
V;a«s~,iV• —tmrau^TTT _•

THE UNI ON ADVOCATE TUESDAY CCT. 4 1910

■KM
«? 4*

Jr

■ ^ .

-Sbrr
0£Tt«

OPY

The Man

By GEORGE BARR

Copyright, 1908, by Dodd, Head 
4L Co.

A handsome young soldier of don't see how anything short of Prov- 
, . . , . . ldence can alter the situation."fortune, a princess of enchant- , „Thank heaven Bowen_ he Dames

you as pxecutor, not me.”
“I shall decline to serve. It’s au 

impossible situation, Hare. In the 
first place, Skaggs was not an inti* 

I mate friend of mine. I met him in

ing beauty, two eccentric adven 
tarers who leave wills disposing 
of the island of Japat and its 

.ruby mines, two heirs who must 
marry within a year to inherit ■ Constantinople five years ago and aft 
the property despite the fad \ erward handled some business for him
that they are already married, 

■a shrewd American lawyer, a 
scheming British solicitor, a 
pretty stenographer, a prince 
who is musical and profligate 
and a horde of fanatical Mos
lems ntho will inherit the riches 
of Japat provided the heirs do 
not marry each other — these are 
the leading characters in a ro
mance which for genuine nov
elty, thrilling and unusual situ
ations, live American humor 
and t ; e pathos of a great but 
apparently hopeless love has 
rarely been equaled and never 
*surpaesed.

CHAPTER L
THE LATE MR. SKAGGS.

Œ
HE death of Taswell Skaggs was 

stimulating, to say the least, in
applicable though the expres
sion may seem. He attained 

the end of a hale old age by tumbling 
aimlessly into the mouth of a crater on 
the island of Japat, somewhere in the 
mysterious south seas. The world had 
.quite thoroughly forgotten him during 
the twenty odd years immediately pre
ceding his death. It was, however, 
noticeably worth while to remember 
him at this particular time. He left 

;B last will and testament that bade 
lair to distress as well as startle a 
great many people on both sides of the 
Atlantic.

In Boston the law firm of Bowen & 
Hare was puzzling itself beyond reason 
in the effort to anticipate and circum
vent the plans of the firm o ̂ Bosworth, 
Newnee A Grape win, Lon*to, E. C, 
while on the other side of the Atlantic 
Messrs. Bosworth, Newnes & Grape- 
win were blindly struggling to do pre
cisely the same thing In relation to 
Messrs. Bowen & Hare.

Without seeking to further Involve 
r myself I shall at once conduct the 
reader to the nearest of these law of
fices.

“Pretty badly tangled, I declare,” 
Bttid Mr. Hare, staring helplessly at 
his senior partner.

“Hopelessly,” agreed Mr. Bowen, 
very much as if he had at first intend
ed to groan.

Before them on the table lay the con
sents of a bulky envelope, a long and 
.stupendous letter from thetr London 
correspondents and with it a copy of 
Taswell Skaggs' will. Mr. Bowen re
cently had been named as Joint execu
tor of the will, together With Sir John 
Allencrouible of London, W. C., one 
time neighbor of the late Mr. Skaggs.

long and exasperating cablegram 
had touched somewhat irresolutely 
upon the terms of the will, besides 
notifying him that one of the heirs re
sided in Boston. He was instructed 
to apprise this young man of his good 
fortune.

There was one very Important, per
haps imposing, feature In connection 
With the old gentleman’s will—he was 
dtecid‘*dly sound of mind and body 
when It was uttered.

When such astute lawyers as Bowen 
. A Hare give up to amazement, the 

nsuii.1 ft reruni. r of consternation, it Is 
high time to ivgard the case as star
tling
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in New York. He had no right to 
impose upon me as if”—

“But why should you hesitate? You 
have only to wait for the year to roll 
by and then turn your troubles over tc 
the natives.- Young Browne can’t 
marry Miss Ruthven inside of a year 
simply because there is no Miss Ruth
ven. She’s Lady—Lady—what’s the 
name?”

“Deppingham.”
‘‘And Browne already has one Mrs. 

Browne to his credit, don’t you see. 
Well, that^gettles it, I’d say. It’s hard
ly probable that Browne will murder oi 
divorce his wife, nor Is It likely that 
her ladyship would have the courage 
to dispose of her incumbrance in either 
way on such short notice.”

“But it means millions to them,
! Hare.”

“That's their unfortunate lookout 
You are to act as an executor, not as a 
matrimonial agent” *

“But man, it’s an outrage to give all 
of it to those wretched islanders. Bos
worth says that rubies and sapphires 
grow there like mushrooms.”

“Bosworth also says that the island
ers are thrifty, intelligent and will fight 
for their rights. There are lawyers 
among them, he says, as well as jewel 
diggers and fishermen.”

“Skaggs and Lady Deppingham’s 
grandfather were the only white men 
who ever lived there long enough to 
find out what the island had stored up 
for civilization. That’s why the y bought 
it outright, but I’m hanged if i am see 
why he wants to give it back to the 
natives.”

“Perhaps he owes it to them. He 
doubtless bought it for a song, and, 
contrary to all human belief, he may 
have resurrected a conscience. Any
how, there remains a chance for the 
heirs to break the wA”

“It can’t be done, Hare; It can’t be 
done. It’s as clean as instrument as 
ever survived a man.” ,

It is by this time safe for the reader 
to assume that Mr. Taswell Skaggs 
had been a rich man and therefore 
privileged to be eccentric. He came of 
a sound old country family in upper 
England, but seems to have married a 
bit above bis station. His wife was serv
ing as governess in the home of a cer 
tain earl when Taswell won her heart 
and dragged her from the exalted posi
tion of minding other people’s children 
Into the less conspicuous one of caring 
for her own.

Theta only son was killed by a run
away horse when he was twenty, and 
their daughter became the wife of an 
American named Browne when she 
was scarcely out of her teens. It was 
then that Mr. Skaggs, practically child
less, determined to make himself wife
less as well.

He magnanimously deeded the un
entailed farm to his wife, turned his 
securities into cash and then set forth 
upon a Voyage of exploration. It is 
common history that upon one dark, 
still night in December he said good by 
forever to the farm and its mistress, 
but it Is doubtful if either of then, 
heard him.

To be “jolly well even” with him 
Mrs. Skaggs did a most priggish thing. 
She died six months later, bat before 
doing so she made a will to which she 
left the entire estate to her daughter, 
effectually depriving the absent hus
band of any chance to reclaim his 
own.

Taswell Skaggs was In Shanghai 
when he beard the news. It was on a 
Friday His Informant was that erst
while friend Jack Wyckholmc. Nat
urally Skn/rgji felt deeply aggrieved 
with the fate which permitted him to 
capitule wtii i i nconditional sur.en
fler was o close at hand. His lan
guage 'I i c ' ! - f quarter of an bom 
did m to tip - » the progress of Chris
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records of the inebriate’s asylum a»
to be credited. His wife, after endur
ing him for sixteen years, secured a 
divorce. Accepting the world as his 
home, he ventured forth to visit every 
nook and cranny of it In course of 
time he came upon his old time 
neighbor and boyhood friend, Taswell 
Skaggs, in the city of Shanghai. Nei
ther of them had seen the British isles 
In two years or more.

M,Ow do you know?" demanded Tas- 
welL

“Haven’t I been there, old chap? A 
year or more? It’s a rotten big place 
where gentlemen aspire to sell gloves 
and hankerchiefs and needlework over 
the shop counters. You know, Tazzy, 
I could well afford to starve, and I 
wouldn’t sell things, so I came away. 
But it’s no island.”

“Well, that’s neither here nor there, 
Jackie. I ’aven’t a ’ome, and you 
’aven’t a ’ome, and we’re wanderers on 
the face of the earth. My wife played 
me a beastly trick, dyin’ like that 
I say marriage is a bloomin' nui
sance.”

“Marriage, my boy, Is the convales
cence from a love affair. One wants 
to out the worst way, but has to 
stiy in till he’s jolly well cured. For 
my part, I’m never going back to Eng
land.”

“Nor I. It would be just like me, 
Jackie, to ’ave a relapse and never get 
out again.”

The old friends took an Inventory. 
Jack Wyckholme, gentleman’s son and 
ne’er do-well, possessed £9 and a frac
tion, an appetite and excellent spirits, 
while Taswell Skaggs exhibited a bal
ance of £1,000 in a Shanghai bank, a 
fairly successful trade in Celestial ne
cessities and an unbounded eagerness 
to change his luck.

“I have a proposition to make to you, 
Tazzy,” said Mr. Wyckholme late in 
the night

“I think I’ll listen to it Jackie,” re
plied Mr. Skaggs, quite soberly.

As the outcome of this midnight 
proposition Taswell Skaggs and John 
Wyckholme arrived two months later 
at the tiny island of Japat, somewhere 
south of the Arabian sea, there to re
main until their dyin^r days and there 
to accumulate the wealth which gave 
the first named a chance to make an 
extraordinary will. For thirty years 
they lived on the island of Japat 
Wyckholme preceded Skaggs to the 
grave by two winters, and he willed 
his share of everything to his partner 
of thirty years’ standing. But there 
was a proviso in Wyckholme’s be
quest, just as there was In that of 
Skaggs. Each had made his will some 
fifteen years or more before death, and 
each had bequeathed his fortune to the 
survivor. At the death of the sur
vivor the entire property was to go to 
the grandchild of each testator, with 
certain reservations to be mentioned 
later on, each having by investigation 
discovered that he possessed a single 
grandchild.

The island of Japat had been the 
home of a Mohammedan race, the out
growth of Arabian adventurers who 
had fared far from home many years 
before Wyckholme happened upon the 
island by accident. It was a British 
possession, and there were two or three 
thousand inhabitants, all Mohammed
ans. Skaggs and Wyckholme pur-

“There remains a chance Jor the heirs to 
break the wilV*

chased the land from the natives, pro
tected and eased their rights with the 
government and proceeded to realize 
on what the natives had unwittingly 
prepared for them. In course of time 
the natives repented of the deal which 
gave the Englishmen the right to pick 

«I soil the rubles and othei precious 
•uc-s that they had been trading 

for such trifles as sllka gewgaws
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