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AN AUTUMN NIGHT 

Avis Black 

The rain has ceased. The river far below 

That seems so smooth, so still, so silvery white— 

Moon-kissed,—murmurs along its passive flow 

With soft, elusive voice, as though the night 

Were filled with spirits, hiding, misty-bright, 

Along the shore, whispering and sighing there. 

The sky is one vast space of opal light 

Wavering with pearly mist-wreathes everywhere. 

The moon is wan and white, and small, and ghostly fair. 

Each faintest stirring of the cool, damp breeze 

O'erhead, reveals a twinkling, quivering gleam 

Of raindrops, from the black limbs of the trees. 

We walk in silence, half as in a dream. 
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The silken rustle of wet leaves would seem 

Like wierdly fluttering hands that clasp our feet 

Imploring pity. We go on. The stream 

Shows comet-trails of distant light, where beat 

And thrab the human lives in music sadly sweet 

THE PERFORMANCE OF A PLAY 

Queen Elizabeth hot, breathless, and excited, narrowly escaped knocking down 

the old feudal castle of gray cardboard as she started for the center of the stage. 

Sir Walter Raleigh followed in her wake, fussing and grumbling, because someone 

had sat on his cloak, which was meant solely to be walked on, and wondering if 

the wrinkles could be very plainly seen by the audience. The two dodged and 

wormed their way through the crowd of courtly lords and ladies, who buzzed, 

laughed, and in general made such a clatter that the irate stage manager rushed 

among them commanding and beseeching them to be quiet. In spite of his remon

strances whispers of "Oh, is there an awful crowd? Goodness, I know I shall be 

so scared!" "Confound that sword, suppose I fall over it!" "Get off my train 

quick," "Do I look like a billboard with all this paint on?"—Come from the flust
ered, fidgety amateurs. 

Again the stage manager appeared and this time his voice held a note of warn
ing. 

/he-tain* going up, go to your places and be quiet." A confused rumble 

o lowed his voice as everyone moved hurriedly about. Elizabeth took her place, 

according to oft-repeated commands, right of the center, Sir Walter Raleigh retired 

to an entrance, forgetting about his wrinkled cloak, the ladies stepped back and 

sent strained little smiles at gallant and equally smiling gentlemen trying hard to 

appear at ease, a bell tinkled and the great curtain arose mid the clapping off 

Helen Applegate. 

bury iwhpra dCal °[ rPlCaSUre that We print the P™ essay of the Se 
bury Peace Prize Contest. Miss Feldbaum was a member of the June i9U Class. 

THE OPPORTUNITY AND DUTY OF THE SCHOOLS IN THE 
INTERNATIONAL PEACE MOVEMENT 

Emma Feldbaum 

enlightening publ^opiZnL^rthTh d™ f™'" a"d this mighty poWer 

hands of every school-teacher to wield 1 
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the welfare of humanity. The force in society most adverse to progress, most 

injurious to humapity, and most debasing to Christianity is that of war, actual or 

preparatory. We have examined it under the searching light of modern invest

igation, and found it wanting as an institution of civilization. What is war but 

an anachronism of the savage past, the only existent brother of cannibalism, the 

modern legalized murder-scheme! It is fated to annihilation. Powerful forces are 

working for peace. The world's economic growth, democratic tendency, moral and 

intellectual progress, and true interpretation of the teachings of religion are back of 

the peace movement. The most powerful of these influential forces is the world's 

intellectual progress; therefore do we turn for aid in the peace movement to the 

public schools of the nations. 

True, other avenues for teaching peace are open, but none offers as great oppor

tunities as the public schools. Industry through its great national and interna

tional labor confederations teaches Spaniard to meet German with the sympathetic 

handclasp of a brother worker. But not all people are reached through the labor 

confederations. Religion with its spiritual and emotional appeal of "Love thy 

neighbor as thyself," is very powerful but the many creeds in antagonism to each 

other divide the many churches and prohibit concerted action. The press might be

come a mighty organ in the international peace movement; but, being under private 

ownership, it must obey the dictates of its owner or, even if this were not true, the 

press, unlike the school, depending upon patronage, does not form public opinion, 

but follows and caters to it. Peace leagues and conferences are aids in the peace 

movement, yet being only voluntary associations, they do not reach the mass of 

the people. Hence, though under ideal conditions industry, religion, the press, and 

voluntary associations might, combined or alone, bring about universal peace, under 

present conditions the public schools, reaching all people without distinction of race, 

color, or creed, and not dependant upon private individuals or upon private owner

ship, offer the best opportunities for teaching peace. 

The public school is the most reaching institution of civilized society. Its pupils 

will be the citizens, the statesmen, and the formers and reformers of the governing 

bodies of the next generations. How they will act in the future depends greatly 

upon how they are educated in the present. Herein lies the peace mission of the 

public schools. 

The American public schools, more than any others, are adapted for that glorious 

task, because within their confines sit Italian, German, Greek, French, Russian, 

nay more, children from all nations, learning the same language, glorying in the 

same traditions, and imbibing the same spirit of democracy. Thus a true universal 

oi international feeling grows up unconsciously within them. The barrier of strange

ness and prejudice between the children of different nationalities is broken down, leav

ing their tender minds open to the doctrine of human brotherhood. Now it only re

mains for the schools to develop within the children those qualities of mind which recog

nize and work for the divine power of right rather than for the brutal force of might. 
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The cause of international peace certainly appeals to all interests of civilized 

man. Peace furthers civilization; war retards its progress. Peace is accompanied 

by law, order and justice; war by their opposites. Peace is constructive; war is 

destructive. During a period of peace, cities are built, desert lands reclaimed, dis-
e"Vrime decreased> Sreat and useful discoveries and inventions made, and 
the health and lives of men preserved; during a like period of war cities are de

stroyed, fertile fields trampled, crime runs rife, sorrowing widows and orphans are 

created millions of women are doomed to celibacy, and millions of our finest speci

mens of virile manhood, to whom "made in the form of God" may truly be appl.ed, 
are wounded and crippled and slaughtered. 

Surely war or its preparation does not pay in dollars. Each big cannon shot 

costs as much as a workingman's home, or one year of college education. Each 

readnought costs $15,000,000 and more than $1,000,000 per year to maintain; 

yet its life is not over fifteen years. The armed peace of Europe for the last forty 

years has cost more than the entire wealth of the United States; the limited States 

alone spends annually 72 per cent, of its entire revenue for war preparations. Dur-

mg the 19th Century, 15,000,000 able bodied men were slain in war. Considering 

each man as worth $500 per year for at least 25 years, compute the enormous money 

conditio f ramPlVaC"Ur reCCnt WarS" Every°ne knows in what an entangled 
cond tion of finance both Russia and Japan were after their war; Italy on account 

the Balk T V1M Saddl6d 311 3lm0St ™»du«ble tax upon her people; 
the Balkan states are on the verge of bankruptcy; Bulgaria is starving 

moneVon fT v, TT" "T"®6 f°r 'tS gr6at exPend^ures? England is losing 

the latter's w h tT 'S spending thousands on the Philippines against 

L sh L f ' I"" SPen,dS m°re " hCr administ-tion of Tunis and Mofocco, 

Amer can ma kT b 7 ' ^ a greatCr ^om the South 
^a of thevt• • "T' WH° SPCnt miUi°nS °n S°Uth Am-ica. The old 

wealth 1 " '"f'Huu -errit°ry " f3St b6ing pr0ved a gfeat fusion. The 

^rritory or ^jol v' ? ^ °f " nad°n d°eS "0t depend upo" a™t of 

land the small! r P°Wer" f I ^ Denmark- Holla"d, Sweden, and Switzer-

nations are the ^ ^ ^ ̂  P°Ut** P°WCr °f * 

un^the ̂ Inquwed 3 Tt, leaVeS an armed truce between the combatants, 

termines r lq T3k " 3gam ^ °n itS rui"0US It never de-LCImines rignt. lake our own war of T8TO Tk • 

England was not mentioned in the treatv of nea^ rb^TT6"1 °Ur Seame" Y 

that Again in nnr rKc f 1 peace, though the war had started over 

fr rwon-,hou6h -•"°w 
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war is the result of and results in the basest characteristics of men. Justice, honor, 

kindness, unselfishness, and intelligence never make for war. On the other hand, 

the greed of politicians, anxious for graft and spoils; the lack of honor in the navy 

leagues, who spread lies about enmity and secret war preparations in other nations 

to increase armaments; the sham patriotism of the builders of dreadnoughts and the 

makers of cannons seeking trade; the traitor newspaper, seeking exciting headlines; 

and the vast ignorance and prejudice of the mass of the pepole, who are easily 

incited by any demagogue, are the forces that precipitate nations into war, or what 

ts worse, for it is prolonged ruin in preparation for war or armed peace. 

Furthermore, peace is compatable with the religious teachings of both the old 

and new testaments. Each commands us to love our fellowmen; and this injunction 

bears no qualification or condition, but implies the universal brotherhood of men. 

Christ won sway over the hearts of men not by hate but by love; He sent His 

disciples to conquer the world not with sword and shield, but with staff and script. 

He said, Peace I leave with you. My peace I give unto you." So far His( 

doctrine of peace and love has been only an ideal, yet what a worthy ideal for us 

to help realize. An individual or nation whose ideal can be easily and speedily 
realized is to be pitied, for as Browning says: 

"Ah, but a man's reach should exceed his grasp, 

Or what's a heaven for?" 

Conscience and religion establish Right as the basis for judgment; war recognizes 

might only. Napoleon said that Right in war is on the side of the strongest bat

talion and surely that war genius is an accepted authority in his murdering art. 

During war Christ, crowned with all-embracing love, is dragged from the pedestal 

of worship, while the pagan god, Mars, crowned with gory wreaths, is elevated into 

His place. And this in nations professing Christianity and building churches! 

During war schools are shut down or neglected, works of science and art destroy

ed, and all of man's glorious power of thought and construction turned from the 

path of development into that of destruction. A German proverb says that war 

leaves a nation three armies: an army of cripples, an army of thieves, and an army 

of mourners. Unhappiness, poverty, and disease follow in its wake, yet how the 

nations persist in it. 'Tis only their ignorance of war's horror, unjustness, and 

futility that permits its existence. War is not a tragedy to be endured; it is a crime 

to be condemned. It is profitless, cruel, wicked, horrible, barbarous, futile, feroci

ous, and inhumane; for during its reign the devil is in possession and every sin in 

the decalogue is committed on the basis that "All is fair in war". "War is hell." 

"Its glory is all moonshine," yet how our advanced nations grasp at this "moon

shine" and prepare for this "hell". 

This hasty review of peace and war is sufficient to show every person the neces

sity of teaching peace. The knowledge that, at present, the public schools is the 

most powerful and best available avenue through which peace may be taught should 

imbue the teachers with added enthusiasm for their important task. The necessity 
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of teaching universal peace is clear to many teachers, yet many have not solved the 

question how and where to teach it in our present crowded curriculums. 
The methods and opportunities for teaching peace, open to alert teachers, are 

many. We may begin with the youngest children at school and need not cease wit 

college students, for the phases of peace are so many and so different, that all pupils 

at all times may be interested and instructed. The very atmosphere of justice, 

kindness, fairness, and helpfulness in a schoolroom will affect the children favorab y. 

The friendly attitude of the teacher toward her pupils will, through the instinct o 

imitation, be duplicated among them. Also what great suggestive power lies in 

good pictures and songs! In the choice of songs, particularly, we have been lacking 

in forethought. More than 50 per cent, of the average school songs are war songs; 

and in many schools, "The Star Spangled Banner," "Just Before the Battle, 

Mother," and "Marching Through Georgia" are the only articles of musical diet. 

Can we not have beautiful and stirring songs, except those celebrating, "The rockets 

red glare, and bombs bursting in air"? Why not adopt in their places such songs 

as, "The Boy Scout March," "The Camp-fire Girls," or use the old stirring war 

tunes with better and nobler sentiments than those of fratricide? 
The study of history especially offers great opportunities throughout the school 

course. For the little children, stories of other lands, of their people, especially the 

children, and their costumes of work, dress and play, will open wide fields of interest 

and develop a feeling of brotherhood, that can be obtained in no other way. 

(To be continued.) 

FOURTH GRADE COMPOSITIONS 

JINCY'S FIREWOOD 

Once upon a time there was a man named Jincy. One day he went into the 

woods to get some firewood. He came to a pine tree. "Oh, I shall cut this tree 

down". And then he thought and thought and thought and he said, "Oh, this is 

too pretty to cut down and anyway it will make a fine mast for a boat." 

Then he went on until he came to a wild apple tree. He said, "I am sure I 

can cut this down," and again he thought, and said, "I think some mother will like 

to preserve some of these apples." At last he said, "I don't think I can get any 

firewood." So he went home without it. 

Mary Knowles. 

JINCY AND THE TREES 

One day Jincy went into the woods. He came to a sugar maple, he said, f 

will cut it down. Then he said, "I will not cut it down because the men will 
come and get the sap and make maple sugar." 
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He went on and came to a wild cherry tree, and said, "I will cut this down." 

"Oh no, I will not cut this tree because the children like the cherries." 

He went on again until he came to a birch tree. He said, "I will surely cut this 

down—no, I will not cut it down because it shades the children and everything 

else around it. And he could not find any tree so he went home without any wood. 

Ethel Stretch. 

A SPIDER'S WEB 

Dear Muse, give heed unto a maiden meek, 

No wealth I ask, no earthly power I seek. 

I come repentant to thy secret bower 

For solace sweet to cheer me in this hour. 

My troubled soul finds neither rest nor peace: 

Remorse will ne'er its stinging arrows cease 

To pierce my soul like fiery darts of flame, 

And make my sorrow heavier with shame. 

The air was balmy, cool and full of scent 

Of August woodland fragrance summer-shent. 

The spicy odors, nature's own true make. 

Were spread in all their fullness o'er the lake. 

The glistening waters gurgled forth a note, 

When Neptune yielded place unto my boat,— 

In which I, summer-nymph, with joy reclined 

Relief from heat and work I hoped to find,— 

Piled high with cushions truly summer style: 

A fitting Cleopatra of the Nile. 

But suddenly from off the dizzy height 

Of a tall pole, once used for flags so bright, 

A spider dropped straight down upon my arm, 

Making me start and scream with great alarm, 

A slender gauzy thread was left in air, 

Connecting sleeve and pole—a tricking lair 

For all those pesky things that crawl or creep 

Or fly, to furnish spider board and keep. 

Then up again the dizzy height be climbed, 

And crossed the bow-brace shaft a hold to find, 

Till, all at once, foundations fast in place, 

The busy weaver, at a break-neck pace, 

Began his earnest toil of weaving there, 

A home for other spider folk to share. 

I waited; yet my pulses wildly beat 

When web was spun, the filmy home complete. 



T H E  S I G N A L  

Then, full of jealous hatred toward the gnome 

Who could in such a short time build a home, 

And dwell therein, a captor of fine prey 

I clenched my fists and prom rtly moved away. 

The newly woven home was orn in twain. 

Never, perhaps, to be rebuilt again. 

The spider hastened to a spot remote, 

While I lay down o'er spoil to gloat. 

Oh Muse! forgive, we maids too careless take 

The faith of others till their hearts we break. 

Just as the gauzy web was from me cast, 

Do we their hopes destroy, their true love blast. 
Alice Cunningham. 

H. S. C. III. 

FIRST DAYS AT NORMAL HALL 

Was this really the beginning of Normal life, for which I had spent all summe 

in making such plans? Was I now an inmate of Normal Hall? Was this 

moment to which I had looked forward with such expectancy? 
These thoughts forced themselves across my mind as I stood, for the first tim , 

in the reception-room of Normal Hall, waiting for my number to be called, 

I might be given my room. 
I cast a hasty glance at the girls around me. Not a familiar face did I see. ^ 

"Will these girls like me?" I wondered, and "Will any of them be my chums. 

Some were standing, like myself, while others were seated in the few easy c^au^ 

and on the divan. Everyone wore an apprehensive expression, and all seemeed 1 

at ease in the crowded room. 
"Won't you sit on the arm of my chair?" came timidly from a weak little voice 

beside me. 
I looked down and beheld a disconsolate freshman sadly smiling up into my face. 

"Thanks," I murmured; then making a desperate effort to be friendly I asked, 

"Are you waiting for your room, too?" 

"Yes," she faltered; "and my number is forty-seven." 

"Mine is forty-eight," I sighed. 

Just then the maid who had ushered me into the room stepped to the door and 

called in a loud, questioning tone, "thirty-nine?" 

A sigh broke from many lips as a young girl in dark blue skirt and whiW 

shirt-waist arose instantly from the divan, gathered up her bag, rain-coat, and 

umbrella, and eagerly left the room. 

Over in the opposite corner sat a frail-looking, light haired girl, with one hand 

clasped in that of an older woman, presumably her mother. The girls glanced wist-
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fully in that direction, and then turned away, as if the sight brought up sad 
memories. 

A merry crowd of girls came bounding into the room, breaking the awful stillness. 

I don t believe she s here! exclaimed one of them, "I don't see anyone who looks 

like her picture, and answers to the description Helen gave us of her!" 

They passed through the room scanning the faces of the bewildered Freshmen. 

"Oh, here comes Agnes, girls!" announced the tallest of the group; "Come on!" 
and all made one rush out of the room. 

As I was sitting near the window, I beheld a little figure in dark blue coming 

up the walk. She was met at the steps by the merry group of Seniors, and smothered 

with kisses and fond embraces, which she returned gayly and laughingly. 
"Will I ever be met like this?" I wondered. 

Just then another crowd of girls entered the hall, popped their heads in the 
door-way, glanced hastily about, and then ran up the stairs. 

"Oh, girls! do you remember last year when we felt just like that?" called one 
of them over her shoulder. 

What a trial to be a freshman, I thought; but just then the maid again appeared 
in the door-way and called "forty-seven?" 

The girl in my chair arose, then looked excitedly about; "Oh! where are my 

bugs?" she asked in a low quavering voice. "I'm sure I brought them! Oh, here 

they are!" as she spied them shoved half-way under the chair. "Good-bye," she 

whispered;" your number is next, and it won't be long now." 

I sank into the chair which she had just vacated, and waited breathlessly for the 
next five minutes. 

"Forty-eight," announced the maid. 

As I gathered up my belongings I wondered what awaited me now, where my 

room would be, and who my room-mate. 

Linnet V. Beams, 

Senior II. 

HER THANKSGIVING 

It was a bitter cold, windy day, two days before Thanksgiving. Up the street 

wandered a shabbily dressed young man. His hair was a sandy color, and long; 

his face unshaven. But an air about him spoke for something better than the 

ordinary tramp. As he wandered up the street, he looked with curious eyes at the 

houses along the way, and picked out, within himself, what to his eye looked to be 

the coziest and most home-like. Perhaps a doll or some toys poked in the window 

helped with his decision, for they took him back to the time, when he was a boy 

and his brothers and sisters had many toys, while he was the youngest and pet of 

them all. He lifted the latch, walked into the side yard, and softly tapped at the 

kitchen door. ' 
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Mrs. Wilber was busily engaged in preparing for the holiday so.near at hand. 

She called six year old Bobby to open the door. 

"Could you spare me something to eat?" he asked. 

"Yes," replied Mrs. Wilber, "if you will wait a moment." 

The man sat down and Bobby began his questions as usual. "Say, is your mother 
makin' pies for Thanksgiving?" 

"H'm, h'm," said the man. 

I s pect she s making just what you want, 'cause you're comin' home. My big 

brother hasn t been home for four years. Mother's pretty near bustin' to see him." 
The man started. 

Say, continued Bobby, "Maybe you haven't any mother 'cause you don't seem 
very happy about goin' home for. Thanksgiving." 

"Yes, boy, I've a mother." 

Just here Mrs. Wilbur came out of the pantry with a nice lunch and handing it 

to the man said, I ve heard your conversation with Bobby. If you have a mother, 
go home for Thanksgiving." 

1 he man s only reply was, "Thank you," the lump in his throat choked him, so 

he could not speak. Kindness was almost unknown to him, a tramp; and in his 

tluee years wandering over the earth, it was the first bit of kindly interest that 
he had ever known. 

He walked to the end of the village, and hunting a sheltered nook, sat down, 

with his head in his hands, thinking of home. What were they doing there? Were 

they thinking of him? Should he go home? No, never! They were all too pros

perous to own him. Of course, it was his own fault. If he had only never gotten 

in with that bunch, he too would have been on his way home for Thanksgiving, 

and they would have been proud of him. As it was, he was the black sheep, and 
he had better stay away. 

He roughly brushed off the snow flakes that fell on his coat sleeves, and was 

again lost in thought. Intently watching the snow flakes, there came to this mind 
the chorus of a song: 

Whispering soft and low 

"Be as pure as snow," 

A tiny flake came sailing 

God's dear love to show. 

Then his mind went back to Sunday School, and to the old Bible stories, he had 

loved as a child. Why not go home? The prodigal son had a welcome. Well, 

any way he would go to the village, and after night fall he would creep up to the 
house and just look in. 

The lunch all this time had been forgotten. He took it from his pocket and 

gree ily ate it. He shoveled three pavements that night, and the next morning 
took the first train for Cedarville. 

About a mile from Cedarville stood the comfortable home of Squire Williams. 
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Every thing was hustle and bustle there for the children were all coming home for 

Thanksgiving. Did I say all? That was a mistake. Tom had gone away three 

tears before, and for two years there had been no message from him. His mother's 

heart had longed for some word from her boy. She had hoped so many times that 
this Thanksgiving might bring him home. 

Thanksgiving had come and nearly gone, and as they sat about the fire, she could 

keep her disappointment to herself no longer. "I have hoped all day that Tom 

would come. Some how I felt that to-day would bring him home." 

A quick knock at the door startled them all, and in a moment Mary came 
in saying a man at the door wanted something to eat. 

Mrs. Williams got up hurriedly, saying, "I'm going to fix him up a real Thanks

giving dinner. He's somebody's mother's son and may be my boy is hungry to

night." She hurried into the kitchen and fixed up a real Thanksgiving dinner. 

She warmed the turkey and all the good things that go with it, and telling Mary to 

call the man, she placed it on the table and waited for him to come in. He stopped 

on the threshhold, and as she-turned to look at him, she exclaimed, "Tom, my boy!" 

And opening the door she called, "Come out everybody, Tom is home!" 

Edith S. Cooper. 
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UNITED ACTION 

Seldom do our eight literary societies have an opportunity for united action. As 

a rule, each works independently; arranges its own festivities or entertains the school, 

and spends most of its energy trying to win a final place in the contests. Our 
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Halloween Eve, however, while many Trentonians were working together for an 

orderly celebration, but full of fun for everyone, representatives from all the literary 

societies were endeavoring to give the girls a merry time. This shows just the right 
spirit, we need co-operation everywhere. 

HOLIDAYS 

Occasional holidays afford a very pleasant break in the routine of school work. 

Our national holidays are more than occasional, however, they're generously sprinkled 

through the school year. If we took advantage of them all, our school work would 

suffer, and the purpose for which we are here would be defeated. It may seem hard 

at first not to have a holiday to commemorate Columbus' great discovery, or the birth 

of Washington, and others which the public schools and business men have, but 
after all, are we not better off than they? 

We have an advantage over other schools in closing earlier in the afternoon than 

they, and our large vacations are longer. We have a distinct advantage over busi

ness men in having a holiday every week. Saturday, which for most business men 
is the longest day. 

It is disappointing sometimes if holiday plans are spoiled because everyone can
not be at home, but, after all, isn't Dr. Green's decision wisest? 

During the past month we have had the pleasure of listening to some very interesting 
essays written and delivered by the following pupils: 

Edna Weeks, of the Senior I Class—"The Place of Commercial Education in 
the Modern Educational System." 

Irma Schoening, of the Grammar A Class—"Ohio Valley." 

Henry Neubeck, of the Grammar A Class—"The Story of Christopher Columbus." 

^ Renee Thacker, of the Senior I Class—"The Value of the Study of the History of 
Education." 

INOVEMBER I 

A 
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FROM THE MUSIC DEPARTMENT. 
»!  

Senior I's and Senior II's were asked to 

write from memory the words to "Amer

ica" and "The Star-Spangled Banner." 

Here is the result: 

AMERICA. 

My country, 'tis of thee, 

Sweet land of liberty, 

To thee we sing; 

Land where my fathers sighed, 

Land of the Pilgrim's pride, 

From every mountain side, 

Let freedom bring. 

My native country! thee, 

Land of the noble free, 

Thy name I love; 

I love thy rocks and rills, 

Thy woods and tempting hills, 

My heart with rapture trills, 

Like that above. 

Let music swell the breeze 

And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's holy light! 

Let mortal tongues partake; 

Let all that breathe awake; 

Let rocks their silence break; 

The psalm prolong. 

Isn't it wonderful how well some people 

remember ? But let us look at a tew snatch

es from "The Star-Spangled Banner.' 

What is that which the breeze, 

O'er the towering steep, 

While the ramparts we watched 

Were so gallantly streaming, 

And the rockets red glare, 

The balms bursting in air, 

also 
The booms bursting in air. 

On the shore dimely seen 

Through the midst of the deep. 

Where the foe's hoary host in dead si

lence reposes, 
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What is that which the breeze 

Thru the perilous flight, 

As it fitfully blows half concealed, 

half disclosed. 

Now it catches the glow of the morn

ing's first beam, 

And shines on the stream in true glory 
reflected. 

In God is our stream. 

1 
Then conquer we must, 

When our God, it is just. 

May God be our motto and in God may 
we trust 

The Star-spangled banner in triumph 
shall wave 

O er the land of the free, and the home 
of the brave. 

MODEL CLASS NOTES. 

JUNIOR GIRLS. 
Talk about a bright class, we certainly 

have one. If you don't believe us, ask Mr. 

F what he thinks of it, especially when 

he tries to extract some of our knowledge 

on the subject of Physics, the seventh per

iod. One of our extraordinarily brilliant 

members informed him that bodies contain

ed monocles. 

Common laboratorial expressions heard 

fifth, sixth, and seventh periods every Fri
day. 

"Something's the matter with these 
scales." 

111 die if I don't finish this experiment 

before that bell rings." 

"Say, what do you do next?" 

Just bear with us a little longer for you 

know we are new at this kind of work, so 

naturally, we do not know any better. But 

as time goes on we will become used to it, 

at least we hope so. But one thing we 

have learned in Physics is that bathing in 

quick silver is a great time saver. Why? 

Well, you come out as dry as when you 
went in. 

More than half the class have taken up 

Domestic Science. Oh, our class is going 

to produce some exceptionally fine cooks, 

just wait and see. I read a recipe, written 

by one of the future cooks, on baking a 

certain cake. It said, "Add two cups full 
of flower." 

Keep it up Helen, you are doing fine. 

We all agree that Miss Rockford's 

thinking apparatus is slightly turned, as she 

informed Miss Heward that one blows a 
cello. 

Oh, girls, have you heard about our little 

Grace running off and getting married and 

not even saying a word about it to her best 

friend? One morning the papers shone 

with Grade's name printed in such large 

letters that it could be seen a block away. 

M ell, little one, we all extend to you our 

heartiest congratulations, and wish you joy 

and happiness in your new life. 

But don't worry; Grace is going to stay 
with us, even if she has a "man." 

MARGUERITE KORZILIUS. 
WLLHELMINA ScHENK. 

An Eighth grade pupil sur-

Gram. A prised the History class by 

stating that Alexander Hamil

ton was a bartender in New York. When 

the teacher asked what she meant she re

plied, "I am sure I read that he was ad
mitted to the bar." 

ELEANOR BACKUS. 
MARION WRIGHT. 
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Dear me, how Elizabeth 

Gram. B Runyan and Marion Kite are 

giving us a chase in our work. 

How does it feel to be an example, Mar
ion? 

We are glad to welcome to our class 

Helen Clark from Grammar C. class. 

NORMAL. 

Having been told that a 
Senior 1-2 suction pump is not a suction 

pump, we humbly ask, "What 
is a suction pump ?" 

Mr. Filipetti is growing careless with 

age. Last week he scattered his eyes all 
over the room. 

A proof of the fact that Physics has a 
relation to art lies in the following: 

Mr. F. "How much do you weigh 
when floating in the water?" 

Miss M.—"It depends upon your bath
ing suit." 

Dr. Seeley entertained with snatches of 
wit and humor last week. We're still 
waiting for the "tea." 

ROSA DIX. 

T « B" thinks !t is a great 
°r 16 accomplishment for a young 

lady to be able to alight grace-
^V and lightly from a carriage or TI 

tomobde. Many of our girls seem to agree 
h'm' °[ they "<• trying to acquire 

fromTT f  ̂jUmping t0 the fl°°r 
trom the study tables in their rooms. Some 

are already able to do it so lightly tha 

-ther proctor nor preceptress can hea 

L', dt" '«"< «rik« the hard 

38 C w (as tj,e ^ve minute 

rang on Fair Day)—"May I be excused. 

Dr. M.—"Certainly; remember me to 

all the folks." 

Each Senior smart did make a tart, 

Upon an autumn day, 
And to some teacher of the Normal School 

Each gave her tart away. 

Each teacher promptly did declare, 

It's the best I have ever eaten; 

At making pastry and the like, 

You girls cannot be beaten." 

Warnings ! ! 

Never go to bed without first studying 

your physiological chemistry, or you are 

apt to have unpleasant dreams. 

Never attempt to recite in Physics class 

unless you know exactly what you are talk

ing about. 

RUTH BARK MAN. 

A quiet, sober class are we, 

A II-l We have no time for pleasure. 

But every day perform our tasks, 

Of which we get full measure. 

No teacher's joke doth e'er relieve 

Our life's monotony. 

Stern duty is our goddess fair; 

Our time is never free. 

So, prithee, think not from this class 

To add to your wit column. 

We have no time for anything 

Save work, severe and solemn. 

ROSE PURRINGTON-

Miss Reilly (referring to the 

A II-2 Tropic of Cancer at the northern 

limit of the vertical rays of the 
sun)—"What is this?" 
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Miss N.—"The limit." 

Miss Reilly—"The limit of what pat
ience?" 

Be it konwn that Miss Emmons refuses 

to be an authority on dead men's eyes. 

Miss R.—"How many days are there in 
one year?" 

Miss M.—"360 days." 

Miss R.—"No wonder you don't know 

anything about geography; you have lost 

5 days every year of your life." 

Miss M. (aside to a classmate)—"How 

many are there, 352?" 

An extensive knowledge of geography 

the A-2's have, don't you think? 

Mrs. C 1 (holding up a free 

A 1-1 hand drawing of an apple placed 

in the lower left hand corner of 

the paper)—"Here we have an apple that 

represents Newton's Law of Gravitation." 

Heard at our last class meeting: 

Pres. Stanton—"Well, shall we go 

home?" Meeting adjourned. 

ADELE ELY. 

Mr. M. (in Manual Training) 

A 1-2 —"Miss A, how do you use a 

Sloyd knife?" 

Miss A.—"Stand with the right foot 

forward, head up, and shoulders back. 

Grasp the knife in the right hand with the 

thumb round over the fingers." 

Mr. M.—"Then let me see you use it 
that way hereafter." 

Student in Psychology—"When the cere

bellum is removed from the head of a 

monkey a lump rises." 

Question is—"Did the lump rise as a 

result of the monkey's fall or was it there 
before he fell?" 

Cheer up A-i's. Thanksgiving will soon 
be here. 

A. WILLIAMS. 

"Mis(s)keter" wants it distinct-

A 1-4 ly understood that she cannot be 

exterminated. 

Music Teacher—"Where were you so

pranos on that high note?" 

Bright One—"We were here, but the 
note was not." 

Miss Sweet—"Yesterday, Nellie fell 
down!" 

Miss Smart—"Yes, and she broke two 
ribs—in her umbrella." 

Teacher—"Why are you late?" 

A I-4—"Why-er—the bell rang before 
I got here." 

MILDRED DECKER. 

We feel highly honored because 

A 1-5 a member of our division was chos

en for class president. 

HATTIE FENTON. 

A debate entitled, "Is an egg a 

A 1-6 perfect food?" took place in the 

Domestic Science class the other 
day. 

Miss G. (in reply to a question)— 

'Well, some people eat eggs when some

thing is the matter with them." 

Miss E.—"But some people do not like 
eggs." 

Miss G.—"That is only when they know 

eggs are not "Perfect Food." 

HELEN MAIER. 
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GIRLS' HALL NOTES. 

Well, the new girls evince several signs 

of good taste. They think the Seniors are 

"perfectly dear" and they refuse to eat salt 
mackerel. 

We've discovered a girl who will need a 

special course in geography to develop her 

sense of direction. We found her in the 

South Hall reception room looking for the 
School Store. 

It s really sad to think of the amount of 

energy wasted by the A girls in copying and 

memorizing the "rules for conduct" hung 

in the hallways. The rest of us work to 
forget them. 

The Senior approached, fairly snorting 

with disgust—if a president of a student 

body may be said to snort—and when ask

ed the cause of her trouble, replied, "An A 

girl has been raving to me for the past two 

hours and all because she has had two let

ters this week from a fellow back home ; 

and, she continued savagely, "what makes 

me angry is the fact that I didn't have the 

sense to tell her that I used to get one a 
day!" 

Isn't it peculiar how one's best efforts 

are always misinterpreted by some people? 

Now, when a few Seniors decided on Fri

day evening that the A girls must be fear

fully homesick, and thought over plans of 

making them less so, who could have done 

°t er than praise the unwonted consider

ation . And what better way of relieving 

ome-sickness could be suggested than the 

Plan to take their mothers' places to the 

lonely girls? And yet, when these same 

Seniors started on their tour, intending to 

wouuT f1 ̂  b6d j USt " h" ™ther 
have done, some of the A's failed to 

appreciate the kindness being done to them. 

Of course they weren't rude to the Seniors, 

and of course they didn't show any open re

bellion, but there was a slight undercurrent 

of dissatisfaction not at all pleasing, and 

which it is hoped will be entirely absent 

next time the Seniors, as a class, go visiting. 

The North Hall girls, whose windows 

enable them to look into the Centre Hall 

reception rooms, are learning some valuable 

lessons, free of charge, but we advise them 

against sharing the fruits of their know

ledge with too many others. In case they 

ignore this advice, the privilege of open 

shutters in the reception room will be with

drawn. 

We boys had an exciting 

Gram. A. game of soccer October 5> ^ ut 

during the last few minutes a 

tragic thing happened. Some one kicked 

the ball over the fence right in front of a 

trolley car that was moving rapidly. Yes, 

we had to buy a new ball, but good comes 

of everything, for E. S. Applegate was giv

en more trade. 
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All 
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The Philomathean 
Philomathean Club had a very enjoy

able meeting on October 

2, when Miss Ruth Kirkbride entertained 

the members of the club by reading several 

interesting poems, composed in Miss Mc-
Nary's class. 

At the meeting of the club on Friday, 

the 9th of October, the sympathetic social 

committee cheered the hardworking girls, 

who had endured the arduous labor of the 

school work of the week, by a treat of ex
cellent lemonade and candy. 

ALICE P. HUTCHINSON. 

"I will prophecy he 
Shakespeare comes to tell me of the play

ers; mark it. You say right; 
o' (Tuesday evening) 'twas so indeed," 

thus spoke Hamlet one eventful day and 

almost in those words spoke a member in 

a Shakespeare Society meeting. 

The play which she spoke of was Kitty 

MacKay, a bright little Scotch comedy. 

Forming a jolly theatre party, many of our 

girls went. 

The following week Miss Oram enter

tained both those who were unable to at

tend and those who attended the play, with 

a very graphic description of it. 

A committee was appointed to provide 

some of the games for All Hallows' Eve, 

"that night when curious things are seen 

and spirits grow lively 'ere it's late." 

Normal We wish to extend a cordial 

Dramatic welcome to all our new girls, 

and we hope that they will en

joy this society's pleasures as much as we 
have. 

The N. D. C. girls took a trip to Phila

delphia on Saturday, October third, and 

there really never was such a trip. We 

went by boat, and to anyone who has ever 

sacrificed a quarter for that trip, that is 

a story in itself. The early rising, punc
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tuated by frequent squelchings, the hurried 

breakfast and the trolley ride to the boat 

were performed in a half-asleep condition. 

But when we saw the boat we awoke and 

proved our awakening by making a wild 

dash for comfortable chairs and favorable 

locations. The trip down was enlivened 

by the buying of much penny candy and the 

taking of numerous pictures, for which we 

posed at the risk of breaking our necks. 

The time spent in Philadelphia went too 

quickly for everyone, although some spent 

it in one way and some in another. Noth

ing remained but the ride home, and that 

was delightful, with a cool breeze, a full 

moon, soft music, furnished by someone 

playing "'Twas in September" on an out-

of-tune harmonica—and—a shattering of 

romantic visions—a supper composed of 

ham sandwiches and bananas! 

The following were voted in the club as 

new members: 

Dorothy Miller 

Irma Brenfleck 

Theo. Nelson 

Louise Holt 

Jean Sharp 

Margaret Gibson 

Anna Williamson 

Madeline Shaw 
Elizabeth McCormack 

Helen Townsend 

Frank Bickel 

The president appointed the following 

committees: . 
Initiation Committee—Chairman, i 0 V 

Banks; Ruth Major and Eleanor Bowman. 

"Eats" Committee — Chairman, Lois 

Dusenbury; Marie Vogan and Maria 

Woolverton. 
We expect to have great fun initiating 

the new members. 
MOLLY BANKS. 

The first meeting of the 

Glee Club Glee Club was held Thurs

day, October 15, in the music 

room. There was a good attendance, and 

the first trial revealed fine qualities of voice. 

The officers are: President, Martha 

Dallas; Vice President, Miriam Wilson; 

Treasurer, Helen Murray; Secretary, Hel

en Slaght; Reporter, Amanda Zapp. 

Orpheus The first meeting of the 

Glee Club year of the Orpheus Glee 

Club was held October 13, 

1914. After singing awhile we had our 

business meeting. The officers elected were: 

President, Elsa Schoening; Vice President, 

Frank Hyde; Treasurer, Hannah Hen-

drickson; Secretary, Marian Case; Signal 
Reporter, Molly Banks. 
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Alumni 
MARRIED. 

M rs. Electa Mitchell Jones announces 

the marriage of her daughter, Miss Mary 

Emma Jones, to Mr. Abram Vail Robin

son, on Thursday, Oct. 8, 1914. Miss 

Jones was a member of the Model class of 

'98, and of the Normal class of '99, after

ward becoming a member of the Faculty of 

the Normal School. Mr. and Mrs. Rob

inson will reside at Rockaway, New Jersey. 

Miss Helen Gaston DuMont and Clif

ford Dean Phoenix, of Somerville, were 

married on Tuesday, Oct. 20, 1914. Miss 

DuMont was a member of the Normal 

graduating class of 1912. Mr. and Mrs. 

Phoenix will reside at 123 West High 

street, Somerville. Mr. Phoenix is paying 

teller of the First National Bank of Som
erville. 

Miss Helen Bassett and Mr. John Wal

ter Ward, Junior, were married on Sunday, 

Oct. 14, 1914. Miss Bassett was a mem

ber of the June class of Normal, 1912. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ward will reside in Penn
ington, N. J. 

of 1907. Mr. and Mrs. Smith are 

; at 442 N. 12th street, Newark, N. J. 

On Saturday, October 10, Miss Ada 

VanHorn, of Lambertville, was married to 

Mr. James Crum, of Stockton. She was a 

former member of Orpheus. 

Hastings Lyon and William Lilly an

nounced on Oct. 1, 1914, that they had 

formed a partnership for the practice of 

law. The address of their place of busi

ness is 141 Broadway, New York City. 

Mr. Lilly was a member of the Model class 
of 1902. 

Announcement has been made of the 

death of Mr. John Prince, who died very 

suddenly on Aug. 17, 1914, at his home in 

Vineland, N. J., from spinal meningitis, 

after a very short illness of three days. 

Mr. Price was a member of Model class 

°f and graduated from Cornell in 

June, 1913. At the time of his death Mr. 

Prince was working in New York City. 

Mr. Clayton A. Smith and Miss Harriet 

Hamilton Cornell announce their marriage 

on July 21, 1914, at the Church of the 

Transfiguration, New York City. Miss 

Cornell was a member of the Normal June 

The following notice has been received 

from the president of the Nu Delti Chi-

chapter of the Normal Dramatic Society 
Alumnae. 

"The third meeting of Nu Delti Chi, 

northern chapter, was held Saturday, Oc
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tober 17, 1914, at the home of Miss Cora 

Flood, West Hoboken. Several new mem

bers were present. It was decided to meet 

every two months, and a schedule for the 

rest of this year was arranged, Miss Ger

trude Hulz, of Jersey City, offering to 

entertain the club at her home for the next 

meeting. 

We trust that every member of N. D. C. 
is interested in the formation of this alum

nae chapter, for we are looking forward to 

the time when you will all share in the 

pleasant times whicT we expect to have. 

IRMA J. COOPER, 
President. 

THE WASHINGTON-BOSTON UNDERGROUND 
CABLE. 

Fortunately for the Cincinnati Telephone 

Society, Mr. L. W. Germain, of the En

gineering Department of the A. T. T. Co., 

was in Cincinnati on the evening that that 

Society met and at the request of Superin

tendent Reed, gave the Society an inter

esting insight of the building of the under

ground cable between Washington, D. C., 

and Boston, Mass. 

Mr. Germain said that on March 4, 
i909, the day that Wm. H. Taft was in

augurated President of the United States, 

the entire east was isolated from the rest 

of the world by one of the most disastrous 

sleet and snow storms the country had ever 
experienced. 

It was then and there determined to 

construct an underground subway and lay 

cables that would connect up by telephone 

all the principal cities on the eastern sea

board between Washington, D. C., and 
Boston, Mass. 

It was easy enough to say it but nobod) 

knew of the difficulties to be overcome. 

The entire engineering plant of the Com

pany was concentrated on the proposition, 

and on June 15, 191C saw the first dltch 

dug for the undertaking. 

Of the five hundred miles covered by this 

four-duct subway but a very infinitismal 

portion of it is not underground. That 

part is where it crosses the Susquehanna 

River near Philadelphia. Here it was found 

necessary to carry it over the large steel 

bridge of the Pennsylvania Railroad. This 

bridge has a "draw," and just how to get 

the cable over was a perplexing problem. 

The cable had to be elevated seventy feet 

above the draw because once a year a sailing 

vessel went through the draw-bridge, the 

masts of which needed that much clearance. 

The difficulty was overcome with a com

pound swivel device that turned at the bot

tom and top and left the cable stationary. 

Many difficulties were encountered ow

ing to the change in character of soil and 

topography of the country. Rivers and lakes 

had to be crossed, rocky and marshy con

ditions were encountered. In some cases 

the channel of a stream was diverted or a 

lake drained. 

Private rights of way were often put' 

chased through miles of farm land, and 

every telephone man knows what that nuans 

in unseasonable weather, when it comes to 

hauling the heavy material over soft fields. 

The entire subway was not built entirely 

new, as subways in all the cities and com

munities were used where possible. Vitri

fied clay ducts and creosoted wood were 

used as the conditions required. One of 

the difficulties encountered was the feeding 

and housing of the large force of men re-



T H E  S I G N A L  5i 

quired on the work. In some places of 

course that was easy, but in farming com

munities it presented a serious proposition. 

At such times this was overcome by the 

use of automobiles and a squadron of the 

buzz wagons would be required to carry the 

men twenty miles to and from the work. 

These were but a few of the obstacles 

that were overcome. The subway passes 

through Washington, D. C., Baltimore, 

Md., Wilmington, Del., Philadelphia, Pa., 

Trenton, N. J., New York City, N. Y., 

New Haven and Hartford, Conn., Provi

dence, R. I., and Boston, Mass., making 

eleven large cities and ten states in its 
travels. 

The cable contains seventy-four pair 
gauged as follows: 

7 quads (14 pairs) No. 10; 18 quads 
(36 pairs) No. 13; 6 pairs No. 13; 18 pairs 
No. 16. 

All these wires are through lines to Bos

ton. It took American pluck and ingenu

ity to overcome all the obstacles to make 

this underground subway a reality. 

When it is taken into consideration that 

the longest subway in existence up to this 

time was the ninety miles between New 

York and Philadelphia, the immensity of 

the undertaking grows with comparison. 

The cable used was the regulation lead 

covered, but where submerged in water it 

was wrapped and reinforced by wire bind
ing. 

Mr. Germain was in charge of the test

ing crew and said that the tests were very 
satisfactory. 

Leon W. Germain is a graduate of the 
State Schools, Class of 1904. 
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ferlimtgrs 

The clock on the mantel struck eleven; 

the pen fell from my cramped fingers; my 

head dropped forward on the pile of ex

changes before me—I was asleep. 

"Don't you remember me?" asked a soft 

voice at my side. I looked up and discov

ered the cutest little kewpie-figure in the 

world, smiling down at me. 

"Why how could I forget you, Oracle," 

I said, "you are always a most welcome 

visitor. You're a little puffed up with 

pride; yet it must be admitted that you're 

justified in being so. Anyone with your 

snap and progressiveness deserves all the 

praise you get each month. But who is 

that behind you?" A neat figure in green 
stepped briskly forward. 

To be sure," I said, "it's our old friend 

Advocate. Your literary department is as 

interesting as ever, I see; but why don't 

you improve your news department?" 

This kindly criticism was interrupted by 

the entrance of the Spectator in a becom
ing new tan cloak. 

"You are always full of school enthus

iasm and good literary flashes, Spectator," 

I said, "but why not work up more cuts 

It would greatly improve your genera »P 

pearance." "And you, Normal School Be • 

letin," to a newcomer, "are so very, very 

serious-minded. A little nonsense now 

then does-wonders toward popularity, y01 

know." "Crescent, you are rather thin as 

yet, but soon you are going to expand you 

literary department, aren't you? 
"Certainly, I am," said the Crescent. 

with a toss of his little head, "And in time 

I'm going to—." He was interrupted by 

the cheery greetings of Red and ffhitti 

who came rushing in full of life and vigo 

"You have a splendid poem, 'Segwun, 

this month, Red and White; and what 

clever idea to run a serial story! Thn 

the open doorway rushed the Bulletin, ' 

ent Worker, and Kalamazoo Normal R" 

ord. They all cried out at the same time, 

'Again will—.' " f 

* * * * * *  

I jumped up and realized that the clock 

had just struck the hour of midnight. Mac 

to the disgust of my room-mate, I wakene 

her to say that the very easiest way to writ< 

exchange notes is not to write them at all 
hilt fr\ Toll ocloon n »-i /I rirPOtTl 
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State Schools vs. Peddie Scrubs. 

The State School varsity lost the initial 

game of the season to the scrub team of 

Peddie Institute, on the latter's field. The 

score was 6-0. The State School team 

had been in the field only one week, and, 

while beaten, the showing of the Blue and 

Gold was most gratifying to Coach Pack

ard. The State lineup presented many new 

faces over last year's team, and this, to

gether with the lack of practice, was the 

cause of their downfall. Peddie was held 

scoreless until the third period, when a re

covered fumble and a successful forward 

pass placed the ball over on a straight quar

terback run through the line. Wright 

failed to kick the goal. State had the ball 

on their ten-yard line on four different oc

casions, but lacked the necessary punch to 

push it over. For Peddie, Wright was the 

star, while Meagher, Marsden and Terra-

dell were the stars for State Schools. The 

lineups: 

STATE SCHO OLS PEDDIE SCRU BS 
Left End 

Meagher Lyon, Bascuas 

Left Tackle 

Stanton Newcombe 

Left Guard 

Kirk, Swain Heyne, Locke 

Center 

Wood, Mackenzie Moore 

Right Guard 

Stollman L. Heyne 

Right Tackle 

Josenda Champion 

Right End 

Bates Leonard 

Quarterback 

Terradell Wright, Sheddan 

Right Halfback 

French Beardsly 

Left Halfback 

Anderson Marsh 

Fullback 

Marsden Webb 

State Schools vs. Pennington 

Inability to execute forward passes suc

cessfully caused the downfall of the State 

Schools' football team when they played 

at Pennington. Pennington won by the 

score of 18-0. The Seminary team was nc 

doubt much heavier than the local boys 

but in spite of this handicap, the Blue anc 

Gold lineup put up a good defensive game 
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This was the State's second defeat of the 

season. 

Although Pennington had the ball on 

the two-yard line in the opening quarter, 

they were unable to push the ball over as 

the local boys staged a "Stonewall Jack

son" and held for downs. 

In the opening period Pennington kicked 

to State, who carried the ball to mid-field. 

They were forced to punt and the Semin

ary eleven carried the ball back twenty 

yards. A series of line plunges and trick 

plays brought the ball to Pennington's two-

yard line, but the local boys held and Swain 

punted into safe territory. 

The second period was disastrous for the 

State boys, for a forward pass to Warr in 

an open field netted Pennington's first 

score. State tried several forwards in this 

period, all of which were ineffective. The 

third period found Pennington in posses

sion of the ball on the thirty-yard line. A 

fifteen-yard penalty and an end run placed 

the ball on the four-yard line. A quarter

back run through the line made Penning

ton s second score. The Seminary team 

scored their final touchdown on a wierd 

play. An end run was worked, but the 

whistle blew and State observed it. The 

referee granted the run or the penalty to 

Pennington and they naturally chose the 
latter. 

For Pennington Warr and VanNotO 

starred, while the defensive work of Stan

ton and Mackenzie and the line plunging 

of Swain featured for State. The lineup: 

STATE 

Meagher 

Stanton 

Left End 

Left Tackle 

Left Guard 

Center 

Althiel 
Bickle 

Left Guard 

Center 

Althiel 

Mackenzie 
Cooper 1 

Right Guard 

Stollman 

Right Guard 
Osterhart 1 

Right Tackle 
Ritchie 

Josenda 

Right Tackle 
Ritchie 

Right End 
Wan 

Bates 

Right End 
Wan 

Quarterback 
Roret 

Hargrove 
Roret 

Left Halfback 
Cosbe 

Anderson 
Cosbe 

Right Halfback 
Mackenzie Terradell L. 

Fullback 

Mackenzie 

Swain Newberry 

PENNINGTON 

Gill 

VanNote 

Cadwaladers vs. State Schools Scrubs• 

The State School scrub team played a « 

game with the Cadwalader team on t 

State gridiron. The score was 6-6. 

At the outset State looked like sure u'n 

ners, for a recovered fumble by Cars0" 

on the ten-yard line gave State the 

tally. No more scoring was done until t 

last two minutes of play, when Shraget in 

tercepted a forward pass and ran 9° 5ar 

for a touchdown. State carried the 3 

well and were consistent ground gaWers 

but repeated fumbles proved their undoing 

For State, Eldridge, Bickel and Munif" 

starred, while Stover played best for ^3l 

waladers. The lineup: 

CADWALADERS STATE SCRI 
Left End 

Spicer Can01 

Left Tackle 
Fields Ashton 



Lanahan 

Price 

Heath 

Schank 

Left Guard 

Center 

Right Guard 

Right Tackle 

Ritchii 
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Josenda Shrager 

Mumper Stover 

Smythe J. Gladney 

Bickel W. Gladney 

Fullback 

Right End 

Quarterback 

Left Halfback 

Right Halfback 

Loring 

55 

Lanning 

Mackenzie 

Scammel 

Eldridge 

Mrs. A. F. Williams 
DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY 

CUT GLASS, SILVERWARE 

CLOCKS, ETC. 

A fine line of the better grade of Prize Cups 

23 EAST STATE STREET 

Ye Colonial Tea Room 
is the best place to go for 

GOOD THINGS TO EAT 

Home Cooking 

Tables Reserved 

'Phone 5527-x. 114 E. HANOVER ST. 

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute 
% SCHOOL of \\ 

*>%, ENGINEERING 
CIVIL MECHANICAL, ELECTRICAL and CHEMICAL 

ENGINEERING, and GE NERAL SC IENCE 
Send for a Catalogue. TROY«l\l«Y» 

PATRONIZE THE ADVERTISERS 
IN THE SIGNAL. 

WE CARE FOR YOUR 

HEALTH WITH DUE 

CONSIDERATION FOR 

YOUR POCKET BOOK 

THE BEST IN FOOD STUFFS 

BULLOCK BROS. 
220 North Clinton Avenue. 

Athletic Goods 
of the better sort 

238 East State Street 



New Jersey School 
for the Deaf 

TRENTON 

Offers to Deaf Children, resident in the 
State, an education and a training in some 
mechanical art to prepare them for self-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 admission to this School. 

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

JOHN P. WALKER. 

The Trenton Banking 
Company 

16 SOUTH WARREN STREET 
In Business 109 Years. 

Capital and Surplus, $1,100,000. 

Small and Large Accounts Equally Welcomed 

0 per cent, allowed on deposits 
O in our special department. 

We cordially Invite Your Account. 

Ketterer's 
Modern Shoe 

Repairing 
308 EAST STATE STREET 

OPP. CITY HALL 

Bell 'Phone 1363-w. 

Illustrations and prices furnished upon request 

College and School Emblems 
and Novelties 

Fraternity Emblems, Seals 
Charms, Plaques, Medals, etc. 

of Superior Quality, designed and made by 

BAILEY, BANKS & B1DDLE CO. 
Diamond Merchants, Jewelers 

Silversmiths, HeraldistsStationers 

CHESTNUT STREET PHILADELPHIA 

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers 



EYES 
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 WARREN STREETS 

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 

Martin C. Ribsam 
THE FLORIST 

Corner BROAD AND FRONT STS. 

PHONES 210 

The New Voorhees Store 
Complete Lines of 

Girls' and Boys' Apparel 
For School and Best Wear 

Everything New, Dependable and at 
Reasonable Price 

131-135 EAST STATE STREET, TRENTON 

LET US DO TOUR 

Developing a n d  Printing 
All work finished in 24 hours 

at ioc. per roll. Either 6 or 

12 exposures. We have also a 

full line of Stationery and School 
Supplies. 

Dwyer Brothers 
121 NORTH BROAD STREET 

The First Nat'I Bank, 
32-34 EAST STATE ST. 

Pays out over $200,000.00 each year to 
members of its Christmas Clubs. 

An excellent plan for the saving of small 
sums. 

Join one of the clubs this Fall and have 
money for Christmas, 1915. 

S. P. Dunham & Co. 
DRY GOODS AND 

HOUSE 
FURNISHINGS 

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 

W. H. YOUNG 
FAMOUS 

BLUE RIBBON 
GOAL 

CALHOUN ST. AND 
PENNA. R. R. 

When yon want the beet, patronize our advertisers 



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

The Sperling Co. Confectioners 17 N. Broad St. 

Manning's 
Leaders in Furniture, Rugs, Up

holstery, Carpets, Fine Arts 
Sixty-seven years' steady growth has made 

this store "worth while." 

1847-

Manning's 
-THE WORTH WHILE SHOP —1914 

20-22 S. Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 
__ Next to Taylor Opera House 

The Higher Grade Suits 
THAT LOOKAGS°O»EANDOARE AS GO OD 

THESF SAGNSN ARE FINDING THESE SORTS OF GARME NTS HERE 
H'VI^KY D AY AT 
$12.50 to $25.00 

lS £ 20 ^ORTH BRqap ST 

FALL and WINTER FASHIONS 
ATA Lain r» ,-.1 l • are being shown here in 
greater array than ever 
before, and at our ever 
moderate prices. 

THE BIRTH PLACE OF BAR
GAIN GIVING 

Some things worth knowing about "The 
Bargain Store" 

We give and redeem Gold Trading Stamps. 
Alterations on suits and all garments absolutely 
Free. Sole agents for "May Manton" patterns 
and catalogues. Free Deliveries, Free Phone 
Service and "Lowest in Town Prices." 

Phila. Bargain Store 
"WIRTSCHAFTER'S" 

23 to 31 South Broad Street, Trenton, N. J. 

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

and Fire-place Goods 

GAS AND ELECTRIC FIXTURES 

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

Heating 

35 East State Street, Trenton, N. J-

'  < (  

Tattersall's 
'Silver Ash" coal 

—just 'phone 70 

men you 


