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Chapter 49
THE WHOLE TRUTH

OLIN jerked his hand toward tue
desk. “The answer's lo that lel-
tor over there—the one T waa to de-
lver to Jos Lazarre. I oponed it
when I got back here tonlght. It's
rather longlah, as you ses, but it
sleans up pretty well everything, and
It you want to read it for yourself go
ahead, Otherwise I'll give you the

gist of it In & few words"

*I don't want to read it now,"” Bor-
peant Maulvey snswerad. “I'm too
tired. And I've got a fow things to
say mysell, Sosplel! Alll want to
know In what made Reddy think it
was (he Mask who bumped Franch
Pato and Annle off In the Arat place
and why Reddy supposed that La:
garre bhad beon down on the lower
Bt Lawrence for a year and what
mads him think Lazarre was work.
ing for the Mask down there”

“It's tha code, of course Colin
sald. “No help asked or wanted
from the pollce. A rift ln & mab is
another story. Annle was Reddy's
#later, and French Pote was La
zarra’s brother, Reddy's ldea, in the
ovent of anything happening to bim,
was to paan on the torch, He be-
Hoved that Lszarre would turn
agalnst the Mask to avenge hia
brother's murder and the murder of
his brother's wite"

YOheck!" sald Sergeant Mulvey.

Colin's browns puckered.

“It's a little difMenit to Iron W all
out {n Its propor sequence,” he sald,
"though Reddy explains everything
at length in his letter as thongh he
belleved that Lazarre was In igno-
rance even of the murders them-
selves.

“That you can readily understand,
bocausa It appears from Reddy’s let-
ter that Lazarre, as an alibl for him,
sell wa can eafoly say now, dropped
out of sight o month or an hefore
French Pata wia murdered.”

“In other words,” observed Ser
goant Mulvey, “Reddy wont on the
sssumption that Lasarre knew noth-
ing at all about anything that had
happanod 1"

“You," sald Colin, “oven to the ox-
tent of Laxarre being unnware that
Reddy knew him to be Louls Mireau,
Fronch Peto's brother. French Pete
obvlously knew it, and he used to
take Louls, or Lazarre—wo'll call
bim Lazarro hersaller to avold con.
fuslon—with him frequently to An-
nio's flat,

“That's how and whers, of
eodrss, Lazarra's Infatuation for An.
nis began; but with Annle, we may
‘be cortain, having none of him, and
with Fronch Pate atanding slwaya
in the road. Well, French Pote nato.
rally onough told Annle, the glrl he
was golng to murry, whe Lazarre
really. was, nnd [n turn Annle con
fided In Reddy, her hrother—all this,
apparantly, without Lazarre belng
aware of £."

ERGEANT MULVEY'S ayon wore

parrow with interoat,

*Wall, go on!" ho prompted impa-
tently. “What did ha do?"

“While ha was atill in stlr,” Colin
went on, “lhe got tipped off to the
men who wero In the murder cur the
anlght French Pote was put on the
spot. And as moon nw he got out he
went to work with that as a starter,
Then ecverhsard  conversations
brought this mystariook overlord,
the Mask, Into the ploture and def:
nltely lnked up the Mask with
Fronch Pote's murder and Annile's
abduetion,

"Also one night he overheard one
of those mon say that Lazarre was
on tha Cap & 1'Orage job, and from
that bie conclnded that Lasnrrn ke
wine was allled aith the Maask and
assumed that Lazarre had been ut
Cap & I'Ordgoe all the time slucs he
hind left Now York.

“That's nbout all. Ha ends by
giving Lazarre & llat of the men he
bas spotied and putting 1* up to La.
sarre to earry on. 1 don't know how
far he got, but ho was & lot farther
from the Lroth than he seemed to
think hie was, or, it {8 neodlass to say,
be would not have writlen to La.
BArre.

“Somewhore & false step or i1l
fuck sxposed him. Thora's Just one
ahlog, though, that 1 must confess 1
eannot quite undorstand."

“What's that?" Ingnived Sergeant
Mulvey.

"Why Louls Mireau assumed (ho
nams of Joe Lazarre.”

Bergeant Mul ey smiled grimly,

“1 oan sxplain that™ ho sald, 1
told you we'd had s pretty busy night
BeIL That sear on his shoulder start:
od the ball rolling—and Identified

him down at headguarters. He had

& pollce record—that's why be dida't
have his ealling oardas engraved with
Louls Mireau on them, Bas?™

*“Oohl" Colin nodded Bo that's M,
Is St

“Yea," sald Sargeant Mulvey, “And
pow llsten to what we dug up out
of the Oles. I told you 1'd haves word
or two to say when my lura came.
The Mireau family originally cama
from gomewhere down on the Gult
of St. Lawrence—which probably,
iater on, gave Lazarre the idea of
logalipg that ccunterfeit plant there
whara Its Ixolation made it look sure
fire as far ns eafoly wenl, and the
natural resounrces made (¢t practical,
He's about forty years old. When he
was twenly, and that's twenty years
ngo, he was on the vaudeville stags
—and, say, what do you think his
‘turs’ was? He was ons of those
lightping-change artists—an imper
sonator.”

“The devil ba was!" ejaculsted
Colln tensely; and then, with a Lght
smlla: “Well, that explains a lot!"

“I'll may it doos!” Sergeant Mulvey
laughod harshly, “Just about that
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time, however, he got ght at a
protty dirty bit of blnckmalllng and
torgery and got two years for it
When his term was up hs disap-

peared.

YT must have been around then

when he turned bimselt inlo
IKoppolsteln and started in on bis
own private thoatricals at the Wine
Press, and began to bulld up his
mobs, croating & new hig shot out
of himaelf for each one as it cama
nlong. He was naver heard of again
untll tonlght.

“And It wasn't until about eight
yonrs ago, as far as wo've baen able
to chock up yet, that sven Jos La-
zarra mppeared on the scens—hy
which tlme he Agured, T guess, thal
no ono would connect him with
Louls Mireay unless he himself went
around asking for It And nobody
dld, sither! So, as I safd, when he
wasn't playing around as “Helmia
Behwarm and Buck O'Mara and
suchllkes, be wns Joe Lazarre In-
slead of Louls Mireau whan his
makeup was off. That Keppalateln
stunt was & winner,

“He could come and go in any
charactor the noxt scene callad for,
and make those bops down the Gulf,
obvioualy Inspection trips from
‘headquarters,’ whonover he llked—
though It'a open and shut that he

always had to go down there as La

sarre on account of it keeplng him
80 long away from hls maksup base.
But I gucas you sald it all when you
mado that erack about him getting
to work to show Satan how it was

dona!"™

Colln was staring moodily at the

floor, Ho waa sllont for & moment;
then abruptly:
, "Annls waa bound ‘to find out the
truth, of course, snd there's no
donbt that's whby in the and she was
found In the river—but I wonder
wheore he took her?! He certainly
nover lived in a place lke the Wine
Pross, Ho must have had quarters
somowhers."

Borgeant Mulvey shrugged his
shoulders,

“More than one, probably,” be
suld. "Helmis Schwarm, for In
stance, no doubt had a awell layout
somewhere. Anyway, we'll dig that
all out in tims. Wae found some ad-
dréanos snd papers tucked away in
a drawer of that ..volrlng bar,
which latler, by the way, according
to tha suddenly awakensd momory
of one of the oldtlmers down at
headquarters, turns out to ba noth-
Ing but nnother coma-on eireus stunt
that was pulled by the Wine Pross
to amuse the cllentole at the time
prokibitlon was in the alr and avery-
bady was talking about it—ouly
thora wasn't any wardrobe on the
other alde of it then!

“But no matter ahout that! Be-
sldes the nddresses, wo found a lst
of the momhers of the different
mohs. And"—Bergeant Mulvey grin.
ned suddenly—“the |ast name on
Buck O'Mara’s list was Clarkle
Lunn with an '0, K" after It Wa'ra
got a dragoat oul now—and thera
otght to be quite a haul by the time
wa'te through.

"Kind of makes the fake sruft
you'sa heen gotilng away with in
your hooks look slek, eh?*

"Yoo," sald Colin. *And that's an.
other thing Reddy was right about,
As & mattor of fuet, I'm working on
A love story at the presant t
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FRED PERLEY HAD JuST FINISHED TELLING THE POLICE
AND EXCITED NEIGHBORS HOW HE HAD LEFT HIS CAR, LOCKED,
IN THE DRIVEWAY, HAD HEARD THE ENGINE STRART, AND HAD RUN
OUT IN TIME TO SEE IT BEING DRIVEN RAPIDLY ROUND THE
CORNER =WHEN MRS PERLEY DROVE UP PLACIDLY. SHE Ex-
PLRINED THAT, RETURNING FROM NERT DOOR SHE HAD RE-
MEMBERED AN ERRAND, AND HAVING THE EXTRA REYS, HAD JUMPED
IN AND DRIVEN OFF. TFRED 15 STILL SULKY
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1 DIDN'T THINK]

OH, BEN, I WAS
ONLY KIDDINY =
COME O™, HOP

IN HERE , YO

AN BRIAR Y

THE NEBB
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HELLO RUDY! TLL
Sav 1 DY 1T was
JUST LIKE ALL ‘THE
SUNSIINE WENT OUT

and  Incldentally"—Caolln flung

qulzzloal glance at Beargenat Mulvey

=T nm leaving tomortow (o write

tha last chapterm—at Cap A1'Orage”
THE BEND.
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pf WLATS THIS | HEAR 7
EMMA TELLS ME MAX
HAS A REGULAR PaRT
N A PICTURE

By GLENN CHAFFIN

THATS WHAT 1 WAS DRWIN
AT, TeMN , MAYBE THEM
PIRATES wWAS PRETYY
SMART EGES AT THAT--

FINCE LWE DUMPED TH®
GOLD TH WAVES HAS LAID
RIEHT Do AN GONE

ALL RIGHT-=\'™M
ENG TO GETY

SAY, BEMN, I BEEMN
LOOKIN FER Yo ¥
DOUG SIWERS 1N
TOWRN T HE'S GITTINY
SET TO MESS
THINGS LPY

LISTEN, JUD, DON'T

LET JONATHAN OR

LOTTA OLUT OFYOUR

T-=1'™M GOING
EE D

STOPPING AT TH
SHNEVILY HOLSE ~—~

S SOMETHING 1IN
BEING YOURSELF AND HE MIGHT
BE DOING \T ON THE SCREEN BUT
NOT IM PRUIVATE LIFE .LET THAT GUY GET
AS BIG AS LE THINKS MWE IS anD Wou'LL
TO CLIMB A LADDER TO SHAKE
HANDS \WITW WiM

COAST GUARD WiLL

BE STRENGTHENED

WASHINGTON, Bept. 23.—(AP)—
The public works administration to-
day allotted $14,000,000 to the const

gunrd for a general at h

the mervies. )

for the construction of 31

of ]
 BRINGING UP FATHER

Of this sum 01805000 will ba used

“Conat guard officiala” the public
| works  sdministeator atated, “sald |
there will be no decresse In sniug-

gling activitiea”
—————

A drooping lm at Indiatapolis shed
all ita leaves onoe this summer and

then grew A second erop of follage,

BY QOLLY! “ThiEM PECPLE IN "THME

ARPARTMENT URSTAIRS SING WORSE
THAN MAGGIEIF THATS POSSIBLE.
AN THEY KEER T UD ALL DA
I WONDER WO

WELL-1

LONGER: 'Ll GO UP AN TELL'EM
TWEY LL HAVE T CUT T SUT=

CANT STAND IT ANY J
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There’s No Guess

work in Tribune A. B. C. Circulation
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