


School Calendar 

Nov. 7—7:30 P. M. Lecture by Prof. Fredericks, "Egyptian 
Art," at Prudence Hall. 

14—7:30 P. M, Lecture by Prof. Fredericks, "Grecian 
Art," at Prudence Hall. 

12-14—State Sunday School Convention. 
12, 13, 14—Exhibition of paintings- at the School of Indus

trial Art. 
15—3:00 P. M. Football. S. S. vs. Lawrenceville Seniors. 
22—8:00 P. M. Meeting of Camp Fire Group from Y. W. 

C. A. State Schools Gymnasium. 
22-—2:45 P. M. First of the Preliminary Literary Contests. 

League A—Normal Pedagogical vs. Theta Phi. 
Normal Dramatic vs. Philomathean. 

League B—Shakespeare vs. Gamma Sigma. 
Ionian vs. Arguromuthos. 

23 2: 30 P. M. Football. State Schools vs. Trenton H. S. 
All HalF Girls invited. 

25 8:00 P. M. Entertainment at Association Hall. The 
Pilgrim Girls. Soloists, Readers and Ladies' Or
chestra. (First of a series of 8 entertainments. 
Season ticket, $1.50.) 

T.Jt Thanksgiving entertainment. Auditorium. 
r» o oil cl°ses at noon for Thanksgiving recess. 

<' " School opens Monday, 10:30, after Thanksgiving recess. 
3—Contemporary Club Rooms—Health Talk—"Sex Hy

giene, by Dr. Llewella Menon; "Tuberculosis, 
„ 0 by Miss Atkinson, Supt. of Municipal Hospital. 

Second of the Preliminary Literary Contests. 
League A—Normal Pedagogical vs. Normal Dra

matic. 
r Theta Phi vs. Philomathean. 
League B—Shakespeare vs. Ionian. 

Q TJ, annua Sigma vs. Arguromuthos. 
y—Faculty Meeting—Subject—The further application of 

pnnciples developed in the discussion of the first 
2*1 ,g tc, the work of the Normal and Model 

cnools. Speakers—Every teacher for his or her 
own department. 

8: 00 P. M Association Hall—Entertainment—Albert 
Rod* Moo ' a Gale—"Songs and Stories of the 

*tion IPill ^' onday Musical Club concert at Assoeia-



37- Q-o Down Town. 
When you can get everything you want at the 

NORMAL DEPARTMENT STORE 
I. FINKLE, Proprietor, 

Headquarters for Tailor Tailoring. Patronize 
616—618 PERRY STREET 
Us Once and You Will Always Come Here 

YOUNG MEN 
Will find here the largest as

sortment of Fall Suits and 

Overcoats at prices ranging 
from 

$10 to $20 
FRED'K W. DONNELLY CO. 

Taylor Opera House Stores 

You can fill an 
Stamp Book * 
this term if you stop at 
the store and ask for a 

book and list of coupons exchange
able. 

THE SPERRY & HUTCHINSON CO, 

217 East State Street. 

THE SPERLING COMPANY 
IT North Broad Street 

FRESH CHOCOLATES AND BON BONS A SPECIALTY 

Kodaks, Cameras and Supplies 

Printing and Developing 

Stoll's 

20-22 EAST STATE STBEET 

E. S. APPLEGATE & CO. 
Sporting and Athletic 

Goods. Kodak 

Supplies 

Developing for Amateurs at 10c. per 
roll. All Work Finished in 24 Hours. 

17 South Broad Street 

Opp. TayJor Opera House 

THE SNAPPY SUITS 
Worn by the well-dressed young men 
can be found in the new models of 

HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 
and other leading makes in endless 
colors and styles. 

Suits $12.00 to $25.00 
Overcoats 15.00 to 35 00 
Boys' Suits 4.00 to 12.00 

WANNEST, COLEMAN & CO. 
39-41-43 EAST STATE ST. 
The Home of Good Clothes 

THE WINDSOR WAREHOUSE 
134 EAST STATE STREET 

This is a favorite store with dis
criminating buyers of moderate priced 
—but good— 

DRY GOODS AND WOMEN'S 
FURNISHINGS 

FITZCHARLES DRY GOODS CO. 

134 East State St. 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



Call 011 us before buying your 

New Suits and Overcoat 

STYLEPLUS CLOTHES, $17 
The World Over 

ALSO THK FAMOUS KUPPENHE1MER 

Daniel Block Clothing Co. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

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

Girls' fJL, . 
School Hats Afc V J 

Girls' 
School Shoes 

GIRLS' "PETER PAN" AND 
NORMAL COLLEGE COATS 

For School and Dressy Wear 

109-113 E. STATE ST. 10 S. BROAD ST. 
Trenton, N. J. 

GEO. D. PIENCKEN 

BARBER 

620 Perry Street-

Trenton, N. J. 

BOOKS 
TRAYER'S BOOK STORE 

108 South Broad Street 

3 East State St. 
Phone 562 

W. O. POLEMAN 
Vocal Department 

Itudio : South Hall, State Schools 

Get these at Manning's-
Posters 
Pictures 
Frames 
Birthday cards 
Holiday cards 

Book-racks 
Desk outlits 
Seat cushions 
Steins 
Fern dishes 

Come in and look around 

Manning's 
1847—The Worth-while Shop—1912 

20-22 South Broad St. 
Next to Opera House 

FRANCIS B. LEE 

Counsellor-at-Law 

707 BROAD STREET BANK BUILDING 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Model '88 

ALBERT T. STRETCH 
VIOLINIST 

Studio : South Hall, State Schools 

PAUL AMBROSE 
Piano Department 

Studio : Soutli Hall, State Schools 

Drs. Ginnelley & Boice 
Dentists 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Bell Phone 3412 

FRED'K M. HILLS 
CLEANING AND DYEING 

Goods Called For and Delivered 
21 South AVarren St. TRENTON, N. J. 

GEO. STANNARD 
School for 

BANJO, GUITAR AND MANDOLIN 
Instruments, Strings, Music, Etc. 

121 SOUTH WARREN ST. Bell Phone 1876-W 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



Rider-Moore & S tewart School 
One of the five largest business 

colleges in America. 48th An
nual Term now in session 

Courses in Bookkeeping, Shorthand 
Typewriting, Banking 

Penmanship, etc. 

Attractive positions await graduates 
Day and Evening Classes. You may enter any 

day. Send for catalogue. 

10 S. Broad St. TRENTON, N. J. 

Mrs. A. F. Williams 

Never-late Watches 
I ou will always be on time if you carry 

one of our Watches 

Prices ranging from f 1.00 up 

lry us on repairing. Prices most rea
sonable. School Pins of all kinds 

2/te Jewelry Store with the Chimes 

23 East State Street 

R I C K E Y  

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 

IFT&20 NOR TH BROAD S T. 

SAMUEL B. WEAR 
-DEALER IN— 

Fine Confectionery, Etc., School Sup
plies and Stationery 

All the leading newspapers and peri
odicals 

624 PERRY STREET 

The Little Store Near the Swamp Angel 

THE GEORGE FRY CO. 
119 S. 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Engravers Printers Stationers 

Restaurant—19-21 W est State St. Da"ce Programs Me'™s 

Calling Cards Class and Club Pins 

Athletic Trophies 

Caterer 

TRENTON 

Bet Us Do Your [ 

Developing and Printing 
ATISF A CTORY 
TATIONERY 

All work finished in 24 hours 
at 10c. per roll. Either 6 or 
12 exposures. We have also 
a full line of Stationery and 
School Supplies. 

DWYER BROTHERS 
121 NORTH BROAD ST. 

AND 

Qi 
CHOOL 
IUPPLIES 

ENGRAVING AND DIE-STAMPING 

Conklin's Self-filling Fountain Pen 
A marvel of convenience. A Student's Delight 

THE CAPITAL STATIONERY 
15 NORTH WARREN ST. 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 
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"I've been reading an article on elec
tricity, John,'' said a gossiping woman to 
her husband, as she laid down a copy of 
a technical journal she had been perusing 
and looked over her glasses at her better 
half. "And it appears that before long 
we shall be able to get pretty well every
thing we want by just touching a button." 

"It will never pay here," growled the 
husband. "You'd never be able to get 
anything in that way." . 

"Why not, John?" 
"Because nothing on earth would ever 

make you touch a button. Look at my 
shirt!" 

Are you sure Speede did the 'hundred' 
in 10 flat?" 

Certainly, I timed him with my 
watch." 

Oh, well; that's only a 'second-hand' 
proof." 

BERGER 'S 
Women's and Misses' 
Ready-to-Wear Outer 
Garments of Quality 

at Low Prices 
21 E. F RONT ST., Trenton, N. J. 

Between Broad and Warren Sts. 

When you want the best, 

"Is your chauffeur an expert ?" 
"Yes, indeed," replied Mr. Chuggus. 

"He can explain in a most interesting way 
exactly why the car isn't running most of 
the time."' 

Pilot—"Ever been up in an aeroplane 
before ?" 

Passenger—"N-n-never!" 
Pilot—"Neither have I!" 

Margaret was five years old and was 
partly graduated from the nursery, where 
her small brother held full sway. 

She was allowed to go to the table when 
dessert was served; and was much inter
ested in the conversation between her 
mother and the young clergyman whom 
she was entertaining while he attended a 
convention held in their town. 

Mother was telling him about her for
mer rector, who had been called to a very 
large parish. "Why," she said, "he has 
two assistants under him." 

Whereupon, small Margaret, who had 
not so far taken part in the conversation 
burst in with "They're his legs!" 

Gibbs—"I can't find aeroplane in the 
dictionary." 

Dibbs—"Have you looked on the fly 
leaf?" 

The M onth fo r G ood Cheer 
But make sure that the warmth of your 
house is equal to the warmth of your 
greeting. Let your furnace and firesides 
glow. That means good coal—the purest 
and best. We supply it in all varieties 
and we guarantee satisfaction—in quality, 
price and service. 

YOUNG'S BLUE RIBBON COAL 

W. H. Young, Calhoun St. & P. R. R« 
Trenton, N. J. Phone <>3 

patronize our advertisers 



S>ome hae meat and canna eat, 
And some would eat that want it; 

But we hae meat, and we can eat, 
Sae let the Lord be thank it. 

—Burns. 
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A. Sunset on Delaware Bay. 
It was the time when cooling breezes blow, 
While s till the air is mild and clear alway ; 
We s at upon the margin of the bay, 
A calm and quiet peaceful scene to know, 
IV e gazed upon steamers with their flow 
Of trailing smoke and sailing vessels gay. 
A yellow ball , the sun did hang away 
From everything, 'till, ever sinking, grow 
To red, we saw it touch the sea. Then burst 
Upon our sight a scene right lovely, 
Of s ailing vessel, sails all set, before 
That bright red sun. But, even as we durst 
hot breathe to break the enchanted spell, 

quickly 
The ship moved on, the sun sank low; 'twas 

o'er. 
Helen V. Laning, Normal, 1912. 

A Thanksgiving Story. 
'"Grandmother, tell us a story, won't 

you?" 
It was twilight on Thanksgiving Day, 

1911. Before the old fire place in her 
luxurious chair sat Grandmother Morgan. 
Her sweet face was framed by a mass of 
white hair, surmounted by a dainty cap; 
her delic ate hands were folded in her lap. 
At her knee, knelt the speaker of a mo

ment before—a bright-faced girl of about 
fifteen years, with yellow hair and blue 
eyes; at her side, leaning on the back of 
the chair, stood another girl probably a 
year younger. She was dark as a gypsy, 
with black hair and eyes and vivid red 
lips. Truly a contrast—-those sisters— 
and a pretty picture they all made, 
grouped there in the light of the fire; 
while behind them in the dusk one could 
see dimly the rows of book cases and the 
massive furniture of the old library. 

Grandmother Morgan stroked the bright 
head at her knee and smiled. 

"What kind of a story, Betty ?" 
"A Thanksgiving .story." 
"No! A war story." This came from 

the girl leaning on her chair. 
"What a little war fiend you are, 

Genie," grandmother said. She hesitated 
a moment, then went on. "I think I can 
do both. How would a war story about 
Thanksgiving time do?" 

"Fine!" exclaimed both girls. 
The girl addressed as Genie sank on 
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the arm of the chair and her dark head 
fell on grandmother's shoulder. 

"It was in 1864," grandmother began, 
" 'round the last of November. Down in 
Virginia on the old plantation one could 
see just a touch of winter. Let me see— 
I was just about sixteen. My father was 
in Lee's army and so was brother Ered. 
Mother and I were alone with the slaves— 
and they were reduced in numbers, as 
many had run away. Aunt Molly, my old 
mammy, and ITncle Jake, her husband, 
were, however, a host in themselves. Aunt 
Molly thought the world and all of me, 
and mother did not hesitate to leave me 
in her care. On this occasion, I remem
ber, my mother had gone for a couple of 
days to the bedside of a sick friend and 
left me alone. In the afternoon I decided 
to go for a walk. In the cabins the 
negroes were singing 'Dixie,' while far off 
I heard the sound of cannonading. I 
walked within the boundaries of our 
estate—through the ravine, skirting the 
grove, and back by my favorite path 
which led out along the river; where 
the river bent around the sharp curve 
at the edge of the lawn were situated 
our landing and small boat house. Dur
ing the war I was not permitted to go 
rowing alone and as I lingered longingly 
a moment I noticed, concealed in the 
weeds along the bank, a small dugout. 
Knowing that we owned no such boat I 
looked around for some trace of the owner, 
but found only foot, print's in the grass 
along the edge. Presently I heard shots, 
then shouts and deciding that something 
was wrong, hastened toward the house. As 
I rushed into the rustic summer-house at 
the end of the pleached walk, I suddenly 
collided with a man corning in at the op
posite side. He was young, probably 
twenty-one or two. His curly, yellow 
hair—he wore no cap—lay in damp rings 

around his forehead; his eyes were blue, 
almost black, his face was flushed and his 
lips were set in a resolute line. 

" 'I beg your pardon,' he stammered, 
breathlessly. 

" 'Who are you ? What are you doing 
here ?' I asked. 

" 'I'm a Union officer and am trying to 
escape a bunch of lieb-Confederates I ran 
into a while back. They're close on my 
track now and,' he added, glancing at me 
with a smile, 'it seems that I've jumped 
right into the fire.' 

"His jolly way of looking at his plight, 
serious, though I realized it to be, made 
me like him. 

" 'Are you a spy ?' 
" 'Well, I'm a scout and though I've on 

part of my uniform,' pointing to his blue 
trousers, 'I guess I'd suffer same as a 
regular spy.' He looked at me. 'I know 
you're Southern, but couldn't you help a 
fellow out of a tight place?' 

"I hesitated. I had a Southerner's 
aversion to Yankees, yet this boy, who re
minded me forcibly of my own absent 
brother, seemed different. 

" 'Besides,' he was saying, 'it's Thanks
giving Day, you know, and a lot I'd have 
to be thankful for if the Rebs got me. 
Will you ?' he bent toward me, eagerly. 

" 'Yes. I'll try,' I decided impetuously, 
'because it is Thanksgiving Day. Come.' 

"I led the way toward the house, think
ing hard all the while. We entered the 
wide hall by the side door. Almost op
posite was a closet and as my eye lit upon 
it I had an inspiration. 

" 'The secret passage !' I exclaimed. I 
called Aunt Molly, who appeared, red tur
ban askew, floury arms akimbo. 

" 'Aunt Molly,' I said, 'don't tell that 
you've seen this man if anyone happens to 
ask you. Understand? I'm going down 
cellar.' 
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" 'Yes, missy,' she said doubtfully, 
'doan yo' do anyt'ing yo' liad'n ough' to. 
Were shall I'se say yo' is?' 

" 'You just say I've gone for a walk.' 
"With that 1 picked up some candles 

and beckoning him to follow me entered 
the closet and closed the door behind us. 
I hastily lit one of the candles and raising 
a small trap-door, almost invisible to the 
chance observer, I descended a flight of 
stone steps, the Yankee following, care
fully closing the door over our heads. 
Rven as we h urried across the long cellar, 
we could hear the sound of horses' feet in 
the yard above. I pressed upon what ap
peared to be a large stone in the wall, but 
which was in reality an iron door. Slowly, 
with a rusty sound, it creaked backward 
disclosing a dark passage. 

" 'This,' I said, 'is to be your hiding 
place. Stay here until I come back. The 
passage leads under the yard for a Irun-
dred feet or so, but the opening in the 
hollow oak is in such plain sight that it 
would not be safe until dark.' 

"The young fellow made a grimace, but 
obediently stepped inside. I handed him 
the candles and, shutting the door, hur
ried back up the servants' stairs. I went 

a leisurely manner around the house 
and on reaching the porch found Aunt 
Molly in earnest conversation with several 
Confederate troopers. 

'Heah she is, sub,' and turning to me, 
he jus' bin informin' de gemmen dat yo' 

hab bin t akin' a walk. Dey tink dere are 
some lankees aroun' heah an Ise tol' dem 
dat we doan hab Yankees on dese yere 
premises,' and Aunt Molly looked the per
sonification of outraged dignity. 

I looked questioningly at the officer 
who stood, hat in hand. 

Me have been pursuing a Yankee 
seout whom we lost track of in your 
grounds. Thought you might have seen 

him. We're sure he crossed the river 
here.' 

" 'Well as Aunt Molly told you, I've 
been out and, of course, cannot say. 
What made you think he crossed here or 
is here now ?' 

" 'Well, Miss, we saw a dugout, con
cealed in the bushes and it looks like his 
nerve. Besides we saw him in the ravine 
and fired, but missed him. He's clever, 
Miss, one of their best,' pointing across 
the river in the direction of the Union 
encampment. 

" 'I think the dugout belongs to us and 
I must have it put in the boat-house.' 
And I moved toward the door. 

"The officer frowned, but said politely: 
'Beg your pardon, Miss, for troubling you. 
Evidently he has gone on—is probably 
over by now. Good evening.' 

"They departed, but I felt they were 
still going to keep a watch. The sun was 
sinking and the beautiful November day 
drawing to its close. I walked slowly into 
the house, followed by anxious Aunt 
Molly. Turning to her I said, 'Aunt 
Molly I want you to fix up a big lunch. 
I'm going to take that fellow out the old 
passage to-night and you must help me.' 

" 'W'at ebe'r will yoh mother say, 
honey, to yo'ah ha'borin' Yankees? She'll 
tink youse done gone clar crazy.' 

" 'Well, I'll risk it. Do as I say, Aunt 
Molly?' 

" 'All right den, ef youse boun' to go 
out dat ol' passage I'm agwine too. Taint 
safe nohow fo' yo' to go a' lone.' 

"While Aunt Molly was getting the 
lunch and until it would be safe to exe
cute my plan, I hurriedly swallowed my 
supper and waited for the return of Uncle 
.Take, whom I had sent down to the boat-
house to see whether anyone was guarding 
the place, for I was convinced the troopers 
were watching the landing. He reported 
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no sign of anyone. As Jake knew of the 
passage, I enlisted his services in keeping 
watch above for us. By this time the sun 
had set and darkness had fallen. Followed 
by Aunt Molly, with candles, basket of 
lunch and many shivers, I went down 
cellar. Opening the passage I found my 
protege comfortably reclining against the 
wall. 

" 'Hello,' he exclaimed, 'I tho't you'd 
deserted me.' 

" 'Hurriedly I told liiin about the offi
cers' visit, meanwhile spreading out part 
of the ample lunch. And how he did en
joy Aunt Molly's chicken, muffins and 
tarts! When he had finished I placed the 
remainder in a parcel for him and we 
prepared to start on our journey. I led 
the way down the narrow, damp passage, 
until at last we came to a flight of steps. 
I ascended them and turning a button 
pulled down the trap-door. 

" 'This,' I explained, 'is the old oak. 
You are to go up and by the tree Jake is 
waiting. You must go down to your 
boat and cross immediately, if he says 
every thing is safe. Good-bye and good 
luck.' 

"He seized my hands and with a whis
pered 'God bless you,' sprang up the steps. 
In the darkness below Aunt Molly and I 
waited until we heard his whispered 'all 
right,' Then I fastened the door in place 
and hurried back to hear Jake's report. 
After waiting an intolerably long time he 
returned and told his story. My scout 
reached his boat and pulled up stream 
along the edge and then crossed over. 
Jake, concealed by the boat-house, watch
ing and listening, at last heard faintly his 
response to the sentinel far on the other 
bank. 

" 'An', Missy,' he ended, 'win I'se 
comin' back dere 'long by dat ol' landin' 

G N A L. 

I almus' tumbled clean ober a man in a 
Confederate unifo'm fas' asleep. 

"So their guard had proved unfaithful 
and my scout had escaped! 1 hen I went 
to bed and slept the sleep of the just and 
—that's all my dears." 
* * * * * * * * * * * * *  

The fire had burned low. For a mo
ment there was silence then— 

"What did your mother say?" asked 
Betty. 

"Oil, she scolded me and then forgave 
me. The worst of it was after thaUhe 
whole family called me the 'Yankee. 

"Didn't you ever hear of the scout 
again?" asked Genie. 

"Oh, yes." 
"What was his name?" she persisted. 
"His name," grandmother smiled and 

hesitated, "was—Gene Morgan!' 
"Our grandfather!" cried both girls. 
"So that is why you both love Thanks

giving Day," murmured little Genie. 
_ ,{-yT J' 

And grandmother whispered, X es. 
Mabel R. Williamson. 

A Hallowe'en Surprise. 
It was the niglit of Hallowe'en, 

And all the boys were gay. 
But then, how could they help but be 

On that mysterious day? 

On mischief bent, abroad they fared, 
Through a New Jersey town; 

To find a gate with hinges loose. 
And then to take it down. 

These boys in costumes weird were dressed. 
And pumpkin lanterns bore. 

They knew just how to speak in tones 
Culled from some ghostly lore. 

On through the town they softly crept, 
And came to our front gate; 

They thought to carry it afar, 
But father lay in wait. 

A sheet around him closely wrapt, 
And arms extended straight, 

He sprang before those frightened boys, 
And down did go the gate. 
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Where now are they, the ghostly host 
Who came to our front door? 

Oh, they in all directions flew, 
And were heard of never more. 

Louise Sherman, Normal, 1913. 

Forty Minutes in the Garden. 
While we were in the garden we saw 

many interesting things. 
We first went to the cabbage plants, 

and, to our surprise, we saw some strange 
things on them. We saw that the leaves 
had all sorts and kinds of holes. We 
looked closer and saw some tiny eggs 
which, in a little time, will hatch out to 
green worms. They call these cabbage 
worms but they are really caterpillars 
living mainly on cabbages, and this is the 
way they get their name. These cater
pillars do n ot eat all of one leaf and then 
go to another, but they eat little holes 
through all the leaves. In the fall they 
spin their cocoons and in the spring they 
come out little butterflies. These butter
flies lay the eggs. We saw some of these 
white butterflies flying about. 

We saw a cricket in the grass instead of 
finding it under a piece of wood or a 
stone as is usual. 

Now we come to plant life, of which we 
saw many varieties, such as the radish 
plant grown tall, with a lot of pods on it. 
These pods look something like a pea-pod 
only they are a l ittle smaller and are more 
pointed at one end. In opening some I 
found six brown seeds which were very 
tiny. We have saved some seed for our 
next spring planting. The radish leaf is 
ven rough on one end and it has sharp 
points on it. 

^ e saw the cotton plant which we 
planted last year. The leaf is something 
like a maple leaf. Its blossom had fallen 
but, as we learned later, it is white in the 

morning, pink at noon and red at night. 
This blossom only lives two days and then 
falls off. It is as large as a morning 
glory. There are quite a good many blos
soms to come out but we do not know 
whether the frost will take them or not. 
These plants are about two feet high, but 
when they have plenty of rain and rich 
soil they grow much higher. 

The lettuce had gone to seed and these 
seeds are little with wings on them, so 
the wind can easily scatter them. The 
lettuce grows about a foot high before it 
goes to seed. It has a stalk with leaves 
all around it and the seeds are on the top. 

We saw a very large plant on one side 
of the garden and our teacher called us 
together and asked us what the plant was ? 
Ho one knew, so she had to tell us what 
its name was, and to our surprise we found 
it was a castor bean plant. This plant is 
very large and its stem is about five feet 
high, before the main stem branches. 
The stem looks something like a bamboo, 
only it is green instead of brown. The 
pods come in clusters and are rounded at 
the bottom and then come to a point. In
side the pod are a lot of beans of which 
castor oil is made. These pods look some
thing like pods of the milkweed, but the 
castor oil comes to a point nearer the 
round part than the milkweed pod does, 
and has sharp points all around it. 

We also saw some peanut plants which 
one of the boys dug up. Some said that 
the peanuts had all been pulled. In dig
ging down a little way we found some 
growing on the stem in the ground. They 
grow very much like the potato. We 
opened one and found it to be white in
stead of brown. The leaf, having three 
little leaflets, is something like a clover 
leaf and belongs to the same family. 
These peanuts were planted by the Gram
mar D boys last year. 
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In looking at the nasturtiums I found 
that the leaves were turning brown and 
the flowers looked very pale. 

1 also noticed a big yellow pumpkin 
growing in the garden. The vines had 

large leaves on them and the pumpkin was 
quite far out on the vine. 

As the forty minutes had come to a n 
end, we had to go back to our school
room. Fidelio Oliphant, Gram. B. 

Football Practice. 
Football practice is always interesting, 

but never more so than before a big game. 
At such a time the air fairly quivers with 
tense eagerness. Even the second-string 
men, of whom you, perhaps, are one, have 
caught the nervous fighting spirit of the 
team, and go through their signals with 
every bit as much earnestness as the regu
lar 'Varsity stars. 

The cold, crisp air of autumn stimulates 
activity in the men as they toss the ball 
about easily under the intense blue sky. 
The fence outside is lined with interested 
onlookers, followers or spies as the case 
may be. On the side lines a score or more 
of pupils follow their favorites up and 
down, hazarding the most extravagant 
prediction of the morrow. At either end 
of the long brownish-grey field the white
washed goal posts rear themselves with 
their cross-bars against the sky. A large 
number of graduates—former stars— 
have come back to swell the coaching 
force, and are busily engaged in pound
ing into shape the different men—drilling 
some in kicking, some in passing, and 
some in the latest methods of charging. 
A little knot has clustered about the head 
coach and captain, as they stand in con
ference. And everywhere, scattered up 
and down the field are the players, husky, 
hardened veterans, taking things easily^ 
and young "colts," working their heads 

off already, so anxious are they to show 
their ability. 

Suddenly a whistle blows. The coaches 
cease their work for a minute, then return 
with renewed vigor, for in five minute? 
scrimmage begins. Already the second-
string men are lining up for preliminary 
signal practice. You are playing, let us 
say, a right end. A few short hoarse com
mands and you are lined up, crouching ® 
a line, ready for the signals, which the 
quarterback barks out in sharp succesion 
Now you are off, racing down the field 
under a kick; now running down for 
forward pass, now following a pla 
around. Another whistle blows and } oU 

line up with the "Scrub" against the bi g 
men, the 'Varsity. There you are, sprei 
out in a long line across the field waiting 
for the kick-off. The 'Varsity is scattered 
over the field, facing you. The intern? 
quietness would be misleading except tha t 
you can see, from the manner in which 
the men dig their toes into the earth, that 
they are really very nervous. The ball is 
kicked, and now you are rushing down the 
field, dodging interferers, toward a man 
who has caught the ball. 
* * * * * * * * * *  

The next you know you are shooting 
nd-through the air head first for the grou: 

Someone has thrown himself under y°ur 

feet, and you "take a header." By the tin® 
you are up the runner has been downed-
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and you hurry to take your place with the 
others, against the first team. You line 
up, there, facing the first team in two 
parallel lines—heads down, straining for
ward, ready for the crash. You hear the 
Varsity quarter's sharp, quick signals, as 

he bites off the ends of his words in 
direction to his team. The ball is snap
ped. Instantly everyone springs, appar
ently with murderous intent, at the man 
opposite him. The dull thud of body 
meeting body, the creaking of joints, the 
low grunts and explosive outshoots of 
breath are all that can be heard for an 
instant. Then there is a short, hurried, 
inarticulate, but you do not need to under
stand it. The man with the ball is coming 
around your end. Here he comes, head 
low, kn ees high, running behind his "in
terference. ' All three are going with the 
speed of an express train. Decisions must 
be made quickly. You dive in, and al
though you miss the man himself, you trip 
his interference and a thud tells you that 
someone else has got the man. And so it 
goes! Thud! Crash! Shouting fills the 
air. Mechanically you line up and go 
through scrimmage again and again, the 
Teak of sweat in your nostrils, the dry 
suffocating dust in your throat, while 
somebody's canvas trousers rub your ears 
into an all too healthy glow. The power
ful, rolling, relentless attack of the 
I arsity bears you back, back, back until a 

touchdown is scored. Now the coaches 
let up ' and you drag your sore limbs and 

smarting skin into the locker- room for a 
shower bath. You come out again and 
watch the 'Varsity for awhile, till the 
head coach stops all practice, and, calling 
dm team together, gives a few criticisms, 
suggestions a nd very few commendations. 

Now,' he says, "the following squad will 
report, fully dressed, in the gym, to
morrow." And he reads the list. First 

come the "stars," the heavy men, who do 
the brilliant work, but away down toward 
the last, among the other substitutes, 
comes your name. 

Robert K. Leavitt, Norma], 1914. 

Our Secret Society Feed. 
"There goes that nine-o'clock bell and 

my work not yet finished," I sighed. 
"That means six o'clock for mine to-mor
row morning." 

"Hurry up, it's Wednesday night, and 
time to go to the 'feed,'" called Bess, 
throwing open my door with a good-
natured bang. 

Dropping my books and papers on the 
table I rushed out. Arm in arm we 
scurried down the dimly lighted corridor, 
the swish of our kimonos and the soft 
thud of our slippered feet mingling with 
those of many others as their owners hur
ried in all directions. 

Down a flight of stairs we rushed, then 
scurried up another corridor until we came 
to No. 146. On this door was the familiar 
sign, "Engaged to all but 'R. U. Y. Y.'" 
With a sharp rap and without waiting for 
an inviting, "Come in," I threw open the 
door. 

Three or four girls were already there 
and deep in the mysteries of preparation. 
One was hurrying ham and mustard on 
delicious sandwiches, another dumping out 
a last bag of cookies, and still another 
working desperately at a stubborn cork in 
an olive bottle. 

"Oh, we haven't even made the punch 
yet," sighed one of our hostesses. 

"I'll do it," I volunteered as I seized the 
water pitcher and dashed downstairs to 
the tank-room and back. 

"We'll help squeeze the oranges and 
lemons," three or four newcomers called 
in chorus as I re-entered the room, 
breathless from my recent exertions. 



5 8  T H E  S I G N A L .  

Two began cutting oranges and lemons, 
squeezing the piece into the pitcher. An
other began to shovel in some sugar and 
still another to dump in a little grape 
juice. 

A loud rap-rap was accompanied by the 
simultaneous throwing open of a door, and 
a bunch of girls poured noisily into the 
room. 

"At last I guess everything is ready and 
we are all here," cried Ethel, looking up, 
her face flushed from her hurried making 
of sandwiches. 

Eapidly all but the hostesses found 
seats. Some sat on cozy corners, others on 
the beds and still others on the floor on 
sofa-cushions. The hostesses passed the 
delicious eats to all, then joined in them
selves. Gay chatter mingled with the 
clicking of plates and glasses. Shouts of 
lau-gliter followed the telling of a joke. 

Hardly had we finished eating when the 
9 :30 bell clanged viciously. 

"Oh, dear," cried Edith, "and we will 
never have time to help clean up this 
mess." 

"1STever mind that," cried one of our 
hostesses, pushing aside one of the girls 
who was trying to hurry pillows back into 
the "cozy corners." 

Just then a gentle but imperative rap 
sounded on the door. 

Squelched,' whispered Grace hoarsely. 
Giils, time to be in your rooms,5' 

called the secretary in a stern voice. 
With hushed adieux and remarks of ap

preciation to our hostesses for our good 
time we scrambled off, each in the direc-
of her own room. 

Annabel Windfelt, Normal, 1913. 

The Gay Center Wing. 
'•Rise up. rise up." O Ellen, quoth she, 

' Rise up, rise up, I say • 
For to-night is the night of'the mid-night feed 

Upon Center Wing sae gay." 

"Rise up, rise, bold room-mate," saith she, 
"Rise up, rise up, I say; 

For to-night is the night of the mid-night f eed, 
Upon Center Wing sae gay." 

So up they rose, these fair young maids, 
They were full twenty strong; 

And they are the fairest o' all the land, 
Upon Center Wing along. 

Fair Ellen has ta'en in her milk white hand. 
A piece of pickle sae green; 

"I love a pickle baith lang and fat. 
Upon Center Wing, I ween." 

She puts it in her red, red mouth, 
Down goeth it the wrong way; 

Fair Ellen, she chokes and gasps and shrieks, 
Upon Center Wing sae gay. 

"Oh Ellen, dear Ellen," doth her room-mate 
implore, 

"Stay yourself, I pray; 
An enemy comes creeping with cat-like tread, 

Up Center Wing sae gay." 

She creepeth up the narrow hall, 
It is baith dark and long; 

She standeth outside the ill-fated door, 
In Center Wing sae wrong. 

"Rise up. rise up, you wicked girls, 
Rise up, rise up, I say;" 

A sorrowful crowd went home that night, 
In Center Wing sae gay. 

And after each name a demerit stood, 
Before the light of day 

Did look upon those hapless maids, 
In Center Wing sae gay. 

Lillian Morgan, A-I5-

A Man in Normal Hall Dining-Room. 
How well I remember those pleasant 

occasions during my life at Normal Hall 
when the dining-room was graced, f°r 

graced it was, by the presence of a real, 
live man! 

It has been a listless, tired day, and it-
dreary hours are reflected all too plainl} 
in the drooping faces about the long; 
narrow table where I sit. The greenish 
light from the low gas jets casts double 
shadows on the white cloth on the table 
and makes paler the weary faces of the 
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girls who sit about it. The long, low 
room is full of shadows, shadows of the 
fluted pillars which support the ceiling, 
shadows of the jutting corners and open 
doors, shadows of the girls themselves, 
leaning unsteadily against the dull, dun-
colored walls or sprawling fantastically 
along the worn, uncarpeted floor. The un
curtained windows peer in like sinister 
eyes, only one seeming to show a sort of 
devilish mockery by means of a bright 
yellow street lamp twinkling with sup
pressed but baleful humor. There are 
shadows, too, in the girls' voices, if such 
be possible, and the droning hum that fills 
the room is but seldom punctuated by the 
high shrillness of laughter. The listless 
girl who sits, it may be, by the water 
pitcher, eats slowly without raising her 
eyes; she does not hear her neighbor's, 
"Pass the bread, please!" nor yet the com
plaining tale of the loquacious girl's day 
of sorrows. The hungry, fat girl sits idle, 
her fork suspended above her plate, for
getting to snatch a hurried mouthful be
tween her passing of dishes. The indiffer
ent girl, at the foot of the table, perhaps, 
keeps up an incessant monotonous sing
song, " Tomatoes or corn in a dish?" or, 
Eggplant or beans?" as often as not 

heedlessly sending up the wrong article. 
Ihe prettiest girl of all allows a dozen 
dishes to accumulate around her plate 
while she idly pats her hair or adjusts her 
collar, her silver bracelets clinking half
heartedly as if they had drunk in an ex
cess of melancholy spirits. The tiredest 
girl throws her manners to the wind—she 
lias no ot her recourse, she is so tired—and 
rests a tired chin in a tired hand and 
a tired elbow up on the table, which creaks 
sadly as if i t too were the victim of a cruel 
and heartless world. The clink-clink of 
the dishes is dreary; the clang of the 
knives and forks is dreary; the thump-

thump of the servants' footsteps is dreari
ness itself. 

Words fall more rarely from drooping 
lips. A gradual quiet comes creeping 
stealthily through the room; the great 
clock ticks out loudly in injured protest; 
the preceptress shifts nervously in her 
chair and gazes around in worried appre
hension. It is wholly unpremeditated, 
wholly unexpected, wholly unaccountable. 

Suddenly through the brooding silence 
breaks a low rumbling sound—a sound 
new, strange and yet old as life itself. 
Five hundred heads are raised sharply; 
five hundred pairs of eyes turn and peer 
eagerly around the room. Around our 
table a dozen faces bloom into sudden 
light. 

"I think I hear a man!" begins the 
listless one, perhaps, who now raises her 
eyes for the first time from her plate. 

"A man!" echo a half dozen voices and 
again bright eyes search the room, where 
half the shadows seem now to have re
treated, shame-faced, into the most remote 
corners. 

"Where can he be ?" probably the pret
tiest one asks, patting her hair or her 
necktie so deftly that her silver bangles 
send out a merry little tinkle. 

There he is, his dark coat outlined 
sharply against the light dresses of the 
girls, his gray hair a subdued mist against 
the richer tones of the gaily coiffured 
heads about his. 

"It's somebody's father," says some one 
softly. 

Where is the silence gone? The old 
clock grins down in jovial good humor, 
and if we could hear him through the 
merry din would, no doubt, say, "Some 
bod-y's fath-er! Some bod-y's fath-er!" 
The maids' quick steps ring pfleasantly 
through the cheerful hum of conversation; 
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the dishes clink with amusement, while 
the great, bare windows wink a jubilant 
eye. 

Perhaps one girl murmurs, "Isn't it 
grand to hear a man's voice?" and then 
maybe, the tiredest girl leans back in her 
chair with a sigh. 

"It seems sort of like home," she says 
with an inward light chasing the shadows 
from her face. 

Home! That word is a magic key 
which opens to us the door to a realm of 
untold blisses. How much we have to 
tell! The brief hour is scarcely long 
enough to feast and talk amid the cheery 
lights and the pleasant shadows of the 
dear, cozy, familiar old dining-room. 

Jane Lynd, Normal, 1913. 

Suffrage. 0 Equal Suffrage! 
1. There were three men who had the pow'r, 

Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 
There were three men who had the pow'r, 

Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 
There were three men who had the pow'r, 

In the bonny land of Suffrage ! 

2. The firstin was Taft, a mighty man. 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

But not mighty enow to rule the lan'. 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

3. The nextin man who had the pow'r. 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

Was Wilson, who for naught did cower, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

During Morning Exercises. 
On Tuesday, October 15th, James Fitz-

charles of the H. 8. A. class, and Robert 
Belville of the TT. S. B. class, entertained 
us with a Latin dialogue, "The School
boy's Dream." Caesar appears in a dream 
to the school boy, who has fallen asleep 

4. And the thirdin man who had the pow'r, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

Was Teddy, the real man of the hour, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

5. Taft and Wilson and Mister Teddy, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

All wanted the chance for the presidency, 
Suffrage O Equal Suffrage! 

(i. Now Taft did want a high tariff, 
Suffrage <1 Equal Suffrage! 

But only the trusts did favor this, 
Suffrage. O Equal Suffrage! 

7. Wilson did favor the common people, 
Suffrage. O Equal Suffrage! 

An their pride in him was as high as ki rk 
steeple, 

Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

S. But Teddy, Ah! 'twas true as he spoke, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

That women should have the right to v ote, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

9. Why not women as well as men? 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

Rule the country, I dinna ken, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

10. Yestreen I dreamed a dream sae queer, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

That Roosevelt sat in the white house 
chair, 

Suffrage. O Equal Suffrage! 

11. Gin this be true, I wat it might be, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

I'se tak off my hat for great Teddy, 
Suffrage, O Equal Suffrage! 

I'se tak off my hat for great Teddy, 
In the bonny land of Suffrage! 

Clara Hansen. A-I3. 

while studying his commentaries. The 
ensuing conversation develops in a 

pleasing and skillful manner the school-
hoy's point of view, and through Cssar, 
the teacher's. 

In the chapel exercises on Friday, 0C 

tober 18th, Miss Helen Huffman of the 

Events of the Month 
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High School Teachers' Course, read a 
paper, "The Magic Square." Miss Huff
man showed us how to construct and 
manipulate the magic square which has 
been a thing of mystery to the casual ob
server for many centuries. Not only did 
this essay give us some valuable informa
tion, but it showed us a very pleasant way 
of sp ending an idle hour. 

"Weeds" was the title of Miss Sarah 
Eastham's paper which she read on Tues
day, October 22d. Most of us were sur
prised to find that what was generally 
conceded to be a dry topic was really in
teresting. J he reading of the paper was 
followed by an illustrative exercise by 
John Manser, Henry Neubect and Her
bert Doyle of the fourth grade. The 
verses recited proved to be very popular, 
and the exercises won prolonged ap
plause. 

On the morning of Friday, October 
25th, Barbara Clark and Dorothy Wilson 
of the fifth grade presented before the 
school a very interesting exercise on the 
peanut. They told the storv of the plant
ing in the school garden, and exhibited 
the plants that had been raised. 

Hallowe'en was celebrated quite in 
keeping with the traditions of the day. 
At the morning exercises, Eleanor Bow
man of the High School C Class read a 
very carefully prepared and interesting 
paper on the customs of the day, empha
sizing the religious and folk lore charac
teristics. 

Pearl .Tnnzlik. 

The Musical. 
On Friday evening, September 27th, 

the hall girls were delightfully enter
tained at a short musical given in the 
auditorium. The program was as follows: 
Vocal Solo— 

Chrysanthemum Miss Van Sickle. 
Miss Vera AVilcox, Accompanist. 
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Piano Solo— 
To a Hose MacDowell. 

Miss .Jennie Sheldon. 
Vocal Solo— 

Forever Miss Van Sickle. 
Miss Vera Wik'ox. Accompanist. 

Pia no Solo— 
To a Water Lily MacDowell. 

Miss .Jennie Sheldon. 
After the entertainment, the girls went 

to the gymnasium where all had a jolly 
social time. 

The Backward Party. 
On another Friday evening a Backward 

Party was held in the gymnasium. 
The announcement of this party caused 

much joy and anticipation in the halls. 
We all knew that it meant genuine fun. 
Girls stood in groups discussing all sorts 
of devices for carrying out the "backward" 
idea in their dress. 

The result was bewildering. As the 
girls tramped over to the "gym," peals of 
laughter hurst out all along the line at 
each fresh discovery of "backward"-ness. 
Many wore false-faces on the back of their 
heads, and combed their hair over their 
faces. When these girls stood with their 
real backs toward you, the false-faces re
garded you with a fixed stare. 

When we entered, we were presented 
with lollv-pops and our hostesses hoped 
we had had a pleasant evening, and said 
"good night." This chilly greeting was 
repeated—the first object that met our 
sight was an impressive "GOOD NIGHT" 
in large letters, facing the entrance. But 
when we were forced on, behold! we 
turned and there was another sign— 
"WELCOME." We stayed. 

Then "Good Night, Ladies" was sung 
by a quartette, who lined up at one end of 
the gym and leered the audience with 
their false-faces. Their how, it must be 
confessed, was rather stiff. As they sang 
they never moved their mouths, which 
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gave the impression that they were 
dummy ventriloquists. 

The song was followed by nursery 
rhymes that were recited backwards. 
Among these were "Jack Horner," "Bo-
peep," "Old Mother Hubbard" and "Jack 
and Jill." 

Here is one, but it must be read aloud 
to be appreciated. 

"Hill up went Jill and Jack 
Water of pail a get to 
Down fell Jack 
Crown his broke 
After tumbling came Jill." 

"Hubbard Mother Old 
Cupboard the to went 
Bone a dog poor her get to 
There got she when 
Bare was cupboard the 
None had dog poor the and." 

Just a j umble of words, they were. One 
caught a word that was familiar but tried 
in vain to follow. 

II e finished up with a grand March 
"backward." 

Mildred Peck. 

The Hallowe'en Party. 
Several hundred boys and girls attended 

the party given by the Arguromuthos 
Society in the gymnasium, which was 
lined with corn shocks and pumpkins 
especially for the occasion. 

Most of those present wore fancy cos
tumes and the riot of many-hued' garbs 
presented a pleasing spectacle. The party 
started with a grand march, following 
which the girls visited the "Chamber of 
Horrors." Other features of the party 
were an apple and spoon race and an 
apple paring contest. 

Miss Kathleen Nixon, president of 
Arguromuthos, and Miss Anna Allen 
chairman of the entertainment commit
tee, were in charge of the party. 

The Kindergarten Picnic. 
One Friday morning in October, M iss 

Lair took the children of the kindergarten 
and first grade to Cadwalader Park on a 
nature study expedition. They found a 
great deal to interest them in the leaves, 
nuts and seed pods, as well as the animals, 
and had a very instructive morning under 
the happiest conditions. 

Lecture on the Songs and Basketry of 
the American Indian. 

The lecture on the "Songs and Basketr; 
of the American Indian," given by K ev. 
William B. Humphrey and Mrs. Marie E. 
Ives Humphrey, on October 12th, was 
most entertaining and instructive. It was 
a delightful revelation to most of us to 
learn that tire life of the American Indian 
is so fully expressed in his songs. Mi. 
Humphrey explained to us that it is to 
Miss Natalie Curtis we owe a debt of 
thanks for collecting Indian melodies. As 
Miss Curtis traveled among the Indians, 
she noticed that they had songs which, i 
collected and arranged, would give a com 
plete account of Indian life. 

One of the first of these is "The Lullaby 
Song," with which the Indian mother 
sings her child to sleep. Then Mr-
Humphrey sang "The Quarrel Song-
The Indian boys and girls, like other 
children, often quarrel in their p'a). 
Miss Curtis found that the disgruntled 
boy would go off by himself, lie down o n 
the ground, dig his toes into the earth, 
and sing a song to express his indifference 
toward his companions. 

Then Mr. Humphrey sang the Indian 
hunting song. He told us that the Indian 
believed that if he sang this song wit'1 

tLe proper feeling and at just the right 

time, the deer would come within shootinr 

distance of the hunter. When the Indian 
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lias killed the deer, he always sings his 
apology. He tells the deer how sorry he 
is that he has been obliged to kill him, 
but that it is the only way by which he 
can obtain food and clothing. 

ill'. Humphrey also sang an Indian 
wooing song, and one to mourn the dead. 

Mrs. Humphrey exhibited a large and 
beautiful collection of baskets. She ex
plained the significance of the designs and 
told many interesting stories of the In
dian women who did the beautiful work. 

Gladys Emmons. 

The Faculty Reception. 

On Friday evening, October 12th, 1912, 
the teachers of the Model and Normal de
partments held a progressive reception for 
the purpose of making it possible for each 
student to meet the teachers and vice 
tersa. In order to accomplish this, the 
students were divided into seven different 
groups, so selected by the faculty commit
tee that seniors and new students should 
be in the same section. Each of these 
gioups was designated by a color and pro-
tided with a leader and end-man. 

A legular time program was arranged, 
which the leader of each group followed. 
Thus, the group designated by the color 
green began the program by spending 
fifteen minutes in Dr. Leavitt's room en
joying f antastic lantern slides, and from 
thence proceeding to the drawing-room; 
while the group designated by the color 
blue, having spent fifteen minutes in the 
rawing-room viewing the weird and won-
erful performance of two magicians, 

proceeded to Dr. Leavitt's room, &c. 
here were seven rooms in all, each 

charmingly decorated and possessing some 
amusing attraction. Two of the most 
' tr^ng rooms were the manual training 

department arranged in the form of a 
large playground, and the study hall, 
where an interesting voting contest was 
held. 

The faculty committee that arranged 
the program, selected the groups of stu
dents and placed the teachers in the differ
ent rooms, consisted of Miss Dynes, Dr. 
Mumper, Prof. Secor, Miss Barclay and 
Miss Wyckoff. This committee was also 
responsible for the prompt arrival of the 
students at 7:30 and the conclusion of the 
program at 10. 

The last room having been visited, the 
various groups of students assembled in 
the gymnasium, where refreshments were 
served and two delightful violin solos 
were rendered by Prof. Stretch. 

The result of the straw vote was an
nounced, which elected Wilson by a ma
jority of about two hundred. At a signal 
from Miss Heward the students and fac
ulty gathered about the piano and made 
the building ring with "The Blue and the 
Gold." Concluding, Dr. Green made a 
few remarks in which he welcomed the 
students and congratulated everybody on 
the pleasant evening we had spent to
gether. 

Helen Brown. 

Dr. Green's Visit to Albany. 

Dr. Green, as the representative of the 
New Jersey State Schools, was invited 
to the dedication exercises of the New 
York Educational Building on October 
15th, 16th and 17th. 

The New York State Educational 
Building is the home of the New York 
Educational Department which is charged 
with the general management and super
vision, not only of all public schools, but 
of all the educational work of the State. 
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All public and private educational insti
tutions are under its direct jurisdiction. 

The building has rightly been called 
the pride of Albany. Its simple, classical 
design of architecture is at once imposing 
and dignified. The entire front and sides 
of the building are of white marble on a 
gray granite foundation. White pillars 
of Corinthian design extend the length of 
the main fagade, and the columnar treat
ment is carried across the ends of the 
building. 

The basement contains rooms for service 
such as the rock-cutting plant for the 
museum, the elevators and the ventilating, 
heating and lighting apparatus. 

The auditorium seats about nine hun
dred people, is two stories in height and 
is lighted by twelve beautiful windows. 

There is an office room for the Commis
sioner of Education, the Regents' Cham
ber and the School Library Division, &c. 
In the rear are the Vocational Schools' 
Division, the Law Division, the Teachers' 
Retirement Board, &c. In a word, there 
is in this building a division for every de
partment of the State Education. 

A valuable educational library is also 
housed within this massive building, and 
it contains the best books on all educa
tional subjects. The fourth floor which is 
covered by a vast sky-light is devoted en
tirely to the .State Museum and contains 
the State collections in geology, miner
alogy, botany and zoology, besides such 
relics as the original Emancipation 
Proclamation, the Washington relics and 
other unique papers. 

Any pupil anywhere in the State of 
New York, desiring information on any 
school subject may write to that partic
ular department in the New York Educa
tional Building and receive a full answer. 

Many noted men and women were pres
ent as guests at the dedication. The fol

lowing were some of the addresses made: 
"Carrying Knowledge to the People,' Dr. 
Charles Richard Van Hise, President of 
University of Wisconsin. "The Aim of 
the Modern University," Nicholas Murray 
Butler, President of Columbia University. 
"The Value of Historical Studies to the 
Higher Learning," Canon H. Hensley 
Henson, Westminster Abbey, London, 
England. President Butler said that the 
greatest thing in creation is human per
sonality. And the touching of personality 
at any point is equal to touching it at any 
other point, therefore we, as educators in 
the different stages of a child's life are 
common workers. 

The aim of the New York State Educa
tional Society is to help educate the 
people in any way possible. 

Elizabeth '/>• bong. 

Dr. Judd's Lecture. 
On Wednesday, October 23d, the stu

dents of the Normal Department of the 
State Schools had the pleasure of hearing 
one of the most interesting and instruc
tive lectures ever given here. This was 
Dr. Judd's lecture on "Economy in the 
Organization of the Elementary School. 

Dr. Judd said, in part: "There are 
certain great changes going forward m 
the elementary school. Schools to-day are 
not at all like the schools of my boyhood, 
and I daresay that the elementary school 
through which you passed is vastly dif
ferent from the elementary school of to
day. In my opinion we shall make three 
fundamental changes in the elemental? 
school, in the near future. In the find 
place, we shall train pupils more in prob
lems of study than in problems of subject 
matter. We shall teach them how to use 
books. Previously, we sent them home to 
study, or let them study alone at their 
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seats in the school room. We ought to 
find out how they succeed in their home 
study; what difficulties they have to sur
mount; and by helping them to over
come these difficulties, lead them to an 
intelligent use of books. Children should 
be ta ught to decide upon the relative im
portance of assignments, so that they may 
lie able to give their best effort to the 
study of greatest importance. When they 
go home with two assignments, tell them 
frankly that one is more important than 
the o ther. 

" I he second great change will be a 
more judicious distribution of vacations 
and recreation periods. The present sys
tem of ten solid months of school work 
and two months' absolute idleness is 
detrimental to both teachers and pupils, 
lie should get better results were we to 
make the actual school year longer and 
intersperse it with shorter vacations. The 
fact that educators are coming to see the 
matter in this light is proven by the vast 
number of vacation schools which have 
been opened to meet the need of such 
schools. Furthermore, I believe that the 
school day will be made longer and will 
lie broken by physical training, manual 
training, and recreation periods. 

Hie third great change will consist of 
a better organization between the units of 
school, so that needless repetition will be 
eliminated. Probably every one of us 
has had an experience similar to this: 
Along about the middle of the seventh 
giade, the teacher becomes possessed by a 
feverish desire to review. And she re
news. Then after the summer vacation, 
die eighth grade teacher thinks it her 
duty to find out all you don't know. And 
he reviews. Then, towards the end of 

the eigh th grade, when the shadow of the 
dgh school begins to loom darkly over 
-om kadi, the teacher begins a thorough 

review to prepare you for the examina
tion. And so, she reviews again. Now, 
by a proper organization between the 
grades a large part of this wasteful re
view could be eliminated. Let me give 
you another instance: A hoy in the 
eighth grade was given 'The Ancient 
Mariner' to read. He read it and en
joyed it. Then when he got about to the 
junior year in High School, the literature 
teacher gave him a classic to read. It 
was the 'Ancient. Mariner.' He went on 
to college, and in his sophomore year he 
was again given a 'classic to read.' It 
was the 'Ancient Mariner.' Now, by 
properly arranging the course of study 
between the units of the school, that is, 
the grammar school, the high school and 
the college, the hoy might have been given 
new and consequently more interesting 
material to read. 

"I repeat, then, that it is my belief that 
in these three particulars the schools will 
change; and you will have a large part 
to do with it. The schools are progress
ing, the pupils are progressing, and you 
must progress too." 

Mary C. Tobin, Senior 1-1. 

The Reflectoscope. 

The school has recently purchased a re
flectoscope from A. T. Thompson & Co., 
Boston, Mass. This machine will throw 
opaque as well as transparent slides on 
the screen. It is run by electricity, and 
has a new kind of screen with a metal
lized aluminum surface, which gives the 
best illumination. The machine is of 
particular value in the science depart
ment, and may be used in other depart
ments, where the rooms have an electrical 
equipment. 

Sarah Eastham. Senior 1-3. 
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all! 
A pleasant Thanks giving vacation to 

The Big Game. 
The big game! What a thrill it gives 

von when you hear it said. The day when 
> ate Schools' team, after months of 
arduous training, will match its strength 
against Irenton High. On the day of 
the game every student in State Schools 
should consider it his or her duty to come 

Twin S7Urrtlng helP the team to win Help the team to win, you say? 
•«. Help the team to win. There are zi ssr«rby pluck and sch°o1 
P inn this world dreams of." Come 

out and do your share. If you don't play, 

come out and sing; if you can't sing, 
come out and cheer; if you can't cheer, 
come out and veil; but come, come, 
come! Bring your colors, and cheer the 
coaches, the captain and the team; and 
don't forget the "scrubs." Show the team 
that you're backing them, that you ex
pect them to win; and they'll win. So 
on the twenty-third be out in full force 
to do your part in winning the ''Big 
Game," and be ready to give "three cheers 
for State Schools, and the Blue and tin 
Gold." 

Dear Editor of The Signal: 
In a recent issue of "The Ladies Home 

Journal" fhm-o „,;tli the 
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startling heading, "Isn't Trenton a Dirty 
City ?" This question is answered by a 
number of photographs taken here in 
Trenton that show a condition of land
scape far from picturesque. 

There is nothing to be gained by deny
ing what is undoubtedly a fact. Trenton 
is a, dirty city. Attempts have been 
made by local newspapers to refute this 
statement. One of them said that Mr. 
MacFarland wrote that article in a ma
licious spirit—as if the head of the Civics 
Club of America would write anything in 
a malicious spirit. Another paper stated 
that Trenton had many beautiful streets, 
and gave as an example North Clinton 
street. Now, how much of North Clin
ton street is really beautiful? Just five 
blocks. Beyond the Swamp Angel it be
comes dirty, untidy and unpleasant. 

There is no denying that Trenton is 
dirty. Take a walk, for example, to Tren
ton's busiest corner, State and Broad 
streets. What do you see ? Broken pave
ments, ugly signboards and many untidy 
shops. 

The worst feature of Trenton streets is 
the drainage system. If anyone had told 
me ei ght months ago that there existed a 
city that considered itself up to date 
whose water pipes emptied into little 
grooves in the pavements, I should have 
laughed in derision. Yet that is what 
exists here. In many places the pipes for 
the purpose of carrying off excess water 
on rainy days empty their contents right 
°at- on the pavements on which people 
must walk. Do you wonder that Trenton 
is dirty? 

And what of the smoke of the city 
which so ils cur clothes, smuts our faces, 
and makes housework a drudgery ? Why 
does Trenton permit soft coal to be used 
without the safeguard of a smoke con
sumer for each chimney. 

The fact remains—Trenton is dirty 
and should not be so. Now what are the 
State Schools going to do to help in a 
worthy campaign for a clean city? We 
ought to help. We should not sit by and 
hear our own capital called "dirty city" 
and do nothing to make it a clean one. 

What can we do? There are innumer
able things to be done if we will only 
begin. The students of the Trenton High 
School Civics Class are taking pictures 
of unsightly spots in order to send them 
to the city officials. 1 should suggest that 
THE SIGNAL offer some reward for the 
best suggestions for helping to clean up 
Trenton. We could, for instance, urge 
housekeepers to keep their own sidewalks 
clean. We might petition the city to 
mend our broken pavements. And, by 
the way, we might very well begin our 
work at home and ask that Clinton ave
nue be repaved. We might aid in urging 
the Pennsylvania Railroad to consume 
their smoke or abandon the use of soft 
coal. 

In the beautiful little New England 
towns where the streets are ideally clean, 
the town is kept in order by a village im
provement society whose members see that 
their own particular districts are kept in 
proper order. Could not we aid in urg
ing such an organization be formed in 
each ward in Trenton? 

In New York City the boy scouts go 
into the tenement districts with shovels 
and brush and set a good example for the 
men and women of the district to follow. 
Could we not use our school scouts to 
good effect? 

Suppose THE SIGNAL opens a column 
and prints all suggestions for cleaning up 
a cit}r. Then those who are interested 
and who have sufficient pluck and spirit 
could form a civics club to discuss possible 
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ways and means for student expression 
along this line. 

At c ought to try so hard, and succeed 
so well that next year the "Ladies Home 
Journal" will print a page of pictures 

Class Notes in General. 

An important meeting of the Senior I 
Class was held in the Auditorium on 
Monday, October 11th. The class de
cided that they should pay for another 
stained glass window for the chapel. The 
picture committee reported that the order 
tor the class pictures had been sent in to 
Air. Bose, the photographer; the rings 
and class pins arrived several weeks ago. 

A special meeting will soon be held for 
the purpose of electing a board of editors 
for "The Seal," the class book, which we 
trust will be even more attractive than 
the one published last year. 

Since our last issue of THE SIGNAL 
went to press the 1915 Model class has 
formed a permanent organization, adopted 
a constitution and elected class officers 
They are: 

President—EGBERT L. HUTCHINSON. 
Vice President—LOUISE HEATH. 
Secretary—ELLA FREAS. 
Treasurer—C. ELLIS HAYES. 
Assistant Treasurer—ALICE HUTCHIN

SON. 

I lie class pin decided upon is a dull 
gold M" with raised numerals. The class 
colors are green and white. 

Asleep at the switch! Sen. II, Sen. 
1-4. 1-5, All, A 1-5, I-G; Model Senior 
and H. S. A. boys ; Grammar A and B 
girls. 

headed, "How the students of the State 
Schools have improved the appearance of 
Trenton." 

Thanking you, dear editor, for this 
space, I am, \ state Schools Trentonian. 

Model Senior Girls. 

Who says that the Senior boys are not 
congenial ? Last Friday afternoon a mo st 
convincing proof to the contrary was 
given. They may be bashful but they 
certainly are good "mixers." 

Two of our Italian workers have gone 
on a strike—too long hours; otherwise 
everything seems very promising. 

Pupil to Miss El-z-b-t- Ba-n-r-dge— 
"W here'll I meet you in the library, 
El-z-b-th ?" 

Elizabeth—"Over by the bookcase." 
Pupil—"Are you sure it's not another 

kind of a 'Case ?' " 
Great is the magnetic influence of the 

Seniors. Mysterious rappings are to he 
heard on Madmoiselle Hudson's door, 
while table walking is not in it with the 
way books walk in the Senior room. 

Helen Gallagher. 
Annette Gest. 

H. S. A. Girls. 
Miss Hjeward—"Where did the folk 

songs originate?" 
Pensive Maiden in the Back Bow— 

AA ith Adam and Eve when they sang the 
baby to sleep." 

Edith Goodwin—"And he threw up the 
door." (Chorus of giggles.) "AVhat's so 
funny?" 

School Life 
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The trouble with the Juniors' Geom
etry is "that they don't learn their 
theorems." 

Madelaine R. Fuld. 

H. S. C. Girls. 
Although we are not allowed to have a 

basketball team this year, we are practis
ing with great earnestness for next year. 
Several of the girls are becoming quite 
proficient; among them arc Alice Siegel, 
Katherine Donnelly, Lilian McCullough, 
Estelle Ashton, Marguerite Korzilius, 
Wilhelmina Schenck, Anna McLaughlin 
and Helen Rochford. The material is 
great and we are looking forward to a 
championship team next year. 

Olive Fine. 
Cynthia Hewitt. 

H. S. B. Boys. 
The H. S. B. boys wish to thank the 

members of th e pin committee, and especi
ally the chairman, for the work they per
formed so well. 

Ask Orr why he went to sleep in 
Rhetoric class. 

Prof. Brower—"Robins, what is the 
square roo t of four ?" 

Several of the class—"Two !" 
Prof. Brower—"We do not want too 

many Robin s ; it is not spring yet." 
Clvmer, in Rhetoric class, reciting part 

of the "Vision of Sir Launfal—"We see 
life murmur, or hear it glisten." 

( atehing the spirit of the day, the High 
School B public speaking class chose as 
their subject for debate on Wednesday; 

Resolved, that Roosevelt should be 
elected President." Robert Hutchinson 
and Robert Belville maintained the af
firmative while Ellis Hayes and Russell 
Brown defended the negative. The result, 
a victory for the affirmative, was quite in 
beeping w ith the prevailing spirit in the 

boys' department, where the "bull moose" 
is a very conspicuous form of decoration. 

Ellis Hayes. 

H. S. C. Boys. 
No football this season for H. S. C. for 

the reason that no one shows any interest 
in it. 

Extra! Extra! R. B. Iv. has lost a 
pound; this certainly is encouraging. 
Keep it up! 

We have two class animals—-the "Baby 
Elephant" and the "Duck." 

One more new fellow—answers to the 
name of Scammell. 

The whole class, with one or two excep
tions, went to Bordentown the other day 
to see the fight. 

A few days ago we arrived at our class 
room after chapel and discovered that 
some thoughtful person had put a small 
piece of very soft asbestos on every one's 
seat. The boys wearing blue suits were 
considerably decorated. Wonder who did 
it ? 

Prof. Brower and most of the class 
hiked to Bordentown, along the tow-path, 
on Saturday, October 19th. We stopped 
just outside of Bordentown and ate our 
lunch and then passed away the remaining 
time playing games on the sand along the 
river. 

When it was time for the football game 
to start we went up and helped cheer our 
team to victory. After the game we went 
home by train, rejoicing over the fine time 
we had had. 

.Tames Norris. 
Ij. Prue. 

Senior 1-1. 
NOTICE. 

If in need of refreshments, such as 
highballs, don't fail to visit Professor 
Hewitt's room, fourth period. 
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A FEW "DONT'S." 
Don't take cooking unless you intend 

to use it. 
Don't spend your carfare money for an 

automobile. 
Dr. Seeley. 

Don't use your physics knowledge in re
gard to surface tension in chemistry reci
tations. 

One Who Knows. 
Don't kill people in the chemistry lab

oratory. 
Miss Eby. 

If Norma M-c N-a-i-r pronounces her 
last name Mac Nair, how would you pro
nounce Mac-hinery ? (Machinery.) 

E. T. R. 

Senior 1-2. 
Our division is composed almost en-

tiiely of students from the extreme north 
and south of New Jersey. Dr. Seeley ob
jects to the South Jersey people polluting 
the speech of the North Jersey people by 
using the words "cow," "listen" and "get 
to go" so often. 

The word "measure" is forbidden in 
Dr. Mumper's class. We are threatened 
with rulers, chalk, and erasers if we dis
obey. 

Don't bother to fix your hair at lunch 
time. ^ M iss Heward prefers promptness 
to tidiness. 

. Dr" Seeley's assistant, Miss Gae, ob
jects seriously to our reporting "present" 
for our neighbors. Beware, girls, lest you 
incur her displeasure. 

Edna Heraty. 

Senior 1-3. 
Do you all breathe with your dia

phragms? The Sen. I-3's are learning to. 
Under Miss Lamb's guidance we are be

coming professional stump speakers. Some 
oi the most enthusiastic, fiery, here's-
your-man speeches of this presidential 

campaign have been delivered in our 
auditorium. 

In the Physics laboratory class a few of 
us wanted to use a block of stone and a 
glass of water, where it came to this ex 
periment : Find the specific gravity of a 
body which floats in water. 

Our section is very proud of Miss Sara 
Eastham, and her interesting paper on 
"Weeds" wliich she read so well in the 
auditorium. 

Dr. Mumper had been asking He-n 
Wh-e some puzzling questions and she 
began to show signs of nervousness when 
he said, "Now, don't be afraid, I'm not 
after you," 

In the special English class Miss Mc -
Nary found Miss Pr-tt's written descrip
tion of the lunch hour at the halls very 
interesting. "But a few hints about the 
delicious aroma of the food might help to 
make the scene more vivid," Miss Mc-
Nary added. Miss Pr-tt smiled and said, 
"Well, there's never very much to smell" 

Elizabeth Z. Long. 

Senior 1-6. 
In singing class wc had been listening 

to Miss Heward playing selections in 
minor keys when a hand went up and 
Miss S-a-t-r- asked if funeral marches 
weren't usually written in these keys. 
Miss Heward said that they were, where
upon Miss S. wishing to show more of 
her brilliancy, said that she thought wed
ding marches were usually written in 
minor keys also. 

Miss Heward—Then there is no dif
ference between a wedding march and a 
funeral march ? 

Teacher—What does this sharp do to 
the note, Miss D-l-s ? 

Miss D-l-s—It highers it. 
Teacher—I guess you are thinking of 

root beer. 
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Why was it that on a certain day in 
Physics, Miss Sl-t-e-y was so fussed ? 
Coald that letter handed to her in class 
have been the cause of it ? 

We are awaiting the day when Miss 
Co-p-r may have the opportunity of 
eulogizing her distinguished ancestor (?) 
Mr. Peter Cooper, in history class. Since 
the assignment of this topic to Elizabeth 
she has been nicknamed "Pete." 

Mary Manser. 

A-I. 
The A-I class, which entered the 

Normal School in September, has been 
busy to a very good purpose with the 
processes of organization. The following 
committees have been appointed by the 
president, Lester H. Dix: Constitution, 
Marjorie Smith, Helen G. Applegate, 
Joseph Hymes; class motto and colors, 
Edith E. Mahan, Margaret G. Woodruff, 
Geneva H. Walker; entertainment, Anna 
Abhau, Clara Baker, Edith E. Hoagland, 
W. Je rome Laning; class pins and rings, 
Ruth Hartpence, Elsie Jennings, Eliza
beth M. Clement, Anna Rogers, Marion 
B. Hill, Mary McBrien. The committee 
on class motto and colors has already fin
ished its work. The colors selected are 
dark green and white, and the motto, 
"Vincit qui se vincit"—"He Conquers 
Who Conquers Himself." 

Ethel M. Ledden, Anna Rogers, Es
meralda B. Graff, Helen Ware and Eliza
beth Clement have been elected division 
treasurers as assistants to the class treas
urer. 

A 1-1. 
Wise sayings concerning the Odyssey: 
Miss Slack—The customs of greeting 

among the Greeks differed from our pres-
ent-day customs in that they kissed on 

the forehead and eyes, and we don't do 
that. 

Miss Rogers—It was necessary for 
Hlysses to conquer the suitors or else the 
conquerors might suitor him. 

Miss Kraemer—The suitors sat around 
the hall dancing. 

NOTICE TO OTHER DIVISIONS. 

Beware of Professor Scobey! He is 
getting desperate. His latest threat is 
decapitation. 

If anyone has lost or misplaced an eye
brow, it is very probable that the same 
might be found if the owner applied to 
our division. 

Cora E. Morgan. 

A 1-3. 

Miss P - nn in Zoology—"The gills (4 
gills=l pint) of the fish are just behind 
the eyes." 

Miss S - b - a - Id in Psychology—"It is 
very bad for people, after taking violent 
exercise, to expose themselves to draughts 
and cool off so quickly." 

Miss Alden—"Yes, they get 'cooled off,' 
often permanently." 

So much was Miss H - ll's mind con
centrated upon Manual Training, that she 
carried the bench hook with her to the 
class in the following period. 

Manual Training's very fine, 
And very valuable to the mind; 
We're learning rapidly and well, 
In splitting pieces we sure excel. 

If our marks were counted by the pieces we 
split, 

I'm certain we all should surely pass it. 
Let us hope in the future that this may be so, 
And then after school, we might visit the show. 

Edna S. Miller. 
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A 1-4. 
Miss Lloyd unwittingly offered consola

tion to the A 1-4 History Class when she 
informed it that the hoys at Girard Col
lege always had served with their dinner a 
plate of fruit, such as grapes. 

The members of the Zoology Class were 
asked to give some examples of boats 
which are propelled from the rear. One 
student arose and surprised and amused 
the class by answering, "Canal boats." 

Miss McLain informed the class that 
Booker T. Washington's first wife taught 
with him for a number of years and died 
from the effects. The class is still won
dering whether it was the effects of school 
teaching or the effects of Washington. 

C. Ruth King. 

Boys' Hall Notes. 
Owing to the narrowly averted tragedy 

of the mysteriously tied Normal Hall 
gates, Rinehart is wearing a very sad ex
pression these days. Cheer up, Riney! 
The course of true love never runs smooth. 

Boys Hall at seven-thirty in the morn
ing emits the most cheerful sounds imag
inable. Jomey's whistle rivals the morn
ing songs of the birds. Rankin's rich 
tenor can be heard "rending" some of the 
latest popular airs, while the soft cooing 
tones of Claude are heard ever and anon 
with his, "Yerrup, yerrup, look at de 
years on me. In the midst of this 
chorus one hears the dulcet tones of 
Frenehy wooing Harp from his slumbers 
and then comes the gracious response, 
"Gwan, get out o' here or I'll bust your 
face." 

On the second floor Ryan's soul is 
bursting forth in the glorious strains of 

A ou re My Baby.' At times the listener 
may hear Shuster's mustache growing, 
when he is not engaged in coaxing sundry 

mellifluous strains from his violin. All 
this has such an uplifting effect on all 
hearers that there is rarely anyone miss
ing from the breakfast table. 

Sinclair says that to bring out the full 
flavor of olives they should be properly 
aged. • 

Shuster has proven that the vibrations 
of a fiddle String will produce violent 
sympathetic agitations in surrounding 
structures. We don't wonder that his 
particular style of playing should cause the 
bed slats to fall out, though "Red" prob
ably had something to do with it. 

We are once more diverted by the laugh
ing face and comic antics of our little 
friend and guide, Tom Rogers. 

There was a meeting in the reading 
room on October 26th, to inquire into the 
causes of Jeffries' leaving the table the 
night before without eating his dessert. 
It was finally decided that he was suffer
ing with a temporary lucid moment. 

After much trouble and expense, a 
series of wrestling bouts between Ed 
French, the East Trenton Terror and Lan
guid Lillian, the Bridgeton Brute, was 
staged in the reading room on October 
30th. The Kid succeeded in putting the 
Brute's shoulders to the mat two out of 
three times. 

The score: 
Winner. Time. 

1st bout I.aiming 5 min., 15 sec. 
2nd bout French 7 seconds. 
3d bout French 4 seconds. 

Richards and Robbins, the famous 
comedy team, announce that hereafter one 
or the other of the firm will sustain 
grievous injuries in the football game 
each Saturday. Friends wishing to con
tribute flowers, cake, candy or other use
ful aids to recovery please take note. 
Boys' Hall Aphorisms. 

It's George's cornet that blows nobody 
good. 
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An Interview 

"G-ood evening, Miss Kingman; we 
called this evening in hope of hearing 
something of your work here and your 
attitude toward co-education." 

"Well, young gentlemen, I shall be 
only too delighted to express some of my 
ideas to those whom I know will appreci
ate them." 

"We would only submit for your guid
ance the fact that we are from Boys' Hall 
and beg that you couch your remarks in 
such simple terms that even our feeble 
intellects may grasp their substance." 

"Oh, 1 am so glad that you told me. I 
am as sured now that I can lay before you 
some of my inmost thoughts with the 
agreeable fe eling of having a sympathetic 
audience." 

"Do you find the management of so 
many young ladies a very troublesome 
thing?" 

"Now, young gentlemen, you've fallen 
into the common error. The dear girls 
enter so t horoughly into the spirit of our 
community and are such indefatigable 
students that I sometimes fear for their 
health. It is only by the greatest per
suasion that I can get them to leave the 
halls for a little necessary diversion. How 
different from my girlhood ! 1 remember 
what glorious romps and tomboy times 
we used to have and wonder why the girls 
of now a re of such serious minds." 

"Do the young men of Boys' Hall ever 
bother you, Miss Kingman ?" 

"Mercy, no. I should never know there 
was such a place if I did not see them as 
they go by. They always impress me as 
such well behaved youths; never any
thing but quiet and orderly in their de
portment. I am always glad to have the 
young gentlemen call at the halls, and 

take especial pains to make them feel 
thoroughly at home. You may quote me 
as expressing the liveliest appreciation of 
the good qualities of the young men and 
women of this institution." 

The Faculty Reception. 
At 7: 30 one Friday night, 
Normal Hall was all alight; 
News had been given out that day 
Of an evening's recreation and play. 

Normal students in their best array, 
Marched to the school across the way; 
Here in Professor Burt's room they met, 
And the boys their hooks with bait did set. 

They caught a partner pretty and sweet, 
Then to a nook did they retreat; 
They drew a pig and wrote a name, 
When summons to go to another room came. 

Each lad had a girlie by his side, 
Four and twenty made the glide. 
Thru the open door they quickly filed, 
To meet Doctor Green so tall and mild. 

Then right merrily chatted we, 
To Miss Williams, Miss Kingman and Doctor 

Seeley. 
Fifteen minutes were here well spent. 
Then, up the hall we our footsteps bent. 

In Miss Lair's room we talked and laughed. 
Ere soon was heard a phonograph, 
A dainty selection was then played. 
And Caruso later in tenor brayed. 

From here we went to the Study Room, 
Where we met a Wilson boom; 
Miss Jones worked hard—with all her might, 
But Miss Dynes was also in the fight. 

Roosevelt white and Wilson red, 
Who do you think will come ahead ? 
Into the box the ballots go, 
Soon the result we all shall know. 

On we go to Doctor Leav - itt 
Who entertains us with lantern lit. 
On the screen in bold relief, 
Professor Scobey binds the sheaf. 
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Dr. Green stands on tlie shore, 
Professor Scobey milks some more. 
Miss Williams climbs Swiss Mountains tall, 
But Dr. Leavitt runs faster than all. 

We're on our way to the vaudeville show, 
What we'll see we do not know; 
We hear a tom-tom loudly beat, 
Soon we hear two shuffling feet. 

Into our view there comes a man now, 
Followed by his docile Frau, 
In red and yellow they are bedecked, 
And to the crowd they bend the neck. 

Magic tricks they now perform, 
And bring down the house in a mighty storm; 
He brings forth a glove bearing a label, 
And places it in a box on the table. 

Then he closes the box and locks it, 
Says it is in someone's pocket, 
Then he shoots a little gun, 
And finds the glove on Professor Pun. 

When we finished with this fun 
We went down to the gymnasium; 
Here we danced the Virginia reel, 
Till tired of shaking foot and heel. 

Now each sits upon a stool, 
Eating cake and ice cream cool, 
Soon we hear a voice proclaim, 
"Mr. Wilson wins the game. 

Mr. Wilson gets three-hundred-eleven, 
Wm. Taft gets thirty-seven, 
Mr. Roosevelt gets ninety-nine, 
Showing he's left far behind." 

Dr. Green now makes a speech, 
Prof. Stretch makes his violin screech, 
Miss Heward plays the Blue and Gold, 
Miss Kingman drives her lambs to the fold. 

And this is the end of our bonny lark, 
Lads and lassies must now depart. 

Jerome W. Panning. 

Society Officers. 
[Continued from October SIGNAL.] 

STUDENT GOVERNMENT COUNCIL. 

Margaret Dunbar, President, A II • Mae Lat 
uner, Secretary. Sen. I; Marian Lawrence, 
ben. II; Laura Wilberham, Sen. II; Mar-
gaiet Moody, Sen. I; Louise Arrowsmith, A II • 
Henrietta Kauffman, A I; Clara Baker A I-
Claudia Forman, Model; Margaret Lawrence! 
Model. 

PHILOMELA GLEE CLUB. 

President, Florence Van Syckle; Vice-Presi
dent. Helen Byrne; Secretary, Edna Miller-
treasurer, Anna Allen; Signal Reporter! 
Geneva Walker. ' 

ORPHEUS GLEE CLUB. 

President, Margaret Horn; Vice-President 
Helen Siegel; Secretary, Eleanor ItkSn 

Srryr w-*~! Sim*' •*«<-: 
MODEL GIRLS LITERARY SOCIETY. 

President. Ella Freas, H. S. B.; Vice-Presi
dents, Rachel Perrine, H S B • r-„ i, • *n- *• I™ 

Tatler, LI. S. B.; Corresponding Secretary 
Victoria Frederick, H. S. C.; Treasurers 
Louise Heath, H. S. B.; Emma Kerns, H. S 
C.; Social Committee, Isabel Clark, II. S. B. 
and AVilhelmina Schenck, H. S. C.; Musi 
Committee, Elsa Schoening, LI. S . B„ and Helei 
Townsend, H. S. C. 

Student Government Council. 
The annual election of the members 

the Council took place at a special met 
ing, Friday, October 4th. 

At the regular meetings the Council h 
been considering whether the girls need 
be in the Halls for the afternoon stui 
hour. 

The Council has also been considerii 
the advisability of placing a question bi 
in the Halls, where any girl might d 
posit any questions concerning Stude: 
Government. These questions to be co 
sidered and the answers given at one 
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the Student Body Meetings, or published 
in THE SIGNAL. 

Arrangements have been made for mass 
meetings at which outside speakers may 
talk to the girls concerning Student Gov
ernment. The Council very much desires 
the sympathy and co-operation of every 
one. 

On Wednesday evening, Miss Mabel 
Jane Lee and Miss Lucile Green, both 
graduates of the Model School and later 
students at Wellesley, dined at the Hall 
with the Council of the Student Govern
ment Association. They afterward spoke 
at the meeting of the association of their 
experiences in student government. 

Regular meetings of the Student Body 
will be held once a month, when reports 
will be g iven of the work the Council has 
been do ing, and a chance will be given for 
open d iscussions. 

It is important that the Council should 
know the attitude of the girl on all mat
ters pertaining to Student Government. 
And it is hoped that this meeting to
gether will result in a better understand-
in. 

Margaret Dunbar. 

The Contest Association. 
At the regular meeting of the Contest 

Association on October 8th officers were 
elected for the year. The societies were 
arranged in the leagues as follows: 

LEAGUE A — Normal Pedagogical, 
Philomathean, Normal Dramatic, Theta 
Phi. 

LEAGUE B — Shakespeare, Gamma 
Sigma, Arguromuthos, Ionian. 

The dates for the three preliminary 
contests were decided upon: 

NOVEMBER 22—-Normal Pedagogical 
vs. Theta Phi. Normal Dramatic vs. 
Philomathean, Shakespeare vs. Gamma 
Sigma, Ionian vs. Arguromuthos. 

DECEMBER 6—Normal Pedagogical vs. 
Normal Dramatic, Theta Phi vs. Philo-
mathean, Shakespeare vs. Ionian, Gamma 
Sigma vs. Arguromuthos. 

DECEMBER 13—Normal Pedagogical vs. 
Philomathean, Theta Phi vs. Normal 
Dramatic, Shakespeare vs. Arguromuthos, 
Gamma Sigma vs. Ionian. 

Normal Dramatic. 
At the regular meeting of the Normal 

Dramatic Club, held on October 4th, the 
committee, which included Misses Hulsz, 
Bowen, Higbee, Heraty and Murray, ar
ranged a game of "Progressive Five Hun
dred." This programme evidently met 
with the approval of all concerned, for the 
same committee had charge of the pro
gramme again on October 11th, when they 
prepared a mirth-provoking entertain
ment called "The Secretary." 

The "crowning glory" of our October 
meetings occurred on October 25th, when 
the Senior members entertained the new 
girls. After a very eloquent address by 
our president. Miss Cora Flood, we dis
closed to the audience a wonderful collec
tion of curiosities and antiques, the prop
erty of Miss Gertrude Hulsz. whc deliv
ered a slight oration on each "member" of 
her collection. 

The gymnasium was transformed into a 
"Dime Museum," and the freaks included 
Katrina Yanderskopen von der Miingen-
hausen, the famous German marvel; the 
modern Hercules; the Human Rainbow; 
a Two-Headed Girl; Ima Bone, the Hu
man Skeleton; Lena Slats, the Fat Lady; 
Hong Kong Hop Scotch, the Chinese 
Giant; and last, but by no means least, 
came Tessie Footlights, the famous Prize 
Beauty. Among the inanimate freaks was 
the greatest swimming match in the 
world, and a wonderful Indian basket, 
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made 2,000 years ago, valued at the in
finitely small sum of $5,000. 

After this performance we all gathered 
round the piano and sang that song so 
dear to us, "Normal Dramatic, Hail to 
Thee !" 

Eefreshments were then served, after 
which we danced until it was time to de
part for home. Everyone voted the af
fair a delightful success, and gave the 
credit to the competent committee in 
charge, namely, Misses Ludlam, Collisi 
and Heraty. 

Gertrude IIulsz. 

Shakespeare. 
During October, Shakespeare has been 

holding regular meetings and beginning 
the work of the year. The social hours 
have been short, but very pleasant; we 
have had some very clever stories read, 
which have disclosed unexpected ability 
in several of our members. 

On Friday, October 25th. our new 
members joined us for the first time, and 
a very jolly afternoon was spent in get
ting better acquainted. Miss McNary 
gave them a hearty welcome and we all 
join in her good wishes for the coming 
year. Now the "old girls" are looking 
forward to being entertained bv the new 
girls in the near future! 

The society is beginning work for the 
entertainment to be given to the Hall 
girls early in December. Although we 
are unable to give an auditorium plav 
this year, we hope to repeat our success 
of last year on a smaller scale in the gym
nasium. 

And so we extend a hearty welcome to 
our new members. May they help us to 
make this year the most prosperous and 
happy m the history of the society. 

Shakespeare Society. 

Philomathean. 
On Friday, October 11th, the members 

of Philo enjoyed a musical programme in 
Miss Heward's room. We were enter
tained by piano and vocal solos and duets 
and other forms of music. 

On Friday afternoon, October 25th, 
Philo gave a tea to welcome her new 
members. Miss Barclay, Miss Baldwin 
and Miss Wilbur presided at the tea ta ble. 
We all spent a very pleasant social aft er
noon. 

We are all looking forward to initiation 
day. 

Eutli Davis. 

Arguromuthos. 
Argo held an entertainment for the new 

girls in Miss Sheppard's room on the 
twenty-fifth, and everyone had a most en 
joyable time. 

We have been having a series of de
bates, orations and recitations in prepara
tion for the coming contests. Our pros
pects are good for coming out at the top . 

Argo welcomes her new members, and 
hopes that they will find their first year 
in the society a most pleasant one. 

Prudence Jamieson. 

Ionian. 
On Friday, October 25th, Ionian wel

comed its new members. After a busi
ness meeting we all went to Prof. Harley's 
room, where we found many very novel 
and interesting games. We were taught 
how to "gossip," what "evolution" really 
is, and were even given a representation 
of M all street. In spite of the nearness 
of Miss Field's room we had an art gallery 
and tried our best to discover the names 
on the masterpieces. 

Refreshments were served, after which 
we danced. With the words of the society 
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song r inging in our ears and the thoughts 
of the coming initiation firmly fixed in 
our minds, we all left the building with 
the anticipation of many good times to 
come. 

Ethel Stalter. 

Theta Phi. 
Friday afternoon, October 25th, our 

new girls were present with us for the 
first time. The dear old blue and white 
extended them a hearty welcome. The 
following program followed the roll call: 
"Welcome " President Edith Krauter. 
A Trip to the City as Experienced by Ellen 

D. Toye. 
The Latest Photo Plays. Dr. Leavitt:. 
A S truggle with Initials. 
Refreshments. 

Our thorough enjoyment of the after
noon a nd its pleasant surprises, well paid 
the committees who arranged the pro
gram. It seemed like old times to meet 
Dr. Leavitt, our clever entertainer. 

The president has appointed Josephine 
James and Caroline Smalley a commit
tee to arrange for society pins, and Edith 
Eobbins, Jennie Sheldon and Edna Gillen 
to prepare a program for the meeting of 
Friday, November 8th. 

Leanora M. Weaver. 

Gamma Sigma. 
On Friday, October 25th, the Gamma 

Sigma Society entertained its new mem
bers in Miss Lair's room. The first num
ber on the program was a musical selec
tion by Miss Lillian White, followed by a 
word of welcome from the president, Miss 
Mary M ilson. The attention was then 
turned to the burlesque presentation of 
'Lord Ellen's Daughter," by the "Ben 
Lreet Players," who included the Misses 
Frances Fletcher, Ida Birdsall, Martha 
Lahey, Mary Wilson and Marion Coleman. 
After this the old members were called 
upon to perform various stunts which 

were marvelous to behold. Refreshments 
and dancing concluded the afternoon's 
enjoyment. 

Marion Coleman. 

Philomela Glee Club. 
The regular meetings of the Philomela 

Glee Club are held every Thursday after
noon. Great progress and enjoyment is 
shown in the work. 

The club work is directed by Miss 
Heward with Miss Lafetra as accom
panist. We are learning two new songs, 
"An Irish Mother's Lullaby," and "If I 
But Knew." 

Geneva Walker. 

The Model Girls' Literary Society. 
The Model Girls' Literary Society held 

its first meeting Friday, November 1st. 
After the election of officers there was 

a most interesting program of short 
speeches for and against the three presi
dential candidates—Republican, Progres
sive and Democratic. There were six 
three-minute speeches by Ella Freas and 
Carolyn Daly for and against Roosevelt; 
Alice Tatler and Eleanor Godley for and 
against Taft; Rachel Perrine and Harriet 
Tams for and against Wilson. These were 
followed by six one-minute speeches, Alice 
Hutchinson and Helen Lewis for and 
against Wilson; Helen Kirk and Bernice 
Borden for and against Roosevelt; Jessie 
Van Home and Ruth Denelsback for and 
against Taft. 

At the close of the speaking the society 
cast its vote for its favorite. Whether the 
result was due to the eloquence of the 
orators, or to partiality to the platform 
advocating equal rights, was not an
nounced, but Mr. Roosevelt led with 18 
votes. Mr. Wilson received 10 and Mr. 
Taft 8. 



S. S. vs. B. M. I. 
On October 19th the State eleven trav

eled to Bordentown and defeated the B. 
M. I. team for the second time in fifteen 
years. The final score was 14 to 0. This 
contest was one of the bitterest and most 
exciting games the schools have ever 
fought. In this game the forward pass 
and quarterback run worked particularly 
well. 

State Schools vs. Pennington. 
On October 26th the Blue and Gold 

won an exciting game from Pennington 
Seminary by the score of 7-0. Although 
outweighed by the Pennington eleven, 
State Schools fought a stubborn game 
and outclassed them in all lines. In the 
first quarter the playing was mostly in the 
Pennington territory. In the second quar
ter, State Schools carried the ball from 
Pennington grounds to within fifteen 

yards of the goal line. Donnelly canie 
the ball over for a touchdown. "V oorhees 
kicked the goal. In the third quaitei 
Bechtel made a brilliant run of seventy 
yards through a broken field and vJ-
thrown within ten yards of the goal line-
A moment's weak playing allowed Pen 
nington to get the ball and the Bed an 
Black punted it out of danger. In tl,e 

last quarter second-string men were put in 
and Pennington, taking advantage of thi-, 
made long gains. Richard, Dix an 
Bechtel starred for the Blue and Gold-

State Schools vs. Cadwalader Field 
Club. 

The State Schools third team secured 

an easy victory over the Cadwalader Fh 
Club on the S~tate S chools grounds yester
day morning, the score being 31 to 0. The 
win of the State Schools was a surprise in 
view of the fact that they were outweighe 
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by t heir opponents. Meagher and French 
starred for the victors while Tatter and 
Harrison excelled for the Cadwalader 
eleven. 

play against the varsity, and if this team 
comes out every day we should be in tip
top form for the High School game. 

Capt. Mackenzie. 

Prospects for the Game With Trenton 
High. 

The "prospects of a good team" story 
is not a fancy this fall but a reality. State 
Schools has one of the best elevens that 
has ever represented the Blue and Gold. 
Although not a heavy team they have not 
been scored on and have outplayed Bor-
dentown Military Institute and Penning
ton Seminary. Both of these teams out
weighed our men at least thirty pounds to 
the man. Pennington had not been beaten 
by a State Schools team in twenty years, 
and last fall B. M. I. defeated us by the 
score 43 to 0, although we had a much 
heavier team then than now. 

One of the greatest factors of this year's 
success is the "fighting spirit" which has 
every member of the team in its clutch. 
Not the fighting spirit that accompanies 
a winning team, but the spirit that starts 
a game with the odds against them and 
then fights an uphill game to victory. 

'We have with us this year a coach of 
unusual ability, Michael Hart, brother of 
Lddie Hart, one of the most famous men 
in the gridiron annals of Princeton Uni
versity. Hart was with us a week before 
the High School game last year, and it 
was due to his training that we put up 
the game that has gone down in history. 

Through Professor Burt's untiring ef
forts a scrub team has been formed to 

i FOOT NOTES. 
n The Walk-Over shoe, the 

shoe fcr you whatever you do. 

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP, 
IS East State St. 

A Cup for the Local Football Cham
pionship. 

For the first time—and we hope not for 
the last time—in the history of the State 
Schools a cup has been offered to the 
eleven winning the local scholastic foot
ball title this year. Mr. Prior, of Tren
ton, has offered this cup on condition that 
there is an elimination contest between 
the State Schools, the Trenton High 
School and the Rider-Moore and Stewart 
Schools. Mr. Prior, who has been a stu
dent in both the State Schools and High 
School, has always taken an active in
terest in the athletic sports of these 
schools. He is at present coaching the 
Y. M. C. A. eleven and is meeting with 
great success. The offer of this cup by 
Mr. Prior is sure to add unusual zeal and 
interest to the games between these 
elevens. 

Who's Who on the Football Team. 
Mackenzie (Model, '13), "Dunk,' 

"Mac." Surely State never had a better 
captain than "Mac." Three years of work 
on the team have developed in him all the 
qualifications for leading the Blue and 
Gold. In addition, "Mac" is an end of 
the largest caliber. His work, both on of
fence and defense, has been flawless and 
impenetrable. 

Richards (Normal, June, '13), "Dick.'' 
There may he bigger men cn the team, 
but no one is nervier, faster or cleverer 
than "Dick." It makes no difference how 
much larger our opponents are, "Dick' is 
always an obstacle which they can t pass. 
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Voorhees (Model, '13), "Mouse," 
"Rat," "Vogie." 

If State has any one particular star, 
"Rat" is that star. He is a deadly tack
ier, a fast man on offense, a strong and 
sure kicker, and a mkgnificent field gen
eral. During the past three years "Rat" 
has perhaps done more for the team, 
single handed, than any other player. 

Bechtel (Model, '13), "Beck." "Beck's" 
forte is running through a broken field. 
"Quick as a cat," alert, quick to take ad
vantage of every opportunity, "Beck" has 
already distinguished himself several 
times by his magnificent runs. As sub-
quarter "Beck" has been a fit relief for 
Voorhees at all times. 

Toateh (Special), "Toady." They may 
kill Voorhees, they may knock out Mac
kenzie, and they may even lay Ryan cold; 
but the man who runs up against "Toady" 
with evil intent, not only fails, but usu
ally, spends several weeks in the hospital. 
This is "Toady's" first year with the team, 
but he has already developed into a smash
ing halfback with a sure place. 

On1 (Model, '14). A fast, clever half 
is Orr. He is light, but nevertheless he 
is one of the most consistent ground-
gainers State has seen in a long time; 
and, again even a shred of interference, he 
is good for several yards. 

Ashmead (Normal, June. '14), "Sam." 
Along with Orr and Toatch we have 
"Sam. He is quiet and medium weight, 
but he is as fast and as quick a thinker as 
any of them. He fits in perfectly as a 
halfback, and, barring a tendency to 
fumble at times, he's a big asset to-the 
team. 

Rankin (Normal, June, '13), "Her
bert. All that has been said of Ashmead 
applies equally well to Rankin, except that 
the latter is much more versatile. Last 
year he played at quarter for some time, 

and this year is being developed into a 
substitute end, as well as a halfback. 

Ryan (Normal, February, '14), "Reds." 
Last year Ryan played at guard. Aside 
from a little drop kicking he was not at 
all noticeable. But this year Coaches 
Burt and Hart have developed Ryan into 
one of the best fullbacks on any New Jer
sey scholastic team. Tall, broad-should
ered, long-legged, "Reds" is an ideal hu
man battering-ram. He is always State's 
surest support, and seems practically un-
killable. 

Dix (Normal, June, '14). Against 
the strongest teams thus far Dix, although 
often outweighed, has never been out
played. He always holds firm against any 
sort of attack, and is one of the strongest 
men in our line. 

Conahey (Normal, June, '14). "Conny 
Conahev has thus far, although rather 
"green," shown up well. With next sea
son he will be as strong a guard as can be 
found anywhere. Meanwhile his work 
this year is not to be despised. 

Sbuster (Normal, June, '13). Shuster 
and "Conny" have alternated at left guard 
throughout the season. There has been 
practically no choice between them. Of 
nearly the same build, they both have 
proved able to withstand anything in the 
way of a line attack. . 

Fischer (Model, '14). "Lou" Fischer 
has always been firm at right guard. His 
opponents generally have been strong, but 
in no game did they get the better of him. 
Dix, aided by Fischer, Conahey and Shus
ter have been the basis of State's wonder
ful game during the past season. 

Jeffries (Normal, June, '13), "Jeff. 
The heaviest man on the team is "Jeff-
With his tremendous bulk there are few 
who can withstand him long. On tackle-
back plays, too, he has been excellent. 

Donnelly (Model, '14). After being 
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shifted during the last few years to and 
from nearly every position on the team, 
Donnelly has found his logical place at 
tackle. Anyone who thinks Donnelly slow 
or clumsy has only to play against him 
and be d isillusioned. His defense is won
derful. He is fast, and his weight en
ables him to crush easily almost all his 
opponents. 

Robert Leavitt. 

Notes on Our Old Athletes. 
Fred Thomas, Normal '02, played on 

01 football team. He went to new York 
1 Diversity a nd took up a business course. 
He is now s upervising principal in Haw
thorne. He is married and is living in 
Spring Lake. 

J. B. Wainright, Normal '02, played 
guard on '01 team. He went into busi
ness after leaving school and became 
cashier in the National Bank, Elmer, N. 
J- He is now married and living in 
Elmer with a very prosperous future be
fore him. 

B. B. St illwell, '02, played tackle on '01 
football team. After leaving Normal he 
went to the New York University for a 
special course. He is living in Princeton. 
He is a member of the Schoolmasters' 
Club in Trenton, now. 

R. Heath, Model '02, played end and 
halfback while here at school. He entered 
Princeton College, but did not complete 
his course. After leaving Princeton he 
went into the lumber and coal business 
in Irenton. He still lives in Trenton 
snd is in business. 

| FOOT NOTES. 
rf Worn every day, every-
^ where, Walk-Over shoes. 

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP, 
18 East State St. 

William Murphy, Model '02, played 
halfback. After leaving school he joined 
his father in the undertaker business. He 
resides in Trenton on Warren street. 

Captain Chew of '01 team, a Model 
graduate, went to Lehigh and studied 
civil engineering. He is now a prosper
ous engineer. 

William Hurd, Model '95, and Captain 
of '94 football team, has not been heard of 
since he left school. 

Voorhees. 

Normal Girls A. A. 
This year promises to be a banner year 

in basketball. The fight for champion
ship will be a hard one. The new girls 
have taken up the work with great zeal, 
and the Seniors are following in last 
year's tracks which led them to victory. 
Keep the good work going, girls, for it 
is beneficial and affords the school a 
great amount of pleasure. 

Juniors, be on hand every Monday and 
Tuesday as soon after school session as 
possible for practice. On Wednesdays 
and Thursdays at 3 :30 o'clock the Seniors 
are seen hurrying to the gymnasium for 
their practice. Don't forget the days 
for practice, because "Practice makes 
perfect." 

Anna D. Allen. 

M. G. A. A, 
The first meeting of the Model Girls 

Athletic Association was held in the gym
nasium, October 1st. As Anna Morse, 
who was elected treasurer last year, did 
not return in September, Louise Heath 
was elected to take her place. A general 
committee for the circus was appointed, 
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Louise Heath, chairman, Eleanor Atkin
son, Isabel Clark, Catharine Belville and 
Mary Oliphant. 

Another meeting was held in Miss 
Budd's room October 8th. Plans for the 
circus were discussed, and it was decided 
to change the date to November 8th, since 
the former date, November 1st, would 
make it come the night after Hollowe'en, 
and two such festive occasions so near to
gether might be injurious to lessons. 

Basketball practice is well under way 
and all the teams are working their very 
hardest. Although only six of the Senior 
girls are playing, their team ought to be 
a very good one after three years of ex
perience. Margaret Willets, Annette Gest, 
Margaret Godley, Edith Bobbins, Helen 
Gallagher and Jessie Cavilleer represent 
the Seniors. 

After the brilliant playing of the Sopho

To Sleep. 
1 here re many things that are to me most dear, 
And not the very least of them is sleep, 
VV hich brings to me forgetfulness so deep. 
And rests the weary mind, and eye, and ear. 
While I do sleep, there's nothing ill to fear, 
Although the dusky shadows round me creep. 
There's One who vigilance will always keep! 
And will our prayers attend and ever hear. 
Now, Slumber, hold me tight in thy embrace, 
And. if thou wilt, then let me see thy face, 
Such sweet and lovely dreams pass through my 

mind. 
While I lie in the arms of Sleep so kind, 
Tis hard to wake to stern reality 

And find myself upon day's restless sea. 
Mary G. Brown. Model 1912. 

A 1910 Graduate Writes to Dr. Green. 
Dr. Green is in receipt of a very inter

esting letter from IVarren English, a 
graduate of the Normal School in the 

more team last year, their work as Jun iors 
ought to be splendid, for they are both 
older and wiser. Claudia Forman, Ella 
Whaley, Miriam Wright, Eleanor Atkin
son, Josephine Walsh, Sarah Weller, Janet 
Banks, Catharine Nolan and Olive Bon- 1 

ner are all trying for the H. S. A. tea m. 
Although the H. S. B. girls are just 

beginning to play, they have such a lon g 
list of girls to choose from, that the tea m 
ought to be a fine one. Mary Vernam, 
Ella Freas, Louise Heath, Bernice Borden, 
Helen Mullen, Florence Vanhorn, Gladys 
Ileroy, Eleanor Godley, Isabel Clark, 
Helen Case, Carolyn Dailey, Alice Tatler, 
Harriet Tarns and Ethel Jamison are 
working for the green and white. 

The IT. S. C. girls do not enter any o f 
the contests, but about twenty of their 
number are learning to play so as to be 
ready next year. Charlotte W. Thropp . 

June Class of 1910. While in the school 

Mr. English specialized in manual train
ing. Immediately upon his graduation lit 
entered Teachers' College Columbia I Di

versity, completing his work there last 
June. Mr. English writes: 

"At present I am teaching Manual Aii> 
in the State Normal School at San Jose-
California. I have charge of the wood 
work, the metal work, a course in Econo
mics of Manual Arts and a course in In
dustrial studies. All of this work is >n 

the Normal proper; besides this I have 
supervision over six teachers of wood 
work in the training school. I am trying 
to have the teachers work out a very close 
correlation between the Manual Arts 
work and the other subjects in the cur
riculum. In this work I have the hearty 

Alumni 
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support of all the other supervisors and 
teachers; for instance, we are trying to 
make study of the more important in
dustries in connection with the shop work 
in the fifth, sixth and seventh grades. 
The Arithmetic teachers are taking care 
of all the problems in their line in the 
Arithmetic period, all the teachers of the 
other branches are doing likewise. 

"Besides the wood working and metal 
working courses, we have enough indus
trial work to keep two other men busy. 
We have a very strong Domestic Science 
department, employing three teachers. 

"Next year we are planning a $75,000 
building t o hold the Manual Arts depart
ment. At present this department is 
housed in the "shacks" that were built 
for the Normal School immediately after 
the earth quake. They are large and very 
comfortably arranged, but we are grow
ing so fast that a new building will have 
to come next year. 

At present we have an enrollment in 
the Normal proper of about one thousand. 
Of t his number, thirty-two are boys." 

Class Notes. 

1861 The first class represented at the 
meeting of the Alumni Association was 
1864. The representative was Mrs. Isabel 
Thorn, Fallsington, Pa. 

18,2—The Bev. Bobert F. Y. Pierce, 
uho recently addressed the Men's Meeting 
at the 1. M. C. A., is one of the distin
guished g raduates of the Normal School, 
het. Pierce has been principal of several 

I foot notes. 
kf Walk-Over shoes, made for 

millions, millions made. 

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP, 
18 East State St. 

academies in New Jersey; principal in
structor at the Pennsylvania Institute for 
Instruction of the Blind at Philadelphia, 
and Professor of Natural Science at 
Doylestown English and Classical Sem
inary, Pennsylvania. More recently he 
has been pastor of First Baptist Church, 
Mt. Holly; pastor of State Street Baptist 
Church, Boxford, Illinois, and pastor of 
Pennsylvania Avenue Baptist Church. 

1876—The members of this class who 
were hack in June were: Mary W. Leey-
dom, Fannie Powell, Lizzie S. Van Kirk, 
Margaret I.. Wade, Mary C. Hennion and 
Mrs. William B. Parry. 

1903—Mrs. George Spencer Barrett 
(Miss Elizabeth English), who died at 
her home, Cedar Grove, September 27th, 
1912, was graduated from the Normal 
School in June, 1903. She distinguished 
herself in her class work and was ap
pointed Associate in Physics, 1903-1904. 
She commanded such respect in this work 
that she was appointed to teach arithmetic 
in the Model School, and stenography in 
the Normal and Model Schools, and filled 
this position for one year, withdrawing 
to take a position out in the State. 

Her character, scholarship and devotion 
to her work were such as entitled her to a 
place among the highly respected Alumni 
of this institution. 

1905—Margaret Gordon, of' Asbury 
Park, was recently married to Harry G. 
Burd, Model, of Hamilton, Ontario. Mr. 
and Mrs. Burd will live in Hamilton, 
where Mr. Burd is connected with the 
Standard Underground Cable Company. 

1910—The engagement is announced of 
Catherine E. Mann, ex-Model, of Edge-
water Park, to Mr. Frank Mcllvaine, of 
Beverly. 

1912—Adele Martin, of Metuchen, N. 
J., who attended the Normal last year, is 
now a sophomore at Wellesley. 
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Pl i i U N M'  • i  
Two 1912 graduates who have been 

back to visit are: Neva Ingersoll and 
.Florence Zippier. Miss Ingersoll was a 
member of Normal Dramatic and Miss 
Zippier of Theti Phi. 

On October 30th, Ella V. Case, ex-
Model, was married to James Oglivie 
Studdiford, of Lambertville. Mr. Studdi-
ford also at one time attended Model. He 
is a graduate of Worcester Academy, Wor
cester, Mass., and of the University of 
Pennsylvania. He is now connected with 
the Lambertville Rubber Company. 

After a brief wedding trip, Mr. and 
Mrs. Studdiford will reside at 614 Mon
mouth street. 

Faculty Notes. 
Miss Sarah Y. Ely, accompanied by her 

niece, Mrs. Philip Clarkson, of Edgewater 
Park, left Friday, November 1st, for 
California, where she will visit another 
niece, Mrs. Bichard S. Ward, who lives 
on a ranch near Pasadena. Their trip to 
Pasadena will take in Chicago, Denver, 
Colorada Springs, San Francisco, Santa 
Barbara and Los Angeles. On their re
turn trip they will stop at the Grand 
Canyon and St. Louis. This vacation of 
six weeks is the first playday Miss Ely 
has taken in the forty-six years of her 
teaching in Model. 

Miss Jessie M. Baldwin of the Faculty 
of the Model School attended the recent 
exercises in connection with the anni

G N A L .  

versary of the founding of Mount H olyoke 
College, of which she is a graduate. 

Miss Margaret Hudson, instructor in 
French, has been appointed one of the two 
representatives of the College Club on t he 
Student Work Committee of the Trenton 
Y. W. C. A. 

Miss Elisabeth P. Sheppard, instructor 
in Nature Study, spoke at the Christian 
Association, November 26th, in the camp-
fire movement. 

Miss Lou Anne Conover, until this year 
a member of the Model Faculty, was mar
ried to Eev. Arthur Northwood, pastor o f 
the First Presbyterian Church, of Chest
nut Level, Pa. After a wedding trip, 
Eev. Mr. and Mrs. Northwood will b e a t 
home in Chestnut Level, Pa-

Miss Williams, Miss Jones, Miss Lamb, 
Miss Cochran and Dr. Leavitt are on th e 
Mercer County Committee of the Progres 
sive Party. 

Miss Williams acted as toast-mistress at 
the annual breakfast of the Contemporaiy 

Club, Saturday, November 9th. 
Mrs. Leslie L. Oliver, of New York, 

formerly Miss Lucy Lull, daughter of the 
late Bear Admiral Lull, United State-
Navy, after spending the summer on 
Long Island, is back in her apartments in 
New York with her three charming ch 
dren. It will be recalled that Mrs. Oli"' 1 

was, for a number of years at the head o 

the French department at the State 
Schools. Mr. Oliver is a successful 

architect. 



"How was it the thieves got away with Small Boy—"Pa, how did the) fust dis-
- - • cover iron ?" that roll of carpet ?" 

"I suppose they beat it." 
pa "I have heard that they smelt it.' 

COLLEGE BRAND CLOTHES 
FOR FALL AND WINTER 

Everything snappy that yon would demand 
of the custom tailor, minus his high price. 

Suits, Top Coats, Rain Coats, 
$15 to $30 

Overcoats, $10 to $35 
Other Makes, $10 to $25 

Everything in Furnishings. Sweaters, $1 to $7.50 

Rensselaer Polytechnic I nstitute 
SCHOOL o f 

ENGINEERING Established 
1824 

Civil, Mechanical, Electrical 
TROY, N.Y. 

THE HOME 
OF GOOD CLOTHES 

117-119 East State Street 
GUNSCm 

Mrs. A . E. Fox 
FANCY GOODS, FURNISHINGS 
FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 

"206 N. CLIN TON AV E. 

Send for a Catalogue 

MARTIN C. RIBSAM 
The Florist 

Seasonable Cut Flowers always in 
stock. Special attention to flower 
orders to the sick. Flower orders 
telegraphed to all parts of the 
United States. Phone 210. 

Cor. BROAD and FRONT STREETS 

L. LEWIS 
Fifth Avenue Ladies' Tailor 

212 North Warren Street 

Bell Phone 1288 TRENTON. N. J. 

For-
SIXTY YEARS, 

THE HOME OF 

NICE THINGS, 

YARD'S 
4-6 NORTH BROAD STREET 

LIGHTNING 
SHOE HOUSE 
1^6 S. BROAD 51 

B'oM PHO rt£S 
OPEN eVENINftS' 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



Dining Down Town? 

Hancock's Popular Dining Rooms 
Ice Cream, Cakes, Pies, Etc. 

BROAD AND HANOVER STREETS 

Visit, HANCOCK'S 

29 EAST STATE STREET 

Largest Assortment of Confectionery in 
the State in pleasing packages. 

Sodas and Hot Drinks 

WE CARE FOR YOUR 
HEALTH WITH DUE 
CONSIDERATION FOR 
YOUR POCKET BOOK. 

THE BEST IN FOOD STUFF 

BULLOCK BROS. 
220 N. Clinton Ave 

Blackmon Moral Co. 
FOR 

CHOICE CUT FLOWERS, 

PLANTS AND CEME
TERY DESIGNS :: 

135 North Broad St 

You needn't just sit 
by your early Fall 
fire and think over 
your Winter out
fit. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

THE STORE THAT SHOV S 

THE NEW THINGS 

AND SAVES YOU MONEY ON 

EVERY PURCHASE 

That boy of yours-it Beems like 
day that mother mourned 'he U™?' 
from skirts to trousers—his rocking1 

will soon give way to the baselh 
the pigskin. . J„v 
He's developing, changing_eve) h 
and you haven't had his P',ctu jears 
in more than a year yes,.its 
last Christmas. 

STANLEY 
THE PHOTOGRAPHER IN Youk 1o" 

27-29 East State St. 

ALWAYS THE LATEST 

—IN— 

jewelry 

Thomas Traftp 
COMMONWEALTH BUILDUP 

Cor. East State and Montgomery 
Sts• 

PROMPTNESS 
It's all here for 

to see and touob 

even if you do» 
want to but ] 
yet. Gs FJSOMT ShrSECTS 

I a ll Suits tor V omen and Misses. Furnishings for Men and 
Boys. Dainty dress accessories for the Ladies and the latest 
1 arisian Millinery, all at prices that are considered the lowest in 
town. Include our store in your next shopping list. Every 
artic h guaranteed to be satisfactory or money cheerfully refunded. 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



STATE GAZETTE PUBLISHING CO. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

P R I N T E R S  

College and School Work a Specialty 

Binding of All Kinds 

127-131 EAST HANOVER STREET 

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf Children, resident in the State, 
an education and a training in some mechanical 
art to prepare them for self-support and for intel
ligent citizenship. 

Free to those whose parents are unable to 
bear any part of the expense of maintenance. 
Moderate payments only required in other cases. 

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

of the State is especially requested in discovering 
children of t his class, and in securing their admis
sion to this School. 

Full particulars will be furnished on applica
tion to the principal. 

JOHN P. WALKER 

The New Jersey State Normal and 
Model Schools 

J HE NORMAL SCHOOL is a professional School devoted to the prepara
tion of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its course involves a 
thorough knowledge of subject-matter, the faculties of mind, and how so to pre
sent the subject-matter as to conform to the laws of mental development. 

1 HE MODEL SCHOOL is a thorough Academic Training School, prepara
tory to college, business or the drawing-room. 

I he Schools are well provided with apparatus tor all kinds of work, labora-
toiies, manual training room, gymnasium, etc. 

ihe cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books, 
etc-, 's from $170 to $190 in the Normal, and $224 in the Model. 

The cost for day pupils in the Model is from $28 to $64 per year, accord-
ing to grade. 

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

I or further particulars apply to the principal, 
J. M. GREEN 

When you want the best, patronize, our advertisers 
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FOR THOSE SOFT 

T 1 TTT 1 a i„„, 

J 

W " The Store with a Factory " iSt 
Die Stamped Normal and Model 

Paper, Cards, Tallies, etc. 

4 I ^4 & 3 L 
THE E/MGRAVER_S 11g 

ID-E. STATE STREET fS. 

Lamb W ool S weaters 
In the School Colors 

Go to "BOBBY" MAYHAI 
238 EAST STATE STREET 

Open Evenings 

" What a picturesque place this is, 
this fork in the roads ! " 

"Yes; it is where the hotel couples 
spoon." 

Lamb W ool S weaters 
In the School Colors 

Go to "BOBBY" MAYHAI 
238 EAST STATE STREET 

Open Evenings 

FOR QUALITY AND SERVICE 

THE BLAKELY 
LAUNDRY 

11-13 SOUTH WARREN STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Ice Cream 
AND 

Lunch Room 
HARRY R. MILNER 

34 SOUTH CLINTON AVENUE 

Cor. Yard Avenue 

Telephone 1466 

PRINCETON STUDIOS 
High-Art Photography in Every Line 

TRENTON, N. J. 

423 East State Street 

F. S. Katzenbach & C 0, 

Hardware, Cutlery, Mantels, 
and Fire-place Goods 

GAS AND ELECTRIC FIXTURE 

Mill and Electrical Supplies^ 
Plumbing, Steam and Hot " 

Heating 

35 E. State St. TRENTON, N-

Y O U N G ' S  
Drug Store 

T H E  A P O L L O "  
" The Distinctive CHOCOLATES for 

Inose Who Discriminate" 
Loose and in Boxes 

K. E. Cor. Perry and Southard Streets 
Trenton, N. J 

Prescriptions carefully compounded at all hours, 
fountain open all year 

Exclusive Men's Shop 
The Shop for Men 
Who Wish to Keep 
Abreast of the 
Times :: 

Molloy & Reading 
1U East State Street 

I f o u  w a n t  t h e  b e s t ,  p a t r o n i z e  o u r  a d v e r t i s e r s  



Where to Go in November 

WITHIN WALKING DISTANCE. 

State Capitol—West State street, beyond 
Willow. 

State Library and State Museum—Open 
every we ek day except Saturday afternoon. 

^ Lattle Monument—North Warren street and 
I en nington avenue. Open every day until sun
set. 10c. charged to go to the top. 

The Old Barracks—West Front street, be
yond Willow. Open week days until 5 P. M. 
Admission, 10c. 

Cadwalader Park via Prospect street and 
Muyvesant avenue, or via West State street 
to the Tunnel. 

Reservoir Pennington avenue and Prospect 
street. 

School 0f Industrial Arts—West State and 
Willow streets. 

TROLLEY AND STEAMBOAT. 

f or Pennington and Hopewell— 

Trolley leaves State and Broad streets on 
hour- Round-trip fare. 30c. 

I or Princeton— 

f™U,ey.leaves Sta*e and Broad streets on the 
and r!UrV ^ at tWenty minutes  

Ro„n;r 3 mmutes after the even hour. 
Kound-trip fare, 20c. 

Tr"trwtsIeatVeq ^ Hanover and Wa™en 
thereafter p* M* 3nd every 45 minutes hereafter. Round-trip fare, 20c. 

For Yardville— 
Trolley leaves State and Broad streets on 

the hour. Round-trip fare, 20c. 

For Yardley, New Hope and Lamhertville—-
Trolley leaves West Hanover and Warren 

streets at fifteen minutes after every hour. 
Round-trip fare, 50c. 

For Newtown— 
Trolley leaves West ITanover and Warren 

streets at fifteen minutes before every hour. 
Round-trip fare, 30c. 

For Bristol—-
Trolley leaves West Planover and Warren 

streets at five minutes after and at thirty-
five minutes after the hour. Round-trip 
fare, 30c. 

For Bordentown, Burlington and Camden— 
Trolley leaves State and Warren streets 

every hour and half hour. It takes three 
hours twenty minutes one way. Round-
trip fare, $1.00. 

P or New York, via New Brunswick— 
Trolley leaves State and Warren streets on-

the hour. It takes five hours twenty min
utes one way. Round-trip fare, $1.76. 

For Philadelphia— 

Steamer leaves Lalor street wharf at 8 A. M. 
every week day. Returning, leaves Phila
delphia 4 :lo P. M. Round-trip fare, 25c. 
Take 7:30 A. M. Centre street trolley to 
Lalor street wharf. 



"At the Sign of the Clock" 

LTT i ZE'8—* JH ewelers 
133 SOUTH BROAD STREET ~ i5 1 RiiiliiT 

Rii^madi^T1 M£dd Sch°o1 Pins alwaYs in stock. Class Pins and 
Kmgsmade to order. Our X-maa Booklet is now ready. Write or call for o ne 

ALLEN'S SHOES 
40 EAST STATE STREET, 2d Floor 

Walk a Flight—Save a Dollar 
Wfien in need of a WATCH or a piece 

of JEII ELRY, remember the 
old established 

ROWE JEWELRY SHOP 

Bell Phone 184fi 

Factory and Showrooms, 50-54 West 17th S treet. 
New York 

By the middle of October we hope 
to have our alterations completed, when 
oui-boast will be, the handsomest Jew-
elry Store in Trenton. 
Repairing of all kinds 175 S BROAD ST. 

THE BIRTH PLACE OF BAR 
GAIN GIVIN G 

Some things worth knowing about " The 
Bargain Store" 

si"r-
IV, Sole alU, fa 

patterns and cntnlncm^c. w rv ". ant_°n 
™ -c uu u £-rices." 

BHILA. B ARGAIN STORE 
" VVIRTSCHAFTER'S " 

23 t0 31 S" Broad st- TRENTON, N. J. 

THE «POPULAR" READY-TO-
WEAR SH OP 

Wholesale and Retail Manufacturers 

Women's and Misses' Outer Apparel 

9 North Broad St. TRENTON N.J. 

E Y E S  

High-class Tailoring at Moderate Pn'('< 

Fit Guaranteed 

Edw. H. Armstrong 
221 East State Street, City 

Scientifically examined with the aid of .1 . 
and bestinstruments, by expert SPEC I LA' 

s. Correct lenses prescribed 
and made 

Sun Optical Manufacturing Co. 
* C BEAMING, President 

or. STATE AND WARREN STREETS 

Telephone 3145 D Bell 

FRANK STONE'S 
Oriental Shop 

When you want the best 

Importer of 
Real Lace and Embroideries 

lilet Lace, Venice Florentine, Clunv, Irish D«* 
T i ... Specialty. Also a full line of 
i able VV ear, Cluny Sets, Drawn Work Sets, t 

ordered Robes, Kimonos and Tea Gowns 
316 E. State St. Trenton, N. 
I E come and show samples upon receipt of p0^* 

patronize our advertisers 


