
The Shocking Truth Behind 
The Legend



ôCoombing Parkõ, Carcoar (52 km SW of Bathurst)



Dear Mrs Whitney,

é my husband hd a dreadful night. He is anxious to tell 
you all, it in no way affects the firm I think. I cannot 
think. How can I communicate with you? I might tell you 
and see if you can see any way out of it. We cannot. 

He is nearly crazy. Do burn this. He must not come up 
alone. I cannot bear him out of my sight. Do not mention 
his affairs till you hear from me or see him.

Write by return.

Best love to yourself and the girls ðdo destroy this.

Ada Rutherford

P.S. It may be a phantom of the imagination. I pray it is. 
Your clear head may see some ray of light.










