
12 Valedictory Address.

intelligent girls, who should know better, wilfully
thwart the desires of parents and tèachers, and
throw away the seed-time of the soul; but a retro-
spect would serve no practical purpose now, and
I prefer to invite you to dwell upon some thoughts
which.will link the past with the future.

This is an April day of the affections. Ters
and smiles alternate. The thought of home, with
its pure joys aind hopes, sends the heart bounding
out into the future ; and the thought of the present
parting with dear friends who have shared our
pleasures and our pains for months, and even for
years, sends that heart back into the past, until it
is wrung with conflicting feelings. The school-girl
who can turn away from the place where ber
mind was nursed, and fe<;, and strengthened,
without a single regret, must be deficient in
some of the higher faculties of our nature. I do
not believe there is such a girl listening to me now.
Can I speak to you of nothing which will move
you to loving, tender thoughts of your school-time?
The difficulty, if one there be, is that of ch'oice.
Recall the fact that you have met, morning and
evening, day aftei day, as members of one family,
and knelt in the presence of the Great Father to
ask His blessing on you all. Remember the Sun-
day lessons, the week-day services, when, as sis-
ters in Christ, in the same House of God, you of-
fered the Common Prayer. The word Communion


