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world avoided and shrank also from

him. And while still a young man

—

under forty—they had named him
"Old Grind" at the university.

Then upon him suddenly had come
a new upheaval, a pent-up, passionate

longing to break away from the dull

hopeless treadmill to which he seemed

bound.

"Old Grind!" So age was to be

clapped upon him while the vital fires

of youth still throbbed in an agony

in his blood. There was a new life,

an exhilarating, more inspiring life

to be led, out in that old-new world

across the seas ! It beckoned to those

of adventurous souls and those who
were weary of a drowsy, torpid exist-

ence, wherein hope of a new dawn
had vanished beyond memory. The
Tojin-san panted for this new life.

He wanted to swing his arms in a

wilder world, to breathe less vitiated
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