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CHAPTER XIV




ONE of the palace guards delayed Strawbridge for a few
moments at the entrance of the west wing of the palace,
to ask his master if the American might be admitted.
A little later the soldier returned and opened a door
into a brightly lighted sitting-room which evidently corresponded
to the music-room in the east wing. Some rugs made
of Indian blankets, chairs, and a couch of colored native
wickerwork gave a look of richness and rather intemperate
color to the room. The high light of this ensemble, that which
held it all together and subordinated it, was the peon girl
Madruja. Strawbridge obtained rather a bewildered impression
of her. In fact, no man ever gets the details of an unusually
comely woman at first glance.

General Fombombo, rising from the wicker couch where he
had been sitting beside the girl, begged permission to leave her
for a moment, to which Madruja assented with a mute gesture.
The President came forward to Strawbridge, with both hands
outstretched, radiating welcome.

"Mi caro amigo," he greeted, "I am charmed to have you
see my little menage. What do you think of my color
scheme ?" He stood gripping the drummer's hand and looking
about at the room with that detachment which the arrival of
a third person always gives an artist toward his work. The
general picked out a doubtful point: "What do you think of
the clasp that holds down the drapery between her breasts?"

Strawbridge barely managed to see the clasp against the
glow of the girl. He said he thought it was a very nice clasp.


"No, I mean would you prefer garnet or ruby just there?
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