
"Alittle wild" theyadmitted lie mighthave
been,but that wasall. Suchof the whispered
stories as came to their earswerenotcredited-
ButIknew them to be only too sadly true.
They believed hehad disappearedbecausehe
could not bear the shame of being falsely
accused;Iknew that fear of his personal
safety was amuch more potent reason than
any feeling of shame. Ikr-ew also what had

been the most powerful factor in his down-
fall

— that,cleverly as he had concealed the
fact from his relations in the short visits he
had paid them during this period, he \\iis

little better than a confirmed drunkard, it"
he had sunk thus low before leaving Eng-
land, what must he be now after knocking
about the Colonies for three or four yearsr
Icould hazard avery fair guess.

This, then,was themanof whomIset out
in search. This was the man on the finding
of whommy happiness in life depended.

One thingalone was inmy favour. Ihad
somecolonial experience. WhenIfirst left
school,at my earnest solicitation,Ihad been
sent toaNew Zealand runholder as a cadet,
at a premium of £100 ayear, for which that
pentlemanallowed metodo as'hepherd'swork

withouthiswages. Old Fortyper-cenfc,ashe
wus appropriately nick-named, a retired
uiouey-lender, ran his station entirely with
cadets, of which a sunetinionious-looking
friend of hisathomepicked up for himacoii-

stantsupply.Hissystemhadmany advantages
one of these being that the rise or fall in the
priceof woolaffected him less thanhisneigh-
bours, for he took care tlwit his cadets'pre-

"
C CAN NOT, WJLF, NOT, MARUY YOU UNTIL THE UNCERTAINTY ABOUT THE FATE

OF MY UNFOKTCNA'IE BROTHER IS CLEARED UP."
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