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December 7, 19 33

T o  t h e  E d i t o r s  o f  t h e  L i n k  :

Tt is an honor to be permitted, in the name o f the Trustees, 
to express their appreciation o f the irreparable loss which has 
been sustained by the School in the death o f M iss Fine. W hile 
she has ever been supported by a corps o f efficient and faith
ful teachers, the School in largest measure has been her own 
creation, and remains as a monument to her ability and de
votion. H er rare gifts, her unresting service, her unsparing 
self-sacrifice, her courage and cheerfulness and Christian 
faith combined in a character o f notable beauty and strength. 
The influence o f her radiant personality is abiding in lives 
molded by her ministries and inspired by her memory.

C h a r l e s  R .  E r d m a n  

P r e s i d e n t





P R A Y E R  OK D E A N  W I C K S  A T  M I S S  F I N E ’ S 

F U N E R A L  S E R V IC E , N O V E M B E R  1 6, 19 33

O T H O U  who art the author o f life, to whom our 
spirits return, grant that grie f may serve to brighten 
all our remembrance o f her who lived in this center 

o f learning as one who passed on a torch; who dwelt ever in 
the thought that others had labored and she had entered into 
their labors to set mind after mind afire and spread light in a 
world o f darkness. W e are grateful for one who had the g ift  
to stir a listless life, kindle self-confidence, and start thought
less youth on that ascending road along which life ’s higher 
meanings l ie ; who with zeal that could be shared, shed influ
ence where she knew it not and made many want what lay 
beyond their knowing. W e praise thee for a rare spirit in 
whom duty was love and love w as life ; who so lived that in 
their thought o f her others felt most ashamed o f their unwor
thiness and became aware o f love which overlooked a fault to 
believe the best, and which followed them through the years 
with devotion that knew not how to forget. W e hold ourselves 
in lasting debt to thee who dost make possible this kind of 
life  with power to make significant the commonplace routine, 
to hold the loyalty o f those who share the daily round o f 
work, and keep the zest o f life unto the last, through that 
unselfishness which is given unto those whose life  is hid with 
Christ in God.



MAY MARGARET FIN E
“H e r  ch ild ren  a r is e  up an d  ca ll h e r  b lessed:

W H E N , in 18 9 7  for the first time, a group o f Prince
ton girls decided that they wanted to go to college, 
there was no school in the town where they could 

get the necessary preparation. They turned therefore to M iss 
Fine, who was not long out o f W ellesley and who, after 
teaching in a Germantown school and doing some tutoring, 
was without definite plans at the moment. She taught these 
girls at the house o f two o f her pupils and, the second year, 
taught other girls in a new school. That second year a group 
of parents asked M iss Fine to start a school o f her own, and 
so in 1899 M iss F in e ’s School was founded in a small house 
on M ercer Street. H ere M iss Fine taught all the upper school 
subjects herself, excepting only the French and German, 
which were taught by the W oodrow  W ilsons’ governess. 
A  little later she drew on the U niversity  faculty for final 
courses in English and French and German. From  the begin
ning there were additional teachers for the lower school, 
which numbered twenty-nine in its first year. M iss Fine 
tended the furnace herself.

The school grew  so steadily that in less than ten years it 
needed larger quarters and moved from  Mercer to Stockton 
Street. In 1 9 1 8  the need o f room led to the purchase o f the 
form er Princeton Inn, and it was at this time that the school 
was incorporated.

M iss Fine had never taken more than a small salary for 
herself, putting back into the school every possible penny, and 
adding now a teacher, now improvements to the building or 
playgrounds.

The high quality o f M iss F in e ’s w ork is a matter o f the 
records. From  the first her girls have made excellent grades 
both in their entrance examinations and in their college years. 
Several times the Regional Scholarships were taken by her 
girls in Bryn  M awr.

Success with able students is not rare. It was with girls who 
were not fitted to win academic honors that M iss Fine did 
what was perhaps her most remarkable work, for she cared



very much for the scholastic standing o f her school. Such 
girls were not allowed to feel inferior. T o them she gave 
special care, seeing to it that the school gave them all it could 
by way o f stimulus and encouragement and, what is more 
unusual, finding a w ay to use the particular g ift  o f leadership, 
or character, or personality each might have to contribute.

Such a history implies a person o f rare power and character, 
and no one in M iss F in e ’s position at the head o f a large 
school could fail to be intimately connected with most of the 
families o f the town, and o f all the nearby towns from  which 
her pupils came. But M iss Fine was much more than a person 
o f unusual ability, and her relations with her pupils and their 
families much more than unusually friendly. Fler passionate 
integrity and sense o f justice set a magnificent standard, but 
they were completed by a deep and generous sympathy. N o one 
has ever more truly loved the sinner while hating the sin. Fler 
eager interest followed her girls into all the ways o f their 
lives, not only while they were with her, but always. She knew 
and cared about what happened to them and to their families. 
She remembered every jo y  and every grie f, and all the little 
facts that go to make a fam ily history.

M iss Fine had gone to school in Princeton herself , and had 
inherited friendships with both towm and gown, besides all the 
many friends she made for herself. She had a lively interest 
with all that had to do with her town or her country, and 
could be counted on to help with any cause that might be 
o f use.

M iss Fine had vigorous health, and when she was ill last 
spring no one could think o f her illness as mortal. She went 
to Maine as she had done for many summers past, expecting 
to get entirely well. But the trouble, which proved to be phle
bitis, returned, and in August she was forced to take to her 
bed permanently. In  September she was moved to the Prince
ton Flospital, and still it was expected that she would recover. 
She died on the afternoon o f Tuesday, November the 
fourteenth. B y  her own wish the school was closed for 
only one day, the day o f her funeral, which was held at the 
school. Fler loss is a desolating one, but Princeton is the 
richer for her life.



A TRIBUTE BY DEAN ANDREW  F. WEST
M iss Fine is one o f the very few wiio have done most to 

make Princeton a better and happier place to live in. H er wise 
methods, persevering efforts, competent scholarship, skilful 
teaching, unselfish devotion and deep spirituality combined 
to give her a quiet, pervasive and elevating influence over the 
minds and hearts o f all. B y  her death Princeton is much 
poorer as by her example it is much richer in the better things 
o f human life.

MISS FIN E
T o all o f us who have been in this school, whether for 

twelve years or only one, the passing o f M iss Fine comes as 
a great shock and a still greater loss. She was to us a kind 
teacher, a good friend, and a second mother to watch over 
and guide us. N o problem was too small to take to her, no 
moment so busy that she could not give us advice and help. 
W e were all her daughters whom she loved and in whose 
interests she spent every day in the year.

W e will always carry the picture o f her life and its accom
plishment in our hearts and minds as a high ideal. Few  o f us 
will ever be so esteemed, so honored, and So loved ; but when 
we have gone out into the world and have our chance to 
live a life, not so good as hers, but as nearly like it as we can 
make it, her spirit will stay with us as a guide.

A  M E M B E R  OF T H E  C L A S S  OF 19 3 4



MISS FIN E
The name which she inherited 
W as in her keeping m erited:

Fine was the gold o f her exchange 
W ith those she taught in every range 

O f her great soul. So  was the school 
U nder her wise and gentle rule 

A  place where happy children grew 
Into her spirit’s likeness too.

J o h n  H. F i n l e y



REMINISCENCES OF T H E  EARLY DAYS OF 
T H E  SCHOOL

N  T H E  late ’nineties there was no “ M iss F in e ’s School”
in Princeton; nor were there many girls who were prepar
ing to go to college. There was, however, a small group o f 

girls who were being taught privately by M iss Fine, and out of 
that little class there grew the school which now has such a 
prominent place in the life  o f Princeton. There were three o f 
us at first (L u cy  Macdonald, now M rs. Herman C. Pitts o f 
Providence, R .I ., m y sister, Rebekah Purves, now M rs. W . P. 
Arm strong, and I )  and the class was held at our house, 
73 Stockton Street. Later others joined us. and this class con
tinued, M iss Fine teaching all the subjects except modern 
languages and giving to us all in full measure the inspiration 
o f her enthusiasm for knowledge and a well-trained mind.

It was in 1899 that a group o f people in the town came to 
her and asked her to start a school in order that a larger 
number o f boys and girls might have the benefit o f her teach
ing. She loved the close personal contact which she had with 
her few pupils in our home, but realized also the possibilities 
for wider usefulness and therefore agreed to start a school. 
A  committee was formed to act in an advisory capacity, 
the house on the corner o f Mercer and Alexander Streets 
known as 42 Mercer Street was secured, and in the fall of 
1899  M iss F ine’s School opened with an enrollment o f 4 1.

Follow ing is a copy o f M iss F in e ’s first announcement:

The Princeton School for girls and young boys will 
open Monday morning. October the second, at nine 
o'clock. The residence at the eastern corner of Mercer 
and Alexander Streets has been secured for the sessions 
of the school.

For terms and other information application should 
be made to Miss Fine, Princeton, New Jersey.

The Advisory Committee of the school is composed 
of the following gentlemen:

P r o f e s s o r  A . F. W e s t , Chairman 
M r . G e o r g e  A l l i s o n  A r m o u r  
R e v . D r . P u r v e s  
P r o f e s s o r  J .  G . H i b b e n  
P r o f e s s o r  J . M a r k  B a l d w i n  
M r . W i l l i a m  M . N o r r is  

Princeton. Ju ly, 1899



M iss F i n e  a n d  a  G r o u p  o f  H e r  O l d e r  G i r l s ,  S p r i n g  o f  19 0 0



H ow  vivid ly  those o f us who were there can remember 
those first years o f the school when M iss Fine was both prin
cipal and teacher and more than that a close friend o f every 
pupil. She had other teachers to help with the English, history, 
and modern languages, and there was a Prim ary depart
ment with its own teacher, but M iss Fine herself taught the 
classics and mathematics which then formed the most impor
tant subjects in the curriculum. Sometimes she taught two 
classes at once, once in a while even three, going from  one 
group to another in turn and never losing her hold on what 
each class was doing. The older girls were gathered in a small 
room and were comparatively few in number, as the picture 
o f M iss Fine seated among them show s; some were prepar
ing for college, others were not, so it was a mixed group with 
varying types o f interest. T o  each one, however, M iss Fine 
gave her whole attention, and in every one o f us there was the 
firm conviction, and rightly so, that our particular problems 
and our future careers were M iss F ine's chief concern. It 
was an intimate fam ily group bound by ties o f love and loyalty 
to M iss Fine. On her part there w as an unfailing interest in 
the life o f each one o f us, which interest followed us as we 
passed out from  the school and was ours as long as she lived.

The first year, one pupil left to go to college. There were 
no form al graduations in those days, and no diplomas. W e 
merely left with the knowledge that we had completed the 
course and were sent on our w ay well prepared to enter col
lege or to begin whatever career life  held out for us. The 
pupils o f those first years have scattered far ;  not many still 
live in Princeton, but wherever they have gone, and in the 
lives they are living, they have carried with them the influence 
which M iss Fine exerted upon them and which has helped to 
keep them true to the high standards she set before them.

A s the school grew the number o f these pupils increased 
until today there are almost a thousand alumnae and form er 
pupils o f M iss F in e ’s School, all o f whom are conscious o f the 
same influence in their lives and each o f whom would bear 
witness to the deep personal interest which M iss Fine mani
fested in her contacts with them both as teacher and friend. 
In her death each one o f us has sustained a deep personal loss, 
and to all o f us the memory o f her loving sympathy, her 
unfailing loyalty, her fairness, and her faithfulness to the 
high ideals o f conduct and the high standards o f scholar



ship which she set before her pupils will remain one o f the 
abiding forces in our lives. From  the oldest to the youngest, 
from  near and far, her form er pupils bear testimony to their 
love for her and to their deep appreciation o f all that she has 
done for them. W ith the unfailing faith which was hers and 
with some o f her courage and enthusiasm, may we go fo r
ward, living as nobly in our generation as she lived in hers.

E l i n o r  K e n n e d y  P c r v e s

A  L E T T E R
(The letter from ail old pupil which is here given in part was written and 

received at the school after Miss Fine's death.) London

M y  d e a r  M i s s  F i n e  : 2 3 - x '- 3 3
Alm ost twenty years have gone by since I left your care, and 

I have hardly seen you in all that time. Tw enty years, and I 
have never made an occasion to express to you the gratitude 
which I have felt constantly and often expressed to others for 
some very  fundamental assets which I owe you.

I will not speak o f the intangible benefits which I derived 
from being one o f your pupils. I will say o f your patience and 
kindness only that I am grateful for them, and shall always 
be so. . . .

I have been a student ever since I knew you, and have known 
many teachers, but I have never had any instruction to com
pare with yours for durability and thoroughness and stimula
tion. I cannot let more time go by without telling you so.

M y little Latin  was o f such a nature that it has opened at 
various times the doors o f almost every Romance language 
for m e; it has been no less serviceable to my English. . . .  I 
have always attributed the ease with which I have been able 
to find my w ay about in these things to the intelligent, enquir
ing, lively introduction to the Latin  mind which I received 
from you. Y o u  number many far better classicists among your 
old pupils, but I should be surprised to learn that any o f them 
had had more practical, direct benefit from your inspired 
teaching than this blundering scholar.

I have been in Princeton only two or three times in many 
years, and on each occasion I have called upon you without 
success. Lest more years go by and you remain unaware o f 
my appreciation, I have tried to put it into words. H orace 
could have done so— I cannot, but perhaps you will receive 
mv effort kindly.



V I R G I L ’ S u E N F .ID , B O O K  I
(lines 157- 169)

A  tra n s la tio n  m ade in m em o ry  of M is s  F in e ’s  love f o r  th e  .Eneid by 
m em ber o f th e  C la ss  o f 1934.

N ow  well exhausted from  that storm at sea,
Tineas with his T ro jan s strains to land
Upon the strange and desolate Libyan strand.
The hero’s ship plows through the frothy deep
Full by an island, where the m ighty sea ̂ o
Ruffles its brim and slaps incessantly.
A ll seven warships sail past raging surf 
T o  limp into a placid shimmering bay,
W hose glass)’ surface reflects night and day 
That m ighty image o f twin headlands green.
S e e ! Regal mountains tower to the sky.
Silent, they guard the T ro jans passing by.
Then to the nigh-dead leader is displayed 
A  forest’s cooling green and bristling shade.
Llere jagged rock juts out above the foam 
T o  form  a sheltering cave— the Oreads’ home. 
W ithin, a laughing spring so crystal pure 
Gurgles its w ay ’round rocks o f living stone.
W ithout, rest peacefully these ships o f T ro y—  
Survivors o f the tempest’s rough rebuke—
Upon the bay. N o m ooring’s here nor anchor fluke.



M iss F i n e  w h i l e  a  S t u d e n t  a t  
W e l l e s l e y ,  M a r c h  1 3 ,  18 8 8

F r o m  a  P i c t u r e  o f  t h e  C l a s s  o f  
W e l l e s l e y  18 8 9 , T a k e n  o n  

“ T r e e  D a y ”  18 8 8



T H E  F I N E S  IN  P R I N C E T O N

IT  I S  a privilege to write something in appreciation o f 
M iss Fine's w ork and her great service to Princeton and 
to us all.

She was one o f a very remarkable fam ily. It is rare that 
three members o f one generation should devote themselves 
to work in the same field, and all achieve notable success; 
and still rarer that all three should do so in one small town.

It is impossible for the writer, whose relations with this 
work o f education have been intimate for more than forty 
years, to adopt an impersonal manner in speaking o f i t ; the 
personal touch may well be pardoned under the circumstances.

I remember talk in my mother's family many years ago o f 
how the elder M rs. Fine, M iss F in e ’s mother, was left a 
widow with small resources, and how she courageously spent 
most o f her small capital in assuring her children’s education. 
When was there a better-advised or sounder investment? H alf 
a century later, and for many years still to come, Princeton—  
the town and the U niversity alike— remembers and w ill re
member with gratitude that wise decision.

M y own connection with the Fines began forty-four years 
ago— when Benjam in H arrison was president— as a little lad 
at the Princeton Preparatory School. I still remember the 
sound sense and kindly judgment o f the Headmaster, and 
the goodness o f the teaching. M r. John Fine— an admirable 
teacher him self— knew how to pick competent young men to 
aid him. One o f my former teachers has been for many years 
a colleague on the Princeton Faculty, and another, after a 
distinguished private and public career, is head o f a depart
ment at Yale.

Forty  years after I entered the school, my son left it to 
enter Princeton— after two years under the same Headm aster 
— having found the same sound teaching, and a wise per
sonal guidance that enabled him to save a year's preparation.

E arly  in my college life, I had the great privilege o f coming 
into Dean F in e ’s classes. H ere was a great teacher— just, 
lucid, and full o f enthusiasm for his beloved mathematics. It 
is not everyone who would habitually remain fifteen or twenty



minutes after the close o f a class at s ix  o ’clock (we had such 
things then!) answering his students’ questions or expounding 
some interesting point— and have almost all o f the half-dozen 
who had elected his courses remain with h im ! T o  this love o f 
sound learning I owe much; but I owe still more— more 
indeed than I can tell— to the wise and judicious counsel 
which Dean Fine unfailingly put at my service. F o r four-and- 
twenty years he was my best adviser and my wisest friend, 
and I owe him more, for help and guidance, than to any other 
man.

A  score o f my colleagues on the Faculty could doubtless 
bear the same w itn ess; for Princeton’s distinguished place in 
science is prim arily the result o f his sound judgment and in
defatigable energy in selecting and keeping able men. From  
the beginning o f the new era under President W ilson to the 
consummation o f the great research endowment, shortly be
fore his lamented death, his influence was paramount, to the 
U niversity ’s great gain.

Miss F ine’s School began too late for me to be an alum nus; 
but my cousins and near neighbors went there from the earliest 
days o f the house at the corner o f M ercer and Alexander 
Streets and a building which stood in what is now Trin ity 
churchyard, and one or more o f my own children were there 
continuously for fifteen years (barring a year abroad). In 
talking with professional colleagues o f other universities o f 
life in Princeton, I have always spoken o f the excellent schools 
as a m ajor advantage o f the place: and o f course M iss F in e ’s 
was first in my mind and on my tongue. Fortunate indeed are 
the parents who have so good an opportunity fo r their children. 
W hat the School’s work has been, from  the intellectual side, 
is known to all— best, perhaps, to the Deans o f Admission, or 
similar officers o f other name, in women’s colleges.

A  greater triumph was the School’s spirit and morale. T o 
introduce the honor system— in fact, as well as in name—  
and maintain it for years among children o f grammar-school 
age, as well as in the later years, is a rare achievement— but it 
was typical o f the School. The environment helped— so did 
the loyal cooperation o f the teachers— but the central figure 
in this, as in all the life o f the School, was M iss Fine. Into 
the School she had put a life ’s work, building it up from  a 
house full o f little folks into one o f the most notable schools 
o f  the state, m aintaining the level o f its Faculty on as high



a plane— mutatis mutandis— as her brother did in the U n i
versity, and despite increasing numbers preserving that per
sonal touch in relations with parents and pupils alike which 
means so much.

H ow  many o f us have memories o f her little talks at the 
School Commencements— inform al, a bit rambling at times, 
but the more effective because o f the absence o f any “ set- 
piece” quality. She took us all, children, parents, and friends, 
into her confidence and told us as members o f one fam ily how 
things had gone and how they were going. N o wonder the 
spirit was go o d !

She was a teacher, too— both in the mathematics which 
was dominant in her fam ily and in the classics— and found 
time from  her many duties, in later years, to give individual 
instruction to the one girl in the school who in these altered 
days desired to study Greek— as that g ir l ’s father recalls with 
gratitude.

 ̂ ^

A ll three are gone at la s t : their w ork for Princeton and 
for the nation closed; but their deeds live after them. The 
Preparatory School carries on under a Fine o f the new gen
eration ; the U niversity has been permanently strengthened 
and enriched by Dean Fin e ’s w o rk ; and M iss F in e ’s School 
will perpetuate not only her name, but her spirit, for academic 
generations yet to come.

H er many friends are left to mourn their personal loss—  
but o f that one m ay be forgiven i f  one says no more.

H e n r y  N o r r i s  R u s s e l l

Pasadena, December i, 1 933
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