School Calendar
May

9—8:15 P. M. Ionian Society entertains.
10 3: 00 P. M. Baseball. State Schools vs. Rutgers Fresh
men.
12—Normal Senior II Class Meeting.
13—Boys' A. A. Meeting.
14—M. G. A. A. Meeting.
14—Interclass Baseball game. H. S. B. vs. H. S. C.
10 8:15 P. M. Theta Phi entertains Eastern Interscholastic Oratorical Association at Pennington.
^
0: 00 P. M. Baseball. State Schools vs. Trenton High
School.
20—Signal Board Meeting.
21 Baseball—at Pennington—State Schools vs. Penning
ton Seminary.
22:—Interclass Baseball game. Jr. vs. TI. S. C.
2 > 8:00 P. M. Normal A—Senior Reception.
24—Normal Pedagogical Club banquet.
24 Baseball. State Schools vs. Rutgers Prep. At New
Brunswick.
28— Interclass Baseball game. Senior vs. H. S. B.
.i
I'- ^1- Auditorium—Philomela Glee Club concert,
i - • >: 00 P. M. Baseball. State Schools vs. Trenton High
School.
June 1—8:00 P. M. Senior Party.
4—Interclass Baseball game'. Senior vs. H. S. A.
o—Senior Day.
game with Trentdn High School.
i fcilird
I
Grammar A Promotion Exercises.
14—Alumni Day.
15—Vespers.
16—Model Class Day.
17—Normal Class Day.
Model Commencement.
18—Normal Commencement.
•
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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 and You Will Always Come Here

NORFOLK SUITS

Y o u . can fill a n
S t a m p Book

FOR YOUNG MEN
AND BOYS
Bright, Snappy Styles and a Wonderful
Assortment Here For Your Choosing

t h i s t e r m i f you s t o p a t
the store and ask for a
book a n d list o f coupons e x c h a n g e 
able.

W.'^JXrrvrieXly G
TAYLOR OPE RA HOUSE STORES.TRENT.ON. N .J.

THE SP ERRY &

HUTCHINSON CO,

2 1 7 E as t S t a t e S t r e e t .

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

E. S. APPLEGATE & CO.
Sporting and Athletic
Goods.

Kodak

Supplies

Developing for Amateurs at 10c. per
roll. All Work Finished in 24 Hours.
17 South Broad Street
Opp. Taylor Opera House

THE SNAPPY SUITS

Worn by the well-dressed young men
can be found in the new models of
HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX

and other leading makes in endless
colors and styles.
Suits
$12.00 to $25.00
Overcoats
15.00 to 35.00
Boys' Suits
4.00 to 12.00

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

DIE STAMPED
PAPER
ENGRAVED CARDS
W e E n g r a v e An y t h i n g

H U LS LA N

DER

ENGRAVING A ND S TATIONERY CO.
8 North Stockton 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.

M A N N IN G ' S
For

FINE
FURNITURE

The things you want—at lowest prices
Pictures, Frames, and Novelties in Brass, Bronze,
Copper, Nickel, Cut-Glass, etc., suitable for
Commencement and Wedding Gifts
Place-Cards, Season Cards, etc.—a splendid show
ing, at little prices

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

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

FRANCIS B. LEE
Counsellor-at-Law
WOMEN'S AND MISSES' SUMMER
DRESSES
In Silk and Washable Fabrics
REASONABLY PRICED

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

GEO. D. HENCKEN
BARBER

620 Perry Street

707 BROAD STREET BANK BUILDING
TRENTON, N. J.

Model '88

ALBERT T. STRETCH
VIOLINIST

Trenton, N. J.

Studio: South Hall, State Schools

BOOKS

PAUL AMBROSE

TRACER'S BOOK STORE

Piano Department

108 South Broad Street

Studio : South Hall, State Schools

Drs. Ginnelley & Boice
Dentists
23 East State St.

TRENTON, N. J.
Phone 562

W. O. POLEMAN
Vocal Department

Studio: South Hall, State Schools

Bell Phone 3412
FRED'K M. HILLS
CLEANING AND DYEING

Goods Called For and Delivered
TRENTON, N . J.

21 South Warren St.

GEO. STANNARD
School for
BANJO, GUITAR AND MANDOLIN
Instruments, Strings, Music, Etc.
121 SOUTH WARREN ST.
Bell Phone 1876-11

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers

A. J. COFFIELD
Millinery

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

141 North Broad Street
Trenton, N. J .

drenton (-rfdMnaA

Mrs. A. ~F. Williams SAMUEL B. WEAR
Never-late Watches

-DEALER IN—

You will always be on time if you carry
one of our Watches

Fine Confectionery, Etc., School Sup
plies and Stationery

Prices ranging from $1.00 up
Try us on repairing. Prices most rea
sonable. School Pins of all kinds
The

Jewelry

Store with the

Chimes

All the leading newspapers and peri
odicals
624 PERRY STREET

23 East State Street

The Little Store Near the Swamp Angel

HILDEBRECHT CATERING

THE GEORGE FRY CO.

AND RESTAURANT CO.

119 S. 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa.

DAVID A. RICKEY, Prop.

19 and 21 West State Street

Engravers

Printers

Dance Programs
Calling Cards

Stationers
Menus

Class and Club Pins

TRENTON

Athletic Trophies

Let Us Do Your

o ATISF ACTORY
OTATIONERY

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

AND

OCHOOL
OUPPLIES
ENGRAVING AND DIE-STAMPING
Conklin's Self-filling Fountain Pen
A marvel of convenience. A Student's Delight

BROTHERS

121 NORTH BROAD ST .

THE CAPITAL STATIONERY
15 NORTH WARREN ST.

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers

5T
" The Store with a Factory "

j
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Die Stamped Normal and Model
Paper, Cards, Tallies, etc.
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THB ENGRAVERS

t9-E.. STATE STR EET
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DR. LE ROY W. FARLEY
DENTIST
430 E. STATE ST., TRENTON, N. J.
Hours, 9 to 12. Saturdays, 9 to 5.

Model '06

TENNIS SUPPLIES
RACQUETS, $1.00 and up.
Racquets restrung while you
wait, $1.50, $2.00, $2.50.

"Bobby" Mayham
238 EAST STATE STREET

FOR QUALITY AND SERVICE

Ice Cream

THE BLAKELY

AND

LAUNDRY

Lunch Room

11-13 SOUTH WARREN STREET

HARRY R. MILNER

TRENTON, N. J.

34 SOUTH CLINTON AVENUE
Cor. Yard Avenue

F. S. Katzenbach & Co.

Telephone 1466

PRINCETON STUDIOS

Hardware, Cutlery, Mantels,
and Fire-place Goods

High-Art Photography in Every Line

GAS AND ELECTRIC FIXTURES

TRENTON, N.

J.

223 East State Street

YOUNG'S

Drug Store
"THE APOLLO"

" The ^ Distinctive CHOCOLATES for
Those Who Discriminate "
Loose and in Boxes
N. E. Cor. Perry and Southard Streets
Trenton, N. J.
Prescriptions carefully compounded at all hours.
Fountain open all year

Mill and Electrical Supplies
Plumbing, Steam and Hot Water
Heating

35 E. State St.

TRENTON, N. J

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

Molloy & Reading
I f i Ea s t S t a t e S t r e e t

When you uxtnt the best, patronize our advertisers
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My Sweetheart Comes.
My sweetheart comes.
The brook runs fast
Across the lea to meet her,
The flowers bloom to grace her path,
The wee birds' carols greet her.
The sky leans down its brightened blue,
To her the black bee hums;
"Good-morn!" the tall trees whisper to
My sweetheart, when she comes.
My sweetheart goes.
The brook runs slow
That longer it may view her.
The flowers droop their heads in grief;
"Farewell 1" the birds sigh to her.
The sky draws back its darkened hue,
The black bee's bag-pipes close;
"Good-night!" the tall trees whisper to
My sweetheart, when she goes.
My sweetheart comes.
In ecstasy
My soul within me sings
A song that echo finds in hers,
And answer to me brings.
My sweetheart-goes—and though the day
O'ershadowed is with rain,
My heart still sings with rapture, for
My sweetheart will come again.
Prudence Jamieson.

No. 8

Mary Jones' New Creation.
Mary Jones was seeing visions; of that
there could be no doubt. For why else
would she, the ideal servant girl, for whom
Mrs. Gordon gave thanksgiving every day
of her life, allow herself to be found in
such a state of affairs as this ? There
was the dishpan heaped high with dainty
blue and white dishes, and there was the
untidy kitchen and the rusted stove. And
Mary? Mary was gazing fatuously at a
soppy dishrag, clutched tightly in her
hand. But she wasn't seeing the dishrag.
Oh, dear me, no! She was feeling in her
hands the crinkle of the ten crisp, new
dollar bills soon to come, and seeing her
self in her new green satin gown going
proudly to eampmeeting by the side of
Him (with a capital H, please take no
tice) .
Shocked, Mrs. Gordon had paused in
the doorway, to survey this unheard of
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spectacle. Finally she found voice to ut
ter: "Is your work finished, Mary?"
Down from the seventh heaven came
Mary with a thump.
Doubtfully, Mrs. Gordon continued:
"Well, as soon as you finish you may go.
To-day is payday, isn't it?"
Carefully she counted out the money
and placed it in Mary's hand, and, turn
ing, tripped out of the room with the
perplexed expression still in her eyes.
Mary had received the money almost
reverently. Now she tore off the corner
of an old dust-cloth, knotted the bills
safely in it, and placed the bundle in her
shoe. Yery soon indeed the blue and
white dishes were put properly away, the
kitchen swept, the stove polished, and a
final housewifely pull given to a refrac
tory curtain. With a relieved sigh Mary
tied on her brilliant blue sunbonnet and
started toward home.
Safely tucked away in her little room
at home, which site shared with her nu
merous sisters, were five whole dollars, wit
nesses of much sacrificing and hard work.
This, in addition to the money she now
had with her, would be a mply sufficient to
buy her the new gown and a new hat, too,
with enough left over perhaps to buy
Jimmy, the little crippled brother, some
thing nice.
At the thought of Jimmy she quick
ened her steps, and soon came in sight of
home. A miserable little place it would
seem to some, and yet even they could
not help but see a certain charm about it.
It was a typical log cabin, nestled there
in the trees. On the doorstep clustered
children of all ages and kinds. Shouts
and laughter greeted her.
Johnny paused long enough in his ab
sorbing task of turning somersaults to
give a whoop of welcome.
TTow-dy!" the dark form dropping

from the branches of the old sycamore be
side her with this brief salutation startled
h^r, but it was only her sister, Cindy.
"You're a lookin' happy to-night," Ma
tilda Anne drawled from where she leaned
indolently against the jamb of the door
way, the whites of her eyes and her gleam
ing teeth shining from the shadowy back
ground.
It was all so dear and natural that
Mary felt a warm glow come over her
heart. Sinking down on the doorstep,
she leaned comfortably against the wall.
Mammy Chloe, resting in the open win
dow, with black arms crossed on the sill,
was peacefully, smoking her corncob pipe,
a sure sign that all was right in her
happy-go-lucky world.
"'Doctor seen Jimmy to-day, and he
says he's got a' have medicine." For a
moment there was silence, as she puffed
away at her pipe. " 'Lands sakes,' thinks
I to myself, 'where's he goin' to get it ?'"
Again she took another puff. "And then
I found five dollars up in your room1—
just by providence you'd saved that I
reckon. So I gave it to doctor and told
him to get medicine with it s' long as it
lasted. He says Jimmy ought a' have
crutches, too, so he could get out in the
air, but I reckon he'll have to go without
them."
Garrulously the old woman ran on,
quite unconscious that she was striking a
death blow to Mary Jones' highest hopes.
"Medicine!
Crutches!" Mary had
gasped, half inaudiblv to herself, and then
she sat motionless, her stunned brain say
ing over and over: "Jimmy a needin'
crutches? No! No!" Half wildly she
gazed around, as if trying to find a way
to escape from that dreadful refrain,
"Jimmy a needin' crutches! Jimmy a
needin' crutches !" The others were sing
ing now and desperately she joined them.
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Gradually she gave herself over to the into the store, thoughtfully removed her
music, her lithe body swaying rhythmic shoe, as thoughtfully secured the money
ally to the old Southern tunes, her pecu and bought the crutches. Lugging them
liarly sweet voice s oaring out with "Don't with her, and with an indescribable aloof
yo' cry ma' honey, don't yo' weep no ness in her bearing, she continued on her
mo'." The full harvest moon rose up way.
Perhaps it was the healthy exercise, or
over the top of the sycamore and shed
its glory over them, and daddy coming perhaps it was the relief that overtook
home added the qiraint tinkle of his banjo her now that her uncertainty was ended,
but at any rate Mary Jones' mouth began
to th e rollicking, vibrating melody.
The memory of that evening lingered to twitch, then she laughed, and her
with Mar v the next morning. Again she laugh was good to hear. Even the grim
worked with a will, but for what a dif stone lions who guarded the entrance to
ferent reason ! Yesterday it had been for the court house seemed to smile, and it's
the pure joy of living, to-day it was on record that Judge Ramsey was seen to
to drown the thoughts of Jimmy. In laugh for the first time in years and
the looking-glass was reflected Jimmy's years, though to be sure he instantly re
pinched little face. Floating on the sur membered himself and became so sober
face of the dishwater were those same again that no one would ever dare accuse
thin cheeks and big, hollow eyes. Every him of undue levity.
Mary, leaving the crutches outside the
murmur of voices that reached her from
door,
knelt beside Jimmy. "Jimmy,
the adjoining rooms reminded her of the
guess
what
I've brought you?" she said.
weak, cheerful voice with which he had
Jimmy,
his
big eyes opened wide in ex
called after her in the morning, "Bring
citement,
guessed:
"A whistle ? Flowers ?
me home something." Even the fire
then,
"Oh,
not
some
pictures?"
crackled and sputtered, "Jimmy! Jimmy!
To each guess Mary shook her head.
Jimmy!"
At last, driven almost to distraction, Finally, in response to Jimmy's entreat
she told Mrs. Gordon that she was sick, ing eyes, she cried, "Just look! and
and asked permission to leave. Her re bringing the crutches in held them op
quest granted, she started for home, tak before him. With a joyous cry he held
out yearning hands for them, and hugged
ing the long route through the town, for
she dreaded the idea of seeing her little them rapturously to him.
With shining faces they watched him,
brother again.
Mammy, Cindy, Rosalind and all, as he
Suddenly she stopped and gazed fixedly
softly crooned over those wooden sticks,
and awesomely before her. For in the
and then Mammy, quite overcome, threw
store window just in front of her were a
her checked apron over her head and
pair of tiny cruthes! With something
sang, "Glory, glory, hallelujah!" and the
akin to superstitious fear in her eyes she
children, only half comprehending the
drew nearecl and peered at the tag at
wonder of it, joined hands and capered
tached to one of them.
"Only ten dollars, too," she murmured madly around the room.
The next morning Airs. Gordon an
to herself, "for they're second-hand.
nounced that they would clean the garret.
For a moment she stared at them, and
Armed with brooms, dustpans and scrub
then, wTith th e air of a f atalist, she walked
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buckets they invaded! the sacred third
story region and an upsetting time began,
it was such a busy day indeed that Mary
quite forgot her sacrificed dress.
"Here are some old things that I am
going to give to the ragman." Mrs. Gor
don deposited an armful of stuff on the
floor by Mary. "If there is anything you
want," she added, "take it. Here are
some old lace curtains you might make
use of."
Suddenly it came to Mary—the idea.
Of course! Why it could be done! In a
flash if all came surging back, campmeeting, new dress, Him, and all. And here
was the dress, right before her eyes!
"Where?" you wonder, but just wait and
see!
For a day or two a rapt expression lit
up Mary's face. Then what busy hours
followed. Nimble fingers flew until they
fairly ached, and eyes got tired and dry,
but what matter? Mary was working at
the idea.
Campmeeting day came, sending out a
tempting call to all the new gowns and
hats in the country.
Promptly at nine o'clock eager voices
called up the stairs: "He's coming,
Mary, are you ready ?"
"I'm coming," Mary's serenely happy
voice cam e back, and indeed she was com
ing in all the glory and splendor of—
Mrs. Gordon's lace curtains! But who
could recognize them? Certainly none
unless they had been let into the secret.
A miracle of fashion they were, all
looped and gathered in sumptuous, gracelul folds, and held in place by the natiiest. triggest bows in all the world. (And
those bows w ere of green satin, too.) Who
could dream of the hours of anguished
work in the discouraging task of making
these same bows from the few scraps of
ribbon Mary could get together? And

the hat? What need of a hat, when one's
hair is arranged in quite the latest style,
with a green satin bow in exactly the
right spot? Mary set the fashion that
day, which will probably never die out, of
going hatless to campmeeting.
With a breathless gasp the family fell
respectfully back, and watched her sweep
down the walk. This was not the Mary
they were accustomed to, but a new glori
fied Mary, who carried everything before
her.
"And He helped her in just like she
was a queen," Cindy finally found voice
to say, after watching the smart new rig
roll briskly out of sight.
"Did you see Him look at her? Why
His eyes fairly popped out of his head,"
breathed Matilda Anne. "I guess there'll
be nobody like our Mary there to-day."
And Jimmy, rubbing his cheek affec
tionately against the soft wood of the
crutches, sighed happily, "Ain't it grand?"

Rumpelstiltzkin.
l.

The miller's daughter was so fair,
A lovely maid was she.
She was his pride and only child;
He loved her tenderly.
o,
lie told the King that she could spin
I'ure gold from common straw,
The King was pleased and vow'd she was
The best lass e'er he saw.
3.
He's bidden her to spin some gold
Out of a heap of straw.
She's weeping o'er the task, when lo!
A wizard dwarf she saw.
4.

"Oh. I will spin the straw for you,
If you will promise me.
That ye will give to me the child
That first doth come to thee."
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The gold was spun, and she was wed,
In time she had a child;
The dwarf appeared and claimed the boy.
The queen wept loud and wild.
6.

"I'll give to ye three days," said he,
"In which to guess my name,
And if by that time ye do fail
I'll have him just the same.
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with Tenis and Harold. Katherine is
always talking back to mamma.
I will have to close my letter because
I have to get ready for school I will write
more next time.
From your
brother WILLIAM.

Dear Ethel;
I have been to school every day I am
The queen went walking that same day,
getting along nicely.
Ere long the dwarf she saw,
In the monthly tests I got 93 in lanAnd as he danced, he leaped and sang
ugage
in arithmetic I got 79 in spelling
The same words o'er and o'er.
1 got 72 and in geography I got 95.
1 went over to the farm friday and
8.
Ruth
was over to Harriet's. Saturday
"To-day I bake, to-morrow brew,
Then little prince 1 come for you;
it rained and I could not go out.
For no one knows whate'er is fame,
It stopt and Harriet came over and we
That Rumpelstiltzkin is my name."
raced all around the house. Saturday af
ternoon I could go out and one of the
9.
pigs were out and we chas it. I was
The queen was glad as glad could be,
And when the wee dwarf came
triing to get an apple and I through my
To claim the child, she called to him
whip up in the leaves. I was trieing to
And told his proper name.
get my whip and Harriet chased the pig
toward me and I ran Harriet chased it on.
10.
I was to Sunday school yesterday I have
The dwarf was foiled, the queen was safe,
The little child was free,
not mised yet we went to the farm aftei
And lived to wear his father's crown
dinner. The pig was not out so we
Sae long and happily.
Ml la McClain.
played in the market wagon. Harriet
came over as soon as she heard we were
there, we stayed for supper and we
brought a pumpkin and some hicory-nuts
Letters from Home.
home I received your postal card it is
Dear Ethel:
ten minutes after eight I will have to close
1 sat clown to write you a few lines. now and I'll have to get ready for school
I was up befor anyone else was up and
o-ood-by. With love from your little
I woke the hole house up.
brother
WILLIAM.
We had a heavey shower this morning
and the thunder woke me up and it was
Dear Ethiel
daylight and so I got up.
I went to school every day. Miss Loits William was at Ruth's on Saturday.
was sick for 3 days laste week. I am in The hould family was out on Sunday.
We had a good frost last night. I hope
43 and my teacher's' name is Miss Alward.
I go out and play cowboys and Indians. you are well.
We have a fort in the woods I play The family was well on Sunday.
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William and I play all day Saturday Rutli
is well
I guess this is all I'va got to say.
From your little friand
HARRIET.
Dear Ethiel.
I hope you are getting along all right
in school Ruth is very busy.
I am getting along all right in school I
am in the 4th class.
How do you like school.
My school hours are from 9 to 1.
I hope the family is all will.
From your little HARRIET.
Dear Ethel:
Received your letter last night but I
did not get it till this afternoon because
mamma did not give it to me.
I do not take very many pictures with
my camera because I havenot got any
plates. They only sent me six plates
with the camera. I like to take pictures.
I am getting along line in school. I
got ninty-six (96) in arithmetic 'on my
report 1 am still ahead of William in
school and hope to stay ahead of him.
1 am working hard in school and have
to get excused from school to go to the
dentists a week from to-morrow and have
a hole in back of one of my front teeth.
M illiam has had three teeth filled and has
to have two more filled.
The last time
we were there from one to three-fifteen
(3.15).
I have three buttons with pictures on.
One has a man in a auto that has
W ouldn t it heat the cars. The next is
a lady with a rollin pin that says Now
will you be good and the last with a man
with long wiskers that says Keep off the
grass.
BUDDY.

Dear Ethel:
Will you tell me weather I should fix that
match seratcher or rather or not. I do not
know where it is. We have had a snow
storm and the gownd looks beautiful.
The three of us have been sleigh-riding
in front of the outomobil shed William
was drawing a picture in school and the
teacher said, "William Bridgewater sit up
in poticn." and we looked on the black
board and there his name was on it and
he had to write poticn ,250 tim es, he said,
"I was trying to have my name put on
the board." The other day I was skatting
on my roller skates.
I went out and got all covered with
snow when I came in Ma took the broon
and sweep me off then the broonstick and
hit me with it.
Mrs. Voorman is dead and she was sick
for a long time she was buried yesterday.
Anna was here all week. I play cards
pretty near every night with Katherine.
In my fianal test in Arithmetic I got 93,
I don't know what I got in Geography.
I went to Sunday School this morning.
William has gone down to Harold's and
so I'm writing the rest of the letter.
We aren't going to the farm this after
noon. Katherine is reading her book. I
wish we would hurry up and get dinner—
I can not think of any thing eles to write
so I will close now.
From your brother WILLIAM.

Dear Ethel
Katherine and I went to the moving
pictures Sat. (27) they give a prize every
Sat. after noon last week they gave a
magic lantern and yesterday they gave
roller skates has Harold ritten yet? If
lie has'ent I'll tell him again. How do
you like school and how are you getting
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Dear Ethel:—
along. 1 haven't missed a Sunday of
I like the book you gave me for Xmas
Sunday School yet Kat did not go to-day
it
is fine Grandpa went away this moring
because ma did not get her ready. I went
on
the ten minutes of eight car.
to see the battle ship last Sunday and
Shall
I fix my match scratcher or wait
I saw the N. J. I don't know what else
till
you
come
home.
to-day we took the duchman line done
The
coasting
was fine untill yesterday
next door to Davison you know the house
and
then
it
was
so cold that it was not
the Ohair owner duch people live there.
fit
to
go
out,
today
it is not as bad but
Then the owner we took done we had to
the
morning
at
seven
o'clock the thmanata
get up on Davison's chicken coop and
was
just
at
zero.
William
and I went
untie the rope. I have a bad cold and
coasting
and
it
was
no
good
at all.
Kat. has two and the medicine we take
Coming
home
we
saw
a
Christmas
is chery bark. Papa and I are going to
plant some peach pits, he wants me to tree and brought it home and trimed it
get a box and Adrian is going to let me with snow. About 1 o clock P. M. there
was a fire on Charles St. The three of
get one down to her house.
us was going up we a boy said it was all
Kat and I are going to get it to morrow
out and it was only rags burning.
I will close now will write more next time.
Katherine is going to get a new dress.
With love from WILLIAM.
I can not skate on my rollers, but the ice
is fine.
I am glad N. Anaree gave me
this paper now I will not have to beg it
from ma. I cannot think of anything
Dear Ethel:
just now so I will close now.
I received your card. Katherine asked
From your loving brother WILLIAM.
me to ask you to let her have two pages
of your Ladies Home Journal one is of
the dolls Xmas Dinner and one of the
Dolls Xmas tree.
We heard a lot of hang, hang, bang.
Mother was at the post office and said,
"She thought it was Italions shooting at
each other." William is better and Aderin
D. has newmony. Mother made some
pumpkin pie and forgot the sugar Kath
erine said, "this tastes funy," I said you
have too much nutmeg init."
Anna has stoped over at Paterson and
came over home and has to take care of
Aderine D. I took a chance to a electric
trolly car down on Main St.
It is going to be raffled off on New
Years Day. I will be glad when you
come home Friday. Our school closes on
Thursday.
From your brother WILLIAM W .

Dear Mable.,
I thought I would write you a few
lines to let you know how we are. We are
well but Ruth and she is complaining with
a head ach. I hope you are well. Ruth
boped her head against the door and gave
her a head ach. Mary told me you was
busy taking examination. Ruth thought
you was busy. For she did not get any
letter from you. I see Carry goes to
school now. When will you be home
next? I go to school every day. I have
been sick but I went to school just the
same. It is awful warm up here. Is it
down there? Ruth works every clay. The
nights are getting a little longer than
they have. How do you like examination ?
I would not like them but you have to.
I guess we won't have much winter this
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year. 1 wish you would hurry and come
home. I almost forget how you look. I
guess I will close for this time, excuse
writing.
(Write soon)
Prom OLIVE.
Dearest Ethel:—
I am so homesick to see you that I
dont know what to do with out you. I
would love to see you now if it were only
for a few minutes Helen came and spent
Friday afternoon with me and stayed for
supper and after it we went to the bas
ket-ball game with Margaret. It was the
first one played in the High School this
school year. They played South River
High School. Guess who.
Y» beat? High
®
School 40—5 weren't the Bergen people
happy. It was a fine game. Two S. R.
men got nocked out in the first inning.
It was a very rufe team. The game
wasn't over until ten o'clock. Margaret
walked up with Helen and I and I spent
the night up at Helen's house. We had
lots of fun.
W e had the Rally day exercises this
morning and next Sunday the Children's
choir is going to lead the service. Did
you know that I don't go to it any more ?
You should come home next Sunday to
hear the other choir sing.
Miss Martin went to Mayville on Fri
day afternoon and won't be home until
late tonight.
•A*-'
There hasn't been anything exciting
going on except that we have no school
on Monday.
I shall have to stop now. I want to
thank you for the tin foil and candy you
sent me. We ate the candy in bed.
\V ith a load of hugs and kisses and
love.
With Love
BETTIE.

Modern Medicine.
When a cross-eyed young lady named Grace
Fell to weeping, no tears wet her face,
But streamed down her back,
And the doctors, alack!
For bacteria treated the case.
There was a young fellow called Paul,
Who had (the result of a fall),
IPO on the knee ;
When he called the M. D.,
"Wear pumps," said the doctor. "That's all."
Prudence Jamieson.

As Others See Us.
"And would you believe that they are
to become the future teachers of our
state?" remarked my friend as we made
our way through the slowly-moving crowd
of girls in the second corridor of the Nor
mal School. I looked around me to see
what had caused this observation and, to
be frank, I was somewhat startled at the
sight myself. Down the hall went two
girls, arm in arm. The one, robed in
a startling creation of frills and
insertion—a minority of goods and a
great majority of cheap lace—looked as
if she might have escaped from an after
noon reception, while the other, dressed
in middy blouse and tennis shoes, would
have been very appropriate for the sum
mer camp.
Just as this moment I heard a jingle
which reminded me of many sleigh bells,
and turning around I beheld at least a
dozen jingling, bangling, dingling, shiny
bracelets, all burdening one poor little
arm. These were not alone in their glory,
by any means, for the front of the shirt
waist was bedecked with pins: small pins,
large pins, school pins, fancy pins and,
in fact, pins of every description.
In the midst of this wonderful display
of costume and jewelry, my eyes caught
sight of a neat, trim girl dressed in an
immaculate tailored shirtwaist and a
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nicely pressed skirt. What a relief! I
could easily imagine her before a class of
wriggling youngsters, wielding the pointer
or directing their work.
But this was too good to last. The neat
girl had moved on and in her place stood
a maiden who appeared to be more coifEure than anything else. Such knots,
twists, b raids, puffs and bangs! How did
she ever escape Barnum and Bailey's?
Just as we descended to the first floor
we met the last but not least type of girl
—the girl with the mueh-be-draggled,
dirty gray sweater with pockets bulging
and sagging; buttonholes torn and but
tons h anging by one thread. Was it pos
sible that she was cold in this nicely
heated building?
As my friend and I left the school we
reviewed the different styles of girls that
we ha d seen. We admired the one girl,
who out of all the rest was the only one
who seemed to know the proprieties of
her profession. For are not school teach
ers the ones to whom many school chil
dren look for their example, and what
kind of an example would the rest of
these girls make, dressed in such a hid
eous and inappropriate fashion?
Margaret Robley, Sen. II-3.

Sir Patrick Spence.
About seventeen miles from Edinburgh
lies the picturesque little town of Dumferling. Let us allow our imagination to
take us back to the year 1820, and make
us one of King Alexander's knights at
tending a banquet at the king's country
seat.
The banquet hall of Dumferling Castle
is one of those rooms which the touch of
time has served only to adorn. It is long
and low, and on this wild night in De
cember on which our story opens, it seems
especially cozy. Over the wide fireplace
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are hung antlers of deer taken in the
chase. The blazing fire crackles merrily,
and throws a ruddy gleam over the heavy
oaken table laden with savory viands.
The sound of a bell echoes throughout
the rooms. The great doors at the end
are flung open, and the king enters, fol
lowed by twenty-four gaily clad knights.
They seat themselves around the board,
and with many a merry jest the meal goes
on.
Hark! What is that noise that sounds
so dim and far away? It is approaching
and growing clearer. Finally one dis
tinguishes the sound of galloping hoofs
which stop at the gate. The king imme
diately dispatches a servant to bid the
horseman enter and partake of clie fes
tivities, but, without waiting for the for
mality of an invitation the mud-bespat
tered horseman bursts rudely into the
room, sees the king and bows to him.
"Speak, I command you," says the king.
"Why do you interrupt us in this man
ner ?"
"My Lord, I fain would that the mes
sage were not mine to deliver! The
queen bids that I ride this night to tell
you that your daughter Margaret has been
carried off by the King of Norway, and is
even now probably beyond recall on the
sea."
The wine cup falls from the king's
nerveless hand, and the knights remain
motionless as statues. Suddenly they
rouse to action. "Give me but ten good
sailors," says the king, "to sail the good
ship of mine, and the fugitives will not
be safe where'er they flee. Come, knights,
tell me who is my best sailor!" The
king's favorite knight, who was seated at
the right of the king, arose and said, "0
king, Sir Patrick Spence is the best sailor
that sails the seas. Send him on your
mission." The king goes into an ad
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joining room, meditates for a few mo
ments, and with trembling hands writes
a letter, seals it, and gives it to a messen
ger with the direction to saddle the swift
est horse and ride to Sir Patrick Spence.
The feasting is at an end for the night.
Silently, one at a time, the knights with
draw, leaving the banquet hall deserted.
CHAPTER I I.
The moon is shining fitfully over the
craggy shores of Loch
. We no
tice the solitary figure of a man walking
with measured step along the cliff, his
hands folded behind him, his head bent
as if in meditation. The moon goes under
a cloud, our solitary wanderer turns a
sharp angle in the rocks, and suddenly
confronts a horseman. The latter draws
rein and says, "Ho, my friend, is that
house I see darkly outlined on yonder
hill the home of the knight called Patrick
Spence ?"
"I am Patrick Spence," is the answer.
"What is your business with me?"
"1 have a letter for you from the kins:"
o
Sir Patrick takes the letter and hurries
homeward with it. Not noticing the seat
offered him by his daughter, or his wife's
greeting, he opens the letter and laughs.
Rut what does this mean? A tear falls
upon the written page. The letter slips
to the floor and Sir Patrick turns to his
anxious wife. "Oh surely, surely my king
cannot mean this," he says. "He must
know the danger of the seas in this
weather. But, no. I read the letter
aright."
Patrick dispatches a messenger to call
all his men for a council, and to bid them
prepare to sail on the morrow. But wit

ness the consternation with which the
sailors are stricken. An old sailor, the
spokesman, who has grown gray in the
service of Sir Patrick, arises and says:
"Ah, master dear, I pray you, do not set
sail. Late yesterday evening I saw the
new moon in the old moon's arms, and a
hurricane is sure to come. Some evil will
surely befall us." However on the morn,
the good ship being ready, they set sail.
CHAPTER III.
The sky is gray and lowering, the sea
is. rough, and fierce blasts are blowing
from the northeast. Suddenly a piercing
blast strikes the mast of Sir Patrick's
ship. Every sailor is on deck, his hands
stiffened like iron claws by the cold sleet.
The ship rocks and plunges, her mast
cracks, her rudder snaps off, and she is at
the mercy of the elements. Sir Patrick
raises his eyes to Heaven, his lips move
in prayer.
Suddenly the good ship
shudders, stops, lurches forward, poises a
moment on end, and takes the fatal
plunge fifty
fathoms downward. The
swirling waters close over her, and the
wind and waves chant her dirge, but the
career of Sir Patrick Spence and his
sailors is ended.
Spring of another year opens. In far
away Edinburgh the king, the knights
and the fair ladies await the return of
Sir Patrick Spence. From sunrise to
sunset some herald perched upon the rocks
tries in vain to spy a speck-like sail on
the horizon; but only those who can in
terpret the whistling of the wind and the
moaning of the sea may know the fate
of Sir Patrick Spence and the Scottish
lords.

Gertrude S. Griggs.
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Compositions from the Fourth Grade
Bird Messengers of the Trojan War.
As the Greeks stood on the shore ready
to sail for Troy they saw a nest with nine
baby birds in it.
A serpent darted out of the bushes
and at e up the nine little birds, and just
as it was abo ut to eat the mother bird it
turned to stone.
The Greeks did not understand this
sign. They asked a prophet what this
meant. He said that they would fight
nine years, a nd the tenth year they would
seize Troy.
Herbert Doyle.

At the end of the ninth year of the
war the Trojans were coming nearer to
the Greeks' walls. The Greeks were very
much a larmed at this. So they sent two
spies out. Just as they were going out
they saw a heron flying to the right, and
that meant good l uck.
They had very good luck, too, for they
killed thirteen Trojans and brought hack
a pair of horses.
Katherine Kerney.

When Achilles killed Hector he took
his dead body, tied it to his chariot and
dragged it around the walls of the city.
King Priam and his wife were watch
ing him, and King Priam wanted to go
and ask Achilles for the dead body of his
son, but his wife was a fraid to let him go.
Bo he prayed to Zeus to send an omen
to tell if he agreed.
Just then an eagle flew to the right,
and that mehnt good luck.
So he went down and asked for the
body and got it.

Marjorie Brampton.

Once the Trojans were just going to
make the last dash to the walls the Gre
cian army had made to protect their boats,
when an eagle flew to the left. This
eagle had a serpent in his beak.
The Trojans were very much afraid,
but Hector said: "I don't believe in
these large winged birds. I don't care if
the birds fly to the right or left. On to
victory!" But; the Trojans were afraid.
Just at that moment the eagle dropped
the serpent at the feet of the Trojans.
Because of their silly superstition the Tro
jans lost.
Ervin Schwa rz.

Events of the Month
The Exhibition.
On Thursday afternoon, April 17th,
the girls of th e Model School gave a splen
did exhibition of the physical training
instruction that they have received this
year. This event is an annual affair and
is always looked forward to with much

pleasure, both by the students and their
friends.
The exhibition took place in the gym
nasium, and the programme included folk
dances, Swedish gymnastics, a scaTf
dance, a wand drill, a May pole dance,
games of dodge ball and three deep, a
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relay race and a Russian dance flag drill.
The girls of both grammar and High
School classes took part.
Janet Banks.

Senior-Junior Reception.
On Friday evening, March 28th, the
Model Seniors gave the Juniors a recep
tion in Miss Field's room. The room was
beautifully decorated with blue and white,
and gold and white, the colors of the two
classes. Partners were chosen by a most
unique method, the matching of flowers.
One end of the room was curtained off
where most interesting tableaux and a
plav were given. Mr. Mackenzie and his
talking French doll were features of the
entertainment. Refreshments were served
and each guest was given a box of BelleMead sweets. A Virginia reel ended the
programme.
Janet Banks.

The Normal Dramatic Play.
The unusually large audience which
gathered in the auditorium on the even
ing of Friday, April 18th, was entertained
by a clever comedy in four acts entitled
"The Dress Rehearsal," presented by the
Normal Dramatic Society. In a short ad
dress of welcome, Miss Cora Flood, presi
dent of the society, asked us not to be too
critical, because, after all the sketch was
only "The Dress Rehearsal."
Miss
Flood's admonition, however, was not
necessary, for through the splendid coach
ing of Professor Hewitt, each part was
well taken and the members of the cast
received hearty applause. Joseph Ryan,
to whom had been assigned the task of
painting and erecting the scenery, proved
himself an adept along this line.
The members of the cast were as fol
lows :

Miss
Miss
Miss
Miss

Charlotte Linden
Miss Helen Ware.
Elinor Matlock. .Miss Alice Cunningham.
Laura Steele
Miss Margaret Wood.
Margaret Lancaster,
Miss Martha Hoppaugh.
.John Grey
Herbert Rankin.
Richard Featherstone
George Filippetti.
Arthur Harbeson
Samuel Ashmead.
Bashaw of Barhawalla
Harold Richards.

Following the play an informal recep
tion was tendered the friends of the mem
bers of the society in the gymnasium.
Mildred Oliver, A II-G.

News Notes.
The bill for the repeal of the "Tenure
of Office" law did not pass !
Miss Grace A. Wood, instructor in kin
dergarten theory and assistant training
teacher, recently visited the North Plainfield schools to inspect the work of the
student teachers at that centre.
Mr. I. W. Travell, Superintendent of
Schools of Ridgewood, spent Friday, April
18th, at the schools, interviewing members
of the Senior Class and visiting grade
work in the Model School.
On Sunday, April 20th, Miss Minnie L.
Lewis led the Young Women's Christian
Association meeting. Her subject was
"Mountains in Daily Life."
On Tuesday and Wednesday afternoon,
April 22d and 23d, the various societies
had their pictures taken for the "Seal.'

The Faculty Breakfast.
The Domestic Science students are
working on a very interesting part of
their course. They have been arranging
menus, and preparing breakfasts from the
dishes they have learned to cook. The
menus have not yet been examined, but
next month we will tell you some of the
best of them.
Each section of the class gave a break
fast to six members of the faculty. The
menu was:

THE SIGNAL.
Rice and Apples.
Codfish Balls.
Griddle Cakes.
Baking Powder Biscuit.
Coffee.

If we can judge from the bursts of
laughter that issued from the dining room,
we may conclude that our guests had a
pleasant time. We hope that they en
joyed the breakfast as much as we en
joyed preparing it for them.
Marion Wood, A II-6.

Assembly Programs.
On Tuesday, March 24th, we had two
very interesting features on our chapel
program.
Professor John W. Carr,

superintendent of schools at Bayonne, N.
J., gave a short, but very inspiring address
on the nobility of the teaching profession.
The pupils of the German II. class of the
Model School sang two beautiful German
songs, "Die Wacht am Rhein" and "Die
Lorelei."
Another morning Miss Hartshorne of
the A1 Class read a paper on "The Rela
tion of Physics to Home Life." The
paper was very carefully prepared, and
was an excellent demonstration of the
practical work being done in the physics
department.

* _ T >1
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A Plan Realized.
To the generous action of the present
Legislature, Dr. Green owes the nearrealization of two of his fondest dreams.
The first of these was made possible by
the appropriation of $16,000 for the pur
chase of a lot on Model avenue. It has
long been Dr. Green's intention to utilize
this lot as an athletic field for football
and baseball, leaving the school campus
to the girls for tennis, croquet, &c.
An appropriation of $85,000 insured
the realization of the second plan. This
plan is to build a new wing to the State
Schools building, thereby relieving the
crowded condition in the Normal School.

In addition to this wing, the gymnasium
will be enlarged providing two working
floors instead of one.
The new addition will contain three
floors and the basement. In the basement
will be located the manual training de
partment. The first floor
proper will
contain two large botany lecture rooms, a
room for botanical apparatus and a con
servatory. In addition to the botanical
outfit this floor will contain the domestic
science laboratory with accompanying ap
paratus room and dining room.
Almost the entire second floor will be
devoted to a large, well-lighted, wellequipped library, while the third floor, in
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State; that the Normal School here was
the mother normal school, one of the
oldest in the country and possessed of a
large and sympathetic alumni; that it
had dormitories for the accommodation
of students from a distance; that it had
time."
access to good churches, good public
Roughly, these are the plans for the
libraries, good lecture hails and good the
proposed addition to the school building
aters, and that it was the center of^the
which, when completed, will supply a
State' farthest removed from New York
long-felt want in the State Normal
and Philadelphia, where there were teach
School.
ers' college courses accessible to the Jersey cities near them.
""When the course of study was written
Teachers' Co llege Idea Indorsed by
out,
it was submitted to a number of the
Dr. Green.
most careful and scholarly professors of
Dr. Green strongly indorses the estab
teachers' and other colleges and a num
lishment of a teachers' college in New
ber of distinguished men of science, and
Jersey, and at Trenton.
was pronounced to fully meet the require
Asked by a reporter for a statement of
ments of a proper teachers' college.
his views on this subject, Dr. Green said:
"The course started on its way, and it
"There is a saying, 'A rose by any other
has had a number of graduates, all of
name would smell as sweet.' I have long
whom have received good positions. The
and earnestly favored a high school teach
enrollment has not increased as rapidly
ers' course in our State, the equivalent of
by any means as the interests of the State
a teachers' college course.
demand, for . th e simple reason that the
"Several years ago this subject was
localities of the State have not yet fully
taken up and carefully considered by the
considered the merits of the proposition.
State Board of Education, and it was
A o-oodly n umber of would-be high school
finally decided that there was need for
teachers have told me they would gladly
such a course. Dr. Chapin, the then
take this course, but that the principals
newly elected principal of the Montclair
of their local high schools had said_ to
State Normal School; Dr. Louis Bevier,
them that the course would lack prestige,
then State High School inspector; the
as it gave no degree, and that it woulc
State superintendent, the county superin pay them better to take a college course
tendents, and a number of other prom
not directly related to teaching than to
inent educational men were consulted, and
miss the degree.
all agreed that the experiment should be
"1 am not myself concerned with the
made at the State Normal School in Tren location of the college or the awarding
ton. The reasons influencing this opinion of a degree excepting as they promote
were: That it would not be wise to start
definite and specific training for high
high school teachers' courses in more than school teaching. T am strongly convinced
one place in the beginning; that the
that the time has come when the demanc
classes would at first be small, naturally, for the training of high school teachers
that Trenton was the capital of the State, is Tllost urgent. The high school a short
located in the geographical center of the

addition to various recitation rooms, will
provide for a music department separate
from the remainder of the school, for as
some one once remarked, "Music is all
right if you don't have to hear it all the
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time ago was regarded as an 'extra,' an
'ornament,' a 'rich man's school.' It is
now regarded as much a necessity as the
grammar school was then. The element
ary principles of physics, including elec
tricity, of chemistry, of plant and animal
life, hygiene, sanitation and disease pre
vention, simple commercial problems, &c.,
have become so common that no boy or
girl can hope to be anything more than a
mere manual laborer unless he studies
them. All of these courses are adapta
tions to children between the ages of 13
and 18. The regular colleges cannot hope
to give these adaptations. They are al
ready overpressed with the advanced aca
demic work of the usual courses.

"Our need is a definite outgrowth of
the public school system, the product of
the State. The State is expending large
and increasing sums of money on its
schools and this argues the necessity of
the most careful economy in the direc
tion of these expenditures. I do not
mean 'penny - wise - and - pound - foolish'
economy, but economy that takes into
careful account just what the boy and
girl are to do and just what will best
fit them to do it. I am confident that we
are wasting perhaps one-third of our ex
penditures because of lack of efficiency, a
lack that could be largely overcome if we
trained our high school teachers even as
well as we d o our elementary teachers.
"In all this industrial and commercial
movement, the cry from every quarter is
that they cannot get properly trained
teachers. All this matter is especially
emphasized when we consider the in
terests of women in this section where
there are no women's colleges and when
we consider the practically prohibitive ex
pense it would be to teachers in attend
ing distant colleges.
"I hope a discussion has started that

will go on with ever increasing interest
until the very important problem of t rain
ing for the high school teacher in our
State is solved adequately to meet our
demands."

Dear Editor of the Signal:
I am sure you are all interested in this
evil habit of smoking among our young
men. I feel very strongly on the subject.
I will therefore endeavor to point out
some of the evil effects of smoking.
I think we as educated citizens should
be awake and on the alert in trying to
prevent this degrading and immoral habit
among our young men for many reasons,
a few of which I shall try to enumerate.
My first and foremost reason is that' the
frequent use of cigars or cigarettes by the
young seriously affects the quality of the
blood. The red blood corpuscles are not
fully developed and charged with their
normal supply of life-giving oxygen. This
causes paleness of the skin, often noticed
in the face of the young smoker.
Palpitation of the heart is also a com
mon result, followed by permanent weak
ness, so that the whole system is impaired
occasioning a loss of physical strength.
Observant teachers can usually tell
which of the boys under their charge are
addicted to the habit of smoking, simply
by the comparative inferiority of their ap
pearance, and by their intellectual and
bodily indolence and feebleness.
However, after full maturity is attained
the evil effects of commencing the use of
tobacco are less apparent. But competent
and eminent physicians assert that it can
not be safely used by persons under forty
years of age.
Therefore, when we come to realize how
this evil habit racks havoc with our young
men, both physically and morally, and

THE SIGNAL.

303

than riches or fine gold—a strong and
when we realize how much our country
needs s trong, robust and healthy men, I healthy body.
Mildred E. Lamb, H. S. C.
am sure you all will take every step pos
sible in trying to impress upon the young
Thanks.
men tha t we young ladies do not admire
THE
SIGNAL
h
oard wishes to thank all
smoking or think it manly, but on the
contrary think it low, ignorant, degrad students who have helped them in their
ing and sinful. For is it not sinful work. They especially wish to thank Mr.
when the y deliberately and unhesitatingly Bacon for the bulletin hoard and the two
throw away that which God has given boxes for notes; we are finding them all
them and t hat which is more to be desired very useful in THE SIGNAL office.
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The reunion and banquet of the Shakes
peare Society was well atShakespeare. tended this year by "old
girls" as well as active
members, and everyone had a very de
lightful time. The banquet, which was
held at Hildebrecht's on Saturday, March
15th, was an occasion for especial re
joicing because of the society's victory the
night before in the final contest. Spirits
ran high, and everyone felt that the good
time was well deserved after the hard
work of the year.
The guests of the society were Dr. J. M.
Green, Miss S. 0. Kingman, Miss Sarah
A. Dynes, Mr. and Mrs. A. T. Stretch
and Miss Hannah Pearson.
Miss Dorothy Lynd, Normal '12,
proved a most charming and witty toastmistress, and the toasts she offered were
well responded to. The first toast, "Our
Guests," was given by Elsie Wirtz in a
very clever and entertaining little speech.
Miss Helen Hutchinson toasted "The
Spirit of the Past," and her words made
us all proud to be members of Shakes
peare. The next toast, "Our New Girls,"
was given by Mary Flynn, and last, Bessie
Pennel toasted the "Spirit of the Future,"
expressing the hopes and ambitions which
we all hold for our dear society.

After the first toast Professor Stretch
played two selections for us, accompanied
by Mary Thomas. It is needless to tell
how we enjoyed that—you have all heard
Professor Stretch play!
Then, when the last toast had been
given, we sang together our Shakespeare
Song, and left for home with high hopes
for future success.

At one of our recent gatherings we had
a dramatization of that very
>ornial
uplifting drama, "Red Riding
Dramatic. Hood." Despite the fact that
the first-grade T h e s p i a n s
spent some time preparing their versions
of this great performance, ours was prac
tically extemporaneous.
Miss Norma
Bowen made a realistic grandmother.
Miss Inez Dolan was the "motherly'
mother of the heroine, Red Riding Hood,
which last was portrayed by Miss Ger
trude Hulsz. Miss Marion Wood held
forth as the wolf.
We have two new members in N. D. C.,
Misses Edith Lowe and Naomi Hanks.
We sincerely hope they will enjoy the
meetings as much as the present Sen. IPs
have enjoyed them.
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Base Ball.
The first call of candidates for this sea
son's Rase Ball team was made the week
preceding spring vacation. The weather
during this week was anything but base
ball weather, nevertheless the interest
taken in practice by the candidates showed
that all are working hard and are looking
forward to a successful season. Almost
all of last year's team reported and with
the addition of a few new candidates there
are good prospects of developing a win
ning combination; in fact the team as a
whole, judging from the material and in
terest displayed, appears to be the
strongest we have had for some time.
The candidates for the position of
catcher are Bobbins,. Hymes and Meager.
Both Meager and Robbins are of last
year's team, the latter having done prac
tically all the work on the receiving end.
Hvnies is a new man and will be given
a thorough tryout. The pitching depart
ment causes very little worry with last
year's slabmen, Filippetti, Mackenzie and
Yoorhees serving up their varieties. On
account of the arrangement of our
schedule the pitching department will
necessarily require more than one twirler.
At first, the candidates are Mackenzie and
Schnider, with Mac the favorite as he
demonstrated his ability at the initial sack
FOOT NOTES.
By all

that's good,

WALK-OVERS.
AVAIJv-OVER

BOOT SHOP,

18 East State St.
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last year. Second and third bases will
he filled by two of the following players:
Bankin, Oliver and Bechtel. Ex-Oaptam
Yoorhees will be seen capering, around his
old position at short. In the out field the
candidates are Bechtel, Tatler, Heron,
Donnelly, Ryan and others. Some of
these players are of last year's team. This
department will undoubtedly be strength
ened by the addition of Bechtel who, 011
account of his speed and batting, is sure
of a position.
The reader may judge from this short
review how the team will line up, hut it
cannot be said for a certainty who will
play each position, as obstacles are bound
to arise and upset well laid plans.
The schedule this year is a very inter•esting one. The addition of Pennington's
first team and Rutgers Prep, will keep the
players on edge all the while in order to
win.
Other schools with which we have
games are Princeton High, Lawrenceville
Creams, George School, Drexel, Bordentown Military Institute and our old rivals
Trenton High.
Such a good team as this should have
the earnest support of the rest of the
student body. And we hope to see a large
attendance at all the games.
Herron.

T II E S I G N A L.

In spite of our resolutions to be "livewires" when we got back to
Sen. II-l. school, most of us have a bad
case of spiring fever.
We've learned some interesting facts
since our return:
That ice is warm enough to boil water,
also that if we go housekeeping without
a tea-kettle we m ight boil water in paper;
that we might utilize for this purpose
some letters that would be of no use to
us longer.
Ethel Rooney.

Courtesy of "Mother's Magazine."

This is what we are coming to:
Miss Brown—you must stop teach my
Lizzie fisical torture she needs yet readin
and figors mit sums more as that, if I
want her to do jumpin I kin make her
jump.
MRS. CAN AVOW SKY.
Dear Teacher—Pleas excus Fritz for
staying home he had der meesells to oblige
his father.
J. B.
Dear Miss Teacher—Frank could not
come these three weeks because he had
the amonia and information of the vowels.
MRS. SMITH.

Student (giving oral work)—"Here's
a problem that's good for boys: If a man
buys three cigars a day at 5c.
A-l. apiece, etc."
Prof. Scobey—"Why is that a
good problem for boys?"
Student—"Because it teaches them how
expensive smoking is, and that they
shouldn't cultivate the habit."
Prof. Scobey—"Bemember that, Mr.
Snider."
Student—"If five bushels of wheat cost
$300, what will twenty bushels cost?"
Prof. Scobey—"Raising wheat under
your schedule is to get rich quick.
Ruth Kirkbride.

Live and learn! The Leavitt potatoes
have eyelashes!
If you would like to add some
A II-l. new words to your vocabulary
ask Marjorie Smith to say "think
quickly."
Miss Tilton is not on the road to be
coming a suffragette. When asked by
Miss Dynes what the political parties
used campaign funds for she answered,
"To buy votes."
Cora E. Morgan.
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Miss A-d-n—-"There is a pill which his third and fourth fingers and disap
peared down Brown's back. We are
will cur e twitching in the eye."
Miss D-ne—"Miss Alden, do forced to discredit his statement because
A n-4. you take it externally or intern Brown is still alive, or nearly so.
We, the members of the H. S. B Class,
ally?"
Miss W-h-g-t-n, in psychology class— are at present much disturbed by a great
"Miss A-d-n, 1 have something wrong conflict that is raging in our midst. Case
and Hyde are trying to show which one
with my lid." (She meant her eye lid.)
Dr. L-a'v-tt—"I am going to give you bears the greatest faith in the immortal
a short name for this process, namely, St. Patrick. At present the odds are
even, but Case is receiving the backing of
photosynthesis."
most of the girls, and will probably win.
The botan y class groaned.
Ruth King.

Makes no diffe rence how they squelch me,
Makes no difference how they
A II- 5.
scold;
I'm as happy as a sky-lark,
Happier than tongue has told.
1 don't care if I don't study;
1 do n't care if thoughts do roam;
Do you ask why I 'm so happy ?
Cause on Friday I'm goin home!
E. E. Bacon,

Miss C . (in History of Ed.)—Mr. Guttenburg went to Strassburg and received
aid from Mr. Strass, instead of
A II-2. Di\ Faust.
Professor Hewitt says that he
has exp erienced the death of Caesar. He
does not show his age.
A pupil in botany class when asked
what she would call the end of the potato
with the numerous eyes, answered very
calmly, "t he other end."
Miss Baldwin—Why did Peter the
Great make the Bu ssians cut off their long
hair and beards?
H. S. B
"Fat" Hutchinson—To patBoys.
ronize th e barbers.
Hyde, the cloak model of our
class, swe ars u p and down that a flash of
lightning one day passed directly between
3Fant N ntra.
I'r-f

Walk-Over shoes, a master
piece of sh oemaker's art.

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP.

IS East State St.

Big mystery!!!! Why did Case go to
New York? Ask Fischer.
It has been very properly suggested
that the name of our class meeting be
changed from "class meeting" to "ac
curacy contest." The skill of some of
the members in firing
chalk and other
missies at our darling president is im
proving monthly.
The "fresh air cure" has received an
other great booster in the person of the
Hon. John Epinandus Norris, the squire
of Lambertville. He is always insisting
on opening at least sixteen windows, and
sometimes he wants them all open. Be
cause he has received so much of the
fascinating, exhilarating ozone of the
campus he has become the brightest boy
in the class—with the exception of
twenty.
0. Ellis Hayes.

Boys' Hall.
Boys' Hall has long had an enviable
reputation as the stage for interesting
athletic events. It was not surprising
that the announcement of the tennis tour
nament should cause a flutter of anticipa
tion in athletic circles hereabouts. The
tournament was held on March 29th, in
the beautiful and spacious park surround
ing the historic edifice. The courts were
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in the very best of shape, having been
freshly marked ont on the morning of
the contest. The new lime aided the ef
fect of the playing by lubricating the
shoes of the players, thus enabling them
to get about in a lively manner. Space
forbids that I should go on and describe
the event in detail.
The finals
were played off between
Rankin and Bobbins, the former winning
handily.
The tournament was well attended, the
grandstand seats in the laundry being
taken early in the morning.
While we are talking about athletics we
must refer once more to Professor Bob
bins, that hard working promoter of all
games and pastimes. He has opened in
the reading room a studio for training
his pupils in the manlv art of boxing. He
is gathering about him a ring of promis

ing youngsters, among whom are Kid
French, the East Orange Terror; Sabbag,
the Terrible Turk, and Fighting Leavi-tt,
a promising Trenton lad.
The N. D. C. play and banquet formed
an occasion for a flying visit by t he Caliph
of Califon. The boys were much enter
tained by his breezy chatter and exorcised
over the mystery of the" little trav
eling case. It was rumored that the
case contained food, raiment, lucre and
many other articles. Byan industriously
tried to steal it all one day and night,
but was unsuccessful.
Probably this was not the only result
of the N. D. C. play. For further par
ticulars see George.
We just knew that Sam would do us
proud on the stage. His gift of tender
persuasiveness is in part due to his room
ing with Jomey for a term.

Alumni
Arcanum Hall, Elizabeth, N. J.,
March 29th, 1913.
8:15 p. M. Breathless arrivals'! Suit
cases much in evidence. "The Man Be
hind the Suitcase" much appreciated.
8:20 p. M. Everybody fussing.
8:23 r. m. Still at it. Two by four
mirror doing wonderful service.
8:30. "And still they come."
8:31. Chairman of Dance Committee
heaves into view. Grand rush for dance
orders.
8:60. Nine o'clock. "Oh, oh, Delpliine," starts.
8:61. So do we.
8:62 and on. The men admire us, and
we admire the decorations.
8:63 and on. We learn what green
punch is made of.

9 :15. Some people still investigating.
"We" (editorially speaking) are on hand
to see.
About 9:40. We romp thru a Paul
Jones. Somebody got the wrong partner.
See him glower. Oughtn't to care. All
Argo girls are nice.
About 9:41. Hasty visit to the dress
ing room by the "lidies." Hair, feathers
and flowers repaired.
9 :43. We emerge, as good as new.
And from then on (same as before).
"Isn't the floor slippery?"
"Don't you think the music is good?"
"Flowers are so pretty, but an awful
nuisance."
"I beg your pardon."
"Did I hurt you ?" "Oh, no, that's al
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right." Same second voice, out of ear
shot. "Drat it, that was my pet sore toe.
Ugh!"
10:15. Everybody happy.
Refreshments.
10:55. All the green and white ice
cream gone.
10:60, also 11 :00.
white ca kes gone.

All the green and

Sunday, March 30th, 1913.
8:00 o'clock. All at rest.
9:00. Everybody sensible still asleep.
9 :30 A. M. We yawn.
9:35. We stretch.
10:00. We are up! ! !
All day—We talk it over, by telephone
and in person.
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

11:01. All the green and white nap
kins "gone."
11:02. The punch still there! (It's
green, flanked on one side by a pitcher of
water—white wa ter).
11:03. Once more we trip the "light
fantastic" (some d o, and some don't). A
shadow-dance a feature.
Lights out.
O'oo'o'oh! Sparklers ruining your eye
sight. Everybody steers their deceerayshuns awav from everybody else's deceedittos. Somebody succeeds in burning
somebody else's neck.
Citizens of Elizabeth (them what cin
see) gaze in awe at the brilliant scene.
The smoke clears.
The lights are
switched on. We visit the punch bowl,
but take water. Sparklers bad for the
lungs.
And from thence on.
Two-steps,
waltzes. Paul Joneses, and finis—"Good
night, Ladies."
12:00.

Sunday morning.

1 :30. Everybody but a few7 fussers
ready to depart.
1 :31. M e thank our patronesses.
1 •' :32. Some lucky person gets the last
"cup of punch."
12:33. Me lift our weary feet, and
homeward aim.
1 -00 A. M. Good, sensible people, who
know enough to live in Elizabeth, home
at last.

3:49. Some stil l traveling.
FOOT

NOTES.

WALK-OVER shoes, first
aid to the loot weary.
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WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP,
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Monday night, 12:45. "We" (edi
torial "we," again) write some Argo C.
notes.
"'We" are sleepy.
"We" have just finished correcting six,
6 six sets of examination papers, wherein
one child calmly states that our beloved
Lincoln lived from 189S to 18^3, while
five others uphold their strong beliefs in
the strict conservation of energy; five
words to a question and those in simpli
fied spelling.
Yes, clear Y. W. C. A,, we do do some
missionary work. • Every day, from
12 :30 to 4:30, we seek to uplift the minds
of the Union hopefuls, and every day,
promptly at 4:30 p. M., there flits thru
our mind these beautiful lines:
"Count that day lost whose low descend
ing sun,
Sees by thy hand no worthy action
done."
But then we grin, and think (that is,
w7e t hink it first, and then wfe g rin).
"T'is easy enough to be jolly
When life flows along like a song,,
But the man worth while
Is the man who can smile,
When everything goes dead wrong."
We sincerely trust that the Editor has
sense enough not to print the foregoing,
and to put in large type under the Al
umni notes:
"Argo C. held a very enjoyable and
successful dance the evening of March
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29th, at Arcanum Hall, Elizabeth, New
Jersey. The patronesses were, etc., etc.,
etc. Those who attended were the Misses
So-and-So and So-and-So, and Messrs.
Whatchamaycallim."
With due apologies and heartfelt sym

pathy for the poor Alumni Editor, who
had to read this, from
The Youngest Argo C.—Who —
Promises — Not •— T o —'Do — It —
Again — and — Who —. Hasn't — Any
— Sense — Anyhow.

G-XJ^TSOIsr

Rensselaer P olytechnic Institute

"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 IJKANI) CLOTHES
$15 to $30
SUITS
TOP COATS
RAINCOATS
A Great Line at $15 to $18
Other makes from $10 up

EVERYTHING

IN

SNA ITY FURNISHINGS

The Home of
117-119 E. State St.
GUNSON, College Brand Clothes, Trenton, N J.
THE LATEST AND MOST ATTRACTIVE IN

" Neckwear that is D istinctive "
FOR MEN AND WOMEN

Mrs A F 1Fox
UX

±v±rz. ST..

206 North

Clinton Ave.

For

Civil, Mechanical, Electrical
TRO Y* I\IBY «

Send for a Catalogue.
Telephone 5527-X

Hours, 11 A. M. to 8 r. 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 MAW R CHO COLATES
Dainty Things
A Better Sweet in a Better Box
Daintily Served
Sandwiches, Salads, Cakes and Cookies, furnished
for Luncheons and Afternoon Teas

/wT\r——

SIXTY YEARS, '
THE HOME OF
NICE THINGS,

YARD'S
4-6

SCHOOL of
E « ed
ENGINEERING

NORTH BROAD STREET

-I

/wT\

/CALL A
IFOK AND \
\YoU ;| UlfiHTNING / [DELIVER

&fy
A]

\WAIT
SHOE H OUSE L
W JfJ 1X6S.B«0A#5T1Al/V.
B'on PnoAfs 1
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Wnen you want the best, patronise our advertisers
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RIDER-MOORE & STEWART S CHOOL
One of the five largest business colleges in America
48th Annual Term now in Session

Courses in Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Typewriting, Banking,
Penmanship, etc.
Attractive positions await graduates
Day and Even ing Classes. You may enter any day. Send for catalogue

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY

10 SOUTH BROAD STREET

MILLINERY

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

MILK and CREAM

Mrs. L. M. Palmer
126 N. Warren St.

Perfect Pasteurization
Sterilized Bottles
Prompt Daily Deliveries

Opj»08ite W est Hanover St.

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

Castanea Dairy Co.
234-286 N. Broad St., Trenton, N. J.

Millinery Ex clusive and Prices Attractive

OPPVYT A T |
•

THIS COUPON and
50c. entitles bearer to

8ix Sepia Post C ards with One Cabinet

"""MKn™" Bell Studio

Bell Phone 847.

Ribsam's Seeds Grow
GARDEN AND LAWN
IMPLEMENTS ARE WARRANTED

NOTICE.

MARTIN C. RIBSAM

Dl ( las s and Society Pictures must be in the

BANDS of

the SIGNAL Board by May 16, at the

COB. BROAD

latest

\ 1 tench general who had lost battles I
in tienn any and Italy, when returning to |
i '"mu> near P aris, found an old drum I
hanging over the door with this sign:
hey t» eat me on both sides."
Henry Darker is absent minded. One
'• 1,e ran against a cow. He raised his
hat and said: "I beg your pardon,
111 am.
and tben saw his mistake,
a after lie stumbled against a lady.
"ll"m
up he sa id: "Is that vou
•gam, you brut e?"

Inter-State Phone 807-B

AND

FRONT STS.

One day in the dining-car, the boy
across the aisle got to laughing so, he
couldn't stop.
Someone said to his
mother, "That boy needs a spanking."
She said, "Well, I don't believe in spank
ing a boy on a full stomach." "Neither
do I." said the stranger. "Turn him
over.'"
1

A friend of mine has a father who is
the meanest man I ever knew. He never
buys any coal. He lives near a railroad
and makes faces at the engineers.

When you want (Ac best, patronize our adve>-tisers

foufinan\

Dining Down Town?

Hancock's Popular Dining Rooms

South Broad
^an d La fayette Streets^

Ice Cream, Cakes, Pies, Etc.
BROAD AND HANOVER STREETS

THE STORE THAT

Visit HANCOCK'S

THE NEW THINGS

29 EAST STATE STREET

Largest Assortment of Confectionery in
the State in pleasing packages.
Sodas and Hot Drinks

AND SAVES YOU MONEY ON
EVERY PURCHASE

A " S Q U A R E DE A L"

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

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.

THE BEST IN FOOD STUFFS

BULLOCK BEOS.

A. G. SPALDING & BROS.
126-128 Nassau St., 25 W. 42d St.,
New York.
845 Broad t., Newark, N. J.

220 N. Clinton Ave

FOR

PLANTS and CEMETERY DESIGNS

TRENTON, N. J.

COURTESY

•

PRICE

10

PROMPTNESS

Send for our Catalogue

" PUT M ONEY IN THY PURSE"

Blackmon Floral Co.

135 N. Broad St.

SHOWS

said Iago, and in these days of M ay 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 BLU E RIBBON COAL

W. H. Young', Calhoun St. & P. R. RTrenton, N. ,T.
Phone <>;5
Our READY-TO-WEAR DEPARTMENTS are

filled to their utmost capacity with the latest

O- BROS© "MFromt tS-Hseers

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.
THE SILK DEPARTMENT is ablaze with the most exquisite materials ever
shown in Irenton—plain and fancy weaves in the latest colorings for street and
evening wear.

And so on all through the store you will find
equal to that of any metropolitan store.

a collection of merchandise

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers

New Jersey School
for the Deaf
TRENTON

STATE GAZETTE PUBLISHING CO.
TRENTON, N. J.
P R I N T E R S

College and School Work a Specialty
Binding of All Kinds
127-131 EAST HANOVER STREET

Offers to Deaf Children, resident in the State,
an education and a training in some mechanical
art to prepare them for self-support and for intel
ligent citizenship.
Free to those whose parents are unable to
bear any part of the expense of maintenance.
Moderate payments only required in other oases.
The co-operution 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.

JOHN P.WALKER

The New Jersey State Normal and
Model Schools
THE NORMAL SCHOOL is a professional School devoted to the prepara
tion of 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.
THE MODEL SCHOOL is a thorough Academic Training School, prepara
tory t o college, business or the drawing-room.
The Schools are well provided with apparatus lor all kinds ol work, lahoiatories, manual training room, gymnasium, etc.
The cost per year for boarders, including board, washing, tuition, books,
etc., is from $170 to $190 in the Normal, and $224 in the Model.
The cost for day pupils in the Model is from $28 to $44 per year, according to grade.
The Boarding Halls are thoroughly lighted by electricity, heated by steam,
well ventilated, provided with baths and the modern conveniences.
u
sleeping rooms are nicely furnished.
For further particulars apply to the principal,
When you want the best, patronize our adeertieen
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EYES
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.

A KNIGHTLY CONUNDRUM.
Query—A Knight to Jerusalem did re
pair,
And had the colic, when? and where?
Answer—In the middle of the Knight.
Dr. Sanderson hit the booze pretty hard.
One day while feeling the pulse of a lady
patient, his foot slipt. Referring to him
self, he said: "Drunk, by heavens." The
lady who had been drinking excessively,
thought he referred to her and offered
him $50 to keep her secret.
Bell Phone 1846
Factory and Showrooms, 50-54 West 17th Street,
New York

THE "POPULAR" READY-TOWEAR SHOP
Wholesale and Retail Manufacturers

Women's and Misses' Outer Apparel
9 North Broad St.

TRENTON N. J.

THE BIRTH PLACE OF BAR
GAIN GIVING
Some things worth knowing about " The
Bargain Store "

High-class Tailoring at Moderate Prices

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 Town Prices."

Edw. H. Armstrong

PHILA. BARGAIN STORE

221 East State Street, City

" WIRTSCHAFTER'S"
23 to 31 S. Broad St.

Fit Guaranteed

TRENTON, N. J.

DUNC AN MACKEN ZIE'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
May 17—Meeting of the Schoolmasters' Club of Trenton—last
of the three meetings of the year,
31—Y. W. C. A. Recreation Field—Y. W. C, A. Outdoor Fete.

