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next meal is coming from, nor where he is^ing to sleep for the night. It is a surprising
readjuster of values. I paid my wav, Ithmk, throughout my pilgrimage; but Idiscovered that stamped metal is far frombemg the world's only true coin. As ^matter of fact, there are many things thatmen pnze more highly- because they are
rarer and more precious.
My friend, if you should chance your-

self some day to follow the Friendly Roadyou may cauh a fleeting glimpse of a manm a rusty hat, carrying a gray bag, and
sometimes humming a little song under his
breath for the joy of being there. And itmay actually happen, if you stop him, thathe will take a tin whistle from his bag and
play for^you, "Money Musk," or "Old Dan
I ucker, or he may produce a battered old
volume of Montaigne from which he will

T JT.V^''^^^' ^^ «"^h ^^ adventure
should befall you, know that you have met

Your friend,

David Grayson.

P. S.-- Harriet bemoans most of all the
unsolved mystery of the sign man. But

^m^


