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A Message From President Widtsoe's Office m
Being a Word of Counsel to the

Young Men and Young Women
Who Were Recently Graduated

From Utah High Schools.

JjIIE University of Utah extends
J greetings to the high school

graduates o Utah and the West.
Graduation is indeed an epoch in

one's life.
Young people who arrive at this

significant milestone in their educa-

tional careers merit the hest wishes
of all who are interested in the future
of our nation. They are the genera-

tion that is just rising to power and
responsibility. EDUCATION IS
QUALIFYING THEM TO BE THE
PILLARS OF OUR GREAT DE-

MOCRACY.
But if they are to fulfil these high

hopes, they must not assume that their
1 education is completed. They must

not mistake the milestone for the end
of the journey.

This is a day for critical
The young graduate will ask

himself these questions:
What am I going to do now?
Is my education sufficient? Or will

it bo to my advantage to have a col-

lege training?
These are vital questions; highest

achievement waits on a right decision.
A false step at this point might easily
be a handicap for life.

Doubtless, with his training, a high
school graduate can find a good posi-

tion; but can he afford to accept it?
Will a "good" position satisfy him, or
is he going to demand of himself the
best that lies within his reach?

At this moment the world is search-
ing everywhere for college trained
men and women. They are needed in
the professions, in the commercial
lines, and in the field of industry. The
demand tor them cannot be met by
the limited supply of our colleges and
universities.

M""H

A university training means a
larger income, an increased capacity
for intelligent citizenship and a har-

monious discipline of the faculties that
gives one the larger view of life.

Every forward looking youth asks
himself two persistent questions:

What can I do best?
How shall I prepare myself for ef-

ficient and remunerative work?
These matters touch the most vital

interests of his life. His decision
must not be hasty or ho
will need the best guidance and train-
ing that he can obtain.

The University of Utah-i- s equipped
to render this very service. It can
help young men and young women dis-

cover their powers and aptitudes, and
so lead them to a correct choice of
occupation. But its great function is

to prepare young people to take their
places in the various departments of
the world's work, and to train them
for efficient and loyal citizenship.

The University of Utah is not in
reality one school, but rather a group
of schools. They are unified in spirit
and purpose, however, by having a
common administration and being sit-

uated on one campus. This arrange-
ment brings together a community of
men and women with a wonderful var-

iety of aim and diversity of interest.
To have prolonged association in this
sort of cosmopolitan atmosphere is a
culture in itself.

The schools of the University of
Utah are:

School of Arts and Sciences.
School of Education.
School of Mines and Engineering.

School of Medicine. IH
School of Law. i !School of Commerce and Finance. fH
The Extension Division. fkH
In the struggle to make tho world llsafe for democracy, the United States Jlneeds doctors of medicine, engineers,

chemists, business men, teachers and M

professional men and women general- -
i

'
ly. DURING THE RECONSTRUC- - H
TION PERIOD AFTER THE WAR, jH
THE DEMAND FOR TRAINED JH
LEADERSHIP WILL BE EVEN

N

!'H
GREATER. THE SOLEMN DUTY H
OF EVERY UTAH YOUTH IS TO

' H
PREPARE FOR THE GREAT RE- - H
SPONSIBILITIES OF THE FUTURE. M
THE UNIVERSITY OF UTAH M
REACHES OUT THE OPPORTUN- - JH
ity- - in

Tho London man made the meeting
quite a success. Private Bradley's
few remarks, given with some reluct-
ance, were excused becauso of the
glory which surrounded him "the
Germans are terrible hard to beat
wo want help" and twenty-seve-n men
signified their willingness to enlist.
When at last the handshakings and
farewells were over for Private Brad-

ley was returning to France tomorrow
tho soldier walked home with his

father and mother. His mother was a
little woman with black eyes and a del-icat- o

mouth, very like her son. Her
husband, a sturdy, oldish man, seemed
very thoughtful. Mrs. Bradley glanced
now and again at her son, who was

. . looking straight before him, breathing
deeply of tho country air with all its
remembered scents.

"It was a fine meeting, dear," ho
said, almost timidly. Her son nodded.
"Yes," he said.

They said nothing more for a littlo,

and then, "I must be up by six, mother,
to catch the London train."

"Yes, dear; very well."
They entered the cottage, and tho

two men sat down while Mrs. Bradley
spread supper.

Mr. Bradley seemed to detach him-

self from his thoughts with an effort.
"Well, my boy," he said, more ro-

bustly than was his wont, "so you'll
be in the thick of it again in a day or
two."

"In three days from now."
"They get you over pretty smart."
"Yes, vory smart," said his son,

without enthusiasm.
They seemed to have a difficulty in

continuing the conversation. It was
almost with relief that they took their
places at the table. Mrs. Bradley was
covered with confusion to find that
she had forgotten tho butter, and,
moreover, there was a knife short.

"Must have been all those speeches
got to my head," she excused herself.

As it happened, nobody seemed to

have much appetite. After tho meal
the same silence fell upon them. More
than once the mother seemed on the
point of making a remark, but checked
herself. Once she passed her handker-
chief across her eyes as if Jier head
pained her, and glanced furtively at
her son to see if he had noticed any-

thing. Presently ho stood up.
"Well, good night, mother," he said.

"I shall have a long day tomorrow."
Ho kissed her and then kissed his
father. His voice had become quite
hoarse. "Good night, both," ho said
again.

They listened to him stumbling up
the little flight of stairs in his heavy
boots.

"It's been a proud day for us,
mother," said Mr. Bradley at length.

The mother sat still in tho chair.
She looked very small. Her husband
t.oomed to feel tho need of speech.

"It's a fino thing lor us to have a

son like that serving his country." Ho JH
spoke with unnecessary emphasis. 11

"It's a fino thing," said his wife as I H
deliberately. I H

Presently the old man raised him- - H
self and stretched his arms. He yfl
feigned a yawn. II"Well, it's time wo went to bed," H
he said, and turned to put out the 1 B
lamp. Town Talk. H

CONSCIENTIOUS EXECUTOR l
A couple of Kentuckians, meeting ifjfl

in a loud district, according to an ex- - HI
change, one asked the other: H

"Look hero, Bill, what did you shoot vl

at me for? I ain't got no quarrel with aI
you." fl

"You had a feud with Ben Walker, J I
didn't you?" J I

"But Ben'o dead." I
"Well, I'm his executor." New York ,'

Tribune, "f,H
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