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Hlazlitt begins one of the finest, E8says ini bis 7'able-Talk,-that "On
the Feeling of Jrnnortality in Youlh,"-,tith the striking sentence: " 1No
young man bolievcs that bce wiII ever die." The sentence is as true as
it is strikiug. AU thought, of Death as an enemny to whoin he must
one day surrender, is shut out fromnth Uiiiiud of a healthy youth just
entering upon manhood, and who is not iu straitened circumstances;
by the full, extiberant consciousness of increasiug strength and constantly
developîing flacîtities. In the continuai, and unchecked enlargement (,f
bis powcrs of' both body and mind is involvcd a secret sense of im-
mortai vigour. Everythiug ini the worid around him scems to be ex-
panding; and bis capacities Io enioy the ever unfolding pleasures andi
beauties of life are groving %vith 'dis growth. Rie yct ktnews ncth;ng
personally of deeay and deerepitude. Lif his thougbts are sometimes
turned by the changes of flic seasons, by the fall of ivithered leaves
and flowcrs, or by flice death of friends to a consideration of the
mutabiity and mortality of all earthly things, the reg,,ular beat of his"
fut, stroug pulse, and the buoyancy of bis yet untamed spirit soon
dispel any gloom tijus cast upon lis prospects. His view is fixed
opon the future, over which the purple 1figit, of youth and love diffiuses
rays btili more beautiful and glorious than are reflected by the happy
present that surrounds hlm. If le is of' a susceptible temporament
and lias refined and cultivated tastes, the v'ery atuiosphere is for Iilm
instinct wvitIî poetry, and all Nature niluistors to bis enjoyment. le
sees everything throughi a soft and swcctly illusive golden haze. The
affairs of life do not yet appear lu thoso liard and colèly real outlines
which. a dloser contact ivith them wvilI one day reveal to bis sobercd
view. And in the anticipation of 'what hie fully believes the Coming
years have in store for hlm lhe finds unmeasured deliglit.

Illoudhfeasts star-crownèd in lthe halle of Jore,
febes own hand comraends lte nectar rare;
The.Nine hymn round 1dm, and te Queen ojf Love
Tioines her wohite fingers fondly in hus itair."

If lie is of ai prosaie disposition, or of what mca usually term, &*
practical turu of mimd, the more sense of strengtl and vigour affords
him its own pectiliar pleasutre. Ife longs for the time when he shail
Lave the opportunity to put his powers to, the test in the battle of life.
But hoe has uo jnst, idea of 'what that battle really is. Tohim it sema,
to be rather a holiday tournament, in which the victors gaily bear off
the prixes whose chief value eonsists iu the applause and smiles at-
tendant upoît the bestoval of thcm, and lu which the defeatcd still gain
soute eredit and honour for their bravery and skil. lt does not ap-
P5tr as that serions struggle wc wbo have advanced somewhat in year5
lmow it t, bie, in 'whieh failure mens disaster, poverty, despondeu0y'


