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School Calendar 

Dec. 20—Christmas entertainment. Auditorium. 
20—School closes for Christmas recess. 12:00 M. 

Jan. 2—School opens after Christmas recess, 10: 30 A. M. 
6—Normal Girls' A. A. meeting. 
7—Model Senior Class meeting. 
8—Normal Senior II. Class meeting. 

—-Model Junior Class meeting. 
9—-Model II. S. B. Class meeting. 

12—8: 00 P. M. Annual Minstrel Show of the Peach Blos
som Minstrel Troupe, presented by Gamma Sigma 
Society. 

13—Faculty Meeting. Subject—Principle of Selection of 
Subject Matter in Mathematics. The question of 
"Mental Discipline," Miss Williams. Subject mat
ter in higher branches, in algebra, in arithmetic, bv 
members of the mathematical staff. General dis
cussion. 

—Normal Senior I. Class meeting. 
14—Boys' A. A. meeting. 
1~t 8:00 P. M. Normal Seniors give reception to Nor

mal A's. 
29—8:00 P. M. Association Hall—Entertainment—The 

Shuberts—Singers and Entertainers. 
21 Entertainment at Contemporary Club Rooms—"Tim 

Junior Republic," William George. 
21 10:30 A. M. Auditorium—Recital—Dickens' "Nicho

las Nickelbv. by William Sterling Battis, of New 
York. 

31—Senior Day. 
Feb. 6—6:30 P. M. Annual Y. W. C. A. banquet. 
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When you can get everything you want at the 

NORMAL DEPARTMENT STORE 
I. FINKLE, Proprietor, 616-618 PERRY STREET 

Headquarters for Tailor Tailoring. Patronize Us Once arid 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 
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book an 
able. 
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t You can fill an 
| Stamp Book 

> this term if you stop at 
J t he store and ask for a 
d list of coupons exchange-

3ERRY & H UTCHINSON CO. 
517 E ast State Street. 

THE SPERLING COMPANY 
17 North Broad Street 

FRESH CHOCOLATES AND BON BONS A SPECIALTY 

Kodaks, Cameras and Supplies 
Printing and Developing 

Stoll's 

20-22 EAST STATE STREET 

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 85 00 
Boys' Suits 4.00 to 12.00 

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

H- S. APPLEGATE & CO. 
Sporting and Athletic 

Goods. Kodak 
Supplies 

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

H South Broad, Street 

Opp. 'laylor Opera House 

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 on us before buying your 

New Suits and Overcoat 

STYLEPLUS CLOTHES, $17 
The World Over 

ALSO THE FAMOUS KUPPENHEIMER 

Daniel Block Clothing Co. 
TRENTON, N. J. 

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

FURS AND FUR COATS FOR 
XMAS GIFTS 

Dependable Qualities. Reasonable Prices 

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

GEO. D. HENCKEN 

BARBER 

620 Perry Street 

Trenton, N. J. 

BOOKS 
TRAVER'S BOOK STORE 

108 South Broad Street 

Drs. Ginnelley & Boice 
Dentists 

TRENTON, N. J. 23 East State St. 
Phone 5Q2 

W. O. POLEMAJST 
Vocal Department 

Studio: South Hall, State Schools 

The handsomest Holiday Gifts 
in Trenton are at Manning's— 

the Prettiest Xmas and New Year's Cards 
are at Manning's— 

the Manning Calendars for 1913 include 
genuine art subjects— 

and the prices are smaller than 
you'd expect 

20-23 South Broad Street 
next to Opera House 

Trenton, N. J. 

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 : South Hall, State Schools 

Bell Phone 3412 
FRED'K M. HILLS 

CLEANING AND DYEING 
Goods Called For and Delivered 

21 South Warren St. TRENTON, N. J-

When 

GEO. STANNARD 
School for 

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

121 SOUTH WARRF.N ST Bell Phone 1876-^ 

V"U want the best, patronize our advertisers 



Rider-Moore & Stewart School 
One of the five largest business 

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

Courses in Bookkeeping, Shorthand. 
Typewriting, Ban king 

Penmanship, etc. 
Attractive positions await graduates 

Day an d Even ing Cl asses. You may enter any 
day Send for cat alogue. 

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

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 

Rider-Moore & Stewart School 
One of the five largest business 

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

Courses in Bookkeeping, Shorthand. 
Typewriting, Ban king 

Penmanship, etc. 
Attractive positions await graduates 

Day an d Even ing Cl asses. You may enter any 
day Send for cat alogue. 

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

Mrs. A. F. "Williams 

Never-late W atches 
4ou will always be on time if you carry 

one of our Watches 

Prices ranging from $1.00 up 

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

The Jewelry Store with the Chimes 

23 East State Street 

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 

R I C K E Y  
Caterer 

Restaurant—19-21 West State St. 

TRENTON 

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

Engravers Printers Stationers 

Dance Programs Menus 

Calling Cards Class and Club Pins 

Athletic Trophies 

Bet Us Do Your 

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

DWYER BROTHERS 
121 N ORTH BR OAD ST . 

SATISFACTORY 
STATIONERY 

AND 

C^CHOOL 
SUPPLIES 

ENGRAVING AND DIE-STAMPING 

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

THE CAPITAL STATIONERY 
15 NORTH WARREN ST. 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



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

Paper, Cards, Tallies, etc. 

rffl( 01 THE ENGRAVERS 
19-E.. STATE STREET 

Cohen and Gilinsky made an agree
ment that when one should die, the 
other should place $100 in the coffin 
of the deceased. Gilinsky died, and 
Cohen put in his check. 

FOR QUALITY AND SERVICE 

THE BLAKELY 
LAUNDRY 

11-13 SOUTH WARREN STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

BibJ ANSCO CAMERAS 
DEVELOPING 
and PRINTING 
Finished by an expert 
in twenty-four hours. 

"Bobby" Mayham 
238 EAST STATE STREET 

Ice Cream 
AND 

Luncli Room 
HARRY R. MILNER 
34 SOUTH CLINTON AVENUE 

Cor. Yard Avenue 

Telephone 1466 

PRINCETON STUDIOS 
High-Art Photography in Every Line 

TRENTON, N. J. 

223 East State Street 

F. S. Katzenbach & Co. 
Hardware, Cutlery, Mantels, 

and Fire-place Goods 

GAS AND ELECTRIC FIXTURES 

Mill and Electrical Supplies 
Plumbing, Steam and Hot Water 

Heating 

35 E. State St. TRENTON, N. J 

Y O U N G ' S  
Drug Store 

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

lhose VV ho Discriminate " 
Loose and in Boxes 

N. E. Cor. Perry and Southard Streets 
J raiton, 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 •y ' 

J44 Past State Sheet 

When you want the best patronize our advertisers 



Playing Circus. 

"Son, why don't you play circus? It's 

great fun. First you make a sawdust 

ring." 

"Where'll I get my sawdust, dad?" 

"Here's the saw. Just saw some of that 

cordwood into stove length. You can 

have all the sawdust you make." 

CROWNS 

Madame E. Frances 
COSTUMER 

Theatrical and Masquerade Costumes 
Complete Operas, Tableaux 

and Dramatics 

150 SOUTH STOCKTON STREET 
Inter-State Phone 1566-X. 

WIGS 

Trenton, N. J. 

MAKE-UP 

DUNCAN MACKENZIE'S 
SON'S CO., PROPS. 

Union Iron Works Union Electric Co. 
Union Electrical Porcelain Co. 

DIE STAMPED STATE SCHOOLS 
PAPER, embossed in blue, also 

in blue and gold. 

e carry a first-class line of Stationery 
at prices to suit. 

We Engrave Anything. 

Hulslander Engraving and S tationery Co, 
No. 8 NORTH STOCKTON STREET. 

Pocket Knives, 
25c. to $5.00 

Keen Ivutter, I. X. L., Henckel 
and Hammer Brands. 

ALL GUARANTEED 

Fleron's J,l0er0sE 

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

at Low Prices 
21 E. FRONT ST., Trenton, N. J. 

Between Broad and Warren Sts. 

Our Warmest Greetings 
This is the month of good cheer. Let all be comfort 
and warmth within. That means your fires well fed 
and the furnace satisfied. In all your holiday joy and 
celebration, don't fail to pay full respect to Old King 
Coal, for it is he that makes December cheerful. Make 
sure that his presence pervades your house. If your 
bins are depleted send for us. Our coal always satis
fies. Our prices are reasonable and our service prompt. 

YOUNG'S BLUE RIBBON COAL 

W. H. Young, Callioun St. & P. H. R. 
Trenton, N. »J. Phone 63 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 
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Christmas. 
Borne on the backs of camels tall and white, 
Out of the far and golden east there came 
Three Magi, riding swiftly o'er the plain, 
And clad were they in robes of crimson bright. 

Beautiful was the deep blue sky that night, 
Beneath the sky there lay as if aflame 
A little city, Bethlehem by name, 
TV liile o'er it glowed a star with wondrous light. 

And to a stable guided by this ray 
They came and brought their treasure to the 

child 
W ho in a lowly manger calmly lay 
Beside his mother Mary, fair and mild, 
And this is called the first Christmas day, 
On which was born the long desired Christ 

child. 
—Composed by the 1911 Grammar A Liter-

ature Class—English Section. 

The Christmas Shoes. 
h he pale yellow sunlight sifted through 

'he slieer curtains of the east windows. 
distant church bell pealed musically. I 

threw down the covers and raised myself 
deepily on one elbow. Ah, yes, I remem
bered everything now. It was Christmas 

morning and I had come to spend the day 
with Fannie. There was my gift to Fan
nie, 1 felt for it under my pillow. We had 
gotten in so late from Jack's dance the 
night before that there had been no op
portunity to place it with the other gifts. 
"I must take it down now before Fannie 
wakes up," I thought, and reached for my 
kimona and slippers. I tiptoed noiselessly 
out into the hall and down the broad oak 
stairway. 

But half way down I stopped, for there 
at the bottom before the wide front door 
stood an array of old shoes. I dropped 
down upon the third step from the bot
tom. The gift fell with a velvet thud into 
my lap. I settled my elbows on my knees 
and my chin in the palms of my hands 
and stared long and earnestly at that row 
of shoes. Why should they be there on 
Christmas morning? First came a mans 
high riding boots, much worn on the in
side below the calves as though often 
rubbed impatiently against the horse's 
sides. The red satin tops were flecked as 
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if from tlie back-flving foam from a tired 
horse s month and streaked with sweat. 

I he cruel .spurs were clamped on so tight 
that the fasteners were sunk into the hard 
leather heels. The spurs were tarnished. 
It might he from the weather, but I 
thought more likely from some horse's 
blood. 

A ext. and scarcely touching the rug, 
had been placed two little pink satin 
slippers. There were heels no larger than 
pennies at the bottom and their toes catch
ing the few rays of morning light upon 
their amber buckles. These were certainly 
not old shoes, but their vain little owner 
evidently didn't want anybody to think 
she had any old shoes. 

Next slouched a pair of broad, flat 
comfortable old ladies' shoes made of soft 
pliable leather. Their low heels were 
worn down a little on the outsides. The 
buttons had been moved out to allow even 
more room, and four of the buttons were 
carelessly missing. Every soft crease of 
their well-worn tops looked like a com
fortable crease, and on the left shoe near 
the toe a round bole had been cut irre
spective of appearances to allow a bunion 
plenty of room and air. 

Next in line stood a rough pair of boy's 
shoes of a very large size and worn so at 
the inside ankle bones that the lining 
showed through. On the soles and heels 
were riven steel football clamps, and on 
the right toe the initials M. G. were cut 
with many extra flourishes of the pen 
knife. The laces lay broken and knotted, 
and the end of one was pieced out with a 
bit of tough brown twine. 

At the end of the row there stood 
straight and stiff a pair of neat, brown-
laced shoes, bright from a very vigorous 
polishing. The heels were worn down but 
still straight and the laces placed carefully 
mside. Ah. they were prim, little Fan

nie's shoes. I sped down the three steps, 
kneeled beside them and slipped the little 
velvet box into one of those little, straight 
shoes, patted them lovingly and was just 
turning, when a merry voice called out, 
"Merry Christmas, Betty. My! but 
you're up early." I sped upstairs and 
slipped my arm about little Fannie. 
"Why are they down there ?" I whispered. 
Surprised, she answered, "Oh, don't you 
know ? Why, we all put our shoes by th e 
door every Christmas morning to scare the 
gloomy fairies and spirits away from the 
house. We want only the happy ones on 
Christmas Day." 

Elizabeth Z. Long, Senior 1-3. 

The Girl Who Is to be Your Room Mate 
Next Year. 

You'll like Margaret, I'm sure, for she 
is a wholesome, cheery girl; but perhaps 
T b ad better describe her and let you form 
your own opinion of your room mate-
to-be. 

The first time T saw her she was busily 
engaged in sawing wood with such extra
ordinary vim and whole-hearted abandon
ment that I immediately decided there 
must be something fascinating in the oc
cupation and mentally resolved to try it 
myself. When my sister and I made 
known our presence she showed not the 
slightest embarrassment, but, holding out 
a friendly, capable hand, welcomed us and 
invited us to go into the house. Later 
she explained that when angry an'' 
tempted to vent her anger on some un
offending mortal, she found her wood p ik 
a very present friend indeed. 

Her voice attracted my attention id 
once, and it will attract yours, too. L 
is rather full and seems quite low, 
you will never have any difficulty in un-
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derstanding her. It is a strong, melodi
ous voice, full of vitality and varied ex
pression. In her very few words of wel
come she contrived to say much more than 
others could say in twice as much time. 
She takes such a real, live, human inter
est in you that you will find it easy to talk 
to her. 

She wears browns and greens and reds. 
Somehow I cannot associate her with any 
color except these gorgeous autumn tints, 
lor she is aut umn personified, with all the 
crisp blitheness of an October morning. 
Early th is very morning she went swing-
ing by the house in a red sweater, short 
dart and boots, on her way for a tramp 
m the country. 

Her room is a queer combination of 
monastic simplicity and home-like charm. 
It is large and airy, of course, and is al
most entirely devoid of any unnecessary 
•11 tides of furniture; but it is none the 
less cheery and inviting in appearance. 
A large, open fireplace, which takes up 
much of one side of the room, always 
'"'Ids a merry, crackling fire on cold, 
damp days, and close to the hearth are 
>IM.' to lie found two downy, tempting 
°asy ch airs. On a little stand by one of 
these chairs is a work basket, which gives 
'n°d alluring glimpses of dainty eni-
'uoiden. The dark-stained walls are 
otted here a nd there with a few etchings, 

"sualh of athletic sports, and there are 
tennis rackets, golf sticks, riding whips, 
Mian clubs, boxing gloves and fishing 

|°ds hung upon convenient hooks around 
tie nails. A few potted plants, whose red 
' n^oms bloom th roughout the winter, arc 

•-"en places of honor in the large, sunny 
inndows. There are a few books in the 
""k case, and here Robinson Crusoe rubs 
I'UMS with Pilgrim's Progress and 
" ' t Hums hobnobs in a friendly man-

ner with Jane Eyre. It is snrely a queer 

assortment, and yet they are all the worn 
and tried friends of one girl. 

Margaret's fads are the entertainment 
of the neighborhood and they will prob
ably continue to be a like entertainment 
in college. Last winter it was squirrels! 
All through the cold, snowy7 months she 
fairly lived in the woods, making friends 
with these wild, little creatures. She read 
dozens of books about them and spent 
hours of her time in trying to put this 
book knowledge into practice. Last sum
mer's fad was gigging for fish. This last 
was really a little too much for even the 
town people, who usually forgive Mar
garet anything. They were so excited 
about it that Margaret, out of considera
tion for them, gave this interest up and 
decided to study trees. 

AVo always await witli a great deal of 
interest Margaret's new fads and we are 
sure to find something that will keep her 
in the out-door world she loves so much. 

There is one more thing I must tell you 
about her. During the long summer 
evenings Margaret gathers the children of 
the neighborhood around her and tells 
them the most fascinating and bewitching 
stories T have ever had the pleasure of 
hearing. The children listen to these 
charming, refreshing stories with wide-
open ey7es. They7 adore Margaret with all 
their childish hearts. 

Mary Chick, Senior 1-5. 

A Room With Personality. 

In response to my7 rap upon the door 
of room I'D , a'light-haired girl poked her 
head out of the adjoining room and said, 
"Florence isn't home now, but she said 
she'd be right back. Won't you go in and 
wait ?" For a second I hesitated, then my 
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desire to meet Miss Ware, whom I had 
never seen, but whom I had been asked to 
call upon, overcame my hesitancy. Push
ing open the half-shut door I entered a 
large, sunny room. 

"How restful it is in here!" I ex
claimed, as I sank down into a large, 
roomy, "sleepy-hollow" chair pulled up by 
the red brick fireplace. Simple, strong, 
well-made furniture, designed for comfort 
as well as for beauty, took the place of the 
rickety, unsafe chairs and tables so often 
found in a college girl's room. Deft 
hands had transformed an old rocking 
chair into a delightful resting place, with 
soft padded depths and charming blue 
chintz covering. Hear one of the open 
windows was a big willow chair whose 
copious pockets held many magazines and 
a little pink work bag. 

Under the windows, whose snowy mus
lin curtains were softly stirred by the lazy 
spring breeze, were low, broad window 
scats, banked with cushions. "What an 
ideal place to rest in just at twilight and 
dream over a .favorite book," I reflected. 
Evidently, my acquaintance-to-be had al
most the same idea, for tucked under one 
of the dark blue cushions 1 caught a 
glimpse of a familiar red-covered book. 
"1 just know it's 'Pride and Prejudice,'" 
I muttered. 

Two long book cases, filled to overflow
ing with books, were fitted in the niches 
on either side of the fireplace. Never able 
to resist the temptation to look at books, 
I got up from my comfortable chair and 
went over toward them. Well-worn 
leather copies of Browning, Tennyson, 
Lamb, Wordsworth, Ruskin and many 
more met my gaze. On the two lower 
shelves of the larger book case were copies 
of some of the popular fiction of to-day. 
"There's one thing I like about Miss 

I G N A L . 

Ware," I thought, "she doesn't make these 
newcomers hobnob with her old favorites 
on the top shelves." 

There were only a few pictures in the 
room, but each of these was chosen with 
the same exquisite taste and appreciation 
that had characterized the other furnish
ings of the room. The face of the Christ 
Child, by Hoffman, smiled at me from the 
wall above the smaller book case; a bea u
tiful copy of Sir Galahad hung over the 
fireplace, and Raphael's Sistine Madonna 
held a place of honor at the head of the 
white iron bed with its old, blue crocheted 
spread. 

"Well, I see she's intellectual and she 
•appreciates good things, but do you sup
pose she's a grind ?" I thought to myself. 
Mjr question answered itself, for just then 
I spied a tennis racket on a low rocking 
chair by the bed, and a silver-handled rid
ing-crop lying upon the study table. 

Then the little ivorv clock, which 
chaperoned the two bronze Chinese idols, 
blinking malignantly at me from the 
mantel, chimed out four silver notes. 
Pour o'clock! I had only ten minutes in 
which to meet mother and I should have 
to wait until another day to meet Florence 
M are. But I had already had an intro
duction to her through her room and I 
was almost certain I should like her. 

Marie Collisi-

The Lazy Beauty. 
"Gae get ye to your spinning wheel, 
And spin this flax sae fine! 
Alaek-a day! That sic a lass 
Should be a daughter o' mine! 

^ e get up late, ye dawdle round. 
Y ell neither weave nor spin— 
And all I say goes out your head 
As fast as it gaes in." 
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The poor dame scolded the lazy lass, 
She scolded long and loud; 
But the beautiful lass laughed scornfully, 
And tossed her head sae proud. 

"What vexeth thee, good dame, I pray?" 
Quoth the young prince, passing there. 
"It canna be this handsome maid 
Hath angered thee so sair." 

"And if I didna scold the lass 
She'd wo rk hersel to death. 
Three pounds o' flax she spins each day, 
And h ardly stops for breath." 

"0, sic a spinner as that," says he, 
"ft ill please my mither well; 
For she loves a maid who spins and weaves, 
And I like' the lass mysel'. 

He's mounted her on his milk-white steed 
(She's filled with joy and fear) 
They've ridden away to his castle grand, 
And out comes his mither dear. 

"Gin ye can spin three pounds a day, 
For sae my son hath said, 
Take ye this heap o' flax so white, 
And spin it into thread." 

She sits down at the spinning-wheel, 
And bit ter doth she greet; 
When the re before her stands a witch 
With surprisingly big feet. 

Why gr eet ye, pray, my bonny lass?" 
In sooth, I've cause to mourn; 

This flax must a' be spun to thread 
Ere comes t he morrow morn." 

I m Aunty Big-Foot, bonny lass, 
And I will spin the thread 
Gin ye will bid me to the feast 
'hen to the prince ye're wed." 

She s its down at the spinning-wheel; 
The lass gaes off to bed, 
And when she wakes, stead of the flax, 
hhe finds a heap o' thread. 

ft ell done, well done, my maiden gay, 
tomorrow ye may weave ; 
And gin ye do as well at that 

J blessing ye'll receive." 

She sits down at the loom sae big, 
Ana greets baith lang and loud, 

® 'here before her stands a witch 
1 Moulders bent and bowed. 

"I'm Aunty Hunch-back, bonny lass, 
And I will weave the thread, 
Gin ye will bjdi fine to the feast, 
When to the prince ye're wed." 

She sits down at the shuttle; 
The maid to bed doth go, 
And when she wakes she finds the cloth 
Sae fine and white as snow. 

"Well done, well done, my bonny lass, 
Now take the cloth ye've spun, 
And make it into smocks sae fine 
And ye may wed my son." 

Once mail- the lass greets bitterly, 
As she works wi' needle and thread, 
When there before her stands a witch 
Wi' nose sae big and red. 

"I'm Aunty Red-Nose, bonny lass, -
I'll make the smocks sae white, 
Gin ye will bid me to the feast 
Upon your bridal night." 

"Well done, well done, my bonny lass, 
Ye'll be my young son's wife 
Ye're the bonniest lass in Christendom 
He loves ye mair than life." 

Now the feast was set, the guests were met, 
And all went merrilie, 
When witches three came in the dure 
And joined that eompanie. 

"What makes ye're feet so big?" quoth he, 
The first witch made reply : 
"I've stood all my life at the spinning wheel, 
And that's the reason why." 

"What makes ye're shoulders bent?" quoth he. 
The second witch made reply : 
"I've sat my life long at the loom, 
And that's the reason why." 

"What makes ye're nose so red?" quoth he, 
The third witch made reply: 
"I've bent my head o'er my sewing so much 
And that's the reason why." 

The prince looked once at the witches thiee, 
And swore by his father's tomb 
His wife should never spend an hour 
At needle, thread, or loom. 

So the feast went on right joyfully, 
The bells rang from the kirk, 
And the lazy lass lived aye in peace, 
Nor did a stroke o' work. 

Henrietta Vogel, A l-o. 
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Senior Reminiscences 

When the Trunks "Come Up." 
Is there anyone who has ever attended 

a college or a Normal School, and who has 
boarded at the dormitories, who does not 
remember the day the trunks "came up ?" 
\\ hat excitement there was for two or 
three days beforehand! What anticipa
tion as, the last bell sounding, you rushed 
over to the halls and raced madly to your 
room to see if they had "come up" that 
day! A\ h at disappointment when you dis
covered that they were not there! And 
then, do you not remember the day when 
having been disappointed several times, 
you went over, a little discouraged, but 
hoping against hope that they would be 
there? How your heart went pit-a-pat 
when, reaching the first floor, you dis
covered that a few had heen brought up 
and you saw their owners joyfully ex
claiming over them as if they had been 
some living beings instead of only inani
mate objects! Your heart seemed to be 
singing, keeping time to your feet, as 
you flew up the stairs and over the dis
tance intervening between you and your 
room, and when you reached your room it 
fairly seemed to sing. 

Nothing seemed to matter now. Your 
trunk was up; that was all you cared. 
\ ou were certain now that you were going 
to pass all right, even though the day be* 
lore you had known certainly that you 
would be conditioned in psychology. 

It did not take long to pack. Every
thing had been in readiness for a week 
Do you not remember how, after you had 
packed and locked your trunk and even 
strapped it, the girls collected around the 
door, not wishing to go into the room but 
fitting outside on the trunks? You, 

yourself, would much rather sit on the 
trunk than be in the room. The very feel
ing of the trunk under you made you 
happj'. And as you sat you wondered if it 
were always thus. 

Marthena Kistler, Normal, 1913. 

Saturday Morning Cleaning. 
The anticipation of Saturday morning 

was to me everything but pleasant. My 
room-mate was going home for the week
end, and was leaving to me that much 
dreaded task of "cleaning up." 

Saturday morning arrived. The sharp 
ring of the bell brought back to me, after 
my peaceful sleep, thoughts of dusty tur
moil. With a bound I jumped out of 
bed, determined to make a good start be
fore breakfast. But, alas, when the gong 
announced that repast I had not yet fin
ished combing my hair. I closed my door 
with a slam and rushed blindly down the 
dimly lighted hall, braiding my hair as I 
went. Bang! with full force I ran into 
two chairs placed outside the door of an 
early riser. Bang again ! this time a wash 
stand hindered my progress. Almost 
everyone had started cleaning. M hen 
should I ever get mine done! My break
fast was a hasty one, for I simply had to 
start cleaning my room. 

Bang! Bang ! I deposited the chairs 
in the hall. Creak! Creak! went the 
wash stand as I pushed it out of the room 
into the darkness without. I closed the 
door and started to make ready for sweep
ing. Click! click! sounded the comb, 
brush, looking glass, &c., as I dusted each 
and flung it 011 the bed. I was now ready 
to sweep. On all fours I succeeded m 
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getting the broom and dust pan from 
under the bed. I then started in with de
termination. Swish! swish! went the 
broom as i t raised great clouds of stifling 
dust. Knock! knock! someone was de
manding entrance. A great gush of dust 
greeted the secretary as she threw two 
letters on my bed, and slammed the door 
to again. 

There in the midst of the disorder I 
seated myself on the table and read the 
welcome epistles. Peeling a strong sense 
of p unctuality after reading the letters, I 
sat dow n to answer them immediately. I 
bad just finished and was sealing the en
velopes when Florence rushed in with her 
bat and c-oat on ready for me to go down 
town with her. Imagine my feeling! 
Everyone bad finished cleaning and 1 had 
hardly started. With an engaged sign on 
my door I worked with dust and disorder 
for the remainder of the morning. At 
noon 1 ate my dinner with relief. 

Francis Chamberlain, Normal, 1913. 

The Psychology Test. 
"Girls, we have just had a test in 

psychology!" Breathlessly the first-
period class announced it. 

Like wild-fire, the news spread among 
us. Spell-bound we listened, trying vainly 
io realize that the biggest and most 
dreaded event of our A I. term had really 
airived. Then the quiet was broken by 
groans and wild excitement. Distractedly 
m\ neighbor clutched me as she cried, 
^ bat shall I do ? 1 haven't even my re

productions he re to-day. I can't study "a 
bit." 

"Nor I." 
"Nor I." 

' 'le dismal chorus gained in volume as 
°ne girls after another joined in. 

1 ushing my way out of the crowd, I 
'udied down the hall, thankfully aware 

that my lecture notes were in my desk 
ready for a final hasty glance. Quickly 
securing my notes I fled to my next class 
in the manual training room. As I passed 
the library, I caught a glimpse of girls 
bending over the tables, trying feverishly 
to concentrate their attention for a final 
cramming of the quarter's work in psy
chology. 

At the door of the manual training 
room I paused. The girls were opening 
their notes and furtively glancing at the 
practice teacher. Were they to be de
prived of this last chance for review? 
But the practice teacher had been an A I. 
herself the year before and was conven
iently blind now. With a relieved sigh we 
settled down to work, and only an occa
sional whispered conference and the rustle 
of paper broke the stillness. A flv alighted 
on the face of my seat-mate and quickly 
her hand brushed it oflE. Immediately 1 
saw Miss William's drawing of a nervous 
are, two little circles with a dot in the 
center of each, connected by a line and 
with other lines radiating from them, for 
every action was translated into terms of 
psychology. 

Tap went the hell. An electric shock 
passed through the room. Spasmodically 
the girls bent closer over their notes. Now 
a meaningless jargon of words was re
peated over and over in my vacant brain, 
as I tried to remember, the definition of a 
neurone. A second bell sounded. With a 
wail of despair the girls rose and flocked 
from the room. In the hall we met a 
Senior who bent a pitying glance upon us. 
Feeling as if we were sheep being led to 
slaughter, we filed up the steps. 

But there was still a blessed five min
utes recess. Here in one corner, a group 
of girls were standing, wildly asking each 
other questions and as wildly answering 
them. Another group were despairingly 
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listening to a girl reading aloud the ques
tions given in the recitation before. Soli
tary figures were dodging around help
lessly, trying to discover a few stray bits 
of information. The bell clanged again; 
for an instant silence reigned, as all faced 
the door. Then with shoulders braced, we 
strode in, to meet our inevitable fate, 
whatever it might he. 

The Manual Training Room. 
"Goodness! I do wonder if all the 

checks are gone," breathlessly exclaims a 
tall dark girl behind me, at the same time 
pushing me through the doors into the 
manual training room. The desk near the 
door is surrounded by a mob of eager, ex
cited giils all pushing and shoving in the 
effort of each one to get a cheek. The 
psychological moment for checks has ar
rived. Down they come with a bang on 
the desk, to be swooped upon by the girls 
and greedily snatched up by hands 
stretched through the crowd. 

"Oh ! dear, 1 never can get a check, and 
I don t see how I ever shall get through," 
one disappointed little girl dejectedly re
marks. 

"Cheer up, dearie, you're one piece 
ahead of me, and I'm not worrying," com
forts a large capable looking girl. 

rile check-seekers go out, the successful 
triumphant and the disappointed dejected, 
and the regular class takes up its' work. 

Bang! Bang! the hammers begin, and 
the saws commence their monotonous buz
zing. The sharp rasping of files and the 
gritting of sandpaper grates on the ear. 
For an instant one of the saws stops and 
a large piece of wood falls with a clatter to 
the floor. Dp in the corner two or three 
girls noisily scatter pieces of wood around 
in their endeavor to find one of the right 
size. The pleasant pungent odor of sawed 

wood, mingled with the smell of turpen
tine and varnish scents the room. The 
bright sunlight flecked with dust particles 
streams in through the long windows and 
lights up the busy scene. Truly the man
ual training room is an industrious if no t 
a quiet place. 

Katherine Jamison, Normal, 1913. 

The Studyroom at Four O'clock. 
When you enter the studyroom at four 

o'clock you scarcely recognize the place. 
It seems so still, so empty, so devoid 
of life. No flutter of text-book pages, no 
subdued whispering across tables, no warn
ing tap of the monitor's pencil, greet you. 
Only a sense of vacancy, like an invisible 
force, pervades the whole room. It is lixe 
a sea-shell from which all life has de
parted. And yet, there still clings to it a 
faint elusive echo, a mysterious suggestion 
of that which is gone. A book lies for
gotten on a table; bits of paper have been 
heedlessly scattered on the floor; chairs 
are out of place and the waste basket is 
crammed to overflowing with crumpled 
papers. 

The "little woman in gray" comes into 
sweep, but she works so quietly that you 
almost forget she is there. After awhile 
vou notice that she has gone and that 
everything is neat and in order. The bits 
of paper are brushed from the floor. The 
forgotten book has disappeared and the 
chairs are in their proper places once more. 
The janitor shuffles in and carries awaj 
the waste paper, and as he passes along in 
front of the bookcase, one by one the glaer 

doors seize his reflections and twist and 
distort them into strange, weird shapes-
A crowd of train pupils look in at the 
clock, then continue their way down the 
hall. A tall, studious-looking girl corner 
in and gets some books from the cupboard. 
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Then she too goes out and all is quiet 
once more. 

Suddenly, from the campus below, a 
clear, boyish voice rings out. The sound 
floats up and into the studyroom as if 
seeking for kindred sounds but it is so 
frightened by the silence that it dies away 
without even a n echo. 

A fresh, cool breeze blows through the 
open windows, bringing a sweet strain of 
music, for someone is softly playing on a 
piano in the room below. The clock sol
emnly t icks away in its place on the wall. 
The moments go slowly by. The doors are 
open for those who would enter, but no 
one comes in. Thus the old study hall 
patiently w aits and listens for the return
ing footsteps of her wandering children. 

Avis Black, High School Teachers' Course. 

Cassiopeia. 
Mysterious Lady, on yon jeweled throne, 
Thou spirit of the midnight heavens clear, 
Thou trav'ller in a calm and silent zone. 
I cannot see thee. Canst thou ever hear 
The feeble words I utter here, below? 
Bov I have seen thy chariot year by year 
Move on its orbit round the Star, and know 
Thou pausest never, through the night or day, 
To listen to my tale of joy or woe. 
Ah. no —I have not seen thee, cannot say 
That thou art there to harken to my cry. 
I erhaps thou hast at some time lost thy way, 
And through the winding vistas of the sky, 
tYander alone, 'mid stars that twinkle by. 
But, still, I think that thou art really there, 
Invisible—thee and thy dark steeds too— 
Met once wert human, wonderfully fair. 
And when some god came down to lightly woo, 
And l ightly was rejected by thy word, 
In wrath and sullen anger he withdrew. 
Then, with the airy swiftness of a bird, 
Be carried thee up to the heavens bare, 

^ here only music of the spheres is heard. 
And there he drew a pathway thro' the air, 
And bade thee drive unseen, by night and day, 
Thj unseen steeds. And thou remainest there 

ear in, year out, to move upon thy way, 
And can st not hear me call, nor what I say. 
*et n°t my call disturb thy thought profound. 

am not worthy, oh thou spirit chaste. 
T?r' as "lou goest slowly, slowly round 

he cold north star, forgetting worldly haste 

And heavy, burd'ning care, man cannot mar 
Thy chariot. The vast, extensive waste 
Of air hath always kept thee just so far 
Away from us. And generations die, 
And ages roll and weary mortals are 
As grains of sand that by the ocean lie, 
That labor here a little while, until 
They must depart from earth with tired sigh. 
Thou mo vest slowly on, and always will, 
And I can only wonder and be still. 

Avis Black, High School Teachers' Course. 

What Walking Has Meant to Me. 
"Walking is good exercise!" I am stire 

the grammar teachers are, by this time, 
tired of hearing this sentence fairly 
thrown at them, accompanied by a little 
snicker from the rest of the class. These 
five words have, 110 doubt, saved the day 
for many a boy or girl who finds the gram
mar lesson almost unconquerable. Miss 
Blaekburne tries her best to make the les
son interesting so that she may keep the 
attention of every member of the class, 
but no matter how hard she tries, there are 
a few who let their minds wander out into 
the distant meadows. If Raymond could 
only be out there racing from fence to 
fence with the dog, or watching the dog 
chase the cows, he would be happy. 

Raymond's mind is still wandering, 
only to be brought back to the class room 
by a sharp command. "Raymond, Miss 
Blaekburne says, "give me a sentence con
taining a gerund." A silence, while the 
inattentive boy collects his thoughts! 

"Oh! I know," replies Raymond, really 
just beginning to feel himself present, 
"Walking is good exercise." 

"That is correct. Now give me one con
taining a predicate nominative," con
tinues the teacher. 

Raymond thinks Miss Blaekburne is im
posing on good nature, but, nevertheless, 
he smooths back his hair with his hand, 
lets escape a tremendous sigh, and with 
wrinkles in his forehead which may easily 
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be taken for furrows exclaims in a re
lieved tone, "Walking is good exercise.'" 

I lie class thinks this a tremendous 
joke, and even Miss Blackburne, who is a 
little inclined to be disagreeable, cannot 
keep from laughing. Prom this time on, 
if the much disliked teacher feels called 
upon to ask these same questions in a re
view, she also feels it her duty to state 
that "Walking is good exercise," will no 
longer be accepted. 

As I look back over the long hours that 
I spent in the grammar class, I can recall 
t he number of times these same five words 
kept me from remaining after school, or 
served as a sort of wall built around that 
nee small block in the teacher's record, 
that kept out the low marks. Many times 
I have heard it said that one can give no 
sympathy unless he lias had the same ex
perience. I, therefore, feel myself at 
liberty to sympathize with Raymond most 
heartily. 

This one little incident tells what 
"Walking" has meant to me, for I feel 
safe in saying that I should not be writing 
my Senior essay to-day if "Walking" had 
not popped into my head just as I was 
called upon to give a sentence containing 
a gerund. 

Frances Oliphant, Model, 1912. 

Sonnet. 
I see the moon in heaven's etherial bower, 
And in suspense I gaze tenderly and long; 
My breath draws deep to feed an inward song 
Of calm contentment. O let not this hour 
Of reverent feeling wither like the flower, 
But live, and gladd'ning thru my pulses throng, 
And shield me safely from the paths of wrong, 
And bind me e'er to Nature's lovely power. 
Ah, Nature—why inspir'st thou my soul 
With feeling far too deep to be expressed? 
Is't that I see thy trees in grandeur stand, 
I hear the tree-toad chirp on yonder knoll? 
Or that communing with thee I am pressed 
Close to the touch of that unerring Hand? 

Luella Brown, Normal, 1912. 

Compositions from the Fourth Grade 

The Puritans in England. 

About three hundred years ago the 
Puritans lived in England. Most of the 
Puritans were hard working farmers. 

u\ weie called Puritans because they 
talked so much about being pure, and they 
were roundheads because the Puritan men 
cut their hair short, and the people of 
England, who were not Puritans, wore 
wigs and dressed very stylishly. 

The King of England wanted all the 
people of England to g0 to a certain 
church which was called the Church of 
mg!and, but the Puritans would not go 

to the church, they wanted a church of 
their own. 

The king had a great many put in 
prison and some even put to death. 

The Puritans said, "We must not stay 
in England." 

So they decided to go to Holland, be
cause there they could worship in the 
way they liked, although they could not 
have a church of their own. 

The Puritans finally went to Holland 
and lived in Leyden. 

Alice Atkinson, Fourth Tear. 

Pilgrims in Holland. 
The Pilgrims were Puritans who came 

over to Holland from England. 
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The city where the Puritans lived was 
called Ley den. 

They were in Holland about twelve 
years. 

Their meet ings were held at the minis
ter's house whose name was Mr. Robin
son. 

They were h eld there because they did 
not like the Dutch church on account of 
its decorations. 

The boys w orked in brickyards and hat 
factories. 

They were very friendly with the 
hutch. 

The children went to the Dutch schools. 
The Pi lgrims did not want their chil

dren to learn th e Dutch language and for
get the English language. 

So they decided to leave Holland and 
go to America. 

Herbert Doyle, Fourth Tear. 

The Journey from Leyden to Delft-
Haven. 

The Speedwell anchored at Delft-
Haven, because it was a seaport, and Ley
den was an inland city. 

There was a canal running from Ley
den to Delft-Haven and the Pilgrims 
went down to the Speedwell on a canal 
boat. They held a farewell meeting on 
the deck of the Speedwell and it was a 
very sad one. 

The Speedwell had to go to England, 
because there was another band of Puri
tans who wanted to go to America with 
them. 

Marjorie Brampton, Fourth Year. 

The Preparations for Leaving Holland. 
The members of the committee to get 

'i boat to take the Pilgrims to America 
uere John Robinson and Elder Brewster. 
They went to the King of Holland and 
a$ked for a ship, hut the king said that 
Holland and Spain were going to have a 
uar and that they would need all the ships 
for the war. 

The Pilgrims then went to the King of 
England. He gave them a ship because he 
wanted to own m ore land in America. 

The Pilgrims met Myles Standish in 
"Hand. Myles Standish wanted to go to 

America because he liked the Pilgrims and 
10 liked to travel. 

T he Pilg rims had to sell some of their 
1 ings to pay for the ship Speedwell. 

Luella Hart, Fourth Tear. 

The Journey of the Pilgrims from Eng
land to America. 

The Speedwell and Mayflower left Ply
mouth, England, in September, 1600. 
When they had gone about one hundred 
and fifty miles, they found that the Speed
well was unseaworthy, so they returned 
to England, and some of the people were 
homesick so they stayed in England. 

When the Pilgrims started for America 
there were only about one hundred people 
on board. 

There were two children born on the 
ship. One was Peregrine White and the 
other one was Oceanus Hobkins. 

There was a storm at sea and the rud
der of the Mayflower was broken and the 
Pilgrims could not steer the ship south 
towards Jamestown. 

They anchored in Cape Cod bay, and 
the first land they saw was what is now 
called Provincetown. 

Margaret Cook, Fourth Veai. 
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Events of the Month 

Dr. Green's Report to the State Board 
of Education. 

The New Jersey State Normal School 
at Trenton, with its auxiliary, the Model 
School, is the parent normal school of 
the State. It was established in 1855, and 
located at Trenton, because that was the 
geographical center of the State. 

When the legislature passed the act 
establishing tiie Normal School it appro
priated $10,000 for maintenance, but 
made no appropriation for a building. 
The entire amount that has since been ap
propriated for school buildings and 
grounds by the legislature is $133,000. 

The schools began with an enrollment 
of 43 in the Normal and 125 in the 
Model; total, 1(58. This total enrollment 
has increased to about 1,200, of which 580 
aie in the Normal. The development of 
the buildings has not kept pace with the 
development of the enrollment. There are 
more classes in physics and chemistry 
than class rooms. There are more pupils 
studying manual training than can get to 
the manual training tables. The library 
will accommodate about sixty pupils at a 
time; there are often more than a hun
dred who wish to get in there. There is 
no room in which sewing can be taught. 
A room has been fitted up in the basement 
of the dormitories for the temporary ac
commodation of the domestic science de
partment. To accommodate the students 
who are at this school in a .reasonable way 
requires that there should be a wing built 
to the present building providing for 
rooms as indicated above, and which 
would cost, approximately, $75,000. 

The Model School, which is the demon

stration school or model for the Normal 
School, has supported itself, practically, 
by tuition fees. More important than the 
manner of support has been its service a? 
a part of the public school system in con
nection with the State Normal School. 
Recently a law was passed which author
ized districts not having high schools of 
their own to pay the tuition of their 
pupils in districts having high schools. 
It has been held that the word "district 
excluded the Model School from receiving 
this class of pupils. The law should be s o 
amended that the Model School, which h 
under the direct control of the State 
Board of Education, and is an integral 
part of the public "school system of the 
State, should be able to receive srrch pupils 
on exactly the same basis as a district 
school. The fact that the Model School 
has been prohibited from receiving stu
dents from districts of the character de
scribed has materially cut off its income. 
If State legislation is to militate against 
the Model School in the matter of re
ceiving pupils, the legislature should 
either support the Model School or abolish 
it. To do the latter would be a serious 
blow to our system. 

The legislature has appropriated for 
dormitories in connection with the Nor
mal and Model Schools $137,075. Out of 
their earnings the dormitories have added 
to themselves more than this amount. R 
is not thought wise to longer add to the 
buildings from the board money paid by 
the students. There are 450 students liv
ing in the dormitories. There are around 
the school building about ten tennis 
courts, and for the entire playground of 
the 1,200 students there is one under-sized 
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ball field. Literally, the students must—-
outside of school hours—live either in 
their bedrooms or on the sidewalks. 
There should be more grounds for exer
cise. There is an open lot large enough 
for a ball field on Model avenue which 
may be purchased for $15,000 or there
abouts, and can be enclosed and graded 
for $5,000 more. If this lot were pur
chased and used as a boys' playground, the 
present lot would furnish ample play
ground for the boarders, most of whom, 
are girls, and would also furnish oppor 
tunity for plant growth supplementing 
the botanical department of the school. 

Program of the Thanksgiving Festival. 
Music, "A Thanksgiving Hymn- School 

Scene I . A Hebrew Harvest. 
Ruth, the gleaner, chants a psalm of 

Thanksgiving. 
Scene I I. Grecian Harvest Rites. 

Greek maidens offer fruits to Demeter with 
dance and song. 

-Music, "Wa ke Viol and Flute" School 
Scene I II. Old English Harvest. 

Home Celebration. 
Putting up the last sheaf, "the craw," or the 

ceremonial of the "corn baby." 
Pouring the libation. 
Showing "the craw." 
Scene IV. An Indian Thanksgiving. 

Corn Dance. 
Corn Song. 
Speech by an Indian Chief. 

Music, The First Thanksgiving Day....Sixth 
Crude boys. 

Scene V. The Spirit of Thanksgiving in 
America in 1912. 

Expansion (Pioneers). 
Industrial Development. 
The Immigrant's Tribute. 
The "Spirit of America" gives praise and 

enumerates cause for gratitude. 
Music, America School 

Grateful Humanity," introduces each of the 
's' ^our scenes by a prologue which indicates 

' rarious ways of expressing gratitude. 

CAST OF CHARACTERS. 
Grateful Humanity" Helen Wesl 

"nth Margaret Willets 
emeter (A salute) Katherine Stout 

Greek Maidens— 
Ethel Chew, Cornelia L'Hommedieu, Mar

garet Robley, Ruth Davis, Minnie Stout, 
Laura March, Marion Coleman, Edna 
Heraty, Ella Robinson. 

Old English Harvesters—-
Pupils of Fourth Grade. 

Indian Chiefs— 
Helen Costello, Carl Sinister. 

Indian Braves— 
Pupils of Fifth Grade. 

Indian Maidens— 
Elizabeth Long, Margaret Rogers, Anna 

Collins. 
Pilgrim Fathers— 
Pupils of Sixth Grade. 

Pioneers— 
Pupils of Eighth Grade. 

Immigrants Normal Students 
The "Spirit of America"— 

Margaret Mechler. 
The Misses Olga Whittlesey, Elizabeth Bo-

dine and Martha Willets, the college graduate 
members of the February class, was the com
mittee in charge. 

In the Auditorium. 

In the early part of November, James 
Wilson and Mary Knowles, of the First 
Grade, recited in a most entertaining way 
"The Land of Counterpane," by Robert 
L. Stevenson. 

We spent a delightful hour on the 
morning of Friday, November loth, 
when Messrs. Ralph Newton, Edward 
Outcalt, Edgar Christie and Professor 
Stretch entertained ns with a musical 
program. The first number was a violin 
quartet, a "Suite," by Kohler. 

(a) Barcarolle. 
(b) Scherzo. 

The second number was a duet, "March 
Militaire," by Schubert. We thank the 
gentlemen who made it possible for ns to 
hear such truly beautiful music. 

Pretty and well executed were the Dan
ish Folk dances which were given in the 
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auditorium by the girls of the Grammar 
C Class on Tuesday, November 19th. 

Thursday afternoon, November 21st, 
Professor John C. Yan Dyke, Ex-Senator 
Joseph Frelinghuysen, Messrs. Kobert A. 
Sibbald, D. Stewart Craven and John P. 
Murray, of the State Board of Education, 
spent some time at the school. After they 
had lunched at the hall, and had inspected 
the buildings, they repaired to the audi
torium where the school had assembled. 
Following the singing of several songs, 
the school was addressed by Senator Fre

linghuysen, who represented the State 
Board. 

Principal M. P. Harbold, of the First 
Pennsylvania State Normal School at Mi l
ler sville, spent Friday, November 22d, 
visiting the school in both the Normal 
and Model Departments. 

On Monday, November 25th, Madeline 
Fuld, of the High School A Class, read us 
a paper, "The Necessity for Proof and 
Correct Drawings in Geometry." The ex
amples were well chosen, and the article 
extremely well read. 
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THE SI GNAL wishes its readers a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy Hew Year! 

Poets, Attention! 

At t he bottom of each advertising page 
01 1 HE SIGNAL there is a Vacant space 
about one inch high and five inches wide. 
~ ow> this space cannot be used for adver-
tising because of certain agreements which 
ha\e been made with those who have con-
11acted for these pages. But it should not 
he m eant; so we are going to make this 
offer: 

To the student who hands in the best 
foui or eight-line verse about the line of 

goods of some merchant who advertises in 
this magazine, we will give a two-pound 
box of Belle Mead Sweets, Bon-Bons and 
Chocolates, the same to be presented to (he 
winner on Wednesday, June 11th, 1913, at 
2 :30 in the afternoon. The name of the 
winner and the winning verse will be 
printed in the June SIGNAL, on the edi
torial page. 

All verses received will be printed, pro
viding that there is sufficient variety, and 
the authors' names will be published be
neath their compositions. Editorials will 
appear each month announcing the names 
of the leading contestants. 

All compositions should be written leg
ibly and upon sermon note paper. Type-
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vr ritten material is a 1 ways preferred, but 
material written in ink will be accepted. 

Get your verses in early, for the Jan
uary SIGNAL goes to press in about a 
week, and the judges must have time to 
look them over. 

The Thanksgiving Festival. 
""w many of us sat down to our 

Thanksgiving dinner this year with a 
more definite sense of gratitude than be
fore.-' As we looked about the table 
loaded with the many good things which 
have become present day Thanksgiving 
necessities, but which used to be consid
ered scarcely attainable luxuries, did we 
allow our imaginations to reconstruct for 
us the complicated set of processes by 
which we are to-day provided with these 
t.nngs? Did we remember that our lus
cious oranges and white grapes and grape 
fruits are brought within our reach by 
the network of railroads equipped with 
refrigerator cars which connect us so ef
fectively with the south? It may be that 
we stopped to consider how inexhaustible ' 
,s t,ie suPPly of turkey and cranberries 
pen though we ourselves control no cran
ium bogs and keep no gobbler. Per-
mps we pictured in our mind's eve the 
oads of turkeys being rushed in at top 

speed from the southwest and the cran
berries rolling in from the bogs of South 
Jersey and elsewhere. It mav be that as 
we munched our mince pies and enjoyed 
our cakes, we thought of the numberless 
gram elevators kept busy year after vear 
storing flour for distribution for just such 
ET rM™r. »""" « J 
after dinner, rve met a family „f forei 

or. m s,l, attire i„,te>d f 

eifrnera! thought rather „f (heir pil„im. 
•so to tin, promised hupl of Ameriefjd 

of the great and good things it has and 
will mean to us all. 

If we thought of any of these things 
we were entering into the real spirit of our 
Thanksgiving festival at school. For that 
festival, if it fulfilled its mission, sho uld 
have made us realize that although 
America looks back to the Hebrew, Greek, 
English and Indian civilizations with 
gratitude for the many great and good 
things she lias inherited from them, sh e 
is also aware that present day America has 
much to be thankful for that is unique; 
that belong to no other age or people. 
Our harvest consists not merely of grain s 
and fruits, it includes also the numberless 
inventions which yearly demonstrate our 
ability to cope with conditions so as to 
care for ourselves in the best possible way; 
it includes mighty organizations of capi
tal and labor whicli exhibit the spirit of 
enterprise flourishing among us; it in
cludes. lastly, the mighty mass of settle rs 
which yearly comes to us filled with laten t 
powers and half-developed ideals which 
shall in future years make our harvest 
even nobler. 

Our festival was a real festival, just in 
so far as we, as a school, realized these 
things. For a true festival is organized 
only when a great body of people are 
aroused and made to think and feel and 
act together because of n common bond. 
In this case our bond was a sense of the 
joy of gratitude. This bond was cer
tainly felt to a great extent by those who 
planned and executed the scenes of the 
festival. But our festival fell short of it-
aim if. on the day when we all took part 
in it, we did not all feel this joyous sense 
of gratitude. In a festival we are work
ing not for splendid scenic effects only 
not merely for beautv of costume and 
grouping, not merely for finished literary 
form—we are working for atmosphere: 
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we are working to produce among our
selves a ce rtain spirit which is to unite us 
all and through its influence help to de
velop our powers. 

Olga "Whittlesey. 

Editor of the Signal: 

In the last number of "THE SIGNAL" 
I noticed much to my disgust and chagrin 
an article which had for its subject "Isn't 
Trenton a Dirty City ?" The person who 
wrote i t termed herself "A State Schools 
Trentonian." How any person who lives 
in Trenton can write such an article 
about her own city is a problem which is 
of much interest to me. 

The writer undoubtedly secured her idea 
from an article which appeared in "The 
Ladies' Home Journal" with the head lines 
"Isn t Trenton a Dirty City ?" written by 
Hr. MacFarland, the president of the 
• iv ies Club of America. Mr. MacFarland 
tries to substantiate his position by nine or 
ten photographs of different scenes in 
Trenton. The pictures were of the very 
norst places in the city, and even then 
many were made much worse than they 
really are. For example: two of them 
nere taken behind the State House where 
'be city is now building a park along the 
iher. They showed piles of dirt and rub-
!'Lh which are being dumped there to 
make the ground more level, and this place 
which Mr. MacFarland describes as "a 
foul dumping ground" will be, in a year 
01 two, one of the prettiest parks in the 
State. He also took several pictures of 
'i"n lJ°nrds in different parts of the city, 
®ml described them as "dirty places." 
-Hi, a sign board isn't the prettiest thing 
in the world, but it is essential to the 
"">iness m an. Then he journeyed to one 

tw° °f the eyesores of the city, which 

every municipality the size of Trenton 
always has, and took photographs of them. 
These, with one or two more, are the ones 
by which he answers the question "Isn't 
Trenton a Dirty City?" And now, I ask 
you, is this fair to a growing, thriving 
municipality like Trenton,, when, had Mr. 
MacFarland so desired, he could have 
turned the camera either to the right or 
left, and taken a beautiful scene, or a 
good looking building. 

In the article in "THE SIGNAL" the 
writer says that there is no use trying to 
deny that Trenton is a dirty city, and she 
also tries to advance and enlarge Mr. Mac-
Farland's arguments. I was much sur
prised when I read the part in which she 
tries to refute the fact that Trenton has 
many beautiful streets. Is it possible that 
there is a person who goes to the State 
Schools that has never been in the western 
section of our city ? There are many 
beautiful • streets and the whole western 
part is a much nicer residential section 
than you find in most cities of Trenton's 
size. There are also several other beauti
ful streets in different parts of the city, 
two of which are Greenwood and Hamilton 
avenues. 

In neither of these pessimistic articles 
do you see any reference to any of Tren
ton's good and beautiful sections or to its 
superb schools and playground systems. 
There is no use denying that Cadwalader 
Hark is one of the finest parks in the east 
for a city the size of Trenton; and with 
the completion of the park back of the 
State House and the several small parks, 
Trenton will have a very suitable park 
system. 

I am not going to try to deny that 
Trenton has dirty places in it, but who 
ever saw a city absolutely clean? But I 
do maintain that Trenton is as clean as 
most cities of her size in the east. Take 
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for example the city of Camden, N. J. 
To anyone who lias been to both Camden 
and Trenton it is perfectly obvious that 

ronton is by far the cleaner of the two. 
Again I was much amazed when the 

writer compared Trenton to the small 
w England towns and when she sug

gests that improvement societies be or
ganized. For her enlightenment and for 
the enlightenment of all others who do 
not know, I will state that there are 
several such societies already in existence 
some of which are: 1. The City Planning 
Commission, a body of men appointed by 
the Mayor to look after and make plans 

he welfare of the city. 2. The Cad-

or tvei fAs*0ciation' imposed of the ma-
3 T ° , residents of that section. 
' 1 10 t lianiber of Commerce, with a 

membership of one thousand. 4. The 

Twelfth. Ward Civics Club, and many 
others. 

Once more she speaks of Trenton as b e
ing smoke ridden, and from her account 
3'ou would think that Trenton is the 
dirtiest place on earth. She writes as if 
the smoke were everywhere and as if it 
soiled everything. Although there is 
really not much smoke in most sections of 
the city, she forgets that Trenton is a 
manufacturing city and that a certain 
amount of smoke is unavoidable. 

And now, dear Editor, I should like t o 
suggest that if the students of the State 
Schools really wish to uplift our city th e 
best way to begin is by words of praise 
instead of by scathing remarks. 

Thanking you for this space I am, 
Sincerely yours, 

FREDERICK S. DONNELLY 
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ATHLETICS 
N-T. W. 

State Schools vs. Brokaw Club. s- S- BROKAW. 
A T.t , , Oliver (Hymes) L. E Dunlap 
On November 6th, the State, Schools Jeffries E. T Reilley 

team met the Brokaw Club team of Conahey (Sinister). .E. G Cole 
Princeton University on the State Schools 'Mx C- XpjeI1 

. j i s c l i c r  R .  v j c i e j  
gridiron. This game was by far the Donnelly" R. T Larson 
hardest-fought contest of the season up to McKenzie (Capt.).. .R. E Coy 
that date, and the State Schools players re- Vog£ Q b Spalding 
gaided their defeat, by the score of 6-0, Toatsch 
as nothing less than a victory. (Rankin) L. H Hill 

The Club team was made up of full- ^j'yooidiees) R. H Pendelton 
grown men who had had years of exper- Ryan F. B Blossom 
lence in the game, and who outweighed „ T> TT 
the S+i+o f , , j Touchdown—Blossom. Referee—Rose. Um-

01 y pounds to a man. pjre—Dolton. Linesman—Robbins. Time of 
Larson, the right tackle, was an all-west- quarters, 10 minutes, 
em star and played on Holy Cross, the Joseph Ryan' A H' 
tear that team beat Yale. Other men 
were P rinceton Scrub men, and the full
back was a player on Notre Dame last 
-ear- State Schools vs. Lawrenceville Creams. 

. '^though our men knew from the first Qn November 13th, State Schools 
da they were doomed, they held to the kyed Lawxenceville Creams on the home 

and kePt their opponents from having grounf]s. Coaches Burt and Hart sent the 
Tn ea8y lnoment during the whole game. gecona string backs in to start the game 

"ice the blue and gold magnificently against the Creams, in order to save the 
le d the heavy Brokaw men 011 o ur two- regulars for the Eider-Moore and Stewart 

•lard line for four downs. ga^e sc]ieduled for the following Friday. 
1 he good game wa s due to co-ordination The game lacked excitement, for the 

111 Paying. Our team worked as a team. Creams could not stop the line plunges of 
The lin e-up was: Carlson and the end runs of 1 oatsch and 
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N. J. STATE SCHOOLS FOOTBALL TEAM. 
T°P ?T°^~T?f:BiUrt (Bea^ Coach>' Jeffries <L" Tackle), Ryan (Fullback), Carlson (S. Fullback), Illman (S. Tackle). MIDDLE ROW-Dix (Centre). Toache 

(L. H. B.), Ashmead (R. 11. B.), Fetter (8. L. End), Conahey (L. Guard), Orr, Shuster (L. Guard), Leavitt (S. End), Rankin (R. H. B ) Hart (Coach) 
BOTTOM HOW—Bacon (8. Tackle), Voorhees (Q. Back), Donnelly (R. Tackle), Fisher (R. Guarfl), Mackenzie (Capt.), Bechtel, (Q. Back), 

Oliver (End), Hymes (8. L. End), Hayes (8. Tackle). 
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DUNCAN MACKENZIE. 

Captain of State Schools Best Football Team. 

Rankin. In the first quarter Carlson was 
pushed over i'or a touchdown. Bechtel 
kicked t he goal. 

One of the noticeable features of State's 
flefence was their ability to break up 
forward passes. Lawrenceville tried to 
pass repeatedly, but a State back was al
ways there to intercept it. In the last 
quarter the entire Varsity was sent in 
with the exception of Capt. MacKenzie, 
uno hurt his shoulder in the Brokaw 
game. The Creams proved easy for the 
regulars and Voorhees worked the ball 
°rer twice in ten minutes by some spec
tacular plays and brainy headwork. With 

three minutes to play, Bechtel was rushed 
in for Voorhees, who had been hit on the 
head. BeehteTs work all season has been 
a surprise to many, and he has showed up 
remarkably well in the pinches. 

When the final whistle blew the score 
was 22-0 in favor of State. 

The game was witnessed by a large 
crowd of Normal and Model girls who en
couraged the players with some fine cheeT-
inc. Capt. MacKenzie. 

The 1912 Football Season. 
The season was a success in spite of the 

score with Trenton High, which amounted 
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virtually to a defeat. It was a success in 
larger things than the winning of the 
High School game. There is a new spirit 
about football forming in the State 
Schools. It is a spirit of working and try
ing, by everyone connected with the game, 
to make the team a success. As long as 
this spirit last State Schools is going to 
go ahead. 

Men have come out to practice more 
than ever before. We have had a loyal, 
hard-working scrub throughout the sea
son. And the result has been that the 
State Schools have been put on the foot-
hall map to stay. We assured this when 
we shut out Bordentown and Pennington. 

Our record this year is going to attract 
fellows who can do things in athletics. 
High School athletics all over the State 
have been watching the scores and talking 
about them. They have learned to expect 
big things from Bordentown and Pen
nington. T si ncerely believe that we shall 
got more new material for football next 
A ear than ever before. All these things 
are distinctly encouraging to one who wit
nessed the lackadaisical way in which the 
game was supported here a few vears ago. 

Meanwhile it is up to every fellow, who 
goes out of school for vacations or to 
work, to talk State Schools everywhere and 
to do all he can to bring men here. It is 
the writer's personal ambition to have 
State Schools play Peddie to a respectable 
score next year. 

Ti.e season this year started in an aus
picious way. With a team in which there 
were many untried men we beat Princeton 
High School by a score of 27-0. This was 
the first game and seemed to show that 
we had a team that could play real football 
both on offence and defence. This con
clusion was supported the next week when 
we went to Bordentown. Trenton High 
had beaten them by but one point, and 

when the State Schools made two touch
downs while holding the cadets scoreless, 
it began to look rosy for us. The score 
was 14-0, and the fact that our goal line 
was never in danger seemed to argue that 
our defence was very strong. This, by the 
way, is but the third time in seventeen 
years that we have beaten Bordentown. 

But it was the next week that put the 
greatest feather in our caps, for then we 
heat Pennington. I think that this was 
the first time we ever heat them. Even 
Billy Dolton's team of 1907 was beaten bv 
Pennington by a score of 20-0. 

Right here the germ of over-confidence 
crept in. It was probably a misfortune 
for ns that the Lafayette Freshmen can
celed the game for the next Saturday. 
They would have given us what we ne eded 
—a bard, scientific game. Seton Hall 
canceled the game scheduled for election 
clay, aud a game was hastily arranged with 
Brokaw Club of Princeton for Wednesday, 
November 6th. Most of our players had 
been celebrating Wilson's election and had 
not had much rest. The Brokaw team 
was older and very much heavier than 
ours. Then, too, they had Jack Larson, a 
former all-western tackle. The result 
was a 6-0 victory for our opponents. But 
they had beaten High School 13-3 without 
Larson, so we did not worry. 

The next week Lawrenceville Creams 
came down and we beat them 20-2, and it 
looked as if we had "come back. This 
game did not prove anything, however. f<ir 

the Creams were very weak. 
We saw High School overwhelm the 

Rider-Moore and Stewart team by a score 
of 44-2. They played like a machine in 
that game. We read how they held West 
Philadelphia High to a 19-6 score but 
were not warned. 

For the next week we worked hard, 
learning new formations and plays and 
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trying out men thoroughly in their posi
tions. We approached the High School 
game with a general feeling that we would 
beat them. This feeling was abroad in 
school and in town. When we met them 
we found that they had worked, too, and 
to some p urpose. They had welded their 
individual players into a fast and effective 
team. I don't think that their team was 
better than ours, but our shift did not help 
us to gain and theirs did, and, finally, in 
football parlance, they got our line "on 
the r un/ and carried the ball over for a 
touchdown. They kicked the goal, and 
with only seven minutes to play it looked 
bad for State Schools. 

He had just three flashes of "fight" 
during the season, if you except the Bor-
dentown game which was all "fight." I 
mean football "fight," the ability to hang 
on and come back against odds. There 
was a flash when we held Pennington at 
the end of the game, when they had come 
down th e field like a whirlwind. There 
was a flash of this spirit when we held 
Ihokaw on our five-yard line, and in the 
High School game the last made its ap
pearance. 

h hen Sta te Schools got the ball on her 
forty-yard line and six minutes to play 
omething h appened. Voorhees was seen 

T" come out of the scrimmage all alone, 
lll|t on the opposite side from the tackles. 
He gained twenty-five yards. A forward 
?a>> and an end run put it on the seven-
ln'd line. High School was penalized five 
)aid> and the next play was a touchdown. 
• ' this is a space of two minutes. The 
™al score was 7-7. 

He expected to beat but we will not 
mourn. If nobody won it is just as true 

at nobody lost . But let us take a lesson 
u all time and never get too confident 

lfi'l';1 Hoanwhile, here's to the season of 
Lester H. Dix, A 1-1. 

The High School Game. 
The one remark which I have heard 

concerning the game from both High and 
State supporters was that it was the most 
interesting battle that has been waged for 
the last five or six years. And certainly 
a game which proves interesting to the 
spectators is tenfold more interesting to 
the substitutes. Oh, the agony of the 
"sub" who sees through a trick play 
which is fooling his own team, and is 
powerless to prevent it! The substitute 
feels even the more keenly because of his 
inaction, the misfortunes of his team. 
His heart all but ceases its beating when a 
touchdown is scored against his team, and 
then soars, with leaps and bounds, toward 
Heaven, when his own team, with a grand 
rally, goes crashing down the field for a 
touchdown, kicks a goal, and ties the 
score. Yes, we substitutes, squatting on 
the side-lines under our blankets suffered 
and rejoiced tenfold more because of our 
inaction. 

It was about half-past one when the 
team, after a short talk by Prof. Burt, 
left the locker room and piling into wait
ing autos, sped through the town to the 
gates of Morris Park. Down we went 
into a hot little office of some lumber com
pany, to be lectured and exhorted again 
by "Mike" Hart, Prof. Burt, "Jimmy" 
Van Horn, and "Deac" Rose. We strag
gled out of the stuffy little office, and 
were just preparing to dash onto the field 
in approved style, when somebody dis
covered that—error of errors—we had for
gotten to bring a ball along. And so it 
happened that an already nervous team 
had to stand cooling off at one side of the 
field, for fifteen minutes, till a hastily 
dispatched messenger brought the ball. 
* * * * * * * * * *  

The two teams were lined up for the 
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kick-off. State, having won the toss, 
chose the end of the field with the wind at 
their backs, and High School elected to 
receive the kick. A sudden thud of 
Voorhees' foot against the ball, and the 
game was on. High School started to 
gain, but lost the ball on a most unfor
tunate fumble. State couldn't do much, 
and the ball kept going back and forth, 
with the advantage on neither side, until 
High School, recovering her strength, be
gan to gain on well-interfered end runs. 
Time and again Woodruff, Rogers, or 
Butt, came around our tackles and ends. 
The game, up to a certain point, remains 
in my mind a blurred struggle of end-
runs, line plunges, missed tackles, and 
occasional punts. Several times Walsh, 
the High School captain, tried drop-kicks 
over our goal, but Dix and others on our 
line blocked them effectively. Once State 
gained a safety when Bogers was tackled 
back of the line, but he pushed the ball 
over, so that the referee didn't count the 
points for us. Several times State's line 
held High School on our goal line, and 
saved us from touchdowns, but at length 
the red-and-black warriors forced the ball 
into our territory, rushed it clown, and 
finally crashed over for a touchdown. 
A\ alsh kicked the goal, making the score 
7-0 in favor of High School. Here it is 
that my recollection of the game begins to 
get clear. Perhaps it was because we 
could not bear to see the men beaten, with 
whom we had worked all season, that we 
"subs kept up hopes of averting defeat. 
Ah I looked around at the eager strained 
faces of the subs, the cold sweat breaking 
out on their foreheads, and their tense 
bodies, I felt that all were hoping for 
something, and somehow felt that some
thing was going to happen. 

And it did. State receiving the kick 
hammered at the High School line till 

the ball came to mid-field. And then, by 
terrific playing, aided by almost uncanny 
luck, State brought the ball, on a succes
sion of trick plays, forward passes, and 
desperate end-runs, well into High 
School's territory. Our men were mad 
now, fighting mad. Byan, who was tem 
porarily playing tackle, was called back o f 
the line, and, with irresistible line-plunges, 
carried the ball down, and almost over, 
when Voorhees, by a clever quarterback 
run, forced it across. Of course the State 
Schools stand went wild, but wild is a 
word which fails altogether to describe 
the frenzy of the "subs." If A oorhees 
could only kick the goal! I saw men on 
the side lines betting on whether he would 
or not, but somehow we felt that be 
couldn't help it. After a rally such as 
ours nothing ought to stop it. And sur e 
enough we saw the ball go sailing high 
over the goal posts, and realized that the 
score was tied. 

High kicked off again, and State run
off down the field. She was just getting 
away, and on the road to another touch
down when the whistle blew, sounding the 
death-knell of our hopes. 

It was all over. The team which had 
fought hard all season had gone to pi eoe.-
in their big game, had been scored on, 
and had made one of the grandest rallies 
I have ever seen. They had tied, but no t 
won, and we carried Ryan and Donnelly 
and Richards, all of whom had been in
jured more or less seriously, off the field. 
We were whirled away in automobile^ 

through the surging crowd, to the locket' 
room—a beaten, yet victorious team. 

Robert K. Leavitt. 

A Player's Point of View. 
Spirit—that was what did it. I m.v"e J 

was in it, and I know. After High Schoo. 
had scored, I saw something in the face-
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of our men that told me we couldn't help 
but score. There was a grim determina
tion which was a s evident in every face as 
anything I have ever seen. 

And the opportunity which came set us 
off. A trick play which we had never 
worked before gave us a start of twenty 
yards. MacKenzie, by his own super
human efforts, grabbed a long forward 
pass and netted twenty yards more, 
diver rose to the occasion, and, skirting 
the end, gained our distance. We called 
Ryan back. As he came I could see in 
his eyes the glint which told me he would 
do the impossible. Crash! He went 
through for five yards. A foul Committed 
by High School gave us five more. Ryan 
went almost through again, recovered an 
unlucky fu mble, and gave us a chance to 
score. Yes, sir! It was spirit that did it. 
Not Ryan's spirit alone, not MacKenzie's, 
and not Oliver's, but the spirit of the whole 
team, the last desperate fighting spirit, 
which saved us from defeat. 

C. Voorhees, Model '13. 

The modesty of the above writer for
bids his mentioning the fact, but it was 

Normal. 
The class of June, 1913, has elected 

editors of "The Seal," the class year
book; they are Editor-in-chief, Edna 
Heraty; Literary Editor, Ethel Le 
f hard; Art Editor, Margaret Robley; 

usiness Manager, Gertrude Hulsz; As
sistant Business Manager, Elsie Harris. 

January 17th is the date chosen for the 
reception given jointly by the two Senior 

lasses to the A Classes. The following 
eommittees have been appointed : Senior 

Voorhees who carried the ball over the 
line after Ryan's wonderful gain. 

The Record of the Season. 
State Schools. . . . 28 Princeton H. S... 0 
State Schools. . .. 14 Bord'nt'n M. I.... . 0 
State Schools. . 7 Penn'gt'n Seni 0 
State Schools.. 0 Brokaw 0. of P.. 0 
State Schools. . . . 21 Lawrenceville C.. , . 0 
State Schools. . 7 Trenton H. S 7 

FORFEITED. 

State Schools. . 1 Reading A . 0 
State Schools. . 1 Rider-Moore & S. . 0 

Total 70 Total 13 

In the two games forfeited by Reading 
Academy and Rider-Moore and Stewart 
Schools the State Schools team could have 
easily added forty or fifty more points 
without endangering its own goal. 

Out of the eighty-five teams in New 
Jersey the State Schools team easily ranks 
sixth, and in the opinion of many ex
perts, should have fifth place. In all re
spects this is the most successful year in 
the history of football at the State 
Schools. 

I., play, Katherine Herber, Margaret Wis-
lar, Olivia Richman, Ida Birdsall, Marion 
Coleman; decoration, Joseph Farmer, 
Ethel Sheddon, Ethel Chew, Minnie Stout, 
Marion Miller; refreshments, Sara East-
ham, Helen White, Mabel Binder; print
ing, Elsa Wallack, Mary Tobin; Senior 
II., play, Margaret Mechler, Loretta 
Grimm, Eleanor Flood; entertainment, 
Laura Wilbraham, Marion Lawrence, 
Emily Sproul; decoration, Veronica Daly, 
Marie Herron, Mary C. V ilson. 

School Life 
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Senior II. 

On November 15th, the Senior II. Class 
held its regular monthly meeting at which 
the plans for the Senior-Junior reception 
were discussed. After careful considera
tion, it was decided by the vote of the 
class to dispense with the usual com
mencement exercises. 

Senior 1-1. 
W hat do you think of a girl who puts 

hei gloves and coat on, takes her books in 
one arm and her raincoat on the other, 
picks up her umbrella and walks down the 
steps, leaving her hat on a study-room 
table? 

How about it, Mademoiselle Editor-in-
chief? 

Don't fail to bring your reminiscences 
ol strolling in the moonlight to voice 
culture. But don't blush when you tell 
them. 

The latest pastime of the Senior Class 
is reading eyes and lips. I wonder why! 

Senior 1-5. 

Miss ir.—"Pronounce and spell aug
mented, Miss Wilson." 

Mary—"Aug-men'-ted." 
Miss H—"Don't put so much emphasis 

on the men." 

Girls, Oh Girls, There's Love in the 
Air, but—none of the air blows on us. 

Jane C. Schoener. 

A 1-2. 
Mr. Little had been reciting for about 

five minutes in a very mild and subdued 
voice. 

Prof. Scobey "Mr. Little, are you 
speaking?" J 

Prof. Hewitt—Why wouldn't the scene 
at Circe's palace be appropriate to sta ge? 

Miss Feldbaum—Because you couldn't 
get all the pigs on? 

A 1-3. 
Miss Calhoun (explaining a problem) 

—It takes six pairs of trousers, six ve sts 
and six coats to make one suit. 

Prof. Scobey—I hope you don't think 
your teacher, who is sweltering under one 
suit, has six on. 

Wouldn't it be a good stunt if Profes
sor Farley would teach Miss Hoagland 
how to make i's ? 

Edna S. Miller. 

A 1-4. 
We regret the loss of Miss Walker who 

left Normal on Friday, November 9th. 
Evidently Miss Nixon does not knot* 

the city of Camden very well; for she 
said Jacob Riis traveled through Camden 
to Philadelphia. 

Miss Kathryn Mannion informed oui 
Zoology Class that pigeons have such so ft 
bills when hatched that a scientist has to 
help them out of the shell. 

C. R- K-

A 1-6. 
In the Domestic Science department, 

during the month of October we stud ied 
two kinds of foods—eggs and vegetabh 

We discussed the composition, h""! 
value, cost and uses of eggs, the way- 111 

which the freshness of eggs can he tes ted, 
and some of the methods by which eg g 
are preserved. The most commonly use d 
and easiest method of preserving eggs 
by coating them with a solution of wate i-
glass. To obtain good results, the egg 
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must be perfectly clean and fresh. We 
cooked eggs at different temperatures to 
find the lowest temperature at which the 
albumen would coagulate. We poached 
eggs, made two kinds of omelette, and 
studied the combination of eggs and milk 
in the making of custards. 

M e have begun the study of the differ
ent food constituents which are: water, 
proteins, fats, carbohydrates and mineral 
matter or ash. 

During our study of vegetables we dis
cussed their cost, purchase, care and 
eooking. 

Hie three points to be considered in 
cooking vegetables are: 

h I'o reta in all the constituents of the 
vegetable possible. 

'• To make tender by softening the 
cellulose or woody fib er. 

3. L o make palatable by developing the 
flavor. 

lie illustrated the above points in the 
cooking of potatoes, spinach, onions, cab
bage and beets. 

Tor instance—we f ound that one should 
cook spinach in as little water as possible 
in in iler to retain the mineral matter. If 
the spinach is young and tender it can 
even be cooked without any water. We 
learned that in order to retain the color of 
tigetables always cook with the lid off. 
•ind t hat vegetables that give off a strong 
odor in cooking should always be cooked 
111 31 1 uncovered pa n. 

1 hese are but a few of the many valu-
a > e tacts which we have noted in the 
"'"king of eggs and vegetables. 

Ethel V. Kelley. 

Model Senior Girls. 
1 he Seniors have been too busy with 
H'tmehes to give much time or thought 

the ontside world. People seem to 

FOOT NOTES. 
The sanHsof time bear many 

Prints of Walk-Over shoes. 

i-.. 

think that we must he always doing won
derful, spectacular, brilliant things for the 
amusement of everyone but ourselves-—a 
common error. We hereby warn all mem
bers of the Junior Class to be stars while 
they may; now is their time to shine. 
Even our poet has been too much taken 
up with serious matters to give us her 
time, and so we have to print poetry of a 
different style. This was not written by a 
Senior, it does not even apply to a Senior, 
but we knew no other class would dare 
print it, as it applies to so many of them. 

"There was a girl in Model School, 
And she had wondrous brass, 

She stalked into Miss Ely's room, 
And tried to be first class. 

But when she found what she had done, 
Miss Ely looked quite lean. 

She sent her kiting through the halls, 
To call on Doctor Green." 

Will the author of this tragedy please 
take this as a lesson, and hereafter omit 
all slang? We have been having ''good 
English" drilled into our brains—yes, we 
have a few brains a piece—until we are 
really fine speakers (?). Miss Gallagher 
amused the class in platform work recently 
by one of the most brilliant, extempora
neous speeches ever on record. The one by 
Miss Willets was also very good, as she 
talked so slowly and employed such 
lengthy pauses that her speech was quite 
easily followed. 

Prof. Austin—"Why, Newbury, did you 
bring in 'date' ?" 

Dot Caldwell—"No, indeed, I came 
here by myself.'-' 

Miss Herman asked the class to be as 
quiet as possible so as not to annoy Mr. 
1 lilts, who was deep in a sonorous slumber 
in the back row. 

H. Gallegher, 
A. Gest. 
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H. S. A. 
The Juniors are busily planning for 

their first reception to the Seniors. 
Claudia—Oh, Professor, I just can't do 

that. 
Prof. Brower—Well, then, be seated and 

rest. 
Whenever Physics Class becomes noisy 

Prof. Brower ejaculates, "Lay aside the 
giggling, young ladies!" 

M. Fuld, 
M. Wright. 

H. S. B. 
Our pins have come and nearly every

one is pleased with them. The H. S. B. 
girls are grateful to those who served on 
the pin committee. 

Those that are trying for the class 
basketball team are as follows: Louise 
Heath, Eleanor Godlev, Mary Yernan, 
Ella Freas, Alice Tatler, Caralyn Daly! 
Bernice Borden, Florence Van Horn, 
Helen Case and Isabel Clark. And all 
those who aren't trying for the team are 
making up cheers. 

We are very sorry to lose Ethel Jamison, 
who is leaving school to make a specialty 
of vocal and instrumental music. We 
wish her all success. 

Elsa Schoening rises in French class 
Miss Hudson—Elsa, won't vou please 

Bit down? You take up a fearful amount 
of atmosphere. 

Model Boys. 
The Senior boys claim the school 

championship for bluffing, especially on 

f W ,°ŵ Tbeth teStS" This is not a 
at Millets lame foot. Among the most 
remarkable of the numerous excuses was 
one given by our "brightest" in public 
speaking, who couldn't speak because he 
had eaten too much luncheon. 

The Senior class is getting rash. One 
of its most prominent members bet a 
teacher that he would get at least 95 in 
an English test. 

The official timekeeper for the fourth 
period on Tuesdays, Wednesdays and F ri
days is Mr. Kenneth Y. Beed—"Ten min
utes more and all is well." 

H. S. B. 
We have recived our class pins and a re 

very much pleased with them. Does a ny
one know whether Brown or Kirk got his 
first. 

Miss Newman said that the grammar 
test must have been easy because Lo ni? 
Case got "good." 

C. Ellis Hayes. 

H. S. C. 
Prof. Brower says Norris, our AU-

American football player, is deaf, dum b 
and blind, and that English, our sea ca p
tain, needs six eyes. There is something 
radically wrong with our class. 

Lester Preu won a pair of Indian cluh 
from Dr. Boice for showing the most im 
provement in club swinging in two week- • 

Montgomery was a close second. 
Prof. Brower has a distinct aversion to 

calling people by their right names-
Banks he changes to Bates, and he calk 
our John, Chauncey. 

For the account of our games with th> 
Cadwalader Field Club see the athletic 
notes. 

Lester Pre". 

Boys' Hall. 
Several patriotic citizens of Boys Ha 

heard their country's call on the evening 
of Election Day and roamed joyouT 
downtown to mix with the populace-
M hen they came back, they found that 
Prof. BrOWPP wnc wai+inor fnr flip TPtUlfl > 
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and until Thanksgiving, "Skinny," 
"Frenchy," "Jeff" and "Rhiney" will en
joy quiet evenings at home. 

"Jeff" was not feeling well last Monday. 
At dinner he ate only twenty-six slices of 
bread. He must have had a violent en
counter with a cake of soap. 

Hooray! Likewise, Huzza! In the 
same manner, great acclamation! The 
ban has been lifted. The young gentle
men (?) from the hall are now cordially 
welcomed (?) in the reception rooms of 
Centre H all on Saturday evenings. How 
nice it is to have this refining influence at 
work in our m idst once more. 

The annual exodus of girls from Boys' 
Hall has begun. "We c an't blame them as 
we should like to live in Girls' Hall our
selves. 

During the last fire drill, Lieutenant 
Ryan was injured by the bursting of a 
high pressure hose. The company also 
had trouble finding its hook and ladder. 

If we keep on seeing such things as 
Frenchy trying to loan money to some
body, Jeffries leaving the table before des
sert, Rogers smiling, and Hyde working, 
we shall leave this place. It's getting 
spooky. 

Oh, you just ought to have seen George 
one Sunday not long ago. Had no idea 
you could do it so well, George. And 
right up into church, too. But you really 
shouldn't have walked into the pew with 
such roughnecks as Bacon and Conahey. 
Boys' Hall Aphorisms. 

He, who laughs last shows his wooden 
head. 

Societies 

Thencanic. 
Hie anniversary meeting of the Then

canic Society was held on the night of 
October 25th, in Miss Field's room. 
After a very elabor aate program, including 
an excellent oration, "The Trust Prob
lem of To -day," by Mr. Joseph H. Frost, 
and a debate by Messrs . Kenneth V. Reed, 
F; J- Newbury, Jr., E. R. Willets and 

alter Neary, refreshments were served 
and a social hour enjoyed. Thencanic ap-
prec-iates immensely the work done in her 
behalf by the above-named fellows, and 
'ake> this occasion to publicly thank them. 

Irvin W. Rogers. 

Y. W. C. A. 
Hie "loung Women's Christian Asso

ciation is a vital and interesting organiza-
tInn among the boarding students. 

3umt Nutrs. 
•f you're not on the sunny 
e> WALK-OVER. 

The association is engaged in a number 
of activities this term, among them mis
sion and Bible study. There are three 
Bible study classes and two mission study 
classes which meet every week. The at
tendance is good and interest is keen. 

Among the special leaders we have had 
thus far have been Dr. Seeley, whose topic 
was "Zeal for Christ," and Miss Shep-
pard, who spoke about the "Girls' Camp-
fire Movement." 

The week of November 10th to 17th 
has been recognized internationally, es
pecially among student associations, as a 
week of prayer. We have had short fif
teen-minute meetings every evening. The 
topics have been about Y. W. C. A. work 
in various countries. 

The East Central Student Conference, 
under the auspices of the National Board 
of the Young Women's Christian Associa-
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Hon, was held at Eagles Mere, Pennsyl
vania, June 25th to July 5th. 

Four hundred and eighteen delegates 
assembled, representing forty different 
colleges and normal schools. Bertha 
Smith, Florence Nevius and Margaret 
Moody were delegates from the Y. W. C. 
A. of Trenton Normal School. They 
have brought hack to their association en
thusiastic accounts of the hours spent at 
Eagles Mere. 

The conference leaders offered a well-
hlled and attractive program. Bible 
classes and mission study classes, tech
nical councils and a short platform meet
ing took up the morning sessions. The 
afternoon was devoted to recreation and 

sports. hi the evenings such able s peak
ers as Dr. Palmer, of Ohio; Dr. Fl oyd 
Tompkins and Eev. Bamsey Swain, o f 
Philadelphia; and Bobert E. Speer 
thrilled the students with a feeling o f 
spiritual uplift. 

Ten days passed all too soon, an d fo ur 
hundred young women left the hill top 
for their homes in the valley, inv igorated 
by the natural beauty of lake and m oun
tain, and inspired for more efficient s er
vice by meeting enthusiastic Christian 
girls from various schools, together w itli 
energetic leaders whose lives are conse
crated to the work. 

Bertha Smith. 
Florence Nevius, 
Margaret Moody. 

Dreams. 
W !',!?' 1 Wandered in ,U" world of dreams, 

And many castles built and many left 

Of l.nt fi! Tr 10°mS and Wincl0*s 'inite bereft 
When dark T the dazzling beams, 

gleams * !'n°ther "right one 

Kar through the night and fills the empty cleft 

Thonlbrn .''ealit.ieS 8re 6'en not wiou they seen, I H ough when thev nnss T T , ' 

>•" for 

Anna M. Satterthwaite, Model 1912. 

the music of a marvelously unmelodiom 

yet stirring band"! It's pleasant to ha" 
a Senior pat you on the back becam1 

you're a Democrat; and it's even more 
exciting to uphold your candidate to o ne 
who belongs to another party! 

You may know very little about tin 
Democratic platform, but you're a staumh 
Democrat, nevertheless. You go to he ar 
the stump speeches, given at all times m 
all places; and you cheer as loudly as an) • 
and shall I confess it, sometimes hi. 
when an opposing candidate is him 
tioned. 

Although you are a Democrat you 20 to 

the Bepublican convention and thoroughly 

Another Letter from Vassar. 

•TPs fine to live at Vassar during the 
, ' nnS Political campaign ! It's thrilling 
to parade around the campus at night to 

enjoy it, but you do hate to hear those 
•I . J UU uv/ 

suffragettes cheering for Boosevelt. Keur 

theless, that night you go to hear 
velt speak—because politics is the "thing-
be it good or bad. 

When you reach home, you find that the 
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girl across the hall has posted a large 
Roosevelt poster on her door, so you fran
tically visit several girls' rooms until you 
have secured a wonderful Wilson poster 
which is then posted on your own door 
with cl ue haste an d ceremony. 

The parties have been organized since 
we voted for our presidential candidate 
several weeks ago. Last. Monday after
noon a Republican convention was held 
in Asse mbly Ha ll. As there was time for 
only one c onvention, everyone went. The 
corridors of the halls were each different 
states and each had their own delegation. 
Our corrid or was Utah, so we all went as 
Mrs. Brigham Young's, except one who 
was Mr. Young. We were quite the hit 
"I the convention. Taft was nominated; 
speeches were made by representatives of 
various sta tes; a wonderful band played; 
messenger boys scurried about, and there 
«as much singing and cheering with a 
general comm otion. 

Monday noon, the Democrats, with a 
'he donkey, met on Rockefeller steps and 
offered the nomination to Wilson and 
Mai shall. The girl who impersonated 
^llpon was splendid. Then at 9 :30 Mon-
',av "ight* the Democrats had a torchlight 
procession which was very thrilling, and 
the same night a girl impersonating 
>°ose\elt spoke to her party. Excitement 

•ind interes t are running high and one goes 
hed at night feeling that she is having 

a .-"'.it part in the day's political doings. 
Mary J. Messier, Model 1912. 

Class Notes. 

letter from Paul Wilkes, 
,, who is now editor of "The 

1 -ian in Atlanta, Georgia, states that 

#:mt Notes. 9 
ln style all the while if you Jf 

wear WALK-OVERS. 

he will write a story for THE SIGNAL la ter 
in the year. 

1898—Josephine K. Brunyate, Model, 
was recently back for a visit. 

1910—Mae A. Gunson, Model, has been 
married to Charles A. Hurley. Upon 
their return from their wedding trip, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hurley will reside at 38 Maple 
avenue. Miss Gunson is a graduate of the 
Sacred Heart Academy and the State 
Model School. Mi'. Hurley attended St. 
Mary's Cathedral School, Fordham Uni
versity and Rensselaer Polytechnic Insti
tute at Troy. He is now a member of 
the office force of the city water de
partment. 

Faculty Notes. 
Dr. Green addressed the Burlington 

County Institute at Mt. Holly, on 
Friday, November 15tli, and the Sussex 
and Passaic County Institute at Phillips-
burg with the subject, "The School a 
Guide for Every Day Life." At the par
ents' meeting at Flemington Dr. Green 
spoke on "The School as a Social Center." 

Miss Stout's subjects at the same insti
tutes were, "How to Vitalize the Work of 
the Elementary School" and "Some Ap
plications of Principles of Habit Forma
tion." 

Aliss Dynes' recent subjects were, "How 
to Secure Profitable Study" and "Teach
ing versus Telling." 

Dr. Soeley lectured at the Phillipsburg 
Institute on "The Uses of Environment 
in Education." 

Aliss Ely and Elisabeth D. Bodine, 
graduate of Model, Bryn Mawr and a 
member of the Normal February class, 
are the two delegate members from the 
College Club to the Social Center League. 
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Mary had a little lamb, 
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To have a little more?—Ex. 

•STUDY SOCIALISM! 

COLLEGE BRAND CL OTHES 
FOR FALL AND WINTER 

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

Suits, Top Coats, Rain Coats, 
$ 5 to $30 

Overcoats, $10 to $35 
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CHRISTMAS GREENS 
For School and Church Festoon

ing, also Holly and Mistletoe 
in large quantities. 

CUT FLOWERS OF ALL KI NDS 

MARTIN C. RIBSAM 
Cor. BROAD and FRONT STREETS 

CHRISTMAS NECKWEAR 
FOR BOTH SEXES and a FULL LINE OF 

C H R I S T M A S  C O N F E C T I O N E R Y  

Airs. A. E. Fox 20.6..Korth/ Clinton Ave. 

CHRISTMAS GREENS 
For School and Church Festoon

ing, also Holly and Mistletoe 
in large quantities. 

CUT FLOWERS OF ALL KI NDS 

MARTIN C. RIBSAM 
Cor. BROAD and FRONT STREETS 

L. LEWIS 
Fifth Avenue Ladies' Tailor 

312 North. Warren Street 

Bell Phone 1288 TRENTON. N. J-

For-
SIXTY YEARS, 

THE HOME OF 

NICE THINGS, 

YARD'S 
4-6 NORTH BROAD STREET 

W E  
/FIX "EM 
[WHILE : 

tYou / 
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WE 

jOHEULS//(««•'• 
LI6HTNIN6 / I DEUVER J 

]5HOE HOUSE 
1176S.6R0*I)JtJ 

3~OTH PtfOrtfS 
J OP EN CVENINGSV 

,V"en you want lf" best, patronize our 'advertisers 



Dining Down Town ? 

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

BROAD AN D 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 STUFFS 

BULLOCK BROS. 
'220 N. Clinton Ave. 

Kaufman'̂  
^ yetfe 

THE STORE THAT SHOWS 

THE NEW THINGS 

AND SAVES YOU MONEY ON 

EVERY PURCHASE 

That boy of yours—it seems like yester
day that mother mourned the transition 
from skirts to trousers—his rocking horse 
will soon give way to the baseball and 
the pigskin. 
He's developing, changing every day, 
and you haven't had his picture taken 
in more than a year—yes, it's two years 
last Christmas. 

STANLEY 
THE PHOTOGRAPHER IN YOUR TOWN 

27-29 East State St. 

BLACKMON FLORAL CO. 
FOR 

CHOICE CUT FLOWERS, PLANTS 
AND CEMETERY DESIGNS 

Christmas Cut Flowers 

' 3 5  N .  Broad St. Trenton, N .  J. 

Any kind of COUPTfSv PRirr PROMPTNESS (rjd&g-
mafle t0 °rder' Bra.!T̂ FRonT Streets 

^ e carry a full assortment in Christmas goods of youthful 
character suitable for your girl or boy school chums. Prices, 
of course, always the lowest in the city. Our men's furnish
ing line is brimful of useful gifts, also jewelry and toilet 
articles for the girls in the various other departments. 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 

Pictures of all 
kinds for dens and 

cozy corners 
to be had here. 



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 

127-1 31 EAST HANOVER STREET 

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf Children, resident in the S tate 
an education and a training in some mechaniol 

art to prepare them for self-support and fo r int el

ligent citizenship. 

Free to those whose parents are unable l » 
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 this class, and in securing their admiv 

sion to this School. 

Full particulars will be furnished on ap plica
tion to the principal. 

J O H N  P .  W A L K E R  
" . | 

The New Jersey State Normal and 
THEN Model Schools 

tion Of too f(),^IAIySCH00L is a professional School devoted to the prepare-
-1' ! PUbHC Sch°°ls °f New JerseP Bs course involves a 

sent the s 1 " suEject-matter, the faculties of mind, and how so to p re 
THE MODPr uJt0 C°nform t0 the laws OF mental development, 

tory to college, business ^ ̂  

tories manual for a" kinds °f *°rk' ̂  

etc., is from $170 J f N1S' lacIuding board> washing, tuition, bool-
The cost for dot ! Normal, and $224 in the Model, 

ing to grade. l'UJ>I s 111 tbe Model is from $28 to $84 per year, accord-

well ventilated nrnv'TD .t|lorouS'1ly lighted by electricity, heated by steam-
sleeping roots^ ̂  -dern conveniences. ^ 

For further particulars applyetotheprincipal; 

^ y°U V^he Wp^on^oa,-

J. M. GREE> 



Where to Go in December 

WITHIN WALKING DISTA NCE. 

State Capitol—West State street, beyond 
Willow. 

State Library and State Museum—Open 
"try week day except Saturday afternoon. 

Hattle Monument—North Warren street and 
' Winston avenue. Open every day until sun-

»t. 10c. charged to go to the top. 
The OM Barracks—West Front street, be-

"'How. Open week days until 5 P. M. 
Admission, 10c. 

C.idwalader Park via Prospect street and 
•tnyesant avenue, or via West State street 
10 the Tunnel. 

^ rui'r Bennington avenue and Prospect 

ioolsti,,8ndi,s,riai Arts~west state an<i 

BY TROLLEY AND STEAMBOAT. 

' r "mnpton and Hopewell— 
rr->n.y leaves State and Broad streets on 

hour. Round-trip fare. 30c. 
Princeton— 

' le-V1!rVeS St,ate and Br°ad streets on the 
it! "h " 81 tWenty minutes before 
Ibid ,, fm'nUteS aft" the hour. '"nd-tnp fare. 20c. 

T^J«ra9 We8t Hanover oud Warren 
thereiftp,. ' PA" M" and every 45 minutes 

,fter. Round-trip fare. 20c. 

For Yardville— 
Trolley leaves State and Broad streets ou 

the hour. Round-trip fare, 20c. 

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

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

For Newtown— 
Trolley leaves West Hanover and Warren 

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

For Bristol—-' 
Trolley leaves West Hanover and Warren 

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

For Bordcntoien, 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. 

For New York, via New Brunswick— 
Iiolley leaves State and Warren streets on 

tue 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 4:15 P. M. Round-trip fare, 25c. 
Take 7:30 A. M. Centre street trolley to 
Lalor street wharf. 



•' At the Sign of the Clock" 

LUTZE'S—J ewelers 
133 SOUTH BROAD STREET 

The official Normal and Model School Pins always in stock. Class Pins and. 
Kings made to order. Our X-mas Booklet is now ready. Write or call for one 

ALLEN'S SHOES 
40 EAST STATE 

Walk a Flight 
STREET, 2d Floor 

—Save a Dollar 
The handsomely remodeled 

"ROWE JEWELRY S HOP" 
Can supply all your 
Christmas needs in 

Diamonds, Watches and Jewelry 
Five per cent, discount allowed 
on presenting this advertisement. 

ROWE, 175 South Broad Street 

THE BIRTH PLACE OF BAR
GAIN GIVING 

Some things worth knowing about •' T he 
Bargain Store " 

We give and redeem Gold Trading Stamps 
iutelv Fre«nS A SUi,S and »" S-'ments absolutely I ree. Sole agents for " Alav Manton " 
patterns and catalogues. Free Deliveries Free 
1 hone Service and " Lowest in 2own Prices." 

PHILA. BARGAIN STORE 
" WIRTSCHAFTER'S" 

23 to 31 S. Broad St. TRENTON, N. J. 

E Y E S  o 
Scientifically examined with the aid of the latest 

and best instruments, by expert SPECIAI.-
IS 1S. Correct lenses prescribed 

and made 

Sun Optical Manufacturing Co. 
F- C. LEAMING, President 

Cor. STATE AND WARREN STREETS 

Bell Phone 184fi 

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

THE POPULAR" READY-TO-

WEAR SHOP 

Wholesale and Retail Manufacturers 

Women's and Misses' Outer Appare' 

9 North Broad St. TRENTON N.J-

When 

High-class Tailoring at Moderate Pr ice* 

Fit Guaranteed 

Fdw. H. Armstrong 

221 East State Street, City 

Telephone 3145 D Be 

FRANK STONE'S 
Oriental Shop 

Importer of 
Real Lace and Embroideries 

Filet Lace, Venice Florentine, Clnny, Irish L'cv-
Specialty. Also a full line of . 

Table Wear. (Jinny Sets, Drawn Work Set>. 
broidered Robes, Kimonos and Tea Go*"5, 

316 E. State St. Trenton, X-
I'll come and show samples upon receipt of ll0Sla 

yo" want the best, patronize our advertisers 


