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Tang of Life

youth. "I have this!" And his fingers touched the

crucifix. "But you will not kill my uncle!"

Waring hesitated. He seemed to be listening. And

as though in a dream, yet distinct— clear as though

he had spoken himself came the words: "It is

enough!"
" Not this journey," said Waring.

The Mexican youth gazed at him wonderingly.

Was the gringo mad?

Waring holstered his gun with a jerk. "Get up on

your hind legs and quit that glory stuff! We ride

north," he growled.
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