
m' 

-w , V/ 

If < •  \ i *  *wszm 

M" FRIDAY, JUNE 12, 1914 .  r 1 *  i  °  {  > s w > J ^  T H T  K  D A I L Y  G A T E  C I  1 Y  ^  * v - \  PAGE FTTH V 

* ^ t 

j J: 
" , ti 

St. Peter's Graduates Receive omas 
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Graduates at St. Peter's and 
St. Bfary'g Have Been „, 

Awarded Diplomas 
and Honors. 
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PROGRAMS INTERESTING 

Father Gig-linger Makes Ad 
dress at His Own School/v, 

and at St. Peter's " 
Today. 

tL, f-¥ * 

Commencement day In the paro
chial schools of the city was cele
brated last night and this afternoon 
St. Mary's school commencement 
exercises were held last ovening 
when eight were awarded diplomas. 
This afternoon, at St. Peter's high 
school, a class of nineteen were giv
en diplomas. 

Programs of much merit were pre
sented at the exercises of both 
schools. The essays and short ad
dresses which were presented showed 
the effects of careful and conscien
tious training of the graduates by 
their teachers. 

Father George Giglinger of St 
Mary's was the speaker at both com
mencement exercises. - He spoke last 
evening at St. Mary's and again this 
afternoon at St. Peter's. His ad
dresses were enjoyed by the pupils 
of both of the graduating classes, and 
he embodied some sound advice to 
the young people who are just finish
ing an important period in their lives. 

Graduation day is always a big 
event in the lives of the graduates 
and of thpir teachers and parents. 
This year elaborate preparations 
were made by the members of the 
graduating classes and by the facul
ties of both schools. This has been 

' Vbiisy week for the graduates of the 
parochial schools. On Wednesday 
afternoon the eighth grade pupils at 
St. Peter's were given diplomas* and 
a matinee was held .at St. Mary's in 
which the class which received di
plomas last night, appeared. 

Two weeks ago, the juniors at St 
Peter's high- school entertained at a 
banquet in honor of the seniors. This 
was one of the enjoyable events in 
the commencement week program at 
St Peter's. 

At St Peter's Today 
St. Peter's high' school auditorium 

was, the scene of the commencement 
exercises of the class of 1914 there 
this afternoon. The room was - pret-

along the path of learning; she sowed 
the seeds of virtue in our hearts; 
she now bids us to go forth to put in 
practice the lessons we have learned. 
We have spent a long vigil in the 
castle of faith, let us now take up 
the sword of courage and fight in the 
cause of truth. 

The path that lies before us is a 
lpng uncertain one and we may be 
obliged to fight hard, much harder 
than ever before, but we will ever 
bear In mind the motto we have 
chosen. 

"Animo et Fide." 
Today dear classmates, we meet 

for the last time as pupils of St. 
Peter's school, it is a proud day for 
our parents and friends who have 
watched and cared for us from the 
very hour of our birth. It is a proud 
day for our pr.stor and the good sis
ters who have so patiently labored to 
advance us to the position we now 
occupy. The many sacrifices made by 
them can never be truly estimated. 
We owe them a debt we.can never 
repay but there 1B one thing we can 
do, let us follow in the footsteps of 
those who have preceded us from St. 
Peter's school with truth, virtue and 
right as our standard. 
.The greatest of all workers Is ex

ample, for "actions speak louder than 
words," and that of a Catholic man or 
woman is oftlmes more potent than 
the most eloquent sermon from the 
lips of a golden tongued orator. Ex
amples bring home lessons to the dull-
apt minds and convey truths which 
words cannot express and at the same 
time inflame the soul to 'emulation 
and imitation. 

They are the silent workers in this 
busy age, when a restless activity 
seems to prevade all classes. The 
boom of thunder and, the lightning 
flash speak but of destruction, whilst 
the silent steady dropping of the rain 
reaches to the little seed burled In the 
earth, the tender sprig shoots Into the 
air, buds and bears its fruit and no 
mortal ear can detect a sound. 

Light travels, seasons change and 
electric currents flow In silence; the 
great universe Itself moves In perfect 
harmony without noise or jolt or Jar. 

So should the graduate from a 
Catholic school influence the world, 
becoming a pattern of diligence and 
morality to all. Each one must fulfill 
some mission, must reach the destin
ed - goal, whether by smooth or rough 
ways It matters not. 

f * v^ '4 
Pretty Musical Number*. 

"Row, Gently Row" was sung by 
the class, with Miss Waleska Ward 
as the soloist. Following came a pret
ty little sketch by the senior girls, 
entitled "A Legend." The recitation 
was given by Miss Griffith accom
panied by MISB Flood. With Mies 
Norene Farraher at the piano, the 
senior boys gave the number "Ave 
Maria." 

A tableau with an orchestral ac 
this afternoon, ane room ™ con,panIment "The Flag of Freedom" 
tily decorated and there was a large ln hv _ number of 
assemblage preesnt . when the proces 
sional march was played, and the 
graduates filed on to the stage. There 
are nineteen -in the class wfio were 
preesnted • their diplomas and certifi
cates by the Very Rev. James Gil
lespie. 

The members of the class of 1914 
? who have completed their work in 
? that institution and who are going 
' «. out into life's battle for themselves 
|* are: Elizabeth Catherine Bell, Cath-
f ' erine Loretta Chambers, John Fran-
I "<• cis Dickey, Charlotte Mary Egan, 
I j* Lawrence Vincent Faber, Patrick 
f. A Henry Farraher, Catherine Victoria 
? ^ Griffith, . Theodore ' Joseph LaFeber, 
| Marlon Vincent Landman, Hazel 
| Veneta Morgan, Margaret Helen Mc-

1|£ Nally, Leo Michael Rogerson, Cath-
v erine Elizabeth Smith, Joseph Ed

ward Tlgue, Mary Agnes Tigue, 
Madeline Margaret Tobin, Madeline 
Anna Vogt, Florence Elizabeth Ward, 
Waleska Elizabeth Ward. 

? 5 The class flower Is the sweet pea, 
• the colors are blue and gold and the 

motto of the graduates is "Animo et 

HL flde" The processional in which the 
& high school choral class and Profes-
'} sor Zoellner's orchestra assisted, 
I wgs played as the class entered, 
f t "V ' 
t TO ,A ;,. . 
J Miss Egan's 8alutatory. 

The salutatory of the class was 
A" given by Miss Charlotte Eagan. Her 

subject was the class motto, "Animo 
ifS et Fide," and her short address was 

v excellently delivered. Miss Eagan's 
i efTorts proved that the honors of 
j salutatorian were in capable bands. 
| She spoke as follows : 
* Today St. Peter's throw wide her 
'4 Portals and with blessings and good 

wishes bids the class of 1914 go forth 
Into the world. 

* "Like knights of old ' with fiags^ of 
faith unfurled 

i We Join the ranks in heaven's name 
unrolled.".. 

1&T years she has fondly cherished,, 
Protected and instrnced us; with ma- form themselves; 
terna! attention she directed our steps 

was participated in by a number of 
the young women of tTre class. lib
erty was personified by Ttfiss Hazel 
Morgan, Past by Miss Chambers, Fu
ture by Miss Smith, America by Miss 
Ward, Asia by Miss F. Ward, AfSSa 
by Miss M. Tobin, Europe by Miss 
McNally and Peace by Miss Tigue. 
Attendant states were represented 
by the Misses Bfill, Vogt, Griffith and 
Egan. ' 

, Class Gives Song. 
Miss Norene Fartaher played 

Liszt's Rhapsodie Hongroise to the 
delight of her auditors. 

The song, "Moonlight dance," was 
given by the following chorus and 
was one of the most enjoyable fea
tures of the program: Tenor—Leo 
Rogerson, J. Tlgue, J. Dickey; bass— 
L. Faber, P. Farraher, T. LaFeber 
and M. Landman; soprano—the 
Misses W. Ward, Griffith, Morgan, 
McNall/, Egan, F. Ward and Bell; al
to—the Misses Smith, Chambers, 
Vogt and Tobin. 

Some Historic Cameos. 
The historic cameos, a series of 

essays by the boys of the class on 
those whose achievements have 
made the world take notice were in
teresting and well prepared. The 
first of these on "The Discoverer. 
Columbus," by John Dickey follows: 

As the historian draws back the 
curtain that veils from view the 
events of the long silent past, and 
the great heroes long since dust, 
again people of the world, then it is 
that the brave, the wise, the mighty 
appear and play their parts in the 
world's drama. Conspicuous in the 
line stands the Immortal discoverer 
of America. 

While very young; Columbus was 
taught reading, writing and arith
metic, and made some proficiency in 
drawing. He soon evinted a strong 
passion for geographical knowledge, 
and an irresistible inclination for the 
sea. He was one of those men of 
strong, natural genius, who appear to 

who from having 
to contend at their outset with priva

tions and impediments, acquire an in-
trepidy In braving, and.a facility ln 
banishing, 'difficulties. Such men 
learn to effect great purposes with 
small means, supplying the deficiency 
of the latter, by the resources of 
their own invention. This is one of 
the most remarkable features in the 
history of Columbus. 

Shortly after leaving the univers
ity, he entered nautical life and ac
cording to his own account, he began 
to navigate at fourteen year3 of age, 
the pathless deep then known" to 
man. Constant communication vflth 
the ocean, and years of watching the 
wonders of the sea and sky, had ele
vated his soul and purified his spirit. 

The question of the day—the 
spherical shape of the earth, had be
come a settled belief with him, and 
he wished to prove the truth. Colum
bus was an enthusiast but no mystic; 
he was possessed of perseverance 
and indominitable will—he fixed his 
eyes on a great goal and never 
swerved from that purpose, though 
the whole nautical world banded to
gether to deride and thwart Its ac
complishment He worked his prob
lem to the finish, and all he needed 
was the opportunity and the meafis 
to carry out hlB God-given inspiration. 

The pages of history recount his 
wonderful success; his fairest dreams 
became a reality. No more convinc
ing picture of his faith and courage 
can be given than the scene on board 
the Santa Maria, out on the trackless 
waters of the deep, surrounded by a 
band of sailors threatening to throw 
him overboard If he did not retrace 
his course, but he stood firm and pur
sued his way until the welcome land 
was reached, thereby gaining the 
gratitude of all who from that until 
the present time have enjoyed the 
blessings of the "new world." 

ColumbuS* triumph was not one "of 
science, but a triumph of religion, 
and the flag1 which waves over Ibis 
continent symbolizes the victory of 
intelligence over Ignorance. Fbftfi 
was the source of his Inspiration, of 
his constancy, of his labor and fear
lessness In the hour of peril. 

Wherever hearts are bold or songs 
are sung, 

The sons of Genius on the sailor wait, 
And hail him Prophet of the mighty 

west * ** 1 T i * 

' Webster the Orator. >;-*• 
Lawrence Faber who prepared an 

essay on Daniel Webster, the famous 
orator and senator, had the following 
to say of his subject: 

One of the great duties of this, our 
country, one to which she has ever 
been faithful, is the honoring of her 
great men; her heroes whose names 
are Inscribed, not on plates of brass, 
but ln th*e hearts of free Americans. 

Today I speak the praise of one of 
our nation's greatest sons—Daniel 
Webster—one gifted with a superhu
man intelligence and a tongue of gold 
which poured forth a fiery stream of 
eloquence thrilling the hearts of his 
hearers. 

Fortune showered many favors up
on Webster, but none more? valuable 
than that of eloquence. 

If we consider the Influence and 
marvelous power of oratory and the 
magnitude of its achievements as re
corded in the history of Greece and 
Rome, we can understand thp tri
umphs gained by Webster whose ir
resistible eloquence chained the spir
its of his hearers. 

His very appearance was kingly, 
and when he walked along the street 
the people made way for him as for 
a king; his bearing was the fit com
panion of his genius and one of the 
great elements of his success. 

Webster came forward Into public 
notice gradually as a political leader 
by occasional speeches and addresses 
until at last he found himself famous. 

He was of course, the greatest 
orator this country has ever produc
ed ; he need not fear comparison with 
any of his countrymen, nor even with 
the great English orators. Burke and 
Chatham to whom he has been liken
ed. They have been more brilliant 
and possessed of richer forms of 
speech, but he was master of a 
unique style, masterly simple, and 
pure. He loved his native land with 
a deep abiding love; he did not bat
tle for the country as Washington 
did, nor did he labor for its union as 
Hamilton and other previous states
men had done, but his voice was ever 
on the side of freedom and his pray
ers that it might be kept Intact. 

From the first burst of boyish ora
tory in Dartmouth college, to the sleep
less nights of his last Illness, when 
waiting for death, he looked through 
the window at the flag fluttering in 
the breeze, his one thought was his 
country. 

The tide of time which buries so 
many renowned men and glorious 
deeds, Bhall always carry on its bos
om the fame of this giant of oratory. 

The Patriot, Washington. 
Theodore LaFeber read his essay 

on Washington, the father of our 
country, saying: 

"It Is at the- tombs of great men 
that succeeding generations laindle 
the lamp of patriotism." 

Rightly does each nation exult ln 
the memory of her Illustrious sons, 
their memory lives on, an inspiration 
to ages yet unborn, and a heritage 
of glory to the world. Breaths but 
the name of Washington—and Ameri
can patriotism leaps into a higher 
flame. Bat why? It Is the rehearsal 

of an old story, a tale of a devoted 
patriot leading an oppressed people to 
battle for their rightB, a persevering 
conflict until the eagle of victory 
perched on the standard of the thir
teen colonies. 

During the eighteenth century, the 
Americans were, we know, an oppress
ed people, harassed by unjust taxes 
they rightfully rebelled; and were 
encouraged and enthused by their 
valiant leaders of whom Washington 
was the acknowledged head. 

It is not necessary to dwell on 
Washington aa a man. History faith
fully portrays his noble character, 
and holds him up to all true follow
ers as the model by which the youth
ful American is to be formed. 

But what is it to he an American?" 
Is it not to have an abiding amd mov
ing faith in the destiny of this fav
ored land; a love for her law* and In
stitutions, a high conception of what 
this great new country should he; to 
hope like Washington, who In the 
dbrkest days of the revolution could 
still trust his country. Is It not to 
be a patriot, who thinks not of self? 
Other climes have had great warriors, 
—Caesar battled for Rome and .made 
her great, France had Napoleon who 
carried her banners of victory into 
every clime, tout these men made the 
freedom which they won for their 
country, but a stepping stone to their 
individual power. 

Washington spurnsd the offer of a 
regal throne: he found his country a 
slave and left her free. 

But his work ended not here. BSect-
ed by unanimous vote, he for eight 
yaara stood at the helm, and guidted 
the bark of state Into a secure bar* 
bor. 

Our system of government, Bhows 
clearly the constructive force and 
power of his far reaching, we may 
say, prophctic Intellect His "fare-
wad! address" gives a complete rule 
of oonduct, which, If followed, oan 
only produce good, for with a pat
riot's love for his country Is mingled 
the worldly experience of the keen 
politician. 

Washington's love for his country 
was great, tout equally great Is the 
lovai of that country for their hero. 
Even during his life time that love 
was manifested toy all ranks; and no 
sooner had the doors of the tomb at 
Mt. Vernon closed behind Ids coffln, 
than the chorus of praise commence® 
and has tout gained fores with each 
succeeding generation. 
"While down, far down the wave of 

years la. brought 
The glory of his name, for every age 
Holds dear the memory of bis Ufa 

sublime." 4 ^ , >•' 

•.V; Immortal St. Peter. 
Joseph Tigue did full Justice to his 

subject, "Ave Roma ImmortaHs" St 
Peter as Is shown in the following: 

Hundreds of year* before Christ, 
the adage, "All roads lead to Rome," 
was daily verified, she was mistress 
of the then known world, her armies 
had penetrated every corner of the 
habitable earth and to be "a Roman 
citizen" was ln Itself a great distinc
tion. Doss the world wish a warrior? 
Caesar steps forth. .A patriot? The 
noble Brutus claims attention. An 
orator? Cicero's eloquence shakes the 
very Forum. A friend of the poor 
and down-trodden? The illustrious 
Gracchi win the palm. And so on 
through thai centuries to the great 
swordless conqueror, Peter, prince of 
the Apostles. 

His entrance to the Eternal City 
was heralded by no blare of trum
pets, nor did) he dwell In the golden 
palace of the Caesars. He began his 
work among the poor sod lowly, tout 
he laid the foundation so well that 
though centuries have passed away, 
and as Macauley says, "Thrones and 
dynasties have been overturned, the 
papacy still remains." 

Great men have worn the ring, and 
ruled as successors of the dlvdnely 
appointed fisherman from the shores 
of Galilee. Peter, "the rock," was 
crucified head downwards on the very 
vatlcan where the most wonderful of 
Gotfs temples now points Its spires to 
heavan; thirty of his Immediate suc
cessors wear the martyr's palm; ten 
persecutions toy the Roman emperors 
reddened the sands of the Coliseum 
with blood, and still the number of 
the faithful so increased that when 
the edict of Constantino sfheathed the 
sword, a vast army headed by its 
faithful sentinel, the successor of St. 
Pster came forth from Catacombs. 
Heresy fought and still fights, but in 
vain, for— 

the skeptic to vehemence swells 
Against the church of God which 

greater grows: 
Serene, immovable, Its strength dis-

(P»L8 
The ever surging flood, and plainer 

shows 
Its boundless strength. Its perfect 

unity. 
For God hath built It for eternity." 

Putting aside all the other occu
pants of the Papal See, for their lives 
have become a matter of history, we 
turn to the pope of .the present day. 
Plus X,—he, too. Is a conqueror, the 
general who lay" siege to the human 
heart by his love for children. Those 
who have met him say that the be
holder is Impressed Instantly with 
his gentleness, but It ig the gentle
ness of a strong man, secure of his 
position, not of weakness. 

Let bat a wkiaper threaten his 
flock, and that quiet voice would ring j 

forth ln tones of command. 
Then hall to Peter, the rock on 

which Christ built His church, the 
conqueror of time, tha patron of art 
and literature, the sleepless sentinel 
on the watch-tower of faith. 

Classmates, we glory In the name 
of graduates of St. Pater's school. 
Here from our earliest years we have 
been trained In the knowledge which 
fits men for earth, and doubly so in 
th-e lor» of heavenly things; let us 
then cherish those lessons as pearls 
ln time's treasury of jewels, and say 
with Fenelon: 

"If all the rlohes of the Indies and 
the crowns of all tha kingdoms of the 
earth were laid at my feet, I would 
spurn them all, In exchange of my 
faith." ' , , 

Praise for Bdlson. 
Thomas A. Edison, scientist wa~ 

the subject of the essay prepared by 
Marlon Landman. He dealt with his 
interesting subject In the following 
fashion: 

All along the beaten track of his
tory, heroes have Illumined the world 
by th» splendor of their achievements 
and enriched It toy the treasure of 
their works, but these have passed 
away. 

The hero I woul<f praise, Is still 
among the living—Edison, the great 
inventor. There Is a power ln that 
name, It thrills us, we feel It. It Is 
a name that will live long in the his
tory of the future, for it is the »ad 
Irony of fate that geniuses are seldom 
appreciate until after death. 

Viewed from a standpoint of his 
Inventive progress, when Bdlson ap
peared, every year waa marked toy 
some nptaitole achievement. For the 
twentieth century has ln It little of 
romanoe. It is purely scientific and 
commercial; we think in terms of ma
chinery, elevators carry us up Into 
ths heights of modern skyscrapers; 
speak of the clouds and the thought 
suggests aeroplanes; automobiles tske 
the place of the horse and the green 
country lanes are albandonsd for the 
gravelled highway. 

It was at this time lOMson was 
born, and if we Judge the man by hds 
works, we shall style him "a child of 
the period." 

The idea of attributing great suc
cesses to 'igenlus" has always been 
rejected by Edison, as evidenced' toy 
his historic remark ."Genius Is 1 per
cent Inspiration and 99 percent per
spiration." 

He worked hard and steadily at 
each invention until he had perfected 
the plan and made It of practical use, 
Ignoring the almost universal scien
tific disbelief ln hlB ultimate success. 
"Dreamer." "fool," "boaster" were the 
epithets lavished upon him: but no 
sooner had the task been accomplish
ed hs found himself confronted 
by the conditions which asasll every 
inventor The way had been blazed 
through the forest of difficulty and 
now every one could find the road. 
The consequence was, that ln the 
words of one commissioner, "Edison 
kept the path to the patent office, hot 
with his footsteps." 

The number of Inventions great 
amd small, already patented by Edi
son, Is said to ba over 700, but his 
incandescent electric light surpasses 
all fcls other inventions. Although 
many scientists since the time of Sir 
Humphrey Davy, who made the first 
electric light, endeavored to perfect 
and fit the Invention, no one succeed
ed until the genius of BJdison solved 
the problem. Perseveranca Is the soul 
of genius, and such has been the 
means by which Edison won suocess. 

. - « • 
The Bard of Avon. 

Leo Rogerson's subject was Shakea-
pears, the dramatist, and his sketch 
of the Bard' of Avon follows: 

Among the many Illustrious names 
which shine as stars ln the firmament 
of the world's history, none stand out 
more prominently than the Bard of 
Avon. 
All the world's a stage 

And all the men and women playars." 
This was Shakespeare's favorite 

metaphor on humanity, and to the 
drama or the enacting of phases of 
life he, In a measure, largely da voted 
his creative genius. 

We derive our liveliest and best 
impression of old English life from 
his pages, though wa> seldom think of 
referring to him as authority in mat
ters of fact. 

It hardly needs to be said that 
Shakespeare's labors in this kind are 
as far as possible from being the un-
souled political diagram of history; 
they are dramatic revivifications of 
the past, wherein the shades of de
parted things are made to live their 
lives over again, to repeat themselves, 
as It were, under our ejre; so that 
they have an Interest for us such as 
no mere narrative of events could 
possess. He never fails to hold the 
mind in natural intercourse and sym
pathy with living and operative truth. 

No one can read the songs of the 
Bard of Avon without knowing and 
loving the noble soul of the man who 
wrote them. It is not hard* to trace 
his career; we see him as a boy ln 
the forest of Arden, reposing "on a 
bank where the wild thyme grows"— 
or a man ln London striving to take 
advantage of the tide, "which taken 
at it's flood leads on to fortune." 

His ideals were aristocratic and 
his efforts to please the fickl? multi
tude must have weighed" heavily upon 
Mm The grand range of understand

ing and sympathy that Include an 
Othello, a Macbeth and a Hamlet 
could never undertake the Importance 
of life; with rare wisdom he valued 
our brief existence. 

A remarkable quality In his great 
character is the rare power with 
which he delineates such diversity of 
characters; his peerless Portia and 
noble Antonio are ln startling con
trast to the traitor Macbeth and his 
ambitious lady. Shylock, In the '"Mer
chant of Venice," Is one of Shakes
peare's most perfect creations; he is 
toe very Incarnation of revenge and 
hatred; from beginning to end this 
character is complete in every re
spect and portrays not only the 
physical appearance, tout the entire 
spiritual nature of the man. 

We find this master hand in all 
the range of Shakespeare's writings; 
the artistic element Is supreme and 
the character work is splendid; all 
other dramatists must yield the 
crown, for his plays are not written 
in cold blood; they call forth the 
man's whole energies and take hoi® 
of his sympathy and imagination. 

Shakespeare, by general suffrage, Is 
the greatest name ln literature. 
There can be no extravagance in say
ing, that to all who speak the Eng
lish language his genius has made the 
world better known and furnished 
more complete Intellectual enjoyment. 
And even among those who do not 
"speak the tongue that Shakespeare 
spake," large numbers are studying 
tho English language mainly for the 
purpose of being at home with him ln 
his soul-stlrrlng tragedies, and mirth-
provoking comedies. 

O'Ccnnell, the Liberator. 
. Patrick Farraher took for his sub
ject, "O'Connell, the Liberator." 
How well he dealt with It is shown 
In the following: 
"Let a word be flung from the ora

tor's tongue 
Or a drop from the fearless pen, 
And the chains accurst, asunder burst 
That fettered the minds of men." 

Around the name of O'Connell ar« 
entwined the saddest and ye/ the 
dearest memories of Ireland's past 
history. Never shall the name lose 
its fascination for the Irish heart, un
til the Irish race Itself shall perish 
from the earth. 

Poor, persecuted Erin held for cen
turies ln utter subjection by a cruel 
conqueror, trampled, broken and cast 
down; and all, for what? For having 
persisted In clinging to the faith 
brought to her shores by the Apostle 
St. Patrick. This was her only 
crime. Hearts were broken, churches 
and homes destroyed, while the_Jrlsh 
people were hunted to the death, or 
driven to spend their days in foreign 
climes. 

But see, a liberator, the great Dan
iel O'Connell, makes his majestic 
stride Into the political arena where 
lay dead and dying the many hppes 
of his country. 

He swore that he would teach the 
British empire what it was to goad a 
nation into desperation, that he would 
force the English parliament to de
clare Catholics free to worship God 
as their forefathers had done; and 
this he would do, without shedding 
one drop of his country's blood. 

Did he succeed Ah! open the his
tory of Ireland, read Its pages and 
see how O'Connell united'the people, 
placed them under the leadership of 
their priests, and by the sheer force 
of his magnetic eloquence wresteS 
Catholic emancipation" from Eng

lish tyranny; he knew no fear, brave
ly be combated, and success was his. 

Thus was the first step laid for Ire
land to climb the laddeF of prosper
ity, and on through the years, the na
tion, animated by the spfrlt of O'Con
nell which still burns In the heart of 
the race, has advanced step by step, 
until at the present era, the trumpet 
is about to sound out to the wortfl, 
the magic notes of "home rule." 

But when O'Connell had broken the 
chains of his oountry, did he then 
rest? No, England feared the fear
less orator and ln 1844 the "un
crowned monarch" of Ireland was 
confined in a traitor's cell, and his 
people goaded into rebellion. His 
heart was broken and sadly he 
turned to Rome, there to testify his 
undying love for his faith. 

But ere he reached the eternal city, 
he surrendered his soul Into the 
hands of his Creator, his last words 
being words of love for his country 
and his God. 

He was lndeed'a hero, one of those 
great men, whose lives leave "foot
prints on the sands of time." 

"The Heavens Are Telling," was 
the song given by the high school 
choral class with orchestral accom
paniment 

Awards and Diploma*. 
Father James Gillespie ln a few 

well chosen words, th£n presented to 
the class their diplomas and an
nounced the winner of the Christian 
Doctrine medal. Father Gillespie 
then introduced Rev. George Gigling
er who was to make the address to 
the class. 

Address to Graduates. 
In his graduating address at the 

commencement exercises of St 
Peter's high school, Father Giglinger 
remarked that suocess is not so much 
a thing of chance as of toil. It means, 
as Edison once said. 97 per cent pers
piration and 3 per cent inspiration. 

Much in life depends on a good start 
and on knowing one'B capabilities and 
limitations. Great men are not born 
but made. Great talents may be bur
ied and lesser talents be developed 
and come to the foreground. The de
ciding factor in this was tenacity of 
purpose. 

Some graduates are burled beneath 
the surface and others are never 
heard from. He was glad, however, 
to be able to say that the graduates 
of St. Peter's high school stand high 
in this community and come up to the 
expectation of pastor and teachers. 

Tribute to Father O'Reilly. 
"The good work which was begun 

by Father O'Reilly of blessed memory, 
Is bearing fruit a hundred fold,'' said 
feather Giglinger. "The graduates 
owe the school two things on which, 
success in life depends, namely,, 
knowledge, both secular and religious, i 
and character training. They were 1m-; 
bued with sound principles but they 
were expected to apply them to llfe'i 
conduct. Failures come from non> \ 
conformity of action to principle." 

Father Giglinger told the graduate* 
to go forth from this hall zealous for 
the honor and glory of Almighty God, 
active In His service and in the serv
ice of their fellowman and a jcredlt 
to their alma mater. 

At St. Mary s School 
Commencement exercises of St. 

Mary's school were held last evening* 
at St. Mary's hall before a large 
crowd that filled the hall. Previous 
to the awarding of the diplomas, a 
musical program was given ln whlfcta 
children from all grades of the school 
participated and which proved to/ be 
very interesting. 

Eight pupils received certificates of 
graduation as the olaes of 1914. They 
were: Mary Bevering, Colleen Mills, 
Marie Weier, Maple Oertel, Ralph 
0*Bleness. Edwin Busch, Bernard 
Deillng, and Marie Adams. The class 
address was given by the Rev./G. 
Glngllnger, D. D„ who presented /the 
certificates to the members of the; 
graduating class following his address, i 

The program opened with a duet byj 
Misses Gertrude Dillon and Mary L.i 
Dillon, "First Regiment March." Fol-, 
lowing this a chorus of children from! 
the sixth, seventh, and eighth grades 
sang "Guten Abend." Joseph Marder 
and Joseph Stahl gave a violin and 
piano number, "Queen of the Valley. 
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.v - '  Li t t le  Quakers  Drf l l . | f i ,  
"Little Shaking Quakers," a I 

given by a number of little glris< from j 
tire first second and third grades,; 
was one of the moot enjoyable num
bers on the program. The girls were 
all dressed in little Quaker dresses 
of white and gray with Qrmker hats 
to match. Those who took part In it 
were: Mary Cameron, Beatrice 
Franks, Margaret Lorig, Margareti 
Smith, Elizabeth Cameron, Rose Mary 
Ewers, Dorothy Kruse, Margaret Mil
ler, Mary Rellly, Louise Abel, Bilsa «j 
beth Bevering, Catharine Brueckmann,j 
Wllmar Cahlll, Leora Frank*, Mary; 
Hurley, Martha Schwiete, ^ Cathadnej 
Slrkuah, Emma West. 

• f 4 
1 Drill by the Boy*. 

A trio, "Birthday March," was gfv-i 
en by Colleen Mills, Helen Stahl, and I 
Elizabeth Brueckmann, following! 
which a hoe drill and song waa given j 
by twenty-two boys of the first, second! 
and third grades. The boys were! 
dressed like farmer boys, with ower>| 
alls, blue shirts, bandana handker-j 
chiefs, and straw hats, while each; 
carried a garden hoe. Their drills and! 
song was very amusing and wcaitlargei 
applause. The following boysi werai 
ln the number: 

Harold Arnold, Carl Swing,: Albert! 
f^raus, Delbert Lally, Louis Miller,i 
George Schwiete, Francis Smith, 
Henry Swing, Elmer Heinz, Johm 
Maerz, Joseph Neyens, Joseph O'Shea, 
John Relmbold, Joseph Vogel, Tim* 
othy Boyle, Ernest Buech, Stephen; 
Davenport Franols Deillng, Anthonyi 
Franks, Francis Hurley, Edwin Laub« 
ersheimer, Joseph Roan. 

The Peddlers' Parade. 
A trio, "BvergTeen MarOh," was< 

played by Flore'ncie Belt, Margaret 
Wilson and Gra£e Nejrens. The "Ped^ 
dlers' Parade," given by the children 
of {he fourth and fifth grades, was one 
of the very interesting numbers of 
the program. The costumes used In 
this were very elaborate, the children 
being dressed in costumes of differ-1 

ent nationalities. The following took 
part: 

Fourth and Fifth Grattes: ("Das 
Kurioee Maennschea," Joseph Mar-
der; Pie Vender, Grace Xeyens; 
Lemonade Vender, William Deillng;' 
Oake Vencter, Emma Metternich;; 
Old Soldier, Verl Busch; Fortune 
Taller, Elizabeth Brueckmann; 
Blacking Brush Brigade, George 
Belt, Nicholas Deillng, Harold Lau-
bersheimer, Raymond Madalaine, 
Carl Schwiete, Arthur Smith, Louis 
Tomlinson, Philip Vogt, Carl Weier, 
Darby Wilson, John West; Baker, 
Richard O'Shea: Indian Woman, 
Marie Lehmer; Blind Musician. 
Joseph Marder; Pickle Vender, 
Marie Azinger; Fruit Seller, Carl 
Winkler; Flower Girls, Martha 
Brady, Laura Lorig, Elizabeth 
Relmbold, Gertrude Relmbold, Clara 

Weber, Margaret Weier; Preserve 
Vender, Carl Bevering; Candy Sell* 
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