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Grandma (Sallie Marie Holwell Moore) saved several 
remembrances pertaining to her graduation from Adrian High 
School on May 23, 1911.   
 
One treasure is the elegant program of the graduation---a great find!  
 
Here is the cover.  While I could not find this image online, I am 
wondering if it represents Minerva, the Roman goddess of wisdom, 
art and schools---just a guess.  
 
The second 
page is the 
announcement 
and schedule.  

It is interesting that the ceremony was at the Methodist 
Episcopal Church, while the class sermon was two days 
prior at the Baptist Church--equal treatment.   Research 
showed that "Jno" for the pastor's name stands for "John."  
 
 

 
And, here is Grandma, sixth down! ...among 
all these names with which I have become 
so familiar through the years.  I particularly 
"know" Mamie Houseworth as one of 
Grandma's close friends.  Several of the 
other names are scattered throughout 
accounts of Holwell family history and 
shared by Grandma over the years.  Nice to 
see the class colors, flower and motto...  It 
would be fun to know how they were 
chosen---again, to have an hour back with 
Grandma.  
 



 
One interesting point is that Grandma turned 20 the day before 
the ceremony.  Now isn't that an advanced age for high school 
graduation.  Of course, that age is based on the accuracy of her 
mother's declaration of the year of Sallie's birth.  I have written 
an extensive story, "When Was Grandma Born?," on the 
variation of several dates from several documents.  These 
include 1891, 1892, 1893 and 1894.  Her mother (Mary Louisa 
Desdemona Holwell Holwell) attests to 1891, though Grandma 
says her father would say, "Now, Lou, you know it was 1892."   
 
One factor in Grandma being somewhat older is that Linda and I 
were told that she missed a year of school due to scarlet fever.  
That would still have put her at 19 if "Lou" had the birth year 
correct.    
 
Below is the program.  By comparing the names on the "Class 
Roll" with the names here, it is nice to see that each graduate has 
a place in the ceremony, whether a musical piece, a poem, or a 
speech.  It was most gratifying to see that Grandma's "A Glimpse 
of the Future" was presented by her---more later.    
          
     Sallie Marie Holwell (Moore)  
                                     in her graduation dress   
                        1911 

 
 
 



I looked up each title to see if any were works already written by others.  It seemed worthwhile to take a peek 
into what was important to the graduates and to the Bates County community in 1911.   Here is what I  found:   

Graduate James A. Quinn:  "Artemus Ward: The Forgotten Influence of the Genial Showman's Mormon 
Lecture on Public Opinion of Mormons in the United States and Great Britain" 

"Charles Farrar Browne (1834 –1867) was an American humor writer, better known under his nom de plume, 
Artemus Ward.  He is considered to be America's first stand-up comedian."  A lengthy---and interesting--article 
by a professor at Brigham Young tells of Ward's comedic and satiric performances and writings as critical of the 
Mormons, though with his apparent fascination with them. He influenced Mark Twain's poking fun at the 
Mormons.  Ward also targeted other groups, including the Irish, Quakers, Shakers and African Americans.   

Graduate Mamie N. Houseworth:  "Sounds From the Ringing Rocks - - B. Frank Walters, Op.12"    

This is a piece for the piano, published in 1864 and described as "A Romantic Fantasy."  

Graduate Alta M. Chapman:    "Aunt Sophronia Tabor at the Opera"     

This is a literary piece that can be read in Baker's Humorous Speaker: Readings and Recitations for School Or 
Platform by George Melville Baker, published in 1909.  It is three pages under the category "Yankee Dialect 
Recitations."  

A summary reads:  "The lowbrow character is ridiculed.  Aunt Sophronia goes to hear the renowned soprano 
Adelina Patti, in spite of her suspicion that the opera is not a 'perfectly proper place.'  She declares it an 
'unchristian crape' and departs in outrage due to ballet dancers who are 'graceless nudities.'"  

Adelina Patti was a real person:  "an Italian 19th-century opera singer, earning huge fees at the height of her 
career in the music capitals of Europe and America. She first sang in public as a child in 1851, and gave her last 
performance before an audience in 1914. Along with her near contemporaries Jenny Lind and Thérèse Tietjens, 
Patti remains one of the most famous sopranos in history, owing to the purity and beauty of her lyrical voice 
and the unmatched quality of her bel canto technique. The composer Giuseppe Verdi described her as perhaps 
the finest singer who had ever lived." 

Graduate Frank L. Satterlee:   It is sad to think of Frank's theme of "World Peace," as World War I will break 
out in just three more years.  I wonder what his focus was.   

Graduate Eva M. Moudy:    "Wandering Sprite" by J. C. Engelbrecht  
 
This is a piece composed in 1859 for the piano.  
 
Graduate Ruby R. Timmons:  "How the La Rue Stakes Were Lost"    
 
This is a story on a horse race.  It is seven pages in Lippincott's Monthly Magazine, Volume 56 (1895).  Charles 
Newton Hood (1863-1954) was an author of the times, who also wrote Europe on $4.00 a Day in 1906.  

Graduate May Timmons:  The Changed Cross   

This is a poem of 21 stanzas.  One source states it was written anonymously prior to 1865.  Another attributes it 
to Mrs. Charles Hobart.  It is published in several books, generally entitled The Changed Cross and Other 
Religious Poems. 

 



A website provided a summary:  "There is a poem called The Changed Cross.  It tells about a weary one who 
thought that her cross was surely heavier than those of others whom she saw about her. In her dreams she was 
led to a place where many crosses of different shapes and sizes lay.  There was a beautiful little one, set in 
jewels and gold.  She took it up, but her weak form shook beneath it.  Next, she saw a lovely cross with fair 
flowers entwined around its structured form.  She lifted it, but under the flowers were thorns which tore her 
flesh.  At last, she came to a plain cross, without jewels, without flowers, but with only a few words of love 
inscribed upon it.  She took it up, and it proved the easiest to be borne.  As she looked upon it, she recognized it 
as her own old cross.  God knows best what cross we need to bear.  We do not know how heavy other people’s 
crosses are.  We envy someone who is rich; his is a golden cross, set with jewels, but we do not know how 
heavy it is.  We see someone whose life seems very lovely.  She bears a cross twined with flowers.  Thus, if we 
could try all the other crosses that we think are lighter than our own, we would, at last, find that none of them 
suited us so as our own." 
 
Graduate Fay R. Rush    "The Traveler and the Temple of Knowledge" 
 
This essay is an excerpt from a book reprinted in several collections of the mid-1890s, including Mind and 
Pernin's Monthly Stenographer.  In 1894, the author, Beatrice Harraden, was "one of the best-known suffragette 
writers, a popular novelist who was heavily involved in the suffragette tax resistance campaign." 
 
One account reads, "The distinction between the real and the ideal is a very old one, and yet, though we admit 
the distinction, there is no clear line between them.  Constantly and unconsciously we pass from the one to the 
other.  All colors in the spectroscope fade into each other.  In Beatrice Harraden's little story, Ships that Pass in 
the Night, there is a chapter entitled, 'The Traveler and the Temple of Knowledge.'  This worthy traveler had 
conceived the ideals of life to be a series of high mountain chains, and on one of these summits was the Temple 
of Knowledge.  All his life he had been climbing up these mountains until at the end of the journey he stood, as 
he thought, before the very gates of this temple.  He was informed, however, much to his sorrow, that he had 
labored under a lifelong delusion.  The ideals were not mountain ranges but a series of broad plains.  They were 
in the midst of life and work and daily effort.  The Temple of Knowledge had a million doors, and the stone 
mason could enter it as readily as the philosopher.  If we are not careful, then, we are liable to get the real and 
the ideal hopelessly mixed in our life, and worse evils may befall us."  
 
A second treatise read, "At another time I told Soulange that her words were therapeutic, but I needed 
something to promote introspective review.  She remembered a story from a book whose author had 
tuberculosis.  She used the setting of a Swiss sanatorium  to describe the late-19th century challenges presented 

to all the unfortunate victims of TB.  Within her novel Ships That Pass in the Night, author 
Beatrice Harraden wrote an allegoric reminder to take to heart.  It was titled 'The Traveler 
and the Temple of Knowledge.'  Soulange went on saying that I could start making a 
choice how to direct my thinking and realize my thoughts would lead me in the directions 
I was heading.  This reliable road was anchored inside my heart."    
 
Grandma's speech, "A Glimpse of the Future," is second to the end of the presentations by 
the graduates, followed by Glenn Glea Hall's "Class Will."  
 
It is excellent for family history purposes to have this graduation program, as it reinforces 
what I hoped was the case when I wrote a story some years ago on the original speech 
passed down to me by Grandma.  Since that story goes into considerable detail on this 
document, I won't repeat much here.  Briefly, it projects the future of each of Grandma's 
fellow graduates listed on this program.  While it is now clear here that Grandma 
presented the speech, I can't guarantee, based on the handwriting, that she wrote it.  But 
she certainly saved it, and I would love to know the history behind it.   
 
 



What impressed me most was that it has her dear friend Mamie Houseworth's passage as an "ardent woman 
suffragist."  This speech was nine years prior to the 19th amendment granting women the right to vote. 
 
While it was delicate dealing with the original speech, I did untie and unfold it so as to photograph and 
transcribe each of the 11 pages.  Below is the first page with the transcription alongside.  
 

                    A Glimpse of the Future. 
 
As the class of 1911 was contemplating its coming 
commencement exercises, it fell to my lot to 
forecast the future of its fair damsels and gallant 
young men  After vainly endeavoring to cultivate 
what is commonly known as ”Second Sight,” I 
concluded that prophetic vision was not my 
strongest point.  While I was pondering on what 
the future might bring to my classmates and where 
the coming year would find them, I was suddenly 
called from the scene of my school days.  It came 
about in this way.  I was called out west on 
business, and while passing through the state of 
Wyoming, the train was wrecked and the 
passengers were obliged to alight at a small station.  
I wandered about the village waiting for the 
outbound train when at once I noticed a big black 
cloud in the north.  Almost immediately everything 
grew dark, and I felt myself being lifted very 
rapidly upward.  After what seemed an hour of 
constant whirling, I found myself in a strange 
place. 
 
 
 

The next page in the program is a list of the faculty---all three of them.   
 

W. T. Hoover conducted the "Presentation 
of Diplomas."  
 
In my search of family records for this 
name, I see I had previously found the 
Hoover name.  Mrs. A. J. Hoover was W. 
T.'s mother and a friend of the Holwell 
family, as seen in a 1926 letter written by Grandma to her parents back home:  "We 
were sorry to hear of Mrs. Hoover dying.  It leaves India alone now.  I wonder what 
she will do."   
 
In History of Bates County, Missouri, by W. O. Atkeson, (1918), it shows Mrs. 
A(ndrew) J. Hoover (Rachel) as the mother of Professor W. T. Hoover.  In our family 
records, Mrs. A. J. Hoover, president of the WCTU, was also in the Letter of 
Recommendation for Alice Leona Holwell Sartain, Grandma's aunt.    
 
W. T. Hoover is in the top middle of this segment of the photo of the Adrian High 
School graduating class of 1905.   While this was not Grandma's graduating class, it 

is the only photo I currently have of Adrian High School, so it is special to see where Grandma attended.  The top middle 
is labeled "Prof. W. T. Hoover."   



The final piece of this document was Grandma's card inserted 
into the program.   
 
I am sending the program and the card to the Bates County 
Museum, hoping it will serve as a wonderful addition to the 
school system records of over 100 years ago.   
 

This makes four items that Grandma passed down to me pertaining to her graduation: 
 
1.  Graduation Program and Card  
 
2.  Class Pin, with the initials for "Adrian High School" and "11" for the graduating year---   

next seen a century later 
 
3.  Class Spoon, with the bowl reading "Class -- 11 --"    
 
4.  Speech Presented by Grandma at the Graduation  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
See my previous stories with details on the pin and the spoon.  I 
had these framed as the best way to preserve such small items and 
sent it to the Bates County Museum.  It is currently on display as part of "The Holwell Family" showcase!   
 



Here is another picture of Grandma in 1911, with her aunt Alice, mentioned 
earlier.  Grandma is wearing a different dress than above---so pretty!  
 
Following up, Grandma's education did not end with high school graduation.  
She went on to Warrensburg Normal School 62 miles away. Two of her 
siblings, Raymond and Minnie, had also attended there.   
 
The picture below shows Grandma on the far left with friends at 
Warrensburg.  

 
 

 
 
Grandma is also pictured here with Minnie (l.) at what is surely her 
boarding house.  Since the picture is dated 1920, it must be during Sallie's 
time, with Minnie attending earlier.   
 
Grandma then went on to teach at several of the Bates County one-room 
schoolhouses, with Prairie Rose the one I heard about most.  Information 
and photos from her teaching career are covered in other stories, as well as 
those of Minnie and Aunt Alice.  
 
Her career ended when she left Missouri to move to Colorado Springs to 
tend to Minnie, Percy and little Laura Louise.  This turned out to be a 
permanent move, though it was perhaps never intended to be.  After her 
sister and my birth grandmother (Minnie) died, Sallie stayed on, marrying 
Percy (Grandpa) three years later.  They remained in Colorado Springs until 
Mother married and moved to Denver.  Grandma and Grandpa soon 
followed, where they made their 
home that Linda and I so loved 
visiting as we grew up.  Sallie was 
our beloved "Grandma," even 
though technically our great-aunt 
and step grandmother.    Sallie and Percy Moore 
      1942  
                      
           Grandma and Grandpa    
             with Linda and Cynthia  

                         Denver  1947               


