
se years there but afterallitis gloriouisly beautiful. If it forgets
f events and a others it is also forgetfujl of self; it is geuerous

those events aud hiopefuli, pleerinig confidently into the future
,ls unfaniliar, withi the soul stili shiuing through its eyes, wîth

strangely re- the cry ou its lips Weare youug and the world
rnaking. For is ours,' and in its heart the ever-glowing l'ires

rishing entity that rally the good in the dépths of a rnan's be-
or even oýf ing, while over it ail is the indescribable cliarlil
when it was thiat Coleridge camne so near describing wlien hie

IV througli the loolced back to youth and wrote, "Life went a-
believe, at Mlc- inaying witli Nature, Hlope and Poesy." It is
is only a place not strange that we ever drearn of a fountairi of
,s for uis it was eterual youth, for the findiing thereof would inean.
.iety, the out- joy beyonid the tellixg- B3ut if you cannot be
iost laudable youug forçyer it is worthi while being young as

s: 1 1 ow inîaii long as von eau. Erveil at the best the day cornes
ail too soon when
we mutst bid fare.-


