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Someancient intellect once propoundod
and later stated the fact that it takes
ail kinds of people to make a universe,
and now in later daye, we in turn, have
found this to be quite true. We discover
different types oach day. A few days
ago we were talking about optimiste
but now our mînd turne to the man who
lives on complirisens.

Corne what may he is for ever group-
ing circumstances, pondering and puz-
zling over these as lie gees. In civilian
life hie comparisons bred a philosophy
of his own, but the arrny as it appeals to
him degradee him, and now hie oid style
sinks jute oblivion, only to givo birth to
an alniost peeeimistic viow of compari-
sons. A multitude of questions groups
themeelves befere him but the only so-
lution je another puzzling conundrum.

Why did ho joîn the army ? If ho
had refueed hoe would have been deemed
a yellow ehirker, but since ho had, a
fiend of Wanderluet. He cornes into
the world without hie consent and leaves
it against hie wiIi, and the road that lies
between je not always milk and honey
and to his liking.

Ho rocalle hie boyhood days, pretty
women kissed him; now no one but the
little girls purs up their lips for himn.
Ho was poor in bygone days and was
considered the worst of managers; when
money was more easily accu-iulated ho
was honeet. Thon it was that the "Devil
xnay caro do yeu " look sottled on hie

features and left its mark for ail time.
If ho desires credit it je refused, but

if able te pay bis way, favours corne
from the four corners of the earth. rJo

try polities means graft, but being in-
dependent, ho is absolutely ne use to hie
country. Wheu lie refuses aid to char-
itable institutions, hoe is called a stingy
old cuss and a veritable miser, but if
perchance the strings of bis pocket book
are loosened, hoe is simply playing te the
gallery, a mnere shell for show.

Perhaps hie attendauce at church and
religious ceremenies is regular, thon be-
hold lie is a prince of hypocrites. TVo
offset this lie takes absolutely no interest
in anything religions and je irnmediately
etyled a hardened sinner.

The warm, red, youthful blood in his
veine makes him censiderate, kiud and
affectionate. Thon lie is the softest of
the softies. But to draw witbin bis
sheil, live for biîmself alone, caring for
ne one denotes a cold blooded secitnn.
To die young is te have had a brilliant
future before, but te live te be a grey
haired ancient is te be the greatest nuis-
ance of the ago.

Money; what a source of worry. To
savo e te be a gronch ; te spend, uothîng
but a loafer; te got it yen are a grafter,
and te beave it alone yen beceme a numb-
Skuli.

What is the use? It is a problem,
but the course of ono's convictions is the
safeet and surest way of answering it.
The ways of this world are ïnany and
devions, but why worry ? What another
thinke need net of necessity doter the
workings of our owu mind. One cau-
net please everybody and if we go our
way and they go theire, the roade may
cross or ýrau parallel in places but life je
long enongli and the werld sufficieutiy
large te hold ns ail. And when on this
world's horizon ail roads, pathe and by-
waye eventnaiiy combine te mun as ene,
we may find ourselves side by side with
the chap we could nover agree with far-
ther back but now continue the best of
pals, remombering that yesterday's nays
may becomo the yeas of the mnoirow.


