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the seconds and rninuu-es and hours. Hie is an idealist, too, iii
bis conception of distance and thie relation of things. Rie
thinks the ohject toward wiceh lie walks is farthier off thian
it really is. And so lie of ton burnps his hiead and learns a
lesson in experience, finding thiat, things are nearer than lie
supposed. le sees nothing iii perspective.

"I reinember, 1 reineinher
The tir trees daiik and highi
I used to thiink their siender tops
MWere close agaixist the sky
It was a ehildishi ignorance,
B3ut now 'tis littie joy
To kiîow IPin fardier off frorn Heaven
Tian whlen I %vas a boy."

Hie does'nt draw clear eut distinctions between field and
forest, earth and sky. Everythiug runs into everything else
and ho always finds the universe a big and wonderful thing.
Wlien lie goes to biis next door neighbour's lie lias travelled
as far and seen as inuchi as we older folk who have been to
foreigrn shores. Hie is an idealist in his attitude toward bis
eiders. lie invests thern with the sanctity and awre of demi-
gods. His father is sufficient in bis eyes for ail emnergencies
and is perpetually sayingr and doing inarvellous things.

Clhuldhood is ail idealisrn, vision. It spends its days ini
the romance of faitb).

I' H-eaven lies arotund us in our ixîfancy."

It lives on the Infinite, and Eternal. It- feels a continuai
charmn and is forever speil bound.

It lies ixi Abr-ain's bosoin ail the year
And worships at the temnple's iimier shrine."

Lately corne froin the celestial regrions and f romu the bosom
of the father evcrythingr is to it a rernembrance, of the splendor
it lias recently left.

But as ive pass on to maturity we forget, the glory wve
have known in youth. It fades away into the light, of coînmon
day. \Ve are suddenly disencbanted and find we are living
in a cold ,gcrey world, real enoughi, monotonous enough and


