Srtool (SaMar
February 20—Gymnasium. Basketball, Drexel Institute vs. State Schools.
22—Signal Board Meeting.
26—Auditorium. Debate, George School vs. State Schools.
27—Gymnasium. Basketball, Temple University vs. State Schools.
March
4—Model Senior Class Meeting.
4—Senior II Class Meeting.
6—Gymnasium. Basketball, Swarthmore Club vs. State Schools.
9—A II Class Meeting,
xo—M. G. A. A.
n—Model Junior Class Meeting.
12—Auditorium. Final Contest, Arguromothus Society vs. Philomathean.
15—Faculty Meeting. Subject—"Helping out pupils to study."—Miss
Meseroll, Miss Parmenter, Prof. Hewitt.
19—Model Junior-Senior Reception.
,
20—At Pennington. Basketball, Pennington vs. State Schools. ,
26—Auditorium. Debate, Swarthmore vs. State Schools.
April
1—12:30 M. School closes for Easter Vacation.
12—10:35 A. M. School ,Re-opens.

EVENTS IN TOWN
February 16—At Contemporary Club. Illustrated Lecture, "Mountain Climbing,
by Prof. Walter H. Hyde.
Association Hall
18—Lecture, "Hellenic Pioneers of Our Civilization," by F. B. Stoughton Holborn.
25—Lecture, "Greek Art and Thought," by F. B. Stoughton Holborn.
March
4—Lecture, "Modern Debt to Greece," by F. B. Stoughton Holborn.
11—Lecture, "American Culture (Emerson)," by John Cowper Powys.
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GARDEN

FLOWERS

LOUISE BETTICHER

Pink and white and yellow roses!
Hidden joy and wealth reposes
In their beauteous hearts of gold.
Joy there seems to be in living
With their stories to unfold,
And the deeper joy of giving.
Roses give their fragrance soon
In the sunny month of June.
Many hearts are cheered in seeing
The old garden, in whose being
Humble flowers of every kind
Live to give their little story.
Larkspur, fern, and shrub we find,
Hollyhock and morning-glory,
All with mission full intent
To be happy and content.

No. 5.
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THE FACULTY
Here's to those we hold so dear
"Here's to that faculty band."
Here's to those we sometimes fear,
And for whom we work with mind and hand.
Here's to those whose names would not
Fit in the story below,
But just the same we| honor them,
For the knowledge on us they bestow.
There were two friends who thought it would be beneficial to their health
if they indulged in a long walk, so one fine morning they started out. Their way
led thru a beautiful shady green (Green) wood (Wood), but before this was
reached they were obliged to travel thru a pass known as the Con Way (Conway).
"Oh, don't you adore walking on such a wonderful morning as this?" asked
Miss Stout of Miss Brewster as they peaceably strolled along.
"Indeed I do, I just love it (Leavitt)," she answered.
The scene that morning was a charming one. A little way from the road, under
a beautiful oak, sat a shepherd (Shephard), and by his side a little lamb (Lamb)
was contentedly reposing.
Suddenly the stillness was broken by a tremendously loud "honk, honk." Our
travellers stepped aside just in time to save themselves from being run over by a
large Packard (Packard) racer. Before they could say Jack Robinson, the car
was out of sight.
"My but wasn't that a hummer (Hummer), and did you see that poor cock
run (Cochran) when it heard the horn of that machine? I believe the poor fowl
is dying for want of breath, and I hope the judge (?) will fine that fellow a nice
little sum for over-speeding," stormed Miss Brewster. But she did not receive a
reply to her ejaculations, as her friend was indulging in a violent fit of coughing"Why cough (Wycolf)*?" Miss Brewster asked. After the cough had subsided
Miss Stout gave Miss Brewster the information that she had been chewing on a
reed (Reed) and probably a piece of this had found its way into her throat, and
caused the irritation. After this excitment had passed they continued on their way.
"Oh dear, my eyes hurt terribly," said Miss Stout, "I really don't know what
to do."
"Why not get a pair of glasses with tortoise shell rims? You'll be able to see
more (Seymour) then," Miss Brewster suggested in her practical way.
"Who is this coming?" they both said, as a rather odd looking personage came
slowly up the road. As this person came up to our friends he stopped and asked
if they would be so kind as to help him with a few pennies, as he was sorely m
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need of money. I hey each contributed a dime and were about to continue on their
way, but lie stopped them again and informed them that he had been a tailor
( 1 aylor) nearly all his life, but was all done (Alden) now, and was going to
make a new man (Newman) of himself. Then he asked:
"Did you see Leigh (Seeley) ?"
Thinking he was slightly demented our friends quickly walked way. Seeing
that his affairs did not interest them, he also walked away.
While they were strolling along Miss Stout caught sight of a bush of wild roses
a short distance from the path; she pointed them out to her friend, and they both
went over and began picking some. Suddenly Miss Brewster spied a beautiful bud
(Budd), peeping out from behind some leaves. She eagerly stretched her hand out
for it, but in so doing came in contact with a number of prickers, which so scratches
her that she left the roses in disgust. As they retraced their steps to the road, they
heard voices, and upon observation saw that two woodsmen were about to chop
down a large magnolia tree. Miss Brewster, who had a great deal of love and
respect for beautiful trees, bravely went up to one of the men and said:
"Sir, have you no heart? How can you hew it (Hewitt) ?"
"I'm paid for it, madame," he said, and the next moment his axe was buried
deep in the trunk of the tree. As there was nothing left for her to do, she again
joined her companion.
By this time they had gone a considerable distance, and were beginning to feel
fatigued, so they turned ther footsteps homeward. They walked along for some
time till finally Miss Stout broke the silence.
"I'm going to bake a layer (Lair) cake when I reach home, as a friend dines
(Dynes) with me this evening and she is passionatly fond of that kind of cake.
Shouldn't you like to join us?" she said.
"I should very much, but I have been invited to take a trip up the Hudson
(Hudson) with a party this afternoon, and I have accepted," said Miss Brewster.
They spoke of numerous other things, and both said they had enjoyed their walk
immensely and hoped to have another one very soon again. By this time they had
reached their place of meeting, so they bade each other adieu and parted in different
directons.
Marguerite Korzilius, H. S. A.
ENCOURAGEMENT TO A FLUNKER
KATHARINE B. NOLAN

There came to
Flunkidee,
There came to
Flunkidee,

Normal a bonny lass,
O Flunkidee
Normal a bonny lass,
O Flunkidee

no
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There came to Normal a bonny lass,
She was baith tall and fair,
She thought she'd pass away the time,
So that's why she came there.
But ere six months were at an end,
A message to her came;
And in this message, wae betide,
She read the words, "Gang hame."
To the office she's gone, and there she's wailed,
As she tore her yellow hair,
" 'Gae hame, gae hame,' the message said,
What mean those words sae sair?"
"What mean those words, you ask of me,
Look at you record, please.
You have a G, I'm glad to see,
The rest—two F's, three P's."
O she has gotten on a train,
To cross fair Jersey state;
And soon her tears begin to rain
As she ponders o'er her fate.
O now she's come into her hame,
Her kith and kin to meet;
And she has said to each in turn,
In a voice sae mild and sweet.
"O kind mother dear,
Forbear with me,
'Twas a terrible place
I'd rather not go

and good mother dear,
I pray;
and terrible folk,
to stay."

"My daughter, my daughter, you worry me sair
You live too much in dreams;
Now you shall stay at home and learn
To sew fine silken seams."
"O kind sister dear, and good sister dear,
Forbear with me, I pray;

THE

SIGNAL

hi

'Twas a terrible place and terrible folk,
I'd rather not go to stay."
"My sister, my sister, you worry me not,
You make me wondrous gay;
Together we'll go to pull the red roses
And then at ball we'll play."
Now came her lover, trusty and true,
Over the dale and down;
He came with swiftness like the wind,
When he saw her pretty green gown.
"O kind Johnnie dear, and good Johnnie dear,
Forbear with me, I pray;
'Twas a terrible place and terrible folk,
I'd rather not go to stay."
"O true-love, O true-love, listen to me,
I see my dream's come true,
I slept last night on wedding cake,
And the vision I saw was you."
Her face it blushed a rosy red,
She turned her head aside;
And then he whispered in her ear,
"Come, be my bonny bride."

THE NECKLACE OF SHIREEN
Avis BLACK
Over the hills of India night came. The green trees along the Ganges grew
black against the pale sky, but, as the moon came nearer the eastern horizon, be
came outlined with silver. Then the moon rose, in all its splendor, above the vineclad wall, and shone down upon the garden of the Rajah's harem.
There, lotus flowers opened their waxen petals. Jasmines, burdened with fragr
ance, hung upon their slender stems like white ghost-flowers, while a huge yellow
moth flew heavily among them, pausing here and there as if to sleep. The crimson
cactus bared its golden bosom for the moon's caresses. And the fountain, with its
faint, half-drowsy murmur, played riotously with the moonbeams,—dancing, glit
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tering, flashing, madly reveling in the air,—and as it fell into the pool below, glist
ened into violet and green and rose and amethyst.
The portico was a mass of glowing patches of light and intense black shapes,
where the columns, and lattices, and painted palm leaves traced their weird shadows
upon the tiles. Not a breeze stirred. The Ganges made no sound as it flowed
by. Even the continual motion and murmur of the fountain seemed a part of the
breathless silence and deathlike slumber.
Then came a half-audible sound of voices. One was a man's voice. 1he other,
languid, but vibrant, came to the listener with an exquisite fascination, a kind of
shivering thrill. It was the Rajah and his new bride, Reamere, in the upper portico
of the harem. Shireen, the other wife, stole out of the lower latticed doorway,
and, gliding stealthily along thru the flowers, hid herself between the palms and
the harem wall.
How cool the hard marble felt to her hot hand and feverish
cheek, as she pressed closely to it for concealment.
The voices continued; the man's voice, always with an undercurrent of love;
the woman's voice, always with its thrilling sweetness. Then there were silences,
then faint silvery peals of laughter, or a murmur of songs.
Shireen listened. Oh, how she hated that new voice with its silken sweetness!
Oh, how she hated the new wife who sat even now by the Rajah's side in her
place, in Shireen's place, which the Rajah had sworn should never be filled by
another. And she had been alone, unnoticed and unvisited by him, since the moon,
a pale slip of a cresent, had begun its monthly course, and now it was at its full.
She drew herself slowly away from the wall, her hands clenched, her body numb
and rigid beneath her crimson robe, her eyes flashing with a hate that can only
be felt by those who love with the whole life of body and soul.
Slowly, she crept back thru her doorway. Her thoughts were wild, they seemed
to dance feverishly thru her brain like mad creatures of a strange, unknown world.
Her temples throbbed and the hot palms of her hands burned into each other as
she clasped them together.
But suddenly she remembered the other daughters of her ancient Egypt who had
met misery with nobility. With a half-unconscious prayer to Isis she threw herself
before a huge chest that was almost hidden in the shadows of her room. From
it, she took a jewel casket, and, crouching on the floor, drew out ornament after
ornament. There were bracelets and anklets of gold, curiously wrought, and set
with rubies and sapphires and emeralds. There were earrings of silver and othei
precious metals, strangely carved with mysterious inscriptions. One string of beauti
ful moon-like pearls, that the Rajah had given her, she seized rudely; and in hei
anger flung it with all her strength into a far corner where it struck the wall and
fell broken upon the tiles.
But she searched on, taking out piece after piece until, from the bottom of the
casket, she drew a long necklace, a serpent with scales of shivering gold. For its
eyes, two wonderful topaz jewels glowed with all the ferocity of the ondra, the
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dreadful snake it represented.
Caressingly she slid its smooth, slippery length
through her hands, yet she shivered at its coldness. She shivered again as she drew
it three times around her white throat, and let its head droop upon her breast.
Against the dark red of her robe its topaz eyes glittered wildly.
Shireen paused; for a brief instant she seemed to stand before her queen mother
who had placed in her hand that magic necklace. Distinctly, she heard once more
the strange words the mother-lips had uttered:
"If, when thou goest with thy husband into his country, far from the temples
of thy ancient gods, the Rajah's love shall fail thee and be given to another, wind
this necklace three times about thy throat, and lay its head upon thy bosom. Thy
husband's love shall return and be thine forever, even beyond death into the death
less realms of the future, but thou shalt die."
"But thou shalt die,"—slowly she repeated the words until their meaning filled
her. What was death! Rather a moment of pain and the Rajah's love thru the
vast eternity of the future, than a daily agony to see his love bestowed upon Reamere with her hateful voice. Ah, death were sweet!
She took up her harp and, drawing her fingers gently across its strings, played
a few low notes, and then, with a voice more fascinating by far than that of the
dispised Reamere, carrying with it all the magic of the Nile's unknow secret, all
the mystic fatalism of the desert, and all the charm of a race of a thousand queens,
she sang:
King of the Indian hills!
Conqueror of nations!
Strength of a thousand,
Lies in thy right hand
Beneath thy awful eyes
Kings kneal in fearfulness.
King of the Indian hills
Conqueror of nations!
King of the Indian hills!
Conqueror of nations!
Treasures of all the earth
Open before thee,
Even the desert wild
Comes at thy bidding.
King of the Indian hills
Conqueror of nations!
King of the Indian hills!
Conqueror of nations!
Death is far sweeter,
Than thy displeasure;
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And if thy love grows cold,
Then death is paradise.
King of the Indian hills
Conqueror of nations!
A few more chords came from the harp, then the music ceased. But now silence
reigned in the upper portico of thq harem. The Rajah had been listening, and
when Reamere started to speak he frowned her into dumbness. Then he arose,
left her, and thru dim corriders and shadowy halls went down to the voice he
had loved in his early youth, to the woman he had found among the temples of
Egypt.
There was no light in her room, except one spot where the moonlight came in
thru the lattice. Shireen crouched among the cushions on her couch where the
curtains made even a deeper shadow, for she was suddenly afraid.
The Rajah drew aside the curtain, just a little space, then started, for two tiny
yellow eyes glarred up at him. That was all he saw. He seized his dagger. A
frightened gasp came from the lips of Shireen, but he thought it was the hissing
of the serpent, and with a swift stroke of his powerful right arm, plunged his
dagger between the yellow eyes.
A half-strangled sob came from the couch. He tore aside the curtains, and saw
his lovely Shireen smiling in death. The dagger was in her bosom, and red blood
mingled with the crimson of her robe. But the golden scales of the serpent slid to
the floor with a sinuous rustle, and from that gleaming pile, two yellow eyes glit
tered maliciously up at him.
In the garden the fountain played on, wearily. The petals of the lotus flowers
were closed. The cactus blossoms, worn out by the moon's caresses, hung wilted
against its thorny green, and the moon lay pale and ashen upon the cold bosom of
the sky. The beauty of the night had gone.
And like the beauty of the night, so the soul of Shireen had gone—to wander
again among the temples of her native land, to learn the magic secret of the Nile
and of the fatal desert, and to join that spirit company of ancient Egypt's thousand
queens.

BABY NELL
GRACE G. DRAKE

"Oh, ope the window, mither,
Oh, ope the window weel;
And I will luik far ower
Ower for Baby Nell."
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Oh, she's gang to the open window,
And she's pried her goud hair tight;
Oh, she's gang to the disma sea-side,
And her cherry cheeks grow white.
And first she sees a bonny boat,
Come tossing merrily;
And next she sees three boatmen
As they sail the saty sea.
"Oh, where's my baby
Have ye nae seen
Oh, where's my bonny
Have ye nae seen

Nellie
her at all?
lassie—
her fa?"

Oh, ladie, on the disma shorn,
I saw her play at ba;
It was before we lift the sand,
But I did nae see her fa."
"Sail on, sail on, my boatmen three,
Sail on the saty sea,
And may the wind which brings thee back,
Bring back my Nell to me."
The eldest boatman takes the sail,
The youngest looks to sea,
The eldest boatman gives a shout—
The youngest, then all three.
Beyond the cliff, far down the sands,
And lying on the rocks,
The mither found, all wet and torn,
Two tiny little socks.
Beyond the cliff, far down the sands,
And lyin' on the shorn,
The mither found, all wet and torn,
Two tiny little shoon.
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The wind blew Strang, the wind blew lang,
The boatmen left the sea,
The mither held her bonny babe,
Sweet and tenderly.
The gowden hair was massed with weed,
The cherry cheeks were white,
The little hands were on her heart,—
It was a sorry sight.
The mither laid her gently down,
She kissed the cheeks and hair,
Then left her buried low and deep,
Beneath the saty sands.
A-2.

A HIGHLAND HOME
In the highlands of the north country somewhere near Lock Katrine's shore, was
the mountain home in which Ellen lived. It was a roomy lodge such as would
become a Scottish chieftain. This dwelling place was not like the modern homes
with their fancy architecture, but was built of rough-hewn logs and boughs rudely
squared J)y the hatchet. It was suited to the mountain climate, however, in its
picturesque setting among the weeping birch and willow trees. In winter when
the wind whistled mournfully through the trees, the crevices were protected by
moss, clay, and leaves.
The pine trees overhead spread their slender boughs for
rafters, and upon them lay the wither'd heath and rushes. Looking westward was
a portico supported by rough-hewn pillars of mountain fir, around which Ellen,
this maid of the mountain, had twined the hardy plants of that great northern
land.
As you crossed the threshold you would see a large stag's head upon whose
antlers hung a blade dropped carelessly there by its owner, perhaps. Upon the
walls of that silvan home were trophies of the fight and chase,—decorations of
targets, bugles once blown to call a hundred dogs, proud leaders of the chase;
battle-axes used to kill the lowlanders; hunting spears, bows; arrows that once
killed Lord Percy's men when he and Lord Douglas fought; a wolf's head with
greusome grin still upon its face; a wildcat's hide; the frontlet of an elk, the bisons
horn, deer-skins, otter's fur, and seal's. Above them hung pennats and flags whose
bedragled appearance showed that they had seen many conflicts. These trophies were
the only mural decorations, but all helped to show the character and tastes of those
who lived among them.
Jean Martin, H. S. C.
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OUR NEW FRIENDS
Welcome, classmates! We are glad to see so many of you, and hope that
"new" feeling has disappeared by this time. Perhaps you felt somewhat dismayed
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on the first of February when you saw so many strange faces and everyone seemed
to be so busy and full of her own affairs. We are all better acquainted now,
though, and the Signal wishes you every success in your future years at Normal.

BANQUETS
As Spring approaches, Society plays and Society banquets claim much attention.
The plays cause little anxiety—except perhaps to the committee in charge, and
even then, down at the bottom of the hearts of its members in spite of poorly at
tended rehearsals is the feeling—"it will come out alright that night." And this
proves true, for Society plays are always successful and everyone enjoys them.
The banquets, however, are another problem. Last year some of the Societies
found it very hard to find those willing to go, and the same difficulty has risen this
year, too. What is the cause of this attitude toward society banquets? Is it lack
of society spirit? Is it lack of time to attend? Do the banquets not offer enough
enjoyment for everyone? Are banquets too expensive? Why is not everyone as
enthusiastic over banquets in the Spring as over contests in the Fall? Perhaps ban
quets are unnecessary; perhaps they have become mere formal occasions and do not
fulfill your expectations; perhaps banquets have served their day and should give
way to something more beneficial, enjoyable to the majority of Socety members.
Remember that the columns of the Signal are open to you for just such discus
sion as this—to you who do not enjoy banquets, and to you who do.

FACULTY MEETING
SOME PRACTICAL PROBLEMS
A fire!
Children, men and boys rush headlong after the noisy fire-engine, bear
ing its way thru the crowded streets and flying around corners to the peril of all
who happen to be near. The fire may be slight, or it may burn a solid city block,
but what of that? The men read in the next day's paper that half or two-thirds
of the loss was covered by insurance; the women find that no one was hurt; the
children jvie with one another in giving a graphic and more or less exaggerated
picture of the scene. Thus many a fire is disposed of by the public.
What an immense waste there is in the,United States, due to fires, and how
this waste might be reduced, was one of the subjects discussed by Miss Dynes at
the Faculty Meeting held on January eleventh.
Miss Dynes commenced by giving some interesting statistics about fires. The
total annual cost of fires to our people is $450,000,000. To make this immense
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sum more concrete, it exceeds the total value of the amount of gold, silver, petro
leum and copper produced in any one ordinary year in the United States.
Of course, the vast amount of waste from forest fires must be taken into con
sideration, but even so, it has been estimated that only $90,000,000 of the $450,000,000 is .not preventable, leaving a balance of $360,000,000, the amount of a
preventable fire-tax paid every year by the people of the United States. This sum
is enough to build the Panama Canal, and is one-fifth of the total amount of our
national (debt. During the year 1907 the total cost of fires almost equalled one-half
of the buildings constructed that year.
Here an interesting comparison may be made with other countries. Our fire
waste is ten times as great as that of all the countries of western Europe. The
reasons for this are said to be because of more .stringent building restrictions, thriftier
habits of the people, better government regulations of the whole subject, and the
difference in .the point of view held by the populace there.
Public opinion must be aroused before any successful agitation against this sub
ject is possible. Each citizen must be convinced of the real and'vital necessity for
recognizing the significance of our national fire waste. It is the duty of organized
society to protect the life and property of all. Our government, both state and
national, has been remiss in its duty, and our obligations due to city, state, and nation
have not been met.
>
The principal reasons for this fire waste so prevalent in the U. S. at present
are; first, because fire ' safe-guards have, in the past, been left to voluntary adoption ;
and second, because individuals have had too much liberty in constructing, protect
ing, equipping and managing their property. Such negligence in these important
details may be due to the owner's indifference, ignorance, shiftlessness or greed.
Whatever the cause, however, the fact remains that there has been a tremendous,
preventable fire waste in the U. S.
Since 1909, however, there has been a marked awakening thruout the country
concerning this fire waste. State building laws are requiring that buildings be con
structed and equipped in accordance with a prescribed code, commercial bodies and
state legislatures are adopting measures to aid in preventing fires, and the National
Fire Protection Association has sent out an active working force to spread the
doctrine of fire prevention.
The most effective means of • protecting our country from fires in the future, is to
educate our children in the schools at present. Many of our states are providing
for the instruction of school children in the importance of observing greater care
in the handling and use of ordinary fire hazards. Some governors have gone so
far as to set aside one day to be known as fire prevention day, which is observed
as a general clean-up day in the schools and in the community.
Pertinent suggestions to • reduce fire waste may be tabulated as follows:
1. The public should be taught that property destroyed by fire is gone forever.
It can not be replaced by insurance.

120

THE

SIGNAL

2. Each state should have a building code which requires a high type of safe
construction.
3. Municipalities should have ordinances governing the use of explosives and
their storage.
4. Municipalities should have ordinances governing the electric wiring of build
ings, storing of refuse, waste, and packing materials, and a means to insure the en
forcement of such ordinances.
5. Each state should have a fire marshall and confer upon him, by law, the
right to investigate the causes of fires, to enter premises, to make arrest, to conduct
examinations and to submit the facts he has learned to the grand jury or other in
dicting body.
6. All cities should have a well disciplined, non-political fire department, ade
quately equipped with modern apparatus.
7. All cities should have an adequate water system with proper distribution and
pressure.
1
8. In large cities a separate high pressure water system for fire extinguishment
is an absolute necessity to diminish the possible danger of general conflagrations.
Aside from pamphlets containing rules and regulations for building in regard
to fires, New Jersey has planned to issue a pamphlet entitled "What Can the New
Jersey Schools do for the Health and Safety of School Children." This includes
instructions in regard to fire hazards, fire chiefs in cities, etc.
The question now naturally arises, what is done in our own school to prevent
fires, and to insure safe exist in case of fire.
In answer to the first question, the
new wing is fire proof, in so far as it is possible for a building to be, and complies
with the state building regulations. The rest of our building is not what is known
as fire proof now, but is of the type of building called slow burning, so that, with
its excellent preventable equipment, it is not at all dangerous.
Means of escape in case of fire are adequate. There are two stairways for each'
hall, one at each end, in all, six, (not including that in the new wing.)
There are ten accessible doors and two fire escapes. To be used as fire pre
ventatives, are four alarm boxes, four chemical extinguishers, and fire hose on each
floor of the new wing. Adequate means of escape in case of fire are also provided
at the Boarding Hall, so that no one in State Schools may feel his life endangered
unless he can conceive of a fire breaking out in every part of the building, on the
first floor, at the same time, as this would be the only means of cutting off every
exit. The fact that the heating plant is not under the building is another reason
for feeling secure against fires.
The heating and ventilating systems of State Schools were also discussed, the
former by Mr. Filipetti, and the latter by Miss Eby.
The heating system deserves comment for the reason that it requires no fire at
all in the building. The steam from the furnaces is brought across the street in
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two pipes, (their exact position is easily told in winter, when the snow over them
melts more quickly than that on the rest of the campus) and is confined in coils
of pipes in three different air chambers, one under each building. Over these pipes
in each chamber air is forced by a rotating fan, and from the air chamber the air
is forced up flues, one being provided for each room. In addition to the coils of
pipes in each air chamber additional coils are located in each flue to heat the air
more, if necessary.
In the new wing, the heating system is not so complicated, as each room controls
its own heating system. The air is forced in at a window in each room, goes over
hot pipes of steam, and warmed, thus, is forced up into the air of the room.
The ventilating system, presented by Miss Eby, is also very simple in the new
wing of our building. The upper part of one window in each room is provided
with a rotating fan which sucks in the impure air of the room and forces it out of
the window. The ventilating of the other three wings is done by large fans, one
in the top floor of each building. These fans draw the foul air up and out through
transoms and ventilators in the halls.
Besides this system, the old fashioned but very practical method of window
ventilation is used. From data collected from teachers of the State Schools it has
been found most practicable to regulate windows as follows: Single windows, dur
ing class, open them from the top, as the opening between the two sashes will serve
for circulation and prevent drafts. The bottom of a single window should be used
during recitations only when a deflecting board or tube is put in.
Double windows give best results if the outside sash is open at the bottom, and
the inside, at the top. This allows the air to be warmed somewhat before reaching
the students, and a good circulation can be maintained with very little inconveni
ence from drafts.

GRADUATION EXERCISES

1,

(

On the 29th of January the February Class of 1915 stepped over the line that
divides students of the State Normal School from the alumni, and joined the teach
ing force of New Jersey. The exercises held in the auditorium were beautiful and
impressive in their simplicity, and will be remembered with pleasure by everyone
present. The class assembled as usual in the auditorium for morning exercises,
after which Dr. Green invited its members to the platform, and the other classes
moved forward to fill their places. Miss Elsie Schmidt, president of the class pre
sented to Dr. Green the class gift to the school, and introduced the valedictorian,
Miss Anna Charles.
Prof. John C. VanDyke, of Rutgers College, awarded the diplomas and addressed
the class.
He emphasized, among other things, the necessity of preserving one's

122

THE

SIGNAL

health if really efficient mental work is to be done. "The body is the power house
of the mind," said Prof. VanDyke, and must be cared for.
At Dr. Green's invitation all members of the Alumni present, bearing their class
banners, grouped about the platform and joined in singing "Auld Lang Syne."
Two very beautiful selections were also given, the first by members of the
Philomela Glee Club; the second, a duet by Misses Dallas and Pharo.

NEWS ITEMS
The papers given in chapel during January have been as follows:
"Educational Values of Amusement." Marguerite Jardine, Senior II.
"The Story of a Few Old Lamps." Frederick Bells, Grammar A Class.
"Play as a Factor in Development." Edith Laue, Senior II.
"The Planning and Making of a Home." Katharine B. Nolan, Model Senior.
On the morning of January twenty-first, the third grade showed us how New
Year's Day is celebrated in Japan. Miss Janzlik first told the story of little LotusBlossom and Tas, as she told it to the children, and then the boys and girls in their
quaint Japanese pajamas and kimonas dramatized it for us.
A lecture given in chapel by Mr. Hollis Godfrey on Friday morning, January
twenty-second, proved to be not only interesting, but extremely practical.
Mr.
Godfrey, who is president of Drexel, spoke of the problem of the relation between
fundamental and special education, especially in regard to the courses in engineer
ing, domestic science, art and secretarial work. No one listening to his remarks
could fail to appreciate the value of the study of English and psychology, and the
necessity of a person's being able to express himself clearly to others, and to live
with other men, in order to be successful.

SENIOR RECEPTION
On the evening of Friday, January fifteenth, the Normal Senior Classes tendered
the A's and the faculty a very enjoyable entertainment and reception. The musical
part of the program consisted of vocal solos by Miss Wherry, Miss Mackeoun and
Miss Dallas, and a piano solo by Miss French. This was followed by a short play,
"His Model Wife." The play was very cleverly acted—the only criticism possible
being its shortness.
CAST:
Arthur Everett, an Artist
Carl Marsden
Robert Parks, his Chum ....: ;
.William Hargrove
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Rep. John H. Potts, a Rough Diamond
.Willard Danser
Miss Agnes Macpherson, Everett's Aunt
Edith Laue
Mrs. Mumford Wells, a Society Matron
.Josephine Cross
Miss Eleanor Perry, Park's Cousin
Mary Ely
Miss Bella Potts, a "Nouvelle" Heiress
Marguerite Morton
Wilhelmena, a Model
Renee G. Thacker
Patsy, Whose Mother "Washes"
Sarah Brokaw
Mary, a Maid
Augusta Jaeda
Much of the credit of the play was due to the excellent coaching of Miss Sarah
Meseroll, to whom the February and June Classes of 1915 are very grateful.

On Wednesday evening, January 27th, Dr. J. G. Lipman, Director of N. J.
Experiment Stations, gave an interesting illustrated lecture on "The Products and
Possibilities of New Jersey Agriculture." Dr. Lipman began by showing pictures
of the cattle and crops of other lands, illustrating the agricultural possibilities of
New Jersey, as the geographical conditions are similar. He showed us that other
sections of the country have made much more of the possibilities for agriculture of
their lands than we have in New Jersey.
Following this, he presented pictures showing what has been done in New Jersey
in regard to farm produce and such special industries as stock raising and fruit
growing.
An enthusiastic audience of visitors and State School girls greeted the lecturer.
After the lecture, the new building was thrown open for the inspection of the
visitors.
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Should you ask me, whence this
bustle?
Whence this hurry and con
fusion
Which pervades those quiet seniors
Of Domestic Science Division?
I should answer, I should tell you,
'Tis the day they've long awaited,
'Tis the day they've long expected,
When, sounds of hammers ceasing,
They might leave their gloomy kitchen,
Leave their dark and buried kitchen,
Hidden safe away from sunlight,
Buried deep beneath the South Hall,
They might move to other quarters,
New, and open to the sunlight,
New white walls, and wondrous closets,
Everything the heart delights,
And that aids in learning cooking,
There they'll tempt each passerby,
Not by ear, and not by eye,
But by such delicious odors,
Stealing forth from crack and crevice,

Sen. 1-6

That the hungry grow more hungry,
That is why you hear that bustle,
That is why those seniors hustle.
Ruth Barkman.

IN PRACTICE CLASS

Miss Wood: (speaking of illustrative material necessary for a
geography lesson) "If you plan
ned a trip with your class, what would you
naturally consult?"
Miss P.—"Why, my pocket book."
Miss C-n--rs (when asked to describe
the "Sistine Madonna" in Eng. class):
"Well—to me—that picture seems to
be up in the clouds."
Miss M
"Well it isn't, it's on the
blackboard edge."

A II-l

Miss G.—"My eyes are troubling me.'
Miss F.—"Then go to a dentist."
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At the end of the term,
What great bliss is ours.
Almost thru—yet before us there towers
That Psychology outline! A dreadful de
vice
For crushing our spirits,-—it takes quite
a slice
Of our small store of knowledge.
As if that were not plenty,
Our "bugs" must be in!
All corked, and mounted, and stabbed with
a pin.
And a notebook for English—(a job in
itself),
Must be done so co mpletely, e'er it's placed
on the shelf.
And volumes and volumes of dry-as-dust
prose,
That took many and many a year to com
pose,
All these must be read in two nights or so,
If on to the Senior I Class we would go.
Rose Purrington.

A II-2.

Prof. Hewitt-—What else besides birds and aeroplanes fly?
Miss M.—Butter-flies.

The A 2's. are too busy just now to be
costly. All they can think of are tests.
From one class to another, they receive the
same greeting. It seems, to most of them,
that it will be a miracle if they live to
tell the tale and enjoy the honors of be
ing "dignified" Seniors. That's their one
and only prayer, just now.
Dr. Leavitt, "Those who have
collections of
insects answer
"Yes" to their names; those who
have not, answer "no".
A 1-1.
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Miss B—"-?"
"No." (very faintly)
"No?"
"Yes."
"Yes, what?"
"Yes, no."
Adele Ely.

A 1-2.

Schedule for 6th period in
Manual Training.
1 :IO-I :25—Sawing and ham

mering.
1:25-i :3c)—"Just sandpaper it a little
more here."
1:30-i 140—Sandpapering.
1:4c)—Grand rush for checks.
1:40-1:50—A line of 25 waiting for 19
checks.
Sighs from A I's—"I have 5 tests with
in 2 days. If the term were only up, so
that I could tell whether I have passed
or not."
Abigail Williams.

A 1-3.

Miss McK. has a very soothing voice. If you don't believe it
ask Miss Y.

Miss F. wishes you to understand that
when she says C. O. D. from the bottom
of the stairs she wishes you to Come (im
mediately Down.
Teacher—"What is Syntax?"
Bright Student—"It's the tax you get
by going to the bad place."
Literature Teacher—"What marks the
conclusion of this story?"
Student—"The end."
Eva Hartmam
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Miss C-e has wonderful eyesight. The other day she saw the
boy who was her sister.
IN GEOGRAPHY CLASS

(Rather Personal)
Miss G-th—"My teacher went for a
boat ride down the creek."
Miss Reilly—"With whom?"
H. Maier.

MODEL CLASS NOTES

Much laughter was caused
the other day in grammar class
when Miss R - - d said she
found on one paper that the femine of
"land-grave" was "water-grave." She also
said that Duchess, on many papers, was
spelt D-u-t-c-h-e-s-s. "There's when most
of you put your dutch in."

H. S. B.

Teacher—"What is evolution?"
Pupil—"The lowering of a quantity."
Teacher—"How! by an elevator?"
In Algebra class a boy put some paper
in his next door neighbor's pocket. This,
of course, caused a remark on the part of
the boy in whose pocket the paper was
placed. The teacher very politely asked,
"
1
do you use — 's pocket for a
waste paper basket?"
Emily Bullock.
Gertrude C. Minton.

to who the person is that goes to Normal
with the initials V. R. P. We are very
anxious to know as a certain member of
our class gets terribly fussed every time
anyone asks whose initials they are. All
those who can give us any information,
apply to the Juniors, any school day be
tween the hours 8:30 A. M. and 2:30
P. M., and the reward will be given after
the information has been received.
We have been learning some very val
uable things lately. In Physics we learned
that although the same principle of ma
chine is applied we could not go as far on
a sewing machine as on a bicycle or a
locomotive, and also that the sun is the
"sauce" of all energy. In geometry one
bright pupil told us that although the two
lines were the same size that did not mean
that they had to be equal.
The fact that we are all brilliant spel
lers was brought out in our last Physics
test.
Our teacher thinks he might not
know what we mean when we write about
a raised wait or of waisted work, and also
that Juniors should spell better than realy,
kngetic and runing.
We are now making definite plans for
the Junior-Senior reception, and all hope
that we shall be able to give the Seniors
as delightful an evening as they gave up
at the Senior-Junior reception.
W. S. S.

The Grammar B girls played the A girls a game of
boundary ball on Friday.
Some score, 20-4.
Kathryn Blakely.

Gram. B.
Juniors

Stop! Look! Listen! Large
reward offered to anyone who
can give us any information as
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Teacher—"Does anyone in
the room take the St. Nicholas
magazine?"
Class—"No."
Teacher—"Everyone ought to subscribe
for it because there are so many interesting
articles about Mathematical Georgraphy.
I have been a subscriber since 1774."
Class (In an uproar)—"You must be
140 years old."

Gram. A.

Albert Mahoney.
Albert Bugbee.

GIRLS' HALL NOTES
We are happy to announce that boudoir
caps are becoming very popular for wear
at Friday night suppers, and that some of
our most prominent young ladies find them
indespensable. The caps are used to hide
the curlers worn on these occasions, and
their presence lends an air of dignity to
the oyster stew that is very pleasant to
those who admire formality at the dinnertable.
Speaking of dignity—is there anything
that gives such a quiet touch of it as a
mouthful of gum ?
Apparently some of
our girls think not.
Those who complain of thei lack of
school spirit exhibited here would have
had their theories badly shaken if they
could have witnessed a certain act of sac
rifice the other evening.
A senior who
had been waiting the usual half-hour for
a tub, gave up her last chance with smil
ing lips and composed brow to another
senior, who was to take part in the play
given by the classes of 19x5 that same
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night, and all because of an appeal on
the part of the first senior to her class
spirit. We're proud to have such a girl
in our midst and predict national fame for
her in the future.
The person who invented scrapple as
a part of our breakfast menu belongs
among the warring nations across the
ocean.
Anyone capable of creating any
thing so wholly detestable and horrible as
that is wasting his talents here. Besides
we'd like to get him out of our way be
fore he invents anything else.
"What is a reception?" asked a roundeyed A. "A reception," replied the senior
with a look of sad reminiscence in her
eyes, "is an affair where you shake hands
with the receiving committee; congratulate
the president of the society that gave the
play; tell each member of the cast how
well she did ; stare with envious hatred at
the two girls who have men, and wonder
how long it will be before someone plays
'Good-night, Ladies'."
We've heard it remarked by some that
the cover is the only part of the "Signal"
they ever read. Would suggest that nekt
time they have difficulty with the long
words they come to any member of the
Board who will be delighted to help them,
and, if necessary, can even tutor the de
linquent one in reading.
Pretty rash to say that you never read
the "Signal" for it offers us a fine chance
to print our real opinion of you, without
fearing that you'll see it.
The sudden interest in politics prevalent
in the halls is not so remarkable when one
considers the number of good-looking mem
bers of the New Jersey legislature.
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The president of the Arguromuthos society, Sarah Perrine, has
been ill at her home for some
time, and we have missed her greatly.
We are very glad to hear that she will
soon be back with us again.
The society had an exciting time on
Friday, January 22d, when the initiation
of the new members was held. The old
members seemed to enjoy themselves great
ly, at the expense of new members. The
"eats" just touched the spot, especially
after the delightful treat that the "initi
ated" had.
At our last regular meeting we had the
pleasure of hearing Helen Murray sing a
Chinese song, as well as hearing a debate
on a subject vital to us all, "That flirting
is justifiable." We learned many valuable
points from this debate.
The negative
won the debate, but the girls who upheld
the affirmative certainly had good argu
ments, and gave us the impression of know
ing all about the subject.

Argo

The N. D. C. initiation was
Normal
a great success especially from
Dramatic the viewpoint of those who
"go theirs" the year before.
Our new members carried out the program
arranged for them in a most delightful
manner. Some of the dancing and sing
ing will certainly remain pleasant memories
thru life. That member of the initiation
committee who advised the distribution of
cod liver oil capsules in hopes that the
effect would keep those tasting them from
desiring any other refreshments was sadly
disappointed, for the candy, cream and
cake appealed as strongly to the initiated
as the initiating.
"Sir, you are very welcome
to our house.
It must appear in other
way than words,
Therefore, I scan't this breathing court
esy."
Mer. of Venice.

Skakespeare
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Altho there were no "sirs" to welcome,
there were several new girls whom we re
ceived into the society. Our reception did
"appear in other ways than words," and
that was initiation! After those mysteri
ous rites were over, refreshments' were
served and enjoyed by all—even by those
who had partaken of surballs, etc., etc.
We feel very proud that the valedictor
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ian of the February class, Anna Charles,
belongs to Shakespeare.
For our literary programs, we are read
ing Shakespeare's plays. January 22d, we
listened to the plot of "The Taming of
the Shrew," and the reading of some of
the scenes. We were pleased with the
dramatic skill shown by those who imper
sonated the different characters.
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GIRLS' BASKETBALL
The inter-class basketball games certain
ly have been of great interest to all the
school, this year. We feel sure that Dr.
Green and members of the faculty have
enjoyed these games, as they made it a
point to be present at most all of them.
On December 14th the first game of the
season was played between the Model Jun
iors and Sophmores.
The Juniors won
with a score of 10-8.
The second game was between the Mod
el Seniors and Juniors. 'Tis sad but true,
the Juniors were badly beaten, the score
being
.
But remember dear friends this extra
ordinary Senior team is something to con
tend with. Last year it won every game,
and it is believed that the forwards could
n't miss a basket if they wanted to. It
would be a very difficult thing to bestow
one's compliments on any of the individuals,
as each and everyone of its five girls are
wonders in the basketball business.
In the third game the Model Seniors
and Sophmores contested. Of course the
Seniors won with a score of 00-00. But
the little Sophs played great, considering
the fact that this year has been the first

that they have played in championship
games, and also remember it was the green
and white team they were up against.
Now for the Normal games. My but
they were exciting. I don't think we Mod
el people knew it was possible that Normal
(normal) girls could get so excited. And
the way they yelled, yes that's what they
did. No wonder they are so respected by
us Model people.
The first game came off on January
19th. The score was 9-6 in favor of the
Seniors.
The second game was played
January 21st, and was also in the Seniors
favor, the score being 21-2.
Marion Anderson is certainly to be con
gratulated on her excellent goal throwing
and Edith Laue surely knows how to guard.
Although all members of the Senior team
played well, a lot of credit is due to these
two girls.
I don't think it will be possible for a
few of the girls on the teams to forget
Thursday, January 28th. Excitement rul
ed supreme all day, as on this memorable
date the Senior and Junior teams of Nor
mal played against the Senior and Junior
teams of Model. The games were called
at 3 o'clock, at which time the running
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track was well filled with excited specta
tors. In the first half fate certainly was
against the Model Juniors, as only one goal
was made by them. The ball certainly did
favor the Normal basket, as it went in the
first thing. The last half fate gave Model
one foul, but that's all she did give.
The game between the Seniors was fast
and snappy, and ended with ascore of
18-10 in favor of Normal.
After the games Dr. Green presented the
cups to the winning teams. The Senior
team of both Normal and Model received
the championship for this year.
As the
Model Seniors have won the chompionship
for three years in succession the cup now
belongs to them. This team surely deserves
our heartfelt congratulations as it has been
the first in five years to receive this honor.
After the presentation of the cups a ban
quet was held in honor of the teams, and
substitutes.
Dr. Green, and members of
the faculty with their wives were invited to
attend.
A very enjoyable afternoon was
spent by all, ending with dancing in the
gym, music being furnished by Lillian McCullough and Anna Williamson.
Marguerite Korzilius
Lineup for Model and Normal teams:
MODEL SENIORS:

Forward
Forward
Guard
Guard
Center

;

Mary Vernon
Eleanor Godley
Ella Freas (Capt.)
Florence VanHorn
Jessie VanHorn

MODEL JUNIORS:

Forward
Forward
Guard
Guard
Center

Lillian McCullough
Marguerite Korzilius (Capt.)
Lois Duisinbury
Wilhemina Schenck
Florence Disbrough
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MODEL SOPHMORES:

Forward
Forward
Guard
Guard
Center

Molly Banks
Hannah Hendrickson
Elizabeth Ivins (Capt.)
Ruth Major
Helen Rogers
NORMAL JUNIORS:

Forward
Forward
Guard
Guard
Center

Gladys Conklin (Capt.)
Clair Pfeiffer
Elva Cary
Miriam Mansfield
Grace Drake
NORMAL SENIORS:

Forward
Forward
Guard
Guard
Center

Marion Anderson (Capt.)
Mary Ely, Anna Barnett
Edith Loue
Genevieve Tolman
Marion Hanks

The State Schools lost their first game
of the season to Pennington Seminary in a
fast contest on State's court by the score of
16-11. The game belonged to either team
until the closing minutes when two of our
men, Terradell and Hyde, met with acci
dents which forced them to retire. To
this may be attributed the primary cause
of our downfall, although the visitors dis
played some flashes of remarkable form
which caused the local team to ask for
time in order to retrieve themselves.
State's physical condition was not up to
par since the "gym" was unable to be
used that week owing to the fact that the
girls utilized it for practice work. To
the victor goes the spoils, however, and it
must be granted that Pennington played
a good, consistent game.
For State,
Meagher starred while Rorer did the best
work for the victors.
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RUTGERS PREP.:

STATE SCHOOL :

Terradell, f.
Quille, f. and c
Hyde, c. and f
Meagher, g
French, Marsden, g

Fld.G Fl.G. Pts.
2
1
0
2
1
0
O
0
0
0
7
7
0
0
0

McGovern, f
Rowland, f
tlasbrook, c
Goes, g
Flemington, g

Fld.G. Fl.G. Pts.
6
1
4
O

0
2
0
0

0
0
0
0

1
O
0

8
2
4
State Wins First of Series from Riders
PENNINGTON SEMINARY
by Lone Point.
Fld.G Fl.G. Pts.
In one of the . fastest, closest, and clean
8
2
Rorer, f
4
est games witnessed on State's floor this
0
2
Bills, f
4
year, the State School Varsity triumphed
2
1
0
Lance, c
over the team representing the Rider0
0
0
Gieg, g
Moore & Stewart Business School by a
2
1
0
Leach, g
score 16 to 15. It was a splendid uphill
batle, replete with thrills, and it was not
16
6
Total
4
until referee Melick blew the final whistle
that the vast assemblage could be sure of
STATE DEFEATED RUTGERS
the victorious clan. From the initial bell
PREP. 15-8.
to the finish the playing was 1furious and
Rutgers Prep, fell before the strong at
fast with each team struggling to score
tack of State School quintet in one of the
and the guards putting up an almost nnprettiest games State has played in a long
pregnable defense.
time. The score was 15-8, but it does not
STATE:
indicate the closeness of the match. With
Fld.G. Fl.G. Pts.
a few minutes in the final session to be
8
6
French, f
1
played, Marsden located the rim and put
6
2
Meagher, f
2
State in the lead by four points. With
2
0
1
Marsden, c
this lead State held the ball until they
0
0
Stanton, g
0
were sure of scoring and the final whistle
0
0
Bickel, g
0
found them seven points to the good.
Total

2

7

11

STATE SCHOOLS :

Guild, f
Terradell, f
Hvde, c
Meagher, g
Marsden, g

Fld.G. Fl.G. Pts.
1
2
0
2
0
0
2

0

0

4
4

5

5

G

1
4

4
1

4

8

16

1

11

1

9
0
0
0
0

3

9

15

RIDERS :

Radice, f
Bennett, f
Brown, c
Pryor, g
Tatler, g

0

1
0

0
2
0

2
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State loses close and exciting game to
B. M. I.
In an extremely exciting basketball game
Bordentown Military Institute defeated
the Blue Gold quintet by a score of 28
to 24. The game was close throughout
and at various instances it appeared as
though State would win.
French and
Meagher played a star game for State and
Farar and Hinchman played well for B.
M. I.
STATE SCHOOLS:

Fld.G. Fl.G. Pts.
French,
Meagher

6

1

10

Marsden
Stanton
Bickel
Total

G3

0
0

O
O
O

O
0
0

7

10

24

BORDENTOWN MILITARY INSTITUTE

Hinchman
Farrar
Schutte
Goodale
Reackliffe

Fld.G. Fl.G. Pts.
0
14
7
6
14
4
0
0
0
0
0
0
0
0
0

22

02

Total

11

6

28

iExrljangFa
Pedagese — You head the list!
The
Signal is more than glad to welcome you
to Trenton; because you are our sister
paper; and because you are very, very en
tertaining.
Orange and Blue -— What a cunning
little invitation on your cover! We gladly
accept.
Blue and White; Lotus; Goldenrod;
Arrow; Rah way; Pow Wow; Critic; Her
ald—you are all newly gained friends, and
we hope you'll stick. Every single one of
you has considerable merit. If it's not the
Arrow's Christmas cover, or the Critic's
good stories, or the Herald's school spirit
—then it's the Lotus' cuts, or the Blue
and White's school spirit over which we are
exclaiming.
Older friends came again this month.
We acknowledge their call—but find that
the same faults exist, and the same redeem

ing merits abound.
Spectator, Oracle,
Advocate, Echo, Skirmisher—(Say, Skirm
isher, who ever drew those clever cuts?) —
Bulletin, College Times, Carlisle Arrow;
you all fall into this class.
And then—there are others.
Columbian, T. M. Sexton is a talented
person! You should be proud of her,—
or him. We suppose it's a she.
Xmas. Crescent—Your Literary Dept.
and you Editorials are great.
Owl—and Orange and Blue—Why not
some more humor? Life isn't as serious as
it sometimes looks, you know.
Shield—"Elizabeth's Christmas" shows
the sympathetic touch of the born writer
Keep it up.
To all our Exchanges:
The Signal
thanks you all for your kindly criticism—
and still more for your adverse ones.
They help us to improve. Please continue
with your kindly judgements.

New Jersey School
for the Deaf

The Trenton Banking
Company
16 SOUTH WARREN STREET

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

In Business 109 Years.
Capital and Surplus, $1,100,000.
Small and Large Accounts Equally Welcomed

Q per cent, allowed on deposits
O in our special department.
We cordially Invite Your Account.

Ketterer's
Modern Shoe
Repairing

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.

308 EAST STATE STREET
OPP. CITY HALL
Bell

>phone 1363-w.

Mrs. A. F. Williams
DIAMONDS, WATCHES. JEWELRY
CUT GLASS, SILVERWARE
CLOCKS, ETC.

Advertise in
The Signal

A fine line of the better grade of Prize Cups

23 EAST STATE STREET

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

Athletic Goods
of the better sort

THE BEST IN FOOD S TUFFS

BULLOCK BROS.
220

North Clinton Avenue.

238 East State Street

When you want the best, patronize our advertisers

LET US DO TOUR
E Y E S

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

Developing and 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

E. S. Applegate & Co. The First Nat'l Bank,
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

32-34 EAST ST ATE 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 dubs now and have
money for Christmas, 1915.

S. P. Dunham & Co.
DRY GOODS AND
HOUSE
FURNISHINGS
TRENTON, NEW JERSEY

W. H. YOUNG
Advance Showing

FAMOUS

Tailored Suits, Millinery, Blouses
and Skirts

BLUE RIBBON
GOAL

FOR SPRING 1915

CALHOUN ST. AND
PENNA. R. R.

131-135 EAST ST ATE ST REET, TRENTON
When yon want the best, patronize our advertiser!

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."

Manning's
1847 — THE
20-22

WORTH WHILE SHOP —1914

S. Broad St., Trenton, N. J.
Next to Taylor Opera House

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 Man ton" 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.

The HigherGrade Suits F. S. Katzenbach & Co.
THAT LOOK GOOD AND ARE AS GOOD
AS THEY LOOK
MORE YOUNG MEN ARE FINDING
THESE SORTS OF GARMENTS HERE
EVERY DAY AT

$12.50 to $25.00

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.

FALL and WINTER FASHIONS
are being shown here in
greater array than ever
before, and at our ever
moderate prices.

Kaufman^

Rensselaer P olytechnic I nstitute

% SCHOOL of \\
'4%

ENGINEERING

CIVIL, MECHANICAL, ELECTRICAL and CHEMICAL
ENGINEERING, an d GENERAL SCIENCE
Sand for a Cataloflue.

TROYa

Lofauefte

When yon want the best, patronize our advertisers

N» • •

