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GiNUPHIE: At st heiw w o
it dm the seall of eilence that Ros
aurrounded Fergrant Harper's in-
udatigation of the wurder of the
stranger and the gpoliceman n
Piepre  Dulresne's g@ll«l' Ellen
Bocker, formarly a houaematld. for
!M ‘Dufresnea, lmn admittad receiv.
ng money from both My, and Mrs,
Dufregne to keep gulet about soma
notes demanding rﬂlﬁlwnw aha

had found concealed in the Aouse,
Harper acousea her af work!aa ith
Dowaahy, the chaufeur.

Chapter 43
THE AUSTERLITZ

"‘. JE HAVE not. I've told you

everything | know about It. Joe
and I have been golng around to-
gether and he wormec tha truth out
of me nbout why [ left. But if he's
haen getting nny monoy out of it, I
don't know anything about it. Don't
take me bpck to that house,” she
pleaded, “Honestly, I've told you all
I know."

“You'll have to face the muale,”
Harper deslarad, “but for the pres-
snt I'm golng to hold you In reserve
a8 a surprise witneas, You'll have to
stay in this houss, though, untll I'm
rerdy, and thers will ba & doetective
right hero Lo ses that you don't run
awny. You will not be allowed to
nond any messages befory morning.”

“I'll atay hera and the longer tha
better.”

Bo It was settled. Detaotlve Har
rin was piven his {nstructions and

“Don't take ma back to that houss,” she pleaded.

installed In a chair in the hallway,
whils Harper and Lafferty resumed
thelr Interrupted Journey to the
“mumu.
They rods In 1n allenca for n while,
/ hi‘h ‘absorbed In turning over the

startling story Ellen Backer had
Juat pnfolded. "Imagine that girl get:
ting away with that," the tall detec-
tiva sald, “playing both ends agalnst
the middle. Our usual luck fx stil]
running true—bere we have two
persons Lrylng to shut her up.”

They pulled up at the canvas
marquca of the palatial Austerlits
and the miiitary-looking attendant
openad the door of thalr ear, As the
two detectives walked toward the
entrance Harpor sald, “We're golng
in here and I'l try ln hreak down
one of the pantest allbls that was
evar put aver”

“Baylng so 18 eantor than dofng
#0," was Lalorty's retort.

Txmw stepped up to the slahorate
ly grillad desk In the Austeriits,
where Harper asked for tha man-
ager, The affable manager looked
inquiringly at Harper, “What ean 1
do for you, Bergeant?"

“I would like to sea & fioor plan of
the Austerlits, Mr., Comatook.”

“Qertalnly." The managar prossed
& button, and & sflent, aMelant sac.
rolary appeared In the doorway.

“Miss Summers, bring me Follo
B3, plenss,” When ahe had gone he
turned to the detectlva. *1 suppose
this has some connaction with last
nlght's alfalry"

“In a small way" Harper con-
coded, "How long has Mr. Dufresns
oactipled that sulte? he asked In
turn,

Mr, Comstock smiled broadly. *1
sen you're not acqualnted with the
Austerlite's history, Mr. Dufresne
bisn had his sulte here sver slnoce it
was bullt, In fact, he designed the
bullding, helped foance W super
#lsed its eroction, and still has the
contralling etock Interest.”

“That was quite an Individua)
teat, then” Harpor anawerad.

“He in a truly romarkable man*
Comslock asserted warmly, “and a
genufne artiat.*

Misa Sommers returced with a
wide, fiat follo. Harper looked at
each dingram, trom that of the base
ment ap (o the rool. He llngered

ovar tue details of the top toor, the
twenty-elghth.

“Parhaps you would be Intarasted
In seeing this, Sergeant," Mr, Com.
atock suggested, He brought out &
leathor-hound box-case, “These aro
Mr, Dufresne's original aketches for
tha bullding,” bs explained.

Harper ¢closed Follo B-2 and Iooked
at these original plans, sketched
with clean, incisive strokes. Was
the artist who could do thesa things
the same man who could be ferked
back by primitive emotions to mur.
derous savagery, & puppet to dance |
so Ignobly to the string-pulling of
such ns Ellen Becker? The artist de-
nled, but the man had lettered and
slgned each sheat, and thers wera
A's, and G'n, and M's, and B's that
cried aloud to the detective's tralned
vislon, that recalled thosa printed
erank letters.

ERGEANT HARPER put the pa-
pers back In lho cage, qutally.
almost r . "Mr, G
I'll have to ask ynu to let me havn
thess papers.”

The manager's exprassion re
vonled his astonlsLment.

“This {s for official purposas,
that's all T ean tell you,” Harper
contlouet. “You wlll have our re
celpt agalnat thelr safe raturn.”

Mr, Comstock nodded, repressiog
his curioslty.

One of his ssnistants rode up
with them In the elavator and
opened the Dufresne sulte, It wans
vary qulet up thers, The msslstant
dethched a key from hia ring, hand.
ad It to Harper, and retired to'the
background from whones he
watcliad the detectives with discroet
curlosity,

Harper atood long In Dufresna's
bedroom, recalling the sight of Du.
freane's body sprawled inertly, the
reok of brandy, the gaunt Andraws'
panic-atricken eyes from the door
WAY.

The detactive openad a elosat door
and looked Inside. He bent down to
sxamine the double row of shoos on
thelr racks, Ha borrowed Lafferty's
flnshlight and went on hands and
koses to ican the floor of Lhe eloset
undor the bright circle of light.

Harper stood up and closed ths
door, “I''n ready for the test,” he
announced, “I'll lock myself In theso
rooms and you stand out thera and
walt by the elavators, where Markl-
son and the otliers kept wateh.”

Lafferty, grinning, stapped out In.
to the corridor, Ha saw Harper closs
the door from the Inaide and heard
tha lock snap, "Yell whoen you're
ready to give up,” he ealled through
tha door, than wont over and sat
down bealds Mr.' Comstock's as- |
slntant,

#What's golng on1" aaked the lat-
ter, with pardonable myatifeation,

“The Sergeant has & Houdlinl com-
plex,” Lafferty anavorad, “Say, (s
there an emergency stalrcass In
this place?"

“Right bealde the elevators, The
door with the red bulb over It

Laftorty sottled back, sztiafied.

Sittlng In mllence, the lanky do
tective finally pulled out his watih,
Leas than five mioutes had pansed.
He kept & #¥ary aye on the corridor
and the door to the Dufresna suite.
Thres mors minutes tloked away,

Thea, with the faintest awishing
polss, an elavator shot up to the
floor lavel, the grilled doors alid
open, and Bergeant Harper, smiling
biandly, stepped outl

(Capyrioht. 1324, by Walter ©. Brown)

*Whe was that man?™ Harpar
arks Mre. Dufreans, tamearrow,

BIRL SCOUTS LEAVE
70 COOK HOT GAKES
AT EUROPEAN MEET

NEW YORK, June 81.~{AP)—With
& meelps for buskwheat cakes, Amer- |
fean style, four girl scouts sailed to.
duy on the liner Manhaitan for the
Annunl international girl scout ene
nmumt At Awbou». Bwitserland.
wore woods green  scoul

troop of New
tham off. |
II' two weeks In|
days In Paris and,
the return to!

Ahe | Biates,
m te gae everyihing” sald

bron-

ﬂﬂa
Ool papeer |

ially Westminlater Ah'bej' and tha
Old Curioalty Shop.*

Marguerite Manion of Firth, Tdsho,
small despite her 10 years, sald abe!
pever had been In a blg city \nulh
ahe paw New Yiork an Monday, 8She |
looks forward to moeeting glrl scotits
in Bwiteerland,

None of the gitla had been on an
ocean lloer belore,

They will cook buckwheat cakes
Ay thelr contribution to an lnternas |
tional ginl seout dinner. They took
maple BYrup and popeoin with them. |

PRESBYTERIANS ASK |
CLEAN FILMS, PEACE

WOOSTER, Ohlo, June 31.—(AP)— |
Repolutions aupporting the moms- |
ments for betler and cleansr motlon |
pletures and for world pesce were |
adopted by tha Ohin I'm‘lrrtarllnl
synod today,

The movie tesalutlsn commended |
the stand taken by the Roman Cathe
olle ehurch and ia “Laglon of De-

oency,

DIGTATORSHIPS
CALLED ENEMY

| ! ‘ AAFI=R
Tu PR[ SPERIIY ncren of land In the Ashland coresk
W\Mrrahnl of the Rogue river natlian-

ASHLAND WATERSHED

CLOSED FOR SEASON

21, —(AP)—Be
abput 13000

PORTLAND,
causa af fire

June
hazard

a: forest has heen biocked off in the

CHICAGO, Juna 321 —[AP)—The
“planned economy" Col. Frank Knox
told the Chicago Amscocintion of Com-
meree today, can be maintalned only
at the "sacrifice of popular fresdom
and froo democratic Institutiona” He
sald that In Europe it has stood
"aquarely across the path aof econome-
e recovery.'”

YIn ‘free government and in free
competition In business, sapely reg-
ulated to protect the weak against
the strong, lles the hope of the
world.' the publisher of the Chicago
Dally Newa sald, :

Cal. Knox's talk was & summary
of obsarvations made during s two
month tour of Italy, Austria, Rusaia
and Germany.

In Italy, Col. Knox sald, the plan-
ned fconomy under Mussolini bhas ree
sulted In “the utier and complete
destruction 'of overy veatige of popti=
Iar government" with demacracy
“goorned and aughed at as a huge
mistake.

Auatrip, ha continued, “is the most
absolute dictatorship Europe has yot
setn In the person of Chancellor
Dolifuss, who professes and, 1 think,
pincerely belleves that he s sppolnt-
ed by Cod."

Russla;, he sald, presentis the ple-

firat forest closing of the year in thly
region. ©. J. Buek, federal fepester,

made the announcement last night.

Ounly settlers or persons who ob-
taln permits will betallowed to enter
the restricted :lea Butk sald.

THE DALLES, J Jnm 31 —[AP)—The

|!"l' prain field fire of the seasdn’in |

|l‘!.o district was limited 1o 40 acres
of wheat as fire fighters battled a
blaze here Tuosday, Tha fite was 4
lieved to have gtartesd from a e L
toased from & passing auto

e ) S T

Milwaukse department of health
recards for 1033 show that only
thres brides gave thelr ages ns be-
tween B3 and T8 against 24 bride-
grooms In this age group,

GIVE

IT A WHIRI.

YEH=~ BUT DONTCHA WORRY LADY-

ME HELPER WILL BE BACK IN A

Ji1

FFY=- YA SEE WE GOT

) STANDARD G-AQOL!NE WITH

TETRAETHYL N

RPASSED

—'L——,, N DE CAR

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

F'_HE FAMILY ALBUM—NOT THERE

iid

WIFE SA¥S 115 1N THE
CORT CLOSET, SHE SAW

. I{THERE THIS MORNING
WALKG INTO COAT CLOSET

CALLS WHERE 15 HIS
OLD 634Y SWEATER ?

CALLS If POSITIVELY
1SN THERE, HE HAS
LODRED HieH AND LOW.

WIFE CALLS H MIGHT BE
UNPER SOMETHING.
RUNS ONE HAND UNDER

WALKS OUT AGRIN, CALL- WIFE MAINTRING 115
IN6 I ISNIT THERE
NOW, HE JUST 1nOKED

.

WIFE WITH A 5i6h SMB  WIFE lrﬂﬂfmm‘(
SHE'LL FIND IT. TELLS
HER I1'G NO USE LOOKING ON MUTTERING,WELL, T

i

THERE IF HE'L :.usT UsE
Hi5 EYES. GOES N AGRIN
AND 100KS VABUELY
AROUND

FINDS SWERTER. Pus I

tiire ot one man, who s merely dec- HER RAIN CORT WAE 00T CIOSET  WRSNIT THERE WHENHE| @
fne. 165,000000 paopls. thiugn. thia WAS LOGKING FOR If
3,000,000 communists—and an army,
ORI Laehe wond saonye WO 621 (Copyright, 1984, by The Ball Byndicats, 1sa)
§'MATTER POP— By 0. M. Payne
fﬁﬂ.uow ARE R \'”! ﬁ, A, VERY .—\? AH A ied Leg f-HM- SN OME-
Sou TPARTICULAR ) :DA‘E'T ICuLa DoYou PREFER, TRI4HT LEa! THar
AB To WHar TPART : Ri&HT o
OF Tz CH‘CTEH SEE- WE WANT To
Sou LIE ! —‘-EN\ SAMery THoRoudHLY
——
_ By Hal Forrest
/ =om ND S An WOEVE WE INTO
A BELIEVE Balia" Gl BT TS FouND BULLETS I e BRI e
PRINT THEORY AFTER HE MAD AN AERIAL THE CLUPS-- DOUELAS
DIDN'T CLEAR. 2% NOT AFTER wHAT ||DUEL LUTH WILKING~ AND << (WOULDNT HAVE HAD
YOUR FRIEND, “5f %, & HAPPENED 1IN | |DousLAB AND WILKING HAD ¥
DOUGLAS--*» i HANEAR THIRTEEN || PREVIOUSLY QUARRELED ¢
WELL BTILL 2 I THAT NMIGHT-- |[OVER A : -
HAVE TO HOLD, / .
BEN W.EBETER 8 OﬁREE‘.R--A Real Discovery Iy =L . iy . : By Edwin Alger
YO' STAN' RIGHT DERE DIDN'T EVEN GET "DEED S0/ TSE
IN DE DAHKHNESS, HERE'S THE TO SEE 'IM, CAP'N DONE MAH FULL
MISTAH BEN -vO' SHO' LADDER, SAM- IKE—HE WAS IN DUTY IN CALLIN'
GWINE SEE SUMPN/ YOU'RE WHAT? THE DARKMNESS —HE DE INCIDENT TO
2 ; WARNED ME ONCE, YO' "TENTION/
TH! NEBBB—Not for Emma By Sol Hess

i

HE WAS COMIMG BACK
P MANAGE TUE HOTEL.

SOk HAD SEPARSNTED FROM

/MRS, SLDER ToLb Me ”‘q\)/l NEVER LIKED
MINNIE AND HE DECIOED o

ANMNILIE BUT HE IS

A PUNISHMENT
O\ THAT EvEN SHE
DONMT DESERVE

HE andT o
THAT FELLER —

FAULT  wimH

AMD IF HE'S COMINT BACK
MANAGE THIS PLACE, HERE'S ONE
TO MANMAGE — NOT
HE CO
GO TO HELNNEMN] AND FIND

THE ANGELS

(Copyeight, U4 57 Tor Medl Bradicata Tas )
\ Trads Mirk Bog D8 Pab Offien

O
KOW HOW 1 HATE TO

ULD DE anD, BUT BAEFORE ID WORK

1 GET A GOO0 SALARY AnD You
NIGHT COME AROUND WWITHOUT NO Pay_

sToN AT HOME AND LISTEM TO MY Papby
TELL WHAT A RICH MAN HED BE IEH

SEE A SATURDAY
EEe HiM 1D RaTHER

‘T A
BRlNGINU UP PATHER By George MoManus
STEN: SONNY! I'M THANKS, DAD - st ik s AINT YOu DONT BES) | M
CONNA SNVE YOu T | YOURE FEELING l e et i [ l-"a: e an ONNA TuT | | R i 16 BT kadT
FIVE DOLLARS TO ALL RIGHT: MISCHIEF FER E GRASS? ONE DOLLAR SO MADE

%u'f THE c.r-t ASS- |
O GoOTDT

| ARENT YOU?

A
")

ANMHILE- IT'S
WORTH FIVE
DOoLLARS-

l TTIN ALONG
\-JI""H HIS WORK

FOUR DOLLARS &
MYSELF- CL ‘bE oy
DONT YYOL THINK ?

L |

P, g Farrwre bradise |, O

a4
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