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ikfjool Calendar 

February 21—Basketball, Rider Moore vs. State Home. 
23—George School Debate. 
24—Basketball, Art School, away. 
28—Basketball, St. Josephs, home. 

March 2—Ionian Play. 
3—Basketball, Penhingt|On, away. 
9—Model Junior-Senior Reception. 

10—Basketball, St. Josephs, away. 
16—Swarthmore Debate. 
23—Normal Pedagogical Play. 
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"On Valentine's Eve a maid must make 
Choice of the suitor she will take." 

CHOOSE ME! 

Of all the boys, 
Your favorite toys, 
Are the ones you like the best, 
The ones who stand your test, 
Fair-haired, 
Blue-eyed, 
Saxon and strong? 

Or is the lance 
That holds your glance 
Upheld by a sun-tanned lad alone, 
With eyes that deep-starred hold your own, 
Dark-haired, 
Bronzed, 
Gallant and gay? 
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Ah, Lady Fair, 
Beware, beware! 
' Tis not a question of blonde or brunette, 
Of golden hair, or locks of jet; 
Hearts blood, 
Chivalrous love,— 
These decide it. 

Choose Me! 
T. L. T., AI-3. 

"MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING." 

This mock epic in five cantos was written by members of the elective class in English 
Poetry in imitation of Pope's "Rape of the Lock." Parts of the epic were composed by 
the following members: Marian Kinsler, Miriam Glenn, Dorothy Smith, Helen Soethan, 
Elizabeth Davis, Marion Mills, Elizabeth Le Valley and Isabella Skinner. The editing 
of the epic was done by Marian Kinsler, Helen Soethan and Elizabeth Le Valley. 

CANTO I. 

With sweetest incense and ambrosial fare, 
Unto the Muse Celestial, I prepare 
To offer humblest prayer, and gift most gay, 
For promulgation of a perfect day. 
1 hy praise, thy tears are all we ask, in this— 
The joyous conquest of eternal bliss. 

By what queer potion, magic charm or force 
Could mortal man his inner soul divorce? 
What evil spirit led him to disgrace 
Himself and friends by deeds so crude, so base, 
\\ hen thoughts of bitter rage and jealousy 
Belong to blackest regions 'neath the sea, 
IMiere gruesome hags and fiercest hounds abound 
To give the sea a terrifying sound, 
W hen Jove his crashing thunder doth pour out 
In time of hateful conflict and of rout? 

Without a thought of close disastrous harm 
1 he rose-bud Beryl, of bewitching charm, 
Reposed on a couch, retired from sight, 
In sun-kist Normal bow'r, her heart's delight. 
A modest fairy garden of sweet make, 
The benediction of fond Sol to take, 
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Beside the window grows, and knows no fear, 
No bitter sorrow, toil, no human tears. 
A filmy curtain, scorned by stately trees, 
E'er flutters with the sunbeams in the breeze, 
And by its wanton levity, doth grieve 
The ponderous, ancient volumes, loath to leave 
Their station on the spacious window seat, 
Where Beryl gay and they so oft do meet. 
A band of faithful sprites, the aides of Jove, 
Watch o'er her there from ev'ry nook and cove. 
The kewpies dear, by Venus' love attired, 
Throughout their vigils ne'er grow lax or tired. 

At ease, the maid, in garments spruce and gay, 
Doth while away the empty hours of day 
Toying with a librum, rich in art, 
Of which no single word has touched her heart. 
For, far beyond the vista of fair walls, 
And shrilling notes of happy idlers' calls, 
Seduced from earth by unseen mystic spell, 
Her thoughts on favored Basil fondly dwell. 

This handsome youth, tho' learned, bright, and gay, 
Had fall'n beneath the winsome idol's sway. 
Like noble knights of Arthur's famous court, 
He seeks a favor small, nor cares what sort. 
With treasured life the lad would gladly part 
To win the path to lovely Beryl's heart, 
To be that pin inanimate she wears, 
And flash for aye, a moonstone free from cares. 

O'er glassy floors sweet Beryl seems to glide, 
And Basil true is ever at her side. 
The joyous music seems to fade away, 
For whispered words compose a sweeter lay. 

Upon her lap the pond'rous volume swayed, 
It's fall, the beauteous kewpies quickly stayed, 
That Beryl's lightsome sleep might be detained. 
Then, near the maiden's ear, in curl enchained, 
And shining there like flashing fountain spray, 
Her guardian kewpie silvery seemed to say: 

"O fairest mortal, thou most precious care 
Of all the kewpies ranging crystal air! 
Though Normal teachers scoff at fairy powers, 
And scout the thought of fays in cowslip flowers, 
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Though they this hallowed even will not try 
In crystals clear, the face of Love to spy, 
Once, apple-seeds they counted, petals tore, 
Sweet wedding-cake they dreamed on—but, no more! 
In seeking truth and wisdom, fame and praise, 
They lost the love of fairies, sylphs and fays. 
Though fairy tales their students classify 
That works no charm, the fays will not come nigh! 
O hear! and pore no more o'er weary books 
Which steal fair youth and much distort fair looks. 
Know then, unnumbered kewpies 'round thee are, 
Who fly unseen with flight of shooting star; 
From pole to pole, they wing their ceaseless way 
And bring choice gifts from golden gates of day— 
Arabia's perfumes, scents of herb and spice, 
Gay rainbow dyes, which kewpie hearts entice, 
And golden star-dust, pearls of morning dew, 
Such dazzling, sparkling things to them accrue. 
When maids are pure, the kewpies all unite 
To make them beauteous, lovely to the sight. 
O rose-bud Beryl, now our dearest care, 
'Neath heaven's high-vaulted arch are none so fair! 
Sweet Phyllis too, thy chum, is kept from harm, 
Reflex of thine, her beauty and her charm. 
0 maiden, hear! Such ills as man befall— 
What e'er the name, the kind, or great or small— 
The elves of black-souled Malus plot and plan; 
And all the good which falls to mortal man 
Is sent by kewpies kind to light his way, 
To be a beacon in the dark of day. 
Of these am I, who thy protection claim, 
A kewpie, too—Serenns is my name. 
Last eve, while o'er Cadwalader I flew, 
In shining spheric crystal 'gainst the blue, 
1 saw, alas! some dire event revealed, 
Ere Hallowe'en with revels shall be sealed; 
But what, or how, or where, the heav'ns withhold. 
\\artied by the kewpie, do as thou art told: 
Guard close each gold and silver ornament, 
Each dazzling gem, lest Beauty late repent." 

He said; when thump, thump, thump, ker-thump, without: 
A knock uDon the oaken panel stout! 
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Sweet Beryl's shout was stayed (not so the dream, 
It fled at once tamed lightning's piercing gleam.) 
When sleepy eyes fair Phyllis recognized, 
A Spanish maid, for Hallowe'en disguised. 
"Why, Beryl, idle lass, how could you sleep, 
When Hallowe'en all sprites with revels keep? 

E'en now, the moonlight path is flecked with gloom 
As maids go o'er to seek the witching room, 
A gleeful business it will be, I say, 
To find the Known in that grotesque array." 

Along the corridors the maidens sped, 
When Phyllis, led by dark-souled Mains, said: 
"Your masking, Beryl, is in vain, I fear, 
While 'gainst your waist that stick-pin flashes clear. 
Basil knows well that moonstone bound with pearls, 
'Twill make you known 'mid full four-hundred girls. 
But let me wear the pin and tease our beaux 
Till midnight bells identities disclose." 

Swift to the pin, a thousand kewpies flew, 
And nearer too, the elves of Malus drew; 
Serenus paused to read the maiden's mind, 
To summon back his early warning kind. 
Alas! the one and only thought therein 
Was just to tease by giving up the pin! 
Distressed, dismayed, Serenus then retired 
Lamenting sore his pow'r so soon expired! 
Then Beryl gleefully outdrew the pin 
And, laughing, gave it to her seeming twin. 
What wonder Malus, then, should feel elate 
When teasing maids play in the hand of Fate? 

(To BE CONTINUED.) 

THE SPIRIT OF THE CONQUEROR. 

The sun just barely rose above the hill tops in futile attempt to shower its 
usual warm and affectionate caresses on that beautiful western land, not yet the 
victim of civilized man, but still fresh from the hands of the Creator. Then it 
sank behind the clouds. A dull haze was the only sign that night had passed, 
and the dawn of another day had begun. Even the wild flowers lifted their tiny 
heads, only to drop them immediately as though some crime had been committed, 
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while the mournful murmur from the distant tree tops seemed to indicate that 
a sorrow hung over the land, and all nature was in sympathy with it. 

At least that was the way it seemed to a dark-skinned, passive youth who 
stood at the station awaiting the east-bound train. A curious spectacle he pres
ented, as he stood there with arms folded and eyes fixed straight ahead, as though 
held in a trance by the distant tree tops. All was there—the bronze skin, the 
straight, jet hair, the piercing eyes, too plainly stamp him as one of America s own. 
At first glance he appeared calm, but the intent observer would have seen the 
tightened muscles, the set face which showed that some storm was raging within 
the youth and that, Indian-like, he was struggling to subdue it. 

Tuskemona was about to leave his native home for the east—the east, the 
country designed by man. He had been an ardent student at the government 
school, had been first in his class, and the winner of a scholarship to the east. 
Ambition urged him to leave for the land of opportunities. He had the ability 
of a genius and the chance to develop it. Nothing remained but for him to take 
it. 

Gazing fondly at all about him, and squaring his chin as he thought of his 
horse, a true specimen of the western breed, the firmest friend he had ever known, 
Tuskemona now turned his attention to the train that was already puffing around 
Dead Man's Curve. The train came, and, with fast set features, he boarded it 
for the east. A chasm was now formed between himself and his old home, which 
could be traversed only by the fond memories of his youth and of the companions 
of his own race. 

* * * * * *  

"Here comes the new student, I think!" cried Frank Merril, as he ran toward 
a group of young men on the campus of the Collingswood University. Instantly 
they all looked up and saw Tuskemona entering the gate. He had now arrived 
in the white man's land, a land strange and different from his own, a land where 
strength was subservient to intellect. He would work; work was what he was 
there for. The perseverance prominent in his race showed in the determined 
face. Boldly he approached the young men and, following their directions, entered 
the right wing. Going to the principal's office, he became enrolled as a student 
of the Collingswood University. 

Not many weeks passed before Tuskemona mastered the routine of the 
school. Marvelous, indeed, it was to see how easily he slipped into the white 
man s ways. Still, however, his marked individuality stood forth unaltered. 
Not only in his studies did he excel, but his agility, his strength, the inheritance 
of a race, placed him foremost in athletics. Many a limb ached under physical 
strain; many a mind wearied in attempting to compete with him. From the 
grasp of one, especially, he placed the laurel of highest scholarship farther and 
farther away. Many nights George Pennerton sank on the bed exhausted from 
his effort to grasp some problem which he knew the Indian would not fail to have. 
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A friendly rivalry had now grown up, and energetically did each strive to be the 
victor. 

Days, weeks, months passed until June came and with it, commencement. 
Numerous and varied were the duties performed in anticipation of this event. 
Of all the preparations, however, those which were of greatest interest for all 
the Collingswood students centered about the contest between Tuskemona and 
George Pennerton. Both had stood about equally high in their class, and the 
scholarship prize was to be decided by an essay, to be delivered orally by each 
on Commencement night. They had both shown unusual ability along nearly 
every line, and a close contest was to be expected. 

There was one whose heart this announcement pierced like a dagger. His 
one weakness! Why had fate forced him to display it? He could not compose 
an essay. Only he himself would ever know how untiringly he had labored to 
conceal this defect. The time had now come when he must make it known to 
every one. 

Nevertheless, he directed all his energy toward the composing of his essay. 
But no—it was useless. "Why have I been denied this gift?" he would say im
patiently. " So many others have been given to me. Why should I lack this 
one? Would I not give anything to gain this victory, with friends, relatives, 
classmates, expecting so much of me? I must win; there can be no failure!" 
Try as he would, however, George Pennerton found himself conquered for once. 

It was with a heavy heart that he entered the cloak room, three weeks before 
Commencement day. The lie, "Yes, I have it prepared," in response to his 
classmates' inquiries, still trembled on his lips. With the languidness that comes 
with despair, he hung his coat on the rack. A paper fell to the floor. Mechanically 
he picked it up. The title caught his eye—the name! Tuskemona's essay! Was 
this fate? Should he take it—he, the first speaker? No one would know; he 
would be believed; the Indian would never appeal for justice. A second's re
flection—he thought of his people; of the inevitable failure. Principle said "No!" 
Ambition urged "Yes!" He must take it; there was no alternative. 

Commencement day arrived. Calmly the two contestants sat on opposite 
sides of the stage, facing the audience. The music had now ceased, and the chair
man was addressing the audience. Then, in clear, distinct tones, the name, 
"George Pennerton," resounded through the auditorium. Amid the hushed 
silence, he arose, bowed, and commenced his address. 

Tuskemona sat stunned. Did he hear aright? Was that the speech he had 
prepared? He had missed his paper, but, knowing the essay, had not given it 
a thought. His muscles tightened. For an instant the very flames of fire flashed 
from his eyes. The instincts of a generation were aroused. It was the old story 
of the white man's injustice toward the Indian. His forefathers had been wronged 
by the might of numbers; now he was being robbed of his mental effort. What 
should he do? The Indian in him said "Kill!" The influence of the white man's 
environment said "Demand justice!" 
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He did neither. He saw the look of pleasure on the faces of the audience; 
heard the whispers of approval. No, he would not expose him. He would show 
them that he could and would win. For once the Indian would conquer—conquer 
the white man, and in a superior way. 

He grew calm and collected as he saw the chairman arise after the applause 
had subsided, and heard his name given as the next speaker. Quietly he arose, 
and, in clear, musical tones, announced the title of his essay, "The Price of 
Fame." 

It was then that the spirit which had lain dormant for years burst forth 
like an angry volcano. He told of the glories of fame, of its pleasures, of i ts value. 
Then he showed its dishonor—dishonor, if acquired by unjust means; if, for it, 
is paid the price of truthfulness. "Desire for fame," he said, "is often the making 
of a man—his making when it leads to loftier ideals. Often it causes his downfall 
when it leads to the loss of self-respect. If any of you seek fame, be sure, I urge 
you, that it is not at the cost of character. Remember that, after all, there is 
no fame if, for it, we have paid the price of our own truthfulness." 

A moment's silence, an intense look on all faces, and then the auditorium 
re-echoed with the applause. Tuskemona had won. He had touched their very 
heart strings, and many were the pricks of conscience that were felt. To one 
especially, a new vista had been opened. No one ever knew the flames of self-
contempt that dashed through George Pennerton's body. He had gone down to 
the lowest depths. He started up to tell the people, but sank down. It was 
useless. He had fallen, and there he would stay. 

The people were already leaving the auditorium, and teachers and friends 
were congratulating Tuskemona and Pennerton. After all had gone, the two 
contestants stood facing each other. Not a word was spoken. Each looked into 
the other's eyes: the Indian with a penetrating, accusing look; the other with 
a look never before seen there, a look of shame. For a second they thus faced 
each other, and then Tuskemona thrust forth his hand. Pennerton looked at 
the outstretched hand. Could it be possible? A firm hand-shake and both were 
gone. Nothing had been said. A look of understanding often far surpasses what 
any words might do. 

As 1 uskemona stood by the window of his room that night, he was con
scious of a feeling of triumph such as he had never experienced before. It was 
the same old spirit of his forefathers, the same old glorying over a battle won. 
I he victory, however, differed from those of his ancestors. In their battles they 
had always been a victim, but in his struggle, they were both conquerors. One 
had conquered himself; the other was truly the conqueror. 

DOROTHY DWYER, Senior. 
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MY FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL. 

For a few nights, before school started, there was anxious discussion at our 
house about my starting to go to school. I was very eager to go, because mother 
had bought me a nice box of paper and a few pads. It was finally decided that 
I should enter school the next week. 

On the morning school began, mother helped me on with my hat and coat, 
and we started for the school. All that I can remember is, what seemed to me, 
a lot of jumping, screaming little children. We were introduced to the teacher 
who gave me a seat in the front of the room. Miss Paul, for this was her name, 
was very busy that morning. She taught us how to play several games, as well 
as how to make paper baskets with artificial flowers in them. 

I used all of my pencils except a pale pink one. This one had a long, sharp 
point but as soon as I used it, the point broke, and I started to cry. The .little 
girl with a big bow of pink ribbon tried to comfort me, but she didn't know what 
was the matter. I thought her the nicest girl in the class, and picked her out 
for my best friend. Miss Paul came up to me and I tried to explain to her that 
my best pencil was spoiled. It took a long time for her to understand, but when 
she did, she quickly sharpened it and I firmly believed the point had grown again. 
As for the girl with the pink bow, she has remained my best friend to this day. 

DENISE DESTRIBATS, Grammer A. 
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It is with real regret that THE SIGNAL Board accepts the resignation of one 
of its most valuable members who has gone out in the February graduating class. 
Miss Hanks, who has served as business manager and treasurer for the past five 
months, has filled the~position most successfully and the Board extends to her 
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its sincere appreciation and wishes for equal success in her future work. However 
much we regret her leaving us, we feel that her successor, Miss Lillian Lee, is 
capable of continuing the business management of the Board, as she has already 
shown promising ability. 

If some interested readers of THE SIGNAL wonder why this issue contains 
some out-of-date news, we wish to call to their attention the fact that the January 
issue was devoted entirely to Senior interests. Therefore, any December events 
of importance necessarily had to be kept for the present issue. 

THE WORLD TODAY. 

As. the writer listened to several of the debates in the course of the prelim
inary contests, she sometimes wondered whether clearer thinking would not 
result from taking subjects that lay within the field of the student's daily exper
ience rather than penetrating into the realms of politics and economics. Second 
thought, however, has pointed out one distinct advantage in pursuing the latter 
course: through the debates a part of the student body hears for the first time 
of a few of the problems of the world today. The phrase "for the first time ' 
is used designedly; ignorance is rampant among us, and the young lady who 
believes "Carranza" to be the name of an extinct volcano is by no means excep
tional. 

Yet we are living in one of the most interesting periods of the world's history, 
a time the settlement of whose problems will leave an impress upon mankind 
for generations to come. In our day the world's greatest war is being fought; 
in our day the most far-reaching plans for the avoidance of future wars are being 
laid; in our day the foreign policy of the United States is changing, for better 
or for worse, according to the point of view, but changing unmistakably. These 
great movements overshadow others of almost equal importance; e. g. the be
ginning of an educational experiment in connection with Teachers' College whose 
successful ending would radically change courses of study throughout the 
country. 

Our times do not lack interest. What then is the cause of the languid attitude 
of the student body toward them? We must partly attribute it, the writer regrets 
to state, to the prevailingly feminine character of the school. That women are 
capable of intelligent interest in affairs that are not immediately personal 
has been often demonstrated. That this interest is neither so easily awakened 
nor so widespread as it should be is another obvious fact. The situation offers 
a challenge to the public spirit of every girl. 
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But ignorance cannot be entirely laid at this door. Probably there were 
few who listened to the stirring address of Mr. Ratcliffe without feeling an im
pulse toward obtaining more information about the points he touched upon. 
The barrier to gathering such information is the lack of time. To meet this 
deficiency, the weekly and monthly reviews of events are more useful than the 
newspapers. The Outlook, the Independent, the New Republic, the Review of 
Reviews, the World's Work will prove quick and safe guides. The habitual reading 
of one of these magazines will go far toward making the individual a live and 
useful citizen of the world. 

H. P. H. 

AUDITORIUM NOTES. 

On January 6th, Mr. S. K. Ratcliffe, editor of The Manchester Guardian, of 
Manchester, England, gave his fourth lecture to the students of State Schools 
in the auditorium. His lecture, entitled "The War and Democracy," treated of 
the recent radical changes in the British government, their effect upon the demo
cratic ideals of the country and England's attitude toward the United States 
government. Although Mr. Ratcliffe's theme was a deep and difficult one, and 
his audience widely differed in age and maturity, his strong personality and fas
cinating manner of presentation called forth a most appreciative response and 
left with many of his hearers a real desire to hear him again at some future 
date. 

During chapel exercises Wednesday morning, January 17th, we had the 
pleasure of hearing Miss Christiana Lybrandt of the Senior I class read a paper 
entitled, The Use of the Drama for the Blind." She is a graduate of the Over-
brook school for the blind. 

Miss Eleanor Dicke of the AI class read a very interesting story Wednesday 
morning, January 31st, entitled, "A Story of Medieval Times." 

Wednesday afternoon, January 24th, the February class of 1917 tendered 
a reception to the Faculty and the June class, in the gymnasium. The entertain
ment consisted of a series of dances by Miss Margaret Horn and piano selections 
by Miss Edythe \ an de Griff. Miss Horn's dances, taken from Lurgine's "Egytian 
Ballet," were: (1) "Prelude"; (2) "The Flower Ceremonial Dance"; (3) "The 
Dance of \anity." A luncheon was served and dancing followed. The entire 
occasion was a most enjoyable one. 
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On Friday evening, December 15th, the Model Seniors gave a reception to 
the Juniors. Mr. Mautz, the president of the Senior class, gave the welcoming 
speech, and Mr. Fisher, president of the Junior class, responded. The following 
program was offered for the evening's entertainment: 
VIOLIN SOLO—"Kuiawiha" Jack Thropp 
ENCORE—" Minuette." 
VOCAL SOLO—"Tom-Tit" Marian Case 
TRIO—"Three Little Maids from School," Alice Taylor, Molly Banks,Helen Rogers. 
SOLO DANCE ..Helen Gill 
VOCAL SOLO—"Japanese Love Song" James Norris 
VOCAL SOLO—"Japanese Lullaby" — Hannah Hendrickson 
CHORUS—"Chin-Chin." 

After the entertainment, refreshments were served and dancing was enjoyed 
by all for the remainder of the evening. The Seniors are very grateful to Miss 
Haronian for her kind help at the rehearsals. 

On December 22d, the school was entertained with "A Christmas Dream," 
which was written and presented by the department of German. 

The first scene was a mother putting her children to bed. After they had 
fallen to sleep, their dreams were acted out.Scenes from these fairy stories were 
given: Red Riding Hood, Sleeping Beauty, Cinderella, Snowwhite, Hansel and 
Gretel, The Christ Child, and Santa Claus. 

The play was pronounced by those who are most capable to judge as one 
of the best and most enjoyable entertainments ever given in State schools. 

THE SWARTMORE DEBATE. 

The Swarthmore Debate will be held in the auditorium of the State schools, 
Friday evening, March 16th. The subject to be debated is: 

"Resolved, That Congress should enact legislation providing for compulsory 
arbitration between organized labor and capital. (Constitutionality waived.)" 
The following have been chosen to represent State Schools Contest Association: 
Isabel Hill (Philomathean); Rose Cheshansky (Round Table); Marian Mc-
Closkey (Philomathean). 
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When it comes to SIG-
SENIOR 1-3. NAL notes it seems that 

no class contributes more 
than our school management class. The 
following are some of Dr. Seely's most 
recent contributions: 

Dr. Seeley: I came across a little some
thing the other day that rather interested 
me. I'll read it to you: 

The absent-minded professor coming 
home, umbrella in hand, says to his wife, 
"Well dear, you see I didn't forget my 
umbrella this time." 

Wife: "You didn't take any." 

Memory trainer to himself: That young 
fellow who took memory lessons from me 
has gone off and forgotten to pay me.— 
Ah, ahem, I—a—I just forget his name— 
now. 

Pat and an Englishman were discussing 
phrenology. The Englishman told Pat 
that phrenology meant you could tell 

by feeling the bumps on the head what 
kind of a man you are. 

Pat replied, "Begorra, an' Oi should 
think tliot would till what koind of a 
woife you have." 

D. M. R-

A regular meeting of t he A II 
A II. Class was held on Tuesday, No

vember 7th, in Miss Stout s 
room. After the reading of the minutes 
and the roll call, the following officers 
were elected for the present term: 

President, Mr. Maley; vice-president. 
Miss E. Craig; secretary, Miss M. Barr, 
treasurer, Miss J. Wooley. 

Our numbers though small, are gradu
ally decreasing. The last member to 
leave us was Miss Cadwalader, whom 
all miss very much. 

Mr. Laning: Well, Miss , how can 
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you overcome the use of slang when you 
hear it everywhere you go? 

Miss : In that case, Mr. Laning, 
I would suggest that you simply pick up 
your skirts and leave. 

A special meeting was held on Tuesday 
January 16th, in Miss Alden's room, to 
take up the matter of managing the class 
finances as proposed by the faculty. Af
ter some discussion the proposition was 
accepted. 

Miss (analyzing a sentence): 
When we have just '"Normal girls," we 
have no sense. 

To prove that a piece of paper is a lazy 
dog: A piece of paper is an ink-lined 
plane; an inclined plane is a slope up; 
a slow pup is a lazy dog. Therefore, a 
piece of paper is a lazy dog. 

Girls, beware! Be sure to 
A 1-1. obey the following instruction, 

or you know what will happen: 
"Keep your mouth discreetly closed, 

And do your breathing through your nose, 
When someone else is reciting." 

Prof.: What is the little box that we 
can feel in the front of our neck? 

Pupil: The Adam's Apple. 
Prof.: Yes, but aside from agriculture, 

what is it? 

Just think! When you read this, that 
first term will be past. Aren't we happy? 
Well, I guess! 

F. II. (going to board to draw 
dipper with which to locate the North): 
I don't know exactly how they go, for I 
never get to see stars up here. 

The members of the AI-3 class extend 
their sincerest regrets to Caroline Pulone 
for the death of her mother. 

We regret the loss of one of our num
ber, Bertha Louise Ketcham. She was 
the life of our class and we miss her very 
much. We wish her luck. 

Miss Daw: Please leave your 
A 1-4. papers as you pass out on the 

table. 
Miss Bartlett: People who are sick and 

stay in bed a long time very often have 
to learn to rewalk. 

Mr. Paterson (in class meeting): The 
secretary will please read the meetings of 
the last minute. 

Will someone kindly help Anna Dean 
find the "Bibliography of Bancroft's his
tory?" 

HEARD IN ARITHMETIC. 
Mr. Scobey: What is this 9? 
Miss Haughey: 9 feet wide. 
Mr. Scobey: What is 9 feet wide? 
Miss Haughey: The baseboard. 

HEARD IN HISTORY. 
Any one wishing more information 

about Charlie - Mag - ne (Charlemagne) 
please apply to Helen Furman. 

Miss Elridge: We should study an-
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cient history because we are ancestors 
of the Greeks and Romans. 

Miss Schaefer: You should have your 
hero picked out by this time. 

Miss Rogers (telling of the life of 
Thomas Jefferson): Thomas Jefferson 
was very ill the third day of the Fourth 
of July. 

E. V. K. 

WHO IS IT? 
A 1-5. His soul is kind, 

His heart is noble; 
But still he calls it 

Automobile. 

"It's the little things in life that tell," 
said the girl as she pulled her kid brother 
out from under the sofa. 

Pro/. Hewitt: Miss Berls, you may give 
an illustration of inductive reasoning. 

Miss Berls: Black dogs bark. Brown 
dogs bark. Little dogs bark. Big dogs 
bark. Collie dogs bark. Bull dogs bark. 
All the dogs that I have ever seen bark. 

Therefore, all dogs bark. 

Pretty girls only read this: 
,psjwouoo 9Jii noti piq 'dm 

Teacher: What three words are used 
more than any other in our language? 

Pupil: I don't know. 
Teacher: That is correct. 

BOOK KNOWLEDGE IS NOT ALL. 
A wealthy, fond father, fearing that 

his son would be contaminated by college 
life had him educated at home. When 

he was twenty-one, the father took his 
son for a ride through the streets of the 
city. They passed a seminary for girls 
just as the doors opened and a crowd of 
young people came out. The dear boy 
grabbed his father's arm and cried, 
"What are those?" His father replied, 
"They are only goslins." Later in the 
day the fond father said, "My son, you 
have always obeyed me, have faithfully 
completed your education; now I am 
ready to spend $50,000 to give you the 
biggest ambition of your life. The boy 
looked up in glad wonder and said, Oh. 
dad, give me a Goslin." 

Lost! O ne  SIGNAL reporter. 
MODEL Answers to name of Preu. 
SENIOR Return to Room 2. 

The new financial plan presented to 
the student organizations was passed by 
our class. 

We are considering getting out a small
er Modellion than last year s. 

We are already planning for class day, 
which we hope to make a success. 

The Seniors played their annual game 
with the Faculty—'nuff said. 

K. M. 

Teacher (who had just spok-
MODEL en of the General Assembly o 
JUNIORS Athens as the fount of a 

power): B-l-w-n, what is an
other name for the General Assembly. 

Pupil: O, the fountain of youth. 
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We Juniors firmly believe in that old 
saying, "History repeats itself." Why? 
Because we, that distinguished Class of 
1918, have been compared with the 
Athenian Assembly, the Ecclesia. O yes, 
we never do things by halves. Of course, 
we don't, since we even have demagogues 
at our meetings. Alcibiades was there, 
too! 

Student (in "Lit." class): 
H. S. A. Hey, "Prof." What did you 
BOYS say before you started? 

"ProfI don't know as 
I said anything, Jimmie. 

Miss P-r. (in history class): What do 
you mean by a tyrant. 

Student: One who seized the throne 
without any "heirship." 

Miss P-r. (in history class): Who be
longed to the Greek Assembly? 

Student: All those who had "arms." 

Prof. P-rd (in study room): What are 
you doing? 

Student: Nothing. 
Prof. P-rd: Don't let me interrupt you 

then. 

Miss P-r. (in history class): Why did 
not the Spartans send aid to the Athen
ians against the Persians? 

Student: Because the moon was only 
"half full." 

F. C. B. 

Please do not think that 
H. S. B. our would-be poets are overly 

ambitious, but this is just to 
illustrate what a bunch of geniuses we 

really are! For example, we offer this 
with apologies to Mr. Longfellow: 

When the shades are beginning to lower, 
Comes a pause in the day's flirtations 
Which is known as the Lovers' Hour. 

I hear in the street below me, 
The rattle of tinny Fords, 
The sound of a noisy Klaxon, 
And a creaking as of boards. 

From my study, I see i n the moonlight, 
Descending the broad town street, 
Coy Alice and laughing Allegra, 
Watching, their swains to meet. 

A whisper, and then a silence— 
Yet I know by their hurried feet 
They are plotting and planning together 
As to who shall or shall not treat. 

And here, ah! Woe is me! Our poet's 
tank was found dry, hence—the abrupt 
ending! Is this not a fair example of 
exceptionally good "gray matter' ? 

I. S. 

1st Student: What did you get in your 
algebra test? 

2nd Student: P-4-
1st Student: What's that? 
2nd Student: I don't know. 
Prof. B.: Perfectly punk. 

It seems rather peculiar that some 
people can translate their Caesar while 
looking on the wrong page. Oh, Emily! 

Behold! Miss B. has actually found a 
joke in Caesar's Gallic Wars. All those 
not aware that there is a joke in this 
book, I'm sure Miss B. will be glad to 
enlighten you. 
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A JOKE. 
We thought we had better label this, 

and by the time you've read it you'll 
agree with us. 

M. V.: What's the matter with Mc-
Cusker? 

M. L.: He's got water on the knee. 
M. V.: Why doesn't he wear pumps? 

THE BUMBLEBEE. 
The bumblebee is a kind of 

H. S. C. big fly who goes muttering 
and swareing around the lots, 

during the summer, looking after little 
boys to sting them, and stealing hunny 
out of the dandylions and thissells. He 
iz mad all the time about sumthing, and 
don't seem to mind a bit what people 
think of him. A skoolboy will studdy 
harder enny time to find a bumblee's 
nest than he will to get hiz lesson in 
arithmetik and when he haz found it, 
and got badly stung in the bargain he 
finds thare ain't mutch margin in it. 
Next to poor malassis bumblebee hunny 
iz the poorest kind of sweetmeats in 
market. 

The proffit don't to be in the hunny 
nor in the bumblebee neither. They 
build their next in the ground, or enny 
whare else they take a noshun to. It 
ain't afrade to fite a whole distrikt 
skool if they meddle with them. I don't 
blame the bumblebee nore enny other 
fellow for defending hiz sugar; it is the 

first and last Law of nature, and i hope 
the law won't never run out. The 
smartest thing about the bumblebee iz 
their stinger. 

The Bumblee as written by 
Joshua Billings. 

There was an old man of 
GRAMMAR Nantasket. 
A GIRLS. Who went to sea in a basket. 

When up came a shark, 
Swallowed him and his bark— 
Now, wasn't that a fine funeral casket? 

One day Bessie had been very naughty 
in Grammar Class. 

Miss Haronian: Bessie, next time you 
do that you show me your ear and I will 
pull it hard! 

IN LITERATURE CLASS. 
S. E. W.: The wheaten loaf. 
Miss Read: What kind of bread do 

you use at home? Rye, corn, oats? 
Bright Pupil: Why, we always get 

Vienna. 

New passage in Evangeline:"Moses 
overhanging the stream." 

Miss Reed: If Polly is the heroine of 
this story, who is the hero? 

Helen C—: Phoebe? 
M. S. C. 
M. C. N 
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A SUGGESTION TO THE SOCIETIES. 

The societies have sometimes been 
criticised for not doing enough serious 
work and in reply it has been said that 
their purpose is social as well as literary 
and that everyone is tired on Friday af
ternoons. Would not the best solution 
be some compromise between the social 
and literary aims? 

Such a compromise might be effected 
by introducing some serious work into 
every other meeting; that is, every two 
weeks; and in these meetings there might 
be a rotation of debate, oration, short 
story, recitation and any other features 
a particular society might wish. 

Such a plan would distribute the work 
so that it woidd not be burdensome and 
accomplish the double purpose of testing 
each society's contest material for the 
following year and giving the members 
instruction and training in the various 
features of the contests. 

To accomplish these ends, the work 
should be done mainly by first year 

pupils and, of course, those who have not 
taken part in the preliminary contests 
of the preceding fall. With the work 
properly distributed, it is probable that 
no person would be called upon to take 
part more than once. 

A better training could be secured 
by introducing some instruction in the 
different features of the contests. In 
the school library there are books on de
bating, public speaking and reciting and 
the short story, and more volumes may 
be added in the future. One pupil might 
read or reproduce the main points of 
a chapter on debating and this might 
be followed with a debate and criticism 
on the basis of the previous instruction. 
Sometimes faculty members of societies 
might give instruction or criticism. 

A time limit should be placed on all 
features to prevent the program from 
becoming tiresome. 

This scheme would mean a rotation of 
meetings for the rest of the school year 
after the preliminary contests on approx
imately the following basis; 
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FIRST WEEK: Instruction on Debate. 
Debate. (One or two persons on 
each side). 
Criticism of Debate. 

SECOND WEEK: Social meeting. Recrea
tion. 

THIRD WEEK: Instruction on Oration. 
Oration. 
Criticism of Oration. 
Re creation. 

FOURTH WEEK: Social meeting. 
FIFTH WEEK: Instruction on Short Story. 

Reading of Short Story. 
Criticism of Short Story. 
Recreation. 

SIXTH WEEK: Social meeting. 
SEVENTH WEEK: Instruction on Reci

tation. 
Recitation. 
Criticism of Recitation. 
Recreation. 

EIGHTH WEEK: Social meeting. 
Then go back to work of first week and 

proceed as before to the end of school 
year. 

The above scheme has been thus out
lined in full rather to make the general 
idea clear than to attempt to commit the 
societies to all the details of any mechani
cal plan. Any society might adopt the 
scheme as a whole and modify the de
tails, according to its own wishes, to 
introduce other forms of work or accom
plish any other desirable purpose. 

C. C. H. 

LITERARY CONTESTS AT STATE SCHOOLS 

Considerable interest has always been 
shown at our annual contests, and this 
year was no exception. The nine societies 
of the Normal School have formed two 
leagues, and every Friday afternoon for 
several weeks during the year, eight of 

these societies contest against each other. 
The contests for this year were well 
attended by the students and members 
of the faculty. 

The standing of the societies is as 
follows: 

LEAGUE A. W. L. Pts. 

Shakespeare- 4 0 70 

Philoniathean 3 1 65 

Normal Pedagogical. .. 2 2 59 

Theta Phi.. 1 3 45 

Ionian... 0 4 31 

LEAGUE B. 
Arguromuthos. 2 1 53 

1 40 Normal Dramatic 2 
1 53 
1 40 

Round Table 2 1 39 

Gamma Sigma 0 3 30 

The final contest wil I be held March 
30th. The two societies which were vic
torious in the preliminaries were the 
Shakespeare and the Arguromuthos. and 
they will oppose each other in the tina 
annual contest. 

The question for debate will be, 
"Resolved, That the city manager 

form of government should he adopte 
by all cities of New Jersey. 

Pearl Zanes and Janet Banks will 
uphold the affirmative for Arguromuthos. 
while Ella H. Harris and Mazie L. Firth 
will support the negative for >ha v 
peare. Huldah Stilwell of Arguromuthos 
and Caroline Mclntyre of Shakespeare 
will orate; Sara Conley of Arguromut a 
and Helen Schmidt of Shakespeare wil 
give the recitations, and Edith NOj e. 
of Arguromuthos and Sara Bazze 1 

Shakespeare will write the short storie 
We are all looking forward to a ^er-

exciting and interesting contest on ^ arc 
30th. Here's good luck to the people 
who are working on both sides to win. 
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Arguromuthos has gone in 
ARGO tooth and nail for a safe and 

sane initiation. The committee 
members tore their hair by day and tossed 
in their beds by night in a violent en
deavor to make the great day interesting 
to the old members and not too unhappy 
for the new. Even the victims them
selves lent suggestions. One brilliant A 
proposed to do away with the imposition 
of silence, offering instead the suggestion 
that each girl be made to reply to her 
Senior sisters in tune—a choice being 
allowed between "America" and "Hail, 
Arguromuthos!" Special and honorable 
mention should be given the little A's at 
the Hall, who so cheerfully and humbly 
assisted their elders at house work! 

The society held a SO-
NORMAL cial in the lower gymnas-
PEDAGOGICAL ium on Friday, January 
CLUB 26th. Games and danc

ing were enjoyed with 
music furnished by Mr. Encherman. 
Refreshments were served and everyone 
had a splendid time. 

On January 19th, was the 
N. 1). C. annual initiation. Several 

people became full members 
after having fulfilled the recpiirements 
demanded. Refreshments were served 
and the usual good time was enjoyed by 
all. 

We are sorry to lose two of our mem
bers, Marie Harold and Naomi Hanks. 

We send them out with our good wishes 
for a most successful career. 

E. T. C. 

There is much enthusi-
THENCANIC asm being aroused regard

ing the debate between the 
Lincoln Society of George School and 
Thencanic. 

This debate has been in the past a 
very interesting literary contest, in this 
school as well as in George School. The 
question this year is, 

"Resolved, That Congress should pass 
a law providing compulsory arbitration 
of all disputes arising between organized 
labor and capital. (Constitutionality 
waived.) 

The negative side of the question, 
which Thencanic will uphold, is sup
ported by Mumper, Hill and Sprague. 

In all probability the debate will be in 
the auditorium, Friday, March 23rd. 
After the debate there will be a reception 
in the gymnasium for members of George 
School, Thencanic members and their 
friends. 

On Friday, February 2d, the members 
of Thencanic elected the officers for the 
remainder of the year. The election re
sulted as follows: Hill, president; Reppe, 
vice president; Forst, secretary; Ander
son, treasurer; censors, Covert, West and 
Mumper. 

Passed by the Board of Censors, 
COVERT. 
WEST. 
MUMPER. 
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^TTHLETICS 

OUR BASKETBALL SEASON 

We, by all means, should be mighty 
proud of the fact that the school is re
presented by one of the best basketball 
teams in the state. Therefore, if we are 
in possession of such a good team, there 
is all the more reason that better support 
should be given by the students of both 
Normal and Model. But there is only 
one important way to assist the team 
toward further success and that is to 
attend the games. It is the student body 
which we greatly depend upon in not 
only the support of athletics, but in cheer
ing the team on to victory. State has 
been decidedly fortunate as far as win
ning games is concerned, but the at
tendance up to date has been poor. Now 
it s up to you Normal girls especially, to 
realize that our athletics needs your 
worthy assistance. Thus, instead of 
going downtown to the shows and movies, 
present yourselves in the gymnasium at 
the basketball games. There should, 
without the slightest doubt, be a big 
attendance at these games just like the 
turnout of the Faculty-Senior contest. 
Now let's make up our minds to attend 
the games, for the Athletic Association 
needs your help and cooperation. 

Up to date the team has been making 
a splendid showing this season and all 
the games have been won by a decisive 
score. Much of the team's success this 
year is due to Captain McCusker. On 
the initial day of practice, "Mac stated 
his plans of running the team, which have 
been decidedly different from former 
years and these met with the heartiest 
cooperation on the part of each individual 
who came out for practice. One of his 
methods in keeping the team in prime 
condition, which has met with complete 
success, is practice, held only twice even 
wTeek. 

It is also noticeable that the presence 
of a coach this season has added mater
ially to the good work rendered by the 
Blue and Gold cage representatives. 
State, up to this winter, had been with
out a basketball coach for several years. 
Coach Smith, who was a former Drextl 
Institute star, knows many of the fine 
points of the game and is out at daily 
practice with the team, rendering i al-
uable services, which have been highly 
appreciated by all the fellows. 

Good team work has been a feature 
of State's playing, but there is still room 
for improvement in shooting. The clos 
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est and most exciting game played this 
season was the one with the Bordentown 
Military Institute five, which was marred 
by considerable roughness. Although 
State won, the soldier boys' methods of 
playing were thoroughly criticized. It 
was in this contest that Captain Mc-
Cusker received a severe injury to his 
knee, which has forced his retirement 
from the cage game for several weeks and 
in all probability the remainder of the 
season. "Mac" had been playing a 
clever game up to that time and his 
absence has been greatly missed. "Bob" 
starred in every contest in which he 
participated and a feature of his playing 
was his ability to locate the rim from all 
angles. He has been replaced by young 
Thropp, who made a wonderful showing 
in the game with Hightstown High. 
"Jimmie" not only played a good all-
around game, but tallied nine double-
deckers, which is the highest number of 
baskets scored by any single player this 
season. 

Another star, who has made quite a 
rep this year is Newton, at center. New
ton has been the ideal man for this 
berth and in all games in which he has 
played, he has outjumped his opponents 
by far, which has been an important 
factor of State's victories. 

"Johnny" Meagher, who is one of the 
fastest guards that ever represented State 
Schools in basketball, is still playing his 
usual clever game. It was his lightning 
floorwork that was the predominate fac
tor of the victory over the B. M. I. 
Cadets. At shooting fouls, "Johnny" 
has shown up remarkably well, as in one 
contest he accepted 12 out of 14 chances. 

John Connors, another of State's fast 
players, in one of the best guards who 

ever donned a Blue and Gold uniform. 
Connors is a quick thinker and never 
hesitates to grasp an opportunity when 
it comes his way. 

James Josenda, the speedy little Cuban 
who is playing a remarkably good game 
of basketball this season, has placed 
himself in the limelight as a star. His 
skill in handling the ball is beyond com
pare and his shooting ability is by 
no means limited, for "Jerk" has man
aged to sneak the pill in the rim more than 
once. 

Baldwin, Machado, Mumper, Ander
son, Norris and Haronian, all substitutes, 
have been showing up in good fashion 
and more is expected to be heard from 
this bunch. 

THE FACULTY AND MODEL-SENIOK 
GAME. 

The students of both the Normal and 
Model schools as well as several members 
of the faculty were given a rare treat on 
Thursday afternoon, January 26th, when 
the Model-Senior Class basketball team 
triumphed over the Faculty cage re
presentatives in one of the most thrilling 
and exciting contests ever witnessed in 
the gymnasium, by the close margin of 
14 to 10. There was not the slightest 
doubt that the game was hard fought 
throughout and at various intervals of 
the contest there appeared to be a free-
for-all fight in the attempts made to get 
possession of the ball, which consisted of 
hair-pulling, neck-twisting, slugging, up
per-cuts and numerous other queer tac
tics, especially on the part of the "vet
eran" faculty players. 
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One notable feature was the size of 
the crowd and never in the history of the 
school was there such a large number of 
students who attended. Not only was 
the game enjoyed as far as basketball 
was concerned, but as a matter of fact 
no one could have perceived more 
pleasure at a vaudeville show, for the 
contest provided considerable laughter 
from the initial blow of the referee's 
whistle until the last minute of play. 

Of course the faculty should not feel 
bad over the results of the game because 
they sure did perform at their best of 
ability and presented a bewildering 
offense that had the force and power of 
a "British Lion," while on the other 
hand their "stonewall" defense proved 
to be very difficult to penetrate most of 
the time. Nevertheless, the contest in 
most respects was very interesting and 
both teams rendered a good exhibition 
of basketball. Every faculty member 
played a clever game, but yet it seems 
quite difficult to solve the problem 
whether Professor Hewitt and Smith had 
any particular grudge against the Seniors. 
Even at the very outset of the game the 
Seniors were in possession of the ball 
and Hill was about to make a long pass 
when all of a sudden, to his amazement, 
Prof. Smith had him by the neck and 
Prof. Hewitt was clinging to his waist. 
My, but Hill surely did look rather pale 
when the referee's whistle brought this 
skirmish to a close, \oung Mumper also 
appeared to be Prof. Jennings' victim, 
for time and time again this pair could 
be seen exchanging blows left and right, 
especially when they met together in 
one of the corners, where they thought 
they could not be seen. Prof. Seymour 
also rendered much assistance towards 

"death blows," and believe me, Prof. 
Packard did his share. Why, there was 
no more chance budging that man than 
a blind man reading the alphabet back
wards. Even West tried to get the ball 
once by tackling him, but Prof. Packard 
went right along, carrying the ball and 
West at the same time. The stars for 
the Faculty were Prof. Seymour and 
Smith. In fact, Prof. Seymour's keen 
eye from the fold line kept the instructors 
in the race and more than once threat
ened to win the spoils of the day, but the 
Seniors woke up a bit in the second half 
when they slid the sphere in on three 
occasions. The Seniors in general played 
in fine style and their superiority was 
mainly shown in their passing which at
tributed greatly in registering field goals. 
The leading star for the victorious clan 
was Norris. "Jimmie" played a fast 
all-round game and his ability in locating 
the rim was a big asset in the victory for 
the Seniors. The score: 

MODEL SENIORS 

fid. g. fl. g. a. Pts-
Norris, f 3 1 1 
Hill, f 0 0 0 0 
Thropp, c 0 3 0 
Anderson, g 0 0 I 
West, g 0 0 0 
Mumper, g 0 0 2 0 

Reppe, f 2 0 1 

Totals 5 4 5 I* 

FACULTY 

fid. g. fl. g. a. pts-
Jennings, f 0 0 0 
Hewitt, f 0 0 0 
Smith, c 1 0 0 
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Packard, g.„ 0 0 1 0 
Seymour, g 0 8 0 8 

Totals 1 8 1 10 

Referee, "Bob" McCusker. Time
keeper, Prof. Burt and "Slim" Stewart. 
Scorer, "Satchel" Covert. 

BORDENTOWN HIGH SCHOOL VS. 

STATE SCHOOLS. 

The Blue and Gold cage representatives 
lifted the curtain of the 1916-15 basket
ball season by sending the Bordentown 
High School quintet under the covers 
with a crushing defeat by the overwhelm
ing score of 54 to 0. There is no doubt 
that the visiting aggregation was hope
lessly outclassed in all respects and at 
no time was State in danger of tasting 
defeat. 

Throughout the contest State showed 
good signs of team work and rendered 
an exhibition of basketball that has not 
been equalled by any team for several 
years back. The Bordentown lads had 
a few opportunities to score but failed 
utterly in all of their attempts. Their 
passing seemed to have been decidedly 
poor, for time and time again their long 
passes were intercepted which proved a 
big factor for State in preventing the B. 
H. S. team from getting the ball in their 
territory in order that they would have 
a chance to score. As a matter of fact, 
the local boys had the ball in their posses
sion during the greater part of the game 
and were able to shoot at will. 

It was no longer than 10 seconds after 
the first toss-up that State commenced 

the scoring feat, when Captain McCusker, 
who played forward, received an assist 
from Meagher, at guard, and neatly sent 
the sphere through the rim for the first 
tally of the season. 

With the pace started, our team hand
led the ball with lightning speed and made 
things look mighty poor for the visitors. 
Captain McCusker, rendered excellent 
services to his team by putting up a 
good article of ball throughout the con
test. His skill in locating the rim at all 
angles was a feature of the game as 
"Bobbie" sent the pill through the rim 
for four neat double-deckers. 

"Jimmie" Josenda, at left forward, 
played his usual good game, which is 
marked by speed as well as accuracy in 
shooting. "Jimmie" although small in 
stature, never fears the size of his oppo
nent and when in possession of the ball, 
he never hesitates to slip away like a 
flash of lightning. 

The pivot position was filled by New
ton, who outjumped his adversary by 
far. "Newt," who had been on the sick 
list for about 10 days, was not at all 
certain as to whether he would start, 
but at any rate he played a good game 
and sneaked in a couple of two-pointers. 
Meagher, who was stationed at right 
guard, gave one of the finest exhibitions 
ever witnessed in a scholastic contest. 
For "Johnny" surely put up a clever 
game and his dribbling down the floor 
at all times was a death blow to all at
tempts made by the opposing players 
to get possession of the ball. He also 
succeeded in netting 4 tallies, one of 
which was a neat one-handed shot, far 
from the left side of the basket. 

Connors, who played left guard, put 
up a classy game of ball. He was excep-
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tionally clever in breaking up plays and 
throughout played a snappy game. 

With the score 32 to 0 in the early part 
of the second half, Captain McCuslter 
replaced the varsity men by gradually 
putting in all the scrubs, who found very 
little difficulty in adding materially to 
the score. Young Thropp, who replaced 
Newton at center, played in fine style 
and managed to register four double-
deckers. Norris, Mumper, Baldwin and 
Machado also rendered valuable assis
tance and each gathered at least one 
basket. The score: 

STATE SCHOOLS. 

fld. g. fl. g. a. pts. 
McCusker, f..._ ... 4 0 2 8 
Josenda, f ... 3 0 1 6 
Newton, c .... 2 0 1 4 
Meagher, g ... 4 2 2 10 
Conners, g ... 1 0 3 2 
Norris, g .... 1 0 1 2 
Thropp, c ... 4 0 1 8 
Baldwin, f ... 4 0 1 8 
Mumper, g_ ... 1 0 1 2 
Machado, f 2 0 1 4 

Totals 26 2 14 54 

BORDENTOWN HIGH SCHOOL. 

fld. g. fl. g. a. pts. 
McNinney .... 0 0 0 0 
Perry ... 0 0 0 0 
Griffin .... 0 0 0 0 
Fossburg.. ... 0 0 0 0 
Fox._ .... 0 0 0 0 
Becthel 0 0 0 0 

Totals .... 0 0 0 0 
Referee, "Punk" Rhoads. Timekeep

er, "Slim" Stewart. 

BORDENTOWN MILITARY INSTITUTE 
vs. STATE SCHOOLS. 

In a game which was marred by ex
ceeding roughness, the State School bas
ketball team triumphed over the Bor
dentown Military Institute cage repres
entatives in the former's "gym." by the 
safe margin score of 21 to 13. 

This was one of the most thrilling and 
exciting contests ever witnessed on the 
local floor and the Blue and Gold com
pletely outplayed their adversaries, es
pecially during the second half. It was 
a nip and tuck affray for the first 10 
minutes of play and although the score 
stood in Bordentown's favor by a fen 
points, State soon brushed up a bit and 
by rendering some spectacular playing, 
the second stage of the contest finally 
ended with State on the safe end of the 
score. 

A fair sized number of the students 
attended and the visiting team also 
brought a number of cadet supporters, 
whose presence in uniform made the 
game quite effective from an observation 
point of view. They were seated on one 
side of the gymnasium and continually 
cheered their team's efforts. 

All during the second hald. State put 
up a good article of ball and was marke 
by clever teamwork on their part, con 
sisting mainly of good passing an 
dribbling. One outstanding fault of the 
Blue and Gold players performances was 
their shooting, which was decidedly poor, 
for a large number of opportunities «m 

offered, but many fell far from their 
destination. This was a great handicap 
in rolling up a bigger score, but tie 

local boys made a big improvement in 
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the middle of the second period of the 
game, when three baskets were made in 
about five minutes of play. 

Each and every player of t he Blue and 
Gold aggregation put up a hard fight and 
their victory was well earned. 

Captain "Bob" McCusker, at right 
forward, played a star game and although 
he was presented with only a few chances, 
he succeeded in netting two baskets, one 
of which was far from the right side of 
the floor. A feature of the contest was the 
exhibition of "Johnny" Meagher, who 
played right guard. There is no question 
that Meagher was the leading star of the 
game, for he was in every play and his 
lightning speed was the main asset for 
State's victory. Out of 14 chances from 
the foul line he sent 11 through the 
rim. 

Connors at left guard also put up a 
snappy game and slipped the sphere in 
once from the far side. Newton, at cen
ter, played a good game and sneaked in 
two neat double-deckers. "Jimmy" 
Josenda also put up a rattling good article 
of ball and the young Cuban kept his 
opponent guessing whenever he was in 
possession of the ball. 

The score: 
STATE SCHOOLS. 

fid. g. fl. g. a. pts. 
McCusker, f 2 0 1 4 
Josenda, f 0 0 1 0 
Newton, c 2 0 0 4 
Connors, g 10 2 2 
Meagher, g 0 11 2 11 

Totals.... 5 11 6 21 

BORDENTOWN INSTITUTE. 
fid. g. fl. g. a. pts. 

Thomas, f 3 3 0 9 

Hart, f 0 0 10 
Coburn, c 0 0 1 0 
Ormsby, g 10 1 2 
Perry, g 1 0 1 2 

Totals 5 3 4 13 
Referee, "Punk" Rhodes. Timekeep

er, "Slim" Stewart. Time of halves, 20 
minutes. 

HIGHTSTOWN HIGH SCHOOL VS. 
STATE SCHOOLS. 

The third basketball contest resulted 
in State Schools smothering the Hights
town High School cage defenders in our 
"gym," by the decisive score of 36 to 12, 
which only proves that the Blue and 
Gold representatives had everything their 
way. The game, for the most part was 
rather slow and uninteresting, especially 
when it came to playing real good basket
ball, for the visitors seemed to have 
lacked considerably, any knowledge what
ever of the fine points of this popular 
sport. While on the other hand State 
played a grand article of ball and was 
never in danger of being overtaken at 
any interval of the forty minutes of 
play. 

The score at the end of the first half 
was 18 to 4, but in the first part of the 
second period the visiting team braced 
up a bit and showed signs of marked 
improvement. But still the Blue and 
Gold aggregation presented a bewildering 
attack that was too great for the Hights
town lads to overcome. 

Having realized that victory was a 
certainty after the first ten minutes of 
play during the second round, Captain 



102 T H E  S I G N A L  

McCusker replaced Meagher and Bald
win by Machado and Haronian, two of 
State's fast substitutes, who played 
good games. 

The score: 
STATE SCHOOLS. 

fld. g. A. g . a. pts. 
Thropp, f ... 9 0 0 18 
Josenda, f 3 2 2 8 
Newton, c..„ 2 0 2 4 
Meagher, g 3 0 5 6 
Baldwin, f ... 0 0 2 0 
Haronian, g 0 0 1 0 
Machado, g 0 0 1 0 

T otals 17 2 13 36 
HIGHTSTOWN HIGH SCHOOL. 

Ad. g. fl. g. a. pts. 
Hutchinson, f 0 0 0 0 
West, f 2 2 1 6 
Applegate, c 0 0 1 0 
Wright, g 3 0 1 6 
Dumphy, g 0 0 1 0 

Totals . 5 2 4 12 
Referee, Punk Rhoads. Timekeep

er, " Heiney" Tatler. Time of halves, 20 
minutes. 

PENNINGTON SEMINARY VS. STATE 
SCHOOLS. 

the basketball dope was surely upset 
w hen the Blue and Gold cage represen
tatives trounced the Pennington Sem
inary five by the score of 25 to 10, 
on the home floor in one of the finest 
basketball exhibitions ever witnessed here 
This contest marked the fourth straight 
victory for State, which is noteworthy 
for the fact that two of their successes, 

one over B. M. I., and the other over 
Pennington, were important victories as 
these two schools rank high among the 
many prep schools in this section of the 
state. 

The game was bitterly fought through
out and furnished considerable excite
ment. The passing of State was superb 
and their passing was even better. 
"Johnny" Meagher played one of the 
best games of his career, for he would 
get the ball, start up the floor like a flash 
of lightning, baffling all those who at
tempted to get possession of the sphere 
and the rest of the team would begin 
cutting for the basket. It was "John
ny's" consistent dribbling and the accur
ate shooting of the entire team that 
seemed to break Pennington's heart. 

The affray was marked by flashes of 
speed and close guarding which found 
the Pennington lads, during the greater 
part of the contest, unable to penetrate 
State's sturdy guards for any advan
tageous gain. A feature of State's playing 
was their teamwork which added mater
ially to the success of the Blue and Gold. 
The only prominent factor on the op
posing team was Lennox, whose accuracy 
from the foul line, kept them in the race. 
He accepted 10 out of 12 chances. A 
rather large crowd witnessed the game, 
including a number of Pennington stu
dents, who made vain efforts to cheer 
their team into victory. At the very 
outset State showed unusual speed. On 
the first toss-up, Meagher got the ball 
and carried it near the basket, when he 
made a neat pass to Thropp, who clever b 
slipped it through the rim for the initial 
tally. 

Not only was it noteworthy that State 
prevented the Seminary lads from scoring 
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a single field goal, but Pennington only 
had about six chances to shoot at the 
basket throughout the entire game. 
State's bewildering attack was too pow
erful and Pennington's frantic efforts to 
stop the onrush of the Blue and Gold 
quintet were fruitless. Thropp, Josenda, 
Newton and Connors, all put up a fast 
game. 

The score: 
STATE SCHOOLS. 

fid. g. fl- g- a. pts. 
Josenda, f ..... 2 0 1 4 
Thropp, f . . .  3  0 0 6 
Newton, c. 2 0 1 4 
Connors, g ...... 1 0 2 2 
Meagher, g.__ ...... 0 9 3 9 
Baldwin, f ...... 0 0 0 0 
Norris, g 0 0 0 0 

Totals ..... 8 9 7 25 
PENNINGTON SEMINARY. 

fid. g. fl. g. a. pts. 
Lennox, f ....... 0 10 0 10 
Jobs, f ....... 0 0 0 0 
Lance, c 0 0 0 0 
Lucker, g 0 0 0 0 
Blackwell, g 0 0 0 0 

Totals 0 10 0 10 
Referee, "Punk" Rhoads. Timekeep

er, "Slim" Stewart. Scorekeeper, "Sat
chel" Covert. Time of halves, 20 min
utes. 

PROSPECTS FOR STATE'S 1917 
BASEBALL SEASON. 

Already there has been a buzz about 
baseball and numerous rumors have been 

heard that State is going to have one of 
the best baseball teams they ever had. 
In the first place the squad will be under 
an excellent leader, who by the way 
happens to be Walter Anderson. A 
meeting of last year's letter men held 
on Thursday afternoon, February 1st, 
resulted in the unanimous choice of 
Anderson for baseball captain for the 
season of 1917. "Andy" is most assuredly 
the right man in the right place and there 
is no question that he will perform his 
duties in a very able manner, for when 
it comes to baseball, Anderson is there 
on the job. In fact, his knowledge of this 
most popular national sport, is decidedly 
broad, having played on the State 
School varsity for the past three years. 
A great deal more will be heard from 
"Andy," especially when the baseball 
season opens next April. 

A few men are left from last year's 
regime, but there is an abundance of 
new material to select from this year. 
Manager Josenda is formulating a stiff, 
schedule which will contain several good 
games with prominent school teams of 
the state, among which will be Camden 
High, Drexel Institute, Pennington Sem
inary, Peddie and George School. 

The G. A. A. of the Model School 
would like to know why they can't have 
one teacher to coach them in basketball. 

We are perfectly sure that if there was 
any attention shown to the girls of this 
society, they would be willing to come 
out to practice. 
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GAMMA SIGMA NG. 

Our three fall meetings have been well 
attended and all of us are enthusiastic 
about our plans for the coming year. 
The September and October meetings 
were held in Elizabeth, Miss Mary Hay 
the hostess, at the former, and Mrs. 
Orel Kleney (Nell Green) hostess in her 
new home in October. At the November 
meeting, at which Mrs. John Brokaw 
(Louise Woodruff) entertained the soci
ety, plans were made for our annual 
theatre party to be held in New York, 
January sixth. Misses Leslie Baldwin 
and Alice McDairt have charge of the 
affair. 

We have donated the sum of $25.00 to 
buy a brace for a little Italian boy, the 
victim of infantile paralysis, who is now 
being treated at the Home for Crippled 
Children in Newark. It was sent with 
the society's best wishes in time for his 
Christmas. 

Me gladly welcome as associate mem
bers Misses Dorothy Wills and Edith 
Hoagland, both Normal, June '16. 

At a beautiful home wedding held at 
the home of her parents in Cranbury, on 
the afternoon of January 6, 1917, Miss 
Ethel T. Cole, a member of the June 

graduating class of 1916, became the 
bride of Charles P. Sims, also of Cran
bury. Mrs. Sims was attended by Miss 
Sara Perrine, also of the June class of 
1916, as maid of honor. 

Mrs. Sims was a member of the Ar-
guromuthos Society and made a host of 
friends during her two years at Normal. 

Dr. Naomi Norswarthy, who was a 
member of the Normal June Class of 
1896, died at her home in New York City 
in the latter part of December. In 1901, 
Dr. Norswarthy graduated from Colum
bia University and three years later 
received the degree of Dcotor of Philos
ophy. She was a member of the faculty 
of the Teachers' College for the last 
sixteen years, being associate professor 
of psychology. She was always inter
ested and active in all student affairs 
and was Chairman of the Committee on 
Student Welfare and a member of the 
American Association for the Advance
ment of Science, National Education and 
American Psychological Association and 
a member of the Advisory Board of the 
Y. W. C. A. 

Dr. Norswarthy has written a number 
of books and was a co-author of "The 
Psychology of Mentally Deficient Child
ren," and "How to Teach." 
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Miss Beatrice Fay Kinmonth, a mem
ber of the Normal graduating class of 
June, 1915, passed away at her home 
in Hackensack, N. J., on December 27, 

1916. She was very active in all the 
school activities and was a member of 
the Ionian Society. 

Cxcfjangeg 
We are more than pleased to welcome 

the following new exchanges to our list: 
The Valkyrie, from Summerville High 
School, and the Headlight. 

Both of these are interesting, well 
arranged papers. We could scarcely be
lieve our eyes when we saw that the 
Headlight was edited by a Junior School! 
Your paper is so original in arrangement, 
subject matter and even in the printing 
which you do at your school that many 
of our higher schools could look to you 
for improvement. 

Many of our exchanges had artistic 
cover designs for their Christmas num
bers, also very "Christmassy" literature 
which did much to cheer us Normalites 
during our Christmas vacation which we 
failed to receive. The Columbian, the 
Skirmisher and School Life had probably 
the best December cover designs. 

A\ bile speaking of cover designs may 
I ask the Art Editor of the Tabula if 
his drawing instructor ever told him that 
owls, maps and conventional designs 
might be combined into an artistic cover 
design. I think, if he were to inquire 
once more lie would find the instructor 
has changed his mind. Nevertheless, 
your paper is well written up, especially 
the Athletic and School notes. 

' he Blue and W hite from Pottstown 
High had good Christmas stories—"A 
Irip to the Moon" was especially good. 

We were quite surprised when we dis
covered your "continued in our next" 
story. We are waiting with suspended 
breath to hear what was in the ''dark, 
dark—" 

Academic Observer, your new cover 
design and cuts are good. We like the 
"School Notes" and "Literary" cuts the 
best. "Stiff" was original and interest
ing. 

The Knight from Collingswood has 
some splendid cuts. 

I he Red and Blue from Jenkintown 
has a "real grown-up" exchange depart
ment. 

The Owl did not bring its cover design 
for December up to its usual standard. 
What happened to your literary depart
ment at Christmas? Your Athletic Notes 
are well written. 

I riends, you may not be ieve it, but 
some comments on our paper have arrived 
at last! Here they are: 

THE SIGNAL—"When Desire Yields to 
Duty is well written and is the out
standing feature of your literary depart
ment. Y our jokes and cover design are 
up to the standard.—The Spectator. 

I HE SIGNAL—You have good taste in 
arrangement and very good cuts. A very 
neat cover design.—The Blue and White. 

THE SIGNAL (from Trenton, N. J., is 
an interesting paper. All the depart
ments are well arranged.—The Tabula. 
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