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to understand that Germans claim
the gates of hell aa well, mademoi
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wrote down with great difficulty,
a word or two at a time.

At a rap at his door, he covered
the pistol hurriedly 1th several
sheets of paper and responded. At
the door was Mademoiselle Le
Rivet, her face very pale, her
large blue eyea staring and fear-
ful. She entered the room quickly,
as Farnham stood in speechless
gaping.

"Monsieur, pardon the Intru-
sion," she gasped, "But I must
speak with you a moment."

Farnham drew himself together
and bowed stiffly.

"Certainly, mademoiselle," he
said Icily. "But. really, 1 am cer

but little ot him, nothing but that
he receive and send the letters at
Paris. He need not know any more
than he had known heretofore
what those letters meant. He could

"Since I am so completely In
your power, mademoiselle," he
acquiesced, "I suppose 1 should do
whatever you suggest."

"Thank you," she exclaimed
gratefully, and rose to go.

"Since it is so near twelve,"
Farnham proposed as he got his
hat and coat, "possibly you will
want to combine lunch with what-
ever else you have to Bay."

She shook her head and placed
a warning finger to her lips.

"But 1 need the open air," she
complained. "A turn on the lake
1 you please.'"

They left the hotal tad walked
together across the quay, Farn-
ham's hands thrust deep in the
pockets of his coat, his head
thrust dejectedly forward, hut with
a pulse that was rising to the swift
change In mademoiselle's attitude.
At the boat landing she engaged
a rowboat and motlonad Farnham
to the oars. In a few mlnutos they
were well out of hearing of the
quay.

"The hike alone Is deaf in Ge

ing of the trap at von Kulm's cha-
teau. He knew now that it must
not have been mere reticence but
revolt, that today she was cast In
a role that flooded her with hor-

ror. Farnham thought he could pic-
ture Senora Quaraiza gloating at
his tragedy, but he wondered It the
Spanish woman would have had
the courage to face him alone af-

ter what bad happened.
"You must rmember the war,

monsieur," Mademoiselle Le Rivet
replied in a dry, thlu voice that
lacked conviction. "There Is not
you alone to consider, but so
many who must be forced to serve
our cause that we must find a way
to discourage those who would es-

cape too easlry."
"The devil himself would blush

at such a profession," rojoluod
Farnham.

"Perhaps, monsieur."
The words dropped from her

parted lips, almost an acceptance
of what he had charged. Mademoi-
selle Lo Rivet had lost the strug-
gle with hers!f, ap.i ssnk In a
chair, her eyes staring and haunt-
ed.

"But Is thore not another place

selle Le Rivet?" '

'Yes. monsieur." she replied
grimly. "If you put' It that way.
But It is not that you leave some
one very dear behind?!

An unnecessary .question, t
would say, to c,ne .Who baa pried
into my private letters even before
tlte ink was dry."

Then what you would do fs
most impossible!" she exclaimed.
Her hands were locked behind her
back, her chin was thrust forward
in her struggle to bolster her cour-
age through the interview. "Death
would not save you from the dis
grace; it would only bring dis
honor upon your name and the
name of those you love. The rea
son for your death would be given
out to the Swiss, a version Id
which you would have no word."

Farnham sac staring at her, a
new horror In his eyes.

So that s what you came here
for?" ho accused. "To tell me that
the German imperial secret ser
vice claims me body and soul."

But it is not of my doing, mon
sieur," she cried. "I am only doing
my duty by warning you."

"A pleasant lot," Farnham laugh
ed bitterly. "I can vaguely under
stand why you should trap me, If
you had only done It fairly, but
it is a fiend lower than the devil
that would cast dishonor into the
graves of those whom he has driv-
en to death.

The blood was gone from hor
face again and Mademoiselle Le
Rivet was making a supreme strug-
gle to contain herself. Farnham
caught this struggle unmistakably.
and there came back into his mind
her reticence at that first spring
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neva," she broke the silence. "On
shore thore are long ears and
sliarp eyes everywhere one
dares hardly think. But I must
ask, monsieur, that you hear me
with more patience, will you not?"

"1 am listening, mademoiselle,"
he said crisply.

"So you will understand my ac-

tion, monsieur," she Hald. "Let me
say that I ain In the service of my
country, just as you are In the
service of yours. Nor do I serve
for pay, nor tor glory, since what
I do Is for the Fatherland the
only way I can help after what
has happened."

Arundel, piano tuner. Phono 189-L- .

where we can speak of these
things?" she pleaded. She cast a
frightened look about, and added
with evident restraint. "Perhaps
you would see matters as I see
them, it I could but have a breath
of of fresh, air while I am con-

vincing you."
There was a note In her voice

that conveyed a meaning beyond
her words, a wish to be aloue.
where the walls might not have
ears, where she would be free to
unleash her unspoken thought.
Farnham caught her meaning and
did not temporize.

Farnham coldly. "But see to it
that you do not impose too Car
upon my patience."

"first, monsieur," said Dolin
serenely, "let me test your pa
tience by saying bluntly that the
documents 1 just presented are
proof conclusive that you are In
the pay of the Imperial Gorman
secret service.

Farnham sprang to his feet in
a surge of passion and shook a
warning fist at Bolin and Za.

"So tills is blackmail!" he rag-
ed. "Out of my room this instant,
you worthless scoundrels, or Pll
march you to the gendarmes."

The two looked back at him
with easy amusement, wholly un-
moved by his outbreak.

""Please calm yourself, monsieur,'
said Holln softly. "You are far too
intelligent a man to wish an
American court martial with an
American firing squad at the end
of the trail."

The masterly assurance in which
Bolin said this caught Farnham
and cooled his passion. His hand
went slowly back to his side. He
stood through several moments of
tense Indecision, then sat down,
the muscles of his face working
convulsively.

"Well?" he demanded.
"Bravo, monsieur!" Bolin beam-

ed. "Now that you have your wits,
let mo make clear the force of
what I've said. Foremost, the
check is notoriously, as you would
put it, the check of the Imperial
German government. But, as Mon-
sieur Za is an accredited attache
of the Austrian legation, and 1 am
officially attached to the German
legation, no harm can come to
us, as you must see. You will
hardly deny that you presented the
check at the Swiss hank, nor will
vou deny your signature to certain
letters to Franco, the precise na-

ture of which might interest either
an American or French military
court."

"But you forget that 1 paid the
money to Abbas Hilmi, and can
prove how came to owe it," Farn-
ham protested stoutly.

Bolin very deliberately cut the
end troin a cigar and lighted it.

"Quite to tile contrary, my dear
captain," said Bolin, "you can
prove nothing. His Highness would
testify that he had never in his life
hud eyes upon you, whereas it
would become the very unhappy
duty of Monsieur Za and me to
give our- version of why you were
paid forty-tw- thousand Swiss
francs out of the secret funds
of our government, monsieur

Farnham sat looking at Holln
for a long time out of stark eys,
the blood gone from his face, his
mouth taut and drawn. His whole
appearance was that of a man who
has found hlmsell suddenly, demy
trapped, beyond the hope of es-

cape. He did not thresh about or
fly Into a rage. The two secret
agents watched the working of his
features breathlessly, with glitter-
ing eyes. Bolln's right hand rested
In his coat, pocket, ready to meet
possible violence with fire, since
there was no knowing how the vie-ti-

might react to the trap.
in the end Farnham's head drop-

ped forward on his breast, the
token of surrender. Bolin and Za
exchanged triumphant looks. Their
victory was complete. The victim
hail yielded to the Inevitable.
Holln proceedetl to strengthen the
fetters. For the belter part of an
hour he spoke, a few sentences
at a time, arguing the futility of
resistance. I hey were giving Farn
ham his only chance. He must do
as he was told. They would ask

write them In his own way, put
them in the Amerean official mail
when they had been typed. He
might even have them censored by
his commanding officer at Paris.

The American nodded a broken
acqulosence, without looking up at
them.

Trapped
"I appear to be In your power,

messieurs," Farnham muttered
weakly.

"Then, monsieur, we will come
to a full understanding," said
Bolin. "What Is to be done should
be done thoroughly, so as to lead
to no possible later dispute or dis-
trust. Come!"

The dispirited Farnham merelysat slumped in his chair, without
animation or Interest. Monsieur Za
placed the dispatch case on the
American's knees, a highly embos-
sed linen sheet on its top. Farn-
ham's listless eyes saw incoher-
ently that it was done in German,
a German secret oath.

"In the noble pigment of the Im-
perial German secret service!"

Bolin. He took Farnham's
unresisting right arm, rolled the
dressing gown and shirt to the
sleeve, and gave a quick stab of a
lancet in the bared vein. Farnham
cli v not flinch at the prick. Za
gathered the red globule from the
tiny wound into the pep and placed
It In the American's hands. Slow-
ly, and with fingers that trembled,
Farnham wrote his name to the
oath in bis. own blood.

"Blen. monsieur," exclaimed Bol-
in. "The pact it is complete. But
please to remember, monsieur,
that each month of your faithful
service you shall receive the pay
of ten thousand francs."

He paused impressively and add-
ed in a voice of warning:

"But at the first treachery, your
tire is not worth the one centime,
not even if you should hide In the
desert of Sahara!"

CHAPTER 18
Under A Periscope

Upon being left alone by the
two gloating agents of the Imper-
ial German secret service. Captain
rarnnam sat without moving for
the better part of an hour, his face
covered by his hands, until he was
aroused from his thoughts by, an
attendant witn a telegram. Ho ac
cepted the message lifelessly, mo
tioned the messenger out of the
room, and sat staring at the

time before he tore it
open.' The telegram was from the
American legation at Borne and
directed tersely :

You will proceed by first avail-
able transportation to this logntlon
on a matter of utmost Importance.
Bring all personal effects with you.
Acknowledge this telegram Imme
diately. , ....

The sheet of flimsy fluttored
from his fingers and he sank back
into his despairing pose. Another
half hour slipped by, in which he
might have been a man asleep.
Then he sprang suddenly to his
feet, paced the floor of his room
excitedly for several minutes, and
paused In a certain tragic indeci-
sion before his locked trunk. Pres-
ently he took from its recesses a
small automatic pistol and stood
gazing at It morbidly as It lay in
tile palm of his hand.

Reflectively placing tlte weapon
on the walnut writing desk, he sat
down, took up a pen, dipped it sev
erpl times nervously and began a
painstaking message, which he

CHAPTER 17

Kilniham had barely finished his
breakfast when Za arrived, a few
minutes before eight o'clock, with
him a stranger whom he Introduc-
ed as Monsieur Bolin. Karnhaiu
was puxzled by something vaguely
laminar iu the name.

"The gentleman," said Monsieur!
Za. "whose name it 1b most Im
portant when appended to a chuck
for many, many Swiss francs."

Za's words supplied Karnliam's
memory. The name that had ap-

peared on the check for forty-tw-

thousand francs, Farnham's losses
it poker with Abbas Hilmi. Hollas
ilice compelled Karnliam's atten-
tion; it was an unusual lace,

' aquiline, strong of fea-

ture, with boring, cynical black
eyes, and an almost leering smile
that seemed to be indelibly stamp-
ed on his features.

Farnham arranged chairs for
them with an effort at nonchalance
that failed to cover his uneasiness.

"Your letters are ready for the
mails," said Za. opening a leather
briefcase and laying out a small
pile of neatly typed missives, each
written on a large white sheet of

paper under lite letterhead of the
Ileau Ilivage. "When you have
signed them, we have a matter ot
much interest to you."

Karnham took the letters to the
desk, inspected them minutely,

his head in perplexity, and
signed and sealed them. Then he
placed the sealed letters in an in-

ner pocket of liia coat and turned
to his visitors.

"It may prove of Interest to

you, dear captain, to know that you
are leaving Switzerland Immediate-sai-

Za, with a repetition of
his catlike smile.

"What do you mean?" Farnham
demanded bluntly, looking uneasi-)-

from one to the other.
' n officer of your army has

-- I) sent to relieve you. a Cap
ita Fox Elton of your engineers.''
aid Za. "He brings orders to your

legation at Berne sending you back
to Paris for duty."

A; Farnham sat staring blankly
at him", Za took a typed copy of

s orders from his pocket. There
was a softening of t lie taut lines
about the American's mouth, a

quick light in his eyes as he read.
"Back to Paris, eh?" he com

mented, without looking up. "I
have heard nothing of this and
have no such orders."

"Ah, hut the idea, it is most
pleasant, yes?" leered Za. "Well
my captain, tlte orders arc authen-
tic enough." The feline smile ex-

panded in "Mon-
sieur Za is in a position to know
what goes on in Switzerland. Your

captain he arrive only last night at

Annemasse, and hurries on to Lau-

sanne, where ho take the train for
Heine. Your orders, my captain,
already are they in the hands of

your American charge d'affaires."
.."Well, what of it?" said -- Farn-ham

blandly. He gave a dry smile.
"1 can't say that it's going to be
rery painful to leave this place

ior Paris, eh?"
"Mien, monsieur," rejoined Zr.

"Hut whether you leave Swilzer
land, it depend on much more than
votir orders. It is upon that mat-te-

Monsieur Ilolin and I have
called to see you this morning."

Farnham sat erect and his eyes
snanned.

"Don't cot the idea, because of
what happened," he blazed, "that
I'm going to tolerate any further
interference in my private and of-

ficial affairs."
Za cave an indifferent shrug and

turned to his associate. Ilolin took
from his pocket bonk the cancelled
check for forty-tw- thousand
francs, Farnham's receipt for the
check, and one of the letters to
Paris that Farnham had signed
the day before. He held them be
fore Farnham's puzzled eyes for a

moment and returned them to his
norketbook

"These are to refresh monsieur's
.mraiorv." said Dolin. fixing I ain

ham with his taunting eyes and
speaking in a crisp, incisive voice.
"Now let us put aside ail pretense
and speak with the utmost frank-
ness, monsieur, since in no other
way can we arrive at a conclusion.'

"Say what you have to say," said
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tain you will be pleased to know

"Please don't!" she pleaded
against the bitter reproach in his
voice.

"I was merely going to say,"
Farnham concluded relentlessly,
"that your associates have done
their work so well that there is
really nothing left for you to say."

"But .nonsicur, you have fright-
ened me," she cried.

She crossed the room swiftly,
snatchd the covering from the pis-
tol and held it behind her while
she took up the sheet of paper
upon which Farnham ahd been
writing. There were only a few
words, scrawled, almost illegible,
but Mademoiselle Le Rivet reeled
as Bhe confirmed their meaning.

Dear mother Please forgive
me, hut there is no other way. You
must always believe

Mademoiselle faced him with a
poignant anguish in her eyes.

"So you really meant to destroy
yourself, monsieur," she said in
a low, vibrant voice.

"You will pardon me, Mademoi-
selle Le Rivet," Farnham respond-
ed in the same uncompromising
voice, "but do you not think it a
bit bizarre for you to rush Into
my apartment, seize my private
correspondence, and read it be
fore my eyes?" His voice soften
ed disagreeably. "h.ven a spy
should have some regard for a vic-

tim's privacy when he is pres-
ent, at least."

Mademoiselle winced visibly.
"But. monsieur," she rallied,

"was 1 to stand by and see you
take your life?"

"Ah,' 'taunted Farnham, "then
you have eyes that see through
walls, or was It that your eyes
were glued to my keyhole!"

"I will tell you, monsieur." she
cried. "I was left behind to watch
your actions. Monsieur Bolin was
uneasy, and with good reason, tnat

that you might Harm yourself.
For what seemed like many hours.
monsieur, I have stood with my
eyes at the scope. In the apart
ment next to yours, and when I

saw your purpose, I came In.
"That was very gracious of you,

Indeed, Farnham said sardonical
ly. "And now that you have ex-

plained this great honor so beau-
tifully, mademoiselle, may I trou-
ble you to replace my ah per
sonal property and accept my' pro
found adieu?

Mademoiselle Lo Rivet drew her
self together and her eyes snap
ped sudden defiance. '

"I will not go, monsieur," she
said, "not until you have heard all
that I have to say to you."

Farnham seated himself with an
annoyed shrug and lighted a cig
arette.

"Very well, then, mademoiselle,''
ho replied. "Then I suppose I am
compelled to listen, iu hope that
you will not prolong this Intrusion
unnecessarily.

"You were about to take the
easy way out of an unpleasant sit-

uation, monsieur," she charged,
now more fully possessed and
striving to speak calmly. "But it
is my duty to warn you that the
door is closed too, in that direc-
tion."

"I had thought." sneered Farn-
ham, "that a man's soul and his
honor were his own affair. Am I
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The World's
at your door

Immortalized in story and song, the old "cor-

ner store" has passed along with the free

potato on the kerosene can, and the customers'

access to the cracker box. It was picturesque,
but you never quite knew what you would find

there. Half the time it was full of people who

didn't know what they wanted. The other half,
it was empty. It was more of a club than a store.

Today, when you enter your grocery store

or any store you know what you want,
how much you want of it, and the price you are
going to pay. Advertising has rendered you
this service. It brings you daily, through the
columns of this newspaper, the merchandising
opportunities of the whole world. In the quiet
of your own home, you are enabled to select

everything you want to buy!

The modern way to be certain of quality and
value is to read the advertisements. Represent-

ing almost every field of opportunity, the adver-

tising columns of this newspaper bring you
the fascinating story of the whole world's mar-

ket place!

Read the advertisements! They are daily

messages of opportunity for you.
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Statement of the condition as made to the Comptroller of
the Currency March 25, 1931.

RESOURCES
Loans and Discounts $ 484,256.33
Banking House 77,750.00
Real Estate 34,944.86
Bonds 281,930.68
United States Securities $384,231.25
Cash 157,271.80 541,503.05

LIABILITIES
Capital Stock
Surplus
Undivided Profits
National Currency
Federal Reserve Bank
Deposits

For more than two generations the history of this bank hits been a part of
the history and development of DouuJhs County. Whether the times hnve been
pood or bad during that period the bank has performed its part. We are proud
of its record and of the confidence and support of our customers and friends.

The bank is designated by the Secretary of the Treasury as a Depositary
for the funds of the United States Government.

THE OLDEST BANK IN SOUTHERN
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