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FIFTEEN JRADUATE 
Largest Class in History of Prince

ton's High School Awarded . 

Diplomas on rionday. 

Rev. Gillies of the Hennepin Avenue, 

riinneapolis, M. E. Church, 

Delivers Able Address. 

Packed to the doors was the opera 
house on Monday evening, when 
fifteen of Princeton's high school 
graduates received their diplomas. 
This is a very creditable number, 
indeed, for a village the size of 
Princeton, and it goes to show not 
only that the school faculty is of the 
highest order but that the students 
are particularly bright. That the 
graduates were apt pupils is mani
fested by the high percentages made 
by them in their various studies, and 
that they received most excellent 
tutelage is shown by the same fact. 
It is meet and proper to say here that 
Professor Marshall and his instruc
tors deserve more than passing praise 
for accomplishing the task of bring
ing fifteen pupils up to the high point 
necessary for them to graduate, and 
those who received diplomas are also 
deserving of commendation for their 
close application to their studies. 

The graduating class, speakers and 
members of the school board were 
seated on the stage, the front of which 
was decorated witn lilacs and foliage 
intertwined with the class colors— 
robin's egg blue and cherry. Over 
the top of the stage was displayed the 
class motto, "Facta non verba," 
worked in colors, the whole making a 
pretty setting for the graduates—es
pecially the ladies in their white 
dresses. 

This year the graduating exercises 
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MISS G R \ C E DICKINSON 

were shorter than those of last in con
sequence of the fact that some of the 
functions were given upon previous 
dates. Thus the program was com
pleted in a triflle less time than an 
hour and a half, and the innovation 
appeared to be appreciated. Notwith
standing the curtailment the program 
was an excellent one—every number 
was enjoyed. The principal feature 
was the address of Rev. Gillies of the 
Hennepin Methodist church, Minne
apolis, whom the school board was 
fortunate in securing for the occasion. 
Hereunder is given a synopsis of the 
program in its order of presentation: 

A song, "Fairyland Waltz," by the 
chorus, opened the exercises. This 
was a delightful composition rendered 
in a fine manner. 

Rev. W. H. Koenig, pastor of the 
Princeton German Methodist church, 
then invoked the divine blessing, and 
he was followed by Miss Emma Taylor 
with the salutatory address. Al
though short, this oration was of a 
high order and Miss Taylor demon
strated considerable elocutionary 
ability in its rendition. Her delivery 
was clear and she showed no signs 
whatever of nervousness, as is often 
the case in a young lady's first at
tempt at a public address. She re
ceived much deserved applause. The 
salutatory: 

" I n behalf of the members of the 
class of 1909 I wish to welcome you 
here tonight. We are gratified that 
so many have recognized the impor
tance of this evening to us and have 
shown their respect to the class by 
their presence. 

"We feel tonight, perhaps, some 
what as a voyager does who, standing 
on the shore of the land which has 
been his home for so many years, 
until every scene has grown dear to 
him and fond memories cling to every 
spot, gazes dimly across the misty 
ocean on which he is to sail and 
strains his eyes, vainly seeking to 
pierce the unknown that he may dis
cover the port and the end of his 
journey. Tonight we are leaving be

hind us some of the most pleasant 
recollections of our lives—pleasures 
never to be lived again, but which 
shall live forever in the vaulted re
cesses of our memory. 

"Our school life up to this time has 
been as a book which we have read, 
one page each day, and today we have 
reached the last page; tonight we will 
have finished the story and we will 
close the .volume to be read never 
more, but each page to be lovingly 
reviewed again and again in memory. 
In after years midst the work and 
worry of life some scene of this book 
will come unbidden back to our 
thoughts and we will, for the time, 
turn our back on the world and its 
cares and live again in the memory of 
the pleasures of our school days. 

iSIt is with a feeling of sadness, and 
yet with a sense of triumph that we 
are able to appear before you tonight. 
When we entered high school we 
thought of this as the goal of our am
bition, as the one aim for which we 
were striving. But as we have neared 
the goal we have seen that this is not 
all we have been seeking to attain. 
During our four years of high school 
work we have learned to think and, in 
a measure, to live. We have acquired 
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"The atmosphere of the class has 
also had a great inuflence over us, as 
the very air we have breathed has had 
the essence of loyalty, faithfulness and 
progressiveness. We have been a 
united band, all striving with the 
same purposes and aims in view, al
though perhaps taken from a dif
ferent standpoint. Here the stronger 
ones have aided the weaker ones to 
overcome their petty faults, and we 
have all learned to place the proper 
estimate on values and differentials 
between the gold and the dross. 

"From the books we have learned 
not only what Julius Caeser did for 
civilization, or when America was 
discovered, but by these studies our 
minds have been developed. In the 
efforts expended on preparation of 
daily assignments we have learned to 
reason and think for ourselves, and 
by so doing, have gained self re
liance. 

"We recognize that this opportunity 
for self development has been made 
possible by you, parents, for without 
your efforts, self-denials and sacri
fices, we would not have been able to 
enjoy these privileges which we are 
sure will help us to live better and 
nobler lives. 

"Members of the Board of Educa-

Princeton 

GRADUATING CLASS OF s 09 
High School Students Who Received Diplomas at the Opera House, June 7 

Top row, left to right: Eleanor B. Walker, Fred H. Hofflander, Leon W. Neely, Iva McCracken, Jay N Berg 
Grayce E. E. Brennan, Mary E. Howard, Margaret E. Foltz. Bottom row: Luther E. Orton, Albert H. Angstman 
Lela E. Prescott, Alma C. Johnson, Emma M. Taylor, William E Prescott, Esther S. Koenig. 

knowledge which will help us to this 
end; but the power we have gained in 
the acquisition of this knowledge is of 
no less importance than the knowledge 
itself. 

" S o it is with mingled satisfaction 
and pride in our school and our work 
that I greet you this evening. 
Parents, friends and schoolmates, we 
welcome you ." 

A vocal trio, "Ebb and Flow," 
came next and at its conclusion Rev. 
Gillies delivered the address of the 
evening. 

The reverend gentleman, who spoke 
without notes, gave a talk which was 
a pleasure to listen to. It was a com-
monsense address on education in 
which he gave much sound advice. 
He showed by statistics that the 
graduate of a college has a far 
greater oppor tuni ty of making a 
success in the world than the one who 
has received no education in such in
stitution of learning. Rev. Gillies 
injected several humorous anecdotes 
into his speech to illustrate his points 
—and they were side-splitters. He 
held his audience's attention from be
ginning to end and when he concluded 
people were disappointed because he 
had no more to say. The audience 
would have listened to him all night 
had he deemed fit to continue. Rev. 
Gillies is a storehouse of general 
knowledge—he is chock full of in
formation on all subjects and has a 
magnificent delivery. We trust it will 
be our pleasure to again listen to this 
learned man. 

Miss Margaret Foltz was the class 

valedictorian and well did she per
form her part. Her oration showed 
careful preparation and study and she 
delivered it in a clear voice which 
would be heard distinctly throughout 
the room. Miss Foltz' efforts were 
shown to be appreciated by the ap
plause which she received. The val-

yonder are the mountains.' 
" In these four years we have only 

been preparing for the future. They 
have been years of acquisition, for it 
is here that our character and future 
lives have been moulded to a great 
extent. Not one element alone has 
contributed to this development, but it 

MISS IRIS B. NEWKIRK 

edictory: 
"Friends: Commencement night, to 

which we have been looking forward 
for four long years, is here. When 
we entered as freshmen we considered 
this as the goal of our ambition, but 
in reality it is only the beginning, a 
mere stepping stone to that beyond. 
'We have reached the foot hills, 

MISS ABBIE SWITZER 

has required the combination of many 
factors. 

"You, teachers, have not only 
helped us to solve the problems we 
could not master, but have served as 
examples of life, which we either con
sciously or unconsciously have taken 
as our ideals, and have tried to fol
low in your footsteps. 

tion, we wish to thank you for the aid 
'you have given us in completing this 
course satisfactorily. 

"Teachers: To whom the task of 
instructing us has been intrusted, we 
feel that we owe you a great debt 
which we are unable to pay. We feel 
very grateful for the interest you have 
taken in us and for the many hours 
you have spent in our behalf. For 
this we will always honor you, and 
as we have learned to love you and 
count you as our true friends, we will 
always look back on this period with 
pleasure. But, as teachers, we must 
bid you farewell, for as such we shall 
never meet you after tonight. 

"Dear Classmates: Our school 
days in Princeton are over. The 
senior ship of '09 has reached the dock 
and we must each go our way alone. 
Our trial term is finished and we must 
go out in life in earnest tomorrow, 
men and women. We have had a 
pleasant journey together, and I am 
sure we will never regret the days we 
have spent here. Although our ways 
may be different, may we all have the 
same aim—to live true and noble 
l ives." 

Attorney E. L. McMillan, in a 
short but most able address then 
presented the diplomas to the follow
ing graduates: 

Latin Course—Margaret E. Foltz, 
Albert H. Angstman, Alma C. John
son, Ijra, McCracken, Mary E. 
Howard, Fred H. Hofflander, Jay N. 
Berg, Leon W. Neely, Lela E. 
Prescott, Emma M. Taylor. 

Scientific Class—Wliliam E. Pres
cott, Luther E. Orton, Grayce E. E. 
Brennan, Esther S. Koenig, Eleanor 
B. Walker. 

Following the presentation of 
diplomas, Rev. Koenig pronounced 
the benediction and the exercises 
closed with a pretty song by the 
chorus, "Clang of the Forge." 

Professor Marshall was the chair
man of the evening and Miss Aimee 
Woodcock the piano accompanist. 

ADDRESS J O CLASS 
Rev. J. W. Heard Delivers Baccalau

reate Sermon to High School. 

Graduating Class of '09. 

A ilasterful Discourse Which Was 

Listened to by a Large and 

Appreciative Audience. 

The baccalaureate sermon to the 
Princeton high school graduating 
class of '09 was delivered by Rev. J . 
W. Heard at the Methodist church on 
Sunday evening. A large audience 
listened to the words of wisdom and 
sterling advice uttered by the reverend 
gentleman and the sermon was duly 
appreciated. It was a sermon from 
which all should derive benefit, 
whether they were the young pupils 
about to graduate or people of more 
mature years. The vocal selections, 
rendered by a chorus of twenty-five 
voices under the direction of Mrs. C. 
A. Caley, were of a high class—the 
members of the choir, each and every 
one, being perfectly familiar with their 
parts. Decorations of flowers and 
foliage in great profusion, inter
mingled with the class colors, gave 
an enchanting effect to the interior of 
the church. 

Rev. Heard chose for his subject, 
"The More Abundant Life," and his 
sermon was as follows: 

Text: John 10, 10: " I am come 
that they might have life and that 
they might have it more abundantly." 

It was at the commencement of the 
New York Polytechnic Institute, I 
think, that Andrew Carnegie offered 
a young fellow near him a million 
dollars for his chance in life. The 
idea was that they should exchange 
places. Mr. Carnegie meant' "h is 
chance" not as the young man saw it, 
but as it loomed up from the view-

MISS BEATRICE I WILLIAMS 

point of Mr. Carnegie's own keen in
sight and broad experience. But the 
young fellow with all his lack of ex
perience and money would not make 
the trade. Nor would any of you. 
Life! Your life! Your "chance" at 
it ' There is fascinating charm, entic
ing expectancy, exhilarating hope and 
faith in your very thought of it. 

I believe I understand both Mr. 
Carnegie's and the young man's view
point of life. I would like to put 
them both together and have you look 
out upon your unconquered world, if 
possible, with the zest and enthusias
tic anticipation of youth and also 
with the clear insight and experience 
of matured age. You furnish the en
thusiasm and I will furnish the ex
perience. 

You have come to this stage in your 
career by different routes. To some 
of you these years of study have been 
like climbing a mountain. There 
has been much hard, rugged foil. 
You have often been footsore and 
weary, but you have had sights and 
scenes to inspire you and the moun
tain peak ahead to entice you on. 
You have now reaehed it! You stand 
poised with the world beneath you. 
You are ready for your flight that 
will "astonish the natives." I trust 
that, like Darius Green, you will 
"enjoy flyin'," but I warn you that— 

"The' am t sich a thunderin 'sight 
O' fun m't when ye come to 'light." 

And others of you are like a friend 
of mine who desired a certain degree 
that required three years of Hebrew. 
He learned only to detest Hebrew. 
He saw no good in it. It was a waste 
of time. Had he used half the energy 
in studying Hebrew he used in curs
ing it he could have mastered the 
language. Some of you have been 
fretting and chafing under restraint. 
The school house has been your 
prison, the teachers your jailors. Out
side your prison walls you have heard 
the birds singing. You have watched 
the play of shadow ,and sunshine 
through your cell windows. Yoa 
have wasted your energy in beating: 
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