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CORRESPONDENCE.

PuiLApELPHIA, March 2, 1857.
ProrEessor J. K. MITCHELL :—

Sir: The undersigned, a special committee, in behalf of the Graduating Class
of the Jefferson Medical College, respectfully solicit a copy of your Valedictory
Address for publication.

Trusting you will accede to our request, and to the wishes of our fellow-
graduates, we remain,

Yours, very respectfully,
S. W. Gross, Pa., President.
Wwu. B. Pricg, I11.
Lovuis ELssERG, Pa.
M. P. Stepmenson, N. Y.
HuompaREY PEAKE, Ark.
S. K. ReEy~oLps, Pa., Secretary.

PriLADELPHIA, March 2, 1857.
G'ENTLEMEN ;~—
I have great pleasure in placing in your hands, according to your polite
request, a copy of my ¢ Charge” to the Graduates.
I have the honor to be, yours faithfully,
J. K. MITCHELL.
Messrs. S. W. Gross, Wu. B. Pricg, Louis
ErsBerGg, M. P. STEpHENSON, HUMPHREY
PeAxE, and S. K. ReEy~NoLDS,
Committee of the Graduates.
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CHARGE TO THE GRADUATES.

MY YOUNG FRIENDS, ,
' GRADUATES OF JEFFERSON MEDICAL COLLEGE :—

THE high honor now formally conferred upon you, is a solemn
commission. By it you are legally authorized to practise the
most important of the arts, to hold in your hands the fate of your
fellow-men, and to decide on the issues of life and death.

When, on rare occasions, a man is called forth to perform the
duties of a juror, and to sit in judgment on the life of a fellow-
creature, how awfully responsible does he deem his position, how
solemn are his feelings! Yet the being whose life is in /Zes
hands, is commonly one whose spirit is in opposition to the
welfare of society, whose hand is against the safety of the com-
munity, whose existence is an evil, with whom there is no circle
of friends to sympathize, for whom there is no kindred eye to
weep. The fond breast on which the parting soul relies, the
pious drops required by the closing eye, are not for him. And
yet, he who ¢n part only, decides on the fate of that outcast of
society, trembles as he listens to the proofs of guilt, and shudders
to sign the fatal missive which consigns a fellow-creature to a
justly merited doom.

The beings, on the other hand, on whose fate the physician is
called to decide, are the beloved, the venerated, and the honored.
Each life is to friends and relatives of priceless value. As they
crowd around the couch of sickness, and watch the fading color
of health and the growing hues of decay; what is there in the
treasury of this world’s goods, which would be placed for a
moment in comparison with one breath of that departing loved
one. “Take,” methinks I hear them say, “the most precious of
our earthly possessions, but save, oh save, z#m on whom our heart
leans for its happiness.”

Perchance, the beloved being whose fate hangs on your skill,




