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April 17—8 P. M. Normal Pedagogical Play. 

18—Normal Pedagogical Banquet. 

18—Baseball, George School vs. State Schools, at Trenton. 

21—2.30 P. M. Boys' A. A. Meeting. 

24—8.00 P. M. Normal Dramatic Play. 

25—Normal Dramatic Banquet. 

25—Baseball, Princeton H. S. vs. State Schools, at Trenton. 

30—2.30 P. M. Signal Board Meeting. 

May 1—8.00 P. M. Orpheus Glee Club Concert. 

2—Baseball, George School vs. State Schools, at George School. 

6—Baseball, Pennington vs. State Schools, at Trenton. 

8—8.00 P. M. Arguromuthus' Play. 

9"—Baseball, B. M. I. vs. State Schools, at Bordentown. 

16—8.00 P. M. Ionian Play. 

16—Baseball, Rutger's Prep. vs. State Schools, at New Brunswick. 

17—Ionian Banquet. 

20—Baseball, Brokaw Club vs. State Schools, at Trenton. 

22—8.00 P. M. Theta Phi Play. 

23—Theta Phi Banquet. 

23—Baseball, Trenton High vs. State Schools, at Trenton. 

27—Baseball, Pennington vs. State Schools, at Pennington. 

June 6—Baseball, Trenton High vs. State Schools, at Trenton. 

13—In case of tie, baseball, Trenton High vs. State Schools. 
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JUST TAKE A LOOK AT OUR 
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for Young Men 

$10. to $25. 

W.̂ LXmm&CAJ 
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HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX 
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39-41-43 East State Street 

"Clothiers to those who know." 

Framed and Sheet^Pictures 
at Manning's 

Here you can choose from the largest possible 
range of subjects in the celebrated Copley 
Prints, Wallace Nutting hand-colored Photo 

graphs, and other famous colored prints, as 
well as in water-colors and oil paintings. 
They would make ideal gifts for any occasion 

Let us frame your pictures, diplomas, or 
other subjects the "Manning way. ihe 
work is guaranteed, and the prices are low. 

Come in, and look around. 
MANNING'S 

The Worth-While Shop 
20-22 South Broad St., Trenton, 

next to Opera House 

SAMUEL B. WEAR 
DEALER IN 

FINE CONFECTIONERY, ETC., SCHOOL 
SUPPLIES AND STATIONERY 

All the leading newspapers and periodicals 

624 PERRY STREET 
itsrThe Little Store near the Swamp Angel. 

Supplement your course at the State Schools 
by work at the 

EVENING CLASSES in all branches of ^ehand^arid 
mechanical drawing, modeling, designing, , draw-
art-metal working, china painting, architectural d 
ing, chemistry, etc., etc. 

I n v e s t i g a t e  t h e  D a y  T e c h n i c a l  S c h o o  

Fee from one to twenty-five dollars per year 

Send or call for th e Schedule of Courses and Classes. — — 

When you want the best, patronize our advertiser 



EVERYONE LIKES CANDY 
Have a box in the house and see how extra good they are. Pure, Whole

some and Delicious. 

1 he Sperling Co. Confectioners 17 N. Broad St. 

E. S. Applegate & Co. 
Sporting and Athletic 

Goods. Kodak 
Supplies 

Developing for Amateurs at ioc. per roll. 
All work finished in 24 hours. 

17 SOUTH BROAD STREET 
Opp. Taylor Opera House 

DR. LE ROY W FARLEY 

DENTIST 

515 E. State Street, Trenton, N. J. 
Hours, 9 to 12. Saturdays, 9 to 5 .  Model '06. 

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

THE BEST IN FOOD S TUFFS 

B U L L O C K  B R O S .  

220 North Clinton Avenue. 

DISTINCTIVE AND EXCLUSIVE 
STYLES IN READY-TO-WEAR AP
PAREL, MILLINERY, SILKS, DRESS 
GOODS, TRIMMINGS, ETC., ETC. 

WIT LI MODERATE PRICES 
ASSURED. 

ALBERT T. STRETCH 
VIOLINIST 

Studio; South Hall, State Schools 

The Trenton Banking 
Company 

16 SOUTH WARREN STREET 

In Business 109 Years. 
Capital and Surplus, $1,100,000. 

Small and Large Accounts Equally Welcomed 

3 per cent, allowed on deposits 
in our special department. 

We cordially Invite Your Account. 

Tattersall's 
TO BE WELL DRESSED YOU MUST BE 

WELL LAUNDERED! 

SEND TO "Silver Ash" coal 

-just 'phone 70 The Blakely Laundry 

11 - 13 S. WARREN STREET 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



HOWARD HEATH, 
Model '91 

S. ROY HEATH, 
Model '03 

SAMUEL HEATH COMPANY 

Lumber and Building Materials 

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY. 

BOOKS 
Traver's Book Store 

108 South Broad Street 

Drs. Ginnelley & Boice 
DENTISTS 

202 Broad St. Bank Bldg., Trenton, N. J. 
Phone 562, 

THE BIRTH PLACE OF BAR
GAIN GIVING 

Some things worth knowing about "The 
Bargain Store'' 
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Alterations on suits and all garments abso
lutely Free. Sole agents for '' May Manton'' 
patterns and catalogues. Free Deliveries, FTee 
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Shopping 
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It matters not what the article may be 
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We fill prescriptions in this way, too. 
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Goods called for and delivered 
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Young's Drug Store 
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Trenton, N. J. 

Prescriptions carefully compounded at all 
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To the Students of the Model and Norma. 
Schools, 

The Rowe Jewelry Shop 
invites you to their beautiful store to make 
your after EASTER selections. Fine stock, 
and courteous treatment our specialty. 

175 South Broad Street, Trenton, N. J-

PHILIP FRIEMAN 
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Goods called for and delivered. 

PERRY STREET - TRENTON, N. J. 
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Illustrations and prices furnished upon request 

College and School Emblems 
and Novelties 

Fraternity Emblems, Seals 
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of Superior Quality, designed and made by 
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TO A ROSE. 

Oh dainty rose! why hide thy blushing face? 
'Tis filled with God's all-glorious bounteous grace. 

Lift up thy petals to the sky above 
And whisper soft and low of nature s love. 
Thy soothing sweet perfume is everywhere 
Sent forth like gentle sighs upon the air. 
The breeze so gently, sweet, about thee plays; 
Thy graceful head, enraptured, nods and sways. 
Gold nectar hast thou for the busy bee, 
Sweet messages of joy thou givest to me. 
But all too soon does thy dear beauty fade, 
For time too short, sweet rose, hast thou been made. 

A vision radiant, bright, art thou at dawn, 
But when pale evening comes, alas, thou'rt gone. 

Oh that our human lives to us might be 
As lovely and as sweet as thine to thee. 

GRACE C. TOMSON, A II-1. 
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[NOTE: The winning story in the Final Contest was "Counting to a Hundred,' 
not, as was announced, "The Rabbi's Sacrifice." It had been the intention of the 
Normal Pedagogical Club to use the latter, but owing to the recent severe storm, it 
reached the school too late to be entered in the contest. Accordingly, at the last 
minute, "Counting to a Hundred," a story written for the preliminaries, by the same 
author, was utilized.] 

COUNTING TO A HUNDRED. 

One cold, moonlight night, twelve girls, including myself, were gathered in our large 
sitting-room. We were school-mates and suffragettes and had assembled to celebrate 
the winning of woman suffrage in Illinois. We began by toasting the great American 
suffrage leaders, Dr. Shaw and Jane Addams. We clinked little glasses of grape 
juice and sweet cider, made speeches, and talked in the gravest, most masculine man
ner about politics, graft, and democracy. But finally our talk drifted to school life. 
Studies, teachers and amusing incidents were each discussed in turn, until a quiet, 
brown-eyed, brown-haired girl addressing my mother, asked, "Mrs. Carroll, what sort 
of girl do you suppose would steal? A sweater and coat have been missing from 
school for ever so long." 

"Yes," sang out another voice, "my overshoes were missing yesterday, too. I think 
it's perfectly awful for girls who expect to teach children honesty to be thieves them
selves." 

"But what motive could such girls have?" asked a calm, thoughtful girl. The 
clothes stolen could not be worn in school." 

We all looked to mother for an answer to these puzzling questions. 
"This reminds me of an experience in my own college life," began mother, and then 

paused as if reviewing a mental picture. 
"Oh, please do tell us about it," coaxed a sweet-faced, blonde girl as she swayed to 

and fro in a low rocker. 
"There were five girls that always went together," continued my mother, reminis-

cently. "They liYed in the same sorority-house, were all seniors, and were well 
adapted to each other. I now think that the common bond that united them was 
aristocracy, not of the blood alone, but also of beauty, wealth and intelligence. For 
convenience I shall call them Bess, Clara, Dora, Flossie, and Anna. 

"Bess was one of the brightest girls at college and had worked her way through 
by writing short stories for the magazines. She was very ambitious for a literary careei 
and as we said, "had hitched her wagon to the fiction star." In fact a position as as
sistant-editor had already been offered to her to be taken after graduation. Up to the 
time of my story she had been in considerable pecuniary difficulties. Her tuition for 
her senior year, which was fast drawing to a close, had not been paid, and there wete 
no prospects of its being paid, for her first novel, upon whose proceeds she had built 
golden castles, had been refused by one publisher after another." 
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"But why didn't her wealthy friends help her?" asked a girl curiously. 
"Because, my dear, she was stubbornly proud and waited, hoping that her novel 

would perhaps be accepted," explained mother. She soon took up the thread of her 

story again. 
"Clara was a beauty. Flashing blue eyes, glorious red hair, a delicate cameo-like 

face, and a tall, graceful figure combined to make her the most admired and most 

conceited girl in the college. Jewels, especially diamonds, were very becoming to her, 
bringing out the tense, vivid beauty of her face, and she scrimped and begged every cent 

she could from home to buy such adornments. 
"Dora was engaged to be married. She was one of those girls who, when she loved 

a man, could see no fault in him and, if an estrangement should occur, she could not 

outlive her disappointment. "He" had given her a diamond ring, but lately it had been 

missing from her finger. She seemed very much troubled but no one knew why. Some 

of the girls suggested that her people objected to her fiance on the score that he was 

a " tightwad" and would rather die than spend a dollar. 
"Flossie was a 'fluffy-ruffle girl' who dressed very expensively. 1 hough her peop e 

were not rich, she spent more on her clothing than any of the lest of us. Her hats 
were dreams of millinery, her suits marvels of style and fit. She was born to ress 
beautifully, for more than half of her beauty was due to her fairy-like garments. 
Flossie, the frivolous beauty, was often unhappy and was found once crying 

while reading a business-like letter from some New York City firm. 
"Anna, around whom the other four centered, was a tall, stately dar eye g , 

of commanding manners. Her people were very wealthy, and their famt y puce was 
high. Sometimes her friends called her 'noble Roman' because of her calmness and 

dignity. , 
"One Saturday Anna announced to her four chums that she wou give t em a 

'feed' in her rooms, and besides, would show them her wonderful, nev 

pendant. , , 
"At eight o'clock the girls trooped in. The hostess greeted each one warmly as she 

stood concocting some sweet-smelling mess over a spirit lamp. 
" 'Girls, remove your wraps in my bedroom,' she directed. Soon the girls hurried 

back to their hostess in the study, to watch the mysterious preparations and, what was 

of greater importance, to see the new pendant. 
"This was a large blue-white diamond with two smaller stones on eac si e, ie 

together by an intricately woven gold chain; a chorus of ahs. in 1 ere" es- e 

admiration and approval" told the hostess of her friends' appreciate for the sparkling 

trinket. , , . . , , , > 
" 'But Anna,' complained one girl, 'you haven't any of your celebration duds on. 

At this Anna ran into her bedroom and began to change her c re ss. 
" 'Girls! girls! Anns! com. ,uick. The cur,am s caught fire (com the lamp-

tang a sharp excited voice, 'What shall «. do?' and the grrls scattered m all 
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directions in a mad scramble for rugs, water, and all sorts of possible and impossible 

fire extinguishers. After the excitement had subsided, Anna returned to her bedroom 

to finish dressing, but soon emerged again slowly and thoughtfully. Her face was 

very pale and each of her four chums felt that something had happened. 
"She walked slowly to the door, deliberately turned the key in it, and then wheeled 

around. 
" 'Girls,' she called out in a cold, clear, high-pitched voice, 'Some one has taken my 

diamond pendant. I left it on my dresser when one of you called me to the fire. I 
could not find it on my return. No stranger has been in these rooms since you 
entered.' 

"She was silent for a moment as if extending to some one the chance to return the 

pendant with a merry laugh. No one moved. 
"In the same clear, high-pitched voice she said, 'Girls, one of you has my pendant. 

No one can get away. I have locked the door. I have formulated a plan by which the 
pendant may be returned without implicating anyone. If it is not returned I shall call 
a policeman and have each one searched.' 

"Each of the guests stood speechless. The expression of amazement, dismay, and 
fright on each face was painful. 

" 'Draw around the table, girls!' commanded Anna in her cultured, metallic voice. 
"Each one, moving like an automaton, obeyed. Anna first pulled all the blinds down 

and then placed a plate on the table. Putting her hand on the key of the electric 
light, she announced. 

" 'I shall turn the light down and count slowly to one hundred. If the pendant is 
not on the plate then —', she did not finish and an ominous silence filled the room. 

"Swiftly she turned the room into complete darkness and in the silent, velvety, awful 
blackness, she began to count slowly, 'One-two-three-four-five-six-seven' up to ten 
and paused, as if to hear a sound. Nothing but the breathing of the girls could be 
heard. 

"Again she began in slow, measured tones, 'Eleven- t we lve-thirteen-fourteen-fifteen-
sixteen,' and on and on to twenty, twenty-five, thirty-five and fifty. At fifty she 
paused to hear the pendant drop on the plate, but she heard only a nervous cough and 
a foot scraping on the floor as someone changed from one foot to the other. 

"Soon she took her count up again. The girls felt as if some awful fate were ticking 
away their precious years of life. An undercurrent of frightfully tense excitement 
filled the room as her steady voice went on, 'Sixty-three-sixty-four-sixty-five-sixty-six, 
and still the expected sound was not heard. Yet her high clear voice did not falter as 
she came to 'sixty-seven-sixtv-eight-sixty-nine,' when suddenly the tense overwrought 
feelings were relieved by the clinking, metallic sound of the pendant against the plate. 

"The room was suddenly flooded with light. Its glaring brightness blinded the 
eyes, yet all saw at once the diamond pendant, sparkling and scintillating on the plate. 
No one had seen in the sable blackness whose arm had reached out to the plate. 
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"A moment of overwhelming embarassment ensued. 1 he situation was already 

strained to its breaking point and each one wondered what would follow. A feverish 
flush was on each face, and all stood around the table as if paralyzed. 1 he situation 

was soon relieved, as if by magic, when Anna turned to Bess and said tactfully, Bess, 

I think the fudge has already hardened. Let's try it.' 
"All the girls gathered around the fudge pan, and as each began to munch on a sweet 

square the nervousness, shame and embarassment fled like a heavy cloud before a strong 

wind. After this a delightful evening was spent. 
We all breathed a sigh of relief when mother ended her story and turned to us, 

saying, "Girls, now which one of Anna's friends took her pendant? You are twelve 

in number and suffragettes. Constitute yourself a jury and decide, while 1 shall 

go f or the refreshments." 
"But, Mrs. Carroll," asked one girl, "suppose we can't come to an unanimous 

agreement?" 
"You, girjs, come in contact with hundreds of girls daily and understand ^ 

acters. You are above the average jury in intelligence, you are students of ps\c o og\. 

and understand the case before you clearly," replied my mother. 
Hardly had she closed the door behind her when a hum of eagei voices arose. 

Half an hour later mother returned with plates of fruit and cake. 

"Have you reached a verdict?" she asked. 
"Yes," replied our spokesman, "we are unanimously agreed that 

guilty one." 
"Will you please give me your reasons?" asked mother thoughtfully. 
"We consider her ambition to complete her course in order to start on e 

career as the most powerful incentive in that room to theft. Proba > ste inte 
to return the value of the pendant later, thinking its loss would pass unnoticed first 
and not missed very much later by her wealthy friend, Anna. 1 hen, too, pc ui 
she counted on never meeting these friends after graduation, until she wou c c enar cc 

to make complete restitution." , • . ?>> 
"Mrs. Carroll, did Bess pay her tuition fee, and have you ever met ter since. 

asked another girl, taking it for granted that our verdict was correct. 
"Yes, she paid her tuition fee the following Monday by a check, dated on the 

preceding Friday, from an editor who had accepted her novel to run as a sin a 1 
his magazine. She did not tell her friends about it on the night o t ie par v, CL™ 

she wished to increase their surprise, when she would show them t e 

of her story." , TJ 
"But mother," I asked, "Who told you this story, and how do you now 

paid her tuition fee?" f) 

"Child," replied mother, laughing softly, "I was Bess." 
EMMA R ELDBAUM, 

Qpninr TI- T . 
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A LEGEND OF ABRAM OF UR. 

(Winning Recitation in the Final Contest.) 
Written and Recited by Avis Black. 

Unto the soul of Abram, son of Ur, 
Maker of idols for the temple old, 
The voice of God had spoken in a dream, 
Saying unto him: "Leave thy Gods of stone 
And worship me, the true and living God. 
The seas are in the hollow of my hand, 
I made thqm, and the mountains and the plains; 
Caused trees to blossom, and the grains to grow, 
And then I made mankind and placed him here 
To live amid the bounty of my earth. 
And yet he knows Me not; to thee alone 
Have I revealed the greatness of my power. 
Take thou thy goods, and I will lead thee forth 
Unto a land with milk and hone\' blest, 
Wherein thy seed, unnumbered as the stars, 
Shall be a nation blessed in my sight." 
And Abram woke, and took his wealth of gold, 
His servants and his horses—all his goods— 
And placed them ready at the city gate. 
And yet he lingered, for his heart was filled 
With longing for the priestess Serea. 
From his high window, at the dawn of day, 
He saw her, lovely as a cloud of dawn, 
Feeding the birds that in the temple dwelt, 
And gathering lotus flowers, sweet and pale, 
To twine around the idol's golden feet, 
An offering to the stone god Vaar. 
And Abram prayed unto his new-found God: 
"Oh, Unseen Power! thy bidding I obey; 
But ere I leave my father's house, I pray, 
Give me this maiden fair, to be my wife. 
And I will cherish her, and we shall dwell 
Together in Thy land to which we go." 
And great Jehovah heard his servant's prayer. 
That day at noon the people gathered near 
To worship at their idol's flowery throne. 
Abram of Ur, beside the temple door, 
Gazed at the priestess, stately as a queen, 
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Standing beside the altar's flower-twined stone, 
Where lay the sacrifice, a tiny child! 
The worshippers in silence knelt below; 
And Serea took up the glistening knife 
And lifted it to strike—when from the crowd 
A cry of anguish rose, and through the throng 
The frantic mother rushed up to the altar high 
And fell before it, moaning for her child, 
Until they dragged her angrily away. 
The priestess Serea in pity paused. 
The mother-heart, that hitherto had slept, 
Awoke within her and the dreadful knife 
Fell from her nerveless hand upon the floor. 
She knelt beside the altar, took the child 
And clasped it hungrily to her young breast. 
The worshippers grew angry at the sight. 
One cried, "Kill! kill! make thou the sacrifice! 
The curse of Vaar will fall!" She did not hear: 
The baby's laughter sounded in her ears. 
She only felt the thrill of tiny hands 
That fluttered on her cheek, a tiny heart 
Beating against the tumult in her own. 
A roar of fury swept the waiting crowd. 
But Abram son of Ur, with fiery eyes, 
Up to the altar strode and with one blow 
Of his great mallet struck the god of stone 
Into a thousand pieces, scattered low 
Among the flowers at its golden feet. 
And to the people, with a thund rous voice 
He cried, "I made thy puny god of stone, 
And I have shattered it to dust again. 
It cannot bless or curse you. But there is 
A greater God, the maker of us all. 
Leave thy vain gods and worship the unseen, 
He is the only true and living God. 
He ceased. But ere the unbelieving crowd 
Could speak he took the maiden and the child 
In his strong arms, and from the altars edge 
Leaped out above the multitude below. 
The people dared not move. 1 hat mighty leap 
A miracle unto their wondering eyes, 
Filled them with horror, for to them it seemed 
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As if an angel from the altar flown, 
Above their heads, between the sun and earth, 
Had left its awful shadow on their hearts. 
At last, when they dared turn and look to see 
What thing had taken place, they only found 
The little mother of the rescued child 
Sobbing for joy and clasping to her breast 
The babe she thought must die. While far away, 
A cloud of dust was melting out of sight, 
Between the amber plains and turquoise sky. 
That night, far from Chaldea's hills and plains, 
A lonely band across the desert waste 
In silence passed. Abram and Serea 
Rode far ahead upon a single horse, 
One shadow in a world of shadowy things. 
Her head lay on his bosom for she slept. 
But Abram prayed. And Serea, in dreams, 
Though half awake, to Abram softly said, 
"And wilt thou teach me of thy unseen God?" 
And then she slept again, and sleeping, smiled. 
His answer to her could not be in words. 
He kissed her forehead gleaming smooth, and white, 
And pure, as moonlight on Chaldea's hills. 
He kissed her eyelids, soft as lotus flowers. 
And then his lips sought hers, and lingered there. 
The silence of the desert wrapped them close, 
And darkness closed around them like a veil, 
Because the rapture of that moment seemed 
Too sacred, even for the stars to see. 

CULTURE AND POLISH. 

The other day, as I was passing a fruit stand, my eye was arrested by some beau 
tiful, rosy apples. Their glossy skins glittered in the sunlight, and having a weakness 
for apples, I stopped and bought some of them. I had had some like these before and 
was anticipating a fine feast when I should get home. But I was doomed to disap
pointment. These apples were as unlike the others as possible; dry, pithy, tasteless 
things, that gave the lie to their pleasant faces. A fine Italian hand had painstakingly 
rubbed those apples until they deceived me into thinking that that pleasing exterior 
must hide a luscious nature. No amount of rubbing and polishing would have made 
those apples good. If you want good apples you must begin your painstaking upon 
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the tree long before the apple is a reality. 1 am rather inclined now to look at all 

pretty apples askance. 
I think we go through about the same stages of belief about people. In extreme 

youth we draw the conclusion, from an imperfect induction, that people with pleasant 
appearance and agreeable manners are necessarily excellent people. Later we are 
disillusioned by finding some who do not conform to the rule. We are then apt to 
say to ourselves, from worse reasoning than before, that people who have a polished 
manner are apt to be bad. We always have trouble to discriminate between outward 

seeming and inward being. 
Again it offends our notions of fitness to find that polish and real culture do not 

necessarily have any connection. True, they are a companionable pair. It is natural 
for a cultured person to have a polished bearing, first, because he is apt to see its value, 
and second, his culture usually will lead him into a mode of life conducive to the ac
quisition of refined manners. For polish, in people as well as in inanimate things, is 
acquired by friction. In rubbing up against people, our roughness and inequalities of 
surface are smoothed off, and we go on with constantly decreasing friction. A pol 
ished person goes among his fellows with a minimum of inconvenience or discomfo.t 
to himself or them. Thru constant dealings with men he has acquired certain manners 
and customs which long use has proved to facilitate mans intercourse with man. 
It is an adjustment of his surface for the smoothest possible contact with others. 

Culture is an adjustment of an infinitely larger sort. It is a mental and mora fit 
ting of ourselves to the outside world. I his external adjustment is dependant upon 
an inner arrangement of the powers and knowledge, so that a person may be ba ance 
and not completely given to one narrow specialty. It is breadth of vision as we .is 
length and depth. Culture bears about the same relation to polish as kindness of heart 
to polite conventions. As true politeness is an outward expression of kindness, so 
true polish has its roots in culture. And just as truly as a man may contrive to acquire 
the mere forms of courtesy, so may he achieve polish without the culture w ic s ou i 

underlie it. ..... 
He will be complete, however, only when he combines the two qua lties in is a 

ture. It is just as essential that a bearing in an engine be smooth as that it be compote 
of sound, clean metal. Moreover, its excellence of core will be an at to t e ta ing in 

and maintaining of its glassy surface. . . 
The element of time is essential in all culture. A man may acquire po is in a 

of a lifetime. To produce a cultured man requires three lifetimes. You must egin 

on his ancestor. A crabapple cannot be made sweet in one grafting. 
It is the rule that culture is a matter of breeding rather than of environment or 

opportunity. Given certain unborn tendencies, a man will ecome cu ture , 
"books, travel, society and solitude." Without these congenital leanings the chance, 
are that, no matter how learned he becomes, he will not achieve a iroai cu ure. 

It may be held that polish is a part of culture, but it seem, to me tiat 5 
unequal parts of a larger conception, the complete man. Culture leads us to estimate 
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a man fairly and to sympathize with him; polish allows us to meet him gracefully 
and to please him. Culture fits us to commune satisfyingly with a man; polish smoothes 
the way and makes that communion free and complete. Culture is internal; it ampli
fies the inner being. Polish is external; it quenches the outward life. They go along 
hand in hand, the one large and full of strength; the other slim and graceful, each 
depending upon and helping the other, both the favored product of the glorious fecun
dity of education. „ 

LESTER H. DIX. 

THE NEW DANCES. 

There has been much criticism passed upon the new dances of to-day. This criti
cism may be divided into two parts: first, the unjust, which comes from people who do 
not know what they are talking about; and second, the just, which comes from people 
who have seen the new dances danced by immodest and incapable persons. 

The first set of critics, who know nothing or very little of the new dances, do a 
great deal of harm. This class is composed mostly of those people who take hearsay 
and gossip as the truth. 1 ake, for instance, the woman who depends upon the news
paper for her source of information. She reads an account—true or otherwise—about 
the disgraceful tango of New York's fast society. A few days later she goes to a local 
dance and asks what Miss Smith and Mr. Jones are dancing. She is informed that 
they are tangoing. She then, of course, thinks that the dancing of Miss Smith and Mr. 
Jones is wrong, because a paper said certain tango was indecent. This is like killing 
all the horses because one horse is vicious. The new dances are as unlike as horses. 
Some may appear alike or have the same name, but, after careful study, one will find 
no two are the same. In different places the same dances will have different names, 
and if the same dance has the same name, in all probability it will be danced differ
ently. Because of this I hope that no one will be so unjust as to condemn the beauti
ful and graceful new dances on criticism so poorly founded. 

The new dances, if done right, are beautiful and graceful, no matter what anyone 
may say. This brings us to the second class of critics, those who have seen the new 
dances slaughtered by dancing butchers. These bad dancers are the ones that cause 
all the unjust criticism on the new dances. I do not mean by bad dancers those who 
are just learning, but those who use the new dances as an excuse for immoral actions. 
On this point I justly plead that it is not the fault of the dances, but the dancers, 
and therefore the blame should be laid at their doors n A 

C. ELLIS HAYES, H . S. A. 

MY IDEAS ON THE SCHOOLS OF TO-DAY. 

I do not think the schools of to-day are thorough. Enough time is not spent on 
essentials. We are not drilled enough, usually. A very small percentage of the pupils 
are able to pass the Algebra examination which is given right here in our own school, 
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at the conclusion of one and one-half year's work in that study. 1 think this condition 
is in no way caused by incompetent teachers but because we are not drilled enough. 

Whether they have an unprepared day in other schools I know not, but I do know 
they have one in the girls' department of this school. I take history in the girls de 
partment and therefore have one free day a week. Now, I maintain that instead 01 
coming to class and reading over the morrow's lesson it would be a much better plan 
if we were to have a review of the previous week's work on this day. I think there 
is no necessity for an unprepared day, as we are not overworked, and that this custom 

is absurd. 
I think there is a tendency nowadays to teach subjects which are of little or no use 

to the pupil after he leaves school. Before one subject is thoroughly mastered it is 
dropped and another taken in its place. Some subjects, such as chemistry or botany aie 
practically useless to a vast majority of students after they leave school. I suggest that 
it would be much better to spend more time on a few practical lessons and get them 

well, rather than jump around to less useful ones. 
Nowadays a pupil is allowed very much freedom in choosing his couise o 

He does not like this or that, so he does not take it. Instead of having a well roun e 
out course, it is sometimes too narrow. I think it is ridiculous to allow the average 
pupil this freedom as I maintain that he is not qualified, or is liable to abuse t e p 
ilege. Anyway, how is he to know what is best adapted to his needs. For instance, 
vast majority of pupils to-day pursue the study of German. (I understand tins cone 1-
tion to be true practically all over the country). I have often asked many o my 
schoolmates and friends why they took German instead of French, and have ^ 
quite often the answer that it was easier, or so and so was taking it, or they 1 n t now 
why. And thus it is with various other studies. I frankly confess I mig t ave ta en 
German too, along with the "crowd," if I had not been directed by peop e o wi 
knowledge and experience. Now, as every educated person knows, Frenc is con. 
ed more useful, as one who reads standard books comes acioss Trench exp t 
stantly, and the French language is a language of all educated peop e. jeiman 
taught in our schools mainly because Germans wish to pieserve then mo g 
Most educated Germans can speak English and there is little need o us ea g 

'TTLted before, I maintain we should get what we get thoroughly, and now add 

that we should spend more time on fundamentals. I think it is a 1 a '' 
not compelled .to study the Constitution of the United States anc t e 
Independence thoroughly, in order to learn what the foundation of our Kover" ' 
and how it came to be. I say this because I find that few have even rea t em 

fewer still studied them. . . , 
In closing I think that it might be a good plan for the majority o our s ^ 

to-day to take a cue from the United States Military Academy, w iere nine ou o 
twenty-seven lessons are review. We should not see how much we can cover u > 

., A MODEL SENIOR. 
well we can cover it. 
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(grammar A (Emuposttums 

A FLYLESS TRENTON. 
Buzz. 

"Hello, fly," I said lying in bed one morning. 
"Hello," he said in response. 
"What is your name," I asked. 
"My name is blue-wing," answered the fly. 
"Where were you born?" 

"I was born in the manure pile out back by the barn," said blue-wing. 
"What a queer place to be born," I said laughingly. "Do you have a life history 

the same as us people do?" 

"Yes, of course," answered the fly, "didn't you know that?" 
"No. What is your life history?" 
"Well, first I was an egg, then I passed into the larva or maggot stage, where I ate 

and ate until I could eat no more and fell asleep in a brown case which people call 
pupa stage. When I woke up I had wings and flew in here, which was about two days 
ago," said the fly. 

Have you grown any larger since then?" I asked blue-wing. 
No. I have not. I don't grow after I come out of the pupa stage." 

"My mother told me you carried germs, is that true?" 
Yes, he said. "I carry the typhoid, germ, cholera-infantum, the consumption germ, 

and the infantile paralysis germ." 

Oh, my, stay away from me," I begged in fear. "How do you carry those germs.' 
I carry them on my feet, on those hairs," said the fly. "And on my body on the 

same kind of hairs." 

"How many do you carry?" I asked blue-wing. 
Oh, only about one hundred on one foot." 

"How many feet have you?" 

I have six feet. Don't you know anything about us flies?" asked the fly in disgust. 
Here comes mother," I said to change the subject for I didn't want to acknowledge 

my ignorance. 

Harry, it s time to get up—my, you horrid fly," said my mother, picking up a towel 
from my dresser. 

Bang! 

Ot mother, why did you kill that fly? He was just telling me about himself. 
Because, your sister had a narrow escape last summer from dying from infantile 

paralysis, which she got from a fly." 
"Then I'll kill every fly that I see," I resolved. 

Yes, said mother, "and if everybody in Trenton would say that we would have a 
'Flvless Trenton.' " 

H. V. MAXWELL. 
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A FLYLESS TRENTON. 

Most people think very little about the harm done by flies. If the people of 1 renton 
knew the germs carried by flies and the deaths caused by flies they would know some 

of the harm done by flies. 
A few germs carried by flies are, cholera infantum, infantile paralysis, tuberculosis, 

summer complaint, and typhoid fever. These diseases kill many people annually. 
Let us look at some of the places in Trenton where flies breed. In garbage pails, 

in livery stables, and in the foreign districts. If you walk through allets tou see gar 
bage pails with one or two hundred flies buzzing around them. If >011 walk t rou 
livery stables you see all kinds of flies mingling with the filth theie. If ton 
through houses you see flies mingling with the eatables and other things. . 

A fly's life history, on the whole, is among germs from the beginning. A fly is first 
in an egg, which is laid in manure or other filth. When he hatches he hatches into a 
larvae or maggot. In this stage he eats and eats. Then he falls asleep in a pupa ca 

When he wakes up he is an adult. T his all happens in filth. 
If we should come back to Trenton five years from now after everybody has been 

swatting at the pest, we would ^ind all alleys clear of garbage and 1 efuse, 

in pits, all food pure, and last and best of all, disease gone. 
H HAROLD MAUSER. 

fourth drafo (CompoatttotiB 

THE FLICKER'S NAMES. 

Other names for the flicker are the high-hole, because it builds its nest high in the 

tree. Sometimes people call it the wake-up, because it makes sue a noise in 
ing that it wakens people up. Another name is the golden-winged woodpecker, be

cause its wings look golden when it is in the sun. HORACE OWEN. 

THE FLICKER. 

The flicker comes to us the last of March or the first of April. It usually 
in a high tree or a post. The color of the bird's eggs is white. The flicker y 

lays from four to ten eggs. GRACE BAHRENBURG. 

THE FLICKER'S FOOD. 

The flicker eats ants and other insects. It gets the ants with its sticky to 

thrusting its tongue into the hole. The ants run to it and stic to 1 . 
good work for the farmer in eating the ants. 1 he ants hurt t le HAM_ 
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We are glad to publish the following letter, setting forth the views of one society 
member, who voices, we believe, the views of many. Since the Signal is the School's 
opportunity for discussing, as a body, the various problems that arise, be helpful to your 
schoolmates and teachers by availing yourself of your opportunity. 

DEAR EDITOR OF T HE SIGNAL: 

I read with much interest the editorial concerning the work of the literary societies 
which you printed in the March number. Personally, I have a very decided opinion 
about the aims of the societies and I do not think we have met their needs. However, 
I feel that the societies must have some play and not all work. With a literary pro
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gram every Friday afternoon, society spirit invariably lags and in a month or two 
the meetings become pitifully small, but as soon as a musical program 01 a feed 
is given, the society turns out in full force. In our class rooms from Monday morning 
to Friday afternoon opportunities are given for the developing of our literary powers. 
It is only natural, I think, that in the Friday afternoon meetings the social spirit should 
prevail and the conversation should center around the topics that girls are evei readv to 
discuss. Do not mistake my views. I grant that there must be literan work in the 
societies, but I think the writer of the editorial is mistaken when he says, And is it not 
possible that more literary work, varied in character, and of an informal kind, would 
increase the social advantages of the meetings?" I he society to which I belong has been 
doing "literary work, varied in character," ever since I became a member, but that has 
been mingled with much wholesome, joyful pleasure which was not literary in c'la' 
acter. If anything, the social has predominated, nor am I ashamed to admit it. It 
the society meetings are going to "fizzle aimlessly out for the want of a little stimu us 

which might be supplied by the discussion of an interesting book, an informal or im

promptu debate," then, I say, let them fizzle. 
The literary work in the societies is supposed to benefit the girls in the societies, 

the prevention of "fizzling out" is the highest of the aims of the societies, I think they 
ought to be abolished. Within my experience society meetings are a success wherever 
the good spirit of companionship and social co-operation are found. I have heard it 
stated that the "little things" help the big literary events. I think that the great major
ity of those who have taken part in the society will admit that Friday afternoon iter 

ary programs have never helped them in preparation for litei arj work in 
I am afraid that this letter has a rather anti-literary air, but from personal experience 

I can say that literary contests have done me more harm than good. ^ 
that I have gained any more ability in public speaking, or power in debating or progress 
in self-control. On the contrary, subjects which 1 have taken in this school because 

they were in the lines along which I desired to study and leain, have een neg 
and time lost which will never be recovered. If those who talk about the advantages 

of the literary contests and those who talk about How well >on it. P 
fectly splendid," would prepare for a public contest and do their best in it, am sure 
they would appreciate my standpoint a little better. Thanking you for your space, 

REMAI"' A SOCIETY MEMBER. 

ffirard from tbr Auditorium 
LECTURES. 

Albert Bushnell Hart, professor of history at Harvard, gave:us a very ' S 
lecture on the Monroe Doctrine, on March the 18th. Prof. Harts e 
subject so often only superficially known was appreciated, especia y as u 1 

root of the United States' policy with Mexico. 
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Mr. M. W. Twitchell, of State Geological Survey, gave us two lectures on "How 
New Jersey Geology gets into Geography." The first, on March nth, treated of the 

Industrial phase of the subject, and the second, on the 18th, of the Historical phase. 

Both were interesting and full of valuable information. 

On the 23rd of last month, Dr. Green shared with us his delightful trip to Luray 

Cave by giving an illustrated talk. The first few pictures, showing the natural fea
tures of the country, were explained to us by Miss Reilly, and also the conditions that 

cause the formation of caves, with all their natural decorations of stalagmites and stal
actites. Following this introduction, Dr. Green commented on each of the pictures of 

the interior of the cave. The curious positions of the stalactites and stalagmites offer 

a true feast to one's imagination, and because of this many of the rocks are named 
from objects they represent. 

THE FINAL CONTEST. 

At eight o'clock on the evening of March 13th, an expectant audience greeted the 
competitors in the Normal Dramatic and Normal Pedagogical Societies who were 

contesting for the championship of the year. 
The program of the evening was opened by a piano solo, Impromptu, Paul Ambrose, 

by Madeline French. 

The debate was: Resolved, that the inter-society contests should be abolished. Keen 

interest was taken in this debate, which came within the experience of the debaters, 
and is one of the vital interests of our school life. 

One recitation is also of special interest to us, since it was not only recited, but was 

also written by Avis Black. We are glad to publish it in this month's Signal, and also 
the winning story. 

The whole contest was a thoroughly enjoyable affair, and both societies deserve much 
credit for their work. 

NORMAL DRAMATIC.—Debate, Marion Wood, Alice Oglee, 4; Recitation, Avis 

Black, 3; Oration, Martha Hoppaugh, 4; Short Story, Rene Thacker, 2; Total, 13-

NORMAL PEDAGOGICAL.—Debate, Pearl Janzlik, V. Williams, 8; Recitation, Mar
garet Mulleady, o; Oration, Agnes Fitzgerald, 2; Short Story, Emma Feldbaum, 
4; Total, 14. 

THE SWARTHMORE STATE SCHOOL DEBATE. 

On Friday evening, March 27th, 1914, the auditorium was crowded with people, 
all eager to hear the first public debate between Swarthmore College Freshmen and 
State Schools. 
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The question of debate was:— 
"Resolved, That the progress and prosperity of the United States would be increased 

if the elective franchise were not withheld from anyone solely on account of sex. 
State Schools had the affirmative, which was unheld by Miss Ruth Kirkbride, Miss 

Isabel Hill and Miss Ida Williamson. The negative was unheld by Mr. Clarence 
Myers, Mr. P. Carl Shrode and Mr. Hugh F. Denworth, of Swarthmore. 

The debate was a spirited one, and the audience was swayed first by one speaker then 
by another. The judges decided in favor of the negative, by a vote of two to one, 
but in spite of the fact that we lost, we are all very proud of our girls, for they showed 

unusual ability in their most praiseworthy debate. 

MORNING EXERCISES. 

Ida L. Williamson, of H. S. T. Course, read an excellent paper on the "Value of 
Good Roads," on the 13th of March. We learned from it definitely what a great in
fluence a country's public highways have on its economic and social conditions. 

Tuesday morning, March thirty-first, Miss VanBrunt, of the A II class, read 
interesting paper on the "Fall Line," drawing special attention to the effect of geo

graphical conditions on social conditions. 

The first of April, rainy outside, brought sunshine inside, for t e c 1 
Kindergarten and First Grade entertained us by playing games on tie auc 1 
form. We all enjoyed them very much, an4 appreciate their work, anc t 

1 pre paration. 

THE FETE. 
a. j j k„ tip Model School on the first 

A delightfully entertaining afternoon was afforded V Merrie England," 
of April. We were transported to the "Edge of Sherwoo^ 
on a "May Day, about the end of the '1 welfth Century. 

The order of exercises follows: mores All Classes 
1. Arrival of Merrymakers at the Green for the May-day 

2. The Crowning of the May Queen. Grammar C and D 
3- Games of Old English Origin Grammar A 
4- English Morris Dance Laudnum Bunches Grammar B 

5- Garland Dance by Peasants Grammar D Boys 
6. Archery Contest by Robin Hood's Men Grammar A 
7> English Morris Dance, Bean Setting High School C 
8. Wreath Dance by Queen's Attendants High School B 

9- Milk-maids' Dance - High School A 
10. May-Pole Dance—Queen and Attendants 
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MODEL GIRLS. 

Dr. Green's interesting 
Seniors lecture called to the mind 

of one of our Seniors an in
teresting experience she had while visiting 
Luray Cave. The guide had been explain
ing at great length the differences between 
stalagmites and stalactites and similarly 
confusing names. The party then arrived 
at a very narrow passage when a stout man, 
trying to squeeze through, exclaimed amid 
various puffings and blowings, "This must 
be a "mightytite." 

One of Miss Chrisman's brilliant re
marks : 

Can a sardine box? 
No, but a tomato can. 

In History Class: 

Miss Parmenter—"Lawson, were you 
able to obtain that book I told you about 
yesterday." 

Lawson—"No, Miss P., I was not." 

Miss P. (with a puzzled expression on 
her face)—"Why, that's queer, how is 

that ?" 
Lawson gives her this enlightening res

ponse—"Maybe it's because I didn't look 

for it." 

We are overjoyed to welcome back one 
of our most prominent dignitaries in the 
association of the Senior Nuts. The in
crease in the quietude of our study periods 

speaks for Madeline! 

It was indeed a highly pleas-
H. S. A. ed audience composed of many 

members of the Faculty besides 
members of both the Senior and Junior 
classes, who listened to the rendition of one 
of the most excellent programs ever given 
in the Model School. Much credit should 
be given to Edwin Horn, a talented young 
amateur actor of the Senior Class, for his 
great ability to produce an operetta in two 
acts entitled "The Embarrassed Heir, 
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which was adapted by him from "Madame 
Sherry." The cast, composed of members 
of th e Senior Class, was as follows: 
Edward Sherry Edwin Horn 
Lulu Helen Siegel 
Leonardo Gomez Paul Robbins 
Yvonne Margaret Horn 
Theapolis Louis L. Fischer 
Catharine Albert S. Herron 

A chorus composed of Jeanette Banks, 
Miriam Wright, Josephine Walsh, Wini
fred Hart, Milton Goldberg, Warren Kent 
and Milton Lawson did excellent work 
and their various drills and songs showed 
careful rehearsing. 

The gist of the story which formed the 
basis of the sketch was this: A young ar
tist, Edward Sherry, had completed a pic
ture but was without money, when one day 
his uncle, Theapolis, who was immensely 
wealthy, sent word that he would shortly 
visit him in his studio, bringing with him hjs 
niece, Yvonne, who had just graduated from 
a c onvent. This greatly confused Edward, 
as his uncle thought he was married, so in 
order to keep up the deception, the artist 
got Catharine, his maid, to pose as his wife. 
She was a timid person and was continually 
afraid of being discovered by her real hus
band, Phillippe, but by being prompted by 
Edward, she played the dual role success
fully. Lulu and Leonardo Gomez, visitors 
at Edward Sherry's studio and conserva
tory in Paris, which was the scene of both 
acts, were passed off as children of the ar
tist and his mock wife. This proved a clev
er move for Edward, as his uncle was great
ly infatuated with his nieces and nephews. 
Meanwhile, there was a growing affection 
between Edward and Yvonne. Theapolis 
finally purchased Edward's picture for one 
million dollars and then returned to his 

own home, thus bringing to a happy ending 
the financial stringency of his nephew. 

Edward Sherry and Theapolis were very 
cleverly portrayed, while Yvonne took the 
part of a timid little convent girl in a very 
acceptable manner. Edward s children, 
Lulu and Leonardo, made very sweet chil
dren indeed. Catharine acted her parts, 
first maid and then "wife," very sucessfully, 
while Phillippe displayed righteous indig
nation at his wife's conduct, like a profes
sional. Ellen Hussy was a very good ac
companist and between the acts she and 
Mary Fine delighted the audience by their 

artistically played duet. 
Our class is very much indebted to the 

Seniors for going to so much trouble in 
order to give us that splendid opeietta, 
those delicious "eats," and altogether a very 

enjoyable evening. 
MARIE HEROY. 
RUTH FISCHER. 

The reporters' feeble minds 
H. S. C. have been used so laboriously 

during the last weeks that they 

have just awakened to their senses and here 
in vain, have endeavored to answer the re
bellious cries of the class for class repre
sentation in the Signal. So if the follow
ing notes do not equal your idea of our bnl-
linacy, please don't be unmerciful this time. 

When Miss Budd was correcting the 
board work, not long ago, Arthur's weak 
voice piped out politely, "Who's going to 

keep score?" 
I wonder how far off he thinks the base

ball season is? 

We, of the High School C, gladly wel
come back to our studies Edna Davison, 
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Kathryn Page, Mary Kerney, and Helen 
Rogers, who have been recuperating. We 
wish them strength and success for the days 
to come. 

Ethel Boice, who has been critically ill, 

is improving. ELIZABETH IVINS. 
KATHRYN PAGE. 

MODEL BOYS. 

Mr. Horn wishes to announce 
Senior that.on and after May ist, he will 

have his manicuring parlor ready 
for use. He desires to cater to the best 
class of trade only, and with his years of ex
perience in the wilds of Bristol, he should 
make a great success in his chosen profes
sion. He will also give private lessons in 
singing, dancing, or snow-ball throwing to 
any who wish. 

Mr. Kent has at last decided to go on 
the stage. It seems rather funny that a 
man of so much personal beauty and with 
such great ablility in the arts of singing 
and dancing should have tarried so long be
fore taking this step. The coming of Kent 
on the stage will no doubt cause a revolu
tion in the theatrical world, for his great 
success will no doubt cause such stars as 

Billie Burke," Frank Horn and Christie 
MacDonald to fade away in the everchang-
ing eyes of the public. 

The axe has dropped! And with it have 
gone the heads of many members of our il
lustrious class. In the five round bout be
tween K. O. Burke and the Senior Class, 
Burke has secured a complete victory. 

A KNOCK. 

As I sit by the window 
And look across the room, 

My heart feels a pang of sorrow, 
And I turn my head in gloom. 

They sit and look at each other, 
And ask such silly things. 

They almost drove Austin frantic 
When they asked what a harem means. 

One by one they are quitting; 
They find that Macauley's too hard 

For such unsophisticated Juniors 
As those poor mortals are. 

Why, we fairly ate Macaulay; 
We never for once thought of you, 

As we never supposed for a moment. 
That you couldn't do it too. 

Poor little Juniors, you sit there 
Like a little child at his plate, 

Too boobish to think for a moment 
Why those Seniors are so great. 

Now, since you are far too stupid 
To think for yourselves a mite, 

I will have the kindness to tell you, 
What makes those Seniors so bright 

BRAINS/ 
W. H. KENT, '14. 

Here's to Ash ton, a bright 
H. S. B. young lad, 

He's never late, nor mean, 

nor bad; 
Here's to Bickel, who plays basket-ball, 
Will be on the 'varsity, I'm sure next fall; 
Here's to Covert, who in Geometry |S 

bright, 
He can "chew the rag" the whole long 

night ; 
Here's to Eldridge, who is often seen 
Running a race in his racing machine; 
Here's to Fort, an artist they say, 
Who sits with his pad and draws all day; 
Here's to Holcombe, who always wears a 

smile, 
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Told a story 'bout a girl from the Emery 

Isle; 
Here's to Knight, who is learning to box, 
And into his gloves he puts a few rocks; 
Here's to Meagher, who in French is ad

vancing, 
And on his feet is graceful when dancing; 
Here's to Norris, who has much to say, 
Take it from me, he'll get his some day; 
Here's to Reppe, who these lines did scrib

ble, 
Let 'em get sore, "Isch Gi Bibble!" 
Here's to Scammell, whom Geo. Cohen is 

after, 
When he gets a job, he'll cause much laugh

ter ; 
Here's to Thropp, who in the future will 
Remain home from school because he is ill; 
Here's to Wilson, the dearest of all, 
Who often gets peeved and starts to bawl. 

NOTICE III 
The French express, consisting of En

gineer Meagher, Fireman Holloway, and; 
Conductor Banks, had a head-on collision 
when they rushed into Prof. Secor's Tren
ton Junction local, several days ago at the 
end of the third period. My, but those 
boys looked mighty reckless when they ap
peared for duty at fourth period in Austin's 
room. I heard them say that Prof. Secor 
president of the railway company, made 
two new rules which forbid the French ex
press to continue their route over the Nor
mal side of the building, and also to greatly 
lessen the speed of their engines. 

CHARLES C. REPPE, JR. 

NORMAL. 

The return of the Senior 
Senior II-3. II-3's from State practice 

was somewhat exciting. Af
ter wandering about familiar halls and peer

ing first in one room and then in another, 
we at last found each other in Miss Mc-

Nary's room. 

Talking over State practice, Miss New-
at-it-in-Spelling—"Forest, you may spell 

nest." 
Forest, being not very proficient in spell-

ing, was unable to spell the required word. 
The teacher helped him and when he had 
succeeded she said, "Now Forest, tell me 
what you spelled." Forest very proudly 

answered, "cow." 

The teacher was having the children use 
their spelling words in sentences. When 
the word, safety, was given one little boy 
wildly waved his arm in the air. I he 
teacher said, "You may give me a sentence, 

Walter." 
Walter, very sweetly—"I saw a safety 

> >  pin. 

Back again to work and worry! 
Practice teaching days are oei. 

At our teacher's call we scurry; 
Bossing others? No, no more. 

Of black hours we had a few, 
But brighter ones these soon dispelled. 

Always, always, something new; 
Things almost too good to tell. 

Such, for instance, was the question: 
" 'Nita, which direction's north?" 

Promptly, as if she were positive, 
"South," Anita stammered forth. 

Yes, we're back again to hard work. It 
surely'seems tame after some of our thrill
ing experiences. Of course, we know 
much more than we did before we left. 
Our bright pupils saw to that. We have 

learned that St. Patrick was a ' pig. 
Then too, we miss the dowers, or an 
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orange or two on our desks in the morn
ing. However, girls, cheer up. Next year 
is not far off. 

MARY MCBRIEN. 

Miss Dynes is succeeding 
Senior I. very well in developing her pu

pils' associative memory. Miss 
Jaeda was not able to recall the president 
who served our government in 1845. But 
as soon as Miss Dynes said, "He is not very 
alert or quick, Miss Jaeda was ready with, 
"Polk (Poke)." 

Dr. Mumper—"Do you find the room 
too warm?" 

Miss B .—"No, Dr. Mumper, it is 
just right. We need a little air to make 
our brains work." 

Mr. Fillipetti—"I think you do." 
Dr. Mumper—"Miss C—, what is your 

idea of a laboratory?" 

Miss C .—"A laboratory is a place 
for doing principles and carrying them out." 

Dr. Mumper—"What kind of princi-
pies. Do you mean principals of schools? 
How could you do them and carry them 

JEAN REGAN. 

In psychology class, discussing' 
A II-l constructing images: 

A horse is an animal with a 
tail and mane and runs like a centipede." 

Dr. Leavitt— The female of the oyster 
shell scale is purely domestic. She is very 
fond of staying at home and never wants 
to vote." 

M. WHERRY. 

On a Friday in geography class 
A II-2 —how many have bought com

passes by this time?" 
No reply, till a voice is heard, "It's the 

end of the week." 

Heard in Language methods — "In 
teaching language, the teacher must get in
terest from her class." 

Miss J .—"At what per cent?" 
FAITH YINGLING. 

We've come to the conclusion 
A II-4 that a fitting gift to the school 

from the Class of 1915 would be 
a well-stocked infirmary, to be placed near 
Prof. Burt's room for those who take Man
ual Training to retire to at the end of the 
period, for salves, bandages, and ice-bags. 

We've got it! we've got it! Got what? 
Why, the eighth wonder of the world the 
scientists have been seeking for so many 
years. In our midst is one Lyola Pedrick, 
who, on this twenty-fifth day of March is 
finishing her eighth piece in Manual Train
ing, and even the practice teacher says that 
four are all we are supposed to have done! 
Lyola's speed is truly marvelous—and none 
realize it more than we unfortunate ones 
still struggling with the pencil-sharpener 
or yarn-winder. 

We admired the sense of responsibility 
exhibited by the girl who murmured, "We 
should worry," when Dr. Leavitt impres
sively exclaimed that in two or three hun
dred years the earth's coal supply would 
be entirely used up. 

RENIE G. THACKER. 

Miss Jones entering the class-
A 1-2, room one rainy day—"Now we 

must make hay to-day." 
Chorus—"But where is the 

TROUBLES OF THE A-L'S. 
Mee thought she would mee beate and 

binde, 
And tak my head mee froe, 

But ere she scanned my working plan, 
The second bell did go. 
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Now stay for mee deare bell, I cry, 
Now stay for mee, I say, 

For the left side view 1 may be call'd, 
To draw another day. 

B. MCGEE. 

BOYS' HALL, NEW JERSEY 

Like all the great cities of the world, 
Boys' Hall City is wreathed and clothed 
in history. As you wander thru its tangle 
of streets and highways, the story of its 
long existence is unfolded to you. You can 
easily picture the scenes that once took place 
and in imagination you can see its learned 
citizens as they strolled along or perhaps 
even hurried a bit. Telltale signs crop out 
all over the community, with their mute 
evidences of the grandeur of the days of 
yore. The streets still have their original 
brownstone paving, the dwellings still cling 
to their old settings of yellow wainscoting 
and red furniture, and the little reed organ 
is still in the public market place. 

But how different is the modern Boys 
Hall City from the slumbering town of the 
past. In that great cosmopolitan commun
ity of to-day the highest type of civilization 
prevails. Glance up Third avenue, if you 
will, and note the splendor of the age. Here 
is the great Public Library, with its vast 
collection of literature, and adjoining, the 
magnificent apartments of Hensel Dix, the 
writer, and his life companion, Phil Petti, 
the sage of science. Opposite is a modern 
pawn shop, conducted by Quille and French 
Inc. Yonder we gaze at Tammany Hall, 
where Mike Hyde and his colleague, Rob-
bins, plan their campaigns. Our attention 
is called to the home of J. Pierpont Hank 
and the nearby policeman will relate to us 
how this scion of the four hundred bought 

a box of candy for another, worried himself 
into a faint as a result, revived, feeling much 
more vigorous, impressed the public with 
the fact that he had scarlet fever, and sub
sequently fled from the city. At the far 
end, the explorer, Carl. Almost daily he 
travels forth to explore the warm regions 
of Greenwood. Opposite is the largest the
atre and vaudeville house in the city. Its 
manager, Bill I-Fischer, boasts of having 
contracts with the best collection of freaks 

and clowns in the country. 
Purchase a weapon if you do not possess 

one, and let us turn the corner and go down 

the hill to Second avenue. 
Here, if anywhere, you may get a varied 

picture of life. At first we are in the fi
nancial center and beside us is the stock 
exchange. In all probability the president, 
Air. Hardhack Snider, will call a loud 
greeting from the door as we pass. Con
tinuing, we wander thru the foreign sec
tion. On both sides the abodes of those 
from other climes confront us with their 

strange sights and sounds. 
Soon we find ourselves on First avenue, 

and in the public market place. Nearby is 
the great gate which still is locked every 
night by the old patriot, Conahey. If we 
follow the crowd, we find ourselves at the 
favorite hotel of the city. It is a peculiar 
characteristic of Boys' Hall City, but it is 
a known fact that the citizens rarely take 
their meals in their own houses. Instead 
they flock to the hotel and here may be seen 
the major and the street cleaner, the mil
lionaire and the school teacher touching el
bows as they partake of nourishment. 

You should feel as if you were a privi-

leged character by .hi. time, a, 
doesn't go sightseeing in Boys Hall Ci y. 

SAMUEL B. ASHMEAD. 
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We wish to announce 
Arguromuthus that the play which is to 

be given on the evening 
of May the eighth, has been changed from 
"As You Like It" to "Endymion." 

Argo tendered a reception to the new 
members Friday afternoon, March 20th. 
Five Hundred was played, and in all a very 
enjoyable time was spent. We extend a 
hearty welcome to the new girls, and hope 
that they may derive much pleasure and 
benefit from the society. 

H. E. BIRD. 

On Monday afternoon, 
M. G. A. A. March 16th, a social hour 

was enjoyed by members of 
the A. A. in the gymnasium. Ruth Major 

gave an interesting account of the "doings" 
of the Camp Fire girls. A number of fun
ny games were then played, during which 
we nearly split our sides laughing. Then 
we danced, until it was whispered that 

• 

"eats" were on the way. Immediately, there 
was a wild scramble for chairs, and one or 
two collapsed in the rush. Lemonade, cake, 
and delicious home-made fudge and peno-
chi, that tasted like more, everyone agreed. 
After this splendid collation our social af
ternoon came to an end. 

As part of our literary 
Shakespeare program on Friday after

noon we are enjoying Lady 
Gregory's plays, and other Irish plays sim
ilar to "The Twig of Thorn," which we 
presented last January. 

Last week we welcomed into our mem
bership thirteen new girls. A dance in the 
gymnasium, followed by refreshments, fea
tured the event. 

Normal Since the final contest our 
Pedagogical meetings have been marked 

by a spirit of right good 
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will, while we congratulated ourselves upon 

our success. On Friday, the twentieth, a 

splendid program was rendered as a recep

tion to the new members. We were all 

much interested in a debate, the subject of 

which was: Resolved, That censorship of 

dress should be established in Normal. 

Affirmative—Bessie Phillips, Josephine 
Sloan. 

Negative—Lenore Janzlik, Lulu Clough. 

The judges decided that neither the 

school n or the girls would be benefitted by 

the proposed arrangement. 
Following the debate games and riddles 

were enjoyed. The winners of these were 

given bouquets of lolly-pops, tied with lav-

endar and gold ribbon. 

That the Federal Government should dis

arm the Navy. 

Affirmative—Stanley D. Watson, How
ard G. Mitchel, Walter W. Maule; alter

nate, Walter Conrow. 

Negative—Fred 'W. Donnelly, Jr., Louis 

Fischer, Jr., Fletcher T. Illmanj alternate, 

James Fitzcharles. 

On May the ninth the Eastern Inter-

scholastic Oratorical Association will hold 

its annual meeting at George School, Dr. 

Austin is anxious to have some of the fel
lows try out, as he desires that our school 

shall again win the cup. Winning the cup 
this time means that it stays in the school. 

WARREN H. KENT, '14. 

It is needless to say 

Philomathean that we experienced a feel

ing of pride upon learning 
that of the three girls selected to debate 

against Swarthmore two belong to Philo. 

Our honored members are Ruth Kirkbride 
and Isabel Hill. 

Our meetings are marked by an agree
able feeling of sociability, and attendance 
ls good. Games, readings, current events, 
piano selections, and dialogues have all made 
our programs most enjoyable. 

BERNICE BORDEN. 

The annual debate of the 
Ihencanic Ihencanic Society with the 

Lincoln Society of the George 
School, which was recently held at New
town, Pa., ended in a decided victory for 
our fellows. The question was: Resolved, 

Orpheus The annual concert of the 

Glee Club Orpheus Glee Club will be 
held May the first, at eight 

o'clock, in the auditorium of the State Nor

mal and Model Schools. The harpist, who 

delighted us last year, is expected to be 

with us at this concert. 

Stop! Look! Listen! Has anyone no

ticed the increase in membership of the Or
pheus Glee Club? If not, you had better 

consult the doctor. The reason of this in
crease in volume is an increase in numbers, 

the new members being as follows: Wal
ter Neary, Frederick Donnelly, Frank 
Hyde, Frank Horn, Paul Robbins, Albert 

Herron, Lewis Fischer, Charles Reppe, 

Milton Lawson, James Norris, John Banks, 

John Throp, and Barclay Knight. 
BERNICE BORDEN. 
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ATHLETICS 
THE BASKET-BALL SEASON. 

State Schools have just closed one of the 
most successful basket-ball seasons in the 
history of the institution. This year's team 
has yet to meet defeat. Eight victories and 
three of them were played away from home. 

I his year's team was unusually good and 
because of their great record they stand in 
line for the championship of the State. 

The first game was against Princeton H. 
S. and resulted in a clean-cut victory for 
State by the score of 34 to 15. The Prince
ton bunch came down with an unusually 
good team and supremely confident of wip
ing State Schools off the floor. But they 
were outplayed in every particular of the 
game. 

State Schools were particularly good in 
locating the baskets from the field, Quille 
and Donnelly each got five field goals, while 
Ryan and Robbins connected for two 
apiece. In the second half State substituted 
an entire scrub quintet and even these suc
ceeded in holding Princeton High down. 

The game was fast and at times was in
clined to be a little rough. But despite the 
great difference in the score, it was very in
teresting to the large crowd of rooters. 

The following Saturday we were sched
uled to play Peddie, but owing to the fact 
that four of our team were sick, we were 
forced to cancel. 

State Schools, 30; Pennington, 29. 

On January 28th, we traveled to Penn
ington to play the Seminary team of that 
place. The result was another victory for 
State Schools, 30 to 29. As the score indi
cates, the game was fast and exciting and 
not decided until the final whistle blew. 
T he first half ended 15 to 15- State 
Schools scored several more field goals than 
their rivals, but inability to make the free 
throws stopped the score from becoming 
much greater. For State Schools Robbins 
and Quille each counted three times from 
the field, while Donnelly connected for six. 
Hyde and Ryan also put up strong 1o°r 

games. 
Capt. Rorer and Turnquist, of Penning

ton, played nice basket-ball, the former 
getting three and the latter four field goals. 
Blauvelt also played a fast game. 

State Schools, 23; Rutgers Prep., 22. 

On February 7th, State Schools journer-
ed to New Brunswick and won another 
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game by one point. This time the battle 
was against Rutger's Prep. The game was 
fa stand unusually rough, and the absence 
of a comp etent referee made it worse. Then 
too, St ate Schools were forced to play rules 
with which they were unfamiliar, but des
pite these odds, they came back with anoth
er victory. All around team work featured 
the game and spectacular shots, particularly 
by Quille and Robbins, were abundant. 
Ryan, playing his last game for State 
Schools, played unusually well, and his ab
sence fr om the line-up was felt all the rest 
of the season. 

For Rutger's Prep., Hoagland and Wil
liams played good ball. 

State Schools, 20; Drexel, 19. 

Again State Schools pulled out a victory 
by one point, downing Drexel Institute, of 
Philadelphia, 20 to 19. The game was fast 
and exciting and was decided only by a 
basket at the last minute. The real fea
tures of the game were two "circus" shots 
°f Hyde's, both being put in from near the 
center of the floor. Quille and Robbins 
played good games for State, while De 
Mara and Vanaman starred for Drexel. 

State Schools, 2 1; Rutger's Prep, 8. 

February 21st, Rutger's Prep, played us 
a r eturn game on our floor, and despite the 
fact that our team was made up of nearly 
all substitutes, caused by the absence of 
Quille, Donnelly and Ryan, they had little 
trouble in defeating their rivals. The first 
half Rutger's failed to score a point, the 
score being 10 to o. This was due largely 
to the great defensive game put by Dix 
and Meagher. The game was exceedingly 

rough and on several occasions fights near

ly resulted. 

French, Robbins, and Cliver all put up 
strong games for State Schools, while Hoag-
lan dand Hasbrouch played star ball for 

Rutger's. 

State Schools, 35; Pennington, 22. 

As a grand climax for a most successful 
season, State Schools downed Pennington, 
35 to 22, in the last game this year. Penn
ington entered the game determined to get 
revenge for our defeat of them in the early 
part of the season, and for the first half 
they put up a sterling game of ball. But 
in the second half State turned loose some 
great team play and, coupled with some 
phenohenal shooting by French and Meag
her, enabled them to gradually creep away 
from their opponents. The large crowd 
was highly enthusiastic and the game was 
one of the most interesting of the season. 

Capt. Robbins, Hyde and French all 
played nice ball for State, while Rorer and 

Peck excelled for Pennington. 

THE SCORING RECORDS: 

Player Fid. Gls. Foul Gls. Pts. 

*Donnelly 22 23 67 

*Robbins 14 7 35 

*Quille 17 0 34 

*Hyde 13 1 27 

* French 7 7 21 

"*Meagher 9 0 18 
16 *Ryan 8 0 

18 
16 

*Dix 0 0 0 

Cliver 1 0 2 

Lawson 0 0 0 

Goldberg 0 0 0 

* Letter Men. 
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Alumni 
PERSONALS. 

Miss Emily Fish Auten to Raymond 
Dabriski Clarendon, of Hackensack. 

Miss Auten graduated from the Model 
School in 1908. She was a member of the 
Philomathean Club. From Model, Miss 
Auten went to Smith College. 

Miss Muriel Townsend (Model 1910) 

and Phaon H. Swalm. The wedding took 
place at the bride's home, 344 Bellevue 
avenue, on March nth. 

Gamma Gamma Sigma Nu is very 
Sigmu Nu much alive and still flourish

ing, even though written ac
counts of its doings have not appeared be
fore now in the Signal this year. 

On Saturday, November eighth, a party 
Of us journeyed to New York, where we 
had luncheon followed by a theatre party 
at the Cohan theatre to witness "Potash 
and Perlmutter." Though the sun didn't 
smile once during that rainy afternoon we 
certainly smiled and agreed with the critics 
that "Potash and Perlmutter" is quite the 
funniest show in New York. Those who 
made up the party were Mrs. Clifford Bro-
kaw, Mrs. James Proctor, Misses Mary 
Hay, Alice McDairt, Nell Green, Laura 
March, Harriet Brown, Anna Gerber, 
Louise Woodruff, Vera Hance, Edna Van 
Sickle, Clara Burrow, Grace Oliver, Mary 
Sheppard, Gertrude Demarest and Leslie 
Baldwin. 

The following members have recently 
joined our ranks and they will be initiated 
with all due ceremony at some meeting in 
the near future: Flora Blanchard, '12; 

Juanita Erickson, '12; Minnie Stout '11' 
and Elsie Harris, '13. 

The engagement of one of our members 
has recently been announced, that of Lo uise 
E. Woodruff, '07, to Mr. John A. B rokaw, 

both of East Orange. 
In our future meetings we shall certainly 

miss the presence of one of our most popular 
and faithful members, Mrs. James Proctor, 
(Florence Garrison, '07), whose husbands 
business interests call them to Cleveland. 

Ohio, where they will reside. 
The January meeting was held in West 

Hoboken, Miss Mary Howell acting a> 
hostess. The following officers for I9U 
were unanimously elected: 

President, Burnettie C. Struble; vice 
president, Vera E. Hance; rec. secretary. 
Mary Howell; cor. secretary, Mary Shep

pard ; treasurer, Leslie Baldwin. 
A committee, consisting of Alice Mc

Dairt and Mary Hay, with Leslie Baldwin 
as chairman, was appointed to take charge 
of a luncheon, followed by a dance in the 
afternoon, given by Gamma Sigma Nu to 
its members in honor of the society s fifth 
anniversary. The affair will be held Sat 
urday, March 7th, at the Washington, 
Newark, N. J. L. B. 

Twenty Argo C. members 
Argo C', including two associate mem

bers, Misses Shepard and Broad 
hurst, were present at the March meeting, 
which was held at.the home of Mrs. Hosk-
ing, in Perth Amboy. Mrs. Hosking 
assisted by Misses Fullerton and Pfeifte1 • 

The entertainment committee has arran 
ged for a card party and dance to be held 

in Elizabeth on April 3rd. 
The afternoon was spent in playing '''' 

alphabet game for which prizes were ot 
fered. Afterward, refreshments «ere 
served. M. PFEIFFER. 



After High School or 
C olle g e —What ? 

*#>&&&& ] 
That is the time when you must make one of the important decisions of 

your life. Your whole future depends upon it. If you decide wisely, you will 
not be a "square peg in a round hole," which is one of the lamentable conditions 
of life. 

SECRETARIAL STUDIES 

If you decide on commerce as your vocation, we offer you a course of study 
in our Private Secretarial Department. There are more demands from bankers, 
railroad and corporation presidents, high officials in the State and Nation, and 
the foremost wholesalers and manufacturers for graduates of this department 
than we can possibly fill. This is the department from which were graduated 
such noted secretaries as Charles L. Swera, of President Wilson's office, Warren 
Johnson, who is Secretary Tumulty's private secretary, as well as so many of the 
secretaries of the State House and the important offices in Washington. 

COMMERCIAL TEACHERS' TRAINING COURSE 

We have a special prospectus of this course prepared for high school and col
lege graduates. If you feel a talent for teaching—and a noble work it is—don t 
decide on your particular line of educational endeavor until you see this pros
pectus. It will conclusively prove to you the many advantages of this branch 
of the profession over those of any other, and how in a comparatively short time 
you can be qualified for a commercial, high school or private school position. 
Don't fail to send for this special prospectus. 

WRITE FOR 50th ANNIVERSARY YEARBOOK 

Our catalog is designed to outline in both word and picture the important 
facts of the Rider-Moore & Stewart School. It is clearly written and artistically 
illustrated. Send for free copy, and learn more of a school that has been in 
honorable and successful operation for nearly half a century. 

Fall T erm begins in September, but school is i n session throughout the year 
and you may enter any time. We secure positions for our graduates. 

Rider-Moore & Stewart School 
10 S. Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 

F. B. MOORE, Pres. J. E. GILL, Vice-Pres. L. J. KAYSER, Sec. 



The Leading Piano School 
of Trenton praises the 

Es tey  P iano  

Z31)£ ~3Finc[) ~JHarto School 
(Toitservator? of Mtusic 

and 

School of "Public "performance 

435 "TEast State Street 

Trenton, N. J., June 12, 1913-

Mr. Robert B. Robinson, Mgr. Estey Company, 
Trenton, N. J. 

Dear Mr. Robinson.—I want to congratulate you 011 the quality of the 
two Estey Pianos used at our concert Wednesday evening. As you 
can imagine, during the years that I have been studying and teaching 
music, I have used a good many instruments, but I don't recall any 
that have given me more satisfaction than the instruments used by 
my pupils last evening. 

The actions were noticeably brilliant, and throughout their entire 
range their tone was full rich, clear and sonorous. Even in their 
upper register, which in most pianos is apt to suggest the xylophone, 
the notes are round, true and beautiful. Your people are indeed 
producing pianos that have a distinction of their own and whose mus
ical value is unquestioned. I gladly give you my opinion, because 
where merit is so genuine, I am glad to recognize it-

Yours sincerely, 

Estey C ompnay 
435 East State Street 

Near Clinton Avenue 
Established 184b 
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IACHANG 
We are sorry to have so few exchanges 

this month, but next month "we'll do bet
ter." 

Carlisle A rrow, Carlisle, Penna. 
Hilltop. 
Owl, Park Ridge, N. J. 
Our College Times, Elizabethtown, Pa. 
Highland Democrat, Peekskill, Pa. 
Four Leaf Clover, Burlington, N. J. 
Focus, New Haven, N. J. 
Oracle, Plainfield, N. J. 

Lotus, Dover, N. J. 

Kalamazoo Normal Record, Kalamazoo, 
Mich. 

Hilltop—I think it would be a good idea 
to have the name of your town or city on 
the cover or first page of your paper. I, 
for one, can never find it when I want to 
list you among the exchanges. 

Oracle—Your paper is well developed 
throughout. No department is slighted. 

Lotus—Your "Women of History" is 

well written and interesting. 

Focus—Why don't you have an exchange 
department. In other respects your paper 
is good. 

AS ANOTHER SEES US. 

The Signal—We are always glad to see 
you for we know that you will have some-
"thing interesting. This time it is the story, 
"When Peggy Played Forward." How 
we also enjoved you rarticle on swimming, 
for there is no pleasure on a hot summer day 
that can equal this. Just a word more: 
Won't you please get a new cut for your 
exchange department. The idea of thrs 
department is not to give knocks, but to 
give helps and praise wherever it is due. 

EXCHANGE JOKES. 

Policeman (to cab driver gazing at 
horses' tail)—"Didn't you ever see a horse s 

tail before?" , 
Cab Driver—"No, I always saw a horse s 

tail behind." 

HIGH SCHOOL STONES. 

Freshman—Emerald. 
Sophomore—Soapstone. 
Junior—Grindstone. 
Senior—T ombstone. 



B. F. GUNSON 
117-119 E. State St., Trenton, N. J. 

The Best Suits Ever Produced at $15 
The fame of our clothing has not been 

earned in a day or a week. It has been built 
up through years of giving to the men and 
•young men of Trenton and vicinity the best 
styles, the best fabrics, the best tailoring, 
the best values. 

This is the logical store for your Spring 
Suit, because here you will find the best 
Clothing values at $15.00. 

All sizes for Men and Young Men. 

Misses and Children s 

SPRING MILLINERY 
In the most recent .styles and 

at fairest prices 

% SCHOOL of \\ 
ENGINEERING 

CIVIL MECHANICAL, ELECTRICAL and CHEMICAL 
ENGINEERING, and jS y 

Send for a Catalogue. T R O l «  •  

GEO. D. HENCKEN 

Barber 

620 Perry Street, Trenton, N. J. 

Telephone 1466 

Princeton Studios 
HIGH ART PHOTOGRAPHY 

IN EVERY LINE 

223 EAST STATE STREET 

TRENTON, N. J. 

The Geo. Fry Co. 
119 S. 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Engravers Printers Stationers 

Dance Programs Menus 

Calling Cards Class and Club Pins 

Athletic Trophies 

FOR 

Nc 

SIXTY YEARS, 

THE HOME OF 

NICE THINGS, 

Y A R D ' S  
4 - 6 NORTH BROAD STREET 

A "Square Deal 5 J 

for everybody is the 
"Spalding Policy" 

We guarantee each buy
er of an article hearing 
the SpaldingTrade-Mark 
that such article will 
give satisfaction and a 
reasonable amount of 
service. 

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

Send for 
our Catalogue 

W. H. YOUNG 
FAMOUS 

BLUE RIBBON 
GOAL 

CALHOUN ST. AND 
PENNA. R. R. 

State St. Trenton Broad St. 
When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf Children, resident in the 
State, an education and a training in some 
mechanical art to prepare them for self-sup
port and for intelligent 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 discov
ering children of this class, and in securing 
their a dmission to this School. 

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

JOHN P. WALKER. 

THE CAPITAL 
STATIONERY 

Stationers and Engravers 
School Supplies 

Fountain Pens, &c. 

15 North Warren Street 
Trenton, N. J. 

Martin C. Ribsam 
THE FLORIST 

Corner BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

PHONES 210 

The New Jersey State Normal 
and Model Schools 

THE NORMAL SCHOOL is a professional School devoted to the prePara" 
tion of teachers for the Public Schools of New Jersey. Its course invo ve 
study of subject-matter, the faculties of mind, and how so to present 

matter as to conform to the laws of mental development. rr.tnr., tfl 

THE MODEL SCHOOL is a thoro Academic Training Schoo , piepa < . 

college, business or the drawing-room. . , , . • 
The School, are well provided with apparatus lor all kinds of work, laborator.es, 

manual training room, gymnasium, etc. , . , , tr 

The cost per year for borders, including board, washing, tuition, 
from $170 to $190 in the Normal, and $224 in the Model arcordine 

The cost for day pupils in the Model is from $28 to $64 per year, according 

The Boarding Halls are thoroly lighted by electricity, heated roQms are 

i<>ted, provided with baths and the modern conveniences, 
nicely furnished. For further particulars apply to the pnncipa , 

J. M. GREEN 

When you want the best, patronize our advert' 



LET US DO YOUR 

EYES Developing and Printing 
Scientifically examined with the aid of the 

latest and best instruments, by expert 
SPECIALISTS. Correct lenses 

prescribed and made. 

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

Corner STATE AND WAEEEN STREETS 

Athletic Goods 
of the better sort 

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 NOR TH BR OAD STR EET 

238 East State Street 

F. S. Katzenbach h Co. 
Hardware, Cutlery, Mantals, 

and Fire-place Goods 

GAS AND ELECTRIC FIXTURES 

Electrical, Plumbing and Mill Supplies 
Plumbing, Steam and Hot IVatei 

Heating 

35 East State Street, Trenton, N. J-

—| 
Trenton's Leading Millinery House 

Imperial Millinery Co. 
Teachers as well as 

pupils of the New Jer
sey State Schools are 
entitled to a cash rebate 
of 10 per cent, on all 
purchases. 

32 So. Broad Street 
Trenton, N. J. 

When you want the beat, patronize our advertisers 



Bfrrots in $oton 

*« 
April 21—At Contemporary Club. Subject, "Hereditary Feeble Mindedness, by 

Miss Lillie Williams. 

21—Athletic, Esthetic and Gymnastic Exhibition, by Y. W. C. A. and Y. M. 

C. A. 

27—John McCormack, tenor soloist, at 1 rent 1 heatre. 

30—8.15 P. M. Y. M. C. A. A concert by Monday Night Musical Club. 

May 17-18-19—Trenton Music Festival, at Armory. 


