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“Very likely he didn’t know we were
coming,” szid ais wife ieily.
I, we'll look him up. Come
erybody. - Oh, I say, we can’t
1 ige unguarded. They
» Zellows are the worst robbers
east of T.ondon.”

It was finally decided, after a rather
subdued discussion, that Mr, Saunders
ceed  to the bank and rout

tory representative of the

nt lers Jooked

blanched to his tocs.

“Teli him we'll wait for him,” pur
sued hi rdship “But mind him,
—— bhim inexpressibly hot
down here in 1l un.”

They d watched the misera- |

ble Suuunders tread gingerly up the
filt! knees crooking out-
wardly Lroin time to time, very much
as if he were coatemplating an instan-
tans in any direction Dbut
the one ! taking. Even the
placid Deppir m was somewhat dis-
turbed by ignificant glunces that
followed their as he passed

by each sepa f antives,

P |
“I do hog r Saunders will come

| Bowles wore the tight
lad iid. The others started,

back alive 1 Bromley, her

1 ) iced the general thought.
» won't come back at all, Brom-
ley, unless he nes back alive, id
. It was a
ver smiled
troubled.
I his wife,
» symptom, “do you real-

3 danger?”

v, who said there was
any danger? cxclaimed and quick-
1y looked o )y sel “I rather think
we'll enjoy it “.',, IH‘ wdl'd :lfh'r a
moment's pause, in which he saw that
the steamer as getting under way.
The Japat company’s tug was return-
ing to the pier. Lord Deppingham
sighed and then drew forth his ciga-
rette case. “There,” he went on, peer-
ing intenfly up the street. “Saunders
iz gone.”
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| you sit down and look at the sea,” he

of faces and

{ 1 ron back to th ab o1l

“(3one? half shrieked her ladyship.
“Juto the bank,” he added, scratch-

“Deppy,” she said after a moment,
“I hope 1 was not too hard on the poor
fellow.”

“Perhaps you won't be so nervous if

said gently, and she immediately knew
that he suggested it because he ex:
pected a tragedy in the opposite direc-
tion.

They expected every minute to hear
the shouts of assassins and the
screams of the brave Mr. Saunders.

creased by the mysterious actions of
the half naked loiterers. They made
off in various directions, more than
one of them handling his ugly creese it
an ominous manner. Bromley was not
slow to acquaint his lordship with
these movements. Deppingham felt a

! jacket of a '

Dane =e> \\y

Dritish trooper.
cold chill shoot up his spine, but he re-
fused to encourage the mald’s fears by
turning around. |

“Your lordship,” said Mr..Saunders
three minutes Ilater, “this is Mr.

| Bowles, his majesty’'s agent here. He

is come with e to"— |
It was then and not until then that
his lordship turned his stare from the
sca to the eclerk and his companion.
“Aw,” he interrupted, “glad to see
you, I'm sure. Would you be good
enough to tell us how we are to reach
the—er—chateau and why the devil

| we can't get anybody to move our lug-

gage?’

Mr. Bowles, who had lived in Japat
for sixteen years, was a tortuously
slow Englishman, with the curse of

the clime still growing upon him. He

was half asleep quite a good bit of the
vime end wholly asleep during the re-
mainder.

“Everything is transferred by hand,
my lord, and the chateau is two miles
farther up the side of the mountain.
It's quite a walk, sir.”

“Do you mean to say we are to
walk?"

‘“Yes, my lord, if you expect to go
there.”

“Of course we expect to go there.

| Are there no horses on the beastly

island 7"

“Hundreds, my lord, but they belong
to the people, and no one but their
owners ride them. The servants at the
chateau turned Mr. Skaggs' horses out
to pasture before they left.”

“Before who left?’

“The servants, my lord.”

Lady Deppingham's eyes grew wide
with understanding. “You don’t mean
to say that the servants have left the
place?” she cried.

“Yes, my lady. They were natives,
you kuow.”

“What's that got to do with #t?” de-
manded Deppingham,

“I'm afraid you don’'t understand
the situation,” said Mr. Bowles pa-
tlently., *“You see, it's really a trion-
gular controversy, if I may be 80 bold
as to say so. Lady Deppingham is one
of the angles; Mr. Browne, the Amer-

| fean gentleman, is another; the native
j population is the last. Each wants to
be the hypotenuse. While the in-

terests of all three are merged in the
real issue, there is nevertheless a de-
cided disposition all around to make
it an entirely one sided affair.”

“I don't believe I grasp”— muttered
Deppingham blankly.

“I see perfectly,” exclaimed his wife.

| “The natives are allied against as,

just as we are, in a way, against them
and Mr. Browne. Really, it seems
quite natural, doesn’t it, dear?’ turn-
ing to her husband.

“YVery likely, but very unfortunats
It leaves us to broil our brains out
down here on this pier. I say, Mr.—
er—old chap, can‘t you possibly en-
gage some sort of transporiation for
us?  Really, you know, we can’t stand
bhere all day.”

“I've no doubt noarrs
lord. If you wil

e it, my
“t welt Lhore notil
say I'h

I tell 'em to do when I rep-
resent the British army. This is the
enly uniform on the island, but they've
been taught that there are more where
this one came from. These fellowse
will earry your boxes up to the cha-
teau, ‘slxpence to the man, if you
please, sir, and I've sent for two carts
to draw your party up the slope.
They’ll be here in a jiffy, my lady.”
Then, turning majestically to the hud-
dled natives, he waved his slender
stick and said: “Lively now! No loaf-
ing! Lively!

‘Whereupon the entire collection of
boxes, bags and bundles figuratively
picked itself up and walked off in the
direction of the chateau.

CHAPTER VL
THE CHATEAU.

devious way through the little
town out into the green foot-
hill beyond. Two lumbering
wooden wheeled carts, none too clean,
each drawn by four perspiring men,
gerved as conveyances by which the
arrivals were to make the journey to
their new home. :
Lady Deppingham’s pert liftle nose
lifted itself in disgust as she was jog-
gled through the town behind the
grunting substitutes - for horseflesh.
She sat beside her husband in the
foremost cart. Mr. Bowles, very tired,
but quite resplendent, walked dutiful-

T HE road to the chateau took its

“Most of the islanders have got theee or
four wives alroady.”

ly beside ove wheel; Mr. Saunders

took his post at the other. The serv-

ants came along behind in the second

cart. Far ahead, like hounds in full

cry, tolled the unwilling luggagd bear- |

ers. From the windows and doorways
of every house, from the bazaars and
cafes, from the side streets and
mosque approaches, the gaze of the
sullen populace fastened fitseif wpon
the little procession. The town seemed
ominously silent.

At last they came to the end of the
sunlit street and plinged inte the
shady road that ascended the slope
through what seemed to be an abso-
lutely unbeoken though gorgeous jun-
gle. The coel green depths looked most
alluring to the sen baked travelers.
They could almost imagine that they
heard the dvipping of fountains, the
gurgling of rivulets, so like paradise
was the prospect ahead. Lady Agnes
could not restrain her cries of delight-
ed amazement.

“It's like this aM over the fsland,
your ladyship,” volunteered Mr.
Bowles, mopping his brow in a most
unmilitary way, “except at the mines
and back there in the town.”

“Where are the mines?” asked Dep-
plngham,

“The company's biggest mines are
seven or eight miles eastward as the
crow flies, guite at the other side of
the island. It's very rocky over there,
and the.e¢s 3 place for a landing
from the sea. Everything is brought
overland to Aratat and placed im the
vaults of the bank. Four times a year
the rubles and sapphires are shipped
to thé brokers in London and Paris
and Vienna. It's quite a neat and reg-
ular arrangement, sir.”

“But I should think the confounded
natives would steal everything they
got their hands on.”

“What would be the use, sir? They
conldn’t dispose of a single gem on the
island, and nothing is taken away from
here except in the company's chests,
Besides, my lord, these people are not
thieves. They may kill people occa-
sionally, but they are quite honest, be-
lieve me. And, In any event, are they
not a part of the great corporation?
dlhey have théir share in the working
of the mines and in the profits, Mr,
Wyckholme and Mr. Skaggs were hon-
est with them, and they have been
fust a® hopest in return ™

“1 should think thev'd be terribly

0 e sadd Lady Agnes. "prey

! wretchedly poor ™ '

|
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\ nd b _way. | i prefer My lady,” sald Bowles, “there are
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