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p o i n t s  independently  c a u s e  t h e  h a n d  t o  t r a v e l  o v e r  t h e  d i a l  ( r e a d in g  in  .o o i" )  
a n d  w i t h  a  u n i q u e  d o u b le  s p r i n g  a c t i o n  m a k e  t h e  g a g e  s e l f  c e n t e r i n g  a n d  
a b s o l u t e l y  n o n - c o l l a p s i b l e
T w o  a d j u s t a b l e  r o d s ,  w h i c h  c a n  b e  c a r r i e d  in  t h e  h o l lo w  h a n d l e ,  p r o v id e  fo r 
d i a m e t e r s  r a n g i n g  f r o m  to  6 i n c h e s .  G a g e  i s  n i c k e l  p l a t e d .  W e i g h t ,  12 o z .



ka Site issue oi tile POPULAR, September 7th, ,SSEA WROUGHT,” a
complete boolc-lengtb novel of the sea by George Hugh Banning.

Reserve your copy at your news dealer’s.

Vol. LX1X AUGUST 20, 1923 
jimTTTTTTTTTI U ! I I I I TiJ
.'M : T W IC E -A -M O N T H  1 ' P’

The- Popular
M A G A Z IN E

i LilLLLUJ 1111

No. 3

TH E STORM CEN TER. A  Five-part Storv— Part I. Burton E. Stevenson 3
A  rare adventure tale of France and Africa.

SMOKY STEPS o u t . a  short story  Henry Herbert Knibbs 34
A ny way you looked at him, “ Sm oky”  had a manner of his own.

TH E VALLEY o f  t h e  f o u r  g h o s t s . William West Winter 51
A  Complete Novel
A  tale of love and adventure, oil and Indians, conflict and triumph.

T H E CO UNT OF M O NT A N D  CRISTO. A  Short Story C. S. Montanye 124
The inim itable Mr. Scandrel enlists complacent beauty.

CAUG H T IN  TH E N E T . Editorials The Editor 135

A  QUEENED PAW N. A  Short Story J. H. Greene 140
The alligators of Santo Marco learn something of chess.

O CEAN TRAM PS. A  Series
I I I .— The W ay of a Maid with a Man.

H. de Vere Stacpoole 148

TH E MISSING MILLIONS. A Five-Part S to ry -P a rt v .  Edgar Wallace 156

TH E INVISIBLE FLAGM AN. A  Short Story 
The Black Dispatcher’s orders are thwarted.

Calvin Johnston 175

T H E SEN TEN C E. A  Short Story 
A  Daniel comes to judgment.

Albert W. Tolman 183

A C H A T W ITH  YOU. 191

Tw ice-a-m onth  publication  Issued by  S tre e t  & Sm ith C orporation , 79-89 S eventh Avenue, New  York. Ormond G. Sm ith , P residen t, 
Georg e  G. S m it h . T reasu re r; George  C. Sm ith , J r . ,  S ecre ta ry ; C opyright, 1923, by S tre e t & Sm ith C orporation , N ew  Y ork. C opyright; 
1923, by S tre e t  & S m ith  C orporation , G rea t B rita in . A ll Rights Reserved. Publishers everyw here a re  cautioned a g a in st us in g  any of 
the  con ten ts o f  th is  M agazine e ith e r wholly o r  in p a rt. E n tered  as Second-class M atte r, S ep tem ber 20, 1909, a t  the  P ost Office a t 

N ew  Y ork. N . Y ., u n d e r A ct o f Congress o f  M arch 3, 1879. C anadian S ubscrip tion , $4.72. F oreign $5.44.
W A R N IN G —Do not subscribe th ro u g h  a g e n ts  unknow n to  you. C om plaints a re  daily m ade by persons who have been th u s  victimized. 
IM P O R T A N T -A u th o rs , ag en ts , and publishers a re  requested  to  note th a t  th is  firm does not hold itse lf  responsible fo r  loss o f u n 
solicited m an u sc rip ts  while a t  th is  office o r  in tra n s it ;  and th a t  i t  cannot u n d e rtak e  to  hold uncalled-for m anus c rip ts  fo r  a longer 

period th an  six m onths. I f  th e  re tu rn  o f m an u sc rip t is expected , postage should be inclosed.

A d d ress a ll com m unications to  th e S treet &  Sm ith C orp oration

YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION $4.00 SINGLE COPIES 20 CENTS



Chelsea House
MEANS

S re e t &  Sm it h
H a v in g  b ee n  su c c e s s fu l a s  p u b lish e rs  o f  f ic tio n  m a g a z in e s  a n d  

p e r io d ic a ls  o v e r  a  p e r io d  o f  m o re  th a n  s ix ty  y e a rs , w e  d e c id e d  som e 
tim e  a g o  to  e n te r  th e  c lo th  book  p u b lish in g  field , a n d  to  p u b lish  
g ood , s tro n g , in te re s tin g  f ic tio n  u n d e r  th e  im p r in t  of Chelsea 
H ouse.

T h e re fo re ,  w h e n  y o u  see  a  c lo th -b o u n d  b o o k  a t  y o u r  d e a le r ’s, 
b e a r in g  th is  im p r in t ,  y o u  w ill k n o w  th a t  i t  h a s  b een  se lec ted  c a re 
fu lly  b y  fo lk s  w h o  h a v e  b een  p u b lish in g  fic tio n , a n d  o n ly  fic tion , 
d u r in g  a  lo n g  su c c e s s fu l b u s in e ss  c a re e r .

O u r  f ic tio n  m a g a z in e s  c o v e r  th e  w o rld . T h e r e  is  n o t a  c o u n try  
in to  w h ic h  th e y  d o  n o t find  th e i r  w ay . T h e i r  sa les  a r e  e n o rm o u s , 
a n d  th e re  is o n ly  o n e  re a so n  f o r  it— th e y  a r e  m a d e  w ith  a  th o ro u g h  
u n d e rs ta n d in g  o f  w h a t  th e  r e a d e r  w a n ts . W e  d o  n o t t r y  to  fo rc e  
o u r  id ea  o f  w h a t a  g o o d  s to ry  is u p o n  th e  r e a d in g  pub lic . W e  f irs t 
a s c e r ta in  w h a t th e  m a ss  o f  re a d e rs  w a n t,  a n d  th e n  g iv e  i t  to  th em .

I f  y o u  h a v e  n o t m a d e  th e  a c q u a in ta n c e  o f  Chelsea H ouse 
'books, se lec t a n y  o n e  o f  th e m , a n d  a s k  y o u r  b o o k se lle r  to  g e t i t  
f o r  you . W e  a r e  s u re  th a t  yo u  w ill v o te  it  a  g r e a t  s to ry , a n d  w ill 
le n d  y o u r  e n th u s ia s tic  s u p p o r t  to  th e  c lo th  b o o k  p u b lis h in g  p ro je c t  
o f  th e  Street & S mith Corporation.

L is t  se n t u p o n  req u e s t.

CHELSEA HOUSE
79 Seventh Avenue New York City



THE POPULAR MAGAZINE
VOL. LXIX. AUGUST 20, 1923. No. 3

The Storm Center
By Burton E. Stevenson

Author o f ‘'''The Buhl C ab in e t “ The Fate of Mona Lisa," Etc

Here is the opening installment of a rarely fine adventure tale. In “The  
Storm Center” Mr. Stevenson has surpassed the best of his earlier work. It is a 
story that w ill catch your interest at the first paragraph and never relax its grip 
until the end. It w ill take you  to France and to Africa and sh ow  you  those 
countries m ore vivid ly, perhaps, than if you  w ere to see them  w ith  your ow n  
eyes. You w ill find atmosphere on  every  page, atmosphere that w ill haunt you  
for hours after you have laid the magazine aside and gone about the routine of 
your daily business. It w ill make the real world you  dwell in seem  unreal, and 
the on ly  reality the world in w hich  the author has laid his tale o f adventure, 
heroism, and love. A  story that can do this is a great story.—T H E  E D IT O R .

(A F ive-P art S tory—Part I.)

C H A P T E R  I.

T H E  MARSEILLES EXPRESS.

O ’N E IL L  h a d  co u n ted  u p o n  a rr iv in g  
a t  th e  s ta tio n  w ith  a t  le as t 
tw e n ty  m in u tes  to  spare , b u t  h is 
ta x i d riv e r, in c lipp ing  a  co rner 

a f te r  th e  lig h t-h e a r te d  P a r is  fash ion , h a d  
n o t ta k e n  su ffic ien tly  in to  acco u n t th e  slip 
p e ry  co n d itio n  of th e  a sp h a lt ,  th e  c a r  h ad  
sk id d e d  v io len tly , a n d  th e  r ig h t re a r  w heel 
h a d  crash ed  to  p ieces ag a in s t th e  cu rb . B y

th e  tim e a n o th e r  tax i h ad  been  secured , 
h is luggage tran sfe rred , a n d  h is  erstw h ile  
d riv e r  so laced  to  som e e x ten t h e  w as u n 
co m fo rta b ly  conscious th a t  h e  w ould  be 
lu ck y  to  c a tch  h is tra in  a t  all.

H ow ever, th e  sh o u ted  p rom ise  of a five- 
fran c  t ip  caused  h is new  d riv e r to  open  his 
th ro tt le  w ide an d  to  ca reen  lik e  a  Ju g g e r
n a u t  a long  th e  q u ay s , escap ing  a  dozen 
sm ashes b y  a n  u n b e liev ab le  series of 
m irac les a n d  w h irling  u p  th e  long  a p 
p ro ac h  to  th e  G are  de  L y o n  four m in u tes
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ah e ad  of tr a in  tim e . O ne of th ese  w as 
consum ed  in  p ay in g  th e  d riv e r  an d  g e tting  
a  p o rte r , tw o a t  th e  tic k e t w indow  w here 
th e  slow est w its  in  F ra n ce  seem  alw ays to 
be s ta tio n e d , a n d  a  few seconds m ore in 
g e ttin g  p a s t  th e  g a te  a n d  v a u ltin g  dow n 
th e  s ta irs  to  th e  p la tfo rm .

T h e re  h e  found  his p o r te r  aw a itin g  h im  
a n d  s ta r in g  g loom ily a t  th e  long  tra in .

“ T h e re  a re  no  p laces, m o n sieu r,” sa id  
th e  p o rte r , w ith  a  sh ru g  of help lessness.

In d ee d  th a t  w as ev id en t a t  a  g lance. N o t 
on ly  w ere th e  sea ts  occupied  b u t  th e  cor
r id o rs  w ere crow ded  w ith  a n g ry  people 
g low ering o u t a t  th e  p la tfo rm .

“ B u t I  c a n ’t  s ta n d  all th e  w ay  to  M a r
se illes,” O ’N eill p ro tes ted .

“ P a rd o n , m o n sieu r,”  sa id  a  voice a t  his 
elbow. “ M o n sieu r is going to  M a rse ille s?”

O ’N eill tu rn e d  to  find  h im se lf  look ing  
in to  a  v iv id  G allic  face, o u tlin ed  b y  a crisp  
b lack  b ea rd — a  face  w ith  th a t  s tro n g  sug
gestion  of Jew ish  o r o f O rien ta l b lood  w hich 
so m a n y  F re n c h  faces hav e  a n d  w hich 
som etim es m akes th em  cu rio u sly  a ttra c tiv e .

“ Y es, m o n sieu r,”  O ’N eill answ ered .
“ T h e n  I  can  p e rh a p s  be of som e serv ice ,” 

sa id  th e  s tran g e r. “ I  h a d  expected  to  ta k e  
th is  tra in  b u t a t  th e  la s t m om en t h av e  h ad  
to  change m y  p lans. I  h av e  a  p lace, if  
m onsieu r ca res  for i t ,”  a n d  h e  he ld  u p  a  
lit t le  rese rv a tio n  tick e t.

“ C are  for i t ! ” c ried  O ’N eill. “ I  should  
s a y  I  d o ! ”

“T a k e  it, th e n ,” sa id  th e  o th e r  an d  
th ru s t  i t  in to  h is h a n d . “ O nly  do n o t le t 
th e  co n d u c to r su sp ec t yo u  a re  n o t th e  
o rig inal p u rch a se r , o r h e  w ill n o t honor it. 
N o , no— it  is n o th in g !”  h e  ad d e d  as 
O ’N eill th ru s t  h is h a n d  in to  h is pocket. 
“ H a s te n  o r y o u  w ill m iss th e  t r a in ! ” an d  
he  ra ised  h is h a t  an d  tu rn e d  aw ay .

A lread y  th e  g u a rd s  w ere  h u r ry in g  a long  
slam m ing  sh u t th e  doors o f th e  carriages.

“ H as te n , m o n sieu r,”  sa id  th e  p o rte r , who 
h a d  lis tened  to  all th is . “ T h e re  is th e  con
d u c to r ,” a n d  h e  n o d d ed  to w ard  a  lit t le  fa t 
m an  in  un ifo rm  s ta n d in g  a t  th e  door of th e  
n e a re s t ca rriage .

O ’N eill w as a t  h is  side in  tw o steps.
“ W here  is m y  p lace , m o n s ieu r?” he  asked  

a n d  held  o u t th e  check.
T h e  co n d u c to r seized it ,  looked  a t  it, th en  

g lanced  a t  O ’N eill sh a rp ly .
“ Y ou  a re  M o n sieu r D e la g e ? ”  h e  d e 

m an d ed  in a  voice w h ich  seem ed to  O ’N eill 
u n n ec essa rily  loud .

“ B u t c e r ta in ly !”  O ’N eill a s su re d  h im . 
H e  h ad  th e  im pression  th a t  som e one b e 
h in d  h im  h a d  d raw n  n ea re r  b u t  he  d id  n o t 
look  aro u n d .

H ow ever, th e  co n d u c to r m ade no diffi
cu lties.

“ T h e  p lace  is in  th is  ca rriag e , m on- - 
s ie u r,” he  sa id  q u ite  am iab ly  a n d  checked  
off th e  n u m b er on th e  d ia g ra m  h e  h e ld  in  
h is  h a n d . “T h ir te e n ! ” he  a d d e d  to  th e  
p o rte r .

O ’N eill sa n k  in to  h is p lace  w ith  a  sigh 
of re lief. T h is  w as b e t te r  fo r tu n e  th a n  he  
h a d  a n y  r ig h t to  expect. I t  w as th e  w indow  
se a t fac ing  fo rw ard , th e  b e s t in  th e  com 
p a r tm e n t, a n d  h e  reflec ted  th a t  once aga in  
h e  h a d  been  r ig h t to  t ru s t  to  h is  luck . T h e  
lu c k  of th e  Ir ish !  H ow  w ea ry  th e  jo u rn ey  
w ould  h av e  seem ed h a d  h e  been  fo rced  to 
s ta n d  w ith  those  o th e rs  o u t th e re  in  th e  
co rrido r. T h e y  h a d  resigned  them se lv es to  
fa te , th o se  u n fo rtu n a te s , le an in g  a g a in s t th e  
w indow s an d  s ta r in g  m ood ily  o u t a t  th e  
th e  rac in g  la n d sca p e ; no  d o u b t m ost of 
th em  h a d  h a d  th e  sam e experience  m a n y  
tim es, a n d  O ’N eill m a rv e led  anew  a t  th e  
inv inc ib le  p a tien ce  of th e  F re n c h  tra v e l
ing  p ub lic , w hich , how ever i t  m ay  g rum ble , 
n eve r rea lly  expects  th a t  th e re  w ill be  sea ts  
enough  fo r ev e ry  one. S eats  a re  fo r those 
w ho hav e  th e  tim e  a n d  fo re th o u g h t to  m ak e  
a  re se rv a tio n .

A nd a t  th is  reflec tion  O ’N eill tu rn e d  a n d  
took  a  look a t  th e  n am e  w ritte n  ac ro ss  th e  
re se rv a tio n  tic k e t o n  th e  p a r ti t io n  b eh in d  
h im . D elage— yes, th a t  w as i t— h e  m u st 
n o t fo rge t i t ;  an d  h e  w o n d ered  fo r a  m o
m en t a b o u t th e  rea l M o n sieu r D elage. A 
h an d so m e m an — a face in te re s tin g  an d  
fo rcefu l— a  m an  of th e  w orld— all th a t  h ad  
been  ev id en t a t  a  g lance . I t  w as a s to n 
ish ing  how  th a t  g lance  h a d  reg is te red  th e  
face in  o n e’s m em ory . D e lag e— th a t  w as
th e  n am e of a  fam ous m a k e  of au to m o b ile ; 
b u t a  m an  as  r ich  as th a t  w ou ld  h av e  ta k en  
a  co m p a rtm e n t in  th e  wagon-lit. O u t
rageous, th e  p rice  th e y  ch a rg ed  fo r a  b ed  
on these tra in s -------

A nd w ith  h is  th o u g h ts  ram b lin g  id ly  on 
in th is  fash ion  O ’N eill looked  a b o u t a t  th e  
o th e r  o ccu p an ts  of th e  c o m p a rtm e n t. T h e re  
w ere five of th em , th ree  on th e  s e a t fac ing  
h im , tw o on th e  se a t bes id e  h im . In  th e  
p laces n e x t th e  co rrid o r w ere  a n  E n g lish 
m an  a n d  h is  w ife, m idd le-aged , in  th e  
tra d itio n a l to u r is t panop ly , I n  th e  m idd le  
se a t opposite  w as a  d u m p y  F re n ch m a n , a
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trav e lin g  m an  p e rh a p s , a lre a d y  n o d d in g  u n 
d e r  th e  so o th in g  m o tio n  of th e  tra in . N e x t 
to  th e  w indow  fac ing  O ’N eill w as a  lean  
in d iv id u a l w ith  a  sw a rth y  face m ask ed  b y  
a  c a re fu lly  tr im m ed  b ea rd , w ho m ig h t be 
o f a n y  o f th e  n a tio n a litie s  b o rd e rin g  th e  
M e d ite rra n e a n . H is  eyes too  w ere closed, 
th o u g h  O ’N eill som ehow  h a d  th e  im 
p ression  th a t  it  w as in m e d ita tio n  ra th e r  
th a n  drow siness . H is  h an d s  w ere c lasped  
loosely  in  h is  la p — pow erfu l lean  h an d s  
w ith  d a rk  h a ir  g row ing  th ick ly  acro ss th e  
b a c k  a n d  dow n th e  firs t p h a lan g es  of th e  
fingers.

In  th e  sea t im m ed ia te ly  a t  h is  le f t ,  
O ’N eill w as conscious th e re  w as a  w om an. 
H e  h ad  cau g h t th e  fa in t a ro m a  o f h e r  
p resence  as soon as he  s a t dow n— an  a ro m a  
p ro v o ca tiv e  an d  u n u su a l, w hich a  connois
seu r of perfu m es w ould  h av e  recognized  as  
th a t  o f am b e r ; a n d  a  h a s ty  g lance h ad  
show n h im  th a t  she w as veiled . H e  n o ted  
too  th a t  she w as dressed  in  b lack — a w ar 
w idow  p e rh ap s . W ell, th e re  w ere p le n ty  of 
th em  in  F ran ce !

H e  go t o u t th e  copy  of th e  Temps he  h a d  
b o u g h t as he le ft h is  ho te l, shook  o u t its  
g ig an tic  page, an d  dev o ted  th e  la s t of th e  
a fte rn o o n  su n lig h t to  g lancing  over its  col
um ns. W o n d e rfu l p ap e r , th e  Temps— al
w ay s re fe rre d  to  in  th e  d isp a tch es  as “ th e  
sem iofficial Temps” — serious as a  B ritish  
q u a r te r ly , y e t  w ith  an  im m ense a n d  d e 
v o ted  c irc le  of re ad e rs  w hose opin ions i t  
m o lded  d a y  a f te r  d ay . O ’N eill reg a rd ed  
i t  w ith  a d m ira tio n  a n d  respect. T h e re  w as 
n o th in g  lik e  it  in  A m erica, w here th e re  w ere 
on ly  new spapers . T h e  Temps reg a rd ed  m ere 
new s a lm o st w ith  co n te m p t— crow ded  it  
in to  a  co rne r of th e  th ird  page , condensed  
i t  in to  th ree -lin e  p a ra g ra p h s , in  o rd er th a t  
th e re  m ig h t be  p le n ty  of space for th e  long  
ed ito r ia l a rtic les .

O ’N eill s ta r te d  v io len tly , for a  h a n d  h a d  
to u ch ed  h im  g en tly  on th e  sleeve.

“ P a rd o n , m o n sieu r,” sa id  a  low  voice b e 
side h im ; “ b u t y o u  h av e  been  so abso rbed . 
W ould  i t  be  possib le to  hav e  th e  w indow  
open a l i t t le — a  v e ry  l i t t le ? ”

“ B u t c e r ta in ly !”  O ’N eill ag reed , a n d  then  
h e  g lanced  a t  th e  o th e r passengers, rem em 
b erin g  th a t  th e re  is an  e t iq u e tte  a b o u t o p en 
ing  a  w indow  in a  F re n ch  ra ilw ay  ca rriage .

“ O f course, open  i t ! ” sa id  th e  E n g lish 
m an  explosively . “ A ir’s p o sitiv e ly  d am 
n a b le .”

O ’N eill looked  a t  h is sw a r th y  v is-a-v is,

b u t  h is  eyes w ere  s till c losed ; th e n  a t  th e  
l i t t le  F ren ch m a n , w ho sh rugged  h is  sh o u l
d e rs  help lessly , as one hopelessly  o u tn u m 
b ered , a n d  tu rn e d  th e  co llar of h is over
c o a t u p  a ro u n d  h is  neck . So O ’N eill rose 
a n d  pu lled  th e  w indow  dow n from  th e  to p  
fo u r o r five inches. A n in v ig o ra tin g  c u r 
re n t o f cool a ir  sw ep t in to  th e  co m p a rt
m en t.

H e  w en t b a c k  to  h is  p ap e r, b u t  d ark n ess  
h a d  com e ou tsid e  an d  th e  sing le  lit t le  elec
tr ic  la m p  in th e  ceiling  o f th e  c o m p a rtm e n t 
c a s t b u t an  u n ce rta in  an d  flickering  ligh t. 
H e  gave  i t  u p  a t  la s t,  c ru sh ed  th e  p a p e r  in to  
th e  se a t bes ide  h im , an d  su rre n d e red  h im se lf  
to  h is  th o u g h ts— n o t p le a sa n t ones, for 
w h a t he  h a d  reg a rd ed  as h is  ca ree r  h ad  
been  su d d en ly  b ro k en  off, a n d  th is  tr ip  to  
A frica , h a s tily  dec ided  upon , w as m ore to  
g e t aw ay  an d  to  th in k  th in g s  o u t th a n  for 
a n y  o th e r  purpose.

“ M o n sieu r D e la g e?”  ask ed  a  voice a t  th e  
door.

F o r  a  m o m en t th e  n am e  d id  n o t p en e 
t r a te  to  O ’N e il l’s consciousness; th en  he  
looked  u p  w ith  a  s t a r t  to  see one of th e  
g u a rd s  s ta n d in g  th e re  a n d  look ing  a t  h im  
in q u irin g ly .

“ M o n sieu r D e la g e ? ” th e  g u ard  rep ea ted .
O ’N eill nodded  m echan ica lly .
“ A m essage  fo r  m o n sieu r,”  sa id  th e  

g u a rd , w ho s tep p ed  in to  th e  co m p artm en t, 
h a n d e d  O ’N eill a  lit t le  envelope , to u ch ed  
h is cap  a n d  w ithd rew .

O ’N eill ex am ined  th e  enve lope  u n ce r
ta in ly . I t  w as ad d re ssed  sim ply , “ M onsieu r 
D e la g e ,” an d  in  one co rn e r w as th e  w ord 
“ U rg e n t,”  h ea v ily  u ndersco red . H e  tu rn ed  
i t  over an d  found  i t  sealed . F o r  an  in s ta n t 
h e  h e s ita te d ; th en , conscious th a t  th e  eyes 
of h is  com pan ions w ere up o n  h im , h e  r ip p ed  
th e  enve lope open, d rew  o u t a  fo lded  sh ee t 
o f pap e r, an d  looked  a t  it.

Y es, so m eth in g  w as w ritte n  th e re , b u t  in  a  
h a n d w ritin g  so m in u te  th a t  h is  eyes could  
n o t a t  firs t d ec ip h er i t  in  th e  u n ce rta in  
lig h t; th en  he m ade o u t tw o sh o rt sen tences, 
o f w hich th is  is th e  E n g lish :

Monsieur Delage is warned to leave the train 
at Dijon. To persist is to die.

C H A P T E R  I I .
“to persist is to die.”

A  w h ite -ja ck e te d  s tew ard  from  th e  
d in ing  c a r  fo rced  h is w ay  th ro u g h  th e  
crow d in th e  co rrid o r, p au sed  a t  th e  door, 
a n d  s tu c k  in  h is  head .
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“ F ir s t  se rv ic e !” h e  baw led — th e  ca ll to  
d inne r.

O ’N eill, w ho h a d  been  s ta r in g  a t  th e  n o te  
in  a  s tu p o r  of am azem en t, w oke u p  w ith  a  
s ta r t .

“ O ne p la c e !”  he  ca lled .
“ T h e re  a re  no  m ore, m o n sieu r,” th e  

s te w a rd  in fo rm ed  h im  com posedly , a n d  
p assed  on.

T h e  w om an  b e s id e h im  lau g h ed  so ftly .
“ D o n o t a la rm  you rse lf, m o n sieu r,”  she  

srfid, also  in  E n g lish  a n d  sp eak in g  w ith  a n  
acce n t all b u t  im p ercep tib le . “ B y  good 
fo rtu n e  I  h av e  tw o tic k e ts ,”  an d  she go t 
th e m  from  h e r pu rse . “ I  p ra y  th a t  you  ac
cep t one of th e m .”

“ Y ou  a re  v e ry  k in d , m a d am e ,”  O ’N eill 
answ ered , tw is tin g  in  h is  se a t to  face h e r  an d  
n o tin g  th a t  th e  veil, a lth o u g h  i t  com p le te ly  
concea led  h e r  co u n ten an ce , could  n o t con
ceal th e  b rig h tn e ss  o f  h e r  eyes. “ I f  you  a re  
su re ------- ”

“ B u t o f c o u rse !” she p ro tes ted . “ I  h a v e  
n eed  o f on ly  one. I t  is en tire ly  b y  acc id en t 
t h a t  I  h av e  tw o ,”  she w en t on q u ick ly , as  
th o u g h  fee ling  th a t  a n  ex p lan a tio n  w as 
n ecessary . “ T h e  s tew ard  p assed  th ro u g h  
b e fo re  th e  tr a in  s ta r te d  an d  w hen I  asked  
fo r  a  p lace  fo r  th e  second  serv ice h e  to re  
off tw o b y  m is tak e  a n d  gave th em  to  m e. 
So, if th e  second  se rv ice  is n o t too  la te ------- ”

“ N o ,”  sa id  O ’N e ill;  “ it  is th e  b e s t service. 
N ev e rth e le ss , m ad am e , I  refuse  to  accep t 
one of th e  t ic k e ts .”

She tu rn e d  q u ick ly  to w ard  h im , s ta r t le d  
a t  h is  tone .

“ B u t w h y ? ” she asked . “ I  a s su re  you  
th a t  I ------- ”

“ H ow ever, I  w ill ac ce p t th em  b o th ,” 
O ’N eill co n tin u ed , p lu ck ed  th em  coolly  from  
h e r  fingers, a n d  tu c k ed  th em  in to  h is  
pocke t.

F o r  an  in s ta n t h e r  su rp rised  gaze q u es
tio n ed  h is, th e n  she u n d ers to o d .

“ V ery  w ell, m o n s ieu r ,” she  ag reed , h e r  
eyes sh in ing  w ith  am u sem en t. “ S ince I  do 
n o t w ish  you  to  s ta rv e .”

“ I t  as ton ishes m e th a t  y o u  sp eak  E n g lish  
so w ell,” h e  w en t on.

“ W h y  shou ld  I  n o t? ” sh e  q ueried . “Y ou  
sp e ak  F re n c h — an d  also v e ry  w ell.”

“ N ow  yo u  a re  b e in g  p o li te ! ” h e  p ro 
te s ted . “ B u t a  E u ro p e a n  needs no o th e r  
language . W h ereas m y  F re n c h — such  as it  
is— w ell, I  w ou ld  n ever h a v e  le a rn ed  it  if I  
h a d n ’t  h a d  to . Y o u  see, I  needed  >'* m  m y  
b u sin ess .”

“ Y o u r b u s in e ss?”
“ Y es— th e  d ip lo m atic  se rv ice ,” O ’N eill 

an sw ered  w ith  d ig n ity .
“ O h, so you  a re  a  d ip lo m a t!”  com m en ted  

h is  com pan ion  in  a  m ost re sp ec tfu l tone . 
T h en  she d rew  aw ay  in  am azem en t, for 
O ’N eill h a d  th ro w n  b ac k  his h ea d  a n d  b u rs t 
in to  a  pea l of la u g h te r . “ W h y  do you  
la u g h ? ” she dem an d ed .

“ I f  y o u  knew  th e  d ip lo m atic  se rv ice  as I 
d o ,” he  began , “ y o u  w ou ld  lau g h  to o ! ”

“ I  do k now  it a  l i t t le ,”  she  sa id ; “ a n d  I 
su sp ec ted  th a t  it  w as y o u r p ro fe ss io n .”

“Y ou  d id ? ” O ’N eill q u e rie d  in am az e
m en t. “ A nd  h e re  I  h av e  a lw ay s  con 
g ra tu la te d  m yse lf th a t  I  d id  n o t lo o k  in  th e  
le a s t like  a  d ip lo m a t!”

“ N o r  do y o u ,”  she  conceded . “ B u t only  
d ip lo m ats  receive  such  u rg e n t m essages,” 
an d  she  m ad e  a  lit t le  ges tu re  to w ard  th e  
sh ee t o f p a p e r  he  still h e ld  betw een  h is  
fingers.

“ O h, y e s ,” h e  ag reed , reca lled  to  it  w ith  
a  s ta r t .  “ I t  is r a th e r  u rg en t— an d  dec id ed ly  
p ec u lia r ,”  a n d  h e  o pened  h is  lip s  to  re a d  it 
to  h e r  w hen  h e  fe lt h e r  k n ee  to u ch  h is  fo r 
th e  b rie fe s t in s ta n t.

N o  w arn in g  cou ld  h av e  been  m o re  p la in .
“ Y ou  see I  am  n o t re a lly  a  d ip lo m a t,”  

sa id  O ’N eill q u ie tly , rep la ce d  th e  le t te r  in  
its  envelope an d  slip p ed  i t  in to  h is  pocke t. 
As h e  d id  so h e  ca s t a  ra p id  g lance a ro u n d  
th e  co m p a rtm e n t. T h e re  could  be  no  d o u b t 
th a t  th e  eyes of h is  s w a r th y  v is-a-v is  w ere 
p a r tly  open, an d  th e  gaze of th e  E n g lish m an  
w as u n a sh am e d ly  in te n t. O ’N eill h a d  a  
q u ee r fee ling  th a t  b o th  of th em  knew  m ore 
a b o u t th e  le t te r  th a n  h e  d id .

As a  m a tte r  o f fac t, h e  knew  ab so lu te ly  
n o th ing . “ T o  p e rs is t is to  d ie ”— th a t  w as 
exp lic it enough . P e rs is t in  w h a t?  O f cou rse  
i t  w as n o t h e  w ho w as b e in g  w a rn e d — it 
w as D elag e . A nd  fo r  th e  firs t tim e  th e  
th o u g h t f litted  th ro u g h  h is h ead  th a t  p e r
h ap s  D elag e  h a d  h a d  som e o th e r  m otive  
bes ides p h ila n th ro p y  in  g iv ing  h im  h is 
se a t; i t  w as ju s t  possib le  th a t  he  h a d  su d 
d en ly  becom e aw are  of d an g e r  an d  w as 
seek ing  to  d iv e rt it. T h e n  O ’N eill shook 
his h ea d  im p a tie n tly — he w as ta k in g  th e  
n o te  a lto g e th e r  too  se riously . B esides, if 
a n y th in g  h ap p e n ed , h e  h a d  o n ly  to  exp la in  
th a t  h e  w as n o t D elage.

H e  rose a b ru p tly  to  h is  feet.
“ P a rd o n  m e ,”  h e  sa id  a n d  m ad e  h is  w ay  

over th e  o u ts tre tc h e d  legs o f h is  co m p an 
ions to  th e  d o o r a n d  o u t in to  th e  co rr id o r .
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W ith  considerab le  d ifficu lty  h e  u n ea rth ed  
th e  conduc to r, w ho w as dozing  co m fo rtab ly  
in  th e  lit t le  box  se t a p a r t  fo r h is  use , a n d  
w hose g ree tin g  w as a n y th in g  b u t  am iab le .

“ M o n sieu r w ill excuse m e fo r d is tu rb in g  
h im ,”  O ’N eill b eg a n ; “ b u t one of th e  
g u a rd s  b ro u g h t m e a  n o te  a  few m om ents 
ago . I  sh o u ld  like  to  find  th is  g u a rd .” 

“ F o r w h a t p u rpose , m o n s ieu r?”  a sk ed  th e  
co n d u c to r.

“ In  th e  firs t p lace  to  rew ard  h im . In  
th e  second  p lace th a t  he m ay  in tro d u ce  m e 
to  th e  sen d er o f th e  no te . T h e re  a re  cer
ta in  ex p lan a tio n s------- ”

“ H e  will d o u b tle ss  w elcom e th e  rew ard , 
m o n sieu r; b u t  h e  can  te ll m o n sieu r n o th in g  
a b o u t th e  n o te .”

“ W h y  n o t? ”
“ B ecause  it  w as I  w ho gave i t  to  h im  

to  de liver to  m o n sieu r.”
“ T h e n  you  can  tell m e------- ”
“ I  can  te ll m onsieu r n o th in g ,” sa id  the  

co n d u c to r, w ith  fin a lity , “ excep t th a t  i t  w as 
h a n d e d  to  m e as th e  tra in  w as leav in g  w ith  
th e  re q u e s t th a t  i t  be d elivered  to  m on
s ie u r .”

“ Y ou  d id  n o t know  th e  m a n ? ”
“ B u t no— he w as p e rh ap s  a com m ission

a ire .”
“ A nd  h e  d id  n o t ge t on th e  t r a in ? ” 
“ C e rta in ly  n o t, o r h e  could  hav e  deliv 

e red  it  h im se lf .”
“ I t  h a s  been  som e tim e since we le ft 

P a r is ,”  O ’N eill p o in ted  o u t. T h e re  w as 
so m e th in g  in  th e  c o n d u c to r’s m an n er  w hich 
le f t  h im  unconv inced .

“ I  u n d e rs to o d  th a t  it  w as n o t p ressing ,”  
sa id  th e  m an  n eg lig en tly ; “ a n d  since D ijo n  
is ou r f irs t s to p  th e re  seem ed to  be  no need  
of h a s te .”

“ B u t I  am  n o t------- ”  O ’N eill b egan—
a n d  th e n  h e  sto p p ed . W h y  shou ld  he  in 
vo lve h im se lf  in  end less a n d  useless ex
p la n a tio n s?  H ow ever m uch  th e  conduc to r 
knew , i t  w as ev id en t th a t  no  in fo rm atio n  
cou ld  be o b ta in ed  from  h im .

“ M o n sieu r w as sa y in g ? ”
“ N o th in g ,”  sa id  O ’N eill. “ T h a n k  y o u .’ 

A nd  h e  tu rn e d  b ac k  to w ard  h is  co m p art
m en t.

A nd th en  he  rea lized  th a t  th e  second 
serv ice m u s t hav e  been  an n o u n ced  w ith o u t 
h is h e a r in g  it, for he found  h im self cau g h t 
in  a  s tre a m  of people h ead ed  for th e  d iner. 
T h e re  w as no  m ak in g  w ay  ag a in s t it, so he  
s te p p ed  in to  a  doo rw ay  a n d  w a ited  for i t  tq  
pass.

A t la s t th e  procession  ended  a n d  a  m o
m e n t la te r  O ’N eill reach ed  th e  door of h is 
co m p a rtm e n t. I t  w as e m p ty  excep t for th e  
w om an  in  b lack .

“ I  w as w ondering  if you  h ad  fo rgo tten  
m e !”  she lau g h ed , r is ing  to  h e r  feet.

“O h, no, m ad am e ,”  O ’N eill p ro te s ted ; 
“ b u t I  w as cau g h t in th a t  m ob an d  could 
n o t ge t b a c k .”

H e  w as still s ta n d in g  in  th e  doorw ay, 
w aitin g  fo r her.

“ C om e in ,” she sa id  in  a  low voice, “ and  
close th e  d o o r.”

W o n d e rin g  a  lit t le  O ’N eill s tep p ed  inside 
a n d  pu lled  th e  do o r sh u t. T h e  passers-b y  
a long  th e  co rrid o r cou ld  see b u t th e y  could  
n o t hear.

“ N o w ,”  she w en t on, “ le t m e see th e  
n o te .”

T h e re  w as a  s tran g e  u rg en cy  in  h e r  m an 
ner, an d  th e  h a n d  w hich  to o k  th e  n o te  th a t  
O ’N eill s ilen tly  gave h e r w as trem b lin g  v is
ib ly .

She d rew  th e  sheet o f p a p e r  from  its  en 
velope, opened  it, an d  rea d  its  co n ten ts  a t  a  
g lance . T h en  she looked  a t  h im .

“ Y o u r n am e is n o t D e lag e ,”  she said . 
“ H ow  do you  k n o w ?”
“ Y ou  a re  n o t a  F re n c h m a n .’
“ N o , I  am  an  A m erican ; b u t th e re  a re  

A m ericans of th a t  n am e .”
“ C om e,” she sa id  im p a tie n tly ; “ do n o t 

p lay  w ith  m e. W e h av e  n o t th e  tim e. 
Y our n am e is n o t D elage.V  

“ N o ; m y  n am e is O ’N e ill.”
“ H ow  d id  it  h a p p e n  th a t  yo u  h a d  M . 

D e la g e ’s s e a t? ”
“ H e gave i t  to  m e as  I  w as g e ttin g  on 

th e  tra in . H e  w as v e ry  p o lite— b u t p e r
h ap s  h e  scen ted  tro u b le  a n d  w as looking  
for a  su b s t i tu te .”

She nodded .
“ A nd  th is  n o te ? ”
“ W as h an d e d  to  th e  co n d u c to r b y  som e 

unknow n  as th e  tra in  w as s ta r t in g — a t  leas t 
th a t  is h is s to ry . H e  d id n ’t  im press  m e as 
b e ing  ab so lu te ly  f ra n k — b u t no  d o u b t the 
no te  w as acco m p an ied  b y  a  h an d so m e t ip .” 

She rea d  th e  n o te  aga in , th e n  re tu rn e d  
it  to  its  enve lope an d  h an d ed  it  b ac k  to  h im . 
“ W h a t a re  you  go ing  to  d o ? ” she asked . 

“ G oing  to  d o ? ”
“W e sha ll reach  D ijo n  in  h a lf  an  h o u r. 

W ill yo u  get o u t th e re ? ”
“ G et o u t th e re ? ” cried  O ’N eill. “ B u t of 

cou rse  no t! I  h av e  an  en g ag em en t— a  m ost 
im p o r ta n t o n e .”
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“ A n e n g a g em en t?” she rep ea ted . “ W h a t 
e n g a g em en t?”

“ A n en g ag em en t to  ta k e  a  ch a rm in g  lad y  
to  d in n e r ,”  O ’N eill exp la ined  gravely . 
“ E v en  an  A m erican  w ould  n o t be  ru d e  
enough  to  b rea k  it .  C om e, o r we sha ll m iss 
th e  firs t co u rse .”

She looked  a t  h im  a  m om en t longer.
“ I t  m ay  be  m ore d angerous th a n  you  

im ag in e ,” she w arn ed  h im .
“ O h, I  know  i t  w ill be  d an g e ro u s ,”  O ’N eill 

laughed . “ D an g ero u s to  m y  peace of m ind , 
d angerous to  m y h e a r t— b u t th e  Ir ish m a n  
n eve r lived  w ho fled from  d an g e r of th a t  
s o r t ! ”

“ I t  is n o t th e  so r t I  w as th in k in g  o f,” she 
p ro te s ted , b u t  h e  could  see th a t  she w as 
sm iling  too.

“ T h e re  isn ’t  a n y  o th e r ,”  he sa id . “ W e 
a re  on th e  M arse ille s  express, n o t in  a  lone
som e fo re s t o r  a  d a rk  a lle y ; th is  is the 
tw en tie th  c e n tu ry , n o t th e  M id d le  Ages. 
B esides, w hy  shou ld  a n y b o d y  w ish to  h arm  
m e? H eav en  know s I  n ev e r h a rm ed  a n y 
body . I f  I  see a n y  one ap p ro ach in g , d ead ly  
w eapon, in  h a n d , I  sha ll m ere ly  say , ‘M o n 
sieu r, you  h av e  m ad e  a  m is tak e— m y nam e 
is O ’N e ill.’ ”

“ A h— y es ,”  sa id  h is  com pan ion , “ if yo u  
h av e  t im e .”

“ O h, I  sha ll h av e  tim e ,” O ’N eill assu red  
her. “ I  can  sp e ak  v e ry  rap id ly , if neces
sa ry . Y o u  w ill see. C om e a lo n g !” a n d  he 
opened  th e  door. “ I  am  s ta rv in g .”

“ As y o u  w ill,”  she sa id , a n d  passed  b e 
fore h im  in to  th e  co rrid o r. “ B u t do n o t fo r
ge t th e  w ords of th e  n o te— ‘to  p ersis t is to  
d ie ! ” ’

C H A P T E R  I I I .
A THREAT FU LFILLED .

In  ap p e a ran c e  th e  F re n ch  d in in g  ca r does 
n o t d iffer in  a n y  essen tia l w ay  from  its  
A m erican  p ro to ty p e , b u t its  in te rn a l econ
om y is en tire ly  its  ow n. T h e  m enu  for each  
m eal is irrev o cab ly  fixed— m o n th s  or p e r
h a p s  even  y ea rs  in  a d v a n c e !— a n d  follows 
a n  in v a riab le  ro u tin e . D in n e r  consists  a l
w ays of a  soup , a  fish— or p e rh a p s  eggs— a  
m ea t, tw o vege tab les , cheese a n d  f ru it , w ith  
coffee a f te rw a rd — ex tra !  I t  is  ru n  on  an
iron -c lad  schedu le , as  im m u tab le  as  th e  law s 
of th e  M ed es a n d  th e  P e rs ian s : i t  s ta r ts  a t  
a  p red e te rm in e d  m in u te  an d  if  one  a rr iv es  
la te  one m isses w h a t h a s  gone befo re , fo r 
th e re  is no  tu rn in g  b ack .

T h e  stew ard s pass ra p id ly  from  ta b le  to

ta b le  se rv ing  th e  d in e rs  from  g re a t s te a m 
ing  p la tte rs , a n d  a  c e r ta in  n u m b e r of m in 
u te s  a re  allow ed  for each  course . O ne m u st 
finish w ith in  th e  a l lo tte d  tim e o r th ro w  th e  
w hole schedu le  o u t of g ea r; a n d  th e re  is 
p erh a p s  no  m ore em b a rra ss in g  experience  in  
th e  w orld  th a n  to  rea lize  su d d en ly  th a t  a  
w hole ca r  full o f people  a re  w a itin g  for one 
to  finish o n e ’s fish. C onverse ly , ex tra o r
d in a rily  ra p id  ea te rs  a re  som etim es re 
w ard ed  w ith  th e  offer o f a  second  help ing .

A ra ilro a d  tra in  is th e  o n ly  p lace  in  
F ra n ce  w here a  F re n c h m a n 'e a ts  in  a  h u rry . 
T h e re  is an  a tm o sp h e re  o f ru sh  a n d  co n fu 
sion v e ry  d iffe ren t to  th e  le isu re ly , so lem n, 
a lm o st co n sec ra ted  a ir  of m o st F re n ch  
re s ta u ra n ts .  T o  an  A m erican  i t  is fam ilia r  
eno u g h ; b u t to  a  F re n ch m a n , w ith  h is  h igh  
sense of th e  sacredness of th e  d in n e r  h o u r, 
i t  m u st be d e v a s ta tin g . H ow ever, as  w ith  
all th in g s  co nnected  w ith  th e ir  ra ilro ad s , 
th e y  do n o t p ro tes t.

W hen  O ’N eill an d  h is  com p an io n  reach ed  
th e  door of th e  d in e r th e  soup  h a d  been  
se rved  a n d  th e  p a tro n s  w ere h a s tily  fa lling  
to . T h e  ch ief s tew ard  m e t th em  w ith  a 
sh ru g  of help lessness.

“ All th e  p laces a re  ta k e n , m o n sieu r,”  he 
said .

“ I  hav e  re se rv a tio n s  fo r tw o p lace s ,” sa id  
O ’N eill, an d  p ro d u ced  h is tick e ts .

T h e  s te w ard  w aved  th e m  aside.
“ B u t m o n sieu r is f a te ; one m u s t be  on 

tim e, o therw ise  th e  p laces a re  n o t k e p t .”
“ N ev e rth e le ss ,” sa id  O ’N eill slow ly a n d  

c lea rly , “ I  am  su re  you  can  find  tw o p laces 
fo r us— p erh a p s  even  a  lit t le  ta b le ,”  a n d  he 
gave th e  s tew ard  a  long  look  fu ll o f p rom ise .

T h e  s te w a rd ’s face so ften ed . T h is  p ro d 
igal A m erican  m u s t b e  obliged.

“ I  w ill see w h a t can  be done, m o n s ieu r ,” 
h e  sa id  a n d  h u rr ie d  aw ay .

T o  m ost p eop le  n o th in g  is m ore  u n b eco m 
ing  th a n  th e  a c t o f ea tin g . I t  is th e  su p rem e 
te s t of b reed ing . I t  is a t  th e  d in n e r  tab le , 
m ore c e r ta in ly  th a n  an y w h e re  else, th a t  
o n e ’s tru e  n a tu re  is revealed . A nd  as 
O ’N eill g lanced  a long  th e  ta b le s  h e  h ad  a 
rev e la tio n  co n cern in g  h is  fellow  trav e le rs  
w hich  gave h im  a  li t t le  shock  of su rp rise . 
H e  could  see th e  E n g lish m an  ca lm ly  d ip 
p ing  his m u stach es  in  h is  consom m e; he  
could  h e a r  th e  fa t F re n ch m a n  su ck in g  h is  
lu s tily  from  th e  end  of h is spoon ; b o th  of 
th em  h a d  p ro te c te d  them selves from  th e  
possib le  p erils  of th e  m eal b y  tu c k in g  one 
co rn e r o f th e ir  n ap k in s  in side  th e ir  co llars
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a n d  ca re fu lly  sp read in g  th e  n ap k in s  across 
th e ir  bosom s. B u t h is sw a rth y  v is-a-v is d id  
n o t seem  to  feel th e  need  of such m easures . 
H is  n ap k in  w as p re su m a b ly  in  h is lap— a t  
le a s t i t  w as n o t to be  s e e n ; h e  w as e a tin g  
slow ly, ca lm ly  a n d  w ith  e n tire  d ig n ity , a n d  
h is sh ir t  f ro n t rem a in ed  spo tless. T h e  
th o u g h t flashed  th ro u g h  O ’N e il l’s h ea d  th a t  
p e rh a p s  th e  m an  w as an  A ra b ; O ’N eill 
knew  n o th in g  a b o u t A rabs, b u t h e  h a d  
h ea rd  som ew here th a t  o f a ll th e  sw a rth y  
races, th e  A rabs a lo n e-------

A t th is  in s ta n t th e  s te w a rd  cam e h u r ry 
in g  back .

“ T h is  w ay , m onsieu r, m a d am e ,” h e  sa id , 
anfl led th e  w ay  to  th e  fa r th e r  end  of th e  
ca r, w here a  li ttle  ta b le  w h ich  w as u sed  fo r 
se rv ing  h ad  been  h a s tily  c leared  an d  s e t 
w ith  tw o p laces.

“ E x c e lle n t!”  O ’N eill com m en ted , a n d  
s lipped  a  tw e n ty -fran c  n o te  in to  th e  ex
p e c ta n t h an d .

“ T h a n k  you, m o n sieu r,” sa id  th e  stew ard , 
a n d  w ith  th e  m ost flee ting  of g lances a t  
m a d am e’s veil a n d  a ta c t  a n d  qu ickness of 
com prehension  ch a ra c te r is tic a lly  F ren ch , 
d rew  o u t for h e r  th e  ch a ir  fac ing  fo rw ard , 
so th a t  she w ould  h av e  h e r  b ack  to  th e  
o th e r  d iners.

She sa n k  in to  i t  w ith  a  li t t le  m u rm u r of 
th an k s .

“ Y ou  need  n o t h u r ry , m onsieur, m a
d a m e ,” sa id  th e  s tew ard  am iab ly , and  
tu rn e d  aw ay  to  h is o th e r  du ties .

A w a ite r  w h isked  two cu p s  of consom m e 
in  fro n t of th em  .—a  rev e rsa l o f th e  w heel of 
tim e  w hich w as a  rea l m iracle— an d  th en  
stood  ex p ec tan t.

“ W h a t sha ll we d r in k ? ” O ’N eill asked . 
“ C h a m p a g n e ? ”

“ O h, n o ,” p ro te s ted  h is com pan ion  
q u ic k ly ; “ th a t  is, un less yo u  w ish  i t  v ery  
m uch . F o r  m yself, I  p re fe r  a  B u rg u n d y .”

“ As a  m a tte r  of fac t, so do I , ” O ’N eill 
ag reed , a n d  o rd e red  P om m ard .

T h e n  he  w aited , fo r the  m om en t of rev 
e la tio n  w as a t  h an d . H is  com pan ion  drew  
off h e r  gloves. T h e n  she lif te d  h e r  veil 
a n d  fo lded  it  b ac k  a b o u t th e  b rim  of h e r  
h a t .  A nd  th e ir  eyes m e t in  a  long  glance.

I t  le f t  O ’N eill a  lit t le  b rea th less . F o r h e  
h a d  nev er befo re  seen a  w om an like  th is  one. 
Im p o ss ib le  to  d esc rib e ; one m ig h t c a ta 
logue th e  fea tu re s  in  m in u te s t d e ta il— th e  
iv o ry -tin te d  sk in , so w o n d erfu lly  sm ooth  
a n d  fine, th e  eyes b la ck  o r a lm o st so u n d er 
w ell-m arked  level b row s, th e  n o strils  de l

ic a te ly  a rch ed  an d  sensitive  as  a  th o ro u g h 
b re d ’s, th e  scarle t, m obile lips, n o t too full 
an d  y e t fu ll enough  to  te ll of a  generous 
n a tu re — one m ig h t go on  lik e  th is  fo rever 
w ith o u t g iv ing  the  s lig h tes t id ea  of a  face 
cu rio u sly  a rre s tin g  an d  w ho lly  sa tisfy in g . 
I t  w as a  face w hich  bespoke som e u n u su a l 
b u t s in g u la r ly  fo r tu n a te  m ix tu re  of b lood , 
th e  m erg in g  o f tw o co n tra s tin g  b u t con
genial s tra in s , m ak in g  for d ep th  a n d  r ich 
n ess; i t  h a d  in  i t  a  s tra n g e  q u a l i ty  o f  m y s
te ry .

Som ehow  i t  m ade h im  th in k  o f C leo p a tra . 
A nd  c a tc h in g  a  g lim pse of h is  ow n honest, 
d o w nrigh t co u n ten an ce  in a  m irro r  he  
cou ld  n o t b u t  sm ile a t  th e  c o n tra s t— a  sm ile 
tin g ed  w ith  chag rin . T h e  O ld  W o rld  an d  
th e  N ew ! t

H e  w as conscious th a t  she w as speak ing . 
“ F ir s t ,”  sh e  sa id , “ y o u  a re  going to  tell 

m e  a b o u t yo u rse lf, a re  y o u  n o t? ”
“ Y ou  a re  of cou rse  aw are , m ad am e ,” 

O ’N eill p o in ted  o u t w ith  a  sm ile, “ th a t  th a t  
is th e  m ost in sid ious fo rm  of f la t te ry .”

“ O f co u rse ,” she assen ted  ca lm ly , ta s tin g  
h e r  consom m e.

“ A nd yo u  m u st a lso  b e  aw are  from  look 
ing  a t  m e ,” h e  ad d ed , “ th a t  m y  p a s t con 
ta in s  n o th in g  of in te re s t .”

“ I  am  n o t so su re ,” she sa id , w ith  a  
sw ift g lance . “ A t a n y  ra te , I  w ish to  h e a r  
a b o u t it. Y ou  a re  a  d ip lo m at, th e n ? ”

“Was, m a d am e ,” O ’N eill co rrec ted . “ I  
w as fired a w eek  a g o .”

“ F ire d ? ” she re p e a te d , h e r  b row s p u ck 
ered .

“ G iven  m y  conge— m y w alk in g  p a p e rs .” 
“ A h ! ” she  nodded . “Y ou  h a d  co m m itted  

a n  e r ro r .”
“ Y es ,” sa id  O ’N eill; “ b u t n o t th e  so r t you  

h av e  in  m ind . I  co m m itted  no  d ip lom atic  
b lu n d e r— in o u r  serv ice d ip lo m atic  b lunders  
m ake no difference. T h e  p a r tic u la r  erro r 
w hich  caused  m y d ism issa l w as com m itted  
eleven y ea rs  ago, w hen  I  w as tw en ty -o n e .” 

“ E leven  y ea rs  ago? B u t su re ly , a f te r  so 
long------- ”

“ A t th a t  tim e ,”  O ’N eill exp la ined , “ I 
c a s t m y  firs t vo te . I  m ad e  th e  m is tak e  of 
ca s tin g  i t  fo r th e  D em o c ra tic  p a r ty ,  an d  
since w ith  u s po litics  is ju s t  a  so rt of h a b it, 
I  rep e a te d  th e  offense a  n u m b e r of tim es 
a f te rw a rd . T h e  bas ic  p r in c ip le  o f ou r fo r
eign po licy  is th a t  all ou r d ip lo m ats  sha ll 
b e  of th e  sam e p o litica l p e rsu a s io n  as  the 
p a r ty  in pow er. U n fo r tu n a te ly  fo r m e the 
R ep u b lic an  p a r ty  cam e in to  pow er in  th e
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U n ite d  S ta te s  tw o y ea rs  ago. I  w as so u n 
im p o r ta n t th a t  I  finally  m ad e  u p  m y m in d  
I  h ad  been  o v erlooked ; b u t th e  ad m in is tra 
tion  go t a ro u n d  to  m e a t  la s t, gave m y  job  
to  a  good R e p u b lic an — a n d  h e re  I  a m ! ”

“ I  am  n o t sure th a t  I  u n d e rs ta n d — ex
ce p t th a t  you  hav e  lo s t y o u r position . B u t 
p lease  co n tin u e .”

O ’N eill p au sed  un til th e  w a ite r  re 
m oved  th e  cups a n d  served  each  of th em  
tyith a  d e lica te ly  b row ned  sole.

“ I  h ad  been  silly  en o u g h ,” he  w en t on, 
*>o fan cy  m yse lf c u t ou t fo r a  d ip lo m atic  
'a re e r .  So w hen  I  found  m yse lf su d d en ly  
se p a ra te d  from  it, it  w as so m eth in g  of a  
shock . W hen  one is  th ir ty - tw o  an d  still a t  
loose en d s  one beg in s to  h av e  th e  h o rrib le  
fee ling  th a t  o n e  is  a  fa ilu re .”

“ N o n se n se !” she p ro tes ted . “ Y ou  a re  
v e ry  young . A m an  is n o t re a lly  a m an  
u n til  he  is th ir ty — som etim es fo rty . B efo re 
th a t  he  is ju s t  a  ch ild . A re  y o u  m a rr ie d ? ” 

“ N o .”
“ T h a t  is fo r tu n a te .”
“7 th in k  so ; b u t m y  people  h av e  b lam ed  

m e severely . O u t in  th e  section  of th e  
U n ite d  S ta te s  w here I  live it is considered  
h a rd ly  re sp ec tab le  for a  m an  of th ir ty  to  
be  u n m arried . H e  is reg a rd ed  w ith  susp i
c io n .”

“ H ow  s tu p id !  N o  m an  should  m a rry  u n 
til he  h a s  assu red  h is ca ree r .”

“ In  th a t  case ,”  sa id  O ’N eill w ith  a  
sm ile , “ I  fe a r  I  am  condem ned  to  p e rp e tu a l 
ce lib acy .”

“ O h, y o u  w ill find  y o u r c a ree r ,” sh e  as
su red  h im . “ I t  is in  y o u r favo r th a t  you  
h av e  n o t been  easily  sa tisfied . F o r  th e  
o rd in a ry  m an  a n y  ca ree r  suffices th a t  gains
a  liv e lihood ; fo r th e  u n u su a l one------- ”

“ I  am  n o t in  th e  le as t u n u su a l,” O ’N eill 
p ro te s ted .

“ O ne can  te ll b y  look ing  a t  you  th a t  you  
a re  in te llig en t. T h a t  is u n u su a l. M o st m en 
a re  s tu p id .”

“ T h a n k  y o u ,”  sa id  O ’N eill.
“ So,” she  w en t on, “ a f te r  y o u  lo s t y o u r 

po sitio n , w h a t d id  you  decide to  d o ? ”
“ I  dec ided  to  th in k  th ings over an d  get 

m y  b ea rin g s— also  to  ta k e  a  re s t;  a n d  it 
seem ed to  m e th a t  th e  b es t p lace  in  th e  
w orld  for m ed ita tio n  an d  repose w as 
A fr ic a ? ”

“ A h !” sh e  sa id  w ith  a  q u ic k  glance. 
“ Y ou  go to  A fr ic a ? ”

“ Y es— to  A lgiers— b y  to -m o rro w ’s b o a t .”  
“ I t  is cu rio u s ,”  she sa id  reflec tive ly , “ b u t

I  also  go to  A lg iers— a n d  b y  to -m o rro w ’s 
b o a t .”

O ’N e ill’s p u lse  q u ick en ed  its  b ea t.
“ I  am  v e ry  h a p p y  to  h ea r  i t ! ” w as all 

he p e rm itte d  h im self to  say — b u t h is  g lance 
sa id  m uch  m ore.

“ Y ou  w ill find  A frica  v e ry  in te re s tin g ,” 
she assu re d  h im .

“ Y ou  h av e  been  th e re ? ”
“ O h, y e s ! ”
A su d d en  th o u g h t s tru c k  h im  as  he looked  

in to  those  b ro o d in g  eyes— a possib le  ex
p la n a tio n  of th e ir  m y ste ry .

“ I t  is y o u r hom e, p e rh a p s ? ” h e  sug 
gested .

“ N o ,” she  answ ered  w ith  a  lit t le  sm ile, 
as  th o u g h  fa th o m in g  h is  th o u g h t. “ I  am  
o f P a ris . A nd y e t A fric a  is n o t like  a  fo r
eign lan d  to  m e, fo r m y  g ra n d m o th e r  w as 
M au re sq u e , so I  h av e  a  s tra in  of th a t  b lood , 
as  you  h av e  guessed. I  h av e  a  b ro th e r ,”  
she w en t on, “ w ho is m uch  m ore of A frica  
th a n  am  I .  H e  h a s  sp e n t m uch  of h is life 
th e re . P e rh ap s  som e d a y  yo u  will m eet 
h im .”

“ I  h o p e  so ,”  ag reed  O ’N eill.
T h e  tra in  c reak ed  to  a  s to p  bes ide  a  long  

p la tfo rm  w ith  m a n y  ligh ts. O ne of th em  
w as ju s  opposite  th e ir  w indow  an d  across 
th e  to p  of th e  glass O ’N eill saw  th e  w o rd  
“ D ijon .

H is  c unpan ion  saw  it too  a n d  she looked  
a t  h im  ;ravely .

“ Y es i t  is D ijo n ,”  she sa id . “ Y ou  a re  
q u ite  s ire yo u  w ill go on? I t  is n o t too 
la te—  -”

“ O h yes, it  is ,” in te r ru p te d  O ’N eill. 
“ W hy, if I  go t off I  shou ld  m iss to -m o rro w ’s 
b o a t .”

“ T h e re  w ill be a n o th e r  tw o d ay s  la te r .”
“ Y es— b u t yo u  w ill n o t be  on i t .”
“ T ru e — a n d  you  m ay  n o t be  on a n y  b o a t 

if  you  p e rs is t------- ”
She s to p p ed  on th e  w ord , w ith  a lit tle  

sh iver.
“ ‘T o  p e rs is t is to  d ie ,’ he q u o te d , sm iling . 

“ B u t yo u  do n o t believe i t ? ”
“ I  do n o t k n o w ,” she sa id  u n ce rta in ly , 

a n d  then  she ra ised  h e r  g lass a n d  d ra in e d  
it. H e  could  see th a t  h e r h a n d  w as tre m 
bling.

“ N o n se n se !” h e  p ro te s ted . “ F o r  th is  
m y ste rio u s  D elage , p e rh ap s , th e re  m ig h t 
h av e  been  som e d an g e r. B u t a s  fo r m e—  
I  w rap  m yself in  th e  A m erican  flag .”

“ A dagger h a s  been  know n to  p e n e tra te  
even  a  f la g !” she  p o in ted  o u t. “ T ell m e
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a g a in  how  i t  h ap p e n ed  th a t  y o u  w ere given 
th a t  p la ce .”

So h e  to ld  h e r  of h is en c o u n te r  w ith  th e  
co u rteo u s  M . D elage, d esc rib in g  h im  as well 
as  h e  cou ld . In  th e  m id st of th is  n a rra tiv e  
th e re  cam e a  s h a rp  w h istle  from  th e  p la t
fo rm  an d  th e  tra in  craw led  slow ly o u t of 
th e  s ta tio n .

T h e y  h ad  com e to  th e  f ru i t  a n d  O ’N eill’s 
com p an io n  q u a r te re d  h e r o range a b s tra c t
ed ly .

“ Y ou  m u st rem e m b er,”  she sa id  a t  la st, 
“ th a t  th is  is n o t A m erica. S tran g e  an d  
m y ste rio u s  th in g s  com e o u t of A fric a .”

“ B u t w h at h a s  A frica  to  do w ith  i t ? ”  he  
a sk ed  in  su rp rise .

She h e s ita te d , as th ough  search in g  for an  
answ er.

“ I  do n o t know , b u t I  h av e  a  feeling  
th a t  i t  h as  m uch  to  do w ith  it. T h e  fac t 
th a t  y o u  a re  going to  A lgiers------- ”

“ B u t D elage  cou ld  n o t possib ly  h av e  
know n th a t . ”

“ M o s t of th e  passengers on th is  tra in  
a re  fo r A frica— it is th is  tra in  w hich ru n s  
in  conn ec tio n  w ith  th e  b o a t. T h a t  is well 
know n. H av e  you  n o ticed  th e  d a rk  m an  
w ho sits  opp o site  y o u  in  th e  c o m p a rtm e n t? ”

“ Y es.”
“ I  am  su re  he  is an  A rab — or a t  leas t of 

A rab  b lood .”
“ I  th in k  so m y se lf ,” ag reed  O ’N eill, an d  

g lanced  b ac k  a long  th e  car. T h e  m an  in  
q u es tio n  w as s ipp ing  a  le isu re ly  cu p  of cof
fee a n d  sm o k in g  a  long  E g y p tia n  c ig are tte , 
g az ing  a b s tra c te d ly  in to  th e  a ir, h is  
th o u g h ts  a p p a re n tly  a fa r  in  th e  desert. B e
yo n d  h im  th e  E n g lish m an  a n d  h is  w ife w ere 
ju s t  r is ing  to  th e ir  fee t. T h e ir  eyes m et 
O ’N e il l’s in  chill d isap p ro v a l.

“ W h y  do  y o u  sm ile ? ” h is com pan ion  
asked .

“ T h e  tw o B rito n s  d o  n o t  app ro v e  of m e,”  
O ’N eill chuck led . “ I  am  n o t liv ing  u p  to  
th e ir  idea  of A nglo-Saxon aloofness. B u t 
th e n  y o u  see I  am  I r is h — th e  Irish , you  
know , h av e  a lw ays h a d  a n  affin ity  fo r th e  
F re n c h .”

“ Y es, I  k n o w .”
•She answ ered  h is  sm ile b u t she h a d  b e 

com e d is tra u g h t a n d  ill a t  ease. A nd 
O ’N eill, w ho h a d  in te n d ed  to  en la rge  upon 
th e  h is to ric a l p ara lle l, d ec ided  th a t  he 
w ould  b e t te r  w a it till n ex t day .

“ W ill yo u  hav e  a  liq u e u r? ” he  asked .
“ N o , th a n k  y o u .”  T h e n  she lean ed  su d 

d en ly  fo rw ard  across th e  tab le . “ M r.

O ’N e ill ,” she  said , “ th e re  is one th in g  I  
w ould  u rge  upon  you . I t  is th a t  you  do n o t 
re tu rn  to  y o u r sea t— th a t  y o u  find  som e 
o th e r  p la ce .”

“ B u t th e re  is no o th e r  p la ce .” H e  w as 
te m p te d  to  ad d  th a t  he d id  n o t like  to  be 
b an ish ed — th a t  h is  p re se n t se a t su ited  h im  
v ery  well.

“ M a n y  people  le f t th e  tra in  a t  D ijo n ,” 
she p o in ted  o u t. “ In  a n y  ev en t, th e  con 
d u c to r  can  a lw ays find a  se a t if th e  tip  is 
la rge enough . I  am  very , v e ry  m uch  in 
e a rn e s t .”

“ I  see you  a r e ,” he  sa id , a n d  indeed  all 
trac e  o f  ligh tness  h a d  gone o u t of h e r face. 
“ I  w ill see w h a t I  can  d o .”

She n o d d ed  w ith  q u ic k  relief.
“T h a t  is sensib le ,” she sa id , an d  le t h e r 

veil fall.
O ’N eill p a id  th e  check  an d  th e y  w en t ou t 

to g e th er, p assin g  th e  A rab , s till ab so rb ed  in 
h is  c ig a re tte  an d  h is  reflections.

T h e  co rrid o rs  w ere n o t so crow ded  as 
th e y  h ad  been  b u t th e re  w ere still som e peo
ple s ta n d in g  and  an o th e r  sea t m ig h t no t be 
so easy  to  p ro cu re  a f te r  all. A t th e  door 
of th e ir  c o m p a rtm e n t O ’N eill p a u s e d . '

“ I  w ill sm oke a  c ig a re tte  o u t h e re  in th e  
c o rr id o r ,” he  sa id , “ a n d  h u n t u p  th e  con
d u c to r .”

She held  o u t h e r h and .
“ I h av e  to  th a n k  you , M o n sieu r O ’N eill, 

fo r a  m ost p le asa n t d in n e r ,” she sa id .
“ B u t i t  is I ------- ” O ’N eill b egan , a n d  then

s to p p e d  w ith  an  exc lam ation  of su rp rise .
“ W h a t is i t ? ” she asked .
“ T h e re  is som e one in  m y s e a t .”
She tu rn e d  sw iftly . T h e re  w as, indeed, 

a  m an  sea ted  in  th e  co rne r p lace, lean ing  
b ack  a g a in s t th e  cush ions w ith  closed 
eyes.

“ Som e poor fellow  w ho has stood  all the  
w ay  from  P aris , I  su p p o se ,” sa id  O ’N eill 
ligh tly . “ I ’ll n o t d is tu rb  h im  for a few m o
m e n ts .”

“ D o  n o t d is tu rb  h im  a t  a l l ! ” she  sa id  
ea rn es tly , u n d er h e r b re a th , an d  w ith  a  
frien d ly  lit tle  nod  s tep p ed  over th e  legs of 
th e  E ng lish  couple, w ho w ere also  in  th e ir  
p laces, a n d  sa n k  in to  h e r  sea t. O ’N eill, who 
h a d  p au sed  to  w a tch  her, saw  h e r look  u p  
a n d  m ak e  a  lit t le  m o tion  to  h im .

H e  w as a t  h e r  side in  an  in s tan t.
“ T h e  w indow ,” she sa id . “ I t  is w ide opeq  

— I  am  a f ra id  it  is too  m u c h .”
“ O f co u rse ,” O ’N eill ag reed , a n d  s ta r te d  

to  ra ise  it.
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As he  d id  so th e  tra in  lu rch ed  v io len tly  
a ro u n d  a cu rve  a n d  th e  m an  in  th e  co rner 
sea t fell h eav ily  fo rw ard  ag a in s t h im .

“ P ard o n , m o n sieu r,” sa id  O ’N eill, c a tc h 
ing  h im . “ Y ou w ere asleep------- ”

B u t som eth ing  in th e  p a llid  face, som e
th in g  in  th e  lim p  w eigh t of th e  b ody , gave 
h is h e a r t a  su d d en  shock.

“ W h y , th e  fellow  is d e a d !” he  cried.

C H A P T E R  IV .
T H E  HAND OF FATIMA.

T h e  m an  w as indeed  dead . T h a t  w as 
confirm ed  w hen  a  physic ian , w ho had  been  
d iscovered  am ong  the. passengers- b y  th e  ex
c ited  co n d u c to r , cam e in  an d  m ade a  b rie f 
exam ina tion .

“ B u t w h a t k illed  h im ? ” O ’N eill de
m anded .

“ A h, th a t ,”  th e  ph y sic ian  rep lied , w ith  a  
sh ru g  of th e  shou lders , “ is n o t m y affair—  
th a t  is fo r th e  po lice ,”  a n d  he  p ro p p ed  th e  
bo d y  b ac k  in  its  co rner. “ H e  is d ead — th ere  
is n o th in g  I  can  do  for h im . T h a t  is all you  
w ish of m e, is i t  n o t, m o n s ieu r?” h e  added  
to  th e  conduc to r.

“ Y es ,”  th e  la t te r  responded , an d  th e  doc
to r  bow ed an d  to o k  his d e p a r tu re , ev id en tly  
d e te rm in e d  n o t to  becom e involved  in th e  
affa ir in  an y  w ay .

“ I t  w ill be necessary  to  close the  com 
p a r tm e n t, m essieurs, m esd am es,” th e  con
d u c to r  w en t on. “ A t L yon  th e  po lice  will 
be  in fo rm ed  an d  th e  b o d y  rem oved . U n til 
th en  th e  co m p a rtm e n t m u st be  closed  an d  
n o th in g  d is tu rb e d . T h e  luggage m u s t be 
le ft in th e  ra c k s  ex ac tly  as  it  is .”

“ I ’ll be  d am n ed  if I ’ll s ta n d  o u t th e re  in  
th e  co rrid o r,”  p ro te s te d  th e  E ng lishm an , “ or 
p e rm it m y  w ife to .”

“ I t  w ill n o t be necessary , m o n sieu r,” the 
co n d u c to r a ssu red  h im . “ Y ou  w ill all ta k e  
s e a ts  in  th e  wagon-restaurant, if you  please. 
W e sha ll reach  L yon  in  a n  h o u r .”

So th e y  filed o u t in to  th e  co rrid o r, w hile 
th e  co n d u c to r  pu lled  dow n th e  c u r ta in s  of 
th e  c o m p a rtm e n t a n d  doub le-locked  th e  
door. T h e n  h e  to o k  an  in v e n to ry  of th e  
ev ic ted  ones.

“ T h e re  a re  b u t  five of y o u ,”  he  sa id . 
“ W here  is th e  o th e r  o n e?”

A nd w hen th e y  looked  a t  each  o th e r  th ey  
saw  th a t  th e y  w ere in d eed  o n ly  five— th e  
E n g lish m an  a n d  h is  w ife, th e  F ren ch m an , 
th e  w om an in  b lack , a n d  O ’N eill.

“ T h e re  w as a n o th e r  m a n ,” sa id  O ’N eill,

“ a  d a rk  fellow  w ith  a’ b ea rd . H e  h a d  th e
sea t fac ing  m in e .”

“ Y es, I  rem e m b er,” n o d d ed  th e  con
d u c to r; “ b u t w here is h e ? ”

“ H e w as in  th e  d in e r  w hen  I  le ft— b u t 
th a t  w as tw e n ty  m in u tes  ago. H e re  he 
com es n o w !”  A nd  indeed  th e  in d iv id u a l of 
th e  sw a r th y  co u n ten an ce  w as m ak in g  his 
w ay  to w ard  th em  a long  th e  co rrid o r in  the 
m ost le isu re ly  fash ion .

H e  w as q u ite  n ea r  befo re  he  b ecam e con
scious- o f th e ir  eyes upon  h im ; he g lanced  
b la n d ly  from  one to  a n o th e r— b u t w hen his 
eyes m e t O ’N e ill’s th e re  cam e a  q u ic k  flash 
of h o rro r  in  th em , an d  h is  r ig h t h a n d  flew 
u p  in v o lu n ta r ily , w ith  fingers o u ts tre tc h e d  
an d  pointing* rig id ly  a t  th e  asto n ish ed  
A m erican . I t  w as o v er in  an  in s ta n t— so 
q u ick ly  indeed , th a t  O ’N eill w as u n c e r ta in  
w h a t h ad  rea lly  h ap p e n e d ; a n d  th e  d a rk  
m an cam e on to w ard  th em , h is  face ex
p ression less a n d  com posed  as ever.

“ M onsieu r h a s  a  se a t in  th is  c o m p a rt
m e n t? ”  th e  co n d u c to r asked .

“Y es, m o n sieu r.”
“ I  sha ll h av e  to  a sk  m onsieu r to  ta k e  a  

se a t fo r th e  p re se n t in  th e  wagon-restaurant. 
T h is  c o m p a rtm e n t h a s  been  c lo sed .”

“ B u t w h y ? ” ask ed  th e  o th e r.
H is  voice h a d  a  cu rio u s  husk in ess  b u t he  

spoke F ren ch  w ith  a  p e rfec t accen t.
“ A m an  h as  d ied  in th e re ,” exp la in ed  th e  

co n d u c to r cu rtly . H e  w as en rag ed  th a t  th is  
affair, w hich w ould  assu red ly  cause  m uch  
tro u b le , should  h av e  h ap p en ed  on h is tra in . 
“T h is  w ay , m esdam es, m essieu rs ,”  a n d  he 
led  th e  w ay  b ack  to  th e  d in e r. “ Y ou  will 
w a it h e re ,” he  ad d ed , a n d  closed the  door 
a n d  d isap p ea red .

O ’N eill co n d u c ted  h is com pan ion  to  th e  
li t t le  ta b le  w here th e y  h a d  d in ed  to g e th e r 
an d  th e y  s a t dow n w earily .

“ W e m u st h av e  so m e th in g  to  d r in k ,” he 
sa id .

“Y es— a  b ra n d y ,”  she assen ted .
H e  o rd ered  tw o a n d  th e y  s a t s ilen t an d  

dep ressed  u n til th e  l i t t le  g lasses o f p o te n t 
b ra n d y  w ere se t befo re  them . O ’N eill fe lt 
th e  f irs t s ip  w arm  h is b lood  an d  rev ive  h is 
d ro op ing  sp irits .

“ A fte r  a l l ,”  h e  sa id , “ i t  p ro b a b ly  h ad  
n o th in g  w h a te v e r  to  d o  w ith , th e  no te . T h a t  
fellow  ju s t  w an d e red  in  th e re , fee ling  fa in t, 
opened  th e  w indow  to  ge t som e fre sh  a ir, 
a n d  d ied  q u ie tly  of h e a r t  d isease , o r som e
th in g  of th a t  so r t.”

As h is com pan ion  ra ised  h e r  veil h e  saw
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th a t  h e r  face w as liv id . She too  took  a  long 
s ip  of th e  fiery  liq u eu r a n d  th e n  lean ed  for
w ard  to w ard  h im .

l-N o ,” she  sa id , in  a  low  voice; “ th e  m an  
w as k illed — y o u  w ill see. A nd  fu rth e rm o re  
th e  m an  w ho k illed  h im  th o u g h t he  w as 
k illin g  y o u .”

“ O h, c o m e !” O ’N eill p ro tes ted .
“ L is te n !” she com m anded  fiercely, le a n 

ing  still closer. “ D id  y o u  see th a t  A rab  
p o in t h is  fingers a t  y o u ? ”

“ Y es— b u t------ ”
“ D o  yo u  know  th e  m ean ing  of th a t  

g e s tu re ? ”
“ H a s  i t  a  m e an in g ?”
“ I t  is th e  ch a rm  a g a in s t th e  evil eye— th e  

‘fives’— th e  ‘H a n d  of F a t im a .’ Y ou  w ill see 
i t  ev e ry w h ere  w hen y o u  get to  A frica . T h a t  
one h a d  sup p o sed  th a t  if an y  one w as k illed  
i t  w ould  be  you , a n d  w hen  he  saw  y o u  su d 
d e n ly  in s t in c t  w as too  m uch  for h im .

“ Y ou  w ill, o f course , sa y  n o t a  w ord  of a ll 
th is  to  th e  po lice ,”  she  w en t on  rap id ly . 
“ B u t i t  is well to  know  one’s enem ies; so if 
y o u  can  get a  look  a t  h is pap e rs , o r  lis ten  to  
h is  in te rro g a tio n ------- ”

“ M y  d ea r  la d y ,” O ’N eill p ro te s ted , “ th e re  
is no  reason  on e a r th  w hy  a n y  A rab  alive 
— or a n y b o d y  else for th a t  m a tte r— shou ld  
w a n t to  k ill m e. I  h av e  led  a  q u ie t a n d  
b lam eless life— so fa r!  I  h av e  s to len  n o 
b o d y ’s m oney , ru n  aw ay  w ith  n o b o d y ’s w ife, 
in ju re d  n o b o d y ’s  re p u ta tio n . In  fa c t I  am  
q u ite  d is tre ss in g ly  re sp e c ta b le .”

H e  s to p p ed , fo r he w as su d d e n ly  con 
scious th a t  th e  E n g lish m an , h av in g  con 
sum ed  a  stiff w h isky  a n d  soda, h a d  cau g h t 
h is eye, a risen  from  h is sea t, an d  w as a d 
v an c in g  g rav e ly  a n d  p u rp o sefu lly  tow ard  
h im .

“ Som e one is co m in g ?” asked  th e  w om an.
O ’N e ill 'n o d d e d , a n d  she le t h e r veil d ro p  

w ith  a  q u ic k  m ovem ent.
T h e  E n g lish m an  sto p p ed  bes ide  th e  tab le . 

“ I ’d like a  w ord  w ith  you , s ir ,” he sa id . 
“ H ere  is m y  c a rd .”

O ’N eill to o k  i t  a n d  g lanced  a t  it. I t  bo re  
th e  nam e of “ Ja m e s  G ossage, M a n ch e s te r .”

“ A ll r ig h t, M r. G ossage,” he  sa id . “ M y  
nam e is O ’N e ill.”

“ O ’N e il l? ” rep e a te d  th e  E n g lish m an , in  
su rp rise . “ B u t I  th o u g h t------- ”

“ N o  m a tte r  w h a t you  th o u g h t,”  in te r 
ru p te d  th e  A m erican  co ld ly , “ I  te ll y o u  th a t  
m y  nam e is O ’N e il l .”

“ O h, v e ry  w ell,” s tam m ered  G ossage, w ip 
in g  a  m o is t b row . “ T h e re  is a  lo t a b o u t

th is  affa ir th a t  i  d o n  t u n d e rs ta n d . M a y  I  
s it d o w n ?”

“ C e rta in ly .”
G ossage drew  u p  a  c h a ir  a n d  c lea red  h is 

th ro a t ,  ev id en tly  u n ce rta in  how  to  begin.
“ O f course  in  a  ra ilw ay  ca rria g e ,”  he 

sa id  a t  la s t, “ i t  is im possib le  n o t to  o v er
h e a r  w h a t o th e r  people  a re  say in g , how ever
m uch  one m ay  w ish-------”

“ Q u ite  so ,” n o d d ed  O ’N eill.
“ I  u n d e rs to o d  y o u  to  sa y  to  th is  la d y  th a t  

you  w ere in th e  A m erican  d ip lo m atic  se rv 
ice .”

“  ‘W ere ’ is r ig h t ,” com m en ted  O ’N eill 
cheerfu lly , “ I  m ean  th a t  I  am  so no 
lo n g er,” h e  exp la in ed  as th e  E ng lishm an  
s ta re d .

“ O h ! ” exc la im ed  th e  la t te r ,  obv iously  d is
ap p o in ted . “ T h a t  is too  b a d .”

“ W h y  so ? ”
“ H av e  yo u  eve r h ad  an  e n c o u n te r  w ith  

th e  F ren ch  police? W ell, I  h av e , an d  it  is 
u n b e liev ab le  how  m uch  tro u b le  th e y  can 
cause. T h a t  one is e n tire ly  in n o cen t m akes 
no  ̂d ifference. T h e y  h av e  an  in sa tia b le  cu ri
o s ity  a b o u t a  m a n ’s p r iv a te  affairs. T h e  po
lice  a re  to  b e  ca lled  in  th is  case, I  u n d e r
s ta n d , a n d  it  o ccu rred  to  m e th a t  w e, as  th e  
on ly  tw o E n g lish -sp eak in g  m en in  th e  com 
p a r tm e n t, m ig h t ge t to g e th e r— an  Anglo- 
A m erican  a lliance , as  i t  w e re .”

H e sto p p ed  an d  la u g h ed  a  li t t le  foolish ly , 
b u t h is eyes w ere u n d en iab ly  anxious.

“ I  d o n ’t  see w h y  th e re  sh o u ld  'be an y  
tro u b le ,”  sa id  O ’N eill. “ I  n ev e r  saw  th e  fel
low  u n til  a f te r  h e  w as d e a d .”

“ N e ith e r  d id  I , ” sa id  G ossage h a s tily , 
“ b u t  m y  w ife an d  I  w ere a lone  w ith  h im  
th e re  fo r q u ite  a  w h ile .”

“ O h, I  see,”  co m m en ted  O ’N eill. “ I  
d o n ’t  th in k  th e re  is a n y th in g  I  can  d o ,”  he  
ad d e d  a f te r  a  m om ent.

G ossage s ta r te d  to  sa y  so m eth in g  m ore  
b u t  th e re  w as a  c e r ta in  s to n in ess  in  th e  g lin t 
of O ’N e ill’s eyes w hich s to p p ed  h im , a n d  he  
a ro se  a n d  w en t slow ly b ac k  to  h is  w ife. 

O ’N eill looked  a f te r  h im  reflec tive ly . 
“ N ow  I  w onder w h a t is th e  m a tte r  w ith  

th a t  fe llow ?” he sa id . “ S u re ly  he  co u ld n ’t 
h av e  h a d  a n y th in g  to  do w ith  i t ! ”

“ O h, no ,”  ag reed  h is com pan ion , p u tt in g  
u p  h e r  veil aga in . “ I t  is so m e th in g  else—  
H is p ap ers  a re  n o t in  o rd e r  p e rh ap s . Y ou  
w ere r ig h t to  dec line  th e  a llian ce .”

“ I f  th e re  is a n y  a llian ce ,”  sa id  O ’N eill, 
look ing  a t  h e r, “ i t  w ill b e  a  F ran co -A m eri-  
can  on e .”

i  J
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“ T h a n k  y o u ,” she sm iled . “ I  sha ll r e 
m em b er.”

A nd th e n  she fell s ilen t, p lunged  in 
th o u g h t— h ara ss in g  a n d  anx ious th o u g h t to  
ju d g e  from  th e  p u ck e r of th e  brow , th e  t ig h t
en ing  of th e  lips. W ho  w as she, O ’N eill 
w ondered . B eyond  th e  fac t th a t  h e r  g ra n d 
m o th e r w as M au re sq u e  an d  th a t  she h ad  a  
b ro th e r  she h ad  to ld  h im  n o th in g  a b o u t h e r
se lf— h ad , indeed , av o id ed  p erso n a l re fe r
ences in  a  w ay  w hich h a d  w arned  O ’N eill to  
a sk  no q u es tio n s . A nd  y e t  m ost ev id en tly  
she  w as a  w om an  o f cu ltu re  a n d  experience 
in  th e  w orld , a n d  n o t in  a sm all p ro v in c ia l 
w orld , b u t  in  a  co sm opo litan  w orld .

P e rh a p s  to -m orrow  on th e  b o a t-------
T h e  lig h ts  o f a  g re a t c ity  began  to  f lash  

p a s t th e  w indow .
“ L y o n , I  su p p o se ,”  O ’N eill observed .
H is  com pan ion  n o d d ed  a n d  a m om en t la 

te r  th e  t r a in  ca m e  to  a  s to p  in  a  lo f ty  s ta 
tion .

“ W e w ould  b e t te r  rem ain  h e re ,” she sa id  
a s  O ’N eill s ta r te d  to  rise . “ W hen  th e  p o 
lice w an t us th e y  w ill send  fo r us. I t  is u se
less to  t r y  to  h u r ry  th e m .”

So th e y  w a ited  th ro u g h  in te rm in ab le  m in 
u te s , w a tc h in g  th e  crow d g rad u a lly  th in  
aw ay  u n til on ly  a few  officials w ere le ft, 
w alk in g  so lem n ly  u p  a n d  dow n, th e ir  h an d s  
b eh in d  them , o r sh ak in g  th e ir  heads g rav e ly  
to g e th e r. A nd  th e n  th e  door of th e  d in e r  
w as th ro w n  open  a n d  a  fa t m an  in  th e  g arb  
of a  l ie u te n a n t of police a p p e a red  there , 
w ith  th e  co n d u c to r o bsequ iously  a t  h is  el
bow . H e  p aused  for a  m om en t to  look  a t  
th e  six peop le  s ittin g , w ith  all th e  a p p e a r 
ance  o f  c rim inals , a b o u t th e  tab les , th en  he  
ad v an ced  in to  th e  ca r  an d  closed  th e  door.

“ Y o u r pap ers , if you  p lease , m esdam es, 
m essieu rs ,” he  said .

T h e  F re n ch  com m ercial trav e le r  w as n e a r 
e s t th e  door, an d  p ro d u ced  an  iden tifica tion  
ca rd . T h e  police ag en t opened  it, g lanced  
a t  th e  p h o to g rap h  it  co n ta in ed , n o d d ed  an d  
p assed  on . O ’N e il l’s sw a rth y  v is-a-v is w as 
n ex t a n d  p ro d u ced  a  p a p e r  w ith  a g rea t red  
seal w hich  th e  lie u te n a n t ev id en tly  reg a rd ed  
w ith  respec t, for he sa lu ted  w hen h e  saw  it. 
T h e  E n g lish m an  and  h is w ife w ere n ex t a n d  
p ro d u ced  w ell-w orn B ritish  p assp o rts .

“ B u t yo u  hav e  m ore  recen t ones, h av e  
y o u  n o t, m o n s ieu r?” a sk ed  th e  lie u te n an t, 
a f te r  g lancing  a t  them .

“ N o ,”  th e  E n g lish m an  an sw ered ; “ we 
w ere  a ssu red  th a t  th ese  w ere all r ig h t.”

“ M o n sieu r can  exp la in  to  m y  su p e rio r ,”

sa id  th e  l ie u te n a n t w ith  a  sh ru g , a n d  passed  
on to  O ’N eill a n d  h is com pan ion .

T h e  la tte r  p ro d u ced  from  a  sm all h a n d  
b ag  an  id en tif ica tio n  c a rd  w hich  th e  police 
ag e n t accep ted  w ith o u t com m en t, an d  
O ’N eill gave u p  h is p a ssp o rt. T h e  ag en t 
d e p a r te d  w ith  th is  collection  in  h is  h an d .

“ T h a t  A rab  seem s to  be  so m eb o d y ,” 
O ’N eill observed  in  a  low  voice, an d  d e 
sc rib ed  th e  p a p e r  w hich he  h a d  given the  
lie u te n a n t. “ W h a t cou ld  i t  h av e  b e e n ? ”

“ I t  w as a  la rg e  w h ite  p a p e r  w’i th  a  red  
seal, yo u  say?  I  do n o t know . T h e  govern 
m en t o f A lgeria  som etim es issues a  fo rm a t of 
th a t  s ty le  to  special perso n s— b u t su re ly ,” 
an d  she  shook  h e r  h ea d  th o u g h tfu lly , “ he
could  n o t be  o f sufficient im p o rta n ce ------- ”

“ I  h a v e  a n  id e a  th a t  he  m ay  be  o f  con
sid e rab le  im p o rta n c e ,” sa id  O ’N eill.

“ P e rh a p s  yo u  a re  r ig h t. W e sha ll see. 
G et a b e t te r  look  a t  th e  p a p e r  if you  c a n .” 

M o re  w ea ry  m in u tes  passed  an d  th en  the  
ag en t re tu rn e d  an d  sum m oned  M o n sieu r 
O ’N eill. H e  fo u n d  th a t  th e  c o m p a rtm e n t 
h a d  been  co n v e rted  in to  a  co u rt o f in q u iry , 
p resided  over b y  a  g ray -h a ired , g o od -na
tu re d  po lice  officer, w ith  a  se c re ta ry  w ho 
m ade no tes  of th e  q u es tio n s  an d  answ ers. 
T h e  d ead  m an  w as still p ro p p ed  u p  in  h is 
co rne r a n d  O ’N eill u n d e rs to o d  th a t  th is  w as 
to be  one of those co n fro n ta tio n s  w hich th e  
F re n ch  love so m uch .

“ P lease  look  well a t  th e  d ead  m an , M o n 
sieu r O ’N e ill,”  sa id  th e  police officer, an d  
w a tch ed  O ’N eill closely  as he  d id  so. “ D o 
yo u  know  h im ? ”

T h e  m an  w as ta ll an d  th in , a lm o st con
su m p tiv e  in  ap p e a ran c e , w ith  a  pale, 
sm oo th -shaven  face a n d  a  shock  o f d a rk  
h a ir  w hich looked  th ic k  a n d  oily . Som e
th in g  a b o u t th e  h a ir  a n d  th e  flow ing tie  gave 
O ’N eill th e  im pression  th a t  h e  m ig h t hav e  
been  an  a r tis t.

“ D o  you  know  h im ? ”  th e  ag e n t rep ea ted . 
“ N o , m o n s ieu r ,”  sa id  O ’N e i l l . . “ I never 

saw  h im  b e fo re .”
“ I t  is y o u r p lace  in  w h ich  he is s ittin g , 

is i t  n o t? ”
“ Y es, m o n sieu r.”
“ H ow  d id  h e  com e th e re ? ”
“ I  do n o t kn o w ; I  fo u n d  h im  th e re  wThen  

I  cam e b a c k  from  d in n e r .”
“ D id  you  sp eak  to  h im ? ”
“ N o — th e  la d y  I  w as w ith -------”
“ A h, you  w ere Avith a  la d y ? ”
“ Y es— th e  l a d y  Avho h a s  th e  se a t n ex t to  

m in e .”
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‘•'Who is s h e ? ”
“ Y ou  h av e  h e r  id en tif ica tio n  ca rd , h av e  

y o u  n o t? ”
“ T ru e ,” th e  a g e n t a s sen te d ; “ n ev e rth e 

less I  sh o u ld  like  y o u  to  te ll m e w ho sh e1 
is .”

“ I  do  n o t know  w ho she is, m o n sieu r.” 
“ A h ,” sa id  th e  a g e n t aga in . “ P lease  con

tinue , m o n sieu r.”
“ I  h a d  s to p p e d  in th e  co rrid o r to  sm oke 

a  c ig a re tte , b u t  th e  la d y  com pla ined  of th e  
d r a f t  from  th e  open  w indow . As I  ra ised  
i t  th e  m an  fell fo rw ard  ag a in s t m e a n d  I  
saw  th a t  he w as d e a d .”

“ T h e  w indow  w as open  th en , w hen  you  
cam e b a c k ? ”

“ Y es, w ide o p en .”
“ H a d  yo u  le f t i t  so ? ”
“ N o ; I  h a d  le f t it  th ree  or fo u r inches 

dow n from  th e  to p .”
“ W as a n y  one in  th e  co m p a rtm e n t w hen  

y o u  le ft i t ? ”
“ N o ; ev e ry  one else h a d  a lre a d y  s ta r te d  

fo r th e  d in e r .”
T h e  ag e n t p o n d ered  th is  fo r a  m o m en t.
“ I  su p p o sed ,” O ’N eill v en tu re d , “ th a t  h e  

w as one of those  w ho h ad ’ been  u n ab le  to  
o b ta in  a  sea t, an d , find ing  h im self g row ing  
fa in t, he  h a d  com e in  h e re  a n d  opened  th e
w indow  to  get som e fresh  a ir ------- ”

“ A nd  th e n ? ” th e  ag e n t enco u rag ed  h im , 
as  he  pau sed .

“ A nd th e n  h e  ju s t  d ied  th e re ,” O ’N eill 
concluded .

“ I t  is n o t a  b a d  th e o ry ,” com m en ted  th e  
a g e n t;  “ b u t i t  is w eak  a t  one p o in t. H e  
d id  n o t d ie  th e re— he w as k illed .”

C H A P T E R  V.
A BRITON IN  TH E TOILS.

“ S it dow n, p lease ,” p roceeded  th e  ag e n t 
rap id ly . “ Y ou  have , i t  ap p e a rs , a  d ip lo 
m a tic  p a s sp o r t ,”  a n d  h e  opened  i t  a n d  
looked  i t  over.

“ Y es; I  w as th e  A m erican  consul a t  
R o u en  u n til q u ite  re c e n tly .”

“ Y ou  a re  no longer in  th e  d ip lo m atic  
service, th e n ? ”

“ N o ; I  am  ta k in g  m y  v ac a tio n , a f te r  
w h ich  I  sha ll r e tu rn  to  A m erica .”

“ W h ere  hav e  y o u  p la n n ed  to  sp en d  y o u r 
v a c a t io n ? ”

“ In  A fric a ; I  am  sa iling  fo r A lgiers b y  to 
m o rro w ’s b o a t .”

D u rin g  th e  b rie fes t in s ta n t O ’N eill w as 
conscious o f a  renew ed  sc ru tin y .

“ H av e  y o u  ever been  to  A fric a?”  th e  
ag en t asked .

“ N o , m onsieur. T h is  is m y  firs t v is i t .”
“ H ow  does i t  h ap p e n  th a t  y o u  occupy  

th e  se a t reserved  b y  a  M o n sieu r D e la g e ? ”
A nd ag a in  O ’N eill reco u n ted  th e  in c id en t 

a t  th e  G are  de L yon . A t th e  a g e n t’s req u est 
he  d escribed  D elage  as  well as  h e  w as able.

“ T h e  co n d u c to r te lls  m e th a t  y o u  w ere 
g iven a  n o te  ad d re ssed  to  th is  M o n sieu r 
D e la g e .”

“ Y es, m onsieu r.”
“ M a y  I  see i t ? ”
O ’N eill passed  i t  over a n d  w a tch ed  th e  

a g e n t’s face w hile  he  read  it. B u t th a t  
w o rth y  w as no  d o u b t accu sto m ed  to  a s to n 
ish m en ts  o f th is  so rt an d  m ad e  no sign. H e 
rea d  th e  n o te  th ro u g h  tw ice, h e ld  i t  fo r an  
in s ta n t aga in st'' th e  ligh t, th e n  tossed  i t  to  
h is sec re ta ry .

“ W e sha ll h av e  to  k ee p  i t ,”  h e  said . “ Y ou 
u n d e rs ta n d , o f course, th a t  i t  is a  m o st im 
p o r ta n t  p iece of ev id en ce .”

“ O f co u rse .”
“ Y ou  h av e  n o  id ea  w here  it  ca m e  f ro m ? ”
“ N o t th e  s lig h test. I  tr ie d  to  ge t som e 

in fo rm a tio n  from  th e  co n d u c to r b u t failed , 
th o u g h  I  believe th a t  h e  know s m ore  th a n  
h e  to ld  m e .”

T h e  ag en t n o d d ed  in  a  w ay  to  in d ica te  
th a t  th e  co n d u c to r  w ould  m o st assu red ly  
te ll th e  police a ll h e  knew .

“ Y ou  d id  n o t ta k e  th e  n o te  v e ry  se ri
ously , M o n sieu r O ’N eill,”  h e  com m ented , 
w ith  a  sm ile. “ A t le a s t y o u  d id  n o t get off 
a t  D ijo n .”

“ I t  seem ed to  m e too  ab su rd  to  ta k e  se ri
ously . B esides th e  w arn in g  w as o b v iously  
n o t fo r m e .”

“ Y ou  see now  th a t  th a t  m ad e  no d iffer
ence. Y ou  w ere saved  b y  th e  m erest chance. 
I f  y o u  h a d  gone to  th e  f irs t se rv ice  in s tead  
of th e  second, o r if, yo u  h a d  n o t gone a t  all 
— in  a  w ord , if  y o u  h a d  been  in  y o u r  p lace 
as th e  tra in  pu lled  o u t o f D ijo n — y o u  w ould  
n o t be  alive a t  th is  m om en t. I f  y o u r  p lace 
h a d  been  e m p ty  th e  assass in  w ould  hav e  
w a ited  till you  re tu rn e d  to  i t ;  a n d  p e rh ap s  
a t  L yon , p e rh a p s  a t  A vignon— c e rta in ly  
som ew here— w ould  h av e  ca rried  o u t h is  m is
sion . I  w ill sa y  to  yo u  fra n k ly  th a t  if  y o u r 
p a p e rs  w ere n o t ab so lu te ly  in  o rd e r  an d  if 
y o u  w ere n o t so ev id en tly  ex ac tly  w h a t you  
say  y o u  a re  I  shou ld  h av e  to  d e ta in  you . As 
i t  is, I  a sk  m ere ly  th a t  y o u  leave m e y o u r 
ad d re ss .”

“ I  sha ll be  trav e lin g , b u t  m y  ad d re ss  c a n
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alw ays b e  o b ta in ed  e ith e r  from  th e  A m eri
can  co n su la te  in  A lg iers o r th e  A m erican  
em b assy  a t  P a r is .”

“ D o  y o u  assu re  m e th a t  y o u  know  ab so 
lu te ly  n o th in g  m ore a b o u t th is  a f fa ir? ”

“ Y es, m o n sieu r; I  know  ab so lu te ly  n o th 
ing  m o re .”

T h e re  co u ld  b e  n o  d o u b tin g  th e  h o n es ty  
a n d  s in c e rity  o f th e  g ray  I r ish  eyes. T h e  
ag e n t fo lded  u p  h is p a s sp o rt a n d  h an d e d  it  
b ac k  to  h im .

“ T h e n  I  w ill n o t d is tu rb  y o u  fu r th e r ,” he  
said .

“ M a y  I  a sk  a  q u es tio n , m o n s ieu r?”
“ B u t c e r ta in ly ,”  rep lied  th e  ag e n t in  a 

to n e  w hich  in d ica ted  th a t  h e  d id  n o t b in d  
h im self to  an sw er it.

“ I  shou ld  like to  a sk  how  th e  m an  w as 
k illed . I  saw  no  w o und  of an y  k in d .”  

“ Som e one reach ed  th ro u g h  th e  open  w in 
dow , p ro b a b ly  a s  th e  t r a in  w as s ta r t in g , a n d  
s tru c k  h im  on th e  h ea d  w ith  a  s h a rp  in 
s tru m e n t o f som e so rt w hich  p e n e tra te d  th e  
b ra in . T h e re  w as n o  o u tc ry , d e a th  w as in 
s ta n ta n e o u s ; a n d  th e re  w as v e ry  lit tle  b lood  
— th e  h ea v y  h a ir  ab so rb ed  i t .”

“ D o  yo u  know  w ho he is ? ”
“ N o t for th e  m om en t. All h is  p ap e rs—  

if he  h a d  a n y — h av e  d isap p ea red . B u t w e 
sha ll soon  find  o u t. H e  u n d o u b te d ly  h a d  
som e luggage som ew here on th e  tra in . T h e  
pieces in  th e  ra c k  above h im  a re  y o u rs , a re  
th e y  n o t? ”

O ’N eill looked  th em  over.
“ Y es ,” h e  sa id , “ th e y  a re  m in e .”  T h e n  

he  looked  a t  th em  ag a in . “ B u t I  am  p re t ty  
su re  th a t  w hen  I  le f t  th em  th e  la rg e r b ag  
w as on th e  b o tto m  a n d  th e  lig h te r  one  on 
to p .”

“ W ere  th e y  lo c k ed ?”
“ Y es, m o n s ieu r .”
“ W ill yo u  see if th e y  a re  still lo c k e d ? ” 
O ’N eill to o k  th em  dow n an d  tr ie d  them . 

P h ey  w ere  locked .
“ I  w ill n o t a sk  you  to  open  th em  now ,” 

ta id  th e  ag e n t. “ B u t  w hen  y o u  do  open  
them  p lease  observe  v e ry  ca re fu lly  if  th ey  
h av e  been  d is tu rb e d  o r if  a n y th in g  is m iss
ing. I f  so , I  w ou ld  a sk  yo u  to  in fo rm  m e 
b y  te leg rap h — C hef d u  Service de  la  S ure te , 
L y o n .”

“ C e rta in ly , m o n sieu r,”  O ’N eill ag reed . 
“ O ne th in g  m ore. W h en  you  re tu rn e d  

fro m  d in n e r, who w as in  th e  c o m p a rtm e n t? ” 
“ N o  one excep t th e  d ead  m an  an d  th e  

tw o  peop le  w ho  h a v e  th e  se a ts  b y  th e  do o r 
— a n  E n g lish m an  a n d  h is w ife .”

“ T h a n k  you , M o n sieu r O ’N e ill,”  sa id  th e  
ag en t. “ I  th in k  th a t  is  a l l .”

A police ag e n t acco m p an ied  h im  b a c k  to  
th e  d in e r a n d  ca lled  fo r M o n sieu r D u ra n d , 
w ho  p roved  to  b e  th e  li t t le  F ren ch m a n . 
O bliv ious of th e  E n g lish m a n ’s effo rt to  c a tc h  
h is  eye O ’N eill w alk ed  on  to  th e  end  of th e  
ca r  a n d  resu m ed  h is  p lace  a t  th e  l i t t le  tab le . 
H e  no ticed  th a t  h is  co m p an io n  h a d  low ered  
h e r veil, b u t  sh e  p u t  i t  u p  ag a in  as  h e  s a t  
dow n.

“ W e ll?” sh e  a sk ed  in  a  low  voice.
“ W ell,” h e  lau g h ed  a s  h e  lig h te d  a  c ig a

re tte , “ I  w ou ld  p ro b a b ly  b e  in  ja il  b u t  fo r 
m y  h o n es t I r is h  fac e .”

“ D o  n o t sp eak  so lo u d ly ,” sh e  w arn ed  
h im . “ T h e re  h as  been  a  crim e th e n ? ” 

“ Y es,” h e  n o d d ed , “ ju s t  a s  y o u  su p 
p o sed .”

M o n sieu r D u ra n d  re tu rn e d  a t  th a t  m o
m en t— ev id en tly  it  h a d  been  n ecessary  
m ere ly  to  h a n d  h im  b a c k  h is  p ap e rs— an d  
O ’N eill w a ited  fo r th e  police ag e n t to  ca ll 
th e  n ex t nam e. B u t in s tea d  of d o ing  so he  
ap p ro a ch ed  th e  sw a r th y  u n k n o w n , to u ch ed  
h is c a p  a n d  spoke to  h im  in  a  low  to n e  a n d  
w ith  th e  u tm o s t 'd e fe ren ce . T h e  u n k n o w n  
nodded , rose  a n d  w alk ed  to  th e  doo r, th e  
ag en t follow ing a t  a  re sp ec tfu l d is tan ce .

“W e ll,”  com m en ted  O ’N eill as  th e  door 
closed, “ th a t  d a rk  fellow  is c e r ta in ly  som e 
one of im p o rta n ce  from  th e  w ay  th e  police 
ko tow  to  h im . W hich  w ou ld  in d ic a te , of 
course , th a t  he  co u ld n ’t  h av e  h ad  a n y th in g  
to  do  w ith  it ,  e i th e r .”

“ P e rh a p s ,” she  a ssen ted , b u t  sh e  d id  n o t 
look  convinced .

“ B u t su re ly  if  th e  po lice  k now  h im ------- ”
“ Y es, i t  is im p ro b ab le , I  know — an d  y e t 

so m eth in g  te lls  m e th a t  h e  k n ew  th a t  th e  
m an  in  se a t th ir te e n  w as go ing  to  be  k illed . 
I t  h as  been  d iscovered , th e n , th a t  h e  was 
k ille d ? ”

“ Y es; th e  po lice  ag e n t sa y s  som ebody 
ta p p e d  h im  on  th e  h e a d  th ro u g h  th e  open  
w indow  as  th e  tra in  w as p u llin g  o u t o f D i
jon . H e  ad d e d  th a t  u n d o u b te d ly  th e  u n 
know n  assass in  th o u g h t h e  w as ta p p in g  m e. 
So i t  w as yo u  w ho saved  m y  life .”

“ In  w h a t w a y ? ”
“ B y  giv ing  m e th a t  tic k e t fo r  th e  second

serv ice ; o therw ise------- ”
She w aved  h im  to  silence.
“ P lease  be  serious. W h a t do  y o u  m ean  

w hen y o u  say  th is  m a n  w as ta p p e d  on  th e  
h e a d ? ”

“ I  m ean  ju s t  th a t .  S om ebody  rea ch ed  in
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th ro u g h  the  w indow  a n d  s tru ck  h im  on th e
h e a d .”

“ W ith  a  sh a rp  •in s tru m en t th a t  p e n e tra te d  
th e  b r a in ? ”

O ’N eill s a t u p  w ith  a  s ta r t .
“ H ow  on e a r th  d id  yo u  know  th a t? ” h e  

d em an d ed .
B efo re she could  rep ly  th e  do o r opened. 

O ’N eill looked  u p , ex p ec tin g  to  see th e  
sw a r th y  unkn o w n  re a p p ea r . B u t it  w as 
o n ly  th e  po lice  ag en t. H e  ad v a n ce d  s tra ig h t 
u p o n  th em .

“ I f  yo u  p lease , m a d a m e ,” h e  sa id  resp ec t
fu lly , a n d  to u ch ed  h is  cap .

A n d  O ’N eill, a s  h e  w a tc h ed  th em  d isap 
p e a r  in to  th e  o th e r  ca r, rea lized  th a t  here  
too  w as som e one w hom  th e  police tre a te d  
w ith  defe rence . T h e  g en d arm e 'had called  
h e r  “ m a d am e .” She w as m a rrie d  then , he  
reflec ted , w ith  a  l i t t le  s in k in g  of th e  h e a rt. 
B u t  he  h a d  of course k n ow n  th a t  a lre a d y —  
h a d  know n, a t  le as t, th a t  no re sp ec tab le  s in 
gle w om an  w ou ld  h av e  en te red  so read ily  
in to  co n v e rsa tio n  w ith  a  s tra n g e r ; though  
even  th a t  m ig h t n o t b e  t ru e  in  h is  case, since 
w ith  A m ericans m ost w om en th o u g h t it  safe 
to  p e rm it them selves a  c e r ta in  freedom . 
A nd  th e n  h is  sp ir its  rose ag a in  as he  rem em 
b e re d  h e r  b la ck  g a rm e n ts ; u n d o u b te d ly  she 
w as a  w idow . H is  firs t im pression  o f h e r 
h a d  been  th e  r ig h t one.

She w as b a c k  ag a in  in  a  few  m in u tes , an d  
i t  w as th e  tu rn  of G ossage a n d  h is w ife.

“ I  w o n d er w h y  th e y  look so g u ilty ? ” 
O ’N eill re m a rk e d  as he w a tch ed  th em  leave. 
“ Y ou  h a d  no  d ifficu lty , m a d a m e ? ”

“ O h, n o ,”  sh e  sa id ; “ m y  p ap e rs  w ere in  
o rd e r .”

“ P a rd o n , m ad am e , m o n sieu r,”  sa id  th e  
co n d u c to r  a t  th e ir  elbow ; “ b u t  th e  wagon- 
restaurant is to  b e  le f t  here . I f  yo u  w ould 
k in d ly  ta k e  se a ts  in th e  n ex t c a rr ia g e .”

“ S hall w e ta k e  a  tu rn  on th e  p la tfo rm ? ” 
O ’N eill suggested . “ I  feel th e  need  of som e 
fresh  a i r .”

“ I  a lso ,”  she  ag reed , a n d  h e  h e lp ed  h e r  
dow n th e  steps.

T h e  p la tfo rm  w as d ese rted  excep t fo r a 
few  officials a n d  th e  g u a rd s  of th e  tra in , 
look ing  v e ry  g loom y a t  th e  long  d e lay  an d  
sh ak in g  th e ir  h ea d s  m ood ily  to g e th e r. A nd 
th en , as  tw o m en passed  b e a rin g  a  s tre tc h e r  
w ith  th e  b o d y  of th e  d ea d  m an  v ag u e ly  o u t
lin ed  b e n e a th  its  b la c k  covering , th e y  stood  
to  a t te n t io n  for in  F ra n c e  d e a th  is a lw ays 
tr e a te d  w ith  resp ec t.

O ’N e ill a n d  h is  com pan ion  w a tch ed  th e
2B—POP.

trag ic  p rocession  u n til  i t  d isap p ea red  in to  
th e  s ta tio n  b u ild ing .

“ Y ou  h a v e n ’t  to ld  m e y e t ,” h e  p o in ted  
o u t, “how  yo u  knew  exac tly  how  h e  h a d  
been  k illed .”

“ I t  w as ju s t  a  guess.”
“ I t  w as a  s in g u la rly  good one ,”  com 

m en ted  O ’N eill a  li t t le  d ry ly .
“ Y es.”  She h e s ita te d . “ Y es— I  will te ll 

you . I t  is  a n o th e r  l in k  w ith  A fric a .” 
“ W ith  A fr ic a ? ”
“ I t  is in  th a t  w ay  th a t  a  B e rb e r sec t 

know n as  th e  H a m a d sh a  a lw ay s  k ills  its  en e
m ie s .”

O ’N eill s ta red .
“ A sect som eth ing  like  th e  T h u g s ? ” 
“ Y es.”
“ J u s t  w h a t a re  B e rb e rs? ” O ’N eill asked . 

“ I  w a n t to  get th is  th in g  s tr a ig h t.”
“ T h e  B erb e rs  a re  th e  n a t iv e  in h a b ita n ts  

o f N o rth  A frica . T h e y  w ere th e re  long  b e 
fo re  th e  A rabs cam e— befo re  th e  R o m an s, 
ev en .”

“ A nd i t  is y o u r idea  th a t  one of th e m  
k illed  th is  m a n ? ”

“ Y es. C an  yo u  d o u b t i t ? ”
“ T h en  som ebody  is try in g  to  p rev e n t th is  

D elag e  from  reach in g  A frica .”
“ Y es— try in g  v e ry  h a rd .”
“ I  shou ld  sa y  so, since he d o esn ’t h e s ita te  

a t  m u rd e r. B u t h e  m ig h t a t  le as t h av e  
m ad e  sure th a t  he  w as k illin g  th e  r ig h t 
m a n .”

“ T h e  a c tu a l m u rd e re r  w as p ro b ab ly  on ly  
a n  in s tru m e n t. H e  h a d  in s tru c tio n s  to  k ill 
th e  m an  in  sea t th ir te e n  if he  d id  n o t leave  
th e  t r a in  a t  D ijo n — a n d  h e  ca rried  o u t h is  
in s tru c tio n s .”

“ C old -b looded , I  call i t ! ”
“T h e  H a m a d sh a  ca re  n o th in g  fo r h u m a n  

life .”
“ So th a t  w as th e  reason  y o u  d id n ’t w an t 

m e to  go b a c k  to  th a t  s e a t ,” sa id  O ’N eill 
sudden ly .

“ Y es; I  h a d  th e  fee ling  th a t  th e re  m ig h t 
be  an  acc id en t— a  m is tak e .”

O ’N eill looked  a t  her, b u t  h e r  veil con
cealed  h e r  face. H e  to o  h a d  a  feeling— a 
feeling  th a t  she knew  m uch  m ore  a b o u t th is  
affa ir  th a n  she w as te llin g  h im ; a  feeling  
th a t  she m ig h t even  in  som e w ay  b e  invo lved  
in  it— th o u g h  th a t  seem ed ab su rd .

“ I  do  n o t th in k  I  c an  go b a c k  to  th a t  
co m p a rtm e n t,”  she  sa id  a f te r  a. m om ent. 
“ I t  w ou ld  be  too  m uch . P e rh a p s  I  c a n  get 
a  co u ch e tte— I  am  fee ling  v ery  tired , v e ry  
w orn  ou t. Y o u  w ill excuse m e ,” an d  she  le f t
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his side a n d  s to p p ed  th e  co n d u c to r, w ho w as 
s ta m p in g  im p a tie n tly  u p  a n d  dow n. T h e re  
w as a  m o m e n t’s low -toned  co n v e rsa tio n ; th e  
official a t  firs t shook  h is  h ead , th e n  h e  lis
te n e d ; an d  finally  he  n o d d ed  a n d  ca lled  one 
of th e  g uards. M ad am e  open ed  h e r  p u rse  
a n d  gave h im  a  n o te . T h e n  she cam e back  
to  O ’N eill. “ I  am  v e ry  fo r tu n a te ,”  she said . 
“T h e re  is  b y  ch an ce  a  co u ch e tte  free. A u 
revo ir, m y  frie n d ; I  sha ll see yo u  in  th e  
m o rn in g ,”  an d  she held  o u t h e r h an d .

O ’N eill h a d  an  ab su rd  feeling  th a t  he w as 
b e in g  deserted .

“ W e are  to  m ak e  th e  voyage to g e th e r ,”  h e  
rem in d ed  her.

“ T ru e ,” she sa id . “ G ood n ig h t.”
“ G ood n ig h t.”
H e  w a tc h ed  h e r  c lim b a b o a rd  th e  tra in  

u n d e r  gu idance  of th e  gu ard . As h e  tu rn e d  
aw ay  th e re  w as a  su d d en  so und  of v io le n t 
a l te rc a tio n  from  th e  ca rriag e  in f ro n t o f 
h im .

“ I t  is a n  ® utrage!” cried  a h igh  exc ited  
voice, a n d  th e n  O ’N eill saw  G ossage, th e  
E n g lish m an , be in g  h u s tled  off th e  t r a in  by  
tw o im passive gendarm es. “ I  w ill in fo rm  
m y  g o vernm en t— I  w ill------- ”

B u t w h a t else he  w ould  do  w as lo s t in 
th e  d is tan ce  as th e  gendarm es led  h im  
aw ay . H is  w ife fo llow ed h im . A g u ard  
b ro u g h t h is luggage from  th e  tra in  a n d  se t 
i t  on th e  p la tfo rm . T h e  officer of police 
s to p p ed  fo r a  w ord  w ith  th e  cond u c to r, 
c a u g h t O ’N e ill’s eye, bow ed p o lite ly  a n d  
h u rr ie d  aw ay .

T h e  co n d u c to r  p laced  h is  w h istle  to  h is 
lip s  an d  blew  a  sh rill b la s t.

O ’N eill c lim bed  a b o a rd  a n d  th e  tra in  
s ta r te d . H e  found  th e  l i t t le  F re n ch m a n  an d  
th e  sw a r th y  unkn o w n  a lre a d y  in th e ir  
p laces. H e  looked  fo r a  m o m en t a t  th e  cor
n e r  se a t;  h e  w as n o t su p e rs titio u s  a n d  his 
nerves n ev e r b o th e re d  h im , b u t  to  sp en d  th e  
n ig h t in  a  se a t in  w h ich  a  m an  h a d  ju s t  
been  k illed — it  w as a  li t t le  too  m u ch . So 
h e  q u ie tly  tra n s fe rre d  h is  luggage to  the 
end  of th e  ra c k  n ex t th e  door, above th e  
p lace  w hich  M rs . G ossage h a d  occupied , 
s a t  dow n an d  looked  env iously  a t  h is  tw o 
com pan ions.

T h e y  too , a p p a re n tly , w ere also  u n tro u 
b le d  b y  nerves. T h e  sw a r th y  o n e  w as s i t
tin g  as u su a l w ith  h is  eyes closed, su n k  in 
o b liv io n ; th e  l i t t le  F re n ch m a n  w as also  
drow sing .

A nd th e  tr a in  h u r tle d  on so u th w a rd  
th ro u g h  th e  nigfht.

C H A P T E R  V I.

A DISTURBING VISION.

O ’N eill w as aw ak en ed  from  a  m ost u n 
easy  sleep— a  sleep d is tu rb e d  b y  n ig h tm are s  
of craw ling  h an d s  a n d  d a rk  s in is te r  faces—- 
b y  a  c lam or of s tr id e n t voices. H e  o pened  
his eyes to  find  th e  tr a in  g lid ing  slow ly to  
a  s to p  u n d e r  the  g rea t shed  a t  M arse illes . 
T h e  voices w ere those  of th e  M arse illes  p o r
te rs  c lam o rin g  fo r a  cu s to m er— th o u g h  th e y  
looked  m ore like  p ira te s  th a n  p o r te rs , w ith  
th e ir  red  sashes a n d  w ide co rd u ro y  p a n ta 
loons; an d  he  rea lized  th a t  h e  w as in  th e  
M id i, th e  rough , ex u b e ra n t M id i, w here 
even  th e  lan g u ag e  h a s  a  b u r  a ll i ts  ow n.

H is  tw o  fellow  trav e le rs  a lre a d y  h a d  th e ir  
luggage o u t of th e  rack s . T h e  lit tle  F re n c h 
m an  h a d  o n ly  a  b ag , w h ich  he  e v id en tly  in 
ten d ed  to  h an d le  h im se lf, fo r he  ca rrie d  it 
q u ick ly  o u t in to  th e  co rrid o r, to u ch in g  his 
h a t  in  farew ell to  O ’N eill a s  h e  passed , a n d  
d isa p p ea re d  from  view . B u t th e  sw arth y  
unknow n  h a d  a  v a r ie ty  o f b u n d le s , som e of 
th em  v e ry  q u ee rly  sh ap ed , w hich  he  passed  
o u t th ro u g h  the  v/indow  a n d  w hich  req u ired  
th e  serv ices of tw o p o rte rs . T h e n  he too 
squeezed  b y  O ’N eill, w ith  a  m u tte re d  w ord 
o f apo logy , a n d  passed  from  sigh t.

T h e re  w ere p le n ty  of p o rte rs  le f t  a n d  
O ’N eill p ick ed  o u t one of th em  w ith  a  nod  
of th e  h ead , p assed  o u t h is bags , jo in ed  h im  
on th e  p la tfo rm  an d  co m m an d ed  h im  to  lead  
th e  w ay  to  th e  G ra n d  H o te l, w h ich  h e  knew  
w as on ly  a b lo c k  or so d is ta n t. Fie h a d  hesi
ta te d  fo r a  m o m en t, u n c e r ta in  w h e th e r  or 
n o t to  look  fo r h is  d in n e r  co m p an io n  of th e  
n ig h t before , b u t  conc luded  th a t  th e  e a r ly  
m o rn in g  a f te r  a  tir in g  ra ilw ay  jo u rn e y  w as 
n o t a  f ittin g  tim e to  in tru d e  u p o n  a n y  
w o m an ; an d  he  saw  no sign  of h e r  as  he 
tra v e rse d  th e  long  p la tfo rm  in th e  w ake  of 
h is guide. A rriv ed  a t  th e  h o te l h e  p lun g ed  
w ith  g re a t th a n k fu ln e ss  in to  a  h o t b a th  an d  
th en  w en t to  b ed  a n d  s le p t lik e  a  log  for 
five ho u rs .

H e  aw oke a  new  m a n ; shaved , d ressed , 
descended  to  th e  offide, confirm ed  his im 
pression  th a t  h is b o a t sa iled  a t  fo u r  o ’clock, 
an d  th en  sa llied  fo rth  to  see so m e th in g  of 
th e  tow n  an d  to  fulfill tw o  o f th e  m in o r a m 
b itio n s  of h is  life : to  s tro ll a lo n g  th e  C anne- 
b ie re  a n d  to  e a t a  bow l of b o u illab a isse  a t  
B osso ’s. E v e ry  b o o k  h e  h a d  ev e r  re a d  
a b o u t M arse illes, from  D u m as  to  Ib an ez , 
eve ry  trav e le r  re tu rn e d  from  th a t  ex u b e ra n t 
c i ty  h a d  im pressed  u p o n  h im  th e  su p rem e
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im p o rta n ce  of accom plish ing  th ese  tw o fea ts. 
N o t to accom plish  th em  w ould  be like c lim b
in g  th e  tow er o f B la rn ey  C astle  w ith o u t 
k iss in g  th e  s tone , o r jo u rn ey in g  th ro u g h  
H o lla n d  w ith o u t ta s tin g  th e  cheese!

T o  find  th e  C an n eb ie re  h e  h ad  on ly  to  
follow  th e  crow d , for th e  good c itizens o f 
M arse illes , w henever th e y  h av e  an  h o u r ’s 
le isu re , spend  i t  w alk ing  u p  an d  dow n th e  
b ro ad  av en u e  o f w hich  th e y  a re  so  p ro u d ; 
a n d  O ’N eill soon fo u n d  h im se lf  sm iling  in  
sy m p a th y  w ith  th e  good h u m o r all a b o u t 
h im . H e re  a t  le a s t life  w as held  to  be a  
jo y o u s  affa ir a n d  to  be alive a n d  in  M a r
seilles th e  su m m atio n  of good fo rtu n e . H is 
e a rs  w ere rav ish ed  w ith  th e  r ich  acce n t o f  th e  
M id i, h e re  in  its  finest flow er; h is n o strils  
assa iled  w ith  th e  odor o f  garlic , w ith o u t 
w h ich  no  M arse illes  m eal is com p lete ; 
a n d  th e  b r ig h t eyes, so eager, so friend ly , so 
inq u is itiv e , w hich  c o n s tan tly  m e t h is own 
gave h im  a  new  a n d  a lto g e th e r  g ra tify in g  
sense of u n ity  w ith  th e  h u m a n  race.

T h e  C an n eb ie re  is lin ed  on one side w ith  
shops a n d  on th e  o th e r  w ith  re s ta u ra n ts  a n d  
cafes w hich  encroach  sham elessly  upon  th e  
p a v e m e n t; a n d  th e  g rea t B osso’s is a t  th e  
v e ry  en d  of th e  s tre e t overlook ing  th e  h a r 
bor, as O ’N eill d iscovered  w hen h e  asked  
th e  w ay  of a  b lack -m u stach io ed  po licem an  
w ho beam ed  up o n  h im  app ro v in g ly .

“ I f  m onsieu r goes to  B osso’s ,” he  ad d ed  
a f te r  he h a d  g iven  th e  d irec tio n , “ p e rm it m e 
to  adv ise  th a t  m onsieu r t ry  th e  b ou illa 
b a isse .”

“ Such is m y  in te n tio n ,” O ’N eill a ssu red  
h im .

“ G o o d !”  sa id  th e  officer a n d  sm acked  h is 
lip s . “ A u revo ir, m onsieu r, an d  good a p p e 
t i t e ! ”

T h u s  h e a r te n e d  O ’N eill p roceeded  on his 
w ay  an d  found  B osso’s w ith o u t difficulty . 
I t  w as crow ded  w ith  a  h a p p y  th ro n g ; b u t 
th e  h e a d  w aite r , feeling  a  specia l resp o n si
b ili ty  to  p lease th is  new  cu sto m er, found  
h im  a  se a t u n d er  th e  aw n in g  on  th e  te rrac e  
a n d  h a n d e d  h im  th e  b ill o f fare .

“ N o , n o ,” O ’N eill p ro te s ted , w av ing  i t  
aw ay . “ B ou illabaisse , o f co u rse .”

“ Y es, c e r ta in ly ; an d  to  d r in k , p e rm it m e 
to  recom m end , m onsieu r, a  sa u te rn e .”

“ S au te rn e , b y  all m ean s .”
“ A h a lf  b o ttle , m o n s ieu r?”
“ N o— a  b o t t le ! ”
T h e  w a ite r  sm iled  a com p reh en d in g  sm ile 

a n d  h u rrie d  aw ay , a n d  p re se n tly  a  g rea t 
s te am in g  bow l of b o u illab a isse  w as on  th e

tab le , f lanked  b y  a  b o ttle  of golden s a u 
te rn e— b o ttled  sunsh ine.

T h a c k e ra y  h a s  sung  th e  p ra ises o f b o u il
lab a isse  in a n  im m o rta l b a llad — it  w ill be 
rem em bered  he  p re fe rre d  C h a m b e rtin  w ith  
h is! B u t T e r re ’s ta v e rn  w as in  P a r is ; h is 
in g red ien ts  w ere lim ited  b y  th e  m a rk e t an d  
w ere tw o or th ree  d ay s  from  s a lt w ate r. 
W hereas B osso’s is a t  th e  v e ry  b o rd e r  of th e  
sea  a n d  all th e  s tra n g e  spo ils  o f th e  M ed i
te rra n e a n  a re  b ro u g h t fresh  to  h is door. T h e  
Je su it is  o f a n  in co m p arab le  r ich n ess ; a n d  
it  is a  p ity  th a t  T h a c k e ra y  w as nev er p r iv 
ileged to  p a r ta k e  of th is  su ccu len t d ish  as  
i t  is p rep a re d  th e re .

T ru e , th e  first ta s te  is a  shock  to  th e  
un accu sto m ed  p a la te ; b u t how  th e  su rp rised  
a n d  rav ish ed  sy stem  h a s te n s  to  a d ju s t  itse lf 
to  th is  new  d e ligh t!

A nd how  th e  p lace fits in  w ith  th is  m ig h ty  
d ish! B efo re O ’N e ill’s  eyes a lo n g  th e  q u ay  
th e re  passed  one of th e  m o st in te res tin g  
p an o ra m as  in  th e  w orld— a  crow d  com posed 
of eve ry  race, ev e ry  color, eve ry  cond ition , 
a  m ix tu re  of every  seab o a rd  s tra in  of O rien t 
a n d  O cc iden t, o f ev e ry  so rt o f m iscegena
tion  in  a ll th e  p o r ts  of th e  e a r th . T h e  
tongues w h ich  sm o te  upon  h is e a rs  spoke 
a  h u n d red  d ia lec ts , b u t  n o t one  lang u ag e  
p u re ly ; th e  odors w hich assa iled  h is  nostrils  
w ere no longer th e  clean , sim ple odors in 
d igenous to  a lan d  o r to  a  people, b u t com 
plex, h y b r id — h o t, in d escrib ab le  odors o f 
o rg an ic  m a tte r  in  decay , of sp ices, of stran g e  
p erfum es, of p o te n t d ru g s— th e  in im itab le  
odor of th e  E a s t .

R ep le te  an d  h a p p y  a s  he  h a d  seldom  
been , O ’N eill w atch ed  th is  p a n o ra m a  fo r a  
tim e  o v er coffee a n d  cigar, u n d is tu rb e d  b y  
th e  im p o rtu n itie s  of beggars, boo tb lacks , 
guides, new sboys-------

B u t yes, h e  w ould  h av e  a p a p e r , a n d  h e  
ca lled  th e  bo y  b ack , b o u g h t one a n d  shook 
i t  o u t. P e rh ap s  th e re  w ould  b e  so m eth in g  
a b o u t th e  trag e d y  on th e  tra in . H e  found  
th e  item  finally , tu ck ed  aw ay  on th e  la s t 
page . I t  w as d a ted  from  L yon :

An unknown man was found dead last night 
on the express from Paris, shortly after it 
had passed Dijon. The police here were noti
fied and held an investigation, but have no 
information as yet to give to the public.

Among the passengers interrogated was an 
Englishman whose papers were not in order. 
He was taken from the train and an examina
tion of his baggage disclosed that he is the 
absconder Bradbury, for whom the English 
police have been searching. He had procured 
an old passport from an employee named Gos-
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sage, and but for the accident of having occu
pied the compartment in which the tragedy 
occurred would doubtless have escaped.

O ’N eill fo lded  u p  th e  p ap e r  w ith  a  sm ile. 
So th a t  w as B ra d b u ry , w ho h ad  ro b b ed  
th o u sa n d s  of n ee d y  peop le  w ith  a  fak e  in 
su ran ce  schem e! N o  w onder h e  h a d  been  
w orried ! W ell, th a t  m uch  good w ou ld  
com e o u t o f th e  trag e d y , an y w ay ! S tran g e  
how  a n  un fo reseen  c ircu m stan ce  som etim es 
tr ip p e d  a  m an  up!

“ D oes m onsieu r des ire  a  l iq u e u r? ” asked  
th e  w a ite r .

“ N o , th a n k  y o u ,”  O ’N eill answ ered , p a id  
h is  b ill, a n d  jo in in g  th e  th ro n g  o u ts id e , 
d r if te d  w ith  i t  a long  th e  q u a y , p a s t li t t le  
ca fes a n d  d in g y  e a tin g  p laces, w here  sa ilo rs  
from  e a s t a n d  w est, w h ite , yellow , b ro w n  
a n d  b la c k  w ere sp en d in g  th e ir  m oney .

T h e  p rin c ip a l in d u s try  of th e  M arse illes  
w a te r  f ro n t is th e  fe rry in g  of s tran g e rs  o u t 
to  C h a te a u  d ’l f ,  M o n te  C r is to ’s fab led  
p rison , an d  th e  p ro p rie to rs  o f th e  li t t le  b o a ts  
engaged  in  th is  traffic h e s ita te  a t  no v io 
len ce  to  secu re  a  cu s tom er. T o  escape 
th em  O ’N eill tu rn e d  to  th e  r ig h t, u p  one 
o f th e  n arrow , d ir ty  s tre e ts  of th e  o ld  tow n, 
w ith  lit t le  shops on  e ith e r  side, th e ir  w ares 
o ccu p y in g  th e  e n tire  p av em en t, u n k em p t 
w om en turning* th em  over w ith  g rim y  h an d s 
a n d  c ritica l eyes, in te n t on m ak in g  every  
sou  coun t. O ’N eill w as p ick in g  h is w ay  
ca re fu lly  along , m a rv e lin g  th a t  h u m a n  bo» 
ings could  live a n d  a p p a re n tly  th r iv e  am id  
such  su rro u n d in g s , w hen he  n o tic ed  ju s t  
a h e a d  of h im  a  w om an  w ho w as h av in g  
s im ila r  d ifficulties in  n a v ig a tin g  th e  s tree t. 
I t  w as h e r  d e lic a te  shoes w h ich  firs t ca u g h t 
h is  eye— assu re d ly  th is  w as n o  p lace  fo r 
su ch  shoes!— a n d  as h is  gaze trav e led  u p 
w ard  h e  saw  th a t  she w as c lad  in  b lack  
a n d  w ore a  veil.

W ith  a  su d d en  le ap  o f th e  h e a r t  h e  rec
o g n iz e d  her. Y es, i t  w as she, a n d  h is  firs t 

im pu lse  w as to  h u r ry  fo rw ard  to  h e r side. 
B u t w h a t w as she d o ing  h e re  in  th is  slum ? 
S igh t-see ing  lik e  h im self, p erh ap s , th o u g h  i t  
seem ed u n lik e ly  th a t  she w ould  v e n tu re  
alone h e re ; an d  th e n  he  saw  th a t  she w as 
h u r ry in g  on w ith o u t looking  to  th e  r ig h t o r  
le ft , a s  th o u g h  to  k ee p  an  ap p o in tm e n t. She 
seem ed th o ro u g h ly  a t  hom e a n d  tu rn e d  u p  
a  s ide  s tre e t w ith o u t h es ita tio n .

W h a t shou ld  h e  do? A ccost h e r?  B u t 
w ou ld  she ca re  to  see h im ? F ollow  h e r?  
H e  could  scarce ly  do  th a t!

A nd  th en  she h erse lf  so lved  th e  p rob lem

b y  tu rn in g  sh a rp ly  a n d  d isa p p ea rin g  in to  
one of th e  houses. O ’N eill cam e u p  a  m o
m e n t la te r  a n d  p au sed  to  look  i t  over. H e  
h a d  never seen a  m ore  d isrep u tab le -lo o k in g  
house . A  fish s to re  occup ied  th e  room  on  
th e  low er floor a n d  th e  w hole p lace  w as 
s a tu ra te d  w ith  its  offensive s ten ch . B eside 
i t  a  n a rro w  do o rw ay  gave e n tra n ce  to  a  
d a rk  an d  d in g y  co rrid o r, a t  th e  end  of w hich  
he  cou ld  d im ly  see th e  beg in n in g  of a  fligh t 
o f  r ic k e ty  s ta irs , th e  tre a d s  of w h ich  w ere 
w orn  a lm o st th ro u g h . T h e  house  itse lf  
seem ed fa llin g  to  decay , sagg ing  fo rw ard  
over th e  s tre e t  as  th o u g h  re a d y  to  co llapse 
a t  a n y  m om en t, in d e sc rib a b ly  repu lsive .

H e  w en t on  a f te r  a  m o m en t, fo r th e  b u rly  
fishw ife, recogn iz ing  h im  as  a  s tra n g e r  an d  
th e re fo re  to  be d is tru s te d , w as ey ing  him  
w ith  ev id en t h o s tility . B u t h is  m in d  w as 
tro u b led . W h a t possib le  bu sin ess  cou ld  th a t  
lovely  w om an h av e  in  su ch  a  p lace?  A nd  
ag a in  th e re  b lew  th ro u g h  h is  b ra in  th a t  
sh ive r of susp icion , th a t  chill of th e  u n 
know n, th a t  fee ling  th a t  she  w as somehow* 
invo lved  in  a  m y s te ry  p a s t h is  u n d e rs ta n d 
ing, an  affa ir th re a te n in g  a n d  s in is te r  from  
w hich  all h is  in s tin c ts  recoiled .

H e  lo ite red  u p  th ro u g h  th e  sm elly  cheese 
m a rk e t try in g  d e sp e ra te ly  to  dec ide  w h a t to  
d o ; rea lly  th e re  w as n o th in g  h e  cou ld  do, 
a n d  he sm iled  a t  h is  ow n p e r tu rb a t io n , fo r 
a t  b o tto m  he  w as su re  th a t  th a t  w om an 
could  ta k e  ca re  of h erse lf  an y w h ere . I f  he  
cou ld  o n ly  find  o u t w h a t she  w as do ing  
there ! So he s tro lled  dow n p a s t th e  house 
ag a in — an d  as  h is  eyes r a n  u p w ard  over 
its  grim  facad e  he  fanc ied  th a t  h e  cau g h t 
a  g lim pse a t  a n  u p p er  w indow  of a  face  
s tran g e ly  fam ilia r— a  d a rk , b ea rd ed  face—  
in s ta n tly  w ith d raw n .

B u t th is  w as foolish , h e  to ld  h im se lf  as 
h e  w en t on ; h e  w as becom ing  obsessed  w ith  
th is  affair. H e  w*as seeing v isions! A nd  
h e  tr ie d  re so lu te ly  to  convince h im se lf  th a t  
h is  eyes h a d  deceived  h im . P e rh a p s  th e re  
w as a  face th e re ; b u t  w h a t o f i t?  In  M a r
seilles th e re  w ere th o u sa n d s  of d a rk  faces, 
fram ed  in  closely  tr im m ed  b la c k  b ea rd s .

H e  w ould  h av e  lik ed  to  tu rn  b a c k  once 
m ore b u t he  d a re d  n o t. H e  lin g e red  a t  th e  
co rn e r, h o p in g  th a t  h e  m ig h t see h e r  com 
ing  o u t;  b u t  th e re  w as no  sign  o f her.

A nd su d d e n ly  he  rem em b ered  th a t  h e  h ad  
a  b o a t to  c a tch  a n d  th a t  i t  m u s t b e  g row 
ing  la te .

H e  sn a tch ed  o u t h is  w a tc h — three- 
tw en ty !  A nd  th e  b o a t sa iled  a t  fo u r!  H e
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c a s t a  la s t look  u p  a long  th e  filth y  s tre e t  
— she also  w as ta k in g  th e  b o a t.

A n h o u r la te r , th e  Lamoriciere, n am ed  
a f te r  th e  co n q u ero r o f A lgeria , d rew  in her 
g an g p lan k , c a s t loose h e r m oorings an d  
b ack ed  slow ly o u t in to  th e  h a rb o r . A nd 
O ’N eill, w ho h ad  com e ab o a rd  fifteen  m in
u te s  ea r lie r  a n d  w ho h a d  rem a in ed  glued to  
th e  ra il w a tc h in g  every  a rr iv a l, tu rn e d  aw ay  
w ith  d o w n cast face.

F o r h is  d in n e r  com pan ion  of th e  n ig h t b e 
fo re  h a d  n o t ap p ea red .

C H A P T E R  V II .
A NEW  ACQUAINTANCE.

C o n sid e rab ly  to  h is  su rp rise  O ’N eill fo u n d  
th a t  h e  h ad  a  tw o -b e rth  cab in  to  h im self. 
A  passenger h ad  been  tra n s fe rre d  to th e  
n ex t b o a t a t  th e  la s t  m o m en t, h is s te w ard  
in fo rm ed  h im , a n d  co n g ra tu la te d  h im  upon  
h is  good fo rtu n e . I t  w as so m ew h at u n 
u su a l for th e  b o a t w as a lm o st a lw ays 
c row ded  a t  th is  season  o f  th e  y ea r , w ith  
ev e ry  b e r th  ta k en .

“ P e rh a p s  m onsieu r h a s  a  friend  in  th e  
office o f th e  co m p an y ,”  th e  s tew ard  sug
g es ted ; b u t O ’N eill confessed  th a t  he pos
sessed no  such  influence.

H e  opened  h is bags w ith  th e  adm o n itio n  
of th e  police a g e n t in  m in d  an d  looked  ca re 
fu lly  over th e ir  co n ten ts  b u t so fa r  as he  
cou ld  see th e y  h a d  n o t been  d is tu rb e d , n o r  
w as a n y th in g  m issing . I t  h a d  been  silly  
to  su p p o se  th a t  a n y  one w ould  d a re  to  open  
th em  in  fu ll view  of th e  people p assin g  a long  
th e  co rrid o r of th e  t r a in — an d  y e t a  m an  
h a d  been  k illed  th e re  an d  th e  assass in  h ad  
m an ag ed  to  ge t aw ay  unseen . H e  h ad  ta k en  
th e  d ea d  m a n ’s p ap e rs , too— a  curious 
th in g ! A baffling affa ir a lto g e th e r!

W h a t h a d  th e  w om an in b lack  to  do w ith  
it?  W as it  rea lly  an  ac c id en t th a t  she  h ad  
h a d  those  tw o d in n e r  re se rv a tio n s?  O r h ad  
she ta k e n  th e  a d d itio n a l one fo r som e p e r
son w ho h a d  n o t ap p e a re d ?  F o r D elage, 
p e rh a p s?  T h e  th o u g h t m ad e  h im  s ta r t .  
C ou ld  it  be  possib le  th a t  she w as an  ac
com plice o f  D elag e  in  w h a tev e r h e  w as do
ing?  W as i t  th e  face o f D elage  w hich h ad  
looked  o u t fo r an  in s ta n t from  th e  w indow  
o f th a t  d ir ty  house in th e  slum s of M a r
seilles? B u t how  could  i t  be?

O ’N eill rea lized  th a t  he w as w an d erin g  
in  a  circ le. H e  closed  h is  bags , locked  them  
a n d  to o k  a  tu rn  upon  deck  to  c le a r  h is head .

H e  found  th e  lit t le  b o a t s team in g  v a lia n tly  
so u th w ard  th ro u g h  a  choppy  sea, p itch in g  
h eav ily  an d  th ru s tin g  h e r  nose from  m om en t 
to  m om ent deep  in to  th e  w aves. T h e  pale  
su n  w as ju s t  d ro p p in g  o u t of s igh t, a n d  th e  
m om en t it  d isap p ea red  a  d am p  chill c re p t 
in to  th e  a ir, p resag in g  d ir ty  w ea th er.

T h e re  w as scarce ly  an y  one up o n  deck  b u t  
w hen  O ’N eill w en t dow n to  d in n e r  he found  
a lm o st ev e ry  sea t tak en , a n d  he  p au sed  for 
a  m om en t in  th e  doo rw ay  to  ta k e  a n  inv en 
to ry  of h is fellow  passengers. A t th e  b o t
to m  o f h is h e a r t  w as th e  hope th a t  even y e t 
h e  m ig h t d iscover am o n g  th em  th e  w om an  
he sough t.

I t  w as a  m o tley  crow d— officers o f th e  
F o re ign  L egion  going b ac k  to  jo in  th e ir  
com m ands a f te r  a  ta s te , a ll too  b rie f , of th e  
d eligh ts  of P a r is ;  civil s e rv a n ts  o f v a rio u s  
degrees re tu rn in g  from  th e ir  v aca tio n s  or 
p ro ceed in g  for th e  f irs t tim e, w ith  no  lit tle  
ap p reh en sio n , to  th e  d is ta n t po sts  a llo tte d  
th e m  b y  th e  g o v ern m en t; a  few p re su m a b ly  
w ea lth y  A rabs, d a rk  an d  im passive  u n d e r  
th e ir  f a t  tu rb a n s  a n d  w ith” th e ir  long b u r 
nooses w rap p ed  ca re fu lly  a b o u t th e m ; a 
sp rin k lin g  o f T u rk s  a n d  L ev an tin e s , w ith  
ta ll red  fez an d  oily  co u n ten a n ce ; a n d  to u r 
ists, to u ris ts  everyw here , m ost of th e m  E n g 
lish .

W ith in  th e  range of O ’N e ill’s v ision  as he 
took  th e  sea t to  w hich  th e  s te w a rd  esco rted  
h im  th e re  w ere on ly  tw o w ho seem ed in 
d u b ita b ly  A m erican . T h ese  w ere a  m an , 
w ith  th in , sm oo th -shaven , scho larly  face, 
a n d  iro n -g ray  h a ir, an d  a  slender, w hole
som e-look ing  girl in h e r  e a r ly  tw en ties— p re 
su m a b ly  h is d au g h te r , fo r th e re  w as an  ob
v ious resem b lance  betw een  them . T h e y  
w ere s it tin g  fac ing  O ’N eill a t  an  ad jo in in g  
ta b le  an d  h e  w as in te re s te d  to  no te  w h a t 
good com rades th e y  seem ed. T h e y  w ere 
la u g h in g  a n d  ta lk in g  to g e th e r in th e  gayest 
sp ir its , a lm o st as  th o u g h  th e y  w ere s ta r t in g  
on som e delic ious ad v en tu re .

T h e  F re n ch  p eop le  p resen t also , o f course, 
found  p le n ty  to  ta lk  a b o u t; O ’N eill n ev e r 
ceased to  ad m ire  th e  lig h t-h ea rted n ess  w ith  
w hich th e ir  m inds ran g ed  over a n y  top ic  
a n d  th e ir  good-hum ored  read in ess  to  u tte r  
an d  to  lis ten  to  a n y  idea, how ever tr iv 
ial. T h e  th re e  o r fo u r m en a t  h is  tab le , 
w ho seem ed to  know  each  o th e r, h ad  
s ta r te d  a  co n v ersa tio n  w hich  b egan  w ith  
th e  h igh  cos t o f liv ing, th e  exactions of th e  
p ro fitee rs  w hich th e  g o vernm en t d id  too 
lit tle  to  cu rb , th e  m eager rew ard s of gov
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e rn m e n t em ployees, th ick -h ead ed n ess  in  
h igh  p laces, th e  d ifficu lty  of g e ttin g  a  liv ing  
p rice  fo r o n e ’s p ro d u c t— one of th em  w as a  
w ine grow er from  T lem cen — th e  im possib il
i ty  of b a lan c in g  th e  b u d g e t w ith o u t a d d i
tio n a l ta x a tio n , a n d  so on to  th e  inev itab le  
q u es tio n  of th e  w ar a n d  rep a ra tio n s . O ’N eill 
k e p t d isc re e tly  s ile n t a n d  even p re ten d ed  
n o t to  be lis ten ing . H e  h a d  been  involved  
in  su ch  d iscussions so m a n y  tim es an d  h ad  
fo u n d  th a t  th e y  n ev e r  led  an y w h e re  or 
so lved an y th in g .

T h e  ta lk  becam e m ore  a n d  m ore  lively , 
fo r  th e  affa irs  o f F ra n c e  h ad  reach ed  a  c r i t 
ical s tag e . E n g la n d , w ith  h e r  own u n em 
p lo y m en t p ro b lem  on h e r  h an d s , anx ious for 
th e  open in g  o f a  c o n tin e n ta l m a rk e t, h ad  
been  u n a b le  to  ag ree  w ith  F ra n ce , B elgium  
an d  I ta ly  on th e  q u es tio n  of san c tio n s, an d  
h a d  w ashed  h e r  h a n d s  of th e  w hole b u s i
ness  a n d  w ith d raw n  to  h e r  is land . I t  w as 
fe lt th a t  a t  la s t  F ra n c e  m u s t ta k e  decisive 
ac tio n , th a t  th e  o ccu p a tio n  of th e  R u h r  w as 
in e v ita b le  w ith in  a  w eek o r tw o, since th e  
lan g u ag e  of th e  m ailed  fist w as th e  o n ly  one 
G erm a n y  u n d e rs to o d — in  a  w ord  th a t  th e  
h o u r  h a d  s tru c k .

“ She w ill how l, o f co u rse ,” sa id  th e  m an  
a t  O ’N e il l’s r ig h t. “ She w ill c la im  she is 
be in g  b led  to  d e a th — th a t  F ra n c e  is try in g  
to  d ism em b er h e r . She will ap p ea l to  
A m erica------- ”

H e s to p p ed  su d d en ly  a n d  g lanced  a t  
O ’N eill.

“ Ah, yes— A m e ric a !” m u rm u red  an o th e r.
T h e  m an  a t  O ’N e il l’s r ig h t tu rn e d  to  h im  

w ith  a  l i t t le  gestu re .
“ Y ou  a re  an  A m erican , a re  y o u  no t, m on

s ie u r? ”  h e  ask ed .
“ Y es, m o n s ieu r .”
“ A nd  yo u  sp eak  F re n c h ? ”
“ Y es, m o n sieu r.”
“ T h en , m onsieu r, as a  g re a t favor, w ill 

y o u  n o t te ll u s  w hy  it  is th a t  A m erica seem s 
to  d is tru s t  u s— even  to  d is lik e  u s?  W e can 
n o t u n d e rs ta n d  it. I  beg  of yo u  to  sp eak  
w ith  fra n k n ess .”

T h e  o th e rs  a b o u t th e  b o a rd  n o dded  th e ir  
ap p ro v a l as  O ’N eill looked  a ro u n d  a t  th e ir  
f r ie n d ly  a n d  in te re s te d  faces.

“ I shall be  g lad  to ,” h e  sa id  q u ie tly ; “ in  
so fa r  as I  can . T h e  p r in c ip a l reason , I  
th in k , is th a t  y o u r s ta te sm en , y o u r d ip lo 
m ats , e ith e r  do n o t u n d e rs ta n d  us or a re  in 
d iffe ren t to  a n d  co n tem p tu o u s  of A m erican  
p u b lic  op in ion . T h e y  do  n o t ta k e  th e  tro u 
b le  to  t r y  to  co n c ilia te  it ,  to  exp la in  th e

F re n c h  p o in t of v iew ; w hile G erm an  p ro p a 
g a n d a  is going on a ll the  tim e  to  F ra n c e ’s 
d isa d v a n ta g e .”

T h e  m an  across th e  ta b le  nodded .
“ S om eth ing  of th e  so r t h a d  o ccu rred  to  

m e, a f te r  o u r  fa ilu re  a t  W ash in g to n . T h a t 
w as a fa ilu re , w as i t  n o t? ”

“ A s tu p e n d o u s  fa ilu re .”
“Y es,”  sa id  an o th e r , “ an d  o u r  jo u rn a lis ts  

a re  also  to  b la m e .”
“ U n d o u b ted ly — b u t y o u r g o v ern m en t

m ost of a ll. A m erica  is a t  h e a r t  v e ry  fond  
of F ra n ce— w e h a v e  a n  affin ity  fo r h e r , a  
g rea t te n d e rn ess ; b u t y o u  allow  yourselves 
to  be m isu n d ers to o d ; y o u  allow  c louds to  
rise  an d  m ak e  no effo rt to  b ru sh  th em  aw ay. 
E v en  lovers som etim es have  need  of ex 
p lan a tio n s!  Y ou  d o  n o t rea lize  how  w ide
sp read  a n d  in sid ious th e  G erm an  p ro p a 
g an d a  is; yo u  do n o t u n d e rs ta n d  how  m any  
m illions of A m ericans h av e  G erm an  b lood  
in  th e ir  veins, w hich  inc lines som e of them  
to w ard  th e  G erm an  side. I  do n o t believe 
in  p ro p a g a n d a — n o  A m erican  does— it o ften  
does m ore  h a rm  th a n  good; b u t  th e re  is 
n o th in g  to  p re v e n t F ra n c e  from  m ak in g  
su re  th a t  A m erica  u n d e rs ta n d s  h e r  pu rposes 
a n d  ideals  a n d  s trugg les— th e re  is no reason  
w hy  she shou ld  n o t co n tra d ic t th e  lies th a t  
a re  to ld  a b o u t h e r .”

A gain  h is  h ea re rs  nodded .
“ Y ou, H e n r io t ,” sa id  one of them , “ can  

do som eth ing . M o n sieu r H e n r io t is a  m em 
b e r  of th e  C h a m b e r of D e p u tie s ,” h e  ad d ed  
to  O ’N eill.

“ A t le a s t I  can  th a n k  m onsieu r fo r sp e ak 
ing  so f ra n k ly ,” ag reed  H e n r io t. “ A nd  i t  is 
good to  know  th a t  a t  h e a r t  A m erica is s till 
th e  friend  of F ra n c e — w e h av e  d o u b te d  it 
so m etim es.”

“ A s a lw ays, i t  is th e  friends of G erm an y  
w ho m a k e  th e  m o st no ise ,”  sa id  O ’N eill 
w ith  a  sm ile.

A fte rw a rd , in  th e  sm ok ing  room , th e  th in  
A m erican  cam e a n d  s a t dow n beside h im .

“ I  h e a rd  so m e th in g  of w h a t y o u  w ere 
say in g  a t  d in n e r ,”  th e  new com er began , 
“ an d  I  th o ro u g h ly  ag ree . I  w ish  I  could  
sp eak  F re n ch  as  w ell as yo u  do— I ’d  go 
a ro u n d  d o ing  som e p reach in g , too! M y  
n am e is L an d o n .”

“ A nd  m ine O ’N e ill ,” sa id  th e  la t te r ,  a n d  
th e  tw o sh ook  h an d s .

“ I t ’s good to  find  a  fellow  A m erican  to  
ta lk  to ,”  w en t on  L an d o n , g e ttin g  o u t a  
v e ry  b la ck  p ipe  a n d  stuffing  it  w ith  to 
bacco . “ H ow  long  sha ll y o u  b e  in  A fr ic a ? ”
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“ T ill  I  g e t tire d  of i t ;  I ’m  going for a
r e s t .”

L an d o n  looked  h is com pan ion  over w ith  
a  q u izz ica l eye.

“ Y o u  h a v e n ’t  th e  ap p e a ran c e  of an  in 
v a lid ,”  he  rem a rk e d .

“ M e n ta l r e s t ,” O ’N eill exp la ined . “ I ’ve 
got to  re a d ju s t  m y  v iew s of life .”

“ A frica  is a  good  p lace  for th a t ,” L an d o n  
ag reed . “ A fte r  one  lives th e re  fo r a  w hile 
one rea lizes  th a t  n o th in g  m a tte rs  m uch  in  
th is  w orld  excep t peace  o f m in d .”

“ Y ou  h av e  been  th e re  befo re , th e n ? ”
“ O h, yes. Y o u  see I  am  one of those  

q u ee r  b ird s  ca lled  archaeologists. N o rth  
A frica  is fu ll o f  R o m an  ru in s  a n d  I  h av e  
p oked  a ro u n d  in  th em  q u ite  a  good deal. 
T h a t  is w h a t I  am  going b ac k  for no w .” 

O ’N eill looked  a t  th e  keen , good-hum ored  
face  w ith  a  d is t in c t fee ling  of lik ing . T h e  
w ell-defined  cheek  bones a n d  d eep ly  in d en ted  
ch in  bespoke a  h igh  tem p er, b u t  th e  eyes 
w ere k in d ly  a n d  q u izz ica l, w ith  a  n e tw o rk  
of lit t le  w rink les  a b o u t them . A t f irs t g lance 
i t  h a d  seem ed to  O ’N eill th a t  one  w as b lack  
a n d  one g ray , th e n  h e  saw  th a t  th is  ap p e a r
ance  w as due  to  th e  od d  c ircu m stan ce  th a t  
one pup il w as co n s id erab ly  la rg e r  th a n  th e  
o ther.

“ I  hav e  seen th e  ru in s a t  N im es an d  
A rles ,” he  sa id , “ a n d  those  sc a tte re d  a long  
th e  R iv ie ra  a n d  of course  dow n th ro u g h  
I ta ly .  W o n d e rfu l people, those old R o 
m a n s .”

“ A ll those  ru in s  a re  now here beside th e  
ones in  N o rth  A fric a ,” sa id  L andon . 
“ A ston ish ing— th a t ’s th e  only  w ord  for 
th e m ; a n d  in ten se ly  in te re s tin g  because  th ey  
a re  fu ll of in sc rip tio n s  te llin g  a b o u t th e  
d a ily  life of th e  m en  w ho lived  th e re .” 

“ H a v e n ’t  th e y  been  ex p lo re d ? ”
“ N o ; th e y ’ve on ly  been  sc ra tc h e d .”
I t  occu rred  to  O ’N eill th a t  h e re  m igh t be 

a  m eans of fo rg e ttin g  h is tro u b les  for a  
tim e ; a t  le a s t i t  so u n d ed  in te res tin g .

“ Y o u ’re  n o t look ing  fo r a n  a s s is ta n t, are  
y o u ? ” he  ask ed .

“ A n a s s is ta n t? ”  L an d o n  rep e a te d , d raw 
ing  g en tly  on  h is  p ipe.

“ O h, I  d o n ’t  know  a n y th in g  ab o u t archae
o logy ,”  O ’N eill h a s te n e d  to  in fo rm  him . 
“ B u t y o u  h a v e  go t to  hav e  som ebody  to  
h e lp  c a r ry  s tones a ro u n d , h a v e n ’t  you , an d  
copy  in sc rip tio n s  a n d  th in g s?  I  o u g h t to  
h a v e  sense enough  to  do  th a t .  I ’m  n o t 
a sk in g  for a  jo b — I  w ou ld  p a y  m y  ow n ex
pense , o f co u rse .”

L andon  looked  h im  over ag a in  in  a  no n 
co m m itta l w ay.

“ S uppose y o u  te ll m e som eth ing  a b o u t 
y o u rse lf ,” he suggested .

A nd  so O ’N eill, w ondering  w hy  L an d o n  
sh o u ld  be  so cu rious, sk e tch ed  b riefly  th e  
p rin c ip a l in c id en ts  of h is  life u p  to  th e  
p re se n t m o m en t; a n d  h is com p an io n  sa t and  
blew  sm oke rin g s in to  th e  a ir.

“ As a m a tte r  o f fa c t I  am look ing  fo r an  
a s s is ta n t,”  h e  sa id  w hen  O ’N eill h a d  fin
ished, “ a n d  fu rth e rm o re  I am  p e rfec tly  ab le  
to  p a y  h is expenses. I  m ig h t a s  well be 
f ra n k  a n d  te ll you  th a t  w hen I  saw  you  an d  
h ea rd  you  ta lk  i t  occurred  to  m e th a t  you  
m ig h t d o .”

“ A ll r ig h t, th e n ------- ”  O ’N eill began , b u t
L an d o n  sto p p ed  h im .

“ N o t so fa s t ,”  h e  sa id . “ P lea se  d o n ’t  get 
peeved  if I  d o n ’t  sa y  yes r ig h t aw ay . P e r
h ap s  i t  is  o f m ore im p o rta n ce  th a n  you  
im ag ine . H av e  yo u  ever been  in R u s s ia ? ” 

“ N o ,”  O ’N eill an sw ered , look ing  a t  h im  
in  su rp rise .

“ W h a t do you  know  a b o u t K a r l M a rx ? ” 
“ N o th in g .”
“ W h a t a re  y o u r p o lit ic s ? ”
“ I  th o u g h t I  to ld  you— I ’m a D em o c ra t.” 
“ A ny  S ocia list le an in g s?”
“ N o n e  w hatever. A re th ey  n ecessary  to  

an  archaeologist ? ”
“ In  th is  case th e y  w ould  be  f a ta l ! ”  re 

p lied  L an d o n , w ith  a sm ile.
“ I  d id n ’t know  archaeology w as so com 

p lic a te d !”
“ I t ’s im m ense ly  co m p lica ted ,”  assen ted  

L an d o n  cheerfu lly . “ I  confess I  like you  
b u t  befo re  I  say  a n y th in g  defin ite  I  sha ll 
h av e  to  su b m it you  fo r P a t ’s ap p ro v a l.” 

“ W ho  is P a t? ” O ’N eill d em anded .
“ M y  d a u g h te r  P a tr ic ia ,”  L aa d o n  ex

p la in ed . “ P e rh a p s  yo u  no ticed  h e r  a t  d in 
ner. She is going a long  a n d  n a tu ra lly  has 
to  be  consu lted . I  w ill g e t h e r  op in ion  in  
th e  m orn ing . She h a s  tu rn e d  in  a n d  I  th in k  
I ’ll do th e  sa m e ,” a n d  h e  rose a n d  kno ck ed  
o u t h is  p ipe . “ G e ttin g  rough , isn ’t  i t ? ”

I t  w as indeed  g e ttin g  rough  an d  th e  
Lamoriciere w as h av ing  h ea v y  going. E v e ry  
m o m en t a  g rea t w ave w ould  c rash  over her 
bow  a n d  she w ould  sh ive r a n d  ro ll, p ause 
fo r a n  in s ta n t as  th o u g h  to  reco v er b re a th  
a n d  th en  go p lu n g in g  on aga in . H e r  an tic s  
h a d  a lre a d y  p roved  too  m uch  fo r th e  o th e r 
o ccu p an ts  of th e  sm ok ing  room , as O ’N eill 
rea lized  w hen  he  looked  a ro u n d , fo r h e  and  
L an d o n  h a d  i t  to  them selves.
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“ G ood n ig h t,” th e  la t te r  sa id , a n d  d is 
a p p e a red  dow n the  com pan ionw ay .

T h e  sm ok ing -room  s te w ard  a p p ro a c h e d  
d e fe re n tia lly .

“ I f  m onsieu r w ishes a n y th in g  to  d r in k  
•-------”  he  began .

“ N o , I  guess n o t ,”  sa id  O ’N eill, r is ing  
a n d  s tre tch in g . “ I  am  going to  b e d ,” a n d  
h e  so u g h t h is  s ta te ro o m .

I t  w as an  ou tsid e  room , b u t  th e  h e a v y  sea 
h a d  com pelled  th e  c lo sing , o f th e  p o rth o le , 
a n d  the  room  w as r a th e r  stu ffy  as he  s tep p ed  
in to  i t  a n d  sw itched  on th e  lig h t. L u ck y  
th a t  he  w as going to  h av e  i t  to  h im self—  
th a t  w ou ld  be  b ad  enough , w ith  th e  w in
dow  closed! T h e  F re n c h  nev er d id  go in  
fo r v e n tila tio n  lik e  th e  E n g lish  an d  th e  
A m ericans. H e  sniffed. I t  w as n o t exac tly  
a  s tu ffy  odor, e i th e r ; i t  w as a  s tran g e  p en e
tr a t in g  sm ell an d  O ’N eill conc luded  th a t  i t  
m u s t com e from  som e so rt of d is in fe c ta n t. 
H e  h a d  n o t n o ticed  i t  on h is p rev ious v is it. 
N o  d o u b t a lo t of d is in fec tin g  w as necessary  
on th ese  b o a ts— all so rts  o f peop le  of course 
trav e led  b y  them . B u t i t  w o u ld n ’t d is tu rb  
h im , for he w as su d d e n ly  aw are  th a t  he w as 
u n ac c o u n ta b ly  sleepy.

H e  could  scarce ly  k eep  h is eyes open  long  
enough  to  u n d ress  a n d  he  ro lled  in to  th e  
b e r th  w ith  a  sigh  of co n ten t. H e  h a d  n o t 
rea lized  how  tire d  h e  w as— th a t  n ig h t on th e  
tra in  h a d  ce r ta in ly  ta k en  i t  o u t o f h im . 
Y es, th e y  h ad  been  d is in fec tin g  th e  b e r th —  
th e  odor w as s tro n g er th a n  ev e r; well, no 
m a tte r ,  so long  as  th e y  d id  a good job ! 
T h e n  h is eyes closed a n d  he  slep t.

C H A P T E R  V II I .
A SECOND W ARNING.

I t  seem ed to  O ’N eill th a t  he  w as in  som e 
o ld  tow n  of th e  E a s t , w ith  n a rro w  tw is ty  
s tre e ts , foul a n d  m enac ing , w here he w as 
s tr iv in g  d e sp e ra te ly  to  escape from  a  p u r 
suer w ho follow ed h im  re len tle ssly , c a rry in g  
in  one h a n d  a n  im p lem en t like a  h am m er. 
T h e  s tre e ts  w ere in  u t te r  d a rk n ess  excep t 
th a t  h e re  a n d  th e re  a  s h a f t  of yellow  lig h t 
s tru c k  in to  th e m  th ro u g h  a  w indow  or open 
door, an d  in  one of these  he  cau g h t a  
g lim pse of h is p u rs u e r ’s face— a  th in , fero 
cious face, fram ed  in a d a rk  b ea rd — the face 
of th e  m an  w ho h a d  s a t ac ross from  him  
in th e  M arse illes  express. A nd  a t  th e  sam e 
in s ta n t h e  perce ived  th a t  th e  th in g  th e  m an  
ca rried  w as n o t a  h am m er; its  h ead , in s tead  
of be ing  b lu n t, w as d raw n  to  a  sh a rp  p o in t;

a n d  in s tin c tiv e ly  h e  knew  th a t  i t  w as th e  
chosen  w eapon  of th e  H am a d sh a .

A  chill of fea r s tru c k  th ro u g h  h im ; in  all 
th a t  tow n  h e  knew  th a t  th e re  w ere on ly  
enem ies; he  fe lt h im self c irc led  ro u n d , an d  
a lw ays th a t  s in is te r  sh ap e  w as d raw in g  
n ea re r  a n d  n ea re r , d e lib e ra te ly , w ith o u t 
h a s te , w a itin g  a  fav o rab le  m o m en t to s tr ik e ; 
th en , sud d en ly , w ith  a  sp ring , th e  p u rsu e r  
w as upon  h im , g rasp ed  h im  b y  th e  shou lder, 
shook  h im  v io len tly .

“ W ak e  up , m o n sieu r; w ake u p ! ” cried  a 
voice a n d  O ’N eill opened  h is eyes to  find 
th a t  it  w as h is s tew ard  sh ak in g  h im . T h e  
p o rth o le  w as open , a  flood of su n lig h t 
p o u red  in to  th e  cab in  a n d  a  so ft b reeze 
p lay ed  a b o u t h im . “ M o n sieu r w ill p a rd o n  
m e ,”  th e  s te w a rd  w en t on, re leasin g  h is 
shou lde r a n d  s te p p in g  b ack , “ b u t  m onsieu r 
has a lre a d y  m issed  th e  b re a k fa s t  h o u r  an d  
I  w as su re  h e  w ou ld  n o t w ish  to  m iss 
lu ncheon  a lso .”

“ W hy , w h a t tim e  is i t ? ” a sk ed  O ’N eill in 
a s to n ish m en t, ru b b in g  th e  la s t  vestiges of 
sleep  o u t of h is eyes.

“ I t  is a lm o st m id d a y , m o n s ieu r ,”  th e  
s te w ard  in fo rm ed  h im , “ a n d  lu n ch eo n  is a t  
one o’c lock .”

“ W h e w !” w h istled  O ’N eill a n d  s a t  u p 
r ig h t an d  s tre tch e d . “ T h a t  w as som e sleep. 
N o ,” he ad d ed , seeing  th e  expression  on th e  
s te w a rd ’s face, “ I  w as n o t d ru n k — I h a d n ’t 
even  been  d rin k in g . L e t m e hav e  som e 
h o t w a te r  a n d  I ’ll sh a v e .”

“ V ery  good, m o n sieu r,”  sa id  th e  s tew ard , 
b u t  he still h es ita ted .

“ W ell, w h a t is i t ? ” O ’N eill d em anded .
“ M o n sieu r w ill p a rd o n  m e ,” sa id  the 

s tew ard , “ b u t he  d id  n o t lock  h is  door, o r 
even close i t .”

“ Y es, I  rem em b er— I  tu m b led  r ig h t in to  
b ed .”

“ I t  is n o t th e  c u s to m ,” th e  s tew ard  ex
p la in ed ; “ n o t on th ese  b o a ts . I  shou ld  be 
g lad  if  m onsieu r w ou ld  m ak e  su re  th a t  n o th 
ing  is m issing .”

“ M iss in g ?”  echoed  O ’N eill. “ Y ou  m ean  
s to le n ? ” an d  he  w as o u t of h is  b e r th  in  an  
in s ta n t, b u t sto p p ed , g rasp in g  a t  th e  b e r th  
for su p p o rt, conscious of a  su d d en  d izz i
ness.

“ W h a t is it, m o n s ieu r?”  a sk ed  th e  s tew 
a rd  so lic itously . “ M o n sieu r is ill? ”

“ N o th in g — ju s t  a  l i t t le  g id d in ess ,” said  
O ’N eill, a n d  in  a  m o m en t i t  h a d  passed . 
“ A te too m u ch  d in n e r  la s t n ig h t, I  suppose. 
N ow  le t u s  see ,” a n d  h e  th ru s t  h is  h a n d
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in to  th e  inside p o ck e t of h is  co a t, w hich  w as 
h an g in g  a g a in s t th e  p a r ti t io n  a t  th e  h ea d  
of th e  b e r th . H is  p o ck e tb o o k  w as th e re  
w here  h e  h a d  le f t i t ,  a n d  h e  opened  i t  an d  
g lanced  th ro u g h  th e  co n ten ts— a fold  of 
b a n k  n o te s— .letter o f c re d it— p assp o rt—  
th e y  w ere all th e re . "S eem s to  b e  all r ig h t,”  
he  said .

“ M o n sieu r is fo r tu n a te ,” com m en ted  th e  
s tew ard  a n d  h a s ten e d  aw ay  a f te r  th e  h o t 
w ate r.

B u t as  he shaved  O ’N e ill’s m in d  ra n  b ac k  
over th e  ev en ts  of th e  n ig h t befo re . I t  ce r
ta in ly  w as q u ee r  th e  w ay  sleep  h a d  o ver
com e h im . T h a t  odor, now — it w as no 
longer p ercep tib le— h a d  i t  re a lly  been  from  
som e d is in fe c ta n t?  W h y  w as it  th a t  he h a d  
s le p t w ith o u t w ak in g  for m ore  th a n  tw elve 
h o u rs?  H e  sh rugged  th e  th o u g h t aw ay . 
I t  w as too  ab su rd !

“ Y o u ’re  g e ttin g  w heely , old c h a p ,” h e  
sa id , an d  opened  h is su it case to  get o u t a  
c lean  sh irt.

T h e n  h e  s to p p ed  ag a in . T h e re  w as som e
th in g  v ag u e ly  u n fa m ilia r  a b o u t th e  w ay  
h is th in g s  w ere a rran g ed , h e  could  n o t say  
ex ac tly  w h a t. Y es— those  tie s  h a d  been  
on th is  side, n o t on th a t ,  a n d  th o se  socks 
w ere-------

H e sa t dow n on th e  b e r th  a n d  looked  a t  
th em  ag a in . P e rh ap s  h e  w as m is tak e n — b u t
h e  co u ld n ’t be m is tak e n -------

H e  u n p ac k ed  th e  b ag  an d  to o k  a q u ic k  
in v e n to ry  of th e  co n ten ts . N o th in g  w as 
m issing.

T h e n  he  ra n g  fo r th e  s tew ard .
“ W hen  I  cam e in  here  la s t n ig h t,”  he  

sa id  to  th a t  w o rth y , “ I  n o ticed  a  pecu lia r 
odor. H a d  you  been  u sin g  d is in fe c ta n t? ” 

“ N o , m o n sieu r; w e use  d is in fe c ta n t o n ly  
once a w eek. I  n o ticed  n o  odor w hen I  
m ade u p  th e  b e r th .”

“ W h a t tim e w as th a t ? ”
“ A b o u t n in e  o ’clock, m o n sieu r.”
“ D id  you  n o tice  a n y  odor th is  m o rn in g  

w hen you  cam e in ? ”
“ I  th o u g h t th e  p lace  sm elled  ra th e r  close, 

m onsieu r, so I  opened  th e  p o r th o le .”  
“ H a v e  a n y  of those  A rabs go t a  cab in  

n e a r  h e re ? ”
“ N o , m o n sieu r; th e y  a re  a ll on th e  o th e r  

side of th e  sh ip . M o n sieu r h a s  n o t m issed 
a n y th in g ? ”

“ N o ,” sa id  O ’N eill, “ th a t  is  a l l .”  A nd 
he  fin ished  d ressin g  slow ly, try in g  to  fig
u re  i t  ou t. W h y  shou ld  a n y  one w an t to  
d ru g  h im  an d  search  h is  th in g s?  W h a t

could  th e y  be look ing  fo r?  H is  m ind  w en t 
b ac k  to  th e  in c id en ts  o n  th e  tra in . W as 
it  possib le  th a t  th e re  w as som e connection  
betw een-------

B u t h e  h ad  to  give i t  up .
“ I  shou ld  w o rry !” h e  com m en ted  p h ilo 

sop h ica lly , locked  h is  b ag  ca re fu lly  a n d  
m o u n ted  to  th e  deck .

T h e  s to rm  of th e  n ig h t befo re  h a d  passed  
an d  th e  g a llan t li t t le  b o a t w as s team ing  
gay ly  a long  over th e  b lu e s t o f b lu e  seas, be
n e a th  th e  b lu e s t o f b lu e  skies. T h e  a ir  w as 
so f t an d  w arm , w ith  a  s tra n g e  a ro m a  in it. 
T h e  deck  w as crow ded  w ith  h a p p y , c h a tte r 
ing  people, le an in g  over th e  ra il  o r w alk ing  
u p  a n d  dow n.

As O ’N eill s ta r te d  to  jo in  th e  prom e- 
n ad e rs  a  d e ta in in g  h a n d  w as p laced  upon  
h is  arm .

“ I  h av e  been  look ing  for yo u  all m o rn 
in g ,”  sa id  a  voice, an d  O ’N eill saw  i t  w as 
L an d o n . “ I  w a n t to  in tro d u c e  y o u  to  m y 
d au g h te r , P a tr ic ia . P a t, th is  is M r. 
O ’N e il l .”

T h e  slim  y o u n g  g irl, w hose a rm  w as 
th ro u g h  h e r fa th e r ’s, he ld  o u t a  co rd ia l 
h an d .

“ I  am  g lad  to  m eet you , M r. O ’N e ill ,” she 
sa id , a n d  looked  a t  h im  w ith  s te a d y  g ray  
eyes. O ’N eill u n d e rs to o d  th a t  she w as 
a p p ra is in g  h im .

“Y es ,” h e  lau g h ed ; “ y o u r fa th e r  w arned  
m e th a t  I  sh o u ld  hav e  to  pass  y o u r  in spec
tio n .”

S he flushed  a  lit t le  b u t h e r eyes d id  n o t 
w aver.

“ D a d  h a s  g rea t confidence in  m y  in tu i
t io n ,”  she sa id , la u g h in g  too.

“ W ell,” observed  O ’N eill, “ I  h o p e  I  pass. 
I s  th e re  a  m en ta l te s t, o r a n y th in g  of th a t  
s o r t? ”

“Y es; an d  I ’ll p u t y o u  th ro u g h  it. R u n  
along , d ad , an d  w rite  y o u r le tte rs , w hile I  
ca tech ise  M r. O ’N eill. L e t us w alk  a  l i t 
t le ,”  she ad d ed  as h e r  fa th e r  sa lu te d  an d  
obeyed .

“ R e a lly ,” sa id  O ’N eill, “ I  d id n ’t  know  
archaeology w as such  a n  ex ac tin g  a n d  se ri
ous occu p a tio n . W hen  y o u r fa th e r  h a p 
p ened  to  re m a rk  la s t  n ig h t th a t  h e  w as go
ing  to  exp lo re  som e R o m an  ru in s  it  o ccu rred  
to  m e th a t  i t  m ig h t be  good fu n  to  go along, 
a n d  I  suggested  i t— b u t I  d o n ’t  w a n t to 
in tru d e .”

“ Y ou a re  n o t in tru d in g ,”  she assu red  h im  
e a rn e s tly . “ In  fac t, find ing  y o u  m ay  be 
th e  b iggest k in d  of good  lu c k  for us— fo r m e
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especially . D id n ’t  d a d  te ll y o u  h e  w as 
look ing  fo r an  a s s is ta n t? ”

“ Y es.”
“ W ell, i t  is n o t as  s im p le  as  it  m ay  a p 

p ea r. O f course  h e  could  get som e one to 
go a long  a n d  c a r ry  o u t h is o rd e rs— b u t  I  
h av e  been  h o p in g  th a t  w e m ig h t do b e t te r  
th a n  th a t— th a t  we m ig h t find som e one we 
cou ld  tru s t .  T h a t  is th e  reason  w e h av e  to  
be  so ca re fu l— an d  d a d  is such  a  ch ild ,” she 
ad d e d  in d u lg en tly . “ H e  believes ev e ry th in g  
a n y b o d y  te lls  h im . W ou ld  y o u  o b je c t to  a 
l i t t le — a li t t le  e x c ite m e n t? ”

“ E x c ite m e n t? ”  a n d  h e  looked  a t  h e r in  
su rp rise . “ I s  ex p lo rin g  R o m an  ru in s  exc it
in g ? ”

“ I t  m a y  even  b e  a  lit t le  d an g e ro u s ,” she 
sa id , w ith  a  q u ic k  g lance in to  h is face.

“ B u t I  u n d e rs to o d  th a t  yo u  w ere going 
a lo n g ?”

“ I  am .”
“T h e n  i t  c a n ’t  b e  so v e ry  d an g e ro u s .”
“ I t  w ill p ro b a b ly  n o t be d angerous a t  a ll,”  

she sa id ; “ b u t th e re  is ju s t  a  chan ce  th a t  i t  
w ill be. T h a t  is one reason  I ’m  going. Y ou  
see, d ad  is all I ’ve go t a n d  I ’m  all h e ’s g o t 
— a n d  if th e re  is a n y  dan g er, w hy, wTe m u st 
face i t  to g e th e r .”

H e  looked  a t  h e r  ag a in  w ith  q u ic k  sym 
p a th y .

“T h a t  is ra th e r  fine ,” h e  sa id . “ B u t I  
d o n ’t  u n d e rs ta n d — do th e  n a tiv e s  o b jec t to  
h av in g  th e ir  ru in s  d is tu rb e d ? ”

“ O h, n o ; th e y  care  n o th in g  a b o u t them . 
In  fac t w e shall h av e  a  gang  of n a tiv e s  to  
h e lp  u s .” A nd  th e n  she fell s ilen t, w alk ing  
th e re  bes ide  h im , h e r  b row s d raw n  to g e th e r  
in  e a rn e s t th o u g h t. A b ra v e  a n d  d e te rm in ed  
li t t le  face he  found  i t ;  an d  su d d en ly  th e  
w ish  to  go a lo n g  on  th is  m y ste rio u s exped i
tio n , w hich  h a d  been  n o th in g  b u t a  w ish 
h ith e r to , becam e a  v io len t desire , a  d e te rm i
n a tio n .

“ L ook  h e re ,”  h e  said . “ I  am  ex ac tly  w h a t 
I  rep re se n t m yse lf to  be. See, here  is m y  
p a s sp o rt .”  H e  p au sed  beside th e  ra il, took  
i t  from  h is  p o ck e t a n d  opened  it. “ Y es—  
look  a t  it .  I  w a n t you  to .”

She b en t above it  an d  rea d  it  ca refu lly . 
“ T h a t  p h o to g rap h  w as ta k en  th ree  y ea rs  

ag o ,”  h e  sa id , “ b u t  y o u  can  see i t  w as in 
ten d ed  for m e .”

“ Y es,”  she nodded . “ T h a n k  y o u .”
H e  p u t th e  p a ssp o rt b ac k  in  h is po ck e t 

a n d  stood  w a itin g  fo r th e  v e rd ic t. She 
looked  u p  a t  h im  a g a in  w ith  h e r  s te a d y  
eyes.

“ I  th in k  I  sha ll recom m end  y o u ,”  she 
sa id  a n d  held  o u t h e r  h a n d  w ith  su d d en  
friend liness.

H e  shook  it  w ith  en th u sia sm .
“ G ood! I feel v ery  p ro u d !”
“ O f course , d ad  w ill exp la in  ev e ry th in g  

to  you  as  soon as  he  can — b u t th e re  is one 
th in g  he  m ay  n o t m en tion  a n d  w hich I  th in k  
yo u  o u g h t to  k n o w ,” a n d  h e r  face becam e 
su d d en ly  g rave , w ith  lit t le  shadow s u n d er 
th e  eyes. “ H e  is n o t w ell— he m ay  have 
no tro u b le  for y ea rs  a n d  y ea rs— an d  then  
ag a in  h e  m a y .”

She s to p p ed , h e r  lip s  trem b lin g .
“ I  u n d e rs ta n d ,” sa id  O ’N eill g en tly , r e 

m em bering  th e  d isp ro p o rtio n  he  h a d  n o ted  
in  L a n d o n ’s eyes. “ Y ou  m ay  co u n t upon  
m e .”

“ T h e re  is one p iece of w ork  h e  w an ts  to  
fin ish ,” she ad d e d ; “ an d  i t  w ill do h im  good 
to  be  h a p p ily  engaged . B u t o f cou rse  I  m u st 
b e  a lo n g .”

“ Y es,” sa id  O ’N e ill; “ a n d  so m u s t I . ”
“ I  am  su re  we a re  « o in g  to  be f rien d s ,” 

she sa id , a n d  th e y  shook  h an d s  aga in . “ O h, 
th e re ’s th e  gong fo r lunch . P e rh a p s  w e can  
h av e  a n o th e r  ta lk  a f te rw a rd .”

“ I  am  en tire ly  a t  y o u r d isp o sa l,” h e  as
su red  her, a n d  w a tch ed  h e r  as  she h u rrie d  
aw ay  a lo n g  th e  d eck  w ith  a  s tr id e  a lm ost 
boylike . In d ee d  she w as like  a  bo y  in  m an y  
w ays— an  ex tra o rd in a r ily  n ice boy— -and 
O ’N eill d ec ided  th a t  she h a d  been  ra ised  b y  
h e r fa th e r  an d  h a d  been  h is  com pan ion , 
no d o u b t, on  m a n y  exped itions— as she w as 
d e te rm in ed  to  be  to  th e  end . J u s t  th e  sam e, 
h e  cou ld  n o t believe th a t  h e r fa th e r , how 
ever eccen tric  he  m ig h t be, w ou ld  ta k e  h e r  
in to  a n y  v e ry  se rious d an g e r. B esides, 
w h a t cou ld  th e  d an g e r  be?

H e  fell in  w ith  th e  crow d a n d  descended  
slow ly to  th e  sa loon , w here  h is  ta b le  com 
p an io n s of th e  n ig h t befo re  g ree ted  h im  w ith  
f r ie n d ly  nods. T h e  b r ig h t w ea th e r  h ad  r e 
s to red  eve ry  o n e ’s good h u m o r a n d  given 
ev e ry  one a n  ap p e tite . A ll th e  ta b le s  w ere 
fu ll a n d  a  new  th o u g h t caused  O ’N eill to  
look them  u p  an d  dow n m ore  ca re fu lly  th a n  
h e  h ad  done a t  d in n e r. W ho  w as i t  h a d  
d ren ch ed  h is  p illow  w ith  som e e a s te rn  d ru g  
a n d  search ed  h is c lo thes an d  his belong ings? 
H e  rem em b ered  h is  d rea m — could  i t  be  th a t  
i t  h e ld  a  h id d en  sign ificance? A nd  his 
th o u g h ts  flew b a c k  to  th e  sw a r th y  m an  w ho 
h a d  s a t opposite  h im  in  th e  t r a in ;  b u t, look 
as h e  m igh t, h e  saw  n o  one w ho resem b led  
h im .
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M iss L an d o n , s it tin g  dow n beside h e r  fa 
th e r, n o d d ed  to  h im  b rig h tly . T h e  F re n c h 
m an  nex t to  h im  n o tic ed  th e  friend liness of 
th e  sa lu ta tio n  a n d  c lucked  so ftly .

“ D o  y o u  know  th e  th in g  a b o u t A m erica 
w hich  I  ad m ire  m ost, m o n s ieu r?” he sa id . 
“ I t  is y o u r y o u n g  girls. T h e y  a re  so fran k , 
so  fearless, so  su re  o f th em se lv es.”

“ Y es; th e y  a re  v e ry  fine,” O ’N eill agreed* 
“ A F re n c h  g irl, now , n ever fo rge ts th a t  

she  is of th e  fem in ine  sex. W e encou rage  it, 
I  a d m it— a n d  we like it ,  th is  consciousness 
e f  sex ; b u t  som etim es it  grow s a  lit t le  tire 
som e. I  w ish— b u t  n o ; th ey  will nev e r 
ch an g e .”

“ P e rh ap s  all these  o u td o o r sp o rts------
O ’N eill suggested .

“ N o ; a  F ren ch w o m an  will be firs t of a ll 
a  w om an. W e w ould  n o t re a lly  hav e  i t  
o therw ise . B u t in a  w ay  i t  is a  p i ty ,” a n d  
h e  s ipped  h is  w ine pensively .

“ Y es, i t  is ,” O ’N eill ag reed , a n d  le t th e  
su b je c t d rop . B u t as  he  g lanced  across a t  
M iss  L an d o n  h e  fe lt ag a in  th a t  th r ill o f 
p r id e  he  h a d  so o ften  fe lt in  h is  young  
co m p a tr io ts .

A n d  th e n  i t  o ccu rred  to  O ’N eill th a t  h e re  
w as a  chance  to  get som e firs th an d  in fo r
m a tio n  a b o u t the  p erils  of A frica .

“ Y ou  a re  s ta tio n e d  in  A lgeria , a re  yo u  
n o t, m o n s ie u r? ”  he  in q u ired  of h is ne igh
bor.

“ Y es, m o n sieu r; since te n  y ea rs .”
“ Is  th e  co u n try  sa fe  fo r to u r is ts— for 

w om en? T h e re  h av e  been  som e horrific  ro 
m ances p u b lish ed  re c e n tly ,” he  ad d ed , w ith  
a  sm ile, “ a b o u t th e  perils  w hich w om en run  
am ong  th e  A ra b s .”

“ B u t th a t  is all nonsense, I  assu re  y o u !” 
p ro te s ted  th e  o th e r  e a rn e s tly . “ T h e re  is 
less c rim e in  A lgeria  th a n  in  F ra n c e .” 

“ E v en  in  o u t-o f- th e -w a y  p la c e s? ”
“ Y es. I n  th e  A ures M o u n ta in s  th e re  

w ere, fo r  a  tim e, c e r ta in  groups of b an 
d its , b u t  th e y  h a v e  all been  h u n te d  dow n. 
T h e  n a tiv e s  still h av e  som e feuds am ong  
them selves, b u t  th e y  n ev e r m olest a  w h ite  
m an— o r a  w h ite  w o m an .”

“ D o n ’t  th e y  re se n t th e  fac t th a t  th ey  
h av e  been  co n q u e red ?”

“ Som e of th e  o ld  ones, p e rh a p s ; b u t  even 
th e  o ld  ones rea lize  th a t  th e y  a re  b e t te r  off 
u n d er  F re n c h  ru le . T h e  y o u n g  g en e ra tio n  is  
e n tire ly  lo y a l. Y bu  w ill see. F o r  one 
th in g , we d o  n o t in te rfe re  w ith  th e ir  cu s to m s 
n o r  w ith  th e ir  re lig io n .”

“ So th e re  is no  d an g e r  o f a  h o ly  w a r? ”

“ A bso lu te ly  n o t— th e re  nev er w as. T h e  
M o h am m ed an s  a re  d iv ided  in to  sects, ju s t 
as th e  C h ris tian s  a re , excep t th a t  th e y  a re  
m ore  ho stile  to  each  o th e r. I f  th e y  could  
find a  lead e r— a  lead e r g rea t enough to  
u n ite  th em — yes, p erh ap s . B u t th a t  h a s  
never h ap p en ed  a n d  i t  grow s less a n d  less 
possib le w ith  each  y ea r. M o n sieu r m ay  
p e n e tra te  in to  th e  fa r th e s t co rne rs  of th e  
co u n try  w ith o u t th e  s lig h test h e s ita tio n .” 

“ T h a n k  y o u ,”  sa id  O ’N eill. “ I  d o n ’t  su p 
pose I  sha ll re a lly  p e n e tra te  v e ry  fa r ;  b u t  
it  is a lw ays well to  be  su re .”

I t  w as th e  la s t m eal th a t  w ould  b e  se rved  
on sh ip b o a rd  an d  a s  he rose to  leave  O ’N eill 
go t o u t h is  p ocke tbook , opened  his fold of 
b ills, and  h a n d e d  th e  e x p e c tan t s tew ard  a  
te n -fran c  no te . As he  d id  so a  slip  o f p ap e r  
w hich h ad  been fo lded  in  w ith  th e  m oney , 
f lu tte re d  to  th e  floor.

“ P ard o n , m o n sieu r,” sa id  th e  stew ard , 
an d  p icked  i t  u p  an d  h a n d e d  it  to  h im . 
“T h a n k  you, m o n sieu r.”

O ’N eill n o dded  an d  tu rn e d  to w ard  th e  
door, g lancing  a t  th e  slip  o f p ap e r  th e  stew 
a rd  h ad  res to red  to  h im . T h e re  w as a  p en 
ciled  line across it. in  a h a n d w ritin g  so m i
n u te  th a t  h e  could  scarce ly  read  it. T h e n  
h is  face becam e su d d en ly  in te n t, for he 
knew  th a t  he  h ad  seen th a t  h a n d w ritin g  
once before . T h is  tim e  th e re  w ere th ree  
w ords on ly :

Persislet c’esl mourirl 
“ T o  p ersis t is to  d ie ! ”

C H A P T E R  IX .
TH E U N K N O W N .

I t  w as an  exceedingly  th o u g h tfu l O ’N eill 
w ho stow ed th is  second  sc rap  of p ap e r  ca re 
fu lly  aw ay  in h is  po ck e tb o o k  an d  m oun ted  
slow ly to  th e  deck. So th e re  was a  connec
tio n  betw een  th e  in c id en ts  of th e  la s t tw o 
n ig h ts— betw een  th e  M arse illes express a n d  
th e  Lamoricierc. T h e  sam e h a n d  h ad  w rit
ten  b o th  no tes— the sam e b ra in  h ad  con 
ceived them . “ T o  p e rs is t is to  d ie ! ”  P e r
h ap s  i t  w as a  w atchw ord  or fo rm u la  of 
som e so rt. A nd  th en  he  sm iled  g rim ly  to  
h im se lf: a t  leas t he  h ad  no t been  m u rd ered  
lik e  th a t  poor fellow  in th e  tra in !  H is  p u r 
sue r, ev id en tly , h a d  grow n m ore carefu l. 
H e  could  on ly  h ope th a t  p resen tly  th e  u n 
know n, w hoever h e  w as, w ou ld  rea lize  th a t  
he  w as m ak in g  a  m is tak e  in  co n tin u in g  on 
O ’N e ill’s  tra i l  a n d  w ould  leave h im  in 
peace!
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In d eed , he  h a d  p ro b a b ly  a lre a d y  d one so. 
T h e  unknow n  m u st h av e  d iscovered  th a t  he 
w as on  th e  w rong  tr a c k  w hen  he  h a d  gone 
th ro u g h  O ’N e ill’s b ag s so  ca re fu lly  a n d  
fo u n d — n o th in g . W h a t co u ld  i t  be th a t  h e  
w as sea rch in g  fo r?  Som e docu m en t, som e 
le tte r?  S om eth ing  im p o rta n t, c e r ta in ly ; 
a n d  th e n  O ’N eill sh rugged  h is  shou lde rs  a n d  
gav e  i t  u p — p u t th e  m a tte r  d efin ite ly  o u t 
o f  h is  m ind , indeed , as he  saw  L an d o n  a n d  
h is  d a u g h te r  em erge from  th e  com pan ion- 
w ay  a n d  com e to w ard  h im . H e  m e t th em  
h a lfw ay .

“ W ell, O ’N e ill,”  sa id  L an d o n , w ith  a  
sm ile, “ i t  seem s th a t  y o u  a re  e lec ted . P a t  
m ad%  th e  n o m in a tio n , I  seconded  it ,  a n d  i t  
c a rried  unan im o u sly . W a it ,”  he  a d d e d  in  
a n o th e r  to n e  as O ’N eill s ta r te d  to  sp e ak ; 
“ d o n ’t  accep t i t  y ^ t— w a it till y o u  know  
w h a t i t  le ts  y o u  in  fo r.”

“ I  know  all I  n eed  to  k n o w ,” O ’N eill 
b ro k e  in , “ w hich  is  th a t  i t  le ts  m e in  fo r a  
m ig h ty  in te re s tin g  tim e. M iss  L an d o n  h as  
in tim a te d  th a t  th e re  m ay  be  som e excite
m e n t. All th e  b e tte r . R em em b er I  hav e  
h a d  a  desk  jo b  for- th ree  y e a r s ! ”

“ All r ig h t,”  L an d o n  ag re ed ; “ w e w ill con 
sider it  se ttled , th en , w ith  th e  u n d e rs ta n d 
in g  th a t  y o u  can  w ith d raw  w henever yo u  
w a n t to . I  w ill te ll you  m ore  a b o u t i t  la te r  
on— i t ’s o n ly  r ig h t you  shou ld  know . B u t 
n o t h e re ; th e re  a re  to o  m a n y  peop le  ab o u t. 
L e t us go fo rw ard . W e o u g h t to  b e  s ig h t
ing  A frica  p re t ty  soon, a n d  it  a lw ays gives 
m e a. th r ill . W h ere  a re  y o u  going to  s ta y  
a t  A lg ie rs?”

“ I  d o n ’t know — w h erev er y o u  a re .”
“ W e a re  go ing  to  th e  O asis. I t  is r ig h t 

on th e  w a te r  fro n t, co n v en ien t to  th e  s ta 
tion . B u t i t ’s n o t fa sh io n ab le .”

“ N e ith e r  am  I , ” p ro te s ted  O ’N eill. “ T h e  
O asis it  is .”

A nd  p re se n tly  a s  th e y  s to o d  th e re  b y  th e  
ra il look ing  o u t ac ross th e  b lue  w a te r  c lea r
eyed  P a t  ra ised  h e r  h a n d  w ith  a  li t t le  ges
tu r e  o f exc item en t.

“ L o o k !” she cried . “ T h e re  i t  i s ! ”
A nd  su re  enough , low  a lo n g  th e  ho rizon  

ap p e a re d  firs t a  d a rk  cloud , th e n  a  ran g e  
o f b a r re n  rugged  h ills, an d  fina lly  on th e  
bluffs a long  th e  co as t l i t t le  w h ite  v illages 
s tru n g  to g e th e r  lik e  a  ro p e  of pearls .

I t  w as A frica .
O ’N eill fe lt a  th r ill o f ex c item en t a t  h is  

f irs t g lim pse o f  th is  silen t a n d  m y ste rio u s 
la n d ; he  p ic tu re d  i t  s tre tc h in g  u n co u n ted  
leagues to  th e  so u th , w ith  m o u n ta in  a n d

d ese rt a n d  ju n g le , peo p led  w ith  s tran g e  
tr ib e s  a n d  s tra n g e r  b e a s ts ; s in is te r  a n d  
b rood ing , im p e n e tra b le  to  W e ste rn  u n d e r
s tan d in g , a cha llenge to  E u ro p e  a n d  all th a t  
E u ro p e  s to o d  fo r  of p ro g ress  a n d  c iv iliza
tion .

A s th e  b o a t d rew  in  to w ard  th e  shore 
th e y  cou ld  see th e  w h ite , p o in te d  dom es 
of th e  m osques, th e  slen d er m in a re ts , s ta te ly  
v illas n es tlin g  like  g leam ing  jew els in  th e  
m id s t o f g reen  gardens, a n d  th e n  aw ay  to  
th e  le ft a  g rea t c lu tte r  o f iv o ry -tin te d  b u ild 
ings c lim b ing  a  s te ep  h ills ide— A lgiers.

I t  grew  a n d  grew  as  th e y  a p p ro a ch ed —  
th e  m ass o f sh ipp ing  in  th e  h a rb o r , th e  ta ll, 
co lon n ad ed  b u ild ings a long  th e  w a te r  fro n t, 
a n d  still f a r th e r  on th e  g re a t ho te ls  crow n
ing  th e  slopes of M u s ta p h a -S u p e rieu r . A nd 
fina lly  th e  b o a t sw ep t p a s t th e  sea w all in to  
th e  p o r t  a n d  w ith  m uch  sh o u tin g  a n d  ges
tic u la tio n  w as fin a lly  m oored  beside  th e  
q u ay .

A few  m in u tes  la te r  O 'N e ill a n d  h is  tw o 
com pan ions descended  th e  g an g p lan k  in to  
th e  h u m a n  m a e ls tro m  w hich  is ca lled  A l
giers, passed  th e  cus tom s, secu red  a  cab, 
p iled  th e ir  luggage u p o n  it ,  a n d  ra tt le d  up 
th e  lo n g  inc line to  th e  B o u lev a rd  de  la  
R ep u b liq u e , a n d  on to  th e  H o te l de  l ’O asis, 
a  g re a t sq u a re  b u ild in g  overlook ing  th e  
h a rb o r , w here th e y  w ere g iven room s on th e  
to p  floor. O ’N e il l’s room  opened  upon  a 
lit t le  te rrac e , a n d  he sp en t a  h a p p y  an d  
re s tfu l h o u r  th e re  w atch in g  th e  su n se t an d  
d r in k in g  in  th e  delicious b a lm y  a ir . Ju s t  
below  h im  w as th e  b u sy  p o r t, c row ded  w ith  
sh ip s of a ll sizes, from  th e  g re a t lin e r p au s
in g  a  d a y  on  h e r  w ay  to  th e  O rien t to  th e  
t in y  b o a ts  o f th e  p ira tic a l- lo o k in g  p o rte rs , 
b o b b in g  u p  an d  dow n like  co rk s ; w hile b e 
y o n d  th e  b re a k w a te r  la y  th e  b lu e  sea, 
b o u n d ed  on th e  r ig h t b y  a  cu rv in g  shore, b u t 
s tre tc h in g  to  n o r th  a n d  w est s tra ig h t aw ay  
to  th e  b lu e  sky . T h e re  w as som eth ing  
a b o u t i t  in fin ite ly  re s tfu l, a  sense of peace.

Y es, h e  w as g lad  h e  h a d  com e to  A frica .
T h e n , q u ite  su d d en ly  as  it  seem ed, th e  

su n ’s red  ba ll slid  dow n b eh in d  th e  h o ri
zon , a  chill c re p t in to  th e  a ir . T h e  b a lm y  
d a y  w as ended .

T h e y  h a d  d in n e r  to g e th e r  a t  a  v e ry  p o p u 
la r  a $ d  d e lig h tfu l r e s ta u ra n t a  few  doors 
aw ay  u n d e r  th e  A rcade , a n d  th e n  L an d o n  
p roposed  th a t  th e y  go a ro u n d  to  one of th e  
cafes in  th e  P lace  de la  R e p u b liq u e  for co f
fee.
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“ Y ou  m ig h t a s  well see so m eth in g  of A l
g ie rs ,” h e  sa id , “ a n d  th a t  is th e  cen te r of 
th e  life h e re .”

So to  th e  P lace  th e y  w en t a n d  go t a  l i t 
tle  ta b le  a t  th e  edge of th e  p av e m e n t an d  
h ad  coffee a n d  liq u eu rs . I t  w as a  q uee r 
hodge-podge of h u m a n ity  w hich  d r if te d  
p a s t, filling th e  e n tire  s tre e t— F re n ch  gov
e rn m e n t em ployees a n d  th e ir  w ives, so l
d ie rs  o f th e  L egion, ragged  go a th erd s, veiled  
w om en in  th e ir  b ag g y  w h ite  robes, s ta te ly  
A rabs in  tu rb a n  a n d  burnoose , b lack  T u a 
regs in  p ic tu re sq u e  rags, b lond  B erbers, 
Jew s, L ev an tin e s , I ta l ia n s , T u rk s  in  ta p e r 
ing  fez b u t o therw ise  from  th e  b es t P a ris ia n  
ta ilo rs— look ing  a t  them , O ’N eill conceived  
a  new  resp e c t fo r th e  T u rk — n a tiv e  tro o p s 
in  th e ir  g rea t b row n -an d -w h ite  tu rb a n s  a n d  
b row n  cloaks, beggars of eve ry  age a n d  in 
firm ity , boy  ac ro b a ts , sw ee tm eat venders, 
w an d erin g  m usicians, s tr in g y , em ac ia ted  
K ab y le s-------

“ T h e  w hole 'o f  A lgiers— ofte m ig h t a l
m o st sa y  th e  w hole of F re n ch  n o r th  A frica  
1— passes here  sooner o r la te r ,”  observed  
L an d o n . “ O ne h a s  on ly  to s it a n d  w ait. 
T h e re  a re  ta les  of n a tiv e  feu d ists  w ho sa t 
h e re  q u ie tly  d a y  a f te r  d ay  in th e  c e r ta in ty  
th a t  th e  m en th e y  h a d  m a rk ed  dow n as th e ir  
v ic tim s w ou ld  com e b y — as th e y  a lw ays 
d id .”

“ T h a t  rem in d s m e ,”  sa id  O ’N e ill; “ is 
th e re  re a lly  a  sec t o r tr ib e  o u t h e re  w hich 
k ills  i ts  enem ies b y  s tr ik in g  th em  on th e  
h ea d  w ith  a  s h a rp  in s tru m e n t o f som e s o r t? ”

“Y es; th e  H am a d sh a . I t  is a  sec t w ith  
h e a d q u a r te rs  a t  a  li t tle  tow n in th e  A ures. 
T h e ir  w eapon  looks like a sm all h am m er 
sh a rp en ed  a t  one end. T h e  a d e p ts  grow  
v ery  ex p e rt in  its  use. T h e y  do  n o t a l
w ays k ill— som etim es th e y  p re fe r  to  m aim ; 
a n d  th e y  can  m aim  in a n y  w ay  th e y  choose, 
so I  h av e  h e a rd — p ara ly ze  a  m a n ’s a rm  or 
a ll one side o f h im ; rob  h im  of h is sigh t 
o r h ea rin g  o r  pow er of speech , m ak e  a  h o p e
less id io t o f h im  even. T h ese  sto ries m ay  
be ex a g g era ted — docto rs  a t  hom e hav e  
lau g h ed  a t  th em — b u t I  d o n ’t  know . 
S tran g e  th in g s  com e o u t of A fric a .”

“ P le a sa n t so r t o f se c t,” O ’N eill observed . 
“ W h y  d o esn ’t  th e  g o v ern m en t supp ress  i t ? ”

“ I t  does all i t  c a n ; b u t  th e  H am a d sh a  
v e ry  ra re ly  use th e ir  w eapon  a g a in s t a  w h ite  
m an — it  is a lm o st a lw ays in  th e ir  ow n 
feu d s; an d  th e y  a re  b o u n d  to g e th e r  b y  a n  
o a th  o f secrecy  an d  a re  v e ry  d ifficult to  ru n  
dow n. W h ere  d id  y o u  h e a r  a b o u t th e m ? ”

“ T h e re  w as a  m an  k illed  in  th a t  w ay  
on o u r  tra in  ju s t  as  i t  w as p u llin g  o u t of 
D ijo n .”

“ A w h ite  m a n ? ” q u es tio n e d  L an d o n , su d 
d en ly  in te n t. T h e n  he  g lanced  qu ick ly  
a b o u t h im . T h e  cafe  w as filling  u p  b u t th e  
a d ja c e n t ta b le  w as still em p ty  a n d  th e  noise 
of th e  o rch e s tra  a n d  c la tte r  of ta lk  drow ned  
th e ir  voices. “ T ell m e a b o u t i t ,” he  added , 
“ b u t sp eak  low .”

So O ’N eill to ld  the  w hole s to ry , from  
th e  m om en t D elage  h a d  acco s ted  h im  on 
th e  p la tfo rm  of th e  G are  de L y o n — only 
one th in g  h e  d id  n o t m en tio n — th e  la d y  of 
th e  veil. H e- d ec id ed  i t  w as unnecessary , 
since she h a d  n o th in g  to  do w ith  th e  s to ry . 
L an d o n  lis ten ed  w ith  a  cu rious in ten tn ess .

“ D e lag e ,”  he  rep e a te d  th o u g h tfu lly , w hen 
O ’N eill fin ished. “ I  do n o t know  a n y  one 
of th a t  nam e. D esc rib e  h im  a g a in .”

W h ich  O ’N eill d id , as w ell a s  he  w as ab le.
“ T h e re  w as a  sw a rth y  fellow  s it tin g  

across from  m e in  th e  t r a in ,”  he added , 
“ w ho looked  like  an  A rab  a n d  w ho I  fan 
cied  m ig h t be m ixed u p  in  it, b u t th e  police 
tr e a te d  h im  w ith  so  m uch  d efe rence  th a t  I  
dec ided  I  w as m is tak e n .”

L an d o n  sm oked  h is  p ip e  th o u g h tfu lly  for 
som e m om ents.

“ W h a t do y o u  m ak e  of i t ? ” O ’N eill asked  
a t  last-.

“ I t  is ev id en t enough  th a t  som ebody 
d o esn ’t  w an t th is  D elage  to  re a ch  A frica  
a n d  em ployed  one of th e  H a m a d sh a  to  p u t 
h im  o u t of th e  w ay  if  h e  d id n ’t leave  th e  
tr a in  a t  D ijo n . I t  m u s t h av e  been  som e 
one w ith  co n siderab le  pow er, fo r th e  H a 
m ad sh a  a re  m ost re lu c ta n t to  o p e ra te  o u t
side of A frica— a n d  esp ec ia lly  ag a in s t a  
w h ite  m an . I t  is too  d an g e ro u s .”

“ B u t th e  m an  th e y  k illed  w a sn ’t  D e lag e .”
“ N o— b u t I  su spec t he  w as ju s t  an  o b jec t 

le sson .”
“ A n o b jec t le sso n ?”
“Y es— to  D elage or h is co n fed e ra te s— to  

give th em  a ta s te  o f w h a t th e y  m ig h t ex 
pect. S ince you  a re  n o t one of th em  I  d o n ’t 
suppose yo u  will be tro u b le d  a n y  fu r th e r .”

“ T h a t  is w h a t I  th o u g h t,” ag reed  O ’N eill; 
“ b u t som ebody  w en t th ro u g h  m y  luggage on
th e  b o a t la s t n ig h t------- ”  A nd  he  w en t ah ead
a n d  to ld  th a t  s to ry  too . “ T h e y  su re ly  o u g h t 
to  be conv inced  b y  n o w ,” h e  ad d ed , “ th a t  I  
am  n o t in a n y  p lo t.”

“ M a y  I  see th e  n o te ? ” L an d o n  asked , and  
O ’N eill p assed  i t  over to  h im .

H e  exam ined  it  ca re fu lly , even go t a  lit-
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tie  m a g n ify in g  g lass from  h is p o ck e t an d  
sc ru tin ized  th e  w riting . H e  h an d ed  i t  b ack  
a t  la s t w ith o u t co m m en t b u t  h is  face  w as 
v ery  grave.

“ See here , O ’N e ill ,” h e  sa id , “ I  shall have  
to  reconsider ta k in g  yo u  along . Y ou  u n 
d e rs ta n d  I  c a n ’t  com p lica te  m y  affairs b y  
h av in g  a n  a s s is ta n t w hom  th e  H am a d sh a  
a re  a f te r .”

“ B u t th e y  a re  n o t a f te r  m e,”  O ’N eill p ro 
te s ted . “ T h e y  a re  a f te r  som e o th e r  m an. 
T h e y  looked  th ro u g h  m y  luggage la s t n ig h t 
ju s t  to  m ak e  su re .”

“ T o  m ak e  su re  of w h a t? ”
“ I  d o n ’t  know — th a t  I  h a v e n ’t  a n y  in 

c r im in a tin g  docum en ts . N ow  th a t  th e y  a re  
su re  th e y ’ll d ro p  m e .”

“ P ra y  th a t  th e y  d o ! ” L an d o n  w arn ed  
h im . “ H ere  in  A frica  y o u  w ould  h av e  no 
ch an ce  a t  a ll— a  ta p  on th e  h ea d  so q u ic k  
th a t  n o b o d y  sees it— —”

“ I  th in k  th a t  M r. O ’N eill is r ig h t, d a d ,” 
b ro k e  in  P a t ,  sp eak in g  fo r th e  firs t tim e. 
“ T h e y  h av e  d iscovered  b y  now  th a t  he  is 
n o t th e  one th e y  a re  a f te r .”

“ W hich  rem in d s m e ,” sa id  O ’N eill, “ of 
an o th e r  c ircu m stan ce . T h e  police to ld  m e 
th a t  a ll th e  p a p e rs  b e long ing  to  th a t  fellow  
w ho w as k illed  h a d  d isap p ea red , so som e
b o d y  m u st h av e  gone th ro u g h  h is  p o ck e ts .”

“ T h a t  co u ld n ’t  h av e  been  done th ro u g h  
a n  open  w indow ,” L an d o n  p o in ted  ou t.

“ Y ou  m ean  i t  w as som ebody  in th e  
C rain?”

“ M u s t h av e  b een .”
“ I  n ev e r th o u g h t o f th a t ,”  sa id  O ’N eill.
A nd  h e  s a t s ilen t fo r a  m om ent, tu rn in g  

th is  new  dev e lo p m en t o ver in  h is m ind .
“ W ell, i t  is none o f ou r a ffa ir ,”  sa id  

L an d o n  f in a lly ; “ a n d  a  ru le  w hich  is espe
c ia lly  good for A frica  is to  m in d  y o u r  ow n 
business. D o  yo u  give m e y o u r  w o rd  of 
hono r, O ’N eill, th a t  y o u  h av e  to ld  m e 
e v e ry th in g ? ”

“ Y es, I  d o ,”  an sw ered  O ’N eill, an d  looked  
h is  q u es tio n e r  s tra ig h t in  th e  eye.

“ A nd th a t  y o u  a re  n o t invo lved  in  an  
in trig u e  of a n y  so rt?  T h in k  now — of any 
s o r t? ”

“ I  am  n o t invo lved  in  a n y  in tr ig u e ,” 
O ’N eill a s su red  h im . “ O n m y  w ord  of 
h o n o r.”

“ All r ig h t,”  sa id  L an d o n . “ In  th a t  case 
y o u  m ay  still consider y o u rse lf  a  m em ber 
o f th e  ex p e d itio n .”

T h e re  w as a  sc rap in g  of ch a irs  a t  th e  
ta b le  nex t to  th e irs  a n d  O ’N eill, g lancing

up , saw  th ree  m en  ta k in g  th e ir  se a ts  there . 
T w o  o f th em  w ere F re n c h  officers, th e  e lder 
one w ith  th e  gold leaves of a  genera l a ro u n d  
h is  cap , th e  y o u n g er w ith  a  c a p ta in ’s b a rs  
on h is sleeve. T h e  th ird  m an , w ho sa t  b e 
tw een  them , w as a n  A rab  c lad  in  a  h a n d 
som e sc a r le t burnoose. A s h e  th rew  i t  
b a c k  over one sh o u ld e r to  re lease  h is  a rm s 
O ’N eill cou ld  see th e  b e a u tifu lly  em b ro id 
ered  tu n ic  u n d e rn e a th . H is  face w as 
tu rn e d  aw ay  for th e  m o m en t as  he  con 
versed  ea rn e s tly  w ith  th e  e ld e r officer. 
F ro m  th e  p o lite  in te re s t w ith  w hich  th e  oc
cu p a n ts  of th e  neig h b o rin g  tab les  reg a rd e d  
th e  tw o i t  w as ev id en t th a t  th e y  w ere well 
know n.

“ W e seem  to  be  in  d is tin g u ish ed  com 
p a n y ,” O ’N eill rem a rk e d , a n d  L an d o n , 
g lancing  over h is  sh o u ld e r, sp ran g  in s ta n tly  
to  h is fee t, a n d , h a t  In h a n d , to o k  a  s te p  
o r tw o to w ard  th e  n e ig h b o rin g  ta b le .

A s he  d id  so th e  m an  in  th e  bu rn o o se  
tu rn e d  an d  saw  h im . H is  face  l i t  u p  w ith  
a  w elcom ing sm ile a n d  he  to u ch ed  h is r ig h t 
h a n d  to  fo rehead , lips a n d  h e a r t ,  w ith  th a t  
sign ifican t an d  to u ch in g  g es tu re  w ith  w hich 
an  A rab  g ree ts a  friend .

B u t O ’N eill scarce ly  saw  it. H e  w as 
s ta r in g  a t  th e  m a n ’s face— for i t  w as the  
face o f  h is v is-a-v is of th e  M arse illes  ex 
press.

C H A P T E R  X .
RIDDLES.

“ I t  is A li B ey  b en  C h e n o u f,”  sa id  P a t, 
w ho h a d  w a tch ed  th e  m eetin g  w ith  sm iling  
face; “ h e  is a  g rea t friend  of d a d ’s. H e  
show ed u s a  p e rfec tly  gorgeous tim e, la s t 
y ea r, w hen  w e w ere a t  M ech o u n ech .” A nd 
th e n  she lau g h ed  o u tr ig h t, fo r h e r  fa th e r  
h a d  tu rn e d  a n d  n o d d ed  to  h e r. “ I  sha ll 
h av e  to  go,”  she sa id , a n d  crossed  to  th e  
o th e r  tab le .

T h e  th ree  m en  s it tin g  th e re  a ro se  as  she 
ap p ro a ch ed  an d  th e  A rab  took  h e r  h a n d  an d  
ra ised  i t  to  h is  lips as  g racefu lly  as  an y  
F re n ch m a n  cou ld  hav e  done. A s h is  b u r- 
nqose fell aw ay  from  h is tu n ic  O ’N eill saw  
g leam ing  on h is r ig h t b re a s t th e  cross of 
th e  L egion of H o n o r. I t  w as w on d erfu l how 
th e  n a tiv e  cos tum e a d d e d  to  h is d ig n ity ; 
one w ould  n ever hav e  su sp ec ted  th a t  th e  
r a th e r  o rd in a ry -lo o k in g  m an  of th e  M a r 
seilles express w as in  r e a li ty  so d is tingu ished . 
I t  w as a lm o st u n b e liev ab le— y e t O ’N eill 
cou ld  n o t d o u b t th e  c lea r ev idence  o f h is 
eyes. B u t i t  le f t h im  con fused  a n d  u n ce r
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ta in . F o r  w hy sh o u ld  a  m an  like  th is  s to o p  
to  su ch  a  d isgu ise?

T h e re  w ere in tro d u c tio n s  a n d  a  m o m en t’s 
a n im a te d  ta lk . O ’N eill could  see L andon  
sh a k in g  h is  h e a d  in  response  to  som e q u es
tio n  a n d  th e n  th e  A rab  g lanced  in  h is  d i
rec tio n . O ’N eill knew , from  th e  m otion  of 
h is  lips, th e  in c lin a tio n  of h is h ead , th a t  he  
w as ask in g  w ho he  w as. B u t ev id en tly  he 
d id  n o t suggest a n  in tro d u c tio n , for L an d o n  
m ad e  no  sign, a n d  p re se n tly  he an d  P a t  
cam e b ac k  to  O ’N e ill’s side.

“ Suppose we get b ac k  to  th e  h o te l,” the  
fo rm er suggested .

As O ’N eill rose h e  fe lt th e  A ra b ’s eyes 
u p o n  h im , b u t h e  d id  n o t ag a in  g lance in 
h is d irec tio n — h e  w as conscious th a t ,  in  h is 
a s to n ish m e n t, h e  h ad  a lre a d y  s ta re d  ra th e r  
too  m uch .

“ T h a t  is th e  m o st d is tin g u ish ed  A rab  I  
hav e  seen y e t ,”  he rem a rk e d  as care lessly  
as  he  cou ld  as th e y  crossed  th e  sq u a re  to 
g ether. “ W ho  is h e ? ”

“ Y ou  w ill nev e r see a  m ore d is tingu ished  
one an y w h e re ,”  sa id  L an d o n . “ B en 
C henou f be longs to  one of th e  o ldest fam 
ilies in  A lgeria , a n d  one of th e  m o st pow er
fu l. H e  is K a'fd o f th e  w hole d is tr ic t from  
M echounech  u p  acro ss th e  A ures. I  m e t 
h im  la s t y ea r. H e  w as v e ry  m u ch  in te r 
e s ted  in  m y  w o rk  a n d  h elped  m e a g rea t 
d ea l. H e  w an te d  us to  v is it h im  aga in  b u t  
I  h a d  to  te ll h im  i t  w as im possib le .”

“ H e a lm o s t h a s  th e  m an n ers  of a  F re n ch 
m a n ,”  O ’N eill observed .

“ H e  w as ed u c a ted  in  F ra n c e — a t  St. C yr. 
H e  fo u g h t a ll th ro u g h  th e  w ar a t  th e  head  
of a  reg im en t o f h is  tr ib esm en . I t  is a  p a r t  
o f F re n ch  p o licy ,”  L an d o n  w en t on, “ to  give 
th e  e ld es t sons o f th e  g rea t n a tiv e  fam ilies 
a  F re n ch  m ilita ry  ed u ca tio n  an d  to  show 
th em  every  possib le  con s id era tio n . Y ou  no 
tic ed  p e rh a p s  th a t  he  h a s  th e  L egion? N o t 
th a t  he  d id n ’t  e a rn  i t— b u t it  is lit tle  th ings 
of th a t  so rt w h ich  confirm  th e  lo y a lty  of th e  
co lo n y .”

O ’N eill tu rn e d  th is  in fo rm a tio n  over in 
h is m ind . N ow  th a t  B en C henou f w as 
no  longer befo re  h is eyes he d o u b ted  m ore  
a n d  m ore  w h e th e r he  h ad  been  r ig h t in 
fan cy in g  h e  h ad  recognized  h im . I t  seem ed 
ab su rd  to  suppose th a t  a  m an  so d is t in 
gu ished , so pow erfu l, so rem a rk a b le  in every  
w ay , cou ld  possib ly  hav e  been  h is vis-a-vis 
o f tw o n ig h ts  before .

A nd  y e t-------
T h e re  w as th e  defe rence  th e  police h ad

show n him . T h e re  w as th e  p ap e r  w ith  th e  
red  seal w hich th ey  h a d  reg a rd ed  w ith  such 
respect.

O ’N eill a d m itte d  h im se lf  sh ak en . A s th ey  
crossed  th e  lit tle  p a rk  to  th e  w a te r  fro n t 
a n d  tu rn ed  to  th e  le f t to w ard  th e  h o te l he  
tr ie d  to  m ake up  his m ind  w h a t to  do. 
S hou ld  he m en tion  h is  susp icion? B u t w hy 
ru n  th e  r isk  of m ak in g  a  fool o f h im self?  
B esides, w h a t d id  i t  m a tte r?  T h e  affair 
of th e  M arse illes  express w as closed so fa r  
as he  w as concerned . B e tte r  to  le t it  s ta y  
closed. So he  decided  th a t  fo r th e  p resen t 
a t least he  w ould  say  n o th in g .

“ C om e in a n d  s it  dow n a  w h ile ,” sa id  
L an d o n  w hen  th e y  reach ed  th e  door of h is 
room . “ I t  is e a r ly  y e t— a n d  I  th in k  I 
o u g h t to  te ll you  so m eth in g  a b o u t w hat 
y o u  h av e  le t y ou rse lf in fo r.”

So O ’N eill w en t in  an d  w hen  th ey  h a d  
go t th e ir  p ipes to  going L an d o n  sk e tch ed  
ra p id ly  th e  m arve lous s to ry  of th e  R o m an  
occu p a tio n  of n o rth  A frica— of th e  co n q u est 
of C a rth a g e  a  h u n d re d  an d  f if ty  y ea rs  be
fore th e  C h ris tian  e ra ; of th e  pow erfu l n a 
tiv e  tr ib e s  converted  in to  allies o r d riv en  
d eep er a n d  d eep er in to  th e  S a h a ra ; o f g rea t 
fo rtresses b u ilt to  g u ard  th e  passes over th e  
m o u n ta in s ; of coun tless leagues of roads 
co n s tru c te d  th a t  th e  legions m ig h t m ove 
ra p id ly  to a n y  th re a te n e d  p o in t, a n d  so w ell 
co n s tru c ted  th a t  m ost of th em  w ere still in 
u se ; o f grim  d ese rts  rec la im ed  b y  a  v a s t 
schem e of ir r ig a tio n  an d  co n v e rted  in to  fer
tile  an d  sm iling  fields, w hich  in  tim e b e 
cam e th e  p rin c ip a l g ra n a ry  of R om e itse lf ; 
of m ig h ty  c itie s  r is ing  all ac ro ss th e  lan d , 
r iv a lin g  even th e  im peria l c i ty  in  th e  b e a u ty  
of th e ir  b u ild ings, w ith  th e a te rs  an d  b a th s  
a n d  tem ples of N u m id ia n  m arb le , em bel
lished  w ith  s ta tu e s , w o rth y  of th e  V ia 
S a c ra ; of th e  e s ta te s  of th e  g rea t nobles, 
se t in  th e  m id s t of lovely  gard en s, each  a  
lit t le  em p ire  in  itself.

A nd  then  L an d o n  p ic tu red  th e  g rad u a l 
d ecay  of th is  m ig h ty  o rgan ism , th e  d ry in g  
u p  of its  sources of pow er; th e  incu rsio n  of 
th e  V andals, w ho o v erran  A fric a  as well as 
I ta ly  an d  w ho. in  th e ir  tu rn , fell befo re  
th e  g rea t A rab  invasion  of th e  e ig h th  cen
tu ry , w hich sw ep t C h r is t ia n ity  from  A frica  
an d  es tab lish ed  in  its s te ad  th e  relig ion  of 
M a h o m e t; of th e  d e s tru c tio n  o f a ll th is  
w ea lth  an d  b e a u ty , w hich  th e  M oslem s 
h a te d  b ecause  of its  C h ris tian  o rig in ; a n d  
o f th e  final v ic to ry  of th e  d e se rt w hich  y e a r  
b y  y e a r  h a d  p iled  its  sands deeper over
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field  a n d  v illa  a n d  ro a d  a n d  tow n , u n til  i t  
h a d  engu lfed  th e m  all— u n til th e  clock  of 
tim e  h a d  been  tu rn e d  b ac k  a n d  A fric a  lay  
s te rile  a n d  d ead  ag a in  a s  i t  h a d  been  tw o 
th o u sa n d  y e a rs  before.

I t  is a  ta le  fa sc in a tin g  b eyond  belief, an d  
O ’N eill, to  w hom  i t  w as all new , lis ten ed  
w ith  r a p t  a s to n ish m en t.

“ T h e re  is no  p o rtio n  of th e  e a r th ’s su r 
fac e ,” L an d o n  conc luded , “ n o t I ta ly  itse lf, 
w h ich  is a s  r ich  in  th e  rem ain s of th a t  old 
c iv iliza tio n  as th ese  p rov inces of A lgeria  an d  
T u n is . O ne could  spend  a  life tim e  here  
w ith o u t m ore th a n  sc ra tch in g  th e  su rface . 
T h is  is m y  fo u rth  v is it an d  I  know  v ery  
c lea rly  now  ju s t  w h a t I  w a n t to  do. W e 
a re  going firs t to  L am bese , w hich w as for 
g en e ra tio n s  th e  h e a d q u a r te rs  of th e  T h ird  
A u g u stan  L eg ion ; th e n  on th ro u g h  T im g a d  
to  T ebessa , a n d  fina lly  I  h ope to  G afsa , a n  
oasis w here J u g u r th a  h a d  h is  tre a su ry . N o 
b o d y  h a s  ever d iscovered  w h a t h ap p e n ed  to  
th e  co n ten ts  of th a t  tr e a s u ry ,” h e  added . 
“ P e rh ap s  we sha ll find  a  c lew !”

“ I t  sounds like th e  ‘A rab ian  N ig h ts ,’ ’ 
com m en ted  O ’N eill.

“ I t  is th e  ‘A rab ian  N ig h ts ,’ ” sm iled  L a n 
don. “ All a long  th e  ro u te  th e re  w ill be  as
to n ish in g  th ings to  s tu d y — I h av e  been  over 
i t  r a th e r  h a s tily , a n d  h av e  m a rk ed  dow n one 
spot, espec ia lly , w here  I  th in k  w e sha ll be 
ab le  to  solve c e rta in  p rob lem s— — ”

H is voice tra iled  aw ay , an d  he s a t  s ilen t 
fo r a m om ent, lo s t in  th o u g h t.

“ H ow  long  w ill it  ta k e ? ” O ’N eill asked . 
“ T h a t  is im possib le  to  sa y — som e m on ths 

at, least. O f course yo u  w ill be  free to  leave 
w henever y o u  h av e  h a d  enough  of i t .”  

“ T h a t  w ill n o t be  for a  long  tim e, I  p ro m 
ise y o u ,”  sa id  O ’N eill, h is  eyes sh in ing . “ I  
n eve r d ream ed  of a n y th in g  so fa sc in a tin g .” 

L an d o n  sm oked  on th o u g h tfu lly . T h e n  
h e  g lanced  a t  P a t.

“ Y es. d a d ,” she said . “ I th in k  you  o ugh t 
to  te ll h im .”

“ All r ig h t, I  w ill,”  ag reed  L an d o n . “ Y ou 
u n d e rs ta n d  o f course  th a t  w h a t I  am  ab o u t 
to  tell you  is to ld  in  ab so lu te  con fidence .” 

“ O f co u rse ,”  O ’N eill nodded .
“ T h e  ro u te  I  h av e  ju s t  o u tlin e d ,” w en t 

on L an d o n  in  a  low ered  tone , “ is ou r official 
o n e -^ th e  one for w hich I  h av e  th e  consen t 
o f th e  F re n c h  g overnm en t. B u t I  am  going 
to  try , if  I  can , to  m ak e  a  side t r ip  u p  in to  
th e  A ures M o u n ta in s , in to  th e  co u n try  of 
th e  O u led -A bd i— th e  co u n try  of th e  H a- 
madssha,” h e  ad d ed . “ Y ou  u n d e rs ta n d  now

w hy  I  w as so in te re s te d  in  y o u r s to ry  of th e  
trag e d y  of th e  M arse illes  ex p ress .”

“ Y es,” ag reed  O ’N eill. H e  d id  n o t u n d e r
s ta n d — n o t in  th e  v ery  s lig h te s t deg ree—  
b u t  p erh a p s  he  w ould  la te r  on. “ I  suppose 
th a t  is w here  th e  d an g e r  com es in .”

“ T h e re  w ill be  no d an g e r— ab so lu te ly  
none— so long  a s  w e can  m a in ta in  th e  d is
guise o f archaeologists------- ”

“ D isg u ise?”  echoed  O ’N eill.
“ J u s t  th a t ,”  sa id  L an d o n , look ing  a t  h im  

sq u a re ly , a n d  O ’N eill n o te d  ag a in  th e  d is
p ro p o rtio n  in  h is eyes. I t  w as v ery  m arked . 
O ne pup il w as d is ten d ed  u n til th e re  w as 
scarce ly  a n y  ir is ; th e  o th e r  w as co n tra c te d  
a lm o s t to  a  p in  p o in t. “ W hen  we go in to  
th e  A ures, it  w ill n o t re a lly  be  as archaeolo
g ists, b u t  as  c ru sa d e rs— cru sa d e rs  in th e  
cau se  of c iv iliza tion . W e sha ll be  figh ting  
a g a in s t th e  M oslem , as  c ru sa d e rs  h av e  a l 
w ays done. W h a t w e sh a ll accom plish  
th e re , I  hope, is so m e th in g  fa r  m ore  v ita l 
th a n  th e  d ec ip h e rin g  of in sc rip tio n s  a n d  
d elv ing  in to  th e  p a s t— w e sha ll ta k e  th e  
firs t rea l s te p  to w ard  sav in g  E u ro p e  an d  
p erh a p s  A m erica from  a n o th e r  M oslem  con
q u e s t.”

O ’N eill w as s ta r in g  a t  h im  fasc in a ted —  
a t  h is  e x tra o rd in a ry  eyes, sh in in g  w ith  ex
c item en t, a t  h is q u iv e rin g  face.

L an d o n  saw  the  s ta re  a n d  s to p p ed  
a b ru p tly . T h e n  w ith  a  lit t le  lau g h  o f ap o l
ogy, a lm o st of e m b a rra ssm e n t, he  p assed  h is 
h a n d  acro ss h is  face as  th o u g h  to  w ipe 
aw ay  th e  tra c e s  of h is em otion .

“ I  suppose yo u  th in k  I  am  m a d ,” h e  sa id . 
“ I t  c e r ta in ly  so u n d s  m ad , d o esn ’t i t ? ”  a n d  
h e  p ee red  a t  O ’N eill in  a  q u ee r  d ep re ca tin g  
w ay .

“ N o ,” fa lte red  O ’N eill, a n d  ru b b e d  h is 
h ea d  b ew ildered ly . “ B u t I  d o n ’t  u n d e r
s ta n d — I am  a f ra id  i t ’s too  b ig  fo r me. Y ou 
m ean  a  h o ly  w a r? ”

“ O h, so m e th in g  m uch  m ore su b tle  th an  
th a t— m uch  m ore dangerous. T h e re  will 
nev e r be a h o ly  w a r .”

“ W h y  n o t? ”
“ F o r th e  sam e reason  th a t  th e re  w ill neve! 

be a  C h r is t ia n  w ar. M oslem s a re  d iv ided  
in to  sec ts  ju s t  as C h ris t ian s  are , an d  they 
h a te  each  o th e r  m u ch  w orse. H e re  in  th is 
co u n try , if  F re n c h  con tro l w as rem oved , 
th e y  w ou ld  s ta r t  to  fig h tin g  n o t th e  C h ris 
tia n s  b u t each  o th e r, ju s t  as  th e y  h av e  a l
w ays done. E ac h  m a ra b o u t— a n d  th e re  are  
a  lo t of th em — h a s  his follow ing, a n d  they  
a re  jea lo u s of a ll th e  o th e rs . E v en  if th e re
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w as a  h o ly  w ar, w e shou ld  w in it .  B u t th is  
tim e  o u r  c iv iliz a tio n  is to  be  b e tra y e d  in to  
d e s tro y in g  its e lf .”

H e  s to p p e d  ag a in  a n d  ag a in  passed  a  
trem b lin g  h a n d  across h is  face. G lancing  
a t  P a t ,  O ’N eill w as s ta r t le d  b y  th e  in te n s ity  
w ith  w hich  she w a tch ed  h e r fa th e r  a n d  the  
th o u g h t p assed  th ro u g h  h is  h ea d  th a t  p e r
h ap s  all th is  w as ju s t  a  fo rm  of m an ia , n o t 
to  be  ta k e n  seriously .

“ Y o u  w ill u n d e rs ta n d  ev e ry th in g  in  
tim e ,” w en t on L an d o n  in  a n o th e r  tone, 
“ an d  th e n  I th in k  y o u  w ill ag ree w ith  m e 
th a t  i t  is n o t I  w ho am  m ad , b u t th e  w orld  
— o u r  w orld— to  go on d an c in g  b lin d ly  on  
th e  edge of th e  ab y s s .” •

H e  s to p p ed , lis ten ed  a  m om ent, th en  rose, 
w alk ed  q u ic k ly  to  th e  door, pu lled  i t  open  
a n d  looked  o u t in to  th e  h a ll. T h e  h a ll w as 
em p ty .

“ I  th o u g h t I  h ea rd  som e on e ,”  he  sa id . 
“ Som e one u n locked  a  do o r o u t th e re . I  
c a n ’t  te ll you  a n y  m ore, O ’N eill— n o t here . 
I t  isn ’t  safe . W a it till we a re  o u t in  th e  
d e s e r t.”

“ Y ou  d o n ’t  need  to  te ll m e a n y  m ore ,”  
O ’N eill b ro k e  in.

“ I  w ill te ll y o u  th is , th o u g h : if we w in we 
sh a ll p u t an  en d  to  th e  g rea te s t co n sp iracy , 
in  h is to ry . I f  we lose— well, i t  w ill b e  in  a  
cause  w o rth  d y in g  for! W h a t do you  say ?  
I t  isn ’t too  la te —-— ”

“ Y es, it  is ,” in te r ru p te d  O ’N eill.
L an d o n  sm iled .
“ Irish m en  have been  f ig h tin g  in s tran g e  

causes a ll over th e  w orld  since h is to ry  b e 
g a n ,” he  sa id . “ Y ou  a re  ju s t  one m ore— it 
is in  th e  b lood . I  th in k  w e w ere m ig h ty  
lu ck y  to  find h im , d o n ’t }mu, P a t? ”

T h e  g irl n o d d ed  em p h a tica lly .
“ B u t see h e re ,”  sa id  O ’N eill, “ d o n ’t  th in k  

I  w a n t to  m edd le  in  so m eth in g  I  d o n ’t  u n 
d e rs ta n d — b u t— b u t i t  seem s to  me------- ”

“ Go o n ,”  enco u rag ed  L an d o n  as he hes i
ta te d .

“ W ell, i t  seem s to  m e th a t  if th e re  is 
re a lly  going to  be  a n y  figh ting  i t  is no p lace  
fo r a  g ir l .”

“ B u t I  hav e  a lre a d y  to ld  y o u ,” b ro k e  in  
P a t im p a tie n tly , “ th a t  d a d  an d  I  s tick  to 
g e th e r in  e v e ry th in g !”

L an d o n  looked  a t  h e r  w ith  a  slow  sm ile. 
“ Y es,” he  ag reed ; “ a n d  n o t on ly  th a t—  

if  c e r ta in  th in g s  com e to  p ass  it  is on ly  
th ro u g h  P a t  th a t  we can  succeed . I  do n o t 
th in k  th e re  w ill be  a n y  d an g e r— rea l d a n 
ger; b u t  even  if  th e re  w ere it  w ou ld  m ake 
no  difference— she w ould  h av e  to  face it. 
F o r  I h av e  d ed ica ted  h e r  to  th is  cause , as 
I  d ed ica te  m y se lf!”

H is  eyes w ere sh in in g  ag a in  w ith  th a t  
cu rious lig h t— th e  lig h t of fan a tic ism , a n d  
w hen  O ’N eill looked  a t  th e  girl he  saw  th a t  
h e r  eyes w ere sh in ing  too.

“ O h, a ll r ig h t ,” he  sa id ; “ of course you  
know  b e s t ,” a n d  h e  ru b b ed  h is h ea d  aga in , 
for th e re  w as q u ee r  b uzz ing  going on inside, 

“ A nd  now ,” L an d o n  ad d ed , passin g  h is 
h a n d  across h is  eyes w ith  a  g es tu re  of su d 
den  w eariness, “ I  am  going  to  te ll yo u  good 
night'. I  h av e  to  g et a n  e a rly  s ta r t  to -m o r
row — I  h av e  a  lo t o f w o rk  to d o .”

P a t  to o k  O ’N eill to  th e  door.
“ I  am  so g lad  yo u  a re  g o in g !” she w his

pered . “ A nd you  w ill b e  g lad , too! I t  is 
tru e  w h a t d ad  sa id— yo u  will see. I t ’s  th e  
b iggest th in g  in  th e  w orld! Good n ig h t.” 

“ G ood n ig h t,”  an sw ered  O ’N eill m ech an 
ically , a n d  so u g h t h is room .

H e still fe lt a  lit t le  g iddy .
“ D ru n k  w ith  th e  w ine of new  id e a s !”  he  

to ld  h im self, a n d  w alked  o u t u p o n  th e  te r 
race  in  a  so rt of tran ce .

T h e re  w as no use going to  bed  w ith  h is 
b ra in  in  such a  tu rm o il, a n d  h e  s a t dow n 
on  th e  bench  b ac k  of th e  b a lu s tra d e  a n d  
filled  h is p ip e  ag a in  a n d  s ta re d  o u t across 
th e  h a rb o r. P e rh a p s  th e y  w ere b o th  m ad . 
“ T h e  g rea te s t co n sp iracy  in  h is to ry !”  “ T h e  
firs t s tep  to w ard  sav in g  E u ro p e !” “ T h e  
b iggest th ing  in th e  w o rld ! ”

W h a t could  b e  m a d d e r  th a n  th a t!
A nd th en  he s ta r te d  v io len tly , fo r a h a n d  

h a d  been  la id  lig h tly  on h is  shou lder.
“ I  h av e  com e, a s  y o u  suggested , M o n 

sieu r O ’N e ill,”  sa id  a  h a rsh  voice in  F ren ch , 
“ to  ta lk  over o u r  a ffa ir .”

A nd, look ing  up , O ’N eill saw  s ta n d in g  
bes ide  h im  a  ta ll figure w rap p ed  in  a  g rea t 
b u rnoose— a d a rk  face fram ed  in  a  close- 
c lipped  b ea rd — th e  face of th e  unkn o w n  of 
th e  M arse illes express.

Tu be continued in the next issue, September jth.

W illiam W est W inter’s com plete novel, “T he Valley of the Four G hosts,” begins
on  page 51 of this issue.
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Smoky Steps Out
By Henry Herbert Knibbs

Author of "The Snowbird and the Bull, ”  “ Wild Horses, ”  Etc.

A man w ho will poison horses deserves what the agent of the T  J. got.

JU S T  a  li t t le  tow n, so u th  of Prescott., 
w hich th e  b oys w ith  sw eet p erv e rs ity  
call “ E ag le .” B u t as-"a tow n it  is a  
d ec ided ly  d e jec ted  an d  u n p a tr io tic  

E ag le . I t  never scream s on th e  glorious 
F o u rth , b u t  s its  m olting , its  sh ea th ed  
ta lo n s  in  th e  san d  a n d  its b ea k  on its  chest 
— if an  eagle m ay  be sa id  tc  h av e  a chest. 
P ossib ly  th e  te m p e ra tu re  h a s  so m eth ing  to  
do w ith  E ag le ’s in v a riab le  de jec tion . In  
su m m er it  ran g es— th e  te m p e ra tu re , n o t th e  
tow n— from  one h u n d red  to  one h u n d red  
a n d  ten  in  th e  shade , if you  can  find any . 
In  w in te r  th e  te m p e ra tu re  d o esn ’t  ran g e  a t  
a l l;  ju s t s ta y s  th e re . I t  is h o t, an d  d ry , 
geog rap h ica lly  speak ing . O rn ith o lo g ica lly  
speak ing , it  is w et in spo ts , if you  know  
w here to  look  fo r th e  spo ts. “ S m o k y ” says 
th a t  th e  liq u o r su rre p titio u s ly  sold in E agle 
is a  m ost p ecu lia r  beverage , an d  c ites th e  
in s tan ce  of Sed A m brose w ho u n d er  its  in
fluence m isca lcu la ted  th e  logical d a te  of h is 
fu n era l b y  several y ea rs . I t  seem s th a t  the  
la te  d em en ted  Sed A m brose, en deavo ring  to  
see in to  th e  fu tu re , m is to o k  h is six -shoo ter 
fo r an  o p e ra  glass. P lac in g  th e  open end  a t 
h is  eye he  a tte m p te d  to  focus th e  b lam ed 
th in g . T h e  re su lt of th is  sc ien tific  ex p eri
m e n t w as d u ly  reco rded  in  th e  o b itu a rie s  of 
th e  T o n  to  Herald, w ith  an  acco m p an y in g  
ed ito r ia l co n tro v e rtin g  th e  co ro n e r’s finding 
w hich  ° in tim a ted  th a t  illic it liq u o r w as the  
cau se  of sa id  A m b ro se’s decease. T h e  Her

ald called  a t te n t io n  to  th e  fa c t th a t  M r. 
A m brose d id  n o t pass in to  th e  G re a t B eyond 
u n til th e  sev en th  d ay  a f te r  th e  ac c id en t—  
in o th e r  w ords, n o t u n til he  h ad  becom e 
en tire ly  sober. Sm oky, in  reco u n tin g  th is  
li t t le  in c id en t of m is tak en  id e n tity , offered 
the  im m oral suggestion , “ W hy  becom e sober 
w hen y o u  can  get liq u o r like th a t? ”

A ny  one w ho h a s  ever sm elled  a  ho rse 
b la n k e t w ould  recognize Sm oljy as a  rid er, 
an d  a ho rsem an . H e is of th a t  tr im  an d  
econom ic m old  w hich conceals rea l s tre n g th  
w hile rev ea lin g  p o te n tia l lith en ess a n d  ac 
tiv ity . A nd he d o esn ’t  slouch  a ro u n d  tow n  
w earing  h igh -hee led  b o o ts  an d  a  h a t  as w ide 
as  a  d ese rt h o m estead  ju s t  because  he  h a s  
ea rn ed  th e  r ig h t to  w ear them . L ik e  all 
tru e  sons of a d v e n tu re  he  h a s  jo u rn ey e d  fa r 
and  su rv iv ed  m a n y  h aza rd s . “ W h a t I  m ean , 
a fellow  n a tu ra lly  h a s  to  go see w h a t it  
looks lik e ,” is h is  in ev itab le  excuse fo r w an 
dering . P ossib ly  th a t  is w hy  he d rif ted  
dow n to  P re sco tt an d  ev en tu a lly  m e t u p  
w ith  “ B u d ” M in g  of th e  O -B ar-O , w ho 
h a iled  from  E ag le . B u d  M ing , w ith o u t a d 
v e rtis in g  th e  fac t, w as looking  for a m an  of 
S m o k y ’s ty p e . H e  ca su a lly  m en tioned  
E ag le  an d  th e  w ages he  w as w illing  to  
p ay . “ I d o n ’t know  a n y b o d y  a ro u n d  P re s 
co tt excep t D oc a n d  C la y ,” sa id  Sm oky, 
“ a n d  th e y ’re  b o th  o u t o f tow n . E ag le  
sounds k in d  of in te res tin g . M e b b y  I ’ll ru n  
dowrn an d  ta k e  a  s la n t a t  h e r, la te r .”
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B u d  M in g  d e p a r te d . A  few  d a y s  la te r  
S m oky  w as w afted  in to  E ag le  on  th e  inv is
ib le  w ings of C hance , a n d  th e re  he h ea rd  
so m e th in g  a b o u t B u d  M in g  a n d  th e  
O -B ar-O . M in g ’s sadd le  ho rses w ere d y ing  
from  a  cause  su sp ec ted  b u t n o t p roven . I t  
seem s th a t  a  riv a l o u tfit, th e  T . J . ,  a f te r  
p lac in g  a  lily— so to sp eak — in  th e  un recep- 
tive  h a n d s  of one of th e ir  d e fu n c t cow- 
p u n ch e rs , h a d  b u ried  h im  w ith  a  vow  th a t  
th e y  w ould  se t B u d  M in g  a fo o t to  th e  la s t 
hoof. I t  m ig h t be  well to  m en tion , so ftly , 
a n d  b y  w ay  of ex p lan a tio n , th a t  several 
m o n th s  befo re  S m oky a rr iv ed  in  E ag le  one 
of B u d  M in g ’s r id e rs , led in to  an  a l te rc a 
tion  w ith  a  T . J .  m a n — th e  tw o of them  
m eetin g  a t  an  iso la ted  a n d  m u tu a lly  coveted  
w a te r  ta n k — w as fo rced  to re so rt to  th a t  
e lo q u en t b u t n o t loquacious a rb ite r , th e  six- 
sh o o te r. H ence , w ith o u t fu r th e r  an d  u n 
necessary  deta ils , th e  g rudge. B u d ’s m an  
le f t  th e re  b y  po n y  express a n d  ev en tu a lly  
a r r iv ed  in  Ju a re z , C. O . D ., a n d  u n ca lled  
for. A nd th e  tow n  of E ag le , still m olting , 
n ev e r so m uch  as ruffled a  fea th er.

S m oky  d id  n o t allow  B u d  M in g  to  th in k  
th a t  he e ith e r  w an ted  o r needed  w ork. H e  
sa id  he  w as in  E ag le  to  find  o u t w h a t m ade 
i t  go.

“ B u t she  d o n ’t  go; she ju s t  se ts ,”  de
c la red  th e  ta c itu rn  B ud.

“ T h e n ,”  suggested  Sm oky, “ le t ’s m ake 
h e r  go .”

S m o k y ’s th e o ry , w hich he s till ho ld s to  
in  sp ite  of th e  tw en ty -e ig h th  com m andm en t 
o r am en d m e n t o r-w h a tev e r  i t  is, is th a t  yo u  
m a y  cam p, e a t, d rin k , a n d  trav e l w ith  a  
m an  b u t  th a t  y o u  n ever rea lly  know  h im  
u n til he is “ l i t  u p .” In  fac t, th e  cond i
tion  im plied  is o ften  illu m in a tin g . B u t t ry  
as  h e  m ig h t he cou ld  n o t ign ite  th e  lean  
a n d  h aw k -faced  B ud , w ho w hile nev er de
c lin ing  a  d r in k  ab so lu te ly  re fu sed  to  le t h is  
lig h t sh ine . R a th e r ,  he  c lam ped  dow n so 
h a rd  on th e  E ng lish  lang u ag e  a s  in te rp re te d  
in  so u th e rn  A rizona th a t  w hen  S m oky asked  
h im  how  fa r  i t  w as to  h is ran c h , i t  w as n o t 
u n til ten  o ’clock th e  follow ing m orn ing , 
w hen th e y  w ere h a lfw a y  th e re , th a t  B ud  
tu rn e d  to  h im  a n d  sa id , “ T w en ty -th ree  
m iles .”

“ W h y  d id n ’t  y o u  w a it u n til we go t there , 
a n d  th en  y o u  w o u ld n ’t  h a d  to  to ld  m e a t  
a l l? ” com p la ined  Sm oky, who w as n o t feel
ing  espec ia lly  well. “ I  on ly  a sk ed  y o u  la s t 
n ig h t, in  th e  pool ro o m .”

“ P ool ro o m ,” m u rm u red  B ud .

A m ile f a r th e r  S m oky  tu rn e d  to  h is s ilen t 
p a r tn e r . “ W h a t I  m ean , I  feel m ore lone
som e o u t h e re  r id in g  th is  d ry  co u n try  w ith  
yo u  th a n  I  w ould  if I  w as a lo n e .”

B u d  M in g  d id n ’t  sm ile ; th a t  is, on  th e  
ou tside . H e  ra ised  h is  h a n d  to  h is h a t , 
took  th e  old, blacky floppy  S te tso n  b y  its  
p ea k  a n d  gave i t  a  tw irl, so th a t  th e  b ac k  
w as now  in  fro n t. H is  je t-b la c k  eyes w ere 
expression less; h is  lean , som ber face u n 
touched  by  a n y  h in t th a t  he  w as in te res te d  
in  a n y th in g  n ea re r  th a n  th e  d im , low  ranges 
fa r  to  th e  sou th . U n d er h is  kn ee  w as a  
W in ch este r. In  h is h o ls te r  w as a  six- 
shoo te r, in a  co u n try  w here th ese  signifi
c a n t em bellishm en ts  w ere n o t o rd in a rily  in 
sigh t. B ud  sm oked  a  corncob  pipe. A 
few en d s  of b lack  h a ir  s tu ck  th ro u g h  a  hole 
in  h is  som brero . T h e  tw o top  b u tto n s  w ere 
m issing  from  h is  faded  sh irt. H is  chest w as 
ta n n e d  as  b row n  a s  h is face. “ H e  w ould 
do to  p u t  in  a  co rn fie ld ,” th o u g h t Sm oky. 
A nd th en , upon  fu rth e r  consid era tio n  S m oky 
dec ided  th a t  he  w ould  n o t ca re  to  u n d e r
ta k e  th e  job  of p u tt in g  h im  th e re . I t  w as 
ev id en t th a t  B u d  M in g  w as “ on th e  p ro d .” 
A nd  S m oky w o ndered  if he h ad  n o t been 
ju s t  a  b i t  h a s ty  in  a c cep tin g  B u d ’s offer 
of seven ty -five d o lla rs  a m o n th  a n d  found. 
E xceed ing ly  h igh  p a y  for p u n ch in g  ca ttle , 
b u t n o t a  w hole lo t too  m uch  for p u n c tu rin g  
ca ttlem en . Y e t Sm oky, a  m uch  y o unger 
m an , w as in tr ig u e d  b y  B u d  M in g ’s p erso n 
a lity . A s S m oky  say s: “ I  cou ld  see w h a t 
h e  w as like on th e  ou tside , a n d  his fu rn i
tu re  w as su re  p ecu lia r  an d  in te res tin g , from  
h is old b lack  lid  to  th e  ragged  edge of h is 
w rin k led  chaps, w hich  he  w ore low -dow n, 
like th e y  w ould  fall off a n y  m in u te , b u t 
nev e r d id . W h a t I m ean , I  w as cu rious to  
find  o u t w h a t he  w as like , in s id e .”

Som e of the  T . J . r id ers  w ere even m ore 
cu rious as to  B u d  M in g ’s in te rn a l m echan 
ism , an d  w ould  hav e  been  h igh ly  p leased  to  
h av e  seen it  m ark ed  “ E x h ib it A” a t  a  coro
n e r ’s in q u est. S m oky h a d  le a rn ed , in E agle, 
th a t  such  w as th e  case. H e  dec ided  th a t  
B u d  M in g  h a d  h ired  h im  b ecause  h e  w as a 
s tran g e r  to  th e  com m un ity , w ith  no  f r ie n d 
sh ips to  d iv e rt h is v ision , o r in fluence his 
decisions— an d  Sm oky b egan  to  su spect th a t  
th e re  w ould  be decisions to  m ak e  single- 
h a n d e d  a n d  w ith  no tim e  for th e  d o t-an d - 
c a rry -o n e  m e th o d . M in g ’s horses w ere d y 
ing  off ra p id ly ; in  th e  hom e p as tu re , in  th e  
co rra ls , o u t on th e  fia ts  of th e  r iver bo tto m  
a n d  a t  iso la ted  lin e  shacks. At firs t it  was
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th o u g h t th e y  h ad  been  e a tin g  poisonous 
sh ru b s  o r w eeds. B u t th a t  w as soon a b a n 
d o n ed  as a  th eo ry . T h e n  th e  w ate r cam e 
in  fo r  a n  in spec tion  a n d  w as fo u n d  to  b e  all 
r ig h t. N o  c a ttle  d ied — a s ign ifican t c ircum 
s tan ce . Som e one w as po ison ing  th e  horses. 
So i t  w as w h ispered  in  E ag le . Y e t B ud  
h a d  n o t sa id  a  w ord  a b o u t d ead  h o rses o r 
th e  T . J .  feud.

T h e  fa r th e r  th e y  ro d e  th e  m ore S m oky 
y e a rn e d  to  find  o u t w h a t w ould  be  req u ired  
of h im . B u t he  co u ld n ’t ask  a n d  h e  
w o u ld n ’t tu rn  b ack . H e  d ro p p ed  a  few 
d e lic a te  h in ts  as to  en lig h te n m en t b u t th e y  
fell w ith o u t a r ip p le  in  th e  som ber pool of 
B u d  M in g ’s co n tem p la tio n s . F in a lly , as 
th e  sun  ro u n d ed  to w ard  noon, S m oky  p u t  
h is  h a n d  to  h is h ead . H is  h a n d  w as m oist 
b u t  h is h ea d  w as d ry  an d  h o t. “ E a g le ! ” he  
m u rm u red . B u d  M in g  jogg ing  along , h is 
b la ck  eyes fixed on  th e  d is ta n t h ills , a c tu 
a lly  spoke. S m oky a lm o st fell o u t o f th e  
sadd le .

“ D o n ’t  b e lieve  in  p a c k in ’ liq u o r  from  
to w n ,” dec la red  B ud . “ So I  reckon  w e b e t
te r  ge t r id  o f th is .”  H e  p ro d u ced  a  sm all 
flask , proffered  it  to  Sm oky, w ho too k , it, 
h e ld  i t  o u t a t  a rm ’s len g th , an d  b linked . 
“ L ooks like  a  good a n tid o te  for th e  po ison  
w e to o k  la s t n ig h t. W ell, if I  n ev e r see you  
ag a in ------- ”

B u d  M in g  n ev e r ask ed  a  m an  to  do w h a t 
h e  w ould  n o t do h im self. T h e n  he tossed  
th e  flask  aside.

A n o th e r long  m ile an d  th e  sw eat s ta r te d  
on  S m o k y ’s fo rehead . H e  fe lt b e tte r . T h e n  
five m ore m iles across th e  g la rin g  san d  w ith  
n ev e r  a  w ord  from  B u d  M in g  u n til th e y  a r 
riv ed  a t  a  fo rk  in  th e  tra il. B u d  drew  re in . 
H e  ra ised  h is  h a n d  a n d  tw irled  h is  h a t . 
“ M ak e  fo r th a t  n o tc h  over yon d er. N es te rs  
on  th e  fa r  side— S parks, D ew ey a n d  Jo h n 
son. Follow  Jo h n so n ’s n o rth -lin e  fence to  
th e  co rner an d  th en  h ea d  s tra ig h t w est. T e ll 
B oom er I  sen t y o u .”

S m oky nodded . H is  p r id e  fo rb ad e  ask in g  
a n y  ques tio n s. A gain  B ud  M in g  ra ised  his 
h an d , tw irled  h is  h a t ,  an d  gazed  a t  S m oky 
w ith  eyes th a t  seem ed to  bo re  c lear th ro u g h  
h im . “ G ot a  gun  on y o u ? ”

“Y ou  b e t I  go t one! ”
B u d  re in ed  h is  ho rse  ro u n d  an d  ro d e  

aw ay  a t  a  lope. Sm oky w a tch ed  h im  fo r  a  
few seconds, th en  re ined  h is ow n m o u n t to 
w ard  th e  N o tch . H e  rode b risk ly , h o p in g  to. 
m ak e  th e  hom e ran c h  befo re  n ig h tfa ll. H is  
h o rse  h a d  trav e led  w ell enough  a t  a  tro t

o r a  w alk . W hen  lop in g  h e  s tu m b le d  fre 
q u en tly . A b o u t th e  fo u rth  s tu m b le , and  
S m oky  p u lled  h im  up . “ T h re e -g a ited  horse, 
a in ’t y o u ?  S ta r t,  s tu m b le  a n d  fall. N ow  
suppose  y o u  ju s t  fo rge t y o u ’re  s ire  w as 
C ru tch es  a n d  y o u r dam  K e n tu c k y  B lu n d er, 
a n d  ju s t  t r a v e l! ”

A fte r  S m oky h a d  ru b b e d  a  l i t t le  ru s t off 
h is  sp u rs  th e  ho rse d id  b e t te r .  T h e  h o t 
m iles o f san d  an d  rock  a n d  cac tu s  p la n ts  
dw ind led  in to  space  b eh in d  th em  a n d  p res
e n tly  S m oky w as in  th e  N o tch , w here  he 
w a te red  h is  ho rse , a n d  se t o u t ag a in  as  th e  
long, a f te rn o o n  shadow s f la tten e d  to  th e  
e a r th . W o rk in g  dow n th e  w estern  slope of 
th e  h ills h e  p assed  a  m eager h o m estead  in 
th e  d u sk — a  house  u n lig h ted  a n d  a n  e m p t,  
co rra l. F a r th e r  a long  th e  d im  ro ad  he  
p assed  a n o th e r  h o m estead . A  lone dog 
raced  u p  a n d  dow n inside  th e  y a rd  fence 
an d  b a rk e d .

“ F o lks m u s t be  seeing  th e  ‘F o llie s’ a t  
E ag le , o r m eb b y  ta k in g  in  th e  ‘P assing  
Show .’ M e, I ’m  to  te ll B oom er w ho sen t 
m e. N ow  w ho th e  hell is B oom er? Sounds 
like  h e  m ig h t be  a  d ep th  bom b  o r som eth ing . 
W h a t I  m ean , th is  h e re  co u n try  looks sn ak y  
to  m e. B u d  M in g  an d  B oom er a n d  dead  
h o rses .” S m oky  ad d re ssed  h is  ow n m o u n t: 
“ G ot a  gun  on you , C a lc u la to r?  H u h !  I  
guess you le a rn ed  how  to  ta lk  from  B ud  
M in g .”  Sm oky, since crossing  th e  h ills, h a d  
d es ig n a ted  th e  ho rse  as C a lc u la to r  because 
of its  h a b it o f p u tt in g  dow n th ree  a n d  ca r
ry in g  one. B u t i t  w as a  bo rrow ed  ho rse  an d  
th e re  w as no an im u s in  S m o k y ’s h e a r t. T o  
th e  co n tra ry  h e  w as co n s id era te  o f th e  a n i
m al, know ing  th a t  it  w as possib ly  th e  b es t 
th a t  B ud  cou ld  p ro c u re  on sh o rt n o tice  since 
h is  own rem u d a  h a d  been  dep le ted . F in a lly  
S m oky  passed  a n o th e r  h o m estead . A lig h t 
shone in  th e  co ttag e  w indow . A  dog b a rk ed . 
T h e n  a  voice ha iled  h im :

“ T h a t  you , B u d ? ”
“ N ope. W hen  i t ’s d ay tim e  m y  nam e is 

S m oky S aunders. I f  y o u ’re  M r. Joh n so n , 
I  w as to  follow y o u r  n o r th  fence—-— ■”

“ O -B ar-O ? N ew  h a n d ? ”
“ T h a t ’s m e !”
“ Y ou  b e t te r  lig h t dow n a n d  ea t. Y ou 

a in ’t  a  s tra n g e r  if y o u ’re  one of B u d  M in g ’s 
b o y s .”

“ I ’m com ing— w ith  m y  ea rs  la id  b a c k ,” 
sa id  Sm oky.

O rd in a rily , S m oky  desp ised  n e s te rs  b e 
cause  o f th e ir  w ell-know n p ro p en s ity  for 
m ussing  u p  p e rfec tly  good ran g e  la n d  w ith
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b arb ed -w ire  fences a n d  sheds fo r ta m e  cows, 
an d  leav in g  h a rro w s an d  plow s sca tte red  
a ro u n d  th e  sc en e ry ; a n d  fenc ing  w a te r holes, 
a n d  co m m ittin g  a ll so rts  o f ru ra l m isde
m eano rs— a  lis t  of w hich  m ay  be found  in  
th a t  p a th e tic  b a lla d  en title d  “ T h e  C ow boy’s 
C o m p la in t.”  H ow ever, th e  bo iled  beef an d  
p o ta to es , th e  can n ed  to m a to es  a n d  peaches 
an d  th e  d ried -ap p le  p ie  w ere good. T w o 
la rg e  cu p s o f h o t  coffee w ere even  b e tte r . 
M o lly  Jo h n so n  a n d  h e r  m o th e r  w ere unef- 
fu sively  h o sp itab le . Jo h n so n  sm oked  h is 
p ipe , s it t in g  b ac k  in  th e  co rn e r o f th e  d in ing  
room , w hich, w ith  th e  sw ift d isap p ea ran ce  
of th e  su p p e r  d ishes b ecam e a  liv ing  room , 
n e a tly  k e p t a n d  f ra g ra n t w ith  th e  sm ell o f 
new  lu m b er. S m oky  d ec lined  an  in v ita tio n  
to  s to p  fo r  th e  n ig h t, a n d  th a n k in g  h is 
ho sts  fo r th e ir  h o sp ita li ty , d e p a r te d , p ro m 
is ing  to  r id e  over som e d ay — as he  sa id , 
“ W ith  th e  b rid le  re in s  in  one h a n d  a n d  an  
in su ran ce  po licy  in  th e  o th e r, un less B u d  
M in g  fu rn ish es m e w ith  a  b e t te r  m o u n t.”

M rs. Jo h n so n  h ad  sm iled , a n d  th e n  she 
h a d  g lanced  sw iftly  a t  h e r  h u sb a n d , w ho 
s tep p ed  o u t to  th e  g a tew ay  w ith  S m oky a n d  
a f te r  b id d in g  h im  farew ell, ad d e d : “ I ’d
k in d  of h a n g  o n to  th a t  in su ran ce  po licy , no 
m a tte r  w h a t  s tr in g  of hosses yo u  ride  for 
B u d .”

S m oky  rode  dow n to th e  n o r th e a s t co rner 
o f th e  h o m estead  a n d  tu rn ed , keep in g  a long  
th e  n o r th  fence. A  low  m oon m ade i t  ju s t 
lig h t enough  to  tease  S m o k y ’s im ag in a tio n , 
a n d  co n v e rt c lu m p s o f cac ti a n d  b ru sh  in to  
b lu rre d  im ages of g ro tesq u e  an im a ls  a n d  
c rouch ing  m en a n d  a ll so r ts  o f n ig h tm arish  
possib ilities. E v en  C a lc u la to r  seem ed u n 
d u ly  im pressed  b y  th e se  fam ilia r  shapes. 
I t  seem ed as th o u g h  C a lc u la to r  h ad  su d 
d en ly  been  su rch a rg ed  w ith  fresh  v igor a n d  
a le rtn ess . T h e  h o rse  d id  n o t change its  
g a it, o r show  ex c item en t, b u t  s tep p ed  w ith  
m ore  sp rin g . S m oky  ca u g h t th e  feel of i t  
a n d  sm iled . “ W h a t I  m e an ,”  he  to ld  C a l
cu la to r , “ y o u  a in ’t  fo rgo t w h a t M r. Jo h n 
son sa id  a b o u t th a t  in su ran ce  po licy . Sam e 
here . I  reckon  h e r  eyes a re  b lue , in  th e  
d ay tim e . A nd  h e r m o th e r is  ju s t  rea l 
fo lks! T o o  b a d  th e y ’re  n e s te rs .”

S m o k y  passed  th e  la s t d im  p o s t o f th e  
n o r th  fence an d  k e p t on to w ard  th e  w est. 
T h e  going b ecam e ro ugher, y e t  th e  ho rse  
seem ed to  know  w here  th e  tra i l  led . „  H e  
s tep p ed  b risk ly , p u tt in g  dow n fo u r w ith  con
s id e rab le  re g u la ri ty . P re se n tly  th e y  w ere in  
a  shallow  canon  w hose low  w alls echoed  th e

fa in t, re ite ra te d  plup of C a lc u la to r’s hoofs. 
S m oky pu lled  up , ro lled  a  c ig a re tte  an d  
lig h ted  it .  H e  tw irled  th e  m a tch  in h is fin
gers a n d  as i t  w en t o u t C a lc u la to r  shied.

“ W hy , yo u  d a m ’ fo o l!” Sm oky, b lin d ed  
for a  m o m en t b y  th e  flare  of th e  m a tch , 
tr ie d  to  p ee r  in to  th e  d arkness. I n s ta n t ly  
h e  h e a rd  a  fa in t click w hich sounded  a lto 
g e th e r too  fam ilia r . H e  d rove b o th  spu rs  
in to  th e  h o rse ’s rib s . C a lc u la to r  lif te d , an d  
th e n  s tu m b led  a n d  w en t dow n. As the 
h o rse  fell a  sh o t c ra sh ed  a n d  ru m b led  in 
the  n a rro w  canon . S m oky w as on  h is fee t 
a n d  in  th e  sadd le  b efo re  th e  ho rse h a d  s tru g 
gled up . C a lcu la to r , w ith o u t a n y  fu rth e r  
in d u cem en t, lu rch ed  dow n th e  canon  on th e  
ru n , leap in g  occasional rocks a n d  d im , g ray  
p a tch es  of san d  w ith  su rp ris in g  ag ility . 
S m oky  la id  close to  h im  a n d  gave  h im  h is 
h ead . F in a lly  ho rse  a n d  r id e r  b u rs t from  
th e  m o u th  of th e  canon  an d  p a t te re d  across 
a  m oon lit s tre tc h  of g ravel, sp la sh ed  across 
a s tream , an d  sped , a  flickering  shadow , 
dow n th e  fla t s tre tc h  a long  th e  riv e r b o tto m . 
S m oky w as never s tro n g  for b arbed -w ire  
fences, b u t he  w as g lad  to  see th a t  one, 
a n d  th e  looped  gate , w hich  he  lo s t no tim e 
in  opening, an d  closing. H e  crossed w h a t 
h e  su rm ised  w as a  p a s tu re , opened  a n o th e r  
g a te  a n d  rode dow n a  long lan e  to w ard  th e  
low  bu ild ings b u lk ed  a g a in s t th e  s ta r l i t  sky .

A  voice cam e from  th e  d o o ry a rd ; a  s te n 
to r ia n  voice, a  vo ice like  th e  ro ll of d ru m s: 
“ G it o u t o f th a t  p o ta to  p a tch !  W here  do 
y o u  th in k  y o u  a re , a n y h o w !”

“ I f  th a t  a in ’t  B o o m er,” th o u g h t Sm oky, 
“ i t  o ugh t to  b e .”

A nd  a  few  m in u tes  la te r , in  th e  ran ch -  
house k itch en , S m oky saw  B oom er in  th e  
flesh— a  lit tle , d ried -u p , bow -legged old- 
tim er, w ith  “ co o k ” w ritte n  all over h im , an d  
a  ch est like  a  frog . I n  f a c t B oom er w as all 
ch e s t; h is a rm s, legs an d  th e  re s t o f h im  
b eing  m ere ly  a tta c h e d , lik e  th e  w h ite  
“ s tr in g s”  on a  ce lla r p o ta to .

B o o m er’s  lit tle , w a te ry  eyes b lin k ed  as he  
gazed  a t  Sm oky.

“ So B ud  sen t, you , eh? A n o th e r snap - 
p in ’ tu r t le  fo r m e to  feed! A nd  B u d  m u st 
’a ’ give yo u  a  r ig h t good s ta r t ,  b y  th e  w ay  
yo u  l i t  in  here . D o  yo u  trav e l w ith o u t a  
h a t , r e g u la r? ”

S m o k y ’s h a n d  w en t to  h is  uncovered  
h ead . “ I t ’s cooler, w ith o u t a  h a t .  W h a t I 
m ean , I  le ft m ine on Jo h n so n ’s n o rth w est-  
co rn e r fence p o st, so I  cou ld  r id e  b ac k  to 
m orrow  a n d  see how  fa r  I  cam e befo re  I
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go t here . I  h a d  su p p e r a t  J o h n so n ’s. Say, 
is i t  o pen  season  o n  cow h a n d s  a ro u n d  
h e re ? ”

“ Y ou  b e t te r  a sk  B u d — an d  he  w on’t te ll 
you . B u t a b o u t th ree  is th e  lim it fo r one 
d a y ’s h u n tin ’. Y ou  figu re to  s tre tc h  an y  
h ides, y o u n g  fe lla ? ” boom ed B oom er.

“ I  a in ’t  ex ac tly  h a rd  of h ea rin g , M r. 
B oom er. N o , I  d o n ’t ca lcu la te  to  s tre tch  
a n y  h ides, except m y  own, w hich is som e 
sh ru n k  from  th e  sun . K in d  of k eep ing  
house b y  yourse lf, a in ’t  y o u ? ”

“ Y ou  b e t te r  a sk  B ud . W h e re ’d you  say  
y o u  le f t h im , dow n a t  Jo h n so n ’s ? ”

S m o k y ’s d a rk  eyes w ere lig h ted  w ith  the  
fa in te s t h in t  of a  sm ile  as he  gazed a t  the  
li t t le  m an  w ith  th e  b ig  voice. “ M e, I  a in ’t  
seen  so m uch  of th is  h e re  co u n try  as  you, 
so I ’m  free to  ta k e  adv ice  from  an  o ld -tim er. 
I f  you  w a n t to  know  w here  I  le ft h im — you  
b e t te r  a sk  B u d .”

F o r  an  in s ta n t B oom er looked  as th o u g h  
h e  w ere going to  sm ile ; b u t sm iling  is 
m ig h ty  se rious business  fo r a n y  m an  w ho 
h a s  cooked  lo n g  fo r cow -punchers . A nd as 
B oom er h a d  o th e r  se rious business  on h is 
m in d  h e  fo rbo re  to  do m ore  th a n  pass  th e  
b a c k  of h is  h a n d  acro ss h is m o u th , as 
th o u g h  b ru sh in g  aw ay  a n y  in c lin a tio n  to 
w a rd  lev ity . “ I  see y o u ’re  tra v e lin ’ lig h t 
------- ”  he began .

“ A nd  fa s t ,”  in te r ru p te d  Sm oky.
“ So yo u  su re  m u s t b e  a  h a n d ,” ro a red  

B oom er, th e  veins in  h is  w rin k led  neck  
sw elling  as th o u g h  h e  w ere try in g  to  grow  
a s  b ig  as h is voice. “ N o  bed  roll, no slicker, 
n o  hoss, n o ------- ”  B oom er w as o u t of b rea th .

“ N o  h a t ? ” suggested  S m oky  w ith  a  slow 
sm ile.

“ N o  n o th in ’! ” co n tin u ed  B oom er. 
“ N e v e r  saw  a  cow  h a n d  th a t  d id ! ”

“ D id  w h a t, M r. B o o m er?”
B oom er s to p p e d  sw inging  h is  a rm  an d  his 

face  w en t b lan k . H ere to fo re  h is n a tu ra l  ve
h em en ce  a n d  h is m a jes tic , if  som ew hat 
foggy, voice h a d  a lw ays im pressed  s tran g e rs , 
espec ia lly  yo u n g  s tran g e rs . Y e t th is  slow- 
sm iling , d a rk -ey ed , tr im -b u ilt  y o u n g  fellow  
seem ed d ec id ed ly  cool a n d  too d a rn e d  p o 
lite  a lto g e th e r . H e  tu rn e d  h is  b a c k  on 
Sm oky, w alked  across th e  k itch en , a n d  s a t  
dow n. “ W h a t do y o u  call you rse lf, a n y 
h o w ? ” he q ueried , still k eep in g  u p  h is bluff 
b u t  find ing  i t  h a rd  w o rk  to  do  so.

“ M e? \V hy, I ’m  a  p ea rl d iver. W h a t I  
m ean , ju s t  le ad  m e to  a  bed  a n d  w atch  
m e go to  th e  b o tto m , a n d  s ta y .”

B oom er sa id  n o th in g . H e  lig h ted  a  la n 
te rn  a n d  show ed S m o k y  th e  w ay  to  th e  b u n k  
house. I t  w as ev id en t th a t  B oom er w as th e  
o n ly  o th e r  m an  a b o u t th e  p lace . S m oky 
chose a  b u n k . “ I ’m  all s e t,”  he  to ld  
B oom er. “ I  d o n ’t  need  no  lig h t .”

B oom er p icked  u p  th e  la n te rn  a n d  s tep p ed  
close to  Sm oky. “ G ot a  gun  on y o u ? ” he  
q u e ried  in  a  h o a rse  w h isper.

“ Y ou b e t  I  go t o n e !”
B oom er s te p p ed  th ro u g h  th e  doo rw ay . 

O ne of S m oky’s b o o ts  d ro p p ed  to  th e  floor. 
“ H ey , B o o m e r!”  he  ca lled  so ftly , “ ju s t  w h is
p e r  w hen yo u  call m e for b re a k fa s t. I f  I ’m  
w aked  u p  su d d en  I ’m  like  to  go w ild  an d  
m eb b y  h u r t  so m eb o d y .”

“ Y ou  figu re y o u ’re  som e h a rd , d o n ’t 
y o u ? ” sa id  B oom er from  th e  o u te r  d a rk 
ness.

“ Y ou sa id  it!  H o n es t, ev e ry  tim e  I  go 
o u t I  ta k e  a  c lub  along , fea rin g  I ’ll get w ild 
a n d  b ite  m yself. G ood n ig h t, o ld - tim e r.” 

B oom er, b ac k  in  th e  ran ch -h o u se  k itch en , 
ex tin g u ish ed  th e  la n te rn  a n d  s a t  dow n n ear 
th e  tab le . H e  t il te d  h is  ch a ir  b ac k  a n d  
cu rled  h is lean , l i t t le  bow  legs ro u n d  th e  
legs of th e  ch a ir . H e  w as  g e ttin g  re a d y  to  
en joy  h im se lf , a  se rious m a tte r  w ith  h im . 
H is  w ea th e red , lin ed  a n d  h a rd  face relaxed . 
H e  a c tu a lly  sm iled . T h e n  as  th o u g h  he  h a d  
cau g h t h im se lf  d o ing  so m e th in g  w hich  in 
d ica ted  th a t  a t  h e a r t  he w as a lto g e th e r  h u 
m a n  a n d  fond  of a  joke , he coughed . T h e  
d ish  p an  fell from  its  n a il ab o v e  th e  sink.

O ver in th e  b u n k  h o u se  S m oky  w as sn o r
ing  p eacefu lly .

B o o m er’s trem en d o u s  voice, an d  th e  fa c t 
th a t  he a lw ays seem ed occup ied  in  h an d lin g  
it ,  a n d  in  n o th in g  else, h a d  b luffed  m an y  a  
m an  in to  believ ing  th a t  B oom er w as n o th in g  
m ore n o r  less th a n  an  a n im a te d  m egaphone . 
B u t B o o m er’s voice w as th e  b u lw a rk  of h is 
c ra f t— a n d  n o t th e  k in d  of b u ll w ork  so fre 
q u e n tly  a s so c ia ted  w ith  g a rru lo u s  in d iv id u 
als. F ro m  b eh in d  th e  no ise  h e  m ad e  th e  
li t t le  an d  a n c ie n t cook  s tu d ied  fo lk . In  
r e a lity  h e  w as B u d  M in g ’s r ig h t h an d , a d 
v ise r a n d  lo y a l friend . T o o  old to  w o rk  as 
fo rem an , he  cooked, a n d  boom ed  a n d  fussed  
a n d  sco lded—-yet th e re  w as nev er a  k in d e r  
m an  w ore je an s  o r  a  f lou r-sack  a p ro n  w ith  
fo u r X ’s b ra n d e d  on  it. O ccasio n a lly , wrhen  
som e of th e  y o u n g er h a n d s  to o k  to  p a ra d in g  
th e ir  v e rb a l know ledge of c a ttle  o r ho rses, 
B oom er, fo r th e  sa k e  of se lf-resp ec t a n d  
old tim es, w as o b liged  to  express h im self.
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“ Y ou  lim b e rn e c k s !”  h e  w as w o n t to  say . 
“ W h y , I  w as bo rn  ju s t  one d ay  ah e ad  of 
A dam . A nd sp e a k in ’ of sh o rt rib s, I  done 
fo rgo t m ore a b o u t c a ttle  a n d  hosses th en  
y o u ’ll eve r live to  see .”

N a tu ra lly  B oom er w as an  e a rly  riser, b u t 
u n lik e  th e  b rea d  h e  m ade w hen  a t  th e  hom e 
ran ch , h is r is in g  w as u n affec ted  b y  te m p e ra 
tu re . A ran g e  cook u su a lly  gets u p  a b o u t 
th ree  o r th re e - th ir ty , an d  B oom er h ad  th e  
h a b it.  T h is  m o rn ing  w as no excep tion , aside 
from  th e  fa c t th a t  he  sad d led  a  ho rse , in 
s te a d  of lig h tin g  th e  fire, a n d  d r if te d  o u t 
of th e  y a rd  a n d  across th e  creek  befo re  th e  
daw n  h a d  gilded th e  ea s te rn  h ills. H e  knew  
th e  tra i l  S m oky h a d  ta k en  to  reach  th e  
ran c h  a n d  h e  follow ed it dow n th ro u g h  
C oy o te  C anon . A nd  as th e  sun  cam e u p  
B oom er ca s t a  sp ecu la tiv e  eye on  th e  trac k s  
of S m o k y ’s horse. I t  w as n o t cu s to m a ry  
for a  m an , espec ia lly  one u n fam ilia r  w ith  
th e  co u n try , to  r id e  th ro u g h  th e  canon , a t  
n ig h t, a t  a  fu ll gallop . B oom er w as looking  
for th e  reason . H e  fo u n d  it, a  g ray  som 
b re ro  w ith  a  d o u b le  ho le  th ro u g h  th e  crow n. 
B oo jner also  found  o th e r  tra c k s  an d  an  
e m p ty  th ir ty - th ir ty  shell. H e  tu c k ed  th e  
shell in  h is  p o ck e t, an d  w ith  th e  h a t  tied  
to  th e  sad d le  he rode  b risk ly  b ac k  to  th e  
ran c h  house. H e  saw  th e  sm oke befo re  he  
a rr iv ed  an d  fo u n d  S m oky  bend in g  over a 
sk ille t. “ H e a rd  you  ride  o u t ,”  sa id  Sm oky. 
“ T h o u g h t y o u ’d be  h u n g ry  w hen y o u  got 
b a c k .”

B oom er s ta re d  a t  Sm oky, a t  th e  stove, a t  
th e  eggs in  th e  sk ille t. “ H ey ?  I ’m  n ever 
h u n g ry !  I  ju s t  e a t .”

“ I  ju s t  e a t— an d  I ’m  a lw ays h u n g ry ,” d e 
c la red  Sm oky.

B oom er h e ld  o u t th e  h a t  w ith  th e  ho les 
in  it. S m o k y ’s g lance w as sw ift, h is dec i
sion even  sw ifter. “ T h a n k s ,” h e  sa id  an d  
tu rn ed  an  egg in th e  sizzling  sk ille t.

“ M e a n d  y o u  is go in ’ to  get a lo n g ,”  
boom ed B oom er.

“ W h a t I  m ean , w e w ill— b u t how  f a r ? ” 
A nd  S m o k y ’s e lo q u en t, d a rk  eyes w ere 
tu rn e d  to w ard  th e  som brero— w ith  th e  tw o 
ho les in  i ts  crow n.

B oom er shook  h is  h ead . “ A n o th er hoss 
d ied  la s t  n ig h t— over o n  th e  f la t  b y  th e  
creek. Saw  h im  as  I  rode b ac k  th is  
m o rn in ’.”

S m oky tu rn e d  a n o th e r  egg. B oom er de
cided  th a t  h e  lik ed  th is  tr im -b u ilt  young  
h a n d  w ho h ad  r id d en  fu ll t i l t  in to  h is  po 
ta to  p a tch , a n d  h a d  offered no ex p lan a tio n

of h is now  th o ro u g h ly  u n d e rs ta n d a b le  h as te . 
Y es, lik ed  h im  a  w hole lo t. E sp ec ia lly  
since he h a d  fo u n d  th e  b u lle t-p u n c tu re d  
som brero . B u d  h ad  m ade no  m is tak e  in 
h ir in g  h im , even  if h e  d id  look  yo u n g  a n d  
frisky.

B oom er th o u g h t S m oky en title d  to a  line 
on th e  co nd itions o rev a ilin g  in  th e  spacious 
neighbo rhood , w h ich , as  a  ne ighbo rhood , in 
c luded  th e  O -B ar-O , th e  T . J .  a n d  th e  
T . Q. T ., T h o m as Q u iln an  T h o m p so n , called  
freq u en tly  b y  th e  facetious “ T h e  T om  
T o m ,”  an d  b y  o thers, eq u a lly  facetious b u t 
less friend ly , “T h e  Q. T .”  Y e t as  B oom er 
d id  n o t know  ju s t  how  m uch  or how  little  
B u d  M in g  h ad  en lig h ten ed  th e  new  h a n d  
he w as a trifle  cau tious , an d  generalized . 
T h ey  sq u a tte d  ju s t  ou ts id e  th e  k itc h en  do o r
w ay . As B oom er ta lk ed  h e  u sed  a  stick  
to  o u tlin e  th e  m ain  tra ils  an d  w ate r holes, 
a n d  th ro u g h  h a b i t  sc ra tch e d  th e  b ran d s  in  
th e  d ir t .  “ T h e  O -B ar-O  looks ju s t  like  a  
dum b-bell, w hen y o u  d raw  i t ,”  asserted  
S m oky unsm iling ly .

“ B u t B u d  a in ’t , ”  ro a re d  B oom er.
“ M ore  like  an  In d ia n  c lu b ,” suggested  

S m oky innocen tly .
B oom er dw elt long  an d  e lo q u en tly  up o n  

th e  loss o f th e ir  sadd le  stock , going in to  
all th e  un love ly  d e ta ils  w ith  th e  en th u sia sm  
of a  v e te r in a ry  s tu d e n t. C onv inced  th a t  
n e ith e r  w a te r  n o r  po ison  w eed w ere th e  
causes, he  suggested  b y  in ference  th a t  a  re 
cen t d iffe rence of op in ion  w as— y e t h e  m en
tio n ed  no  b ran d s , no  nam es, o r no logical 
find ing  to  s u b s ta n tia te  h is  th eo ry . B ud  
M in g ’s ho rses w ere dy ing , here , th e re  an d  
everyw here . T h e re  w ere h a rd ly  enough  
horses le ft to  fu rn ish  each  r id e r  w ith  a  
s tr in g  of th ree , w hich m ean t fu rth e r  e lim i
n a tio n  of sad d le  s to ck  th ro u g h  overw ork . 
S m oky lis tened , n a tu ra lly  in te re s te d  in th e  
m y ste ry . F in a lly  h e  stood  u p , s tre tch ed , 
a n d  til te d  h is h a t  over h is  eyes. “ W h a t I  
m ean , suppose  we ta k e  a  look a t  th a t  ho rse 
you  w as te lling  m e a b o u t— dow n b y  the  
c reek .”

“ W h a t’s th e  good? H e ’s dead , like  the  
r e s t .”

“ W ell,”  sa id  Sm oky, “ I  w ou ld  k in d  of 
h a te  to  ride  over th e re  a lone. I  o n ly  got 
one h a t .”

B oom er looked  h a rd  a t  Sm oky, th e n  by  
w h a t a p p e a red  to  b e  a  trem en d o u s  effort 
o f w ill low ered  h is voice to  a  p itc h  resem 
b ling  th a t  o f a  m ere s te a m b o a t w h istle  in 
a  fog. “ Y ou  m u st of ca u g h t i t  from  B ud ”
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“ T h e  h a b it o f tw ir lin g  m y  h a t?  N o, 
y o u ’re  w rong. I t  w asn ’t m e tw irled  h e r .” 

“ Y ou  know  w h a t I  m ean , you  innocen t- 
lo o k in ’ y o u n g  r e p t i le !” th u n d e re d  B oom er. 
“ N ow  y o u  ju s t  ta k e  a  sh o rt h o lt on y o u r
se lf a n d  w a it till I  g e t— till I  get d ressed . 
T h e n  w e’ll go look  a t  th a t  h c s s .”

B o o m er’s ideas as  to  g e ttin g  dressed  w ere 
sim ple. H e  re a p p ea red  w ith  a  six -shoo te r 
b e lted  a b o u t h is  w ais t an d  a  sh in y  octagon- 
b a rre le d  W in ch e s te r  in h is h and . T h e y  
s tro d e  across to  th e  co rra l. “ O n th e  level— I  
th o u g h t yo u  w en t to  ge t y o u r a p ro n ,” d e 
c lared  S m oky as th e y  sad d led  up.

B oom er exam ined  h is  W in ch este r befo re  
h e  slipped  it in to  th e  scab b a rd .

“ I s  i t  a s  b ad  as a ll t h a t ? ” q u e ried  
Sm oky.

B oom er m ade no  rep ly . S m oky tugged  
a t  C a lc u la to r’s c inch.

A fte r  th e y  h ad  crossed  th e  creek  an d  
w ere  r id in g  slow ly a lo n g  th e  fla ts, B oom er, 
gaz ing  s tra ig h t ah ead , m ad e  a s ta te m en t. 
“ W h en ev e r I  get cau g h t o u t a t  n ig h t, an d  
h a v e  to  ride , I  n ev e r  s tr ik e  a  m a tch . W hen  
I  w a n t to  sm oke, I  chew .”

“ T h a n k s ,” sa id ' Sm oky.
D ow n a long  th e  fla ts  a  b u zz a rd  rose  h ea v 

ily  a n d  flew to  th e  to p  of a d is ta n t co tto n 
w ood. T h e  ea rly -m o rn in g  su n lig h t slan ted  
across th e  sluggish  s tre a m , d isclosing  to r 
tu o u s  m asses of n ak e d  ro o ts  on w hich  a th in  
scum  of m ud  h ad  cak ed  an d  d ried . P a tch es  
of sh ad e  w ere v iv id  w ith  sp ro u ts  o f lu sh , 
coarse  grass. B eyond  a  ridge  of g ravel th ey  
found  th e  horse. S m oky  d ism o u n ted , 
w alk ed  ro u n d  th e  an im al, s tooped  an d  ex
am ined  its  m o u th . “ W ish  I  could  h av e  got 
h e re  so o n er,” h e  sa id  as  he  rose.

“ W h a t k illed  h im ? ” q u eried  B oom er as  
th e y  re tu rn e d  to  th e  ran ch  house.

“ O h, p a ra p h e rn a lia , o r ances to rs , o r som e
th in g ,” sa id  S m oky casu a lly . “ I ’d  h a te  to  
s a y  w h a t I  th o u g h t.”

“ I  reckon  yo u  w ould . B u t be tw een  y o u
a n d  me a n d  th e— th e  b u zza rd , y o n d er------- ”

“ H e w as po isoned ,”  d ec la red  Sm oky. 
“ W hich  a in ’t new s to  m e ,” grow led 

B oom er.
“ H is  m o u th  a n d  h is  to n g u e  w as b u rn e d ,”  

sa id  Sm oky.
“ W h a t of th a t ? ”
“ O h, n o th in g . O n ly , d id  you  ever know  

po ison  weed o f  a n y  k in d , o r poison w a te r, 
to  b u rp  a  h o rse ’s m o u th  an d  to n g u e ? ” 

B oom er reflec ted  fo r a  w hile. “ C a n ’t  s a y  
th a t  I  d id .”

“ 1 d o n ’t  se t u p  to  b e  an  ex p e rt, M r. 
B oom er. I  p u t in  th re e  y ea rs  w ith  one 
of th e  b e s t v e te r in a rie s  in  th e  U n ite d  S ta te s . 
I  w as a  y ea r  in th e  rem o u n t service. T h en  
I  w en t ac ross, a n d  to o k  to  fa rm in g  cooties. 
T h a t ’s a l l .”

“ Y ou  m ean  y o u  w as in  F ra n ce , in  th a t 
th e re  f ig h t? ”

“ Y es. T h a t ’s w h y  I ’m  here , I  guess .”
B oom er reflec ted  ag a in . P re se n tly  h e  

spoke. “ S ay , ju s t  w h a t is th e m  cooties th ey  
ta lk  a b o u t? ”

“ O h, th e y ’re  w h a t m ad e  m e w ild , like  I  
w as te llin g  y o u  la s t n ig h t.”

S m oky  an d  B oom er h a d  ju s t  reach ed  th e  
ford  w hen  th e y  h e a rd  th e  p a t te r  o f a  h o rse ’s 
hoofs b eh in d  them . B oom er re in ed  ro u n d , 
h is  h a n d  on  th e  b u t t  of h is  W incheste r. 
S m oky  cam e ro u n d  a  second  la te r . “ O h, 
how dy-do , M iss  J o h n so n ,” boom ed  B oom er.

F lu sh ed  b y  h e r fa s t ride , M o lly  Jo h n so n  
drew  u p  an d  p a t te d  th e  neck  of h e r sw ea t
ing  horse. She n o dded  a n d  sm iled  as 
S m oky ra ised  h is  h a t . T h en , “ B oom er, 
som ebody  c u t o u r  w est-line  fence, a n d  th e  
O -B ar-O  c a ttle  go t in  th e  a lfa lfa . M o th e r  
a n d  I  r a n  th em  o u t. D a d ’s gone to  E agie. 
W e m ended  th e  fence. I t  w as cu t. T h e  
m a rk s  show ed. B u t w h a t I  re a lly  w an ted  to  
te ll y o u  w as th a t  M r. M in g  se n t w ord  to  
d ad  b y  M r. H o ld e r  th a t  h e  h a d  gone on 
over to  th e  T o m  T om , u n ex p ec ted ly , and  
w o u ld n ’t be  b a c k  for severa l d ay s . A nd  
th a t  th e  o u tfit o u g h t to  be in to -m orrow  a n d  
w hen th e y  cam e in  th e y  w ere to  s ta y  u n til 
h e  show ed up . O h , yes, h e  sa id  M r. S au n 
ders cou ld  r id e  o v er to  E ag le  an d  get a ll th e  
.44 ca rtr id g es  S im pson h a d .”

“ T h a n k s , M iss  M olly . I f  y o u ’ll s ta y  for 
d in n e r  I ’ll k ill a  h e n .”

M o lly  Jo h n so n  shook  h e r  head .
“ I ’ll k ill a  ch ick en ,” b r ib ed  B oom er.
“ B u t m o th e r is a lo n e .”
“ A nd  I  c a n ’t  l if t  m y  r ig h t h a n d  as  h igh  

as th e  s tove  l id ,”  th u n d e re d  B oom er, try in g  
to  m ak e  h is  voice so und  w eak  an d  w oeful. 
“ Sm oky, here , h a d  to  cook  b re a k fa s t, an d  
I  like  to  s ta rv e d  to  d e a th . R h e u m a tiz—  
b a d .”

“ C a n ’t M r. S au n d ers  co o k ?” queried  
M olly .

“ I  co u ld n ’t  cook  a  ch icken  if  i t  flew in to  
th e  oven  a n d  la id  on i ts  b a c k  an d  begged 
m e  to , h o n e s t! ”  d ec la red  S m oky h u rrie d ly . 
“ M y  lo n g  su it is b u ild in g  fire  a n d  se ttin g  
ta b le  a n d  w ash in g  a n d  w ip ing  th e  d ishes 
an d  c lean ing  th e  s ink , a n d  h an g in g  u p  th e
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d ish  pan , a n d  h an g in g  th e  d ish c lo th  o n  th e
fence to  d ry , a n d ------- ”

•“ A nd  I ’ll r id e  b a c k  w ith  you , as fa r  as 
th e  canon , th is  a f te rn o o n ,” v o lu n teered  
B oom er.

“ W ell, I  m ig h t s ta y — for d in n e r .”
B oom er w aved  h is  e rs tw h ile  rh eu m a tic  

r ig h t a rm  v igorously . “ W e w in !” he sa id , 
w hich w as as good as a shou t.

T h e  th re e  ho rses s p a tte re d  acro ss  th e  fo rd  
a n d  c lim b ed  th e  s ligh t rise  to  th e  y a rd  level. 
S m oky p u t  u p  th e  ho rses, w h ile  B oom er 
lu red  th e  ch ickens u p  to  a  p an  of g ra in , a n d  
ca u g h t one. H a b it  w as s tro n g  in  h im —  
B oom er. H e  d ressed  th e  ch icken  a n d  m ixed 
a  p a n  of b iscu its  befo re  h e  rem em b ered  th a t  
h e  h a d  th e  rh eu m a tism . S m oky  an d  M olly  
Jo h n so n  fo u n d  th e  ran ch -h o u se  v e ra n d a  a 
co n v en ien t p lace  in  w hich  to  get a cq u a in ted . 
A nd  th e re  w as  n o  reaso n  fo r th e ir  n o t ge t
tin g  ac q u a in ted . M o lly  Jo h n so n  w as young , 
b lue -eyed , w ith  th e  c lea r color o f y o u th  th a t  
lives in  th e  open . She lik ed  dogs a n d  ch ick 
ens a n d  horses, espec ia lly  horses. M o re 
over, M o lly  w as p rac tic a l a n d  w ith o u t a n y  
of th e  m a n y  a ffec ta tio n s  o bse rvab le  w hen 
y o u n g  w om en  v is it w ith  y o u n g  m en— espe
c ia lly  s tran g e  y o u n g  m en. A nd th is  s tran g e  
y o u n g  m an  w ith  th e  d a rk  h a ir  a n d  th e  sin
cere d a rk  eyes d id  n o t h av e  to  ta lk  to  m ake 
h im se lf  in te res tin g . Y e t h is reserve  puz
z led  h e r, w h ile  she w as accu s to m ed  to  m eet
in g  m en  w ho ta lk e d  little . A nd  M olly  
f in a lly  decided , as th e y  cam e to  th e  m u tu a l 
conc lusion  th a t  a  fine ho rse  w as a b o u t th e  
n o b le s t an im al in  c re a tio n , th a t  S m oky’s re
se rve  w as fo u n d ed  up o n  experience a n d  w as 
in  no w ay  a t t r ib u ta b le  to  em b arra ssm en t. 
M o lly  w as gazing  a t  S m o k y ’s h a t  w hich lay  
on  th e  v e ra n d a  floor.

“ W ere  yo u  in  F ra n c e — in th e  w a r? ” she 
asked , tu rn in g  to  h im .

“ Y es, m a ’am . B uf* I  d id n ’t know  I  
show ed i t . ”

“ I  th o u g h t y o u  w ere, b ecause  yo u  a re  so 
— so q u ie t .”

“ I  w ish som e of th e  boys th a t  w ere w ith  
m e w eren ’t ju s t  so q u ie t a s  th e y  are , M iss 
Jo h n so n .” S m oky’s d a rk  eyes w ere g rave  
w ith  deep  m em ories. “ B u t I ’d  ju s t  as soon 
n o t ta lk  a b o u t it. I  go t all th e  w ar I  w a n t.”

“ B u t ,” sa id  M olly , “ th en  w h y  d id  you  
com e dow n h e re ? ”

“ I ’m b eg in n in g  to  w on d er m yse lf. B u t I  
k in d  of like  B u d  M ing , an d  B o o m er.”

“ O h, M r. M in g  is a  rea l friend  w hen you  
g e t to  know  h im . H e ’s been  a rea l frie n d

to  us. I t ’s ju s t  a  sham e th e  w ay  th e y  h av e  
— th e  w ay  h is ho rses h av e  d ied . W a t 
H o ld e r s to p p ed  a t  ou r p lace la s t n ig h t, a f te r  
yo u  le ft. H e  to ld  u s  th a t  an o th e r  ho rse  
h ad  d ied ; sa id  he  saw  i t  on th e  fla ts  as  he  
rode over. Y ou  d id n ’t m eet h im ? ”

“ W a t H o ld e r?  N o . Y o u  see  i t  w as 
p re t ty  d a rk  w hen I  s tru c k  th e  canon . Is  
W a t H o ld e r  a  *T. J .  r id e r? ”

“ O h, no! H e ’s one of M r. M in g ’s m en. 
H e ’s a  good h a n d  an d  a  w on d erfu l rid er, 
b u t  h e ’s aw fu lly  cruel to  h o rses.”

“ I ’d like  to  m eet h im , in  d a y tim e ,” sa id  
Sm oky, sm iling.

“ H e com es to  o u r  house  q u ite  o ften . F a 
th e r  d o esn ’t  like  h im .”

“ Y ou  sav  he  cam e la s t n ig h t, a f te r  I  
le f t? ”

“ Y es. H e  s ta y ed  for a  few m inu tes . Ere 
sa id  h e  w as going over to  E ag le .”

S m oky  gazed a t  h is  h a t  on th e  v e ra n d a  
floor. “ Y ou th in k  th is  W a t H o ld e r  rode  
th ro u g h  C oyo te  • C an o n  com ing  to  y o u r 
p la ce ?”

“ H e m u s t h av e . T h e re  is no o th e r  w ay  
th ro u g h , from  h e re .”

“ W ell, if h e  d id  h is  h ead lig h ts  w ere o u t,”  
sa id  Sm oky.

B oom er w ad d led  ro u n d  th e  co rne r o f  th e  
house. *“ C om e an d  get i t l  ”  h e  boom ed, th en  
h is w izened  face  to o k  on a  s ta r t le d  exp res
sion as  h e  rea lized  th a t  he w as n o t o u t 
a t  th e  ta il o f a  ch u ck  w agon  ca lling  u p  th e  
h an d s . H is  am en d m e n t w as in  a  low er 
tone . “ W e ’r e 'a l l  s e t ! ”

“ H ow  m a n y  p la te s  you  go t la id  o u t? ” 
q u e ried  S m oky  as  he rose a n d  p icked  u p  
h is  h a t.

“ P la te s?  W h y , th ree ! C a in ’t you  
c o u n t? ”

“ S om etim es. B u t ju d g in g  from  th e  d u s t 
th e y  m ake I shou ld  sa y  th e y  a re  five or 
six— a n d  th e y  go t an  h o u r y e t befo re  th e y ’ll 
h i t  h e re .”

B oom er follow ed the  line  of S m o k y ’s ges
tu re . F a r  o u t on  th e  so u th e rn  d ese rt a  th in  
cloud of d u s t rose, faded , w as renew ed. 

“ T h a t ’s th e m ,”  sa id  B oom er.
M o lly  Jo h n so n  h a d  en jo y ed  th e  chicken 

d in n e r  a n d  h a d  d e p a r te d  befo re  th e  ou tfit 
a rriv ed . M eanw h ile  B oom er, grow ling  and  
sh ak in g  h is  h ead , cooked a  m eal for seven 
h u n g ry  m en. H e h a d  e lim in a ted  a ll traces  
of th e  ch icken  d in n e r  b efo reh an d . Sm oky 
helped , a n d  la te r  sa t dow n to  e a t  w ith  the 
o u tfit th a t  he  m ig h t p lace  each  one an d  h im 
se lf  as fu tu re  cow orkers an d  com pan ions.
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H e  w as in tro d u c ed  in  a  general w ay , an d  
n o t b e ing  h u n g ry  he  m an ag ed  to  fix th e  p e r
so n a lities  in  h is  m ind . L ee B yles, a  long- 
g eared  an d  sa tu rn in e  puncher', looked , so 
S m oky  says, ju s t  like  h is  n am e. F a y  C ar- 
ru th e rs  w as young , bo iste ro u s, red -faced , 
w ith  h a i r  b leach ed  to  s traw  co lo r b y  th e  
sun . H a r le y  M ille r  w as a  q u ie t, stocky , 
m id d le -ag ed  m an  w ho ta lk e d  n o t a t  all. 
G eorge M an ley , L an e  G ibson, a n d  H en ry  
R i t te rs  w ere  n o t u n u su a l in  an y  w ay — sim 
p ly  h an d s . S m ith y  P a ig e  aw akened  
S m o k y ’s cu rio s ity  som ew hat b ecause  
S m ith y ’s n eck  w as sm ooth  a n d  h is cheeks 
b lo o m in g  an d  h is  m a n n e r  n o t o f th e  range, 
y e t  S m oky  su rm ised  th a t  he  m u s t be  w o rth  
h is  s a l t  o r B u d  M in g  w ould  n o t hav e  h ired  
h im . B u d  h im self w as n o t w ith  th e  ou tfit 
-® and  n o  one  u n d e r to o k  to  exp la in  h is a b 
sence.

A fte r  th e  m en  h a d  ea ten  th e y  filed o u t 
a n d  d is tr ib u te d  them selves a b o u t th e  y a rd , 
sm ok ing  a n d  ta lk in g , o r  s it tin g  s ilen t w ith  
h a t  b rim s d raw n  dow n ag a in s t th e  h o t ligh t. 
S m oky  an d  B oom er h ap p e n ed  to  be  to g e th e r  
on th e  k itch en  s tep s. “ W ho  is th a t  fellow  
in  th e  g ray  sh ir t th a t  a te  w ith  a  fo rk ? ”  
q u e rie d  Sm oky. “ D id n ’t  get h is  n a m e .”

“ Y ou  m ean  S m ith y  P aige . U sed  to  be  a  
b a n k  clerk . H e  n ev e r d id  g it over th e  h a b it  
o f e a tin ’ w ith  a  fo rk— an d  h e ’s been  w ith  
B u d  fo r th ree  y ea rs  no w .”

“ T oo  b a d ! ”  sa id  Sm oky, sm iling .
B o o m er’s li t t le , w a te ry  eyes sough t 

S m o k y ’s  face b u t h e  rea d  n o th in g  th e re  th a t  
w ou ld  ex p la in  th e  rem a rk . B oom er h a d  no 
tic ed  th a t  S m oky  u sed  h is  fo rk  in s tea d  of 
h is  k n ife . W a s  it  “ too  b a d ” th a t  yo u n g  
S m ith y  P a ig e  h a d  b een  w ith  th e  o u tfit th ree  
y ea rs?  T h e  m ore  B oom er tr ie d  to  u n d e r
s ta n d  S m oky  th e  fa r th e r  B oom er go t from  
a n y  defin ite  conclusion , save one: th a t  th e  
new  h a n d  w as n o t an  acc id en ta l acq u is itio n  
b u t  th e  d e lib e ra te  ou tcom e of B u d  M in g ’s 
s ilen t p lan n in g . A nd  Sm oky, h im se lf, h ad  
n o tic e d  one p e c u lia ri ty  a b o u t th e  m en. 
E a c h  ca rrie d  b o th  rifle  a n d  six -shoo te r, save  
L ee B yles, w ho  w en t a p p a re n tly  u n a rm ed . 
A nd  w hile  S m oky d id  n o t d o u b t B u d  M in g ’s 
ju d g m e n t in  h ir in g  m en  h e  dec ided  to  keep  
an  eye on tw o  m en— L ee B y les an d  the  a b 
se n t W a t H o ld er. N ew  to  th e  p lace an d  
th e  o u tfit S m o k y ’s in tu itio n s  w ere n o t 
b lu n te d  b y  associa tion . H is  cu rio s ity  as to  
W a t L lo lder w as assu ag ed  w ith in  th e  hour, 
fo r th a t  g en tlem an  of th e  ran g e  rode  in  
o n  a  tire d  horse , s ta t in g  th a t  he h ad  been  to

E ag le  to  b u y  som e am m u n itio n  b u t  th a t  
th e re  w as none of th e  desired  ca lib e r to  be 
h ad .

“ T h a t  saves m e a  r id e ,”  s ta te d  Sm oky, 
w ho w as s it tin g  o n  th e  low  s te p  o f th e  b u n k  
house.

“ H o w ’s th a t? ” q u e ried  H o ld er. S m oky 
sm iled  to  h im self. “ B ud  M in g  se n t w ord  I  
w as to  r id e  over to  E ag le  a n d  get a ll th e  
.44 ’s in  stock . N o  use  go ing  if th e re  a in ’t  
a n y .”

B oom er scow led h eav ily  a t  n o th in g  in  
p a r tic u la r . T h is  S m oky perso n  w a sn ’t  so 
k een , a f te r  all.

Y e t B oom er h a d  occasion to  change h is 
m in d  an  h o u r  o r tw o la te r . S m oky  h a d  n o 
tic ed  a  sleek, w ell-m uscled  p o n y  co rra lled  
in  a  so r t o f rea d y -m a d e  box  s ta ll b ac k  of 
th e  b a rn . H e  h a d  also  n o tic ed  th a t  B oom er 
fed a n d  w a te red  th e  an im a l. T h e  p o n y  h a d  
a b laze-face , a n d  fo u r  w h ite  fee t, a n d  looked  
as though  i t  w ere b o th  fa s t  an d  q u ic k  to  
re in . Ancl S m oky w as go ing  to  E ag le  in  
sp ite  o f h is re m a rk  to  W a t H o ld e r . F in d in g  
B oom er in  th e  k itc h en , h is  g lasses on th e  
end  o f  h is  nose, rea d in g  a  w eek-o ld  P hoen ix  
p a p e r  one of th e  bo y s h a d  fe tched  in , 
S m oky a sk ed  h im  w ho ow ned  th e  pony .

B oom er looked  a s  th o u g h  h e  h a d  been  
d e lib e ra te ly  in su lted . “ Y ou  m ean  C h illy?  
H e ’s m y  hoss. D o es h e  look  lik e  h e  b e 
longed to  som e so re-foo ted  cow  h a n d  a ro u n d  
h e re ? ”

“ N o t ex ac tly , M r. B oom er. T h a t ’s w hy  
I  a sk e d .”

“ W ell, th a t  hoss belongs to  me— a n d  I  
w o u ld n ’t le t th e  b e s t r id e r  in  A rizona th row  
a  sad d le  on h im .”

“ W ell, I  a in ’t th e  b es t r id e r  in  A rizona, 
M r. B oom er. I ’m  going  to  E ag le , like  B u d  
sa id .”

B o o m er’s w a te ry  eyes b lin k ed  above, h is  
glasses. “ C hange y s p r  m in d ? ”

“ N o t in  p r iv a te . I  figure B u d  M in g  is 
th e  b o ss .”

“ Y ou  a in ’t such  a  fool as  you  lo o k ,”  ob 
se rved  B oom er.

“ W hich  a in ’t  m y  fa u lt, b e in g  b o rn  good 
look ing . N ow  y o u  a in ’t  so long  on  looks, 
b u t  as fo r b ra in s------- ”

B o o m er’s w izened face  grew  red d e r  th a n  
u sua l. H e  w an ted  to  get m ad  b u t he 
co u ld n ’t. “ I f  you  lam e  th a t  hoss, or fe tch  
h im  b ac k  w ore dow n, I ’ll m ake yo u  so h a rd  
to  find  y o u ’ll n ev e r lo c a te  y o u rse lf  a g a in ,” 
th u n d e re d  B oom er. “ G et o u t o f th is !  C a n ’t 
you  see I ’m  re a d in ’ th e  p a p e r ? ”
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“ I ’ll ta k e  y o u r w ord  for it— b u t hon est,
I  n eve r b ra g  th a t  I  know  how  to  read . 
S ay , I ’ll ju s t  ta k e  a long  th em  sadd le  pock 
e ts  o f you rs. T h e y  a in ’t  w o rk in g .”

B o o m er’s ja w  m oved  as  th ough  he  w ere 
ra p id ly  chew ing  gum  b u t he  re fra in ed  from  
fu r th e r  speech . I n  re a lity  he  w as en joy ing  
h im self. A ny  m an  th a t  h a d  w it an d  im 
p u d en ce  enough to  silence h im , especially  
w hen  su ch  im p u d en ce  h a d  b eh ind  it  a  se ri
ous a n d  w orth -w h ile  pu rp o se , w as w elcom e 
to  a n y th in g  th a t  B oom er possessed. O ld 
B oom er of th e  tra il-h e rd  d ay s  w as a  b igger 
m an  th a n  h is inches w ould  in d ica te . H e 
h a d  tru s te d  th is  S m oky person  w ith  th e  
d e a re s t possession he  h ad  in  th e  w orld , th e  
b laze -faced  pony , C hilly , th e  lit t le  q u a r te r  
ho rse  th a t  cou ld  o u tru n  a n y th in g  in  th e  
c o u n ty  an d  could  o u ttu rn  th e  q u ic k es t cow 
h o rse  in  A rizona. B oom er k e p t th e  p o n y  
th ro u g h  p rid e  in  old tim es, k e p t h im  an d  
ca red  fo r h im  as  th o u g h  he  w ere a  th o ro u g h 
b red .

S m oky  lugged  h is  sad d le  ro u n d  to  th e  
b ac k  of th e  b a rn  a n d  in tro d u ced  h im self to  
C hilly . C h illy , w ho w as g ra in  fed  and  
needed  exercise, p re te n d ed  th a t  he  ju s t 
co u ld n ’t  s ta n d  still for a  thousand" do lla rs a  
m in u te . S m oky p a id  no a t te n t io n  to  th is , 
b u t sad d led  an d  b rid led  th e  p o n y  as th ough  
he en jo y ed  tw o s te p p in g  as  m uch  as  th e  
horse. I t  w as L ee B yles, loafing  in  th e  
shade , w ho rose a n d  sa u n te re d  ro u n d  to  th e  
b a c k  of th e  b a rn , in c ited  b y  a co v ert ges tu re  
from  W a t H o ld er. “ M a k in ’ a  li ttle  r id e ? ” 
q u e ried  B yles.

“ M e? W ell, m eb b y  a  r id e— or m eb b y  a  
w alk . D ep en d s  on if I  can  s tick . I  a in ’t 
used to  s it t in g  dow n on b ro n ch o s .”

“ T h a t  th in g  a in ’t b roncho . A ny  fool k in  
r id e  him,” d ec la red  th e  gen ial M r. B yles. 

“ E v er t r y ? ” qu eried  S m oky innocen tly . 
M r. B y les’ artific ia l g en ia lity  ev ap o ra ted . 

“ G o in ’ to  E a g le ? ” he asked
“ S u re !”  rep lied  S m oky p ro m p tly .
“ Y ou  m ig h t fe tch  b ac k  a  p in t. I  b e e n , 

fee lin ’ k in d  of low , re c e n t.”
“ S ure! I  a in ’t fee ling  too  good m yself. 

T h is  h e re  w a te r  is off. N o  w onder th e  stock  
is dy ing . T h e  creek  a in ’t  so b ad — b u t th a t  
ta n k , over th e re— w hy i t ’s ju s t  p lum b  
rim m ed  w ith  a lk a li .”

L ee B yles g rinned . T h is  new  h a n d  w as 
ev id en tly  green . A lkali n eve r k illed  stock . 
T h e y  w ere u sed  to  it .  A nd  as S m oky 
m o u n ted  h e  took  p a in s  to  do so aw k w ard ly  
fo r M r. B y les’ espec ia l benefit. T h e  re su lt

o f th is  w as th a t  w hen S m oky  h a d  d e p a r te d  
M r. B yles an d  M r. H o ld er h e ld  a  b r ie f  c o n 
v e rsa tio n  in  w hich S m oky figured  as a  fresh  
k id  w ho used  b o th  h a n d s  on th e  sadd le  to 
m o u n t a  h o rse  an d  w ho d id n ’t  know  enough 
a b o u t ran g e  a n d  s to ck  to  be  ta k e n  seriously . 
A nd  th a t  is ju s t  w h a t S m oky w an ted  M r. 
B yles an d  th e  res t of th e  o u tf it to  believe—  
a t  le as t fo r a  sh o r t tim e. M eanw h ile , if 
L ee B y les o r W a t H o ld e r  h ad  seen S m oky 
jogg ing  a long  u p  C oyo te  C anon , th e  re in s  
easy  in  h is  le f t  h a n d  a n d  s it tin g  th e  po n y  
C h illy  as  th o u g h  th e  tw o w ere u n ite d  in 
m ovem ent a n d  com pan ionsh ip , th e  a fo re 
m en tio n ed  gen tlem en  m ig h t h av e  th row n  
o u t th e  c lu tch  a n d  reserved  th e ir  op in ion . 
A nd  as S m oky  ro d e  he  n o te d  dow n th e  la n d 
m a rk s  an d  espec ia lly  th e  sp o t w here  som e 
one h ad  su rp rised  h im  a n d  all b u t  fin ished 
h is  ca reer. A lso, as he  rode  h e  hu m m ed  a 
li t t le  tu n e  of h is  ow n w hich  w as a  so rt of 
acco m p an im en t to  h is  se rious th o u g h t:
“I’ve Heard ’em say, ‘Pikes Peak or bust.’
And I’ve heard ’em sing, ‘In cows we trust.’ 
Oh, the good old days and the good old dust,

Many, many miles "from Main Street.
“ W h ich ,” so liloqu ized  Sm oky, “ is in E agle  

— an d  n o t M a in  S tre e t in Los A ngeles. N ow  
I  w as to  get a  p in t  fo r M r. L ee B yles, th e  
b ilious-look in ’ b roncho  b u s te r. P in t of 
w h a t?  L eave  th a t  to  m e, C h illy .”

S m oky  p assed  th e  co rn e r p o st of J o h n 
so n ’s n o r th  fence a long  to w ard  d u sk ; an d  as 
he  drew  ro u n d  to w ard  th e  f ro n t of th e  house 
he  o b se rv ed  severa l b u ck b o a rd s , ran ch  
w agons a n d  sadd le  ho rses in  th e  y a rd . T h e  
n e a r-b y  ran c h e rs  w ere g iv ing  a  su rp rise  
p a r ty  to  M o lly  Jo h n so n  to  ce leb ra te  h e r  
e ig h teen th  b ir th d a y . S m oky le a rn ed  of th is 
la te r . H e  w ou ld  h av e  r id d en  p a s t h ad  n o t 
M o lly  h erse lf  seen h im  a n d  in v ited  h im  in. 
S m oky tr ie d  to  excuse h im self on th e  
g ro u n d s of in a p p ro p r ia te  ra im e n t, h is  m is
sion in  E ag le , an d  b ecause  he  w as a  s tran g e r  
to  th e  neig h b o rin g  ran ch ers , b u t M olly  
w ould  h av e  none of it.

So S m oky w a te red  C h illy , tie d  h im  to  a  
fence p o s t a n d  th rew  h im  a n  a rm fu l of 
a lfa lfa . T h en  he  w en t ro u n d  to  th e  k itch en  
to  w ash a n d  b ru sh  th e  d u s t from  his g a r
m en ts. P ies, cakes, p o ts  o f beans, fresh- 
b ak e d  b rea d , ro a s te d  m ea ts  w ere b eing  ca r
ried  from  w agons to  th e  house . F a th e rs , 
m o the rs , d au g h te rs  a n d  sons a n d  bab ies  in 
c lo thes b a sk e ts  w ere in  ev idence, a long  w ith  
S u n d a y  ra im en t— an d , as  S m oky  says, th e  
n eck tie s  alone w ou ld  h av e  m ade th e  p a r ty
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a b r illia n t success. O f course a  d an ce  w as 
to  follow  th e  su p p e r, a n d  th e  local fidd ler 
w as th e re , a n d  fo r once in  h is to ry  p a in fu lly  
sober. A fte r  eve ry  one h a d  ea te n  all th a t  
h e  o r  she  co u ld , a n d  th e  “ I t s ”  h a d  been  
n o u rish ed  an d  p u t b a c k  in  th e ir  b a sk e ts , th e  
f id d le r to o k  charge.

Y o u n g  m en k n ew  th e  yo u n g  lad ies  p re s 
e n t a n d  p ro m p tly  chose p a r tn e rs  fo r th e  
f irs t dance . S m oky  w atched , choosing  th e  
d o o rw ay  from  w hich  to  view  th e  festiv ities. 
T h e  o lder fo lk  fo rg a th e red  in  fro n t of th e  
h o u se  an d  d iscussed  crops a n d  s to ck  an d  
w ea th e r. T h e  firs t d an ce  over, som e one 
suggested  a  w altz . T h e  f id d le r s tru c k  u p  
“ T h e  B lue D a n u b e .”  I t  w as ev id en t to  
S m oky th a t  th e  f id d le r’s ex p lo ra tio n s of th a t  
sensuous s tre a m  of m elody  w ere lim ited , fo r 
h e  on ly  m anaged  to  get a b o u t h a lfw ay  u p 
s tre a m  w hen  h e  w as obliged to  re tu rn  an d  
re p e a t. B u t i t  w as a  f irs t-ra te  w altz  tu n e  as 
fa r  as i t  w ent.

S m oky n o ticed  th a t  M olly  Jo h n so n  w as 
n o t  danc ing . H e  th o u g h t h e  w ould  a sk  h e r  
to  w altz . H e  knew  th a t  h e  could  w altz  
fa ir ly  well— a t  le a s t th a t  is w h a t a  li t t le  R ed  
C ross nu rse  h ad  to ld  h im , over in  F ran ce . 
A nd  if  a n y  one believes th a t  th e  n u rses 
d id n ’t  w altz  w ith  th e  rea l boys over th e re , 
an y  one h a s n ’t been  h o n es tly  in fo rm ed . Y e t 
S m oky  h e s ita ted . B ash fu l?  N o t a  b it. 
A sham ed  of h is c lo th in g ?  N ev e r a  m in u te . 
T h e  reason  for h is h e s ita tio n  s a t in  one cor
n e r  o f th e  room — of course she co u ld n ’t  s it 
in  tw o— a n d  gazed  long ing ly  a t  th e  dancers. 
A nd  th is  yo u n g  p e rso n  d id  n o t seem  to  evoke 
a n y  en th u sia sm  am o n g  th e  m ascu line  ele
m en t. I t  is  sig n ifican t of S m o k y ’s rea l q u a l
i ty  a n d  cou rage  th a t  he  fe lt so rry  enough  for 
h e r  to  ask  h e r  to  w altz . “ A n d ,”  say s  Sm oky, 
re co u n tin g  th e  in c id en t la te r , “ I  knew  I  
m ade a  m is tak e  b e fo re  I  m ad e  it. W h a t I  
m ean , sh e  w a sn ’t  b u ilt r ig h t to  w altz , a l
th o u g h  she looked  lik e  she  m ig h t w in in  a  
w ild-cow  m ilk in g  con test. She w as th in , 
a n d  she  h a d  on  a  p a ir  of th em  canary -leg , 
h igh , b u tto n  shoes as yellow  a s  poison, a n d  
long  fee t w ith  p o in ted  toes, a n d  h e r  ea rs  
w iggled w hen she lau g h ed . W h a t I  m ean , 
she  lau g h ed  w hen  I  a sk ed  h e r  to  w altz , an d  
I  saw  ’em  w iggle. She h a d  h e r  h a ir  fixed 
p la in  a n d  tig h t, w ith  one of th em  b u n s  a t  
th e  b ac k — an d  i t  w as d raw ed  u p  so sn u g  i t  
m ade h e r  eyes look  lik e  a scared  C h in a 
m a n ’s. I  d o n ’t  ju s t  reco llec t w h a t k in d  o f 
c lo thes she  w ore , fo r firs t th in g  I  knew  I  
b ad  h o lt of h e r  an d  w as try in g  to  k eep  he?

gen tled  dow n so she w o u ld n ’t ro m p  all over 
m y  fee t. W h a t I  m ean , d id  yo u  eve r ge t 
y o u r  rope  on a  ta m e  h e ife r th a t  w a sn ’t  ex
a c tly  m ean , b u t  k in d  of w ild?  W ell, yo u  
know  how  it h an d les  its  fee t. I  n ev e r  n o 
tic ed  sh e  w as cross-eyed  u n ti l  I  g o t h o lt 
o f h e r , a n d  i t  su re  b o th e re d  m e. W h a t I  
m ean , w hen I  w asn ’t  look ing  a t  th e  m ole on 
h e r  neck  I  w as try in g  to  k in d  of be  p o lite  
a n d  look a t  h e r  eyes, a n d  h o n es t, y o u  
v.'ould th in k  she w as d an c in g  w ith  som e fella 
b eh ind  m e, in s tea d  of m e. W h a t I  m ean , 
it  go t m e all off m y le ad  a n d  w hen  w e w asn ’t 
s tep p in g  on each  o th e r ’s fee t w e w as figu r
ing  to  keep  from  s te p p in g  on  som ebody  
e lse ’s.

“ ‘T h a t  is a  k in d  of a  good-looking  fella 
th a t  k eep s  p assin g  u s ,’ I  say s  to  her. A nd  
I  lik ed  to  lau g h , b u t  d id n ’t, w hen  she  says, 
aw fu l so ft an d  sen tim e n ta l, ‘W h y , M r. 
S aunders, I  been look ing  r ig h t a t  yew, all 
th e  tim e .’ W h a t I  m ean  I  fe lt so rry  fo r her, 
firs t off, an d  th e n  I  go t to  fee ling  so rry  fo r 
b o th  o f u s .”

S m oky w as g lad  w hen  th e  fidd le r s to p p ed  
fidd ling . H e  d id  n o t u n d e r ta k e  th e  nex t 
dance , o r th e  nex t, b u t  fo rg a th e red  w ith  
th e  ran ch ers  a n d  sm oked  a  c ig a re tte . H e  
h a d  done h is  d u ty  a n d  expected  no  rew ard . 
B u t h e  w as rew ard ed , ju s t  befo re  h e  le ft. 
M o lly  Jo h n so n  to ld  h im  th a t  she th o u g h t it  
w as n ice  o f h im  to  a sk  L o la  Sw inkey  to  
dance . S m oky sm iled . “ I  w as go ing  to  ask  
y o u ,” h e  sa id , “ b u t n o b o d y  seem ed  to  ta k e  
a  sh ine to  th a t  M iss S w inkey , a n d  she  su re  
looked  lonesom e.”

“ Y o u ’re  a  n ice b o y — a n d  I  lik e  y o u ,” sa id  
M olly , po ssib ly  b ec au se  th e y  w ere a lone  
o u t n ea r  th e  fence  w here  S m oky  w as u n ty 
in g  th e  p o n y ; po ssib ly  b ecau se  she  w as n o t 
a f ra id  to  be  fra n k .

“ T h a t ’s w o rth  m issing  a d an ce  w ith  y o u ,” 
sa id  Sm oky.

H e w ould  h av e  s to p p e d  a t  Jo h n so n ’s th a t  
n ig h t h a d  i t  n o t been  th a t  a b o u t a ll o f th e  
a v a ila b le  s leep ing  sp ace  h a d  b een  p re 
em p ted  b y  ra n c h e rs  w ho h a d  com e too  fa r  
to  th in k  of r e tu rn in g  im m ed ia te ly  a f te r  th e  
festiv itie s . A nd  S m oky  w as n o t ave rse  to  
r id in g  th e  d ese rt a t  n ig h t, w hen  i t  w as p leas
a n t ly  cool. H e  p la n n e d  to  s to p  o v er in  
E ag le  th e  fo llow ing d a y  a n d  re tu rn e d  to  th e  
O -B ar-O  v ia  th e  s ta r l ig h t ro u te . T h e  pony , 
C h illy , s tep p ed  b r isk ly , b o r in g  a lo n g  a t  a  
fox t r o t  th a t  w ore dow n th e  long, b la n k  
d e se rt m iles; a n d  sh o r tly  a f te r  d a y b re a k  th e  
c lu s te r  of adobes a n d  m e ta l-ro o fed  b u ild -
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m gs ca lled  E ag le  loom ed  ag a in s t th e  red  rim  
o f th e  a scen d in g  sun.

S m oky  w as e a tin g  b re a k fa s t in  T h e  S u r
p rise  C afe— w hich  lived u p  to  its  nam e, in  
th a t  ev e ry  d ish  se rved  h a d  to  be ta k e n  for 
g ran te d . “ W h a t I  m e a n ,” sa id  Sm oky, “ a  
fe lla  w as su rp rised  a t  how  rea l food  cou ld  
be  cooked  so th a t  i t  ta s te d  like som eth ing  
e lse .” A nd  w hile S m oky  h e ld  h is k n ife  a n d  
fo rk  over a  tired -lo o k in g  s te a k  an d  w as 
try in g  to  su rp rise  i t  in  a  te n d e r  sp o t, w ith 
o u t success, B u d  M in g  en te red  w ith  a sq u a re  
p ac k ag e  u n d e r  h is a rm . W ith o u t a n y  sign 
of g ree tin g  B u d  to o k  a  se a t opposite  Sm oky, 
p laced  th e  sq u a re  p ack ag e  on th e  floor an d  
re s te d  one foo t on it ,  an d  s a t  s tra ig h t an d  
stiff as  th ough  w aitin g  for som e one to  feed 
h im . B u d ’s ad v e n t w as still a n o th e r  su r
p rise .

S m oky  n o d d ed  ca su a lly  a n d  ag a in  a t 
ta ck e d  h is s teak .

“ W h a t y o u  e a tin ’?” a sk ed  M ing.
“ I  a in ’t. I ’m  ju s t  ca rv in g  m y  in it ia ls .”
T h e  w aitre ss  m inced  u p  to  th e  tab le .
“ E g g s ,” sa id  M ing .
“ A n d ? ”
“ C offee.”
“ A n d ? ”

■ “ F rie d  p o ta to e s .”
“ A n d ? ”
“ N o th in ’,”  conc luded  B ud.
T h e  w aitre ss  passed  on to  th e  n e th e r  re 

gions a n d  n o u g h t b u t th e  b uzz ing  of e a r ly  
flies d is tu rb e d  th e  silence. B u t M in g  sa t 
g az ing  a t  th e  w all. F in a lly  S m oky rea l
ized  th a t  B u d  w as gaz ing  a t  th e  row  of h a t  
hooks— a t  a  d u s ty  g ray  som brero  w ith  tw o 
holes in  its  crow n. S m oky  gave u p  a t ta c k 
ing  th e  s te a k  a n d  sk irm ish ed  w ith  th e  b read , 
p o ta to e s  an d  coffee. “ L ost an o th e r  horse, 
d a y  b efo re  y e s te rd ay , a t  th e  ra n c h ,”  sa id  
Sm oky.

“ W hich  w ay  yo u  h e a d e d ? ” qu eried  M ing , 
h is  b lack  eyes ca tc h in g  S m o k y ’s gaze sud 
den ly .

S m o k y ’s face w as tin g ed  w ith  su d d en  red. 
“ W hy , to  get those  ca rtrid g es  y o u  w an ted  
— th e  ,44 ’s .”

“ W ho sa id  to  ge t ’e m ? ”
“ W h y , M iss Jo h n so n  rode  over to  th e  

ran c h  an d  sa id  you  sen t w ord  for m e to  ride  
over to  E ag le  an d  ge t a ll th e  ,44 ’s I  could 
f in d .”

B u d  M in g  reach ed  u p  as  th ough  to  tw fil 
h is  h a t  a n d  th en  ev id en tly  rem em bered  th a t  
i t  w as n o t on h is h ead . “ She sa id  y o u  w as 
to  g o ?” h e  q ueried .

“ Sure! She sa id  th a t  yo u  sa id  S au n d ers  
w as to  go.”

T h e  w aitre ss  cam e w ith  B u d  M in g ’s o r 
der. H e  a te  w olfish ly , h is  gaze on h is  p la te . 
W a t H o ld e r w as  th e  o n ly  p e rso n  to  w hom  
he h ad  m en tio n ed  S m oky’s n am e. A nd  W a t 
F ie lder h a d  n o t been  to ld  to  sen d  a n y  one 
fo r am m u n itio n . F o r  th e  f irs t tim e since 
th e  ho rses h a d  begun  to  d ie B u d  M in g  sus
p ec ted  an  enem y in h is  ow n cam p. B u t he  
sa id  n o th in g . H is gaze trav e led  b ac k  to 
S m o k y ’s h a t . H e  fin ished  h is b re a k fa s t, rose 
a n d  w add led  over to  th e  ca sh ie r’s desk , the  
sq u a re  p ack ag e  u n d e r  h is a rm . O u ts id e  th e  
ca fe  h e  h a n d e d  th e  p ack ag e  to  Sm oky. 
“ F o rty -fo u rs ,” h e  sa id . “ T a k e  ’em  b a c k  to  
th e  ran ch . G ive ’em  to  B o o m er.”

S m oky  nodded .
“ T ell B oom er I  sa id  to  send  you  an d  

H o ld e r  over to  th e  ea s t-lin e  shack , b u t  d o n ’t  
r id e  th a t  hoss C hilly . T a k e  th e  zeb ra  dun . 
T a k e  a long  g ru b  fo r six days . N ev e r m ind  
w h a t H o ld e r  does— ju s t  w a tch  th e  h osses.” 

“ I  go t y o u ! ” dec la red  Sm oky. “ A nd  I ’ll 
su re  p la y  m y h a n d .”

“ I f  a n o th e r  hoss d ies  w hile y o u ’re  over 
there , h a n g  y o u r sad d le  b la n k e t on  th e  th ird  

•p o s t  from  th e  g a te , s o u th .”
“ I  go t y o u ,” sa id  S m oky q u ie tly . “ B u t 

I  o n ly  go t one b la n k e t a n d  a  sw ea t p a d .” 
“ O ne will be en o u g h ,” dec la red  B ud  

M ing.
S m oky  conc luded  th a t  he  w as n o t to  

sp en d  th e  d a y  in  E ag le , a f te r  a ll. B ud  
M in g ’s o rd e rs  h a d  been  ex p lic it an d  im plied  
an  im m ed ia te  re tu rn  to  th e  ran ch . T w o 
h o u rs ’ re s t for th e  p o n y  C h illy , a n d  he  w ould  
be  good for th e  re tu rn  jo u rn ey . S m oky  
ask ed  M in g  to  acco m p an y  h im  to  th e  d ru g  
sto re , w here a  p in t  of th e  beverage  th a t  
m ade E ag le  in fam ous w as p ro cu red , an d  
also  a  w h ite  pow der know n to  v e te r in a ry  
surgeons. T h e  pow der w hich M r. B yles h ad  

- not o rd ered , w as d isso lved  in  the  liquo r. 
“ M r. B yles asked  m e to  get h im  a p in t ,” ex
p la in ed  S m oky . “ T h e  pow der is fo r h is 
iiv e r .”

B ud  M in g  reached  u p  an d  tw irled  h is  h a t. 
A n h o u r befo re  noon S m oky a n d  B ud  

M in g  ag a in  le f t th e  tow n  of E ag le , r id ing  
to g e th er, n e ith e r  d o ing  a n y  ta lk in g , b o th  
p o n d erin g  a  su b je c t serious enough  to keep  
even ta lk a tiv e  m en silen t. I t  o ccu rred  to  
S m oky th a t  B u d ’s p lan  of send ing  h im  to 
the  lin e  sh a ck  w ith  W a t F lo lder w as th e  
ou tcom e of a  sw ift decision  in  w h ich  th e  
fo rem an  w ould  figure one w ay  or an o th e r .
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S m oky  d id  n o t p re te n d  to  know  how  or 
w hen. T h e y  p u sh e d  th e ir  ho rses a  li ttle  
fa s te r  th a n  on th e  p rev ious jo u rn ey  an d  
a rr iv ed  a t  th e  fo rk  in th e  tra il consid erab ly  
befo re  su n se t. S m oky  h a lf  expected  th a t  
M in g  w ould  ride w ith  h im  to  th e  ran ch , b u t 
M in g  h a d  o th e r p lans.

A t th e  fo rk  B u d  M in g  re in ed  in . S m oky 
w as n o t a lto g e th e r  su rp rised  w hen th e  fore
m an reached  u p  a n d  tw irled  h is h a t . N o r 
w as S m oky  a lto g e th e r  su rp rised  w hen M ing  
p o in te d  to w ard  th e  n o tch  in  th e  w estern  
hills. “ S top  a t  J o h n so n ’s to -n ig h t. D o n ’t 
ride  C oyo te  C an o n  till a f te r  d a y b re a k .”  
T h e  su rp rise  cam e, how ever, w hen B ud  
M in g  a c tu a lly  proffered  h is  h an d . W ith o u t 
a  w ord  th e  tw o shook  h an d s , sw ung th e ir  
ho rses a p a r t  an d  each  rode aw ay , M in g  to 
w ard  th e  so u th , a n d  S m oky  in to  th e  golden 
p a th  o f th e  low  sun . S m oky  sa id  la te r  th a t  
h e  fe lt so rry  fo r th a t  lone, lean , sa tu rn in e  
figure w hich  w ou ld  h av e  been  rid icu lous h ad  
i t  n o t fo s te red  a  sp ir it  th a t  held  i t  so 
s tra ig h t an d  s te rn  a n d  s ilen t. A nd  b efo re  
he  h a d  reached  th e  n o tch  in th e  h ills  S m oky 
m ad e  a w eigh ty  decision . H e  knew  th a t  if 
B u d  M in g  d iscovered  one of h is own m en 
po ison ing  th e  h o rses he w ould  kill h im  w ith 
o u t a  w ord , a  q u es tio n , o r th e  s lig h tes t w a rn 
ing. A nd one k illing  w ould  lead  to  an o th e r . 
B u d  M in g  w ould  becom e o u tlaw , w ith  
ev e ry  m an  ag a in s t h im . N o , n o t eve ry  m an, 
e ith e r. B oom er w ould  n ever tu rn  ag a in s t 
h im , no r w ould  S m oky h im self. B ecause he 
lik ed  M ing , S m oky  dec ided  th a t  he  w ould 
a v e r t a n y  chan ce  of a  gun  b a t t le  by  ru n n in g  
W a t H o ld e r off th e  ran c h  h im self, p rov ided  
h e  could  p rove th a t  th e  la t te r  w as im pli
c a te d  in po ison ing  M in g ’s s tock . A nd 
S m oky  im ag in ed  h e  h ad  a  good excuse w ith  
w hich  to  open  n eg o tia tio n s  w ith  H o ld e r; 
a t  le a s t h e  h ad  a  h a t  w ith  tw o ho les in  it  
th a t  w ould  figure in  th e  try -o u t. I t  fu r th e r  
occu rred  to  S m oky  th a t  a t  n ig h t, r id in g  an  
O -B ar-O  horse , a n d  w ith  th e  ligh t of a  
cu p p ed  m a tch  sh in in g  on h is  face, h e  m igh t 
be  m is tak e n  fo r M ing . T h e y  w ere b o th  
d a rk , a n d  of a b o u t th e  sam e h eigh t.

“ W h a t I  m e an ,” so liloquized  S m oky as he 
ro d e  th ro u g h  th e  N o tch , “ B ud  M in g  a in ’t 
ru n n in g  a  c a ttle  o u tfit. H e ’s o u t g u nn ing  
for ho rse  po isoners . U p  to  to -d ay  h e ’s been  
sco u tin g  for T . J .  r id ers , o r th e  T o m  T om  
boys. B u t now  h e ’s going to  w ork  a  lit t le  
ch a r ity  an d  beg in  a t  h o m e .”

B eyond  th e  N o tch  a n d  dow n on th e  level 
la n d  S m oky ro d e  p a s t S p a rk s ’ p lace , then

D ew ey ’s, an d  fina lly  re ined  u p  a t  Jo h n so n ’s. 
H e  fe lt a  b it  d iffiden t a b o u t ask in g  fo r a 
n ig h t’s lodging, b u t th a t  need  n o t hav e  
b o th e red  h im . Jo h n so n  insisted  on h is s to p 
p ing  a n d  M olly  J o h n so n ’s eyes to ld  h im  
th a t  he  w ould  be w elcom e. So, a f te r  su p 
per, S m oky an d  M olly  Jo h n so n  sa t o u t on 
th e  p o rch  steps a n d  becam e fu rth e r  
acq u a in ted . T h e  s ta r l i t  h o u rs  passed  
sw iftly . F in a lly  Jo h n so n  cam e o u t w ith  som e 
b la n k e ts  a n d  a ta rp . M olly  Jo h n so n  shook  
hands w ith  S m oky in b id d in g  him  good 
n ig h t. K c fancied  th a t  she re tu rn e d  th e  
p ressu re  of h is  fingers. H e w as n o t sure 
b u t he  w!as w illing  to  believe it. Sm oky 
m ade h is  b ed  in  a  w agon box, h is  p re fe r
ence for th is  e lev a t'o n  due  to  the  fac t th a t  
h e  h a d  no ticed  a  co llec tion  of ra tt le sn a k e  
ra tt le s  in M rs. Jo h n so n ’s sew ing b ask e t.

A fte r  b re a k fa s t nex t m o rn in g  M olly  
Jo h n so n  sad d led  h e r h o rse  a n d  rode  w ith  
h im  as fa r  as  th e  m o u th  of C oy o te  C anon . 
“ C om e over and  see u s ,”  she sa id  a t  p a r t 
ing.

“ I  su re  w ill!”  dec la red  Sm oky.
“ A nd— M r. S aunders , fa th e r  n o ticed  those  

holes in y o u r h a t . H e  sa id  th e y  w eren ’t 
th e re  w hen y o u  le f t o u r  p lace  th e  firs t 
n ig h t.”

“ O h, t h a t ’s a ll r ig h t, M iss Jo h n so n . I  
u n d e rs ta n d  w h a t y o u  m e an .”

“ Y ou  will be care fu l, w on ’t y ou? F a 
th e r  says th e re ’s go ing  to  be tro u b le  a t  th e  
O -B ar-O . I h a d n ’t o u g h t to  ta lk  a b o u t it, 
b u t------- ”

“ Y our sad d le  is loose ,” sa id  Sm oky, d is
m oun ting .

M olly  Jo h n so n  d ism o u n ted  a n d  exam ined  
th e  cinch.

“ L e t m e fix i t ,” sa id  Sm oky. H e  step p ed  
close an d  as  she ra ised  h e r  h ea d  h e  k issed  
her. “ T h a t ’s for ta k in g  a n  in te re s t in  a 
fella th a t  a in ’t w orth  w orry ing  a b o u t .”

Q uick  as a  flash  M olly  Jo h n so n  boxed his 
ea rs . S m oky g rinned .

“ T h a t ’s for tak in g  too  m uch  in te re s t in 
som e one y o u  d o n ’t  k n o w ,” sa id  M olly .

“ S o rt o f com pound  in te re s t ,” dec la red  
Sm oky. “ B u t if I  h av e  done so m eth in g  I 
o u g h t to  be  so rry  fo r, I ’m  g lad  of i t .”

M olly  m o u n ted  h e r  ho rse , re ined  h im  to 
w ard  hom e and  se t off a t  a  lope. B u t she 
d id  n o t r id e  fa r. S m o k y ’s voice checked  
h e r. “ O h, M iss Jo h n s o n !” h e  ca lled .

She tu rn e d . “ W e ll? ”
“ C a n ’t  I  even r id e  p a s t yo u r p lace , nex t 

tim e I  go to E a g le ? ”
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M o lly  shook  h e r  h ead .
“ W h y ? ”
“ B ecause  I  d o n ’t  w an t you  to .”
“ T h e n  I ’ll s to p .”
“ I f  y o u  do— I ’ll box  y o u r ea rs  a g a in ,”  

ca lled  M olly .
“ G re a t ! ”  A nd  S m oky  sw ung u p  to  th e  

sa d d le  a n d  w aved  a  farew ell. M o lly  J o h n 
son rep lied  w ith  a  g es tu re  w hich  to ld  S m oky 
th a t  h e  w as n o t a lto g e th e r  ou tlaw  in h e r  
reg a rd .

A lit t le  la te r , as  h e  rode  th ro u g h  th e  
canon , S m oky  h e ld  b rie f  converse w ith  th e  
p o n y  C h illy . “ W h a t I  m e an ,”  he sa id , 
“ long  ran g e  a in ’t  so a c c u ra te  as p o in t- 
b la n k , b u t  she  su re  scored  a  b u ll’s-eye w ith  
m e .”

U pon  h is  re tu rn  to  th e  ran c h  S m oky  d e 
liv e red  B u d  M in g ’s m essage to  B oom er, 
a long  w ith  th e  p ac k ag e  of ca rtrid g es . O ld 
B oom er d id n ’t  sa y  m uch  b u t he  im m ed ia te ly  
se t as id e  th e  necessary  p rov isions fo r th e  
s ta y  a t  th e  line sh ack , a n d  to ld  W a t H o lder 
o f th e  c h ie f’s o rders. H o ld e r exchanged  
g lances w ith  L ee B yles, w hile B oom er, to  
cover h is  in te re s t in  th e ir  a t t i tu d e , grow led 
a n d  boom ed  a n d  re leg a ted  cow -punchers as 
a tr ib e  to  th a t  to r r id  ran g e  w here th e  cloven 
ho o f is supposed  to  p red o m in a te . I t  w as 
S m oky , look ing  for B yles th a t  h e  m ig h t d e 
liv e r  th e  p in t w hich  th e  la t te r  h a d  asked  
h im  to  get, w ho cam e upon  H o ld e r  an d  
B y les su d d en ly , o u t b a c k  of th e  co rra l. 
“ A nd  I  fixed an o th e r  one, la s t n ig h t,”  
H o ld e r  w as say ing .

S m oky  ap p e a re d  to  hav e  h e a rd  n o th in g  
as  he  p re se n ted  th e  b o ttle  b r isk ly , a n d  to  
m ak e  h is  a t t i tu d e  a p p e a r  d is in te re s ted  in  
th e ir  ta lk , h e s ita te d  as  th o u g h  expecting  
B y les to  offer h im  a  d rin k . B u t B yles 
m ade no such  sociab le  ad v an ce . H e  p a id  
S m oky  fo r th e  liq u o r a n d  p o ck e ted  it.

A b o i.t th ree  th a t  a f te rn o o n , w ith  a  p ack  
ho rse— H o ld e r  rid in g  one of h is s tr in g  a n d  
S m oky  th e  z e b ra  d u n — th e y  se t o u t fo r th e  
e a s t line . “ A nd n o th in ’ to  do b u t r e s t ,” 
dec la red  H o ld e r  as  th e y  m oved  along .

“ G re a t ! ”  sa id  Sm oky.
A nd d u r in g  th e ir  r id e  to  th e  e a s t lin e  

S m oky  la id  h im self o u t to  be ag reeab le  to  
W a t H o ld er, a n d  in  do ing  th is  S m oky  se t 
aside  a  p rec ed en t— h e  ta lk e d  of th e  w ar 
a n d  h is  experiences on th e  fro n t. H e  w as 
re la tin g  an  in c id en t h av in g  to  do w ith  a  
g ruesom e h an d - to -h a n d  stru g g le  in  th e  
tren ch es , w hen  H o ld er in te rru p te d . “ G ot 
a  gun  on  y o u ? ” h e  a sk ed  casua lly .

“ O n ly  a n  o ld  a rm y  a u to m a tic  in  m y  bed  
ro ll. K in d  of a  keepsake . I  a in ’t  m uch  
o n  th is  gun  stu ff .”

“ H ow  w as B u d  fee lin ’ w hen  y o u  m e t h im  
in  E a g le ? ”

“ W ell, he  d id n ’t  say . W h a t  I  m ean , he  
looked  a b o u t th e  sam e, excep t th a t  he  go t 
a  shave a n d  b o u g h t a  c lean  sh ir t  befo re  he  
se t o u t fo r P h o en ix .” S m o k y ’s im ag in a 
tio n  seldom  failed  h im  in  a  crisis .

“ P hoen ix , e h ? ”
“ I  d o n ’t  k n o w ,” sa id  S m o k y  casua lly . 

“ H e  p u t h is  ho rse in  th e  liv e ry  a n d  took  
th e  s ta g e  for P hoen ix . M e b b y  h e  changed  
h is m in d  an d  w en t to  N ia g a ra  F a lls . H e ’s 
th e  q u ee re s t fo rem an  I  eve r saw . H e  
seem s to  w o rk  h a rd e r  a t  keep in g  aw ay  
from  th e  ran c h  th a n  a n y th in g  else. H e ’s  
su re  q u e e r .”

H o ld e r  g lanced  sidew ise a t  Sm oky. 
“ Som e. A nd  h e ’s go in ’ to  lose all th e  h an d s  
h e ’s go t if  he  d o n ’t  p ay  m ore  m oney . 
T h ir ty  a  m o n th  w on’t  k eep  a  m a n  in  to 
bacco , a n d  a  lit t le  liq u o r  once in  a  w h ile .”

S m oky took  th e  b a it,  b ecause  he  knew  
th a t  H o ld e r w an te d  h im  to . “ I  shou ld  
th in k  h e ’d  p a y  o ld  h a n d s  like  yo u  a n d  
S m ithy  P a ig e  an d  L ane G ibson  m ore th a n  
th a t .  W hy , I  a in ’t  m uch  of a  h a n d , a n d  
he  p ay s  m e fo rty  a  m o n th .”  M in g  h a d  
h ired  S m oky  a t  seventy-five.

H o ld e r sm iled  to  h im self, sa tisfied  of tw o  
th in g s : th a t  th is  “ S m oky”  S au n d ers  d id n ’t  
know  a  rea l h a n d  o r he  w ould  n o t h av e  
inc luded  S m ith y  P aige , th e  ex -b an k  clerk  
— a n d  also  th a t  S m oky  w as a  k id  in  th e  
gam e a n d  w illing  to  an sw er a n y  q ues tions 
asked . A s for S m oky h im self, h e  w as p la y 
ing  th e  gam e for a ll i t  w as w o rth . A g ain s t 
h is n a tu ra l  p rid e  a s  a  good r id e r  h e  h ad  
sh o rten ed  h is  s ti r ru p s  an d  ro d e  aw k w ard ly . 
H e h ad  se t h is sadd le  too  fa r  b ac k  a n d  h a d  
cinched i t  loose; a lre a d y  th e  sad d le  b la n 
k e t w as w ork ing  b ack . B u t  h e  w as ca re fu l 
n o t to  o v e rp lay  h is  p a r t .

J u s t  b ey o n d  th e  e a s t line  th e  co u n try  
w as rough  an d  d o tte d  w ith  b ru sh , r is ing  
from  th e  a rro y o  th a t  p a ra lle led  th e  fence 
to  th e  foo th ills  o f th e  T eco lo te  range. 
T h e  sh a ck  itse lf  w as on a  lit t le  rise, c ir
c led  b y  level g ro u n d  d o tte d  w ith  ru s ty  tin  
cans a n d  cam p  li t te r .  Sm oky, a f te r  h o b 
b lin g  th e  ho rses, ru s tle d  som e w ood an d  
cooked su p p er. H o ld e r  to o k  all th is  as 
a  tr ib u te  to  h is  sen io rity — b u t  i t  w asn ’t. 
A nd th e  b iscu its  th a t  S m o k y  m a n u fa c tu re d  
w ere n o t, e ith e r . T h e y  w ere  so h a rd  th a t
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th e y  r a t t le d  in  th e  p a n  w hen  S m oky passed  
th em . A n d  S m oky cou ld  m ak e  b iscu its  as  
lig h t as  a  d e b u ta n te ’s w him , w hen he  chose.

In  th e  m o rn in g  S m oky fo u n d  w h a t h e  
h a d  expected  to  find , th e  zeb ra  d u n  dow n 
a n d  d y in g  a n d  th e  p a c k  h o rse  s ta n d in g  w ith  
h ea d  low ered  a n d  m o u th  open . H e  exam 
ined  th e  d ea d  h o rse ’s m o u th , w h ich  w as 
b u rn e d  b y  som e chem ical poison. W a t 
H o ld e r  w as still as leep , or p re te n d in g  to  
sleep . S m oky tu rn e d  from  th e  horses. H is 
face w as w hite  w ith  rage . H e  s tro d e  b ack  
to w ard  th e  shack , h e s ita ted , reca lled  M in g ’s 
o rd e rs , a n d  w alk in g  slow ly to  th e  cam p, 
p ic k ed  u p  h is  sad d le  b la n k e t. H e  h ad  p u r 
posely  le f t  i t  on th e  ground . H e  h u n g  th e  
b la n k e t on  th e  th ird  p o s t so u th  of th e  gate.- 
T h e n  h e  en te red  th e  sh ack . “ H o ld e r !” h e  
ca lled .

“ N ow  w h a t? ”
“ T h e  zeb ra  d u n  h a s  cashed  in . M u s t 

h av e  go t som e of th a t  b ad  w a te r , la s t  n igh t. 
A nd  th e  p ack  horse is su re  sick . Say, w e’re  
in  a  hell of a  fix! H ow  am  I  go ing  to  ge t 
b ac k  to  th e  ra n c h ? ”

“ W ell, th e re ’s n o  h u r ry  a b o u t th a t. 
S om ebody’ll ride  over befo re  w e ’re  re a d y  
to  pu ll o u r  fre igh t. Y ou  n e e d n ’t  to  g it ex
c ited . G uess y o u ’ve seen a  d ead  hoss b e 
fo re .”

“ I t  a in ’t th e  h o rses ,”  dec la red  Sm oky. 
“ I t  p u ts  m e a fo o t.”

“T h a t ’s O . K . Y o u  can  do th e  cook in ’ 
a n d  I ’ll do th e  r id in ’.”

“ W h a t I  m ean — m ebby  w e’ll get po i
soned  ourselves, d rin k in g  th a t  w a te r  over 
y o n d e r .”

“ W ell, I  a in ’t  scared  of i t ,”  sa id  H o lder. 
“ A nyhow , we d r in k  coffee, m o s tly .”

“ T h a t ’s r ig h t ! ” excla im ed  S m oky as  
th o u g h  relieved . “ B o iling  th a t  w a te r  m ay  
m ak e  a  d iffe rence .”

A nd  S m oky  se t a b o u t g e ttin g  b re a k fa s t 
w h ile  H o ld e r  d ressed  a n d  stro lled  o u t, as  
h e  sa id , to  see if h e  could  te ll w h a t h a d  
p o isoned  th e  tw o  horses. S tran g e ly  enough, 
h is  ow n m o u n t w as a p p a re n tly  in  good con
d itio n . W hile  H o ld e r  w as a b sen t S m oky 
to o k  h is a u to m a tic  from  h is  bed  a n d  slipped  
i t  in  th e  sh o u ld e r  ho ls te r . G lan c in g  th ro u g h  
th e  do o rw ay  he  saw  H o ld e r  in  th e  d is tan c e  
s to o p in g  over th e  ze b ra  d u n . S m oky  w en t 
th ro u g h  H o ld e r’s effects sw iftly  a n d  cau 
tio u s ly , rep lac in g  ev e ry th in g  a s  he  h a d  
fo u n d  it .  H e  d iscovered  n o th in g  u n u su a l. 
“ S hucks!' H e ’s go t i t  on h im  som ew here ,” 
s a id  Sm oky , tu rn in g  b a c k  to  th e  stove .

T h e  co lor h a d  re tu rn e d  to  S m o k y ’s face  
a n d  his d a rk  eyes w ere b r ig h te r  th a n  u su a l.

A fte r  b re a k fa s t  S m oky  w ashed  th e  d ishes, 
tid ied  u p  th e  sh ack , ru s tle d  som e w ood for 
th e  noon  fire , fe tch ed  in  som e w a te r  a n d  
th en , sq u a tt in g  o u ts id e  th e  sh ack , sm oked 
a  c ig a re tte . M eanw h ile  he  gazed  a t  th e  
sad d le  b la n k e t on th e  th ird  p o s t so u th  of 
th e  gate . F in a lly  h e  go t u p  a n d  en te red  
th e  shack . H o ld e r, s tre tc h e d  in  th e  shade  
of th e  w est w all, rose on h is  elbow  as 
S m oky  cam e o u t w ith  a n  o ld  p a c k  of ca rd s  
in  h is  h a n d . “ L e t’s p la y  a  few ,” he  su g 
gested . “ N o th in g  else to  do, r ig h t n o w .” 

“ J u s t  as soon. B u t w h a t yo u  g o t to 
p u t u p ? ”

“ A couple  of d o lla rs ,” sa id  Sm oky. 
“ T h a t  a in ’t  w o rth  shuffling th e  ca rd s  

fo r.”
“ W ell, I  guess we d o n ’t  p lay , th en . I  

w as o n ly  figu ring  to  pass  th e  tim e .”
“ T e ll y o u  w h a t, I ’ll p u t  u p  ten  bucks 

ag a in s t th a t  gun  you  w as ta lk in ’ a b o u t ,”  
suggested  H o lder.

S m oky h e s ita te d . “ I ’d  h a te  to  lose th a t  
gun . I t ’s k in d  of a  k ee p sa k e .”

“ C om e on— be a  s p o r t ! ” sa id  H o lder. 
“ O h, I ’m  gam e! I ’ll get th e  g u n .”  
S m o k y  s te p p ed  in to  th e  sh ack , to o k  th e  

gun  from  u n d er h is  a rm  a n d  cam e o u t. 
H e  show ed th e  a u to m a tic  to  H o ld er, drew  
th e  c lip  a n d  exp la in ed  th e  w o rk in g  of th e  
w eapon . H o ld e r p re te n d ed  an  in te re s t he 
d id  n o t feel. H e  th o u g h t h e  h a d  gauged  
S m oky  p re t ty  w ell, b u t th e re  w as no  use 
ta k in g  a  chance . L ee B yles w as sched 
u led  to a rr iv e  a t  th e  sh a ck  th e  fo llow ing 
d ay , w hen  he  an d  H o ld e r p la n n ed  to  ta k e  
w h a t p rov isions th e y  n eeded  a n d  m ak e  a 
q u ick  ride  fo r th e  b o rd er. T h e y  h a d  been  
h ired  b y  th e  T . J .  to  poison M in g ’s ho rses 
an d  h a d  succeeded  o n ly  too  w ell. T h e y  
h ad  p ra c tic a lly  “ p u t  B u d  M in g  a fo o t.”  
A nd i t  w as h igh  tim e  to  decam p , fo r  H o lder 
su sp ec ted  th a t  M in g  h a d  se n t h im  to th e  
lin e  cam p  fo r  som e specia l reaso n  of h is 
own.

“ All r ig h t ,” sa id  H o ld e r , s it tin g  dow n 
an d  crossing  h is  legs. “ G et th a t  sadd le  
b la n k e t of y o u rs  to  p la y  o r . ”

“ S he’s  w e t y e t. I  fo rgo t to  h a n g  h e r 
u p  la s t n ig h t. I ’ll g e t y o u rs .”

H o ld e r p ro d u ced  tw o  five-do lla r b ills  an d  
la id  th em  on th e  b la n k e t. S m oky  p laced  
th e  a u to m a tic  on th e  b ills, shuffled th e  
cards. T h e y  c u t fo r d ea l, a n d  H o ld er 
d ea lt.
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“ Y o u ’re  in  te n  d o lla rs ’ w o rth ,” sa id  
H o ld e r . “ W a n t to  m ak e  i t  a  tw o-b it an te  
a n d  d o lla r  lim it— or th e  w hole w orks a t  
one flo p ?”

“ I  a in ’t  n o  m illio n a ire ,” dec la red  Sm oky. 
“ A nyhow , we can  k ill m ore tim e p lay in g  a  
d o lla r  a  th ro w .”

“ K id ’s g a m e !”  sneered  H o ld er. “ H ow  
m a n y  do y o u  w a n t? ”

“ K id ’s g a m e !”  sa id  Sm oky. H is  h a n d  
sw ep t dow n ; th e  au to m a tic  leap ed  u p  to  
th e  level of H o ld e r ’s s tom ach . “ I  w an t 
one,” an d  S m o k y ’s voice w as b u rd en ed  w ith  
all th e  h a tre d  h e  fe lt fo r a  m an  who w ould  
po ison  a  horse. “ A nd th e  one is you. K id ’s 
gam e— an d  I ’m  th e  k id  ca lled  Sm oky. M ove 
a  finger a n d  y o u ’ll see sm oke! N ow  keep  
y o u r h an d s  w here  th e y  a re , s ta n d  u p  an d  
tu rn  a ro u n d .”  S m oky rose, je rk e d  H o ld e r’s 
gun  from  th e  h o ls te r  an d  tossed  i t  b ack  
of h im . “ A nd  now , M r. H o ld er, you  can  
le t go y o u r ho ld  an d  d ig  u p  th a t  stu ff on  
you  th a t  you  been  fixing B ud  M in g ’s horses 
w ith . A nd  d ig  fa s t. I ’m  n e rv o u s !”

“ Y o u ’re  c razy , k id ! ” b luffed  H o lder.
“ W h a t I  m ean— I am  c razy  to  k ill y o u !”
H o ld e r  reach ed  inside  h is sh ir t an d  

d ro p p ed  a  sq u a re , sm all, p a s teb o a rd  box on 
th e  ground .

“ See th e  tw o holes in m y  h a t ? ”  q ueried  
Sm oky. “ W ell, th e  f ro n t of y o u r sh ir t will 
look like th a t  on ly  th e re ’ll be ab o u t six 
m ore  ho les in i t  if y o u  ju s t  even look  like 
you  w a n t to  m ake a  b rea k . D o you  know  
w ho m ad e  those  tw o ho les in  th a t  h a t?  I  
cou ld  te ll you . A nd you  w ork ing  fo r B ud  
M ing , ta k in g  p a y  from  h im ! I f  h e ’d 
ca u g h t you , like  I  d id , y o u  w o u ld n ’t  h ad  
tim e  to  b re a th e  tw ice .”

H o ld e r ’s gaze le f t S m o k y ’s H and an d  w an 
d ered  to w ard  th e  rough  co u n try  ea s t of the  
line  fence. H e  saw  a  h o rse  d ip  in to  the 
a rro y o  fa r dow n th e  line. B yles m u s t hav e  
h a d  reaso n  to  a p p e a r  a  d ay  ea rlie r  th a n  
p la n n ed . P e rh a p s  he h a d  go t w ind of 
M in g ’s in te n t to  ca ll fo r a  show -dow n. 
H o ld e r sh ifted  h is gaze b ack  to  th e  m uz
zle of th e  au to m a tic . “ W h a t’ll you  tak e  
to  tu rn  m e loose, k id ? ”

“ A b o u t h a lf  a  second  a n d  I ’ll tu rn  y o u  so 
loose th a t  a coyo te  w ould  spend  all n ig h t 
sea rch in g  fo r th e  pieces. H o ld  ’em  rig h t 
w here th e y  a r e .”

T h e  oncom ing  ho rsem an  w as o u t of s ig h t 
in  th e  arro y o . O ld  L ee B yles w as foxy, n o t 
ta k in g  a n y  chances, as u sua l. H o ld e r  aga in  
g lanced  to w ard  th e  edge of th e  arro y o .

4 B — P O P .

S m o k y ’s eyes ch an g ed  expression . H o ld e r 
th o u g h t h e  w as going to  sh o o t h im — b u t 
S m oky h a d  h e a rd  th e  fa in t sound  of a  
h o rse ’s hoofs, b eh in d  him .

“ W e’ll change p lace s ,” h e  sa id . “ S tep  
a ro u n d  to  th e  n o r th  of m e, an d  tu rn  slow .” 
H o ld e r d id  as  d irec ted . H is  b ac k  w as now 
to w ard  th e  r im  o f  th e  a rro y o . H e  w atch ed  
S m o k y ’s  eyes. T h e  so u n d  of hoofs b e 
cam e cleare r. P re sen tly  S m o k y  th ru s t  th e  
a u to m a tic  in  h is  sh o u ld e r ho lste r . S m o k y ’s  
face  w as a  puzzle . H o ld er, so c e r ta in  in  
h is  own m in d  th a t  th e  r id e r  cou ld  be no  
o th e r  th a n  B yles, crouched  to  sp rin g  a t  
S m oky , w ho now  seem ed en tire ly  off h is 
g u a rd . T h e  ap p ro a ch in g  h o rsem an  w as 
s ta n d in g  in  h is  s tir ru p s , h is  ca rb in e  a t  h is  
shou lder. H e  fired  as H o ld e r  sp ran g  fo r
w ard . H o ld e r  s to p p ed  w ith  h an d s  in  m id 
a ir, w h irled  as  th o u g h  som e one h ad  je rk ed  
h im  ro u n d  b y  th e  shou lder, a n d  c rum p led  
dow n.

B u d  M in g  s tep p ed  off h is ho rse  an d  w ith  
ca rb in e  held  a t  h is  h ip  w alked  over to  
w here  H o ld e r  lay . “ I h ad  h im  figured o u t 
fo r th e  m an , b u t  I  w a ’n ’t  su re ,”  sa id  M ing .

“ W ell, I  a m ,” d ec la red  Sm oky. “ W h a t 
I  m ean — th e re ’s th e  stu ff, in  th a t  lit t le  box 

'th e re , th a t ’s been  k illin g  y o u r horses. H e  
took  it  o u t o f h is sh ir t b y  specia l req u est. 
T h e  zeb ra  du n  h as  cashed  in , an d  th e  g ray  
p ack  horse is a b o u t a ll in , b y  th e  w ay  he  is 
ac tin g . B u t I  d id n ’t figure on a n y  sh o o t
ing. W h a t I  m ean , I  th o u g h t he  knew  it  
w as y o u  rid ing  up . T h a t ’s w here  I  m ade a  
m is ta k e .”

H o ld e r la y  on h is face n e a r  th e  sadd le  
b la n k e t, th e  sc a tte re d  an d  tram p led  card s, 
an d  tw o soiled an d  c ru m p led  bills.

B ud  M ing , w ith  a  p a ir  of h igh-pow er 
glasses h a d  w atch ed  th e  tw o all th a t  m orn 
ing, h a d  w itnessed  th e  c a rd  gam e an d  had  
seen S m oky h o ld in g  h is m an  w ith  th e  a u 
to m atic . T h a t  h ad  decided  h im  to  tak e  a  
h an d . H e  tu rn e d  to  Sm oky. “ T ak e  
H o ld e r’s horse. T el! B oom er. T h e n  you 
b e t te r  d r if t . H e re ’s y o u r check . I  h ad  it  
a ll f ig u red .”

“ B u t, hell, M r. M ing , I  a in ’t q u i t t in ’ 
ju s t  because  y o u  b u m p ed  off th is  poison 
ta ra n tu la .”

“ T h is  is on ly  th e  b eg in n in ’,” s ta te d  M ing, 
reach in g  u p  a n d  tw irlin g  h is old b lack  
S te tson . “ T e ll B oom er, E l P a so .”

“ O h, I  get you! All r ig h t. T h e n  I ’m 
done as soon as I  te ll B oom er. T h o se  .4 4 ’s 
a re  th e re , in  th e  sh a c k .”
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“ T h a n k s ,” sa id  M ing , a n d  it  w as th e  la s t 
w ord S m oky ever h e a rd  h im  say .

B oom er received  S m o k y ’s  new s in  silence. 
B o o m er’s li ttle , w izened  face w as tw is ted  
u p  in to  a  k n o t o f  w rink les. H is  w a te ry  eyes 
b lin k ed  h a rd . “ J u s t  s te p  o u t an d  sad d le  
u p  C h illy  for m e, w ill y o u ? ”  h e  sa id  as 
S m oky  concluded .

“ I ’m  fo r E ag le , a n d  n o r th ,” sa id  Sm oky.
“ I ’ll side you  as  fa r  as  P re s c o tt ,” grow led 

B oom er.
B efo re  he le f t  B oom er filled in  th e  b la n k  

checks B u d  M ing  h a d  le f t w ith  h im , to  p ay  
off th e  h an d s . H e  p laced  th e  checks in  an  
envelope a n d  e n tru s te d  them  to  G eorge 
M an ley , a sk in g  h im  con fid en tia lly  to  h o ld  
th em  u n til th e  fo llow ing m orn ing .

B oom er a n d  S m oky d r if te d  o u t o f the  
O -B ar-O  h e a d q u a r te rs  to w ard  evening , leav 
ing  th e  b o y s  w o ndering  w h a t cou ld  h av e  
ca lled  th em  aw ay  a t  th a t  hour. Y e t th e  
b o y s  w ere accu sto m ed  to  all so rts  o f p e 
c u lia r  an d  p e re m p to ry  o rd ers  from  M ing  
an d  p a id  no specia l a t te n t io n  to  th e  going 
of th e  cook  a n d  th e  new  h an d . M eanw h ile  
th e  cook  a n d  th e  new  h a n d  rode b risk ly , 
an d  aga in  i t  w as S m o k y ’s fo rtu n e  to  s to p  a t  
Jo h n so n ’s a f te r  d a rk , a lth o u g h  th is  tim e h is 
eyes w ere so m b er a n d  h e  d id  n o t sm ile. 
B oom er re fu sed  to  s top , b u t rode on  in  th e  
darkness .

“ C ou ld  I  sp e ak  to  M iss Jo h n so n  a  m in 
u te 1?”  a sk ed  S m oky a t  th e  ran ch -h o u se  door.

“ W h y  c e r ta in ly !” sa id  M rs . Joh n so n . 
“ W o n ’t you  com e in ? ”

“ I  w ish  I  cou ld— b u t I  go t to  get to  E ag le  
in  a h u r ry .”

M olly  Jo h n so n  cam e from  th e  k itch en , 
saw  S m oky  s ta n d in g  in  the  doorw ay  a n d
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knew  in tu itiv e ly  th a t  so m e th in g  g rav e  had  
h ap p en ed . She w alked  w ith  h im  to  th e  
y a rd  fence. “ W ell, i t  h a p p e n e d ,”  sa id  
Sm oky.

“ N o t y o u ? ”
S m oky  shook  h is  h ead . “ B u t I ’m  leav ing  

th e  co u n try . I  saw  all th e  k illin g  I  w an t 
to  see fo r th e  re s t o f m y  life , over in  F ran ce . 
I  cam e dow n h e re  to  p u n ch  cow s. I  m ad e  a 
m is tak e  for m yself. W h a t I  m ean , I  d o n ’t 
w an t to  m ak e  a n o th e r  one, w hich m ig h t be 
w orse. So I ’m  say in g  good-by— a n d  I  su re  
w ish  i t  w as ‘h e llo .’ ”

“ I  know  i t  isn ’t  b ecause  y o u  a re  a f ra id  
------- ” b egan  M olly .

S m oky in te r ru p te d  p ro m p tly , an d  she 
d id n ’t  box  h is  ea rs . “ N o , I  a in ’t  a f ra id —  
excep t o f m y se lf ,” sa id  Sm oky. “ W h a t I 
m ean , I  like  to  ram b le  a n d  I  guess i t ’s com e 
tim e fo r m e to  be  on m y  w ay  aga in . A nd  
say , yo u  can  te ll th a t  M iss S w inkey  for m e 
th a t  I  sa id  she w as th e  b e s t d an c e r  I  ever 
h a d  a  h o lt of. M e b b y  sh e ’ll believe it ,  a n d  
th a t  w o n ’t do h e r  no  h a rm .”

M olly  Jo h n so n  b i t  h e r  lip , b u t  n o t be- 
cause% he w an ted  to  lau g h . She tu rn e d  a n d  
w alk ed  slow ly to w ard  th e  house , th e  lig h ted  
doo rw ay , a n d  th e  b lu rre d  im ages of h e r 
f a th e r  a n d  m o th e r  s it tin g  b y  th e  tab le .

S m oky  saw  h e r  tu rn  to w ard  th e  ro ad  as 
she  stood  on th e  doo rstep . “ W h a t I  m ean 
— g o o d -b y !” h e  ca lled .

T h e n  h e  d r if te d  aw ay  in to  th e  n igh t, 
p u sh in g  h is  h o rse  th a t  h e  m ig h t o v e rtak e  
B oom er. H e  im ag in ed  B oom er w as going to  
E l P aso . I f  so, B oom er w ou ld  h a rd ly  ta k e  
th e  pony , C h illy , w ith  h im . S m oky  h ad  an  
id ea  th a t  he  w ould  like  to  ow n th e  lit tle  
horse.
Knibbs in the next number.

AN ARMY THAT IS FADING AWAY

TH A T  a rm y  of w h ite -h a ired  m en  w ho w ere  th e  “ b o y s” w ho fo u g h t a t  L o o k o u t M o u n 
ta in , G e tty sb u rg  an d  Shiloh is slow ly— y e t fa r  too  q u ick ly — bein g  d e fe a te d  b y  an  
en em y  m ore  im p lacab le  th a n  th e  m en  in  g ray  a g a in s t w hom  th e y  fo u g h t s ix ty  
y ea rs  ago . L a s t  y ea r  th e  G. A. R . dw in d led  from  85 ,000  to  71 ,000  m em bers. 

D u rin g  th e  y e a r  m ore  th a n  five h u n d re d  a c tiv e  po sts  w e n t o u t o f ex istence. T h is  fall 
n o t m ore th a n  tw e n ty  th o u sa n d  o f th e se  C iv il W a r  v e te ran s  a re  ex p ec ted  to  a t te n d  th e  
n a tio n a l en c am p m en t in  M ilw aukee .

W e h a te  to  th in k  of so  m a n y  of th ese  o ld  “ b o y s” an sw erin g  th e ir  la s t ro ll ca ll. W e 
ad m ire  th em  fo r w h a t th e y  d id , a n d  love th em  fo r them selves. M a y  i t  b e  m a n y  y ea rs  
b efo re  w e h e a r  o f som e c la im an t o f th e  hono r of be in g  th e  la s t  su rv iv o r o f th e  C ivil W a r.
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C H A P T E R  I.

ON E  w ould  h av e  supposed  th a t  the  
ra th e r  e leg an t young  m an  w ho 
w alked  in to  th e  law  offices of L a- 
m on t, C a rtw rig h t & D av is , p re 

sen ted  a  ca rd  b ea rin g  th e  n am e  “ M r. M o r
ton  W . S tu rg is”  an d  ask ed  fo r M r. C a r t
w rig h t w as a d ec ided ly  affluent d ile tta n te . 
M r. S tu rg is , in fac t, w as d ile t ta n te  enough, 
b u t he w as n o t affluent. T h e  sum m ons he  
h ad  received  from  his friend  M r. C a r t
w righ t h ad  been  acco m p an ied  b y  an  in tim a 
tion  th a t  he  m igh t h e a r  of so m eth in g  to  h is 
a d v a n ta g e  an d  as he  w as— as he described  
it  fee ling ly— “ b u s te d  so b a d  he  could  live 
on  h is d e b ts ”  he lo s t no  tim e  in  answ ering  
th e  call.

Y o u n g  M r. S tu rg is  w as d ec ided ly  in need 
of h ea rin g  of so m eth in g  ad v an tag eo u s  to  
h im self, fo r as h e  h ad  no rea l p ro fession  and  
a  p ro n o u n ced  d is in c lin a tio n  to  indu lge in  
p ro d u c tiv e  la b o r  of a n y  k in d  i t  seem ed th a t

un less  “ so m eth in g  tu rn e d  u p ,”  if he  w ere 
to  co n tin u e  to  live, h e  w ould  h av e  to  do  i t  
on e ith e r h is d eb ts  o r h is  friends.

H e  d id  h av e  frien d s. In  fa c t he  w as a  
r a th e r  lik ab le  fellow , ta ll, good looking, 
well d ispositioned  in  som e respects , a lth o u g h  
b o as tin g  a  ra th e r  cyn ica l view  of life an d  
e th ics . C a rtw rig h t w as one of h is friends 
an d  th o u g h t enough  of h im  to  go to  som e 
tro u b le  to h e lp  h im , in  th e  h o p e  th a t  in  som e 
w ay  M o rto n  m igh t b race  u p  a n d  a m o u n t to  
som eth ing .

H e  now  w elcom ed S tu rg is w ith  som e cor
d ia lity  an d  w aved  h im  to  a  se a t w h ile  he  
fin ished  a  call on th e  te lephone .

“ Y o u ’ll be over th en  in  h a lf  a n  h o u r  or 
le ss?” h e  sa id  to  th e  person  a t  th e  o th e r  end 
of th e  w ire. “ G ood! I ’ve go t th e  m an  you 
w an t, I  th in k , an d  h e ’ll be  here . Y ou  can  
ta lk  to  h im  r ig h t here  a n d  size h im  up . I ’ll 
be  w a itin g  for y o u .”

H e  tw irled  a ro u n d  in  h is  c h a ir ; a  m an  a p 
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p ro ach in g  m idd le  age, several y ea rs  o lder 
th a n  M o rto n , w ho w as a b o u t th ir ty ,  b r isk  
a n d  ab le . H e  p lun g ed  a t  once in to  h is su b 
jec t.

“ L a s t n ig h t,”  h e  sa id , “ you  p roposed  to  
M y r tle  a n d  she  tu rn e d  yo u  dow n. She is n ’t 
so v ery  rich , you  know , so I  ju d g e  th a t  con
d itio n s  m u s t h a v e  been  b ad — know ing  you  
a s  I  do . I ’m  r ig h t, am  I  n o t? ”

“ I ’m  v ery  fond  of M y r tle ,”  sa id  M o rto n  
in  r a th e r  an  agg rieved  tone .

“ I  d o n ’t  d o u b t it. Y ou  h av e  a n  affec tion 
a te  d isposition , M o rt, a n d  we like  y o u  for 
it .  H eav en  o n ly  know s w hy , o therw ise , we 
do lik e  you . B u t I  g a th e red  from  y o u r
self, w h ile  m ak in g  su n d ry  engag ing  confi
d en ces ; from  M y rtle , w ho w as m uch  am u sed  
a t  y o u r su it, a n d  from  o th e r  sources, th a t  
h a v in g  sp en t eve ry  ce n t yo u  h av e  o r can  
h ope to  get, h av in g  no  p ro fession  of an y  
com m ercia l v a lu e  an d , above a ll, h av in g  
v e ry  lit t le  d isp o sitio n  to  w ork , you  h av e  
ta k e n  th e  la s t  d esp e ra te  resou rce  a n d  a re  
now  try in g , b u t w ith  v e ry  poor success, to  
ge t m a rr ie d  to  a  w ife w ho can  su p p o r t you 
in  th e  s ty le  y o u  a re  accu s to m ed  to . M y rtle  
c o u ld n ’t  do it ,  h a v in g  no such  w ea lth  as th a t ,  
so I  assum e th a t  y o u ’ve  a b o u t ex h au sted  all 
th e  possib ilities  in  th a t  line  befo re  try in g  
h e r .”

“ Y o u r s is te r ,” sa id  M o rto n  stiffly, “ is a  
y o u n g  w om an  fo r  w hom  I  hav e  a  sincere  a f 
fec tion— even if  she  d o esn ’t  rea lize  i t .”

“ O h, I  know  i t ,”  sa id  C a rtw rig h t w ith  
good -hum ored  im p a tien ce . “ She h a s  th e  
sam e  for you , I  m a y  a d d . She likes you . I f  
she  h a d n ’t  I  w o u ld n ’t  h av e  s to o d  fo r i t  a t  
a ll. B u t she sa id  I  re a lly  o u g h t to  do  som e
th in g  fo r you , M o rt, to  b re a k  th e  sa d  blow  
re su ltin g  from  h e r  tu rn in g  y o u  dow n w ith  
m ir th  a n d  la u g h te r . W ell, I  know  i t ’s no  
u se  to  ta lk  to  you  a b o u t th e  e rro r  o f y o u r 
w ay s so I ’m  ju s t  go ing  to  th ro w  a  chance  to 
y o u  a n d  see how  y o u  re a c t to  it .  I f  y o u ’ve 
go t a n y  n e rv e  a t  a ll a n d  th e  b ra in s  o f a  b a b y  
y o u  o u g h t to  ge t so m e th in g  o u t o f i t  a n y 
how . W h e th e r  yo u  g et enough  to  m ak e  i t  
w o rth  m y  tro u b le  is u p  to  you . T h e re ’s 
m o n ey  in  it ,  t h a t ’s a ll I  can  sa y .”

“ L ead  m e to  i t ,”  sa id  M o rto n  fe rv en tly . 
“ I f  th e re  is m oney  in  i t  I ’ll show  you  every  
v ir tu e  o f an  acq u is itiv e  n a tu re  th a t  th e re  is 
in  th e  d ic tio n a ry .”

“ K now  a n y th in g  a b o u t In d ia n s— o r th e  
F a r  W e s t? ”

“ I ’ve  seen B uffalo  B ill a n d  h is  ju s t ly  fa 
m ous show ,”  sa id  M o rto n .

“ T h a t  o u g h t to  q u a lify  y o u  a s  a n  ex 
p e r t ,”  re to r te d  C a rtw rig h t sa rc as tica lly . 
“ W ell, c an  y o u  still m a n ip u la te  a  fly ing  m a
ch in e?”

“ I  w as u p  w ith  B illy  D aw son  a  w eek  
ag o ,”  sa id  S tu rg is. “ I  h a d  th e  s tick  a n d  
flew  h e r  from  h e re  to  M o n ta u k  a n d  back . 
I f  th e re  w as a n y  m oney  in  it  I  cou ld  q u a lify  
for th e  posta l serv ice, I  guess .”

“ I ’m  g lad  you  go t th a t  m uch  o u t o f y o u r 
w ar serv ice an y w ay . I t  w ou ld  h av e  been  
b e t te r ,  of course , if  y o u ’d  g o tte n  acro ss a n d  
been  dow ned  b y  som e H u n  a f te r  show ing 
y o u rse lf  a  m a n ; th e n  w e w o u ld n ’t  h av e  been  
p u t to  a ll th is  tro u b le  w ith  y o u . N e x t: 
how  m uch of y o u r college e d u c a tio n  do y o u  
re ta in ? ”

“ I ’ve im p ro v ed  on i t  a  g re a t d e a l,” sa id  
M o rto n  co m p lacen tly . “ In  d an c in g , d r in k 
ing, p lay in g  p o k er an d  genera l a ll-ro u n d  ac 
com p lish m en ts  like th a t  I ’m  several g rades 
ah e ad  of m y  college days . B u t  if i t ’s m a th , 
physics, ch e m is try  a n d  E n g lish  lit. y o u ’re  
ta lk in g  a b o u t— forge t ’em . I  h a v e .”

“ H ow  a b o u t su rv e y in g ? ”
“ W ell, th e re  I  h av e  been  rem iss. I  go t 

som e fun  o u t o f fooling  w ith  a  t r a n s i t  a n d  
h av e  som etim es d one a  lit t le  of i t  since th en . 
L a s t sum m er, fo r in s tan ce , C h a rlie  Sack- 
v ille  h a d  a  new  cam p  u p  in  th e  C a tsk ills  h e ’d  
b o u g h t. W as going to  h av e  i t  a ll m a p p ed  
a n d  d iag ram m ed  w hen  I  h ea rd  of it. I  w as 
in  need  of a  lit t le  cash  th e n  a n d  d id n ’t  m in d  
d o in g  a  li t t le  th in g  lik e  th a t  fo r a  friend , 
so I  m ad e  h im  a  p ro p o sitio n  a n d  d id  th e  
job . I  h a d  to  b one u p  som e on i t  b u t I  
go t th ro u g h  w ith  i t  a ll r ig h t a n d  as  w ell as  
a n y  one cou ld  h av e  done it .  I t  w asn ’t  b a d  
sp o rt e i th e r .”

“ H e ’d recom m end  you , w ou ld  h e ? ”
“ I f  h e ’s g o t a  m ite  o f g ra ti tu d e  in  h is  c a r

cass. T h a t  jo b  w ou ld  h av e  cos t h im  tw ice 
w h a t I  ch a rg ed  if  h e ’d  h ired  a  reg u la r  m an . 
B u t w h a t’s th e  b ig  idea?  I ’m  n o t ta k in g  u p  
su rv ey in g  a s  a  p ro fession . I t  d o e sn ’t  p a y  
en o u g h .”

“ J u s t  h o ld  y o u r conclusions w ith in  
b o u n d s . I ’m  com ing  to  it. Y ou  can  q u a lify  
th e n  in  tw o r a th e r  u n re la te d  re sp ec ts—-as an  
a v ia to r  an d  as a  su rv ey o r. W ell, I ’ve go t 
a  jo b  th a t  needs ju s t  those  specifications. 
T h a t ’s w hy  I  asked  yo u  if  yo u  knew  In d ian s  
an d  th e  W e s t.”

“ A m  I  go ing  to  su rv ey  th e  W e st o r ride 
In ju n s  a ro u n d  in  a  sh ip ?  D o esn ’t  sound  
p ro m isin g  in  e ith e r  e v e n t.”

C a rtw r ig h t rose  a n d  go t a  m a p  w hich  h e
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b ro u g h t b ac k  w ith  a  b u n d le  of ty p e w ritten  
m a tte r . T h ese  th in g s  he  sp rea d  o u t on h is 
ta b le  a n d  b e n t over w ith  a  pencil, to  in d i
c a te  h is  v ario u s  p o in ts .

“ T h is , as  y o u  see, is a  m a p  of a  S ta te  in 
th e  n o rth w es t R o ck y  M o u n ta in  region. Y ou 
can  see th a t  th e  b o u n d a ry  on  th e  ea s t and  
n o rth  is fo rm ed  b y  th e  b ack b o n e  o r d iv ide 
o f th e  m a in  ran g e  of th e  m o u n ta in s  ly ing  
betw een  i t  an d  th e  S ta te s  to  th e  n o r th  an d  
east. T h a t ’s acco rd ing  to  an  a c t  o f C o n 
gress c re a tin g  th e  S ta te , passed  in  th e  la te  
’six ties, I  th in k . T h a t  a c t  p rov ides th a t  th e  
m ain  c re s t o f th e  ran g e  shall fo rm  th e  b o u n 
d a ry  betw een  th e se  tw o S ta te s . H av e  you  
go t th a t ? ”

“ M y  in te lle c t can  ass im ila te  i t  w ith o u t 
u n d u e  s tr a in ,” sa id  M o rto n .

“ V ery  well. N ow , I  h av e  h e re  th e  n o tes  
o f th e  su rv ey  th a t  w as m ad e  in  th e  ’seven
ties, p u r s u a n t to  a c t of C ongress, to  d e te r 
m ine th e  ex a c t b o u n d a ry . I t  w as m ade 
a long  th e  d iv ide , u n d e r  g rea t difficulties, an d  
in te r ru p te d  a t  one tim e  b y  th e  S ioux w ars 
a n d  a t  a n o th e r  b y  th e  N ez P erce  rising  an d  
r e tr e a t  ac ro ss  th is  te rr ito ry . B u t it w as 
fina lly  fin ished , o r w as supposed  to  b e  fin
ished. T h e  a p p ro p r ia tio n  w as ex h au sted  an d  
th e  re su lts  accep ted  to  all in te n ts  an d  p u r 
poses.

“ U p  to  th e  e a r ly  ’e igh tie s  m ost of th is  te r 
r ito ry  a ro u n d  here  w as in  possession of I n 
d ians, ch iefly  S nakes a n d  B an n o ck s  an d  
Shoshones, w ith  som e C heyennes, A rap a- 
hoes, N ez P erces a n d  K o o ten a is . T h e y  h ad  
tr e a ty  r ig h ts  o f one k in d  an d  a n o th e r  w hich 
it  isn ’t n ecessa ry  to  go in to . B u t a t  th a t  
tim e th e  g o v ern m en t n eg o tia ted  an o th e r  
t r e a ty  w ith  severa l tr ib es, s e ttin g  aside  a 
rese rv a tio n  a t  F o r t  M cG ru d er, n am ed  a f te r  
a tra p p e r  o u t th e re  w ho w as con n ec ted  w ith  
th e  In d ia n s— m a rrie d  one of th em , I  th in k . 
T h is  re se rv a tio n  is m a rk ed  on th e  m aps and  
is defined  as  occu p y in g  a b o u t th re e  th o u san d  
sq u a re  m iles o f te r r i to ry  in  a  rough  rec tang le  
s tre tc h in g  ea s t o f th e  fo rt to  th e  d iv id e  be
tw een  th e  tw o S ta te s . I n  o th e r  w ords, th e  
b o u n d a ry  of th e  S ta te s  fo rm s th e  ea s te rn  
b o u n d a ry  o f th e  re se rv a tio n . G o t th a t ? ”

“ A gain , O  sa p ien t friend , m y  in te lle c t 
em b races th e  su b stan ce . P ro c e e d !”

“ All r ig h t. A t th e  p re se n t tim e  th a t  reser
v a tio n  is occup ied  b y  a  b u n ch  of S nakes and  
B annocks, several h u n d re d  of th em , of 
w hom  a  n u m b e r o f  fam ilies h av e  ta k e n  a l
lo tm en ts  a n d  se ttle d  dow n as citizens, u n d e r  
th e  law  o f 1887. N ow , a t  th e  e a s t of th is

rese rv a tio n , r ig h t u p  ag a in s t th e  a p p a re n t 
b o u n d a ry , w hich is p rec ip ito u s  m o u n ta in s, 
is a  bas in  o r  v a lley  betw een  th e  d iv ide  on 
th e  e a s t a n d  a  h ig h  ridge  on th e  w est. I t  
is ca lled  th e  D eerlodge  B asin . A  good p a r t  
of i t  is occupied  b y  a  w om an w ho  has ta k e n  
u p  la n d  u n d e r  a llo tm e n t h e rse lf  b u t who 
also ow ns a  g rea t deal m ore  th ro u g h  in* 
h e r ita n c e  from  h e r  h u sb a n d , w ho w as a  
w h ite  m an  an d  se ttle d  th e re  w ith  th e  con
sen t of th e  In d ian s , befo re  th e  re se rv a tio n  
w as c re a te d . H e  go t a  good dea l of la n d  
to g e th er. H is  w ife, w ho w as th e  d au g h te r  
of a n  In d ia n  a n d  a  w h ite  m an — a  h a lf-b reed , 
in  o th e r  w ords— in h e rited  m ore la n d  from  
h e r  fa th e r. So, a lto g e th e r , she  h a s  a  g rea t 
dea l of lan d . H e r  n a m e  is M rs . S tew art, 
a lth o u g h  she  h a s  an  In d ia n  nam e, w hich  is 
u n im p o r ta n t.”

“ P ro b a b ly  som e en lig h ten in g  cognom en 
lik e  ‘T h e  L ily  W ho  W ashes D ish e s’ o r som e
th in g  of th e  so r t ,”  sa id  M o rto n  ag reeab ly .

“ She is an  o ld  w om an  now  a n d  she has 
on ly  one h e ir— o r heiress— a  g ra n d d a u g h te r  
w ho, b y  th e  w ay , is a lso  th e  d a u g h te r  of 
M cG ru d er , o r  M cG rego r, th e  m an  w hom  th e  
fo rt w as n am ed  a f te r .  So y o u  see, sh e  is 
a lso  a  m ixed b reed . M o re  w hite  th a n  I n 
d ian , I  th in k .”

“ H o ld  on a  m in u te ! G ra n d m o th e r  w as 
p a r t  w h ite , m a rr ie d  a  w h ite , h a s  a  g ran d 
d a u g h te r  w ho is the  d a u g h te r  o f a w hite . 
T h a t  m akes h e r  a b o u t an  e ig h th  In d ian , or 
so m e th in g  lik e  th a t .  F a ir ly  well d ilu ted  if 
you  ask  m e .”

“ T h a t  isn ’t  th e  p o in t. S h e ’s a  m em ber 
of th e  tr ib e  a n y w a y  an d  w ill sh a re  som e
w h a t in th e  asse ts  o f th e  tr ib e  if th e y  a re  
ever d is tr ib u te d . A nd i t  is th o se  asse ts  th a t  
w e a re  concerned  w ith . Y ou  see, th e y ’ve 
s tru c k  oil in D eerlodge B a s in .”

“ O il! O h, L o rd ! M illions a n d  m illions 
all going to  a  lo t of un w ash ed  savages! 
A in ’t  th a t  th e  lu ck  of i t ! ”

“ D o n ’t get m o u rn fu l. T h e re  is w h ere  you  
com e in , son. A  g rea t p a r t  o f th e  D eer
lodge is ow ned b y  M rs. S tew art an d  shou ld  
go to  th e  g ra n d d a u g h te r  in tim e— a sh o rt 
tim e too , for th e  o ld  la d y  is o ver e igh ty . 
T h ese  In d ia n s  h av e  a m a tr ia rc h a l sy stem  by  
w hich  d escen t is tra c e d  th ro u g h  th e  m o th e r 
an d  n o t th ro u g h  th e  fa th e r . C o n seq u en tly  
th e  girl is reg a rd e d  as  an  In d ia n  an d  gets 
th e  w hole shoo ting  m a tch  b y  In d ia n  law . I  
suppose  she’d  get it  b y  w h ite  m a n ’s law  too, 
a lth o u g h  th e re  a re  com p lica tions th e re . 
Seem s S tew art d id n ’t  leave  a  w ill a n d  one
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of h is  b ro th e rs  h a d  a  son. T h is  son h as  
h o rn ed  in  w ith  a  la w su it in  th e  F ed era l 
d is tr ic t co u r t a t  F a irv iew . W h ereb y  hangs 
an o th e r  ta le .”

“ I ’m g e ttin g  a  lo t o f h is to ry  w ith o u t m uch  
p o in t to  it, i t  seem s to  m e, u n less y o u  a re  
h in tin g  th a t  I  go o u t th e re  a n d  m a rry  th e  
g irl. A nd  w here do  th e  sh ip  an d  th e  tra n s i t  
com e in i t ? ”

“ S h u t up , w ill you? As I  say , th e y  h av e  
d iscovered  oil in  b ig  q u a n titie s  th e re . A n 
In d ia n  h a d  a  h u n d red -an d -s ix ty -ac re  a llo t
m e n t in  th e  b as in  an d  th e  N o rth w e s te rn  Oil 
C o m p an y  go t a  lease fo r oil p ro sp ec tin g  from  
h im . T h e y  b ro u g h t in  a  te n - th o u sa n d -b a r
re l w ell. T h e y  also  d u g  a ro u n d  in  th e  
a rch iv es a n d  d iscovered  so m eth in g  th a t  h a d  
been  u n ac c o u n ta b ly  overlooked  all th is  tim e. 
I t  seem s th a t  th e  b o u n d a ry  su rv ey  w as d e 
fec tiv e  a n d  th a t  th e  ea s te rn  lin e  of th a t  res
e rv a tio n  h a s  n ev e r been  legally  de te rm ined .

“ In  ru n n in g  th e  su rv ey  as I  sa id , a ll so rts  
o f difficulties w ere en co u n te red  an d  a t  th is  
p o in t th e  p a r ty  r a n  in to  cliffs w hich could  
n o t be  scaled . T h e y  exp lo red  a ro u n d  them  
a n d  ra n  a  te n ta tiv e  line w estw a rd  of th em  
alo n g  th e  D eeriodge ridge, w hich w as con
n ec ted  to  th e  m ain  d iv ide . T h e y  e rec ted  
som e so rt o f m on u m en ts , in te n d ed  to  be  
te m p o ra ry , b u t  a f te r  sp end ing  a  g rea t deal 
o f  tim e  in  p ro v in g  th a t  a  t r a c t  o f lan d  a b o u t 
tw en ty -fiv e  m iles long  b y  fifteen  w ide could  
n o t  b e  reached  a t  a ll th e y  le f t th e  jo b  a n d  
w hen  i t  w as ta k e n  u p  ag a in  th e  lines w ere 
co n tin u ed  w ith  th is  t r a c t  rem a in in g  u n 
k n ow n  an d  unexp lo red .

“ T h e  In d ia n s  call i t  th e  V alley  of F o u r  
G hosts, a n d  sa y  it  is a  v a lley  su rro u n d ed  on  
a ll s ides b y  in su rm o u n ta b le  cliffs, w here  fou r 
ghosts in  th e  fo rm  of co lum ns of sm oke live. 
T h e y  a re  supposed  to  b e  v e ry  im p o rta n t 
ghosts. S o rt o f a  sa c red  p lace , y o u  know . 
T h e  su rv ey in g  p a r ty , as a  m a tte r  o f fac t, 
as  to ld  in  th ese  no tes, c lim bed  a  m o u n ta in  
ab o u t th ir ty  m iles aw ay , ca lled  T h u n d e r  
M o u n ta in , a n d  go t a  look in to  th e  p lace. 
T h e re  seem s to  h av e  been  a  v a lley  th e re  
w ith  som e co lu m n s o f  sm oke to  b e  seen from  
th e  d is ta n t m o u n ta in . B u t th e  In d ia n s  d e 
c la re  th a t  no one h a s  ev e r been  in  i t  excep t 
som e m y th ica l an ce s tra l ch iefs b ac k  in  th e  
d a rk  ages.

“ N ow  com es in  a  se rious co m plica tion . 
T h is  va lley , w hich w as u n su rv ey ed  b y  th e  
o rig inal p a r ty  a c tin g  u n d e r  th e  law  e s ta b 
lish in g  th e  b o u n d a ry  betw een  th e  tw o S ta tes , 
p re su m a b ly  is a t  th e  c re s t of th e  d iv ide , an d

shou ld  fo rm  th e  b o u n d a ry , th u s  le av in g  th e  
D eeriodge B asin  in  th e  re se rv a tio n , w hich , 
as  I  to ld  you , h a s  th e  b o u n d a ry  be tw een  th e  
tw o S ta te s  as  its  e a s te rn  lim it. B u t th e  on ly  
su rv ey  a c tu a lly  m ade, since th e  v a iley  itse lf  
w as inaccessib le , w as th e  te m p o ra ry  or te n 
ta tiv e  line ru n  west o f th e  D eeriodge B asin  
a n d  leav ing  i t  ou ts id e  th e  re se rv a tio n . T h is  
w as nev er considered  in m ak in g  th e  m aps 
n o r  d id  i t  ever rouse  th e  in te re s t o f th e  a u 
th o ritie s  of th e  tw o S ta te s  concerned , p ro b 
ab ly  b ecause  th e re  w as n o th in g  in  th a t  sec
tio n  of a n y  a p p a re n t v a lu e  excep t to  th e  
In d ian s . T h e  b o u n d a ry  w as assumed to  
ru n  ac ro ss  th ese  inaccessib le  cliffs and  
th ro u g h  th e  h idden  va lley . B u t th e  N o r th 
w este rn  O il C om p an y  rec en tly  d u g  u p  the  
fac t th a t  th e  su rv ey  h a d  n ev e r  been  ru n  
across th e  assu m ed  tru e  d iv ide  a n d  th a t  
th e re  w as a  s tro n g  legal p resu m p tio n , to  say  
th e  le as t, th a t ,  u n d e r  th ese  c ircu m stan ces 
th e  legal b o u n d a ry  be tw een  th e  S ta te s  an d , 
b y  consequence, th e  ea s te rn  b o u n d a ry  o f the  
re se rv a tio n , la y  to  th e  w est of th e  D e e r
iodge B asin , leav in g  th a t  te r r i to ry  ou ts ide  
th e  re se rv a tio n  a n d  open  to  lease an d  ex 
p lo ra tio n  u n d e r  th e  o il-leasing  a c t recen tly  
passed . T h is  w ould  follow because  th e  law  
says th a t  th e  a c tu a l su rvey , once accep ted , 
even if in co rrec t, is in co n tes tab le . N ow , th e  
o n ly  actual su rv ey  ever m ad e  o f th a t  p a r 
tic u la r  p a r t  o f th e  line w ou ld  p lace  i t  w est 
o f th e  basin .

“ F o llow ing  th is  d iscovery  th e  N o rth w e s t
e rn  Oil C o m p an y  go t b u sy  u n d e r  th e  oil- 
lan d s  leasin g  a c t re c en tly  passed  a n d  filed 
on all th e  u noccup ied  la n d  in  th e  b as in . 
T h e  d e p a r tm e n t o f th e  in te r io r  p ro m p tly  
en jo ined  them . T h e y  also  w en t to  w ork  a n d  
d u g  u p  th is  S tew art h e ir  a n d  h a d  h im  b rin g  
su it fo r tw o  th ird s  o f th e  S tew art p ro p e r ty , 
as h e ir  of S tew art, c la im ing  th a t  h e  d ied  
in te s ta te  a n d  th a t  h is  w idow  h a d  o n ly  h e r  
dow er r ig h t in  h is  p ro p e r ty . O f course  th e y  
h av e  a  w o rk in g  ag re em e n t w ith  h im  to  g ive 
th em  leases fo r  n o th in g .

“ N ow , th a t  is th e  s itu a tio n  b riefly . T h e  
tit le  to  th e  la n d  is in  lit ig a tio n  a n d  i t  looks 
as th ough  th e  In d ia n s  w ou ld  lose, as  th e re  
is no p ro o f th a t  th e  d iv id e  a c tu a lly  ru n s  
over th is  h id d e n  v a lley  an d  n o t over D e e r
iodge ridge. T h e re  a re  rem ain s of m o n u 
m en ts  on  th e  rid g e  th o u g h  th e y  w ere p u t 
th e re  m e re ly  as  te m p o ra ry  offset in d ica to rs . 
As you  know , th e  law  say s  th a t  m o n u m en ts , 
w h e th e r co rrec t o r  n o t, d e te rm in e  th e  lim 
its  of a  su rv ey . O n e  of th e  w este rn  m e ri
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d ian s , w hich is sc ien tifica lly  a n  ex a c t seg
m e n t o f a  g re a t c irc le  a n d  is m ean ing less 
u n less  i t  is a c tu a lly  co rrec t, h a s  a  senseless 
jo g  of severa l m iles in  i t  ow ing to  th e  fac t 
th a t  w hen  th e  su rv ey o rs  es tab lish ed  a  m onu
m en t a t  one te rm in a l of th e ir  line  d e te r
m ined  u p  to  th a t  tim e th e y  le ft it  fo r th e  
w in te r, en jo in in g  an  o ld  M orm on  to w atch  
i t  as th e  ap p le  of h is  eye a n d  see th a t  it  
w as n o t d is tu rb e d . D u rin g  th e  w in te r an  
In d ia n  u p ris in g  o ccu rred  an d  th e  M orm on  
h a d  to  sk ip  n o rth  fo r sa fe ty . H e  rem em 
b ere d  h is  u n d e r ta k in g , w en t o u t a n d  go t 
th e  p rec ious m o n u m en t, loaded  i t  in to  h is 
w agon a n d  took  it  w ith  h im . W hen  th e  u p 
r is in g  w as over h e  re tu rn e d  to  h is  ho m e a n d  
co n scien tiously  b ro u g h t th e  ro ck  b ac k  an d  
s tu ck  i t  up . U n fo r tu n a te ly  h e  could  n o t 
reca ll th e  ex ac t p lace i t  h a d  occup ied  an d  
p u t  i t  u p  som e d is tan c e  aw ay  from  th e  tru e  
s ite . T h e  su rv ey o rs  re tu rn e d , ran  from  the  
m o n u m en t, a n d  th e  co u rts  h av e  held  th a t ,  
r id icu lo u s  as i t  is sc ien tifica lly , th e  m onu
m en t es tab lish es  th e  line  an d  th e re fo re  w e 
hav e  a  m e rid ian  w hich is n o t a  m e rid ian  a t  
a ll, b u t leaps n o n ch a la n tly  aw ay  off th e  
m e rid ian  line  a n d  th e n  goes on a s  if  th a t  
w ere th e  h a b it  of m e rid ian s .” *

M o rto n  chuck led . “ I  seem  to  see difficul
ties a h e a d  fo r th e se  sim ple ab o rig in es ,”  h e  
rem a rk e d . “ W h a t chance  h av e  th e y  go t 
a g a in s t a  law  lik e  th a t? ”

“ V ery  l i t t le  excep t th a t  th e  a c t describes 
th e  d iv ide  as b e in g  d e te rm in e d  b y  th e  slopes 
a n d  th e  w ate rsh ed s. I f  i t  cou ld  b e  show n 
th a t  w a te r  flow ed dow n th e  ea s te rn  side of 
th e  v a lley  a n d  to th e  w est, flow ed dow n as  
d iv id ed  b y  th a t  c rest, i t  w ould  go fa r , w ith  
th e  s ta te m e n t in  th e  n o tes  th a t  th e  lin e  w as 
m ere ly  a  te m p o ra ry  offset, to  ren d e r  th e  
q u es tio n  d eb a ta b le . T h e re  a re  no  s tre a m s  
ru n n in g  dow n th e  w este rn  face  o f th e  cliff, 
th o u g h  th e re  is a  s tre a m  in  th e  D eerlodge 
B asin . I t  ru n s, as  y o u  see, dow n th e  bas in , 
d ra in in g  from  th e  D eerlo d g e  ridge, b u t  it  
flows in to  a  la k e  a t  th e  so u th e rn  en d  of th e  
b as in  an d  th e re  is  no o u tle t to  th a t  lake. 
So th a t  ge ts  u s  now here. A  s tream , a lso  
flow s o u t o f th e  h id d en  valley , th ro u g h  th e  
cliff a n d  to  th e  ea s t, b u t  w here  i t  com es from  
is n o t know n. I t  seem s to  o r ig in a te  as  a  
so r t o f sp rin g , b u t  m a n y  com e from  th e  v a l
le y .”

*N ote: This is a fact. The Salt Lake meridian 
in southern Utah does just this, and the expla
nation generally accepted is as I have given it.

T he A uthor.

M o rto n  crossed  h is  legs co m fo rtab ly . “ I  
b eg in  to  ge t y o u r p o in t,”  he  rem ark ed . “ I ’m  
supposed  to  fly in to  th a t  v a lley  an d  com 
p le te  th e  su rv ey  if  possib le. Sounds lik e  a  
sp o rtin g  p roposition . T h e n  th e re ’s th e  girl. 
E v en  if she  on ly  gets a  th ird , ad d e d  to  h e r  
g ra n d m o th e r’s a llo tm en t, an d  th e re  is ofl on 
it, she o u g h t to  be  w ea lth y . A  squaw  isn ’t  
ju s t  w h a t I  w as loo k in g  for b u t  if  she  isn ’t  
too  d a rk  I  m ig h t chan ce  it .  A nd  I  o u g h t 
to  be  ab le  to  im press  th e  u n tu to re d  d a u g h te r  
o f th e  b o u n d less  p ra irie , accu s to m ed  as she 
is to  th e  sim ple h a b its  o f th e  tepee  an d  
b o iled  dog. O n th e  w hole I  am  inc lined  to  
ta k e  yo u  u p  if  th e re  is a n y  im m ed ia te  cash  
to  be  g o tten  o u t of i t .”

C a rtw rig h t looked  a t  h im  w ith  am used  
co n tem p t. “ I  believe th a t  you  a re  cap ab le  
o f do ing  ju s t  th a t ,”  h e  sa id . “ H ow ever—  
if  th a t  is w h a t y o u  h av e  in  m ind , go to  i t .” 
T h e re  w as so m eth in g  lik e  m alice  in  h is  sm ile. 
“ Y o u ’ll b e  u p  ag a in s t a  crow d w ho a re  
fig h tin g  fo r a  good dea l o f m oney . I f  th e  
In d ia n  b u re a u  w ins o u t an d  gets th e  la n d  
th e y ’ll s tick  th e  oil people  fo r  a  m illion  do l
la rs  cash  for leases o r m ay b e  m ore  th a n  
th a t .  I f  th e y  lose, th e  oil people  get leases 
on  m ost o f i t  fo r  n o th in g  b u t  th e  ro y a lty  
p a y m e n ts  a n d  th e  fees to  th e  governm en t. 
T h e  g irl, o f  course, w ill b e  rich  in  a n y  even t, 
I  suppose . P e rso n a lly  I  d o n ’t  ta k e  m uch 
s to ck  in  th is  S tew art fellow ’s claim  an d  
th in k  th a t  can  b e  b ea te n  n o  m a tte r  how  th e  
re s t  o f i t  goes. S till, h e  h a s  an  obvious 
cou rse  to  ta k e  if  h e  is a t  all p re se n tab le—  
to  In d ia n  m a id en s’ ta s te ,  th a t  is ,” h e  ad d e d  
w ith  th a t  sam e m alic ious sm ile. “ H e ’d  do 
w h a t y o u  a re  p la n n in g  to  d o ; m a rry  th e  
girl a n d  so con so lid a te  h is  c la im s w ith  
h e rs .”

“ M o re  an d  m ore  sp o rtin g ,”  sa id  M o rto n , 
g rinn ing . “ N o t o n ly  th e  he ire ss  b u t  a  d e 
sign ing  r iv a l to  m ak e  th in g s  in te res tin g . 
L ead  m e to  it ,  o ld  m a n .”

“ I ’m  le ad in g  you . A  d e leg a tio n  from  
th a t  re se rv a tio n  is  on  its  w ay  h e re  acco m 
p an ied  b y  a  law y e r fro m  F a irv ie w  w ho h as  
th e ir  case in  h a n d . I  w as ta lk in g  to  h im  
w hen  yo u  cam e in .”  H e  looked  a t  h is 
w atch . “ T h e y  a re  p ro b a b ly  o u ts id e- b y  
now .”

T h e  door to  th e  o u te r  office opened  and  
h is  c lerk  cam e in .

“ M r. B ax te r, o f F a irv iew , an d  a  b u n ch  of 
sca lp  d an cers  a re  o u t here , M r. C a rtw r ig h t,” 
h e  said .

“ Show th em  in ,”  sa id  C a rtw rig h t.
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C H A P T E R  I I .
A  slender, sh rew d-looking , su n - ta n n e d  

m an  of p a s t  m idd le  age, d ressed  in  loose- 
f ittin g  b u t  good clo thes, en te red . B eh in d  
h im  cam e a  tow erin g  figu re w hose g a rm en ts  
w ere as good as th o se  S tu rg is  w ore an d  w ho 
w as as  h an d so m e a  m an  as M o rto n  h im 
self. T h is  in  sp ite  o f th e  fa c t th a t  h is  sk in  
w as b row n  w ith  a  redd ish  tinge on th e  cheek  
bones a n d  h is sm ooth  h a ir  as b la ck  as  a 
crow ’s w ing. T h is  m an  w as six fee t ta ll a n d  
b e a u tifu lly  p rop o rtio n ed .

T h re e  o th e rs  follow ed. T h e y  w ere d ressed  
in  p la in  d a rk  su its  th a t  d id  n o t fit th em  a n y  
too  w ell, c a rried  b la ck  fe lt h a ts  w ith  b ro ad  
b rim s  an d  tw o of th em  w ore th e ir  h a ir  long  
a n d  b ra id e d  w hile th e  th ird  h ad  h is  b an g ed  
in  f ro n t a n d  tu c k ed  in to  h is  co llar beh in d . 
T h e y  also  w ore m occasins in s tea d  of shoes. 
T h e y  w ere b ig  m en , e ld erly  in  ap p ea ran c e  
an d  r a th e r  fa t. T h e ir  faces w ere b ro a d  a n d  
d a rk , th e ir  noses p ro m in e n t a n d  haw k like , 
th e ir  eyes b e a d y  an d  b lack . T h e ir  m ou ths 
w ere  th in -lip p ed  a n d  now  w ore in g ra t ia t
ing  sm iles th a t  show ed w h ite  te e th . O ne 
o f th em  h ad  severa l gashes across h is  cheeks 
in  a  reg u la r  p a tte rn .

C a rtw rig h t rose a n d  w elcom ed th em , in 
d ic a tin g  cha irs  a s  h e  shook  h a n d s  so lem nly  
w ith  all o f them .

“ M r. B a x te r ,”  h e  dec la im ed , w ith  a  m o
tion  to w ard  M o rto n . “ M r. S tu rg is. M r. 
F ly in g  C lo u d ”— in d ic a tin g  th e  ta ll m an  in  
tw eeds. “ C h ie f R u n n in g  W o lf; C h ief So- 
com ish ; C h ief B ad  B ab y ! T h is  is M r. S tu r
gis, g en tlem en .”

T h e  th re e  o ld e r  In d ia n s  looked  so lem n ly  
a t  M o rto n . E ac h  o f th em  sa id  “ H o w !”  in  
sepu lch ra l to n es  an d  held  o u t a  h a n d . M o r
ton  ac cep ted  each.

“ M y  h o ly  a u n t ! ”  h e  sa id  to  h im self. 
“ B ad  B ab y ! W ou ld  you  believe i t ! ”

B o th  B a x te r  a n d  F ly in g  C loud  shook 
h a n d s  an d  answ ered  h is g ree tin g  conven tion 
a lly  in  E ng lish . T h e  ta ll In d ia n  spoke i t  
w ith o u t th e  trac e  of an  ac ce n t excep t th a t  
o f H a rv a rd .

S om ew hat bew ildered  an d  in tr ig u e d  M o r
to n  lis tened  w hile C a rtw rig h t a n d  B a x te r  
w en t over th e  m a tte r . T h e  law yer from  th e  
W est asked  a  n u m b er of q u es tio n s  w hich 
C a rtw rig h t an sw ered  w ith  sa tis fa c to ry  re 
su lts . T h e  m an  ca lled  F ly in g  C loud  in te r 
p re te d  to  th e  In d ian s , w ho spoke v e ry  l i t 
tle  E ng lish .

“ I  believe we h av e  th e  m a tte r  p r e t ty  well 
u n d ers to o d , th e n ,” sa id  B a x te r  a t  la s t. “ W e

in te n d  to  finance y o u r a t te m p t to  fly in to  
th e  v alley  a n d  d e te rm in e  th e  tru e  con d i
tions, M r. S tu rg is. T o  th a t  en d  w e h av e  
co n tra c te d  for a  D . H . 4  a irp la n e , b o u g h t 
from  th e  a rm y , w hich  will b e  deliv ered  a t  
F airv iew , w ith in  a  h u n d re d  a n d  fifty  m iles 
of th e  bas in , in  tw o w eeks’ tim e. T h e rb  is 
a  narro w -g au g e  ra ilro a d  ru n n in g  from  th e re  
to  F o r t  M cG ru d er. W h a te v e r  supp lies  you  
w ill need  can  be  g a th e red  th e re  a n d  sh ipped  
in  to  th e  fo rt. W e w ill assum e th a t  th e  
e n tire  jo b  w ill ta k e  n o t to  exceed th ree  
m o n th s  an d  fo r th a t  w e w ill p a y  y o u  a t  th e  
ra te  of one th o u sa n d  d o lla rs  a  m o n th . Y ou 
w ill get th ree  th o u sa n d  d o lla rs  w h e th e r it  
tak es  th re e  m on ths , th ree  y ea rs  o r th ree  
w eeks an d  you  w ill h o ld  y o u rse lf  in  re a d i
ness tb  a p p e a r  as a  w itness fo r us if we so 
decide a f te r  g e ttin g  y o u r r e p o r t .”

“ I f  yo u  get i t  a t  a l l ,” sa id  M o rto n  casu 
ally .

“ W h a t do y o u  m e a n ? ”  a sk ed  th e  law 
y e r  sh a rp ly .

“ Y ou  seem  to ta k e  i t  fo r g ra n te d  th a t  g e t
t in g  in  is a ll th e re  is to  it ,  M r. B ax te r. B u t 
I ’m  ra th e r  m ore in te re s te d  in  th e  p ro sp ec ts  
of g e ttin g  o u t aga in . I ’ve no d o u b t th e re  
w ill be lan d in g  p laces w ith in  fly ing  d is tan c e  
o f  th e  p lace all r ig h t, b u t  I ’m  n o t so su re  
th a t  th e re  w ill be  a n y  in  th e  v a lley  itse lf. 
I f  th e re  isn ’t— w ell, good n ig h t!  P a y  m y 
sa la ry  to  m y  h e irs— or c re d ito rs .”

“ I  s e e !”  sa id  B ax te r, look ing  a t  h im  c u r i
ously . “ Y ou  look  fo rw ard  to  d ifficulties 
th e n ? ”

“ I  d o n ’t  look  fo rw ard  to  a n y th in g ,” sa id  
M o rto n  coolly . “ I t  d o esn ’t  p ay . I f  m y  life  
is to  b e  c u t off in  its  p rim e  I  d o n ’t  w a n t to  
h a ra ss  th e  rem a in in g  d a y s  of i t  b y  dw elling  
on  th e  h o rro rs  of m y  fa te . E a t ,  d r in k  a n d  
b e  m erry , says I ,  for to -m orrow  we m ay  
die! I f  I ’ve  go t to  do th e  R o b in so n  C rusoe 
a c t  in som e inaccessib le  ho le in  a  m o u n ta in  
d o n ’t expect m e to  a n tic ip a te  it. I ’d  ra th e r  
th in k  of la s t y e a r ’s flow efs, a n y  d ay , th a n  
of nex t y e a r ’s snow s. G et m e ? ”

“ I  reckon  I  d o ,” sa id  B a x te r  w ith  som e 
a d m ira tio n . “ Y o u ’ll do to  tie  to , I  th in k .”

“ L e t us h o p e  so ,”  sa id  M o rto n  d ry ly .
T h e  ta ll F ly in g  C loud  tu rn e d  a n d  sa id  a 

w ord  or tw o to  th e  o th e r  In d ia n s  an d  th e y  
looked  a t  M o rto n  a n d  g ru n ted . T h e ir  faces 
w ere expression less b u t  he som ehow  go t th e  
idea  th a t  th e y  ap p ro v ed  of h im . T h e  one 
ca lled  B ad  B a b y  looked  espec ia lly  frien d ly . 
B u t F ly in g  C loud , a lth o u g h  h e  w as g rav e ly  
su av e , v ag u e ly  d is tu rb e d  M o rto n . T h e re
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w as so m eth in g  a b o u t h is  face th a t ,  h a n d 
som e as  i t  w as, ro u sed  an tag o n ism . A nd  
M o rto n  fe lt m y ste r io u sly  th a t  th e  ed u ca ted  
red sk in  w as n o t frie n d ly  e ith e r  to  h im  or to  
th is  exped ition . H e  gave no sign of th is , no  
tan g ib le  in d ic a tio n  a t  an y  ra te , b u t h is b lack  
eyes w ere w a ry  a n d  glow ed w ith  som e in n e r 
fire th a t  h in te d  a t  secre t an tagon ism .

B u t h e  gave lit t le  heed  to  th is  p hase  of 
th e  m a tte r  w hile C a rtw rig h t an d  B ax te r 
w en t on to d iscuss d e ta ils  of th e  fo rth co m in g  
a t te m p t to  e n te r  th e  h id d en  valley . H e  
b e n t  h is  a t te n t io n  to  fo llow ing th e ir  ex
p la n a tio n s  an d  d e ta ils  a n d  fo rg o t th e  s i
le n t a n d  s to lid  In d ia n s  w ho lis ten ed  to  th e ' 
occasional low -voiced in te rp re ta tio n s  o f  
F ly in g  C loud  a n d  g ru n ted  assen t to  w h a t 
w as b e in g  p lan n ed .

“ T h e  tr ib e s  an d  M rs. S tew art a re  f inanc
ing  th e  a ffa ir ,”  B a x te r  in fo rm ed  h im . “ M rs. 
S te w a rt is in te re s te d  n o t only  as  a  m em ber 
o f th e  tr ib e  b u t a s  a  lan d h o ld e r  w hose in te r
ests  a re  jeo p ard ized . As y o it h av e  h ea rd , a  
m an  n am ed  S tew art h as  a p p e a red  an d  
b ro u g h t su it  to  a cq u ire  title  to  a lm o st tw o 
th ird s  of h e r  lan d . B u t w e can  dea l w ith  
h im . M rs . S te w a r t n a tu ra lly  ta k e s  a n  in 
te re s t in  th e  w elfa re  of h e r  k in sm en  and  
she  h as  a lso  a n  in te re s t in  th e  In d ia n  funds, 
as h as  h e r  g ra n d d a u g h te r .”

“ W h o  is th is  g ra n d d a u g h te r? ” a sk ed  
M o rto n , as th o u g h  he  h ad  n o t p rev iously  
h e a rd  o f h e r. H e  th o u g h t th a t  F ly in g  C loud  
p rick ed  u p  h is  ea rs a t  h is  qu es tio n .

“ M iss M cG reg o r?  S h e’s a  yo u n g  w om an 
w ho lives w ith  M rs . S tew art, h e r  own fa 
th e r  a n d  m o th e r b e ing  dead . M cG regor 
used  to  a c t  as ag e n t fo r th e  old lad y . H e 
d id n ’t  h av e  a n y th in g  of h is own b u t  w as a  
d ecen t-en o u g h  fellow , I ’ve alw ays u n d e r
s tood . T h e  g irl in h e rits  from  h e r  g ran d 
m o th e r  a n d  will be  p r e t ty  w ell fixed. T h e re  
a re  tw en ty  th o u sa n d  acres o f la n d  th a t  is 
w o rth  so m e th in g  even if th e re  w asn ’t  oil. 
T h e y ’ve  q u ite  a  b u n ch  of s to c k  on it ,  to o .”

“ In d ia n , isn ’t  s h e ? ”
“ A m em b er o f th e  tr ib e , yes. M ixed  

blood , yo u  know . B u t a  v e ry  es tim ab le  
y o u n g  lad y , n ev e rth e le ss .”

“ I  h a v e n ’t  a  d o u b t o f i t , ” sa id  M orton .
A rran g e m e n ts  an d  ag reem en ts  w ere 

fina lly  m ade, th e  e n tire  m a tte r  being  
th ra sh e d  o u t w h ile  th e  th ree  In d ia n s  got 
th e ir  v ersion  of i t  th ro u g h  F ly in g  C lo u d ’s 
in te rp re ta tio n . A t la s t  th e y  arose  an d  p re 
p a re d  to  go, b u t  o ld  B ad  B ab y , as h e  shook  
h an d s  so lem n ly  w ith  M o rto n , allow ed  a

flee ting  a n d  in g ra t ia tin g  sm ile  to  w rin k le  
h is  aged  face even  m ore th a n  n a tu re  h ad  
a lre a d y  done.

“ H o w !”  he  sa id . “Y ou  p r e t ty  good, 
m aybe! M a y b e  you  com e see m e? P le n ty  
sm o k e ; p le n ty  h u n t;  p le n ty  squaw . P re t ty  
good, m a y b e ? ”

M o rto n  d id  n o t c ra ck  a  sm ile. H e  looked  
so lem n ly  a t  B ad  B ab y  a n d  d ro p p ed  one 
eye lid  slow ly.

“ Son of th e  sun-k issed  h ills  a n d  th e  f ra 
g ra n t fo re s ts ,”  h e  d ec la im ed  g rave ly , “ m y  
h e a r t  lis ten s a n d  is g lad  a t  m y  b ro th e r ’s 
w ords! I  w ill be  th e re  a t  m y  b ro th e r ’s 
tepee w hen th e  ro b in  sings in  th e  w ildw ood. 
Y ea! I  w ill be  th e re  all l i t  u p  a n d  w ith  
bells o n .”

T h e re  w ere sounds all a b o u t h im . B ax 
te r  cack led  sh rilly ; C a rtw rig h t m ad e  a  
so und  as  o f an n o y an ce . F ly in g  C loud  
g ru n ted  su rlily . B u t B a d  B a b y  allow ed  h is 
face to c rack  in to  a  th o u sa n d  p ieces an d  
sa id :

“ Y ou b e tch a !  M e a n ’ y o u  b o th ! ”
“ B ad  B a b y ,”  sa id  M o rto n  fe rv en tly , 

“ y o u ’re  th e re  w ith  th e  goods. T h e y  m is
nam ed  you . Some B a b y  is w h a t th ey  
shou ld  h av e  ca lled  y o u .”

T h e y  d e p a rted , B ad  B a b y  ev id en tly  
m uch  p leased  w ith  h im self. W h en  th e y  h a d  
gone C a rtw rig h t spoke.

“Y ou  ta k e  a  chance w ith  th o se  people, 
M o r t ,” h e  sa id  ir r i ta b ly . “ T h e y  a re n ’t  e d u 
ca te d  u p  to  y o u r lig h t b ad in ag e  th e  w ay  
w e are . Y o u ’d b e t te r  w a tch  y o u r s te p  a n d  
n o t t ry  to  m ak e  fools o f th em  th a t  w a y .”

“ M e ! ” sa id  M o rto n  in d ig n a n tly . “ G et 
off y o u r foot! W h y , th a t  B ad  B a b y  is a ll 
to  th e  good. I  like  h im . H e ’s co m p lete ly  
civ ilized . H e ’s go t a  sense of h u m o r an d  
a  frie n d ly  d isposition . H e  a n d  I  w ill be 
so th ic k  w ith in  a  w eek o r tw o th a t  D am o n  
an d  P y th ia s  w ill h av e  to  b a c k  u p  a n d  s ta r t  
a ll over to  p rese rv e  th e ir  re p u ta tio n s . Y ou  
w a tch  m e.”

“ I  h o p e  I  d o n ’t w a tch  y o u  g e ttin g  y o u r 
sca lp  l if te d ,”  sa id  C a rtw rig h t sou rly . “ T h a t  
old savage w as o n  th e  w a rp a th  n o t m ore  
th a n  th ir ty  y ea rs  ago o r th e re ab o u ts . W ell, 
t h a t ’s th a t. I ’m  n o t go ing  to  w o rry  over 
y o u .”

M o rto n  opened  th e  d o o r. “ U n til we 
m e e t!”  h e  rem ark ed . “ I  am  going  o u t to  
h u n t a  r e s ta u ra n t  w here  I  can  b eg in  c u lti
v a tin g  a  ta s te  fo r bo iled  dog. . I ’ll s ta r t  w ith  
f ra n k fu r te rs  firs t a n d  g rad u a lly  w ork  u p  to 
it. See y o u  to -n ig h t!”
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T ru e  to  h is p rom ise  he  ca lled  on  M y r tle  
C a rtw rig h t th a t  n ig h t an d  in  sp ite  of h is 
re c en tly  b ro k en  h e a r t in tr ig u ed  h e r  w ith  a  
lig h t an d  v iv id  acco u n t of h is a f te rn o o n ’s 
a d v e n tu re . She w as f la tte r in g ly  in te res ted , 
espec ia lly  in  h is e x tra v a g a n t ac co u n t o f th e  
heiress.

“ I ’m  su re  th a t ’s y o u r chance , M o rto n ,”  
she  sa id  w hen he  h ad  fin ished  a  flow ery d e 
sc rip tio n  of an  im a g in a ry  In d ia n  p rincess as 
h is  ideal o f th e  g irl. “ O f cou rse  a  squaw  
w on’t be ju s t  th e  k in d  of w ife y o u ’d w an t 
to  a p p e a r  w ith  a t  firs t, b u t she  m ust be  
m o stly  w h ite  an d  a  li t t le  po lish  will m ak e  
h e r p resen tab le . She h a s  m oney  an d , a f te r  
a ll, th a t  is th e  m ain  th in g . W ith  m oney  
one can  do  a n y th in g .”

“ Y o u ’ve  sa id  it ,  M y r tle ,” h e  ag reed . 
“ M o n ey  is th e  on ly  th in g  w o rth  considering . 
W ith  i t  one can  b u y  resp e c ta b ility , b ea u ty , 
cu ltu re , all th e  th ings th a t  a re  essen tia l. 
G ive m e th is  u n rec la im ed  m aiden  of th e  fo r
es t, even  if she g ru n ts  like a  w ild b o a r  an d  
w ea rs  un fin ished  raw h ides fo r c lo thes an d  
I ’ll g u a ra n tee  to  tu rn  h e r  in to  a  d raw in g 
room  o rn am e n t inside a  y e a r  if th e  ca sh  is 
su ffic ien t.”

“ B u t y o u ’ll n o t ta k e  ad v a n ta g e  of h e r u n 
so p h is tica tio n , M o rto n ?  Y ou  m u s tn ’t  de
lib e ra te ly  b rea k  h e r h e a r t w ith  y o u r ca l
lous d isreg a rd  for se n tim en t. She m a y  be  
a  v e ry  sw eet g irl, yo u  know , u n tu to re d  an d  
c ru d e  as she is .”

“ W hy , I ’m  no b ru te ,”  sa id  M o rto n  ind ig 
n a n tly . “ I ’m  q u ite  ca p ab le  of fa lling  in  love 
w ith  h e r if she looks lik e  a n y th in g  h u m a n . 
Y ou  m ay  be  su re  th a t  I ’ll b e  good to  h e r .”

“ I  w as ju s t  w ondering  if y o u ’d  h av e  
th in g s  all y o u r  ow n w ay ,” sa id  M iss C a r t
w rig h t w ith  so m eth in g  of th e  sam e m ali
cious sm ile th a t  h e r  b ro th e r  h a d  used. “A  
girl w ho is rich  lik e  th a t  m u s t h av e  a  lo t 
o f su ito rs  am ong  h e r  ow n people  a n d  o thers. 
Y ou  m ay  h av e  tro u b le  w ith  h e r .”

“ S h u c k s !” sa id  M o rto n  sco rn fu lly . 
“ W hen  I  ge t m y  d u lc e t w ooing to  going 
r ig h t sh e ’ll h av e  to  b ac k  u p  an d  lis ten . 
T h e re ’ll be  ab so lu te ly  n o th in g  to  i t  b u t  th e  
w ed d in g .”

“ I t  a ll sounds so ro m an tic  a n d  sp len d id ,”  
sa id  M y r tle  en th u s ia s tic a lly . M o rto n  looked  
a t  h e r  w ith  susp icion  a n d  becam e a  little  
b i t  serious.

“ T h a t ’s all r ig h t,”  h e  sa id  su llen ly . “ I t  
does sound  like  a  ro tte n  m ix tu re  of farce  
an d  v illa in y  b u t  ju s t  th e  sam e I ’m  going 
th ro u g h  w ith  it .  I ’ve n o th in g  a g a in s t th e

girl an d  I  d o n ’t  w ish  h e r  a n y  b a d  lu c k  b u t  
I  need  the  m oney  a n d  I ’m  going to  get it. 
I  d o n ’t  ca re  if sh e ’s as  d a rk  as a  m a h o g an y  
b u rea u , I ’m  going to  t r y  fo r her. A nd  I  
d o n ’t  ca re  w h a t a n y  of y o u  th in k .”

“ O h ,” sa id  M y r tle  sw eetly , “ we d o n ’t 
th in k  th e  w orse of you . W e know  you  too 
w ell, M o rto n . Go a h e a d  a n d  good lu ck  to  
you . B rin g  h e r  to  see m e w hen y o u  com e 
hom e, w on’t y o u ? ”

“ Y ou’ll ca ll on h e r  f irs t,” sa id  M o rto n  
savage ly .

A fte r h e  h a d  gone M y rtle  w en t in  and  
ta lk ed  to  h e r b ro th e r . She w as m uch  
am used  a n d  a  lit t le  in d ig n a n t b u t  C a r t
w rig h t w as p la in ly  d isgusted .

“ H e h a s  th e  m ak in g  of a  p r e t ty  th o rough  
scound re l, th a t  b o y ,” h e  sa id . “ I  h ope he  
gets ta u g h t a  good lesson .”

“ H e  will b e ,” sa id  M y rtle  sagely . “ I ’ll 
see to  th a t .  I ’m  going to  en lig h ten  D ay  
M cG rego r as  to  h is  designs a n d  if I  know  
D a y  he  w ill b e 'in  for so m eth in g  h e  d o esn ’t 
expect. I ’d  give a n y th in g  to  be th e re  to  see 
i t . ”

C H A P T E R  I I I .

M o rto n  S tu rg is  se t o u t  for th e  W e st w ith  
a  b lith e  igno rance  of w h a t h e  w as to  m eet 
fo unded  on occasional re a d in g  a n d  a t te n d 
ance  a t  a  w ild -W est show  su p p lem en ted  b y  
m ov in g -p ic tu re  ren d itio n s  of f ro n tie r  life . 
N o t th a t  h e  believed  th e  W est to  be lik e  
those  th ings . In d ee d  h e  u t te r ly  d is tru s te d  
th em  as  tru s tw o r th y  guides. I n  th is  view  
h e  w as m ore  o r  less confirm ed  b y  his p ro g 
ress ac ross c o u n try . H e  found  c iv ilisa tio n  
a t  h is  elbow  all th e  w ay  a lth o u g h  i t  cou ld  
n o t en tire ly  d isco u n t th e  v a s t changes in  
th e  scenery  th a t  occu rred  as  he w en t w est.

I t  h a d  been  a rra n g e d  th a t  h e  shou ld  m eet 
F ly in g  C loud  a t  F a irv iew  a n d  co m p le te  a ll 
n ecessary  a rran g e m en ts  from  th a t  p lace. 
F a irv iew  h e  found  to  be  a  p lace  of a b o u t 
e ig h t th o u sa n d  in h a b ita n ts , new  a n d  n e a t 
an d  busy , w ith  u p - to -d a te  sto res , a  good h o 
tel, p av ed  s tre e ts  an d  peop le  w ho, a t  th is  
tim e  of y ea r, w alked  th e  s tre e ts  in  s traw  
h a ts  an d  c lo thes th a t  w ould  hav e  passed  
m u s te r  on B ro ad w ay . F lere a n d  th e re , to  
b e  su re , h e  saw  m en in  ro u g h er g arm en ts  
an d  ho rses wdiich w ere cap a riso n ed  in  b ig  
ro p in g  sadd les w ith  h ig h  h o rn  an d  can tle , 
w ith  single b r id le  re in s  an d  crue l cu rb  b its . 
B u t th e y  w ere n o t as m uch  in ev idence  a s  
w ere au tom ob iles .

H e  fo u n d  F ly in g  C loud  a w a itin g  h im  al
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th e  h o te l a n d  w as a  l i t t le  cu rious a s  to  how 
th e  I n d ia n ’s p resence  w ould  b e  received . 
B u t th e re  w ere no  o th e r  signs of race  p re ju 
d ice to  be  observed  th a n  could  be acco u n ted  
fo r  b y  casu a l cu rio s ity  a t  seeing  a  cu ltu red  
a n d  c iv ilized  In d ia n . M o rto n  h im self w as 
p ro b a b ly  m o re  ill a t  ease in th is  com pany  
th a n  th e  n a tiv e s  w ould  h av e  been . T h e  
red  m an  was, he  u n d ers to o d , to  a s s is t h im  
in  all w ay s a n d  to  acco m p an y  h im  as an  a s 
s is ta n t on h is flight.

T h e re  w ere a  good m an y  affairs to  a r 
ra n g e  p re lim in a ry  to  th e  ac tu a l a r r iv a l of 
th e  a irp la n e  a n d  th e  assem b ling  an d  tu n in g  
u p  p re lim in a ry  to  th e  flight. As to  these 
th in g s , F ly in g  C loud  h a d  som e suggestions 
to  m ak e  w hich  w ere sensib le  enough . H e 
p ro p o sed  th a t  th e y  fly, n o t from  th e  fo rt b u t 
from  F a irv iew , M o rto n  ta k in g  th e  p lan e  in 
to  D eerlodge B asin , w ith  a  m echan ic  to  a s 
s is t h im , a n d  la n d in g  n e a r  th e  S tew art 
ra n c h . T h e re  F ly in g  C loud  w ould  m eet h im  
w ith  su p p lies  o f gas a n d  oil a n d  such  food 
a n d  o th e r  a d d itio n s  to  th e  o u tf it as w ere re
q u ired . IJe  sa id  th a t  th e  In d ia n s  w ere given 
to  reg a rd in g  th e  v a lley  as  a  so r t o f ho ly  
p lace  a n d  th a t ,  if  th e y  sh ip p ed  th e  p lane  
to  th e  fo rt, th e ir  in te n tio n s  w ere bo u n d  to  
ge t o u t a n d  m ig h t cau se  tro u b le  am ong  the  
m ore  su p e rs titio u s  of them . T o  all th is  
M o rto n  ag reed , m o re  espec ially  as  in  F a ir-  
v iew  h e  could  g e t co m p e ten t h e lp  w h ile  a t 
th e  fo r t i t  w as u n lik e ly  th a t  a n y  ass is ta n ts  
cou ld  b e  found .

B u t th is  decision  n ecess ita ted  h is going on 
to  th e  re se rv a tio n  a n d  exp ip ring  th e  basin  
a ro u n d  th e  S tew art ran c h  fo r la n d in g  fields. 
H e  h a d  p le n ty  of tim e  for th is , o f course, 
an d  F ly in g  C loud  offered to  ac co m p an y  h im  
to  th e  In d ian -ag e n cy  office w here  a rra n g e 
m e n ts  fo r th e  t r ip  to  th e  b as in  could  be 
rea d ily  m ade.

Y e t h e  g a th e red  a  d im  id ea  th a t  th e  I n 
d ia n  w as b y  no  m ean s en th u s ia s tic  ab o u t 
th e  t r ip  a lth o u g h  it  w as h a rd  to  read  a n y  
expression  in  h is s to lid  face. H e  im pressed  
M o rto n  r a th e r  u n fa v o ra b ly  b u t  h e  gave th e  
m a n  l i t t le  heed  in  th e  p ress o f o th e r  m a t
te rs .

T h e  jo u rn e y  on th e  n arro w -g au g e  ro ad  
ru n n in g  to  th e  fo r t w as m ad e  w ith o u t in 
c id en t a n d  M o rto n  fo u n d  h im se lf  in  due  
tim e  in te rv iew in g  th e  ag en t, w ith  w hom  
F ly in g  C loud , a f te r  p rese n tin g  h im  an d  ex
p la in in g  h is e r ra n d , h a d  le f t  h im . H e  found  
th e  ag e n t a  b ig , c ap ab le  W e ste rn e r, who, 
w h ile  h av in g  few  illusions a b o u t h is charges,

w as y e t  e a rn e s t in  h is  efforts fo r th e ir  b en e 
fit. B u t h e  w as pessim istic  a b o u t M o rto n ’s 
p lan s.

“ S e e m ^ to  m e to  be  th ro w in g  good m oney 
a f te r  b a d ,”  he  said . “ I  w onder th a t  B ax te r 
fell fo r such a  schem e. M u s t be  p r e t ty  des
p e ra te  to  re ly  on it. T h e  d e p a r tm e n t is 
b o u n d , of course, to  look  a f te r  th e  In d ia n s ’ 
in te res ts  in  all w ays, b u t I ’m  p lu m b  con
v inced  th a t  th is  oil business isn ’t  going to  
do a n y  good no  m a tte r  how  it tu rn s  out. 
I t  isn ’t  m oney  these  b u ck s  w an t. I t  on ly  
spo ils ’em  a n d  pauperizes  ’em . W h a t th e y  
need  is w ork. T h e y  w a n t to  b e  tu rn e d  loose 
to  w ork  th e ir  lan d s  a n d  s ink  o r  sw im  b y  
th e ir  own efforts. I t  w ill be h a rd  b u t  th e re ’s 
good stu ff in  ’em  an d  th e y ’ll pu ll th ro u g h .”

“ I  d o n ’t d o u b t i t ,”  sa id  M o rto n , w ho h ad  
n o  in te re s t in  th is  p o in t. “ B u t, in  th e  m ean 
tim e  I ’ll do m y  b es t fo r ’em . N ow , w h a t I  
w a n t to  know , is th e re  a n y  d an g e r  o f a n y  
o f th em  cu ttin g  u p  rough  a b o u t m y dese
c ra tin g  th is  va lley ?  T h e  su p e rs titio u s  ones, 
I  m e an .”

T h e  ag en t looked  puzzled . “ W h y , I  d o n ’t  
see  how  th e y  can . T h e  o ld -tim ers  h a d  som e 
so r t o f  legend  a b o u t th e  p lace  as  a  residence 
of ghosts b u t even  th e y  d o n ’t  ta k e  a n y  
se rious s tock  in  it. O f course— th e re ’s 
p ey o te . Y ou  c a n ’t  te ll w h a t th a t  w ill d o .”

“ P e y o te ? ” asked  M o rto n .
“ I t ’s a  cu lt— relig ion , fo u n d ed  on som e 

s o r t  o f dope these  In d ia n s  m ak e  from  a  cac
tu s  flow er th e y  b r in g  from  th e  so u th . N o  
h a rm  in i t  th a t  a n y  one can  see. T h e  In 
d ia n  p reach er, P arso n  R u n n in g  H orse , w ho’s 
a  good an d  sim ple old soul, says i t  is a  b less
ing . I t  p u ts  ’em  in  a  sw ee t an d  reaso n ab le  
m ood w here th e y  feel a lm o s t like  C h ris
tian s , as n e a r  as I  can  m a k e  ou t. B u t you  
c a n ’t  n eve r telP a b o u t In d ia n s — no r ab o u t 
dope, I  reckon , a n d  w hen y o u  get th e  com 
b in a tio n  y o u  go t to  exp ec t m ost a n y th in g .”

“ B u t do th e y  reg a rd  th e  v a lley  a s  sa
c re d ? ”

“ W ell, I  d o n ’t r ig h tly  know . P ey o te  is a  
so r t ‘o f sun  w orsh ip , I  th in k , a n d  i t  h a s  a  
h o ly  n u m b er in  it, w hich is four. N ow , 
th e re ’s supposed  to  b e  fo u r ghosts in  th is  
here  valley , th ough  how  a n y  o n e  know s how  
m an y  th e re  is is b eyond  m e. L ikew ise it  lies 
e a s t o f th e  rese rv a tio n , w hich  is to w ard  th e  
su n . I ’ve h e a rd  som e h in ts  th a t  th e y  look  
on i t  as a  so rt of h o ly  p lace  b u t  I  d o n ’t 
reckon  th e y ’ll k ick  u p  a n y  row  a b o u t i t  a n y 
how. T h e y  a re  all p eaceab le  a n d  la w -ab id 
ing  In ju n s  now adays, th o u g h  th e y  w e ren ’t
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alw ays th a t  a  w ay , a n d  th e  o ld e r ch iefs 
d o n ’t ta k e  an y  s to ck  in  th is  new  relig ion 
e ith e r. I t ’s th e  chiefs a n d  M rs. S tew art th a t  
a re  b ack in g  th is  p la y  an y h o w .”

“ A nd  w h a t a b o u t M rs. S te w a r t? ” a sk ed  
M o rto n .

“ M rs . S tew art s ta n d s  h ig h  in  th e  tr ib e  a l
th o u g h  sh e ’s p a r t  w h ite . F in e  old lad y , 
she is, a n d  r ig h t su p e rio r, a s  y o u ’ll find. 
S h e ’s th e  d a u g h te r  of an  o ld -tim e  ch ief a n d  
m a rrie d  tw ice. T h e  firs t h u sb a n d  w as an  
In ju n , b u t  th e  second  w as w h ite . She h ad  
a  d a u g h te r  b y  th e  f irs t h u sb a n d , w ho w as 
m a rrie d  to  M cG rego r, a  w h ite  m an  a n d  once 
ag en t here . M cG reg o r’s d a u g h te r  lives w ith  
th e  old lad y , b o th  h e r p a re n ts  b e in ’ dead . 
S te w a rt w as th e  o ld  la d y ’s second  h u sb a n d  
a n d  th e y  h a d  no  ch ild ren .

“T h e  w ay  i t  goes, I  reckon , is th a t  if th e  
S tew art la n d  is on th e  re se rv a tio n  th e  In ju n  
law s of in h e ritan c e  w ill h av e  a  good d ea l to  
do  w ith  w ho’s th e  o ld  w o m an ’s heir. I f  i t  
a in ’t,  th e  S ta te  law s govern . W h ich  is w hy 
she  is in te re s te d  b ey o n d  h e r  n a tu ra l  in te re s t 
as a  m em ber of th e  tr ib e . O f course, th e  
ch iefs, b o th  B an n o ck  a n d  S nake, a re  con
sid e rab le  a g i ta te d  because  it  m ean s a  lo t o f 
m oney  to  th em  an d  th e ir  peop le  one w ay  o r 
th e  o th e r  a n d  th e y ’ve te am ed  u p ' w ith  M rs. 
S te w a rt to  pu ll th is  th in g  off.”

M o rto n  h ad  one m ore q u es tio n  to  ask . 
“ W h a t a b o u t th is  o il jo h n n y  o f th e  sam e 
n am e  as M rs. S te w a r t? ”  h e  asked . “ A ny  
tro u b le  to  be  expected  from  h im ? T h e  w ay  
I  ge t it, h e ’s su in g  as th e  r ig h tfu l h e ir  of 
th is  la d y ’s second  h u sb a n d . A s you  p u t it, 
h e ’d b e  in te res te d  in  s to p p in g  a n y  su rvey  
th a t  m ig h t s tre n g th e n  th e  g o v ern m en t-an d - 
In d ia n  claim  th a t  th e  o rig ina l su rv ey  w as 
n ev e r com p leted  an d  th a t  th e  legal b o u n d a ry  
is y e t  to  be d e te rm in ed , w hich  is w hy  I ’m  
h ere . W h a t k in d  of m an  is h e ? ”

T h e  a g e n t frow ned  a n d  w en t to  a  w in 
dow , look ing  o u t o f i t  an d  to  r ig h t a n d  le ft 
as th o u g h  seek ing  som eth ing . As h e  d id  
th is  h e  spoke as  th o u g h  h a lf  to  h im self.

“ N ow  th a t ’s a  q u e s tio n ,” sa id  he. “ O rd i
n a r ily  sp e a k in ’, I ’d  sa y  you  n ee d n ’t  w o rry  
none. I ’d  p u t  h im  dow n a s  a  fou r-flusher. 
B u t th en  yo u  n ever can  te ll w h a t th a t  k in d  
w ill do  w hen  th e y  see m oney  ah e ad  of them . 
P e rso n a lly  h e  a in ’t  d an g e ro u s— excep t to  
w om en— b u t h e ’s go t a  b a n d  o f ro ughnecks 
o u t on th e ir  lease a n d  a lth o u g h  w e h o ld  ’em  
p r e t ty  close to  it  th e y  m ig h t ge t aw ay  from  
us fo r a  w hile a n d  do som e dam ag e . A nd 
th e n  S tew art, w ho a in ’t  a n y  ca ll to  be  lo a fin ’

a ro u n d  here , h a s  been  h a n g in ’ ro u n d  fo r a  
d a y  or tw o a n d  I ’d say  h e  w as w a it in ’ for 
y o u r friend  F ly in g  C loud . L eas tw ay s— h e ’s 
been  h o ld in ’ som e so rt of pow w ow  o u t th e re  
w ith  h im  fo r th e  la s t h a lf  h o u r, eve r sence 
th e  In ju n  le f t  yo u  here . Y o u  can  see fo r 
y o u rse lf .”

M o rto n  looked  o u t th e  w indow  a n d  o b 
served  F ly in g  C loud  over in  fro n t o f a  sm all 
house  w hich belonged  to th e  s to rek eep e r a t  
th e  agency , a n d  w hen  n ecessary  se rved  as  a 
s u b s t itu te  fo r a  h o te l. T h e  In d ia n  was- ta lk 
ing  w ith , o r ra th e r  lis ten in g  to , a  w h ite  m an  
w ho a t  th a t  d is tan ce  ap p e a re d  as  a  ra th e r  
han d so m e m an  w ith  no  p a r tic u la r ly  o u t
s ta n d in g  c h a rac te r is tic s  excep t th a t  h e  w as 
young .

T h e  a g e n t w en t on, th o u g h tfu lly : “ I ’d 
b e t te r  send  y o u  u p  w ith  Jo e  J u m p  H ig h ,” 
he  said . “ A  tru s tw o r th y  m em b er of o u r  po 
lice. I  d o n ’t  like th a t  p la y  be tw een  th a t  
ed u c a ted  In ju n  a n d  S tew art. J o e ’ll ta k e  
care  o f you , M r. S tu rg is. Y o u ’ll go b y  w ay  
of old B ad  B a b y ’s cam p  on  E lk  C reek , 
w hich a in ’t  fa r  from  th e  b as in . Y o u ’ll lik e ly  
ru n  in to  M iss M cG rego r th e re  as she rides 
over r ig h t f re q u e n t to  see th e  c h ie f’s d a u g h 
te r. G ood lu ck  to  yo u — a n d  w atch  y o u r 
s te p .”

M o rto n  th a n k e d  h im , r a th e r  sk ep tic a l o f 
th e  w arn in g , a n d  le ft. W h en  h e  go t ou ts id e  
he  saw  n o  sign  of e ith e r  F ly in g  C loud  or 
S tew art a n d  h e  soon  d ism issed  th o u g h t o f 
th em  from  h is  m ind.

T h e  n e x t m o rn in g  M o rto n  s ta r te d  w ith  a 
sw a r th y  an d  ta p a b le - lo o k in g  In d ia n  for 
guide, w ho h ad  e v e ry th in g  re a d y  for h im . 
U n u sed  to  rid ing , th e  f irs t d a y ’s tr ip  w as a  
h a rd sh ip  w hich  go t w orse a n d  w orse a s  he 
pu sh ed  on in th e  w ake of th e  gu ide. T h e  
ho rses  seem ed to  h av e  on ly  one g a it, a  so rt 
o f jigg ling , shuffling t ro t  th a t ,  easy  enough  
a t  firs t, w ith in  a  few  h o u rs  grew  to  be  a  jo l t 
ing  to r tu re  as M o r to n ’s m uscles stiffened  u p  
a n d  th e  inside of h is  legs grew  te n d e r  w ith  
chafing. T h e  an im als , th o u g h  sm all an d  
sc raw ny , w ere as to u g h  as steel a n d  th e  I n 
d ian  seem ed u t te r ly  u n sp a irin g  of them . H e  
jogged  along , M o rto n  envy in g  h im  h is  easy  
sea t, fo r h o u r  a f te r  h o u r  w ith o u t looking 
a ro u n d  or g iv ing  sign  th a t  h e  rem em b ered  
h is*com pan ion  a t  all.

T h e y  pu sh ed  s te ad ily  in  a  gen e ra lly  e a s t
e rn  d irec tio n , c lim b ing  h ig h e r  a n d  h ig h e r  
in to  th e  h ills an d  rea ch in g  w ith  each  s te p  
a  w ilde r an d  m ore b e a u tifu l c o u n try . A head  
th e  m o u n ta in  p eak s  re a re d  u p  to  th e  sk y
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snow -capped  an d  g a u n t, b u t  all a ro u n d  w ere 
ta ll, s tra ig h t trees  a n d  u n d e rfo o t w as soft, 
cool v e rd u re . O v er i t  all w as silence; n o t 
th e  fa in te s t so und  of b ird  o r b e a s t o r a n y 
th in g  th a t  m oved  excep t th e  fa in t c ru n ch in g  
of th e  h o rses ’ hoofs.

Stiff, ach ing , w ith  a  s ti tc h  in  h is  side th a t  
w as to r tu re  a n d  w ith  th ig h s  ^ rubbed  raw , 
M o rt w elcom ed th e  s to p  th a t  th e  in d e fa 
tig a b le  In d ia n  m ad e  in  th e  a f te rn o o n . T h e y  
h a d  r id d en  w ith o u t p au se  fo r lunch  u n til five 
in  th e  even ing  a n d  th en  w ith  no  p re lim in a ry  
w a rn in g  Jo e  ca lled  a  h a l t .  H a lf  d ead  from  
fa tig u e  M o r t h e lp ed  in a d e q u a te ly  an d  lis t
lessly  w ith  th e  m eager su p p e r  an d  th en  lay , 
h a lf  som no len t, n u rs in g  h is m isery , b efo re  
th e  tin y  an d  fu tile  fire th a t ,  In d ia n  fash ion , 
Jo e  h ad  m ad e  w ith  lit t le  s tick s a rran g e d  
w ith  b u t ts  to  th e  cen te r like  th e  spokes of a  
w heel an d  b u rn in g  on ly  in  th e  m iddle.

M o rt could  n o t sleep  an d  rec lined , 
w ra p p ed  lik e  an  In d ia n  in  h is  b lan k e ts , h a lf  
s tu p id  w ith  pa in . Jo e  h a d  little  to  say  b u t 
h e  too  m ade no  m ove to  roll u p  in  h is cov
erings a n d  sleep. In s te a d , a lth o u g h  he  
sm oked  im p e r tu rb a b ly  befo re  th e  fire, he  
seem ed to  be  a le r t fo r som eth ing , h is b rig h t, 
b e a d y  eyes f litt in g  from  side to side.

M o rto n  d id  n o t no tice , b e ing  too  fa r  gone 
fo r a t te n t io n . T h u s  h e  d id  n o t h e a r  a  sound  
u n til  it b ro k e  upon  h im  from  n e a r  a t  h a n d  
w hen tw o ta ll an d  m occasined  m en s trode  
o u t of th e  trees  a n d  w alked  to  th e  fire . M o r
to n  th o u g h t th em  In d ia n s  a n d  th e y  w ere—  
a t  le a s t to  som e ex ten t. T h e y  w ere ligh ter 
in  color th a n  Jo e , how ever, a n d  on th e  u n 
p repossessing  co u n ten an ce  of one of th em  
w ere a  n u m b e r o f la rge , d a rk  freck les w hich  
w ou ld  h av e  m a rk e d  th e  m an  to  a n y  experi
enced  eye as  a  “ b re e d .” A side from  th e ir  
foo tg ea r th e y  w ere clad  m uch  as  w h ite  m en 
of th e  reg ion , th o u g h  th e y  w ore b ead ed  be lts  
a n d  sh e a th s  w h ich  held  kn ives.

T h e y  spoke to  Jo e  in  h is  n a tiv e  tongue 
a n d  he answ ered  in  a  g ru n ted  m onosy llab le  
an d  w en t on sm oking . B u t h is eye w as 
w a ry  a n d  a le r t w ith  susp icion . O ne o f the 
tw o n o d d ed  to w ard  M o rto n  an d  asked  a 
qu es tio n . T h e  o th e r  s ta re d  in so len tly  a t  
h im  a n d  w hen  Jo e  rep lied  to  h is  com pan ion  
u tte re d  a sn eerin g  laugh .

N ow , M o rto n  w as to ta lly  in d ifferen t to  all 
th in g s  m a te r ia l excep t h im self an d  h is pains. 
B u t those  p a in s  h a d  f ra y ed  h is  tem p er w hich 
w as occasionally  sh o rt. A nd  now , especially , 
h e  w as easily  ir r i ta te d . H e  rea d ily  took  
th a t  sneer to  b e  d irec ted  a t  h im self.

“ Say, m y  ab o rig in a l A d o n is ,” h e  sa id  
tru cu len tly , “ a re  y o u  b y  a n y  chance  m a k 
ing  a face a t  m e? B ecause, if y o u  a re , y o u ’d 
b e t te r  s to p  it .  O therw ise  I ’ll ta k e  a  poke
a t y o u ! ”

“A rg h !”  sn a rled  th e  m an  co n tem p tu o u sly . 
“Y ou  be  d a m n ’!”

M o r t w as re a d y  to  m ix  i t  w ith  a n y  one 
w ho offered b y  th is  tim e  a n d  h e  began  to  
tw is t o u t of th e  enve lop ing  fo lds of h is b la n 
k e t. T h e  h a lf-b reed  la id  a  th re a te n in g  h an d  
on  th e  h i l t  o f  h is k n ife  a n d  g rin n ed  inv it-  
'in g ly . Jo e  J u m p  H ig h  su d d en ly  s a t u p  and  
u tte re d  a  s h a rp  com m and . H is  h a n d  w as 
d ro p p in g  to  h is  side w hen  th e  second  h a lf-  
b reed , w ith  a  sw iftn ess  th a t  w as d isco n ce rt
ing, su d d en ly  th rew  h im self fo rw ard  and  
p in ioned  J o e ’s h a n d , rock in g  h im  back w ard  
a t  th e  sam e tim e. H e  also  ca lled  a  sh a rp  
com m and  to  h is  com pan ion .

T h e  ill-fav o red  b reed  resp o n d ed  w ith  a  
le ap  a t  M o rto n , h is  k n ife  flash ing  as he  drew  
it. I f  M o rto n  h a d  a t te m p te d  to  d isengage 
h im self from  h is w rap p in g s  th e  d e lay  w ould  
h av e  been  fa ta l— b u t h e  d id  n o t. In  h is 
own w ay  he w as a  m ost co m p e ten t young  
m an  a n d  now  h e  p ro v ed  i t .  F o rg e ttin g  h is 
stiffness fo r th e  m o m en t he  th rew  h im self 
b ack w ard  a s  th e  b reed  ru sh ed  h im , lif te d  h is 
feet w ith  a  q u ic k  je rk  a n d  p la n te d  th em  
b o th  in  th e  m a n ’s s tom ach . T h e  b reed  
caved  in  lik e  a  sh u t ja c k k n ife , g ru n ted  
lou d ly  a n d  d is tre ss fu lly  an d  d ro p p ed  his 
kn ife . R ag in g  a n d  sw earing , M o rto n  th rew  
h im  off w ith  a  th ru s t  o f h is  fee t an d  le ft 
h im  to  ro ll in  h is agony  w hile  he  tw isted  
sw if tly  o u t o f h is b la n k e t.

T h e  o th e r  b reed  looked  u p  from  th e  s tru g 
g ling  Jo e  to  see M o rt reach in g  fo r  h im  w ith  
a  long, sinew y a rm  a n d  h e  too  u tte re d  a  s ta r 
tled  e jac u la tio n  a n d  le t go of J o e  long 
enough  to  g rasp  for h is  kn ife . H e  go t hold  
o f it  ju s t  as M o rto n  s tru c k  savage ly . T h e  
b low  got hom e on th e  fellow ’s ea r  an d  
k n ocked  h im  free of Jo e  a n d  th e  In d ia n  w as 
on h is fee t in  th e  n ex t in s ta n t,  h is  ow n kn ife  
flash ing  in  h is  h an d .

Jo e  leap ed , sn a rlin g , a n d  M o rto n  h a d  
b a re ly  tim e to  ca tch  h im  b y  th e  a rm  befo re  
h e  flung  h im self on th e  b reed .

“ H e r e ! ”  h e  cried . “ H o ld  on a  m inu te! 
Y ou  d o n ’t  w an t to  k ill th a t  g u y ! ”

“ Y ou  b e t ,”  sp a t J o e  v ic iously . “ I ’ll cu t 
th e  h e a r t  o u t o f h im .”

T h e  b reed  w as sc ram b lin g  to  h is fee t and  
th e  one  th a t  M o rto n  h a d  d ep riv ed  of w ind 
w as craw ling  p a in fu lly  to w a rd  th e  trees.
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J o e  s tru g g led  to  g e t a t  th em  b u t  M o rto n  
held  h im  fast.

“ L e t ’em  go ,” he  adv ised . “ D o n ’t  use a  
k n ife  on th e  scum . N o  use  m ak in g  tro u 
b le .”

T h e  b reed  su d d en ly  took* ad v a n ta g e  of 
th e  d ead lo ck  to  tu rn  a n d  ru n  a n d  h is  com 
p an io n  also  leaped  to  h is  fee t a n d  took  a f te r  
h im . Jo e  su d d en ly  lau g h ed  a n d  d ro p p ed  
h is  a rm .

“ P re t ty  b ig  foo l,”  h e  com m en ted  to le r
a n tly . “ B e tte r  le t  m e k ill ’em . N o  good! 
T h e y ’d  h av e  c u t yo u  u p .”

M o rto n  recalled  h is  b ru ises  a n d  aches su d 
den ly . H e  tu rn e d  b ack  to  h is b la n k e t.

“ W ell, I  guess th e y  w ere on ly  chuck ing  
a  b lu ff,”  h e  sa id . “ W ild  W est b ad -m an  
stuff, y o u  know . T h e y  w ere on ly  try in g  
to  scare  m e .”

Jo e  looked  a t  h im  a n d  g ru n te d  co n tem p 
tuously . “ Y ou  d o n ’t sc a re ? ” h e  sa id  h a lf  
sneering ly . “ W ell, m ay b e  y o u ’ll lea rn . 
W h a t do  you  th in k  th o se  fellow s p ick ed  on  
y o u  fo r? ”

“ J u s t  a  m ean  d isposition , I  guess,” sa id  
M o rto n  easily . “ Saw  a  chance  to  ru n  som e
th in g  on a  te n d e rfo o t a n d  to o k  i t .  I  guess, 
tho u g h , th a t  th e y ’ll h e s ita te  a  m om en t b e 
fore  th e y  do i t  a g a in .”

Jo e  looked  a t  h im  curiously . “ N o  good ,” 
he  sa id . “ T h e y  w ere a f te r  y o u .”

“ A fte r  m e ? ” sa id  M o rto n  derisively . 
“ A nd  w h y ? ”

Jo e  sh rugged  h is shou lders . “ D o n ’t 
k n o w ,”  h e  sa id . “ Y ou  b e t te r  a sk  M r. S tew 
a r t ,  m a y b e .”

M o rto n  s ta re d  a t  h im  an d  th e n  w h istled  
slow ly.

“ I s  th a t  s o ! ”  h e  sa id  th o u g h tfu lly . “ M r. 
S tew art, eh? W ell, if y o u ’re  r ig h t th a t ’s one 
I  owe th a t  fe llow .”

“ Y ou  b e t te r  p a y  h im  th e n ,” sa id  Joe.
“ I  g en e ra lly  p a y  m y  d eb ts— of th a t  k in d ,” 

g rin n ed  M o rto n  a n d  th en  m ade h is w ay  
p a in fu lly  to  h is b la n k e ts  to  ro ll u p  a n d  
seek  sleep. B u t Jo e  s ta y e d  aw ak e  a n d  a le r t 
u n til fa r  in to  th e  n ig h t.

C H A P T E R  IV .

I n  th e  m o rn ing  M o rto n  aw oke to  find th e  
In d ia n  p re p a rin g  b re a k fa s t. T h e re  w as fro st 
on  h is  can v as “ ta r p ” a n d  th e  a ir  h a d  a  b ite  
lik e  s tee l b u t  he  h a d  to  h a u l on  h is o u te r  
c lo thes w h ile  he  sh iv e red  a n d  th e  cold b it 
in to  h is  stiff a n d  n u m b ed  m uscles, a ccen tu 
a t in g  a ll h is  soreness. W h e n  th e y  a t  la s t go t

off ag a in  on th e ir  jo u rn e y  th e y  w en t a t  th a t  
in ev itab le  t r o t  w h ich  h ad  seem ed  such  a  
slow  shuffle th a t  i t  cou ld  nQt jo lt .  Y e t M o r
to n  fo u n d  h im self boun c in g  a n d  lu rch in g  
d is tre ss fu lly  excep t w hen  th e y  ch an ced  to  go 
uph ill. D ow nhill i t  w as doub led  a n d  re 
doub led  agony . B u t u p  or dow nhill th e  
In d ia n  s a t  im p e rtu rb a b le , as th o u g h  g lued  
to  h is sea t.

L a te  in th e  a f te rn o o n  Jo e  tu rn e d  in  h is 
se a t a n d  in d ic a ted  a  coulee ru n n in g  off to  
one side.

“ W a n t to  go th e re ? ”  he  asked . “ T epees 
dow n th e re .”

M o rto n  g ro an ed  in w ard ly . “ I  d o n ’t  give 
a  co n tin en ta l w here we g o !” h e  sa id . J o e ’s 
w ooden face d id  n o t re lax  a t  a ll b u t he  
tu rn ed  h is h o rse  dow n th e  slope an d  jo lted  
on dow nw ard  a long  a  m e an d e rin g  creek.

E v e ry  s tep  of th e  ho rse  sen t a  shoo ting  
p a in  th ro u g h  M o r to n ’s b ac k  a n d  r ib s  w here 
cram ps w ere se izing  h im . H e  jo lted  b lin d ly  
a long  in  th e  p o lic em an ’s w ake u n til  th e y  
cam e o u t in to  a  f la t g lade, g rassy  a n d  p leas
an t. B ack  from  th e  s tre a m  th a t  ra n  th ro u g h  
i t  w ere severa l ledges, m ad e  of poles in  
p y ram id a l a rra n g e m e n t over w hich  w as 
th ro w n  can v as  p a in te d  in  d u ll co lors w ith  
ru d e  p ic tu res .

“ T ep ees  belong  to— —” T h e re  fo llow ed 
a  s tr in g  o f sy llab les, som e In d ia n  nam e 
w hich sounded  b a rb a ro u s  to  S tu rg is . H e  
looked  b lank .

“ Y ou  call h im  C h ief B ad  B ab y , m a y b e ,” 
sa id  Joe  b lan d ly . M o r to n ’s in te re s t w as 
roused  even  in  sp ite  o f h is aches a n d  pains. 
H e  eyed  th e  tepees in te n tly  a n d  w as aw are  
of a  fem in ine figure or tw o w hich  peeped  
from  one of them . I n  f ro n t o f an o th e r  a  
b la n k e te d  figure s q u a tte d  on th e  g round . I t  
w as th e  sam e old m an  w ho h a d  in v ited  h im  
to  v isit, a lth o u g h  m uch  changed . In s te a d  
of th e  s to re  c lo thes a n d  th e  b la ck  h a t  th e  
old ch ief s a t s to lid ly  w ra p p ed  in  a  b la n k e t, 
h is  h ea d  bare , w ith  th e  long  h a ir  n e a tly  
p a r te d  an d  b ra id e d  to  fa ll over h is  sh o u l
d ers  a n d  dow n h is  b rea s t. F ro m  u n d e r  th e  
b la n k e t p ro jec ted  legs an d  fee t c lad  in  b lue- 
clo th  tro u se rs  d ec o ra te d  w ith  bead s, a n d  
m occasins.

Jo e  rode  u p  to  h im  a n d  d ism o u n ted .
“ H o w !” h e  sa id . T h e  an c ie n t im age 

looked  in d iffe ren tly  a t  h im  a n d  u tte re d  a  re 
ply-

“ H o w !”
Jo e  spoke in  sy llab les in te llig ib le  to  a  

S nake a n d  u t te r ly  o the rw ise  to  M o rto n . B u t
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h e  su rm ised  th a t  h is  ow n p resence  fo rm ed  
th e  su b je c t, fo r ol'd B a d  B a b y ’s eyes sw ung 
to  h im , s ta r in g  like those  of a  b as ilisk , o r of 
a  snake . T h en  slow ly a  g rin  c rack ed  h is 
v en e rab le  fe a tu re s  w ide open.

“ H o w !”  h e  sa id . “ P le n ty  good you  
co m e !”

M o rto n  tr ie d  to  sum m on  u p  h is  usual a ir  
o f lig h t carelessness an d  answ er - as he  
th o u g h t th e  occasion req u ired  b u t he could 
n o t d o  it .  H e  on ly  w an ted  to  g roan  an d  
lie  dow n f la t som ew here.

N ev e rth e le ss  he  d id  h is b es t, feeble as it 
w as.

“ H ow ! Son of th e  bo u n d less  fo rest an d  
th e  tree -c lad  h i l l s ! ” h e  sa id  unconv incing ly . 
Som ehow  th e  b u rle sq u e  d id  n o t seem  to  go 
as  well in  these  so lem n a n d  s ilen t fastnesses, 
w ith  th e  b r ig h t h ills  a n d  th e  som ber forests 
all a b o u t h im , as  i t  h a d  in  a  N ew  Y ork  
office. Y e t h e  fo rced  i t  th ro u g h . “ F ro m  th e  
ro a rin g  cities o f th e  p a le face  I  hav e  found  
m y  w ay  to  m y  b ro th e r ’s lodge, to  th e  sim 
p le  h o sp ita li ty  o f th e  nob le  red  m an , to  s it 
dow n befo re  th e  p o t o f bo iled  dog  an d  ea t 
w ith  th e  k in d red  of n a tu re . H ow ! B ad  
B a b y ! ”

H e  m ad e  a  m o tion  of sa lu te  w h ile  h e  w as 
conscious th a t  Jo e  w as ey in g  h im  w ith  in 
sc ru ta b le  fea tu re s . B ad  B ab y  g rinned  
cheerfu lly .

“ Y ou  rid e  p le n ty  h a r d ,”  he sa id . “ Y ou 
p r e t ty  sore  m a y b e ? ”

M o rto n  w as su re  h e  cau g h t h u m o r in  
J o e ’s eye b u t h is  an sw er a n tic ip a te d  th e  
know ledge. I t  cam e explosively .

“ C hief, y o u ’ve sa id  a  m o u th fu l,” he sa id  
conv incing ly . “ L e t m e clim b  dow n an d  die 
if  y o u  h av e  a n y  p i ty ! ”

H e  d id  c lim b dow n a n d  stood  aw kw ard ly , 
h is  legs ach in g  an d  raw . E v e ry  m ovem ent 
gave h im  p a in  a n d  ev id en tly  th e  In d ian s  
fo u n d  h is p a in  en jo y ab le . F ro m  th e  o th e r 
tepee  cam e muffled sounds w hich he  in te r
p re te d  as  la u g h te r , fem in ine  la u g h te r  in  the  
n a tu re  o f ti t te r s ,  th a t  an n o y ed  h im . I t  w as 
all v e ry  w ell to  t r y  a n d  m ak e  a  fool o f an  
In d ia n  o u ts id e  h is  n a tu ra l  en v iro n m en t b u t 
i t  w as n o t so well th a t  savages shou ld  en 
jo y  a  jo k e  on  h im self.

A nd  Jo e  looked  so lem n ly  a t  h im  an d  
spoke.

“ Y ou  o u g h t to  h av e  a  n am e, a n  In d ia n  
n a m e ,” h e  sa id  so lic itously . “ S uppose  th e  
ch ie f gives you  o n e ? ”

“ C all m e a n y th in g ,” sa id  M o rto n . “ O n ly  
d o n ’t  ask  m e to  m ove.”

Jo e  spoke to  th e  chief, w ho g ru n ted  a s 
sen t. H e  th e n  ro se  from  th e  g ro u n d  a n d  
s ta lk e d  in to  th e  tepee  w ith  g re a t d ign ity . 
Jo e  m o tioned  to  M o rto n , w ho follow ed, a ll 
th e  tim e conscious th a t  from  th e  ad jo in in g  
lodge an d  from  tw o or th ree  o th e rs  se t back  
from  th e  ch ie f’s, h e  w as w a tch ed  b y  inv is
ible In d ian s . A lso from  bushes n e a r  b y  he 
fe lt b e a d y  eyes in  sm all, ro u n d  red  faces 
se t in te n tly  up o n  h im . A  couple  of bucks, 
in  answ er to  a  sh o rt e jacu la tio n  from  Joe, 
em erged  from  th e  o th e r  te n ts  a n d  w alked  
over to  th em . M o rto n  h e a rd  th e m  ta lk in g  
in  sh o rt, ch o p p y  sy llab les  w ith  th e  police
m an  a n d  th e y  soon cam e in  w ith  th e  la tte r . 
T h e y  w ere so lem n-faced , ta ll m en , d ressed  
in  b lack  sa teen  sh ir ts  d ec o ra te d  w ith  bead - 
w ork , fringed  a n d  b ead ed  tro u se rs  a n d  m oc
casins. L ik e  B ad  B a b y ’s, th e ir  h a i r  w as 
b ra id e d  an d  one of th em  w ore a  single 
fe a th e r  s tick in g  u p  p ic tu resq u e ly  from  th e  
b a c k  o f h is  h ead . B o th  h a d  neck laces of 
an im a ls ’ te e th  h u n g  on th e ir  b re a s ts . T h e y  
w ore b ro ad  b ea d ed  b e l ts  from  w hich  h u n g  
kn ives in  b ea d ed  sh ea th s . A s th e y  stood  
s ta tu e sq u e  in  th e  d im  lig h t o f th e  tepee 
th e  W est a n d  In d ia n s  d id  n o t seem  to  b e  so 
rem o te  a n d  an c ie n t a n d  p a s t an d  gone as 
M o rto n  h ad  been  inc lined  to  re g a rd  i t  all.

T h e re  w as a  lit t le  fire, b u ilt  w ith  th o se  
sm all s tick s a r ra n g e d  lik e  th e  spokes o f a  
w heel, in  th e  ce n te r  o f th e  tepee . T h e  
sm oke ascended  s tra ig h t to  a  ho le  in  th e  to p  
a t  th e  ju n c tio n  o f th e  poles. A ro u n d  i t  w as 
a  c lu tte r  of b la n k e ts  an d  v ario u s  p a ra p h e r 
n a lia  of In d ia n  m a n u fa c tu re . A b ig  b e a r 
sk in  la y  to  one s ide  a n d  on i t  w as a  sad d le , 
a  v e ry  cu rious sad d le  even  to  M o r to n ’s u n 
accustom ed  eyes.

H e  follow ed th e  ch ief in  sq u a tt in g  dow n, 
w ith  m a n y  su p p ressed  g ro an s  fo r h is  ago 
n ized  tissues, fac in g  B a d  B ab y  acro ss th e  
lit t le  fire. Jo e  a n d  th e  o th e r  In d ia n s  took  
p laces betw een  th e  tw o, fo rm in g  a  circ le 
a ro u n d  th e  fire. M o rto n  w an te d  to  look  a t  
th a t  sadd le  ag a in  b u t  h is a t te n t io n  w as d is
tra c te d  fo r th e  tim e  b y  an o th e r  en tra n ce  or 
invasion  o f th e  te n t. T h e re  d id  n o t seem  
to  b e  room  fo r  m a n y  m ore  b u t th e  flap  lif ted  
a n d  th re e  w om en sid led  b a sh fu lly  in . O ne 
w as a n  e ld e rly  fem ale, a b o u t th e  shape of 
a  v e ry  la rg e  b a rre l, c lad  in  g ingham  sk ir t, a  
rough  w oolen tu n ic  s tr ip ed  w ith  b ead w o rk  
an d  fringed  w ith  w oolen s tr in g s  on sleeves 
a n d  selvage, a n d  w h a t ap p e a re d  to  be  b u c k 
sk in  tro u se rs  p eep ing  from  u n d e r  th e  sk ir t  
above h e r  m occasins.
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W ith  h e r w ere tw o y o u n g er w om en. T h e  
firs t w as a  p lum p , d a rk  y o u n g  w om an, w ith  
h a ir  th a t  shone sleek ly  above h e r fo rehead . 
She w ore a  b la ck  a lp ac a  b louse, of “ s to re ” 
m a n u fa c tu re , a  b u ck sk in  sk ir t  a n d  m occa
sins. H e r  ro u n d  fe a tu re s  a n d  so ft eyes w ere 
ra th e r  a t tr a c t iv e  a n d  p leasan t.

T h e  second  w as a  s till y o u n g er  w om an, 
n o t p lu m p  b u t  slender. She seem ed  v e ry  
sh y  an d  k e p t in  th e  b ack g ro u n d . B u t M o r
to n  could  see even  in  th e  d im  lig h t of th e  
tepee  th a t  she  w as m uch  lig h te r  in  color th a n  
th e  o th e rs . She seem ed to  h av e  an  oval, 
sy m m etric a l face, w ith  v e ry  good fea tu res , 
s tra ig h t a n d  c lean ly  cu t. B u t h e r  h a ir  w as 
a lso  sleek ly  p a r te d  an d  b ra id e d  a n d  shone 
w ith  som e so r t o f g rease. She w ore a  b u c k 
sk in , b ead ed  tu n ic , b u ck sk in  s k ir t  fringed  
a n d  b an d ed  w ith  beads, d a in tily  w orked  
m occasins a n d  som e so r t o f w rap s  on h e r 
lim bs, a ll o f  b u ck sk in . I n  one o th e r  p a r 
t ic u la r  she seem ed n ea re r  th e  savage th a n  
th e  o th e rs . A b o u t h e r  w a is t w as a  b e lt 
o f b ea d w o rk  an d  on i t  h u n g  h o ls te r  an d  
revo lver.

M o rto n  w as cu rious a b o u t th is  g irl b u t  he  
d id  n o t h av e  a n y  o p p o r tu n ity  o f  n o tin g  
m o re  th a n  th is . H e  also  w as cu rio u s  a b o u t 
th a t  sadd le , w hich , in  th e  g lances he  ca s t a t  
i t ,  seem ed to  b e  a  r a th e r  c lu m sy  affair, w ith  
th ic k  h o rn  a n d  solid  tre e  of w ood, covered  
w ith  an  e x tra o rd in a ry  k in d  of le a th e r. I t  
w as a  du ll w h ite  in  co lor— o r r a th e r  m ig h t 
once  h av e  been  w h ite ; now  i t  w as a  du ll 
g ray . I t  w as sm ooth  le a th e r, m uch  like  u n 
g lazed k id  in  te x tu re . So m uch  he  cou ld  see 
an d  a lso  th a t  th e  le a th e r  w as s tre tch e d  on 
w ith  lac in g s o f thongs, b e a te n  fla t a long  th e  
seam s.

B u t  som e so r t o f ce rem ony  w as c la im in g  
him . T h e  o ld  ch ief, in  th e  circle o f so lem n 
bucks a n d  th e  o u te r  circ le o f shy , silen t 
w om en, h a d  p ro d u ced  a  long  p ipe  w ith  a 
stone  bow l w hich  h e  filled  w ith  tobacco . H e 
reached  to  th e  fire, p ick ed  u p  a  b laz in g  tw ig , 
to u ch ed  i t  to  th e  p ip e  a n d  d rew  in  a  long  
m o u th fu l o f sm oke. H e  th e n  ra ised  h is  face 
to w ard  th e  orifice, b lew  th e  sm oke in  a 
long  tra i lin g  fe a th e r  a n d  u tte re d  several 
d ec la m ato ry  sy llab les  in  a  d ra m a tic  m anner. 
M o rto n  w as im pressed . B u t he  h ea rd  a  su p 
p ressed  sn o r t b eh in d  h im  as th o u g h  som e 
one h a d  stifled  a  laugh  w ith  difficulty . H e 
tu rn ed  an d  saw  th e  old In d ia n  w om an an d  
th e  p lu m p  one re g a rd in g  th e  th ird  w ith  
severity . B u t she h ad  recovered . She stood  
w ith h an g in g  h ead , s ilen t a n d  subm issive.

E ac h  of th e  In d ia n s  to o k  th e  p ip e  in  tu rn  
an d  d id  w h a t B ad  B a b y  h a d  done u n til  i t  
cam e to  M o rto n . H e  to o k  i t  a lso  a n d  looked 
a t  Jo e  fo r in fo rm atio n .

“ S m o k e !” sa id  Joe . “ T h e y ’ve n am ed  you . 
Y ou  say  so m eth in g  a f te r  you  sm o k e .” 

“W h a t th e  dev il h av e  th e y  ca lled  m e ?” 
ask ed  M o rto n . Jo e  re p e a te d  som e sonorous 
syllable^ w hich  sounded  so m e th in g  like 
“h o o ly -h o o ly -tla tch k a -m u ck lu sh ” to  M o rto n  
th o u g h  i t  m ig h t h av e  been  en tire ly  d iffe ren t. 
H e  shook  h is  h ea d  d u b io u sly  b u t  to o k  th e  
p ip e  som ew hat g ingerly  a n d  d rew  in  h is p re 
sc rib ed  m o u th fu l o f sm oke, b low ing  i t  to  
th e  roo f. T h e n  h e  w aved  i t  so lem nly  an d  
spoke.

“ F rie n d s , I  th a n k  y o u  fo r  th is  signal 
ho n o r y o u  h av e  done m e. I t  is w ith  em o
tion  th a t  I  can  h a rd ly  su p p ress  th a t  I  re 
flect u p o n  th e  d is tin g u ish ed  t i t le  an d  cogno
m en w hich  yo u  h a v e  b es tow ed  u p o n  th e  p a le 
face th a t  com es to  y o u  in  a m ity  a n d  frien d 
sh ip , offering  th e  h a n d  of fellow ship  to  h is 
b re th re n  o f  th e  w ilderness. T h a t  nam e, you  
m ay  b e  su re , 1  sha ll b ea r  a lw ay s w ith  p rid e  
an d  jo y  even  su p e rio r  to  th a t  w ith  w hich  I  
c a r ry  m y  an c e s tra l d es ig n a tio n . I  th a n k  
y o u ! ”

F o u r  sto lid  In d ia n s  u t te re d  g ru n ts  in  a p 
p ro v a l. F ro m  th e  re a r  cam e a n o th e r  sn o rt, 
follow ed b y  su p p ressed  cries th a t  m ig h t h av e  
been  agony . M o rto n  tu rn e d  to  b eho ld  th e  
slender m a id en  stu ffing  in to  h e r  m o u th  an  
u n d o u b te d  h an d k e rch ie f. T h e  p lu m p  
w om an  w as g rin n in g  lik e  a  C h esh ire  c a t  a n d  
th e  o ld  f a t  one w as ru m b lin g  a n d  sh ak in g  
w ith  in w ard  m irth .

H e  sp ra n g  to  h is  fee t a n d  tu rn e d  on th em  
b u t  th e  s lender one su d d e n ly  fled  to  th e  
o u ts id e  w here  she  le t h e r em o tio n s get th e  
b e s t of her. T h e  circ le  o f b u c k s  s ta re d  a t  
th is  b reach  o f e t iq u e t te  b u t  M o rto n  w as 
a n g ry  a n d  sp ran g  p a s t  th e m  a n d  o u t th e  
do o r w here  h e  cam e up o n  th e  slen d er In d ia n  
girl sh a k en  w ith  h e r  la u g h te r .

“ S a y !”  h e  d em an d ed  b e llig e ren tly . 
“ W h a t th e  deuce a re  y o u  la u g h in g  a t ? ” 

“ S -n -p -f!”  sn o r te d  th e  y o u n g  w om an. 
“Y ou  w ere  so fu n n y !”

“ I  w as, w as I ?  W ell, if  th a t  stu ff  affects 
y o u  so s h a rp ly  I  guess you  o u g h t to  s ta y  
aw ay  from  com edies. Y o u ’d  d ie  o f h y s
te rics . I  a p p re c ia te  th e  re a c tio n  to  m y  w it 
b u t d a rn e d  if  I  see w h ere  i t  d eserves i t . ” 

“ O h, d ea r!  O h, d e a r ! ” sa id  th e  g irl. 
“ I t  w asn ’t  th a t .  I t  w as y o u r  n a m e !”

“ M y  n a m e ? ”  re p e a te d  M o rto n . “ W h a t’s
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m y  n am e  go t to  do  w ith  it?  I t ’s a  p e rfec tly  
good nam e, isn ’t  it?  S ounds like a  w hole 
flock of n am es, in  f a c t .”

T h e  g irl s tra ig h ten e d  up  a n d  w iped  h e r  
eyes. She becam e d em u re  an d  shy  as  b e 
cam e a  d a u g h te r  of th e  u n ta m e d  aborig ine. 
H e r  b row n  eyes w ere veiled  u n d er  m odest 
lashes of a  s in g u la r len g th  an d  luxu riance .

“ I  beg  y o u r p a rd o n ,”  sa id  she. “ I  
sh o u ld n ’t  h av e  laughed , of course. B u t th e  
n am e— y o u  d o n ’t  know  w h a t i t  m eans of 
c o u rse ? ”

“ N o  I  d o n ’t ,”  sa id  M o rto n  w arily . H e  
b egan  to  co m p reh en d , th o u g h  d im ly . “ W h a t 
th e  dev il does i t  m e a n ? ”

T h e  girl b lu sh ed  a n d  looked  slig h tly  
shocked .

“ I  rea lly  co u ld n ’t-—tra n s la te  i t— lite ra lly . 
I t ’s  too— too  broad, yo u  know . B u t i t  
m ig h t be ren d e red  as— as ‘P le n ty  B o ils ,’ I  
guess. I t  is longer a n d  m ore d esc rip tiv e  
th a n  th a t  b u t th a t  is th e  b e s t I  can  do for 
y o u .”

“ So! S o !” sa id  he  th o u g h tfu lly . “ T h ese  
u n tu to re d  p rim itiv es  a re  lit t le  J o h n  K . 
Jo k e rs , a re  th e y ?  Well,-, well! Score one 
fo r th em . B u t I ’ll see how  fa r  th e y  can  b e a t 
a  w h ite  m an  w ith  th a t  so r t of stu ff. O ld  
B ad  B a b y  h a d  b e t te r  be  s te p p in g  h igh  an d
w ide a f te r  th is  b ecause------- ”

B u t th e  g irl b ecam e su d d e n ly  ap p ro x i
m a te ly  se rious a n d  g rasp ed  h is  arm .

“ M r.— M r.-------”
“ S tu rg is ,” sa id  th a t  w o rth y  p ro m p tly . 

“ M o rto n  W . S tu rg is, o f N ew  Y o rk  an d  w ay  
s ta tio n s . M y  friends call m e M o r t.”

“ A nd  th e  In d ia n s------- ” B u t she  s to p p ed
s h o r tly  in s te a d  of say in g  it ,  th o u g h  th e  
la u g h te r  h a d  leap ed  s tra ig h t in to  h e r eyes. 
“ N ev e r m ind . M r. S tu rg is , y o u  m u s tn ’t  be 
too  care less w ith  th e se  In d ia n s . T h e y  a re  
a ll r ig h t a n d  q u ite  p eaceab le  an d  friend ly . 
B u t y o u  d o n ’t  know  them . Y ou  m ig h t offend 
th em  se rio u s ly .”

“ I  ca re  a  w hole lo t if  I  d o ,”  sa id  M o rto n  
a n g rily . “ P le n ty  Boils! S ay , a f te r  th a t  
I  feel------- ”

“ B u t lis ten !  T h e y  m ere ly  p lay ed  b ac k  a t  
you . Y o u  w ere try in g  to  ge t fu n n y  a t  th e ir  
expense. Y o u ’ve no— no k ick  com ing. A nd 
d o n ’t  y o u  b e  reck less in  re ta lia tin g . B e t
te r  d ro p  it  w here i t  lie s .”

“ L e t a  sca lp  d an c e r  ge t th e  b e s t o f m e!
I  see m yse lf d o in g  it. I f  I  c a n ’t ------- ”

“ Y es, y o u  th in k  yo u  can  g e t even , b u t 
y o u ’d b e t te r  n o t. Y ou  d o n ’t  know  them . 
T h e re ’s th e  ch ief, fo r in s tan ce . H e ’s ju s t  a  
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jo lly  o ld  fellow  w ho seem s to  like you . H e 
does like  you . B u t h e ’s a  ch ief a n d  he  has 
h is p ride . Y ou  saw  th a t  sad d le  ly in g  th e re ? ”

“ Y es, I  d id . W h a t a b o u t i t ? ”
“ N o th in g . O n ly  i t  is h is  p ro u d es t p o s

session. T h e y  c la im — a n d  I  suppose  it  is 
tru e — th a t  h e  k illed  a  w h ite  m an  in  single 
co m b a t once u p o n  a  tim e, sk in n ed  h im  an d  
p u t  h is  ta n n e d  h id e  on th a t  saddle . Is  
th a t  th e  k in d  of m a n  y o u  w ish  to  p la y  p ra c 
tica l jokes u p o n ? ”

M o rto n  s ta re d  a t  h e r  in c redu lously . 
“ Say, M iss------- ”  H e  p au sed  fo r a  nam e.

“ I  am  D a y  M cG reg o r,” she rep lied  rea d 
ily . I t  d id  n o t en tire ly  su rp rise  h im . B u t 
i t  caused  h im  to- look  a t  h e r  w ith  so m eth ing  
of in te n t sa tis fac tio n . U n tu to re d , perh ap s, 
b u t n o t so b ad  if  she  w ere d ressed  rig h t, he 
w as com m en tin g  to  h im self. B u t a ll he  sa id  
w as:

“ Y ou  c a n ’t  s tr in g  m e like  th a t .”
“ I ’m n o t s tr in g in g  you . Y ou  need  n o t 

believe it  if you  d o n ’t  w ish to . I t ’s n o th in g  
to  me, o f course . B u t look  a t  i t  w hen you  
go in . T h e y  a re  w a itin g  for you  a n d  y o u ’d 
b e t te r  go b ack . T h e  re s t  of th e  w elcom e is 
to  com e, y o u  k n o w .”

“ O h , i t  is? A nd  i t  w ill be a b o u t as  fu n n y  
as  th e  firs t p a r t ,  I  su p p o se .”

“ O h, I  h o p e  so ,”  sa id  D a y  M cG rego r an d  
b u rs t  in to  fu r th e r  sm o th ered  la u g h te r .

M o rto n  w as a n g ry  b u t gam e. H e  h ad  
a lm o st fo rg o tten  h is  aches fo r th e  m om en t 
b u t  as  h e  tu rn e d  b ac k  to  th e  tepee th e y  re 
cu rred  to  h im  w ith  force. H e  cam e in  to  
m eet cheerfu l an d  u n a b a sh e d  g rins from  th e  
circ le  o f In d ia n s  a n d  h e  s a t dow n w ith  a  
good a t te m p t to  an sw er th em  in k in d .

“ T h a t  g irl sa id  i t  m e an t P le n ty  B oils,”  he  
confided  to  Jo e . “ I s  th a t  r ig h t? ” Jo e  
chuck led  openly .

“ T h a t ’s p r e t ty  g ood ,”  he  answ ered . “ B est 
she cou ld  do, m a y b e .”

“ W ell,”  sa id  M o rto n , “ I  ju d g e  a  fu rth e r  
tra n s la tio n  w on’t  a d d  to  its  eu p h o n y  so w e’ll 
le t i t  go a t  th a t .  G ood fo r you , c h ie f !” he 
sa id  m ag n an im o u sly  to  th e  o ld  idol w ho 
faced  h im . B ad  B ab y  g rin n ed  en jo y ab ly .

“ F in e  n am e ,”  he  sa id  com p lacen tly . “ Y ou 
like  h im ?  Y ou  lik e  In ju n s?  M a y b e  you  
lik e  squaw , n o ? ”

“ D ep en d s  a  good dea l on  th e  sq u a w ,” sa id  
M o rto n .

B ad  B a b y  w aved  h is  p ipe  a t  th e  tw o 
w om en w ho  still s to o d  in  th e  back g ro u n d . 
“ M a y b e  y o u  lik e  ’e m ? ” h e  sa id . “ M y  
squaw . Y ou  w a n t b u y  ’e m ? ”
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“ R a th e r  b id  fo r th e  one th a t  w en t o u t ,”  
sa id  M o rto n  cheerfu lly . “ H ow  m uch  fo r 
h e r ? ”

T h e  ch ief la u g h ed  a n d  shook  h is h ead . 
“ N o  g o o d !” he  sa id . “ N o  belong  to  m e. 
Y ou  go ask  h e r  m a y b e .”

“ I  w ill,” sa id  M o rto n .
A  li t t le  la te r  th e y  p re p a re d  food over th e  

lit t le  fire in  a  p o t h u n g  from  a  s tick . M o r
to n  w as too  tire d  a n d  h a lf  sick  to  e a t  m u ch  
a n d  besides w as h a lf  susp icious o f th e  p ro - 
v en d e r  p ro v id ed . H e  soon rose  a n d  w en t 
o u t to  h is  b la n k e ts , s to o p in g  p a in fu lly  over 
th em  in  th e  effo rt to  a r ra n g e  th em  to  som e 
degree of com fo rt, a id ed  by  th e  ris in g  m oon 
w hich  gave  h im  lig h t. A nd  th e n  th e  girl 
cam e o u t o f o n e  of th e  o th e r  te n ts  a n d  
w alk ed  over to  s ta n d  bes ide  h im .

“ I  suppose  y o u  w ere to o  tire d  to  e a t ,”  she  
sa id  sy m p a th e tic a lly .

“ I  w as ,” h e  rep lied . “ A nd, besides, I  
d id n ’t  h a lf  know  w h a t I  w as ea tin g . T h e y  
a re  such  jo lly  li t t le  jo k e rs  th a t  I  w o u ld n ’t 
p u t it  p a s t ’em  to  w o rk  in  som e ac tu a l bo iled  
dog  on m e .”

“ D id  you  th in k  i t  w as th a t ? ” sa id  th e  
g irl. “ T h a t  is too b ad !  R e a lly  i t  w as beef. 
T h e y  d o  e a t  dog  w h en  th e y  h a v e  it ,  y o u  
k n o w .”

“ A nd  d o  y o u , a lso ? ”
“ W ell, no . I ’ve h a d  som e a d v a n ta g es  th e y  

h a v e n ’t, yo u  know . M y  g ra n d m o th e r  h as 
seen to  th a t .  E v en  if  w e a re  on ly  In d ia n s  
w e t r y  to  im p ro v e  ourse lves as  m u ch  a s  we 
ca n .”

M o rto n  fe lt an  u n w o n ted  s tir r in g  ab o u t 
h is  h e a r t  a s  th e  g irl w en t o n  w is tfu lly :

“ I ’ve been  to  school som e. I  w ish  i t  h a d  
been  m ore. W e  In d ia n s  m u s t t ry  to  be  like  
th e  w h ite  peop le  now  a n d  w e find  it  h a rd  
som etim es. I t ’s  even  h a rd  fo r  m e, a n d  I  
am  a lm o st w h ite , yo u  kn o w . I  w a n t to  be 
w h ite . I t  is tru e  th a t  th e re  a re  p le asa n t 
th in g s  h e re  in  th e  w ilderness  b u t  i t  m u st be  
so m uch  m o re  in te re s tin g  am o n g  civ ilized  
people. T h e re  m u s t b e  so m uch  to  see; so  
m uch  m ore  to  le a r n ! ”

T h e re  w as so m eth in g  w istfu l, M o rto n  
th o u g h t, in  h e r  voice, so m eth in g  th a t  a p 
p ea led  to  h im  for sy m p a th y . H e  fe lt it, too. 
I t  w as a  so ft a n d  sw eet voice a n d  h e r  d a rk  
b e a u ty , in  sp ite  o f h e r  s tra ig h t an d  sh in y  
b lack  h a ir , w as m ak in g  an  im pression  on h is 
so p h is tic a te d  a n d  cyn ica l m ind . She u n 
d o u b te d ly  d eserved  b e t te r  th ings . A nd  she 
h a d  th e  m oney  to  get th em , w hile he  could  
ce r ta in ly  show  h e r  w h a t th e y  were.

“ See h e re , M iss  M cG reg o r,”  he  sa id , 
“ w hy  d o n ’t  y o u  ge t o u t o f h e re  a n d  go 
w here p eop le  re a lly  live? Y ou  could  d o  it ,  
I  th in k .”

“ W h y , how  cou ld  I  do  i t ? ” she aslw d, 
w ide eyed .

M o rto n  h a d  sp re a d  h is  b ed d in g  a n d  now  
low ered  h im se lf  to  it.

“ P a rd o n  m e ,”  h e  sa id . “ I  re a lly  h a v e  to  
s i t  dow n. I  c a n ’t  s ta n d  a n y  longer even  if 
i t  does seem  ru d e . W on’t  y o u  h av e  a  s e a t? ”

S he looked  sh y  b u t  she sa n k  h e s ita n tly  
dow n bes ide  h im , d raw in g  h e r  crossed  fee t 
u n d e r  h e r  r a th e r  sh o r t sk ir t.  S he  fo lded  
h e r  h a n d s  o n  h e r  la p  a n d  gazed  tru s tfu lly  
in to  h is face. She h a d  rea lly  w on d erfu l eyes, 
la rg e  a n d  o f g re a t d e p th  a n d  sp a rk lin g  in  
th e  m oon ligh t w ith  li t t le  p o in ts  o f lig h t.

“ W h y , y o u r  g ra n d m o th e r  is r ich , I ’ve 
h ea rd . W h y  c a n ’t  y o u  go e a s t  a n d  live 
am o n g  w h ite  peop le? S u re ly  sh e ’d  le t y o u .”

B u t D a y  shook  h e r h e a d  a n d  sighed.
“ I ’m  a f ra id  n o t ,”  she  sa id . “ G ra n d m o th e r  

is  old a n d  she gets m ore  In d ia n  ev e ry  d a y  
as  she gets  o lder. She w an ts  m e h ere . She 
w o u ld n ’t give m e m oney  to  go aw a y .”

T h e re  w as so m e th in g  in  h e r  tone  w hen  
she  sa id  th is  th a t  im pressed  M o rto n  w ith  
a n  idea, vag”>e enough  b u t d is tu rb in g . I t  
w as a s  th o u g h  for a n  in s ta n t sh e  h a d  
d ro p p ed  a  m ask , a  m ask  so  cu n n in g ly  fa sh 
ioned  th a t  h e  h a d  n o t even  recogn ized  i t  as 
a  m ask , a n d  h a d  spoken  fo r once sincere ly  
a n d  from  th e  h e a r t. T h e re  w as rea l feel
ing  a n d  so m eth in g  m o re ; so m e th in g  lik e  u n 
easiness an d  te rro r  in th e  d e p th s  of it.

“ D ’yo u  m ean  to  say  th a t  she  w an ts  to  
m ak e  a n  In d ia n  o u t o f y o u ? ” he  asked  
h a rsh ly .

“ I  am In d ia n ;  p a r t  In d ia n  a t  a n y  ra te . 
I ’d  lik e  to  be  so m e th in g  else— b u t I  c a n ’t 
b e .”

H e b lu r te d  o u t h is  th o u g h t ru d e ly .
“ W h y  d o n ’t  you  m a rry  a  w h ite  m an  an d  

g e t o u t of h e re ? ”
H e  th o u g h t she  stiffened  b u t  a lm o s t im m e

d ia te ly  she re lax ed  d e jec ted ly .
“ W h ite  m en— nice w h ite  m en— seldom  

m a rry  In d ia n  g irls, do th e y ?  A nd  it  is h a rd  
to  know , even  if  they  d id , w hich a re  n ice 
a n d  w hich a re n ’t. T h e re ’s v e ry  li t t le  choice 
w hen  one lives on  a  re se rv a tio n . I  d o n ’t  
see m a n y  w h ite  m e n .”

M o rto n  h a d  p la n n ed  th in g s  v e ry  d iffer
e n tly . H e  h ad  co u n ted  on m eetin g  som e 
crude , u n so p h is tic a te d , h a lf-sav ag e  dam sel, 
too aw k w ard  a n d  sh y  to  feel a n y th in g  b u t
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aw e a t  h is  m agn ificen t su p e rio rity , re a d y  to  
fall dow n a n d  w orsh ip  h im  a t  a  w ord . W ell, 
th is  girl w as u n so p h is tica ted , no d o u b t, 
m ay b e  she w as cru d e , th o u g h  she d id n ’t  
seem  so, b u t she w as also  s tran g e ly  ap p e a l
ing . I f  she  d id n ’t hav e  such  glorious eyes! 
he  to ld  h im self. A nd  he d id n ’t  w an t to  h av e  
h is h a n d  forced. I t  w ould  seem  raw . Y e t 
h e  c o u ld n ’t  co n tro l w h a t le ap ed  to  h is lip s  
even  if he  h a d  h a d  tim e  to  rea lize  a n d  m ak e  
th e  effort.

“ Y o u ’ve seen m e ,” he  sa id . “ I ’m  n o t a  
crow d— b u t I ’m  d ecen t, a f te r  a  fash ion , a n d  
I ’m  well co n n ec ted  an d — a n d  I ’d  tr e a t  you  
w ell. Y es, an d  b y  th e  N in e  L it t le  F ishes , 
I ’d  love you! T h e r e ! ”

H e  fin ished  on  a  b rea th less  no te , s ta r in g  
a t  her, h a lf  frig h ten ed , h a lf  as to n ish ed  a t  
h im self fo r, w hile he  loo k ed  in to  those eyes 
h e  did love h e r , c ra zy  as  i t  seem ed. A nd  
th e n  a  w ave of sh am e s tru c k  h im . Sham e 
a t  h im self, a t  h is  p h ilo so p h y  in  life, sh am e 
a t  w h a t h e  h a d  done. H e  fe lt as  n au sea ted  
a s  w hen he  h ad  th o u g h t he  w as d ev o u rin g  
can in e  flesh. Y e t b eh in d  th e  sh am e one 
fa c t shone fo rth . F o r  th a t  in s ta n t w hen  h e  
m ad e  th a t  d e c la ra tio n  h e  h a d  com p le te ly  
fo rg o tten  th a t  she h ad  m oney  o r  th a t  such  
a  th in g  as  m oney  ex isted . I t  re lieved  h im  
som ew hat.

T h e n  h e  w as aw are  th a t  sh e  w as look ing  
a t  h im  search in g ly . H e r  face, p r e t ty  a n d  
e a rn e s t, w as n o t fa r  from  h im , h e r  lips, 
w hich  w ere sw eetly  cu rv ed  w ere h a lf  p a r te d  
above w h ite  te e th , h e r  eyes, w h ich  h a d  su ch  
pow er over h im  w ere b u rn in g  in to  his.

I t  w as s tra n g e  b u t  th ro u g h  a ll h is sh am e 
he  knew  th a t  m oney  o r no m o n ey  he  m e an t 
w h a t h e  h a d  sa id  a n d  w o u ld  s tick  to  i t  to  
th e  end .

“ Y ou— w ould  m a rry — m e ?” she  a sk ed  in  
a  h a lf  w hisper.

In s te a d  of an sw ering  in  w ords he  b en t 
fo rw ard  to  th e  face th a t  d id n ’t m ove aw ay  
a n d  k issed  h e r  on th e  lip s . She s a t  s till for 
an  in s ta n t a n d  th e n  leaped  to  h e r  feet. B u t 
in s tea d  of an g e r o r con fusion , she  b e tra y e d  
on ly  im p lied  m irth , w ith  low , tr iu m p h a n t 
lau g h te r.

“ Y ou  w a n t to  m a rry — m e ? ”  she  a sk ed  
ag a in . H e  could  o n ly  look a t  h e r, fasc i
n a te d  an d  w ondering , an d  nod h is  an sw er 
voicelessly .

She lau g h ed  aga in .
“ W ell, com e to  th e  ran c h , th en , M r. S tu r

gis— a n d  I ’ll g ive y o u  th e  answ er. G ood 
n ig h t! ”

C H A P T E R  V.
In  th e  m o rn in g  S tu rg is  a n d  th e  In d ia n  

p a r te d  com p an y . J o e ’s d u tie s  la y  in  the  
low er p a r t  of th e  v a lley  am ong  th e  oil w ells 
w h ile  S tu rg is ’ to o k  h im  firs t to  th e  S tew art 
ran c h  a n d  th e n  on a  scou t to  locate  one or 
m ore su itab le  la n d in g  p laces. As to  th e  la s t 
th e re  d id  no t seem  to*be m uch  d ifficu lty , as 
th e  v a lley  w as fa ir ly  level a n d  th e re  w ere 
m eadow s an d  fla ts  w h ich  w ould  serve h is 
p u rp o se  well enough .

J o e  po in ted  o u t th e  ro ad  u p  th e  va lley  
as  th e  p a th  he  w as to  ta k e  an d , w ith  one 
o f th e  p ack  horses, M o rto n  se t o u t to  follow 
it.  H e  en co u n te red  no  o bstac les  n o r  a n y 
th in g  to  d e lay  h im  a n d  a b o u t noon cam e in  
s ig h t o f fenced fields a n d  p a s tu re s  w h ich  b e 
spoke th e  v ic in ity  of a  dw elling .

A  q u a r te r  of a n  h o u r  la te r  he rode  u p  to  
th e  house  itself, to  find  it  a  co m fo rtab le  
fram e  dw elling , p a in te d , w ith  a  ra iled  porch  
a n d  a  w ell-k ep t law n  in  fro n t o f it. B ack  
o f i t  w ere fa rm  bu ild in g s, co rra ls  a n d  a 
b u n k  house . I t  w as  ju s t  such  a house as 
m ig h t h av e  been  th e  dom icile of a n y  w ell-to- 
d o  ran c h er , th e  o n ly  p o in t in  w hich  it d if
fe red  from  th e  expected  being  th e  c h a ra c te r  
o f  th e  tw o o r th ree  m en w ho w ere to  be  
seen  a b o u t th e  p lace . T h ese  w ere all I n 
d ia n s , th o u g h  th e y  w ere d ressed  m uch  as th e  
o rd in a ry  ra n c h  h a n d s  of the*region a n d  on ly  
th e ir  d a rk  sk ins a n d  b ra id e d  h a ir  se rved  to  
d iffe ren tia te  th em  from  w h ite  cow  h an d s . 
A n In d ia n  cam e a ro u n d  th e  h o u se  an d  
s ta re d  a t  h im  w ith o u t sp eak in g  a s . h e  d is
m oun ted .

“ C an  I  see M rs . S te w a r t? ” sa id  M o rto n , 
d o u b tfu l th a t  h e  cou ld  m ak e  h im se lf  u n d e r
sto o d  b y  th e  abo rig ine . B u t th e  m an  n o d d ed  
a n d  p ick ed  u p  th e  re in  th a t  h e  h a d fd ro p p e d  
to  th e  g round , m o tio n in g  to w ard  th e  f ro n t 
door o f th e  house . H e  th e n  tu rn e d  a n d  led  
th e  ho rses aw ay  to  a  co rra l.

S tu rg is  s tep p ed  u p  on th e  p o rch  a n d  ra n g  
a  bell. I t  seem ed s tran g e  to  find  a  bell in  
th is  rem o te  reg ion , even  th o u g h  i t  w as an  
o ld -fash ioned  one w ith  a  w ire pu ll. I t s  
cheerfu l jan g le  cam e fa in tly  th ro u g h  th e  
door a n d  th e n  th e  la t te r  sw ung o pen  to  
show  a  n e a tly  d ressed , s leek -h a ired  In d ia n  
w om an  s ta n d in g  s to lid ly  b efo re  h im .

“ C an  I  see M rs. S te w a r t? ” he  ask ed  
ag a in . T h e  w om an  sa id  n o th in g  b u t  stood  
as id e  to  le t h im  in. She th e n  p a d d e d  on  
m occasined , no iseless fee t th ro u g h  a  w ide, 
n e a tly  fu rn ish ed  h a llw ay  from  w hich  room s 
o p en ed  on  e i th e r  side . S tu rg is  follow ed h e r
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to  one of those  doors a n d  s tep p ed  in to  a  
co m fo rtab le , b rig h t, a lm o st luxu rious liv ing  
room  w ith  h ard w o o d  floor, so ft ru g s  an d  
h andsom e fu rn itu re . H is  n o tio n s  ab o u t
“ sq u aw s” w ere receiv ing  a  ru d e  jo lt.

H e  saw7 a  li t t le  o ld  w om an  s it tin g  in  a  
huge easy -ch a ir  d raw n  u p  befo re  a  wood 
fire in  a  la rge  firep lace w hich even on a  
w arm  d ay  seem ed cheerfu l a n d  a p p ro p ria te . 
H e r  face w as w rin k led  a n d  w as th e  color 
of old ivo ry , b u t p reserved  traces  of a  once 
considerab le  b ea u ty . She w as dressed
p la in ly  b u t w ell a n d  w as ju s t  such  an  o ld  
la d y  as one w ould  h av e  se lec ted  for a  g ra n d 
p a re n t, th ough  M o rto n  ju d g ed  from  a  ce r
ta in  w an d e rin g  of th e  eye a n d  looseness of 
th e  m o u th  th a t  she w as ap p ro a ch in g  sen ility . 
C e rta in ly  she m u s t hav e  all o f th e  e ig h ty  or 
m ore y ea rs  w ith  w hich  she w as c red ited .

“ Y ou a re  w elcom e, s ir ,”  sa id  th e  o ld  la d y  
as M o rto n  bow ed to  her. “ I  h o p e  y o u ’ll 
m ak e  y o u rse lf  a t  ho m e an d  en joy  y o u r s ta y  
w ith  us. I  am  a f ra id  I  d id  n o t ca tch  y o u r 
n a m e !”

“ S tu rg is ,”  sa id  M o rto n . “ I  u n d e rs ta n d  
th a t  I  w as to  m eet a  M r. F ly in g  C loud  
h e re .”

T h e  o ld  eyes grew  eag er an d  av id  in  a  
s tran g e  w ay .

“ F ly in g  C loud? Y es? A nd he is com ing 
so o n ?”

“ I  th o u g h t h e ’d b e  h e re  as soon as I , ”  
sa id  M o rto n .

U n d en iab le  sa tis fac tio n , g reedy  sa tis fac 
tion , h e  th o u g h t, show ed on  th e  old w om 
a n ’s fea tu re s . She trem b led  slig h tly  an d  
le an ed  to w ard  h im .

“ G ood! G ood! I ’m  g lad  to  h e a r  it ,  s ir . 
A nd y o u ?  I ’m so rry  th a t  I  c a n ’t  h e lp  en 
te r ta in  you , b u t  you  see I ’m  too  o ld  for 
m uch . D a y  w ill look  a f te r  you . D ay ! 
W here  is th a t  g ir l? ”

H e  b ecam e  su d d en ly  aw a re  th a t  th e  do o r
w ay  from  th e  h a ll h ad  becom e occup ied  an d  
sw ung  a b o u t to  see a  dem ure , sh y  In d ia n  
m a id en  s ta n d in g  th e re , a  shaw l a b o u t h e r  
h ea d  ab o v e  th e  sleek  h a ir ,  h e r  o live sk in  
flushed  s ligh tly , h e r  g rea t, d ee rlik e  eyes cast 
dow n a n d  h e r  h a n d s  fo lded  in f ro n t o f h e r 
doesk in  sk ir t. She w as even  m ore th e  sav 
age th a n  she  h a d  ap p e a re d  la s t  n ig h t, w ith  
h e r  frin g ed  a n d  b ea d ed  sk ir t  an d  h e r  tin y  
m occasins p eep ing  from  b e n e a th  th e  b a n d 
ag ed  an k les . S he  w as ac tu a lly  d a rk e r  o f 
sk in  th a n  S tu rg is  h a d  th o u g h t her, to o ; 
m u ch  d a rk e r  th a n  h e r  g ran d m o th e r . S ince 
she  w as p ro p o rtio n a te ly  m ore  w h ite  th a n  th e

la t te r  th is  w as u n ex p ec ted , b u t  M o rto n  su p 
posed  th a t  i t  m u s t be due  to  som e reversion  
to  ty p e .

T h e  g irl d u ck ed  h e r h ea d  in  a  q u a in t  ac 
k n ow ledgm en t of h is p resence a n d  h e r g rea t 
eyes ap p ea led  to  h im  in  a  w ay  th a t  m ad e  
h is h e a r t  ache. T h a t  m adness of la s t n ig h t 
w as gone. H e  co u ld n ’t  re a lly  h av e  fallen  in  
love w ith  th is  h a lf-b reed  g irl—-and y e t—  
w hen h e r  g rea t lim p id  eyes rose  to  h is a n d  
san k  ag a in  he  fo rgo t co lor a n d  d ress an d  
fe lt h is  h ead  sw im m ing  a n d  h is  h e a r t  b e a t
ing.

“ G ra n d m o th e r? ” she sa id , in th e  sw eet 
vo ice h e  recalled . T h e  o ld  w om an  d id  n o t 
look  a ro u n d  n o r  d id  th e  g irl com e in to  th e  
room .

“ Y ou  look  a f te r  M r. S tu rg is , D a y ,” she 
sa id . “ Show h im  a  room  a n d  e n te r ta in  h im . 
H e ’s ex p ec tin g  F ly in g  C lo u d .”

“ Y es, g ran d m o th e r ,”  sa id  th e  girl su b m is
sively . H e r  eyes rose ag a in  to  M o r to n ’s a n d  
th en  sa n k  b ash fu lly . B u t on  h e r  lip s—  
th e y  w ere v e ry  p re t ty  lips, too— h e  ca u g h t 
th e  cu rv e  of a  m ock ing  sm ile a lm o st in 
s ta n t ly  su pp ressed . She b ac k ed  th ro u g h  th e  
door a n d  h e  follow ed h e r  h e s ita n tly  in to  th e  
hall.

T h e  girl s tood  in  th e  h a ll a w a itin g  h im  
b u t  h e  p au sed  a t  th e  ta b le  to  u n b u ck le  h is 
revo lver b e lt a n d  lay  th e  w hole h a rn e ss  on  
th e  tab le .

“ M a y  I  show  yo u  y o u r  room , M r. S tu r 
g is?” a sk ed  D a y  so ftly .

“ P lease  d o n ’t  tro u b le ,” h e  sa id . “ I  d o n ’t 
kn o w  w h e th e r I  sha ll s ta y . I n  a n y  ev en t 
I ’d  b e  p e rfec tly  a ll r ig h t in  th e  b u n k  house  
w ith  th e  m en. D o n ’t p u t  y o u rse lf  o u t a t  
a l l .”

“ T h e  m en a re  In d ia n s —-all o f th e m ,”  sa id  
th e  g irl. B u t she  tu rn e d  b a c k  from  th e  
s ta irw a y  an d  cam e n e a re r  to  h im .

“ F ly in g  C loud  is com ing, you  s a y ? ” she 
a sk ed  a n d  h e  th o u g h t th e re  w as a  gu ard ed , 
tro u b le d  n o te  to  h e r  u tte ra n c e . “ W h a t is 
h e  com ing  fo r? ”

“ W h y — I  suppose  yo u  know  w h a t I ’m 
h e re  fo r? ”

A gain  th a t  flee ting , m ock ing  sm ile f litted  
over h e r  face.

“ O h, yes. I  know  v e ry  w ell. B u t F ly 
ing  C lo u d ? ”

“ W hy , h e ’s a c tin g  w ith  th e  ch iefs an d  
th e y ’ve em p loyed  m e. H e ’s in  ch a rg e  of a r 
ra n g e m en ts  fo r th e  fligh t a n d  h e ’s go ing  w ith  
m e .”

“ F o r  th e  f ligh t?  F ly in g  C lo u d ?”



THE VALLEY OF THE FOUR GHOSTS 69

“ Y es, th e  fligh t in to  th is  v a lley  o v e r  here . 
O f course he  th in k s  y o u r g ran d m o th e r  need  
n o t know  w h a t w e’re  u p  to , so p erh a p s  y o u ’d  
b e t te r  n o t say  a n y th in g  to  her. T h in k s  she 
m ay  say  so m eth in g  to  rouse su p e rs titio n  in  
th e  m ore  b ac k w ard  In d ian s , yo u  know .” 

“ O h ! ” sa id  th e  g irl. “ T h a t ’s it, is i t ? ” 
M o rto n  d id  n o t know  w hy she shou ld  be 

puzz led  a n d  g rave  a b o u t it  b u t h e  m ade u p  
h is  m ind  th a t  she  w as. B u t he  w asted  l i t
tle  th o u g h t on such m a tte rs . H e  w as em 
b a rra sse d  for once in  h is life ; h e  fe lt aw k
w ard , co n s tra in ed  a n d  sham efaced . H e  
h a d  to  face i t  o u t w ith  th e  girl sooner o r 
la te r  a n d  he d id  n o t know  how  to  begin.

T h e n  D a y  w as sp eak in g  aga in , ju s t as he  
th o u g h t th a t  he  m u st b re a k  th e  u n co m fo rt
ab le  silence th a t  h a d  fallen  upon  them .

“ D o y o u  know  a n y th in g  ab o u t F ly in g  
C loud , M r. S tu rg is? ”

T h is  w as a  rep riev e  a t  least, th o u g h  he  
w as roused  from  h is ow n th o u g h ts  so su d 
d en ly  as  to  s ta r t le  him .

“ N o , I  d o n ’t , ” he  sa id . “ Seem s to  b e  a  
v e ry  su p erio r so rt of In d ian , th o u g h .”

“ H e  i s ! ”  I t  sounded  sa rcas tic  from  h e r . 
“ V ery  su p erio r. H e  g ra d u a te d  from  C a r
lisle  a n d  from  H a rv a rd , I  th in k . W ou ld  
y o u  like  to  see th e  o rc h a rd ? ”

E v id e n tly  she w as th ro u g h  w ith  th a t  su b 
je c t for th e  tim e  being . H e  assen ted  to  h e r  
p ro p o sa l an d  follow ed h e r th ro u g h  a  re a r  
do o r in to  th e  space  b ack  of th e  house , w here 
o rd e r ly  row s of ap p le  tree s  stood  betw een  
shallow  d itch es . T h e  sun  b e a t  th ro u g h  in  
a  m osaic  of b r illia n t ligh t as  th e y  w alked .

“ I t ’s— i t ’s a fine o rc h a rd !” sa id  M o rto n  
aw k w ard ly  as she p aced  no ise lessly  an d  se
d a te ly  bes id e  h im . H e  h ad  to  say  som e
th in g . “ I t ’s a lm o st lik e  it  is b ac k  E a s t .”

“ I  suppose  so ,” sa id  th e  g irl. She s to p p ed  
a t  one tre e  w hich h a d  b ran c h ed  close to  th e  
g ro u n d  in  a  th ic k  fo rk . I t  fo rm ed a  n a tu ra l 
s e a t  a n d  she se ttle d  herse lf in to  it, d raw in g  
u p  h e r  fee t b e n e a th  h e r sk ir t an d  p la n tin g  
th em  ag a in s t th e  s lop ing  tru n k . She fo lded  
h e r  h an d s  over h e r  knees, w ith  th e  ends o f  
th e  shaw l c lasped  in  h e r  a rm s an d  d raw n  
a b o u t h e r  face.

“ Y ou  s it  dow n th e re — on th e  g ro u n d ,” 
she sa id , in d ic a tin g  th e  b row n, w iry  g rass  a t  
h e r  feet. She w as a trifle  im perious b u t  
M o rto n  d ro p p ed  to  th e  sp o t in d ica ted  a n d  
looked  u p  a t  her. She h a d  s tra ig h t, finely  
penc iled  eyebrow’s, e x tra o rd in a r ily  long  
la shes a n d  fea tu re s  as  c lea rly  c u t as  a  cam eo. 
I f  she h a d n ’t  been  browm-------

B u t  w hen  she  opened  h e r eyes a n d  looked  
a t  h im  ca lm ly  a n d  ex p e c tan tly  M o rto n  fo r
go t th a t  she w’as b row n . In  a n y  case h e  
c o u ld n 't  observe h e r  co lor w hen she w as 
looking  a t  h im  lik e  th a t .  T h e n  she sm iled  
an d  th e  lit t le  m o u th , cu rv in g  over th e  g leam 
ing  te e th , d rew  h im  sh a rp ly  in to  a n  im pulse 
to  re p e a t th a t  a s to u n d in g  fo lly  of la s t n ig h t.

“ I ’m  rea d y — to  h ea r  w hat yo u  h av e  to 
say , n o w ,” she sa id  tim id ly . M o rto n  
g roaned  a n d  to re  h is eyes from  hers . T h e y  
fell on h e r  h an d s , lit tle , t in te d  h an d s  w ith  
d e lica te  fingers a n d  na ils  c a re fu lly  m an i
cu red . W h y  w as th a t?  I t  w asn ’t  exac tly  
w h a t one w ould  h av e  expected .

W on d erin g , h e  ra ised  h is  eyes im p ru 
d en tly  an d  aga in  h ers  cau g h t a n d  he ld  h im . 
H e could  n o t u n d e rs ta n d  th e  su rge  of te n 
derness th a t  w elled u p  in h is callous, cyn ica l 
h e a r t  a n d  caused  h im  to  w rith e  in  m ingled  
sham e an d  long ing  for her.

“ I — w h a t can I  s a y ? ” h e  m u tte red . She 
looked  h u r t  a n d  h e r  h u r t  caused  h im  pain . 
“ I  m e an t it a ll— m ore th a n  t h a t ! ” h e  ad d ed  
h a s tily .

“Y ou  m e an t i t?  T h a t  y o u ’d m a rry  m e ? ”
T h e  q u es tio n  w as tim id , p lead ing , as 

th o u g h  sh e  a sk ed  for assu ran ce . She w as a  
lit tle  th in g , help less, love ly  a n d  as w ild an d  
sh y  as  a  faw n. W h a t a  b ru te  h e  w as!

“Y es, I  d id ,” h e  b lu rte d . “ I— I  m ean t 
m ore  th a n  that.. I  d o n ’t know  how  it could  
h av e  h ap p e n ed  like  th is . I  n ev e r believed  
in  such  th in g s  as love a t  s igh t. B u t I ’ve got 
i t— b ad . I - ^ I ’m a  ro tte n  so rt of scoundre l, 
D a y , b u t  I  som etim es m ean  w ell. I  
sh o u ld n ’t  h av e  done it ,  I  know , b u t  I  
co u ld n ’t  h e lp  i t .”

“ S ho u ld n ’t h av e  d one w h a t? ”  she asked , 
puzzled .

“ I  sh o u ld n ’t h a v e  k issed  y o u  th a t w ay . 
I — I  d o n ’t knGW w h y , b u t  it  w a sn ’t r igh t. I  
d id n ’t th in k  it w o u ld  b e  lik e  th is . I  th o u g h t  
it  w as ju st lik e  k is s in g  a n y  girl a t  a ll, b u t  
i t  w a sn ’t. I ’m  so rry .”

“ S o rry  th a t  yo u  k issed  m e ? ”
H e  sq u irm ed  b ecause  h e  w as g iv ing  h e r  

p a in  b u t  h e  p lunged  ah e ad  doggedly .
“ Y es, I  am . I f  I  h a d n ’t  fe lt th is  w ay  

I  w o u ld n ’t  h av e  cared . B u t i t  w asn ’t  fa ir  to  
y o u  I — you  see, I  d id n ’t  know  it, b u t  I  
fell in love w ith  yo u  th e n — or ab o u t then , 
a t  a n y  r a te .”

H e r  sm ooth  fo rehead  w rin k led  in  h e r  ef
fo rt to  com prehend  a n d  h e r  eyes show ed 
h u r t .

“ B u t— b u t if  yo u  k issed  m e of co u rse  you
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m u s t h av e  loved  m e. I s n ’t  th a t  w hy  one  
k isses a  g irl?  T h e n  w h y  shou ld  yo u  be 
s o r ry ? ”

“O h, h a n g  it ,  i t  is a ll m ixed. I  c a n ’t m ak e  
yo u  see i t .  B u t I ’d  k iss  a  g irl, an y  g irl, 
In d ia n  o r w h ite , lik e  n o th in g  a t  a ll, if I  
d id n ’t  love her. I  nev e r d id  love one b e 
fore, I  guess. A t le a s t I  n eve r fe lt lik e  th is  
a b o u t it. B u t w hen  I  k issed  y o u  I  fe lt 
a sh am ed  of m yself. Y ou  see, I ’m  no  good 
a t  a ll a n d  I  o u g h t to  feel ash am ed  of m y
se lf .”

“ B u t you  sa id — th a t  y o u  w ere all r ig h t 
a n d  th a t  y o u ’d  love m e !”

A gain  she w as puzz led , p a in ed  a n d  h u r t ,  
n o t co m p reh en d in g  h im  a t  a ll. H e  d id n ’t  
co m p reh en d  h im self.

“ I  know . I  do love yo u — a t  le a s t I  th in k  
I  do . I ’m  sure I  do. A n d  I ’m  a  sco u n d re l 
an d  y o u  o u g h t to  h a te  m e. I — I, you  see, 
I  cam e o u t h e re  w ith  th e  in te n tio n  of m a r
ry in g  y o u .”

“ B u t I  d o n ’t u n d e rs ta n d . H ow  could  yo u  
w hen  you  d id n ’t  even  know  m e? Y o u ’d  
n ev e r  seen m e .”

“ I  knew  so m eth in g  a b o u t you , th o u g h ,” 
sa id  M o rto n  grim ly . “ I ’ll n o t be  th e  la s t 
one th a t  does it  e ith e r. Y o u ’ll h av e  to  ta k e  
m y  w ord  fo r it. I  cam e o u t h e re  in te n d in g  
to  m a rry  you  th o u g h  I ’d  n ever seen yo u  b e 
fo re  a n d  I — I  fell in to  so m eth in g  I  w a sn ’t 
loo k in g  fo r  an d  now  I ’d  b e  th e  ro tte n e s t  k in d  
o f  sco u n d re l if  I  tr ie d  to  d o  w h a t I  in 
te n d e d .”

“ Y ou  m ean  y o u  w o n ’t  m a rry  m e ? ”  T h e  
so ftly  p la in tiv e  vo ice w as m o u rn fu l, h e a r t
b reak in g .

“ M y  d ea r , I  co u ld n ’t ,  fo r y o u r  ow n sake. 
Y o u ’d  b e  u n h a p p y  w ith  m e. Y o u ’d  find o u t 
w h a t k in d  o f scound re l I  am  a n d  it  w ould  
b re a k  y o u r h e a r t!  I — I  c a n ’t  go th ro u g h  
w ith  i t .”

“ B ecause I ’m  an  In d ia n ? ”
“ N o— o r ra th e r ,  yes! N o t  b ec au se  I  

w o u ld n ’t  love y o u , In d ia n  o r  n o t, b u t  b e 
cau se— b ecau se  y o u  co u ld n ’t  eve r believe 
th a t .  I  m a rr ie d  you  excep t fo r one th in g  a f te r  
y o u ’d— discovered— fo u n d  o u t w h a t s o r t  o f 
people  m en lik e  m e a re .”

“ O h !”  sa id  D a y  a n d  w as s ilen t fo r a  m o
m e n t o f th o u g h t. T h e n  she  sp o k e  q u ite  
c lea rly  an d  ca lm ly .

“ M ay b e  I  u n d e rs ta n d . Y ou  cam e ou t 
to  m a rry  m e w hen  yo u  d id n ’t  ca re  w h a t I  
w as o r w h a t h ap p e n ed  to  m e an d  now  you  
— care— a  little , p e rh ap s , a n d  a re  so rry  for 
m e, a n d  y o u  w on’t  m a rry  m e b ecau se  m ay b e

I  w ould  b e  u n h a p p y  a n d  yo u  d o n ’t  w a n t m e 
to  be u n h a p p y . I s  th a t  i t ? ”

“ Y es, th a t ’s so m e th in g  lik e  i t .”
“ B u t suppose— I  w ou ld  be  u n h a p p y , if 

y o u  d id n ’t— n o w ?”
“Y o u  m ean  y o u  lik e— love m e ? ”
D a y  n o d d ed  sh y ly . T h e re  w ere tra c e s  of 

te a rs  in  h e r  eyes.
“ E v en  if  I ’m  a  sc o u n d re l? ”  A gain  she 

n o d d ed .
M o rto n  d rew  a  lo n g  b re a th  w h ile  d isc re 

tio n  a n d  re so lu tio n s  a n d  good in te n tio n s  an d  
re n u n c ia tio n s  a ll ju m b led  in  a  w h irl of con 
fu sin g  an d  senseless des ire s  c e n te iin g  a ro u n d  
those  eyes th a t  h e ld  h im  w ith  th e ir  p lead in g  
b e a u ty .

“ I  am  a  s c o u n d re l!”  h e  dec la red . “ B u t 
— D a y , w ill you  m a rry  m e ? ”

She rose a n d  looked  off th ro u g h  th e  trees, 
sp eak in g  so lem n ly  a n d  slow ly.

“ I  d o n ’t  k n o w ,” w as h e r  tro u b le d  answ er. 
“ I  c a n ’t  te ll a f te r  w h a t y o u ’ve  to ld  m e. A re 
y o u  su re— su re  th a t  yo u  love m e ? ”

She tu rn e d  a n d  gazed  a t  h im  ag a in  a n d  
ag a in  he w as h y p n o tiz ed .

“ I ’m as  su re  as th a t  th e re ’s a  sk y  above 
u s ! ”  he  dec la red .

D a y  n odded  h e r h ead . - “ I  believe th a t ,” 
she  sa id , a n d  if h e  h a d  been  in  possession  
of h is  r ig h t m ind  he  w ould  hav e  ca u g h t th e  
fa in t tin g e  of irony . “ B u t— I  d o n ’t w an t 
to  dec ide  a t  once. Suppose we w a it— u n 
til------- ”

“ U n til w h e n ? ”
“ U n til su p p e r  tim e ,”  sa id  D a y  sedate ly . 

“ W e ’d  b e t te r  go in  now .”

C H A P T E R  V I.

M o rto n  sp en t th e  re s t of th e  a f te rn o o n  in  
a  d azed  w an d e rin g  a b o u t th e  slopes a n d  
benches som e d is tan c e  from  th e  ran ch , os
te n s ib ly  in  looking  fo r a  la n d in g  field th a t  
w ould  b e  su itab le . H e  found  one, o r a t  
le as t h e  th o u g h t he  h a d  fo u n d  one. H e  even 
m ech an ica lly  n o te d  its  la n d m a rk s  th a t  cou ld  
b e  seen from  th e  a ir  so th a t  he cou ld  id en 
tify  it .  B u t in  re a li ty  a ll th a t  h e  d id  w as 
m ere ly  reflex  ac tio n . H e  w as so u p se t a n d  
confused , so  s tr ic k en  w ith  rem orse  an d  
d o u b t, so fe a rfu lly  a n d  senselessly  h a p p y  a t  
one m o m en t w h ile  a t  th e  sam e m om en t he 
w as te rrif ied  a n d  ash am ed  th a t  he  d id  n o t 
know  w h a t h e  w as do ing . H e  h ad  dazzled  
a n d  ca p tu re d  th a t  w ild , sh y  th in g , a n d  he  
h ad  to  h u r t  her, to  b re a k  h e r  h e a r t, as it  
w ou ld  a ssu red ly  b re a k  w hen  she  d iscovered
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w h a t h e  w as a n d  w hy  he  h ad  so u g h t h e r  
o u t!  I t  w as too  m uch! I t  w as m ore th a n  
even  th e  o ld  M o rto n  S tu rg is  cou ld  h av e  
s to o d  fo r befo re  h e  rea lly  h a d  fallen  in  love 
w ith  th e  g irl. A nd  now  th a t  he  had fa llen  
in  love w ith  h e r  i t  w as w orse because, even  
th o u g h  he  w an ted  to  do  th e  r ig h t th in g , h e  
c o u ld n ’t. H e  co u ld n ’t  give h e r  up ! H e  
d id n ’t  ca re  if  she  a te  dog, if  she sca lp ed  
people, if she w as as  savage a s  an y  A pache 
th a t  ever w as h an g ed  a t  th e  en d  of a  la r ia t.  
H e  w an ted  her.

H e  d rea d ed  m eetin g  h e r  aga in , d rea d ed  
th e  an sw er he  w as go ing  to  read  in  h e r  shy  
eyes a t  th e  su p p e r  ta b le . She h a d  a d 
m itte d  th a t  she loved  h im — a t  le as t she  h a d  
n o d d ed  h e r  h ea d  w hen  h e  a sk ed  h e r , so 
th e re  could  be  no d o u b t of w h a t h e r a n 
sw er w ould  be. She w as fa r  too u n so p h is
tic a te d  a n d  ig n o ran t to  fa th o m  all th e  cyn ic  
selfishness o f m en like h im self. T h e  love of 
a  m an  from  th e  o u te r  w orld, such a  m an  as 
h im self, cou ld  n o t b u t  f la t te r  her, overw helm  
her, dazzle  h e r . She w ould  d o u b t a  little , 
m aybe, w onder a t  h is  m y ste rio u s h in ts , b u t 
she w ould  n o t u n d e rs ta n d  th em  an d  th e y  
w ou ld  n o t affec t h e r  decision . She w ould  
on ly  believe tru s tfu lly  in  h is  love a n d  su r 
ren d e r  to  it.

B u t tim e passed  in e v ita b ly  a n d  he  h a d  to  
go in to  th e  ran c h  a t  la s t. H e  w en t in  
th ro u g h  th e  re a r  door, s to p p in g  in th e  
k itch en  to  w ash , m uch  to  th e  su rp rise  o f 
th e  In d ia n  se rv a n t, w ho w ondered  w hy  th e  
w h ite  m an  d id n ’t  go u p  to  th e  b a th ro o m  
like o th e r  w h ite  peop le  d id . T h e n  he fa ir ly  
sn eak ed  in to  th e  fro n t o f th e  house  a n d  
p aced  up  a n d  dow n the  d ese rted  liv ing  room  
across from  th e  room  in  w hich  M rs. S tew 
a r t  sa t. H e  d id n ’t  even  w ish to  see her. 
H e  fe lt g u ilty  in  deceiv ing  th e  o ld  la d y ’s 
g ra n d d a u g h te r . She w as w h ite  enough , a t  
le as t. She wro u ld  u n d e rs ta n d  h im , no  d o u b t, 
o r a t  le a s t w ould h av e  h e r  d o u b ts  a b o u t 
th is  am az in g  s tra n g e r  w ho cam e in  an d  c a r 
ried  h e r  g ra n d d a u g h te r  aw ay  a f te r  a  tw en ty - 
fo u r-h o u r a c q u a in tan c e . H e  w as inc lined  to  
believe th a t  M rs. S tew art w as going to  h av e  
a  v e ry  severe shock  w hen  she h ea rd  th e  
new s.

T h e n  h e  h e a rd  th e  In d ia n  an n o u n ce  th a t  
th e  m eal w as served . H e  w en t o u t an d  
h e lp ed  h e r  w heel th e  old la d y  in to  th e  d in 
ing  room . T h e  ta b le  w as se t w ith  w h ite  
linen  a n d  s ilv er a n d  c ry s ta l. T h e  ch ina  
w as good a n d  th e  room  itse lf  w as as  n ice ly  
fu rn ish ed  as th e  re s t o f th e  house . A c rop 

h a ire d  yo u n g  In d ia n  in  a  w h ite  ja c k e t ac ted  
a s  b u tle r . H e  d id  p r e t ty  w ell a t  it ,  too.

“ S it dow n , M r. S tu rg is ,”  sa id  M rs . S tew 
a r t ,  as h e  rem a in ed  s ta n d in g  a f te r  a s s is t
in g  h e r  to  h e r  sea t. “ D a y  w ill b e  dow n 
in  a  m om en t. W e need  n o t w a it fo r h e r .”

H e s a t  dow n a n d  th e  b u tle r  b egan  to  
se rve  th e  m eal. I t  w as all v e ry  s tran g e  
to  find a  househo ld  like  th is  in  th e  w ilder
ness w ith  i ts  m is tre ss  p res id in g  over i t  as 
if she  w ere th e  d esce n d an t o f a  d u k e , w hile  
she a t  th e  sam e tim e  m u tte re d  In d ia n  sen
tences to  h erse lf  a n d  w ho h a d  a  g ran d d a u g h 
te r, m ore w h ite  th a n  h erse lf b y  b lood , w ho 
d ressed  in  sk in s a n d  b ead s  a n d  w as a  m ere 
shy , sim ple lit t le  h a lf  savage . I t  d id n ’t  fit 
to g e th e r  som ehow .

“ I ’d h o p ed  F ly in g  C loud  w ould  g et h e re ,” 
th e  old w om an sa id  w is tfu lly . “ I  h o p e  h e ’ll 
com e so o n .”

“ H e ’ll u n d o u b te d ly  b e  a long  to -m o rro w ,” 
sa id  M o rto n  rea ssu rin g ly . H e  w ondered  
w h y  F ly in g  C lo u d  w as w an ted  so m uch . 
B u t i t  w as m ere ly  a  p assin g  w onder. H e  
h ad  o th e r  th in g s  th a n  F ly in g  C loud  to  th in k  
ab o u t.

“ H e re ’s D ay , n o w ,” sa id  M rs. S tew art 
sudd en ly , look ing  up . M o r to n ’s b ac k  w as 
to  th e  d o o r an d  he  h a d  n o t h e a rd  th e  lig h t 
s te p  on th e  s ta irs . H e  ca u g h t a  look  o f 
su rp rise  on h is h o s te ss’ face a n d  th e n  she 
spoke a g a in : “ M y  h eav en s , D a y !  W h a t is 
a ll th is  fo r? ”

M o rto n  h a d  risen  an d  tu rn e d  an d  th e n  he 
s taggered  a n d  h ad  to  g rasp  th e  edge of th e  
ta b le  w hile th e  w orld  sw am  a b o u t h im  a n d  
h is in n e rm o st ego w as to rn  o u t o f h im  a n d  
c ru sh ed  an d  rip p ed  a n d  sm ash ed  in to  t a t 
te rs . F o r D a y  cam e th ro u g h  th e  door, sm il
ing, an d  th e  room  w as filled w ith  h e r  b e a u ty  
an d  th e  a ir  op p ressed  w ith  h e r  sp lendor.

She w as n o t m ore  th a n  five fee t tw o inches 
ta ll b u t  she looked  like  an  em press. H e r  
h a ir  w as p iled  on h e r  h ea d  a n d  o ver h e r 
ea rs, in  crow -b lack , g leam ing , w av y  m ag
nificence. H e r  face w as cream  an d  w h ite  
a n d  ivo ry , h e r  com plex ion  as  p e rfec t an d  
love ly  as  th a t  of a  b ab y . H e r  shou lde rs  
w ere g lo rious m aste rp ieces as  th e y  ro se  o u t 
o f h e r gown, a  sh im m ering , g leam ing  th in g  
o f one of th e  new est a n d  m o st m arve lous 
silks. H e r  a rm s  w ere m arb le  d ream s. She 
w as d ressed  fo r co n q u est an d  she  w as arm ed  
for v ic to ry . I t  w as hers!

“ W h y ,” sa id  D a y , w ith  a m alic ious g lance 
a t  po o r M o rto n , “ I  th o u g h t M r. S tu rg is , on
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his firs t v is it to  th e  u n tu to re d  savage , o u g h t 
to  see m e in  a ll m y  w ar p a in t ! ”

She ra ise d  a n  a rm  s lig h tly  a n d  slow ly 
tu rn e d  a ro u n d  on o n e  t in y  toe incased  in  a  
s lip p er th a t  h a d  h igh hee ls an d  g litte red  
w ith  sa tin  a n d  rh inestones. O ver one ex
q u is ite  sh o u ld e r she  a sk ed : “ H ow  do you  
lik e  i t ? ”

M o rto n  sa id  som eth ing , h e  h a rd ly  knew  
w h a t. D a y  sw ep t on p a s t  h im  a n d  se ttle d  
in to  h e r  sea t. H e  s ta re d  a t  h e r  boorish ly , 
h a lf  unconscious o f a u g h t b u t th e  fa c t th a t  
h e  h ad  ru in ed  h im se lf  irrev o cab ly , b u t w hen 
she  ra ised  those  g rea t, d em u re  eyes in  w hich 
now  lu rk ed  all th e  im ps of th e  n e th e r  re 
gions, h is  face  b u rn e d  red  a n d  he d ro p p ed  
h is  g u ilty  a n d  a sh am ed  eyes. H e  w as too 
c ru shed  to  even w o n d er w here th a t  b row n  
com plex ion  h a d  gone, w here  w ere th e  sleek 
s tra ig h t b an d s  of h a ir. I t  w as h a lf  an  h o u r 
b e fo re  h e  reco llec ted  th a t  s lig h t a c rid  ta s te  
th a t  to ld  h im  she h a d  u sed  som e so r t o f 
s ta in  to  befoo l h im  a n d  m ak e  h im  rid icu lous.

“ W h a t is th e  joke , D a y ? ” asked  M rs. 
S tew art, loo k in g  cu riously  a n d  u n d e rs ta n d 
i n g ^  a t  th e  g irl’s se d a te  b u t  im pish  eyes.

“ J o k e ? ” asked  D a y  in n o cen tly . “ G ra n d 
m o th e r!  I s  i t  som e jo k e  M r. S tu rg is  is p la y 
in g ?  I  u n d e rs to o d  from  B ad  B a b y  th a t  h e  
w as q u ite  a  h u m o ris t. W o n ’t  y o u  le t m e 
in  on i t ? ”

O nce ag a in  all a p p e ti te  fled  from  M o rto n . 
H is  sense of h u m o r h ad  en tire ly  d e p a r te d  
a n d  i t  w as  d o u b tfu l if ‘ i t  w ould  ev e r re tu rn . 
H e  h a d  n o t been  h a lf  so  so re  in  bo d y  a f te r  
th a t  g ru e lin g  r id e  w ith  Jo e  J u m p  H igh  
as h e  now  w as in  m in d  a n d  sp ir it. T h e re  
w as no  u se  in  s tick in g  i t  o u t. T h e  debacle  
w as f a r  to o  com plete  to  even  a d m it o f s tru g 
gle.

H e  slow ly rose from  h is se a t a n d  h is  ow n 
eyes now  m ig h t h av e  p lead  for h im , b ecause  
th e re  w as p a in  in  them .

“ I  am  so r ry ,”  h e  s tam m ered . “ Y ou  will 
excuse m e, M rs . S tew art, b u t I  am — ill. 
T o o  ill, I  th in k , to  rem ain . I t  is n o th in g  
se rious b u t— if y o u  w ill p a rd o n  m e I ’ll go 
o u td o o rs .”

“ W h y , w h a t is it ,  M r. S tu rg is?  O f course , 
if  y o u ’re  ill— b u t  y o u r room  is re a d y  if  
y o u ’d  c a re  to  lie  dow n a  w h ile .”

“ G ra n d m o th e r ,”  sa id  D a y  seriously , as 
sh e  looked  a t  poor M o rto n , “ I ’m  su re  i t  is 
h is  h e a r t .  W a it. I ’ll h e lp  you , M r. S tu r 
g is .”

She rose a n d  th e  help less  M o rto n  h a d  t o
allow  h e r  to  ta k e  h is  a rm  an d  a ss is t h im

to  th e  h a ll. As soon as  th e y  h a d  tu rn e d  th e  
co rne r he  drew  aw ay , h e a d  h an g in g , a n d  
s te p p ed  to w ard  h is  h a t  on th e  h a ll tab le .

“ J u s t  a m om ent, M r. S tu rg is ,” sa id  D a y  
sw eetly . “ I h av e  so m e th in g  for you . I t ’s 
a  le t te r  from  a friend  of y o u rs— an d  m in e .”

M o rto n  took  it  a n d  le t h is  h a n d  d rop . 
B u t she w as n o t sp a rin g  h im .

“ I  th in k  y o u ’d b e t te r  re a d  i t , ”  she  sa id , 
“ if y o u ’re  n o t— too  ill.”

H e  h a d  to  re a d  it. I t  w as from  M y rtle  
C a rtw rig h t a n d  it w as ra th e r  b r ie f :

I am inclosing this with a letter to Day Mc
Gregor, Morton, and have asked her to hand it 
to you whenever it seemed convenient. You 
have met her by this time, necessarily, and so 
I need make no comment on her. But I 
trust that you have realized by this time just 
what you let yourself in for when you formed 
that decision which you confided to us. Of 
course I don’t know what Day has done to you, 
but I sincerely hope she has lived up to her 
reputation, and that your conceit has at last 
received what has been long coming to it.

With best wishes and sincere commiseration.
M y r t l e .

M o rto n  looked  u p  a n d  sq u a re d  h is  d ro o p 
ing  shou lders . H is  eyes w ere b la n k  b u t  h e  
se t h is  m o u th  in  s tra ig h t lines a n d  ach iev ed  
som e so rt of bow  a im ed  a t  th a t  flash ing  
g lo ry  in  f ro n t o f h im .

“ Y ou w in, M iss  M c G reg o r,”  he  sa id . “ I  
c a n ’t  say  a n y th in g  m ore. I  guess I ’ve sa id  
co n s id erab ly  too  m uch . I f  i t ’ll a d d  to  y o u r  
sa tis fac tio n  I ’ll a d m it w h a t yo u  a lre a d y  
know . I  w as te llin g  th e  tru th . Y ou  su c
ceeded— all th e  w ay— an d  I  know  th a t  y o u  
know  i t .”

“ T h a n k  you , M r. S tu rg is ,”  sa id  D a y  
sw eetly . “ I  su sp ec ted  i t  a t  a n y  ra te . I t  is 
good to  know  how  b e a u tifu lly  e v e ry th in g  
w en t off. I s n ’t i t ? ”

“ I t  is— if  i t  is good to  know  th e  d ep th s  
o f c ru e lty  to  w hich  yo u  can  s in k ,” sa id  M o r
to n  w ith  som e d ig n ity . “ H ow ever, I ’ll n o t 
w hine. I f  y o u  p lease , I ’ll b e  go ing  now .”

D a y  s tep p ed  as id e  a n d  h e  w en t o u t, p ic k 
ing  u p  h is  b e l t  ab sen tly , c a rry in g  i t  w ith  
h ea v y  six -shoo te r d an g lin g  from  h is  h an d . 
H e  s tu m b led  dow n th e  s tep s  in to  th e  n ig h t 
a n d  w alked  un see in g  to w ard  th e  co rra l. O ne 
or tw o dogs b a rk e d  a n d  cam e sniffing a ro u n d  
b u t th e y  recogn ized  th e  g u es t a n d  d id  n o t in 
te rfe re  w ith  h im  as  h e  lab o rio u sly  cau g h t 
h is  ho rses an d  m an ag ed  to  p ile  h is  p a c k  on  
one of th em  a f te r  a n  aw k w ard  fash ion . 
T h e n  h e  th rew  on th e  sad d le  an d  clim bed  
in to  it. H e  rode  o u t a t  a  w alk  a n d  slouched  
aw ay  to w ard  th e  low er en d  of th e  valley .
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C H A P T E R  V II .
C ru sh ed  a s  h e  w as th e re  w ere still m a t

te rs  o f  e v e ry d ay  m o m en t w hich  h a d  som e 
claim  on  M o rto n  an d  h e  d id  n o t co n tin u e  
h is jo u rn e y  v e ry  far, no  fa r th e r , in  fa c t th a n  
th a t  m eadow  su rro u n d e d  b y  tree s  on a  level 
b ench  a b o u t a  m ile from  th e  ran ch . I t  
w as th is  sp o t th a t  he  h ad  p icked  as th e  m ost 
conv en ien t lan d in g  place for h is sh ip  a n d  
i t  w as to  i t  th a t  h e  h ead ed  h a lf  u n co n 
sc iously . A rrived  th e re  he  m ade som e so r t 
o f cam p, h o b b led  h is  ho rses a n d  w rap p ed  
h im se lf  in  h is b la n k e ts  to  sp en d  a  n ig h t o f 
n u m b  m isery .

I t  passed  a n d  d a y  cam e a t  la s t. H e  h a d  
som e food  a n d  m ad e  h im self a  fire, e a tin g  
b re a k fa s t  m ech an ica lly . H is  u n sk illfu l ef
fo rts  a t  i t  w ere m ade w orse by  h is u t te r  
ind ifference. T h e n  h e  w en t th ro u g h  th e  
g rove of tree s  to  a n  open  slope from  w hence 
h e  cou ld  see th e  ro a d  th ro u g h  th e  valley . 
F ly in g  C loud  w ould  com e th is  w ay , he  su p 
posed , a n d  could  be  in te rcep ted . H e  th rew  
h im se lf  dow n on th e  g ro u n d  a n d  n u rsed  h is 
w ounded  ego th ro u g h  th e  d rag g in g  h o u rs  o f 
th e  d ay .

B u t in  h is w ay  M o rto n  w as a  s tro n g  m an , 
h a rd  a n d  ru th le ss . S e lf-p ity , d e sp a ir  a n d  
so rrow  w ere th in g s  he  cou ld  n o t ex ac tly  d is
m iss o ffhand  b u t  u n d e rly in g  th em  w as th e  
fiber th a t  w as le g itim a te ly  h is. I t  w as tough  
fiber. I n  th e  course of tim e h is  m in d  b e 
gan  to  a d ju s t  itse lf  to  fac ts  an d  as  i t  d id  
h is  g rim  h u m o r cam e to  th e  su rface , his 
a b i l i ty  to  face rea litie s  a id ed  h im . H e looked 
a t  h im se lf  w ith  sane , open  eyes a n d  lau g h ed  
a t  w h a t h e  saw . H e  d id  n o t lau g h  p leas
a n t ly  b u t  h e  d id  ach ieve  a  sa rd o n ic  so rt o f 
m ir th  a n d  th e  a b i l i ty  to  e s tim a te  h im self 
w ith  je e r in g  c la r ity . H e  w as n o t one to  
w h ine  or to  p ity  h im se lf  fo r long.

H e  h ad  w on to  o u tw a rd  se lf-con tro l, to  
grim  a n d  se t expression lessness w hen  th e  
ro ad  below  fina lly  show ed d u s t ap p ro ach in g  
an d  h e  m ad e  o u t a  sm all ca r  ro lling  over its  
ro u g h  su rface . T h e re  w ere tw o m en in  it  
a n d  h e  ro se  a n d  w alked  dow n to  in te rcep t 
it. I t  cam e to  a  s to p  befo re  he  reach ed  
th e  ro ad , a w a itin g  h im , a n d  h e  perceived  
th a t  i t  co n ta in e d  F ly in g  C loud  a n d  th e  law 
yer, B ax te r, th e  la t te r  d riv ing .

“ W h a t a re  y o u  d o ing  o u t h e re ? ” sa id  
F ly in g  C loud . “ Y ou  w ere to  m eet m e a t  th e  
ra n c h .”

“ W as I ? ”  a sk ed  M o rto n  f lip p an tly . 
“ W ell, th is  su its  m e as  well as  th e  ran ch . 
I  can  m eet yo u  r ig h t h e re .”

H e  to ld  h im self th a t  h e  d id  n o t like  F ly 
ing  C loud. F o r  th a t  m a tte r  h e  w as inc lined  
to  d islike ev e ry b o d y  ju s t  a t  p rese n t, b u t 
th e  In d ia n  ir r i ta te d  h im  p a r tic u la r ly . H e 
ask ed  n o th in g  b e t te r  th a n  to  h av e  h im  r e 
sen t h is m anner. B u t F ly in g  C loud  m ere ly  
s ta re d  a t  h im  in sc ru tab ly  a n d  g ru n te d  like  
an y  o th e r In d ian .

“ All r ig h t,”  he  sa id  q u ie tly . “ M ak es no  
d ifference to  m e. B u t if y o u ’ve an y th in g  
m uch  to  d iscuss y o u ’d  b e t te r  com e on to  th e  
ran ch . I  d o n ’t  w a n t to  h a n g  u p  here  a ll 
d a y .”

“ W h a t’s th e re  to  d isc u ss?” sa id  M r. B ax
te r  sh a rp ly .

“ N o t a  th in g  as far as I am  co n cern ed ,” 
sa id  M o rto n , “ excep t to  te ll th is  fellow  th a t  
th e  p lace  I ’ve se lec ted  is r ig h t b a c k  th e re  
th ro u g h  those  trees  a n d  th a t  I ’ll be here  in  
from  tw o to  th ree  w eeks. A nd I  w a n t h im  
to  h av e  oil a n d  gas la id  dow n rea d y  fo r m e 
a n d  be  rea d y  h im self, if h e  expects to  ta k e  
th is  h o p  w ith  m e .”

“ A ll r ig h t,”  sa id  F ly in g  C loud  aga in . 
“ I ’ll h av e  th e  stu ff h au led  in  a n d  ev e ry 
th in g  re a d y  for you . Y o u ’ll com e alone, 
I  su p p o se ?”

“Y ou  suppose w rong— th a t  is if I  can  get 
a n y  one o u t in th is  section  to  tak e  a  chance  
on r id in g  w ith  me. I  c a n ’t  go fooling  a ro u n d  
th e  m o u n ta in s  w ith o u t a  m ech an ic .”

M o rto n  th o u g h t th a t  th e  In d ia n  seem ed 
slig h tly  an n o y ed  a t  th is  b u t  he  sa id  n o th 
ing, excep t to  agree.

“ I ’ll b e  h e re ,” h e  rep ea ted . B a x te r  to o k  
u p  th e  conversa tion .

“Y o u r  p la n e  w ill be  in  F a irv ie w ? ”  he  
asked .

“ I ’m going to  fly i t  h e re  a n d  s ta r t  from  
h e re ,”  sa id  M o rto n . T h e  law yer seem ed 
som ew hat su rp rised  b u t  m ad e  no ob jection .

“ Y o u ’re  on y o u r  w ay  to  F a irv iew  th e n ? ”  
he  asked .

“ Y es,” sa id  M o rto n . “ I ’m  rid in g  to  th e  
fo rt an d  ta k e  a  t r a in  from  th e re .”

“Y ou  hav e  horses h e re ?  W ell, w hy  n o t 
le t  F ly in g  C loud  send  th e m  in an d  le t m e 
p ick  you  u p  a n d  ta k e  you  b ac k ?  I ’m  going 
o u t th is  a fte rn o o n  a n d  s to p  a t  th e  cam p  
to -n ig h t.”

“ S u its  m e ,” sa id  M o rto n  in d ifferen tly . 
T h e  law yer m otioned  to  th e  ca r. “ H o p  in .”

M o rto n  p e rm itte d  h im se lf  a  slow  grin . 
“ N o t on y o u r life ,”  he dec la red . “ I ’m  v e ry  
co m fo rtab le  h e re  a n d  I ’ll ju s t  w a it u n til  y o u  
com e b ack . D o n ’t  h u r ry  on m y  ac co u n t, 
e i th e r .”
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A gain  B a x te r  sa id  n o th in g  th o u g h  he  m ust 
h av e  w ondered . W ith  a  p rom ise  to  be  a long  
la te r  in  th e  d a y  he  s ta r te d  h is  ca r a n d  ro lled  
aw ay , w h ile  M o rto n  w en t slow ly b ack  to  his 
m a k esh ift cam p  an d  h is  reflections.

I t  w as a b o u t fo u r o ’clock w hen th e  law 
y e r  sounded  h is h o rn  lou d ly  on th e  ro ad  and  
M o rto n  led  h is  ho rses  o u t a n d  tu rn e d  them  
to w ard  th e  ran c h , to  be  p ick ed  u p  a n d  
ca red  fo r u n til th e y  cou ld  be  se n t b ac k  to  
th e ir  ow ner. H e  c lim bed  in  bes ide  th e  law 
yer, w ho w as now  alone, an d  th e y  drove 
on. N o th in g  w as sa id  fo r som e tim e  an d  
th e n  i t  w as B a x te r  w ho spoke.

“ W hose idea  w as i t  to  s ta r t  from  h e re ? ”
“ F ly in g  C lo u d ’s,”  sa id  M o rto n .
“ Is  F ly in g  C loud  m an ag in g  th e  e n te r

p r is e ? ”
“ N o t so vou  w ou ld  n o tice  it .  H e  h a d  his 

reaso n s a n d  i t  w asn ’t  a  b a d  idea , so  I  ag reed . 
H a v e  to  s ta r t  from  som ew here a n d  th is  
is  a s  good a  p lace  as  a n y .”

“ W h a t w ere h is  re a so n s? ”
“ T h e  u sua l ones. I t ’s n e a r  th e  ob jec tive , 

good la n d in g  p lace , saves fre ig h tin g  th e  sh ip  
to  th e  fo rt, a n d  so on. S ta r t  from  th e  fo rt 
a n d  y o u ’d h a v e  all th e  su p e rs titio u s  b u ck s 
u p  in  a rm s  over a  possib le  d esec ra tio n  of 
th e  sacred  valley . M ig h t give us tro u b le .”

“ F ly in g  C loud  w as a fra id  of su p e rs titio n  
am o n g  th e  In d ia n s ? ”

“ T h a t ’s w h a t he  sa id . D id n ’t  even w a n t 
th e  old la d y  ta k e n  in to  o u r  confidence for 
fe a r  she m ig h t ta lk  care lessly  an d  le t i t  ou t. 
I f  yo u  ask  m e, i t ’s a ll b u n k . I  d o n ’t  cla im  
to  know  In d ia n s  b u t  if I ’ve sized  u p  these  
n a tiv e s  co rrec tly  th e y  a re  too  la zy  a n d  
sh iftle ss  to  get exc ited  a b o u t a n y th in g .”

“Y es ,” sa id  B a x te r  a b se n tly  an d  d rove in  
silence fo r a  w hile. T h e n : “ H av e  y o u  h ea rd  
a n y th in g  a b o u t In d ia n  su p e rs titio n s  since 
y o u ’ve been  h e re ? ”

“ N o ,”  sa id  M o rto n . “ T h e  a g e n t w as ag i
ta te d  a b o u t so m eth in g  o r o th e r— som e so rt 
o f  d an c in g  a n d  going on. B u t I  d id n ’t  get 
ju s t  w h a t i t  w as .”

B a x te r  ag a in  le t  som e m om en ts go b y  
w ith o u t a  rep ly .

“ Q ueer th a t  F ly in g  C lo u d  sh o u ld  ta lk  
a b o u t su p e rs titio n s ,”  h e  th e n  said .

“ W h y ? ” ask ed  M o rto n .
“ O h, b ecause  h e ’s gen e ra lly  c red ited  w ith  

b e in g  b ac k  of m ost o f th e  su p e rs titio n  on 
th e  re se rv a tio n  a t  p re se n t. H e  isn ’t  a  chief, 
y o u  know .”

“ I  d o n ’t  know  a n y th in g  ab o u t h im ,” said  
M o rto n .

“ B u t he  rep re se n ts  so m eth in g  th a t  th e  
ch iefs d o n ’t. E v e r  h e a r  o f p e y o te ? ”

“ W h a t is i t ? ” a sk ed  M o rto n . “ A n a n i
m a l? ”

“ I t ’s several th ings . A re lig ion  fo r one 
th ing . Q ueer so r t o f relig ion , too . I ’ve 
know n good C h ris tian s  w ho indu lged  in  i t  
an d  sa id  it su p p lem en ted  th e ir  ow n relig ion  
a lth o u g h  as n ea r  as I can  m a k e  o u t i t ’s som e 
so rt of h e a th e n  sun  w orsh ip . T h e n  i t ’s  also 
a  d rug . T h e  d ru g  in  fac t gives its  n am e to  
th e  relig ion. Y ou  h av e  to  use th e  d ru g  to  
get in to  th e  sp ir it  o f th e  th in g , yo u  k n o w .”

“ R elig ions a re n ’t  in  m y  line ex a c tly ,” sa id  
M o rto n .

“ N o . W ell, th is  p ey o te  r itu a l, o r w h a t
ever i t  is, seem s p eaceab le  enough  b u t  i t  
so rt o f w orries som e people. Y ou  see th e  
In d ian s  a re  ta k in g  it  u p  p r e t ty  p ro m iscu 
o u sly .”

“ I  th o u g h t we w ere ta lk in g  a b o u t F ly in g  
C loud  an d  h is re sp o n sib ility  fo r su p e rs ti
tio n s ,”  sa id  M o rto n , w ho ca red  n o th in g  
a b o u t pey o te  or a n y th in g  p e r ta in in g  to  it.

“ E x a c tly ,”  sa id  B ax te r. “ Y ou  see, F ly 
ing  C loud  is gen e ra lly  c red ited  w ith  being  
th e  b ig  no ise  am o n g  th ese  pey o te  devotees. 
A nd  i t  is th e  p ey o te  crow d w ho re g a rd  th e  
va lley  as sacred . T h e y  d o n ’t ever speak  of 
it  excep t v ery  vag u e ly  am o n g  them selves 
b u t  I ’ve h ea rd  th a t  th e y  reg a rd  it  as a  so r t 
o f  p a ra d ise  o r som eth ing  to  w hich th e y  ex
p ec t to  go— o r do go— w hen in  th e ir  tran ces . 
I f  a n y  one o b jec ted  to  its  d esec ra tio n  it 
w ould  b e  th e y .”

“ D o esn ’t q u ite  fit in to  a n y  concep tio n  I  
h av e  of F ly in g  C lo u d ,” sa id  M o rto n  d ry ly . 
“ I f  th a t  b ird  a in ’t  a  sk ep tic , I  m iss m y 
guess.”

“ S till— he m ay  be  a n d  y e t b e  u sin g  pey o te  
for h is  owm ends. O f course h e  m ay  n o t 
w a n t h is  fo llow ers to  know  h e ’s going in 
w ith  you . T h a t  is p ro b a b ly  th e  ex p lan a tio n . 
H e  d o n ’t  o b je c t to  go ing  b u t h e  w an ts  to  
k eep  h is  crow d  fooled , I  su p p o se .”

“ D id  h e  v o lu n te e r  to  g o ?”  a sk ed  M o r
to n  a f te r  a  m o m e n t’s th o u g h t.

“ W ell, I  d o n ’t  know . I  suppose  so. I  
h a d  h e a rd  th a t  M rs. S tew art w as th e  one 
w ho p roposed  th e  th in g  a n d  p u t u p  m ost of 
th e  m oney  a n d  th a t  she to ld  F ly in g  C loud  
to  go along. She c o n tr ib u te d  to  h is  e d u c a 
tion , yo u  know . H e ’s a  s o r t  o f v e ry  d is ta n t 
re la tiv e  of h e rs .”

“ F o n d  of h im , isn ’t  sh e ? ”  sa id  M o rto n .
“ Seem s to  be. S o rt of su rp rised  m e, too. 

U sed  to  th in k  m ore  o f D a y  M cG reg o r th a n
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o f a ll th e  In d ia n s  a n d  w h ite  m en on e a r th . 
S p en t m oney  like  w a te r  on her, po lish ing  
h e r  a ll u p  a n d  m ak in g  h e r  sh ine  like  a  
n ic k e l-p la ted  w atch . B o u n d  a n d  d e te rm in ed  
she w a sn ’t  going to  h av e  a  sign  of In ju n  on 
or a b o u t her. Y e t I  n o ticed  she fell all 
over h erse lf g iv ing  th e  g lad  h a n d  to  F ly in g  
C loud  a n d  she w as ta lk in g  In d ia n  so m uch 
she c o u ld n ’t  h a rd ly  lis ten  to  w h at I  h a d  to  
say . D ay , she n o ticed  i t  too, an d  it  s tru c k  
m e she w as w orried  som e a b o u t it. M ig h t 
be th a t  th e  old lad y  is rev e rtin g  an d  tu rn in g  
from  D a y  to  th is  F ly in g  C lo u d .”

“ I  n o ticed  she w as so r t o f anx ious a n d  
eager in  exp ec tin g  h im  m y se lf ,” sa id  M o r
ton . M en tio n  of D a y  h ad  s ta r te d  th a t  du ll 
ache  o f des ire  an d  p a in  aga in . H e  h ad  
m o m en ta rily  lo s t it, o r a t  le as t h a d  fo rgo t
ten  it.

“ I nev e r saw  th e  b e a t of it  m y se lf ,”  m u t
te re d  th e  law yer, a n d  fell s ilen t.

A n h o u r o r so la te r  th e y  cam e in to  th e  
oil field. T h e  th ree  tow erin g  d e rrick s  loom ed 
u p  id ly , one of them  cap p ed  an d  p iped , th e  
o th e rs  n o t y e t  d rilled  in , a w a itin g  th e  p ro v i
sion  of s to rag e  fac ilities  fo r th e  oil. A g rea t 
re c tan g u la r  bas in , fo rm ed  of b an k s  of e a r th  
th ro w n  up , a lre a d y  held  th o u sa n d s  of gal
lons o f oil a n d  o th e r  s tre a m s of i t  w ere 
flow ing aw ay  ac ro ss  th e  b lack en ed  a n d  
g reasy  benches to w ard  th e  lake  in th e  d is
tan ce  over w hich a  th ic k  scum  w as beg in 
n ing  to  form . M en  w ere sw arm ing  in  a 
field, to iling  w ith  p ick  a n d  shovel a n d  horse- 
d raw n  sc rap e rs  a t  d igg ing  a n o th e r  reservo ir 
to  im p o u n d  th e  p rec ious stuff. T h e re  w as 
b u s tle  a n d  sh o u tin g , h u r ry  an d  no ise  as 
tru ck s  ru m b led  u p  a n d  dow n, te am ste rs  
d rove th e ir  sw ea tin g  horses an d  p e rsp irin g  
In d ia n s  a n d  w h ite  m en sw ung  th e ir  tools. 
In  th e  m id s t of it  a ll an  In d ia n  d rove sol
em n ly  a n d  p ro u d ly  from  th e  log  house  th a t  
stood  a lo n e  am id  th e  te n ts  a n d  shacks o f th e  
lab o re rs . Fie d rove  in  s ta te  as  becam e a 
m illiona ire  o f a  d a y  or tw o. Fie d rove  in  
a  m agn ificen tly  p lu m ed  a n d  po lished  hearse , 
to  w h ich  w ere h itc h ed  tw o h a lf-b ro k en , 
sc raw n y  an d  d is rep u tab le  ponies th a t  
p lun g ed  a n d  sn o rted  in  th e ir  o rn a te  harness. 
B eside h im  on th e  box s a t a  v ery  fa t  squaw , 
w ea rin g  a n  enorm ous p lu m ed  h a t. T h e  I n 
d ia n  w ore a sh in y  “ tw o ga llo n ” affair w ith  
a  fe a th e r  s tu ck  in  th e  b lack  b an d . In s id e  
th e  h ea rse , pee rin g  ro u n d -ey ed  th ro u g h  th e  
p la te -g la ss  sides, sw arm ed  a  h a lf  dozen  
u rch in s  w hose sh in y  b row n  faces bespoke 
ineffable b liss.

M o rto n  looked  a t  th is  sp ec tac le  m orosely . 
H e  w ould  h av e  how led  deris ive ly  a t  it  th ree  
d ay s  ago. H e saw  n o th in g  v ery  fu n n y  in 
i t  now . X o r d id  B ax te r.

“ Poor d ev il,” th e  la t te r  m u tte red . “ G uess 
m oney  m eans h is  fin ish .”

“ S ure it d o es ,” sa id  M o rto n  sco rn fu lly . 
“ B u t look a t  those lit t le  im ps. T h e y ’re 
s igh ts for th e  gods r ig h t now — b u t le t ’em 
alone a  few y ea rs . T h e y ’ll be  grow ing  u p  
to  go to  college a n d  be as  good as a n y  of 
th e  b ig -h ead ed  w h ite  scoundre ls th a t  a re  
so b u sy  sneering  a t  ’em . L e t m e te ll you, 
B a x te r— I  know . Y ou  n ee d n ’t  te ll m e I n 
d ian s  h a v e n ’t go t ca p ac ity . I ’ve been  her#  
long  enough  to  know  d iffe ren t.”

“ W ell, m ay b e  y o u ’re  r ig h t. B u t th e y  
look  so r t o f p a th e tic  a n d  hopeless to  me. 
L ook! L ook  a t  th a t  d am n ed  sc o u n d re l!” 

H e  po in ted  exc ited ly  to  a  m an  w ho w as 
w alk in g  a long  th e  ro ad sid e  a n d  h a d  s to p p ed  
a s  th e  equ ip ag e  w en t sed a te ly  by , its  p ro u d  
d riv e r  s it tin g  superc ilio u s ly  e rec t. T h e  w hite  
m an  sh o u ted  an d  w hooped  deris ive ly  a n d  
w hen th e  sto lid  red  m an  d rove p a s t w ith o u t 
heed ing  h im  he s tooped  a n d  p icked  u p  a  
h a n d fu l of s tick y  clay , w et w ith  b lack  oil 
from  th e  overflow , m olded  it  in  h is h an d s  
a n d  le t i t  fly. I t  s tru c k  th e  o rn a te  crea tio n  
th a t  th e  squaw  w ore, k n ocked  i t  aw ry  and  
sp lashed  all over th e  w o m an ’s b ro ad  shou l
d ers  an d  b a c k . T h e  m en engaged  a t  w ork 
a n d  loafing se t u p  tr iu m p h a n t an d  e x u lta n t 
shou ts . Im ita tio n s  of w ar w hoops ran g  in 
th e  a ir.

“ A ttab o y , S lazey! S trik e  one! Y o u ’re 
signed for th e  league! D ead  c e n te r ! ”

T h e  w om an  h ad  u tte re d  a  suppressed  
sc ream  as h e r  tre a su re  w as d es tro y e d  an d  
she now  sa t, ignoring  th e  slim e a n d  m ud  
th a t  d r ip p ed  from  h e r shaw l, h o ld in g  th e  
ru in  in  h e r  h an d s  a n d  ey in g  i t  w ith  d e sp a ir  
a n d  u n co m p reh en d in g  p ro te s t. T h e  b u c k  
beside h e r rose in  h is sea t, h is p lu g  h a t  je rk 
ing  askew , its  fe a th e r  ra k ish ly  tilted . H e 
h e ld  th e  re in s  of th e  p lu n g in g  ho rses w ith  
one h a n d  a n d  faced  th e  crow d as he  stood  
u p  p recario u sly . H is eyes w ere b laz in g  like 
th e  eyes of a  sn ak e  a n d  one h a n d  w as fu m 
b lin g  a t  h is  w ais t fo r a  k n ife  w hich w as n o t 
th e re . In s id e  th e  h ea rse  th e  lit tle  ch ild ren  
cow ered on th e  floor, peep in g  w ide-eyed  and  
frig h ten ed  a t  th e  how ling  m ob  ou tside . A n
o th e r  lu m p  of g reasy  c lay  sp lash ed  ag a in s t 
th e  glass th a t  sh e lte red  them ,

T h e  In d ia n  w as ab o u t to  le a p  dow n b u t 
a t  th a t  m om en t tw o  th in g s  h ap p e n ed . T h e
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firs t w as th a t  th e  ha lf-w ild  pon ies b u ck ed  
in  fren zy  in to  th e ir  co llars, je rk in g  th e  
hea rse  v io len tly  a n d  th ro w in g  th e  b u c k  in to  
h is  se a t w here h e  h a d  a ll h e  cou ld  do to  
seize th e  re in s  an d  s tr iv e  to  co n tro l h is  h ec
tic  s teeds. T h e  second  ev en t w as th e  a r 
riv a l of M o rto n  W . S tu rg is  on th e  g ro u n d  in 
one fly ing  leap  from  th e  se a t of th e  a u to 
m obile  a n d  h is a d v e n t in  f ro n t o f th e  com 
p la ce n t S lazey.

“ H ow  I  h a te  a  jo k e r ,” sa id  M o rto n  
loud ly , a n d  s tru c k  s tra ig h t an d  tru e  from  
th e  shou lde r. S lazey  ca u g h t i t  fu ll on th e  
ch in  an d  w en t over b ac k w ard  in to  som e of 
th e  g reasy  m u d  h e  h a d  ju s t  u sed  w ith  such  
h u m o ro u s  effect. “ H ow  I  desp ise a  fu n n y  
cuss like  y o u ! ”

T h e re  w as a  s ta r t le d  p au se  on th e  p a r t  o f 
th e  m en w ho h ad  g a th e red . F ro m  th e  a re a  
o f th e  new  rese rv o ir  m en  w ere d ro p p in g  
th e ir  too ls an d  sw arm in g  fo rth . In d ia n s  a n d  
w hites w ere com ing  fa s t. T h e  p au se  w as 
m o m e n ta ry , bo rn  of su rp rise . T h ese  w ere 
tough  m en, in u red  to  such  th ings , re a d y  a n d  
q u ic k  to  rise  to  em ergenc ies of th e  so rt.

“ P ick  a n d  sh o v e l!” ye lled  a  voice. “ G it 
th is  div il a n d  g it h im  r ig h t ! ”

“ R ig h t is r ig h t ! ” re to r te d  M o rto n . “ Y ou  
firs t, m y  vocife rous f r ie n d .”

H e  w en t sw iftly , g lid ing ly , sk illfu lly , as 
lig h t as  a  d an c e r  on h is fee t, a n d  as he  w en t 
he  s tru ck . W hen  h e  s tru c k  so m e th in g  gave 
befo re  h im , for h e  w as a  jew el w ith  h is fists. 
H e  slid  u n d e r  an  u p h eav ed  shovel, jo lte d  th e  
ch in  b eh in d  it  w ith  a  p a ra ly z in g  fist an d  
sw ung as he s tru c k  to  face a n o th e r . P is to n 
like, h is  o th e r  h a n d  sh o t o u t a n d  d rove an  
a s sa ila n t b ack w ard , le av in g  h im  face  to  face 
w ith  th e  m an  ca lled  M ike w ho h a d  sh o u ted  
th a t  ra lly in g  cry . M ik e  w as gam e a n d  w ith  
sh o rten ed , m u rd ero u s  p ick  po ised  h im self 
w arily  to  m eet a n d  k ill th a t  fla iling  m enace  
th a t  ru sh ed  up o n  him .

T h e  m ob  g a th e red  itse lf  a n d  w as a b o u t 
to  recoil in w ard  u p o n  M o rto n . H e  h a d  no  
chance . H e  m ig h t g lide a n d  d an ce  w ith in  
ran g e  of M ik e  b u t h e  w o u ld  n ever live to  
s tr ik e  m ore  th a n  once a s  th a t  m u rd e ro u s  
rin g  closed  in  on h im . Y e t h e  w as single- 
m in d ed  in h is  p u rpose . H e  gave no heed  to  
those  a b o u t h im  b u t  w en t fo r h fik e .

T h e n  ju s t  b eh in d  h im  th e  e ld e rly  M r. 
B a x te r  b u rs t  in to  th e  fra y . H e  cam e sw iftly  
b u t w ith  d ig n ity  a n d  in  h is  h a n d  w as a  
long, b lo ck y  w eapon  of th e  v a r ie ty  d e a r  to  
th e  o ld -tim er o f th e  W est. I t  w as a  six- 
sh o o te r, w ith  a  h igh  cu rled  h am m er a n d  sol

id ly  se t cy lin d er, th e  fam ous “ fro n tie r  
m o d e l” of C olonel C olt. I t  tw irled  ja u n tily  
a b o u t th e  forefinger th a t  p ie rced  th e  trigger 
g u a rd  a n d  a t  ev e ry  o th e r  rev o lu tio n  Its  b u t t  
sm acked  so lid ly  in to  th e  n ervous p a lm  th a t  
lay  rea d y  for it.

“ I  re c k o n ,” sa id  M r. B a x te r  lo u d ly , “ th a t  
th is  here  is a  lim ited  h o s tility . I f  a n y  hom - 
b re  allow s o the rw ise  I  su re  w elcom es h is  in 
te r fe re n c e !”

T h e  crow d fell b ac k . T h e  crow d w as ex
p e rien ced  a n d  i t  recognized  so m e th in g  a b o u t 
th e  e ld erly  a n d  se d a te  M r. B a x te r  th a t  h a d  
been  ra th e r  uncom m on  in th a t  sec tio n  for 
th e  p a s t fifteen  o r tw e n ty  y ea rs . I t  w as 
n o t th a t  o bso le te  d ia lec t, n o r  w as i t  th e  a n 
c ien t a n d  d ea d ly  a r ti lle ry , th o u g h  th e se  gave 
p o in t to  th e  a c tu a li ty .  I t  w as th a t  ca lm  an d  
u n ex c ited  a n d  y e t h a p p y  a i r  o f com petence  
th a t  s a t so well u p o n  h im  as  he  tw irled  h is 
gun  a n d  h u m m ed  a n  an c ie n t d i t ty  of th e  
ra n g e  th a t  h a d  gone.

“My foot’s in the stirrup and my seat’s in the 
saddle,

And I’m off to ride around with the gosh-darned 
cattle;

With a ki-yi-yippy-yippy-yee!”
T h e re  cam e a  g ru n t from  th e  scene o f 

co m b a t a n d  th e  p ic k  sw ung p eck ish ly  a t  
M o r to n ’s h ead . T h e  h ea d  sw ayed  as id e  an d  
M o rto n  leap ed  to  ge t in side  th e  w icked  
p o in ts . M ik e  w as a n  o ld -tim er a n d  ex p e ri
enced  in  b a ttle . H e  he ld  h is w eapon  w ith  
b o th  h a n d s  n o t m ore th a n  six  o r e ig h t inches 
from  th e  h e a d  a n d  sw ung  it  b a c k  as  it  
m issed . I t  cam e b a c k  a t  a  low er level a n d  
s tru c k  M o rto n  in  th e  side below  th e  a rm . 
T h e  n ex t in s ta n t h is fist sm ack ed  ho m e on 
a n  u n p ro te c te d  face a n d  th e  d o u g h ty  M ik e  
ceased  to  be  a  fa c to r  in  th e  b a ttle .

M o rto n  s tag g ered  b ac k , h is  shou lde r 
d raw n  dow n w ith  th e  spasm  of p a in  th a t  
se ized  h im . B u t he  faced  th e  r in g  of m en 
w ith  red , em b a ttle d  eyes.

“ N e x t! ”  h e  sa id  h o a rse ly . “ W h o ’s th e  
n e x t h u m o r is t? ”

N o  one v o lu n te e red  in  face of th a t  tw ir 
ling , a n c ie n t w eapon  th a t  sm ack ed  v o ra 
c iously  in to  th e  w a itin g  p a lm  o n  ev e ry  sec
on d  rev o lu tio n  a b o u t M r. B a x te r’s forefinger. 
In s te a d  th e re  w as a n  u n ea sy  shuffling am ong  
th e  dozen  o r so w ho fo rm ed  th e  circle. B e
h in d  th em  cam e th e  so und  o f m a n y  fee t 
ru n n in g  sw iftly .

“ I ’d  ju s t  suggest,”  sa id  M r. B a x te r, w ho 
h a d  d ro p p ed  h is  v e rn a c u la r  as  su d d e n ly  as 
>*■( h a d  assum ed  it, “ th a t  th is  sp o t prom ises
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to  b e  r a th e r  u n h e a lth y  w hen  o u r  friends get 
h ere . I ’m  n o t one to  offer adv ice , n o r  do 
I  c la im  m ore th a n  tw e n ty  o r th ir ty  y e a rs ’ 
a c q u a in ta n c e  w ith  In d ian s , b u t if I  w as a  
w h ite  m a n  of a  c e r ta in  so r t such  as  I  see 
a ro u n d  m e I ’d  be  v a c a tin g  th e se  p rem ises 
som e h u rr ie d  befo re  these  hostiles  ge t on 
th e  jo b .”

T h e  m en looked  h a s tily  a ro u n d . T h e  re f
eren ce  w as suffic ien tly  obvious. T ru e , th e re  
w ere  ten  or f ifteen  w h ite  m en w ho w ere on 
th e  w ay  to  th em  b u t th e y  loom ed r a th e r  
in sig n ifican t in  c o n tra s t to  so m eth in g  like  
f if ty  In d ia n s  w ho w ere com ing  m uch  fas te r  
a n d  w ith  e v id en tly  w arlik e  in ten tio n s . T h e  
C a u casian  reen fo rcem en ts  ev id en tly  sensed  
th is  fo r th e y  show ed a  d isposition  to  lag  
an d  to  tu rn  off a t  a  ta n g e n t a n d  go som e
w here  else.

T h e  b e llig e ren t r in g  m e lted  aw ay . Som e 
h a d  th e  n e rv e  to  w alk  w ith  an  ap p ro a ch  to  
d ig n ity  b u t  m ost o f th em  w en t a t  a  s tu rd y  
tro t .  E v en  th e  w alke rs  g rad u a lly  h a s ten e d  
th e ir  s tep s u n til  th e y  m erged  in to  sm oo th ly  
ru n n in g  leaps. I n  a b o u t ten  seconds th e re  
w as no  e m b a tt le d  C au cas ian  on th e  scene ex
ce p t M r . B a x te r  a n d  M o rto n , th e  la t te r  still 
on  h is  fee t b u t  p a in fu lly  b en t. O n th e  
g ro u n d , how ever, lay  S lazey, still u n co n 
scious.

T h e  In d ian s  cam e crow ding  up , look ing  
a t  th e  th ree  w ith  in q u ir in g  an d  d e te rm in ed  
eyes. M r. B a x te r  s till tw irled  h is  h ea v y  gun  
b u t  M o rto n  fe lt s ick  an d  ind ifferen t.

“ T e ll ’em ,” h e  m u tte re d , “ to  go to  th e  
dev il! Jo k e rs !  A ll o f ’em  jo k e rs!  L ick  
a n y  jo k e r— In ju n  o r  p a le fa c e !”

T h e n  he  s a t  slow ly  dow n on th e  u n co n 
sc ious S lazey an d  th e  e a r th  rose u p  to  m eet 
h im , w h irlin g  d izzily .

M r. B a x te r  spoke q u ie tly  to  th e  In d ian s . 
T h e  re sp le n d en t b u c k  w ho h a d  been  th e  
in n o c en t occasion  of th e  w hole affair now 
r a n  up , h a v in g  go t h is h o rses  sa fe ly  tied , 
a n d  a d d e d  h is  ex p lan a tio n s  to  those  of th e  
law yer. O ne of th e  In d ia n s  g rav e ly  step p ed  
fo rw ard  a n d  held  o u t h is h a n d  to  B ax te r, 
w ho to o k  i t  as  g ravely .

“ H o w !” sa id  each  o f them . T h e n  th e  I n 
d ia n  spoke in  h is  ow n language . I n  answ er 
th re e  pow erfu l b u ck s  s tooped  over -M orton 
a n d  p ick ed  h im  up . T h e y  ca rried  h im  to  
B a x te r ’s c a r  a n d  p laced  h im  co m fo rtab ly  on 
th e  se a t. As fo r S lazey , one or tw o looked  
co n tem p tu o u s ly  dow n a t  h im  a n d  k icked  
h im  w ith  careless, m occasined  feet.

M r. B a x te r  observed  th a t  th e "  tu rn ed

aw ay  w ith o u t fu r th e r  v io lence an d , seeking 
th e ir  fo rm er p lace of em p lo y m en t, g a th e red  
u p  th e ir  belongings a n d  tro o p ed  aw ay .

“ S on ,” sa id  he  to  th e  rec u m b en t figure 
on th e  g round , “ if yo u  ask  m e I ’ll sa y  th a t  
y o u ’re  lucky  to  hav e  been  bo rn  as  la te  as 
y o u  w as. O th erw ise  you  w o u ld n ’t h av e  no 
m ore h a ir  now  th a n  a  b u zza rd . I ’ve seen 
tim es, son, w hen  y o u ’d h av e  been  ju s t  so 
m uch  raw  m ea t a f te r  a n y  such  p la y  as 
th a t . ”

M o rto n  w as beg in n in g  to  com e to  as B ax
te r  slow ly an d  ca re fu lly  s ta r te d  th e  car. H e 
g roaned  a n d  s a t  p a in fu lly  ferect a n d  th en  
g ingerly  fe lt h is  side.

“ T a k e  it  easy , so n ,” said  B ax te r. “ Y ou 
all h av e  ea rn ed  a  re s t. B u t, if i t  a in ’t  ge t
tin g  too  persona l, w hy  ever do you  com e 
am ong  all th em  rio te rs  w ith  y o u r h a n d s  
w hen you  packs a  six-gun h a n d y ? ”

“ H u h ? ”  sa id  M o rto n  dazed ly . “ S ix-gun? 
W h a t s ix -g u n ?”

“ I t  a in ’t p o ss ib le !” sa id  B a x te r  a d m ir
ing ly . “ B u t I allow  yo u  done fo rgo t th a t  
yo u  h a d  a  gun , d id n ’t y o u ? ”

“ G u n ? ”  g ro an ed  M o rto n . “ W hy , yes. I  
d id n ’t th in k  of th e  g u n .”

“ W ell, w ith  rea so n ab le  odds, I ’ll ad m it 
yo u  d id n ’t rea lly  need  o n e ,” sa id  B ax te r. 
“ H u r t  m u c h ? ”

M o rto n  w as feeling  h im se lf  g ingerly , 
w ith  h is lips se t in g ray  th in  lines. H e sp a t 
over th e  side of th e  ca r, look ing  closely  a t  
th e  sa liva .

“ N o t m u ch ,”  h e  sa id . “ N o  in te rn a l in 
ju ry  a n d  no rib s  b roken . P o in t c u t m e a 
l i t t le  a n d  b ru ised  m e a  lo t, I  th in k .”

C H A P T E R  V II I .

I t  w as th ree  w eeks la te r  w hen  M o rto n  
S tu rg is , w ith  a  m echan ic  rid in g  in  th e  back  
sea t, b an k e d  his sh ip  ab o v e  th e  jagged  ridge  
th a t  cu t off th e  D eerlodge v a lley  from  th e  
m a in  ran g e  a n d  s tra ig h ten e d  i t  o u t over 
M y s te ry  L ake , a  bo d y  of b lue  an d  fa th o m 
less w a te r a b o u t tw o m iles long  b y  a  fo u rth  
as b ro ad , ly in g  ca lm  a n d  serene am id  its  
b o rd e r of rugged  b an k s  clo thed  w ith  d a rk  
fir an d  sp ruce  a n d  la rch . F ro m  th is  po in t, 
a t  a n  e leva tion  of a b o u t th ree  th o u sa n d  feet, 
o r n e a r ly  e leven th o u sa n d  above sea level, 
h e  h ead ed  u p  th e  valley , k eep in g  fa ir ly  close 
to  th e  fo rb id d in g  rim  ro ck  th a t  c u t off the 
V alley  of F o u r  G hosts from  th e  re s t o f the 
w orld . A t th is  he ig h t h e  w as above th e  
rim  a n d  w as even  ab le  to  sw ing o v er  i t  to
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get a  view  of th e  m y ste rio u s  reg ion  h e  w as 
to  explore .

H e  h ea d ed  in  w ith  d u e  reg a rd  fo r tre a c h 
erous a i r  cu rre n ts  w hich to ssed  th e  sh ip  
a b o u t lik e  a  co rk  a t  tim es, g iv ing  h im  som e 
in k lin g  o f th e  difficulties h e  w ou ld  m eet 
la te r . H is  sw eep ing  eyes sw ept th e  b a rren , 
rugged  p la te a u  below  h im , find ing  i t  seam ed 
a n d  rocky , w ith  sp a rse  a lp in e  v eg e ta tio n  a n d  
no  sign  of w a te r . B asa ltic , h e  ju d g ed  th e  
ro ck  to  be, w ea th erw o rn , fo rb idd ing . A t 
n o  sp o t d id  he  observe a n y  considerab le  level 
a re a  on w hich  h e  cou ld  la n d  w ith o u t a  
w reck .

H e  h ea d ed  ea s tw a rd  fo r  a  m ile o r m ore, 
c lim b in g  h igh  th o u g h  th e  cold w as b itin g  and  
th e  ru sh  from  th e  p ro p e lle r  w as n u m b in g  
h im . I t  w as n ecessary , fo r th e  cu rre n ts  th a t  
sw ooped a ro u n d  th e  g rea t b lock  of s tone  
w ere dan g ero u s. H ere  he  fo u n d  i t  d ifficult 
to  ju d g e  of co n d itio n s below  b u t he  m ad e  
o u t w h a t a p p e a red  to  b e  a  n a rro w  v a lley  
s te ep ly  s ided , ru n n in g  m a in ly  para lle l to  th e  
d r if t  of th e  range. T h e re  w as m ore v eg e ta 
tion  dow n th e re  an d  signs of w a te r, p e rh ap s  
even fla t la n d  w here h e  cou ld  lan d  if the  
c u r re n ts  w ould  le t  h im .

H e  cou ld  also  see, look in g  like g en tly  
sw ay in g  a n d  sh if tin g  puff ba lls  o f d a rk  m is t 
a g a in s t th e  g round , w h a t h e  took  to  be  th e  
sm oke c louds w hich h ad  given th e  va lley  its  
nam e. H e  looked  k een ly  for all of these 
th a t  w ere v isib le, co u n tin g  th em  ca re fu lly  
a n d  found  th a t  th e re  w ere fo u r of them  
w hich  h e  could  d is tin g u ish . T h a t  gave h im  
occasion fo r th o u g h t a n d  dec ided  h im  upon  
a  change in  h is  p lan s , w h ich  h a d  been  to  fly 
d ire c tly  to  th e  D eerlodge a n d  la n d  a f te r  
siz ing  u p  th e  co n d itio n s  above th e  rim  rock.

H e  b a n k e d  a ro u n d  a n d  h ead ed  s tra ig h t 
n o r th e a s tw a rd  to w ard  th e  tow ering  sp ike  of 
snow -clad  ro ck  th a t  m a rk e d  M o u n t T h u n 
der, a b o u t th i r ty  m iles aw ay . T h e  fa s t- tr a v 
e lin g  D e  H a v ila n d , an  old a rm y  m ach ine  
w ith  a  L ib e rty  m o to r  o f fo u r h u n d re d  horse 
pow er, sw ooped dow n on th e  c loud-capped  
p eak , sw ung  a b o u t a t  an  a l titu d e  of fo u r
teen  th o u sa n d  fee t an d  cam e a ro u n d  no 
m ore th a n  h a lf  a  m ile  from  its  sides. F rom  
here , M o rto n  ju d g ed , as good a  view  of th e  
v a lley  could  b e  h a d  as one cou ld  get from  
th e  p ea k  itse lf.

H e  p eered  in te n tly  a t  th e  region he h ad  
le ft. H is  eyes w ere keen , used  to  ju d g in g  
ap p e a ran c es  from  th is  a l titu d e , b u t  he could 
see on ly  o n e  o r  tw o  sm oke p illa rs  a n d  v ery  
l i t t le  o f  th e  v a lley , n o  m ore  th a n  to  in d ic a te

th a t  th e re  a c tu a lly  w as a  v a lley  of som e 
k ind .

Satisfied  a n d  deep ly  puzz led  h e  h ea d ed  
th e  sh ip  w estw ard  ag a in  a n d  sh o t s tra ig h t 
fo r h is  d e s tin a tio n  as n e a r ly  as  h e  cou ld  
guess it. In  a  few m in u tes  he  w as b an k in g  
dow nw ard  to w ard  th e  D eerlodge, a n d  he  
soon p ick ed  o u t, in  th e  ch eck e rb o a rd  of tim 
b e r  p a tch e s , m eadow s a n d  fields, w h a t he 
th o u g h t w as th e  house  a n d  th e  fla t m eadow  
he h ad  se lec ted  as  a  la n d in g  p lace. H e  
sw ooped dow n, b an k e d  p a ra lle l to  th e  long 
w ay  o f  th e  m eadow  an d  m ade h is  la n d in g  
w ith o u t in c id en t. H e  s to p p ed  on ly  long  
enough  to  look a t  h is  gauge, w hich  in d i
ca ted  a b o u t fifteen  gallons of gas rem ain in g . 
T h e  oil gauge w as a lso  perilo u sly  low .

“ T h a t  w as a  li t t le  ch an cy  w ith  th e  L ib 
e r ty ,” h e  sa id  p h ilo soph ica lly . “ T h a t  m o to r 
is a  reg u la r  hog  for oil a n d  gas. I f  I ’d  
rea lized  i t  firs t I  guess I  w o u ld n ’t  h av e  
risk ed  ta k in g  th a t  sw ing  o u t to  th e  m oun
ta in , B e n .”

T h e  m echan ic  c lim bed  stiffly from  th e  
cockp it an d  s tre tch e d  h im self. “ I  w as w on
d e r in ’ w hy  you  w en t jo y  r id in ’ o u t th e re ,”  
h e  sa id . “ F l i r t in ’ w ith  m o u n ta in s  th a t  w ay  
is som e v en tu re so m e .”

“ I  w an ted  to  see w h a t could  be  seen from  
th e re ,”  sa id  M o rt th o u g h tfu lly . H e  clim bed  
o u t an d  h e lp ed  B en  to  b lock  th e  sh ip  an d  
s ta k e  th e  w ings. T h e  tw o of them , o u t of 
p rac tic e  in  fly ing, w ere a  b it stiff in th e ir  
o ily  overa lls , a n d  w eary  besides. T h e y  
seem ed q u ite  iso la ted  a n d  as  fa r  as th e y  
could tell th e ir  ad v e n t h a d  n o t even been  no 
ticed  th o u g h  th e  ro a r  o f th e  m o to r, d esp ite  
th e  m uffling of an  alleged  silencer, h ad  been  
a lm o st enough  to  d ea fen  them .

In  th is  th e y  w ere m is tak e n , a lth o u g h  no 
one  cam e n e a r  th em  for m ore th a n  an  h o u r. 
A t th e  end  of th a t  perio d  th e y  h a d  u n lo ad ed  
e v e ry th in g  th e y  in te n d ed  to  ta k e  from  th e  
m ach ine , w hich  w as m a in ly  food  a n d  th e  
rifle w h ich  M o rto n  h a d  s tra p p e d  to  th e  side 
of th e  fuselage ju s t  below  h is  cock p it, to 
g e th e r w ith  b la n k e ts  a n d  ta rp a u lin s .

T h e n  a  m an  ro d e  in to  th e  m eadow  from  
th e  tree s  a ro u n d  i t  a n d  M o rto n  looked  u p  
to  face Jo e  J u m p  H ig h  on h is  sc raw n y  pony .

“ G ot a  p e rm it to  fly  on  re se rv a tio n ? ”  
asked  th e  In d ia n . B u t M o rto n  saw  th e  
fa in t show  of w h ite  te e th  an d  w as n o t im 
p ressed . H e  sm iled  m o re  o p en ly  th a n  th e  
In d ian .

“ H ello , J o e ! ” h e  sa id  h e a r tily . “ B een 
a rre s tin g  a n y  b o o tleggers?  I  h a v e n ’t  go t a
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p e rm it, no, b u t y o u  m ig h t a sk  F ly in g  C loud  
fo r one if y o u ’re  b o u n d  to  h av e  i t . ”

“ F ly in g  C loud! H e  go t a  p e rm it? ”
Jo e  h a d  a lig h te d  a n d  s tro lled  u p  to  w here 

th e  m echan ic , S tevens, w as bend in g  over a 
re c en tly  s ta r te d  fire. T h e  m echan ic  looked 
u p  an d  g rinned .

“ H ow , I n ju n ! ” h e  sa id . “ D o n ’t y o u  go 
sh o v in ’ a n y  bluff here  now  a b o u t b e in ’ a  
po licem an  o r I ’ll ta k e  you  a p a r t  a n d  see 
w h a t m akes y o u  go. Y ou  h e a r  m e ? ”

“ S ure. Y ou  m ak e  p le n ty  of n o is e !” sa id  
Jo e  ca lm ly . H e  s q u a tte d  dow n bes ide  S te
vens a n d  w atch ed  h im  a t  h is ra th e r  c lum sy  
cu lin a ry  a tte m p ts . B u t he  spoke to  M o r
ton .

“ W h a t’s F ly in g  C loud  go t to  do w ith  
th is ? ” A  th u m b  in d ica ted  th e  a irp lan e  n ea r  
by .

“ I t ’s h is m ach ine— or M rs. S te w a rt’s ,”  
sa id  M o rto n .

“ W h a t fo r? ”
M o rto n  h a d  a lre a d y  m ade u p  his m ind  

th a t  J o e ’s o ccas ionally  clipped  u tte ra n c e  w as 
m ere ly  a  tr ic k  of speech a n d  th a t  h e  spoke 
E ng lish  a lm o s t as well as F ly in g  C loud , who 
spoke it  b e t te r  th a n  M o rto n  d id .

“ H a v e n ’t  you  h ea rd  th a t  th e  ca ttlem e n  
use  th ese  th in g s  h e rd in g  th e ir  beef a ro u n d ? ” 
h e  ask ed  in n o cen tly . “ G re a t s tu n t to  locate  
s tr a y s .”

“ N o t as  ch eap  as In d ia n s ,” sa id  Jo e  d ry ly . 
“ W ho  b o u g h t i t ? ”

“ F ly in g  C loud  d id— for M rs. S te w a rt.” 
“ She know  i t ? ”
“ I  suppose  so ,” sa id  M o rto n  id ly , though  

h e  m ore  th a n  su sp ec ted  th a t  th e  o ld  w om an 
h a d  no know ledge of how  her m oney  w as 
bein g  spen t.

“ U g h !”  sa id  Jo e  expressively .
“ Y ou  sp eak in g  to  me, I n ju n ? ” a sk ed  S te

vens.
“ N o ,” sa id  Jo e  w ith  co n tem p t. H e  

sq u a tte d  s ilen tly  for a  tim e.
“ H o u r  ag o ,” h e  su d d en ly  sa id , w ith o u t 

feeling , “ h e a rd  y o u  go by . O th e r  m en 
h e a rd  y o u . M a n  n am ed  S tew art com ing 
p re t ty  soon. F ly in g  C lo u d ’s n o t h e re .”

“ H e  is n ’t?  K now  w here he  is ? ”
Jo e  sh ru g g ed  h is shou lders . “ N o ,”  he 

sa id . “ W h a t yo u  going to  d o ? ”
M o rto n  also sh rugged . “ W a it for h im . 

O therw ise— n o th in g .”
“ Y ou  go ing  to  m a rry  D a y  M c G reg o r?” 

a sk ed  Jo e  sudd en ly .
“ L ord , n o ! ” s tu t te re d  M o rto n . “ W h a t 

o n  e a r th ------- ”

“ S om ebody b e t te r  m a rry  h e r— qu ick . 
P e te  L itt le  D og  w orks th e re ”— he in d ica ted  
th e  general v ic in ity  o f  th e  ran c h  w ith  a  
sw eep of th e  h a n d . “ H e  saw  yo u  ta lk in g  
to  h e r. P e te  th o u g h t y o u  lik ed  h e r .”

“I do like her. I  guess ev e ry b o d y  does. 
B u t she w o u ld n ’t  m a rry  m e, Joe . I  h a rd ly  
know  h e r .”

“ U g h !” sa id  Jo e  aga in , a  g ru n t th a t  w as 
expressive of m uch . “ M a y b e  b e t te r  th a t  
w ay. She know s S tew art. She know s F ly 
ing  C loud . T h e y  know  h e r. I  guess she 
b e t te r  m a rry  y o u .”

M o rto n  s ta re d  a t  th e  im passive  face of 
th e  In d ia n  in  a s to n ish m en t. “ W h a t th e  
deuce do you  m e a n ? ” he  dem an d ed . “ W h a t 
a re  y o u  d riv in g  a t ? ”

“ N o th in g ,” sa id  Joe , rising . “Y ou  like 
D a y ?  T h a t ’s all. F ly in g  C lo u d ’s no good. 
S te w a r t’s no good. Y o u ’ll see.”

S tevens looked  u p  as  th e  In d ia n  step p ed  
to w ard  h is  horse. “ W ell, so long, I n ju n ! ” 
he  sa id  h e a r tily . “ C om e a ro u n d  aga in . 
A ny  tim e  y o u ’re  lo o k in ’ fo r e n te r ta in m e n t 
ju s t  s ta r t  so m e th in g .”

Jo e  ey ed  h im  sp ecu la tiv e ly . “ P le n ty  big 
m o u th ,”  h e  sa id  m ed ita tiv e ly . “ M ak es lo ts  
o f n o ise .” H e  shook  h is h ea d  sad ly  a n d  
m o u n ted  h is ho rse . “ So lo n g !” he  sa id  to  
M o rto n . “ Y ou  th in k  i t  o v e r.”

T h e n  h e  w heeled  th e  an im al, la shed  it  
w ith  h is q u ir t  a n d  lop ed  sw iftly  aw ay .

M o rto n  s to o d  gaz ing  a f te r  h im , th in k in g  
h a rd . T h e  In d ia n  ev id en tly  w as frien d ly  to  
h im  for som e reason , an d , c o n tra ry  to  h is 
o rig ina l op in ion , n o t b ecause  he  w as con
n ec ted  w ith  F ly in g  C loud . B u t h e  cou ld  
n o t guess w h y  n o r  w hy h e  shou ld  offer such 
adv ice  to  h im  of a ll m en.

“ S tevens,”  h e  sa id  a s  he  tu rn e d  to  h is a s 
s is ta n t, “ in  th e  th ree  w eeks we h av e  been 
to g e th e r  I ’ve sized  y o u  u p  as a  p re t ty  good 
m echan ic  a n d  a  p re t ty  tough  an d  d is rep u 
ta b le  c itizen . I  d o n ’t  know  w h e th e r o r n o t 
y o u r op in ion  is w o rth  a n y th in g  b u t  I ’m  go
ing  to  a sk  i t  ju s t  th e  sam e. W h a t do you 
th in k  o f S te w a r t? ”

“ T h e  gu y  th a t  m onkeys a ro u n d  dow n a t 
th e  w e lls?” a sk ed  S tevens.

“ T h e  sam e .”
“ I  m a y  be to u g h ,” sa id  S tevens, “ a n d  ac 

co rd ing  to  som e lig h ts  I  m a y  even  be d is
re p u ta b le , th o u g h  if y o u  w e ren ’t p a y in ’ me 
w ell fo r i t  I ’d  m ay b e  ta k e  a  w h irl a t  you  for 
sa y in ’ it. B u t to u g h  o r d is re p u ta b le  as I 
m av  be  I  su re  cla im  one o r tw o s tre a k s  of 
w h ile  M ad . T h is  h e re  S tew art, now , he



80 THE POPULAR MAGAZINE

m ay  b e  w h ite  on th e  o u ts id e  b u t if you  
sk in  h im  I ’ll b e tc h a  h e ’ll sh ad e  th a t  In ju n  
fo r  d a rk n e ss  fou r w ay s from  th e  ja ck . I ’ll 
sa y  no  m ore  w ith o u t k n o w in ’ w hy  you  w an t 
to  know , excep t to  ad d  th a t  I  w o u ld n ’t tru s t  
h im  a ro u n d  th e  o th e r  side of a  f ish in ’ pole 
w ith  a  G erm an  o n e-m ark  no te  of m in e .’’ 

“ W h y ? ”  ask ed  M o rto n .
“ Y ou  b e t te r  te ll me w h y ,” sa id  S tevens.
“ I  believe h e  w an ts  to  m a rry  a  girl h e re  

— w ho h as  m oney . I  d o n ’t th in k  it  w ould  be 
w ell fo r h e r  to  le t  h im  do  i t .”

“ I f  I  h a te d  th a t  g irl w o rse’n I  do  poison, 
C h in am en  a n d  h e a th e n s  in  g en e ra l,”  sa id  th e  
m echan ic , “ I ’d  d isag ree  w ith  yo u  m aybe. 
S till, I  a in ’t c e r ta in  I  w ou ld  a t  th a t .  I ’m  
a  good h a te r  b u t  m y  d isp o s itio n  th a t  w ay  
h a s  its  lim its. I  reckon  I ’d n o t go so  fa r  
as to  w ish th a t  m u ch  on even a  r a tt le s n a k e .” 

“ I  g a th e r  y o u  d o n ’t  lik e  h im .”
“Y o u r  g a th e r in ’ is a b o u t r ig h t th en . I  

a in ’t  g o t n o th in ’ to  go on , m ind  you , besides 
th e  genera l h ig h -to n e d  d isd a in fu ln ess  h e  
uses to w ard  ro u g h n eck s lik e  m e, an d  m ay b e  
a  w ord  h e re  a n d  a  w o rd  th e re . S till, if  th e  
fem ale  y o u  m en tio n s w as an y  re la tio n  to  m e 
a n d  w an ted  to  m a rry  S tew art I  reckon  I ’d 
ju s t  w rin g  h e r  n eck  an d  get it  o u t of her 
sy s tem  th a t  w a y .”

“ I  see ,” sa id  M o rto n . “ T h a t  is som ew hat 
th e  w ay  I  feel a b o u t i t .”

S tevens g ru n te d  a lm o st as th o u g h  he w ere 
an  In d ia n  h im se lf  a n d  set h im se lf  to  h is 
cook ing . M o rto n  lap sed  in to  th o u g h t for 
som e tim e . F in a lly  he  spoke aga in .

“ B en ,”  he  sa id , “ th a t  p lace  we flew 
over b ac k  th e re  is w h a t I  b ro u g h t th is  sh ip  
o u t  here  to  explore . D id  you  n o tice  i t ? ”

“ I n o ticed  i t  looked  b ad  if y o u  h av e  to  
la n d ,”  sa id  B en.

“ T h e re  is a  v a lley  th e re ,”  sa id  M o rto n , 
“ th a t  h a s  never been  en te red . I t  is supposed  
to  be  inaccessib le  excep t w ith  a  sh ip  like  
th is . A lo t o f peop le  off an d  on h av e  tried  
to  get in to  it ,  y e t  th e re  is no  know n w ay  of 
g e ttin g  th e re . T h e  In d ia n s  reg a rd  i t  as  th e  
hom e of som e so rt of sp ir its  o r  o th e r. T h ey  
ca ll i t  th e  V alley  o f  th e  P o u r  G hosts. F o u r, 
m in d  y o u ! ”

“ I ’m  m in d in g  i t ,”  sa id  B en . “ B u t w h a t 
o f i t ? ”

“ I  w as w ondering  how , if no  one h a s  ever 
been  in  i t  n o r  even  seen i t  except from  
M o u n t T h u n d e r , w h ich  is th e  on ly  p lace  
th e y  could see it  from , th e  In d ia n s  com e 
to  call i t  th e  V alley  o f th e  Four G h o s ts !” 

“ I ’ll b i te ,” sa id  B en . “ W h y ? ”

“ T h e re  are ju s t  fou r ghosts , o r  sm okes 
in i t , ” sa id  M o rto n  im pressive ly . “ I co u n ted  
th em  as  we flew over it .  N ow , how  d id  th ey  
com e to know  th e  nam e w as c o r re c t? ”

B en s ta re d  a t  h im  b la n k ly  fo r a  w hile 
w h ile  th e  im p lica tio n  p e n e tra te d  h is  u n d e r
s ta n d in g . th e n  he answ ered .

“ M y  op in ion  of In ju n s  is th a t  y o u  c a n ’t 
ta k e  n o  s to ck  in  n o th in g  th e y  sa y ,” h e  p ro 
nounced . “ I f  th e y  call it. th a t ,  a n d  y e t th e y  
say n o  one w as ever in  it ,  I ’d  allow  th e y  
w ere ly in g  a b o u t i t . ”

M o rto n  looked  a t  th e  fro w n in g  rim  th a t  
show ed above th e  tree s  a n d  shook  h is  head .

“ B u t h o w ? ” he  asked . “ N o  one h a s  ever 
been  ab le  to  find a p lace  to  c lim b  those  
cliffs, a lth o u g h  a  su rv ey o r a n d  his p a r ty  
w en t over ev e ry  inch o f th em  a  good  m any  
y ea rs  ag o .”

“ S h u c k s !” sa id  B en easily . “ W e  go t an  
edge on th em  guys. Y ou  w a it u n til  we 
la n d  in  th e re  an d  I ’ll b e t you  we can  find  
a  w ay  o u t if  w e c a n ’t  find  none in. T h e y  
a in ’t  going to  h id e  b o th  ends of th e  ho le , 
I  reck o n .”

“ I  h o p e  n o t ,” sa id  M o rto n .

C H A P T E R  IX .

I t  w as s till e a r ly  in  th e  a fte rn o o n  a n d  a l
th o u g h  S tu rg is  h a d  been  in fo rm ed  th a t  F ly 
in g  C loud  w as n o t th e re , w hich he also  d e 
d uced  from  th e  fac t th a t  h is supp lies  w ere 
n o t th e re  e ith e r  a s  y e t, h e  h ad  th e  im p u lse  
to  go over to  th e  ran c h  a n d  see D a y  M c
G regor if  possib le . H is  uneasin ess  h a d  
grow n on h im  w ith  h is  absence  from  h e r  a n d  
he  h a d  m ore  th a n  once lo st sleep  in  im ag in 
ing  th a t  she m igh t be  in  som e d an g e r  o r 
o th e r  w ith  h im  too  fa r  aw ay  to  h e lp  her. 
Y e t a p p a re n tly  n o th in g  h ad  h ap p e n ed  as  y e t 
o r Jo e  w ould  h av e  sa id  so m eth in g  to  h im  
a b o u t it.

H e  h a lf  h e s ita n tly  obeyed  th e  im pu lse  
a n d  w alk ed  th ro u g h  th e  grove u n til he  cam e 
o u t on  th e  ro ad  a b o u t h a lf  a  m ile aw ay  a n d  
tu rn e d  to w ard  th e  ran ch . As he  ap p ro a ch ed  
it, how ever, h is  cou rage  fa iled  h im  as he  con
te m p la ted  th e  recep tio n  h e  w as like ly  to  
m eet. T h e  p ro sp ec t of fac in g  th e  g ir l’s 
sco rn  w as p a in fu l to  th in k  of.

S till h e  k e p t on, th o u g h  go ing  ever slow er 
an d  slow er. H e  p assed  th e  co rne r of th e  
fence inc losing  th e  field a b o u t th e  house  
an d  g lanced  a t  th e  p le a sa n t, cheerfu l b u ild 
ing, fo r a ll th e  w orld  lik e  th e  m odern  fa rm 
h o u se  o f  a  p ro sp ero u s  M id d le  W e ste rn  co u n 
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try m a n . I t  w as h a rd  to  believe th a t  he  w as 
fa r  rem oved  from  w h a t h e  knew  as civ iliza
tion  as  th e  o rd e rly  fields, th e  green o rch a rd  
a n d  th e  flow er b ed s a p p e a red  to  h is vision. 
Y e t all a ro u n d  h im  w as th e  w ilderness in 
h a b ite d  b y  n one b u t s c a tte re d  In d ian s , w ith  
th e  n e a re s t c en te r  of w h ite  m a n ’s ac tiv ities , 
a s id e  from  th e  o il-d rilling  o p e ra tio n s  a t  le as t 
f ifty  m iles d is ta n t.

T h e  ro a d  w hich  h e  w as fo llow ing sw ung 
dow n a t  th is  p o in t a lm o st to  th e  san d y  b a n k  
of th e  l i t t le  r iv e r  w hich  fu rn ish ed  w a te r  to  
th e  v a lley  fo r irrig a tio n . T h e re  w ere w il
low s g row ing  th ic k ly  a lo n g  th e  edge of 
s tre a m  on th e  side of th e  ro ad  opposite  th e  
line  fence, fu rn ish in g  good cover if one h a d  
need  of it. T h is  h a d  n o t o ccu rred  to  M o r
to n  as  he p au sed  in  s ig h t o f th e  house b u t 
i t  d id  a  m om en t la te r  w hen  he h ea rd  th e  u n 
m is tak a b le  noise o f an  au to m o b ile  an d  saw  
it  sw inging  o u t o f th e  ro ad w ay  of th e  ran ch , 
a  sm all tw o -sea te r h o ld in g  a  m an  an d  a  
w om an. H e  h ad  good eyesigh t an d  even a t  
th e  d is tan ce  h e  w as su re  th a t  th e  w om an 
w as D a y  M cG regor. T h e  la s t th in g  on 
e a r th  h e  w ished  a t  th e  p re se n t tim e  w as to  
m eet th a t  y o u n g  lad y , a lth o u g h  h e  h a d  set 
o u t w ith  th e  hope of g e ttin g  s igh t of her.

W ith o u t a  m o m e n t’s th o u g h t o r h e s ita tio n  
he  dove in to  th e  b ru sh  a long  th e  creek  b a n k  
a n d  c rouched  th e re  well h id d en  from  a n y  
one p ass in g  on th e  road .

In  a m in u te  o r  tw o th e  au to m o b ile  ran  
r a th e r  slow ly p a s t h is h id in g  p lace , a ro u n d  
th e  co rn e r  o f th e  fence an d  sto p p ed  w here 
th e  ro ad  tu rn e d  u p  on th e  bench . F ro m  th e  
h o u se  th is  w as h id d en  b y  th e  g ro w th  a long  
th e  line fence b u t th e re  w as  a free  sw eep of 
v ision  o u t over th e  foo th ills  o f th e  valley . 
I t  w as n o t m ore th a n  tw e n ty  fee t from  
w here M o rto n  la y  a n d  w hile h e  could  n o t 
see th em  c lea rly  h e  cou ld  h e a r  w h a t w as 
sa id .

I t  w as no  p a r t  of h is  p u rp o se  to  p la y  
eav esd ro p p e r, b u t  h e  a t  f irs t sup p o sed  th a t  
th e y  w ould  be  go ing  on  im m ed ia te ly  an d  
la y  q u ie t w ith o u t th in k in g . T h e y  d id  n o t 
how ever a n d  h e  h ea rd  M iss M cG regor 
speak .

“ I t  a p p a re n tly  cam e dow n som ew here ou t 
th e re , p e rh a p s  b eh in d  th a t  s lig h t rise. I  am  
n o t su re , th o u g h — it  m ig h t h av e  been  fa r th e r  
do w n .”

A n o th er voice, ca re fu lly  m o d u la ted , a n 
sw ered.

“ I  th in k  p e rh a p s  I  h a d  b e t te r  ru n  u p  to  
th e  to p  of th e  h ill a n d  see befo re  going on.

« B — P O P .

I t  m a y  be  in  th e re  an d  I  c a n ’t  d rive  over 
th is  g reasew ood .”

T h e  eng ine  s to p p ed  an d  th e  door opened . 
B u t befo re  d ism o u n tin g  th e  m an  sa id , h a lf  
to  h im self a p p a re n tly :

“ F u n n y  th in g  for an  a irp lan e  to  be  o u t 
here . I  w onder w h a t b ro u g h t it. M ay b e  
a  fo rest-serv ice  sh ip , th o u g h  th e re  is no 
fo rest v ery  n ea r  h e re .”

“ W hy , no , I  th in k  n o t ,”  sa id  M iss  M c
G regor. “I am  su re  it  is th e  m ach ine  th a t  
th e  In d ia n s  an d  g ra n d m o th e r  b o u g h t to  se t
tle  th is  d isp u te  a b o u t th e  b o u n d a ry  of th e  
rese rv a tio n . T h e re  w as a  m an  n am ed  S tu r
gis h e re  tw o o r th ree  w eeks ago, w ho  w as 
to  fly it. H e  cam e to  se lec t a  s ta r t in g  p o in t, 
I  believe, a n d  w en t b a c k  th e  sam e d a y .”

“ A m an  n am ed  S tu rg is?  A n a irsh ip  to  
se ttle  th e  b o u n d a ry ?  W h a t a re  yo u  ta lk in g  
ab o u t, M iss M c G reg o r?”

“ J u s t  th a t ,  M r. S tew art. T h e y  a re  going 
to  fly in to  th e  v a lley  over th e re  an d  see 
w here th e  d iv ide  re a lly  goes.”

“ O h !” sa id  th e  m an  nam ed  S tew art, a n d  
p au sed  for a  m om en t. T h en , th o u g h tfu lly : 
“ So! T h a t ’s it ,  is it?  A nd  w ho’s id ea  w as 
th is ? ”

“ I ’m su re  I  d o n ’t  know . I  ra th e r  th in k  
it  w as suggested  b y  th e  office of In d ia n  a f 
fa irs  b u t  it  m ay  hav e  been  F ly in g  C lo u d ’s 
b r illia n t idea. H e  is going w ith  th e  flyer, 
I  u n d e rs ta n d .”

“ F ly in g  C loud  is  going? W hy------- ”
A gain  h e  p au sed  as th ough  th in k in g  b e t te r  
of w h a t he h a d  to  say .

“ T h is  m ay  m ak e  a  d ifference th e n ,” h e  
fina lly  sa id , w ith  a  laugh . “ B u t I  am  n o t 
su re  th a t  i t  isn ’t  m oney  w asted . As I  u n 
d e rs ta n d  th e  law  th e re  isn ’t  m uch  chance  for 
th e  In d ia n s  in  a n y  case. I t  m ig h t h e lp  yo u  
b u t I  h a rd ly  th in k  so. I t ’s  too bad , fo r o f 
course if it  d id  c a r ry  enough  w eigh t w ith  
th e  co u rts  i t  w ou ld  m ak e  a  d ifference in  m y 
ow n claim . F o r  y o u r sake , M iss D a y , I  s in 
cere ly  h ope it  does .”

“T h a n k  you , M r. S te w a rt,” sa id  D ay . 
“ B u t we a re  n o t go ing  to  q u a rre l a b o u t th a t. 
I f  y o u  w in, y o u  w in, an d  I  sh a n ’t  ho ld  it  
ag a in s t y o u .”

“ I f  I  h a d  know n  you  b efo re  it s ta r te d ,” 
sa id  S tew art reg re tfu lly , “ I  shou ld  never 
h av e  d ream ed  of m ak ing  th e  claim . I  w ould  
w ith d raw  i t  now  b u t  u n fo r tu n a te ly  I  am  
u n d e r  serious o b lig a tio n s  to  o th e rs  in  th e  
m a tte r , w hom  I  ca n n o t d ese rt. I  w as n o t 
a  rich  m an  w hen  I  fo u n d  o u t a b o u t th e  
r ig h ts  w h ich  h a d  com e do w n  to  m e  a n d
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o th e rs  h av e  assis ted  m e in  p ro secu tin g  them . 
I f  I  h a d  th e  m oney  I  w ou ld  re im b u rse  th em  
g la d ly  a n d  d ism iss th e  su it. T h e y , h o w 
ev e r, w en t in to  it  from  m ore or less m e r
c e n a ry  m otives, since th e  issue w as q u ite  
c lear to  th em  a n d  to  m e an d  I  w ould  be  
d e se rtin g  th em  if, o n  th e  v e ry  eve of th e  de
c ision  in  o u r  favor, I  shou ld  w ith d ra w .”

“ A re you  so su re  of th e  decision , th e n ? ”
“ I f  you  could  h av e  h e a rd  w h a t th e  ju d g e  

h a d  to  say  in com m en t to  th e  law yers  th e  
o th e r  d ay  I  th in k  y o u ’d  h a v e  no  d o u b t, too . 
I t  is a  sham e, M iss  D a y . an d  I  b i t te r ly  re 
g re t ever h a v in g  v e n tu re d  in to  th e  m a tte r , 
since i t  is going to  h u r t  y o u .”

M iss M cG reg o r lau g h ed  b u t  M o rto n  
th o u g h t th a t  som e an x ie ty  la y  b eh in d  h e r  
assu m ed  m irth .

“ B u t i t  is n o th in g  to  get se rious ab o u t, 
M r. S tew art. I f  th e  la n d  is r ig h tfu lly  yours, 
you  shou ld  h av e  it .  I n  a n y  ev en t I  believe 
th a t  som e, a t  le as t, is n o t invo lved  an d  th a t  
w e shall be  le ft w ith  enough  to  stru g g le  
a long  o n .”

“ T h a t ’s t ru e ,”  sa id  S tew art. “ Y o u ’ll h av e  
n e a r ly  a  th ird  of th e  to ta l a b o u t w hich  
th e re  is no d isp u te . S till, it  m eans a  lo t 
of m o n ey .”

X ow , M o rto n , w ho h a d  been  on th e  verge 
o f le ttin g  th em  know  h e  w as w ith in  h ea rin g , 
h a d  changed  h is m ind  a b ru p tly  w hen  h e  
h e a rd  w h a t S tew art h ad  to  say . H e  m ark ed  
th a t  g en tlem an ’s assum ed  confidence a n d  his 
re fe ren ce  to  fav o rab le  com m en ts  o f th e  F e d 
era l ju d g e  w ho w as p res id in g  in  F a irv iew  
a n d  h e a r in g  th e  su it, it  b e ing  a  m a tte r  in 
vo lv ing  a  g o v ern m en t re se rv a tio n  an d  th e re 
fo re  w ith in  h is  ju r isd ic tio n . M orto n  h a d  
b een  in  F a irv iew  for th e  p a s t th ree  w eeks 
a n d  w hile h e  aw a ite d  th e  com pletion  of a s 
sem b lin g  an d  rigg ing  h is  sh ip  h ad  severa l 
tim es  d ro p p ed  in to  the  F ed era l B u ild in g  to  
h e a r  th e  su it, a n d  also  th a t  invo lv ing  th e  
ap p lic a tio n  for an  in ju n c tio n  b ro u g h t b y  th e  
g o v ern m en t a n d  B a x te r  as  th e  rep re se n ta 
tiv e  o f th e  In d ian s , re s tra in in g  th e  N o r th 
w es te rn  O il C o m p an y  from  fu r th e r  exp lo ita 
tio n  of D eerlodge B asin  u n d e r  th e ir  leases.

S te w a rt of cou rse  knew  how  h is  ow n su it 
w as going an d  h a d  p ro b a b ly  been  p resen t 
am o n g  h is  law yers  a t  th e  v e ry  tim e  M o r
to n  h ad  lis ten ed  to  th e  ta k in g  of te s tim o n y . 
T h a t  te s tim o n y  an d  th e  ju d g e ’s rem ark s  
co n ce rn in g  i t  h a d  n o t been  ex ac tly  as h e  
so u g h t to  rep re se n t. I n  fac t th e  a s tu te  B ax 
te r  h a d  sp ru n g  a  su rp rise  on th e  com pla in 
a n t ,  w ho  c la im ed  to  b e  th e  law fu l h e ir  o f

M rs. S te w a rt's  h u sb a n d , w ho h a d  d ied  in 
te s ta te , as th e  on ly  le g itim a te  son of th e  
sa id  M r. S te w a r t’s b ro th e r . S tew art, i t  
seem ed, w as th e  o ld  w o m an ’s second  h u s 
b an d , D a y ’s m o th e r  h a v in g  been  th e  issue 
of h e r  f irs t m a rriag e , a n d  th e  p re se n t cla im  
invo lved  h e r  r ig h t to  a n y th in g  b ey o n d  her 
dow er o f  a ll th e  p ro p e r ty  S te w a rt h a d  p os
sessed a t  th e  tim e  of h is  d e a th .

T h e  su rp rise  B a x te r  h a d  sp ru n g  w as  in  
th e  n a tu re  of a  c ru sh in g  blow , no  less, in  
fac t, th a n  d irec t te s tim o n y  ca s tin g  m ore 
th a n  se rious d o u b t on th e  leg itim acy  of the  
c la im an t. S tew art, i t  seem ed, cou ld  p ro 
duce  no  rea l p ro o f th a t  h is m o th e r  h ad  ever 
m a rr ie d  h is  fa th e r  w hile th e re  w as consid 
e ra b le  p ro o f to  th e  c o n tra ry . So m uch  so, 
in  fac t, th a t  th e  le a rn e d  ju d g e ’s com m ents 
on  th e  ev idence  h a d  been  exceed ing ly  ca u s 
tic  n o r  h a d  th e y  been  as  S tew art re p re 
sen ted , a t  all in  h is  favor. Q u ite  th e  re 
verse . H e  h a d  even  ta lk e d  of th ro w in g  th e  
case  o u t o f co u rt.

As fo r th e  in ju n c tio n  su it, th a t  w as a n 
o th e r  m a tte r .  T h e re , i t  w as tru e , th in g s  
w ere n o t going w ell for th e  In d ia n s  or th e  
governm en t. B u t S te w a rt to  a ll in te n ts  an d  
pu rposes w as no longer a  fa c to r  to  be con
sidered  seriously .

W hen  M o rto n  h e a rd  th e  b raz en  lie  on h is 
lip s  h e  ch an g ed  h is  m in d  a b o u t com ing  ou t. 
H e  w a n te d  to  h e a r  m ore b u t  in  th is  h e  w as 
d isa p p o in te d  fo r th e  tim e being . S tew art 
le f t  th e  m ach in e  w ith  D a y  s it tin g  in  i t  an d  
w alk ed  to w ard  th e  rise  to  see if th e  a irp lan e  
h a d  lan d ed  in  th a t  d irec tio n . M o rto n  d e 
cided  to  w a it u n til h e  cam e b ack , th in k in g  
th e y  w ould  d riv e  o n  so th a t  h e  could  get 
aw ay  w ith o u t d iscovery .

S te w a rt cam e b ack  in  a  few  m in u tes , h a v 
ing  fo u n d  n o th in g . B u t h e  d id  n o t clim b 
in to  th e  ca r  a t  once. In s te a d  h e  p u t  one 
foo t on th e  ru n n in g  b o ard .

“ I ’ve  been  th in k in g  a b o u t m a tte rs , M iss 
D a y ,” he sa id  e a rn e s tly . “ B elieve m e, th e  
s itu a tio n  as it reg a rd s  y o u  p a in s  m e exceed
ing ly . I  can n o t go on w ith  th is  affa ir w hich 
m u s t re su lt in  d ep riv in g  y o u  o f th e  in h e r i t
ance  y o u  h a v e  been  b ro u g h t u p  to  expect. 
I  h a v e  m ad e  u p  m y  m in d  th a t ,  irre sp ec tiv e  
of ev e ry th in g , I  m u s t w ith d raw  from  th e  
case. I t  is tru e  th a t  in  d o in g  so I  w ill be  
b e tra y in g  peop le  w ho h av e  tru s te d  m e b u t  
m a y b e  I  can  w o rk  to  re p a y  th em  in  tim e. 
T h e re  is o n ly  one  a l te rn a t iv e  b y  w h ich  I  
co u ld  p rese rv e  m y  se lf-resp ec t a n d  th a t  
seem s a lm o st u n th in k a b le .”
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“ W h y !” exc la im ed  D a y . “ I  c e r ta in ly  
d o n ’t  w ish  y o u  to  d ro p  y o u r c laim . I t  w ould  
be  p rep o ste ro u s . A nd  I  sh a n ’t  h o ld  a n y  
h a rd  fee ling  a b o u t  it ,  I  can  a ssu re  y o u .” 

B u t S tew art shook  h is  h ea d  sorrow fu lly . 
“ I  ca n n o t do i t ,”  h e  sa id . “ Y ou  see, M iss 
D a y , w hen  yo u  a n d  y o u r g ran d m o th e r  w el
com ed  m e to  y o u r h o u se  i t  w as as an  open  
a d v e rsa ry  to  w hom  you  ren d e red  h o sp ita li ty  
an d  as a  re la tiv e  of a  so rt, w ho, though  op
posed  to  you , w as still frien d ly . I t  w as 
generous a n d  fine of y o u  n o t to  ho ld  a n i
m o sity  a g a in s t m e. B u t y o u  w on a  v ic to ry  
th e n  w hich  y o u  d id  n o t in te n d .”

“ C e rta in ly  w e d id n ’t  w ish to  ta k e  a d 
v a n ta g e  of y o u  o r  to  m ak e  a n y  claim  for a  
r e tu rn  fo r com m on h o sp ita li ty ,”  sa id  D ay . 
“ Y ou  c a n ’t  th in k  th a t  o f u s .”

“ I  am  m iles from  th in k in g  i t  of- you. 
N ev e rth e le ss , I  h av e  been  in y o u r com pany  
sev era l tim es. O nce w ould  have  been  
enough. I  th in k  yo u  w ill u n d e rs ta n d  m e 
w hen  I  say  th a t  I  cou ld  n o t be in y o u r com 
p a n y  fo r five m in u te s  w ith o u t succum bing  
to  y o u r  ch a rm , M iss  D a y . O th e rs  m ust have  
d one th e  sam e befo re  m e b u t none could  
h av e  y ie ld ed  so com p le te ly  as I . I  love you, 
D a y , a n d  th a t  is th e  reason  I  can n o t ro b  
yo u  of y o u r  h e r ita g e .”

H e  sa id  i t  ra th e r  w ell an d  even  M o rto n  
w as in  d o u b t w h e th e r  th e re  w as n o t real 
passion  b eh in d  th e  m a n ’s  s tilte d  dec la ra tio n . 
D a y  seem ed  to  know  n o th in g  of th e  rea l 
fac ts  re g a rd in g  th e  law su it an d  she th e re 
fo re  cou ld  n o t know  th a t  th e re  w as a n o th e r  
m o tive , a  d e sp e ra te  la s t  essay  for fo rtu n e  
in  th e  b ack g ro u n d . H e  seem ed d is in te res ted  
a n d  sincere .

“ W h y !”  sh e  exc la im ed  s ta r t le d , “ w e’ve
h a rd ly  know n  each  o th e r  long  enough-----

“ I t  h a s  been  q u ite  long  enough  to  b r in g  
a b o u t m y  d o w n fa ll,”  sa id  S tew art sad ly . “ I  
know  i t  is hopeless a n d  I  do  n o t ask  yo u  
fo r an  answ er. B u t, M iss M cG regor, I  
h a v e  no ticed  la te ly  th a t  you  seem ed sa d  
an d  w orried , as th o u g h  th e re  w ere som e
th in g  on y o u r  m in d . B elieve m e, I  h av e  
y o u r in te re s t n ea re s t to  m y  h e a r t an d  I  w an t 
to  h e lp  you  in  a n y  tro u b le  th a t  m ay  be 
y o u rs .”

“ I t  is o n ly  m y  g ra n d m o th e r ,”  sa id  D ay  
h a s tily . “ She is— is failing . T h a t  is a ll, I  
assu re  y o u .”

“ I  h ope i t  is ,”  sa id  S tew art. “ B u t if it  
sh o u ld  be a n y th in g  else, if  th e re  is a n y th in g  
in  w hich yo u  w ish  help , rem em b er th a t  I  
w ou ld  give m y  life  fo r  y o u .”

“ T h a n k  y o u ,” sa id  D a y , som ew hat a t  a  
loss. “ B u t I d o n ’t know ------- ”

“ In  one w ay ,” w en t on S tew art, “ I  can  
serve you. Y ou  m ay  d ep en d  upon  i t  th a t  
I  shall in s tru c t m y  law y ers  to  dism iss m y  
su it a t  o n ce .”

“ N o , n o ! ” cried  D ay , “ y o u  m u s t n o t do 
th a t .  I  could n o t accep t th a t  from  y o u ! ”

“ B u t yo u  can n o t h e lp  you rse lf, M iss D ay . 
I t  is d one o r  w ill be  as soon as I  can  reach  
them . I t  is th e  on ly  w ay  since th e  a l te rn a 
tiv e  I  m en tio n ed ------- ”

“ B u t w h a t is th e  a lte rn a tiv e ?  Y ou  m u st 
n o t do th is . I  can n o t— d o n ’t  yo u  see th a t  
it  p laces m e u n d e r  o b lig a tio n  to  y o u ? ”

S te w a rt seem ed to  rea lize  th is  fo r th e  
firs t tim e.

“ T h a t  is so ,” h e  sa id  th o u g h tfu lly . “ I  
d o n ’t  w ish you  to  feel u n d e r  an  o b liga tion . 
Y o u  m u st n o t be  bo u n d  in  a n y  w ay , of 
course . Y e t th e  o th e r  course is too  m uch  to  
h o p e  for. I  love  you  as m an  n ever loved  
w om an  y e t b u t  I  w ould  b e  a  fool to  ex p ec t 
y o u  to  rec ip ro ca te  m y  feeling. I f  y o u  on ly  
cou ld , th o u g h ------- ”

“ W h a t a re  you  sa y in g ? ” cried  D ay .
“ I  am  n o t say ing  it. I t  is on ly  a  th o u g h t, 

su ffic ien tly  obvious. I  love you , D a y , an d  if 
yo u  could  o n ly  give y o u rse lf  to  m e th e re  
w ou ld  be  no fu r th e r  q u es tio n  of m ine or 
th in e  betw een  us. T h is  w re tch ed  su it w ould  
th en  m ak e  no difference. B u t I  do n o t d a re  
to  ask  i t .”

“ I  n eve r d ream ed  of th is ,”  sa id  D a y  in  a  
w orried  tone . “ I — I  d o n ’t  k now  w h a t to  
say . I  d o n ’t  ca re  a b o u t th e  m oney  b u t—  
b u t------- ”

“ Y ou  m ean  th a t  you  can------- ” S te w a rt’s
c ry  w as tr iu m p h a n t. B u t she  s to p p e d  i t  as 
i t  rose to  h is lips.

“ N o , no! I  d o n ’t  know . I  th in k  yo u  
a re  fine an d  generous an d  ch ivalrous, M r. 
S tew art, b u t I  can n o t sa y  th a t— only , I  
need  a  friend , a n d  I  h a d  h o p ed  th a t  yo u  
w ould  b e  on e .”

“ I  w ill se rve  y o u  to  th e  la s t  d ro p  o f  m y  
b lo o d !”  S tew art dec la red .

“ B y  th e  L o rd  H a r r y ! ” m u tte re d  M o rto n  
to  h im se lf  in d isg u s t, “ she is b eg inn ing  to  
fall fo r th a t  stuff. A nd  mine-—well she re c 
ognized  i t  b u t sh e  d id n ’t  fall. C an  yo u  b e a t 
i t ? ”

B u t D a y  w as sp eak in g  excited ly .
“ I ’ve got to  t r u s t  som e one an d  look  fo r 

h e lp  som ew here. I  d o n ’t  know  w h a t i t  is, 
M r. S tew art, b u t  so m e th in g  th re a te n s  and  
te rrifies m e. M y  g ran d m o th e r  is becom ing
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s tra n g e  an d  te rr ify in g . She seem s to  h av e  
tran c e s  in  w hich she  becom es a lto g e th e r  In 
d ia n — an d  sh e  th re a te n s  a n d  com m ands m e, 
th en , to  do  th in g s  w hich a re — te rr ib le . She 
seem s to  th in k  I  am  In d ia n  too, o r shou ld  
be. A nd  I  am  so lit tle  In d ia n !  I  do n o t 
k now  w h a t i t  is, b u t so m e th in g  is b e ing  
p la n n e d  a n d  I  am  a f ra id .”

“ W h y , w h a t is i t ? ” d em an d ed  S tew art.
“ I  te ll y o u  I  d o n ’t  know . I t  is F ly in g  

C loud . H e  is a  v e ry  d is ta n t connection  o f 
g ra n d m o th e r’s a n d  m ine  an d  he  h as  som e
how  ach ieved  a lm o st com plete  con tro l over 
h e r  la te ly . T h e y  h av e  been  ta lk in g  to g e th e r 
m a n y  tim es  an d  I  am  su re  th a t  som etim es 
th e y  h av e  ta lk ed  of m e. A nd la te ly  g ran d 
m o th e r  ta lk e d  a b o u t— m y being  a n  In d ia n  
a n d  w h a t m y  d u ty  as  an  In d ia n  w as. I  
am  su re  she w as n o t h erse lf  a t  a ll. B u t th e  
th in g  she  h in te d  a t  w as ho rrib le . Y e t w hen 
she  go t a  m essage from  F ly in g  C loud  y es
te rd a y  th a t  h e  w as com ing  to -m orrow  she  
o rd e red  m e to  b e  rea d y — to  m ak e  m y  
cho ice .”

“ B u t w h a t choice? W h a t is she th re a te n 
in g ? ” A nd M o rto n  also  w as lis ten in g  now  
w ith  d ea d ly  in te n s ity .

“ I  am  n o t su re . B u t F ly in g  C loud  is— is 
a  so r t o f h igh  p r ie s t of som e new  relig ion  
am ong  th e  In d ia n s  a n d  he— h e  h as  converted  
g ran d m o th e r , I  am  sure. She seem s dazed , 
to  h av e  lo s t h e r  m ind , a lm ost, an d  she 
ta lk s  so vagu e ly . I  am  a f ra id  to  guess w h a t 
th e y  in te n d .”

“ B u t you  sp o k e  o f a  ch o ice?”
“ I f  th e re  is a  choice I  sha ll be  g lad . 

T h e re  m u s t be, o f  course. B u t I  am  a fra id  
o f  F ly in g  C loud . H e  is n o t w h a t he  seem s. 
I  d o n ’t  m ean  th a t  h e  isn ’t  cu ltu red . H e  is. 
B u t h e ’s h y p o critica l fo r h is ow n purposes 
a n d  he  is g reedy . H e  w ill s to p  a t  no th in g , 
I  th in k . 1 am  a f ra id  of h im .”

“ Y ou  need  n o t b e ,”  sa id  S tew art lo ftily . 
“ I  w ill a t te n d  to  h im .”

“ B u t th e re  is n o th in g  to  go upon . H e 
h a s  n ev e r sa id  a n y th in g  to  m e w hich  I  could  
resen t. H e  h a s  looked  som etim es w hen—  
b u t  I  kn o w  n o th in g , th e re  is so lit t le  to  go 
u pon . Y e t I  am  a f ra id  to  be  h e re  to -m orrow  
w hen  h e  com es.”

“ T h e re  is no  need  fo r y o u  to  b e  h e re  
th e n ,” sa id  S tew art cheerfu lly . “Y ou  sha ll 
go aw ay  befo re  he gets h e re .”

“ B u t h o w ?”
“ L eave  i t  to  m e, D a y . I ’ll b e  h e re  w ith  

the»m ach ine to -m orrow  a t  a n y  tim e  you  say . 
Y ou  ju s t  w alk  o u t, g e t in  a n d  I ’ll ru n  y o u

to  th e  fo r t o r  F a irv iew  w ith in  five ho u rs . 
N o b o d y  w ill s to p  y o u  a n d  if  th e y  a t te m p t 
i t  I ’ll s e ttle  th a t  lit t le  d e ta il .”

“ I f  yo u  on ly  could , M r. S tew art. I t  is 
so good of you— an d  I  w ish, rea lly , th a t  I  
cou ld  feel d iffe ren tly — a b o u t th e  o th e r  m a t
te r . Y ou  a re  generous a n d  k in d  an d  
k n ig h tly .”

“ I  am  n o th in g  o f th e  k in d . I  o n ly  desire  
to  serve you . A nd w hen sha ll I  be  h e re ? ”

“ F ly in g  C loud  is com ing  in  th e  m orn ing . 
T h e y  a lw ays ta lk  an d  p a lav e r  a  lo t befo re  
luncheon . I f  you  could  com e a b o u t noon  
I ’ll be  re a d y .”

C H A P T E R  X .

T h e  au to m o b ile  w en t on o u t o f s igh t an d  
M o rto n  cam e o u t of h is h id in g  p lace  to  fol
low  i t  slow ly. T h e  s itu a tio n  th u s  d isc losed  
to  h im  w as so m eth in g  w hich  d ep ressed  h im  
a n d  y e t he  d id  n o t see th a t  th e re  w as a t  
p re se n t a n y th in g  h e  could  do. H e  h a d  a 
fierce des ire  to  in te rfe re  in som e w ay , b u t 
all w ays seem ed closed to  h im . H is  fee l
ings w ere a  com p o u n d  of re se n tm e n t ag a in s t 
th e  girl a n d  of y ea rn in g  des ire  to  w a tch  over 
h e r  a n d  p ro te c t h e r. H e  w ished  to  a p p e a r  
as  a  rescuer, to  h e a p  coals o f fire on  h e r 
h ead , sn a tch  h e r  from  im p en d in g  d isa s te r  
an d  th en  m ag n an im o u sly  bow  h im self o u t of 
th e  p ic tu re  an d  leave  h e r  to  h e r  rem orse . 
T h a t  w as a  p a r t  of it. T h e  o th e r  p a r t  a n d  
p erh a p s  th e  g re a te r  w as s im p ly  a n  o v erm as
te rin g  so lic itude  for h e r, b o rn  of a  su d d en  
an d  su rp ris in g  love th a t  he h a d  nev er 
th o u g h t h im se lf  ca p ab le  of feeling  fo r a n y  
w om an.

T h e  s itu a tio n , as h e  saw  it, w as sim ple 
enough . F ly in g  C loud , th e  In d ia n , w as 
w ork ing  on h e r  g ran d m o th e r  fo r pu rposes of 
h is ow n, com pounded  p ro b a b ly  o f cov e to u s
ness an d  su p e rs titio n , if indeed  h is  su p e r
s titio n s  w ere n o t s im p ly  a  pose. K now ing  
n o th in g  a b o u t th em  M o rto n  cou ld  n o t say  
how  th a t  m a tte r  re s ted  b u t  h e  w as inc lined  
to  th in k  th a t  th e  In d ia n  w as, lik e  m an y  
a n o th e r  p r im itiv e  w ho h a s  b een  ed u c a ted  
b ey o n d  h is  ca p ac ity , sim p ly  a  cyn ica l sk e p 
tic , c a s t a d r if t  from  h is  ow n p rim ev al code 
an d  y e t n o t an ch o red  to  a n y  su b s titu te . 
J u s t  w h a t th e  In d ia n  m ig h t be  d riv in g  a t  he  
cou ld  n o t k now  b u t  h e  guessed th a t  i t  w as 
M rs. S te w a r t’s w ea lth , o r p ro sp ec tiv e  
w ea lth . H e  also  su spec ted , w ith  so m eth in g  
lik e  d isg u s t an d  co n tem p t, th a t  h e  m ig h t be 
ra is in g  h is eyes to  D a y  herse lf , co u n tin g  o n
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th e  g ra n d m o th e r ’s influence. B u t of course 
i t  w as rid icu lo u s to  th in k  th a t  h e  could  p os
s ib ly  accom plish  a n y th in g  in  th a t  d irec tion .

A s fo r  th e  In d ia n ’s a t t i tu d e  to h im self he  
h a d  fo rm ed  no  d efin ite  op in ion . B u t th e re  
lu rk ed  in  h is m ind  a  d o u b t th a t  F ly in g  
C loud  fav o red  th e  ex ped ition  a t  all. I t  w as 
vag u e  d o u b t, fo r th e  In d ian  w as n o t given 
to  b e tra y in g  h is  feelings, b u t M o rto n  h ad  
sensed  th a t  th e re  w as no en th u sia sm  on 
F ly in g  C lo u d ’s p a r t .  W hen  th is  fac to r w as 
lin k ed  w ith  th e  I n d ia n ’s a p p a re n t know ledge 
of one of th e  fe a tu re s  of a  va lley  in to  w hich 
no m an  h a d  ever p e n e tra te d  it  w as p u z 
zling . Y e t F ly in g  C loud  h ad  m ade no d e 
m u r a b o u t acco m p an y in g  h im  on th e  flight. 
In d ee d  w hen  th e y  h ad  d iscussed  th e  m a tte r  
M o rto n  h a d  th o u g h t F ly in g  C loud  q u ite  
reconciled  to  going, even  to  th e  p o in t of de
m u rrin g  ag a in s t h is engag ing  a n y  one else.

In  a n y  ev en t th e  v a lley  d id  n o t seem  to  
be  co n n ec ted  w ith  D a y ’s p rob lem s in  a n y  
d irec t w ay  b ey o n d  its  possib le  b ea rin g  on 
h e r  in h e ritan c e  an d  even th e re  it  w as n o t 
like ly  to  m ak e  m uch  difference. T h e re  re 
m a in ed  S tew art.

A gain  M o rto n  considered  th a t  p hase  of 
th e  m a tte r  w ith  d isg u s t. S tew art w as neg 
lig ib le an d  co n tem p tib le . H e  knew  h im  as 
a  good-looking, w eak -m o u th ed  sa te llite  of 
th e  oil crow d, a n d  his m an eu v er to  w in  D a y  
a n d  D a y ’s p ro p e r ty  w ith  h e r  w as ingenious 
to  an  e x ten t b u t h a rd ly  w o rth y  o f se rious 
co n s id era tio n . E v en  if th e  g irl, in  igno rance  
of th e  tru e  s ta tu s  o f affairs, sh o u ld  b e  im 
pressed  b y  h is a p p a re n t g ene rosity  a n d  d is
in te res ted n ess  an d  y ie ld  to  them , M o rto n  d id  
n o t th in k  th a t  S tew art w ould  be  ab le  to  
m a in ta in  th e  decep tio n . T h e  new s of th e  
rea l s ta tu s  o f th e  law su it w ould  u n d o u b t
ed ly  reach  th e  girl in  a  few days.

T h e  on ly  w ay , th en , th a t  S tew art cou ld  
h o p e  to  c a r ry  th ro u g h  th is  a t te m p t w as to  
w in  th e  girl to  an  im m ed ia te  m a rriag e , w hich 
d id  n o t seem  possib le.

A nd  th en  a susp ic ion  s tru c k  M o rto n , w ith  
su d d en  conv ic tion . An im m ed ia te  m a r
riage! W h a t if th e  m an  d id  p lan  fo r th a t  
co n su m m atio n ?  I f  th a t  w as th e  p lo t, th en  
he  h a d  d ism issed  S tew art too  lig h tly . T h e  
m an  m ig h t b e  cap ab le  of th a t  a n d  h e  u n 
d o u b te d ly  h a d  p la y ed  to  w in th e  g irl’s  confi
d en ce  w ith  som e success.

M o r to n  w h is tled  a n d  th e n  g rinned . I t  
seem ed  to o  m e lo d ram a tic  fo r se rious con
s id e ra tio n  an d  y e t h e  hoDed there m igh t be  
so m e th in g  in it. T o  save D ay  from  h e r 

self, w ith o u t h e r  consen t! T h a t  w ould  be 
so m eth ing  w o rth  doing. T h is  ex u lta tio n  
gave w ay  a lm o st in s ta n tly  to  a  m o u n tin g  
rage  a g a in s t S tew art an d , s in g u la rly  enough, 
th e  rage  sp read  to  em b race  F ly in g  C loud, 
th e  oil m ag n ates  w ho p lo tte d  b eh in d  one or 
b o th  of these  m en a n d  eve ry  one w ho in 
a n y  w ay  d a re d  to  l if t  a  h a n d  o r h a rb o r  a  
th o u g h t in im ical to  th e  girl h e  ad o red  w ith  
such p o ig n an t w orship .

X ow  he  w as h as ten in g  o n w ard  to w ard  h is 
ru d e  cam p, s tr id in g  w ith  sw inging  s tep s an d  
se t jaw . H e  p a id  no  heed  to  th e  m u rm u r of 
an  eng ine on th e  ro ad  ah e ad  of h im  an d  
w hen th e  au to m o b ile  co n ta in in g  S tew art an d  
D a y  passed  h im  he  s ta re d  s tra ig h t a t  i t  w ith  
eyes th a t  saw  n o th in g  b u t th e  sw eet face of 
th e  g irl. T h o u g h  th e  face w as n o t ex ac tly  
sw ee t a t  th a t  m om ent, b u t ra th e r  frozen  in to  
a  look of b la n k  igno rance  of h is  ex istence as 
th e  m ach ine  sw ep t p a s t. T h a t  look  cu t a n d  
M o rto n  p au sed  to  sw ing  a b o u t a n d  w atch  
th e  m ach in e  o u t o f s igh t. T h e n  h e  w en t 
on.

W hen  he  cam e th ro u g h  th e  grove in to  h is  
cam p  th e  m echan ic  looked  u p  an d  g ree ted  
h im .

“ J u s t  h a d  a  v is ito r,”  h e  announced . “ G uy 
w as in  h e re  n o t ten  m in u tes  ago ask ing  ab o u t 
u s .”

“Y es,”  sa id  M o rto n  ab sen tly . “ I  know . 
S tew art, w asn ’t  i t ? ”

“Y eah . Seem ed r ig h t cu rious ab o u t it 
all. L ooked  th e  sh ip  o ver as if  h e ’d never 
seen one b e fo re .”

“ H e  d id ? ” sa id  M o rto n  an d  got u p  to  
exam ine th e  sh ip  h im self. H e  w en t over it  
c a re fu lly , te s tin g  s tru ts  a n d  guys a n d  con 
tro ls  to  see th a t  n o th in g  h a d  been  tam p ered  
w ith . T h e  m echan ic  laughed .

“ H e  d id n ’t  p u t  i t  on  th e  b u m ,”  h e  said . 
“ I  a in ’t  le ttin g  a n y  o n e  ge t aw ay  w ith  th a t .”

“H ow  m uch  gas h av e  w e ? ” ask ed  M o rto n , 
a n d  looked  a t  th e  gauge. I t  w as v e ry  low. 
T h e  m o to r  w as n o t an  econom ical one  an d  
he  h a d  ta k e n  no  m o re  gas w ith  h im  th a n  
w ould  b rin g  h im  to  th e  b a s in  w ith  a  m arg in  
for sa fe ty . H e  re lied  on  F ly in g  C loud  for 
a  fu r th e r  su p p ly . B u t F ly in g  C loud  so fa r  
h a d  failed  h im . H e  m ig h t m ak e  tw e n ty  or 
th i r ty  m iles, o r  possib ly  as  m uch  as  fifty , 
w ith  w h a t h e  h ad .

W ell, he  w ou ld  h a v e  th a t  o u t w ith  th e  I n 
d ian  in  th e  m orn ing . I n  th e  m e an tim e  th e re  
w as n o th in g  m ore  to  do  excep t to  k ill tim e  
a s  b e s t h e  m igh t. H e  p o tte re d  a b o u t th e  
m ach in e  th e  rest of th e  d a y  h e lp in g  th e  m e-
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chan ic . D u rin g  th is  tim e  he  w as o ften  in 
te rru p te d . M o re  In d ia n s  th a n  he h a d  ever 
seen co n s ta n tly  d r if te d  th ro u g h  th e  grove 
or over th e  h ills  b ac k  of th e  field, so lem nly  
pu lled  u p  th e ir  sc raw n y  pon ies an d  as  sol
em n ly  s ta re d  a t  th e  s tra n g e  artific ia l b ird  
th a t  th e  tw o p alefaces tin k e red  w ith . M o r
to n  supposed  th a t  th e y  h a d  seen h im  in  
fligh t an d  h a d  tra c ed  h im  dow n to  h is la n d 
ing  p lace  o u t of cu rio s ity . T h e y  gave n o t 
th e  s lig h tes t h in t  of h o s tility  a n d  h e  sm iled  
as he  th o u g h t of F ly in g  C lo u d ’s w arn in g  
ag a in s t th e ir  su p e rs titio u s  re sen tm en t. T h e y  
w ere ju s t  as  h e  h ad  n o ted  in  h is sh o r t s ta y  
o n  th e  re se rv a tio n : lazy , ind iffe ren t, du ll, 
an d  in v e te ra te  beggars. T h e y  m ig h t be
su p e rs titio u s  b u t th e y  w ere too la zy  even  to  
co n jec tu re  w h a t he  w as do ing  th e re  w ith  h is 
s tran g e  m ach ine .

T h e y  w ere m o stly  y o ung ish  m en or m id 
d le  aged , a n d  he  saw  n o  w om en am o n g  them . 
S evera l g rin n ed  a t  h im  a n d  sa id : “ H o w !” 
A nd  one o r tw o seem ed to  reg a rd  h im  w ith  
consp icuous friend liness . T h ese , a lth o u g h  
h e  d id  n o t k now  it, w ere m en w ho h ad  
w o rk ed  a t  th e  oil cam p  a n d  h ad  seen his 
ch am p io n in g  of th e ir  k in sm an . H e  asked  
one  w ho spoke som e E ng lish  w h a t th e y  w ere 
d o ing  th e re  an d  h e  rep lied  r a th e r  vag u e ly  
th a t  th e re  w as “ h ea p  pow w ow ”  a t  th e  ra n c h  
a n d  th a t  th e y  w ere all a t te n d in g  it.

N ig h t f in a lly  p u t an  end  to  th is  an d  th e  
la s t  In d ia n  d e p a r te d  a b o u t h is  business. 
M o rto n  tu rn e d  in  to  sleep  b u t fo u n d  i t  
d ifficult. H e  found  h im se lf  th in k in g  of D a y  
M cG rego r, w ith  a  du ll ache  of th e  h e a r t  
w h ich  w as desp a irin g . H e  w as seeing  h im 
se lf as  he w as fo r th e  firs t tim e  in  h is  life, 
rev iew ing  h is  ow n w orth lessness  a n d  la m e n t
in g  h is w asted  o p p o rtu n itie s . E ven  if  he  
w on h e r fo rg iveness it  w ou ld  do h im  no 
good. A penn iless fo r tu n e  h u n te r  h e  h a d  
com e o u t h e re  an d  a  penn iless  fo rtu n e  
h u n te r  h e  rem a in ed  excep t fo r th e  lit t le  p i t 
ta n ce  h e  w ould  receive for th is  w ork he w as 
do ing . I t  w as b ey o n d  th e  possib ilities  th a t  
h e  cou ld  hope to  becom e a n y th in g  else and , 
in  h is position , w ith  h is  o rig in a l m otives ex
posed, it  w as im possib le  to  h ope th a t  h e  
cou ld  w in th e  g irl. In d ee d , h e  could  n o t 
even  try , fo r to  do so w ould  expose h im  to  
susp icion— even in  h is  ow n m in d — o f  rev e r
sion to  th is  fo rm er a t t i tu d e .

H e  passed  a  m iserab le  n ig h t w hich w en t 
f a r  to  b u rn  from  h im  m o st o f th e  callous 
selfishness a n d  cyn icism  w hich  h ad  h ith e r to  
ch a rac te r iz e d  h im . A nd  a s  b e  w rith ed  in

th e  fire o f h is  se lf-rev e la tio n  h e  g rad u a lly  
w on to  a  new  m an h o o d . H e  w as n o t a l to 
g e th e r reg en era te  b u t th e  w ors t o f h is fa il
ings w ere p u t as id e  for good a n d  a ll.

W hen  th e  new  d a y  d aw n ed  h e  w as up. 
S om ew hat red  eyed  a n d  g ra y  of face from  
his se lf-com m un ings b u t  w ith  a  m a n n er  com 
p o u n d ed  of grim  re ticence  a n d  h a rd  d e te r 
m in a tio n . H e  d id  n o t know  w h a t h e  h ad  
to  do b u t h e  in te n d ed  to  do  it .  A s a  s ta r te r  
h e  w as go ing  to  w a tch  S tew art. A fte r  he  
h a d  fo iled  w h a tev e r  schem e th a t  g en tlem an  
h a d  u p  h is  sleeve he  w ould  go a b o u t h is b u s i
ness w ith  a  w a tch fu l ey e  o u t fo r a n y  o th e r  
p lo ts  th a t  m ig h t be  brew ing . T h e n , w hen 
h is  w ork  w as done, h e  w ould  ge t a  job . T h e  
oil co m p an y  p ro b a b ly  w ould  h ire  h im . I f  
n o t th e re  w ere o th e r  open ings fo r a  m an  
w ho could  m a n ip u la te  an  a irp lan e . S heep  
a n d  c a ttle  m en  w ere u sing  th em , he  h a d  
h ea rd . O il p ro sp ec to rs  w ere em ploy ing  
th em  an d  lu m b e r com pan ies w ith  g rea t tim 
b er tr a c ts  w ere find ing  th em  usefu l. O ne 
th in g  w as c e r ta in ;  he w ould  n o t go b ack  
to  th e  o ld  sham e a n d  fu tility .

I t  w as a  c lo u d y  d a y  an d  befo re  th e y  h ad  
fin ished b re a k fa s t  it  b egan  to  ra in , w ith  
m u tte r in g s  of d is ta n t th u n d e r  over th e  b a 
sa lt cliffs o f th e  fo rb id d en  va lley . T h e  m e
chan ic  craw led  u n d e r  th e  ta rp a u lin  th a t  cov
ered  th e  m ach in e  an d  w en t to  sleep  aga in . 
B u t M o rto n  p u t on h is  le a th e r  co a t an d  
o v era lls  of w a te rp ro o f  canvas , pu lled  h is  h e l
m e t on h is  h e a d  an d  se t o u t fo r th e  ro ad  
from  th e  low er end  of th e  valley .

H e  h u n te d  o u t a position  w hich com 
m an d ed  a  v iew  of th e  ro ad  fo r som e d is
ta n c e  in  each  d irec tio n , a lth o u g h  th e  ran ch  
w as o u t o f s igh t, a n d  s a t dow n b e n e a th  a  
c lu m p  of sc ru b  oak  th a t  sh e lte red  h im  som e
w h a t from  th e  in te rm itte n t g u s ts  o f ra in . 
A fte r  a  w hile  th ese  d ied  aw a y  a n d  th e  su n  
b e a t th ro u g h  th e  sc a tte r in g  clouds th o u g h  
th e  lig h tn in g  still p lay ed  on th e  frow n ing  
cliffs ac ro ss th e  bas in .

I t  w as g e ttin g  a long  to w ard  noon  w hen 
h e  w as  rew ard ed  for h is  vigil. F o r  several 
h o u rs  n o th in g  h ad  p assed  excep t an  occa
sional In d ia n  r id in g  to w ard  th e  ra n c h  b u t 
now  h e  h ea rd  th e  fa in t  h u m m in g  of a m o to r 
a n d  in a  m om en t S te w a r t’s sm all ca r  cam e 
in  s igh t, ru n n in g  slow ly. B eh in d  i t  w ere a 
p a r ty  of In d ia n s , th re e  o r  fou r in  n u m b er.

T h e  c a r  d rew  u p  a t  th e -s id e  of th e  ro ad  
a n d  sto p p ed  a n d  th e  In d ia n s  p au sed  beside 
it  to  com-erse fo r a  m o m en t o r tw o. M o r
to n  had no plan in view but he decided th a t
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if  he  w as going to  w atch  S tew art h e  h ad  
b e t te r  w atch  h im  unseen , so h e  la y  f la t on 
th e  g ro u n d  a n d  b len d ed  th e  g rease-s ta in ed  
d ra b  of h is  overa lls  a n d  th e  buff of h is coa t 
a n d  h e lm e t w ith  th e  b ro w n  u n d e r to n e  of th e  
v eg e ta tio n .

J u s t  below  h im  w as a n  o u tc ro p  o f rock  
w ith  o th e r  b ou lde rs  s c a tte re d  a b o u t in  a 
h ea p ed -u p  confusion . T h e  In d ian s  w en t on 
a n d  S tew art w aited . T h e y  p assed  o u t of 
s igh t fina lly  a n d  th e n  h e  s ta r te d  h is ca r, 
d r iv in g  i t  slow ly a long  th e  ro ad  u n til he  
cam e o pposite  th e  rocks. H ere  he s to p p ed  
ag a in , loo k in g  ca u tio u s ly  a ll a ro u n d  h im . 
M o rto n  w aited  ex p ec tan tly . H e  w as b eg in 
n in g  to  u n d e rs ta n d  a  li t t le  b e tte r .

S te w a rt go t dow n w ith  a  can  in  h is h an d . 
I t  w as a  ten -g a llo n  gaso line c o n ta in e r  an d  
i t  w as lig h t a n d  em p ty . A n o th e r  look u p  
an d  dow n th e  ro ad  a n d  th e n  S tew art passed  
to  th e  r e a r  o f th e  ca r  a n d  b eg an  to  d ra in  gas 
from  h is  ta n k  in to  th e  can.

M o rto n  sw iftly  m ad e  u p  h is  m ind  an d  
ac ted . H e  c re p t like  a sn ak e  from  h is  p lace 
b e n e a th  th e  o ak  a n d  w rigg led  to  th e  n ex t 
c lu m p  of g reasew ood. F ro m  th e re  he slid  
dow n w ard  to w ard  th e  rocks, r iv a lin g  an  I n 
die n in  h is  c au tio n . H is  du ll m ono tone of 
c lo th in g  a id ed  h im  in th e  b rig h t sun , b len d 
ing  in to  th e  d u n  of th e  h ills ide  as th e  coa t 
o f a  liz a rd  does. B u t even  so h e  w as n o t 
in  m uch  d an g e r of d iscovery . S te w a rt w as 
too  in te n t on fun n e lin g  h is  gas in to  th e  can  
to  p a y  heed  to  th e  h ill ab o v e  h im , h is  a t 
te n tio n  b eing  co n c e n tra te d  o n  w h a t h e  w as 
d o ing  a n d  on w a tch in g  th e  d ese rted  road .

M o rto n  g ained  th e  rocks a n d  c re p t to  
th e ir  su m m it, w here  h e  w as fa ir ly  o v e r  th e  
m an . H e  w as in  tim e  to  see h im  s tra ig h te n  
up , screw  th e  to p  on th e  can  a n d  th en  w alk  
a ro u n d  to  th e  f ro n t o f  th e  ca r  to  look  a t  
th e  in s tru m e n t b o a rd .

H e  u tte re d  a  g ru n t o f sa tis fac tio n .
“ T h a t  o u g h t to  d o ,”  h e  sa id  o u t lou d , 

th e  so litu d e  a n d  silence  of th e  v a s t la n d 
scape  te m p tin g  h im  to  vocal so liloquy  as  it  
h a s  a  h a b i t  o f  do ing . O ne sp eak s h is 
th o u g h ts  to  h e a r  th e  so und  of h is  own voice 
an d  r id  oneself of th e  fee ling  th a t  he  is d is
em bodied . “ T h re e  gallons le ft. A little  
b e t te r  th a n  fifty  m iles. T h a t  o u g h t to  b r in g  
u s a b o u t h a lfw a y — an d  th e re  isn ’t  an y  
h a b ita t io n  th a t  I  know  of a ro u n d  th a t  po in t. 
N ow  I  th in k  w e can  go on a n d  s tag e  our 
lit t le  p la n .”

H e chuck led  to  h im se lf  a n d  M o rto n , w ho 
h a d  a  p r e t ty  good id e a  w h a t th e  p la n  w as.

h a d  a  h a rd  tim e  to  re s is t th e  im pu lse  to  
sp rin g  from  h is  h id in g  p lace  a n d  m ak e  a n  
a s sa u lt on th e  m an . H e  h e ld  h im self in , 
how ever, a ss is ted  b y  th e  fa c t th a t  S tew art 
le f t th e  c a r  an d  w alked  r ig h t to w ard  th e  
p ile  of rocks, c a rry in g  th e  can  of gas.

M o rto n  g a th e red  h im self to  face  th e  en 
co u n te r h e  th o u g h t w as d u e  b u t S tew art d id  
n o t ascend  th e  p ile  o f rocks. In s te a d  he  
found  a  crev ice dow n n e a r  th e  b o tto m  w here 
h e  p laced  th e  can , covering  i t  w ith  o th e r  
s to n es  so th a t  it  w as com p le te ly  h id d en . 
T h e n  h e  ag a in  chuck led  a n d  tu rn e d  b ack  
to  th e  car.

“ I  am  econom ical,”  h e  s a id  aga in . 
“ T h e re  is rea lly  no  u se  to  save  i t ,  is th e re?  
B u t i t ’s  no use to  p o u r  i t  o u t h e re  w here 
som e one m ig h t see i t .”

T h e n  h e  w as gone.
M o rto n  drew  h im se lf  u p  on  th e  rock . I t  

w as a  good p lace  fo r  w h a t h e  p la n n ed  as i t  
w as close to  th e  ro a d  a n d  com m anded  i t  fo r 
h a lf  a  m ile. T h e re  h e  sa t, g rim  a n d  p a t ie n t 
a n d  th e  look o n  h is  face b o d ed  no  good to  
M r . S tew art w hen  h e  re tu rn e d  th a t  w ay .

C H A P T E R  X I .

W hen  D a y  M cG rego r cam e ho m e from  
h e r  exped itio n  w 'ith S tew art, w hich  h a d  been  
s ta g ed  s im p ly  fo r th e  p u rp o se  of find ing  o u t 
w here  th e  m y ste r io u s  a irp la n e  h a d  lan d ed , 
she w en t in to  h e r  g ra n d m o th e r  to  find h e r  
s i t t in g  as  u su a l in  f ro n t o f th e  f ire  o f iron - 
w ood in  h e r  p le a sa n t s i t t in g  room . T h e  
o ld  w om an  seem ed restless , h e r  eyes d a r tin g  
to  th e  g irl a n d  th e n  b ey o n d  h e r  as  th o u g h  
sh e  expected  som e one else.

“ W h ere  h av e  y o u  b e e n ? ” she  asked  in  th e  
Shoshone d ia lec t w h ich  fo r  th e se  p a s t 
m o n th s  she h ad  been  affec tin g  m ore  a n d  
m ore. D a y  rep lied  in  E ng lish . S he  d id  n o t 
sp e ak  th e  In d ia n  to n g u e  as  w ell as  h e r  
g ran d m o th e r , th o u g h  she u n d e rs to o d  i t  w ell 
enough . In  a n y  case, a s  h e r  g ran d m o th e r  
show ed signs o f rev e rtin g  to  ab o rig in a l tr a i ts  
th e  girl fe lt m ore  a n d  m ore  d is in c lin a tio n  to  
encou rage  it.

“ M r. S tew art from  th e  oil cam p  cam e 
look in g  for th a t  f ly in g  m ach in e  w hich  
lan d ed  n e a r  h e re  a n d  I  w en t o u t  w ith  h im  
to  h e lp  lo c a te  i t .”

“ F ly in g  m ach in e?  W h a t f ly ing  m a
c h in e?”

“ T h e  one  th e y  h a v e  engaged  to  se ttle  
th e  b o u n d a ry  d isp u te . Y ou  rem em b er th a t  
M r. S tu rg is  w ho w as h e re ? ”
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“ Y es. I  rem em ber. H e  w en t aw ay  v e ry  
d isco u rteo u sly .”  T h e  In d ia n  v o ca b u la ry  
w as found  d ifficu lt fo r  expression  of such  
ideas as these  a n d  M rs. S tew art lap sed  in to  
E ng lish  perfo rce . “ W h a t w as th e  m a tte r  
w ith  th a t  yo u n g  m a n ?  I  ra th e r  lik ed  h im . 
H e  h a d  a  s tro n g  fac e .”

“ N o  s tro n g er th a n  h is  im p u d e n ce ,” sa id  
D a y  resen tfu lly . “ H e  w as s im p ly  a  sco u n 
d re lly  ad v e n tu re r . H e  is th e  m an  w ho is 
going to  fly  in to  th e  V alley  of th e  F o u r 
G h o s ts .”

“ W h a t? ” d em an d ed  M rs. S tew art. “ W hy , 
I  th o u g h t F ly in g  C loud  w as go ing  to  do 
th a t .”

“ F ly in g  C loud?  W h y , h e  isn ’t  an  av ia 
to r, g ra n d m o th e r .”

“ B u t h e  to ld  m e— I  d o n ’t  u n d e rs ta n d . 
N o  d o u b t i t  is a ll r ig h t, tho u g h . A nd  w hy  
w as M r. S te w a rt so in te re s te d  in  th is  a ir 
s h ip ? ”

“ H e is w ith  th e  oil co m p an y  a n d  th e y  a re  
co n cern ed  w ith  a n y  one fly ing  a ro u n d  h e re  I  
su p p o se .”

“ Y es. B u t I  d o n ’t  like  h is  cu rio sity . I  
d o n ’t  c a re  m uch  for h im . H e  cla im s to  be 
F ra n k  S te w a r t’s son , d o esn ’t  h e ? ”

“ W hy , o f  cou rse . Y o u  know  th a t .  H e 
h a s n ’t  m ad e  a n y  concea lm en t of th e  f a c t .”

“ I  rem em b er. B u t t h a t ’s qu ee r, too . I  
rem e m b er F ra n k  S tew art. M y  h u sb a n d  
b ro u g h t h im  h e re  once. H e  d ied  befo re  
T o m  d id . B u t I  n ev e r  h e a rd  th a t  he h ad  a 
w ife— o r a  son. T o m  d id n ’t  th in k  m uch  of 
h im . I  w o n d er  w hy  he  n ever to ld  m e .” 

“ M a y b e  h e  d id n ’t know  h im self. I f  he 
h a d  h e  w o u ld  p ro b ab ly  h av e  m ad e  a  w ill, 
g ran d m o th e r , a n d  saved  th is  tro u b le . N ow  
w e a re  lik e ly  to  lose m o st o f w h a t w e h av e .” 

“ N o n sen se ,”  sa id  M rs. S tew art w ith  sp irit. 
“ B a x te r  say s  th e re  is n o th in g  to  it  a t  all. 
I  d o n ’t  ta k e  a n y  s tock  in  th is  S tew art, D ay . 
I f  h e ’s F ra n k  S te w a r t’s son h e ’s th e  son of 
a  w o rth less  s tick . I  d o n ’t  c a re  to  see you  
ru n n in g  a ro u n d  w ith  h im .”

“ T h e re  isn ’t  a n y  one else to  ru n  a ro u n d  
w ith , g ra n d m o th e r ,” sa id  D a y  r a th e r  fo r
lo rn ly . “ O n ly  In d ia n s .”

T h e  old w om an p ressed  a  bell a n d  a n  I n 
d ia n  w om an  en te red . “T e a ,” she  o rd ered  
a n d  th e  se rv ito r w en t o u t on sound less, p a d 
d ing  feet. “ A nd w h a t’s th e  m a tte r  w ith  I n 
d ia n s ? ” she  asked  aggressive ly . “ I ’m  In d ian . 
So a re  you . Y o u  c a n ’t  ge t aw ay  from  I n 
d ia n  blood. I t ’s  m ore  p e rs is ten t th a n  th e  
w h ite  s tra in , I  can  te ll jm u. I t ’s b lood  to  
b e  p ro u d  of, too . I ’m  p ro u d  o f m ine ,

th o u g h  i t  co st m e g rie f en o u g h  w hen  I  w as
a  g ir l.”

“ I ’m  n o t a sh am ed  o f  m in e ,” sa id  D a y , 
“ th o u g h  th e re  is l i t t le  enough  o f  i t .”

“ T h a t  li t t le  is s tro n g , th o u g h . D o n ’t 
m ak e  a n y  m is tak e  a b o u t th a t .  I ’m  m o re  
w h ite  th a n  In d ia n  m yself b u t  w hen  I  w as a  
girl a n d  m y  fa th e r  se n t m e to  school in  S t. 
L ouis y o u  w o u ld n ’t  h av e  th o u g h t it. T o  th e  
o th e r  g irls I  w as an  In d ia n  a n d  th e y  m ade 
fun  of m e. I  w asn ’t  w h ite  a n d  th e y  never 
le t m e forget i t  fo r a  m o m en t. I  w an te d  to  
be  w h ite  in th o se  d a y s  an d  i t  w as a  b i t te r  
tim e. T h a t ’s w hy  I  m a rr ie d  S tew art a n d  
saw  th a t  y o u r m o th e r  m a rr ie d  a  w h ite  m an . 
I  w an ted  to  be  w h ite , w a n te d  m y  ch ild ren  
an d  th e ir  ch ild ren  to  be  w h ite . B u t i t  w as 
folly . I ’ve le a rn ed  th a t .  B e tte r  fa r  to  have  
been  co n ten t w ith  m y  In d ia n  h e r itag e  a n d  
rem a in ed  In d ia n . F o r  yo u  c a n ’t  g e t aw ay  
from  it.  A nd  y o u  sh o u ld n ’t  w a n t to  get 
aw ay  from  it. I t ’s o ld  b lo o d ; an c ie n t b lo o d ; 
p ro u d  blood . I t ’s b e t te r  b lood  th a n  th e  
d ir ty  w h ite  b lood  th a t  an  In d ia n  w om an  h a s  
th e  chan ce  to  m a rry  in to .”

“ M y  f a th e r ’s b lood  w as g o o d ,” sa id  D a y  
resen tfu lly .

“ M ay b e . H e  w as n o t b ad . N o r w as S tew 
a r t  n o r  y o u r g ra n d fa th e r . B u t th e y  w ere 
all ig n o ra n t m en, tra d e rs  an d  tra p p e rs , h a lf  
w ild. A nd  I  w as th e  d esce n d an t of a g rea t 
chief, w ho shou ld  h av e  been  too  p ro u d  to  
seek th e  scourings of th e  w h ite  m a n ’s race. 
F o lly ! F o lly ! In d ia n s  w ere b e t te r  m en 
th a n  th ey , h a d  I  b u t k n ow n  i t . ”

“ I  h av e  no p re ju d ice  a g a in s t In d ia n s , 
g ran d m o th e r . B u t I  am  w h ite , a n d  yo u  w ere 
w h ite / I t  w as n a tu ra l  fo r y o u  to  m a rry  a  
w h ite  m an . A nd  In d ia n s  n o w ad ay s  a re  
h a rd ly  like  th e y  w ere w hen  y o u  w ere a  g ir l.”

r‘A ye! T h a t  is tru e . T h e  w h ite  m an  h a s  
d eb au ch ed  an d  ru in ed  m y  peop le . T h e y  
h av e  su n k  in to  w orth lessness  a n d  desp a ir . 
B u t th e re  is a  d a y  com ing  w hen  th e  sun  
w ill sh in e  aga in  for them . T h e y  sha ll s it in  
th e  lig h t an d  lif t u p  th e ir  vo ices an d  th e  
tra ils  th a t  th e y  follow  sha ll be  b r ig h t w ith  
flow ers a n d  so ft w ith  green  g rass. T h e  n ig h t 
passes a n d  th e  d a y  com es. T h e y  a re  tu r n 
ing  th e ir  faces to  th e  e a s t to  g ree t the G re a t 
S p irit th a t  w arm s th e  e a r th .”

She w as sp eak in g  Shoshone aga in , c h a n t
ing  it  r a ih e r ,  an d  h e r  eyes h a d  ta k e n  on 
a  fixed b r ig h t s ta re . T h e  In d ia n  w om an 
p a d d e d  in  an d  p laced  a  t r a y  on th e  tab le . 
T h e re  w ere te a  th in g s  on it ,  in cong ruous 
th in g s  in  c o n tra s t to  th a t  b a rb a ro u s  to n g u e
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an d  th e  h a lf- in sp ire d  c h a n t o f th e  o ld  
w om an. D a y  s ta re d  a t  h e r  uneasily .

“ I  am  su re  I  h o p e  th e re  a re  b e t te r  d ay s 
fo r th e m ,” she  sa id  aw k w ard ly . “ B u t m oney 
d o esn ’t  do th em  m uch  good .”

“ M oney ! M o n ey ! W h a t is m oney? 
T h e  w h ite  m a n ’s in v en tio n . B u t it  h as  its  
uses for th e  tim e being . T h e re  a re  In d ian s  
w ho  ca n  use  it .  I  am  n o t sp eak in g  of 
m o n e y .”

She le an ed  over a n d  w ith  trem b lin g  h an d s  
p o u red  te a  from  th e  cad d y — or w h a t D ay  
th o u g h t w as te a , th o u g h  i t  w as n o t green 
te a . T h e  h o t w a te r  s team ed  over th e  d ry  
p e ta ls  a n d  b ro w n ed  in to  th e  cups. M rs. 
S tew art w as n o t co n ten t, b u t  s teep ed  i t  
aga in .

She p u sh ed  a cu p  to  D a y  an d  th e  girl 
to o k  i t  id ly , th o u g h  it  d id  n o t look  m uch  
like  o rd in a ry  te a  no r sm ell like  it.

“ I t  is b e t te r  th a n  C h inese  te a ,” chuck led  
M rs. S tew art. “ D rin k  it!  I t  is In d ia n  
te a .” A nd  she lau g h ed  silen tly .

D a y  d ra n k  in cau tio u sly . T h e  stu ff w as 
a ro m a tic  an d  p u n g en t, n o t u n p le a sa n t to  
th e  ta s te  n o r y e t  v ery  p a la ta b le . B u t M rs. 
S tew art w as loo k in g  a t  h e r  a s  th o u g h  ch a l
leng ing  h e r  to  cavil a t  it. So ra th e r  th a n  
offend h e r  D a y  d ra n k  it  slow ly.

A p le a sa n t w arm th  b egan  to  s tea l th ro u g h  
h e r bo d y  a n d  h e r  m in d  grew  d row sy  an d  
co n ten te d  w ith  a  g rea t co n ten t. H e r  eyes 
w ere open  b u t she  saw  th in g s  d iffe ren tly . 
E v e ry th in g  looked  b r ig h te r  a n d  m ore color
fu l, th e  te x tu re  of th e  rugs, th e  fire ligh t, th e  
w all p ap e r , all to o k  on an  iridescence th a t  
w as in fin ite ly  b e a u tifu l. D re am ily  she 
looked  a t  h e r  g ran d m o th e r  an d  w hen th a t  
old la d y  p o u red  an o th e r  cup  of th e  tea  she 
to o k  i t  r a th e r  eag erly  a n d  d ra n k  it  dow n.

She seem ed to  floa t on so ft an d  rosy  
clouds, th e  room  fad in g  aw ay  in to  n o th in g 
ness a n d  th e  sk y  loom ing  above h e r  in soft, 
c e ru lean  b lue . T h e  a ir  w as p e rfu m ed  and  
w arm , a  sun  th a t  w as a ll gold b rillian ce  
shone u p o n  h e r  b u t d id  n o t b u rn  her. B e
side h e r  floa ted  h e r g ran d m o th e r , a  look of 
ineffab le  p eace  a n d  h ap p in ess  u p o n  h e r  
r a p t  fea tu re s  w hich  h a d  so ften ed  a n d  grow n 
y o u th fu l once aga in .

H e r  g ra n d m o th e r  w as speak ing , in  Sho- 
shonean , th e  sonorous sy llab les sh ap in g  
th em se lv es in to  flow ery  a n d  dignified  m e ta 
pho r. She w as sp eak in g  of b e a u tifu l th ings, 
o f b e a u tifu l liv ing , o f th e  w onders of a  day  
th a t  w as to  com e. She w as d escrib ing  a  
p a ra d ise  o f  In d ia n s , w h ere  th e  red  m en

ro am ed  sup rem e , liv in g  h a p p y  a n d  p eace 
fu lly  in  th e  ev e r-sh in in g  sun . A nd as D a y  
lis ten ed  she  seem ed to  see th e se  th in g s ; saw  
th e  A m erinds u p lif te d  an d  glorified, liv ing  
fu ll lives, w ith o u t sin  or evil. F a i th  an d  
love a n d  ch a r ity  ab o d e  am ong  them , m ak in g  
th e ir  ex istence  lovely . T h e  g rass w as green, 
th e  cool w ate rs  w ere sw eet, th e  tree s  w ere 
s ta te ly . A bove a  green e a r th  shone a  golden 
sun , lig h tin g  u p  th e  un iv e rse  w ith  a s tu 
p endous g lory . A nd  h e r g ra n d m o th e r  
c h a n te d  a  h y m n  of w orsh ip  to  th a t  sun .

W h a t else passed  befo re  h e r  v ision?  She 
d id  n o t know . T h e re  w ere In d ia n s  she 
knew , b u t  g re a tly  changed  fo r th e  b e t te r  
b o th  in  looks a n d  m an n er an d  d isposition . 
T h e re  w as B ad  B ab y , b u t  she knew  h im  by  
a n o th e r  n am e  th a n  th a t  rid icu lo u s a p p e lla 
tio n  g iven  him  b y  h is sco ld ing  m o th e r  in  
in fan cy . She knew  h im  b y  a  sono rous nam e 
of m a n y  sy llab les  w hich  stood  for b ra v e ry  
an d  gen tleness an d  h u m o r. H e  rode  a  h o rse  
b u t  i t  w as a  n a k e d  h o rse  w ith o u t th a t  te r 
rib le  a n d  s in is te r  sadd le  w hich  w as h is  p ride . 
T h e re  w as no room  fo r te rr ib le  an d  s in is te r  
th in g s  in th is  new  w orld . T h e re  w as F ly in g  
C loud , s ta te ly  a n d  wise an d  g rea t, w ith  all 
th e  w isdom  o f  th e  w h ite  m an , a ll th e  fine 
q u a litie s  o f th e  red  one b len d ed  to g e th e r  to  
m ak e  a  p e rfec t w hole, a n d  h e  ru led  th e se  
p eo p le  w ith  a  gen tle  an d  m erc ifu l ru le . T h e y  
bow ed dow n to  i t  an d  loved  th e  ru le r. T h e  
ru le r  how ever, loved  in  a  d iffe ren t w ay  an d  
i t  w as D a y  w hom  h e  loved , D a y  m ade even 
m o re  b e a u tifu l b u t  D a y  m ad e  a n  In d ia n  
m a id en  in fac t, liv in g  an d  lov ing  as an  In 
d ian . A nd D a y  w as aw ed b y  th a t  love, 
find ing  it  b e a u tifu l a n d  b lind ing .

T h en  th e  vo ice of h e r  g ran d m o th e r  d ied  
aw ay  an d  she floa ted  aw ay  in to  v isions th a t  
grew  eve r m o re  b e a u tifu l an d  th o u g h ts  took  
possession of h e r  th a t  w ere eve r m o re  g lo ri
ous a n d  sw’ee t an d  good. She w as sw oon ing  
in a v e ry  o rg y  o f  b enevo lence  a n d  love a n d  
k in d lin ess , h e r  c h a r i ty  a n d  p ity  a n d  love 
em b raced  th e  w hole of a g lo rious w orld  th a t  
sw am  a b o u t h e r  in  b ea u ty . A nd  th en  th e  
w orld  a n d  all p assed  aw ay . I t  p assed  g en tly  
an d  m erc ifu lly , m erg ing  g rad u a lly  in to  
b r ig h t b lan k n ess  w hich slow ly fad ed  o u t in to  
n o th in g  a t  all.

W hen  D a y  aw oke she la y  fo r som e tim e  in  
h e r  bed  w hile vague frag m en ts  o f  h e r  v ision  
floa ted  u n ce rta in ly  in  h e r  m ind . H e r  m o u th  
w as s lig h tly  d ry  a n d  fea th e ry , h e r sk in  w as 
h o t a n d  h e r  eyes h eavy  b u t  o therw ise  she
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fe lt n o  ill effects u n til she  opened  h e r  eyes 
an d  looked  a b o u t h e r. E v en  th en  it  w as 
on ly  th a t  she  h a d  a  lit t le  d ifficu lty  in  focus
ing  th em  on th e  fam ilia r  an d  p re t ty  fu rn ish 
ings o f h e r  room , w hich now seem ed d ra b  
a n d  u n b ea u tifu l. She arose  w ith  som e h e s i
ta tio n  a n d  found  herse lf ab le  to  w alk , 
th o u g h  h e r  lim bs w ere a  lit t le  u n ce rta in . 
T h is  soon passed  aw ay  a n d  she  slipped  in to  
a  d ressin g  gow n a n d  th rew  u p  th e  shade. 
She looked  o u t on  a  d ra b , m is ty , d rip p in g  
w orld , covered  w ith  d a rk  clouds in  w hich 
th u n d e r  ru m b led  an d  lig h tn in g  d a r te d . She 
sh u d d e re d  w ith  d isg u s t an d  d isa p p o in tm en t 
as  th e  d e ta ils  of h e r  tra n c e  cam e b a c k  to  
h e r. H ow  h id eo u s e v e ry th in g  w as. She 
cou ld  see several tepees of In d ia n s  p itch ed  
in th e  fields a b o u t th e  h o u se  an d  aga in  she 
sh u d d e red . T h ese  w ere deg rad ed  beings in 
deed , liv in g  sq u a lid , d eg rad ed  lives in  con
t r a s t  to  w h a t she  h a d  seen.

Y e t she w as frig h ten ed  too . She knew  
th a t  she h a d  been  d rugged , th o u g h  she d id  
n o t know  w h a t th e  d ru g  w as. I t  scared  her 
a n d  she fo u g h t a g a in s t th e  long ing  th a t  w as 
on h e r to  ag a in  see th e  th in g s  she h a d  seen 
a n d  to  th in k  th e  th o u g h ts  th a t  h a d  pos
sessed  h e r. T h e  d ism alness  of th e  ou tlook , 
th e  ta m e  an d  stu ffy  an d  in an e  q u a l ity  o f 
o rd in a ry  ex istence w as fo rc ib ly  befo re  h e r  
a n d  sh e  could  n o t h e lp  w ish ing  to  lose it  all 
an d  g e t b a c k  h e r  v ision  of y es te rd ay . T h e  
d es ire  w as n o t desire  fo r th e  d ru g  b u t  for 
th e  th in g s  th e  d ru g  h a d  show n her. She h a d  
n o  c ra v in g  fo r  s tim u la n t, no p ercep tib le  re 
ac tio n  of nerves. She o n ly  w an ted  th a t  
b e a u ty  a n d  peace an d  goodness.

R u t h e r  sa n e  w hite  h e r ita g e  fough t fo r 
h e r, d r iv in g  h e r  in to  u n rea so n in g  te rro r . She 
h a d  th e  in h e rited  p r id e  of b ra in  a n d  c h a r 
a c te r, th e  w h ite  m a n ’s c h a rac te r , th a t  h e ld  
i ts  se lf-com m and  a s  th e  g rea tes t ach ieve
m e n t o f all its  teons o f ev o lu tion  from  sav 
ag e ry . H e r  b ra in  w as h e r  ow n a n d  to  ta k e  
i t  a w a y  w as to  s tea l aw ay  h e r v ery  soul. 
A nd  so she fo ugh t for th a t  soul an d  w on h e r  
f ig h t fo r th e  tim e being . She w hipped  h e r 
se lf  in to  an g e r an d  d isg u s t an d  dressed  h e r
se lf a n d  m arch ed  dow n to  h av e  it  o u t w ith  
h e r  g ran d m o th e r.

B u t h e r  g ran d m o th e r  w as s it tin g  in  h e r  
room  w ith  In d ia n s . O ne of th e  In d ia n s  w as 
F ly in g  C loud, d ressed  lik e  a  w h ite  m an  an d  
th e  o th e r  w as P a rso n  R u n n in g  H o rse , th e  
In d ia n  p reach er, w ho w ore a  q u ee r  m ix tu re  
o f c lerica l a n d  In d ia n  a ttire . She knew  h im  
fo r  a  dev o u t, k in d ly  a n d  r a th e r  sim ple I n 

d ia n  w ho h a d  been  co n v e rted  to  C h r is t ia n ity  
a n d  o rd a in ed  to m in is te r  to  h is  tr ib a l b ro th 
ers su n k en  in th e ir  savagery . B u t she  knew  
th a t ,  n o t so m a n y  ages ago, th is  gen tle  p r ie s t 
h ad  ta k e n  scalps h im self.

D a y  h a d  no w ish to  h av e  a  scene b efo re  
th ese  n a tiv e s  a n d  she w ithd rew . B u t th e  
s ig h t o f F ly in g  C loud  reca lled  th a t  d e ta il of 
h e r  v isions in  w hich  h e  h a d  ta k e n  su c h  a  
p ro m in e n t p a r t  a n d  ag a in  she w as filled w ith  
fear. H ad  she a c tu a lly  seen love in th a t  
In d ia n ’s face an d  m a n n e r  a n d  h a d  she  re 
ac ted  to  it  a n d  an sw ered  to  it?  S he cou ld  
n o t believe it  an d  y e t th e  m em ory  w as v iv id . 
A nd , as she h ad  s to o d  befo re  h e r  g ra n d m o th 
e r ’s door a  m om en t ago, F ly in g  C loud  h a d  
looked  u p  an d  a t  her. She h a d  seen th e  
sw ift change of h is  fea tu re s , seen th e  b lack  
eyes lig h t u p  w ith  cove tousness in a  s in g u la r 
tra v e s ty  o f th e  sam e look  th e  v ision  h a d  len t 
h im . B u t th e re  w as n o th in g  b e a u tifu l no r 
a t t r a c t iv e  a b o u t F ly in g  C lo u d ’s expression  
now.

She h a d  seen th a t  th e re  w ere p ap e rs  on 
th e  ta b le  befo re  h e r  g ra n d m o th e r  an d  th a t  
F ly in g  C loud  h ad  been  rea d in g  th em  to  her. 
M rs. S tew art seem ed to  be  d rea m y  an d  lis t
less an d  in d ifferen t b u t  as D a y  drew  aw ay  
from  th e  door she h e a rd  a  q u es tio n  a n d  th e  
old w om an  answ ered  it  re a d ily  a n d  a ssen t-  
ing lv . T h e  la s t D ay  observed  w as th a t  she 
b e n t fo rw ard  a n d  took  a  pen  th a t  P a rso n  
R u n n in g  H o rse  h an d e d  h e r  an d  s tooped  over 
th e  d o cu m en t befo re  her. B u t D a y  h a d  no 
idea  w h a t i t  w as.

I t  w as ev id en t now  th a t  h e r  g ra n d m o th e r  
w as in  th e  g rip  of th a t  d ru g  w hich h ad  
sto len  aw ay  h e r  ow n senses a n d  she  su s
p ec ted  th a t  F ly in g  C loud  h ad  so m e th in g  to  
do  w ith  th is . She reca lled  how  eag er th e  
o ld  w om an h a d  been  o f la te  to  h av e  th e  In 
d ian  com e to  see h e r  a n d  sh e  cou ld  guess 
w hy. She w an ted  th e  drug .

D a y  w as te rrified . H e r  o n ly  p ro tec to r  
w as help less a n d  in  league w ith  a n d  con
tro lled  b y  th a t  handsom e, s in is te r  renegade. 
A ll a ro u n d  h e r  w ere In d ian s , w ith  n o t a  
w h ite  m an  w ith in  reach . T h e  In d ia n s  w’ere 
p eacefu l an d  o rd e r ly  enough  b u t  she su s
p ec ted  th a t  g a th erin g , rem em b erin g  th e  oc
casional references to  a  new  relig ion  th a t  h ad  
sp ru n g  u p  am o n g  them . W as th is  d ru g  a d 
d ic tio n  th e  re lig ion?  A nd  F ly in g  C loud—  
w as h e  th e  h igh p r ie s t of th a t  cu lt?  She 
d id  n o t know , b u t  she fea red  so.

W h a t w as sh e  to  do? T h a t  th e re  w as 
so m e th in g  a fo o t she  fe lt  c e r ta in  a n d  sh e
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su sp ec ted  th a t  th a t  so m eth in g  h ad  to  do  
w ith  h e r. T h e  look  she  h a d  su rp rised  on 
F ly in g  C lo u d ’s face w as con firm ation  
enough . She believed  th e  c ra f ty  renegade 
w ou ld  do a n y th in g  an d  s to p  a t  n o th in g  
th o u g h  th a t  h e  shou ld  cove t h e r a n d  seek to  
w in  her w as a lm o st u n th in k a b le . S till, th e re  
w as th e  p reach er, a n  In d ia n  like h im self, 
w ho, u n lik e  a n y  C au casian  p rie s t, w ould  
feel no  h o rro r  a t  th e  id ea  of h e r  m a tin g  w ith  
a n  In d ia n . W h a t else w as he  th e re  fo r ex
cep t to  fu r th e r  th e  p lo t?  She w as n o t su re  
b u t  she seem ed to  recall th a t  th e  v ision  of 
F ly in g  C lo u d  ren d e red  g lorious a n d  lov ing  
h e r  g lo riously  h a d  been  suggested  b y  her 
g ra n d m o th e r  w hen  she  w as u n d e r  th e  in flu 
ence of th e  d rug .

She w as fea rfu l a n d  w ished to  fly  from  
th e  p lace  a t  once b u t  she cou ld  n o t go w ith 
o u t ru n n in g  th e  risk  of be in g  s to p p ed . T h e re  
w as no  p lace  to  go excep t to  ta k e  th e  road , 
tru s tin g  to  m eet S tew art. She recalled  h im  
w ith  a  s ta r t ,  w ild ly  re lieved  to  th in k  th a t  
rescue w as com ing  a n d  y e t som ew hat p u z 
z led  th a t  she h ad  n o t th o u g h t of h im  before. 
S u re ly  in  th is  e x tre m ity  h e  shou ld  h av e  been  
firs t in  h e r  m in d  an d  y e t he  h ad  n o t been. 
S in g u la rly  enough  sh e  h ad  been  th in k in g  of 
S tu rg is , w ith  a  b i t te r  th o u g h t th a t  if he  
h a d  been  a n y  so r t o f d ecen t m an  she could  
h av e  ap p ea led  to  h im  a n d  been  safe. H e 
w as n ea r  a n d  h e  h a d  an  a irp lan e . B u t 
S tu rg is  w as a  scound re l. H is  ra sc a lity  w as 
all th e  m o re  venom ous b ecause  he  m igh t 
h av e  been  such  a  sp len d id  m an , w ith  his 
s tro n g , keen  face  a n d  reck less h u m o r. H e 
w ould  h av e  been  a  m an  to  lean  up o n  if h e  
cou ld  h av e  been  tru s te d . B u t th a t  w as o u t 
o f th e  q ues tion .

She w en t o u t w hen  th e  ra in  ceased  an d  
p aced  res tless ly  u p  an d  dow n th e  d rive  to  
th e  ro ad  go ing  to  th e  fence a n d  b a c k  aga in  
in  an  end less p ilg rim ag e  of im p a tien ce . She 
h a d  p u t  on co a t a n d  h a t  a n d  w as rea d y  to  
go. She even  h ad  a  b a g  p ack ed  a n d  ready . 
She d id  n o t know  w 'here she  w ou ld  go no r 
w h a t she w ould  do w ith o u t m oney  o r friends 
b u t  she w as con fiden t th a t  M r. B ax te r, th e  
law yer, w ou ld  look  a f te r  h e r  a n d  she  knew  
th a t  she  could  ge t a lo n g  som e w ay . T h is  
w as th e  W est an d  W e ste rn  w h ite  people 
w ould  see th a t  she  w as ta k en  care  of. W it
ness S tew art— th o u g h  S tew art w as n o t a  
W este rn e r, she reca lled . S till, h e  h ad  th e  
w ays of th e  W est. H e  w as ch ivalrous an d  
unse lfish  an d  h e lp fu l. W o u ld  th a t  S turg is 
h a d  been  th e  sam e!

Jo e  J u m p  H ig h  cam e a long  a n d  d is
m o u n ted  to  lean  ag a in s t th e  fence b y  th e  
ro ad  u n til  she cam e th e re  on h e r  n ex t ro u n d  
of th e  d rive. H is  copper-co lo red  face  w as 
in sc ru tab le  an d  he  seem ed to  b e  m ere ly  id ly  
w a tc h fu l o f th e  g a th e rin g  of In d ian s  w ho 
lo lled  lis tle ssly  a ro u n d  th e  tepees. T h e re  
w ere no w om en am o n g  th e m ; an o th e r  cause 
fo r uneasiness.

“ G ood m orn ing , J o e ,” she sa id  as  th e  In 
d ia n  n o d d ed  to  h e r. “ D id  you  pass  M r. 
S tew art, b y  a n y  chance , th is  m o rn in g ?”

“ N o , h a v e n ’t  seen h im ,”  sa id  Jo e . “ H e  
co m in g ?”  H e  looked  expressive ly  an d  sig
n if ic an tly  a t  th e  h u d d le  of tepees in  th e  
field. “ T h o u g h t th is  w as In d ia n  p a r ty .”  

“ Y es, I  th in k  so ,” she sa id . “ W h y  
sh o u ld n ’t  h e ? ”

Jo e  g ru n ted . “ Y ou  w a n t h im  h e re ? ” he 
ask ed . D a y  b lu sh ed  an d  fe lt g u ilty  for 
som e reason  she cou ld  n o t define.

“ I ’m  going  aw ay  w ith  h im ,” she sa id  d e 
fian tly . Jo e  m ig h t be  in  league  w ith  th e  
o th e rs , b u t  sh e  d id  n o t care.

“ B e tte r  n o t,”  sa id  Joe . “ W h a t y o u  going 
fo r? ”

“ I  d o n ’t  ca re  to  s ta y — w ith  th e se  people  
h e re .” She n o d d ed  to w ard  th e  tepees. 
“ Y o u ’re  w a tch in g  them , a re n ’t  y o u ? ”

“Y es, I ’m  w a tc h in g ,” sa id  Jo e . “ T h e y  
w on’t  h u r t  y o u .”

“ M ay b e  no t. S till I  d o n ’t lik e  i t . ”
T h e  In d ia n  ag a in  nod d ed . “A ll rig h t. 

Y ou  go if  you  w an t to . B u t b e t te r  go w ith  
m e .”

She shook  h e r  h ead . H e  w as an  In d ia n  
a n d  she  d is tru s te d  all In d ia n s  a t  th is  m o
m en t. “ N o ,” she sa id .

“ Y ou  know  S tu rg is— P le n ty  B o ils?”  a n d  
he  sm iled  h is  sh ad o w y  sm ile. She sim ply  
answ ered  th a t  w ith  a  look.

“ Y ou  go w ith  h im ,” sa id  Joe .
“ N o ! ” a n d  th is  tim e  she w as v e ry  em 

p h a tic .
“ All r ig h t ,”  sa id  Joe . “ B u t h e ’s a  good 

m an . B e tte r  th a n  F ly in g  C loud— or S tew 
a r t . ”

“ N o t in  m y  o p in io n ,”  D a y  sa id  sco rn 
fu lly . A nd  she so u g h t to  change th e  su b 
jec t. “W h a t is going on h e re ? ”

“ In d ia n s  go t re lig ion ,”  sa id  Jo e  d ry ly . 
“ R ev iva l, p arso n  ca lls i t . ”

“ Is  th a t  w h at y o u ’re h e re  fo r? ”
“ H ere  to  see th e y  d o n ’t do a n y th in g  fool

is h ,” h e  answ ered . “ T h e y  w on’t h u r t  you, 
th o u g h .”

“ W h a t w ou ld  y o u  do if th e y  d id ? ”
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“ T h e y  w on’t. I t  isn ’t  th a t  k in d  of re 
lig ion. I f  th e y  d id  I ’d  s to p  i t . ”

D a y  tu rn e d  aw ay . T h e  lone In d ia n  d id  
n o t rea ssu re  h e r  in  face of w h a t she h a d  
seen. She w asn ’t  a f ra id  of vio lence, a n y 
how . She w as in  m o rta l te rro r  of som e 
tr ic k  th a t  w ould  s te a l h e r  senses aw ay  a n d  
le ad  to  a lm o st an y th in g . I f  th e re  h a d  been  
w h ite  m en th e re  to  p ro te s t an d  to  p rev en t 
a n y  u n fa ir  p rac tic e  she w ould  have  fe lt 
sa fe r, b u t  th e re  w as no  w hite  m an. I f  th e y  
d ru g g ed  h e r ag a in , even th ough  she cou ld  
n o t guess how  th e y  w ould  do so ag a in s t her 
w ill, she  cou ld  n o t an sw er for w h a t m ig h t 
h a p p e n . A nd  she  w as a fra id  th a t  if  h e r  
g ra n d m o th e r  recalled  those  v isions v iv id ly  
to  h e r  she  m ig h t even y ie ld  to  th e  te m p ta 
tio n  to  see th em  ag a in  a n d  ta k e  th e  d ru g  
w illing ly . She could  n o t an sw er for herself.

“ A ll r ig h t,”  sa id  Joe . “ Y ou lis ten . D o n ’t  
go w ith  S tew art. Y ou go see P le n ty  B o ils .”

She d id  n o t an sw er a n d  Jo e  m o u n ted  an d  
ro d e  to  ta k e  u p  h is p a tro l of th e  listless, 
la zy  cam p.

I t  d rew  on  to w ard  noon  a n d  a s  y e t n o th 
in g  h a d  h ap p e n ed . T h e n  she a t  la s t h ea rd  
th e  sound  o f  S te w a r t’s ru n n in g  m oto r a n d  a 
few seconds la te r  th e  ca r  ro u n d ed  th e  co rne r 
o f  th e  line  fence a n d  tu rn e d  bo ld ly  to w ard  
h e r . H e r  k n ig h t w as com ing  an d  w ith o u t 
a n y  m isg iv ing  she  tu rn e d  a n d  ra n  to w ard  
th e  house.

T h e re  w as n o b o d y  in  th e  rea r  ha llw ay  
w h ere  she h ad  le f t  h e r  bag . She h e a rd  h e r  
g ran d m o th e r  a n d  F ly in g  C loud  ta lk in g  in 
S hoshone d ia lec t b u t a p p a re n tly  th e y  d id  
n o t h e a r  h e r. N o  one in te rfe re d  w ith  h e r 
a n d  she  w as soon ru n n in g  w ith  h e r  b ag  to 
w a rd  th e  g a te  w h ere  S te w a rt aw aited .

T h e  escape, if  such  i t  m a y  b e  ca lled , w as 
r id icu lo u sly  easy . I n  fa c t she s im p ly  go t 
in  a n d  d ro v e  aw ay  a n d  n o b o d y  m ad e  a n y  
e ffo rt to  s to p  h e r. I f  F ly in g  C loud  h ad  
k n ow n  of i t  he  m igh t h av e  done so m eth in g  
b u t  h e  h a d  no  id ea  th e  girl su spected  a n y 
th in g  a n d  so h a d  n o t concerned  h im se lf  w ith  
w h a t she  m ig h t b e  do ing . As for th e  o th e r  
In d ia n s , th e y  w ere s im p ly  p eace fu l devotees 
w ho h ad  g a th e red  to  w o rsh ip  acco rd in g  to  
th e  r ite s  of th e ir  fa ith .

T h e  ca r  ro lled  sw iftly  a long  th e  fa s t-d ry 
in g  ro a d  a n d  sh o t u p  o n to  th e  bench . T h en , 
a s  a  loom  of rock  rea re d  u p  ah e ad  a d ra b  
a n d  g rea se -s ta in ed  figure d ro p p ed  sw iftly  
dow n from  its  su m m it a n d  sp ran g  to  th e  
m id d le  of th e  ro ad . T h e re  w as a n  u g ly  re 
v o lv e r in  h is  h an d .

“ P u t  ’em  u p ! ”  sa id  M o rto n  inc isive ly . 
“ N o  tr ick s , now , or I ’ll w reck  th e  m a c h in e !”

S tew art h ad  s to p p ed  in s tin c tiv e ly  a n d  b e 
fo re  h e  cou ld  g a th e r  h is  w its  to g e th e r  a n d  
ru n  over th e  h ig h w ay m an  th a t  gun  w as s ta r 
ing  h im  in  th e  face. H e  h a d  no  g rea t 
am o u n t of cou rage  an d  he  obeyed  o rders.

D a y  sa t cold a n d  w h ite  a n d  sco rn fu l. 
M o rto n  w alk ed  to  th e  door.

“ G et o u t,”  h e  sa id . “ I ’ve so m e th in g  to  
show  y o u ! ”

She d id  n o t o bey  b u t  s im p ly  looked  a t  
h im  a s  th o u g h  h e  w ere so m e th in g  to  be ig 
no red .

“ W h a t a re  yo u  u p  to ? ” cried  S tew art. 
“ W e ’ve n o t enough  m oney  to  m ak e  a  stick - 
u p  w orth  y o u r w h ile .”

“ M a y b e  n o t,” sa id  M o rto n . “ W ell, if 
y o u  w on’t  get o u t m a y b e  I  can  show  you  
w ith o u t it. H ow  m uch  gas hav e  you , S tew 
a r t ? ”

S tew art s ta r te d  a n d  tu rn e d  p a le  a n d  D a y  
saw  it. H e  d id  n o t an sw er im m ed ia te ly . 
M o rto n  in d ica ted  th e  gauge, w h ich  show ed 
zero.

“ I t ’s o u t of o rd e r ,” sa id  S tew art su llen ly  
a n d  d esp e ra te ly . “ I ’ve p le n ty  of gas to  get 
to  c a m p .”

“ H ow  m u c h ? ” sa id  M o rto n  b la n d ly  b u t 
com m and ing ly .

H e  reach ed  in to  th e  ca r a n d  fished o u t a  
m easu rin g  rod . T h e n  o rd e rin g  S tew art o u t 
a t  th e  m uzzle of h is gun  he d rove h im  to  
th e  ta n k  an d  h an d e d  h im  th e  s tick . “ M e as
u re  i t ,”  he  sa id . “ A nd  no  tr ick s , m in d  y o u ! ”

S tew art tam e ly  u nscrew ed  th e  cap  an d  
p lu n g ed  th e  s tick  in , w h ile  M o rto n  w a tch ed  
closely  to  see th a t  he d id  n o t sp lash  i t  
a ro u n d  a n d  d riv e  gaso line fa r th e r  u p  on  i t  
th a n  i t  sh o u ld  show. H e  th e n  took  th e  
s tick  from  h im  an d  sw iftly  h a n d e d  it  to  D ay  
befo re  th e  gaso line on i t  cou ld  ev ap o ra te .

“ H ow  m u c h ? ” he ask ed . D ay , in  som e 
•su rp rise , looked  a t  th e  s tick .

“ A b o u t tw o a n d  a  h a lf  g a llo n s ,” she  said .
“ E nough  to  d r iv e  fo rty  o r fo rty -five  

m iles in th is  th in g ,”  sa id  M o rto n  d ry ly . 
“ A nd  d id  you  h av e  a n y  in te n tio n  of s to p p in g  
a t  th e  c a m p ? ”

“ W hy , no, I  d id n ’t k now  w e w ere going 
th a t  w ay . I  supposed  w e’d go s tra ig h t 
th ro u g h  to  F a irv ie w .”

“ E x ac tly . A nd th a t  w ould  h av e  le f t you  
s ta lled  a t  leas t fifty  m iles from  F airv iew , 
w ith  n ig h t com ing  on a n d  no  h e lp  to  be 
h a d .”

D a y , as to u n d ed , looked  a t  S tew art w ith
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b la n k  eyes. H e  looked  g u ilty , th e re  w as no  
d o u b t a b o u t it ,  b u t he  tr ie d  to  re tr iev e  th e  
s itu a tio n .

“ T h a t ’s a  lie ,” h e  sa id . M o rto n  w hirled  
on  h im  a n d  h e  sh ran k . “ I m ean  I  h a d  no 
such  in te n tio n . I  w as go ing  to  d e to u r  to  
th e  cam p  a n d  ge t m ore  g as .”

“ T h e n  w h y ,” asked  M o rto n  co ld ly , “ d id  
yo u  so  ca re fu lly  em p ty  y o u r ta n k  r ig h t in  
f ro n t of th is  p lace  a n d  h id e  te n  gallons of 
gas in  those  ro c k s? ”

S tew art w ilted . H e  tr ie d  to  p ro te s t th a t  
he  h a d n ’t  done a n y  such  th in g  b u t h is  dec la
ra tio n s  w ere n o t convincing . I f  he  h ad  
show n sp ir it  a n d  in d ig n a tio n , h a d  d ec la red  
th a t  i t  w as a  p lo t, th a t  S tu rg is  h im self h ad  
p la n te d  th e  gas, D a y  w ould  h av e  believed  
him-—b u t h e  h a d  lo s t h is nerve . H e  s tu t 
te re d  w eak  d en ia ls  w hich  M o rto n  c ru shed  
b y  go ing  to  th e  ro ck  a n d  d rag g in g  o u t  th e  
can  of gas.

“ T h a t ’s th e  k in d  of sk u n k  y o u  a re , S tew 
a r t , ”  he  sa id  as he lif te d  th e  h eav y  con
ta in e r  a n d  he ld  i t  u p  fo r  D a y ’s iden tifica 
tio n . “ Y o u ’re so low  I  w o u ld n ’t  even  soil 
m y  h an d s  on yo u  b y  lick ing  you . G e t in  
y o u r ca r  an d , M iss M cG regor, y o u  g et o u t!  
T h e re , t h a t ’s b e tte r . N ow , yo u  s ta r t  th a t  
m ach ine  an d  d o n ’t  s to p  it  u n til y o u r sw eet 
p resence  is c lear o u t of th e  lan d scap e . I f  
yo u  look a ro u n d  once I ’ll h u r t  y o u ! ”

S tew art su llen ly  s ta r te d  th e  ca r  an d  
obeyed . W hen  he  w as a  safe  d is tan ce  aw ay  
h e  tu rn e d  an d  h u rled  a  v ic ious an a th e m a  
a t  M o rto n . T h e n  h e  p u t  o n  speed  a n d  sh o t 
o u t o f s igh t.

“ W e ll,” sa id  M o rto n  w ith  sa tis fac tio n , 
“ th a t ’s th a t!  N ow  i t ’s you  fo r hom e a n d  
g ran d m o th e r , M iss M cG reg o r.”

C H A P T E R  X II .

D a y  M cG reg o r w as s ta r in g  a t  n o th in g  
an d  d id  n o t seem  to  know  he  h ad  spoken . 
She w as n a tu ra lly  u p se t, fo r th e  shock  of 
S te w a r t’s b e tra y a l h a d  a lm o st s tu n n e d  her. 
S till h e r  em o tion  w as even  m ore of anger 
ag a in s t M o rto n  th a n  a g a in s t S tew art. Som e
how  th e  b low  of th e  la t te r ’s perfidy  h a d  n o t 
h i t  h e r  so v e ry  h a rd , n e t  so h a rd , in  fac t, 
as th a t  i t  sh o u ld  h av e  been  th e  co n tem p tib le  
S tu rg is  w ho  h a d  in te rfe re d  to  save h e r  from  
w h a t m u s t hav e  been , a t  th e  least, a  v ery  
aw k w ard  s itu a tio n , p ro v id ed  th e  accu sa tio n  
a g a in s t th e  m a n  w ere  tru e .

She su d d e n ly  flam ed  in to  d o u b t an d  
w h irled  on  M o rto n .

“ If  yo u  will be  so k in d  as to  exp lain ! 
W h a t r ig h t h ad  y o u  to  in te r fe re ? ”

“ N o n e ,”  sa id  M o rto n  ca n d id ly , “ excep t 
genera l in te re s t a n d , p e rh ap s , th e  feeling  
th a t  w h ite  m en  c a n ’t  a ffo rd  to  le t a n o th e r  
w h ite  m an  get aw ay  w ith  stu ff th a t  w ould  
sham e an  In d ian . B u t w hy d iscuss it?  
T h e re  is no  m ore to  fear from  S tew art, I  
th in k .”

“ W as th e re  a n y th in g  to  fe a r  befo re?  I  
r a th e r  d o u b t th is  ta le  of you rs. W h y  shou ld  
he  leave h im self s tra n d e d  for la ck  of gaso
line? H ow  w ould  he  ge t b ac k  h im self an d  
w h a t w ould  b e  h is m o tiv e?”

“ I  th in k  h is  m o tive  is o bv ious enough . All 
h e  h oped  fo r w as to  com prom ise yo u  a n d  I  
th in k  y o u  can  guess w h a t he h o p ed  to  ga in  
from  th a t .  H e ’s dow n an d  o u t a n d  rea d y  to  
do a lm ost an y th in g . As for h is  p lan , i t  w as 
c ru d e  enough  b u t  p ro b ab ly  w ou ld  h av e  been  
effective. H e  cou ld  easily  h av e  a rran g e d  
for som e one to  com e a long  w ith in  a d ay  
o r tw o a n d  p ic k  yo u  up . B u t since  th a t  is 
a ll over I  th in k  you  h ad  b e t te r  re tu rn  to  
y o u r  h o m e .”

D a y  looked  a t  h im  w ith  sm o ldering  eyes. 
“ M y  h o m e !” sh e  sa id  b itte r ly . “ I  h av e  no  
hom e. D o  you  know  th a t  th a t  house  is th e  
h o u se  o f a n  In d ia n ?  A nd th a t  is th e  hom e 
y o u  w ould  send  m e b a c k  to .”

“ N o n se n se !” sa id  S tu rg is. “ I t ’s y o u r 
g ra n d m o th e r ’s hom e an d  sh e ’s no  In d ian . In  
a n y  case you  a re  sa fe r  th e re  th a n  w ith  such  
c a t t le  as S tew art. E v en  an  In d ia n  is p re f
e rab le  to  h im .”

D a y  b rooded  a  m o m en t befo re  rep ly ing . 
“ E ven  an  I n d ia n ! ” sh e  rep ea ted . “ I  h ad  
h oped  th a t  w h ite  peop le  w ere— b e tte r— b u t 
I  m u st change m y  m ind , I  suppose . E v en  
a n  In d ia n !  A fte r  a ll, I  am  In d ian , a f te r  a  
fash ion . So— you  send  m e b a c k  to  m y  peo 
p le ? ”

“ O f course  I ’m  send ing  yo u  b ac k  to  
th e m ,” sa id  M o rto n  im p a tie n tly . “ I t ’s  th e  
p ro p e r  p lace  for you , isn ’t it?  T h e re  is 
n o th in g  to  be  a fra id  of from  th ese  In d ia n s .”

“ N o ? ”  sa id  D ay  w ith  a  n o te  of qu es tio n . 
T h e n  she tu rn e d  aw ay  an d  w alk ed  slow ly 
dow n th e  ro a d  to w ard  th e  ran c h , M o rto n  
fo llow ing ra th e r  d iffiden tly . H e  w as e m b a r
rassed , k now ing  th a t  she re se n ted  h is  in 
te rfe ren ce , a n d  h e  h ad  n o th in g  m ore to  say  
to  her.

N o r h a d  she m uch  to  say  to  h im . She 
w as re flec ting  o n  th e  perfidy  she h a d  en 
co u n te red  from  these  w h ite  m en , over
w helm ed  w ith  h o rro r  a n d  d isgust. I t  w as
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ev id en t th a t  she  cou ld  t ru s t  th em  no  fa r th e r  
th a n  she could  t ru s t  In d ian s , p e rh ap s  n o t as 
fa r. I n  a n y  case she saw  no refuge  a n y 
w here fo r herse lf. T h e  m en w ho shou ld  
have  been  h e r  su p p o r t w ere all so rd id  a n d  
b ru ta l  fo r tu n e  h u n te rs  w ith o u t conscience 
or p ity . B e tte r  th e  In d ia n s  th a n  these!

She m arch ed  on  slow ly p a s t th e  d ingy  
tepees o f th e  In d ia n s  p itc h ed  in th e  field 
a ro u n d  th e  house . M o st of th e  s to lid  b raves 
w ere lo lling  ab o u t, b u t  several w ere a t  w ork  
a b o u t a  sp o t n o t fa r  from  th e  v e ra n d a  of 
th e  house . T h e y  w ere a p p a re n tly  m ak in g  
som e k in d  of l i t t le  p la tfo rm  or m ound  o u t 
o f c lay . I t  w as c rescen t-sh ap ed  a n d  a b o u t 
a  foo t h ig h  a n d  th e  h o rn s  of th e  crescen t 
faced  th e  ea s t a n d  th e  frow ning  cliff o f th e  
m y ste rio u s  reg ion  bey o n d .

“ W h a t a re  th e y  d o in g ?” ask ed  M o rto n , 
fo rg e ttin g  in  h is in te re s t th a t  h e  w as o u t
law ed  a n d  desp icab le . D a y  lau g h ed  m ock
ingly .

“ W h a t a re  th e y  do ing?  I  d o n ’t  know .' 
B u t I  th in k  we w ill b o th  find  o u t b e fo re  
v e ry  long. J u s t  w a it a n d  p ro b ab ly  y o u ’ll 
see .”

A  ta ll In d ia n  rose from  th e  li t t le  m ound  
a n d  th e  o th e r  m en fell b ack . T h e  ta ll I n 
d ian  fo lded  h is  b la n k e t over h is h ea d  an d  
tu rn e d  to  th e  sun , w hich w as now  w estering . 
H e bow ed to w ard  it, rem ain in g  w ith  h ea d  
b e n t a n d  covered  fo r a  m om en t w hile he  
u tte re d  som e in vocation  in  w ords th a t  w ere 
m uffled b y  th e  c lo th . T h e n  h e  u n b e n t an d  
th e  g ro u p  sc a tte red , th o u g h  tw o m en re 
m a in ed , one a t  e i th e r  side of th e  m ound  
w hich  now  seem ed to  h av e  ta k e n  on  th e  sig
n ificance of a n  a lta r .

V aguely  puzz led  a n d  u n easy  M o rto n  fo l
low ed th e  girl to  th e  p o rch  w here  F ly in g  
C loud  an d  P a rso n  R u n n in g  H orse  s to o d  
aw a itin g  her. T h e y  s ta re d  s to lid ly  a t  h e r 
h a n d  bag , w h ich  M o rto n  ca rried , an d  a t  her 
c lo ak  a n d  h a t , a n d  in  F ly in g  C lo u d ’s face 
D a v  th o u g h t she d e tec ted  a  th re a t.

T h e  p a rso n  w as all sm iles an d  ben ev o 
lence. “ W h ere  you  g o ?”  h e  asked . “ Y ou 
n o t ru n  aw ay?  Y ou  s ta y  an d  see v e ry  b ea u 
tifu l th in g , M is ’ M cG rego r! V ery  b e a u ti
f u l ! ”

D a y  sh o t h im  a  g lance of sco rn  an d  
w alked  in to  th e  house  w ith o u t a n  answ er. 
F ly in g  C loud  m ere ly  bow ed a n d  stood  aside  
fo r her w hile M o rto n  follow ed w ith  th e  b ag  
w hich  h e  se t dow n on  th e  floor. H e  w as 
a b o u t to  tu rn  a n d  go aw ay  w hen  D a y  su d 
d en ly  seized V s  a rm . H e r  eve* w ere b u rn 

in g  in to  h is  face a n d  h e r  ow n fe a tu re s  w ere 
w h ite  a n d  d esp era te .

“ Y o u 'v e  b ro u g h t m e b a c k  h e re— forced  
m e b a c k ,” she  sa id  in  a  ten se  w h isp e r w hich  
em p h asized  h e r em o tio n . “ N ow  yo u  sha ll 
n o t go aw ay  u n til yo u  see w h a t y o u  h av e  
done. I  w an t you  to  s ta y ;  I  o rd e r  yo u  
to  s ta y . I  d o n ’t know  w hen i t  w ill com 
m ence— I th in k  in  th e  even ing , b u t  yo u  
sha ll s ta y  a n d  w atch  it .  I f  yo u  a re  n o t a  
cow ard  yo u  will do as I  te ll y o u .”

“ W ell, I ’m  no B a y a rd  b u t n e ith e r  am  I  
a f ra id  of sh ad o w s,” sa id  M o rto n . “ I  d o n ’t 
see a n y th in g  a la rm in g  h e re  an d  I  d o n ’t know  
w h a t y o u  a re  a f ra id  o f b u t if y o u  in sis t I ’ll 
c e r ta in ly  s ta y  if on ly  to  rea ssu re  you . I f
yo u  need  a n y  h e lp ------- ”

D a y  looked  h im  u p  a n d  dow n a n d  laughed  
so th a t  it  cu t h im .

“ H elp ! F ro m  y o u ?  I  th in k  n o t. I  in 
s is t on y o u r s ta y in g  ju s t  to  show  yo u  w h a t 
you  h av e  done. N ow , go o u t th e re  a n d  s ta y  
a ro u n d  u n til th e  b ea u tifu l ce rem ony  s ta r ts . 
Y o u ’ll p ro b ab ly  know  m ore  a b o u t In d ia n s  
befo re  it  is over th a n  yo u  do now .”

“ B u t w h a t a re  y o u  going to  d o ? ” h e  
asked , a  li t t le  anx ious, a n d  y e t su llen  a t  h e r  
scorn . H e  w as b it te r ly  conscious th a t  he 
deserved  it.

“ I!  I  d o n ’t know . W a tc h  an d  see. T h a t  
is w h a t I  a sk  of y o u .”

She w as gone th e n  a n d  M o rto n  w en t o u t 
to  th e  p o rch  w here F ly in g  C loud  still stood. 
T h e  In d ia n  sm iled  s lig h tly  an d  M o rto n  fe lt 
h is  d is like  of th e  ta c itu rn  red  m an  m o u n t 
in side  h im . H e  so u g h t fo r an  excuse to  
v en t h is  ir r i ta t io n .

“ Say, F ly in g  C lo u d .”  h e  sa id  b e llig e r
e n tly , “ w here  is m y  gas a n d  oil a n d  w hen 
a re  y o u  go ing  to  be  rea d y  to  s ta r t?  I ’m 
n o t go ing  to  w a it a ro u n d  h e re  inde fin ite ly  
fo r y o u .”

“ I  fo rgo t th e  oil an d  g as ,”  sa id  F ly ing  
C loud  carelessly . “ A nd  I ’m  n o t re a d y  y e t 
to  go w ith  y o u .”

“ Y ou  fo rgo t it  a n d  y o u ’re  n o t re a d y ! 
Say, w h a t do yo u  th in k  I  cam e h e re  fo r—  
to  lo a f  ab o u t a n d  en jo y  th e  sc e n e ry ? ”

“ N o ,” sa id  F ly in g  C loud  w ith  h is calm  
sm ile. “ Y ou  cam e h e re  b ecause  I  w an ted  
yo u  h e re  r a th e r  th a n  in  F a irv iew . O nce 
here , you c a n ’t  ge t aw ay  so re a d ily .”

“ I  d o n ’t  q u ite  ge t you , m y  ru d d y  f r ie n d ,” 
sa id  M o rto n  w ith  n a rro w ed  eyes. “ W h a t 
a re  yo u  p u tt in g  over n o w ?”

“ I t  is v e ry  s im p le ,”  sa id  F ly in g  C loud  
ea s 'lv . “ I f  you  h a d  been  a t  F a irv iew  o r th e
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fo r t you  could  h av e  m ad e  y o u r  fligh t w ith 
o u t in te rfe re n ce  from  m e, no d o u b t. N ow , 
I  h av e  no desire  th a t  w h ite  peop le  shou ld  
v io la te  th e  sh rin e  of m y  p eo p le  a n d  th e re  
a re  a  n u m b e r o f o th e rs  w ho feel as I do. 
U n fo r tu n a te ly  th e  chiefs an d  m a n y  of th e  
o th e rs  a re  still su n k  in th e ir  s lo th fu ln e ss  an d  
m a te ria lism  an d  do  n o t a d m it th e  sac red 
ness of th e  v a lley  or allow  it to  s ta n d  in 
th e  w ay  of th e ir  greed. I  w as u n ab le  to  p e r
su ad e  them  n o t to  h ire  yo u  b u t I  th in k  I 
am  ab le  to  p rev e n t y o u r c a rry in g  o u t th e ir  
p lan s. Y ou  a re  n o t going to  fly in to  th e  
valley . T h a t  is w hy  I am  n o t re a d y  to  go 
a n d  also  w hy  yo u  h av e  no gas no r o il.”

“ Is  th a t  so ? ” sa id  M o rto n  d ry ly . “ W ell, 
I ’m  su re  y o u ’re  a  c ra f ty  a n d  cu n n in g  lit tle  
p lo tte r , m y  friend , b u t yo u  m ak e  a  m is tak e  
if  you  th in k  you  can  ru n  an y  of th a t  on me. 
I ’m h ired  to  go in to  th a t  v a lley  a n d  I  am  
go in g .”

F ly in g  C loud  sh rugged  h is  shou lders . 
“ W ith o u t m e, th e n ,” he  sa id . “ I  do n o t go 
in to  th e  va lley  w here  th e  fou r ghosts s it 
g u a rd in g  th e  sac red  flam e— a t le as t n o t th a t  
w ay . Go b y  all m eans if you  care  to , b u t 
rem em b er th a t  it  m ay  b e  easie r to  g e t in 
th a n  to  get o u t a g a in .” H e  grinned .

M o rto n  n odded  grim ly . “ Y ou a n d  I  d o n ’t 
lik e  each  o th e r, m y  b o u n d in g  b rav e  of 
th e  u n tro d d e n  w ild s ,” he sa id  in  som eth ing  
like  h is  o ld  m an n er. “Y ou  rem em ber one 
th in g  I ’m  te llin g  you . D o n ’t  yo u  s ta r t  
a n y th in g  w ith  m e you  c a n ’t fin ish .”

“ I  th in k  I  can  fin ish  i t , ”  sa id  F ly in g  
C loud . H is  b la ck  eyes g leam ed cruelly . 
M o rto n  sh rugged  h is  sh o u ld e rs  a n d  s ta lk ed  
aw ay .

So th e  In d ia n  h a d  in te n d ed  to  tr ic k  h im  
b y  b rin g in g  h im  here  w here h e  could  n o t re 
p len ish  h is  supp lies an d  th e n  fa iling  h im ! 
W ell, th a t  w as serious, b u t  i t  n eed  n o t be 
fa ta l. H e  could  g et supp lies f ina lly  th o u g h  
i t  m e an t a  w a it. A nd  he h ad  enough  to  
ge t to  F a irv iew  o r th e  fo r t th a n k s  to  S tew 
a r t ’s u n in te n d e d  generosity . T en  gallons 
w ould  ca rry  h im  som e li t t le  d is tan c e  w ith  
w h a t he  h ad  le ft a n d  h e  could  do w ith o u t 
e x tra  oil a t  a  p inch . O f course he  w ould  
h av e  to  w a tch  o u t th a t  som e one d id  n o t 
in ju re  th e  sh ip . A s he  th o u g h t of th a t  he  
h a d  th e  im pu lse  to  h a s ten  b ac k  to  g u ard  i t  
a n d  th e n  h e s ita te d  reca llin g  th a t  D a y  h ad  
b a d e  h im  s ta y  a n d  see w h a t w en t on. B u t 
su re ly  th e re  w as n o th in g  going on  except 
som e so rt of ce rem o n y , p e rh a p s  a  dance  
w hich  these  savages w ere a b o u t to  perfo rm .

H e  tu rn ed  to w ard  th e  ro ad  a n d  s ta r te d  
aw ay  b u t befo re  h e  h a d  le f t  th e  house Joe  
Ju m p  H igh  cam e rid in g  le isu re ly  u p  an d  
sto p p ed  beside h im .

“ W h ere  yo u  go in g ?” he asked . M o rto n  
to ld  h im  b riefly  th a t  h e  w as re tu rn in g  to  h is 
cam p.

“ M ay b e  y o u ’d b e t te r  s ta y  h e re ,” sa id  Joe . 
“ Y o u ’ll see so m e th in g .”

“ I  w an t to  w a tch  m y  s h ip ,” rep lied  M o r
ton .

“ N o b o d y  tou ch  y o u r sh ip  y e t. Y o u ’d  b e t
te r  s ta y . D a v  m ay b e  needs y o u .”

“ W h a t for? '”
“ H ow  do I  know ? B u t th e re ’s go ing  to  

b e  so m eth in g  here . B ig pey o te  spree . P a r 
son  R u n n in g  H orse  here . L ooks p re t ty  
b a d .”

“ W hy , w h a t w ill th e y  d o ? ”
“ D o n ’t  know . M ay b e  no th in g . P ey o te  

d o n ’t  m ake ’em  b a d  so fa r  as I  know . C a n ’t  
te ll, th o u g h .”

“ B u t w h a t’s a  C h ris tian  p rea ch e r  do ing  
in  a h ea th e n  ce leb ra tio n  of th is  s o r t? ” asked  
M o rto n . “ Fie is a  C h ris tian , isn ’t  h e ? ”

“ Y es. P le n ty  C h ris tian . B u t yo u  b e t te r  
ask  h im .”

M o rto n  d e te rm in ed  to  do so. H e  w as 
ag a in  h e s ita tin g  w ith  a  sense th a t  th e re  
m ig h t be som e like lihood  of tro u b le  from  
d ru g -c razed  savages. So h e  le ft Jo e  an d  
w en t to  w here P a rso n  R u n n in g  H orse  in h is 
d ingy , w o rn  b la ck  co a t s to o d  ta lk in g  to  
o th e r  In d ian s . T h e  p arso n  tu rn e d  to  sm ile 
up o n  h im  as he  cam e u p  an d  th e  In d ia n s  
s tep p ed  sto lid ly  aw ay.

“ H o w !” sa id  th e  p arso n . “ P le n ty  g lad  to  
see y o u .” A nd he  held  o u t h is  h a n d . T h e  
o th e r  In d ia n s  g ru n ted  in  w h a t w as ev id en tly  
good w ill. T h e  s to ry  of h is  cham p io n sh ip  
o f  th e ir  tr ib a l b ro th e r  h a d  se rved  M o rto n  
well w ith  them .

“ H o w !”  sa id  M o rto n  in  In d ia n  fash ion . 
“ I  w as go ing  to  jisk you, p arso n , how  i t  cam e 
th a t  y o u  w ere p re se n t a t  th is  ce rem ony , you  
being  a  m in is te r?  I t ’s n o n e  of m y  b u s i
ness, o f cou rse , b u t  I ’m  a  b i t  cu rious a b o u t 
i t .”

In s te a d  o f re sen tin g  th e  q u es tio n  th e  p a r 
son w as q u ite  vo lub le  as fa r  as h is lim ited  
E n g lish  wGuld allow  h im  to  be. H e  eagerly  
exp lained .

“ G ood! Y ou  m y  C h ris tian  b ro th e r  an d  
y o u  w onder w hy  good C h ris tian  h ere?  Y es? 
I  tell you!

“ In d ia n  n o t good C h ris tian  y e t. P len ty  
h a rd  to  m ak e  In d ia n  w o rsh ip  G od. H e  cling
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to  ghosts a n d  sp ir its  a n d  dev ils like  h is fa 
th e rs . P reach  a  h e a p  b u t no good! T h e n  
com e p ey o te  to  In d ia n s  an d  m ake In d ian s  
know  b e a u tifu l th o u g h ts  an d  how  b ea u tifu l 
to  be  good. T h e y  e a t  pey o te  a n d  be all 
sam e like C h ris tian , a lm ost. T h e y  get b e t
te r  a ll tim e an d  p re t ty  soon th e y  lis ten  w hen  
we p rea ch  C h ris t ian ity . Y ou  se e?”

“ N o ,”  sa id  M o rto n , “ I d o n 't .  B u t th en  
I ’m  n o t a  very  good C h ris tian  m yself. I  
suppose it  is all r ig h t if p eyo te  does all o f 
th a t .  B u t i t  sounds q u ee r to  m e to  be 
sm oking  h o p  o r w h a tev e r  i t  is b ecause  it  
p ro m o te s  C h ris t ia n  v irtu e s . A t th a t  ra te  
h eav en  o u g h t to  be full of d ru g  ad d ic ts .”

“ Y ou  no u n d e rs ta n d ,” sa id  th e  parso n  
sad ly . M o rto n  n odded  ag reem en t an d  w en t 
aw ay . B u t now  he w en t no fa r th e r  th a n  
th e  fence w hich he  occupied  as  a  se a t w hile 
he  w a tch ed  th e  listless In d ia n s  as th e y  p o t
te re d  a ro u n d  o r lo lled  befo re  th e ir  tepees.

S ittin g  on th e  fence go t h im  now here an d  
he  tire d  of it  a f te r  an  h o u r. T h e n  he de
cided  th a t  he  w ould  go u p  to  th e  house an d  
t r y  to  see D a y  a n d  ask  h e r  w h a t she feared . 
H e  go t dow n a n d  w alked  th a t  w ay  b u t  b e 
fore he  reach ed  th e  p o rch  h e  observed  a  
n u m b e r of In d ian s , am ong  w hom  th e  parso n  
w as consp icuous in  h is seedy  clerica l v e s t
m en ts , crow ding  u p  on  th e  p o rch  an d  
th ro u g h  th e  doors.

H e  d id  n o t c a re  to  go in  w ith  them  an d  
so h e  dec ided  to  seek th e  rea r  an d  ask  for 
D a y  b ack  th e re . H e  tu rn e d  an d  sk ir te d  th e  
h o u se  p a s t th e  w indow s of M rs. S te w a rt’s 
liv ing  room  a n d  w as su rp rised  to  see Jo e  
ju m p  H igh  crouched  b e n e a th  one of th em  
b eh in d  a rosebush .

“ W h a t th e  dev il------- ” he  b egan  an d  th e
In d ia n  ra ised  a  h a n d  to  beckon  h im . H e  
c re p t w ond erin g ly  to  h is  side, cau tio n ed  b y  
J o e ’s m an n er  to  be  s ilen t.

“ P olice go t to  get w ise to  w h a t’s going 
o n ,” sa id  Jo e  sham elessly . “ Y ou  lis te n .”

T h e re  w as ta lk  going on b u t  i t  d id  M o r
to n  no good to  lis ten  since he  cou ld  m ake 
n o th in g  o u t o f  it. B u t fo r tu n a te ly  Jo e  
cou ld  a n d  h e  tra n s la te d  in a  w hisper.

“ T h a t ’s th e  o ld  la d y ! ” h e  sa id  as  a  ra th e r  
sh rill voice b ro k e  on th e  m u rm u r of tongues. 
“ L isten ! ”

A nd  th e n  he ren d e red  th e  su b s tan ce  of 
w h a t she w as say ing .

“ She says she h a s  asked  them  to  g a th e r  
h e re  for th e  cerem ony  of th e  W a tc h in g  of 
th e  F ire . She say s  th a t  for m a n y  y ea rs  she 
h a s  fo rg o tten  th a t  sh e  is a n  In d ia n  w hile

she  h as tr ie d  to  be  like  th e  w h ite  peop le  b u t  
th a t  h e r  h e a r t  h as  a lw ay s  been  In d ia n  a t  th e  
b o tto m  an d  now  h e r  h e a r t  h a s  b ro u g h t h e r  
b ac k  to  h e r  own people. She say s  th a t  th e  
w h ite  m en w a n t to  ro b  th e  In d ia n s  a n d  th a t 
th ey  w ill do it, as th e y  h av e  a lw ays done, 
b u t th a t  she  still h a s  w ea lth  th a t  th e  w h ite  
m en can n o t ta k e  aw ay . I t  is In d ia n  w ea lth  
a n d  she is In d ia n . I t  is w ea lth  th a t  m ig h t 
m ake th e  In d ia n s  rich  an d  h a p p y  a n d  th a t  
she  is m oved  to  re tu rn  it  to  th e  In d ia n s  to  
w hom  i t  belongs. She h a s  m ade a  w ill and  
h a s  le f t i t  a ll to  th e  In d ia n  w ho is do ing  
m o st to  b r in g  th e  In d ia n s  in to  h ap p in ess  
a n d  goodness a n d  b r ig h tn e ss  w here  th e y  will 
n o t need  th e  w h ite  m an  a n d  w ill know  no 
m ore  of th e  w h ite  m a n ’s w ays th a t  a re  ev il 
b u t  on ly  th e  w ays th a t  a re  w ise a n d  good.

“ She says th a t  she h as  a  g ra n d d a u g h te r  
w ho is In d ia n  like  herse lf , a lth o u g h  she h as  
n o t y e t rea lized  it .  She loves th a t  g ra n d 
d a u g h te r  because  of th e  In d ia n  b lood  in h e r 
an d  she does n o t w ish  h e r  to  suffer. B u t 
she know s th a t  F ly in g  C loud , th e  In d ia n  
w ho loves all of th em  an d  h a s  ta u g h t th em  
so m uch , w ill lo o k  a f te r  h e r  a n d  see th a t  
she does n o t w a n t even  if she rem ain s w h ite , 
w hile , if she  becom es a n  In d ia n , h e  w ill 
m ak e  h e r  th e  h a p p ie s t o f a ll of th em . So 
she  is rea d in g  h e r  w ill to  th e m .”

“ R ead in g  h e r  w ill? L eav in g  i t  to  F ly in g  
C loud! Is  th e  old w om an  c ra z y ? ” d e 
m a n d ed  M o rto n  fierce ly . A nd  y e t h e  w as 
e x u ltan t.

“ D o n ’t  chink so ,”  g ru n ted  Joe . “ F u ll of 
p ey o te , I  reck o n .”

T h en , as an o th e r , a  sw eet, sad , resigned  
voice, b ro k e  in :

“ T h a t ’s D a y . S h e’s an sw ering . She says 
th a t  she ad m its  h e r  g ran d m o th e r  can  do a s  
she  p leases w ith  h e r  ow n an d  th a t  she  h a s  
no  o b jec tion . She d o esn ’t  th in k  w ea lth  
w ould  a d d  to  a n y  o n e ’s h ap p in ess  a n d  sh e  
d o esn ’t  w an t it. She say s  she d o esn ’t  know  
b u t th a t  she w ould  even like to  be In d ia n  
since w h a t she has seen of w h ite  m en la te ly  
h a s  n o t been  good b u t th a t  she ca n n o t 
change h e r  b lood  n o r  th e  color of h e r  sk in  
a t  w ill. She h a s  so lit tle  In d ia n  b lood  th a t  
she m u st rem a in  w hite . T h e re fo re  she 
th a n k s  h e r  g ra n d m o th e r  a n d  all of th em  an d  
says th a t  th e y  need  n o t th in k  of h e r  co n 
v en ien ce .”

F ly in g  C loud  follow ed a n d  ag a in  Jo e  sp a t, 
th is  tim e w ith  som e venom .

“ A ll c razy  b u t  h im ,” h e  sa id . “ H e ’s c ra zy  
— like  a  fox! P re t ty  slick , F ly in g  C lo u d !”
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T h e  b ig , sono rous vo ice boom ed  o u t in  
o ra to ric a l d ec lam atio n  a n d  Jo e  sco rn fu lly  
ren d e red  sn a tch es  of th e  speech  th a t  seem ed 
im p o rta n t. M o rto n  lis ten ed  to  frag m en ts  
p ro m is in g  g lo ry  a n d  pow er a n d  h ap p in ess  to  
the  In d ia n s , c la im in g  fo r h im se lf  a ll th e  
w isdom  of th e  w h ite  m en  a n d  all th e  v ir tu e s  
of th e  red . H e  spoke of h is  read in ess  to  
ho ld  th e ir  w ea lth  a s  tru s te e  even  as  h e  h a d  
w orked  fo r  th e ir  h ap p in ess  an d  u p lif t  
th ro u g h  th e  v ir tu e  of th e  m agic  flow er of 
th e  ho ly  cac tu s  w hich  h a d  led  th em  to  
know  th e  glories th a t  th e ir  fa th e r , th e  sun , 
h ad  in  s to re  for them . H e  fe lt th a t  th e  
tim e  w as a t  h a n d  for th e  b lessed  co n su m m a
tio n  th a t  h e  h a d  o ften  p rom ised  th em  since 
o th e rs  of th e  tr ib e , still su n k  in  th e ir  m is
gu ided  igno rance , h a d  so u g h t to  v io la te  th e  
secre ts  of th e  sac red  V alley  of th e  F o u r  
G hosts  w ho sa t  fo rever g u a rd in g  th e  H o ly  
F ire  an d , in  sp ite  of w h a t h e  cou ld  d o  to  
p rev e n t it, m ig h t soon succeed. H e  h ad  
b locked  th e  p re se n t a t te m p t,  b u t w ho knew  
w hen  th e y  w ou ld  m ak e  an o th e r?  T h a n k s  
to  M rs. S tew art m uch  of th e ir  w ea lth  w ould  
be  secu red  to  th e  In d ia n s  an d  safe  in  h is 
ca re  b u t h e  h a d  y e t o th e r  g lories to  p ro m 
ise th em  a n d  befo re  i t  w as too la te  an d  th e  
F o u r  G h o sts  w ere p e rh a p s  d riv en  b y  sacri
legious unbe liev e rs  in to  fligh t from  th e  sa 
cred  valley , he w ould  fulfill tho se  prom ises. 
T h is  w as th e  n ig h t w hen  th e  In d ia n , th ro u g h  
th e  chosen  few w ho w ere se lec ted  as  m ost 
w o rth y , shou ld  a t  la s t  know  th e  fu ll m eas
u re  o f w h a t th e  su n  h ad  in  s to re  for them .

I t  w as all a  ju m b le  of nonsense to  M o rto n  
an d  Jo e  seem ed to  reg a rd  it  as bosh, th o u g h  
he to o k  it se rious ly  enough  in  one resp ec t.

“ H e ’s p ro p o sin g  th a t  th e y  d r in k  som e
th in g  in  ho n o r o f th e  o ld  la d y ’s g en e ro s ity ,” 
sa id  Joe . “ S h e’s se n t fo r w ine .”

H e ra ised  h im self to  a  level w ith  th e  w in 
dow  sill an d  M o rto n  also  ra ised  u p  b eh ind  
h im  to  look  over h is shou lde r. A  solem n 
g roup  of In d ia n s  w as g a th e red  a ro u n d  th e  
tab le , a n d  som e w ere s q u a ttin g  on th e  floor. 
M rs . S tew art, w ith  d rea m y  eyes an d  r a p t  
expression , w as gaz ing  fe rv en tly  a t  F ly in g  
C loud , w ho stood  w ith  fo lded  arm s, a  p ic 
tu re  o f d ig n ity , befo re  her. T h e  p a rso n  sa t 
on  a  ch a ir  w ith  h a n d s  fo lded m eek ly  in fro n t 
of h im , a  benev o len t sm ile w rea th in g  h is  lips 
an d  m ak in g  h is  fea tu re s  look ra th e r  silly .

D a y  sh ra n k  lis tle ss ly  in  a ch a ir  to  one 
side, h e r ch in  on  h e r h a n d  an d  elbow  su p 
p o rted  b y  th e  a rm  of h e r ch a ir . I n  sp ite  
o f h e r  b lack  h a ir  w av ing  in  g rea t m asses
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ab o v e  h e r  h ea d  sh e  looked  s ta r t lin g ly  fa ir  
a n d  w h ite  in  th a t  g a th e r in g  of d ark -sk in n e d  
m en a n d  savages. T h a t  one cou ld  assum e 
th a t  she  w as In d ia n  w as s im p ly  p rep o s te r
ous.

A n  In d ia n  w om an  b ro u g h t in  w ine, p a d 
d in g  s louch ily  in  h e r  so f t m occasins. She 
s louched  to  F ly in g  C loud  w ho w aved  h e r to  
D a y . T h e  g lasses w ere em p ty  an d  th e  b o t
tle  s to o d  in  th e  m id s t o f th em  on  th e  tra y  
w ith  th e  co rk  a lm o st o u t a n d  rea d y  to  be 
p u lled  free.

A s th e  w om an p au sed  b e fo re  D a y  th e  girl 
looked  u p  a n d  eyed  th e  t r a y  d o u b tfu lly . 
T h e n  she  d rew  th e  co rk  from  th e  b o ttle  a n d  
p o u red  a  lit t le  of th e  w ine in to  a  glass. T h is  
she  lif te d  to  h e r  n o s trils  a n d  sm elled  susp i
ciously . B u t she a p p a re n tly  n o tic ed  n o th 
in g  a b o u t i t  to  a la rm  her. She even  sipped  
a  little , ta s tin g  it  c a re fu lly  a n d  looked  h e r  
relief.

T h e  o th e rs  g ru n te d  th e ir  acknow ledg
m e n t as th e  w ine w as passed  to  th em  a n d  
th e n  F ly in g  C loud  m ad e  an o th e r  speech in  
w hich  h e  sa id  th a t  th e  In d ia n  race  w ould  
rem em b er th e ir  m o th e r— m ean in g  M rs. 
S tew art— as long  as  th e ir  fa th e r , th e  sun , 
shou ld  sh ine  up o n  them . H e  sa id  a  good 
deal m ore w hich  a p p e a red  to  d isg u st Joe  
to  th e  ex ten t th a t  h e  d id  n o t ta k e  th e  t ro u 
b le  to  tra n s la te  it. T h e  In d ia n s  all sa id  
“ H o w !” in  g u ttu ra l ap p ro v a l an d  tossed  off 
th e ir  w ine. M rs. S tew art d ra n k  h ers  slow ly 
as d id  F ly in g  C loud . D a y  took  n o th in g  
u n til  she h ad  w atch ed  each  a  m om ent an d  
th en , a p p a re n tly  assu red  th a t  i t  w as safe, 
d ra n k  h e r sh a re  o f th e  to a s t. N o th in g  h a p 
p ened  a n d  th e  In d ia n s  began  to  r if t  slow ly 
o u t.

Jo e  shook  h is h ead  as th o u g h  puzzled  an d  
c re p t aw ay  w ith  M o rto n  b eh in d  h im . W hen  
th e y  w ere well o u t from  th e  h o u se  he 
s to p p ed  an d  sp a t.

“ N o  g o o d !” he  sa id . “ C a n ’t m ake it  ou t. 
B u t y o u ’d b e t te r  s ta y .”

“ T h e  d ir ty  h o u n d !” sa id  M o rto n . “ H e ’s 
ro b b in g  th a t  girl ”

“ I t ’s th e  o ld  la d y ’s ra n c h ,” sa id  Joe . “ She 
can  do w hat she w an ts  to  w ith  i t .”

“ B u t she h in te d  a t  h e r  tu rn in g  In d ia n  and  
m a rry in g  th a t  ed u c a ted  s a v a g e !”

“ Seem s to  be u p  to  D a y ,” sa id  Jo e  d o u b t
fu lly . “ I f  she w an ts  to  be  In d ia n  i t ’s none 
of ou r b u sin e ss .”

“ W ell, w h a t a re  y o u  do ing  here  th e n ? ”
“ D o n ’t  know — y e t ,” sa id  Joe . “ M ay b e  

n o th in g .”
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C H A P T E R  X I I I .
M o rto n  h a d  lo s t a ll d es ire  to  go now  a n d  

h e  w as d e te rm in ed  to  rem ain  an d  see w h a t 
h ap p en ed , a lth o u g h  so fa r  i t  a p p e a red  th a t  
n o th in g  w as going to  h a p p e n  excep t th e  
ackno w led g m en t o f th is  ou trag eo u s w ill 
w h ich  h e  h ad  h e a rd  read  in  th e  o ld  w om 
a n ’s th in  voice. I t  w as a  b rie f  an d  sim ple 
docu m en t, b e a u tifu lly  sim ple, from  F ly in g  
C lo u d ’s p o in t of view . I t  s im p ly  le f t h im  
ev e ry th in g  th a t  she possessed. D ay  how 
ever h ad  seem ed to  acqu iesce  in  i t  th o u g h  
M o rto n  h ad  a n  id ea  th a t  she cou ld  success
fu lly  figh t i t  if she  chose to  do  so. H e  
h oped  she w ould  n o t a n d  w hile  he w as in 
d ig n a n t he w as g lad  a t  th e  sam e tim e. N ow  
she  m ig h t see how  m e rc en a ry  h e  w as. L e t 
h e r  becom e even p o o rer th a n  h e  w as a n d  he  
cou ld  go to  h e r  w ith  a  chance  of redeem ing  
h im self.

H e  w an d ered  restlessly  ab o u t, w ondering  
w hen  th e  dance , o r w h a tev e r  i t  w as, w as go
in g  to  s ta r t .  N ow  an d  th e n  h e  w en t to  
th e  w indow  a n d  looked  ca u tio u s ly  in to  th e  
room  b u t  a ll h e  saw  w as M rs. S tew art a n d  
F ly in g  C loud  an d  D a y , w ith  th e  p a rso n  
an d  tw o of th e  o lder In d ian s , s it tin g  g rave ly  
an d  r a th e r  s ilen tly  a ro u n d  th e  room . D a y  
seem ed h a lf  as leep . O nce M rs. S tew art 
p o u red  w h a t looked  lik e  te a  an d  F ly in g  
C loud  h a n d e d  i t  to  h e r. She to o k  i t  lis t
lessly  a n d  m ech an ica lly  a n d  d ra n k  i t  dow n 
w ith o u t p au se  in s tea d  of s ip p in g  it .  M rs. 
S tew art a lso  d ran k . T h e  p a rso n  an d  th e  
o th e r  In d ian s , excep t F ly in g  C loud , chew ed 
on som eth ing . F ly in g  C loud  n e ith e r  d ra n k  
n o r  chew ed.

Y e t M o rto n  w as a la rm ed . S om eth ing  
a b o u t all th is  w'as h ig h ly  u n n a tu ra l .  T h e re  
w as a  c e r ta in  ten sion  in  th e  a ir  as th ough  
a  p o rten to u s  h o u r w ere aw a ited . Jo e  s lu n k  
a b o u t try in g  to  p ick  u p  in fo rm a tio n  b u t  
cam e b ac k  still ig n o ran t. H e  h a d  h ea rd  
a  w ord  here  an d  th e re  a n d  h e  th o u g h t th a t  
F ly in g  C loud h a d  m ad e  som e so rt of p rom ise 
th a t ,  th is  n ig h t, h e  w ould  m ag ica lly  convey  
several of th e  ch ief m en am ong  th e  devo tees 
in to  th e  sacred  v a lley  w here  th e  F o u r G hosts 
w a tc h ed  th e  sacred  fire— w h atev e r  th a t  
w as. B u t Jo e  h ad  no  id ea  how  th is  w as to  
b e  accom plished . T h e  o th e r  In d ia n s  
th o u g h t i t  w ou ld  b e  b y  som e su p e rn a tu ra l 
pow er b u t  Jo e  w as a  bo rn  sk ep tic  a n d  r a 
tio n a lis t. H e  w as a  B an n o ck  an d  F ly in g  
C loud  a n d  h is  sa te llite s  w ere S nakes. W hile  
re la te d , th e y  d id  n o t lik e  each  o th e r  an y  
too w ell.

T h e n  as th e  su n  w as s in k in g  to w ard  th e  
ho rizo n  th e re  w as a  su d d en  s tir  am o n g  th e  
In d ian s . T h e y  go t u p  a n d  s tro d e  tow ard  
th a t  lit t le  m ound  in  th e  y a rd  befo re  th e  
house an d  b egan  to  g ro u p  them selves in 
fro n t o f it, fac in g  th e  e a s t w hile th e  sun  
sa n k  b eh in d  them . O p p o site  th em  tw o 
b u ck s  b usied  them selves in  la y in g  s tick s  for 
a  fire. W hen  it  w as lit a n d  b u rn in g  ju s t  
befo re  th e  c lay  m o u n d  in  th e  form  of a  cres
ce n t one of th em  s tra ig h te n e d  u p  a n d  faced 
th e  sun . H e ra ise d  h is  arm s a n d  u tte re d  a 
w ailing  shou t.

A lm ost im m ed ia te ly  th e  door of th e  house 
opened  a n d  F ly in g  C loud  s tro d e  o u t on th e  
po rch . I t  w as a  new  F ly in g  C loud , a  F ly in g  
C loud  w hose H a rv a rd  a t t r ib u te s  h a d  fallen  
from  h im  lik e  a  c loak . H e  w as c lad  in  b u c k 
sk in  tu n ic  a n d  leggings, w o n d erfu lly  b eaded  
an d  em b ro id ered  in  qu ills  a n d  on h is  head  
rea re d  a tow ering , gaw dy  w ar b o n n e t w hose 
sw eep of p a in ted  a n d  s ta in e d  eag le  fea th e rs  
sw ep t th e  g ro u n d  b eh in d  him . S ilver arm - 
le ts  a n d  w ris tle ts  g leam ed on  h is  lim bs and  
h is  face w as red  w ith  ocher w hile he  c a r 
r ied  th ree  b lue  s tr ip e s  on h is fo rehead . H e  
tow ered  th e re  in  sp len d id  a n d  b a rb a ro u s  
p ic tu resq u en ess  a n d  h e ld  a lo ft a  bu ck sk in  
bag .

H e  too  faced  th e  d y in g  sun  a n d  cried  an  
invoca tion . T h e n  h e  tossed  th e  b ag  tow ard  
a  w a itin g  In d ia n  an d  tu rn e d  b ac k  to  th e  
house . E v e ry  b rav e  a ro u n d  th e  fire bow ed 
h is  head  an d  drew  h is  b la n k e t o ver it. T h e  
In d ia n  w ho h a d  received  th e  b ag  bow ed his 
h ea d  to w ard  th e  sun  a n d  th e n  ca rrie d  it 
rev e re n tly  to  th e  g ro u p  a ro u n d  th e  fire. 
W ith  eve ry  ev idence of d evo tion  h e  passed  
a ro u n d  th e  g ro u p  d is tr ib u tin g  som eth ing  
w hich h e  took  from  th e  b ag  to  each  of the  
se a te d  figures w ho  received  it, g es tu red  to 
w ard  th e  sun  a n d  th e n  p u t w h a te v e r  it  w as 
in  th e ir  m ou ths . T h e n , lik e  im ages, th e y  sa t 
w ith  covered  head s, m otion less a n d  q u i
escen t, excep t th a t  now  an d  th e n  one w ould 
d ro n e  o u t som e so rt o f c h a n t in  a  low  voice 
to  w h ich  th e  o th e rs  p a id  no  a t te n t io n .

A gain  it  w as all puzz ling  a n d  d isa p p o in t
ing  to  M o rto n  w ho h a d  been  look ing  fo rw ard  
to  so m eth in g  exciting , p e rh ap s  a  dance  
w hich  w ould  ge t w ilder a n d  w ilder u n til  it  
b ecam e a  frenzy . N o th in g  of th e  k in d . I n 
s te ad  th e  sq u a tt in g  g ro u p  o f b la n k e te d  
b rav es  seem ed to  be  s leep ing  or in  a  tran c e .

Jo e  w an d ered  so ftly  an d  re s tle ss ly  ab o u t, 
show ing  no  g re a t su rp rise  a t  a  ce rem ony  
w ith  w hich h e  m u s t h av e  been  m ore or less
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fam ilia r . H e  seem ed  to  be  m ost anx ious 
a b o u t w h a t w as going on in  th e  house  a n d  
since  th e re  c e r ta in ly  w as n o th in g  going on 
o u ts id e  w hich  cou ld  cause  a la rm , M o rto n  
also  fe lt th e  u rge  to  observe w h a t h ap p en ed  
inside. So he a n d  Jo e  ag a in  w alked  so ftly  
a ro u n d  to  th e  side w here th e y  could  see in to  
th e  liv in g  room . T h ey  found  th e  g ro u p  still 
se a te d  a b o u t th e  firep lace excep t D a y  w ho 
w as n o t p rese n t. T h e y  too  seem ed to  be  
som no len t, th e  p a rso n  an d  M rs. S tew art s i t
ing  lis tle ssly  w ith  eyes closed, th e  o th e r  In 
d ian s  sq u a ttin g  on  th e  floor a n d  F ly in g  
C loud  a lone , s it t in g  easily  in h is ch a ir  w ith  
open  eyes an d  w ide aw ake.

S u d d en ly  h e  u tte re d  a low  exc lam atio n  
an d  th e  g ro u p  s tirred , h ea v y  eyes open ing  
slow ly. F ly in g  C loud  spoke so ftly  b u t he 
sp o k e  in  E ng lish .

“ T h e  D a u g h te r  o f th e  Sun is h e re ,”  he  
sa id . D a y  en te red  from  th e  ha ll d ressed  as  
M o rto n  h a d  firs t seen h e r  in  her In d ia n  cos
tu m e  b u t now  h e r  h a ir  w as n o t p la s te re d  
dow n w ith  a n y  p re p a ra tio n  to  keep  i t  
s tra ig h t,  a n d  i t  w aved an d  tossed  above h e r  
w h ite  b row  in  g re a t m asses w hich seem ed 
a lm o s t too  u n ru ly  to  h av e  been  confined  in  
b ra id s . H e r  face w as p a le  an d  h e r  eyes 
h e a v y  a n d  listless w h ile  she w alk ed  slow ly 
an d  as th o u g h  she d id  n o t see c learly . H e r  
expression  w as one of r a p t  in te n s ity  as  
th o u g h  loo k in g  a t  a n d  h ea rin g  th ings w hich 
w ere inv is ib le  a n d  in au d ib le  to  o thers .

F ly in g  C loud a ro se  a n d  bow ed to h e r, h is  
m agn ificen t an d  b a rb a ric  h ead d ress  ru stlin g . 
H e  w as a  sp len d id  figure as he  stood  th e re  
a n d  D a y  seem ed to  feel it ,  fo r she sm iled  
a t  h im  a n d  held  o u t h e r  h a n d . H e  took  
it, b en t over i t  a n d  k issed  it. M o rto n , w on
d e rin g  a n d  puzz led , g r itte d  h is  te e th  w ith  
rage.

T h e n  th e  p a rso n  s tep p ed  fo rw ard  w ith  a  
slow  s te p  m uch  lik e  D a y ’s. T h e  tw o In d ia n s  
on  th e  floor g ru n te d  a n d  d id  n o t m ove. M rs. 
S tew art sm iled  vag u e ly  an d  a lso  s a t  s till. 
T h e n  M rs. S tew art spoke a s  F ly in g  C loud  
led  th e  girl b efo re  her.

“ I t  is th e  tim e ,” she  sa id . “ T h e  d a y  of 
th e  In d ia n  h a s  d aw ned  w hen  he sha ll live 
in  th e  fav o r o f  th e  fa th e r  o f ligh t. Y ou  
h av e  seen w h a t w e h av e  all seen, D a y  M c
G regor, a n d  now  we ask  yo u  if  y o u  a re  
w illing  to  re tu rn  to  th e  b lood  from  w hich  
y o u  sp ran g  an d  to  u n ite  y o u rse lf  once for 
all w ith  y o u r m o th e r’s p eo p le?”

“ I  h av e  seen, g ran d m o th e r, an d  I  am  w ill
in g ,” sa id  D a y  in  a  m ono tonous tone .

“ I  am  g la d ,” sa id  th e  old w om an . “ L e t 
us th e n  ge t i t  over w ith  an d  h a v e  done once 
fo r all w ith  th e  w h ite  m an  a n d  h is  w ays. 
P a rso n  R u n n in g  H orse , th ough  y o u  a re  n o t 
a n  in it ia te  an d  a  believer, yo u  a re  a  p r ie s t 
of m y  g ra n d d a u g h te r ’s fa ith , an d  in  o rder 
th a t  none m ay  say  th a t  th is  ce rem ony  is n o t 
law fu l a n d  b ind ing , we h av e  ask ed  yo u  to 
p e rfo rm  it. W ill y o u  p ro ce ed ?”

T h e  p arso n , w ho seem ed as d azed  as the  
o th e rs— excep t F ly in g  C loud , w ho w as ce r
ta in ly  w ide aw ak e  an d  tr iu m p h a n t— step p ed  
b e fo re  th e  tw o a n d  d ro n ed  a  qu es tio n :

“ Y ou  w illing  to  m a rry  th is  m a r .  M is ’ M c
G re g o r?” he  asked . D a y  sm iled  a n d  
nod d ed , w h ile  M o rto n  drew  a  g re a t b re a th  
of en lig h ten m en t.

T h e  parso n  drew  fo rth  a  book  an d  opened  
i t  w hile D ay  an d  F ly in g  C loud  sto o d  be
fore  h im . W ith o u t an y  d e lay  he  b egan  to  
read , m ak in g  a  fa ir a t te m p t a t  th e  u n fam il
ia r  E ng lish  w hich he  read  b e t te r  th a n  he  
sp o k e  it.

“ D e a rly  beloved , w e a re  g a th e red ------- ”
T h e  fam ilia r  w ords in th a t  u n fam ilia r  

voice b ro k e  on  M o rto n  like  a  th u n d e rc la p  
ro u sin g  h im  from  h is  s tu p e fa c tio n . T h e  
s tu m b lin g  p arso n  go t no fu r th e r  w hen  th e  
screen  b u rs t on th e  w indow  a n d  M o rto n  w as 
c lim b in g  over th e  sill.

“ D a y ! ” he  sa id . “ N o t th a t!  N o t t h a t ! ”
A nd  D a y  tu rn e d  slow ly w ith  h e r  face as 

th e  face  of one w ho h ea rs  sw eet vo ices an d  
looked  to w ard  h im  th o u g h  i t  w as n o t c e r ta in  
th a t  she saw  him .

“ I  h ea r  y o u ! ” she ca lled  so ftly . “ I h e a r  
you , d e a r ! ”

F ly in g  C loud  s tep p ed  sw iftly  befo re  h e r  
an d  w heeled  to  m eet M o rto n . “ G e t ou t 
o f h e re ,” he  sa id  in a  h iss ing  tone . “ Y o u ’re 
n o t w a n te d !”

“ M o r to n !”  ca lled  D a y  p la in tiv e ly  from  
b eh in d  F ly in g  C loud . I t  w as a s  th o u g h  she 
h a d  lo st him  a n d  so u g h t fo r him .

“ I ’m h e r e ! ”  h e  called . “ N o t w a n te d ”— to  
F ly in g  C loud. “ W ell, I ’m  here  w h eth e r 
w an ted  o r  n o t. D ’you  th in k  I ’d le t th is  go 
o n ? ”

“ W h a t r ig h t h av e  you  to  s to p  i t ? ” asked  
F ly in g  C loud. T h e  o th e rs  g aped  listlessly  
a t  th e  tw o, seem ing  to  ta k e  s in g u la r ly  lit tle  
in te re s t in  w h a t w as going on.

“ B y  th e  L o rd  H a r r y ! ” sa id  M o rto n  lou d ly  
as th e  sign ificance of it  a ll cam e hom e ta r 
d ily  to  h im . “ D oped! T h e y ’re  a ll doped! 
A nd  D ay ! D ay ! W h a t’s th e  m a tte r?  
W h a t h av e  th e y  done to  y o u ? ”
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“ M o r to n !”  sh e  ca lled  ag a in  so f tly  from  
b eh in d  th e  In d ian . “ I  am  here . W h y  d o n ’t  
y o u  com e for m e ?”

“ I ’m  com ing ,”  sa id  M o rto n . “ G et o u t o f 
th e  w ay , I n d ia n ! ”

H e  sp ra n g  like  a  p a n th e r , s tr ik in g  as  he  
leap ed . B u t th e  In d ia n  w as as  q u ic k  a s  h e  
a n d  M o rto n  leaped  r ig h t in to  th e  k n ife  th a t  
sp ran g  to  h is h an d . H is  fist go t h o m e  w ith  
a  r in g in g  sm ack  b u t so d id  th e  k n ife  ge t 
hom e. T h e  blow  lan d ed  a  fra c tio n  of a  sec
ond  befo re  th e  b lad e , how ever, a n d  th rew  
F ly in g  C loud  off h is b a lan ce . I n  a n o th e r  
m om en t M o rto n , seeing red , w as on  to p  of 
h im , sm ash ing  aw ay  w ith  e ith e r  h an d . T h e  
k n ife  flew o u t o f th e  In d ia n ’s h an d , he  
leaped  b ack  to  escape a blow , s tru c k  w ith  
h is ow n fist, an d  th en  w en t dow n b efo re  a  
r ig h t-h a n d  sw ing  th a t  la n d ed  ex ac tly  on  th e  
p o in t of th e  jaw .

M o rto n  sw ep t D a y  in to  one a rm  a n d  
leap ed  for th e  w indow , h a lf  c a rry in g  a n d  
h a lf  d rag g in g  her. T h e  In d ia n s  a n d  M rs. 
S tew art seem ed too  b ew ildered  a n d  dazed  
to  do  a n y th in g  b u t  s it  an d  s ta re . F ly in g  
C lo u d  w as p ick in g  h im se lf  d izz ily  to  h is 
fee t. D a y  s tu m b led  in  M o rto n ’s g ra sp  an d  
p u t a  h a n d  to  h e r  fo rehead .

Jo e  J u m p  H ig h  pu lled  th em  th ro u g h  th e  
w indow  a n d  p rev e n ted  th em  from  sp raw ling  
in  a  heap . H e  w as also  re a d y  w ith  adv ice .

“ B e tte r  b e a t  i t ,” he  sa id . “ T h e y  a re n ’t 
v e ry  fa r  gone y e t. I ’ll t r y  to  h o ld  ’em .”

M o rto n  w as inc lin ed  to a rg u e  th is  q u es
tio n  b u t a t  th is  m om en t th e re  rose on  th e  
s till even ing  a ir  a  te rr ib le  sc reech ing  yell 
such  as he h a d  n eve r h e a rd  in  a ll h is  life . I t  
q u av e red  on th e  a ir  a n d  d ied  aw ay  a n d  rose 
ag a in  an d  b e fo re  its  echoes h a d  d ro p p ed  i t  
w as answ ered  from  th e  field w 'here th e  sa 
c red  fire b u rn ed . T h e re  w as th e  sound  
of ru n n in g  fee t an d  ag a in  th a t  sp littin g , 
b lo o d th irs ty  screech  b u rs t  on h is  ea rs.

“ B e a t i t ! ”  sa id  Jo e  tensely . “ T h e y ’re  u p  
a n d  i t ’ll be  hell here  in  a  m in u te .”  T h e  
so und  of th e  door open ing  in  fro n t a n d  a  
sh o u t o f g u ttu ra l com m ands gave force to  
h is w ords.

E x c ited  vo ices ca lled  to  each  o th e r  an d  
scu rry in g  fee t cou ld  b e  h ea rd . Som e one 
leap ed  dow n th e  s tep s from  th e  p o rch  a n d  
ru sh ed  to w ard  th e  side of th e  house . M o r
to n  y ie ld ed  to  J o e ’s adv ice  an d  se ized  D ay . 
B u t she w as ho ld in g  h e r head  a n d  d id  n o t 
a p p e a r  to  be  ab le  to  ru n .

 ̂“ I ’ll h av e  to  c a r ry  you , th e n ,”  h e  sa id  a n d  
p ick ed  h e r  up . She w as solid  a n d  h e a v y  b u t

h e  m an ag ed  to  lif t  h e r a n d  b re a k  in to  a  
h ea v y  t ro t  to w ard  th e  m a in -lin e  fence. T h e  
p low ed field w as h ea v y  go ing  a n d  th e  lucerne  
tan g led  in  h is  fee t. H e  h a d  gone no  fa r th e r  
th a n  h a lfw ay  to  th e  fence w hen  h e  h ea rd  
sh o ts , a n d  yells w h ich  an sw ered  them . T h e n  
p an d em o n iu m  b ro k e  lose b eh in d  h im  a n d  he  
ran  as  h e  n ever h a d  ru n  befo re .

D a y  s tir re d  u n co m fo rta b ly  a n d  com 
p la ined .

“ W h a t is it?  I  h e a rd  so m eth in g  a n d  it 
h u r t  m y  h ead . I t  so u n d ed  lik e  a  w ar 
w h o o p .”

“ I  reckon  i t  w as so m e th in g  lik e  th a t ,” 
p a n te d  M o r to n .”

“ W h a t’s th e  m a tte r?  W h e re  a re  w e?” 
sh e  d em an d ed . B u t M o rto n  h a d  no  b rea th  
fo r  ex p lan a tio n s.

A n o th e r yell, d iffe ren t in  tim b re  from  
th o se  o th e rs , r a n g  o u t d is ta n tly  a n d  D a y  
shu d d ered . “ W h a t is it?  T h a t ’s th e  d ea th  
c r y ! ” she  sa id . “ W ho  is k il le d ? ”

B u t M o rto n  d id  n o t an sw er. H e  h ad  no 
b re a th  to  sp a re , fo r one th in g , w hile , fo r 
a n o th e r , h e  h a d  an  idea  th a t  i t  w ou ld  n o t 
b e  co m fo rtin g  to  know . E v en  h is  u n tra in e d  
e a r  cou ld  d is tin g u ish  betw een  th e  so und  of 
rifles a n d  revo lvers . T h o se  firs t sh o ts  h ad  
been  from  J o e ’s w eapon , he  h a d  n o  d o u b t, 
b u t  th e re  h a d  b een  o th e rs  o f sh a rp e r  an d  
h ig h e r  n o te  a n d  th e y  m u s t h av e  com e from  
rifles in  th e  h a n d s  o f F ly in g  C lo u d ’s d is
c ip les . T h e re  h a d  been  no rev o lv e r firing  
fo r som e m inu tes .

T h e  fence w as a h e a d  a n d  sh o u tin g  b rav es 
w ere beh in d , ga in ing  w ith  ev e ry  s tep . I t  
looked  like  a  hopeless a t te m p t b u t  M o rto n  
se ized  th e  to p  w ire  a n d  m an ag ed  som ehow  
to  h eav e  D a y  over an d  follow  h e r. T h e n  he 
w as a b o u t to  p ick  h e r  u p  ag a in , th o u g h  his 
s tre n g th  w as a lm o s t gone. She s tep p ed  
aw ay  from  h im .

“ I ’m  all r ig h t. I  can  ru n .”
“ C om e on  th en , fo r H e a v e n ’s s a k e ! ” h e  

gasped , a n d  se ized  h e r  h a n d . T h e y  m ade 
b e t te r  tim e  now , th o u g h  D a y  seem ed  a  lit tle  
u n c e r ta in  as  to  h e r  foo ting . She ra n  as 
lig h tly  a n d  easily  as M o rto n , how ever, an d  
w as in  b e t te r  sh ap e  a f te r  h is  efforts. A nd  
th e n  he  rem em b ered  h is revo lver, w h ich  for 
th e  second  tim e of em ergency  h e  h a d  fo r
g o tte n  h e  ca rried .

“ I ’ll h av e  a  sh o t a t  ’em  an y h o w ,” h e  m u t
te re d  a n d  tu rn e d  to  fire b a c k  a t  figures 
w h ich  w ere d im ly  o u tlin ed  as th e y  sc ra m 
b led  o ver th e  fence. A  s ta r t le d  w hoop  a n 
sw ered  h is  u n ex p ec ted  offensive a n d  th e y
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d id  n o t com e o n  a s  fa s t as th e y  h a d . T h e n , 
too , th e re  seem ed to  be som e so r t o f d is 
p u te  d eve lop ing  am ong  th e  p u rsu e rs .

A t a n y  ra te  th e y  ga in ed  fo r th e  tim e  a n d  
soon w ere on th e  b ench  w here th e  going 
w as fa ir ly  level, ru n n in g  as  h a rd  as  th e y  
cou ld  to w ard  th e  level field w here  th e  a ir 
p lan e  lay . D ow n on th e  ro ad  ah e a d  of them  
M o rto n  saw  w h a t looked  like sw ing ing  lig h ts  
an d  h e a rd  voices, b u t  w ho i t  w as an d  w here 
th e y  w ere going h e  h a d  no tim e  to  in v es ti
ga te , w ith  a  dozen  m ad d en ed  b rav es  h a rd  on 
h is heels.

G asp in g  a n d  s tag g erin g  D a y  an d  M o rto n  
g a in ed  th e  fringe  of tree s  th a t  h id  th e  sh ip  
a n d  w ere a b o u t to  p lu n g e  in to  i t  w hen  M o r
to n  h e a rd  th e  so u n d  of ru n n in g  fee t close 
b eh in d  a n d  a  yell o f tr iu m p h . H e  w h irled  
a n d  fired  a t  ran d o m  b u t  h e  h i t  som e one 
b y  luck , a s  th e  sh riek  of th e  In d ia n  te s ti
fied. H e  h a d  o n ly  tim e  to  glim pse o th e r  
fo rm s closing  in  on  h im  befo re  th e  tree s  in 
closed  h im .

H e  d rag g ed  D a y  th ro u g h  th e  b ru sh  an d  
sm ashed  h is  w ay  reck less ly  on u n til  th e  
level field show ed ah e ad  a n d  he saw  th e  sh ip  
ly in g  th e re  w ith  ta rp a u lin  sp read . H a d  h e  
tim e?  A nd th e n  h e  g roaned . T h e  gas! H e  
h a d  fo rg o tten  it. T h e  ten -g a llo n  can  still 
lay  am o n g  th e  ro ck s  w here  he  h a d  le f t i t  
in te n d in g  to  re tu rn  a n d  b r in g  it  to  th e  sh ip . 
H e  h a d  been  too  b u sy  for th a t .

A nd  th e n  he saw  o th e r  figures ah ead  of 
h im  w ith  lig h ts , w ho b u rs t  o u t of th e  trees 
a n d  ra n  to w ard  h im . T h e y  w ere p ro b a b ly  
enem ies a n d  h e  sh o u ted  d e sp a irin g ly  to  h is  
m echan ic .

“ S tr ip  th e  sh ip  a n d  c u t th e  ropes! S tan d  
b y  th e  p ro p !”

H e  cou ld  h e a r  S tevens u tte r in g  scared  
e jac u la tio n s  as  he ran  w ith  D a y  s tag g erin g  
a n d  s tu m b lin g  bes ide  h im . H e  h o p ed  th e  
m an  w as n o t too  d azed  to  a c t a n d  he  a lm o st 
s to p p ed  to  b less h im  as h e  saw  th e  w h ite  
ta rp a u lin  f lu tte r  a n d  d ra g  aside. H e  s ta g 
gered  a longside a  m o m en t la te r  as S tevens 
w as s la sh in g  a t  th e  ropes. H e  h e a rd  a  rifle 
sh o t a n d  so m eth in g  pinged beside h im .

S tevens w as s tu t te r in g  oa th s. A head  th e  
lig h ts  grew  n ea re r  a n d  shou ts  o f m en  cou ld  
b e  h e a rd . T h e y  w ere w h ite  m e n ’s voices 
b u t  th e  f irs t w ords gave no com fo rt.

“ T h e re  th e y  a re ! G et ’em  a n d  ge t ’em  
good, boys! K ill th e  f ly e r !”

A n o th e r  voice answ ered  in  s ta r t le d  to n es :
“ H o ly  m ackere l! H e ’s g o t a  b u n ch  of 

.In iu n s  on  th e  w a rp a th !  L o^k  a t  ’e m !”

“ T o  hell w ith  th e  I n ju n s ! ” sh rieked  a n 
o th e r  voice. “ K ill h im  a n d  th e  d ir ty  hos- 
tiles  w ith  h im !”

A gain  a  rifle  an sw ered  a n d  a  b u lle t m u s t 
h av e  com e u n co m fo rta b ly  close to  one  of 
th e  m en from  th e  oil cam p, for M o rto n  
h e a rd  h im  curse . T h e n  S tew art sh rieked  
o u t a  com m and :

“ G o in  a n d  get h im , boys! D o n ’t  le t th e  
In ju n s  b luff y o u .”

“ So i t ’s y o u ! ” sa id  M o rto n  to  h im self 
as  he  s la shed  th e  la s t guy  a n d  leap ed  for 
th e  cock p it. H e  seized D a y  a n d  h eav ed  h e r 
to  th e  sea t beh in d , sc ram b lin g  over th e  
w ings reck less ly  to  th ro w  h im self in to  h is 
se a t a n d  pu ll th e  sw itch .

“ S tevens! S te v e n s !”  he  yelled . “ C o n 
t a c t ! ”

“ R ig h t! ” cried  S tevens a n d  sp u n  th e  p ro 
peller. T h e  engine ro a red , sp u tte re d , to o k  
h o ld  a n d  th e  song  of th e  b lad es rose above 
th e  tu rm o il th a t  seem ed to  be  su rg in g  a ro u n d  
th em  on  all sides as  th e  In d ia n s  an d  th e  
w h ite s  jo ined  b a ttle . T h e  sh ip  s tirred , 
ro lled  a  lit t le  w ay  a n d  g a th e red  speed . 
T h e n , w ith  a ru sh , i t  t i l te d  fo rw ard  as th e  
ta il ro se  a n d  ra n  a  l i t t le  d is tan ce , to  sail 
g ra d u a lly  u p  an d  aw ay . T h e  ro a r  o f th e  
eng ine  an d  th e  p ro p e lle r  d ro w n ed  a n y  
so u n d s  from  below .

M o rto n  le an ed  o v er th e  side fo r a  glim pse 
a t  th e  flashes o f rifle fire dow n below . I t  
w as all h e  co u ld  see an d  th e  sh ip  d em an d ed  
h is  in s ta n t a t te n t io n . H e  d rove i t  up  as 
fa s t as he  could , f igh ting  fo r a l titu d e . T h e  
g ro u n d  fell aw ay  below  h im  an d  he ascended  
in to  reg ions of peace  a n d  silence.

D ow n th e re  th e  In d ia n s  took  cover an d  
fo u g h t th e  w h ite  m en— or a t  le as t som e of 
th em  d id . T h e re  h a d  been  confusion  am ong  
th e m  from  th e  first. S everal o f th em  w ere 
m en  w ho knew  w h a t M o rto n  h a d  done a t  
th e  oil c a m p  a n d  o th e rs  w ere peacefu l an d  
s im p le  souls w ho h ad  no in te n tio n  of seek ing  
tro u b le  w ith  a n y  one a t  F ly in g  C lo u d ’s b e 
h e s t. B u t th e re  w ere a  dozen  o r  m ore 
fa n a tic s  am ong  th em  w ho answ ered  th a t  
w a r  w hoop  w hen  i t  firs t b u r s t  on p ey o te - 
d u lle d  ea rs , an d  leap ed  fo r th e  rifles in  th e  
tepees w ith o u t qu es tio n . T h e  effects o f th e  
d ru g , how ever, w ere n o t conduc ive  to  speed  
a n d  a g ility  a n d  th a t  w as lu c k y  fo r M o rto n . 
O therw ise  h e  w ould  h av e  been  ca u g h t a l
m o st a t  once.

Jo e  h a d  m e t th e  firs t ru sh  b u t h is  com 
m a n d  to  h a l t  h a d  been  answ ered  b y  a  fero 
cious ru sh  a n d  h e  h a d  th e n  se ttle d  to  h is
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bu sin e ss  w hich  d id  n o t la s t long. H e  ac 
co u n ted  fo r one or tw o b u t  a  k n ife  in  th e  
h a n d  of a  fren z ied  b ra v e  h ad  opened  th e  
w ay  fo r th e  o th e rs . T h e n , w ith  F ly in g  
C loud  still in  h is  fin ery , th e y  h a d  ta k e n  u p  
th e  chase.

B u t w hen  th e y  b u r s t  th ro u g h  th e  tree s  
in  p u rs u it  of M o rto n  th e y  en co u n te re d  th e  
g ang  of w orkers  from  th e  o il cam p, w ho, 
su m m o n ed  b y  th e  ra g in g  S tew art, h a d  
m arch ed  to  ta k e  vengeance on th e  a v ia to r  
w ho h a d  c re a te d  such  havoc in  th e ir  cam p  
n o t so long  ago. T h e  ro ughnecks of th e  
o il fields w ere n o t m en  to  s to p  for In d ian s  
a n d  th e y  p ro m p tly  jo in ed  b a ttle . T h e re  
w ere fo rty  o r m o re  of th em  an d  n e t  h a lf  
th a t  n u m b e r of b rav es, w hile th e  w h ite  m en 
w ere  q u ite  as w ell a rm e d  as  F ly in g  C lo u d ’s 
follow ers.

So i t  cam e a b o u t th a t  as  th e  sh ip  clim bed  
o u t  o f s igh t an d  ro a red  off dow n th e  v a l
ley  th e  ro u ted  In d ia n s  sc u ttle d  fo r she lte r, 
w ith  th e  oil m en  in  full a n d  joyous p u rsu it. 
T h e y  chased  th e  red  m en ju b ila n tly  an d  
esp ec ia lly  one w ho w ore a flow ing w a r b o n 
n e t  a n d  w as o the rw ise  consp icuous as  a  
lead e r. H e  gave  th em  a  chase , too . H e  
g ained  th e  co rra l n e a r  th e  house , leaped  on  a  
ho rse a n d  d rove i t  a t  a  m ad  ru n  dow n th e  
ro a d , f lan k in g  th em  a n d  g e ttin g  c lear fo r 
th e  tim e  as  h e  h e a d ed  in  th e  d irec tio n  
w hence th e y  them selves h a d  com e.

S te w a r t’s au to m o b ile  a n d  a  tru c k  w ere 
h a n d y , how ever, a n d  b y  now  th e  b a d ly  
w o u n d ed  Jo e  w as ab le  to  ac t. I t  soon de
v eloped  th a t  an  o il m an  h a d  been  k illed  a n d  
th a t  a n  In d ia n  w ho h a d  a t te m p te d  to  co n tro l 
h is  crazed  co lleagues h a d  been  s ta b b e d  to  
d e a th . T h is  w as sufficient fo r  th e  w hites, 
w ho looked  fo rw ard  to  n o th in g  m ore en jo y 
ab le  th a n  th e  h az in g  of a  b a d  In d ia n  th ro u g h  
th e  co u n try . In  an  h o u r  o r less th e  chase  
w as in  fu ll cry .

B u t S tew art d id  n o t jo in  in  it .  H e  h a d  
seen  th a t  a irp la n e  as it  c lea red  th e  field  a n d  
zoom ed u p w ard  on its  f irs t s ta r t .  W h ile  th e  
b a t t le  w as on h e  h ad  w a tch ed  i t  as b e s t he  
cou ld  from  cover, h a d  seen i t  c lim b in g  s te a d 
ily , c irc ling  an d  b an k in g  u n til  i t  faded  in to  
th e  d a rk n ess . A gain  a n d  ag a in  h e  h ad  
looked  u p w ard  to  tra c e  its  ro u te  a n d  once 
h e  h a d  seen i t  as  h is  m en  ro u ted  th e  In d ian s  
a n d  gave  chase . I t  w as lig h ted  u p  b y  th e  
m oon ligh t over th e  cliffs a n d  seem ed to  be  
po ised  a n  in s ta n t over th e  m y ste rio u s  h id 
d en  reg ion  a n d  th e n , b e fo re  h e  lo s t s igh t 
o f it ,  to  d ive  a n d  f lu tte r  d o w n w ard  lik e  a

c rip p led  b ird  u n til lo s t to  s ig h t b eh in d  th e  
jag g ed  edge o f b a s a lt  th a t  m a rk e d  th e  fo r
b id d en  lim its .

C H A P T E R  X IV .

O ld  M rs . S te w a rt ro ck ed  fre tfu lly  b e fo re  
th e  firep lace in  h e r  s it tin g  room  a n d  co n 
te m p la ted  a  w orld  w h ich  h a d  fa llen  in  pieces 
a b o u t h e r, o r r a th e r  th e  ru in s of a  d ream  
w orld  w hich  h a d  n ev e r ex is ted  in  re a lity . 
She w as w rack ed  by  d es ire  for th e  d ru g  
w hich  h a d  en s lav ed  h e r , c ra v in g  fo r its  
so o th in g  s tim u lu s  a n d  soporific effect, h e r 
w hole feeble sy stem  sh ak en  a n d  ach in g  for 
it .  N o  longer d id  ro sy  d ream s o f g ran d e u r 
a n d  ineffab le b e a u ty  h o ld  h e r  in th e ir  g rasp . 
In s te a d  sh e  n e i th e r  s le p t n o r  d ream ed  as  
th e  trem o rs  of age a n d  d ru g  p o ison ing  shook  
her.

In  a n d  o u t s ta lk e d  s ilen t, serious In d ia n  
po licem en in  n o n d esc rip t b lu e  un ifo rm s, 
a rm e d  a n d  th rea ten in g . In  th e  y a rd  ou ts id e  
h e r  w indow  sh e  saw  th e  cow  h a n d s  g a th e red , 
In d ia n s  also , in  m a k esh ift g a rm e n ts  o f the  
w h ite  m an , d a rk  a n d  s to lid  a n d  help less. 
T h e y  seem ed resigned , un fee lin g , s tu p id . 
T h e re  wTas in  th em  n o th in g  of a ll th e  c a 
p a c ity  fo r g lo ry  an d  b e a u ty  a n d  a t ta in m e n t 
w h ich  th e  d ru g  h ad  so lo n g  p a in te d  fo r her. 
T h e se  w ere s im p ly  sodden  v ic tim s of th e  
m a rc h  o f  c iv iliz a tio n , b a rb a r ia n s  u n ab le  to  
h o ld  th e ir  ow n  in  th e  econom ic s tr ife  o f th e  
age, poor ch ild ren  of a  p rim ev al d a y  w hose 
tim e  h a d  com e to  y ie ld  befo re  th e  m arch  of 
th e  w h ite  m an . T h e re  w as no  g lo ry  an d  
n o  g lam our a b o u t them .

W ith  th e  po lice  h a d  com e B a d  B a b y  an d  
tw o  or th ree  o th e r  old chiefs, a n d  w hile  th ey  
m ig h t to  a  d isc rim in a tin g  eye h a v e  re ta in e d  
so m e th in g  of th e  p rim itiv e  v ir tu e s  of th e ir  
race , h e r  eye w as no  longer d isc rim in a tin g . 
T h e  e ld er w arrio rs , w ho h a d  fo u g h t th e  
w h ite  m an  in  th e  old d ay s , h a d  ta k e n  scalps 
a n d  co u n ted  coups, d id  n o t fit in  w ith  h e r 
re c en t v isions. O ld  B ad  B ab y , h im self, w en t 
ab o u t scow ling so lem nly , o ra tin g  a b o u t th e  
tre a c h e ry  a n d  evil of th e  ren eg ad e  F ly in g  
C loud  w ho h a d  b ro u g h t on th e m  th e  w h ite  
m a n ’s w ra th . H e  spoke a t  len g th  a n d  w ith  
sco rn  a n d  b itte rn e ss  o f e d u c a ted  scound re ls  
w ho  used  th e ir  ed u c a tio n  to  le ad  th e  sim ple 
In d ia n s  aw ay  from  th e  an c ie n t su p e rs titio n s  
o f  th e ir  fa th e rs , co nsis ting  of p r im itiv e  b e 
lie f  in  ghosts a n d  sp ir its  o f th e  d ead , to  
new  a n d  m ore  e la b o ra te  heresies  h a v in g  to  
d o  w ith  su n  w o rsh ip  im p o rte d  from  M exico.
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B a d  B a b y  a n d  h is  k in d  h a d  th e  sim ple v ir 
tu e s  o f h a lf-su p p resse d  sav ag e ry  a n d  pey o te  
a n d  its  a t te n d a n t  de lu sions m ad e  no  ca ll 
u p o n  th em . I f  a n  In d ia n  w as good an d  
o beyed  th e  g o v ern m en t he  w ould  h av e  r a 
tions a n d  ca re  a n d  in  tim e w ou ld  le a rn  to  
w ork  a n  a llo tm e n t a n d  becom e lik e  th e  w h ite  
m en. I f  h e  w as b ad  h e  w ou ld  receive a  
lesson h e  w ou ld  rem em ber. H av in g  p rev i
o u sly  received  such  le mons B ad  B a b y  knew  
w h a t h e  w as ta lk in g  a b o u t a n d  h is w ords 
c a rr ie d  fo rce even  am o n g  th e  p ey o te  a d d ic ts  
w ho now  h u n g  a b o u t in  fe a r  a n d  sham e. 
T h e y , w ith  th e  S nakes a n d  B annocks w ho 
fo llow ed th e  e lders , o n e  a n d  all so u g h t to  
m ak e  u p  fo r th e ir  la te  o u tb re a k  b y  jo in in g  
w ith  th e  po lice  in  th e  h u n t  fo r  F ly in g  C loud.

T h e re  w ere th o se  w ho sa id  F ly in g  C loud  
h a d  gone in to  th e  v a lley  b u t  B a d  B a b y  
g ru n ted  h is  sco rn  fo r th is  view . N o  one 
h a d  eve r been  in  th e  v a lley  w hich  w as 
k n ow n  to  be  fu ll o f ghosts a n d  F ly in g  
C lo u d ’s c la im s to  h av e  m agic pow ers of en 
t r y  an d  egress w ere o f a  p iece w ith  h is  o th e r  
f ra u d u le n t exh ib itio n s . I t  w as reca lled  th a t, 
th o u g h  th e  In d ia n  h a d  in it ia te d  m a n y  in to  
th e  d e lig h ts  o f  p ey o te , h e  h a d  n ever been  
k n o w n  to  use i t  h im se lf. N ow  th e re  w as no  
m o re  F ly in g  C lo u d  a n d  no m ore  p ey o te ; 
o n ly  rem orse  a n d  th e  unsa tisfied  c rav in g  for 
th e  d rug .

M rs . S tew art h a d  h e a rd  som e of th is  w hen 
she h a d  su b m itte d  to  th e  s te rn  q u es tio n in g  
o f th e  ag e n t w ho h a d  com e to ta k e  ch a rg e  
of th e  p u rs u it  a n d  p u n ish m en t. She now  
h e a rd  fo r th e  firs t tim e  w h a t h a d  becom e 
of h e r  g ra n d d a u g h te r , o r r a th e r  w h a t w as 
su rm ised  as  to  h e r  fa te . N o th in g  w as a c tu 
a lly  know n  excep t th a t  sh e  h a d  fled w ith  
th e  s tra n g e  a v ia to r  a n d  th a t  n o th in g  h a d  
been  seen o r  h e a rd  of th em  since. I t  w as 
know n  from  a  b a d ly  sca red  m echan ic  who 
h a d  been  fo u n d  h id in g  in  th e  b ru sh , th a t  th e  
p lan e  h a d  o n ly  enough  gaso line to  c a r ry  i t  
som e th ir ty  m iles o r p e rh a p s  a  lit t le  m ore. 
Y e t th e  c o u n try  h ad  been  scou red  in  a  c ir 
cle fo r th a t  d is tan c e  excep t in  th e  d irec tio n  
of th e  inaccessib le  cliffs a n d  n o th in g  found .

So M rs. S tew art s a t a n d  co n tem p la te d  th e  
ru in s  of h e r  d ream s a n d  a te  h e r  h e a r t  o u t 
w ith  rem orse . She w as no longer a n  In d ian , 
h e r  w h ite  b lood  h av in g  asse rte d  its  con tro l 
as th e  d ru g  lo s t its  in fluence a n d  th e  su b tle  
su ggestions o f F ly in g  C loud  no  longer 
w orked  up o n  h e r  en feeb led  m ind . She w as 
o n ly  a  lonely , s h a tte re d  a n d  fa ilin g  w om an  
w ho longed  for h e r ew e lam b . She h a d  on ly

a  v ag u e  reco llec tio n  o f w h a t sh e  h a d  done 
b u t  sh e  fe lt th a t  h e r  tr e a tm e n t h a d  d riv en  
th e  g irl aw ay , to  p erish  m ise rab ly  am ong  
th e  b a s a l t  cliffs th a t  lin ed  th e  bas in .

T h e  In d ia n s  a n d  w h ite  m en  d r if te d  aw ay  
a n d  le f t  h e r  f in a lly  to  h e r  rem orse  a n d  th e  
in s is ten t, du ll c rav in g  fo r th e  sleep  a n d  
d ream s th a t  w ere d en ied  her. I f  th e re  w ere 
an  o f th e  cac tu s  b u tto n s  le f t th e  In d ia n s  
w ere  so  th o ro u g h ly  frig h ten ed  th a t  th e y  
to o k  c a re  th e y  w ere n o t fo rthcom ing . T h e  
d ay s  cam e a n d  w en t, a n d  th e  even ings w ere 
filled  w ith  w ak in g  n ig h tm are s  in  w h ich  she 
cried  o u t fo r  th e  co m p an y  of th e  s to lid  
In d ia n  w om an  w ho se rved  h e r a n d  w atch ed  
h e r  w ith  such  du ll a n d  s tu p id  cu rio s ity . H er 
b ra in  w as c rack in g  u n d er  th e  s tra in  an d  th e  
d e p r iv a tio n  a n d  h e r s tre n g th  w as rap id ly  
going. I t  w as h e r  p u n ish m en t to  d ie  alone 
a n d  she  to ld  h e rse lf  th a t  she  d eserved  it. 
She h a d  no  w ish  to  live, fo r th e  la s t o f h e r  
o ffspring  w as d e a d ; d ead  b y  h e r  h a n d  as  
su re ly  as if she  h ad  k illed  her.

T h e n  F ly in g  C loud  cam e. H e  cam e in  
th e  n ig h t, se c re tly  an d  s ilen tly , c reep in g  like 
a  sh ad o w  in to  th e  h o u se  a n d  to  w h ere  she 
s a t  a n d  m o an ed  a n d  sh ook  b e fo re  h e r  fire 
th a t  gav e  h e r  no  h e a t. She cam e o u t o f 
o n e  n ig h tm a re  o f rem o rse  to  lo o k  a t  w h a t 
sh e  th o u g h t w as a n o th e r . H e  h a d  com e so 
s ilen tly  in  h is  m occasins th a t  she h a d  n o t 
h e a rd  h im  a n d  now  she w as so s ta r t le d  an d  
frig h ten ed  th a t  she cou ld  on ly  s ta re  w ith  
m o u th  h a n g in g  a n d  eyes g la rin g  in  fixed 
te rro r .

H e  w as n o t  th e  sp len d id  figu re  h e  h a d  
p re se n ted  w hen  sh e  h a d  la s t seen h im . H is  
w a r  b o n n e t w as gone a n d  h is c ro p p ed  b lack  
h a i r  w as in cong ruous w ith  th e  res t o f h is  
co s tum e , m ak in g  i t  a lm o st a  c a r ic a tu re . H is  
b o d y  w as n ak e d  to  th e  w a is t excep t fo r a rm - 
le ts  a n d  w ris tle ts  a n d  h e  w ore leggings of 
b u ck sk in , ta t te re d  a n d  w orn , w ith  b ead s  a n d  
q u ills  h an g in g  to  th em  in sh reds. H is  face  
w as d raw n  an d  fierce an d  th e re  w as n o th in g  
o f th e  artific ia l cu ltu re  o f th e  w h ite  m a n  
le f t a b o u t h im . H e  w as d ir ty  an d  s ta rv e d  
a n d  h a rd  p ressed , like  a n y  h u n te d  w olf.

H e  spoke in  th e  S nake d ia lec t, c ro ak in g  
lik e  a  rav en .

“ I  h av e  com e b ack ! W h ere  is th e  m an  
w ho  d rove th e  sk y  b ird ? ”

M rs. S tew art cou ld  o n ly  s ta re  w ith  te r 
ro r-s tr ic k en  eyes.

“ W h ere  is h e?  I  hav e  com e b ac k  fo r 
h im . A n sw e r!”

T h e  old w om an licked  h e r  p a rc h e d  lips
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a n d  tr ie d  to  sa y  so m eth in g  b u t  sh e  could  
on ly  gasp.

“ T e ll m e !” co m m an d ed  F ly in g  C loud . 
“ I  w a n t th e  m an  a n d  th e  g irl. See! I f  you  
show  m e w here th e y  a re  y o u  sh a ll h av e  
th e  m agic  cac tu s . I f  n o t, y o u  m u st d ie  
w ith o u t i t . ”

N ow  th e  o ld  w om an  u tte re d  a  m oan  of 
long ing— of long ing  to  sleep , to  fo rge t h e r  
rem orse  a n d  h e r fo lly , to  d ie  w ith  th e  b lessed  
ease  a n d  p eace  of th e  d rugged . She held  
o u t claw like h an d s , h e r  p inched , w h ite  fea
tu re s  w ork ing  eagerly .

“ G ive i t ! ” she w h ispered . “ G ive i t ! ”
T h e  In d ia n  lau g h ed  cru e lly . “ I  w ill g ive 

it  w hen  you  te ll ,”  h e  said .
B u t she  could  n o t te ll. “ D e a d ! ” she tr ie d  

to  sa y  b u t  h e r w ords w ere u n in te llig ib le . 
F ly in g  C loud  an g rily  shook  h e r  a n d  she 
claw ed  a t  h im  in  w h in ing , in c o h eren t ap p ea l 
fo r th e  n arco tic . H e drew’ a k n ife  a n d  shook 
its  b lad e  befo re  h e r  te rrif ied  eyes.

“ I  h av e  th is  fo r th e m ,”  h e  sa id . “ B u t 
i t  m ay  do fo r y o u  u n less y o u  te ll .”

B u t it  w as no  use. She w as c razed  an d  
d u m b  an d  h e  shook  h e r  h a n d s  b ru ta l ly  from  
h is  b ro w n  a rm s  to  s ta lk  over to  h e r  desk  
a n d  ru m m ag e  in  it. H e  wras look ing  for 
th e  w ill th a t  she  h ad  signed  a n d  h e  soon 
fo u n d  it.

“ I  w ill ta k e  ca re  o f th is ,”  h e  sa id , in  E n g 
lish  now . H e  slip p ed  i t  in to  h is legg ings 
a n d  th e n  w en t to w ard  th e  re a r  w here  th e  
o ld  In d ia n  w om an  s lep t peace fu lly , in d if
fe re n t to  h e r  m is tre ss ’ needs. M rs. S tew art 
h ea rd  h im  ru m m ag in g  o u t food a n d  ea tin g  
w olfish ly . T h e n  h e  cam e b ac k  in to  th e  room  
a n d  stood  th e re  loo k in g  a t  h e r  w here  she 
sagged  in h e r  ch a ir , help less a n d  a lm o s t 
unconscious.

“ I  o u g h t to  c u t y o u r th ro a t  an d  m ak e  
su re ,” h e  sa id , “ b u t  i t  w ou ld  o n ly  a n tic ip a te  
n a tu re  b y  a  few  days . A nd  yo u  c a n ’t change 
th e  w ill now . I t  m ay  n o t d o  m e m  ich good, 
b u t  th is  m a y  b low  over a f te r  a  w hile . I f  
a n y  one ask s  fo r m e, te ll th em  I  h av e  gone 
in to  th e  sacred  v a lley  to  jo in  th e  fo u r 
g h o s ts .”

H e  lau g h ed  h a rsh ly  a n d  co n tem p tu o u sly  
an d , w ith  an o th e r  g lance  a t  th e  w reck  h e  
h a d  m ade h e  c re p t from  th e  door an d  slu n k  
aw ay  in to  th e  n igh t.

A  som no len t po licem an  sleep ing  in  th e  
b u n k  h o u se  w as a ro u sed  b y  th e  sn o rtin g  of 
ho rses a n d  c re p t o u t to  in v e s tig a te  th e  cor
ra l. H e  w as in  tim e  to  see a  shadow y  figu re  
le ad  a  h o rse  th ro u g h  th e  b a rs  an d  m o u n t,

a n d  ca lled  a  s h a rp  e rd e r  to  h a l t .  In s te a d  
th e re  cam e a  d e fia n t w h oop  in  an sw er a n d  
th e  h o rse  leaped  in to  a  ru n  w ith  a  b u n ch e d  
figure a t  i ts  neck . T h e  p o licem an  fired  h is 
revo lver a n d  th e n  ra n  fo r h is  ow n h o rse  
w h ile  o th e rs  cam e ru sh in g  o u t. In  a  few  
m in u tes  th e  ch ase  w as on.

I t  led  th ro u g h  a  c lo u d -w rap p ed  n ig h t w ith  
th e  m u tte r in g s  of a  s to rm  o v erh ead  on th e  
frow n ing  b a s a lt  cliffs, dow n th ro u g h  th e  
v a lley  a lo n g  th e  r iv e r  b a n k , ac ro ss th e  
s tre a m  a n d  sk ir tin g  th e  e a s te rn  b a n k  of the 
la k e  a lth o u g h  th e re  w as n o  passage  there , 
sin ce  th e  la k e  ra n  in  to  la p  fo r a  h u n d red  
fee t o r m ore th e  v e ry  w alls  o f th e  cliff 
w h ich  ru :e  o u t of it. T h e y  la sh ed  th e  p u r 
s u it  f ra n tic a lly  b u t  th e y  cou ld  on ly  keep  
th e  fleeing m an  in  s ig h t w ith o u t g a in in g  on 
h im .

H e  rode reck less ly  over b ru sh  a n d  rocks 
a n d  th ro u g h  th e  greasew ood a n d  sage a n d  
w illow s th a t  lin ed  th e  lak e  a n d  th e  b ench  
ab o v e  it, all th e  tim e  d raw in g  closer a n d  
closer to  th e  cu l-de-sac  of n a rro w in g  b each  
th a t  f ina lly  p in ch ed  o u t a g a in s t th e  cliff a n d  
th e  w a te rs  o f th e  lak e . B u t F ly in g  C loud  
n ev e r a t te m p te d  to  tu rn  o r to  h a l t.  T h e  
ch ase  co n tin u ed  fe rv id ly  u n til  th e  r id e rs  saw  
h im  th ro w  h im se lf  to  th e  g ro u n d  a t  th e  
p o in t w here a  s tr ip  o f cu rv in g , level san d  
ended  a g a in s t th e  rough , seam ed  an d  o v er
h an g in g  m asses o f b lack , s lip p ery , u n sca l
ab le  rock . A head  o f  h im  th e  w a te r  flow ed 
a n d  rip p led  in  g reasy , long  u n d u la tio n s , 
scu m m ed  for no  one  knew  w h a t d ep th  b y  an  
ac cu m u la tio n  of oil from  th e  w ell across th e  
b as in .

F o r  o n e  m om en t h e  tu rn e d  to  face th e  
p u rsu it,  d im  in  th e  m u rk y  n ig h t ag a in s t th e  
yellow  san d . T h e y  saw  h im  th ro w  u p  h is 
h a n d s  over h is  h ea d , h ea rd  th e  e a r-sp littin g  
yell w ith  w hich  h e  defied  th em , a n d  th en , 
w ith  a  la s t  g es tu re , h e  dove in to  th e  w a te r  
a n d  w as gone.

T h e y  cam e u p  to  th e  b a n k  an d  d is 
m o u n ted  bes id e  h is  s tag g erin g  horse , a n d  
one o r  tw o  ra n  to  th e  b a n k  to  p ee r  ac ross 
th e  w a te r, w a tc h in g  fo r h is h e a d  le s t h e  
sh o u ld  sw im  to  th e  o th e r  side a n d  c lim b 
ash o re  o r  p e rh a p s  c ling  to  som e p ro jec tin g  
p o in t of rock  a lo n g  th e  cliff. H e  m ig h t even 
c re ep  u p  an d  c lim b  in to  one  of th e  g a u n t 
a n d  jag g ed  crev ices th a t  seam ed  i t  fo r h u n 
d red s  of fee t up . B u t a lth o u g h  eyes as keen  
a s  th o se  o f  an  eag le  w a tch ed  th e  w a te r  an d  
th e  cliff, n o th in g  ap p e a re d , n o t  even  a  slug
g ish  o ily  r ip p le . M en  h a d  g one a ro u n d  th e
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lak e  to  com e in  from  th e  o th e r  en d , a n d  in  
d o in g  so h a d  p ick ed  u p  m en from  th e  oil 
cam p , b u t  w hen  th e y  g o t to  th e  fa r th e r  s ide  
th e y  cou ld  find  no  tra c e  o f a n y  one h av in g  
com e o u t.

T h e  c louds m assed  a n d  b a n k e d  ab o v e  th e  
cliffs an d  a  w ind  b egan  to  b low . O ne o r 
tw o su p e rs titio u s  sou ls am o n g  th e  In d ian s , 
w ho h ad  ea te n  p ey o te  w ith  F ly in g  C loud , 
m u tte re d  th a t  th e  gh o sts  w ere a b ro a d  an d  
th a t  F ly in g  C loud  h a d  gone to  jo in  th em  
in  th e  sac red  valley . B u t m o st s to lid ly  
g ru n ted , looked  a t  th e  g a th e r in g  s to rm  a n d  
conc luded  th a t  th e  ren eg ad e  h a d  sim p ly  
ta k e n  th is  m e th o d  to  end  h is  ca reer as spec
ta c u la r ly  as he  could.

O n th e  low er side o f  th e  cliff S tew art h ad  
com e to  jo in  th e  m en w ho stood  a b o u t 
w atch in g  th e  w a te r. H e too  n o tic ed  th e  ac 
cu m u la tio n  o f oil a n d  h e  h ad  th e  cu rio s ity  to  
th ro w  a  sm all s tick  in to  th e  w ate r an d  w a tch  
it  fo r a n  h o u r. I t s  m ovem en t w as slow  an d  
u n c e r ta in  b u t i t  trav e led  f irs t in  a  w ide c ir
cle a n d  th e n  b egan  to  d r if t  s lugg ish ly  to 
w ard  a  p o in t n e a r  th e  cliff a n d  n o t fa r  from  
th e  sp o t w here  F ly in g  C loud  h a d  dived. 
S tew art looked  o u t o v er th e  lake , n o tin g  th e  
g reasy  sheen  of th e  w a te r  fan n in g  o u t w idely  
from  th a t  sp o t u n til  it  m erged  w ith  c lear 
w ate r.

T h e n  th e  lig h tn in g  s tru ck .
W ith  c rash  an d  ro a r  an d  b la z e  of lig h t it 

p lay ed  a b o u t th e  b la ck  rocks, lig h tin g  th em  
u p  a n d  show ing  th e  la k e  in  fire b e n e a th  its  
ligh t. W here  i t  shone on oil th e  la k e  looked  
like  po lished  eb o n y  b u t  a  q u a r te r  m ile o u t 
th e  sh ee t of oil gave w ay  to  c lea r w a te r  an d  
th e re  i t  shone red  a n d  flash ing . S tew art 
rea lized  th e  t r u th  all a t  once.

“ B y  th e  L o rd  H a r r y ! ” h e  sh o u ted  above 
th e  crash  o f th u n d e r  as th e  m en b eg an  to  
d r if t  aw ay  to  seek  sh e lte r. “ T h e re ’s a  p a s 
sage h ere ! See! T h e  c u rre n t h a s  c a rried  
th e  oil dow n h e re  an d  g a th e red  it. T h a t ’s 
w here th e  In ju n  h as  g o n e !”

“ W e ’ll w a tch  h is  h o le  to  see h e  d o n ’t  
com e o u t ag a in , th e n ,”  yelled  a n o th e r  m an.

B u t th e  s to rm  god saved  th em  th e  tro u b le  
of th a t .  H ig h  u p  on th e  cliff a  s tu n te d  ce
d a r  clung , seek ing  su s ten an ce  in  som e crev ice 
o f th e  rock  an d  h an g in g  p rec a rio u s ly  on th e  
sheer w all. T h e re  cam e a  r ip p in g  b laze  of 
ligh t, a  trem en d o u s  c rash , h e ra ld in g  th e  ra in , 
a n d  th e  ced ar sp lit an d  c rack ed  u n d e r  th e  
b o lt, b u rs tin g  in to  flam es as  its  resinous 
w ood ign ited . F o r  five m in u tes  th e  h a lf  of 
it  sagged  th e re , b u rn in g  fu riously , a n d  th en ,

w ith  a  fa in t  c rack lin g  a n d  te a r in g  i t  b roke  
loose from  th e  s tu m p  a n d  to p p led  dow n th e  
cliff. T h e  b laz in g  to rch  s tru c k  th e  w a te r, 
sa n k  o n ly  a  s lig h t d is tan c e  a n d  th e n  s to o d  
floa ting  w ith  b ran ch es  o u t o f th e  sm o th e rin g  
flu id  a n d  b laz ing  m e rrily  a g a in s t th e  b lack  
oil scum .

“ B e a t i t ! ”  ye lled  th e  m en  a n d  sc a tte red  
from  th e  b an k . T h e  In d ia n s  c a u g h t th e  
a la rm  a n d  d rew  b ack . A  flam e ra n  from  
th e  lim b  a n d  licked  th e  oil an d  flared  u p  a  
m om en t. A n o th er follow ed, flash ing  o u t 
over th e  w ate r. A n o th e r an d  a n o th e r  c re p t 
o u t a n d  th e n  dense b la ck  sm oke b egan  to  
cu rl u p w ard . As if to  give i t  th e  b e s t chance, 
th e  ra in  ceased a lm o st a t  once.

T h e n  th e  h o lo c au s t sp rea d  a n d  th e  sm oke 
ro lled  u p  in  g ia n t clouds a g a in s t a  lig h tn ing - 
sh o t sky . H ig h e r  a n d  h ig h e r th a t  trem en 
dous c loud  m oun ted , ro lling  in  balloon like  
m asses w hich  w ere s la shed  w ith  red  u n d e r
n e a th . T h e  sp ec ta to rs  s to o d  w ell b ac k  from  
th e  lake , re tre a tin g  u p  an d  dow n th e  va lley  
a n d  lis ten ed  w ith  aw e to  th e  s tr id e n t ro a r  
o f  th e  b u rn in g  oil as i t  g a th e red  h ea d w ay  
an d  leaped  a g a in s t th e  cliff.

B ack  a t  th e  ran c h  M rs . S te w a rt s a t in  
s tu p o r  fo r m a n y  h o u rs . T h e n  she  saw  m en  
com ing  b a c k  a n d  ta lk in g  an d  she cam e o u t 
o f h e r  tra n c e  fo r a  w hile.

“ H a v e  th e y  found  h im ? ” she w h ispered  
to  th e  In d ia n  w om an . T h e  o ld  w om an  
g ru n ted .

“ N o  f in d u m !”  she  sa id . “ L ak e  h e a p  fire 
— all b u rn — devil ge t h im  m a y b e !”

T h e  m o rn in g  cam e , w ith  a  sk y  o v ercast 
n o t b y  c louds b u t  b y  dense, ev il-sm elling  
sm oke th a t  sp read  for m iles. L a te r  in  th e  
d a y  ca m e  B a x te r  w ith  a  p h y sic ian , d riven  
h a rd  over th e  ro u g h  ro ad s  from  F airv iew . 
T h e  p h y sic ian  w as needed , fo r M rs. S te w a rt 
w as in  d e lir iu m  in  w hich  she  a l te rn a te ly  
fo u g h t off F ly in g  C loud  a n d  ca lled  fo r  D a y  
M cG regor.

T h e  la w y e r’s new s h a d  to  w a it th o u g h  
h e  to ld  i t  to  th e  ag en t w ho h a d  com e in  
ag a in  from  sea rch in g  th e  w oods an d  hills 
fo r  F ly in g  C loud , to  h e a r  w here  th a t  fu g i
tiv e  h ad  gone.

“ T h a t  S te w a rt’s su it h a s  been  th ro w n  ou t 
o f co u r t,”  h e  sa id . “ So th a t  th e  S tew art 
p ro p e r ty  is m ore  o r less secu re  to  her. B u t 
I  c a n ’t  sa y  the sam e fo r  th e  governm en t. 
T h e  co u rt h a s  h e ld  th a t  th e  m o n u m en ts  
p la ce d  b y  th e  o rig ina l su rv ey  govern , even 
if  on ly  te m p o ra ry , if  th e y  can  b e  found , 
a n d  th a t  th e  su rv ey  n o te s  govern  if  th e
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m o n u m en ts  a re  gone. T h a t  m ean s th a t  even  
if  w e cou ld  p ro v e  th a t  th e  d iv id e  ru n s  
th ro u g h  th e  v a lley  i t  w ou ld  do  u s n o  good. 
T h e  in ju n c tio n  h a s  been  d ism issed  a n d  th e  
ro a d s  a re  a  how ling  m ass of s tam p e d in g  
p ro sp ec to rs .”

“ B u t ,” sa id  th e  ag en t, “ w h a t a r e  th e y  
ru sh in g  fo r?  T h e  N o rth w e s te rn  O il C om 
p a n y  ho lds lease a n d  ex p lo ra tio n  priv ileges 
o n  eve ry  foo t excep t th e  S tew art p ro p e r ty .”

B a x te r  chuck led  d ry ly . “ T h a t ’s w here  
th e y  go t fooled. T h e  b as in  h a s  been  su r 
v eyed  b y  th e  la n d  office a n d  th e  su rv ey  ac 
ce p te d  p rio r  to  a llo tin g  th e  In d ia n s  th e ir  
cla im s. N o w  th e  la n d  is d ec la red  U n ite d  
S ta te s  p u b lic  lan d s— a n d  as  i t  is su rv ey ed  
th e  S ta te  h a s  a  c la im  to  each  a l te rn a te  sec
tio n  as  a  school g ran t. O n  th o se  lan d s, a t  
least, th e  lease a n d  ex p lo ra tio n  p e rm its  o f 
th e  oil crow d a re n ’t  w o rth  a  c e n t.”

H e  s tro k ed  h is  ch in  re flec tive ly  a n d  shook  
h is  h ead .

“ B u t som e o n e  w as s m a r t  enough  to  see 
t h a t , ” h e  m u tte re d  in  conclusion . “ N a tu 
ra lly  th e re  w as a  ru sh  fo r  th e  c a p ita l to  
ap p ly  fo r  c la im s. B u t som e gu y  o r  o th e r  
go t th e re  tw o  or th re e  w eeks ago  a n d  col
la re d  th e  b e s t  o f  i t .  Y ou  h av e  to  h a n d  i t  
to  h im  fo r th in k in g  a  good b i t  ah e ad  o f an y  
o n e  else. I  n ev e r  th o u g h t of th e  S ta te ’s 
c la im  to  school sec tio n s .”

“ W ho w as i t ? ” a sk ed  th e  ag e n t en v i
o usly . I t  h u r t  to  k n o w  th a t  a  s im p le  a c t  o f 
fo resig h t h a d  g iven som e o n e  riches w hen  
h e  w as le f t  to  w a tch  o n  h is  in a d e q u a te  sa l
a ry  th e  d ev e lo p m en t o f  a  new  G olconda.

“ Y o u  can  search  m e ,”  sa id  B ax te r. “ I  
h a v e n ’t h e a rd .”

T h e  n ex t d a y  M rs . S te w a rt reg a in ed  h e r  
w its , a lth o u g h  sh e  w as obv iously  dy in g . A t 
h e r  re q u e s t B a x te r  w as b ro u g h t in  to  h e r  
w h ere  she la y  a m id s t h e r  c iv ilized  s u r ro u n d 
ings. I n  th e  w h ite  b ed  h e r  g a u n t a n d  s h a rp 
en ed  fea tu re s  h a d  ta k e n  o n  a n  u n m is ta k a b ly  
In d ia n  ca s t an d  h e r  face  h a d  so m e th in g  
fie rce  a n d  haw k lik e  a b o u t it.

She lis ten e d  a p a th e tic a lly  to  th e  new s th e  
law y e r b ro u g h t an d  th e n  d ism issed  i t  w ith  a  
co n tem p tu o u s  w ave  o f h e r  h a n d .

“ I t  is as  i t  h a s  a lw ay s  b ee n ,”  s h e  w his
p e re d . “ T h e y  w ill ro b  m y  p eo p le  on ce  
ag a in . B u t  th e y  sh a ll n o t ro b  th em  en tire ly . 
I  am  a n  In d ia n  too , th o u g h  fo r y e a rs  I  
tr ie d  to  fo rg e t th e  fa c t. T a k e  y o u r  p a p e r  
an d  w rite  1 I  w ish  to  m ak e  a  w ill— a  new  
w ill.”

She w as obv iously  sa n e  a n d  in  possession

o f h e r  facu ltie s  a n d  th e  la w y e r h a d  h e a rd  
so m e th in g  a b o u t th e  w ill w h ich  F ly in g  C loud  
h a d  c a r r ie d  off. H e  w as g lad  en ough  to  
co m p ly  in  th e  h o p e  of u n d o in g  som e o f th a t  
m isch ief. B u t w hen  th e  o ld  w om an  h a d  
d ic ta te d  h e r  desires fo r som e tim e  he  ra ised  
h is  voice in  rem o n stran ce .

“ A ll o f y o u r e s ta te  in  t r u s t  to  th e  tr ib e ! 
B u t, M rs . S tew art, w h a t a b o u t y o u r g ra n d 
d a u g h te r ? ”

T h e  o ld  w om an  u t te re d  a  sn eerin g  laugh . 
“ M y  g ra n d d a u g h te r!  She is no  g ra n d 
d a u g h te r  o f m ine . She is w h ite . G od  know s 
I  tr ie d  to  m ake a n  In d ia n  of h e r  a t  th e  
la s t ,  b u t  th e  b lood  w as  n o t in  her. She h a s  
n o  c la im  on m e .”

“ B u t she  has. I f  th e  w ill is to  s ta n d  w ith 
o u t  a  co n te s t------- ”

‘She h a s  no claim , I  say ! B rin g  m e th e  
p ap e rs  from  m y  desk . Y o u  sha ll see .”

B a x te r  o b ey ed  a n d  b ro u g h t to  lig h t sev
e ra l do cu m en ts  w hich  h a d  b een  d isc a rd ed  by  
F ly in g  C lo u d  w hen  h e  h a d  seized th e  w ill. 
H e  p e ru sed  th e se  a t  th e  o ld  w o m an ’s d irec 
tio n  a n d  fina lly  n o d d ed  w ith  an  in sc ru tab le  
a ir .

“ A ll r ig h t ,” h e  sa id , b u t  w ith  a  n o te  of 
reg re t. “ I  d o n ’t  know  w h e th e r  sh e  s ta n d s  to  
ga in  or lose, th o u g h  I  reckon  m o st w o u ld n ’t  
h a v e  a n y  d o u b ts . G o ah ead . T h e  e n tire  
e s ta te  to  th e  tr ib e , yo u  sa id .”

C H A P T E R  X V .

W ith  a  h a lf-d az ed  girl in  th e  co ck p it b e 
h in d  h im  a n d  a  sh o o tin g  p a in  in  one sh o u l
d e r  w h ich  m ad e  h im  d izzy  a t  tim es, M o rto n  
h a lf  in s tin c tiv e ly  m a n ip u la te d  th e  s tick , 
c lim b in g  s te ad ily  in to  a  fitfu l w in d  w hich  
n ec ess ita ted  h is  b a n k in g  in  g re a t sp ira ls . 
S o n e th in g  in  th e  b a c k  of h is  m in d  k e p t re 
p e a tin g  to  h im  th a t  tw ang ing , s ing ing  no ise  
h e  h a d  h e a rd  b e fo re  he  le ap ed  to  h is  sea t 
in  th e  co n fusion  o f  th e  jo in in g  b a t tle . H e  
h e a rd  i t  d u lly , h a lf  u n co m p reh en d in g , b u t  
h e  fe lt th a t  i t  w as n o t th e  no ise  of a  b u lle t 
s in g in g  p a s t  h is  ea r. D ee p  in  h is  su b co n 
sc ious m in d  w as a n  an x ie ty  th a t  p rey e d  u p o n  
h im . Som e co n tro l o r  o th e r  h a d  b een  h i t  
a n d  h e  cou ld  o n ly  guess how  g re a t h a d  been  
th e  dam age .

Y e t  h e  m u s t f ig h t fo r h is  a l titu d e , d is re 
g a rd in g  ev e ry th in g  else. I n  th e  tre a c h e r 
o u s  a ir  c u r re n ts  of th e  b a s in , r im m ed  on  one 
s id e  b y  th e  p e rp e n d icu la r  cliffs a n d  on  th e  
o th e r  b y  th e  s te e p  slopes o f th e  D eerlodge 
r id g e , h is  sh ip  w as to ss in g  a n d  lu rch in g
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a la rm in g ly . T h e  m o to r  ro a red  en co u rag 
in g ly  an d  a  g lance a t  th e  gauge show ed th a t  
h e  h a d  enough  gas fo r a  flig h t th a t  w ou ld  
ta k e  h im  o u t o f reach  of those  below . W h a t 
w as h ap p e n in g  to  D a y  h e  cou ld  n o t tell. 
A  look  to  th e  rea r  show ed h im  h e r  fo rm  
se a te d  th e re , w ith  h ea d  b en t, m otion less, 
h a ir  w h ip p in g  in  g rea t u n d u la tin g  w aves in  
th e  w ind  an d  lash in g  b ac k  an d  fo rth  across 
h e r  face in  a  m an n er  th a t  m u st h av e  h u r t  
her, y e t of w hich  she gave no  sign of be ing  
conscious. N e ith e r  h a d  goggles a n d  h e r 
h ea d  w as b a re  a n d  u n p ro tec ted , th o u g h  he  
h a d  h is he lm et. N o r  w as she  c lad  fo r a  sus
ta in e d  fligh t a t  a  h ig h  a ltitu d e , th o u g h  as  
y e t  th e  a ir  w as fa ir ly  w arm . T h e y  w ere 
c lim b ing  s teep ly , how ever, a n d  i t  w as on ly  
a  q u es tio n  of tim e  b efo re  h e r fram e w ould  
beg in  to  feel th e  n u m b in g  b ite  o f th e  a l ti
tu d e .

H e  p ee red  o u tw a rd  from  s ide  to  side an d  
could  see n o th in g  to  gu ide  h im  in  th e  gloom . 
T o  th e  le ft h e  knew  loom ed th e  steep  esca rp 
m e n t o f th e  V alley  of th e  F o u r G hosts b u t 
in  ju s t  w h a t d irec tio n  h e  cou ld  n o t te ll. H e  
sw itched  on a  sm all sea rch lig h t a n d  tr ie d  to  
p e n e tra te  th e  ab y ss  a ro u n d  h im , b u t th e  tin y  
r a y  could  offer h im  n o th in g  of c e r ta in ty . 
H is  com pass w as w ab b lin g  d ru n k en ly . 
T h e re  w ere m a n y  h o u rs  o f d a rk n ess  befo re  
h im  a n d  a  c o u n try  u n d e rn e a th  w hich  w as 
rough , b ro k en , tim b ered  an d  u n in h a b ite d  
excep t fo r a n  occasional In d ia n ’s sh a ck  
o r a n  iso la ted  ran c h  house.

T h e n  th e  ex p ec ted  h ap p en ed . W ith  a n 
o th e r  tw an g  so m eth in g  p a r te d  a n d  th e  s tick  
gave in h is  h a n d  as a  con tro l w en t o u t of 
com m ission . A  w ire  h a d  been  ch ipped  b y  a  
b u lle t a n d  h a d  p a r te d . T h e  p lan e  sw erved, 
f lu tte re d  a n d  nosed  s te ep ly  to  one side. H e 
b an k e d  fev e rish ly  in  th e  d irec tio n  w hich one 
co n tro l en ab led  h im  to  ta k e  a n d  im m ed ia te ly  
a f te rw a rd  som e b lack , fo rb id d in g  shadow  
seem ed to  loom  im p e rcep tib ly  a n d  g en tly  o u t 
o f th e  a ir  b e n e a th  h im  a n d  ah ead . W h a t 
w as it?  H e  w as n o t su re  b u t he  fe lt a  d an 
ger a n d  f ra n tic a lly  tr ie d  to  clim b. B y  
sw ing ing  in  a g rea t sp ira l h e  gained  a  s ligh t 
am o u n t o f a l t i tu d e  b u t h is  con tro l w as p re 
ca rio u s a n d  u n c e r ta in . T h e  b la ck  shadow  
passed  u n d e rn e a th , d r if t in g  om inously  b ac k 
w ard .

H e  d id  n o t know  w here h e  w as a n d  all 
h o p e  of s tr ik in g  a  line  so u th w a rd  an d  e a s t
w a rd  a long  th e  m o u n ta in s  w as gone. H e 
h a d  o n ly  gas fo r a  sh o rt fligh t a n d  he could  
n o t con tro l h is sh ip . T h e  s itu a tio n  w as a p 

p a re n tly  hopeless. H e  looked  a ro u n d  a t  th e  
a p p a re n tly  senseless girl an d  a  g rea t w ave 
of p ity  fo r h e r  a n d  o f  se lf-rep ro ach  for 
h im se lf  sw ep t h im .

T h e re  w as iron  in  th e  m an , how ever, an d  
h e  w asted  lit tle  tim e  in  v a in  re g re ts  as  he 
b e n t  ag a in  to  h is  s tick  a n d  fo u g h t h is  losing 
b a t tle . H is  look  a t  th e  a ltim e te r  show ed 
th a t  h e  w as n o t c lim b ing  a n y  m ore, b u t if 
a n y th in g  sink ing , th o u g h  slow ly, as h e  c ir
cled . H e  g lanced  overside  a n d  dow nw ard  
b u t  h e  cou ld  see n o th in g  of th a t  th re a te n 
ing  b la ck  shadow . O n ly  a  dense vo id  re
w ard ed  h is o b se rv a tio n . H is  shou lde r 
th ro b b e d  d u lly  now  a n d  h is  head  fe lt ligh t, 
b u t  h e  gave th ese  th in g s  no heed . H e  w as 
conscious of a  b u rn in g  th irs t.

T h e n  as  th e  sh ip  sw ep t in its  g rea t o rb it 
so m e th in g  seem ed to  creep  o u t o f th e  b la ck 
ness, so m eth ing  t h a t  w as even b lack e r th a n  
th e  n ig h t, so m eth in g  th a t  h e  fe lt ra th e r  th a n  
saw . H e  sw ung th e  s tick  an d  fe lt it  go lim p  
a n d  loose in  h is h a n d  as th e  b ro k en  con tro l 
m ocked  h is  effort. T h e  sh ip  flu tte re d  an d  
sw ayed  a ro u n d , y aw ing  frig h tfu lly . T h e  
nose d ip p ed  a n d  i t  b egan  its  s te ep  ru sh  
dow nw ard .

H e  s h u t off h is  pow er a n d  w orked  h is 
e lev a to rs  spasm odically , try in g  ev e ry th in g  
he  knew  to  lessen th a t  fa ta l d ive. W h a t 
ev o lu tions h is  im p e rfec t con tro l se n t th em  
in to  h e  cou ld  n o t guess b u t th e  p lan e  fell 
lik e  a  fa llin g  le a f, tw is tin g  an d  tu rn in g  
d ru n k e n ly  u n til  he  w ondered  th a t  n e ith e r  h e  
n o r th e  g irl fell o u t.

A nd th en  b y  som e h a p p y  chan ce  a  tu g  a t  
th e  e lev a to r b ro u g h t reac tio n , send ing  th e  
sh ip  u p w ard  on  a  s te ep  zoom  ag a in s t w hich 
i t  a lm o s t im m ed ia te ly  re a c te d  b y  slow ing u p  
a n d  th e n  se ttlin g  dow n an d  sidew ise in a  
d ru n k en , fa iling  trem o r. H e  b rac ed  h im se lf  
fo r th e  succeed ing  ru sh  a n d  th e  final c rash  
th a t  shou ld  m ean  th e  end . In s te a d  th e re  
w as a  te rrific  b u m p , a  c rash  o f  ren d in g  
s tru ts ,  th e  r ip p in g  of fab ric  an d  th e  w h irl
in g  chaos of d isa s te r  as  th e y  to u ch ed  g round  
a n d  sm ashed!

I t  w as n o t su ch  a n  a ll-em brac ing , c a ta 
clysm ic c ra sh  as h e  h a d  expected  a n d  h ad  
been  b rac ed  for. In s te a d  it  w as a  slow, d is
in te g ra tin g , s icken ing  p e rfo rm an ce  th a t  
f lung  h im  v io len tly  h a lf  o u t o f h is sea t, 
c lu tch in g  a  s t r u t  th a t  b ro k e  u n d e r  h is h an d . 
H e  w as conscious of th e  ting ling , n u m b in g  
sen sa tio n  o f th e  sp lin te r in g  sp ru ce  in  h is 
g rip  a n d  th e n  h e  cam e to  th e  d azed  rea liza 
tio n  th a t  th e  sh ip  h a d  lan d ed , a  w reck  b e 
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yo n d  all d o u b t b u t n o t th e  c ru sh ed  an d  
tw is ted  ru in  th a t  h ad  been  p rom ised . B y  
som e m irac le  such  as th e  god of a v ia to rs  
reserves fo r h is fav o rite s  th a t  la s t m om en
ta ry  reac tio n  to  th e  e lev a to rs  h a d  slow ed 
th e  sh ip  u p  a lm o st to  a s ta n d s til l  an d  on a  
q u a r te r in g  level ju s t  above th e  g ro u n d  a n d  
th e  succeed ing  crash  h a d  been  co m p ara 
tive ly  gen tle  fo r th a t  reason . She h a d  com e 
dow n a lm o st on one side a n d  fa ir ly  level. 
B y  an o th e r  m irac le  th e  o ccu p an ts  of th e  
m ach in e  a p p a re n tly  h a d  suffered  h a rd ly  a t  
a ll.

A t le a s t M o rto n  h a d  n o t, as fa r  a s  h e  
cou ld  tel). A nd D a y  w as s tru g g lin g  co n fu s
ed ly  in h e r  cockp it, try in g  to  c lim b ou t 
ag a in s t th e  slope of it, b locked  b y  th e  p iled  
m ass of fab ric  a n d  sp lin te red  s tru ts  an d  guy  
w ires o f th e  c ru sh ed  w ing  th a t  sloped u p  a n d  
o ver her. M o rto n  je rk e d  an d  iw is ted  h im 
self free, an d  he  lo s t no tim e  in  w rig 
g ling  to  h e r  side an d  ass is tin g  h e r to  craw l 
o u t of th e  w reckage. In  a  few  m om en ts 
th e y  w ere s ta n d in g  w earily  a n d  feeb ly  h o ld 
in g  to  each  o th e r  a n d  gaz ing  a t  th e  d im  
o u tlin es  o f th e  sh ip  as it  la y — w here?

D a y  sw ayed  a n d  p u t  h e r  h a n d s  to  h e r  
head .

“ I t  a c h e s !”  she  sa id  w an d erin g ly . M o r
ton  h u r r ie d ly  looked  a t  it ,  ru n n in g  h is  h an d s  
over i t  g en tly , th o u g h  each  m ovem en t sen t 
a  p a in  th ro u g h  h is le ft sh o u ld e r. H e  could  
find  no  sign  o f a w ound  u n d e r  th e  tan g led  
m asses of b u rn ish ed  h a ir .

“ W e’ve go t to  h av e  a lig h t— a n d  sh e lte r ,” 
he m u tte re d . “ I f  th e r e ’s a n y th in g  le f t to  
h e lp  us to  i t .”

H e  p laced  D a y  on a rock  th a t  loom ed 
n e a r  th em  a n d  she  s a t  th e re  w ith  h e r h ead  
in  h e r  h an d s , w ith o u t m oving, seem ing ly  l i t 
tle  in te res te d  in  w h a t w as going on . T h e n  
h e  m ade h is  w ay  to  th e  sh ip  a n d  b eg an  g ro p 
ing  th ro u g h  th e  m aze o f  tw is ted  w ire  an d  
sp lin te red  sp ruce  to  get to  th e  s to rag e  com 
p a r tm e n t. H e  p ried  it  open  w ith  a  b ro k en  
s tru t  a n d  ru m m ag ed  am ong  its  ch ao tic  con
te n ts . M a tch es  h e  found  in  a p o ck e t of th e  
cockp it w here  th e y  w ere h a n d y  in  case of 
an  em ergency . H e  also h a d  a  box o f  th em  
in h is  pocket. T h e re  w ere som e cans of 
soup  w hich seem ed to  be u n b ro k en . H e  fe lt 
am ong  b ro k en  in s tru m e n ts  an d  g rin n ed  to  
reca ll h is  e rran d . T h e re  w ould  b e  no  su r
vey  m ade of th e  v a lley  for y e t  a  w hile.

H is  rifle w as s trap p e d  to  th e  fuselage an d  
w as in ta c t  excep t fo r b ro k en  s tra p s  a n d  
th e re  w ere som e boxes of am m u n itio n . T h a t

p ro m ised  w ell a n d  cheered  h im . T h e y  w ere 
n o t en tire ly  help less, th en . W h a t food th e re  
w as m u st be d iscovered  w hen  th e re  w as 
lig h t enough  to  search . A t b e s t th e re  w ould  
n o t b e  a g rea t dea l foe th e  sh ip  w as n o t y e t 
supp lied  for h is  tr ip  an d  w h a t h a d  been  
sh ip p ed  a t  F a irv iew  w as m o stly  in  th e  cam p  
b ac k  in  th e  basin .

T h e re  w as a  lit t le  gaso line stove  in  a  c a rd 
b o a rd  ca rto n . H e  fo u n d  th is  som ew hat 
sm ash ed  u p  a n d  d r a p e d  it  o u t. T h e  ligh t 
o f a  m a tc h  seem ed to  show  th a t  th e  tough  
a n d  y ie ld in g  co rru g a te d  w rap p in g s  h ad  p ro 
te c te d  i t  excep t fo r a  few  d en ts . H e  th en  
so u g h t fo r th e  gaso line ta n k  a n d  found  it  
d en ted  b u t  tig h t. I n  fac t th e  fuselage h ad  
suffered  co m p a ra tiv e ly  lit t le  dam age , though  
th e  u n d e rb o d y  a n d  la n d in g  gear, th e  p ro 
peller a n d  th e  wings h a d  been  sm ashed  to 
b its .

I t  w as d ifficu lt to  d ra in  th e  ta n k , b u t he 
m an ag ed  to  get a  q u a r t  of gaso line o u t of it  
a n d  filled th e  stove, a f te r  p u tt in g  th e  la t 
te r  to g e th er. T h e n  h e  soon h a d  a  m eager 
lig h t a n d  co n s id e rab le  h e a t.  T h e  lig h t 
show ed th em  th e ir  su rro u n d in g s  fo r a  few 
y a rd s , d im ly  a n d  eerfly . T h e y  seem ed to  be  
o n  a  m ore o r less level p la in , b ro k en  w ith  
sm all, ru s ty  s tones a n d  w ith o u t v eg e ta tio n . 
M o rto n  h ad  an  idea  t h a t  th e y  h a d  fallen  on 
th e  to p  o f th e  p la te a u , b u t  h e  w as n o t ce r
ta in . T h o se  la s t  rr inu tes  o f f igh ting  h a d  
b een  too  con fused  'o r  h im  to  gauge a l t i 
tu d e s  o r  to  guess d irec tions.

H e  h e a te d  a can  o f  so u p  a n d  b ro k e  th e  
to p  open  w ith  a  kn ife . H e  h a d  found  a  b en t 
cu p  a n d  h e  p o u red  :o m e  of th e  food in to  it 
an d  fed  D ay . She d ra n k  th e  h o t liq u id  
eagerly . I t  rev ived  h e r  g re a tly  a n d  she 
sighed  a n d  looked  a ro u n d  h e r , b u t  she  h ad  
n o th in g  to  say  ex cep t: “ W h ere  a re  w e?”

“ S earch  m e !”  sa id  M o rto n  cheerfu lly , 
th ough  h is  shou lde r ach ed  a n d  th ro b b ed  an d  
h is  th ro a t  w as p a rch ed . She d id  n o t ask  
ag a in  b u t y aw n ed  w earily  w hich  h e  th o u g h t 
w as queer. H e  s tr ip p e d  off h is  le a th e r  coat 
a n d  w rap p ed  h e r  in  it. T h e  g ro u n d  offered 
no co m fo rtab le  re s tin g  p lace b u t he  p laced  
h e r  a g a in s t th e  rock  in  a  rec lin in g  positio n  
a n d  she sighed  an d  w en t to  sleep  a lm o st im 
m e d ia te ly . T h is  m ad e  h im  anx ious, seem 
in g  to  p o in t to  som e in te rn a l in ju ry  or blow  
on  th e  h ead , p erh ap s , b u t  th e re  w as n o th 
ing  h e  could  do  an d  ;h e  seem ed to  be b re a th 
ing  reg u la rly  a n d  even ly .

H e  d ra n k  som e soup  h im se lf  a n d  w as re 
fre shed  b y  i t  th o u g h  he  w ou ld  h av e  given
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his hope of escap e  fo r  w a te r . T h e re  w as 
n o  w a te r , how ever, th a t  h e  cou ld  find  in  th e  
d a rk  a n d  so  h e  w as fo rced  to  w a it u n til  i t  
w as lig h t. T h e  m oon d id  n o t  h e lp  them , 
fo r i t  w as u n d e r  clouds.

B u t g ra d u a lly  th e  c louds p assed  a n d  th e  
n ig h t lig h ten e d  u n ti l  h e  cou ld  m a k e  o u t 
sh ad o w y  o u tlin es . T h e re  w as n o th in g  defi
n ite  to  see. T h e  v iew  w as b lo ck ed  in  a ll 
d ire c tio n s  b y  b lackness. Such m oonbeam s 
as fell d id  n o t lig h ten  th e  sp o ts  n e a r  th em  
a n d  th e  m oon  itse lf  rem a in ed  h id d en . A ll 
th a t  cou ld  be  d e te rm in ed  w as th a t  in  th e ir  
im m ed ia te  v ic in ity  th e  g ro u n d  w as ra th e r  
f la t, th o u g h  b ro k e n  b y  sm all s tones, a n d  
th a t  th e re  seem ed to  b e  v e ry  l i t t le  sign  o f 
a n y  p la n t  g row th  o r w a te r.

A lth o u g h  w arm ed  b y  th e  so u p  M o rto n  
w as w eary  a n d  ch illed ' b y  th e  k een  n ig h t 
a ir , a n d  h is  ach in g  sh o u ld e r w as accom 
p an ied  b y  a  so rt o f la ss itu d e  w hich  g rad u a lly  
o vercam e h im . W earied  o u t a n d  s ick  h e  
dozed  a n d  fina lly  w en t so und  asleep .

W hen  h e  aw oke, w ith  d ry  an d  c ra ck ed  
lip s , i t  w as lig h t. H e  cam e aw ak e  d u lly  
a n d  h is  f irs t m o v em en t w as re w a rd ed  b y  
p a in s  th a t  sh o t th ro u g h  h is  a rm . T r ia l  
show ed h im  th a t  th e  m em b er w as stiff as  a  
b o a rd  a n d  q u ite  p a in fu l a n d  w hen h e  looked  
w ith  tw is ted  h e a d  he  o bse rved  th e  sleeve of 
h is  sh ir t  s lashed  a n d  p la s te re d  to  h is  sk in  
b y  w h a t w as e v id en tly  d ried  b lood . I t  h a d  
so a k ed  h is a rm  c lea r dow n to  th e  w rist.

H e  looked  th e n  a t  D a y  a n d  fo u n d  h e r  
still sleep ing  so u n d ly  in  sp ite  of h e r  aw k 
w ard  a n d  u n co m fo rta b le  position . T h e n  a  
g lance  a ro u n d  h im  show ed th e ir  su rro u n d 
ings. T h e y  w ere n o t on th e  p la te a u  as h e  
h a d  supposed . In s te a d  i t  w as q u ite  ev id en t 
th a t  th e y  h a d  fa llen  in to  th e  v a lley  itself, 
a s  th e  jagged , rugged  cliffs show ed.

I t  w as n o t a n  en co u rag in g  p ro sp ec t. H ere  
even  m ore  th a n  from  th e  o u ts id e  th e  v o l
can ic , igneous n a tu re  of th e  fo rm a tio n  
w as m o st a p p a re n t.  T h e  e n tire  b lock  h ad  
q u ite  e v id en tly  been  th ru s t  u p  th ro u g h  
so fte r  ro ck s a n d  h a d  sp li t  to  fo rm  th is  h o l
low o r v a lley  in  its  cen te r. T h e  su rro u n d 
ing  cliffs w ere o f b a s a lt  o r ro u g h , red d ish  
lav a , w ith  s tre a k s  o f q u a r tz  o r  g ran ite  m a r
b lin g  th em . A n a re a  of several ac res  a b o u t 
th em  w as  co m p a ra tiv e ly  f la t b u t  roughened  
b y  sm all p o in ts  o f  la v a  th a t  looked  lik e  
ru s ty  iron  o re . F a r th e r  aw ay  th e  g round  
ro u g h en ed  a n d  w as ro ck y  a n d  u n in v itin g . 
T h e re  w as a  th in , red d ish  soil on m ost of i t  
a n d  in  p a tc h e s  th e re  w ere con sid erab le

g ro w th s  of ro u g h  yellow ish  grasses. T h e re  
w as no sign  of w ate r.

W a te r  w as th e  c ry in g  n ecess ity  of th e  m o
m en t, espec ia lly  fo r M o rto n , w hose w ound 
w as d em an d in g  h is  a t te n t io n . H e  go t u p  
p a in fu lly , w en t over to  th e  g irl a n d  looked  
a t  h e r  w ith  m ing led  p ity  a n d  aw e. E v en  
d isheveled  a n d  c lad  in  h e r  c ru d e  In d ia n  g a r
m en ts , su p p lem en ted  b y  h is  s ta in e d  a n d  
w e a th e rb ea te n  le a th e r  ja c k e t, she  looked 
v e ry  b ea u tifu l a n d  help less as  sh e  s lep t so 
peace fu lly . H e  rea ch ed  dow n a n d  gen tly  
to u ch ed  h e r on  th e  sh o u ld e r an d  sh e  s t i r re d  
u n d e r  h is  h a n d . A  m o m en t la te r  h e r  eyes 
opened  a n d  she  s a t  up , m u rm u rin g  som e
th in g  un in te llig ib le . She y aw n ed  a n d  h id  
th e  y aw n  w ith  th e  b a c k  o f one  h a n d . T h e n  
she  sh iv e red  an d  u tte re d  a  l i t t le  p ro te s t o f 
p a in  a t  th e  stiffness en g en d ered  b y  h e r  n ig h t 
ag a in s t a  rock . F in a lly  she looked  a t  h im .

P re su m ab ly  h e  w as n o t m uch  to  look a t  
w ith  h is  p a le  face  a n d  h ag g a rd  eyes a n d  th e  
s h ir t  cling ing  to  h is  a rm  in a sodden , c ru s ted  
m ass. D a y  seem ed s ta r t le d  a t  f irs t a n d  
th e n  h e r  b row s d rew  to g e th e r  in  a  frow n. 
She seem ed to  b e  try in g  to  rem em b er som e
th in g .

F ir s t  a  slow  b lu sh  c re p t o v e r  h e r  face  a n d  
th e n  i t  w as fo llow ed b y  a  sw ift sw eep o f 
h o rro r . T h a t  w as succeeded  . b y  in d ig n a
tio n  th a t  w as p la in ly  d irec ted  a t  M o rto n .

“ S o !” she sa id  en ig m atica lly . “ W e seem  
to  be here . B u t w here  is i t ? ”

M o r to n ’s g rim  m ood re tu rn e d  to  h im  as 
h e  looked  a b o u t them .

“ Som ew here betw een  th e  n e th e r  reg ions 
a n d  th e  sk ies ,” h e  sa id , h is  vo ice ra th e r  
th ro a ty  a n d  h u sk y . “ I ’ve n ev e r been  h e re  
b e fo re  so I  c a n ’t  ex ac tly  te ll y o u  w here  i t  
is. A t a  guess I ’d  say  w e’d fallen  r ig h t 
in to  th e  g h o stly  valley . W h e th e r  w e can  
fa ll o u t ag a in  is a n o th e r  ridd le . Y o u r guess 
a t  i t  is as good as m ine .”

D a y  co n tin u ed  to  frow n, b u t  once o r 
tw ice she looked  a t  h im  as  th o u g h  puzzled  
a n d  d o u b tfu l. O nce  o r  tw ice, a lso , she  
b lu sh ed  as she  h a d  firs t done.

“ I  su p p o se ,” she  sa id  slow ly, “ I  am  p a r t ly  
to  b lam e, am  I  n o t?  I ’m  try in g  to  recall 
how  m u ch  ac tu a lly  h a p p e n ed  a n d  how  m uch 
I  d ream ed . I  th in k — I  am  n o t su re— th a t  
I  ap p ea led  to  you , d id  I  n o t? ”

“ N o ,” sa id  M o rto n  sh o rtly . “ I  d id n ’t 
w a it for a n y  ap p e a l.”

“ O h! I  th o u g h t------- ”  She fell silen t
a n d  looked  sidew ise a t  h im . “ J u s t  w h a t 
d id  h ap p e n , th e n ? ”
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“Y ou  w ere doped , w eren ’t  y o u ? ” a sk ed  
M o rto n  in s tea d  of an sw erin g  h e r d irec tly . 
D a y  frow ned  aga in .

“ I  m u s t h av e  b een ,” she  sa id . “ C e r
ta in ly  I  w as. B u t how ? I  w as d e te rm in ed  
n o t to  b e  tra p p e d  lik e  th a t  aga in . O nce 
w as enough . So I  d ra n k  n o th in g  b u t  a  l i t 
tle  glass o f  w ine an d  I  m ad e  su re  th a t  i t  
w as n o t d rugged . Y e t s h o r tly  a f te r  th a t  I  
grew — n o t d azed , b u t  w arm  all over, r a th e r  
d row sy  a n d  co m fo rtab le , a n d  I  know  I  to o k  
th a t  aw fu l stu ff w hen  th e y  offered i t  to  m e. 
I t  n ev e r o ccu rred  to  m e to  re fu se  it .  I n 
deed , I  cou ld  n o t  h a v e  d o n e  so . T h e n  I  
saw  th e  sam e th in g s  ag a in , a ll th e  b e a u ty  
a n d  th e  sp len d o r of th e  o th e r  v ision . I  re 
ca ll w an tin g  to  b e  a n  In d ia n — e n tire ly  I n 
d ia n  a n d  going u p  to  g et in to  th is  co s tum e. 
T h e n  I  cam e b a c k  a n d — th a t  m a n  cam e—  
a n d  h e  looked , oh! so g lorious a n d  h a n d 
som e a n d  g rea t, a n d  I  d id n ’t w a n t to  re 
s is t o r  to  do  a n y th in g  excep t w h a t th e y  to ld  
m e  to  do. I  w as v e ry  h a p p y  a n d  I  d id n ’t  
c a re .”

“ T h e  w ine m u s t h a v e  been  d rugged , p e r 
h a p s  o n ly  s lig h tly  so th a t  y o u  w o u ld n ’t  n o 
tice  i t ,” sa id  M o rto n  gruffly. H e, too , w as 
see ing  v iv id ly  th a t  scene w hen  th e  re sp le n d 
e n t F ly in g  C loud  h a d  assum ed  th e  ro le  o f 
b rid eg ro o m  befo re  th e  d rugged  P a rso n  R u n 
n in g  H orse .

“ T h e n  th e re  w as a n  in te rru p tio n . I  h e a rd  
a  com m otion  a n d  I — I  th o u g h t I  h e a rd  y o u  
call. I  an sw ered . T h a t  d ru g  seem s to  h av e  
th e  pow er to  p resen t ev e ry th in g  in  a t t r a c 
tiv e  asp ec ts  for i t  seem s to  m e th a t  I  re 
g a rd ed  you , even , as so m e th in g  to  b e  w el
com ed. B u t m a y b e  i t  w as o n ly  som e 
subconscious rea liz a tio n  of m y  d an g e r  an d  
th e  w elcom e m y  subm erged  self u n co n 
sc iously  gave to  a n y  p rom ise  of h e lp . D o n ’t  
yo u  suppose th a t  w as i t ? ”

“ I t  m u st h av e  b ee n ,” sa id  M o rto n  d ry ly . 
“ E v en  m y  h e lp  w as accep tab le . I  g a th e r  
th a t  th e  stu ff th e y  tr ic k e d  y o u  in to  d r in k 
ing  is h y p n o tic  in  its  effects. I f  t h a t ’s r ig h t, 
i t  w as all suggestion  a n d  d o esn ’t  co u n t 
a g a in s t y o u .”

“ I ’m  g lad  y o u  ag ree  w ith  m e ,” sa id  D ay . 
“ A fte r  th a t  I  h av e  som e reco llec tion— q u ite  
a  good dea l o f reco llec tion , I  m ean — o f th a t  
flig h t an d  o f  w a r w hoops a n d  th in g s  like 
th a t .  B u t i t  w as all du ll a n d  m ean ing less 
a n d  u n rea l. T h e n  w e w ere in  th e  m ach in e  
a n d  going u p . I  d o n ’t  b e lieve  I  reca ll a ll 
o f th e  re s t ex cep t th a t  m y  h e a d  w as n u m b  
a n d  I  c o u ld n ’t th in k  o r  feet on^W ng very

v iv id ly  a n d  d id n ’t  ca re . I  know  we h ad  
som e so r t o f a c c id en t a n d  fe ll.”

“ W e d id ,”  sa id  M o rto n , a n d  looked  a t  
h is  sh ip  w ith  cyn ica l eyes.

“ W as th a t  how  y o u  h u r t  y o u rse lf? ” 
M o rto n  looked  a t  h is  sh o u ld e r. “ N o ,” 

sa id  h e . “ I  th in k  n o t. I n  fa c t, I  believe 
th a t  som e one s tu c k  a  k n ife  in  m e. H o w 
ever, i t  d o esn ’t  m a t te r .”

“ O h, b u t  i t  d o es ,” she  rep lied  a n d  got 
u p  to  look  a t  h is  a rm . B u t th e  ca k ed  clo th  
w as to o  m uch  fo r h e r  a n d  M o rto n  ra th e r  
gruffly a sk ed  h e r  to  le t i t  re s t  fo r th e  tim e.

“ W a te r ’s w h a t w e n e e d ,” h e  ad d e d , lo o k 
in g  a ro u n d . “ W e’ll h a v e  to  lo o k  fo r it .  O r 
I ’ll look  a n d  yo u  s ta y  h e re  u n ti l  I  com e 
b ack . H ere . T a k e  th is .”

H e  u n s tra p p e d  h is  b e lt  a n d  d ro p p ed  it 
a n d  th e  gun  i t  h e ld  a t  h e r  fee t. H e  tr ie d  to  
m a k e  th e  a c tio n  e la b o ra te ly  casu a l, as 
th o u g h  i t  w ere a  m ere  a f te r th o u g h t b u t  th e  
g irl looked  q u ic k ly  a t  h im  a n d  aga in  
frow ned  co n tem p la tiv e ly .

“ I ’ll w a it, I  th in k ,” she  sa id .
“ R ifle ’s s tra p p e d  in  th e  fu se lag e ,”  h e  ex

p la in ed  gruffly a n d  tu rn e d  aw ay . B u t she 
h a lte d  h im .

“Y o u ’d  b e t te r  ta k e  it ,  th e n ,”  she sa id . 
“ Y o u  ca n ’t  te ll w h a t y o u  m ay  e n c o u n te r .”

“ I  d o n ’t  w a n t i t , ”  h e  answ ered  sh o rtly . 
“ I f  y o u  a re  ab le  yo u  m ig h t d ig  u p  an o th e r  
can  o f so u p  o r  w h a te v e r  th e re  is a n d  h e a t 
it. I ’ll be  b a c k  a s  soon as  p o ss ib le .”

She sa id  n o th in g  to  th is  b u t  w a tc h ed  h im  
a s  he  m ad e  h is  w ay  slow ly  a n d  r a th e r  u n 
c e rta in ly  ac ro ss  th e  level g ro u n d  a n d  tow ard  
a  b en d  in  th e  cliff. H e  s to o p ed  to  p ick  u p  
th e  e m p ty  so u p  can  w hich  h a d  fed  th em  
a lre a d y  a n d  w ith  th is  in  h is  h a n d  h e  w en t 
o u t o f s ig h t w ith o u t look in g  a ro u n d .

W h en  h e  h a d  gone she firs t sm iled  slig h tly  
a n d  th e n  frow ned  ag a in . T h e n  she  se t to  
w o rk  to  m as te r  th e  r a th e r  sim ple ac tio n  of 
th e  gaso line stove . A fte r  th a t  sh e  busied  
h erse lf  in  fe rre tin g  o u t th e  e a ta b le s  in  th e  
fuselage.

C H A P T E R  X V I.

“ D ru g g e d !” sa id  M o rto n  d u lly  to  h im 
self. H e  fe lt an  im p u lse  to  a rg u e  in s is ten tly  
o n  th a t  p o in t. “ She w as doped , h y p n o tized , 
m esm erized  a n d  p a ra ly zed . She d id n ’t  know  
w h a t sh e  w as d o ing  o r say ing . S he  w as ju s t  
as  g lad  to  see th a t  c ircu s-ex h ib itio n  In d ia n  
w ith  h is fe a th e rs  a n d  h is  w ar p a in t. D oped  
— d rugged— p lu m b  off h e r  c h u m p !”

A n d  ju s t  a s  in s is te n tly  a n d  n o t a t  a ll d u lly
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so m e th in g  d eep  w ith in  h im  k e p t  an sw ering  
ju b ila n tly  a n d  tr iu m p h a n tly :  “ B u t she did 
ca ll y o u  ‘d e a r ! ’ Y ou  h ea rd  i t  p la in ly !”

A nd  ag a in  he  to ld , h im se lf  m orosely : 
“ D o p ed ! D id n ’t m ean  a  th in g ! ”

H e s tu m b led  a lo n g  h a lf-h e a rte d ly  a n d  it  
w as fo r tu n a te  th a t  h is  search  for w a te r  w as 
n o t long  n o r  h a rd . H e  fo u n d  i t  a ro u n d  a  
b en d  in  th e  cliffs in  a  pool a t  th e  foo t o f a n  
o u tc ro p  w here  th e  so lid  b a s a lt  he ld  i t  in 
s te a d  of le ttin g  i t  so ak  in  as th e  m o re  p o ro u s  
la v a  w ou ld  h av e  done. W ith  h is po ck e t-  
k n ife  he  c u t aw ay  th e  sleeve of h is  sh ir t  a n d  
b y  so ak in g  it  w ith  w a te r  m an ag ed  w ith  m uch  
p a in  to  d isengage i t  from  th e  shallow  flesh 
w ound  in  h is  sh o u ld e r an d  w ash  th e  la t te r .  
I t  w as s lig h tly  i flam ed b u t  d id  n o t look  
b a d  to  h im . H e  m an ag ed  to  b an d a g e  i t  
a f te r  a  fash ion  w ith  a  d am p en ed  h a n d k e r 
ch ief. C op ious d ra f ts  of th e  cool th o u g h  
r a th e r  su lp h u ro u s  w a te r  re fre sh ed  h im  
en o rm o u sly  a n d  he  fe lt q u ite  s tro n g  a n d  
ca p ab le  as he  filled  th e  c leaned  can  a n d  
s ta r te d  b ac k  w ith  it .

H is  ex am in a tio n  o f  th e  su rro u n d in g s  h ad  
a lso  rea ssu re d  h im  to  som e ex ten t. T h o u g h  
p rec ip ito u s  th e  cliffs in  th e  in n e r  v a lley  w ere 
n o t in su rm o u n ta b le , g rea t r if t s  a n d  sp lits  in  
th em  offering  w h a t seem ed  q u ite  feasib le  
w ay s to  th e  to p . T h e  v a lley  itse lf  ra n  
so u th e a s tw a rd  a n d  w idened  o u t as i t  w en t. 
T h e y  h a d  ev id e n tly  fa llen  in to  th e  u p p e r  
p a r t  o f it. A s i t  w idened  th e  v eg e ta tio n  w as 
m o re  a p p a re n t a n d  i ts  deso la tio n  w as so f t
ened  som ew hat. H e re  a n d  th e re  o n  h ills o f  
la v a  w ere c lum ps o f  sp ru ce  a n d  fir, young ish  
g ro w th  fo r th e  m o st p a r t ,  o f  n o  g re a t size. 
F a r th e r  dow n w ard  h e  saw  lan es  of w illow s 
a n d  b ru sh  w hich m ig h t even  lin e  a  s tream . 
T h e re , too, th o u g h  n o t c e r ta in ly  lo ca ted , 
ro se  cu rlin g  c louds o f yellow ish  sm oke, fou r 
co lum ns of it, w hich  -were ev id en tly  th e  
“ g h o s ts” o f th e  valley . B u t o f  life, an im a l 
o r  b ird , h e  saw  n o th in g , sa v e  h ig h  u p  in  
th e  b lu e  th e  c irc ling , f lo a tin g  sh ap e  o f a  b u z 
za rd  on  m otion less w ings an d , on a  s te ep  
p in n ac le  o f th e  cliffs, th e  tin y , s ta te ly  form  
o f  a n  eagle.

H e  b ro u g h t th e  can  o f w a te r  b a c k  to  th e  
a irp lan e  a n d  fo u n d  D a y  com posed ly  w a rm 
ing  u p  som e co rn  a n d  soup . She w as g lad  
to  d rin k , h e r  m o u th  bein g  p a rc h ed  from  th e  
effects o f th e  d ru g  she  h a d  ta k e n  a n d  a f te r  
sh e  h a d  em p tie d  th e  can  sh e  seem ed q u ite  
recovered  from  th e  effects o f th e  ad v e n tu re . 
S h e  also  a d ju s te d  th e  c lum sy  b an d ag e  on h is 
sh o u ld e r  fo r h im .

“ W e c a n ’t  s ta y  h e re ,”  sa id  M o rto n  a f te r  
h e  h a d  ea te n . “ W e ’d  b e t te r  ge t o u t w h a t
ev e r  is  u se fu l a n d  m ove to  w a te r . T h e re  
seem s to  be  a s tre a m  dow n fa r th e r .”

D a y  s a t still a n d  looked  a t  th e  li t t le  
s tove . “ H av in g  la n d ed  m e h e re ,” she  sa id , 
“ I  suppose  i t  is  up  to  y o u  to  m ake th e  
n e x t m ove. B u t I  a d m it som e slig h t c u r i
o s ity  a s  to  w h a t y o u  p lan  n o w .”

“ I  p lan  to  get o u t as soon as w e c a n ,” he 
answ ered .

“ H o w ? ”
“ C lim b  th e  cliffs a n d  get on  th e  p la tea u . 

T h e n  rig  ro p es o r so m eth in g  a n d  ge t dow n 
th a t  w a y .”

D a y  sh rugged  h e r  shou lde rs . “ W h ere  
w ill we get ro p e s? ”

T h is  le f t  M o rto n  som ew hat b la n k . T ru e , 
h e  h a d  p ro v id ed  p le n ty  o f ro p e  fo r som e 
such p u rp o se  in  h is  o u tf itt in g  b u t  th e  coils 
o f lin e  w ere h e a v y  an d  b u lk y  a n d  h a d  been  
u n lo ad ed  a t  h is re c en t cam p  a g a in s t th e  
n ecess ity  o f rep ack in g  th em  in  th e  final d is
p o sitio n  o f  loads. T h e y  w ere a t  th is  m o
m e n t re s tin g  on  th e  g ro u n d  in  th e  field in  
D ee rlo d g e  B asin  a n d  m ig h t as  well h av e  
been  te n  th o u sa n d  m iles aw a y  fo r a ll th e  
good  th e y  w ere. B u t h e  tr ie d  to  m a k e  th e  
b e s t  o f  it.

“W e can  sp lice  th e  g u y  w ires o f th e  sh ip ,”  
h e  sa id . D a y  looked  a t  th e  tan g led  m ass 
of w reckage w ith  skep tic ism  w hich  M o rto n  
m o re  th a n  sh a red . H e  knew  th e y  w ou ld  
n ev e r  b e  ab le  to  sp lice  a  h u n d re d  fee t o f  
w ire  to g e th er, le t  a lone  th e  five h u n d re d  
w hich  th e y  w ou ld  n eed  a t  th e  least.

“ O h, com e a lo n g !” sa id  M o rto n  su llen ly . 
“ W e ’ll find  som e w ay  o u t .”

H e  s ta lk e d  to  th e  s h ip  a n d  b eg an  to  
th ro w  th e  co n ten ts  o f  th e  s to rag e  co m p a rt
m en t o u t on th e  g round . T h e re  w ere sev
e ra l b la n k e ts , sp a re  ones w hich fo r tu n a te ly  
h a d  been  b ro u g h t along . M o r to n ’s ow n 
b la n k e ts  an d  s leep ing  b ag  w ere also  a t  th e  
s ta r t in g  p o in t. T h e re  w ere a  few  odds a n d  
ends of cook ing  u ten sils  w hich  h ad  n o t been  
in  use  a t  h is  cam p. T h e re  w ere a  few  cans 
o f  soup , o f  co rn  a n d  of b ea n s  a n d  a  sm all 
p iece  o f  bacon . T h e re  w ere several cans o f 
p rep a re d  coffee, a n d  sa lt a n d  pep p er. In  a d 
d itio n  to  th ese  th e re  wras  rifle an d  revo lver 
am m u n itio n  in  p le n ty , b u t  a s  f a r  as  M o rto n  
cou ld  ju d g e  n o th in g  w h a tev e r to  u se  i t  on ; 
th e re  w ere th e  b u lk y  cases of tra n s i t ,  level, 
a n d  th e  o th e r  su rv ey in g  p a ra p h e rn a lia , 
w h ich  h a d  suffered  in  th e  c ra sh . T h e y  w ere 
to ta lly  useless fo r a n y th in g  h e  cou ld  im ag ine
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in  th e ir  p re se n t d ifficulties. T h e n  th e re  w as 
th e  lit t le  gasoline stove  a n d  th e re  m ig h t b e  
five gallons of gas le ft in  th e  ta n k . I t  w as 
n o t a  v e ry  ch eerin g  in v e n to ry  an d  th e  w hole 
o f it  d id  n o t m ake a  re sp ec tab le  lo ad  fo r one 
o f them , b a r r in g  th e  in s tru m e n ts , w h ich  w ere 
le f t  th e re  as  b e ing  w o rth less  to  them .

“ A coup le  o f R o b in so n  C rusoes w ith o u t 
a n y  sh ip  t#  o u tf it u s ,” h e  m u tte re d  ru e fu lly  
as  h e  sw ung the  p ack  on h is  b ac k  an d  led  
th e  w ay  dow n th e  valley . D a y  fell in  b eh in d  
h im  a n d  fo llow ed silen tly , c a rry in g  th e  rifle 
a n d  h av in g  th e  ca r tr id g e  b e lt a n d  revo lver 
b u ck led  a ro u n d  h e r  s len d er w aist.

“ I  d o n ’t  know  w hy  we b r in g  th is  am m u 
n it io n ,” sa id  M o rto n  d isco n ten ted ly . “ I t ’s  
as h e a v y  a s  th e  re s t  o f i t  a l to g e th e r  a n d  
th e re ’s n o th in g  as  b ig  as a ch ip m u n k  to  
sh o o t in  th e  w hole p lace  as fa r  as I  cou ld  
m ak e  o u t.”

“ N ev e r m in d ,”  sa id  D a y  com posedly . 
“ W e m a y  fin d  so m e th in g  to  sh o o t befo re  
w e’re  th ro u g h .”

She h a d  th e  a ir  o f  b e in g  d is ta n tly  u n 
co n cern ed , as  th o u g h  h is p resence  w as  a  
th in g  to  b e  recogn ized , indeed , b u t n o t en 
cou raged . A s fa r  as she  cou ld  d o  so  she 
w ou ld  ignore h is  ex istence. S he  w as r e 
signed b u t  n o t a t  a ll co rd ia l. N o r  d id  th e  
se rio u s n a tu re  o f  th e ir  p lig h t seem  to  s tr ik e  
hom e to  h e r  a n d  cau se  h e r  to  re lax  to w ard  
h im .

M o rto n  s tro d e  a lo n g  s ilen tly  p a s t th e  pool 
w here  h e  h a d  o b ta in e d  w a te r  a n d  h ead in g  
d o w n w ard  to w ard  th a t  line  o f w illow s a n d  
b ru sh  w h ich  seem ed to  m a rk  a  p e rm a n en t 
s tre a m . ? t w as p e rh a p s  a  m ile  a n d  a  h a lf  
aw a y  a n d  as th e y  d rew  n e a re r  to  i t  th e  
a sp ec t o f th e  v a lley  grew  m ore  k in d ly  a n d  
less rugged . T h e  soil w as th in  a n d  su p 
p o r te d  li t t le  v eg e ta tio n  b u t  th e re  w ere  a  
few  b e rry  bu sh es a n d  co n s id e rab le  g rass a n d  
th e y  p a s sed  sev era l sm all groves o f  th e  
sm a ll trees , sp ru ce , c e d a r  a n d  fir, th a t  h e  
h a d  seen p rev io u sly . B u t n o t even a  ch ip 
m u n k  sp ran g  to  life  in  f ro n t o f  th e ir  p lo d 
d in g  feet.

T h e y  f in a lly  cam e to  th e  w illow s a n d  
found  th em  to  line  a  t in y  s tre a m  w hich m e
a n d e red  dow n th e  valley . T h e y  follow ed 
th is  fo r  a n o th e r  m ile  w h ile  th e  v a lley  w i
dened  o u t g ra d u a lly  an d  fina lly  to o k  o n  
all th e  ap p ea ran c e  of a  m eadow  lined  w ith  
h ig h  w alls  o f b a s a lt .  T h ese  cliffs, w h ile  re 
m a in in g  rugged , n o  lo n g e r p resen ted  a n y  
g re a t  o b stac les  to  c lim b in g  th e m . T h e y  
w ere sp lit w ith  gorges a n d  can o n s  a n d  c lefts

a t  in te rv a ls  a n d  th e  r im  o f th e m  d id  n o t 
seem  to  b e  m uch  over tw o  h u n d re d  fee t 
ab o v e  th e  v a lley  in  several spo ts . O u t o f 
th em  flow ed sm all s tre a m s  of h o t w a te r, 
su lp h u ro u s  to  sm ell a n d  ta s te , a n d  one or 
tw o  co ld er sp rings. T h e  s tre a m  th e y  w ere 
follow ing, fed  b y  th e se  ac cre tio n s , grew  
la rg e r  as th e y  p rogressed .

F in a lly  th e y  cam e o u t on  a  b ro a d  g lade 
w here  th e  v a lley  w idened  o u t to  a  ro u n d  
b as in . F ro m  th e  cliffs i t  s loped  dow n gen tly  
to  th e  ce n te r  a n d  on one side th e re  w as a  
sp rea d in g  grove of aspens, th e  golden leaves 
a ll q u iv e rin g  in  th e  still a ir. B eh ind  these  
w ere  sp ru ce  tree s  of la rg e r  g row th  th a n  th e y  
h a d  p rev io u sly  seen. Off to  th e  w estw ard  
th e  b as in  re tre a te d  in to  th e  cliffs, w here, 
ev id en tly , a  canon  of co n s id erab le  size ran  
b ac k  to w ard  th e  m a in  w all o f th e  p lace. 
O u t o f th is  canon  flow ed a  sluggish  s tre a m  
o f co n s id e rab ly  g re a te r  v o lu m e th a n  th e  
c reek  th e y  w ere follow ing. I t  w as jo in ed  by  
th e ir  s tre a m  a n d  seem ed to  w in d  acro ss th e  
b as in  a n d  van ish  in  th e  cliffs on th e  opposite  
side . A h ead  th e  v a lley  n a rro w e d  ra p id ly  
a n d  en d ed  in  frow n ing  w alls.

M o rto n  th rew  h is  p a c k  dow n a t  th e  ju n c 
tio n  o f  th e  tw o c reeks a n d  looked  a ro u n d  
h im . H e re  th e  g rove of asp en s cam e dow n 
n e a r ly  to  th e  edge of th e  la rg e r  s tre a m  a n d  
am o n g  th e  s ilv ery  tru n k s  he  th o u g h t he  saw  
so m e th in g  th a t  h in te d  of h u m a n  occupancy . 
W ith  a  c a u tio n a ry  w ord  to  th e  g irl he  c rep t 
fo rw ard  to w ard  th e  trees, k eep in g  th em  b e 
tw een  h im  a n d  th e  ob jec t. H e  m ad e  h is 
w ay  s ilen tly  th ro u g h  th e  edge of th e  grove 
u n til  h e  co u ld  see p la in ly , w a tc h in g  for a  
w h ile  a n d  th e n  re tu rn in g  to  beck o n  to  her.

S he cam e to  h is  s ide  as cau tio u s ly  as he 
h a d  gone a n d  p laced  a h a n d  on h is  a rm  as 
th o u g h  c la im ing  h is  p ro tec tio n  q u ite  u n co n 
sc iously . T h e n  p ee rin g  th ro u g h  th e  trees  
sh e  gav e  a  l i t t le  gasp  of su rp rise  as she o b 
served  th e  th in g  h e  h ad  d iscovered .

“ N o w ,”  sa id  M o rto n  in  a  low  voice, “ how  
d id  th a t  th in g  get h e re ?  H u m p h !”

T h e  “ th in g ” w as an  In d ia n  tep ee  o f new  
can v as , so m ew h a t w rin k led , a n d  p a in te d  
w ith  p ic tu res  o f th e  coyo te  a n d  th e  eagle 
in  co n v en tio n a l design . A t in te rv a ls , r u n 
n in g  ro u n d  th e  w all in a  c i rd e ,  w ere rep 
re se n ta tio n s  of th e  sun .

“ W h y !” sa id  D ay , am azed , “ th is  is ex
tra o rd in a ry . H ow  cou ld  i t  h a v e  g o tten  
h e re ? ”

“Y ou  a sk  y o u r  frie n d  F ly in g  C lo u d ,”  sa id  
M o rto n . “ V alley  o f th e  F o u r  G h o sts , in 
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deed! H ow  d id  th e y  k now  th e re  w ere four 
ghosts?  A nd  th e re  th e y  a re , a ll fo u r o f 
’e m !”

H e  p o in te d  acro ss th e  s tre a m  w hich  w as 
q u ite  w ide  a n d  p la c id  h e re  to  a  slope of 
g ro u n d  s tre tc h in g  u p  to  th e  w all o f th e  bas in . 
T h is  w as la v a  covered  a n d  b a rre n , s trew n  
w ith  rocks th a t  w ere en c ru s ted  w ith  w h itish  
d ep o s its  like  lim e. H e re  a n d  th e re  w ere 
b a re  spo ts o f w h a t looked  lik e  d ried  m ud , 
c lean  of a ll v eg e ta tio n . A ll o f th e m  w ere  
s im p ly  fla t, level circ les excep t fou r. T h o se  
fo u r, la rg e r  th a n  th e  o th e rs , d ip p e d  to w ard  
th e ir  cen te rs  lik e  shallow  bow ls a n d  from  
th e  m id d le  of each  cu rled  o u t a  dense, ye l
low ish , g ray ish  an d  b lack ish  sm oke or s te am . 
T h e  o d o r o f su lp h u r  cam e across th e  s tre a m  
to  them .

“ Som e so rt o f v o lcan ic  v e n ts ,” sa id  M o r
to n . “ M a y b e  th is  th in g  ex p la in s  th e  oil 
ac ro ss th e  w all. I  guess i t  m ak es a  k in d  
of d ik e  of h a rd  ro ck  w hich  h a s  im p o u n d ed  
th e  stu ff. T h e  tepee  looks r ig h t o u t on  th e  
g h o stly  h e a d q u a r te rs .”

T h e re  w as no  sign  of life  an y w h e re  a b o u t 
a n d  th e  tep ee  w as ob v io u sly  d ese rted . M o r
to n  b ad e  th e  g irl s ta y  w here  sh e  w as an d  
c re p t o u t to  it .  I t  w as ju s t  o n  th e  edge of 
th e  w ood a n d  faced  a  s tr e tc h  o f level, g rassy  
sw a rd  s tre tc h in g  dow n to  th e  s tre a m . I t  
faced  d u e  so u th , a s  n e a r  a s  h e  cou ld  judge. 
O n  go ing  a ro u n d  in  f ro n t o f i t  h e  fo u n d  
th e  g ro u n d  leveled  off a n d  b e a te n  f la t. T h e  
f lap  of th e  te n t  w as closed  a n d  h e  lif te d  i t  
a n d  looked  in . F in d in g  i t  e m p ty  as  h e  ex
p ec te d  h e  b eck o n ed  D a y  a n d  l if te d  i t  as ide  
fo r h e r  to  en te r .

E x ce p t th a t  i t  w as new  a n d  c lean  i t  d if 
fe red  in  no  d eg ree  from  o th e r  tepees w hich 
in  th e se  d eg e n era te  d ay s  a re  gen era lly  m ade 
of d u ck  in s te a d  o f th e  an c ie n t sk in s  of th e  
b iso n  o r th e  e lk . T h e  floo r w as of b ea te n  
e a r th  an d  th e re  w as a  N a v a jo  ru g  on it, also 
q u ite  c lean . T h e  in te r io r  w alls w ere p ic 
tu re d  w ith  figures o f  th e  su n  a n d  th e re  w ere 
no  an im a l to te m s  show n.

B u t in th e  ce n te r  u n d e r  th e  sm oke v en t 
w as th e  d is tin g u ish in g  fea tu re . H ere , m ade 
of c lay  m o is ten ed  a n d  m olded  an d  allow ed 
to  d ry , w as a  lit t le  m o u n d  in  th e  fo rm  of a  
c re scen t a n d  in f ro n t o f i t  a  dep ression  ev i
d e n tly  d es igned  to  h o ld  fire. I n  eve ry  r e 
sp e c t i t  w as a  d u p lic a te  o f th e  sacred  c re s
c e n t m o u n d  a n d  fire th a t  h a d  engrossed  th e  
p ey o te  d ev o tee s  th e  n ig h t befo re .

“ I  ju d g e ,” sa id  M o rto n  th o u g h tfu lly , 
“ th a t  th is  th in g  w as  p re p a re d  fo r v is ito rs
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w ho h a v e n ’t  com e. M a y b e  th e y  a re  n o t d u e  
y e t. M y  guess is th a t  th is  is th e  p lace  
w here  F ly in g  C loud  w as go ing  to  b r in g  h is 
le ad in g  a n d  m ost fav o red  d isc ip les fo r a final 
a n d  g lo rious d eb au ch  on  dope th a t  w ould  
h av e  cem en ted  th em  to  h im  forever. Jo e  
Ju m p  H igh  g a th e red  th a t  so m e th in g  of the 
so r t w as on th e  p ro g ram  b u t  i t  d id n ’t seem  
possib le  th a t  h e  w as ac tu a lly  go ing  to  b r in g  
th em  here . W e th o u g h t h e ’d  h av e  ’em  so 
p ick led  on th e  stu ff th a t  th e y  w o u ld n ’t know  
th e  d ifference a n d  he cou ld  m ake ’em  th in k  
th e y ’d been  h e re  w hen  th e y  h a d n ’t. B u t we 
u n d e re s tim a te d  th e  m a n .”

D a y  w as look in g  a ro u n d  th e  p lace  cu ri
o u sly  a n d  as she  looked  ag a in  th e  slow  flush 
c re p t u p  over h e r  face b u rn in g  i t  red . M o r
to n  saw  a n d  s to p p e d  a s  he  saw  h e r  h o rro r  
m oun ting .

“ A nd  I ? ” she  sa id  b efo re  she  cou ld  s to p  
herse lf. M o rto n  tr ie d  to  sh ru g  a  lig h t d is 
m issal o f th a t  su b jec t.

“ Y ou! W ho  know s? M a y b e  h e  w a sn ’t  
go ing  to  b r in g  y o u .”

“ I — I  th in k  h e  w as,”  she  w h ispered . “ O h, 
th a n k  G od y o u  cam e .”

“ I  d id n ’t co m e,” sa id  M o rto n  p ro sa ica lly . 
“ I  w as h an g in g  ro u n d  re a d y  all th e  tim e .”'

“ Y es,” sh e  sa id  h u m b ly , “ I  know  yo u  
w ere .”

H e  tu rn e d  aw ay  o u t o f th e  te n t  a n d  be
g an  to  le ad  h e r b ac k  to  th e ir  p ac k . “ I t  
w ou ld  b e  a  good sh e lte r  fo r y o u ,” he sug 
gested , look ing  b ack , b u t  she  sh u d d e red  an d  
re fu sed  vehem en tly .

“ I ’ll cam p  in  th e  ra in  o r a n y th in g  else 
r a th e r  th a n  go in  th a t  p lace  a g a in ,” sh e  d e 
c la red . “ I  n ev e r  w an t to  see an o th e r  tep ee  
a s  long  as I  liv e .”

M o rto n  sa id  no  m ore for a  -while. T h e y  
w en t b ac k  to  th e  s tre a m . A  te s t  of th e  w a
te rs  o f th e  sm a lle r  one  show ed th em  fresh  
ex cep t fo r a  s ligh t ta in t  o f su lp h u r b u t  the  
b igger c reek  w as scum m ed  w ith  o il, a  fac t 
th a t  s tru c k  M o rto n  a s  in te res tin g . T h e  w its 
th a t  fo r so m an y  y ea rs  h a d  been  exercised  
in  liv in g  expensive ly  on an  in a d e q u a te  in 
com e an d  sp en d in g  a  p rin c ip a l th a t  w as 
n one too  la rg e  w ere, a f te r  a ll, fa ir ly  k een  
w its  now  th a t  h e  h a d  th e  ch an ce  to  le t them  
loose. H e  w h istled  as he stood  a t  th e  ju n c 
tion  o f th e  tw o s tre a m s a n d  w a tch ed  th e  
oil f lo a tin g  a lm o s t im p e rcep tib ly  onw ard  in 
th e  la rg e r  s tre a m . T h e n  h e  looked  b ack  
to w ard  th e  canon  from  w hich  i t  issued.

“ M y  know ledge of geo logy ,”  he  m u tte re d  
to  h im se lf, “ is c ru d e  a n d  long  ru s te d  a n d  in 
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a d e q u a te , b u t  such  as  i t  is I ’ll b e t  m y  la s t 
ch ip  on th e  b o a rd  of fa te  th a t  th e re  a in ’t  
a n y  oil eve r been  fo u n d  in  b a s a lt  a n d  la v a  
fo rm a tio n s  o f th is  so rt. I t  com es o u t o f 
w h a t th e y  ca ll se d im e n ta ry  s t r a ta  o r I ’m  an  
In ju n  m yself. Q uestion  th e n  is; w here  th e  
dev il does th is  stu ff com e from ? A nsw er: 
i t ’s go t to  com e from  ou tsid e  th is  ho le  a n d  
th e  on ly  p lace  o u ts id e  it  cou ld  com e from  
is th e  bas in . L ikew ise, I ’ll g am b le  on a  
h u n ch  th a t  i t  d o esn ’t sn e ak  u p  from  th e  
d ep th s  u n d er  th a t  lak e  o u t th e re  a n d  creep  
in  here . A nd  if t h a t ’s tru e , th e  on ly  p lace  
it  cou ld  com e from  is th a t  w ell th e y ’ve sh o t 
off o u t th e re  w ith o u t p ro v id in g  ad e q u a te  
s to rag e . T h e re  w as oil a ll over th e  d a rn e d  
la k e  a n d , b y  th e  sac red  h o p  d ream s of th e  
g rea t god p ey o te , i t ’s  com e d r if t in g  in  here  
on  th e  su rfa ce  of th e  w ate rs . Go to  th e  h ea d  
o f  th e  class, S tu rg is! Y o u ’ve gone an d  
fo u n d  th e  t r a i l  o f th e  e lusive F ly in g  C loud  
r ig h t off th e  r e e l! ”

W ith  e la tio n  w hich  h e  tr ie d  h a rd  n o t to  
show  filling h im  h e  w en t b a c k  to  w here  D a y  
s a t  lis tle ss ly  bes id e  th e  pack .

“ W ell, cheer u p ,”  h e  sa id  easily . “ I  know  
i t ’s h a rd  on y o u  to  b e  flung  in  th is  ho le  
w ith o u t a n y  co m p an y  b u t  m ine , b u t  I  th in k  
w e m a y  find  a  w ay  o u t. I ’m  so m eth in g  
o f a  s le u th  w hen  I  se t m y  m in d  to  i t . ”

“ I  d o n ’t  ca re  if w e n ev e r ge t o u t ,” sa id  
D a y  d esp o n d en tly . “ W h y  sh o u ld  I  w ish  to  
ge t o u t?  W h a t h a v e  I  to  go b ac k  to ? ” 

M o rto n  looked  a ro u n d  a t  th e  b a r re n  p ro s
p e c t ju d ic ia lly , en d in g  h is  su rv ey  w ith  a  
g lance  a t  th e  s c a n ty  co n ten ts  o f th e  pack .

“ W ell, if n o th in g  b e tte r , to  a  good sq u a re  
m e a l,”  h e  sa id  b lu n tly . “ I  d o n ’t  w ish  to  
f rig h ten  you , b u t th is  p lace  d o esn ’t  seem  
v e ry  well s to ck ed  fo r h u m a n  beings. O f 
co u rse  th e re  a re  p ro b a b ly  fish— b u t we h av e  
n o  fish ing  u ten s ils . O th erw ise  I  guess a ll 
th a t  rifle w ill be  good fo r  is to  m ak e  a  
noise . W e w ill b e  h u n g ry  in  a  sh o rt tim e .”

“ I  d o n ’t ca re ,”  sa id  D ay .
“ B u t yo u  must ca re! W h y , you  c a n ’t  

d re a m  of s tick in g  in  th is  ho le  fo r lo n g !” 
D a y  su d d e n ly  p u t  h e r  h e a d  dow n on  h e r  

kn ees, fo lded  h e r  a rm s  a ro u n d  h e r  face an d  
b egan  to  c ry .

“ I  don’t c a r e ! ”  she  re ite ra te d  d esp e ra te ly . 
“ I  d o n ’t  w a n t to  live— h ere  o r an y w h e re  
else! I ’ve  n o th in g  to  live for. M y  g ran d 
m o th e r— d ese rted  a n d  b e -b e tra y e d  m e ; M r. 
S tew art— a n d  now  you! L e t m e a lo n e !” 

M o rto n  s ta re d  help lessly  a t  h e r , to ta lly  
bew ildered .

“ Y o u r g ran d m o th e r— a n d  S tew art— a n d  
now  m e ! ”  he  rep e a te d . “ B u t y o u r g ra n d 
m o th e r w as o u t of h e r  m ind . She w as doped  
to  h e r  eyes! A s for S tew art, y o u  d o n ’t  h av e  
to  g ive th a t  r a t  a  th o u g h t. I ’ll k ill h im  for 
y o u  if  he  w orries you , as soon as I  can  get 
m y  h an d s  on h im . A s fo r m e— I ’ve g o tte n  
y o u  in to  th is  b u t I  d id n ’t  m ean  to .”

“ Y ou  d id n ’t h av e— to  be such  a— scoun
d re l in— th e  firs t p la c e !” sobbed  D a y  inco
h e re n tly . “ Y ou  d id n ’t— h a v e  to— com e o u t 
h e re— a n d  an n o y  m e a t  a ll! Y o u  d id n ’t  
h av e  to  c a r ry  m e off a n d — do w h a t— th a t  
S tew art m a * — w as go ing  to  do! I  c a n ’t  go 
b ac k !  I  c a n ’t ! ”

“ W ell,” sa id  M o rto n  h e lp lessly , “ I ’ll be  
dam n ed ! ”

T h e n  h e  go t an g ry . “ See h e r e ! ”  h e  sa id  
h o tly , “ a re  you  in s in u a tin g  th a t  I  d id  th is  
d e lib e ra te ly ?  I f  so— y o u ’re— y o u ’ll— well, 
y o u  n ee d n ’t  sa y  a n y  m ore! T h a t ’s q u ite  
e n o u g h !”

“ Y ou  b ro u g h t m e h e re  a n d — a n d — w h a t 
w ill peop le  s a y ? ”

“ T o  hell w ith  w h a t th e y  s a y ! ”  sh o u ted  
M o rto n , ex a sp e ra ted  b ey o n d  en d u ra n ce . “ I  
sh o u ld  w o rry  w h a t th e y  say ! I f  a n y  d ir ty -  
m in d ed  lo u t says a n y th in g  w here  I  can  reach  
h im  h e ’ll n eed  a  re p a ir  sh o p  a n d  a  good 
m echan ic  to  p u t  h im  to g e th e r  aga in ! A s for 
y o u r  g ra n d m o th e r , sh e ’s p ro b a b ly  com e o u t 
o f i t  b y  th is  tim e  a n d  th ro w in g  a  f it over 
w h a t sh e  h a s  done. I f  i t ’s th a t  fool w ill 
y o u ’re  th in k in g  ab o u t, fo rg e t it!  I  d o n ’t 
know  m u ch  law  b u t  if th a t  th in g  w ould  ho ld  
a  m in u te  a g a in s t a  co n tes t I  m iss m y  guess! 
So w h a t hav e  y o u  to  w o rry  o v e r? ”

D a y  su d d e n ly  s to p p ed  c ry in g  a n d  looked  
up .

“ T h a t  w ill! ” she sa id . “ T h e  idea! I  
w o u ld n ’t  to u ch  a  ce n t o f h e r  m oney  now  if 
I  w ere to  d ie  fo r n o t ta k in g  it!  I ’ll w ork  
m y  fingers to  th e  bone r a th e r  th a n  ac ce p t 
a n y th in g  a f te r  th i s ! ”

“ H av e  i t  y o u r  ow n w a y ,” sa id  M o rto n . 
“ B u t d o n ’t  yo u  accuse m e o f be ing  like 
S tew art. Y ou  know  as w ell as I  do  th a t  I  
w o rsh ip  th e  g round  y o u  w a lk  on. Y o u  o u g h t 
to . Y ou  d e lib e ra te ly  se t o u t to  m ak e  m e .”

“ Y ou  o n ly  w an ted  m y  m o n ey ,”  sa id  D a y  
in d ig n a n tly . “ Y o u ’re  n o t c ap ab le  of d ecen t 
lo v e !”

“ T h a n k s ! ”  sa id  M o rto n  w ith  d ig n ity . 
T h e n  h e  tu rn e d  a n d  w a lk e d  aw ay .

“ W h ere  a r e  y o u  g o in g ?” a sk ed  D a y  
sh a rp ly .

“ I ’m  going  to  find  a  w ay  o u t o f th is  h o le ,”
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h e  s a id  an g rily . “Y ou  can  s ta y  h e re  u n til  
I  com e b a c k .”

H e  to o k  a n o th e r  s te p  b u t w as in te rru p te d  
b y  a  p la in tiv e  voice.

“ I  knew  i t ,”  dec la red  D a y . “ T h a t  p roves 
it .  I f  yo u  h ad  th e  s lig h te s t consid era tio n  
fo r m e y o u ’d  nev er leave  m e all a lo n e .”

M o rto n  cam e b ac k  fa ir ly  bo iling  w ith  
rage .

“ T h a t ’s e n o u g h !” he  sa id  as h e  sa t dow n 
on  th e  g round . “ I ’m  th ro u g h ! O f a ll th e  
u n rea so n ab le , c o n tra ry — well, I ’ll n o t sa y  
w h a t I  re a lly  th in k  if I  can  co n ta in  m yself. 
B u t  d o n ’t p u sh  m e an y  fa r th e r , p lease .”

C H A P T E R  X V II .

T h is  s itu a tio n  w as obv iously  im possib le 
a n d  M o rto n  h a d  ju s t  enough  sense of h u m o r 
le f t  to  rea lize  i t  a f te r  h is f irs t anger h ad  
d ied  aw ay . I t  gave g rad u a l p lace to  a  p h il
osophical accep tan ce  of a  w o m an ’s u n re a 
sonab leness a n d  as soon  a s  th is  occu rred  h e  
ag a in  began  to  w o rry  a b o u t th e ir  s itu a tio n . 
I t  w as r id icu lo u s  to  s it  th e re  d o ing  n o th in g  
w hen , a s  he  w as firm ly  conv inced , th e  w ay  
of escape w7as  fa ir ly  p la in  a n d  easy . H e  
fin a lly  v en tu re d  to  suggest th is  to  D ay .

“ E ven  if y o u  d o n ’t ca re  to  escape ,” he  
sa id , “ i t  m igh t be  well fo r us to  do a lit t le  
exp lo ring  a n d  see w h a t o u r  resou rces a re  
lik e ly  to  be. T h a t  is th e  o rth o d o x  firs t p ro 
ced u re  w ith  a ll ca s ta w ay s  th a t  I  h av e  ever 
re a d  ab o u t. W e have tw o cans o f soup, 
th re e  of co rn  a n d  tw o of beans, o n e  po u n d  
of bacon  a n d  a  co n s id erab le  su p p ly  of cof
fee. I  d o n ’t know  w h e th e r coffee a lone  will 
su p p o r t life  b u t  I  am  d isinclined  to  ex p eri
m en t w ith  it— w hich  is w h a t w e w ill h av e  
to  do w ith in  a  sh o r t tim e  un less w e find 
so m eth in g  else.

“ I t  is possib le  a n d  even p ro b ab le  th a t  
F ly in g  C loud  o r w hoever e s tab lish ed  th is  
sh rine  h e re  h a s  g a th e red  a  s to re  of food an d  
h id d en  i t  som ew here. W e m ig h t go a n d  
look  for it  if yo u  ca re  to .”

“ I  d o n ’t  ca re  to ,” sa id  D a y  w earily , “ b u t 
w e m ig h t as  w ell fo r w a n t o f so m eth in g  b e t
te r  to  d o .”

She go t u p  from  th e  g ro u n d  a n d  looked 
d u b io u sly  a t  th e  rifle a n d  th en  a t  M o rto n . 
T h e  la t te r  p ick ed  i t  u p  a n d  h an d e d  i t  to  h e r  
b u t  she  shook  h e r  head .

“ Y o u  c a r ry  i t ,”  sa id  she.
“ I  d o n ’t  th in k  w e ’ll need  i t , ” h e  rep lied  

a n d  to ssed  i t  to  th e  g round . “T h e re  seem  
to  be  no  an im a ls  in  th is  p la ce .”

D a y  p e rfec tly  w ell u n d e rs to o d  h is o b jec t 
in  d e lib e ra te ly  d isa rm in g  h im self w hile she 
re ta in e d  h is p is to l b u t  she  gave no  sign th a t  
sh e  a p p re c ia te d  o r  n o te d  it .  T h e y  h a d  no 
fu r th e r  p re p a ra tio n s  to  m ak e  a n d  se t off 
s ilen tly  to  exp lo re  th e  valley .

T h e ir  firs t o b jec tiv e  w as th e  h ea d  of th e  
la rg e r  s tre a m  an d  M o rto n  h ead ed  to w ard  
th e  can o n  th ro u g h  w hich  it  em erged . A r
r iv ed  a t  its  m o u th , w hich th e y  d id  in  a  few 
m in u tes , a n d  ro u n d in g  th e  rugged  rock  b a r 
r ie r  th a t  h id  its  d e p th s  to  them , th e y  g o t a  
good view  in to  it .  I t  w as a  rem a rk a b le  
s ig h t even  from  th e re . I t  seem ed to  be  a 
riv en  sp lit in th e  b a sa lt , ro u g h  a n d  ra th e r  
n a rro w  b u t  v e ry  level a t  th e  b o tto m . T h e  
s tre a m  seem ed to  h a v e  a  sluggish  c u rre n t, 
a rg u in g  th a t  th e re  w as n o  a b ru p t  o u tle t to  
i t .  L itt le  w isps a n d  s tream ers  o f oil floa ted  
la z ily  on it, b u t, n o tin g  th e  s c a n ty  q u a n 
t i ty ,  M o rto n  began  to  feel som e d o u b t of h is 
o rig in a l th eo ry . T h e  lak e , a s  h e  h ad  seen, 
h a d  been  rec en tly  covered  w ith  a  th ic k  scum  
o f  th e  stu ff escap ing  from  th e  in a d e q u a te  
s to rag e  p ro v id ed  fo r it. I f  th is  w as th e  o u t
le t to  th e  la k e  th e re  shou ld  be  m ore  oil.

T h e  canon  itse lf  w as faced  on e ith e r  side 
w ith  h igh , jagged  w'alls of sm o o th -faced  
b a s a lt  w hich rea red  in  g rea t b locks an d  s lab s 
in  ever h ig h e r-m o u n tin g  p innacles. I t  could  
b e  clim bed  dow n h e re  b u t  th e  clim b  w ou ld  
n o t be  ea sy  an d , as h e  knew , th e  o u te r  face  
of th e  c ircu m scrib in g  b a r r ie r  w ould  p re se n t 
n o th in g  b u t sheer cliffs a g a in s t a n y  a t te m p t 
a t  descen t.

As th e y  w orked  th e ir  w ay  in w ard  a long  
r a th e r  n a rro w  a n d  ro ck y  b an k s  th e  canon  
g rad u a lly  n a rro w ed  u n til , a f te r  th e y  h a d  
gone a  m ile o r m ore, th e  s tre a m  filled  i t  
fro m  cliff to  cliff. T h e  w a te r  w as shallow , 
how ever, a n d  b locks of rock  ab o u n d e d  a lo n g  
th e  edge of th e  w alls, en a b lin g  th em  to  
p rog ress  w ith  fa ir ly  d ry  fee t, th o u g h  slow ly 
an d  w ith  difficulty . T h e  confin ing  w alls rose 
h ighe r a n d  h igher in  g rea t s tep s u n til th e y  
fina lly  c re p t a long  betw een  tow ering , g loom y 
cliffs th a t  a lm o st sh u t th e  lig h t o u t.

T h e  a ir  in  th e  g ig an tic  sp lit w as cold  a n d  
d am p  a n d  th e  silence w as p ro fo u n d  excep t 
w hen  one of th em  spoke w hen  echoes ca u g h t 
th e  voice an d  h u rled  it  b a c k  a n d  fo rth  u n til 
th e  w hole w orld  seem ed to  b e  filled  w ith  
rum b ling , th re a te n in g  m u rm u rs . T h e  effect 
o f th is  w as so  eerie th a t  th e y  ceased  to  a t 
te m p t com m u n ica tio n  b y  w o rd  of m o u th . 
E v en  th e ir  s tep s s ta r te d  th e  m y ste rio u s  echo  
w h isp e rin g  all a ro u n d  them .
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F in a lly  th e  ca n o n  n a rro w e d  to  its  end , a  
g loom y, low ering  p i t  b lo ck ed  a h e a d  of th em  
b y  riv en  a n d  sp lit sh a fts  o f  b la ck  a n d  s lip 
p e ry  ro ck  w hich  le an ed  in w ard , a lm o s t fo rm 
ing  a  cavern  th ro u g h  w h ich  th e  w a te r  s lu g 
g ish ly  flow ed, o r ra th e r ,  la y  s ta g n a n tly , as  
i t  seem ed. I t  w as d a rk  a n d  fo rb id d in g  dow n 
th e re  a n d  D a y  w as frig h ten e d  as  th e y  s to o d  
w ith  those  g ia n t w alls loom ing  ab o v e  th em  
a n d  a lm o s t s h u tt in g  o u t th e  lig h t of d ay . 
She looked  a t  th e  b lack , g leam ing  w a te r  la p 
p in g  th e  scooped -ou t hollow  o f th e  rocks 
an d  sh u d d e red  a t  i ts  cold  d ep th s .

B u t M o rto n  w as m o re  p ro sa ic a lly  in 
clined . H e  firs t ex am ined  th e  g ig an tic  p il
la rs  a n d  s lab s  o f th e  cliff. C ra c k e d  an d  fis
su red  a n d  seam ed  as  i t  w as i t  m ig h t be 
c lim b ed  w ith  in fin ite  d ifficu lty  b u t  once 
c lim b ed  i t  w ou ld  b u t  b r in g  h im  o u t  on  th e  
p la te a u  an d  th e  sheer cliffs o f th e  ou tside . 
D o w n  here , w here  th e  w a te r  la p p ed  th e  
b la c k  an d  g lis ten in g  b a s a lt  lay  th e  ea sy  w ay  
o f  escape— if h is  th e o ry  w as r ig h t.

A  w isp  o r  tw o of slugg ish ly  s tre a m in g  oil 
h u n g  to  th e  edges o f  th e  w a te r  b u t  th e y  
w ere sc a n t in d ica tio n s  of w h a t h e  believed . 
H e  ca re fu lly  m ade h is  w ay  to  a  ro ck  th a t  
la y  n e a r  th e  w a te r  a n d  from  th a t  he  low 
ered  h im self in to  th e  cold d ep th s . H e  could  
n o t touch  b o tto m  a t  a ll. T h e n  h e  c lim bed  
b a c k  a n d  considered  th e  m a tte r  w h ile  D a y  
sh iv e red  uneasily .

“ I ’m  su re  th a t  th is  is a n  o u tle t from  th a t  
la k e ,” h e  w h ispered , b u t  in  sp ite  o f  h is  p re 
c a u tio n s  th e  echo ca u g h t th e  w h isper a n d  
flung  i t  b ac k  m ock ing ly : “ O u t— la k e—
l e t ! ”  i t  ru m b le d  o v er a n d  over in  th re a te n 
ing  incoherency . H e  w en t on, ig n o rin g  th e  
ru m b lin g  ac co m p an im en t w ith  d ifficulty , 
d raw in g  D a y ’s h e a d  close to  h im  in  o rd e r  to  
lessen th e  echoes as m u ch  a s  possib le.

“ F ly in g  C loud  m u s t h av e  d iscovered  it  
— m ay b e  h a n d e d  dow n to  h im — m ay b e  he  
m ere ly  chanced  on i t  in  a  tim e  o f low  w a
te r  w hen  th e  passage  m ig h t be  exposed . I  
d o n ’t know  a n d  i t  d o esn ’t m ak e  m uch  d if 
ference. B u t it  follow s th a t  th e  w all here  
m u s t be  a lm o st p ap e r  th in , a n d  th a t  i t  ex
ten d s  dow n w ard  in  th e  w a te r  n o t m ore th a n  
a  foot or tw o. I f  th e  ch an n e l u n d e rn e a th  
w as b locked  to  a n y  d ep th  or w as v ery  w ide 
th e y  co u ld n ’t  possib ly  g et th ro u g h  w ith  th a t  
tepee . A nd  no  m an  cou ld  r isk  a  d ive  a n d  
u n d e rw a te r  sw im  th ro u g h  m uch  o f th a t .  I ’ll 
gam ble  th a t  a r.y  one cou ld  d ive  dow n there , 
sw im  a  few  s tro k es  a n d  com e u p  ou tside . 
I ’ve a  m in d  to  t r y  it ,  a n y h o w !”

B u t D a y  se ized  h is  a rm  conv u lsiv e ly . 
“ Y ou  sh a n ’t ! ” sh e  h issed , h e r  w h isper as  
te n se  a s  a  sc ream . “ Y o u  d o n ’t  kn o w  I Y ou  
d o n ’t  d a r e ! ”

M o r to n ’s face w as d ra w n  a n d  w h ite  a s  h e  
co n tem p la te d  th e  o rdea l. A fte r  a ll, all h e  
h ad  to  go on  w as a  few  w isps of oil w h ich  
m ig h t deceive h im . H e  d id n ’t  k now  th a t  
th e re  w as a  passage  h e re . A nd  to  go dow n, 
on ly  to  com e u p  in  som e gloom y, ligh tless  
ca v e rn  from  w hich  th e re  m ig h t be  no escape, 
o r  w orse, to  a c tu a lly  en c o u n te r  a  passage , 
b u t  o n e  longer th a n  th e  few  fee t h e  su s
p ec ted , a n d  to  sw im  in to  i t  o n ly  to  find  h im 
se lf u n ab le  to  com e u p  ag a in , w as  a te r r i 
fy in g  p ro sp ec t to  th e  m o st d a u n tle s s  o f m en. 
Y e t he  d rew  a  lo n g  b re a th  a n d  sh o o k  h im 
se lf to g e th er.

“ Y o u ’re  d ea d  r ig h t I  d o n ’t  d a re ,” h e  sa id  
so rrow fu lly . “ I ’m  sca red  so stiff I ’m  n e a r ly  
freez ing  w ith  it. B u t i t ’s th e  o n ly  w ay  to  
know — a n d  I ’m  g o ing  to  ta k e  a  ch a n ce .”

B u t D a y  h a d  o th e r  ideas. She g rasp ed  
h is  a rm  a n d  b eg an  to  pu ll h im  fro m  th e  spo t. 
She sa id  n o th in g  b u t  th e re  w as n o  res is tin g  
h e r  im perious m ood . M o rto n  fo llow ed h e r  
over th e  rocks, sc ra m b lin g  a f te r  h e r  reck less  
p ro g re ss  u n ti l  th e y  cam e to  a  w ider a n d  
less g loom y p a r t  o f  th e  ca n o n  a n d  sh e  
s to p p ed  for b re a th .

“ J u s t  th e  sa m e ,” he  sa id , “ i t ’s *got to  be
done, sooner o r  la te r . O therw ise------- ”  H e
d id  n o t fin ish  th e  sen tence.

“ I t  w o n ’t  be  d o n e  as  lo n g  as I  am  a liv e ,” 
d ec la red  D a y  e m p h a tic a lly . “ A fte r  I  am  
d ea d  I  w o n ’t  b e  ab le  to  p re v e n t y o u  d o ing  
i t  b u t  u n til  th e n  y o u ’ll p lease  h av e  a li t t le  
co n s id e ra tio n  for m e .”

“ B u t, L o rd  love  you , I  am  considering  
y o u ! ”  cried  M o rto n . H e  spoke in c au tio u s ly  
lo u d  a n d  th e  echoes ca u g h t i t  a n d  flung  i t  
ro a r in g  b ack .

“ C o nsider— love— L o rd !” in  end less r e 
ite ra tio n . D a y  tu rn e d  a n d  resu m ed  h e r 
p rog ress a n d  M o rto n  follow ed.

“ C o n s id er m e ! ” sh e  exc la im ed . “Y ou  
d o n ’t  co n sid er m e. T o  d ive  to  y o u r  d ea th  
a n d  leave m e in th is  h o rrib le  p lace  all alone 
is no co n s id e ra tio n  a t  a ll. I ’d  go m a d  in  
an  h o U r!”

“Y o u ’d  h av e  m ore to  e a t  a t  a n y  r a te ,” 
sa id  M o rto n  su llen ly .

“ T h a t ’s all y o u  th in k  a b o u t— e a t in g ! ” 
sa id  D a y  sco rn fu lly .

“Y o u ’ll beg in  to  th in k  a b o u t i t  to o  p re tty  
so o n ,”  m u tte re d  M o rto n  to  h im se lf  d a rk ly .

“ I  te ll y o u ,” sa id  D a y  as em p h a tic a lly  as
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h e r  w h isper w ou ld  p e rm it, “ th a t  if  y o u  a t 
te m p t th a t— th a t— I ’ll ta k e  th is  gun— a n d  
sh o o t m yse lf th e  m o m en t y o u  go. Y ou  w ill 
th e n  h av e  h a d  th e  re sp o n sib ility  o f m u rd e r
in g  m e, a s  w ell as  hopelessly  com prom ising  
m e .”

“ I — w h a t? ” h e  exc la im ed  ag a in  a n d  th e  
echoes ro a red :

“ W h a t— w h a t— w h a t? ”
T h e y  h a d  to  p au se  a n d  le t i t  d ie  aw ay  

a n d  th e n  D a y  w en t on  w ith o u t a n  answ er 
w'hile M o rto n  fo llow ed h e r  w ith  an  exp res
sion  of h a rd  co n tem p la tio n  on  h is  face.

I t  took  th em  m o re  th a n  a n  h o u r  to  get 
o u t o f th e  g loom y chasm  a n d  th e  grassy  
g lade on  w hich  th e y  em erged  looked  ch ee r
fu l a n d  co m fo rtin g  to  th em  a f te r  th e ir  ex 
perience . D a y  h u rrie d  to  th e  p a c k  a n d  b e 
g an  a t  once to  m ak e  coffee a n d  h e a t a  can  
of soup.

“ S ince y o u  m u s t h av e  food ,”  she sa id  
sco rn fu lly , “ I ’ll g e t yo u  som e im m ed ia te ly . 
As fo r m e, I  d o n ’t  ca re  to  e a t .”

M o rto n  s te p p ed  fo rw ard  a n d  k ick ed  th e  
unoffend ing  gaso line stove  over.

“ T h a t  s tu ff ,”  h e  sa id  co ld ly , “ w ill feed  us 
— y o u — for tw o  o r  th ree  d ay s  on ly . A fte r  
th a t  yo u  w ill s ta rv e . Y o u ’ll oblige m e b y  
ceas in g  to  w aste  i t  a n d  go ing  on  ra tio n s  from  
th is  m o m en t.”

“ V ery  w e ll!” sa id  D a y  w ith  sco rn fu l d ig 
n i ty  a n d  re tire d  to  a  rem o te  sp o t to  s it  dow n 
a n d  ignore h is  ex istence. M o rto n  p icked  u p  
th e  rifle a n d  s ta r te d  aw ay  from  th e  cam p. 
She w a tc h ed  h im  go w ith  no a p p a re n t c u ri
osity .

H e  crossed  th e  shallow  s trea m  a n d  s tru c k  
o u t ac ro ss  th e  la v a  fla ts  to w ard  th e  opposite  
s id e  o f th e  va lley , w here  th e  s tre a m  ag a in  
v an ish ed  am ong  th e  rocks. H e  s to p p ed  to  
ex am ine one o r  tw o o f th e  v o lcan ic  v e n ts  b u t 
h e  w en t no  n ea re r  to  th e  fo u r “ g h o sts” th a n  
a  h u n d red  fee t, th e  fum es from  th e  su lp h u r 
c au sin g  h im  to  cough even a t  th a t  d is tance . 
H e  found  n o th in g  of p a r tic u la r  in te re s t in  
th is  p lace  a n d  so  to o k  u p  h is  jo u rn ey  u n til 
h e  p assed  o u t of s ig h t am ong  th e  fa r th e r  
rocks.

H e  w as gone a b o u t a n  h o u r  an d  th en  
cam e b a c k  slow ly a n d  as th ough  tired . H e  
fo u n d  D a y  m uch  as h e  h ad  le f t h e r  an d  she 
sa id  n o th in g  to  h im , th o u g h  she gave h im  
one look of rep ro ach  fo r le av in g  h e r. M o r
to n  rem a in ed  cold.

H e  flung  th e  rifle to  th e  g ro u n d  n e a r  
her.

“ T h a t ’s th a t ,”  sa id  he. “ I  h a d  a  fa in t

hope th a t  th e  o u tle t of th e  s tre a m  m ig h t 
p re se n t a  b e t te r  w ay . T h e re  is no o u tle t. I t  
ru n s  in to  a  w ide f la t o f p o ro u s  la v a  and  
sim p ly  seeps aw ay  th ro u g h  it. T h e re  a re  
p ro b ab ly  a  h u n d re d  sm all sp rings on th e  
e a s te rn  w all o f th e  v a lley  w hich  a re  fed  from  
i t  b u t  th e y  do us no  good. A nd  th e re  isn ’t a  
sign  of life in  th e  p lace  n o r  a  p lace w here 
food m ig h t be  h id d en  th a t  I  cou ld  fin d .”

D a y  sh rugged  ind ifferen tly .
“ T h a t  m e an s ,” co n tin u ed  M o rto n , “ th a t  

I  t ry  th e  o th e r  w a y .”
She show ed a n im a tio n  a t  th a t .
“ I f  y o u  do, I ’ll d ie ! ”  H e r  p ro te s t w as 

sharp .
“ I t  is th e  o n ly  w ay  o u t,”  h e  re ite ra te d  

su llen ly .
“ A t le a s t ,”  sa id  D a y , o n  a  no te  of p le ad 

ing, “ y o u ’ll w a it u n til th e  food is gone. I  
— I  w an t to  live as  long  as  possib le— even 
h e re ! ”

M o rto n  w inced  a t  th e  g rie f in  h e r  voice. 
“ I ’ll w a it ,”  h e  sa id , “ u n til th e re  is food for 
one d a y  le f t .”

C H A P T E R  X V II I .

“ I t  w ill h av e  to  be to -m orrow  m o rn in g ,” 
sa id  M o rto n . I t  w as la te  in  th e  evening, 
verg ing  on  ten  o ’clock, b u t  n e ith e r  o f th e  
tw o cou ld  sleep. T h e  food h a d  la s te d  sev
era l d ay s , b u t  i t  w as going. T h e re  h a d  been 
s tr ife  a t  f irs t over it .  M o rto n  h a d  declined  
to  e a t  a t  a ll a n d  w hen  h e  to o k  th a t  a t t i tu d e  
D a y  h a d  p ro m p tly  fo llow ed su it u n til he 
h a d  to  y ie ld . A fte r  th a t  each  of th em  strove  
to  tr ic k  th e  o th e r  b y  p re te n d in g  to  e a t, a  
p la n  w hich  h a d  n o t w orked  v e ry  well, ex
ce p t to  conserve  th e  su p p ly  th ro u g h  jo in t 
econom y. B u t now’ th e re  rem a in ed  n o th 
ing  b u t one can  of co rn  a n d  a  sm all piece 
of bacon . T h e y  w ere b o th  o f  th em  h u n g ry , 
too.

D a y  w iped  h e r  eyes su rre p tit io u s ly  b u t 
M o rto n  saw  h e r  do it.

“ I t ’s  th e  on ly  w ay  o u t ,” h e  sa id  for ab o u t 
th e  h u n d re d th  tim e.

“ I  supDose so ,” sa id  D ay . “ D e a th , one 
w ay  o r th e  o th e r, is a b o u t th e  on ly  w ay. 
I t  m ig h t a s  well be  soon as la te , to o .”

“ Y o u ’re n o t going to  d ie ,” sa id  M orton  
sh a rp ly . “ T o -m orrow  I ’ll s ta r t  e a r ly  an d  
d ive  u n d e r  th a t  cliff. In  an  ho u r or a  lit tle  
m o re  I  can  ge t a ro u n d  th e  la k e  to  th e  oil 
cam p. I ’ll b e  b ac k  b y  noon  w ith  a  rope 
a n d  a  lo t  o f food. T h e n  I ’ll d ive b a c k  and  
h a u l th e  food th ro u g h  a f te r  m e. A fte r  th a t
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th e  m en  w ill b la s t o u t a  ho le  th ro u g h  w hich  
we can  w alk  r ig h t o u t. N o th in g  to  i t ! ”

“ If  y o u  d o n ’t com e b ack  b y  n ig h t,”  sa id  
D a y , “ I  sha ll sh o o t m yself. I ’d  r a th e r  d ie  
here , anyhow , th a n  h av e  y o u  do i t . ”

“ Y o u ’ve go t a  lo t to  live  fo r ,” sa id  M o r
to n  inan e ly .

“ I  h a v e n ’t ,”  sa id  D a y  f la tly . “ N o t one
th in g .”

“ I f  y o u ’re re fe rr in g  to  w h a t y o u ’v e  a l
re a d y  ca lled  to  m y  a t te n t io n ,” h e  rep lied  
ac id ly , “ y o u  need  n o t tro u b le  yourse lf. I  
d id n ’t  in te n d  to  b r in g  y o u  here  an d  no  sane 
m an  w ould  ever im ag ine  th a t  th e re  w as a n y 
th in g  w ro n g .”

“ I d o n ’t  kn o w ,”  sa id  D ay . “ Y ou h av e  
a b ad  re p u ta tio n  fo r be ing  u t te r ly  selfish 
w here  w om en— rich  w om en— a re  con 
c e rn e d .”

“ M a y b e  I  h a v e ,” sa id  M o rto n  h o tly . “ I  
d o n ’t d en y  it. B u t m y  w o rs t en em y  
w o u ld n ’t  d a re  to  h in t  th a t  I  w as th a t  k in d  
of m an . B esides, y o u ’ve  h a d  y o u r  p roof. 
Y o u ’ve goaded  m e a n d  ta u n te d  m e a n d  in  
sp ite  o f i t  y o u ’re  q u ite  sa fe  a n d  sound . Y ou  
seem  foo lish ly  sen sitiv e  to  m e. I  d id n ’t 
look fo r it  in  you . B u t if  y o u r  good n am e  
is tro u b lin g  y o u  so in ten se ly , th a t  can  b e  
rem ed ied  as  soon as  w e get o u t o f h e re .”

“ I  d o n ’t  see h o w ? ”
“ O h. I ’ll m a rry  yo u  an d  th e n  d e p a r t from  

yo u r life  in  th e  p ro p e r  m a n n e r  a n d  k eep  low  
u n til  yo u  can  get a  d ivorce , if  a ll th is  m elo 
d ra m a tic  ro t is tro u b lin g  y o u .”

“ Y o u ’ll m a rry  m e ? ” re p e a te d  D a y  w on- 
d ering lv . “ B u t— th e n — how  w ould  I  know  
y o u  d id n ’t  do  i t  b ecau se  I  w as rich— an d  
th a t  y o u ’d  k e e p  y o u r w ord— a b o u t th e  d i
vorce, I  m e an .”

“ O h. d a m n ! ”  sa id  M o rto n  d espairing ly . 
“ O f all th e  id iocy! T o  Sheol w ith  y o u r 
m onev! B eside, y o u ’ve been  d ec la rin g  all 
th is  tim e th a t  y o u  w o u ld n ’t  touch  a  cen t o f 
i t  even  if  th a t  w ill w asn ’t good. I f  t h a t ’s 
so. w here  do y o u  get off w ith  th is  m e rc en a ry  
s tu ff?  S eem s to  m e i t  d o esn ’t  so und  m e r
c e n a ry .”

“ I  d id n ’t  th in k  o f  th a t ,”  sa id  D a y . “ I t ’s 
tru e  th a t  I  w on’t  h a v e  a n y  m oney . B u t 
w h a t w ou ld  yo u  d o ?  Y ou  h a v e n ’t  a n y  
e ith e r , h av e  y o u ? ”

“ O h, d o n ’t  w o rry  a b o u t m e ,”  sa id  M o r
to n  sa rca s tic a lly . “ I ’ve h a d  m y  lesson . Y ou  
can  la y  y o u r  la s t  ch ip  th a t  h en c e fo rth  an d  
fo rever I ’m  w edded  to  e a rn in g  m y  b rea d  b y  
th e  sw ea t o f m y  b row . N o  m ore  v e n tu re s  
o f th is  s o r t  fo r  m e . I ’v e  h a d  e n o u g h !”

“ I ’ll h a v e  to  go to  w ork  too , o f co u rse ,” 
sa id  D a y  reflec tive ly . “ I t  w o n ’t be  easy . 
I ’ve n ev e r h ad  a n y  tra in in g  a n d  a b o u t a ll I  
cou ld  do w ould  be to  go o u t a s  a  n u rse  o r 
governess. A nd  if th is  escap ad e  go t n o ised  
a ro u n d , how  w ould  I  g e t such  a  s i tu a t io n ? ”

M o rto n  g low ered a t  h e r a n d  sw ore u n d e r  
h is  b re a th . H e w an te d  to  ta k e  h e r  b y  th e  
sh o u ld e rs  a n d  shake h e r  u n ti l  h e r  te e th  r a t 
tled . A t th e  sam e tim e, a lth o u g h  h e r  b u c k 
sk in  c lo thes w ere shape less  an d  cru d e , a n d  
h e r  h a i r  w as g a th e red  a lm o s t u n tid i ly  in  a  
h a p h a z a rd  m a n n e r  on h e r  h ead , w hile h e r 
face w as suffering  from  su n b u rn , she  w as so 
u t te r ly  fem in ine  a n d  d es ira b le  a n d  she 
seem ed— m ere ly  seem ed— so help less a n d  
ap p e a lin g  th a t  h is  im pu lse  to  g a th e r  h e r  
in to  h is  a rm s  a n d  co m fo rt a n d  p e t h e r  a n d  
ta lk  sh eer id io cy  to  h e r  w as a t  le a s t tw ice  as 
s tro n g . H e  h a d  to  f ig h t b o th  im pu lses, 
w h ich  gave h is co u n ten an ce  a  r a th e r  u n b e
com ing  scowl.

“ I  su p p o se ,”  sa id  D a y  fo rlo rn ly , “ I  h a d  
b e s t do a s  y o u  sa y — a n d  m a rry  you . A fte r  
w e ge t o u t------- ”

She p au sed  d o u b tfu lly  a n d  he w as im 
pelled  to  q ues tion .

“ W h a t? ”
“ I  h o p e  th a t  y o u  w ill be  k in d  enough , 

ch iv a lro u s  enough , to  re p e a t y o u r  p roposal, 
so th a t  I  can  dec ide  u n d e r  m ore p ro p itio u s  
co n d itio n s ju s t  w h a t to  d o .”

“ O h, I ’ll do  th a t ,”  sa id  M o rto n  w earily .
I t  w as c lo u d y  an d  lig h tn in g  w as b eg in 

n in g  to  flash  above th e m  w h ile  th e  th u n d e r  
w as ru m b lin g  th re a ten in g ly . U p  to  now  
th e y  h a d  s lep t in  th e  o pen  b u t  M o rto n  c o n 
sidered  th e  w ea th e r  w ith  som e an x ie ty  as a  
few  d ro p s  o f  ra in  fell a n d  th e  w in d  b eg an  
to  m oan  above th em , th o u g h  i t  d id  n o t y e t 
s t i r  th e  a ir  in  th e  valley . T h e y  h a d  a  
b r ig h t w ood fire a n d  th e  cold  d id  n o t affect 
th em  as  yet.

“ I  th in k  y o u ’d b e t te r  ta k e  to  th e  tep ee  to 
n ig h t,”  h e  suggested .

D a y  ag reed  w ith  a  sh u d d e r. “ I  h a te  th e  
id e a ,”  she  sa id , “ b u t i t  looks s to rm y , d o esn ’t 
i t?  M a y b e  it w ill ra in  so th a t  y o u  c a n ’t 
go ,”  she ad d e d  hopefu lly .

M o rto n  laughed . As th o u g h  a  sto rm  
w ould  h o ld  h im  b ac k !

H e sa t b e fo re  th e  fire, h u d d le d  in  h is  
le a th e r  co a t a f te r  she  h a d  gone, m orosely  
co nsidering  th e  w reck  o f h is  life  as i t  a p 
p ea red  to  h im  a t  th is  m om en t. T h e  th o u g h t 
o f h is  com ing  o rdea l no  lo n g e r tro u b le d  h im . 
I t  w as q u ite  c le a r  th a t  D a y  desp ised  a n d
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h a te d  h im  a n d  so , if  h e  fa iled  a n d  d id  n o t 
com e b ack , i t  w ou ld  on ly  m ean  th a t  h is 
tro u b le s  w ere over fo r good. T o  b e  su re , 
sh e  w ou ld  also  d ie  h o rr ib ly  in  th a t  case, b u t 
she  w as doom ed to  th a t  anyhow , w h e th e r h e  
s ta y e d  o r w en t. H e  d o u b te d  h is  d ed u c tio n s  
now  m o re  th a n  ever, a lth o u g h  th e re  w as a  
l i t t le  m ore  oil on  th e  w a te r  th a n  th e re  h a d  
been .

T h e  th u n d e r  g row led lo u d e r a n d  th e  lig h t
n in g  w as now  p la y in g  ta g  am ong  th e  cliffs. 
H e  sh iv e red  a n d  d rew  th e  co a t a b o u t h im , 
h u g g in g  th e  fire. I t  w ou ld  b e  a  w re tch ed  
n ig h t in  p re p a ra tio n  fo r h is  o rd ea l b u t i t  
m ad e  no  d ifference w h a t sh ap e  h e  w as in  
w h en  h e  m ad e  th e  a t te m p t.  T h e  th in g  
w as b o u n d  to  be  e ith e r  ea sy  o r  im possib le . 
T h e  s to rm  also  seem ed to  su it  h is  m ood, 
w h ich  w as tu rb u le n t.

S om eth ing  sw ished  h iss ing ly  o u t o f th e  
b lack n ess  an d  fell a b o u t h is  shou lders . T h e n  
h e  w as je rk e d  v io len tly  b ac k w ard  w ith  h is 
a rm s  d raw n  tig h t to  h is  sides. T h e  ja r  h u r t  
h is  h a lf-h ea le d  sh o u ld e r a n d  th e  shock  o f  
h is  c o n ta c t w ith  th e  g ro u n d  h a lf  s tu n n e d  
h im . H e  tr ie d  to  s tru g g le  to  h is fee t, w as 
je rk e d  b a c k  a g a in  a n d  th e n  so m e th in g  
b o u n d ed  o u t o f th e  d a rk n ess  to  p ress up o n  
h im  w ith  a  h a rd  a n d  h ea v y  knee . Sw ift 
h a n d s  sw ep t a  rope  a b o u t h is legs a n d  th e n  
to  h is  a rm s  u n til h e  w as tru sse d  lik e  a  fowl. 
A fte r  w h ich  th e  figure ro se  a n d  stood  b e 
fo re  th e  fire.

“ I  th in k  th a t  w ill d o ,”  sa id  a  vo ice w hich 
h e  recogn ized  w ith  m ing led  d isg u s t a n d  rage.

“ M y  o ld  college ch u m , th e  e d u c a ted  I n 
ju n ! ” h e  sa id , h is  p lig h t b rin g in g  b a c k  som e 
of h is  o ld -tim e  insolence. “ S ay , is th is  a n 
o th e r  a c t  in  th e  g rea t d ra m a  o f th e  p la in s? ”

“ N o ,” sa id  F ly in g  C loud  com posed ly . 
“ I t ’s m e re ly  y o u r fin ish .”

“ Y ou  le t m e  u p ,”  sa id  M o rto n  in  d isgust, 
“ an d  I ’ll show  yo u  so m e th in g  a b o u t fin 
ishes. Y ou  g o t one good w allop  o n  th e  m a p  
a n d  I ’d  ta k e  p leasu re  in  g iv ing  y o u  an o th e r  
sa m p le .”

F ly in g  C loud  m e d ita tiv e ly  k ick ed  h im  in  
th e  r ib s  w ith  a  m occasined  foot.

“ Y o u ’v e  h a d  som e e x tra o rd in a ry  lu c k ,” h e  
sa id  th o u g h tfu lly , “ y o u  a n d  M iss M cG regor. 
B u t I  th in k  i t  is a b o u t o v er now . I t ’s  a l
m o s t p ro v id en tia l, find ing  yo u  h e re— an d  
q u ite  as  I  w ou ld  h av e  it. W h e re ’s D a y ? ”

“ G o to  th e  dev il— if  h e ’ll a c ce p t y o u r 
k in d ,”  ̂ sa id  M o rto n  u n p le a sa n tly . “ T h e  
n ex t tim e  I  see y o u  I  h o p e  y o u ’ll b e  o rn a 
m e n tin g  th e  en d  o f  a  ro p e .”

“ Y o u ’re  e v id en tly  m is ta k e n  in  y o u r  a s 
su m p tio n s ,” sa id  F ly in g  C loud , sm iling  
s lig h tly . “ W h y  shou ld  I  o rn a m e n t a  rope?
I  h a v e n ’t  d one a n y th in g  to  deserve th a t—  
as  y e t .”

“ O h, s h u t u p ! ” sa id  M o rto n  w earily . I t  
w as in a d e q u a te  b u t  a ll he  cou ld  th in k  of.

“ T h e re  seem s to  be  con sid erab le  m isap 
p reh en sio n  all a ro u n d ,” sa id  th e  In d ian . 
“ Som e o f m y  ow n people a n d  som e of yours 
a ll seem  to  h av e  ju m p e d  a t  conclusions an d  
a re  v e ry  an g ry . Y e t I  d o n ’t  see w hy th ey  
sh o u ld  be. I ’ve co m m itted  no  crim es. Som e 
of m y  friends d id  lose th e ir  h ea d s  a n d  s tag ed  
a  s lig h t rio t, b u t  I  c a n ’t b e  h e ld  responsib le  
fo r th a t ,  can  I ?  A nd even  so, th e re  w as 
excuse. T o  h av e  o n e’s m a rriag e  v io len tly  
in te r ru p te d  is d isco n ce rtin g  a n d  to  h av e  
o n e’s b r id e  ca rried  off is still m ore  so. H ow 
ever, since I  h av e  found  you , a ll goes w ell.”

“ D oes i t ? ” sa id  M o rto n .
“ Y es. W h ere  is sh e ? ”
M o rto n  d id  n o t an sw er excep t w ith  o a th s .
“ In  th e  tepee , I  suppose . W ell, she can  

rem a in  th e re  for th e  p re se n t. I t  w as e rec ted  
fo r  o u r  honeym oon  as well as  fo r som e of 
th e  cerem onies w hich  m y  la te  d isc ip les d e 
lig h te d  in . I t ’s re a lly  am u sin g  to  find  h e r 
h ere , isn ’t  i t ? ”

“ I ’m  la u g h in g  m yse lf to  d e a th  a t  i t ,”  
sn a rle d  M o rto n .

“ D o n ’t , ”  sa id  F ly in g  C loud . “ I ’d m uch  
r a th e r  y o u  w a ited  u n til I  can  d ispose of you  
m ore  p ro p erly . M y — er— w ife w ill p ro b 
a b ly  en jo y  th e  spec tac le . I f  y o u ’ll excuse 
m e now  I ’ll m ak e  m y  a r r iv a l know n to h e r .”

H e  bow ed to  M o rto n  an d  s tep p ed  to w ard  
th e  tep ee  b u t  b efo re  h e  reach ed  i t  i t  opened  
an d  D a y  s te p p ed  th ro u g h  it. W ith  one 
h a n d  she he ld  th e  f lap  close b eh in d  her.

“ Y ou— F ly in g  C lo u d !” she  sa id  d e lib e r
a te ly . I n  th e  f lickering  fire ligh t a n d  th e  in 
te rm it te n t  flashes o f  th e  lig h tn in g , she 
looked  p a le  b u t  h e r  eyes w ere  v e ry  la rg e  an d  
s te ad y . T h e  ta ll  In d ia n  stood  som e ten  feet 
aw a y  from  h e r , h a l f  n ak e d , w ho lly  savage 
in  a p p e a ra n c e  excep t fo r h is  incong ruous 
c ro p p ed  h a ir .  H e  fo lded  h is  b ro n ze  a rm s 
a n d  sm iled  a t  h e r.

“ M e— F ly in g  C lo u d !”  h e  sa id , som ew hat 
d ra m a tic a lly . “ I  h av e  com e to  co m plete  th e  
— arra n g e m e n t— th a t  o u r  frien d  h e re  so in 
c o n s id e ra te ly  in te rru p te d . T o  b e  su re , I  d id  
n o t  k now  th a t  y o u  w ere h e re— b u t  i t  all 
tu rn s  o u t  w ell, d o esn ’t  i t ? ”

“ I  th in k  n o t ,”  sa id  D a y . “ W h a t a re  you  
go ing  to  d o ? ”
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“ T h a t ,” sa id  th e  In d ia n , “ d ep en d s  la rg e ly  
on  you . Y ou  see, i t  occurs to  m e th a t  yo u  
m ig h t be  re lu c ta n t to  go th ro u g h  w ith  o u r  
o rig in a l p lan . B u t th is  yo u n g  m an— I th in k  
y o u  w ere g e ttin g  fond  of h im , w ere yo u  
n o t? — lies in  such  a  positio n  th a t  p e rh a p s  
h is  p lig h t m ay  in fluence you . Y o u  see, I  
h av e  a  k n ife  a n d  he  is q u ite  he lp less .”

“ Y e s !” sa id  D a y  w ith o u t change o f  ex 
p ression . F ly in g  C lo u d  s te p p ed  o v er to  
M o rto n .

“ H is  sc a lp  w ould  b e  a n  acq u is itio n , a c 
co rd in g  to  th e  code of m y  ra c e ,” h e  r e 
m ark ed .

M o rto n  spoke : “ D o n ’t  le t  th is  m angy
cro ss  b reed  b lu ff you , D a y ,” h e  sa id . “ L e t 
h im  go th e  lim it. H e ’ll ge t w h a t’s com ing  
to  h im .”

B u t D a y  p a id  n o  a tte n tio n . “ Y o u ’ll rea lly  
do  th a t ? ” sh e  a sk ed  F ly in g  C loud .

“ O f c o u rse ,” he  sa id  coolly , “ un less y o u  
p ro v e  co m p la isa n t.”

“ I ’ll n o t b o th e r  you  a b o u t th e  w ill, F ly in g  
C lo u d ,” sa id  D a y  p la in tiv e ly . F ly in g  C loud  
laug h ed .

“ I  d o n ’t  be liev e  y o u  w ill,”  h e  ag reed .
“ Y o u ’ll n o t sp a re  h im , th e n ? ”
“ M o st a s su re d ly  n o t,”  sa id  F ly in g  C loud  

a n d  in  th e  g leam  o f th e  fire lig h t h is face 
show ed  ferocious a n d  cruel. H e  w as w orse 
th a n  In d ia n  in  th a t  m om en t.

“ V ery  w ell,”  sa id  D a y  a n d  ra ise d  h e r  
h a n d  an d  sh o t h im  th ro u g h  th e  b o d y  w ith  
th e  p is to l th a t  sh e  h a d  h e ld  b eh in d  her. 
T h e n  she  fa in ted .

F ly in g  C lo u d  re a re d  from  w here he  
s to o p ed  ab o v e  M o rto n  an d  c lu tch ed  h is 
b re a s t. T h e  h a n d  th a t  h e ld  th e  k n ife  opened  
a n d  h e  d ro p p ed  th e  w eapon . H e  sw ayed , 
loo k in g  b lin d ly  a t  th e  sk y  w here  th e  l ig h t
n in g  flashed . T h e n  h e  s tra ig h te n e d  w ith  a  
convu lsive  effo rt a n d  b eg a n  to  w alk  slow ly 
aw ay . H e  w en t je rk ily  a n d  w ith o u t sound , 
h is  h a n d  o v e r  th e  w ound .

M o rto n  ro lled  o v er a n d  g roped  fo r  th e  
k n ife . I t  to o k  h im  som e tim e  to  g rasp  it  
a n d  th e n  h e  could  n o t  u se  it ,  a lth o u g h  h e  
h ad  h e a rd  of p eop le  w ho se t k n iv e s  on edge 
a n d  saw ed th e ir  w ris ts  b a c k  a n d  fo rth  across 
th e m  u n til  th e ir  b e n d s  w ere  severed . All 
M o rto n  succeeded  in  d o in g  w as to  s tick  th e  
p o in t in to  h im se lf  severa l tim es w ith o u t a n y  
ap p re c ia b le  effect on th e  ro p e . H e  s tru g 
gled fu rio u s ly  an d  w ith  fu ti l i ty  fo r a n  u n 
k n ow n  le n g th  o f  tim e  d u r in g  w hich  th e  
slow ly  s ta lk in g  figure o f th e  In d ia n  w en t o u t 
o f  s ig h t. H e  w as obsessed  w ith  th e  id e a

th a t  th e  m an  w as n o t b a d ly  w o u n d ed  a n d  
w ou ld  r e tu rn  in  a  sh o rt tim e . H e  m u s t b e  
rea d y  fo r h im .

T h e  ra in  b eg an  w ith  a  ru sh  d ren ch in g  
h im  a n d  D a y . I t  h a d  th e  ad d e d  effect of 
rev iv in g  h e r  from  h e r  sw oon, w hich  she  
cam e o u t o f  w ith  w ild  eyes a n d  d isheveled  
h a ir .  She s tag g ered  u p  w ith  a  c ry , h a lf  
su p p ressed , looked  a b o u t h e r  as  th o u g h  seek 
in g  to  g a th e r  h e r w its to g e th e r  a n d  th e n  ra n  
o v er to  h im  w here h e  w rith ed  in  g rad u a lly  
w eak en in g  efforts. She sn a tch e d  th e  k n ife  
from  h is  h a n d  a n d  c u t th e  rope . I t  w as a n  
o rd in a ry  h o rsem a n ’s tie  rope  of h o rseh a ir .

“ O h! O h! D id  I  k ill h im ? ”  sh e  k e p t r e 
p ea tin g .

“ I  h o p e  yo u  d id ,” sa id  M o rto n  as h e  
sc ram b led  up , “ b u t I  h av e  m y  d o u b ts . H e  
w a lk ed  aw a y .”

T h e n  D a y  b egan  to  c ry  w ith  g rea t choked  
sobs, h e r  h ea d  b u ried  in  h e r  h an d s . S he  
w as u t te r ly  d is tra u g h t a n d  M o rto n  sa n k  
d ow n  a t  h e r  side an d  tr ie d  to  co m fo rt h e r. 
T h e  on ly  w ay  h e  cou ld  do i t  w as to  p u t  h is 
a rm  a ro u n d  h e r  a n d  h o ld  h e r  close. She 
seem ed to  accep t th is  as a n  effec tive m e th o d  
a n d  b u ried  h e r h e a d  on  h is  sh o u ld e r to  c ry  
m o re  co m fo rtab ly . I n  th is  p a s tim e  th e y  
b o th  fo rg o t F ly in g  C loud  a n d  th e  p isto l, 
w h ich  la y  in  f ro n t o f th e  tepee  b e in g  ra in e d  
on. D a y ’s doesk in  g a rm e n ts  w ere  also  g e t
tin g  w et, b u t,  fo r tu n a te ly , th e  ra in  ceased  
a f te r  a  sh o rt tim e.

“ O h, M o rto n !  M o rto n  d e a r ! ”  sa id  D a y  
th ro u g h  h e r  sobs, “ i t  w as h o rrib le . I  n ev e r 
sh o t a n y  one b e-b e fo re— b u t  he— he w as go
ing— going to  scalp y o u ! ”

“ Y es, yes, s w e e th e a r t! ” sa id  M o rto n  
soo th ing ly . “ O f cou rse  he  w as— a n d  I  need  
m y  h a ir . H e  deserved  it!  I t ’s  a ll r ig h t ! ”

“ A re  y o u  s u re ? ” she begged  h im . H e  sa id  
h e  w as su re  a n d  sh e  allow ed  h e rse lf  to  b e 
lieve h im  finally . B u t she w as so sh ak en  
th a t  she h a d  to  k ee p  on cling ing  to  h im  
w ith  b o th  arm s.

I t  w as a  lo n g  tim e b e fo re  h e  h a d  le isu re  
to  consider th e  revo lve r. T o  be  su re  th e y  
h a d  F ly in g  C lo u d ’s kn ife , w h ich  seem ed to  
h a v e  b een  h is  o n ly  w eapon , b u t  le av in g  th e  
rev o lv e r w here  i t  w as w as n o t ju s t  th e  sa fe s t 
th in g . So M o rto n  fina lly  lif te d  D a y  u p  a n d  
su p p o rted  h e r  w ith  one  a rm  w hile  h e  w en t 
o v er— acco m p an ied  b y  h e r— a n d  re tr ie v ed  
th e  gun. T h e n  th e y  w en t b a c k  to  th e  fire 
a n d  s a t  dow n ag a in . D a y  le an ed  a g a in s t 
M o rto n  an d  g rad u a lly  allow ed  h e rse lf  to  r e 
g a in  h e r  com posure .
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F ly in g  C loud  d id  n o t com e b ack . T h e  
s to rm  h a d  seem ed  a b o u t to  c lea r aw ay  b u t 
th e  sk ies rem a in ed  d a rk , even  seem ed to  ge t 
d a rk e r . A fte r  a  long  tim e  th e y  even  sm elled  
th e  fa in t reek  of w h a t seem ed like sm oke. 
D a y  w as ex h a u s te d  from  h e r  em otions a n d  
M o rto n  w as in  lit t le  b e t te r  case. F in a lly  she  
dozed f itfu lly  a n d  th en  w en t in to  d eep er 
slu m b ers . H e  g o t h e r  b la n k e ts  o u t o f th e  
tepee  a n d  w rap p ed  h e r in  th em  as she la y  
b efo re  th e  fire. M o rto n  s a t up , stru g g lin g  
to  keep  aw ake. T h e  reek  of w h a t seem ed 
sm oke grew  m ore p ercep tib le  b u t he  w as too 
tire d  to  heed  it.

H e  slep t f ina lly  a n d  th e  d a y  daw ned  up o n  
th em  a s  th e y  fo u n d  relief in  te m p o ra ry  o b 
liv ion . B u t i t  w as n o t such  a  d a y  as th e y  
m ig h t h av e  looked  for. I t  w as a  d a y  th a t  
h a d  lit t le  to  offer over th e  n ig h t. D a rk  
a n d  m u rk y  a n d  odorous w ith  th e  reek  of 
b u rn in g  oil, th e  sky  sh u t off b y  ro lling  
m asses o f g reasy  sm oke, it  seem ed to  th em  
as th e y  aw oke to  d azed  com prehension  th a t  
th e  ju d g m e n t d a y  h a d  com e.

“ B y  G eorge! T h e  oil w ell m u s t h av e  
ca u g h t fire ,”  sa id  M o rto n , as he  looked  u p  
a t  th e  b lack n ess  ro llin g  over them .

“ I  d o n ’t  ca re ,”  sa id  D a y  a n d  sm iled  trem 
u lously  a t  h im . T h e re  w as a  g rea t fea r b e 
h in d  th a t  sm ile.

M o rto n  fe lt an  aw k w ard  d is in c lin a tio n  to  
answ er. H e  m ech an ica lly  se t to  w ork  o pen 
in g  th e ir  la s t  can  of food a n d  slic ing  th e  
re m n a n t o f bacon .

“ W e ’ve go t to  look  u p — th a t  fellow ,”  he  
sa id  a t  la s t. “ I  c a n ’t  leave  yo u  alone w hile  
h e ’s in  h e re .”

“Y ou  w on’t leave  m e a t  a ll, M o rto n , w ill 
y o u ? ” she a sk ed  p lead ing ly . “ S u re ly  som e 
one will com e! T h e y  w ill ge t an  a irp lan e  
a n d  fly in  as you  in te n d ed  to  d o .”

“ T h e y  d o n ’t  know  w e’re  h e re ,” h e  sa id  
hopelessly . “ A nd th e re ’s a  f ire  o u t th e re  
now  to  d is tra c t  them . I ’ll h av e  to  go— a fte r  
w e’ve se ttle d  w ith  F ly in g  C lo u d .”

D a y  fell s ilen t a n d  q u ie tly  se t to  w ork  
to  c lear u p  th ings , c a re fu lly  p ac k in g  aw ay  
th e  sc an ty  re m n a n ts  o f th e  food. T h en  she 
arose .

“ W e ’d  b e t te r  s ta r t  th e n ,” she  sa id  du lly . 
M o rto n  a lso  w as re a d y  a n d  th e y  w alked  
slow ly aw ay  in  th e  d irec tio n  th e  In d ia n  h a d  
tak en . T h e  tra il  w as easily  follow ed b y  th e  
b lood  th a t  h e  h a d  le f t b eh in d  h im .

I t  led  th em  to  th e  canon  w hence th e  
s tre a m  flow ed an d  u p  it, z igzagging  d ru n k - 
en ly  o ver th e  level g round  a n d  la te r  over

ro ck s a n d  th ro u g h  th e  w a te r . T h e y  w en t 
lab o rio u sly  a n d  slow ly fo r a n  h o u r w hen 
th e y  w ere b ro u g h t to  a  s ta n d s til l b y  a  g rea t, 
ren d in g , te a r in g  so u n d  th a t  m o u n ted  to a  
roar. T h e  g ro u n d  u n d er th em  shook  an d  
trem b led  an d  th e  w a te r  rip p led  in  w aves to  
th e  s ides of th e  canon . R ocks ro lled  dow n 
from  th e  cliffs an d  th e y  cro u ch ed  fea rfu lly  
le s t th e y  be h it.

T h e  so und  d ied  aw ay  to  w h a t seem ed like 
a  d is ta n t, su s ta in e d  ru sh  of w ind  a n d  th e  
reek  o f oil sm oke grew  m ore a p p a re n t. A 
ho t w ind  s tirred  th e  a ir  a b o u t them , com ing 
dow n th e  canon  a n d  i t  b ro u g h t fum es of 
b u rn in g  oil w ith  it. T h e  g ro u n d  shook  no  
m ore  a n d  p re t ty  soon M o rto n  suggested  
fu r th e r  exp lo ra tion . H e  w an ted  D a y  to  re 
m a in  b eh in d  b u t  sh e  v eh em en tly  refused . 
So th e y  w en t on  to g e th e r, v e ry  cau tio u sly .

A n o th e r h a l f  h o u r  o f craw ling  a n d  tw is t
in g  over ro ck s b ro u g h t th em  to  a  n a rro w  
p a r t  o f th e  canon  a b o u t h a lf  a  m ile from  th e  
h ead  o f it .  A ro u n d  a  slig h t b en d  th e y  cou ld  
see th e  final w all a n d  M o rto n  edged  a ro u n d  
th is  to  s ta n d  th e re  fa sc in a ted . D a y  c re p t 
bes ide  h im  a n d  cried  o u t w ith  h o rro r  an d  
as to n ish m en t.

I t  w as n o t th e  s ig h t o f  F ly in g  C loud  w here 
h e  h a d  fallen  n o t a  h u n d re d  y a rd s  ah e ad  of 
th em  th a t  b ro u g h t th e  cry . T ru e  he  lay  
th e re  q u ie scen t a n d  fc rev e r  s till, h is  b o d y  
across a  ro ck  a n d  h is  h e a d  a n d  a n  a rm  h a n g 
in g  dow n th e  w a te r . I t  w as th e  s ig h t o f 
th e  ro llin g  in fe rn o  of sm oke an d  fire th a t  
th e y  looked  on w h ere  th e  en d  o f  th e  canon  
h a d  been . T h e re , sh o t w ith  fire an d  clouded 
w ith  b lack  sm oke, y aw n ed  a  g ia n t c le ft 
th ro u g h  w hich, a t  in te rv a ls , th e y  cau g h t 
fa in t g lim pses of th e  sk y  bey o n d . A nd b e 
low  it,  ro llin g  m a je s tic a lly  a n d  in e v ita b ly  
a lo n g  th e  su rface  of th e  sluggish  w ate r, cam e 
th e  film  of b u rn in g  oil, so long  held  b a c k  b y  
th e  w all of ro ck  s tre tc h in g  across th e  o u tle t 
no  m ore  th a n  a  foo t o r  so below  th e  w a te r  
level.

T h e  oil c re p t on a n d  th e y  h e a rd  th e  ro a r  
o f its  b u rn in g  as i t  cam e. I t  c re p t u p  to  
th e  bo d y  o f F h in g  C loud  an d  licked  it  and  
consum ed  it. T h e  sm oke ro lled  ah ead  of 
i t  a n d  c lim bed  th e  sh eer w alls o f th e  canon. 
A nd  th e  rea liza tio n  of peril sm ote  su d d en ly  
on  them .

“ F o r H ea v en ’s sak e  b e a t i t ! ”  cried  M o r
to n  a n d  g rasp ed  D a y ’s h an d . T h e y  tu rn ed  
a n d  ran , c raw led , sc ram b led  over ro ck s  an d  
dow n th e  chasm . F o r tu n a te ly  th e  oil cam e 
slow ly, fa r  m ore  slow ly  th a n  th e y  w en t.
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T h e y  ga in ed  th e  m o u th  o f  th e  can o n  in  
tim e, w ith  b u rs tin g  lu n g s a n d  trem b lin g  
lim bs, an d  so u g h t s a fe ty  in  th e  open  m ead 
ow s as  fa r  from  th e  w a te r  as th e y  could  
get. M o rto n  d rag g ed  dow n th e  tepee  an d  
se ized  th e ir  packs, n o t m uch  of a  lo ad  b y  
th is  tim e , d rag g in g  th em  u p  th e  sm a lle r 
t r ib u ta ry  s tream  to  sa fe ty . T h e re  th e y  s a t 
dow n a n d  w atch ed  th e  affair.

T h e  sm oke a n d  fire fina lly  ro lled  o u t o f 
th e  canon  a n d  acro ss th e  p la in , s ta lk in g  
slow ly  a n d  m a je s tic a lly  a lo n g  th e  w a te r  
course .

I t  b u rn e d  all th a t  d ay , a ll th e  fo llow ing 
n ig h t, a ll th e  n ex t d ay . T h e n  i t  d ied  aw ay  
g rad u a lly . T h e y  w a tch ed  i t  s leep lessly  an d  
fea rfu lly , h u n g e r  a n d  suffering  fo rgo tten . 
A t la s t  M o rto n  saw  th e  sm oke c lea rin g  from  
th e  m o u th  o f  th e  canon .

“ I t ’s tim e  to  go, I  th in k ,”  h e  sa id . “ I f  
i t  isn ’t  too  h o t .”

D a y  go t u p  a n d  follow ed. T h e y  w ere 
h a g g a rd  an d  w eak  a n d  th e y  looked  as 
th o u g h  th e y  h a d  b een  th ro u g h  h a rd sh ip  b u t  
th e y  w ere cheerfu l, th o u g h  su b d u ed . T h e y  
w e n t th ro u g h  sco rch ed  a n d  b u rn e d  tre e  
t r u n k s  a n d  o u t over th e  m eadow  g reasy  w ith  
b la c k  d ep o s it a n d  soo t. T h e y  too  w ere 
sm e a red  w ith  th e  stuff, as w as ev e ry th in g  
in  th e  va lley .

W h en  th e y  g o t to  th e  canon  an d  h a d  
p e n e tra te d  in to  i t  som e d is tan c e  th e y  h e a rd  
w h a t sounded  lik e  sh o u ts  in  th e  d is tan c e  a n d  
M o rto n  pau sed .

“ I  th in k  th e y  a r e  com ing ,”  h e  sa id  as h e  
tu rn e d  to  D a y . “ T h e  fire m u s t h av e  h e a te d  
th e  rock  a n d  sp lit i t  so as to  b u r s t  a  do o r 
o pen  fo r u s . T h e y ’ve  fo u n d  i t  from  o u t
side, I  suppose , a n d  y o u r  tro u b le s  a re  over. 
S hall w e go an d  jo in  th e m ? ”

“ I  d o n ’t  k n o w ,”  sa id  D a y  a n d  c a s t dow n 
h e r  eyes. “ T h e re  w as so m eth in g  I  th o u g h t 
o f. I t — i t  w as ab o u t th a t  p ro p o sa l, y o u  
k n o w .”

M o rto n  frow ned . “ W h y , D a y ! ”
“ I — I  th o u g h t— m ay b e  w e’d b e t te r  n o t 

w a it u n til— w e w ere  o u t th e re  to  get i t  all 
s tr a ig h t ,”  she sa id  a n d  w o rk ed  th e  sa n d  o f  
th e  canon  b e d  w ith  a  sa d ly  b a t te r e d  shoe  
tip .

“ D a y ! ”  sa id  M o rto n  a n d  D a y  looked  u p  
a t  h im . “ D id  y o u  call m e ‘d e a r ’ w hen  y o u  
w ere  fu ll o f th a t  d o p e?”

“ I  th in k  so ,”  sa id  D a y  w ith  a b lu sh . 
“ Y ou  see, th a t  p ey o te  h a s  th e  effect o f m a k 
in g  e v e ry th in g  seem  v e ry  b e a u tifu l a n d  d e 
s ira b le  a n d  w h en  y o u  ca m e  in  I  th o u g h t you

w ere b ea u tifu l a n d  desirab le . I t  w as queer, 
w asn ’t  it?  I ’d  been  th in k in g  F ly in g  C loud  
w as th e  sam e u p  till th en , b u t  w hen  I  h ea rd  
y o u  I  co m p le te ly  d ism issed  h im  from  m y 
m ind . I t  is th e  m ost te rr ib le  s tu f f ! ”

“ M a y b e ,”  sa id  M o rto n . “ B u t w h a t a b o u t 
n o w ? ”

“ O h ,” sa id  D ay . “ W ell, I ’m  a fra id  i t  h as  
dem o ra lized  me. I — I — som ehow  I  c a n ’t
h e lp  re ta in in g — so m e th in g  o f th a t— feel
in g .”

“ D a y ! ” sa id  M o rto n  so lem nly . “ I ’m  n o t 
a  fo rtu n e  h u n te r  a n y  m ore. I ’ll go to  w ork! 
H o n es tly  I  w ill.”

“ I ’m  g lad  of th a t ,”  sa id  D a y . “ I  h a te  to  
w ork— an d  I  h a v e n ’t  a n y  fo rtu n e  a n y  m o re .”

She sm iled  q u a in tly  a t  h im  a n d  gave h im  
h e r  h a n d . A fte r  severa l m o m en ts  o f  o b 
liv ion  h e  fo u n d  tim e  to  com e o u t  o f  th e  
tr a n c e  he  w as in.

“Y o u  k n o w ,” h e  sa id , “ m a y b e  we w on’t 
b e  so d a rn  po o r a f te r  a ll. T h e re ’s ju s t  a  
chan ce . Y ou  see, I ’m  a  g rea t g am b ler a n d  
w hen  I  to o k  th is  jo b  I  cashed  in  a ll I  h a d  
le f t— sold m y  c a r  a n d  th a t  so r t o f  th in g . 
T h e n  I  w as r u s ty  on  su rv ey in g  an d  I  s tu d ied  
m y  to p o g rap h ica l m a n u a l p r e t ty  assiduously . 
I  w asn ’t  m u ch  im pressed  w ith  th e  schem e 
to  p rove th is  p lace  w as th e  b o u n d a ry  line 
a n d  d id n ’t  th in k  i t  cou ld  be  done.

“ I  go t to  th in k in g  how  i t  w ou ld  be  if  th e  
c o u r ts  d id n ’t  p a y  a n y  a t te n t io n  to  th is  cla im  
a n d  th e  In d ia n s  lo s t o u t. T h e y  a lw ay s  do 
lose o u t, y o u  know . T h a t  m a n u a l h a d  som e 
s tu ff  in  i t  a b o u t S ta te  g ra n ts  o f  a l te rn a te  
sec tions fo r school fu n d s a n d  I  figured  i t  o u t 
th a t ,  s ince  th e  la n d  w as su rv ey ed , if  i t  w as 
th ro w n  b a c k  in to  w h a t th e y  call th e  p u b lic  
d o m a in  th e  school w ould  ce r ta in ly  h av e  a 
r ig h t to  those  sec tions. I  w en t u p  to  th e  
S ta te  cap ito l w h ile  m y  s h ip  w as bein g  
rigged  a n d  looked  i t  u p . S ure  en ough  I  
fo u n d  th a t  th e  a u th o ritie s  o f th e  S ta te  h ad , 
as  a  m a tte r  o f  ro u tin e , filed th e ir  c la im s to  
th e se  sections w ith  th e  la n d  office as  soon  as  
a n y  d o u b t o f th e  lo ca tio n  w as ra ised . So 1 
ju s t  w en t a n d  go t adv ice  an d  filed  on  as  
m uch  o f  it  as I  cou ld  sw ing  w ith  th e  m oney  
a t  h a n d  fo r  oil an d  m in e ra l p riv ileges u n d e r  
th e  S ta te  law s. L o rd  know s how  i t  will 
com e o u t a n d  m ay b e  I ’ve  th ro w n  m y  m oney  
aw ay , b u t, on th e  o th e r  h a n d ------- ”

“ W h a t? ”  a sk ed  D a y .
“ O h, shucks. W h a t d iffe rence does i t  

m a k e  as lo n g  a s  i t  h a s  tu rn e d  o u t th is  w a y ? ”
T h e  m en  from  th e  o u ts id e  w ere n e a r  a n d  

sw arm in g  a ro u n d  th e m  w ith  sh o u te d  con 
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g ra tu la tio n s , a ll th e  r io to u s  im pu lses v a n 
ished  in  th e ir  g ra tific a tio n . T h e  es tim ab le  
S tew art, how ever, w as n o t am ong  them . B u t 
M r. B a x te r  w as a n d  v e ry  m uch  excited . As 
soon  as h e  cou ld  do  so h e  took  possession 
of them , h u s tl in g  th e m  th ro u g h  th e  y aw n 
ing  a n d  still sm ok ing  a n d  choked  g ap  to  
a  w a itin g  c a r  in  w h ich  he w hirled  th em  to 
w a rd  th e  cam p.

“ M iss M cG reg o r,” he  sa id  w ith  becom 
ing  g ra v ity  a s  th e y  ro lled  along , “ I ’m  m ig h ty  
so r ry  to  b e  th e  b ea re r  of b a d  new s to  you , 
b u t i t ’s ju s t  possib le  th e re  m ay  b e  co m p en 
sa tio n s . F ir s t  off, h e re ’s th e  w ors t. Y o u r 
g ra n d m o th e r’s d e a d .”

D a y  looked  so b e rly  a t  h im . “ I ’m—
s o rry ,” she sa id . “ R e a lly  so rry . B u t, if 
y o u  can  u n d e rs ta n d — re c e n t ev e n ts  h av e  
m ad e  i t  im possib le  for m e to  th in k  o f h e r  as 
I  u sed  to .”

“ Y es, I  guess th a t ’s r ig h t. She w as In ju n  
a t  th e  la s t an d  th a t ’s a  fa c t. B u t th a t  
a in ’t  all. S he’s le ft h e r  p ro p e r ty  to  th e  I n 
ju n s .”

“ I  kn o w ,” sa id  D ay . “ I t  m akes no  d iffer
en c e .”

“ W ell, I ’m  d am n ed  g lad  o f th a t .  A nd 
now  fo r th e  com pensa tion . I t  a in ’t  ju s t  th e  
ea s ie s t th in g  in  th e  w orld  to  b e  p a r t  one 
race  a n d  p a r t  a n o th e r , M iss D a y , a n d  I  
reckon  y o u ’ve fe lt i t  even  th o u g h  y o u ’d  pass  
fo r w h ite  in  a n y  co m p an y .”

“ She n e e d n ’t  feel i t ,”  b ro k e  in  M o rto n . 
“ L e t a n y  lo b s te r  even  think th e  w orse o f h e r  
fo r th a t  an d  I ’ll su re  floor h im ! ”

D a y  p ressed  h is  h a n d  b u t  B a x te r  d ro v e  
on unseeing .

“ A lo t o f u s  th in k  th a t  a  w a y ,”  h e  sa id , 
“ b u t  th e re ’s o th e rs  th a t  a in ’t  so co n sidera te . 
W h ere fo re  I  reck o n  i t  w on ’t  com e w ith  no

shock  if  I  te ll h e r  th a t  sh e  a in ’t  In ju n  a t  
a ll. She w as a d o p ted  b y  M cG reg o r an d  his 
h a lf-b reed  o r q u a r te r-b re e d  w ife w hen  she 
w as a  m ite  o f an  in fa n t. H e r  p a  w as a  
n e s te r  th a t  com e sq u a n d e rin g  o u t here  to  
m ak e  a  liv in ’ w hen th e re  w a ’n ’t no  liv in ’ 
to  be  m ade. H e  an d  h is  w ife w as took  
dow n w ith  m o u n ta in  fever a t  th e  sam e tim e 
a n d  d ied  of i t  on  th e ir  w ay  to  P ay so n  across 
th e  m o u n ta in s . T h e y  w as on  th e  re se rv a 
tio n  a n d  th e y  asked  M cG rego r to  ta k e  the 
b ab y . H e  a n d  h is  w ife d id n ’t  hav e  no  ch il
d re n  o f  th e ir  ow n  a n d  th e y  ad o p ted  you. 
B u t y o u  a in ’t  a n y  k in  to  M rs. S tew art a n d  
you  a in ’t h e r h e ire ss .”

“ I ’m  g lad ,” sa id  D a y  so ftly , a n d  tu rn e d  
to M o rto n  w ith  a  sm ile.

“ S h u c k s !”  sa id  th a t  y o u n g  m an . “ W h a t 
d o  w e ca re , a n y h o w !”

D a y  le an ed  to w a rd  h im  a n d  th e y  alm ost 
m issed  B a x te r ’s n ex t u tte ra n c e .

“ A nd  you , y o u n g  m an! T h e re ’s a  gen t 
n am ed  B a n c ro ft, o f  th e  N o rth w e s te rn  O il 
C o m p an y , w a it in ’ to  ta lk  business w ith  you. 
D o n ’t  yo u  le t h im  inveig le  you  none, is m y  
ad v ice .”

M o rto n  looked  u p  a t  th e  la w y e r’s back .
“O h ! ”  h e  sa id . “ Say, B ax te r, w ill y o u  

d raw  u p  a  pow er of a t to rn e y  o r  w h a te v e r  is 
n ecessary  fo r y o u rse lf  a n d  se ttle  th a t  m a tte r  
fo r m e? I ’m  going to  b e  too b u sy  to  a tte n d  
to  b u sin e ss .”

“ Y o u ’re  w h a t? ”  sa id  th e  s ta r t le d  B a x te r  
a n d  looked  a ro u n d . W h a t h e  saw  as D a y  
d rew  b a c k  w ith  a  v iv id  b lu sh  caused  h im  to  
sw ing  to  th e  f ro n t a b ru p tly .

“ W ell, now , I  reckon  m ay b e  th a t ’s n a tu 
ra l  a f te r  a l l ,”  h e  m used .

T h e n  h e  a t te n d e d  s tr ic tly  to  h is  d r iv in g  
fo r  th e  re s t o f th e  w ay .

Don’t miss the complete novel in the next issue—a fine sea story by 
George Hugh Banning.

THE BEAU OF ROYALTY

KIN G  A L F O N S O  of S pain  is  ro y a lty ’s n if tie s t d resse r. H e  keeps a  h u n d re d  a n d  fifty  
su its  on h a n d  a n d  b u y s  a  h u n d re d  new  ones a  y ea r. H is  ta ilo r  b ill is $7 ,500  a n 
n u a lly , a n d  w ith  ex tra s  such  as tie s  a n d  fan cy  v es ts  h is c lo th in g  cos ts h im  a t  least 
te n  th o u sa n d  d o lla rs  a  y e a r— th is  in  a  c o u n try  w here te n  th o u sa n d  do lla rs  goes 

co n s id e rab ly  fa r th e r  th a n  i t  does in  th e  U n ited  S ta te s . T h is  d a n d y  am ong  k in g s h a s  fo u r 
v a le ts , th e  ch ief o f w hom  receives a  sa la ry  o f $ 1 ,500  a  y e a r  a n d  all h is  m a s te r ’s cast-off 
c lo th in g — w hich  is w o rth  a n o th e r  $2 ,500  to  h im . T h e  k in g  nev er w ears  a  su it m ore th a n  a 
h a lf  dozen  tim es, a n d  o ften  d iscard s one a f te r  w ea rin g  i t  on ly  once. Ju d g in g  from  som e 
p h o to g rap h s  o f h is  m a je s ty  h e  w ears som e o f  h is  su its  once m ore th a n  w e w ou ld  w ear 
th e m .



T h e  C o u n t of M ont and C risto
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Mr. Ottie Scandrel suffers an unexpected attack of acute intelligence.

r T “'0  th e  lis t o f th e  w o rld ’s g re a te s t t r a v 
e lers— N o a h , C o lum bus, ex -P re s id en t 

X  W ilson , B a lb o a , th e  T e d d y  B ear 
G irls B u rle sq u e  Show  a n d  th e  o th e rs  

on  th e  reco rds— a d d  th e  nam e of M r. O tto  
S cand re l. A n y  schoo lboy  know s th e  w ise 
c ra ck  a  p a r ty  n am ed  H o ra ce  G reeley  once 
m ad e  a b o u t go ing  W est b u t it  took  O ttie  
a n d  h is  D u p lex  T w elv e  to  g rab  M o n sieu r 
G reeley  a t  h is w ord  a n d  s te e r  fo r th e  la n d  
of th e  a lfa lfa , th e  o b jec t be ing  p u g ilis tic  a n d  
n o t c a ttle  pu n ch in g . T h e  bus, a  w icked job  
from  th e  w heels to  th e  top , h a d  cost a  m ere 
th ree  th o u sa n d  em era ld  sa ilo rs  a n d  a  few  
e x tra  penn ies. I t  h ad  been  d elivered  F . O. 
B .— w hich puzz led  O ttie  u n til h e  b u rn e d  o u t 
a  couple  of b ea rin g s  a n d  fo u n d  o u t that 
m e an t fu ll of b ills. G e ttin g  h im  d isco u r
aged  a n d  k eep in g  S candre l o u t o f th e  d r iv 
e r ’s sea t, how ever, w as th e  sam e a s  ex p ec t
in g  a  sa ilo r to  b e  in te re s te d  in  a  g lass o f 
w a te r. A m o n th  a f te r  h e  a n d  th e  D u p lex  
w ere on frien d ly  te rm s O ttie  co llec ted  tw o 
valises, th ree  p a irs  o f sp a ts , m yself, a n d  
tu rn e d  th e  nose of th e  b o a t in  th e  genera l 
d irec tio n  o f O h io  a n d  th e  c ity  w here  tw o 
s lig h tly  c e leb ra ted  h eav y w eig h t p u g ilis ts  
w ere schedu led  to  engage in  fisticuffs. W e 
g o t to  th e  scene of conflict, th e  o n ly  ca su a l
tie s  b e ing  fo u r  ch ickens o f th e  fe a th e re d

k in d , one p u sh c a r t a n d  a  h a lf  a  len g th  of 
so m eb o d y ’s b e s t f ro n t-y a rd  fence.

W hen  i t  cam e to  fa s t d r iv in g  S can d re l h ad  
M u lfo rd  a n d  O ldfield  look ing  lik e  a  p a ir  of 
C ivil W a r  v e te ran s  w ith  rh eu m a tic s .

O nce th e  b ig  m ill w as over w e checked  
o u t o f O hio in a  h u r ry . I n  th e  fiscal y ea r  
o f 1630 A . D . F ra n c is  B acon  m ad e  a  re 
m a rk  a b o u t nobody  ever know ing  w h a t w as 
go ing  to  h a p p e n  nex t. F ra n c is  knew  how  
to  te ll ’em  b ecause  if I  h a d  m en tio n ed  th e  
fa c t to  O ttie  th a t  befo re  we h i t  B ro ad w ay  
ag a in  he wTas  d es tin ed  to  m eet a cuckoo for 
looks a n d  a  c e r ta in  p a r ty  lab e led  “ Y o u n g ” 
C ris to  w ho w as a  ro u g h -a n d -tu m b le  b a t t le r  
a n d  no m is tak e , w hy, S cand re l w ould  hav e  
no  d o u b t slap p ed  m e fo r a  Swiss cheese. All 
o f w h ich  sh o u ld  be a  p ro logue for th is  n a r 
ra tiv e .

G et a  k ick  ou t o f th is!
I f  O ttie  s tep p ed  on th e  gas go ing  out, he  

h a d  h is hee l on  i t  com ing  in. A ll w e saw  
of twTo S ta te s  w as a  riv er, a  b rid g e  an d  a 
te leg rap h  pole . Six or seven  of th e  local 
gendarm es in  as m a n y  co u n ties  tr ie d  to  
p ick  u s u p . T h e y  h a d  a b o u t as  m uch  chan ce  
of d raw in g  alongside  as  y o u  an d  I  h a v e  of 
ta k in g  a  tax i r id e  across th e  P acific. W e 
cam e a n d  w en t a n d  I  d id n ’t  h av e  an  o p p o r
tu n i ty  to  say  m ore  th a n  fo u r w ords u n ti l
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w e h a d  to  s to p  a t  a  ra ilro a d  crossing  a n d  I  
la m p e d  a  b ig  sign  th a t  to ld  th e  w a y fa re r  h e  
w as  now  in  a  s ta te  o f com a a n d  N ew  Je rse y .

“ Y o u ’d  b e t te r  slow  u p  go ing  th ro u g h ,” I  
sa id . “ J e rs e y  ju s tic e  is  n o  m ore  ce leb ra ted  
th a n  th e  F re n c h  R ev o lu tio n . I f  y o u  d o n ’t  
w a n t to  g e t a  k n o ck  in  th e  p o k e  do  th ir ty  
a n d  b e  sa tis f ie d .”

“ T h i r ty ? ” O ttie  sneered . “ D o  I  look  
c ra z y  o r  som eth in g ?  I  w as ju s t  th in k in g  of 
feed in g  th is  bo ile r m ore  ju ice  on  acco u n t of 
th is  ro a d  b e in g  so level. T h e  bo lognie  w ho 
so ld  m e th e  c a r  h a d  a  song  a n d  d an ce  a b o u t 
i t  go ing  n in e ty  m iles an  h o u r  if  yo u  sn ap p ed  
y o u r  fingers. I  go t so re  th u m b s  b u t all 
sh e ’s been  ab le  to  d o  is e igh ty -seven  so far. 
E v e n  a t  th a t  th e re  a in ’t  a  b u ll on tw o o r  fo u r 
w heels th a t  can  sniff m y  gaso line w hen  I  
p u sh  th is  b a b y . H a v e n ’t  I  been  giv ing  th e  
h a -h a  to  th e  cops r ig h t a lone , Jo e ?  A w ay 
w ith  th a t  no ise  a n d  h o ld  on  to  y o u r ears. 
I f  I  c a n ’t  sw ing th e  need le  to  n in e ty  on th is  
p iece o f ro a d  I ’ll tu rn  th is  b u s  in  a n d  g et a  
v ic t r o la ! ”

W ith  th a t  h e  w e n t o v e r  th e  ra ilro a d  
tra c k s , k ick ed  o p en  th e  c u t-o u t a n d  b egan  
to  c lick  off som e b ig  speed . T h e re  is no  te ll
in g  h ow  fa r  o r  fa s t h e  w ou ld  h a v e  gone fo r 
th e  reaso n  th a t  tw e n ty  m in u te s  la te r  w e ran  
in to  th e  open  m o u th  o f one o f  th o se  ingen i
ous J e rse y  speed  tra p s  th a t  d o t th e  h ig h w ay  
w h ere  i t  w in d e th . T h is  w as in  th e  form  of 
a  n u m b e r  o f h e a v y  ropes s tre tc h e d  d irec tly  
ac ro ss  th e  ro ad . T h e  D u p lex  w en t th ro u g h  
th e m  lik e  a n  I ta l ia n  goes th ro u g h  a  p in t o f 
sp a g h e tt i  b u t  as lu ck  w ou ld  h a v e  i t  th e  b a c k  
w heels sk id d ed  d an g e ro u sly  to  one  side, w e 
sh o t in to  a  d itc h  a n d  to re  u p  i t  fo r  a b o u t a  
th ird  o f a  m ile  m ore.

W h en  m y  b o y  frie n d  fin a lly  m an ag ed  to  
ja m  on th e  b rak e s  th re e  co n s tab les  w earing  
b igge r s ta rs  th a n  T im e s  S q u are  w ill ever see 
ju m p e d  off a n  eq u a l n u m b e r  o f m o to r  cycles 
a n d  h o p p ed  u p  on  th e  ru n n in g  b o ard .

“ Y e r  u n d e r  a r re s t , y e r  go lde rned  d izzy  
f u le ! ” th e  f irs t o f th e  tr io  baw led .

“ S ev en ty  m iles a n  h o u r , b y  h e c k !”  th e  
second  ch a n te d .

“ Sich in san e  reck lessness  a in ’t  n ev e r been  
seen in  th is  c o u n ty  b e fo re !”  th e  th ird  h o l
le red .

O ttie  th re w  o pen  th e  f ro n t d o o r a n d  
c lim b ed  o u t.

“ So y o u ’re  th e  jo ck o s w ho tr ie d  to  p u t 
th is  th ree -th o u san d -sm a ck e r  sh ip  on th e  
she lf, h e y ? ” h e  ye lped . “ C om e on , le t ’s  see 
h ow  y o u  ca n  ta k e  i t ! ”

W ith  th a t  h e  s h o t over a  sh o r t  r ig h t u p 
p e rc u t th a t  ca u g h t th e  f irs t m in ion  of th e  
law  sq u a re ly  on  th e  b u tto n . T h is  p a r ty  
p a ssed  o u t o f th e  p ic tu re , a s  cold  as seven 
o ’clock in  th e  a rc tic  circ le. H is  tw o com 
ra d e s  seem ed s tu n n e d  fo r a  m in u te  b y  th e  
a s sa u lt a n d  b a t te ry  th e y  h a d  ju s t  cu rled  an  
eye a t . O ttie  sw ung a ro u n d  to  p a s te  them  
each  in  tu rn . As h e  d id  so th e  second  
m u sk e tee r h au led  o u t a  h o rse  p is to l th a t  
w as a s  long  as  a  m a n ’s a rm . S candre l 
th rew  u p  h is h a n d s  w ith  a  speed  th e  ca r 
h a d  h a d  n o th in g  on.

“ D o n ’t  s h o o t!”  h e  bellow ed. “ I  can  ex
p la in ! ”

“ K eep  ’em  up , co n sarn  y e ! ”  th e  b ird  w ith  
th e  can n o n  sn ap p ed . “ T r y  to  s tr ik e  m e an d  
th e  fu s t th in g  y e r  kn o w  y e r  w o n ’t  know  
n o th in ’! G o t th em  h andcu ffs  h a n d y , E z ? ” 
h e  a sk ed  th e  th ird  m u sk e te e r  w ho  w as gap 
ing  a t  us b o th . “ K eep  y e r eye on  th a t  th e re  
o th e r  ra sca l in  th e  au tem o b ile . T h e n  search  
a ro u n d  a n d  see w here  th e y ’ve  go t th e  liq u o r 
h id . Y ou  k now  how  Ju d g e  F a lk u s  is w hen 
th e  ev idence  a in ’t  c o m p le te !”

“ L eave  m y  ca r b e ! ”  S cand re l b a rk e d . “ I f  
y o u  p u t  as  m uch  as a  s c ra tc h  on th a t  ch a rio t 
I ’ll u se  m y  in fluence  a t  W ash in g to n  an d  
b re a k  y o u  a n d  th a t ’s a  p ro m ise !”

T h e  co n s tab le  w ith  th e  gun  lau g h ed  d e ri
sive ly .

“ H ow  can  y e r ? ”  h e  in q u ired . “ T h in k  I ’m  
a  go l-d ing  fu le? U se  y e r  in fluence w ith  
W a sh in g to n ?  H ee-hee! L is ten  to  h im , Ez. 
H e  d o n ’t  even  kn o w  W a sh in g to n ’s d e a d !”

E z  h a d  a  f it o f la u g h te r  a n d  a f te r  o rd erin g  
m e  o u t  o f  th e  c a r  search ed  it .  T h e  o n ly  
p la c e  h e  d id n ’t  lo o k  w as in th e  m agneto . H e  
seem ed  s lig h tly  d isa p p o in te d  th a t  th e  o n ly  
d am ag in g  ev idence  h e  could  u n e a r th  w ere 
O tt ie ’s th re e  p a irs  o f  spa ts .

“ A in ’t  n o  liq u o r now h ere ,”  h e  confessed  
a t  th e  en d  o f  h is  in v es tig a tio n .

“ T h e n  th e y  d ru n k  i t  u p , th e  v illa in s !”  th e  
o th e r  sn a p p ed  d ec ided ly . “ T a k e  a  look  a t  
I r a ,  E z , a n d  see how  h e ’s g i t t in ’ along . B est 
th in g  to  do is  p u t h im  in  th a t  th e re  au tem o 
b ile .”  H e  n u d g ed  S can d re l w ith  th e  ca n 
non . “ L o o k ie  h e re , s tra n g e r . I  w on ’t p u t 
th em  cuffs on  i f  y o u ’ll d riv e  u s  in to  tow n. 
B u t  if  y e r  d o n ’t  I ’ll jew el y e r  a n d  d riv e  
y e r  c a r  m yself. W o n ’t  I ,  E z ? ”

“ I  reckon  v e r  w ill, O b ad ia h ,”  E z  answ ered  
w ith  a  chuck le . “ A in ’t  no  one ro u n d  th e se  
h e re  p a r ts  w h a t can  d riv e  w o rse !”

“ I ’ll ro ll y o u  in ! ”  O ttie  sa id  h a s tily . “ G et 
th a t ,  Jo e ! T h e y  sh o u ld  p u t  th e  cuffs o n
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m e an d  th e n  b u s t u p  m y  c a r  in  th e  b a rg a in !
Sw eet, h e y ? ”

W e d rove in to  th e  tow n  o f W onderv ille , 
passed  dow n M a in  S tre e t a n d  c re p t u p  to  
th e  side door o f th e  co u rth o u se . T h is  w as a  
b le ak  w ooden b u ild in g  over w h ich  h u n g  a  
sign  th a t  re a d : “ H ezek iah  J e n k in s ’ H ay , 
G ra in  a n d  F eed  C o .” O ne h a lf  of th e  s tru c 
tu re  h a d  been lib e ra lly  p la s te re d  w ith  th ree  
shee ts  o f th e  T e d d y  B e a r  G irls B u rle sq u e  
Show w hich it  seem ed w as p lay in g  th e  h a m 
le t for a  sing le n ig h t only .

T h e  m in u te  we go t inside O ttie  b egan  to  
laugh . F o r  a  fac t, th e  co u rtro o m  looked  lik e  
so m e th in g  o u t o f a  s lap -s tic k  m ovie com 
edy . I ts  fu rn ish in g s  con sis ted  of th e  ju d g e ’s 
bench , a  ta b le  w here  th e  c le rk  o f th e  court; 
h e ld  fo rth , a  ra ilin g  th a t  s tre tc h e d  across 
th e  e n tire  room  a n d  tw o row s o f ch a irs  
w here  six o r  seven  in te re s te d  sp e c ta to rs  
w ere p a rk ed . T o  th e  le f t  w as a  door m a rk ed  
“ P e n ” a n d  to  th e  r ig h t w as a  w indow  w here  
th e  g re a te r  p a r t  o f th e  flow er of W onder- 
v ille ’s y o u th  h a d  co n g reg a ted .

“ R ea lly , th is  is a  s n ic k e r !”  O ttie  cho rtled . 
“ T a k e  a  look  a t  th e  ju d g e , Jo e ! I f  h e  a in ’t  
m a k in g  a  m is tak e  w as tin g  h is  tim e  h e re  
w hen  h e  cou ld  b e  c lean in g  u p  o n  a n y  B ro ad 
w ay  stag e , th e n  S tonew all Ja c k so n  n ev e r  
saw  a  g u n !”

H is  h o n o r  w as ce r ta in ly  a  c a rd . H e  w as 
a  lit tle , d r ied -u p  in d iv id u a l w ith  a  b u n ch  o f  
fu r  on th e  en d  o f h is  ch in , a  p a i r  o f go ld- 
rim m ed  c h e a te rs  th a t  w ere h a lfw a y  dow n 
h is  b ea k  a n d  w a te ry  b lu e  eyes. I f  h e  h ad  
co llec ted  w rink les  h e  co u ld n ’t  h a v e  h a d  
m o re  an d  a  cow  cou ld  h av e  le a rn e d  som e
th in g  a b o u t chew ing  from  h is  hono r. T h e  
o n ly  th in g  h e  d id  to  p e rfec tio n  w as w h en  h e  
a im ed  for th e  m a rk  a n d  le t  go.

“ W a it till I  h a n d  h im  a  p iece  o f  t a lk ! ”  
S cand re l w en t on w ith  a n o th e r  chuck le . “ I ’ll 
b e t  he  d o esn ’t  know  w h e th e r  law  is a  p ro 
fession o r  so m e th in g  th e y  se rv e  w ith  
w h ip p ed  c ream . I ’ll ju s t------- ”

Bltm!
D o w n  cam e th e  ju d g e ’s gavel a n d  th e  

se a te d  sp e c ta to rs  ju m p ed  u p  as  one  m a n  
a n d  ru sh ed  to w a rd  th e  door. E v en  th e  p r is 
o n e r  a t  th e  b a r ,  a  co lo red  g en tlem an  w ith  
a  p a ir  o f fee t on  h im , a lm o st ju m p e d  o u t 
o f  h is  coat.

“ O rd e r  in  th e  c o u r tro o m !” Ju d g e  F a lk u s  
y elped , g la rin g  a t  O ttie . “ Y ou n g  m an , I ’ll 
’te n d  to  y e  a f te r  I  finish m y  ca len d ar . W h a t 
w as y e  s a y in ’, R a s tu s ? ” h e  ^ e n t  on , loo k in g  
dow n a t  th e  d a rk  p erso n  b e fo re  h im .

T h e  b la ck  b o y  shuffled h is dogs.
“ Y o ’ h o n o r, I  ax  y o ’ a in ’t  th e  a ir  f re e ? ” 
“ O f cou rse  th e  a ir  is f re e ,”  Ju d g e  F a lk u s  

sn ap p ed . “ W ho  sa id  i t  w eren ’t ? ”
T h e  p riso n er g rinned .
“ W ell, y o ’ h o n o r, ’a t ’s  a ll I  s to le— ju s ’ 

p la in  a ir, su h .”
Blarnl
“ Y er ch a rg ed  w ith  s te a lin ’ an  au tem o b ile  

t i r e ! ” Ju d g e  F a lk u s  ro a red , sh a k in g  the  
gavel lik e  a  wra r  c lub .

R a s tu s  re s te d  a n  elbow  on  th e  bench . 
“ Jed g e , I ’ll te ll y o ’ ju s ’ ex ac’ly  how  i t  w as. 

L a s ’ n ig h t I  w as w a lk in ’ p a s t  ‘B u d d y ’ H in 
k le ’s garage , a n d  jedge, y o ’ h o n o r, I  seen  a  
b ig  sign  w h a t sa id  ‘F re e  A ir ,’ p la in  as d ay . 
So I  ju s ’ n a ’ch u ra lly  th o u g h t I ’d  ta k e  a  l iT  
o f th a t  free  a ir  aw ay . So, jedge , y o ’ honor, 
I  ju s ’ to o k  th a t  t ire  to  w ra p  u p  th e  a ir  in .”  

T h is  p u t th e  co u rtro o m  in  s titch e s  an d  
m ad e  O ttie  h y s te ric a l.

“ A in ’t  w e go t co m ica ls !” S cand re l baw led . 
“ T h is  h e re  h a s  go t th em  K e ith  sidew alk  
com ed ians looking  lik e  a c ro b a ts ! ”

Blam!
Ju d g e  F a lk u s ’ gavel s to p p e d  th e  m e rr i

m e n t lik e  a  six -inch  shell.
“ Six m o n th s  in  th e  cooler a n d — how  m u ch  

m o n ey  h a v e  y o u  go t w ith  you , R a s tu s ? ”  he  
ask ed , look ing  dow n over h is  g lasses.

“ N in e  d o lla rs , je d g e !” R a s tu s  an sw ered . 
“ Six m o n th s  in  th e  p en  a n d  n ine  d o lla rs  

c o s ts !”  h is  h o n o r  s ta te d  crisp ly . “ T a k e  h im  
aw ay , S eth . N e x t c a se !”

H e  to o k  a im  a n d  fired  as O ttie  an d  m yse lf 
w ere p u sh ed  fo rw ard . O b ad ia h  s te p p ed  to 
th e  f ro n t a n d  ree led  off th e  lis t o f ou r 
crim es. A cco rd ing  to  h im  th e  o n ly  th in g  we 
h a d  s to p p e d  a t  w as a rso n  a n d  c o u n te rfe it
ing. W h ile  h e  w en t on w ith  th e  m onologue 
Ju d g e  F a lk u s  k e p t  sh ak in g  h is  head .

“ S ev en ty  m iles a n  h o u r  a n d  a s s a u lt in ’ a n  
officer o f th e  la w !”  h e  re p e a te d . “ H m m m ! 
T h is  looks m ig h ty  b ad . W a a l, I ’ll fine y e r  a 
d o lla r  fu r  each  m ile , th u t ty  d o lla rs  for 
p u n ch in g  poor I r a  a n d  fifty  d o lla rs  costs. 
J u s t  a d d  th a t  u p , S eth . N e x t c a s e !”

“ H e y , w a it a  m in u te ! ”  O ttie  yelled . 
“ A in ’t  I  g o t no  r ig h ts  a ro u n d  h e re ? ”

Ju d g e  F a lk u s  h e ld  h is gavel su sp en d ed  
in  m id -a ir.

“ A nd  te n  do lla rs  m o re  fu r  a s k in ’ fu le 
a u e s t io n s !” h e  ro a red . “ N e x t case , b y  crick - 
e ty !  A n d  w hen I  say  n e x t case  I  m ean  nex t 
c a s e !”

“ C an  y o u  eq u a l th is , O ’G ra d y ? ” O ttie  
m o a n ed  w hen  w e w ere led  o v e r  to  th e  c le rk
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of th e  c o u r t  to  p a y  th e  fine. “ A ll th is  good 
ja c k  w asted  in  a  sn a re  lik e  th is . O n th e  
level, if  I  eve r com e th ro u g h  th is  tow n  
a g a in  i t  w ill b e  in  a  h a rp  c a r t  w ith  th e  
m o u rn e rs  b eh in d  a n d  no m is ta k e !”

W hen  w e go t o u ts id e  O ttie  s ta r te d  th e  
D u p lex  a n d  zigzagged  dow n M a in  S tre e t to  
th e  n e a re s t garage . H e re  h e  ca lled  o u t  a  
m ech an ic  w ho in tro d u c ed  h im se lf  a s  th e  
sam e  B u d d y  H in k le  m en tio n ed  in  th e  c o u r t
room . O ttie  a sk ed  w h a t w as th e  tro u b le  
a n d  how  m uch  i t  w ou ld  co s t. H in k le  lif te d  
th e  hood , dove in  a n d  cam e u p  w ith  a  face 
fu ll o f g rease.

“ Y o u ’v e  go t a  c ra ck ed  b ea ring , th e  b rak e s  
a r e  b u rn e d  o u t, y o u ’re  p u m p in g  oil, th e re ’s 
so m e th in g  th e  m a tte r  w ith  th e  w a te r  ja c k e t 
a n d  th e  m ag n e to  needs a tte n t io n . O h, y es ,”  
h e  ad d e d , a s  an  a f te r th o u g h t, “ y o u r  c lu tch  
seem s to  b e  slip p in g  an d  y o u r c a rb u re te r  
o u g h t to  b e  ad ju s te d . L eave th e  c a r  h e re  
u n ti l  th e  firs t o f n ex t m o n th  a n d  I ’ll h av e  i t  
ru n n in g  like  a  sew ing  m ach ine . A ll i t  w ill 
co s t you  is a  h u n d re d  an d  fifty  d o lla rs .”

“ L ay  a  finger on  th is  ca r a g a in ,” O ttie  
rav e d , “ a n d  I ’ll s la p  yo u  fo r  a  w re a th  o f ce l
lu lo id  roses. A ll se t, J o e ? ”

“ Y es. W h ere  a re  you  g o in g ?” I  in q u ired . 
“T o  an o th e r  g a rag e— w here do you  su p 

p o se ? ” S cand re l sn a rled . “ T h e re  m u s t be  
o n e  h o n es t m an  som ew here in  th e  S ta te ! ”

A t th is  th e  m echan ic  h a d  a  spasm  o f 
la u g h te r .

“ T h e re  a in ’t  n o  o th e r  g arage  fo r th ir ty  
m iles e ith e r  w a y ! ”  he  h o lle red . “ A nd  if  
y o u  d riv e  th a t  c a r  from  h e re  to  th e  co rn e r 
y o u ’ll as like  as n o t b u rn  o u t th e  u p h o ls te ry . 
L eave  h e r  h e re  u n til to -m o rro w  m o rn in g  a n d  
I ’ll fix h e r so sh e ’ll do e v e ry th in g  b u t  sing . 
I ’ll m ak e  th e  p rice  r ig h t b ecau se  I  d o n ’t  
lik e  Ju d g e  F a lk u s  no  m o re  th a n  y o u  do. 
O nce h e  fined m e tw en ty -fiv e  d o lla rs  fo r 
se lling  h im  a  shoe fo r  h is c a r  th a t  b lew  o u t 
a t  tw elve  th o u sa n d  m iles. I ’ll p u t  y o u r 
b u s  riaht. fo r a  h u n d re d  fish. I  w o u ld n ’t  do  
th a t  fo r a n y  one else, n e ith e r . O . K .? ” 

O t t ie ’s an sw er w as to  s te p  on th e  gas. 
T h e re  w as n o th in g  s tirr in g . H e  got o u t an d  
c ra n k ed  w hile th e  m echan ic  laughed .

“ Y o u  w in !”  O ttie  sighed , d ash in g  som e 
m o is tu re  from  h is  b row . “ A  h u n d re d  bucks 
is a  b arg a in . Y o u  w o n ’t ge t a n o th e r  n ickel 
m o re  if  yo u  c ry  y o u r l i t t le  eyes o u t. A nd  
if  i t  a in ’t  re a d y  to -m orrow  m o rn in g  a . m . 
y o u  w o n ’t  be  in  a  co nd ition  to  b e  in te res te d  
in  a n y th in g  b u t  y o u r  ow n p ersona l rep a irs . 
G e t m e ? ”

T h e  m echan ic  c lucked  lik e  a n  eagle.
“ H ey , E d d ie ,” he  ho lle red  to  som e one 

b ac k  in  th e  garage. “ B rin g  o u t a  gallon  of 
gas so I  can  ru n  th is  b u s  in to  th e  sh o p —  
th e  ta n k ’s d r y ! ”

W e le a rn ed  th e  o n ly  h o te l d o ing  b u s i
n ess  in  W ond erv ille  w as th e  R itz -C a rlto n  
on M a in  S tre e t. T h e  p a r ty  th a t  h an d e d  us 
th e  in fo rm a tio n  w an te d  a  d im e for h is  tro u 
b le . I t  w as all I  cou ld  do  to  keep  S candre l 
from  s la p p in g  h im .

“ A n y w ay ,”  h e  m u m b led  w hen  w e w alked  
on , “ I  know  one h is to ric a l f a c t .”

“ W h a t’s t h a t ? ” I  asked .
“ T h e  n am e  o f th e  b ir th p la ce  of th e  Jam es 

b r o th e r s ! ” h e  grow led. “ F o r  a  fa c t, I ’ll b e t 
th a t  n in e ty -n in e  o u t o f ev e ry  h u n d re d  w a it
e rs  h a il from  th is  tra p . W onderv ille , is 
i t?  T h e  b o y  th a t  n am ed  th e  p lace  ce rta in ly  
h a d  th e  r ig h t idea . I t ’s  a  w onder th e  fed 
e ra l a u th o r i t ie s  d o n ’t  p u t th e  p o p u la tio n  in 
j a i l ! ”

T h e  H o te l R itz -C a rlto n  w as a  fo u r-s to ry  
w ooden  bu ild ing . A ny  s tra n g e r  m ig h t hav e  
m is tak e n  i t  fo r  a  liv e ry  s ta b le  u n til th e y  
s te p p ed  in to  th e  lo b b y . T h e n  th e y  w ou ld  
h a v e  been  su re  o f it!

“ T w o room s an d  doub le  on  th e  b a th ,” 
S can d re l sn a p p ed  a t  th e  c le rk  on  d u ty . 
“ A nd  if  y o u ’ve go t a n y  com edy  in y o u r 
sy s tem  d o n ’t  t r y  it  o u t on us. W e’ve  h a d  
a  couple  o f lau g h s a lre a d y  to -d a y .”

T h e  c le rk  sh ook  his head .
“ I  c o u ld n ’t  g ive y o u  accom m odations u n 

d e r  tw e n ty  b ills  ap iece  if  you  w ere N a p o 
le o n ,” h e  sa id . “T h is  here  h o s te lry  is en 
te r ta in in g  th e  T e d d y  B ear B u rle sq u e  Show 
w hich  a re  p la y in g  to -n ig h t a t  th e  o p ’ry  house 
a n d  th e re ’s o n ly  one room  le ft. M r. C a rl
to n  to ld  m e to  save  th a t  fo r som e rich  m o
to r is t p ass in g  th ro u g h  to  N ew  Y o rk .” 

“ W e’re  h im ! ” S candre l ho llered . “ G im m e 
th e  reg is te r  an d  a  loan  of y o u r  p e n !”

“ F ro n t, N o . 8 5 !”  th e  c le rk  yelped . An 
e ld e rly  gen tlem an  in a  b e ll-h o p ’s un ifo rm  
p u t  dow n a  tw o -y ea r-o ld  m agaz ine  he w as 
read in g , to o k  off h is  g lasses a n d  shuffled fo r
w ard . “ Show  th e se  tw o  b o y s  u p  to  room  
6000 . D in n e r  from  six  to  seven ,”  h e  sa id  to  
O ttie . “ W e’re  se rv in g  a  swell m eal fo r tw o 
f if ty  f la t w ith o u t m u s ic .”

“T r y  a n d  com pel m e to  e a t i t ! ”  S candre l 
sa id  over h is  shou lder.

T h a t  n ig h t w e h u n te d  u p  th e  on ly  o th e r  
r e s ta u r a n t  in  tow n  a n d  d in ed  fo r a  do lla r 
ex a c tly  on  a  p la te  o f  b ean s , a  cu p  o f  m ud  
a n d  a  p iece o f  so m e th in g  th e  w a itre ss  w as
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w illing  to  go o n  th e  s ta n d  a n d  sw ear w as 
ap p le  p ie .

“ T h e y ’s a  sw ell show  a t  th e  o p ’ry  h o u se ,” 
she  cooed  a t  u s w hen  w e go t o u r  sk im m ers 
a n d  p rep a re d  to  foil in d ig estio n  th ro u g h  th e  
m ed ium  of exercise. “ Y ou  tw o fe llars  o u g h t 
to  be su re  a n d  see it. E v en  if  y o u  c a n ’t 
g e t a  s e a t a t  th e  box  office yo u  can  b u y  
y o u r tic k e ts  off Ju d g e  F a lk u s ’ nephew . H e ’s 
a  s p e c u la to r !”

“ I ’d  sp e cu la te  t h a t ! ”  S cand re l h issed . 
“ H e re ’s a  n ickel tip . T ry  n o t to  ru n  w ild  
on i t ! ”  W hen  w e go t o u ts id e  he b eg an  to  
laugh . “ I ’ll b e t  th e y ’d p ro b a b ly  cuff you  
for f if ty  sh illings a  c h a ir  a t  th e  th e a y te r . 
I ’m  going b ac k  to  flop  on  th e  p ad  a n d  try  
a n d  sleep  th is  b u rg  off. H o n est, Jo e , lo o k 
in g  fo rw ard  to  to -m orrow  w h en  w e can  ex it 
ra p id ly  is th e  sa m e  as  lo o k in g  fo rw ard  to  
C h ris tm as  E v e . Sw eet to m a to ! W h a t a  
h o le  th is  is to  be  s u re ! ”

W e stro lled  b ack  to  th e  H o te l R itz -C a rl-  
to n . T h e  m in u te  w e w en t in to  th e  lo b b y  
O ttie  p u t  on th e  b ra k e s  an d  cam e to  a  d ead  
s to p . T h e  reason  fo r th is  w as a  b lo n d  
g irl w ho  s to o d  in  th e  e n tra n c e  o f  th e  d in in g  
room , m ak in g  th e  seven  w o n d ers  o f  th e  
w orld  resem b le  one  e ig h th  o f  n o th in g . She 
h a d  b e a u ty  th a t  w ould  h av e  m a d e  V enus 
h u r ry  b a c k  to  th e  n e a re s t ocean  a n d  class 
enough  for a  n ig h t school. T h e  o p iu m -p ip e  
fa n ta sy  w as tu rn e d  o u t in  som e w ise sc en e ry  
w h ich  i t  is sa fe  to  sa y  W o n d e rv ille  h a d  n ever 
seen befo re  o r w ou ld  o bse rve  ag a in . H o n 
est, she looked  as  if  sh e  h a d  been  p o u red  
in to  th e  frock  she  w ore.

A nd  she h a d  a  p a i r  o f eyes th a t  w ould  
h a v e  in te re s te d  B lu eb eard !

T h is  a s to u n d in g  exam ple  in  p u lc h ritu d e  
p lu s  w as conversing  w ith  a  li t t le ,  saw ed-off 
in d iv id u a l w ho w ore a  d iam o n d  h o rseshoe 
s c a rf  p in  a n d  a  b row n  d e rb y . B u t w e d id n ’t  
n o tic e  h im  u n ti l  a f te rw a rd . O ttie ’s eyes 
w ere o u t sc fa r  yo u  could  h av e  flicked th e m  
off wdth a  b aseb a ll b a t .

“ N ow , R u b v ,” th e  b o y  in  th e  b ro w n  h a t  
w as say ing , “ w h a t’s th e  use of a rg u m e n t?  
I  free ly  a d m it I  ow e you  tw o  w eeks’ s a la ry  
b u t  H o u d in i co u ld n ’t  ge t m ore  th a n  s ix ty - 
five cen ts  o u t o f m e if h e  tr ie d . B usiness 
h a s  been  in rags, as  yo u  know . H av e  a  
h e a r t  an d  w a it u n til  w e  get in to  P en n sy l
v an ia . T h e  m in in g  tow ns will k ick  in b ig .”

T h e  b ea u tifu l b lo n d e  shook  h e r  head .
“ N o th in g  do ing , M r. S altu s . Y ou  to ld  

m e th a t  sam e th in g  la s t  w eek. Y ou  sa id  
th a t  w hen w e g o t to  W o n d erv ille  y o u ’d  p a y

m e ev e ry  c e n t y o u  ow e m e. I f  y o u  d o n ’t  
com e th ro u g h  a f te r  to -n ig h t’s p e rfo rm an ce , 
I ’m  b o u n d  for B ro ad w ay . D o n ’t  a sk  m e 
how  I ’ll g e t th e re . C h ris  a n d  m e m ig h t h av e  
r o t te n  ju d g m e n t b u t  w e’v e  go t d a rn  good 
f e e t ! ”

“ N ow , R u b y ,” th e  l i t t le  m a n  w en t on, 
“ be rea so n ab le . W h a t w ou ld  be  th e  sense 
o f q u it t in g  w hen  y o u ’re  on th e  th re sh o ld  of 
w ea lth  a n d  rich e s?  A nsw er m e th a t .  B e 
p a t ie n t  for a n o th e r  w eek  a n d  I ’ll ra ise  yo u  
five d o lla rs  m ore. I  m u s t be  c ra zy  to  w a n t 
to  p a y  y o u  such  a b ig  sa la ry  b u t  I  do  w a n t 
y o u  to  kn o w  m y  h e a r t  is in  th e  r ig h t p la ce .”

“ I  q u i t  a f te r  to -n ig h t’s p e rfo rm a n c e !”  th e  
b lo n d e  re p e a te d  firm ly.

T h e  o th e r  g rab b e d  h e r  a rm .
“ N ow , R u b y — — ”
S can d re l p u lled  dow n h is  w a is tc o a t a n d  

crossed  th e  lobby . H e  shoved  h is p an  close 
to  M r. S a ltu s  a n d  ta p p e d  h im  on  th e  sh o u l
d e r.

“ D o n ’t  b e  now -ing  th is  li t t le  la d y  no  
m o re !” h e  h issed . “ S tep  o u t o f  i t  o r I ’ll 
k n o ck  you  th ro u g h  th e  w in d o w !”

“ O h, a  to u g h  guy , e h ? ” th e  o th e r  sneered .
“ I  sh av e  wnth a  p iece of b ro k en  g la ss !” 

O ttie  an sw ered , d rag g in g  b ac k  h is  le ft.
“ I  do b elieve  i t  is tim e fo r m e to  b e  a t  

th e  th e a te r ,”  M r. S a ltu s  m u rm u red , s te e rin g  
fo r th e  f ro n t door.

“ T ell m e all y o u r  tro u b le s ,” S cand re l sa id  
ch u m m ily  to  th e  b londe . “ T h e re ’s n o th in g  
I  w ou ld  en jo y  m ore. M y  n am e  is S cand re l 
— fo rm erly  ‘B a tt l in g ’ S cand re l, th e  w e lte r
w e ig h t box  fig h te r a n d  Mister S cand re l, th e  
sc reen  s ta r .  T h is  h e re ,”  h e  sa id , g iv ing  m e 
a  careless nod , “ is Jo se p h  O ’G rad v , w ho 
o p e ra te s  a  gym  fo r  pug-ug lies u p  in  th e  
B ronx . L e t’s a ll s it  dow n  now  th a t  w e’re  
a c q u a in te d .”

“ I ’d  love to ,”  th e  b lo n d e  p u rre d , “ o n ly  
I  h a v e  to  le av e  for th e  p lay h o u se  d irec tly . 
I ’m  R u b y  S in c la ir  w ith  th e  T e d d y  B e a r  
G irls B u rle sq u e  Show. T h a t  l i t t le  h a lf  p o r
tio n  y o u  scared  off w as H a r ry  S a ltu s , th e  
m an ag e r  an d  ow ner of th e  p ro d u c tio n .”

“ I t ’s a  p leasu re  to  kn o w  you , M iss  S in 
c la ir— er— I ’ll call y o u  R u b y  if  yo u  d o n ’t 
m in d ,” O ttie  co n tin u ed . “ I  a n d  Jo e  w ere 
ju s t  th is  m in u te  s lip p in g  dow n to  th e  opera 
h o u se  to  b u y  a  couple  of sea ts  for to -n ig h t. 
C a n ’t  w e m eet yo u  a f te r  th e  show  a n d  ta k e  
y o u  to — now — su p p e r? ”

T h e  sm ile  M iss S incla ir h a n d e d  h im  m ad e  
a n  a rc  l ig h t look lik e  a n  inch  of cand le .

“ I ’m  so so rry ,”  sh e  sighed , “ b u t  I ’ve  a l
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re a d y  p ro m ised  to  go to  su p p e r  w ith  q u a in t  
o ld  Ju d g e  F a lk u s . Y ou  see, th e  lock  on one 
of m y valises b ro k e  w hen I  w as crossing  
M a in  S tre e t th is  m o rn in g  a n d  w hile I  w as 
p ick in g  u p  m y— eh— its  co n ten ts , I  w as a r 
re s ted  fo r b lo ck in g  th e  traffic. Ju d g e  F a l
k us gave m e th e  cho ice of going to  su p p e r 
w ith  h im  to -n ig h t o r sp en d in g  th i r ty  d ay s  
in  th e  lockup . W h a t cou ld  I  do b u t m ake 
th e  d a te ? ”

“ A n y w ay ,” S can d re l sa id , n o t to  be  b a f 
fled, “ w e’ll w alk  dow n to  th e  hall w ith  y o u .”

T h e  show  a t  th e  o p ’ry  house  se t us b ac k  
th ree -f if ty  ap iece, th is  b e ing  th e  p rice  of th e  
tic k e ts  we b o u g h t from  h is  h o n o r’s nephew , 
w ho w an te d  five fish a t  th e  firs t ask ing . T o  
o u r  su rp rise  th e  th e a te r  w as jam m ed .

“ I ’ll b e t th e  aco u stics  h e re  a re  ro tte n ,”  I  
sa id  w hen  w e sa t  dow n.

“ I  d o n ’t  sm ell n o th in g  y e t , ”  S can d re l 
m u m b led . “ L is ten , Joe . T h e  p ro g ram s co s t 
a  d im e each . I  sh o u ld  h av e  ask ed  R u b y  
if  she d id n ’t  h av e  an  o ld  one she  co u ld  len d  
u s .”

T h e  show  p roved  to  be th e  u su a l m e lange 
of h c k e  a n d  b u n k  a n d  possessed o n ly  th re e  
o u ts ta n d in g  fea tu re s . T w o  of th e m — h e r  
eyes— belonged  to  R u b y  S incla ir a n d  th e  
o th e r  w as a  p a r ty  w ho b illed  h im self as  
“ Y oung  C ris to , A m erica’s M o st P ro m isin g  
W e lte rw e ig h t.”

“ H e re ’s a  sm ile ,” S cand re l sa id  w hen  th e  
ca rd  w en t up . “Y o u n g  C ris to , h ey ?  I  
d id n ’t  know  C olum bus le f t  a n y  re la tiv e s  in  
th e  box -figh ting  gam e. W hose shoes h a s  he 
been  sh in in g ? ”

H e  h ad  h a rd ly  fin ished  sp eak in g  befo re  
S a ltu s  a n d  h is  b row n  d e rb y  ap p e a re d  b e 
fo re  th e  fo o tligh ts . T h e  m a n ag e r  o f th e  
show  req u e s ted  a n d  go t silence. H e  th e n  
m ad e  a  long ram b lin g  speech  to  th e  effect 
th a t  Y o ung  C ris to  h a d  n ever b een  d e fea ted  
in  th e  p rize  r in g  an d  th a t  a f te r  an  exh ib i
tio n  of p h y sica l cu ltu re  he w ould  p u t on th e  
gloves an d  box fo u r ro u n d s  w ith  a n y  h e a lth y  
m an  in th e  au d ien ce . T h e  sum  o f one h u n 
d red  do lla rs  w as p ro m ised  if  th e  v o lu n te e r  
cou ld  s ta y  th e  fo u r ro u n d s  a n d  fifty  do lla rs 
fo r ev e ry  ro u n d  th e re a f te r  th a t  w ould  find  
h im  on h is  fee t a t  th e  bell.

“ H e re ’s w here  w e get b ac k  a  l i t t le  o f i t ! ” 
S cand re l how led , try in g  to  get o u t o f h is 
sea t.

I t  w as w ith  th e  u tm o s t d ifficu lty  th a t  I  
m a n ag ed  to  h o ld  h im  dow n.

“ J u s t  a  m in u te , f a th e a d ! ” I  o rdered . 
“ H ow  is th a t  b a b y  going to  p a y  y o u  a  h u n -
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d re d  b e rr ie s  w hen y o u  h e a rd  h im  a d m it he  
c o u ld n ’t  p a y  M iss  S incla ir th e  s a la ry  he 
ow ed h e r ? ”

“ I ’ll fig h t th e  tw o of th em  for n o th in g !” 
O ttie  yelled , m ak in g  f ra n tic  efforts to  free 
h im self.

F o r tu n a te ly , a t  th e  sam e m in u te , one of 
th e  local yokels b e a t h is com pan ions to  th e  
s tag e  b y  c lim bing  over th e  o rc h e s tra  v ia  th e  
sh o u ld e rs  of th e  d ru m m e r. S a ltu s  w en t 
th ro u g h  som e song  an d  d an ce  of look ing  
h im  over an d  le t th e  k id  shake  h is co a t an d  
v es t. H e  h a n d e d  h im  a  p a ir  o f gloves an d  
m ad e  an o th e r  long speech.

E x a c tly  ten  m in u tes  la te r  Y o u n g  C ris to  
h a d  stiffened  th e  p rid e  o f W onderv ille , w as t
ing  m ere ly  one  p u n ch  in  th e  effort!

“ L e t’s go b a c k  to  th e  ho te l a n d  tu rn  in ,” 
S cand re l sa id , w hen  th e  la s t  c u r ta in  fell. 
“ T h a t  C ris to  bo lognie  w asn ’t  so te rrib le , 
w as he, Jo e ?  Shall we r e ti re  o r sh a ll we 
s tic k  a ro u n d  a n d  w a tc h  R u b y  com e o u t a n d  
m e e t J u d g e  F a lk u s ? ”

“ T h a t  w ill b e  fin e ,”  I  sa id .
“ T h e n  le t ’s  b e a t  i t  in  h a s te ,”  O ttie  a n 

sw ered . “ I ’ve  sp e n t enough  m oney  to - d a y ! ”
T h e re  w as n o  sign  o f m y  p la y m a te  th e  

fo llow ing m o rn in g  w hen  I  c re p t o u t  o f th e  
fea th e rs . H e  w asn ’t  in  th e  d in in g  room  b u t 
th e  c le rk  gave  m e a  p o in te r  an d  I  se t o u t 
fo r  B u d d y  H in k le ’s garage . T h e re , in  fro n t 
o f  th e  en tra n ce , w as th e  D u p lex  T w elve  in 
w h ich  s a t  S candre l, R u b y  S incla ir a n d  a 
w ell-b u ilt y o u n g  gen tlem an  I  recognized  a t  
on ce  as  b e in g  n o  o th e r  th a n  Y o ung  C ris to  
h im self.

“ W e w as ju s t  going to  s to p  off a t  th e  ho te l 
fo r  you , Jo e ,”  S candre l ch irp ed . “ R u b y  an d  
C h ris  h a v e  q u it  th e  show  cold an d  I ’m  ro ll
ing  th em  b ac k  to  m ad  M a n h a tta n  w ith  us. 
Y o u  s it in  th e  b a c k  s e a t  a n d  k ee p  C hris 
com pany . H ey , g y p ,”  h e  ca lled  o u t to  th e  
m echan ic , “ w h ere’s th e  ch a n g e  o u t of th a t  
b ig  b ill I  gave y o u ? ”

“ I  fo rgo t to  te ll y o u ,”  H in k le  grinned , 
“ th a t  I  h a d  to  c lean  th e  sp a rk  p lugs. T h a t  
m a k es  u s  e v e n !”

“ A d ie u !” O ttie  grow led, s tep p in g  on th e  
gas.

T h re e  d ay s  la te r , o r  T u e sd a y , Scandre l 
cam e u p  to  m y  B ronx  gym . F o r  som e tim e 
th e re  h a d  been scenes of a c tiv i ty  there . 
L ooie P itz , O tt ie ’s fo rm er m an ag er, h a d  
p ick ed  u p  a  h u s tlin g  b ra k e m a n  w ho w as 
ju s t  ab le  to  scale  dow n to  th e  w elterw eigh t 
d iv is ion  a n d  w ho gave th e  p rom ise of going 
o n  to  b e t te r  th in g s . T h e  n am e  o f L o o ie’s
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soup  p u rch a se r  w as T w o R o u n d  M o n t. P itz  
w as po lish ing  h im  u p  p r io r  to  look ing  a ro u n d  
an d  g rab b in g  off a  co m b a t in  a n y  of th e  
local figh t em porium s th a t  p a id  th e  p re lim  
ca rd s  m ore th a n  fifty  bills. P erso n a lly , I  
believed  th a t  w hile T w o R o u n d  M o n t w asn ’t 
so ro tte n  he w a sn ’t  th e  ca lib e r  th a t  w ould  
clim b to  th e  to p  of th e  heap . A nd  h e  h a d  
su ch  a  jo b  m ak in g  h is  pou n d ag e  th a t  a n y 
th in g  w ith  s ta rc h  in  i t  w ould  have  m ad e  
h im  a  ligh t-h eav y w eig h t.

“ L ook  it, L oo ie ,” S candre l began , w hen  
h e  h a d  lu red  P itz  in to  m y  office. “ I ’m —  
now — in te re s te d  in  Y o ung  C risto , a  fa s t w el
te r  w hom  Jo e  saw  p e rfo rm  o u t in W onder- 
ville . T h is  C ris to  figh ts lik e  a  tig e r full 
o f h o p  a n d  ca rrie s  b ru ta l i ty  in  ev e ry  
k n u ck le . H e  com es from  th e  W est a n d  th e  
on ly  th in g  h e  know s a b o u t N ew  Y o rk  is 
n ev e r  to  ta k e  o u t y o u r  w a tc h  w hen  s tr a n 
gers a sk  th e  tim e. R ea lly , i t ’s rem a rk a b le  
th e  w ay  Y o u n g  C ris to  can  box as  w ell as 
figh t. H e ’s a s  gam e as th e y  com e a n d  h e  
h a te s  to  go to  b ed  a t  n ig h t b ecau se  i t  m eans 
la y in g  dow n. H e ’s------- ”

“Y es, I  k n o w ,” P i tz  in te r ru p te d  coldly . 
“ A nd h e ’s so  ro u g h  th a t  ev e ry  tim e  h e  p u ts  
on  a  c lean  c o lla r  h e  te a rs  i t  to  pieces. 
W h a t’s th e  a n sw e r? ”

“ H e ’s lo o k in g  fo r a  m a n a g e r,”  O ttie  
y e lp ed . “ H e re ’s a  ch an ce  for yo u  to  sign  
th is  y o u n g  m an  an d  m ake y o u rse lf  f in an 
c ia lly  in d e p en d e n t fo r life. W h a t d a y  ca n  
y o u  h a v e  a  c h a t w ith  C h ris  a n d  w atch  h im  
do  h is  s tu ff?”

“ T h e  d a y  b e fo re  y e s te rd a y !  T h a t ’s over 
w ith  n o w ,” P itz  rep lied  in  th e  sam e fro s ty  
tone . “ W h a t do  I  w a n t w ith  a n o th e r  w elte r  
w hen I ’ve go t a  b o y  now  I ’m going to  m ak e  
a  ch am p  o u t o f?  D o n ’t  b e  b o th e rin g  m e 
w ith  all th is  guff, O ttie . T h ese  w ild ca ts  
from  th e  sm a ll- to w n  s lab s c u rl u p  lik e  la p  
dogs w hen  th e y  m ee t a re g u la r  box  figh ter. 
D o n ’t  te ll m e n o th in g  a b o u t them . I f  y o u ’re  
look in g  fo r a  m an ag e r ta k e  h im  dow n to  th e  
S. P . C . A .!”

“ Y o u ’re  c u c k o o !”  S candre l ho lle red . 
“ Y o u ’re  th ic k e r  th a n  d u m b — th ro w in g  aw ay  
a  chan ce  lik e  th is . L is te n , ju s t  to  show  
yo u  w h a t a  m is tak e  y o u ’re  m a k in g  I ’ll m a n 
ag e  Y o u n g  C ris to  m yse lf, fling  h im  in to  
sh ap e  a n d  th e n  ch a llenge your s a p o lio !” 
H e  looked  a t  m e. “ L au g h  th a t  off, if  y o u  
can , fe llars! I  k n o w  th e  fig h t gam e in side  
o u t. T a k e  i t  from  m e, I ’ll show  y o u , P i t z ! ”

“ Y o u ’ll h av e  to ,”  L ooie rep lied  w ith  th e  
tra c e  o f a  sm ile . “ M y  b o y  w ill f ig h t a n y

o n e  fro m  a  c a k e  e a te r  to  a  h a i ry  a p e  if 
th e re ’s m oney  in  it .  C om e in side  a n d  ta k e  
a  look  a t  h im .”

T w o  R o u n d  M o n t h a d  ju s t  g o tte n  th ro u g h  
to ss ing  a  sp a rr in g  p a r tn e r  a ro u n d  a n d  w as 
a b o u t to  slip  u p s ta irs  fo r a  ru b d o w n . H e  
w as a  b ig  clow n w ith  a  p an  n o  a r t i s t  w ould  
ever y e a rn  to  p a in t  a n d  h e  fe a tu re d  a  jaw  
on  h im  th a t  w as  lik e  a  b r ic k  w all. N o  fool
ing, th e  fo rm er b rak e m an  w as th e  c lam ’s 
cam iso le  w hen  i t  cam e to  ap p e a ran c e !

“ G e t b ac k  in  th e  r in g  an d  s te p  a  few 
fram es ,”  P itz  o rd e red . “ T h is  h e re  is M r. 
S candre l w ho  h a s  go t a  b o y  y o u r size an d  
w e ig h t th a t  m ig h t fig h t yo u  som e d ay . Show 
h im  th a t  y o u ’re  n o  sm a ll- tim e  m o ck ie .”

“ D o  I  h a v e  to ? ”  T w o  R o u n d  M o n t 
asked . “ I  d o n ’t rem em b er n o th in g  in  m y  
c o n tra c t a b o u t p e rfo rm in g  fo r s tran g e rs . 
W h a t do y o u  th in k  I  am — a tra in e d  fox te r 
r ie r ? ”

L oo ie’s co lor w as re d  a n d  th e n  p la id .
“ Y o u  h e a rd  m e !”  h e  bellow ed. “ S lap  

so m eb o d y  a ro u n d  o r  w e p a r t  co m p an y  h e re  
a n d  n o w !”

“ A ll r ig h t— if y o u  feel th a t  w ay  ab o u t 
i t ,”  th e  o th e r  g row led, sh ed d in g  h is  b a th 
ro b e  a n d  c lim b in g  th ro u g h  th e  ropes.

O n e  o f  h is  p a r tn e rs , a  lig h t-h eav y w eig h t, 
w as ro u ted  o u t. A fte r  th e  g loves w ere laced  
o n  L ooie P itz  pu lled  o u t h is  clock.

“ Y o u ’d  b e t te r  tim e h im  w ith  a  c a le n d a r ,” 
O ttie  m u rm u red . “ T h is  b a b y  looks to  m e as  
i f  h e ’s b u i l t  fo r co m fo rt m ore  th a n  speed. 
G e t th e m  p a ir  o f an ch o rs  m a sq u e rad in g  as 
fee t an d  look  a t  th e  legs on  h im . I f  m y  
b o y  co u ld n ’t  g e t h im  on p o in ts  w ith o u t even  
flick ing  a  g love a t  h im  C a p ta in  K id d  w as 
n ev e r  on  a  b o a t ! ”

“ B e y o u rs e lf !” P itz  g row led. “ I f  you  
see a  cho rus girl in  th e  s tre e t can  y o u  te ll 
i f  sh e  know s how  to  d an ce  b y  th e  rouge 
on  h e r  face?  T w o  R o u n d  is  d y n a m ite !”

“ A ll se t to  b low  u p ? ” O ttie  rep lied . “ P a r 
d o n  m e w hile  I  s lip  d o w n sta irs  for a  m in 
u te . I  le f t  m y  girl frien d  w a itin g  fo r m e 
in  th e  b o ile r. I ’ll b r in g  h e r  r ig h t up . She 
likes to  la u g h  as w ell as  a n y  one  e lse !”

T h e re  w as n o  d en y in g  th e  fa ir  M iss  S in 
c la ir  looked  h e r  b e s t. A m ong  th e  ro u g h 
n eck s sh e  c re a te d  n o  m o re  c o n s te rn a tio n  
th a n  a  p ick p o ck e t in  a  ch u rch . O ttie  in tro 
d u ced  h e r  a ro u n d . W h en  T w o  R o u n d  M o n t 
bow ed  to  h e r  from  th e  r in g  h e  a lm o st fell 
o v e r  th e  ropes.

“ I t ’s aw fu lly  n ice  o f yo u  a ll to  allow  m e 
io w a tc h  th e  tra in in g . I  suppose I  h av e
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yo u  to  th a n k  for th a t ,  M r. T w o  R o u n d ,”  
R u b y  ad d ed , s tag g erin g  P i tz ’s com ing  ch am p  
w ith  a  sm ile.

“  ’A t’s  a ll r ig h t, C u te y ,”  he  s tam m ered  
“ I ’m h e re  ev e ry  d ay . S to p  in  a n y  tim e  a n d  
y o u ’ll a lw ay s  be  w elcom e a s  fa r  as I ’m  con
ce rn ed .”

H e co n tin u ed  to  express h is g ra ti tu d e  in  
w ords u n til P itz  o rd e red  h im  to  get busy .

I t  m ig h t h av e  been  R u b y  S in c la ir’s p res
ence  a n d  i t  m ig h t n o t h av e  been  b u t  th e  fa c t 
rem a in ed  th a t  T w o R o u n d  M o n t’s exh ib i
tio n  caused  S cand re l to  frow n th o u g h tfu lly . 
T h e  b ra k e m a n  w as a  rough-and-tum bles 
f ig h te r  o f th e  sam e school Y o ung  C ris to  
h a d  a tte n d e d . H is  sp a rr in g  p a r tn e r  w as 
a n y th in g  b u t  a  p u sh -o v er y e t  he  w as ex
celsio r w ith  T w o R o u n d  th a t  h a d  m e t its  
m a tch . T w o R o u n d  M o n t b u rn e d  h im  u p  
in  th e  firs t few m in u tes  w7ith  ev e ry  v a r ie ty  
of p u n ch  know n to  th e  tra d e . H e  slugged 
h im  a n d  ja b b e d  h im  a n d  d isp lay ed  th e  
know ledge th a t  w hile he  d id n ’t  know7 a n y 
th in g  m ore a b o u t box ing  th a n  a  d ea f  m u te  
does a b o u t s ing ing  it  w ou ld  h av e  been  a  
c lever boxer indeed  w ho cou ld  h av e  w ea th 
ered  th e  ex trem e fe ro c ity  of h is  te a r in g -in  
ta c tic s .

D o n ’t lau g h , th e  on ly  th in g  h e  d id n ’t  h i t  
th e  lig h t-h e av y  w ith  w as one of th e  r in g  
posts an d  a  b o a rd  o u t o f th e  floor! A nd  
a s  a  d em itasse  fo r th e  se t-to  he  ca u g h t P i tz ’s  
nod  an d  s lap p ed  h is sp a rr in g  p a r tn e r  across 
th e  ch in , d ro p p in g  h im  on  th e  sp o t lik e  a 
fo u r-to n  b ag  of san d .

“ T e rr ib le , e h ? ”  L ooie sa id , tu rn in g  to  
S candre l.

O ttie  sh rugged .
“ T h e y  a ll show  u p  g rea t in  th e  gym . 

H ow ever, w e’ll g e t to g e th e r  o n 'a  scuffle one  
of th ese  fine d ay s . Y o u ’ll p a rd o n  u s  if  w e 
leave, w on’t y o u ?  I f  Z ieg fe ld  is in  I  w a n t 
to  in tro d u c e  R u b y  to  h im . Y es, sh e’s going 
in th e  ‘F o llie s .’ ”

“ F o r  a f a c t? ” T w o  R o u n d  M o n t c u t in , 
p u tt in g  on h is  b a th  robe. “ I  h a d  an  id ea  
she w7as  th e re  a lre a d y .”

“ W h a t an  ex trem ely  n ice  co m p lim en t,”  
M iss  S incla ir sa id , h a n d in g  th e  b a t t le r  a n 
o th e r  d izzy  sm ile . “ Y ou  m u s t com e a n d  
see m e no  m a tte r  w h a t show  I  la n d  in , M r. 
T w o  R o u n d ------- ”

“ C all m e A rtie ,”  M o n t begged . “ W ill I  
com e a n d  see y ou? D o  th e y  k eep  goldfish 
in  b o w ls?”

T o  S cand re l th is  co n v e rsa tio n  w as as in 
te re s tin g  a s  a  te leg rap h ic  req u e s t fo r m oney .

“C om e on, b a b y ,” he  g ru n ted . “ L e t’s  
s te p !  ”

H e  an d  E v e ’s dou b le  v an ish ed . T w o 
R o u n d  M o n t sn a p p ed  o u t o f i t  w ith  a  sh a k e  
of h is  h ead .

“ W h a t a  gal th a t  is, to  be  su re ! A nd  
y e t I  h e a rd  a  guy  y e s te rd a y  say in g  m a tr i
m ony  a n d  ow ning  a  flivver w ere th e  sam e 
th in g !”

“ A ct n a tu r a l ! ”  L ooie P itz  com m anded . 
“Y o u r business in  life is to  figh t fo r m oney  
— n o t fo r n o th in g ! U p s ta irs  a n d  ge t th e  
idea of th a t  m oll o u t of yo u r n u t. She a in ’t  
b o th e rin g  w ith  y o u .”

“ D o n ’t  be too  su re  o f th a t , ” w as th e  a n 
sw er.

S h o rtly  a f te r  th a t  O ttie  ren te d  a cam p  
a t  M o u n t V ernon  a n d  b eg an  to  cond ition  
Y o ung  C ris to . F o r  a ll th e  fo u r-ro u n d  ex
h ib itio n s  th e  y o u n g  m an  h a d  engaged  in 
w hile  w ith  th e  b u rle sq u e  show , he  w as so ft 
a n d  n eeded  a  genera l o v e rh au lin g  a n d  t ig h t
en ing  u p . I  saw  h im  tw ice d u r in g  th e
course o f th e  n ex t m o n th  w ith  R u b y  S in
c la ir . O nce h e  w as c rossing  T im e s  S q u are , 
as p leased  as P a ris  w as w ith  H elen  o f T ro y  
an d  once I  flashed  h im  on th e  avenue , look
in g  in  a  m illin e ry -s to re  w indow , M iss  S in 
c la ir  bes id e  h im .

B efo re  th e  end  of a n o th e r  tw o  w eeks
Y o u n g  C ris to  h a d  c rea ted  q u ite  a  s t i r  in  a
B ro o k ly n  figh t fa c to ry . G o ing  on in  a  p re 
lim  he  h ad  f la tten e d  h is a d v e rsa ry  w ith  ex
a c tly  one  pun ch . P rec ise ly  th re e  even ings 
la te r  T w o  R o u n d  M o n t c re a te d  a s im ila r 
sen sa tio n  a t  a  H a rle m  fig h t c lub . O pen ing  
th e  ca rd  w ith  a  s ix -ro u n d  fraca s  h e  tu rn e d  
th e  fan s  inside o u t b y  k n o ck in g  his op p o 
n e n t o v er th e  to p  ro p e  an d  dow n am o n g  th e  
p ress  re p re se n ta tiv e s  b e fo re  th e  echoes of 
th e  gong h a d  faded . A fte r  th a t  each  w on 
h is  n ex t th ree  b a t t le s  in  one ro u n d  b y  c lean  
K . O .’s an d  th e  sp o rt sc ribes n o t on ly  b egan  
to  s it u p  an d  ta k e  n o tice  b u t  cried  lo u d ly  
fo r  an  en c o u n te r  be tw een  them . T h is , n a tu 
ra lly , w as consom m e fo r O ttie .

H u rle d  o u t in  a  n e a t  b u t  no isy  o n e -b u t
to n  g reen-serge su it a n d  w ith  p la id  sp a ts  
over a  p a ir  o f p ups th a t  m ad e  e lec tric  lig h t 
look  d im , S cand re l b reezed  in to  th e  gym  one 
m o rn in g  w ith  th e  en tic in g  M iss  S incla ir in  
tow  a n d  co rn e red  L ooie P itz .

“ W ell, how  a b o u t i t  n o w ?”  he  g rin n ed  
a f te r  th e  S u lta n ’s fav o rite  h a d  fo u n d  a  cha ir. 
“ C ’m on, ch irp , P itz . I  can  g et th e  final 
b o u t  a t  th e  E a s t  N ew  Y o rk  C lu b  a  w eek 
from  T h u rs d a y  n ig h t fo r o u r  p u sh e rs . I t ’s
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a  te n -ro u n d  affa ir  w ith  a  g u a ra n te e  a s  a  
ta g  line . D o  y o u  w a n t T w o R o u n d  to  m eet 
m y  bo y  or h av e  w e go t y o u  p e trif ie d ? ”

P itz  cu rled  a  lip .
“ G e t aw ay  w ith  th a t  stu ff! T h e  o n ly  

th in g  I ’m  frig h ten ed  of is b e in g  p in ch ed  fo r 
as s is tin g  a t  a  m u rd er!  I ’m  no  m ore  a f ra id  
o f Y ou n g  C ris to  th a n  S h ak esp ea re  w as o f  
i n k ! ”

“ T h e n  y o u ’ll f ig h t? ” S candre l baw led .
“ W ith  a n y th in g  from  b a ttle -a x es  to  six- 

sh o o te rs !” P itz  m ad e  h a s te  to  rep ly . 
“ W h a t’s th e  m a tte r  w ith  ta lk in g  m oney  h e re  
a n d  n o w ?”

“ N o t a  th in g ,”  O tt ie  sa id , “ o n ly  I  a n d  
R u b y  hav e  go t a d a te  fo r  te a  a n d  a f te r  th a t  
I  w a n t to  ta k e  h e r  in to  th e  S h u b e r t office 
a n d  in tro d u c e  h e r to  one of th e  b ro th e rs . 
I  h a v e  hopes o f p lac in g  h e r  in  th e  W in te r  
G a rd e n .”

“ I  h a v e  th e  sam e h o p es ,” M iss S incla ir 
p u t  in .

H e  a n d  L ooie fixed u p  a  d a te  to  ta lk  b u s i
n ess  an d  O ttie  ex ited  w ith  a  sm irk  an d  th e  
b e a u tifu l b londe . W e w a tch ed  h im  from  th e  
w indow  a n d  saw  h im  h a n d  M iss S incla ir in to  
th e  D u p lex  w ith  a  c o u r te sy  th e  film s h a d  l i t 
tle  on.

“ T h e  conceited  ig n o ra m u s !” P itz  sn a rle d . 
“ L ook  a t  th e  a irs  o f h im . T o  w atch  h im  y o u  
m ig h t th in k  h e  h a d  w a te r  on  th e  k n ee  from  
th e  w ay  h e ’s co n tin u a lly  bow ing. H e re ’s a  
fu n n y  one, O ’G rad y . D o n ’t te ll S candre l, 
b u t T w o  R o u n d  h a s  been  o u t w ith  th a t  sk ir t  
o f  h is  tw ice— th e  firs t tim e  h e  to o k  h e r  u p  
to  one of th e  P o s t R o a d  in n s a n d  th e  n ig h t 
b e fo re  la s t  h e  w as sh ak in g  a  b ro g an  w ith  
h e r  dow n a t  one o f th e  F o rty -se co n d  S tre e t 
d an ce  m ills !”

A  co u p le  o f d ay s  a f te r  th e  b o u t  a t  th e  
E a s t  N ew  Y o rk  C lub  h a d  been  a rran g e d  to  
ev e ry  o n e ’s sa tis fa c tio n  I  ra n  in to  T w o  
R o u n d  M o n t a n d  R u b y  S incla ir in  th e  lo b b y  
o f  one  of th e  m o st expensive ho te ls  on  B u n k  
B o u lev a rd . R u b y  m ade believe she  d id n ’t  
see m e. T w o  R o u n d  M o n t w as so ta k e n  u p  
w ith  h e r  th a t  h e  d id n ’t  h a v e  eyes fo r a n y 
b o d y  else. I  le t th e  chance  en co u n te r  r id e  
u n ti l  I  m e t S cand re l ag a in  an d  h a p p e n ed  to  
m en tio n  th e  ex -b u rlesque sensation .

“ I s n ’t  sh e  on y o u r lis t o f f r ie n d s? ”  I  in 
q u ired  a f te r  O ttie  h ad  sa id  so m eth in g  a b o u t 
n o t h av in g  seen R u b y  o f  la te .

“ H e r? ”  h e  rep lied . “ Say, w h a t a  su ck er 
A dam  w as g iv ing  aw ay  a  r ib . T h e re ’s  n o t  a  
d am e  in  th e  w orld  w o rth  one b o n e  to  m y  
w ay  of th in k in g . T ie  th is  if  y o u  can . T h e

o th e r  n ig h t I  w as g e ttin g  o u t o f th e  su b w ay  
a t  S im pson S tre e t a n d  one of these  b ig  b lack - 
and -y e llo w  clock  a rk s  s to p p e d  a t  th e  s tep s 
a n d  w ho gets o u t of it  b u t  R u b y  a n d  th a t  
b ra k e m a n  o f L oo ie’s . I  a in ’t  seen  M iss S in
c la ir  since  a lth o u g h  I ’ve  g o t a  d a te  w ith  h e r  
fo r to -n ig h t. I ’m  th in k in g  of k eep in g  i t—  
ju s t  to  baw l h e r  o u t ! ”

“ W ho do y o u  ca re  w ho  she  goes w ith —  
y o u ’r e  n o t en g a g ed ?” I  sa id .

S candre l sh ru g g ed  carelessly .
“ I  d o n ’t  m in d  if she ru n s  a ro u n d  w ith  

C h ris  b ecause  she  kn ew  him b e fo re  I  m et 
h e r  in  W o n d erv ille . B u t th is  T w o R o u n d  
m o ck  o ran g e  com e after m e an d  if  I  h a d  a  
te lescope I  c o u ld n ’t  find  o u t w h a t she sees 
in  h im . W a it a  w hile lo n g e r,”  h e  chuck led . 
“ W h a t a  p a s tin g  C h ris  is  go ing  to  h a n d  h im  
o v er in  W illiam sb u rg ! A nd  w h a t a  d isa p 
p o in tm e n t L ooie is in  for. F o r  a  fa c t, I ’ll 
h a v e  h im  se lling  penc ils  in  th e  s tre e t  y e t  fo r 
a  liv in g !”

W h en  i t  h a d  been  d e fin ite ly  d ec ided  
Y ou n g  C ris to  a n d  T w o  R o u n d  M o n t w ere 
to  m ee t in  th e  m a in  b o u t a t  th e  E a s t  N ew  
Y o rk  C lub  th e  p ap e rs  b eg an  to  la d le  o u t 
co lu m n s of free  ad v e rtis in g . T h e  fa c t th a t  
b o th  bo y s w ere ro u g h  a n d  to u g h  a n d  h ad  
se ttle d  th e ir  ow n p riv a te  q u a rre ls  b y  m in 
u te s  in s tea d  of ro u n d s  a n d  w ith o u t th e  w aste  
o f  a n y  lo s t m o tio n  c re a te d  m ore  in te re s t 
th a n  a  b a n k . A s th e  tim e  d rew  n e a r  fo r 
th e  scuffle th e y  w ere eq u a l fav o rite s  in  th e  
B ro ad w ay  b o oks w ith  p e rh a p s  som ebody  
w illing  to  sh ad e  th e  o dds a  tr if le  on  Scan- 
d r e l’s b rea d  tic k e t s im p ly  b ecau se  Y o u n g  
C ris to  looked w orse th a n  T w o R o u n d !

T h a t ’s how  even ly  m a tch e d  th e y  w ere.
O n  th e  a f te rn o o n  of th e  figh t I  flivvered  

u p  to  M o u n t V ern o n  an d  p a id  O ttie  a  l i t 
tle  social ca ll. S can d re l w as  in  th e  gym  
w a tc h in g  a  c ra p  gam e w hile  Y o u n g  C ris to  
w as d ry in g  o u t. H e  w as as  exc ited  a s  a 
p r im a  d o n n a  w ith  h e r  firs t b o u q u e t.

“ H o w ’s th e  ca sh  re g is te r? ” I  asked .
“ R e a d y  to  r in g  u p  th e  n ic k e ls !” h e  d e 

c la red . “ I  m e t L ooie la s t  n ig h t a n d  I  got 
h im  so w o rried  th a t  h e  d o n ’t  know  w here  he  
gets off a t ,  n o  fooling. S end  in  th e  fam ily  
jew els on  m y  b o y  a n d  y o u ’ll b e  w earin g  
e rm in e  fo r th e  re s t o f y o u r life . I f  h e  w as 
a  tig e r  in  th e  r in g  befo re  h e ’s th e  w hole zoo 
now ! T h e  b o u t is  to  go ten  ro u n d s— on 
p ap e r . I f  i t  la s ts  th re e  I ’ll b e  overcom e 
w ith  a s to n ish m e n t. E d iso n  c o u ld n ’t  in v en t 
a n y th in g  to  k e e p  C h ris  u s in g  th a t  d ead ly  
r ig h t o f h is . H e ’s b ic h lo rid e  in  la rg e  doses.



THE COUNT OF MONT AND CRISTO 133

I f  I  d o n ’t  sen d  h im  th ro u g h  to  a  ch am peen - 
sh ip  I ’ll la ck  b ra in s . S tick  a ro u n d , Joe , a n d  
I ’ll sn a p  y o u  over to  th e  b a ttle fie ld  in  th e  
D up lex . I  h a d  a  co u p le  of new  ax les p u t  in  
a n d  a ll th e  p lu m b in g  o v erh au led . S h e’s  ru n 
n in g  now  lik e  a  w a tc h  in  a  gold case .”

“ I s  M iss  S in c la ir  to  b e  one o f y o u r 
g u e s ts? ” I  q u eried .

S can d re l gave m e a  look  s h a rp  enough  to  
shave  w ith .

“ T o  te ll th e  t r u th ,” h e  sa id , “ R u b y  is a  
l i t t le  p iq u ed  w ith  m e b ecau se  I  h a d  a  d a te  
w ith  G eorge C ohan  fo r lunch , to  chew  th e  
ra g  a b o u t g e ttin g  h e r  in to  one  o f h is  show s 
a n d  I  d id n ’t  k eep  it  a n d  so s h e ’s a  li t t le  
peeved . A in ’t  th a t  a  w om an  all over— ex
p ec tin g  y o u  to  b u ild  th em  a  th e a y te r  w hile 
th e y ’re  p u tt in g  on  th e ir  m ak e-u p ?  S her
m a n  w as r ig h t ! ”

W hen  we reach ed  W illiam sb u rg  w e fo u n d  
th e  reserves w ere o u t to  h an d le  th e  crow ds 
th a t  w ere p o u rin g  in to  th e  figh t c lub . W ith  
th e  g re a te s t of d ifficu lty  w e m an ag ed  to  
o b ta in  a d m itta n c e  to  th e  b u ild in g  w here th e  
p re lim s w ere  a lre a d y  on.

“ H ow  do  y o u  feel now , C h ris? ”  O ttie  
a sk ed  anx iously .

Y o u n g  C ris to  laughed .
“ L ike  a  d u ck  ta k in g  its  f irs t sw im ! I ’ll 

c ra ck  th is  flush in th e  r in g  for re a l m oney  
a n d  o u t in  th e  a lley  a f te rw a rd  fo r  n o th ing . 
I f  h e  can  s ta y  longer th a n  one fram e  w ith  
m e it  w ill b e  b ecau se  both m y  a rm s a re  
b ro k e !”

A fte r  h e  h a d  g o tte n  in to  h is  w h ite  tru n k s  
a n d  gym  shoes I  slip p ed  dow n th e  co rrid o r 
an d  looked  in on L ooie P itz  a n d  T w o R o u n d  
M o n t. T h e  la t te r  h a d  th e  ru b b e rs  w ork ing  
on h im  a n d  fe a tu re d  one of h is  u su a l crooked  
grins.

“ H ow  does i t  lo o k ? ” I  asked  P itz .
In s te a d  o f  m eetin g  m y  eyes h e  s ta re d  

acro ss m y  sh o u ld e r.
“ W ell,”  h e  rep lied  w ith  a  sh rug , “ all I  

c a n  s a y  is  th a t  if  T w o  R o u n d  d o n ’t  s lap  
h im  o u t  w ith  one p u n c h  i t ’ll b e  on acco u n t 
o f th e  lig h ts  b o th e r in g  h is  eyes o r  som e
th in g . H e ’s ju s t  foam ing  to  go! T h e  m a n 
ag e r o f th is  c lu b  o u g h t to  h av e  ch a rg ed  a  
h u n d re d  b ills  a  th ro w  h e re  fo r a  ch a ir  to 
n ig h t. H o n est, R om e a t  th e  to p  o f  its  fam e 
w ill lo o k  like  a  k in d e rg a rte n  a f te r  th e  b ru 
ta l i ty  u p s ta irs  to -n ig h t! ”

Y o u n g  C ris to  en te red  th e  rin g  firs t. H e  
ru b b e d  h is shoes in  th e  re s in  box  and  w en t 
to  h is co rn e r  w ith  h is  h a n d le rs  an d  sec
onds. T w o  R o u n d  M o n t follow ed d ire c tly

a n d  go t a n  o v a tio n  a b o u t th e  sam e size as 
th e  one h is  o p p o n en t h a d  received . H e  
sn eered  in  O t t ie ’s face  w hen  S candre l 
w en t over an d  exam ined  h is  ban d ag es , 
shoved  a  ru b b e r  to o th  p ro te c to r  in  h is  m o u th  
a n d  looked  the  house over w ith  a  scowl. 
H e  d id n ’t  m ove h is  eyes u n til th e  bell ran g  
a  dozen tim es a n d  a n  an n o u n c er  b egan  to  
spill h is  u sua l spiel.

O h , th e  ex -b rak em an  w as rea lly  ice an d  
iron!

W hile  th e  re fe ree  w as g iv ing  b o th  boys in 
s tru c tio n s  I  looked  a t  m y  n e ig h b o rs  w ith  
som e in te re s t. T h e  v ery  n ex t m in u te  I  
o bse rved  th e  fa ir  R u b y  S in c la ir  s it tin g  
p r e t ty  in  th e  f irs t row  of se a ts  b a c k  o f th e  
boxes. She w as loo k in g  u p  a t  th e  r in g  a s  if 
she  h a d  n ev e r seen one b e fo re  a n d  w as 
b e in g  s ta re d  a t  b v  a few th o u sa n d  of those  
p re se n t w ho p ro b ab ly  h a d  figured  th e y  cou ld  
see a  p rize  figh t m o s t a n y  n ig h t. R u b y  w as 
u p h o ls te red  in  green  s ilk  a n d  looked  a  h a lf  
a  dozen m ore tim es a s  fa sc in a tin g  as  u sua l.

R ea lly , A n th o n y  w ould  h av e  h a d  q u ite  a 
ta sk  p ick in g  betw een  R u b y  a n d  Cleo in  
th o se  d a y s  befo re  th e  N ile  cam e in to  s ty le  
aga in !

T w o m in u tes  la te r  th e  r in g  w as c lea red , 
th e  bell c langed  a n d  th e  b o u t w as on.

Y o u n g  C ris to  im m ed ia te ly  led  w ith  a  r ig h t 
to  th e  jaw . I t  en co u n te re d  n o th in g  b u t  
le a th e r  a n d  h e  fell b a c k  as T w o  R o u n d  
M o n t, b lock ing  th e  blow , u p p e rc u t sav ag e ly  
a n d  ja b b e d  w ith  h is  le f t .  H e  go t a  coup le  
o f  lead s th ro u g h  to  th e  b o d y  w hich  Y o u n g  
C ris to  to o k  w ith  a  change o f expression . I t  
w as a  c inch  fo r  a n y  one to  see th e y  h a d  h u r t .  
Y o u n g  C r is to  covered  u p  an d  fell in to  a  
c linch , th e  crow d  how ling  fo r a  knockdow n . 
T h e  re fe ree  to re  th em  a n a r t  an d  ju s t  m issed  
a  p o k e  in th e  p an  for h is  tro u b le . R u s h 
in g  in . T w o  R o u n d  M o n t s la shed  over a 
r ig h t h o o k  th a t  m issed  b u t  he  reg is te red  
w ith  h is le f t  ag a in  an d  kno ck ed  th e  o th e r  to  
h is  knees. I t  b eg an  to  look  lik e  g lo ry  fo r 
th e  B ronx , th e  o n ly  th in g  o u t o f p lace  b e in g  
L oo ie  P i tz ’s expression .

L oo ie  seem ed  as p leased  w ith  th e  p ro ceed 
ings as a  p a r ty  w hose h o u se  h a d  ju s t  been  
s tru c k  b y  lig h tn in g !

T o  confusion  th a t  m ad e  a n y  bo ile r  fa c to ry  
q u ie t Y o u n g  C ris to  got to  h is fee t ag a in  an d  
cam e b a c k  w ith  a  r ig h t sw ing  to  th e  b u tto n  
th a t  d ro p p ed  th e  b rak e m an  fo r th e  co u n t 
o f seven.

“ Go o u t a n d  ta k e  h im ! ”  S candre l b e l
low ed.
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T e llin g  Y o u n g  C ris to  to  go o u t a n d  ta k e  
h im  w as s im ila r to  ad v is in g  a  sa ilo r m a
ro o n ed  on  a  r a f t  in  m id -ocean  to  d iv e  in  
a n d  sw im  fo r th e  shore. T w o  R o u n d  M o n t 
cam e u p  like  a  co rk , b locked  a  te rrific  r ig h t 
to  th e  h ead  a n d  slid  th e  old le f t  ac ro ss aga in . 
I t  w as p u re ly  a  lu ck  p u n ch  b u t  it  slow ed 
Y o u n g  C ris to  u p  a n d  gav e  T w o R o u n d  a  
chan ce  to  ge t over h is f irs t grogginess. B o th  
c lin ch ed  a n d  th e n  w en t to  it, s lugg ing  each  
o th e r  like  a  couple  of s te am  d rills . F o r  a  
fa c t, B u n k e r  K ill, G e tty sb u rg  a n d  th e  A r- 
gonne F o re s t h a d  n ev e r seen as  m uch  ac tion . 
T h e y  to re  each  o th e r  to  pieces w hile th e  
crow d  w en t h y s te ric a l a n d  S cand re l, cuckoo, 
w as figh ting  th re e  of th e  p ress  re p re se n ta 
tiv e s  u n d e r  h is  b o y ’s co rner!

T h e  end  cam e as su d d e n ly  a s  m ig h t h av e  
b ee n  expected . R ee lin g  across th e  ring , 
Y o u n g  C ris to  sp u n  a ro u n d  a n d  fell o n  T w o 
R o u n d  w ith  th e  la s t  coup le  o f  b low s h e  h a d  
in s tock . A t th e  p rec ise  sam e in s ta n t th e  
b e a rc a t  b ra k e m a n  h o o k ed  over h is  w icked  
le f t .  B o th  p u n ch e s  r a n g  th e  b e ll, h av in g  
b eh in d  th em  all th e  s te am  each  w as  cap ab le  
o f  de livering . T h e  so und  o f th e  d o u b le  sock 
m u s t h a v e  b e e n  h e a rd  as  f a r  s o u th  as 
M ia m i!

T w o  R o u n d  M o n t co llapsed  a s  if  h e  h a d  
b een  sh o t th ro u g h  th e  h e a r t .  H e  d id  a  nose  
d iv e  to  th e  canvas. T h e  re fe ree  I’ad  clicked  
off “ tw o ”  w h en  Y o u n g  C ris to  w ho h a d  b een  
sw ay in g  lik e  a  le a f  in  a  ga le  th rew  u p  h is  
h a n d s  a n d  h i t  th e  floor— out himself like a 
light t

W hen  T w as ab le  to  get th ro u g h  th e  crow d  
an d  w o rk  m y  w ay  a ro u n d  an d  in to  T w o 
R o u n d  M o n t’s q u a r te rs . I  fo u n d  th a t  p a r ty  
h a d  n o t o n lv  com e o u t of h is  tra n c e  b u t  h a d  
a n o th e r  b a t t le  on h is  h a n d s— th is  tim e  w ith  
no  one else b u t L ooie P itz , h im self.

“ I  o u g h t to  h a v e  le f t  you  on th e  f re ig h t!”  
th e  m a n ag e r  w as m oan ing . “ W h y  d id n ’t 
yo u  follow  o u t y o u r  in s tru c tio n s  an d  do  
w h a t T to ld  y o u ?  Y ou  go cuckoo  an d  I ’m  o u t 
th e  su re  w inn ings of tw en ty -tw o  h u n d re d  
do lla rs! I  o u g h t to  h av e  yo u  p in c h e d !”

“ D o n ’t  b e  lik e  th a t ,” th e  b a t t le r  m u m 
bled- “ M a n a g e r  o r n o  m a n ag e r  I ’ll h av e  to  
g ive  fV)U a  good la c in g  m yse lf if  yo u  p a n  m e.

I f  y o u  w an t to  know  w hy  I  d id n ’t  w rite  y o u r  
tic k e t i t ’s b ecause  R u b y — M iss S incla ir—  
to ld  m e sh e  w ou ld  n ever lis ten  to  a n y  p ro 
posal o f m a rriag e  from  m e u n less I  f la tten e d  
Y o u n g  C ris to !  W h a t a  su ck er I ’d  be  to  
th ro w  a w a y  a  ch an ce  lik e  t h a t ! ”

“ M a rr ia g e ? ” P itz  sc ream ed . “ Y ou  big 
m ock ie , th a t  gal w as u sin g  y o u  for a  come- 
on! A in ’t  yo u  g o t enough  b ra in s  to  see 
th a t ? ”

I  le f t th e m  b o th  w ith  th e ir  a rg u m e n t an d  
looked  u p  O ttie  S cand re l. I  d iscovered  h im  
com ing  o u t of h is  b o y ’s b o u d o ir , g r in n in g  
lik e  a  c a t  th a t  h a d  d iscovered  a  n ew  m ouse 
hole.

“ R ea lly , O ’G ra d y ,”  h e  ch u ck led , “ th is  
ev en in g  h a s  been  ex c ep tio n a lly  com ical. 
L is te n  to  th is  a n d  h e lp  m e lau g h . T h e  
o th e r  n ig h t T w o R o u n d  M o n t h ad  d in n e r  
w ith  R u b y  a n d  h a p p e n ed  to  m en tio n  th e  
fa c t th a t  P itz  h a d  se t h im  fo r a  flop. L ooie 
se n t in  a  co u p le  of th o u sa n d  d o lla rs  on 
Y o u n g  C ris to  to  w in b y  a  k n o ck -o u t, figu r
in g  h e  m ig h t as  w ell g rab  off a  li t t le  e x tra  
su g a r. W ell, w hen  R u b y  to ld  me w h a t T w o  
R o u n d  M o n t h a d  to ld  her I  g ive h e r  a  few  
in s tru c tio n s  o f  m y  ow n. I  d o n ’t  kn o w  w h a t 
sh e  sa id  to  T w o  R o u n d  to  m ak e  h im  change 
h is  m in d  b u t  I  do know  h e r  a n d  I  m ad e  b e 
liev e  w e w ere s lig h tly  on th e  o u ts  so he  
w o u ld n ’t  get susp icious. A in ’t  w e g o t fu n ?  
T o -n ig h t’s b o u t is o u t. W e ’ll get a n o th e r  
f ig h t in  th e  n e a r  fu tu re  an d  to -m o rro w  I ’ll 
h a v e  a  l i t t le  c h a t  w ith  P itz  an d  ju s t  g ive h im  
a  n u d g e  o n  who sp illed  h is  bean s. N ow , 
p a rd o n  m e if  I  te a r  aw ay . I  go t a  v e ry  
im p o r ta n t d a te .”

“ L e t i t  r id e  an d  I ’ll b u y  yo u  th e  b e s t  su p 
p e r  seven ty -five  cen ts  can  p u rc h a se ,” I  said .

S cand re l gave h is w a tc h  a  tu m b le  an d  
g rinned .

“ N o t a  chan ce  in th e  w orld ! I ’m  ro lling  
R u b y  o v er to  one of th em  c lassy  k a fe s  a long  
L ongacre . M a y  b e  I ’ll ru n  in to  K law  o r E r- 
la n g e r  th e re  an d  fix h e r  u p  w ith  a n  in 
tro d u c tio n  so she can  ge t a  jo b . Sw eet, 
h e y ?  W ell, one good tu rn  deserves a n o th e r  
— as th e  p a r ty  w ith  th e  co rkscrew  w as h ea rd  
to  r e m a rk .”

B eh av e  you rse lf!

Another story by Mr. Montanye, “Page Mr. Scandrelin the next issue.



TH E  crow ds of tenn is  lovers— m o st o f th em  p la y e rs  them selves— w ho w ill g a th e r  
in  th e  new  ten n is  s ta d iu m  a t  F o re s t H ills , L ong  Is la n d , w ith in  th e  nex t tw o 
w eeks to  w atch^ th e  fina l b a t t le s  fo r a n o th e r  y e a r ’s possession of th e  D av is  C u p  
w ill be a  fa ir  in d ic a tio n  o f th e  w id esp read  in te re s t in  th is  fine gam e. T h e  

new  co n c re te  bow l h a s  a  c a p a c ity  o f  th ir te e n  th o u sa n d  a n d  it  is u n lik e ly  th a t  th e re  
w ill be a sing le se a t unso ld  w hen th e  u m p ire  m o u n ts  h is  ta ll ch a ir  fo r th e  f irs t m a tch . 
T h is  tro p h y  of th e  te am  ch a m p io n sh ip  o f  th e  w orld  h a s  been  p lay ed  fo r seven teen  
tim es since i t  w as offered b y  D w ig h t F . D av is— now  o u r a s s is ta n t se c re ta ry  of w ar—- 
in  1900. T h e  B ritish  Is le s  h a v e  w on i t  five tim es; A u s tra la s ia  an d  th e  U n ite d  S ta te s  
s ix  tim es each . O f co u rse  th e  sp e c ta to rs  a t  th is  y e a r ’s m a tch es w ill b e  k een ly  
anx ious to  see th e  A m erican  te am  re ta in  th e  cup , b u t  good sh o ts  m ad e  b y  th e  cha l
lengers w ill w in  u n s tin te d  ap p la u se  a n d  if  th e ir  sk ill b rin g s  th em  v ic to ry  th e y  wil 
ta k e  w ith  th em  ac ro ss  th e  seas n o t  o n ly  th e  b ig  silv er bow l, b u t th e  h e a r ty  con
g ra tu la tio n s  o f A m erican  p lay ers  a n d  fo llow ers o f th e  sp o r t. F o r  th a t  is th e  so rt o f 
gam e ten n is  is ; th e  gam e is th e  th in g , a n d  w in n in g  a  seco n d a ry  con s id era tio n .

T o  u s i t  seem s one  o f th e  m o s t w o rth  w h ile  o f all gam es, an d  o n e  th a t  shou ld  
receive m ore  a t te n t io n  fro m  th e  a th le t ic  a u th o ritie s  o f  o u r  schools a n d  colleges. 
F o o tb a ll, b aseb a ll, t r a c k  a th le tic s , row ing— fine sp o rts  a ll, b u t sp o rts  th a t  u n fo rtu 
n a te ly  few  m en  a re  ab le  to  k eep  u p  a f te r  th e y  becom e ac tiv e  in  th e  w o rk  of th e  
w orld . H a v in g  p la y ed  on a  school o r  college fo o tball te am  is a  p le a sa n t th in g  to  
look  b a c k  o n ; b u t  th e  m an  w ho le a rn ed  to  p la y  ten n is  a t  school need  n o t look 
b ack  o n  i t— he ca n  look  fo rw ard  to  p lay in g  ag a in  on h is  n ex t h a lf  h o lid ay . L ike  
golf, ten n is  can  be  p la y ed  w ith  p leasu re  a n d  b en efit from  boyhood  to  w ell p a s t  
m id d le  age— an d  th a t  is th e  rea l te s t of a  s p o r t’s  value.

THE NEED OF AIR LAWS

FIG U R E S  re c e n tly  fu rn ish ed  th e  s e c re ta ry  o f com m erce b y  th e  A eronau tica l 
C h a m b e r of C om m erce of A m erica  s tr ik in g ly  b e a r  o u t th e  co n ten tio n  of lead 
ing  exp o n en ts  o f a e ro n au tic a l expansion  th a t  th e  h a z a rd  o f fligh t to -d ay  is 
v e ry  m uch  o v ere s tim a te d  a n d  th a t  th e  a irp lan e  is a  co m p ara tiv e ly  secu re  m ode 

of tr a n sp o r ta tio n  w hen o p e ra te d  u n d e r  p ro p e r  cond itio n s. I f  a cc id en ts  co n tin u e  to  
f rig h ten  th e  p u b lic  aw ay  from  th e  p ro p o sitio n  o f  trav e l b y  th e  a ir  i t  is n o t th e  fa u lt 
o f th e  a irp la n e  b u t  o f th e  c ircu m stan ces  u n d e r  w h ich  th e  a irp la n e  is flow n, v ery  
la rge ly .

L a s t  y e a r  ap p ro x im a te ly  f if ty  p e r  c e n t o f th e  tw elve h u n d re d  c iv ilian  a i rc ra f t  
o p e ra ted  in  th is  c o u n try  w ere m an ag ed  b y  re p u ta b ly  e s tab lish ed  ind iv id u a ls  o r  
o rg an iz a tio n s  w ith  fixed bases a n d  so und  business  polic ies. T h e  rem a in in g  six  h u n 
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d re d  c ra f t  w ere flow n b y  i t in e ra n t p ilo ts , “ b a rn s to rm e rs ,” w ho m oved  from  p o in t to  
p o in t, as  o p p o r tu n ity  affo rded , a n d  w ho w ere  n o t  in  th e  le a s t  co n cern ed  w ith  th e  
b u ild in g  u p  of a  re p u ta tio n  fo r  re liab ility .

D u rin g  th e  y e a r  one h u n d re d  a n d  th ir ty - fo u r  acc id en ts  to  c iv ilian  a i rc ra f t  w ere 
rep o rted . O f th e se  o n ly  tw elve s ta n d  ag a in s t th e  score o f  th e  e s tab lish ed  aeria l-  
tr a n s p o r t  concerns. T h e  g ran d  to ta l  o f o n e  h u n d re d  a n d  tw en ty -tw o  acc id en ts  lies 
to  th e  d isc re d it o f  th e  h ap h a z a rd  flyers. A nd  th e  d isc re p an c y  is easily  acco u n ted  
for. O n th e  o n e  h a n d  is a  g ro u p  o f  bu sin ess  m en , w ith  r e p u ta tio n  a t  s ta k e , u sin g  
o n ly  a irw o rth y , se rv iceab le  eq u ip m en t a n d  em p lo y in g  a  s ta ff of ex p e rt p ilo ts  an d  
eng ineers. O n th e  o th e r  h a n d  is  a  ra b b le  o f  careless in d iv id u a ls , liv in g  d a y  b y  d a y  
from  h a n d  to  m o u th , o p e ra tin g  eq u ip m e n t f re q u en tly  obso le te  a n d  p oo rly  serv iced , 
s lig h tin g  in sp ec tio n  a n d  rep a irs , c u t t in g  dow n expenses a t  th e  co s t o f secu rity , a n d  
co n ce rn ed  w ith  n o th in g  m ore  rem o te  th a n  th e  d a y ’s ca sh  rece ip ts . T h e  re su lts  te ll 
th e  s to ry ; seven  d e a th s  a n d  seven in ju rie s  to  th e  sco re  o f responsib le  o rg an ized  av ia 
tion— six ty -tw o  d e a th s  a n d  a  ro u n d  h u n d re d  in ju rie s  to  th e  reco rd  o f irre sp o n sib le  
i t in e ra n t fligh t!

B u t th e  p u b lic , u n fo r tu n a te ly , does n o t d is tin g u ish . A n .a irp lan e  is a n  a irp lan e  
to  th e  la y m an . O ne acc id en t, reg a rd le ss  o f th e  a t te n d a n t  c ircu m stan ces , gives th e  
e n tire  p ro p o sitio n  of flig h t a  b a d  nam e.

I t  is a  rep ro ac h  to  th e  c o m p e te n t a u th o ritie s  a t  W ash in g to n  th a t  n o th in g  h a s  
been  d one to  reg u la te  th e  co n d itio n s  u n d e r  w h ich  a irp lan es  m a y  b e  flow n. A  m an  
m ay  n o t d r iv e  a n  au to m o b ile  on  a  co u n try  ro a d  w ith o u t a  license. B u t h e  can  
o p era te  an  ae ria l conveyance  fo r co m m ercia l gain  w ith o u t th e  su sp ic io n  of an  
official c re d en tia l. I f  o u r  ra ilw a y s  a n d  o u r  s te a m b o a t lines  w ere o p e ra te d  w ith  th e  
sam e d isreg a rd  of a ll th e  d ic ta te s  o f  com m on sense a n d  p ru d en c e  th e  c o u n try  w ould  
b e  in a rm s.

T h e  re p u ta tio n  of a  b usiness  o r a  p ro fessio n  is o ften  m easu red  b y  th e  reco rd  
o f its  w ors t exponen ts . J u s t  now  th e  re p u ta tio n  of a v ia tio n  is in  a  v e ry  p a rlo u s  s ta te . 
A nd  li t t le  w onder. I t  w ill go on from  b a d  to  w orse u n til F ed era l in te rv en tio n  in  
th e  fo rm  o f s tr in g e n t law s a n d  reg u la tio n s  com es to  p ro te c t  th e  p ro fession  of fligh t 
from  th e  irre sp o n sib le  ac tiv itie s  of c r im in a lly  careless a n d  in c o m p e ten t in d iv id u a ls .

THE ENIGMA OF CONSCIOUSNESS

UN E N L IG H T E N E D  m an  endow ed  tree s  a n d  s tre a m s, w inds a n d  ro ck s , a n d  
in a n im a te  th in g s  in  genera l w ith  p e rso n a lity  a n d  consciousness. P o e ts  a n d  
m y stics  h av e  m a in ta in e d  th e  p o ss ib ility  o f th is  an im ism  b u t  th e  p ra c tic a l 
p eop le  of th e  w orld  hav e  a lw ay s p ooh -poohed  it.

U p  to  rec en t y ea rs  sc ience h a s  su p p o r te d  th e  h a rd -h e a d e d  m a jo r ity  a n d  th e re 
fore i t  is so m e th in g  of a  shock  to  find  m a th em a tic ia n s  a n d  p h y sic is ts  o f to -d ay  a d 
m ittin g  th a t  m a tte r  a n d  energy , fo r a ll th e ir  form ulae a n d  an a ly s is , a re  s till p ro 
found  m y ste ries , a n d  th a t  consciousness, eve r chang ing , m a y  b e  of in fin ite  degree 
a n d  k in d . I n  a  w ord , w e a re  in  th e  m id s t o f a  v a s t m u lt i tu d e  of un iv e rse s , b eg in 
n in g  w ith  th e  inv is ib le  e lec tro n  a n d  w o rk in g  u p  to  so la r  sy s tem s  of in co m m en su rab le  
scope, w ith  a  v a r ie ty  of in te lligences possib le  to  th e  m agn ificen t schem e.

T a c k lin g  th e  g rea te s t co n cep ts  o f  consciousness, is i t  n o t a lm o st b ey o n d  our g rasp  
th a t  such  po sitiv e  in g red ien ts  o f o u r  life  as tim e  a n d  sp a ce  a n d  m o tio n  a re  m ere ly  
figm en ts o f ou r im a g in a tio n ?  T h e y  a re  o n ly  fixed ideas of ou r deve lo p in g  conscious
ness. B o th  E in s te in  a n d  B u d d h a  ag ree  on  th is  a s to u n d in g  fac t, th o u g h  b y  en tire ly  
d iffe ren t p rocesses of th o u g h t a n d  b y  a lto g e th e r  d iffe ren t lan g u ag e  a n d  sym bol. T h u s  
m a th em a tic ia n  a n d  m y stic  m ay  b e  sa id  to  m eet on com m on g round!

O u r five senses, m arv e lo u s as  th e y  a re  in  th e ir  in te rp re ta t io n  of e v e ry th in g  fo r 
us, rea lly  d e lu d e  u s  in  re g a rd  to  th e  E te rn a l V erities, o r a t  le a s t th e y  a re  n o t a d a p te d  
to ’ cope w ith  th e ir  u n k n o w ab le  e lem en ts . So o u r  sen so ry  o rg an s h o o d w in k  u s , o r, 
b e t te r  s till, e re c t h y p o th e se s  in  th e ir  ow n defense.

B u t th e  in n e r  m y s te ry  ca lled  consciousness changes a n d  ex p an d s w ith  in c rease
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o f know ledge a n d  in te llig en ce . B r ill ia n t gen iuses th a t  th e y  w ere, can  y o u  conceive 
A ris to tle  o r B aco n  co m p reh en d in g  th e  o rd in a ry  fa c t  of th e  p re se n t tim e th a t  we 
can  see, h e a r  a n d  sp eak  for th o u sa n d s  of m iles?

T h e  r id d le  of consciousness is  b ro u g h t closer to  u s  w hen  w e consider o th e r  
fo rm s of co n te m p o ra ry  life. T o  a  sn a il, fo r in s tan ce , c lim b ing  over th e  su rface  of 
a n  ap p le , th e  sp h e ro id  f ru i t  is a n  end less  s tr a ig h t line . A nd  to  a  dog, ru n n in g  p a s t 
a  ta b le , its  ch an g in g  ang les a re  i ts  m o tion . T h is  m a y  a p p e a r  ab su rd  to  u s  * u n til 
w e rem em b er th a t  m en  once th o u g h t th e  w orld  w as f la t an d  p roved  it ,  a n d  th a t  
th e  su n  m oved  fro m  e a s t to  w est.

S nails  a n d  m a n y  o th e r  c re a tu re s  live  in  a  w o rld  of one d im ension , dogs an d  
k in d re d  an im a ls  live  in  a  w orld  of tw o d im ensions, m en  a re  now  liv ing  in  a  w orld  
o f  th re e  d im ensions, b u t  w e a re  a s su red  th a t  we a re  on  ou r w ay  to  a  w orld  of four. 
E x p a n d in g  consciousness w ill ta k e  i t  in , a n d  time, w e a re  to ld , w ill d o u b tle ss  be  the  
fo u rth , a n  inconce ivab le  solid!

LIFE AT A PIN’S FEE

HO W  m u ch  is  y o u r  b o d y  w o rth  to  y o u ?  P e rh a p s  y o u  h av e  n ever th o u g h t 
o f i t .  N o t  so long  ago, a  m a n  so ld  h is  le f t  ea r fo r tw o th o u sa n d  do lla rs, 
a n d  i t  w as g ra f te d  o n to  an o th e r  h ead . O ccas io n a lly , we com e acro ss som e 
case, re p o r te d  in  th e  new sp ap er, w here  a  c r ip p le d  p erso n  is aw a rd e d  a  sm all 

fo rtu n e  fo r loss o f  lim bs o r  eyes. A nd, to  th e  m a jo r ity  of us, no a m o u n t seem s 
too  m uch  fo r th e  d e s tru c tio n  o f b o d ily  m em bers.

B u t sh o u ld  a  m a n  be  p e rm itte d  to  r isk  h is  life  in  d o in g  h a z a rd o u s  s tu n ts  fo r 
p u b lic ity  pu rp o ses o r  th e  t i t i l la t io n  o f  ja d e d  n erv e s?  T h is  q u es tio n  cam e u p  re 
cen tly , w h en  o n e  o f th e  “ h u m a n  flie s ,” sca ling  one of th e  h igh  b u ild in g s  in  th e  
m etro p o lis , fell a n d  w as k illed  w hile  w a tch ed  b y  a  crow d o f cu rious persons.

A fte r  th e  th r ill of h o r ro r  w as over, th e  in ev itab le  A m erican  q u es tio n  w as a sk ed : 
“ H ow  m u ch  d id  h e  g e t fo r h is r isk y  w o rk ? ”  T h e  w age w as tr if lin g  co m p ared  w ith  
th e  d an g e r  invo lved .

“ L e t m e  te ll y o u  w h a t I  w as offered  fo r a  d izzy  s tu n t  re c e n tly ,”  sa id  a  s tu n t  
a r t i s t  to  u s w hen  w e exp ressed  in c re d u lity  concern ing  th e  sm all p a y  of th e  h u m a n  
fly.

“ A  fe ller w an te d  to  s t i r  u p  ex c item en t a ro u n d  h is s to re ,” co n tin u ed  o u r  com 
pan io n . “ H e  ru n s  a  b ig  d e p a r tm e n t s to re . ‘D o  a  few tr ic k s  fo r m e ,’ he  says. ‘A ll 
r ig h t, w h ad d a  y o u  w a n t? ’ I  says. N ow , I ’ve d one lo ts  o f dare -d ev il stu ff in  reg ’la r  
show s a n d  in  o u td o o r p laces, b u t  th is  b ird  h a d  som e p ro g ram  fo r m e.

“ F ir s t  o f  a ll, he  w as go in ’ to  o pen  th e  a c t  b y  h av in g  m e p re te n d  to  fa ll o u ta  
th e  w in d er o f  th e  s ix th  s to ry , th e n  c lim b  to  th e  roof. A fte r  th a t  I  w as to  
w a lk  on  m e h a n d s  a lo n g  th e  e ig h t-in ch  cu rb in g  of th e  roof— b a la n c in ’ on  m e h an d s  
is m y  sp e c ia lty , y o u  see. A s a  g ran d -s ta n d  fin ish  I  w as to  sh in n y  u p  th e  flagpole an d  
s ta n d  on  m e h a n d s  on th e  to p  of it .  I  h a d  d one s tu n ts  like  th is , b u t  th e  flagpole h a d  
a fix tu re  o n  th e  to p  so ’s I  cou ld  g e t a  g rip . T h is  b ird  w a n te d  m e to  b a la n c e  ju s t  
on  th e  b a ll o f h is . I  m ig h ta  tr ie d  i t ,  too , b u t  guess w h a t h e  w a n te d  to  give m e for 
a ll th is ? ”

O f co u rse  w e cou ld  n o t e s tim a te , a n d  sh ook  o u r  h ead .
“ S even ty -five  d o lla r s ! ” exc la im ed  th e  d are -d ev il w ith  a  w ry  g rin . “ A nd  i t  w as 

to  be  a  c re d it s lip  on  th e  s to re  a t  t h a t ! ”

WHAT IS ENGLISH?

A R E C E N T  f lu rry  in  th e  schools o f N ew  Y o rk  C ity  suggests th e  in q u iry . “ U n 
less in sis tence  on co rrec t speech  is c o n s ta n t ,” w rite s  a  h igh N ew  Y o rk  ed u 
ca tio n a l official, “ p u p ils  w ill n o t im prove b u t  w ill re lap se . T h e re  is  so m uch  
d e fe c tiv e  speech  a n d  fo re ign  ac ce n t th a t  p u p ils  a n d  te ac h ers  becom e accu s

to m ed  to  it, a re  u nconscious o f i t ,  a n d  b a d  h a b its  go u n c o rre c te d .”
T h is  is n o t n e a r ly  as  a la rm in g  as i t  is in te res tin g . W h a t, a f te r  a ll, is th e  la n 

guage of A m erica?  I s  i t  E n g lish , a n y  m ore, o r is it  indeed , as  c e r ta in  p u ris ts  h av e
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been  w arn in g  us, a  k in d  of a  m ongrel tongue , a n  in te rm e d ia te  d ia lec t, b ra n c h in g  
fa r th e r  an d  fa r th e r  from  th e  seasoned  ro o t th a t  f lou rishes in  th e  tex tb o o k s?  A lread y  
E n g lish m en  h av e  w orn  th re a d b a re  th e  h o a ry  w heeze a b o u t speak in g  E n g lish  flu en tly  
a n d  u n d e rs ta n d in g  A m erican  w ith  d ifficulty . H a lf  a  c e n tu ry  ago th e  w ittic ism , if  i t  
th e n  ex isted , w as of q u es tio n a b le  flavor. B u t to -d a y  th e re  seem s to  b e  a  g re a t dea l 
o f  fo u n d a tio n  in  f a c t fo r th e  suggestion  th a t  th e  lan g u ag e  spoken  b y  A m ericans h a s  
acq u ired  d is t in c t n a tio n a l ch a rac te ris tic s .

T h e y  a re  n o t a lone, as in  the  p a s t, ch a rac te r is tic s  o f acce n t a n d  in flection . T h e y  
a re  g ram m atica l ch a rac te r is tic s  as  w ell. In  sec tio n s w h ere  p o p u la tio n s  of E u ro p e an  
b lood  p re d o m in a te  th e re  a re  th o u sa n d s  o f n a tiv e -b o rn  A m ericans, u n ab le  to  sp e ak  
th e  tongues of th e  co u n trie s  of th e ir  fo re fa th e rs , w ho still h av e  a d a p te d  fo re ign  w ords 
a n d  alien  locu tions to  th e  E n g lish  ro o t a n d  p ro d u ced  d ia lec ts  in  c u r re n t use w hich 
a re  u n d e rs ta n d a b le  on ly  w ith  d ifficu lty  b y  th e ir  co u n try m en  from  o th e r  sections.

C onsider th e  effec t up o n  th e  h o p efu l y o u n g  a s p ira n t for th e  p res id en cy  of th e  
U n ite d  S ta te s  w ho, be ing  ca lled  in  from  p la y  b y  h is  n a tu ra liz e d  p a re n t, is h a n d e d  a  
copy  of th e  F ir s t  R e ad e r  a n d  ad m o n ish ed , “ G o r ig h t aw ay  u p s ta ir s ; y o u r  E n g lish  
lesson you  shou ld  be s tu d y in g !” A n d  consider fu r th e r  th e  effect u p o n  th e  speech  
of th e  c o u n try  a t  la rg e  w hen  h u n d re d s  of th o u sa n d s  of su ch  y o u n g  h o p e fu ls  grow  
to  m anhood  a n d  w om anhood  a n d  s c a tte r  to  th e  fo u r w inds of th e  W e ste rn  H em isp h ere , 
ta k in g  a long  w ith  th e m  th e  in fluence of a  cu ltu re  m ed ium  w hich  h a s  ta u g h t th em  
th a t  lan g u ag e  is n o t a n  ex ac t sc ience b u t  a  t ra n s i to ry  dev ice fo r th e  tran sm iss io n  
of th o u g h ts  a n d  desires. T h e y  m a y  n o t  re ta in  th e  p rec ise  ac ce n t a n d  lo cu tio n s  th a t  
w en t w ith  th e ir  e a r ly  tra in in g  b u t  th e y  c e r ta in ly  w ill n o t h e s ita te  to  tw is t th e  e s ta b 
lished  ru les o f g ram m ar, rh e to ric , a c ce n t a n d  in flec tion  to  s u i t  th e ir  w him . T h e y  will 
b e  ab le  to  say  in te llig ib ly  w h a tev e r  th e y  w a n t  to  say , b u t  th e y  w ill say  i t  th e ir  ow n 
w ay , n o t th e  O xford  w ay .

A nd  occas io n a lly  th e y  w ill m an ag e  to  express a  th o u g h t in  a  p ecu lia rly  s tr ik in g  
a n d  prec ise  m a n n e r  n o t a p p ro v e d  b y  th e  tex tb o o k s. T h e  h a p p y  “ A m erican ese” w ill 
b e  o v erh eard , p e rh ap s , b y  a  n e ighbo r, w ho in  tu rn  w ill find  occasion  to  em ploy  it .  
O th e r  n e ighbo rs  w ill be  s tru c k  w ith  its  vocal v ir tu e . T h e y  w ill a d o p t it .  A nd  w ith in  
a sh o rt space  it  becom es a  locu tion .

N o b o d y  know s w ho th e  poe tic  sou l w as w hose o b se rv a n t b ra in  firs t tra n s la te d  th e  
fa llin g  of th e  a u tu m n  leaves in to  a n am e  fo r a  season of th e  y e a r  an d  spoke of th e  
com ing  of “ fa ll .” E ng lishm en  know  no  such  te rm  for au tu m n . B u t th e  w o rd  in  
th a t  ap p lic a tio n  h a s  becom e th e  b e s t o f good usage  in  A m erica. I t  is n o t E ng lish . 
I t  is A m erican .

T h e re  is l i t t le  reaso n  for th e  ca lam ito u s  m o an in g  of th e  p u r is ts  over th e  tre n d  
o f  lang u ag e  in A m erica . T h e  A m ericans a re  on ly  d o in g  to  E ng lish  w h a t th e  N o rm an - 
F ren ch  d id  to  A nglo-Saxon . T h e y  a re  g ra f tin g  b its  of a lien  tongues o n to  a dom estic  
ro o t an d , i t  is to  be hoped , en rich in g  a n d  am p lify in g  th e  lan g u ag e  in  th e  process.

9FC*
POPULAR TOPICS

A M E R IC A N S  a te  a lm o s t 691 ,000  ca rlo ad s  of v eg e tab les  a n d  f ru its  la s t y e a r , a n  
in c rease  of 92 ,000  ca rlo ad s  over 1921. M o s t o f th is  tra n sp o r ta tio n  w as n eeded  

fo r c a rry in g  w h ite  p o ta to e s  from  w here th e y  w ere grow n to  w here  th e y  w ere ea te n , 
240 ,000  ca rlo ad s bein g  tra n sp o r te d . A pp les w ere  n ex t on th e  lis t  w ith  93 ,000  ca r
loads, a n d  o th e r  h ea v y  sh ip m en ts  w ere of g rapes, w ate rm elo n s , c ab b ag es  a n d  peaches.

'" T H IS  d o esn ’t  m ean  th a t  w e h a v e  ceased  to  b e  a  n a t io n  o f m e a t e a te rs . S ix teen  
a n d  a  q u a r te r  b illion  p o u n d s  of m e a t w ere consum ed— m ore  th a n  ev e r befo re . 

T h is  is a  p e r  c a p ita  av e rag e  of 149.7 po u n d s, a n  in c rease  o f six p o u n d s  o v er th e  
p rec ed in g  y ea r. M r. A verage  C itiz en  a te  h is  w eigh t in  m e a t a n d  p o rk  w as h is  fav o r
ite , th e  p e r  c a p i ta  co n su m p tio n  being  76 pounds. T h e n  cam e beef, 61.4 p o u n d s ;
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vea l, 7.3 p o u n d s ; a n d  lam b  an d  m u tto n , 5 pounds. As m e a t p rices  w ere h igh  th is  
in c reased  co n su m p tio n  seem s to  show  a  g en e ra lly  p ro sp ero u s  co n d itio n  th ro u g h o u t 
th e  n a tio n .

'" T H IS  in d ic a tio n  of p ro sp e rity  m ad e  us feel good, b u t i t  w asn ’t  so p le a sa n t to  
read  th e  d e p a r tm e n t of la b o r ’s an n o u n c em en t th a t  w hen  th e  census w as ta k en  

in  1920 th e re  w ere over a m illion  ch ild ren  betw een  th e  ages of ten  a n d  fifteen  y ea rs  
w o rk in g  in  th e  U n ite d  S ta te s— 378 ,000  of them  being  less th a n  14 y ea rs  old. As 
th e  census w as ta k e n  a t  a  tim e  of in d u s tria l dep ression  th e re  p ro b ab ly  a re  m any  
m ore ch ild  w o rk e rs  a t  p rese n t. O f cou rse  m an y  ru le -p ro v in g  excep tions s ta r te d  w ork  
a t  an  e a rly  age a n d  becam e successfu l d esp ite  th a t  h an d ica p , b u t  ex tensive ch ild  
lab o r is good for n e ith e r  th e  in d iv id u a l no r th e  co u n try .

JO H N  B A R L E Y C O R N  h as  been  o n  th e  receiv ing  end  of a  good m a n y  h a rd  jo lts  
th ese  la s t few y ea rs , b u t  he  h a s  lo ts  o f friends in  th e  W h itech ap e l d is tr ic t of 

L ondon . A t a  recen t e lec tio n  th e re  14,726 vo tes w ere ca s t. T h e  d ry  c a n d id a te  re 
ceived 130 of them . mmm
D E R H A P S  th ese  L o n d o n ers  h a d  h e a rd  th a t  la s t  y ea r  i t  cost th e  U n ite d  S ta te s  gov

e rn m e n t a lm o s t fifteen  a n d  o n e-h a lf  m illion  d o lla rs  to  t ry  to  en fo rce  th e  p ro h ib i
tion  law  a n d  to  b r in g  peop le  w ho h a d  f ra c tu re d  i t  to  tr ia l.  F o rty -fo u r  p e r ce n t o f 
th e  tim e  of o u r  F ed era l a t to rn e y s  w as ta k e n  u p  b y  liq u o r cases.

m&m
V I 7 0 M E N  em ployees of th e  G erm an  p o s ta l sy s tem  a re  m uch  so u g h t a f te r  th e se  

v d ay s . T h e y  a re  being  deluged  w ith  offers o f m a rriag e . A p le a sa n t fe a tu re  is 
th a t  th e  o lde r th e y  a re  th e  m ore offers th e y  receive. T h e  reason? T h e  g overnm en t 
h as  offered to  p rov ide  dow ries for th em — th e  am o u n t to  be equa l to  a m o n th ’s sa l
a ry  for eve ry  y ea r  o f serv ice. A s a  genera l th in g  th e  o lder w om en have been  in th e  
serv ice longer th a n  th e  y o u n g er ones— hence th e ir  g rea te r  p o p u la r i ty  w ith  w ife seekers.

| N  E n g la n d  th e y  m an ag e  i t  even b e tte r . I f  a  b ach e lo r w o rk m an  w ho is receiv ing  
4 a n  u n em p lo y m en t do le  from  th e  g o vernm en t gets m a rr ie d  th e  do le is increased . 
T h e n  if F rie n d  W ife  can  b e  in d u ced  to  go o u t to  w ork  all is lovely— for th e  h u sb a n d .

E D U C A T I O N  in  Sw eden is go ing  dow nhill— d u rin g  th e  w in te r  m o n th s  a t  least.
C ou rses in  sk iin g  a re  p ro v id ed  in  th e  p u b lic  schools an d  skis p ro v id ed  for ch il

d ren  too  po o r to  b u y  th e ir  ow n. F ro m  th ir ty  to  fo rty  h o u rs  of in s tru c tio n  a re  g iven 
d u r in g  th e  sk iin g  season  a n d  th e  in n o v a tio n  h a s  p roved  its  va lue  b o th  in  b e tte re d  
h e a lth  an d  b e t te r  c lassroom  perfo rm ances.

I  O R D  C A R N A R V O N  e s tim a te d  th a t  th e  trea su re s  b u ried  w ith  K in g  T u t-a n k h -  
am en  a re  w o rth  fifteen  m illion  do llars. D o c to r Jo h n  R ogers M u sse lm an , a s s is ta n t 

p ro fe sso r o f m a th em a tic s  a t  Jo h n s  H o p k in s  U n iv ers ity , says th a t  if th is  sum  h a d  been  
in v es ted  a t  six p e r cen t a n d  th e  in te re s t com pounded  th e  T u t-a n k h -a m e n  e s ta te  now 
w ould  be  w o rth  a  sum  expressed  b y  th e  figures $14 ,288 , fo llow ed b y  e ig h ty -fo u r 
n a u g h ts . T h e  d ic tio n a ry  m ak ers  h a v e n ’t  go tten  a ro u n d  to  g iv ing  a  n am e to  th is  
m uch  m oney . A n o th e r  B a ltim o re  m a th em a tica l fan  say s  th a t  D o c to r  M usse lm an  
is a ll w ro n g ; th a t  th e  sum  w ould  be  $4 ,800 , follow ed b y  e igh ty -seven  n au g h ts . I f  
a n y  rea d e r  w ou ld  like  a  p le a sa n t ev en in g ’s e n te r ta in m e n t h e  m ig h t figure o u t  ju s t  
w h a t th is  w ou ld  am o u n t to  in  G erm an  m ark s.
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In life as in chess, even  a pawn can be queened.

CR A V E N , U n ite d  S ta te s  co n su la r ag e n t 
a t  S an to  M arco , faced  h is  u su a l h o t, 
lan g u id , e m p ty  d ay . T o  k ee p  m en
ta lly  a n d  p h y sica lly  sa n ita te d  from  

th e  m o ldering  d ry  ro t of th a t  co a s t h e  m ag 
n ified  h is  d u tie s , m ad e  i t  a  p a tr io tic  p e r 
fo rm an ce  to  o rd e r  h is  files, to  sh a rp e n  h is 
pencils , to  oil h is  ty p e w rite r , w hich  in  th a t  
la t i tu d e  ru s te d  as  easily  as do  m en.

H e  lived on th e  edge of an  ad o b e  tow n, 
c u t off from  th e  m a in la n d  b y  m o sq u ito -in 
fested , a llig a to r-sw arm in g  sw am ps. In  
f ro n t o f h is residence  w as th e  sea, b u t  a  
sea  as in d o len t as  th e  lan d , su b d u ed  to  th e  
c lim a te , f re tte d  on ly  b y  th e  edd ies o f d is
ta n t  to rn ad o e s  a n d  sp e n t n o rth e rs .

T h e  h igh  sun  b ro u g h t th e  slack  h ou rs  of 
th e  s iesta . C rav en  h ad  n ev e r ta k e n  easily  
to  th e  s ie sta  h a b it,  n o t even  w ith  liq u o r to  
in d u ce  th e  need. H e  looked  seaw ard . T h e re  
w as no  d is ta n t sm oke, no sa il, n o t even  a  
n a tiv e  f ish e rm an ’s log  p irogue to  b r in g  in 
te re s t from  th e  w ate rs . H e  rem em b ered  th e  
co m p la in ts  th a t  th e  fish ing  w as failing . 
E v en  th e  fish w ere ab a n d o n in g  S an to  M arco . 
T h e  tow n w as asleep , d rugged  w ith  too- 
b r illia n t a  d ay lig h t. T h e  v e ry  w a te rs  below  
th e  w h arf d rag g ed  like m olasses.

So C rav en  go t dow n h is  chessb o ard  an d  
i ts  m en. H e  h a d  rev ived  h is  ju v en ile  in 
te re s t in th e  gam e an d  w hen he  h ad  no 
p a r tn e rs  he  tr ie d  th e  p rob lem s in  o ld  pap ers . 
A t o th e r  h o u rs  he  could  co u n t on  e ith e r  A l
v arez  o r E lw y n n , b u t  th e  tw o h a d  been  
m a k in g  n ig h ts  o f i t  since A lvarez  h a d  com e

from  th e  c a p ita l. T h e ir  s ie s ta  w ou ld  be  p ro 
longed  an d  d an g e ro u s  to  d is tu rb .

So C rav en  ta c k le d  a  th ree -m o v e  p rob lem  
h e  h a d  nev er been  a b le  to  solve, a n d  w as 
se ttin g  u p  h is m en  on  th e  red  a n d  b lack  
sq u a re s  w hen  a n  in tru d in g  shadow  c u t off 
th e  g la re  from  th e  sea. T h e  v is ito r  w as 
E lw y n n , th e  on ly  A m erican  in  th e  tow n  
bes id e  C rav en , a  d is rep u tab le , a  dow n-and - 
o u t, a  m an  th e  co as t h ad  a  s tran g le  h o ld  on 
— b u t a  chess p lay er.

“ H ello , B o b ,”  sa id  C rav en . “ J u s t  in 
tim e. H ow  a b o u t a  g a m e ? ”

“ T o  hell w ith  y o u r chess! T a k e  those 
w h ite  a n d  b la ck  h o rro rs  aw ay . A lvarez 
b ro u g h t dow n a  new  d an c e r  a n d  she w ore a  
r ib o za  w ith  a  c h e ssb o a rd  p a t te rn , red  an d  
b la ck  sq u a re s  lik e  th a t .  G ave m e th e  geo
m e tr ic a l jim jam s. S q u ares— I  see sq u a re s  
ev e ry w h e re .”

T h e  p u lq u e -b e so tte d  E ly w n n  still re ta in e d  
a  p rec ision  in  h is  d ic tio n ; th e re  w as d is 
t in c tio n  in  h is  d i r t  th a t  even  ja il  cou ld  n o t 
m a k e  look  like  a  n a t iv e ’s, b u t  h e  b ru ta l ly  
sw ep t th e  b o a rd  an d  u n d e rn e a th  h is raw - 
h ide  b o o ts  h e  tr ie d  to  tra m p le  th e  p ieces—  
k ings, queens, k n ig h ts , rooks, b ishops , 
paw ns in to  sp lin te rs .

C u rb in g  h is an g er, C rav en  tr ie d  to  rescue  
th e  li t t le  w ooden  com pan ions o f h is  exile, 
fo r  h o t w ords m ig h t un d o  a ll h is  efforts 
w ith  E lw y n n .

A  p a r t  o f C ra v e n ’s d u tie s  w as th e  he lp in g  
o f w recked  sa ilo rs , s tra n d e d  h u n te rs , an d  
p ro sp e c to rs  from  th e  in te r io r, ro b b ed  a n d
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n e a r ly  m u rd ered  trav e le rs— an y b o d y  w ho 
cou ld  claim  co n su la r  passage  o r h u m a n  se rv 
ice, a n y b o d y  w ho w an ted  to  get b ack  hom e, 
o r b ack  to  them selves. T h e  lit tle  a g e n t took  
a  d e lig h t in  th ese  sa lvag ings an d  none h a d  
ap p e a led  to  h im  so deep ly  as  E lw ynn .

H e knew  th is  m uch  o f th e  m a n ; th a t  
E lw y n n  w as in  w rong  a t  hom e, fo r som e
th in g  to  do  w ith  rad ic a lism  a n d  sed itio n ; 
th a t  h e  w as som e k in d  of w rite r  w ho a t  
r a re  in te rv a ls  a sk ed  for checks to  be  cashed  
on m agaz ines fo rb id d en  to  th e  m ails . B u t 
E lw y n n  w as a w o n d erfu l chess p la y e r , a  
genius w hen  th e  ag u a rd ie n te  s tim u la te d  in 
s te a d  of soddened , a  m a s te r  a t  a ll tim es. H e  
h a d  p lay ed  C rav en  a n d  A lvarez  to g e th e r, 
h im se lf  b lin d fo ld , n o t n eed in g  to  reca ll a  
m ove n o r  to  ta k e  a  p eep  a t  th e  b o ard s . 
E lw y n n  w as w o rth  p u tt in g  on  h is fee t.

T h e  good tem p er of th e  ag en t, in  a lan d  
w here  tr if les  le a d  to  hom icide , affec ted  
E lw y n n .

“ E xcuse  m y  d iso rd e rly  reflexes, C rav e n ,”  
h e  sa id . “ I f  I  h a d  d one th a t  to  A lvarez  he 
w ou ld  hav e  k n ifed  m e. B u t those  green  
a n d  gold  sq u a re s  w o n ’t  le t m e sleep. C raven , 
I  c a n ’t sleep  n ig h t o r d ay . I n  S an to  M arco  
a n d  n o t ab le  to  sleep , e te rn a lly  conscious,
n o t ab le  to  fo rg e t------- ”

H is  voice rose to  a  m o u rn fu l w ail, h is  
eyes w ere h a u n te d  hollow s of m isery .

“ H o p e  I  d id n ’t  sm ash  y o u r m en, tho u g h . 
Y es, I ’ve d ec a p ita te d  y o u r  w h ite  q u ee n .” 

H e  clum sily  tr ie d  to  m end  th e  piece. 
“ S o rry , y o u r m a je s ty . A  spasm  o f m y  

orig inal s in . I  h a d  to  p u t  m y  heel on you , 
b u t  yo u  can  s till sw eep  th e  b o a rd . B ack  
o n  y o u r g reen  an d  gold , Q ueen ie— b ac k  on 
y o u r  red  a n d  b la c k .”

H e  m au n d e red  as  h e  fu m b led  w ith  th e  
q ueen— a ch e ap ly  m a n u fa c tu re d  effigy—  
h a lf  ten d erly , h a lf  ferociously , b le a r in g  a t  i t  
as a savage a t  a n  idol.

C rav en  w as fam ilia r  w ith  d e lir iu m  an d  
d esp a ir , fo r th e  ju n g le  b ey o n d  th e  tow n  
v o m ited  m a la r ia l an d  su n -sm itten  m en ea ten  
b y  a n ts  a n d  m osqu itoes, d isa p p o in te d  tre a s 
u re  seekers w ho h a d  com e to  g u t a  co n tin en t, 
w hom  th e  co n tin e n t flung  b ack , vo id ing  
th e  ghosts o f  th e ir  d ream s a ro u n d  th e  d ance  
h a lls . As a ru le  C rav en  le t these  ghosts 
lie ; few  m en h av e  s tre n g th  enough  to  w res
tle  w ith  th e ir  p a s ts ; rep e n tan c e  a n d  rem orse 
a re  n o t fo r th e  w eak ly . B u t E lw y n n  som e
how , d esp ite  h is  d eg ra d a tio n , seem ed  to  be
lo n g  to  th e  s tro n g . A  m an  w ho can  n am e 
th e  k n ig h t’s m oves, w ith o u t looking  a t  th e

b o a rd , covering  ev e ry  sq u a re  on ce  a n d  once  
on ly , w as w o rth  m ore  th a n  good  adv ice  a n d  
m ere ch a rity .

“ W h a t a re  you  ta lk in g  ab o u t, B o b ,” sa id  
C raven , “ w ith  y o u r green  a n d  gold sq u a re s?  
T hose  sq u a re s  a re  red  an d  b lack . Y o u ’re  
seeing  co m p lem en ta ry  colors from  look ing  
too long  a t  th a t  dancer. See here , I ’ll give 
yo u  one  sm all d rin k , w ith  a  b rac e r , if  you  
w ill s it  dow n to  a  gam e.”

C rav e n  b ro k e  h is  c o u n try ’s law s b y  k eep 
ing  liq u o r in  th a t  house  th a t  w as te ch n ica lly  
h is c o u n try ’s te rr ito ry . H e  h ad  no r ig h t to  
d ispense  it ,  b u t law s a n d  r ig h ts  igno re  ex
cep tions , an d  eve ry  m an  in  h is  d eep es t need  
is a n  excep tion . So h e  gave E lw y n n  a  sm all 
g lass, su p p le m e n ted  b y  a  few d rops of n u x  
vom ica . E lw y n n  sw allow ed th e  d rin k , ig
n o rin g  th e  b itte rn e ss  of th e  m edicine.

“ N ow  se t u p  th e  m e n ,”  sa id  C rav en . “ I ’ll 
p la y  w hite . I ’ll n eed  th e  ad v a n ta g e  o f first 
m ove.

E lw y n n  s ti ll  fu m b led  w ith  th e  w h ite  
queen , seem ing  lo a th  to  le t h e r  go to  
C ra v e n ’s side .

“ B ack , l i t t le  g irl, w here y o u  belong  on 
y o u r gold. I  w o n ’t  w ring  y o u r neck  th is  
tim e . Sw eep th e  b o a rd , Q ueenie, ta k e  m y 
b ish o p s an d  m y  k n ig h ts , e a t  u p  m y  paw ns, 
check  m e, y o u  lit tle  c a t, ch eck  m e .”  

“ F o o l’s m a te ,” cried  C raven , fo r E lw y n n  
h a d  le f t h is  c e n te r  open, h a d  n eg lec ted  to  
cover, a n d  h a d  allow ed h im self to  be  
tra p p e d  in  th a t  m a te  of beg inners.

“ F o o l’s m a te , eh , C rav e n ?  G ood fo r  
you . F o o l’s m a te !  Y o u ’ve d one i t  aga in , 
Q ueenie. G ive m e an o th e r  d rin k , C ra v e n .” 

“ N o t a n o th e r  d ro p  till to -m orrow . 
Y o u ’re  n o t p lay in g  u p  to  y o u r s ta n d a rd . 
Y o u r b ra in  is going, ra v in g  a b o u t g reens an d  
golds. C om e, ta k e  a  ro u n d  tu rn  on you rse lf, 
m an . I f  I  h a d  y o u r  b ra in  I  w ou ld  be  am 
b assad o r a t  S t. J a m e s ’ a n d  y o u ’re  w astin g  
y o u rs  in  on d an c in g  girls, g e ttin g  d eep er a n d
d eeper in  th e  m u d ------- ”

“ Y ou  need  n o t concern  y o u rse lf  a b o u t m y  
b ra in , C rav e n ,”  grow led E lw y n n . “ I  lo st 
th a t  gam e on p u rpose . I  w an ted  h e r  to  w in. 
I  w as look ing  for th a t  foo l’s m a te . G ive m e 
an o th e r  d r in k  an d  I  w ill g ive y o u  a  b ishop  
a n d  m a te  yo u  in fifteen  m oves.”

C rav en  re fu sed  a n o th e r  how ever, fea rin g  
th e  r e tu rn in g  v igor w as delirium .

“ V ery  w ell, s ir ,”  sa id  E lw y n n , rising  
s te ad ily . “ I  th a n k  y o u  for th e  one a n d  th e  
fool’s m a te . G ood d ay , s ir .”

“ W h ere  a re  yo u  g o in g ?”



142 THE POPULAR MAGAZINE

“ T o  th e  sh a rk s— to  th e  a llig a to rs . I  p re 
fe r th e  sea , b u t  as  yo u  sa id , r ig h tly , I  be
lo n g  to  th e  m u d . D o n ’t  t r y  to  s to p  m e, 
d o n ’t  a rg u e , d o n ’t  m ak e  m e d o u b t. C a n ’t  
y o u  see th a t  i t  is d o u b t th a t  h a s  b ro u g h t 
m e  h e re ?  L e t m e a c t fo r once on a  con
v ic tio n , even  if  i t  com es from  alcoho l a n d  
a n  a lk a lo id . I  b e long  in  a n  a llig a to r’s 
b e lly .”

I t  w as d e lir iu m  of th e  w orst k in d , b u t  
th e  s tre n g th  of i t  d id  n o t seem  to  reach  to  
E lw y n n ’s m uscles a n d  th e  w ell-cond itioned  
consu l w as ab le  to  force E lw y n n  b ac k  in to  
th e  c reak in g  ch a ir . I t  w as n o t th e  firs t tim e 
th a t  E lw y n n  h ad  ta lk e d  of su icide, th o u g h  
n ev e r befo re  w ith  such  passion . T h e  m us
c u la r  d e fe a t on ly  in tensified  E lw y n n ’s self
sco rn ; he b ab b led , he  w h ined , h e  im plored , 
h e  p ray e d , fo r m ore  d r in k  o r  th e  l ib e r ty  to  
ju m p  in th e  sw am ps.

“ I t ’s no  use, C rav en . I ’m  done. I ’m  off 
th e  b o a rd . L e t m e m ak e  th e  o n ly  d ecen t 
m ove le ft, w h ile  m y  b ra in  la s ts . I  d o n ’t 
w a n t to  w a it fo r p a re s is  a n d  h av e  i t  an  
acc id en t. L e t m e do i t  m yse lf, on pu rpose , 
w h ile  I  am  a  self. I  s ta r te d  th is  su ic ide 
y ea rs  ago. L e t m e fin ish  i t .”

T h e  s tru g g le  a n d  th e  a rg u m e n t w ere in 
te rru p te d . A lvarez, th e  m ongrel m ag is tra te , 
a p p e a re d  an n o u n c in g  a  y a c h t com ing  in to  
th e  b ay . H e  also  gave C rav en  a p ac k e t of 
A m erican  p ap e rs  th a t  h e  h ad  b ro u g h t from  
th e  cap ita l.

E lw y n n  im m ed ia te ly  grew  q u ie t, an d  
C rav en  w en t o u t to  look  a t  th e  y a c h t a n d  to  
see if th e re  w as en ough  w ind  to  b low  o u t th e  
flag. T h e  y a c h t s te am ed  in over th e  lig h t-  
s tre a k e d  sea, ev e ry  lin e  of her, eve ry  tu rn  
in  h e r  course , even h e r  ripp les w ere U n ite d  
S ta te s . T h e re  w as n o t a  loose ro p e ’s end  on 
h e r, n o t a  ru s t  s ta in  on h e r  p a in t. She 
h a iled  from  th e  o rd e rly  p o rts  o f th e  N o rth  
an d  w as a  f lo a tin g  rep ro ach  to  so ttish , som 
n o le n t S an to  M arco .

B u t C rav en  h e a rd  so m eth in g  te a r  in side  
th e  office, an d  th e n  w h a t sounded  like  a 
gasp . H e  h a d  le f t E lw y n n  in  h is  desp o n 
d ency  a lone  w ith  tro p h ie s  o f n a tiv e  w eapons, 
a  rev o lv e r in  th e  d raw er, an d  enough  
s try c h n in e  to  po ison  a  dozen. B u t E lw ynn  
w as e rec t, a le r t,  k ee n ly  in te re s te d  in  th e  
y a c h t th a t  h e  w as loo k in g  a t  th ro u g h  th e  
co n su l’s b in o cu la rs .

“ I  took  th e  l ib e r ty  of rem ov ing  th e  w rap 
pers off those p ap e rs . M a y  I  bo rro w  o n e ? ” 
h e  said .

C rav en  g lad ly  offered th e  lo t;  he  h ad

tr ie d  to  ge t E lw y n n  to  re a d  fro m  h is  sc a n t 
s to re  of books. E lw y n n  h a d  o n ly  scoffed a t  
th e  co n su l’s ta s te  in  l i te ra tu re .  B u t C rav en  
h a d  seen  m ore  th a n  one d is re p u ta b le  tu rn e d  
ro u n d  by  a  ho m e p a p e r  a n d  E lw y n n  w as 
c e r ta in ly  m ore co llec ted  th a n  h e  h a d  been  a 
few  m om en ts  ea rlie r . H is  slouch  w as gone, 
h is knees w ere s tra ig h t, a n d  h e  fo lded  aw ay  
th e  g au d y  S u n d ay  su p p lem en t w ith  th e  
sam e s te a d y  fingers th a t  m oved  h is  chess 
m en w hen  h e  p la y ed  to  w in.

“ I  ow e y o u  a n  apo logy , C rav en , fo r ru n 
n in g  off th e  ra ils  ju s t  now . I t  w a sn ’t  liq u o r 
o r  th e  c lim a te . I t  w as m em ory . T h e y  
u sed  to  call m e ‘M e m o ry ’ E lw y n n . A gam e 
o f  chess I  once p la y ed  a n d  o n  green  a n d  
gold  sq u a re s------- ”

T h e  r a t t le  of th e  y a c h t’s an ch o r cha in  
b ro u g h t h im  to  th e  do o r a n d  h e  spoke r a p 
id ly  as  if  anx ious to  get h is  e x p lan a tio n  over, 
to  p rove h is  s a n ity  to  C raven .

“ A  gam e we p la y ed  a t  college on th e  ca m 
pus. O p en -a ir  chess w ith  h u m a n  pieces, 
g reen  g rass  fo r th e  b la ck  sq u a re s , th e  lig h t 
sq u a re s  c u t  sod  o f sp rin g  dan d e lio n s . I t  
w as m y  id ea— I  h a d  an  aesthetic sense once. 
B u t I  lo s t th e  gam e, lo s t Q ueen ie , lo s t m y 
self------- ”

“ H o w ?” v e n tu re d  C rav en . B u t th e  q u es
tio n  w as a  ta c tic a l e rro r. D a m n e d  souls 
b u rn in g  to  u n b u rd en  them selves m ust n o t b e  
p ro m p ted . E lw y n n  w as reca lled  from  h is 
g reen -and -go ld  law ns to  h is b i t te r  p resen t.

“ O n p u rp o se ,”  h e  cried  b e llig e ren tly . “ I t  
w as th e  on ly  w ay  I  cou ld  lose. I  w as a  
cham p ion , b u t a  b i t  o f a  girl, a  coed  in  m y  
classes w ho w as th e  w h ite  q u een , checked  
m e, p u t m e off th e  b o a rd , p u t  m e on  th e  
c h u te  th a t  ends here  in  S an to  M arco . Y ou  
see I  ta u g h t p h ilo so p h y , b u t  I  cou ld  n o t 
te ach  her. She w as c lever enough  to  g e t b y  
h e r  qu izzes b u t  w hen  I  ask ed  h e r  to  m a rry  
m e th is  lit tle  b it  o f h a rd -sh e ll C o n n e c ticu t 
le c tu re d  m e, p rea ch ed  to  m e, to ld  m e I  w as 
su n k  in  th e  m u d  of m a te r ia lism , th a t  a  p ro 
posal from  m e w as a n  in co n sis ten cy  a n d  an  
in su lt. So I  lo st h e r . I  sacrificed  h e r. I  
w an te d  h e r  off th e  b o a rd . I  gave u p  th e  
p r e t ty  li t t le  m o ra lize r to  a  b la c k  paw n . 
O n p u rpose , C rav e n , w ith  fu ll m alice , b e 
cau se  I  w an ted  to  lose. I t  w as ch ess  su i
cide. I  cou ld  h av e  w on, b u t  I  lo s t on  p u r 
pose .”

T h e re  w as no  w a n t o f en e rg y  in  E lw y n n  
now , th e  ene rgy  of defiance , th e  co n s is ten cy  
of th e  w rong  h ead .

“ A nd  I  am  going  to  k ee p  o n  losing . D am n
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y o u r  re fo rm , y o u r  u p lif t!  I  am  h a p p y . I  
am  a  success! I  h a v e  a t ta in e d  th e  en d  of 
a ll p h ilo so p h y . I  am  D iogenes on  h is  ash  
h e a p  a b o u t to  in te rv iew  a n  A lexander of 
d o lla rs— M r. S ta n le y  H aw es of S ta n d a rd  
O il.”

H e  p o in te d  a  yellow , c ig a re tte -s ta in ed  
finger to  th e  en d  of th e  w h arf, w here  A l
varez , su rro u n d e d  b y  th e  b eggars  an d  sw eets 
sellers, w as reach in g  o u t a  h a n d  to  a  ra th e r  
s to u t  b u t  ac tiv e  m an  to  c lim b  u p  th e  la d 
derless w h arf. T h e  new  a rr iv a l ra d ia te d  
w ea lth  from  his shoes to  h is  s tick  p in , b u t 
w as ca lm  to  th e  effusive w elcom e of A l
varez , s to lid  to  th e  beggars, as  s ta n d in g  on 
h is  s to ck y  legs h e  to o k  in  S an  M arco .

“ T h e  m an  th a t  p la y ed  b lack , th a t  took  
m y  w h ite  q u een . Y es, h e  m arr ie d  h e r , he  
is success— y o u r k in d — h e  is u p lif t .  C om e 
on, A lexander, le t ’s  co m p a re  b a lan ce  
sh e e ts .”

E lw y n n  w as sn a rlin g  b itte r ly . H is  rec
o rd  in  s tr ik e  tro u b le s  a t  hom e, in  d a rk e r  a n d  
d ea d lie r  p o litic s  o f these  S ta te s  o ccu rred  to  
C rav en .

“ I f  y o u  a re  h o p in g  to  p a y  off a n y  old 
grudges ro u n d  h ere , E lw y n n ,”  he  sa id , “ ju s t  
keep  a t  m ore th a n  g u n sh o t ran g e  of th is  
w h arf. T h ese  p la n k s  a re  U n ite d  S ta te s  a n d  
I  h av e  a  co m p an y  o f  m a rin es  in  m y  S m ith  
& W esson .”

“ Y o u  b ro m id e ,”  la u g h ed  E lw y n n  sco rn 
fu lly . “ D o y o u  th in k  I  in te n d  to  stag e  a  
m e lo d ram a?  I  am  going to  en jo y  th is  fe l
low  a n d  y o u  a r e  go ing  to  a sk  m e to  d in n e r. 
D o n ’t be  a la rm e d ; I  h av e  n o t fo rg o tten  th e  
conven tions . I  am  still M em o ry  E lw ynn . 
I  w ill b e  b a c k  as  soon as  I  can  bo rro w  o r  
s te a l som e g lad  rags, so ap  a n d  a  ra z o r .”

E lw y n n  a lm o s t r a n  betw een  th e  ad o b e  
houses, w here  no  one ran  even  in  tim es of 
rev o lu tio n , a n d  C rav e n  tu rn e d  to  th e  w h a rf  
to  m eet M r. S tan le y  H aw es.

E lw y n n  k e p t  h is  p rom ise . H e  a p p e a red  
in  c lean  d u ck s , a  w h ite  m ess ja c k e t h e  h a d  
b o rrow ed  from  som e fru ite r  s tew ard , boo ts 
th a t  h a d  laces, a n d  h is face w as clean  o f h a ir  
a n d  d ir t .  H e  g ree ted  H aw es as one g lobe 
tr o t te r  to  a n o th e r , a n d  d u r in g  th e  m eal he  
ju s tif ied  h is  r ig h t to  be  ca lled  M em o ry  
E lw y n n . F o r  h e  ta lk e d  like  a  trav e l book. 
W ith  illu m in a tin g  w ords a n d  evocative 
p h rases  he  m ad e  th a t  m a p  o f C e n tra l 
A m erica th a t  h u n g  in  th e  d in in g  room  alive 
w ith  m ore th a n  th e  m osqu itoes a n d  s tran g e  
b u g s  th a t  w ere c a u g h t in  i ts  v a rn ish . B u t 
h e  k e p t  to  d esc rip tio n , to u ch ed  p o litics  o n ly

h u m o ro u sly , d escribed  m ines w ith o u t excori
a tin g  th e  N o rth e rn  ca p ita l th a t  exp lo ited  
them , to ld  an ecd o tes  of th e  peons w ith o u t 
w av ing  th e  red  flag, ex p o u n d ed  th e  in tr ic a 
cies of rev o lu tio n s he  h a d  n ea rly  been  sho t 
in  w ith o u t b ias, w ith o u t ran c o r.

H aw es lis tened  w ith  a n  occasional m o n o 
sy llab le , a n  ir re le v an t a n d  r a th e r  s tu p id  
qu es tio n , obse rv a tio n s in  com m onp lace  office 
E ng lish .

W a tc h in g  th e  tw o  m en  C rav en  a lm o st 
veered  to  E lw y n n ’s o ften -ex p ressed  o p in 
ion  th a t  o n ly  th e  du ll can  g et d o lla rs , th a t  
b r i l l ia n t  m en do n o t succeed— n o t because  
th e y  can n o t b u t because  th e y  d o  n o t w an t 
to . T h e y  a re  fa ilu res  o n  p u rpose , b ecause  
to  succeed  is to  a rr iv e , to  s top , to  d ie  som e
w h a t. O n ly  fa ilu res  k ee p  going.

T h e  p a r ty  b ro k e  u p  a f te r  E lw y n n  h a d  
p rom ised  to  ta k e  H aw es d u ck  sh o o tin g  over 
th e  sw am ps. S p o rt seem ed .to  b e  th e  on ly  
th in g  th e  p h leg m atic  m a g n a te  w as v ita lly  
in te re s te d  in.

“ D o n ’t  know  a b o u t th is  d u ck  h u n tin g ,” 
sa id  C raven , a f te r  th e y  h a d  ca lled  th e ir  good 
n ig h ts  to  th e  lau n ch  th a t  w as sh iv e rin g  all 
th e  co n s te lla tio n s  reflec ted  in  th e  sea, an d  
h a d  re tu rn e d  in to  th e  house . “ Y ou  ce r
ta in ly  show ed u p  w ell a f te r  y o u r ja g  of 
th is  m orn ing . B u t I  d o n ’t  th in k  I  o ugh t 
to  le t  H aw es go off a lone w ith  a n  asso c ia te  
o f b a n d its  a n d  rev o lu tio n is ts . A nd  I  
th o u g h t yo u  w ere n o t c a r ry in g  a n y th in g  so  
b rom id ic  as a  g u n ? ”

T h e  consu l saw  fo r  th e  f irs t tim e  th e  
bu lge  in  E lw y n n ’s h ip  p ocke t. H e  reached  
o u t a  h a n d , a n d  w ith o u t a n y  re s is tan c e  E l
w ynn  le t h im  w ith d raw  a  fo lded  S u n d ay  
supp lem en t.

“ D o n ’t te a r  it, C ra v e n ,”  sa id  E lw y n n . 
“ J u s t  look  a t  th e  fro n t-p a g e  s to ry  of 
H aw es’ d ivorce  su it .”

C rav e n  h a s ti ly  to o k  in  th e  p ic tu re s  of 
H aw es, o f  a  p r e t ty  b u t firm -lipped  young  
w om an, e n title d , “ M rs . H aw es, fo rm erly  
M iss  Q ueen ie  A lden, of S um m erv ille , C o n 
n e c tic u t,”  a n d  a lu r id  expose of th e  oil m ag 
n a te ’s m orals.

“ H e h a s  lo s t h is queen . L e t m e hav e  
th a t  p a p e r— it  ca rrie s  fa r th e r  th a n  a  S m ith  
& W esson .”

“ W h a t fo r?  W h a t a re  y o u  go ing  to  do 
w ith  i t? ”

“ D o ?  N o th in g . E v e ry th in g  is done. I  
am  going d u c k  h u n tin g  w ith  m y  b ro th e r  of 
th e  m ud . G ood n ig h t. I f  y o u  w ere to  ask  
m e to  h av e  a  d r in k , I ’d  sa y  save it .  J u s t
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now  I  am  d ru n k  enough  on  m y  m o ra l su
p e r io r ity  to  H aw es .”

The l i t t le  lau n ch  p u sh e d  in to  th e  b ay o u s  
where th e  m angroves th ick en ed  as  th e y  le ft 
th e  sea . O th e r  trees , ru b b e r  a n d  sw am p 
ced ar , l if te d  over th e  m a tte d  v e rd u re , a n d  
b e tw een  th e  sp read in g , c law ing  ro o ts  o f th e  
m ang roves sp raw led  th e  h u g e  cay m en  o f 
th e  A n tilles . T h e y  flopped  off th e  m ud  
fla ts  a n d  b an k s , d is tu rb e d  b y  th e  m otor. 
T h e  tw o m en s a t  in  th e  s te rn , H aw es w ith  a  
sh o tg u n  over h is  knees. B o th  w ere gloved 
a n d  w ore n e ts  o v er th e ir  h a ts  a n d  tu ck ed  
u n d e r  th e ir  sh ir ts , fo r th e  m o rn in g  a ir  w as 
m is ty  w ith  m osqu itoes, m idges, g n a ts  o f a ll 
k in d s . T h e  w a te r  o f th e  sluggish  r iv e r  w as 
laz ily  w re s tlin g  w ith  th e  incom ing  tide , b u b 
b lin g  w ith  iridescence  in  th e  b r illia n t tro p ic  
b laze.

“ O il,”  sa id  E lw y n n . “ T h o se  oil ta n k e rs  
a n d  f ru ite rs  sp ill i t  in  th e  b a y  a n d  th e  tid e  
b rin g s  i t  in . P lay s  th e  deuce w ith  th e  fish
ing . Y o u r o il-b u rn in g  sh ip s  a re  going to  
d ep o p u la te  th e  p o o r m a n ’s sea, S ta n .”

E lw y n n  h a d  been  ta lk in g  all th e  w ay . 
H e  w as still on  h is  p la tfo rm  of su p e rio rity  
— th e  p ro fe sso r a t  la rg e— b u t h e  cou ld  n o t 
b e  im persona l fo r long. H e  h a d  to  ta k e  
th is  p o in t a g a in s t H aw es, a lth o u g h  a  
b re a k fa s t  o n  th e  y a c h t h a d  b ro u g h t th em  
b a c k  to  th e ir  college d ay s , to  u sin g  one  
a n o th e r ’s C h r is t ia n  nam es.

“ D o n ’t  k ee p  y o u r  h a n d  in  th e  w a te r, 
S tan . T h o se  a llig a to rs  w ill sn a p  a t  a n y 
th in g  w hen h u n g ry , a n d  la ck in g  fish th e y  
a re  h u n g ry . I t  w o u ld  b e  p o e tic  ju s tice  fo r 
y o u  to  lose a n  a rm , b u t  even  m y  p rinc ip les  
d o  n o t d em an d  th a t . ”

E lw y n n  cou ld  n o t h e lp  b e in g  po lished  
even in h is  venom , w ith  th is  h e a v y  silen t 
m an  w hose eyes w ere in te n t  o n  th e  o p en 
in g  of b a y o u  a f te r  b ay o u , th e  claw ing , 
sp rea d in g  roo ts , th e  sh in ing  reaches d o tte d  
w ith  sw im m ing  sn o u ts  a n d  lif te d , sc a ly  
back s.

“ I  am  going  to  lif t  m y  n e t ,”  sa id  E l
w ynn . “ I  h a v e  been  food  fo r m osqu itoes 
lo n g  enough  to  b e  im m une. W h y , th e re  
a re n ’t  a n y ! ”

T h e  in la n d  w a te rs  seem ed free o f th e  
pes ts , a n d  H aw es also  c leared  h is face.

“ B u t w here  a re  th e  d u c k s ? ” h e  asked . 
“ M a y b e  th e y  a re  gone w ith  th e  m o sq u ito es  
a n d  th e  fish. D riv en  off b y  th e  oil. S top  
th e  eng ine, B ob . I  d o n ’t  c a re  a b o u t ducks. 
T h a t ’s w h a t I  cam e a f te r— oil.”

E lw y n n  s to p p ed  th e  eng ine  a n d  th e  b o a t 
d r if ted . H aw es d ro p p ed  h is  lis tlessness , 
p u lle d  h im se lf  u p  in h is  se a t, a n d  th e  b o a t 
re sp o n d ed  as  if  v iv ified , ra d ia tin g  r ip p le s  
of en e rg y  o v e r  th e  le th a rg ic  tid e  a s  H aw es 
spoke.

“T h e re  is a  b ig  seepage all a long  th is  
shore. I t  is n o t m ere ly  sp illed  oil from  th e  
sh ip s . I  s tru c k  i t  o u t a t  sea lasc  n igh t. 
T h a t  is w h a t b ro u g h t m e in to  th is  p o rt. 
Y o u r ta lk  a b o u t th e  fish ing  fa ilin g  la s t  eve
n in g  w as a  clew . O il spo ils  fish ing  in o th e r 
p a r ts .  T h a t  is w h a t h a s  c lea red  th is  sw am p  
o f m osqu itoes . D oes th a t ,  yo u  know . 
L ook  a t  th a t  m u d — it is gooey w ith  c ru d e  
oil. D o lla rs  to  d o u g h n u ts  w e a re  over a 
field . Y ou  a re  th e  firs t m an  I  h av e  le t in  
on th is , B o b .”

E lw y n n  w as am azed  a t  H aw es’ rap id -fire  
o b se rv a tio n s , a t  th e  cocksu re  c e r ta in ty  of 
th e  m an . I t  w as a s  if  a  m u m m y  h ad  
aw ak en ed  in  its  w rapp ings.

“ B u t w h a t m ad e  yo u  th in k ------- ”
“ J u s t  a  h u n c h ,” in te r ru p te d  H aw es. “ I  

u su a lly  p la y  m y  h u n ch es . W e m et a  sea 
gull th a t  cou ld  n o t l i f t  h is  w ings from  th e  
sea. P o o r li t t le  b eg g a r w as  a ll lim ed  w ith  
oil.

“  ‘D a m n  th o se  oil b u rn e r s ! ’ sa id  m y  ca p 
ta in , ‘m a k in g  th e  sea  a  sw ill b u c k e t.’ I  
s to p p e d  th e  y a c h t a n d  b ro u g h t th e  b ird  on 
b o a rd , c lean ed  h is  w ings w ith  so ap  a n d  
gaso line , a n d  le t th e  sc a red  lit tle  th in g  fly 
off. B u t a ll th e  tim e  th e  c a p ta in  w as ta lk 
ing . A n A itk e n  h e  is, a  C ap e  C od A itk en , 
sa ilo rs  from  w ay  b ack , a n d  h e  to ld  m e th e  
tro u b le  oil w as to  h is  fo lks a t  hom e. K eeps 
aw a y  th e  m ack ere l, ro ts  th e  n e ts  b y  d is 
so lv ing  th e  ta r  o u t o f th em , fouls th e  
beach es. N a tu ra l ly  I  w as th in k in g  oil. 
C am e  so u th  to  ge t aw ay  from  it,  b u t  here  
i t  w as, a  silver sm e a r over th e  sea  say in g  
‘get b a c k  to  b u s in e ss .’ I  d id n ’t  th in k  th e  
e n tire  S o u th  A m erican  tr a d e  w as enough  
to  exp la in  all th a t .  I t  w asn ’t  a  m ere p a tch , 
i t  w as a  tra i l  to  r ig h t h e re  an d  I  o rd e red  
th e  y a c h t’s nose to  follow  m y h u n ch . N ev er 
sa id  w hy  to  th e  c a p ta in , th o u g h . Y o u ’re  
th e  f irs t m an  in  on th e  p ro p o s itio n .”

“ W h y  m e ? ”  a sk ed  th e  a s to u n d ed  E l
w ynn .

“ I ’ve go t to  h av e  a  w h ite  m a n  h e re  on 
th e  sp o t as  m y  rep re se n ta tiv e . I  d o n ’t 
k now  en ough  a b o u t th is  consu l ch ap . L a s t 
n ig h t w h ile  you  w ere ta lk in g , I  figu red  you  
w ere th e  m an . Y o u  know  th e  la n d , th e  n a 
tives— how  a b o u t i t ? ”
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E lw y n n  w as m e n ta lly  tu rn e d  to p sy 
tu rv y . W hile  h e  h a d  been  ho ld in g  th e  floor 
la s t  n ig h t, f lau n tin g  h is  co lo rfu l li te ra ry  
sense, H aw es h a d  been  p lan n in g . T h e  
th o u g h ts  o f th is  w ooden  .piece of office fu r
n i tu r e  w ould  ch an g e  th is  e n tire  coast, 
rev o lu tio n ize  S an to  M arco , b u ild  tow ns in  
th is  sw am p, p u m p  m illions from  its  ooze. 
T h re e  w ords from  H aw es lif te d  E lw y n n  in to  
th e  c a p ita lis t  class.

“ I  suppose  i t  m eans a  c e r ta in  sacrifice o f  
y o u r  ideas, B o b ,” sa id  H aw es. “ B u t yo u  
h a v e  d one enough  fo r them . C om e in  w ith  
u s , be  a  reg u la r  fellow . W h a t is th e  good 
o f  ideas th a t  le av e  y o u  s tra n d e d  in  S an to  
M arco ?  Y o u  w ill h a v e  a  good sa la ry , y o u r 
ow n house , v ac a tio n s  in  E u ro p e . L o ts  of 
tim e  to  w rite  if  y o u  w a n t to . A nd you  
can  w rite  w h a t y o u  like , sw a t th e  p lu to c 
ra c y  all y o u  like , so  long  as  y o u  keep  ou r 
w ells go ing .”

H aw es’ re fe ren c e  to  E h v y n n ’s w riting , 
th e  co n tem p tu o u s  v a lu e  p laced  on i t  b y  th is  
m a n  of ac tio n , a ro u sed  E lw y n n ’s p a r tic u la r  
dev il— his p rid e .

H e  w as try in g  to  k ee p  to  th e  good m a n 
n e rs  h e  h a d  assu m ed  la s t n ig h t, b u t  h is  devil 
w as too  s tro n g , th e  h a b it  of soap -box  in 
d ig n a tio n  w as  too  se t fo r h im  n o t to  m ak e  
a  p o in t.

“ S an to  M arco  h a s  th is  a d v a n ta g e . T h e y  
h av e  no  yellow  jo u rn a ls  lik e  th is ,”  h e  sa id , 
d raw in g  fo rth  th e  S u n d ay  su p p le m e n t a n d  
h a n d in g  i t  to  H aw es. H aw es to o k  th e  p a 
p e r, re a d  i t  w ith o u t a  w ord  o f com m ent, 
q u ite  h is  w ooden  se lf aga in , an d  th e n  h a n d e d  
i t  b a c k  to  E lw y n n  w ith  th an k s .

“ S tee r  fo r th a t  b a n k  ah ead . I  w a n t to  
la n d  th e re ,” h e  th e n  sa id , s ta r t in g  th e  
eng ine .

H aw es  spoke a s  if  g iv ing  a n  o rd e r; he  
la p sed  in to  h is  fo rm er a loofness, a n d  E l
w y n n  w as  d e fe a te d  a n d  h u m ilia te d  b y  a  
m a n n e r , la sh ed  to  th e  b o n e  b y  a  silence. I f  
th e re  w ere n o  yellow  jo u rn a ls  in  S an to  
M a rc o  th e re  w as a t  le a s t one yellow  m an —  
H aw es h a d  co nveyed  th a t  w ith o u t w ords.

A  b ig  a llig a to r  sp raw led  across th e ir  
la n d in g , an d  th e  lau n ch  w as h ea d ed  off 
u n d e r  E lw y n n ’s n erv o u s s teering . H aw es 
sn a tc h e d  th e  til le r  a n d  d rove th e  b o a t’s 
nose  in to  th e  m u d  r ig h t u n d e r  th e  re p ti le ’s 
ta il. H e  th e n  p ro d d ed  th e  sa u ria n  w ith  
a n  o a r  til l i t  s lid  in to  th e  w ate r.

“ I f  you  a re  scared  yo u  h a d  b e t te r  com e 
w ith  m e,”  sa id  H aw es. “ I  k now  how  to  
h a n d le  th e m .”

10 B — P O P .

T h e y  reach ed  th e  ce n te r  o f  a  sm all 
is lan d . T h e  long  ro o ts  of th e  m angroves 
m ad e  a  b lack  f re tw o rk  ag a in s t th e  g lim 
m ering  lagoons su rro u n d in g  them . H aw es 
k n e lt a n d  lif te d  a  h a n d fu l o f  th e  soil 
b ead ed  w ith  m o re  th a n  gold.

“ L ooks lik e  a n o th e r  T a m p ic o ,”  sa id  
H aw es. “ B e tte r  ta k e  m y  offer, B o b .”  

H aw es’ p ers is ten ce  in fu ria te d  E lw y n n . 
H e  could  n o t ge t u n d e r  th e  h id e  of th is  
m a n ; i t  w as th ic k e r  th a n  a n  a ll ig a to r ’s— a 
m an  w ho h a d  found  h im  o u t, a  m an  w ho 
h a d  been  s ilen t u n d e r  h is  s ta b  of scan d a l, 
b u t  w ho still w an ted  h im .

“ I  m u s t h av e  a  w h ite  m an  in  possession, 
a n  A m erican . C rav en  w ou ld  do, b u t  I  d o n ’t  
know  enough  a b o u t h im . H e  seem s a  de
c e n t ch ap , b u t  h e  m ig h t w ire  r iv a l in te r
ests . H e  m ig h t p la y  th e  S enor P re s id en te , 
h e  m ig h t ge t c a p ita l. N ow , yo u  c a n ’t. Y ou  
h av e  no  in te re s ts  b eh in d  y o u , y o u  ca n ’t  get 
m oney . Y o u ’re  ju s t  th e  m an  I  w a n t.”  

E lw y n n  w as c e rta in  th a t  H aw es w as 
m ere ly  en jo y in g  h im , g loa ting  o ver h im , 
d an g lin g  th e  p o te n tia litie s  o f  th is  sw am p 
ju s t  to  sa tis fy  h is  c ru d e  c ru e lty .

“ B ecause  I ’m  n o t d ecen t, b ecau se  I  am  
dow n, b ecause  no  one w ou ld  ad v an ce  m e a
d o lla r------- ”

“ E x a c tly .”
K n ee -d eep  in  th e  ooze th e  tw o m en 

s ta re d  a t  each  o th e r, igno ring  th e  q u ick  
c reep  of th e  incom ing  tid e , th e  n ea rin g  
g lim m er betw een  th e  ro o ts , th e  lo u d e r 
sp lash  o f th e  sa u ria n s . F o r  H aw es w as 
m ak in g  th e  firs t m ove on h is  in te rn a tio n a l 
ch eck e rb o a rd  of h ig h  finance, a n d  E l
w y n n ’s jan g lin g  d iso rd e r  o f fra y ed  nerves 
a n d  u n fo rg o tten  grudges th a t  h e  ca lled  h is  
in te lle c t w as com p le te ly  checked . H ow  
cou ld  a  feeble a n d  im p o ten t ep icu rean  rebel 
lik e  E lw y n n  u n d e rs ta n d  a  m a n  w ho  w as 
all p u rp o se?  E lw y n n  n ev e r  h a d  s tu d ied  
p u rpose .

“ W e h av e  to  a c t q u ic k ,”  sa id  H aw es. 
“ W all S tree t, L o m b a rd  S tree t, F ren ch , 
I ta l ia n s , J a p s , w ill b e  sn ap p in g  ro u n d  h e re  
th ic k e r  th a n  a llig a to rs .”

“ Y ou  c a n ’t  m ak e  a  p aw n  o u t o f  m e .” 
“ W h y  n o t!  P aw n s can  b e  q ueened , c a n ’t  

th e y ?  C om e, d o n ’t  be  a  so rehead . C om e 
a n d  p la y  in o u r  y a rd .”

B u t E lw y n n  w as now  d ead  to  ev e ry  h u 
m an  ap p ea l. H e  w an te d  to  h u r t  H aw es—  
to  tre a d  h im  in to  th is  m u d  as  h e  h a d  tr a m 
p led  on C ra v e n ’s chessm en.

“ O n ly  one th in g  cou ld  p e rsu a d e  me to



146 THE POPULAR MAGAZINE

h e lp  y o u  to  ge t r ic h e r ,”  h e  sa id  as  th e y  
lif te d  th e ir  bogged  fee t to w ard  th e  b an k . 
“ T h a t  is to  h e lp  Q ueenie. H e r  a lim ony  
w ill d ep en d  on y o u r incom e.”

H aw es rep lied  sh a rp ly  as h e  edged  b e 
tw een  th e  m ang rove roo ts.

“ I can n o t d iscuss m y  w ife, E lw y n n . 1 
m ad e  yo u  th is  offer b e c a u s e ------ ”

H e d id  n o t fin ish , fo r in  reach in g  th e  
bank he saw  th e  tid e  h ad  lif te d  th e  b o a t 
o u t o f reach . She w as a d r if t  fa r  o u t on the  
w id en in g  s tre a m , im possib le  to  sw im  to, 
fo r th e  w a te r  be tw een  w as d ea d ly  w ith  
lif te d  sn o u ts  an d  em erg ing , sca le -c ru s ted  
back s.

H aw es p e rm itte d  h im self som e tem p er.
“T h e re  isn ’t  a  th in g  yo u  can  do r ig h t, 

B ob. A b so lu te ly  in co m p e ten t. T h a t  is 
w h y  I  w a n t you  fo r th e  job . T h a t  is w hy  
I  c a n  use  you . I  w a n t a  m an  h a lf  n a tiv e , 
a  m a n a n a  m u d d le r  lik e  you . A  w h ite  m an  
w ou ld  n o t s tick , o r  w ou ld  t r y  to  do m e. 
Y o u ’re  ju s t  w h ite  enough  to  sq u a t h e re  till 
I  g e t a  he-m an . A  b i t  o f m u d  to  s to p  a  
le a k ------- ”

B u t E lw y n n  w as co m p le te ly  u n n erv e d  b y  
th e ir  s itu a tio n . T h e  ris in g  w a te r  w as ga in 
ing  on th e m — soon w ou ld  deliver th em  to  
th a t  incom ing  tid e  of s ta rv in g  sau rian s .

“ W e ’ll h av e  to  ta k e  to  th e  tre e s ,”  h e  
cried .

T h ese  w ere th in , sw am p -n u rtu red , p e r
h ap s  o il-po isoned  lu m b er, b u t a f te r  sw arm 
ing  u p  th e  m an g ro v e  ro o ts  th e y  m anaged  
to  find  a so lid  t ru n k  a n d  tw o c ro tch es to  
coil in aw ay  from  th e  incom ing  h o rro r b e 
low . B acks ro se  in  th e  s ink ing  m u d  like 
w 'aves, g ra tin g  m e ta llic a lly  as  th e y  slid  
over each  o th e r, b u t  H aw es k e p t to  h is 
tira d e . H is  d isg u s t w as fo r  th e  m an  b e 
fo re  h im  cling ing  to  th e  tru n k , try in g  n o t 
to  le t h is  fee t d rop .

“ Y ou  h av e  n ev e r  done a  clean , fin ished 
jo b  in  y o u r life , B ob . A lw ays m ak in g  m is- 
m oves, a lw ay s  le t t in g  som e perso n a l feel
in g  ja m  y o u r  w heels. Y o u  fo rg o t to  tie  
th e  b o a t, th in k in g  u p  ep ig ram s a t  m e. A l
w ays th e  co ck su re  w o rd y  ‘w o b b ly ’ on  a  
p la tfo rm  try in g  to  teach  u s  chaps. T r y 
ing  to  te ach  w hen  th e re  isn ’t  a  sing le th in g  
y o u  rea lly  know . D id n ’t  k now  th e re  w as 
oil here , d id n ’t  k n o w  w h a t d rove  aw ay  th e  
fish, d id n ’t  kn o w  enough  to  m oor th e  
b o a t .”

H aw es seem ed q u ite  secu re  in  h is  ho ld , 
b u t  E lw y n n  w as fidgeting , ch an g in g  h is 
p o s itio n  on  h is  b ran c h , a n d  h is face  w as

b ea d y . H e  d id  n o t an sw er, h e  cou ld  n o t
affec t c o n te m p t o r  su p e rio rity , h e  w as v e r
b a lly  p a ra ly ze d , p h y sica lly  fa llin g  a p a r t ,  
n ea re r  th e  p ares is  he  d rea d ed . T h e  beefy , 
h ea lth y , sp o rtin g  H aw es d id  n o t rea lize  th is  
a t  once; th e y  w ere m ere ly  tre e d  b y  a lli
ga to rs , a n d  w ould  h av e  to  w a it fo r th e  
d ro p  of th e  tid e , o r re lief o f som e k in d . 
I t  w as a  good club  s to ry , b u t  w ould  be  
m ore  am u sin g  if  he  h a d  b ro u g h t h is  rifle. 
B u t th e  tre e  w as sh ak in g  w ith  E lw y n n ’s 
fran tic  end eav o rs  to  get a  su ffic ien tly  tig h t 
ho ld  w ith  h is c lam m y  palm s.

“ B ob, I  believe y o u ’re  scared . G ood 
L o rd , th e  fellow  is sca red  s t i f f ! ”  cried  
H aw es, h is  la u g h te r  r in g in g  th ro u g h  th e  
jungle , h is  co n tem p t a n  ac tu a l b a d  ta s te  in  
h is  m ou th .

“ So th a t  is y o u r tro u b le . Y ellow . I  a l
w ays th o u g h t so. A nd  yo u  h av e  been  sc a r
ing  w h isk y  o u t o f C rav en . H e  to ld  m e 
all a b o u t you . H e  fell fo r th e  su ic ide  p a n 
h an d lin g . W h y  d o n ’t  yo u  do  i t  now ? 
T h ro w  y o u rse lf  to  th e  a llig a to rs  now . I  
d o n ’t  w a n t y o u , d ru n k  o r  sober. I ’d  
so o n er t r u s t  a  n a t iv e ;  th e y  a re  n o t a f ra id  
to  d ie .”

T h a t  d isg u s t o f th e  u g ly  th a t  m ak es  
sm all b oys to r tu re  sp id e rs  w as re su sc ita tin g  
th e  sm all b o y  in  H aw es, th e  e lem e n ta ry  
savage th a t  sleeps in  ev e ry  m a n  n o t too  
civ ilized  o u t o f h is  m anhood .

“ Slip  a ll th e  w ay , B ob. T h a t  is th e  
b e s t th in g  yo u  do . Y o u  nev er could  h o ld  on  
to  an y th in g . Y ou  le t go Q ueen ie , y o u  
to o k  h e r f irs t no as final, yo u  know  as  
l i t t le  ab o u t w om en as you  do a b o u t ev e ry 
th in g  else. She w ould  hav e  h a d  y o u  if  yo u  
h a d  s tu c k .”

“ Y o u  lie , H aw es, y o u  l ie ,” E lw y n n  m a n 
aged  to  gasp.

“ I  am  n o t c lev e r enough . She to ld  m e 
so herse lf. T h a t ’s w hy  I  w a n t y o u  to  d rop . 
She rea lly  h ad  a  h a n k e r in g  a f te r  y o u r  fool 
theo ries. I  d ro p p ed  a  p ile  t ry in g  to  com - 
m un ize  one  o f m y  m ills to  p lease  h e r . She 
th in k s  yo u  a re  a m a r ty r .  W ish  sh e  cou ld  
see y o u  now . W hen  yo u  d ro p  y o u  w ill 
p rove  y o u r  th eo rie s  a re  as  ro tte n  as th e ir  
a u th o r .”

A scream  cam e from  th e  s tra n g u la te d  
la ry n x  of E lw y n n  a s  h e  slip p ed  a lo n g  th e  
sagg ing  b ra n c h  a n d  fell in to  th e  w a te r . 
E x h a u s te d  b y  h is  vehem ence H aw es 
c lu tch e d  th e  c e n tra l tru n k , a n d  th e  sp lash  
cam e u p  to  h im  a n d  E lw y n n ’s  sc re am  w as 
d row ned .
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H aw es w as ho rrified , a s  h is  eyes m e t th e  
em p ty  b ack g ro u n d  of jung le , a t  h is  ir ru p 
tio n  o f b a rb a rism . H e  h e a rd  m ore sp lash 
in g ; h e  d a re d  to  look  dow n. E lw y n n  h a d  
fa llen  in to  a  con ica l cage m ad e  b y  th e  m a n 
grove ro o ts , a n d  inside th is  he w as figh ting  
fo r  h is  life a g a in s t th e  a llig a to rs  th a t  
th ra sh e d  ro u n d  in  th e  w ate rs  w ith o u t.

H aw es craw led  over to  th e  b ran c h  E l
w y n n  h a d  s lip p ed  from . H is  iro n  n e rv e  w as 
sh a k in g ; h e  h a d  to  h o ld  t ig h t h im self now . 
B elow  E lw y n n  sp lash ed  lik e  a  b a th e r  in  th e  
su rf, try in g  to  scare  th e  sau ria n s , a n d  to re  
off b ran c h es  from  ov erh ead  to  s tre n g th e n  h is 
w eak  palisad es.

“ K eep  m oving , B o b ,”  sh o u ted  H aw es. 
“ I ’m  com ing  dow n to  h e lp .”

E lw y n n  w as k ick in g  a t  jaw s, s ta b b in g  
a t  eyes w ith  tw igs, shou ting , cu rsing , do ing  
h is  p itifu l b e s t b eh in d  h is  w eak  defenses 
th a t  th e  fe ro c ity  a n d  w eig h t o f th e  a lli
g a to rs  th re a te n e d  to  overcom e, try in g  to  
k ee p  h is  fee t a g a in s t th e  c u r re n ts  c re a te d  
b y  th e ir  sw ing ing  ta ils . B u t  h e  w as ab le  
to  sh o u t b ac k  a t  H aw es.

“ S ta y  w here y o u  are . I t  is m y  f ig h t!”
I t  w as o n ly  a  m a tte r  of m in u tes  w hen  

th e  ro o ts  w ou ld  give w ay , a lre a d y  sm alle r 
rep tile s  w ith  jaw s b ig  enough  to  n ip  h a d  
slid  th ro u g h . E lw y n n  w as to rn  in  th e  ca lf, 
th e  w a te rs  w ere redd en in g , a n d  th e  b ig  
cay m en  w ith o u t scen ted  th e ir  m ea t.

H aw es reach ed  dow n a n d  g rab b ed  E l-  
w y n n ’s sh ir t .  E lw y n n  th o u g h t h e  w as 
b e in g  n ip p ed  in  th e  n eck  an d  ra ise d  h is 
h a n d . T h e  th in  ra g  of a  sh ir t w as te a r 
ing . H aw es w as ab le  to  g rip  one of E l- 
w y n n ’s w ris ts , to  ta k e  ad v a n ta g e  of w h a t 
h e  h ad  ac q u ired  a t  college, an  o a rsm a n ’s 
b ac k  an d  a  fo o tb a lle r’s th ig h , to  h au l E l
w ynn  u p  a n d  o u t of th a t  t r a p  ju s t  befo re  
th e  sa u ria n s  sw arm ed  in  below .

“ I ’m  going to  s tr a p  y o u  o n ,”  sa id  H aw es, 
rem ov ing  his b e lt.

“ N o  s tr a p ,”  c ried  th e  ex h a u s te d  E lw ynn , 
r is in g  on th e  b ran c h . “ I ’m  going to  s tick  
th is  o u t. A piece o f m u d  is no use un less 
i t  w ill s tick . Y ou  w ere r ig h t .”

“ A h, fo rg e t w h a t I  sa id , B ob . D o n ’t  
rem em b er so m uch . I  w as yellow , n o t you . 
Y ours  w as nerves, w h isk y  a n d  S an to  
M arco . T h is  b u rg  w ou ld  give m e w orse 
w illies th a n  y o u rs . F o rg e t ev e ry th in g  a n d  
le t ’s h av e  a  new  dea l r ig h t now . T h e y  will 
soon find  w e’re  m issing  a n d  d ig  u s ou t. Y ou  
a re  going n o r th  to  h itc h  m e a n d  Q ueenie 
to g e th e r  ag a in . O u r tro u b le  is n o t as b a d  
a s  th a t  rag  m akes o u t .”

“ M e ? ”
“ Sure. Q ueen ie  w ill b e lieve  y o u  w hen  

yo u  te ll h e r  I  hav e  h a d  m y  figh t in  th e  m ud, 
too , a n d  am  th ro u g h  w ith  it .  L e t ’s get b a c k  
to  b usiness  an d  b u ild  u p  a  w h ite  m a n ’s 
w orld . D o n ’t  look  dow n, B ob . F o rg e t th e  
a llig a to rs  a n d  th e  m u d . A n d  to  help— • 
le t ’s p la y  chess.”

“ H o w ?”
“ B lind fo ld . V isu a lise  y o u r  b o a rd  a n d  

y o u r  pieces. W e ’ve  g o t to  do  som eth ing . 
C om e on, m ak e  a  s ta r t .  C lose y o u r  eyes* 
see  th e  b lack  an d  red  s q u a re s !”

H aw es’ suggestion  w as e lec tric ; E lw y n n  
b rac ed  h im self, c lu n g  tig h t ly  to  th e  tru n k , 
a n d  closed h is  eyes.

“ N o — n o t red  a n d  b la c k ,” h e  cried . 
“ G reen  a n d  gold, S tan , g reen  a n d  gold. 
P aw n  to  k in g  fo u r.”

“ P aw n  to  k in g  fo u r,”  an sw ered  H aw es.
B lind fo ld , d e a f  to  a ll b u t  th e ir  voices 

ca lling  th e  m oves, th e  tw o  m en  s ta r te d  th e  
gam e.

I t  w as d u sk  b e fo re  th e  la u n ch  cam e 
b ac k . I n  i t  w ere C rav en  a n d  th e  c a p ta in  
o f  th e  y ac h t, w ho h ad  observed  i t  d r if t in g  
a n d  em p ty  on th e  tide . T h e y  w ere gu ided  
b y  th e  voices ca lling  m oves in  th e  sleepy  
silence of th e  b ay o u s . T h e  p lay ers  d id  n o t 
h e a r  th e  m o to r till i t  w as u n d e r  th em . E l
w y n n  h a d  to  be  la id  on  th e  b o tto m  o f th e  
b o a t.

“ T h e  gam e is yo u rs , S ta n ,”  h e  sa id  
feeb ly  as ag a in  h e  closed  h is  eyes.

“ G o in g ?”  a sk ed  C rav en  as h e  no ticed  
E lw y n n ’s s lack en in g  jaw s.

“ N o ,” sa id  H aw es. “ C om ing  b a c k .”

miiwiiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii

DOUBLE EQUIPMENT

TH E Y  w ere d iscussing  an  in co m p e ten t ra ilro a d  official’s ex p lan a tio n  of th e  poor se rv 
ice h e  h ad  been  g iv ing  th e  p u b lic

“ I  see ,”  sa id  o ld  U n cle  M ia h  H icksey , “ som e o f th ese  ra ilro ad s  h av e  a  doub le  
eq u ip m en t, cow catch ers  a n d  b u ll th ro w ers .”
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Clothes do not always make the man—som etim es it is 
a little thing like Billy Harman’s gaudy handkerchief.

III.—THE WAY OF A MAID WITH A MAN.

HA V E  y o u  ever tr ie d  to  m an ag e  a  
S o u th  S ea canoe, a  th in g  n o t m uch  
w ider th a n  a  skiff, w ith  m a s t an d  
sa il o u t of a ll p ro p o rtio n  to  th e  

b eam , y e t  m ad e  possib le  b ecause  of th e  o u t
rigger?

T h e  o u trig g e r, a  long  sk a te -sh a p ed  piece 
o f  w ood, is su p p o sed  to  s tab ilize  th e  a ffa ir; 
i t  is a lw ays fixed to  p o r t  a n d  is co nnected  
to  th e  canoe p ro p er in  tw o ch ief w ays, e i th e r  
b y  po les fo re  a n d  a f t  o r b y  a  c e n tra l b ridge  
of six  cu rv ed  len g th s  of w ood to  w hich  th e  
m a s t s ta y s  a re  fixed. T h e re  a re  su b sid ia ry  
fo rm s w ith  th re e  o u tr ig g e r  poles a n d  w ith  
tw o o u tr ig g e r  poles a n d  a  b ridge , b u t i t  
w as in a  canoe of th e  p u re  b ridge  ty p e  th a t  
“ B u d ” D av is  a n d  W illiam  H a rm a n  found  
them selves a flo a t in  th e  P acific , m ak in g  
w est w ith  an  u n re liab le  com pass, a  dozen 
an d  a  h a lf  d r in k in g  n u ts , a  b re a k e r  o f w a te r  
a n d  food for a  fo r tn ig h t. T h e y  h a d  been  
sh o t o u t o f a  p ea rl lagoon  b y  th e  rig h tfu l 
ow ner a n d  ro b b ed  of tw o dou b le  h a n d fu ls  of 
p ea rls  w h ich  th e y  h ad  co llec ted  in  h is a b 
sence. G iven  th e  offer of a  canoe to  go to  
th e  devil in  o r h o n es t w o rk  a t  tw o d o lla rs  a 
d a y  w ith  b o a rd  an d  lodg in g  free  th e y  h a d  
chosen  th e  canoe.

T h e y  cou ld  w o rk ; th e y  h a d  w orked  like  
b ea v e rs  fo r m o n th s  a n d  m o n th s  co llec ting

those  pea rls , b u t  th e y  w eren ’t  go ing  to  w ork  
fo r w ages. “ N o , s ir ,” sa id  H a rm a n , “ I  a in ’t  
com e dow n to  th a t  y e t . B illy  H a rm a n ’s 
done s ig n in ’ on to  be  sw ea ted  lik e  a  gun  
m u le  a n d  live in  th e  h a rb o r  w hen  h e ’s old 
bones. T h e  b each  is good enough  fo r h im  
if  i t  com es to  bed  ro c k .”

I t  h a d  ce r ta in ly  com e to  bed  ro ck  now , 
th is  g lo rious m orn ing , tw o  d ay s  o u t a n d  
s te e r in g  in to  th e  face of th e  p u rp le  w est, 
th e  g re a t su n  b eh in d  th em  ju s t  r isen  a n d  
le an in g  h is ch in  on  th e  sea line.

H a rm a n  w as a t  th e  s te e r in g  p ad d le , D av is  
fo rw ard . T h e y  h a d  b re a k fa s te d  on  cold 
w a te r  a n d  b an a n as , a n d  H a rm a n  w as ex 
p la in in g  to  D av is  ex ac tly  th e  so r t o f fools 
th e y  h ad  been , n o t in  re fu s in g  w o rk  an d  
good g ru b  an d  p a y  b u t  in  h av in g  failed  
to  sc rag  M a n d e lb a u m , th e  p ea rl m an .

“ O h, s h u t u p ,” sa id  D av is . “ Y o u ’re  a l
w ays going b a c k  on th in g s  an d  yo u  h a v e n ’t 
i t  in  you  to  sc rag  a  ch icken , anyhow . 
Y o u ’re a lw ays se rv in g  o u t th a t  p a rso n ’s 
dope a b o u t it  n o t p ay in g  to  ru n  c ro o k ed .”

“ N o r i t  d o n ’t , ”  sa id  th e  m o ra lis t. “ T h e re  
a in ’t  enough  m ugs in  th e  w orld , as  I ’ve to ld  
you  m ore th a n  tw ice. I  d o n ’t  sa y  th e re  
a in ’t  enough , b u t  th e y ’re  too  sp read  ab o u t 
— now  if  y o u  cou ld  get th em  all co n g eria ted  
in to  one p lace  I  w o u ld n ’t  b e  b eh in d  y o u  in
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w altz in g  in  w ith  a  c lea r conscience a n ’ ta k in ’ 
th e ir  h ides. B u t th e re  a in ’t  such  a  p lace. 
’N o th e r  th in g  th a t  q u ee rs  th e  p itc h  is th e  
w ay  sh a rp s  le t o n  to  be  m ugs. L ook  a t  
C la y to n .”

“ W h a t a b o u t C la y to n ? ”
“ W ell, look a t  h im . In  w e sa ils  to  th a t  

p ea rl sh o p  a n d  th e re  we finds h im  on th e  
beach . L ooked  like  th e  k in g  of th e  m ugs, 
d id n ’t  he, w ith  h is b ig  ro u n d  face a n d  th em  
b lu e -g o o seb erry  eyes. ‘H e re ’s a  sea led  la 
goon fo r y o u ,’ says he. ‘I ’m  d one w ith  it, 
g o t a ll th e  p ea rls  I  w an t a n d  am  o n ly  w ish
fu l to  ge t aw ay . T a k e  i t  fo r n ix . I  o n ly  
w a n t y o u r sh ip  in  exchange .’ A nd  w e fall 
to  th e  dea l a n d  off h e  goes.

“ W e d id n ’t  know  h e ’d sa iled  off w ith  a ll 
h is  p a rd n e r ’s p ea rls , d id  w e? A nd  w hen 
h is  p a rd n e r  M a n d e lb a u m  tu rn s  u p  a n d  col
la rs  ou r ta k in ’s a n d  k icks u s o u t in  th is  
d u rn e d  canoe a f te r  w e’d  been  w o rk in ’ 
m o n th s  a n d  m on ths , o u r  p itc h  w asn ’t  
q u ee red — w as it?  A nd  all b y  a  s h a rp  go t 
u p  to  lool$ like  a  sucker. W ell, I  hopes 
h e ’ll f ry  in  b lazes if h e  a in ’t  d row nded  b efo re  
h e  cashes th em  p ea rls . I  a in ’t g iven to 
c u rs in ’ b u t I  cou ld  cu rse  a  ho le in  th is  
d ish ed  canoe w hen I  th in k s  o f th e  h a n d  we 
give h im  b y  fa il in ’ in to  h is  t r a p  a n d  th e  
tr ic k  h e  se rved  us b y  s e t t in ’ i t .”

“Mind!” ye lled  D av is .
H a rm a n  in  h is m e n ta l u p se t h ad  neg

lec ted  h is  s te e r in g  an d  th e  canoe, p ay in g  off 
b e fo re  th e  w ind , n e a r ly  flogged th e  m a s t o u t 
as  D av is  le t go th e  sheet.

T h e re  a re  tw o su re  w ays o f capsiz ing  a  
S ou th  Sea canoe— le ttin g  th e  o u trig g e r ru n  
u n d e r  too  deep  a n d  le ttin g  i t  t ip  in to  th e  
a ir . T h e y  n e a r ly  u p se t h e r  b o th  w ay s b e 
fo re  m a tte rs  w ere rig h ted . T h e n  p u rsu in g  
a g a in  th e  p a th  o f th e  fly ing  fish th e  lit t le  
can o e  re to o k  th e  w ind , te p id  a n d  sea 
scen ted  a n d  b low ing  o u t o f th e  n o rth w est.

I I .

A n h o u r a f te r  sun rise  n ex t m o rn in g  D av is , 
on  th e  lo o k o u t, saw  a  go lden  p o in t in  th e  
sk y  aw ay  to  th e  so u th  of w est. I t  w as th e  
c loud  tu rb a n  o f M o tu l. A m om en t la te r  
H a rm a n  saw  i t  too.

“ L o rd !  I t ’s a  h igh  is lan d ,” cried  he. “ I  
th o u g h t th e re  w as n u th in ’ b u t  low  is lands in  
th ese  p a r ts . W h e re  h av e  we been  d r if t in ’ 
to ? ”

“ I  d o n ’t  k n o w ,”  rep lied  D av is . “ M in d  
y o u r s te e r in g ; i t ’s la n d  a n d  th a t ’s a ll I  
w a n t.”

“O h , I  a in ’t  g ru m b lin ’,” sa id  H a rm a n . H e  
go t h e r a  p o in t closer to  th e  w ind  a n d  
s te ered , k eep in g  th e  far-off speck  o n  th e  
p o r t  bow. T h e  breeze freshened  a n d  th e  
s ta y s  of th e  m ast, fa s te n ed  to  th e  o u trig g e r 
g ra tin g , tw anged  w hile  th e  sp ra y  cam e in 
b o a rd  now  a n d  th en  in  dashes from  th e  
h u m p s  of th e  swell. Y e t n o t a  w h itecap  
w as to  be  seen in  a ll th e  v a s t expanse of 
w a te r ; th e  g rea t sea w as ru n n in g  w ith  a  
h eav e  in  th e  line  o f H u m b o ld t’s c u r re n t 
from  so u th  to  n o r th , b u t w ith o u t a foam  
g o a t to  b re a k  th e  ruffled b lue .

A t noon  M o tu l h ad  lo s t its  tu rb a n  of 
c lo u d  b u t now  it s to o d  c lea r on  th e  b lue, 
ab le  to  sp eak  for itse lf  a n d  re q u ir in g  no  a d 
v en titio u s  a id  to  a t t r a c t  th e  ey e  of a  m a ri
n e r— a  g rea t lu m p in g  island  m olded  o u t o f 
m o u n ta in s , sc a rre d  w ith  gu lleys dow n w hich  
b u rs t  fo rests  a n d  ra inbow  falls, for M o tu l 
w as green  w ith  th e  rec en t ra in s  a n d  its  p e r
fu m e  m e t th em  ten  m iles across th e  sea.

T h e re  seem ed  no enc irc ling  reef, ju s t  a  
lin e  of reef h e re  a n d  th e re  b ey o n d  w hich la y  
to p a z  an d  aq u a m a rin e  sheets of w a te r  b a th 
in g  th e  fee t o f  th e  g re a t  b la c k  cliffs o f M o
tu l.

“ A in ’t  a  p lace  I ’d  choose fo r a lee sh o re ,” 
sa id  H a rm a n , “ b u t  th is  canoe d o n ’t  d raw  
m o re  th a n  a  p ie  d ish  a n d  I  reck o n  w e can  
g e t h e r  in  m ost an y w h e re  acro ss  th em  reefs. 
Q u estio n  is, w here  d o  th em  cliffs b r e a k ? ”

T h e y  k e p t  a  b it  m ore  to  th e  so u th  and  
th e re  su re  enough  w as th e  b ig  b re a k  w here  
th e  cliffs seem  sm ashed  w ith  an  ax  an d  
w h ere  th e  deep  w a te r  com es in , p ie rc ing  th e  
la n d  so th a t  yo u  m ig h t a n c h o r a  b a ttle sh ip  
so close th a t  th e  w ild  c liff-hang ing  convol
v u lu s  co u ld  b ru sh  its  t ru c k  an d  figh ting  
tops.

“ W e m u st m ak e  i t  b efo re  d a rk ,” sa id  
H a rm a n .

“ D o n ’t  m a tte r ,”  sa id  D av is .
I t  d id n ’t, a lth o u g h  th e  m oon h a d  n o t 

risen . T h e  s ta rs  l i t  M o tu l a n d  th e  g rea t 
d a rk  h a rb o r  th a t  p ierces th e  la n d  lik e  a  
sw ord.

T h e  b reeze  h a d  a lm o st fa llen  d e a d  as 
th e y  cam e in . N o th in g  b u t th e  sea  spoke, 
b re a k in g  on  th e  rocks an d  lip p in g  u p  th e  
cliffs w here  screw  p ines c lung  a n d  th e  g rea t 
convo lvu lu s tru m p e ts  b lew  in  th e  silver 
lig h t.

T h e n  a s  th e y  s to le  across th e  w a te r  of 
th e  h a rb o r , th e  d y in g  b reeze  la y in g  g lit te r 
in g  fans befo re  th em , th e y  saw  r ig h t ah ead  
on th e  shore , w here  th e  g re a t cliffs d rew
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aw ay , lig h ts  tw in k lin g  a n d  d an c in g  like  fire
flies, lig h ts  s ta n d in g  a n d  m oveless, ligh ts 
craw lin g  like  glow w orm s. I t  w as A m aho, 
th e  ch ief v illage of M o tu l, a n d  th e  lig h ts  
w ere th e  lig h ts  o f th e  houses, th e  fish sp ear-  
ers, th e  lovers a n d  th e  w ay fa re rs  of th e  ch ief 
tow n  o f P a rad ise .

I I I .

F o r M o tu l is P a rad ise  in  all th in g s  th a t  
re la te  to  th e  senses of s ig h t, sm ell, ta s te , 
h e a r in g  a n d  touch , an d  its  people  a re  p a r t  
of th e ir  en v iro n m en t. H ere  th e re  a re  no 
u g ly  w om en a n d  few  o ld  peop le ; h e re  b a th 
ing  is p e rp e tu a l as  su m m er, a n d  su m m er is 
n ev e r o pp ressive; here  ev e ry th in g  grow s th a t  
is of a n y  use  in  th e  trop ics .

T h e  p in eap p les  o f M o tu l a re  as w h ite  in 
side as  saw ed  d ea l, y e t  yo u  can  a lm o s t e a t 
th em  w ith  a spoon  a n d  th e ir  flavor b e a ts  
th a t  of th e  B raz ilian  p in eap p le , th e  E n g lish  
h o th o u se  a n d  th e  p ine  of B o u rb o n ; th e y  
h av e  fig b an a n a s  w ith  a  d e lica te  golden 
s tr ip e  u n o b ta in a b le  e lsew here, a n d  passion  
f ru it  w ith  a  v a n illa  flavor o n ly  to  b e  found  
a t  M o tu l.

Also th e re  a re  girls.
H a rm a n  an d  h is com pan ion , faced  w ith  

th e  lig h ts  o f th e  tow n, d e te rm in e d  n o t to  
la n d  till m orn ing . T h e y  d ro p p ed  th e ir  
s to n e  k illick  in s ix -fa th o m  w a te r , a te  th e  la s t  
o f th e ir  b a n a n a s , tu rn e d  on  th e ir  sides a n d  
w en t asleep  to  be  aw ak en ed  b y  th e  daw n, 
a  daw n  o f m a n y  colors s ta n d in g  a g a in s t th e  
fa r  ho rizon  on a  c a rp e t o f rose  a n d  fire. 
T h e n , a ll o f  a su d d en , tr ip p in g  acro ss th e  
sea  sh e  p u lled  u p  a  c u r ta in  a n d  th e  sun  h it  
A m aho, th e  b ay , th e  b each , an d  th e  a n 
ch o red  canoes, in c lu d in g  th e  s tra n g e r  can o e  
th a t  h ad  a rr iv ed  d u r in g  th e  n igh t.

“ L o o k ,”  sa id  H a rm a n , “ th e y ’ve sp o tted  
u s .”  H e  p o in te d  to  th e  b ea ch  rvhere a  crow d 
w as g a th erin g , a  crow d  w ith  faces all tu rn e d  
seaw ard . C h ild ren  w ere ru n n in g  a lo n g  th e  
sa n d s  ca llin g  th e ir  e lders  o u t o f h o u se s  to  
com e a n d  look , a n d  now  h ead s  o f sw im m ers 
b egan  to  d o t th e  w a te r  an d  girls w ith  flow
e rs  in  th e ir  d a rk  h a ir  cam e to w ard  th e  
canoe, sw im m ing  w ith  th e  effortless ease  o f  
fish ; g irls, y o u n g  m en, a n d  boys, th e  w hole 
p o p u la tio n  of A m aho  seem ed to  h av e  ta k e n  
to  the  sea an d  w ith  th em  D a v is  h e ld  con 
verse  in  b ro k en  beche de  m er, w hile H a r 
m an  gloom ily  considered  th e  “ s k ir ts .”

I  th in k  H a rm a n ’s d is like  of w om enfo lk  
h a d  less to  do w ith  m isogam y  p u re  a n d  sim 
p le  th a n  w ith  a  feeling  b o rn  from  experience

th a t  w om en te n d  to  c ra b  dea ls  a n d  in te r 
fe re  w ith  th e  p rog ress  o f p ro sp e rity , ju s t  as 
i t  is com ing  a long  to  you  b y  dev ious, n o t to  
say  crooked , p a th s .

T h e re  w as n o th in g  in  th e  w ay  of a n y  p o s
sib le  dea l loom ing  b efo re  th em  th is  m orning. 
A ll th e  sam e th e  ingenuous H a rm a n  d id  no t 
re lax  o r u n b e n d  in  th e  le a s t b e fo re  th is  
v ision  o f frien d ly  m erm aid s , one of w hom  
w as bo ld ly  now  g rasp in g  th e  s ta rb o a rd  g u n 
ne l w ith  a  wTe t h an d  w hile  a n o th e r , to  p o rt, 
w as engaged  in  p u tt in g  a leg  over th e  o u t
rigger.

“ T h e y ’re a  frie n d ly  lo t .”  sa id  D av is  over 
h is  shou lde r to  th e  o th e r. “ A in ’t  m uch  to  
be  done here  as f a r  as I  c a n  see, n o  shell 
n o r  tu r tle , an d  th e y ’re  too  la z y  to  m ak e  
co p ra . B u t i t ’s a good p lace  to  re s t in  an d  
re f it .”

“ I t ’ll be a  good p lace  to  d ro w n  in  if  th a t  
p iece d o n ’t ge t off th e  o u tr ig g e r ,” sa id  H a r 
m an.

“ W ell, w h a t’s y o u r op in ion , sha ll we shove 
h e r  in ? ”

“ A ye, shove h e r  in ,”  sa id  B illy , a n d  ge t
tin g  u p  th e  an ch o r th e y  to o k  to  th e  padd les , 
m a k in g  fo r th e  b each  w ith  a n  esco rt o f 
sw im m ers a h e ad , to  p o r t, to  s ta rb o a rd  an d  
a s te rn .

IV .

I t  w as th e  girl on th e  o u tr ig g e r  th a t  d id  
th e  b u sin e ss ; a  w ild -eyed  e lfish-looking  y e t 
b e a u tifu l in d iv id u a l d ivo rced  from  th e  h u m 
d ru m  civ ilized  schem e of th in g s  as P a n  or 
P u ck . She o n ly  w an ted  h o rn s  a n d  a  lit t le  
fu r  tr im m in g  o r a  sm all ad d itio n  o f w ings 
to  h a v e  d one fo r e ith er.

A s i t  wTas she  n e a r ly  d id  for M r. H a r 
m an . I n  som e m iracu lo u s  w ay  an  affin ity  
ex h ib ite d  its e lf  be tw een  th e se  tw o, an  a t 
tr a c tio n  drew  one to w ard  th e  o th e r  so th a t  
a t  th e  en d  of a  w eek  if yo u  h ad  seen B illy  
an y w h ere  a b o u t b y  h im self, s i t t in g  on th e  
b ea ch  o r  ly in g  in  th e  sh ad e  of th e  trees, 
y o u  w ou ld  te n  to  one h av e  fo u n d  K in ie—■ 
th a t  w as h e r  n am e— n o t fa r  off.

She h a d  a tta c h e d  h e rse lf  like  a  d o g  to  th e  
m an  a n d  B illy , a f te r  a  w hile a n d  to w ard  th e  
e n d  o f th e  firs t w eek, fo u n d  h im se lf  d r if t in g  
f a r  from  h is  o ld  m oorings.

H e  a n d  D a v is  h a d  b u il t  th em se lves a  
h o u se  in  fo rty -e ig h t h o u rs  a n d  food w as on  
ev e ry  h a n d . T h e y  h a d  no  ca res  o r w o r
ries, no  taxes, e te rn a l su m m er a n d  th e  b e s t 
f ish ing  so u th  o f  C a lifo rn ia , b a th in g , b o a tin g , 
y e t  th e y  w ere  n o t h a p p y . A t le a s t D av is
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w as n o t. I t  seem ed to  h im  th a t  th e re  w as 
n o th in g  to  b e  done th e re . H e  w ould  h av e  
fe lt th e  sam e m ay b e  if he  h a d  su d d en ly  been  
tra n sp o r te d  to  heaven .

C iv iliza tion , like  savagery , b reeds h u n te rs  
a n d  y o u r h u n te r  is n o t h a p p y  w hen he  is 
idle. T h e re  w as n o th in g  to  be  sh o t a t  here  
in  th e  w ay  o f  m oney , so D av is  w as n o t 
h a p p y . H a rm a n , dead  to  th e  b e a u ty  a ro u n d  
h im , m ig h t h a v e  sh a red  th e  d isc o n te n t of 
th e  o th e r, o n ly  fo r  K in ie . She gave h im  
so m e th in g  to  th in k  ab o u t.

D row sing  one d a y  u n d er  a  ja c k - fru it  tree , 
a  sq u ash y  f ru it  like  a  c u s ta rd  ap p le  fell on 
h is  h ead , a n d  look ing  u p  he  saw  K in ie  
am o n g  th e  leaves loo k in g  dow n a t  h im . 
N e x t m o m en t she  w as gone. J a c k - fru it  
tre e s  d o n ’t  grow  ap p les  like  th a t .  She m u s t 
h av e  ca rried  it  th e re  to  d ro p  i t  on  h im , a 
f a c t w hich  h av in g  b o red  itse lf  in to  M r. H a r 
m a n ’s in te lligence  p ro d u ced  a  c e r ta in  com 
p lacen cy . H e  h a d  been  in  h e r  th o u g h ts . 
A n  h o u r o r tw o la te r , s it tin g  b y  th e  edge 
o f  th e  beach , she  cam e a n d  s a t  n e a r  h im , 
d u m b  a n d  s tr in g in g  co lored  pieces of co ra l 
to g e th e r— a n y th in g  co lo red  on s tr in g  seem ed 
to  fa sc in a te  h e r— a n d  th e re  th e y  s a t  say ing  
n o th in g  b u t  seem ing ly  co n te n t till D av is  
h ove in  s ig h t a n d  K in ie , g a th e r in g  u p  h e r 
tre a su re s , scam p ered  off.

“ Y ou  a n d  th a t  gal seem  m ig h ty  th ic k ,” 
sa id  D av is . “ B les t if y o u  a r e n ’t  a  c o n tra 
d ic tio n , a lw ay s  g ru m b lin g  a b o u t p e ttic o a ts  
a n d  say in g  th e y  b r in g  y o u  b ad  luck , a n d  
s e t y o u  ash o re— an d  look  a t  y o u .”

“ I  g ive you  to  u n d e rs ta n d , B u d  D av is , I  
w o n ’t  be  ca lled  no  nam es, n o t b y  no m a n ,” 
rep lied  th e  o th e r. “ I t  a in ’t m y  fau lt if  th e  
girl com es ro u n d , an d  th e re  a in ’t  no h a rm  
in  h e r  cornin’.”

“ W ell, y o u ’ve p icked  th e  p re tt ie s t  of th e  
lo t, an y h o w ,” sa id  D av is . “ D o n ’t go te lling  
m e, g irls  a re  g irls an d  m en a re  m en— b u t 
w e’ll leave  i t  th e re . I t ’s no affa ir o f m ine. 
I’m n o t g ru m b lin g .”

O n he  w alked , leav in g  th e  o u trag e d  H a r-  
m an  on th e  san d s, speech less b ecause  u n ab le  
to  exp la in— u n ab le  to  ex p la in  even  to  h im 
se lf th e  so m e th in g  b e tw een  h im se lf  a n d  th e  
w ild ly  b e a u tifu l, ch a rm in g  y e t n o t-q u ite -  
th e re  K in ie .

T h e  fa sc in a tio n  h e  exerc ised  upon  h e r  
w ould  h av e  been  even  m ore  d ifficu lt to  ex
p la in . D av is  w as y o u n g er a n d  b e t te r  look
ing , D av is  h a d  m ad e  ad v an ces to  h e r  w hich 
H a rm a n  h a d  n ev e r  done, y e t  she  avo ided  
D av is , nev e r d ro p p ed  c u s ta rd  ap p le s  on  h is

h e a d  o r  s a t  b y  h im  s tr in g in g  b its  o f coral 
o r fo llow ed h im  a t  a  d is tan c e  th ro u g h  th e  
woods.

N o r  d id  she ev e r t r y  to  s tea l D a v is ’ 
p o ck e t h an d k e rch ie f.

H a rm a n  possessed a  b laz in g  p a rtico lo red  
b a n d a n n a  h an d k e rch ie f. I t  w as silk  and  
h a d  cost h im  h a lf  a  d o lla r  a t  M ix o n ’s a t  th e  
fo o t o f T h ird  S tree t, w hich ad jo in s  Long 
W h a rf. I t  w as h is  m ain  possession. H e  
used  i t  n o t as h an d k e rch ie fs  a re  u sed  b u t 
as  an  a d ju n c t to  conv ersa tio n , as  y o u r old 
F re n ch  m arq u is  u sed  h is  snuffbox. S tum ped  
fo r  w ords or in  p e rp lex ity , o u t w ould  com e 
th e  h a n d k e rch ie f  to  be  m opped  acro ss h is 
b row . K in ie  from  th e  firs t h ad  been  fasc i
n a te d  b y  th is  h an d k e rch ie f. She w an ted  
it .  O ne d a y  h e  lo s t i t  a n d  an  h o u r  la te r  she 
flashed  ac ro ss  h is  v ision  w ith  i t  bo u n d  
a ro u n d  h e r  h ead . H e  ch ased  h e r, re c a p 
tu re d  it ,  red u c ed  h e r  to  su lk s fo r tw en ty - 
fo u r h o u rs , a n d  a  few d ay s  la te r  she bo ld ly  
tr ie d  to  s tea l i t  aga in . T h e n  she seem ed 
to  fo rge t a ll a b o u t i t— b u t do w om en ever 
fo rge t?

V.

O ne m o rn in g  som e tw o m on ths a f te r  th e y  
h a d  lan d ed , D av is , com ing  o u t of th e  house , 
found  th e  b each  in  tu rm o il. G irls w ere 
sh a d in g  th e ir  eyes to w a rd  th e  sea  an d  young  
fellow s g e ttin g  canoes in o rd e r  fo r la u n ch 
ing, w hile ch ild ren  raced  a long  th e  sands 
sc ream ing  th e  new s o r stood  fa sc in a ted  like  
th e  g irls a n d  like  th em  gazing  fa r to  sea.

A  sh ip  h a d  been  s igh ted , a n d  th e re  she 
w as on  th e  fa r-rip p led  b lue, th e  tep id  w ind 
b low ing  h e r  to  life  a n d  g row th , th e  sun  lig h t
in g  h e r  sa ils  a n d  tu rn in g  th em  to  a  single 
tr ia n g u la r  pearl.

N o th in g  cou ld  be  m ore b e a u tifu l th a n  th e  
fa r  sh ip  on the  fa r  sea w ith  th e  n e a r  sea 
all b ro k en  to  flash ing  sap p h ire , th e  w hole 
p ic tu re  fram ed  betw een  th e  v e rd u ro u s  cliffs 
o f th e  h a rb o r  e n tra n c e  a n d  lit  b y  th e  en 
tra n c in g  lig h t of m orn ing .

B u t D av is  h a d  n o  eye for th e  b ea u ty  
o f th e  p ic tu re . H e  tu rn ed , ra n  b ack  to  th e  
h o u se  a n d  fe tch ed  o u t H a rm a n .

“ F o re -a n d -a ft rig , m ay b e  a  h u n d red  a n ’ 
f if ty  to n , m ay b e  a  b it  le ss ,”  sa id  H a rm a n . 
“ M a k in ’ d ead  fo r th e  beach . Say, B ud , 
w e been  fools. H e re ’s a  sh ip  an d  n ever a  
p la n  to  m eet h e r  w ith  n o r  a  s to ry  to  te ll 
h e r .”

“ W ell, w h a t’s th e  o d d s ? ” sa id  D av is . 
“ W e ’re  sh ipw recked , o r if  y o u  lik e  i t  b e tte r .
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w e sk ip p ed  from  a  w h a le r— w h a t a re  y o u  
b o th e rin g  ab o u t?  W e’ve n o th in g  to  h ide , 
o n ly  th e  Douro an d  w e’ve go t r id  o f h e r. 
Y o u ’ve n ever th o u g h t of th a t ,  B . H . Y o u ’ve 
a lw ays been  going on a b o u t C lay to n  g e ttin g  
th e  b e t te r  o f us b y  sk ip p in g  off w ith  those  
p ea rls  in  exchange for th e  Douro. H a s n ’t  
i t  ever go t in to  y o u r th ic k  h ea d  th a t  since 
w e as good as sto le  th e  h o o k er he  d id  u s  a  
good tu rn  b y  ta k in g  h e r?  T h e re ’s n o t a  
p o r t h e  could  b r in g  h e r  in to  w ith o u t b e ing  
h ad  a n d  I ’ll b e t  m y  b ac k  te e th  h e ’s jugged  
b y  th is , h im  a n d  h is  p ea rls .”

“ I f  he  is ,”  sa id  H a rm a n , “ I ’ll n eve r say  a  
w o rd  ag a in s t th e  law  a g a in .”

T h e n  th e y  h u n g  silen t an d  th e  sh ip  grew . 
T h e  w ind  h e ld  s te ad y , th e n  i t  faded , g rea t 
sm oke-b lue  spaces show ing  on th e  sea, th e n  
i t  freshened , b low ing  from  a  new  q u a r te r , 
an d  th e  s tran g e r , sh if tin g  h e r  helm , forged 
off on th e  s ta rb o a rd  ta c k . She show ed now  
to  be  k e tch  rigged.

“ I ’ve  a lw ay s  been  a g in ’ th e  la w ,” w en t 
o n  M r. H a rm a n , “ b u t  if  th e  law  p u ts  th a t  
b lig h te r  in  chokee I ’ll ta k e  th e  firs t law yer 
I  m eet b y  th e  fist. I  w ill so— I ’ll say  to  
h im , y o u ’re  a  m an  a n ’ b ro th e r , law  or no  
la w .”

“ O h, d am n  th e  la w ,”  cried  D av is , w hose 
face h a d  tu rn e d  p u rp le  a n d  w hose eyes w ere 
s tra in in g  a t  th e  sh ip . “ L ook  a t  her! C a n ’t  
y o u  see w h a t she  is?  S he’s th e  Douro I”

H a rm a n ’s h a n d  flew  u p  to  sh ad e  h is  eyes. 
H e  s to o d  fo r tw e n ty  seconds, th e n  he gave 
a  w hoop  a n d  m ade as if  to  ru n  to  th e  sea 
edge w here  th e  canoes w ere p re p a rin g  to  
p u t  out.

D av is  ca u g h t h im  b y  th e  a rm  a n d  pu lled  
h im  back .

“ W ho a re  yo u  h o ld in ’?”  cried  H a rm a n . 
“ L e t m e g et a t  th e  b lig h te r. L eave m e 
loose o r I ’ll g ive y o u  th e  b a s h in ’ I  h av e  in  
m e fis t fo r  h im . L eav e  m e loose, I  te ll 
y o u .”

B u t D av is , u n d a u n te d  a n d  d e a f  to  a ll 
p ro te s ts , d rove  h im  s te a d ily  b ack  am o n g  th e  
tre e s  a n d  th e n  m ad e  h im  s it  dow n to  h e a r  
reason .

“ T h a t  ch ap  w ou ld  w ipe th e  deck  w ith  
y o u ,”  sa id  D av is . “ T h e re ’s m ore  w ays o f 
k illin g  a  dog th a n  b y  k ick in g  h im . W h a t 
w e’ve go t to  do  is la y  low  a n d  w a it o u r  
chance . G e t h im  a sh o re  off h is  s h ip  a n d  
leave  th e  re s t to  m e .”

“ W ell, if I  can  ge t m y  fists on h im  th a t ’s 
a ll I  w a n t,”  sa id  H a rm a n . “ I  d o n ’t  w a n t 
m o re  th a n  th a t .”

“ I  d o ,”  rep lied  th e  o th e r. “ I  w a n t those  
pea rls . N ow  sk ip  dow n to  th e  h o u se  an d  
fe tch  u p  all th e  g ru b  you  can  fin d ; w e ’ve 
go t to  k eep  h id  till th in g s  develop . T h a t ’s 
o u r s tro n g  p o in t— h im  n o t kn o w in g  w e ’re  
here .

“ A nd  do yo u  m ean  to  sa y  th e  K a n a k a s  
w o n ’t  te ll h im ? ”  ask ed  H a rm a n .

“ W ell, suppose  th e y  do? S uppose  th e y  
say  th e re  a re  tw o w h ite  m en  on th e  island  
— h o w ’s he  to  know  i t ’s u s?  T h e  K a n a k a s  
d o n ’t  know  o u r n am es  or w h a t w e’ve com e 
from . N ow  sk ip .”

H a rm a n  w en t off a n d  re tu rn e d  laden . 
T h e y  m ad e  th e ir  cam p  u n d e r  a n  ao a  b y  a  
sp ring , covering  th e  food over w ith  b re a d 
fru it  leaves to  keep  th e  ro b b e r  c rab s  from  
g e ttin g  a t  it .  T h e n  th e y  s e ttle d  them selves 
dow n to  w a tc h  a n d  lis ten .

T h e y  h e a rd  th e  an c h o r  go dow n an d  
H a rm a n , w ho clim bed  th e  a o a  to  a  p o in t 
w here a  view  of th e  h a rb o r  cou ld  be 
g lim psed  betw een  th e  leaves, rep o r te d  th a t  
th e  Douro w as a t  an ch o r tw o cab le  len g th s  
from  th e  shore a n d  sw ing ing  to  th e  tide , 
th a t  th e  canoes w ere  all ro u n d  h e r  a n d  th a t  
a  chap  in  w h ite  w as le an in g  over h e r ra il.

“ L ooks like  C la y to n ,” sa id  he. “ N ow  
h e ’s le f t th e  ra il a n d  th e y ’re  sw ing ing  o u t a 
b o a t. H e ’s co rn in ’ asho re . N ow  h e ’s in  th e  
b o a t— yes, th a t ’s h im  su re  enough , know  
h im  an y w h e re  b y  th e  w ay  h e  ca rrie s  h im 
se lf; c raw led  o ver in to  th e  b o a t lik e  a  ca t, 
h e  d id . Y es, i t ’s h im , I  can  see h is  face 
now , all b u t  h is  b ’iled goo seb erry  eyes. 
C orn in ’ ash o re , a re  you? W ell, I ’ll b e  th e re  
to  m eet y o u .”

H e cam e sw arm in g  dow n, o n ly  to  b e  r e 
ce ived  in to  th e  a rm s  o f  D av is— th a t  is to  
sa y  R eason .

“ C om ing  on fo r n ig h t, I  d o n ’t  say  n o ,” 
sa id  D av is . “ W e m a y  b e  ab le  to  ta k e  th e  
sh ip  an d  get o u t w ith  h e r. B u t th e re ’s no 
use  in  a  free  f ig h t on  th e  b each  in  th e  b ro ad  
lig h t o f d a y  w ith  all h is  b o a t crew  to  b ack  
him . I ’ve go t a n  id ea— i t ’s com ing  in to  m y 
h e a d  b i t  b y  b it,  a n d  i t ’s  th is— th e  crew  
k now  u s .”

“ W ell, th e y  o u g h t to , since w e cap ta in ed  
th em  once ,” sa id  H a rm a n . “ B u t w h a t a b o u t 
i t ? ”

“ J u s t  th is . Y o u  k n o w  w h a t K a n a k a s  
a re . I f  w e can  k n o ck  C lay to n  on th e  h ea d  
su d d e n  to -n ig h t a n d  ge t off w ith o u t too  
m u ch  fu ss  w e’ve o n ly  go t to  s te p  on  b o a rd  
a n d  d ro p  th e  an c h o r  ch a in  a n d  p u t  o u t. 
T h e  K a n a k a s  w o n ’t  o b jec t. S eeing  u s  com e
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on  b o a rd  aga in  a n d  ta k in g  over th e  sh ip  
th e y ’ll th in k  i t ’s a ll in  th e  d a y ’s w ork  a n d  
d one b y  a rra n g e m e n t w ith  C la y to n .”

“ T h a t  a in ’t  a  b a d  idea  if we can  do i t ,” 
sa id  H arm an . “ W e ’ll h av e  to  sc rag  h im  so 
th a t  h e  d o n ’t squeal a n d  do i t  w ith o u t f i t t in ’ 
h im  o u t for a  m o rtu a ry . I  a in ’t  a  p a r t ic u 
la r  m an  b u t I ’ve an  ob jec tio n  to  co rp ses.”  

“ O h, r o t ! ” sa id  D av is . “ Y o u ’ve go t to  
stow  th a t  b ilge if you  w an t to  m ak e  o u t in  
th is  business. Y o u ’ll be go ing  a b o u t n ex t 
w ith  flow ers in  y o u r h a ir  like those  K a n a k a  
girls. I  a in ’t  going to  h i t  to  k ill. I f  I  g e t 
th e  chance  of h itt in g  a t  a ll I ’m  going to  p u t 
h im  to  sleep— th a t ’s all. I f  h e  never w akes 
u p  th e  w orld  w ill be  none th e  w iser no r th e  
w orse. H u llo , w h a t’s th a t? ”

I t  w as K in ie ; h e r  face show ed peep in g  a t  
th em  th ro u g h  th e  b ran ch es  w hich h e r  l i t t le  
b row n  h a n d s  w ere ho ld ing  back .

“ S c a t ! ” cried  H a rm a n , sh ak en  o u t o f all 
o th e r  co n s id e ra tio n s  b u t th e  th o u g h t th a t  
she h a d  d iscovered  th e ir  w h ereab o u ts  an d  
m ig h t give th em  aw ay . “ Off w ith  you  an d  
b ac k  to  th e  v illage , a n d  if y o u  le t a  w o rd  
o u t of y o u ------- ”

B efo re h e  could  finish th e  b ran ch es 
sw’ay e d  a n d  K in ie  w as gone.

“A fte r  h e r ! ”  cried  D av is . “ G et h o ld  of 
h e r a n d  te ll h e r  to  spy  on  th e  c h a p .”

H a rm a n , g e ttin g  on h is  fee t, s ta r te d  off in  
p u rsu it a n d  D av is  fo u n d  h im se lf  a lone. H e  
cou ld  h e a r  th e  w ash  of th e  b ea ch  a n d  th e  
far-off vo ices o f th e  v illage a n d  as  h e  s a t 
p u tt in g  th in g s  to g e th e r  in  h is  m in d  th e  m a in  
q u es tio n  th a t  k e p t re c u rr in g  w as w h e th e r 
C lay to n  w ou ld  p u t o u t a f te r  ta k in g  on  f ru it  
a n d  w a te r , o r w h e th e r he  wTou ld  s tay .

A fte r  th a t  cam e th e  q u es tio n  of th e  
pea rls . I t  w as six m o n th s  now  since  th e  
d a y  he  h a d  sa iled  from  th e  a to ll, a n d  h e  w as 
still t in k e r in g  a b o u t am o n g  th e  lesser 
is lan d s ; w h a t h ad  he  done w ith  th e  p ea rls?  
H e  h ad  ev id en tly  been  to  n o  p o r t  of im 
p o rtan c e  w here h e  m ig h t h av e  so ld  them , 
a n d  if th e re  w as reaso n  in  a n y th in g  th e re  
w as reason  in  th e  su p p o sitio n  th a t  th e y  w ere 
on b o ard  the  Douro.

D av is  chuck led  to  h im self a t  th e  th o u g h t. 
T h e  th in g  w as so sim ple. O nce C lay to n  w as 
p u t o u t of co u n t n o th in g  cou ld  be easie r 
th a n  to  row  off, seize th e  k e tc h  an d  p u t o u t 
w ith  h e r ; th e  K a n a k a  crew  knew  b o th  h im  
a n d  h is  com pan ion . D av is  chuck led  a t  th e  
th o u g h t th a t  th ese  sam e K a n a k a s  h a d  been  
th ro u g h  th e  sam e p rocess b efo re  w hen  h e  
a n d  H a rm a n  h a d  “ n ic k ed ” th e  Araya.

“ A nd  I  b e t  y o u ,”  h e  sa id  to  h im se lf  a s  
h e  la y  lis ten in g  to  th e  so u n d s  of th e  b each  
a n d  v illage , “ I  b e t  y o u  th e y  d o n ’t  know  
th e y ’ve been  as good as  s to len  tw ice, o r 
th a t  m e a n d  B illy  a r e n ’t  p a r t  ow ners in  th e  
show  tu rn in g  u p  now  an d  th e n  to  ta k e  com 
m an d  an d  g ive th e  o th e r  chaps a  re s t .”  H e  
ch u ck led  a t  th e  th o u g h t a n d  th e n  H a rm a n  
cam e b a c k  th ro u g h  th e  trees , h av in g  in te r
v iew ed K in ie .

T h e  w ay w ard  one h a d  show n su rp ris in g  
g n p  o f th e  s itu a tio n  a n d  read in ess  to  a s 
s is t. Y es, she  w ould  w atch  th e  w h ite  m an  
w ith  th e  red  face a n d  find o u t w h e th e r  h e  
w as ta k in g  w a te r  on b o a rd  th a t  d a y  a n d  if  
n o t how  long  h e  w as like ly  to  s ta y :  p ro m is
ing  th is  she h a d  ru n  off.

“ A nd sh e’ll do  i t ,”  sa id  H a rm a n .
T h e y  h a d  som e food an d  sm oked  a n d  

d row sed  in  th e  w arm , d a rk , h o th o u se  a tm o s
p h ere  of th e  w oods, now  silen t as  d e a th  w ith  
noon .

T h e n  som ew here ab o u t tw o o ’clock th e  
b ran c h es  p a r te d  an d  th e  ch a rm in g  sp r ite 
lik e  face o f th e  girl looked  in  up o n  th e ir  
slum bers.

She h ad  b ro u g h t new s. T h e  b ig  canoe 
w as n o t ta k in g  w a te r  th a t  d a y  n o r  fru it .  I t  
m ig h t s ta y  m a n y  d ay s . A lso th e  b ig  m an  
h a d  been  b idden  to  a  b a n a u e t b y  th e  v il
lag e  an d  th e  fea s t w as to  ta k e  p lace  on th e  
edge of d a rk . T h e y  w ere p re p a rin g  th e  
p a lm  to d d y  now  a n d  k illin g  ch ickens an d  
tw o  pigs. L is ten ! She h e ld  u p  a  finger 
a n d  th e y  could  h ea r  th e  far-off c luck ing  of 
ch ickens bein g  chased  on ly  to  be  choked . 
T h e  p igs, c lu b b ed  senseless, h ad  u tte re d  no  
co m p la in t.

T h e n  th e  b ran ch es  sw ayed  an d  she w as 
gone.

“ T h is  is good ,” sa id  D av is . “T h a t  chap  
is su re  to  ge t d ru n k  on th e  p a lm  to d d y  and  
so  w e’ll b e  saved  th e  b o th e r  o f knock in g  
h im  o u t.”

“ Seem s like  P rov idence , d o n ’t  i t ? ” sa id  
M r . H a rm a n . “ I f  y o u  te ll m e th e re  a in ’t 
such  a  th in g , I  te ll y o u  th a t  th e re  is— flat. 
L ook  a t  us, b ro u g h t h e re  and  lan d ed  as  ca re 
ful as  b a sk e ts  o f eggs, an d  look  a t  C lay to n  
se n t a f te r  u s  to  b e  sk in n ed — a in ’t th a t  
P ro v id e n ce ?”

“ O h, close u p ,”  sa id  D av is . “ Y ou  get 
a rg u in g  w hen  a ch a p  o u g h t to  be th in k in g . 
W a it  till h e  is sk in n ed  befo re  yo u  ta lk  of 
P ro v id en ce . W e h a v e n ’t go t th e  h id e  y e t .”

“ N o , b u t we w ill,”  rep lied  th e  o th e r, s e t
tlin g  h im se lf  fo r a  snooze.
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T o w a rd  d a rk , aw ak en ed  b y  D av is , h e  
w en t off th ro u g h  th e  trees  to  p ro sp ec t.

T h e n  b lack n ess  cam e as if  tu rn e d  on w ith  
a  sw itch ; b lackness th a t  g rad u a lly  d ied  to  
s ta r l ig h t as  th e  eyes grew  accu s to m ed  to  
th e  change. S ta r lig h t th a t  filled th e  w oods 
w ith  th e  ee ries t fo rm s m ad e  of fo liage an d  
shadow , w hile h e re  a n d  th e re  g re a t p la n e ts  
h u n g  them selves am id  th e  b ran c h es— V enus 
in a  ta m a r isk  tre e  a n d  J u p ite r  on th e  to p  
bough  of a  screw  pine.

T o  D av is  w a tc h in g  a n d  m e d ita tin g  sud 
d en ly  ap p e a re d  H a rm a n  b rea th le ss .

“ W e’re  d ish e d ,”  cried  th e  la t te r ,  “ d ished  
lovely . T h e  Douro c row d  a re  asho re  dow n 
to  th e  sh ip ’s c a t  a n d  th e y ’re  a ll s tu ffin ’ 
them selves an d  fillin ’ u p  w ith  th e  d r in k .”

D av is  w h istled .
“ H a v e n ’t th e y  le f t  an  an ch o r w atch  on  

h e r ? ”
“ D ev il a  on e ,”  sa id  H a rm a n . “ S he’s 

w a tch in g  herse lf. W ell, w h a t do vo u  say  to  
t h a t ? ”

D av is  sa id  n o th in g  for a  m om ent.
I t  w as im possib le  to  ta k e  th e  k e tch  aw ay  

w ith o u t th e  crew . O f  co u rse  he a n d  H a r 
m an  cou ld  h av e  ta k e n  h e r  o u t, b u t  h e  k n ew  
b e t te r  th a n  ever to  d ream  of fac in g  th e  P a 
cific in  a  vessel o f th a t  to n n a g e  w ith  on ly  
a n o th e r  p a i r  o f h an d s  to  h e lp  h im . H e  h a d  
been  th ro u g h  th e  experience  y ea rs  ago ; h e  
k n ew  w h a t i t  w as fo r tw o  m en  to  ta k e  on 
a  te n -m an  jo b . N o , th e  canoe w as b e t te r  
th a n  th a t .  In fin ite ly .

“ B illy ,”  sa id  h e  su d d en ly , “ b u ck  up . W e 
a re n ’t done. C a n ’t y o u  see, th e  ch ap  is so 
c e r ta in  su re  th e re ’s no  one h e re  to  h a rm  or 
m edd le  w ith  h im , h e ’s le t a ll h is  crew  com e 
ashore . W ell as su re  as  h e ’s done th a t  h e ’s 
le f t  th e  p e a rls  on b o a rd .”

H a rm a n  fell to  th e  id ea  a t  once.
“ Y ou  m ean  us to  sk ip  in  th e  canoe w ith  

th e m ? ”
“ Y ep ,”  sa id  th e  o th e r.
H a rm a n  co n sidered  fo r  a  w hile  in  si

lence , w hile th e  sounds o f  th e  festiva l on  
th e  beach  cam e on  th e  new -risen  w ind  from  
th e  sea.

H e  h a d  sw orn  n ev e r  to  e n te r  a  canoe 
aga in . T h e  p ro sp ec t w as h a te fu l, y e t th e re  
w as one b r ig h t sp o t in  it ,  a  sp o t as b ig  as  a  
su n — C la y to n ’s face  o n  w ak in g  n ex t m o rn 
in g  to  find th e  p e a rls  gone.

H e  sp ra n g  to  h is feet.
“ K im  o n ,”  sa id  he , “ w e’ve g o tta  ge t w a

te r , g ru b  a n d  n u ts  a b o a rd  h e r . T h e  b re a k 
e r ’s ly in g  b a c k  o f  th e  house . I ’ll a t te n d  to

th e  w ate r, y o u  b r in g  th is  stu ff  dow n a n d  
c ’lle c t a ll y o u  can  from  th e  houses, b ’n a n a s  
a n d  such like . H u m p  y o u rse lf .”

T h e ir  canoe lay  on th e  b each  to  th e  r ig h t 
o f th e  v illage. I t  w as fit a n d  se aw o rth y  for 
th e  v e ry  good reason  th a t  th e  n a tiv e  boys 
h a d  been  u sing  i t  fo r sa ilin g  a n d  fish ing  an d  
w hen  D a v is  ca m e  on to  th e  b each  h e  found  
H a rm a n  stow ing  th e  w a te r  b rea k e r , th e  on ly  
fig u re  v isib le , fo r th e  w hole v illag e  w as 
co n g reg a ted  w here th e  g re a t fea s t w as going 
on  in  th e  b re a k  am id  th e  trees .

T h e y  reck o n ed  C le rm o n t T o n n e rre , th e  
e a s te rn  o u tlie r  o f th e  P a u m o tu s , to  be  only 
som e tw o h u n d re d  m iles to  th e  n o rth w es t, 
b u t  th e y  w ere ru n n in g  no  risk s. T h e y  
w an te d  food fo r a  fo r tn ig h t a n d  th e y  took  
i t ;  to o k  i t  from  th e  d e se rted  houses an d  
from  th e  trees  w here  th e  p a n d a n u s  d ru p es  
h u n g  in  th e  s ta r l ig h t an d  th e  g rea t b a n a n a  
c lu s te rs  sto o d  lik e  go lden  c a n d e la b ra  w ait- 
to  b e  lit.

T h e n  th e y  p u sh ed  off a n d  th e  h a rb o r  took  
them , a n d  th e  n ig h t a g a in s t w hich  stood  th e  
Douro sw ing ing  to  th e  o u tg o in g  tid e  on  a  
ta u t  an ch o r cha in .

T h e  la d d e r  w as dow n a n d  as th e y  cam e 
a longside , H a rm a n , w ho w as to  co m m it th e  
b u rg la ry , c lu tch ed  it ,  s p ra n g  on deck  an d  
low ering  th e  a n c h o r lig h t v an ish ed  w ith  it  
dow n th e  cab in  com pan ionw ay .

D av is , w ith  h is  h a n d  on  th e  la d d e r  a n d  
rocked  b y  th e  a lm o st im p e rcep tib le  sw ell, 
co n te m p la te d  th e  n ig h t a n d  th e  f a r  b each . 
H e  cou ld  see th e  glow  o f th e  fire a m id  th e  
tree s  an d  now  ju s t  a s  th e  m oon ro se  ab o v e  
th e  sea  line , send ing  its  s ilver across th e  
h a rb o r , h is  keen  ey e  ca u g h t a  fo rm  m oving  
am o n g  th e  b ea ch e d  canoes. A  m o m en t la te r  
so m e th in g  ruffled th e  w a te r— a  canoe h a d  
p u t  off. H e  saw  th e  flash  of a  p ad d le  a n d  
fo r  a  second  th e  id ea  th a t  C la y to n  h a d  
sensed  d an g e r  a n d  w as on  th e  pounce  
crossed  h is  m ind , on ly  to  be  in s ta n tly  d is 
m issed.

I t  w as K in ie . H e  kn ew  i t  in s tin c tiv e ly  
a n d  a t  once. K in ie . w ho n ev e r  d ra n k  p a lm  
to d d y  a n d  w ho looked  as  th o u g h  h e r  food 
w as m ushroom s a n d  m oonbeam s, h a d  d is
covered  th e ir  canoe gone. V ery  lik e ly  h ad  
been  w a tc h in g  th em  g e ttin g  i t  aw a y  a n d  
w as com ing  o u t to  p ro sp ec t.

A t th a t  m o m e n t th e  lig h t re a p p e a re d  on  
deck  a n d  H a rm a n  a t  th e  ra il.

“ B u d ,” c ried  H a rm a n , “ sh e ’s b u s t in ’ w ith  
tr a d e ;  c a b in  fu ll, a n d  I ’ll b e t  th e  h o ld ’s fu ll 
to  th e  h a tch e s . T h a t  b lig h te r  m u s t h av e
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b e e n  p e d d lin ’ h is  p ea rls  fo r tr a d e  goods, b u t  
I ’ve  g o t th e  b a lan c e , a  dozen  b ig  uns. I  
b ro k e  h is  lo ck er o p en  a n d  th e re  th e y  w ere 
— g o t ’em  in  m e p o ck e t. S tead y  th e  canoe 
w hiles I  g e t in .”

H e d ro p p ed  in to  th e  canoe a n d  th e y  
p u sh e d  off. T h e n  h e  s ig h ted  K in ie , w ho w as 
com ing  u p  fa s t, so close now  th a t  th e  w a te r 
d ro p s  show ed flash ing  from  h e r  padd le .

“ I t ’s  th a t  g ir l,”  sa id  D av is , “ co n found  
h e r . W e on ly  w an te d  th is  to  k ib o sh  us. I  
sw ear b y  th e  b ig  ho rn  spoon  I ’ll f la t te n  h e r  
o u t w ith  a  p ad d le  if she  squea ls  o r gives th e  
show  aw ay . I  w ill, b ’ g o sh !”

B u t K in ie  show ed n o  signs of a n y  d es ire  
to  g ive th e  show  aw ay . She m an eu v e red  h e r  
c an o e  so th a t  i t  cam e g en tly  beside th e irs , 
s te rn  to w ard  s te rn  so  th a t  h e r  o u trig g e r 
d id  n o t p re v e n t h e r  from  c lasp in g  th e ir  g u n 
nel. K in ie  h a d  com e to  sa y  good-by . S he 
h a d  w atch ed  th e ir  p rov ision ing  w ith o u t 
k now ing  ex ac tly  w hy  th e y  w ere do ing  so ; 
th e n  th e y  h a d  p u t  off a n d  sh e  h a d  recog
n ized  th a t  th e y  w ere le av in g  fo r good.

Seeing  th em  h a n g in g  on to  th e  sh ip  she  
h a d  ta k e n  h e a r t  a n d  p u t off h e rse lf  an d  
now , p a t t in g  H a rm a n  on  th e  sh o u ld e r w ith  
h e r  li t t le  h a n d , sh e  w as look in g  a t  h im  
w ith  th e  eyes o f a  dog, w h ile  he, s lip p in g  one 
h u g e  a rm  a ro u n d  h e r, w as p u tt in g  h e r  b ac k  
a n d  te llin g  h e r  to  b e  a  good girl a n d  to  get 
b a c k  to  th e  sh o re  qu ick .

“Aroya manu, K in ie— w e’re  off— w e’re  
go in ’ aw ay . See you  ag a in  m aybe, soon. 
T h e re , d o n ’t  b e  h o ld in ’ m e— w ell, y o u ’re  
a sk in ’ fo r i t .”

“ O h, close u p  or y o u ’ll be  capsiz ing  th e  
canoe! ”  cried  D av is . “ Shove h e r  off. N ow  
p ad d le  for a ll y o u ’re  w o rth . M in d ! T h e  
o u trig g e r is l if tin g .”

T h e  canoes p a r te d  a n d  th e  m o o n lit w av
ing  w a te r  cam e b e tw een  th e m  lik e  a  river. 
T h e n , d riv en  b y  tid e  a n d  p ad d le , th e y  
p assed  th e  shadow s of th e  cliffs a t  th e  h a r 
b o r  m o u th  an d  H a rm a n , look ing  b ack , saw  
th e  glow  o f th e  fes tiv a l fire lik e  a  to p az  
b ey o n d  th e  silver s a tin  of th e  h a rb o r  w a te r

a n d  ag a in s t th e  glow th e  canoe o f K in ie  
m ak in g  for th e  shore .

O u ts id e  th e y  ran  u p  th e  sa il w h ile  a s te rn  
M o tu l w ith  its  h ills  a n d  d a rk  fo rests  la y  
like  a  c loud  on th e  w a te r  v isib le  a ll n ig h t, 
dw in d lin g  to  a  speck  in  th e  daw n , d es tro y ed  
u tte r ly  b y  th e  sun  a s  he  rose b ey o n d  it 
flooding  th e  sea w ith  fire.

“ W ell, h e re ’s a n o th e r  b lessed  d a y ,”  sa id  
H a rm a n  as h e  to o k  h is  tr ic k  w ith  th e  s te e r
ing  p ad d le , “ a n d  th a t  ch ap  will be w ak in ’ 
'ju st now  w ith  a  p a lm -to d d y  h e a d  on  him  
to  find  w e ’ve done h im . B u t h e  w o n ’t  never 
kn o w  i t ’s us, w orse lu ck . A nyhow  h e ’ll h av e  
h is  h ead ach e . T h e re  a in ’t  n o th in ’ to  b ea t a  
p a lm -to d d y  h e a d  u n less m ay b e  sam shu , b u t, 
sam sh u  or p a lm  to d d y , d r in k  d o n ’t  pay , 
n o r  b o u rb o n , n o r  ch am p ag n e— it  d o n ’t  pay . 
I ’m  n o t  s a y in ’ if  a  ch ap  could  get d ru n k  
a n d  s ta y  d ru n k  I  w o u ld n ’t  b e  th e  firs t to  
jin e  in , b u t  i t ’s th e  w ak in ’ u p . O h, darn 
p e t t ic o a ts ! ”

H e  h a d  p u t h is h a n d  in  h is p o ck e t fo r 
th e  h an d k e rc h ie f  a t  th a t  m om en t f lau n tin g  
itse lf  o n  M o tu l b each  a ro u n d  th e  b row s of 
its  p ro u d  possessor.

“ M in d  y o u r s te e r in g !” cried  D av is . 
“ W h a t a ils y o u ?  M in d  o r  w e’ll be  o v e r .”

“ M e h an d k e rc h ie f’s gone,”  cried  th e  d is
tra c te d  H a rm a n . “ S h e’s to o k  it. T w ice  she  
n ic k ed  i t  from  m e befo re , an d  I  o u g h t to  
h a ’ k n ow n— sh e’ll h av e  flung  th em  aw ay  fo r 
i t ’s  o n ly  th e  ra g  she w an te d — b uzzed  them  
in to  th e  h a rb o r  m ost like. T h e y  w ere tied  
in  th e  co rn e r  o f i t  a n d  sh e ’d h a ’ th o u g h t 
th em  sto n es— te n  th o u sa n d  b lessed  d o lla rs’ 
w o rth  of------- ”

“ P e a r ls !” cried  D av is . “ Y ou  a r e n ’t  ta lk 
ing  of th e  p e a r ls ! ”

T o w ard  su n se t, s te e r in g  in to  th e  golden 
rem o te  an d  unkn o w n  W est, th e  dejected 
H arm a n , b re a k in g  an  a ll-d a y  silence, perked 
u p  a n d  b ecam e a lm o st ph ilosoph ic .

“ T h e  o n ly  good p ’in t a b o u t all th is  b a  d
n ess ,” sa id  he , “ th e  one b r ig h t p ’in t-------

“ O h, s h u t u p ,”  sa id  D av is , “ y o u  and. yorr 
p ’in ts .”

Another story of this series in the next issue.
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KN O W L E S  h a s  been  seen  in  to w n ,” 
sa id  D ick e r , co m in g  u n ce rem o n i
o u s ly  in to  J im m y ’s  office o n  th e  p re 
v ious even ing , ju s t  as  h e  w as p a c k 

in g  h is  p ap e rs  p re p a ra to ry  to  go ing  hom e. 
“ W ho  saw  h im ? ” a sk ed  J im m y .
“ O ne of ou r m en  sp o tte d  h im  h a lf  a n  

h o u r ago cro ssin g  C o v e n try  S tree t. H e  
s ta r te d  off to  o v e rta k e  h im , b u t m issed  h im  
in th e  crow d . W e m ay  b e  a t ta c h in g  too  
m u ch  im p o rta n ce  to  N ip p y ,”  sa id  D ick e r  
th o u g h tfu lly . “ In  a ll p ro b a b il ity  i t  is gu ilty  
conscience th a t  is k ee p in g  h im  aw ay . L a te ly  
th e re  h a v e  been  one o r tw o b u rg la r ie s  th a t  
looked  lik e  h is  w ork , th o u g h  th e y  h a d n ’t  
q u ite  th e  a r t is t ic  finish w hich  N ip p y  p u ts  
in to  h is  b e s t jobs. W h a t a b o u t  th o se  m en  
y o u  w an ted  fo r  M arlow ? T h e  com m issioner 
d o esn ’t  lik e  send ing  o u t o f L o n d o n  un less 
th e re ’s a  v e ry  specia l necessity . I ’ve  h a d  a  
ta lk  w ith  th e  B u ck in g h am sh ire  police an d  
th e y ’re  q u ite  w illing  to  p u t  a  p la in -c lo th es 
m an  on d u ty  a t  R iv e rs id e  if  y o u  w a n t h im .”  

J im m y  h es ita te d . I t  w ould  b e  all o v er 
M arlo w  if  i t  w as know n, as i t  w ould  b e  
know n , th a t  R iv e rs id e  w as w atched .

“ I  w ill m ak e  p r iv a te  a rra n g e m e n ts  to 
m o rro w .”

H e  d id  n o t sp ec ify  w h a t those  p r iv a te  a r 
ran g e m en ts  w ou ld  be, a n d  D ic k e r  d id  n o t

ask . B efo re  J im m y  w en t to  bed  th a t  n ig h t 
h e  received  th e  re p o r t th a t  n o  fu r th e r  trac e  
o f th e  e lusive M r. K now les— in  w hose fa te  
A lb e rt d isp lay ed  a n  in o rd in a te  in te re s t— h ad  
been  found .

“ M a y b e  h e ’s h id in g  aw a y  from  som e
th in g , s i r ,” suggested  A lb e rt as  h e  b ro u g h t 
u p  J im m y ’s n ig h tcap .

“ T h a t  is M r. D ic k e r ’s view  to o ,”  sa id  
J im m y .

“ I  d o n ’t  m ean  th a t  h e ’s h id in g  from  th e  
po lice ,”  sa id  A lb e rt e a rn e s tly . “ H e  a lw ays 
s tru c k  m e as  b e in g  a  v ery  g enu ine  so r t of 
m a n  a n d  w hen  h e  to ld  m e he  w as g iv ing  u p  
b u rg lin g — — ”

“ T h e y  all te ll yo u  th a t ,  A lb e r t ,”  sa id  
J im m y , fin ish ing  h is  w h isky . “ R e p en tan ce  
is p a r t  o f a  b u rg la r ’s s to ck  in  tra d e . I  w a n t 
to  be  u p  a t  five to -m orrow . S et y o u r  a la rm  
c lock .”

J im m y  in v a ria b ly  rose  e a r ly  u n d e r  no rm al 
co n d itio n s. H e  fo u n d  he  cou ld  w ork  b es t 
b e fo re  th e  in te r ru p tio n s  of th e  d a y  s ta r te d ; 
a n d  h e  w as a t  h is  d esk  w ritin g  o u t rep o rts  
th a t  h a d  been  ca lled  fo r w hen  th e  te lephone 
a t  h is  elbow  signa led  u rg en tly .

“ D o n ’t  te ll m e an y b o d y  else h a s  been  
k ille d ,” sa id  J im m y , recogn iz ing  th e  n ig h t 
in sp e c to r ’s voice.

“ N o , sir, no  k illin g — only  a b u rg la ry . 
M r. C o lem an ’s house w as b ro k en  in to  la s t 
n ig h t.”

J im m y  h u n g  u p  a n d  la u g h ed  help lessly .
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B ill D ick e r  w as in  M r. C o lem an ’s s tu d y  
ta lk in g  to  h im  w hen  J im m y  a rr iv e d ; a n d  i t  
w as ev id en t from  th e  ap p ea ran c e  of th e  
tre a su ry  official th a t  h e  also  h a d  d ressed  
h u rr ie d ly , fo r h e  w ore h is  o ld e s t su it an d  
a b o u t h is  n eck  in  p lace  of th e  im m ac u la te  
co lla r  a n d  c ra v a t w as a  g au d y  silk  h a n d k e r
ch ie f. B u t w h a t s tru c k  J im m y  im m ed ia te ly  
a b o u t  th e  l i t t le  m an  w as th e  in ten se  pa llo r 
o f  h is  face— a  p a llo r  re lieved  on ly  b y  th e  
red  w eal w ith  w hich  h is  unkn o w n  a ssa ilan t 
h a d  m ark e d  h im .

“ H e re ’s a  cu rio u s  th in g , J im m y ,”  sa id  
D ick e r  as  h e  cam e in .

“ H av e  th e y  g o t aw ay  w ith  m u c h ? ”  asked  
J im m y .

“ T h e y ’ve  g o t aw ay  w ith  n o th in g ,”  sa id  
D ic k e r  ca lm ly ; “ a n d  th a t ’s one of th e  m in o r 
cu rio sitie s . T h e  h o u se  w as b u rg led  b y  an  
ex p e rt, a ll th e  a la rm s  c u t— a n d  y o u  know  
w h a t sk ill th a t  req u ires— th re e  locks forced, 
a n o th e r  c u t  o u t, a n d  y e t  th e  b ed room s h av e  
n o t been  v is i te d .”

“ B u t w h ere  on e a r th  d id  h e  s e a rc h ? ” 
a sk ed  J im m y  in  su rp rise .

“ T h e  k itc h e n ,”  w as th e  s ta r t l in g  rep ly .
“ T h e  k itc h e n ? ” rep ea ted  J im m y  w ith  a  

frow n . “ T h a t ’s qu ee r. T h a t  is  tw o k itc h 
en s  h av e  been  b u rg led  in  one w e e k !”

B e n n e t t’s  v ers io n  o f th e  affa ir m ad e  th e  
m a tte r  a ll th e  m ore  puzzling . H e  h a d  s lep t 
a lo n e  in  th e  h o u se  a ll n ig h t, M r. C o lem an  
h a v in g  ta k e n  u p  h is  residence  a t  th e  ho te l, 
th e  rem a in d e r  o f th e  se rv a n ts  s leep ing  o u t 
as  u su a l. B e n n e tt h a d  h ea rd  no th in g , an d  
k n ew  n o th in g , u n til  h e  h e a rd  som ebody  
w a lk in g  dow n th e  s ta irs , an d , com ing  o u t—  
h e  h a d  s lep t th a t  n ig h t in  a  sm all room  on  
th e  g ro u n d  floor— h a d  cha llenged  th e  in 
tru d e r  on ly  to  d iscover th a t  i t  w as a  po lice
m a n  w ho  h a d  seen th e  d o o r w ide open  as he  
p assed  a n d  h a d  com e in , an d , fa iling  to  
a ro u se  even  B e n n e tt, h a d  gone u p  th e  s ta irs  
to  see  if th e re  w as an y b o d y  else in  th e  
house . T h e  f ro n t do o r h a d  been  forced , a n d  
h e re  w as a  co incidence w hich J im m y  re 
m a rk e d  u p o n , th o u g h  i t  p roved  to  h av e  l i t 
tle  im p o rta n ce ; fo r n e ith e r  th e  do o r of 
J e a n ’s h o u se  n o r  o f M r. C o lem an ’s h a d  been  
b o lte d  o r  cha ined . T h e  in tru d e r  h ad  go t 
in  w ith  l i t t le  o r n o  tro u b le  a n d  h a d  m ad e  
h is  w ay  th ro u g h  th e  d raw ing-room  in to  th e  
se rv a n ts ’ h a ll, e i th e r  fo rc ing  o r cu ttin g  o u t 
th e  locks as h e  w ent. F ro m  th e  se rv a n ts ’ 
h a l l  h e  le f t  n o  t r a i l ;  a p p a re n tly  th a t  u n in 
te re s tin g  reg ion  w as  h is  o b jec tiv e . A t a n y  
r a te  th e y  cou ld  n o t tra c e  h im  a n y  fa r th e r .

A fte r  th e  firs t r a p id  in sp ec tio n  B ill D ick e r  
to o k  J im m y ’s a rm  a n d  led  h im  o u t in to  th e  
s tre e t.

“ W h a t s tr ik e s  y o u  as th e  m ost rem ark ab le  
f a c t a b o u t th is  b u rg la ry , J im m y ? ”

“ T h e re  a re  one o r tw o ,”  rep lied  Jim m y . 
“ T h e  firs t is th a t  B e n n e tt d id  n o t h ea r th e  
po licem an  w hen he  w as s ta n d in g  a t  th e  foot 
o f  th e  s ta irs  sh o u tin g  o u t, ‘I s  an y b o d y  
h e re ? ’ ”

B ill nodded .
“ Y o u ’ve go t i t  firs t tim e ,”  h e  sa id . “ B en 

n e t t  say s  th a t  i t  w as th e  sh o u tin g  of th e  
po licem an  th a t  w akened  h im . E ith e r  B en
n e t t ’s scared  or else h e  is a  lia r . H e  m ust 
h av e  h e a rd  th e  po licem an  b e fo re .”

“ I ’ll b e t  a n y  m oney  th a t  h e  w asn ’t  
s c a re d ,” sa id  J im m y . “ H e ’s n o t th a t  k in d  
o f  m a n .”

“ T h e n  he  w as d ru g g ed ,”  sa id  D icker. 
“ A nd  in  su p p o r t of th e  d ru g g in g  th e o ry  th e re  
is h is s ta te m e n t th a t  h e  h a d  n ever found  it  
so  d ifficult to  w ake u p , a n d  th a t  he  h ea rd  
th e  po licem an  like  a  m an  in  a  d ream , a n d  
y e t  h a d  n o t been  ab le  to  m ove or speak  
w hen  th e  officer sh o u te d .”

“ D id  h e  ta k e  a n y  d r in k  w ith  s tran g e rs  
la s t  n ig h t? ”

“ I  h av e  ask ed  h im  th a t ,” sa id  B ill. “ H e  
sa id  h e  h a d  h a d  n o th in g  excep t a  cu p  of 
coffee befo re  he  w en t to  b ed  a n d  he  rem em 
b ers  th a t  i t  ta s te d  u n u su a lly  b itte r . H e  w as 
th e  o n ly  person  in  th e  house, an d  y e t------- ”

“ A nd  y e t ,”  fin ished  J im m y , “ if  h e  w as 
d ru g g ed , w hy  d id  n o t th e  b u rg la rs  go in to  
h is  room  a n d  relieve h im  of h is  k eys?  I t  
w ou ld  h av e  saved  th em  a  g rea t deal o f tro u 
b le .”

B ill nodded .
“ T h a t  w as an o th e r  p o in t th a t  occurred  

to  m e ,”  h e  sa id . “ J im m y , th is  b u rg la ry  is 
th e  w o rk  of a  c ra ftsm an . O ld  m an  C ole
m a n  is o f course conv inced  th a t  i t  w as th e  
sam e fellow  w ho b ro k e  in to  th e  house before , 
b u t  th a t  is a  th e o ry  to  w hich  I  can n o t su b 
scribe . T h e  firs t m an  w as an  a m a te u r; 
th is  is a  p ro fessiona l an d  of a  h ig h  o rder 
o f in te lligence. N o tic e  how  clean ly  h e  h a s  
w o rk ed  w hen  i t  w as n ecessary  to  c u t o u t 
a  lock . I t  h as  ta k e n  som e tim e, to o .”

W hen  th e  su n  cam e up , a n d  th e  lig h t w as 
m u ch  m ore  su itab le  fo r a  closer exam in a tio n , 
th e  tw o m en  conc luded  th e ir  search  an d  in  
co u rse  of tim e  cam e to  th e  la rd e r , w ith  its  
s to n e  trap .

“ N o th in g  to  s te a l here , u n less  h e ’s ta k e n  
y o u r  w ine, M r. C o lem an ,” sa id  B ill D icker.
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S toop ing  to  pu ll u p  th e  t r a p , h e  th rew  
dow n a  lig h t from  h is to rch .

‘‘I t ’s g one ,” h e  sa id  sudden ly .
“ G o n e?” rep e a te d  C o lem an  in  a  tone  of 

h o rro r . “ G one, y o u  s a y ? ”
B ill d id  n o t rep ly  b u t reach ed  o u t h is foo t 

fo r th e  la d d e r  an d  descended . In  a li t t le  
w hile  he  cam e back .

“ Y o u ’ve lo st y o u r  ’58 p o rt, M r. C olem an, 
u n less y o u ’ve se n t i t  b a c k  to  its  r ig h tfu l 
o w ner.”

C o lem an  shook  h is h ead . H is  face w as 
now  g h a s tly  g ra y ; th e  fingers w hich  h e  
b ro u g h t u p  to  h is trem b lin g  lip s  w ere b eyond  
his con tro l. T w ice , th ree  tim es h e  tr ie d  to  
speak , b u t  h is  voice fa iled  h im . A nd th e n :

“ G one? T h e  w ine h a s  g o n e?”  he q u a 
vered . “ O h, m y  G od, yo u  d o n ’t  m ean  t h a t ! ”

J im m y  w as look ing  a t  h im  w ith  n a rro w ed  
eyes.

“ W hy , w h a t is th e re  in  th e  loss o f th e  
w ine to  h u r t  y o u ? ” h e  asked  so ftly .

“ I t — d id n ’t  be lo n g  to  m e ,”  th e  m a n  je rk e d  
o u t. “ I t  d id n ’t  belong  to  m e ,”  h e  m oaned , 
a n d  J im m y  th o u g h t th a t  th e  tro u b le  th ro u g h  
w h ich  th is  pom pous m an  h a d  p assed  m u s t 
h a v e  tu rn e d  h is  b ra in .

C H A P T E R  X X X V .
T H E  SILENCER.

H e  looked  ro u n d ; th e y  w ere alone. B en 
n e t t  h a d  gone b a c k  to  h is  room  to  find  a  
k e y  th a t  D ick e r  h ad  asked  for. B y  an  
ex trem e  effort o f w ill M r. C o lem an  reg a in ed  
som e of h is o ld  self-possession.

“ T h in g s  lik e  th a t  a n n o y  m e ,”  h e  sa id . 
“ L osing  o th e r  peo p le ’s p ro p e r ty — I  o u g h t 
to  h av e  re tu rn e d  i t  w hen  you  to ld  m e .”

“ Y es, I  th in k  so. A re yo u  su re  i t  is 
g o n e?”

D ic k e r  flashed  h is la m p  in to  th e  open ing  
suggestive ly , a n d  go ing  on h is  knees, M r. 
C o lem an  p eered  dow n. H e  w as th e re  fo r a  
long  tim e a n d  w hen h e  a ro se  th e re  w as a  
look  in  h is eyes w hich  J im m y  could  n o t u n 
d e rs ta n d .

“Y es, it  is gone,”  sa id  C olem an in a  q u ie t 
voice, a n d  looked  ro u n d  help lessly .

F o r  th e  second  tim e  th a t  w eek  th e  h o u se  
w as search ed  from  g a rre t to  ce lla r b u t  n o th 
ing  m ore  w as m issing . N o t  so m uch  as a  
s ilv e r spoon  h a d  been  sto len  b y  th e  m id 
n ig h t b u rg la rs . J im m y  p au sed  for a  li t t le  
w h ile  in  D o ra ’s bed ro o m . T h e  b ro w n  s ta in  
s till show ed  on th e  floor a n d  so  ra p id ly  h a d  
e v e n ts  m oved th a t  i t  w as a lm o s t im possib le

to  believe th a t  i t  w as o n ly  a  few  d ay s  ago 
th a t  P a rk e r  h ad  lo s t h is  life . A nd  K u p ie  
w as th e  m u rd e re r!  K u p ie  o r one o f h is  
sa te llite s .

T h e  w ords of l i t t le  N ip p y  K now les cam e 
b ac k  to  h im — T o d  H a y d n , th e  iron -w illed  
a n d  th e  iro n -h a n d ed — h e  w as th t  fo rce be
h in d  th is  gang  of d e s p e ra te  m en . T o d  
H a y d n !  T o  get h im  w as to  d e s tro y  fo r
ev e r th e  pow er fo r evil w hich  th is  o rg an iza 
tio n  h ad  y ie lded  w ith  such  ru th lessn ess .

H e  w as p re p a rin g  to  leave th e  house w hen 
M r. C o lem an  jo ined  him .

“ D o  y o u  m ind  if I  com e o u t w ith  y o u ? ” 
he  a lm ost p lead ed . “ T h is  p lace  gets on 
m y  nerves. I  th in k , if  I  s ta y e d  here  an y  
longer, I  shou ld  go m ad . P o o r P a rk e r!  —  
po o r C o l le t t ! ”

“ W h y  do  y o u  connec t th e  tw o ? ” asked  
D ick e r  sh a rp ly .

“ W h a t else can  I  d o ? ” In  h is  angu ish  
th e  lit t le  m an  w ru n g  h is h an d s . “ D id n ’t  
I  know  th em  b o th ?  W e re n ’t th e y  one a 
g u es t a n d  th e  o th e r  a  se rv a n t o f m ine? 
W a sn ’t  P a rk e r  k illed  in m y  h o u se  a n d  d id  
n o t C o lle tt h im se lf  go o u t from  th e re  to  h is 
d e a th ?  W h e re  a re  yo u  g o in g ?” h e  ask ed .

J im  looked  a t  h is w atch . I t  w as a  q u a r 
te r  p a s t six.

“ I  o u g h t to  go to  b ed  b u t  I ’m  going  to  
S co tlan d  Y a rd ,” h e  sa id .

“ A nd  you , M r. D ic k e r? ”
B ill D ic k e r  shook  h is  h ead .
“ N o ; I ’ve go t som e w ork  to  do a n d  I  w as 

sleep ing  p ra c tic a lly  th e  w hole o f y e s te rd ay  
a f te rn o o n .”

“ W ou ld  y o u  m ind , M r.— I  m ean  C ap 
ta in — Sepp ing , if I  cam e w ith  y o u ? ”

“ T o  S co tlan d  Y a rd ? ”  sa id  J im m y  in  su r 
p rise . “ N o , I  d o n ’t  m in d  a t  all’, if  y o u  
w ou ld  lik e  to  go .”

“Y es, sir, I  shou ld . T h e re ’s so m e th in g  
I ’d lik e  to  te ll y o u .” H e  looked  ro u n d  
nerv o u sly . “ Y es, th e re ’s so m eth in g  I ’d  like  
to  te ll y o u ,”  he  sa id  aga in .

“ V ery  w ell,”  sa id  J im m y  good-hum ored ly . 
“ C om e a lo n g .”

T h e y  w alk ed  th ro u g h .L a n g h a m  P lace  in to  
R e g en t S tre e t, s tro lled  dow n th a t  u n iq u e  
th o ro u g h fa re , u n h am p ered  b y  th e  p ed es
tr ia n s  w ho a  few  h o u rs  la te r  w ould  be 
crow d ing  th e  b ro ad  sidew alk . T h e re  w as 
a  sp rin k lin g  o f peop le  a b o u t a t  th a t  h o u r; 
th e  m a rk e t c a r ts  w ere r e tu rn in g  an d  th e  
u su a l e a r ly  w orkers  w ere  h u r ry in g  to  th e ir  
p laces o f  business.

“ Y ou  m a y  th in k  i t  is re m a rk a b le ,” sa id
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M r. C o lem an , “ th a t  I  shou ld  h av e  m ad e  
such  an  ex h ib itio n  of m y se lf; a  p u b lic  offi
c ia l h a s  n a tu ra l------- ”

S u d d en ly  h e  s to p p ed  sh o r t a n d  a ll th e  
p a th e t ic  pom pousness in  h is  vo ice d ied  
aw ay .

“ I ’m  ta lk in g  lik e  a  foo l,”  h e  sa id  b ro 
k en ly , “ ju s t  like  a  f o o l '”

H e  spoke no  m ore  till th e y  w ere cross
ing  P iccad illy  C ircus in to  H a y m a rk e t. A nd  
th e n  as  th e y  w ere descend ing  th e  slope to 
w a rd  C o ck sp u r S tre e t th e  s ta cc a to  explo
sion o f  a  m o to r cycle com ing  from  b eh in d  
m ad e  h im  look  ro u n d  su d d en ly . I t  w as th e  
lo u d e s t m o to r  cycle  th a t  J im m y  h a d  ever 
h e a rd  a n d  he, too , tu rn e d  to  see a  m an  in  
a  yellow  le a th e r  ja c k e t, a  closely  f itt in g  h e l
m e t an d  a  p a ir  o f  la rg e  goggles, com ing  a t  
speed  to w ard  them .

“ A no isy  fellow  th a t ,”  sa id  J im m y , a n d  
th e n  M r. C o lem an  lean ed  to w ard  h im  a n d  
w o u ld  h av e  fa llen  h a d  n o t h is  co m p an io n  
ca u g h t h im  in  h is  a rm s.

“ G o t i t ! ”  h e  sa id  th ick ly .
J im m y  je rk e d  h im  u p r ig h t.
“ H o ld  u p ,”  h e  sa id . “ W h a t is th e  m a t

te r  w ith  y o u ? ”
B u t th e  m an  in  h is  a rm s  d id  n o t an sw er. 

H e  th o u g h t a t  firs t th e  m an  h a d  fa in ted , 
a n d , c a rry in g  h im  to  a  recessed  doo rw ay , 
p u t  h im  dow n on th e  s tep . A po licem an  
o n  p o in t d u ty  h a d  seen th e  co llapse a n d  
ca m e  s tr id in g  acro ss th e  ro ad .

“ I  th in k  he h a s  fa in te d ,” sa id  J im m y .
“ O h ! ”  sa id  th e  po licem an  susp iciously . 

“ W ho  is h e ? ”
“ H e  is M r. C o lem an , a n d  I  am  D e te c 

tive  In sp e c to r  S epp ing  o f h e a d q u a r te rs ,” 
sa id  J im m y , a n d  th e  officer’s to n e  changed .

“T h e r e ’s a n  a ll-n ig h t ch e m is t’s shop  
open , a  few do o rs  u p . S hall we get h im  in 
th e re , s i r ? ”

J im m y  w as s to o p in g  to  l if t  th e  u n co n 
scious m an  wThen  he  saw  a  re d  s ta in  creep
in g  a long  th e  m a n ’s neck .

“ H e ’s w o u n d ed ,” h e  sa id , an d  pu lled  
as id e  th e  coat.

T h e  b u lle t h ad  s tru c k  C o lem an  a  lit t le  
ab o v e  th e  h e a r t  a n d  h e  w as b leed ing  des
p e ra te ly . T h e y  p ick ed  h im  u p  an d  ca rried  
h im  in to  th e  ch e m is t’s, b u t from  th e  firs t 
J im m y  knew  th a t  th e  case w as hopeless, 
a n d  C o lem an  d ied  a q u a r te r  o f an  h o u r 
la te r , as th e  am b u lan c e  w as tu rn in g  in to  
th e  en tra n ce  of C h a rin g  C ross H o sp ita l.

H e  h u rr ie d  b ac k  to  th e  scene o f th e  shoo t
in g  a n d  fo u n d  a  p o licem an  k eep in g  a t  a  re 

sp e c tfu l d is tan c e  th e  crow d  th a t  h a d  g a th 
e red  even  a t  th a t  e a r ly  h o u r.

“ T h e re  w ere tw o o r  th ree  sh o ts  fired. 
L ook  a t  those , s ir .”  H e  p o in te d  to  tw o 
p u n c tu re s  th a t  h ad  been  d riven  in to  th e  
w o o d en -fro n ted  shop. T h e y  w ere w ith in  an  
inch  of one an o th e r . “ A n au to m a tic  p is
to l, I  shou ld  sa y ,”  sa id  th e  po licem an . “ I  
d id n ’t  h e a r  a n y  sh o t, e i th e r .”

“ D id  yo u  h e a r  th e  m o to r  cy c le ?” sa id  
J im m y .

“ T h e  m an  w ho w as m ak in g  such  a  noise? 
I  n e a r ly  s to p p ed  h im  fo r r id in g  w ith o u t a  
s ilen cer.”

“ H e h a d  a  s ilen cer,”  sa id  J im m y , “ b u t it  
w as on h is  au to m a tic  p is to l.”

C H A P T E R  X X X V I.
CLOSE TO K U PIE .

H is  firs t th o u g h t, a f te r  h is m in d  began  
to  be  n o rm al, w as o f D o ra . W h a t effect 
w ould  th is  new  a n d  g re a te s t o f  a ll tra g e 
d ies  h av e  up o n  th e  g irl?  She m u s t b e  to ld , 
a lth o u g h  th e  shock  m ig h t k ill h e r. H e  sen t 
a  m essage to  a ll s ta tio n s , o rd e rin g  cyc lis t 
p a tro ls  to  w arn  th e  m en on d u ty  to  rep o rt 
th e  yellow  m o to r  cyc lis t, an d  a lm o s t im 
m e d ia te ly  he  h a d  new s of th e  m u rd ere r. 
H e  h a d  p assed  u n d e r  th e  A d m ira lty  A rch 
in to  G reen  P a rk , h a d  been  seen go ing  u p  
C o n s titu tio n  H ill, a n d  h a d  tu rn e d  in to  H y d e  
P a rk , m oving  in  th e  d irec tio n  o f K n ig h ts-  
b ridge . A fte r  th a t  a ll tra c e  of h im  w as lo st 
u n til a b o u t seven o ’clock  in  th e  m orn ing , 
w hen  th e  m o to r  cycle w as found  in a  c lum p 
o f  rh o d o d en d ro n  bushes, an d , w ith  it, th e  
m a n ’s le a th e r  co a t a n d  h a t. H e  h im self h ad  
v an ish ed .

D icker saw  th e  tre a su ry  officials a n d  w as 
su rp rised  to  le a rn  how  sm all an d  u n im p o r
ta n t  a  position  th e  la te  M r. C o lem an  held .

“ H e  w as a c le rk ,”  sa id  th e  ch ief of h is 
d e p a r tm e n t, a n d  m e n tio n e d  a sum  w hich 
le f t  D ick e r  speechless b y  its  in ad eq u acy . 
“ I  w as a lw ays u n d e r  th e  im pression  th a t  
h e  h ad  m oney  of h is  ow n ,”  sa id  th e  offi
c ia l, “ an d  w as w o rk in g  a t  th e  tre a su ry  as 
a  h o b b y . H e  w as a  v e ry  inoffensive m an 
a n d  I  suppose h e  w as ab le  to  m a in ta in  th e  
p re te n se  th a t  h e  occupied  a v e ry  p ro m in en t 
p o s itio n  from  th e  fac t th a t  h e  h ad  a  lit tle  
room  to  h im se lf  an d  w as n o t b ro u g h t in to  
c o n ta c t w ith  o th e r  m em b ers  o f th e  staff. A t 
a n y  r a te ,” h e  sa id  w ith  a  sm ile, “ th e  o th e r  
c lerks w ou ld  n o t h a v e  g iven h im  aw a y  an d  
p ro b a b ly  som e o f th e m  p ra c tic e  th e  sam e
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d ece it. H e  h a d  n o  enem ies, as  fa r  as I  
know . In d eed , I  know  v ery  li t t le  a b o u t h is 
p r iv a te  life , th o u g h  severa l tim es I h av e  
th o u g h t i t  cu rious th a t  he  sh o u ld  find  h is 
v e ry  du ll w ork  as  am u sin g  as he  d id .” 

“ W h en  d id  h e  com e to  y o u ? ”
“ D u rin g  th e  w a r,”  w as th e  rep ly . “ W e 

w ere  r a th e r  sh o r t o f m en  a n d  a t  th a t  tim e  
h e  occup ied  a m ore  im p o r ta n t positio n  th a n  
h e  h a s  since th e  a rm is tic e .”

W hen  D ick e r  reached  P o r tla n d  P lace  h e  
fo u n d  th a t  th e  new s of C o lem an ’s d e a th  h a d  
trav e led  befo re  h im . H e w as m e t b y  th e  
tro u b le d  ch au ffe u r-b u tle r  a n d  show n in to  
th e  d raw ing -room .

“ T h is  is te rr ib le , s ir ,”  h e  a lm o st w ailed . 
“ F irs t  M r. P a rk e r— I  nev er th in k  o f h im  
ex cep t as M r. P a rk e r ;  th en  po o r M r. C ol
l e t t ;  now  m y po o r m a s te r ! ”

D ic k e r  to o k  possession  of th e  d ea d  m a n ’s 
p a p e rs  a n d  w hen J im m y  S epp ing  cam e b ac k  
from  a  h a s ty  b re a k fa s t  a t  h is  c lub  h e  found  
B e n n e tt w a itin g  fo r  h im  w ith  a  la rg e  sealed  
enve lope  in  h is  h an d .

“ T h ese  a re  p o o r M r. C o lem an ’s d ocu 
m e n ts ,” h e  sa id . “ M r. D ick e r  sa id  I  w as 
to  b r in g  th em  to  y o u  a n d  to  te ll y o u  th a t  h e  
th in k s  h e  h as  fo u n d  K u p ie .”

“ O h ! ” sa id  th e  s ta r t le d  J im m y . “ W h ere  
h a s  M r. D ick e r  g o n e?”

“ H e ’s c a tc h in g  th e  e ig h t- th ir ty  fo r  N o rth 
a m p to n — a t  le a s t he  to ld  m e so ,”  sa id  
B e n n e tt w ith  a  h a lf  sm ile. “ I  d o n ’t  know  
w h e th e r M r. D ick e r  w ould  g ive aw ay  in fo r
m a tio n  to  an  o u ts id e r  a n d  p ro b a b ly  y o u  
k n o w  w here  he h a s  gone. M r . Sepping , 
w h a t am  I  to  do? I  am  s im p ly  d is tra c te d  
w ith  w orry . P o o r  M iss  C o le m a n !”

“ D oes she k n o w ? ”  ask ed  J im m y  a n d  B en 
n e t t  shook h is  h ead .

“ W ho  do y o u  th in k  is K u p ie , s ir?  I ’ve 
g o t m y  ow n th e o ry ,”  h e  sa id  ea rn es tly . 
“ P ro b a b ly  y o u ’d  th in k  I  w as m ad  o r sp ite 
fu l if  I  to ld  y o u .”

“ W ho do  y o u  th in k ? ”  a sk ed  Jim m y .
“ I  h av e  an  id ea  it  is M r. W a lto n  h im 

se lf ,”  sa id  th e  m an  dogged ly , “ a n d  so d id  
M r. C o lem an . I  once h e a rd  h im  rav in g  
a b o u t M r. W a lto n  to  M iss  D o ra . H e  as 
good as sa id  th a t  if  h e  cou ld  te ll ev e ry 
th in g  h e  knew  th e  po lice  w ould  b e  loo k in g  
fo r  M r. W a lto n  to  ja il h im — n o t to  rescue  
h im .”

“Y o u  can  d ism iss th a t  id ea  from  y o u r 
m ind , B e n n e tt,”  sa id  J im m y  s te rn ly . “ M r. 
W a lto n  is no  m o re  a  crim in a l th a n  I  am .”  
A nd, seeing  th a t  th e  m an  w as n o t conv inced

h e  w en t on  g o o d -n a tu red ly : “ W e su sp ec t 
ev e ry b o d y  now , B en n e tt. M r. D ick e r  even  
su sp ec ted  poor M r. C o lem an . I  d o n ’t know  
w h a t you  o u g h t to  do. I  th in k  y o u ’d  b e t
te r  rem ain  a t  th e  house  u n til  M iss  C o lem an  
is ab le  to  dec ide  w here she is going. I  w ill 
go dow n to  M arlow  a n d  see h e r. B y  th e  
w ay , d id  M r. C o lem an  ev e r s a y  a n y  m or6 
a b o u t M r. W a lto n ? ”

T h e  m an  h e s ita ted .
“ N o , s ir, h e  m ade one  o r tw o  r a th e r  u n 

p le a sa n t rem a rk s  w hich  I  d o n ’t  w a n t to  
re p e a t, b u t  th en , he su sp ec ted  a  lo t of peo
p le . O ne of h is  id eas w as th a t  K u p ie  w as 
so m eb o d y  a t  h e a d q u a r te rs , som ebody  w ho 
h a d  access to  a ll th e  in fo rm a tio n  th a t  w ou ld  
tu rn  u p  a b o u t c rim es  an d  c rim inals , th e  v e ry  
stu ff th a t  a  b la ck m a ile r  w ou ld  g ive h is  h ead  
to  kn o w .”

J im m y  h a d  one of h is  f a n ta s tic  b ra in  
w aves a n d  ac te d  on it.

“ D id  M r. C o lem an  ev e r ta lk  a b o u t T o d  
H a y d n ? ”  he asked .

“ T o d  H a y d n ? ” re p e a te d  th e  o th e r. “ N o , 
s ir , I  d o n ’t  rem em b er th e  n am e. B u t th e n  
I  w asn ’t  on  w h a t y o u  m ig h t call sp eak in g  
te rm s w ith  th e  fam ily  u n til I  to o k  over poor 
P a r k e r ’s jo b . M r. C o lem an  h a d  h is  lim o u 
sine  a n d  as  I  d ro v e  o u ts id e  I  h a d  n o  chance  
of d iscussing  th in g s  w ith  h im  a n d  h e  w as 
n o t th e  so r t o f m an  w ho w ould  te ll y o u  
m uch  a b o u t h is p r iv a te  a ffa irs .”

A s B e n n e tt w en t o u t o f th e  office a  c lerk  
b ro u g h t J im m y  a  te leg ram . H e  p laced  it  
b y  th e  side of h is  p a d  w hile  he fin ished  th e  
w o rk  h e  w as do ing . W hen  i t  w as co m pleted  
h e  opened  th e  w ire  le isu re ly , th in k in g  i t  w as 
one of th e  in n u m e rab le  te leg rap h ic  rep o rts  
th a t  cam e to  h im  in  h is official cap ac ity .

Come to Marlow immediately. Joan has gone. 
Dora. Please send a policeman or get somebody 
to break in the door.

H e s ta re d  a t  th e  m essage, t r y in g  to  m ake 
h ea d  o r ta il o f it.

F e tc h  a  po licem an ?  W h y  d id  she send  
th a t  m essage? W as it  a  jo k e?  T h e re  w as 
an  a ir  o f  u rg en cy  a b o u t th e  sum m ons th a t  
w as n o t to  b e  den ied .

Jo a n  gone!
H e  w en t pa le  a t  th e  th o u g h t o f a ll th a t  

th o se  v e ry  sim ple w ords m ig h t m ean . A s h e  
cam e fly ing  o u t in to  th e  c o u r ty a rd  one of 
th e  a s s is ta n t com m issioners d rove  u p  in  h is 
ca r a n d  in  a  few  w ords J im m y  exp la in ed  
w h a t he req u ired .

“ C e rta in ly , ta k e  th e  ca r, J im m y ,”  w as th e  
in s ta n t  re p ly  a n d  in  a  few  seconds h e  w as
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sp eed in g  to w ard  C helsea. H e  w en t th ro u g h  
M a id en h e ad  a t  a  speed  w hich tran sg ressed  
all reg u la tio n s , a n d  c lear of th e  tow n th e  ca r  
fa ir ly  flew up  Q u a rry  H ill an d  dow n th e  
n a rro w , w ind ing  road .

T h e re  w as n o th in g  a b o u t th e  house  th a t  
seem ed in  a n y  w ay  rem ark ab le , excep t th a t, 
w hen  h e  k nocked , th e re  cam e no  rep ly . 
D o ra  h a d  to ld  h im  once th a t  th e  se rv an ts  
w ere local g irls w ho lived in  th e  tow n. A p
p a re n tly  th e y  h a d  no t been  a d m itte d  e ith er. 
H e  found  th e  k itch en  door b o lted  an d  
b a rred .

R e tu rn in g  to  th e  f ro n t of th e  house  h e  
saw7 a n  open  F re n c h  w indow  lead in g  on  to  
th e  sm all b a lco n y  th a t  fo rm ed  th e  roof of 
th e  p o rch  an d  w ith o u t h e s ita tio n  h e  ju m p ed  
u p  an d  g rip p in g  th e  p illa r  w’ith  h is knees 
d rew  h im se lf  to  th e  level of th e  ra il. G o
ing  th ro u g h  th e  open w indow  he  found  h im 
self in  a  w om an 's b ed ro o m ; th e  bed  h a d  
been  s lep t in. M oreover, th e  c lo thes of th e  
o ccu p an t lay  n ea tly  fo lded  across th e  b ack  
of a  cha ir. A second  window7 w7as  sm ashed  
a n d  th e  m irro r  in  a  lo n g  w 'ardrobe w as sp lin 
te red , o b v io u sly  b y  a b u lle t. All th is  he  
saw  a t  a  g lance. J im m y ’s h e a r t  th u m p e d  
p a in fu lly . I t  w as J o a n ’s room ! H e  rec
ognized  h e r b ag  on th e  tab le .

T h e  do o r w as open  an d  h e  w en t o u t on  
to  th e  la n d in g  a n d  tr ie d  a n o th e r  door. H e  
w as in  a  sm all bed room  a n d  guessed  from  
c e rta in  in d ica tio n s  th a t  th is  w as C o lem an’s 
ow n. T h e  bed  h a d  n o t been  s lep t in , a s  
he  well knew .

T h e  th ird  do o r w as locked. H e  shook  it  
a n d  a  w eak  voice ca lled  h im . S tep p in g  
b ack , he b ro u g h t hi? foo t a g a in s t th e  lock  
a n d  th e  flim sy  door crash ed  open.

I t  w as an o th e r  bedroom  b u t h e  d id  n o t 
look a t  th e  d iso rd e red  fu rn itu re  or n o te  a n y 
th in g  save th e  w om an w7ho  w as c rouch ing  
b y  th e  w indow . H e r h a n d s  w ere tied  tig h tly  
to g e th e r  a n d  a  rope passed  ro u n d  h e r  a rm s 
locked  h e r  elbow s p a in fu lly .

J im m y  looked  a t  h e r, speechless. W as 
th is  girl w ith  th e  red  eyes a n d  th e  b ru ised  
face D o ra  C o lem an ?  She looked  u p  a t  h im  
p ite o u s ly ; her pale lips m oved b u t she u t 
te re d  no  so u n d ; an d  th en , recovering  from  
h is  p a ra ly s is . J im m y  lif ted  h e r  te n d e r ly  an d  
la id  h e r  on th e  bed . H is  k n ife  c u t th e  b o nds 
a b o u t h e r  a rm s a n d  an k les  an d  as th e  la s t  
s t r a n d  w as severed  she co llapsed  w ith  a  
g roan  of p a in  a n d  for a  w h ile  J im m y  th o u g h t 
sh e  wras dy ing .

H e  knew7 it w as useless going to  th e  te le-
1 1 B — P O P .

phone, b u t  he tr ied , on ly  to  find , as  h e  h ad  
expected , th a t  K u p ie  h a d  been  to  w o rk  w ith  
h is u su a l tho roughness.

I n  th e  d in in g  room  h e  fo u n d  a  b o ttle  of 
b ra n d y , an d , b rin g in g  i t  u p s ta irs , ru b b ed  
her n u m b ed  a rm s a n d  b a th e d  h e r  fo rehead  
u n til p re se n tly  she recovered  consciousness. 

“ W here is J o a n ? ” he asked .
She shook  h e r h ead  w earily .
“ I  d o n ’t know . I  d id  m y  b es t, J im m y ,” 

she m u tte red . “ I  d id  m y  v ery  bes t!  She 
fired  a t  th em . I  th in k  she  escaped , because 
h e  cam e b ack  a n d  b e a t m e. O h, m y  G o d !” 

“ W ho  b ea t y o u ? ”
She shook  h e r  h ead .
“ T o d  H a y d n ? ”
F o r an  in s ta n t he  saw  a  s p a rk  in  h e r eyes 

b u t  i t  fad ed  aw ay  aga in .
“Y ou  d o n ’t  know  T o d  H a y d n ,”  she said , 

a n d  th e n : “ W h a t is th e  u s e ? ”
“ D o ra , te ll m e w h at th is  m an  is to  y o u .”  
S h e  shook  h e r  h e a d  aga in .
“ N o th in g ,” she sa id  b itte r ly , “ n o th in g  b u t 

m y  m aste r. A nd  C o lem an ’s m aste r. P o o r 
C o lem an ! T h e y  w ill k ill h im ! ”

H e  cou ld  h a rd ly  believe th e  ev idence  of 
h is  ears.

“ W as he  y o u r f a th e r? ” he asked .
“ N o , h e  is no  re la tio n . D id  th e y  get 

h im ? ” she  a sk ed  h u sk ily , see in g  th e  look  
in  J im m y ’s face, fo r h e r  m ind  w as m oving  
m o re  q u ic k ly  now  an d  she u n d ers to o d  th e  
sign ificance o f th e  w ord  “ w as.”

“ Y es, th e y  go t h im ,”  sa id  J im m y  q u ie tly . 
“ W ho  w as it, D o ra — is D o ra  y o u r  n a m e ? ” 

“ D o ro th y  J u l ia  C o lem a n ,”  sh e  sa id  
w earily . “Y es, C o lem an  is m y  r ig h t nam e. 
I ’m  li t t le  K n o w les’ Ju lia . I  th o u g h t y o u ’d 
h av e  guessed  th a t  long ag o .”

She ask ed  fo r  som e w a te r  a n d  h e  w en t 
in to  J o a n ’s room  for th e  w7a te r  b o ttle . W hen  
h e  re tu rn e d  she  w as s it tin g  up .

“ W ho  is T o d  H a y d n ? ” h e  asked .
“ I  c a n ’t te ll y o u . Y ou  w ill h av e  to  find 

h im  w ith o u t m y  he lp , J im m y .”
A nd  she  w as a d a m a n t on th a t  p o in t. T h e  

o ld  d ic tu m  of th e  crook  w orld  held— “ T h o u  
sh a lt n o t sq u e a k .”  T h e  m an  h ad  s tru ck  
h e r  like  th e  b ru te  th a t  h e  w as b u t she  was 
fa ith fu l to  th e  tra d itio n s  o f h e r  class.

W hen  she h a d  recovered  she  to ld  as  m uch 
o f th e  s to ry  as  she knew . She w as aw akened  
b y  th e  sho ts an d  h a d  h ea rd  T o d  sa y : “ She 
h as  gone to  th e  b o a t house .”  A fte r  th a t  she 
knew  no th in g .

“ She p ro b a b ly  took  th e  la u n c h ,”  sh e  sa id . 
“ I  to ld  h e r  how  to  w ork  it  a n d  I  h a d  a t  th e
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b ac k  of m y  m ind  a  fea r th a t  one d a y  she  
m ig h t need  th e  b o a t. W h a t a re  y o u  going 
to  do w ith  m e ?” she  asked .

H e  shook  h is  head .
“ W h a t can  I  do  w ith  you , Ju lia ?  Y o u ’ll 

h av e  to  s ta n d  y o u r tr ia l,  I  suppose, fo r com 
p lic ity  in  these  m u rd e rs .”

H e  w as shocked  m ore th a n  h e  h a d  
th o u g h t w as possib le  fo r th e  m ost trem en 
do u s ev en ts  in  life to  shock  him .

“ I  know  n o th in g  a b o u t th e  m u rd e rs ,” she  
sa id . “ T o d  nev er to o k  us in to  h is confi
dence. H e  fixed ev e ry th in g . C olem an is 
dead— a re  yo u  su re?  W ill you  sw ear th a t? ”

“ I  sw ear th a t ,”  sa id  J im m y  in su rp rise . 
“ W h y ? ”

“ T h e n  I  can  te ll yo u  th a t  he  k illed  
P a rk e r , b u t he  bung led  it. So T o d  sa id . 
D id n ’t  y o u  see th e  m a rk  on C o lem an ’s  face? 
T h a t  w as th e  w h ipp ing  th a t  T o d  gave h im .”

“ W h a t w as h e  to  y o u ? ” a sk ed  J im  accu s
ing ly .

“ N o th in g ,”  she rep ea ted . “ T o d  w as n o t 
a  m an  w ho m ad e  love, o r w ho w an ted  a  
w ife. H e  is in h u m an  in  som e respects . I  
c a n ’t te ll y o u  a n y  m ore, J im m y — I  suppose 
i t  is a  g re a t im p e rtin en ce  to  ca ll y o u  J im 
m y ? ” she sa id  w is tfu lly  a n d  h is h e a r t  w en t 
o u t to  the  po o r v ic tim  of T o d  H a y d n — a 
cipher, a  tool, a  n o th in g  to  th is  m an  w ho 
d id  n o t ca re  fo r th e  love of w om en a n d  
co u n ted  h is  co n q u ests  b y  th e  s ta n d a rd  of 
so lid  cash .

“ Y o u ’ll h av e  to  ge t h im  q u ick , J im m y , 
o r  h e ’ll g e t you . A fte r  th e y  cam e b a c k  h e  
to ld  m e I  h ad  b e tra y e d  th em  a n d  h a d  given 
h e r  th e  pist> . T h a t  w as w hen  h e  h it  m e. 
W e  m et on  th e  is lan d  b y  a p p o in tm e n t yes
te rd a y  m o rn in g  a n d  h e  s tru c k  m e th en . 
Jo a n  saw  m y  face. T h e n  e a rly  th is  m o rn 
ing  th e  m ilk  b o y  com e. I  co u ld n ’t  u n fa s te n  
m yself, I  cou ld  o n ly  h o b b le  inch  b y  inch  b u t  
I  m an ag ed  to  g et to  m y  w ritin g  ta b le  a n d  
sc raw led  o u t a  te leg ram .”

A lig h t d aw ned  on  J im m y .
“ A t th e  end  of th e  te leg ram  y o u  w ro te  

a  m essage to  th e  boy , te llin g  h im  to  send  
for a  po licem an  o r  ge t som ebody  to  b re a k  
in to  th e  h o u se ? ”

She nodded .
“ T h e  bo y  ev id en tly  d id n ’t  re a d  th e  te le 

g ram  ; h e  se n t i t  off as  i t  w as. H ow  d id  y o u  
ge t i t  to  h im ? ”

“ I  p u sh e d  i t  th ro u g h  th e  open  w indow , 
w ith  som e m oney  I  to o k  from  m y  bag . I  
tr ie d  to  sp eak  to  h im  b u t  h e  c o u ld n ’t  h e a r

m e— yo u  see, th e  w indow  w as o n ly  open  a 
li t t le  w ay .”

J im m y  w en t o u t in to  th e  ro a d  in  th e  hope 
of find ing  a  m essenger w ho cou ld  ca rry  w ord  
to  th e  M arlow  police, an d  p re se n tly  a  cyc lis t 
cam e a lo n g  by  w hom  th e  d e tec tiv e  d is
p a tc h e d  a  le t te r .  H e  w as ta lk in g  to  th e  girl 
w hen  th e  sound  of h ea v y  fo o ts tep s  in th e  
p assag e  below  to ld  h im  th a t  th e  po lice  h ad  
a rriv ed .

“ R ig h tly  or w rong ly , D o ra , I ’m  n o t going 
to  m en tion  y o u r  p a r t  in  th is  co n sp ira cy ,” 
h e  sa id . “ Y ou  can  te ll th em  th e  s to ry  you  
h av e  to ld  m e, b u t  T o d  will h av e  to  be  a 
s tran g e r— do y o u  u n d e rs ta n d ? — a b u rg la r  
w ho b ro k e  in ? ”

She nodded .
“ Y o u ’re  v e ry  good to  m e ,” she sa id  in 

a  low  voice. “ J im m y ! ”
H e  tu rn e d  b a c k  from  th e  door.
“ I  love R ex , t h a t ’s a l l ,” she sa id  w ith  a 

q u iv e r  in  h e r  voice. “ Y ou  n e e d n ’t  believe 
th a t— I  d o n ’t  expect you  w ill. I  w as in  the 
p lo t to  sw indle  h im , y e t  I  loved  him  an d  
love h im  s ti ll .”

J im m y  w en t dow n th e  s ta irs  in  a  v ery  
th o u g h tfu l f ram e  of m ind . H e  d id  no t 
w aste  a n y  m ore  tim e  th a n  he  cou ld  help . 
A  ca r  to o k  h im  in to  M arlow  tow n a n d  from  
th e re  he se n t o u t in q u irie s  a long  th e  river, 
b u t  no  sign  of a  la d y  in  a  n ig h td re ss  an d  
d ressin g  gow n h a d  b een  seen. P e rh a p s  she 
h a d  go t b a c k  to  L ondon . H e  ca lled  u p  h e r 
h o u se  b u t  n o th in g  h a d  been  h ea rd .

F ra n t ic  w ith  fe a r  he  c h a r te re d  a  s team  
lau n ch  a n d  w en t dow n th e  river, guessing 
th a t  she  w ould  go w ith  th e  s tre a m ; b u t  he  
h a d  n o t gone fa r  b e fo re  h e  cam e a g a in s t a 
b la n k  w all. T h e  lau n ch  h a d  been  fo u n d  to  
th e  w est o f C ookham  lock . I t  h a d  been  
seen, ly in g  a t  th e  b o tto m  o f  th e  r iv e r, by  
an  ang ler. M oreover, th e  lo ck  k eep er h ad  
n o t been  a ro u sed  in  th e  n ig h t.

“ I f  th e  la d y  w as in  d ifficu lties sh e  w ould  
c e rta in ly  hav e  com e to  m e, s ir ,”  he said . 
“ I  w as u p  m ost o f th e  n ig h t w ith  to o th a ch e ; 
a  lig h t w as in  m y  w indow  a n d  she co u ld n ’t 
h av e  m issed  seeing  i t .”

“ W h a t h a s  passed  th ro u g h  to -d a y ? ” 
a sk ed  J im m y .

T h e  lock k ee p e r  rec ited  a  long  s tr in g  of 
c ra ft, ran g in g  from  a coal b a rg e  to  a p u n t.

“Molly of W a p p in g ,” h e  sa id , tick in g  
them  off on h is  finger. “John Morton of 
C he lsea , th e  Reliance o f G reenw ich , th e  
River Queen of G rav esen d — th a t ’s a  tu g —  
a n d  a b o u t fou r b a rse s  u d  a n d  d o w n .”
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“ Y ou  d id n ’t  hav e  a covered  lau n ch  
th ro u g h , o r  a n y  o th e r  k in d  of c ra f t  in  w hich 
a  la d y  m ig h t h a v e  been  co n cea led ?”

T h e  lock  k eep er shook  h is h ead .
“ T h e  Dora w en t th ro u g h  a t  sev en ,” h e  

sa id .
“ T h e  Dora?” in te r ru p te d  J im  q u ick ly . 

“ W h a t is t h a t ? ”
“ O h, sh e ’s  a  b a rg e ,” sa id  th e  m an  a n d  

J im m y ’s h o p es  fell.
“ T h e n  th e  Nancy w en t th ro u g h  te n  m in 

u te s  la te r . T h e n  th e  Golden Heart cam e u p  
fro m  M a id e n h e a d .”

J o a n  m ig h t h a v e  lan d ed , a n d , if th is  w as 
th e  case , h is  field  o f sea rch  w as re s tr ic ted . 
B u t none o f th e  houses w ith in  m iles o f th e  
r iv e r  h a d  been  aw ak en ed  in  th e  n ig h t b y  
a  la d y  in  s c a n ty  a t t i r e  a n d  th e  a f te rn o o n  
w ore o n  w ith o u t h is  rece iv ing  a n y  tid ings 
o f th e  lo s t girl.

H o llow -eyed , w eary  of soul a n d  body , 
J im m y  re tu rn e d  to  S co tlan d  Y a rd  to  find  a  
new  d em an d  upon  h is  tire d  b ra in . H e  h a d  
h a rd ly  d ro p p ed  in to  h is ch a ir  w hen  I n 
sp ec to r L ev y  cam e in.

“ W h e re ’s B ill D ic k e r? ” he asked .
“ I  d o n ’t k n o w ,” sa id  J im m y  tired ly . “ O h, 

y es , h e ’s gone to  N o rth a m p to n — to  find 
K u p ie . A t le as t, th a t  w as th e  m essage he  
s e n t.”

“ K u p ie  be  b low ed! B ill h a d  a  con fe r
ence th is  a fte rn o o n  a n d  h e  w o u ld n ’t  m iss 
th a t .  B esides, h e  h a d  tw o  ap p o in tm e n ts  
a t  five. W ho  to ld  y o u ? ”

“ T h e  m an  w ho b ro u g h t th e  p ap e rs— B e n 
n e t t ,  C o lem an ’s b u tle r ,”  sa id  J im m y . “ H e 
sa id  th a t  D ick e r  w as go ing  to  N o rth a m p to n  
b y  th e  e ig h t- th ir ty .”

“ T h e re  isn ’t  an  e ig h t- th ir ty  to  N o rth a m p 
to n  a n d  n o b o d y  know s th a t  b e t te r  th a n  
D ick e r . T h e re  n ev e r h a s  been  a n  e igh t- 
th ir ty .  T h e re ’s one a t  a  q u a r te r  p a s t  n ine . 
D ic k e r’s h a rd ly  lik e ly  to  m ak e  a  m istake . 
W h ere  w as h e  las.t se e n ? ”

“ In  C o lem an ’s h o u se ,” sa id  J im m y  b e 
com ing  su d d en ly  w ide aw ake.

H e  go t u p  from  th e  tab le , opened  a d raw er 
a n d  d ro p p ed  a gun  in to  h is pocke t.

“ I  v e ry  se ldom  c a r ry  le th a l w eapons,”  he  
sa id , “ b u t on  th is  occasion  I sha ll. R o u n d  
u p  all th e  m en y o u  can  la y  h an d s  on to  su r
ro u n d  C o lem an ’s h o u se— I ’m going to  a r re s t 
T o d  H a y d n , a lia s  B en n e tt. A nd m ay  I  be 
k ick ed  for a fool fo r no t rea liz in g  th a t  K u p ie  
a n d  H a y d n  a n d  B e n n e tt a re  one a n d  th e  
sam e p e rs o n !”

C H A P T E R  X X X V II .

TWO O’CLOCK.

T ax icab s  of a ll v a r ie tie s  a n d  m akes 
d ro p p ed  a  sm all a rm y  of de tec tiv es  in  P o r t
lan d  P lac e ; a n d  w hen  th e  co rdon  h a d  been 
com pleted  J im m y  kno ck ed  a t  th e  door. I t  
w as opened  b y  a  m idd le-aged  w om an se rv 
an t.

“ I  th in k  M r. B e n n e tt is in  h is  room , sir. 
I ’ll call h im .”

“ D o n ’t  tro u b le ,” sa id  J im m y , s te p p in g  in  
b efo re  h e r. “ J u s t  w a it h ere . I  know  th e  
w ay .”

H e  w en t u p  th e  s ta irs  th re e  a t  a  tim e. 
B e n n e tt’s  do o r w as a ja r  a n d  h e  pu sh ed  it 
open  w ith  th e  m uzzle  of h is  p isto l. T h e  
room  w as em p ty . H e  looked  o u t of th e  open 
w indow  a n d  saw  im m ed ia te ly  th e  im m ense 
d ifficu lty  of su rro u n d in g  a  house  th e  back  
of w hich looked  upon  th e  co u rty a rd s  of 
P o rtla n d  S tree t. H e  d id  n o t s ta y  to  search  
th e  room  b u t ran  d o w n sta irs  aga in  a n d  led 
th e  w ay  to  th e  la rd e r  b e n e a th  w hich w as 
th e  concealed  cham ber. O ver th is  a  h eav y  
d resse r h ad  been  pu lled .

“ I  w as a f ra id  of th is ,” sa id  J im m y  as he 
h e lp ed  push  it back .

In  a  second  th e  t r a p  w as ra ised  an d  
k n ee lin g  dow n h e  pee red  in to  th e  vo id .

“ T h e re ’s som ebody  h e re ,” h e  sa id . “ G et 
m e a  la m p .”

O ne g lance he to o k  a t  th e  figure h u d d led  
in  th e  co rn e r an d  th e n  d ro p p ed  to  th e  floor 
o f th e  u n d e rg ro u n d  v au lt.

“ C om e dow n— tw o m e n !” h e  shou ted . 
“ M r. D ick e r is h e re ! ”

D ick e r  w as unconscious w hen  th e y  pu lled  
h im  u p  a n d  la id  h im  on th e  stone floor of 
th e  la rd e r. H is  face  w as b lu e ; h e  w as in 
th e  la s t stages of a sp h y x ia tio n  an d  th e  w on
d e r  w as th a t  he  h a d  lived  th ro u g h  th e  te r 
rib le  o rdeal.

H e  h a d  n o t rev ived  w hen J im m y  ca lled  a t  
th e  h o sp ita l a t  seven  o ’clock  th a t  n ig h t, b u t 
th e  re p o r t w as sa tis fac to ry . T h a t  h e  h ad  
lived  a t  all was due , as  B ill D ick e r  a f te r 
w ard  confirm ed , to  the  p resence  in th e  room  
of th e  o u tle t of a  sm all leaden  p ipe . A p
p a re n tly  a  p rev ious ow ner h ad  in te n d ed  to  
w ire th e  su n k en  ce lla r for e lec tric  lig h t and  
to  th a t  end  h ad  h a d  a  p ip e  la id  to  one  of 
th e  co rne rs  o f th e  a p a r tm e n t .  T h e  w ires 
h a d  n ev e r been  fixed a n d  th e  leaden  p ipe 
served  as a  life  line . A  closer s c ru tin y  of
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B e n n e tt’s room  sa tisfied  J im m y  th a t  th e  
m an  h a d  le f t in  a  h u r ry — th o u g h  w h e th e r h e  
h a d  gone o u t th ro u g h  th e  w indow — it  w as an  
easy  d ro p  to  th e  ledge below , an d  then ce  
th e  w ay  of escape  w as ea sy — or w h eth e r he 
h a d  le f t th e  house ju s t  befo re  th e  search  
p a r ty  h a d  a rriv ed , i t  w as im possib le  to  d e 
te rm in e ; th e  m ore  so a s  n one o f th e  se rv 
a n ts  h a d  a n y  v e ry  v a lu ab le  in fo rm a tio n  to  
give.

A p a ir  o f so iled  yello w -lea th er g au n tle ts  
an d  a  m o to r-cyc le  license, issu ed  to  h im  
in  th e  n am e  o f B e n n e tt, w ere th e  p rin c ip a l 
finds. T h a t  h e  w as ab le  to  k eep  h is m ind  
c o n c en tra ted  u p o n  th is  new  m y ste ry  am azed  
J im m y  in a  du ll, n u m b  w ay . B eh in d  h is  
m echan ica l p e rfo rm an ce  of d u ty  w as a  h e a r t
b rea k in g  te r ro r  fo r w hich  th e re  w as no a n o 
dyne.

“ Jo a n  is lo st, Jo a n  is lo s t ! ”  h is  b ra in  re 
p ea te d . “W h y  a re  y o u  sea rch in g  B e n n e tt’s 
room ? W h y  a re  yo u  s it tin g  here  w orry ing  
y o u rse lf  a b o u t th is  crook , even  th o u g h  he  is 
a  tr ip le  m u rd ere r , w hen she is ca lling  to  
y o u ? ”

I t  w as te n  o ’clock w hen h e  le f t  h is  office, 
a  b ro k en , h a g g a rd  m an . H e  w as s te p p in g  
in to  h is tax i in  th e  co u r ty a rd  w hen an  offi
ce r cam e ru n n in g  a f te r  h im .

“ C a p ta in  Sepping , som ebody  h a s  been  
b ro ad c as tin g  th is  for ten  m in u te s ; w e’re  g e t
tin g  te lephone m essages from  all q u a r te rs .”

J im m y  h u rrie d  b ac k  in to  th e  lig h ted  h a ll 
a n d  rea d  th e  p a p e r  w hich  th e  m a n  h a d  
h a n d e d  to  h im . T h e  m essage w as b rief, 
b u t  he  cou ld  h av e  wTe p t fo r jo y  as  h e  rea d  
i t :

Tell Captain James Sepping, Xew Scotland 
Yard, that I am safe. Joan.

J im m y ’s legs tu rn e d  to  w a te r  a n d  h e  sa t 
dow n h u rrie d ly .

“ W hen  d id  th is  co m e?” h e  a sk ed  hu sk - 
ily .

“ T h e re  is th e  tim e  on th e  co rne r, s ir—  
n in e -th irty -f iv e  a n d  rep e a te d  a t  n in e -fo rty - 
five, in  th e  in te rv a ls  be tw een  th e  co n cert 
th a t  w as b ro ad c as te d  to -n ig h t.”

H e  rea d  th e  m essage ag a in  a n d  a  g rea t 
lo ad  of an g u ish  ro lled  from  h is h e a r t.

“ She is sa fe ,”  h e  sa id  u n stead ily . 
“T h a n k  you , se rg e a n t.”

Safe, b u t  w here, a n d  how ? H e  d id  n o t 
tro u b le  to  an sw er those  q u es tio n s  as h is cab  
ca rrie d  h im  hom ew ard . H is  h e a r t  w as sing
ing  a  song  of jo y o u s th an k sg iv in g  a n d  h e  
cou ld  h av e  danced , if  h is  w ea ry  b o d y  w ould  
h a v e  allow ed h im .

A lb e rt m u s t h a v e  been  w a itin g  fo r h im , 
for as  J im m y  to o k  h is  k ey  from  h is  p o ck e t 
th e  do o r opened .

“ T h e re ’s a  la d y  to  see yo u — ju s t  com e, 
s ir ,”  w h ispered  th e  m an .

“ W ho is th e  la d y ? ” sa id  J im m y , a w ild  
h ope su rg in g  w ith in  h im .

“ M iss C o lem an ,”  sa id  A lbert.
D o ra ! H e  h a d  a lm o s t fo rg o tten  h e r  ex

is tence , a lm o st fo rg o tten  th e  tra g e d y  w hich 
overshadow ed  her.

She w as s it tin g  b y  th e  ta b le , h e r  h a n d s  
c lasp ed  b efo re  her, h e r d a rk  eyes sh in ing  
feverish ly .

“ Jo a n  is sa fe ,”  h e  sa id , closing  th e  door 
b eh in d  h im . “ W e h av e  ju s t  h a d  a  w ire less.” 

She nodded .
“ T h a n k  G od fo r t h a t ! ” she b re a th e d . 

“ D o  you  know  a n y th in g  m o re ? ”
T h e  b ea u tifu l eyes search ed  h is face.
“ I  know  th a t  B e n n e tt is T o d  H a y d n ,”  he  

sa id  q u ie tly , b u t  h e r  gaze d id  n o t sh ift.
“ I  am  g lad  yo u  know  th a t ,  because , if 

y o u  d id n ’t, I  sh o u ld  h av e  h ad  to  te ll you . 
Y es, h e  is T o d .”

She sa id  n o th in g  m ore, u n til :
“ J im m y , can  I  sleep  h e re  to -n ig h t? ” 
“ S leep h e re ? ” h e  sa id  in  su rp rise . “ M y  

d ea r  g irl, th e re  a re  no  w om en in  th is  house 
— I  suppose  you  rea lize  th a t ? ”

“ C an  I  sit u p  a n d  ta lk , th e n ? ” she a sk ed  
d esp e ra te ly . “ D o n ’t  y o u  rea lize , J im m y , 
th a t  T o d  w ill be  look in g  fo r m e? H av e  yo u  
ra id e d  th e  h o u se ? ” •

H e  nod d ed .
“ A nd  found  n o th in g . O f course h e  will 

th in k  I  b e tra y e d  h im . I  c o u ld n ’t  s ta y  a t  
M a rlo w ; I  d o n ’t  kn o w  w here  I  can  go .”

“ O f cou rse  y o u  can  rem a in  h e re ,” sa id  
J im m y  h e a r tily . “ A lb e rt, w ho is a  s tick le r 
fo r th e  p ro p rie tie s , w ill b e  shocked , b u t—  
in  fac t, I  d o n ’t  ca re  w h a t h ap p e n s  to -n ig h t,”  
h e  sa id  reck less ly , a n d  a  slow  sm ile daw ned  
on  h e r  face.

“ B ecause  yo u  h av e  fo u n d  Jo a n . W here  
h e  sh e ? ”

“ T h a t  I  c a n ’t  te ll y o u ,”  h e  sa id , a n d  ex
p la ined  to  h e r  how  th e  new s h a d  com e.

“ H ow  curious! L aw fo rd  m u s t h av e  been  
a t  th e  sam e p la ce ,” she  sa id . “ O f course 
she  is on th e  y a c h t .”

“ Y a c h t?  B u t th e re  a re  n o  y a c h ts  o n  th e  
u p p e r  reach es of th e  T h a m e s .”

“ T h e y  m a y  h av e  ta k e n  h e r  to  th e  c o a s t ,” 
she  p e rs is ted . “ L aw fo rd  to ld  u s  th a t  h e  
w en t a  th re e -h o u r  jo u rn e y  b e fo re  he  reach ed  
th e  p lace  of h is  im p riso n m en t.”
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“ D id  h e  ever te ll y o u  a n y th in g  m ore th a n  
t h a t ? ” a sk ed  J im m y  q u ick ly .

“ L itt le  m o re  th a n  h e  to ld  you . I ’ve 
th o u g h t since  th a t  L aw fo rd  m u s t have  b e 
tra y e d  us all a n d  th a t  w as w hy  h e  w as in  
such  a  h u r ry  to  g e t o u t o f th e  co u n try . I  
knew  n o th in g  of h is m u rd e r  u n til I  w as 
to ld . I  d id n ’t  even  know  th a t  he  h a d  com 
m itte d  th e  u n p a rd o n a b le  s in .” She changed  
th e  co n v e rsa tio n  a b ru p tly  a n d  w hen  he  tr ied  
to  resum e w here she  h a d  b ro k en  off he  
fo u n d  she w as n o t w illing  to  con tin u e .

J im m y  w as d esp e ra te ly  tire d  b u t  th e  so
lu tio n  of th e  d ifficu lty  w as a n  ea sy  one. H e  
m u st go to  a  h o te l in  th e  neighbo rhood , 
b u t to  th is  she w ou ld  n o t agree.

“ Y ou  will leave  m e w ith  y o u r m an se rv 
a n t , ” she sa id . “ W o n ’t  y o u  go to  sleep  a n d  
le t m e sit u p  a n d  re a d ? ”

“ D o  yo u  th in k  h e  w ill co m e?”
“ I ’m  c e r ta in ,” she sa id  e m p h a tic a lly , “ a b 

so lu te ly  ce r ta in !  H e  must k ill m e : th e re  
is no  o th e r  w ay  o u t fo r h im l D o n ’t y o u  
rea lize , J im m y , th a t  I  am  th e  o n ly  ev idence  
liv in g  ag a in s t T o d  H a y d n ?  C o lem an  w ould  
h av e  b e tra y e d  h im ; h e  w as going w ith  you  
to  S co tlan d  Y a rd  w ith  th a t  o b je c t. B u t T o d  
knew , follow ed h im  a n d  k illed  h im  in  th e  
s tr e e t— T o d  a lw ay s u ses a  s ilen cer.”

“ I f  I p ro m ise  to  s i t  u p  w ill y o u  go to  
b e d ? ” he ask ed  her, b u t  to  th is  sh e  w ould  
n o t agree.

“ I am  n o t sleepy . I f  I  w en t to  bed  I  
shou ld  lie aw ak e  th in k in g  a n d  w ondering  
a n d  fea ring . P lease , p lease  lie  dow n, 
J im m y , an d  tru s t  m e. Is  th e re  a  fire  escape 
to  th is  b u ild in g ? ” sh e  a sk ed  su d d en ly .

J im m y  d id  n o t know  b u t  A lb e rt w as w ell 
posted  on such  m a tte rs .

“ Y es, m iss, th e re  is a  fire e scap e .”
“ D oes th e  la d d e r  pass  an y w h e re  n ea r  y o u r 

w in d o w s?”  she  asked , a n d  an  in v es tig a tio n  
revea led  th e  fac t th a t  one of th e  fligh ts ra n  
so close to  th e  w indow  of J im m y ’s bedroom  
th a t  i t  cou ld  be to u ch ed  w ith  a  s tick .

“ H e will com e a t  tw o ,”  sa id  th e  girl 
ca lm ly . “ T h a t  is a  p ra c tic e  of h is— th e y  
ca ll h im  ‘T w o O ’clock  T o d ’ in  th e — th e  
p ro fession . I f  h e  d o esn ’t  com e a t  tw o he  
w o n ’t com e a t  a l l .”

J im m y  m ade p re p a ra tio n s  for th e  n ig h t. 
T h e  g irl h av in g  re fu sed  th e  offer of h is bed  
he  h a d  a  couch  m ade u p  in  th e  s it tin g  room  
a n d  on th is  she la y  dow n fu lly  d ressed . H e  
h a d  a  sm all se tte e  pu lled  in to  th e  passage, 
w hich h e  w edged u p  ag a in s t th e  door. H ere  
A lb e rt took  u p  h is  position , w hile Jim m y ,

going  in to  h is  room , p u lled  h is ow n b ed  
from  i ts  u n u su a l p lace  a n d  b ro u g h t th e  
h e a d  flush  w ith  th e  w indow  overlook ing  
th e  f la t  co u r ty a rd .

A t m id n ig h t th e  lig h ts  w ere ex tingu ished , 
w ith  th e  excep tion  o f a  sm all lam p  in  th e  s it
tin g  room , a n d  J im m y  la y  dow n, v e ry  w ide 
aw ake, fo r he  knew  th a t  th e re  w as som e
th in g  b eh in d  th e  g ir l’s w arn in g . A s tw o 
o ’clock w as s tr ik in g  h e  w oke w ith  a  s ta r t .  
T h e re  w as a  deep  silence, b ro k en  o n ly  b y  
th e  ru m b lin g  of a  m o to r lo rry  in  th e  s tre e t 
o u ts id e . H e  h a d  d raw n  u p  th e  b lin d  befo re  
going to  bed  so th a t  h e  com m anded  a  com 
p le te  sidew ise view  of th e  w indow . T h e  
la s t ch im es q u iv e red  in  th e  a ir  b u t  n o th in g  
h ap p e n ed . E v id e n tly  th e  g irl’s fea r w as u n 
founded . H e  h a d  reached  th a t  decision  
w hen  a  shadow  fell on  th e  w indow — th e  in 
defin ite , a lm o st inv is ib le  shadow  w hich  th e  
s ta rs  th row .

J im m y  to o k  th e  p is to l from  u n d e r  h is 
p illow  a n d  s a t w aiting . W h a t w ou ld  be  
th e  line o f  a t ta c k ?  S u re ly  th e  m an  w ould  
n o t d a re  to  com e in to  th e  fla t, kn o w in g  th e  
g irl w as th e re , a n d  believ ing , if he  believed  
th a t  she  h ad  b e tra y e d  h im , th a t  h is  v is i t  w as 
expected?

F o r  a  m in u te  n o th in g  h a p p e n ed  a n d  
J im m y  b eg an  to  th in k  th a t  h is  eyes h ad  
p la y ed  a  tr ic k , a n d  he  h a d  h a lf  dec ided  to  
g e t u p  a n d  in v e s tig a te  w hen som eth ing  
h e a v y  sm ashed  th ro u g h  h is  w indow  a n d  fell 
w ith  a  th u d  to  th e  ground .

O n ly  fo r a  second  w as J im m y  u ndec ided  
as  to  w h a t h a d  h ap p e n ed ; a n d  th en , sh r in k 
in g  ag a in s t th e  w all, h e  g ripped  th e  edge 
o f  th e  m a ttre s s  a n d  ro lled  i t  ro u n d  h im . 
T h e re  cam e  a  d ea fen in g  explosion w hich 
lif te d  h im  from  th e  b ed  an d  d ro p p ed  h im  
ag a in — a n  in d escrib ab le  sound  o f  iro n  s tr ik 
in g  w all a n d  ceiling , a  p u n g e n t re e k  o f ex
p loded  co rd ite , a n d  silence.

C H A P T E R  X X X V II I .
r e x ’s  m il l io n  p o u n d s .

A  sec to r  o f s tee l h a d  p e n e tra te d  th e  bed  
an d  rip p ed  th e  sk in  o f h is  a rm , b u t th is  he  
d id  n o t know  till a f te rw a rd . H e  h ad  som e 
d ifficu lty  in  g e ttin g  to  th e  floor, for one of 
th e  b a r s  o f th e  bed  h ad  b ro k en  u n d e r  th e  
fea rfu l im p a c t o f th e  explosion. W hen  h e  
d id  h e  reached  o u t his h a n d  a n d  tr ie d  to  
sw itch  on th e  lig h t, b u t  th a t  h a d  gone. So 
h a d  all th e  lig h ts  in  th e  f la t, he  d iscovered , 
a n d  a t  la s t  he pu lled  open  th e  ja m m ed  an d
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sp lin te red  door a n d  cam e in to  th e  room  
w here  D o ra  w as ly ing .

T h e re  w as no  lig h t here , u n til A lb e rt 
cam e s tu m b lin g  w ith  cand les a n d  m atches, 
an d  th en  J im m y  w en t b ac k  to  su rv ey  his 
room . N o t a  w hole a r tic le  of fu rn itu re  in  
th e  room  rem a in ed ; n o t a  pan e  of glass in  
th e  w indow s. E v e ry  sq u a re  h a d  been  cu t 
c lean  o u t a s  if b y  a  k n ife  a n d  th e  c a rp e t 
in  th e  cen te r of th e  room  w as sm oldering. 
T h is  h e  ex tin g u ish ed  w ith  a  ju g  o f w a te r ; 
a n d  w hile  A lb e rt w as exp la in in g  to  th e  s ta r-  

jtled  te n a n ts  w ho flocked u p  to  d iscover th e  
cause  o f th e ir  d isco m fo rt— he found  a f te r 
w ard  th a t  a  ho le  h a d  been  b low n th ro u g h  
th e  ceiling  of th e  f la t below , th o u g h  fo rtu 
n a te ly  no b o d y  h a d  been  sleep ing  in th e  room  
b e n e a th  h im — he s tep p ed  g ingerly  a b o u t th e  
s h a tte re d  room  look in g  fo r fragm en ts .

“ A M ills  b o m b ,”  h e  exp la ined  as h e  cam e 
o u t to  th e  tro u b le d  g irl. “ D id  a n y th in g  
h a p p e n  in  h e re ? ”

T h e  w all p a ra lle l w ith  h is  bedroom  
b u lg ed  a  l i t t le ;  h a lf  a  dozen  p ic tu re s  h a d  
lo s t th e ir  g lass a n d  a  flow er vase  h a d  been  
b low n  off th e  ta b le  b y  th e  fo rce  o f th e  con
cussion.

“ Y es, i t  w as a  M ills  bom b . I  th o u g h t i t  
w as th a t  w hen I  h e a rd  i t  d ro p  on th e  floor. 
I  rem em b er d u r in g  th e  w ar a  fellow  d ro p 
p in g  a  bom b b y  a c c id en t a n d  i t  is a  so u n d  
y o u  do n o t re a d ily  fo rg e t.”

“ H e  w asn ’t  try in g  to  k ill y o u ,” sa id  D o ra  
slow ly. “ H e  th o u g h t I  w as th e re .”

T h e  c lan g  of fire bells cam e from  th e  
s tre e t  below . Som e te n a n t  w hose te lephone 
h a d  n o t been  p u t  o u t o f o rd er h a d  w isely 
ru n g  th e  b r ig ad e  a s  soon a s  th e  so u n d  o f 
th e  explosion h a d  com e to  h im . T h e  co u r t
y a rd  of th e  f la t w as search ed  b u t  as  J im m y  
expected  th e re  w as no  sign  of th e  m an — h e  
w ou ld  h av e  been  v e ry  su rp rised  if  th e re  h a d  
been .

T h e  d am ag e  to  h is f la t w as m uch  g rea te r 
th a n  h e  h a d  im ag ined . T h e  e lec tric  w ires 
w ere sh a tte re d , w a te r  p ipes a n d  gasp ipes 
b ro k en , f ittin g s  eve ryw here  d iss ip a ted . H a p 
p ily  h e  d id  n o t h av e  to  exp lain  th e  p resence 
o f  D o ra  C o lem an , for firem en a n d  policem en 
w ere  so in te n t u p o n  th e ir  w ork  th a t  th ey  
seem ed  to  ac ce p t h e r  p resence  as n a tu ra l 
a n d  w hen som ebody  re fe rre d  to  h e r  as “ M rs. 
S ep p in g ”  he  d id  n o t tro u b le  to  co rrec t th e  
e rro r.

F o r tu n a te ly  th e re  w as a  fu rn ish ed  fla t on 
th e  firs t floor, th e  ow ner o f w hich  w as 
a b ro a d , a n d  th e  ja n ito r , w ho h a d  been

ch arg ed  w ith  th e  re sp o n sib ility  of find ing  a 
d es irab le  te n a n t, rem em bered  th e  vacancy  
a n d  offered to  J im m y  a  so lu tion  of h is d o 
m estic  p rob lem  fo r w hich  h e  w as tru ly  
g ra te fu l.

“ U n less ou r frie n d  d is tu rb s  u s  to -m o r
row  n ig h t I  th in k  y o u ’ll be sa fe  here  fo r a 
d a y  o r tw o. B u t to  m ake ab so lu te ly  sure  
I ’m  going to  ta k e  effective s tep s  to  p rev en t 
a  rep e titio n  of th is  h ila rio u s  ev en in g ,” sa id  
J im m y .

I t  w as eleven o ’clock w hen  h e  w oke, s ta r 
in g  ro u n d  th e  s tra n g e  room  an d  w ondering  
how  he  cam e to  be  ly in g  u n d e r  a  sk y -b lu e  
eiderdow n q u ilt  em b ro id e red  w ith  p ink  
roses. A fte r  he  h ad  d ressed  h e  w en t o u t 
in to  th e  passage  a n d  k n o ck ed  a t  th e  g ir l’s 
door.

“ All r ig h t? ” he  a sk ed , an d , receiv ing  a 
sa tis fa c to ry  a ssu ran ce , h e  w en t o u t, n o t 
w a itin g  fo r  b rea k fa s t.

B ill D ick e r  h a d  recovered  consciousness 
d u r in g  th e  n ig h t b u t  h e  w as still w eak, th e  
m a tro n  a t  th e  h o sp ita l to ld  h im , an d  o f
fered  th e  co n v en tio n a l w arn ing .

“ D id  yo u  get th a t  lad , J im m y ? ” w as 
D ic k e r’s f irs t qu es tio n .

“ N o, I  d id n ’t  ge t h im  b u t  he  n ea rly  go t 
m e .”

“ T h a t ’s n o t ex ac tly  th e  sam e th in g ,” 
grow led B ill w eak ly . “ J im m y , if  yo u  go 
a f te r  H a y d n  y o u ’ve go t to  rem em b er th a t  
y o u ’re  d ea lin g  w ith  a  rea l w ild  b ea s t. A nd  
J im m y , y o u ’ve  go t to  dow n h im  befo re  h e  
dow ns you! H e  h a s  th re e  m u rd e rs  b eh in d  
h im  a n d  th e  g ray  doors of th e  d e a th  h o u se  
in  f ro n t o f h im . A nd th e y  can  o n ly  h a n g  
h im  once! I t  is b e t te r  to  figu re  in  th e  w it
ness  box  th a n  on  th e  in d ic tm e n t as one of 
th e  la te  d e p a r te d  an d  la m e n te d  v ic tim s of 
th is  b r ig h t b o y .”

“ T h e  m a tro n  says if  y o u  ta lk  too  m uch  
y o u ’ll h a v e  a  re lap se , b u t  yo u  m u s t te ll 
m e  how  you  go t in  th a t  in fe rn a l d a rk  h o le .”

“ H e p u sh ed  m e th e re . H e  th o ro u g h ly  d e 
ceived  m e w ith  a b ea u tifu l s to ry  of how  
h e  h a d  d iscovered  an  o u tle t to  th e  u n d e r
g round  room  a n d  lik e  a  fool I  w en t dow n. I  
h ad  ju s t  reach ed  th e  b o tto m  w hen th e  tra p  
d ro p p ed  an d  I  knew  ju s t  w here I ’d  been  
s tu n g . I ’m  n o t p ro u d  of th a t  a c h ie v em e n t,” 
h e  sa id  ruefu lly .

J im m y  nodded .
“ B e n n e tt co llec ted  all th e  le t te rs  h e  h ad  

p ro b ab ly  le f t b eh in d  h im  in C o lem an ’s room  
a n d  b ro u g h t th em  on  to  S co tlan d  Y a rd  w ith  
a  s to ry  th a t  deceived  me! A lto g e th e r  a
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p la u s ib le  lia r . A nd  a  m in o r m y s te ry  is ex 
p la in ed , D ick e r. T h e  reason  ‘B e n n e tt’ d id  
n o t h e a r  th e  po licem an  sh o u tin g  b e fo re  he  
w en t u p s ta irs . T h e  ex p lan a tio n  is th a t  B en 
n e t t  w as n o t in  th e  house! H e  m u st h av e  
com e in  a l te r  th e  po licem an  a n d  w as s ta n d 
in g  a t  th e  b o tto m  of th e  s ta irs  w'hen th e  
officer cam e dow n. T h e  s to ry  o f h is  h a v 
ing  been  d ru g g ed  w as, o f course , a ll m oon
sh ine . B e n n e tt w as th e  sup rem e boss of th e  
gang . I  rem em b er now  li t t le  N ip p y  te llin g  
m e how  h e  in s is ted  up o n  ev e ry b o d y  p la y 
in g  th e ir  p a r t ,  even  w hen  th e re  w ere no  on
lookers— he p lay ed  i t  m ig h ty  w e ll!”

H e re  th e  w a tch fu l an d  anx ious m a tro n  
in te rv en ed  a n d  J im m y  h a d  to  ta k e  a  h u rrie d  
ad ieu .

H e  w en t hom e to  lu n ch , w h ich  w as n o t  a 
u su a l p rac tic e  o f h is, b u t  h e  w as anx ious 
a b o u t D o ra  a n d  all th e  tim e  w as w ondering  
w h e th e r  in  h is  ab sence  T o d  H a y d n  w ould  
find  a  w ay  o f g e ttin g  a t  h e r.

She w as b r ig h te r  a n d  m ore  h e r  n o rm al 
self. A  n ig h t’s sleep  h a d  b ro u g h t a  re m a rk 
ab le  change, th o u g h  th e  b ru ises  still show ed 
a n d  th e  sk in  a b o u t one  eye w as d isco lored .

“ T h e  b r u te ! ”  sa id  J im m y  w hen  she h ad  
describ ed  in  a  few v iv id  w ords th e  m ethod  
of M r. T o d  H a y d n  w ith  o b s tin a te  w om en.

“ I t  m ig h t h av e  been  w orse ,” sa id  th e  girl 
q u ie tly , “ in fin ite ly  w orse. H e  m ig h t h av e  
fallen  in  love w ith  m e, a n d  th a t  w ould  h av e  
been  fa ta l fo r m e, fo r I  shou ld  h av e  k illed  
h im . I  suppose  you  h a v e n ’t  h ea rd  a n y  m ore 
a b o u t h im ? ”

J im m y  shook  h is h ead .
“ A nd  yo u  w o n ’t , ” sh e  sa id  dec ided ly . 

“ T o d  is n o t an  o rd in a ry  o u tlaw . H e ’s a  
clever ac to r , a  b r illia n t s tra te g is t,  h e  h a s  
a  dozen  b o lts  to  w h ich  h e  can  go if  h e  is 
h a rd  p re sse d .”

“ D o  yo u  kn o w  a n y  of th e m ? ”
She th o u g h t fo r a  w hile.
“ Y es, I  know  som e, b u t  d o n ’t ask  m e. I ’m  

n o t th in k in g  ab o u t h im . I ’m  th in k in g  a b o u t 
m yse lf. I  believe you  w ill g e t h im . I  d o n ’t 
w a n t to  b e  responsib le  for h is c a p tu re  u n 
less------- ”

“ A nd  yo u  d o n ’t  w a n t h im  to  g e t aw ay  
w ith  R ex  W a lto n ’s m illion , d o  y o u ? ”  sa id  
J im m y .

T o  h is  am azem en t th e  girl laughed .
“ R ex  W a lto n ’s m illion  is no  lo n g e r in  th e  

h a n d s  of K u p ie ,”  she  sa id .
“ T h e n  w ho h a s  it, fo r goodness’ s a k e ? ” 

asked  J im m y .
“ R ex  h as  i t ,”  sa id  th e  girl.

C H A P T E R  X X X IX .

TOD HAYDN MAKES A CALL.

T o d  H a y d n  s to p p e d  a t  th e  co rn e r  of 
L ow er R e g en t S tre e t a n d  b o u g h t a  new s
p ap e r. T h e n  he s tro lled  a lo n g  P iccad illy  
a n d  tu rn e d  in to  a  fash io n ab le  re s ta u ra n t.  
W h en  D o ra  h a d  describ ed  h im  a s  a  good 
a c to r  she h a d  d one less th a n  ju s tic e  to  h is 
ex tra o rd in a ry  h is tr io n ic  g ifts . N o b o d y  w ho 
h a d  rea d  th e  m ore  fa ith fu l th a n  f la tte r in g  
d esc rip tio n  of th e  w an te d  m an  th a t  a p p e a red  
in  la rg e  ty p e  in  a ll th e  even ing  new spapers  
w ould  h av e  recogn ized  in  th a t  d eb o n a ir  m an  
a b o u t tow n th e  “ m an  of th ir ty - th re e , slig h tly  
g ray  a t  th e  tem p les, c lean -shaven , sq u a re - 
ja w e d ,”  e t  ce te ra . A sm all m u stac h e  o rn a 
m en ted  h is  u p p e r  lip ; th e  g ray  h a d  d isap 
p ea red  from  h is h a ir ;  a n d  th e  b u sh y  ey e
b ro w s h a d  gone a lto g e th e r , h a v in g  been  re 
p laced  b y  a  th in  line of h a i r  th a t  m e t over 
h is  nose.

H e  rea d  th e  d e sc rip tio n  o f h im self, fo lded  
th e  p ap e r  a n d  th rew  i t  u n d e r  th e  tab le . 
T h e n  h e  o rd ered  h is  d in n e r  w ith  g rea t care, 
fo r h e  w as so m e th in g  o f an  ep icu rean  a n d  
p o o r C o lem an ’s sup p o sed  fastid io u sn ess in  
th e  m a tte r  o f food w as d u e  e n tire ly  to  th e  
req u irem en ts  o f h is chauffeu r.

H is  d in n e r  e a ten  a t  h is  le isu re , h e  cam e 
o u t, an d  a f te r  le t t in g  a  n u m b e r of th e  m ore  
d ec rep it specim ens pass h a iled  a b ra n d -  
new  ta x icab  a n d  gave th e  d riv e r  in s tru c tio n s .

“ T a k e  m e u p  to  B ond  S tre e t a n d  d o n ’t 
s to p  till I  te ll y o u ,”  h e  said . “ Y ou  need  
n o t go too  fa s t .”

A th ird  of th e  w ay  u p  O ld  B ond  S tre e t 
w as a  do o rw ay  w hich  h e  knew  well. I t  led 
to  a  se t o f ch am b e rs  above a  ta i lo r ’s shop . 
H e  g lanced  q u ic k ly  from  le f t  to  r ig h t. A 
m a n  w as le an in g  n o n c h a la n tly  a g a in s t a  
lam p -p o s t a  few  paces from  th e  d o o r; a n 
o th e r  id le r  stood  on th e  o th e r  pav em en t. 
H a y d n  g rin n ed  a n d  d id  n o t s igna l th e  cab  
to  s top . So she h a d  to ld ?

H e  fe lt no  p a r tic u la r  re se n tm e n t ag a in s t 
D o ra  C o lem an . T o  p re v e n t h e r  ta lk in g  he  
w ould  h a v e  k illed  h e r  w ith o u t rem o rse ; b u t 
as  h e  h a d  n o t k illed  h e r  h e  expected  no  
m o re  th a n  th a t  she shou ld  in fo rm  the police 
o f  th e  p laces w here he  w as like ly  to  be 
found . T h a t  she  h a d  to ld  th e  police n o th 
in g  a n d  th a t  th e y  h a d  fo u n d  a t  least th ree  
of h is h a u n ts  w ith o u t h e r ass is tan ce  he d id  
n o t know .

W h en  th e  cab  reached  O xford  S tre e t he 
le an ed  o u t o f th e  w indow .
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“ G o a long  M a id a  V ale u n til I  te ll y o u  to  
s to p .”

T h e re  w as a  sm all house  in  th is  w ide 
th o ro u g h fa re  w hich  h a d  a  p a r tic u la r  in te r 
e s t fo r T o d  H a y d n ; a n d  as  h e  ap p ro ach ed  
th e  p lace  h e  k ee n ly  sc ru tin ized  th e  s ide
w alk . N e x t do o r to  th e  h o u se  he w as seek
ing  a  m an  w as s ta n d in g  a g a in s t th e  gate , 
sm ok ing . H e  w as a  ta ll  m an  w ho w ore a  
d e rb y  h a t ,  an d  h e  seem ed to  be  w a itin g  fo r 
som ebody . B eyond  th e  house  w ere tw o 
o th e r  m en ta lk in g  to g e th er, a n d  ag a in  th e  
s ta m p  w as u n m is tak a b le . A t th e  end  of th e  
ro ad  H a y d n  gave a n  o rd e r  a n d  d o u b lin g  
b ac k  in  h is  tra c k s  h e  cam e to  th e  co rne r 
o f a  fash io n ab le  sq u a re , tip p e d  th e  d riv e r 
lib e ra lly  an d  w alked  a  h u n d red  y a rd s  dow n 
W igm ore S tree t, tu rn in g  off in to  a  m ews. 
H ere , h e  knew , h e  w as sa fe ; a n d  a lth o u g h  
th e re  w ere c e r ta in  v e ry  n ecessa ry  a rtic le s  to  
b e  p ro cu red  from  h is  o th e r  h id in g  p laces 
h e  could do  h is  w ork  w ith  th e  m ach in e ry  
a t  h is  d isnosal.

H e  changed  q u ic k ly  in to  a  faded  green  
liv e ry  co a t, a t ta c h e d  to  w hich  w as a  cab 
m a n ’s b ad g e ; an d , p u tt in g  on  a n  old cap, 
h e  w en t dow n to  th e  g a rag e  b e n e a th . T h e  
so li ta ry  veh icle  in th e  p lace  w as a  ta x i
cab  w hich  w as H a v d n ’s p ro p e r ty  a n d  to  
w h ich  a  license h a d  been  d u ly  issued . A fte r  
a  b r ie f  ex am in a tio n  of th e  p e tro l ta n k  h e  
s ta ck e d  fo u r  tin s  on th e  ra iled  roo f, opened  
th e  do o r o f  th e  garag e  a n d  b ro u g h t h is  ca r  
in to  th e  cobb led  roadw ay . H e  o n ly  s topped  
lo n g  enough  to  lock  u p  th e  garag e  an d  then  
h e  d rove  off a t  a  s te a d y  pace, m ak in g  fo r 
th e  w est o f L ondon . H e  p assed  th ro u g h  th e  
su b u rb s  o f H am m ersm ith  a n d  B arnes, m ov
ing  o n  to w ard  S ta ines. S om ebody  h a iled  
h im — a  m an  a n d  a  w om an  w ho h a d  com e 
o u t o f one o f  th e  b ig  ho u ses on  th e  S ta ines 
R o a d . H e  sm iled  a n d  w en t on, b u t  p u lled  
dow n th e  flag  o f h is  m e te r  an d  r a th e r  w on
d ered  a t  h im self th a t  h e  h a d  n o t ta k e n  th a t  
e le m e n ta ry  o rec au tio n  befo re .

B eyond  S ta in es a ro ad  ru n s  p ara lle l to  
th e  riv er. H e re  th e re  a re  few  houses a n d  
th e  slop ing  m eadow land  ru n s  u n in te r ru p t
ed ly  to  th e  w a te r ’s edge. H e  reach ed  a  
p lace  w here  th e re  w as a  c lu m p  of tree s  ju s t  
off th e  ro ad  a n d  u n err in g ly  h e  d rove  th e  
ca b  in to  th e  v e ry  cen te r, ex tingu ished  th e  
lig h ts , a n d  ta k in g  off h is co a t, w h ich  h e  
fo lded  an d  p u t  on  th e  d r iv e r ’s sea t, rep laced  
th e  co a t b y  a  tig h t b lack  ja ck e t.

H is  la s t  a c t  b e fo re  he  sw itched  off th e  
lig h ts  w as to  ex am ine an  ug ly -look ing  a u to 

m a tic  w hich he  p laced  ca re fu lly  in  h is  b e lt 
u n d e r  h is  w ais tco a t. T h is  tim e , w ith  a n 
o th e r  look  ro u n d , he  s tep p ed  b risk ly  a long  
th e  r iv e r  p a th  to w ard  M a id en h e ad .

H e  h a d  v is ited  th e  p lace  th a t  a f te rn o o n ; 
knew  a lm o st to  an  inch  th e  positio n  of th e  
b a rg e  a n d  h ad  lo ca ted  th e  skiff h e  w ould  
em p loy  fo r h is p u rp o se . I t  w as eleven 
o ’clock w hen  h e  cam e o p p o site  an  island , 
b y  th e  side of w hich  la y  a  long  s lab  of 
b lack n ess . A g a in s t th e  sk y  h e  saw  the  
b a rg e ’s ta p e r in g  m a in m ast, w h ich  h a d  been  
ra ise d  since h e  h ad  seen i t  th a t  a f te rn o o n . 
I t  w as from  th is  m ast, as  h e  knew , th a t  th e  
w ireless ae ria l w as s tre tch e d . H e  chuck led  
silen tly .

T w elve  o ’clock ch im ed  from  a  d is ta n t 
ch u rch . T h e re  w as n o  sign  of life  on th e  
b a rg e  a n d  T o d  H a y d n , s it tin g  on  th e  b an k , 
h is  a rm s c lasped  a b o u t h is  knees, h is  keen 
c a tlik e  eyes w a tch in g  th e  c ra f t  ceaselessly , 
knew  th a t  th e  h o u r h ad  com e for h is  a t 
te m p t. A nd  th e  a t te m p t m u s t be  success
fu l th is  tim e.

H e  w alked  a long  th e  p a th  a  lit t le  fa r th e r  
u n til  h e  cam e to  a  sm all c reek  w hich  w as 
b rid g ed  over for th e  benefit o f foo t p assen 
gers. O n th e  lan d  side th e  c reek  w ound  to r 
tu o u s ly  fo r a  h u n d re d  y a rd s  b e fo re  it 
sw erved  ro u n d  to  re jo in  th e  r iv e r som e d is
ta n c e  aw ay . H e  h a d  n o t m ore th a n  a dozen 
y a rd s  to  go b efo re  he  found  th e  skiff he  h ad  
h id d e n  in  th e  ru sh es. T h e  creek  w as too  
n a rro w  to  f lo a t h im  a n d  th e  b o a t, a n d  he 
step p ed  in to  th e  w a te r, an d  pu sh ed  th e  b o a t 
b e fo re  h im  u n til  h e  h a d  p assed  u n d e r  th e  
b rid g e  a n d  w a te r  cam e u p  to  ab o v e  his 
knees. T h e n  he s tep p ed  g ingerly  a b o a rd  
a n d  p u sh ed  off w ith  a  b o a t hook . H e re 
a b o u ts  th e  r iv e r is n o t d eep  a n d  h e  cou ld  
p u n t  h is  w ay  across.

S tea lth ily  h e  p rog ressed , m ak in g  no  
sound . P re se n tly  he  sh ipped  th e  b o a t hook  
a n d  reach in g  o u t, to u ch ed  th e  side of th e  
barg e . H e re  h e  w a ited  fo r fu lly  five m in 
u te s , lis ten in g . H e  h e a rd  n o th in g  an d  ty 
in g  th e  p a in te r  o f th e  b o a t to  a  r in g b o lt, 
h e  c lim bed  silen tly  to  th e  d ese rted  deck  an d  
c ro u ch in g  low  w en t s te a lth ily  fo rw ard  u n til 
h e  cam e p a ra lle l w ith  a covered  h a tch w ay  
closed b y  tw o  sm all doors. H e  stooped  an d  
lis ten ed , th e n  p ressed  g en tly . T h e  door w as 
fa s ten ed  b y  a  v e ry  sim ple ca tc h  a n d  s lip 
p in g  a  k n ife  from  h is  p o ck e t h e  lif te d  th e  
fra il se cu rity  w ith o u t no ise  o r d ifficu lty .

A d im  lig h t b u rn e d  a t  th e  b o tto m  o f th e  
sh o r t fligh t o f s tep s w hich  co n fro n ted  h im .
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A gain  h e  lis ten ed  in te n tly  a n d  h is  h ea rin g  
w as am az in g ly  ac u te . T h e  d y n am o  w as n o t 
w ork ing , he  th o u g h t;  th e y  w ere ru n n in g  th e  
lig h ts  from  th e  ac cu m u la to r. H is  ru b b e r-  
soled shoes m ad e  no so und  as h e  descended  
th e  s ta irs  to  a  n a rro w  an te ro o m  p an e led  
w ith  rosew ood. T h e  e lec tric  f ittin g s  w ere of 
silv er, an d  silver w ere th e  h an d les  of tw o 
doors w hich led  from  th e  a p a r tm e n t. H e  
tr ie d  one a n d  th e  do o r opened  a  fra c tio n  of 
an  inch . N o th in g  to  d is tu rb  th e  q u ie tness . 
H e  p u sh ed  i t  open  a  li t t le  fa r th e r .

H e  w as now  in  a  la rg e r  room , fu rn ish ed  
w ith  a  lu x u rio u s  couch , tw o a rm c h a irs  a n d  a 
tab le . T h e re  cam e to  h im  now  th e  sound  
of vo ices sp eak in g  in  low  tones. H e  c rep t 
n e a re r  an d  lis ten ed . Y es, i t  w as he a n d  th e  
g irl! H e  th u m b e d  u p  h is  w a is tco a t an d  
d rew  h is B row n ing  w ith  a  g es tu re  th a t  w as 
a lm o st a  ca ress . N ow  h e  p u sh ed  open  th e  
second  door— an  inch— a  foo t. H e  h ad  a  
c lear v iew  o f  th e  g rea t sa loon  w ith  its  low  
ca rv ed  ceiling , its  silken  h an g in g s a n d  its  
b e a u ty  of fu rn ish in g  a n d  fix tures.

B efo re th e  flow er-decked  firep lace  w as a  
se tte e , occup ied  b y  a  m an  a n d  a  g irl, w hose 
b ack s  w ere to w ard  th e  in tru d e r . T h e y  w ere 
ta lk in g  in low voices, so  low  th a t  h is  keen  
ea rs  cou ld  c a tc h  no m ore th a n  a  sc ra p  of 
th e ir  ta lk . N e a re r  a n d  n ea re r  h e  c re p t a n d  
th e  th ic k  c a rp e t w ould  h av e  d ead en ed  all 
sound  even  if  h e  h a d  n o t b een  w ea rin g  h is 
s ilen t shoes.

“ I t  w as B e n n e tt,  o f co u rse ,”  th e  m a n  w as 
say ing . “ W ells w as ce r ta in  h e  recognized  
h is  vo ice w hen h e  p u lled  yo u  on bo ard , 
Jo a n . T h e  q u es tio n  is, d id  B e n n e tt guess 
th a t  th e  b a rg e  w as m ine?  I  th in k  i t  w ou ld  
have  been  w iser if  W ells h a d  p u t  y o u  ash o re  
a lm o st im m ed ia te ly .”

“ I  feel sa fe r  h e re ,” sa id  Jo a n  a n d  tu rn e d  
q u ic k ly  a t  th e  g en tle  chuck le  b eh in d  h e r.

“ K eep  y o u r h a n d s  w here  th e y  a re .”  sa id  
B e n n e tt, th e  b a rre l o f  h is p isto l re s tin g  on 
th e  b ac k  o f  th e  se tte e . “ M r. R ex  W alto n , 
I  b e liev e ?”

R ex  W a lto n  d id  n o t answ er.

C H A P T E R  X L .
THE “ COSHER.”

“ W h ere  a re  th e  re s t of y o u r c ro w d ?” 
asked  T o d  H ay d n .

“ T h e y ’ve gone a sh o re ,” sa id  W alto n  
sh o rtly .

H a y d n ’s lip  cu rle d  in  a n  ug ly  grin.
“ I  hope, fo r y o u r sake , th a t  th e y  w en t

em p ty -h an d ed , W a lto n ,” h e  sa id . “ I f , b y  
a n y  chance , th e y  to o k  w h a t I ’m  look ing  fo r 
y o u  w ill sleep  th is  n ig h t in  th e  r iv er!  Y ou  
can  s i t  dow n .”

R ex  d id  n o t m ove. H is  som ber gaze m e t 
th e  in tru d e r ’s w ith o u t flinching.

“ I  suppose  I ’ve been  ra th e r  ca re le ss ,” he 
d raw led . “ I  sh o u ld  h av e  expected  th is  v isit. 
I n  fac t, I  d id . W here  a re  your f r ie n d s? ”

“ I n  h e ll,” sa id  H a y d n  w ith  a  m a lig n ity  
w hich se n t a  sh ive r th ro u g h  th e  g irl’s  fram e.

“ I  m ean  C o lem an .”
“ C olem an  is d e a d ,”  sa id  th e  m a n  coolly , 

“ a n d  I  w as h o p in g  th a t  I  sh o u ld  b e  ab le  
to  te ll yo u  th a t  y o u r lad y lo v e  w as d ea d  
also . B u t d ea r  M rs. W a lto n  is a live— b y  
th e  w ay , she is M rs. W a lto n , isn ’t  sh e ? ” he  
asked  w ith  a n  a ssu m p tio n  of innocence. 
“ A nyw ay , sh e ’s alive. I  co n g ra tu la te  you. 
Y ou  o u g h t to  be  v e ry  h a p p y . I  can  o n ly  
h ope th a t  sh e’s m ore use  to  y o u  th a n  she 
h a s  been  to  m e. She’s  been  a  q u i t te r  since 
th e  gam e s ta r te d . She w an ted  to  q u it w hen  
I  se n t a  le t te r  to  y o u r firs t lad y lo v e—  
E d ith  so m e th in g  o r o th e r; a n d  tlien  she 
w an te d  to  q u it a f te r  I ’d  fixed u p  a n  in tro 
d u c tio n  to  you  an d  th e  m arriag e  w as a r 
ran g ed . S h e’s been  q u it t in g  ev e r since. I ’m 
a fra id  sh e ’s ju s t  a  po o r com m onplace  crook  
w ith o u t im a g in a tio n  o r e n te rp rise .”

H e  la id  th e  p is to l dow n on th e  b ro ad  to p  
o f  th e  se tte e , to o k  o u t a  c ig a re tte , a n d  lit  it.

“ I ’ll give y o u  a  few  tip s  a b o u t J u l ia ,” h e  
sa id  f lip p an tly , “ or sha ll I  call h e r  D o ra ?  
B y  th e  w ay , yo u  w ill h av e  to  ren am e y o u r 
b a rg e . Y o u ’ve  go t to  t r e a t  h e r  ro u g h — an d  
th a t  ap p lies  to  m ost w om en. S pare  th e  rod  
a n d  spoil th e  w ife, e h ? ”  H e  p icked  u p  th e  
B row n ing  a n d  w ith o u t w arn in g  h is to n e  
changed . “ I ’m  th i r s ty ,” h e  said . “ I  w an t 
som e of th a t  fine ’58 p o r t .”

“ I t  h a s  gone ash o re .”
“ Y o u ’re  a  l ia r ,”  sa id  th e  o th e r. “ I t  is 

here , on th is  b arg e , an d  y o u ’ll lead  m e to  
i t .”

“ I ’ll le ad  you  n o w h ere ,” sa id  R ex.
“ T h e n  I  sha ll shoo t th is  yo u n g  w om an 

— an d  I ’m  n o t th re a te n in g  for th e  sak e  o f 
c re a tin g  a sensation . Y ou  u n d e rs ta n d ?  I f  
y o u  refuse  to  le ad  m e to  those  w ine boxes 
sh e ’s d ead ! A nd  if  you  show  figh t I ’ll get 
y o u  a n d  I ’ll ta k e  a  chan ce  of find ing  w h a t 
I  am  look in g  fo r w ith o u t assis tan ce . I s  th a t  
p la in  to  y o u ? ”

R ex  W a lto n  k n ew  th e  m an  a n d  his cold
b loo d ed  m e thods a n d  h a d  no  d o u b t th a t  he  
w ould  p u t h is  th r e a t  in to  execu tion .
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“ I  w ill co u n t th re e ,”  H a y d n  w en t on, 
“ a n d  if a t  th e  en d  of th a t  tim e  y o u  a re  still
o f th e  sam e m in d ------- ”

“ I ’ll save y o u  th e  tro u b le  of co u n tin g ,”  
sa id  R ex . “ Y ou  w ill n o t w a n t m y  s is te r? ”  

“ O n th e  co n tra ry , I  sha ll w an t h e r  very  
b a d ly ,” sa id  th e  o th e r  suavely . “ U n d e r no 
c ircu m stan ces w ill I  le a v e  h e r  h e re  to  give 
a n  a la rm . S tep  ah e ad  a n d  s te p  liv e ly !” 

W ith  a  g es tu re  to  th e  g irl R ex  m oved 
slow ly across th e  room , th e  w ay  th e  in tru d e r  
h a d  com e. T h e y  p assed  th ro u g h  th e  tw o 
an te ro o m s a n d  W a lto n  to o k  a  k ey  from  h is  
p o ck e t a n d  opened  a  door u n d er  th e  s ta ir 
w ay . H e  p u t o u t h is  h a n d  an d  sw itched  on 
th e  lig h t a n d  th e  m an  w ho stood  closely  b e 
h in d  h im , th e  m uzzle o f  h is gun w ith in  h a lf  
an  inch  of W a lto n ’s w ais t, saw  y e t a n o th e r  
d o o r se t in  a  b u lk h ead . T h is  W a lto n  
opened , p assin g  th ro u g h  in to  a sm all s to re 
room , a n d  a t  th e  s igh t o f tw o boxes ly in g  
in  th e  ce n te r  o f th e  floor, T o d  H a y d n ’s eyes 
g litte red .

“ Y ou  can  ca rry  one b ac k  to  th e  sa lo o n ,” 
h e  sa id , “ a n d  y o u ,” he  n o d d ed  to  th e  girl, 
“ can  c a r ry  th e  o th e r .”

“ I t  is im possib le  fo r m y  sis te r  to  c a r ry  a 
h e a v y  box ,”  sa id  W a lto n  h o tly .

“ L e t h e r  t r y ,” wTas th e  lacon ic  rep ly . 
“ Show  h e r  how  to  m ove it  co rn e r to  co r
n e r .”

W ith o u t a  w ord  th e  girl l if te d  th e  h ea v y  
box, an d , ex e rtin g  all h e r  s tren g th , d ragged  
i t  to w ard  th e ir  to rm e n to r. A fte r  ten  m in 
u te s ’ lab o r, w hich  le f t  h e r h o t an d  b re a th 
less, th e  tw o cases w ere b ac k  in th e  saloon.

“ O pen  th e  f irs t,”  sa id  H ay d n . “ I  see y o u r 
frien d s  h av e  a lre a d y  b ro k en  i t . ”

S ilen tly  R ex  lif te d  th e  lid . T h e re  w as 
a  p ack in g  o f s traw , w hich he  rem oved , an d  
b e n e a th  a p p a re n tly  la y  h a lf  a  dozen  b o ttle s  
in s tra w  ja ck e ts , side b y  side.

“ S tan d  b a c k  a  few p aces ,” w arn ed  H ay d n , 
“ an d  d o n ’t  m ove .”

W ith  h is eye up o n  h is cap tiv e s  h e  stooped , 
an d , w ith  n o  effort, l if te d  th e  d u m m y  lid , 
for d u m m y  i t  w as. B en ea th , in  a  tin -lin ed  
recep tac le , b u n d le  a f te r  b u n d le  o f  th o u san d - 
d o lla r  no tes  w ere tig h t ly  packed . H e  drew  
them  o u t one  b y  one an d  from  h is  p o ck e t 
p ro d u ced  a  s to u t silk  b a g  in to  w hich he 
d ro p p ed  them . T h e n  h e  opened  th e  second 
case an d  re p e a te d  h is  p e rfo rm an ce  u n til  th e  
b a g  w as filled. H e  d rew  a  co rd  tig h tly  
ro u n d  th e  m o u th  of th e  sack , k n o tte d  i t  
a n d  s tra ig h ten e d  h is  back .

“ T h a t ’s th a t ,”  h e  sa id . “ And now  T am

a fra id  th a t  I  c a n n o t affo rd  to  leave  y o u  to 
te ll s to rie s  a b o u t th e  w icked  T o d  H a y d n .”

Jo a n  cou ld  n o t m is tak e  th e  s in is te r  m e a n 
ing  of h is  w ords. F ro m  th e  firs t she  h ad  
expected  no o th e r  en d in g  to  th is  v is i ta t io n ; 
a n d  now , w ith  th e  en d  in  s igh t, she  b raced  
herse lf to  m eet th e  fa te  th a t  w aited  h e r.

“ T h a t  m eans, I  suppose , th a t  y o u ’re  go
ing  to  do a lit t le  sh o o tin g ? ” sa id  R ex. H is 
voice w as v ery  calm . “ I  suppose  y o u  know  
th a t  one of y o u r co n fed e ra te s  h a s  m ad e  a 
s ta te m e n t, w hich I  h av e  in  m y  possession .”

“ W hich  c o n fe d e ra te ? ” a sk ed  H a y d n  
q u ick ly .

“ M r. L aw fo rd  C o lle tt— th o u g h  I  d o n ’t 
know  w hy  I  shou ld  sa tis fy  y o u r cu rio sity . 
I ’ve enough  ev idence  to  h a n g  you , H a y d n .”

“ In  w hich case ,”  sa id  th e  o th e r  w ith  a 
th in  sm ile, “ w e w ill a d d  th a t  in te re s tin g  
d ocum en t to  ou r co llec tion . Y o u ’re  p ro b 
a b ly  bluffing------- ”

“ B lu ffing !” sa id  W a lto n . “ L ook  h e re .” 
T h e re  w as a  tin y  po lished  w ood cu p b o a rd  
p ro jec tin g  from  th e  w all a n d  w ith o u t h e s ita 
tion  h e  p u lled  i t  open . I f  h e  h a d  show n 
a n y  fea r  H a y d n  w ould  hav e  know n. “ T h e re  
i t  is ,”  h e  sa id .

T h e re  w as a c lick  a n d  all th e  lig h ts  in 
th e  saloon w en t ou t.

“ D ro p ! ”  h e  sh o u te d  a n d  flung  h im self 
a t  h is  en e m y ’s legs.

T w ice , th ree  tim es H a y d n  fired , a n d  th e  
no ise  o f th e  explosions in th a t  confined  space  
d ea fen ed  th e  g irl. She h ad  d ro p p ed  upon  
h e r  h a n d s  a n d  k n ees  a n d  now  she  craw led  in 
th e  d irec tio n  of th e  firep lace  a n d  w h a tev e r  
co v e r th e  se tte e  afforded . She h e a rd  th e  
s tru g g le  of th e  tw o  m en in  th e  d ark n ess  an d  
guessed th a t  R ex  h a d  reach ed  h is  ob jec tive . 
F o r  once H a y d n  w as ta k e n  b y  su rp rise  a n d  
befo re  h e  knew  w h a t h a d  h a p p e n ed  h e  h a d  
b een  ta ck le d  low  a n d  b ro u g h t to  th e  floor. 
I n  a n o th e r  m in u te  R ex  W a lto n ’s k n ee  w as 
o n  h is  p is to l a rm  a n d  h is  s tro n g  h a n d s  a t  
th e  m u rd e re r’s th ro a t.

T h e  s tren g th  of th e  d esp erad o  w as in c re d 
ib le . R ecovering  from  th e  firs t shock  of 
su rp rise  h e  tw is ted  free o f th e  g rip  th a t  he ld  
h im  a n d  now  he  h a d  to  d ep en d  u p o n  his 
h an d s , fo r th e  p is to l h a d  been  w ren ch ed  
from  h is g rasp . H e  s tru c k  o u t d esp e ra te ly . 
O ne chance  b low  cau g h t R ex  on th e  jaw  an d  
m o m e n ta rily  k n o ck ed  h im  o u t. B efo re he  
cou ld  recover th e  m an  h a d  w ren ch ed  h im 
self c lea r  an d  w as g rop ing  on th e  floor for 
h is  w eapon .

T h e n  Toan sDok<» auickW en ire a tin g ly .
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She spoke in  F re n c h  a n d  H a y d n  w as no  lin 
g u is t. As h e  found  h is  p is to l th e re  w as 
a  q u ic k  ru sh  of fee t a n d  th e  th u d  of a  door. 
H e  s tag g ered  to  th e  w all, fe lt fo r th e  sw itch  
a n d  flooded th e  room  w ith  ligh t. I t  w as 
em p ty .

H e  flew to  th e  d o o r th a t  w as flush  w ith  
th e  firep lace  a n d  th rew  h im self ag a in s t it, 
b u t  it  w as locked . W a lto n  h a d  gone to  h is 
c a b in  a n d  in  h is  cab in  he  w ould  find th e  
m eans of p ro te c tin g  h im self. T h e re  w as no 
tim e  to  be lo st. H e  p ick ed  u p  th e  sack  an d  
th ro w in g  i t  to  h is  sh o u ld e r ra n  u p  th e  gang 
w ay  on to  th e  deck .

T h e  change from  th e  lig h t of th e  room  
below  to  th e  d a rk n e ss  of th e  n ig h t w as so 
su d d en  as  to  b lin d  h im  effec tu a lly ; b u t a f te r  
a  w hile he  b egan  to  p ick  o u t o b jec ts  a n d  
m oved  u n e rr in g ly  to  th e  p lace  w here he 
h a d  le f t th e  b o a t. H e  w as u n ty in g  th e  
p a in te r  w hen  th e  so und  of q u ic k  foo tstep s 
on  th e  co m p an io n w ay  cam e to  h im  a n d  h e  
tu rn e d , a n d  p u tt in g  u p  h is h an d s , pu lled  a  
long  can e  from  u n d e r  h is  co llar— a cane 
w hich  T o d  k e p t in  a  sp ec ia lly  co n triv ed  
p o ck e t th a t  ra n  dow n h is sp ine. I t  w as th e  
“ co sh ”— a  w eapon  in  th e  u se  of w h ich  h e  
w as a n  ex p ert.

As W a lto n  reach ed  th e  h ea d  o f  th e  s ta irs  
T o d  s tru c k  ho m e an d  R ex  fell to  h is  knees, 
h is  revo lver c la tte r in g  to  th e  deck . F o r  a  
second  th e  m an  h e s ita ted , h is s tick  h a lf  
po ised  for th e  second  b low ; a n d  th en , tu rn 
ing, h e  r a n  b ack  to  th e  b o a t, th rew  in  th e  
sa ck  a n d  d ro p p ed  to  sa fe ty . A n o th e r second  
a n d  h e  w as po ling  acro ss th e  r iv e r  to  th e  
opp o site  b an k . S c ram b lin g  to  la n d , h e  
k ick ed  th e  b o a t loose, an d  w ith  th e  sa ck  on  
h is  sh o u ld e r w alked  q u ick ly  b ac k  th e  w ay  he  
h a d  com e.

H e  rea ch ed  th e  c lu m p  o f b u sh es  a n d  
fo u n d  th e  cab . B u n d lin g  th e  sack  th ro u g h  
th e  open  w indow  he  s ta r te d  u p  th e  engine 
a n d  s to p p in g  o n ly  to  ch an g e  h is  ja c k e t 
ju m p e d  in to  th e  sea t a n d  b ack ed  o u t w ith  
am az in g  sk ill, fo r h is  m u d  g u a rd  d id  n o t so 
m uch  as  sc ra p e  th e  tru n k s  of th e  th ick ly  
p la n te d  trees.

H e  w as on  th e  ro ad  now. A q u a r te r  of 
a n  h o u r la te r  h e  w as passin g  th ro u g h  
S ta in es, a n d  as th e  clock w as s tr ik in g  tw o 
h e  h a d  h ea d ed  th e  cab  in to  th e  garage .

“ A  good n ig h t’s w o rk ,” th o u g h t T o d  
H a y d n  w ith  sa tis fac tio n  as h e  p u t  on th e  
lig h ts  a n d  tu rn e d  to  secure h is  b o o ty .

O ne s te p  h e  to o k  a n d  th e n  s to o d  s to ck 
still. A  m an  w as le a n in g  o u t  o f th e  w in 

dow  o f  th e  cab  a n d  in  h is h a n d  w as som e
th in g  w hich  b ro u g h t T o d  H a y d n ’s h an d s  u p  
above h is  head .

“ A nd k eep  them  th e re ! ”  sa id  J im m y  Sep- 
p ing  as he  opened  th e  d o o r an d  s tep p ed  lei
su re ly  to  th e  floor.

C H A P T E R  X L I. 
r e x  w a l t o n ’s  s t o r y .

“ I  d o n ’t  c la im  a n y  c re d it fo r  c a p tu r in g  
y o u ,” sa id  J im m y . “ I t  w as N ip p y  K now les 
w ho saw  th e  ca r— h e  w as ta k in g  m e to  th e  
barge . W h a t h ap p en ed  th e re ? ” he  asked  
s te rn ly .

“ Y o u ’ll find  o u t in  tim e ,” grow led  th e  
o th e r  as he held  o u t h is h an d s .

As th e  second cuff w as sn a p p ed  on h is 
w ris ts  he asked  for a  c ig are tte .

“ A nd  a  m a tch  too, I  su p p o se ?” sa id  
J im m y  sa rcas tica lly . “ A nd  an  open  tin  of 
p e tro l a t  y o u r  fee t, e h ? ”

H e  u n locked  th e  door of th e  g arage  an d  
sw ung h is  p riso n er ou tside , a n d  th e re  w ere 
m o re  people  in  th e  y a rd  th a n  H a y d n  h ad  
ever seen b efo re  a t  th a t  h o u r  o f th e  m o rn 
ing.

“ H ere  is y o u r m an , in sp e c to r,” sa id  
J im m y .

“ W here  w as K n o w les?” H a y d n  b ro k e  his 
silence ju s t  befo re  he w as b e in g  led  aw ay .

“ W e w ere b o th  in  th e  p la n ta t io n  an d  h a d  
ju s t  d iscovered  y o u r c a r  w hen  y o u  cam e up . 
I f  y o u  h a d  o pened  th e  do o r yo u  w ould  hav e  
been  a rre s te d  e a rlie r ; b u t  I  p re fe rre d  to  ta k e  
you  in  th e  m e tro p o lita n  a re a — it  saves com 
p lic a tio n s .”

W hen J im m y  rea ch ed  S co tlan d  Y a rd  he 
h ea rd  excellen t new s. N ip p y ’s m essage w as 
th a t  R ex  W a lto n  h a d  been  s tu n n e d  b u t n o t 
se riously  h u r t  an d  th e  girl w as u n h arm ed .

I t  w as n o t till th e  a f te rn o o n  th a t  R ex  
W a lto n , b ac k  ag a in  am id  th e  fam ilia r  su r 
ro und ings o f h is  s tu d y , to ld  th e  s to ry  of th e  
m issing  m illion .

“ I t  w as a b o u t a  m o n th  befo re  poor E d ie  
d ied  th a t  I  got to  know  C o lem an— w hose 
rea l n am e, b y  th e  w ay , is A do lph  V erm euil. 
H e  w as b o rn  of F ren ch  p a re n ts  in  E n g lan d  
a n d  w as an  in te rn a tio n a l c rook  of som e 
s tan d in g , th ough  he  o p e ra ted  v e ry  l i t t le  in 
E n g lan d , as  you  w ill d iscover w hen  yo u  look 
h im  u p . C o lem an , as I  w ill co n tin u e  to  call 
h im , w orked  a t the  tre a su ry  u n d e r  c ircu m 
s tan ces  o f w h ich  y o u  a re  p ro b a b ly  aw are . 
A fte r  E d ie ’s d e a th  I  go t to  know  C olem an  
b e t te r ,  a n d  he  in v ite d  m e to  h is  house,
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w here  I  m e t D o ra  a n d  cam e— to  love h e r. 
I  o u g h t to  p re te n d  th a t  it  w as less th a n  
love. T o -d a y , in  sp ite  o f h e r  d u p lic ity , in 
sp ite  of h e r  asso c ia tio n  w ith  th is  te rr ib le  
gang, I  h a v e  n o th in g  b u t so rrow  fo r h e r—  
sorrow  a n d  g ra ti tu d e , fo r u n d o u b te d ly  she 
r isk ed  h e r  life  to  save  Jo a n  a n d  for a  long 
tim e  k e p t th e  g ang  in  igno rance  as to  th e  
reaso n  w hy  I  h a d  m ad e  m y  seem ing ly  ex
tr a o rd in a ry  d isap p ea ran ce .

“ I  h a d  h e a rd  of K up ie , o f course , b u t  o n ly  
as  a  m em ber o f th e  genera l p u b lic  w ould  
h e a r  o f a  b la c k m a ile r’s ac tiv itie s . I  n ev e r 
d rea m ed  th a t  I  shou ld  com e u n d e r  h is  no 
tice. F o r  a  long  tim e  I  received  no  le tte r , 
a n d  fo r a  good reaso n . T h e  g an g  h a d  d e 
c ided  n o t to  ta k e  a  few  th o u sa n d s  from  m e 
b u t  to  ta k e  ev e ry  p en n y  I  h ad . W hen  a t  
la s t  th e  le tte rs  b eg an  to  a r r iv e  th e y  w ere 
couched  in  a  p ecu lia r  a n d  u n u su a l tone  a n d  
th e y  th re a te n e d , n o t exposu re  of som e of m y  
p a s t m isdeeds, b u t m y  ru in , u n less  I  gave u p  
D o ra  C olem an.

“ T h e  o b jec ts  o f those  le tte rs  a re  now  a p 
p a re n t. T h e y  w ere tw ofo ld . T h e ir  firs t 
w as to  stiffen  m e in  m y  d e te rm in a tio n  to  
m a rry  D o ra — for th e y  m u st h av e  know n 
so m e th in g  o f m y  c h a rac te r , or, for th e  m a t
te r  o f th a t ,  th e  c h a ra c te r  o f a n y  d ecen t m an. 
T h e  second  o b jec t w as to  c re a te  in m y  m ind  
a n  a tm o sp h e re  o f uneasiness  as to  m y  fo r
tu n e . H ere  th e y  succeeded . V ery  foolish ly  
— I  w as in  r a th e r  a nervous s ta te  a t  th e  
tim e— I  co n su lted  C o lem an  a n d  h e  it  w as 
w ho fo ste red  m y  fea rs  a n d  to ld  m e am az ing  
s to r ie s  of K u p ie ’s m e th o d s— ta les  w hich  he 
sa id  he h a d  h e a rd  in  confidence a t  th e  tre a s 
u r y  an d  w hich  I  p rom ised  h im  I  w ould  in  
no  c ircu m stan ces  d iscuss w ith  a n y  o th e r  
person .

“ C olem an , o f course, w as an  in s tru m e n t 
o f T o d  H a y d n ’s, w ho h ad  p la n n ed  th e  m ost 
d a r in g  confidence tr ic k  o f a ll tim e. T h e ir  
p lo t w as to  induce m e to  liq u id a te  a ll m y  se
cu ritie s  a n d  to  p lace  th e  m oney  in  C ole
m a n ’s ‘sa fe  d ep o s it.’ H e  to ld  m e sto rie s  
w hich , in  m y  lu n a cy , I  believed , o f sec re t 
g o v ern m en t a r ran g e m en ts  for th e  d ep o s it of 
secu ritie s  a n d  m oney  in  case of revo lu tion . 
H e  even w en t so fa r  a s  to  say  th a t  th e  rea l 
rese rves o f som e o f th e  g rea t b an k s  w ere 
k e p t in  sec re t h id in g  p laces b e n e a th  ce rta in  
p r iv a te  houses— w hich h e  ob lig ing ly  p o in ted  
o u t to  m e one d ay !

“ Y ou m a y  th in k  th a t  I  w as a cham p ion  
fool. I  w as. T h e  reco rd  o f ev e ry  confi
dence  tr ick , w hen  i t  com es in to  th e  cold

lig h t o f po lice  in v e s tig a tio n , show s th e  v ic
tim  as  a n  im becile  a n d  th e  tr ic k  w hich  d e 
p riv es  h im  of h is  m oney  as  c ru d e  a n d  one 
w hich  a n y  sane  m an  w ould  d e tec t. B u t 
those w ho h av e  been  in  th e  h a n d s  of confi
d en ce  m en know  th a t  it  is n o t th e  s to ry  th ey  
te ll b u t th e  a tm o sp h e re  th a t  th e y  c rea te  
w hich enab les  th em  to  m ak e  th e ir  b iggest 
coups.

“ H ere  w as a m an , liv in g  in  a n  expensive 
house  in  one of th e  m ost exclusive th o r 
o u g h fa res  in  London-— a  m an  w ho w as a  
g o vernm en t official an d , so fa r  as  I  knew , 
h a d  been  a  g o v ern m en t official a ll h is  life ; 
a  m an  w ho ta lk e d  of m illions a n d  h u n d red s  
o f m illions carelessly , as  y o u  a n d  1 ta lk  
o f h u n d red s . A nd  a d d  to  th a t  th e  fa sc in a 
tio n  w hich h is  a lleged  d a u g h te r  exercised  
u p o n  m e a n d  m y  fa ith  in  h e r  lo y a lty  a n d  
s in cerity .

“ I  h av e  h ad  a  long  tim e  to  th in k  a b o u t 
those  e a rly  d ay s  b u t I  ca n n o t reca ll a  single 
in s tan c e  w hen  D o ra  he lp ed  e i th e r  C olem an 
o r  h e r o th e r  em p lo y er b y  offering  m e adv ice . 
In d eed , a ll th e  adv ice  I  rece ived  from  h e r 
w as in  th e  d irec tio n  of c a u tio n ; a n d  I  now 
believe th a t  here , too , she  w as p e rfec tly  
hon est, a n d  th a t  she  w as try in g  to  w arn  
m e w ith o u t in c u rr in g  th e  p u n ish m en t w hich 
she  knew  w ould  follow  a d iscovery .

“ I  d rew  th e  m oney  from  th e  b a n k  an d  
d elivered  in  th re e  p arce ls  th e  A m erican  b ills 
I  received  in  exchange. W hen  th e y  w ere 
all d ep o s ited  C o lem an  gave m e w h a t h e  
ca lled  a  ‘tre a su ry  re c e ip t’— on, as  I  rem em 
ber, a  p a r t ic u la r ly  th ic k  a n d  ro ugh -faced  
p a p e r .”

“ D o y o u  rem em b er th e  w o rd in g  o f th e  
r e c e ip t? ” ask ed  J im m y . “ I t  h a d  th e  w ord 
‘c u s to d y ’ in  it, d id  i t  n o t?  I  o n ly  saw  th e  
le tte rs  ‘to d y ,’ b u t I  guessed  th a t  w as w h a t 
i t  w as .”

R ex  nodded .
“ ‘R ece ived  fo r sa fe  c u s to d y ’ w as th e  

w ord ing , a n d  to  give m e e x tra  confidence th e  
p ap e r  b o re  th e  s ta m p e d  seal o f th e  tre a su ry . 
I t  w as fa ir ly  easy , o f course , fo r C olem an 
to  p u t a  b la n k  sh ee t o f p a p e r  u n d e r  a  tr e a s 
u ry  d ie ; an d  w hen I  te ll you , in  ad d itio n , 
th a t  th e  re c e ip t h a d  th e  tre a su ry  ad d ress  
p r in te d  on  th e  to p  y o u  w ill find  som e excuse 
fo r me.

“ T h e  m oney  w as tra n s fe rre d  b u t  th e  le t
te rs  co n tin u ed  to  com e in ; a n d  th e n  I  m a r
r ied  Ju lia , as  y o u  know , on th e  d a y  b e fo re  
th e  a c tu a l d a te  fixed fo r th e  w edding . I  
in te n d ed  m a rry in g  h e r  fo r th e  second  tim e
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a t  M a ry le b o n e  b u t  I  w as p an ic -s tr ick en  a t  
th e  th o u g h t th a t  I  m ig h t possib ly  lose her.

“ W hen  I  cam e to  P o r tla n d  P lace  on  th a t  
u n h a p p y  d a y  I  b ro u g h t w ith  m e a  w edd ing  
p re se n t fo r m y  b rid e , a n d  i t  w as m y  idea  to  
s lip  i t  in  h e r  d ressin g  case a n d  le t h e r  find  it  
w hen  we reach ed  ou r d e s tin a tio n . A ccord 
in g ly , a t  th e  ap p o in ted  h o u r, I  w e n t u p  to  
m y  room , took  th e  jew el from  th e  sm all 
a t ta c h e  ca se  w hich I  h ad  b ro u g h t to  th e  
h o u se  a n d  h a d  se n t u p  to  th e  room  th a t  
h a d  been  p la ce d  a t  m y  d isp o sa l, a n d  w en t 
in to  D o ra ’s, h o p in g  th a t  h e r  d ressin g  b ag  
o r  som e o th e r  sm all baggage w as open . As 
i t  h a p p e n ed  h e r  d ressin g  b a g  w as on  th e  
bed . I  opened  th e  lid , s lipped  th e  case 
u n d e r  a  s ilk  d ressing  gow n. A s I  d id  so  m y  
fingers to u ch ed  a  le t te r  a n d  b ro u g h t i t  in to  
v iew . I t  w as ad d re ssed  to  m e b u t  unsealed . 
F o r  a  m o m en t I  h e s ita te d . W as i t  in ten d ed  
th a t  I  sh o u ld  rea d  it?  B u t cu rio s ity  o v er
cam e m e a n d  m ad e  m e d o  a  th in g  w hich  I  
w ou ld  h av e  reg a rd e d  o rd in a r ily  as d ish o n 
o rab le . I  to o k  o u t th e  le t te r  from  th e  b ag  
a n d  read . T h e  m o m en t m y  eyes fell on th e  
w ritin g  I  knew  i t  w as from  K u p ie . I t  ra n :

“You have married Dora and have placed your 
money in the custody of Coleman. For all his 
strong room, we shall take that money to-night.

“ P in n ed  to  th e  enve lope  w as a  n o te  in  a  
d iffe ren t h a n d w ritin g , w hich ra n :

“Dora to put this on his pillow to-night. Car 
will pick up Dora. She will leave for Budapest 
via Harwich until affair blows over. We will 
watch Walton; if he gives trouble we will fix 
him.

“ I t  ta k e s  a  longer tim e  to  te ll th a n  i t  took  
m e to  read . I  knew  now  th a t  I  h a d  been  
tr ic k ed  a n d  w as penniless. M y  firs t im pu lse 
w as to  go b a c k  to  th e  d in in g  room  a n d  d e 
no u n ce  th e se  sco u n d re ls . B u t w h a t p roo f 
h a d  I ?  I  rem em b ered  th e n  the  rece ip t th a t  
I  h a d  p laced  in  th e  d raw er o f m y  d esk ; b u t 
I  k n ew  also  th a t  th is  gang  w ou ld  s to p  a t  
n o th in g  to  p re v e n t m y  recovering  th e  m oney . 
I  w e n t h a lfw a y  d o w n sta irs  to  th e  land ing , 
a n d  a c tin g  on a n  im pu lse, I  opened  th e  door 
th a t  led  to  th e  co u r ty a rd . W ith  ev e ry  s tep  
I  to o k  I  rea lized  th e  d a n g e r  of m y  position  
a n d  long  b efo re  I  m e t m y  v a le t b y  acci
d e n t  I  h a d  m a d e  u p  m y  m in d  w h a t I  w ould 
do. I  h a d  p la n n e d  fo r D o ra  a u n iq u e  
h oneym oon  tr ip . Y ears  ago I  h ad  a  b a rg e  
f itte d  u p  w ith  all th e  ca re  an d  lu x u ry  w hich 
is asso c ia ted  w ith  a  p r iv a te  y ac h t. I t  w as 
a  m o to r b a rg e  an d  I  h a d  a g rea t dea l of 
fun  a n d  en jo y ed  w onderfu l th ough  so lita ry

h o lid ay s  to u r in g  th e  can a ls  a n d  r iv e rs  o f 
th e  co u n try .

“ W ells w as m y  chau ffeu r a n d  ch ief en g i
n e e r  a n d  w hen I  suggested  th a t  h e  shou ld  
com e w ith  m e, a n d  to ld  h im  of th e  p lo t, he 
ag reed .”

“ W hen  A lb e rt saw  y o u  la s t y e a r ,” in te r 
ru p te d  J im m y , “ w ith  a  w eek ’s g row th  of 
b e a rd  an d  d ressed  ro u g h ly , y o u  w ere on  
y o u r  b a rg e  h o lid a y ? ”

R ex nodded .
“ I  rem em b er see ing  A lb e rt a n d  I  w as 

s c a re d  le st h e  gave  aw ay  m y  g u ilty  secret! 
Y es, I  w as on th e  b a rg e  th e n . I  ren am ed  
h e r  Dora fo r th e  h o n ey n o o n  a n d  i t  w as m y  
in te n tio n  to  sa il h e r  w ith  th e  a id  o f  a  m an  
I  sh o u ld  p ick  u p  en  ro u te . I  h a d  done all 
I  cou ld  to  m ak e  th e  h o lid a y  a  h a p p y  one 
fo r  D o ra . I  h ad  fixed a  w ireless se t, an d  
o b ta in ed  a  specia l b ro a d c a s tin g  license, an d  
o n e  o f th e  th ings I  h a d  p la n n e d  fo r  m y  
honeym oon  w as to  in s tru c t h e r  in  its  w o rk 
ing.

“ I  d o n ’t  th in k  I  w as q u ite  sane  w hen I  
w en t aw ay . I  saw  n o th in g  in  perspective. 
B u t w hen  I  rea lized  how  Jo a n  w ould  be 
w o rry in g  I  tr ie d  to  te lephone h e r, w ith o u t 
success. M y  o b jec t w as to  ge t th e  m oney  
b ac k . I  h a d  n o  d o u b t in  m y  m in d  th a t  
so m eth in g  h a d  a lre a d y  h ap p e n ed  to  th e  re 
c e ip t; an d  I  d e lay ed  m ov ing  in  th a t  m a tte r  
u n ti l  W ells u rg ed  m e to  le t  h im  te lephone 
to  you . T h e  rec e ip t, o f  cou rse , w as d e 
s tro y e d ; I  le a rn ed  th a t  th e  m o rn in g  a f te r  
i t  h a p p e n ed . M y  firs t a t te m p t to  e n te r  th e  
house  in  P o r tla n d  P lace------- ”

“T h e n  you w ere  th e  firs t b u rg la r ? ”
R ex  nodded .
“ I  w as th e  firs t b u rg la r ,”  h e  sa id . “ N ip p y  

K now les w as th e  second. T h e  firs t a t te m p t 
w as a  fa ilu re  a n d  I  w as n e a r ly  c a u g h t. T h e  
second  a t te m p t w as ca rrie d  o u t b y  N ip p y , 
to  w hom  I  ex p la in ed  all th e  c ircu m sta n ce s .”

“ B u t w h y  n o t com e to  th e  police, M r. 
W a lto n ? ” ask ed  th e  co n v a le scen t Bill 
D ick e r , an  in te re s te d  aud ience .

“ W h a t w ould  th e  police h av e  done? W ho 
w ould  h a v e  believed  m y  fa n ta s tic  s to ry ?  I  
d o u b t if a  m a g is tra te  w ould  h av e  g ran te d  
a  search  w a r ra n t on  m y  ev idence. T o  reach  
e ith e r  yo u  o r  Jo a n  w as im possib le . I  h ad  
m ad e  a  reco n n a issan ce  o f b o th  th e  house in  
C ad o g an  P lace  an d  y o u r f la t an d  I saw  th a t  
th e y  w ere too  w ell g u a rd e d  for m e to  reach  
you . A fte r  g iv ing  th e  m a tte r  th o u g h t I  d e 
c ided  th a t  i t  w as b e s t to  w ork  o n  m y  own. 
T h e n  it  w as I  rem em b ered  K now les, an d
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a f te r  p a t ie n t in q u iry  I  lo ca ted  h im  an d  
b ro u g h t h im  to  th e  barg e , exp la in in g  exac tly  
w h a t I  w an ted . T h e  m oney  w as som ew here 
in  th e  h o u se ; a n d , to  m ak e  su re  th a t  i t  
should  n o t be ta k en  aw ay , K now les en lis ted  
a  few dub ious c h a rac te rs  h e  n u m b ered  
am ong  his a c q u a in tan c e . T h ese  k e p t  w atch  
a n d  exam ined  p ra c tic a lly  ev e ry  la rg e  p ack 
age th a t  le ft th e  house . T h e  b u rg la ry  w as 
successful. T h e  h o u se  w as em p ty , fo r B en 
n e t t  w as aw ay  on one  of h is  ra id s , a n d  Cole- 
n a n  w as s ta y in g  a t  th e  h o te l.”

“ H ow  d id  y o u  kn o w  th e  m oney  w as in  
th e  w ine boxes?”

R ex  W alto n  sm iled .
“ I  knew  of th e  ce lla r ; th a t  w as enough . 

D o ra  h a d  to ld  m e  in  a n  u n g u a rd e d  m om en t 
a n d  from  h e r  an x ie ty  to  co rrec t h e r  b lu n d e r  
T guessed th a t  th e  u n d e rg ro u n d  room  w as 
a  secre t w hich fo r som e rea so n  th e  fam ily  
w ished to  k eep .”

“ Y ou  ca p tu re d  L aw fo rd  C o lle t t ,”  sa id  
J im m v , “ b u t  he  to ld  us th a t  h e  w en t a  th re e  
h o u rs ’ io u rn ev . W ere  yo u  a t  s e a ? ”

W a lto n  shook  h is  h ead .
“ N o . In  fac t, w e w ere a t  R ichm ond . 

T h e  ca r  d ro v e  a ro u n d  th e  c o u n try  fo r 
th re e  h o u rs  in  o rd e r  to  fool h im . C o lle tt 
w as scared  w hen  h e  saw  m e, a n d  a f te r  one 
fu tile  a t te m p t to  co m m u n ica te  w ith  th e  o u t
s ide  w orld , h e  to ld  u s  all h e  kn ew  o n  th e  
p rom ise  th a t  w e w ould  assis t h im  to  leave  
th e  c o u n try . I  h a v e  h is  s igned  s ta te m en t. 
C o lle tt w as one o f th e  g an g ; h e  w as on th e  
verg e  o f  b a n k ru p tc y  a n d  exposu re  w hen  
C o lem an  p icked  h im  un . H e  h a d  m isap 
p lied  th e  m o n ev  of a c lien t a n d  w as expec t
in g  a w a r ra n t for h is  a r re s t . A nd  th a t  is all.

“ B v  a n  odd  co incidence, Jo a n , w ho w as 
escap in g  from  H a v d n , sm ash ed  h e r  lau n ch  
a g a in s t th e  barge . K now les an d  I  w ere aw ay  
a t  th e  tim e ; in  fac t, w e w ere co m m ittin g  
th e  b u rg la ry  a t  P o r tla n d  P lace . I t  w as 
W ells w ho recognized  h e r  vo ice  a n d  pu lled  
h e r  on  b o a rd  ju s t  as those  m en  w ere  reach 
in g  fo r  h e r . T h e y  w ere so ta k en  ab ack  
th a t  th e y  m ad e  off, a n d  i t  w as th en  th a t  
H a v d n  m u s t h av e  guessed th e  secre t o f  m y  
h id in g  p lace .”

D o ra  w as in th e  s it tin g  room  of J im m y  
S ep p in g ’s new  fla t, a  book  on h e r  lap . h e r 
eyes fixed on th e  s tre a m  of traffic w hich 
p assed  th e  b u ild ing , h e r m ind  so com plete ly

THE

occupied  th a t  she  w as b lin d  a n d  d ea f  to  all 
s ig h t a n d  sound . She h ea rd  th e  door open  
b u t d id  n o t tu rn .

“ I  w a n t n o th in g , A lb e rt,”  she sa id .
“ I t  isn ’t A lb e r t,”  sa id  a  voice, a n d  she 

rose to  h e r feet, p a le  a n d  shak ing .
R ex  W a lto n  cam e slow ly  to w ard  h e r, a t  

a  lo ss for w ords.
“ S epp ing  s a y s  h e  can  k eep  yo u  o u t o f 

th is  case now  H a y d n  is d e a d .”
“ D e a d ! ”
H e  nodded .
“ H e  co m m itted  su ic ide  in  h is  cell la s t 

n ig h t,”  h e  sa id .
H e r  restless  fingers tw ined  a n d  in te r 

tw ined  one a b o u t th e  o th e r; h e r  g rav e  eyes 
w ere fixed on  his.

“ T h e n  I  can  g o ?” she sa id . “ I  suppose 
y o u ’ll h av e  to  d ivo rce  m e ,”  she ad d e d  a f te r  
a  pau se . “ W e a re  leg a lly  m a rried , a r e n :t 
w e ? ”

H e  n o dded  aga in .
“ H e  w on’t  be  ab le  to  k ee p  m e o u t o f th a t  

case ,” sh e  sm iled  fa in tly . “ I  am  v e ry  so rry , 
R ex .”

“ S orry— for w h o m ?”
“ F o r  y o u ,”  she  sa id . “ F o r  m yse lf— a 

w hole lo t. I ’m  so rry  I  h u r t  yo u  so m uch  
a n d  th a t  I  h u r t  th e  w om an  y o u  lov ed  so 
te rr ib ly . I ’m  so rry  fo r i t  a ll. I ’m  so rry  
m ost fo r you . W ill y o u  fo rg ive  m e ? ”

She p u t  o u t h e r  h a n d  an d  h e  to o k  it ,  
h o ld in g  i t  in  b o th  o f  his.

“ I  d o n ’t  see  how  y o u  can  k e e p  m e  o u t 
o f  th e  case— u n less I  ru n  a w a y ,”  she  sa id . 
“ I  shou ld  like  to  do  th a t ,  R ex .”

“ W h ere  w ou ld  y o u  g o ?”
She shook  h e r  h ead .
“ I  d o n ’t  now — to  V ien n a— R om e. I  h av e  

a  li t t le  m oney— h o n e s t m oney , a lth o u g h  
y o u ’ll n ev e r  b e lieve  th a t .”

T h e re  was a  lo n g  silence a n d  th e n  R ex  
spoke.

“ P e rh a p s  i t  w ou ld  b e  a s  w ell,”  he  sa id , 
“ b u t y o u  m u s t g ive m e y o u r ad d ress , and  
a f te r  th e  in q u irie s  h a v e  fin ished  I  w ill com e 
to  y o u  a n d  w e w ill ta k e  u p  life  w here  we 
p u t it  dow n— a t  th e  do o r o f  th e  C helsea 
re g is tra r ’s office.”

H e r  eyes fell a n d  h e  saw  h e r  lip s  qu iver. 
“ D o  y o u  m ean  th a t ? ”  she  a sk ed  in  a  low 

voice.
R ex  W a lto n  to o k  h e r  in  h is  a rm s an d  

k issed  her.
END.

More of Mr. Wallace’s work will appear in future issues.
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TH E  y a rd  w as c lea red  a n d  th e  n ig h t 
crew  s a t  so b e rly  sm o k in g  in  th e  
sw itch  sh a n ty  w hile w a itin g  th e  w his
tle  of th e  relief tra in  from  th e  sm ash  

of N o . 16.
“ F o re v er  a t  th e  sh o u ld e r of a  ra ilro a d e r ,” 

sa id  th e  y a rd m a s te r , “ s ta n d s  th e  B lack  D is 
p a tc h e r  as  h e  stood  b eh in d  D a n  D ev o re  to 
d ay . E lse  w hy d id  D a n , a f te r  closing  th e  
sw itch  a t  th e  sid ing , ju m p  up o n  th e  in s ta n t 
a n d  open  i t  ag a in  so th a t  N o . 16 w as le t 
in  o n  th e  w a itin g  fre ig h t tra in ?

“ O p e ra to r, to w erm an , tra in m a n , each  of 
u s ,”  sa id  th e  y a rd m a s te r , “ h a s  a t  h is  sh o u l
d e r  th e  B lack  D isp a tch e r  w ho g ibbers o f a  
th o u sa n d  in te re s tin g  th in g s  to  tu rn  th e  poor 
ra ilro a d  m a n ’s a t te n t io n  from  w h a t he  is 
do ing ; so th a t  h im self m ay  d isp a tc h  the 
tra in s  to  a  w reck .”

T h e  o th e rs , conv inced  th a t  h a lf  th e  ru les  
a n d  reg u la tio n s  a re  m ad e  to  w a rn  a n d  d is 
cip line th e  em p loyee  a g a in s t th e  “ B lack  D is 
p a tc h e r” o f th e  y a rd m a s te r , p o n d ered  th e  
s in g u la r in fra c tio n  b y  th e  b ra k e m a n  w ho 
w as to  b lam e fo r th e  w reck .

D a n  w as a  b ra k e m a n  on th e  fre ig h t w hich 
h a d  ta k e n  s id in g  fo r  N o . 16 to  pass, b u t  
in s tea d  of obey ing  th e  ru le  th a t  a  m an  
g u a rd in g  a  closed sw itch  m u s t s ta tio n  h im 
se lf ac ross th e  tr a c k  from  th e  sw itch  s ta n d  
u n til th e  aw a ite d  tra in  h as  passed , h e  h ad  
re m a in ed  b y  th e  sw itch  s ta n d . A nd  as one 
su d d e n ly  roused  from  sleep  o r  a b s o rp tio n

b y  th e  w h istle  o f  a p p ro a ch in g  N o . 16 h e  h a d  
m ech an ica lly  reach ed  o u t an d  sw ung  th e  
lev e r open ing  th e  sw itch — lin in g  th e  sid ing  
w ith  th e  m a in  line.

S aid  th e  y a rd m a s te r : “ B efo re  th is  I  h av e  
seen a  m a n  d o  a n  a c t  o f d e a th  w ith  a 
sm ile  on  h is  face as  h e  w as bein g  e n te r 
ta in ed  b y  som e one n o b o d y  else cou ld  see 
a t  a ll. N e d  C ole, co n d u c to r  on  th e  o ld  P . D ., 
d id  th a t  v e ry  th ing , o v erlook ing  h is  o rders 
one s to rm y  n ig h t on  th e  P la in s  D iv is ion  and  
p ilin g  h is  passenger in  th e  d itch . H e  to ld  
m e a f te rw a rd  th a t  h e  h a d  been  s ittin g  
q u ie tly  a lone  in  a se a t o f th e  d a y  coach 
w ork ing  on h is  re p o r t a n d  h is m in d  on his 
o rd e rs  w hen  all a t  once som e one b egan  ta lk 
ing  to  h im  in th e  m o st in te re s tin g  s tra in  he 
h a d  ev e r lis ten e d  to , a b o u t a  cozy ho m e w ith  
a  lig h t in  th e  w indow  an d  a  lit t le  b o y  ru n 
n in g  to  w elcom e h im  a t  th e  end  of th e  ru n  
A nd  N e d  Cole, a n  o ld  b ach e lo r d ’ye  m ind , 
w ho h a d  n ev e r  till th a t  h o u r given a  th o u g h t 
to  su ch  th in g s! B u t i t  w as all so in te re s t
ing  th a t  h e  lis ten ed  n o d d in g  a n d  sm iling  a n d  
fo rgo t w h a t he  w as d o ing  till th e  voice 
in  h is  e a r  d ro p p ed  su d d e n ly  to  a  w h isper 
th a t  se n t a  chill th ro u g h  h is  m a rro w ; a n d  as 
he  s tru g g led  to  recall w h a t h e  shou ld  b e  a t 
ten d in g  to  th e  w indow s flew o u t w ith  a  lo u d  
c ra sh  a n d  th e  coach  c ru m p led  u p .”

T h e  o ld  sw itch m an  p resen t, w ho h a d  also  
com e dow n from  th e  P . D ., verified  th e  
above s ta te m e n t, w hich  p leased  th e  y a rd -
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m a s te r ; b u t  th e  o ld  sw itch m an  w en t fu rth e r  
w ith  th e  s to ry . “ T h a t  n ig h t N ed  C ole, 
th o u g h  cripp led , rescu ed  a  li t t le  b o y  from  
th e  b u rn in g  w reck , w ho  a f te rw a rd  cam e to  
fam e on  th e  P . D . in  th e  m y s te ry  o f  the  
In v is ib le  F la g m a n .”
_ T h e  s t i r  am ong  th e  au d ien ce  w as m ore  n o 

tic ea b le  th a n  th e  one w hich  h a d  fo llow ed 
th e  y a rd m a s te r ’s s ta te m e n t, so th a t  th e  l a t 
te r , in s te a d  o f  b e in g  p leased , frow ned  w ith  
an n o y a n ce  th a t  h is  B lack  D isp a tc h e r  shou ld  
lo se  p restig e  to  an  In v is ib le  F lag m an .

“ Y ou  w ou ld  m ak e  u p  a  m y s te ry ,” h e  ac 
cused  th e  o ld  sw itch m an , w ho ra ise d  h is 
h a n d , ad m o n ish in g :

“ H a rk !  T h e re  is a  n am e  w h isp e red  to  
m e to -n ig h t a s  i t  a lw ays is o n  a  n ig h t o f 
w reck— th e  n am e  o f ‘R u s ty ’ C ole. I t  is n o t 
fo r  such  as m e to  c o n tra d ic t a  y a rd m a s te r , 
b u t  I  w ill te ll th e  s to ry  a n d  le t  w hoever 
w a n ts  to  do  so d o u b t th a t  R u s ty  em p loyed  
th e  In v is ib le  F lag m a n  to  save  th e  fa s t  W est 
C o a s t M a il from  w reckers . S ure, n o th in g  
cou ld  b e  fa ire r  th a n  t h a t ! ”  A nd  a ll o f  h is 
h ea re rs  b u t  th e  d isg ru n tle d  y a rd m a s te r  
ag reeing , th e  ta le  w as to ld  fo rth w ith .

I t  b eg in s w ith  th e  n ig h t w h en  C o n d u c to r  
N e d  C ole fo rgo t h is  o rd ers  a s  yo u  h av e  
a lre a d y  h e a rd — it  w as a  fre ak  w reck , th e  
en g in e  h a v in g  h e ld  th e  ra ils  w ith  th e  b ag 
gage a n d  a  d in e r an d  a  coach  ro llin g  dow n 
th e  em b an k m e n t. T h e  passengers w ho w ere 
ab le  c raw led  o u t, severa l in ju re d , N e d  C ole 
am o n g  them , a n d  w ere rescued  th ro u g h  th e  
w indow s a s  th e  w reck ag e  ca u g h t fire  from  
th e  d in e r  ran g e , a n d  a ll w ere  g a th e re d  n e a r  
th e  edsre o f th e  d itc h  w a itin g  th e  w reck er 
an d  re lie f  t r a in  w ith  su rgeons.

W h en  th e  d in e r  w as no  m o re  th a n  a  red - 
h o t sk e le to n  a n d  th e  coach  b u rn in g  b risk ly , 
a  m id g e t fo rm  w rigg led  from  th e  b o tto m  of 
th e  p it  an d  sc ram b led  to  w h ere  N e d  w ith  
h is  tw is ted  sp ine  s a t  b rac ed  u p  am o n g  P u ll
m a n  cush ions. A nd  i t  w as re m a rk e d  th a t  
th e  b o y , a b o u t fo u r  y e a rs  o ld , p a id  n o  a t 
te n tio n  to  h a n d s  o u ts tre tc h e d  b y  th e  p a s 
sengers b u t  to d d led  on till h e  cam e b efo re  
N e d  C ole. T h e re  h e  s to o d  w ith  h is  fee t 
a p a r t  an d  h an d s  c lasp ed  b eh in d , su rv ey in g  
th e  m an  w ho h a d  caused  i t  a ll, w ith  solem n 
eyes. C o n d u c to r C ole rem em b ered  th e  b o y  
as  sea ted  in  th e  coach  w ith  h is  fa th e r, w hose 
bones w ere la te r  fo u n d  in  th e  c lin k e red  ru b 
b ish  w h ere  h e  h a d  been  ja m m e d  be tw een  th e  
se a ts . H ow  th e  b o y  h a d  sq u irm ed  o u t h im 
se lf  w as  a  m y s te ry . N e d  a sk ed  h is  n am e

a n d  th e  one h e  gave so u n d ed  like  n o th in g  a t  
a ll, so th a t  N ed , tro u b le d  b y  th e  so lem n, 
accu sin g  gaze, sa id :

“ I  w ill ta k e  in  th is  w aif  of th e  P . D ., 
th o u g h  I  am  n o  b e t te r  th a n  a  w aif now  m y 
se lf; a n d  if  it  shou ld  be  th a t  n o b o d y  c la im s 
h im , I  w ill g ive h im  m y  ow n n am e  fo r th e  
one  he  h a s  lo s t .”

T h e  l i t t le  bo y  n o d d ed  w ith  a  q u ee r 
sh rew d n ess a n d  s to o d  as ide , h is h a n d s  still 
c lasp ed  b eh in d  h im  an d  fee t w ide a p a r t, 
w a tc h in g  th e  w reck  fire. T h e  re lie f  tra in  
a rr iv ed  a t  la s t  from  B arlow , th e  d iv ision  
p o in t, a n d  th e  w aif o f th e  P . D ., w ho w as 
n ev e r  c la im ed  b y  re la tiv e s , w en t on w ith  
N ed  C ole, w a tc h in g  th e  la s t w hiff o f sm oke 
from  th e  sm o ld erin g  coach  d r if t  a f te r  like  
h is  f a th e r ’s ghost.

T h e  w reck  w as th e  f in ish  o f N e d  Cole, 
w ho  o f course  fo u n d  h im se lf  in d isg race  w ith  
th e  co m p an y , a n d  o n ly  escaped  in d ic tm e n t 
fo r crim in a l neg lec t b ecau se  of h is  in ju ry . 
H is  b ac k  h ea led  o n ly  en ough  to  p e rm it h im  
to  flo u n d er a b o u t on c ru tch es , a n d  i t  b e ing  
p la in  th a t  h e  m u s t liv e  all h is  y ea rs  on his 
seven  o r e ig h t th o u sa n d  sav ings, h e  m oved  
o u t o f  h is  co m fo rta b le  room s. T h e  b ig  
w o rld  w h ere  N e d  C ole h a d  ran g ed  sh ru n k  
to  a  few  sq u a re  y a rd s , h is  o u tlo o k  th ro u g h  
th e  d in g y  p a n e  o f glass in  a  cab in  w all.

T h is  c a b in  w as ju s t  o u ts id e  th e  B arlow  
to w n  lim its  in  a  b a r re n  ca lled  th e  W aste , 
b ecau se  o f th e  tow n  tra s h  h e a p s  n e a r  b y . A 
f r ie n d  to ld  h im : “ Y ou  can  s till afford  a  b e t 
te r  h o m e  th a n  th a t ,”  b u t  N ed  ex p la in ed :

“ In  th e  cab in  we can  live  ch eap ly  a n d  I  
w ill te ac h  th e  b o y  to  w rite  a n d  figure a n d  
in  five o r  six y ea rs  p u t  h im  a t  school in  
B a rlo w .” I t  w as p la in  th a t  N ed  w an te d  
to  b r in g  u p  th e  w a if , c rip p led  th o u g h  h e  
w as, as  a  m a t te r  o f  co n science  fo r  h av in g  
cau sed  th e  f a th e r ’s d ea th . B u t he  h a d  a 
q u ee r, s tro n g  affec tion  fo r h im  also , as 
th o u g h  th e  voice h e  h a d  been  lis te n in g  to  
w hen  h e  shou ld  h a v e  been  ru n n in g  h is  tr a in  
h a d  been  a  p ro p h ecy .

“ A p ro p h ec y  i t  w as .”  h e  to ld  m e once, “ if 
y o u  w ill o n ly  co n s id er th e  lig h ted  w indow  
to  h a v e  b een  in  th e  b u rn in g  co ach ; as fo r 
th e  b o y  w ho  w as  to  ru n  to  m eet m e a t  th e  
en d  o f  m v  ru n , h e  m u s t h a v e  been  th is  one  
w ho  search ed  m e o u t am o n g  s tra n g e rs .” 
T h e re  a re  so m a n v  s tra n g e  th in g s  h a p p e n  in  
th is  w orld  th a t  I  do n o t see w h y  o n e  m ore  
sh o u ld  m ak e  a n y  d ifference.

T h e re  is  l i t t le  enough  to  te ll o f th e  tw o  
d u r in g  th e  firs t y ea rs  a t  th e  c ab in . N e d
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b eing  a lm o s t fo rg o tten  b y  th o se  w ho h a d  
k n ow n  h im  w ell, a n d  th e  b o y  too  y o u n g  to  
b e  rem a rk e d  a t  a ll. B u t i t  is c e r ta in  th a t  
h e  ca red  less for th e  teach in g s of N ed  th a n  
fo r th e  w ild  sc ream in g  gam es he  p lay ed  w ith  
th e  shaggy  ch ild ren  of a  Po lish  section  la 
b o re r  w ho h a d  h is  c ab in  b y  th e  c ity  dum p . 
T o  N ed  i t  m u s t hav e  seem ed th a t  th e ir  
lives w ere lik e  th e  tra sh  in  th e  cab in  door- 
y a rd  sh if te d  b y  th e  w in d  a n d  m elancho ly  
fo r  h av in g  n o  b e t te r  p lace  to  b low  to . B u t 
to  Jo e y  an d  th e  P o lish  ch ild ren  th e  b ig  
tr a s h  p iles a t  th e  d u m p  w ere tre a su re  cities 
to  be  d u g  in to  a n d  lo o ted  o f b its  o f col
o red  glass a n d  g ilt m o ld ing  a n d  ta t te r s  of 
s ilk  o r b ro cad e .

N e d  h a d  n am ed  h im  a f te r  h im self, b u t  
th e  ro ad m en  ca lled  h im  R u s ty  b ecau se  of 
h is  red  su n -fa d ed  h a ir , a n d  th e  sm ears of 
ru s t  a n d  g rim e on  h is face a n d  h an d s . A nd 
i t  w as th e  ro ad m en  w ho h a d  th e  m ost to  
do w ith  h is  b rin g in g  u p  from  th e  tim e  he 
w as tw elve o r th ir te e n .

W h en  R u s ty  w as a b o u t th a t  age N ed  
one  d a y  ca lled  h im  on  th e  ca rp e t, w hich 
w as on ly  a  p a tc h  of rag s, on th e  cab in  floor. 
“ C a llah an , th e  fre ig h t co n d u c to r, w as b y  
th is  m o rn in g  w ith  th e  re p o r t yo u  h av e  been  
ju m p in g  th e  tra in s ,” h e  accused .

“ I  ju m p e d  th e m ,” sa id  R u s ty , w ho w as 
sp a re  b u ilt  a s  a  m onkey , w ith  a  sh rew d  l i t
tle  g rin n in g  face.

“ D iv il a  second  c rip p le  from  tra in  acci
d e n t we sha ll h a v e  in  th is  h o u se ,” sa id  N ed . 
“ A nd  I  h av e  n o t been  e ig h t y ea rs  te ach in g  
y o u  all I  know  of w ritin g  a n d  figures to  
g ra d u a te  in  th e  c ity  d u m p ; to -m orrow  you 
w ill go in to  B arlow  w ith  C a llah an , w ho w ill 
b r in g  y o u  u p  a n d  send  y o u  to  school a n d  I  
w ill p a y  th e  b ill .”

“ W h ere  w ill yo u  b e ? ” a sk ed  R u s ty .
“ I  w ill s ta y  h e re ; th e re  is n o  r e n t  to  

p a y  a n d  bes ides I  can  w atch  th e  tra in s  go 
b y  in  th e  d a y tim e  an d  h e a r  th em  a t  n ig h t. 
I t  is a ll th e  co m p an y  I  h a v e .”

T h e  bo y  stood  befo re  th e  c rip p led  m an  as 
he  h a d  th e  n ig h t o f th e  w reck , w ith  h an d s  
c lasp ed  b eh in d  h is  b ack . “ Y o u ’ll w a n t 
so m ebody  to  ta lk  to ,” he  sa id .

“ H ow  m a n y  h a v e  I  h a d  to  ta lk  to  in  e igh t 
y e a r s ? ” sa id  N ed . “ I  o ften  w o n d er w ho 
of th e  o ld  g an g  of ro ad m en  is dead  an d  w ho 
a live  an d  w h a t th e y  a re  d o ing  an d  q u a r 
re lin g  a n d  la u g h in g  a b o u t now .”  T w is tin g  
in  h is b ig  cush ioned  c h a ir  h e  looked  o u t 
th ro u g h  th e  w indow  dow n th e  tra c k , th e  
long , s till, in te re s te d  look  th a t  h a d  fo r y ea rs
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m ad e  th e  la d  w onder w h a t h e  w ou ld  b e  
w atch ing . “ T h e y  a re  sc a tte re d  all o v er th e  
lin e ,” sa id  N ed . “ I  w ou ld  like  to  see w h a t 
th e y  a re  a t , ”  a n d  he  sp o k e  th e  nam es o f 
m a n y  of them .

“ W o n ’t  you  need  m e to  ta lk  to  y o u ? ” 
a sk ed  R u s ty  again .

“ N o t a t  a l l ,”  sa id  N ed . “ ’T is  li t t le  in 
te re s t  I  ta k e  in  th e  co n v ersa tio n  o f a n y  one 
till h e  is e d u c a ted  a t  school. A fte r  th a t  I  
w ill lis ten  w ith  p leasu re , y ’u n d e rs ta n d ,”  an d  
R u s ty  n o d d ed  w ith  aw e o f  th e  b ig  w ords.

A fte r  th a t  th e  b o y  sa t on th e  floor in  
th e  co rn e r  th in k in g  w’ith  h is  ch in  in  h is  
h a n d s ; a n d  th en  fo r  som e rea so n  o f h is  
ow n  w alk ed  o u ts id e  an d  a ro u n d  th e  cab in  
to  p ee r in to  N e d ’s face th ro u g h  th e  w indow .

A lm ost from  th e  h o u r  th e  B lack  D is
p a tc h e r  w h ispe red  to  C o n d u c to r  C ole of th e  
lig h ted  w indow  an d  th e  li t t le  b o y  to d d lin g  
to  m eet h im  a t  th e  en d  o f  th e  ru n , N ed  
h a d  to ld  h im se lf: “ I  am  a  lu c k y  o ld  b ac h 
elor to  hav e  such a  fine o b ed ien t li t t le  so n ,” 
an d  for long  h e  w ondered  th a t  a  b lessing  
shou ld  be bo rn  o u t o f th e  flam e a n d  w reck 
age fo r w hich  he  w as to  b lam e. A nd  a lw ays 
one th o u g h t w as in  h is m in d — to  b r in g  u p  
th e  w aif so he  w ould  also  b e  a  b lessing  to  
h im self a n d  ev e ry b o d y  th a t  knew  h im . 
“ T h ro u g h  h im  I  can  m ak e  a to n e m e n t fo r th e  
h a rm  I  h av e  d o n e ,”  th e  c ripp le  to ld  h im self 
d u rin g  all th e  lo n e ly  vig il in  th e  sh an ty .

So it  w as w ith  a  d is tre ss  he  h a d  n o t 
know n since th e  d ay s  ju s t  a f te r  th e  w reck  
th a t  on  th is  a fte rn o o n  h e  w a tch ed  th e  bo y  
pee r in  th ro u g h  th e  w indow  an d  th e n  tu rn  
h is  b ack  a n d  w alk  o u t th e  d o o ry a rd  an d  
acro ss th e  w ind-b low n  w aste  to  th e  tr a c k  as 
a  fre ig h t tra in  swTe p t o u t o f th e  B arlow  y a rd . 
A nd  as  if  th e  su c tio n  h ad  p ick ed  h im  up , 
N e d  saw  th e  m ite  in  th e  d is tan c e  cling ing  to  
a  la d d e r , an d  th en  on th e  ro o f of th e  ca r  
w here  h e  w aved  h is  c ap  an d  w as gone.

T h e  c rip p le  w ho could  h a v e  b ra v e d  th e  
lone liness o f  th e  cab in  w ith  th e  b o y  n e a r  b y  
a t  school b ro k e  dow n w hen R u s ty  deserted . 
D u rin g  vigils b y  n ig h t, a n d  lo n g  d ay s  passed  
in  w a tch in g  th e  p ap e rs  b low  over th e  w aste  
th ro u g h  th e  p an e  in  th e  cab in  w all, N ed  
C ole cou ld  com e to  no  u n d e rs ta n d in g  of th e  
m a tte r .

’T is  l i t t le  w e know . O n  a n  a f te rn o o n  a 
w eek  la te r  a  fre ig h t sw eep ing  in to  th e  B a r- 
low  y a rd s  d ro p p ed  off a  m id g e t fo rm  in  th e  
v e ry  tra c k s  w here  R u s ty  C ole h a d  been  
p ick ed  u p ; a n d  th e  c rip p le  w ith  w ide eyes 
w a tc h ed  h im  cross th e  w aste  a n d  doo r-
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y a rd  a n d  com e in  a n d  se a t h im self in th e  
co rn e r  w ith  h is  ch in  in  h is  h an d s .

“ O n ly  tw o o f th e  o ld  g ang  I  h av e  h ea rd  
yo u  ta lk  a b o u t a re  m issing ,”  h e  sa id , 
“ th o u g h  I  h av e  n o t y e t  ca u g h t u p  w ith  all 
o f th e m .”  A nd he  w en t on to  m en tio n  sev 
e ra l o f N e d ’s o ld  frien d s w ho h a d  s e n t b a c k  
m essages.

T h e  c r ip p le ’s eyes b eg an  to  sh in e  a n d  he  
w as possessed w ith  so  q u ee r  a  fee ling  th a t  
he  h a d  been  tra n sp o r te d  b o d ily  b ac k  in to  
o ld  tim es th a t  he  th o u g h t: “  ’T is  like  bein g  
b ew itch ed ,”  a n d  a s  h is  tro u b le s  a n d  vig ils 
h a d  ta u g h t h im  cau tio n , he  s tu d ied  th e  b o y  
closely.

T h e  b o y  s a id : “ M y  n am e  is R u s ty ,”  a n d  
N ed  n o d d ed  p o lite ly  as  if  ju s t  m ak in g  h is  
a c q u a in tan c e . A nd  i t  w as c e rta in  th a t  th e  
b o y  h a d  also  a  new  m a n n e r  an d  u sed  new  
w ords. “ F a ith ,  w ith  h is  g rin  a n d  b o ld  
ja u n ty  a ir  a n d  cuss w ord  fo r th e  com pany , 
h e  h a s  b ro u g h t b a c k  so m e th in g  o f  a ll m y  o ld  
cron ies to  m e ,”  th o u g h t N e d  a n d  w as 
te m p te d  to  ta k e  u p  w ith  R u s ty ’s ad v e n tu re  
a n d  h e a r  th e  m essages of h is  friends.

B u t h e  rem em b ered  in  tim e  th a t  th e  b o y  
m u st b e  ca lled  dow n for h is  d isobed ience . 
“ S tan d  on  th e  c a rp e t,”  h e  com m anded , a n d  
R u s ty  d id  so, h is  fee t w ide a p a r t  a n d  h an d s  
b eh in d  h im . T h e n  N e d  gave h im  th e  ca ll 
dow n fo r n o t go ing  in to  B arlow  to  school 
a lo n g  w ith  C a lla h a n ’s boys. “ H av e  yo u  no  
p rid e  a t  a l l ,” h e  ask ed , “ th a t  y o u  w ould  
ra th e r  be  a n  ig n o ra n t boom er n am ed  R u s ty  
th a n  a  g en tlem an  o f  e d u c a tio n ? ”

T h e  b o y  th o u g h t o v er h is  an sw er as  a 
m uch  o lde r p erso n  w ould  do. “ I  w ill b e  a  
b o o m er,”  h e  sa id  th e n  as  if  th e  ad v a n ta g e  
w as a ll in  fa v o r  o f  it.

N e d  w en t to  th e  b o tto m  o f  th e  m a tte r  
a n d  exp la in ed  so lem n ly  h is  g u ilt fo r th e  old 
w reck  a n d  th e  h o p e  h e  h a d  to  m ak e  a  fine 
m an  o f  th e  w aif  b y  w ay  o f  a to n em e n t, b u t  
R u s ty  could  n o t be  p e rsu a d ed  o r com pelled .

“ I  w ill be  a  b o o m er,”  h e  sa id  a n d  began  
th e  s to ry  of h is  ad v e n tu re , filled w ith  m es
sages from  N e d ’s o ld  friends a n d  all th e  r.ews 
o f th e  sw itch  sh an tie s  a n d  cabooses a n d  even  
te leg rap h  offices.

T h e  c r ip p le ’s face  lig h ted  lik e  an  ex ile’s 
b ac k  hom e as h e  lis ten ed , a n d  w atch ed  th e  
b o y  w 'hose la u g h  an d  look  a n d  m a n n er  r e 
flec ted  th e  o ld  tim es. “ N ow , d am m it, I ’ll 
w ash  u p  a n d  cook  su p p e r ,”  h e  sa id , an d  
w hen N ed  ca lled  h im  do w n  for th e  cuss 
w ord , lau g h ed  to  h im self.

“ I f  I  m en tio n  th e  ed u c a tio n  a n d  e leg an t

m an n ers  to  h im , he  w ill be  gone a g a in ,” 
th o u g h t N ed . B u t befo re  th e  w eek  w as o u t 
th e  bo y  s a t u p  one m o rn in g  e a rly , lis ten ed , 
p u t  on h is c lo thes an d  c re p t o u t cussing . 
N ed  h a d  w itnessed  i t  a ll h a lf  aw a k e  a n d  
cou ld  n o t  b e  m is tak en  ;n  th e  s ig n s ; ’tw as 
ju s t  as  if  R u s ty  h a d  a ru n  a n d  th e  ca ll b o y  
h a d  knocked . A fre ig h t sw ep t b y  th e  w aste  
a n d  from  h is couch  N ed  saw  in  th e  g ray  
lig h t th e  b la ck  m ite  sw ep t u p  b y  i t  on  to  th e  
la d d e r ; th en  a  speck  d an ced  on  th e  roo f.

“ T h e  tr a in  s ta r t s  in  th e  y a rd , R u s ty  w akes 
up cussing , a n d  ca tc h es  i t  a s  i t  goes b y ,”  
reflec ted  N ed , an d  figu red  th a t  schedu les 
cou ld  b e  s tru n g  u p  an d  trav e l ad v a n ce d  a  
d a y  a  m o n th  b y  R u s ty ’s sy s tem , w hich  c u t 
o u t th e  call b o y  a n d  th e  a rg u m e n t th a t  h is 
tim e  w as fast.

T h e re a fte r , w hen R u s ty  re tu rn e d  hom e, 
N ed , as  a  m a tte r  o f conscience, w ou ld  u rg e  
th e  a d v a n ta g es  o f ed u c a tio n  a n d  elegance  
o v er boom ing, b u t h e  knew  th a t  one w ho 
ca u g h t h is  ru n  au to m a tic a lly  cou ld  n o  m ore  
be k e p t off a  ra il ro a d  th a n  can  a  locom o
tive .

F a r th e r  an d  fa r th e r  R u s ty  to o k  th e se  
ru n s  of h is, till h e  search ed  o u t ev e ry  frie n d  
N ed  eve r h a d  a n d  b ro u g h t b ac k  th e ir  m es
sages. H e  go t to  b e  as  w ell kno w n  o n  th e  
lin e  as  th e  secre t-se rv ice  sp o tte rs , b o a rd in g  
th e  fa s t tra in s  lik e  a  m o n k ey  w ith  n ev e r a  
fall. T h e  officials h ea rd  of h im  a n d  tr ie d  to  
k ee p  h im  off, b u t th e  m en lik e d  h im  a n d  
h e  ca rrie d  th e  inside gossip  from  s ta tio n  to  

s ta tio n  a n d  d iv is ion  to  d iv is ion . N o t a  m an  
w ould  tu rn  h im  in  u n til  one d a y  o u ld  C a lla 
h an  h im self cau g h t h im  com ing  in to  B arlow  
a n d  b ro u g h t h im  in to  th e  office o f S u p e rin 
te n d e n t R iv e ts . A t th a t  tim e  h e  h a d  been  
boom ing  a lo n g  th e  P . D . for th re e  y ea rs  a n d  
w as a b o u t six teen .

T h e  boy , now  s to ck y  a n d  s tro n g , w ith  a 
b o ld  grin , stood  w ith  h is h a n d s  c lasp ed  b e 
h in d  w hile C a lla h an  ta lk ed .

“ I  k now  all a b o u t h im ,”  sa id  R iv e ts  
sou rly . “ H e  is a  tough  b o y  a n d  I  w ill h av e  
h im  in ja il if  he  does n o t k eep  off m y  tra in s . 
W e a re  h av in g  enough  tro u b le  w ith  toughs 
w ith o u t ra is in g  u p  an o th e r  o n e .”

“ S ure, m y  fa th e r  w as k illed  in  y o u r 
w reck ,”  an sw ered  R u s ty , bo ld  a s  b rass . 
“ A nd a f te r  I  craw led  o u t o f th e  b u rn in g  
coach  I  h a d  no  hom e a t  a ll ex cep t on  th e  
P . D .”

R iv e ts  fixed h a rd  eyes o n  h im . “ N ed  
C ole m ad e  a  hom e fo r y o u ,”  h e  an sw ered . 
T h e  b o y  looked  b a c k  ju s t  a s  h a rd .
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“ Y ou a re  a  th a n k less  lit t le  t r a m p ,” w en t 
on  R iv e ts , “ a n d  w ill n o t rep a y  all N ed  h as 
done for y o u  b y  going to  school.”

T h e  bo v  b it  his lips. H is g rin  h a d  gone.
“ A nd  th e  P . D . h a s  c a rrie d  y o u  d ead h ead  

te n  th o u sa n d  m iles ,” sa id  R ivets . “ H as  it  
ta u g h t yo u  a n y th in g  of ra ilro a d in g ? ”

“ T h e  boy  know s tra in  w ork  as  well as I  
d o ,”  s ta te d  C a llah an , “ a n d  h a s  bum m ed  
a ro u n d  th e  s ta tio n  offices till he  can  ta k e  
o r  send  a  tr a in  o rd e r .”

“ I f  yo u  w o n ’t go to  school, I  w ill give 
y o u  a  s ta tio n  jo b ,” sa id  R ivets .

R u s tv  looked  a t  h im  q u ee rly . “ I  m igh t 
as  well be  a t  school as  in a  job , M r. R iv e ts ,”  
he answ ered , as if  th a t  ex p la ined  th e  w hole 
m a tte r .

T h e  su p e rin te n d e n t sn a rled  a n d  th e n  in  
a  la s t effo rt to  do  th e  r ig h t th in g  b y  th e  boy  
w hose life  h a d  been  spo iled  b y  th e  P . D ., 
show ed a  w ire  from  th e  w est end  concern 
ing  a  tro u b le  th a t  all ra ilro ad s  h av e  a t  tim es. 
“ T h e  c o u n try  is  o v e rru n  w ith  b u m s sw ear
in g  vengeance on c o rp o ra tio n s ; a n d  c rim 
ina ls  w ho p re te n d  to  belong  to  th e ir  o rd e r ,” 
sa id  R iv e ts . “ Y o u  m eet a n d  m ix  w ith  th em  
in  th e  box  ca rs , on  tra in s , in  th e  y a rd s  o r  
a b o u t th e  s ta tio n .”

“ S u re ,” sa id  R u s ty , h is  g rin  com ing  back .
“ H e re  is a  w ire  o f a  sp ik ed  sw itch  an d  

a t te m p te d  w reck . R e a d  it!  T h a t ’s w h at 
y o u ’r e  h e a d in g  for. Such co m p an y  w ill 
b r in g  yo u  to  th e  p e n ite n t ia ry .”

N ev e r  an  an sw er from  R u s ty  to  th is  o r 
a n y  ac cu sa tio n  w hich h a d  been  m ad e  ag a in s t 
h im .

“ G et o u t— s ta y  off m y  tra in s !  R em em 
b e r  m v  w arn in g ,”  sa id  th e  su p e rin ten d e n t.

A t hom e th a t  n ig h t, R u s ty , la u g h in g  m ore 
th a n  w as u su a l w ith  h im , re p e a te d  a ll th e  
new s a n d  gossip  o f th e  P . D . to  th e  cripp le , 
w ho lis ten ed  w ith  sh in ing  eyes.

T h e  b o y  go t o u t a  s tro n g  b la ck  p ip e  a n d  
lig h ted  it. “ S om eth ing  else h a p p e n ed  I ’ll 
te ll y o u  a b o u t ,” h e  sa id  in  confidence. “ A 
f la t passer,ger w en t th ro u g h  h e re  in  a  box 
c a r  y e s te rd a y .”

T h re e  n ig h ts  befo re  th a t  R u s ty  h a d  been  
v is itin g  w ith  an  o p e ra to r  a t  th e  fre ig h t d iv i
sion  p o in t on th e  w est en d  till h e  grew 
sleepy.

“ Set u p  th e  co t th e re  in  th e  co rner and  
tu rn  in ,”  sa id  h is  friend . R u s ty  answ ered  
th a t  th is  w as th e  en d  of h is  ru n  an d  he 
w ou ld  w a it fo r N o . 36, d u e  a t  one o ’clock, 
a n d  go ea s t in  th e  caboose.

“ Y ou  can b ea t th a t , ” sa id  th e  o pera to r. 
“ T h e re  a re  tw o new  em p tie s— h a y  cars—  
dow n th e  lead  fo r N o . 36  to  p ick  up . 
W hen  I  took  th e ir  n u m b e rs  I  saw  p len ty  
of b ed d in g  on th e  floo r.”

T h is  w as a  P u llm an  to  o rd er fo r R u s ty , 
w ho  sa id  good n ig h t a n d  fin d in g  th e  cars 
dow n th e  v a rd  clim bed  in side  one of them  
an d  k ick ed  a  h e a p  of h a y  to g e th e r  a t  one 
end .

T h e re  h e  la y  fo r a  w h ile  w ith  eyes closed 
in  sleep , b u t ea rs  w ide open  a f te r  th e  h a b it  
o f  tresp asse rs , an d  p re se n tly  k n ew  th a t  th e  
c a r  do o r w as b e in g  pushed  fa r th e r  onen. 
’T w as all as b lack  d a rk  in th e  y a rd  as in 
I re la n d  on B e ltan e  n ig h t w hen  eve ry  fire 
w as p u t o u t, b u t R u s ty  d id  n o t need  ey e
s igh t to  reveal th a t  a  m an  h a d  pu lled  h im 
self in to  th e  c a r  a n d  a f te r  s ta n d in g  a  m in 
u te , b re a th in g  h eav ily , h a d  m oved  to w ard  
th e  o th e r  end.

T h e  boy, u sed  to  s tran g e  a n d  d an g e ro u s  
co m p an y  in  such  p laces, d id  n o t d is tu rb  
h im self, th o u g h  h e  w ou ld  h av e  m ade a  g rea t 
cu rs in g  h a d  th e  b u m  com e in to  h is  ow n end  
o f  th e  car. A fte r  a  tim e  N o . 36 ro lled  in 
a n d  th e  eng ine w hich  w as to  ta k e  i t  ou t 
cam e dow n th e  lead  a n d  coup led  on to  th e  
h a y  car. As it  s ta r te d , a  second  m an  w as 
h e a rd  a t  th e  d o o r an d  d rag g ed  h im self in 
over th e  sill. “ H e llo ,” h e  sa id  in  a  low  
to n e ; “ an y b o d y  in  h e re?  N o b o d y ! G ood, 
I  can  ge t som e sleep .”

A  m o m e n t’s silence, th e n : “ T h is  c a r  h as  
a  p assen g e r,” sa id  th e  firs t m an . “ B u t th a t ’s 
a ll rig h t, p a l— m ak e  y o u rse lf  a t  h o m e .”

T h e  o th e r  lau g h ed  an d  closed th e  door 
so th e  tra in m e n  w o u ld n ’t  no tice , th en  as the  
ca r  m oved  slow ly o v er th e  sw itches R u s ty  
h e a rd  th e  tw o g e ttin g  a c q u a in te d  an d  te ll
in g  w here th e y  w ere b o u n d . A ll th is  did 
n o t d is tu rb  h im  in th e  least.

T h e  ca r h a d  been  sw itched  a n d  se t in to  
th e  tr a in  w hen th e  firs t m an  a sk ed  th e  
o th e r  if  h e ’d  lik e  a  d r in k  of w h isk y ; th e re  
w as a  sound  of a  t ig h t co rk  b e in g  pu lled  
a n d  th e  gurg le o u t o f th e  b o ttle ; then  th e  
tra in  s ta r te d .

E ith e r  th e  r a t t le  of th e  tru c k s  drow ned  
th e ir  voices or th e y  s to p p e d  ta lk in g , and  
R u s ty  h a d  begun  h is  n a p  w here he  le ft off. 
w hen a  sc ream  th a t  rose h ighe r th a n  th e  
tra in  no ises b ro u g h t h im  to  a  crouch , and  
h e  h e a rd  th e  voice of th e  second m an  in to  
th e  ca r still sc ream in g : “ Y o u ’ve po isoned  
n e ! ” T h e n  cam e th e  flash  a n d  crack  of a  
revo lver. R u s ty  knew  th a t  a  q u ic k  s trugg le
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fo llow ed; th en  a ll w as s till ag a in  excep t for 
th e  tr a in  noises. H e  sq u irm ed  to w ard  th e  
door w ith  th e  in te n tio n  to  p u sh  i t  b ack  
an d  d ro p  o u t a t  th e  n ex t g rade , b u t  as if th e  
h ea rin g  of h is com p an io n  in  th e  ca r h ad  
becom e s h a rp  as  a  c a t ’s since th e  k illing , he  
spoke u p :

“ S ta y  aw a y  from  th a t  d o o r.” A n o th e r 
s h o t;  th is  m an  h a d  go t th e  revo lver o f th e  
one h e  h a d  po isoned . “ L ig h t a  m a tch  an d  
ho ld  it  to  v o u r face ,”  h e  sa id , a n d  so h ad  
a  lo o k  a t  R u s ty , k ee p in g  h is  own face cov
ered . H is  rev o lv e r w as u p  an d  h is  eyes 
g litte red  lik e  a  s n a k e ’s be tw een  h is fingers, 
b u t  seeing  he  h a d  a b o y  to  do  w ith  h e  cursed  
a n d  h e s ita te d .

T h e n  as  th e  m a tch  w en t o u t h e  g rab b ed  
R u s ty  b y  th e  th ro a t  a n d  s a t dow n in  th e  
c o rn e r  w ith  h is  p risoner.

“ C om e o n ; since you  w an ted  to  ge t o u t 
I ’ll h e lp  y o u ,”  he  sa id  of a  su d d en , an d  
d rag g in g  R u s ty  to  th e  door opened  i t  an d  
h u n g  o u t, sw inging  th e  b o y ’s b o d y  as  if  to  
th ro w  h im  u n d e r  th e  w heels. B u t R u s ty  
d o u b led  u p  a n d  k ick ed  h is  fee t a g a in s t th e  
sill, a n d  as  th e  m an  le t go ro lled  dow n th e  
em b an k m e n t in to  a  m u d d y  d itch .

A fte r  te llin g  N ed  o f h is  a d v e n tu re  he  
show ed h is  b ru ises  w ith  a  g rin  a n d  a cuss 
w o rd ; w irra , b u t he  w as a  tough  boy . “ T h e  
second  guy  in th e  c a r  m u s t h av e  been  a  cop 
o ’ som e k in d  tra ilin g  th e  o th e r ,” he  sa id ; 
“ a n d  find ing  h e ’d  been  po isoned  pu lled  h is  
gun  a n d  sh o t— b u t h e  on ly  h a d  tim e to  
sh o o t once .”

“Y o u  sh o u ld  te ll S u p e rin te n d en t R iv e ts ,” 
sa id  N ed .

“ S ure, he  h as  th a t  l ik in ’ fo r m e h e ’d 
h av e  m e up  fo r th e  m u rd e r ,”  lau g h ed  R u s ty . 
“ L e t d ea d  m en l ie ,”  h e  sa id .

In  sp ite  o f N e d ’s p lead ing , w ho now  began  
to  d e sp a ir  of the  boy , an d  th e  d an g e r from  
m u rd ero u s  bum s a n d  w reckers , an d  th e  
w arn in g  o f R iv e ts , in  tw o d ay s  R u s ty  wTas 
on th e  ro ad  again .

O nce m ore h e  cam e b ac k  to  th e  lonesom e 
c rip p le  fu ll o f gossip  a n d  new s from  th e  
e a s te rn  d iv ision , a n d  w as gone a g a in ; and  
th e n  on a  r a in y  evening , re a d y  for h is  su p 
p e r  an d  a  w arm  she lte r, h e  d ro p p ed  from  a  
caboose as i t  w hizzed b y  a  f r ie n d ’s s ta tio n  
o n  th e  w est end .

A lo n e ly  sp o t i t  -was in  th e  foothills, th e  
s ta tio n  an d  s tock  pens b e in g  lo ca ted  a  m ile 
from  th e  lit t le  v illage , an d  as  R u s ty  s ta r te d  
u p  th e  p la tfo rm  h e  h e a rd  la u g h in g  a n d  sing
ing.

“ B ill has a  b o ttle  fo r  co m p an y  to -n ig h t,”  
he  g rinned , “ b u t h e  is th ro u g h  his tr ic k .”  I t  
d id  n o t m a tte r ,  b ecau se  th is  w as n o t a  
n ig h t te leg rap h  office.

R u s ty , com ing  u p  to  th e  lit t le  s ta tio n , 
p eeped  in  a  w indow  to  see how  h is  friend  
w as ce leb ra tin g , a n d  d iscovered  th e  a g e n t 
w as n o t a lone . A nd  as  h e  w atch ed  i t  seem ed 
th a t  th e  scene w hich  h ad  been  h id d en  from  
h im  in  th e  d a rk n e ss  of th e  box  c a r  th e  n ig h t 
o f th e  m u rd e r  w as b eing  ac te d  ag a in  u n d er  
th e  office lam p .

T h e  ag e n t h a d  th ro w n  a n  em p ty  b o ttle  
dow n on th e  ta b le  a n d  now  th e  o th e r  m an  
w as offering  h is  ow n. H e  w as a  bony , b la ck 
look ing  m an  w ith  a  shock  o f h a ir  u n d e r  a 
d ir ty  c a p ; he  h a d  a n  im p u d e n t sw agger a n d  
ta lk e d  w ith  a  lo u d  voice. T h e  a g e n t h a d  
ta k en  a  sw ig from  th e  b o ttle  a n d  passed  i t  
b ac k  a n d  R u s ty , n o t y e t  u n d e rs ta n d in g  w h a t 
w as h ap p en in g , saw  h is  frien d  c lap  h is  h an d s  
to g e th e r a n d  yell a n d  ro ll on th e  floor. T h e  
b u m  looked  on  g rin n in g , h is eyes g litte rin g  
lik e  a  sn a k e ’s.

“  ”113 th e  m an  w ho  po isoned  th e  d ic k  in  
th e  box  c a r ,”  sa id  R u s ty .

T h e  b u m  p a id  no  fu rth e r  a t te n t io n  to  th e  
ag en t d o u b led  u p  on th e  floor, b u t  w en t in to  
th e  li t t le  w areroom  w here  section  supp lies  
w ere  k ep t, a n d  fe tc h in g  o u t a  box  of d y n a 
m ite  w alk ed  w est dow n th e  tra c k . I t  d id  
n o t ta k e  m uch  sh rew dness to  guess th a t  he  
m e a n t to  blow  u p  th e  cu lv e rt th ree  o r fou r 
h u n d re d  y a rd s  aw ay .

“ T h e  b ig  b u m ,” sa id  R u s ty , an d  h a rd ly  
h a d  th e  m an  d isa p p ea re d  befo re  he  h a d  
g lided  in to  th e  s ta tio n , across th e  b o d y  o f 
th e  ag en t, an d  lig h ted  th e  red  la n te rn , fo r 
i t  w as w ith in  m in u tes  o f th e  tim e o f th e  
W e st C o ast M ail. W ith  th e  red  lig h t b u rn 
ing  h e  b egan  ca llin g  th e  d isp a tc h e r  a t  B a r- 
low.

“ R iv e ts— B rid g e  o u t S. G. s ta tio n ------- ”
h e  h a d  se n t a n d  w as g rab b ed  u p  a n d  th ro w n  
in to  a  co rne r, o n ly  to  sc ram b le  to  h is  fee t. 
T h e  bum . w ho  h a d  com e b a c k  to  m ak e  su re  
of th e  ag en t, opened  h is  sn a k y  eyes w ide: 
“ So, th e  w heels d id n ’t  g e t y o u ,”  h e  sa id , 
“ b u t  th is  w ill,” a n d  slow ly d raw in g  h is  re 
vo lver. leveled  a n d  fired— a n d  m iles aw ay  in  
th e  foo th ills  boom ed  th e  w h istle  o f th e  M ail 
w hich  no  d isp a tc h e r  cou ld  s to p  now . T h e  
ag e n t la v  s till, th e  b o y  w as a b loody  h u d d le  
in  th e  co rne r, a n d  as  th e  b u m  tu rn ed  b ac k  
to  h is  job  a t  th e  cu lv e rt h e  sm ash ed  th e  red  
la n te rn  w ith  an o th e r  sho t.

I t  w as n o t th e  firs t tim e th a t  th e  b ig
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b ra c k e t la m p  in  a  lone ly  s ta tio n  h a d  lig h ted  
such  a  scene . T h e  ag e n t opened  h is eyes 
as  a  sh iv e r r a n  a lo n g  th e  e a r th  from  th e  
exp losion  a t  th e  cu lv e r t a n d  saw  th e  boy 
on h is knees b v  th e  w all ta k e  a  la n te rn  from  
its  h o o k  in  th e  w all, co llapse, a n d  th en  pu ll 
h im se lf  to g e th e r  aga in .

H e  fu m b led  w ith  th e  la n te rn , cu rsing  th e  
c lea r g lobe a n d  th e n  m eetin g  th e  g lassy  
s ta re  o f th e  ag en t, y e lled  a t  h im : “ W h ere ’s 
a n o th e r  red  g lobe? A  red  g lo b e !” B u t 
th e  a g e n t, p a ra ly ze d  b y  th e  po ison , cou ld  
n o t an sw er, a n d  in  fa c t th e re  w as n o t a n 
o th e r  red  g lobe a t  th e  s ta tio n .

T h e  b o y  sobbed  cu rses on  th e  b ig  b u m  
a n d  b egan  craw ling  in ch  b y  inch . P u sh in g  
th e  w h ite  la n te rn  a h e a d  of h im  once  ag a in  
h e  tu rn e d  h is  h ead  a n d  yelled , b u t th e  ag en t 
cou ld  on ly  w a tc h  w ith  g lassy  eyes though  
h e  h e a rd  h im  w ailing  th a t  h e  c o u ld n ’t  s ta n d  
o r  s igna l, a n d  th e  eng ineer w ould  be c e rta in  
to  ru n  b y  a  w h ite  lig h t on  th e  p la tfo rm  o r  
tra c k . O n ly  th e  d an g e r  lig h t, a  fiery  d ro p  
of b lood  in  th e  d a rk n ess , w ou ld  h a l t  h im .

A gain  th e  M a il w h istled  c lea rly ; R u s ty  
w as s tr ic k e n  m o tion less; th e n  all a t  once 
h e  b egan  to  lau g h  his cu rse s ; th e  a g e n t’s 
g lassy  eves open ed  w ider w ith  w onder; th en  
th e  lid s  flopped  dow n, b u t  even  in  h is fa in t
ness h e  th o u g h t w h a t a  to u g h  g u y  w as 
R u s ty  to  yell a n d  lau g h  h is  cu rses o n  such  
a  n ig h t as  th is .

F if ty  m iles aw ay  a t  B arlow  h e a d q u a r te rs  
th a t  n ig h t th e  sam e th in g  w as ag reed  upon  
b y  b e tte r- in fo rm e d  m en th a n  th e  ag en t. 
A fte r  lo n g  d e b a tin g  w ith  h im self N ed  Cole 
h a d  h a d  h im se lf  d riv en  in  to  give th e  fac ts  
o f th e  bo x -ca r m u rd e r  to  th e  su p e rin ten d e n t. 
So h e  c lea red  R u s ty  a g a in s t a n y  possib le 
b lam e in  fu tu re .

“ I t ’s on ly  a  m a tte r  o f t im e ,” sa id  R ivets , 
“ till th e  b o y  gets  in  b ad . I ’ve w arn ed  h im , 
y o u ’ve p led  w ith  h im . N o  use. H e ’s a  
to u g h .”

“ T o u g h  h e  is ,”  sa id  N e d  w ith  a  g roan . 
A nd  th e  d isp a tc h e r  b rin g s  in  a  w ire : “ R iv 
ets— B ridge o u t S. G . s ta tio n ------- ”

“ T h e re  he  c u t o u t ,”  sa id  th e  d isp a tch e r. 
“ W e ca n ’t  ra ise  h im . I n  h is call h e  w as 
s ign ing  R u s ty ------- ”

“ T h e  W est C o a s t ! ” excla im ed  R iv e ts .
“ I t  w as b y  th e  la s t  n ig h t office.”
“ S om eth ing  h a s  h a p p e n ed  to  th e  a g e n t,”

sa id  R ivets . “ T h e  bo y  w ill flag— b u t-------”
A gain  h e  s tu d ied  th e  w ire. “ W as th e  W est 
C o a st d u e  a t  S. G . w hen  th a t  w as s e n t? ”

“ N o t for six m in u te s .”
“ T h e  w reckers k n o ck ed  o u t th e  b o y  a t  

th e  k e y ,” sa id  R iv e ts . T h e  th ree  m en sta red  
a t  one a n o th e r , sh iv e rin g  a n d  p ic tu r in g  the 
fa s t passenger lung in g  in to  th e  w recked  cu l
v e r t  a t  fo rty -five  m iles an  n u u r.

“ N o th in g  can  save i t , ” sa id  R iv e ts  in  a  
h u sh ed  voice. H e  o rd e red  o u t th e  w recker. 
“ P u t  m y  ca r  o n ,” h e  ad d e d , n o d d in g  a t  N ed .

“ I ’ll go ,”  sa id  th e  cripp le .
T h e  tw o m en w a ited  in  th e  office, h ea rin g  

th e  li t t le  f lu rry  in  th e  y a rd  below  as  th e  
tr a in  w as m ade u p  a n d  th e  w reck in g  crew  
assem bled . N e ith e r  spoke ; N e d ’s h ea d  was 
b e n t low a n d  R iv e ts  p aced  th e  floor.

“ S u p e r in te n d e n t”— th e  d isp a tc h e r  th rew  
th e  do o r w ide— “ ta k e  th e  k ey ------- ”

N e d  hobb led  a f te r  th em  in to  th e  te leg raph  
office a n d  R iv e ts  an sw ered  th e  ca lling  of his 
ow n  nam e.

Slow ly th e  m essage cam e a n d  i t  seem ed 
fa in te r  a n d  fa in te r  as  if  d o ts  a n d  dashes 
w ere sounded  from  som e s ta tio n  fa r  beyond  

th e  e n d  of a ll ra ilw ays.

Rivets all safe. Tell N-e-d t-h-c n-e-w-s.

“ A ll safe! G lo ry  b e ! ” sa id  N ed . “ A nd 
h e  w an ted  m e to  h av e  th e  new s as  he  alw ays 
d id . E v e ry th in g  th a t  h ap p e n ed  on th e  line. 
I  w ould  h a v e  been  a  lo n e ly  m an  w ith o u t 
R u s ty  a n d  h is  n ew s.”  H e  fell s ile n t w ith  
R iv e ts  look ing  a t  h im  q u ee rly ; a n d  fo r th e  
f irs t tim e  a  g lim m er of u n d e rs ta n d in g  cam e 
to  th e  tw o, of th e  b o y ’s reason  for tu rn in g  
dow n school an d  a  jo b  on th e  line.

S. G . cou ld  n o t be  ra ised  ag a in  a n d  th e  
silence on th e  w ire  h a d  a n o th e r  a n d  fea r
som e m essage of its  own.

R iv e ts  gave a n  o rd e r  to  th e  d isp a tch e r. 
“ C om e,” he  sa id , a n d  N ed  w as he lp ed  across 
th e  p la tfo rm  to  th e  ca r. E ach  s a t silen t 
as  the  tra in  speeded  on , w ith  a  g u ilty  feeling 
th a t  th e v  h a d  been  try in g  a n d  condem ning  
R u s tv  w ith o u t h e a rin g  h is  defense.

“ I  w ill h o ld  th e  W e st C o ast a t  S. G .,” 
sa id  R iv e ts  as th e y  d rew  in, “ a n d  a rran g e  
fo r th e  tra n s fe r  o f m ail a n d  passengers to  
th e  tra in  b ro u g h t u p  w est o f th e  c u lv e r t.”

A m o m en t la te r  th e y  w ere in th e  lit tle  
s ta t io n  w hich  th e  tra in  co n d u c to r h ad  locked  
a g a in s t cu rio u s  passengers. T h e  ag e n t lay  
s ick  a n d  g ro an in g  on a  co t; sp raw led  on th e  
te leg rap h  ta b le  w ith  h a n d  still on  th e  key  
la y  th e  b o d y  of R u s ty . A  b lu rre d  red  la n 
te rn  w hich  h a d  flagged th e  tra in  w as on  th e  
floor w here  th e  co n d u c to r  h a d  se t it. T h e  
en g in ee r sa id  h e  h a d  seen i t  sw ung, though
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i t  m u s t h a v e  been  done b y  a n  inv is ib le  flag
m a n ; ’tis  c e r ta in  R u s tv  cou ld  n ev e r h av e  
done i t :  a n d  w hen  th e  tr a in  w as s to p p ed  
th e  la n te rn  w as fo u n d  a t  th e  edge of th e  
p la tfo rm  a n d  R u s ty  d ea d  on  th e  tab le .

“ I t ’s r e d ! ” sc reeched  th e  ag en t, w ho h a d  
h e a rd  th e  ta lk . H e  s a t  s tra ig h t u p , re a c h 
ing  a n d  h o ld in g  h is s to m ach  w ith  one h a n d  
a n d  p o in tin g  w ith  th e  o th e r.

“ A nd w h a t o f i t ? ”  d em an d ed  R iv e ts .
T h e  s ick  m an  p o in te d  to  th e  g lass on th e  

floor w here th e  w reck e r’s sh o t h a d  sm ashed  
th e  globe. “  ’T w as th e  on ly  o n e ,”  h e  sa id ; 
“ th e  o th e r  w as w h ite . I  h e a rd  R u s ty  cu rs
in g  i t— th e n  th e  t r a in  w h is tled  a n d  h e  
lau g h ed . H e  w as a tough  g u y .”

B u t a lre a d y  R iv e ts , w ith  th e  la n te rn  in  
h is  h a n d , h a d  fo rg o tten  th e  ag e n t w as ta lk 
ing. S m eared  a n d  b lu rre d  a n d  sc a r le t th e

lig h ted  g lobe g la red  a t  th em  as  he  h e ld  i t  
h igh .

“ B lo o d !”  h e  sa id .
So N ed , a n d  all on th e  P . D ., go t new s of 

R u s ty .

T h o u g h  R iv e ts  w an te d  N e d  to  com e in to  
B arlow  to  live  on  ac co u n t o f th e  lone liness 
th e  c rip p le  w ould  n ev e r leave  th e  ca b in . 
A nd  th e y  do sa y  th a t ,  th o u g h  d a y  a f te r  d a y  
s ta r in g  o u t of th e  p an e  in  th e  w all on th e  
tra sh  b low ing  to  a n d  fro , h e  w as n o t lo n e 
som e a n d  h a d  a  sm ilin g  d ea th .

F o r  th e  Som ebody  w ho h a d  spoken  so en 
te r ta in in g ly  on  th e  n ig h t o f th e  o ld  w reck  
w hen  h e  fo rgo t h is  o rd e rs  re tu rn e d  to  keep  
h im  com pany , a n d  long  an d  p le a sa n t w as th e  
ta le  he  to ld  o f  a  d is ta n t  lig h t a t  h is  r u n ’s 
end . w ith  a  to u g h  b o y  ru n n in g  to  m eet h im .

Mr. Johnston will have another story in the next issue.

T H E  CO M M ERCIAL BABEL

TH E  p lig h t o f  th e  m ono lingual Y an k e e  tra v e le r  w ho is en ticed  in to  th e  P a r is ia n  em 
p o riu m  b y  th e  co m fo rtin g  an n o u n cem en t, p ro m in e n tly  d isp lay e d  in  th e  show  w in 
dow , “ E n g lish  spoken  h e re ,” is one of th e  fam ilia r  trag e d ies  o f th e  to u r is t’s ex p e ri
ence. As ev e ry b o d y  know s w ho h a s  ev e r  h e a rd  a  re tu rn e d  g lobe tro t te r  re ta ilin g  

h is  p a th e tic  v ic issitu d es a b ro a d , i t  a lw ays h ap p e n s  th a t  th e  E n g lish -sp eak in g  c le rk  a lleged ly  
em p loyed  b y  th e  shop  “ h as  ju s t  s tep p ed  o u t,” o r  gone to  h is g ra n d m o th e r’s fu n e ra l, o r 
so m eth in g  of th e  so rt. T h e  ta le  is an c ie n t a n d  la ck s  th e  in te re s t o f n ovelty .

B u t now  com es a  to u r is t  w ho h a s  a  fresh  experience  to  re c o u n t. P ass in g  a lo n g  th e  
B o u lev a rd  des I ta l ie n s  one b r ig h t sp rin g  m orn ing , th is  p a r t ic u la r  Y an k e e  w an d e re r— w ho 
h a p p e n ed  to  b e  a  p ro fesso r o f lan g u ag es on h is  n a tiv e  h e a th — w as s tru c k  b y  th e  su p e rla 
tiv e  c la im  o f a  fash io n ab le  h ab e rd ash e ry . “ A ll lan g u ag es spoken  h e re ,”  p ro c la im ed  th e  
vain g lo rio u s g ilt in sc rip tio n  on  th e  p la te -g lass  w indow s.

T h e  po ly lin g u a l A m erican  e n te red  th e  shop  a n d  an n o u n ced  to  th e  n e a re s t sa lesm an , 
in  p u re s t A rab ic , h is  d es ire  to  p u rch ase  a  dozen  h an d k erch ie fs .

“ P a rd o n , m o n s ie u r? ” sa id  th e  sa lesm an  in  eq u a lly  p u re  F ren ch .
“ I  re p e a t,”  sa id  th e  p seudo  A rab ian , still in  th e  ton g u e  of th e  she ik , “ th a t  I  d es ire  a  

dozen  h a n d k e rc h ie fs .”
“ O ne th o u sa n d  p a rd o n s , m o n sieu r,”  p leaded  th e  sa lesm an , “ b u t I  do n o t u n d e rs ta n d  a  

w o rd .”
“ Is  i t  po ssib le ,”  q u e rie d  th e  A m erican  in  lim p id  F ren ch , “ th a t  you  ignore th e  b eau tie s  

m a jes tic  o f th e  A ra b ic ? ”
“ W ith o u t d o u b t,” sa id  th e  sa lesm an . “ W hy , if  y o u  p lease , shou ld  I  sp eak  th e  

A ra b ic ? ”
“ B u t th e  an n o u n c em en t on y o u r w indow ! I t  says ‘All languages spoken  h e re .’ ”  
“ P erfe c tly , b u t—— ”
“ Is  i t  th a t  i t  is a  falsehood , p e rh a p s? ”
“ N o t th e  le a s t in  th e  w orld , m onsieu r. All languages, indeed , a re  spoken  here . B u t 

n o t b y  th e  shop  peop le .”
“ B y  w hom  th e n ? ”
“ B y  o u r  cu s to m ers , m o n sieu r.”



The Sentence
By Albert W. Tolman

Judge Lattimore atones.

A  T  h igh  noon  on th e  d a y  of th e  B lac k e tt 
m u rd e r  tr ia l Ju d g e  W illiam  L a tti-  

1 Sl m ore w ould  n o t  h av e  exchanged  
p laces w ith  th e  A ngel G ab rie l. A t 

te n  m in u tes  p a s t th e  h o u r he w ou ld  g lad ly  
h a v e  ta k e n  over th e  h o tte s t, so o tiest s to k e r-  
sh ip  on  th e  e te rn a l fu rnace . T h o u g h  h e  h ad  
n o t s ti r re d  from  his ch a ir , h e  h a d  m ad e  a  
je s t  o f space  a n d  tim e. H e  h a d  trav e rsed  
tw o h u n d red  m iles; he  h a d  gone b a c k  th ir ty -  
five y e a rs ; h e  h a d  fallen  fa s te r  a n d  fa r th e r  
th a n  L u c ife r, from  h eav en  dow n to  hell.

T h e  ju d g e  w as a  p o r tly , good-looking  m an  
of fifty-five. H is  sm ooth , fresh-co lored , 
ra th e r  boy ish  face w as su rm o u n te d  b y  an  
a b u n d a n t iro n -g ray  m ane. C a lm , k in d ly , 
d e lib e ra te , he suggested  a n  E p isco p a lian  
b ishop . T h o u g h  h e  h a d  a t te n d e d  n e ith e r 
college no r law  school, a  good b ra in  b acked  
by  po litica l sh rew dness h ad  ra ised  h im  from  
a p e t ty  co n s tab lesh ip  to  h is p re se n t h igh  
positio n . H is  m a rriag e  h ad  so lved  th e  
m oney  q u es tio n ; fo r h is  w ife w as w ea lth y  
a n d  cam e from  one of th e  S ta te ’s o ldest 
fam ilies. H e  w as p ro u d  of her, a n d  she of 
h im ; a n d  h is tw e n ty  y ea rs  on th e  b en ch  h a d  
been  unb lem ished .

H a rv e y  B ayle , th e  a r is to c ra tic  yo u n g  
p ro sec u tin g  a t to rn e y , h ad  been  ca lling  a t  
th e  L a ttim o re s  th e  even ing  befo re  th e  tr ia l. 
T h e  ju d g e  a n d  h is w ife  d is t in c tly  ap p ro v ed  
of h is  f re q u e n t v is its ; an d , to  say  th e  least, 
E d ith ,  th e ir  ch a rm in g  d au g h te r , d id  n o t d is
ap p ro v e . T h a t  n ig h t th e  conversa tion

tu rn e d  to  th e  B la c k e tt case ; a n d  B ay le  con
d em ned  th e  p riso n er w ith  th e  u n c h a r ita b le  
f ran k n ess  of y o u th .

“ T h e  co ldest-b looded  th u g  I  ever se t eyes 
on! A bso lu te ly  callous! D id  y o u  n o tic e  
th a t  p in k  in  h is  b u tto n h o le , ju d g e ? ”

T h e  ju d g e ’s lips tig h ten ed .
“ I  saw  i t .”
T h e  sh if t  to  th e  tr ia l seem ed to  congeal 

h is  pow ers o f speech.
“ A nd  th a t  w om an  in  th e  b lack  v e il,”  con

tin u e d  B ay le . “ A lw ays s its  in  th e  sam e 
p lace . W ho  is she  a n d  w h y  does she  co m e?”

“ I  c a n ’t  sa y .”
“ I  know  w h a t m akes y o u  so serious, 

W ill,”  d ec la red  h is  w ife. “ Y o u ’re  w orry ing  
b ecause  y o u ’ve go t to  sen tence  th a t  h o rrib le  
w re tch . I t ’s  a  sham e for a  good m an  to  
be  tro u b led  w ith  such  a  c re a tu re !  H e ’s 
too  te n d e r-h e a r te d  to  be  a  ju d g e ; now  isn ’t 
he, M r. B ay le?  W hy , w hen  he  com es hom e 
from  a  m u rd er  tr ia l h e  a c tu a lly  collapses. 
A fte r  co u rt a d jo u rn s  I ’m  going to  ta k e  h im  
to  th e  A d iro n d ac k s .”

N in e  o ’clock  s tru ck . T h e  ju d g e  excused  
h im self.

“ A sound  sleep ’ll m ake m e f it.”
H e  k issed  h is w ife a n d  his d a u g h te r  an d  

shook  h an d s  w ith  B ayle .
“ I ’ll see you  in  co u rt to -m orrow , H a r 

v ey .”
“ E d ith  a n d  I  w ill be th e re , to o ,”  re 

m a rk e d  h is  w ife. “ W e’ve w an te d  fo r  a  
long  tim e  to  h e a r  y o u  ch a rg e  a  ju r y .”
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A sligh t frow n creased  L a tt im o re ’s high, 
b ro ad  brow .

“ I t  w on’t  b e  p le a s a n t,” he  d issuaded .
“ I f  y o u  can  s ta n d  i t  tw en ty  y ea rs  I  guess 

w e can  o n ce .”
T h e  frow’n  sm o o th ed  o u t;  b u t on  th e  s ta irs  

i t  re tu rn e d  a s  h e  ca u g h t C la ra ’s w ords:
“ H e ’s a lto g e th e r  too  k in d -h e a rte d .”
“ T h a t ’s r ig h t ,”  a ssen ted  B ayle .
A spasm  o f p a in  crossed  th e  ju d g e ’s face. 

H e  a lw ay s knew  w h a t to  expec t ju s t b e 
fore he  sen tenced  a m u rd ere r. H e  m u s t 
get h is  re s t e a r ly ; fo r h is  sleep  w ould  b e  
b ro k en  e re  m orn ing .

I t  cam e in th e  sm all h o u rs ; th e  n ig h t
m a re  of th e  b loody  h an d .

H e  w as a lone  in  h is  ch am b ers  b eh in d  th e  
cou rtro o m . T h e  ju ry  h ad  ag reed  an d  ev e ry 
b o d y  w as w a itin g  fo r  h im . H e  b e n t over 
th e  m arb le  w ashbow l, f ra n tic a lly  sc ru b b in g  
th e  b a c k  of h is r ig h t h an d . A fresh  b lood 
s ta in , a  red , h ideous b lo tch , s tre tch e d  from  
h is tw o m idd le  k n u ck les  a lm o st to  h is w ris t. 
H e  h a d  scoured  i t  u n til th e  sk in  w as raw ; 
b u t  th e  h a rd e r  h e  ru b b e d  th e  redder, an d  
an g rie r  i t  grew .

S teps echoed  a long  th e  co rrido r. Som e
b o d y  ra p p e d  in s is te n tly  on  th e  locked  door, 
g en tly  a t  firs t, th e n  louder, louder, louder, 
u n til th e  v e ry  w alls seem ed to  sh ak e  w ith  
th e  th u n d e ro u s  knocks. T h e  ju d g e  w orked  
in  fierce pan ic . N o  use— th e  s ta in  w o u ld n ’t 
com e off. H e  m u s t face th e  cou rtroom , 
w rite  th e  sen ten ce , w ith  h is  own h a n d  c a r
m ine.

H e  w oke, m uscles tw itch in g , b re a th  f lu t
te rin g , h e a r t  th u m p in g , beads o f sw ea t dew
ing  h is  fo rehead , tw is tin g  h is b row s an d  
g rin d in g  his h a n d s  to g e th e r  in  fu tile  agony.

O u ts id e  rio te d  a  d eso la te  F e b ru a ry  s to rm . 
B linds w ere s lam m ing . R a in  gou ts lashed  
th e  w indow s. T h e  elm  boughs w h ipped  an d  
c reak ed  a n d  saw ed  to g e th e r. T w o houses 
aw ay  G ordon  P en fie ld ’s old h o u n d  w as how l
ing  d ism ally , one long n o te  an d  tw o sh o rt 
yelps, oo-oo-ooh, ooh, ooh— oo-oo-ooh, ooh, 
ooh. A nd as th e  ca th e d ra l clock chim ed 
fo u r P o licem an  M ik e  D o n o v an  ran g  in from  
th e  co rn e r box  a n d  rep o rted  in  hi? big. in 
d is tin c t, g ru m b lin g  voice.

' R esigned ly  L a ttim o re  se ttled  dow n to  
w a it fo r d ay lig h t. T w e n ty  y ea rs  on th e  
b ench  give a  ju d g e  p le n ty  to  th in k  a b o u t in  
h is  q u ie t hou rs. A t la s t h e  cam e to  B lack 
e t t .  W ith o u t q u es tio n  h e  w as a tro c io u sly

g u ilty . In  som e p laces th e  S ta te  w ould  
n ever h av e  h a d  a  chan ce  to  t r y  h im  a t  a ll; 
he  w ould  h av e  sw ung  from  th e  n e a re s t te le 
p hone pole.

T u rn in g  to  p le a sa n te r  th in g s  L a ttim o re  re 
m em b ered  B ay le . H e  h a d  been  co u rtin g  
E d ith  for over a  y ea r . O f a ll th e  yo u n g  
law yers  a t  th e  M a rc h m o n t b a r  th e  ju d g e  
could  n o t h a v e  p ick ed  a  m ore  d es irab le  
m a tch  for h is  d a u g h te r . H e  h a d  b ra in s  an d  
b ack b o n e  as w ell as  b lood . H is  o n ly  fau lt 
w as h is p r id e ; a n d  th a t  w as a  good fau lt.

W h a t a  c o n tra s t be tw een  h im  a n d  B lack 
e t t!  B lac k e tt!  P ah !

T h e  ju d g e  rem em b ered  too  th e  b an q u e t 
th a t  n ig h t a t  th e  N ew  C om m une to  com 
m em o ra te  h is  tw e n tie th  an n iv e rsa ry  on  th e  
bench. R u m o rs  of a  m assive silver lov ing  
cup  h a d  reach ed  h is  ea rs . P ro m in en t law 
y ers  from  a ll over th e  S ta te  w ould  be  a s 
sem bled  to  do h im  hono r. A fte r  a ll, h is 
position  h a d  its  com p en sa tio n s, even  if  he  
d id  h av e  a b a d  n ig h t b e fo re  h e  sen ten ced  
a  m u rd ere r.

W hen  L a ttim o re  cam e dow n to  b re a k fa s t 
C la ra  w as a lre a d y  in  h e r  p lace , b u b b lin g  
over w ith  an  im p o r ta n t secre t.

“ W h a t do  y o u  th in k , W ill?  H a rv e y  B ay le  
p roposed  to  E d ith  la s t n ig h t.”

E v en  th e  g re a t new s, long  a n tic ip a te d , 
ro u sed  b u t a du ll response  from  th e  judge .

“ H e ’s a  fine fellow . T h e re ’s n o  ab le r 
young  a t to rn e y  a t  th e  b a r .”

T h e  m eal over, L a ttim o re  rose.
“ W ell, I  m u s t be going dow n to  th e  c o u r t

house . I  w an t to  ru n  over m y  ch a rg e  to  th e  
ju ry .”

A h a lf  h o u r  la te r  B ay le  k n o ck ed  a t  h is 
door. T h e  ju d g e  gave h im  a  co rd ia l g ree t
ing.

“ I 'v e  h e a rd  th e  new s, H a rv ey . I ’m  g lad  
fo r yo u  b o th . I  cou ld  w ish  no  m an  a  b e t
te r  w ife th a n  E d ith ;  a n d  I  w o u ld n ’t  a sk  fo r 
a  finer son -in -law .”

B ay le  tr ie d  to  rep ly  b u t co u ld n ’t ;  he  
choked  an d  w ru n g  th e  ju d g e ’s h an d . T h e n  
he  w en t to  h is room  to  p u t th e  final touches 
on h is  a rg u m en t.

C o u rt w ou ld  n o t open  fo r an o th e r  h a lf  
h o u r; so th e  ju d g e  rev iew ed th e  case. N ev er 
in h is tw en ty  y e a rs  on th e  b ench  h a d  he 
en co u n te red  a  m u rd er  w ith  so lit t le  p a l l ia 
tion . Jo h n  C o ste r, a  re a l-e s ta te  d ea le r, h a d  
d raw n  five h u n d re d  do lla rs  from  th e  O ld  
N o rth  Savings B an k . B la c k e tt h a d  fo l
low ed him  in to  a n  a lley , sh o t h im  th ro u g h  
th e  h e a r t a n d  ta k e n  th e  m oney . T h a t  w as
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a l l ;  but it w as m o re  th a n  enough  to  give th e  
p r iso n e r  th e  lim it a llow ed  b y  law , a  life  sen 
tence .

E v e ry  se a t in  th e  co u rtro o m  w as occu
p ied . T h e  sp ace  rese rv ed  for th e  b a r  w as 
crow ded  w ith  law yers , am ong  w hom  s a t L a t- 
t im o re ’s w ife in  h e r  becom ing  g ra y  b ro ad 
c lo th , a n d , bes ide  her, E d ith , a  d iam o n d  
g lit te r in g  on h e r  en g ag em en t finger. T h e re  
to o  in  th e  rea r  of th e  room  w as th e  w om an 
in  b lack . F ro m  th e  firs t d a y  o f th e  tr ia l 
th e  ju d g e  h a d  n o tic ed  h e r, slim , m otion less, 
h eav ily  veiled . M y ste ry , p a th o s , m enace, 
ra d ia te d  from  h e r  som ber figure . A m ong 
th e  eag er-ey ed , ca rrio n -h u n g ry  b u zza rd s  she 
s a t aloof, a  rav en  o f s in is te r  om en— of w h a t 
— to  w hom ?

T h e  p riso n er  h im self, s ta r  trag e d ian , s a t 
to a d lik e  betw een  a  d e p u ty  a n d  P rim e, h is  
b u lly in g  counsel. U ndersized , le a n  an d  
cad av e ro u s , he  looked  a  b u rn e d -o u t A pache. 
H is  b u lle t h ea d  w as th a tc h e d  w ith  a  sa n d y  
g ra y  s tu b b le ; h is  fe a tu re s  w ere b lu n te d , as 
if  p u m m eled  ch a rac te rle ss . H is  q u ic k  l i t 
tle  eyes o f sh if ty , w a te ry  b lu e  ro am ed  fu r
tiv e ly  a b o u t th e  co u rtro o m . H e  w as dressed  
in  a  new  tw eed  su it, w ith  a  g ray  flannel 
s h ir t  a n d  red  t ie ;  a n d  he  w ore a  p in k , th e  
g if t  o f som e m aw kish  sy m p a th ize r . H is  fin
gers, s tu b b y  an d  d isco lo red , p ick ed  a t  h is 
la p e l; o the rw ise  h e  seem ed ind ifferen t. 
S om eth in g  vag u e ly  fam ilia r  a n d  u n p le a sa n t 
a b o u t th e  m an  w oke in  Ju d g e  L a ttim o re  a 
sense of fo rg o tten  evil.

P rim e  b egan  speak ing . T h e  b es t h e  could  
h o p e  fo r  w as a  v e rd ic t o f m u rd er in  th e  
second  degree. H e  b o m b a rd e d  th e  ju ry  w ith  
ten -in ch  guns of eloquence. H e  s trew ed  
flow ers o f rh e to r ic  k n ee -d eep  b e fo re  them . 
H e  c le f t th e  q u iv e rin g  a ir  w ith  tw o -h an d ed  
ges tu res . H e  ro a red  a n d  so a red . H e  b u l
lied , d ea fen ed , f la t te re d , soo thed , h y p n o 
tized . T h e n  he w axed  p a th e tic . H e  h a rk e d  
b ac k  to  th e  rea lm s of ch ildhood  an d  show ed 
h is c lien t, a n  in n o cen t boy , a t  h is  m o th e r’s 
knee .

B la c k e tt’s peers  in  th e  box w ere d is t in c tly  
affec ted . Ju ry m a n  T h re e  in  th e  b ac k  row  
gu lped . A n o th er w ith  m elancho ly  b row n  
eyes sniffled. T h e  sanc tim o n io u s fo rem an  
d rew  o u t h is  h a n d k e rch ie f  a n d  w iped h is 
eyes. A nd  th e  b o red  p riso n er g rin n ed  
w eird ly .

T h e n  B ay le  sp ra n g  in to  th e  f ra y  in  a  s ty le  
th a t  sm acked  of th e  S pan ish  In q u is itio n . H e  
h a d  rack ed  B la c k e tt w ith  c ro ss-question ing ; 
h a d  ap p lied  a ll so rts  o f legal th u m b screw s;

a n d  h a d  p rick ed  h im  w ith  re d -h o t in te rro g a 
to ries. N ow , su m m in g  up , h e  tu rn e d  th e  
co u rtro o m  in to  a  d issec tin g  ch am b e r a n d  in  
th e  ro le  o f su rgeon  in  ch ie f u sed  scalpe l, 
la n ce t a n d  saw  a r tis tic a lly  a n d  w ith o u t 
m ercy , p erfo rm in g  a  p o st-m o rtem  on th e  
p r iso n e r’s liv ing  b o d y . B la c k e tt on ly  
yaw ned .

L a ttim o re  h ea rd  B ay le ’s w ords su b co n 
sc iously . A lread y  h e  knew  th e  v e rd ic t a n d  
th e  sen tence . H is  th o u g h ts  w ere busied  
w ith  th e  com ing  b a n q u e t. H is  bo d y  s a t in  
th e  cou rtro o m  b u t h is  sp ir it w as in  th e  g rea t 
d in in g  h a ll o f th e  N ew  C om m une. S u rrep 
titio u s ly  h e  reach ed  fo r a  p a d  a n d  began  
m ak in g  notes.

A n u n co m fo rta b le  sense of b e ing  w atched  
p lu ck ed  h im  b ac k  to  th e  tr ia l. B la c k e tt’s 
eyes w ere g lued upon  h im ; h is cyn ica l fea 
tu re s  w ere aglow  w ith  a  s tran g e  eagerness, 
like an  u n ex p ec ted  fire flickering  u p  from  
em bers long  deem ed  dead .

A  v io len t fit o f coughing , a  legacy  from  
h is  la s t  cold, seized th e  judge . All faces 
tu rn e d  to w ard  h im . B ay le  s to p p e d  sp e ak 
in g ; a n d  a  bailiff ra n  fo r a  glass o f w a te r. 
A t th e  en d  of h is  sp a sm  L a ttim o re  cau g h t 
th e  c r im in a l’s in so len t gaze, fa r  d iffe ren t 
from  h is p rev ious fu rtiv e  g lances.

A ll a t  once B la c k e tt d id  a  p ec u lia r  th in g . 
T u rn in g  h is h ea d  sidew ise h e  la id  h is  r ig h t 
h a n d  flat u p o n  h is cheek ; tw o  jo in ts  o f th e  
m idd le  finger w ere m issing. A gain  h e  faced 
L a ttim o re  w ith  a  long, cool, con fiden t s ta re .

A  door, s h u t th ir ty -f iv e  yea rs , y ie lds 
g ru d g in g ly ; b u t a t  la s t  th i s ’ one opened  
w ide. T h o u g h  ca lm  in  o u tw a rd  a p p e a r 
an ce  th e  jud g e  w as s tr ic k en  w ith  a  sick , 
c raw lin g  te rro r . B e n ea th  th e  sc u rf  a n d  
g rim e of m ore th a n  a  g en e ra tio n  he  fina lly  
recogn ized  th e  p risoner. A nd th e  th in g  th a t  
ro ck ed  h is  soul to  its  fo u n d a tio n s w as th a t  
he , W illiam  L a ttim o re , m u st sen tence  th is  
m an  fo r m u rd er.

H e  seem ed  to  be  h u r ry in g  b ac k  a t  l ig h t
n in g  speed th ro u g h  a  long, d a rk  tu n n e l. A t 
its  end  in  a  jew elry  s to re  befo re  a  b low n  
safe  h e  leaned  w ith  th re e  o th e rs  over a  m o
tion less figure, b lood  oozing from  its  r ig h t 
tem p le . A  sm all m an  w ith  th e  p r iso n e r’s 
face ro se  from  a  h u r r ie d  exam in a tio n .

“ D ea d , B ill! T h a t  c rack  of y o u rs  fin 
ished  h im ! D iv ide! S c a t te r ! ”

T h e re  w as a  h u rr ie d  p a r ti t io n  of v a lu ab le s  
in to  fo u r packages, a  q u ick  d e p a r tu re . T h e  
y o u n g es t m an , h is  r ig h t h a n d  sm eared  w ith  
b lo o d , h ad  le f t h is  sh a re  o f  th e  lo o t bes ide
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th e  d ea d  w a tch m an . T h e re  h a d  been  ru n 
n ing  fee t, a  p o lic em an ’s sh rill w h istle , 
shou ts , sh o ts ; b u t th e  fo u r h a d  g o tten  sa fe ly  
aw ay .

T h a t  n ig h t h a d  m a rk e d  a  tu rn in g  p o in t 
fo r th e  y o u n g es t m an . H e  h a d  gone to  a  
d is ta n t c i ty  to  beg in  life anew  u n d e r  a n 
o th e r  nam e. H e  h a d  a b a n d o n ed  h is  b a d  
p rac tice s  an d  sp e n t h is d ay s  a n d  m uch  of 
h is n ig h ts  in  u n re m ittin g  to il. H e  h a d  en 
te re d  po litics. H e  h a d  becom e a con stab le , 
a  law  s tu d e n t, a n  a t to rn e y , a  ju d g e .

D u rin g  those y ea rs  h e  h a d  a to n ed  fo r 
h is  c rim e b y  all possib le  m eans, sh o r t of 
con fession  a n d  se lf-su rren d er. T h e  jew eler 
h a d  been  paid  b ack  w ith  in te re s t a n d  reg u la r  
co n trib u tio n s  h a d  a id ed  th e  w a tc h m a n ’s 
fam ily . B u t, w henever he  w as ill o r w eary , 
th a t  n ig h t cam e b ac k  ag a in .

L a t t im o re ’s m in d  cam e b ac k  to  th e  
crow ded  co u rtro o m  a s  B ay le  closed h is a r 
g um en t. I t  w as tim e  to  charge  th e  ju ry .

W hen  L a ttim o re  fin ished  th e  ju r y  w ere led 
o u t to  d e lib e ra te . H is  b ra in  w as ree ling , 
as he  a d jo u rn e d  th e  co u rt, an d  w en t to  h is 
ch am b e rs . T h e  m a n  in  h im  cam e u p p e r 
m ost. H e  s lu m p ed  h ea v ily  in to  h is  a rm c h a ir  
an d  clinched  h is  n a ils  in to  h is pa lm s.

A ta p  on th e  door! H is  w ife a n d  E d ith ?  
H e  stee led  h im se lf  fo r  d ecep tion . B u t i t  w as 
o n ly  P rim e.

“ E x cu se  m e fo r tro u b lin g  y o u r h o n o r,” 
apo log ized  th e  a t to rn e y  w ith  h is sa rd o n ic  
sm ile , “ b u t m y  c lien t w ishes to  ta lk  w ith  
y o u  p riv a te ly . I ’ve tr ie d  to  d iscou rage  h im  
b u t  h is m in d  seem s se t upon  it .  S hall I  sa y  
yo u  w o n ’t  see h im ? ”

B eh in d  h is  m ask  of assu m ed  im p e rtu rb a -  
b il i tv  th e  ju d g e  d eb a ted .

“ I ’ll see h im . Send h im  in  w ith  D e p u ty  
B in n e y .”

P rim e  w as su rp rised  o u t o f h is no n 
ch a lan ce .

“ I  h a v e n ’t  th e  le a s t id ea  w h a t h e  w an ts , 
y o u r  h o n o r. B e tte r  k eep  a  sh a rp  ey e  o n  
h im . H e ’s a d e sp e ra te  m an  a n d  he  m ay  
m ean  m isch ie f.”

H e le f t  th e  room . L a ttim o re  opened  th e  
to p  d raw er of h is  desk , w here  la y  a  revolver, 
k e p t  lo ad ed  for tw e n ty  y ea rs . Soon th e  d e p 
u ty  en te red , w ith  B la c k e tt s louch ing  beside 
h im .

“ Y ou m ay  leave  u s  a lone , B in n ey ,”  sa id  
th e  judge. “ I  w ill be  resp o n sib le  for th e  
p r iso n e r .”

R e lu c ta n tly  B in n ey  w en t o u t.
“ S it th e r e ! ”  d irec ted  L a ttim o re .

B la c k e tt d ro p p ed  in to  th e  ch a ir  on  th e  
o pposite  side of th e  f la t desk . T h e re  w as 
a  m om en t o f silence. A  gulf m ore  th a n  a  
g en e ra tio n  w ide can n o t be  b rid g ed  a t  once. 
T h e  ju d g e  c lea red  h is  th ro a t husk ily .

“ W e ll? ”
T h e  A pache g rinned , th ro w in g  off h is  

fe igned  h u m ility .
“ N o t v e ry  g lad  to  see m e, a re  you , B illy ?  

D o n ’t  even  offer to  sh a k e  h an d s . R a th e r  
ch illy  w elcom e for a n  o ld  friend  you  h a v e n ’t  
m e t fo r th ir ty -f iv e  y ea rs!  W ell, w e’ll pass 
th a t  over. D o n ’t  know  b u t  I ’d  feel th e  sam e 
if  I  w as in  y o u r p lace . I  cou ld  i t  m ade 
yo u  u n co m fo rta b le  w hen you  recognized  m e. 
Y o u ’d  h av e  m ad e  a good a c to r , B ill! I  
cou ld  guess w h a t w as go ing  on b eh in d  th a t  
m a rb le  m ug  of you rs, b u t y o u  n ev e r b a t te d  
an  eye. Som e nerve! D o n ’t  w onder yo u  
d id n ’t  k now  m e a t  firs t. T im e h as  changed  
us b o th  considerab le . I  w asn ’t  su re  o f yo u  
till yo u  th rew  th a t  fit o f co u g h in ’. H ig h  
liv in ’, B illy ! Y o u ’ve been  h i t t in ’ th e  b u b 
b les  w h ile  I ’ve p lugged  a lo n g  low er dow n. 
Som e d iffe ren t from  th a t  n ig h t in  P a t te r 
so n ’s jew elry  sto re , e h ? ”

Ju d g e  L a ttim o re  cou ld  n o t avo id  g lancing  
ap p re h en s iv e ly  a t  th e  closed doo r. H e  knew  
B in n e y ’s e a r  w as p ressed  a g a in s t it. B lac k 
e t t ,  long  schooled  in  c au tio n , san k  h is voice.

“ Y ou  n ee d n ’t feel nervous, B illy ! Y ou  
d o n ’t  s ’pose I ’d  sn itch  on  a n  old pal! 
Y o u ’ve  no  id ea  how  g lad  I  w as to  see you , 
B ill, s i t t in ’ u p  th e re , la rg e  as life, b eh in d  
th a t  b a r. Y ou  w ere a  s ig h t for sore eyes. 
‘W h y ,’ says I  to  m yse lf, ‘o ld  R a in -in - th e -  
face, th a t  g ran d  h igh  m u c k -a -m u ck ’s m y  old 
p a l, B illy  E d g ew o rth !  I ’m  in h is c o u r t ,’ 
say s  I .  ‘H e re ’s luck— w h at!  I ’m  a ll r ig h t 
now . W e ’ll h av e  a  l i t t le  h e a r t- to -h e a r t  ta lk  
to g e th e r  a n ’ h e ’ll u se  m e rig h t. H e  know s 
w h ich  side of h is  b re a d  is b u tte re d , B illy  
d o e s ! ’ ”

H e  b ro k e  in to  a  d ry , th ro a ty  cackle. T h e  
ju d g e  fe lt as if h e  w ere su ffocating . I n  h is 
ow n ch am b ers , b a ite d  b y  th is  cro u ch in g  
th u g , h e  experienced  a sense of u n rea lity . 
H e  sp a rred  fo r  tim e.

“ I  th o u g h t y o u  w ere  d row ned  th i r ty  y ea rs  
ag o .”

“ M ig h ty  n e a r  it .  T h e  b u lls  sh o t a t  m e 
as  I  ju m p e d  off th a t  w h arf. I  sw um  to  a  
ho le  in  th e  p iles a n ’ he ld  on till th e y  go t 
tire d  lo o k in ’ fo r m e. T w o  w eeks a f te rw a rd  
th e y  found  a n ’ b u ried  a body . I t  p assed  
fo r  m ine . So I  s ta r te d  fre sh  w ith  a  new  
n am e  a n ’ a  c lean  re c o rd .”
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Ju d g e  L a ttim o re  coughed.
“ I ’m  so rry  you  h a v e n ’t  k e p t  i t  c lea n ,” h e  

o b se rv ed  w ith  a n  a t te m p t a t  d ig n ity . “ I f  
y o u  hav e  a n y th in g  to  sa y  to  m e, b e t te r  say  
i t  a t  once. T h e  ju r y ’ll be com ing  in p res 
e n t ly .”

B la c k e tt cack led  aga in . H e  s tre tch e d  
h im self fam iliarly .

“ C om e off y o u r h igh  horse, B illy ! I t  
d o n ’t  go dow n w ith  me. I  have go t som e
th in g  to  say  to  y o u  a n ’ I ’m  going  to  ta k e  
all th e  tim e I w a n t. J u ry !  A hell o f a  
p ile I  ca re  for th e  ju ry !  L e t ’em  w a it till 
I ’m  re a d y .”

H is  face h a rd en ed .
“ I  k illed  C oster, d am n  h im , yes! I ’d  do 

i t  ag a in  if I  h ad  th e  chance . I ’m  n o t a f ra id  
to  te ll you . W e’re  in  th e  sam e b o a t, yo u  a n ’ 
m e, B ill. W e sin k  o r sw im  to g e th e r. A n’ 
y o u ’ve g o t to  do  som e of th e  ro w in ’ to  h e lp  
m e o u t o f th is  sc rap e , or y o u ’ll ge t you rse lf 
in to  a  w orse .”

H is  voice tra ile d  off in to  a  th re a te n in g  
grow l.

“ I d o n ’t  g ive a  h a n g  for all th a t  b u n c h ,” 
he  resum ed , je rk in g  h is th u m b  c o n tem p tu 
ously  to w ard  th e  cou rtro o m . “ T h e re ’s on ly  
one in  th e  w hole pu sh  I ’m  re a lly  a f ra id  of. 
I t  isn ’t  you , B illy ! O h, no! I ’ve  go t y o u r 
fangs pu lled . I t ’s th a t  w om an  in  b lack . 
S h e’s C o s te r’s w ife. Y ou  n ever can  te ll 
w h a t a  w o m an ’ll do . T h e y  a in ’t  reason 
a b le .”

“ W h a t do  you  w a n t o f m e ? ” th e  jud g e  
fo rced  h im se lf  to  ask .

A fit o f cough ing  s tran g led  h im .
“ E asy , B illy ! D o n ’t  choke you rse lf. I ’m  

co rn in ’ to  it. A good m a n y  tim es I ’ve h a d  
to  do  as  a  ju d g e  h a s  sa id . N ow  a  ju d g e  is 
g o in ’ to  do  as I  say , o r i t ’ll be th e  w orse for 
h im .”

L a ttim o re  signed h im  to  proceed .
“ I ’d as  lie f be  in a sa fe  p la ce ,”  co n tin u ed  

B la c k e tt,  “ till C o s te r’s w ife dies o r gets over 
it. I  w an t yo u  to  le t m e off w ith  five y e a rs .”

T h e  ju d g e  s ta r te d  in genu ine  su rp rise .
“ F iv e  y ea rs!  W h y , I  c a n ’t  do th a t ,  J im ! ”
H e com pelled  h im se lf  to  use  th e  nam e. 

B la c k e tt n o ticed  th is  a n d  h is  lip s  w rink led  
d isag reeab ly . T h e  jud g e  k e p t on.

“ I f  th e  ju ry  b rings you in g u ilty  o f m u r
der, as th e y  c a n ’t  h e lp  do ing , i t ’ll be  m y  
d u ty  to  sen ten ce  you  fo r life .”

B la c k e tt s p a t d isgusted ly .
“ D u ty ?  H e ll!  D o n ’t be  a  fool, B illy! 

I f  y o u ’re  so s tro n g  on d u ty  w hy  h a v e n ’t  you  
confessed  to  k illin g  P erk in s , a n ’ given y o u r

self u p  long  ago! Y o u ’re  as gu ilty  of th a t  
m u rd e r  as  I  arn of th is . B e sensib le! I t  
w o n ’t  m a tte r  a  te n -c en t c ig a r  to  you  on 
w hich  side o f th o se  s to n e  w alls  I  sp en d  th e  
re s t  o f m y  life ; b u t  i t ’ll m a tte r  a  b ig  s igh t 
to  m e. L e t’s u n d e rs ta n d  each  o th e r!  /  
d o n ’t  w a n t to  ta k e  y o u r jo b  aw ay . I ’m  
m ig h ty  g lad  y o u ’re  ju d g e  of th is  c o u r t;  a n ’
I  w a n t yo u  to  keep  here . Y ou  can  h e lp  me 
a  d am n  s ig h t m ore  th a n  if yo u  w ere dow n 
a n ’ o u t. I ’ll ta k e  five y ea rs  w ith o u t a  w him 
p er a n ’ th a n k  you  for ’em  in th e  b a rg a in .” 

H is  voice d ro p p ed  to  a  q u e ru lo u s  w hine. 
H is  b ro k en  na ils  claw ed a t  th e  po lished  m a
hogany .

“ B u t I  c a n ’t, J im ! I’m n o t sen tenc ing  
y o u ; i t ’s th e  law . T h e  s ta tu te  d o esn ’t  leave 
m e a n y  choice. D o n ’t  you  u n d e rs ta n d ? ” 

B la c k e tt’s in so len t a ssu ran ce  d ese rted  
h im .

“ N o , I  d o n ’t  u n d e rs ta n d ,”  sn a rled  he, 
a n g ry  a n d  puzz led . “ W h a t you  sa y  in  th is  
co u r t goes, d o esn ’t  it?  I t  isn ’t  a  m a tte r  of 
can  o r c a n ’t  b u t o f w ill o r  w on’t . ”

L a ttim o re  shook  h is  h e a d  hopelessly . T h e  
p riso n er, baffled, becam e furious.

“ I  d id n ’t in te n d  to  p u t th e  screw s o n ,” he  
h issed ; “ b u t T guess I ’ve  got to . I f  you  do 
m e d ir t  I ’ll te ll th e  News a ll a b o u t th a t  P a t 
te rso n  affair. B ree n ’s a live, too . I  know  
w h ere  h e  is ; a n ’ h e ’ll h a v e  to  te s tify . I t  
c a n ’t  h u r t  m e a n y ;  fo r I ’ll b e  in  fo r life, 
an y w ay . B u t i t  can  h u r t  you . Y ou  th in k  
y o u ’re  above me. I ’ll pu ll you  dow n .” 

T h e y  looked  a t  each  o th e r, L a ttim o re  
sick , B la c k e tt defian t. T h e  ju d g e  tr ie d  
aga in .

“ M y  w ife a n d  d a u g h te r  a re  o u t th e re .”
“ I  saw  ’e m !”  in te r ru p te d  th e  p riso n er  

venom ously . “ T h e y  cam e to  look a t  m e. 
S ide show  in  a  circus, eh ?  R e d -h a n d ed  c rim 
in a l! T h u g ! A ssassin! G uess th e y ’ll find 
I ’m  n o t th e  on ly  one, eh, B i ll! ”

T h e  ju d g e  w inced.
“ F u tu re  son-in -law  too, h e y ? ” sn eered  

B lac k e tt. “ I  saw  how  it was. W an te d  to  
show  off b e fo re  b is  girl. S ay , th a t  fellow ’s 
d o w n rig h t in su ltin ’. H e  ab u sed  m e b eyond  
reason . I f  ever I  c a tc h  h im  a lone  I ’ll do  
h im , as I  d id  C oster. D o n ’t  you  th in k  I ’ve 
go t an y  fee lin ’s ? ”

L a ttim o re  b ro k e  dow n. H e  d ropped  his 
h ea d  on h is d esk  a n d  cried .

“ F o r  G od’s sake , J im ! ”
H is  to rm e n to r  gave a sh o rt laugh .
“ Y es— for G o d ’s sake! I  th o u g h t I ’d  

get in side  y o u r ja c k e t! ”
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“ T h in k  of m y  fam ily , J im ! ”
“ D a m n  you , th in k  o f m ine! J u s t  b e 

cau se  y o u ’ve been  s lick  en ough  n o t to  get 
ca u g h t, I’ve go t to  ta k e  m y  m ed icine, w hile 
y o u  pass  y o u rs  on to  som ebody  else. N o! 
I f  I  d rin k , yo u  d r in k , too . T o  hell w ith  
y o u r fam ily ! W h a t’re  th e y  to  m e? T h in k  
o f ’em  yo u rse lf. T h a t ’il h e lp  ’em  m ore. 
Y o u r to n g u e ’s m y  o n ly  tru m p  a n ’ I ’m  g o in ’ 
to  p la y  i t  to  th e  lim it. T h e  w orse yo u  
feel th e  b e t te r  m y  ch an ces a re . F iv e  y ea rs  
— a n ’ th e  th in g  d ies w ith  m e. A d a y  m ore  
a n ’ I ’ll p u ll y o u r  h o u se  dow n on y o u r  h ead ! ”

H e  c rouched  fo rw ard  over th e  desk , eyes 
n a rro w e d  to  slits.

“ So th e y ’re  g iv in ’ you  a  b a n q u e t to -n ig h t, 
h ey ?  L e t m e te ll yo u  w h a t’ll h a p p e n  if you  
d o n ’t  u se  m e r ig h t. W hile  I ’m  ro llin ’ n o r th  
in  th e  sm o k in ’ c a r  o f th e  exp ress, in  leg 
iro n s  a n ’ h an d cu ffed  to  a  d e p u ty ; a n ’ w hile 
y o u ’re  sw illin ’ w ine a n ’ sm o k in ’ q u a r te r-o f-  
a -d o lla r  c igars a n ’ lis te n in ’ to  those  c u t
th ro a t  law y ers  te llin ’ w h a t a  good fellow  you 
a re , a  m an  dow n in  th e  News office’ll be 
f id d lin ’ on a  l in o ty p e ; a n ’ w hen you  get 
over y o u r  b ig  h e a d  to -m o rro w  m o rn in ’ 
th e re ’ll b e  so m e th in g  o n  th e  f ro n t page  th a t  
y o u  w on’t  like  to  read . A n ’ p r e t ty  soon 
th e re ’ll be  a n o th e r  tr ia l a n ’ a n o th e r  jud g e  
a n ’ a n o th e r  p r iso n e r; a n ’ th e n  som ebody  
e lse ’ll b e  go in ’ u p  fo r life  o n  th e  express. 
B a n q u e t to -n ig h t?  W ell, y o u ’ve go t to  e a rn  
it .  I f  y o u  d o n ’t  ta k e  th e  chance , th e  m ore 
fool y o u ! ”

H e  ca u g h t h is  b re a th .
“ N ow  I ’ve  sa id  i t .  W e co u ld n ’t  u n d e r 

s ta n d  each  o th e r  b e t te r  if  w e ta lk e d  a  yea r. 
Y ou  know  w h a t I  ex p e c t; a n ’ y o u  know  
w h a t y o u  can  ex p ec t if  I  d o n ’t  ge t it. I ’m 
in  y o u r  h a n d s , B ill; a n ’ y o u ’re  in  m ine. C all 
in  y o u r b u lld o g !”

W ith  a v e r te d  face L a ttim o re  p ressed  an  
e lec tric  b u tto n . B in n ey  ap p e a re d  p ro m p tly  
a n d  led  B la c k e tt o u t. T h e  do o r closed an d  
o n ce  m o re  th e  ju d g e  w as alone.

B eads o f sw ea t oozed from  h is  forehead . 
S h o o ting  p a in s  p ie rced  h is  b ra in . So b ro a d ly  
a n d  ca lm ly  h a d  h is  r iv e r  o f life  flow ed on 
th a t  n one d ream ed  o f  th e  h id eo u s th in g  
b u r ie d  b e n e a th  th e  s il t on its  b o tto m . Y es; 
B la c k e tt w as r ig h t. I n  th e  ey e  o f  th e  law  
h e  w as as g u ilty  now  a s  on  th e  n ig h t w hen 
h e  h a d  sla in  P e rk in s . H e  h a d  n o t in te n d ed  
to  k ill th e  w a tch m an . H e  h ad  s tru c k  in  
se lf-defense . B u t th e  d eed  h a d  b een  done 
d u r in g  a  b u rg la ry  a n d  th a t  b y  law  w as suffi
c ie n t to  c o n s titu te  th e  k illin g  m u rd er .

F o r  m ore th a n  a  q u a r te r  c e n tu ry  th a t  se
c re t m enace h ad  been  h is  m o st p o ig n a n t in 
cen tiv e  to  a  ju s t  life. W h a t good to  con 
fess an d  le t th e  law  ta k e  its  p o u n d  of flesh! 
T h a t  w ould n o t b r in g  th e  d e a d  m an  b ack . 
A nd, so fa r  as he  h im se lf  w as concerned , 
w h ich  m e a n t m ore to  th e  S ta te — tw en ty  
y ea rs  o f th e  lockstep  in  a b a rre d  su it o r 
tw e n ty  y ea rs  o f ju s tic e  a d m in is te red  sa c ra 
m en ta lly ?

Y e t now , w hen  th e  th in g  la y  so fa r  b ac k  
th a t  a t  tim es h e  a lm o st fo rg o t it ,  on  th e  
crow n ing  d a y  of h is  ju d g esh ip , th is  tig e r 
o f th e  p a s t, fan g ed  a n d  claw ed, h a d  leaped  
up o n  h im  fu ll-g row n.

W h y  shou ld  th e  u p r ig h t ju d g e  b e  p u n 
ished  for w h a t th e  callow  b u rg la r  h a d  done? 
H e  h a d  seen h a rp y  law yers  grow  fa t on th e ir  
stea lin g s a n d  d ie  p eace fu lly  of h e a r t  fa ilu re  
o r  apop lex y . T h e y  h a d  escap ed  sco t-free , in  
th is  w orld  a t  le a s t ;  w h ile  he, w hose on ly  
a im  h a d  been  ju s tice , w as ca u g h t be tw een  
th e  m illstones.

A veh em en t, u n rea so n in g  p ro te s t sw elled  
w ith in  h im . I t  w asn ’t  ju s t— it  w asn ’t  r ig h t!  
H e  h a d  a to n e d !  H a d n ’t h e?  D ay s , w eeks, 
m o n th s , y ea rs , th e  lu rk in g  te rro r , th e  v u ltu re  
feed ing  on h is  liv in g  h e a r t!

E x p o su re  now  w ould  h u r t  h im  fa r  w orse 
th a n  ever b efo re . H e  stood  on  a  h ig h e r p in 
n ac le  a n d  h is  fall w ou ld  be  g rea te r . B e
sides, o th e r  lives w ere a t  s tak e . Y ea rs  ago 
h e  a lone  w ou ld  h av e  su ffe red ; b u t now —  
C la ra — E d ith !

L a ttim o re  b eg an  p ac in g  u p  an d  dow n, up  
a n d  dow n. S h o rtly  th e  ju ry  w ou ld  b r in g  in  
a  v e rd ic t. T h e  m in u tes  wTere  rac in g  by . H e  
g lanced  a t  th e  fa m ilia r  sheep  b ack s in  h is 
lib ra ry ;  b u t  h e re  w as a  p rob lem  none of h is 
a u th o ritie s  cou ld  h e lp  h im  solve.

S uppose h e  gave B la c k e tt o n ly  five y ea rs!  
I t  w ou ld  o u trag e  p u b lic  op in ion  an d  d is
g u st h is  co lleagues, besides b eing  c o n tra ry  
to  law  an d  h is  own sense o f r ig h t. So . ' : t  
a  te rm  fo r such  a  d ev ilish  c rim e w ou ld  be  a  
joke . B u t if h e  aw a rd ed  th e  p r iso n e r  h is 
ju s t  d e se rts  th e  la t te r  w ou ld  to p p le  do w n  to  
ru in  th e  h o n o rab le  s tru c tu re  of h is  judge- 
ship.

A nd C la ra ! H is  w ife! T w en ty -fiv e  
y ea rs  u n k n o w in g ly  w edded  to  a  m u rd ere r!  
T h e  shock  w ould  k ill h er.

E d ith , too! I t  w ould  b re a k  h e r  h e a r t, 
b lig h t h e r  life. H e  k n ew  B a y le ’s p rid e , h is  
on ly  failing . H e  w ould  n ev e r u n ite  h im se lf  
w ith  th e  fam ily  of a  conv ic t. A fa th e r- in -  
law  d ea ling  o u t ev en -h an d ed  ju s tic e  b eh in d
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th e  g ra n ite  w alls  o f th e  M a rc h m o n t C o u n ty
co u rth o u se  w as a n  a s se t a n y  m a n  m ig h t well 
be  p ro u d  o f; b u t a  fa th e r-in -law  pegging  
shoes o r can in g  ch a irs  b eh in d  th e  g ran ite  
w alls o f D a r lin g to n  p riso n  w ould  be  a  d e 
c id ed  lia b ility . B ay le  w ou ld  sh r in k  from  
assu m in g  it. So w ould  an y b o d y . B u t 
E d ith !

Y e t to  g ra n t B la c k e tt 's  d em an d  m e an t th e  
p u rch a se  of th e  h ap p in ess  of h is w ife  a n d  
d a u g h te r  b y  a  d e lib e ra te  w res tin g  of ju s 
tice. T en  y ea rs  ago  h e  m ig h t n o t hav e  
m in d ed  i t  so m uch . B u t w ith  th e  passage  
o f tim e  th e  rig h teo u s  a d m in is tra tio n  of h is 
d u tie s  h ad  grow n to  be  h is relig ion.

T w o b ro k en -h ea rte d  w om en, o r ju s tic e  b e 
tra y e d !  T h a t  w as h is  d ilem m a. L a ttim o re  
w rith ed  like  a  tran sfix ed  w orm  as  h e  tro d  
th e  W ilto n  c a rp e t. T h e  w ine of life, d is 
til le d  to  its  lees, w as p ressed  to  h is lip s in  
o n e  b i t te r  d ra f t ,  c lo tte d , po isonous, d ead ly  
as  .hem lock , b la ck  as hell!

T a p !  T ap !
H e  s ta r te d  in  te rro r . T h e  door opened .
“ T h e  ju ry  h av e  ag reed , y o u r h o n o r !”  a n 

n o u n ce d  Officer G riscom ’s g ru m p y  voice.
W ith  a  trem en d o u s  effo rt th e  ju d g e  com 

posed  h im self. H e  m u s t go b a c k  to  th a t  to r 
tu r e  ch am b er, m u s t p ro n o u n ce  sen tence— on 
B la c k e tt— on h im self, B av le , E d ith , C lara! 
G od! H e  sh riveled  in  red  to rm en t.

N o  escape, no  w ay  o u t?  N one. S tiffen
ing  h im seif he  reen te red  th e  co u rtro o m . 
T h e  buzz  of voices hushed . I t  w as th e  la s t 
a c t  o f th e  trag ed y .

“ B rin g  th e  ju ry  in ,”  h e  o rd ered  th ick ly .
In  th e  w ake  of th e  officer w ith  the  d an c 

in g  m ace th e  solem n tw elve  shuffled to  th e ir  
sea ts . T h e  fo rem an  an n o u n ced  th e ir  dec i
sion.

“ G u ilty  o f m a n s la u g h te r !”
T h ro u g h  th e  ten se  th ro n g  sw ep t a  surge 

o f  su rp rised  d isap p ro v a l, q u ick ly  checked  
b y  th e  p e re m p to ry  gavel. E v e ry b o d y  h ad  
a n tic ip a te d  a  v e rd ic t o f m u rd er. B la c k e tt’s 
face w ore a n  am azed  grin . B ay le  sw allow ed 
h a rd . P rim e  could  n o t rep ress  a  sm ile of ex
u l ta tio n ; h is  sp read -eag le  e loquence h a d  
won.

B ay le  to o k  h is d e fe a t gam ely .
“ I  m ove th a t  th e  p riso n er b e  sen tenced  a t  

once .”
T h e  c le rk  p assed  th e  in d ic tm e n t to  th e  

ju d g e , to  h av e  th e  sen tence  n o ted  on th e  
ou ts ide . T h e  iu ry  h a d  failed . E v ery b o d y  
looked  to  L a ttim o re  to  rem ed y  th e ir  e rro r  
as  fa r  as  possib le  b y  g iv ing  th e  p riso n er th e

longest te rm  fixed b y  s ta tu te  fo r m a n s la u g h 
te r ,  tw e n ty  y ea rs . A nd  B la c k e tt’s u ltim a 
tu m  h a d  been  five!

L a ttim o re  d ip p ed  h is pen  in to  th e  in k  a n d  
h e ld  i t  su sp en d ed  over th e  p ap e r . H e  w as 
a b o u t to  se ttle  irrev o cab ly  h is  ow n fate , 
B a y le ’s, E d i th ’s, C la r a ’s. T h a t  b lack  d rop  
w as lifeb lood— y ea rs , te a rs , sorrow , d is 
grace.

O ver th e  co u rtro o m  b rooded  th e  h u sh  of 
d e a th . W h a t shou ld  h e  w rite?

T w e n ty  y ea rs , th e  ju s tic e  th a t  all ex
pec ted , an d  ru in  for h im self a n d  h is fam ily?  
O r five, th e  b e tra y a l of h is  tru s t ,  b u t for 
h im  a n d  h is  a t  le a s t a  te m p o ra ry  secu rity ?

F iv e  o r tw en ty ?  T w e n ty  o r five? F iv e  
o r tw e n ty ?  T h e  q u es tio n  h u m m ed  th ro u g h  
h is  b ra in .

F ro m  th e  b ac k  of th e  room  looked  dow n 
th e  b lin d fo ld ed  s ta tu e  of J u s t ic e ; in  th e  b a r  
s a t  h is  liv ing  w ife a n d  d au g h te r . H e  m u st 
choose betw een  th a t  w h ite  m arb le  figure an d  
h is  ow n flesh a n d  blood .

H am m ers  b e a t in  h is b ra in  as  he  v ac il
la ted . P a in fu lly  b r ig h t p in  p o in ts  d o tte d  
th e  th ic k  trem u lo u s  a ir . T h e  w alls w ith 
drew  a t  s icken ing  speed  to  an  im m ense h azy  
d is tan ce , th en  cam e ru sh in g  b ack . T h e  c las
sic faces in  th e  frieze  liquefied  to  g ro tesque 
gargoyles w ith  g im let eyes a n d  sn eerin g  
m ou ths , b ro ad en in g , e longa ting , sh rink ing . 
I n  th e  h u m a n  b lu r  befo re  h im  sw am  th ree  
faces— C la ra ’s, E d i th ’s, B a y le ’s. H e  saw  
too  th e  m otion less w om an  in  b lack . H e  saw  
th e  prisoner, red  flow er on  h is lapel.

B la c k e tt a lo n e  cou ld  in te rp re t  th e  s tru g 
gle in th e  ju d g e ’s m ind . H is  confidence 
ch an g ed  to  u n c e r ta in ty , tre p id a tio n , des
p e ra tio n . H e  lean ed  fo rw ard  m enacing ly .

A lig h tn in g  flash of u n d e rs ta n d in g  ended  
L a ttim o re ’s h e s ita tio n  a n d  m ad e  h is course 
as  c lear as  d ay . T h e  b itte rn e ss  o f d e a th  w as 
in  h is h e a r t  as w ith  sh ak in g  fingers he 
sc raw led  a  few  w ords on th e  in d ic tm e n t a n d  
h an d e d  i t  b a c k  to  th e  clerk .

T h e  la t te r  rose an d  c lea red  h is  th ro a t.
“ P riso n er ,”  sa id  he  so lem nly , “ s ta n d  u p ! ”
H e stood , tw itch in g .
“ Sim on B lac k e tt, h e a rk e n  to  y o u r sen 

tence  ! ”
H ea d  th ru s t  fo rw ard , ap e lik e  ja w  d ro p p ed , 

h e  lis tened .
“ T h e  co u rt, h av in g  considered  th e  offense 

w hereof yo u  s ta n d  conv ic ted , o rders th a t  
yo u  be p u n ish ed  b y  confinem en t a t  h a rd  la 
b o r  for a  te rm  of tw e n ty  y e a r s ! ”

A long  sigh  o f re lief a n d  ap p ro v a l s t i r re d
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th e  th ic k  a ir . T h e  p riso n er seem ed to  ta k e  
on th e  tw e n ty  y ea rs  in  a  second. Q u ite  
s tu n n e d , h e  d ro p p ed  like  a  s to n e  in  h is  ch a ir  
a n d  h u n ch e d  fo rw ard , a n  o ld  m an . Soon, 
how ever, h e  recovered  h is  s to lid ity . T h e  
co u rt ad jo u rn e d . E re  th e  d e p u ty  clicked  his 
handcuffs on B la c k e tt’s w ris ts , a t  th e  la t 
t e r ’s req u e s t P rim e  ca lled  over R ussell, th e  
News re p o rte r . F o r  a  m o m en t jo u rn a lis t 
a n d  conv ic t ta lk e d  to g e th e r ; th e n  R ussell 
re tu rn e d  to  h is p lace , a le r t a n d  in te res ted . 
L a t t ir ro re  knew  th e y  h a d  m ad e  a n  a p p o in t
m e n t fo r an  in te rv iew .

T h e  ju d g e  event a t  once to his room . B u t 
one th in g  rem ain ed  for h im  to do a n d  it  
m u s t be  d one q u ick ly , for C la ra  a n d  E d ith  
w ould  soon be com ing  in . H e  h a d  d ra in e d  
h is  cu p  to  th e  d reg s ; a n d  he  w as only h u 
m an . T h e  p la y  w as p la y ed  out. It w as 
tim e  for h im  to  go.

H e  sn a tch ed  th e  revo lver from  th e  d raw er.
H is  su ic ide w as n o t to  oe th e  refu g e  of a  

cow ard , b u t  a  sacrific ia l a c t to  save h is 
w ife an d  d au g h te r . I f  h e  w ere o u t o f th e  
w ay  B la c k e tt w ould  b e  d ep riv ed  of th e  in 
cen tiv e  o f persona l revenge. H e  m ig h t a c 
ce p t L a ttim o re ’s d e a th  an d  sp a re  h is  fam ily . 
T h e  ju d g e ’s a c t w ou ld  b e  la id  to  h is  o v er
w ro u g h t m e n ta l s ta te . T e rr ib le  th o u g h  th e  
shock  w ould  be  to  C la ra  an d  E d ith , v e t it  
w ou ld  be fa r  b e t te r  th a n  th e  rev e la tio n  o f  
h is  pas t.

H e  jam m ed  th e  m uzzle ag a in s t h is tem p le  
a n d  pu lled  th e  tr ig g e r ; b u t th e  tw en ty -y ea r-  
old c a r tr id g e  m issed  fire!

A gain  h e  tr ie d ;  a n d  ag a in  th e  sam e re 
su lt

F o o ts te p s  o u ts id e . T h e  k n o b  tu rn e d . T oo  
la te !  N o t h e re— n o t now'! H e  th ru s t  th e  
w eapon  in to  h is  pocke t.

T h e  do o r opened  h u rrie d ly . I n  th e y  cam e, 
in n o cen t, unknow ing , app reh en siv e , th e  
th ree  w hose lives w ou ld  b e  b la s te d  b y  th e  
d isc losu re o f h is  long-concea led  gu ilt. H is  
g lassv  s ta re  froze them .

“ W ill! W ill! W h a t is th e  m a tte r? ”
H is  w ife  c lu tch ed  h is sleeve.

“ P a p a !  A re  y o u  i l l? ” cried  E d ith .
“ L e t m e call D o c to r  A ngier, ju d g e ,”  u rg ed  

B ay le  so lic itously , reach in g  fo r th e  d esk  te le 
phone.

Ju d g e  L a ttim o re  fo rced  a  h u sk y , d ep re ca 
to ry  r a t t le  from  his th ro a t.

“ D o n ’t, H a r v e v ! ” h e  g roaned . “ N o ! 
N o ! ”

D isreg a rd in g  h is  p ro te s t  B ay le  lif te d  th e  
tra n s m itte r .  A  g u st o f fu ry  sh ook  th e  o v er
s tra in ed , to r tu re d  ju d g e . H e  w renched  th e  
in s tru m e n t fro m  th e  a t to rn e y ’s h an d .

“ D am n  y o u ! ” h e  sh riek ed  in  a  c rack ed , 
h ig h -p itch ed  voice. “ I  sa id  nol”

B ay le  s ta re d , a s to u n d ed . L a t t im o re ’s 
w ife a n d  d a u g h te r  looked  a t  h im  in  h o rro r. 
H a d  he  gone m ad?

T h e n  th e  sh ears  o f A tro p o s clicked  to 
gether.

T w o fa in t, m uffled rep o rts .
A shuffling o f fee t, sw elling  in  volum  e.
A confusion  of voices.
H a s ty  s tep s. T h e  door w as w rei ched  

open. H e  en te red , u n in v ite d — B in n ey , the 
lean  d e p u ty , pale , b rea th less .

“ T h e  w 'om an in  b la c k !”  h e  p an ted . 
“ C razy  as  a  loon . P u lled  a gu n  in  th e  low er 
co rr id o r— sh o t th e  p riso n er. J u s t  b e fo re  he 
d ied  he  m u tte re d  so m e th in g  lik e  th is :  ‘I 
lied  to  th e  ju d g e— I  k illed  P e rk in s  m y se lf .’ ”

F a te  h ad  su p ersed ed  L a t t im o re ’s sen ten ce . 
H e  rose  u n s te ad ily . H is  se t, s ta r in g  eyes, 
look ing  b ac k  tw o h u n d re d  m iles a n d  th ir ty -  
five y ea rs , saw  fo u r  m en b e n d in g  over a 
p ro n e  figure b y  a  safe . F o r  th e  la s t  tim e  the 
p ic tu re  flashed  aw ay .

H e  g lanced  dow n. T h e  re d  s ta in  w ai 
gone from  h is  r ig h t h a n d . H e  lif te d  i t  re v 
e ren tly .

“ G o d !” he  w hispered .
I t  w as n o t an  o a th . I t  w as a  confession  

o f relig ious belief, a  reco g n itio n  th a t  th e  
H ig h er P o w ers  h a d  accep ted  h is  a to n e m e n t 
of tw e n ty  y ea rs .

H e  to tte re d . H is  h ead  d rooped . T h e  
w alls o f th e  room  lean ed  to w ard  h im , tu rn e d  
b lack . H e  fa in te d  in  B a y le ’s a rm s.

Another story by Mr. Tolman in an early issue.

HE LEARNED HIS JOB

AT  a  b a n q u e t in  W ash in g to n  a  few  w eeks ago C h a irm an  A. D . L aske r o f th e  sh ip 
p in g  b o a rd  m ade a  speech  in  w h ich  h e  ad m itte d  th a t, w hen  M r. H a rd in g  gave  h im  
his m on u m en ta l job , h e  d id  n o t know  one deck  of a  sh ip  from  an o th e r— ad d i
tiona l p ro o f th a t  no  jo b  is too  b ig  fo r  a  m an  w ho is too  b ig  to  th in k  th a t it  is 

ever sa fe  to  s to p  learn ing .



h av e  been  rea d in g  ab o u t a surgeon  
who m akes yo u n g  m en o u t of old 

m en . H e  does it b y  a su rg ica l opera tio n . 
I t  seem s shock ing , u n n a tu ra l  a n d  d isag ree
ab le— b u t so do  all su rg ica l o p era tio n s, even 
to  th e  pu llin g  of a to o th . F o r  all we know  
th e  th in g  m ay  be feasib le an d  in th e  line  of 
p rogress. A  m an  of tw en ty  will jeer a t  it, 
a  m an  of fo rty  w ill be  m ore m o d e ra te  in  h is 
sco rn , a  m an  o f  e ig h ty  'm ay ta k e  to  th e  idea 
w ith  eager in te res t. M u ch  h a s  been  sa id  
a b o u t th e  c ru e lty  a n d  b itte rn e ss  o f life. I t  
h a s  been  o u r  experience  th a t  th e  o lder peo-* 
p ie  ge t, as a ru le , th e  m ore tig h tly  th ey  
c ling  to  it. I t  ta k e s  a  y o u n g  m an— or an  
o ld  fool— to  th row  it aw ay  reck lessly .

*  *  *  *

^  O T  even  th e  y o u n g es t a n d  m o st optim is* 
tic  surgeon  hopes to  m ak e  a  m an  so 

th a t  h e  w ill live inde fin ite ly , o r fo rever. N o t 
one of us h a s  th e  fa in te s t id ea  of w h a t fo r
ever m eans. W e a re  c re a tu re s  o f fin ity  an d  
in  ou r p resen t in c a rn a tio n  we can  hav e  no  
m ore idea  of e te rn ity  o r in fin ity  th a n  does 
th e  fish u n d e r  w ate r o f th e  b en d in g  b lu e  sky  
above h is e lem en t.

B u t suppose  a m an  could  live  tw o h u n 
d red  yea rs  a n d  keep  m en ta lly  an d  physica lly  
so und  all th a t tim e. S uppose th a t  h e  k ep t 
on le a rn in g  an d  fo rgo t no th in g . W ould  he  
rem a in  a y o u n g  m an ?  H a rd ly . H is  sp ir it  
w ou ld  com e to  be in tim id a te d  a n d  cau tious . 
N o  cru sad es, no voyages of C o lum bus, no 
v ic to ries  of N elson , no v isions of th e  young  
m en w ho w en t s ing ing  to  th e  sh ips th a t  
w ere to  ta k e  them  overseas, no poem s of 
B y ron , w ould  re su lt from  h is  leng th  of 
y ea rs . H e  m ig h t well be p o in ted  o u t as  a 
h a le  an d  h e a r ty  o ld  m an. A nd  we h av e  no 
d o u b t th a t  th e re  is m an y  a n  o ld  m an  w ho 
w ou ld  n o t h av e  y o u th  re s to red  if  h e  could.

H ea lth  is enough . A nd  b eing  yo u n g  once is 
enough, we th in k , for m ost of us.

* *  *  *

Y O U T H  is th e  m ost des irab le  th in g  in 
th e  w orld , b u t it  is n o t so m uch  d e 

s irab le  to  th e  person  who possesses it  as to 
th e  re s t o f th e  w orld . Y o ung  people  a re  
o ften  m iserab le  them selves. T h e ir  h a p p i
n ess , to  ou r w ay  of th in k in g , is v a s tly  exag
g e ra ted , b u t th e y  do  succeed  in len d in g  a 
co lof a n d  v iv ac ity  to  life th a t  m akes it  m uch 
h a p p ie r  fo r olcter people. A lso, i t  is those 
w ho a re  y o u n g  in sp ir it  w ho accom plish  
th in g s  an d  effect changes— alm o st a lw ays 
fo r th e  b e t te r .  S team b o a ts , a irp lan es , th e  
d iscovery  of th is  c o n tin en t, th e  b u ild in g  of 
o u r  c itie s  an d  th e  ro ad s th a t  connec t them , 
w ere all done b y  y o u n g  fellows, v a rio u sly  
aged  as  to  y ea rs , b u t y o u th fu l in th e  sp irit 
th a t  possessed them  an d  expressed  itse lf  
th ro u g h  th em . I t  is n o t a  m a tte r  o f th e  
passing  yea rs . T h e re  a re  sour old m en of 
th ir ty - th re e  an d  eb u llien t lad s  of tw ice th a t  
age.

$ *  *  4

y o u T H  is th e  season  of fa ith  an d  hope—  
som etim es of ch a r ity , b u t  n o t alw ays. 

T h e  d o c to rs  m ay  te ll u s so m eth in g  ab o u t 
p rese rv in g  th e  p h y sica l in s tru m e n t of m ind  
an d  bo d y  th ro u g h  w hich  i t  is expressed , b u t 
a lw ays th e ir  adv ice  is in  th e  n a tu re  of an  
excision or a  p a tch . T h e  sp ir it  of y o u th  
can n o t be  p ru n ed  or p a tch ed .

I t  depends, so fa r  as  we can  sec, on a 
so r t o f hopefu l a n d  v ivacious in te re s t in 
life . T o  b e t on a  ho rse  race , to  trave l 
crow ded  m iles to  see a  b aseb a ll gam e, to  
be th r illed  a n d  lif te d  u p  b y  a n  op era  or 
p la y , to  a t te m p t cheerfu lly  th e  d ifficu lt a n d  
seem ingly  im possib le  e n te rp rise  of becom -
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in g  rich  or fam ous— th ese  a re  n o t sensib le 
o r reaso n ab le  a c tiv itie s  to  a  m an  grow n  old 
in  sp irit.

H e n ry  F o rd , w h a te v e r  h is  afge, an d  how 
ever we m ay  ag ree  o r d isag ree w ith  h im  on 
v ario u s  top ics, h a s  so m e th in g  of th a t  q u a l
i ty  w hich  L ord* B y ro n  asc rib es  to  th e  Isles 
o f  G reece— “ E te rn a l su m m er g ilds th em  
y e t .”

H is  adv ice  to  th e  y o u n g  m an  is n o t to  
save m oney  a n d  live ca u tio u s ly  a g a in s t th e  
ra in y  d a y  th a t  m u s t som e tim e com e. I t  
is to  spend  th e  m oney  g e ttin g  an  ed u ca tio n  
a n d  le a rn in g  so m e th in g ' a b o u t th e  w orld. 
S tevenson  in  one of h is essays com m en ts  on 
th e  e te rn a l a rg u m e n t be tw een  th e  o ld  m an  
a n d  th e  y o u n g  m an . T h e  old m an  say s  to  
th e  y o u n g  m an , “ O nce, w hen  I  w as young , 
I  h a d  ra sh  ideas like  y o u rs ; b u t now  th a t  I  
am  old, I  h av e  ch an g ed  m y  m in d  a n d  know  
b e t te r .”

S tevenson ’s co m m en t is th a t  it is q u ite  
possib le  th a t  th e  old m an  w as r ig h t w hen 
he  w as y o u n g  a n d  befo re  he  h a d  changed  
h is m ind . W h y  shou ld  ou r second  th o u g h t 
a b o u t a  m a tte r  w hich  we h av e  no w ay  of 
p ro v in g  be  a n y  b e t te r  th a n  o u r  firs t 
th o u g h t?

* * * *

WE h av e  ta lk e d  w ith  v ario u s  old m en 
w ho h a d  led  w h a t m ig h t be ca lled  

ra sh  a n d  ad v e n tu ro u s  lives an d  we h av e  
n ever h ea rd  a n y  of them  express m uch  re 
g re t. T h e  gam e w as W orth w hile a f te r  a ll, 
a n d  th e y  w ere re a d y  to  do  i t  a ll over aga in .

T h e  o n ly  tro u b le  w ith  y o u th  is th a t  it  is 
c a rried  off so soon. T h e  m an  w ho risks 
h is  life d a ily  in  gay  a d v e n tu re s  ra re ly  lives

to  be old enough  to  ta lk  a b o u t i t  m uch  in 
th e  p a s t tense. I f  we a re  go ing  to  s ta y  
y o u n g  a n d  s ta y  alive a t  th e  sam e tim e, it  
is b es t for us to h av e  m ost o f ou r h a ir 
b re a d th  escapes b y  proxy.

J)< >}c sfc J|C

r p 'H IS  is w here  the  su b je c t of fic tion  sug 
gests itself. W e could  easily  fill th is  

m agaz ine  w ith  ta les  w ritte n  b y  those  old 
a n d  d is illu sioned  in  sp ir it, w ho see c lea rly  
th e  iro n y  of fa te  an d  h av e  lo s t s ig h t of th e  
p o ss ib ility  o f overcom ing  it. T h is  m a y  h a v e  
its  p lace , b u t we th in k  th a t  th e  finest th in g  
th a t  can  be done in  a n y  a r t ,  in c lu d in g  th a t  
of m agaz ine  fic tion , is to  ca tch  the' flee ting  
b e a u ty  of y o u th , to  incase  i t  in th e  am b er 
of fine w o rk m an sh ip , a n d  to  give i t  p e rm a 
n ence  so th a t  o th e r  yo u n g  m en  m ay  recog
n ize its  t r u th  an d  co rrespondence  to  th e ir  
ow n fresh  experience. L ife  is a  b a t t le  
a g a in s t a  fa te  th a t  seem s in ex o rab le  b u t  is 
co n tin u a lly  d e fea ted . A m an  is o ld  wThen 
he  feels th a t  he  has served  h is tim e  in  th e  
ran k s . H e  is yo u n g  as long as h e  is h o p in g  
a n d  fighting .

* * * *

I N  th e  nex t issue we open  w ith  a  novel 
by  G eorge B an n in g , ca lled  “ Sea 

W ro u g h t.” I t  goes in th e  lis t of th e  rea lly  
ex cep tional an d  w o rth -w h ile  ta les  of ad v e n 
tu re . A lso, th e re  is a  figh t s to ry  b y  W il
liam  M cG eeh an , th e  fam ous w rite r  on sp o rt, 
as  well as  s to rie s  b y  S tacpoo le , K n ib b s , C u r
ra n , N iv en , Jo h n s to n , M o n ta n y e , B easley , 
H all, M a rsh , a n d  S tevenson.- N o n e  of th e se  
needs th e  serv ices of a su rgeon . T h e y  a re  
a ll yo u n g  in  th e  m ost s ti r r in g  a n d  d e lig h tfu l 
sense.



A re You Happy?

P ^

A  S K  a  h u n d r e d  p e o p le  
A \ \ )  /" A . w h a t  t h e y  w a n t  

/(j  m o s t  in  th e  w o r ld  a n d  
' ' / t h e  a n s w e r  is  l ik e ly  to  b e  

— H a p p in e s s .  T o  so m e , 
H a p p in e s s  is  r e p r e s e n te d  
b y  r ic h e s  o r  fam e . T o  
o th e r s ,  le is u re  sp e lls  H a p 
p in e ss . B u t  a l l  ag ree  t h a t  
th e r e  c a n  b e  n o  r e a l  H a p 
p in e ss  w i th o u t  H e a lth .  
S u m m e r  is th e  t im e  to  

b u i ld  f o r  H e a l th  a n d  H  a p p in e ss— th e  tim e  
o f  v a c a t io n s .  L o n g  d ay s  to  r e s t  in — to  p la y  
in — t o  d r e a m  in .
T o m  S a w y e r  a n d  H u c k  F in n  w e re  th e  id e a l  
v a c a t io n is ts .  T h e y  to o k  
a v a c a t io n  w h e th e r  th e y  
n e e d e d  i t  o r  n o t — a n d  
h a d  fun.
— T h is  is  w h a t  a  r e a l  v a 
c a t io n  m e a n s . T o  v a c a te  
y o u r  o ld  e n v i ro n m e n ts ,  
y o u r  r e g u la r  o c c u p a t io n  
— y o u r  e v e ry d a y  s e l f  a n d  
h a v e  a  c o m p le te  c h a n g e .
T o  d o  th e  th in g s  t h a t  w ill  fill y o u  b r im fu l  
o f  e n e rg y  a n d  p e p ” .
I n  p la n n in g  y o u r  v a c a t io n — a n d  o f  c o u rs e  
y o u  w il l  t a k e  o n e — try  t o  g e t aw ay  f ro m  th e  
th in g s  y o u  h a v e  b e e n  d o in g  a l l  y e a r  a n d  d o  
t h e  o p p o s ite .

The Postman Does N ot Need a Walk—
H e  n e e d s  a h a m m o c k  a n d  a  lazy  tim e . T h e  
to w n  m a n  n e e d s  t h e  q u ie t  o f  th e  c o u n t r y —

th e  c o u n t r y  m a n  n e e d s  t h e  s t im u lu s  o f  t h e
to w n .
T h e  m o u n ta in e e r  n e e d s  
t h e  o c e a n  —  t h e  l o w -  
la n d e r  n e e d s  th e  h il ls .
W o m e n  w h o  k e e p  h o u s e  
s h o u ld  b o a r d — a n d  g irls  
w h o  n e v e r  see  a  k i tc h e n  
t h r o u g h o u t  t h e  y e a r  
s h o u ld  c a m p  o u t  a n d  
g e t th e i r  o w n  m ea ls .
O n e  m a n  n e e d s  s o l i tu d e  
— a n o th e r  n e e d s  c o m p a n y .
T h in k  o f  y o u r  o w n  n e e d s  a n d  p la n  
v a c a t io n  t h a t  w ill  d o  y o u  m o s t  g o o d .
N e w  id e a s— n e w  s c e n e s — n e w  p eop le- 
th is  is r e c r e a t io n .  A n d  r e c re 
a t io n  is  n e c e s sa ry  t o  H e a l th  f.*.,
a n d  H a p p in e s s .  Jo y , p le a su re , 
la u g h te r  a r e  m e n ta l  s t im u la n ts .  \
T h e y  in c re a s e  th e  flo w  o f  b lo o d  /.
a n d  so  a id  in  th e  f ir s t  w o r k  o f  
b u i ld in g  u p  th e  b o d y  a n d  r e 
p a ir in g  w a s te d  tis su e s .

th e

- a l l

isA • '€) \
M iracle-W orkers—-
T h e r e  a r e  tw o  fa m o u s  h e a l th  
d o c to r s  w h o m  w e  a d v ise  y o u  
to  c o n s u lt .  T h e y  a r e  D r .  
S u n s h in e  a n d  D r .  F re s h  A ir .  
I f  y o u  w a n t  m o r e  h e a l th ,  
m o re  en e rg y , m o r e  e n th u s ia s m , 
m o re  e a rn in g  p o w e r  in  th e  
d ay s  to  c o m e , p la y  h a r d  th is  
m o n th  o f  A u g u s t— p la y  a n d  
b e  h a p p y .

&
ftSSfer

Up
D u r in g  th e  p a s t fe w  y ea rs  a  g re a t n e w  m o v e 
m e n t  h a s  b e e n  g ro w in g  all o v e r  th e  c o u n try  
— t h e  m o v e m e n t to  p ro v id e  re c re a t io n  a n d  
o u td o o r  a m u se m e n ts  f o r  th e  th o u s a n d s  o f  
m e n , w o m e n  a n d  c h i ld re n  w h o  live in  to w n s , 
v illages a n d  th ic k ly  p o p u la te d  c itie s. T h is  
v a c a tio n  m o v e m e n t h a s  b e e n  c a rr ie d  a lo n g  
b y  t h e  M e tro p o l i ta n  L ife  In s u ra n c e  C o m 
p a n y . I n  1 9 2 2  m a n y  o f  o u r  d is tr ic t m a n ag e rs  
a r r a n g e d  jo l ly  o ld -fa sh io n e d  p ic n ic s  fo r  th e ir  
lo c a l  p o lic y h o ld e rs .

T h e  M e tro p o lita n  L ife  In s u ra n c e  C o m p a n y  
is  so  s tro n g ly  i n  s y m p a th y  w ith  th is  m o v e 
m e n t  th a t  it  h a s  p re p a re d  a  b o o k le t, “ W h a t 
O n e  T o w n  D id ” , th a t  te lls  ju s t  h o w  to  go 
a b o u t  th e  w o rk  o f  p ro v id in g  a d e q u a te  r e c re 
a t io n  c e n te rs .
P lea se  se n d  fo r  i t  a n d  h e lp  e n l is t th e  in te re s t  
o f  y o u r  n e ig h b o rs  i n  p la n s  fo r  b u ild in g  
h e a l th  i n  y o u r  to w n .

H A L E Y  F IS K E , P residen t.
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B12—S olita ire  C lus
te r , '7 fine im m o n d s  
set in P la tin u m  in  a 
fancy 18K W  l i i t e  
Gold m ountine. .S65

BI3—A r t i « -  P l a t i 
num  top F riendsh ip  

Ring set w ith  5 blue- 
w h  i t  e  D iam onds, 
W hite  Gold Shank.

SI 35

BI4 — Superior fine 
D iam ond in f beaut i- 
f  u 1 hand-engraved 
P I a tin u m  r in g . .$100

B li  — 'G e tfr a  Tootn 
R ing set with per
fectly cu t b lue-w hite 
D iam ond ............. $35

B I 5—  G e n t ' s * ^ i d -  
carved Relcher??mihg 
set with fine blue- 
w hite  D iam ond. $45

Buy Today
10 M o n th s  to  P a y

Credit at Cash Prices

YO U R  ch o ice  o f an y  of th e se  b lu e -w h ite , 
p e rfe c tly  c u t D iam onds se n t on

A P P R O V A L . N O  R ISK , N O  M O N EY  
IN A D V A N C E . If sa tisfied  a fte r  ex am in 
a tion , p a y  one-fifth  th e  p ric e  a n d  k e e p  th e  
artic le , se n d in g  u s  th e  b a la n c e  o f th e  m oney  
in  ten  eq u a l m o n th ly  p ay m en ts .

T h is  c o m p le te  s to c k  is  n o  fu r th e r  a w a y  
th a n  y o u r  n e a r e s t  m a i l  box .

Beautiful DeLuxe Catalog FREE
Colors,

B16— Swt....  .E n g a g e 
m ent ring; set w ith 
fine b lue-w hite  D ia 
mond . . . . ----- *35

B25 —Sweet E5| 
ment ring set- 
o n e  superior - 
Diamond ' , .  • > •BI7 — “ S w eetheart' 

P la tin u m  ring  s e 
w ith . superior - fin' 
D iam ond ...........$ I5<

B2$—BeautlftiT, hand- 
engraved Whip;; Gold 
mounting set W i t li 
superior Diamond.$50

B18— Dr. blue P la t i 
num  top Green Gold 
ring  set w ith 1 fine 
D iam ond ...............$40

yo  pages in 
crowded with thousands 
o f wonderful bargains in 11 
Diamonds, Watches and 11 
Jewelry— gifts you will 1 
be proud to give. Ten t 
months to pay on everything. ' 
Write now for your free copy.

S
 Address Dept. 173-N

L. W . SWEET, Inc.

New York City 

C a p ita l $ 1 ,0 0 0 ,0 0 0

B 27—Sweet «  
ment ring set 
one s l ip  e r i c  
Diamond

B19—S olita ire  C lus
ter. 1 fine Diam onds 
set in P I a tinum  $85

B20— Beautiful ’aval- 
liere geuine peat is. 

>iS§ .. ^ n<* Diamond

B28—Sweet 
ment ringB2t — I 'F o u r  W hite 

Gold inverted hearts  
a re  set w ith  1 su
perior qdid ity , sp ark 
ling D iam ond-----$75

B22—L acies’ 
ring  se. w it 
D iam ond • -

ilcher
fine

..$25 Diamond

B29 — Superior 
Diamond set; in 
18K White Gold 
Cup ........... $50

624—S olita ire  C lus
ter, 7 fine D iamonds 
set In P la tin u m

SS.00
R23~-%enutne Black 
Onyx - se t w ith fine 
Diamond in P la t i 
num bezel ...........$?3

X38— 14K. Solid " W 
phire jewel crown, 
adjusted movement. 
Special Price . . . . .

te Gold case with 
15 jewel, Rectanj 
Fancy engraved


