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January 1920 
OLD YEAR SPEAKS: 

"To you, Little New Year, I do bequeath 
the golden glory of my sunsets and the rosy 
blush of all my dawns; the depth and glitter 
of my sunny skies and the pearl of my spring 
time clouds; the purple of my violets and my 
burning autumn leaves. 

"To you I bequeath the simple goodness 
of my mother, Nature. 

"To you, New Year, I give the noble 
causes that men live for; the opportunities 
they seize for service; the love that lives 
behind the beauty in their lives; the laughter 
of a happy child; the joy of a new made bride; 
the old man's wealth of knowledge. 

"From you, my unknown successor, the 
New Year, I do not withhold die loveliness 
that breathes in life. 

"I take with me the hate, the greed, the 
envy, of my stricken children; the mistakes 
they made; the strife they caused. I take 
the soiled record, but I leave the reason 
for all things, and a greater understanding. 

"New Year, I welcome thee! May I be 
a guide, a friend—yea—even a warning to 
you in all your effort. May you take the 
task attempted and complete it." 

New Year smiles and waves a flippant hand. 
"What's that to do with us?" he lisps, and 

proceeds to revel in his youth. 

ikfjool Calenbar 
JANUARY 12—3:35 P. M. Faculty Meeting. 

16—8:00 P. M. Gamma Sigma Min
strels. 

17— Gamma Sigma Re
union. 

FEBRUARY 6—8:00 P. M. Ionian Play. 
7— Ionian Reunion. 
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A VOCATIONAL NEED 

£ HE scarcity of teachers has made it 
-p impossible for school officials to keep 
Ssiu^ell the work of the schools up to the 

standard, and unless the enrollment in normal 
and training schools increases, it will be im
possible in a few years to fill the teaching 
positions in some sections of the State. 

The present year fully 100,000 teaching 
positions in the country are filled by teach; rs 
without the necessary training for effective 
work. The reduced size of the graduating 
classes in the normal schools of the country 
in June, 1920 will further increase the short
age. The three normal schools of the State 
will graduate three hundred teachers less in 
June, 1920 than were graduated in June, 1919. 

Requests for properly qualified teachers 
are made daily by superintendents and super
vising principals and the demand is on the 
increase. New Jersey is in a particularly 
unfortunate position because the number of 
available teachers from outside of the State 
is decreased by the increase in salaries in 
Pennsylvania, and the regulations in New 
^ ork which require normal school graduates 
to teach in that state for three years before 
being granted a permanent license. 

The result of this scarcity of teachers will 
mean an increase in salaries which should 
induce young women to prepare for this im
portant work. With increased salaries, tenure 
of office, and a pension for incapacity after 
a term of service, teaching should prove an 
attractive occupation. 

There are, in addition, rewards of a less 
material nature which should attract young 
women to teaching as a life work. The social 
advantages of the teacher, her continued 
growth and development, the satisfaction 
which results from leading the young into 

the way of life, and the opportunity of ren
dering a service to the State and nation, 
should prompt young men and women to 
respond to the call for teachers. 

J. J. SAVITZ. 

THE JOY OF BEING A TEACHER 

I N MY many years of teaching work I 
have found a thousand reasons to 
rejoice and be glad that I am a 

teacher. I am glad each year when the time 
draws near for the new school year to begin. 
I am glad when the day finally arrives; I 
am glad to hear the school bells ring, bring
ing the boys and girls back to their books 
and their work; I am glad to meet them 
skipping gleefully on their way to school; 
glad again to meet and greet their teachers—• 
giving the lie to the Shakespearian story of 
the "school boy creeping unwillingly, snail
like to school." I am glad when the day's 
work begins and with teachers and pupils 
spend a few moments in song and com
munion with the higher and better things 
of life in preparation for a good day's work; 
I am glad to visit the class rooms and see 
the eagerness and joy with which they pur
sue their work, strengthening the chords of 
efforts in their desire to achieve and excel. 
I am glad to meet and greet my fellow teachers 
so many of whom have been so loyal and faith
ful in their work that their memory is a bene
diction; I am glad when the day's work is 
over and doubly glad when the new day 
begins. Yes, it's a wonderful thing to be a 
teacher—teaching is a labor of love, it's a 
labor of joy. 

FRANK W. SIMMONDS, 
Superintendent of Lewiston Schools, 

Lewiston, Idaho. 
(Copied) 
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A BUSINESS MAN'S POINT OF VIEW 

OU ask me what is the value of the 
^-r. New Jersey State Normal School 
iMlill education. 
It is quite impossible correctly to estimate 

the value. Like all education, it goes out in 
many directions and lasts for many years. 
It is more or less serviceable every day, and 
sometimes, comes back opportunely to meet 
emergencies. 

Certainly the primary value of the Normal 
School education lies in the actual things 
that one learns. We had to learn a lot of 
things. I presume I could scarcely tell you 
what they are now but we are a lot better 
for having had to learn them. 

Then, the association among the boys and 
girls—away from home and at school—is no 
small part of the Normal School education, 
even though we can't tell everything here, 
just as we can't tell all that we studied. 

But you ask me just how all this looks to 
a business man. Well, a Normal School 
education is designed to make one capable 
of telling what he knows—or—a little more 
than he knows, to others so they will under
stand him. I hat is about as valuable a 
lesson as any business man will learn. It 
does not matter a whole lot if you are going 
to be merely a bookkeeper, but if you are 
going out into the world of business to be 
a man who does things, it becomes invaluable 
to know how to tell your story to others so 
that they get it. 

A Normal School teaches one how to tell 
his story to a child's mind so that the child's 
mind gets it. That is still more valuable 
for if we grown-ups would only operate on 
that same basis when we talk to grown-ups, 
for most of the time, we should get our mes
sages "over" a great deal better. 

For this very point I would not have 
missed my Normal Course and my five years' 
teaching for a great deal. 

It becomes very valuable, the experience 
of teaching, I mean, for the opportunity it 
attords to study human nature when it is 
m the more plastic stage and more frank in 
its expression than the grown-up with his 
natural or studied camouflage. 

When you learn to tell others, you put 
yourself through a self-examination that is 

invaluable, for you have great difficulty in 
telling others if you do not know it yourself, 
and when you know it yourself and can go 
and tell others, then you have done a good 
job of some kind. 

I wish the Normal Course might elevate 
the teacher in the communities throughout 
our land by teaching them how to assume a 
still larger place in their community by so 
informing them and so teaching them that 
they will be in a position to go out to their 
Boards of Education and have a story to 
tell the Boards and know how to get it over; 
and, that the teachi r will be able to go out 
to the parents in the community and have 
storks to tell the parents and know how to 
get those stories over. If the teacher will 
become a greater factor in the community, 
teaching will be an even more respected 
profession, or, rather, if we will make the 
teacher a stronger personal factor, the pro
fession will rise accordingly in public regard. 

FRANK LITTLE, 
Normal '9k-

A NEWSPAPER WOMAN'S POINT OF 
VIEW 

W HEN I accepted the opportunity to 
• - v i enti r the field of newspaper work 
aSSS during the war, it was without 

special training in news gathering and re
porting and with little knowledge of the 
routine of a n< wspaper office. Furthermore, 
I had never studied shorthand and had an 
almost n gligible degree of skill on the type
writer, so that my first few hours in th e news 
room were somewhat disconcerting. With 
the preparation of my first news item, a re
write, came the realization, however, thai 
was prepared and sufficiently prepared to 
overcome the obstacles of inexperience and 
lack of special training. This preparation 
I attribute to my Normal School course. 

The news room of a busy paper is like a 
most important and a most fascinating place. 
During the rush hours, when news is develop
ing in all departments, typewriters click in
cessantly, and above their clattering noise 
comes summons from the city edilor to speei 
up, when further speed of eith< r mind or 
hands seems impossible, while at the same 
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'ime telephones must be answ red and per
sons with news for the various departments 
must be seen. Surrounded with innumerable 
distractions and working against time, one 
requires a high degree of concentration to 
satisfactorily handle the news under prepar
ation. 

Early in the Normal School course we had 
an entire year of psychology, one forty 
minute period each day. Under the topic 
states of consciousness, we studied the nature 
of concentration, its value and conditions 
favorable and unfavorabh to it. Ample op
portunity to apply this knowledge was offered 
in this course and in the courses in other 
subjects which followed. Thus grew a con
siderable power to command concentrated 
attention in an atmosphere of distractions, 
as well as under more favorable conditions. 
The advantage of such training as an aid in 
news writing can readily be seen. 

When I received my first assignment to 
cover a meeting, my great st fear was that 
the handicap of not being able to tak< notes 
in shorthand, would prevent a sufficiently full 
report of the speeches. Here again came the 
advantage of previous training. In the lec
ture method used in many of our classes at 
the Normal School, we were required to give 
at'en;ion and at the same time to take such 
notes as we deemed necessary. Thus note-
taking was subordinate to getting the vital 
points of the lecture in th< ir p roper sequence. 
Following the same method, I found that an 
address could be satisfactorily reproduced 
by giving careful attention and taking notes 
as necessary for accuracy. I consider this 
one of the finest features of Normal School 
training as preparation-for newspaper work. 

Getting news and getting it accurately 
b' fore rival papers "scoop it" comes first in 
importance. The more unusual the news is, 
the better. This point is shown in the fol
lowing significant, although rather extreme, 
advice given by an editor to his teporters: 
"If the President speaks standing on his feet 
it is worth a column; if he talks standing on 
his head t< lephone for the artist and give 
him the whole first page." Having procured 
a good news item, it is no slight advantage 
to be able to present the article in interesting 
stcry form. Grammatical errors and mistakes 
in spelling and punctuation, as well as faulty 
construction, are corrected by the desk men 
before the story goes to the printer. But while 
report rs' errors are corrected before the 

articles are published, it is needless to say 
that the fewer technical mistakes made the 
be+ter for the reporter. As a result of a thor
ough English course in my Normal training, 
together with the experience gained in teach
ing, I was prepared to find no difficulty in 
this phase of the work. 

Experience in descriptive writing proves 
most useful in the social department of a 
newspaper, whe re gowns must be described 
and decorations for social functions must be 
made clear to the reader and satisfactory to 
the host or hostess. Again I found my 
English training of much value. 

While many courses which were included 
in our Normal School curriculum did not 
directly contribute to the needs of journal
ism, they were part of an all-round training 
with which I would be lor the to part. 

In my case there was a natural inclination 
to an activity in which the subjects in which 
I had specialized at Normal could be of d irect 
help. It stands to reason thai the same in
clination which might direct Normal School 
graduates to other occupations than school 
teaching, would be to fields of activity where 
the subjects which appealed parlicularly in 
Normal would have a direct bearing. So 
each subject, whether music, art, the sciences, 
or any other Normal School subject, while 
full of valuable information at the time 
studied, might be but the opening of a new 
field in which the fundamental preparation 
would be the training received at the Normal 
School. Invaluable in its preparation for the 
profession of teaching, the Normal School 
course unquestionably is a fitting foundation 
for the following of other pursuits than 
teaching, and a substantial basis for con
tinued study along other lines of special 
training. 

KATHARINE NOLAN HAGGERTY, '16 

A SENIOR'S POINT OF VIEW 

'p HANKSGIVING came and went 
——- leaving me thankful for one thing— 

that is, for my thoughts having been 
directed to the Normal School, and my foot
steps guided to the Trenton Normal. 

There you find an unequaled faculty from 
two standpoints, first, scholarship; second, 
friendliness towards the scholars. With this 
no boy or girl could do anything but improve. 
The faculty are always thinking of something 
that will be of advantage to the Student 
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Body, in return for which each member of 
the school tries to do something worth 
while to show the faculty how much she ap
preciates their interest. 

Then there is the Student Body! Where 
would you again meet an assembly of such 
wonderful girls? When you leave High 
School you are often inclined to be the 
egoist; that feeling is not the fashion at 
Trenton Normal. The girl who is perfectly 
willing to assist everyone, willing to dig 
down and accomplish whatever she sets out 
to do, not for her own glory but for the 
glory of her school, class, society, or fellow 
classmate is the typical Trenton Normal girl. 
Whether she be light, or dark, the beautiful 
swan or the ugly duckling, makes no differ
ence in S. N. S.; it is what she has in her. 

Last year S. N. S. pledged itself to raise 
$4000.00 for the U. W. W. Having pledged, 
the girls set out immediately to raise the 
money. Where, oh, where would they have 
been if it had not been for our thoughtful 
faculty's suggestions! And what would have 
become of their pledges had not the girls 
rolled up their sleeves, taken brush and pail 
of water, and acted upon these suggestions? 
Girls who would have sniffed at labor before 
set right out to get their own ten dollars 
(the individual pledge). Wandering home, 
too tired almost to eat, they would show grit 
enough to study the next day's lessons, and 
then drop off into a much earned sleep. 

They play, too. And my how they do play! 
Always on the snap when fun is mentioned, 
whether it be sports or some other form of 
amusement. In sports they can lose, but 
act like winners and forfeit what might result 
in laud for their ego nature to someone they 
feel is better fitted for the place. In other 
recreations each wants all to enjoy as much 
as she. One feels sorry if another is not so 
fortunate and desires to do some little act 
that will make the other somebody feel less 
disappointed. 

These are a few of the many virtues of a 
Irenton S. N. S. girl; so do you wonder 
that I am thankful my footsteps were guided 
to a place where such fine women are molded 
to teach the youth of today? 

MILDRED F. LEE, 
Sr. B. Music. 

OUR TRAINING SCHOOL 

* J * HE youths of today, without banners, 
• i lances, helmets or steeds venture 

forth on quests that are as vital as 
the Quest of the Holy Grail, and that demand 
all that human effort and intellectual en
deavor may contribute. As in the search for 
the Holy Grail, there is a great necessity 
today, to make thorough preparation when 
the nature of the quest has been decided. 
There are those, who with H. G. Wells, feel 
that "The task of the teacher is the greatest 
of all human tasks." 

• I n the protege of the Normal School, th at 
intimate organization under the same roof, 
the Training School, the Normal Faculty as 
well as the Normal Students are given the 
opportunity to watch at close range the con
crete working of theory into practice. Lurk
ing doubts, harbored in the minds of the Nor
mal Student, as to the worthwhileness of 
certain theories, are dispelled as the children 
of the Training School are seen to respond in 
the manner prescribed by pedagogical and 
psychological treatment. Suggestions that 
seemed too obvious or bromidic to command 
attention prove to be the very foundation of 
the cornerstone. 

Faculty members are loath to promulgate 
doctrines that can not stand the test of 
Training School daily usage. The teachers of 
methods are reluctant to advocate measures 
that can not be followed in the daily conduct 
of the classroom. What a comfort, when the 
Normal Student fails in her early efforts to 
meet all the demands of the classroom, to find 
in her critic the familiar person of the methods 
teacher. 

Each day in the Training School holds 
potential possibilities of m any kinds—visitors 
of varying degrees of formidableness—a super
intendent, a supervisor, a principal in search 
of a teacher, a grade teacher from a neighbor
ing school, a methods teacher with her entire 
group of students, a drawing, singing, physica 
training or nature study specialist with a 
desire to demonstrate essential features, but 
always in the background is the critic w 10 

wants above all things to see the Norma 
Student acquit herself with efficient power. 
Days are never monotonously dull, for there 
may be an unscheduled diverting program 
the auditorium, a visit to the museum, an 
inspection of a process such as pottery-making, 
a bird-walk or the planting of bulbs on t u 
Campus. No effort is wasted, for each de
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partment of tlie Normal School, watches 
eagerly to seize upon all these activities and 
invest them with all their latent educational 

values. Adjustments must be made constantly 
for the Training School. 

CHARLOTTE HERCKNER 

& Welcome to tfje Jleto Jfebrttarp <§trlsi 
WHAT TO EXPECT OF THE LIFE AT NORMAL 

N O ONE can tell what the girls enter-
gmgm '"S this school in February should 
MEHBS expect better than I, for I am a 

February girl. It did not take me long to 
get acquainted as there is the best bunch 
of "pePPy" girls up here. 

I came that first day full of expectations, 
and bravely walked up to the front door of 
Center Hall. I wanted time to look around, 
but the door opened as if by magic, and a 
friendly maid let us into a waiting room 
where, I later found out, we are allowed to 
entertain our men friends until nine-thirty, 
for good girls go to bed at ten o'clock. We 
waited for what seemed like an hour, but 
really was only a few minutes, before we were 
ushered upstairs to Miss Kingman, our 
preceptress. One need never be afraid of 
not having a friend after she has met Miss 
Kingman, who does everything in her power 
to make us comfortable and happy. 

The selecting of my room was the next 
big problem. Just glance with mc at one of 
these rooms. The cretonne bed-covers, 
portieres, and curtains are a pleasing color 
scheme with the rugs. A comfortable chair 
in a corner, and pennants and pictures on the 
wall, all help to make a really attractive room. 
It is a girl s pride up here to have a restful 
looking room. 

Now, let us suppose that you have arrived, 
and are established in your room. The old 
girls want so badly to meet the new girls' 
that about every minute a gentle knock will 
sound. At the answer of "Come," an old 
girl makes her appearance in litr best smile. 
All out of breath, she asks, "Are you one of 
the new girls? "Well, I am Mary Jones, and 
I room at 10,5. Come and see me and we'll 
have a good old time. What is your name? 
I'll have to go as I want to see some more 
of the girls." 

The way these girls run in and, in the flash 
of an eye are gone again, is very interesting. 
Just such girls make their appearance one 
after the other before one has time to catch 

her breath. Some of these girls have cards 
with "Ask Me" written on them. They do 
not need to be explained, for they are self-
explanatory. There are so many questions 
to be asked that these girls have many 
chances of giving service. Here are a few of 
the questions: At what time do we have 
meals here? How often do we get our mail? 
May we go down town when we want to? 
These girls are especially convenient when one 
cannot find her class room, for they are to 
the new girls as a light house to a ship at 
sea. 

Do not think meanly of t hese same girls if 
later on they try to initiate you, for each 
class has its turn. This is not a law or rule 
of the school, but is just a bit of fun among 
the girls; so do not cry and say, "I'm going 
home,' if yo u are told to put away all men's 
pictures and not to wear ear puffs for a couple 
of w eeks. Many classes b 'fore you have stood 
it, and I know those coming in are of the 
"stuff" to do the same. I know you can even 
stand having the slats taken out of your 
bed, once in a while, so take my advice 
and laugh it off when your turn comes. The 
old girls do all in their power to make the 
new girls at home. They have "feeds" every 
once in a while. These "feeds" ar. the best 
of fun. The girls at the table decorate it 
and get dainties to fit the occasion celebrated. 

The life up here is very different from any 
I have ever experienced before, but one takes 
to it readily because the social side as well 
as the school side of this life is "full of the 
spirit that counts. 

FLORENCE 15. MCCUE, 
Junior A. 

A MESSAGE FROM A SENIOR 

D EAR Cousin Lolly: 
Many people say going to schoo 

JSI11EJ is joyless. I would like to tell yot 
some things to prove that it is far from such 
Coz, dear, we girls here at the dorms hav< 
some of the jolliest times a girl could eve 
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wish for. We have fun we can never forget— 
we never want to forget it. 

There are so many things that go to make 
up our good times, and each is as important 
as the other, so it is hard for me to decide 
which to tell about first. 

My first few days in the dorms were helter-
skelter days for me. I could never learn how-
many bells there were, just when they rang, 
and what they were for. I woke many a 
morning, to my sorrow, at the ringing of 
the six-thirty bell, when it would have been 
just as convenient for the seven o'clock bell 
to waken me. Strange as it may seem, I 
seldom hear the six-thirty bell now, and 
sometimes hear none but the breakfast bell. 

I must not forget to mention our recreation 
time in the gymnasium. After dinner we 
are allowed to dance there before study hour 
begins. We can always make a lot of fun 
for ourselves, and, as a result, we feel much 
more like working hard and going into a 
two-hour study period to get the best out of 
it. 

Tou ma\ think we do not have our friends 
come to visit us; but we do have them. Wi 
have a minstrel show, lovely plays and dances 
when the boys come and have jolly times 
with us. They also come at times when 
there is no special entertainment or dance. 
1 his is one of thr special privileges we enjoy 
and appreciate. 

At graduation time, my roomy and I had 
a girl visiting us. Rooms were scare because 
of the many visitors, so the three of us slept 
in one bed. Can you imagine it, Lolly, 
knowing both my room-mate and me? I 
always thought I was a good sleeper and that 
very few things would waken me. Near 
morning I woke with a start, and sat up to 
look around. I was sure I had heard a terrific 
noise or thud. Lo! there on the floor sat my 
roomy laughing as hard as she could. I'm 
sure this accident would never have happened 
had the bed been larger. 

Of cours we have our pi rsonal tricks that 
always help us enjoy and value one another's 
friendship; then there are the snake dances 
and singing through the dining room after 
victories of all sorts; and then there is Senior 
Day when we so much enjoy doing small 
tavors tor our honorable Seniors. 

Among the last things we love, but bv 
no means the least, is the singing in the 
dining room at dinner time. To me, this is 
one of the best times—just to sing to our 

heart's content and to sing the songs we lov e 
best. Visitors remember this singing long 
after they go away. 

As I said before, we do study and some
times we study very hard, but the pleasure 
we get and have from living with other girls and 
the fun we can make for ourselves counter
balance and make up for all hard work. 
Among a girl's many opportunities, I think 
one of her greatest is the joy of going away 
to school and living in dormitories. I sincerely 
hope that every girl who may have this 
opportunity offered her will gladly take 
advantage of it. If you ever have a chance 
to live in dorms and think you will not like 
it, just think over what I have told you about 
my fun, and I am sure you will be r<ady 
to join me in my experience. 

Write to me for I am very interested in 
your progress. 

Your loving cousin, 
GLAD. 

ID 

A MESSAGE FROM A JU NIOR 

Somewhere in Normal Halls, 
Sometime in November. 

| EAR Girls,—Soon- t o-be-Schoolmates: 
I take my pen in hand to welcome 

you and to addn ss you on the sub
ject of "What to Expect at Normal."—not 
that I want to, but because The Editor has 
decreed that I must. Please don't misunder
stand m<—I gladly welcome you to our school, 
and hope you will have a pleasant time among 
us, but how can I tell you what to expect 
here if there be any truth in the much re
peated statement that "it is the unexpected 
that generally happens?" But perhaps that 
thought may contain some germ of comfort 
to you, especially if you cannot yet find it 
in your heart to relish the prospects of ex
periencing the expected things. 

But now to get down to business, gi"s> 
and to be sensible,—the thing to expect here 
at Normal is ice cream twice a week. We a' 
Normal now hope that the unexpected m 
this case may never happen. It is also to be 
expected that upon coming here you wi 
dispense with the usual Wednesday nigh 
front-parlor-sofa-cozy-time affair which prob
ably followed your Wednesday night ice 
cream at home. Of course, occasionally,— 
of course, occasionally—we understand how 1 
is, and it happens once in a lifetime here. Bu 
probably you all know what a benefit we 
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derive from denying ourselves something we 
especially enjoy,—it makes one feel like a 
martyr,—Joan of Arc for instance, as it were. 

Quite apart from the line hitherto pursued 
let me say, it is to be expected that breakfast 
is served at 7:30 A. M. It is to be expected 
that when the bell is sounded at that hour 
that you are just venturing a foot outside 
the bed covers into the cold of the room. 
"A word to the wise is sufficient." Perhaps 
it would be well to begin to form the habit 
of early morning rising immediately in order 
to be prepared. 

Expect to grow fat;—don't expect anything 
else unless you are already that. In such a 
case,—expect to grow fatter. This expec
tation has never been known to fail in the 
history of Trenton Normal. We came here 
slim dolphins of 106 pounds avoirdupois. 
We do not mention what we weigh now, 

three months later, and what you may find 
us in February we dare not imagine. It is 
to be hoped, however, that we do not in
crease so mightily that we cannot climb the 
stairs to the third story every morning to 
register our attendance. Shut off from that 
source of recreation, what would become of 
us! 

Expect to be homesick, girls, even though 
you never have been before; expect to hate 
this old place and to despise it completely 
at first; but at last,—ah, at last,—expect 
to leave it only because the state has forced 
a diploma upon you and expect to shed more 
bitter tears and more numerous tears than 
you ever did upon entering, and expect all 
the while you are here, girls, a good time 
because we have it! 

Normally yours, 
An Upper-Classman-To-Be. 

jFctiruarp Class of 1920 
DEDICATION 

I N DEDICATING their graduation 
number of the SIGNAL to Miss 
Harriet C. Alden, the February 

Class of 1920 desire to express their intense 
admiration and love for their former teacher. 
She has been more than a valued teacher. Her 
sympathy and whole-hearted companionship 
have given her a place in the affections of the 
class that will always be hers. Their hope is 
that they may eventually be worthy of the 
confidence she has placed in them. Their 
inspiration to greater endeavor, as in old 
Normal days, will be "Miss Alden!" 
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Class Colors 

Class colors: Old rose and silver. 
Class flower: Deep pink rose. 
Class motto: "Venimus, vidimus, vicimus." 

Class i§>ong 

i. 

Now the day is nigh 
When we must say good-bye; 
Here we must part 
Tho heavy be the heart.. 
Oh, how we hate to leave you friends so dear 
And those dear halls we ve f ound so full of cheer. 
Oh, we must part for duties to us call 
And so 'tis time to say good-bye to all. 

CHORUS 

To our Alma Mater, 
Now before were thru: 
We will always love you, 
Alma Mater true; 
Oh, our hearts are heavy, 
Sad we are to part; 
Still you know we're ready 
To do our part, 
To do, in life, our part. 

When these bright days, 
We shall again recall, 
While always on, our duties seem to call, 
1 hey will bring cheer 
From those to us so dear. 
When we remember our two years spent hen 
When days are dark 
And we are feeling blue, 
Our memories like a spark 
Will light us thru. 
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President, HATTIE BARNETT. Secretary, ESTHER ZANES. 

Vice-President, MARY RAIRDON. Treasurer, DAISY SCHMIDT. 

tn tfje jfetiruarp Claste 1920 
» 

Best looking, Mary Baylie. 
Most popular, Katharine Silvers. 
Best all 'round girl, Daisy Schmidt. 
Sweetest, Esther Zanes. 
Best athlete, Edythe Walden. 
Best dancer, Helen Troeller. 
Most original, Katharine Silvers. 
Wittiest, Margaret Lund. 
Most optimistic, Abby Spencer. 
Quietest, Erma Robinson. 
Best natured, Abby Spencer. 
Most fashionable, Helen Troeller. 
Most entertaining, Daisy Schmidt. 
Most dramatic, Mary Baylie. 
Brightest, Katharine Silvers. 
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Clas& Ifyi&tovy 

N February fourth, nineteen eighteen, 
The Class of 'Twenty might first be 
seen. 

My, my, how that wind did blow! 
No one could say that we were slow!! 
On Washington s Birthday, the same month 

and year, . 
Our Sister Class 19 gave welcome and cheer. 
How well we remember this, first good time 
Before we settled to undertake our climb. 
And when we really settled down to work 
Everyone saw that we'd never shirk. 
Our first great trial produced a play 
AA liich was to be given on Columbus Day. 
' h's P^y was postponed because of the 

"Flu," 
But don t blame us, only give us our due. 
The night of the play, October twenty-six, 
Oh! but we were in a dreadful fix! 
Fhe Queen had lost her royal crown— 
The King was looking for his clown-
Paint and powder in excess— 
Still our play was a great success. 
On June twelfth, nineteen nineteen, 
Juniors and Seniors might be seen 
At a reception given for all, 
Where the team plays basketball. 
Now we begin a new school year; 
A sea of faces give us fear, 
As at the different doors we wait 
To welcome the children on September eight. 
But after ten weeks of this dreadful fear, 
lhe Seniors' Picnic gave us cheer. 
On October seventeenth, much longed-for day, 
AA e sang and cheered as we made our way 
Out to Somerset to the camp— 
Then for a hike or a five-mile tramp. 
J\OW we have come to the day of days, 
And the class ot Twenty must part their ways. 
Our two years of fun and work a-plenty 
End January twenty-sixth, nineteen twenty. 
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a Jfeto Jfacts; 
CLASS STATISTICS 

HATTIE BARNETT MILLVILLE, N. J. 
"Her face it is the fairest that e'er the sun 

shone on." 
Golden curls, blue eyes, and a sunny dis

position characterize our splendid president. 
We are sure she will make a beautiful bride. 
MARY BAYLIE CAMDEN, N. J. 

"O Nightingale that from the blooming 
spray 

Warblest at eve when all the woods are 
still." 

Mary's soft musical, voice whether in song 
or story, never fails to charm an audience. 
EDITH BRADY ELMER N. J. 

"Learning, culture, honor, love 
Make her face resplendent." 
Some say, "If you want a thing well 

done, do it yourself." We say, "If you want 
a thing well done, let Edith do it." 

MARGUERITE HASSMILLER BAYONNE, N. J. 
"We know she studies and works well, too, 

which is more than some of the rest of us 
do." 

Marguerite is one of the most efficient mem
bers of our class. Even the strain of com
muting has failed to disturb her capability. 
MARGARET LUND PORT NORRIS, N. J. 

"Laugh and be pleasingly plump." 
If we hear a hearty laugh and see a merry 

group, we know Margaret is the instigator. 
We might liken her to Milton's character of 
Laughter. 

MARY RAIRDON SALEM, N. J. 
"A rose without a thorn." 
Here is one who is always calm and com

posed. She does a lot without ever asking 
help of others. 

ERMA ROBINSON WOODSTOWN, N. J. 
"She comes and goes in so quiet a way 
That we hardly know what about her to 

say." 
Erma is one of our quietest members. She 

goes and comes without a sound, but we al
ways know that she has been around. 

MARY RUSH WASHINGTON, N. J. 
"How steadfast in purpose and helpful to 

all." 
Ne'er could we find a better friend than 

Mary. She is always willing to do her "bit." 

DAISY SCHMIDT WATCHUNG, N. J. 

"She's jolly to walk with 
Witty to talk with 
And pleasant, too, to think oil." 
Daisy is full of "pep." She is always 

"Johnny on the spot," and ready to do her 
share. 

KATHARINE SILVERS MILLVILLE, N. J-
"All is not gold that glitters but the Silvers 

we have is sterling." 
Brilliancy plus Cheerfulness, plus Clever

ness. 

BERTHA SMITH PRINCETON, N. J. 
"Her voice is low and sweet." 
Many a good time we have had in the 

"gym," while waiting for Dr. Boice, by 
Bertha's playing. 

ABBY SPENCER WHARTON, N. J-
"Worry never made the world go round. 
Abby and her needlework are inseparable. 

Who of us does not covet some of her em
broidery or crocheting for our hope chest.J 

Abby is also a good cook, which trait makes 
some man's future look bright. 

EDITH STOCKTON BEVERLY, N. J. 
"This lass so neat 
With smiles so sweet." 
She is a very conscientious and able worker. 

HELEN TROELLER BAYONNE, N. J-
"Some think the world is made for fun 

and frolic, and so do I!" 
Helen doesn't have to ask advice. She has 

ideas of her own. 

EDYTHE WALDEN MOORESTOWN^ N. J-
"A friend to all, and to all a friend." 
One of our most athletic girls, We never 

had to coax Edythe out for baseball or basket
ball. 

ANNA WILSON BAYONNE, N. J-
"Short and sweet." 
Anna is one little in evidence, but always 

helpful and willing to do her share. 

ESTHER ZANES PITMAN, N. J* 
' A violet by a mossy stone, 
Half hidden from the eye." 
Esther is always happy. You never see 

her without a smile. She always has a cheerj 
word for you. 
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g?>oibe tfje Jlpgterp of ^atnte Culalie! 
PRIZE OFFER 

J[ HIS month we are printing the first 
•• i installment of a story, "The Light 
SMBII of Sainte Eulalie." Arguromuthos is 

offering a prize of a five-dollar gold piece to 
th student who writes the best conclusion to 
the story. Three judges, to be later announced 
will be chosen by the literary societies, ex
clusive of Arguromuthos. 

All contestants are to leave their manu-
scrip: with Marjory Hope on or before Feb
ruary 6. A limit of 1500 words has been set. 
All matter should be written on sermon note 
on one side of the page, and all pages should 
be numbered. The title page must contain 
the name of the contestant,- but the name 
should not appear on any other part of the 
manuscript. 

THE LIGHT OF SAINTE EULALIE 

I T IS with an earnest desire to es
tablish the fact that I am a rational 
being that I begin this narrative 

by placing before you a description of myself. 
Briefly, I am forty, of e ven temperament and 
unprejudiced mind. By profession I am a 
lawyer, and to me sad stories, weird stories, 
are just part of the day's work, propositions 
to be viewed from standpoints exact and 
defined. 

It is so now, and it was so ten years back, 
when my friend, Ephraim C. Crane, was 
making in easy stages a belated return to the 
States. Crane is an artist, I am forced to 
admit, but he is not one of your long-haired 
foreign fellows. He has not excessive tempera
ment. He is not, or anyway was not then, a 
great a rtist. At least that is one way of put
ting it. He is a New Yorker, belonging to 
the best clubs, being shaved by the right man. 
He is distinctly in my set. He has a logical 
mind, and should have studied law. He is 
all this; and even from the beginning his 
straightforward orderly way of putting be
fore me the story of his singular experience 
makes anything like apology for him uncalled 
for. His absolutely sane attitude weakened 
all the arguments I used against him. Yet 
even I was in a dozen minds concerning him 
up to the time of one memorable afternoon 

we spent together, of which you shall hear. 
It began in this manner. For six hours my 

friend had tramped through the snow, over 
undulating hills and valleys, past endless fir 
and pine and spruce. His directions possibly 
had not been clearly given, or possibly not 
clearly understood. At any rate, he missed 
his road, and instead of arriving at B— in 
time for the 3:10 train, was painfully climb
ing the endless hills at four. But a few mo
ments thereafter the summit of the road was 
reached, and there was the Lighthouse of 
Sainte Eulalie standing guard over the north
ern waters, over the Bay of Fundy that lay 
smiling wanly in the pale remnant of wintry 
sun, and that silently ebbed away into the 
coming night, and left gauno stretches of bare 
beach. Fortunately or unfortunately, I say, 
he saw the Lighthouse standing out amidst 
the gray rocks, a pile of rock itself, against a 
cold and sinister sky. Storm was in the air. 
In places drifts were almost insurmountable, 
and a light stinging wind beat against his 
face and ears till now they felt no more. 
He took up snow and rubbed them, and at 
last flung himself down exhausted at thr door 
of the House. The huge bearded creature 
who opened the door looked down at him 
indifferently, and when Ephraim, seeing the 
glowing fire beyond, made a final effort to 
arise and reach it, the man pointed grudgingly 
to a place on the hearth where he might lie 
down. How long he lay there he was not 
quite sure, but he was aware that the keeper 
ascended the spiral stair and lighted the great 
lamp. A woman, not old, but bent and broken, 
came to the stove and prepared some un
savory vegetable. He knew that outside the 
night came down; the stinging wind rose to 
a dull moaning, and the waves of the lately 
placid bay hurled themselves like thunder at 
the rocks below. 

"It's a shame to have him lying there, Bill, 
like a dog," said the woman. 

"Well, and where would you put him? 
Tell me that!" The man spoke in sorry tri
umph as if it pleased him to frighten her. 

For her part she turned rather whitish, 
and her voice trembled. 

"There is only the tower room, of course," 
she answered weakly. 

Ephraim raised himself and the man called 
roughly, asking if he would eat. 
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The m( al over he would have ventured 
off, out of their repellent society, away from 
the air of desolation that enveloped them, 
but the moaning of the wind had grown to 
a mighty anthem, sung and resung through 
the black woods to the rear, and over the 
black and foaming waters in front. Rain 
and hail and snow alternated, and joined 
forces, and alternated again, and above all 
was the hoarse voice of the fog signal over 
the way, and upstairs die whir of machinery 
that made the light revolve. 

"If you can give me a bed tonight, I will 
pay you well," Ephraim told them. He said 
it did not matter to him where it was. 

The man hesitated. "We've got an extra 
place, I suppose. SI ep there if you want to. 
It's next the engine—maybe that might keep 
you awake." 

"The noise of the wind will drown the noise 
of the engine," said Ephraim. 

It won t drown h< r noise," muttered the 
woman, or he thought she said that, standing 
there wringing her hands nervously as the 
wind shrieked and flung itself at the door. 

The man cowed her with a look, and put 
on his boots and top-coat to go over to the 
fog-signal station across the road, explaining 
that he was out of rum, but had a friend 
ov.r the way who could help him out. 

Ephraim and the woman now sat alone on 
opposite sides of the table. Suddenly she 
looked up. "Sleep in the Tow< r Room if you 
please," said she. "For mv part, I'd rather 
sleep at the fire,—I'd rath r sleep out there 
in the snow!" 

"Why," said Ephraim, "you don't keep 
a ghost up there, do you?" Rut at the look 
on her face he regretted the light speech. 

She shivered. I am t using that word," 
she said awkwardly, yet with dignity. "Bill, 
he laughs at me, and again he tries to frighten 
me, and sometimes-he gets mad, and says I'm 
crazy. Maybe I am, but Bill ain't her mother, 
and a mother has strange thoughts. Some
times, sir, it Seems to me her mind is in that 
room, her mind, I tell you. But I suppose 
you couldn't understand that. It takes a 
mother." She began to cry weakly like one 
not quite sane, a moaning, driveliing cry. 

"Your daughter?" said Ephraim after a 
while. "She died?" 

"That's just it. We don't know." She 
grew garrulous, apparently glad to have 
some one to talk to. "You see, Bill, he is 
her step-father—Bill kept her down too much 

you know. And a boarder was here one sum
mer, a man that just dropped in like you, 
and she ran away with him, sir, away from 
her mother." 

"And did you never hear from her?" 
ventured Ephraim. 

"Yes," the woman answered. "Once she 
wrote, after she'd got down into the states. 
They'd been married, but he had died soon 
after, and she was alone. She was just a 
child, sir. She wanted to come home. But 
Bill was so cranky about it, and we were so 
hard-up just then. I didn't have no money 
to send her. It was awful—but she comes 
back, she comes back." 

The woman dried her eyes hastily as Bill 
pushed open the door bringing in a flood of 
cold and wet. He pulled off his topcoat and 
his streaming boots, and sat down and drank 
rum and water, and then rum straight, and 
then more rum. 

"Here," he said, pushing the bottle over 
to his wife. 

"No," she said, "the Light, Bill." 
"The Light!" cried he. "What about it? 

The Light's all right. What you fussing 
about?" 

"You're shivering," he cried again. 'You re 
trembling all over." He mixed boiling water 
and rum. She drank, but still she shook, 
and finally she went to bed. 

To the Keeper's disgust, Ephraim did not 
like the drink, and had the man lead the waj 
way up the iron stair and to the tower. Bar" 
boards made three walls of the tower room, 
while the fourth side was cut off from the 
stair and the engine only by a red calico 
curtain, which Ephraim pulled aside that he 
might watch the reflection of the light and 
see the storm have its fling at the great 
windows. For a long time he lay on his hard 
bed thinking of the sad trembling woman 
below, and of her hard story. It was perhaps 
twelve when he fell into a deep sleep. 

All at once he was confusedly aware that 
a clock away off, probably down in the kitchen 
was striking three. And then suddenly he 
sat bolt upright, wide awake, preternaturalh 
awake. For now, holding the curtain back, 
and now wringing her hands and weeping was 
a young woman, a girl. Or was it mereh 
shadow? the mist on the window out there, 
the fog somehow got in? But no! and now 
she ventured within the curtain. She held 
a light, he thought it was a lighted match 
in her hand, and she handled it with caution, 
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in a pretty feminine way. In the summer 
she might have suggested a wild rose with her 
pink and white skin and clear eyes that had 
been made for joy. Now, still atavistic, she 
was the tragedy of the cold spruce forest, 
of the waters of death outside in the night. 
She stood and wrung her hands again and 
her lips moved, but he could not for some 
reason understand. With a little white hand 
she pointed frenziedly toward the bay; and 
then she left him. 

All at once it struck him. The great light 
of Sainte Eulalie was out. The machinery 
was still. In a moment he was out there, 
but she was gone. He rushed below, and tried 
to arouse Bill. The liquor had done its work 
well, for the huge old man only groaned, and 
rolled over, and could not be budged. He 
tried to awaken the sad woman, but she did 
not hear. Intuitively he felt her pulse. The 
woman was dead. 
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1 R EFORE you have read as far as the 
lLaj editorial pages, I know you have 
QBMQI noticed that February classes, past, 
present, and future, are the motive for this 
issue of the SIGNAL. The Seniors, who will 
soon be gon , have excited a full amount 
of envy and admiration these last days. 
What Senior B and what Junior is not thrilied 
beyond measure to hear of "interviews," 
teaching, and prospective positions close— 
yes—actually at hand? 

February Seniors, when your trunks came 
up, we began to realize how much we are 
going to miss you. Running against them in 
the halls put us in a reflective frame of mind, 
and we thought of your virtues. They are 

so many that it made us pensive to think 
of losing them. How we shall miss our 
Student Council President on her night y 
prowlings! How we shall regret the departure 
of the clever, "peppy" class! We have an 
uncomfortable feeling that the loss of our 
Senior A's will leave a space that will be har( 
to fill. 

Seniors, you have our best wishes for your 
success wherever you go; we wish you a 
"Happy New Year!" 

February girls here at school, we are 
watching you do things. We never know 
just what will happen next. Your uniqu' 
sale, the latest venture, has filled us wit 
respect. You also, have our best wishes. 
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February, about-to-be-Juniors, we have 
this SIGNAL especially for you, for we wanted 
to tell you a little about ourselves and our 
school. We shall be happy if you have been 
interested, and we are sure that you have 
been enlightened. There are so many good 

times and nice things taking place that we 
simply can't resist letting you hear about 
them. A warm welcome awaits your arrival, 
and the SIGNAL would like to be numbered 
among your friends. 

Sjigf) £>djool (f eeniota. tD ftat aire So u (going ®o Bo ? 

IGH school graduates to be, we want 
you with us. We know that you are 
planning for that future even now in 

the dreams of your own usefulness, and each 
of you, way down deep in her heart, in the 
hope of a career. The teacher of today has a 
career ahead of her. She is no longer ruler 
merely of her own little kingdom of four 
walls. Those walls of the school room have 
vanished like scrolls, and the teacher is now 
the leader of a community. The home and the 
school are growing together, and all that up
lifts their conditions and deepens their in
spiration they are learning to share. Who has 

a better right than you with your instinct 
for home-making, your sensitiveness to 
beauty, your love of children, your loyalty to 
American ideals, to find your calling in a 
service that quickens every instinct of your 
womanhood, and trains its powers to highest 
efficiency for a life as well as a living? 

And even with that living as a consideration 
the outlook calls you. Salaries for teachers 
are on the increase. Vacations give you time 
for rest and refreshment of mind and spirit. 
If you begin and later change your mind, 
there is no better capital for any new venture 
that becomes your choice, than the trkining 
you have received at the Normal School. 

Cbttorial 
J"* HE three hundredth anniversary of 

BRVJIJS the coming of our forefathers to 
i§|e0 America is ushered in with 1920. 

Early in the year, the Normal School will 
recognize this occasion by a pageant which 
has been prepared by the Junior-B classes in 
connection with their work in history and 
English. It will be the aim of this presenta
tion to show the faith in liberty and democracy 
through which our country has establishedits 
institutions, and through which, in the present 
crisis, it draws its hope for the future. But 
the writing of s uch a pageant is only an inci
dent to its rendering. Before it is presented 
to you upon the stage, nearly all the depart
ments of a large school like ours will have 
functions in some feature of the art of presen
tation; this is especially true of the depart
ments of sewing and art. We hope that the 
community interest in the occasion as well 
as the production will bring us a large 
audience. Watch for the date. 

Watch for the 

SIGNAL 
VALENTINE 

WEEK 
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The alumni list for this year mounted to 
about one hundred and twenty-five subscribers. 
We appreciate the splendid response from the 
graduates. Their co-operation encourages us 
and stimulates us to greater effort. A recent 
manifestation of their interest came the other 
day in the shape of a $50 Liberty Bond. We 
have no clue to the sender although we have 
done everything from reading the water mark 
of the paper it was wrapped in to finding out 
what kind of typewriter was used in addressing 
the envelope. The money came at a most op
portune time for us. We have had and will have 
difficulty in meeting our expenses, so financial 
aid is most appropriate. We are trying to make 
the paper attractive, both in content and ap
pearance. To do this we must have a good 
business basis. The most sincere appreciation 
is accorded any one who helps us to establish 
ourselves firmly. 

Attention, OLD GRAD 

Treasurer "Signal," 
State Normal School, 

Trenton, New Jersey. 

Dear Fellow Student:— 
"The Signal" promises this year to be an 

institution worthy of Old Normal and I am 
enclosing my token of appreciation and commen
dation. I am also enclosing the hope that other 
grads may be inspired to do likewise. 

With best wishes for the success of "The 
Signal," I remain, as ever 

"Normally" yours, 
AN OLD GRAD. 

Dear Old Grad: 
Quite the nicest thing that has happened to 

the SIGNAL this year is your gift of the $50 
Liberty Bond. It appeared so mysteriously and 
so suddenly that it might as well have dropped 
from the blue sky. We know it didn't, and we 
wish we could tell you just how much we ap
preciate your timely generosity. If you had 
only signed your name, Old Grad, we should 

have acknowledged your kindness in a more 
personal way than this printed notice. 

We believe you read the SIGNAL and we hope 
you will like it this year. If there is anything 
that doesn't please you, won't you setid us an
other of your notes and tell us what it is:' 

We join in extending you our hearty thanks. 
Sincerely yours, 

THE THANKFUL SIGNAL BOARD. 

On January 11, Dr. Robert E. Speers will 
lecture at the Y. W. C. A. This is an opportunity 
for the girls to hear a speaker who is especially 
interested in students. The exact time of his 
speech will be announced later. 

Girls, we are looking for a big response to 
Argo's prize story offer. Even if you aren t 
especially good at story writing, enter the con
test; make the competition greater. See if you 
can't make the conclusion of "Sainte Eulalie 
as fascinating as the beginning. 

Did you get a Valentine last year? We know 
you did if you were here when the SIGNAL 
opened a post office for the celebration of 
February 14. This year we shall be selling heart 
stamps and Valentines; you may expect to 
see the SIGNAL office assume a frivolous air in 
a new dress of tissue paper decorations; you will 
find gay mail boxes at convenient and sur
prising places; cleverly mysterious posters will 
attract your startled attention; Valentine s day 
will be at hand and you'll be getting a Valentine. 

Watch for the first signs of the occasion. 'Je 

are depending upon your co-operation to make 
the affair a success. 

The school is entering upon the campaign 
for funds for the Soldier's Memorial with vim. 
The latest reports show that over $150. has been 
collected. We are very much pleased with these 
results, and feel that in this as in other worthy 
objects, the school is holding to a high standard. 

SOLVE THE MYSTERY OF 
SAINTE EULALIE 



IONIAN SOCIETY 
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Soman 
JfflemberSijtp 

Barbara Dunn 
Abby Spencer 
Marion Pickell 
Helen Apgar 
Marion Drake 
Martie Cole 
Evalyn Pierson 
Frieda Markert 
Marion Moody 

Mildred Berry 
Virginia French 
Pauline Phillips 
lluth Carter 
Magdalen Ten Eyck 
Mildred Firth 
Emmarila Van Fleet 
Ethel Croot 
Marion Jones 

Margaret Flynn 

IONIAN SOCIETY begins this school year with 
more new members than old. We welcome them 
heartily into our circle, into our work, and in.to 
our play. We want them to infuse new life and 
spirit into us and take a vital part in all our 
activities. Only thus can we exist, and only 
by making our work and play worth while, 
can we justify our existence. So, girls, when 
you are asked to do something for your society, 
gladden the heart of the asker by a cheerful 
and willing, "Yes, I'll be glad to." 

We held and won our first debate on Friday 
afternoon, November 21. Our society turned 
out in nearly full force, and we hope to see 
each one on every afternoon of a debate. Such 
good spirit encourages us wonderfully. 

We not only get special credit for debating 
for our society, but we also gain much in ex
perience and poise; so it is a worth-while thing 
to do. 

We give a play and dance on Friday night, 
February seventh, and the reunion of our society 
will be held the following evening. We are going 
to have a fine and enjoyable time and we are 
hoping to have many of our old members come 
back to see us. 

We know what three of our last year's mem
bers are doing. 

Mae McConomy is teaching cooking and sew
ing in the Jr. High School, Trenton. 

Marjorie Hunt is teaching cooking and sew
ing in the High School at Metuchen. 

Lillian Nace is teaching Rural School at Cape 
May Court House. 

We would like to hear from others. 

Dear High School Graduate: 
I have heard that you expect to enter Normal 

School in February. I am writing to introduce 
my society, IONIAN. 

The societies are one of the big features of 
school life, and loyalty to one's society is one 
of the particularly cultivated qualities. The 
girl who does not join one of the many societies 
is not only missing a jolly good time, but also 
valuable help. 

Each society gives a play and dance every 
other year. You know what fun it is to stage 
a play. We are giving a play and a dance in 
February. We are eager to begin practice and 
are looking forward to wonderful results. 

The following night our Society Reunion is 
to be held. Old and new members will meet and 
get acquainted. We expect to receive advice 
from the graduates for improvement of our so
ciety. 

Ionian has wonderful members, full of sport 
and "pep," who can make the least they ac
complish a long remembered event. We are 
planning numerous hikes and doggie roasts. 
Ionian Society is also expecting to spend a 
glorious week-end at the Normal Camp at Somer
set. 

The inter-society debates are now at their 
height. Besides being instructive, the debates 
are interesting. The spirit of contest is always 
welcomed, and contests between societies are 
very exciting. Jtt 

I hope you will be eager to join us this.year 
and make Ionian a still better society. 

Yours sincerely, 
AN IONIAN-





24 T H E  S I G N A L  

Shakespeare 
SHAKESPEARE ROLL CALL 

OFFICERS 
President, ANNA CAHALEY 

Vice-President, ORPHA BOYER 
Secretary, MAY WOODBURY 

Treasurer, ELIZABETH SKELLENGER 

FACULTY MEMBERS 
Miss MCNARY 
MRS. CROWELL 
MISS WISE 

STUDENTS 
Edith Stockton 
Harriet Nutt 
Annie Zapp 
Mary Learning 
Ruth Smith 
Marion Stehlinger 
Alice Perdue 
Lena Hiltbrunner 
Anna Ward 
Willie Paul 

MEMBERS 
Mildred Scarborough 
Hannora Binck 
Alice Tremberth 
Irene Kroschivitz 
Winnifred Fenton 
Ruth Kille 
Elsie Bodine 
Emma Decker 
Helen Simpkins 

SHAKESPEARE SONG 

TUNE: "JUNIATA" 
Shakespeare, our Shakespeare; 
With the shield of black and gold; 
Our love awakes here, 
Love that ne'er grows cold. 
We, so firm united. 
By thy words we hold so dear, 
Should we see them blighted 
In the coming year? 

CHORUS: 
Shakespeare, honor to Shakespeare, 
Sing her members one and all; 
Shakespeare, our dear Shakespeare, 
E'er we'll hear thy call. 

When we all scattered 
Far and near, to east and west, 
Shall ties be s hattered 
Which we here loved best? 
No, we'll ne'er forget thee 
Never, dear Society, 
Ever, ever shall we 
Praises sing to thee. 

Shakespeare is, as ever, a society with large 
ambitions. Our particular ambitions for this 
year are to enroll a number of new members, 
win all the debates, and present a play which 
will cause Trenton Normal to he proud of Shakes
peare Society. 

The first of these has been partially fulfilled. 
Nineteen girls of the Junior class have flocked 
to the standards of Shakespeare. And surely 
this society never enrolled nineteen better 
sports or more willing workers. What fun we 
shall have and what co-operation and friendli
ness will prevail! The old members han cardly 
wait for Initiation Day to make these nineteen 
Juniors really, truly Shakespeare girls. And 
now our debates! At the time of the writing 
of this article, we have debated with three socie

ties only. How many did we defeat? Only one. 
But, nevertheless, we have five more over which 
to prove ourselves victorious. Let us remember, 
should fate send us defeat rather than victory, 
that Shakespeare is always a good loser. 

Having spoken of two of our ambitions, only 
one more, a play of surpassing excellence, re
mains. As yet, the play which we will present 
has not been chosen, nor any date for it decided 
upon. After these things are arranged, the 
anxious "try-outs" will follow; then, the fun of 
preparation; and, finally, the thrill of presen
tation. We can already hear the applause of 
our appreciative audience. Who dares to claim 
that Shakespeare does not live up to the motto 
"Each year better than the last? 

ANNA M. CAHALEY. 

Is there any greater satisfaction than the 
memory of work well done? Shakespeare girls 
have many such memories. Witness our con
tests, our plays, our outside enterprises. Speak
ing of contests, do you remember, fellow mem
bers, the year that Shakespeare triumphed over 
Argo in the finals? Rather should I say—can 
you forget it? Think of the glory in being a 
Shakespeare member on that particular night. 
The thrill in being able to refer to "our winning 
oration!" Our boast of "Shakespeare wil 
shine tonight!" had come true. Shakespeare 
shone! You remember the honor; do you re
member the hard work that made it ours. Did 
it pay? Does anything worth while pay? Vl!mef 
times in looking ahead, Shakespeare girl o 
today, don't forget that the hours you spent 
in preparing that debate, the agonized moments 
you endured in waiting the judge s decision wi 
be treasures more precious than your diploma 
in a very short time. 

Contests in Shakespeare lead us to ojher 
times when no one can deny we worked. r|rs • 
look at our meetings! What member, new or 
old, can forget we worked then with our tongues 
at least? Our meetings have always been ver% 
proper; on one occasion, in the absence of a 
our faculty members, one of our number bravelv 
undertook to represent the whole staff. Wine 
we heartily enjoyed that meeting we afterwards 
wondered if she worked harder to break oui 
parliamentary rulings than our president did o 
preserve them. And then there was always 
initiation day before us! Each of us had hi"• 
the day we were it, and the day we did it. la 
about work then. Do you remember lilting 
but since they are still there to be lifted it s 
hardly fair to discuss them. However, you 
know! 

It has been the constant aim of our socie > 
to fill the two years of school life brimful w> 1 

gifts for other years. With that end in view we 
have chosen our plays. But if plays ended wit i 
the choosing, our labors would indeed be lign • 
Do you remember, girls, the frenzied searc 
for stage properties, always at the eleventn 
hour? Do you remember our dress rehearsa s. 
What would we have done without the nssui-
ance that such rehearsals predict unusua J 



T H E  S I G N AL  25 

good final productions? Imagine, again, our 
attempts as Welsh countrymen to wear wigs. 
Feel, again, the strain we experienced the year 
one of o ur honored presidents played the leading 
role in "The Deacon's Hat." Weren't you sure 
her—I mean his hat would fall off disclosing—? 
Well, you certainly remember the struggle we 
had getting that hat on! 

Very recently, at the suggestion of the faculty, 
Shakespeare undertook to organize a student 
bureau of employment. Each student seeking 
outside work was enrolled under the heading 
of the work desired. While this bureau was 

primarily designed to relieve war time burdens, 
a vast, field lies before the society in making 
such a bureau permanently effective. An under
taking cf this sort will, undoubtedly, mean work; 
but work, to Shakespeare, is but a spur to 
higher achievements and a realization of our 
song— 

"When we are scattered, 
Far and near, to east and west, 
Can we forget e'er 
Times we here loved best?" 

DOROTHY B. SMITH. 

Jfacultp 
Dean Russell of Columbia University enter

tained a number of the faculty, some former stu
dents at Teachers College, N. Y., at supper, 
on Wednesday, Nov. 5, at his country home at 
Lawrenceville. Those present were: Misses 
Sheppard, Backster, Herckner, Gambrill,Brom -
ley, Wise, Macpherson, Hughes, Thompson, 
Bennett, Chappell, and Miss Hawley, Com
missioner Kendall's Secretary. 

On Saturday, Nov. 15, the faculties of the 
three New Jersey Normal Schools and the State 
Board of Education met at a luncheon at Hotel 
Astor, New York. All but five of our faculty 
members were present. One purpose of 
meeting was to form an organization of the three 
faculties. 

Some of the students here will probably be 
pleased to know that while visiting in Wash
ington, D. C., during November, Mrs. Crowell 
met Miss Hutchinson and Miss Lamb, both 
former leichers here, the latter having held 
Miss Ki hn's position. 

Dr. J. J. Savitz, Principal of the State Nor
mal School, will address the fathers of St. Paul s 
M. E. Church this evening, Dec. 3, under the 
auspices of the Mother's Association of that 
church. The meeting is designed to bring the 
fathers into closer touch and co-operation with 
the work which the Mother's Association is 
aiming to accomplish for the children of their 
homes and church. 

Saturday, December 6, Dr. Savitz will ad
dress the members of the Cumberland ( ounty 
Teachers' Association on "Tl.e Co-operation ol 
Community Interests Through the School. 

ENGLISH DEPARTMENT 
At Rutgers on the first of November, Miss 

McNary addressed a gathering of the High 
School Teachers' English Association on the 
subject, "Respect for the Job. ' I his is a timely 
subject inasmuch as it appears that too many 
of our boys and girls are seeking an easy 
job," without love for the work or pride in the 
workmanship. The remedy, as Miss McNary 
finds it, lies in the training of the children to 
delight in good workmanship along all lines. 

On Nov. 11, Miss McNary spoke to the Col
lege Club, her subject being "Sex Education in 

the Home and in the School." On December 16 
she will speak on "Living Poetry at the Y. M. 
C. A. in this city. 

COMMERCIAL DEPARTMENT 
On Nov. 1. Mr. Clarkson spoke at the New 

Jersey High School Teachers' Conference on 
"Some Suggestions on the Teaching of .Com
mercial Geography. 

PSYCHOLOGY DEPARTMENT 
On November 5 the Junior B class took the 

Psychological tests which were given this year 
to "candidates for entrance at Columbia College, 
and which were similar to those given for rating 
men in the army. These tests were prepared by 
Dr. Thorndike, and he, no less than the I sy -
chology Department here, is eager to know how 
the scores made by young women and young 
men entering the Normal School compare with 
the scores made by young men entering Colum
bia College. 

During the month of October the teachers of 
Hamilton Township met in the community 
room and were addressed by Miss Gambrill on 
"Measurement of Reading. Tests in reading 
were given by the Normal students last June 
to the pupils of Hamilton Township, and many 
will doubtless be interested to learn that their 
work is being followed up. 

Dr Savitz is giving a course ot lectures on 
Elementary Psychology at the City School of 
Religious Education which meets every Monday 
night in the auditorium. At the same place Mr. 
Willson is teaching intermediate and senior 
work, the psychological study of the adolescent 

Pen0<1 MUSIC DEPARTMENT 
On November 11 the Music Department se

cured Miss Cora Remington of New York to 
sing for us. With her came Miss Loretta C. 
O'Council, pianist, and Mr. Donati I) Onofno, 
flutist For almost an hour we were most de-
lightfullv entertained by the three musicians. 
It is interesting to know that Miss Remington 
is a graduate of our school of the class of 1900 
and is a member of Arguromuthos. At present 
she is the soprano soloist of the Fifth Ave. 
Baptist Church. She has a studio at the Metro
politan Opera House. 



CAMPING JOYS 
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g>cf)ool Sctibities 
ATHLETICS 

"Are you going to get an S. S. A. A.?" That 
is the question that is being asked of almost 
every girl in school this week. To those not in 
the secret this sounds like a mystery, but to 
the members of the State School Athletic Asso
ciation it means "Are you going to get an 
athletic pin?" The pin selected by the Athletic 
Council as the insignia of the Athletic Associa
tion is a small winged foot, bearing the initials 
S. S. A. A. The pin has met with decided ap
proval, and we hope that we will soon be able 
to send the largest order for pins ever sent from 
the State Normal School. 

Many people are wondering what the A. A. 
is going to do this year. The Physical Training 
Department has not yet expressed its inten
tions for this year's athletic program, but, 
whatever it may be, we know it will be the 
"peppiest" ever. 

This year's Tennis Tournament which opened 
so gloriously for the athletic world fell victim 
to that fatal disease, Poor Co-operation, while 
in the early stages of its infancy. Ere long the 
disease had performed its deadly work, and the 
Tennis Tournament was laid away in peace with 
the rest of his friends,—Failures. 

A brighter light is gleaming from the athletic 
field just now, however. A basketball game is 
being planned between the hall girls and the 
commuters. Doesn't that sound interesting. 
Doesn't it thrill one to think of the clash? 

The Physical Training Department is helping 
immensely to make the game a success. Miss 
Macpherson coaches the teams after school on 
Tuesdays and Thursdays, and Mr. Langmach 
on Mondays and Wednesdays. During Mr. 
Langmack's absence, Miss Macpherson de
voted every afternoon but Friday to basketball 
practice. Mr. Langmack has readily agreed 
to referee the game. Many new girls have come 
out and are being taught the simple rules ot 
the game. Much interest is being shown in 
basketball this year, and from the appearance 
of both hall girls and commuters we may expect 
a fast game. One almost holds his breath as 
he thinks of the outcome of the game, but 
what this will be no man knows or will know 
until the whistle blows for "time up on that 
eventful afternoon. 

Excited meetings have been held where cap
tains, managers, and cheer-leaders have been 
chosen by the students. At a meeting of the 
hall girls Amber Smith was very wisely elected 
as captain, Nora Conahey as manager and Mil
dred Lee as cheer-leader; while the commuters 
in a hasty noon meeting elected Ella Adams as 
captain, Frances MacBride as manager, and 
Anna Burr and Marion Barrick as cheer-leaders. 
With such preparation we surely hope the game 
will be a success. 

Plans are now being laid in council meetings 
for an Athletic Day in the near future. Although 
these plans are not yet finished, may we tell 
you, confidentially, that there will be something 
of interest for you on that day? 

There is a growing interest in games between 
societies this year. One game between Gamma 
and Philo (in which Gamma came out victor
iously) has been plaved, and several more have 
been planned. 

The desire of the Athletic Association is that 
the spirit of "the good sport" that has already 
proved itself at our previous games may con
tinue in all the future games, lest we forget, 
that all our contests are founded on "friendly 
rivalry." 

ELLA ADAMS. 

N. P. A. c. 
Just four insignificant letters but they mean 

a lot to the students of the Trenton Normal 
School. Did you ever hear of a society that is 
so full of "pep" and good spirit that you can't 
even mention its name without being affected 
by its good spirit? If you never have before, 
you have now, for the Normal Photographic Art 
Club is just such a society. We are a camera club, 
but refuse to be called by that name and insist 
on N. P. A. C. as a badge of distinction. We 
stand for all that is best in a social way. We 
firmly believe in the saying, "Laugh and the 
world laughs with you; weep and you weep 
alone," but you never see a member of the 
N. P. A. C. weeping. Don't think we are all 
play either, for if you do, you are very much 
mistaken. We insist that our members can play 
hard and work hard, and they can, too. Ask 
any of our members, or any student who knows 
us, if we are not worth while. There is only one 
answer to that question and that is Yes. 

The Normal Photographic Art Club is but 
a little over a year old and has forty-five live, 
wide-awake members. We have also Mr. John S. 
Neary as our champion. It was he who started 
our club last year, and it is he who still is awake 
to all our needs and aids in all our doings. He 
is never too busy to help any member of the 
club Last spring he took us on two hikes. Oh, 
we had just heaps of fun! The day was bright 
and cheery, and so were we. During our walk 
we saw many beautiful spots, and Mr. Neary 
showed us how to get the very best pictures 
possible of the ones we liked the best. 

All of you know Dr. Savitz is a good sport 
and is always enthusiastic over anything that 
will provide some good pleasure for the students. 
Listen to what he did last year. He said it the 
club held a contest, in which every member 
would take part, there would be a prize given 
for the best picture. The pictures exhibited 
were in two classes: Class A in which were 
pictures taken, developed and printed by the 
owner; Class 11, consisting of pictures taken 
and printed by the owner. The first prize in 
Class A was three dollars, the second prize was 
a film for your camera. In Class B the first 
prize was two dollars; the second prize was a 
camera film. The pictures were voted on by 
the whole school. It was great fun for us because 
it was the first real opportunity we had had to 



28 T H E  S I G N A L  

show the school just what we could do. We were 
mighty proud of our members who won in that 
contest, too, and since we entered it not only 
to win the prize but also to "boost" our 
club, we were all just as happy as the winners. 

When we returned to Normal, our thoughts 
speedily flew to our dear Art Club. We had a 
meeting to renew friendships, and then we went 
to work. Through Dr. Savitz we invited the 
new girls to join us. When we had enrolled the 
new members, we were all called to a very im
portant meeting. You may be sure it was an 
important meeting because it was the first social 
of the year. We enjoyed that party you may be 
sure. It was held in the Community Room. We 
played all sorts of fine games and danced. Of 
course we had refreshments, the most delicious 
fruit-punch you ever tasted and little cakes, too. 
Then every girl was asked to tell the best joke 
she could think of. The ones who told the best 
jokes received another glass of punch. Didn't 
they work hard to get that extra glass? Well, 
it surely was worth working for. 

At another of our special meetings this year 
Mr. Neary gave us a lantern-slide talk in which 
he showed us some slides, made from pictures 
he had taken. They were snow scenes on the 
Delaware River, so clear and so real it almost 
made you shiver to look at them. Everyone 
enjoyed the pictures, and some day soon he is 
going to show us pictures of girls. Watch for the 
date and be sure and come. 

Besides all this fun, we learn to print and 
develop our own films. The school furnishes a 1 
the chemicals and materials necessary. The only 
things we have to bring are the film and the 
paper on which we print the pictures. Mr. 
Neary is our principal instructor. Oh, it is 
certainly interesting tc watch the face of some 
loved one appear on a piece of white paper. You 
try it and you will agree with me. 

Don't you think this club is worth while? 
If you do, come and join us. If you don't like 
lis, you well, I don t think there is such a 
possibility so I won't say what you can do. 
Come and visit us and see what we do—then 
decide. In days to come we shall all be proud 
of the Normal Photographic Art Club. 

MILDRED A. IRWIN. 

HOW TO TAKE PICTURES 
Today you very often hear a proud possessor 

of a, ca mera say, I am going to take some snap 
shots or pictures." After the film or plate is 
developed and prints are made from them, 
have they a picture? A picture that is a success 
is the one that tells a story. 

In the early ages deeds of valor were told in 
pictures engraved on stone. Great artists with 
their brush and paint have given us stories in 
pictures taken from the Bible. The Indians 
told the story of their achievements in pictures 
by cutting or painting on rocks. If at any
time you should be visiting a place where pic
tures are displayed, do not hurry through; look 
at them and see if you cannot read a story from 
every one. If there is a title, that helps some, 
but title or no title, the story is there. 

In making a picture with a camera not enough 
thought is given to light and shadow. Works of 

art that are a success are made up of these two 
elements. A picture made with a camera to be 
a success must contain them, not have just black 
and white but the intermediate tones also. A 
good way to explain what is meant by this is 
to use a stairway for illustration. If you start 
at the bottom and go up one step at a time, your 
progress is even from one point to the other. 
If you examine your photograph and it has the 
even tones from transparent black to light you 
have something pleasing to look at. Suppose 
we ascend the stairway once more by stepping 
up one step, then two steps at a time, back to 
one step, then three at once. Your progress will 
be very uneven. That is the way your picture 
will be if it has only the two or three shades of 
black and white—harsh, hard, and contrary. 
Most all of the so-called snap shots are of this 
character because of under exposure. Some 
instructions tell you to have the sun behind 
your back; this is fine if you want a flat picture, 
one without shadows. For the best results the 
sun should be at right angles, or thereabouts, 
from the camera. Fine results can be obtained 
by pointing it almost towards the sun; be sure 
that the sun is not shining in the lense. Evening 
or sunset views on the water are not as hard to 
photograph as it may seem. Set your camera in 
position with the lense, pointing towards the 
sun, then wait until the sun disappears behind 
a cloud and make the exposure about a tenth 
of a second. Presto, you have it! The fault of 
most camera owners is that they want all they 
see at a given point to appear in a picture. 
This will do if you intend to make a record, but 
if you want to make a picture, pick out a place 
with as little as possible in it. If there are two 
or more trees, or a duplicate of some other ob
ject in the view, study the point and see how 
much you can dispense with to secure a well 
balanced picture. See how little you can get 
into a picture, not how much. If you will follow 
this simple rule you will be surprised with the 
results. 

There is an old saying familiar to professional 
photographers, "Expose for the shadows and let 
the high.lights take care of themselves." > 

JOHN S. NEARY. 

MUSIC DEPARTMENT NOTES 
"\es, I think the music course is the snappiest 

course at Trenton Normal." remarked a youth
ful college freshman. Is it? Well, we girls who 
are taking the music course think so, and we 
want everyone else to think so. Some girls who 
come to Normal School know almost nothing 
about this course, until they come. They 
scarcely know that it exists! But when they 
come, they suddenly discover that it is attrac
tive. 

Girls, when we have our music appreciation 
classes, we almost imagine ourselves in the 
theatre, listening to the orchestra itself instead 
of the victrola. We are gradually learning to 
discriminate between good and bad music. Our 
aim is to be musical and to be able to teach 
this music to others. 

Someone said once, "You can certainly make 
the world more beautiful with music." Doesn't 
it give one a pleasant feeling to know that you 
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can make the world more beautiful? We hope 
it is going to be eleven times more beautiful 
when we graduate, and we want many more 
girls to be interested enough in music to take 
the course. But everyone must be in earnest 
and eager to get the very most she can out ot 
her music. Isn't it a wonderful mission to teach 
music to little children who perhaps have known 
nothing but cheap street-organ music perhaps 
not even that? During the war, one of the aims 
was to create a singing army. Why not create 
singing schools—or better yet a singing world. 

A very encouraging audience attended our 
first recital, November 5th. It was held in the 
Community Room and proved very successful. 
The program was composed of vocal and violin 
solos, vocal duets and chorus singing. We want 
a still larger audience for the next recital. 

LOUISE LAWRENCE. 

THE FARM 
A New Venture for Normal School: 

THE TRAINING FARM AT LEONARDO 
Last Spring, the girls of the Senior Rural class 

were offered an opportunity new and unusual 
for any student in Normal. This was their 
wonderful opportunity—to spend the last ten 
weeks of their Normal Course on a farm loaned 
for their use by Mr. Melvin A. Rice, President 
of the Board of Education. Most of the class 
grasped at this chance eagerly. Accordingly on 
the 21st of April, after the farm house where 
they were to live had been renovated and fur
nished, and after several acres of the farm had 
been prepared for experimental farming, the 
Normal School Training farm was officially 
started. Miss Sheppard, head of the Rural 
Course, had complete charge of the girls work 
on the farm as well as their course of S*U(J^ 
which was to be followed out much as it would 
have been at Trenton. 

The following is what the girls had before 
them and, in order to make the experiment a 
complete success, had to accomplish. First o 
all, they had to make the house comfortable to 
live in and the farm fit to work on. Then they 
had to keep house for themselves and at the 
same time continue their regular school work. 

In order to work to the best advantage, the 
girls, fifteen in all, formed themselves into squads 
each squad having different duties from week to 
week. , 

Every morning when the bugle blew, each 
squad, after preliminaries of dressing and wash
ing, hastened to its own particular work, two 
girls took turns as a "Barn Squad." These girls 
fed the horse, "Asher" and milked and fed the 
beautiful Jersey cow, "Pollyanna. 

Other squads cooked the meals, kept the house 
in order, washed dishes and did other househo ( 
tasks. Girls individually volunteered to fill the 
lamps and lanterns, to chop wood for the living 
room fire, (greatly needed on those chilly spring 
days), and to do the countless little things tha 
must be done around a big household such as 
this was. . 

Mornings were spent working around t e 
farm: planting, cultivating and ploughing were 
done by all with many funny incidents attending 
every hour of every day. 

Indeed, such things as the famous "Pig Hunt" 
were common every day affairs at the farm. 
The memory of that Pig Hunt wdl remain un-
dimmed in the minds of at least fifteen girls, 
years to come. Think of a whole afternoon s 
being spent in such a way by the rural girls 
one and all. fat and thin, tall and short, not to 
mention Miss Lafetra and Miss Sheppard who 
were responsible for the deportment ot these 
pigs inasmuch as these pigs were their namesakes 
—"Jane" and "Bessie." Can those who partici
pated, ever forget that long, wearisome and yet 
delightful chase down the roads, over the fields 
and through the woods after poor unsuspecting 
little Jane? Will those who saw it ever forget 
Miss Lafetra's famous, plunging tackle just as 
the offending piglet slipped under a nearby corn-
crib? We can safely say they never will. 

Another fateful occasion was that on which 
"Asher," beloved by all, contracted the colic 
and was watched over tenderly by devoted 
maidens until the wee hours of the morning. 
And while speaking of the troubles with the 
livestock, we cannot keep from mentioning 
Pollyanna's nightly ramblings with a too-
friendly neighbor-cow. But let us pass by these 
typical farmer troubles to the gala days on the 

The day came when the farm and house were 
inspected by the Woman's Land Army officials 
and all others interested in girls work on the 
land' The superabundance ot punch, ice cream 
and other delightful eatables on that day brought 
almost as much joy as did the inspiring speeches 
bv the visitors and their own entertaining songs. 

Among the pleasantest of the farm frolics were 
the outdoor suppers, the bacon bats and doggie 
roasts held down in the orchaid. 

And then those nights spent out under the 
stars curled up in a blanket beside a smoulder
ing fire—can one describe them? 

The big event, most looked-forward-to all the 
spring was the dance given by Mr Rice at the 
Leonardo school on the seventh of June. Over 
that week-end each girl had a guest from Tren
ton to spend the week-end with her and to go 
to the dance. The evening far surpassed all 
anticipations. No more can be said in pra.se 
of it than that. The girls soon found out that 
Mr Rice did not exaggerate when he said that 
"only the best dancers were to be invited 

When the time came to go back to Tienton 
for commencement, a sadder bunch of girls 
couldn't have been found. How they did regret 
leaving it all—the free outdoor life, the jolly 
comradeship, the good times and experiences 
duplicated no where else and above all the real 
inspiration of working with such a leader and 
friend as Miss Sheppard.^ ^ 

CAMPING JOYS 
The city lay enveloped in a heavy fog. The 

early morning sun had not yet penetrated the 
thick folds of the fog. The deep clouds en
shrouded the town and its sleepmg inhabitants 
as the gray drapery of a nun. The shriek of the 
whistles calling the laborers to their daily tasks 
was muffled and weird. The constant clang of 
the trolleys and the honking of the automobiles 
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identified the shadowy shapes that glided along 
the streets. At the station the early morning 
travelers were impatiently pacing the platform 
and peering down the track that was visible 
for a few feet. The trainman was besieged by 
peevish individuals that were out-of-sorts with 
themselves and all the world. Ill-humored per
sons made sarcastic remarks to the atmosphere, 
while indignant folks stormed at everyone 
present. When the train pulled in about thirty 
minutes late, the disgruntled passengers clam
bered aboard and slouched into the nearest seats 
with a miserable and dejected air. As the train 
puffed out of the station, one by one the pas
sengers sat erect in their seats. Some smiled. 
Some leaned forward interestedly. All lost their 
woebegone expression. In the rear of the car 
was a group of young girls singing a gay little 
tune. They were dressed for an outing, and 
several big baskets had the tantalizing appear
ance of a picnic lunch basket. The songs pro
claimed^ them to be students of the Trenton 
State Normal School, and their spirit classified 
them as enthusiastic and energetic members of 
that institution. 

"Somerset! Somerset!!" At the first cry the 
girls were at the door, their manner betraying 
their eagerness to alight at that village. With 
a whoop and cheery shout, they hastened from 
the train and dashed down the road to a little 
path where they were soon lost sight of in the 
dense foliage that bordered the walk and covered 
the hillside A glad cry and hilarious cheering 
echoed and re-echoed from the hilltop. The 
girls had reached their destination, a cosy brown 
bungalow fondly called "Camp Mac^esF^^v.,, 

The history of the camp is short but by no 
means dry". In 1917 a camp was rented by 
the State Normal School for the use of the stu
dents during the week-ends of the spring and 
tall. It was named Camp Macressav, a combin
ation of the names of Miss Macpherson, Miss 
Cressman and Dr. Savitz who were the organ
izers and leaders of this splendid project. Here, 
in the midst of an apple orchard the students 
reveled in the beauties of the apple blossoms in 
spring and feasted on the rosy apples in autumn. 
The camping project was so successful and so 
popular that in the spring of 1918 the proposi
tion of building and owning a camp for the Nor
mal - School was introduced and developed. 
Students, alumni, faculty, and interested friends 
bought shares and held up the financial end of 
the transaction. Plans were made, and the 
Manual Training pupils, acting as the builders, 
soon erected the attractive structure that stands 
on the hill-top not far from the camp formerly 
used. A short distance away the canal glides 
silently by. Just beyond is the Delaware River 
winding like a silver thread in the sunshine. In 
the distance the purple hills of Pennsylvania 
thrill the heart with aspiration. 

What of our joyous band of campers? They 
are breathing in the unpolluted air of the 
country. They are rejoicing at the sun that is 
peeping through the trees. They are marvelling 
at the beauty of the lacy grasses that still sparkle 
with the morning dew. They are invading the 
wide porch, the large living room, the tiny 
kitchen. They are stowing away the tempting 

baskets. They are gathering wood. There are 
no fog, no belated train and peevish passengers, 
no hustle and bustle of the city street. All is 
tranquil, radiant with sunshine and gay with 
Jest and youthful, Jollity and Laughter holding 

both his sides." 
With chests high and shoulders erect they 

tramp to historic Washington's Crossing. What 
fascinations such a hike has! It may be bitter
sweet gleaming among the barren bushes, or the 
milk weed whose feathery seeds float gracefully 
through the air. It may be the deserted nests 
that are built securely in the tree branches. 
It may be the ice cream cones and lollipops 
that are for sale at the lit tle store at the Crossing. 

Now they are splashing in Jacob's Creek where 
many an uninitiated lass tumbles in: Now a 
party of them are jogging first down the road, 
through the brush, along the creek, and then 
over a barbed wire fence and through a dense 
wood. Such an irregular route is explained for 
another party comes in hot haste following the 
paper trail the first left. They are having a 
hare and hound chase. A shrill whistle sends 
everyone scurrying to the bungalow to partake 
of the contents of the lunch basket.s 

A baseball game, going to the spring for water, 
investigating the old mill, climbing the trees, 
playing indoor games, preparing impromptu 
entertainments, resting under the trees, recalling 
former experiences—where one found an oriole s 
nest or watched a mother robin feed her babies, 
or where one rode horseback over the uneven 
fields—roasting doggies, toasting marshmallows: 
all these and many more experiences fill the 
camping trip. 

"Sunset and evening star" and then the 
roaring camp fire. Its glow illumines many a 
face, each with joy, peace, and inspiration. 
The songs grow softer and sweeter and finally 
cease. The moon sends its shimmering light 
over the scene. The fire dies; the hush of night 
deepens. "This is the end of a perfect day. 

KATHARINE H. SILVERS. 

EXCHANGES 
We are planning to make our Exchange 

department bigger and better than ever. Ve 
welcome all of the old exchanges and the new 
ones that have come to us. We regret that we 
were unable to send out our October number in 
return. It is with interest that we have read the 
papers that have come to our office. 

As we see you: 
The Knight: Collingswood High School.— 

Yours is a splendid year book, full of fine cuts 
and interesting articles. The account of your 
trip to Washington was particularly interesting 
and well written. Your book could "be improved 
if the jokes were of a more local type. Surely 
enough amusing incidents occur in your school 
to furnish a good page of jokes. 

M. P. S.: Bethlehem— 
We like your contest idea and hope that the 
stimulus for stories will be permanent. But is 
the discussion of the strike situation suitable for 
a school paper? Your Hallowe'en stories are 
good. 
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Silent Worker: Trenton, New Jersey 
We enjoy the glimpses that you give us, into 
the "land of silence." 

The Skirmisher: Bordentown Military Insti
tute. Your cuts are good and your paper is 
full of spirit. 

Orange and Blue: Millville High School— 
The content of your paper is fine. The Soldiers 
and Sailors Number was especially fitting at 
this season of the year. May we suggest a more 
organized plan of arranging material.' It is 
fine_to turn to the alumni for their criticism. 

The St. John's Echo: Shanghai, China— 
We welcome you from the other side of the globe. 
The glimpse into your school-life and activities 
was interesting. 

The Polytechnic: R. P. Institute— 
Your paper is full of interest, and it must arouse 
the school spirit of every student. 

The Princeton Pictorial: Harvard Game r>, um
ber—'The paper gives a splendid insight into 
your college life. Your cuts are splendid, and 
the whole appearance of your paper is fine. 
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ikfjool iltfe 
ALUMNI NOTES 

On December 2d and 3d the Helping Teachers 
and the County Superintendents of the State 
held several meetings here in the Normal School. 
Many of these teachers and superintendents are 
graduates of this school. 

The following Helping Teachers are graduates: 
Caroline Le Coney, Moorestown; Alice Shreve, 
Fieldsboro; Jennie Haver, Clinton; Florence 
Knox, Woodbury; Florence L. Farber, Hamburg. 

The superintendents who are graduates are as 
follows: B. C. Wooster, Hackensack; Louis J. 
Kaiser, Mount Holly; H. Brewster Willis, New 
Brunswick; E. W. Garrison, Paterson; Ralph 
Decker, Newton. 

The SIGNAL was very glad to hear from Dr. 
L. Dennis of Orange, N. J. Dr. Dennis graduated 
from here in 1857. The following is a portion of 
a letter received from him. 

"I was graduated from this school in 1857 and 
was appointed on its teaching staff at once. 
This position I held for a year and a half. Then 
I taught a year in Trenton Academy, subse
quently three and a half years in Newark 
Academy. 

I entered the College of Physicians and Sur
geons, Columbia University in the fall of 1863. 
I was graduated from the same in the spring of 
1863. I practiced medicine forty-two years in 
Newark and retired from the profession in 1908. 
Since that date, I have lived in Orange, being 
mainly occupied with the philanthropies of 
Newark, chiefly its Bureau of Associated 
Charities, of which I have been President over 
thirty-five years." 

Miss Helen Turner, '19, who is teaching at 
Lyndhurst, N. J. was a visitor at the Halls over 
the week-end of December 7. 

Miss Florence Clement, a former graduate of 
this school, is now doing work in an Evacuation 
Hospital, in Vladirostock, Siberia. 

THE REPENTANT RUNAWAY 
I'm a little Resolution 

That grew big on New Year's day, 
But on January second 

I forgot and run away. 

The Ought-Nots, and the Do-Nots, 
And their little girls and boys 

Gave me a New Year party, 
With the most inviting toys. 

It seemed a minute only, 
But it really was a day; 

And now I must be b orn again 
If in this world I stay. 

The wind blows where it listeth 
And I move upon its breeze, 

But I'm such a very little voice 
That I am bound to freeze. 

Won't somebody please open 
A window in his soul 

And let me in to live again, 
A child of spirit, whole? 

JUNE '20 CLASS NOTES 

CLASS SONG 

There's nothing slow or formal 
About the Trenton Normal, 
She's up-to-date in things worth while. 
She's full of Jersey pep, 
And she keeps us all in step; 
So others try to imitate our style. 

CHORUS: 
We're the nineteen twenty class, 
And we're "some class." 
For other schools we wouldn't give a hoot! 
To graduate we're bent on 
From the Normal School at Trenton • 
To teach the young idea how to shoot. 

II. 
Pedagogy is our aim, and 
We'll set the world aflame, 
When as Seniors we are all turned loose. 
Then we'll reform the nation 
And Boards of Education 
By modern methods we will introduce. 
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REPORT OF SENIOR B'S 

THE OFFICERS OF THE SENIOR B'S 
Senior B's have gone to work, 

As you may all well know; 
They've chosen those who lead them on, 

And help to make things go. 

First let me introduce to you 
Our "Prexy", gifted and wise, 

Miss Anne O'Sullivan is her name. 
She's the best beneath the skies. 

And next beside her on the list 
Comes Lillian Burns so fine; 

As our Vice-President, she's O. K., 
We wouldn't change her for a mine. 

Our Secretary, so dainty and sweet, 
Who records our deeds and acts, 

Is Helen Mack, and tho she's small. 
There's nothing that she lacks. 

Now comes our Treasurer, smiling and 
quick; 

She's after our dues we all say. 
For well we know, that to make things go, 

Helen Harrold must have money to pay. 

Our Signal Reporter will always show 
What we're doing all the time, 

Her name, if you should wish to know 
You'll find at the end of this rhyme. 

So here's to the officers of the Sr. B s! 
To you we will be true— 

We'll follow right behind you, fast, 
And do what you wish us to do. 

MARION C. BARBICK. 

THE SENIOR-JUNIOR RECEPTION 
On Friday evening, November fourteenth, the 

Seniors entertained the Faculty and Juniors at 
a reception. A most enjoyable evening was 
spent. 

The program consisted of several short skits, 
as follows: 

Opening Speech, Anne O'Sullivan, President. 
Duet, Muriel Fisher and Frances Butler. 
Recitation, Margaret Trafford. 
Duet and Dance, Marion Munn and Helen 

Harrold. 
Bubbles,'Mildred Lee; Myrtle Rice; M-ildred 

Newkirk; Mabel Mitchell; Marguerite Scales; 
Rose Botti; Ella Kerby; Helen Batten; Sara 
Hicks. 

Bachelor's Soliloquy—Bachelor, Lura Martin; 
"First Love" school girl, Helen Mack; Country 
Maid, Dorothy Pearce; Artist, Margaret Traf
ford; School Teacher, Jane Gulick; "Vamp, 
Anne O'Sullivan; Athletic Girl, Amber Smith; 
Widow, Marion Barrick; Chorus Girl, Helen 
Harrold; Red Cross Nurse, Mabel Anderson; 
Bride, Helen Greenlaw. 

After the program, dancing was enjoyed in 
the "gym." Music was furnished by Barlow s 
Orchestra. 

MARION C. BARRICK. 

SENIOR B-3 
Behold the illustrious and renowned Senior 

B-3's!! You haven't heard from us before, but 
of course, you have heard of us! We are such 
a funny class and so unselfish, that we consider 
it our sacred duty to impart to you some samples 
of our modest wit. 

A topic on Egypt had just been given, and 
there was some discussion as to whether it was 
about ancient or modern Egypt. The giver of 
the report, a modest member of our illustrious 
class, was listening with great interest to the 
discussion. When appealed to, to settle the dis
cussion, she replied that it must have been 
about ancient Egypt because the people didn't 
have any modern farming implements when she 
read it. . 

N. B.—How long ago did she read it.-' 

Dr. Mumper (in Applied Science): "How 
much of the earth do we see at one time?" 

Class: "A very small part." 
Dr. M—: "Yes. You see as much of the earth 

as we school teachers see of all the money 
there is on the earth!" 

Dr. M—(discoursing on a vacuum): "I've 
heard people say that there is no air in the room. 
Then it must be a vacuum. Hence, we would 
all be angels in a very short time." 

JEAN G. MARTIN, 
Reporter. 

SENIOR B-IV NOTES 
Evidently Dr. M—has not taught in vain! 

Miss B innocently acknowledged her ignorance 
of the fact that the earth's poles are places, and 
not posts stuck in the earth at either end. 

Dr. M—(criticising our habit of taking notes 
while one is speaking): Wait until the speaker 
finishes before taking any notes. Suppose a 
speaker should drop dead in the middle of a 
sentence—what would you have then? 

Miss F—His last words! 

Do you know that—galvanized iron has no 
more connection with galvanism than Calvan-
ism? 

RUTH EVANS. 

COMMERCIAL JUNIOR B-8 
During the last few years the commercial 

course has become popular, and each year more 
and more students enroll. 

The question we want to ask is, Have you 
noticed who has enrolled in the commercial 
course this September? Do you know any mem
bers in the Junior B-8 Class? ' 

Being Juniors, we have met problems which 
we feel we cannot solve, and we call upon the 
commercial Seniors, who have been here a year 
and have had experience to solve these prob
lems for us and to put forth their answers in 
the Signal. 

1, Why are straw-berries? 
2. Why do they call it a high wind when 

it blows along the ground? 
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3. Why don't they call them emotion pic
tures? 

4. Why do they call "a vampire" "a siren?" 
She never gives a warning. 

5. Why do they call it a major operation 
when a general has his appendix removed? 

Miss Willis (In Arithmetic class): "Mr. 
Secor, if you had a square that was a decimeter 
long, a decimeter wide, and a decimeter deep, 
would you call it a cube?" 

DO THE SENIORS AGREE TO THIS? 

Full of spirit, full of cheer, 
Are the Juniors we have right here 
They are busy the livelong day 
All with lessons and not with play. 

In their studies they take great pride 
And by the laws they no abide. 
If you should put them to the test 
You'd find they'd do their level best. 

Who? Junior B-S's 
MIRIAM M. GASN. 

COMMERCIAL SENIORS 
We, the Commercial Seniors, having indulged 

in ten more weeks of energetic study, are now 
ready .through this second issue of the SIGNAL, 
to display what progress we have made. 

Student in Law Class: "Is that check a 
draft?" 

Mr. Clarkson: "It is as much of a draft as 
the East Wind." 

Miss Plager in Geography Class: "The 
United States has 52% of the world's supply of 
coal." 

Miss Eby: "How do they know this?" 
Miss Plager: "They found out." 

First Student in Psychology Class: "Are we 
conscious when we talk in our sleep?" 

Second student: "The part of the brain that 
is talking is conscious." 

Miss Batten: "Do corporations always have 
to have stockholders?" 

Mr. Clarkson: "I wonder just what kind of 
a corporation we could form without them?" 

Mr. Clarkson: "Now if any of you wish to 
look at this elongated book—" 

Student: "Did you say e-longated? I should 
think it would be longated." 

Mr. Clarkson: "I can conceive of a person or 
an animal being (long gaited) longated, but 
hardly a book." 

We wish to announce to our readers that in 
place of the old game of "Find the Button," 
one of our clever and inventive members has 
originated a new game, "Find the Door." For 
further particulars ask Mr. Jacobsen. He 
knows. 

—Our Message to the Commercial Juniors— 
Do we know, oh do we know 
Who has enrolled in our course this year? 
Well I guess so; yes, I guess so; 
Welcome Juniors, welcome here. 

We feel very much pleased because you have 
looked to us for help and advice in meeting 
such big problems. We sincerely hope that the 
answers given below will be entirely to your 
satisfaction. 

Question No. 1: Why not? 
Question No. 2: Because it raises things high 
Question No. 3: We don't know. Do you? 
Question No. 4: Because she attracts. 
Question No. 5: We wonder. 

We know that you Juniors here, 
Are full of spirit, full of cheer, 
We know you're busy the livelong day, 
All with lessons and not with play (?) 

JUNIOR B-l 
IN ARITHMETIC CLASS 

Mr. Secor: What parts of arithmetic are 
taught in the first grade? 

Miss P—: Simple fractions such as )/i, }/i, 
measurement. You should use the ruler freely. 

HEARD IN BIOLOGY 
Dr. Leavitt: Name some animals which, al

though unknown today, existed in ancient 
times, Miss B—. 

Miss B-: There was a terrible lizard which 
grew seventeen feet high and nearly one hun
dred feet long. They don't exist any longer, do 
they? 

Dr. Leavitt: No, they don't exist any longer; 
they exist very much shorter. 

OUR HUMAN NATURE CLUB 
Members of the Junior B-l division became so 

interested in psychology that they decided to 
form a "Human Nature Club." The purpose of 
the Club is to furnish the girls with an oppor
tunity for discussing subjects in which they are 
interested. The organization of the Club is very 
simple, consisting of a chairman, a secretary, 
and an executive council of three members. 

Before each meeting, which takes place every 
other Tuesday, the executive council chooses a 
subject frm the list of topics proposed by the 
girls and appoints three or four girls to prepare 
the program for the next meeting. One of these 
girls is chosen to be speaker, and she, with aid 
from her colleagues, prepares a little talk. She 
acts as leader of the meeting, conducting the 
discussion and answering questions. The fol
lowing are the subjects which have been dis
cussed: hypnotism, and the life of Helen Keller. 

Manyitudents, even Seniors, have expressedl 
an interest in the Club. The Junior B-l's wish 
to say that anyone may join. There are no 
obligations, except that you may be asked to 
lead a meeting sometime. 

We Junior B-l's feel rather proud of the fact 
that we were the first division to report a one 
hundred percent pledge for the Memorial 
Building Fund. MARGARET CARRIGAN. 
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JUNIOR B-2 
OUR PARTY 

One afternoon, early In the term, the pupils 
of Miss Parmenter's assembly met in the Com
munity room with their teachers. Every one 
wore identification disks of paper in order to 
have a correct knowledge of "Who was Who. 
Games were played, after which came the piano 
duet by Irene Kroschwitz and Marion Pickell. 
Alva Hendrickson and Marjorie Miller sang 
"Juanita." To crown the good time, refresh
ments of cherry custard cream and lady fingers 
were served. At five o'clock the party came to 
an end, all too soon; but it brought with it the 
satisfaction that each one knew her classmates 
and instructors better. 

LILLIAN WALLACE. 

JUNIOR B-3 

Shortly after school began the Junior B 
threes, were entertained by Miss Dynes at an 
informal reception given in their honor, one 
afternoon in the Community Room. Members 
of the faculty under whose direction the threes 
all being instructed were invited, the most of 
whom were present. An interesting program of 
games,' dancing and a vocal solo, preceded re
freshments, of ice cream and cake. It was an 
afternoon well spent, and greatly enjoyed by 
all. 

On Wednesday, November the nineteenth, the 
division acknowledged its appreciation by enter 
taining the faculty. An interesting program of 
music and readings, rendered by some of the 
girls of the division, was arranged by the enter
tainment committee. Groups were chosen by 
matching post cards, cut into six pieces, and 
each group gave a stunt. After refreshments, 
games were played until six o'clock, and were 
enjoyed by all. The afternoon passed very 
pleasantly, and all expressed the hope that we 
might have the opportunity of meeting together, 
soon again. 

"They say the Commuters, they hain't got 
no pep, 

They've got pep all the while, they've got 
pep all the while. 

They say the Commuters, they hain t got 
no pep. 

They've got pep all the while, all the while, 
all the while." 

We feel sure that, though we have been 
accused of having "no pep," if you will watch 
us throughout the year, you'll agree that we 
'have pep all the while." 

In music class we were having individual 
singing. Miss West asked Miss Heffernann to 
sing "Ripe Fruit," a song, the last phrase of 
which is, "Fall upon the ground." When Miss 
Heffermann had finished, Miss West said: 
u "You closed your mouth too soon on 
Ground," "Fall upon the ground, again 

please!" 

Mrs. Crowell, in the drawing class: 
The five minute bell has rung, but can you 

listen with one ear, while you gather up your 
material with the other?" 

ALMA PRENTICE. 

JUNIOR B-4 
A jolly class are ice, 
Full of pep as all should be! 
We can teach you a rhyme 
That will last for all time 
In the class of the Junior four B. 

* * * * 

Now that we have properly introduced our
selves, we want you all to know the aims of the 
Junior four B, for we as a class realize "that all 
a man achieves and all that he fails to achieve 
is the direct result of his own thoughts." 

First, we Juniors are developing pep. We do 
not approve of girls merely watching others 
do big things. We want them, individually, to 
do just as big things if not bigger. We impress 
upon the mind of the girl who lags behind, that 
any girl can be just what she wishes to be. We 
mean to have our class interested in fun and in 
work; enthusiastic in the things we do not like 
to do, as well as in the tasks in which we de
light. 

Second, we Juniors have a motto we try never 
to forget. It is "Smile." Surely you have all 
noticed that trait of ours! If you haven't, the 
next time you see a Junior girl with a face 
lighted as if it had been kissed by the sunshine, 
just stop a moment and ask her if s he is a Junior 
four B girl. You will surely receive a laughing 
"yes" in reply. 

Dr. Leavitt, who expounds so much to us on 
happiness and growth, thought we were too 
calm one day in class. So he decided to stir us up 
by asking a fourth grade boy, to whom along 
with other children he was giving a nature les
son, a question on frogs. 

Dr. Leavitt: "Johnny, where do frogs come 
from?" 

Johnny, after much thought: Why, er—I 
should think they would come from heaven just 
like other animals do." 

Last of all but by no means least, we aim for 
friendliness. We want to know all of you girls 
We want to develop new friendships; we want 
our circle of acquaintances to become broadened 
We want as Miss Bromley so aptly puts it— 
"To become happy and to become developed 

ENID W. WALKER. 

JUNIOR B-G 
The Perversity of a School Day 

If you get up early, you are unable to find 
your belt so you are late; if you get up late 
you're late anyhow. 

If you study in chapel, you re called down; 
if you don't you flunk. 

If you have a study period, it s taken up by 
a lecture; if you don't have one, you haven't 
done your lessons. 

If you have your lessons done, you re not 
called on; if you haven't, you're revealed. 

If you talk in the library, you're sent out; if 
you talk in the halls, you're a loiterer 

If you go see a teacher after school, you re 
a pet; if you don't, you flunk. 

If you go out nights, you flunk; it you don t 
you're a crammer. 
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If you go to bed early, you can't go to sleep; 
if you go to bed late, you can't get enough. 

So what's the use! 

Senior: "Doctor, will you please give me 
something for my head?" 

Doctor: "My girl, I wouldn't take it for a 
gift." 

A practice teacher: Now, children, name 
some of the lower animals starting with Charlie 
Jones. 

Lady (to her daughter's classmate)—"Do you 
know my daughter Mary?" 

Normal School Girl (1921)—"Why, yes, she 
sleeps right across from me in English." 

Teacher: "What did I give you for homework 
yesterday?" 

Junior: "Nothing." 
Teacher: "Nothing! Well, I like that!" 
Junior: "We like it too!" 

GRACE TOPPING. 

HEARD IN JUNIOR B-7 
Miss Nelson (In library methods)—"It's nice 

to have fancy work like this to hand down to 
your ancesters." 

Miss James in D. S.—"Dried apples make 
good peach pie." 

Miss J in D. S. (during discussion of weavils)— 
"Miss WEAVIL please tell us—" 

WATCH THE JUNIOR A S 

The Junior A Class held an important meeting 
November 12. We chose Royal Purple and 
White for our class colors. We could not decide 
upon a suitable flower or motto for our most 
wonderful class, so we left this matter open unti 
after the Thanksgiving Holidays. We did, how
ever originate the "grandest" class yell—and 
fellow students—wait until you hear it! 

C. S.—Those two girls used to be bosom 
friends and now they hardly speak. 

II. A.—I wonder what his name is? 

When Katie saw a camel, 
She wondered at the humps, 

" I t  i s , "  s h e  t h o u g h t ,  
" A funny place for mumps." 

On Thursday, November 20, the Jr. A Class 
held a party in the Community Room. Miss 
Gambril, our class advisor, was the only faculty 
member present. We spent a jolly time playing 
games, singing and talking. Our refreshment 
committee, Lavinia Smith, Ruth Ecker, and 
Louise Ablamowics, served the "best ever" 
refreshments and deserve all the cheering they 
were given. Our entertainment committee, Edna 
Van Horn and Hildegard Anderson, came in for 
a goodly share of praise. Miss Gambril hinted 
at a good time coming, and all the Jr. A's are 
so excited about it! After washing the dishes 
and house cleaning, we departed, all claiming 
our party "GREAT!" 

Here's to our teachers. 
Long may they live; 

Yea, even as long 
As the lessons they give. 

"You wouldn't marry a man for his money, 
would you?" 

"How else can I get it?" 
What is a den? 

A den is when 
The tattered rug," 

The faded curtains, 
The broken chairs, 

The tickless clock, 
The lockless desk, 
Are collected into a heap by Ma, 
And put into a room for Pa. 

A JUNIOR DISCOVERY! 

The four ages of hair! 
Bald 
Fuzzy 
Is 
Was 

A graduate is one who has served his term 
and comes back to laugh at us. 

Teacher—"Compare cold." 
Pupil—"Cold, cough, coffin." 

HILDEGARDE ANDERSON. 

NORMAL SCHOOL NOTES 
Mrs. Woodallen Chapman, Chairman of the 

Committee on Social Hygiene of the New York 
State Federation of Women's Clubs, spoke to 
the students of the State Normal School Mon
day morning on Sex Education. She gave a fine, 
practical talk, handling a difficult subject in a 
beautiful and unusual manner. Mrs. Chapman 
is the author of numerous pamphlets and books 
on Social Hygiene. 

Cho-Cho, famous reformer of children's un
hygienic health habits, appeared (in the person 
of his twin brother) at the auditorium of the 
State Normal School Tuesday afternoon, to 
instruct, admonish, and amuse the children of 
the Training School and students of the Normal 
School. 

By very clever chalk-talk, by some very neat 
legerdemain, and a plentiful admixture of good 
sense flavored with Irish wit, Cho-Cho's brother 
showed the children how good is milk, how dread
ful is coffee (for children), how large, muscular 
and ruddy, as well as smiling one becomes whose 
diet includes, with a liberal supply of milk, a 
daily portion of oatmeal and frequent helpings 
of fresh vegetables. Tohrough chewing, the 
care of the teeth, the proper use of the handker
chief, sleep and fresh air, all were given a win
ning presentation. When the teachers hereafter 
instruct along the same lines their words will 
find a ready reception by the children in the 
memory of Cho-Cho's drawings, slight-of-hand, 
and witty sayings. 



SOLVE THE MYSTERY OF 
SA1NTE EULALIE 

WE 

227 East 

FEBRUARY 14 
REMEMBER THE DATE 

This is Your Signal 
JANUARY OPPORTUNITY SALE 

9 

227 E. STATE ST. I RENTON.N J. 
Dresses -
Waists 
Petticoats 

Coats 
Suits 
Skirts 

HAVE GIRLISH STYLES FOR GIRLISH GIRLS 

Moderately Priced 
State Street Opposite Public Service Bldg 



We offer special values in CLOAKS, FURS, SUITS, DRESSES, 

WAISTS and SKIRTS at all times as we are Specialists 

in this line. 

BOSTON CLOAK STORE 

9 South Broad Street 

F O R T  &  G O O D W I N  

JEWELERS 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry 

Repairing Unexcelled 

NO. 2 NORTH BROAD STREET 

Trenton, N. J. 



Your Stationery 
Requirements 

can always be filled most satisfactorily at 

Stolls. 

Headquarters for Waterman s Fountain Pens 

Ever-Sharp Pencils, Kodaks, Pennants, 

State Normal Seal Stationery in 

blue and gold. 

Stoll's Blank Book & Stationery Co., 

20-22 East State Street 

POWER 
GIFT SHOP 

4 East State Street 

Full line of Hand Embroidered and Novelty 

Handkerchiefs, etc. Exclusive Millinery 

Displayed By 

ANNA MERCEDES BURKE 

Phone 4913 

Phonographs 
Phonograph Records 
Player Rolls 

Player Pianos 
String Instruments 
Band Instruments 

ELMER FOURATT 
Everything Musical 

All th e Latest Popular and Classic Hits 

Bell Phone 3844-W 

234-236 East State St. Trenton, N. J. 

Trenton Warehouse 

NATHAN H. ARONISS 

Wholesale and Retail 

House Furnishers and Clothiers 

High Grade Pianos a Specialty 

Terms to Suit All 

152-54-56 S. Broad St. Trenton, N. J. 

BULBS FOR 

Fall Planting 
Hyacinths. 75c and 81 00 doz' 

Tulips 40c and -'° doz" 
n .20 doz. Crocus 

Garden, Lawn, Farm and 
Poultry Supplies 

Satterthwaite's Seed Store 
16 N. Warren St., Trenton, N. J. 

Opposite Trent Theatre 

Phone 822 Open Saturday Evenings 



"The Big, Busy Store at the Five Points." 

"Royal Society" Art Goods, Flosses and 
Crochet Cottons 

"Gordon" Silk Hosiery 

L E V I N ' S  
Cor. Princeton & Pennington Avenues 

Blouses, Silk and Muslin Undergarments, 
Corsets, Brassiers, etc. 

"Better values to be had here at all times" 

TRY 
TABRAM'S 

For Stoves—House Furnishing 
Prices the Lowest 

144 South Broad Street 

JEWELRY 
Distinctive in Design and Modern 

in Price. 

KARL WEIDEL 
11 East State Street 

New York Waist Stores 
(House of Styles) 

Exceptional values in Fine 
(ieorgettes and Crepe de Chine 
Blouses. 

Silk Underwear a Specialty. 

The Philadelphia 
Bargain Store 

IS 

THE IDEAL STORE 

FOR 

THE IDEAL SHOPPER! 

F. S. Katzenbach & C o. 
Established 1837 

Hardware, Tools, Plumber's, 

Mill and Electrical Supplies, 

Heaters and Ranges 

35 E . State St. Trenton, N. J. 



Men's Shirts—Pajamas—Bath Robes 

Women's Shirt Waists 

Made to Order in our Own Factory 

' $3.50 to $18 

THE HOTTEL CO. 
33 E. State Street 

Men's Outfitters 

After Dinner Coffee, 48c a pound 
Golden Cup, 45c a pound 

The two leading Coffees in the City 
Fresh from the Roaster while you wait 

Red Package Tea 
60c a pound 

Very Select Quality 

H E R O Y ' S  
135 North Broad Street 

THE PLACE TO HAVE 
YOUR EYES EXAMINED 

SUN OPTICAL C9 
38 WEST STATE ST.,TRENTON 

We Make a Specialty of Women s W earing 

Apparel 

Buy Here and Save 
MONEY 

31 East State Street 

FIELD'S EXCLUSIVE S HOP | Save money by getting value 
for every dollar you spend. 

Boy's Clothes: Young Men's 
Suits: Mackinaws: Leather 

HOFFMANN I C oats. Men's Good Suits and 
Overcoats. 

FLETCHER 
The 

MUSIC SHOP 
215 East State Street 

Two Doors East of State St. T heatre 

Home for Everything 

MUSICAL 
Benches Leather Rolls 

Popular and Classic Sheet Music 

Vannest, Coleman & Co . 
Home of Hart, Schaffner & 

Marx Clothes. 

39-41-43 East State St. 



Iktterer'si Ikrtuce ^>f)op 
SHOE REPAIRING OF THE BETTER KIND 

PHONE 9126-W OPPOSITE CITY HALL 

FOR FINE PHOTOGRAPHS go to 

FRITZ STUDIO 
1 4 8  E a s t  S t a t e  S t r e e t  

Phone If 16 

THIS STORE A TYPICAL 

THANKSGIVING STORE 
"KAUFMANS" 

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 Trenton 

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 

Palace Confectionery Company 
7 NORTH BROAD STREET 

Home Made Candy 
also 

Fancy Boxes 
SOMETHING SPECIAL EVERY WEEK 

TMbsam's jfloral (gifts 
for all occasions are the finest A corsage for the dance or party, a basket 
lor the reception, a box of flowers for the tea, birthday or sickroom. 

For anj favor tor which you may wish to express your gratitude 
" SAY IT WITH FLOWERS" 

Flowers for any occasion delivered anywhere in the United States 

Jtlartin £. Rtbsarn 
COP. BROAD AND FRONT STS., TRENTON, N. J. 

Phone 112 



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 an some 
corollary to any color that is chosen for the autumn suit 01 gown. 

The 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 pro uce. 

on the owner's consciousness. 

If Milady is sure of her fur, its character, its author, then her pride 
and pleasure are reliantly reflected. It is in this direct connection 
Voorhees' and Voorhees' furs are firmly emphasized. 

Among the most notable values in exclusi\e 
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 3a0.00 

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 loO.OO 

Luxurious Fur Coats $150.00 to $1495.00 

Trenton, N. J• 



Hulslander' s 
TRENTON 

Stationers and Engravers 

SOCIALISTATIONERY 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 
lor 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 55tli Annual Catalogue. 

Rider College of Commerce 
F. B. MOORE and JOHN E. GILL, 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. 



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 Brazd 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 centsperpound_ 

WE MAKE DELIVERIES FROM 6 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 lb. 
.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. 



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, 3.98 to 6.98 
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, FLAGS, both Large and Small, PATRIOTIC NOVELTIES, Etc. 
5 PERRY STREET, TRENTON, N. J. 

DRUGS CANDY SODA 

APOLLO WHITMAN'S 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 reason-able 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 Styles 

JOSEPHSON'S 
Shoes of Quality 

21 South Broad Street 



Annual January Sale of 

FURS 
In which are featured over $75,000 

worth of 

FUR COATS 
and 

SMALL FURS 
at Savings that will average 30% from 

usual prices 

T?OR OVER EIGHTEEN YEARS THIS SHOP 
*  H A S  S E R V E D  T H E  F U R  B U Y I N G  

PUBLIC—A TRIBUTE TO ITS FAIR DEAL
ING; FOR FURS ARE BOUGHT ON I AITH. 

Don't be misled by similar names, and make 
sure of the correct address 

THE 

Original New York Furriers Co, 
„ „ , r~> cirr Across from the 

Next to New Mercer 224 S> BROAD SI • Court House 
Trust Co. Bldg. 



H  I B B E R T  
PRINTING 
COMPANY 
P r i n t e r s ,  E n g r a v e r s ,  

B o o k b i n d e r s  

Fine Flalf-tone and 
Color JVork 

189 SOUTH BROAD STREET 

Telephone 6764 


