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drew taut and stopped;
swimmer once more de-

ll

g
t

time he broke the sur-
he swam a little away
the chain. “'Now take it up!”
called. “Till the front end is out

i1
;

S¢ out of that gray concealing
water, wheels appeared, and a fen-
der, a mudguard, the front of a
siremming radiator. . . . Adam’s heart
Beaped, driven by an intense excite-
ment. This was, after all, no more
$an a car which some one had
wished to hide; yet its resurrection
frem that hiding place, where it
might have lain forever, had in it
ssmething

“Hold it! " called the man below.
winch stopped while he swam
foward thn car. Adam felt some

1" sheuted the swimmer tri-
mnphantlf. "“You can have it! Take
R away!’

He began to swim toward the
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“You promised
Eell was found.”

but nothing else at all save one
thing: about the wrist, something
like a black cord was knotted; seen
even thus dimly, it seemed to have
been knotted tightly, to have cut
into the soft flesh.

And this was, clearly, a woman's
hand and arm.

Cumberland muttered: “Tope,
there’s someone in the car.”

Tope nodded. “It's Mrs. Kell"
he said briefly. “You'll have to—""
He checked, his thoughts absorbing
him. ‘“Lower the car again, till it’s
awash,” he directed absently,
“Swim out or make a raft or some-
thing—get her out of there gquick's
you can. Send for the ambulance.
Take her to the undertaker's. I'll
meet you there.” .

He turned angd strode away, Adam
beside him; they reached the car
and started down the road. They
came to where Ned Quill held two
cars of newspaper men in restraint.
Adam turned off the road, crashing
through the underbrush to pass
them; and Tope leaned out and
shouted:

“Let them go on up, Ned! There’s
a murdered woman in the car, up
there. They've got a right to be on
the spot!”

Then as the newspaper cars start-
ed up the hill, he bade Adam stop,
called Quill,

“Ned," he said, “I'll be in town,
at the undertaker’s. Come up there
when you've seen the Tennant girl.”

“Right,”” Quill agreed; and he
said: “Doctor Medford's on his way
down here. 1 talked to him on the
phone awhile ago.”

Tope nodded. “Good. We'll watch
for him,” he agreed.

They went on. When they turned

Doctor Medford alighted to speak
to them; and his tone was respect-
“You were right, Inspector,”

said.
“Found a drug in him, eh?" Tope
ed.

£

“Gas in his lungs," the medical
“And doped.

morphine
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Adam uttered an ejaculation:
“That's awful!"

“I know it,"" Tope agreed.

“But who, Tope?" Adam insisted.
Iim i’ abelrll

at last he spoke.

“Go to the jail, Adam,” he direct.
ed. “We'll get something out of Kell
now—enough so we'll know how to go
at Holdom."

Adam nodded. *“Something hap-
pened on their trip up here Friday,
all right,"” he agreed. “But I don't
see what it was!™

Tope said briefly: *“It was a plant,
& game, a play somebody tried to
stage."

““How do you figure that?"

“Because Holdom told Kell to hit
him over the head."”

Adam nodded. “That's right.”” He
asked eagerly: ““That was to make
Holdom look like a victim too? Then
you think he—"

Tope said grimly: "I think some
one made a sucker out of Holdom.
Used him. Holdom's a crook, Adam.
Always has been, in little ways. You
heard Mat, at the quarry; heard
what he said about Ledforge filing
charges against Holdom, with the
Stock Exchange authorities.”

“You figure Holdom was double-
crossing Ledforge, and knew he
would be found out, and killed the
old man.”

Tope -said quizzically: “Ledforge
filed those charges himself yester-
day, Adam. How could he do that
if Holdom killed him Friday?”

They reached the jail behind the
courthouse; and when barriers had
been removed they came to Kell,

They found the big man sitting on
the cot in his cell, his head between
his hands. He did not look up at
the sound of their steps, nor when
they paused before his cell door.
The guard who had led them thus
far knew Adam of old, and at the
young man's word left them here;
and Tope spoke, gently.

“Kell?"" he said.

Kell roused, and he came slowly
to his feet, the bars between them.
He stared; and then he seemed to
remember them.

*l know you, sir,”” he muttered.
“You promised to tell me if Mrs.
Kell was found."”

“Yes, Kell,” Tope assented; and
he added harshly: *‘She is foundl™

‘“Where is she, sir?”

Tope said pitilessly: “The coupe
was in the quarry, Kell. We got it
out today. She had been murdered,
and tied in it, tied to the wheel,
before it was run over the preci-
pice into the o

“Dead?” Kell whispered, holding
his breath.

“Yes, dead,” said Tope: and the
breath came out of Kell in a long
sigh, and the big man shivered like
a stricken animal. He backed away,
his hands up before his face; he
slumped down on the cot again.
Tope added harshly: *“l think you
killed her, just as you tried to kill
Holdom!"

“I didn't, sir!"” he protested.
did“!t!!!

“Mr. Holdom says you did!"™ Tope
declared. “You tried to kill him!
Because he was chasing your wife,
Kell!™

“No sir, 1 didn't, sir!”

Kell mumbled: *“Dead? She's
dead?"

“Of course,” Tope insisted.
killed her."

“No sir, No!"”

“Then did Holdom? Was that why
you tried to—"'

“No, it wasn’t Mr. Holdom,” Kell
answered. “I took him back, left

g

“You

him by the road. But when I came

home, she was gone."

And the big man cried suddenly,
starting to his feet: “T meant to hit
him easy, the way he told me to;
but when the wrench started down,
I thought about the way he had—
bothered her; and I hit harder than
I'd meant to.”

He caught himself.
she, sir?”

“They're bringing her to town,™
Tope told him. ““What did you do to
Mr. Ledforge, Kell? Or did
dom—""
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A PEOPLE DISCIPLINED
Temperance Lesson

LESSON TEXT: Numbers 14:11-M.
MEMORY SELECTION: For whom the
Lord loveth he correcteth;

the son in whom be delighteth.—Proverbs
)i

Instruction, training and culture,
sometimes calling for the touch of
judgment or punishment, that the

that which is much needed in a dis-
ordered and dissolute world.
Our lesson tells of God's plan for

| the discipline of the people of Is-

rael in preparation for their entry
into the Promised Land. They were
not ready when God first brought
them up to it, but through hard and
trying experiences they learned.
They did not believe God, so they
had to learn the hard way.

One wonders whether we will be
wiser than they. America is now in
the awful grasp of a postwar wave
of careless living, of moral disinte-
gration and of awful dissipation. Al-
cohalic liquors flow in an un-
controlled flood of destruction.
Where is the moral fiber that made
America great?

L There is a Limit to God's
Patience (vv. 11, 12).

The

spies who
sent up into the land.
that it was a good land, but 10 of
them were afraid of its inhabitants.
Two of them, Joshua and Caleb,
urged the people to take God at his

2

, wurd and go up to possess the land.
; But the people rebelled and wanted

to turn back to the fleshpots of
Egypt.
& God had been patient with the
people, but the time had come
when further patience ceased to be
& virtue and would only be indul-
f::ﬁe' Then judgment came—and
There is a limit to God's patience !
with a sinful people. It is almost
heartbreaking to think of the pos-
sibility that America may all too

| soon press its downward course to |
| the point where God says, It is
| enough.

I1. There is Power in Intercessory
Prayer (vv. 13-19).

andmldeamixku;ndmpla
for his people. He knew the

of intercession and called on God
for mercy upon the people. He
pointed out that the homor of the
Lord was involved in bringing His
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