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For anyone who was taught that being good
means being soft, and has been quietly paying for
it ever since. Goodness was never supposed to be

defenseless.
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Weakness with Good Pr

Let's start by killing a comfortable lie, because you've probably

been living inside it,  and it's costing you more than you know.

The  lie  is  that  being  good  means  being  gentle,  agreeable,

harmless,  that  the  measure  of  a  decent  person  is  how  little

trouble  they  cause,  how rarely  they  push back,  how smoothly

they  avoid  conflict.  It's  a  lovely  idea,  and  it  produces  a  very

specific  kind  of  person:  kind,  accommodating,  conflict-averse,

endlessly  understanding,  and  quietly  walked  over,  used,  and

underestimated  by  everyone  who  has  ever  decided  to  take

advantage of them.

Here's the thing nobody says to that person, so I  will.  A lot of

what passes for goodness is just weakness with good PR. It is not

virtue,  it  is  incapacity  dressed up as  virtue,  and the  two look

identical from the outside until the moment they're tested. The

person who never fights because they have chosen peace, and

the person who never fights because they are afraid and call it

peace,  behave  exactly  the  same  right  up  until  something

genuinely threatens them, and then you find out which one you

were dealing with. One has teeth and chooses not to use them.

The  other  never  had  teeth  at  all,  and  built  a  whole  identity

around pretending that the lack was a moral choice. That second

person is  not  good.  They  are  harmless,  which is  a  completely

different thing, and they have spent years confusing the two.

Real goodness is not the absence of the capacity to do harm. It is

the presence of that capacity, held under control,  governed by
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conscience, deployed only when it must be. A person who could

not hurt you even if they wanted to is not being virtuous by not

hurting you. They simply can't,  and there is no virtue in being

unable to do a thing. The virtue is in being able and choosing not

to,  in having the strength and reining it  in,  in being genuinely

dangerous  and  genuinely  safe  at  the  same  time,  which  is  the

hardest and most admirable thing a person can be. The harmless

are not good. They are just untested, and the world has a way of

testing everyone eventually. This book is about growing the teeth

before the test comes, so that your goodness becomes a choice

you make from strength, instead of a cage you were locked in by

fear.
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You Can't Solve a Courage Problem with
Intelligence

Here is a trap that smart people fall into more than anyone, and if

you are a thinker, a reader, a person who prides themselves on

understanding things,  this  one is  aimed straight  at  you.  When

you hit  a  problem, your instinct  is  to understand it  better.  To

analyze,  to  research,  to  think  it  through  from every  angle,  to

gather more information,  because that is  how you have solved

every  problem that  was  actually  a  knowledge  problem.  And  it

works, until you hit the kind of problem that is not a knowledge

problem at all, and then you can think about it forever and get

nowhere,  because no amount of  understanding will  fix a thing

that was never about understanding.

You cannot solve a courage problem with more intelligence. Read

that again, because it explains why you are stuck where you are

stuck. There are problems where you already know exactly what

needs to be done, where the answer is not hidden, where more

analysis would tell you nothing you don't already know, and the

only thing standing between you and the solution is the nerve to

act. The conversation you need to have and keep not having. The

boundary you need to set and keep explaining your way out of.

The person you need to confront, the stand you need to take, the

line you need to draw. You don't need more information about

any of it. You know. You have always known. What you lack is not

intelligence. It is courage, and intelligence cannot be converted

into courage no matter how much of it you have.
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And here's  the  cruel  part,  the  reason smart  people  stay  stuck

longest.  Thinking about  the problem feels  like  working on the

problem. So you research, you analyze, you turn it over, you make

pro and con lists, you understand the situation more and more

deeply,  and  the  whole  time  you  feel  productive,  like  you're

getting somewhere, when really you are using your intelligence

as the most sophisticated avoidance mechanism ever built. The

analysis  is  not progress.  It  is  a  hiding place,  a  way to feel  like

you're  acting while  you do the one thing the situation cannot

survive, which is nothing. At some point, and you know exactly

when  that  point  has  come,  more  thinking  is  just  cowardice

wearing the costume of diligence. The problem was never that

you  didn't  understand.  The  problem  is  that  you  understand

perfectly and won't move. Stop researching the thing you already

know. Go do the frightening thing. That was always the only step

left.
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Knowing You're Hunted Doesn't Stop the
Wolf

There's a particular comfort that awareness gives us, and it's a

false one, and it gets people hurt. When we sense a threat, when

we figure out that someone is  working against us,  lying to us,

circling us, we feel a rush of something that feels like safety, the

relief of having seen it, of understanding what's happening, of no

longer being fooled. And that feeling tricks us into thinking we've

handled it.  We haven't. We've only noticed it.  Knowing you are

being hunted does not stop the wolf. It just means you're a more

informed prey.

This  is  one  of  the  most  important  and  least  understood  gaps

there is,  the gap between seeing a thing and doing something

about  it.  People  spend  enormous  energy  on  the  seeing,  the

analyzing, the understanding of who is harming them and how

and why, building detailed and accurate pictures of the threat,

and  then  they  stop  there,  as  if  the  understanding  were  the

response, as if naming the wolf would make it lie down. It will

not.  The  person  who  has  figured  out  exactly  how  their

manipulator operates,  who can describe the pattern in perfect

detail,  who  understands  the  whole  game,  and  who  still  does

nothing to change their position, is not safe. They are exactly as

exposed as the person who never noticed at all, just more aware

of  it,  which  is  in  some ways  worse,  because  now they  get  to

watch it happen with full understanding and still not act.
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The objection is that awareness is the first step, and that's true, it

is the first step, and I'm not telling you that seeing the threat is

worthless. I'm telling you that it is the first step and most people

treat it as the last one. Seeing the wolf is necessary. It is nowhere

near sufficient. After you see it, there is the entire actual work:

changing your situation, putting up a defense, removing yourself

from  reach,  building  the  strength  or  the  boundaries  or  the

alliances  that  change  you  from  prey  into  something  the  wolf

decides not to bother with. That work is hard and frightening and

requires  courage,  which  is  exactly  why  people  stop  at  the

awareness,  because  awareness  is  safe  and  free  and  feels  like

enough. It is not enough. If you have figured out that someone is

a threat to you, the figuring out was the easy part, and you are

not  done,  you  have  barely  started.  Don't  mistake  seeing  the

danger for being safe from it.  The deer that sees the wolf and

keeps grazing dies just the same.
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The Jungle Has Its Own Laws

Most of us are raised on a hopeful assumption, and for most of

ordinary life it's a fine one: that people are basically reasonable,

that  conflicts  come  from  misunderstandings,  that  if  you're

patient and kind and explain yourself well enough, you can reach

almost  anyone,  and decency will  mostly  be met with decency.

Hold onto that for the ordinary world, where it's largely true. But

you  need  to  know,  clearly  and  without  flinching,  that  it  is  not

universally  true,  that  there  is  a  kind  of  person  and  a  kind  of

situation it does not apply to at all, and the naivety that serves

you well in the garden will get you destroyed in the jungle.

Because some people cannot be reasoned with, and the refusal to

believe that is itself a kind of weakness. There are people who will

read your patience as weakness,  your kindness as opportunity,

your willingness  to  understand them as  a  lever  to  use against

you. There are people operating in bad faith all the way down,

who  do  not  want  a  resolution,  who  want  to  win,  to  take,  to

dominate,  and  who  will  exploit  every  ounce  of  decency  you

extend as simply more territory to seize. With those people, your

usual  tools  do  not  just  fail,  they  backfire,  because  every

reasonable, generous, understanding move you make is read as

an opening, and you train them to push harder by rewarding the

pushing with more accommodation. The jungle has its own laws,

and  the  first  one  is  this:  you  cannot  expect  mercy  from

something that has none to give, and waiting for it, appealing to

it, is not virtue, it's a fatal misreading of what you're dealing with.

Strong Enough to Be Good

11



I want to be careful here, because this idea is dangerous if you

take  it  too  far,  and  the  people  who  take  it  too  far  become

paranoid and cruel,  treating everyone as a  predator and using

"the world is a jungle" as a license to strike first and trust no one.

That's not it, and that path leads straight to becoming the thing

you feared. Most people, most of the time, are not predators, and

treating them as if they were will poison your whole life and turn

you into the villain of it. The skill is not universal suspicion. It is

discernment,  the  ability  to  tell  the  garden from the jungle,  to

recognize  the  rare  genuine  predator  amid  the  many  ordinary,

flawed,  basically  decent  people,  and  to  switch  your  operating

system  when  you've  actually  crossed  into  territory  where  the

normal rules don't hold. Stay open and generous by default. But

know that the default has exceptions, that some situations are

genuinely predatory, and that meeting a predator with the tools

you'd use on a friend is not kindness.  It's just a slower way of

losing.
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Speak Their Language

Once you've accepted that some people cannot be reasoned with,

the  next  truth follows hard behind it,  and it's  the  one decent

people resist most, because it feels like a betrayal of everything

they believe. To put a certain kind of person in their place, you

have to speak their language, and their language is not reason,

not appeals to fairness, not heartfelt explanations of how their

behavior affects you. Their language is strength. Consequences.

The clear, demonstrated reality that crossing you will cost them

more than it gains them. That is the only dialect they respect,

because it's the only one they speak, and everything else you say

to them is noise they wait through until they can take what they

want.

Let me be precise about what this means, because it is not what

the cruel version thinks it means. Speaking their language does

not mean becoming violent, or vengeful, or sinking to their level

of malice. It means developing and using the one thing predators

actually  respond  to,  which  is  force  in  the  broad  sense:  firm

boundaries that come with real consequences, the willingness to

walk away, to escalate, to involve others, to make their behavior

expensive, to stop absorbing the cost and start handing it back.

The kind person's instinct is to keep explaining, to keep appealing

to a conscience the other person does not have, to win through

being understood. With a predator, that instinct is a gift you keep

handing  them.  What  changes  the  equation  is  not  them finally

understanding your feelings. It's them discovering that you are
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not a safe target, that you bite, that the cost-benefit has flipped,

that  you  are  more  trouble  than  you  are  worth.  That,  they

understand instantly, because it's the only thing they were ever

measuring.

The objection screams up from everything you were taught: but

meeting force with force makes me just as bad as them, doesn't

it, isn't refusing to play their game the higher road. And here is

the distinction that frees you, so hold it tight. There is a world of

difference between using strength to dominate the innocent and

using strength to stop the predatory. The wolf uses its teeth to

hunt.  The dog uses the same teeth to protect the flock.  Same

teeth, opposite meaning, and the difference is not the capacity

for force, it's what the force is aimed at and what governs it. To

stand  up  to  a  cruel  person  with  strength,  to  enforce  a

consequence, to make yourself unconquerable, is not to become

cruel.  It  is  to  stop  being  a  victim,  which  is  a  different  thing

entirely,  and  confusing  the  two  is  exactly  the  confusion  that

keeps good people defenseless. You don't have to hate them. You

don't  have  to  become them.  You just  have  to  stop speaking  a

language they don't understand and start speaking the one they

do, which is the plain, unmistakable language of: not me, not this,

not without a cost you won't want to pay.
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The Holy Mask

Now I have to say the hard thing to the gentle reader directly,

because this is the chapter you most need and least want. A great

deal of what good people call peace is actually fear, and a great

deal of what they call taking the high road is actually just running

away from a fight they're scared to have, and they have gotten

very skilled at dressing the cowardice up as virtue so well that

they've  fooled  even  themselves.  Conflict  avoidance  wearing  a

holy mask.  The refusal  to fight presented as moral superiority,

when  underneath  the  robe  it's  just  the  same  old  fear  of

confrontation it always was.

You know the moves, because you may have made them. "I'm not

going to lower myself to respond." "It's not worth my energy." "I'm

choosing peace." "I rise above it." Sometimes those statements are

true, genuine choices made from strength by someone who could

absolutely fight and has decided this particular battle isn't worth

it. But often, more often than we admit, they are something else

entirely: a way to avoid a confrontation that frightens us while

keeping our self-image as a good and peaceful person intact. We

don't  stand  up  to  the  bully  and  we  call  it  grace.  We  let  the

injustice slide and we call it serenity. We swallow the thing we

should have said and we call  it  being the bigger person, when

really we were just the more afraid person, and we reached for

the  holiest-sounding  excuse  to  cover  it.  The  mask  is  so

comfortable because it lets you be a coward and feel like a saint

at the same time.
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Here's how you tell the difference, because it matters and only

you can do it honestly. Ask yourself: could I fight this if I chose to,

and  am  I  genuinely  choosing  not  to,  or  am  I  unable  to  and

pretending it's a choice? Real restraint comes from capacity. It is

the strong person declining to use their strength, and it  has a

completely  different  texture from the inside than fear  does,  it

feels like a decision,  calm, available,  reversible.  Avoidance feels

like relief, like escape, like dodging something, and underneath it

there's a knot, a sense of having let yourself down, the specific

quiet shame of having had a holy reason ready a little too quickly.

That shame is the tell.  When you "take the high road" and feel

peace, maybe it was real.  When you take it and feel that small

sick relief, you didn't take the high road. You took the exit, and

painted a halo on it.  Stop hiding from your fights behind your

virtue. Some of the things you've forgiven, you didn't forgive. You

just surrendered, and called it something prettier.
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Don't Win the Wrong Game

I've spent these chapters telling you to grow teeth, to meet force

with force, to stop hiding behind a gentleness that's really fear,

and now I have to turn hard in the other direction and warn you

about the cliff on this side of the road, because it's a real cliff and

people drive right off it.  Once you accept that you need to be

strong,  that  you  need  to  be  able  to  fight,  there  is  a  terrible

temptation waiting, and it whispers that the way to stop being a

victim is to drop your goodness entirely, to become as ruthless as

the people who hurt you, to win by any means, to finally take the

gloves off all the way. Do not. That is winning the wrong game,

and the prize for winning it is that you become the thing you set

out to fight.

It  is  the  oldest  trap  there  is.  You  look  at  the  cruel  people

prospering, getting away with it, unburdened by the conscience

that weighs on you,  and a voice says:  they're winning because

they're willing to do what you won't, so do what they do, become

what they are, and win. And it works, in a narrow sense. You can

drop your principles, your empathy, your honesty, your care for

how you treat people, and you will become harder to hurt and

better at taking, and you will win battles you used to lose. But

look at  what you paid.  You traded your inner life,  your depth,

your  conscience,  the  whole  interior  world  that  made  you

someone worth being, for the ability to dominate, and you wake

up one day  having won and discover  you're  an empty shell,  a

hollow thing that gets what it wants and feels nothing real, that
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has no one who loves the actual you because there's no actual

you left, just the armor and the appetite. You beat the monsters

by becoming one, which means the monsters won. They didn't

just beat you. They recruited you.

So here is the line you do not cross, the thing that separates the

dangerous good person from the predator, and you must guard it

with everything you have. You develop the capacity for force, and

you keep your conscience in command of it. You learn to fight,

and you stay someone who fights only what deserves fighting,

the right targets, for the right reasons, with the right limits. You

can be hard and stay warm. You can be dangerous and stay kind.

You can grow teeth and remain, underneath them, a person of

depth and care and principle, which is the entire point, because

strength  without  goodness  is  just  predation  and  goodness

without strength is just weakness, and the rare and difficult and

noble thing is to hold both at full strength at once. Get strong.

Get capable. Get dangerous, even. But do not, in the process, let

them talk you into trading your soul for the win, because that is

the only way you can truly lose, and it is disguised, every single

time, as winning.
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The Weight You Choose to Carry

There's a question that sits underneath all of this, and it's a fair

one,  maybe the fairest  one,  and it  deserves  an honest  answer

rather than a pep talk. Why should you carry the weight at all?

Why should you be the one bound by conscience, by fairness, by

the exhausting effort of staying good while you fight, when the

people on the other side carry none of it, when they lie freely and

take freely and sleep fine, unburdened, while you agonize over

every move, trying to win without becoming a villain? It's not fair.

It is genuinely not fair, and pretending it is would be a lie. The

good carry a weight the cruel simply set down, and it makes the

good slower, more constrained, more tired. Why do it?

Here's the honest answer, and it's not the comfortable one. You

carry the weight because the weight is the thing that makes you

you, and setting it down doesn't lighten you, it empties you. The

conscience that slows you down, the principles that tie one hand

behind  your  back,  the  care  about  how  you  treat  people  even

while you fight them, these are not handicaps you'd be better off

without. They are the actual substance of a life worth living, the

difference between a person and a machine for getting things.

Yes, the cruel move faster, unburdened. They also live hollow, and

they end up surrounded by people who fear them and no one

who loves them, having won everything and felt nothing, and you

would not actually trade places with them if you saw the inside of

their lives clearly, even though from the outside the unburdened

freedom looks enviable. The weight is heavy because it's real. The
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lightness  on  the  other  side  is  the  lightness  of  having  nothing

inside.

But notice what this is and is not saying, because the holy mask is

waiting  to  misuse  it.  This  is  not  permission  to  keep  being  a

helpless  victim and call  the  helplessness  "carrying your  cross."

Keeping  your  conscience  does  not  mean  keeping  your

defenselessness, those are two completely different things, and

the whole point of this book is that you can carry the weight of

goodness and still grow the teeth to defend it. The choice was

never between being good and being safe. That's the false choice

that's kept you weak. The real path is to carry the weight and

develop  the  strength,  to  stay  burdened  by  conscience  and

become genuinely formidable, to be the person who fights hard

and fights clean, who could drop the weight and win dirty and

chooses not to, not out of weakness but out of strength, because

they've decided that who they are is worth more than what they

could  grab  by  becoming  someone  else.  Carry  the  weight.  It's

heavy because it's yours, and it's yours because it's the best of

you. Just stop carrying it on your knees.
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Innocence Is a Liability

We  treat  innocence  as  a  virtue,  something  pure  and  good,  a

quality to protect and admire. And in a child, it is. But hold a clear

eye  on it,  because  in  an  adult  who is  supposed to  be  able  to

protect  themselves  and  the  people  who  depend  on  them,

innocence is  not  purely  a  virtue.  It  is,  very  often,  a  liability,  a

vulnerability,  a  soft  place  the  world  will  find  and  press.  The

innocent  person,  the  one  who  cannot  imagine  real  malice

because they've never had it in themselves, who assumes good

intentions  everywhere,  who  is  genuinely  shocked  every  time

someone turns out  to be cruel,  is  not  morally  superior  to the

person  who  sees  clearly.  They're  just  unprotected,  and  their

innocence is less a halo than an exposed throat.

Here's the distinction that matters, and almost no one draws it:

there is a difference between innocence and goodness, and we

constantly  confuse  them.  Innocence  is  not  knowing  about

darkness.  Goodness  is  knowing  about  darkness,  being  fully

capable of it, and choosing the light anyway. The innocent person

hasn't  chosen  anything,  they've  just  never  been  tested,  never

been pushed, never had to look at what they're capable of, and

their  gentleness  is  untried,  which  means  it's  unreliable,  which

means it will shatter or curdle the first time reality leans on it

hard.  The  genuinely  good  person  is  not  innocent.  They  have

looked at the worst, in the world and in themselves, they know

exactly what cruelty is and exactly what they could do, and from

that  knowledge,  not  from ignorance,  they  choose  to  be  good.
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That  choice  is  worth  a  thousand  times  more  than  innocence,

because  it  can  hold,  because  it  was  made  with  open  eyes,

because it survives contact with the real.

So stop protecting your innocence as if it were your virtue, and

start trading it for something better, which is knowing goodness,

eyes-open  goodness,  the  kind  that  has  integrated  the  dark

instead of just avoiding it. This is the part that frightens gentle

people most, the idea of looking squarely at their own capacity

for  harm,  for  anger,  for  force,  because  they're  afraid  that  to

acknowledge it is to unleash it. The opposite is true. The capacity

you refuse to look at is  the one that controls you,  leaking out

sideways or leaving you defenseless. The capacity you face, own,

and bring under the command of your conscience becomes a tool

you can actually use when you need it and keep sheathed when

you don't. A good person who has never once confronted what

they're capable of is a liability waiting to be exploited or to break.

Lose  the  innocence.  Keep the  goodness.  They  were  never  the

same thing, and the one worth having is the one you choose after

you've seen everything, not the one you kept by looking away.
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The Capacity to Enforce Order

So we arrive at the thing all of this has been building toward, the

specific  capacity  that  separates  the  person  who  can  keep

themselves and their people safe from the one who can only hope

to be spared. To put evil in its place, to stop the cruel, to defend

what matters, you must actually possess the capacity to enforce

order. Not the wish for it. Not the moral authority of being in the

right.  The  real,  developed,  available  capacity  to  make

consequences happen, to back your boundaries with something,

to be, when you have to be, genuinely formidable. Being right is

not enough. The graveyard of good causes is full of people who

were completely in the right and completely unable to enforce it.

This  is  the  part  the  gentle  reader  has  been  quietly  dreading,

because it requires building something they've avoided building,

and there's no way around it, only through. You have to develop

strength, in whatever form your life requires it: the inner steel to

hold a hard line under pressure, the willingness to follow through

on a  consequence instead of  folding,  the  practical  power  that

comes from competence and resources and allies  and resolve,

sometimes the literal  physical  capacity to protect yourself  and

others. The pacifist instinct says this is unnecessary, that if you're

just good enough and reasonable enough you won't need it, and

for the lucky and the sheltered that holds right up until the day it

doesn't,  and  on  that  day,  the  capacity  you  didn't  build  is  the

capacity you don't have, and wishing you had it changes nothing.

Strength is not something you can summon in the moment you
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need it. It is something you build slowly, in advance, so that it's

there  when  the  moment  comes,  and  the  moment  never  gives

warning.

But hear the whole of it, because this capacity is dangerous and

must be held the right way, and the holding is the entire art. The

point of building the power to enforce order is not to go looking

for fights, not to dominate, not to throw your weight around, and

a  person  who  develops  strength  and  then  goes  hunting  for

chances  to  use  it  has  missed  everything  and  become  a  bully,

which is just a predator who got to the gym first. The capacity

exists to be held in reserve, mostly unused, a quiet fact about you

that  changes  how the  world  treats  you  precisely  because  you

rarely  have  to  deploy  it.  The  strongest  people  are  usually  the

calmest and the kindest, because they have nothing to prove and

nothing  to  fear,  because  their  strength  lets  them  be  gentle

without being weak, generous without being exploited, at peace

without being passive. That is the goal. Not to become someone

who fights, but to become someone who could, decisively, and

therefore mostly doesn't  have to.  Build the capacity.  Hope you

rarely use it. And know that the rarely-using is only available to

the person who genuinely  built  it,  because everyone else  isn't

choosing peace, they're just hoping no one tests them.
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Grow the Teeth, Keep the Soul

So here is the whole of it, gathered into one idea, the thing I most

want you to carry out of these pages and into the life where you

actually need it. You cannot truly be good until you are strong

enough to be good,  until  your goodness is  a  choice you make

from a position of power rather than a condition you're stuck in

from a lack of it. The gentle, harmless, conflict-avoiding person

you may have spent years being was not as good as they thought,

because their  goodness was never tested,  never chosen,  never

backed by the capacity to be anything else.  Real goodness has

teeth. It has looked at the dark, knows what it's capable of, can

defend  itself  and  the  people  it  loves,  and  chooses  kindness

anyway,  from strength,  on  purpose,  which  is  the  only  kind  of

goodness that can actually hold when the world leans on it.

Hold  the  two halves  together,  because  everything  depends  on

refusing to drop either one. Without strength, your goodness is

just  weakness  with  good  PR,  a  defenseless  thing  that  gets

exploited and calls its helplessness virtue, and you spend your life

being  walked  over  and  telling  yourself  it  makes  you  a  better

person, when really it just makes you an easier target. Without

goodness,  your  strength  is  just  predation,  the  hollow ruthless

winning that empties you out and turns you into the very thing

you  should  have  been  fighting.  Either  one  alone  is  a  kind  of

failure. The whole difficult task, the thing almost no one manages

and everyone admires when they see it,  is to be both at once:

dangerous and kind, formidable and warm, fully capable of force
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and fully governed by conscience, the person who could win dirty

and chooses to win clean, who could dominate and chooses to

protect,  who has teeth and uses them only on the things that

deserve to be bitten.

I won't tell you this is easy, because it's the hardest balance there

is,  and you'll  get  it  wrong in both directions before you get it

right,  too  soft  when  you  should  be  hard,  too  hard  when  you

should be soft, learning the difference the only way anyone does,

by  living  it.  But  it's  the  work,  and  it's  worth  it,  because  the

alternative is to spend your life as one of two sad things: a good

person who can't protect their goodness, or a strong person with

nothing good left inside to protect. Be the third thing. Grow the

teeth and keep the soul. Look squarely at the dark, in the world

and in yourself,  and choose the light  from strength instead of

clinging to it from fear. Become someone who cannot be easily

hurt and would not easily hurt, who the cruel learn to leave alone

and the good are safer for knowing. That is not a contradiction. It

is the highest thing a person can be, and it has a name as old as

people, and the name is not saint and it is not warrior. It is both,

held in one hand. Be strong enough to be good. Then you finally

get to be good for real.

For anyone who was kind because they were
afraid, and called it being good. Real goodness is
dangerous and chooses gentleness anyway. Go

and grow the teeth, and keep the heart they guard.

✦  ✦  ✦
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