
THlE COURIER.

IN previous articles we traced ouryoung people from the aays of!
tadolescence to the time when

tey exist in a busy world, as
responsille unit-s, and have a stake in
the. great business o! life. We have
laughied with them in the "Peacock"
stage,, followed them tenderly througn
'Love's Fragrant Illusions," poked fun
at the "¶Engaged Girl" and the "Mon-
otonLy of Weddings," the humour o! the
first 'Golden Year," and the quaint
tiwelve months o! veneration whichi fol-

lWs the appearance o! the first baby.
Looking back, I fear me, some o! my

readers mnay consider their author is
wholly cynical. Between us, you, dear
reader, and myself as author, we have
Poke'd fun at many comedies verging
on the commonplace, thoughi the. sub-
jects o! our mirth really represent thie

b uy affairs o! moment in the grea.t

husiness of living. And yet, while we
have bad our fun by the way, our

laughter is aby no means heartless. We.
have tried to laugh with these foolish
roung people, busily creating new
lamps for old, visualizing fresh worlds
to conquer, lu which we did battle
Ynore years ago than some o! us care to
remlember. After ail, we have ail ,been
young, and w. know the thrill lu the
comledy and perhaps the tear ever
iurking behind the gentle laughter.
Our laughter is the. envy o! those whio

have left youthi's fragrant illusions be-

bind for those who blow the .same bub-
ies over again and see new colour

and charm in the drlfting, shiort-lived,
Irdscent films.

At the Gateway te MIddIe Age'.

~Let us be quite hount with our-
selves. W. who have laughied over
the comedies~ of the commonplace are
preuably getting on or we should
treat the subject o! our milrth with
profoundi seriousness. We perhaps
r1ead sadly on the. for ties leading
thirough hopeless middle age to the
lean andi sllppered era o! the almost
helpless pantaloon. W, are ceasing to
loy in our personal appearance. A
creas in the. freshly tailored trousers
and1 a new neckctie, a curl o! thie har

110 longer set our hearts diancing.
What H~E said and how SH1E looked
ar not mnatters o! moment any longer
unless we talk the langua-ge o! par-
ents, and record the sayings o! our lai-
est bhrn. Our babies bave probably
grown Up, and now prove shrewd crit.-
les of their parents. We have fought
our- Socl battle lu the world, have liad
our? houms of triumph, and at the gate-
way to milddle age possess the painful
knlowledge of the coming iosing days.
We are aged and scarred, veteran's in
the divine comedy o! humaen living,
dull players and slow, case-bhardened
as we fumble about with an old gamle.

We have the. tendency to stand aside,
spectators o! the moving drama, and
laughi at the great comedy. And laugh-
inlg, in our effort to be honest with
ourselves, I thinki we realize every
no0te o! laughiter possesses the quality
Ini ail great hiumnur 'whichi brings It so0
nlear to tears. We 1-augh, perhaps, b.-
cause 'if we could not laughi, tbe rest
would be tears. We smile upon tii.
rYeat comedy so that we may abstain

ro1perpetual weeping.
Thle Enchanted Past.

thewe have laughed. Andt at forty
tere is on-17 room for 1aughter. We.

dare not to face any other emotion, so
ooisour estate. Yet we laughi be-

cause We, too, bave lived; and because
we would forget we are not still living
at1 the< flood&tide of existence. The. lit.
th peol' who play the great comaedy
of 1ife afresh! Ourselves were once
the little people, discoovering ail the
aSppalling humour lu life. We curled
ou hair andj paintedi our cheeks, trip

lexorhin geegaws o! dubiouis value
197 in1 our hearts, and as ken abolu

ou progress through lifes as a countr

andi even triedi t
the earth as fit a~

bours for the -deathless love story. We
have heard the -hirth cry of the. first
child, watched the rosebud grow to
fiowering stage, heard the wee manni-
kin lisp his fir.st spoiken phrase, felt
the subtle tendrls lie is ever ready to
bind round our hearts. Ah, yes! We
know jus't whiat lie is. And we have
fought, profitlessly may be, for our
place in the sun, and, striving for re-
cognition, have perchance found the

harvest to be but the fruit of the Dead
ISea. In ail these impulses we have

jyd; in leaving them behind, we
have suffered. The state of youthi is

doably gracious. It blesses both those
whio live in thie present and those who
live in the past. And even thoughi we
may be older, living in the. past, tbe
balance of joy is with us in watching
the joy of the coming generation, ai-
ways at our heels. Life holds up the
m4rror again so we may once more see
ourselves walking through the en-

chntd at. In some 'aspects the
second blessing Is greatrta h
first.

Ail the World Belongs to the Younlg.

Laughi! Yes, let us laughi at the lit-
tepople, as our elders laughed be-

fore us. Suchi humour softens our in-
firmities. 'I would not lose one dear
curi in youth's nodding head; one
glance o! lier brighit, smiling eyes; one
dea pessure o! lier infinite power to
carespr After all, who bas to give just
the. precious thing youth offers? The

pwrto make life one glad song van-
isweas she distriibutes lier joys. As a
spectator, hopelessly on the shelf, I am
comne to the thoughit that all the world
belongs to the young that ail the
music in lie is sun edyiespn weihav
Take out just the comedite wrld's
caliled commnon lace, andeed. Taked'
routile oIndiscretions of youth and
1uf e oud become a charnel-house of -
gi ea r. Better by far to grow
grimlun endeavou.h company o! yoUL.h
old laughrng t i lmerfect perfec-
tans t.amn theproir the three-score
tians thn ten aprthec companion of ag-
yearseondlen asodwell upon their own

inVtpes.D1 p to forty we may creep
forward to the future, ril fat better
piness. After forth t nssa etrp
still searching for bappstl and to grnd,
backvward sIntothe est an toters,h
recreate&lte re ao!n otsve
jovs withering~ indout then coedesof

Havinlg laughed a d taken cotock o!
the commonolace, and tauperiockeneav
ourselves after ouldr susto whdatV-
our, we may consde that wa e.
have won-.and ai ststs in haemem-t
Ail we bave won consiover wich ree-
bering just the tigal the things we
have been laughing; mmole comg e-
have lost are the coByaplgces cowe
dies youth en oy Byou alagte. Tne
make reparato thr our aute upo.
s eed, laughing at youthe bustkeetona
themiselves the grin o! te heletughed
the feast. Because te the eaut.ed
we are skeletons at tii ofeour Yetg
youthi, scarcely toleranu fo our poor.i
ter, shoul-d have a carel wer oure the
creaiking bones. After ail wnerthe ao
veople who mnatterel egeerwith or

Wies paid frifu noAil we have le.ft
livs ecaln t that our paymnen't made
t he e redaintof the youth o! the moi-

ment possible and even pereinnial.

A Plea for Mercy.

indeed, our laughiter Youtphe for
mercy, and not an apology Yutdoth
not quite understand.h trou discove
possession of the rigltt ecte ho
youth will neyer quite appreane hton
mu-ch ts implied by the se ly heg,în
of those .who step aside. Ouwerfec
the first balby cornes to the erfod
home peopleed by two are t outh

-parents given a glimmneing hito ena
,debt they owe to the -preceding enehae
ttion. Only whenl other eblofe he

y comne and ,grown into playerso tace
Seternal comedies o! the commnpac

a do they realize how, as wel-graced per-
o formers, they must reluictantly thke

r-themselves from thie centre o!fh

Take Your VacationLaughing at Lif e
By GEORGE EDGAR

Author of "The Blue Birdseye," etc.

fui small islands and choic

TAKF- T HE CANADIAN
NORTHIERN RY. to the fin-
est recreation districts in Can-
ada, including : Lake St. John
District, Muskoka L a k e s,
Rideau Lakes, Lake Edward,
Que., Georgian Day and Parry
Sound as well as many others.

Corne to this region of con-
genial summer hotels and
cottages, excellent camping
spots, splendid fishing,
picturesque canoe routes -
winding streams and many
delightful islands. Make

your summer home in this
ideal resort district. Beauti-
elocations for sale.

W RI TE TO-DAY F OR
THIESE BOOKS-"Where to
Fish and Hunt", "Hlotel Lake
St. Joseph, Quebec", "fMus-
koka's Lake Shore Line",
"eSummer Resorts Along the

Road by the Sea", Outdoors
in Canada".

Enjoy a real recreation and rest for tired nerves in the pic-
turesque lakes, streams an~d wooded isles of
Muskoka Lakes District.

For further particulars as to rates and service
apply to nearest C.N.R. Agent, or General
Passenger bepartment, 68 King Street East,
Toronto, Ont.

This country recognizes three grades
o! truth:

-the truth'
-the whole truth
-nthing but the truth

"Thie Truth" by itself may b. false
because o! whiat it leaves unsali. or
because, wile technically correct, it
ls designedi to misleadi.

"The whiole truthi" may be ineffec-
tive because it leaves one asking-
"Well, wiiat are you going to do about
it?"

"Nothing but the trut.' anvolves a
grasp andi expression o! righit !unda,
mentais, rounded knowledge, falr play
-an irresistible appeal.

s
In Chicago, from June 20th to

24th, there will be held a conven-
tion of The Associated Advertising
Clubs of the World. The standard
under which this convention
assembles is

"Nothing but the
Truth in Advertising"

This is not a sentimental standard.
It is a commercial standard, main-
tained by the contact o! idealits, en-
thusiast, and liard head.

It ls the. only standard under wich
the. annuel expenditure of $600.000.000
for advertsng au be made to pay. It
lu the. standard under which 2,000
people met lat June lu Toronto andi,
before that, in Baltimore, Dallas,
Boston.

It ls the. standardi under whlih every
reader o! newspapers, magazines, out-
door signs, booklets, novelties - the
printed or painted advertisig mes-
sage-bas coma to believe wbat iie

eadu.

You Are Invited to Attend
No adult in this country but ues or is affected by advertisinlg. The conivenl-

tion in Chicago will give you ideas for application to your own business and your

own life. You will corne ln contact wth the dicoverers and pioneers ithe
developmnent of the economic force of advertising-a force which will grow wt

your support as you wll grow by contact wih it and its workers.

For speciaU Information addreas CONVENTION COMMIT-

TEE, Adlvertising Assn. of Chicago, AdvertIsInlg BIdg., 123

Madison Street, Chicago.

The Toronto Advertising Club will ru~n a special train te Chicago, leaving

Toronto on Saturday, June 19th. Â special rate has been secured for the, trip,

and all applications for space on the. train and i the~ La Salle HXotel, Chicago,
where thie Toronto Advertising Club will stay, shiould be made to C. W. Me-

Diarmnid, of the. Toronto Advertising Club, 104 Yonge St., Toronto.

at Muskoka Lakes


