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Ben and one Who evident!? was the 
princess. Opposite to them sat two 
oMer but no les» smart looting wo- i

■9
“A gala da? In Arafat," observed the 

•tabby Mr. Britt. “We are to have the 
whole party overnffeht up at the cbu- 
teau. Hellol By thunder, old man.
•he’s—she’s speaking to youl" He 
turned In astonishment to look at his 
companion’s face.

The enemy was staring, transflied. 
at the young woman In white who sat 
beside La“v Depplngham. He seemed 
uartiystu for the moment Then his 
helmet came off with a rush; a dazed 
smile of recognition lighted bis face.
The very pretty young woman In the 
wide hat was leaning forward and * Von lllitz that he's got to be there. I’m

glean i.g with enthusiasm.
eorgel” he exclaimed, “What 

iin mugs are coming my way with 
\.i , i e. i’ll do it this very night, 
iii,, o tilitt. And 1 must not for
get . rowne. Ah, what a consolation it 
is Li- k. i.w that there arc Americans 
win tv one goes. Seliu.l Selim!” 
lie via standing us straight us a cor
poral .uui his eyes were glistening 
Wifli - e Hre of battle when Selim 
came u,, and forgot to salute, so great 
was his wonder at the transfoi uiation. 
“Get word to the men that I want 
every mother’s son of ’em to attend a 
mei nog m the market place tonight 
atti. Very Important, tell ’em. Tell

admiring glances that sought his face. 
The dark, languorous eyes that flashed 
eager admiration a moment before now 
burned sullen with disappointment He 
|had Ignored their owners.
„“I have beard that you expect a vis

itor," said the enemy In bis most agree
able manner.

"Won’t you go aboard with us?” 
■sked Depplngham, at a loss for any
thing better to say. The enemy shook 
his head and smiled.

"Ion are very good, but I believe my 
piece Is here,’’

The princess Is to be with me for a 
■sooth. We expect more sunshine than 
ever at the chateau,” ventured her 
ladyship.
T sincerely hope you may be disap- 

pointed," said he commise ratlngly, 
Canning himself with bis hat She 
laughed and understood, but Depplng
ham was halfway out to the yacht be
fore It became clear to him that the 
enemy hoped literally, not figuratively.

The enemy sauntered back to the 
American bar, lonelier than ever before 
In his life. He now knew what It was 
that he had missed more than all else 
—woman.

Britt and Saunders were waiting for 
hhn under the awning outside.

“Hello I" called Britt “We saw you 
down there, but couldn’t get near. By 
ginger, old man, ! had no idea your 
Persians were ao beautiful. They are 
oriental gems of—

“My Persians? What the devil do 
you mean, Britt? Come In and alt 
Sown; I want to talk to you fellows. 
Bee here, this talk about these women 
has got to be stopped. It’s dangerous 
tor you, and It’s dangerous for ma It 
la ao full of peril that I don’t care to 
look at them, handsome as you say they 
are. Do you know what I was think
ing dt as I came over here after leav
ing one of the most charming of wom
en—your Lady Depplngham? I was 
thinking what a wretched famine there 
Is In women. I’m speaking of women 
Bke Lady Depplngham and Mrs. 
Browne, neither of whom I know, and 
yet I’ve known them all my life—the 
kind of women we love, not the kind 
we despise or pity. Don’t you see? 
Pm hungry for the very sight of a 
woman.”

“You see Misa Pelham often enough.” 
—si Saunders surlily. The enemy was 
making a pitcher of lemonade.

“My dear Saunders, you are quite 
light I do see Miss Pelham often 
■nough. In my present frame of mind 
Pd fall desperately In love with her If 
1 sew her oftener.” Saunders blinked 
and glared at hlom through. his pale 
syee.

“My word I” he said. Then he got up 
abruptly and stalked out of the room. 
Britt laughed Immoderately.

“He’s a lucky dog,” reflected the en
emy. “You eee, be loves her, Britt—he 
loves little Miss Pelham. Do you 
know what that means? It means ev
erything Is worth while. Hellol Here 
he La buck I Come In, Saunders. Here’s 
your femol”

Saunders was excited He stopped 
IB the doorway, but looked over hie 
Shoulder Into the street

“Come along!” he exclaimed. "They 
are going up to the chateau—the prin
ce— and her party. My word, ahe's 
tipping!”

At the comer they stopped to await 
She procession of palanquins and Jln- 
riklshas which had started from the 
pier. The smart English victoria from 
tbs chateau, drawn by Wyckholme’a 
thoroughbreds, was coming on In ad- 
gaance of the foot brigade. In the rear 
•eat of the victoria aat Lady Depplng-

smiling nt him. a startled, uncertain 
look In her eyes. Lady Depplngham 
was glancing open mouthed from one 
to the other.

“1 must be dreaming," murmured the 
enemy.

Britt took him by the arm. “Do you 
know her?” he asked. The enemy 
turned upon him with a radiant gleam 
In bis once somber, disconsolate eyes.

“Do you think I’d be grinning at her 
like a fool If 1 didn't? Why the dick- 
ens didn’t you tell me that It waa the 
Princess Genevra of Bapp-Thorberg 
who was coming?”

H
CHAPTER XL

CHASE PERFORMS A MIRACLE.
OLLINGSWORTH CHASE now 

felt that he was on neutral 
ground with the Princess G«‘ 
nevra. His strange connection

rw m esse we i iseA ,* <S d(U( kf* *?*«.

with the Skaggs will case Is easily ex
plained. After leaving Thorberg he 
went directly to Paris; thence, after 
ten days, to London, where he hoped 
to get on as a staff correspondent for 
one of the big dallies. One day at the 
Savage club he listened to a recital of 
the amazing conditions which attend
ed the execution of Skaggs’ will. He 
had shot wild game In Booth Africa 
with Sir John Brodney, chief coun
selor for the Islanders, and when Sir 
John suddenly proposed that he go out 
to Japat as the Arms representative 
he leaped at the chance.

In truth Rasula was more than glad 
to have the services of an American. 
He had heard Wyckholme talk of the 
manner In which civil causes were 
tried In the United States, and be felt 
that one Yankee on the scene was 
worth ten Englishmen at home.

The good looting Mr. Chase, writh
ing under the dread of exposure as au 
International Jackass, welcomed the 
opportunity to get as far away from 
civilization as possible. He knew that 
the Prince Karl story would not lie 
dormant, but he could not banish the 
fair face of the Princess Genevra from 
his thoughts during the long voyage, I 
nor would It be stretching the point to 
say that his day dreams were of her 
as he sat and smoked In his'bungalow 
porch.

Before Chase left London Sir John 
Brodney bluntly cautioned him against 
the dangers that lurked In Lady Dep- 
plnghom’s eyes.

“She won’t leave you a peg to stand 
on. Chase. If you seek an encounter,” 
he said. “She's pretty and she’s clev
er, and sbeti made fools of better men 
than you, my boy. I don’t say she’s a 
bad lot because she’s too smart for 
that Remember, my boy, you are go
ing out there to offset not to beset 
Lady Depplngham.”

Chose was not In love with the 
proud Princess Genevra. He denied 
that to himself a hundred times a day 
as he sat In his bungalow and smoked 
the situation over.

He had proved to hlmaelf quite be
yond n doubt that he waa not In love, 
when, like a bolt from a clear sky, she 
stepped ont of the oblivion into which 
he had cast her to smile upon him 
without warning. It was most unfair. 
Her smile had been one of the most 
difficult obstacles to overcome In the 
effort to return a fair and final ver
dict

Could anything be more miraculous 
than that she should come to the un
heard of Island of Japat unless, pos
sibly, that be should be there when she 
came? She was there for him to look 
upon and love and lose. Just as he had 
dreamed all these months. It matter
ed little that she waa now the wife of 
Prince Karl of Brabetx. To him she 
was still the Princess Genevra of 
Bapp-Thorberg.

In bis leather pocketbook lay the 
ever present reminder that she could 
be no more than a dream to him. It 
waa the clipping from a Paris newspa 
per announcing that the Princess Ge
nevra waa to wed Prince Karl during 
the Christmas holidays

He bad seen the Christmas holidays 
come and go with the certain knowl
edge In bla heart that they bad given 
her to Bra be ta as the most glorious 
present that man had ever received.

Now she waa come to the Island, 
and, ao far as ho had been able to see. 
there was no sign of the Prince Bra 
betz In attendance. Her uncle by mar 
riage, an English nobleman of high de 
gree. In gathering his friends tor the 
long cruise evidently had left the 
prince out of his party, for what rea
eon Chase could not Imagine. To sej 
that the omission was gratifying to 
the tall American would be too simple 
a statement There Is no telling to 
what heights hia thoughts might have 
carried him on that suit»? efterneoo if 
they had not been harshly checked by 
the arrival of a roe—enger from the 
chateau. Hi# blood leaped with an 
tlclpation.

Could It be possible? Bet —, she 
would not be writing to him. What a 
ridiculous thought! His hoe— fell 
flat — the note waa pet Into hie eagei 
bend. It was tram Britt

Btffl he broke the —el with coosM 
r«>n eagenwiw Aa he pe—d tb< 

t lengthy roe—eee hie die 
nt cure way to 
of en-ltem—t With Me 

hr w«« onnnmm»

■pmewhat lengthy roe—ege am ai» t 
appointment sure way y a be oncer j j 
tnto form of ex,-Item—t With He coo (

- he os tie fleet hie «yea

gu^g to show him aiul my piclut-eeque 
friend, ltusuia, that I ain here to stay. 
And Selim, tell that messenger to 
wait. Tiiere’s an answer.”

Long before 0 o’clock the men of 
Japat began to gather lit the market 
and trading place. Hollingsworth 
Chase, attended by Selim, came down 
from his mountain retreat. He heard

the -ibllant hiss of the scorned Per
sians as he passed among them on the 
outskirts of the crowd. He observed 
the threatening attitude of the men 
who waited and watched. He saw the 
white, ugly face of Von Blitz quiver
ing with triumph. He felt the breath 
of disaster upon his cheek. And yet 
he walked among them without fear, 
his head erect, his eyes defiant

The market place was a large open 
tract In the extreme west end of the 
town, some distance removed from the 
business street and the pier. Through 
a break In the foothills the chateau 
was plainly discernible, the sea being 
obscured from view by the dense for
est that crowned the cliffs.

Chase made his way boldly to the 
nearest platform, exchanging bows 
with the surprised Von Blitz and the 
saturnine Rasula, who stood quits 
near. The men of Japat slowly drew 
do— In aa be mounted the platform. 
From where he stood looking out over 
tho— bronze faces be could pick out 
the scowling husbands who hated him 
because their wives hated them. Afar 
off stood the group of women who had 
inspired this hatred and distrust Be
hind them, deaplsed and uncoonte- 
nanced by the oriental elect, were 
crowded the native women, who down 
In their hearts loathed the usurpas. 
It was Chase’s hope that the husbands 
of the— simple women would ulti
mately stand at his side In the fight 
for supremacy, and they were vastly 
In the majority, 'f he could convince 
the— men that hls dealings with them 
were honest. Von Blitz could go hang.

He faced the crowd, knowing that 
all there were ngalrist him. “Von 
Blitz!” he called suddenly. The Ger
man started and stepped back Invol
untarily, as If be hud been reprimand
ed.

“I’ve called this meeting in order to 
give you a ebauee to say to my faco 
—me of the things you are saying be
hind my back. Thank God, all of you 
men understand English. 1 want you 
to hear what Von Blitz has to say lu 
pubHc, and then 1 want you to hear 
what 1 say to him. Von Blitz and 
Rasula and others. 1 hear, have un- 
dertaken to discredit my motives as 
the agent of your London advisers. 
Let me say right here that the man 
who says that I have played yon false 
In the slighted degree la a liar—a
---- liar. If yon prefer It that way.
You have been told that I am selling 
yon out to the lawyers for the opposi
tion. That Is He No. 1. You have 
been led to believe that I make false 
reports to your London —llcltors. Lie 
No. 2. You have been poisoned with 
the story that I covet certain women 
In this town, too numerous to men 
tlon, I believe. That Is He No. 3 
They are aU beautiful, my friends, but 
I wouldn't have one of ’em aa a gift

“For the past few nights my horat 
has been watched. I want to an 
nounce to yon that If I see anybody 
hanging around the bungalow after to 
day I’m going to put a ballet throngt 
hlm, Jnst as I would through a dog 
Now, to come down to Von BUtz. Yol 
can’t drive me ont of this Island, old 
man. Yon have lied about me evei 
since I beat you up that night Yot 
are sacrificing the beet Interests ol 
the— people In order to gratify a per 
sonal spite. In order to wreak a per 
—nal vengeance. Yon”— )

Von BUtz, foaming with rage, broke 
In: “I snppo— you vlll call ont del 
warehlpal We are not toolsl You car 
fool some of—

“Now, see here. Von Blits, 1,’U show 
whether 1 can call onta warsMp when 
• ver 1 need onà 1 have never Intend 
ed to —k naval help except In case ol 
an attack by our enemies up at the 
chateau. You can’t believe that I seek 
to turn the— big gun» against my owi 
client»—the clients 1 came out here tc 
serve with my life’» Mood If nece—a 
ry. But bear me. yon Dutch lobster, 
I can have a British man-of-war here 
In ten boars to take yon off this Island 
and bang yon from a yardarm on the 
charge of conspiracy against the 
crown.”

Von Blits and Rasula laughed scorn
fully and turned to the crowd. The 
latter began to ha range bla tellowa.

“This man M a-a-~ he began.
“A bluffr prompted Vam Blits, glar

ing »t hi# .___
—went on Rasula. “He can 

le things. Nor can the 
the chateau. I know 

that they are Here. They”—
•TU me he yen pay tor that, Basula. 

Year time 1» short Men et Japat, I 
don’t want he earve yee Bale— you
"a do—o rote— cried: -We don’t trust 
you, At* of a . Christian, eon of a 
make!” Tee BHtx glowed with —Me

me St w tw 
“A bluffZl we 
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