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VALEDICTORY 
Read by Joseph E. Campbell a t  the CornrIieIiceinent 

Exercis&, May 28, 1925. 

“The play is done; the curtain drops 
Slow falling to the prompter’s bell. 
A moment yet the actor stops 
And looks around to say farewell.” 

This earth has been compared to a st‘age upon which 
each man has a part to perform. We may carry the com- 
parison farther, and say that every man’s life is divided 
into acts, few or many, according as Life’s cwrse goes 
smooth1 forward, or is furrowed by many changes. The 

and the end, and at the end there is a farewell. These acts 
have their own distinctive features; there are no rehearsals 
and no reproductions. The only preparation that we can 
have for furtue parts is the.carefu1 performance of the 
preceding ones; and when each one is finished the curtain 
drops upon it forever. 

We the class of ‘25, are today finishing one of the acts 
in life’s great drama, and we are assembled here to bid 
farewell to our directors and to the scenes in which it has 
been performed, before we go to take other parts amid 
different scenes. 

Farewell! it is a hard word to utter, ifor it means the 
severing of those ties that in the past-have been tried and 
proven, and the passing on to new connections with which 
we are not familiar; for us it is the crossing of the boundary 
that separates a known and beloved country from a strange 
and unknown land. This is not our first farewell, but 
never before did we realize, as we do now, what the parting 
of the ways means. Our first farewell, though we did not 
think of it as such, we said the first day we went to school. 
There was no sorrow in it, for school life appeared to us all 
pleasure crowned with success; the time of disillusionment 
had not yet come. It was a joyful farewell, for we con- 
sidered that we had acquired a new importance in the eyes 
of those about us, and that childhood days, which we then 
despised, would soon be over. Again there was the part- 
ing from home when we came to college. There was deep 
and poignant sorrow in that farewell. The separation 
from those whom we loved and who loved us,-the leaving 

limits Q f the acts are clearly defined; there is the beginning 
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In obedience to the command of forward 
Alma Mater. We do not go unprepared, for 
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there is a better word, adieu. 
Must we say farewell to thee, St. Dunstan’s? No 

“Adieu to thee again, a last adieu, 
There can be no farewell to scenes like thine; 
The mind is colored by thy every hue.” 
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Rev. Rector, Rev. Fathers, and Gentlemen of the Faculty: 

Another band trained under your skilful direction, 
Leaves St. Dunstan’s to enterthe lists of the world. You 
have been our guides in the pursuit of knowledge; you 
have performed your work with a zeal and energy that has 
been a source of inspiration for us. We know that it is 
only in future years that we shall fully realize all that you 
have done for us, but now, with a deep gratitude for your 
interst in our behalf, we say farewell. 

Fellow Students: 
From you who have been our companions and friends, 

we now depart. When the University opens in the fall 
the class of ’25 will be but a memory. Before we go, how- 
ever, we would like to tell you what appears worth while 
to one who has finished the course, and gazes back through 
the years spent in college. What we would say to you is 
this: be true to St. Dunstan’s, uphold her traditions, work 
at all times to bring credit on yourselves and on your 
college. Remember that the day is not far distant when 
you also shall have to say farewell to your Alma Mater, 
and, then, it will not be what you have failed to do in your 
studies, but what you have done that will count. Farewell! 

Fellow C1asJrnafes:- 
The bells of St. Dunstan’s have pealed forth their last 

command for us; the doors that six years ago were opened 
to receive us are now swung back for our departure. Here 
we have been living a common life, and doing a common 
work. These have been years of happiness in which we 
shared our pleasures and niir snrrows, but now the end has 
come and we must sever. 

The future lies before us; what it contains we know 
not, but we shall push boldly on, let come what may, St. 
Dunstan’s has trained us. Why should we falter? Class- 
mates, we are as mariners leaving a wind-sheltered port 
to sail over a wide sea. We are all making for the same 
harbour, but our courses will not be the same. Now the 
waters look placid, the sky foretells no storm, yet there 
may be tempests, and fierce ones, before we reach our 
haven. We, however, have been taught how to set our 
courses. God grant that there be no shipwreck. 

We have been gathered together many times during 




