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DRUGS CANDY SODA 
APOLLO PIRIKA 

WHITMAN'S 
Fountain open year around 

Young's Drug Store 
COR. PERRY AND SOUTHARD STS. 

"Across from School." 

HOME MADE CANDY KITCHEN 

"Home Made Candies 

and 

Ice Cream" 

324 E. State St. 

Opposite City Hall 

B. GIOVACCKINO 

Normal School Shoemaker 

Guaranteed first class work, with 

best materials 

547 Perry St. Trenton, N. J. 

L. LEHMAN & CO. 

Perry and Clinton 

Fresh Meats 

Groceries 

Vegetables 

Fancy Cakes 

DeBlois Tire and Rubber 
Company 

Distributors of 

A J AX TIRES 
Guaranteed 5000 Miles 

145 N. Warren St. Trenton, N. J. 
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APOLLO Si BELLE MEAD 
PARK & TILFORD CHOCOLATES 

Warren Confectionery Store 
WARREN AND HANOVER STREETS 

H. Wirtschafter, 23 to 31 S. Broa d S t. 

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 

J9our #ift of Jflotocrs 

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 

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 

HILDEBRECHT'S 

"OLD FASHUN" 

ICE CREAM 
A rich, smooth, delicious 

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

at Agencies 
Everywhere 

Broad and Front Sts. Trenton HILDEBRECHT'S 
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SPRINGTIME 

The old garden apple tree wakes from its resting; 
While breezes play softly 'mid blossoms and leaves, 
And in its green branches the robins are nesting; 
Glad notes of the springtime my fancy receives. 
A perfume delicious my breath is inhaling, 
The arch of the sky wears a soft April hue. 
And over its sea the white clouds are sailing, 
J ill, harbored in sunlight, they vanish f rom view. 

Now down by the meadows where flowers are springing, 
The swallows are curving in crescents of light; 
II hile sweet on the air falls the jubilant singing 
Of birds now redeemed from the winter s long night. 
0, glorious springtime, when earth is awaking, 
And Nature in beautiful garments is dressed; 
I hy smile giveth life to each day's undertaking, 
Thy generous heart ever brings the best. 



4  T H E  S I G N A L  

THE THRIFT STAMP 

(KATHERINE LEE BATES, FROM "WAR THRIFT") 

I am haunted wherever I go 
By a little green, oblong ghost. 
It sticks to the soul—YOU know— 
Like a poster to a post. 

By a little green, oblong ghost 
I am haunted in home and mart. 
Like a poster to a post 
It is plastered on my heart. 

I am haunted in home and mart. 
I would give an afternoon tea, 
But 'tis plastered on my heart, 
This ghost that abhors a spree. 

I would give an afternoon tea; 
From the empty bonbonniere 
This ghost that abhors a spree 
Glowers with spectral glare. 

From the empty bonbonniere 
It squeaks with reproachful mien, 
As it glowers with spectral glare: 
"Where are my cousins fifteen?" 

It squeaks with reproachful mien; 
It gibbers like a bard: 
" Where are my cousins fifteen? 
Fill up your thrift stamp cardl" 

It gibbers like a bard; 
My callers come no more. 
"Fill up your thrift stamp card," 
It chalks upon my door. 

My callers come no more; 
Snowbound at home sit I. 
It chalks upon my door: 
"No taxis need apply." 
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Snowbound at home sit I, 
Or if I brave the gale, 
No taxis need apply— 
It follows on my trail. 

Even if I brave the gale 
To buy a rose, a book, 
It follows on my trail, 
That grusome, glusome spook. 

If I buy a rose a book, 
Or postage stamps by the dozen, 
That grusome, glusome spook 
Keeps crying: "Buy me a cousin\" 

And not till I've bought a dozen, 
a dozen and three—YOU know— 
Can I still its cry for a cousin— 
I am haunted wherever I go. 

(A speech given in the Auditorium, on April 11, at the opening of our Thrift Stamp 
Campaign.) 

I am to speak to you this morning on a very important matter. It is one 
to which the eyes of the nation are turned, one on which the outcome of the 
war very definitely depends,—the sale of Thrift Stamps. What does our morn
ing salute to the flag mean to us as a school? What does the flag itself mean? 
It means "America;" and America means above all else, liberty with justice 
for all. But you ask what has this to do with Thrift Stamps? It has a great 
deal to do. It gives us a definite reason for necessitating the sale of these stamps. 
Because of it we have become the sponsors of liberty. As Mr. McAdoo said 
in Philadelphia, last Saturday, we have entered into a righteous war, not from 
meer lust, not from the desire to conquer; but "to make the world safe for De
mocracy." A high duty has been laid upon us, a duty we are not evading. 
Today, in the United States and overseas, our countrymen are "facing front" 
straight toward victory. They are the first line. We stand behind them, heart 
and soul. They need ammunition, defense against the enemy. They need 
food and clothing, protection against bodily ills. Our Allies will consider us 
working against the morals of our army if we do not supply these needs. Re
sults are undisputed facts, and the only cause for such failures would be lack of 
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money, the necessary aid of warring nations. Our country's great need of 
money has been met by the government principally in two ways: May I remind 
you of them? 

First, through Government Bonds, sold in Liberty Loan campaigns. Each 
one of us is daily watching the Third and greatest of these campaigns. Each 
of us is gloriously proud of the towns which will fly the tri-striped honor flag 
as a symbol of having oversold their quota. 

The second plan is the one to which I especially wish to call your attention 
this morning—that of War Savings and Thrift Stamps. Sixteen Thrift Stamps 
equal the money value of our War Savings Stamp. The nation expects us to 
respond to this call. It is our particular "bit." Already the schools of the 
United States are proving their loyalty in the purchase of/these stamps. They 
can now be bought at post offices and banks all over the country. In a few days 
we will have a regularly established headquarters here. Today opens our Thrift 
Stamp campaign. We must buy these stamps. It is our purpose in this drive 
to make our school the banner school of the state. It is not enough to say we 

must buy; we will buy. You have already elected chairmen from your various 
assembly rooms to represent you. We don't want you to feel that because one 
member of your section has been given leadership that your part in the work 
is, in any way, lessened. On the contrary, we will know just exactly what you 
yourself, are doing, as individual members of this school, to keep our record. 

Roughly speaking, there are about six hundred of us banded together, as 
a school. W hen six hundred people form a community there are apt to be loose 
ends. I do not mean intentional waste; but I do mean those pennies, nickels, 
and dimes which vanish so quickly from our grasp. The Thrift Stamps are going 
to take care of them for us. 

Our little foreigner said, "I 11 wash a lady's windows, and she'll give me 
a penny, 111 carry her baby, and she'll give me another penny; I'll run her er
rands, and she'll give me more pennies; and pretty soon I'll have a Thrift Stamp." 
We do not expect you to resort to her methods, but we know that, if you watch 
the pennies given you as change, "pretty soon" you'll have several Thrift Stamps. 

We feel sure that we have your support in this drive and do not need to 
remind you of your former records. They are always before us as a spur to higher 
attainments. Let us enter into this drive and make it mean more, count for 
more he p us more than all our former sucesses. Remember no amount is too 
small to lend your country! Buy Thrift Stamps! 

DOROTHY B. SMITH 

BELL 'PHONE 6605-W 
ARNO L. NIEBER, PROP. 

STOP AT 
CARLTON RESTAURANT 

217 EAST STATE STREET, TRENTON N. J. 
WHILE DOWN TOWN 



T H E  S I G NA L  7  

AN INSTANCE OF FRENCH PATRIOTISM 

In an humble little home on the coast of Newfoundland, sat Jean DeLion 
and his mother, silently eating their evening meal. They were accustomed 
lately to scanty meals, but tonight the food was even more scarce than usual. 
Jean, a plucky lad of fifteen, tried hard to pretend he had plenty to eat, but his 
mother knew, in spite of his protests, that his hunger was still unappeased. 
She had eaten very little herself in order to give the boy, who was the support 
of the family, as much as possible. 

The couple were always silent during the evening meal for usually then 
waves of tender memories surged around their consciousness; memories of the 
father who had gone away to war over two years before. When he had been 
with them, food was plentiful, and he was able to give his little family many 
comforts. But when the war broke out, and France, his own glorious France, 
had issued the call among her sons for volunteers to save her from the cruel 
hands of the enemy, Pierre De Lion was among the first to hasten to her aid. 

Jean and his mother made a brave struggle to keep their home, and both 
contributed to the little box where Madame De Lion kept her meager savings. 
But in spite of their combined efforts, Madame De Lion had to mortgage their 
home in order to get enough money to buy the small amount of food they mana
ged to subsist on. In a short time the mortgage, which to Madame DeLion 
seemed to hover like a dark cloud over the little house, would be due, and as 
yet she saw no way of paying it. The mortgagee was a hard, calloused man, 
and she knew she could hope for no leniency from his hands. What if he should 
turn them from their home? Madame DeLion involuntarily shuddered, and, 
shading her eyes with her hand, silently prayed that she and her son might 
be spared that hardship. 

Jean did his best to aid his mother in her struggle against poverty. He 
cheerfully gave up school and put aside his dreams and cherished ambitions 
of going to a military academy in the United States. When he was a mere baby 
while his parents were still in France, love and admiration for the brave Am
ericans had been instilled in his heart. Now, knowing himself, the magnitude 
of the magnanimous work the Americans were doing for France and the stricken, 
war ravaged countries, his desire to go to an American school and mingle with 
Yankee boys increased an hundred fold. But he, too, was a true son of France, 
and was glad to take part in the sacrifices his kinsmen were making. Although 
his mother's heart ached when she saw her only son go out with the boat for 
the first time—-for her husband had made a living for his family by fishing— 
she had to submit to seeing her boy take this risk in order to keep starvation 
away. Jean made a brave attempt at fishing, and never complained of the 
aching limbs, but, though he had all the disdain of a fifteen year old for tears, 
he often found it difficult to control his feelings when he had to face his mother's 
quiet, anxious face at the end of an unsuccessful trip. 
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Although there had been a drizzling rain all day, the sky seemed to clear at 
night-fall, and Jean began making his usual preparations for his customary 
trip. His mother, knowing the dangers that surrounded a fishing trip on a foggy 
night, looked anxiously at Jean and said, " Son, don't go out tonight, I am afraid 
the storm has only ceased for a little while. The sky has only partially cleared 
and it is getting foggy. There is no moon at all." 

"Oh! I'll be safe, mother," the boy answered. "Don't worry about me. 
Old Jim Cole told me this morning about another place around the cove where 
the fish are quite plentiful. He's been going there all the time lately. Perhaps 
I'll be able to get a good haul tonight. And mother," he continued, his chest 
swelling and his head held high. "He said I was learning to manage the boat 
as well as Dad did." 

His mother, alarmed, said quickly, "Isn't it rocky around the cove?" 
"Oh! Yes but I'll be careful and perhaps the moon will be out by then," 

Jean answered lightly. 
Although the mother's fears had not been allayed, she, remembering how 

badly they needed even the small sum of money that Jean would make on the 
fish, silently consented and Jean soon, cheerfully, made his departure. 

After Jean had been gone about two hours, the storm rose afresh and broke 
into sudden fury. The night became dark as pitch, the trees creaked and groaned, 
and the rain fell in torrents. The waves dashed against the shore, and the 
breakers pounded along the coast. The wind howled and shrieked, and the pierc
ing scream of a sea gull from time to time added to the terror of the night. A 
large pine tree which towered protectingly above the little home swayed from 
side to side against the force of the angry roaring winds. It seemed as if Nep
tune, that avenging god of the sea, had loosened all the demons of the skies 
that night. 

Madame DeLion s fears increased and she became almost frantic, "Oh! 
Why did I let him go?" she moaned, "My boy! My boy! Those cruel rocks! 
He 11 ne ver make the shore. She opened the door but hastily closed it, though 
not before the rain and roaring wind made her almost gasp for breath. She sank 
to her knees and, sobbing, prayed that Jean would be kept safe. 

With all the intuition of an old 'salt' Jean had felt the wind coming up 
anew, and, pulling in his nets, had tried to make the shore. Hut the boy's frail 
arms were unable to row against the strong winds and seething waves, and his 
boat was carried far from its course. Finally, however, it was driven into a 
little cove, sheltered and protected by overhanging cliffs. Jean cautiously 
fastened the boat to a sharp rock and crept up over the ledge of a cliff to a little 
cave. The lad, worn out by fatigue and dread, was soon fast asleep. 

Jean awoke at daybreak and looked out upon the calm blue of the sea and 
s y. He quickly arose and stretched his cramped limbs. A small, white boat 
a short distance away, making a strong contrast against the deep brown of the 
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projecting rocks, at once caught lis attention. He hastily got into his own 
boat, and made his way along the rocky ledge toward it. When Jean reached 
the side of the boat he gasped with astonishment. Five men, all apparently 
dead, lay in the bottom of a life boat. They were pale and emaciated and all 
were disfigured by the loss of limbs. The lad shuddered and turned his eyes 
away from the ghastly sight. In a moment, however, his French courage reas
serted itself, and Jean started to lift up one man. As he did so, the man stirred 
and Jean, his eyes opened wide with horror and amazement, while a cold sweat 
broke out on his brow, grasped the boat for support. His knees trembled beneath 
him, and he became almost faint with horror, for the almost incredible fact 
dawned upon him that the wretched looking creature in the boat was his father. 
The lad, his hands trembling violently from the emotion he was vainly trying 
to suppress, lifted his father up, and rubbed his wasted hands in an attempt 
to revive him. Several minutes elapsed before Pierre opened his eyes. "Father, 
is it really you? Don't you know me?" Jean cried. Pierre murmured some
thing inaudible and again lapsed into unconsciousness. 

Having convinced himself that the other men in the boat were dead, Jean 
managed to get his father into his own boat and started for home. The lad 
took off his own coat and tenderly put it under his father's head in his effort 
to make him more comfortable. There was a brisk wind, and he was soon nearing 
the familiar shore. 

Madame DeLion had been out on the beach before dawn, straining her 
eyes for a sight of her lad. In spite of the fearful storm, she did not give up hopes 
of Jean's return. At length, far out, on the water, she saw a tiny speck which 
kept growing larger and larger. As it came nearer she recognized Jean's boat 
and breathed a prayer of thanks for his safe return. With throbbing heart 
and quickening pulse she waited for him. But it was not until she had rushed 
out and clasped the lad in her arms that she saw the boat had another occupant. 
Turning deathly pale and quivering from head to foot she gazed as one in a 
trance at the deathlike form. Finally she spoke in a hoarse whisper, "Pierre, 
my husband! Jean, where did he come from?" While Jean was telling ofthe 
strange encounter, she bent over the emaciated man and fondly embraced him. 
Pierre slowly opened his eyes and fastened them in a fixed stare upon his wife's 
face. 

Jean and his mother managed to get him to the house where Madame 
DeLion gave him a hot drink, and soon had him in a warm bed. She was soon 
relieved to see a more peaceful expression on his face and the relaxation of his 
limbs in real sleep. A long period of illness followed for Pierre, days during 
which he raved in his delirium about the horrors of the battle-field, the lonely 
suffering in the far away hospital, and finally, after his dismissal from the army, 
the sinking of the home-bound ship by a submarine. It was during his delirium 
that his family learned of the fierce battle in which he lost his arm, when he gal
lantly threw himself in front of his captain as a protection against a cruel sword 
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in the hand of an enemy, the subsequent horrible suffering, the long period of 
illness in the hospital, and finally his dismissal from the army. At length, how
ever, coaxed on by loving care and solicitude, Pierre's lost strength gradually 
returned. 

One morning Jean, whom his father described as the best fisherman on the 
coast, had returned from his fishing trip and had gone to the village post office 
for the mail. In a short time, he came running in, excitedly waving a letter. 
"Dad," he said breathlessly, "It's for you from France." Pierre opened the 
envelope with shaking hands, and as he unfolded the letter a large sum of money 
rolled out. The letter was from Captain La Renay, whom Pierre had saved 
in battle. The Captain, after expressing his gratitude for the service Pierre 
had rendered him, told Pierre that he had been awarded the Medaille d'Honneur 
for his bravery and that it would be sent to him in a few days. In closing the 
letter the Captain mentioned the money he had sent, and said he hoped it would 
help make Pierre's life more comfortable. 

Madame DeLion was almost overcome with joy when she saw the money. 
She knew the mortgage would be due in a few days, and she was delighted with 
the thought that this burden would be lifted from her life. Looking into the 
future she saw her husband and herself peacefully residing in their happy little 
home, and their son, having been educated and trained in a military academy 
in the United States, one of the greatest generals of the time. 

J. B. WILSON & CO. 
101 E. State St. 

CHAPEAUX FOR THE DEMOISELLE. WAISTS AND 

LINGERIE FOR THE FASTIDIOUS GIRL 

Quality and service combined with the newest styles from 
New Y ork and Paris. 

May we not fill your needs? 

MRS. S. N. GREENE 
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SIGNAL BOARD OF OFFICERS. 

GRACE L. POMEROY Editor-in-Chief 
MARY D. BANKS Associate Editor-in-Chief 
THERA L. TWITCHELL Literary Editor 
RUTH MCINTIRE .Associate Literary Editor 
WILHELMINA FLITCRAFT Class and Society Editor 
ANNE OLIPHANT - Alumni Editor 
RUTH H. LARZELERE Exchange Editor 
Lois M. DUSINBURY Wit Editor 
DOROTHY JONES Art Editor 
LILLIAN LEE Business Manager and Treasurer 
JOSEPH GLENN Advertising Manager 
SADIE CUTTER - Associate Advertising Manager 
ALBERT SCHEYHING Circulation Manager, Msiling and Filing Clerk 
DOROTHY JONES Secretary 
PROFESSOR SEYMOUR Faculty Advisor 

Sfjank §ou 

E ARE more than glad to acknowledge 
contributions which have been handed 
in this month from the members of the 

student body, and from the faculty. Please, 
friends, " do it some more.1' 
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Hcttbittes tn tfje JSormal Retool 

anb tfje draining ikfjool 

DOMESTIC SCIENCE DEPARTMENT 

During the last two years, the work in the Domestic Science Department 
has been based entirely on problems of war emergencies. The classes have been 
enthusiastic in their undertakings. 

The Cookery classes have emphasized Food Conservation in all their work. 
They have given demonstrations on canning and drying of vegetables and fruits; 
meat, fat, sugar and wheat substitutes. The girls have also made posters and 
had numerous food exhibits in the halls of the school. One exhibit was on War 
Bread. Twelve different kinds of bread were exhibited with cost and recipe of 
each loaf given. 1 he breads were then sold at cost. Another exhibit showed the 
restrictions of food materials in France, England, Switzerland, Italy and Germany. 
With this exhibit was a table with the amounts of foods eaten daily by the average 
American. Other exhibits were on ways foods are wasted, sugar substitutes, etc. 
Each girl in the senior class of the department plans and demonstrates a food ex
hibit. Many of these exhibits are reproduced by the girls in their home towns. 
I he girls are also co-operating with the Food Committee of Trenton. They have 
planned hundred calorie exhibit and war rations exhibit to be used in the rooms 
of the I renton Conservation Building. The department also helped with the 
food exhibit given at the State House. A number of war recipes have been made 
by the classes and will be printed in book form and sold at cost. 

The work in the department is open for observation by all students and faculty 
of the Normal School during their free periods—and to all people of the State who 
are interested in this line of work. 

The classes are now serving meals at noon to members of the faculty. The 
meals so far have been meatless and wheatless. The meals are worked out as to 
cost, number of calories, number of protein grams, etc. They are served at actual 
cost of materials, demonstrating properly balanced meals at low cost. 

The Senior class made complete dieteries for a week at Normal Hall this 
year, weighing each food before eating. The number of calories, of protein grams 
an cost were then determined. Hiey found the average girl ate more than was 
needed. 

I he war garden work is emphasized and the classes co-operate with the Nature 
epartment of the school which has supervision of the school garden. 

e o egiate Section of the United States Food Administration at Washing-
r^n 'a\P% VI.' 'C ^omest'c Science Department here the privilege of using their 
College Food Courses which is designed for juniors and seniors of the colleges and 
universities. The students are taking these courses and are doing staisfactory 
wor . n examination will be given them by a committee from Washington. 
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The senior girls are giving lectures to other classes of the school along this line 
They are also helping in the Trenton Junior High School with the food work. 

Miss Reaney,head of the department, has been appointed Red Cross Dietitiax-
She .has organized the senior domestic science class under Red Cross Dietetics. 
The course includes fifteen lessons. This was done as extra work by the girls and 
each girl now holds a Red Cross Certificate in Home Dietetics. Miss Reaney 
also has two classes in Red Cross Dietetics—one on Friday evenings the other 
Saturday mornings. These classes are made up of Trenton women, including 
trained nurses, domestic science teachers, dietitions, school teachers, heads of food 
committees of various clubs, housekeepers, etc. 

The junior classes have taken up First Aid and Home Nursing in place of their 
work in House Building and Furnishings the latter to be done as outside work. 
Lectures and demonstrations are used. Various literary societies are taking up 
this course under the direction of the domestic science department. 

Most of the girls have definite plans for food work in co-operation with war 
Emergency Committees throughout the State during the coming summer months. 
One girl has taken charge of community organization in Ringwood, N. J. Two 
others will have charge of the Trenton Community Kitchen. Several of the girls 
will do institutional work with foods. A few of the girls will help in boys' and girls' 
clubs under the supervision of the State Agriculture College. 

Miss REANEY. 

DOMESTIC ART DEPARTMENT 

Two hundred and forty sweaters were knitted by the Normal Students and 
presented to Camp Dix. The money for wool was raised by subscriptions, cake 
sales and a Y. W. C. A. lawn fete. 

Helmets and bed socks were knitted by the students for Camp Meade. The 
wool was furnished by the Schoolmaster's Club, through Mr. T. D. Sensor. 

Large quantities of Red Cross knitting have been done by the students during 
the winter months. 

Sixty-five French costumes made by the 5th and 6th grades in the training 
School for a Patriotic Pageant were given to the Friends Reconstruction Society 
of T renton, to be sent to France. 

A Junior Red Cross is being organized in the Training School. The work will 
be divided so that each class beginning with the Kintergarten will have some part 
in it. 

Children's dresses were made by the students in Domestic Art and sold. I he 
profit was given to the Student Friendship Fund. 

Each student in the Domestic Art department, will complete an entire set 
of hospital garments by June. 

Miss BACKSTER. 
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DRAWING DEPARTMENT 

In the Drawing Department the following posters were made for Patriotic 

purposes i 
Posters urging garden work in May, 1917. . , 
Posters suggesting numerous ways in which students cou d save in or 

contribute to the Student's Friendship War Fund. 
Posters for the Junior Red Cross movement. Philadel-
There has been a study of war cartoons in the leading New York and Philadd 

phia papers, with some foreign work and their rendering with chalk, on the 

board for class discussion. . raftV, and Sixth 
An exhibition of these blackboard drawings was given to the F fth andb 

grades with discussion leading to a desire on the part of the students 111 

grade to carry the study of war cartoons farther and to try to make original on 

NATURE STUDY CLASSES 

Preparation for gardening began in February. Seeds, lime, fertilizers and 
tools were ordered then. Individual orders for seed were sent by pupi so 
Normal and Training Schools, amounting to about twenty-five dollars. : a ur 
study lessons during March have dealt with garden preparation, the emptiai 
having been placed upon soil study, seed testing and sources of garden literature. 
Seed corn testing has been done for Mercer County farmers through the medium 
of the County agent. Normal students have brought seed corn samples from ome 
and made the tests under our supervision. 

Normal Seniors are assisting Trenton Teachers with their garden work. ix J 
students going to the schools, made seed tests and soil tests. 1 wenty-five stu e 
have been assigned to help with the preparation and planting of the City Garden 

In our own garden plot on Model Avenue, the twohundred and seventy 
children of the Training School and all of our senior class will do definite gar en 
work. Many of the Training School pupils will have a home garden, as we 
Normal students who serve as "Big Sisters" to these children are helping t em 
at home when help is desired. The children expect to make money for the ec 
Cross Fund by selling garden products. 

Miss SHEPPARD. 

THE THIRD AND FOURTH GRADES. 

The fourth grades have knitted afghans for soldiers, made socks for the 
babies' layettes and are sewing for French and Belgium children. 

The third grades wove blankets of wool to send to soldier's camps. They 
also made post cards and sold them for the Students Friendship War Fund. 

Miss HERCKNER. 
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THE KINTERGARTEN 

The children of the Kintergarten have made snippings for ambulance pdlows. 
Miss HUGHES. 

MISS CORNELL'S DEMONSTRATION 

On Tuesday, April Sixteenth, Miss Cornell, Federal Food Expert, gave an 
interesting demonstration on potatoes, in the cooking laboratory. 

She began with a talk on potatoes, and why they should be used. She 
mentioned the fact that potatoes may be used, to some extent, in the place of 
wheat, on account of the great number of potatoes on the market and also for 
the purpose of conserving wheat. 

Miss Cornell's demonstration was for the purpose of preparing potatoes 
in as many different and pleasant ways as possible, and of serving them attrac-
tively. 

The methods demonstrated were: Potato soup, potato baked in half shell, 
potato meringue, and potato sausages with tomato sauce. 

At the end of the demonstration, everyone present was served with tiny 
portions of the things prepared, and everyone found them delicious. 

Report of the Students' Friendship War Fund, at the Trenton State Normal 

. - 411.25 
Facuty 1439.16 
Contributions 

At Reed 1850.41 
The faculty classes, students and literary societies of the Trenton State 

Normal School responded most enthusiastically to this opportunity to "do their 
bit " The individual payments were made by personal sacrificing and saving. 
Classes and literary societies paid their shares by placing a small war tax as 
admission to their various entertainments, lhe Senior I class did its bit by 
depriving the junior class of its customary refreshments at the senior-junior 
reception. This class, alone, saved ($90.00) ninety dollars in this manner. 
Many other interesting illustrations could be given. 

DOROTHY A. WYTHES, (TREAS.) 



1 6  T H E  S I G N A L  

ORGANIZATION OF THE THRIFT STAMP CAMPAIGN 

The Thrift Stamp Campaign was organized during the week of April first 
to eighth. A committee is in charge, composed of members from each Enghsh 
class This committee is drawing up plans for organizing ie en lr . • 
and practice school. The committee expects to make use of successful me 
from other schools plus some original ones. 

In a month a detailed account can be obtained from the committee. ^ 

Contribution^ 
VALUE OF MARGINS 

Is the margin really valuable? Are you aware of a margin in nature, a 
margin in housekeeping, margins in dress, margins in your own busy .lays as well 
as on your English papers? Of course, you are not. You have always gone on 
your way, with your eyes half shut, and you have never really given the margin 
a thought, except that you were annoyed when your English teacher took ott a 
certain percent of your grade or made you rewrite your composition because 
you had omitted the trifling space on the left hand side of your paper. 

Now that space is most important, not only to the teacher, but to your 
paper Suppose you hold up side by side two papers, one with a margin, and 
one without. Ask yourself the question, "which is the better?" and you will 
get your honest answer from the papers. 

How about the margin in dress? "Ridiculous!" you sniff. Yet the dress
maker always puts a hem in your dress. This hem acts as a margin, setting 
off and giving your dress a finished appearance; nor do you forget the collar 
and cuffs which relieve the monotony of your dress. 

Did you ever have a yesterday when you rushed from one thing to another, 
until you tumbled into bed,—days at the end of which you were so tired and 
so worn out that you couldn't possibly enjoy a visit to the theater or a bris 
walk around the block? That kind of day is what I call a marginless day. Your 
work is done just as it happens to come. Now if you get up at a reasonab e 
time, plan your work carefully and afterwards carry out that plan, you will 
find at the end of the day, that you are not half so tired as you were the day 
before. Suppose you try a day with margins. 

By the margin in housekeeping, I mean the floor space around your rug 
and the attractive appearance it gives to your room. Your bordered curtains 
set off your windows. Then your wall-paper has a border or molding; the 
pictures on your wall have frames. Even your very dishes have gay borders, 
and your doilies have lace edgings. 
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In fact you simply can't get away from the margin. It is forever staring 
you in the face. You find mother nature using the margin. The sky acts as 
a margin for all kinds of building, high or low, and for 'trees, tall or short. The 
smooth, velvety, green banks along the river or along the small brook, rest 
your eyes and give you a " want-to-sit-down-and-read feeling . Ihey look so 
inviting and cool. 

Man has taken advantage of dame nature's hint, and has made margins 
where she has not. Look at your beautiful city parks or some of your broad 
citv streets There is always a space of grass left between the walk and the 
curb, and in some streets a grass plot is left in the middle of the street with the 
thoroughfare on either side. Now look at some of the streets m the poorer 
districts where every possible ground space is utilized. Doesn t it give you a 
cluttered up feeling? Don't you want to take to your heels and run just as 
hard and fast as you can to your beautiful streets, where you can breathe gooc 
air and see plenty of green grass and trees? I do not think it ,s necessary for 
me to continue. You are wide awake Americans, and surely you can see the 
need of well-spaced, attractive streets. 

Now to go back to the margin on your paper, you simply must not forg 

it the next time you write. L\ .1 i N rrr T "X-

" Let'x rest the eyes with margin wide, 
And the paper beautify; 

Let's frame our pictures and, besides, 
A bordered garden try. 

Let's trim more pleasingly the dress 
And decorate the curtains; 

Let's leave the floor with space no less 
Than a margin that is certain. 

Let's leave the margin, friends, I say. 
To others let's be fair; 

Let's leave the margin every day 
And hare some time to spare." 

JUNIOR A-O. 

BE PATRIOTIC 
Put Inland ONE-Piece Piston Ring, in Your I hey »ve gasoi.ne 

and increase yonr Engine L ower 
TOMAN BROTHERS 

118 North Warren Street 

Adents for «ht D^RB CR^tTu^K UNIT ^ATTACHMENT for Ford Cars 
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FROM THE TRAINING SCHOOL 

CAMP LIFE 

I am an Indian maiden. The great chief and his tribe have gone out hunting. 
We Indian women are preparing for the feast the men will bring home. We 
shall all have a very great feast. The Indian men are in the forest hunting deer 
meat. In a while they will be back. Here they come now. Bang! Bang! 
go their guns. They have brought us good game of deer and buffalo. Now 
we shall have the great feast. Our tribe is the Chippewa tribe. 
March 18, 1918. GLADYS SMITH, 

4th Grade. 

AN INDIAN HUNT 

The Indian men all went out, for they were going to hunt. While they 
were out hunting the Indian women were weaving baskets or tending children. 
Some told the children stories. One woman told her child this story: 

"My grandfather told me this story. There was once a brave chief who 
loved his tribe; he did every thing he could for them. He had a little daughter 
who was pretty as he thought. One day he took his daughter out in his canoe 
and another man who was against the chief went out to him while they were 
in the boat the man drew out his hatchet and killed the chief's daughter. Then 
the two men fought for quite a while. While they were fighting one of the 
chief's men came and killed the other man. Then the chief came home. When 
he reached home he prayed to the Great Spirit." 

That is all the Indian woman told her child for just then the men came 
home from the hunt. They brought home buffalo and deer. Then they told 
their wives about the hunt. They told how a buffalo came and how they shot 
their arrows and killed it. Then they saw a deer. They shot this too and killed it. 
March 14, 1918. VERONICA DUNN, 

4th Grade. 

THE HUNT 

I woke up one morning in my wigwam to find it quite warm. Suddenly I 
heard a shout. It was a signal from the chief to gather. I jumped up and ran 
out of my wigwam. What the chief said was this: "We have no more meat 
and we must be prepared for next winter, so we will have to have great hunt," 
At this the squaws went into their wigwams to make some corn cakes, for the 
men might be gone for a long time. 
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Then we all got our bows and arrows and our axes with our tomahawks. 
We walked on and on through the big forest without seeing a thing. Suddenly 
we heard a deep growl. We hid behind trees and bushes. Then out from the 
qushes opposite us came a big black bear. Each of us quietly took an arrow 
jrom his quiver bag and fitted it in his bow. We took careful aim and then let 
the arrow fly. Each arrow went to its mark, and the bear fell dead. We came 
from behind the trees and bushes. The chief took the bear and skinned it 
But this was only one bear and that was not enough for the tribe, so we walked 
on again. At night we stopped and rested. We also ate some of the bear meat 

The next morning we started out again. We walked on and on until we 
came to a large prairie. What met our gaze made us very happy, for there, 
out on the prairie, was an immense herd of buffalo. We went into their midst 
and killed many buffalos. We thought we had enough food now, so we started 
back. But the chief said that we were going out to hunt again. We went into 
the forest again and walked on and on till night. Then we stopped and ate some 

buffalo meat. ., , , . „ , 
Early in the morning we journeyed on again until the chief saw a deer. 

He took an arrow from his quiver bag and aimed it at the heart of the eer. 
The arrow sped from the bow to the deer's heart. Then the deer fell over d»d. 
We walked on again till we came to our village. When the Indians that had 
stayed home saw us, the, were very glad, for they did not expect us so soon. 
That night we had a great feast and everybody was glad and happy 
March 14, 1018. S™' d„ 

Dr. Emerson and Dr. Emerson's work have become very interestings to 1Normal 
students in the last year, and it is with great pleasure that we bring the 1West 
news of him Dr. Emerson has been in Washington since February, preparing 

a r-spiint,- „ 

Chaplain, but in something very much worth while. He has been demonstra 

ing the treatment of "trench feet. fnhnlnns 
Dr Emerson has been heard to say that movie actors earn all the fabulous 
, . rr„ f„,.i„ that he will never again have the 

salaries they draw—and then some. He insia-
consummate audacity to calmly slide in a dime and expectt tosee for g 

'a j. ,i .if Vimirs davs and weeks of excruciating labor, 
nificant sum, the result of hours, days a Oglethorpe, there to lec-

Dr. Emerson's latest orders are to proceed to ro g 
ture on the subject of Orthopedics (to the medical men . 
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VISITOR'S LIST 

1885 C. M. Dalrymple, Hackensack, N. J. 
1880 R. Howell Tice, New Jersey State Prison, (Head Teacher) 
1894 A. M. Hulbert New Brunswick State Leader Boys and Girls Clubs. 

Frank A. Carrol, Trenton, N. J. 
Maurice Fels, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Calvin Kendall, Commissioner of Education of New Jersey. 
W. F. Knowles. 
M. G. Bates, Westfield, N. J. 
J. Howard Hulsart, County Superintendent Morris Co., Dover N I 
Ira Chapman, Superintendent of Schools, New Brunswick N J 
Edna Willard, Newark, N. J. 
M. Phena Baker, Newark, N. J. 
J. Milnor Dorey, Trenton, N. J. 
Marie Hurley, Trenton, N. J. 
Alice Gore, Trenton, N. J. 
Mary Watson. 
Katharine M. Silvers, Bridgton, N. J. 
Esther G. Wiley, Bridgton, N. J. 

1916 Martha Rice, Point Pleasant, N. J. 
Mahlon Maley. 

NEW JERSEY ALUMNI ASSOCIATION OF THE TRENTON ST 41 
NORMAL SCHOOL Aj 

President, Reeves D. Batten, 264 Orient Place, Lynhurst N I 
Vice President, Mrs. C. O. Blaisdell, 1091 Bushwick Avenue Brooklyn N 
Secretary and Treasurer, H. H. Phillips, Camden St. School, Newark N 

Executive Committee, Leroy E. Jay, West Englweood N J 
Miss. Alice L. Oglee, East Rutherford, N. J. 

Frank H. Lloyd, Perth Amboy, N. J. 



T H E  S I G N A  L  2 1  

To the members of the North Jersey Alumni Association, of the Trenton State 
Normal School. 

Greeting: 

After careful consideration it has been decided by the officers and executive 
committee of the North Jersey Alumni Association to omit the banquet this 
year. We reluctantly do this as we realize that a number of members appreciate 
the banquet very much, but on account of the unusual conditions existing in 
the country at the present time, the great demand for money from all sources 
and the conserving of food, we regard it as a patriotic duty to forego the pleasure 
of the banquet. 

f'* 

It was our intention to ask for contributions to the DR. JAMES M. GREEN 
LECTURE EUND at the banquet. As we are not going to have the banquet 
we would therefore urge that you increase the amount of your contribution and 
send the money to PRINCIPAL FRANK H. LLOYD, PERTH AMBOY, 
N. J., at once. 

It will be greatly appreciated if you kindly forward this notice to some other 
member of the Alumni Association. idi \ .K .. 

Very cordially yours, 

REEVES D. BATTEN, 

March 20, 1018. President of Alumni Association. 

D. Rosen BUY YOUR NEEDS 

MERCHANT TAYLOR 
At the nearest and most handy store to the 

MERCHANT TAYLOR school. We specialize on Misses wear, includ

LADIES* SUITS ALTERED AND ing Girls' Tennis Shoes. 

REMODELED NORMAL DEPT. STORE 

Sanitary Steam Pressing and Repairing quickly "Just across the way" 
and neatly done and neatly done 

ISAAC FINKLE 
Corner of Perry and Southard Sts. 

ISAAC FINKLE 

Near State Normal School 616-618 Perry St. Phone 2284J 
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SEN. B. Mr. Small's pen scratched 
and he got ink in his eyes. 

His neighbor said: "Mr. Small dots his. 
eyes and eyes his Dots." 

1. 

I rose with great alacrity 
To offer her my seat, 
It was merely a question whether she or I 
Should stand upon my feet. 

—Exchange. 

Teacher.—Who can teach the drill 
lesson to-day? 

Voice.—Miss Garrison can; she is 
taking manual training. 

Dr. Leavitt.—B—is a fine place for a 
honeymoon. 

Miss Blk.—(anxiously) Where did 
he say it was? 

If ignorance were bliss, half of us 
would be so happy we would choke. 

Employer.—Has the cashier told you 
what to do? 

New office hoy.—Yessir, I'm to wake 
him when I see you coming. 

—Ex. 

Mrs. Thomas.—You may begin with 
the consonants. 

Miss Understanding.—Shall I start 
with "a?" 

An instructor was heard giving the 
following instructions to his class. "In 
case your clothing catches fire, above 
all things remain cool" (! !) 
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"Muzzer did you hear the step ladder 
when it fell down?" 

"No dear. I do hope papa didn't 
fall?" 

"Not yet," replied the offspring, 
"He is still hanging to the picture 
molding." 

Why do the Germans spell culture 
with a "K?" Because the allies control 
all the "c's." 

ALICE A. BINDER. 

PURPLE AND GOLD, 1919 

JUN. A. Riffle, raffle, riff raff 
Riffle, raffle ruff 

Juniors, Juniors, we've said enough 
'19, '19, '19. 

Quick, quack, quick, quack, quck, 
Juniors! Juniors! Here's to your luck. 
Give 'em a hot one, give 'em a cold. 
Rah! rah! rah! for the purple and gold. 

Here's to our class of 1919 
She's the best we've ever seen 
Three cheers and a tiger, Sis! boom! bah 
Juniors! Juniors! Rah! rah! rah! 

Rick, chick, chick, chick, chick, chu 
Rick, chick, chick, chick, chick, chu 

Whoa! 
'19, '19, '19 

Goolo, goola, gooleen 
Class of nineteen 
dre we in it? Well I guess! 

19, '19, yes! yes! yes! 

Allickcazpena 
Allickagold 
Rah! rah! rah! 
For the purple and gold. 

Rickety, rickety rus 
We' re not allowed to cuss 
But, nevertheless, you must confess 
There's nothing the matter with us. 

E. S. H., '19, 
— V. B. '19. 

JUN A-2. Miss A.—(When taking the 
roll). Is Miss O— ill? 

Dora.—No, she is absent. 

Marion—A teacher should be able 
to control her emotions, so that she 
won't laugh whenever a child says 
something funny in school. 

Miss A.—Why shouldn't she laugh? 
A school is not a funeral. 

In English class, while acting as third 
grade pupils, Marie informed us that a 
"book worm" ate books. 

If you care to know about your 
future, go to Dr. L—. He will show 
you a picture of your school house, 
and trees that your future "hubby" 
will like to sit under and smoke. He 
may even show you a picture of your 
dog. 

JUN. A-2. Question.—How long should 
a tree be planted, that is 

a fast growing one, if you want a nice 
shade tree? 
Answer.—Well, plant it now while you 
are between seventeen and twenty, and 
by the time you are my age you'll 
have a nice tree. Is the question an
swered ? ? 
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Question.—What would you do if you 
saw a telephone man cutting down one 
of your trees? 

Isabella.—Hit him over the head with 
a club or shoot him! 

J. E. S. 
JUN. A-5. Miss Taylor.—What use 

would a washerwoman have 
for drawing? 

Bright Student.—Why, to be able to 
draw wages. 

Miss H.—From what language do 
we get the work verticle? 

Bright Student.—From Geometry. 

Take Notice! 
Never pay for the holes in Swiss 

Cheese. There is nothing in them! ! ! 

Miss Reilly.—How did the lay of the 
land impress you, Miss Covey? 

Miss C.—Well, the land was rather 
rolling in the cemetery. 

We learn from a certain student's 
note-book that dead rats are not dan
gerous. 

Miss. R.—Tell me another way to 
find out something about the weather. 

Miss II.—Observe yourself. 

First student.—Oh, Mildred, did you 
look at the wind this morning? 

Second Student.—Why no, I looked 
at the direction of the wind. 

II. M. P. 

JUN. A. 7-8-9 Miss Marjorie Goble and 
Miss Marion Stuart have 

left our midst. We hope they'll come 
back next year. They were two of our 
most promising classmates, and we 
regret that they have been forced to 
leave on account of illness. 

Miss Eby.—(in Chem. Lab.) Miss 
Banks and Miss Backes, bring your 
bones up here. 

Pat and Mike were in the trenches. 
A bayonet charge was in progress and 
Mike was sticking every thing in sight. 

"Hey," exclaimed Pat," shake your 
gun, you've got six on there now." 

M. W. C. 

SOME SAYINGS WISE OR OTHER
WISE 

FROM THE BOTANY CLASS 

Miss Mitchem.—The bacteria which 
causes small pox are so tiny that they 
have never been seen. 

Miss Neipling.—Is that the reason 
they are called small pox? 

Mariam.—Can you have scarlet fever 
more than once? My cousin had it 
twice, (all in the same breath). 

Miss Mitchem.—Did you recover from 
diptheria when you had it, Miss 
Dobbins? 

The small girls in our class seem to 
have a particular interest in giraffes. 
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THE FINAL CONTEST 

On Friday evening, March eighth, 
the final contest between the society 
chapters was held. The Normal Dra
matic and the Normal Pedagogical 
Societies were the contestants. 

The program was opened with a 
waltz played by Miss Ruth Greenwood, 
a vocal duet was sung by the Misses 
Marietta Davies and Mary Bailey. 

The subject for debate was, "Res
olved: That the plan of separate vo
cational high schools is superior to 
that of general high school for cities 
of 250,000 or over." The affirmative 
side was upheld by the Misses Anna 
Cohen and Dorothy II. Zapf, oi the 
Normal Pedogogical Society, whfla the 
opponents were Miss Josephine Mc-
Donangh and Mr. Constantine M. 
Diamond, of the Normal Dramatic 
Society. 

After an exciting contest, the judges, 
Mrs. Horace Tobin, Rev. Hamilton 
Schuyler and Mr. John J. Cleary de

clared Normal Dramatics winner of 
the contest. Normal Dramatic re
ceived twenty-two points, while Normal 
Pedagogical received five. 

Miss Sadye E. Litt, Normal Pedago
gical, was awarded the honors for her 
oration "Our Part." Her opponent, 
Miss Elsie Holnan, delivered a forcef 1 
oration on "The need of an Awakening." 

The recitation, "A True Story of the 
War, from Short Rations," was won by 
Miss Lota Cooly, Normal Dramatic. 
Miss Katherine Lyons recited "The 
Hell Gate of Soissons." The short 
story was won by Miss Alice Tomler. 
Miss Katharyn McCarthy wrote the 
short story for Normal Pedagogical. 

Y. W. C. A. 

The members of the Y. M. C. A. had 
the pleasure, during the past month of 
having with them Miss Hoyt, Y. W. 
C. A. Secretary for Normal Schools. 
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Miss Hoyt gave an interesting talk 
in Y. M. C. A. meeting, and also 
gave many valuable suggestions to 
members of the cabinet for the better
ment of the association. 

The book-case in the South Hall 
Reception Room is now being used for 
a Y. W. C. A. library, and a number of 
good books have already been placed 
there. If anyone has a good book 
which they would like to give to help 
fill the library, please give it to some 
member of the Y. W. C. A. cabinet. 

FRANCIS DEWITT 

NORMAL DRAMATIC CLUB 

The members of N. D. C. selected a 
new tune and wrote a new society 
song. The first time the society sang 
this song in public, was on the mem
orable night of March 8th. The pro
gressive members of the society thought 
that such an occasion demanded a 
new song. We are very proud of those 
who represented N. D. C. in the final 
contest. Due to their hard, patient 
labors and the coaching of Professor 
Hewitt, N. D. C. now stands pre
eminent in literary cirlces in our school. 

Just one last word—everybody watch 
the bulletins. Normal Dramatic's play 
is scheduled to be staged next month. 

gfobttorium JJotes; 
On Wednesday, April 10th, Mrs, Castle gave a very interesting discussion 

of Mrs. Arnold's system of teaching Phonetics. She pointed out how the use of 
phonetics aids in the teaching of reading and in simplifying spelling. Everyone 
enjoyed the talk because of the speaker's splendid presentation of her material, 
altho some were inclined to disagree a bit with some of the ideas given. 

On Thursday, April lltli, the campaign for the sale of Thrift Stamps in 
our school was opened with four m'nute talks given from the platform. The 
children from the Training School were in the Auditorium. 
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FOR 

Social j§>tattonerp 
AND 

Cngrabtng; 
THAT EXCELLS IN QUALITY AND STYLE 

SEE 

HULSLANDER ENGRAVING & ST ATIONERY CO. 
223 EAST STATE ST., TRENTON, N. J. 

WARREN aiT? RHONE 478S-X 

WEDDINGS,BALLS, i 
PARTIES & PICNICS,ETC. 

SUPPLIED ON SHORT 
4n> NOTICE 

^ 2 MAIN STORE 1^/1^. 
r )3E.STATEST^/ 

TRENTON, N.J 
ORDERS BY PHONE OR,MAID 
PROMPTLY AND (VSRE-FULiy flTTFMnPnTO 

GOLDBERG'S 
TRENTON'S REAL SHOPPING CENTER 

Complete Outfitters to Men, Women, Misses and Children. 
Also Honsefurnishings and Decorations. 

'Lowest-in-Town Prices." "Best Merchandise. 
Broad & Front Sts. Ca\\ 3820. 
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EXCHANGES 

This month we have not received as 
many of our exchanges as usual, but 
we heartily welcome those that have 
arrived. 

High School Gazette, Charleston, 
S. C. 

High School Life, Effingham, 111. 
Our College Times, Elizabethtown, 

Penna. 
School Life, Netuchen H. S., Netu-

chen, N. J. 
The Carlisle Arrow and Redman, 

Carlisle, Pa. 
The Echo, Egg Harbor, H. S., Egg 

Harbor City, N, J. 
The Ides, George School, Newtown, 

Pa. 
The Lotus, Dover H. S., Dover. 

Delaware. 
The M. P. S., Bethlehem, Pa. 
The Palmetto and The Pine, St. 

Petersburg H.S.,St, Petersburg, Florida. 
The Picket, Shepherd College, Shep-

herdstown, W. Va. 

The Pioneer, Frankford H. S., Phila
delphia, Pa. 

The Polytechnic, Renskelaer Poly
technic Institute, Troy, N. Y. 

The Shuttle, H. S. of Practical Arts> 
Boston, Mass. 

The Skirmisher, Bordentown Mili
tary Institute, Bordentown, N. J. 

The Tabida, Torrington H. S., Tor-
rington, Conn. 

The Idea.—A very good magazine. 
Why not publish a list of your exchanges 
and comment on them. Your criticisms 
might be very helpful. 

The Echo.—The editorials on "War 
Thrift" are very well chosen. 

The M. P. S.—A commendable paper. 
School Life.-—Your "Literary De

partment is interesting." Why not add a 
few more stories to it? 

The Shuttle. An attractive cover 
design. 
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SEEDS GARDEN TOOLS FENCE 
Phone 822. 

Satterthwaite's Seed Store 
16 N ORTH WARREN STREET OPPOSITE TRENT THEATRE 

The Department Store 
of "Specialty Shops" 

Where QUALITV Merchandise 
and 

SATISFACTORY SERVICE 
are paramount 

131-135 E. State St. 
Trenton, N. J. 

Buy War Savings Stamps 

and Help 

Win the War ! 

CENTRAL TEACHERS' AGENCY 
JOHN S. ARNOLD, Manager 

BETTER POSITIONS FOR GOOD TEACHERS 

BEGIN NOW to get that DESIRABLE POSITION by writing for REGISTRA
TION BLANK. REGISTRATION FREE. PROMPT and DISCRIMINATING 
Service given to those needing teachers. NO CHARGE to school officials. 

202 WALNUT STREET, HARRISBURG, PA. 
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What causes bread to rise? 
The high cost of flour.—Ex. 

"Mr. Johnson," asks the professor, 
"What three words are used most 
among the students." -
"I don't know," said the student. 
"Correct," replied the professor. 

HE DIDN'T 

A boy fell into a pond and when a 
man who was passing pulled him out 
he said to the boy: "Well son, how 
did you come to fall into the lake?" 

"I didn't come to fall in at all," re
plied the boy with some heat. " I came 
to fish."—Ex. 

NOT FAIR 

'I cer" "It's no use," sighed Freddy, 
tainly can never learn to spell." 

"Why not?" inquired his mother. 
How in the world can I ever learn," 

he demanded, when the teacher 
changes the words every day?" 

Visitor.—Do you support your school 
paper? 

Lazy fellow.—No we have a staff.—Ex. 

"What is the difference between a 
kiss and a sewing machine?" 

"One sews seams good. The other 
seems so good."—Ex. 

SHIFTING THE RESPONSIBILITY 
Bessie had just received a bright 

new dime and was starting out to in
vest it in an ice cream soda. 

"Why don't you give your money to 
the missionaries?" said Nellie. 

"I thought about that," said Bes
sie, "but I think I will buy the ice 
cream soda, and let the druggist give 
the money to the missionaries."—Ex. 

Dolly.—Why did you call her a de
cided blonde? 

Polly.—She decided on the color 
only last week.—Ex. 

Miss Simpson.—I want one of youi 
mouse traps and hurry up, I want t( 
catch a train. 

Shopman.—I am sorry, ma'am, bu1 
my mouse traps are not guaranteec 
to catch trains. 
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BOOKS 70,000 in stock — new and old 
TRAVER'S BOOK STORE 

108 S. BROAD ST. 

The new Spring Styles in Kauf
man Ready-to-wear apparel for 
Women an d Misses are ready for 
inspection—showing the very lat
est Metropolitan City Ideas at 
Reasonable prices. 

§ufman 
South Broad 

^andLafayette Streets^ 

Rensselaer Established 1824 
Troy, N. Y. 

Polytechnic 
Engineering 
and Science Institute 

Courses In Civil Engineering (C. E.), Mechanical 
Engineering (M. E.), Electrical Engineering (E. E.), 
Chemical Engineering (Ch. E.), and General Science 
(B. S.). Also Graduate and Special Courses. 

Unsurpassed new Chemical, Physical, Electrical, Me
chanical and Materials Testing Laboratories. 

For catalogue and illustrated pamphlets showing 
work of graduates and students and views of buildings 
and campus, apply to 

JOHN W. NUGENT, Registrar. 

HOWARD HEATH 
Model '91 

S. ROY HEATH 
Model '03 

SAMUEL HEATH COMPANY 
Lumber  and  Bui ld ing-  Mater ia l s  

TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 

20-<D2 EAST STATE STREET IS 

STOLL'S 
The place to go for 

Stationery and School Supplies, Kodaks, 

Printing and Developing 

HIBBERT 
PRINTING 
COMPANY 

We Print "The Signal" 



» LIBRARY^ 
NEW JERSEY 

STATETEACHERJ ^ t . 0 U  -
32 TRJ&NLON T H E  S I G N A L  

THE STEWART & S TEEN CO. 
MAKERS AND PUBLISHERS 

914 Walnut Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

Commencement, Class Day and Wedding Invitations 
Class Day and Dance Programs 

College, Class and Fraternity Stationery 
Banquet Menus 

Class Pins, Medals, Etc. 
Visiting Cards 

ESTABLISHED 1837 

F. S. KATZENBAGH & COMPANY 
HARDWARE, TOOLS 

Electrical, Plumbing and Mill 
Supplies, Heaters and Ranges 

35 EAST STATE STREET TRENTON, N. J. 

Eetterer's ikririce iHjop 
SHOE REPAIRING OF THE BETTER KIND 

PHONE 9126-W OPPOSITE CITY HAIL 

FOR FINE PHOTOGRAPHS go to 

pTeron\e H.Frrtz, 
de^KotograpKic ylrt Studio. 

14-8 E.State St..Trenton,N.J 

Phone H16 

SoWJ^Sl. 
-just a step off State 

The Capital S tationery 
The Capital Place for Engraving, Die 
Stamping and Accessories necessary for 
School Equipment. Quality and Price 
the Best. 

15 N. WARREN ST., TRENTON 

T H I S  B O O K  M A Y  B E  B Q R R Q W E L  
F O R  T W O  W E E K S .  /  U R r t u v ^ L  



THE FINEST—IN TRENTON— 
THIS SEASON 

OXFORDS, PUMPS-KEDS DRESS 

AND 
SCHOOL WEAR 

KEELER'S  
145 East State Street 

Opposite St. Regis Theater 
WOMEN MEN 

STATE STREET THEATRE 

HIGH CLASS VAUDEVILLE 

and 

PHOTOPLAYS 

Someone tse OTtsrtjms 
Jfor 

Jflotoers 
A Boquet, delicately perfumed, suggestive of beautiful nature— is hoped for by 

someone—a sweetheart, mother or sick friend. 

Let us help you gather a Nosegay of fresh, sweet Cut Flowers for the dance, Com

mencement or any other occasion. 

Jfflartm C. &ibsam 
TRENTON, N. J. 



IF YOU SEEK A BUSINESS EDUCATION 

attend the 

Rider-Moore and Stewart School 

For 53 years this school has been a leader. It has always afforded its 
students what was best and most progressive in business education. 
Its attendance and the demand for its graduates are the largest in its 
history. The courses provided are Accountancy, Banking, Secre
tarial, Shorthand and Typewriting and Commercial Teacher Training. 
These are taught in both day and night classes. School is in session 
throughout the year and you may enter any time. Fall term begins 
September 2. Send for yearbook. 

RIDER-MOORE & STEWART SCHOOL 

10 S. Broad St. Phone 227 Trenton, N. J. 

MEATLESS MEALS 

Made Pleasant and Possible by the Use of Milk 

Get your cook book out and you will be surprised how many delicious 

dishes you can prepare to take the place of meat; and that most all 

of these dishes require Milk. 

Order an Extra Quart of our Fresh Pasteurized Milk To-day 

Phone 2540 

CASTANEA DAIRY CO. 
234-236 No. Broad St. 

Trenton, N. J. 


