
INSPECTOR BUCKIE'S NARRATIVE 387

man Empire, levying wars to purge distracted prov-

inces, or milling nations between the millstones of an

over-crowded peace.

Perhaps the reader knows whether my friend La

Mancha did right or wrong. I don't.

And so the judge summed up

:

"I am here," he said, "gentlemen of the jury, as

an authority on the common la-w and an impartial

umpire to inst. act you before you give your judg-

ment.

"The prisoner's friend disclaimed the right of this

court to deal with Indians as British subjects. I

find that the prisoner's friend has misread the treaty

made by Her Majesty with the Blackfoot nation.

This man is subject to the common law.

"He was brought here as an innocent man,

charged with capital felony, free to prove his inno-

cence and entitled to go back to the world, with

your verdict establishing his character before all

mankind.

"He told you that he is guilty. You have heard

the overwhelming evidence of the facts confessed.

But is he guilty? Is he sane and responsible for

these proven felonies ? On that you must pass your

judgment and give your verdict. He confessed him-

self a public danger, but if he is insane the public
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