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24—Thursday, 10:30 A. M. 
Commencement 

25—Friday Fourth quarter ends 

1920—1921 

SEPT. 7—Tuesday First quarter begins 
Nov. 10—Tuesday Second quarter begins 

24—Wednesday 
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DEC. 24—Friday 
Christmas holidays begin 12 M. 
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23—Thursday 
Commencement 10:30 A. M. 

24—Friday Fourth quarter ends 



T HE SI G N A E 

Home talent 

g>ometf)tng in t tje pastoral 
Hine 

SPRING cleaning, spring fever, spring 
poetry, spring clothes, and the talk of 
vacation have long been in the air. 

jaBMIg At last we are sure that spring itself 
is about to appear in person (if it be a person). 

Spring cleaning doesn't affect us much. We 
haven't time for more than the usual Saturday 
morning dash and "I hope nothing rolls under 
the bed" orgy that we always indulge in. 

Spring poetry—you read about the "fickle 
daughter April." didn't you? 

Miss Backster gave us wise council on choos
ing our spring clothes. We have been more 
interested than ever in Nevius's and Voorhees's 
since that. 

We can't say anything new about the season, 
but like all uncurbed beings we must have our 
fling. And so, with this explanation and apology, 
we submit the following: 

Mild-voiced spring has drifted in to us. She 
comes with gay-cupped crocuses, and clouds her 
slim white birches with a charming film of green. 
She dews the waxy cups of her arbutus with 
the fragrance of her soul. Her yellow-dusted 
alder bushes, crowned by hovering clumsy bees; 
open waters, black between white-starred banks; 
and the warmth and mellowness of warm spring 
sunshine; are here, enticing and entrancing. 

Grey-eyed April smiles 
Through misted silvery raindrops; 
She laughs a low sweet laugh 
And calls her baby tulips into view. 
W arm-hearted May descends on us 
And swiftly pelts our heads with daisies; 
Her young green rows of corn 
Are rustling; and her growing things 
Are stretching toward the sun. 

These two poems have been accepted by the 
Department of Young People's Sunday School 
Publications of Cincinnati, Ohio with the re
quest that the author write a series of such 
poems for the months of the year. 

NOVEMBER 

She sees in the depths of her mirrored lakes 
A dull and withered complexion. 

The hoar-frost of time besprinkles her locks; 
She frowns at the grim reflection. 

Her poor wrinkled body is gnarled and bent; 
She shivers and shudders with cold; 

Her gown is bedraggled, faded and thin; 
She tearfully murmurs, "I'm old!" 

With sudden rebellion against her fate, 
She sparkles with bright, sunny smiles; 

She powders her face with a snowy puff, 
Assuming her coy, springtime wiles. 

She fans herself with a coquettish air, 
Youth's ways she strives to remember. 

Who is this ancient, yet kittenish dame? 
Why, it is the spinster, November. 

MURIEL FISHER. 

APRIL 
Of Nature's twelve daughters, all equally fair. 
Young April, at once, was her pride and despair. 
Inconstant and fickle—unstable and wild, 
The Dame was unable to handle the child. 

Though April was wilful, she also was sweet. 
Two lovers, devoted, she held at her feet, 
With winsomest smiles she accepted their flowers. 
And all other gifts that they lavished in showers. 

For her dainty favor both fond lovers tried, 
But April, between them, could never decide. 
Each came for the hand of the maiden to ask. 
So, sternly, the Dame took her daughter to task. 

"My child, it is time you should make up your 
mind, 

For both of your lovers are noble and kind. 
There's Pluvius, a worthy reliable swain, 
And Sol, always sunny, in spite of the rain." 

The saucy flirt giggled, and, dancing with grace, 
Flung handfvds of petals right into her face. 
"Cease laughing at once! This is no time for jest! 
Be serious, daughter, which do you love best?" 

"How can I say, Mamma? I'm really in doubt.' 
And bursting into tears, naughty April flounced 

out. 
Dame Nature exclaimed, as indignant she sat, 
"Now what can one do with a daughter like 

that?" 
MURIEL FISHER. 

THIRD GRADE COMPOSITION 
A RHYME AND ITS STORY 

Hickory, dickory, dock! 
The mouse ran up the clock. 
The clock struck one. 
The mouse ran down. 
Hickory, dickory, dock. 

I. 
THE F'RIGHTENED MOUSE 

The mouse ran up the clock because he was 
afraid of the cat. The mouse's tail tickled his 
face. The mouse ran down because the clock 
almost deafened him. Oh! there at the bottom 
was the big black cat. The little mouse had a 
narrow escape, but got hack into his hole safely. 

II. 
THE GRANDFATHER CLOCK'S STORY 

TO THE LITTLE CLOCK 
Last night something scampered over my 

face. It was a naughty little creature that 
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tickled my nose. I struck one because I was 
frightened. Do you know what ran over me? 

Little Clock. 1 think it was a little gray 
mouse. 

III. 

THE CAT'S STORY TO THE LITTLE KITTEN 
Oh! oh! Tommy, I was in the pantry last 

night trying to find a mouse. I saw him getting 
some cheese. I ran after him, but I could not 
catch him. I chased him so hard that he ran 
up the clock. I waited until 1 thought he would 
come down. lie ran down the other side and 
into his hole went he before I could catch him. 
I'm telling you this so that when you see him 
you can catch him. 

IV. 

THE MOUSE'S STORY TO THE LITTLE MOUSE 
Last night when I was in the pantry getting 

some cheese for you, the big black cat saw me 
and chased me up the grandfather clock. When 
I got up there, Tom, the clock made such a 
loud noise that it almost deafened me. I was 
so frightened that I scampered down and ran 
to my hole. 

V. 

THE MOON'S STORY TO THE STARS 
Ha! Ha! Ha! Last night I saw the funniest 

sight I ever did see. I shone through the win
dow of the house on the corner. Can you guess 
what I saw? I saw a big black cat chase a little 
mouse up the grandfather clock. 

3-A. 

FOURTH GRADE COMPOSITION 
THE WOOD-CHOPPER AND THE HATCHET 

Once a wood-chopper was mending his 
hatchet. It was a very stormy day. 

His wife said, "Why are you mending your 
hatchet? It is too stormy to chop wood today." 

"I want to be ready when it is clear," said 
the wood-chopper. 

RAYMOND RUPELI.. 

THE BOYS AND THEIR SKATES 
In winter the boys like to go ice skating. 

One rainy day they could not go skating so 
they stayed at home and cleaned their skates 
for the next time. 

The boys' mother said. "Why are you clean
ing your skates? It is too stormy to go skating." 

One of the boys said, "That is why we are 
cleaning them. We want to be ready for the 
next time." 

GENEVIEVE CLARKE. 

i Ed itor's Note: After making a study of 
"Hiawatha," the Senior A-5 Class became inter
ested in experimenting with Hiawatha verse. 
The subject matter of the following selection is 
to be found in Charles Eastman's "Indian 

Boyhood." under the same heading as here 
given—"Hakadah's First Offering."! 

HAKADAH'S FIRST OFFERING 
Will you listen, will you hear me 
Tell the story of a red man, 
Who is living now among us, 
Who is of this generation? 

When a boy of just eight summers, 
Hakadah (as he was christened) 
Met his first great trial or hardship. 
To the custom of the Sioux tribes, 
He must make his first great off'ring— 
Sacrifice his dearest treasure— 
To the great Almighty Being, 
Known to all as the Great Spirit. 

After much consideration. 
Much discussion with Uncheedah, 
With his grandmother who loved him 
More than any living creature, 
It was thereupon decided 
Ohitika should be given— 
Hakadah's one dearest treasure. 
His black dog a lid true companion— 
To the Great Almighty Being, 
Known to all as the Great Spirit. 

Hakadah was brave and manlike, 
Showed no sign of his great heartache, 
Winked back ev'ry tear that glistened 
In his eyes—that showed his sorrow. 
Too, Uncheedah's heart did ache much 
As she left the two alone there, 
Hakadah with Ohitika, 
All alone for their sad parting, 
While she went to call Wacoota, 
Who must kill our Ohitika 
For the Great Almighty Being. 
Known to all as the Great Spirit. 

Hakadah then decked his treasure 
With the emblems, or the death signs, 
Tied a red cloth 'round the dog's neck, 
Fastened on the tails of squirrels, 
Fastened on a bird's wing also, 
Things that he had killed that morning 
For his faithful Ohitika. 
Ready then was old Wacoota 

- For the pond'rous deed before him— 
That of killing Ohitika, 
Which was done outside the wigwam; 
While inside poor Hakadah mourned 
For his friend and greatest treasure. 

But Uncheedah told her grandson, 
"Mourn not for your first great off'ring. 
Wash away your paint, oh grandson." 
Forth they started on their mission, 
To the shrine of the Great Spirit, 
Of the Great Almighty Being. 
There they stood one moment—silent. 
Then Uncheedah stooped and placed there—-
There beside dead Ohitika— 
There where Wacoota had placed him—-
Paints, tobacco and a filled pipe, 
Just according to their custom. 
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Thus Uncheedah prayed devoutly; 
"O Great Mystery, we hear Thee 
In the rushing waters near us, 
In the great oaks just above us; 
And we feel Thy breath upon us 
In this cave and 'round about us. 
Hear our prayer, oh, we beseech Thee! 
Make him great in war and hunting, 
As Thou didst his predecessors." 

Hakadah had made his off ring, 
Sacrificed his dearest treasure 
To the Great Almighty Being, 
Known to all as the Great Spirit. 

BETTY B. BOWNE, Sr. A-

ikictetteg 

®ljeta $f)t 
OFFICERS 

President, Margaret L. Foster 
Vice-President, Belle Jaggers 
Secretary, Marjorie Pierson 
Corresponding Secretary, Mary Penhallow 
Treasurer, Margaret I. Miller 

FACULTY MEMBERS 
Miss Chappell Dr. Leavitt 
Miss Sweeton Mr. Burt 

STUDENT MEMBERS 
Elizabeth Meerwald, Pauline Garrison, Bea

trice Peterson, Esther Y^agle, Caroline Poole, 
Huldah Ely, Edith Wisham, Kathryn Kock, 
Gladys Harding, Maraetta Somers, Belle Jag
gers, Dora Shaper, Anna Gandy, Vera Hann, 
Margaret Widmann, Hannah Wells, Marie 
Schappell, Marjorie Pierson, Reba Gasn, Miriam 
Gasn, Marion Cardilla, Alice Parker, Ethel 
Seehousz, Cornelia Eckersley, Margaret Foster, 
Helen Hyatt,; Delia Storms, Mabel Caldwell, 
Margaret I. Miller, Nettie Chamberlain, Mary 
Penhallow, Elsie Robbins. 

$f)i Jforetolb 
SOME children, young men, and maidens 

of the Leni Lenapi Tribe sat around 
STSjS the blazing campfire, watching the 
SfedBal brilliant sunset colors reflected in their 

beloved Delaware. Soon Blackbear, their chief 
stepped from one of the dusky wigwams behind 
them. As usual, they cried, "Blackbear, tell 
us a story. Tell us a story of the long ago—how 
the robin got his red breast, or what makes the 
nights grow cold." 

Slowly and silently Blackbear took his seat 
among them. Then all was silent, for he was 
about to speak: 

"Many, many times have I told you stories 
about the long ago. Tonight I will tell you a 
different kind of story—one about the far, far 
future. 1 shall not be with you much longer—" 

"Oh, Blackbear," they cried, "you must not 
leave us." 

"Kear not," he said, "when I am gone, Bald 
Eagle will lead the Tribe to many victories. 
When the Hose Moon comes again, I shall have 
gone to the Happy Hunting Grounds. . The 
Great Spirit has allowed me, before leaving you, 
to see what will happen in the future, and that 
is what I am going to tell you now." 

They all gathered closer around the fire and 
listened expectantly: "Many, many years from 

now, some strange people will come to this 
country. Their faces will not be the color of 
our faces. They will be white, like the face 
you see in the moon. Great numbers of them 
will come, and they will steal our land, cut down 
our trees, and drive us farther and farther into 
the wilderness." 

"No Palefaces will ever overcome the Leni 
Lenapi," shouted the young braves. 

"Ah, my children, I am glad to hear you 
speak thus, for it shows that you are brave and 
loyal. Yet I see what you cannot see. These 
Palefaces will come in great numbers. There 
will be more of them than of us. Also they will 
have weapons that we do not have. They will 
at last overcome us." 

The Chief was silent for a few minutes. Then 
he continued. He tried not to speak sadly. 
"More and more of them will come. They will 
take all of our land, clear to the setting sun. 
They will have many things that we have never 
seen, but they will not love the woods as we do. 
1 hey will not know the birds, nor the flowers, 
nor the animals of the forest. The river will 
not tell its secrets to them as it does to us. 
Great numbers of them will live together in 
cities. Their wigwams will be very large, 
taller than the trees. When they wish to learn 
anything, they will all go to big wigwams 
called schools. They will not learn from the 
woods. 

1 here will be a city beside our own Dela-
'mFe' I"„this city they wil1 have a Hig school. 

I h ere will be some girls about the age of our 
own Morning Star there. They will call them
selves I h eta Phi. They will hear about the 
Leni Lenapi, and they will love the woods and 
the birds. They will want to learn all about 
the flowers, the animals, and the things that 
we have done. They will decide to take trips 
into the woods, and they will call themselves 
the Leni Lenapi. Thus the Leni Lenapi will 
once again tramp through our woods and make 
campfires along the Delaware." 

1 he fire had burned low. All was silent for 
a while. 1 hen someone arose to put some wood 
on the hre. One by one the Indians went into 
the wigwams. One young brave looked proudly 
a is bow and arrow. "I guess no Palefaces 
wi ever drive the Leni Lenapi from the Dela
ware, he said. 

,ln(1^ecl " responded his companion. 
s just a fancy that Blackbear has, anyway, 

lie is growing old. It is true that he will not 
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At the little emblem shining there, 
Whose meanings told would till a book. 

What does it mean? Ah, what, indeed? 
So small it seems, that bit of gold, 
Yet large its place in every heart 
Which is bound by its links to days of old. 

be with us much longer. I am afraid he will 
leave us long before the Rose Moon comes." 

Then they, too, went into their wigwam. 
Morning Star alone was left. She stood gazing 
into the fire. A screech owl broke the silence. 
An animal scurried through the grass. She 
walked slowly to the bank of the river. Then, 
to the falling leaves, to the flowing water, and 
the stones which may still be resting beside 
the Delaware, she whispered, "Theta Phi good 
Palefaces. They not forget Leni Lenapi." 

A. C. G. '20. 

Who has not heard of the plan decided upon 
by the members and advisors of Theta Phi 
society, as the*form of meeting to be used in 
the future gatherings? Theta Phi is a society 
which stands for the enjoyment of the "Great 
Out of Doors;" therefore, we have decided to 
be the follower of a well-known and recognized 
leader and "Out-of-Door" man, Ernest Thomp
son Seton. Anyone who knows of this man, or 
who has been fortunate enough to hear a talk 
given by him can easily understand why we 
should desire to be a part of the nation-vvide 
circle, the "Woodcraft League of America," of 
which he is the leader. We have our charter, 
a most interesting document, which grants our 
rights by the most mysteriously effective word
ing. Who would not be glad to be included in 
a group to which a birch bark charter containing 
the following words has been given: "Be it 
known, therefore, that this is to show forth unto 
all Folks that the Tribe which ye hereby es
tablish, even the tribe of Leni Lenapi is now 
numbered among our Tribes and by this writing 
is empowered to enroll those among you who 
earnestly seek the trail—Given this 20th Sun 
of the Long Night Moon at the Council Room 
in the Great Council Camp in Manhattan, 
19t9." 

Considering that a society in a school has for 
one purpose the companionship of school-mates 
outside of class time, anyone can see that when 
we meet in our open circle in an imaginary 
woods, we try to forget that we are indoors, and 
we enjoy the atmosphere which we make our
selves believe does surround us. We are anxious
ly looking forward with joy to the times when 
we will meet in the woods as did the Leni 
Lenapi, the Indians who not many years ago, 
met in the woods in this part of the country, and 
for whom our tribe of the great league has been 
named. 

It does seem sad that the circles 
In which Leni Lenapi did meet 

'Round real camp-fires a-glowing 
We can only try to repeat. 

—MARGARET H. WIDMANN 
Jr. A-3. 

#ur (Emblem 
"What does it mean, the pin you wear? 
I smile as silently I look 

What does it mean to us who once 
Did that work which now you do? 
It means the value of work well done; 
And the dream of the work we left to you; 

Remembered pleasure in contests won; 
The lesson of failures tasted, too; 
The spirit of fellowship, win or lose; 
And the courtesy to opponents due. 

How does it shine through the present dreams 
Of those who enjoyed those yearly plays? 
No more think we of the endless toil 
That dogged our footsteps nights and days; 

For us the Cricket really chirps 
On mem'ry's hearth fire, burning bright; 
For us proud Venus sweetly smiles, 
And e'en the famous Rivals fight. 

What does it mean to each of you 
On whom the present tasks must fall? 
Courage and strength to do them well, 
To do not half your share, but all? 

What could it mean, then, more titan this—• 
The bond which holds us, you and me, 
To the best of then and the best of now 

In Theta Phi Society? 
—E. E. B. '1G. 

& Glimpse of ®beta fops 
Girls! isn't it just wonderful to be a member 

of Theta Phi; and isn't she just the "bestest" 
of societies in the best of schools? Think of the 
hikes, the parties, the surprises, the entertain
ments, which our individual groups are planning. 
Isn't it just great to belong to one of these 
groups and have all the fun of planning the 
surprise to spring upon the unsuspecting but 
happy victims which belong to the other groups? 

Dr. Leavitt has so well described our "Wood
craft League" that it is only necessary to men
tion those'two words and you understand in a 
sense what we mean. But you can never under
stand, unless you are actually a member of our 
happy band, the feeling of intimacy, of under
standing and of brotherly love, which exists 
between members of our privileged flock. 

Seated around our campfire in an open circle, 
which expresses more plainly than words the 
spirit of friendliness that exists between us, 
don't you just feel that the whole world is 
brighter and happier, because of our interest 
in each other and in schoolmates and class
mates? I know some of you girls who didn't 



T H E  S I G N A L  

join us will feel sorry when privileged to see our 
meetings that you did not obey the wee small 
voice which said Join Theta Phi if you want 
to be happy and have some of the wonderful 
tunes those girls will have " 

For this Junior tribe of Leni Lenapi does have 
good times, just as did the Senior tribe who 
roamed the hills and valleys of dear old Jersey 
many years ago. Just as they did. we stand 
firm lor sports and outdoor life. Nothing can 
shake our belief that this is the best and heilthi" 
est way to learn, and that no other field offers 
nature°XdymtleS " gF°Wth ed^ation as 

Did you ever find a girl, a group of girls or 
an organization of any sort who lived close to 
nature, which did not have high ideals and fixed 
standards tor right and wrong? It seems h 
God has imparted so much of His being to 
nature, that we, admiring His handwork, catch 
a glimpse of the ( reator, and so feel lift#*,! 
to loftier plains of idealism P,t Up 

We know that the girls who joined Theta 
Phi m past years had some wonderful exner 
lences, but we feel that they can never eaual 
ours. Each meeting brings some new idea to 
the foreground; each month sees th#* i#l# *o 
and blossom into a beautiful flower which h"'" 
fits not only Theta Phi, but a^othe^fe 
as well. V\e are constantly growing u 
ing out, enlarging continually our field 0f I 'll 
and opportunities. Although we have not " , 
attained our goal, which is Perfection in ft 
minutest det.W, we wish to give credit to th 
who have worked so hard toward it e 

plishme.it of our aims. the accom" 
Is there one among us who does not i 

hshmentof our ideals ami trv to .•« 1 accomP-
How could our society grow sfronger''fd°a' 

and better, if it did not' htve the tovnl . gger' 
O its members? Our officers are spfendi dPP°d 
gladly we raise a cheer in their favor n 
hers who are not office-holders have A n IVem_ 

or we could not have been ^uleS, t0° 
achieved so much. successful or 

Although sports and outdoor life are 
main object, literary work has no t Ur 

ected. We stand on'ly third'in thelisAT 
record. °n ^ P«»d °of Jfc 

Our Valentine Party was a success wt • i. 

£* WH° TPS 
tun,ties did not permit us to Tnvite t he °PPt°r" 
school, hut schoolmates, your turn """ 

March0" danCe WSS ^e &»« 

fameheandPwe ^e~ythatt fladder °f 

years have passed she will "reach theTop"""1*' 
Three cheers for dear old Theta Phi fn 

Past! Present! Future! 
—O. M. S. '21 
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Gtfjeta $fji gUpfjabet 
IS fo r the aim our society makes, 

o get all the honors, great pains she takes, 
for the brains loyal members did use, 
for in debates they just would not lose. 
W ChaPPel> <>"'• Chief good and true, 
We all love her dearly, altho she is new. 
tor the dance class, an idea all our own, 

unknow n 8,Sters' to whom the art was 

enters us this month as you see, 
for tl,fi Slg,nil1" without any fee! 
Round I b"rnS br'Kht|y »» "I' 
roff call We Slt an<l hear the meeting's 

Who'd girlS' a \°]]y good bunch 
a hunch y're aske<1 without oven 

Ten' rn>,blkes. we are planning to take 
the i'leah'f eveM an ache-
Long til? ,Whlch we al1 stand; 
a hand! " P ne'er marred by 

nr,ith- joy our society gives 
Phi 'LIVES1?00' and °Ut' We know Theta 

« for kindness to all do we show 

» for 110b 1 e?'we'l' <ii<Tagree '' ^ 

the outdoor0"8''/; 'V,,r,l aml <leed Wi" we be' 
lliui lil ' r:': tWE re trying to know, 
t^e Purity °f ^ — 

is for (pjaliH'"1 h'U?i 't,'8 just right. 
Right ui) to tia , that s where we are, 
star! 16 P with a bright golden 

In hsehookrdworke or '"l" . stake. PJay, whatever s at 

S? birds Sfiow0n' & n,e" faculty friend, 
without end eM & nature. she can tell 

bright iameU^'S which feed friendship's 
Round Theta Phi's circle to meet is our 

Theta'p?,'?0® ||k"!'W W'" agree 

is for vim-i„ tLbteSt yo" ever "ill see. 
It's alwavs ? bat we surpass; 
past. " >een w'th U8> both present and 

Arbi?i°td"Craft> jU8t added this year 
hear. ' restlng feature; more, later you'll 

md suffer" ^ gr°an* 

Now6"^ thera aloae-
Our alms'and keard from the alphabet long 

and our wrtues, in rhyme, not in s°ng; 
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We ne'er shall forget, tho' our paths may 
divide, 

Our love for dear Theta Phi—our hope and 
our guide. 

—REBA GASN '20 

# <®amma ^>tgma 
WHEN the ticket office for Gamma Sigma 

____ was opened in September, there was a 
Sgmg long line of anxious girls waiting to get 
jgESSlJ their tickets. There were not enough 

tickets to give one to each of the peppy girls 
in line. To those Juniors who were fortunate 
enough to secure tickets, and who are now in 
our society, the old members wish to extend a 
hearty welcome. 

It is too bad, new members, that you missed 
our hike to Princeton. Ask any of the old girls 
:f they enjoyed it, get them to tell about the 
doggie roast we had beside the lake at Prince
ton. Ask them if the people in Princeton recog
nized us as Normal girls. Don't grieve though, 
there are to be many more such hikes for Gam
ma girls. 

There is still another thing that Gamma is 
noted for and that is "Feeds" spelt with a 
capital. We have had three feeds already this 
year and promises for a couple more. 

In the early part of Spring, Camp Macres-
sav is to be turned into a Gamma house for a 
week-end. To those who have never been to 
this camp I want to say that you'll go again. 

—A. B. O'SlTlLIVAN 

iPeadj PloSfiiom Jtlinsitrete 
I'nder the auspices of the Gamma Sigma 

Society the Peach Blossom Minstrel Troupe 
gave its annual performance in the auditorium 
on January 16, 1!)20. As the curtain rose, the 
audience was transferred from prosaic Trenton 
to a typical southern plantation. The scene 
showed two log cabins surrounded by blossom
ing peach trees. Soon there was a rattle of 
dishes, and the Gamma girls, blackened, and 
dressed as darkies, came strolling in through 
the cabin doors, apparently having completed a 
hard day's work. They entertained themselves 
(and the audience) by singing a medley of old 
plantation songs and the livelier popular darkey 
songs. 

The plantation owner (Ruth Carrigan) heard 
the music and came down to the servants' 
quarters to visit and spend a pleasant evening 
with them. From that time on, the entertain
ment was lively, because everyone did his best 
to please "Massa." Jokes were cracked, right 
and left. Bones' solo about "The High Brow 
Babies' Ball," and the antics of his partner 
threw "Massa" and the darkies into gales of 
laughter. The Agony Quartet went to the other 
extreme and soon, all were weeping and crying, 
"I want to be ready." Old Deacon Rusty 
Pipes astounded "Massa" and his comrades by 
singing quite contrary to his name. 

t{ The darkies didn t do all the entertaining. 
Massa brought two dancing couples with 

him. Daffy Dill and Butter Cup, resplendent 
in yellow dresses decorated with balloons pleased 
the audience very much. Poor Dumb Bell and 
Dumb Dora were dressed in potato sacks. They 
were awarded the big cake as a prize for the 
best dance. 

The rest of the evening was whiled away 
with jokes, a jig, and songs by the end-men. 
Members of the faculty were not forgotten, but 
were victims of several pointed, though friendly 
"slams." The faculty song, an established 
feature of the minstrels was sung by Jim Nasium. 

When the little pickaninnies began to show 
evidence of weariness, the colored mammies 
sang them to sleep with a soft lullaby. The 
curtain fell, and the audience was forced to 
come back to Trenton. The Gamma girls, old 
and new, joined hands, formed a big circle, 
and sang the Gamma Sigma song. After this 
everyone went to the gymnasium and had a 
good time dancing and renewing old acquaint
ances. 

•—M. CARRIGAN 

me lamina g>tgma Pamjuet 
All day long we scrubbed and cold creamed our 

hands, faces, and necks so that we might be 
white for the grand finale to our festivities, the 
banquet. How good it was to be able to meet 
our old girls and have them to ourselves! We 
were not seated, at our large table but around 
at different little tables, which made it most 
delightful for chats. 

After an address of welcome by our president, 
Ruth Carrigan, the banquet proceeded with 
much jollification—until, alas! came the dreaded 
—to some—hour of toasts. Oh, if they had 
only postponed that hour a little longer! Why 
were toasts originated anyway? But as they 
were necessary, and to the listeners, a joy, we 
drank, with nature s wine, to each worthy 
cause. 

Margaret Carrigan in her toast—which by 
the way the toast mistress called a debate—told 
why we should find so much real pleasure in 
toasting Dr. Savitz. 

"Here's to our principal, of all principals best, 
Who in the spirit of thoughtfulness 
Leads all the rest; 
Who is ready with sympathy 
Whate'er be our need 
And who, to each girl, is a true friend indeed, 
Who thinks of our pleasure, 
As you may well know; 
If you've visited the gym 
There's a new piano. 
So here's to our leader! 
Long may he be with us 
To cheer us, inspire us, as he does now. 
So rise every Gamma girl 
And now drink your pledge 
Of honor, of loyalty 
So truly his due! 
Dr. Savitz, our toast is to you." 
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One of the big features of our banquet this 
year was the presence of the Gamma Sigma Nu 
girls Indeed we were extremely proud' of them 
and delighted to meet them. Our pleasure was 
law™ g a toast to them by Helen Green-

"\\liat is Gamma Sigma Nu? 
Why all of Gamma know 
They're the girls who are such splendid sports 
\> ho Gamma Spirit show. 

"\\e want to know you better 
Girls of Gamma Sigma Nu 
We hope you'll come each year again 
Our Sisters! Here's to you!" 
The faculty members of Gamma Sigma are 

just the "best ever." Louise Lawrence verv 
gracefully toasted them all together althrmn-L 
we should have been delighted if Father Time 
had permitted us to toast them individual™! 

"Here's to the members of the faculty 
May they live as long as they like 
And have as much as they like 
As long as they live." 

Hut our dear society must not be neglected 
for the hearts ot both the old, the present a, d 
the new members are with it. Net we did . 
think it possible to toast just clmma 
lor there was Gamma Sigma of Yesterdav-
Gamma Sigma of Today; and will be Gamma 
Sigma ot Tomorrow. m'i 

Miss Anna Gerber, a Gamma Sigma N„ 
member gave a toast to Gamma slgma of 

SK'SiT1 

.i <?„& 

"Come fill your glass, 
1" ill it to the brim— 
She who shrinks from this toast 
Will our happiness dim. 
Here's to Gamma that each loves 
He her eyes of what hue, or luster, they niav 
o her heart is but true. Illdy» 

Dear Gamma! of all societies best 
!"f"nand fKld ln"es you lead all the rest 
With hikes to Princeton 
And contests galore, 
Memories of feeds 
And visions of more. 

0 Gamma! Thy minstrels in glory excelb, I 
With tales of plantations, ' 
And songs gayly led, 
With black faces 
And costumes both gaudy and bright 
1 hey certainly were a glorious sight. ' 

Fair Gamma! Thou truly must see 
Our hearts, our hopes are all with thee 
Our hearts, our hopes, our pravers i 
Our faith triumphant o'er our fears 
Are all with thee, are all with thee. 

To thee we drink, for thee we pray, 
Our loyalty wavers never; 
...?r VUT.iWe l! sTtrive—1let 'come what may, 
' he Gold and Black forever!" 

w.l' i sP'r'I °f the Gamma Sigma of Tomorrow 
was Shown in a short toast by Nettie Thompson. 

Tn future years 'mid other scenes, 
Wbate er our lot may be, 

m l"'"<!S'lip-nCOr<|. ° n°blo Gamma 
Our hearts still cling to thee." 

anct'lovl.T?ne back who knew Gamma Sigina 
year and It de3rJy' wh° served as President last 
the ban S °o-e us' when we were new, what 
person would ^ Spirit WaS' What other 
Gamma i be more appropriate to toast the 
was askedtoT it!""1' S° Mil<lred Simerson 
she did!" S' " ls needless to add "And 

SavitNs'mbl but probably the best, was Dr. 
hfs wonderfoieuf t0 USr' "e told Us of a f"W of 
and so nm P ans>.of several of his experiences, 
teke the wh„i,9SP,ri?g things that d woukl 
than this Tinted!spacetC ab°Ut !t rather 

SUggested ' tlp!S Wfire- (!ver' tlie toast mistress 
t• amim! sigma 3' ''ands.and sing the 
could exceed the . singing anywhere 
No, not even the ijS 1 "'A'trls sang that song! 
exceed it1 choir of New York could 

tivities must COmi.,s a t'me when all fes-
a short time. So%ithth^l friemls, <lepart r<ir 
meeting ill n, " the hopes of next year 

—MILDRED F. LEE 

ti ®amma ^>igma 

alumnae^members'of'fY " SO(a®ty among the 
at an informal «»•.,» I . <lI11,"a Sigma originated 
the time oTthe MOT iu S°"th "a" at 

January, 1 <)()<) rr nstrel show and banquet, 
enthusiasnr t li» . file ProJect was launched wi'' 

nrst meeting Newa 
enthusiasm* tlw> «U Project was launched 
^ the home of LeJfe heId in NeW' 
about thirtv Baldwin, was attended 
thirty charter meml" Sigma gir,S' 0f th 

after eleven VM™ ' twenty-two are si 
sigma Nu" as B on,the roll« of "Gam 
society, the first was declded to call the n 
Trenton Norm-il , eve> to be formed ami 
it was deemed «d aduates- From the beginni 
have Gamma Sigma3 Nu f°r I!'3"3' reasons> 
of alumnae but ' ,a <hapter compos 

Xt is a somewhat diffi 3ae Chapter, 
out appearing too . ,c. ! task to write, wil 
Gamma Sigma NTI,' ^a ' of the facts 
in that growth 'pu gr°wtl1 and of our pri 
force and so earne=?i P ln' so timidly put 
ceded beyond m r y wat('hed over, has si 
ation, we missed our^t^iV1-°Pes* After grad 
'y grasped the onnort tr|cnds and we eagi 

PPontunity to meet one anoth 
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stated intervals and talk over Normal news. 

VVe have always emphasized, and rightly, we 
think, the social side of our organization. We 
eagerly look forward to the last Saturday in 
each month (the day of our meetings) as a 
time when teacher and housewife alike can 
'forget dull care" and enjoy a jolly time. You 

should attend one of those meetings! The 
business session is followed by "a social hour" 
when the talk ranges from the merits and 
defects of the new Teachers' Retirement Fund 
to the care of babies (we now have fourteen 
of the latter on our "Cradle Roll"—every one 
of whom is remembered on his or her birthday 
with a card expressing Gamma Sigma Nu's 

. good wishes). 
Our first president. Grace Oliver, established 

the custom of the president's acting as hostess 
at the September meeting each year. Notes on 
summer vacations are then exchanged and the 
club program for the year is mapped out. Prior 
to the war, in the spring of each year a dance 
was held, and in April a luncheon and theatre 
party in New York were given. June is the 
month for our picnic. We have had several 
open meetings in the form of receptions and 
afternoon dances, when each member was 
privileged to invite a guest. 

During the war, Gamma Sigma Nu "gave its 
bit ' to the Red Cross, the McCall Mission, the 
Belgium Children's Relief Fund, and our mem
bers knitted the blue and gray blocks for a 
handsome Gamma Sigma blanket which was 
presented to the Hospital for Convalescent 
Soldiers at Colonia. 

We have contributed to the James M. Green 
Lecture Fund and have had a table at the last 
two North Jersey Alumnae Meetings in New 
^ °rk City. We hope to be there this spring. 

Gamma Sigma and Trenton Normal have 
always meant a great deal to us. and we should 
like to feel we have succeeded in keeping alive 
among our forty-four members, the school 
associations and Gamma Sigma spirit; and we 
believe that Gamma Sigma Nu will in the 
future, as always in the past, continue to stand 
for loyalty to Alma Mater and sorority. 

—LESLIE BALDWIN 

<§awma ^>igma J2u Cntertamsi 
On Saturday, January 17, the members of 

the Gamma Sigma Nu entertained the members 
of the present Gamma Sigma Society at the 
theatre. We went, in a body, to the Trent 
Theatre where we saw the "Wizard of Oz." 
Afterwards we went to Hildebrecht's, where 

we enjoyed hot chocolate and French pastry— 
such are the joys of society reunions. We only 
wish that Gamma Sigma Nu came every year. 
It was a most enjoyable afternoon. 

LOUISE LAWRENCE 

#amma iHemortal g>erfcnce 
The Memorial Committee of Gamma Sigma 

Nu beg to report that it has carried to a success
ful finish the work for which it was appointed 
ast Spring, namely the establishment in Normal 
Ilall of a suitable memorial to the memory of 

ELLENA MOTT H UNT 
ALICE BRAZIER FENGAR 
LILLIAN KENNEDY 
MARGARET WINSLO W STEWART. 

I pon the occasion of the Annual Gamma 
Sigma Reunion in January, a reproduction of 
Maxfield Parrish's "Garden of Allah" suitably 
framed and supplemented by a pair of matching 
candlesticks, was presented to the Normal Hall. 

A short Memorial Service participated in by 
twelve Gamma Sigma Nu Members, the Gamma 
Sigma Society, and families and friends of the 
girls who have passed on, was held in the School 
Auditorium on Sunday, January 18th. The 
Service, though short and simple, expressed to 
the mind of the committee a lasting tribute to 
the memory of four beautiful and unselfish 
lives. 

The spirit of it seems confined in Elizabeth 
Barrett Browning's beautiful words— 

"Gone from us, yet we feel that we shall stand 
Hence forward in thy shadow, 
What we do and what we dream include thee, 
And when we sue God for ourselves 
He hears that name of thine, 
And sees within our eyes the tears of two." 

NOTE.—The Gamma Sigma girls of today will 
always cherish in their hearts the remembrance 
of the wonderful spirit of the Gamma Sigma Nu 
members as shown at the Memorial Service. 
1 hey will always teel as though they knew 
something of the lives of their sister members 
who have passed on. Not only do the girls who 
are here now, girls of other societies as well as 
of Gamma Sigma, appreciate the gifts to Center 
Hall reception room, but also the girls who are 
to come will appreciate what Gamma Sigma Nu 
has done for them. The memorial service, the 
closing event of the wonderful Gamma Sigma 
week-end, will be one of the things which the 
Gamma girls of today will fondly recall to their 
minds. t 
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®f)e g>tovp Content 
E™L TDtt a,g° the Arguromu-
thos Society offered a prize of a five 
dollar gold piece for the best ending to 
the story, I he Mystery of Sainte 
the beginning of which was printed 

t issue of the Stannl ln this issue we 
Eulalie, JII*J8LIK U1 v 

in the last issue of the Signal. Jn tins issue we 
are printing the original ending written by Miss 
Maigaret W'le and the prize ending written 
by Miss Muriel Fisher, '2!. First place ™ 
unanimously given to Miss Fisher's storv-
endmg by the three judges, Miss McNary Miss 
Dynes, and Miss Bromlev, and we wish in 
gratulate Miss Fisher. The Lo^pl^e w£ 
also unanimously given to the =TA.„ J-
written by Mahlon Balderston, '21. We would 
very much l.ke to print both endings oT the 
story, but space will not permit it. 

Presentation of the prize will soon be made 

^utfjor'sJ Conclusion 
to 

je Htgfjt of Sainte Culaltc 
I pon the rest of that nirrL+'c i 

force that seemed to drive him back un'th 
stair, of the strange thoughts that h ii\ Ee sP"'al 
he wrestled by candle^^ht witf bolts 
and screws, Ephraim c/anVdid not dwdf wf'tS 

he related this tale to me. But at ,1 .len 

did go, and again the big lamn r 1 eng>nes 
then at last the dawn broke. evolved; and 

the third night ^after ^us^eTu™ ̂ 1 ̂  "le 

SSSfSKSmoS tTShaed ^ 
I was in a dozen minds abom hi hav?j;emarked, 
he had dwelt upon the subW W\en 1 felt 
good for him, I could always bring ^h" WaS 

CW°th t0 >>•>' declaring, "Mv ?n-
t rane, there positively is snm^ ro+- , ^ uear 
tion of that night's business •' rat'°nal CXpla»a-

But he d irritably shake his head 
Or some scientific explanation 

TlmXrInlily gotTn'^ n 
tired him to hear ml talk ol si'i. r?''^' ?Sid<5S !t 

and logic. lie no longer droDned " '*!" reason 
After several weeks, my consmene 't" °?ee me. 
about him, I left in the middle of « h 8 me 

noon, and called at his studio. When lTd ter~ 
up my name he condescended i, " had sent 
evidently he had been seeing no n 6 T' h"t 
himself up. Brooding? Bid Idl ' shutting 
fresh sketches, studies of the samrT"11 Were 

in the centre of the room his h" gUre> and 

hand that pushed aside a scarlet" * 

swaying, tremulous figure that held a little light 
in the dark, and the rain seemed to be slashing 
great windows behind her. However, it was the 
race that startled, so vivid it was, so tragic. I 
must say I was impressed. 

tb.\eu *'le man '°<>hed dragged out. I insisted 
• .'i , c°me out with me for an afternoon that 
included, among other things, a visit to a theatre 
w ere a celebrated hypnotist was giving exhi
bitions. It was not just the place, I felt, for a 
ogical man like myself, but I wanted Crane 
0 be amused. Well, the hypnotist fellow came 
rippmg out, and there followed him the smallest 

^ lp ot a creature. She might have been twenty. 
e was of the wild flower order, but a very 

pate white blossom. Then she looked out 
can y, unseeing over the audience, and upon 

«i ,1,rV°r<T I4 \vas the face I had seen in Crane's 
c 10 I looked at him sharply. His eyes were 

most starting out of his head, and he grabbed 
me violently by the arm. 

. r "° n °!' see her?" he cried. "She is the girl 
who called me that night in the north!" 
until n''iS ,. could do to keep him in his seat 

r e Performance was over. Afterwards we 
until l 'u i .Ut * made him stay in the shadow 
tn s u'd he more controlled, and I spoke 
into her°hf1f Woman firmly and inquired kindly 

"„nV; ®r® y°u, ever up in the north?" I asked, 
A , - panada, in the far maritime provinces?" 

intn tf' i answered drearily. This going 
verv Jle. /p,notic statc seemed to make her 
vef,y wretched and worn. 

"I ® jVere you there last?" 
"Dneo ,bfr. °ur years this summer," she said. 
"Yes " C "y°U to 8° 'nt° a trance?" 
' '  YVI 

at nil leU have been hvpnotized are you 
1 lmv'nn5TOUS? Do y°u dream?" 

was coin/ knew why 1 was questioning her. I 
listening °n a 0n' aud ^ knew Ephraim was 

nowC° Tb°US? No' . No' 1 don't dream, not 
be coiner V 'C was; il f'me—I seemed always to 
very low U>me' was awful!" Her voice was 

profit her' '>C go'nS home?" I felt forced to 

body wasSha S\range thing," she said. "My 
still H a; i , seemed to know that. It was 
I was awav Monsie.ur said. But, myself, 
mother died It °"C fnght—that night—my 
very unhmn A. ;seemcd so to me, and I was 
They were ?y'r .Monsieur could not waken me. 

"When frightened!" 
But he sh/fl "lat? asked Ephraim softly, 
she was'st A H I 5101" bave been so dramatic, for 
Ob, the nitlf , ed' .-Aml W-hen she saw liis face, 
nerves! U WeePln8» the wretched shattered 

in my dream6 °Lre', s*l.e s°bbed, "whom I saw 
was rlr i y *n Tower Room; and 

drunk; and I looked at my mother 
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and I thought she was dead. Then I thought a 
steamer was making its way up the Bay, and 
the Light was out. So I called this gentleman 
here, or so it seemed, but he could not hear me, 
or he could not understand. And all the while 
my mother lay dead." 

And the girl continued to weep. 
—MARGARET C. WISE 

$ri?e Cnbtttg 

of ££>mnte €ulal te 
Again he tried to arouse the snoring giant 

but elicited only an oath and a savage kick at 
the stark body of the woman. 

Ephraim paused to grasp the situation in 
which he had so suddenly found himself. He 
now realized that the storm had increased in 
violence, roaring and beating at the great edifice 
like a demon in search of a victim, and that his 
only companions in this lonely place were a 
drunken man, a dead woman, and the ghost-
girl of the engine-room—ah, yes! that girl who 
wept and pointed toward the bay. It recalled 
his errand—the light of Sainte Eulalie! Ships 
might even now be driving upon the rocks. 

He seized the dimly burning lantern and 
sprang up the long stairway to the top of the 
tower. There, he discovered that the colza had 
burned out. Fortunately a large can of it stood 
near. Emptying this into the great lamp, he 
trimmed and re-lighted the wick, then retraced 
his steps to the engine room below. With some 
difficulty due to inexperience, he succeeded in 
starting the machinery that turned the reflectors. 
Throughout his labor, the strange gesture of the 
ghost-girl recurred to him again and again. 
What did it mean? 

At last, free from the self-imposed tasks, he 
made a thorough examination of the room. It 
contained only the machinery on one side, and 
on the other, a curtain and a single cot near a 
window. He sounded the walls and floor care
fully, then turned again toward the window. 
There she stood! Looking appealingly at him 
with the same tragic eyes and pointing toward 
the bay. He was startled, knowing that she 
had not been there an instant before; however, 
he felt no sensation of fear, but only a desire to 
assist her. Stepping forward, he was about to 
speak, when she vanished as suddenly as she 
had appeared. 

Perplexed, my friend opened the window and 
leaned out. The icy sleet cut his face as he 
listened to the deafening tumult of the sea 
pounding in angry fury upon the black rocks. 
Woe to a ship at its mercy! He shuddered, 
withdrew his head, and was about to close the 
window, when, hark! A muffled boom above 
the roar of the elements! Then a second and a 
third in quick succession. A signal of distress! 
Too late, the light had gleamed out upon the 
bay! A brave ship was dashing to her doom 
upon the cruel rocks. 

He hurried down and out through the blind
ing storm to the water's edge, where, by peering, 
he could outline her—broken, floundering in 
the trough of the raging sea. She pitifully 
sounded one more signal, then was engulfed by 
a terrific wave and could be seen no longer. 
Only black mountains of water remained in the 
light of the Sainte Eulalie. 

"My God! What a sight!" exclaimed Ephraim 
as he stumbled along the slippery rocks in search 
of a boat, thinking only that he might be of 
aid to some of the unfortunates from that 
doomed vessel. It would have been a perilous 
task to have even attempted to launch one in 
that wild storm, but, luckily for him, no boat 
could be found. 

He was returning, when suddenly, a flash 
of light revealed the figure of a woman floating 
in a tiny harbor made by a fissure in the rocks, 
at his very feet. 

Quickly throwing himself flat, he grasped the 
garments and by dint of desperate exertion drew 
her up over the ice-glazed stones and carried 
her into the house, where the benumbed and 
unconscious body was laid upon a blanket be
fore the grate. The form was that of a beautiful 
young girl with a delicate flower-like face. 

That face! Where had he seen it before? 
However, there was no time for reflection. 

It was with the torturing thought of others 
perishing who might be saved, that my friend 
went to work over the inanimate girl. He could 
not however, leave her to die, for the possible 
saving of others; so doggedly he continued for 
what seemed hours, rolling, pumping, chafing, 
employing every method possible for her resus
citation, even placing between her lips drop 
after drop of the fiery liquid from the flask of 
the keeper. Gradually the body began to re
sume a natural warmth, and he knew from the 
regular breathing that life was restored. 

Leaving her wrapped in the blanket, he re
turned to the coast in search of other bodies, 
but nothing had been caught by the rocks ex
cept wreckage. All were lost. 

Dawn was breaking through the red and gold. 
The storm had subsided. Grey and white-capped 
waves contentedly lapped the rocks, as if, with 
the swallowing of the ship, their appetite had 
been appeased. 

Upon re-entering the house, a startling 
tableau met his gaze. Sitting upright, with 
pallid face and bulging eyes was the keeper. 
The girl, too, was sitting with a dazed expression, 
each staring at the other in speechless fear. In 
a moment, the man pointed a shaking finger at 
the girl and hoarsely shouted, "How dare you 
come back and ha'nt me? Yqu're dead! You 
know you're dead! Years ago I killed you! 
Threw you out the engine room winder! What 
you back here fer? Git out! I tell you, git out! 

With that, he made a leap at the girl who 
screamed and fainted. 

Ephraim flung himself upon the fiend, who 
taken by surprise, went down like a log. He 
was quickly tied, while weeping and talking in 
a maudlin manner. A few adroit questions 
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brought forth the following details of his crime: 
Seventeen years before, the daughter had re

turned to her mother's home, leaving her infant 
child with her husband's elderly aunt who had 
eared for her and the child, and whose kind 
heart was deeply touched by the sad condition 
of the girl's mother. She suggested that the 
girl should go and persuade the mother to leave 
the drunken monster who made her life hideous, 
and come to live with them. 

Upon her arrival, the stepfather greeted her 
suspiciously, seeming to sense the object of her 
visit. All day he would not leave them alone 
together for a moment, but after the daughter 
had retired to her room beside the engine, he 
carelessly remarked that he was going for some 
rum. This was usually a lengthy proceeding, so 
it was with an almost happy heart that the poor 
woman climbed the steep steps to her daughter's 
room, where, clasped in each other's arms, they 
could sob out their troubles and plan for the 
future. 

Bill, however, did not go after rum, but with 
a leer sneaked in and up the stair, where, 
crouched near the thin curtain, he heard all. 
Rage and anger contorted his ugly features, in
creasing with every word, until, when the girl 
unfolded her plan to her mother, he became a 
veritable foaming madman. 

With a snarl like a wild beast, he dashed the 
curtain aside, seized the arm of his cowering 
wife and threw her mercilessly to the bottom 
of the stairs. Then catching the horrified girl 
in an iron grip, he opened the window and threw 
her out, to fall far below upon the rocks and 
be washed away by the sea. 

His wife never quite regained her reason after 
the illness due to the shock and the injury, and 

he made her believe that she had imagined her 
daughter's visit. 

After learning this, my friend turned his at
tention to the fainting girl who soon opened 
frightened eyes and moaned, "Where am I. Oh, 
that awful man! ' Then he recalled the face. 
It was that of the ghost-girl! Yet, how could 
it be? She had been murdered seventeen years 
before. Then a glimmer of the truth began to 
dawn upon my friend. 

"Who are you, child? Who was your mother?" 
he exclaimed. 

Well, you can easily guess the rest. It de 
veloped that she had been the infant left with 
the aunt, who, believing the child deserted, had 
reared her with no knowledge of her mother 
After the death of her aunt the girl was given 
a sealed letter, together with all the old lady's 
earthly^ possessions. The letter told of her 
mother s people, and gave their address at the 
Lighthouse of Sainte Eulalie. Hence, her fate
ful trip, with the hope of locating her mother. 

She was a charming girl, and while this is 
not a love story, it must contain a certain 
element of that nature, since it would not be 
complete without telling you that she has been 
the devoted wife of my friend Ephraim these 
ten years. 

It is one of the delights of my bachelor exist
ence to run down to their villa, where three 
of the finest youngsters in the world romp over 
me with no more respect than they have for 
their father. Should you have any doubts of 
my sanity or veracity, I would like to have 
you accompany me and hear this story first-
handed. 

—MURIEL FISHER '21 
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THIS, the May number, is the year's last 
issue of the Signal. To offset the less-

gjsyrjj ened number of publications, the pag-
aBilEilal ing of each issue was increased. 

We hope you will not censure us for the cur-
ailment. Inasmuch as our subscription returns 
>ay for but a part of one issue of the paper, 
nd the remainder of the expense is not met 
>y the advertisements, we believe you will 
inderstand the necessity for our action. 

The Signal, this year, may not have reached 
he standard you set it. Neither did it touch 
ur own ideal. Unsatisfactory as it may have 
'een, it is more than can be attempted next 
ear. Increased costs of production have made 
urther publication practically impossible. 1 he 
'ignal would have been deeply in debt months 
go had not one or two opportune gifts arrived. 

W'e have so enjoyed our work with the S i g n a l  
hat we cannot but regret our inability to carry 
t on. If you have in any sense been pleased 
-'ith the product of our effort, our regret is 
ouliled. 

Ceam £8orfe 
Some weeks ago there was much excitement 

i Normal. We heard girls speaking of ^ The 
Midnight Blues" and "The Green Sprites lo 
stranger this would have been unintelligible. 

To us, however, it meant the pioneers had 
launched the Achievement Chart. 

In Normal there are lots of girls who get good 
marks in lessons, shine in their classes, but are 
not all-round girls. Every teacher is, supposed 
to be an all-round person. The idea of this 
chart is to help girls develop along the lines of 
all good activities. When a girl knows that she 
will receive credit for learning to walk a mile 
in fourteen minutes, she becomes interested in 
her physical improvement. She takes an especial 
interest in serving others, when told that social 
service means an honor on her chart. The pur
pose of the chart is to give girls credit for all 
kinds of activities. 

All work is not to be done for oneself. The 
girls are divided into teams. Every honor won 
by an individual raises the standard of the 
team. 

The idea was presented to the student body 
by the leaders of the teams. The Hall girls 
were divided into six teams according to the 
floors on which they lived. The commuters 
were divided into two teams. 

For the first week, the dining hall seemed to 
have bad a great upheaval. The teams were 
sitting together. At each table sat girls who 
never before had bad a good chance to become 
acquainted. When it came to team songs and 
cheers—well, the Alleys' team lived up to all 
Miss Bray's desires and carried off the honors 
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Work is not the only phase of the Achieve
ment Chart. There are many good times made 
possible. Normal school girls have a serious 
failing for fudge. If you need convincing, just 
peep in on a team fudge party in the Domestic 
Science kitchen. These fudge parties look 
defiance at a "quiet evening at home." Or if 
we are not in the mood for candy, there are 
tugs-of-war, and snow-ball fights. Such fun as 
this makes us forget plans and the training 
school. 

The best virtue of the team idea is the spirit 
it has aroused. It has carried some good into 
every corner of our school. It has, and is, bring
ing out the best so often hidden in shy girls. 
It has organized us, so that we may have good 
times. It has given us infinite opportunity and 
motivation for developing physically and men
tally. We are looking forward to a still more 
brilliant future for our chart. May each year 
add to its glory and to its usefulness! Speed on 
Achievement Chart and help ns to live up to 
the reputation of our State School! 

tKlje Healtfj pageant 
A TRAINING SCHOOL ACTIVITY 

Have you noticed the bright eyes and rosy 
cheeks in the Training School? Of course you 
have, and yon have wondered, too. 

It was all explained Monday, March 8, when 
a little Health I'ageant was given in the audi
torium by children from all grades in the Train
ing School. 

The special class showed us how very easy 
it was to clean our teeth—especially to music. 
The little men and women from the kinder
garten told us how important it was to drink 
milk. From their vigor and cheerfulness it 
seemed that they understood their subject 
thoroughly. A little tot from the first grade 
proved to us that she could give little sister a 
bath as well as mama could. Of course "little 
sister" was a doll baby, but it was handled none 
the less carefully. 

The second grade greatly disapproved of 
"Mr. Coffee-Pot." They approved of milk, 
though, and drank a glass apiece. 

The third grade had been studying bandaging. 
When Johnnie cut his hand while cutting a 
piece of bread, Mary bandaged it, and won the 
approval of the "doctor." 

The fourth grade kept a store. They sold 
milk and several other things that were good 

for little people to eat. One boy in the fifth 
grade taught another boy from the same grade 
the correct way of sleeping. He was a very able 
teacher, and even succeeded in getting his pupil 
up when the morning bell rang. The sixth grade 
boys not only gave us lessons in first aid, but 
were splendid actors as well. Several excellent 
papers on health were read from this grade. 

Refreshments were served the mothers by the 
Training School girls after the pageant. 

•—MARGARET L. FOSTER 

&re*j9ou Coming to formal? 
LTHOUGH the catalogue gives much 
information about our Normal, there 
are a great many questions which 
catalogues cannot answer. Some of 

these questions are answered during the Sum
mer by Y. W. C. A. "Ask me" girls. 

The SIGNAL is offering further means of con
tact between the Normal School and those who 
desire to know about it. The girls whose names 
follow have signified their willingness to become 
dispensers of information about Trenton Nor
mal during the summer. Girls throughout the 
state, whether you are coming to Normal in 
September or whether you are planning to come 
next year, if there is anything you would like 
to ask about the Hall life, or the school, just 
write to the girl who has been appointed official 
distributor of information for your section! 

Atlantic City, Mabel Anderson, Elsie White
head; Bayonne, Ethel LeVier; Bordentown, 
Anna Burr; Bridgetown, Mary Leach, Anna 
Lonx; Burlington, Alma Prentice, Paula Ken
dall; Camden, Mildred Lee; Cape May, Anna 
Meyer; Collingswood, Barbara Dunn; Dover, 
Ihomazine Wright; Flemington, Alice Porter; 
Freehold, Louise Lawrence, Mildred Conover; 
Glassboro, Helen Mack; Gloucester, Andretta 
Keter; Hammonton, Virginia French; French-
town, Jane Butler; Millville, Katlierine Silvers, 
Mary Ayrer; Moorestown, Marguerite Workman, 
Morristown, Frances Butler; Mt. Holly, Betty 
Bowne; New Brunswick, Mildred Jennings; 
Ocean City, Hazel Harris; Ocean Grove, Myrtle 
Rice; Pemberton, Edna Carr; Phillipsburg 
Mildred Firth; Pleasantville, Virginia Risley; 
Point Pleasant, Ruth Carrigan; Port Norris 
Nora Conahey; Princeton, Claudene Zapfj 
Jane Gulick; Salem, Mary Hamilton; Sussex 
Rose Botti; Raritan, Marjory Hope; Woodbury, 
Amber Smith; Woodstown, Helen Gaunt 

^tfjlettcg 
Attention! Right—face! What is that in front 

of us? A sign post that reads "Athletics of 
S. N. S." What are the "Athletics of S. N. S."? 
Just read and you shall learn. When we returned 
from that long,rest at Christmas, we began with 
a dash that fairly ate the work up. Mr. Lang-
mack had a surprise for us to begin on. Helped 
by his ever hard working captains, he had a 

competition in singing, marching, and folk-
nareTf p,al\ned- AU th<= Junior classes pre
pared to compete against one another, and all 
the Senior classes against one another, the win
ners from each, competing for finals. Before 
that contest everywhere you went, girls could 

classTo lr>!!n8itH fit Words aPPtopnate to their 
class to a good snappy march. Then, when 
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that task was completed, you could see them 
in the "gym" every hour practicing as they 
tried to keep in step and sing their song at the 
same time. 

Great was the excitement before the prelim
inaries, when the special gym class took its first 
lesson in judging, but greater was the excite
ment on the evening of the finals. Everyone 
was dashing madly about, designing costumes for 
her special folk dance. On that great evening 
Dr. Marony, Mr. Jacobson, and Mr. Neary 
acted as judges for marching: Miss Bray, Miss 
West, and Miss Fisher for singing; and Miss 
Hummer, Miss Widman and Miss Smith as 
judges for folk-dancing. The results for that 
January contest were as follows: 

PRELIMINARIES FINALS 
Juniors Seniors 

1st Jr. B-10 Sr. B-3 Sr. B-3 
2d Jr. B- 1 Sr. 11-1 Jr. A 
3d Jr. A Sr. B-2 Jr. B-l 

For a new month we had new work planned. 
So for February the tide of interest was turned 
to work that could be done in a school room, 
three minute setting up drills, a game, and a 
singing game. The same, and dare I say, more 
interest was shown in this month's program. 
On the day of the preliminaries many big little 
boys and girls, the future teachers of New Jersey, 
were seen running around the gym. The school 
rooms were some of them models of those we 
shall tackle next fall, that of the Senior A 1 s 
especially. Lucky for them Dr. Savitz, Miss 
Martin disguised, and Or. Marony, in the per
son of Miss Kirby, walked in and saved the day 
for the hard working teacher. Order was restored 
and the day saved by Or. Marony s untiring 
efforts. Sr. B's and Sr. A 4's tied for third place 
in preliminaries and both competed in the finals. 
On that great day of the finals Dr. Marony and 
Dr. Boice were our judges. 

PRELIMINARIES 

Juniors Seniors 

1st Jr. A-10 
2d Jr. A- 3 
3d Jr. A- 1 

Sr. A-l 
Sr. A-3 
Sr. A-4 
Sr. B 

Sr. A- 3 
Jr. A-10 
Sr. A- 4 

For after school work the classes have been 
playing basketball. The results are not evident 
as yet, for none have risen to or near the top. 

For the spring months the classes are pre
paring for an exhibition of a gymnastic day's 
order; marching tactics, setting up drills, and 
apparatus work. It is hoped and expected that 
by summer we shall have some fine gymnasts. 
For the after-school work the classes are learn
ing to play volley ball. As soon as they have 
acquired the art in some degree, the classes will 
compete against one another. 

Later during the balmy spring days, you will 
see the girls who are baseball fans out on the 
campus knocking the balls about the many 
diamonds. Down the street behind the wooden 
fence, if you peek over the top or through a 
hole, you will be able to see the tennis champions 
trying their skill against one another. 

The whole year will be closed by a big exhi
bition on field day. If you are keen on seeing it, 
come out. There will be many surprises in store 
for you. 

It would be sad to close this article without 
mentioning the nearly successful season of the 
"varsity" basketball team. In the first game 
with Trenton High on March 10, the S. N. S. 
team left the floor victorious by a score of 19-18. 
Another game is to be played on March 17 in 
Junior High School. Let us hope that S. N. S. 
"Is the team that can't he beat." 

—JANE GULICK 

gxljool Me 

a 3&eal Cxp erinicr 
HOME WIT 

It's awful, girls, when you're left alone in that 
room with thirty-two; 

Fou gaze around, look up and down, and wonder 
what to do. , 

Hiss Stout is there observing you; there s no 
doubt you are "shivery" , 

For all those methods learned in class you ve 
got to make delivery. , 

t's up to you, howe'er you quake, to quell tne 
seething mob, , , . , 

1*0 s how what you are made of, although you re 
not paid for the job. . . , 

fust seven days hail passed away since 1 e 
Normal School , . , 

When Miss Stout walked into my class and said, 
"You know the rule; T 

When I come into the schoolroom, lis y°u 

wish to see." 

So said, she sent the teacher out and left in 
charge just me. 

'Twas true each day that I'd been there, I'd 
worked about the room, 

I had helped the children study and played 
outdoors with them at noon; 

But I'd never had that wiggly mob alone like 
that before, 

And the thing I really wanted was to rush right 
out the door. 

Instead, I stood up bravely and tried to smile 
at me and all 

And said, "Now for morning exercise!"—but 
still stood by the wall. 

I think I do remember the number of the Psalm 
1 read. 

Do you know I sat down as I read it? For 
something went wrong in my head. 

We sang a couple of rote songs and then saluted 
the flag. 
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When everyone called "Sing America," I tried 
. not to let it drag. 

Just here. I taught them a rote song, minus 
pitch pipe—you might know; 

Hut I seemed to be minus most everything, so 
I gave an original "Do." 

They were certainly fine little children and sang 
as hard as they could, 

Even when I stood there staring as if I had 
been made of wood. 

Morning exercises over, something was next to 
be done. 

How did I give out the seat work? I'll never tell 
you under the sun. 

1 q uickly gave out directions and scored blunder 
number one, 

Though 1 had honestly learned at State School 
just how such things should be done. 

Hut it seems I forgot all my learning as 1 stood 
in the front of that room— 

Forgot to make seat work helpful and give it 
a great big boom. 

"Each child with Bo Peep Reader come softly 
and bring a chair." 

I felt my own words hitting me as they fell on 
the schoolroom air. 

They came and did their part nicely, and they 
were not fussed a bit 

While I stood still and wondered if this was the 
way to do it. 

Reading over, I looked at the seatwork, and 
here I could see where I'd failed. 

For the valentines they had made there, I was 
sure could never be mailed. 

To get other children up front I tried, for theirs 
was the next reading class, 

Hut something was wrong with the signal, for 
not one of them rose to pass. 

For a while I stood there and waited, but as 
that was doing no good, 

I hunted up Aldine Readers and gave them out 
as fast I could. 

It was during this class in reading, little Char
lotte surprised us all 

By whacking poor little Frankie till he couldn't 
stand at all. 

And someone hurt Ethel's feelings so that she 
began to cry, 

And I wondered if my next step was to sing a 
lullaby. 

It was clear by this time Miss Stout had diag
nosed my case. 

I couldn't tell where she had classed me by 
looking at her face. 

She left the room; I followed—followed to hear 
my fate, 

But to hear the things she told me, you'll take 
your turn and wait 

Till the time when 1 come back to State School 
to finish my ten weeks there, 

And tell you of critic teachers and how they 
really care. 

There's no doubt they do care, and care for our 
success 

So, every student teacher, brace up and do your 
very best 

And I'm sure all student teachers will join in 
these last few lines 

I h ank you. Miss Stout, and others, though 
you come at inopportune times." 

RAE GARDINER, 101!) 

CLASS NOTES 
JUNIOR A-5 

Just Imagine What the Jr. A-J's Would Do 
Without 

Mahlon Balderston's "I don't know; I didn't 
study it." 

Helen Doremus's "And the like." 
Mildred Firth and her basketball during gym. 
Helen Hyatt s dropping her r's. 
Gladys Harding's sigh. 
Alva Hendrickson's "You bet your life." 
Ruth Kille as a period at the end of the gym 

line. 
I. Kapili s Now in the Philippines—we do 

it this way." 
Irene Krochivitz and her knitting bag. 
Lena Myers' "And everything." 
Marjorie Miller with tidy hair. 
Miriam Neimark's "I remember " 
Marian Piekell. the 57th variety. 
Evelyn Pierson's dimples. 
Helen Risley's "Oh gosh!" 
Ophelia Scott s day dreaming. 
Maybelle Siegler's "Hey, girls, I got a letter!" 
Ruth Smith in basketball. 
Delia Storm's giggle. 
Madeline Tryon's "Do you think it would 

work in this case?" 
Lillian Wallace's spirit and laugh. 
Marion Waters and her ambition. 
Mary \\ right s being flustered when she 

recites. 

Here we are—Junior A-5. This is the first 
time you have heard from us, but we're here, 
and we're very much alive. Did you say to 
prove it? If you saw the pageant,' you know 
we were there; if you heard about it, you heard 
ab'out us, too. The same spirit we put into our 
part of the pageant, we put into all of our work. 

Did you ever see such a healthy lot of old 
men as we were, in our costumes of miners and 
settlers? If you ever need a man for one of our 

Man Dances,' just call on us; we make good 
men. If anyone met us in the dark, he would 
surely run—frightened by the hardened counte
nance of all the old men and by their rough 
appearance. 

In spite of all this, we are reallv normal and 
-Normal girls, full of spirit and readv for what
ever comes along. We have bright sayings, too: 

Miss S "How do insects breathe?" 
Student: "Through their ears." 
Do you know where Lincoln was shot? We 

learned that "Lincoln was- shot in the theatre." 

JUNIOR A-8 
Have you been keeping your eye on the Jul 

Commercials? If you have, you know that i 
quite some division. There are only ele 
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of us, but quality makes up for quantity, you 
know. Do you realize that two of the five Junior 
class officers are in the Commercial class? 

The Junior Commercial Corporation is a great 
success, and we have made over thirty-five 
dollars' profit by selling candy and school 
stationery. The class is planning to use this 
money for a trip to the business show in Phila
delphia. 

The Juniors gave the Seniors a speed-well 
party, before they went out to teach. It was 
held at Miss Coman's apartment. Of course 
we had an awfully good time. Each one of us 
had to do a stunt, and Mr. Jacobson easily got 
the prize by showing us how to call on a girl 
at Normal Hall. The "eats" were exceptionally 
good. 

If you see a Junior Commercial hanging 
around the office, trying to look important and 
business-like—don't be surprised. She is the 
office-boy and should be treated with respect. 
1'he Juniors are taking Frank's place and hope 
to be as efficient as he was. 

Miss Lavine (in bookkeeping class)—Whoever 
invented work? 

Mr. C'larkson—I don't know, but whoever it 
was, he didn't think enough of it to patent it. 

Miss Coman (in dictating class)—lias anyone 
a second-hand watch? 

Chorus—We don't use second-hand things. 
—EMELYN DURAND 

JUNIOR A-10 
On February 18, the kindergarten babies were 

entertained by the kindergarten Seniors. O 
girls, we had a wonderful time! It really requires 
more words than pen can write; so I 11 le ave it 
for you to imagine. 

On February 27 again we met in a happj 
group. This time we assembled in the gym to 
play our first basketball game. At first we 
trembled and trembled, but after the game 
hegan we grew stronger and stronger until it 
was over. How happy we were! We had won 
our first game! _ . 

Again you see us in the Senior-Junior final 
contest in three-minute drills. We all looked so 
cute. Everyone was dressed either as a little 
girl or a little boy. You see we trieil very hard 
to live up to our "rep." 

Did we? I'll say we did! 
—C. STROHAUER 

Now please don't be shocked, but y o u  know 
they even teach the Juniors how to court? J h e 
following is what Miss N. read to us one day, 
thinking we needed it. 

"The Screech Owl screeches when courting, 
Because it's the best lie can do, 
If you couldn't court without screeching, 
Why, then I guess you'd screech, too. 

•—Gene Stratton Purler 
HELEN R- MAAS 

SENIOR A NOTES 

The Senior A's have elected officers for the 
last time, but our president is the same as 
before. She has led us so well this year that we 
are sure she will lead us to a victorious finish. 

"Novelty!" When that word is mentioned 
everyone looks at the Seniors. On Saturday 
night, February 28, the Juniors were told that 
they would be entertained by a famous troupe. 
Eagerly the Juniors waited for the evening, and 
upon their arrival they were told that the 
Seniors were at their disposal for the evening, 
but for that evening only. Any story the Juniors 
wished acted, any dance danced, or any song 
sung, the Seniors would gladly offer. The 
Seniors did respond, especially when asked to 
give a scene from Uncle Tom's Cabin with the 
knowledge that the Juniors would choose the 
characters. The performance was enjoyed by 
all, and at its conclusion everyone was asked 
to the gymnasium to dance for the remainder 
of the evening. 

—MARY R. LEACH 

SENIOR A-2 

"The best goods come in small packages!" 
This certainly holds true with Senior A-2's. The 
faculty are continually asking, "Is this all?" 
when our division reports for a recitation. After 
our recitation is over, each teacher confirms 
the statement that quality is better than quan
tity. Ahem!!! 

Applied Science class not only helps us to 
understand why the bells ring when you push 
a button and such things, but it also helps us 
to understand ordinary facts. We are all glad 
to know that II. II. of our division discovered 
that her two thumbs are not on the same side. 
She then solved her problem why the one 
clove won t go on both hands. 

—A. R. O'SULLIVAN 

Miss Brewster calmly, (Trying to explain to 
one member of the class the difference between 
sentence and phrase): If 1 should say You 
are ignorant," I'<1 be saying something, wouldn't 
I? 

M. W. had lost her paper. She came in hur
riedly, "You'd never think you could lose any
thing in my room; it's so small. 

L. W. (absent mindedly) "Yes, but M— your 
room is larger than mine. The ceiling is so 
much higher. 

M—"That's right, but we never use the ceil
ing-" 

Dr. Leavitt—(Giving out pamphlets on School 
Lunches) "Now take all the meat out of this 
and give it back to me." 

Practice Teacher: "Now, children, where did 
the Pilgrims land? Yes, John. 

John: "At Asbury Park." 
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Alumni iiotes 
Mrs. C. H. Robinson, of Essex Fells, wife of 

the Head of the Department of Biology at 
Montclair Normal, has taken her four children 
to spend the winter in California. Mrs. Robin
son was formerly Miss Jane Condit. 

Miss Alice l'roud, who is teaching at Delanco, 
N. J. spent March 3 at Trenton Normal School. 
Miss Proud is planning to spend next summer 
at Columbia. Her main object will be Nature 
work. 

The class of 11)19 show their progressive spirit 
by their plans for summer school work. Those 
who are expecting to be at Columbia next sum

mer are: Marion Bacon, Melissa Cook, Marion 
Crowell, Alice Hirst. 

Elizabeth, better known as "Betty," Eckhart 
is studying at Teachers College for two years. 
She is specializing in Club Work in Rural Com
munities. 

It is interesting to know that two of the 
Model School graduates have taken up Mis
sionary Work: Miss Lyenetta Maas, of Law
rence vine, is doing work in Chosen, a part of 
Korea; Miss Mary McKubbin has been in 
Alaska for three years. 

Cxcfjattges; 
Listen, my children, and you shall hear, 

Of our exchanges from ev'ry side. 
We welcome you from far and near, 

And love you, even when we chide. 

As WE SEE YOU 
The Valkyrie, Somerville, N. J.—Your stories 

are interesting and your school news is well told. 

The Advocate, New Brunswick, N. J.—You are 
a new exchange and we welcome you. Your 
paper is well arranged. 

The Acorn, Mt. Holly, N. J.—Another visitor 
from Central Jersey with a particularly clever 
cover design. Your short stories and accounts 
are interesting. 

School Days, Tuckahoe, N. J.—A fine paper 
for the first year of publication. May we not 
suggest that you avoid as far as possible, "Con
tinued on page 5" or "Continued on page 7?" 

M. P. S., Moravian Preparatory School—A 
paper particularly neat in appearance. Your 
stories about St. Valentine's Day are well 
written and make the paper distinctly a Febru
ary issue. 

The Spectator, Trenton, N. J.—Fine! Your 
cover design is interesting. The response to your 
Better Scholarship Drive was fine, and the 
letters from noted men and women give your 
paper distinction. Wouldn't it have been pos
sible to have at least one story? 

The Skirmisher, Bordentown, N. J.—Your 
Christmas number was interesting with a very 
pleasing cover design. 

The Echo, Shilo, N. J.—A fine product for 
the first year of publication. Your report of 
the Agricultural Show in Trenton was good. 

The St. Johns Echo, Shanghai, China—This 
interesting number tells of the changing idea 
of the Chinese toward the education of women. 

The Sandtonian, Sand Springs, Okla.—Your 
paper as a whole is interesting. Couldn't it be 
better arranged? 

School I rogress, State Normal, Mankato, 
ir"nVT ?re always eager to exchange with 

other Normal Schools. One feels well acquainted 
with your school after reading the glimpse given 
in your school paper. 

The Leonian, Leonia, N. J.—A paper of fine 
appearance and well arranged. Your Grammar 
School Department is unusual and interesting. 
It is especially interesting to us, as future 
teachers of the grammar school. 

Blue and, White, Pottstown, Pa.—Would it be 
possible to put your Post Office address on the 
title page, All departments are well worked up 
and in particular the Literary Department. 

• OTHERS SEE US 
This paper gives a splendid idea of your 

student activities. lour class notes are well 
written and exceptionally well arranged." 

— The Sandtonian, Sand Springs, Oklahoma 
A our cover could be improved. Y our short 

sketches about school are very original. The 
class pictures add much to your magazine."— 
M-^P- S., Moravian Preparatory School 

\\ e find The Signal a very compact paper 
in every way."—The Valkyrie, Somerville, N. .1. 
„ 7iou,r„?aPer is very wel1 balanced."—The 
Bed and 11 hite, Battin High, Elizabeth, N. J. 

Teacher in Civics lesson: What do we usually 
do to a house after quarantine is removed? 

Class (in chorus): Fertilize it! 

The Training School children were forbidden 
the use of the campus in February. A few days 
after the order was given the following discus
sion took place: 

Teacher: "This poem speaks of places made 
lor idle show. Do any of you know of anything 
made for idle show ?" 

Resentful Pupil: "Yes! The campus!" 

Teacher to newcomer: How old are you? 
New-comer (innocently): I'se six. How old 

is you? 



KENNEY BROS. & WOLKINS 
Congress St. BOSTON, MASS. 

Manufacturers of 

School Furniture 
Single Pedestal Pupils' Desks and other styles 

Miscellaneous and special furniture 

Also Sales Agents for Patent Specialties 

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. 



It's a Fact 
lhat many of the Schools, Colleges and Libraries of 
New Jersey obtain their books from us. 

Here are a few of them: 

PUBLIC LIBRARY, BAYONNE. 

STATE NORMAL SCHOOL, NEWARK. 

PUBLIC LIBRARY, PLAINFIELD. 

N. J. STATE LIBRARY COMMISSION 

STATE LIBRARY, TRENTON. TKENTON-

1 I B LI( LIBRARY, FREEHOLD. 

PUBLIC LIBRARY, PERTH AMBOV. 

An opportunity to serve you will be appreciated. 

McDEVITT - WI LSON'S, Inc. 
BOOKSELLERS and PUBLISHERS 

Hudson Terminal Buildine 
o 

30 CHURCH STREET : : NEW YORK CITY 
Phone Cortlandt 498 

Mail Order and Library Dept., 55 Yesev St 
Phone Cortlandt 1779 



F I N E  S T A T I O N E R Y  

Waterman Fountain Pens Eversharp Pencils 
Your entire requirements can always be found 

AT 

STOLL'S 
20-22 E. State St. Trenton, N. J. 

Northwestern Teachers' Agency 
Largest in the West : Free Enrollment 

BOISE, IDAHO 

Here's How They Do It! 
Prince's Put Model 

TRADE MARK RES US.PAXOff. 

Do you know who are making 
this sensible Walk-over Oxford 

so Fashionable? 
College Girls and Business Women 

and Society Women 

Correct Fitting is part of our service 

M A N D E V I L L E ' S  
WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP 

18 E. State Street 

Write or call 
for our 

Garden, Lawn, Farm and 
Poultry Supplies 

Satterthwaite's Seed Store 
1C N. Warren St., Trenton, N. J. 

Opposite Trent Theatre 

Phone 822 Open Saturday Evenings 

1 9 2 0  
Seed Catalogue 

IT WILL PAY YOU! 



''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" 

"Kaufman's 
The Ideal Store 

For 

Summer Shopping 

JEWELRY 

Distinctive in Design and Modern 
in Price. 

KARL WE1DEL 
11 East State Street 

New York Waist Stores 
(House of Styles) 

Exceptional values in Fine 
Georgettes and Crepe de Chine 
Blouses. 

Silk Underwear a Specialty. 

^r 

The Philadelphia 
Bargain Store 
IS THE PLACE TO 

LOOK FOR THE 

BEST QUALITY AT 

THE LOWEST 

PRICES 

F. S. Katzenbach & Co. 
Established 1837 

Hardware, Tools, Plumber's, 

Mill and Electrical Supplies, 

Heaters and Ranges 

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



HERE ARE SOME UNUSUAL 

THINGS IN SHIRTINGS THAT 

ARE ESPECIALLY CHARMING 

FOR 

Shirt Waists 
These are such as cannot bo 
found in dry goods stores 
and are very modestly priced 

Tailored Blouses 
MADE TO ORDER IN 
OUR WORK - ROOMS 

The HOTTEL Company 
At 33 East State Street 

We Make a Specialty of Women's Wearing 

Apparel 

FIELD'S E XCLUSIVE SHOP 
31 East State Street 

BOOKS 
(NEW AND OLD) 

Traver's Book Store 

108  SO U TH BROA D  ST.  

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 
00c a pound 

Very Select Quality 

H E R O Y ' S  
135 North llroad Street 

THE PLACE TO HAVE 
YO^EYE^^^INED 

SUN OPTICAL Co 
_ Q F.C.LEAMINOlA»e«. C 
DO WEST STATE STJRENTON 

Good Clothes 
That bear the evidence of 
approval and satisfaction 
both by those who WEAR 
T H E M  a n d  th o s e  w h o  

SEE THEM 

For Young Men and Boys 

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

Marx Clothes. 

39 East State Street 
Trenton, N. J. 



2£etterer's> H>erljtce IMjop 
SHOE REPAIRING OF THE BETTER KIND 

PHONE !)12(i-A\ OPPOSITE CITY HALL 

FOR FINE PHOTOGRAPHS go to 

FRITZ STUDIO 

Phone 14-16 
1 4 8  E a s t  S t a t e  S t r e e t  

E. S. Applegate & Co. 
Sporting and Athletic 
Goods, Kodak Supplies 

DEVELOPING FOR AMATEURS AT l()c. 
PER ROLL. ALL WORK FINISHED. 

IN 24 HOURS. 

17 South Broad Street 
Opp. Taylor Opera House Trenton 

The Capital Stationery 

I he 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 

Fancy Boxes 
SOMETHING SPECIAL EVERY WEEK 

Eihsiam'si jfloral (gifts 

For any favor lor which you may wish to express your gratitude 
" SAY IT WITH FLOWERS " 

Flowers for any occasion deli vered anywhere in the United States 

Jtlartin C. Eibsam 
COR. BROAD AND FRONT STS., TRENTON N T 

Phone 112 ' 



The Warren Confectionery Company 
Corner West Hanover and North Warren Streets 

Trenton, New Jersey 

Manufacturers of the 

W A R R E N  C H O C O L A T E S  
While you are i n our store, try a few 
of the following—our own chocolates. 

W arren's chocolate almonds $1.00 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate walnuts $1.00 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate cherries.. $1.00 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate pineapples $1.00 a lb. 
AVarren's chocolate Brazil nuts ..... . $1.00 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate dates $1.00 a lb. 
W arren's assorted chocolates $1.00 a lb. 

Warren's chocolate nougatines— $0.00 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate peppermints .60 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate molasses cocoanut .60 a lb. 
Warren's original -60 a lb. 
W arren's chocolate caramels .60 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate marshmallows 60 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate-made-walnuts .60 a lb. 
W arren's chocolate sponge .60 a lb. 
W arren's chocolate raisins... .60 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate chips.. .(>0 a lb. 

Warren's fudges $0.50 a lb. 
Warren's vanilla fudge. -50 a lb. 
Warren's chocolate fudge.. -50 a lb. 
Warren's Brazil nut — il ">• 
Warren's maple-walnut kisses -50 a lb. 
Warren's walnut kisses » a 

Warren's cocoanut -40 a lb. 
Warren's caramels—vanilla and chocolate .60 a lb. 

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

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

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



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 
W omen'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 Sts. 

"Across from the School" 

JUST ACROSS THE WAY 

You will find a complete stock of Misse; 
W ear at reasonable prices. We carrj 
the best line of tennis shoes and rubbei 
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 

i 



Arable? (©ualttp Jioofesi 
for Children 

Broad Stripes and Bright Stars 
By Carolyn Bailey Pictures by Power O'Malley Price, $1.50 

All the romance, the dreams and epic achievements of history makers, spread 
over the pages of this book. It deals with the adventures of America and Ameri
cans from the day of the pioneer to the present—a record of glorious ideals and 
glowing deeds. The great social, ethical, scientific industrial and heroic events 
are portrayed with the magical interest of the expert story teller. A child who 
reads or hears his early history from this book will acquire its potent facts in 
an unforgettable way. 

Once Upon a Time Animal Stories 
By Carolyn S. Bailey Illustrated by Power O'Malley Price, $1.00 

Children never tire of hearing about animals to which human traits are artti-
buted. The animals in these stories talk, work and play much like human beings, 
and the results of their activities convey valuable moral lessons. Many old 
time stories are embodied in new and carefully edited form, while many more 
of the tales are wholly original with Miss Bailey, and here published for the 
first time. The book is printed in large easy-to-read type and illustrated with 
full page pictures. 

The Adventures of Twinkly Eyes 
THE LITTLE BLACK BEAK 

By Allen Chaffee Pictures by Peter Da Ru Price, $1.25 
Twinkly Eyes is one of the most delightful little characters ever created in 

animal literature. In adventures with his brother Woof and Mother Black Bear, 
he learns the vital lessons of life through experiences, the moral emphasis of 
which is conveyed clearly to the minds of young readers. The habits of the 
bear and other animals introduced in the book are faithfully portrayed, and 
the refreshing environment of green forests and open fields is sensed in every 
chapter. . _ 

Trail and Tree Top 
By Allen Chaffee Illustrated by Peter Da Ru Price, $1.25 

Here, in true-to-nature form, are some of the comic, daring or pathetic exploits 
of Mammy Cottontail, Jimmy Crow and brave grumpy old Fatty Chuck, for 
whom Frisky Fox and others kept things lively. 

Stories of Great Adventures 
By Carolyn S. Bailey Illustrated by Clara M. Burd Price, $1.50 

The best in classic legendary and ballad material, collected and adapted for 
the child's reading at the time when he is eager for stories which present great 
adventure and inspirational romance. Simple, strong and full of the folk spirit 
of peoples who struggled against oppression, these great legends awaken the 
powers of moral reasoning in children. 

M I L T O N  B R A D L E Y  C O M P A N Y  
73 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 



Our reputation 
of many years 
standing 
has been built on 

Satisfactory Service 

Satisfactory Merchandise 

Satisfactory Prices 

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



Hulslander's 
TRENTON 

Stationers and Engravers 
SOCIAL STATIONERY OF DAINTY AND EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS 

DIE STAMPED CLASS STATIONERY 
# 

INVITATIONS, EITHER ENGRAVED OR PRINTED, 
FOR ALL FUNCTIONS 

Trenton's Largest and Most Beautifvl Stock of Greeting Cards 

223 E. State Street, Trenton, N. J. 

P AT R ON IZ E OU R 

ADVERTISERS 

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. 


