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If ail the wNorld were music
Our hearis would often! long

For one sw'cet strain of silencie
To break the endless soliîg.

If life were, always merry
Our souls ivoul seek relief,

.And rest froin weary laugliter,
lu the q1uiet arns of grief.

You complain that on a rainy d1ay nothing seems to go right,
and 1 eertainly agree Nvithi you. Iu the first place, you 're not in
a inood to inake tlîiigs go riglit, and secondly,--welI, I don't
think there is ïany seeondly, but rallier ILhlat it ail lies iii the per-
son hinself. 1-Ionestly, now isn 't a rainy day restful? \Vhy,

*you eau raut and riw-e and lear your hiair if everything doea not
fali into place. You eau stamp up and down the floor, pull dowii
a mnirror and jump on it. defying the gods and their tlreats o£
seven years' bail hinek. ln fact, you feel so utterly at odds Nwitl>
those Arcli-Jesters of the Uxiiverse tlîat you'd valk under a lad-
der, spili a whole hag of sait on the floor, aud, as a final defiance

* to the denizeiis of hîgli Olympus, go around the bouse -Al. day
wvithi an open -nmbrella over your head. That inay not sound -verx'
restfiul. but you eau casily imagine liow it would relieve your
inid and the best part of it ail would be you could bMaine it on.
the weather.

TIhere are someî people who are always -mnhappy. Thcy, wan-
der around in a dcjccted and ainiless inauner wearing a. inourn-
fui look that remînds you of a lost c-at on a wct night. They are
the onles,

"WhVlo would like to sit by the window,
And groan in peace, and wcvep and sigh,
.And wiatch the waters flood the basemeut,
.An d sec the funerals go y."

Consider how ;t rainy day hieips inake sucb people hiappy
and convince tlîcm tlîat fickie Damie Fortune lias not entirely for-
gotten thecir eristence.

It is the inain w-ho mniles that nies the world seeni brighter.
The days caxinot lie almays fair. Even Homner uîods, so inay not
Phoebus sleep? ].esolve then that ne-xt raiuy day you'llIook on
the briglit side of those clark clouds. Mak-e yourself he1iev'e that
the farmers nleed the rain, t.hixk that inclancholy people welconie

the igh ofa disinzil sk-y.
th t silîyo rate, tlîink it over.
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