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GRAVES WERE DECORATED 
Honor Was Paid to Civil War Veterans in Patriotic 

Words and Martial Music. 

Wallace T. Rines Post, G. A. R. Carried Out Success
fully a Very Interesting Program. 

Hon. E. L. McMillan Paid an Eloquent Tribute to 
the Memory of Soldiers. 

I t s lonesome —sort o lonesome a Sundav 
daj to me 

P e a r s like more than anj day I near l j ev er 
see. 

With, the s ta r s and s t r ipes above us flutterin 
in the a i r 

On e\ ery soldier s gra^ e—I d lo\ e to lay a 
h lv there 

unday d a y " indeed, is Decora-
' and why not. The very ob-

ance of the dav makes it a holy 
iay. It is a dav where "Out yonder 

in God's ac re" a grand and eloquent 
tribute to the departed soldier is paid. 

A day when the searchlight of mem
ory throws upon the sea of years a 
record of loyaltj and sacrifice unpar
alleled in the world's history. 

Little we know of what the future 
has in store foi this country of ours, 
but this we do know, that historians 
in generations to come will have no 
grander record of war than that when 
brother met brother in civil conflict, 
nor will they have a grander record 
of peace than that which marked the 
organization of the Grand Army of 
the Republic, and its long years of 
usefulness as the greatest civic body 
the world ever produced. Out of the 
G. A. R. comes the true spirit of 
Decoration d a j . In almost every 
hamlet in the land each year that 
spirit cements the ties of true citizen
ship. It is the Decoration daj rev
erence for the soldier dead that puts 
the lie into the mouths of the pessi
mists who fear for our country's wel
fare. 

There are other towns where the 
observance of Decoration day is on 
a much larger scale than in Princeton, 
but there are probably no other towns 
where there is more real spirit of 
homage and reverence. In our local 
cemetery are the graves of many of 
the soldier boys of '61. Here, in 
Princeton is a post of old veterans, 
who with] halting steps and bended 
forms are the crux of the Decoration 
day observance, and, ready for the 
apportunity to emulate their example, 
are the soldier boys of todav, the 
boys of Company G, some of whom 
in years to come will be called the 
veterans of the Spanish-American 
war. With such material as this, it is 
a dull mind indeed that cannot detect 
the secret of our lov al Decoration day 
observance. 

It has been manj j ears since Prince
ton observed the day as it was ob
served this year. The day was ideal, 
a perfect charm of the weather man 
The program was excellent and the 
address delivered bv Hon E L Mc
Millan of Princeton, was an eloquent 
tribute to the valor of the American 
soldier, and the lovalty and dignitv 
of the American soldier-citizen. 
Princeton sticks to home talent when
ever possible, and no mistake was 
made when Mr. McMillan was secured 
to deliver the Decoration day address. 

There is little to be said, but what 
has been so often repeated, about the 
parade. A. C. Howard was officer of 
the day. The parade was made up 
of the Princeton cornet band, Com
pany G. members of V>rallace T 
Rines p©st, Ladies' Aid, and a large 
number of school children carrying 
flags formed an interesting part of the 
parade. A long line of private turn
outs preceded and followed the parade 
to the fair grounds and when Com
mander Norton called for order the 
grand stand was crowded. 

The chorus sang "Tenting in the 
Sunshine" after which Rev. Rupert 
Swinnerton offered prayer. The band 
which was seated in the grand stand 
played "Serenade, Love's Response." 

Lincoln's Gettysburg address was 
read by Commander A. Z. Norton, 
and then followed the address. Mr. 
McMillan spoke in a slow, easy man
ner, and with force and distinctness. 

-"I He said: 

The greatest of dramatists charac
terized the world as a stage, and all 
the men and women merely players, 
having their exits and their entrances. 

' And one man in his time plays many parts, 
his acts being se \ en ages 

At first the infant in i t s nurse s arms 
Then the school boy,— 
And then the lover, 

Then a soldier, full of strange oaths 
and bearded like the pard, 

Jealous in honor, sudden and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mouth " 

We need pursue this scheme of life 
no further, for our theme today is the 

soldier. Not the swaggering, bluster
ing adventurer of Shakespeare, seek
ing to gratify his vanity with the bub
ble of reputation: but the great, un
assuming, patriotic, citizen soldier, 

HON. E. L,. M'MILLAN. 

jealous of his country's honor, and 
sudden and quick in response to her 
call for aid. 

The present age is s&ld to be a dust 
drj commercial age: the golden days 
of chivalry and romance are gone; 
we are too much devoted to the pur
suit of sordid gain. But, underlying 
all. there is that within our breasts, 
which instantly responds to higher 
calls: our hearts yet thrill with the 
recital of noble deeds; the world still 
loves her heroes. And, in every 
country worthy of the name, and every 
age, the hero of all heroes has ever 
been the soldier. 

The pomp and display of military 
life: the magic of martial music; the 
rhvthmic tread of marching feet; ap
pealing alike to eve, to ear, to sense, 
all have their influence and point us 
to the soldier as our hero. 

But he has 4far more substantial 
claims to our regard. . If this were 
all. the more civilized the nation, the 
more mature our j ears, the less strong 
would be his hold upon us As we 
advanced in vears, as the nations be
came more enlightened, as the spectac
ular lost its influence, the esteem for 
the soldier would wane, and it would 
become more and more difficult to fill 
the ranks m time of need. 

What is the fact0 

Contrast barbaric Russia with 
Japan, or lethargic China with our 
own countrv The Chinese warrior, 
going forth with staves and stink
pots, w^h horrid images and fright
ful dm, to scare away the enemy; the 
Russian, beaten, dragged and driven 
into battle, treated like a beast, and 
looked upon as such by the so-called 
nobility. Are these the heroes of the 
nation3 

But what of our own country, and 
of the Japanese, who are so rapidly 
taking on our western waysg And of 
everv countrj that is really civilized? 

The call to arms is scarceh heard 
ere it is answered ten fold o'er, The 
bravest and best swarm forth with 
patriotic ferv er, eager for enlistment. 
No sacrifice is deemed too great: all 
else is forgotten; it is not thought too 
much to toil and suffer, to fight and 
die, for love of countrj and in her 
defence. 

As we grow older, our field of vision 
enlarges: our horizon expands; we 
see and know many things before un
known or unperceived. We come to 
realize that great crisis arise in the 
affairs of nations; that a time comes 
when we must resist oppression or be 
oppressed: that force must be met with 
force; that our greatest destinies must 
be hewn and shaped with the sword; 
when we must manfully arise in our 
own defence, or supinely shrink and 
cringe into abject servility: that the 
last appeal of nations is to the God 
of Battles,—and before that dread 
tribunal the soldier is our advocate. 

Every great nation has its times of 
trial when the issue is of life or death, 
freedom or servitude. Our own is no 
exception. Our every existence as an 
independent people dates from such a 
time. Long did we bear the injuries 

and usurpations of Great Britain's 
king, rather than abolish the forms 
of government to which we were ac
customed. Then came the parting of 
the ways, when we must either submit 
to absolute tyranny, or establish a 
new nation on the earth. And pledg
ing to each other their lives, their for
tunes, and their sacred honor, our 
forefathers chose the latter course. 

Rightfully do we revere those 
fathers and the choice they made. The 
occasion was most momentous. The 
destiny of nations and of peoples yet 
unknown, hung on their choice. They 
were nobly called and most nobly did 
they respond. 

But great as was their declaration, 
it but framed the issue. It must be 
tried out in the courts of war. And 
through the wars that followed, we 
can easily trace our dependence on 
the soldier. Declarations, and arti
cles of confederation, and constitu
tions are bub naught without him. 
Such declarations are ever weighed 
and measured by the power back of 
them; and this power is the gun and 
the man behind the gun. 

We are a peaceful people, but not a 
spiritless. Others have learned to 
their sorrow that our good nature is 
not to be imposed upon. We have 
made great strides, but our every step 
has been in the face of opposition. We 
have had to fight our way to the front 
rank of nations. All through our 
marvelous development we have been 
compelled to look to our soldiers for 
protection, and never have we looked 
in vain. 

Our history but illustrates the fact, 
however much we may regret the fact, 
that nations achieve greatness through 
the struggle, hardship and strife of 
war. 

No feud is so fierce as a family feud: 
no warfare is so bitter as internal war. 
And this nation must pass through the 
fiery furnace of such a war; four long 
years it took her to tread the passage, 
and she emerged, at last, not as the 
patriarchs of old, unscathed, but with 
the marks of the battle fire upon her. 

Tremendous was the issue of that 
war. As stated by Lincoln in his sub
lime address at Gettysburg, which we 
have heard read today, it was to test 
whether a nation conceived in liberty, 
and dedicated to the equality of men, 
could long endure. Although a fam
ily quarrel, the" w^Ifartf^ef^ttr'WdTTd 
was the stake. 

For such a test of such an issue 
enormous sacrifice was necessary. 
Our little standing army was sufficient 
but for a nucleus; fast came the calls 
for troops; 75,000—150,000—"We're 
coming Father Abraham 300,000— 
more ," until around that nucleus were 
gathered the vast armies of the Union. 

Oh, ye veterans, it is not for me to 
recount to such as you, the history of 
that war; you are a part and portion 
of that history; you endured the toil 
and suffering of the strife: you were 
among those who oflered their lives 
that the Nation might live. 

Nor did you toil and suffer in vain; 
nor did you offer your lives in vain: 
nor did your comrades die in vain. 
Forty years ago, this nation took on 
her "new birth of freedom," and 
arose, phoenix like, from the ashes of 
that war: and "government of the 
people, by the people, for the people" 
did not "perish from the ear th ." 

Although the war was brought to a 
successful close, we were but plunged 
from one great crisis into another. 
The issues of the war were slowly 
framed: their trial and determination 
was the work of vears; the bitter pas
sions and hatred engendered were 
deep-rooted, and the dark days of the 
re-construction period were upon us. 

It was freely predicted by foreign 
powers that our government would 
fall into the hands of a military des
potism: that our great military lead
ers would not willingly lav down their 
power: that our soldiers, debauched 
with lust of battle, would not again 
submit themselves to the restraints of 
civil life. The man on horseback and 
the man behind the gun, having been 
our preservers, were to become our 
masters. 

What should be the attitude of the 
victors toward the vanquished? 
Should vengeance or conciliation rule? 

Then, if ever, was needed Lincoln's 
firm but temperate leadership and con
trol. In his second inaugural he had 
voiced his policy in those imperisha
ble words,—"With malice toward 
none; with charity for all; with firm
ness in the right, as God gives us to 
see the right, let us strive on to finish 
the work we are in; to bind up the 
Nation's wounds, to care for him who 
shall have borne the battle, and for 
his widow, and his orphan—to do all 
which may achieve and cherish a just 
and lasting Peace among ourselves, 
and with all Nat ions ." 

In this solemn utterance, so just and 
fair, so firm yet charitable, there was 

.and hope, and the assurance of 
days. If he had but lived, it is 

that many of the blunders, 
uch of the injustice of the re
liction would have been avoided, 
e better days hastened by a gen-

s life. < 
just when his clear perceptions 

and firm patriotism were needed most, 
and his great mind and heart were full 
of revolving plans for rebuilding the 
waste and desolate South, and reunit
ing his divided people, the assassin's 
bullet found him. 

With him the Nation's hope fell pros
trate. The dawning light seemed fad
ing from the skies: the toil and sacri
fice seemed vain; the healing wounds 
re-opened. Chaos and anarchy were 
our portion. Thousands of anxious 
souls joined in the Psalmist 's despair
ing crj,—"Why standest thou afar off. 
O Lord0 Why hidest thou thyself in 
times of trouble?" And like an an
swering benediction came those whis
pered words of Garfield,—"God reigns 
and the government at Washington 
still | ives." 

Ant so it proved. There came no 
miHtaiy despotism. The rank and file 
of oi# vast armies, with a patriotism 
as truly great as when enlisting for 
the war, resigned their pomp and 
powe| and again sought civil life. 

There is a beautiful southern play 
called "Alabama . " The setting of 
one oi its scenes shows an old dis
mounted gun, partially sunken in the 
earth*, Kind nature, through the pass
ing years, has screened and almost 
hiddeji it with trailing vines and 
flowers. In its mouth, where once 
poured forth fire and steel, now choked 
with twigs and leaves, a little bird 
has nlade its nest and there with its 
mate p a r s its peaceful brood. Once 
home of death, now home of life and 
hope!" So, through the passing years, 
kind nature has sought to hide away 
the passions of the war: misunder
standing, prejudice, hatred and re
venge^ have given way to fuller knowl
edge, rcharity, justice and forbearance. 

Our* southern brothers now see and 
know they were misguided, and we 
have come to realize, that though mis
guided, they were and are our broth
ers stil|. Patriotism now knows no 
North, ho South, no East no WTest. 
We areiat last a reunited people. 

In afmore or less blundering way 
with many erTcW^f^SSBll l t^nT8 8^ 
huml«> strive to care for those who 
have borne the battle. But multitudes 
there be. and yearly more and more, 
who have passed beyond our poor 
power of earthly aid. They have not 
gone nor can they go beyond our 
dearest recollection. Their memory 
is cherished by the Nation. 

Throughout this broad land of ours 
todav the armies of peace pav tribute 
to the soldier dead. 

Let us go forth with them, and,— 

strew abov e each grass j bed 
The sweetest flowers our h a n d s can give 

At the conclusion of the address the 
chorus sang "Peace to the Brave" 
and the program was concluded by a 
solo bv Henry Averv. entitled. "He 
Marched Away in the Gloaming." 

The column reformed and proceeded 
to Oak Knoll cemeterj where the 
beautiful custom of decorating the 
soldiers' graves was observed. After 
the ceremony at the soldiers' lot and 
the salute details visited the soldiers' 
grav es and decorated them. This mis
sion of respect over, the bugle, 
like a call from a far land, bidding 
rest to the wearv, sounded taps, and 
the home of the dead was left to the 
Angels 

"* walking- to and fio 
Singing their lullabvs 

Don't put it in t l ie Paper. 
The Dodge Center Star is worried 

bj people who want the editor to "cut 
it out ." Some one recently offered 
to double his subscription if only the 
editor would leave out the base ball 
news. Another partv complained that 
it was a waste of time to report ser
mons even in brief. Still another, 
who had no sympathy for the ladies, 
threatened to stop the paper if ' ' So
ciety News" were not curtailed. " A 
sanctimonious looking cadaver came 
up to the editor's desk," s#ys the 
Star "and wanted to know if we did 
not know that we were injuring the 
morality of the town when we pub
lished elopements, criminal assaults, 
e tc ." Another did not care for the 
"corn-cob" locals. He didn't care 
whether "Tom Smith lost a pig yes
terday" or whether "Mary Jones 
called on neighbor Severson." What 
he wanted to have was more about the 
pope. And so it went on. About the 
only way you can satisfy everybody 
is to do as the St. Paul Globe did the 
other day and decently quit. 

H i s Own E s t i m a t e . 
Irate Father—I thought you said 

you were worth ten thousand a year. 
Would-be Suitor—Yes, sir, but I 

for North and South alike, encourage-j o n ly &et s*x ^ u n a 5 e d . - 4 

Many People Attended the Union 

Memorial Exercises at Jes- ' 

mer's Opera Mouse. * 

For the Blessings Bestowed Upon us 

in Preservation of the Union 

we are Thankful. 

Last Sunday was an ideal day, a 
day to make one feel at peace with all 
mankind and give his thoughts to 
higher things. No church bells 
warned the people that the hour of 
devotion was drawing near, but at the 
appointed time many could be seen 
wending their way slowly to the place 
appointed for the morning exercises, 
and at half past ten the opera house 
was filled. 

The platform occupied by the speak
ers and choir had on each side a 
Grand Army flag, while the pulpit 
was draped with the glorious stars 
and stripes. The war veterans had 
met at the G. A. R. hall, and marched 
to the place of worship and after them 
came the members of L. A. S. No. 1. 
As the veterans came in the organ 
pealed forth its strains in a solemn 
march and after they were formally 
seated by Commander Norton the ser
vices were commenced by Rev. F. A. 
Shore, who read from the scripture. 
Following this was the usual music 
by the choir and an invocation by 
Rev. Rupert Swinnerton. The choir 
was composed of Mrs. C. A. Caley, 
Mrs. E. L. McMillan. Miss Mabel 
Wright, Miss Mary Huse, Mrs. Watie 
Taylor and Messrs. Henry Avery, E. 
L. McMillan, F. L. Ludden, Prof. 
Jones and Supt. Pinney. Mrs. F . L. 
Ludden and Miss Lulu Neumann were 
organists. 

Rev. J . Russell Henderson preached 
the sermon which held the congrega
tion in wrapt attention. He said the 
bible tells us that in olden days men 
saw visions and that every one must 
see visions in order to be a success 
in life: they must see visions of duties 
to be performed. The speaker car
ried the idea through many phases 
and incorporated the thought that the 
war veterans saw visions of the duty 
they should perform and that they 

^rfBifmed the duty nobly and well 
and in return they saw the Union 
preserved. The highest tribute was 
paid to the Union soldier, who offered 
his life for his country and through 
his devotion the Union was preserved 
great and glorious as it remains to
day. The sermon was an able one 
and abounded in patriotism. Those 
present must have been impressed 
with a sense of the duty devolving 
upon them to uphold the integrity of 
the Union, now and fore verm ore. 

After the sermon America was sung 
and Rev. Henderson exhorted all to 
join. The exhortation was effective, 
as every voice in the congregation 
must have been raised in the glorious 
old song. Words of patriotism en
tered into the benediction by Rev. 
Swinnerton and all left the place with 
a fresher and sweeter memory of the 
blessings bestowed upon us in re
turn for the sacrifices made by the 
soldiers of the civ il war. 

J A P A N E S E AND RUSSIANS FIGHT. 

A Great Naval b a t t l e F o u g h t , in Which 
t h e Japanese A lmos t Annihi late t h e 
Russian Fleet , 

The great nav al battle between the 
Russian and Japanese fleets in Chin
ese waters, which has been so long 
expected has been fought and the 
Japanese under Admiral Togo have 
been victorious. Although reports 
are conflicting in some minor particu
lars it is certain that the Russians 
have suffered the loss of nearly their 
entire fleet under Rojestvensky. Lat
est reports are to the effect that the 
admiral himself has been captured. 
The following clipped from press dis
patches tells a brief story of the bat
tle and touches on its results: 

"Admiral Togo continues his great 
sweep to the northward in pursuit of 
the remnant of the Russian fleet. 
Complete reports will possibly 
crease the extent of the 
aster. 

"Their fleetest vessels reached Vla
divostok Monday, the slower ones 
Tuesday or Wednesday. It will be 
Thursday before complete results of 
the battle are known. 

" A t the end of the week Admiral 
Togo's fleet is expected to reassemble, 
and until then it will only be possible 
to secure approixmate details. 

"The battle is regarded as the great
est modern naval fight. Practically 
all the information received came in 
brief wireless messages transmitted 
when possible after the fights and dur
ing the pursuit of Admiral Togo 
northward and the navy department 
does not expect extended report until 
the fighting is finished. 

in-
Russian dis-

Reports received indicate that 
Admiral Togo obtained a victory^ 
without loss or serious damage of a 
single battleship or cruiser. 

"His casualties are not reported, 
but are insignificant. It is believed 
that the Russian casualties are heavy, 
although the Japanese appear to have 
rescued a large number. 

"The captured ships with prisoners 
and wounded are arriving at Sasebo. 
A number of Russian prisoners were 
landed on Tsu island. Three hundred 
believed to be from the transport 
Ural, have been landed on the Iwami 
coast. 

"The political effect of the battle 
and its influence upon commerce has 
been already felt. At noon Monday 
the navy department notified shipping 
men that the sea was free. There was 
a scene of enthusiasm on the stock ex
change Monday morning. Prices 
were in some instances the highest 
since the war began. 

"The emperors, princes and minis
ters are dispatching congratulations 
to Togo, who, it is expected, will be 
given high rank and other imperial 
honors. Already a popular idol, he 
has become a demigod in the popular 
estimation. It is also expected that 
Vice Admiral Kamimura. Rear Ad
miral Kataoka and other comanders 
will be honored." 
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HOME DRUG STORE. 
"«J?S 

One of the Neates t , Handsomest and B e s t 
Equipped Stores North of t h e Twin 
Cities. 

Princeton's new drug store, known 
as the Home Drug Store, was opened 
to the public last Saturday, and Miss 
M. Gibbons, the owner, had the new 
store in readiness for trade. The 
store which is located in the new busi
ness block of Dr. H. C. Cooney, is 
finished and furnished in very hand
some style and there are no drug 
stores in the twin cities that can sur
pass it in this respect. It is hand
somely equipped with antique oak 
furnishings, and in the center of the 
partition dividing the store proper 
from the prescription room is a large 
bevel French plate mirror. The show 
cases are all of heavy plate glass, 
and add greatly to the beauty of the 
store. 

A handsome soda fountain occupies 
a conspicuous place in the front of 
the store, and here are served all the 
latest sundaes, clfcSffiS^lfc 
The-Btore has ample room and soda 
fountain customers will find all the 
comforts of a regular ice cream par
lor. 

Miss Gibbons has secured the ser
vices of Gunnar Elmquist of Still
water who is a registered pharmacist 
and has had a long experience in the 
drug store business. He is at home 
behind the prescription case, at the 
soda fountain, or in any part of the 
store for that matter. 

In the opening of the Home Drug 
Store Miss Gibbons has placed her
self in readiness to serve the people 
of Princeton in the drug trade in an 
up-to-date way. She intends to give 
the people of Princeton and surround
ing countrj a complete citj drug 
store, with the same opportunities of 
buying drugs, etc., as are afforded by 
any place in the cities. 

SI NDAY'S BALI, GAME. 

Tne Princeton Boys P l a j e d B a l l a l l the 
T ime and put up a Game Which Drove 
t h e Hooters Wild . 

The Minneapolis Bistodeaus were 
hardly in Sunday's ball game at this 
place, being saved from a complete 
shut-out by one lone score which they 
got in the last inning by some bad 
errors on the part of the Princeton 
team, but the boys are feeling good 
over the game anyway, as the Bisto
deaus are rated at home as a crack 
nine and came up fully expecting to 
win the game. Manager Goulding 
made some changes in his team and 
as the result proved, the change was 
for the better. Cravens caught and 
Peterson went to second base. Woods 
was at his best and of the twenty-
seven men put out he has seventeen 
to his credit on strike outs. They 
couldn't get onto his curves. The 
score for the nine innings was eleven 
for Princeton and one for Minneapo
lis. Now that the ice is broken our 
boys hope to fight free of the bad luck 
which has attended their games, as 
they know they have a good nine. 
Following is the score: 

Princeton— 

4j 
i 

Si 

Marshall, N 
Woods, p 
Peterson, 2b 
Cravens, c 
Carlson, l b . 
Cordiner, If. 
Thompson, cf 
Braeger, ss 
Smith, rf 

Totals . 
Bistodeaus— 

Miller, ss 
Roguas, 2b 
VanBUen, cf 
Breitner, rf. 
Bloom, If . . . 
Leighton, lb 
Olson. 3b 
Linscott, rf 
Pehle .c . . . 
Kramtsky, p . . 

Totals 
Princeton 
Bistodeaus. . . , 

3b 
AB R H PO A K 
3 1 0 2 3 0 

35 11 6 27 13 5 
AB R H PO A B 

2 4 
0 0 

31 1 2 24 1&W 
3 0 0 0 x-11 

0 0 0 1—1 
tSrJ 

Three base hit, Smith, Struck ont, bv Woods 
17, by Kranitsky 4 bases on balls, by Woods 2, 
by Kramtsky 3: stolen bases, • Woods, Peter
son, Tasmpson, Leighton, Pehia, Kranitsky. 
Umpire, Pratt. Scorer,, Cordiner. _,, , y, 
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