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The night was young, and so was he. But the night was sweet, and he was sour.

(@ For many years I claimed I could remember things seen at the time of my own birth. Whenever I said so,
the grownups would laugh at me at first, but then, wondering if they were not being tricked, they would
look distastefully at the pallid face of that unchildlike child.

@ Ours is essentially a tragic age, so we refuse to take it tragically. The cataclysm has happened, we are
among the ruins, we start to build up new little habitats, to have new little hopes. It is rather hard work:
there is now no smooth road into the future: but we go round, or scramble over the obstacles. We've got to
live, no matter how many skies have fallen.

® ‘“Doubt may be the beginning of wisdom. But where wisdom begins, art will end.”
I do not know whether it may be a happy thing or not to us, there is no single problem in the world that
can be addressed with ease. Words, a sole weapon of ours, which were given a long time ago to human
beings together with consciousness, do not cease to spell old magic over us ever since then. There are no
sublime words that cannot evoke baseness. and no base words that cannot evoke sublimity. And moreover,
if words discard the magic of dazzlement, perhaps they are nothing but shadows.

@ [13 A}l!”
Mother raised a faint cry while eating soup in the dining room in the morning.
“A hair?”
I wondered if something foreign was in her soup.
“N 0.77

(@ On an exceptionally hot evening early in July a young man came out of the garret in which he lodged
in S. Place and walked slowly, as though in hesitation, towards K. bridge.

Midway in our life’s journey, I went astray from the straight road and woke to find myself alone in a dark
wood. How shall I say what wood that was! I never saw so drear, so rank, so arduous a wilderness! Its
very memory gives a shape to fear. Death could scarce be more bitter than that place!
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Midway in our life’s journey, I went astray from
the straight road and woke to find myself alone in a
dark wood. How shall I say what wood that was! I
never saw so drear, so rank, so arduous a
wilderness! Its very memory gives a shape to fear.

Death could scarce be more bitter than that place!

Arthur John Butler

Halfway upon the road of our life, I came to
myself amid a dark wood where the straight path
was confused. And as it is a hard thing to tell of
what sort was this wood, savage and rough and
strong, which in the thought renews my fear, even

so 1s 1t bitter; so that death 1s not much more.

Charles Eliot Norton

Midway upon the road of our life I found myself
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within a dark wood, for the right way had been
missed. Ah! how hard a thing it is to tell what this
wild and rough and dense wood was, which in
thought renews the fear! So bitter is it that death is

little more.

Henry Francis Cary

In the midway of this our mortal life,

I found me in a gloomy wood, astray

Gone from the path direct: and €’en to tell
It were no easy task, how savage wild

That forest, how robust and rough its growth,
Which to remember only, my dismay

Renews, in bitterness not far from death.
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

Midway upon the journey of our life

I found myself within a forest dark,

For the straightforward pathway had been lost.
Ah me! how hard a thing it is to say

What was this forest savage, rough, and stern,
Which in the very thought renews the fear.

So bitter is it, death is little more;

Robert Pinsky

Midway on our life’s journey, I found myself

In dark woods, the right road lost. To tell

About those woods is hard - so tangled and rough
And savage that thinking of it now, I feel

The old fear stirring: death is hardly more bitter.

S. Fowler Wright

One night, when half my life behind me lay,

I wandered from the straight lost path afar.
Through the great dark was no releasing way;

Above that dark was no relieving star.

If yet that terrored night I think or say,

As death’s cold hands its fears resuming are.
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