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THE JOY 0F LIVINGT Does Not Look Her Age and the Gentleman
Who Does Not Feel His, fell into a dis-
cussion as ta whether aur enjayments are

as keen when we have reached the age we do flot
look or feel, as they were when we were boys and
girls-ar, indeed, when we were yaung married
people. As is cammon in discussions, one of them
took one view of the matter, and the other took the
other-but I shal flot tell which took which. One
insisted that there was now a slackened keenness,
bath of disappointment and enjoyment, in the matter
of pleasures. The other replied that this might well
be due ta the f act that we had now mare pleasures,
and, that consequently the individuai pleasure did
flot seem 50 important, either in the tasting or the
losing. The one remarked that giving a reason why
a thingwas sa, was hardl1y a proof that it did flot
exist; ta which the' other answered that the real
question at issue was flot whether aur enjayments
were'less keen, but whether this iessened keen-.
ness was due ta the Age We Did Not Feel or Laok.
-Had aur pleasures- been multipiied when younger,
the saine effeet would have followed.

T HiE discussion was neither won nor lost. Bath
camped on the field with ail the henours of

war. If I were the editor of this mighty journal,
however-which is naw quoted in Parliament with
ail the 4ignity ai a blue book-I would ask that
section of my readers who have reached the height
of that Age None of Us Look or Feel what they
think about this subject. Do they enjoy things as
much as they did; and, if not, why nlot? It is eus-
tomary to tell an eideriy gentleman like myself,
when he fails ta find the sort of pumpkin-pie which
delighted his youth, that he has grawn aider and
that his taste is not sa keen. There is not much
reply ta this, even if you do nat believe it. But your
skepticism is strengthened frami time ta time by
finding dishes that yau enjay quite as mueh as yau
did-that is, when you get the samne dish. For ex-

TlE"arrived"!1 There is an inspiing word.
TH That, I think, has much to, do with the dif-
ference between youth and-well, Age that is flot
Feit. Youth is always looking forward so eagerly
that it cannot see what is immediateiy in front of
it. The riper in years do flot iook forward Sa con-
stantly-they look about them-they "carpe" the
"diem," as Dr. Colquhoun would say. Not that Dr.
Colquhoun would have any need ta say so-he is
stili in the first bud of youth. Even the "Dr." can-
flot àisguise that. To hark back, I was always
consciaus as a boy that my eiders were getting more
quiet enjayment out of what was going on, or what
was appeaiing to the senses of ail ofus, than I
was myseli. They seemed to taste it more siowly
and more fuliy. I hardiy had the patience ta taste
it at ail-I was hurrying forward to what I con-
fidently believed ta be matters of greater importance
ahead. .They were flot aiways pleasures by any
means-not often pleasures, perhaps. But they
were mightily important-until I had gat ta them.

Il.

IF you gave Youth a rose, there might be a more
iinstant impact of keen pleasure in its perfect

beauty than Age could quite rise ta; but Yauth
would quickly pull it inta its button-hole and forget
all about it. Roses forsooth! There was a grim
"redoubt" ta be stormed just ahead. But Age would
f ondie the rase longer, drink deeper of its fragrance,
and return ta it again. It had stormed s0 many "re-
doubts" that it had learned that they were nathing
but extinct lime-kilns. The 1 Age has s0 much
wider a range of enjoyments. Enjayments must be
vivid, simple, primitive, ta attraçt Youth. What
does Yauth commanly see in the facade of a Gothic
Cathedrai-hear in the "«boom" af a Wagner opera
-find in a "memair" whicb it needs much history
ta appreciate, or get from the music af names-that
came ta Age, iaden with memories? 0f course,
specific yauths can be trained ta appreciate these
things with- the swift, touch-and-go recognition af
youth. They can "know" a good facade, and they
can tell Age aIl about a German opera; and I shaill
flot say they do not enjoy it. But I believe that
those samne Youths, when they reached the slower
years ai Middle Age, will get far more enjayment
out of these very things. I think that if a wise
man had thie power of prolonging his if e indefinitely
from any particular age, hie shauld flot dream af
trying ta, be young again-he should wait until hie
had reached the greatest age possible just before
bis physical decadence began ta affiet him, and
then live an forever at that altitude.
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