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CHAPTER II

A CHESS OPENING

'F your Excellency makes that move I must
mate in three moves."

fl.ifw ^'!, ^.^P^"«"<^y's long white fingers were
flutter ngmdecisively above the bishop fnd wereabout to close upon it, when I was guilty of soTresumptuous a breach of etiquette afto^Ja^ hTmHe was appropriately shocked. He fidgetedfrowned at me, and then smiled. It was one ofAc«e mdulgent smiles with which a great man iswont to favour a young woman in his employment

Really. I don't think so," he replLra^dhavmg been warned by one whose counsel he couldnot condescend to rank very high, he did whatmost men would do under the cifcJmstanc^. Hemade the move out of doggedness.
I smiled, taking care that he should see itThe mate was perfectly apparent, but I was inno hurry to move. I had much mo e in view us"then than the mere wimiing of the game TZf^l

o'^lTJr' r- ' ''^'^'^ the^nistef nTought to come to an understanding.
Your Excellency does not set enough store by


