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“Mot Tlords but Deeds™

Robert E. Lee,
The Organ,

The Power of Music,

Ethelbert Nevin,
Louisa M. Alcott,

Heroes,

&

Music

PRAYER

Music

Music

Music

The Greatness of a True Life,

The Jury System,

The Legend of El Dorado,

History,

Prophecy,

*Excused

Music

Lester Adams*
Mabel L. Rowe
Blanche P. Wheeler.

Frank L. Bass*
Alma B. Swett
Erma M. Ray

Alden F. Graffam
Marjory Cousins
Laura M. Miller

Cornelius J. O’ Leary
James A. Flanigan



HONOR LIST.

LILLIAN HASKELL DRESSER
LEILA AUGUSTA DRESSER

ERMA MARIAN RAY

(In Order of Rank.)

BLANCHE PRISCILLA WHEELER

LAURA MILLER

ANNA MAY SKINNER (Attended one year)

2nd HONORS.

PEARLE MILLIKEN

ELIZABETH EMILY JONES

ALICE LOUISE BROWNE
MARJORY COUSINS

GOLDIE MELISSA PINKHAM
ROBERT EDMUND CLAYTON

BERTHA MARION SMILEY

NAMES OF GRADUATES.

Lester Adams

Edith Nora Aiken

Frank Lyman Bass
Alice Louise Browne
Robert Edmund Clayton
Roy Selwin Coffin
Marjory Cousins

Helen Louise Donnelly
Frances Kathleen Donovan
Lillian Haskell Dresser
Leila Augusta Dresser
Mabel Maria Drinkwater
Joseph Patrick Fallon
James Aloysius Flanigan
Edith Izola Frost

Myra Frances French
Alden Fairfield Graffam

Elizabeth Emily Jones
Vivien M. Littlefield
Frederico W. Matheas
Pearle Milliken

Laura Miller

Florence Maiie Nolan
Cornelius Joseph O’Leary
Goldie Melissa Pinkham
Nellie Marian Plaisted
Erma Marion Ray
Charles Louis Rice
Mabelle L. Rowe

Anna May Skinner
Bertha Marion Smiley
Alma Brewer Swett
Edith Mabel Tate

John Louis Tracy

Blanche Priscilla Wheeler

Partial Coutrse.

Marian Bailey Helen Bailey

Daniel Hollihan Harold Palmer

Medal for Junior Declamation awarded to Shirley M. Moote.




ODE.

Music by FRANK L. Bass.

Ye shall know them by their deeds
Is a truth sublime;

Words are transient, deeds eternal
Lasting for all time.

¢ Deeds not words,” our motto fair,

Ever be our aim

As we in life’s rugged way
Seek an honored name.

Four years we've passed together,
Years we see no more,
And now our school days ended,
Stand we on life’s shore.
The vast sea spreads before us,
Turbulent the tide:
As we brave its stormy waters
Father, be our guide.
C. J. O Leary.



