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( KEKCHOBRE CITY,
27~A roal ostato man, In whom

this little city, as you eall It, would

Ila,; June~ida -had. wag only her own natives, T also learned’ that up to this date farming:

Linke Okeechobee fishing is unorgan-

[ have groat confidonso, told me one' be one of the most important, if not ized and the industry, when proper-

day voeontly in Miaml that theve Lhe most important city in all Plovi- ly developed,

hacd never boen half onough sald or
weritton about Okoochebae City, He
saldi - “Okeochoboa Clty and tho
novth lake country i the safost bot
in ®lorida,” Qrowing even mora en-
thustastle, ho said:  “Okoochobee
Clty la tho Chieago of Florlda”
When [ camo to Okoachobeo City, /
[ was & Httlo surprisod to find a

day. You probably do net know that
more flsh and more wintor vege-
tablog' arve -shipped from this city,
than any othor-city in the state and
tho lavgest numbor of mills in the
state are located heve” I
With this statoment, If true, 1 be-
gan to realize that the Ch[ca(..o of

lovida might not be all- a  joke.

will  produce hany
timos the income it now brings in,

I went to H,'P, Peterson, county,
ugl'lculu.rﬂ] agent, to learn of the.
farming aectivities and he told me
that Okeechobeen county has thou-
sands - of acres of. excellent farm
lands awaiting the plow. He be-
lieved that the back country is’ the
groatest asset beeause it is rich in

1o elty of loas than 2,600 people. IProm tho most authoevliative voports natural resources, He told me about

[ acpostod
oldorly oltlzon, who was walting with
mo for the post offles window lo
opety, and askod him: “Why do thoy

enll this Httla elty, “The Chicago of pounds of fish. amounted. to about fruit -

iMovtda?’ ' o anld: “I don't know
anything about Chicago, but [ do

lmately 8,000,000 pounds of {fish
wore shipped apnually from: this
cityy - The roburn; from - 8,000,000

halt willion dollars, 1
catfish

one and a
learned that more channel

good-nabured looking I could find I leavnod that approx- the soils which vary from the heav-’

igst, richest muck to the ‘lighter,
sahdy textures, These soils are
especially. suitable . for = trucking,
growing, dairying, geuerul
farming pm'pose's and livestock rais-
ing, My,

know thal if a ban was put on visl- are marketed from Okeochoboo City tion a year and-a half ago and not

luva vomh\g‘ to Mowlda, and all Tor«

than any other place:in the world,

until vecently has there-been much

Peterson came to this sec- -

-He weleomes the new de-
velopments and predicts a gréat fu-
ture for the farmer, dairyman and
poultry raiser, Another feature em:
phasized by Mr, Peterson. was the
fact that this city is central to all
the best markets in the state and
far enough .north to successfully
grow corn, prapes and all products
of north Ilorida, but-still Tar enough
south to grow avocados, winter vege-
tables and practically all of the prod-
ucts of south lorida, '
HERE are 125,000 acres of ham-
mock land in Okeechobee county
of the same quality.as that which
produces the famous Indian river

oranges. At the present time there
are 800 acres p}ante,d to” ¢itrus
groves,

Since the bulldm;, of ‘the Conners’
Highway Okeechobee county. has
gone highway‘iuud. State Road No.

“R OF GREAT DEVELOPMENT PROGRAM

8 has just bBeen completed with its
$200,000 Harvding bridge, over the
Kissimmee river, and leading west
to Tampa and connections south., It
was stated last week that the Fort
Pierce highway would be completed
in 90 days. State Road No, 22 is fi-
nanced and contracted to be built
this year, Another highway to the
east, through Indian Town to Stuart,
is being advocated and will be built
in the near future. All these-high-
ways terminating in Okeechobee City
will make ‘it the hub " of central
TFiorida.

NOTHER dévelopment that will

mean ‘much to Okeechobee City
is Okeechobee Shores, 14 miles south-’
cast, This is to be a ‘sportsman’s
paradise, fronting seven and a. half
miles on the lake, Okeechoee Shores
i3 to have wide boulevards, parks,
hunting lodges, hotels, golf courses,

Fish and ice houses along the water hyacinth covered river,

bridle paths, a yacht club and. pri-
vate estates, all built to harmonize
with one another and with the na-
tural beauty of the surroundings.

Seventeen miles southeast of Okee-
chobee City is the 45,000-acre de-
\relopmebn_i::‘ of the Curtiss-Bright
Company, Indian Park. Seven mil-
lion dollars is the amount set aside
by this company for this develop-
ment, The contract was signed last
week for an attrdctive hotel, which

“will be completed before the open-

ing of the coming winter activities.
More than half a dozen residences
for employes are’® now under con-
struction,

The ,Curtiss-Bri'ght{ Company will
also build "a town adjoining
ranch, which will be named Brighton.
This town. will bear the same rela-
‘uon to Okeechobee City that H:a-

the |

leah bears to Miami, a valuable con-
tributing factor., -

These "devélopments-are breaking
up the old, large land.units,
there has only been one family, with

few “woodsy cattle,” there will
now be a hundred families. Most of

these tracts now being developed

_are high prairie, dotted with cabbage
! palm and scattered pines with an

occasional evergreen oak hammock.
1t is a beautiful country tc look upon
and- the most satisfactory farm and
dairy land in the'world.
Okeechobee " City sent a full car-
load: of fine farn, products Lo the
Florida.Pageant of Progress, staged
on the boardwalk at Atlantic City,
N, J., recently.. A story in the At-
lantic Daily Press, on date of June 4,
contained the following reference to

Where’

' 'I‘Ac;'i*i“

¥ uN l‘INUI' n h‘umx I‘ AUHIG ONTE

vuchtmtm t paradigo- ln the Baltamas,
and Nassau 18 tho favorito rosort,
Since wmy stay thove, T had made

.,.hovep n)nvod by an .amateur.

unmo'ono protieient could” play it,
“16 vegquired ‘tochnigque, skill,” months,
voars-of practied”. . . .

“Phlg- man, has all of Lhnt ' put

in~ Jool,”  Whatever thoso words

Only.”

tor!"” I remarked, with suppressed
excitemont, as we wore away,” “Did
you see that little motor tender al-;
mosb -a cedar speed- boat, off. the
davits, out on the end of a boat”
toom? It iooked .to me as if they

frionds with ai ' old coloted man, wméaity thoy nionht molody. 16 him, wore about to go ashore for supplies-

Jacel Doxsen, whose wife bore the
cuphonlous name of Dixey Doxsoa,
having comoe herself from Vieginia,
Jool's busingss in life was dolng odd

Joba far all the vistiors "who -hap-’

penod ashoro from the yachts, Mo
know whovo the (lshing was, whero

tha fishlug spplies could bo got, ojd man, yet I did not wish to give seemed,

and this man had it, he knew,
“What kind of boat 1s*he on,
Jool 7" T asked,
violin, too. |
“A yawl, dawn In the cova, not
far from your place.”
A%0 1" T wanted Lo que%lou Lthe

I jove musie, the®

or something, Tet's get back to
tho docks."

My surmise was right, but they.
must have taken their time, as we
were mnot only in our slower cat
" back at the public docks, but had
been hanging around an hour, it
when ‘we sdaw - the tender

know practleally (ho entlie uctivi- him an inkling. ”TIow Ald you moet of the Vagrant conmiing up ‘to the

tion of tho waterside,
[ had told Doctor”Soaman of hlm‘

him 7Y
A qcu‘ativo ﬂmllo wag my answer

landing stage,.
Greason: looked at us and smiled

and, lale ng it wasg, declded to look " and that smile could mean only”as he caught sight of us at the top

hine upe Ho had told wme whare
his small thatchod cabln was lovated,
and wo wandoevod in thal, diroetion,

An wo onoared I tho waeak but
#wool toned ‘voles o tho! old man
was singlig “a’ quecr, manotonous”
dlvgo—~somothing :that- had heon
handed dewn ffom the past by his
patentd, Tt was a touch of Africa
{n tho Barhamas,

CARY murmurad Dactor Seaman,
“I'hero s harmony!”

When tho last noto died away 1
cylled, softiy, “Jool!” ‘

“Yog, slve!"

“{ Just droppod over lo have a
tatk with you,”

“Yory good, s,
aly, any tlme, siv.”

Seaman had expectod  Southern
darky dialeet, tlo was unot propaved
for an almost cocknoy aceent, A
smilo grestod him us my frlend and
wo' Look the proflered seats, somo
old atonelled cases that -hore, too,
bottayed the rvullng fndustry of Lhe
laland unow. .

“Why the music? Do you sing
Hka thatl every nlght?’) [ asked the
old darvky, l(lmlly.

“I'd bo seornful to—-only whon I
am moeody  for it ho andgwered,
safomuly, sure of tho sound of the
words I nob thelr precise moaning,

“You llko harmony?' [ pursue

Suddenly hls eyes oponed wide
with Joy, as 1€ tho vemark had ve-.
callod to him a vision ho still saw,
» delighttul  vislon. Mg arms,
brawn and thin, waved with a sorl
of tremulous pathetle vhythm, “My
musie s so lttle,
musie to-day!"”

“You heard mu‘m‘?
hotel 2"

A pressure of the lips, a closing
of the eyes, and he shook his head.

Glad te see you,

Over at the

“No, &) Ho openod his  eyes,
“On & boat, Mr, Jameson, A fiddle
It was,"

| looked across at Doclor Seaman
curlously, On our walk down just
now e had told wmoe another fact
about the man on his mind, He had
come aceross a partfollo of musle in
Moller's stuwdio, music arranged for
n violin, and it was marked with the
name of Alfred Raver.

The doctor knew of what | was
thinking, e was thinklug of thoe
mste seratl,  {oo, “Jameson,”  ha
semarked, aside, “that musie was

g st it iog

But, ah! I heard

onc thing—something to do with
booze for the States,

] seo, Jool. You-can get someé-
sthing olse -than - musio en. board
that yawl.  Is that W .

Agaln that smile of white ivery
ngalnstblaek  skin, no confirmation
and no denial,.

“What's the m\mc of the boat,
Jool " '

“Phe |, Vagrant, Mr, Jameson”
Joel was a bit confidentinl, My name
sounded like a familiar brand to him,
“Now don’t you get My, Greason '
into any trouble, siv, My tongue
would-stick to thewoof of my mouth,
ste, {0 yoy did.”

“Don’t worry,” -1 reassured,
he nlone on the boat, Jael?”

“No,. another man, Mr, Norcross,
his friend, 1 think il’s he knows

“Iy

more aboul sailing siv, than the
violin, ¥ sounds so,”
T had expected whon. I asked

tho question, that the answer would
ho about.n girl on the boal, How-
ever, [ could see thal a sailing
magter, under the «ircumstances,
was more .essentlal,

Msey  eame home from some
rackel in a cabin down Lhe line
and’ Joel “become reticont, Tt was
not long betore the dactor and [
wore  retvacing our steps, | was
tnsisting upon the doctor returning
to our bungalow, so we could start
“aul omly ‘in thu morning on a cat-
boal’ that was avallable to me Lo
SOrRPG. up . an - sequpintance with
this- Creason-if It were possible,

So 1L was that the next morning
we wore out- carly, -sailing aboul
tha cove, There was just cnough
breezo {o wmake sniling a dream
instoad of a drudgery.

16 was just-as Joel had informed

us, Thero was a yawl, a beautiful

boat, about eighty Teet over all,
white, against whose sldes the momn-
ing sun glistened  as the brass
gleanmod.

Wo (acked across hor how, came
aboul, We could hoar the notes of a
violin, aweet, plaintive,” As the
player In the cabin finished we ap-
plawded. A man appeared in the
eabin doorwny, saw us, waved a
hand  gpeod.-naturedly in our direc-
tion as we eodged closor, then din-
appeaved ngain down (he compan.
fonway,

“So that is where they are, Doc-

of the runway, 1 casially returned

the greeting, 1 knew that on boats

it is ensy to muake ncquaintances,
Gireason - was a blond, rather

handsome, ‘with: n certdin charming’

often mistaken for
manhood, L liked his chuckle, It~
was boyish, ‘A flapper would have
called him .adorable;, simply for his
shoulders, . his navrow hips, those
laughing blue eyes, and that chuekle,’
In the old days he might have been
R swashbuckling "knight; Now it .
was. hard to tell It was up o me
to find out, - -

Crenson was, Lhe sort “of ‘person
kiiown AsS @ good mixer,, - He had

ruthlessness

that easy way wvith him, an ability

to make you think 'for Lhe time
being that you -are the most inter-
esting pevson in tha world.-to him,
He was g subtle flatterer, .it s
true, but most of us like it. All-one
‘hadd Lo do was Lo observe the readi-
ness of labovers and . visitors alike -
on -the docks to gpeak to him, help
him, '

“Where are you chaps stiying?”
he asked, in hig hem-ty, breesy way,
when 1 ‘had enp'lneered ourselves -
alone logelher, ”0\’L1‘ ‘at the New .
Coloniat 7"

“No} we hnve a bung-a[ow*l'or i
nronth,” "Are you living on your -
boat?”

“Phis  time, [ ‘don’t. always.
We're very 'comfortable, 1 have.
a friend Wwith’ me who likes,it, He:

dogsn't ‘care for hotels and exclte-
ment much.”” He smiled his ‘fas-
cinating smile, “I like n little life,”

“Well, I have a triend up at the
bungalow, the same way,”  We had
been talking -long encugh to be-
come confidential, "It's pretty quiet.
I wish you could manage to come
up - and take dinner with us. 1'm
spolling for a regular party.”

“Glad to, Thanks' ~There was
no visible evidence of susplcion’ yet,
T was wateliing carefully for that.

“Can't you bring your violin 7"

“Wa'll see. Where are you?"

“It's up, there!” I pointed out
the place along the shore,. ‘Let’s
make it for to-night,”

“All right. I’ be up.” -
Ho was. off, claimed by  others,
His  popularity  was na certainty
about here. | wondered why, Then
I began taking mysell Lo tlask’
I had nolhing on  this man. He
.

mlg‘htlbe just a handsome, debon-
an‘e man “of the world an' accom-
plisked  violinist,’ Probably there’
Twere many more also: who could
play a violin in Nagsau. Just be-
czuse some violin music was found
‘in Moller's' studio and Alfred Raver
could play’ did. not  make Greason
n poisoneér, even though Raver was
known to be hiding here under an-
other alias, )

1 determined to miake an exhaus-
tive inquiry. ‘Before the doctor and
I rejoined Kennedy we- had as com-
plete a picture of the man as is pos-
sible of a stranger 'in a strange

country, ~Everywhere it was the
same, The man was liked, Appar-.
ently ‘he. was well known, People

spoke of him as a frequeit visitor.
He seemed wealthy, able to indulge
in all the pleassant things of life.
He tipped voyally,. Through it all T
obtained a glimpse of that man's un-
usual qualities, Some spoke of the
delightful  dinners, the exquisite
cuisine, on the .Vagrant, There
were suggestions of avrt, of talent
with colars, ,‘Thme seemed. an end
less. vaL’leLy in this' man’s interests.

Tha amore I inquired the more con--

vineing became the impression that
we were. at Jeast on the right trail,
- “TE might be well. for us to -geb
back, ‘prepare. Kennedy, ‘give.Chan
a chance,” suggested Doctor Seaman,

[ vealized the good sense in his
suggestion, and we’ turnkd  toward
the bungalow, pausing only at the
shops, loading ourselves with- ireas-
‘ures for, the kitchen, I think ‘we
had’ more -delicacies in our arms
than Craig and I had mdu]ged in
during the entire .visit,
{“What's  the. .idea?” demanded
Kennedy, in mlld _surprise,

“Just: {his, C,lmg. I'm not’ sure,

-but I think I'm on the way toward .
121

catching that exotic-genius

Kennedy looked tl,_’nwal”tl
Seaman for confirniation, ™ o

“I believe: Greason is the man;”
you should hear"the gossip- about
Him, People have'héard \vonderful
music coming from: the-yawl, We
heard it, He. .is handsome, attrac-
tive. His. dinners and parties are’
famous "and he i3 ‘spoken of as an
art patron, too.” Doctor Seaman was
an able defender of my enthusiasm,

‘“What are'you going Lo do aboul
it?” Kennedy asked it with a cer-
tain gleam of interest.

“I've invited .him ap:-to dinner, "

SMSome fasb workers; Waller! Hedr
of the crime one mg‘ht——-—and catch
the criminal the next:- I have a
rival;  How are you going to crash
him ?” ' ,

“T thought that would come to me
during, the dinner to-night, T want
you to look him over, Crﬁag, see if
you don’t agree w:Lh me~~and help
me takq him -in.’

Kennedy’s face hghted wnLh the
joy af battle,  the war of
"Giood!" he_ ohlmmed, “We'll trap

Doetd

him!”: . , .
I' was wondering whether there
was subtle sarcasm in that, when

~

Y

“ed him__eagerly,.

wits, .

How did .
I\‘Iaké

Dr.-Seaman interrupted:
the gun come along fo: day
any headway?” ~

ST think -I overcame - the Lrouble
this morning. A httle more vork

on it this afternoon’ and I have
it for the finishing touches  to-
morrow. T'll feel more like taking
an interest in this case when that
gun is off my mind.”

During the rest of the afternoon
I was as busy over my dinner as
a bride at the first dinner party
for ‘the in-law family after the
honeymoon, I wanted the cholcest
food, the best wine. I wanted
the table just right. If there was
to be a proper denouement for my
aesthetic poisoner, I -wanted it at
an mesthetic meal in an aesthetic
environment,

Tipally thipgs’ were annnged to
suit’ me,
the pantry for the choicest china
the* littles place afforded—some
Scandinavian pottery with its bold
and brilliant decorations in violets,
reds, and- greens, [ ignored Chan’s
objections. He was evidently think-
ing of the owner's interests. 1 in-
sisted on its use,. ,

A colored glass bQL almost. ihe
égoal  in. beauty. of uolor to any"
glas‘s tpx'ned ;out by. ‘Lhe Venetian
zlass blowar “of - old; - purple as
the tmts of the skies at home in
the autumn, were in harmony with
the flowers of the china. . Perfect
clusters of purple grapes openly
flirting with yellow tints of bananas
vagainst which they rested delighted
the eye. TEven Kennedy bestowed
an honest- compliment on our ef-
forts. - We- had everything . veady,
waiting~ for “the  gueést and the

hoped-fby -expose,
Suddenly Chan
'wul of Greason..

announced the ar-

dt all to enter-
uxsinos and spmting resorts of the
Contipént had- glven him a fund of
anecdotes that would interdst” any
group, and he Lold ‘them in an mnmt-
able marinev -

. As we entered lhe dmmg xoom,
almost alfresco, glassed over, with
vines trailing over the
glass, 1 expected to hear Greason
make some remark about the ar-
tistic effects we had achieved on
the room and on the table. I watch-
anticipating” from
his altzstlc Leputatxon an.expyession..
of plensux'e, some exclamation of
dellght,

My spirits fell very low indeed
when he took his place calmly, ap-
parently ablivious to all the effects
1 had"worked so hard to create for
the benefit of his aesthetic person-
aliby, 1 was plainly discoura ged~ if
not dlsconcerted : .

Greason’s only re‘mark relating
déven remotely-to: the appointments
was, “No ladies here, to-night?" I
think he was amazed.at our fnssmg

aver a slag.

My most tempting ‘viands disap-

‘anced meal..

‘T had poked around in
of the dinner. :
‘glass of Rhine wine and looked at

‘world,” continued Xginedy,

overhead .

péayed with no.more approval than
_any hungry man llvmg on Lhc water
would show" i well-cooked, well-bal~
I had hoped to make.
him betray his exquisite love for the
hedutiful—and I' had- falled. -~

I' began to wonder again., Was
this. Greason eclevered than T sus-
pected? Was it 1 who was the
bonehead? Had he imagined, after
entering, that things were not above-
bpard, as-he had thought, and was
he trying to conceal and disguise
his real self? i .

Craig suppressed s smile in my
direction as if hé would have de-
lighted to say: “It's your case,
Walter,” Handle it!” He was gain-
ing much p]easule watching me with

my recaleitrant suspect,

I breathed an inward sigh of re-
lief ‘at last: Craig was coming ‘to
my rescue, It was toward the end
He had taken his

it closely, sipped it. “Do you know,
Greason, No gne can foo] me on this.
1've bought.a Jot of it. But T don't
know how to take it back, unless I
take it back inside of me.”

Greason Jooked at him thought-
fully, said nothing, smiled.

“I'have 'tasted wines. all over the
slowly,
‘and can .almost recognize
Tt is a'great gift in
wines and high

fishing,
any vintage.
these days of poor
prices.”

“I am something of a connoisseur
myself.” At last Greason was bit-
ting. “Not much that has been
{faked gets by me.. When we getl
back home, look me up. 1 was
fortunate to lay in a stock before
prohibition.” ’

“It's strange, isn't it, how people
are born with those various gifts?”
asked Doctor Seaman. ‘“As a doc-
tor it "has always interested me,
Some never folget a face. : Others
have exaggexated memories for mu-
sical notes. 1t may happen with any
sense and in many occupations.
Back home 1 have a friend who is
employed by one of the largest
IPifth avenue jewelry establishments.
IFor what, do you suppose ? He knows
diamonds! - Not an imperfect stone
gels by his eyes!”

I was watching Greason carefully.
He ‘was strangely silent; and at the
mention of diamends 1 imagined 1

saw the first slight nervous flutter-

“ing of the eyelids,

A“Well, there are many jobs like
that.  Every big perfumery house

employes special men with a special
sense of gmell,” ' It sounded like a
tame remark after I made it, when
I considered how worked up 1 felt
playing this game of cat and mouse
with Greason.

Greason suddenly tried to change
the subject to the violin. “I hope

.you fellows.don’t think I'm sour for

not bringing the fiddle ovex, but I
didn’t- want to bore you.”

Again we were al, an  jmpasse.
I yielded Lo Kennedy, Kennedy was

.quite

“us at every turn.
" my - erotic lover

He sought to draw
musxcal lines, -

ready.
him out along

talked of their most recent work,

criticizing and comparing. * Only the-

most fragmentary remarks now were
made by Greason.

Disappointment and defeat met
Here was not
of the bheautiful.
Art failed to stimulate his imagina-
tion. We could not get a reaction
out. of him on anything.. He was
perfectly wellbred, but dull on every-
thing else but what he wished to
diseuss. I glanced.in hopeless sur-
render at Craig. :

Craig called Chan.
tea, Chan.”

“Get me some

There was an understaﬁdii)g
glance between Craig and; the
Chinaman. Two hours before T

should have been -hortified if any-
one  had' suggested serving. tea  to
Greason at dinner that night. Now
I was so disgruntled over my failure:
that they could have seived him
cyanide \V\Lhout causing me to raise
a hand.

“T just happened to think about
this tes,” Craig pul in casually, by
way of explanation. “It is a For-
mosa 1492, unexcelled, makes the
most- wonderful brew imaginable.”

Kennedy was mnow busy making
tea. 1 had qualified on so many
perfectly Jady-like jobs that after-
noon that I expected
asked to pour. It was my’ party.
I had to see it through.

But Kennedy completed the job
with the efficient help of Chan. All
the while Kennedy was telling us
interesting  facts he had learned
about the many varieties of teas,
the OQolong from IFormosa, the
Orange Pekoe, , Pekoe Souchong
from Chma, the green teas from
India’ and Ceylon, and the brick
tea for the use of Tibetans.

As the cups were passed, Greason
himself seemed bored, At Jast he
looked about him and observed that
all had been served,

“There are so many grades,” he
murmured. - ‘

He leaned over
up the sugar tongs,
lump of sugar into his cup.
was silence.

As Greason held the cup {o his

the table, took
and dropped a
There

« lips and sipped, now delightedly, we

heard the put! put! put! put! of
a motor boat.

From hjs seat Craig could look
out over the cove or bay. So could
I. A tender, the tender of the
Vagrant, was slipping away from
the yawl, headed across to the other
side, perhaps out of the cove.

Suddenly Kennedy Jooked fram the
boat to the man sipping his sweet-
ened {ea so comfortably. He was
taking it with evident relish.

Craig rose quickly. “Walter, 1
must stop that tender. It is getling
away, to the other side.”

but sank
Kennedy had ab-
taken a small

Greason started to rise,
back in his chair.
sently,

methodically

He’
mentioned . the namies” of - 1he” most”
popular .composers of the day, he,

next to be-

"the Okeechobee county exhibit: “One

of the most interesting exhibits is
that of Okeechobee county, a de-
velopment started a few years ago
by W. J. Conners, owner of The Buf-
falo Courier and Daily Star. Here
one can see the agricultural possi-
bilities, where lucious fruits and
carly season {ruck is displayed. H.
P. Peterson, of the United States
Department of Agriculture, explains
that everything grown in that coun-
try is in the Northern markets, just
about the time planting is done
here.” i ‘

While Okeechobee City is thuoght
of as a commercial or industrial city,
I predict that in 10 years, when it
has grown to a city of 50,000 or pos-
sible 100,000 people. it will be one
of the beauty spots among Florida
cities,

‘automatic from ‘dhispocket. N
‘Come wi 1 us—go ahead” ‘;ﬂ
‘Kennedy’ THudried -us up to fhe

bluff. where the.gun had been set.

Quickly he manipulated-it.

A m ]
‘mént afid the long-arm steel knife'?‘

of shot rained, out over the water.
The man’ in’ the tender put on mors
speed. The 1rain* -of shot just fol-
lowed him, circled, fell directly
ahead. He stopped, shut off his en-
gine. The hint. was plain.

“Doctor; take charge of this gun.
Let the man $ee',you. That is all
ﬂmt zs necessary. He won’t start
that engine #ill we get to him. Now
{for your hoat, Walter."”

Kennedy, with his
pocket,’ riade ” Greason
the bluff ahead to my
seat himself forward.

“A sullen, ‘handseme, dark-haired
man glared and swere at us from
ihe Lender but he, foo, was covered
by Kennedy. J.saw in the tender,
hastily throwy, a violin in its case,
misic imagasies, some books, too,
1o while away quiet bours when the
get-away was accomplished and the
hiding was good. I wondered what
Greason was thinking. He looked
so sour and quiet. Were Dboth of
them waiting fm a chance to tumble
oul and escape? We were watching
them too closely as we turned back
toward the yawl. (‘,

“I'm going'to look through e
Vagrant, Walter, Keep them cov-
ered.

In the main cabin he siarted in.
Set in the woodwork was a chrono-
meter. It was not long before Xen-
nedy passed before it, Then I noticed
what had caught his eye. The “XII”
was not precisely at the top. He
reached up, turned it to its proper
vertical position. The chronometer
screwed into the wood work. Coun-
terclockwise  Kennedy continued
{urning it thoughtfully. It came
out, '

Back of the chronometer was an
empty space, a veritable hidden wall
cafe built in the mahogany.

Craig wheeled. He looked again
from the empty wall safe toward
Noreross. Then he stepped over
quickly, fell Norcross, patting him
over swiftly as one who sought
something on the hip.

About his waist he found a lump.
He reached in, pulled out a small
chamois bag. By now my eyes
were bulging, whai with watching
Craig and covering these two. Would
Craig never open it? He was ;so
deliberate. I could not wait.

Slowly Craig opened the bag ©
the table in the cabin. There were
the diamonds of the dead actrgffs™
the amazing Moller!

. “Noreross, 1 want you,” re

Kennedy. “I want you. You're the
erratic genius we’re looking for, the
connoisseur of diamonds and, no
doubt, of tea. 1 don’t care for your
friend, Greason, here. He's no
taster—just a gambler, your stall,
your feil. He puts sugar in his tea!”
(Copyright, 1925, by The Bell Syn-

dicate, Inc.)

gat in his
walk down
cat, get in,




