Jeough lost tosight e memory dear
lhow ever wilt remain:
One only hope my heart can cheer
ke hope 1o meet again



THIS BDOKLET SMALL. ARTISTIC, NEAT
TOD YOU A GIFT | MANE,

AND HOPE FOR YOU "TWILL BE A TREAT
IN WHICH WE BOTH PARTAKE

YOU'LL THINK OF ME, | HNOW,
AND ALL THE CARE AND TIME | TOOK
T0 HELP YDU UPWARD GO.

. AND WHEN YOUR NAME THE

I'LL EGNDLY 'ﬂ'llllﬂ DF You,

0 WI5H SUCCESS MAY BE YOUR MEEP
IN ALL YOU STRIVE TO DO.

A AND NOW FAREWELL, MY DEAR YOUNG FRIEND,
; WE SEPARATE TO DAY;
MAY GOD YOUR FOOTSTEPS WATCH AND TEND,
AND GUIDE YOU IN LIFE'S WAY.



MULLET LAKE
PUBLIC SCHOOL

District No. 2

Inverness Twp., Cheboygan Co,
Michigan

e e,
Mrs. O. H. POWERS, Teacher
ety ER
School Board
Cyrus Wait

E
s

William Payne

Adam Baier

=,

:

L e = SRV =

N

Pupils
Irene Compton Bertha Gerue
Michael Kolatski
George Spray
Stephen Schram
l.eo Lebanske
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Celia Lebganske
Louis Borowitz
Tillie Krol
Harvey Barber
Robert Baier
Frederick Guerber
Tda Guerber
Bernice Bothwell

Agnes Krol =

-




wor‘k upon marble
it W|“ pems "

u we work ass. \A/
time will efF:\ce it.
if we rear temples ¥
they will crumble m{o dust 2\
but if we work upon immortal minds, {{
\ if we imbue them with principles,
%3  with a just fear of God. _§

7 we engrave on these iabk:ls
something which will brighten
to all eie-rmlg s




AN '
Ay [A]traveler througha dusty road
~ ® Strewed acorns on the lea
And one took root, and sprouted up
And grew into a tree,
Love sought its shade at evening,time
To breathe its early vowsig4]
A A%g was Elmed .at heat of noon. @
o bask beneath ifs boughs: %
rmouse loved its dangling twig
i The birds sweet music bore
dgda glory o its p!ace .2
iessma evermore X
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uhe night-has aithousand eyes._
And-the day but'one:.
Yet the light/of the bright world dies
~With the !se‘t‘lhn sun \
XX
he mind hés a thousand eyes:\
And the heart but one.
Yet the ligh df'a‘l.uhole life dies

/UJhen love|is done \\
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