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HE ALUMNI DEPARTMENT 
this year promises great sur
prises and messages to all the 

Alumni who have enough of that good 
old State School spirit to read them. 

One of the best ways to judge the 
value of a school is to consider its Alum
ni : what they are and what they have 
accomplished; how they have trans
planted the ideals of their school, and 
what harvests they have reaped. The 
State Normal at Trenton is proud of 
its Alumni—-proud of the things its 
members have "put over" in every phase 
of life—proud of the struggles fought 
and won by its worthy graduates. 

We hope ever to hold your esteem, 
hope that you will remember us, and 
come back year after year to see us and 
the progress we have made. And when 
you do come, we will try even to exceed 
the jolly good time that we had last 
June, and make you proud of your Alma 
Mater. 

GLADYS BARRETT, 
Senior B2. 

FRANK H. SCOBEY 

I WILL be a matter of great 
interest to the Alumni and 
friends of our school to hear that 

Professor Scobey withdrew from active 
service at the end of the last school 
year. Professor Scobey graduated from 
our school in June, 1881. After teach
ing for a time at Scobeyville, and Peddie 
Institute, Hightstown, he became in
structor of mathematics in the Model 
department of our school in 1884. Nine 
years later he was transferred to similar 
work in the Normal School, becoming 
head of the department of Mathematics 

IT 

gUumttt i nterests 

FRANK H. SCOBEY 

upon the retirement of Dr. Elias F. 
Carr a number of years ago. The fol
lowing tribute to Professor Scobey was 
prepared by a member of the faculty. 

On the northern shore of one of the 
most beautiful lakes in America, there 
stands, half hidden among the trees, 
a simple cottage. Not a stone's throw 
toward the south, the limpid waters 
of Winnepesaukee gently lap the pebbled 
beach. Gaily painted canoes rest upon 
the soft sand and motor boats rock 
slowly at their moorings. The wind 
moves so softly through the grove of 
stately trees, and the rain drops tap 
so lightly on the moss-grown roof that 
even the rhythmical katydids and crick
ets heed not the hour. As the dull, gray 
light of a September morning falls full, 
upon the face of the sleeper within 
subconscious cerebration does the rest. 
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A start, a call, "Dora! Oh, Dora! 
I've overslept. The 7:23 is just pulling 
out, and I'll be late for my demonstra
tion in primary arithmetical motiva
tion." 

Then comes the reply, half anxious, 
half amused, "Frank Scobey, what is 
the matter with you? Don't you know 
where you are? This isn't Lambertville, 
and you are not a school teacher." 

Can any artist paint the beatifies mile 
or any poet worthily sing of the ecstatic 
joy which together tell the story of deep 
contentment arising from within as our 
recent colleague begins to realize that 
he is no longer subject to the iron will 
of a board of education or the tyranny 
of the Pennsylvania R. R. Co.? As an 
x-teaeher lie at last knows the full and 
correct meaning of that x which for 
so many years he has told his classes 
stands for anything. By this morning's 
experience he has solved the equation. 
For a teacher x = contentment in the 
morning. With little effort of the im
agination we can hear him as he sinks 
back into the soft pillow and gently 
murmurs to hinself: "Let the old 7:23 
go to—Trenton, and let those who 
must, put on their rubbers, take their 
umbrellas, and motivate; but as for me 
and my house, we sleep." 

Was there ever any other sleep quite 
like this, Frank? There surely was none 
since the day when the summer storm 
drove you from your work to a refuge 
in the barn, where you fell asleep upon 
the new mown hay. 

But you are an industrious man, and' 
we do not mean to suggest that you are 
spending your time in idleness. When 
the proper time for rising comes, we see 
you as always, the friend and helper 
of the oppressed, step boldly forth to 
the rescue of the beans, the beets and 

potatoes which you have with great 
industry, coaxed from the granite bosom 
of New Hampshire, and which are now 
grievously beset by beetle, bug and anth-
racnose. 

Clad as the true warrior of the garden, 
armed with the Bordeaux gun and Paris 
tank, you go forth to do vigorous battle 
against the Huns of the garden. Be
hold, a twentieth century Thoreau— 
revised and improved Thoreau—for 
you are in no sense a grouch or a hermit. 
Surrounded by delightful neighbors and 
with charming companions under your 
own roof, you live the full life of a real 
man. The fullness to which we refer 
is entirely in harmony with the latest 
amendment to the Federal Constitu
tion. 

We rejoice to know that your lines 
have fallen in such pleasant places. 
We envy you nothing, but we miss you 
more than we can tell. We miss your 
cheerful greetings, your ready wit and 
apt replies, but, more than all, we miss 
your anecdotes and stories. Not only 
is your collection of stories large and 
choice, but you tell them well and 
with such detail that the point is not 
lost to the least ready or least attentive 
in your audience. Rarely indeed does 
the Nth version of any on your list 
differ in any fundamental respect from 
the first. Like all good story tellers, 
you know that a certain variation in 
details and a considerable flexibility 
in adaptation greatly enlarge the sphere 
of usefulness of any anecdote. You 
always show rare judgment in the se
lection of your stories and excellent 
taste in revamping them. You have a 
marvelous memory—we would have 
said almost perfect, if we did not recall 
that once you forgot to attend a faculty 
meeting. 
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Born a gentleman, your courteous 
manner and sympathetic nature not 
only made you popular among your 
colleagues and the students, but also 
on many occasions encouraged, if they 
did not invite, a freedom and trustful
ness of speech that later afforded many 
rich opportunities for your keen sense 
of humor. 

Your histrionic ability, whether as 
a participant or as a director of the play, 
has been highly appreciated and used 
to the limit of your endurance by 
both the facidty and the students. 
While taking the part of the kind-heart
ed, unassuming, ever-helpful Californ-
ian in Howell's "Sleeping Car," you 
were just revealing your own nature 
on the stage. You could not remain 

* inactive when others needed help. Not 
waiting for the call, we find you coming 
to the aid of the suffering and the dis
tressed when the influenza swept across 
the country a year ago. You say you 
did little, but in this we do not agree, 
for, unmindful of yourself, you offered 
everything. 

The high reputation which you won 
when you appeared as the Californian, 
gave you a distinction which led to 
frequent calls for assistance from the 
societies of the school. This distinction 
I dare say, may have often seemed 
of doubtful value as you jerked wearily 
along on the midnight freight to Lam-
bertville "after the play was over." 

You are modest and unassuming, lov
ing neither pomp nor display. This is 
finely shown by the compact that you 
had formed with one of your colleagues 
to the effect that no subscriptions 
should be taken on your account, no 
matter how often you might become 
ill, die, or be married. Your place in 
our school was entirely your own, and 

it was not due to any idiosyncrasy; the 
cut of your clothes, or the size and shape 
of your lunch box. 

We admired you as a teacher, enjoyed 
you as a companion, trusted you as a 
friend, and cheerfully forgave your 
repetition of a joke. While we know 
that the giving up of your life work 
at this time was dependent upon the 
state of your health, we confidently 
trust that the rest you will now secure, 
combined with the stimulating effect of 
the New Hampshire climate, will restore 
the vigor of body which you have always 
possessed. 

Whenever your orbit brings you 
within the sphere of influence of our 
school, let us assure you that you will 
always find waiting for you a most 
generous and genuine welcome. You 
have gone from the active list, but our 
hearts will respond, though our voices 
cannot reach you, when memory calls 
the name of Frank H. Scobey, teacher, 
story-teller, friend of the down-trodden. 
Mathematically expressed, may the 
demands of the extremes never exceed 
the product of your means, and the 
square of the happy side of your life 
exceed the sum of the squares on all 
the other sides. 

WILLIAM N . MUMPER. 
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A TRIBUTE TO MISS REILLY 

I feel honored to be asked to speak 
for the many among our faculty and 
graduates this word of appreciation 
of our friend and recent co-worker, 
Miss Susan A. Reilly. As I have known 
her longer than any one else connected 
with our school, perhaps the privilege 
comes to me naturally. 

Miss Reilly and I were High School 
students together. For years we climb
ed together the two hundred wooden 
steps to the "hill of science," as it was 
called, though no natural science was 
taught there, except from a book of 
"natural philosophy," which we mem
orized verbatim. But we were always 
rewarded for our climb by the glorious 
view of the Delaware valley spread out 
before us. It compensated for many 
a lack in science teaching. Who knows 
how much it meant to the girl who 
was then, as now, a dreamer of dreams, 
as well as a worker with things? 

It is somewhat of a shock to look back 
and note the phases of study that inter
ested us then. The formal side of 
grammer made a strong appeal to both 
of us. How we loved to diagram sen
tences—the longer the better—for then 
those three-pronged forks for the num
erous subjects of the sentence, and those 
toboggan slides for the various modi
fiers would decorate a whole blackboard! 
Then would we take our seats with such 
a flirt of our skirts—skirts were wider 
then—and such a glow in our souls 
as only youthful vanity can know. 

Among our teachers was one from 
"over there," who imparted to us such 
a lively and thorough knowledge of 
Europe that to this day Miss Reilly 
admits that she knows it better than 
any other continent. 

SUSAN A. REILLY 

Our teacher of mathematics was a 
wonderful woman. Her luminous smile 
and penetrating glance inspired us to 
spend hours on the "extras" she set 
the class. Extra credits were a poor 
reward compared with the light of her 
countenance when we had worked the 
problems through successfully. 

This sounds like grammar school 
reminiscence, but, though skirts were 
wider then, courses of study were 
narrower, and, to a degree, we made up 
for lack of breadth by an intensive 
study of the narrower field. 

Side by side, Miss Reilly and I went 
through the fires of a two days' entrance 
examination to the Normal School. 
Lucky the students of the present day 
who enter on certificate! High courage 
on Miss Reilly's part led to a separation 
in our paths at once. For though we 
both made a record which admitted 
us to a class a term ahead, my parents 
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decreed that I should take the full course, 
while Miss Reilly entered the class in 
advance. All her associates here will 
appreciate how characteristic was this 
forging ahead—with heart and head set 
toward the finest success, and with no 
shadow of a thought of failure. I 
called her a "plunger," for, like the 
experienced bather, who, with no dally
ing on the beach, dives straight into 
the surf, so she, when once convinced 
of the value of an idea, straightway 
put it into practice. 

Just when Miss Reilly completed our 
then three years' course in two years and 
a half, a vacancy occurred in the pri
mary department of our Model School. 
The position was offered to her as the 
most capable girl of her class, and then 
began her teaching days in the Model 
and Normal School, days which stretch
ed into years and years into more than 
a quarter of a century. 

In those early times it was the habit 
of the teachers in the primary depart
ment to kiss their children good night, 
one after the other, as they stood on 
the line at dismissal. How well I 
remember Miss Reilly's hot rebellion 
against the practice, and in spite of the 
principal's example, her introduction 
of the modern and more hygienic cus
tom of handshaking. 

Our professional paths diverged again 
for a number of years. On my first 
visit to GUI' Alma Mater after gradua
tion, I found Miss Reilly promoted to 
the grammar grades and already begin
ning to specialize in geography. As 
if it were yesterday, I recall the scene 
of her classroom, now number 125. 
The work was with a sixth grade of 
boys only. (Miss Reilly was a master 
hand with boys and was therefore 
placed in the boys' department.) They 

were as busy as bees, making sand maps 
of North America, each child moulding 
the outline and the mountains and 
valleys in his own tin tray. How enthu
siastic they all were! As I moved about 
among the children, I caught the spirit 
of the teacher, and, snatching a tray, 
moulded a map of my own. 

The study of the big, round earth 
called Miss Reilly early, and though for 
a time it found a rival in mathematics, 
the more vital subject won first place 
at last. 

I cannot leave these Model School 
experiences without relating a story, 
even at the risk of my friend's displeas
ure. She told me the story herself, 
and I think it a good illustration of her 
strong personality and dauntless cour
age. 

One day when she was still but a slim 
young teather of the sixth grade boys, 
her class was disturbed by the senior 
boys who were supposed to be studying 
in the room across the hall. One of 
the tallest and most good looking of 
the boys was giving a fine exhibition of 
the Terpsichorean art. Up and down 
the aisles he waltzed, to the edification 
of all in sight. (The same glass parti
tions separated rooms and halls.) 

Do you suppose Miss Reilly stopped 
to reason why before she faced the young 
offender of the sacred laws of the study 
period? Not she! In spite of the pres
ence of her brother, a member of the 
senior class, she entered the room and 
invited the young man into the hall. 
Then she ordered him to dance up and 
down the full length of the corridor for 
the benefit of all the classes. Can't you 
imagine how the brother quaked lest 
young D— should not obey this mere 
slip of a girl, his sister? But he did. And 
it was no laughing matter, either. It 
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was doubtless the most serious waltz 
he ever danced. It could hardly be 
described, as "tripping the light fan
tastic toe." But, of course, he probably 
never before or after had quite such 
an audience or quite such a leader. 
And never again did he lead this teacher 
a dance. We are not pausing to ana
lyze the psychology of the punishment. 
Neither did Miss Reilly. It was a case 
of "do or die," and she "did." Young 
D— returned to the school after gradu
ation and enjoyed the episode with 
Miss Reilly whose sense of humor be
fitting her ancestry never failed to save 
a situation. 

At the head of the geography depart
ment in the Normal School was our 
beloved Professor Apgar—that great 
man of large heart and world vision. 
As a student, Miss Reilly had sat at 
his feet. She had laughed at his jokes 
and quaked at the snakes and the "skel
eton" in his closet. But more than all 
she had loved him, and learned from 
him the secrets of science and the value 
of "things." When assistance in his 
department was needed, Miss Reilly 
was elected to do the work. 

Long before this, and always, she 
had the divine unrest—that something 
within her, pushing and spontaneous, 
which carried her to fountains of inspira
tion to be found in Harvard and other 
summer schools. No phase of her 
study there, or her teaching at home 
appealed to her quite so strongly as 
the work in the field. It was a joy to 
her to take a party of young men and 
women up the Delaware valley, to 
climb Belmont, or to study the lay of 
the land in Trenton itself. In all her 
vacation trips, in this country and in 
Europe, she was forever seeing nature 
with the eyes of a geographer, and think

ing appropriate words for every form 
and condition of land and water. 

On the other hand, the play side of 
any excursion delighted her, and the 
accompanying beauties of nature never 
failed to win a response from her poetic 
Irish heart. She had the vitality to 
leave the haibtual grooves of her pro
fession and walk gayly in the paths of 
unaccustomed ways. Do you remember 
with what abandon she marched with 
the student body into the auditorium 
on the day when the school went wild 
over the reported signing of the armis
tice? I do not know now, when she 
left her study to join the triumphant 
students, but there she was with them, 
bearing her flag and singing and sway
ing in the same youthful rhythm. This 
play spirit showed more seriously in 
a marvelous adaptability to different 
kinds of teaching. Under the pressure 
of an unusual increase in our enroll
ment, she taught classes in Botany 
and in English. Her results, especially 
in English, were successful to the point 
of winning enthusiastic praise from the 
students themselves. 

Students will remember that Miss 
Reilly was an optimist in her attitude 
toward them. She estimated people 
highly, but woe to one who failed to 
do his duty. When it came to geogra
phy, the earth was indeed a "great, 
wide, wonderful, beautiful world" to 
her, and she had little patience with 
one who could but would not study it 
to some degree, with her own pene
trating eyes and devoted spirit. 

The work of teaching was like a 
tonic to her. Many a time when the 
dark waters of deep sorrow almost 
overwhelmed her, she would win a 
new grip on life through the exercise 
of her profession. She would then 
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again "see life in aerial proportions 
under the heavens of faith" and joy 
abounded once more. 

Miss Reilly's work in geography 
stands for itself. It needs no word of 
praise from us. For the graduates of 
the Trenton Normal School in all parts 
of New Jersey, having caught her 
enthusiasm for her subject, are working 
out the vision she gave them, and the 
State will always be the richer for the 
vision. But she personally counted for 
more than her service. Miss Reilly was 
our friend. We are proud of her. Stev
enson says, "Of what shall a man be 
proud, if he is not proud of his friends?" 

And so, dear friend, we wish for you 
all the health and energy which rest 
and freedom from teaching responsibil
ity will bring you, and we give you a 
hearty invitation to come back to the 
old halls, not to teach, not to labor, 
but to enjoy with us the "freedom of 
the city." 

RATE D. STOUT. 

FACULTY NEWS 

When the girls of '20 came back 
this year, they were surprised to find 
many new faces among the faculty 
and also to find that some of the familiar 
faces of '19 were not to be seen. Per
haps alumni, students, and even some 
of our faculty will be interested to 
know where our old friends have gone 
and where our new friends have come 
from. Nine new instructors are with 
us to take the place of those who have 
retired from active service, resigned to 
accept positions elsewhere, or been 
granted a leave of absence to study. 

Miss Cleo R. Chappell has been ap
pointed head of the geography depart
ment made vacant by the retirement of 

Miss Susan A. Reilly, after thirty-seven 
years of service. After graduating from 
a State Normal School and from Colum
bia University, Miss Chappell taught 
in the grades and served as county super
intendent, and principal of junior and 
senior high schools. 

Mr. II. C. Langmack is now head of 
the physical training department in 
place of Dr. H. B. lloice, who is medi
cal inspector of the Training School, 
and has charge of physical measure
ments. Mr. Langmack is a graduate of 
the University of Copenhagen, of Teach
ers' College, Skaarup, Denmark, where 
he specialized in physical training, has 
served as lieutenant in the army, and 
has had charge of physical training 
in junior high schools, and of the physi
cal training department in the Minneso
ta State Normal School at Moorehead. 

Miss Anna O. Bromley, M. A., a 
graduate of Columbia, takes the place 
of Miss Harriet Alden as assistant in 
the psychology department. She has 
had charge of psychology in Drexel 
Institute for a number of years, and is 
a specialist in educational measure
ments. Miss Bromley is a graduate of 
the teachers' training course in Carnegie 
School at Pittsburgh, and holds the degree 
of B. S. in science from that institution. 
She has been spending the past school 
year studying at Teachers' College for 
the Ph. D. degree. 

To take the place of Miss Elsie M. 
Bartlett as supervisor of the special 
class and instructor in special phycho-
logy, Mr. Glentworth M. Willson has 
been chosen. He is a graduate of Alfred 
and Columbia Universities, was head of 
the department of psychology in Alfred 
University, and lately had charge of rural 
and extension work in Idaho State Nor
mal School at Lewiston. 
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Miss Lauretta P. James, a graduate 
of Westtown, former student at Welles-
ley, who, after teaching in public schools 
and at Westtown, was graduated from 
the domestic science course of Teachers' 
College, Columbia University, will take 
the place of Miss Bernice C. Reaney as 
head of the domestic science depart
ment. Miss James has been Home 
Demonstrator of domestic science in 
Mercer County during the last two 
years. 

The place of Miss Countess Mitchum 
as instructor in the biology department 
will be taken by Miss Hannah M. 
Sweeton. Miss Sweeton is a graduate of 
the Philadelphia Normal School, studied 
at John Hopkins, at the School of Horti
culture for Women at Ambler, Pennsyl
vania, and had charge of the Ambler 
School gardens and the gardens at the 
Brooklyn Botanical School during the 
past summer. She has been actively 
engaged for a number of years in girl 
scout and social service work. 

Miss Mary D. Banks, a graduate of 
the Trenton Normal School, and last 
year's editor of the SIGNAL, has been 
appointed associate in domestic science. 

Mr. W. B. SeCor, who has had charge 
of the school management for the last 
two years, has been appointed head of 
the mathematics department in place 
of Prof. Frank H. Scobey, who retired 
after thirty-five years of service in the 
Normal School. 

Miss Elsie M. Bartlett, who has been 
an assistant instructor in the psychology 
department for several years, was mar
ried in June to Dr. Carl Snead of 
Columbia, Missouri, where she is living 
now. 

Miss Bernice C. Reaney, head of the 
department of domestic science, has re
signed, and Miss Lena R. Pierce, who 

substituted for Miss Reaney last term, 
has completed her period of substitu
tion. Miss Reaney has gone to Peabody 
Institute, a college for teachers, in Nash
ville, Tenn., where she is studying to 
complete the work for her master's 
degree. 

Miss Helen P. Hutchinson, who was 
for several years an assistant instructor 
in the English Department, and whp 
has been on leave of absence for a year, 
has resigned her position at the Normal 
School to continue in the office of the 
Secretary of State at Washington. Miss 
Hutchinson prepared herself for secre
tarial work while teaching in the Normal 
School, and is peculiarly fitted by taste 
and training for her new line of work. 

Miss Harriet Alden, who has been an 
instructor in the psychology department 
for a number of years, has taken a year's 
leave of absence from her work. She is 
at present in McKinley Hospital, but we 
are very happy to say that she is on the 
road to recovery. 

Miss Countess Mitchum, an instructor 
in the nature study department, has re
signed. She is now living at her home 
in Nashville, Tenn., and expects to be 
married in November to Mr. Howard 
Hurd of Washington, D. C. 

Mr. F. Eugene Seymour, who has been 
instructor in Mathematics in the Normal 
School for several years, has resigned to 
accept the appointment of inspector of 
secondary mathematics in New York 
State. 

We have just learned that Miss 
Lafetra has left the school for a year's 
leave of absence. She began graduate 
work in music at Teachers College on 
Monday, October 6. Miss Lafetra will 
be missed by both students and faculty. 

There have been several changes in 
the Training School faculty also. 
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Miss Edith Hagan, a Syracuse Uni
versity graduate, with public: school ex
perience, and four years' service as critic 
in the Brockport Normal School, has 
been appointed in place of Miss Ruby 
Minor. 

Miss Margaret C. Wise, a Trenton 
Normal and Teachers College graduate, 
has been appointed to take the place of 
Miss Margaret Wells who has returned 
to Columbia to complete the work for 
her Ph. D. degree. Miss Wise was for 
a number of years a critic in the Eliza
beth Training School and taught in the 
Horace Mann School last year. 

Miss Ruth M. Griffith, a Fredonia 

Normal graduate with teaching ex
perience in the public schools of New 
York and New Jersey, is now second 
grade critic. She taught during the last 
two years in Yonkers, New York. 

Miss Mary M. Reed, who was for 
about two years critic teacher in first 
and second grades, resigned to accept the 
principalship of the training school in 
connection with the State Normal School 
at Fredericksburg, Virginia. 

Mrs. Agnes Hummer Thomas, who 
was the fifth grade critic for two years, 
has resigned her position and does not 
intend to teach this year. 

DOROTHY PEARCE. 

fetter ^pcecf) 
BETTER SPEECH WEEK 

HE first week in November is to 
be devoted by our school to a 
new observance. It is not that 

we are not always trying to improve onr 
speech, or that we are suddenly oppres
sed by a sense of failure; but this year 
a certain time has been appointed by 
the Committee on American Speech for 
a nation-wide drive for speech improve
ment, and we are going to be swept on
ward to new achievement by the mount
ing wave of enthusiasm. Schools 
throughout the United States will be the 
centers of the movement, which will 
spread, it is believed, to the business 
and social world as well. 

It is peculiarly fitting that this should 
be done at this time. In the redoubled 
striving for a better world that marks 
the close of the war, the quality of our 
language assumes a new importance. 
English is likely to become the dominant 
language of the world. That fact in 

itself gives us a new pride in our mother 
tongue, a pride that brings with it an 
added desire not only to keep our speech 
as clear and strong and beautiful to the 
ear as it has come to us from the best 
speakers of the past, but also to help 
it to become still more completely ex
pressive of our national life and ideas. 
Whether that expression is to be as fine 
in the future as it has been in the past 
depends on all of us who use English. 
Whether the English of America is to 
surpass or even equal the English of 
England will be determined largely by 
the schools. 

There will be something for everybody 
to do to make the first week in Novem
ber memorable. Recall the special 
methods that have helped you to over
come a language fault or to adopt a 
better form of expression, and test these 
devices anew by helping some one else 
to apply them. Invent amusing rhymes 
or slogans to be used on posters or 
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blackboards, and send them in to the 
English department as soon as possible. 
You will find suggestive articles on the 
subject in the English Journal for Octo
ber, 1018, December, 1018, May, 1010, 
and June, 1010. Ask for them at the 
Library. 

SAKAH J. MCNARY 

I ISN'T it odd that we never 
thought of having a Better 
Speech Week long ago? And 

now that we are going to have one, I 
am sure that we shall find no year after 
this quite complete without a such week 
being set aside. And just try to imagine 
the benefits that will be derived from 
these weeks each year! 

Who wants to speak incorrect Eng
lish? I'm sure I don't,—now. There 
was a time when, if I beard it remarked 
of a girl, "She speaks such beautiful 
English," I'd immediately picture a 
prig, a just-so person, very formal, very 
conservative, very undesirable to my 
mind. I wonder whether my viewpoint 
was peculiar to myself, or is it the view
point of the average American girl? I'd 
like to believe that, in this respect, I 
was abnormal, but I fear tbat, tbe ma
jority of us, after all, do not possess a 
sense of the true value of good English 
speech. 

But do you know what brought the 
subject to my notice and made me 
place a true value upon it? Simply this: 
the contrast between my conversation 
and that of a girl who spoke "such 
beautiful English!" Girls, did you ever 
experience such a contrast? If you have, 
you'll know how uncomfortable, to say 
the least, I felt. My conversation was 
made up of catch phrases borrowed from 
army, navy, and civilian war-time life; 

it was dotted with slang expressings; it 
was interspersed with "gollies," "gosh-
es," and "gees." The other girl's speech 
was pure, correct, free from all cheap 
garnishings, and honestly, girls, abso
lutely sweet sounding. Have you ever 
noticed such a contrast? 

Immediately after that experience, I 
resolved to reform. Let me tell you, 
girls, it wasn't an easy thing to accom
plish. In fact, I haven't yet freed my 
speech from all its former undesirable 
traits and I'm still hard at work on this 
job. I can't tell you how glad I am that 
we are going to observe Good Speech 
Week here at Normal. I hope that be
fore that week has passed, I shall be 
speaking "beautiful English," and that 
the same may be true of the rest of you. 

MARJORY H. HOPE, Jr. Bl. 

STUDENT RESPONSES 

Today we talk of Americanism. How 
many of us think of better speech as 
being one of the biggest issues of Ameri
canism? Yet one of the greatest things 
we can do to help young America is to 
teach her boys and girls, men and women 
to speak her language which is not the 
ungrammatical, slangy, slurred speech 
so many of us hear and perhaps are 
guilty of using. 

Listen as you pass through the halls, 
or the street. Does it not disgust you to 
hear someone say "ain't", "I seen", and 
others of the same kind? Yet what do 
you do as your part in helping to do 
away with such phrases? 

Do you like to hear people say "wud-
chu," "gettin," "wut-yuh-wan?" But do 
you say your words clearly, distinctly, 
and fully? 

When you are at a dance or a recep
tion and talking to one of the faculty or 



12 T H E  S I G N A L  

the principal, are you ever embarrassed 
because, as you go searching through 
your mind for the appropriate term, your 
mental search rewards you with nothing 
but a slang word or phrase, and finally 
because of your lack of a perfectly good 
English word, you appear stupid. 

If you admit all these tilings, then 
why not get behind this nation wide 
movement for better speech? It is your 
duty as a future teacher to learn to 
speak the English language, to have the 
right words and phrases for the right 
time, never to be at a loss to express a 
thought in good English. You will never 
do this so long as you neglect your bad 
speech habits, and you cannot expect 
your children to form good speech habits 
if you cannot. 

JANE GULICK, S. B. 3 

OUR PLEDGE 

We have heard your call, O' Mother 
Tongue. Willing and ready we stand to 
protect you. For our armor we use 
"Good English;" for our weapons, 
watchfulness, determination and perse
verance; for our motto we take "Better 
Speech." To you we pledge our thoughts 
and our interests; to you we pledge our 
tongues, and we lay our loyal devotions 
at your feet. We count victory gained 
when every barrier shall have been re
moved and every foe conquered on the 
field where the English language battles 
for its own. 

LILLIAN WALLACE, Jr. B2. 

The following are contributions from 
the Training School to show the spirit in 
which the children are working to pro
mote the interests of Better Speech. 

WHAT THE SIXTH B GRADE IS 
DOING FOR BETTER SPEECH 

SNCE a week, we have a class 
meeting. One person is presi
dent, one person is secretary, 

and one is critic. These officers are mem
bers of our class. The president con
ducts the meeting and the secretary 
takes the minutes. The critic reports all 
the bad language used during the week. 
Our motto is to prevent cruelty to the 
English language. Our meeting is held 
every Friday afternoon at 2:30. We 
would be pleased if visitors would come 
to our meeting. They will find it very 
interesting, I am sure. If we have good 
meetings before November first, we will 
have a meeting on the platform in the 
auditorium to show all the Normal 
School students just what the Sixth 
B class is doing. 

WILLS TANTUM. Grade 6. 

EVERY GOOD AMERICAN 
SHOULD USE CORRECT 

ENGLISH 

COURT SCENE 
Characters: 

Mrs. Correct English, witness. 
Mr. Ignorance. 1 . ,. , 
Miss Lazy, / dete»dil»ts-
Judge. 
Jury. 
Judge. Mr. Ignornace and Miss Lazy, 

you have been accused by Mrs. Correct 
English of abusing the mother tongue, 
and for that reason she claims you are 
not good American citizens. Mr. Ignor
ance, defend yourself. 

Mr. Ignorance. I be a good American 
citizen, and have always been a good 
American citizen. I work and make lots 
of money. 
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Mrs. Correct English. I found them 
on the street corner abusing the English 
language. How much schooling have you 
had? 

Mr. Ignorance. I leave school eight 
years ago when I was in the fifth grade. 

Mrs. Correct English. Why did you 
leave school? 

Mr. Ignorance. I find work, and could 
make lots of money. And what can more 
better speech do for me? 

Mrs. Correct English. Better speech 
will make a better American out of you. 
It will help you to do the work you are 
engaged in, in a more skillful and better 
way. In doing better work you will help 
your country to prosper. You will also 
make more money. 

Mr. Ignorance. Me make more 
money? But what can I do? 

Mrs. Correct English. Have we not 
night schools for the purpose of teaching 
correct English? 

Judge. Miss Lazy, what have you to 
say for yourself? 

Miss Lazy. Oh—well—I don't know. 
What am I here for? I have an educa
tion, but Mrs. Correct English had me 
arrested. But— 

Mrs. Correct English. It is just for 
that reason I arrested you. You re
ceived a good education that should 
make a good American citizen out of 
you, but you are abusing it. 

Miss Lazy. I abuse good English? 
Well, there's nothing serious about that, 
is there? 

Mrs. Correct English. You ought to 
be ashamed of yourself. Cannot you 
control your tongue? But you are too 
lazy to speak good English. 

Judge. Jurymen, what is your verdict ? 
Jurymen. Our verdict is that Mr-

Ignorance and Miss Lazy are both guilty 
of being poor American citizens. Mr. 

Ignorance must attend night school, and 
Miss Lazy must use correct English as 
she has been taught. 

Grade 5-A. 

GOOD AMERICANS AND BETTER 
SPEECH IN GRADE 5-B 

The returned soldiers formed an 
American Legion. When we, Grade 5-B, 
heard about this, we decided to form 
one ourselves but we called ours "The 
American League." The following pledge 
has been signed by every member: 

"On my honor as a member of the 
American League, I promise to try 

1. To be loyal to my country, my 
parents, my school, and myself. 

2. To be patriotic and reverent. 
3. To do msy best to speak good 

English, to be thrifty and polite. 
4. To be truthful, kind, and friendly. 
5. To be strong, clean, and obedi

ent." 
Better Speech Week has interested us 

because we think a good American 
should speak good English. All Ameri
cans should speak the same language so 
that they can understand each other. 
Since we have a democratic form of 
government, we need to speak good 
English to govern ourselves well and to 
understand questions of our govern
ment. A good American honors his 
language by using it correctly. 

Grade 5-B. 

A WORD TO THE WISE 

O faculty, dear faculty, 
You'd better all watch out 

Or "the gobble-uns" will get you, 
And then they'll raise a shout. 

lie Don't is watching every word, 
And if by any chance 
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RECIPE FROM ARGO'S FOLK 
LORE 

Take a girl who is Normal 
From high school just cast. 

Blindfold her, and race her; 
Then serve a repast. 

Next, starch her in white 
And garnish with green, 

And make her take oath 
That for Argo she's keen. 

Preserve her two years 
In the lightning jar 

Of a contest of wit, 
To make her a star. 

Expose to the rays 
Of a fellowship dear; 

Then strain through time s sieve 
rrtll her loyalty's clear. 

Her future grow perfect 
Wherever she's sent; 

And, Argo, your daughters 
Shall tell what you meant. 

I 

A BACKWARD LOOK 
* * * 

Ouu BEGINNING 

r seems fitting that the Arguro-
muthos Society should speak for 

_ _ _ its elf at a time when the interest 
in Better Speech is paramount. What s 
in a name?" There is much in our name. 
It holds the key to our origin. Nothing 
less than the roll of a Greek name signi
fying "silver tongued" would satisfy that 
little band of pioneers who in 1892 
started a secret society to promote the 
use of better English. Even at the end 
of 1893 there were but eleven members. 
Here are their names; 

Kate Allen Alcthia Haines 
Alida Wills Ida Brokaw 
Helen Woolman Nellie Garrigues 
Kate L. Hoffman G. Derrickson 
Ellie R. Johnson Alice C. Darnell 

V. Mary Darnell 
We hope that these charter members 

may themselves read and hold dear 
memories in this roll call. 

It would not do to say how fast our 
English improved even with a fine for 
every slip in speech pointed out by 
zealous sister members. At least, those 
first meetings bristled with our aims. 
We solemnly met in the reception room 
of the North Hall. The very furniture 
seemed in league with our fears. As each 
of us sat on the edge of a chair, awaiting 
her chance to speak without preparation 
on a theme delivered by the president 
at roll call, who did not long for a 
"silver tongue" in place of the one that 
tripped over words and broke sentences 
in two? 

There were other meetings, later on, 
in the room that is now the SigKQl Office. 
Here we drank much lemonade on the 
occasions of parting with our seniors, 
and gave elaborate toasts to Present, 
Past, and Future. It was then that our 
literary age came in, and we listened 
often to the "silver tongues" of others. 

Inspired by Shakespeare, we had no 
fears or misgivings when we gave our 
first play, "Scenes from the Merchant of 
Venice." Somehow my memory here 
floats in pink. Perhaps it is due to the 
fact that no new woman in bloomers 
had even appeared on the horizon to 
soften the effect of those pink ruffled 
trousers that Gratiano wore. 

It was not until 1907 that we began 
our custom of reunions. A very simple 
informal one was held then in Mrs. 
Crowell's room, during the presidency of 



18 T  H E  S I  G  N  A  L  

Dorothy Hill, ;i Model graduate who lias 
since died. The beauty of her person
ality and her influence live in the spirit 
of Argo. 

However much we may say about the 
meaning of the ideals of Arguromuthos, 
we can never fairly portray them to 
those outside. To all her members, 
Arguromuthos stands for much that 
cannot be written. 

MODEL'S ARGO TEN YEARS AGO 

N invitation to the Arguromuthos 
of a decade ago was a kind of 
"Open Sesame" into the real 
world to the Sophomore young

sters of the Model School, who, having 
just begun to lengthen their skirts and 
their hours on Latin, envied the older 
Normal girls their opportunities to "do 
things." 

Perhaps the Normal girls never real
ized it, but their years of teaching be
gan, not when they first wielded the 
birch in the district school, but when 
they lifted the gavel to call to order the 
Argo girls gathered in Miss Brewster's 
room on Fridays. How eagerly we 
Modelites drank in our first lessons in 
parliamentary law, in the debate, the 
oration and the recitation! Although 
our early attempts were crude and im
mature, nevertheless they broke the ice 
of self consciousness and perhaps paved 
the way for later Argo victories in the 
inter-society contests. 

My own first attempt was forced upon 
me on initiation day, when, timid and 
tongue-tied, 1 was one of four chosen to 
develop the hopeless question, "Re
solved: It is better to be seen and not 
heard than to be heard and not seen." 
Which side I defended, I've no recollec

tion, but I do recall distinctly the row 
of faculty members and the realization 
that I would have to make my tongue 
wag about something. In fact, I believe 
the effort was enough of a decided 
wrench to lift me forever out of the 
ranks of the silent. 

Inter-society contests were breathless 
events. Well do I remember the elation 
which we Model girls experienced when 
Argo captured the final contest in 1909, 
and the pride we felt in Rose Schermer-
liorn, our president, who turned that 
final debate in our favor. 

Here's a health to the Argo of yester
day and a "speed on" for the Argo of 
tomorrow. She has sent out scores of 
loyal daughters, but none more so than 
the girls of old Model; who when they 
hear the strains of the Russian hymn 
instinctively frame the words,, "Hail 
Arguromuthos." 

GERTRUDE S. BODINE, MODEL, 1911 

GOOD TIMES IN THE PAST 

L^ VERYTHING in Arguromuthos 
."ylf i, is a good time, from winning the 
ISS", final contest to going on a 

"doggie" roast and failing to discover 
that the rolls are left in the south west 
cloak room of the Normal School build
ing until the camp-fire is roaring merrily 
on the river bank beyond the old log 
basin. Well -somebody has to go back 
after them, that's all, but it only means 
a trifle longer wait, a great deal keener 
appetite when they do come, and 
maledictions for the forgetful one. 

And then there was another "doggie" 
roast when the fire was built in the 
woods on the Pennsylvania shore in a 
hollow that made a cozy amphitheatre, 
where we all sat round telling stories and 
listening to music from a ukulele played 
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by a lit lie war bride wbo was vvitli us 
for a few months once upon a time. 

Nor has all Argo's fun been out of 
doors. There are the stately occasions 
when we have donned silk and velvet 
and journeyed by taxicab and trolley 
car to the Country Club, Contemporary 
or less renowned banqueting hall to 
spend the evening in feasting, dancing 
and exercise of wit, a pleasant digression 
from the monotony of sombre clad 
working hours, and a delightful mingling 
of Arguromuthos of all the years. 

Again, there is a happy medium of 
gaiety shared with the Hall girls, a 
Hallowe'en celebration or just a plain 
frolic to dispel the gloom of what might 
otherwise have been a home-sick Friday 
evening. 

Proudest of all, the plays: The Mer
chant of Venice, Pygmalion and Gala
tea, The Winter's Tale, Our Mutual 
Friend, Cranford, The Forest Princess, 
Endymion, A Rose of Plymouth Town, 
Princess Chrysanthemum, displaying an 
art skilled in the most legitimate drama 
or the fluffiest musical comedy. Those 
were the nights to dream about, with 
flowers and lights and laughter of girls 
and men. 

Through all the good times there runs 
the bond of loyal friendship symbolized 
by living green, permeated by the fra
grance of the lily-of-the-valley, marked 
by the golden A. S. 

LUCILE M. GREEN 

A WORD FROM THE PRESENT 

On Friday, September fifth, we began 
another year with renewed vigor and 
eagerness. The opening meeting found 
all the Argo girls willing and anxious to 
work for the society this year. 

One of the biggest events of the year 
will be our play. We are going to give 
the biggest and the best play in the 
history of State Normal School. 

Watch for the date in April or May 
and join us for our reunion, when all the 
"old girls" come back and renew old ac
quaintances and make new ones. 

Argo is also going to do great things 
in athletics this year. Society contests 
in athletics are great fun, and you should 
not miss them. All play, no work? No, 
Argo is going to do, and has been doing 
in former years, both. Argo has ehosen 
current topics for her year's work. At 
the weekly meetings of the society, we 
are going to have some lively discussions 
on "What's what" and "Who's who." 

As Miss T has said, "You have heard 
about the different societies, and you 
don't know which to join. Let me give 
Argo for a solution." 

DAISY M. SCHMIDT. Feb. '20. 

RGO Alumni will be interested in 
the improvements Dr. Savitz has 
planned for the societies. Many 

future joys are in store at the fulfilling 
of the plans. 

He suggested that instead of the so
ciety members voting on applications 
passed in by new girls, each society ask 
a certain number of new girls to join. 
All of the Normal girls would be asked 
and the plan would be much more dem
ocratic and kindly than formerly. 

Another change suggested by him was 
that points should be given to girls for 
debating, holding office, writing stories 
for their societies. This would be a 
very good plan because heretofore, all 
of this work has been something extra 
to do and has not been counted. 

Dr. Savitz' third point was that each 
society have an appointed room in which 
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to hold meetings. This suggestion ap
peals to us strongly; it appeals to our 
imagination. Imagine one of the class 
rooms in the building set aside as our 
regular home. We could have an Argo 
banner hung upon the wall, a few Argo 
pictures and a sort of "Argo Glow" of 
warmth in the atmosphere. If we were 
fortunate enough to have a piano we 
could arrange musical programs as added 
attractions to the meetings, and if we 
didn't have a piano in our room, we 
could have musical programs anyway, 
for who, may I ask, does not know of 
the singular harmony produced by blow
ing through tissue paper wrapped around 
a comb? 

Then when we come back to Reunions 
at school, think with what joy we will 
seek our old Argo home and find there, 
perhaps, our pictures and relics of a 
happy past, which will make us feel 
young again. 

MARGARET TRAFFORD, Argo. 

An Argo of ten years ago I'm asked to 
write about 

'Twas "Argo" then, 'tis "Argo" now, the 
same, year in and out 

By "same" I mean the spirit there, of 
girls and women fine, 

Who love to meet each week and talk of 
matters of all kinds. 

The Argo bond still holds us close, and 
as the years pass by, 

Our friendships made are stronger still 
than any others formed. 

As back I look upon those days of "con
test" and "debate" 

I think they were among the best of 
things at Normal State; 

And as I write, 1 seem to see some of 
those friends of mine 

Who helped to start and keep alive that 
Argo spirit fine. 

These you will see and learn to know as 
Argo's books you sign. 

Some "Trenton Argos" met for, years, 
'till family ties made claim 

But tho' we can no longer meet, Argo, 
our love's the same. 

And to you Argos of today, I would this 
message give: 

Do all you can in every way to make 
your spirit live 

So that our joys in Argo's past our 
children may relive. 

HEL EN CORNELL BREARLEY, 
"Normal, 1910." 

SONG 

Hail, Arguromuthos! Noble and strong; 
To thee with loyal hearts we raise our 

song, 
Swelling to heaven, loud our praises ring, 
Hail, Arguromuthos! To thee we sing. 

Majesty as a crown rests on thy brow, 
Pride, honor, glory, love before thee bow 
Ne'er can thy spirit die, thy might decay 
Hail, Arguromuthos! For thee we pray. 

Hail, Arguromuthos! Friend of our 
youth, 

Lead thou thy daughters on to light and 
truth; 

Thee, when death summons us, others 
will praise, 

Hail, Arguromuthos! Through endless 
days. 
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Y. W. C. A. OFFICERS AND CABINET 

Chairman of Conference Committee, 
Daisy Schmidt. 

Chairman of Missionary Committee, 
Mary Bodine. 

Chairman of Music Committee, M. 
Fisher. 

Chairman of Social Committee, 
Frances Butler. 

Annual Member, Elizabeth Bowne. 

President, Helen Greenlaw; Vice-Pres., 
Francis Rode; Secretary, Mary Leach; 
Treasurer, Anna Meyer. 

Chairman of Poster Committee, May 
Pirovano. 

Chairman of Publicity Committee, 
Edna Batten. 

Chairman of Religious Committee, 
Anna Loux. 

WHAT THE Y. W. C. A. MEANS 
"Pep" they all say is quite the thing 
Just come and see us make it ring, 

THAT has been the slogan of the 
Y. W. C. A. girls for years. You 
all have had some knowledge of 

it through the imagination party and the 
doggie roast. 

The spirit of the Y. W. C. A. pervades 
the school. A spirit is such a hard thing 
to define that one can with difficulty 
describe the spirit of the Y. V\ • f • A., 
yet one feels it. The first expression of 

this spirit in the school year is the "Ask 
Me" girl. The Y. W. C. A. tries to make 
each new girl feel as though she had a 
Senior as a sister to help her through 
the dangers and perils of the first day. 
Every member tries her best to help 
and sympathize with the Juniors who 
are not accustomed to be away from 
home. The spirit of good fellowship is 
one of the most salient characteristics of 
the Y. W. 

The first week-end would be very 
drear and lonely without the "get ac
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quainted party." Everyone is made to 
feel the force of good cheer and com
radeship. 

Sunday morn'ng when we have our 
little devotional meetings over in the 
c o m m u n i t y  r o o m ,  w e  f e e l  t h a t  o u r  
day has started off right before we go 
to our different churches. The hymns 
and the inspiring talks of the girls and 
d i f f e r e n t  o u t - s i d e  s p e a k e r s  s h o w  u s  a n 
other side of Normal life. 

The Y. W. intends to give a course of 
classes in the World Fellowship group as 
it did last year. Here we d'seuss impor
tant questions and also things that have 
often puzzled us. Last year the course 
was very helpful and inspiring. 

Our little Y. W. C. A. is a branch of 
the big Y. W. We often have speakers, 
Y. W. C. A. workers, come and tell us 
about the big field of work the Y. W. 
C. A. is engaged in. Silver Bay is a 
place where we receive special aid and 
help. Silver Bay is the place where one 
can realize what the Y. W. G. A. means 
to other schools besides our own. Silver 
Bay is the grand council where all tire 
colleges from the Eastern district meet 
and discuss their problems. Our aim 
t h i s  y e a r  i s  t o  s e n d  t w i c e  a s  m a n y  
delegates to Silver Bay as we did last 
year. 

If a girl is fortunate enough to have 
the chance to go to Silver Bay, she has 
the opportunity of getting a broader 
vision of service and helpfulness, not 
only for herself but for her friends. It 
has been said that a girl cannot attend 
a conference at Silver Bay and still have 
the same ideas that she had before she 
came. Perhaps her social ideas have 
changed, for there are many sides to 
this conference. 

On the first day at Silver Bay, one 
is delighted with the place itself because 
of its location. On the second day, a 
person meets the girls and is charmed 
with them. On the third ,fourth, and 
fifth days, one gets interested in the 
classes and speakers. By the time the 
conference is up, Silver Bay h is a lodg
ing in one's memory that no other place 
can occupy. 

Here are the three big tra'ts or char
acteristics of the Y. W. C. A. wherever 
you may find it—in all the colleges, at 
Silver Bay, and at Trenton Normal— 
good fellowship, good cheer, and good 
spirit. 

MARY BODINE. 

EXCHANGES 

The Silent, Worker, Trenton, N. J.: We 
are intensely interested in your up-to-
date publication, since some of our own 
girls are studying to teach the deaf, 
which your school represents. 

The Polytechnic, Rensselaer Polytech
nic Institute, Troy, N. Y.: Your paper 
breathes the "pep" there must be in 
your school activities. Congratulations 
on your most excellent track team. 

The Clarion, State Normal School, 
Clarion, Pa.: Welcome to you, sister 
Normal! We are always glad to have 
new exchanges, and yours is especially 
interesting because you are the same 
kind of school as we are. Might we sug
gest a few cuts to make your paper more 
striking? 

St. John's Echo, St. John's University, 
Shanghai, China. 

The Cony Cue, Augusta High School, 
Augusta, Maine: You have the right 
idea about athletics—making them bene
ficial to the majority in helping towards 
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good health. We would like to have you 
criticize the SIGNAL. If you have re
ceived a number of our paper, we shall 
look for your suggestions. 

EDITORIALS 

The SIGNAL is published by the stu
dents of the Normal School at Trenton, 
N. J. Rates: 50 cents per year, by 
mail, 75 cents; single copy, 30 cents. 

* • * 

This year the opening of school has 
brought many changes. The literary 
societies are considering several new de
partures in their work, a brand new 
course has been installed, changes about 
the building have been instantly re
marked upon by returning seniors, and 
the absence of familiar faces from the 
faculty with the presence of strange ones 
has produced comment. 

The most surprising, if not the biggest 
of all the changes here, is, we believe, 
the reorganization of the SIGNAL. That 
staid old friend of former times has 
taken unto itself a new dress which we 
are confident has already attracted your 
attention. From cover to cover it pre
sents things from a new viewpoint. We 
hope you will appreciate this, but, if it 
be possible that it does not appeal to 
you, we are open to criticism which will 
help us. The sort of paper you desire is, 
of course, the kind we are striving to 
produce. 

The SIGNAL board, student and fac
ulty members alike, are at your service. 
It is here trying to broaden the work of 
the school and to brighten the life of the 
students. We have faith that it will not 
fail in its mission. 

Several acquisitions have recently 
been made to the SIGNAL Board. Miss 

Gladys Barrett has been elected to fill 
the position of art editor. Dorothy 
Pearce is the literary associate, and 
Anna Meyer is now the social editor. 
From the ranks of the Juniors we have 
already asked Marion Hewitt to act as 
secretary, and Marion Waters to stand 
as associate to the alumni editor. 

To the board members who left us in 
June we say "Godspeed;' the new 
editors we welcome as able co-workers. 

A glimpse of melting, creamy clouds; 
the sight of a cheery yellow-petaled 
dandelion among brown grasses, the 
sound of a doubtful robin's delicate note 
of inquiry, or his sputtering indignation, 
the pattering beat of rain, or the purple 
mists of a typical Trenton fog has prob-
ably at sometime given you the inspir
ation of a fresh start. The day we dis
covered the new curtains in Center Hall 
reception room, we were as pleasantly 
affected as we should have been by one 
of these natural beauties, ihe dainty 
whiteness of the fresh hangings bright
ened the whole place, and we were glad 
they were there. The hall girls wish to 
express their appreciation to the Junior 
class in Domestic Arts for so prettily 
adding to the attractiveness of the re
ception halls. 

|ES, Miss Editor, I will write 
briefly of Nature in November 
and December, but I hope I 

shall be the last person in creation to 
contribute to the mere entertainment of 
people too lazy to go outdoors to see and 
to enjoy the world itself in November 
and December. I have a few suggestions 
for our Normal students, and especially 
for those who have lately come here. 
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Trenton lies where the hill country 
meets the coastal plain; moreover, upon 
the banks of the Delaware River. And 
thus it happens that we are within walk
ing distance of roads, paths, and trails 
leading up the valleys between the hills. 
The view from the Calhoun Street 
bridge, looking up-stream is of surpass
ing beauty. The tow path along the 
Pennsylvania canal—leading toward 
Scranton—conducts one through charm
ing scenes. Or, instead of the tow path, 
one may take the River Road on the 
Pennsylvania side, passing fields on the 
left, with groves, thickets, and the 
river on the right. This is a good walk 
for winter bird study. One may expect 
to meet chickadees, nut hatches, downy 
woodpeckers, creepers, bluejays, a king
fisher or two, and now and then indi
viduals of other species. 

The Jersey side is perhaps as attrac
tive; but the road is much infested by 
automobiles, so that the pedestrian is 
more or less inconvenienced. However, 
the walk along this road to Washington's 
Crossing on a crisp Saturday morning is 
delightful. 

A very pleasant walk, which requires 
an entire day for the round trip, is that 
to Carnegie Lake and Princeton, by the 
tow path of the Raritan Canal. Go up 
Southard Street over the railroad bridge 
to get onto the path. 

During November and December the 
landscapes seem lacking in color. Leaves 
have fallen, the grasses are brown. Yet 
abundant beauty and infinite interest 
remain. On the meadows and pastures 
various wild grasses and sedges spread 
their colors, subdued reds and purples, 
which are as satisfying as the more 
brilliant tints of summer flowers. The 
trees show that particular form of love
liness which Ruskin would call beauty 

of growth, in the lines of their branches 
and varied forms of their crowns. The 
sky in late autumn is blue, and the cloud 
forms are more interesting perhaps than 
in summer. Beauty of sky is a source of 
pleasure that many of us ignore entirely. 

Our people of the Normal School, 
students and teachers together, should 
plan for many long walks, including all 
day hikes, in a series extending well into 
the cold weather. I should like to be a 
member of a Walking Club. Only such 
outdoor activity gives one the right and 
the power thoroughly to understand and 
enjoy the literature of free nature—as 
one finds it, for example, in the works of 
Burroughs and Thoreau and Muir. Go 
on a long walk, some cool, bright Satur
day: when you come back, have an 
evening with John Muir in the "Moun
tains of California." That day will be 
a golden day in your calendar; and if 
you keep up the habit of sauntering, the 
days of the years of your life will be 
many and happy. 

ROBERT G. LEAVITT. 

PICTURE PUZZLES 

H T T WAS a bright colored picture 
-*• of a farm-yard—big and wonder-

ful. "Mamma pigs" and "baby 
pigs" and likewise families of chickens 
and cows and horses burrowed into a 
great, yellow stack of straw or dozed 
lazily in the shade of the barn. And it 
was all cut up into bits and pasted on 
little, irregular blocks of wood. 

How fascinating it was to dump the 
whole thing out on the floor and then 
painstakingly to fit the picture together 
again! I fell to watching him as he 
worked. He would pick up and discard 
one block after another until he found 
one that bore an interesting little pic
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ture all on the one block—a little pig 
or a chicken or the head of a calf. This 
one became the starter; around it, by a 
patient process of try-try again, he 
would gradually assemble all the other 
little blocks until tbe picture was com
plete. Then "Mamma" must come to 
see and admire. And, not content with 
the scope of the completed picture, he 
would sometimes indulge in fanciful 
elaborations about the rest of the farm, 
the farm-house, and the children who 
lived there. Even I often found myself 
considering what sort of a country the 
farm must be in and what might be the 
chief crops raised there. 

And, being of a speculative disposi
tion, I reflected that so we ever pass 
from little blocks of reality and meaning 
out into a bigger and bigger world. And, 
in the process, the little block finds its 
place in the pattern of the whole it 
means more to us when we have seen 
it as a part of a larger pattern. 

As teachers, isn't th's partly what we 
are trymg to do—to help chddren to 
understand what their own bves, their 
little doings and thinkings, mean to 
others in their l'ttle world and so, 
later, what the ways of living and the 
beliefs of their whole community mean 
for the welfare and progress of men? 
Thus, sometime, we all want to be able 
to see our own lives as a thread in the 
ways and woof of a gradually weaving 
world pattern. Then we may call our
selves "broad," or "cultured." Is there 
any other culture? 

Note two features of this little boy s 
picture puzzle building: First, he chose 
as a starter, as a point of reference for 
building up his picture—his world, a 
block which appealed to him in itself 
a familiar and interesting piece. 1 he 
child must come to understand his world 

by working out from his own experience. 
His "course-of-study" must be built up
on the familiar block. 

And a second feature:—Slowly, and 
with many mistakes, he grouped the 
blocks about his starting point, working 
faster as the picture grew larger but 
always doing the work himself. It was 
not a ready-made picture that he wanted; 
it was the experience of having put one 
together. He thus learned to know the 
value and purpose of each block as he 
could never have known it otherwise. 
Each block he used meant something to 
him. 

Did it ever occur to you that the 
reason why the solitary, unschooled 
hermit so often has an admirable and 
satisfying philosophy of life is perhaps 
because he has had to build his own 
pattern? Is it possible that so many of 
us—old and young—are hustling madly 
about with no idea of why we live or 
whence and whither the world is moving, 
chiefly because we are blinded by the 
fog of a ready-made pattern of life that 
our teachers called a "curriculum?" Is 
it what the child remembers or is it what 
he builds into his own pattern that clears 
his vision? Is the real criterion of suc
cessful teaching what the child knows or 
whether or not he is still actively en
gaged in testing and trying and build
ing? Is it that his pattern fits the con
ventional one, or that he has built it 
himself? Is the Bolshevist the man who 
has built his own pattern from child
hood up, or the man who, as an adult 
having had no experience in building 
for himself, suddenly tries to produce a 
pattern out of a jumble of half digested 
ideas? 

Let us not forget that to us all, little 
and big, the world is a picture puzzle. 

GLENTWOKTH M. WILLSON. 
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COLDS 

LEASE note: "A man in an open a boat in December, picked up off 
the Jersey coast, the man's ears 

and hands badly frost bitten, the boat's 
gunwale nearly level with the water 
because of the might of ice accumulated 
by freezing spray. Three days and 
nights he had endured the winter's 
weather. He was in hospital two or 
three days recovering from exhaustion 
due to loss of sleep and no food." 

Had he "caught cold?" He had not. 
Peary, after three years in the Arctic 

circle, where he lost part of one of his 
feet through freezing, told a friend that 
he had to come back to a warm climate 
to "catch cold,"—that during the entire 
time in the north, the ship s company 
were entirely free from "colds." 

Mail carriers in an Alaska winter do 
not "catch cold" on their hundred-mile 
trips, though they do sometimes freeze 
to death. 

There is, then, no such thing as 
"catching cold?" 

Oh, yes, there is. We do not catch 
low temperature, however, if that's 
what is meant by the phrase, but we 
certainly catch something. 

"Colds" are caused by bacteria—or 
buglets as an irreverent friend used to 
call them—and are passed from one per
son to another directly or indirectly, 
through sneezing, coughing, spitting, use 
of common drinking cups, and towels. 

The dust in a dirty street car carries 
them,—therefore, walk instead of ride 
whenever possible. The dust of the un
sanitary moving picture theatre (how 
many do you know that are well venti
lated?) is dense with them, therefore— 
take your choice, but be sure the germs 
will get you "if you don't watch out." 

How, then, avoid germs that cause 
colds? What is it that should not be 
done? A "Primer of Sanitation" says: 

A person who wishes to avoid the germs 
of colds should not borrow pencils, 
books or other articles from any one 
who has a cold; he should not touch 
soiled handkerchiefs, use public drink
ing cups, or stand near any one who is 
coughing without turning away from 
him; he should keep his hands away 
from his own nose and mouth unless the 
hands are clean." And remember, 
hands are not clean unless they have 
recently been washed with water and 
soap. 

But if one stops here, he has merely 
touched the negative side of the matter, 
What not to do is usually much easier 
than what to do. 

It was said of General U. S. Grant 
that his philosophy of defense was to 
attack the other man. 

Admiral Sims, when he went to Eng" 
larul to ass'.st in driving the murderers 
of women and children from the high 
seas, urged a vigorous offensive policy 
as the best form of defense against the 
submarine. 

In the human body, there are living 
cells known as the fighting cells. If we 
are up to par physically, these cells are 
strong and active, and attack vigorously, 
any germs that may enter the body. The 
best defense, then, against germs of dis
ease is to keep oneself fit; to work in a 
positive way for a high degree of health 
and vitality, so that whatever germs 
gain entrance to the body, as living in 
close contact with our fellowmen, they 
are sure to do, the fighting forces may 
be in a state of preparedness to attack 
and destroy the invaders. 

How to do this is told in the many 
varied works on hygiene, and this article 
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is not a book, but before closing, it 
might be well to single out one of the 
most important procedures in the whole 
list of t hings to do. It's very simple, but 
most effectual in strengthening and sta
bilizing the blood circulation, and mak
ing the skin what nature intended it to 

be, a wonderful regulator of tempera
ture of the human body. 

In bald prose, it is: exercise in some 
way till you sweat, then take a shower 
bath—warm, cool, cold. Try it. 

H. B. BOICE, M. D. 

S>cj)ool Hilt 

SENIOR B-2 

Please don't worry about the Senior 
B-2's if they don't care for any lunch 
on Monday and Thursday. No, these 
are not the homesick days, but domestic 
science days. After fruit salad, creamed 
onions and baked potatoes, is it any 
wonder they don't care for other eats? 

There was a discussion in Miss 
Bennett's practice class about how to 
have the children march into the class
room. 

"What -do you think about it, Miss 
H.?" 

"Well, the first thing the children 
should be taught is to start with their 
right foot." 

Don't worry about this girl; she is 
taking special gym. 

Dr. Mumper: What would be left 
if there were forty people in a room and 
forty-nine went out? 

Scientific Sr. B-4's in chorus: A 
vacuum 

SENIOR B-4 HAPPENINGS 

Miss Lafetra: (Inquiring aboil ttype 
songs in notebooks) Have you Five 
Little Girls?" 

Miss W.: No, but I have "Jumping 
•lohnny." 

TlHE Senior Domestic Science; 
Class welcomes Miss James, who 

EEifl takes the place of Miss Pierce. 
Miss James was formerly the Mercer 
County Demonstrator of Home Econo
mics. She has'taught us a great many 
things of interest about canning and 
canning clubs. We have made several 
visits of interest to judge work. Our first 
trip was to Springdale Park where we 
helped to choose the demonstration 
teams for the Inter-State Fair. Another 
trip was taken to Princeton. Here the 
girls judged canning and cake exhibits. 
Another trip took us to Titusville. 

Our work in Domestic Art is also very 
interesting this year. We are taking a 
course 111 millinery under the super^ 
vision of Miss Corning. Although our 
frames at present could not be recog
nized as hat frames, we hope to be ac
complished milliners before the course is 
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over. Perhaps some of the girls will 

start a millinery shop and will be taking 
your order soon. 

Our work with Miss Huckster this 
year could not be over-looked. We have 
written plans, plans and plans. They 
fairly haunt us in our dreams. But with 
all our plans and hard work-we enjoy 
the course. 

ALICE MCGALLIARD, Sr. B-7. 
* * * 

Dr. Mumper: What two things do 
valves do? 

M iss P.: Open and shut. 
I)r. Mumper: So does your mouth. 

* * * 
Dr. Mumper's class was discussing clean
ing of sinks. 
Someone suggested using lye. 

Dr. Mumper: What kind of lye (lie)? 
Not understanding what the discus

sion was about, Miss B. answered: My 
mother always uses Babbits. 

SENIOR-B-COMMERCIAL 

On Wednesday, September 3, the 
Commercial Seniors assembled after a 
long and refreshing vacation and or
ganized themselves into a small, but 
powerful division of the great army ol 
students in the school. They armed 
themselves with suitable weapons, such 
as text books, note books, pens and 
pencils. Then, under the leadership of 
their valiant captain, Nora ( onahey, 
they entered the third campaign in then 
great struggle against ignorance and 
stupidity. Is their success assured? With 
such a good leader, how could it be other
wise? 

This incident proves that they are de
veloping their capacity to think fast and 
also to say the right thing even it it 
is a little late. 

Miss Batten in Psychology Class: "If 
a teacher constantly winks her eyes, will 
the 'pupils be affected by it?" (After
thought) "I don't mean the pupils; I 
mean the students. 

TAG DAY 

NjOW the inquisitiveness of the in-
quiring Juniors is satisfied! On 
Thursday morning, September 

18th, their vague and misinterpreted 
ideas concerning the large "Be Sure to 
Get an S," tag posted in the lower hall, 
were corrected by the "peppy explana
tory speeches of the members of the 
SIGNAL Board. Miss Marion Little, the 
editor-in-chief, introduced the members 
of the board to the school. Miss Helen 
Greenlaw, then gave an excellent pros
pectus, artfully comparing our paper 
without subscribers to. a perfect, new 
aeroplane without gasoline, thus em
phasizing the necessity of co-operation 
on the part of the school. Miss Dorothy 
Pearce explained that the campaign for 
subscribers, was to be conducted in the 
form of a game of "Tag," in which every 
member of the school was invited to 
become a player. According to the rules 
of the game, the SIGNAL reporters were 
"it," tagging every prospective sub
scriber with a blue "S." Those becoming 
tagged, then became "it," in the great 
game. Miss Gladys Barrett, rendered 
an earnest and stirring appeal for sub
scriptions, to which the school responded 
with an enthusiastic cheer for "The 
Signal." The complimentary remarks of 
Dr. Savitz, quickened the desire of all, 
to at once become it in the game, 
which started immediately after the 
morning exercises. 

RUTH EVANS, Sr. B-4. 
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MEMORIES OF CAMP 

There were seventeen girls in that jolly 
crowd 

Who arrived at Macressav with cheers 
that were loud. 

On September thirteenth our mess squad 
got lunch, 

Which was relished with glee by a raven
ous bunch. 

For supper we'd coffee, roast doggies and 
bread; 

Then we sang 'round the fire and all 
crept to bed. 

Ten plus seven white cots the full moon 
revealed 

With two far away lonely ones out in 
the field. 

Those fearless girls whispered, "There's 
nothing to scare us; 

There's no one around to try to ensnare 
us." 

The talking went on for an hour or more; 
Then soon from each cot was heard a 

low snore. 
But sh! at one thirty queer noises were 

heard. 
Those two fearless girls first restlessly 

stirred, 
Then they jumped from their beds and 

without more delay 
Folded cots like real Arabs and then 

stole away. 
Their laughing and giggling awoke all 

the others. 
One head, then another, bobbed up from 

the covers 
"What ya hear? What's the matter? 

What's the trouble?" they said, 
While visions of robbers danced through 

their heads. 
"Oh nothing—we're cold," two scared 

maidens replied, 
"Oh. go on, we know you're afraid!" 

they all cried. 

The rest of the night uneventfully 
passed. 

The sun soon arose—It was morning at 
last. 

On Sunday they spent the whole day at 
the brook, 

Writing letters, and wading, or reading 
a book. 

When Drs. Savitz and Curry came late 
in the day, 

They were welcomed, then tempted, and 
in vain bribed to stay. 

Our holiday all too quickly sped by; 
We returned Monday morning so tired, 

oh my! 
But all pleasure must end though too 

soon it seems, 
And now we have only our camping 

dreams. 
F. BUTLER & L. MARTIN. 

Heard from a Junior the first time 
apricots were served in the dining room: 
"Why do they put orange juice in these 
peaches?" 

DEPARTMENT OF MUSIC NOTES 

NEW course has been started 
this year at Normal School—the 
M u s i c a l  c o u r s e .  A  l i m i t e d  n u m 

ber of girls began this course in Septem
ber as only those qualified were allowed 
to take it. The purpose of this course is 
to instruct the girls to be good musical 
supervisors in schools and at the same 
time to give them musical taste and 
discrimination; to teach them to love 
and appreciate the best music. Miss 
Bray expects to give several recitals to 
show the work that is being done in the 
Musical Department. 

We were very flattered to be asked to 
furnish some music at a meeting of the 
Primary Teachers' Association on Sept. 
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25. Muriel Fisher sang two darky songs 
and Louise Lawrence played two violin 
solos. 

The same week, the superintendent of 
the Fisk school of Trenton Junction 
asked us to furnish some music at a 
reception at the school. Helen Greenlaw 
sang two French songs, and Louise 
Lawrence played two violin solos. Ruth 
Fisher accompanied at both affairs. 

LOUISE LAWRENCE. 

GAMMA SIGMA 

Sometimes we girls are taken for 
college girls and sometimes for high 
school girls, but oh! when last Saturday 
we were taken for the girls from the 
"School of Four Seasons," no greater 
compliment could have been given us. 
Where were we? In the land of promise 
—Princeton. 

Gamma, with our Miss Taylor as a 
chaperon, hiked to Princeton, which is 
eleven miles. We left the Halls at nine 
o'clock but, although we stopped at 
Lawrenceville Preparatory School and 
took in the sights, we arrived in Prince
ton at one. Dinner was the foremost 
thing in our mind and so down to the 
lake we hiked and built a large fire. 
Frankfurter between toast, pickles, cake 
and candy never did taste so good. Any
one who has been to Princeton knows 
Low pretty the lake is, and how words 
fail to describe it. 

IIow was it we were taken as girls 
from the "School of Four Seasons? For 
further information see Miss Taylor. All 
I can say is that we were greatly compli
mented, and our lovely walk to Prince
ton was well worth while. 

ANNE B. O'SULLIVAN. 

JUNIOR A NOTES 

We were quite surprised to hear that 
our former classmate, Miss Elizabeth 
Sharp, announced her engagement last 
week. All the Junior A's extend their 
heartiest congratulations and best wishes 
for a very happy future. 

* * * 

HEARD IN ARITHMETIC CLASS 

Dr. Savitz: "The principal of the 
daughter of the grammar school." 

Miss Encke in psychology: "They get 
so mixed up that they do not know where 
their heads are standing." 

Miss Gambrill: "Do not stand by the 
side lines rooting,—get into the game." 

HEARD IN GEOGRAPHY 

"How would you stand on the equa
tor?" 

Answer: "I would stand with my feet 
down." 

* * * 

Miss Bray declares the Junior A class 
to be the most remarkable of all her 
classes. When we fail to read the melody 
as written in the book, we cheerfully 
compose a melody of our own. And 
great is the result. This cleverness may 
be due to the fact that we burn a great 
deal of midnight oil—(mostly gasoline). 

SOME OF OUR WISDOM 

A man who wdl acknowledge that he 
is a chump has begun to acquire wisdom. 

Never do today what the teacher wdl 
forget to call for tomorrow. 

A tonic for those behind in their 
studies—Ketchup. 



Hulslander's 
TRENTON 

Stationers and Engravers 

SOCIAL STATIONERY OF DAINTY AND EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS 
DIE STAMPED CLASS STATIONERY 

INVITATIONS, EITHER ENGRAVED OR PRINTED, 
FOR ALL FUNCTIONS 

Trenton's Largest and most Beautiful stock of Greeting Cards 

223 East State Street, Trenton, N. J. 

Secure Your Accounting and Secretarial Training in 

Rider College 
For Normal School Students, Rider College offers exceptional opportunities for 

night instruction. 

Bookkeeping, Banking, Business Administration, Higher Accounting, Secretarial, 
Shorthand, Typewriting, Civil Service, and Commercial Teaching courses. Send 
for 55th Annual Catalogue. 

Rider College of Commerce 
F. B. MOORE and JOHN E. G ILL, Principals 

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

BOOKS Traver's Book Store 
N E W  A N D  O L D  108 SOUTH BROAD STREET 

GOLDBERG'S 
South Broad Street 

FOR MIDDIE BLOUSES IN VARIOUS STYLES AND COLORS 

INCLUDING THE FAMOUS PAUL JONES 

FULL LINE SERGE MIDDIES, ALL WEIGHTS IN THE NEWEST STYLES. 



Phone 2307 Eyes Examined 

Contour Optical Co. 

144 EAST STATE STREET 

Kinney's 
The Shoe Store where you save as much 
as you save. 
Women's Fine Dress Shoes, 3.!>8 to 0.08 
Women's First-Grade Rubbers. 79 
Women's Bed-room Slippers, .75 to 1.75 

Why Pay More ? 

G. R. KINNEY CO.,  Inc.  
207 E. State St. Opp. Post Office 

ROSE'S Home-Made Candy 
Best Quality 

For Toys of every description 
Kiddie Koop and Doll Hospital 

GAMES, FLAX5sf both Large fnd Sma„, PATRIOTIC NOVELTIES, Etc. 

5 PERRY STREET, TRENTON, N. J. 

DRUGS 

APOLLO 

CANDY 

WHITMAN'S 

SODA 

PIRIKA 

Fountain open year around 

Young's Drug Store 
Corner Perry and Southard Streets 

"Across from the School 

JUST ACROSS THE WAY 

You will find a complete stock of Misses 
Wear at reasonable prices. We carry 
the best line of tennis shoes and rubber 
footwear in the country. 

NORMAL DEPARTMENT 
===== STORE === 

616 Perry St. 'Phone 2284J 

Shoes for all occasions 
Dress pumps, spats, walking boots in satins, suedes, 

patent and kid. 

$6.50 to $12.00 
Over 100 Sty les 

JOSEPHSON'S 
Shoes of Quality 

21 South Broad Street 



The Warren Confectionery Company 
Corner West Hanover and North Warren Streets 

Trenton, New Jersey 

Manufacturers of the 

WARREN CHOCOLATES 
While you are in our store, try a few 
of the following—our own chocolates. 

Warren's chocolate almonds.... 
Warren's chocolate walnuts 
Warren's chocolate cherries 
Warren's chocolate pineapples. 
Warren's chocolate Brazil nuts 
Warren's chocolate dates 
Warren's assorted chocolates... 

Warren's chocolate nougatines 
Warren's chocolate peppermints 
Warren's chocolate molasses cocoanut 
Warren's original 
Warren's chocolate caramels 
Warren's chocolate marshmallows 
Warren's chocolate-made walnuts 
Warren's chocolate sponge 
Warren's chocolate raisins 
Warren's chocolate chips 

Warren's fudges 
Warren's vanilla fudge 
Warren's chocolate fudge 
Warren's Brazil nut 
Warren's maple-walnut kisses 
Warren's walnut kisses 
Warren's cocoanut 
Warren's caramels—vanilla and chocolate 

Try some of our Peanut Brittle, twenty-nine cents per pound. 

WE MAKE DELIVERIES FROM 6 P. M. to 12 P M 

We sell all kinds of sodas, sundaes and delicious hot chocolate at our 
fountain. 

$1.00 a lb. 
$1.00 a lb. 
$1.00 a lb. 
$1.00 a lb. 
$1.00 a lb. 
$1.00 a lb. 
$1.00 a lb. 

$0.60 a lb. 
.60 a lb. 
.60 a lb. 
.60 a lb. 
.60 a 11). 
.60 a lb. 
.60 a lb. 
.60 a lb. 
.60 a.lb. 
.60 a lb. 

$0.50 a lb. 
.50 a lb. 
.50 a lb. 
.50 a lb. 
.50 a lb. 
.50 a lb. 
.40 a lb. 
.60 a lb. 



etteret'ss ikrbtce iMjop 
SHOE REPAIRING OF THE BETTER KIND 

PHONE 9126-W OPPOSITE CITY HALL 

FOR FINE PHOTOGRAPHS go to 

FRITZ STUDIO 
4 8  E a s t  S t a t e  S t r e e t  

Plume lJfld 

THIS STORE A TYPICAL 

THANKSGIVING STORE 
" K A  U F M A N S '  ' 9 9 

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 Street 
Opp. Taylor Opera House 1 renton 

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

15 N. Warren St. Trenton 

Palace Confectionery Company 
7 NORTH BROAD STREET 

Home Made Candy 
also 

Fancy Boxes 
SOMETHING SPECIAL EVERY WEEK 

Someone ts> OTfefjttig for Jflotott'S 
A Bouquet, 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, Commencement or any 

other occasion. 

JUarttn C. IXtbgam Crenton, jTCeto f etsep 



Voorhees Furs are the 
Aristocrats of Peltry 

Fashion revels in rare and original shades of brown. Fur shades, 
they are called, and furs were never so rare. Brown furs have found 
instant favor with women of fashion. A handsome fur is a handsome 
corollary to any color that is chosen for the autumn suit or gown. 

1 he grace, poise and distinguished beauty of fur is not alone the 
effect it produces on the admirer's eye, but more truly the effect it produces 
on the owner's consciousness. 

If Milady is sure of her fur, its character, its author, then her pride 
a n d  p l e a s u r e  a r e  r e l i a n t l y  r e f l e c t e d .  I t  i s  i n  t h i s  d i r e c t  c o n n e c t i o n ,  t h a t  
Voorhees' and Voorhees' furs are firmly emphasized. 

Among the most notable values in exclusive 
furs, we feature fine mink, sable, stone marten, 
Baum marten, etc., in scarfs and capes. Every 
one personally selected by a furrier of wide ex
perience. They are more luxurious than ever 
before. 

Gen. mink pieces from $29.75 to 350.00 

Gen. sable pieces from $110.00 to 250.00 

Dyed sable pieces from $49.50 to 98.75 

Stone marten pieces from $59.75 to 150.00 

Luxurious Fur Coats $150.00 to $1495.00 

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


