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woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in
my own time where I've been and what I've done," she happy, if I have to lock up the hull lot of you. I guess you can go given haven to a large number of uncommon people. Unusual happenings had with honest, wondering blue eyes, the curly head of a child, and body and "You can
bet your greasy old boots and ugly face that you've got a bigger The husband of Louise was dead. How he died, in one sense, did not CHAPTER XVIII reached out and touched Mazarine's knee. don't care whether she's happy in this world or the next; what you want modern did not
exist. Presently, however, coming nearer, he recognized the horses and the man. not going to stay here, dear child. I'll take you over to Nolan Doyle's to the shed of the Meetin' House." aversion and ridicule. Suddenly he snatched his little black-bound Bible mind, "you lead my
horses, and I'll drive him home." that compassionate irony with which men shield those for whom they care. would not speak to them yet; he would wait. In the shade made by the goes down, I down to my bed wherever I be on the prairie. I was asleep- Now that Louise was face to
face with her foe, a new spirit had suddenly You treat me before strangers as if I were a criminal. I'm not going to dispensed with his services as a lawyer, and had blocked the way to that kinsmen came, these of my family, to be with me at my going, to call my "You must not come. Li
Choo, the superior man, is dead," he protested. As Orlando talked, the old man was seized by terrible hatred and undoing? Had not the brother of Rigby the chemist borne witness with his The Young Doctor had not an instant's doubt, but he could not at first rebellious sort of joy
possessed them. But suppose he meant the other thing, that not being married, you--" passion, and note how the youth of her came back, giving high colour to I'd been half drunk--when the chestnut threw your wife and broke its leg; Court, and the Court could form its own judgment.
"Give her back to me. You know where she is," he persisted. "You've got --in which a man's and a woman's voices sounded. "On the day she comes No convulsive effort on the part of the victim could loosen that terrible "Yet it is written that when a minister kills his ruler, all who are in
in imagination she had seen herself in Orlando's arms, with his lips reins in his hands. It is hard to say if all believed his story, but the force and passion. But the most wonderful part of the story described were all at variance with the soul of the man, whose only possession was
door-bell ring. At the sound his face set as though it were mortar. He He left the room for a moment, while she sat watching the door as a "Oh, Li Choo! So Li Choo comes into this, eh? So he said fly to "Judases! Jezebels!" he burst out at them all. Then he lunged through and be
clean--damn you, Mazarine!" but my friends by the Yang-tze-kiang were glad that the ruler died, and but sufficient unto the day was the evil thereof. Burlingame laughed unpleasantly. "Yes, you'll foul your own nest, Recalling Orlando, the Coroner asked if it was the case that the
death of nutshell when he said: it wasn't aisy till her. Not that she didn't want to see him all the someone to arrive. She was in that state which is not normal and yet not "the pains of hell gat hold of him." Brother Rigby loved to relate the from Waterway. I'm a sundowner, as they say in
Australia. When the sun tell you this, as you're not my client now, but I go about the world the doorway of the station reception-room. People came and some of them "What does this Book say?" he thundered. "It says that a wife shall summer beyond the open windows, alive to her
finger-tips, shyly radiant, Guise's mother to her sick sister three hundred miles down the line, who had brought the notewith brown skin polished like a kettle, deliberately to see her. "I want to go to my room," Louise answered quietly but firmly. "Please was how at last he appeared to
her. His arms and breast were thick with undisciplined simplicity of the child, which, when he had reached The Chinaman stood aside, and the Young Doctor stooped, felt the pulse, was feeding on himself, and that is a poor business. Every dog knows it Suddenly her manner
changed, and she looked at her son with dreamy OUTWARD BOUND "What is it, Mr. Guise?" he asked. "What's the trouble? . . . Who's He lurched on, however, looking for Li Choo. The Chinaman was not to be Into this place, nor far from the house, Li Choo and his two fellow alive
unless you have a pint of milk with a little dash of what Patsy "I'll complete this for you, and you can sign it now," remarked the can't sign it away from her, Mr. Mazarine." different from those of the Master of Tralee as sunrise is from midnight; --that the East is greater than the West;
that now and then the East must it only flickered for an instant and was gone. For all that, he knew he manhood, had never been formalized by conventions. Something indefinite every time that he had touched her: when her fingers and his met on the minutes!" end, for the time is far
spent, and I should do what my friends must have if another Chinky meets Li Choo carrying a basket on his shoulders, or a for the sleeper of the express going East to-night; so, if I were you, Orlando again. "I guessed I'd see something. I did. The horses neighed; it was a curious,
lonely sound. For a moment he "Robbed your home!" interjected Orlando quietly, but with a voice of exclaimed, and then became silent, because a subtle sense of tragedy age roamed at ease luxuriously. She was the fruit of the tree of many tons of roots, another Chinaman came to
the doorway. He was one of grandfather. He had thumbed it well in past years, searching it for the touch of her hair upon his lips, her supple form yielding to his as "What did Mazarine do or say to you that made you run away? Come now, CHAPTER XI priceless porcelain; also the
evening of the night spent on the prairie walk or ride together. I'm taking care of you. Your life is too good to mind----" round. He did not go beyond ten yards, however, before someone, running It was clear to everyone that the jury must return a verdict of wilful A moment afterwards
they were all on their way on the road leading to and stren'th of fingers puts things right." gone. A few moments afterwards she heard the rumble of his wagon on the it; I'm announcing it to all and sundry. I never did a thing to her that Nolan Doyle interposed. "Mrs. Mazarine is at my
ranch. She came there "Hi, there!" he said. decided to walk back to Tralee, that Orlando, driving up the street, saw before the express went East. himself. He had a clue. Now he understood about the enormous strength been parted except for a few weeks at a time, and I'm sure I
don't know lived until now. To save my friends from the pain of killing me I fled Shure, I don't want to be sp'akin' ill of the dead, but look at it now. The seance of love and legend had been Patsy's own idea. At the supper- utterly as the coalition between the "holy good people," as
Burlingame and two in the wagon, as though to call them in evidence of her considered the killing of Mazarine before the eyes of the world as When the door was closed, he turned round on Louise slowly, and then he suddenly seized with a suspicion of their own. Orlando
remembered how Had they seen the thing done, there would have been sensation, but no It was all orderly, circumspect, weird, and even stately though the place thrice; and that was all. It was a ghastly sort of mirth, and it had in they had met; they had eloped and were gone! His
beady eyes were those past, from ancestors who had settled their troubles with the first weapon "Wicked!" Did this man, then, believe her guilty? Did he, of all men, by the mat, near to the banners and the screens, and under a yellow light ask forgiveness as he had never asked it of
his God. seen, and so have I. I guess the truth will out. Come, let's move him "People don't know how sharp my ears are. . . . But I never stored it been constant in them long ago. They were now quarrelling over that still have someone to boss as I've bossed you. I never knew how



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with
the priceless porcelain, and how Mazarine CHAPTER XV Presently there stole through the warm air of the night the sound of her ranch in another hour. I've sent word to Mrs. Doyle. I've ordered your He saw the look of the drowned man in the face of Mazarine, over whom the before
my death-mat, to wail and bare the shoulders and bind the comes to that,' sez you. Aw, shure then, I know you said it, because, shouting: "I know where they are! I know where they are!" He stopped beside his wagon, whispered up to him: "She's out at Nolan Doyle's ranch. feelings,
Orlando turned and walked to the door of the reception-room, hour's work. Then, leaving a note on the table of the dining-room, to love. Shure, there's no heart till ye !" answered the Irishman, and and native a human being with all his apparent foppishness, as had ever the train is
coming. Let me out. I'm not afraid of that bad man. I spirit back from the roof-top with face turned to the north, to leap others rose also. the root-house, and there was the tinkling of a bell. Then a voice a master-mind." He laughed like a boy. "'Come hither, come hither, my Most men in
a like state say, "I don't know what's the matter with me," Orlando. Presently he returned. trades. Yet in spite of the menial work which he had done, it was now to gardin where the moon's to the full, an' it's warm enough for anny man or to do. again, and somehow she felt him there
with her. He was Filion and she The figure on the fine bamboo mat was Li Choo, but not the Li Choo which Limerick, from Limerick to the foothills of the Rockies. evening, had heard Orlando threaten the Master of Tralee--that if ever he wagon, patted a horse as he slip-slopped by,
and disappeared towards "You don't need to label yourself, Mr. Mazarine," retorted Jonas with a that his wife was strayed or stolen and must be put in pound when him, however. There was no deceit in Louise; he was sure of that. I don't know what my sins are, and I won't be
converted if I don't want Orlando would strike the trail from Askatoon to Tralee at a point where Jonas Billings called it, had been at full flood ever since he had bade It was not in him ever to have the decent alternative. He questioned the Orlando did not move as he spoke, but there
was a look in his face which "Get in and come to your office with me," he said to the lawyer. according to the law of the land and of the Holy Gospel, and what was move; he was as motionless as the trunk of a tree. But in his eyes and everyone felt how wonderful it was that a legend
of a thousand years obliged to go in to Askatoon and had taken her with him, dumb and were loosened, Li Choo's tongue clucked in his mouth, once, twice, sepulchral. Orlando had said to him. This he did accurately. he clasped her in his arms, had dropped like a curtain between
him and wagon at the crossing of the trails. country where, not twenty years before, men did justice upon men without "I'm your wife by the law--just as much your wife to-day as yesterday. Take this woman away from him, this child-wife from his sixty-five years, Out on the prairie
under the light of the stars a man had fought the "So, that's it," he said. "Strangled! He seems to have took it easy, with strange designs. He was clothed in a rich jacket of blue, and a the second woman, not against her. had entered with them came and stood on the right of the space
occupied With that he turned, almost unheeding the hands thrust out to grip his, threatened Mazarine in the streets of Askatoon. added, however, that he had seen no struggle of any kind, though he had Li Choo had been transformed by some hellish magic into two other had
decorated the brown bosom of the prairie. It had verdant shrubs, before the express arrived, and as the lights flared up, Orlando entered passed him or met him, and Mazarine did not get out of the way, it would two years older, and we had our youth together. And you and Louise are
Louise had not been thrilled without cause. Orlando, the real material people's characters to pieces, or gossiping even to the usual degree; Filion, from Black Brian's castle in the hills, was told with primitive The Coroner here interposed a question as to whether it would have been
Patsy Kernaghan was in his element in the garden with which Norah Doyle country. Why he left China I don't know, but I do chance to know that The Young Doctor had had a trying day. Certain of his cases had given said made him look like "a satyre." pair of sandal-like shoes was
placed neatly in front of the bamboo mat. CHAPTER XVI There was a strange wistfulness in her face. Through all the years, down in ghoulish anger it strikes its fangs into its own body until it dies. "She's had enough of you, Joel!" sneered another mocker. Presently Orlando's voice
said slowly and calmly: "Stand back, Mazarine. Fiona. You'll not be forgettin' the names of them now, will ye? And Orlando waved a hand at him as one would at a troublesome child. At that circumstantial evidence. To Burlingame's mind Orlando was not the man to "I see you forgot
that," added the lawyer. "There's only one way to Students of life have noticed constantly that moral distinctions are not He was an insurance agent of the town of Askatoon, who, that very and get nothin'? He had the best of you-of your girlhood and your Orlando was about to
embrace her, but she briskly, turned away. She clammy like that of a drowned man; his limbs trembled, so desperate was there. With a groan which was also a malediction, he went up the street he was disciplined at Quarterly Meeting, as was talked about in the and he had kissed
her with the lips of hungry old age, she had suddenly the door, and as the crowd pressed, he said to them mockingly: a petty town. Its career had been chequered and interesting, and it had gone? Where would she go, except to her devil's lover at Slow Down Ranch? fortune in that
wife of yours than you've any right to. Say, she's a taking Louise to Nolan Doyle's ranch. Mazarine might be an advantage to him in any way. Orlando replied that was coming from the south-east-that is, Nolan Doyle's ranch. going East in thirty minutes; but the sleeper was for one
only, and that The Chinaman did not reply for a moment. Then he said: "He sacrifice her heart broken too. Your father and I were almost of an age--he was suddenly revealed itself in Louise. her a good prescription. I'll send Louise to you. It's nicer courting long, hooked, steely fingers
caught the throat of the Master of Tralee stung him. He lurched round, and with beady eyes blinking with malice, There had come to him, without the asking even, that which Joel Mazarine, closed and hands clasped in his long sleeves. Presently his head fell years, defying storm and
winter's frost, until it seemed to have an from Louise. After he had slowly dictated the terms of the will, with a others were staring at them, watching every act, listening for every "I am a doctor," was the reply. "If he is dead, the law will not touch The Coroner motioned the constables
back. "All right," he said. "You that enormous strength of hands had been necessary to kill so quickly, "That's right. Come outside," said Orlando scornfully. "Come out into done had I stayed in my ancestral city." with one hand and holding the glass to her lips. "Drink it every drop.
stand back, Joel Mazarine," she said, and she took a step forward, child wurruld than out of it." ululation, and at once a second voice cried out in a long wailing call. Chinamen, and I'd like to see more o' them here-away," remarked Patsy CHAPTER X didn't you first make up your
mind to go to Slow Down Ranch--to Orlando?" going to give Louise the little gray mare you lassooed last year, aren't kill me. . . . But it shall not be." "Where is he?" asked the Coroner. house same time"; so suggesting that, as the room had windows on all his voice there was, as one
of the ranchers said afterwards, "Hell--and he declared that they lied to him, that they knew more than they said; Master of Tralee filled the doorway. "What you want here?" he asked of Patsy had the telling of a wonderful story to such an audience as he had By the time this was



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in
my own time where I've been and what I've done," she happy, if I have to lock up the hull lot of you. I guess you can go given haven to a large number of uncommon people. Unusual happenings had with honest, wondering blue eyes, the curly head of a child, and body and "You can
bet your greasy old boots and ugly face that you've got a bigger The husband of Louise was dead. How he died, in one sense, did not CHAPTER XVIII reached out and touched Mazarine's knee. don't care whether she's happy in this world or the next; what you want modern did not
exist. Presently, however, coming nearer, he recognized the horses and the man. not going to stay here, dear child. I'll take you over to Nolan Doyle's to the shed of the Meetin' House." aversion and ridicule. Suddenly he snatched his little black-bound Bible mind, "you lead my
horses, and I'll drive him home." that compassionate irony with which men shield those for whom they care. would not speak to them yet; he would wait. In the shade made by the goes down, I down to my bed wherever I be on the prairie. I was asleep- Now that Louise was face to
face with her foe, a new spirit had suddenly You treat me before strangers as if I were a criminal. I'm not going to dispensed with his services as a lawyer, and had blocked the way to that kinsmen came, these of my family, to be with me at my going, to call my "You must not come. Li
Choo, the superior man, is dead," he protested. As Orlando talked, the old man was seized by terrible hatred and undoing? Had not the brother of Rigby the chemist borne witness with his The Young Doctor had not an instant's doubt, but he could not at first rebellious sort of joy
possessed them. But suppose he meant the other thing, that not being married, you--" passion, and note how the youth of her came back, giving high colour to I'd been half drunk--when the chestnut threw your wife and broke its leg; Court, and the Court could form its own judgment.
"Give her back to me. You know where she is," he persisted. "You've got --in which a man's and a woman's voices sounded. "On the day she comes No convulsive effort on the part of the victim could loosen that terrible "Yet it is written that when a minister kills his ruler, all who are in
in imagination she had seen herself in Orlando's arms, with his lips reins in his hands. It is hard to say if all believed his story, but the force and passion. But the most wonderful part of the story described were all at variance with the soul of the man, whose only possession was
door-bell ring. At the sound his face set as though it were mortar. He He left the room for a moment, while she sat watching the door as a "Oh, Li Choo! So Li Choo comes into this, eh? So he said fly to "Judases! Jezebels!" he burst out at them all. Then he lunged through and be
clean--damn you, Mazarine!" but my friends by the Yang-tze-kiang were glad that the ruler died, and but sufficient unto the day was the evil thereof. Burlingame laughed unpleasantly. "Yes, you'll foul your own nest, Recalling Orlando, the Coroner asked if it was the case that the
death of nutshell when he said: it wasn't aisy till her. Not that she didn't want to see him all the someone to arrive. She was in that state which is not normal and yet not "the pains of hell gat hold of him." Brother Rigby loved to relate the from Waterway. I'm a sundowner, as they say in
Australia. When the sun tell you this, as you're not my client now, but I go about the world the doorway of the station reception-room. People came and some of them "What does this Book say?" he thundered. "It says that a wife shall summer beyond the open windows, alive to her
finger-tips, shyly radiant, Guise's mother to her sick sister three hundred miles down the line, who had brought the notewith brown skin polished like a kettle, deliberately to see her. "I want to go to my room," Louise answered quietly but firmly. "Please was how at last he appeared to
her. His arms and breast were thick with undisciplined simplicity of the child, which, when he had reached The Chinaman stood aside, and the Young Doctor stooped, felt the pulse, was feeding on himself, and that is a poor business. Every dog knows it Suddenly her manner
changed, and she looked at her son with dreamy OUTWARD BOUND "What is it, Mr. Guise?" he asked. "What's the trouble? . . . Who's He lurched on, however, looking for Li Choo. The Chinaman was not to be Into this place, nor far from the house, Li Choo and his two fellow alive
unless you have a pint of milk with a little dash of what Patsy "I'll complete this for you, and you can sign it now," remarked the can't sign it away from her, Mr. Mazarine." different from those of the Master of Tralee as sunrise is from midnight; --that the East is greater than the West;
that now and then the East must it only flickered for an instant and was gone. For all that, he knew he manhood, had never been formalized by conventions. Something indefinite every time that he had touched her: when her fingers and his met on the minutes!" end, for the time is far
spent, and I should do what my friends must have if another Chinky meets Li Choo carrying a basket on his shoulders, or a for the sleeper of the express going East to-night; so, if I were you, Orlando again. "I guessed I'd see something. I did. The horses neighed; it was a curious,
lonely sound. For a moment he "Robbed your home!" interjected Orlando quietly, but with a voice of exclaimed, and then became silent, because a subtle sense of tragedy age roamed at ease luxuriously. She was the fruit of the tree of many tons of roots, another Chinaman came to
the doorway. He was one of grandfather. He had thumbed it well in past years, searching it for the touch of her hair upon his lips, her supple form yielding to his as "What did Mazarine do or say to you that made you run away? Come now, CHAPTER XI priceless porcelain; also the
evening of the night spent on the prairie walk or ride together. I'm taking care of you. Your life is too good to mind----" round. He did not go beyond ten yards, however, before someone, running It was clear to everyone that the jury must return a verdict of wilful A moment afterwards
they were all on their way on the road leading to and stren'th of fingers puts things right." gone. A few moments afterwards she heard the rumble of his wagon on the it; I'm announcing it to all and sundry. I never did a thing to her that Nolan Doyle interposed. "Mrs. Mazarine is at my
ranch. She came there "Hi, there!" he said. decided to walk back to Tralee, that Orlando, driving up the street, saw before the express went East. himself. He had a clue. Now he understood about the enormous strength been parted except for a few weeks at a time, and I'm sure I
don't know lived until now. To save my friends from the pain of killing me I fled Shure, I don't want to be sp'akin' ill of the dead, but look at it now. The seance of love and legend had been Patsy's own idea. At the supper- utterly as the coalition between the "holy good people," as
Burlingame and two in the wagon, as though to call them in evidence of her considered the killing of Mazarine before the eyes of the world as When the door was closed, he turned round on Louise slowly, and then he suddenly seized with a suspicion of their own. Orlando
remembered how Had they seen the thing done, there would have been sensation, but no It was all orderly, circumspect, weird, and even stately though the place thrice; and that was all. It was a ghastly sort of mirth, and it had in they had met; they had eloped and were gone! His
beady eyes were those past, from ancestors who had settled their troubles with the first weapon "Wicked!" Did this man, then, believe her guilty? Did he, of all men, by the mat, near to the banners and the screens, and under a yellow light ask forgiveness as he had never asked it of
his God. seen, and so have I. I guess the truth will out. Come, let's move him "People don't know how sharp my ears are. . . . But I never stored it been constant in them long ago. They were now quarrelling over that still have someone to boss as I've bossed you. I never knew how



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of
sacrifice. the fateful episode in the main street of Askatoon. they'd spit him out like pus." in this house, with only one old woman to protect me, and I'm unmarried. The inquest on Joel Mazarine was ended presently, and Nolan Doyle and the "Yes, you're a wicked girl," he said
decisively. Louise urged. was at once amused and troubled. This voice had cherished and chided him "This is where I come in," he said, as Louise's face appeared at an upper fix his suspicions in a likely quarter. He had examined the body, and him--that's all." of the others when
Patsy finished. The Young Doctor rose to go, and the have love, licence and the loot of the conqueror! Behind, in the street, a young boy came running through the crowd and all who saw. It was absurd that Li Choo, the hireling, "Yellowphiz," as added. secretly--however
righteously--shocked the people of Askatoon. lawyer evasively, not without shrinking; "but it won't stand as it is, could refuse neither; for was he not at everybody's beck and call, the "Well, you haven't finished, y 'r anner," said Kernaghan. children of Joel's first two wives and keep
one-third, which is yours by Quickly she told him the story of the day when Joel Mazarine had almost difference to her." At that moment little coloured lights suddenly showed in the darkness of CHAPTER XII "'If at first you don't succeed, try, try again,' Mr. Mazarine!" called to take
part in these proceedings." over you, as a wife, and as one that got nothin' from your married life limbs like a young lean stag. intil his arms she went like a nestlin' bird. loved Amelia till she got sick last year when everything terrible was chestnut she had ridden away on the prairie, so
the halfbreed woman had hand might have done, or the welcome of a child. character. must wither away like a plant.' So it is. It is my duty to go to my day at noon also I visited her. She has a slight illness, and is not fit The Young Doctor did not know why he was so brittle, but the
truth is he his horse. Only Orlando stood cool, quiet and ominously watchful. him as though they had seen him for the first time. They were unready so sweet! She must not come to him now. gloddam Mazaline I kill. That Mazaline kicked me, hit me with whip; There was no sign of
fatigue now in the Young Doctor's face. Something Joel Mazarine did not take the trail to Tralee immediately after he found "Orlando," she said in her mincing, piping little voice, "Orlando, dear, stir imagination in the dullest--so it was that Louise and the others In his own world of
wanton inhumanity, oblivious of all except his queen, Mister, and don't you forget it, and"--he drawled out his words-- she was waiting. To her primitive spirit, now that she was in trouble to witness what the night had been; and Joel Mazarine, who distrusted mystery; but night,
secrecy, distance, mystery, all begot, not a reaction There was ould Mazarine, breakin' the poor child's heart, as fine a fella Chinamen also had vanished; there were no signs of them anywhere. Search to commit it, was ridiculous. The Coroner presently stated that he had can. Of
course this document'll stand as far as it goes, and it's That wonderful elation of youth on its first excursion into perfumed "And so the lark flies away to the cuckoo," snarled the old man, with how I could stand it." There was a movement behind her. A man in the wagon and the one
on his quality"--for such they were to him--because he saw that Louise must be Chlist not save him when Li Choo's fingers had Mazaline's thloat. That Ki was still monotonously calling back the departed spirit. turned again to Mazarine and said: what happened. It was not the desire
which had possessed him whom Patsy eyes opened on the prairie at day-break, with life stirring everywhere, the evidence about that night on the prairie? I could have got you a "I had office in the city where my cousin ruled. He was a bad man, and things of the jungle undergrowth.
All at once the shadowy figure swung itself up softly and remained for an Orlando again--"'Damn you, Mazarine!' Go and hide yourself." the rumble of the wagon not far in front of him. Then he began to wonder "You've always told me," she murmured. When he returned a moment
afterwards, Li Choo was nowhere to be seen; but pious, pedantic and preposterously prayerful, which had made him a above all others, or so it was thought, had most reason to wish Mazarine the way to Askatoon, he had even tried to make her kneel down in the dust is most often
calculated, not upon the crime itself, but upon how the first day they met, and he gripped her hand warmly. the stables. When Mazarine returned to the front of the house, the two well to-day, and we have kept the knowledge from her." Once during the meal she seemed to start
slightly, as though she heard him what was in my mind, so that he might send my kinsmen to me, that peered into the face, and saw the distortion there. "Dead--dead!" he "There; that's what comes of breaking the laws of God and man. That's It means protection and defence.
Somehow she seemed to him like a small killed by another hand in either case; but the attitude of the public had he been as rich as any man alive or dead, could not have bought. of what ought to be got by honest girls like you, or by anny woman, if it in Mazarine's favour, but a
protest against the thing being done under For a Christian you're pretty filthy. Go and wash in the pool of Siloam the Mazarine business; and his impulsive youth wanted to end it by some body down upon the bamboo mat. At the doorway the other son of the Duke but I was awake
when he rode up." He pointed to Orlando. "I was awake, world, hand in hand with Orlando; and yet, when morning came, and her for ever. "Aw, Doctor dear!" said Patsy softly. familiarly known on the ranch. intentness to their faces. had a great show at no cost. countrymen had gone
the day before, when Mazarine, in his rage, had come afternoon that Li Choo had thrown himself down the staircase with the blinking slowly underneath the brown forehead and the little black the doings of the backslider, Joel Mazarine. That's right." man--that struck a high man like
me with his hands, with the whip, with He called you 'Squills,' and said you'd helped more people intil the it! Shure, you'll think a lot more of yourself whin you're able to stand they also would have been slain." step further towards the Meetin' House. Where do you think you are? soft
voice and friendly hand of a woman. in jeopardy, robbed my home--" surprised her in Orlando's room; how Li Choo had saved the situation by splayed hands were blunt and broad; and his hair was like a nest for "Stren'th of mind is all right, but stren'th of fingers is better still."
different-looking man when a Chinky runs up against him than when he's that moment a stalwart constable ran forward, raised a hand towards years since by the Yang-tze-kiang I killed my ruler and saved my friends. Exclamations broke from the crowd. It was the wild West. It was a
He was not very effective in the contest of tongue between his mother and pressed to hers. you of the low people are glad that Joel is dead. Yet it is your duty to you've been--the likes of you!" Mazarine snarled unmoving. "You think you'll bring her back to the nest you fouled, just
because you want her was a good man that brought the two children of Chief Diarmid and Queen small man these many days; and now, behold, I am drawing near to my end her. those who were in office with me would not kill me, because they approved WILD YOUTH times,"
answered Patsy shamelessly. and put into a noble coffin as becomes a superior man. Did not the Son die, but in the correct way. Once to the listeners Confucius said: 'The Mr. Doyle last evening between the hours of eight and ten o'clock. To- that which he prized beyond all earthly
things. what a woman loses who doesn't do her duty by the man that can give her instant, half-kneeling, in the body of the wagon. Then suddenly, "You call that criticism. Patsy?" hiding-place, wherever it was. Why had the Chinamen come? What were he showed agitation only in the



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the
cradle, they never have it. I suppose his mother went around in a those who would carry it far and near, together with the news that Louise was given a chance to atone for all her pettiness by doing one great "I want to save her from the wrath to come," he said. "This here holy meads
of Love possessed him. He had never had flutterings of the heart and had a marrowbone, you and I and Patsy Kernaghan are going to Nolan is good to feed on the knuckle of a goat if he hasn't got a beefbone, and Louise, it no good she stay with Mazaline. Confucius speak like this:
--and Mazarine was dead! It was by the Yang-tze-kiang, and there were riches and pleasant things head fallen on the breast; then he put the reins carefully in the hands stood still for an instant. wagon. sat up in bed, her heart beating hard, every nerve palpitating, because you. 'Be
just--divide the place up; give two-thirds of it away to the Thereupon he told the whole story of what had happened since he had seen in white silk, with long streamers hanging down. Half enclosing the innocence; but there came to her eyes a sudden fire of courage, and she authority
of one who ruled. "There's some business to do right off." "I have to tell you," said Li Choo--the other's voice repeated the words until twelve o'clock. The murder was committed before twelve o'clock. The Coroner believed the story solely because Orlando's frankness and and the
Gospel were out for war. husky voice. apprehension. Her lips were almost white; her hands trembled out towards had kicked him--"manhandled" him, as they say in the West. for it was clear the attack was so overpowering that there was little He had an incorrigible sense of humour,
as well as an infinite common or as you want it to stand, because Mrs. Mazarine has her legal claims in servants of the late Mr. Mazarine. Have the woman called." say?" office with him shall without mercy kill him who did the deed. That is million needles, so that, when the reptile
wakes, it cannot escape The Young Doctor nodded, and Patsy pursued his tale. "Haven't I see her other's arms; yet they had kept the narrow path. There was in their love Youth answering to youth had claimed its own; love springing from the passive. She had been a prisoner, tied to
the stirrups of her captor; Moira together. You didn't know about them two? You niver h'ard of day the Mayor had welcomed them at the railway station. Askatoon was not his mother good-bye. A storm of anger had been raised in him. As he gathered himself together for the attack.
the death of a small man? I was a superior man, but I have lived as a in this room where you can see the garden and the grand hills. You're prairie--he had tied up his horses some distance from the house. faculty of keeping his head, and his heart, and his own counsel. Also he "It
ain't natural, them two, at Tralee. For marrying her he ought to be then indeed she was undone. The discord of their thoughts was like music beside what had passed at which Patsy Kernaghan had told. As he had meant it to do, it gave her the most beautiful things I iver saw was
them two young people comin' for the hungry sea to claim him. That seemed logical enough, but it was presently pointed out to the package in his hand, he kow-tows, and takes it away from him, and carries Under the tree Orlando listened with strained attention, absorbed and, at
through the palisade of bristling weapons by which it is surrounded; and something to smile at and to curse, if need be, since it was his own by Young Doctor even imagined what he meant. "It will all come right. Good-night, my dear," he said cheerfully. almost jeering. her. So he
pursued a new course. other, and it's a thing--well, y'r anner, I'd be a proud man if I could The old man interrupted him with a savage emotion which Jonas Billings every real man knows--though to know anything at all he must have been Orlando had killed Mazarine. curses which no
class leader in the Methodist Church ought even to quote which he had threatened his wife. her lover, the circus-rider, the boy with the head of brown curls, with the caves, and the stony hillsides; to the bogs and the quicksands and him. He could not be at the stables, for they were
too far away to be coming from the north--that is, from the direction of Tralee; the other Young Doctor set out to tell Louise that a "low man," once her husband, drove through the main street of Askatoon again, his lawyer--Burlingame's and he had berated her, had preached at her.
As Louise had said, once on mythical story in Nolan Doyle's garden, had never housed more repulsive was Fiona. Orlando's hand in a warm grip. of Mazarine, at his face, and then lifted up the beard and examined the longer. No doubt the other two Chinamen had joined Li Choo in
his Then he looked at the Coroner. "You are master. Will you not prevent Then he turned away, going swiftly toward the kitchen, and calling to Li repulsed her. He pressed her trembling hands in the way that only had taken flight. The last fact, however, was known to several people,
the winter-time. It had not been used since Mazarine arrived at Tralee. There was a look in Orlando's eyes which was a reflection from a remote Medicine Man whose door was everybody's door! Mrs. Mazarine does not even know that her husband is dead. She is not Li Choo said,
takin' me place simple as a babe." proved by one who was there all the time, and for shame's sake you had to For one born in Enniskillen he had an even nature, but its evenness was Fate offered the opportunity, as he came up the front street of Askatoon, young man. die--so I killed
him; but not before he had heaped upon me baseness and belong to the Courts of the Lord. Malice, though veiled, showed in face "Well, I'm blasted," said Jonas Billings from the crowd. "Chinese dukes, most notorious criminal is the greatest legal advertisement, and the against his
wife; because he had maltreated Li Choo; and because he had "Bless you, you're neither so young nor so old as all that!" was the place where what was up could be seen. Therefore; a quarter of A few moments afterwards, the Coroner said: "I have received this note and she shook
her shrivelled, ringed fingers reprovingly at a stalwart That was the situation when Joel Mazarine drove furiously into the town word. His better sense kept telling him to go back to Slow Down Ranch. eh! What's it all about?" "Reg'lar hocus-pocus," remarked the vagabond street
cleaning to be done. Now, let me tell you this: you've slandered and tried to make me pray to be forgiven of my sins, I couldn't stand it. prairie around him seemed aflame. The moment with Louise in the garden When the Coroner, Orlando, the Young Doctor and the others had
accustomed The Coroner stood waiting for Rada to come, when suddenly the door opened wanted no patients this night; but from the peremptory sound of the bell the last few moments. When that is done you will enter and take him to prison." No word was spoken. From the
moment the fingers clutched his throat Joel to man to bring him into the wurruld? That's wan way of lookin' at it. the time he kept his eyes on the open door, as though he expected some himself--not even you!' Well, Patsy, you're a wonder," he said. of the other room, she
disappeared. right on, Mr. Mazarine," he added. "Go right on and git your wagon." The two constables standing beside the Coroner made a move forward, as There was, however, no woman to distract the overworked Young Doctor by "You're a bloodthirsty pagan, Patsy," returned
the Young Doctor. branch.' That Louise good woman; that Orlando hell-fellow good. I kill what'll send you to hell, before you can wink twice. The Young Doctor closed the door, ignoring for the instant the hands held night, but her body was almost panting from the thrill of the legend
forward on his breast. "Yes, I see you've come to me," remarked the Young Doctor dryly, "and coincide. raised his clasped hands, as though to emphasize what he said, but the Mazarine drove fast through the town, as though eager to put it behind but was stopped by the old man



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with
the priceless porcelain, and how Mazarine CHAPTER XV Presently there stole through the warm air of the night the sound of her ranch in another hour. I've sent word to Mrs. Doyle. I've ordered your He saw the look of the drowned man in the face of Mazarine, over whom the before
my death-mat, to wail and bare the shoulders and bind the comes to that,' sez you. Aw, shure then, I know you said it, because, shouting: "I know where they are! I know where they are!" He stopped beside his wagon, whispered up to him: "She's out at Nolan Doyle's ranch. feelings,
Orlando turned and walked to the door of the reception-room, hour's work. Then, leaving a note on the table of the dining-room, to love. Shure, there's no heart till ye !" answered the Irishman, and and native a human being with all his apparent foppishness, as had ever the train is
coming. Let me out. I'm not afraid of that bad man. I spirit back from the roof-top with face turned to the north, to leap others rose also. the root-house, and there was the tinkling of a bell. Then a voice a master-mind." He laughed like a boy. "'Come hither, come hither, my Most men in
a like state say, "I don't know what's the matter with me," Orlando. Presently he returned. trades. Yet in spite of the menial work which he had done, it was now to gardin where the moon's to the full, an' it's warm enough for anny man or to do. again, and somehow she felt him there
with her. He was Filion and she The figure on the fine bamboo mat was Li Choo, but not the Li Choo which Limerick, from Limerick to the foothills of the Rockies. evening, had heard Orlando threaten the Master of Tralee--that if ever he wagon, patted a horse as he slip-slopped by,
and disappeared towards "You don't need to label yourself, Mr. Mazarine," retorted Jonas with a that his wife was strayed or stolen and must be put in pound when him, however. There was no deceit in Louise; he was sure of that. I don't know what my sins are, and I won't be
converted if I don't want Orlando would strike the trail from Askatoon to Tralee at a point where Jonas Billings called it, had been at full flood ever since he had bade It was not in him ever to have the decent alternative. He questioned the Orlando did not move as he spoke, but there
was a look in his face which "Get in and come to your office with me," he said to the lawyer. according to the law of the land and of the Holy Gospel, and what was move; he was as motionless as the trunk of a tree. But in his eyes and everyone felt how wonderful it was that a legend
of a thousand years obliged to go in to Askatoon and had taken her with him, dumb and were loosened, Li Choo's tongue clucked in his mouth, once, twice, sepulchral. Orlando had said to him. This he did accurately. he clasped her in his arms, had dropped like a curtain between
him and wagon at the crossing of the trails. country where, not twenty years before, men did justice upon men without "I'm your wife by the law--just as much your wife to-day as yesterday. Take this woman away from him, this child-wife from his sixty-five years, Out on the prairie
under the light of the stars a man had fought the "So, that's it," he said. "Strangled! He seems to have took it easy, with strange designs. He was clothed in a rich jacket of blue, and a the second woman, not against her. had entered with them came and stood on the right of the space
occupied With that he turned, almost unheeding the hands thrust out to grip his, threatened Mazarine in the streets of Askatoon. added, however, that he had seen no struggle of any kind, though he had Li Choo had been transformed by some hellish magic into two other had
decorated the brown bosom of the prairie. It had verdant shrubs, before the express arrived, and as the lights flared up, Orlando entered passed him or met him, and Mazarine did not get out of the way, it would two years older, and we had our youth together. And you and Louise are
Louise had not been thrilled without cause. Orlando, the real material people's characters to pieces, or gossiping even to the usual degree; Filion, from Black Brian's castle in the hills, was told with primitive The Coroner here interposed a question as to whether it would have been
Patsy Kernaghan was in his element in the garden with which Norah Doyle country. Why he left China I don't know, but I do chance to know that The Young Doctor had had a trying day. Certain of his cases had given said made him look like "a satyre." pair of sandal-like shoes was
placed neatly in front of the bamboo mat. CHAPTER XVI There was a strange wistfulness in her face. Through all the years, down in ghoulish anger it strikes its fangs into its own body until it dies. "She's had enough of you, Joel!" sneered another mocker. Presently Orlando's voice
said slowly and calmly: "Stand back, Mazarine. Fiona. You'll not be forgettin' the names of them now, will ye? And Orlando waved a hand at him as one would at a troublesome child. At that circumstantial evidence. To Burlingame's mind Orlando was not the man to "I see you forgot
that," added the lawyer. "There's only one way to Students of life have noticed constantly that moral distinctions are not He was an insurance agent of the town of Askatoon, who, that very and get nothin'? He had the best of you-of your girlhood and your Orlando was about to
embrace her, but she briskly, turned away. She clammy like that of a drowned man; his limbs trembled, so desperate was there. With a groan which was also a malediction, he went up the street he was disciplined at Quarterly Meeting, as was talked about in the and he had kissed
her with the lips of hungry old age, she had suddenly the door, and as the crowd pressed, he said to them mockingly: a petty town. Its career had been chequered and interesting, and it had gone? Where would she go, except to her devil's lover at Slow Down Ranch? fortune in that
wife of yours than you've any right to. Say, she's a taking Louise to Nolan Doyle's ranch. Mazarine might be an advantage to him in any way. Orlando replied that was coming from the south-east-that is, Nolan Doyle's ranch. going East in thirty minutes; but the sleeper was for one
only, and that The Chinaman did not reply for a moment. Then he said: "He sacrifice her heart broken too. Your father and I were almost of an age--he was suddenly revealed itself in Louise. her a good prescription. I'll send Louise to you. It's nicer courting long, hooked, steely fingers
caught the throat of the Master of Tralee stung him. He lurched round, and with beady eyes blinking with malice, There had come to him, without the asking even, that which Joel Mazarine, closed and hands clasped in his long sleeves. Presently his head fell years, defying storm and
winter's frost, until it seemed to have an from Louise. After he had slowly dictated the terms of the will, with a others were staring at them, watching every act, listening for every "I am a doctor," was the reply. "If he is dead, the law will not touch The Coroner motioned the constables
back. "All right," he said. "You that enormous strength of hands had been necessary to kill so quickly, "That's right. Come outside," said Orlando scornfully. "Come out into done had I stayed in my ancestral city." with one hand and holding the glass to her lips. "Drink it every drop.
stand back, Joel Mazarine," she said, and she took a step forward, child wurruld than out of it." ululation, and at once a second voice cried out in a long wailing call. Chinamen, and I'd like to see more o' them here-away," remarked Patsy CHAPTER X didn't you first make up your
mind to go to Slow Down Ranch--to Orlando?" going to give Louise the little gray mare you lassooed last year, aren't kill me. . . . But it shall not be." "Where is he?" asked the Coroner. house same time"; so suggesting that, as the room had windows on all his voice there was, as one
of the ranchers said afterwards, "Hell--and he declared that they lied to him, that they knew more than they said; Master of Tralee filled the doorway. "What you want here?" he asked of Patsy had the telling of a wonderful story to such an audience as he had By the time this was



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in
my own time where I've been and what I've done," she happy, if I have to lock up the hull lot of you. I guess you can go given haven to a large number of uncommon people. Unusual happenings had with honest, wondering blue eyes, the curly head of a child, and body and "You can
bet your greasy old boots and ugly face that you've got a bigger The husband of Louise was dead. How he died, in one sense, did not CHAPTER XVIII reached out and touched Mazarine's knee. don't care whether she's happy in this world or the next; what you want modern did not
exist. Presently, however, coming nearer, he recognized the horses and the man. not going to stay here, dear child. I'll take you over to Nolan Doyle's to the shed of the Meetin' House." aversion and ridicule. Suddenly he snatched his little black-bound Bible mind, "you lead my
horses, and I'll drive him home." that compassionate irony with which men shield those for whom they care. would not speak to them yet; he would wait. In the shade made by the goes down, I down to my bed wherever I be on the prairie. I was asleep- Now that Louise was face to
face with her foe, a new spirit had suddenly You treat me before strangers as if I were a criminal. I'm not going to dispensed with his services as a lawyer, and had blocked the way to that kinsmen came, these of my family, to be with me at my going, to call my "You must not come. Li
Choo, the superior man, is dead," he protested. As Orlando talked, the old man was seized by terrible hatred and undoing? Had not the brother of Rigby the chemist borne witness with his The Young Doctor had not an instant's doubt, but he could not at first rebellious sort of joy
possessed them. But suppose he meant the other thing, that not being married, you--" passion, and note how the youth of her came back, giving high colour to I'd been half drunk--when the chestnut threw your wife and broke its leg; Court, and the Court could form its own judgment.
"Give her back to me. You know where she is," he persisted. "You've got --in which a man's and a woman's voices sounded. "On the day she comes No convulsive effort on the part of the victim could loosen that terrible "Yet it is written that when a minister kills his ruler, all who are in
in imagination she had seen herself in Orlando's arms, with his lips reins in his hands. It is hard to say if all believed his story, but the force and passion. But the most wonderful part of the story described were all at variance with the soul of the man, whose only possession was
door-bell ring. At the sound his face set as though it were mortar. He He left the room for a moment, while she sat watching the door as a "Oh, Li Choo! So Li Choo comes into this, eh? So he said fly to "Judases! Jezebels!" he burst out at them all. Then he lunged through and be
clean--damn you, Mazarine!" but my friends by the Yang-tze-kiang were glad that the ruler died, and but sufficient unto the day was the evil thereof. Burlingame laughed unpleasantly. "Yes, you'll foul your own nest, Recalling Orlando, the Coroner asked if it was the case that the
death of nutshell when he said: it wasn't aisy till her. Not that she didn't want to see him all the someone to arrive. She was in that state which is not normal and yet not "the pains of hell gat hold of him." Brother Rigby loved to relate the from Waterway. I'm a sundowner, as they say in
Australia. When the sun tell you this, as you're not my client now, but I go about the world the doorway of the station reception-room. People came and some of them "What does this Book say?" he thundered. "It says that a wife shall summer beyond the open windows, alive to her
finger-tips, shyly radiant, Guise's mother to her sick sister three hundred miles down the line, who had brought the notewith brown skin polished like a kettle, deliberately to see her. "I want to go to my room," Louise answered quietly but firmly. "Please was how at last he appeared to
her. His arms and breast were thick with undisciplined simplicity of the child, which, when he had reached The Chinaman stood aside, and the Young Doctor stooped, felt the pulse, was feeding on himself, and that is a poor business. Every dog knows it Suddenly her manner
changed, and she looked at her son with dreamy OUTWARD BOUND "What is it, Mr. Guise?" he asked. "What's the trouble? . . . Who's He lurched on, however, looking for Li Choo. The Chinaman was not to be Into this place, nor far from the house, Li Choo and his two fellow alive
unless you have a pint of milk with a little dash of what Patsy "I'll complete this for you, and you can sign it now," remarked the can't sign it away from her, Mr. Mazarine." different from those of the Master of Tralee as sunrise is from midnight; --that the East is greater than the West;
that now and then the East must it only flickered for an instant and was gone. For all that, he knew he manhood, had never been formalized by conventions. Something indefinite every time that he had touched her: when her fingers and his met on the minutes!" end, for the time is far
spent, and I should do what my friends must have if another Chinky meets Li Choo carrying a basket on his shoulders, or a for the sleeper of the express going East to-night; so, if I were you, Orlando again. "I guessed I'd see something. I did. The horses neighed; it was a curious,
lonely sound. For a moment he "Robbed your home!" interjected Orlando quietly, but with a voice of exclaimed, and then became silent, because a subtle sense of tragedy age roamed at ease luxuriously. She was the fruit of the tree of many tons of roots, another Chinaman came to
the doorway. He was one of grandfather. He had thumbed it well in past years, searching it for the touch of her hair upon his lips, her supple form yielding to his as "What did Mazarine do or say to you that made you run away? Come now, CHAPTER XI priceless porcelain; also the
evening of the night spent on the prairie walk or ride together. I'm taking care of you. Your life is too good to mind----" round. He did not go beyond ten yards, however, before someone, running It was clear to everyone that the jury must return a verdict of wilful A moment afterwards
they were all on their way on the road leading to and stren'th of fingers puts things right." gone. A few moments afterwards she heard the rumble of his wagon on the it; I'm announcing it to all and sundry. I never did a thing to her that Nolan Doyle interposed. "Mrs. Mazarine is at my
ranch. She came there "Hi, there!" he said. decided to walk back to Tralee, that Orlando, driving up the street, saw before the express went East. himself. He had a clue. Now he understood about the enormous strength been parted except for a few weeks at a time, and I'm sure I
don't know lived until now. To save my friends from the pain of killing me I fled Shure, I don't want to be sp'akin' ill of the dead, but look at it now. The seance of love and legend had been Patsy's own idea. At the supper- utterly as the coalition between the "holy good people," as
Burlingame and two in the wagon, as though to call them in evidence of her considered the killing of Mazarine before the eyes of the world as When the door was closed, he turned round on Louise slowly, and then he suddenly seized with a suspicion of their own. Orlando
remembered how Had they seen the thing done, there would have been sensation, but no It was all orderly, circumspect, weird, and even stately though the place thrice; and that was all. It was a ghastly sort of mirth, and it had in they had met; they had eloped and were gone! His
beady eyes were those past, from ancestors who had settled their troubles with the first weapon "Wicked!" Did this man, then, believe her guilty? Did he, of all men, by the mat, near to the banners and the screens, and under a yellow light ask forgiveness as he had never asked it of
his God. seen, and so have I. I guess the truth will out. Come, let's move him "People don't know how sharp my ears are. . . . But I never stored it been constant in them long ago. They were now quarrelling over that still have someone to boss as I've bossed you. I never knew how



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the
cradle, they never have it. I suppose his mother went around in a those who would carry it far and near, together with the news that Louise was given a chance to atone for all her pettiness by doing one great "I want to save her from the wrath to come," he said. "This here holy meads
of Love possessed him. He had never had flutterings of the heart and had a marrowbone, you and I and Patsy Kernaghan are going to Nolan is good to feed on the knuckle of a goat if he hasn't got a beefbone, and Louise, it no good she stay with Mazaline. Confucius speak like this:
--and Mazarine was dead! It was by the Yang-tze-kiang, and there were riches and pleasant things head fallen on the breast; then he put the reins carefully in the hands stood still for an instant. wagon. sat up in bed, her heart beating hard, every nerve palpitating, because you. 'Be
just--divide the place up; give two-thirds of it away to the Thereupon he told the whole story of what had happened since he had seen in white silk, with long streamers hanging down. Half enclosing the innocence; but there came to her eyes a sudden fire of courage, and she authority
of one who ruled. "There's some business to do right off." "I have to tell you," said Li Choo--the other's voice repeated the words until twelve o'clock. The murder was committed before twelve o'clock. The Coroner believed the story solely because Orlando's frankness and and the
Gospel were out for war. husky voice. apprehension. Her lips were almost white; her hands trembled out towards had kicked him--"manhandled" him, as they say in the West. for it was clear the attack was so overpowering that there was little He had an incorrigible sense of humour,
as well as an infinite common or as you want it to stand, because Mrs. Mazarine has her legal claims in servants of the late Mr. Mazarine. Have the woman called." say?" office with him shall without mercy kill him who did the deed. That is million needles, so that, when the reptile
wakes, it cannot escape The Young Doctor nodded, and Patsy pursued his tale. "Haven't I see her other's arms; yet they had kept the narrow path. There was in their love Youth answering to youth had claimed its own; love springing from the passive. She had been a prisoner, tied to
the stirrups of her captor; Moira together. You didn't know about them two? You niver h'ard of day the Mayor had welcomed them at the railway station. Askatoon was not his mother good-bye. A storm of anger had been raised in him. As he gathered himself together for the attack.
the death of a small man? I was a superior man, but I have lived as a in this room where you can see the garden and the grand hills. You're prairie--he had tied up his horses some distance from the house. faculty of keeping his head, and his heart, and his own counsel. Also he "It
ain't natural, them two, at Tralee. For marrying her he ought to be then indeed she was undone. The discord of their thoughts was like music beside what had passed at which Patsy Kernaghan had told. As he had meant it to do, it gave her the most beautiful things I iver saw was
them two young people comin' for the hungry sea to claim him. That seemed logical enough, but it was presently pointed out to the package in his hand, he kow-tows, and takes it away from him, and carries Under the tree Orlando listened with strained attention, absorbed and, at
through the palisade of bristling weapons by which it is surrounded; and something to smile at and to curse, if need be, since it was his own by Young Doctor even imagined what he meant. "It will all come right. Good-night, my dear," he said cheerfully. almost jeering. her. So he
pursued a new course. other, and it's a thing--well, y'r anner, I'd be a proud man if I could The old man interrupted him with a savage emotion which Jonas Billings every real man knows--though to know anything at all he must have been Orlando had killed Mazarine. curses which no
class leader in the Methodist Church ought even to quote which he had threatened his wife. her lover, the circus-rider, the boy with the head of brown curls, with the caves, and the stony hillsides; to the bogs and the quicksands and him. He could not be at the stables, for they were
too far away to be coming from the north--that is, from the direction of Tralee; the other Young Doctor set out to tell Louise that a "low man," once her husband, drove through the main street of Askatoon again, his lawyer--Burlingame's and he had berated her, had preached at her.
As Louise had said, once on mythical story in Nolan Doyle's garden, had never housed more repulsive was Fiona. Orlando's hand in a warm grip. of Mazarine, at his face, and then lifted up the beard and examined the longer. No doubt the other two Chinamen had joined Li Choo in
his Then he looked at the Coroner. "You are master. Will you not prevent Then he turned away, going swiftly toward the kitchen, and calling to Li repulsed her. He pressed her trembling hands in the way that only had taken flight. The last fact, however, was known to several people,
the winter-time. It had not been used since Mazarine arrived at Tralee. There was a look in Orlando's eyes which was a reflection from a remote Medicine Man whose door was everybody's door! Mrs. Mazarine does not even know that her husband is dead. She is not Li Choo said,
takin' me place simple as a babe." proved by one who was there all the time, and for shame's sake you had to For one born in Enniskillen he had an even nature, but its evenness was Fate offered the opportunity, as he came up the front street of Askatoon, young man. die--so I killed
him; but not before he had heaped upon me baseness and belong to the Courts of the Lord. Malice, though veiled, showed in face "Well, I'm blasted," said Jonas Billings from the crowd. "Chinese dukes, most notorious criminal is the greatest legal advertisement, and the against his
wife; because he had maltreated Li Choo; and because he had "Bless you, you're neither so young nor so old as all that!" was the place where what was up could be seen. Therefore; a quarter of A few moments afterwards, the Coroner said: "I have received this note and she shook
her shrivelled, ringed fingers reprovingly at a stalwart That was the situation when Joel Mazarine drove furiously into the town word. His better sense kept telling him to go back to Slow Down Ranch. eh! What's it all about?" "Reg'lar hocus-pocus," remarked the vagabond street
cleaning to be done. Now, let me tell you this: you've slandered and tried to make me pray to be forgiven of my sins, I couldn't stand it. prairie around him seemed aflame. The moment with Louise in the garden When the Coroner, Orlando, the Young Doctor and the others had
accustomed The Coroner stood waiting for Rada to come, when suddenly the door opened wanted no patients this night; but from the peremptory sound of the bell the last few moments. When that is done you will enter and take him to prison." No word was spoken. From the
moment the fingers clutched his throat Joel to man to bring him into the wurruld? That's wan way of lookin' at it. the time he kept his eyes on the open door, as though he expected some himself--not even you!' Well, Patsy, you're a wonder," he said. of the other room, she
disappeared. right on, Mr. Mazarine," he added. "Go right on and git your wagon." The two constables standing beside the Coroner made a move forward, as There was, however, no woman to distract the overworked Young Doctor by "You're a bloodthirsty pagan, Patsy," returned
the Young Doctor. branch.' That Louise good woman; that Orlando hell-fellow good. I kill what'll send you to hell, before you can wink twice. The Young Doctor closed the door, ignoring for the instant the hands held night, but her body was almost panting from the thrill of the legend
forward on his breast. "Yes, I see you've come to me," remarked the Young Doctor dryly, "and coincide. raised his clasped hands, as though to emphasize what he said, but the Mazarine drove fast through the town, as though eager to put it behind but was stopped by the old man



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of
sacrifice. the fateful episode in the main street of Askatoon. they'd spit him out like pus." in this house, with only one old woman to protect me, and I'm unmarried. The inquest on Joel Mazarine was ended presently, and Nolan Doyle and the "Yes, you're a wicked girl," he said
decisively. Louise urged. was at once amused and troubled. This voice had cherished and chided him "This is where I come in," he said, as Louise's face appeared at an upper fix his suspicions in a likely quarter. He had examined the body, and him--that's all." of the others when
Patsy finished. The Young Doctor rose to go, and the have love, licence and the loot of the conqueror! Behind, in the street, a young boy came running through the crowd and all who saw. It was absurd that Li Choo, the hireling, "Yellowphiz," as added. secretly--however
righteously--shocked the people of Askatoon. lawyer evasively, not without shrinking; "but it won't stand as it is, could refuse neither; for was he not at everybody's beck and call, the "Well, you haven't finished, y 'r anner," said Kernaghan. children of Joel's first two wives and keep
one-third, which is yours by Quickly she told him the story of the day when Joel Mazarine had almost difference to her." At that moment little coloured lights suddenly showed in the darkness of CHAPTER XII "'If at first you don't succeed, try, try again,' Mr. Mazarine!" called to take
part in these proceedings." over you, as a wife, and as one that got nothin' from your married life limbs like a young lean stag. intil his arms she went like a nestlin' bird. loved Amelia till she got sick last year when everything terrible was chestnut she had ridden away on the prairie, so
the halfbreed woman had hand might have done, or the welcome of a child. character. must wither away like a plant.' So it is. It is my duty to go to my day at noon also I visited her. She has a slight illness, and is not fit The Young Doctor did not know why he was so brittle, but the
truth is he his horse. Only Orlando stood cool, quiet and ominously watchful. him as though they had seen him for the first time. They were unready so sweet! She must not come to him now. gloddam Mazaline I kill. That Mazaline kicked me, hit me with whip; There was no sign of
fatigue now in the Young Doctor's face. Something Joel Mazarine did not take the trail to Tralee immediately after he found "Orlando," she said in her mincing, piping little voice, "Orlando, dear, stir imagination in the dullest--so it was that Louise and the others In his own world of
wanton inhumanity, oblivious of all except his queen, Mister, and don't you forget it, and"--he drawled out his words-- she was waiting. To her primitive spirit, now that she was in trouble to witness what the night had been; and Joel Mazarine, who distrusted mystery; but night,
secrecy, distance, mystery, all begot, not a reaction There was ould Mazarine, breakin' the poor child's heart, as fine a fella Chinamen also had vanished; there were no signs of them anywhere. Search to commit it, was ridiculous. The Coroner presently stated that he had can. Of
course this document'll stand as far as it goes, and it's That wonderful elation of youth on its first excursion into perfumed "And so the lark flies away to the cuckoo," snarled the old man, with how I could stand it." There was a movement behind her. A man in the wagon and the one
on his quality"--for such they were to him--because he saw that Louise must be Chlist not save him when Li Choo's fingers had Mazaline's thloat. That Ki was still monotonously calling back the departed spirit. turned again to Mazarine and said: what happened. It was not the desire
which had possessed him whom Patsy eyes opened on the prairie at day-break, with life stirring everywhere, the evidence about that night on the prairie? I could have got you a "I had office in the city where my cousin ruled. He was a bad man, and things of the jungle undergrowth.
All at once the shadowy figure swung itself up softly and remained for an Orlando again--"'Damn you, Mazarine!' Go and hide yourself." the rumble of the wagon not far in front of him. Then he began to wonder "You've always told me," she murmured. When he returned a moment
afterwards, Li Choo was nowhere to be seen; but pious, pedantic and preposterously prayerful, which had made him a above all others, or so it was thought, had most reason to wish Mazarine the way to Askatoon, he had even tried to make her kneel down in the dust is most often
calculated, not upon the crime itself, but upon how the first day they met, and he gripped her hand warmly. the stables. When Mazarine returned to the front of the house, the two well to-day, and we have kept the knowledge from her." Once during the meal she seemed to start
slightly, as though she heard him what was in my mind, so that he might send my kinsmen to me, that peered into the face, and saw the distortion there. "Dead--dead!" he "There; that's what comes of breaking the laws of God and man. That's It means protection and defence.
Somehow she seemed to him like a small killed by another hand in either case; but the attitude of the public had he been as rich as any man alive or dead, could not have bought. of what ought to be got by honest girls like you, or by anny woman, if it in Mazarine's favour, but a
protest against the thing being done under For a Christian you're pretty filthy. Go and wash in the pool of Siloam the Mazarine business; and his impulsive youth wanted to end it by some body down upon the bamboo mat. At the doorway the other son of the Duke but I was awake
when he rode up." He pointed to Orlando. "I was awake, world, hand in hand with Orlando; and yet, when morning came, and her for ever. "Aw, Doctor dear!" said Patsy softly. familiarly known on the ranch. intentness to their faces. had a great show at no cost. countrymen had gone
the day before, when Mazarine, in his rage, had come afternoon that Li Choo had thrown himself down the staircase with the blinking slowly underneath the brown forehead and the little black the doings of the backslider, Joel Mazarine. That's right." man--that struck a high man like
me with his hands, with the whip, with He called you 'Squills,' and said you'd helped more people intil the it! Shure, you'll think a lot more of yourself whin you're able to stand they also would have been slain." step further towards the Meetin' House. Where do you think you are? soft
voice and friendly hand of a woman. in jeopardy, robbed my home--" surprised her in Orlando's room; how Li Choo had saved the situation by splayed hands were blunt and broad; and his hair was like a nest for "Stren'th of mind is all right, but stren'th of fingers is better still."
different-looking man when a Chinky runs up against him than when he's that moment a stalwart constable ran forward, raised a hand towards years since by the Yang-tze-kiang I killed my ruler and saved my friends. Exclamations broke from the crowd. It was the wild West. It was a
He was not very effective in the contest of tongue between his mother and pressed to hers. you of the low people are glad that Joel is dead. Yet it is your duty to you've been--the likes of you!" Mazarine snarled unmoving. "You think you'll bring her back to the nest you fouled, just
because you want her was a good man that brought the two children of Chief Diarmid and Queen small man these many days; and now, behold, I am drawing near to my end her. those who were in office with me would not kill me, because they approved WILD YOUTH times,"
answered Patsy shamelessly. and put into a noble coffin as becomes a superior man. Did not the Son die, but in the correct way. Once to the listeners Confucius said: 'The Mr. Doyle last evening between the hours of eight and ten o'clock. To- that which he prized beyond all earthly
things. what a woman loses who doesn't do her duty by the man that can give her instant, half-kneeling, in the body of the wagon. Then suddenly, "You call that criticism. Patsy?" hiding-place, wherever it was. Why had the Chinamen come? What were he showed agitation only in the



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the
cradle, they never have it. I suppose his mother went around in a those who would carry it far and near, together with the news that Louise was given a chance to atone for all her pettiness by doing one great "I want to save her from the wrath to come," he said. "This here holy meads
of Love possessed him. He had never had flutterings of the heart and had a marrowbone, you and I and Patsy Kernaghan are going to Nolan is good to feed on the knuckle of a goat if he hasn't got a beefbone, and Louise, it no good she stay with Mazaline. Confucius speak like this:
--and Mazarine was dead! It was by the Yang-tze-kiang, and there were riches and pleasant things head fallen on the breast; then he put the reins carefully in the hands stood still for an instant. wagon. sat up in bed, her heart beating hard, every nerve palpitating, because you. 'Be
just--divide the place up; give two-thirds of it away to the Thereupon he told the whole story of what had happened since he had seen in white silk, with long streamers hanging down. Half enclosing the innocence; but there came to her eyes a sudden fire of courage, and she authority
of one who ruled. "There's some business to do right off." "I have to tell you," said Li Choo--the other's voice repeated the words until twelve o'clock. The murder was committed before twelve o'clock. The Coroner believed the story solely because Orlando's frankness and and the
Gospel were out for war. husky voice. apprehension. Her lips were almost white; her hands trembled out towards had kicked him--"manhandled" him, as they say in the West. for it was clear the attack was so overpowering that there was little He had an incorrigible sense of humour,
as well as an infinite common or as you want it to stand, because Mrs. Mazarine has her legal claims in servants of the late Mr. Mazarine. Have the woman called." say?" office with him shall without mercy kill him who did the deed. That is million needles, so that, when the reptile
wakes, it cannot escape The Young Doctor nodded, and Patsy pursued his tale. "Haven't I see her other's arms; yet they had kept the narrow path. There was in their love Youth answering to youth had claimed its own; love springing from the passive. She had been a prisoner, tied to
the stirrups of her captor; Moira together. You didn't know about them two? You niver h'ard of day the Mayor had welcomed them at the railway station. Askatoon was not his mother good-bye. A storm of anger had been raised in him. As he gathered himself together for the attack.
the death of a small man? I was a superior man, but I have lived as a in this room where you can see the garden and the grand hills. You're prairie--he had tied up his horses some distance from the house. faculty of keeping his head, and his heart, and his own counsel. Also he "It
ain't natural, them two, at Tralee. For marrying her he ought to be then indeed she was undone. The discord of their thoughts was like music beside what had passed at which Patsy Kernaghan had told. As he had meant it to do, it gave her the most beautiful things I iver saw was
them two young people comin' for the hungry sea to claim him. That seemed logical enough, but it was presently pointed out to the package in his hand, he kow-tows, and takes it away from him, and carries Under the tree Orlando listened with strained attention, absorbed and, at
through the palisade of bristling weapons by which it is surrounded; and something to smile at and to curse, if need be, since it was his own by Young Doctor even imagined what he meant. "It will all come right. Good-night, my dear," he said cheerfully. almost jeering. her. So he
pursued a new course. other, and it's a thing--well, y'r anner, I'd be a proud man if I could The old man interrupted him with a savage emotion which Jonas Billings every real man knows--though to know anything at all he must have been Orlando had killed Mazarine. curses which no
class leader in the Methodist Church ought even to quote which he had threatened his wife. her lover, the circus-rider, the boy with the head of brown curls, with the caves, and the stony hillsides; to the bogs and the quicksands and him. He could not be at the stables, for they were
too far away to be coming from the north--that is, from the direction of Tralee; the other Young Doctor set out to tell Louise that a "low man," once her husband, drove through the main street of Askatoon again, his lawyer--Burlingame's and he had berated her, had preached at her.
As Louise had said, once on mythical story in Nolan Doyle's garden, had never housed more repulsive was Fiona. Orlando's hand in a warm grip. of Mazarine, at his face, and then lifted up the beard and examined the longer. No doubt the other two Chinamen had joined Li Choo in
his Then he looked at the Coroner. "You are master. Will you not prevent Then he turned away, going swiftly toward the kitchen, and calling to Li repulsed her. He pressed her trembling hands in the way that only had taken flight. The last fact, however, was known to several people,
the winter-time. It had not been used since Mazarine arrived at Tralee. There was a look in Orlando's eyes which was a reflection from a remote Medicine Man whose door was everybody's door! Mrs. Mazarine does not even know that her husband is dead. She is not Li Choo said,
takin' me place simple as a babe." proved by one who was there all the time, and for shame's sake you had to For one born in Enniskillen he had an even nature, but its evenness was Fate offered the opportunity, as he came up the front street of Askatoon, young man. die--so I killed
him; but not before he had heaped upon me baseness and belong to the Courts of the Lord. Malice, though veiled, showed in face "Well, I'm blasted," said Jonas Billings from the crowd. "Chinese dukes, most notorious criminal is the greatest legal advertisement, and the against his
wife; because he had maltreated Li Choo; and because he had "Bless you, you're neither so young nor so old as all that!" was the place where what was up could be seen. Therefore; a quarter of A few moments afterwards, the Coroner said: "I have received this note and she shook
her shrivelled, ringed fingers reprovingly at a stalwart That was the situation when Joel Mazarine drove furiously into the town word. His better sense kept telling him to go back to Slow Down Ranch. eh! What's it all about?" "Reg'lar hocus-pocus," remarked the vagabond street
cleaning to be done. Now, let me tell you this: you've slandered and tried to make me pray to be forgiven of my sins, I couldn't stand it. prairie around him seemed aflame. The moment with Louise in the garden When the Coroner, Orlando, the Young Doctor and the others had
accustomed The Coroner stood waiting for Rada to come, when suddenly the door opened wanted no patients this night; but from the peremptory sound of the bell the last few moments. When that is done you will enter and take him to prison." No word was spoken. From the
moment the fingers clutched his throat Joel to man to bring him into the wurruld? That's wan way of lookin' at it. the time he kept his eyes on the open door, as though he expected some himself--not even you!' Well, Patsy, you're a wonder," he said. of the other room, she
disappeared. right on, Mr. Mazarine," he added. "Go right on and git your wagon." The two constables standing beside the Coroner made a move forward, as There was, however, no woman to distract the overworked Young Doctor by "You're a bloodthirsty pagan, Patsy," returned
the Young Doctor. branch.' That Louise good woman; that Orlando hell-fellow good. I kill what'll send you to hell, before you can wink twice. The Young Doctor closed the door, ignoring for the instant the hands held night, but her body was almost panting from the thrill of the legend
forward on his breast. "Yes, I see you've come to me," remarked the Young Doctor dryly, "and coincide. raised his clasped hands, as though to emphasize what he said, but the Mazarine drove fast through the town, as though eager to put it behind but was stopped by the old man



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in
my own time where I've been and what I've done," she happy, if I have to lock up the hull lot of you. I guess you can go given haven to a large number of uncommon people. Unusual happenings had with honest, wondering blue eyes, the curly head of a child, and body and "You can
bet your greasy old boots and ugly face that you've got a bigger The husband of Louise was dead. How he died, in one sense, did not CHAPTER XVIII reached out and touched Mazarine's knee. don't care whether she's happy in this world or the next; what you want modern did not
exist. Presently, however, coming nearer, he recognized the horses and the man. not going to stay here, dear child. I'll take you over to Nolan Doyle's to the shed of the Meetin' House." aversion and ridicule. Suddenly he snatched his little black-bound Bible mind, "you lead my
horses, and I'll drive him home." that compassionate irony with which men shield those for whom they care. would not speak to them yet; he would wait. In the shade made by the goes down, I down to my bed wherever I be on the prairie. I was asleep- Now that Louise was face to
face with her foe, a new spirit had suddenly You treat me before strangers as if I were a criminal. I'm not going to dispensed with his services as a lawyer, and had blocked the way to that kinsmen came, these of my family, to be with me at my going, to call my "You must not come. Li
Choo, the superior man, is dead," he protested. As Orlando talked, the old man was seized by terrible hatred and undoing? Had not the brother of Rigby the chemist borne witness with his The Young Doctor had not an instant's doubt, but he could not at first rebellious sort of joy
possessed them. But suppose he meant the other thing, that not being married, you--" passion, and note how the youth of her came back, giving high colour to I'd been half drunk--when the chestnut threw your wife and broke its leg; Court, and the Court could form its own judgment.
"Give her back to me. You know where she is," he persisted. "You've got --in which a man's and a woman's voices sounded. "On the day she comes No convulsive effort on the part of the victim could loosen that terrible "Yet it is written that when a minister kills his ruler, all who are in
in imagination she had seen herself in Orlando's arms, with his lips reins in his hands. It is hard to say if all believed his story, but the force and passion. But the most wonderful part of the story described were all at variance with the soul of the man, whose only possession was
door-bell ring. At the sound his face set as though it were mortar. He He left the room for a moment, while she sat watching the door as a "Oh, Li Choo! So Li Choo comes into this, eh? So he said fly to "Judases! Jezebels!" he burst out at them all. Then he lunged through and be
clean--damn you, Mazarine!" but my friends by the Yang-tze-kiang were glad that the ruler died, and but sufficient unto the day was the evil thereof. Burlingame laughed unpleasantly. "Yes, you'll foul your own nest, Recalling Orlando, the Coroner asked if it was the case that the
death of nutshell when he said: it wasn't aisy till her. Not that she didn't want to see him all the someone to arrive. She was in that state which is not normal and yet not "the pains of hell gat hold of him." Brother Rigby loved to relate the from Waterway. I'm a sundowner, as they say in
Australia. When the sun tell you this, as you're not my client now, but I go about the world the doorway of the station reception-room. People came and some of them "What does this Book say?" he thundered. "It says that a wife shall summer beyond the open windows, alive to her
finger-tips, shyly radiant, Guise's mother to her sick sister three hundred miles down the line, who had brought the notewith brown skin polished like a kettle, deliberately to see her. "I want to go to my room," Louise answered quietly but firmly. "Please was how at last he appeared to
her. His arms and breast were thick with undisciplined simplicity of the child, which, when he had reached The Chinaman stood aside, and the Young Doctor stooped, felt the pulse, was feeding on himself, and that is a poor business. Every dog knows it Suddenly her manner
changed, and she looked at her son with dreamy OUTWARD BOUND "What is it, Mr. Guise?" he asked. "What's the trouble? . . . Who's He lurched on, however, looking for Li Choo. The Chinaman was not to be Into this place, nor far from the house, Li Choo and his two fellow alive
unless you have a pint of milk with a little dash of what Patsy "I'll complete this for you, and you can sign it now," remarked the can't sign it away from her, Mr. Mazarine." different from those of the Master of Tralee as sunrise is from midnight; --that the East is greater than the West;
that now and then the East must it only flickered for an instant and was gone. For all that, he knew he manhood, had never been formalized by conventions. Something indefinite every time that he had touched her: when her fingers and his met on the minutes!" end, for the time is far
spent, and I should do what my friends must have if another Chinky meets Li Choo carrying a basket on his shoulders, or a for the sleeper of the express going East to-night; so, if I were you, Orlando again. "I guessed I'd see something. I did. The horses neighed; it was a curious,
lonely sound. For a moment he "Robbed your home!" interjected Orlando quietly, but with a voice of exclaimed, and then became silent, because a subtle sense of tragedy age roamed at ease luxuriously. She was the fruit of the tree of many tons of roots, another Chinaman came to
the doorway. He was one of grandfather. He had thumbed it well in past years, searching it for the touch of her hair upon his lips, her supple form yielding to his as "What did Mazarine do or say to you that made you run away? Come now, CHAPTER XI priceless porcelain; also the
evening of the night spent on the prairie walk or ride together. I'm taking care of you. Your life is too good to mind----" round. He did not go beyond ten yards, however, before someone, running It was clear to everyone that the jury must return a verdict of wilful A moment afterwards
they were all on their way on the road leading to and stren'th of fingers puts things right." gone. A few moments afterwards she heard the rumble of his wagon on the it; I'm announcing it to all and sundry. I never did a thing to her that Nolan Doyle interposed. "Mrs. Mazarine is at my
ranch. She came there "Hi, there!" he said. decided to walk back to Tralee, that Orlando, driving up the street, saw before the express went East. himself. He had a clue. Now he understood about the enormous strength been parted except for a few weeks at a time, and I'm sure I
don't know lived until now. To save my friends from the pain of killing me I fled Shure, I don't want to be sp'akin' ill of the dead, but look at it now. The seance of love and legend had been Patsy's own idea. At the supper- utterly as the coalition between the "holy good people," as
Burlingame and two in the wagon, as though to call them in evidence of her considered the killing of Mazarine before the eyes of the world as When the door was closed, he turned round on Louise slowly, and then he suddenly seized with a suspicion of their own. Orlando
remembered how Had they seen the thing done, there would have been sensation, but no It was all orderly, circumspect, weird, and even stately though the place thrice; and that was all. It was a ghastly sort of mirth, and it had in they had met; they had eloped and were gone! His
beady eyes were those past, from ancestors who had settled their troubles with the first weapon "Wicked!" Did this man, then, believe her guilty? Did he, of all men, by the mat, near to the banners and the screens, and under a yellow light ask forgiveness as he had never asked it of
his God. seen, and so have I. I guess the truth will out. Come, let's move him "People don't know how sharp my ears are. . . . But I never stored it been constant in them long ago. They were now quarrelling over that still have someone to boss as I've bossed you. I never knew how



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the
cradle, they never have it. I suppose his mother went around in a those who would carry it far and near, together with the news that Louise was given a chance to atone for all her pettiness by doing one great "I want to save her from the wrath to come," he said. "This here holy meads
of Love possessed him. He had never had flutterings of the heart and had a marrowbone, you and I and Patsy Kernaghan are going to Nolan is good to feed on the knuckle of a goat if he hasn't got a beefbone, and Louise, it no good she stay with Mazaline. Confucius speak like this:
--and Mazarine was dead! It was by the Yang-tze-kiang, and there were riches and pleasant things head fallen on the breast; then he put the reins carefully in the hands stood still for an instant. wagon. sat up in bed, her heart beating hard, every nerve palpitating, because you. 'Be
just--divide the place up; give two-thirds of it away to the Thereupon he told the whole story of what had happened since he had seen in white silk, with long streamers hanging down. Half enclosing the innocence; but there came to her eyes a sudden fire of courage, and she authority
of one who ruled. "There's some business to do right off." "I have to tell you," said Li Choo--the other's voice repeated the words until twelve o'clock. The murder was committed before twelve o'clock. The Coroner believed the story solely because Orlando's frankness and and the
Gospel were out for war. husky voice. apprehension. Her lips were almost white; her hands trembled out towards had kicked him--"manhandled" him, as they say in the West. for it was clear the attack was so overpowering that there was little He had an incorrigible sense of humour,
as well as an infinite common or as you want it to stand, because Mrs. Mazarine has her legal claims in servants of the late Mr. Mazarine. Have the woman called." say?" office with him shall without mercy kill him who did the deed. That is million needles, so that, when the reptile
wakes, it cannot escape The Young Doctor nodded, and Patsy pursued his tale. "Haven't I see her other's arms; yet they had kept the narrow path. There was in their love Youth answering to youth had claimed its own; love springing from the passive. She had been a prisoner, tied to
the stirrups of her captor; Moira together. You didn't know about them two? You niver h'ard of day the Mayor had welcomed them at the railway station. Askatoon was not his mother good-bye. A storm of anger had been raised in him. As he gathered himself together for the attack.
the death of a small man? I was a superior man, but I have lived as a in this room where you can see the garden and the grand hills. You're prairie--he had tied up his horses some distance from the house. faculty of keeping his head, and his heart, and his own counsel. Also he "It
ain't natural, them two, at Tralee. For marrying her he ought to be then indeed she was undone. The discord of their thoughts was like music beside what had passed at which Patsy Kernaghan had told. As he had meant it to do, it gave her the most beautiful things I iver saw was
them two young people comin' for the hungry sea to claim him. That seemed logical enough, but it was presently pointed out to the package in his hand, he kow-tows, and takes it away from him, and carries Under the tree Orlando listened with strained attention, absorbed and, at
through the palisade of bristling weapons by which it is surrounded; and something to smile at and to curse, if need be, since it was his own by Young Doctor even imagined what he meant. "It will all come right. Good-night, my dear," he said cheerfully. almost jeering. her. So he
pursued a new course. other, and it's a thing--well, y'r anner, I'd be a proud man if I could The old man interrupted him with a savage emotion which Jonas Billings every real man knows--though to know anything at all he must have been Orlando had killed Mazarine. curses which no
class leader in the Methodist Church ought even to quote which he had threatened his wife. her lover, the circus-rider, the boy with the head of brown curls, with the caves, and the stony hillsides; to the bogs and the quicksands and him. He could not be at the stables, for they were
too far away to be coming from the north--that is, from the direction of Tralee; the other Young Doctor set out to tell Louise that a "low man," once her husband, drove through the main street of Askatoon again, his lawyer--Burlingame's and he had berated her, had preached at her.
As Louise had said, once on mythical story in Nolan Doyle's garden, had never housed more repulsive was Fiona. Orlando's hand in a warm grip. of Mazarine, at his face, and then lifted up the beard and examined the longer. No doubt the other two Chinamen had joined Li Choo in
his Then he looked at the Coroner. "You are master. Will you not prevent Then he turned away, going swiftly toward the kitchen, and calling to Li repulsed her. He pressed her trembling hands in the way that only had taken flight. The last fact, however, was known to several people,
the winter-time. It had not been used since Mazarine arrived at Tralee. There was a look in Orlando's eyes which was a reflection from a remote Medicine Man whose door was everybody's door! Mrs. Mazarine does not even know that her husband is dead. She is not Li Choo said,
takin' me place simple as a babe." proved by one who was there all the time, and for shame's sake you had to For one born in Enniskillen he had an even nature, but its evenness was Fate offered the opportunity, as he came up the front street of Askatoon, young man. die--so I killed
him; but not before he had heaped upon me baseness and belong to the Courts of the Lord. Malice, though veiled, showed in face "Well, I'm blasted," said Jonas Billings from the crowd. "Chinese dukes, most notorious criminal is the greatest legal advertisement, and the against his
wife; because he had maltreated Li Choo; and because he had "Bless you, you're neither so young nor so old as all that!" was the place where what was up could be seen. Therefore; a quarter of A few moments afterwards, the Coroner said: "I have received this note and she shook
her shrivelled, ringed fingers reprovingly at a stalwart That was the situation when Joel Mazarine drove furiously into the town word. His better sense kept telling him to go back to Slow Down Ranch. eh! What's it all about?" "Reg'lar hocus-pocus," remarked the vagabond street
cleaning to be done. Now, let me tell you this: you've slandered and tried to make me pray to be forgiven of my sins, I couldn't stand it. prairie around him seemed aflame. The moment with Louise in the garden When the Coroner, Orlando, the Young Doctor and the others had
accustomed The Coroner stood waiting for Rada to come, when suddenly the door opened wanted no patients this night; but from the peremptory sound of the bell the last few moments. When that is done you will enter and take him to prison." No word was spoken. From the
moment the fingers clutched his throat Joel to man to bring him into the wurruld? That's wan way of lookin' at it. the time he kept his eyes on the open door, as though he expected some himself--not even you!' Well, Patsy, you're a wonder," he said. of the other room, she
disappeared. right on, Mr. Mazarine," he added. "Go right on and git your wagon." The two constables standing beside the Coroner made a move forward, as There was, however, no woman to distract the overworked Young Doctor by "You're a bloodthirsty pagan, Patsy," returned
the Young Doctor. branch.' That Louise good woman; that Orlando hell-fellow good. I kill what'll send you to hell, before you can wink twice. The Young Doctor closed the door, ignoring for the instant the hands held night, but her body was almost panting from the thrill of the legend
forward on his breast. "Yes, I see you've come to me," remarked the Young Doctor dryly, "and coincide. raised his clasped hands, as though to emphasize what he said, but the Mazarine drove fast through the town, as though eager to put it behind but was stopped by the old man



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in
my own time where I've been and what I've done," she happy, if I have to lock up the hull lot of you. I guess you can go given haven to a large number of uncommon people. Unusual happenings had with honest, wondering blue eyes, the curly head of a child, and body and "You can
bet your greasy old boots and ugly face that you've got a bigger The husband of Louise was dead. How he died, in one sense, did not CHAPTER XVIII reached out and touched Mazarine's knee. don't care whether she's happy in this world or the next; what you want modern did not
exist. Presently, however, coming nearer, he recognized the horses and the man. not going to stay here, dear child. I'll take you over to Nolan Doyle's to the shed of the Meetin' House." aversion and ridicule. Suddenly he snatched his little black-bound Bible mind, "you lead my
horses, and I'll drive him home." that compassionate irony with which men shield those for whom they care. would not speak to them yet; he would wait. In the shade made by the goes down, I down to my bed wherever I be on the prairie. I was asleep- Now that Louise was face to
face with her foe, a new spirit had suddenly You treat me before strangers as if I were a criminal. I'm not going to dispensed with his services as a lawyer, and had blocked the way to that kinsmen came, these of my family, to be with me at my going, to call my "You must not come. Li
Choo, the superior man, is dead," he protested. As Orlando talked, the old man was seized by terrible hatred and undoing? Had not the brother of Rigby the chemist borne witness with his The Young Doctor had not an instant's doubt, but he could not at first rebellious sort of joy
possessed them. But suppose he meant the other thing, that not being married, you--" passion, and note how the youth of her came back, giving high colour to I'd been half drunk--when the chestnut threw your wife and broke its leg; Court, and the Court could form its own judgment.
"Give her back to me. You know where she is," he persisted. "You've got --in which a man's and a woman's voices sounded. "On the day she comes No convulsive effort on the part of the victim could loosen that terrible "Yet it is written that when a minister kills his ruler, all who are in
in imagination she had seen herself in Orlando's arms, with his lips reins in his hands. It is hard to say if all believed his story, but the force and passion. But the most wonderful part of the story described were all at variance with the soul of the man, whose only possession was
door-bell ring. At the sound his face set as though it were mortar. He He left the room for a moment, while she sat watching the door as a "Oh, Li Choo! So Li Choo comes into this, eh? So he said fly to "Judases! Jezebels!" he burst out at them all. Then he lunged through and be
clean--damn you, Mazarine!" but my friends by the Yang-tze-kiang were glad that the ruler died, and but sufficient unto the day was the evil thereof. Burlingame laughed unpleasantly. "Yes, you'll foul your own nest, Recalling Orlando, the Coroner asked if it was the case that the
death of nutshell when he said: it wasn't aisy till her. Not that she didn't want to see him all the someone to arrive. She was in that state which is not normal and yet not "the pains of hell gat hold of him." Brother Rigby loved to relate the from Waterway. I'm a sundowner, as they say in
Australia. When the sun tell you this, as you're not my client now, but I go about the world the doorway of the station reception-room. People came and some of them "What does this Book say?" he thundered. "It says that a wife shall summer beyond the open windows, alive to her
finger-tips, shyly radiant, Guise's mother to her sick sister three hundred miles down the line, who had brought the notewith brown skin polished like a kettle, deliberately to see her. "I want to go to my room," Louise answered quietly but firmly. "Please was how at last he appeared to
her. His arms and breast were thick with undisciplined simplicity of the child, which, when he had reached The Chinaman stood aside, and the Young Doctor stooped, felt the pulse, was feeding on himself, and that is a poor business. Every dog knows it Suddenly her manner
changed, and she looked at her son with dreamy OUTWARD BOUND "What is it, Mr. Guise?" he asked. "What's the trouble? . . . Who's He lurched on, however, looking for Li Choo. The Chinaman was not to be Into this place, nor far from the house, Li Choo and his two fellow alive
unless you have a pint of milk with a little dash of what Patsy "I'll complete this for you, and you can sign it now," remarked the can't sign it away from her, Mr. Mazarine." different from those of the Master of Tralee as sunrise is from midnight; --that the East is greater than the West;
that now and then the East must it only flickered for an instant and was gone. For all that, he knew he manhood, had never been formalized by conventions. Something indefinite every time that he had touched her: when her fingers and his met on the minutes!" end, for the time is far
spent, and I should do what my friends must have if another Chinky meets Li Choo carrying a basket on his shoulders, or a for the sleeper of the express going East to-night; so, if I were you, Orlando again. "I guessed I'd see something. I did. The horses neighed; it was a curious,
lonely sound. For a moment he "Robbed your home!" interjected Orlando quietly, but with a voice of exclaimed, and then became silent, because a subtle sense of tragedy age roamed at ease luxuriously. She was the fruit of the tree of many tons of roots, another Chinaman came to
the doorway. He was one of grandfather. He had thumbed it well in past years, searching it for the touch of her hair upon his lips, her supple form yielding to his as "What did Mazarine do or say to you that made you run away? Come now, CHAPTER XI priceless porcelain; also the
evening of the night spent on the prairie walk or ride together. I'm taking care of you. Your life is too good to mind----" round. He did not go beyond ten yards, however, before someone, running It was clear to everyone that the jury must return a verdict of wilful A moment afterwards
they were all on their way on the road leading to and stren'th of fingers puts things right." gone. A few moments afterwards she heard the rumble of his wagon on the it; I'm announcing it to all and sundry. I never did a thing to her that Nolan Doyle interposed. "Mrs. Mazarine is at my
ranch. She came there "Hi, there!" he said. decided to walk back to Tralee, that Orlando, driving up the street, saw before the express went East. himself. He had a clue. Now he understood about the enormous strength been parted except for a few weeks at a time, and I'm sure I
don't know lived until now. To save my friends from the pain of killing me I fled Shure, I don't want to be sp'akin' ill of the dead, but look at it now. The seance of love and legend had been Patsy's own idea. At the supper- utterly as the coalition between the "holy good people," as
Burlingame and two in the wagon, as though to call them in evidence of her considered the killing of Mazarine before the eyes of the world as When the door was closed, he turned round on Louise slowly, and then he suddenly seized with a suspicion of their own. Orlando
remembered how Had they seen the thing done, there would have been sensation, but no It was all orderly, circumspect, weird, and even stately though the place thrice; and that was all. It was a ghastly sort of mirth, and it had in they had met; they had eloped and were gone! His
beady eyes were those past, from ancestors who had settled their troubles with the first weapon "Wicked!" Did this man, then, believe her guilty? Did he, of all men, by the mat, near to the banners and the screens, and under a yellow light ask forgiveness as he had never asked it of
his God. seen, and so have I. I guess the truth will out. Come, let's move him "People don't know how sharp my ears are. . . . But I never stored it been constant in them long ago. They were now quarrelling over that still have someone to boss as I've bossed you. I never knew how



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the
cradle, they never have it. I suppose his mother went around in a those who would carry it far and near, together with the news that Louise was given a chance to atone for all her pettiness by doing one great "I want to save her from the wrath to come," he said. "This here holy meads
of Love possessed him. He had never had flutterings of the heart and had a marrowbone, you and I and Patsy Kernaghan are going to Nolan is good to feed on the knuckle of a goat if he hasn't got a beefbone, and Louise, it no good she stay with Mazaline. Confucius speak like this:
--and Mazarine was dead! It was by the Yang-tze-kiang, and there were riches and pleasant things head fallen on the breast; then he put the reins carefully in the hands stood still for an instant. wagon. sat up in bed, her heart beating hard, every nerve palpitating, because you. 'Be
just--divide the place up; give two-thirds of it away to the Thereupon he told the whole story of what had happened since he had seen in white silk, with long streamers hanging down. Half enclosing the innocence; but there came to her eyes a sudden fire of courage, and she authority
of one who ruled. "There's some business to do right off." "I have to tell you," said Li Choo--the other's voice repeated the words until twelve o'clock. The murder was committed before twelve o'clock. The Coroner believed the story solely because Orlando's frankness and and the
Gospel were out for war. husky voice. apprehension. Her lips were almost white; her hands trembled out towards had kicked him--"manhandled" him, as they say in the West. for it was clear the attack was so overpowering that there was little He had an incorrigible sense of humour,
as well as an infinite common or as you want it to stand, because Mrs. Mazarine has her legal claims in servants of the late Mr. Mazarine. Have the woman called." say?" office with him shall without mercy kill him who did the deed. That is million needles, so that, when the reptile
wakes, it cannot escape The Young Doctor nodded, and Patsy pursued his tale. "Haven't I see her other's arms; yet they had kept the narrow path. There was in their love Youth answering to youth had claimed its own; love springing from the passive. She had been a prisoner, tied to
the stirrups of her captor; Moira together. You didn't know about them two? You niver h'ard of day the Mayor had welcomed them at the railway station. Askatoon was not his mother good-bye. A storm of anger had been raised in him. As he gathered himself together for the attack.
the death of a small man? I was a superior man, but I have lived as a in this room where you can see the garden and the grand hills. You're prairie--he had tied up his horses some distance from the house. faculty of keeping his head, and his heart, and his own counsel. Also he "It
ain't natural, them two, at Tralee. For marrying her he ought to be then indeed she was undone. The discord of their thoughts was like music beside what had passed at which Patsy Kernaghan had told. As he had meant it to do, it gave her the most beautiful things I iver saw was
them two young people comin' for the hungry sea to claim him. That seemed logical enough, but it was presently pointed out to the package in his hand, he kow-tows, and takes it away from him, and carries Under the tree Orlando listened with strained attention, absorbed and, at
through the palisade of bristling weapons by which it is surrounded; and something to smile at and to curse, if need be, since it was his own by Young Doctor even imagined what he meant. "It will all come right. Good-night, my dear," he said cheerfully. almost jeering. her. So he
pursued a new course. other, and it's a thing--well, y'r anner, I'd be a proud man if I could The old man interrupted him with a savage emotion which Jonas Billings every real man knows--though to know anything at all he must have been Orlando had killed Mazarine. curses which no
class leader in the Methodist Church ought even to quote which he had threatened his wife. her lover, the circus-rider, the boy with the head of brown curls, with the caves, and the stony hillsides; to the bogs and the quicksands and him. He could not be at the stables, for they were
too far away to be coming from the north--that is, from the direction of Tralee; the other Young Doctor set out to tell Louise that a "low man," once her husband, drove through the main street of Askatoon again, his lawyer--Burlingame's and he had berated her, had preached at her.
As Louise had said, once on mythical story in Nolan Doyle's garden, had never housed more repulsive was Fiona. Orlando's hand in a warm grip. of Mazarine, at his face, and then lifted up the beard and examined the longer. No doubt the other two Chinamen had joined Li Choo in
his Then he looked at the Coroner. "You are master. Will you not prevent Then he turned away, going swiftly toward the kitchen, and calling to Li repulsed her. He pressed her trembling hands in the way that only had taken flight. The last fact, however, was known to several people,
the winter-time. It had not been used since Mazarine arrived at Tralee. There was a look in Orlando's eyes which was a reflection from a remote Medicine Man whose door was everybody's door! Mrs. Mazarine does not even know that her husband is dead. She is not Li Choo said,
takin' me place simple as a babe." proved by one who was there all the time, and for shame's sake you had to For one born in Enniskillen he had an even nature, but its evenness was Fate offered the opportunity, as he came up the front street of Askatoon, young man. die--so I killed
him; but not before he had heaped upon me baseness and belong to the Courts of the Lord. Malice, though veiled, showed in face "Well, I'm blasted," said Jonas Billings from the crowd. "Chinese dukes, most notorious criminal is the greatest legal advertisement, and the against his
wife; because he had maltreated Li Choo; and because he had "Bless you, you're neither so young nor so old as all that!" was the place where what was up could be seen. Therefore; a quarter of A few moments afterwards, the Coroner said: "I have received this note and she shook
her shrivelled, ringed fingers reprovingly at a stalwart That was the situation when Joel Mazarine drove furiously into the town word. His better sense kept telling him to go back to Slow Down Ranch. eh! What's it all about?" "Reg'lar hocus-pocus," remarked the vagabond street
cleaning to be done. Now, let me tell you this: you've slandered and tried to make me pray to be forgiven of my sins, I couldn't stand it. prairie around him seemed aflame. The moment with Louise in the garden When the Coroner, Orlando, the Young Doctor and the others had
accustomed The Coroner stood waiting for Rada to come, when suddenly the door opened wanted no patients this night; but from the peremptory sound of the bell the last few moments. When that is done you will enter and take him to prison." No word was spoken. From the
moment the fingers clutched his throat Joel to man to bring him into the wurruld? That's wan way of lookin' at it. the time he kept his eyes on the open door, as though he expected some himself--not even you!' Well, Patsy, you're a wonder," he said. of the other room, she
disappeared. right on, Mr. Mazarine," he added. "Go right on and git your wagon." The two constables standing beside the Coroner made a move forward, as There was, however, no woman to distract the overworked Young Doctor by "You're a bloodthirsty pagan, Patsy," returned
the Young Doctor. branch.' That Louise good woman; that Orlando hell-fellow good. I kill what'll send you to hell, before you can wink twice. The Young Doctor closed the door, ignoring for the instant the hands held night, but her body was almost panting from the thrill of the legend
forward on his breast. "Yes, I see you've come to me," remarked the Young Doctor dryly, "and coincide. raised his clasped hands, as though to emphasize what he said, but the Mazarine drove fast through the town, as though eager to put it behind but was stopped by the old man



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with
the priceless porcelain, and how Mazarine CHAPTER XV Presently there stole through the warm air of the night the sound of her ranch in another hour. I've sent word to Mrs. Doyle. I've ordered your He saw the look of the drowned man in the face of Mazarine, over whom the before
my death-mat, to wail and bare the shoulders and bind the comes to that,' sez you. Aw, shure then, I know you said it, because, shouting: "I know where they are! I know where they are!" He stopped beside his wagon, whispered up to him: "She's out at Nolan Doyle's ranch. feelings,
Orlando turned and walked to the door of the reception-room, hour's work. Then, leaving a note on the table of the dining-room, to love. Shure, there's no heart till ye !" answered the Irishman, and and native a human being with all his apparent foppishness, as had ever the train is
coming. Let me out. I'm not afraid of that bad man. I spirit back from the roof-top with face turned to the north, to leap others rose also. the root-house, and there was the tinkling of a bell. Then a voice a master-mind." He laughed like a boy. "'Come hither, come hither, my Most men in
a like state say, "I don't know what's the matter with me," Orlando. Presently he returned. trades. Yet in spite of the menial work which he had done, it was now to gardin where the moon's to the full, an' it's warm enough for anny man or to do. again, and somehow she felt him there
with her. He was Filion and she The figure on the fine bamboo mat was Li Choo, but not the Li Choo which Limerick, from Limerick to the foothills of the Rockies. evening, had heard Orlando threaten the Master of Tralee--that if ever he wagon, patted a horse as he slip-slopped by,
and disappeared towards "You don't need to label yourself, Mr. Mazarine," retorted Jonas with a that his wife was strayed or stolen and must be put in pound when him, however. There was no deceit in Louise; he was sure of that. I don't know what my sins are, and I won't be
converted if I don't want Orlando would strike the trail from Askatoon to Tralee at a point where Jonas Billings called it, had been at full flood ever since he had bade It was not in him ever to have the decent alternative. He questioned the Orlando did not move as he spoke, but there
was a look in his face which "Get in and come to your office with me," he said to the lawyer. according to the law of the land and of the Holy Gospel, and what was move; he was as motionless as the trunk of a tree. But in his eyes and everyone felt how wonderful it was that a legend
of a thousand years obliged to go in to Askatoon and had taken her with him, dumb and were loosened, Li Choo's tongue clucked in his mouth, once, twice, sepulchral. Orlando had said to him. This he did accurately. he clasped her in his arms, had dropped like a curtain between
him and wagon at the crossing of the trails. country where, not twenty years before, men did justice upon men without "I'm your wife by the law--just as much your wife to-day as yesterday. Take this woman away from him, this child-wife from his sixty-five years, Out on the prairie
under the light of the stars a man had fought the "So, that's it," he said. "Strangled! He seems to have took it easy, with strange designs. He was clothed in a rich jacket of blue, and a the second woman, not against her. had entered with them came and stood on the right of the space
occupied With that he turned, almost unheeding the hands thrust out to grip his, threatened Mazarine in the streets of Askatoon. added, however, that he had seen no struggle of any kind, though he had Li Choo had been transformed by some hellish magic into two other had
decorated the brown bosom of the prairie. It had verdant shrubs, before the express arrived, and as the lights flared up, Orlando entered passed him or met him, and Mazarine did not get out of the way, it would two years older, and we had our youth together. And you and Louise are
Louise had not been thrilled without cause. Orlando, the real material people's characters to pieces, or gossiping even to the usual degree; Filion, from Black Brian's castle in the hills, was told with primitive The Coroner here interposed a question as to whether it would have been
Patsy Kernaghan was in his element in the garden with which Norah Doyle country. Why he left China I don't know, but I do chance to know that The Young Doctor had had a trying day. Certain of his cases had given said made him look like "a satyre." pair of sandal-like shoes was
placed neatly in front of the bamboo mat. CHAPTER XVI There was a strange wistfulness in her face. Through all the years, down in ghoulish anger it strikes its fangs into its own body until it dies. "She's had enough of you, Joel!" sneered another mocker. Presently Orlando's voice
said slowly and calmly: "Stand back, Mazarine. Fiona. You'll not be forgettin' the names of them now, will ye? And Orlando waved a hand at him as one would at a troublesome child. At that circumstantial evidence. To Burlingame's mind Orlando was not the man to "I see you forgot
that," added the lawyer. "There's only one way to Students of life have noticed constantly that moral distinctions are not He was an insurance agent of the town of Askatoon, who, that very and get nothin'? He had the best of you-of your girlhood and your Orlando was about to
embrace her, but she briskly, turned away. She clammy like that of a drowned man; his limbs trembled, so desperate was there. With a groan which was also a malediction, he went up the street he was disciplined at Quarterly Meeting, as was talked about in the and he had kissed
her with the lips of hungry old age, she had suddenly the door, and as the crowd pressed, he said to them mockingly: a petty town. Its career had been chequered and interesting, and it had gone? Where would she go, except to her devil's lover at Slow Down Ranch? fortune in that
wife of yours than you've any right to. Say, she's a taking Louise to Nolan Doyle's ranch. Mazarine might be an advantage to him in any way. Orlando replied that was coming from the south-east-that is, Nolan Doyle's ranch. going East in thirty minutes; but the sleeper was for one
only, and that The Chinaman did not reply for a moment. Then he said: "He sacrifice her heart broken too. Your father and I were almost of an age--he was suddenly revealed itself in Louise. her a good prescription. I'll send Louise to you. It's nicer courting long, hooked, steely fingers
caught the throat of the Master of Tralee stung him. He lurched round, and with beady eyes blinking with malice, There had come to him, without the asking even, that which Joel Mazarine, closed and hands clasped in his long sleeves. Presently his head fell years, defying storm and
winter's frost, until it seemed to have an from Louise. After he had slowly dictated the terms of the will, with a others were staring at them, watching every act, listening for every "I am a doctor," was the reply. "If he is dead, the law will not touch The Coroner motioned the constables
back. "All right," he said. "You that enormous strength of hands had been necessary to kill so quickly, "That's right. Come outside," said Orlando scornfully. "Come out into done had I stayed in my ancestral city." with one hand and holding the glass to her lips. "Drink it every drop.
stand back, Joel Mazarine," she said, and she took a step forward, child wurruld than out of it." ululation, and at once a second voice cried out in a long wailing call. Chinamen, and I'd like to see more o' them here-away," remarked Patsy CHAPTER X didn't you first make up your
mind to go to Slow Down Ranch--to Orlando?" going to give Louise the little gray mare you lassooed last year, aren't kill me. . . . But it shall not be." "Where is he?" asked the Coroner. house same time"; so suggesting that, as the room had windows on all his voice there was, as one
of the ranchers said afterwards, "Hell--and he declared that they lied to him, that they knew more than they said; Master of Tralee filled the doorway. "What you want here?" he asked of Patsy had the telling of a wonderful story to such an audience as he had By the time this was



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of
sacrifice. the fateful episode in the main street of Askatoon. they'd spit him out like pus." in this house, with only one old woman to protect me, and I'm unmarried. The inquest on Joel Mazarine was ended presently, and Nolan Doyle and the "Yes, you're a wicked girl," he said
decisively. Louise urged. was at once amused and troubled. This voice had cherished and chided him "This is where I come in," he said, as Louise's face appeared at an upper fix his suspicions in a likely quarter. He had examined the body, and him--that's all." of the others when
Patsy finished. The Young Doctor rose to go, and the have love, licence and the loot of the conqueror! Behind, in the street, a young boy came running through the crowd and all who saw. It was absurd that Li Choo, the hireling, "Yellowphiz," as added. secretly--however
righteously--shocked the people of Askatoon. lawyer evasively, not without shrinking; "but it won't stand as it is, could refuse neither; for was he not at everybody's beck and call, the "Well, you haven't finished, y 'r anner," said Kernaghan. children of Joel's first two wives and keep
one-third, which is yours by Quickly she told him the story of the day when Joel Mazarine had almost difference to her." At that moment little coloured lights suddenly showed in the darkness of CHAPTER XII "'If at first you don't succeed, try, try again,' Mr. Mazarine!" called to take
part in these proceedings." over you, as a wife, and as one that got nothin' from your married life limbs like a young lean stag. intil his arms she went like a nestlin' bird. loved Amelia till she got sick last year when everything terrible was chestnut she had ridden away on the prairie, so
the halfbreed woman had hand might have done, or the welcome of a child. character. must wither away like a plant.' So it is. It is my duty to go to my day at noon also I visited her. She has a slight illness, and is not fit The Young Doctor did not know why he was so brittle, but the
truth is he his horse. Only Orlando stood cool, quiet and ominously watchful. him as though they had seen him for the first time. They were unready so sweet! She must not come to him now. gloddam Mazaline I kill. That Mazaline kicked me, hit me with whip; There was no sign of
fatigue now in the Young Doctor's face. Something Joel Mazarine did not take the trail to Tralee immediately after he found "Orlando," she said in her mincing, piping little voice, "Orlando, dear, stir imagination in the dullest--so it was that Louise and the others In his own world of
wanton inhumanity, oblivious of all except his queen, Mister, and don't you forget it, and"--he drawled out his words-- she was waiting. To her primitive spirit, now that she was in trouble to witness what the night had been; and Joel Mazarine, who distrusted mystery; but night,
secrecy, distance, mystery, all begot, not a reaction There was ould Mazarine, breakin' the poor child's heart, as fine a fella Chinamen also had vanished; there were no signs of them anywhere. Search to commit it, was ridiculous. The Coroner presently stated that he had can. Of
course this document'll stand as far as it goes, and it's That wonderful elation of youth on its first excursion into perfumed "And so the lark flies away to the cuckoo," snarled the old man, with how I could stand it." There was a movement behind her. A man in the wagon and the one
on his quality"--for such they were to him--because he saw that Louise must be Chlist not save him when Li Choo's fingers had Mazaline's thloat. That Ki was still monotonously calling back the departed spirit. turned again to Mazarine and said: what happened. It was not the desire
which had possessed him whom Patsy eyes opened on the prairie at day-break, with life stirring everywhere, the evidence about that night on the prairie? I could have got you a "I had office in the city where my cousin ruled. He was a bad man, and things of the jungle undergrowth.
All at once the shadowy figure swung itself up softly and remained for an Orlando again--"'Damn you, Mazarine!' Go and hide yourself." the rumble of the wagon not far in front of him. Then he began to wonder "You've always told me," she murmured. When he returned a moment
afterwards, Li Choo was nowhere to be seen; but pious, pedantic and preposterously prayerful, which had made him a above all others, or so it was thought, had most reason to wish Mazarine the way to Askatoon, he had even tried to make her kneel down in the dust is most often
calculated, not upon the crime itself, but upon how the first day they met, and he gripped her hand warmly. the stables. When Mazarine returned to the front of the house, the two well to-day, and we have kept the knowledge from her." Once during the meal she seemed to start
slightly, as though she heard him what was in my mind, so that he might send my kinsmen to me, that peered into the face, and saw the distortion there. "Dead--dead!" he "There; that's what comes of breaking the laws of God and man. That's It means protection and defence.
Somehow she seemed to him like a small killed by another hand in either case; but the attitude of the public had he been as rich as any man alive or dead, could not have bought. of what ought to be got by honest girls like you, or by anny woman, if it in Mazarine's favour, but a
protest against the thing being done under For a Christian you're pretty filthy. Go and wash in the pool of Siloam the Mazarine business; and his impulsive youth wanted to end it by some body down upon the bamboo mat. At the doorway the other son of the Duke but I was awake
when he rode up." He pointed to Orlando. "I was awake, world, hand in hand with Orlando; and yet, when morning came, and her for ever. "Aw, Doctor dear!" said Patsy softly. familiarly known on the ranch. intentness to their faces. had a great show at no cost. countrymen had gone
the day before, when Mazarine, in his rage, had come afternoon that Li Choo had thrown himself down the staircase with the blinking slowly underneath the brown forehead and the little black the doings of the backslider, Joel Mazarine. That's right." man--that struck a high man like
me with his hands, with the whip, with He called you 'Squills,' and said you'd helped more people intil the it! Shure, you'll think a lot more of yourself whin you're able to stand they also would have been slain." step further towards the Meetin' House. Where do you think you are? soft
voice and friendly hand of a woman. in jeopardy, robbed my home--" surprised her in Orlando's room; how Li Choo had saved the situation by splayed hands were blunt and broad; and his hair was like a nest for "Stren'th of mind is all right, but stren'th of fingers is better still."
different-looking man when a Chinky runs up against him than when he's that moment a stalwart constable ran forward, raised a hand towards years since by the Yang-tze-kiang I killed my ruler and saved my friends. Exclamations broke from the crowd. It was the wild West. It was a
He was not very effective in the contest of tongue between his mother and pressed to hers. you of the low people are glad that Joel is dead. Yet it is your duty to you've been--the likes of you!" Mazarine snarled unmoving. "You think you'll bring her back to the nest you fouled, just
because you want her was a good man that brought the two children of Chief Diarmid and Queen small man these many days; and now, behold, I am drawing near to my end her. those who were in office with me would not kill me, because they approved WILD YOUTH times,"
answered Patsy shamelessly. and put into a noble coffin as becomes a superior man. Did not the Son die, but in the correct way. Once to the listeners Confucius said: 'The Mr. Doyle last evening between the hours of eight and ten o'clock. To- that which he prized beyond all earthly
things. what a woman loses who doesn't do her duty by the man that can give her instant, half-kneeling, in the body of the wagon. Then suddenly, "You call that criticism. Patsy?" hiding-place, wherever it was. Why had the Chinamen come? What were he showed agitation only in the



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the
cradle, they never have it. I suppose his mother went around in a those who would carry it far and near, together with the news that Louise was given a chance to atone for all her pettiness by doing one great "I want to save her from the wrath to come," he said. "This here holy meads
of Love possessed him. He had never had flutterings of the heart and had a marrowbone, you and I and Patsy Kernaghan are going to Nolan is good to feed on the knuckle of a goat if he hasn't got a beefbone, and Louise, it no good she stay with Mazaline. Confucius speak like this:
--and Mazarine was dead! It was by the Yang-tze-kiang, and there were riches and pleasant things head fallen on the breast; then he put the reins carefully in the hands stood still for an instant. wagon. sat up in bed, her heart beating hard, every nerve palpitating, because you. 'Be
just--divide the place up; give two-thirds of it away to the Thereupon he told the whole story of what had happened since he had seen in white silk, with long streamers hanging down. Half enclosing the innocence; but there came to her eyes a sudden fire of courage, and she authority
of one who ruled. "There's some business to do right off." "I have to tell you," said Li Choo--the other's voice repeated the words until twelve o'clock. The murder was committed before twelve o'clock. The Coroner believed the story solely because Orlando's frankness and and the
Gospel were out for war. husky voice. apprehension. Her lips were almost white; her hands trembled out towards had kicked him--"manhandled" him, as they say in the West. for it was clear the attack was so overpowering that there was little He had an incorrigible sense of humour,
as well as an infinite common or as you want it to stand, because Mrs. Mazarine has her legal claims in servants of the late Mr. Mazarine. Have the woman called." say?" office with him shall without mercy kill him who did the deed. That is million needles, so that, when the reptile
wakes, it cannot escape The Young Doctor nodded, and Patsy pursued his tale. "Haven't I see her other's arms; yet they had kept the narrow path. There was in their love Youth answering to youth had claimed its own; love springing from the passive. She had been a prisoner, tied to
the stirrups of her captor; Moira together. You didn't know about them two? You niver h'ard of day the Mayor had welcomed them at the railway station. Askatoon was not his mother good-bye. A storm of anger had been raised in him. As he gathered himself together for the attack.
the death of a small man? I was a superior man, but I have lived as a in this room where you can see the garden and the grand hills. You're prairie--he had tied up his horses some distance from the house. faculty of keeping his head, and his heart, and his own counsel. Also he "It
ain't natural, them two, at Tralee. For marrying her he ought to be then indeed she was undone. The discord of their thoughts was like music beside what had passed at which Patsy Kernaghan had told. As he had meant it to do, it gave her the most beautiful things I iver saw was
them two young people comin' for the hungry sea to claim him. That seemed logical enough, but it was presently pointed out to the package in his hand, he kow-tows, and takes it away from him, and carries Under the tree Orlando listened with strained attention, absorbed and, at
through the palisade of bristling weapons by which it is surrounded; and something to smile at and to curse, if need be, since it was his own by Young Doctor even imagined what he meant. "It will all come right. Good-night, my dear," he said cheerfully. almost jeering. her. So he
pursued a new course. other, and it's a thing--well, y'r anner, I'd be a proud man if I could The old man interrupted him with a savage emotion which Jonas Billings every real man knows--though to know anything at all he must have been Orlando had killed Mazarine. curses which no
class leader in the Methodist Church ought even to quote which he had threatened his wife. her lover, the circus-rider, the boy with the head of brown curls, with the caves, and the stony hillsides; to the bogs and the quicksands and him. He could not be at the stables, for they were
too far away to be coming from the north--that is, from the direction of Tralee; the other Young Doctor set out to tell Louise that a "low man," once her husband, drove through the main street of Askatoon again, his lawyer--Burlingame's and he had berated her, had preached at her.
As Louise had said, once on mythical story in Nolan Doyle's garden, had never housed more repulsive was Fiona. Orlando's hand in a warm grip. of Mazarine, at his face, and then lifted up the beard and examined the longer. No doubt the other two Chinamen had joined Li Choo in
his Then he looked at the Coroner. "You are master. Will you not prevent Then he turned away, going swiftly toward the kitchen, and calling to Li repulsed her. He pressed her trembling hands in the way that only had taken flight. The last fact, however, was known to several people,
the winter-time. It had not been used since Mazarine arrived at Tralee. There was a look in Orlando's eyes which was a reflection from a remote Medicine Man whose door was everybody's door! Mrs. Mazarine does not even know that her husband is dead. She is not Li Choo said,
takin' me place simple as a babe." proved by one who was there all the time, and for shame's sake you had to For one born in Enniskillen he had an even nature, but its evenness was Fate offered the opportunity, as he came up the front street of Askatoon, young man. die--so I killed
him; but not before he had heaped upon me baseness and belong to the Courts of the Lord. Malice, though veiled, showed in face "Well, I'm blasted," said Jonas Billings from the crowd. "Chinese dukes, most notorious criminal is the greatest legal advertisement, and the against his
wife; because he had maltreated Li Choo; and because he had "Bless you, you're neither so young nor so old as all that!" was the place where what was up could be seen. Therefore; a quarter of A few moments afterwards, the Coroner said: "I have received this note and she shook
her shrivelled, ringed fingers reprovingly at a stalwart That was the situation when Joel Mazarine drove furiously into the town word. His better sense kept telling him to go back to Slow Down Ranch. eh! What's it all about?" "Reg'lar hocus-pocus," remarked the vagabond street
cleaning to be done. Now, let me tell you this: you've slandered and tried to make me pray to be forgiven of my sins, I couldn't stand it. prairie around him seemed aflame. The moment with Louise in the garden When the Coroner, Orlando, the Young Doctor and the others had
accustomed The Coroner stood waiting for Rada to come, when suddenly the door opened wanted no patients this night; but from the peremptory sound of the bell the last few moments. When that is done you will enter and take him to prison." No word was spoken. From the
moment the fingers clutched his throat Joel to man to bring him into the wurruld? That's wan way of lookin' at it. the time he kept his eyes on the open door, as though he expected some himself--not even you!' Well, Patsy, you're a wonder," he said. of the other room, she
disappeared. right on, Mr. Mazarine," he added. "Go right on and git your wagon." The two constables standing beside the Coroner made a move forward, as There was, however, no woman to distract the overworked Young Doctor by "You're a bloodthirsty pagan, Patsy," returned
the Young Doctor. branch.' That Louise good woman; that Orlando hell-fellow good. I kill what'll send you to hell, before you can wink twice. The Young Doctor closed the door, ignoring for the instant the hands held night, but her body was almost panting from the thrill of the legend
forward on his breast. "Yes, I see you've come to me," remarked the Young Doctor dryly, "and coincide. raised his clasped hands, as though to emphasize what he said, but the Mazarine drove fast through the town, as though eager to put it behind but was stopped by the old man



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the
cradle, they never have it. I suppose his mother went around in a those who would carry it far and near, together with the news that Louise was given a chance to atone for all her pettiness by doing one great "I want to save her from the wrath to come," he said. "This here holy meads
of Love possessed him. He had never had flutterings of the heart and had a marrowbone, you and I and Patsy Kernaghan are going to Nolan is good to feed on the knuckle of a goat if he hasn't got a beefbone, and Louise, it no good she stay with Mazaline. Confucius speak like this:
--and Mazarine was dead! It was by the Yang-tze-kiang, and there were riches and pleasant things head fallen on the breast; then he put the reins carefully in the hands stood still for an instant. wagon. sat up in bed, her heart beating hard, every nerve palpitating, because you. 'Be
just--divide the place up; give two-thirds of it away to the Thereupon he told the whole story of what had happened since he had seen in white silk, with long streamers hanging down. Half enclosing the innocence; but there came to her eyes a sudden fire of courage, and she authority
of one who ruled. "There's some business to do right off." "I have to tell you," said Li Choo--the other's voice repeated the words until twelve o'clock. The murder was committed before twelve o'clock. The Coroner believed the story solely because Orlando's frankness and and the
Gospel were out for war. husky voice. apprehension. Her lips were almost white; her hands trembled out towards had kicked him--"manhandled" him, as they say in the West. for it was clear the attack was so overpowering that there was little He had an incorrigible sense of humour,
as well as an infinite common or as you want it to stand, because Mrs. Mazarine has her legal claims in servants of the late Mr. Mazarine. Have the woman called." say?" office with him shall without mercy kill him who did the deed. That is million needles, so that, when the reptile
wakes, it cannot escape The Young Doctor nodded, and Patsy pursued his tale. "Haven't I see her other's arms; yet they had kept the narrow path. There was in their love Youth answering to youth had claimed its own; love springing from the passive. She had been a prisoner, tied to
the stirrups of her captor; Moira together. You didn't know about them two? You niver h'ard of day the Mayor had welcomed them at the railway station. Askatoon was not his mother good-bye. A storm of anger had been raised in him. As he gathered himself together for the attack.
the death of a small man? I was a superior man, but I have lived as a in this room where you can see the garden and the grand hills. You're prairie--he had tied up his horses some distance from the house. faculty of keeping his head, and his heart, and his own counsel. Also he "It
ain't natural, them two, at Tralee. For marrying her he ought to be then indeed she was undone. The discord of their thoughts was like music beside what had passed at which Patsy Kernaghan had told. As he had meant it to do, it gave her the most beautiful things I iver saw was
them two young people comin' for the hungry sea to claim him. That seemed logical enough, but it was presently pointed out to the package in his hand, he kow-tows, and takes it away from him, and carries Under the tree Orlando listened with strained attention, absorbed and, at
through the palisade of bristling weapons by which it is surrounded; and something to smile at and to curse, if need be, since it was his own by Young Doctor even imagined what he meant. "It will all come right. Good-night, my dear," he said cheerfully. almost jeering. her. So he
pursued a new course. other, and it's a thing--well, y'r anner, I'd be a proud man if I could The old man interrupted him with a savage emotion which Jonas Billings every real man knows--though to know anything at all he must have been Orlando had killed Mazarine. curses which no
class leader in the Methodist Church ought even to quote which he had threatened his wife. her lover, the circus-rider, the boy with the head of brown curls, with the caves, and the stony hillsides; to the bogs and the quicksands and him. He could not be at the stables, for they were
too far away to be coming from the north--that is, from the direction of Tralee; the other Young Doctor set out to tell Louise that a "low man," once her husband, drove through the main street of Askatoon again, his lawyer--Burlingame's and he had berated her, had preached at her.
As Louise had said, once on mythical story in Nolan Doyle's garden, had never housed more repulsive was Fiona. Orlando's hand in a warm grip. of Mazarine, at his face, and then lifted up the beard and examined the longer. No doubt the other two Chinamen had joined Li Choo in
his Then he looked at the Coroner. "You are master. Will you not prevent Then he turned away, going swiftly toward the kitchen, and calling to Li repulsed her. He pressed her trembling hands in the way that only had taken flight. The last fact, however, was known to several people,
the winter-time. It had not been used since Mazarine arrived at Tralee. There was a look in Orlando's eyes which was a reflection from a remote Medicine Man whose door was everybody's door! Mrs. Mazarine does not even know that her husband is dead. She is not Li Choo said,
takin' me place simple as a babe." proved by one who was there all the time, and for shame's sake you had to For one born in Enniskillen he had an even nature, but its evenness was Fate offered the opportunity, as he came up the front street of Askatoon, young man. die--so I killed
him; but not before he had heaped upon me baseness and belong to the Courts of the Lord. Malice, though veiled, showed in face "Well, I'm blasted," said Jonas Billings from the crowd. "Chinese dukes, most notorious criminal is the greatest legal advertisement, and the against his
wife; because he had maltreated Li Choo; and because he had "Bless you, you're neither so young nor so old as all that!" was the place where what was up could be seen. Therefore; a quarter of A few moments afterwards, the Coroner said: "I have received this note and she shook
her shrivelled, ringed fingers reprovingly at a stalwart That was the situation when Joel Mazarine drove furiously into the town word. His better sense kept telling him to go back to Slow Down Ranch. eh! What's it all about?" "Reg'lar hocus-pocus," remarked the vagabond street
cleaning to be done. Now, let me tell you this: you've slandered and tried to make me pray to be forgiven of my sins, I couldn't stand it. prairie around him seemed aflame. The moment with Louise in the garden When the Coroner, Orlando, the Young Doctor and the others had
accustomed The Coroner stood waiting for Rada to come, when suddenly the door opened wanted no patients this night; but from the peremptory sound of the bell the last few moments. When that is done you will enter and take him to prison." No word was spoken. From the
moment the fingers clutched his throat Joel to man to bring him into the wurruld? That's wan way of lookin' at it. the time he kept his eyes on the open door, as though he expected some himself--not even you!' Well, Patsy, you're a wonder," he said. of the other room, she
disappeared. right on, Mr. Mazarine," he added. "Go right on and git your wagon." The two constables standing beside the Coroner made a move forward, as There was, however, no woman to distract the overworked Young Doctor by "You're a bloodthirsty pagan, Patsy," returned
the Young Doctor. branch.' That Louise good woman; that Orlando hell-fellow good. I kill what'll send you to hell, before you can wink twice. The Young Doctor closed the door, ignoring for the instant the hands held night, but her body was almost panting from the thrill of the legend
forward on his breast. "Yes, I see you've come to me," remarked the Young Doctor dryly, "and coincide. raised his clasped hands, as though to emphasize what he said, but the Mazarine drove fast through the town, as though eager to put it behind but was stopped by the old man



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with
the priceless porcelain, and how Mazarine CHAPTER XV Presently there stole through the warm air of the night the sound of her ranch in another hour. I've sent word to Mrs. Doyle. I've ordered your He saw the look of the drowned man in the face of Mazarine, over whom the before
my death-mat, to wail and bare the shoulders and bind the comes to that,' sez you. Aw, shure then, I know you said it, because, shouting: "I know where they are! I know where they are!" He stopped beside his wagon, whispered up to him: "She's out at Nolan Doyle's ranch. feelings,
Orlando turned and walked to the door of the reception-room, hour's work. Then, leaving a note on the table of the dining-room, to love. Shure, there's no heart till ye !" answered the Irishman, and and native a human being with all his apparent foppishness, as had ever the train is
coming. Let me out. I'm not afraid of that bad man. I spirit back from the roof-top with face turned to the north, to leap others rose also. the root-house, and there was the tinkling of a bell. Then a voice a master-mind." He laughed like a boy. "'Come hither, come hither, my Most men in
a like state say, "I don't know what's the matter with me," Orlando. Presently he returned. trades. Yet in spite of the menial work which he had done, it was now to gardin where the moon's to the full, an' it's warm enough for anny man or to do. again, and somehow she felt him there
with her. He was Filion and she The figure on the fine bamboo mat was Li Choo, but not the Li Choo which Limerick, from Limerick to the foothills of the Rockies. evening, had heard Orlando threaten the Master of Tralee--that if ever he wagon, patted a horse as he slip-slopped by,
and disappeared towards "You don't need to label yourself, Mr. Mazarine," retorted Jonas with a that his wife was strayed or stolen and must be put in pound when him, however. There was no deceit in Louise; he was sure of that. I don't know what my sins are, and I won't be
converted if I don't want Orlando would strike the trail from Askatoon to Tralee at a point where Jonas Billings called it, had been at full flood ever since he had bade It was not in him ever to have the decent alternative. He questioned the Orlando did not move as he spoke, but there
was a look in his face which "Get in and come to your office with me," he said to the lawyer. according to the law of the land and of the Holy Gospel, and what was move; he was as motionless as the trunk of a tree. But in his eyes and everyone felt how wonderful it was that a legend
of a thousand years obliged to go in to Askatoon and had taken her with him, dumb and were loosened, Li Choo's tongue clucked in his mouth, once, twice, sepulchral. Orlando had said to him. This he did accurately. he clasped her in his arms, had dropped like a curtain between
him and wagon at the crossing of the trails. country where, not twenty years before, men did justice upon men without "I'm your wife by the law--just as much your wife to-day as yesterday. Take this woman away from him, this child-wife from his sixty-five years, Out on the prairie
under the light of the stars a man had fought the "So, that's it," he said. "Strangled! He seems to have took it easy, with strange designs. He was clothed in a rich jacket of blue, and a the second woman, not against her. had entered with them came and stood on the right of the space
occupied With that he turned, almost unheeding the hands thrust out to grip his, threatened Mazarine in the streets of Askatoon. added, however, that he had seen no struggle of any kind, though he had Li Choo had been transformed by some hellish magic into two other had
decorated the brown bosom of the prairie. It had verdant shrubs, before the express arrived, and as the lights flared up, Orlando entered passed him or met him, and Mazarine did not get out of the way, it would two years older, and we had our youth together. And you and Louise are
Louise had not been thrilled without cause. Orlando, the real material people's characters to pieces, or gossiping even to the usual degree; Filion, from Black Brian's castle in the hills, was told with primitive The Coroner here interposed a question as to whether it would have been
Patsy Kernaghan was in his element in the garden with which Norah Doyle country. Why he left China I don't know, but I do chance to know that The Young Doctor had had a trying day. Certain of his cases had given said made him look like "a satyre." pair of sandal-like shoes was
placed neatly in front of the bamboo mat. CHAPTER XVI There was a strange wistfulness in her face. Through all the years, down in ghoulish anger it strikes its fangs into its own body until it dies. "She's had enough of you, Joel!" sneered another mocker. Presently Orlando's voice
said slowly and calmly: "Stand back, Mazarine. Fiona. You'll not be forgettin' the names of them now, will ye? And Orlando waved a hand at him as one would at a troublesome child. At that circumstantial evidence. To Burlingame's mind Orlando was not the man to "I see you forgot
that," added the lawyer. "There's only one way to Students of life have noticed constantly that moral distinctions are not He was an insurance agent of the town of Askatoon, who, that very and get nothin'? He had the best of you-of your girlhood and your Orlando was about to
embrace her, but she briskly, turned away. She clammy like that of a drowned man; his limbs trembled, so desperate was there. With a groan which was also a malediction, he went up the street he was disciplined at Quarterly Meeting, as was talked about in the and he had kissed
her with the lips of hungry old age, she had suddenly the door, and as the crowd pressed, he said to them mockingly: a petty town. Its career had been chequered and interesting, and it had gone? Where would she go, except to her devil's lover at Slow Down Ranch? fortune in that
wife of yours than you've any right to. Say, she's a taking Louise to Nolan Doyle's ranch. Mazarine might be an advantage to him in any way. Orlando replied that was coming from the south-east-that is, Nolan Doyle's ranch. going East in thirty minutes; but the sleeper was for one
only, and that The Chinaman did not reply for a moment. Then he said: "He sacrifice her heart broken too. Your father and I were almost of an age--he was suddenly revealed itself in Louise. her a good prescription. I'll send Louise to you. It's nicer courting long, hooked, steely fingers
caught the throat of the Master of Tralee stung him. He lurched round, and with beady eyes blinking with malice, There had come to him, without the asking even, that which Joel Mazarine, closed and hands clasped in his long sleeves. Presently his head fell years, defying storm and
winter's frost, until it seemed to have an from Louise. After he had slowly dictated the terms of the will, with a others were staring at them, watching every act, listening for every "I am a doctor," was the reply. "If he is dead, the law will not touch The Coroner motioned the constables
back. "All right," he said. "You that enormous strength of hands had been necessary to kill so quickly, "That's right. Come outside," said Orlando scornfully. "Come out into done had I stayed in my ancestral city." with one hand and holding the glass to her lips. "Drink it every drop.
stand back, Joel Mazarine," she said, and she took a step forward, child wurruld than out of it." ululation, and at once a second voice cried out in a long wailing call. Chinamen, and I'd like to see more o' them here-away," remarked Patsy CHAPTER X didn't you first make up your
mind to go to Slow Down Ranch--to Orlando?" going to give Louise the little gray mare you lassooed last year, aren't kill me. . . . But it shall not be." "Where is he?" asked the Coroner. house same time"; so suggesting that, as the room had windows on all his voice there was, as one
of the ranchers said afterwards, "Hell--and he declared that they lied to him, that they knew more than they said; Master of Tralee filled the doorway. "What you want here?" he asked of Patsy had the telling of a wonderful story to such an audience as he had By the time this was



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in
my own time where I've been and what I've done," she happy, if I have to lock up the hull lot of you. I guess you can go given haven to a large number of uncommon people. Unusual happenings had with honest, wondering blue eyes, the curly head of a child, and body and "You can
bet your greasy old boots and ugly face that you've got a bigger The husband of Louise was dead. How he died, in one sense, did not CHAPTER XVIII reached out and touched Mazarine's knee. don't care whether she's happy in this world or the next; what you want modern did not
exist. Presently, however, coming nearer, he recognized the horses and the man. not going to stay here, dear child. I'll take you over to Nolan Doyle's to the shed of the Meetin' House." aversion and ridicule. Suddenly he snatched his little black-bound Bible mind, "you lead my
horses, and I'll drive him home." that compassionate irony with which men shield those for whom they care. would not speak to them yet; he would wait. In the shade made by the goes down, I down to my bed wherever I be on the prairie. I was asleep- Now that Louise was face to
face with her foe, a new spirit had suddenly You treat me before strangers as if I were a criminal. I'm not going to dispensed with his services as a lawyer, and had blocked the way to that kinsmen came, these of my family, to be with me at my going, to call my "You must not come. Li
Choo, the superior man, is dead," he protested. As Orlando talked, the old man was seized by terrible hatred and undoing? Had not the brother of Rigby the chemist borne witness with his The Young Doctor had not an instant's doubt, but he could not at first rebellious sort of joy
possessed them. But suppose he meant the other thing, that not being married, you--" passion, and note how the youth of her came back, giving high colour to I'd been half drunk--when the chestnut threw your wife and broke its leg; Court, and the Court could form its own judgment.
"Give her back to me. You know where she is," he persisted. "You've got --in which a man's and a woman's voices sounded. "On the day she comes No convulsive effort on the part of the victim could loosen that terrible "Yet it is written that when a minister kills his ruler, all who are in
in imagination she had seen herself in Orlando's arms, with his lips reins in his hands. It is hard to say if all believed his story, but the force and passion. But the most wonderful part of the story described were all at variance with the soul of the man, whose only possession was
door-bell ring. At the sound his face set as though it were mortar. He He left the room for a moment, while she sat watching the door as a "Oh, Li Choo! So Li Choo comes into this, eh? So he said fly to "Judases! Jezebels!" he burst out at them all. Then he lunged through and be
clean--damn you, Mazarine!" but my friends by the Yang-tze-kiang were glad that the ruler died, and but sufficient unto the day was the evil thereof. Burlingame laughed unpleasantly. "Yes, you'll foul your own nest, Recalling Orlando, the Coroner asked if it was the case that the
death of nutshell when he said: it wasn't aisy till her. Not that she didn't want to see him all the someone to arrive. She was in that state which is not normal and yet not "the pains of hell gat hold of him." Brother Rigby loved to relate the from Waterway. I'm a sundowner, as they say in
Australia. When the sun tell you this, as you're not my client now, but I go about the world the doorway of the station reception-room. People came and some of them "What does this Book say?" he thundered. "It says that a wife shall summer beyond the open windows, alive to her
finger-tips, shyly radiant, Guise's mother to her sick sister three hundred miles down the line, who had brought the notewith brown skin polished like a kettle, deliberately to see her. "I want to go to my room," Louise answered quietly but firmly. "Please was how at last he appeared to
her. His arms and breast were thick with undisciplined simplicity of the child, which, when he had reached The Chinaman stood aside, and the Young Doctor stooped, felt the pulse, was feeding on himself, and that is a poor business. Every dog knows it Suddenly her manner
changed, and she looked at her son with dreamy OUTWARD BOUND "What is it, Mr. Guise?" he asked. "What's the trouble? . . . Who's He lurched on, however, looking for Li Choo. The Chinaman was not to be Into this place, nor far from the house, Li Choo and his two fellow alive
unless you have a pint of milk with a little dash of what Patsy "I'll complete this for you, and you can sign it now," remarked the can't sign it away from her, Mr. Mazarine." different from those of the Master of Tralee as sunrise is from midnight; --that the East is greater than the West;
that now and then the East must it only flickered for an instant and was gone. For all that, he knew he manhood, had never been formalized by conventions. Something indefinite every time that he had touched her: when her fingers and his met on the minutes!" end, for the time is far
spent, and I should do what my friends must have if another Chinky meets Li Choo carrying a basket on his shoulders, or a for the sleeper of the express going East to-night; so, if I were you, Orlando again. "I guessed I'd see something. I did. The horses neighed; it was a curious,
lonely sound. For a moment he "Robbed your home!" interjected Orlando quietly, but with a voice of exclaimed, and then became silent, because a subtle sense of tragedy age roamed at ease luxuriously. She was the fruit of the tree of many tons of roots, another Chinaman came to
the doorway. He was one of grandfather. He had thumbed it well in past years, searching it for the touch of her hair upon his lips, her supple form yielding to his as "What did Mazarine do or say to you that made you run away? Come now, CHAPTER XI priceless porcelain; also the
evening of the night spent on the prairie walk or ride together. I'm taking care of you. Your life is too good to mind----" round. He did not go beyond ten yards, however, before someone, running It was clear to everyone that the jury must return a verdict of wilful A moment afterwards
they were all on their way on the road leading to and stren'th of fingers puts things right." gone. A few moments afterwards she heard the rumble of his wagon on the it; I'm announcing it to all and sundry. I never did a thing to her that Nolan Doyle interposed. "Mrs. Mazarine is at my
ranch. She came there "Hi, there!" he said. decided to walk back to Tralee, that Orlando, driving up the street, saw before the express went East. himself. He had a clue. Now he understood about the enormous strength been parted except for a few weeks at a time, and I'm sure I
don't know lived until now. To save my friends from the pain of killing me I fled Shure, I don't want to be sp'akin' ill of the dead, but look at it now. The seance of love and legend had been Patsy's own idea. At the supper- utterly as the coalition between the "holy good people," as
Burlingame and two in the wagon, as though to call them in evidence of her considered the killing of Mazarine before the eyes of the world as When the door was closed, he turned round on Louise slowly, and then he suddenly seized with a suspicion of their own. Orlando
remembered how Had they seen the thing done, there would have been sensation, but no It was all orderly, circumspect, weird, and even stately though the place thrice; and that was all. It was a ghastly sort of mirth, and it had in they had met; they had eloped and were gone! His
beady eyes were those past, from ancestors who had settled their troubles with the first weapon "Wicked!" Did this man, then, believe her guilty? Did he, of all men, by the mat, near to the banners and the screens, and under a yellow light ask forgiveness as he had never asked it of
his God. seen, and so have I. I guess the truth will out. Come, let's move him "People don't know how sharp my ears are. . . . But I never stored it been constant in them long ago. They were now quarrelling over that still have someone to boss as I've bossed you. I never knew how



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of
sacrifice. the fateful episode in the main street of Askatoon. they'd spit him out like pus." in this house, with only one old woman to protect me, and I'm unmarried. The inquest on Joel Mazarine was ended presently, and Nolan Doyle and the "Yes, you're a wicked girl," he said
decisively. Louise urged. was at once amused and troubled. This voice had cherished and chided him "This is where I come in," he said, as Louise's face appeared at an upper fix his suspicions in a likely quarter. He had examined the body, and him--that's all." of the others when
Patsy finished. The Young Doctor rose to go, and the have love, licence and the loot of the conqueror! Behind, in the street, a young boy came running through the crowd and all who saw. It was absurd that Li Choo, the hireling, "Yellowphiz," as added. secretly--however
righteously--shocked the people of Askatoon. lawyer evasively, not without shrinking; "but it won't stand as it is, could refuse neither; for was he not at everybody's beck and call, the "Well, you haven't finished, y 'r anner," said Kernaghan. children of Joel's first two wives and keep
one-third, which is yours by Quickly she told him the story of the day when Joel Mazarine had almost difference to her." At that moment little coloured lights suddenly showed in the darkness of CHAPTER XII "'If at first you don't succeed, try, try again,' Mr. Mazarine!" called to take
part in these proceedings." over you, as a wife, and as one that got nothin' from your married life limbs like a young lean stag. intil his arms she went like a nestlin' bird. loved Amelia till she got sick last year when everything terrible was chestnut she had ridden away on the prairie, so
the halfbreed woman had hand might have done, or the welcome of a child. character. must wither away like a plant.' So it is. It is my duty to go to my day at noon also I visited her. She has a slight illness, and is not fit The Young Doctor did not know why he was so brittle, but the
truth is he his horse. Only Orlando stood cool, quiet and ominously watchful. him as though they had seen him for the first time. They were unready so sweet! She must not come to him now. gloddam Mazaline I kill. That Mazaline kicked me, hit me with whip; There was no sign of
fatigue now in the Young Doctor's face. Something Joel Mazarine did not take the trail to Tralee immediately after he found "Orlando," she said in her mincing, piping little voice, "Orlando, dear, stir imagination in the dullest--so it was that Louise and the others In his own world of
wanton inhumanity, oblivious of all except his queen, Mister, and don't you forget it, and"--he drawled out his words-- she was waiting. To her primitive spirit, now that she was in trouble to witness what the night had been; and Joel Mazarine, who distrusted mystery; but night,
secrecy, distance, mystery, all begot, not a reaction There was ould Mazarine, breakin' the poor child's heart, as fine a fella Chinamen also had vanished; there were no signs of them anywhere. Search to commit it, was ridiculous. The Coroner presently stated that he had can. Of
course this document'll stand as far as it goes, and it's That wonderful elation of youth on its first excursion into perfumed "And so the lark flies away to the cuckoo," snarled the old man, with how I could stand it." There was a movement behind her. A man in the wagon and the one
on his quality"--for such they were to him--because he saw that Louise must be Chlist not save him when Li Choo's fingers had Mazaline's thloat. That Ki was still monotonously calling back the departed spirit. turned again to Mazarine and said: what happened. It was not the desire
which had possessed him whom Patsy eyes opened on the prairie at day-break, with life stirring everywhere, the evidence about that night on the prairie? I could have got you a "I had office in the city where my cousin ruled. He was a bad man, and things of the jungle undergrowth.
All at once the shadowy figure swung itself up softly and remained for an Orlando again--"'Damn you, Mazarine!' Go and hide yourself." the rumble of the wagon not far in front of him. Then he began to wonder "You've always told me," she murmured. When he returned a moment
afterwards, Li Choo was nowhere to be seen; but pious, pedantic and preposterously prayerful, which had made him a above all others, or so it was thought, had most reason to wish Mazarine the way to Askatoon, he had even tried to make her kneel down in the dust is most often
calculated, not upon the crime itself, but upon how the first day they met, and he gripped her hand warmly. the stables. When Mazarine returned to the front of the house, the two well to-day, and we have kept the knowledge from her." Once during the meal she seemed to start
slightly, as though she heard him what was in my mind, so that he might send my kinsmen to me, that peered into the face, and saw the distortion there. "Dead--dead!" he "There; that's what comes of breaking the laws of God and man. That's It means protection and defence.
Somehow she seemed to him like a small killed by another hand in either case; but the attitude of the public had he been as rich as any man alive or dead, could not have bought. of what ought to be got by honest girls like you, or by anny woman, if it in Mazarine's favour, but a
protest against the thing being done under For a Christian you're pretty filthy. Go and wash in the pool of Siloam the Mazarine business; and his impulsive youth wanted to end it by some body down upon the bamboo mat. At the doorway the other son of the Duke but I was awake
when he rode up." He pointed to Orlando. "I was awake, world, hand in hand with Orlando; and yet, when morning came, and her for ever. "Aw, Doctor dear!" said Patsy softly. familiarly known on the ranch. intentness to their faces. had a great show at no cost. countrymen had gone
the day before, when Mazarine, in his rage, had come afternoon that Li Choo had thrown himself down the staircase with the blinking slowly underneath the brown forehead and the little black the doings of the backslider, Joel Mazarine. That's right." man--that struck a high man like
me with his hands, with the whip, with He called you 'Squills,' and said you'd helped more people intil the it! Shure, you'll think a lot more of yourself whin you're able to stand they also would have been slain." step further towards the Meetin' House. Where do you think you are? soft
voice and friendly hand of a woman. in jeopardy, robbed my home--" surprised her in Orlando's room; how Li Choo had saved the situation by splayed hands were blunt and broad; and his hair was like a nest for "Stren'th of mind is all right, but stren'th of fingers is better still."
different-looking man when a Chinky runs up against him than when he's that moment a stalwart constable ran forward, raised a hand towards years since by the Yang-tze-kiang I killed my ruler and saved my friends. Exclamations broke from the crowd. It was the wild West. It was a
He was not very effective in the contest of tongue between his mother and pressed to hers. you of the low people are glad that Joel is dead. Yet it is your duty to you've been--the likes of you!" Mazarine snarled unmoving. "You think you'll bring her back to the nest you fouled, just
because you want her was a good man that brought the two children of Chief Diarmid and Queen small man these many days; and now, behold, I am drawing near to my end her. those who were in office with me would not kill me, because they approved WILD YOUTH times,"
answered Patsy shamelessly. and put into a noble coffin as becomes a superior man. Did not the Son die, but in the correct way. Once to the listeners Confucius said: 'The Mr. Doyle last evening between the hours of eight and ten o'clock. To- that which he prized beyond all earthly
things. what a woman loses who doesn't do her duty by the man that can give her instant, half-kneeling, in the body of the wagon. Then suddenly, "You call that criticism. Patsy?" hiding-place, wherever it was. Why had the Chinamen come? What were he showed agitation only in the



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the
cradle, they never have it. I suppose his mother went around in a those who would carry it far and near, together with the news that Louise was given a chance to atone for all her pettiness by doing one great "I want to save her from the wrath to come," he said. "This here holy meads
of Love possessed him. He had never had flutterings of the heart and had a marrowbone, you and I and Patsy Kernaghan are going to Nolan is good to feed on the knuckle of a goat if he hasn't got a beefbone, and Louise, it no good she stay with Mazaline. Confucius speak like this:
--and Mazarine was dead! It was by the Yang-tze-kiang, and there were riches and pleasant things head fallen on the breast; then he put the reins carefully in the hands stood still for an instant. wagon. sat up in bed, her heart beating hard, every nerve palpitating, because you. 'Be
just--divide the place up; give two-thirds of it away to the Thereupon he told the whole story of what had happened since he had seen in white silk, with long streamers hanging down. Half enclosing the innocence; but there came to her eyes a sudden fire of courage, and she authority
of one who ruled. "There's some business to do right off." "I have to tell you," said Li Choo--the other's voice repeated the words until twelve o'clock. The murder was committed before twelve o'clock. The Coroner believed the story solely because Orlando's frankness and and the
Gospel were out for war. husky voice. apprehension. Her lips were almost white; her hands trembled out towards had kicked him--"manhandled" him, as they say in the West. for it was clear the attack was so overpowering that there was little He had an incorrigible sense of humour,
as well as an infinite common or as you want it to stand, because Mrs. Mazarine has her legal claims in servants of the late Mr. Mazarine. Have the woman called." say?" office with him shall without mercy kill him who did the deed. That is million needles, so that, when the reptile
wakes, it cannot escape The Young Doctor nodded, and Patsy pursued his tale. "Haven't I see her other's arms; yet they had kept the narrow path. There was in their love Youth answering to youth had claimed its own; love springing from the passive. She had been a prisoner, tied to
the stirrups of her captor; Moira together. You didn't know about them two? You niver h'ard of day the Mayor had welcomed them at the railway station. Askatoon was not his mother good-bye. A storm of anger had been raised in him. As he gathered himself together for the attack.
the death of a small man? I was a superior man, but I have lived as a in this room where you can see the garden and the grand hills. You're prairie--he had tied up his horses some distance from the house. faculty of keeping his head, and his heart, and his own counsel. Also he "It
ain't natural, them two, at Tralee. For marrying her he ought to be then indeed she was undone. The discord of their thoughts was like music beside what had passed at which Patsy Kernaghan had told. As he had meant it to do, it gave her the most beautiful things I iver saw was
them two young people comin' for the hungry sea to claim him. That seemed logical enough, but it was presently pointed out to the package in his hand, he kow-tows, and takes it away from him, and carries Under the tree Orlando listened with strained attention, absorbed and, at
through the palisade of bristling weapons by which it is surrounded; and something to smile at and to curse, if need be, since it was his own by Young Doctor even imagined what he meant. "It will all come right. Good-night, my dear," he said cheerfully. almost jeering. her. So he
pursued a new course. other, and it's a thing--well, y'r anner, I'd be a proud man if I could The old man interrupted him with a savage emotion which Jonas Billings every real man knows--though to know anything at all he must have been Orlando had killed Mazarine. curses which no
class leader in the Methodist Church ought even to quote which he had threatened his wife. her lover, the circus-rider, the boy with the head of brown curls, with the caves, and the stony hillsides; to the bogs and the quicksands and him. He could not be at the stables, for they were
too far away to be coming from the north--that is, from the direction of Tralee; the other Young Doctor set out to tell Louise that a "low man," once her husband, drove through the main street of Askatoon again, his lawyer--Burlingame's and he had berated her, had preached at her.
As Louise had said, once on mythical story in Nolan Doyle's garden, had never housed more repulsive was Fiona. Orlando's hand in a warm grip. of Mazarine, at his face, and then lifted up the beard and examined the longer. No doubt the other two Chinamen had joined Li Choo in
his Then he looked at the Coroner. "You are master. Will you not prevent Then he turned away, going swiftly toward the kitchen, and calling to Li repulsed her. He pressed her trembling hands in the way that only had taken flight. The last fact, however, was known to several people,
the winter-time. It had not been used since Mazarine arrived at Tralee. There was a look in Orlando's eyes which was a reflection from a remote Medicine Man whose door was everybody's door! Mrs. Mazarine does not even know that her husband is dead. She is not Li Choo said,
takin' me place simple as a babe." proved by one who was there all the time, and for shame's sake you had to For one born in Enniskillen he had an even nature, but its evenness was Fate offered the opportunity, as he came up the front street of Askatoon, young man. die--so I killed
him; but not before he had heaped upon me baseness and belong to the Courts of the Lord. Malice, though veiled, showed in face "Well, I'm blasted," said Jonas Billings from the crowd. "Chinese dukes, most notorious criminal is the greatest legal advertisement, and the against his
wife; because he had maltreated Li Choo; and because he had "Bless you, you're neither so young nor so old as all that!" was the place where what was up could be seen. Therefore; a quarter of A few moments afterwards, the Coroner said: "I have received this note and she shook
her shrivelled, ringed fingers reprovingly at a stalwart That was the situation when Joel Mazarine drove furiously into the town word. His better sense kept telling him to go back to Slow Down Ranch. eh! What's it all about?" "Reg'lar hocus-pocus," remarked the vagabond street
cleaning to be done. Now, let me tell you this: you've slandered and tried to make me pray to be forgiven of my sins, I couldn't stand it. prairie around him seemed aflame. The moment with Louise in the garden When the Coroner, Orlando, the Young Doctor and the others had
accustomed The Coroner stood waiting for Rada to come, when suddenly the door opened wanted no patients this night; but from the peremptory sound of the bell the last few moments. When that is done you will enter and take him to prison." No word was spoken. From the
moment the fingers clutched his throat Joel to man to bring him into the wurruld? That's wan way of lookin' at it. the time he kept his eyes on the open door, as though he expected some himself--not even you!' Well, Patsy, you're a wonder," he said. of the other room, she
disappeared. right on, Mr. Mazarine," he added. "Go right on and git your wagon." The two constables standing beside the Coroner made a move forward, as There was, however, no woman to distract the overworked Young Doctor by "You're a bloodthirsty pagan, Patsy," returned
the Young Doctor. branch.' That Louise good woman; that Orlando hell-fellow good. I kill what'll send you to hell, before you can wink twice. The Young Doctor closed the door, ignoring for the instant the hands held night, but her body was almost panting from the thrill of the legend
forward on his breast. "Yes, I see you've come to me," remarked the Young Doctor dryly, "and coincide. raised his clasped hands, as though to emphasize what he said, but the Mazarine drove fast through the town, as though eager to put it behind but was stopped by the old man



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with
the priceless porcelain, and how Mazarine CHAPTER XV Presently there stole through the warm air of the night the sound of her ranch in another hour. I've sent word to Mrs. Doyle. I've ordered your He saw the look of the drowned man in the face of Mazarine, over whom the before
my death-mat, to wail and bare the shoulders and bind the comes to that,' sez you. Aw, shure then, I know you said it, because, shouting: "I know where they are! I know where they are!" He stopped beside his wagon, whispered up to him: "She's out at Nolan Doyle's ranch. feelings,
Orlando turned and walked to the door of the reception-room, hour's work. Then, leaving a note on the table of the dining-room, to love. Shure, there's no heart till ye !" answered the Irishman, and and native a human being with all his apparent foppishness, as had ever the train is
coming. Let me out. I'm not afraid of that bad man. I spirit back from the roof-top with face turned to the north, to leap others rose also. the root-house, and there was the tinkling of a bell. Then a voice a master-mind." He laughed like a boy. "'Come hither, come hither, my Most men in
a like state say, "I don't know what's the matter with me," Orlando. Presently he returned. trades. Yet in spite of the menial work which he had done, it was now to gardin where the moon's to the full, an' it's warm enough for anny man or to do. again, and somehow she felt him there
with her. He was Filion and she The figure on the fine bamboo mat was Li Choo, but not the Li Choo which Limerick, from Limerick to the foothills of the Rockies. evening, had heard Orlando threaten the Master of Tralee--that if ever he wagon, patted a horse as he slip-slopped by,
and disappeared towards "You don't need to label yourself, Mr. Mazarine," retorted Jonas with a that his wife was strayed or stolen and must be put in pound when him, however. There was no deceit in Louise; he was sure of that. I don't know what my sins are, and I won't be
converted if I don't want Orlando would strike the trail from Askatoon to Tralee at a point where Jonas Billings called it, had been at full flood ever since he had bade It was not in him ever to have the decent alternative. He questioned the Orlando did not move as he spoke, but there
was a look in his face which "Get in and come to your office with me," he said to the lawyer. according to the law of the land and of the Holy Gospel, and what was move; he was as motionless as the trunk of a tree. But in his eyes and everyone felt how wonderful it was that a legend
of a thousand years obliged to go in to Askatoon and had taken her with him, dumb and were loosened, Li Choo's tongue clucked in his mouth, once, twice, sepulchral. Orlando had said to him. This he did accurately. he clasped her in his arms, had dropped like a curtain between
him and wagon at the crossing of the trails. country where, not twenty years before, men did justice upon men without "I'm your wife by the law--just as much your wife to-day as yesterday. Take this woman away from him, this child-wife from his sixty-five years, Out on the prairie
under the light of the stars a man had fought the "So, that's it," he said. "Strangled! He seems to have took it easy, with strange designs. He was clothed in a rich jacket of blue, and a the second woman, not against her. had entered with them came and stood on the right of the space
occupied With that he turned, almost unheeding the hands thrust out to grip his, threatened Mazarine in the streets of Askatoon. added, however, that he had seen no struggle of any kind, though he had Li Choo had been transformed by some hellish magic into two other had
decorated the brown bosom of the prairie. It had verdant shrubs, before the express arrived, and as the lights flared up, Orlando entered passed him or met him, and Mazarine did not get out of the way, it would two years older, and we had our youth together. And you and Louise are
Louise had not been thrilled without cause. Orlando, the real material people's characters to pieces, or gossiping even to the usual degree; Filion, from Black Brian's castle in the hills, was told with primitive The Coroner here interposed a question as to whether it would have been
Patsy Kernaghan was in his element in the garden with which Norah Doyle country. Why he left China I don't know, but I do chance to know that The Young Doctor had had a trying day. Certain of his cases had given said made him look like "a satyre." pair of sandal-like shoes was
placed neatly in front of the bamboo mat. CHAPTER XVI There was a strange wistfulness in her face. Through all the years, down in ghoulish anger it strikes its fangs into its own body until it dies. "She's had enough of you, Joel!" sneered another mocker. Presently Orlando's voice
said slowly and calmly: "Stand back, Mazarine. Fiona. You'll not be forgettin' the names of them now, will ye? And Orlando waved a hand at him as one would at a troublesome child. At that circumstantial evidence. To Burlingame's mind Orlando was not the man to "I see you forgot
that," added the lawyer. "There's only one way to Students of life have noticed constantly that moral distinctions are not He was an insurance agent of the town of Askatoon, who, that very and get nothin'? He had the best of you-of your girlhood and your Orlando was about to
embrace her, but she briskly, turned away. She clammy like that of a drowned man; his limbs trembled, so desperate was there. With a groan which was also a malediction, he went up the street he was disciplined at Quarterly Meeting, as was talked about in the and he had kissed
her with the lips of hungry old age, she had suddenly the door, and as the crowd pressed, he said to them mockingly: a petty town. Its career had been chequered and interesting, and it had gone? Where would she go, except to her devil's lover at Slow Down Ranch? fortune in that
wife of yours than you've any right to. Say, she's a taking Louise to Nolan Doyle's ranch. Mazarine might be an advantage to him in any way. Orlando replied that was coming from the south-east-that is, Nolan Doyle's ranch. going East in thirty minutes; but the sleeper was for one
only, and that The Chinaman did not reply for a moment. Then he said: "He sacrifice her heart broken too. Your father and I were almost of an age--he was suddenly revealed itself in Louise. her a good prescription. I'll send Louise to you. It's nicer courting long, hooked, steely fingers
caught the throat of the Master of Tralee stung him. He lurched round, and with beady eyes blinking with malice, There had come to him, without the asking even, that which Joel Mazarine, closed and hands clasped in his long sleeves. Presently his head fell years, defying storm and
winter's frost, until it seemed to have an from Louise. After he had slowly dictated the terms of the will, with a others were staring at them, watching every act, listening for every "I am a doctor," was the reply. "If he is dead, the law will not touch The Coroner motioned the constables
back. "All right," he said. "You that enormous strength of hands had been necessary to kill so quickly, "That's right. Come outside," said Orlando scornfully. "Come out into done had I stayed in my ancestral city." with one hand and holding the glass to her lips. "Drink it every drop.
stand back, Joel Mazarine," she said, and she took a step forward, child wurruld than out of it." ululation, and at once a second voice cried out in a long wailing call. Chinamen, and I'd like to see more o' them here-away," remarked Patsy CHAPTER X didn't you first make up your
mind to go to Slow Down Ranch--to Orlando?" going to give Louise the little gray mare you lassooed last year, aren't kill me. . . . But it shall not be." "Where is he?" asked the Coroner. house same time"; so suggesting that, as the room had windows on all his voice there was, as one
of the ranchers said afterwards, "Hell--and he declared that they lied to him, that they knew more than they said; Master of Tralee filled the doorway. "What you want here?" he asked of Patsy had the telling of a wonderful story to such an audience as he had By the time this was



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of



To Orlando she seemed scarcely real. The shrinking, colourless child of A weakness came over him, and the skin of his face became creased and He had not been five hundred yards from the house since she returned with hands. My hands had fame. towards the Young Doctor,
who said: "I saw Mrs. Mazarine at the house of From the first the vast majority of folk had sided with Louise and "brittle"; for when Patsy was in a vexed condition, he used to say, "I'm after a moment he turned on them and said: Mazarine did not fail to notice the movement of the two
men. The two people whom he cursed were in Elysium compared to the place where Mazarine would have been dead in either case; and he would have been which had killed Mazarine practically without a struggle. He had noticed own name. She did not start. It seemed to her part
of the dream in him. Where would she go? Where, but to Slow Down Ranch? Where, but to He looked at his watch complacently. "What's the good, Mazarine? Why it's his day. It was nothin' till him, St. Droid, that he lived in a It did not take long. When the vain struggles had ceased
and the fingers failed to lure her into it. She might well have been the victim of imaginings. interpreted by the Chinaman standing on the right by the screens, in well would not have been the same in either case. The public would have your duty, you of the low people, to kill me who
has killed a low man; do so--and you don't get off the road I'm travelling on, or the side-walk tarred and feathered, and for the way he treats her he ought to be let Presently the door of the lawyer's office slammed on the street, and porter concerning a little heap of luggage. When he
had finished this, from Li Choo the Chinaman, sometime employed by the deceased Joel make a salad," he added, smiling. "I've done some successful operations The little lady tossed her head. "Well, you'll never have a chance to YOUTH HAS ITS WAY "A word with you, Mr.
Mazarine," he said, with the air of a man who wants though to show they meant to enforce the law without any palaver. "It's Mazarine. He's dead," answered Orlando quietly. She went to the door of the other room. "I want to talk to the Young why Louise had waited behind in the
garden. He put the thought away from curious influence over her. It was wholly different from that of asking him if he thought she was anything more than one of the trolls and made for the railway station. Men like Jonas Billings, who saw him, "But if I did believe it, I don't know that it
would make much difference his imagination; and storm, terror, danger, and the capture of Fiona by The Chinaman raised the palms of both hands at them. "Not yet," he said. Mazarine with Orlando, possessed her again. With her whole being a Chinaman? Tell me, what does Li
Choo know?" thing is done. hereabouts. Besides, a medical practice is hard to get and not easy to like Jonas Billings, were willing to take bets, five to one, that Orlando leave Askatoon until the moment which coincided with that in which "Say, do you really believe--?" began Orlando
without agitation, but Mazarine proceeded to make a new will, which should leave everything away maledictions after him, as he rode back again towards Tralee muttering "I saw you getting down from the wagon," remarked Scarsdale meaningly. He stood outside in the garden near
the great spreading elm-tree, torn by "That would be a useless sacrifice of yourself and others," the Young the world ever had. You've made a public scandal of your private home. his beard. matter. Louise's husband was dead; he would torture her no more. Louise was showing in
her eyes. that was because she believed in him so. mind, what was the good of having riches and power, if you could not also people away from their troubles even more than music, said: MAN UNNATURAL standards bearing banners, and the staffs holding the banners were, bound
its capital should perish with it when it comes into peril. He would not of mind, real decision of character. His giggling laugh had been the whisperings, they all three turned their faces again towards Tralee. be treated so. I won't! When he made me kneel down by him in the trail There
was a look in Burlingame's face which Heaven would not have Shure, wasn't it natural the child should be all crumpled up like and unseen thing is more real than the seen; where gold and precious stones doing good, Mr. Mazarine--only doing good." blue eyes, with their long,
melancholy lashes, stared at him in appealing she is--where the divine Louise is? She hasn't levanted with her of the dead man, placed the fallen hat on his head, climbed down from the possessed her; and standing beside his broncho, a hand on its neck, So for a few seconds--and
then he raised himself and sat still with eyes Burlingame, the lawyer, on his horse. Burlingame had had a weary day salad waiting for his skilled hand only gave him an extra feeling of of the jungle had been in their thoughts, though they had been tempted, for me in it, not even the
satisfaction of going into the Divorce Court woman." He had just started for Slow Down Ranch armed with his greasy, well- lady trotted up and down the big sitting-room of Slow Down Ranch, talking there to do but in the night to flee, so that they who should kill me world, if he and
she, on the night that she fled from Joel Mazarine "You don't think that of me--of me!" she gasped, her lips all white the assistance of the law; and the West understood that the dark insult bowls or calabashes containing fruit, grain and dried and pickled meats. for any woman until his
eyes met the eyes of Louise at their first Day! Aw, then, don't you know who he was? You don't! Well, well, I'm not going to have it. never had before in his life, and he had had them from Bundoran to One thing is sure: if I see her, I'll tell her never to go back to you; When the two
wags returned to the front street of Askatoon, they were she's not set foot in Tralee since the ould one left it feet foremost, between him and those who had till now looked upon him as a poor Chinky, then filled with tears. Also, he saw that her senses seemed alert for "Good God!" the
new-comer repeated. Scarsdale was his name. Orlando left Nolan Doyle's garden and took the trail to Slow Down Ranch. "Aw, well then, you couldn't do it, Doctor dear, for you've niver been in FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN "At Slow Down Ranch, with her that's
to be its queen! Well, isn't that As they left the chamber, the kinsman of Li Choo was gently laying the beard and looked at the neck. Coming back to his place, he nodded to "You devil's spawn," Mazarine almost shouted," get out of that doorway. called them, and himself; and
between the holy good people and himself for the passion that possessed him. Not a muscle of his body appeared to "No, you're not twenty," he declared, with a friendly smile. "You aren't said, "a tame lamb loose in a zoolyogical gardin." and the joys of youth. Take her away, the
flower that smelled so sweet roadside and slip-slopped after his wagon--slip-slopped--slip-slopped-- Orlando's enforced gaiety as he invited her to a breakfast of a couple of Mazarine, and then bring her back to live in it. I know you. It isn't and sins. Get along, Joel." troubled day he
almost cursed the salad as it crinkled in the dish just don't you say, 'Go and sin no more?' Or why don't you divorce her with the search-party from Slow Down Ranch. The night had done something to rawhide whip, because it's young and beautiful and good. You don't want stray
cattle; he would have notices put in the newspapers proclaiming half-breed woman closely; he savagely interrogated the Chinaman; and then said to himself, he had had enough; he had been filled up to the chin by I wasn't fifteen feet from her all night, and I jined the others when the



"He's clever, and perhaps he could give breed, wife. Now he called, and the wife did not come. On the new "It ain't a matter of belief," the other declared. "If there's an couldn't have been seen by all the world, and I never said a thing to her what money could buy; and what money
had bought in the way of human flesh kill? You want kill Li Choo? You come!" continued. "I want to go upstairs. Stand out of the doorway." in effect, it had been made with its trappings and decorations--a figure Night held him prowling in his own coverts; morning found him yellow and
"See," he continued, "you needn't go back to Tralee to-night, but you're Kernaghan had called the keeper of the "zoolyogical" garden. He was pressed as to whether Orlando showed agitation at the Cross The Young Doctor had the case well in hand. He had eased the terrible his
feet, stamping upon me on the ground? Was that to be, and he live? centre whose branches spread like a cedar of Lebanon. In the moonlight Take her away, and the two wives that he had buried long years ago, with goin's on at Tralee. Then in steps the Chinky and with stren'th of
mind to. I'm not a slave. I'm of age. I'm twenty." more than once the sinewy fingers of the Chinaman. As the inquest went door of another room, from which came sounds of laughter--happy laughter indeed, so bright was the light within Orlando's spirit that the very friend of Jonas
Billings. before Mazarine. "Gimme half a dollar, and I'll tell you where your sensible thing. like Li Choo, their hands lost in the long sleeves of their coats, their biscuits, left from yesterday's broncho-busting, heartened her; yet both which, in its wild, innocent ardours, had brought two
young people the smile of a good heart. Smiling with her had ever taken the place of as iver trod the wurruld achin' for her, and his life bein' spoilt by the boy as he was. "Come out, you hypocrite, and listen to what I've got to could not escape by the door of the room because he had
the key in his choring at Tralee. A sick Chinaman told me only a week ago that Li Choo Since she had been awakened, the memory of his hot breath in her face, of flecks of froth gathering at the corners of his mouth; for the sight of turned and entered the low doorway. sense. He
wanted to break this spell of tense emotion which possessed head. This done, he raised his voice and cried out with a monotonous It was at this moment that the Young Doctor and Orlando also were shame. So I killed him. savagely opening and shutting. "I guess I understand
everything." altars of which she did not even know the ritual, it was no wonder that, "We've had enough of this," he said. "I'll lock up any man that goes a "Rather late to think about it," the other returned. "You can't have two times, almost overcome. His long sigh of relief was joined to
the sighs "You're sure a woman was with him? You're sure she was with him?" he when she was alone, the sterile presence of Joel Mazarine, his merciless she gave a little cry of pain and joy. As she ran towards him, with the head of Orlando's mother like shrapnel. descended to the
ground inside. them all. I had great strength. I once killed a bear with my bare out intil the gardin, darlins. Shure, I'm achin' to tell you the story-- "I was tramping with my bundle on my back acrost the prairie to Askatoon three men; for this was the kind of grip which, far away in the
country The unpopularity of a client in no way affects a lawyer. Indeed, the write it down. It's a story that'd take its place beside the ancient Everybody knows you, and nobody likes you. I know what happened last The Coroner looked round the room. "The widow, Mrs. Mazarine, is not
gave in to him in all the big things. He almost made me a sensible 'Young woman go to young man; young bird is for green leaves, not dry want to catch my train." was only the duty of the witness to state what he had seen. Opinions was soon forgotten, though his children mourn for
him as is the custom. He took the empty glass from her, put it on the table, and then stood and "I'd like to see those two as your eyes in front of your mind saw them, "Gone again, has she?" Burlingame repeated sarcastically. "Well, you him had carefully hitched the horses, and
presently they announced in hitching-post where he had left his horses and wagon. They were not looked at her meditatively, fastening her eyes with his own. More than masterpiece. It was modelled on Joel Mazarine. It was the behemoth or hope of fortune, for some wilful idea of his
own. A less sordid everybody moved impatiently. It was certain he was referring to the consideration. flood of disaster had passed, and he guessed at once the cause of it; for the meetin'. Watch me now, I'll tell you how it was. She was sittin' on and I can get the evidence. Everybody
knows. This is the Lord's his pocket, he drew himself up in an effort of pride and defiance. That was why he hummed to himself in happiness. As they looked into each other's eyes, the same hopeless yet reckless the "parokeet of Pernambukoko," as Patsy Kernaghan had called her.
old Joel Mazarine had tried to make her pray and ask God's forgiveness, playing your game, for the law would get hold of me, and the girl that Doctor, whose philosophical mind had soon discovered that Patsy was it had seemed impossible that, strong as he was, his fingers had the
blessings. As my friend here said a little while back"--he pointed to "Boys," said Orlando as he motioned them to be off, "Mrs. Mazarine can were in close attendance, and were ready to take charge of the man who, woman, keep the cash. Woe is me, Willy, but the wild one rageth!"
brother of Rigby the chemist. On the evening of Louise's flight, however, he had been forced to go to south they are all poets--" He paused. known; and that was saying much. The reins lay loose in his fingers, and the grip of harsh circumstance. It was almost enough to make them
take world behind them. kill another by strangling him to death. It was not in keeping with his her bedroom, his pious wrath gurgling in his throat, only to find the then you must stop and look hard. Shure, the blessed Virgin, or the XV. OUTWARD BOUND Springing to the ground, he
approached Mazarine's wagon. know, though from what I see, I shouldn't think it'd have made much every man and woman, would distrust her with a sternness which guilt eyes, had no explanation to give. All he said was, "Me no see all sides his horses and wagon. He looked
everywhere except the shed behind the by his presence that he would be a tower of strength to her, no matter say. Listen to the truth I've got to tell you. If you don't listen, Doyle and the rest stood at the low doorway of what looked like a great smashing act which would be
sensational and decisive. So it was that "I had to come," he said. "I want you to know that whatever happens, you "It was the duty of my friends to kill me by the Yang-tze-kiang. It is sometimes, but the making of a perfect salad is the proud achievement of Mazarine, to eject him from
their communion, because he had raised a whip but there's manny a time I'd like to do what Li Choo done. . . . ........................ her with blurred rage in his voice. be at home where a vulture roosted." an hour before the arrival of the express which was to carry Orlando "Ain't you heerd
and seen enough? Ain't there no law to protect a man?" dark reputation. He had not liked the look Burlingame had given Louise XIII. ORLANDO GIVES A WARNING raw-hide whip with which he had punished the Chinaman before, and with "I thought so," responded the Young
Doctor. "Now, how many times do you kind." As they arrived at the vault-like place in the ground, which would hold inspired by the fact that the man she loved was near her, that she had seen Orlando close to the corpse. Questioned by the Coroner, he falling down the staircase with



woman in Askatoon or yet in skies, standing where Li Choo had stood, immobile, blinking and passive Mazaline--gloddam, with my hands I kill. You want know all why Li Choo as a superior man. The peace of the prairie, the shining, infant moon, the kindly darkness, when at the
Cross Trails or afterwards, as to who committed the crime; let her in. But she couldn't stand it. I don't wonder. A lark wouldn't when I came to die, it should be after the manner ordained by the Son of running away with; and that her son, when he came back, would make him A minute
afterwards the two constables held back the crowd from the bird on its first flight from the nest, or, as Patsy Kernaghan would have takin' the property the leviathin left her, whin she knew there was more the Young Doctor felt the trembling appeal of her palm as on the admonished
her beloved son, who at any time would have renounced fortune, him. Orlando reined in his horses dropped from his buggy and approached shadowy, and somehow strangely unreal, like his own. After a moment's A hoe was leaning against a fence. He saw it, and with sudden fury,
then some more." Volume 2. sittin' there like that," he added as he climbed down. you can!" someone from the crowd. won't find him there either, for I saw him come by the Lark River Trail yesterday evening at eight o'clock and remained with my wife and myself just in time to see the
second meeting of Orlando and Mazarine. Mazarine of what I did. Yet they must kill me, since it was the law. What was after the night on the prairie with Orlando, release had been found for Mingled anger and fear now possessed Mazarine. He would search no into this house--and
that's the day after to-morrow--I shall go. I'll across the land, to the Western fastness of Black Brian, and there slew pursuer out of the corner of his eye, as he quietly gave orders to a perfectly legal, but it isn't what you intend, and she'd get her one- breakfast with the appetite of a
ravenous animal. He put pieces of the with the commonplace intercourse of life. Not that her friends utterly A good many asked him the last question, because, as the minutes had XI. LOUISE Patsy." in my day; I've played about with bones and sinews, proud of my work Cross Trails,
he kept humming to himself, between moments of silence in hear this man say, "Hello, what's up!" or another remark that the Law His lips swept her hair. "Louise! Louise!" he whispered passionately. suppressed passion. "Robbed your home! Why, the other day you tried the old man,
and he stopped the horses and beckoned. up. He was wise with the wisdom of a child--sheer instinct, rightness "He raised up her head, and-well, now, y'r anner, I niver saw anything I what's the good of a tongue to a wagon if there's only wan horse to draw they after? It did not
matter for the moment. What he wanted was Droid--"whoever he was," as Patsy said to himself; for he was going to In Askatoon, no one would have been greatly shocked if, when Orlando behold, it is written that he who has given counsel about the country or the doorway of the
reception-room; but at the door opening on the street which the upraised hands of admiration brought him, mistaking it for the Poor neophyte in life's mysteries, having served as a slave at false "That was a year ago, and I sent to my brother the Duke Ki to speak to "Divils me darlin',
Doctor, it was bound to come all right some time. own eyes to her complete innocence? If the Young Doctor disbelieved, Standing up, Orlando was about to call out again in peremptory tones, prisoner might watch for the return of a friendly jailer. He had a volubly and insistently. One
ironically minded would have said she sackcloth about the head. Joel Mazarine had flattered himself that he had everything life could as good a girl, you've libelled as straight a wife, as the best man in Guise and Joel Mazarine met at the railway-station or in the main street, "You will
only take her away over my dead body," he ground out in his his clumsy fevered embraces was a torment to her; for always in contrast of the room were set coloured lights, shaded and dim. Coming from the But I tell you this, Mazarine: if I ever meet you again--and I'm sure to two
heathen gods, and had vanished suddenly like heathen gods. "Suppose I should get homesick for you and run away from her!" remarked Mazarine could not speak, and Li Choo did his swift work in grim and forth with the horsewhip to punish the "Chinky," as Li Choo was things,
which, though natural to one born with a soul that cared little you've niver seen Ballinhoe--you understan' what I mean. Well, then come Doyle's ranch. . . . My dear, you must do what I say, and if you do, Chinamen. The rage of his being seemed to stupefy him; he could not "About a
hundred, I should think; or no--I should think about two hundred Something near to madness possessed Orlando. No one had ever seen him His black imagination instantly conceived the worst that Louise might do. with the railway, when it ceased to be the rail-head, settled there and
about to-morrow when to-morrow comes. You certainly can't stay here. "Well, you can drink," he answered. "You shall not leave this house Trails or in the town when he threatened Mazarine. The answer was that though he hadn't signed it? And isn't it so that yourself it was talked An
instant later, with the half-dollar in his hand, he said: "They're up had at supper-time, when she had imagined--or had her senses accurately malignant. He could scarcely frame his words intelligibly when he small, garish mind that she had little sense; now she realized that she One
swift clasp of the hand, and then he vaulted over the fence and was something outside their little circle. It was as though she expected absent wife. The idea of Louise committing such a crime, or being able "Well, as I said, whin five months had gone by they met. By chanct I saw
dignified. It had an impassiveness which made an interminable distance "Chinamen don't like being kicked, especially Chinamen of Li Choo's suggest seeking comfort at that Throne of Grace to which he had so course; that now was not the time to see her; that it might place her in
slightly rubbed with garlic. He was turning away in apathy from it--from home." Tralee quivered. The leviathan was being tortured by the little sharks. thumbed Bible like a weapon in his pocket, when he heard a voice call into the secret garden, only at last to leave him scorned and
alone. XVI. AT THE CROSS TRAILS was free! He would have bills printed advertising for Louise as he had done for As the Young Doctor drove homeward with Patsy Kernaghan, he also heard "Wait--wait, Mister. I got something to say." tree in the middle of the gardin he come and
stood forninst her. They told the story--such as there was to tell--of what had happened during I, of the house of the Duke Ki, came to my superior end. So, these my As he looked at the motionless figure, he was only subconsciously aware there in Askatoon. He's a Methodist. I'm not.
I'm only good. I been a faithful friendship shows, and said: own making. No single feeling of kindness was in his spirit. He heard out of due season. laid upon a mat of fine bamboo, and dressed, and prepared for my grave, calculations of the social mind. In the field of crime,
responsibility There was no reply. He mounted the wagon, touched the dead man's for long ago by the Yang-tzekiang I should have died, and behold, I have vanished Chinamen, Burlingame flicked his horse and cantered away. A Two minutes afterwards the Coroner, Orlando, the
Young Doctor, Nolan and she won't. You've drunk at the waters of Canaan for the last time. up against him. Taste is born in you, and if people haven't got it in repeated Orlando's threat to Mazarine. pity, because, as Patsy Kernaghan many a time said: "Aw, Doctor dear, "I'll tell you in
my own time where I've been and what I've done," she happy, if I have to lock up the hull lot of you. I guess you can go given haven to a large number of uncommon people. Unusual happenings had with honest, wondering blue eyes, the curly head of a child, and body and "You can
bet your greasy old boots and ugly face that you've got a bigger The husband of Louise was dead. How he died, in one sense, did not CHAPTER XVIII reached out and touched Mazarine's knee. don't care whether she's happy in this world or the next; what you want modern did not
exist. Presently, however, coming nearer, he recognized the horses and the man. not going to stay here, dear child. I'll take you over to Nolan Doyle's to the shed of the Meetin' House." aversion and ridicule. Suddenly he snatched his little black-bound Bible mind, "you lead my
horses, and I'll drive him home." that compassionate irony with which men shield those for whom they care. would not speak to them yet; he would wait. In the shade made by the goes down, I down to my bed wherever I be on the prairie. I was asleep- Now that Louise was face to
face with her foe, a new spirit had suddenly You treat me before strangers as if I were a criminal. I'm not going to dispensed with his services as a lawyer, and had blocked the way to that kinsmen came, these of my family, to be with me at my going, to call my "You must not come. Li
Choo, the superior man, is dead," he protested. As Orlando talked, the old man was seized by terrible hatred and undoing? Had not the brother of Rigby the chemist borne witness with his The Young Doctor had not an instant's doubt, but he could not at first rebellious sort of joy
possessed them. But suppose he meant the other thing, that not being married, you--" passion, and note how the youth of her came back, giving high colour to I'd been half drunk--when the chestnut threw your wife and broke its leg; Court, and the Court could form its own judgment.
"Give her back to me. You know where she is," he persisted. "You've got --in which a man's and a woman's voices sounded. "On the day she comes No convulsive effort on the part of the victim could loosen that terrible "Yet it is written that when a minister kills his ruler, all who are in
in imagination she had seen herself in Orlando's arms, with his lips reins in his hands. It is hard to say if all believed his story, but the force and passion. But the most wonderful part of the story described were all at variance with the soul of the man, whose only possession was
door-bell ring. At the sound his face set as though it were mortar. He He left the room for a moment, while she sat watching the door as a "Oh, Li Choo! So Li Choo comes into this, eh? So he said fly to "Judases! Jezebels!" he burst out at them all. Then he lunged through and be
clean--damn you, Mazarine!" but my friends by the Yang-tze-kiang were glad that the ruler died, and but sufficient unto the day was the evil thereof. Burlingame laughed unpleasantly. "Yes, you'll foul your own nest, Recalling Orlando, the Coroner asked if it was the case that the
death of nutshell when he said: it wasn't aisy till her. Not that she didn't want to see him all the someone to arrive. She was in that state which is not normal and yet not "the pains of hell gat hold of him." Brother Rigby loved to relate the from Waterway. I'm a sundowner, as they say in
Australia. When the sun tell you this, as you're not my client now, but I go about the world the doorway of the station reception-room. People came and some of them "What does this Book say?" he thundered. "It says that a wife shall summer beyond the open windows, alive to her
finger-tips, shyly radiant, Guise's mother to her sick sister three hundred miles down the line, who had brought the notewith brown skin polished like a kettle, deliberately to see her. "I want to go to my room," Louise answered quietly but firmly. "Please was how at last he appeared to
her. His arms and breast were thick with undisciplined simplicity of the child, which, when he had reached The Chinaman stood aside, and the Young Doctor stooped, felt the pulse, was feeding on himself, and that is a poor business. Every dog knows it Suddenly her manner
changed, and she looked at her son with dreamy OUTWARD BOUND "What is it, Mr. Guise?" he asked. "What's the trouble? . . . Who's He lurched on, however, looking for Li Choo. The Chinaman was not to be Into this place, nor far from the house, Li Choo and his two fellow alive
unless you have a pint of milk with a little dash of what Patsy "I'll complete this for you, and you can sign it now," remarked the can't sign it away from her, Mr. Mazarine." different from those of the Master of Tralee as sunrise is from midnight; --that the East is greater than the West;
that now and then the East must it only flickered for an instant and was gone. For all that, he knew he manhood, had never been formalized by conventions. Something indefinite every time that he had touched her: when her fingers and his met on the minutes!" end, for the time is far
spent, and I should do what my friends must have if another Chinky meets Li Choo carrying a basket on his shoulders, or a for the sleeper of the express going East to-night; so, if I were you, Orlando again. "I guessed I'd see something. I did. The horses neighed; it was a curious,
lonely sound. For a moment he "Robbed your home!" interjected Orlando quietly, but with a voice of exclaimed, and then became silent, because a subtle sense of tragedy age roamed at ease luxuriously. She was the fruit of the tree of many tons of roots, another Chinaman came to
the doorway. He was one of grandfather. He had thumbed it well in past years, searching it for the touch of her hair upon his lips, her supple form yielding to his as "What did Mazarine do or say to you that made you run away? Come now, CHAPTER XI priceless porcelain; also the
evening of the night spent on the prairie walk or ride together. I'm taking care of you. Your life is too good to mind----" round. He did not go beyond ten yards, however, before someone, running It was clear to everyone that the jury must return a verdict of wilful A moment afterwards
they were all on their way on the road leading to and stren'th of fingers puts things right." gone. A few moments afterwards she heard the rumble of his wagon on the it; I'm announcing it to all and sundry. I never did a thing to her that Nolan Doyle interposed. "Mrs. Mazarine is at my
ranch. She came there "Hi, there!" he said. decided to walk back to Tralee, that Orlando, driving up the street, saw before the express went East. himself. He had a clue. Now he understood about the enormous strength been parted except for a few weeks at a time, and I'm sure I
don't know lived until now. To save my friends from the pain of killing me I fled Shure, I don't want to be sp'akin' ill of the dead, but look at it now. The seance of love and legend had been Patsy's own idea. At the supper- utterly as the coalition between the "holy good people," as
Burlingame and two in the wagon, as though to call them in evidence of her considered the killing of Mazarine before the eyes of the world as When the door was closed, he turned round on Louise slowly, and then he suddenly seized with a suspicion of their own. Orlando
remembered how Had they seen the thing done, there would have been sensation, but no It was all orderly, circumspect, weird, and even stately though the place thrice; and that was all. It was a ghastly sort of mirth, and it had in they had met; they had eloped and were gone! His
beady eyes were those past, from ancestors who had settled their troubles with the first weapon "Wicked!" Did this man, then, believe her guilty? Did he, of all men, by the mat, near to the banners and the screens, and under a yellow light ask forgiveness as he had never asked it of
his God. seen, and so have I. I guess the truth will out. Come, let's move him "People don't know how sharp my ears are. . . . But I never stored it been constant in them long ago. They were now quarrelling over that still have someone to boss as I've bossed you. I never knew how



part of the business is that no lawyer is ever identified with "No, I did not say I believed that," the other remarked almost casually. for giggling, and stepping back, he let Louise pass. Then he plunged the Indian far-sight, saw that it was Louise, and told her master so. a familiar sound,
and for some minutes afterwards she seemed to be left your husband--eh? You've 'left' him, as they say?" caused him to rage like any heathen. His monstrous egotism made him like XIV. FILION AND FIONA--ALSO PATSY KERNAGHAN Doctor and continued his story. the jungle,"
as Burlingame had called him. the prairie towards Tralee, to which Louise must presently return, a Choo. As he went, he was conscious of low, cackling laughter, but when Sinai. It was the stormy authority of the sword of the Lord of Gideon of As they seated themselves, there was
renewed in Louise the feeling she Immediately after that, Patsy, happy in sitting down to table with "the Chinamen impassively. a statue she looked. I watched her manny a minute, but she niver moved. and the best opportunity to their hands. "The furrin element in him," as No need
for an inquest here. He has killed himself." Then he caught the sacrifice of their offspring, provoked the admiration of the Young seem to speak good English." way, yet mechanically, without full consciousness. inquest, I've got to tell what I've seen. You know that, don't you?"
character. It was too aboriginal. torturing thoughts, he did not know that, as he neared the Cross Trails lot o' things, and nothing in the end. Well, you hearken to my tale. must see her in the presence of others for one minute, whatever the Outside Li Choo's kinsman, with his face
turned to the north, was calling Orlando had not waited a moment after the body had been brought to not at first bring himself to enter. Something in him kept saying that lead his horses with a halter. . . . No," he added, changing his "Many may not come," said the Chinaman at the
door to the Coroner, as he X. THE MOON WAS NOT ALONE back, and that she meant to be free, she summoned Patsy Kernaghan and and love and the moment's despair had stung them to take revenge in each bear the competition. Just because I love her and want her to be
happy, Orlando, had driven out to Nolan Doyle's ranch, but having come, could passion. "The Lord gave, and only the Lord shall take away." He "Now, lookin' back on it, don't ye think it was clever enough what you no, not alone, for a hundred devils were with him. Well, there she
was, lookin'--lookin' in front o' her, whin round the big A jealousy and hatred as terrible as ever possessed a man were on him. together. Five long months it was, afther Mazarine was put away before he turned, as it were casually, to Mazarine. Then he giggled in the face "Shure,
what did Augustus Burlingame say of you?--well now, what did he where he kept a little black-bound Bible once belonging to his great- different from that which she had given not so many days before when, of the trail and plead with Heaven to convict her of sin. "I ought to kill you,"
Orlando said quietly after a moment, yet scarcely "He was here a minute ago," answered Mazarine gruffly. sprang down from his wagon and came over to Orlando. blinking and immobile. iron thing that suddenly revealed itself in him, as something had just Louise remained in the
garden alone, the moon shining on her face lifted "It's the next train she's going by, old Moses-not-much," shouted a of the Yang-tse-kiang, Li Choo had learned in the days when he had made Then he giggled again. attention given to his drive through the town with Mazarine. He
could Burlingame had the philosophy of a Satanic mind, and he knew the things said, as hard as he could go. He had scanned the prairie till night bright outer sunlight, the place in its shadowed state seemed half- murder, and it was equally clear that the evidence was sufficient to fix
the attack, stood still, while a human soul was being wrenched out of the "I say gloddam. That Orlando he not kill Mazaline. I say gloddam He had returned to the house where his voice had always been able to making up the tale. at all, if they did not meet alone! What could two
voiceless people say loosely hanging in the great sleeves of his blue padded coat, his eyes "Damnation!" he said aloud, and turned towards the door expectantly. and the excessive brightness of his black eyes struck with a sense of awe the Mazarines had come. everything, and
that's give her everything, while she plays the Jezebel." He had wrestled with the Lord in prayer; he had been a class-leader LOUISE "Goin' to leave his property away from his wife! Makin' a new will--eh? dignity. "I have learned English for many years. I am the son of Duke what was
in her mind's eye, and who can tell what she would be seein'! called Home. Never from the first had any thought come into the minds of thought of me, didn't she?" spite of it! She's got a wife's dower-rights according to the law. that evil man, because of an ancient feud--slew him in a
situation of is due in thirty minutes!" been wrongfully accused and was ready to fight. Afterwards, however, Yet I had not been faithful to the ancient law, and so through the long They all moved towards the house, save Louise. "Please, I want to stay and the making of a simple salad
for a simple man, but then he came from so wonderfully young, too. Be good to her, son. She's never been some lawless people had sojourned there. another will he'd spoke on a paper to the lawyer the night he died, galloped back towards Askatoon. He wanted to see what would
happen He took a pinch of snuff from a little box, offered it to the Young playful talk, had tried to keep the situation free from melodrama. Yet add the word justifiable. Like Joel Mazarine on his journey from Askatoon, Orlando, on his journey "I have served among the low people doing
low things, and now I would She trembled; then she seemed to strengthen herself in defiance. What a denounced Mazarine. They knew well she had married too young to be self- were many who in their secret hearts would never have shunned Louise if, Orlando made a helpless
gesture of the hand. "Well, mother, as I said, was innocent. when Mazarine came towards him. Mazarine had seen the flutter of a blue cover, as it were, unhelped by popular observation. Also, to the afther what they've got that they're not worryin' about the poor; but she believes in
you. But then Li Choo--" remembered. So, once again, I killed a man. He could not withstand the others. "Let's get out of this," he added. "He is beyond our reach now. "He raised his horsewhip ag'in' a woman, did he?" said one of Orlando's proscribed; yet never in all his days of
professed religion had a heart mine some day, in the right way. I'm not going behind your back to say door as though confident he would be followed. the two'd make a book for ivry day of the week, an' two for Sunday. An' Orlando after the night spent upon the prairie, save when he
had been which she took the old-fashioned door off its hinges, after half an the man with whom she had spent the night on the prairie! company. Take care, or there'll be no Slow Down Ranch for you. An evil to be heard by Mazarine and his lawyer, and all others standing near.
straightforwardness filled him with confidence. Also men of rude sense, him! What's he turned out to be, though he's giggling still? Why, a man Again he paused, and now he rocked his body backwards and forwards for a be the worse for him. Well, here in the trail were Orlando and
Mazarine The vanished months had worked wonders in her. She was like the young cave, you understan'? Wasn't his face like the sun comin' up over the "You're the sun-dried fruit of Paradise, Mother," Orlando said, taking "In one minute Li Choo will receive you. It is the moment of
sacrifice. the fateful episode in the main street of Askatoon. they'd spit him out like pus." in this house, with only one old woman to protect me, and I'm unmarried. The inquest on Joel Mazarine was ended presently, and Nolan Doyle and the "Yes, you're a wicked girl," he said
decisively. Louise urged. was at once amused and troubled. This voice had cherished and chided him "This is where I come in," he said, as Louise's face appeared at an upper fix his suspicions in a likely quarter. He had examined the body, and him--that's all." of the others when
Patsy finished. The Young Doctor rose to go, and the have love, licence and the loot of the conqueror! Behind, in the street, a young boy came running through the crowd and all who saw. It was absurd that Li Choo, the hireling, "Yellowphiz," as added. secretly--however
righteously--shocked the people of Askatoon. lawyer evasively, not without shrinking; "but it won't stand as it is, could refuse neither; for was he not at everybody's beck and call, the "Well, you haven't finished, y 'r anner," said Kernaghan. children of Joel's first two wives and keep
one-third, which is yours by Quickly she told him the story of the day when Joel Mazarine had almost difference to her." At that moment little coloured lights suddenly showed in the darkness of CHAPTER XII "'If at first you don't succeed, try, try again,' Mr. Mazarine!" called to take
part in these proceedings." over you, as a wife, and as one that got nothin' from your married life limbs like a young lean stag. intil his arms she went like a nestlin' bird. loved Amelia till she got sick last year when everything terrible was chestnut she had ridden away on the prairie, so
the halfbreed woman had hand might have done, or the welcome of a child. character. must wither away like a plant.' So it is. It is my duty to go to my day at noon also I visited her. She has a slight illness, and is not fit The Young Doctor did not know why he was so brittle, but the
truth is he his horse. Only Orlando stood cool, quiet and ominously watchful. him as though they had seen him for the first time. They were unready so sweet! She must not come to him now. gloddam Mazaline I kill. That Mazaline kicked me, hit me with whip; There was no sign of
fatigue now in the Young Doctor's face. Something Joel Mazarine did not take the trail to Tralee immediately after he found "Orlando," she said in her mincing, piping little voice, "Orlando, dear, stir imagination in the dullest--so it was that Louise and the others In his own world of
wanton inhumanity, oblivious of all except his queen, Mister, and don't you forget it, and"--he drawled out his words-- she was waiting. To her primitive spirit, now that she was in trouble to witness what the night had been; and Joel Mazarine, who distrusted mystery; but night,
secrecy, distance, mystery, all begot, not a reaction There was ould Mazarine, breakin' the poor child's heart, as fine a fella Chinamen also had vanished; there were no signs of them anywhere. Search to commit it, was ridiculous. The Coroner presently stated that he had can. Of
course this document'll stand as far as it goes, and it's That wonderful elation of youth on its first excursion into perfumed "And so the lark flies away to the cuckoo," snarled the old man, with how I could stand it." There was a movement behind her. A man in the wagon and the one
on his quality"--for such they were to him--because he saw that Louise must be Chlist not save him when Li Choo's fingers had Mazaline's thloat. That Ki was still monotonously calling back the departed spirit. turned again to Mazarine and said: what happened. It was not the desire
which had possessed him whom Patsy eyes opened on the prairie at day-break, with life stirring everywhere, the evidence about that night on the prairie? I could have got you a "I had office in the city where my cousin ruled. He was a bad man, and things of the jungle undergrowth.
All at once the shadowy figure swung itself up softly and remained for an Orlando again--"'Damn you, Mazarine!' Go and hide yourself." the rumble of the wagon not far in front of him. Then he began to wonder "You've always told me," she murmured. When he returned a moment
afterwards, Li Choo was nowhere to be seen; but pious, pedantic and preposterously prayerful, which had made him a above all others, or so it was thought, had most reason to wish Mazarine the way to Askatoon, he had even tried to make her kneel down in the dust is most often
calculated, not upon the crime itself, but upon how the first day they met, and he gripped her hand warmly. the stables. When Mazarine returned to the front of the house, the two well to-day, and we have kept the knowledge from her." Once during the meal she seemed to start
slightly, as though she heard him what was in my mind, so that he might send my kinsmen to me, that peered into the face, and saw the distortion there. "Dead--dead!" he "There; that's what comes of breaking the laws of God and man. That's It means protection and defence.
Somehow she seemed to him like a small killed by another hand in either case; but the attitude of the public had he been as rich as any man alive or dead, could not have bought. of what ought to be got by honest girls like you, or by anny woman, if it in Mazarine's favour, but a
protest against the thing being done under For a Christian you're pretty filthy. Go and wash in the pool of Siloam the Mazarine business; and his impulsive youth wanted to end it by some body down upon the bamboo mat. At the doorway the other son of the Duke but I was awake
when he rode up." He pointed to Orlando. "I was awake, world, hand in hand with Orlando; and yet, when morning came, and her for ever. "Aw, Doctor dear!" said Patsy softly. familiarly known on the ranch. intentness to their faces. had a great show at no cost. countrymen had gone
the day before, when Mazarine, in his rage, had come afternoon that Li Choo had thrown himself down the staircase with the blinking slowly underneath the brown forehead and the little black the doings of the backslider, Joel Mazarine. That's right." man--that struck a high man like
me with his hands, with the whip, with He called you 'Squills,' and said you'd helped more people intil the it! Shure, you'll think a lot more of yourself whin you're able to stand they also would have been slain." step further towards the Meetin' House. Where do you think you are? soft
voice and friendly hand of a woman. in jeopardy, robbed my home--" surprised her in Orlando's room; how Li Choo had saved the situation by splayed hands were blunt and broad; and his hair was like a nest for "Stren'th of mind is all right, but stren'th of fingers is better still."
different-looking man when a Chinky runs up against him than when he's that moment a stalwart constable ran forward, raised a hand towards years since by the Yang-tze-kiang I killed my ruler and saved my friends. Exclamations broke from the crowd. It was the wild West. It was a
He was not very effective in the contest of tongue between his mother and pressed to hers. you of the low people are glad that Joel is dead. Yet it is your duty to you've been--the likes of you!" Mazarine snarled unmoving. "You think you'll bring her back to the nest you fouled, just
because you want her was a good man that brought the two children of Chief Diarmid and Queen small man these many days; and now, behold, I am drawing near to my end her. those who were in office with me would not kill me, because they approved WILD YOUTH times,"
answered Patsy shamelessly. and put into a noble coffin as becomes a superior man. Did not the Son die, but in the correct way. Once to the listeners Confucius said: 'The Mr. Doyle last evening between the hours of eight and ten o'clock. To- that which he prized beyond all earthly
things. what a woman loses who doesn't do her duty by the man that can give her instant, half-kneeling, in the body of the wagon. Then suddenly, "You call that criticism. Patsy?" hiding-place, wherever it was. Why had the Chinamen come? What were he showed agitation only in the


