I'he Characters

Huge Stern, handsome suthor,
Living on the French Riviera.

Archle Lumsden, myself, Hu-
go'a friend,

Rend Gelss, cartoonist, master
mind behind a murder plot.

Yesterday: Vonner, the second
of Gelss's confederates, lves at
the Chédteau. I accompany him to
the beach, and two men aitack
me fn the toater.

Chapter 25
Dissension

l HAD exactly one second, before
the grip on my throat tightened,
to fill ‘my lungs with the clear
sweet air. Then down. down
went into d green depths of
water, 1 hadn't realized ever be-
fora in my life—1 who had always
been a crack under-water swim-
mer—how hard it would be to hold
one's breath with a suﬂncnlins
pressure on one’s windplpe. It ha
all passed in a flash, and'1 was al-
most at the bottom before 1 real-
fzed what had happened. It was
another minute before I could
think what to do,

There were two men holding
me, one by the throst and one by
the ankles. Bath were s ming
with their legs only, for their arms
were otherwise engaged. I kicked
out desperately to free my ankles,
but found them caught in an iron
grip.

It was no time for ethics or clean
fighting. My head was bursting
and my chest cracked with the
terrible strain, 1 brought l.cllp my
arms, fumbled for the second face,
which I could not sce, and drove
my thumba into the eye-sockets,
digging at the eyeballs,

I'felt the man writhe, and a sud-
den wave of blind, crimson fury
swept over me. If it was his e;r.l
or my life, his eyes must go. I dug
deeper and suddenly the grip on
my thront slackened and dropped
away. I saw n'dim, black and white
shape swerve upward, Then
doubled up sharply and caught at
the neck of the merchant who
held my legs. If the trick had an-
swered so well with me, it would
do equally well for him.

But he was no fighter when the
odds were even. Almost before my
ﬁnﬁera fastened on his wet throat,
he loosed my ankles, wriggling to
fet away, and I let him go, slant-

ng upwards like a rising trout.
Then I drifted thankfully to the
surface myself,

It was a queer scene that met
my eyes os | looked towards the
beach. The fqur other fellowa were
standing knee-deep In the water,
but ns I looked two of them ran
farther out to give a hand to the
first of mdy Inte opponents, The
man I had just parted from was
meanwhile swimming for his life
to shore, while the rempining two
had made a dash for the car, and
pven as | watched, [ heard the roar
of the starting engine, And all the
time, half atanding In his wheeled
chair, old Mr, Venner was shriek-
ing holpless objurgations, while
l.?_tn{-:h"a hovered anxiously about

im,

For an instant 1 wondered if he
was upbraiding his employees for
failing I thelr job, but all that
mnttered to me waa that they had
falled, and I took my way back to
shore at o lelsurely pace,

“Well," I sald, “that was un ex-
eftine five minutes while it lasted.”

The old man stared up at me. His
E‘ncc wias gray. “What happened?™

e demanded,

“Nothing." 1 answered, “except
that these gentlemen, for some
reason, had a fancy for drownin
me. One of them foked an attac
of eramp, and when I went to help
him, he got me by the throat, while
another fellow gripped my ankles.
If I hndn't been used to swimming
under water, I'd be passing the
time of day with my forefathers
by now, But at least,” I added with
satisfnction, *I gave him a couple
of sore cyes to remember me by."

‘T Won't Have It!"

"IT'S an outrage!” he sald, very
low, hiz old volce shaking.
*“Unihinkable — unspeakablel 1
won't have it—1 won't have iti"
He ecaught suddenly at hls gide,
tinge in his cheeks
Amédée,” he said
"inke me back fo the

abirug

house at once. | am ill. And {ou.

sir—you must come with me. It is

not safe {or you to remain here |3

alone.”

It was a queer thought that 1
should be safer in the company of
Venner the banker, hut queerer
still was the [act that 1 belleved
him, and without a word 1 fell
into step besice the wheel-chair,

THe &ight of the housekeeper,

( Ily under the pillared

W

portico, ung our advance

peross the terrace, brought me

back to grim reality with a jerk.
Whe or not she was sur-

prited to gee me returning safe and
whole I couldn't tell, for her round
face was as blank na a stone
's: but she eame forward
¥ and Iaid a hand on the old
man's shoulder.

*You are not well, Mr, Venner,"
sald quickly, "Amedée, take
the patron siraight to his room; 1

will me at once.” Then she
turnnd to me. "1 hope you enjoyed
your he?"

o

have never had one like 14"
1 answered simply, and was for
making tracks for my room when
she stopped me with a gesture
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“One moment, Mr. Lumsden, I am
gorry to trouble you, bul the

key—"

!Of courze!" | gald. “The key—
why, yes, certainly! ['ll bring It
down to you on my way out”

I made my way up the stairs,
but just on the bend [° halted,
checked by the sound of angry
volces.

“Henriettal" came the old man's
shrill falsetto, "It was an outrage,
a dastardly outrage! I won't be
argued with. You will telephone
at once—tell him 1 must see him
TE'I;LI morning or there will be trou-

[

1 went on my way, convinced
that, however odd it seemed, the
proapect of my sudden demise was
not pleasing to Mr, Venner, and
wondering not a little who it was
that he was summoning so0 urgent-
ly to see him. .

My bed was made and my room
tidled for the day, but as I opened
the bag to get out a clean shirt, 1
observed with interest that other
handa than mine had been exam-
ining the contents.

For an instant I was at a loss to
know what they had been lookin
for: then suddenly I remember
the key and chuckled to myself,
reflecting that the housekee
was taking no chances of my doing
any unauthorized night rambling.
I opened my door eautiously. The
passage wis deserted; there was
no sound from the tooms below,
and in a musﬂu of seconds 1 had
ralsed the tile, satisfied myself
that the cause of all the trouble
was securely in its hiding-place,
and replaced the covering; then 1
strolled downstairs again,

“The Consclence’

HERE was a small door to the

left of tke counter, and as 1
passed t, | heard a female voice
raised high in irritation. 1 paused
for & moment, and the voice of
Miss Henrleita Adams sounded
clearly in my ears

“Is that the Cap d*Antibes?"” she
was saying, "I've been irying to
get you for fAve minutes. 1 must
speak at once to Baron Stahl."

I raﬁped on the door and opened
it without waiting for permission,
inserting my head through the
opening to ses o small, bare room
and the housekeeper sitting at a
littered desk, her hand on the
telephaone.

“Mr. Lumsden!" she sald aharp-
Iy, "Do you want gomething?”

“Only my key," I retorled mild-
ly. “It's nowhere in my room, and
1 thcughl. perhaps the servants
might have come across it when
they were tidying up."

he glared at moe. "It Is not
likely, but 1 will gk them," she
sald acldly.

“And anyway," | added com-
fortingly, “if it's lost, it'1] proh-
ably turn up szomewhere when
ou least expect 16" With that I
eft her.

Stahl was coming, urgently
summoned by Venner, and that
summons had its origin in the re-
cent atlempt on my life, It waa
vitally necossary that | should
hear whnt passed at the Interview,

[ went up to my room, closed
the shutters, and sat down, my
elbows on the window-ledpe, 1o
walch the front gate. Finally, a
big gray sports car pulled n]p in
the lane oulside, and a small fat
figure in canary-colored trouscrs
strutted importantly towards the

ouke,

So far 1 had had no opportunity
to explore the upper story of the
house, but [ had a pretty good idea
of how the land lay, and now, as
stealthily as a mousing cat, | erept
nlong the wide pnssage and halted
oulside the door that 1 knew must
be Vennet’s, There was never a
sound. I took hold of the handle,
and felt the door swing sently
open,

1 could hear now a faint mur-
mur of voices coming from the
door on my left, hut when 1 tip-
toed past him and sel my ear lo
the crack, the words were still in-
distinguishable.

I stared around me, completely
at a loss. Before me stretched the
cotridor, cool, empty, and singu-
larly unhelpful, but at the end,
facing me, [ saw another door. It
stood half open, and when
peered round it I found that | was
at the head of a back stairway,
with another door on my right
opening into a service pantry.

There wak a window here, and
when I cautionsly thrust my head
through it, 1 could ha whooped
for !:y. Clear and brittle on the

arkling air came the volce of
aron Stahl, not *we yards away
from me.

“You will not have this young
man killed?" he demanded, on a
rising note of indignation. “Now,
that is very nlee! And 8 was to
tell me this that vow bring me
hastening from Antibes, on 1his
morning of all others, when the
old man and the girl have packed
up and gone to Cannes, for no
reason that 1 know, and in conse-
quence all our plans, all our are
rangements, must be remade? To
tell me that you like the young
man, that you have a bad heart
that you do not wish him killed
befare vour eyes! How many pop-
ple, 1 ask you—aorowned heads,
statesmen, fnanclers—have died
wilhout n protest f ¢
yob, for this one b
a nobody, & 1

L]
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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FRED PERLEY COULDN'T KEEP HIS DNTE AT THE GOLF CLUB THE
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l

PENDLETON, Ore., Sept. 280 —(AP) |
—Mr M, E. B Alirich aof
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