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CHAPTER 17

il

minutes before elght sele, with | “Firsty wondleur,”  sald  Bolin! than he had koown heretoforre
Ity o strunger whom he [otrodue- | serenely, “let me {est your pa-|what those letters meant. He conld
| ns Monsienr Bolin,  Farnhans! tleoce by saying bluntly that I!u-|wrhu them in his own wiy. put|snd bowed stifly,
wik puseled by sometbing vagocly | doonwents T Just  pregedgted ave them dn the Amerean offieln] munil
VL D KD DHnte. |||.-uur concluaive thut you are In| when they had been typed, llml
“The gentleman,” sald ,\lullr-l"‘l\lfh" puy of the Lmperial German | might even bave them censored by
Zu, "whose name 1t Is mol b | georet service, | s commiunding offlcer ut Paris,|
portant whon appended o o choek | arnham sprang 1o his feet in The American nodded o brukuul'
fur many, many Swiss frages.” | # surge of prkslon and shook o) nequivsence, without looking up nt |

Zn's words supplied
The nume  that

hind ap i

., Fatnhinm
Fldenhim had barely Aotshed s | that you doo not
when Zo arvived, a (6w apon my

Farthum's; whrning fist at Bolin and Za.

volily. “But sée to it but Hilde of him, nothing bat thit

imposs oo Im'| he roceivo and send the letters ut

Piatienie” Paris. He need not kuow any more

2 | them,

“So this s blackmall!' he rag- Trapped

1 @l on the cheek for fory-two | ed. “Out of my room this lnsiant, “l oap f o be In your powar,
Mhonsind ffanes, Parnham's losses | yon thless  scoundrols, PR messiours,"  Fornham  mutters|
¢ poher with Abbaa Hilml [q.mu"! mnreh ¥ou to the getdatmes wenkly.

:’n'n cornpelled  Farnham's  etien The two looked  back ut hiwm “Then, monsleur, wo will come
Pony i Wik uinusad fiew, well Wil sy pioustment; whoiy une oo ol uoderstanding,”  sald
tormed,  agquliine, strong of fetl wpoved by his outhreak. Bolin, “What is to bo done shoull
ture, with  borlug, evnlenl black] “Plense calm vourself, monsieur, | be done V\horoughly, wo as to lead

oved, nnd oan aimost Teering soile |

Pt o] to be indelitly st L
il oat lid foatnees,
Farnham arvanged  ohaldes o

them with oo effort ot nor

yAmerloin court martial |
American. fivlng squad at the ond | san) slumped (o his ol
nlance | 0f 1

il Tholin softiy

“You pre fur too| to no possible luter diapute or dis
ntelligent 4

min to wish anj trust. Come!"
with'un | “The (Uspiriteil Farnham meoroly |
ir, without
animation or Interest. Monsiour 4n

it (abled 1o cover s une yeaa, | The masterly assurnmes |Ill \uhl--hl placed the dispateh ecase on the|
“Your letters are roudy foi the| Bolin sdd this canght Farmham | Amerfcun's knees, a highly embos
mudls,” sadd Zn, oponing o leather nud voolod  his pagsion, Hig band| sed luen sheot on A8 top. Farne|
hrlefease wml ne ot i small] went slowly back to his side. Hol ham's | Hstilesa eyes Baw  Incoher
plle of nonthy typoid lssives, each | ¥ il throtugh severl monients of | ently that 1t was done (o Uurmnu,l
written on & Inrge white sheet of | '# Indecision, then sat down.| s German sscrat onth.
paper wder e letterhead of the | the muscles of his faoe working|  “In the poble pigiment of the Im-
Neau Tvage.  "When you have| tonvulsively, perial German secret service!™ ex

igned Them, we have a malter ol

WOl b ditnsndied {elaifed Bolin, He took Farnham's

mieh interest to yow" “Hruvo, mongieur!™ Dolin beam. | doreslsting right arm, rotled ”"'I
Fapnhan took the letters (o thel o “Now that you have yonr wits, | idr £ gown nod shivt o e
sl inspeetéd  them  minutely,| W0 me niake clear force of | sleeve, and gave a quick siab of a
cgonk hig hend o perplexity, wmi| what I've sl Foremost,  the| lincet In the bared vein. Farnbam
Betvenl il feil them, Then | eheek in potoriously, ax you would | dig not (lnch al the prick. zhi
pliesd the sealed Ietters in an in-| Dot 1L the ehoek of the impaerial | guthercd the red globule from the

er pocket of hils coal and tnrned
to his visitors

It omay prove of interesi
vou, dene cdgialn, to Know thist you

o

S lenvine Switzerland Hnmediate: | legation, no harm can coms ta| oath in bis own blood
'. bl ZAn, with o repetition of | 48, Hs yon must see, You will| "l,f.i'.""' mongtenr,” exclabmed Hol-
= patlthe smile, fintdly deny thit you prosented the o, *“The paet it {8 complete. Dt
Whiat do vou mean? Furnbo| cheek at the Swiss hank, nor will]| nlensge  to  remember, monsieur,
Aetmanded Dinntly, lonking uneasls| You deny your slgnature o certaln | that cach month of your faithiul |
I Cromt one to the other letters to Franco, tie precise nae | service you shall reeeive the pay
noolfieer of e sy higs| twre of whie |1=.'1l!_ intorest either | of ten thoustnd franes.”
wont ta rollove yon, a Cap-| 8t American ol French  military He pay Impressively aml add-
Fox Klton of your e onre” "'I_ in u volee of warning:
b %4, "He brings orders to yoor “OAnt you forget thut 1 pald the ‘Bt at the first treachery, your
stlon nt Berne ling you back | money (o Abhiae Hilmd, and ocuan life in not worth the one centime,

g for duty
w1 Farnhnm

ail Eturing bisnkly
I

Gormal governmaeni.

of the Auxtirlan legation, amd 1 am
alfleinlly attuched o the German | Farnham wrote lhis name to the

prove how | enme (o owe it Farn
ham protestod stoully.

Mon: | Hoy wound Into the pop and placed
four Zn in an aceredited attache | it In the Ameoriean's hands, Slow-
Iy, and with Mngers that teembilod,

ot even I you should hide in the
deaert of Sabara!”

im, Za jook o typed copy of Holin very deliborately cut tha CHAPTER 18
¢ orders from his pockel, Thete | snd from 1 clgae wml Hehted 6 N Under A Periscope
¢ o0 woltenlng of the tuul Tines “{n to the contrury I'pon heing left alone by the
ahout the  Amerd s month, 8| capiain,” satd  Bolin. two glonting agents of the Tmper
qulek Heht i Ble eves wa b vead | prave nothing. His Highness would | 181 Germnn secret ssrvico, Ciptiin
COaek to Pards, eh? b comel geatiry that he hid nevir In s e | Farnham sat without maoving for
monted, without Tooking g "1 juid oyes upon you, whereas it]the hetter part of nn hour, his face
bave Beard uothing of this wnd| wonld become the very unhappy | Co¥ered by his hands, untll ho wis
v na guch orders” QY of Monsiour %t and te tol froused from his thoughls by, an |
byt the Wlea. It 18 modt| give our verslon of why you were attendant with a telegram. He ac
plegsant, vpa?™ Jeersd Zid, "Well | papd tortyawo  thousand  Swiss eepled the message 1felessly, mw!
iy dptnin, e orders are nathoens| frane aut of the seeret funds) tHoned the mussenger ont of the|
the enongh,”™ The feline gmlle 05| of pur government, monsiear'”

el dn sslldatisinotion. “Mon

reilitdnee. T

Iru-ml, nmd gnt staring ot the mes

Fartham sat looking wl Bolig| 8age some tme hefore he tore jt

Zaobn non position 1o know | e o long time out of stark oys, | open The ielegram was fram the
ark et M Swlizechind Your | the blood gone from his face, his| Ameriedn dogutlon sl Berne and
eagtalh I preeive only ot fiehe 0| ganth tant and deawn. His whole | divected teriel
AnnianaEee, aud hppries on to Lo gppeacined was fhat of noman who You wil proceed by st avall
e, whete b tidee e o Bor [ ks fonnd Wimsolf suddenly, deftly uble trongportution to this legation
Yo Pors, iy eapfalin ] pegpgeed, beyvomd  the hope of es 00 & matter of utmest mportanes
o (they the hande 01| cape, He dil pot theesh abont or! Dring all personal effects with you
| plean ehutge dalfalres” | v into w0 roge. The two Seorel owledge this telegrom  lmme
WL, whint of L2 shid Farm | prents watehol the working of his| dintely
fm Biandly. Fe gave aodey sl roaturon brenthlesaly, with glitter The sheet of flimsy flattored
*1 vun't ¢ that It's going to | e Holin's right hand rested| from his Oogers and be sank back
£ hery  painful o leave Indn place | 1y his topockel, rimdy too meet | into his deapiiving  pose. Another
Yoor Paris, ¢l pomsihle violenee with five, sinee] hadl hour slipped by, In which he
o, wmonsi vediined  Er ] fpers wan o knowlpe how the vie ht hove been n e wnleep
e whether yon Wove SsH2e0 L m might veact 1o the rap | Then he sprope  soddenly 1o his
tnneh, 00 depemd on wsieh more than In the end Parnbam's hend deop- | feet, paesid the foor of his room
vobt obderc 10 s upon that mnt b ned  furwaed hlg breast, the| exeiiedly fop seveenl minutes, ool
ver Momsienr HBolin and U Base ] yojon of Za | poused dnon certnin tragle ndoel-|
eatllonl so fee yon this amorning vrehnngel welt | wlon before hie locked trunk. Mrog
Farnhotm s erect wmd D oyes | yiptory was complete; The victim | ently be took from s rveeises o)
A HE | il ¥ielifed o the inevitable, | fioall aatomatie  pistol and  stool |
“Ton't gl Idia, B ol gafin . procecdsl o strengthen the| enzing st it morbhdly s Bodny o
what Hagppeu P Tibwale “that | yerters, For the betler part of an| the patin of his hand
m golpz to tolorate dny Dtier | poge e spolie; A oW sentenceos Reflectively plneing the -.n-.||mn|
ferterlepsnes i omy privite and of g a vl rening the fatility of on the walnut writing Jdesk, e st

v wiore giving Favne | down, took upra pen, dipped 10 sey
chnnee, e must do ersl times ner and began o
Thoey wounld nsk pulnstnking which he!

only
wius tohl

nm hi
b

| thelr work so

| ¢tsy Wiy nul of an unpleasant sit

uation, monsienr,”” s chrgod,
now more  fully  possessed  and
siriving 1o speak calmliy. “BPut il
s oty duty to o warn you Lhat e
door s closesd foo, In that diree
!lll" ke

“I had thomght.” speered Farn

wrote down with great ditfientty, | to nunderstand that Germans claim

a word or two at a time.
At o rap at his door, he covered
the pistol hurriedly ith  several

sheets of paper and responded, At |

the door was Mademolselle Le
Rivet, her face very pale, her
Inrge blus eyes staring and fear-
tul. She entored the room quickly,
n# Farnbmm stood in apeocchless

Euping.
“Monsleur, parden the intru-
sion,” she gasped, "Hut 1 must

gpeak with yon & moment,”
Farnham drew himself together
“Certainly, madomoiselle,” he

sald lefly, "BPot, really, | nm cer-

tadn you will be pleaged to kpow

"Please  don't!™  she pleadet
agninst the bitter repropch io hls
volee.

"1 was merely golng 1o saw”
Farnhom  concluded  relentlesaly,
“that your pzapcintes have done
well that there is
reatlly nothing left for you to suy.”

“Bul  aonslour, you bave frights
ened me,” she oried.
She crossed the room swifily,

sintehd the covoring from lhe pls
tol und held it behind her while
she took up the shedt of paper
upon which Farnbham abd  been
writing, There were only a (ew
words, scrawled, almost ilegibio,
but Mademoiselle Le River reeled
ns she confirmed thelr meaning.

Dogy mother Plense forgive
me, but there b= no other way. Yon
must always bolley

Mademolgelle faced him with a
polgnant anguish In hor cyes,

“So you really meant to destroy
souraelf, monsieur,” she sald in
n low, vibrant volee,

“You will pardon me, Mademaol-
selle Le Riveln" Farmham vespond-
ed In the same  wuncompromising
voleg, “but do you not think It n

bit bizarre for you to rush Inta
my apartment, seize my private
correspotidence, and read It be

fore my eyes?™ MHis volee soften-
ed  divngresably. N n Sy
should d for a vie
tim's privacy
ent, nt lenst”
Mademolgelle wineed visibly
“But, monsienr,  she  rallied
“was 1 to stand il see you
tike your 1"
“Ah' ‘taunted
yott have oyes that see throuzh
walls, or wans It that your eves
wermn glied 1o my keyhole!"™
“1 will tell vou, monsieur,” she
eried. ! was loft behind to watch
your mnetions, Manslear Holln was
uneamy, and with good reason, (ot
that you might harm youraelf
For whint secmed Hke many hours,
monsionr, | have stoml with  my
eyen at the seope, in the apirt.
ment pext ¥ aml when |
HOW YOUr purpns (LR [
“Thnat wns very praclous of you,
Tndesd,” Farnbam sald sardonieal
Iy. “Aml now that you have ex

by

Farnham, “thep

plidned thig grest honor sp o beau
tutly, midemolselle, may | trou
ble you to replnee my nh prore

gonnl property aml aceept my pro-
foumd wdlen?"”

Mudemaoiwelle T Rivet drow her
gell together wnd her eves snap
g sundbedon dellnew,

“I will not ko, monsleur,” she
sald, “not untll vou have hoard all
that T have fo sn¥ Lo you.'”

Farnham seated himsoll with nn
annoyed shrog and Heghted o clg-
ur .
sey owelll then, mindemolnelleY
ho roplied. *“Then | suppose 1w
compellod 1o Heten, in hope that
you will not prolong this intrusion
unneceashrily.'”

“You were

about to take  the

mnn's i amil hik
own affalr. Am 1

“thit @
woere hilsg

i lerent andl
e tinte, ol took
from his pocieibook the caneelied
vheelk  for ot -twao thoneand | 5
franvs, Fambam's pécolpl for the
vl and one of the lelters to
” that  Farnh o] slgnmd
the duy betot + held them
o prmbim o] eywes | i

T ind returted them Lo his
poeketlinol

“hi

to refresh monsione’s
Radin, tining
tannting
risp
aslile
Ith e winaomt 1
ar, siney 1
wi jrrive at a eonclus|
wliat vou hive to say.” sald

I..,,_|
hix
vor
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Banking House
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8
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1.2

LIABILITIES
Capital Stock
Surplus i
Undivided Profits
National Currency
Federal Reserve Bank
Deposits . ...
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the gates of hell as well, mademol-
selle Le Rivet?T

“Yes, monsieur,” she repliod
grimly. “If you pub' ft that way.
But it I8 not that Yo leave some
one very dear behind?™

"An  unnecessary .questicn, 1
would say, to que who bhoas pried
into my privite letters even bhefore
the Ink was dry”

“Then what wvou  would do Ia
most impossible!™ she exclalmed,
Her hands were locked behind her
back, her chin wag throst forward
in her struggle to bolster her cour:
age through the iInlerview. "Death
would not save you from the dis-
grace; it would only bring dis
honor upon  your name and the
opame of those you love. The rea-
#on for vour deéath wauld be glven
out to the Swiss, a verslon lo

which you would have no word."
Farnham snt sturing at her, n
" horror In his eoves.

0 that's what you eame hers
b meiussl, “To tell me that |
the German Imperinl secret  ser |
vice claims me body and soul.”

“Hut it 8 not of my dalog, mon- |
sieur,” she oried, T am only doing
my duty by warning you*

“A pleasant lot” Farnham augh- |
ol bhitterly. “1 can vaguely under |
stand why rou shoulid trap me, Il'!
you had eonly done it fairly, but
it Is p fiond lower than the dovil
that woukll enst dishonor into the
graves of those whom he has drive

tug of the trap al von Kulm's cha:|
tedu, He knew now that [t must
not have been mere retleente bul
revolt, that today mhe was cast in
@ role that flooded her with hor-
ror. Faroham thought he could ple-
ture Benora Quarazza gloating at
his tragedy, but he wondered 1€ the
Spiunish woman would have had
the courage to fage him alone af-
ter what hiad happened,
“You must rmember the
leur," Mad Iwolle Lo Rivet |
roplod In a dry, thin volee that
tncked conviction. “There Is not
you wlone to vonshler, but Hn:
many who must be forced to serve
our causo that wo must find o way
to dlscournge those who would es-
cape foo onsiry,”
“The devil himselt woulid blush

Walr, |

at mueh o professlon,”  rejolned
Farnhim,

“Perhapa, monalonr”

The words dropped from  her

parted U, almost an aceoptiance
of whut he had charged. Mademol-
selle Lo Rivet had lost the strug
ple with herzelf, arl swnk In a
chadr, ber eyes sturing and haunt
o,

“But is there not wnother place
where we can spenk of  thesd
things ™™ she plended. She cast o)
frightened look about, and added!
with evident restraint, “Perhapg
vou wonld soe maliers ns | seo
thom, if I could but have a breath
of of fresh alr while | am con-
vinelog you"

“Sinee 1 am so complotely in
your power, mademolsells,” he
nequiceeed, T sippose 1 should do
whntever you suggest.”

“Thank you,” she exclalmed
gratefully, and rose to go.

“Bince It Is wo near twelve"
Farnham proposed as he got his
hat and coat, “possibly you wiil
want to combing lunch with what
ever olge vou have to say."

She shook her head und placed
o warning finger to lier lps.

“Put | need the open wir," she
complained. “A turn on the Inke
i you plenne.

They Jefl the hotal and walled
togother across the quay, Farn
ham's hands  theust deep Ao the
pockets of hism  coat, his  hewd
thrust dejectedly forward, but with
& pulse that was riaing to the awitt
change in mademoinelie’s attitade.
AL the boat landing she engagod
a tfowboat and motionad Farmhun
to the oars. In n few minutes they
were well out of hearing of the
quuy.

“The fnke alone is deaf in Ge-|

neva,” she broke the silenes, “Un

whore there wre long  oors  and
sharp eyes everywhere — ono
dares hardly think. But | must

nsk, monajeur, that you hear moe
with more patience, will you not?”
“I nm lisiening, mademoiselle ™
he sadd eriaply
“So you will understand my ae-
tlon, monaleur,” she sald, “Lel me
say that 1 am in the servico of my
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en to death. Thore wae n note In her volee [ country, Just ns you are (o the
The hlood was gone feram  her| that conveyed a meaning bevond | service of yours. Nor do | sorve Mﬂ'i.c b"
face again and Mademolsolle Le| her words, a wiski to be  alone,| for pay, nor for glory, since what -
Rivet wis making n supreme sirug-| where the walls might not have|l do ls for the Fatherland — the The Old Reliables
gle to contain herself. Farnham| ears, where she wonld he froe |u|m|ly h\rur I Irlln help after what
caunght this stroggle unmistakably,| unlensh her wnspoken  thought | has happened.” ENT
anil there came baek into his mind | Farnham canght her meaning and — - 0 —— G S 50c LADIES FREE
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Lieen a poart of

customers and Friends

The World
- 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 woulc! 21.9
there. Halif 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.




