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Chapter One
A Rivterii Blonde

"Archie," Bald Huro Stern sud-

denly, " blonde over there has her
eye on you."

I sighed. "Do you mind." I asked

patiently, "being a trifle more ex-

plicit? This place Is full of blondes."
"The one I mean Is sitting thirty

degrees right, at the corner table.
Don't look round. She may be some
old flame you'd rather not rekindle,
or she may merely have a weakness
for the Tarzan type of male, but
she's definitely got her eye on you,
and If you catch It she'll take It as

ui invitation."
"Not when she gets a clear sight

of my face." 1 retorted, and I
turned, Ignoring his protest, bal-

ancing my gin fizz precariously on
the army of my chair and survey-
ing the landscape. It was even as I
had said. Far as the eye could reach
the open air terrace of the Carlton
was coated with nothing but blorv
des, ranging from the ashy fairness
of Scandinavia through carrying
synthetic shades of peroxide, to the
ripe corn-col- of the Germans,

Men were there too, swarthy as
nature or sun-ta- n had made them
and dressed for the most part In the
blue cotton shirt and trousers of
the fishermen whose native coast
they had invaded, but they were
merely the necessary background
to the ladies they escorted and
those ladles were the very per
fumed essence of the Cote d'Azur.
Like a gaudy flowerbed they sat
there, laughing, chattering, drink
ing blondes in bathing-suit- s. In
bright-color- trousers, in gaily
patterned beach-robe-

The blonde In question was sitting
alone, at a small table in the sha-
dow of a clipped bay tree, sipping
a pinkish, frothy drink from a tall
glass; a slender, longllmbed crea
ture, dressed In white short and
shirt, with a crimson sash folded
about her slim waist, and a red
chiffon handkerchief knotted on her
crisp golden curls. The whole effect
of her was youth and grace and east

only her eyes, dark and brooding,
gave the He to the picture; and those
eyes, as Hugo had said, were In
tently on me.

As I caught her gaze she smiled
suddenly, with a flash of white
teeth, and lifted a hand In greeting
but I looked away hurriedly. I was In
Cannes for a bare couple of days,
and that only to see Hugo, and
I had no mind for any feminine
entanglements that would cut short
my time with him.

"I don't know her," I assured him,
but he shook his head mournfully.

"You shouldn't have looked her
way. There you are, she's coming
over now and you'll find yourself
stung for a cocktail and lunch be
fore you know where you are,
know these Riviera blondes."

Not lunch." 1 retorted, "but she
can have her cocktail. She may be a

I added thoughtfully,
"but she's extraordinary easy to
loon at."

Hugo shook his head again. "Cut
out the cocktail too." he said firmly.
sne may be easy to look at, but I

haven't see you these two years and
why should I lose my pleasure to
give a girl a free drink? You leave
me to handle her."
Hsrd-llrartr- d

I felt that he was being unnec-
essarily but I knew
well, at the same time, that he had
plenty of excuse. The French Rl
riera, these days, is swarming with
authors of all sort, shapes and sizes.
Best sellers are there, and not-so- -

good sellers; but Hugo was Uiat rare
bird thrlller-wrlt- with a world
wide circulation.

Apart from that, he was a hand-
some devil, a confirmed bachelor In
his middle forties with a com lor
table Income apart from his prod
glous sales, so that It w as no wonder

fixed. The dark eyes widened, star-
ing and haunted, the warm color
drained from her cheeks. She gas-

ped, and put her hand to her heart
"I'm sorry." she said, very low, "I

can't wait for the drink. I must go.
Tell me" she laid a hand swiftly
on my arm "you're staying here?
What's your name?"

"Archibald Lumsden," I told her.
"Yes, I'll be here for a day or two.
but what's the trouble? Why can't
you wait?"

"It's nothing," she answered, but
even as she spoke, her eyes were
roving this way and that, like a
hunted animal's. She repeated my
name softly, as if memorizing it, and
stood up. "Thank you." she said.
"You've been kind. I won't forget
it."

The golden curls and the raffish
crimson turban vanished, and I
turned to Hugo.

"And that's that." I commented
rather ruefully. "What d'you make
of her? I presume on closer inspec
tion she wasn't so taken with our
looks."

He shook his head, pulling
thoughtfully at his aged brier. "It
wasn't that," he said at last, "but
it was the oddest thing I ever saw.
She spotted something or some
body that she didn't like, and quit
In a hurry, but what It was I've no
idea, and what to make of her I
can't tell. Did you notice the queer
accent? Half of It put on, I'll swear."
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ploring the queer corners of the
world In search of adventure.

I looked at him now, at his dark,
hawk-nos- face that might have
been a Spanish grandee's if it hadn't
been for the astonishing blue of the
eyes, at his square Jaw and massive
shoulders, and thought, with a little
rcuret, that the cynicism that had
been at first only a preventive cloak
was now becoming a part of him.
Under his sleepy,
manner there lay, I well knew, a
will as hard as granite, and I had
a shrewd suspicion that there was
now superimposed on it a grim de-

termination to consider only the
comfort and well-bei- of one per-
son, and that person Hugo Stern.

"As you will," I said, and sighed.
"But let her down lightly, old man.
After all, she's only a kid."

We both struggled to our feet, for
the girl stood beside us. Seen near
she was even prettier than at a
distance. A bare twenty, I thought.
She stood now looking from one to
the other of us with a touch of un
certainty; but as I smiled In re
sponse, she gave a little sigh of re.
lief and dropped into a vacant chair.

"Well, nowl" she said, and her
voice was a lovely thing, deep and
husky and vibrant against the par-
rot chatter around us. "Isn't this
nice? I though It was you, and then
I fancied I had made a mistake, and
then I was sure I hadn't, so I came
over."

It was to me she spoke, and I
answered her, rather reluctantly.
"It's undoubtedly me," I said guard
edly, conscious of Hugo's eye upon
me, "and I suppose it's you, if you
say so, but the question Is who are
you?"

But at that Hugo broke in. "My
dear young lady," he said, "it Is our
misfortune, but neither of
know you; and I can assure you
that it's not a case of defective me-

mory, tor you're much too pretty to
forget.

The girl flushed under the pale
gold of her sun-ta- "But it wasn't
you I was talking to." she pointed
out. "It was him " She turned to
me. almost appeal in her voice.

"Surely we've met some place be
fore?"

I roused myself: I had been
wondering what to make of her. of
her almost childlike simplicity of
manner, her youthful charm. The
threadbare tactics she was using
didn't tally at all with her appear
ance, and I was pretty sure stie was

novice at the game. Her accent.
too, puzzled me. It was French, un
doubtedly, but there was an over
lay of American an Intonation.
more than anything definite and
I had Just about decided that she
must be an artist's model who had
learned her Qigllsh from some
American painter when I found that.
for the second time. Hugo was
answering for me.
'Childhood Friends'

No." said he. He leaned his
brawn, arms on the
tabic, and now the
smile was fading, hardening Into
something cold and Implacable

You II have to forgive us. made
moiselle, but you're barking up the
wrong tree."

She caught her breath sharply.
nrely Indignant, and then suddenly
the shadowed look left her eyes and
they became as dBncing and mis
chievous as a little girls'.

Ladles don t bark up trees." she
retorted. "They sit on a branch,
waiting to be barked at."

Hugo shouted with laughter at
that. "Young lady, you win. Its def-

initely established that we're child-
hood friends. Let's drink to our for-
mer meeting and our next."

He hailed a passing waiter and
invited her to order, and she laughed
back at him, gay now and carefree.
Lets see, where was It we saw

each other last?" said she. "Was It
Paris? Or Dcauvllle? Or Le Tou- -
quet?"

And then suddenly, even as I
watched her, a dreadful chance
came over her face. Her glance had
strayed over my shoulder, and now

- -
Reg'lar Fellera Byrneg
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he was a trifle cynical where women
were concerned. He knew all the
types and had been pursued by most
of them, he knew the birds of para-
dise of the Riviera, for he had a villa
outside Cannrs where he spent the
half of tli year that he wasn't ex for an Instance it remained trans-- 1


