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lived at the Sign of the Wooden Leg and without prejudice. Good day."
was now to find a happy haven ut That wàs my introduction to the
the Sign of the Glad Hand. Commission. I went away from the

But what happened? 1 stumbleil Trafalgar building, if not satiseed, at
over a bound volume of the Civil least relieved, humming to myselfService Act and Amendme umility of-nts There- with the semi-complacent h'
to when entering the messengers' a believer in the doctrine of election,,
room and, when, ut last, I was ad- who has no doubt of the answer toý
mitted to the presence of the Com- his question, "Is my name written
missioners, I found the floor so high- there in the book white and lair?"
ly polished that on aU the walls I I mentally substituted card index for
seemed to see, not the cheery texts I book, for poetry cannot stand before
have told, you of, but a staring le- modern improvements.
gend: They had my name and address,

Let him that Thinketh he Standeth and I determined to send them my
Take Ileed lesi he Fall. telephone number as soon as 1 eould
1 advanced to'the dais, howevei. afford to have a telephone. In the

1 will eall it a dais still, for the sake meantime 1 sut down and wrote a
of that dream's sake, although the comparatively full story of my life,daises of my previous aequaintance comprising some three hundred pages
were not supplied by Loose Leu£, of losely printed type, and rent it
Limîted. Driving thé spike ut the, in to the Commission, With all my
end.of my.rightleg into the bird's- desire to advanee my own interests,eye maple of thé floor, I lifted up 1 may say that 1 was actuated as
My vome in supplication. I made much by the wish that, the card filing
known my- iieeds, my wants and my system should not prove a failure as
wishes. One of the Cômmissioners by seU interest in informing the Com-
pressed a button. Immediately, but mission about my past achieveffients,
it seemed yeùrs I may say for emo- As far as my advancement was èon-
-tional etect,-a'elerk entered who was rerned there, was iicithihg doing how
ordered to hrî-ngý box -Wab to _Wek ver. i do not know what benefit the
froni the card cabinet. card index received from -my, contri-

Webstèr P' J Webster, Thomas, b-4tion of historîcal kàéwýedjM. But
Weeh, Wéh!iýiýan,_ here we are -- 1 bad twe strings to, my bow, or -two
wegg! wi , Silasý date, of birth arrows rather. I had shot one shaft
go and el, %Lred service eighteen into the Past, an arrow winged with
hundred a',na.80 and go, salary ut ap- the goose-feather of htatory. My other
Poittmenso and so, eanduct, abilit arrow 1 intended to shoot into, the
and religion se and so. Future, and, it was to be winged with

And so and so. The euphonious the peaeÔ* plqme of prophecy,
phraee repeated so often above is rot sut me'down and wroteto the Com-
ý1ntroduced by me to eoneeal thA faets missioneris, about what 1 eould do il
»ï My Me fîbý the publie. I report 1 were given the chance. Mý :flrst

literaW. Ife had pleahad boen buiit on what. Brown.
Au evident desirt to, keep me in ig. 'ing ealls "absolutely ti-utb,.ýlawùlm
e0ýranee of the -awu truth eoncern- faet. " 1 determined tb btégùidé&by
%g mynelf. his theory aÙd pm*eýL'thitý,ý,".1eýiey,

lie caztinàec fut- theMr, 1 Wea,lâme iti..,Qntered With fact 1 is juSt 0ýeM proper gave them
alphabetical position hi our ogrd' tu. themý Did ýhey Utel-14,,, B4àaà Meý

aùd the infôrm&4ýja' r>eýquîsité.fàr_ -ý.tho arrow hit t1i0,îïý
Ë1'ýMe1gat maintewme of the eard Ffiends, the printWhuýà,-Xay.ûfiltbe'obtaý4diny-

our elipping: my articles W*-M
as in afi other casée., promptly crustéaW bed of availablê'ld4w fir,


