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TTv7-!!-̂  Go IDown Town© 
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 and You Will Always Come Here 

NORFOLK SUITS 
FOR YOUNG MEN 

AND BOYS 
Bright, Snappy Styles and a Wonderful 

Assortment Here For Your Choosing 

TAYLOR O PERA HOUSE STORES.TRENT.O 

Yon can fill an 

S t a m p Book 

this term if you stop at 

the store and ask for a 

book and list of coupons exchange

able. 

T HE S PER R Y &  H U T CH I N SO N CO.  
217 East 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 

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

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

Suits $12.00 to $25.00 
Overcoats 15.00 to 35.00 
Boys' Suits 4.00 to 12.00 

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

E. S. APPLEGATE & CO. 
Sporting and Athletic 

Goods. Kodak 

Supplies 

beveloping for Amateurs at 10c. iter 
roll. All Work Finished in 24 Hours. 

17 South Broad, Street 

Opp. Taylor Opera House 

DIE STAMPED 
PAPER 

ENGRAVED CARDS 
W e  E n g r a v e  A n y t h i n g  

H U L S L A N D E R  
ENGRAVING A ND S TATIONERY CO. 

8 North Stockton St. 
1 — — 



Call on us before buying your 

New Suits and Overcoat 
STYLEPLUS CLOTHES, $17 

The World Over 

MANNING'S 

ALSO TIT JO F AMOUS ICUPPEXIIEIME OK 

GEO. D. HENCKEN 

BAKBJSR 

020 Perry Street 

Trenton, N. J. 

BOOKS 
TRAVER'S BOOK STORE 

108 Soutli Broad Street 

Drs Ginnelley & Boi 
Dentists 

TREXTON, X. J. 

For FINE 

Daniel Block Clothing Co. 
TREXTON, X. J. 

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

FURNITURE 
The things you want—at lowest prices 

Pictures, Frames, and Novelties in Brass, B ronze. 
Copper, Nickel, Cut-GIass, etc., s uitable f or 

Commencement and Wedding Gifts 
Place-Cards, Season Cards, etc.—a splendid s lic

ing, at little prices 

MANNING'S 
1847—THE WORTH-WHILE SHOP-1913 

20-22 South Broad Street, Trenton 
Next to Opera House 

Complete Junes of 

NEW SPR ING APPAREL 
For Women, Misses and Children, Now Ready 

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

FRANCIS B. LEE 

Counsellor-at-Law 

707 BROAD STREE T BA NK B UILDING 

TRENTON, N. J. 

Model '88 

ALBERT T. STRETCH 
VIOLINIST 

Studio : South Hall, State Schools 

PAUL AMBROSE 

Piano Department 
Studio : South Hall, State School? 

ce 

East State St 

Phone 562 

Bell Phone 3412 
FRED'K M. HILLS 

CLEANING AND DYEING 
Goods Called For and Delivered 

^r. O. POLEMA.N" 
I oca I Department 

Studio: So,,11, H.U, State Schools 

21 South Warren St. TRENTON a.y 

GEO STANNARD 
School for 

BANJO, GUITAR AND MANDOU> 
Instruments, Strings, Music, Etc. ^ 

121 SOUTH WARREN Sr. Bell Phone 1" 
When 

l,e^< patronize our advertisers 



A. J. COFFIELD 
Millinery 

141 North Broad Street 
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 

Mrs. A. F. Williams SAMUEL B. WEAR 
Never-late Watches —DEALER IN 

You will always be on time if you carry Fine Confectionery, Etc., School Sup
plies and Stationery 

All the leading newspapers and pen-

one of o ur Watches 

Prices ranging from $1.00 up 

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

The Jewelry Store with the Chimes 

23 East State Street 

odicals 

624 PERRY STREET 

The Little Store Near the Swamp Angel 

HILDEBRECHT CATERING THE GEORGE FRY CO. 
AND RESTAURANT CO. 119 S. 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

I F rio-ravers Printers Stationers DAVID A. RIC KEY, Prop. 1 nllgrateib 
Dance Programs Menus 

19 an d 21 West State Street ^ class and club Pins 

TRENTON i Athletic Trophies 

O ATISF ACTOR Y 
OTATIONERY 

AND 

OCHOOL 
OUPPLIES 

ENGRAVING AND DIE-STAMPING 

THE CA PITAL ST ATIONERY 
15 NORTH WARREN ST. 

Let Us Do Your 

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

DWYER BROTHERS 
121 NORTH BROAD ST. 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



TENNIS SUPPLIES 
. '' Tf' e Store with a Factory " 

Die Stamped Normal and Modal 
Paper, Cards, Tallies, etc. RACQUETS, $1.00 and up. 

TME. E./NJG R AVER S 19-E.. STATF STREET Racquets restrung while yo u 

wait, $1.50, $2.00, $2.50. 

DR. LE ROY W. FARLEY 
DENTIST 

430 E. STATE ST., TRENTON, N. J. 
Hours, 9 to 12. Saturdays, 9 to 5. Model '0« 

"Bobby" Mayham 

FOR QUALITY AND SERVICE 

238 EAST STATE STREET 

Ice Cream 
THE BLAKELY 

LAUNDRY 
AND 

Lunch Loom 
11 •-13 S OUTH wA R REN STREET HARRY R. MIL N E R 

34 SOUTH CLINTON AVENUE 

Cor. Yard Avenue 
TRENTON, N. J. 

Telephone 1466 F. S. Katzenbach & Co. 
PRINCETON STUDIOS Hardware, Cutlery, Mantels, 

and Fire-place Goods 

High-Art Photography in Every Line GAS AND ELECTRIC FIXTURE 

TRENTON, N. J. 

-23 East State Street 

V  O  I  X  G " s  
Drug Store 

THE APOl i rc' 

Mill and Electrical Supplies 
Plumbing, Steam and Hot II a te> 

Heating 

TRENTON, N. J 35 E. State St. 

C enuuULAl 
hose V ho Discriminate ; 

J'oose and in Boxes 
" °r• and Southard Streets 

J ronton, N. J. tj . IV, ,/ 
prescriptions carpf..ll„ carefully compounded n nil 1 

Fountain open all year °Urs-

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

Molloy & Reading 
m East State Street 
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A Legend in Story and Picture. 
"The Holy Grail," by Tennyson, "The 

Vision of Sir Launfal," by Lowell, "Par
sifal," the Opera, by Wagner, and "The 
Abbey Pictures," by Mr. Abbey, are all 
based upon an old legend, which states 
that Joseph of Arimathea took the Holy 
Grail, or cup, from which our Lord drank 
at the Last Supper, to Glastonbury, a 
town of Somerset, in England. It re
mained there in a castle on a hill top, 
healing the ills of all who saw or touched 
it, until the time grew so evil that it was 
mysteriously taken to heaven. 

In the poem written by Tennyson, 
Galahad is chosen as the main character. 
We are told the story of the Grail through 
the conversation between Percivale and 
Ambrosius, Percivale's sister, a very pure, 
pious nun, fasts and prays, so that she 
may some day see the Holy Grail. One 
night, while in her cell, she is awakened 

by faint heavenly music, which is soon 
followed by a gold and silver beam. In 
the rays of this beam the Holy Grail ap
pears, rose-red with beatings, as if alive 
and sending out such a ray of rosy color 
that the white walls of the cell seem to 
be dyed with it. The next day, the nun 
tells Percivale of her vision, and he tells 
it to the other knights of the Table 
Round. Among the knights of the Round 
Table is Galahad, the purest of all, who, 
as Percivale notices, receives the same 
beautiful light of holiness in his eyes, as 
did his sister, when she told of her vision. 
Many of the knights fast and pray, be
lieving that they also may see the Grail. 
One day when King Arthur is absent 
from the court and ail the knights aie 
feasting, they hear thunder, which is soon 
followed by a beam of light on which the 
Holy Grail appears, covered by a lumi
nous cloud. After it has vanished, every 
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knight makes a vow to go in search of the 
Holy Grail. The knights set out for 
their search, but in time all return from 
their long journey and tell the king their 
experiences, except the purest of all 
knights, Sir Galahad, whom Percivale 
sees ascend to heaven. 

Tn L owell's poem. Sir Launfal is a very 
proud, inexperienced knight, who, on a 
bright summer day (in his gilded armor), 
rides forth in search of the Holy Grail. 
As he comes forth from the large, dingy 
castle, a poor -leper begs alms of him, and 
m scorn he throws the leper a gold piece. 
Many years later, when Sir Launfal has 
become old and poor in searching for the 
Holy Grail, he returns to his castle, only 
to find someone else has taken his place. 
In the course of his travels, he has ex
perienced humility and realized the suf
ferings of the poor. While sitting by a 
frozen stream outside the castle, musing 
of the sunnier climes in which he traveled 
when younger, the leper appears to him 
once more. For him Sir Launfal now 
breaks the ice of the stream and fills his 
small, brown bowl with water. This time 
he truly shares his piece of brown bread 
and water with the leper, who stands up 
glorified as God. From this vision, Sir 
Launfal learns that in a life of humility 
and generosity to his fellow companions, 
no matter how poor they may be, the Holy 
Grail can be found. 

The Story of the Holy Grail is told in 
pictures by Mr. Edwin A. Abbey. Mr. 
Abbey spent seven years upon this series 
of fifteen pictures, of which the originals 
are m the delivery room of the Boston 
Public Library. He did not take his 
material from just one author, but picked 
out Ids characters from one, his situations 
and scenes from another, and so on. He 
thus fitted them together and illustrated 
them upon canvas. 

In the first picture, called "The Vis
ion, we see Galahad in the arms of a 
sweet-faced nun, who, being conscious of 
some holy happening, kneels and lifts the 
baby toward the Holy Grail borne by an 
angel. 

During the. time which has passed be
tween the events of the first and second 
picture, Galahad has grown into manhood. 
In "The Vigil," the second picture, Gala
had is before an altar, where he has knelt 
all night. Behind him kneel Sir Lancelot 
and Sir Bors, in armor. They are fas
tening his spurs, thus indicating that he 
is about to become a knight. Behind both 
knights and Sir Galahad, standing with 
candles in their hands, are the nuns, who 
have taken care of him since infancy. 

The third picture shows Galahad in 
the banquet hall of King Arthur, where 
lie is being led by the unseen spirit of 
Joseph of Arimathea to the "Siege Per
ilous." This seat was built by the wizard, 
Merlin, and Merlin had said that no man 
but one absolutely pure could sit in it 
without losing himself. In the picture 
all the people in the hall are looking on 
with awe and terror, as they expect Gala
had to lose himself. After Galahad is 
seated, they all proclaim him the pure 
knight. 

One day when King Arthur is absent 
from the court, the knights see the glow 
of the Grail and all make a vow to go in 
search of it. In the fifth, and largest, pic
ture, Galahad has wandered into the court 
of Amyortas, which is under a spell for its 
wickedness. Galahad sees the sick king 
on the couch toss in a sort of waking 
sleep. He sees the procession of the Grail 
and the weary people, who are all waiting 
lor him to ask the question, "What does 
ibis all mean?"—that question by which 
the spell was to be broken. But Galahad 
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is too innocent to understand and lie looks 
at all this in wonderment. 

Galahad learns from Sundry, a very 
wicked woman, that he must have experi
ences before he can understand all these 
things. In the seventh picture, called 
"The Seven Sins," Galahad is seen in 
combat with the seven brothers, represent
ing the seven sins. Galahad soon over
comes them, and in the ninth picture, 
called "The Castle of the Maidens," he is 
seen freeing the virtues, represented by 
beautiful, pure women, who have been 
imprisoned by the seven brothers. 

After freeing the virtues, Galahad con
tinues on his journey and finds his old 
teacher, Gurnemanz, dying. Gurnemanz 
tells Galahad that the only thing troub
ling him is that he must leave his niece, 
.Blanchfleur, without a protector. Gala
had promises him to marry Blanchfleur, 
but on the morning of his wedding clay, 
he has a vision of the Grail and he realizes 
that he would have broken his vow. In 
the tenth picture, called "Blanchfleur," 
Galahad is telling her of his knightly vow 
which he cannot break, while she sits with 
her wedding dress on and her head bent in 
sorrow. She understands and tells him 
to go. 

The eleventh picture shows Galahad 
once more at the court of Amyortas, where 
he asks the question, "What do these 
thi ngs mean?" He is bending over the 
dying form of Amyortas and we see the 
glow from the! Grail, as it is borne away 
from the castle by angels. 

After releasing Amyortas and his people 
from the spell a vision of the Saviour ap
pears to Galahad and tells him to go to 
the city of Sarras. In the twelfth picture, 
which is so familiar to us all, Galahad, 
clothed in armor, is seated upon a white 
charger, starting out to obey the command 
of the vision. As Galahad comes to the 

sea and dismounts from his charger, a 
boat which King Solomon had built for 
himself many years ago, comes to the 
water's edge and Galahad embarks. This 
thirteenth picture, called "Solomon's 
Ship," shows Galahad in the frail boat 
guided Ly an angel, gliding over the 
stormy sea. Solomon's ship represents 
the wisdom needed by one to go through 
life, while the small boat is the human 
soul being tossed about by the storms and 
experiences of life, represented by the 
choppy sea. 

In the fourteenth picture Galahad is 
at the end of his journey. We see in this 
picture the walled city of Sarras. Gala
had is welcomed to the divine city and 
after the wicked king who rules there dies 
Galahad is chosen king. 

On his journey to Sarras, Galahad 
prayed that he might die whenever he 
asked it. God promised him this. So 
after ruling Sarras for a year, and seeing 
that his golden tree of life is completed, 
he makes the request. In the fifteenth 
picture Galahad, kneeling with the golden 
tree in his hand, his robe about to fall 
from his shoulders and his crown and 
sceptre east at his feet, is surrounded by 
his ancestor, Joseph of Arimathea, and 
seven angels. Galahad, then seeing the 
Holy Grail uncovered, dies, being made 
perfect. 

In the opening of "Parsifal," the Opera, 
Parsifal has shot a swan and as the poor 
creature fhrtters to the ground, Gurne
manz. who is in the woods at the time, 
tells him that he has shot the sacred bird. 
Parsifal, feeling sorry for this action, 
breaks his bow and arrow and cries. This, 
as we see, is Parsifal's first lesson in 
sympathy. Gurnemanz, thinking prob
ably he is the pure knight, ordained to 
ask the question, "What does all this 
mean ?" the question by which the spell 
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over Amyortas and his court is to be 
broken, brings him to the court. But 
Parsifal, being too innocent to under
stand, looks at the procession of the Grail 
in amazement. Gurnemanz seeing that 
he is not going to ask the question 
roughly sends him on his way. But in 
this scene Parsifal has had his second les
son in sympathy when he feels very sorry 
for the poor, old King Amyortas. 

Parsifal travels along and soon comes 
to the castle of Klingsor, a very wicked 
magician, who tries to tempt him in 
every possible manner, but is not success
ful. Klingsor then becomes angry and 
throws a spear at Parsifal. It is the' spear 
of Amyortas and would heal Amyortas of 
his sins, if lie could once get it again. 
Instead of the spear hitting Parsifal, it 
is suspended in the air over his head. 
Parsifal, taking it with him back to the 
court of Amyortas, touches the wound of 
Amyortas and heals him of his wound. 
IV lien Parsifal asks the question, the light 
of the Holy Grail appears above the head 
of Amyortas and in this way the old king 
dies. Thus Galahad has freed Amyortas 
and all his court of their wicked sins. 

These four treatments of the Holy 
Grail are not alike in minor details. In 
the Abbey Pictures and Wagner's Opera 
the court of Amyortas is shown; while 
in "The Vision of Sir Launfal" and Ten
nyson's poem we do not have this men
tioned. In the Abbey pictures and Ten
nyson's poem, Galahad is chosen as the 
pure knight; in the opera, Parsifal, and 
in Lowell's poem, Sir Launfal is chosen 
for that part. We notice this resem
blance: that all show in the beginning of 
the story, the boyish innocence of the 
leading character, and later, the experi
ences which leads to the knowledge of 
right and wrong. 

Ruth Fisher, Model, H. S. B. 

"In The Gloaming." 
[The winning story in the final contest.] 

"It's a disgrace to dis yer fambly, suah' 
nuf! What evah would ole Marse say? 
Turnin' dis gran' place in a no 'count boa' 
din' house." Mammy stood with arms 
akimbo, turban askew, fairly bristling 
with wrath. 

"That will do, Mammy," the girl spoke 
sternly. Virginia Humphreys did not 
look her twenty-seven years; her small 
head was crowned with rich, brown hair; 
beautiful dark eyes shaded by dusky 
lashes; arched black brows; a straight, 
little nose, a firm mouth and chin com
bined to make an attractive face—a face, 
however, touched by a trace of sadness. 
In one hand she held a letter. 

"Dr. W ard's wife is well acquainted 
with them. Marie Howard, the sixteen 
year old daughter, is in delicate health 
and their physician ordered a winter in 
the south. I told Mrs. Ward they might 
come here if they wished. Mrs. Howard's 
letter states that my terms are satisfactory 
and they arrive December first—day after 
to-morrow." 

"What's de use ob takin' boa'ders?" 
"Well, Mammy, they pay very liberally. 

Besides they are cultured people and will 
be pleasant company—if they are north
erners. Prepare the south rooms." 
Mammy looked. after Virginia lovingly. 

"Ah reckon dis nigger done knows dis 
to pay Marse Kenneth's schoolin'. Lonely, 
eh? Poah chile! Well," nodding her 
head emphatically, "dere's plenty ready 
to 'marry yuh, ef yuh is willin'.'" 

Zealously Mammy cleaned and baked in 
preparation for the coming guests, 
furtively following with her eyes the 
movements of her young mistress, as she 
added the finishing touches. 

The handsome old southern mansion 
with its massive columns, wide, encircling 
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verandas and long windows certainly 
seemed to offer rest and repose to the 
frail young girl and her mother as they 
drove through the gateway and up the 
long avenue of trees to the house. Vir
ginia, from the veranda, welcomed them 
in her own sweet though haughty fashion. 
They followed her into the broad hall 
where a fire crackled cheerfully on the 
hearth. Mammy conducted them to their 
rooms and the girl exclaimed with delight 
as she gazed out upon the hills and valleys 
stretching away before her—with here a 
forest-covered hillside, there a low 
meadow and through all a silvery stream 
winds its lazy way. 

Later, tea was served in the beautiful 
old dining-room. The polished candel
abra, the massive silver plate, rich, old 
damask and Mammy's excellent cooking 
of the good old southern dishes made the 
meal a memorable one. Marie's out-
spoken girlish praise won Mammy's heart 
immediately, and the friendship thus be
gun strengthened with the passing days. 
Virginia, on the contrary, remained the 
courteous hostess, perfect, but unap
proachable. From Mammy Marie learned 
much of the financial conditions of the 
proud girl who was endeavoring to keep 
up appearances and send her brother to 
school and college; of her self-sacrifice; 
of the lover who "cum f'om de no'th and 
who Miss Jinny sen' away afteh a turrible 
quarrel." Then Mammy's voice would 
sink to a whisper—"An' he wen' away on 
his hoss. Ah 'member it war Christmas 
Eve an' der hab' bin a ahful storm. De 
creek war full an' die fo'cl neahly gone. 
He mus' hab rid right on, foh in de 
morn in' dey come heah an' say dat de hoss 
hab cum home, drippin' wet an' de bridge 
elea' gone. Miss Jinny, she nevah shed a 
teah, but Law chile, she look jus' lak de 
daid. Dey drug de stream, but nevah 

foun' him. Miss Jinny shut huhself up 
an' nevah pays no 'tention to anybody any 
moah-—sep' Mis' Ward an' de Doctah. 
Chile, Miss Jinny hates Christmas. She's 
nevah gone in de chapel since Marse Fred 
war drownded an' hab nevah teched de 
big organ in dar. She suah lub'd dat or
gan, an' Marse Fred lub'd to heah huh 
play an' sing. Now she nevah goes to 
church or has doin's heah in de chapel." 
Mai'ie had spent much time outdoors, 
wandering through the tangled walks, 
resting on the rustic benches and explor
ing every nook and corner of the spacious 
grounds and even woodland and meadows 
beyond. Certainly, she did not miss the 
quaint little stone chapel covered with 
English ivy and half hidden among the 
trees. Standing on tip toe she peered in 
at the stained glass windows, examined 
every inch of tire exterior and decided 
that it was very pretty, very interesting 
and had a delightful air of mystery and 
desertion surrounding it. In recounting 
this conversation with Mammy to her 
mother, Marie added: 

"How I do wish Ned could come down 
for Christmas and preach in that dear 
little chapel. If we could only induce 
'Miss Jinny' to have Christmas services 
and trim the chapel! I'm going to ask 
her." 

First, however, she consulted Mammy, 
who was very pessimistic of success. Vir
ginia, when asked, cordially extended an 
invitation to "Ned" to spend the holidays 
in the south; moreover, she showed 
plainly her desire to please Marie, for the 
little golden-haired northerner was slowly, 
but surely, winning her heart. She hesi
tated, however, when Marie requested the 
use of the chapel. Her face paled, but she 
forced a smile as she said: 

"I'll think it over, dear, and tell you to
morrow," then she hurried away. 
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The soft southern twilight is falling. 
Mammy, peering from the latticed win
dow, sees her mistress walking rapidly 
down the shadowy path which leads to— 
the chapel. Scarcely believing her eyes 
she watches and waits. After a long time 
Virginia returns and in the dim light 
from the house her face seems pale and 
sad. The next morning Mammy hears 
her tell Marie—"The chapel will be at 
your service, dearie, on Christmas Day." 

Well, old fellow, I'm going south for 
Christmas." 

I he man in the deep leather chair on 
the other side of the study table sat up 
and looked at his companion. "Indeed!" 
he sank back again lazily. 

He was a large man of about thirty 
Tears of age with clean-cut features and 
a deep voice. His host was slender 
lightly built with refined face and steady 
blue eyes —plainly Marie Howard's 
brother. 

«H°w is your sister?" asked Dr. Gray. 
Marie has improved greatly. I jusi 

received a letter from mother with an in
vitation for the holidays from their hos
tess. the very interesting Miss Virginia." 

"Why 'very interesting?'" 
"Oh, she evidently lias a history. She 

;S Tide lovely and alone save for a 
•Younger brother. Five years ago. on 

hi istmas Eve, according to the old 
Mammy, there was a lover's quarrel, fol
lowed by the tragic death of the man-
drowned crossing a bridge weakened by 
ng.i water. Her remorse and sorrow left 

their imprint and her silent strug-le to 
make both ends meet has aroused my 
mothers sympathy and Marie's adoration. 

here is a little chapel and—for Heaven's 
sake, man, what's the matter?" 

"Where is this place? What's her 

name?" exclaimed the Doctor, leaning 
forward tense and pale. 

"Why the place is Larchley, Virginia, 
and her name is Virginia Humphreys! 
Do you ?" 

•N ed, I m that fellow. We did have 
a quarrel. We both had high tempers and 
she gave me back the ring. I flung out in 
the storm and rode recklessly out on the 
weakened bridge which went down be
neath us. I struggled free of my stirrups 
and, finally, both horse and myself gained 
the opposite bank. The horse disappeared 
toward X.—and I knew it would show up 
at the livery stable. Suddenly the thought 
struck me—why not disappear? As you 
know I was alone in the world and it cer
tainly made no difference to anyone there, 
if not to her, and that was over. My 
fi iends were in the north, around New 
York, and my college town, so I took my 
bag which fortunately I had left at the 
station in X. on arriving that day, 
boai ded the last train out and dropped out 
of existence in the south. I finished my 
education and have been practicing ever 
since, as you know. Ned, I believe I'll 
go down with you. Could you arange it?" 

"I think so. I'll write mother and tell 
her I 1] bring a friend with me and will ar
rive Christmas Eve. Were you studying 
medicine when she knew you ? No ? Well, 
she 11 hardly think my friend, the near-
famous Dr. Gray, is her dead betrothed." 

*  * * * * * *  
So it happened that Virginia had so 

nearly entered into the spirit of Christmas 
under the influence of Marie and Kenneth 

home for the holidays—that she gladly 
extended her hospitality to Ned's friend. 
Dining the intervening days the old house 
was filled with Christmas preparation. 
Mammy cooked to her heart's delight— 
plum-pudding, mince pies, turkey and all 
the other good things of a bountiful 
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Christmas feast. Marie and Kenneth, su
pervised by Virginia, trimmed house and 
chapel with evergreen and laurel, holly and 
mistletoe, and when Virginia said she 
would put the finishing touches on the 
chapel, late in the afternoon of Christmas 
Eve, the youngsters willingly consented to 
go and make ready for the coming guests. 

Left alone Virginia surveyed the holly 
wreaths entwined with mistletoe, the fes
tooned laurel and delicate southern smilax 
with a smile on her lips. The dainty altar, 
the gilded organ, the rich, old mahogany 
were colored with the last rays of the set
ting sun as they sifted through the high, 
stained glass windows. Virginia went 
about giving a touch here and there and, 
finally, draping the last of the smilax on 
the organ. She hesitated a moment, then 
yielding to an uncontrollable longing 
seated herself at the organ and commenced 
to play softly Mendelssohn's "Songs With
out Words." By and by her fingers wan
dered into the old melodies which they so 
often sang together. Mammy, coming to 
call her mistress to dress to receive "de 
gemmin'," sank down in the dark by the 
door too surprised to fulfill her errand. 

Nor did she notice the gentleman who 
entered and stood silently listening to 
those beautiful old love songs which Vir
ginia sang softly as if hearing the echoes 
of the past. At last she touched the tender 
longing chords of that most beautiful of 
all— 

"In the gloaming oh, my darling! when 
the lights are dim and low, 

And the quiet shadows, falling softly come 
and softly go." 

She sang as though listening to the 
memory of a voice long gone. The gen
tleman moved toward the singer and 
Mammy, catching sight of his face, 
gasped, recovered and watched eagerly. 

"When the winds are sobbing faintly with 
a. ge ntle, unknown woe, 

Will you think of me and love me, 
As you once did long ago?" 

In fancy she heard a rich tenor singing 
the words to her and imagined him bend
ing over her as she played. Steadily Vir
ginia sang on-—it seemed as though these 
lines were pleading the cause of the man 
who had passed out in the storm never to 
return. She touched the keys gently, 
evoking sweet, unreal, mystical music; 
her voice low and clear uttered the words 
caressingly: 

"In the gloaming oh, my darling! think 
not bitterly of me! 

Though I passed away in silence, left you 
lonely, set you free, 

For my heart was crushed with longing; 
what had been could never be." 

Her voice broke, but she went on, each 
word a bitter memory— 

"It was best to leave you thus, dear, 
Best for you and best for me." 

The last note died away. Virginia 
bowed her head on the ivory keys. 

"Virginia!" 
She sprang to her feet, trying to pierce 

the dusk. A ray of moonlight fell across 
Gray's face. 

"Fred! Thank God!" 
With one last look Mammy tiptoed out 

leaving them alone together in the dusky 
moonlit chapel, chuckling happily to her
self— 

"De grape-vine hug de fence-rail fillin' 
I'll marry yuh, if yuh is willin'." 

Slowly the light faded. Tenderly Gray 
gathered the girl's outstretched hands in 
his as he whispered: 

"Once more, darling, 'in the gloam
ing.' " Then silence reigned. 

Mabel R. Williamson, Phiiomathean. 
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Desert Song. 
Desert born ; 
Desert born am I; 
Born of the scorching sands that lie 
Heaped ablaze to the blazing sky, 
And no one—only God and I— 
Knows what is in my heart. 

God and I; 
Bet the wild hours fly 
Moon-mad under a moon-mad sky, 
Pain and regret, let them go by, 
And no one know but God and I! 
For no one—only God and I— 
Knows what is in my heart. 

Helen Bombaert Scobey, Model 1909. 

Wind and the Lilies. 
I wish I were the wind that blows 
In the wood-lilies, 
And bends and breaks them and then goes, 
ivhat of the broken lilies then? Who knows? 

01 who thinks twice of anything the wind 
Has torn and thinned! 
Deep golden petals scattered on the air. 
Drift here and there— 
Deep, tawny golden—more like Inyr's hair 
I nan anything I've dreamed of; she is Dale 
And slim and frail 
As the slenderest of lily stalks. Heaven knows. 
I wish I were the wind that blows 
In the wood-lilies, 
And bends and breaks them and then goes. 

Helen Bombaert Scobey, Model 1909 

The Poet Fears His Own Foregone 
Desire. 

Sometimes in mists that trail upon the water-
Sometimes ,n the pale heart of dying fire. ' 

skies, d'm W°°dS "nder half"dark night 

I have caught sight of my Foregone Desire. 

Andg1 have veiled my eyes to keep from grasp-

A'of'fireT1'^' WhUe miSt °r the yellow heart 

''trk woodlands"*16" ^ 
For fear of facing my Foregone Desire. 

Helen Bombaert Scobey, Model 1909. 

Pines. 
Overhead the azure sky, flecked with 

tiny wisps of cloud; underfoot the sandy 
white road, half covered with scattered 

needles, in ones ears the rythmic boom
ing of breakers on the shore; and on every 
side pines—tall pines and short, crooked 
pines and straight, pines green with their 
living branches, and pines brown with 
their dead needles. Such is a pine wood 
in summer, growing and flourishing 
through sunshine and rain, within two 
hundred yards of the great Atlantic 
Ocean. 

YV hat other tree could live for many 
years straight and sturdy in that dry, 
sandy soil, giving pleasant shade through 
the hot summer months (and alas! a choice 
hiding place for the famous Jersey mos
quitoes!), in earth which nourishes onlv 
the other indigenous plants; the bay 
bushes, the scrub oaks, and the various 
\ines. What energy there must be in the 
veins of the pine to enable it to remain 
green and healthy through weeks of in
tense heat and drought! Weeks when the 
scorching sun beats down upon its head 
and between its branches, parching the 
ground, and drying the little springs of 
moisture which gave drink to the thirsty 
loots tiny fingers wandering through the 
soil in search of sustenance. Then, when 
the spell is broken, and a long-delayed 
thunder-shower comes with its welcome 
rain, the pines are refreshed and strength
ened, and after the storm is over, each 
slender needle glistens with drops of water 
as with tears of relief and thanksgiving. 
And the roots plunge their burning fingers 
into the trickling streams which run down 
between the grains of sand. 

^ \\ hat other tree could stand the force 
of the winter storms with their salt fogs 
and their furious gusts of the "nor'east 
w ind, which roar through the woods, and 
bend the branches of the pines, making a 
veritable sea of tossing and ragged arms! 

But besides their strength, what gentle
ness there is in the pines! How quietly 
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their needles are wafted to the ground, 
and how soft and fragrant they are. How 
tenderly do even the rugged and misshapen 
members of the clan support and protect 
the wild vines, which creep across the sand 
to climb with fingers clinging to the knots 
and gnarls of the rough trunks, seeking to 
reach their green-crowned heads into the 
sunlight above the branches of their fos
tering pines. 

My pines, however, have not only 
strength and gentleness, hut beauty as 
well. A beauty so wild and unkempt, that 
many would not consider it beauty, but 
if you had the good fortune to see my 
favorite pine tree silhouetted against the 
sky on a cool autumn night, when a faint 
breath of air sways its ungainly limbs, 
and back of it the great golden moon rises 
slowly, making the uneven outlines of the 
tree more and more distinct, until the 
pine stands, huge and black, like a sen
tinel watching over the maples, its sleep
ing neighbors, you would agree with me, 
I think, when I say that the pine can be, 
and indeed is, the rno.st splendid of trees. 

Prudence Jamieson. 

The Oak Tree. 
Is there any creation of God more ma

jestic and mysterious than the oak tree ? 
Its very age seems to lend it a strange 
nobility and grandeur. Its massive trunk, 
extending vertically upward for a score or 
more of feet, its hoary head, its long, rug
ged branches, call to mind the rough, but 
reverend figure of the Druid priest of long 
ago. The moan of the wind sighing 
through its boughs in autumn is like a 
softly intoned prayer; its mighty branches 
are like great arms extended in benedic
tion ; its great graj' trunk is like the 
rudely-clad figure of the holy man. Be
fore its silent power we feel small and in
significant, the very trees of the forest are 

but pigmies in its shadow. Over chest
nuts, mossy and brown, over birches, silver 
and emerald, it stretches wide, protecting 
arms; and, when rude storms bend these 
lesser trees before it, they lean toward the 
oak, as if imploring protection. But the 
serene priest does not flinch; only great 
tremors as of love shiver through his vast 
form, and his extended arms sway gently 
with a soft harmony of crooning consola
tion. 

But for all its protecting tenderness, the 
oak is not a friendly tree, at least not 
friendly in the colloquial sense. It always 
impresses you with its aloofness. Its head 
is always, figuratively speaking, lost in the 
clouds; and perhaps that is the reason for 
the sense of mystery that always clings to 
it. It is as if the priest of long ago had 
been enchanted into an everlasting sleep. 
Then there's its great age. Old things, 
old, old, things, have always a strange 
charm for us; and if they be old and ma
jestic they inspire us with awe that is al
most terror. It is said that persons who 
look for the first time on the great Egyp
tian Sphinx are almost prostrated by the 
overwhelming sense of the profound mys
tery of life. Whether that be so or not, I 
know for myself that the faces of certain 
old and rocky hills move me almost to 
tears. The oak is like both of these things. 
It has the age and the serenity of the 
Sphinx; it has the ruggedness and scars 
of the bare face of the mountain; it has 
more, more than both, for added to these 
it has the terrible, mysterious charm of 
everlastingly silent life. It lived before 
our eyes first opened to the light; it flour
ished before our fathers and mothers first 
came out of the unseen; it grew before 
those grandparents who seem so old first 
looked upon the light of day. And it will 
live as silent, imperturbable, when we, too, 
have joined those others in that land of 
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which we dream so much, of which we 
know so little. 

in spite oi its majesty of form and mys
tery of being, we cannot fail to feel a cer
tain kinship with the oak. There's a way 
it has of changing its brown leaves in au
tumn that reminds us that even Druid 
priests may have a certain pleasure in 
adornments. Not that we can blame the 
oak! Its leaves throughout the various 
seasons fade and change into so many 
glowing colors that even the most ascetic 
minister of the gods could not fail to de
light m them. In spring, while the apple 
and cherry trees are luscious with rose and 
white blossoms, the leaves of the oak are of 
a tender, smoky green, like the mist over 
the green ocean. Then they grow darker, 
and their surface takes on a mirrorlike 
smoothness. But it is in the fall that 
they are loveliest. While the maples are 
challenging the rainbow with their tints 
of flame and sunshine, while the chestnuts 
g ow like treasure hoards of purest gold 
while the birches timidly display their 
quivering, amber lace, the oak is clothed 
111 a fabric of most glorious beauty. The 
green of its glossy leaves melts into a bluish 
ro*e like the flush of the sunset, and then 
deepens into the garnet of the wild colum
bine, touched in its shadows with the pur
ple of the woodland violet—a fit garment 
for the high priest of the gods. Then the 
birds forsake their nests among the boughs 
and fly away southward, singing, "Winter 
is coming! Winter is coming!" But the 
eaves do not follow them, for the oak will 

not letthem go. And the teasing winds 
steal their freshness until they grow hard 
and crackling and the white snow steals 
their blushes until they grow brown and 
msty but still the oak will not let them 
go. . o when the sweet spring comes with 
her buds and her blossoms, they are still 
there, dead and cold, clinging to the great 

limbs like the tattered garments of a vic
torious warrior of an age gone by. 

Jane E. Lynd. 

That Old Apple Tree. 
I he apple tree! That gnarled, bent, 

twisted, sturdy old veteran of many win
ters ! 

As long as von can remember, there 
has been the tree, out there by the or
chard, a little apart from the rest, as 
though preferring its own stolid dignity 
to the more youthful trees of the orchard. 
As you lay on your own little bed, you 
watched it on a winter morning, through 
your window, fighting to break the force 
of the heavy winds; or after a night snow
fall, you gazed fascinated at the thousand 
glittering gems the sun brought out on 
its snowy, heavily-laden branches. 

But it was when the cool, green leaves 
came out, and the birds cooed and quar
reled among its branches, that you loved 
it best. The blushing petals fell softly 
on your up-turned, eager little face as 
you lay flat on your back in the green, 
new grass, dreaming your dreams of a 
wonderful future. Why, the tree under
stood you, spurred your hopes, consoled 
A our sorrows. It was almost your best 
friend in your rather lonely, companion-
less childhood. 

And now you never see its gnarled, 
twisted roots, its round-topped head, its 
snowy branches, without a sudden, quiver
ing contraction of your heart. High and 
lonely on a bleak hill, lifting its bare 
branches in bold defiance of time and 
stoi m, in a peaceful valley, cumbered 
softly with its load of snowy blossoms— 
no matter where it is, it calls to you, and 
a sudden feeling of familiarity and home 
springs into your heart for it." You love 
that tree! 

But not to you alone does it offer rest 
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and peace and joy. Lone sentinel along 
the dusty road; its cool, green depths of 
shade offer sweet rest to the tired, sun-
scorched eyes of the traveller; its red, 
juicy fruit quenches the choking thirst of 
a parched throat, and that wayfarer blesses 
apple trees! 

And what joy, absolute joy, it gives the 
pilfering boy! Was there ever such sport 
as robbing that cranky old Parmer Jones' 
apple orchard? If one rvas exceedingly 
agile, one might, when he saw the enemy 
approaching, reach the top-most branches 
of a tree, and, hidden by the screen the 
leaves made out of sympathy for hungry 
small boys, laugh defiance on the head of 
ill-tempered Farmer Jones. What were 
apple trdes for, anyway, if not for small 
hoys ? 

And the little girls with the mothering 
instinct. What of them ? While small 
boys find delight in the branches, they 
learn that under that old apple tree is the 
very best place in the world for tea-parties 
and play-houses. The dolls can sleep 
peacefully in one part of the "house," 
mother works in her "kitchen;" sister has 
a "tea-party,"' all under the same tree. 
Oh! there are wonderful games the apple 
tree knows about. 

And the lovers? They need no moon
light for their dreams when the tree 
stands waiting for them. Under God's 
own sunshine, that tree sympathizes with 
their, dearest hopes, listens to the whis
pered secrets of all held most sacred, and 
broods over them, tenderly, shelteringly. 

But best of all is the time when the 
hair is no longer shining, the step no lon
ger swift and light. Then the old people 
look for comfort and help to that staunch-
est, most faithful friend of a lifetime— 
the old apple tree. 

After all, is it not just that which at
tracts everybody, anybody, to it—that feel

ing of comfort, and understanding? Its 
time-worn, weather-beaten trunk tells ex
perience world-wide; the gnarled, knotted 
branches twist and turn, and blossom 
again into springtime loveliness; bring
ing hope, eternal life-giving hope. Its 
low-bending branches give tender, brood
ing, protecting shelter, like the great heart 
of a "mothering" woman. 

Cannot we find a reflection for our every 
mood in its sturdiness? And is it not 
Life itself? Life, and all the necessary 
courage that goes with it, meeting more 
than its share of hardships; passing 
through heart-wringing trials and sorrows, 
only to come out, battered and worn, but 
dauntless. It faces the heavy winters, the 
bright promise of spring, the peaceful 
quiet of the summer, the dying shadows 
of the autumn, with equal courage. What 
a lesson from Life, for Life! 

Dorothy Bell, Senior 1-5. 

Does A Rolling Stone Gather No 
Moss? 

Martin Smith, broker, rose from his 
chair in his roomy office in New York 
City, to greet his friend, Lawyer Yale. 

"Good morning, George," he said, and 
with business-like abruptness came imme
diately to the subject in hand. "I want 
to discuss a little matter of business with 
you." 

"You remember," Smith went on, "the 
will I had you draw up for me about fif
teen 3'ears ago ? I want to change it. 
My nephew, to whom I wished to bequeath 
my money, has turned out to be a 'rolling 
stone.' Therefore, I do not think it wise 
to leave my will as it now stands." 

"A 'rolling stone,' is he?" mused Law
yer Yale, in a voice of kindly leniency. 
"He might be something worse. I used 
to be one myself." 

The lawyer gazed at his friend medi-
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tatively. How old Smith looked! His 
hair was prematurely grey; his shoulders 
were stooped; his face was wrinkled and 
hollow, as it', in his pursuit of the al-
mighty dollar, he had often neglected his 
dinner. Had Smith gathered "moss," 
even though he had not been a "rolling 
stone ?" It was true that he had collected 
several millions of dollars by his own hard 
work. But what else? His health was 
destroyed; he had no interest in people 
or events except as they affected his busi
ness; he had never had time to marry and 
have a home of his own. 

A hat do you think of my proposition ?" 
Smith broke in on \ ale's reverie. 

I think, returned A ale in crisp tones, 
"that you had better leave it just as it is! 
It is your own affair, of course, but it 
seems to me that a man often gains more 
>y 'rolling' than by staying in the same 

place, year after year. What have you 
gained by standing still?" 

Smith looked at his friend in surprise 
He was used to Yale's bluntness of speech, 
but this was further than Vale had ever 
ventured before. 

A on ought to know without asking " 
Smith remarked. "You tell me what"l 
have gained." 

"Frankly?" questioned the lawyer, "you 
will not harbor any hard feelings on'ac
count of what I say ?" 

"Bo ahead," Smith commanded. 
"Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us, 
to see oursel's as others see us!" 
1 lien Mr. Yale told his friend what he 

had just been thinking. 
"Perhaps you are right," admitted 

Smith when the lawyer had finished. 

"But what does a person gain by 'rollin g' 
around ?" 

"Several things," answered Vale, who 
liked to argue. "First, he usually learns 
to know and to love all kinds of people. 
Second, he learns to stand on his own 
feet. It sort o knocks the corners off 
and polishes a fellow, to stand on his own 
feet, just as the water of the ocean, grind
ing pebbles together, smooths them and 
makes them round. Third, it makes a 
person healthier and stronger." 

At this point someone rapped on the 
door, and without waiting for admission, 
a young man entered. He was tall and 
In oad, and walked across the room witli 
the air of one who was at ease in any 
place. 

Good morning, uncle," he said, and 
held out a big, strong hand toward his 
astonished relative. "Surprised to see 
me again? I've been knocking around 
ever since 1 left here. I went west and 
worked as a cowboy for awhile. Then I 
went to California, took up mining and 
struck it rich. After that I married. 
Let me introduce my wife." He turned 
toward a handsome young woman who had 
entered unobserved by his uncle. "We 
are on our way to the boat for London. 
V e are going to 'do' Europe for a year 
or so." 

A few minutes later, when the young 
people had gone on their way, the lawyer 
turned to Smith. 

He is a proof of what I was trying to 
tell you." 

"I give in," laughed Smith. "You need 
not change the will." "To him that hath 
shall be given !" Avis Black, H g. T 
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Compositions from the Fourth Grade 

The Uses of the Oak Tree. 
The oak tree makes a home for birds and 

squirrels. 
People like to have the tree on their 

lawns to beautify therm and for shade. 
The oak wood is used for furniture, 

fence posts, though it is very expensive, 
woodwork in the house, and handles for 
farm tools. 

The leaves fertilize the ground, make 
beds for horses, and are the lungs of the 
tree. 

The acorns are food for pigs and 
squirrels, are playthings for us, and they 
make new trees. 

Jean Woolverton. 

The Uses of the Acorn as a Food for 
People. 

The chestnut trees are dying with a 
disease that cannot he cured. So some of 

Assembly Programs. 
On March loth, Miss Mabel William

son, of the High School Teachers' Course, 
read a paper on "The Montessori 
Method," and on March 16th, Miss Mary 
Corning, of the High School A Class, 
read a paper entitled, "The Use of 
Phonetics in the Teaching of Languages." 

Dr. Green Attends the Meeting of the 
N. E. A. 

The recent meeting of the Department 
of Superintendence of the National Edu
cation Association and affiliated associa

the wise men are trying to make the acorn 
of the oak tree as good as the chestnut. 

Then people will not miss the chestnut 
so much. 

They think that we shall be able to eat 
the acorn as food. 

Katlierine Kerney. 

The Uses of the Acorn. 
The acorn is food for squirrels and 

pigs. 
The chestnut trees all have a fatal dis

ease. The scientists are trying to make 
the acorns as good as chestnuts so that 
people may eat them. 

Acorns are good for girls to play store 
with, and make believe that they are 
eggs. 

Acorns, also, make new oak trees. 
Anabelle Reeger. 

tions held in Philadelphia February 24th 
to March 1st is regarded as one of the 
most representative and instructive meet
ings in the history of the department. 

It would be very difficult to give in a 
brief column article a review of a meeting 
the program of which covered ten pages 
of fine print. One can only hope to refer 
to what might be termed the leading notes. 

I should say that two ideas were pre
dominant—the first, loyalty to the public 
school s.vstem of the country. This ap
peared not only in the air of general ac
ceptance of the institution as a matter of 

Events of the Month 
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course, but in the enumeration of the 
gieat movements that had grown out of 
the public school system. It- was shown 
that while this system had had opponents 
from the first that it had steadily thrived 
until it was now recognized to express 
better than any other institution the real 
national ideal, thus literally proving itself 
the cradle of the republic. 

The second dominant note was that of 
efficiency. The stress on this note natu
rally grew out of the great and increasing 
cost of the system and the consequent 
responsibility that rested upon it. Many 
were the suggestions for determining the 
efficiency or effectiveness of school plant 
and teachers. It seemed to be a quite 
clear conviction that the efficiency of the 
school plant could very readily be stand
ardized,- and that the efficiency of the 
teaching force could be closely estimated, 
at least in the elementary branches, in 
what might be termed the conventional 
forms of education. 

ft was especially noticeable that there 
seemed to be no restriction for the sub
jects of the public school system. A few 
years ago it was quite common to hear the 
function of the State discussed with refer
ence to the subjects that could be prop-
erl.v taught in the school. The function 

c State to do as it wishes seems now 
accepted to the extent that it is no longer 
debated. The only question seems to be 
the feasible. When all of the many ideas 
expressed at the convention dissolve them
selves into a residuum, it will probably 
read a greater stress on thoroughness 
and greater regard for the freedom of the 
individual teacher. 

The Thencanic—Lincoln Society 
Debate. 

n 0n Fnday evening, February 28th, 
the Thencanic Society of the Model 

School won its first interscholastic debate 
with George School, by a unanimous de
cision. The contest, however, was not 
nearly so easily won as the decision indi
cates, for George School put up a re
markably effective debate. Somebody, 
however, had to lose, and while Then-
canie's supporters were glad of their own 
victory, they expressed much sympathy 
for George School. 

I he debate, taking the place of the last 
year's Peddie debate, also won by Then
canic, was conducted along the college 
plan, in which there are three rebuttal 
speeches for each side, the affirmative hav
ing last rebuttal. The question for de-
hate was, Resolved, "That all judges 
should be subject to recall by the people 
over whom they have their jurisdiction." 
(Federal judges excluded.) 

Affirmative—A. M. Wain, J. E. Frost, 
P. J. Newbury, Jr. 

Negative—At'. Canby Chambers, How
ard L. Gregg, Jesse R. Hawley. 

Alternates—Edward D. Parsons and 
Harold II. Kirk. 

Presiding Officer—Dr. Walton, of 
George School. 

Russell G. Leavitt. 

The Trenton Conference of History 
Teachers. 

The Trenton Conference of the Associa
tion of History Teachers of the Middle 
States and Maryland met in the Adminis
tration Building of the Trenton Public 
Schools, Saturday afternoon, March 1st. 
1913. 

^ In 1905 the Association of History 
I eachers of the Middle States and Mary

land voted to authorize the formation of 
local conferences of History Teachers. 

1 he primary purpose of such confer
ences is the same as that of the Association 

to adiance the study and teaching of 
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history and government through discus
sion.' It is expected in this way to reach 
a large number of teachers whose work 
and location prevent them from attending 
conventions frequently, and to enlist their 
active interest and support." 

''Such local conferences will also afford 
opportunities for wider discussion than is 
possible at the convention. Free discus
sion of opinion will indicate the lines of 
work of the greatest interest and worth. 
In this way the local conference will ma
terially supplement the work of the Asso
ciation, and the two will be mutually help
ful." (Minutes 1906, pp. o and 6.) 

The Trenton conference was organized 
January 6th, 1906, and numbers forty-six 
members. Mr. Ebenezer Mackey, Dr. 
Paul "Van Dyke and Miss Sarah A. Dynes 
comprise the executive committee. 

At each meeting there are discussions 
of difficulties, methods, aims, devices, edu
cational values, or subject-matter in the 
teaching of history in the grammar and 
high schools. Especial attention is paid 
to the grammar school work, and the con
ference aims to make its sessions helpful 
to teachers in these elementary schools. 

''The addresses and personal associa
tions of these conferences should bring to 
teachers a larger vision of the domain of 
history, a deeper insight into its philos
ophy, a fuller appreciation of its mean
ing, a clearer view of its purpose and the 
end to be accomplished in studying and 
teaching it, and a richer, more sympa
thetic part in social consciousness and 
social progress." 

Dr. Paul Van Dyke, of Princeton Uni
versity, delivered the annual address to 
the conference on "Political Ideals of the 
Renaissance." Dr. Van Dyke spoke of 
the appropriateness of the English word 
"Re-nascence," instead of the French 
"Renaissance," in designating this real 

re-birth of a love in classical art and lit
erature. No definite limit can be placed 
on this remarkable period, for like the 
rapids in the river, "it is a rapid in the 
stream of time." After a discussion of 
the period itself, Dr. Van Dyke closed 
with a short discussion of Machiavelli, 
who was the spokesman of his age, and 
for this reason should not be judged by 
modern standards. 

Mr. S. B. Howe, head of the depart
ment of history at Plainfield, New Jersey, 
gave a short talk on "A First Course in 
History for Pligh School Students." Mr. 
Howe outlined the work in the Freshman 
year of the Plainfield High School, where 
there are two courses open to students, 
one course for those intending to prepare 
for college, the other for those whose edu
cation will stop with the High School. 
The course for college preparatory work 
is in Ancient History; that for those not 
intending to go to college is in Civics and 
Modern History, not taught from one 
text-book, but from several, and from con
temporary life. As Mr. Howe outlined 
the work it seemed both practical and 
very worth while. 

Mr. Archibald Corlies, head of the de
partment of history at Crawford, New 
Jersey, spoke on the Celebration of Pa
triot's Day. He said it might be done by 
literary programs, consisting of essays 
and orations, by tableaus, playlets, and, 
last of all, by pageants. He suggested 
some days and some heroes which should 
be celebrated. Such a scheme as Mr. Cor
lies advocated would do much toward in
stilling a spirit of real patriotism in the 
hearts of the young American citizen. 

Marie Collisi. 

N. P. C. Gives A Play. 
A very entertaining play, "The Rain

bow Kimono," was given in the Audi
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torium on March 7th by the Norma] 
Pedagogical Club. 

CHARACTERS. 

Nellie Van Tassel, Pres. "Rainbow 
Ivimono" Society, Mary Tobin. 

Ruth Asliton, Vice-Pres Ethel Rooney. 
Alice Marion, Treasurer Agnes Fitzgerald. 
Isabel Sutro, Secretary Marie Dooling. 
Beatrice Courtney, Class Poet. .Elizabeth Cole. 
Olice Mercer, Pres. Basketball Team, 

Alberta Adams. 
Winifred Turner, Student. .. .Margaret Rogers. 
Edith Jones, New Senior. .Jennie McLaughlin. 
Rose Jackson, Miss Penelope's impish 

little colored maid, Francis Chamberlain. 

The parts were very well taken and the 
action moved with unusual sprightliness 
and vigor. 

After the plav a reception and dance 
was held in the Gymnasium. 

Avis Black. 

Mr. Lawrence Talks on Colored 
Photography. 

On Thursday evening, March 13th, a 
lecture on colored photography, given in 
Or. Leavitt s room, was enjoyed by a 
number of the students. Mr. Lawrence, 
the lecturer, showed with what success 
i he colors of flowers, fruits and natural 
scenes can be photographed. He illus
trated his talk with lantern slides, show
ing many very beautiful flower and fruit 
groups. 

Mildred Peck, A-II-O. 

The Final Literary Contest. 
Although Philomathean strove hard to 

become the champion, it. nevertheless, met 
defeat at the hands of Shakespeare, in 
the final literary contest on March 14th. 
After a short piano solo by Miss Mable 
R. Bartley, and before a large audience of 
interested students, the contestants began 
the program with a debate, which had for 
its subject a question of vital importance 

that is just at present perplexing the 
United States Government, viz., Resolved, 
That the United States should retain the 
Philippine Islands for at least twenty 
years. Miss Jane Lynd, of the Higli 
School Teacher's Course, was the first 
speaker on the affirmative side. She 
maintained that the Filipinos are as yet 
incapable of governing themselves, and 
proved her statement by showing that the 
natives do not possess sufficient knowledge 
to earn their own livings, and that the na
tive teachers in the schools never get be
yond the primary department. The 
speaker ended with a flow of oratory, ask
ing the people of the United States if 
they dared set the Filipinos adrift like a 
ship without a pilot. 

Miss Florence M. Wagner, in her open
ing speech for the negative, asserted that 
the Filipinos are capable of self-govern
ment, and that they should be granted in
dependence for military and naval rea
sons, as well as for economic reasons. She 
showed how anxious for autonomy the 
Filipinos are, and how laudable is their 
desire to have this wish granted, support
ing her statements by quotations from 
persons who are recognized authorities 
on the subject. Out of about 7.500,000 
people, Miss Wagner maintained, ap
proximately, 7,000,000 are civilized and 
Christians, while 40 per cent, of the chil
dren attend school, a percentage which is 
only four per cent, lower than that of the 
State of Louisiana. The speaker's next 
point was in reference to the standing 
army which the United States is forced to 
maintain in the Philippines. Miss Wag
ner showed what a large number of troops 
it is necessary to keep in these islands as 
n protection from hostile ships and inimi
cal nations. This little army of pro
tectors, she said, is costing the United 
States Government $14,000,000 annually, 
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to say nothing of the advantages that our 
soldiers are missing by their absence. 

Miss Helen Huffman was the second 
speaker for the affirmative and, by a num
ber of statements and concrete examples, 
endeavored to prove that, as yet, the na
tives are unqualified to hold high offices, 
and, furthermore, that there is a vast 
amount of work for the United States to 
do before it will be safe to grant inde
pendence to the Filipinos. 

The last speaker for the negative was 
Miss Annette E. Gest, in whom Philo. 
had an able representative. Miss Gest, 
in a debate which combined good oratory 
and sound reasoning, proved to her audi
ence first, that the retention of the Fili
pinos is wrong for economic reasons, by 
showing that a total expenditure of $26,-
000,000 must be' made annually by the 
United States Government for the proper 
maintenance of these islands; as well as 
by giving a number of concrete examples 
to illustrate the care and trouble that 
they are to the United States. And sec
ond, that retention is morally wrong. 
In connection with this point the speaker 
made the statement that the Filipinos are 
suffering great losses at our hands, and 
said that the situation of our government 
and the Filipinos is analogous to the situ
ation of the American Colonies and Eng
land in 1776. Miss Gest concluded her 
debate with a consideration of our right 
to hold in subjugation an unwilling 
people. 

After the rebuttal, and following an en
joyable vocal solo b}r Miss Stella Bailey, 
Miss Mildred Fitch delivered an oration 
for Philomathean entitled, "The Need of 
an Aim in a Girl's Life." Her opponent, 

however, Miss Marian B. Hill, in an ora
tion entitled, "The Spoilers," succeeded 
in beating her by two points. 

Then followed an excellent recitation 
by Miss Elizabeth Z. Long, of Philoma
thean, entitled, "A Tyrolese Song," and 
one by Miss Edna Miller, called "The 
Highwayman." The judges then con
ferred for several minutes and finally, 
through Mr. Linton Satterthwait, an
nounced the following results: Shake
speare debate, 8 points; short story, 2; 
oration, 4; total, 14 points. Philoma
thean debate, 4; oration, 2; recitation, 
3 ; short story, 4; total, 13 points. The 
judges of the debate were H. C. Moore, 
Linton Satterthwait and E. L. Katzen-
bach; and of the short story, Dr. C. P. 
Austin, Prof. W. B. Secor and Miss Wil
liams. 

At the close of the formal program, 
Congressman Allan B. Walsh, one of the 
guests of the evening, made a short ad
dress complimenting the contestants for 
their ability. 

Archibald M. Crossley, Model 1913. 

Y. W. C. A. 
A joint meeting of all the Y. W. C. A. 

Student Clubs of Trenton was held in 
the State Schools Auditorium on Sun
day, March 16th, 1913, at 4 p. M. The 
speaker of the afternoon was Miss Barn
well of the New York Y. W. C. A., who 
talked on the text "What do ye more than 
others?" The State Schools orchestra 
played and members of the Glee Club 
sang. Miss Henrietta Dougherty, Presi
dent of the Normal Y. W. C. A., presided 
at the meeting. 
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MAIIY C. TOBIN . . Editor-in-Chief. 
JANE E. LYND T.. Literary Editor. 
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The New Catalogue. 
I lie appearance of the fifty-eighth an

nual report of the State Normal and Model 
school is a matter of interest not only 
to students but to teachers, parents and 
all who are in any way connected with 
the school. 

It is the most accessible and reliable 
reference hook in which to look up any 
matter pertaining to State Schools and 
their relation to the educational system 
ol the state. In it are found the Prin
cipal's report, outlines of the various 
courses of study with brief descriptions 
of these courses; the Normal and Model 
school registry and the regulations gov
erning .the hoarding halls, the schools, etc. 

But by far the most interesting and 
important feature of the catalogue is the 
Principal's report. 

In this report Dr. Green discusses con
ditions at the Normal school, noting the 
weaknesses, which should be overcome, and 
the strong points, which should be com
mended. He deplores the present-day 
lack in education of the knowledge of es
sentials, and accounts for this situation 
by the following reasons: first, a too 
broad selection of subjects; and second, 
a lack of sufficient drill on essentials. He 
says, "What the high school student needs 
is the few essentials of the different sub
jects stated in simple terms and dwelled 
upon until lie possesses them as his own." 
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In addition to his scholarly discussion 
of these educational problems, Dr. Green 
gives an account of the various activities 
of the Normal and Model schools for the 
past year, and comments upon library, 
laboratory and gymnastic equipment. 

Taken as a whole, the catalogue is a 
useful source of educational information, 
and should be in the hands of every per
son connected with the educational system 
of the state. 

Mary C. Tobin, Senior II-l. 

An Appreciation. 
In Miss Margaret Dunbar the school 

has a most capable person to put into ef
fect the new unit system. Miss Dunbar, 
who is President of the Student Council, 
has given practically all of her spare time 
to the furtherance of the plans laid by 
Doctor Green and by the Student Coun
cil. Beginning with the first mass meet
ing in chapel, in the early part of Feb-
ruary, up to the last meeting in the au
ditorium to discuss the order of elections, 
she has been practically the sole manager 
and director of all the matters pertaining 
to the new system. THE SIGNAL desires 
to express to Miss Dunbar the apprecia
tion of the student-organizations of both 
schools. 

An Alabama School. 
Through the kindness of Dr. Seeley we 

are able to publish the following letter, 
written by his nephew, a teacher in an 
Alabama school. As Dr. Seeley says, "It 
seems almost incredible that such a state 
of things exists in this land of public 
schools in the twentieth century." Bead 
and see for yourself: 

"Dear TTncle—I certainly appreciated 
your letter. The trust that other people 
put in me and the interest they show is 
my largest help; and sometimes I need 

IPnnt Nutra. 

all I can get. This school so far has been 
a pretty tough proposition for me, but I 
hope and think that things will begin to 
brighten up now; anyway, when I am 
through it will have been a mighty good 
experience for me. 

"You asked for my troubles, and I will 
give a few of them. The largest and be
ginning of all the others is the feuds. I 
cannot help but feel that I am teaching 
the children of murderers. It is a drink
ing community, and at their 'frolics' there 
is usually some fight more or less serious. 
It is a joke among my crowd at home that 
a 'country break down' never ends until 
they have a fight, and these disputes are 
carrii'd beyond the dances. Two young 
fellows were killed not very long ago and 
we have had two attempted murders just 
lately. Two lads coming back from Mo
bile, drunk, stabbed a negro to death but 
a few weeks ago. But along with this 
outright war, there is the other kind. I 
will try to tell you about the Sunday 
school as it is the principal factor now. 
When I came they aroused it from a year 
or so of sleep and asked me to be superin
tendent. I got out of it nicely, and 
haven't been to a single meeting." (I 
cautioned him in a previous letter to keep 
clear of all factions.) 

"They have found more things to fuss 
about than I thought possible—singing, 
money, which lessons, and everything you 
can imagine. They have found enough 
to dispute over to keep the Sunday school 
going a little longer than usual. 

"You know what effect this had upon 
school. I don't mind the 'scraps' they 
get into at school, for they are to be ex
pected ; these handed down affairs, I 
don't like. 

"A thing that is typical of all their dis
putes is how they will use seventy dollars 
that they raised two years ago. They 

Walk-Over shoes will take 
you anywhere and back. 

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP, 
18 East State St. 
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have found no way to spend it with a 
school that has only eight patent desks, no 
blackboard to speak of, and an average of 
fifty pupils crowded into two rooms 
twenty by twenty, sitting three at a desk. 
The rain comes right in through the walls 
—the rooms are not ceiled, just rough 
planks and joisting. 

"It is the most immoral community I 
have ever known, and I am surprised at 
the brightness of the pupils. They are 
not really bright, but, under the circum
stances, I think they would be rated 
pretty high." 

To the Students of State Schools: 
On Monday night, April 28th, the 

combined German Singing Societies will 
give the first concert in the series of three 
which the Music Festival is giving in the 
Armory this year. Hector Dufranne, a 
well-known grand opera baritone, and 
Karl Watts, 'cellist of the Boston Festi
val Orchestra, will be the soloists on this 
occasion. The Festival Quartette will 

sing numbers from Eigoletto and the 
Boston Festival Orchestra will play fa
vorite operatic selections. 

On Tuesday afternoon 3,000 school 
children will sing under the direction of 
Miss Catherine Zisgen, and Madame 
Ernestine Schumann-Heink will be the 
soloist. 

Tuesday evening the Trenton Festival 
Chorus, numbering 300, which has been 
rehearsing in the Auditorium all winter, 
will sing "The Elijah," led by Mr. W. O. 
Polemann, and supported by the Boston 
Festival Orchestra of 75 pieces and four 
soloists. 

The seats for the concerts are $1.00, 
50 and 25 cents. The $1.00 and 50 cents 
seats are all reserved—that is, they will 
be sold only by application to Mr. Holmes 
La Rue, Trenton, N. J. On the day of 
the concert the box office will sell the re
maining reserved seats and the 25 cents 
seats. Watch the papers for further no
tices of the Festival. 

Elizabeth MacCrellish, Model 1898. 
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At last we have returned to Normal, 
after our five short weeks of real teach

ing. We bring with us a feel-
Sen. II-l's. ing of increased responsibility 

and a determination to be 
ideal (?) students—the kind we didn't 
meet. 

Heard while out on State Practice: 
Teacher—Who was George Washington? 
Pupil—He fought in a war once, and 

the Turks won. 
Teacher—Who was Christopher Colum

bus? 
Pupil—The man who first saw land. 
Teacher—You may use the word "ap

pealing" in a sentence, Johnny. 
Johnny—My mother is a-peeling the 

potatoes for supper. 
Ethel Rooney. 

Class officers have been elected as fol
lows: President, Anna E. Charles; Vice 

President, Aimer J. Snider; Secre-
A-I. tary, Edna L. Stout; Treasurer, 

Ethel M. Snyder. Carolyn M. 
Wyckoff and Lillian D. Stultz have been 
appointed members of the Student Coun
cil. 

Can it be that we are contrary-minded 
already? Listen to the doctrine of our 
classmate expounded in an English class 
—and to a psychology teacher, too! 

"If you tell us we don't have to do a 
thing, we'll be sure to want to do it." 

Ruth Kirkbride. 

I have read books just as brilliant as 
Miss . h. M. c. 

In psychology class Miss New-
AII-4. kirk was asked to describe a bear. 

We got the picture of a small cow 
wearing a buffalo robe. 

Prof. Burt: "While sharpening tools 
use water for the temper." 

Ruth King. 

FOOT NOTES. 
Walk-Over shoes, always 

one step in advance. 

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP. 
18 East State St. 

The Juniors have some very original 
ideas. If you doubt this, attend one of 

our class meetings, where you 
H. S. A. will be entertained between the 

business transactions with the 
latest popular songs rendered by three 
members of our class, whose names you 
may hear of some day as operatic stars. 

The first unusual motion made in class 
meeting was to use our commencement 
money to build a clubhouse. Another 
proposal that met with the approval of 
all was to spend the money for a trip to 
Turkey. We hope the country will be in 
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peace wlien we make the visit, as we do 
not wish to sacrifice onr lives to the occa
sion. 

Extra! The H. S. A. class is looking 
for a mascot. We have rejected both onr 
worthy president and Mr. Kent. Accord
ing to Mr. Kent's ideas, anything from a 
small elephant to a pig will do. Address 
all suggestions to Mr. Kent. 

The asylum ambulance has been en
gaged by our class for the first Wednes
day of every month. 

Miss Ely would like to know why Tues
day is her happiest day—perhaps some in 
the English section could tell her the an
swer. 

Madelaiue Fuld, 
Mariam Wright. 

Helen Brown—Timid of the 
Grammar cold, helps the team 
A. to victory. 

Ruth MAjor—Never fails to 
get into the scrim
mages, and usually 
comes out with the 
ball. 

HeLen Rogers — Small, 
quick and clever. 

ELsie Harrop — Gives 
daily exhibitions of 
high jumping and 
plunging, and laughs 
for half an hour af
terward. 

Elizabeth F. Ivins — Captures 
the hall with the 
greatest alacrity. 

Emily Harris—Shows by 
her hair that she can 
play the game. 

Mary KE™ey—Shows signs 
of becoming a very 
clever player. 

MariaN Case—Wears a hat 
so that knowledge 
may not escape. 

Brenda AnDe'^011 _ So many 
good points that we 
are discouraged. 

Elizabeth IlutchinSon — Renowned for 
swift throwing. 

Mary D. Banks, 
Ann E. Brokaw. 

Our attention has been called to an 
error unwittingly made in the last issue 

of T HE SIGNAL. Ryan is not 
Boys' Hall, going to remain in the A--

class. He has had a special 
class made for him. It will probably be 
known as the Senior 0 class. 

Little Claude lias gone out for state 
practice! Ah, well, we will try to bear 
up, though we miss liim dreadfully. How
ever, we must remember that what we 
lose the unsuspecting youth of Millville 
gain. They are probably being highly 
edified by the courses in manual training 
and vocal football. 

By the time this is read, Sam will prob
ably have made his debut as a histrionic 
star of remarkable brilliancy. They say 
that he is extremely facile and energetic 
in the gentle art of making love. We ad-
mi i great curiosity in seeing him in the 
role of a devotee at the shrine of Cupid. 

George has gone and been frivolous 
again. Those little spells of his occur 
every once in a while. He seems to start 
out for church and then get confused as 
to his destination. We suspect, however, 
that he knows all along where he is going 
to wind up. 

Baron Munchausen Rinehart has return
ed with a stock of new and startling tales. 
Although it takes hard gulping to swal
low some of them, they are better than 
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the slightly used variety with which we 
had to put up last month. 

The Boys' Hall "campus" is a scene of 
great and varied activities these fine morn
ings. It is truly an inspiring thing to see 
.Jomey b ounding like a frightened gazelle 
about the tennis court, just as the first 
pale r ays of the sun begin to fall over the 
roofs. In another corner George may be 
seen warming up that powerful right arm, 
that is destined to strike terror into the 
hearts of opposing batsmen a little later. 
Even Dick and Ilankin answer to the call. 
When Bobbins becomes infected with this 
early rising epidemic we shall regard it as 
serious. 

Frenchy was in a bit of a "stew" at 
Easter. He didn't know whether he was 
to go to Manahawkin or West Orange. 
Some of these days he'll be wondering 
whether he is going to Matteawan or Sing 
Sing. 

Paul was also somewhat perplexed. He 
was undecided between Atlantic City and 
the State Street theatre. He finally com
promised on a walk around the campus. 

Professor Brower is now willing to be
lieve that things are not always what they 
seem. Someone rushed into his office n ot 
long ago in a bathrobe and a state of great 
excitement, breathlessly exclaiming that 
Frenchy was sick. Prof, is very "feelin'-
hearted like" when anyone is ill and he 
immediately started to the rescue. Arriv
ing at the said Frenchy's suite, he was 
greatly startled to see the limbs of our 
young athlete contorted in what appeared 
to be the throes of death. Laying his 
hand on the boy's shoulder, he foimd a 
state of limpness which betokened uncon
sciousness, and turning the body over, he 
found himself looking into the unseeing 
eyes of a stuffed towel. 

Lester H. Dix. 

Alumni 

1900—The marriage of Miss Clara G. 
Burgess, Model 1900, to the Bev. 1 jauren 
Gates Bennett, Basking Bidge, N. J., was 
solemnized on Wednesday, March 12th, at 
two o'clock at Woodlawn, Morris Heights, 
Pa., the home of Mr. and Mrs. William 
Burgess, parents of the bride. The cere
mony was attended only by the immediate 
friends and the families of the bride and 
groom, but a large number of guests at
tended the reception given from 3 to 5 
o'clock. 

file matron of honor was Mrs. William 
Burgess, dr. (Miss Lucie Taylor, Model 
1896), and of the six bridesmaids, three 
were Model graduates: Mrs. James Mess
ier (Miss Maude Backus, Model 1901), 

Nntri>. 
Don t wear that weary look, 

wear WALK-OVERS. 

Mrs. Charles B. Kennedy (Miss Edith 
Moore, Model 1900), and Mrs. Caleb S. 
Green (Miss Eugenia MacCauley, Model 
1903). The other bridesmaids were Miss 
Florence Taylor, of New York, Miss Maud 
Kirkbride, of Morrisville, Pa., and Miss 
Ethel Bennett, of Atlantic, Pa. 

"The wedding was beautifully informal 
in its simplicity. The ceremony was per
formed before a bower of palms, potted 
plants, Easter lilies and daffodils, the 
bower being placed in a corner of the large 
double parlor of the Burgess home. An 
orchestra, concealed in the library behind 
green bay trees, played the wedding 
march. The ring ceremony was used. 

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP, 
18 East State St. 
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"Mr. Bennett is piastor of the Presby
terian church at Basking Bidge, where he 
and his bride will reside following the 
wedding trip." 

1905—The engagement is announced 
of Miss Rae Millard, Model 1905, Normal 
'07, of Yardley, Pa., to Clarence Hoppock, 

Model 1905, formerly of Lambertville, N. 
J., now of Baltimore, Md. 

1910—Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Shropshire 
announce the marriage of their daughter 
Anna B., Model 1910, to Mr. Boyd Sharp, 
the 23d of March. Mr. and Mrs. Sharp 
will he at home after April 8th at 5754 
Pemberton street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

G-TJisrsoisr 
"Where Your Dollar Does Its Duty" 

Here's the answer: 
Puzzled with the clothes problem for Spring and 

Summer? It's no guess work—get 
COLLEGE BRAND CLOTHES 

$15 to $30 
SUITS TOP COATS RAINCOATS 

A Great Line at $15 to $18 
Other makes from $10 up 

EVERYTHING IN SNAPPY FURNISHINGS 
The Home of 117-119 E State St. 

G UNSON, College Brand Clothes, Trenton, N J. 

NECKWEAR that is  DISTINCTIVE 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 

Airs. A. F. Fox 

For 

206 North 
Clinton Ave. 

SIXTY YEARS, 

THE HOME OF 

NICE THINGS, 

YARD'S 
4-6 NORTH BROAD STREET 

Rensselaer P olytechnic Institute 
SCHOOL of 
Established 

1824 ENGINEERING 
Civil, Mechanical, Electrical 

Send for a Catalogue. TROY, N.Y. 
Telephone 5527-X Hours, 11 A. M. t o S P. M. 

" Eat, Drink and be Merry " 
— at — 

Ye Colonial Tea Room 
127 East Hanover Street 

Home cooking, like mother's, for men and women 

" The Cosy Place Just Around the Corner" 

BRYN MAYVR. CHOCOLATES 
A Better Sweet in a Better Box 

Dainty Things 
Daintily Served 

Sandwiches, Salads, Cakes and Cookies, furnished 
for Lunctieons and Afternoon Teas 

ON tm 
LIGHTNING 

SHOE HOUSE 
176S.BA0M5T, 
a'omPHOMcs 

WEN EVCNINtiS 

IF/ien you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



RIDER-MOORE & STEWART SCHOOL 
One of the five largest business colleges in America 

48th Annual Term now in Session 

Courses in Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Typewriting, Banking, 
Penmanship, etc. • v 

Attractive positions await graduates 
Day and Evening Classes. You may enter any day. Send for catalogue 

10 SOUTH BROAD STREET TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 

MILLINERY 
Mrs. L. M. Palmer 

126 N. Warren St. 
Opposite West Hanover St. 

Wishes to announce that all young ladies 
attending the State Normal and Model 
Schools and High School will he given 
a reduction in Millinery if they will 
make themselves known. 

Millinery Exclusive and Prices Attractive 

H. W. Comfort, Pres. Evan Roberts, Sec'y and Treas. 
B. M. Woodward, General Manager 

MILK and CREAM 
Perfect Pasteurization 

Sterilized Bottles 
Prompt Daily Deliveries 

Castanea Dairy Co. 
234-236 N. Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 

Bell Phone 847. Inter-State Phone 807-B 

QT3TjV"Cr A T ! THIS COUPON and 
O-lr LbL/ J—it—Li. 50c. entitles bearer to 

Six Sepia Post Cards with One Cabinet 

At the Well Known ggjj StUCliO 

Ribsam's Seeds Grow 
GARDEN AND LAWN 

IMPLEMENTS ARE WARRANTED 

MARTIN C. RIBSAM 
Con. BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

Ribsam's Seeds Grow 
GARDEN AND LAWN 

IMPLEMENTS ARE WARRANTED 

MARTIN C. RIBSAM 
Con. BROAD AND FRONT STS. 
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retain the other in the files of the post office. pogT ^ ADDREgg 

Editor, MarTc Tobin, Trenton, N. J. 
Managing Editor, Archibald M. Crossley, Trenton, N. J. 
Business Manager, Archibald M. Crossley, Trenton, N. J. 
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Sworn to and subscribed before me this 31st day of March, 1913. 
fSeall JOHN S. NEARi, 

-• Notary Public for N. J. 
(My commission expires November, 1913.) 

When, you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



Dining Down Town ? 

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

BHOAI) AND HANOVER STREETS 

laufinan's 
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 WITLI DUE 
CONSIDERATION FOR 
YOUR POCKET BOOK. 

THE BEST IN FOOD STUFFS 

BULLOCK BROS. 
220 N. Clinton Ave. 

Blackmon Floral Co. 
FOR 

PLANTS and CEMETERY DESIGNS 

135 N. Broad St. 

TRENTON, N. J. 

South Broad 
^anct Lafayette Streets^ 

THE STORE THAT SHOWS 

THE NEW THINGS 

AND SAVES YOU MONEY ON 

EVERY PURCHASE 

A " SQUARE DEAL" 
for everybody is the 
"Spalding Policy." 

We guarantee each buyer 
of an article bearing the 
Spalding Trade-Mark that 
such article will give satis
faction and a reasonable 
amount of service. 

A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
126-128 Nassau St., 25 W. 42d St., 

New York. Send for our Catalogue 
845 Broad t., Newark, N. J. 

" PUT M ONEY IN THY PURSE" 
said Jago, and in these days of May he might have 
added " Put coal in thy bin," for this is the time to 
buy coal cheap for next fall and winter Coal to
day is an investment, not an expense Let us give 
you our prices for stocking your cellar. We carry 
the best quality of all kinds, and the prices will not 
be lower than "they are now. 

YOUNG'S BLUE RIBBON COAL 

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

COURTESY • PRICE PROMPTNESS 

OF Broad PfsoffT Streets 

Our READY-TO-WEAR DEPARTMENTS are 

filled to their utmost capacity with the latest 

for Summer wear in Coats, Suits, Waists 

and Gowns of all kinds, and our Millinery 
is all of the latest fashion, showing many of the Parisian creations. 

RIIE SILK DEPARTMENT is ablaze with the most exquisite materials ever 
show n in 1 ienton plain and fancy weaves in the latest colorings for street and 
evening wear. 

-Vnd >o on all through the store you will find a collection of merchandise 
equal to that of any metropolitan store 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



STATE GAZETTE PUBLISHING CO. 
TKENTON, N. J. 

P R I N T E R S  

College and School Work a Specialty 

Binding of All Kinds 

127-131 EAST HANOVER STREET 

New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

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

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

The co-operation of 

Teachers in the 
Public Schools 

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

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

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

The New Jereey State Normal and 
Model Schools 

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

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

1 he Schools are well provided with apparatus for all kinds of work, labora
tories, manual training room, gymnasium, etc. 

1 he cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books, 
etc., is from $170 to $190 in the Normal, and $224 in the Model. 

Hie cost for day pupils in the Model is from $28 to $o4 per year, accord-
ing to grade. 

1 he Boarding Halls are thoroughly lighted by electricity, heated by steam, 
well \entilated, provided with baths and the modern conveniences. The 
sleeping rooms are nicely furnished. 

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

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



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

and best instruments, by expert SPECIAL
ISTS. Correct lenses prescribed 

and made 

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

Cor STATE AND WARREN STREETS 

When in need of anything in 

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, 
Silverware and Cut Glass 

or have any watch, clock or jewelry 
repairing, call at the old 

established 

ROWE JEWELRY SHOP 
175 South Broad St., Trenton, N, J. 

THE BIRTH PLACE OF BAR
GAIN GIVING 

Some things worth knowing about u The 
Bargain Store " 

We give and redeem Gold Trading Stamps 
Alterations on suits and all' garments abso

lutely Free. Sole agents for " May Manton " 
patterns and catalogues. Free Deliveries, Free 
Phone Service and " Lowest in loum Prices 

PHI LA. B ARGAIN S TORE 
" WIRTSCHAFTER'S" 

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

Bell Phone 184fi 

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

THE •< POPULAR" READY-TO-

WEAR SHOP 

Wholesale and Retail Manufacturers 

Women's and Misses' Outer Apparel 

9 North Broad St. TRENTON N. J. 

High-class Tailoring at Moderate Prices 

Fit Guaranteed 

Edw. H. Armstrong 
221 East State Street, City 

D U N C A N  M A C K E N Z I E ' S  
SON'S CO., PROPS. 

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

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



Important Events in the City 
Apr. 15—Annual Y. W. C. A. Meeting. 

28—Armory—Spring Music Festival. 
29—Armory—Spring Music Festival. 

May 7—From 3:00 to 10:00 P. M. Annual Y. W. C. A. Class 
Exhibition. 

8—Association Hall—Monday Musical Club concert. 
17—Meeting of the Schoolmasters' Club of Trenton—last 

of the three meetings of t he year. 
31—Y. W. C. A. Recreation Field—Y. W. C. A. Outdoor Fete. 


