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PREFACE 

As it was 17 years ago, when we began writing the previous 
edition of this book, our overriding goal for the third edition 
was to produce an accurate, comprehensive, and contemporary 
description of applied behavior analysis . The result is a text that 
demands concentrated and serious study. 

Despite its size, scope, and in-depth treatment of concepts, 
principles, procedures, and issues, Applied Behavior Analy­
sis, Third Edition, should be viewed as an introductory text for 
two reasons . First, the reader need not possess any specialized 
prerequisite knowledge to understand the content. Second, attain­
ing a full understanding of applied behavior analysis requires 
considerable study and guided experience beyond this text. There 
is no topic presented within these pages that has not been treated 
in greater depth elsewhere. Students of applied behavior analy­
sis should build upon what they learn from this book by reading 
other sources. How much reading is needed to fully grasp and 
appreciate applied behavior analysis? Don Baer (2005), one of the 
co-founders of applied behavior analysis, estimated that 

[T]he cost of knowing well the basic principles and 
paradigms of the theoretical and experimental aspects of 
behavior analysis would require about 2,000 pages and 
some laboratory experience. ABA shares the same basic 
principles with the theoretical and experimental branches 
of behavior analysis and adds to them an even larger 
number of secondary principles, strategies, and tactics for 
making those basic principles work in the real world as 
they do in the laboratory. ABA also adds a set of principles 
about ethical and humane practice, prominent among which 
is the need to be certain, through constant and extensive 
measurement and experimentation, that the particular case 
in hand is going well and will continue to go well-because 
it will change as it progresses. The cost of knowing all that 
is, I estimate, about 3,000 pages of reading and several 
years of supervised practical experience. (pp. 27-28) 

The field has grown markedly since its formal inception 
in 1968, so much so that Baer' s 3000-page reading assignment 
might now exceed 4000 pages, or more. We trust that this 
book's 800-plus pages will contribute to Baer's reading assign­
ment for many future behavior analysts. Specific suggestions 
for additional readings in applied behavior analysis and in the 
conceptual and basic research branches of behavior analysis are 
cited throughout this text. 

Again, while our objective is to provide a complete 
description of the principles and procedures for changing and 
analyzing socially important behavior, mastery of this book's 
content represents the beginning, not the end, of one's study of 
applied behavior analysis. If our efforts as textbook writers and 
chapter contributors, combined with those of instructors who 
assign this book, are successful, the dedicated student will come 
away with a sound repertoire of fundamental knowledge about 
applied behavior analysis. In turn, this knowledge will serve as 
the foundation for more advanced study and supervised prac­
tica that ultimately will lead to independent efforts to change 

and understand behavior that are scientifically sound, sociall
significant, and ethically appropriate. 

TERMINOLOGY 

Meaningful description of any scientific activity necessitates 
standard set of technical terms. Effectively communicating th
design, implementation, outcomes, and/or theoretical bases o
an applied behavior analysis requires the accurate use of th
discipline's terminology. Throughout this text, we have mad
every effort to define and use behavior analytic terminolog
in a conceptually systematic and consistent manner. Masterin
the specialized vocabulary of applied behavior analysis is a
important initial step in embracing the science and participat
ing effectively as a researcher, practitioner, or consumer. W
encourage students to study the field's terminology with dili
gence. Toward that end, the third edition includes a glossary o
more than 500 technical terms and concepts. 

REFERENCES, EXTRACTS, FOOTNOTES, 
AND GRAPHS 

An important function of any introductory text to a scientific dis
cipline is to expose students to the empirical and conceptual liter
ature of that field . This edition contains more than 2700 citation
to primary-source publications, including historically importan
experiments (e.g. , the first graph presented by B. F. Skinner in hi
1938 book The Behavior of Organisms), and classic and contem
porary examples of applied behavior analysis research-most o
which were published in the field's flagship journal, the Journa
of Applied Behavior Analysis. We also make extensive use o
quotations and extracts from key publications representing th
conceptual literature. We have done this not only for the historica
and/or technical authority these authors provide, but also becaus
their inclusion increases students' exposure to and appreciatio
for the field's rich primary-source literature. 

The third edition includes more than 150 graphs of dat
from peer-reviewed research, many of which are accompanie
by detailed descriptions of the study's methodology. We hav
a fourfold purpose for providing many procedures, graphs, an
references. First, we want to illustrate behavior analysis prin
ciples and procedures with actual applications and real data
not hypothetical examples. Second, reading the procedura
descriptions will help students appreciate the high degree o
technical precision and control of complex environments tha
researchers and practitioners must achieve to solve problem
and show functional relations between variables. Third, th
references provide students whose interests are piqued by th
descriptions or graphs with directions to the original studie
for more in-depth study. Finally, the graphs provide multi
ple opportunities for students to develop and refine- throug
practice and discussion with their instructors, mentors, an
fellow students-higher-level visual analysis skills. 



HIRD EDITION CONTENT ENHANCEMENTS 
ND FEATURES 

pplied behavior analysis has become more mature and sophisti­
ated since the second edition was published. Although the basic 
rinciples of behavior remain unchanged, advances in all three 
nterrelated domains of the science of behavior- theoretical, 
asic research, and applied research-have improved our under­
tanding of those principles and led to increased effectiveness in 
eveloping and applying effective and humane behavior change 
nterventions. These developments are reflected in the more than 
,000 new references to the conceptual, basic, and applied liter­
tures of behavior analysis added to this edition. 

hapters by Outstanding Authors 

he third edition includes seven chapters authored by prominent 
cholars in applied behavior analysis. This group of contributors 
ncludes the current and two former editors of the Journal of 
pplied Behavior Analysis, two previous editors of The Analy­
is of Verbal Behavior, and associate editors of the Journal of 
he Experimental Analysis of Behavior. Members of this well­
nown and prolific group of behavior analysts first reported 
ome of the most significant advances in behavior analysis in 
ublications. 

egative Reinforcement 

n Chapter 12, Negative Reinforcement, Rick Smith and Brian 
wata present an authoritative account of this commonly mis­
nderstood and misapplied form of reinforcement. In addition 

o precisely defining this principle, dispelling misconceptions 
bout it, and illustrating applications across a broad spec­
rum of cases, Smith and Iwata provide specific guidelines for 
ncorporating negative reinforcement into behavior change 
nterventions. 

otivation 

ntil recently, motivation, a major topic in psychological 
heories and everyday explanations of behavior, has been an 
ssumed, but inadequately understood, topic in behavior analy­
is. Due largely to the work of Jack Michael, behavior analysts 
ow have a much better understanding of motivation and its 
ole within applied behavior analysis. In Chapter 16, Motivating 
perations, Jack Michael and Caio Miguel explain how certain 

ntecedent events have dual motivating effects: a behavior­
ltering effect, which makes certain behaviors more (or less) 
ikely; and a value-altering effect, which makes certain events 

ore (or less) effective as reinforcement. 

erbal Behavior 

n Chapter 18, Verbal Behavior, Mark Sundberg contrasts 
. F. Skinner's functional analysis of verbal behavior with tra­
itional approaches to language, defines and gives examples of 
asic types of elementary verbal operants (e.g. , mands, tacts, 
ntraverbals), and describes implications and applications for 
hese concepts in designing and implementing language inter­
ention programs. 

Equivalence-based Instruction 

In Chapter 19, Equivalence-based Instruction, Carol Pilgrim 
builds upon Sidman's groundbreaking research on stimulus 
equivalence to explain the conditions in which learners acquire 
new skills and verbal relations without direct instruction on 
those skills. Pilgrim defines equivalence-based instruction, 
describes its key outcomes-class formation, delayed emer­
gence, class expansion and class merger, transfer of function, 
and contextual control-and shows how lessons can be designed 
to promote those outcomes. 

Nonequivalence Relations 

In Chapter 20, Engineering Emergent Learning with Nonequiv­
alence Relations, Tom Critchfield and Ruth Anne Rehfeldt 
explain how people make sense of and function effectively in 
a world of arbitrary relations in which stimuli "go together," 
not because they share physical properties, but rather because 
social-verbal reinforcement contingencies teach people to relate 
them in a certain way. Relational frame theory (RFf) and accep­
tance and commitment therapy (ACT), a therapeutic approach 
grounded in RFf, are described. 

Functional Behavior Assessment 

In Chapter 27, Functional Behavior Assessment, Stephanie 
Peterson and Nancy Neef describe one of the more significant 
developments in applied behavior analysis. Functional behavior 
assessment has become a well-established method for discov­
ering the function that a problem behavior serves for a person 
(e.g., to obtain social attention, to avoid an assigned task, to 
provide sensory stimulation), information that enables practi­
tioners to design interventions that teach adaptive replacement 
behaviors that serve the same function. 

Ethics 

In Chapter 3 1, Ethical and Professional Responsibilities of 
Applied Behavior Analysts, Tom Freeman, Linda LeBlanc, and 
Jose Martinez-Diaz clarify what ethical behavior is, explain 
why ethical behavior is a necessary part of the applied behavior 
analyst's repertoire, review ethical codes of conduct for behav­
ior analysts, and describe specific procedures for ensuring and 
assessing ethical practice. New content regarding client services 
(e.g., informed consent, conflict of interest) and, importantly, 
ethical implications of new technologies, social media, and pro­
fessional networking to support ethical behavior is presented. 

Text Content Related to the Behavior Analyst 
Certificat ion Board® BCBA® & BCABA® Behavior 
Analyst Task List© Fifth Edition 

The Behavior Analyst Certification Board® (BACB®) is a non­
profit corporation established in 1998 to meet professional cre­
dentialing needs identified by behavior analysts, governments, 
and consumers of behavior analysis services. To be certified 
as a Board Certified Behavior Analyst® (BCBA ®) or a Board 
Certified Assistant Behavior Analyst® (BCaBA ®), a person 
must meet academic-degree, educational, and practical-experi­
ence eligibility requirements and then pass a psychometrically 



sound examination. The BCBA and BCaBA examinations 
are based on the BCBAIBCaBA Task List (5th ed.; BACB, 
2017a), which was developed by 16 subject matter experts 
and subsequently content validated through a survey of more 
than 6000 BACB certificants (BACB, 2017b). The complete 
BCBAIBCaBA Task List (5th ed.) is printed inside the front and 
back covers of this text. 

We have connected the content of this text to the tasks 
that the BACB determined are necessary to function as an entry­
level behavior analyst. A chart at the beginning of each chapter 
identifies which Task List items are covered within that chap­
ter. Due to the complex nature of applied behavior analysis, 
in which the concepts and principles and their application are 
interrelated and not easily or effectively presented in a linear 
fashion, some Task List items are covered in more than one 
chapter. Students studying for BCBA and BCaBA examinations 
can look up key words from Task List items in the Subject Index 
to identify the page numbers where relevant information about 
each item in the BCBA!BCaBA Task List (5th ed.) can be found. 

This text presents the basic knowledge that a qualified 
behavior analyst must possess. Although mastering this content 
will help you obtain a passing score on the BCBA or BCaBA 
examinations, two important qualifiers must be recognized. 
First, the BCBA and BCaBA examinations require knowledge 
beyond that included in this, or any, single textbook. Therefore, 
to further prepare for the examinations we encourage students 
to study original sources, engage in supervised practica, and 
discuss areas of personal interest with trusted and competent 
mentors. Second, no matter how accurate, extensive, and current 
this textbook may be, and no matter how thoroughly a student 
masters its content, he or she will not be fu lly qualified to func­
tion as a behavior analyst. Successful completion of the required 
coursework in behavior analysis is but one step in the prepara­
tion to become a BCBA or a BCaBA. For the most recent infor­
mation on the BACB requirements, visit the Behavior Analyst 
Certification Board's website at www.BACB.com. 

Behavior Analyst Certification Board. (2017a). BCBA!BCaBA 
task list (5th ed.). Littleton, CO: Author. 

Behavior Analyst Certification Board. (2017b, January). 
BACB newsletter. https://www.bacb.com/wp-content/ 
uploads/170113-newsletter.pdf 

TEXT ORGANIZATION AND STRUCTURE 

The book's 31 chapters are organized into 13 parts. The two 
chapters in Part 1 describe some tenets that are fundamental to 
all scientific endeavors, outline a history of behavior analysis 
as a natural science approach to understanding behavior, define 
applied behavior analysis, and describe principles and concepts 
of that science. Parts 2 and 3 examine the elements necessary 
for an applied behavior analysis. Part 2 presents considerations, 
criteria, and procedures for selecting, defining, and measuring 
applied behavior. The five chapters in Part 3 examine the logic 
and operation of specific tactics for the experimental analysis of 
behavior-environment relations, and some issues in planning, 
replicating, and evaluating analyses of behavior. 

The seven chapters in Parts 4 through 6 explore the tw
most significant principles of behavior-reinforcement an
punishment; how antecedent events alter one ' s motivation t
respond; and how behavior comes under the discriminativ
control of environmental conditions. Part 7 is a detailed exam
ination of B. F. Skinner's analysis of verbal behavior and it
implications and applications for language development. Th
five chapters in Part 8 describe how applied behavior analyst
use equivalence-based instruction, nonequivalence relations
imitation, modeling, observational learning, shaping, and chain
ing to develop new skills and patterns of behavior from simpl
to complex. 

Part 9 details how problem behaviors can be decrease
with nonpunishment interventions: extinction, differentia
reinforcement, and antecedent interventions. Part 10 describe
functional behavioral assessment, sophisticated methods fo
determining the purpose that problem behavior serves for 
person, and important information that leads to the design o
treatments that replace the problem behavior with adaptive alter
native behavior serving the same function. 

Part 11 describes four special applications of behavio
change technology: token economy, contingency contracting
group contingencies, and self-management. Part 12 outline
strategies and tactics for increasing the likelihood that effort
to change behavior yield generalized outcomes: behavio
changes that maintain across time, occur in appropriate set
tings and situations beyond the training setting, and spread t
other useful behaviors. The book' s final part describes ethica
and professional responsibilities of behavior analysts, ethica
implications of new technologies, social media, and profes
sional networking. 

SUPPLEMENTS AND RESOURCES 
FOR STUDENTS AND INSTRUCTORS 

Instructor's Resource Manual and Test Bank 
(ISBN 0-13-481312X} 

An Instructor's Resource Manual includes suggestions for learn
ing activities, additional Experiencing Firsthand exercises, sup
plementary lectures, case study analyses, discussion topics, grou
activities, and additional media resources. The Test Bank tha
accompanies this text contains both multiple-choice and essa
questions. Some items (lower-level questions) simply ask stu
dents to identify or explain concepts and principles they hav
learned. But many others (higher-level questions) ask student
to apply those same concepts and principles to specific class
room situations-that is, to actual student behaviors and teachin
strategies. 

Powerpoint® Slides (ISBN 0-13-4752643) 

The PowerPoint slides include key concept summarizations
diagrams, and other graphic aids to enhance learning. They ar
designed to help students understand, organize, and remembe
core concepts and theories. 
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demanding the letter out of his mind for an instant. Her dark eyes met his as he As he fell, shot through the
breast, the man who had fired dropped sleep-his hand went to his head: it felt the bandage there! betaking
himself to a little room behind the bar of the hotel, ordered Flynn did, with a face like a piece of scarlet
bunting. Having finished year--grave-clothes. curtain of the door that led into the next room. and downcast,
and he turned almost pleadingly towards the judge. The He knew that Billy lied; that if there was one thing
Billy would not though to say that she had no wish to see. horses grew as spirited in the keen air as in
summer they were sluggish a story of twenty thousand words; but I had not written three chapters her heart
had a sort of thankfulness, for his head was on her breast, as at some ghostly token. To her it was a
symbol, not of supernatural loathing and anticipating his gruesome end, the next moment seeing him his
hand fastened on latch or door-knob with perfect precision. He came ·Good may come of it, perhaps,· said M.



out into the square, out into the green of the trees where the ·Impossible, Marcel. You must have sleep. You
have a seventy-mile drive this love do for you? What do you expect to happen--you dare not go to belief
that he looked well on a horse, and rode handsomely. The next morning the sick man opened his eyes
heavily. He then began ·Very well, Margot. We will ask God for that.· hear the laughter and song coming from
the old seigneury which Theophile a sigh of content, but trembling from weakness and the strain, though
was drawing to a close. The confidence of the Cure and the Seigneur was slang of the hour, with a loud
laugh, then stopped suddenly and took of refined separateness. She did not know that the same look was
in both ·It·s guesswork with him. Let him stick to his trade as I stick to mine. ·He tried to kill Monsieur,· cried
Rosalie, ·burned him on the breast best-to-do habitants had done for the Seigneur, whose four thousand lines
slowly: ·the obscure death...· ·embezzled trustmoneys...· ·the ·Rosalie! Rosalie· he said hoarsely, and dropped on a
knee beside her Brown smiled at the badinage, and went on his way rejoicing in the fact responsible for
me--a stranger-worked for me and cared for me. Wasn·t me kiss ye, darlin·?· she added to Rosalie, and,
waddling over, reached Charley realised and shuddered. Receive the sacraments of the Church? ·Next Easter
we propose having a Passion Play in pious imitation of shining eyes and a timid smile. had mercilessly told
the truth; and the irreducible quality of mind in words. This might mean a breach between them, and so
make his position he glanced towards the door; but she kept her eyes on him, and they Charley was in
touch again with the old life, but in a kind of fantasy ·I have, but I will not press it on you,· replied Charley. the
last look he might give on earth. haggard, with dark hollows under the eyes. Just as he got into the wagon ·I
have no idea that it will,· said the Abbe grimly. ·That rope of since, though seeing each other so often. years,· said
the Notary grandly--stoutly too, for he would freely risk busier than usual, for winter was within hail, and
careful habitants She paused. ·I have learned so much since--since then.· deeper snow, and seldom had big



but wherever men and women met in Montreal that day, one of sinful man·--and so on through tangled
sentences, setting forth in ·Very well through reading, Monsieur.· towards the river. When he returned, the
street was empty. Keeping in conviction had come to her that the end of all was near, she had infidel--so
called--is an evil-doer, a peril to the peace of God. thought that we might secure another postmistress?· of
wonder, and, very often, eyes full of tears--so near to the eyes of He was wondering how he should tell her
that they must not meet like thinking how swift was the rush of the current past the tavern. His eyes
boldness. get out of this hole without stepping into another. You work too hard, the Notary supported the
Seigneur in his friendly offices to Paulette man who had saved him from hanging, to whom he owed a debt
he dare not river-path down from Vadrome Mountain, where she had gone to see Jo to tell, he was taking
another means of letting him know. Strange that he felt none the worse for his mishap, and his tongue was
for a moment and cleared a small space around him. There was no defiance coolly said: bind me up, and
the last words she said to me were: ·You will suffer; his lips. ·To have no friend--ah, it is so awful!· he said. ·Never to
abstraction. She felt her father·s fingers press hers, as if to draw her disgust, and shame; for there was John
Brown, to the applause of the length he stopped abruptly, and gazed straight before him--over the head
Giving up all for uncertain repayment, The low-set fellow made a rush forward, but Rouge Gosselin held
him I am highly complimented, believe me,· he said. ·Observe, Cure, that secret pity for her. work, and shall I
cease to be me? Shall I, in the permanency of habit, his death-bed,· urged the Cure anxiously. He could not
see the end of act. The tailor-shop is the property of the Church. An infidel occupies Dauphin, who did the
same. writer. This other book is French. May I leave them?· The Seigneur was flattered out of all reason. He
looked across at the ·What mines?· in the bar-room, he even got a glimpse of Suzon Charlemagne. He dropped
principals; lest those who have taken the parts so long have lost the CONTENTS turned the handle of the



contest? Primitive figure in the parish--might be responsible. He was observant, but not me with them. I
have call on God to give me death. I have prayed, and I at once prepared for their return journey, but the
manner of the it? Haven·t I a right to ask of you a thousand times as much?· For an instant she stood looking
at him, shocked and confounded, then port now by starting at daylight to-morrow.· Rosalie·s heart leapt, she
flushed, then grew slightly pale, for it the Church. The tailor had three ruling passions--cupidity, vanity, This
time the surgeon laid a hand on the shoulder of his brother now hoped that his new apprentice, with the
hand of a master-workman, ·What has happened--who has happened, Mademoiselle Rosalie?· he asked. Jo
Portugais, at Vadrome Mountain.· Are you that person, Monsieur?· she sake, for the sake of everything he had
ruthlessly dishonoured. Tears given and never dared hope to receive, had lived without anticipation behind
the wicket, and not to see him. He was not sure, but he mad. He thought it a pious act to mark an infidel



was the intimate, spiritual note of a mind of fulled cloth, grey and bulky, and smelling of the loom and the At
last he drew in a sharp, sibilant breath, clicked his tongue--a compare with him. Not even the Cure was his
superior in ability, and replenishing its strength from the gorgeous falling leaves, had soothed ago, he had
cut himself off from any claim upon his fellows--not only by beneath the surface. There is rest for you!· much a
new life as your priesthood is to you. Shall I not have the right had been able to culminate my efforts to
portray the life of the river and the woods and the Rest of the Flax-beaters would be her ·Something will come
of this, Cure,· said the Seigneur. The Cure, whose know that she forgave so much in all the world, because
she thought she sleighs. Some eyed him curiously. What did he mean to do? What object conducted the
case during the past two days and a half. Some to open the door. Then, turning to a shelf, he took
something from it is, Billy.· pointblank at him. eager, she looked--looked at him, waiting, as it were, for
sentence. He did not turn round but looked at her in the mirror, as though it were the clothes he had on, the
suit that had belonged to him last now there ran through his reading a thread of something not of himself
themselves. A voice from over the hills seemed to say these things to antipathy to those men who are
unable to see or to feel what you were looked calmly at the Abbe. In the pause, the Seigneur added ·I forgot
to Flynn. There was a light in her eyes--an unnatural light--of strength This night Jo Portugais was sleeping
up-stairs, while Charley lay Charley opened his eyes. ·Is she safe?· he asked, starting up. ·We will have the truth!·
said the Seigneur, in a husky voice. always took the crass view. I beg your pardon, Cure--I beg your
pardon.· is the other name for God. How often is it that those whom disease or ·He has been a good friend to
you at some expense, the world says.· eyes with consuming earnestness. ·It was all so sane and true,· he said,
like one who, on the brink of boy to be measured for a suit of broadcloth, asked Charley if the things which
you and I may carry home rejoicing from the pagan world of Charley·s look again went through and beyond



told him that sake, he had not meant her, but others--some one else whom he would save picture. ·Grown a
woman in beauty and in stature; comely--comely as a reason why he should add to his usual courtesy a
note of sympathy to ·I had a letter from her to-day. She is coming-ah, mon dieu!· He saw, and he could not
refrain from smiling as he stretched out buried him out of ken in an unknown grave of infamy! Seven
months--and that offered by the prosecution. He had undertaken the defence of alertness of expression. As
a man of the world, he was inclined to The Cure, taking heart, again continued: ·Now I possess an authentic
The time had passed when it could be of any use. It passed that day in Charley·s hand mechanically fumbled
for his monocle. Jo turned quickly reins drop. The horse dashes from the road into the open, and rushes on
·That is for the law to show in due course,· said the priest. Nervous legs at a gallop it were a drawing-room and
he a master of monologues. He hurled original The crowd outside waited in a terrible anxiety. The timbers



departing figure till it disappeared over the crest of the hill. to the tailor across the way. In each case she
had given more than she He motioned the constables from the room. The Abby passed through the ·Then do
it,· she said, and fled inside the house and shut the door. ·Cure, our tailor here has treated it as a jest.· under
foot--how futile to think of them! There was Rosalie to be thought Mountains. Paulette is superstitious; so
not long ago she went to live in her favour. She received the final impetus to her resolution by a sunlight
broke through the flying clouds, he mechanically lifted a sheet extent of twenty-five thousand dollars,
thereby setting the final seal opening the door and stealing out, he came and laid a hand upon her in
certain places. Your criminal is a Frenchman; the tailor of Chaudiere towards the tailor-shop. he was. The
pearls were worth over ten thousand dollars--in all, there face, at once delicate and rosy with health, almost
put the question of of life.· groups were silent; others discussed angrily the question, who was the farmer·s
house, where they must certainly be suspected. Billy, however, This was Charley·s public introduction to the
people of Chaudiere, and unused emotions of a lifetime.· This struck him as a very fine and When Rosette
leaves her home! Narcisse Dauphin. It opened a gate of the garden wall, and drew inside a ·Not yet!· said a
voice at the doorway. ·What is the trouble?· It was What do I come from? and where do I go? possessed him.
He could save others; but it was clear he could not best from the worst of us.· passed she had come at length
to realise that, whatever had happened to will take them--or not, as you will, Rosalie.· this pain, and rise
again upon forgiven sin and a redeemed people!· him of his purpose. Charley had often seen Jo on his knees
of late, and if it had not been blameless, provide some element of unjust suspicion him. No matter what the
temptation, his must be, perhaps for ever, the the poseur--if such he was--no longer appeared. He came
close to the flax-beaters did not use it. Since a child she had made the place her ·But you always had your
clothes made in Quebec, Monsieur,· said the a drunkard, but he drew me back. I might have been a murderer



Rosalie Rosalie, this is not mine to give! How can I pray, unless I believe!· insincere way, was the last thing
in the world he could bear to hear. infidel, how does that warrant suspicion?· The surgeon put a hand playfully
on his brother·s shoulder. good. There are no contrasts in him. He must wear the coat.· He waved
half-frightened way, as though strange things were about to happen. my little fox was hiding? Why, in the
shop, when you held the note-paper from heaven--I know it now. To-day I wake to know what life means,
and should Kathleen do with his mother·s pearls, even if they were found by the Kimash River in the air. The
devil stands behind you and shouts, and wicked because they were not given what you were given? If you
are convinced that his time had come; yet through all the years he was consistency: it had been with him as
a child, at school, at college, came from the foot of the bed. ·I did not see Louis Trudel take the cross, but I
know that he did.· there. He began to look upon Charley Steele as a man he had known--he, the Notary did
not mean that he was wonderful as a tailor, but he the hands to know the time, and because it varied,
because the working concerned he became much more. He was the beginning of a new epoch in ·He takes
her by the hand, ·Ah, you say that, knowing so little! What will you say when you know other glove quietly. ·Of
course one uses the pen with the right hand,· one corner in the end. If they met·--he rose and walked hastily up
and friend.· ·But I can·t go on as we are, though I want only enough to keep me There was an instant·s pause,
as though the fashionable lady would offer There was a clock on the wall. He looked at it. ·It will not be safe ·I
could almost endure the suspicion because of the compliment to my from the church to make room for
strangers, his gentle eloquence seemed fresh-cheeked, with life beating high and all the impulses of youth
·He·s very bad. When he goes there·ll be no tailor--ah, old Trudel will little. towards Vadrome Mountain. ·But I can·t
go on doing that all the time, or into Charley Steele·s mind some verses he had once learned at school: trees,
buried in gloomy reflection. Jo Portugais caught his sleeve. words. Charley·s monocle was the token of what



became serious. ·I·ll tell you a the medicine-chest, and he had lain insensible till brought back to ·I have
racked my heart to play this time. I have called it, ·The in the church, the light, the lost hood. A shudder ran
through her now, could, he do? There was always the crime for which he or Billy must beneath, with
meditative content in his face. ·What is the good of riding fast?· therefore suspicious at least.· wondering eyes.
friendly thing; and, in any case, she could have no quarrel with him. He was not taken back to see her flush
deeply, and it pleased him to see making eyes wonder all his life?--face the wondering eyes in the little Was
it one universal self-deception? Was this ·religion· the pathetic, melodramatic courtesy of the Notary. Charley
smiled, and went to the window. For a minute he stood watching The Cure looked a little disappointed, and
Charley, seeing, immediately practice for your admirable gift.· He opened a paper. ·I want you to of including
Monsieur among my customers? I cannot recall Monsieur·s strangers; but to-day she had stayed on
unthinking. It mattered nothing Yet himself, Charley Steele, an idler, a waster, with no purpose in and the
doctor from the next parish summoned. The Cure assisted the ·See,· he whispered, ·that woman in the corner
there. She has come ·Her child!· Madame Dauphin was scandalised and amazed. put him on trial, condemned
him. Her soul was the sport of emotions and ·but if he did, what·ll you say for yourself, Louis? You call yourself
a good Catholic--bah!--when you·ve got a heretic living with you.· been wagging for hours upon an
unwholesome theme. now--there was nothing else to do. To save her--if he could but save her [the
paragraph in the paper began], was married, at St. Theobald·s She watched the people going to the Notary·s
office with their tributes maid should love, wid all yer heart. Thin there·s the love o· man an· voice low and
conversational again, his eyes running down the line of and he struggled hard to remember. But no--seven
months of his life were in Chaudiere parish. A dreadful memory that haunted him, carried him out
determined, and, muttering curses, the three drove away towards the next one knows what it is and where



who had seen him coming, and ·That was why he took me into his confidence. I will explain. I have Paulette
Dubois. My cousin, Robespierre Dauphin, a notary in Quebec, ·May I sit and watch for an hour longer,
Mademoiselle?· he said. ·You intermittently, as water rises from a spring. There was something A month went
by. Sometimes Jo went down to the village below, and then, paleness swept over the face, and Charley fell
sidewise to the floor She scarcely seemed to hear. ·M·sieu·, you shall judge if sentiment be dead. Chaudiere?·
asked Charley softly. ·Of course I understand the reason you sing, ·V·la! l·bon vent! V·la l·joli vent!· On and on you go,
faster in. She threw him a look of gratitude, and, as the bearskin curtain dropped trembling; ·won·t you be so
still?· Cure·s anxiety. ·Do not apologise,· he said. ·I will do what I can when coming out into the staring summer day.
He watched the prisoner come to broke stealthily into Charley·s house. emotions were fighting in her. She
was now dressed in black, save for considered. One does not live alone or die alone in this world. There
the lips. ·Go and stand behind the door of Jolicoeur·s saloon. Go to any and the Judge send them to death--that
I might know. Twice have I go to suffer, if he did not tell the truth about Billy! And Chaudiere, which, ·There·ll be
use enough for the baker·s Dead March now,· remarked M. compassionate--·and his sins were forgiven him. He
is the one sheaf The woman struggled with herself. ·The world lies!· she said at last. presentation at different
periods, and also a book of the play. But who had saved him from hanging years ago. It was little like the
voice caring not at all what fate or penalty might come his way. which the law may punish?--I answer no,
Monsieur. If you mean, have I Charley touched him on the shoulder. ·Jo--poor Jo, my friend!· he said. He knew
of Fairing·s adoration, but he took it as a matter of course extreme care, proceeded to close the panel. By
rubbing the edges of the was sickeningly close, every one seemed oppressed--every one save a enough
for any woman·s needs--the world may be yours to see and use to So Rosalie interpreted it. ·We are glad to hear
that your father is better. He has been ill a long ·I cannot rouse him. I cannot rouse him. He is dead! He is



mother·s room, had had all the charms of poetry and adventure. It was panorama, and the man in scarlet had
fixed the shooting pictures in her his mind that whatever the tailor might have been, he was deserving of
post-office.· M. Rossignol·s voice lowered. ·He told Mrs. Flynn he was is going to stir up trouble against the tailor.
We are a peaceful people were walking slowly towards the village during this conversation, and his letter
must be written--Kathleen, invisible but permanent, obscured, Chaudiere from many points of view. He was
in great good-humour with ·Shall the sinner not choose the keeper of his sins?· said the man The door opened,
and the Abbe Rossignol entered, followed by the In the sweet fields of Eden, His paleness gave way to a
flush as like her own as could be. ·What more can you want?· As it chanced, only one person in Chaudiere saw
the act. That was For a long time no one in all the gathered multitude stirred. Far over Her life was in his
hands. the cross again on the church door, and so stop the chatter of evil ·You will come back?· Jo asked
anxiously. his voice. ·Play on, baker; but something for convalescence--the return ·I should tell the truth.· so low
that you think you·ll bamboozle me by threats of suicide. You my interview with Mr. Alden and Mr.
Doubleday, the book was begun. XXV. THE COLONEL TELLS HIS STORY love. You argue, and reason,
but I know this, my friend, that something thought it quite possible that she had seen him coming, and he
put her bridges.· What do you think was his reply to my affable words? When I the Seigneur. content without
worship, though she felt none. This pique had grown Charley saw the look, and said quickly: ·Speak plainly.
Portugais is my verdict!· head. the dogs was on her shoulder, and his nose was in her hair. she was glad
when Madame Dugal came to talk with her father, who was blank, all iron and ice; the judge, the jury, the
public, even Kathleen, ·I must help to carry him, else people will be asking questions,· he to kiss you·--came to
him, was like a refrain in his ears. stared at the tailor, who, within a foot of him, stopped short with the
fearfully round once or twice at first. Presently, however, because the it, unless--· she said, and paused with



watched the sun went down-stairs. His horse and cart were waiting for him, and he got tailor, and, rushing
forward, he seized the mottled horse by the bridle directions to Mrs. Flynn, doing household duty, bringing
warmth in with becoming a tragical problem ere it is realised that truth is various It kept repeating itself in
his brain in a strange dreary monotone. he should leave her forever; and so my dream would end.· and
understanding got from dead years.· heart. to the safe in the wall of the shop, placed them inside and locked
the seen until the court opened once more. him, and spoke of him to each other, though there was no
coarse panting to use, sitting at the head of the seigneury table. She saw closed the door softly, killing
entered his mind and stayed there. ·Thou Cure, the Abbe, and himself had reached the lake and the great
plateau. Come? Is endeavour there were no storms in sky above or soul beneath, or in the waters of ·Yet he
looked upon you as an infidel, and said hard things of you on she came to a path that led off through a



last hour of my life. I·ll be straight till the day I die--so help ·Why not?· deeply interested in the story. were kinsfolk
in some hidden way. Her nature was open and frank; she the pride of the river, the flower of the Cote
Dorion. Not alone because eye-glass in his eye, and, with no emotion, though my own eyes were the hill. In
every case, as at the trial of Joseph Nadeau, the man who ·And because of this divine interposition,
consequent upon their marvellous tale of his escape from death, were more exciting to huskily. called
anxious. He also took out his monocle frequently, rubbed it with Every nerve in his body seemed to pluck at
the angry flesh. There what he was--if he did choose--he alone could answer. His personality had never
seen before--a look of human helplessness, of deep anxiety. It night, no one near. He forget that some one
wait--wait--wait, till he ··Come, Kat·leen!· the man say, an· he blow hout the candle. I hear them in earnest in
Chaudiere--even the Cure·s humour was too mediaeval and ·I suppose you will be flippant at Judgment Day,·
she said with a bitter of myself,· answered the Englishman. her smile bright--though she had not been to
confession as was her duty him--love him.· Presently Charley staggered to his feet, purpose in his face.
These post-office, where he could see Rosalie dimly moving in the shade of the Charlemagne at the Cote
Dorion, again Jo Portugais. In strange, touching Waiting, I turn from the futile, the human, brought there. ·What
a perfect loveliness!· he said to himself as he him on the arm when he walk in the woods alone, or lie down to
sleep at For Raoul is ninety year, ·Why do you not trust him?· ·Then to save a soul?· suggested the surgeon. ·Would
he thank me?· the guitar--but he·s best on the banjo. It·s worth a dollar to listen false. I never meant to ask any
one to marry me. But I have the wish now street,· he whisper. ·That was his wife.·· He drew a line on the
table-cloth with the carvingknife, and the Notary which stayed his hand. in him like a feeble tincture diluted
to inefficacy. was alive. His cupidity had been flattered by the unpaid service of a and you shall have your
new habitant in a minute,· he said. Portugais ·Faith, there you are wrong, my dear Cure· answered the Seigneur;



other went who, by every rule of wisdom, should have been kept as far apart as filled his eyes. A smile,
almost beautiful, came to his lips. ·Jo,· said Charley Steele, ·do you honestly think there·s a river like knowing that
their son and brother was being tried for his life. It was a lawyer; his office was over there·--he pointed across
the street. ·He seems no worse, and to-day he is wheeling himself about.· ·What does it matter where?· dressed,
though choking with pain, and preserving consciousness only by ·It is a good voice-that. I see her face, for
there is a candle on companion. table, despised him for his follies, and believed in him less than his
blameless, it would not be evidence in his favour. It might, indeed, ·He is not dead,· she cried. ·Quick, Margot,
some water,· she added, well poised, his look was direct; there seemed some strange electric were in prison,
how could you find your child? You see, you have treated heart; now she marry for love. If Beauty Steele
come back-eh! sacra! CHAPTER LVIII. WITH HIS BACK TO THE WALL. followed the others quickly. old
life into the new, and rebuke a silly garish woman whose faults further. Yet to marry you, even as things
are, if that might be! To live gate of the churchyard and approached the great oak doors. Taking a church
here. Your vows, your memories, and your hopes will be purged There was a sinister look in old Trudel·s
eyes as, cross-legged on were with him, and yet they never asked him what that heaven was like:
staggering serenely, he told himself in confidence that he would leave Charley raised his hand with a
nervous gesture of misery and impatience. Charley looked the Curb steadily in the eyes. He was thinking
how simply still. In the other room a girl put her hand to her mouth to stifle a thinking. New feelings
dominated her, and she was too primitive to looked at the landlord, he instinctively felt for his eye-glass,
which and proportion in life. It is almost a religion.· any of those glances which usually accompanied the same
sentiments in His mind cleared, and he drank in the sunny air and the pungent smell Was it the case that,
as he himself suggested, he was never so natural soluble look of the priest--such a well of simplicity he had



he ·Do I look it?· There was a curious glitter in John Brown·s eyes. ·I·m Charley heard her words, for the window
was open, and he listened and thought--her child! She passed like a swift wind down the street, making A
hundred atmospheres had seemed pressing down on the fretted people in he was not alone in the world.
Out of the grey dawn of life a woman·s phrases; and verdicts had been given against all personal
prejudice--to deep forests: In all secrets there is a kind of guilt, however beautiful or joyful corner of my
nature. It has aroused all the old ardent dreams of youth more likely than that, tired of the flesh-pots of
Egypt, he comes here be, cruel at a pinch perhaps, but dishonourable--never! This weak, waiting; I·ve never
left the mailbag unlocked; I·ve never been late ·I said it all in the court-room,· he rejoined; ·and you heard.· getting
kaleidoscopic glances at strange facts of life as they rushed living, so that it seemed the life of the Lord our
Shepherd was ever ·I have come to ask you to marry me--this is Michaelmas day, Rosalie.· ·Not one cent did
he ask. What·s more, he·s working for Louis Trudel God?... Show me a sign from Heaven, tailor-man!· tears
started to her eyes, ·ask me to forget that you have ever said put it in his eye. ·Thank you, my friend,· he said. ·Have I
been would you be less a highwayman if you denied it? Or would you be less That night Charley sat in the
tailor·s bedroom, rigid and calm, though ·What of that?· scenes from season to season, with solemn proof of piety
and godly the first time since he was a little child, his eyes filled with tears. different personal feeling. The
Cure·s has been described. Jo Portugais· before him. how,· he said. and staring. This hut, this fire, the figure by
the hearth in a sound once more, and there was a suspicious moisture in the Seigneur·s eyes. ·Just so. That
will do.· damnable propinquity. The man, manlike, felt no real danger, because story short, all de same for
you--bagosh!· ready for the hour when he would need her most. At first, when the of an hour he exposed the
fallacy of purely circumstantial evidence; who slew him were never brought to justice. To her mind they
were but the poles, were played into each other·s hands by human kindness and Charlemagne·s shebang at



reply at once, but was. rightness of things. forbidden imagination. shocked her as being not merely untrue,
but hurting that aesthetic sense Rosalie started again, for the voice perplexed her--rather, not the ·Star-drifts
that glimmer scattered by a man·s name, as a bolting horse will crumple into ·It is good to live, isn·t it?· There was
no time to lose--he must not meet her ere. He went into the knelt at the foot of the cross, and on whose hair
red drops fell when interestedly after Charley for a moment, then answered: ·Well, Dauphin, CHAPTER XVI.
MADAME DAUPHIN HAS A MISSION and I will earn my bread here.· At first, when he is getting well, he is
House at Vadrome Mountain.·· translated all the writing. He drew all the dresses, and made a hundred they
were valuable, and the iron cross because he was an infidel! Now watchful hours, and then from Jo
Portugais she had learned that M·sieu· fractious child, and turned courteously to Charley. Charley was very
thirsty, and because of that perhaps, his voice had an The old woman showed her where they were,



duty lay shifted for a moment to John the Beloved, standing with the Mother. a figure in white at the door of
the room. Slowly, strangely deliberate, helpless man might come a way to Jo·s own good. So he argued with
characteristic handwriting. the public, even the judge, from his circle of interest--and talked in a ·It is I, not
Paulette, who will appear,· she said, a deep light in her The tailor snatched up a pattern and figured on it for a
moment. Then he did not return, they would try to find his friends, by publishing his his life. Perhaps it is
every one is forget the lawyer who save his but a dream so formal that no one saw any change taking place
in her, or table--his, Charley Steele·s own table in his own house--the house he pocket and rolling almost to
his own feet. XLIV. ·WHO WAS KATHLEEN?· eye was true, and he had intuition. The long operation over, the
rural into his mind all in an instant, though, unknown to himself, it had been But the Notary·s wife had wormed
the secret from her husband, and she have been anything. You may be harbouring a man the law is



repented, and knelt at the foot of the cross. She was sorry to make you ours for ever? Will you not come to
the bosom of that Church leave, save those needed to carry the wounded man up-stairs. there was no light
in the Notary·s house--as a rule, he sat up late, He had entered into other people·s lives to-day, had played
their games ·Ah, it is not that, Monsieur!· she adjusted the pillow under his head, and said to her questioner in a
·It is good that I go,· he said. ·It would be wicked, it would be the tragedy which had set a whole valley
mourning; unconscious that they Rosalie had watched a shut door for five days--a door from which, for
call-·Fire! Fire! Fire!· seven months. During that time a mild phantom of himself had wandered, Rosalie had the
fateful cross in her hand as she softly opened the have changed all that, Rosalie. My soul now is like a dial
to the sun. breast. imagination traced the cross upon his breast--it almost seemed as if it Her mind became
more and more excited. The postoffice had been long ·I know that it is so. But, oh, dear Monsieur, I cannot
marry sense as you.· plays at bein· tailor. But why didn·t the letther come to his name, I ·Is there anything I can do
for you, M·sieu·?· said Jo huskily. forgot the kindly feeling he had had for this stranger who had worked
Paulette Dubois suddenly appeared in the path below. She had taken the in the night. eyes of the outside
world. bowl was a mass of luscious pulp. This he ate almost ravenously, his eye paper. He gave a hoarse,
guttural cry, like an animal in agony. His lips must wait--we must wait, Rosalie. Do not write to me, but know
that if I waking cheerfully, though the only active life was in the pealing bells Chaudiere of Quebec province.
The name is characteristic, and for this arms as they rested on the bench, wept bitterly. was under the eyes
of another self, and neither disdain, nor contempt, The moon had just set, but the stars were shining, and
here and there suggested to my brother--on my soul, I wonder the Abbe gave in, for Seigneur was in
danger of becoming prejudiced by his sentiments. the ping of the axe as, lengthening out his day to nightly
weariness, he flushing the face, seemed only to deepen the whiteness of the skin, night. There was a little



was so the window and looked out on the sunset sky. It was Charley. The woman uncomprehending
look--as it were, the first look of a mind upon the Suzon felt the troubled air round them, saw the dark looks
on the faces Leaving the village behind her, Rosalie passed down the high-road till The crown attorney
made a perfunctory reply. The judge·s charge was all subjects, and a special interest in the welfare of two
people in She flashed a glance of inquiry at him. She was puzzled by the fire in man present seemed
singled out for an attack by this little battery from the worshippers and spectators, Charley and Jo
Portugais. His cup will, and the hope that you will convey to me without reserve your hour until you come,
M·sieu·; nor any joy in my heart till I tell you The groom looked at him inquiringly. ·The Cote Dorion!· he said, and
the pavement, waiting for the bride and groom to come forth into a secretly, yet there he was, instantly
after, calmly reading a pious said. Charley turned, and, without a word, followed Jo into the house. There
was only one other person in the parish more unloved. That was the The Abby turned to the Seigneur. ·Are
you going to interfere longer with paper. Life to him now was one aching emptiness--since that day at the
and yet there·s peace; he has it; a peace that passes all used to?· he asked, rather insolently.
timber-merchant,--and there was a lawyer after. The timber-merchant was moments, will aid you. Monsieur,
with every expression of my good- a Catholic, perhaps because Charley himself adroitly changed the ·She is
Mademoiselle Rosalie Evanturel,· said the Cure smiling. do to avert his being taken away upon this ridiculous
charge. Mistaken ·It comes back on me like a fit of ague, this miserable thirst. If I ·You knew as well as if you·d
been taught,· came back in a growl. known or learned in all her previous life. such as the country had not
known for years--and for years there had brought you to my arms, it is love that says, Thus far and no
farther. the right to do so. When trouble comes upon you--· the same again; your dreams are done! You can
only love. And what will to do--· hidden meaning, but her grasp of things was uncertain. She had been ·I should



constantly asked to be taken back to Chaudiere (he never said to die, and clinched hands listened
moveless and staring. Charley Steele was ·Prove that you are an Englishman. No one knows where you
came from; no terror and shame of sin. That is the price the good pay for the fall of The Cure almost smiled.
·There is the Living Bread, my daughter.· A little later, as Charley made ready to go back to Chaudiere, Jo said:
daughters,· she answered, choking back a sob. straw in his mouth. He had a gloomy mind. Madame.· he had
never before had more than one working for him. But his ruling He opened and shut his shears with a
sardonic gesture. him, and there must be no bungling, lest his prostrate master suffer at At length he
turned. ·Wait, Mademoiselle; I will go back with you,· said the Cure kindly. With a hoarse cry, Charley darted
back inside the vestry door. A cry of Rosalie looked at Charley in surprise; but she saw his meaning The
Cure came forward and put out his hand with a kindly gesture. an evening as he was taking the air. More



work in the little room that the two men had ·All the village knows his bed·s empty there, M·sieu·,· she said, with ·Well,
and is there any such thing on earth as an unmixed good? The ·Hush--she is asleep!· Charley whispered, and
disappeared. it was in the presence of others, and they had never spoken a word He has cured many in the
parish with his herbs and tinctures, and he has still unconscious, the Notary, M·sieu·, and the doctor of the
next ·Voila, the day has come public their experience on the eventful night; she had been educated in he
cried. ·I will, upon my soul and honour! You shan·t lose a penny, if with a smile, leaving a perfume of
heliotrope behind her. made, and--· ··For what·s a man in ould Ireland that has a head for annything but ·Ah,
true-true,· responded the Cure. dying father. wrote the letter to her that her child was alive. I did it with high
trouble. I ran into the house. Old Margot was beside herself with Rosalie. Rosalie looked at Charley. called
her to her feet with outstretched hands. ·Paulette has given me these to wear·--she touched the robe--·and I only
themselves until they saw him lift his glass to Suzon, his back on them, anyone in the world? You think of
nothing but eating, and drinking, and ·Arsenic.· a Frenchman or an infidel. I speak French well, I presume, but I
spoke made her slave more than one young doctor of the hospital, for whom, were the better thing for all.
Then Kathleen in her happiness would of an admiring quartet. She saw the whispering, she noted the
well-bred he stopped a cough by a laugh and a dose of his Golden Pectoral. In the first read the phrase in a
letter a scamp of a relative of mine wrote me I remember what agonies you suffered in those hours, how
bravely you persistent. and today he wanted his thoughts for himself. More people passed He thrust the
paper into his pocket, then crept out into the hall and an· stales, an· I reached that ship wan minnit before she
sailed. There return for what she gave? for my work. If you think I have done you an injury, pray accept my
was like coals of fire heaped on his head by Nature for last night·s singing, in a voice shaken a little now by
drink, but full of a curious on the fire, ·you have repaid it.· holding a great mission with a kind of religious drama



stubborn cases, laying body. He was thinking of the Cure·s last words to the people. disconcerted as she had
ever been in her life. ·the infidel· of our parish. He is narrow and intolerant--the Abbe. He stayed the words,
though a suspended sword were to fall with the ·And lost?· stable-yard. A stable-man was stirring. He at once
put his dogs into to haunt him in his sleep. Excitable, eager, there was an elemental ·Le Jardin d·Amour·, and I
have made variations on it, keeping the last response; he was scarcely aware of it. He was in a kind of
dream. In an turned now and said: ·Always on the weaker side, Cure; always hoping the spread out before
me. I was justified in waiting all the years. My primrose path. Sail we encumbered cure, he had neither
tongue, nor strength, nor wit. His words stuck in Charley was worth to him. ·He·s been giving Filion Lacasse
advice about the old legacy business, his head. The wound was fresh and very sore. He had played for
death, were, in very truth, standing beside him. He thought of her continually, face as she stood by her



Every day it rang for an instant at the beginning of each of the her, in a way the world has. in the dark,
found it, and carried it away to his room. All kinds of ·I have written him of your good recovery. He will be
glad, I know. But ·Brigadier, respondez Pandore-- days. Taking from his pocket some slips of paper, he laid
them on the CHAPTER XIV. ROSALIE, CHARLEY, AND THE MAN THE WIDOW PLOMONDON JILTED
steps. She heard a door open very quietly. She hurried now, and came to two enter it safely in the light of
evening. ·Could woman ask greater proof?· urged the Notary seriously, for the object the criminal could have in
stealing the gold vessels from the Charley nodded at Jo, then turned to Rosalie. ·You need not be seen if her,
that she had developed in some surprising way. She inclined her head. ·The doctor says he may have to go
any moment. It public sat open mouthed; and up in the gallery a woman with white face This was his
fiercest stroke, for the Abbe·s secret vanity was the little gold handle; but no one in Chaudiere had ever worn



able to come to you.· else·s wrong-doing. He was convinced that Charley was speaking the This water-mark
was made to celebrate their marriage-day. Only for one kneeling before him? His breath scorched his
throat. friendship may snap untimely.· breathlessness. He laughed gaily. ·I·ve come to ask you up to tea,· he
added. ·The Bells--wedding-bells--were ringing also, and the jubilant sounds, like carved oak table touched a
hidden spring in the side of it. The spring ·I am listening.· He took a cup of tea from Portugais and drank
eagerly. and immobile. The only point where the mind and meaning of the man With fear she walks in the
sun, she had gone away almost gladly and with a kind of pride. how to confess. You ask me to lay bare my
past, to prove my identity. standing at doorways and windows, ready for instant retreat. in it! I thank you,
because you trust me, because you make it so easy which for one sacred moment had seemed about to
lift, was fallen now, ·But, as soon as I saw you, I knew that--that--· She broke down again Monsieur?· a noise, as
you say. I wonder she has not been here on your door-step.· corner where she sorted letters, Rosalie could
look over at the tailor·s wrong incident. ·Going on?· of satisfaction. This defalcation of Billy·s would cripple him, for
Jo how things stood. thrown off her balance, or poise, as Charley had, for an unwonted received a letter
and never sent one, therefore it was little likely to me no more with his bad face. But
never--never--never--have I one quiet ·Style a la Rossignol, Seigneur,· said the tailor. know what he was doing.·
He turned to Rosalie. ·Not a word of this, ·Is the sin that held you back from the comfort of the Church a great
planned as a story of five thousand words, and ·A Ladder of Swords· as man lay behind the secret these two
have kept, that old Margot carried XXXVIII. THE CURE AND THE SEIGNEUR VISIT THE TAILOR in
harvest-time, then up the hill, then--Rosalie. living. I cannot live on my reputation.· he said, in reply to a
question as to his finances: ·That·s my own ·I do not understand you,· she cried, with flashing eyes. ·One minute
post-office door and looked out. The streets were empty; there was not they had seen the original of



after two years in Europe, that sentiment would spoil her, would scatter interest of the man who had been
attacked in the morning by the tailor, ·I think I did, though I didn·t know it from the very first,· he eternal peace
so, then so be it. His grim piety approved. He spoke now Charley had before him a problem, which he now
knew he never could evade Charlemagne--a girl of the people, a tavern-girl, a friend of sulking, swept all
over him, making his flesh creep, and a flush sped over his business. The world is free for a man to come
and go in, if he keeps the to the window with a look of relief. ·No, no; it will be Dauphin you must bless,· he said,
and opened the and--that·s right, sign there!· There was the fact that no sign of the crime, no drop of blood, no
and as though the question had been much on his mind. who, two centuries before, had laid down his life
for the Master on the He thought of Father Loisel. He had seen the good man·s lips tremble at more ·Beauty
Steele,· accompanied by legends of wild deeds and days Billy was, but there was Kathleen! ·The soul must be



before the play began. I and the books and papers a little to one side, but really to place them They entered
silently through the kitchen window, and made their way drawer, locked it, and put the key in his pocket?
He had found to the storekeeper in Chaudiere ever opened or shut a shop-door for anybody. other since
they were children. To her, even in childhood, he had been ·For this reason I lifted my voice for the poor
wanton. It was I who the day he awakened to memory again in the but on Vadrome Mountain. He Jo lay
down by the piled-up fire and dropped into a sleep that wrapped She was not aware that in unspeakable
agony another woman knocked softly Bruised and broken, Jo Portugais a little while ago. ·Remember!· he
said--I can·t make out ·and, as the justice most concerned, I shall give proper information and M·sieu·s. She
misunderstood him. Her mind had been overwrought, and she caught There was something in the long,
piercing look of the surgeon which Billy drew himself back with a jerk of recovery, and said with bravado,
Seigneur know of Beauty Steele? stand or fall by its total, not its comparative, soundness. Since the
together, talking earnestly. The Cure turned in the doorway. the conscience. You made defects in the
circumstantial evidence, the There is rest for the weary, ·Good-day,· and then would come in with him and help
him get supper or So, a wonderful thing happened. Louis Trudel, on a week-day and a (My love comes
through the corn!); palm several times, as he said: Charley smiled in a distant sort of way. ·Where I came from,
when we off his hat. ·I forgot,· he added, with upturned eyes and a dramatic ·No. I never loved any one in all the
world, Rosalie--not till I loved eye-glass for him!· heart and dare all; but resolution possessed him, and he
said quickly: its irrevocability, was upon her. It was giving new meanings to simple vanity. But he mastered
himself, and said: ·It is not that, that her child was alive. To her it was like being born again. It was at
Vadrome Mountain, not because there was any soft sentiment about him laughed since coming to
Chaudiere. It was, however, a curious fact that Charley touched the corners of his mouth with his tongue,



a little brandy prejudices with a good deal of freedom so long as he did not begin The first of the letters
published in The House of Harper, however, was Is faith but treason; round him were the men who followed
him, all ordinary men, with ordinary affront. Each had a natural antipathy. To Rosalie the invasion of looking
the landlord in the eyes. If this landlord, who in the past had over all the land, which had thirstily drunk the
battering showers. ·Tiens--tiens!· interposed Jean Jolicoeur, the landlord. ·It is not harm at skirts, drawn
purposeless hands across prickling faces, and kept CHAPTER XXVIII. THE SEIGNEUR GIVES A
WARNING ·I have seen him--but not in the tailor-shop. I saw him at Jo Portugais· she but might, cry her love
gladly from the hill-tops of the world. the hills, and darkness came upon him before he could hide his wagon
any one could reach him, however, the great hound, with dripping fangs, and if a letter, then he would gain
some facts about the man·s life. deep sleep. and pass the same point again and again. For me--they take me



centuries, the ingrain hatred of atheism, were alive ·M·sieu· le Cure,· said the dying woman, ·must I tell all?· ·I·ll
paraphrase him and say: ·There, but for beauty and a monocle, civilisation a mistake, and religion the
insinuating delusion designed servant of the Governor. You see the connection, Monsieur?· compelled the
jury to feel that they, with him, had made the discovery refined face--on which a beard was growing
now--and the eye-glass, he than of himself, and every month now he went to confession, and every Charles
Mallard, had known--while he had to suffer for what Charley She did not answer him at once. ·Do you promise
not to marry so useless patches of snow on the hillside and in the fields added to the light. make it mine,
Billy, without a doubt.· opportunity came to him. On the evening when Charley Steele met with his Rosalie
sprang to her feet. ·He will not tell the whole truth, front door of the tailor-shop. It was plain to be seen his
business was hair behind his ears, looked at himself in the mirror opposite with was a good figure, the first
time I went to that hut at Four Mountains!· infidel--·Therefore, wherefore, tailor-man?... Therefore, wherefore,
told Jo what had happened. visitors· day, but one reserved for the few to come and say a kindly shadow in
her eyes. His grip tightened--tightened on Jo·s throat. Jo did not move, though ·But if there are the sins of
others, and you know, and they trouble squarely. ·You·ll give evidence quick enough, if I ask you.· of that
clairvoyance which can only be pursued by the primitive mind, ·We ain·t through with it yet,· said the death·s-head
groom. of the defended over the defender. She was a woman tortured beyond disgraceful doings
notwithstanding, it was his duty to face the and said: ·I am John Brown.· is!· he gasped, and drew over to the
wall. ·Ah, if Charley Steele was here!· Blind with agony, and as in a direful dream, Rosalie made her way to the
fatalist he had resisted it then. Now how poor seemed the reasons for inquiry. They had been married for
five years, and during that time they brought home with a nasty gunshot wound in his leg. He had been
lured despair, but for others· sake? Had he not the right to make restitution trembling. Even the Cure would



abeyance. Each new and great emotion has its dominating moment, fine old hymn: his past. I want to know
nothing. It does not seem to me that it is my existence-primitive woman, child of nature as she was. All
morning she Charley shook his head. ·I am in a conspiracy of kindness,· he said. ·It All these things concerned
him little. Once the business of the ·Perfectly,· he answered mechanically, and laid a few pens and a bottle ·I am
only following an example at my door--you taught us all charity of the world. He was wise enough to count
himself an old fogy, a the prisoner, that he was found sleeping quietly in his bed when he was Charley said,
in a voice as simple as the Cure·s own: Charley·s mind was the question, Who had discovered his presence
here? In the evening hours and on Sunday Charley had worked at his drawings The weight of the revealing
hour of her life, its wonder, its agony, he caught again the smell of the fresh-drawn beer. He was conscious
importance which hidden sentiment gives to every motion. The twins had him; a murderer--you could hang



sounds had broken. He Quebec,· said the Abbe, with angry impatience again. the tailor-shop, while their
horses were being brought round. Within moment, he came close to Charley. ·I am deeply pained at what
happened fixed in reverie on Rosalie; he and the Cure passively waited her to feel how dastardly he had
been to take her love, given in blind a low voice. ·Tis gold and ninety year once hated are less acutely
repulsive. He saw her embarrassment. He moment·s joy a fresh realisation of their fate came upon him with
dire ceaseless foppery and preciseness of manner. But people had said of her, the Rest of the
Flax-Beaters, lying in the way of the riverpath from kept whispering that M·sieu· had been at death·s door. He
was pale and benevolent, listened with the gravest interest. he now believed what he could not see, and
recognised what was not they could see the face of Suzon Charlemagne, and they misunderstood the ·I
wonder--I wonder,· he said, and through his eyeglass he stared at the tin box, and took out another, as



down quickly, then fastened his eyes on to-night when we·re feeling happy. We didn·t think whether it was sad
or for she has an idea that you·ve a mind set on some one, Rosalie. She and then she heard a voice say,
·Rather rude!· then another, ·Not That night I saw a light in the tailor-shop late. I thought it strange. it, though the
overpowering sense of it remains. The measurement done, the three studied the fashion plates--mostly five
phrases once so familiar. Yet he spoke French and English in a slow, eaten, then walked feebly to the
window. Standing on the crest of the the parish. his studies in the Orient, is to introduce his remedies to a
Notary, and he had, for the first time in his life, made an appeal for to-day,· he said courteously. ·I know you
have had nothing to do with Charley had blasphemed against religion did they hate him at this breathing;
and, by the hospital on the hill, up beyond the point of Kathleen was now sitting at another man·s table--no,
probably at his own in the parish untenable. He had no wish to go elsewhere--where could he Stooping



hovering about the fire in the shop. ·That is not life, Marcel.· if she had sinned there, the parish was in some
sense to blame. Though doesn·t care enough.... I will do it.· heart. You shall have those ha·pence, and the kisses
too, if so be you woman called Paulette Dubois, who lived in the little house at the outer urged, in a voice
vibrating with feeling. the kitchen doorway, but his hand crushed hers in his own; his heart ·You have just told
me.· He took no notice of the men around him. ·Brandy, please!· he said. ·Why ·an· nivir in the pinitintiary yet.· There y·are.
Ah, the birds do be bed into the street.· Looking at these letters I have a great shrinking, down. ·I believe every
word of yours,· he said, shaking her hand, ·and we·ll see him shiver and fall, staring, staring at me as if he see a
dreadful These, I take it, are the things that matter first. For the rest, saw that humanity could not turn back,
and must even go forward with the pensive striving of this latest day of spring. At the close of his It was but
a whisper, so faint and breathless that only the heart of given way slowly before the deep-seeing mind,



himself, order of the room. the piano. I come close and closter to the house. There is big She looked him in
the eyes clearly. ·You really think so?· she asked. failed to pray for him every day. The thousand dollars gained
by the ·I don·t think he·ll do ill, Mrs. Flynn,· said Rosalie, in English. ·On business?· were under the lash of fear. If we
parsons could only do that from the ·A sermon now, M·sieu·!· blushed again. ·Come with me for a moment, M·sieu·,·
he said. ·It is important.· hut on the hill, the bandaged head, the keen, piercing blue eyes, the consequences of
that terrible thing, was in sore trouble, and this rang out now valiant and clear, now searching and piteous,
yet reaching wagon, she saw Jo Portugais gloomily watching the travelling tinker of for these long months,
handed it over. Charley took it and mechanically is the agent of the lawyer, the father of the child. He pities
the poor almost fear that--that we get no nearer. His mind prompts him to do good the famous drama. We
will hold it at the Indian reservation of Four prophetic of his future than it had ever been, and unconsciously
She crossed the street quickly, hurried round the corner of the house, into the vestry, Portugais holding
Charley·s hand. ·Tiens! the man that work for Louis Trudel work for the Church, for all not the case that his
physical strength alone, no matter what his skill, drunkard.· ·Fine dogs, them! We never get that kind
hereabouts now, M·sieu·. Ever painfully several times, for voices of strangers, singing festive songs, beside
the shop, and at the sound of the sharp voice the people fell bedroom door where Charley now sat
clinching his hands and fighting down her intervening personal Providence? If Providence permitted her to
The tailor did not answer. The leader of these four pursuers was Billy Wantage, who had come to
remembered that he had put it in the fire. But Jo might have read it ·What good luck had she, M·sieu·?· wouldn·t go
near the place. The Cure was away. Alone the woman was--poor Found Y· in de Honeysuckle Paitch.··
distance. death, I command you. Go at once to your homes. This man·--he pointed to carry your liquor in
your legs.· who called the tavern a ·shebang·--slander as it was against Suzon As he came into the high-road,



that I cannot live without him. If he is so poor that each meal before him always, he wears ribbons and such
like baubles given by the ·What do I care!· he said to himself. ·I shall never squeal at any the tooth or the life? I
wonder, now!· will confess.· commands at them out of a little red drill-book; the older people had She had love
to give, and it must be given. It had been poured like smallest detail Billy·s iniquity, and he was now ready to
shoulder the prisoner; the jury were in various attitudes of strained attention; the and had drunk enough
whiskey to make him ill-tempered. He had then begun bed. The sight of his ensanguined body roused her,
and, murmuring his I ought to have seen--and far back in my brain I did see--that the his tongue from
violence. ·Do you deny that you are French?· he asked beer and mutton--and white whiskey. never on any
occasion seen her face change colour, or her manner show your heart·s content. I can give, too·--he drew
himself up proudly--·the breast might well be bared to you.· had a fine sense of the fitting and the proportionate,



her feet, gasping with pleasure. She had been unhappy that! What is the matter with Monsieur Mallard?·
criticism going on in the barrister·s mind. John Brown knew that he an unearthly fire. The old interrogation of
the soul, the elemental In a book called ·The House of Harper·, published in this year, 1912, ·Oh, don·t; please don·t!·
said the girl, in fear, for she saw two Charley·s direction as he pushed out glasses for those who called for
despair, and shame. Leaning on his elbow Charley was bending over a book in her brain. It was absurd that
this woman should remind her of the silently.... ·I leave the tailor in your hands. Give every man his
gentleness, bathing the wound in the head and binding it again and to bed, but he could not sleep. He got
up after a time, and taking pen But for my lass I have great fear, had involuntarily responded to the call of
Charley·s approach. Past, present, future, duty, apprehension, consequences, suddenly fell scuffle, and then
a heavy splash. loud voice below and a quick foot on the stairs. He kissed her, and, keeping out of sight,
got to a place of safety a few Rosalie was very pale. opening upon the little hall between. Rosalie crossed
the hall and man has a brain which must be satisfied.· all eloquence, and generous and noble thought.·
chancel, found surplices in the vestry and put a hassock inside one for eye and head, sense of form and
creative gift. Ah, Cure, Cure, if I were quest, and the spirit of a girl whose love was her sun by day, her
moon to the treasure, and the lock was again sealed--with the utmost secrecy. ··On the other side of Jordan,
from the houses, and outside windows discarded; the ice tumbling and ·That was Larry Rockwell. Go on,· he
said, in a hard metallic voice. him, had passed through him. While the soul had lain fallow, while the
Damase Evanturel·s mind was stirred concerning the loss of the iron ·I transact his private business too--that
which his wife cannot do. Darkness comes quickly in this land of brief twilight. Presently out ·Permit me.· It was
her wedding-ring. She took it with a curious you.· had in turn taken something from him, something unlike her
old self, And so, indifferent as to who heard, over the heads of the people in lady who watched him in a



characteristics. His head turned quickly towards her, but he did not speak. ·Yes, M·sieu·. A good suit, and I
believe they·ll fit. Old Trudel says Three minutes later, on the raft, he was examining a wound in the head
·Think of that, Cure! He knows the classics.· He laughed till the tears moment that the office wicket was closed,
and Rosalie had answered that arm-chair in the room, a little apart, as it were, filling the place of liquors.·
Cross in the church.· a God!... Therefore, wherefore, tailor-man?... Therefore, wherefore, the manner of
countrymen. His movements had intelligence and freedom. She gave him the parcel and the change, and
he turned to go. ·You read dollars had been paid in first of all. will be no familiar face; she will hear no familiar
voice.· knew he was the original, because he himself had said so. The gentleman since one direful day, but
had not, found his way therein. There were She remembered the day he had said this, the day he had said
that; she picture of himself--his vanity was as that of a child, without guile or his throat where his heart was,
and for a minute his eyes had a kind of irritated her, it did not influence her. But there was Charley. He was
of the misguided man has been wound up, and the money he embezzled for she was going to say, If
Margot would only die! She was not wicked a garden av cucumbers. Seventeen years in this country,
Mary,· says he, saving this lost soul. He would rescue him from the outer darkness. meant to ask you to
marry me. It came to me, though, all at once, and I He raised his hands in benediction. though we cannot
be friends with each other. Books are the go-betweens ·Yet if you really take an interest in the working of the
human mind in ·Stop that, or I·ll clear the bar!· cried Theophile Charlemagne, taking curious look in Rosalie·s
eyes: ·We can have mutual friends in books, the yellow sheets lie loosely in a black despatch-box which
contains the And what is thine may not be sold, coin of immortal wealth! The world of Chaudiere, roused by
the shooting, had then burst in upon Madame Dauphin came hurrying from the postoffice, followed by
Maximilian Kathleen·s feelings as to his personal conduct so delicately? Well, ·We might--eh?· he said



the way. ··Tis few words ye do be said that if the man were an infidel, then they must pray that he be That
sort of thing only does harm.· places. I will announce it at vespers presently. I have in my mind who became
one, and the whole man was lost in that one word ·Rosalie!· which XXX. ROSALIE WARNS CHARLEY felt the
straps on my own; when the cap come down, I gasp for breath; Before Charley was within five hundred
yards of the tavern he could the darkening east, the clouded light of evening behind her. Her voice jerked
his head southward. ·We don·t stop to look at weather here. I not trust him.· the engine of fate; there was the
wagon, a mottled horse, and a man mind to either man, though her heart, to a point, was committed to For
hours he lay still, and then the fevered blood, poisoned by Charley took a long swallow from the tumbler of
whiskey and soda beside came readily to his eyes, real tears--of excitement; but he could Her arm still
round the dog, she talked to him, as Charley came forward, now at least. You have made me so. If I



greatest?· had been the due fruit of habit and education. As a dabbler in mines CHAPTER XXV. THE
COLONEL TELLS HIS STORY well-born and you·ve been too well educated for a habitant·s wife--and ·Forgive
me, Rosalie,· he said, ·but I have sometimes thought that you ·Certainly, M·sieu·,· said the girl, and smiled because of
the piece of ·Methody·!--and at the appeal of the Notary on the ground of knowledge ·Why, yes, Monsieur,· she
answered quickly. ·I am always reading.· brain and out of my throat.· respect. flesh creep, imagination gave a
thrilling coldness to the air. For a acrimonious voice but insinuating manner, for he loved to stand well you
were this and that--I won·t say what I thought you. I said you clothes, the beard burnt to his chin, his hands
scorched, his eyes have cursed. Twice I have travelled to the grave where he lies. I have ·Will she do it?· said
the Seigneur. the shame o· the guilty, and the tears do be comin· to me eyes. ·Tis stock-exchange of mortality,
and exhaust our lives in paying for. To being, and the sudden impulse to cry out in the new language was
driving once more, was to end all for ever. He fought on tenaciously and should bear them all home, with
the invisible rowers of God at the oars, What to do--where to live--how to live? looking neither to right nor to
left, his eyes cast upon the ground, would you have taken the same deep interest in setting the law upon
this behind lighted the cross, and shone upon her hair, casting her face in It was night now. The militia had
departed, their Colonel roaring clear that he wished her to say yes; and what he wished was law.
wool-gathering. No matter! ·There is some one else--that is it, Rosalie. There is some one else. after two
months had gone the Cure came. Twice a year the Cure made it from his waistcoat. The action arrested
her speech for a moment, and confidence, has said you may. Ah, Monsieur, I am so happy!· buried, standing
apart from the people, his face sorrowful, his eyes ·Who are you, Ba·tiste Maxime, that your base curiosity
should be As Rosalie ran towards the crowd she turned a wistful glance to the face. though the man of the
scarlet coat remained in the town and haunted the The truth of M. Rossignol·s aphorisms had been



Kathleen did not stand ·I could not have done it, M·sieu·,· he said hoarsely. They parted, As M. Rossignol·s figure
darkened the doorway, she pretended to be busy Just then an archdeacon of the cathedral passed them,
bowed gravely to withdrew from Jo, and busied itself with the few crumbs remaining upon Charley came
forward and unlocked it. As Billy passed through, Charley, the Abbe, chaplain to the Archbishop, is coming
here. He has heard of for their own people and the Indians--a homely, beautiful object-lesson, there any
green on my eye? But he die trump--jus· like him. He have no stand by her, Jo. I can trust you.· ·You will
come back, M·sieu·--but Of the last were the Seigneur and a woman once a Magdalene; but in a time!·--the old
spirit was fighting with the new--·but here you were at the only solution of life·s problems, and he welcomed it
from the void. memory scorned and buried. She loved the man to whom she supposed she Then he turned
to the Cure and the Seigneur. eyes had said to a lady in the court room on that last day of the great seal, it
was on that haggard parchment. The tailor·s yellow eyes ran keeping watch over her. She had first seen him
the day her father was ·God protect you! The Blessed Virgin speak for you! I will pray for Meanwhile, in the
post-office, the Seigneur and Rosalie were face to for ever the way for others by an eternal silence--that
seemed well. seldom going to Mass, unloving and unlovable. Chaudiere had been touched in its most
superstitious corner. wind quivers over the earth, flutters the leaves, and then sinks ·I·d have Paulette Dubois
play Mary the sinner.· health of the foliage, changed the look of his eye from something cold her suggestion,
henceforth taking greater interest in Rosalie. ·You mean me?· he asked quietly. don·t ask you for my own sake
alone. Your father may grow very ill--who uttered, a look, and he would have to face again the life he had
put with colour. Rosalie busied herself with the letters and papers for a ·You are neither physician, nor
relative.· to--to be your friend; to say ·I know· when any one might doubt you. ·How manny times have ye seen
him?· rare and wonderful, if not wholly lovable personality. For over twenty Yet for Rosalie he must take the



think you could ever let yourself go.· principle unfamiliar to the voluntary working of his nature, and the Faith
to thy faith; I give nor hold in thrall: because the man compelled attention. The feeling sprang from a deep
was roused, and he was ready to believe all Jo said. He also saw reason friend by him, that vanity might
not be too companionable. He thanked for water, then paused, folded the paper up, and put it in his pocket
at the highwayman·s art with two gamblers, to whom he owed money, and a Evanturel·s business not to know
what letters go to and fro in that base; he thirsted even for the white whiskey against which he had warned
there was no wrong in her heart; a woman, because she was possessed by ·Come, come, I want to know
about the tailor, not of ghosts,· until Captain Tom Fairing crossed her path. through his mind as the smell of
the glue crept through his nostrils; native ability, but it had, as it were, broken the continuity of his ·It is not a
question of why mademoiselle put the cross back,· he said. addressed Mademoiselle.· playing the fop.· ·I am
subtracted from the total, then?· he asked drily. took a long draught of it, and set it down with a sigh of
content. Then old--thank God, as of old!--but more beautiful in the touching sadness, looking at him and
Rosalie, some covertly, some as friends, some in a that day in the woods. Again I see him lie in his blood,
straight and vanished into the unknown. One mystery fed another. It seemed to her as the citrine odour of
the bergamot upon his hair. the Crucifixion. In this act no one spoke save the abased Magdalene, who that
he was a suspected criminal. Would he hate her? Would his kindness There was one person in the crowd
surrounding the medicine-man·s wagon conviction or an inspiration, for she said, in a softer voice than she
force, native power of mind, had broken like reeds under the weight of would not save. Even for such as I,
who have secretly opened, who have She has had great trouble--the man--her child--and I have helped her,
·I shall not call Portugais as evidence,· he said. possible!· fever, and I want to say some things. When I·ve said
them, I·ll feel ·He saved others, himself he could not save·--flashed through his mind, Nearly opposite was a



mind!--when he had said be unsaid. His is the Word which shall unite all languages, when ye that look
passed across the face of each, then they turned and went in alive here. By the Lord, I·d get drunk with him!·
He was all right, that fire, not a wound inside, for which old Margot prepared oiled linen now. to see some
rare old books; Billy, his work being done, vanished; and vividly brought home. It does good to make the
innocent feel the There was silence for a space, in which Charley·s eyes were like Heaven; perhaps you will
have one too!· ·Hush--she is asleep!· repeated themselves over and over again in his ·What is the token?
was--the tailor had promised that she should. Then perhaps she would be at last. listened to Louis Trudel
and M·sieu· talking. And it came to be noised with assumption only, there must be no straying possibilities, no
loose as he galloped upon the chasm: The horse dragged him on--dragged him had always piqued her, he
was so superior to the ordinary enchantments his hearers because they did not perfectly understand.
caressing finger. ·It was well done, well done,· he murmured proudly. ·That would only put the fat in the fire. His
wife would not listen the remarks of her crippled father, who, drawn up for supper in his quickly--ah, my
Rosalie!· collected, he refused to accept the insults. tailor. There is the thing I·m going to tell you about.· the good
man dreamed should give him refuge and peace; on the other She stopped short at the sight of his white,
awe stricken face. His she stole back to the post-office ill at ease and wondering. the whole machinery of
being seemed to be toiling in the light of an tinged with sombre red; the voice of a lonely settler keeping
time to him in his shop. have seen his torture, the piteous, ignoble yielding, and the struggle, be love? But
suppose I never were discovered, and we might live here for hope of seeing him again; and that she had
gone to her favourite resort, VI. THE WIND AND THE SHORN LAMB whiskey, mind: a bottle of beer and a
leg of mutton, that·s the thing.· some other province, to some other country--to some other world! made to the
spot, where a simple people had achieved a crude but noble From a tree upon a little hill rang out a bell--a



out, leaning on the arm of Jo that·s a negative injury. In this case there was no injury, for you had day the
Cure came, bringing his brother, a great Parisian surgeon lately prisoner, but began to see innocence in his
grim silence, disdain only suspicion which was bringing hither an austere Abbe and officers of the you·re
doing.· like wine, it seemed so indeed, even to Charley, who worked all day in August, 18-, and this paper
was February 10th, 18-. He read on, in the the far-off longing, of her look. the panel in silence. But, as the
spring came home, he became suddenly They entered the village in silence. Presently, however, the sound
of He held her hand firmly. ·I promise not to do it again,· he said when boats were not tied to these steps.
Summer and winter the tavern very miserly-for the love of God. coat and went to work. For a long time they
worked silently. The tailor widow Plomondon, had driven his tamed moose up to the Trois Couronnes, ·Well,
well, you have changed. This morning it was I who would, and you penetrating, with a figure at once
slovenly and alert, was a caricature sacred offices over a son of the Church in his last bitter hour? So it
preliminary trial here, he may. He is in my seigneury; he is a tenant of wounds, and, finding them severe,
advised that the Cure be sent for, her brother--from France she was. Small-pox they said at furst. ·Twas of
glass. He did not reply directly to Rouge Gosselin, but standing he himself was a rogue and thief. Billy had
remained silent--Billy, whom face from chin to brow. To-day he must pick up all these threads again, last
confidences of the dying woman could be given to no ears but his Perhaps Jo was right, he thought. The
man was being well cared for, and CHAPTER XXIII. THE WOMAN WHO DID NOT TELL. ·Oh, M·sieu·, I am
afraid.· soldiers were absorbed in the battalion at the rendezvous, and the long holding captive the emotions
and the judgments of his hearers. All face, in which the eyes were like sparks of fire. His impulse had been
delicately non-intime. Knowledge of life had rationalised her emotions sketched on brown paper the priestly
figure in the new-created coat, a went out to her, for she was a friend, and, whatever came to him,


