^' Me.morials and Pen Work of every 
Parties desiring work of thiol artistic manner at reasonable rates. 

Complete course irf B^sinels Writing* for est'mateS' ,pl ous skill and artistic designs for $L00.' Several pages of marvel-

E. H. McGHEE, 10 S. BROAD ST., Box 561, TRENTON, N. 
Patronize advertisers of THE SIGNAL. 



Ralph Brandt 
PRINTING 

28 SOUTH BROAD STREET 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING 

Alice R. MacMillan 
PHOTOGRAPHER 

320 EAST STATE STREET 
Copying and Enlarging 

Exclusive Men's Shop 
144 E. State St. 

Molloy & Reading 

We Strive to Keep Abreast of 
the Times and to Please 

"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. 

THE HOTTEL CO. 
33 E. State St. 

Athletic Underwear, Pure Silk Hose and 

Golf Caps, 50 Cents and Up. 

We Issue Library Voting Contest Coupons. 

Get Your School in Line. 

We are in the Coal Business to stay 
and we want to serve you next year and 
the year after, as well as this. 

Prompt Delivery. 

W. H. YOUNG 
COAL AND WOOD 

Calhoun St. and Pennsylvania Railroad 

Both Phones 63. Trenton, N. J. 

THE SHOP FOR MEN 

The Fel lows 
who want to get suitable Shirts, Neck
wear, Hosiery, Underwear, etc., for 
Spring wear, can do no better than 
to see us. The best store in town. 

C. F.  STOUT 
38 E. STATE STREET 

F. S. K atzenbach & Co. 

Plumbing and 
Gas Fitting ..  .  

Steam and Hot Water Heating 
Electrical and Mill Supplies 

School of Industrial Arts 
TRENTON, N. J. 

20 Instructors. :: Courses leading to 
Dipolma. 

FEE FOR THE YEAR, $2. 

No additional tuition charged students 
from the Normal and Model 

High. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Patronize advertisers of THE SIGNAL. 



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 

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 the expense of main
tenance. Moderate payments only required 
in other cases. 

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

of the State is especially requested in dis
covering children of this class, and in secur
ing their admission to this School. 

Full particulars will be furnished on ap
plication to the principal. 

JOHN P. WALKER 

The New Jersey State  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. 

1HE MODEL SCHOOL is  a  thorough Academic  Tra ining School ,  pre  
paratory to college, business or the drawing-room. 

1 he Schools aie well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, 
laboratories, manual training room, gymnasium, &c. 

rhe  c o s ^ Pe i  year  for  boarders ,  inc luding board ,  washing,  tu i t ion,  books ,  
&c., is from $1i0 to §190 in the Normal, and $224 in the Model. 

The cost for day pupils is $4 a year in the Normal, and from $28 to 
$64 per year, according to grade, in the Model. 

The Boarding Hal l s  are  thoroughly  l ighted by e lect r ic i ty ,  hea ted  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 

Patronize advertisers of THE SIGNAL. 



Swell Shoes 
Good Shoes 

POPULAR PRICED SHOES 

Tennis Shoes and Gym. Shoes for 

Women and Men. 

GALLAVAN I 
33 E..HANOVER 19 N. BROAD 

M I S H L E R ' S  

Umbrellas, Trunks, 

Parasols, Suit Cases 

16 E. State 

The Prescription Pharmacy 
BY THE POST OFFICE 

ARTHUR SCHWARTZ, PH.G. 

State and Montgomery Sts.,  TRENTON, N. J.  

' I 1 HE better you become acquainted with this store, the more liberally you 

will patronize it. 

Doesn't stop, this store's management with just fair treatment when you 

purchase, but it just as cheerfully rights a wrong, no matter whether it be your 

fault or our6. 

S .  P .  D U N H A M  &  C O .  
TRENTON, N. J.  

K A R L  W E I D E L  
PRACTICAL 

WATCHMAKER and 
JEWELER 

Come in and see our State School Seals! 
They are just the thing; for a 

Commencement Gift. 

II E. STATE ST., TRENTON, N. J. 

Patronize advertisers 

E S. KU LP 
Hair Dressing, Manicuring, Shampooing, 

Chiropody. 

113 E. Hanover St. 

T R Y  T H E  S I G N A L  

W I T H  A N  A D .  

— G R E A T  

of THE SIGNAL. 



T R Y 

B L A C K  M l  O N  

^Lbc jflorist 

W H E N  I N  N E E D  O F  F L O W E R S  

Bouquets? and Floral Designs 
A Specialty 

Store, 135 N. Broad Street 
Greenhouses, Centre Street,  Below Laloi 

B o t h  B h o n e s  T R E N T O N ,  N. J -


