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SYNOPSIS o

Seeking death to escape Alshon
or At the hands of a drunken des-
perado, Sonya Savarin allows her-
pelf to be saved by her repentant
attacker The girl is & seif-appoint-
od physician to the Navajo Indians
living on an Arisona sheep ranch
with her brother Serge. his wife
Lila, and thelr small daughter
Baba She s engaged o Rodney
Blake, wealthy New Yorker, but her
heart Is with the friendless Nava
Jjoa and ashe evades a weodding
Sonya pulls Little Moon wife of
Two Fingers, a Navalo. through the
erials of an Illines= Two Fingers
is deeply grateful Sonya aEaln
meets the man whoe had Insulted
har. He tells her he bitterly re-
grets his action and has never had
& minute's peace since that day
Sonya s affected, but unforgiving
Ahe hears rumors of a Porder ban-
an. "Bl Capitan Diablo™ and vague.
I connects him with her attacker.
On Lone Mesa, she agaln comes
upon the strange young man, but
she no longer fears him

CHAPTER V
sl
Deep Things Begin te Glimmaer,
HAT little matter proved almost
more than she could stand, how-
ever, for the Indian mother, watch-
ing the east continually since her
previous visit, having taken her ad-
vice literally, collapsed at sight of
her children, and Sonya had a brisk
half hour In bringing her round
Rgain
Ilut all's well that ends well, and
the girl fnally rode away, leading
her extra horse with a smile on bher
lips and the deep light In her eyes
that Rod Rlake ealled fanaticlsm
Maybe It was, but It made her
foolishly happy to see this poor
family united again. And Hosteen
Nez had looked over his woman's
head at her exactly as Two Fingers
had and colled her Blue South
Woman In the Sun. It was all he
sald, but It was pregnant with deep
things, and Sonya knew It so.
So she opened her lips and sang
And then she came to the canyon's
mouth and caught her breath sharp
ly, for a man sat there on a golden
horse. He looked like a young god
with the sunlight on his balr, and
his eyes as blue as the heavens, and
the grave look on hls bhandsome
face,
“Forgive me,” he sald quickly,
“for being In your trall again™
“Why 1" she sald as quickly, *It
Is free country.”
“Yes, I know,
stay away.”
“That was from Lone Mesa™
“The intent was everywhere. |
meant It, too—was goln'—golng to
keep my word, but | seem to come
back regardless.™
Sonya sat and looked at him
steadlly, her sweet fate grave, too
He bore her scrutiny quietly, though
a muscle twitched in lls cheek, and
there was a seeming of straln In his
face. '
“I've thought a lot about ¥$ou0,”
the girl sald presently: “why, 1
don't just know, [ shouldn’t, by all
the rules of my life's game, but |
have. Tell me—If you care to—
where have you been since | saw
you last? Where do you live?
He moved In his saddle, lald his
hands on his pommel,
“Miss Savarin” he mald, *T ecan't
tell you. A lot of places for th' first
question—nowhere for th' last ope.
I told you before, | wasn't fit to
talk to. I am a drifter, if you like,
Just goln’ through th’' country.”
*“Oh, no, you're not,” gald Sonya,
“the day you came In the store you
were famillar with the place and
had been there before. Don't you
think I know a few things. Well, we
won't talk of that,” she added
gently, “where are you golng now?
“Why, nowheres, That 1s—I was
Just ridin’ around for exerclse, sort
of. Un d'Oro, here, needs a lot
of exercise.” r

He smiled and patted the shining
neck at his saddle bow,
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But 1 promised to
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One”  sald
Sonya “What & lovely name. And

‘Un  J'Oro—Golden
what & wonderful horse. He's the
most beautiful thing | ever saw done
up in horseblde. You love him, don't
you ™

Ihe man's face lighted as with ia

ner fre

“Well—some he sald

For a while they sat in sliehce
at & loss for something o talk
about, and then Sonya told him

about Cactus Flower and bhow Mr
Satter had taken her children,

“Den 1™ he mald Aushing. “"Excuse
me-—-but some people just ain’t ho
man., I'd like to see that agent
ob—"

He stopped, and Sonya felt her
heart contract, for ahe knew he had
almost sald “a crosa™

What was this man? What was
In the soul of him? What strange
contradictions? What savageries
and contritions, what sympathies
and cruelties? What connection did
he bhave with those awful retribu
tlons across the Border of which
the Servant had hinted? What did
the strange old man know about
him? The henchman of Beelaebub
b had called him-—for no other In
all this country answered to the de
scription of the Blue eyed One with
Bronge-colored Halr. Sonya feit
cold, as If a wind of portent had
blown across her spirit.  And swift
on Its heels a sadness came, the
odd, unaccountable feellng of per
sonal joss and sorrow which had as
salled her that night at Myma's

She shook herself!, mentally and
actually, and was angry at hervelf
again, and when thls man spoke she
listened, forgetting

“I'm a viclent man, Miss Sav
arin,” he sald strangely, “and my
Iife won't bear th' light—but a thing
llke that makes my bilood boll
There aln't no manper of use huri
ing something that can't fAght back
and & woman an' a child—well,
they're set aslde, someway, like a
starvin’ kitten, or a dog that po one
wants. No kind of a man would do
them a harm—opot an' be & man™

“You think that—honestly ™ sald
Sonya. "Right from your heart?™

“Why, of course.” he sald sur
prised. *Don't you?

“Yes, oh yes, a woman feels like
that, but men are different. 1 just
wondered.”

“Have you been back to Lone
Mesa 7" he asked presently.

“No,” sald Sonya, “l haven't. I've
been pretty busy., Housecleaning
and sewing. Have you?™

“Twicet. At night. Watched '
moon come up across th' desert, and
It was wonderful. A man can't de
scribe It—like pew life comin’ to a
dead world"”

*1 know.,” sald Sonya, “I've seen
it from there myself.”

“Alone? My G—d, Miss Savarin,
you shouldu't be goln' around this
country by yourself like that!™

*Why oot? I'm perfectly safe
Everyone knows me and there lan't
a Navajo, drunk or otherwise,
who'd say & word to me.”

“Not th' Navvys, no, ma'am.,” he
sald painfully, “but they aln't all
there are, you know”

How well she knew! But she
was sorry the Inference had been
drawn.

“As for belng drunk—will you be
lieve me when 1 say I haven't
touched a glass or a bottle snce—
sioce that day—on th' cliff? Every
time I've tried, your face has come
before me plalo as plain—the white
fury of It, the courage—G—d! |
choke an’ quit tryin'”

He was looking at her ea
and SBonya dld not question a
he sald. Instead she smiled, and
the coldness left her heart In a rae
ing flood.

“I'm glad,” she sald. “Didn't 1 tell
you it was never too late to look
up? Didn't 17

“Sure you did, but that don't

| pean anything

in this s, I'im

1 r facs st gyl

telling you that )
my Haguar

“Itil stopa ot «
the girl sald 1n » ¥ sl and wWias as

of things for you

tonlahes] At heorss !

‘What —dJo  you weal ! he sald)|
sluwly 4
“feoh, | don't know !™ sald Son
ya, trembling, “only 1 kbow you've
stop that Dorder » Y

got to stop

Ihat you'se got to changs the leog
ard spots

“You.™ he sald, welling his LI
which bhad suddenly et thelr codor
you — want me to—do that?

Yea," sald Bonyas o Kly., “yea

“Then, by 1 he sald throug
hin teetl |

What he meant (o say Wwas
apparent, for at thal ey |
both heard wha vl
tensely strung (e var ' re
roar of a wotor ln the sk A sina
gray ship slipped down direciiy ver
thelr heads and dropped a landing
on the desert out beyond The mas
took one look, and rea ng oul an
arm, he pushed Sonya and Darkuess
back Into the ca . s
d'Ore shielding the bt} The
touch of his bhreast pgainst  her
shoulder, the scent of him, toba
and sweatl, the nearness of his hronse

cheek, setit & wave of weakbess

aver the gir

[ e } - r

Get back e rasped r th
love of heaven Uo In deep, please
an' don't come outl LI Its gobe

Thet he bhad struck his heels U

Three Times the Transference of
Something From the Plane te
Un d'Oro’s Saddle Tock Place

Un d'Oro's shinlng fanks and was
out lke a flash across the sand

For a moment Sonya sat where
he had left her, shaking as with a
chill, bew|ldered and a litlle scared

What was this?

What had drives the blood from
his face?

And why 4id he go #tralght to
the plane If he wan frightensd?

Here wans the anawer to some of
her questions, that she kuew I
stlnctively. If only she could go
gt therp herself! She could not
éven e from where Darkness
stood, so prompt and so efficlent had
been his actlon. But she must see
Houya's lips set, as they did when
she faced a crisla for her skill, and
she dlsmounted and, dropplog Dark
nesy’ reln, went forward ecarefully
the few asteps that separated her
from the sheer odge of the canyon's
mouth. Taking of her hat she
carefully leaned along the rock un
til her line of vislon reached the
open and the plane. And what she
saw bewildered her more than she
had been before. The Blue eyed
one was off Un 4'Oro, and one man
Was on the ground beside him,
while another was bent down In the
After cockpit. This one ross, as she
looked, and gave something o the
other, who In turn handed It to
the rider,

And e, with care and willuems,

gh her so sirfange fire!
iyivcw bwfore 2 arth had bewi
i sl Lier 1 ER'NE her from
k as ack ] sce had bheet
- 1 vre i ahe had bheer
| » - hearabile rage and
that ahe could ave killed ki
¢ B t
What was the maltler wilh her)
Whete was her character her
el i len her roiidemnal e uf
i -
b or "1 © WA r 3 all wrong
entin ahhe had nol the slightest
W hy d he meet 4 a8y aliip
here ot this lonely desert? Why was

put It In his saddiebags,

-

Fheew times the s vivine of
Ty the plane o LUnp
Lo 8 B o ook e I Hew Lhe
sirager whasd Daek I the o
ward covkplt, the pans ahloh had
ey er sloprgsed in lnie rorar ol -'

He slidd mlong the sund a it

|
WA I hedd up e Tl abdd sk
off. And Un dtire was loplug awa)

headed for the tuwn

After & long while Nouya ollimbed
back on Darkoess gl weat soberly
heitie e had much to think about
aindd was duing it with a vengeaine

Vor one thing, why had the leel
of this man s arw across her hireast

. nearncas of  his facre, ahot

he afrald for ber o be seen by e
vupants? W hat

had he taken from It and put s

sirange freight

arel ¥ s saddlebags®
And why, she ashed herself agalr
al i & i s welgh Jown bher !
(iravely o8 sort of exdd fear
she searched her ner depths, and
ahatl she dimly saw appalled het
It wmas g eyen, ahe told hersel!
e look of o eyea when he spuke
{ thess | an Ihey were dewy

ejes, strange eyea Allesd with a wild

splr and under this wildnesa, (hie
| devil ma)y care wl had char
picterized them was sotuething wo

cajerale M ani a that Nansa

mould bave slabhed her life oo Its
trutl

Frightened to bher foundations
the girl stralghteced o bher saddle
3

and lifted rarkness Into s sliride

She weuld forget thie man, his eyes
and his hands and the bheady In
toglcalion of the scontl of him Mhe

sould write to Hod

' b \
migh 8 long
goum] letler

The neal day Sotya went to lown
twmall her letter She fell vyory
vittuous and calm All tha atrife
and unecase of he 1ay bLelore

had gotie froen hee Mhe bhad writ
ten Jdutifully to Hed and Id him
all the Irivial hapienings of every
jay —that ls, all butl those pertcin
Bg o the rider on (he guiden
horse. These were of oo amall I
port, she told herself wouldsl In
terval him And bealdes he wouldan't
Al the store Mr Parkas
was urbasily self, bustiing about
o walt on her smMing anctuously
rubbing his fat hasds together
“Uood morning.” she told him po

snderstand

itely

“It's always a good morning. Do
tor Bonye.” he mald richly, “when
we pee you here You don't get down
too oflen You goin’ to the dance
over lo k' Neldilngers neat Kat'day
night? Bl Piagle from Mg Town
an’ two others Is goln’ to furnish
I musle. Accordion an’ two fSddles
Ought to be ‘lnat‘ Think you
folka'll git aver?™

“Why, yen,” sald Sonya, "
shouldnt wonder If we did The
Neldlingers always have such nlce
times at their ranch, Nice people™

"Mure are, An’ th' more th' mer
rler, | siways say.”

In the room behind the store &
man sood where the first sound of
Honya's voles had stopped him. The
clgarelle he had Just rolled hung un
sealed In his fingers. Until the girl
had gone out, unt!l the last sound
of her feet on the boards had died
away, until the sputter and roar of
the old fAlvver lessened In the dis
tance, he remalned so. ‘Then he
flung the clgarette Into the refuse
barrel and went on out the back
done

. . . . . . .

Sonya Havarin loved the dances
of the reglon

Although liquld contraband fowed
freely, and the cowboys from the up
per country sometimes ralsed the

rafters with thelr holse, there was

witelhilig vl \ —
alssil Ll ' ‘"'J'n.
ol the .,,_.“, I: " e '..:
I i g - " '\’hi‘ Bey
the whols Wiy I:_.‘
the Httlest vnve oy u‘"‘-l.
o the wa T gy
wWure on, and e " N8ty el
Sobva | . - ) 1"""!1
face sparkling alreq y *\ Nt g
ol Lila's sh - 1':""!".;,
o the Mo ® st ”;u-.l .t
ppiring cow by & por
Mhe wiel 1
dances, butl . % -"-"rl, LLET™
obe aid danced wirh . v fieny
far gote I -
L L ] L3 ."’ i
shake ot el
with s & or g
gently N i . v .o,
old you uy v S,
nest time \ <t g e
Just plutib willy | ‘.:‘_:'i"
And your g " - "l'.“u:_l\
bsitod] (ewtl, w ar ’n -
'.".t .l‘r " aal 2 L..-.Ll
Llew I " L ‘ '~ -
Int blame : - -
BIt.  Nelthe o S,
Whatn ahs : ‘ 4. L ‘t -
Though () . M ot | "
a the . wema .'"
® COountr o8 .
twerieosl | ‘

1 ask : ‘.‘_' "
ef ahd t L & the
Mer little ¢ . ——
oy T ‘e

" N . ad —
and aletis & e
L] e i - ey
ar 3 ® " .
abd was e " -
forgol the » & s e workd snd

1vedd her s ! P
Vorget Rt | New 1wy
1y and the ¢ Wesd
f which nad ’ het of L

lila was 3 i ol w e
Rerge, and Nabe was read) fead
! tha » L] : R e =
2 Tefw - " ‘e "
e was = g - *
furious \ e« S & ma
atme syd rRsge
vislom, & 1a el Nipgwd
graceful He =as Moty rinrleg
and he eterua Fetle Yoy »
his Bngers, its apiral of smels o
ehiding a i “ream W e
Luew i sl ar AD lnatpery
the o roeat terribie 1l o
theoug!? her fre ad b =
blarring her eyrea a Mt 1?(1!;;”
throatl mith a tile pain

Nodidenly the nusle  chasgel
sine ofe yelled T Joves ™ 1+
the cirrling plea bewks B e

rolore s & kaleidwwmie TW
strung out In a hage oval o
ing Bands and began polag B e

nght in time to the lHrely tomm |
whistle blew and they beuks apant
each man taking 'he wolis e
dlately facing al the whiet)
biast, and das § a with =

Whirled from t(his pair of arm b

that, breaking sleg calrbiag 2
again, sulting her step 1o soth MW
partner’s, the girl fell as If 4 %

of purtent was Learing down 5
her NSotnething was golag b bp
et —enwmething lerribie ad
derful —ahe was alraid and s
arated ss she had never been b b9
life twlute and bere b W 00
ing toward her o lhe lsa B
Janced as ahe might have kaewt 0
would, like the wind ?-kr‘l‘llu
grase —ahe cuuld e LIS Py e
weaved in and out In “slamanhe®

and the whistle blew, ad ™
hete, bafore her Her hasd "
in his, his arm had gobe abos! bat,
they were drifting away Logether-
and all the lights on the walls v
runbing together o a long b

Nonys held her breath asd w1
out In & long sigh, and feit sadded
the trembling of his srml

Then he whistle blew apeie ol
some one else had caught bt
and she was circling right once St
in the long oval

When lhe number ¥
went dlzeily to where Lila sl e
ning her fAushed cheeks apd :
down beslde her She wasted
reat, to gather hersel! together, ¥
still the shameful tumelt o b

heart.
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