
PART I

TOLD BY CLIVE FORRESTER

CHAPTER I

A TIMELY RESCUE

A ^A 1. '''a'^^ •f^'^'^^y
^'°"^ ^° the "^eet thatjTTdul April morning -they hunt foxes

InLl" ^^''~l
^^°"^^'

' ^^^ the most
unlucky man m the world. I had missed bytwo paltry marks my last chance of getting
into the army-the profession upon which Ihad set my heart-and my prospects seemed

aronnr"'^
^' '^' cloud-capped mountains

around me.
I had just re-read the fateful letter, and wascrumplmg ,t in my hand, when I heard thesound of a horses hoofs on the road behindme. At the same moment a voice, which I


