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miums were subject to no fluctuations. 1
only once regretied being a cadet, but this
regret was a long one, it lasted wntil I
reached home safely again.  The loss of
time and money annoyed me at the time,
and my father even more, but now I felt
that my *colonial experience " might be of
service to me,

On the voyage out | matuved my plans. |
felt assured that it was nseless searching the
cities for the manT sought. Mining camps,
back-conntry stations, and similar out-of-the-
way corners weremuch move likely to be the
refoge of a man whose sole desire would
naturaily be to efface himself, They should
be my hunting grounds. His father’s agents,
T rightly conjeciured, had confined their
energies to the cities and to advertising in
the principal daily papers, the only result of
which had been fat cheques for their services
from the old gentleman and good commis-
gions from the pupers for procuring adver-
tisements for them.

My first idea was to ride vound what I
deomed likely hamnts and make all sorts of
enguiries. For some weeks 1 tried this plan.
But I soon found that, for seme reason T
conld not understand, I was regarded with
suspicion by most of the rough and ready
miners and station hands whom I questioned,
and T conld get but little out of them. An
old miner less reserved than his fellows, who
had succumbed to the temptation of & glass
of whisky and & game of enchve with the
stranger, after some ordinary conversation,
addressed me as follows ;:—

“Look here, boss, if you want to get
chummy with the boys, and find this "ere
mate of yourn, deff that black riding coat
and breeches, they make you look for all the
world like a parson or a detective in disgnise,
both of which the boys steers pretty clear of,
Just take my tipand shove on a pair of mole-
skins and a jumper, and mix with "em, and
work with ‘em for 5 spell now and again in
Places where you reckon he's likely to have
been, and you’ll drop across news of him fast
encugh.”

I took his advice on several occasions and
it bore some fruit, although not much. Dar-

ing the next few months | enme across the
first tidings of Mm. At Kumara, a min-
ing township on the West Const, a digger
was deseribing “u rum sort of mate’ he
once had, and I knew from the deseription
that it must be Feed.

“Df’,fuﬂ: like a fish,” he said.” und the
quickest and handiest wan with his fists on
the whole Coast.  * Fighting Fred,’ the Loys
cilled him, and he wasn't misnamed.  When
he first eame to the Coast, big Jake was the
champion, bt Lord love you! Fred knocked
Jake out of time in one roumd, he was more
nor halt boosed, tou, ub the time, Jnkostarted
to bully him in a pub vne night, ns he did
most strangers, but found he'd strmek a snag
that trip and no mistake

*He was oub-und-out the nnlackicst cuss
I ever struek for a mate.  Spobled a fine de-
posit of black sand in the Molyneux river
bed one afturncon, that went two cances and
a half to the bucket, The viver way at s
lowest ; we kadu't got out move than threo
bucketsful before down eame a flood and
swept the whole ot away ! Narrow sgueak
for our lives, lost oar teols and everything.
There was seven or eight of the boys drowned
in a drive in the bank before thoy could got
out, like rats in a hole that same trip. Snow
melting up above. Another time on this
Coast we started irenching for a reef. A
Ing tree stump was right in our way. Ifred
wouldn't wait to vip it cut, but turned the
trench away to the right to save trouble and
get round it. He was nn impatient dovil,
and we hadn’t any powder. We found noth-
ing, and chueked the ground. Blemed if
some of the boys didn't take up that identical
ground six months after, blast that bloomin’
stamp, and there was a vieh leader right
under it They male their piles, we'd just
missed our'n. He wasn’t no "count of a mate
neither, for wlhen we did make a bit, he took
the Tot and holted. Never seen him siueo,
nor don’t want 0. What was his surname ?
Never asked him. If a man doesn't give his
name in a mining camp, nobody ever asks
him, it isn’t considered etiguotte, "specially
when he's a feller like Fred.  Fighting Feed
was all I ever heard him callews When he



