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THE SECOND STRING

CHAPTER THE
FIRST FAILURE

“THERE goes the failure of the family, yet I like
him, there’s real grit in him if it was brought out.”’

The speaker was Sir Lester Dyke, and the remark
was made to his daughter, Winifred.

“ The failure” did not seem unhappy, he walked
across the field with a free and easy stride, whistling
soitly to himself, enjoying the beauties of nature,
taking in everything at a glance, drinking deep of
the many good things that mother earth provided
for the entertainment of mankind. To look at
him seemed to give a great denial to Sir Lester's
remark. Failure was not written on his face, he
was apparently an active, well bred, strong, able
bodied young man, and yet Jack Redland was a
fatlure, for he had done nothing to advance himself
m life, and had tried his hand at many things
without success. His brothers had done well in
life, his two sisters had married rich men, and were
more or less happy, according to the lot of such
people. His father left him exactly two thousand



