
T~HE WAR A&GANST GLOOM

xig. Beauty is thrift, ugliness i. wa.ate, ugliness
in wliich scatters, destroys, integrates. But beauty
ks, nourishes, mustains. There is a reson for
ding flowers to the. sikk
qature ha. no place for saduess and repining. The.

leaf on the tree dances in the. breezes a. merully
when it bad all its lovély companions by its aide,
1 when its hold i8 loosened on the. branch whicii
les it, it joins its brothers on the groumd without
iet. When the. seed f .11. into the. ground and dies,
loes it without a murmur, for it knowa that it will
Saizai in nov beauty. Happy ideed is the. trav-


