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OR1E naturally than reasonably,
Oliver's spirits vent up 'when
once lie founà himself alone in
London, fairly started on bis

doubttul seareli.
He had as littie idea as ever wbat to dIo,

or how to set about doing anything. But
the old Mie that lad begun to bo se irlisome
wvas loft behind hlm; the wrong that lie
had done ne longer haunted hlm now that,
in bis own way, ho had takeon the first step
towards righting it; and above all, life vas
BD ne'w ana 'wonderful to the country lad,
vho hadl neyer been further thia- Netherton
in bis whole lite Meère, that hoe hardly
found tiine to think at ail.

Hle lad meant te inquire of someone at
the station at Kentish Town 'whether the
pair et whorn lie vas in seareli lad been
seen there on the day they left Netherton.
But when lie came to talk te his fellow
travellers, and still more when lie saw for
huiseif the labyrinth et lieuses amongst
which the long train came to its brief stop-
page, hoe quickly realised tlat ne help ivas
te be found that way.

Oliverw~as ceuntrified ana inexperienced,
but lie was anything but duil, and lie vas
net going te make himself ridieuleus by
asking unreasonable questions, or te get

into trouble by trusting untrustwvoitliy
advisers. He ivaited about the station tili
the train by wvhich hé- bail arrived hiad g one
on, and there was an interval of compara-
tive quiet. Mien hoe got into conversation
*with a very respectable-loeldng elderly
toremar, and consulted in first as to
wvhat hoe had better do w'ith bis box until
lie knew where lho vas going to stay, and
secondly as to what part of London sailois
mostly lodged in.

'If I can find that sailor I shahl And my
father,' lie said to hiniseif. But when hoe
liait to contess tbat lie knev< neither the
nameofe the sailor lie vantedl to nicet, nor
whether lie belonged to the merchant ser-
'vice or the Royal Navy, bis new adviser
shook bis liead.

'It's looldng for a needie in a bottle of
hay,' lie said. 1 Thcre's plenty of places
where sailors bang about, but you'd botter
not go to 1BateIiffe IHighiway, neither; go to
Poplar, or Blackzwall. There's a, respectable
'wornan lets lodgings in Blaek,,val1 that I
coula give you the address of. .And if you
can describe the man so as anyone wou!d
know hirn again, you'd botter go about and
talk to ail the sailors you corne across till
you meet with one that knows him.

So it camne to mas that Oliver woko tho
next morning in a bare but tolerably dlean


