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y MAX SALTMARSH

ern=Tusn Mirrn. handsome
puthor. Hying on the Freagh Riviees. Ar-
ehie Lumsden, mysell. hin friend. Rene
Ceeins, bead of & mutder conspieacy, Yes.
trrday:  The Juse asoulla me of  com-
plicliy in the orimen and learna ihai 1
wuspeet Oelan,  Fleuriot askis (o talk to
me

Chapter 34
Mr. Noats More

Plouriot was walling for me out-
side the police station In his amall,
battered Renault,

“May 1 return to the chalet”
T msked him, “after I plek up my
things at the hotel?"

“Assuredly,” anid  he  politely,
*Although, in view of the ¥aluable
evidence you can give, I trumt you
are not thinking of leaving Cannes
for the present?”

“Not until this business s finally
cleared up,” T asstired him.

“Monsjeur Lumsden, that last re-
mark of voura appears o argue a
special interest in the gase—an in-

tereat that I cannot feel to be
wholly Impersonal.”

“Perhaps you're right,” 1 agreed
reluctantly,

“You do not wish, perhapa, o

diseuzs your reasons for sich an
interest? Well, T will respect your
reticence, T will mak no questions—
saye this one, and here I speak not
as n police offleinl but as man to
man, Mongleur Lumsden, Ignoring
the twa enrlier crimes and con-
aldering only thiy Inst ene—If you
weote In my position, knowing what
1 know and nothing more—whom
would you suspect of the murder
of Monalpur Vennoe?"

“1 think." I sald slowly, “that I'd
keep & pretty close eye on  the
chasseur.”

He drew s deep breath. 1
fancy,” he commented dryly, “that
the sootier we nrrive at the Cha-
teau In Vague, the better™

Tt win a bare minule later that
we pulled up at the gates, byt
though it was not yet nine o'clock,
the big house was completely dark.
The man from Marsellle atiode to
the office counter mnd rang the
bell, and & moment later the house-
keoper apponred

*The chuasour,
Fieuriot aald abruptly.
soodness to call him.
word with him.*

Bhia started at that
but he ls not here. With the
guesa gone. there was Do more
work for him. 1 pald Nim his wages
and he left this evening ™

madumelselle
I wish for a

“1 am sorry,

"You I him g0?" he nrlnmiﬂ\ﬂ‘ folded thelr tents lke '-i"'}

"And where
What address
you?r"

Bhe shrugged expressively, “He
left no address. Why should be
and why should 1 ask for one? He
had only been here a dny, and

one  aak?
leave with

to,  may
dit he

the Juge dinatruction had already | "but

questioned  him He" and  ahe
fashed n vicious glance at me, “he
Wna ol suspect !

Y80, ho Wik not sspect?' Meis

riot sonrled back at her. “That s
enchanting! And vou, ope supe
poses, mademolselle, are nol  sus-

peat elther® He swung round on
me. “Monsieur Lumsden, 1 had in-
tended to cotduct vou to the cha-
Jet, but 1 regret that 1s tow Impoas-
alble. I have too much to attend
to.”
“Don’t wowry about me” 1 told
him, “Ull pack myr bag and waik!"

I did as 1 had sald but though
It wis & ahort enough way wnd the
bag was light. 1 was uncommonly
Rind to see the chalet gates Joom
up beside me in the dusk, There
was a family party sssembled on
the terrace, Ada and Dunning sit.
Ung slde by side under the ecork
tree, and Hugo leaning over the
bulustrade

The big dog. Lulyu, lay at his
feot. but at sight of me he rose and
€ame across the teitace to meet
me, wigging his tall, and as be
did so. Hugo halled me with a joy-
ful shout. Next minute they were
all sround me, welcoming, ques-
tioning: but after on Inok at me,
Hugo cought tme by the arm and
drageed me to my room,

"It's bed for yow, my Ind” snlg
be grimly, and shortly 1 wa re-
olliing comulortably ou oy ouTow

¢

“Have the |¥ila

couch, & supper tray on my knees,
with Huge and Dunning sitting on
either wside, and Ada, wide-pyed
and breathless, leaning by the win-
dow, while I told my atory be-
tween mouthlule

The Belgian Yachi

“I'm stil] walting to hear what's
happened to both of you” 1 ended

Hugo sighsd. “Nothing [rom my |
end,” anld he. |

“1 haven't broken such a lat of |
loe  elther,” sald Dunning. “Be
yond seeing that our thres love-
birds, Gelss, Stahl, and Rakovsky,
haven't besn up to any tricks, 1've
dona nothing. Stahl has spent his
time drinking on the Cirlton ter-
rance; Rakoveky hasn't stirred a
foot outside his villa garden, and
Gels thisn morning moved over bag
and baggage to Join him. Apart
from your valuable efforis, any
eredit for recent aleuthing goes (o
our young friend Jean-Franeols
Pirst and foremost, he has locnted
the yacht”

T excinimed at that, “The deuce
he has!” and he nodded solemnly

“She arrived In the harbor late
last night, a seagolng boal, by
name the Rendezvous, aniling under
the Belgian flag and carrying a
crew of six; and her owner, strange-
ly. enough, Is the hardy mariner
Baron Btahl, But the boy did more |
than locate her, He discovered
that she wis ahort of a cabin stew- |
ard, and he got himaelf signed on
the Job. The engineer has orders
to keep sieam up, atid the lad tells
me the staterooms are all ready
for occupation and there are suffi-|
clent victunls for & longlsh voyage” |

1 whistled. “Plannlng a  get-
Away, In anse things go wrong?”
1 suggested, and he nodded.

"Precluely.,” sald he. "but with
Jenn-Francols abonrd, we shinll got
full and due warning. The boy
has maintained contact with his
friends at Gielss's — or rather did |
until laat night”

He broke off to chuekle, “What
happened was partly my fault”
he conlfessed. “1 sent a man along
ta make & few inqguirles at the |
My man represented hime- |
Self to be a btravellng malesinan for
sewing-machines, but unlucklly nt|
obe period in his career he had
been an agent for the Surete, and
the precious pale recognleed  him
They fancled the police were on
thelr tracks agnin, and last night

Arabs and sdlently stole away
that our dear friend Rene b now

B0

which i
1 take it, why he has shifted him-|

without a domestic stalf |

Iull aoross the frontler.”™ {

“A plty.” T sald
“A pity In one way” he agrend |
In another Wol without e
brighter side. for the villa Ia now
untenanted, and we'll never suo-
ceed In ploning the guilt on Mr |
Rene Geiss until we've lotated the |
gun with which he shot poor Pat d|

Ax they were leaving, Hugo sald, |
"Btay where you are untll you're|
reated. Tomorrow 1'm going 1o try|
and find that Amourle, whatever
It may be"
Ride in a Bus

All mext day 1 foliowed Hugo's
Mvice and dored comfortably, At
supperiime, Hugo telephoned

"No one seema 10 have heard of
Amourie, said he, "and T've boon
over the comat with » fine tooth
comb. If you take a bis down at
nine-thirty, 'l mest you for a

drink at that big cafe in Ure Allves|!

de In Liberte”

We were caseading down s nar- 3

row, cobbled streel, when
behind me pushed me rudely
one slde, caught the
and threw It over, and at the saime
moment 1 felt an almighty shove
Hke the thrust of someone's ktiee
In the small of my back. We were
shooting round & hose with
angle na sharp as w knite-edge, and
even ma [ pltched forward and out-|
ward, 1 seemed (o hear the crack
my head would give as it hit the
wall! but as 1 fell, someome caught
me by the leather belt about
middie and dragged me back In the
Very nick of time, and wt the suml

|
my |

| “Whern 1 the mndman who did
that®™
I turned, for T had an  even

A man |
to
door=iever, | ...

nn | :

moment the bus pulled up with a
screaming of brakes.

The driver thrust his head round
a couple of passengers and let out
A very pretty flood of profanity

greater curlosity lo see the Indi-
vidual who had so nearly precipl-
tated me inta eternity, and found
myself staring into & vacant, dust-
colored [nce.

“Well" 1 said bitterly, “vou
nearly pulled it off that time, Mr
Noah More!” and saw his eyes
travel slowly round (o me, as If he
found It difficult to focus them.

"You know me?” he said. “Thai
Is, of cotrse, not my meal name-—
hut It s strange, all the same, that
vou should know 1"

Hin  gaze wandered, and e
brought it back to my face with a
visible elfort. “1 am sorry this has

hoppened ™ he sald vaguely, “1 as-
sure you It was not Intentlonal on
my part—I merely wished to get
out,

Next minute he wan in the road-
way, hastening, with his queer shuf-
fling tread, up a side-slpeet. The
driver awung the door to and tapped
his forehead signifleantly. “Tmbe-
cile! sald he, and put down Hhis
foot on the gas, but as he did so
A volte spoke from behind me.

“Not nn Imbecile! 1L sald, speak-
Ing In English, but with the gentle
alngsong of the Levant.

T turned and saw, standing just

behind me, one of the Innumer-
able Arnb  carpet-sellers of the
Riviern, n dark-skinned, gentle-

eved creature, In erimson fer and
flowing draperies, his gaudy mer-
chihndle plled on one arm.

"Was It you who pulled me back?”
I naked, conscience-siricken beoause,
in the flurry of the moment, 1 had
forgotten to look for the man who
hind undoubledly saved my life.

Tomorrow: More conspiralors,
-
Heba Ranch Traded
Amity—Mr, and Mra. W. 8 Boal-
man, who exchanged thelr rancn
it Hebo for the C. L. Alllson place
wesl of Amity, through the oflice
af J. L. Ketch, are now establishes
In thelr new home.
- -
Londonderry. Ireland, s to have
a allenl sone al night.
- -
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Room and Board. . . . . . . . By Gene Ahern

I DIDNT REALIZE AT THE TIME,
WHEN | DEEDED OVER MY MOUNTAIM
PROPERTY TOD YOU ., HOW 1T MAY ADD
TO YOUR, ALREADY MANY TRIALS AND
NORRIES ! e THE =~ -AH~UM ~OIL
PRODUCTION ON 1T 1S VERY SMALL !
~IT MAY PLAY OUT ANY DAY NOW ~—
AND THEN WHAT WOULD YOU HAVE 2@
SUST A USELESS MOUNTAIN OM'
YOUR HANDS ' ——vES . MY THRUSH,
ITS BEST THAT YOU RE-SIGM
THE DEED BACK TO mi'!

(Loows Live
YOULL HAVE
TO USE
FORCE ,
SUDGE |

MO, 1T WANT TO WEEP T '
ALL MY LIFE LVE WANTFD

TO OWN A MOUMTAIM '~
~ 1 DONT CARE IF THE
Ol DRIES UP,~~—1 CAM
STILL YODEL ON 1T b

HMeas = HOW HES WORKING TO
GET THE DEED BACK SO HELL
BE DAMNCING HIGH WHEN THE
RAILROAD MBKES A CASH
OFFER TO BuUN A TUNMNEL
THRLU THE
MOUNTAIN !

Little Orphan Anniy

HAal Hal Hal
\q'gu.‘ HOW DOES
IT FEEL TD TAKE
A BEATING 7 WHEMN

PINHEAD, IF ONE
SUIT OF CLOTHES
! CosT $35 WHAT
I\ WiLL Two cosT ?

AN’ FIFTT

FORTY=NINE

DOLLAR
CEMTS

2 7

OH, INDEED !
SUPPOSE YOU
MARCH TO THE

BLACKBOARD AND

TRY 10
THAT ABSUR
ANSWER

s
4

RI

The Gumps

I DON'T HAFTA
PROVE IT/ 1 aor
THE ANSWE

HANDBILL HERE /

HT ON THIS

REGULAR $as
2 ror'§ q%‘gulra

RM’ULAE -

5
2 For gaqggpsum ,
PV cany Aatd

Bim 1s So Thoughtful

PRECIOUS, | HAVE

. BHALL AGAIN HAVE
b HER GOLDEM CALE -

e
=

REPOSSESSED OUR HOME -
LOCK, STOOK AND BARREL ~
MY LITTLE LOVE-BIRD

T
i

PUT 1T RIGHT HERE, X
BOYS - COME , MILLIE DEAR,
LETS LEAVE BEFORE THE
FOLKS GET MOME = | WAN'T
THEIR SURPRISE "TO

Tailspin Tommy

Victory Means—Death!

B
NOOT LOST MIS NERVE,
AS HE TQIED TO
| roace Tommrs suip
TO CRASH AGAINST
A OYLON, AS BOTH
SHIPS WERE BAMKED
FOR THE TURM .
AS THE COMET
SKIDDED WILDLY
TO AN0ID THE
SHARP BANK OR
THE MERCUAY,
TOMMY G AINED
THE LEAD AND
FLASHED PAST THG
GRANDSTAND AT
400 MOH, AS
AQMY OEFEICERS
WATCH, IMPRESSEOD]

WELL, GEMERAL ,
WHAT DO
THiINK OF TH&
THREE- POINT

MERCURY, NOW?

UP WITH

AS THQ

THE COMET
JUST CAUGHT

MERCURY, FOLKS!
AND IT LOOKS

T e
S \ \‘-—

HAS
THE

'DONT YOU SEE, SKEETER?
IF TOMMY WwWAMS THIS

RACE THEY wiLL KILL
HIM! QuUICK! >
WE MUST

Mutt and Jeff

By Bud Fisher

g —e—
! vou wNow, MUTT, IVE 3

BEEN SERIOUSLY THINKING
ABOUT ENTERING (
POLITICS MYRELE! |

- ]

L,‘:"_"" ?)

[ BECAUSE THIS COUNTRY
HAS OMLY PRODUCED

| THREE REALLY GREAT
e ant —
p—y

onLY

ures? |
~ )

WHO'S ;Hl
i (]
ulﬂ%.

/w!u.,!ll MODESTY ?
FORBIDS THATY 1 m_;’
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