
lbis Orcat ltistake,

He read his life backwards. He had no
future. The liquor he had drunk had not
fevered' him, it had not wildly excited

him; it merely drew him up to a point
where he could put a sudden impulseÎinto,

practice without flinching. He was bit-
ter against his people; he credited-them

-%%rith more interference than.was actual.
He felt that happiness had gone out of his

Iiire and left him hopeless. As we said,
he was a man of quick decisions. He
wjuld have made a dashing but reckless
ýsoldier; he was not without the elements

of the gamester. It is possible that there
was in him also a strain of cruelty, un-

developed butýýradicàl. Life so far had
evolved the best in him; he had been

cheery and candid. Now he travelled
back into new avenues of his mind and

found stranàe aboriginal passions, fully
adapted to the present situation. Vulgar
anger and reproaches were not after his
nàture. He ýùddenly found sources of re-

fined but desperate retaliation. He drew
upon them. He would do something to

humiliate his people and the girl who had
spoiled his life. Some one thing! It


