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(937
a great road ahead
3 W the view chenges as
We vag 1ong it 4t firet only
thb hill tope are viegibla, roey
and radiant under the enthusigsm
of youth. Then the level plains
come into sight flooded with the
bright light of mid-day. And
then slowly we slip into the val-
leye where the long shadows fall
like memories acrose our hesrhe.

of

Thie, friends, is the way we
iook uron our life. Yep, we do
ceem to look upon our life here
on our dear old earth in this
“shion generally. But are we
ally right in thinking eo?%

Imn t it our etate of mind that
e 100k upon life thet way?
Emerson, if we are not mistaken,
did not think so. He believed
in the immortality of the soul
gnd, no doubt, found youth in
0ld age.

Wy man, ih his declining.yesrs,
the Suga of CGoneoyd says, woats
to study? Why he reszds “*o&c
with the avidity of youth%? Whot
meXeg him devote himeelf to the
cequicition of truth or zgive him-
gelf up entirely to some inven-
tion? Unlese, the philosophen-
poet <reasone, we heve snother
world in which we could resume
sur life Hewo on eortha

b

And Toletoy {We seem to
: n

J

8 metephysical freme of mi
t }dayes e can't sceount T
——:znd Poletoy, if our memsry
fervee us right, givees us a picce
35 knowlcag=cvu0crn1ng Jur . 11f
cfter decoth, ‘Yhy, he
are gfroid »f death?
afraid of eomine into the
(The truth ie we didn't know
aboub i%.) If o baby had &
C mind thet ensbleg it 1o
quryt ing beere it wae

eontinuce, it ulu Py I e le
hesitate to cee thedieht o F dow,
S0 we needn*t be gfraid ot desth
ag we did n't afraid of arrivine
here on earth, we gueds.
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o pet up eerly ecch morning to
gee ‘the dJondey 3T ¢ new d'y com=
ing fresh from the hsnds of ite
Mcker, and ecch evening we gtend,
teking cere net .totrecd uvon eny
anthill, sn the camp grounds and
vateh the same day drom sver the
mountains to ctcrﬂlty In the
flaming sky where go often he nge
the silver cerescent is alwiays the
premige of another day, another
chanee to vegin snew., The tenta-
lizing sunrises and sunsete; with
their orange bursts oF gadar,

Hever ceage to be a wonder, mervel

cnd mystery tﬁ us. 4nd we feel
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Joung,—infinitely young in heart
=nd gpivits Hope tnd orimigs.
The epiritosl Sonic of humgn bes
ingi. They meke ug Tcel yiunges
They keep ue young. Thot's the
"done, " to use dhe langurge o
the gtreects.
youngs Peel yo un, ATWeyes

] ~ beet, Huratio, to keep
thinge bright 71th1n. Light =11
the lempe, in your hecrt, et youp
shrines, and burn incenee to the
loves thst were rnd sre snd.meke
yvoury mindssound like a bell,
bell of cheer, joy snd merrimentl
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N, 1n o story by Italo

anbri'@d Lhe Tifn noy-
> (No, cld zent; you e
got, JAand the pretty erl exclaims
in nroteen: M"Oldas - I love 3on
beceuce T liked that zir of dise
tinetion UI yours." L Boy oo
bog=o=boys N sonde® the old
genit emileg zt the compliment
snd feele young snd buoysnt cnd
h“nry ( e knowe even in hig old
#ge he 1 ke dietinguiched 2nd
tokee pride in the fao6t,.)

Peke pride dnithe. fLact,  pap
dear-0ld friends inelgding, of
course, the esncient-1roking gent
elbting In & govrey > o certein
cecondhand book stzre in a cer-
telin street in Loe Anpeles, of
ghom we menticpned in our previous
essay; "0l BABIES." We zarye young,
e we: think young, eec they  esy.,

dnd now, friends, young ond
(01d in e=ge only), we wish you
Merry Chrictmes smd a happy
Hew Year!
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to cantbeen

Qur Espchug
I went,

today

And everybody there looked
blithe gnd gay

UWerry Chrictmggl” I
£o

"ilerry Chriestmegl"
who was fat

him, "You like beer

wered, "Reer, of ‘courese
Mol for meo.M

gupper I sat agein by
1 side
Ee looked by that time like
Bacchue without hide.
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