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Spring and Love Are Synonym

Is Your Heart Atune?

HEN the lady behind the counter
in your favourite restaurant
clamps a bunch of violets to her

bosom with the cameo brooch that
belonged to dear old grandma, hums
something about peaches down in
Georgia and absentmindedly gives
you the change out of one dollar instead
of two, Spring has come. Her soul is
soaring after its mate; she is atune with
the time of the singing of birds.

She is right, and if you disagree with
her either you are wrong, or else the
one girl in your world, after telling you
off severely, has sent you away forever,
or till to-morrow evening. Make friends
with her again at once, for Springtide,
like any other tide, waits for no man.

If you will let me, I'call a witness
for my defence. He says:

“Come, fill the Cup, and in the Fire
of Spring
The winter Garment of Repentance

fling;
The Bird of Time hath but a little
way
To flutter, and the Bird is on the
Wing."”
His meaning ie plain. Happy are

they whose winter has been so fortunate
that repentance is indicated, but whether

or no, if we take these words to heart,
spring is obviously the season in which
to love.

How can anyone help it when the
whole earth wakes to new life and that
glorious, breathless, young spirit is
borne on the very air? The man or
woman too old to love in Springtime
is too old to live. He or she is a blot
on a fair picture, an unprofitable
servant, a skeleton at the feast. If
the Great War has done nothing else,
I do honestly believe it has blotted out
the type of mind which thinks, or used
to think, that love is wicked. If you
love you are no one'’s enemy, you wish
some particular person all the nicest
things in the world, and to wish people
well is not wrong.

I may be mistaken—-as people say
when they know they aren’t—but to
me the sight of a man and a woman
who love one another is the most
beautiful thing in the world. They are
so utterly happy. For them it is enough
simply to be in one another’s company.
This happiness may not last; each may
endow the other with all sorts of
imaginary charms; they may live in a
fool’'s paradise, but it is better to be
happy for a little while than not at all.
Spring doesn’t last very long, but to

be happy all through the Spring is more

I}appmcss than some achieve in a
lifetime.
When the little maid who sweeps

your verandah is fixing up an assigna-
tion with the little boy who brings
your paper; when the business girl you
see in the train has a dreamy look in
her eyes and a smile playing round her
mouth; when you notice hard-faced
middle-aged men stop to buy flowers in
the street, you know that sp'ring is here
and the world for the time being is a
better place. You know that even the
dreariest human being is turning g
disillusioned glance to the sky bec;%us
it is the season of daffodils and dallyin :
Surely when the winter is past an%i
the rain is over and gone, it is essential]
a time for love! You may be in lovy
with a girl or a man, in love with y0ue
work, in love with life, or simply ir
love with love, but to fit in with thn*
season you must love something, @
Better, if your luck is out look y
fr()!n the window of a fourlh-f']oor back
attic at a Spring sunset and gO \\'anderiL
in the spirit down a path of old thnt
your own feet may not trcug for t}?-
moment, than lose all the magic (f
spring. In spring we have fairy vi%ionz
and dreaming is the preliminar t all
great works. . sl
The fact is that in this one seas
the \'«I-r_v p(};_)r;-st} is rich, because ;1ll t(})]r(]
most beautiful things in life are common
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You do not need to be rich
love, or be surrounded by
moving sights.

F you don’t go about with your eyes

shut you will notice man her
. Jou y OF
i‘g“i. of Spring.  You will see a little
‘orking  girl gy can't
afford tog glve money she

f some old, hard-up man Orf
Woman selling bootlaces in the street;
your eye will light on women apparently
10 less thoughtless than the rest of US
putting fresh flowers on, a wayside
war shrine; practically every girl 1o
existence either gets new clothes oOf
renovates 01(_1 ones, and this, my d'eal’
cl>d friend, is not altogether vanity:
t merely exemplifies the influence O

SPring, being an outward and visible.
S1gn of an invisiple joy.

So, as We are all in the same predica-
]rpent, don’t be ashamed to give way @
ittle, like the rest of yus, Try to love
something or someone—other than
yourself—because it all helps and 3¢
Never wasted, Even if you only smi€
at a girl in a shop window, in the right
SPIrit, or stop and pat a dog in the
Street, or give up your seat in a train to
a disabled soldier, it's better. than
nothing, ’
H'Anq the good fairies, who really do
XISt in spring-time, will make a note
and remember you, and guide your feet
'om wandering motorbuses you didn't
notice, and soften the hard heart of that
son-of Belial you work for till he puts
fore money in your pay envelope.
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OME four weeks ago these yellowish larva were hatched
from the silk worm moth-eggs. At that time they were so
tiny that one hundred of them weighed only one grain. Each
of these worms has changed its skin four times. When the
kin is about to be gloughed off, it bursts at the fore-part, and
the worm merely shoves it off backwards by a process of con-
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