
The Oreai Mogul

through hundreds of King's men and rebels, who each

in turn sought to bar your path; you fought here so

well that not even this monster could prevail against

you; nevertheless, our worthy Master Mowbray would

scoff at the special protection of St. James which I

invoked for you in the very hour of your first onset."

" Gad ! Such a serious speech hath a deep meaning.

Walter, what's to do between you and our good friar ?

Hast thou been reviling an apostle?**

"Never, on my life," laughed Mowbray. "When

my ears have lost the sounds of strife, Fra Pietro, you

shall lecture me most thoroughly on my seeming lack

of faith in that matter."

" By the cross of Osmotherly !" vowed Roger, " if St.

James be so potent I'll down on my marrow-bones the

next time I'm 'bliged to cany Matilda a mile. My

soul! my left shoulder will ache for a week with the

strain of her exceeding shapeliness."

The Franciscan sighed. They were in no mood for

a sermon. The load of care lifted from their hearts by

the witchery of the night left room for aught save sober

reflection. He must point the moral another day.

When fortune buffets a man for years she is apt, if

caught in the right vein, to shower her favors on him

with prodigality. Jahangir, wholly taken up in affairs

of state and his wedding festivities, did not see his

English friends until nearly ten days later. Then he

astounded Walter with the information that King

James of England had sent an Embassy to India, that

he, Jahangir, meant to march to Ajmere to meet the
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