
A fortnight later the discharged clerk
walked out of Pepper andSalt's for the last
time, his last week's salary in his pocket.
Eefusing another invitation of Dixon's he
wandered moodily back to Ms lodgings in
Grloueester-street, Linwood. During his
fortnight's "notice

"
he had answered

several advertisements. But all in vain. To-
day he was feeling terribly "hipped,''
regularly down upon his luck. The feeling
was a painfully familiar one. This young
fellow (he wasbut thirty) was one of those
people that astrologers declare are

" born
under anunlucky star.1' His whole life, as
hehad toldDixon,hadprovedafailure. Left
an orphan at ten years of age he had been
adoptedbyhisrich Uncle Gregory and his
wife,his only living relations. What they
did for him was promptedsolelyby a feeling
of duty. They never took to him or
he to them. At five-and-twenty he had
beenpacked off to New Zealand, and landed
atLyttelton with a meagreoutfit ami a ten
pound note. Gregory Temple, the retired
contractor, inpresenting him with the latter,
had not failed to remind him (for the
thousandth time) that he (Gregory) had
started life with half-a-crown, and found it
amply sufficient as the nucleus of his hand-
some fortune. Reginald, who hated his
dependent position, was glad enough to
leave England, where he hadhad far from a
happy time. He was anxious to see whether
a change of climate would bring a change of
luck. It did not. The young fellow was
steady enough. He was certainly no fool.
He wasnotbad looking;his mannerswere
pleasant and those of a gentleman, but he
was unlucky. Before his tenpound was all
spent he had secured a good berth in a
Christchurch shipping-house. A few weeks
later asevereattack of rheumatic fever laid
himlow — andseveredhis connection with the
firm. Eecovering he securod, with great
trouble, abillet as traveller for a wholesale
house— whichwent through the court shortly
afterwards. Every step he made seemed to
lead to disaster, just as had been the case
erehe had quitted England. When, after
a long series of ups and downs

—
the downs

very much preponderating—
ho secured a

post with Pepper and Salt (threo months
before this story opens) he hoped he was
all right at last. With Salt, the junior
partner, he got on wellenough. But when
crusty old Pepper retuniod from England
he seemed to take a dislike to the now
clerk at once. His early dismissal followed,
as we have seen. It was, as ho had said,
"just his infernal luck, that was all."

Reginald's first cave on reaching his lodg-
ings on the day ho loft his billet was to

settle withhis landlady,Mrs Nipper, for his
week's board. Then- ho paid one 011 two
other trifling debts, and found his totaj
available capital reduced to the sum of fivo
shillings. He went to bedearly that Satur.
day night, and tried to find fortetfUlricas in
sleep. But in vain. Throughout the long
night the young fellow lay thinking. The
outlook was far from cheering. Ho had
neverthoroughly recovered from the attack
of rheumatic fever. His doctor, with the
irony for which his profession is celebrated,
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