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THE WIND OF SORROW 

The fire of love was burning, yet so low 
That in the dark we scarce could see its rays, 
And in the light of perfect, placid days 

Nothing but smouldering embers dull and slow. 
Vainly for lore's delight, we sought to throw 

New pleasures on the pyre to make it blaze; 
In life's calm air and tranquil, prosperous ways 

We missed the radiant heat of long ago. 

Then in the night, a night of sad alarms, 
Bitter with pain and with fog of fears, 

That drove us trembling to each other's arms • 
Across the gulf of darkness and salt tears, 
Into life's calm the wind of sorrow came, 
And fanned the fire of lore to clearest flame. 
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FROM OUR THANKSGIVING FESTIVAL—" 1917\s THANKSGIVING" 

SCENE 2 

Spirit of America: During the years of peace and plenty, now remembered with 
llie past, we were accustomed to assemble in our homes on Thanksgiving 
Day, and thank God for our material prosperity, national and individual. 
\\e were asleep! We had forgotten the ideals for which our fathers fought— 
selfish ambition absorbed our whole attention! 

Now we have before us the call of the great conflict; no longer can we 
close our eyes to the duty before us. Suffering humanity bids us look and 
see the families facing the winter with neither food, clothing, nor shelter,— 
great hospitals filled with men dying because they do not have sufficient 
nourishment. 

I want the American people to keep this Thanksgiving in the true spirit 
of the day. Let them not regret that we have lost peace, but rejoice that we 
are in a righteous war. Let them be thankful not that we have, but that we 
can give, and let them give freely of that which they value most that their 
cup of thankfulness may be full. 

SCENE 3 

Allies: We have waited long for you, America. We have need of all that you can 
give—your ships, more food, your men. But more than these we need your 
love and loyalty. 

America: \ our calling echoed in our ears and wrung our hearts, but we waited 
or another voice, a voice that we have known long since. We must obey 

its words or perish. When it spoke we came. 
Alhes: What could it say more than we have said? Help us to beat back our 

common foe, to wrest from him what he has unlawfully seized, to make him 
suffer a measure of what he has made millions suffer; help us now. or fight 
a one when he turns his guns against your coasts? Your coming means that 
you are pledged to this. 

America: Ay. we are pledged to you, yet it is because we hear other words more 

Fnr 1 1 T USe hey°nd yOU we See a shininR Vision of a new world. 
that n tl!" rrPOSe We WOUld give "the last ful1 measure of devotion." 
that all the nations under God, may "have a new birth of freedom, and 

is^peop,e'by the peop,e'and f°r th e -y -ot 
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A PATH OF GLORY 

Life among the New England hills is a constant warfare. The few short 
months of summer can not undo the work of the long, cold winters, with their 
icy winds and continuous snows, often lasting far into the spring. 1 he crops 
struggle bravely with the barren soil and jagged rocks, but never have time to 
properly m ature. Hence, about the hills there is always an atmosphere of gaunt-
ness> of hunger, of inhospitality. This battling with relentless Nature seems to 
leave its mark upon the people. They are so busy seeking to provide for the 
stern necessities of life that there is no time for the cultivation of those more 
lovable, th ose gentle traits, of character, which stand out as truly great. 

But once in a while out in the by-ways, along the little secluded roads, are 
born individuals whom the harsh hand of Nature can not transform or warp, 
w'10 still retain to the end those original virtues which will eventually win for their 
owner a space on the honor roll of never-ending fame. Bells may never ring in 
praise for them. Never may they hear the applause of an admiring public. A et 
they ar e real heroes and heroines. They carry their burdens cheerfully. 1 hey 
remain calm under ill-treatment. Physical weakness does not daunt them. Failure 
's only an incentive urging them on to greater effort. 1 hey climb always upward, 
silently, persistently, over defeat to true victory. To these unknown heroes and 
heroines, serving unselfishly, loyally, never receiving recompense, let us bring 
our tr ibute. 

* * * * 

It was juet VII I  the edge of nightfall. A soft mantle of mellowness was slowly 
enveloping the little New Hampshire valley. One could scarcely distinguish the 
tiny house hidden there, now become quite gray and worn from the winds of 
Winter, if it were not for the feeble light which flickered from its window. 

IN ithin the cottage a family of four were seated about the evening meal. 
At the head of the table sat a man with white hair and wrinkled face, but with 
young, kindly eyes in which the glow of ambition was not yet extinguished. At 
the other end of the table a thin, angular woman, wearing still upon her wrinkled 
face traces of a now vanished beauty. She occasionally spoke in a thin, querulous 
coice. [he two girls seated on each side of the table frequently addressed these 
two as father and mother. The girls were in striking contrast to each other. 
The on e called Kate was beautiful to look at. She was beautiful with her rosy 
cheeks, blue eyes, and golden hair, until one had adm^jfd them and then looked 
for something more, and found only discontent and selfishness written upon her 
face. 1 lie other, called Martha, was very small. She had that sweet, soul-touching 
beauty of haze-softened autumn days. Her dark, brown hair was drawn gently 
back from her small, white face. Her brown eyes glistened with hope, unsel
fishness, and longing. 

"Did ye speak to John about that two-acre lot? A'ou was talking about 
buvin' it, you know," asked Mrs. Pemberton, addressing her husband in a dull, 
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emotionless voice. 
"No." 
"Well, I don't know as but what I'd hold on a leetle if I was you," continued 

Mrs. Pemberton. " It seems to me that he favors Martha here considerably, 
an' once he's sorter in the family—" 

Martha flushed scarlet. 
"Oh, I guess he ain't so sot on Martha that he can't see another girl if she 

happens along,' said Kate with an insolent toss of her head. 
I wish you'd let Martha manage her own affairs," exclaimed Mr. Pemberton 

in a rather angry voice. 
Martha said nothing, but she got up from the table and went slowly out 

of doors. She walked to the bench by the rose bush and sat down. It had now 
become quite dark. The sky was already thickly sprinkled with stars. A whip-
poorwill called softly from a nearby tree. By and by her father came out and 
sat down on the bench beside her. Neither spoke for a long time. Then the 
father said, I wouldn t mind anything they say if I was you, daughter. 

1 hen suddenly Martha turned to him and cried in a voice in which all her 
suppressed longings, all her soul aspirations, strove to be heard. "Oh, father, 
I want an education. It came from her heart like a prayer. "Aunt has written 
to mother saying I can get work in the silk mill in Lowell. She says I may board 
with her. Oh. father, I could earn enough of money to go to school. Just think 
go to school. Oh, father, do you think you could spare me?" 

After a long pause, the father answered, "Daughter, I once wanted an educa
tion, an' I rackon I ain't got done wantin' it. So I say if you feel that way, I say, 
go." 

I won t go if you think you need me here," she said breathlessly. 
He answered only, "Go." 
That night John came. Martha, so happy that she could scarcely keep her 

mice calm, told him her plans. John rejoiced with her. He had had a very good 
education himself, and he was delighted to know that the girl, whom he hoped 
would some day become his wife, was also to learn the things which help to make 
life worth while. 

1 wo years passed quickly by. The home place was all astir. Martha was 
coming home. Not once had she been home during the whole two years, so afraid 
had she been of losing a day in the factory. Father had raked the leaves from the 
yard, and mended the fence. Everything, the birds, the trees, the old-fashioned 
garden flowers, all seemed to welcome her. Swiftly she ran up the garden path. 
Her movements were more free, more self-assured than formerly. With a happy, 
ringing voice she greeted her father, mother and sister. She was to be home only 
a short tune, then she would be gone again. For she was going away to school. 
At last her dream was a dream no longer, but a reality. Her aspirations, her 
ambitions were going to be realized. 

With shy expectancy Martha looked forward to John's coming. In the 
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evening he came. She thought he seemed a little strained and nervous, that he 
greeted her coolly. But surely she was mistaken. John must love her still. It 
was only because she had been away from home so long that made him a little 
distant. 

John, Martha and Kate all sat in the little parlor that night. Martha noticed 
that Kate and John seemed very friendly, that Kate looked at her frequently 
in a very self-satisfied manner. Finally Kate turned to her and said, " Martha, 
did you know that John and I are to be married soon?" 

Martha got slowly to her feet. Her face turned white, the room went whirling 
round, yet she controlled her voice and said gently, "I—I hope you'll be happy. 

Oh, we'll be happy enough," said Kate coarsely, "only I wish I had an 
education like he has." 

Martha went slowly out of the room, out to the bench by the rose bush. 
Hie nig ht breeze blew gently against her face. A single star shone in the sky. 
From a nearby tree she heard the plaintit-e call of the whippoorwill. From across 
the dim spaces she heard the coaxing whispers of swaying branches. She sat 
there for a long, long time. Often she looked toward that one, far-off star. 

At last she got up and went in. She went up to Kate and said passionately, 
Kate, I want you to be happy,—you must be happy. A ou must take my money 

and go t o school. I will stay here and take care of father and mother. 
Kate went away to school. Later she and John were married. The little 

valley a mong the hills knew them no more. They were never heard from after
wards except indirectly. 

Martha lived on with her fastlv-aging parents, toiling for them, caring for 
them, At last her mother could no longer help with the household duties, but 
was fo rced to remain in her room. The other parts of the house might be dull 
and unadorned, that room was always gay with flowers. Plain food might be 
served down-stairs, but delicacies always came to that room. Discouragement 
and tears often came to Martha outside that room, but inside were only smiles 
and happiness. 

A ears went by. Then finally there was no one left in the little house but 
Martha. A'ear after year she had put aside her dreams, her ambitions—her 
parents came first. Now she was too old. 

Martha was very proud.- She could not accept charity from the neighbors. 
1 iece after piece of her little stock of furniture she had had to let go. She dreaded 
the time when she must part with her china set. The city people, who came to 
the hills for the summer, always brought their sewing to the strangely pathetic 
little woman. Thus, the passers-by always saw her sitting there on the bench 
by the rose bush—sewing, sewing, sewing, with that look of far-off though un-
dinimed hopefulness in her eyes. 

Twilight had fallen. The little gray woman sat motionless on the bench 
'»>' the rose bush. The sewing had slipped from her fingers. The whippoorwill 
(.died plaintively, all unheeded by her. 
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The neighbors found her thus, next morning. On her face was a smile of 
contentment, of a dream fulfilled. She had gone at last to receive that greater 
recompense, the recompense that conies to the unknown, to the by-way heroes 
and heroines. Miss RAKE, 

Round Table. 

HOW SHALL WE CELEBRATE THIS THANKSGIVING? 

For many years past we have celebrated Thanksgiving by a large feast. 
Shall we celebrate it by a large feast this year? For many years past we have 
had peace and all kinds of prosperity. Then the question arises, "Yes, what 
have we, anyway, this year to be thankful for?" What have we to be thankful 
for? Have our crops failed? Are our wages lower? To these questions there is 
only one answer, and that is "No." We have harvested in a great abundance; 
our wages have increased rather than decreased. Then have we not the same 
things to be thankful for that we have had in years gone by? Yes, we have had 
all these before; it is the war alone that makes the difference. 

l rue, the war is terrible, terrible beyond words; but are there not some 
things about it for which we can be thankful? Just let us sit down and think. 
"What is this war for, anyway?" It is for that in which we believe, liberty and 
liberty alone. \\ e are fighting that the generations to come may enjoy the rights 
of liberty. We are not fighting against any one nation for the hatred we have 
against that nation. No, we are fighting for a cause which we believe is noble 
and righteous! Let us be thankful for the chance. 

If we are fighting then, for such a noble and righteous cause, should we not 
be willing to sacrifice? We are sacrificing our men and boys, but think of all 
the men and boys that England and France have sacrificed. Is our cause less 
noble than theirs? Ah, no! and how thankful we can be that our men are proving 
themselves such MEN! 

We are asked to sacrifice some of our little dainties and side dishes. Shall 
we draw back and say, "I can't do this! What's the use?" and over and over 
again, No? Our comrades in France have given up more than the dainties 
and side dishes. Think of the conditions in the homes, in the prison camps. Then 
think of the boys who are dear to all of us, whom we are sending there to fight. 
Do we want them to starve just because we won't give up some little thing? I 
know none of us would want to be convicted of such a crime, of such neglect. 

Are we ready now to answer the question asked in the beginning? "bhall 
we celebrate 1 hanksgiving this year by a large feast?" We have our daily meals 
much the same as we have always had them. Why then, should we not set aside 
this day, this year, as one of sacrificing, instead of one of feasting? 

Let us ha\e this as our standard, "Real Thanksgiving is self-giving!"—"Love 
is the joy of service so deep that self is forgotten." LIDIA WENDEL, 

Sen. 1-1. 
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CONCERNING GRATITUDE 

"Be ye, then, grateful." It is hard to feel sincerely grateful for anything 
'n time like this, is it not? The things we should love to have are forbidden, 
'he things we do not want seem heaped upon us. I hose things we long to do 
are prohibited;, those things we find unpleasant fall more and more to our lot. 
^urelv the "time is out of joint" and many of us are feeling that somehow folk 
are looking to us to "set it right." 
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We are inclined to be peevish about it, this attitude of expectancy we find 
in our friends. We look aggrieved, reproachful. Aren't we doing our part.'' 
Haven t we knitted khaki and gray until our eyes see four needles where only 
two belong? Have we not caught the disease, and is our delirium not discernible 
in mutterings of plain two, purl two; sixty ridges and cast off?" Sacrifice/ 
Haven t we given up our ice cream, our candy, and our jolly old feeds? Dont 
we feel half starved and wholly miserable the greater part of the time because 
we or our family are Hooverizing? Pleasure? Why we haven't been to a good 
show tor so long that Manager Moses' oratory seems a fact of the dim past along 
with Cicero's and his contemporaries. Life is hardly worth living now—if we 
must do more we shall develop a desire to end it all. 

^ et we must do more. Those of us who are seeing our petty sacrifices in 
tli.it light have yet to accomplish the biggest thing we stay-at-homes are called 
upon to do. We have yet to learn to be cheerful in the face of a thousand difficulties, 
real and imagined; to be filled with the "spirit irrepressible" of good cheer, love, 
and sympathy; to be, in brief, downright good sports, absolutely forgetful of 
se and selfish interests. 1 his is our chance to prove to ourselves and to our 
tii( nds that we are not just fair weather crafts, sailing the summer seas in a buoy
ant, fearless, praise-winning way, and capsizing, 'midst a great creaking and 
' amor of unseaworthy timbers and ropes, in a storm. In short, this is our Great 
• pportunity to show the stuff we are made of, and in our Opportunity lies our cause 
tor Gratitude. Such Gratitude should be not of the passive, nothing-but-words 
kind, but rather that kind that results in action of the up-and-doing, keep-things-
moving, banish-the-blues type, sure to set things right. "Be ye, then, grateful." 

THE CONTESTS 

A\e are in the midst of one of the trying times of the school year. Societies 
as a whole and their members individually are striving with all their might and 
mam to make first place in the preliminary contests. All of us are in the grip 
o lat worry feeling that is bound to overtake us at such times. Those of us 
w 10 have a part to take, and who feel the strain of responsibility and worry, are 
everything but normal just now. For that reason we are inclined to feel suspicious 
of our opponents, to wonder at their manner, and to interpret a thousand mean
ing ess acts in ten thousand uncomplimentary ways. Nothing seems as it ought 
to be, and the oppression grows daily as each contest approaches. 

Is it impossible for us to do away with this unhealthy attitude toward these 
fri "5 ! mig , so very stimulating and entertaining? Cannot there be 

endly rivalry without all kinds of unkind suspicion and "not quite brotherly" 

or W T. S°C,rieS aDd betWCen their members? go in them, people, 
for he fun and benefit we can get out of them. One society is as worthy as another, 
each striving to be fair and honest. 
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AUDITORIUM NOTES 

On November 6th, Captain Leslie Vickers of the English Army gave us a 
very gra phic description of life in the trenches. He showed us a gas mask and a 
dum-dum bullet and several other interesting specimens from the front. The 
talk was very real because Captain Vickers spoke from his own experience, from 
what he himself had seen. 

On October 22nd, Mr. Louis P. Penningrotli, an American Y. M. C. A. 
secretary, who has seen service in German and Austrian prison camps, told us 
of the terrible conditions "over there," and of the wonderful work that the A . M . 
I. A. is doing to offset those conditions. This talk was very effective in winning 
our sympathy and help for the Y. M. C. A. 

CONTRIBUTIONS 

To the Girls of the Normal and High Schools, Trenton, A. J.: 

Through our very good mutual friend, Miss Heward, I have already thanked 
you for the very wonderful boxes of supplies you sent in in June. But the woik 
it represents on your part and the very real sacrifice you made on June 5th, to 
get the work off, prompts this further message of gratitude. I o those of us o\ ei 
here who know the keenness of the needs, sacrifice is not so hard, but for you to 
do so much from an interest not stimulated by direct observation is, to me, 's ery 
touching and most encouraging as showing the true spirit of America. Germany, 
as you know, is laughing at the "Yankee fools" and discounting our efforts and 
sincerity. This, one cannot but feel, is for home consumption as even their dull 
wits cannot have failed to see the vigor behind America s push toward preparation. 
Such service as you have performed for 22 and as hosts of other women the country 
over have been rendering for the past three years, have helped start a wav e of 
determination to see the thing through that will never slacken till peace arm es. 
At pr esent I am detailed for a time to a hospital quite close to the line in a v ery 
active area and we see here the men just wounded, among them often Boche 
prisoners, and it makes one shudder to think of what our own boys must go through. 
Aet there again America is ready with her sacrifice and only too eager to get into 
it- Indeed, the whole world now seems to realize what must be done and know ing 
the cost still discounts it against the gain, the victory that must be won if this 
world is to be a safe and happy place to live. 

A our dressings and puzzles have done and are still doing their share toward 
lightening the burden of suffering, and many a poor Tommy has you to thank 
tor comfort and returning strength. At the General Hospital nothing is wasted 
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and your dressings are spread thin over many, many cases. So your work is 
indeed far-reaching, and you may be sure of the unconscious gratitude of dozens 
of wounded soldier boys. And they are brave boys, these laddies from all over 
t e British Isles and far-off Colonies. They are real men, the finest patients in 
t le world, so absolutely heroic under pain, so continuously hopeful. The will 
to get will cures many an apparently desperate case. Perhaps we like the Can-
<u lan s best of all. for they are so like our own boys and they certainly rank with 
the very best as soldiers and in endurance under suffering. 

As I write \nu all this little word of thanks and appreciation, the big guns 
"'U >0^"ln'n^ *° sPeak again beyond the ridge and that means more poor chaps 

x pouring in upon us soon and a night of work ahead. Keep up your interest 
and your steadfast faith that this is your battle, and continue your good work 
an inspire others to work for the comfort of these brave lads who are giving 
their blood for us all. 

My heartiest greetings and warmest thanks, 

KENDALL EMERSON. 

GO TO THE STATE HOUSE! 
(Fifth Grade Contribution.) 

Don't you want to have a good time? Well, you must go to the State House 
to ia\e it. \ou can compare the soldiers' uniforms of today and lon£ 

ago. and you will see many other interesting things, I am sure. 
the uniforms that soldiers wore in the old times were blue and could be 

seen at a distance very easily. The uniforms of today are khaki color. The 
so eher s clothing consists of a hat, a shirt, a coat, trousers, leggings, and shoes. 

g it, t ic\ wear a cartrielge belt full of cartridges. Three of the pocket.* 
are never used until orders are given. 

In the back room there is a Red Cross exhibit. People have knit helmets, 
socks, sweaters, squares for blankets, wristlets and scarfs. Thev have all kinds 
ot bandages for different wounds. i 

CHARLES E. POLLOCK. 
Fifth Grade. 

BT-LAWS OF THE HONOR ASSOCIATION 

ARTICLE I. 

interpret the constat j)UM<'tnt of tl10 sen«te or some one appointed by him s Uterpret «* „„„„„d V]„s of ^ the mem 
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of the A-I class within two weeks after the opening of the term. 
Section 2. The constitution and by-laws shall be published in the October 

and F ebruary numbers of the SIGNAL. They shall also be posted in the bulletin 
board the first two weeks of each term. 

ARTICLE II. 
Section 1. Any student or teacher who has evidence of the giving or receiving 

of an y unpermitted aid in any school work shall immediately report the same in 
writing to the senate. The senate shall proceed to determine the guilt or inno
cence of the accused as soon as practicable. 

Section 2. No student shall be found guilty by less than a unanimous vote 
of all the senators who shall have heard the evidence. 

Section 3. A student found guilty, for the first offense shall be reprimanded 
bv the senate; for the second offense shall be referred to the faculty for suspension 
or other form of punishment. Final action in all cases shall rest with the faculty. 

ARTICLE III. 
Section 1. All trials shall be conducted as follows: Witnesses against the 

accused shall be examined first and their testimony taken in full. The accused 
shall be called separately and allowed to make his statement and present his 
defense. All witnesses and the accused may be questioned by the members of 
the senate. A decision shall then be rendered according to the evidence. 

Section 2. Any member of the senate formally accused as provided in 
Article II, Section 1 of these by-laws, shall be debarred from sitting in judgment 
on his own case. 

Section 3. If a student has been summoned before the senate and proven 
gudtless this shall not be used against him if summoned on another charge. He 
shall be considered the same as those who have never been brought before the 
senate. 

Section 4. No student may be called to answer for the same charge twice, 
if once acquitted for that charge. 

ARTICLE IV. 
I he nomination of candidates for the representatives at large shall take 

place on the next to the last Tuesday in January at an hour designated by the 
Principal. Each student may at that time write on a slip of paper the name of 
one person whom he thinks is best fitted to serve on the student senate. The votes 
shall l>e co llected and counted by the members of the senate. The names of the 
ten receiving the highest number of votes shall be posted at least five days before 
the election. 

At the election on the last Tuesday in January, each student shall vote for 
three of the candidates, and the three having the highest number of votes shall 
he delcared elected, except as provided for in Article I\ , Section 3, in the con
stitution. 
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1' Ko<*aii,|u» 

of the state The f- "11'' f<" ^lumni reporters to represent the various counl 
wish ^o^ha'nk them^Wm8' "° ^ their to serve and 

991 " E ' "en, N. L 

Essex County—Margaret Wislar, Caldwell, N. J 
Cape May County-Augusta Small, Cape May, N J 
Morns County-Olive Hammell, Chatham, X J ' 
Sussex County—Stephen M. Case. 
Mercer ( ounty—Ina Carey, 825 Carteret Avenue, Mercer, N. J. 
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Many of our members have responded to the call of the Red, White an 
Blue and it is with great pleasure that we print the following about those in the 
Service: \ 

1917 
Frank Haronian, a member of the National Guard, now at Anniston, Alabama. 
Raymond Heiser, a member of the National Guard, also at Anniston, Ala. 

1916 
Carroll D. Fearon, Model, is now with the Cornell Unit of the Ambulance 

Corps at Allentown, Pa. 
1915 

Ellis Keeyes. 
1913 

Walter Neary, Model, is a member of Corps 104, Regular Engineers, at 
Anniston, Ala. 

Frank J. Newburn is in actual service as an aviator in France. 
Russel G. Leavitt. 

1912 
Douglas Dilts, Model, is at Camp Dix, \\ rightstown, N. J. 
Robert Leavitt. 

1911 
Richard VanHorn, Model, is at Camp Dix, Wrightstown. 

1910 
H. Collin Minton, Model, is at Anniston, Ala. 

1909 
Norris M. Mumper, Model, is 2d Lieutenant at Camp Dix and has charge 

of the physical exercises of his company. 
1900 

Donald J. Packer, Model, is a Sergeant at Camp Lee, Petersburg, A a. 

HONORARY GRADUATES 

Rudolph Vogel—Engineers' Corps. 
LeRoy French—J. P. Morgan's Patrol Duty in French Waters. 
John I. Banks, Model, 1917—Machine Gun Co., Camp McClellan, Anniston, Ala. 
D. Garret Bechtel, 2. M. C. N. J. Camp McClellan, Anniston, Ala. 
James E. VanHorn. _ . 
Henry Perrine, Lewis Perrine—Graduates of West Point and now in regu ar 
Howard A. Lee, Model, 1906. 

LIST OF LIVING ALUMNI (Continued) 

1893. Mrs. W. C. Pomeroy (Mary C. Carson), Bordentown N J. 
1893. Mrs. T. Dedrick (Cora Boyd), W. Washington Ave., Washington, - . • 



1903. 

1904. 
1908. 
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S 172 EaSt Washington Avenue, Washington, N. J. 
900. Mary Flenung, 106 Easton Avenue, New Brunswick, N. J. 
• I- Hilda Benson, 71 Second Street, Weehawken, N J 

K ar'V, I;,"?rnhaker' 38 ^ncoln Avenue, Washington, N. J. 
Elizabeth Knapp, 5 Oak Street, Weehawken, N. J. 
-deline Am,one, 282 Central Avenue, West Hoboken, N. J. 
Mane Leaving, 936 Hill Street, North Bergen, N J 
Gertrude Smith, 31 Duncan Avenue, Jersey City N J 

FtheTt 'V,SOn' 38TLmcoln Avenue, Washington, N. J. 
Ahel Creamer, 46 Hudson Avenue, Union Hill, N J 

CaTnl T b ;oo5lSentraI AvCnUe' West Hoboken,' N. J. am,l a Jobes, 229 Fifth Street, Weehawken, N. J. 

Hedwiir S T t u ' M°nashor-v Street, West Hoboken, N. J. 
1909. Anna L Howell^s^ A7nue' JersGy City, N. J. 

Marv I II , 8nol,a Avenue'Jersey City, N. J. 
E HRi'l >'o « ?13.Summer Avenue, Newark, N J. 

Bill) S i r dl°o1 Street' Washington, N. J 
1° Sadie Cressman, Rutherford, N. J. 

bertha" Acres'* ll' Zst \\ WashinSton' N" J 

Mrs Rii^'n , " btreet" Washington, N. J. 

& r ' '  s " ~ ' -  N  ' •  
ItF""°" S,reM' N. J. 

Neva Ingersoll, Atlantic City N J ' '' 

NT" ,M W 

nil a rhomPson' Irvington, N. J. 
1913. Harriet Alpaugh, Dover. N. J. 

Norma Bowen, Atlantic City, N. J. 
Edna Higbee, Pleasantville, N. .J. 
Ethel LeCliard, Northfield, N J 
Rachel Condict, Dover, N. J. 
Jane Lynd, Dover, N. J. 
Edna Heraty, School No. 2, Bayonne, N J 
Olive Hammell, Chatham, N J 
Katherine Herbert, Perth Ambov, N J 
Jvathleen Nixon, East Orange, N. J. 
Elizabeth Philhower, Boonton, N. J. 
Gladys Richards, Dover, N. J 
Emma Robbins, Millville N J 
Mr.. Warren Tilton (Huld.i Absecon N , 

1911 

1912 
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^ era W ilcox, Glassboro, N. J. 
1914. Sadie Cole, Phillipsburg, N. J., R. D. No. 1. 

Ruth M. Hunt, New Vernon, N. J. 
Anna Kienzle, Caldwell, N. J. 
Martha Lahey, School No. 5, West Hoboken, N. J. 
Marguerite Neerwald, Sea Isle City, N. J. 
Helen M. Ware, Bridgeton. 
Dorothy Nighman, Bayonne, N. J. 

1915. Ruth Adams, Absecon, N. J. 
Julia Afford, Oxford, N. J. 
Rosa Dix, Cape May Court House, N. J. 
May Harris, Oxford, N. J. 
Emily Higbee, Atlantic City, N. J. 
Esther Haunneronan, P'Burg, N. J. 
Elizabeth Pursel, New Village, N. J. 
Marie Raub, P'burg, N. J. 
Elizabeth Reinier, Stewartsville, N. J. 

1916. Marvel Bray, Stone Harbor, N. J. 
Katherine Carr, Chatham, N. J. 
Madelene French, Ocean City, N. J. 
Muriel Grace, Avalon, N. J. 
Sara Langley, Bellplain, N. J. 
Annie Massey, Goshen, N. J. 
Margaret Pierson, Stone Harbor, N. J. 
Alma Showell, Absecon, N. J. 
Augusta P. Small, South Seaville, N. J. 

1917. Anna Ditton, 22 Reese's Court, Phillipsburg, N. J. 
Ruth Godfrey, Bloomsburg, N. J. 
Norma Hildreth, Cape May Court House, N. J. 
Louise Minton, 161 East Washington Avenue, Washington, N. J. 
Helen A. Mitchell, North Main Street, Phillipsburg, N. J. 

1894 
Mr. Arthur M. Hulbert. a member of the Normal ( lass of 1894, gax e an in

teresting address .'to the Normal School students at assembly on November 15. 
1917. Mr. Hulbert, who was former supervising principal at Park Ridge, N. J., 
•s now State Leader of Boys' and Girls' Clubs in New Jersey under the direction 
of the State Agricultural Experiment Station at New Brunswick. 

1902 
Charles A. Philhower has been appointed as Supervisor of Schools in West-

field, N. J. Mr. Philhower has taken the position which was formerly held by Dr. 
Savitz, now principal of the N. J. State Normal and Training School at Trenton. 
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Me wish Mr. Philhower as much success as his predecessor. 

1906. WEDDING BELLS 

Miss Martha Dobbs is now Mrs. George E. Frost of Bernardsville, N. J-

1914 

The marriage of Miss Olga Gutleber to Floyd Potter, principal of the Far 
Hills School, took place at a pretty August wedding, 1917. 

1914 

Miss Bertha S. Johnson is having an interesting teaching career. Last year 
Miss Johnson taught in an Episcopal school at Havana, Cuba, and this year she 
is teaching in a private school, composed of children of army officers, at Hampton 
Roads, Va. 

1917 

Miss "\ erna Rode who has been seriously ill at her home in Swedesboro, is 
now convalescing. We wish her a speedy recovery. 

1 9 1 7  
3Jt ts toitf) tfjc beepest spmpatljp tfjat tfje Signal 

announces* tfje beat!) of 

JWarp €. Jldcfictt, 
a member of tfje 3Fune Class: of 1917 anb of 
JHebforb, jfc. 31., after a sfjort anb subben attack 
of appenbtcttts on October 22nb, 1917. 

Jfltss $ricbett bias lobeb bp all anb bias a 
member of tfje Srguromutbos g>octetp anb the 
H. I®, c. a. 
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SEN. 1-1. Miss K: What was the trou
ble with Miss T's speech? 

Miss F: She didn't stop when she was 
through. 

Miss Sheppard: Now when you have a 
class to plant— 

HEARD IN THE THIRD GRADE. 
Teacher: If we had no tables what 

would we do? 
Bright P upil: We'd starve. 
•How many of us would make the 

supreme sacrifice?) 

Speaking of Darwin's theories—base
ball games make Mr. H. rather pessi
mistic. 

S. E. G. 

SEN. 1-2. Mr. C.: Miss Powers has a 
practical problem which she 

will give us today. She said she couldn't 
catch my eye yesterday so that I could 
give her a chance to state it. 

Miss Powers: I didn't say that. 
Mr. C.: You said that you raised your 

hand and I did not see it. Doesn't that 
amount to the same thing? Has anyone 
else a practical problem? I will try to 
get your hands today if you raise them. 

IN PUBLIC SPEAKING. 
Miss Hopler: I forgot my tone, where 

is it? 

Pro/. Secor: Insert it, the sign, "Kick 
Me Hard," under the collar of the other 
fellow's seat. (This was given in relation 
to a practical problem. 

to collect the money for granted. 
Mr. Clarkson: I think he took it to 

spend it. 

Ask Miss Tudos whom Dr. Mumper 
told the following quotation: 

"He who is good for making excuses 
is seldom good for anything else." 

S. G. 

SEN. 1-3. Miss A. (reporting from Bag-
ley) : The average life of a 

school teacher is four years. (And we 
thought only the innocent and guileless 
died young!) 

Miss K. (in Civics Class): There is no 
use doing away with alcohol unless some
thing is substituted. Its victims will 
turn to something else—chewing, for 
instance. 

A QUERY. 
As a class we should like to know if we 

are not particularly athletic. We are, as 
a matter of course, brilliant in academic 
lines. 

Dr. Mumper (attempting to explain 
the difference between illustration and 
example): If you drew some lines on the 
board, would you write under the picture, 
"This is a man?" Why any one can get 
that kind of a man. 

Did you ever associate a physics topic 
with romance? Netiher did we. Ask 
someone in Sen. 1-3 for further informa
tion about Dr. Mumper's mittens. 

E. D. 

Mr. Clarkson: Is the agent liable? SEN. 1-4. It is indeed true that we are 
Miss McD.: Yes. He took the power a chemistry loving division. 
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We are so enthusiastic about it that one 
of our number even tasted the strength 
of acetic acid by swallowing a mouthful 
of it. M. T. in the name of science, we 
thank you for your research. 

Miss 7.: How do you get down off an 
elephant's back? 

Dense Sen. 1-1: (let a ladder and climb 
down. 

Denser Sen. 1-4: Take a trunk line. 
Miss T.: You don't get down off an 

elephant's back, silly, you get it from a 
goose. 

Sen. 1-4: What is the difference be
tween a millionaire's son, an organ and a 
glue pot? 

Sen. 11: I don't know. 
Sen. 1-4: An organ has a million airs 

and a millionaire's son is heir to millions. 
Sen. II: But what about the glue pot? 
Sen. 1-4: ()h, that's where you stick! 

How can two men alone go together? 
Ask Miss Dickey. 

Mm 11.: Think of some topics a child 
could write about concerning his visit to 
the zoo. 
Miss A. (waking up): Buying a Christ
mas present for mother. 

P. N. 

SEN. I-O. Some of the girls were dis
cussing what would excuse 

one from taking part in the contests 
Miss C. informed the group that the only 
excuse was sickness, and that had to be 'a 

something that she had lost. The friend 
mentioned one, but the information 
seeker replied that she wouldn't have him 
for the only things he ever ran down were 
his heels. 

The scene was the dining room. The 
time was 12 o'clock. A fly was struggling 
in the butter. Someone suggested play
ing "Poor Butterfly" to complete the 
scene. 

Miss H. was angry because Miss A. 
had failed to meet her as she had prom
ised, and was telling her so in forcef uli J! 

words. Miss A. calmly told her that the 
lecture was rather unnecessary for there 
would be many meetless (meatless) days 
in the future. 

H. M. A. 

SEN. 1-7. Now we feel as if we are real 
Americans" in one class, at 

least. Did you know we had organized a 
Red Cross Dietetics Class under Miss 
Reaney, who has recently been appointed 
as teacher of this subject? Margaret 
Hippie is our worthy president and she 
has sent our names to headquarters. 
We know you are all "sorry you didnt 
take the Domestic Science Course" now-

HATS!! 
Do you see them? They were there in 

all their glory in Miss Backster's room on 
third floor. A "regular" exhibition 
showing anything from a copy of a $-n 
model from Fifth Avenue to a wonderful 
creation from a 10-cent frame. 

I heard someone ask a friend of mine 
to suggest a suitable detective to find 

Dr. Mumper was very much insulted 
one day in Physics Class and we don't 
blame him. 
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Miss Case: If your volume is 4 and 
your pressure 2, then it varies— 

Dr. M.: Yes, that's right, but don't 
l»e s o personal in your explanation. Did 
you hear that? My volume! 

Mr. Hewitt certainly is fond of looking 
at. trying on, admiring and buying hats. 
This must be his "failing!" We wonder 
why? 

Miss II.: I do believe my mouth is 
getting smaller. I couldn't get the spoon 
in it! 

Miss P.: Was it a tablespoon? 

HEARD IN THE LOCKER ROOM. 
Miss ]).: Who is going to teach today? 
Someone: I am. 
Miss D.: Who's "I?" 
Miss I), (after answered): Oh Joy! 

(Ironic tones.) 

lhe A II Practice Class in 3rd period 
°\er in the training school side wishes to 
announce their sincere approval of Miss 
Jones methods of conducting the 6th 
Grade music lesson. 

Miss B.: They seem to be having a 
pretty time in there! What are they 
trying to do? 

Miss K. (after more peculiar sounds): 
lhey are practicing sequential. 

Miss B.: O, then it is perfectly legit
imate, is it? 

R. M. P. 

A II. Now let me introduce to you 
Some nice people of C lass All. 

J d like to hare you know them all, 
(Some are short and some are "Small.") 
Did for that I have not time 
Resides, you know, I'm short of rhyme. 

Anna, who is in our class 
In brilliancy no one can pass. 
And talk about her history! 
Gee, I wish that I were she! 

Then there is Evae, our glib little one. 
To hear her talk is lots of fun. 
She can talk at such a rate 
That her speed is something great. 

Why, don't you know a girl named Wood? 
She wouldn't get fu ssed, if she could. 
Some say in Public Speaking she shines 
And I KNOW she never forgets her lines. 

And then there's Keszie and Edna Plant. 
They try to study byt find they can't. 
For seventh period is the nicest time 
To play in the gym. Oh, joy sublime! 

Well, we must not forget our Toddy, 
For he is the pride of everybody; 
What would we do without one man? 
Especially one who says "My Lan'\" 

Miss Reilly: One swallow doesn't make 
a summer. 

Again Miss Reilly: Your motto should 
be "See See See." 

Student: But by the end of the term 
our eyes would be worn out. 

WANTED—A person to inspect chairs for 
Miss Dick. (To be sure the chairs have 
four legs.) 

A 1-1. We were having an experi
ment on tadpoles in Dr. Lea-

vit's zoology class. Dr. Leavitt asked, 
"if the tadpole winked his eye at us, in 
other words, does he move his eyes? One 
girl said, "No, but the thing his eye is in 
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moves. Well, then you mean he moves 
his head, for his eyes are in his head. 

In this same class we were asked if any 
of the tadpoles were lying on their backs. 
If they were, he said, "it was a sign 
that they needed air." Irene quickly 
raised her hand, and said, "Dr. Leavitt, 
my tadpole is standing on its tail, is that 
a sign also that he wants air? 

crete examples. 

Why was Victoria like a rainy day? 
Because she reigned (rained) and 

regined and never let the sun (son) shine. 

Instructor in Physics: What is a vacu
um? 

Student: I don't know, but I have it in 
my head. 

Dr. Scoby had a light cold in his head, 
and, before he began the lesson, he said 
his cold reminded him of the boy who,' 
when he was eating ice cream said, "he 
wished that he was a giraffe." But Prof 
Scoby added that he was glad he was not 
a giraffe. 

v. s. w. 
A 1-2. Amanda (in History Methods 

Class): How does the asses
sor know how much to assess the people? 
ert! rhe'V °an l0°k 3t their prop" 

Amanda: Well, the assessor only asked 
my father a number of questions. 

D~ 0h- he trusted your father. 
Amanda: He doesn't know him. 

Marion P. can walk through a door. 

Cheer up, Henrietta! You will soon 
he allowed to talk in History Methods 

lass; then you will be able to give con

Mary L. was leaning against the radi
ator singing, "Scotland's Burning," when 
she realized that she was being burned, 
instead of Scotland. 

We have a Geraldine Francis in our 
division, but Miss M. thinks she ought 

to be Geraldine Farrar. 

Prof. S. uses a great deal of his energy 
teaching us about processes in arithmetic. 
Me wish that we could apply these in 
writing reports of lectures for English 
work. 

Miss A. told us in Psychology Class not 
to ask questions like the teacher, who 
asked, "Who chased whom around the 
walls of what?" 

The instructions given by Miss C. 1,1 

the class for physical exercise was simply 
to "use your heads." 

J. E. S. 

A 1-4. Mr. Bradley was dozing 'n 

Arithmetic Class. 
Prof. Scoby said to him, "Mr. Bradley, 

you should never need to go to a doctor 
for a prescription for sleep. The only 
thing that you shall need to do will be to 
come to the Arithmetic Class. 

Exchange from The Educational Re~ 
view: I he Chinese Emperor once in
scribed upon the walls of his city the 
following inscription, "A penny- is equal 
to a thousand dollars, and a minute is 
equal to a thousand years." 

A young American, upon reading the 
inscription, went to the Emperor and. 
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handing him a penny, said, "A thousand A 1-10. Mr. Scoby: How do you mul-
dollars for this please." tiply a fraction by a whole 

Hie Emperor, in an unconcerned way, number? 
answered, " Wait just a minute." Miss V. N. (thus rudely awakened from 

M. B. her pleasant reveries): Oh! Mulitply de-
numerator by the nominator. 

A I- < ,8,9 While giving a lesson in music 
I asked, "Billy, what does Miss Mitchin continually reminds us 

f stand for?" that Dr. Leavitt is a good "story teller." 
"Forty," he answered. 

Mell, then, what does 'ff' mean?" Miss Mitchem during the study of 
Eighty, m'am." "fish," announced, "We always feed the 

fish on Fridays." 
B hat kind of a noise annoys an oyster? 
A noisy noise annoys an oyster. "HIGH LIGHTS" FROM SOME ENGLISH 

PAPERS. 
The Domestic Science girls are missing " The instructors shall line up their 

two lively classmates, Miss Goodman of students, who are studying in their re-
lrenton, and Miss Johnson of Hights- spective classrooms in double file, and 
town. Miss Goodman expects to take a lead them from the building." 
secretarial course in Drexel Institute. "The instructor on first floor of gymnas-
Miss Johnson, however, intends to con- ium shall 1-e-d-s his students out of the 
tinue in her line of work in a very prac- rear door. 
tical way. "The lower gym is to go out the rear 

door. (We will all be present when the 
event occurs.) 

FOR FIXE PHOTOGRAPHS go to 

/T*̂ \ 0Ter<»n\e 
I# if'' J /f9Kot«sfrapKic i/lrt Studio. 

|/ L ®l*8 E.State St..Trenton.h 
Phone 1416 
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NORMAL PEDAGOGICAL CLUB. 

If you missed our first contest of 1917 
on Friday, November 9th, you are surely 
the loser and should feel heartily sorry 
for not having witnessed our roaring, 
big- success. You've surely heard about 
the score and how wonderfully well the 
N. P. C. participants carried out their 
parts. Our new members must have 
felt a certain large amount of pride and 
encouragement at the way the whole 
thing ended. 

Don't forget, members of N. P. C., 
our next contest is on Friday, December 
7th, with Round Fable! Encourage the 
members who are contesting by being 
present at the meetings. It's a good 
way for you to show your interest and 
hearty support in the contests. 

E. E. E. 

GAMMA SIGMA SOCIETY. 
Did you see the Peach Blossom Min

strels this year? Well, if you did, you 
saw something that rivals the best min
strel show in the country, but if you didn't 
you should feel blue because you missed 
half of your life. 

1 he Spirit of Hallowe'en could not help 
predominating when the curtain arose 
and displayed a typical darkie gathering 
surrounded by cornstalks and dotted 
here and there with pumpkin faces. 
Everyone present was moved by the wit 
and humor displayed by the end-men. 
^ es, there were tall thin ones, short fat 
ones, and almost any kind at all. 

It certainly was no place for a nervous 
person, especially .'when the ghosts ap
peared and gave their weird dance. 

I lie society welcomed most heartily 
the return of the old Gamma girls, who 
joined in making our evening one of joy 
and mirth. 

H. R. 
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SHAKESPEARE SOCIETY. 
Coming! Shakespeare's play! January 

25th. He sure to keep that date open. 
This past month the regular meetings 

have been in charge of the Misses Jos
ephine Horstman, Lidia Wendel and 
Armstrong, 

Contests are as follows: 
Nov. 16, Sheakespeare vs. Round Table. 
Nov. 23, Shakespeare vs. Gamma Sigma. 
Dee. 7, Shakespeare vs. Normal Peda

gogical. • L. JI. 

Y. W. C. A. NOTES. 
"ASK ME" GIRLS. 

In June, 1917, a committee of about 
fifty girls was appointed from the Y. \\. 
C. A., who wrote to the new girls during 
the summer. These were called the 
"Ask Me" Girls. The new girls had the 
privilege of asking all sorts and kinds of 
questions of the old girls so that they had 
a better general idea of school life before 
they arrived in September. 

Upon their arrival the new girls were 
greeted by the "Ask Me" Girls and were 
piloted around the halls by them until 
they became more certain as to their 
whereabouts. In short, the old girls 
acted as big sisters for the first few weeks. 
1 his was an excellent way of becoming 
acquainted with the new girls. 

There was an information brueau 
situated in Center Hall conducted by 
some of the Y. W. members, which proved 
to be a great benefit and help to us on the 
day of arrival. 

Thus we/were soon established in the 
hall as one large family. 

THE COUNTRY FAIR 

On September 8th, if one had looked 
in N ormal Hall, they would have wonder

ed at the hustle and bustle which was 
prevalent everywhere. 

Boxes were being turned over, closets 
carefully searched, looking through this 
bureau drawer and then that one for a 
collar, tie, or hat. Why was all of this 
confusion ? 

One soon found out that the Seniors 
were to play the role of little boys while 
the shy A's were their sweethearts. 
These people were expecting to go out 
for the evening. 

A country fair was held over in the 
gymnasium for these lads and lassies so 
that they could all become better ac
quainted. A store where candy could be 
bought was not forgotten; but there was 
such an excessive demand for it that the 
supply was soon exhausted. When tired 
and thirsty from dancing they were re
freshed by delicious punch made by some 
of the Domestic Science girls. 

The president gave a few words of 
greeting which took all feelings of s trange
ness away; and by the end of the evening 
we were all very good friends. 

LAWN FETE. 

The Y. W. C. A. felt that they wanted 
to do something in order to give some 
money for the sweaters which we, as a 
school, had promised to make for the 
soldiers. After much planning and 
thinking we decided to give a lawn fete. 

As the weather was pleasant, the lawn 
fete/was held on the school campus, and 
proved to be a great success, which was 
due to the cooperation of all. The 
candies and cakes were made by the 
girls in the Domestic Science department ; 
ice cream was also sold. 

After all expenses were taken out, we 
were glad to be able to give $22.78 to the 
sweater fund. 
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Our old friends are returning very 
slowly this year, but nevertheless we 
extend a hearty welcome to all those who 
have arrived and will extend an equally 
hearty one to the tardy ones as they 
arrive. 

Somehow in looking over the papers 
which have come in this term, there 
seems to be a lack of some of the best 
qualities which we have noticed in former 
years. Probably in these trying times 
our interests and energies have been 
turned to other lines of work which are 
considered more important. But, do you 
not think that it is also one of our patri
otic duties, somewhat like the "keep the 
home fires burning" ideal, to keep certain 
cherished institutions up to the regular 
standards? I think that our school papers 
are surely among these cherished institu
tions. Let us "do our bit" in maintain
ing the old standards. The greatest 
illustration of this neglect is shown in the 
cover designs. In many cases a few lines 
and a seal, rather thoughtlessly placed, 
have been substituted for a worth-while 

cover design. Probably the best covers 
were for the Palmetto and Pine and the 
Carlisle Arrow and Red Man. 

The Carlisle Arrow and Red Man can 
not be passed by without commendation. 
It's cover design is but an indication of 
the strength and stability shown within. 
Its pages reflect a strong loyalty to na
tion and school. It has several original 
features. Positively, when I had finished 
the "Did You Know" Column, I felt 
thoroughly educated. 

If the Acropolis could spread some of 
the good artistic qualitites of their inner 
decorations on their cover it would help 
so much. 

School Life has some good jokes this 
month, also an editorial which is worth 
while. YS e earnestly hope that it re
ceives a good response. 

Judging from the Spectator's depart
ment of poetry this month, the future 
will probably have some famous poets 
whose Alma Mater is Trenton High 
School. 
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HOLIDAY CANDIES 
PIRIKA APOLLO 

WHITMAN'S 
35c. to $5.50 

OVER 75 DIFFERENT STYLE PACKAGES 

YOUNG'S DRUG STORE 
Cor.Perry and Southard Streets 

"ACROSS FROM SCHOOL" 

The Irish sergeant had a squad of re
cruits on the rifle range. 

He tried them on the five-hundred-
yard range, but none of them could hit 
the target. Then he tried them on the 
three-hundred yard, the two-hundred 
yard, and the one-hundred-yard ranges 
in turn, but with no better success. When 
they had all missed on the shortage range 
he looked around in despair. Then he 
straightened up. 

"Squad, attention!" he commanded. 
"Fix bayonets! Char-r-ge!" 

it's too much for her; it'll wear her out." 
Later, grandma thanked him for his 

consideration, whereupon he replied, 
"Don't mention it gran; that was fifty-
fifty—part for you and part for me." 

A negro was recently brought into 
police court in a little town in Georgia, 
charged with assault and battery. The 
negro, who was well known to the judge, 
was charged with having struck another 
"unbleached American" with a brick. 
After the usual preliminaries the judge 
inquired: 

"Why did you hit this man?" 
"Jedge, he called me a damn black 

rascal." 
"Well, you are one, aren't you?" 
"Yessah I is one. But, Jedge, s'pose 

This store carries the largest 
assortments of practical and 
useful gift merchandise in 
Trenton. Qualities depend
able — prices moderate. 

A little boy of seven was being scolded 
in a room adjoining one in which his 
grandma lay ill. He motioned toward 
grandma's room and quietly said, "Sh ! 

faiif/nan'i 
^ f South Broad 
^an cf La ha ye He Streets^ 
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somebody call you a damn black rascal, 
wouldn't you hit 'em?" 

"Ilut I'm not one, am I?" 
"Naw, sab, navv, sah, you ain't one; 

but s'pose somebody'd call you de kind 
o' rascal you is, what'd you do?" 

"Hello, Mike!" greeted the vaudeville 
actor. 

" 'Lo, Jack! How are you and Pete?" 
"Pete's in the hospital," gloomily re

sponded Jack. 
"So? What's the matter?" 
"You know Pete's act?—swallowing 

three billiard halls while balancing the 
cue on his eye-brow?" 

" Yeah." 
"And you remember he had threads 

tied to the balls, so he could pull them up 
as soon as he went off?" 

"Yeah." 
"Well, he got rattled the other night 

and leggo the threads." 

OUCII 
He—"My ancestors came over in the 

Mayflower." 
She—"It's lucky they did; the immi

gration laws are stricter now." 

"Come, come," said the impatient 
conductor to the man who was searching 
his pockets, "you couldn't have lost your 
ticket, you know." 

"Couldn't, eh?" said the passenger. 
"I lost a bass drum once." 

T H E  C O N N E R  M I L L W O R K  C O M P A N Y  
Frames, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Shutters, 

Brackets, Mouldings, Glass, Etc. 
FRONT and STOCKTON STS. TRENTON, N. J. 

^1 70,000 in stock new and old 
1 1 1  II I Ix 1 TRAYER'S BOOK STORE 
l-'Vy V/1\U 108 S. BROAD ST. 
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"Yes, sir," said the station-master, 
"Safety First has spread all over this 
country. And nobody that comes to 
Beaver Hill will ever git in no accidents 
fer want o' warnin' signs about it. Jest 
look at that now." 

The stranger gazed appreciatively at 
the sign nailed on a near-by telegraph 
post. Its stern message was: 

"It is dangerous to walk or stand on 
these tracks while a train is passing. 

"No," complained the Scotch professor 
to his students; "ye dinna use your 
faculties of observation. Ye dinna use 
them. For instance " 

Picking up a jar of chemicals of vile 
odor he stuck one finger into it and then 
into his mouth. 

"Taste it, gentlemen!" he commanded 
as he passed the vessel from student to 
student. 

After each one had licked his finger, 
and had felt rebellion through his whole 
soul, the old professor exclaimed tri
umphantly : 

"I tol' ye so. Ye dinna use your fac
ulties. For if ye had observed ye would 
ha' seen that the finger I stuck into the 
jar was nae the finger I stuck into my 
mouth." 

The Capital Stationery 
The Capital Place to Purchase 

CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
15 NORTH WARREN STREET 

HILDEBRECHT'S 
4'OLD FASHUN" 

ICE CREAM 
A rich, smooth, delicious 

cream, made in a big, new, san
itary factory — nutritious — 
healthful. 

at Agencies 
Everywhere 

HILDEBRECHT'S 

A young fellow at the club was talking 
to an old and conservative member with 
reference to criminal procedure, when he 
observed: 

"I see there's some talk in this state 
upon the question of abolishing capital 
punishment. Would you vote to abolish 
it?" 

"I would not," was the decided reply 
of the old chap. "Capital punishment 
was good enough for my ancestors, and 
it's good enough for me!" 

AN UNAPPRECIATED GIFT. 
Farmer Hawbuck: I've bought a bar

ometer, Mandy, to tell when it's goin' 
ter rain, ye know. 

Mrs. Hawbuck: To tell when it's goin' 
to rain! Why, I never heard of such 
extravagance! What do ye s'pose the 
good Lord hez give ye the rheumatiz for? 
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HOWARD HEATH S- R0Y HEATH 
Model '91 MODEL '03 

SAMUEL HEATH COMPANY 
L u m b e r  a n d  B u i l d i n g  M a t e r i a l s  

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 

Doctor: Have you been the victim of 
an assault?" 

Patient: Oh, no, sir. I simply fainted 
and was brought to by a Red Cross 
Nurse's Voluntary Aid. 

First Voluntary Aid: This patient's 
temperature is 10.5 degrees. That s 
awfully high, isn't it? What shall I do? 

SecondV.A.: Put him down 100. The 
doctor gets so nervous if it's more. 

WANTED: A rolling chair. Apply Boys 
Table. 

The Safe and Sane Christmas 
Store. 

SAFE MERCHANDISE 
SANE PRICES 

131-135 East State Street 
Trenton, N. J. 

gour #tft of Jflotoerg 
Your personality and thoughtfulness rad

iate from a tasty box of fragrant flowers, a 
dainty corsage or nosegay, or a bright flow
ering plant. 

Always send flowers, they are always ac
ceptable. 

Send a FLOWERGRAM — your flowers, 
fresh and fragrant, delivered promptly to 
any city in the United States or Canada. 

MARTIN C. RIBSAM 
FLORIST 

Broad and Front Sts. Trenton 

E. S. Applegate & Co. 
SPORTING AND ATHLETIC GOODS 

KODAK SUPPLIES 

Developing for Amateurs at 10c. per 
roll. All work finished in 24 hours. 

17 South Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 
Opp. Taylor Opera House 

Hetterer'ss ikrbtce Isdjop 
SHOE REPAIRING OF THE BETTER KIND 

PHONE 9126-W OPPOSITE CITY HAIL 
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WARREN .5f^7 PHONE 
gg4 789-X 

TESALL 

WEDDINGS,BALLS> < 
PARTIES SPICNICS,ETC; 
- S UPPLIED ON SHORT 

«•% NOTICE \ '» 
MAIN STORE %/TYR 

..STATE ST̂  

TRENTON, N.J 
ORDERS BY PHONE OR MAIL 
PROMPTLY AND © .RE.FUUV ATTENDED TO ^ 

H. Wirtschafter, 23 to 31 S. Broad St. 

Phila. Bargain Store 
Trenton's Live Wire Dep't. Store 

23-31 SOUTH BROAD STREET 

Unlimited Varieties 
in 

DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
At E. Z. To-Pay Prices 

E. S. Applegate & Co. 
SPORTING AND ATHLETIC GOODS 

KODAK SUPPLIES 

Developing for Amateurs at 10c. per 
roll. All work finished in 24 hours. 

17 S. Broad St., Trenton, N. J. 

Opp. Taylor Opera House 

SEEDS GARDEN TOOLS FENCE 
Phone 822. 

Satterthwaite's Seed Store 
OPPOSITE TRENT THEATRE 

16 NORTH WARREN STREET 
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O) II BELLE 1111 
PARK & TILFORD CHOCOLATES 

Warren Confectionery Store 
WARREN AND HANOVER STREETS 

Visitor: And do you find people come 
in here during the week for peace and 
meditation? 

Sexton: Ay, sir, that they do; why, 
I caught two of 'em in 'ere only last 
week.—CasselVs Saturday Journal. 

SERGEANT IS PEEVED. 
Sergeant Frank Montague, who is sta

tioned with the U. S. Marines at their 
League Island camp, is peeved. 

The sergeant weighs 360 pounds. Re
cently he sent two khaki uniform blouses 
to the laundry that were returned to him 
unwashed, with a notation on the 
laundry slip, which read: "We don't 
launder wall tents. 

GERM PROOF. 

"We drank from the same canteen, 
exclaimed the old soldier, ruminating. 

"But wasn't you afraid of the mi
crobes?" suggested his granddaughter. 

"Gee! No microbes could live in the 
stuff we was drinkin', child!" 

—Ex. 

He was fat, he rode in a limousine, 
A captain of industry. 

But now he walks and he's tanned and lean, 
A captain of infantry. 

—Philadelphia Evening Ledger. 

"The wrist-watch has done much for 
our trade." 

"Where is your trade?" 
" It is mainly in Africa. Formerly we 

couldn't sell a native a watch because he 
wore no pockets to carry it in. 

She: And when you're away to the war 
I want you to think of me each evening 
at nine o'clock. 

He: Make it nine-fifteen, can't you? 
I've got to think of the girl up on State 
Street at nine. 

Hooker/ 
Ptsirst /Kop. 3̂ 3 

SoWk.rrer.Sl. 
-just a step off State 


