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CHAPTER XV.—{Conlinued).

She turned when he had closed the
«cor, and Gorden saw that she was
frembling. “l1 had told her to say that
I was nolt here to anyone who cams,”
she said, “I was afraid of being follow-
Ml and—and also 1 expecled someone
who—\w ho—"

“Usher 7 asked Gordan, yel while the
words passed his lips, he regreited the
\question,

Miss Gauni bit her lip, bul said nc-
thing. "My father? How is he?" she
asked aller a moment.

“He is well, quite well,” returned Gor-
«don, “or rather he is well in healih, but
“warried about you. 1L s Lo tell him your
news that 1 have come here to-day.” ™

“Bul how is it—where have you seen
him ?" asked the young girl, aslon-
ished,

“I left him-nol an hour agc in a house
down al the East End. How I came to
meel him was an accident, purely an

accidenl, bul that I can tell you laler, [\

I happened to mention your illness and
Joeur—forgive me—your hasty deparlure
[rcm my house—" :

Miss Gaunl's pale face flushed, and she
.Enlliled- slightly, while Gordon conlin-
utd — ~

“And 1 found ta my surprise that he
knew nothing of it, though the—person
who had given him the latest news he
had of you, was aware thal you had been
in my house and also thal you had left
il—was he not?

Miss Gaunt nodded, and remained a
moment in thought. \

“Mr, Usher” she said ai last. _

Gordon ncdded. “Mr. Usher,” he said.

"I"do nol understand why he did not
telt. my father at least a parl of the
truth," Miss Gaunt said after a moment.
*“bul perhaps he had a reason which
was good. He did know I hid lefl your

‘. heuse, for—for I wrote and told “him

\
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. safely

~ "“Yes,"” he said, “I guessed that. Hereis
1he lelter.”

Miss ' Gaunt stretehed cut her hand
and took the paper from him, while her
€yes mel Gordon's inquiringly.

“My lelter?” she said.

Gordon bowed. “I have, ol course,
not read if," he said. “And yel when |
80y ‘of course,’ I am wrong, for I very
nearly did read i,  Yor must forgive
me. 1 had betler tell you the truth, I
d¢ nol like Mr. Usher——"

Miss Gaunl was slaring at him fixedly,
bul she made ne sign; and Gordon con-
tinued : “I may be wrong—you must
forgive me for that, too. Wlhen I heard
that he was Kkeeping your falher, and
Pad kepl him in the dark, aboul several
things, 1 considered him to blame. Your
iather wished to have news of you frem
1 reliable source, and he begged me W

wing him word of you. I wenl lo Mr.
'sher, and 1 asked him for your ad-
iress. He denied having it. It happened
aal there was a photograph of your-

selt and some papers lying on a table

v his side—"

sor the life ¢f him Gordon could nol
have helped bringing in the photograph,
and walching the Nush rise 1o Miss
Gaunl's cheek as her eve mel his, but he
had no time to analvze her look, and
veent an —

“While I talked, he seized one ol the
papers and attempled - 1o hide it.—I1
nalurally thought that he was prevari-
caing, and that the papers had to do
with yvoursell. [ look it, and read lhe
address——"

He slapped suddenly, for Miss Gaunl
wla.a looking at the wound on his tem-
pie g

' You are’ hurl,” she said, quickly.
“You fought?” [

ler tone made Gordon's
suddenly,
you care?"

The young girl's face turned while,
and for & momenl he feared she was
about t6 fainl; and he bitlerly regretled
having allowed the question to escape
his lips, for she turned away and, walk-
ing o the window, stood silenl, logking
ouil into the sireet,

“Forgive me, Miss Gaunt,” he said
genlly.

[t seemed ta him thal she hent her
head, but she did nolt turn round, and
he spoke again,

“I.et me conlinue what 1 have to say,”
he wenl on. “I have lound you here and
I can lell your father thal, so far. you
are well and safe, but what of the [u-
ture 7"

heart beal

“It is nolhing,” he suid. “Do |

fae decision you wish for. But does
safety lie thai way, even for my [ather?
There may be another and a beller and
1 juster way., It is I who am really the
guiity one. and not my father; it must
ba so. IL was 1, and 1 alone, who was
W blame for that terrible, terribie thing.
| wuas the cause; is there any doubi?
and il is 1 who should pay the penally.
[ am thinking over il, 1 have thoughl
over i, and | have decided; bul this
much I will grant to you—this much, 1
think—I am sure—I owe to you. I no-
thing happens, I, for one, will do no-
thing for a week. I will dé nothing rash-
bv, but, I am afraid, I amn afraid, 1 can-
net tell you to hope that T shall change
my mind. I must beg you to leave mo
lo myself for a week., Al the end of
thal time you can come to me, and 1
will lell you what I have decided to do.
Until then, believe me, 1 am grateful for
whal you have done [or us.

“Vivienne Gaunt.”

Gordon felt himsell turn color as he
read the letler. ‘and his heart beat fast.
Then he had been right from the very
first moment he had seen her. She had
ne! committed that deed, she could not
have done it, lor dikd, not her letter say
as much? A person who has mmpniltﬁi
a crime does nol speak as the wriler of
that letter did. There was some mys-
tery, some fearful misundersianding ;
as he had always known there was, but
Gordon had always [fell thal she was
innocent, and now he knew il.

Yeb the way was very derk. How was
it that her falher could believe her

~feuilly, and what did il mean m her let-

ter ta Usher when she spoke ol her
futher's safely and talked as i, to
Usher, il was he that was the guilly one.
Was it possible that to the daughter the
father seemed the guilty one, and 16 lhe
falher the daughter—and what devilish
trap had Lhis Usher laid?
“He looked up al last. °
said, “well, a8 week is something.
will keep lo that letter?”
“Cerlainly.; what do you mean?”
“Will you give ine that week, too?"
“I do not understand you.”
“Will you give me that week in which
to work for ycu, lo prove lo you lhal
| was right when I took you sway from
that room that night, when I 1lhought
{hat 1 could save you.'' :
MSave me—me | Ah, Colenel Gordon,
you do not understand. You mean o

SALweek,' he
You

Bul you have just read my letler.”

“It would mean to lose your falher?"
refurned Gerdeon. “Well, Miss Gaunt, I
promise you that il shall not mean that.
I promisa you, if you will, that rather
than your father should be Josi, you
shall sacrifice yourself. Oh, yes, for
that 45 svhat vour letier means. But
there may be yel another way, which
neither you, nor even perhaps, this MNr,
Lisher, has thought of.”

“What way? What way can there
39 -

“Forgive me, il would Ce useless lo
{1 you now. But this I can tell you:
I believe from the ballom &I my heart,
Miss Gaun!, that lhere Is anolher way.
Will you give me {hat week—me—in
which to {ry and find it?" :

! ~ He stepped forward, and, after a mo-

~menl’s hesiiation, held oul his hand.

I For a moment they stood facing one
another, The young girl's lovely eyes
looked inlo his, and Gordon meeting

rihem wilh his own keen grey ones [elt
that she understood him.

i “The fulure may not be as dark for

E:'-‘m: as you thought it," he said, gently;
;“1‘ I amt nol mistaken in myself. If 1
eculd only feel as sure thal my own

might be as bright !"

Miss Gaunt did nol answer, bul her
| hand metl Gordon's, and raising il gently
il-:, his lips, wilhout lcoking at her again,
he left the room.

CHAPTER XVI,

“A week,"” thought Gordon. “I won-
der how much I can do in a week ! We

 shall see; however, lhe firsl step must

be 1o lel Gaunt know how his daughter
i:_.‘r!

He was turning in the direction of {he
Fast End, when he noticed Lthat Lhe even-
ing was already drawing on, and re-

| membered that he had had nclhing 1o

eni since morning. He concluded thal he
would have a hasly meal somewhere in
the neighborhood, befere making his

“The future?” The words were mur-
mured only, but Gordon caught them,
and the tone in which lhey were,
utlered,

*The future,” he repealed. “Yes, what
of the fulure? Oh, forgive me: but con-
sider what you do! Hesitale; go G

way down to Minden Lane, and he was
standing slill looking aboul him. when a
man passed him slowly, lurned —and
came back, glancing quickly al him as
he did so.

Gordon slarted, and locked afler him.
H- had a quick eye and a particularly

ycur father from whom indeed you!
ought not lo be separaled; delay, 1 beg of |
ycu. before yont pul your future into the
hands of this man Usher, who—who——"

Miss Gaunl look a slep forward, look-
ing him in the face, then, slawly she
held oul 1O him the letter which he had

brought. “Read it,” she said.
“=hall 11
“You may,” she relurned, with her

eves shill on his. '

(rordon opened the paper. and read—

“Sinee vauw  left me yeslerdav. 1 have
been thinking—thinkins desply, Safety !
may lie in lhe path which you suggest—
fe.r my father, which s every- |
thng, =safety for myself, too, which I |

@ssuie you carres litlle weight lowards jthe regiment,

suddenly

gcod memory for faces, and he fell that
he Knew this man. Who was he and
where had he seen him before? And
then he smiled. The fellow was one of
the men In his regiment, of course. a
eurporal. who had enlisled al thea begin-
ning ol the war, and retived afler serving
thrcugh it

Gordon was walking on again. when
his heart leaped. “Corporal
~Sterrett,” thal was the man. (ardon
remembered now. and felt himsell lurn
cald. The fellow was. or had been. in
the Police Farce hifore volunleering for
Africa, and he rceollecicd all aboul him
now,. He had borne an exeellent charae-
ler on his enlistiment. but sormmehow or
other had not been a great success in
Called variously “Sloal”

(
+
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ready al Vivienne's door, whal hope
coutd there be? Yet was there nol a
lchanee  ihal  he might be mislaken?

i Many things, nolably his old wandering
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ar "“Ferret!” he had never succeaded i Y
making himsell popular wilth his fel-
lows, who, perhaps bore a nalural anti-
pathy o a man in blue, and he had
never distinguished himself by any par.
Licular altention o duly, (hough he had
done well enough to become a corporal.
He was a man who had n greal fondness
[0+ slrolling aboul by himself, “stoaling
and [ferreting nboul,” as his comrades
had put it, and had always been sus-
pected of giving an eye more lo the un-
curthing of hidden Boer lreasures lhan
tor distinguishing himseld i any of Lhe
numerous sorties rcund Rolhville,

Yel Gordon knew Lhal the man had
bhecn useful (0 him on Many accasions,
when his peculiar habits had pul him in
pessession of details connecled wilh Lhe
Boer  besiegeps—dz2iails which  would
have cscaped the eyes of any one bul
“Sioatl,” and which oflen proved inval-
uinbile o (Gordon in his defence of the
Leleagured town.

And the man was a Police Volunieer,
fle had been in the Force, in what posi-
tion Gordon could nel remember,” and
in all probabilily had relurned to it. He
was in plain cloihes now; was he in
the- deteclive bhiranch, and (il was this
though! which had made Gordon's hearl
heat) was he watching Vivienne? Were
they already so nearly on her {rack?

Gorden shuddered as he remembered
“Stoal's" silenl, dogged ways and keen
penefration. 1 he had anly a week be-
fore him, and this man against him, al-

hubils, might have brought the “Ferret”
I, this neighborhood. and it might, after
ali. he but the purest accident thal Gor-
don had mel him there as he came [rom
Vivienne's house.

He delermined lo decide the question
before he [eft the neighborhood, and,
walking on carlessly. he turned a corner
and waited.  1f “Stoat” had seen and
recopnized him, he might follow; or, if
hz was indeed walching the _house, he
might stay thers, and when Gorden re-
turned. as he inlended to do il he saw
ne sign of the fellow pursuing him, he
would make certain of the fact and de-
cide whal was lo be done,

1le waited round the corner, aboul a
dozen yards down the street, holding a

be kind, kut o save me-woukd mean— -

cignretle and a match-box in his hand.
After a moment 6r so he heard a quiel
and steady step come round the turning
after him; and, striking a malch, he
lighted his cigaretle, casting a glance at
the approaching promenader as he did
S0.

It was the “Ferret;” and, throwing the
miteh away, Gordon walked on.

As he walked he looked about him for
a restaurant where he might satisfy his
hunger, which was now becoming seri-
cus. Mr. Sterrefl might ‘wail while he
aic and considered what was best lo be
dene.  Gorden did not want to lose him
unfil he had come o some decision, but
he [¢lt as surp of the "Stoal” now as if
e had him tied to a string. He knew
that gentleman's quiet persistence; and
(coming at last to a-¢lean-lcoking Ialian
restaurant, he turnad‘earclessly in, and
tcok a seat at n table,

He was deep in lhe intricacies ol a
very Cockney-Ilalian nenu, when the
door opened and Sterrelt entered, He
passed Gordon without looking at him,
anil taking a sealt at a table lo one side,
he ealled to the waiter. and gave an
crder.

Gordon looked hard at him, bul for a
minule or twa “Stoat’'s” face was blank
atid impenetrable. Then, suddenly, he
lacked up, stared at Gordon, and rising
quickly to his feet, gave him a military
SAiHe.

Gordon nodded, a little puzzled.

“Sterrelt 2 he said. *I am glad to
502 you again.”

“Thank you, sir.,” said the man, and,
rising, he came across to Gordon's
table,

He stood there quiet'y by Gerdon's
side, nol saving anyihing, and with his
inupressionless face turned loward s Lhe
wittdaw, and Gordon for a minule or lwo
hardly knew whal la do.

“l hope you are getling on well, Sler-
rett, my man?" he said, at last.

“Not very well, sir, thank you,’ said
Slerredl,

Gordon looked up al him., *“Oh, I am
scrry (o hear that., Whatl are you do-
ing: now? You have gone back lo the
pol—lo your ald lrade, I suppose "

“Yes. siry 1 have gone back. ‘The
Criminal Investigalion Department's my
joh now.”

Iis face did nol change, nor was there
any particular meaning in his tone, yet
Gordon felt as if “Stoat” had somehow
implied wvery much more Lhan his
woerds had said.

“Tha work musl be very interesting,”
he said at last, more from a desire to
give himself lime Lo think than anything
pise.  “Aand from what 1 remember ol
you, Sterrett, it should suit you.™

“Yes, sir: I am useful 1o Ihem: up
there. 1 see most things Lhat come my
way.™
“And some thal don’t, eh 7" said Gor-
den, smiling, and teying W spedk care-
lessly. “Are vou atl work now !

“Yes, ®ir, I am on a job now.”
is it a difficult ono?"

ul{; il—--l."]" .
“It was, sir, a little; but I'm making
iy way fairly—now.”
I'he last word and the slight inlona-

tiore on it. made Gordcn starl; and look
up quickly at Sterrell’s face. Bul it was
quile blank, and he was nol even look-
ing, at Gordon.

Gordon tried back again.

“And yet you don't like the work?"
ke said. “Why is lhat?”

Sterrett’s grim lips relaxed a liltie,
and he lurned to Gordon.
“l.ecads tc nothing, sir,” he said,
much like the army. "Too much master
and nol enough man. You do lhe work
—other people take all the credil; and
llie money, sir, and the money. Now

*Too

money's a very uselul thing, ain't it,
sir 1"

‘-"\lll"r:l-,"

“Yes, sir, monevs a very uselul thing.
I could do n gocd deal with a bit of

money now."”

= = ——

'
"SIl down, Sterrett,” he said. "“Can 1
arder anyihing for you?"

“Thank you, sir, I have {cid
wailer., DBul my table's over there.”

“1b doesn’t niatter., | shall be pleased
if you will have your dinner here." said
Gerdon, quickly; and he told the wailer
o move Slerrell’s place,

He knéw oStlerrell well enough lo be
aware thal the man-had sonie very goad
reason for his proceedings, and aiso for
his words, which he was nol in Lthe ha-
bit of wasling—Dbul whal was he alier?

"Yes, Sterratt,” he said at icnglh, as
Lho other ate his dinner silenily, “I SUp-
pese money 15 a very useful thing. For-
tinalely, 1 have enough lor my wants
mysell.”

"“Yes, sir, 50 [ thought.”

It struck Gordon that “so I should
suppose” would have been more naturagl
under ordinary’ circumstances., “So 1
thought” seemed w0 imply lhat Sterreit
had been thinking aboul il; and with a
sudden comprehensicn, he turned and
looked at the man, whe mel lis gaze
calmly.

“Oh, you thoughl so, Slerrelt ?"

“Yes, sir; 1 thought so."

“Then you have been thinking about |
it T

Sterrett’s expressionless face turned
more¢ blank than before. “©h, no, sir"
hiv said; “only somelimes I have been
thinking lately whal good use I mighl
put a bit of meney to if 1 had it. 1 was
thinkiing so, funnily enough, sir, when
[ see vou come out of that house in
Charfes Streel just now."”

“Why you wrelched scoundrel,” said
Gordon stddenly lo himsell, “I'm hanged
it you aren’t hinting Lthat you are to be
bought ! I wonder what your price is,
gt how much you know 7"

Anid he waiched Sterretl for a moment
curtously. The ex-corporal had ordered
lhal wonderful creation, a “fritto misto "
and as he ale il he pradded il abou!
with his fork as il he were investigatling
i's mnermost secrets, and “ferreiling”
v Gul, so to speak; and as Gordon eyed
s hedavy  jaw and overhanging eye-
brows, and rememberesd the almost un-
canny experiences he had had of
“Stoat’s” powers of observation round
Ralhville, his mind turned instinctively
o his bank account.

(To be onilnued).
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About the Farm
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STARTING A FLOCK.

To persons wanling to begin raising
fowls, and to those who are lired of
Lcing along slipshod fashion year after
year, the besl advice is lo begin right.
(el a good start, and halt the battle
is over. 1l you are new at the busi-
ness, rcad and study all the things you
can aboul pullry, énd that will do no
narm if you are tired of unhusinesslike
methods and want (0 make money. Tie
cld saymg, “Be sure you're right, dnd
then go ahead,” is peculiarly fitled (o
this business, A good slart means
cverylhing in making a success later.

Soveral things enter into getting a
vight start. In the flrst place, too wmuch
money shouldfot be spint: in the seo.
ond, you musl be sure you have lime
and patience for the wark: and third
you must study conditons, It is [ool-
ish and useless o introduce a few pure
Lred chickens into a mongrel flock ans
expect them lo be the leaven thal wil
leaven the whole lump, Many hayt
tried this plan, and have failed mis
erably. Neither is it advisable lo pu!
pure-bred, or any other kind of fowls.
inla a filthy house, thinking you wil
house them there lor a short timd, an-
clean up later on. Pul off buying your
lowls, until everything is ready. Clean
up the premises lhoroughiy, and plov
under every bit of scil fauled by chick-
ens that have belonged to you or any-
ane c¢ls¢ before slariing, Gel your
pards and coops into geaod oondiiion,
and then go ahead.

Save money on overyihing but vou:
stock, Make vour coops out of o'd
Loards, and caver with straw or cor
[oader; mike ccops for litlle chicks aul
ril sture bBaxcs; nest boxes out of cheas
DIXOS old dishes for drinking
vessels, and in eviry woy economize sc
ns 0 keep expeises down. Chickens:
dv just as well in a cheap coop as an
éxpensive one, provided it is dry an:
warm.  Even a [framework of poles
banked with fodder or siraw to be
burned the fellowing soving has pcer
known lo keep chickens cafe and warr
aill winier, and one succossful chicken
raiser always uses the f[amily supply
af fire wood, raked up into walls and
cavered wifh sfraw for har fowis. in
this way she has a  new codp overs
fall, and lhinks tha chickens do feder.
O cowmrse, she-has a permanenl liouse
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oo, but she likes the “wooid house
[or the winler scason.

IL is poor economy lo s'arve (he
<hickens under the impres=ion that va
are ccanomical. Beller [ced them well
and rush them to narket than 15 haw
a lob of hungry, g fowls al vour

pechin
Foels whonever van sol your feel onl
doors. A hen will lay just os fine oo
1 waler-rail llled with strav
&3 in a palent nest bax: Lbul she mps!
have her crop well fillal wilh sencan
able ford to make her waorlh anvihine
laver or lhe tuble. If whea!
i= very chean in vour localilyv. dao nao!
discard il for exprnsive eorn. buf man.

an all

far

il= [}

age 10 give the fowls pleniy. af. raa
fond., and 1use a variely. Nilk. alfa)
[c. corn. lkble seraps. fresh meal and

clhor Minags will keep chicks in moad
¢condition,

Gordon stared at him suddenly. Then

he poinled t & chair in [ronl of L.

i-l'l I -'Jf

buying a
Just remember

= L wasle money
P i P Y 7 T I ha 1 {
mic lenNcs 1N ¢ S,

| etz borhood.
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that llee and [ilth are
most powdry evile, and delerniine ¢
e wilhau! both An ocecasiondal dose
of s=me sort of poullry food (and (here
are many good kinds) will do much
toward keeping oIl dissases, but clean-
liness and care wll do more than all
the mediaines in the world. The best
way o dictor mos! sidk chickens s
v cul off lheir heads and bury them
<oen in the earth.

the botlom  of

When it comes lo buying your first
Towls~ make un vaur mind which is
the bes! breed for your peculiar condi-

thons, and then buy of a relinhle deal-

er If you wan! an all-around hen go
lect that lype: I you live in lown,
where the range is limiled, gelt some

of lhe
o wander, and il there are marked
preculizrities in Lhe preferences of the
people vou expec! o be your balrons,
koon Lhem in mind  when van staret,
While it would be [solish 10 spend
lime conc=ulling al! tastes, it would be
equally foolish o buy a variely for
which 1there 8 no demrnd in your
Regin maudestly in ev-
orything bul the grade of the fowls, and
work 1o the tap of the ladder. In this
wiay your chicken husiness will be both
pleasant and profitable.

LIVE STOCK NOTES,
If thoe hens are compelled ta hunt
their food entirely, and receive lillle

monsideralion [rom their owner, lhey
will be unable 1o give a salisfactory
return for the space they occupy on
the farm.

A grain mixture consisting by weaight
af linseed meal two parts, wheat bran
lwo paris, and corn and oals chop four
narts: fed in quantities adapled 1o the
siza amdd capacily of the animals, from
2ix to len pounds daily, should keep
ap the flaow of milk. The quali'y of
the milk will vary wilh the animal.

Rools and tubers should form a larpe
cart of the feed for calves in the winler,
Turnips, arlichokes and beels are all
rood, chean feeds for calves and sheep
an the winler season, They will do
much betier on half the grain ration
wilh rools and tubers. Calves pel
tired of all feed in winter, and ofien
gat so lhat Lthey doa not ecat Lheir feed

well. They relish some succulen! food
much betler.
It has bene found that the samoe

cow calving lhe Iast of (Ocloter, and
well kept, housed and fed during the
winter, will give in twelve maonihs
Ilf"!ﬂ.[‘].}' 80 per o nt. maore miik than she
will if sha calves in April; and il in
addgiti-n 'a I ver cenl. more milk, there
's a paving demand for fine bubter for
ths winisr, and the milk of this dairy,
nrolonze] by the erazing of lhe sum.
mep -pasiures, can B omads irto fine
chasca, the da‘ry will be raised 'n com-
JEraal importance and be pul on a
yal mora substanidal basis, Of course,
there musl be a conspicuous farm im-
provement o carry oul these plans,
but a furm improvemen! is elways an
improvemenlt that puys iwolold,

To a weaning ¢olt feed lhe loilowing:
'wa pounds cul  hay, lhree pounds
wheat bran. two pounds linseed mesl,
l.t tha wheat bran and linseed meal
e mixed loge'her and then mixed with
‘he moistened cut hay. This may bs
given in lwa feeds with whatl long hay
it chooses to eat., Cornmeal is a very
healing foad and should te avolled ac:
a food far a growing coll. brt whest
hran oconlains the besl elementz 1o
Traw gond healthy long, The linseed
meal will ke excellent to keen the dl-
agestive organs in health., crow muscle
md giva the coll a smooth roal

It will not do to fced broxl mare:
2l meal. althongh it s notl lik=lv the!
4 would alfect all of them, bal it mich?
he the cause of pbarlion ta one .r more
and dt is therefore uvnsafe 1o feed 1.
War  braod mares feed with el asts
‘W pounds cormmcul and three potnls
hran., and it from their heavy weisht
they reqitire more, adkdl ong pouns kran.
We eansiider cat eals, with slraw, a=
~robably le-s nulrilinizs than g~od hay.
Much cornmerl s imororer, fool for
2rood mares, because of ils heating ef.
‘octs. Bran is a eonling foed. ond ox-
cellont to koen up *he vital energy and
furnish the malerial for developing the
commng foal,

g
MEEKNESS OR WEALNESS.

AMeck Man Need Not Be Weakling ox
Door Mal [or Feillow Humans,

Some people don'l know the differencs
helwern meekness and weakness, A
meek man is nol an ass who lels every-
bedy saddle and vide him, nor a door
mal Lhal lels every clod-hopper wipe his
ocows on him. The crecping, wobbling
vweakling lhat adapls his poslurelg
every new surrgunding is not a meek
mair but a weak man. A meek man has
backbone enough to keep his head up
and yvel of such tlexivilily as lo allow

him o get through an ordinary door-
way. No oone admires e aggressive
nuisance whe disiurbs and  annoys

averybody and everylhing wilth which
i counes in cordact, bul we have no pa-
tience with Lhe simplelon who has no
winions or conviciions of his own, and
wha hwgsn't envugh seif-asserlion o wipé
nose  without asking somelbody’s
lrave. Don'l go around apologizing for
Feing on the earlth. I vou are a man
that i5 enough. Sland oui for Lhe Ireal-
menl-a man-shanld  receive, and gel il.
Boware of being made 'a lool by tfhose
whiao will raflic in’ @ Hur innofence or
w:finess. il they gelk the least chanee.
Remember “lhe simple bolievelh  every
vovd, but the prodernt man lookelh well
w his eoing.” This das nol mean that
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yoir should Le suspicious of everybody.
but keep your weather ¢ye opén. Don’l
e fooled willt steae siicks of [ox 10k
{300 1l J'|:I.|'4'1-.. ill e =S8 I,}[ hl."il'lj-_:'
weak. There is all the diffe-e==¢ in Lhe

wurld belween the Lwe




