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and death. In youth, we sce in all the various oceupations and pur-
suits of mankind ouly so many dihv:ont meaus of employing our
various talents and yet unslackened energic..  We regard life as a series
of games in which bold pliyers are sure to wiu, and active contestants
sure to gaiu laurel:.  Aud we smooth our cool brows and gird up our
strong loins and, confident of success, enter the lists. While we are
still lads we insensibly drop mere bqyish sports, mimic the pursuits of
busy men, and find unalloyed delight in the imitation. We seiwe
upon the attractive features which the stir and hurry of business ex-
hibit, and are happily all unconscious of the cares and troubles that
encircle and follow all this ardent, anxions activity. We are as yet
quite ignorant of the selfish and sordid, and often utterly base, motives
that are in real life the seeret springs of all this industry and constaunt
exertion. We see only the outside of the world, and have not pene-
trated through its fair-secining surface to the bittcroess that envetspes
its core.  If we have, perchance, learned from the pages of history or
from our own limited observation that there has been, and still is,
much that is wrong in the course of human affairs, we fondly believe,
notwithstanding, that mankind are making rapid progress towards a
better and happier condition.  The world, with its admitted faults, is
not such & bad world after all. We form the highest hopes of that
glorions tuture that lies apparently just before us. We even sccretly
cherizl, it may be, a vague notivn that we have some grand part to
play in reforming what is plainly amiss. And we determine that the
wocld shall, in some way or other, be the better for our disinterested
and earpest efforts to improve it. Experience has not yet tanght us to
distrust our own powers or to mistrust the professions of others. True,
some men with whom we are acquainted may have failed in their call-
ings or enterprises, public or private. But we, wisc in our own conceit
of ourselves, sce clearly how the rocks on which they split may easily
be avoided. We are setting ovt on the voyage of life under happier
auspices and shall be guided by more benign stars. If we have not
been brought up under the in#uence ot hard and cyvuieal teachers, and
are not prematurely old in onr habits of thought and fecling, we behold
everything in that fresh, rosy morning-lisht which youth and hope
shed around us. We heed not at all the clouds which, now lying
peaceably near the horizon, may rise to darken our noon-day, or the
breezes, now gentle, which may swell into a storm before our sun
is set.

¢ Igttle we dream when life is new,

And Nature fresh and fair Lo view,

When beats the heart with rapture true,

As if for naught it wanted;
That year by year, and day by day,
Romance's sunlight dies away,
And long before the hair is grey
The heart s disenchrnted.”

But, although the disenchautment is suvc to come in one way or
another at some stage of our journcy through the world, we have no
apprehension of the fact until we nave experienced its truth by some



