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BYNOPNIS: Three murdéra hate
shattered the peace of @ amall Aojel
in Southern Fraonce [ thres murdera,
all unsolved. They are conneeted.,
et lecet im the minds of Jim Sun-
dean and tha detective Davld Lorn,
with an attempt o aeoure the foken
by meana of whlch Bwe Tally must
{dentiry  herself tc her GLrofher
Freéneis, and thus securs Ralf Aer
Jather's huge fortume, Then, ar-
pocted by no one, Francls Tally ar-
rives,

Chapter 38
NEW COMPLICATIONS

§ WAS on my fest. 1 was barely

consclons of Lorn standing just
behind me. Sue was sianding too,
Jooklng white and Incredulous, and
ovan her lipa looked pale and stiff.
Her eyos were wide and fastensd on
the newcomer's face as If In frantle
effort to reecall ib

“Francis,” she sald in a whisper.

He was fairly tall, moderately
slonder, and blond with graylsh
syoes. Ho wasn't altogether hand-
come, for his features were a llitle
too fice for a man, and his mouth
waa not firm. He wore gold-rimmed
apectacles, which gave him a po
dantic look, and Ne waa muffied up
in coats and gloves snd & woolen
searf,

His eyes back of the spectacles
wore very sharp—as sharp as
Gretho's, who waa watching him
with an expression that Indleated
strongly that here wns at last the
mouss she'd been walting for. He
smiled n 1ittle unensily nnd sald, fn
& rather uncertaln volce:

*Sue, I suppone.”

Bho sald nothing, Just looked at
him, and as no one else spoke b
seemed to feel that hils gresting was
B bit lasking In something, for he
put out his hand and smiled more
blandly and said:

“Iva difenlt to know just how to
greet you, 8Sister, We are nlmost
itrangern.”

“Quite,” sald Sue In a froten gmall
volce, aud lald her hand moments
arily n hin,

Francls T'nlly was growing more
it onsa. Ho looked at me and then
dlacoversd Lorn,

“Al ho sald at ones, “How do
rou do, Lorn?"

“How do you do,” Lorn sald in an
unexcited way, qulte aas If he'd
known all along that brother ¥ran-
els was ahout to turn up,

“Bverything golng well? asked
Francls Tally eaally.

Lorn's eyebrows lifted a fraction
of an {nch.

“Not exactly well" he sald. “8SL01,
Misa Tally {8 quite sate'

“Phis"” sald Bue, “is Mr, Bun-
dean.”

Francls Tally looked abarply at
me,

“Sundoan?” sald he.

“Ho has heen very kind,” snld Bue
atiffly, as if words were extromely
diMetilt, And exactly then Mari-
anne, In the dining room, sounded
the ciattering bell which announced
Tuneh:

“It's=lunch,” sald Bus In o re
loved way. “You'll ashare my
lable—Franeist”

"Giood," sald Francls, alao looking

‘relleved. "I had a very early break:
fast. What's the trouble here, though
—why mll the police about the
place?"

For a full moment no one spoke.

Then Sue sald in a volce that did
not belong to har;

'l tell you after lunch.”

He looked purzled and T shink
would have questioned turther, but
Grethe sllklly Intervaned.

"You'll want to wash before
lunoh," she sald, smiling pleasantly
into his eyen. *I'll show you to n
room.  Wo  are—er—temporarily
‘without a porter,”

J ORN coughed, I realized that for
the first time In my knowledge
ho seoried to bo what in another
man T should have called thoroughly
dinconcorted. Ho sald:

“Er—Mr. Tally—yon'd better—er
=aeo the pollce Arst.”

“Bee the police?” Tally paused In
the act of turning to follow Madama
Gretho.

“Yoa," sald Lorn. “You seo—
well, the pollce are hore becanse—
there've besn thres murders hero
in the Inst fow days,

"Thres murders?” sald Francls.
*“You don't mean here? Right here
in the hotelr™

“Yes, Weare all practically jailed
Bers for the time balng."

It struck me that Francls Tally
was either an extraordinarily brave
man or ho wan extraordinarily cal-
lotis, . Ho sald:

“H'mm, Well. What's ths reason
for It all®"

Lorn's hidden dark eyen went to
Madame Grothe. Ha sald cautfously:

“1 don't know, But 1 doubt If
they'll let you stay here”

Luekily for you, I wanted lo add.

Madnmo Grethe loredtalled me, Bhe
mnld graclously:

*0h, ' nonsense, Monsisur Lown.
“Lenave it to me. I will soe that it is
all settled with the police, Your
room, monsieur?™

She turned sway with & gesture
that brought Francis Tally after
‘her. 1 suppose we all moved to
watch them cross the lounge.
Grethe led the way up the stalrway,
her body undulating grasetolly
under the green sllk, and her red
bair gleaming. But even cool Ma-
dame Gretthe had not wished to use
the tiny elevatar that hung there.

Then I turned to Lorn. But he
was suddenly withdrawn, his eyes
velled, his expression exactly as anl-
mated as that of a chalr,

“Did you know ha was coming?*
1 naked gulekly,

Ha did nol logk offended at my
impliention that he was concealing
that Important hit of knowledge
Irom Bio and from me—a knowl
odge that, If he had had, in falrness
he ought to have ahared.

“No," he sald quistly.
know."

“This puls & different complexion
on the affalr.”

“¥Yos," mgreed Lorn remotaly, 1
wondered what he was thinking.
but the unwontedly dlsconcerted
loak had entirely loft him—had Jeft,
in fact, o completely that I doubted
whather It had ever been there. Ha
Added:

"In the meantime we may as well
o tolunch. Afterall, one rsust eat.”

"I didn't

T WAS a stralnod and droadtul
menl. Not even the food was
good, for Paul's hysterleal nerves
had apparently had thelr outlet fn
burning what was hurnalile and sea-
soning too wildly or not at all, The
hora d’couyres were flal and taste
less, the fsh crlsp, and the only
thing entirely edible was the chesse,
Marianne camo and went, still
nullen and dark and wary.

And the four of um In that siil
cold dinlng room tried to eat and
drink lko clvillzed peoplo when I've
no doubt our combined desire was to
flea from the place. Mrs. Byng did
not arrive at all,

The priest's tablo was still by
some overslght set with the silver
and glasses of the previous night,
and it was rather dreadful to ses it
thers, facing me, and remember how
I'd last seon that finming red board.
That thought apolled even the
cheese, and I gat there erumbling
bread and not wishing, somehow, to
lsaye the room until Sue left.

It wan true that she ought to be
nafo now, it she was aver sufe, with
hor brother and his dotoctive; at
the same time I was perfectly
aware that Francls Tally's unex:
pocted arvlyal might well glve s
Inat horrible Impatus te the drend
ful whoel thiut wom rovolylng se
riuthlessly, gulded by unsesa. hands,
thare In the black depths of the old
hotal,

Francls Tally Himselt was agmir
nbly cool. He wan also stole, for ke
ate his lunch, orinp fish and all, with
Eusto, The two, Sue and the new.
comer, lalked vary lltile, and their
every word was plalnly audible in
the sllent while room and consisted
of commonplacos,

He told hor what boat he'd sailed
on; and when he'd landed—threa
days provioualy, it appeared. She
assured him In that stiff voloe that
dld not belong to her that, yes, it
was coll. And, yes, the wind was
apt to blow lke this for a week at
n time.

It wan diroctly after lunch that
Sue and hor brother relired to the
parlor. Lorn, always a bit mysterl-
ous, became anddenly more mys=tarf-
ous and, It scomed to me, more ac-
tive nnd even a little ngitated under
that mysterlounnoss. He  disap-
poarad before Iconld got a word with
him, Not that I really wanted jnst
then, to heur hin customarily unper
turbed half-statementa

For I had sven then that feellng
of npproaching climnx; of hasta; of
urgency, There were things that
mist bp done, 1f the views that 1
was beginning vaguely to entertaln
proved to be faulty and clumsy and
entirely incorrect, why, thenm, no
ane but myself should ever know it.
It was sullen, brooding Marlanne
who found me in the dark corridor
near the dead priest's room, walting
my chance to dodge the poMceman
on pguard and enter. I wanted to
search for mynelf.

Marianne Indleated that 1 was to
follow her, and when we reached
tha lobly 1 found the enlire estab
Ilshment gathered there. We were,
it seamed, golng to the pollea
[Capyright, 1943, Mignow 0. Eberhart)
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ROSEBURG PAIR ARE
HELD FOR ROBBERY

ROSEDURO, Ore. May 17 — (1) —
Bdward Poster, alise Baward Smith, a
local restaurant cook, and Ceorge

last night oharged with assault and
Tobbary upon Jack Whitaeit, manager
of & Roesbiurng hotel. Whiksett, 1t i
clalmed, waa Jured Into an alley near
the hicel and waa robbed of 831,
Aftor he had been hit in the face
with a heavy rock, resulting in the
loss of asveral teeth.
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Dine and dance, Tues, Thure, 8at,
Sun. nights and Sun. p. m. Boanis's

Oreens, ex-seaman, were Artasted here

— - -

Slowly mounting totals

WYOMING STRONG
FOR DRY REPEAL

OHEYENNE. Wyo. May 17. — (71— |
continued "atate and one of those which already | bridge Cabinet Works.

today to point to overwhelming sen-
timent for repeal of the 18th amend-
ment in the Wyoming preeinct con-
ventions held yesterday.

Each additional return added more
delegates and » large majority of
popular votes to the repeal column.

NEWARK, N. J. Msy 17. — (7 —
New Jersey, long conaidersd s “wet"

Laa repealed ita own enforcement act,
will join Michigan, Wisconsin and
Rhode lsland todsy aa favoring re-
peal of the prohibition nmendment
to the United States constitution.
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Real estate or Insarince—Loavs
to Jones, Fhone 796,
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Broken windows glazed by Trow-

ATTEND CONFAB

BALEM, May 17.—(AP)—Louls A.

Btats Commander Jack Eakin

Johrison of Clarksburg. W, Va, na- 'heére lmat night

the American Eakin

far their | bers.

the state con- | here.
of thel

when Commander | rofuise.

Phone 543

and Carl Moser of FPortland,

tional commander of ¢

An T |Le§lun. will be here June 3 when Or- !;rnlo adjutant, met with local mems=
gon legionnalres gather SRS
:?:u w”m'cn:mn Sal>m's national champlonship

of |drum corps and natlonal champlon-
lon Auxiliary trk

Dallas today notified officers of the [ship American Leg :

locul 1cg!on)of commander Johnson's | will parform at the state convention

Intention. Plans fer

ventlon ana enertainment

nsfonil commander were consldered
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Wall baul away your
City Sanitary Service.
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By C. M. PAYNE

SToP AT FAcHeT!
1N M MINUTE You'L

Finp
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™ A MINUTE
THA NoisE.

DOUBLE-HEADER

Guivas
Wiars

TAMES THE OPPORTUNITY
WHILE BABY 15 PLAVING
HAPPILY ON FLOOR TO CalL
UP MRS, WIMPLE ABOUT
THE NEXT CLUB MEETING

SUBJECT, LOOMS ROUND
T SEE HOW BABY 1S
GETTG, ON

1
L

EAPLAINS THAT EVERY -
THING 15 ALL RIBGHT Now
AND PERHARS MRS. WIMPLE
HAD BETER START ALL

BABY IMMEDIATELY

FOLLOWS , TRYIHG To

A5 MRS WIMPLE LRUNCHES
INfo HER VIEWS ON THE

CRAWLS OUT OF SIGHT.
WEEP AN EYE ON HIM

By GLUYAS WIUJABL'S

TRIES T0 PAY ATTENTION
T MRS. WIMPLE AND
ThTELL BRBY NOT 10
TAKE THINGS OUT OF
MOTHER'S PoCRETROOK

SHYS THERE WONT BE
ANY MORE INTERRUPTIONS,
SHE'S PUT THE BABY IM
His PEN. MRS.WIMPLE

OVER AGRIM BEAING TROM BEGINNING  WAMES P QUIETLY
5-17 {Copyright,*1533, by The Bell Byndieale, Inc.)
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EACUSES HERSELF, 6E15 {
UP aND RESCUES Pockel”
BOOK

1

SHRIEKS AND DROPS
TELEPHONE A% GHE SEES
pARY PUTTING BUTON IN
HiS MOUTH. MRS WIMPLE

LoiLp Doas! §TILL
¢ RULING THE 18LANMD
L AFTER MORE THAN

By ULENN UMAFFIN
angd HAL FUOREEST

TwO HUNDRED YEARS!

E oML IF
&'lﬁ’"l VARMINTS

GET INTO THAT |
Pol OF Hh‘.‘t{‘! AN

(Qepyright, 1033, sg_‘,’
Tha Bell 8yndieate, Inc

By SOL HESS'
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By

George McManus

WHERE ARE MYy
ROLLER SKATES?
| CANT FIND
THEM ANYWHERE-

=¥

JUST A MINUTE,
MAGGIE-DONT
GIT EXQOTED 1L

© 1934, King Fewrarts Sinduure. Ine, Goru Brasin nghn reseeved,

| + FOUND ONE oF
EM WiTHOLT
LOOWIN FER T
AN T AINT GOIN'
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