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At this moment Tekewani's eyes ha'' suj'i a fire as might

bum in Wotan's smithy. He was ready enough '5 defy

tlie penalty of the law for assaulti. g j. white r m, but

Felix Marchand was in the dust, an'' v^int vouM do for

the moment.
With grim face Ingolby stood over the begrimed figure.

" There's the river if you want more," he said. " Tekewani
knows where the water's deepest." Then he turned and
followed Fleda and the woman in black.

Felix Marchand's face was twisted with hate as he got

slowly to his feet.

" You'll eat dust before I'm done," he called after

Ingolby. Then, amid the jeeis of the crowd, he went back

to the tavern where he had been carousing.


