
YOUNG FRIENDS' REVIEWV.

guests before the breakfast here was
over. Carniage after carniage was
rolled* up the winding drive, and groups
on the piazzas greeted friends as they
arrived. At 10:30 a. m 'the gallery
and school room were closely seated.
Six girls, dressed in white, in front
of the platform, were the graduates.
The board of managers sat at their
right; the principle and teachers at
the lett. These young ladies were
Esther Hanland Sutton, Naomi Smith,
Nellie Peppard, Lucy H. Mareford,
Elma Wright and Mary E. Burling.
Each in turn read their essays on
"lErninent Women," "lNotions,' "lThe
Beautiful,' " lPoetry,' IlSchool Pic-
tures " and "lCulture,' ail den<>ting
thoughtful minds and practical pur-
poses. M. E. Burling delivered the
valedictory, imFressively addressing the
board of managers principal, teachers,
classmates and the entire school. Bou-
quets of flowers strewed the platforrn,
gifts of relatives and friends. Elwood
Burdsall, of Purchase, presented the
diplomas, accompanied with appropri-
ate remarks. Aaron M. Powel delivered
an address. He drew attention to
much which is calculated to set the
wheel of thoughit in motion. Then fol-
owed congratulations, friend y greet-
ings, and Iast, but not least, the collation
served in the cornodious dining-room.
T1hus ended the exercises of the day.
Stages carried people back to the train,
carniages rolled one after another away,
and as the sun sank behind the western
huis and twilight deepened into night
but few remained wvithin the walls of
the noble edifice. B.

PUrch.-Le, 6àh MO., 2701, 1889.

To a friend in Tacoma, who apprised
him that his naine (and that of Mrs.
I ,angtry) hiad been used in the namiing
of ne"' streets the poet Whittier wrote,
thanking him for the information, and
adding: "lAs to the incongruity of the
association. I can stand it if Mrs. L.angr-
try can. She miay have as much objec-
tion te a Qua, er as I have to an
actress."
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EDWARD Il. NIAGILL, Li.. 1).

Mj dear Young Friends, mneml'ers (fI/he
Gradiiatingz,, Class:

How rapidly revolve the passing
years. Lt seerns but yesterday that
we bade adieu to the Class of '88,
and sent them forth equipped, as best
we could equip them, to fight the battie
of life. To-day you, in your turn, the
class of '89, have corne to the parting
of the ways, and it becornes niy pleasant
yet sad duty to, say 10 you the parting,
words, accompanied by such counsel as
may prove of value in -carving out for
yourselves the several careers that lie
before youi. 1f speak of life as a battie,
and your career in it as something to, be
carved out and achîeved by the labors
of your own hands. Thle one lesson
that seems to me to be the lesson for the
hour, and one which it is especially the
duty of your Alma Mater to inipress
upon you, is that of selfreliance, alwavs
with a humble dependence ul)on &h
Divine arm, the unenring pointings of
the I)ivine hand. Let me, therefore,
simply and clearly state, at the outset,
the one theme wvhich I would select ab
the thread of my discourse to-day. Let
it be, then : Il Life is zat Wt' ;;zake il,
and neyer a tking o/ chance."

Even in your comparatively brief
lives thus far this important lessun mnust
have beeîî pretty thorouglily implressed
upon you. Let us see how youir college
life bears upon it. Four years ago you
entered upon your course of studly here.
At that time the regular mnenibeis of
your class numnbered 36, more than me.
haif as many more being called Freshi
men, though entering upon .irreela~r
courses of study. Of these last iot nule

is found upon your roll to da), - and of
the original number of 36, just one-half,
for various causes have faller by the
ivay. Those, then, whon' I sec before
111# and those who, although absent,


