=il The Characters

|y Huge Stern, handiome author,
| Hulng on the French Riviera,
Archle Lumsden, myself, Hu-
's friend.

i Rend Golse, a ringularly un-
plearant cartoonist,

Yealarday: Summoned to Palm
Beach by O'Donneil, an Ameri-
can detective, Hugo and | see Eve
Monet murdered while the {s tak-
ing part in @ mannequin chow.

Chapter Five
Death Of A Red-Haired Man

'I‘I!l Chiet of Police pulled out a
notebook and scribbled while
Hugo was speaking. Hugo told him
that the blonde girl had ap-
proached us at the Carlton Bar.
also that Gelss Had gpoken to us
about her and mentioned the
names of her friends.
“Venner, the banker?” Thiers
dered. “Now. where have 1
ard that name before? No mat-
ter. It will come te me. Baron

E:lh.l 1 know, of course—the great
ancler, I fancy that he s C:IJ-
now at Cap d'Antibes, Viadi-
mir Rakovsky—no, that one is un«
known to me, But one or other of
them can doubtless tell us some-

thing abautﬂl.he irl.™ !
paused again, surveying us,
"'I‘hml.lnnthig else?" £

Hugo shook his head, but I sat
up in my chair, “Therea's one
point,” I sald. “You sa
was murdered, which | presume

ans shot, and in that case the

stol must have been fitted with
a silencer, otherwise everyone
would have heard the explosion. |
know the noise a silencer makes,
and just before the thing hap-
pened I heard -uch a sound, that

very have been the
behind my back."”

“And that is all, Monsieur?”

“No," L.aaid Lluntly. “It lan't. As

friend has told you, [ called for

a dootor, and while I was dolng so

I1saw two men leave the room hure

ﬂ:ﬂ]}. one after the other. In

t" 1 added thoughtfully, “It

looked to me as If one was pursu-
the other.”

at is most Interesting,” sald

F; fat man, but with a certain

0

k of enthusiasm, "These men—
w wera they dressed?"

l.hru.rxl!d. “In black trousers
and  white mev-{nckeu. They
might have been waiters or guests,
for all I could tell™

“But their faces?™ he Insisted.
*You could identify them again?"

"No,” I said, “1 couldn't. They

ad their backs to me, and beyond
the fact that one was medium-
sized and block - haired, and the
other shorter and ginger-colored
I saw nothing to spot them by"
paused, racking my bralns for
some detsil that might have es-
caped me, and a sudden menior:
came. "Hold on a minute.” said 1.
“1 did notice a ginger-haired fel-
low, before the thing happened,
standing behind the tables across
the dance-flour, signaling to some-
one on our side of the room."”

He pursed his lips, frownin
lhotu{httull . “And you think
might have been the same man?
Wall, we can dlscover if anyone
left the building before orders
were given to shut the doors. But
E!“ln e we will have Madame

He opened the outer door and
Eave a 'h;'ﬁf order, and next mo-
ment a , handsome, middie-
aged woman, & irifle mannish-
looking in her tailored black satin
auit, entered the room. She was
pale and her mouth was grimly
set, but otherwise she showed no
sign of emotion,

hiers bowed. “You are Ma-
dame LillI Stefan?" he inquired.
The woman inclined her head si-
lently. "And this poor girl who has
mat 8o tragic an end—she was one
of your assistants?"”

A Holocaust?

"SHE was one of my assistants,

—for this afMair only," she sald
In n deep, rich cont aito. "It willy
be best, I think, if I pxplain exactly
how it happened The gir] Eve was
not one of my regular manne-
quine. She was suggested to me
last spring by Baron Stahl, [ had,
unfortunately, no opening at the
time, but I took her address with
the promise to smploy her when
the occaslon offered. Two days ago,
when I was on the point of leavin
for Cannes, one of my girls fell 1
and 1 telephoned to this girl's
apartment, 3 bis, rue President

umergue, near the Pare Mon-
ceals, and finding that she was {ree,
engaged her. Bevond that—1 know
nothing!"

*The Parc Monceau!" szald the
chief of police, pondering finger on
lip. “An expensive address, that!
And her_real namv, madamoe?"

Mme. Stefan shrugged. "1 know
no mare than vou,” she retorted,
“Eve Monet was what she called
herself."

The fat man got ponderously to
his feet. “Madame,” he said, with
r]iialljr. “1 thank vou."

uniformed gendarme stood In
the doorway, the same that had
departed on his errand a short
time before. His sallow face was

sparkled with the pleasurable an-

pearied with sweat: his'beady eyes | ¢

haired, the other red. They left
hastily. one on the heels of the
other, but there are many cars
ra.nEed outside, and the night s
dark, It was not seen in what di-
rection they went, I then demand-
ed of the chauffeurs if any car had
been taken from the ranks and
was told no. No taxi h een en-
ged from among those walting.”
;Iaa stopped and wiped his fore-
ead with a gaudy colton hand-
erchief. "But as 1 returned, by
chance | observed something in
the shrubbery — protruding
under a b 1 looked. It was &
man's shoe, 1 looked farther, and
behold, the body of a manl The
, Monsieur le Chef — he lies
there, shot through the heart!”
He paused dramatically, looking
from one to the other of us, an ac-

tor seeking applause, and he was
not d[uﬁ ointed in his audience,
Hugo whistled, 1

%uped. and the
fat man swore, sharply and wvi-
clously, like the spit of a cat
“Sacre bleu!* he sald. "But this
cepses to be umualn?. What have
we here—a holocaust?"”

“I should rather say the mur-
derer escaping, Anding himaelf
pursued, and making short work
of his pursuer,” suggested Hugo
mildly. “Archie” —he turned to me
—'that must have been the gin-
ger-headed bloke you spotted.”

The chlef of police gave him s
quick stare, “That is possible,” He
agreed. “Messieurs, I must ask you
o accompany me to view the
cnﬁpﬂ—«ﬂw second corpse!”

he casino opened on a square,
the far end of which touched the
sea-front. The building was edged
by a thick fringe of shrubbery
bordered by & grass verge, an
half-way alcng it 1 saw dimly, by
the light Aittaring through cur=-
tained windows, two motionless,
uniformed fNgures standing on

ard, with a second group of on-
F(l&lokers halted Inquisitively a lit-
tle way off.

“Very Interesting®

WE made our way towards them
with o majestic, official slow-
ness that | found profounc ¢ irri-
tatinﬁ. for every nerve in my body
was tingling with the desire Lo see
it T recognlized the dead man, but
at i.st we hal.ed, the dim, uni-
formed shapes melted to right and
left, and the gendarme who had
brought the tidings lashed a pow-
erful torch on something that lay
on the dry earth.

The chief of police bent aver it
Then he crooked s finger at me,
and I, in turn, stepped forward.
bent down, and looked.

The man lny face-upwards on
the ground, His sandy halr was
tumbled, so that & lock fell across
his forehead: his small, humorous
face was pinched and drawn: his
eyes were open, staring with a
startled look st the night sky
above him.

“Yes," | gald, stralghtening up.
*That's the fallow, poor devil, whe
was sl[smnling across the room, and,
for all 1 know he may be the ane
whnlskinned out after the shoot-

Ing.’

i curfous muMed exclamation
broke from Hufo' "As  God's
nbﬂtrr_g." he sald softly, “it's O'Don-
ne

There was a moment's startled
sllence, then: “Sacré bleu!" said
the fat man, “he is known to vou
then, this unfortunate?”

Hugo was a long time replying.
He stood there looking down at
the dead face with something in-
scrutable, something menacing in
his expression. “He is known to
me.” he agreed at last. *His name
is O'Donnell. He is an American
citizen, and 1 saw him last in the
Ritz-Savoy Hotel In New York.
I believe he was work!nf a8 a
bond-salesman. I know nothing of
his family or connections, but he
was a nice fellow, nnd I asked him,
if he wns ever on this side, to look
me up. Only this morning I heard
that he had called at my wvilla
while I was out, but what he's do-
InE over here I can't tell you"

noted, with some surprise, that
he had omitted to mention O'Don-
nell's real profession or the note
that he had left, K;\rlnu a rendez-
vous at Palm Beach. But, as 1 pon-
dered his possible reason for the
aomission, another thin; was forced
an my notice, The chief of palice
was regarding him with a very
curious express.on.

“So?" he sald slowly. “This man
was a friond of yours? He called
on yoil this morning? And the girl,
too—she nlso spoke with you to-
day? Now, that is strange. That
is—" he hesitated for a word—
“wery interesting.”

i} agres with you,” sald Hugo
dryly. "I‘hnu{(h interesting's hard-
ly the word I would have chosen.
Now, see here, Thiers. This has
heen a fairly full evening for my
friend and myvxell. If vou've no
further use for us at the moment,
we'd be glad to go hume to bed
Mr., Lumsden s staying with me,
and you can get us any time you
want in the morning."”

The fat man hesitated, lookin
from one to the other of us wit
n considering expression it his
small, observant evex “No' he
agroed at last. “It is true, there is
no object in detaining vou now,
Monsleur Stern, [ have much to do
here.”

“Monsteur Gelsa will
formed of the murder?™
Hugo

be In-
asked

tieipation of one who Years star-

ting news, the points of his
moustache quivered, “Monsieur le
Commisaaire!™ he said excitedly.

and stopped at sight of us, “One
spealks?

“Yes, yea!” sald his superior
lu"llil Land he went on with a rush
If aDY person was seen to leave the
bullding just after the tragedy,
snd one has said to me thal ves
two men had been asen, one black-

HARY G, VNS 8,
PASSES I HOQUAN

A realdent of Alsdford, passed awa)y
August 24 st the home of his ¢
danghtor, Mrs. Berths Hansen, In
Hoquiam, Wash, Mr. Evaps Ipft Mpd-
Tord Iast March, soon after the o
of bl wife, Mr Lol Evane

Ylen:

al thels

Lalt W moyrn the paslng

he demanded dublously |
|

ave demanded at the doora |

Harry O. Bvana, B4, for many yesps 2 b

“Certalnly.” sald the other, nir-
prised. “He was acquainted with

| the poor girl 1 depend on him for

information—and for the rest, he
knows how to keep his mouth shut
that one."

"Then.” said Hugo casually, as
we turned away, “there will be no
harm i my mentioning It te him
if Wwe chance to meet *

FCappriahl. 1930, Mas Falimarsh)

Tomotraow! Encounter with Gels

® Sttt hoth of Hoquiam, Wash
An 1 of Cetytral
ot of Hoguiam,
And Russell of Kinmath Falls. Also
18 gmandobildren ang elght great-

s Wha
& hot d
WINDGOW OLASS—We il sindow
dlass and will e s
‘. T aonanly  Truwbeidge Cab
| loet Worka |

father are thres daughiesa and thres
Mre. Dortlia Hansen and Mrs
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proof address the suthor, Inclosing & stamped envelops for reply.
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osEPH FRANCIS..-

FOUNDER

0.6, LIFE SAVING SERVICE,
INVENTED AN UNGINKABLE LIFEBOAT
BT 1 YEARS

SUPPLIED PRACTICALLY THE /
ENTIRE WORLD WITH LIFEBoATE

(18/2-93)

PND IN 81
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of Bridgmdi, Mick,
USES A FLLL-GROWN,
Z10-LB MOUNTAIN LioN
FOR P RETRIEVER |
WHENEVER HE GoES
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Joseph  Francls

Enrly in life Jossph Francls, Bos-
ton, Mass,, Inventor (1801-1883) cary-
ed the outlins of & caresr he was
deatined to follow all through his
life.

At 11, with no model nor precedent
to gulds him, Francla deajgned and
bullt a non-sinkabls lfeboat, 1ta bow
and stern cork-filled, which wou'd
flont four men even when capalged.

Encouraged by its succoss, Francis
designed more boata, many ulang rov-
olutionary lines. In 1825 he bullt a
lifeboat with cork In the bow and
stern and alr chambers along tho

Ao
// RINC
/

HUNTING
L RocTe
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aldes—yeob its bottom was parforated
ke n ateve!

He bullt s “knockdosm” boat lo
threo secelons; a hydrogen liteboat,
having copper tubes In its Interior,
fillod with the gas; and a jlfe-launch
for 75 persons. By 1841 all govern-
mont veasols and most merchant
ships malling from the port of New
York were equipped with his fs-
hoate, Within four years his boata
saved over 2500 llves

Soan the entirs ghipping world =was
using Francia® llfeboats. He organlzed
the American Shipwreck and Tumano
mraclety out of which grew the United
Btatea Lifa SBaving Beirvice.

One of FPrancls' most important

CARL FRICK
AR
WITHOUT THE LATTER KNOWING :T/

Moo Arediesw ta 17,5_38

est steps In naval architecturs,

ATOR =~

N\ ~2e/ Monte, (alif
N s
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and far-reaching Inventions was a
mothod of corfugating {ron and other
m#tal plates for use in shipbullding
To thia development originally in-
tended to ba used solely in bullding
Hifebonta I8 credited the birth of
fran ahipbullding, one of tho great-

Lion-Retriever
“Jorry"—a  G-year-old  210-pound
lon ia the constant hunting compan-
lon of Ben Magavern of BDridgmamn,
Michigen. Jerry will retrleve
without harming it. Magavern saya
Tomarrow: Where
hoats with thelr legs?

dn  men  row

FARMER CHAMP KEEPS
TITLE ANOTHER YEAR

WALLA WALLA, Stpt. 8.~{—Wii
Loney, world's champlon armor re-
talned his title busurday by exeell-
ing in bullding a plg pen, Farnessiog
A palr of horses and driving four o
the anjmals through several mnniou-
¥Yors at the southesstern Wanhinglon
falr.

Tha three-man 4-H lvestotk Judg-
ing team from Umntilla connty Ote.
won first place in that division

‘.
Toden Ralned Out
LONGVIEW, Sept. J.—(AP|—The
necond dny's abow of the Longview
Labor Day rodeo was ralned out yess
tardny when o heavy thunderstorm
caused the arena to becomn so alip-
pery It was unsafe for contestants or
animals,

—_—
Schpaner Freed
PORTLAND, Ore. Sept. B—iP—
The Whitney Oison, steam schoone:

was pulled free by a tiug Sutiday af-
ter ahe went aground In Willametis
| siough.

LOGS KILL FATHER OF
SONS GRID CAPTAIN

8

REEDSPORT Bept, 5—/4")—A cold
deok of logs shifted yesterday ana
killed Al Esselstram, 49, at the Bal-
dridgs Brothers logging camp on
Smith river. His son, Al, was eappain
af the Southern Oregsn  Norme!
schoo] foothall team at Asuland last
sonson

The vietlm's widew and another
£on Alao survive. i

ROAD MAP

LIRS
KT

: [F €
ASHS WIFE, WHO 15 14 CHARSE OF RORD MAP, HAS 0 COME 10 A STOP BECAUSE WIFE WAS BUSY
WHICH FORK “THEY TAKE UP AHEAD HERE LOOKING AT VIEW AND HAS 1D UNFoLD MAP BEFORE
FINDING THEIR PLACE

HAVING DONE 50 SRE SAYS BRISKLY FORK A MILE OR TWO LATER CRIES T0 WAIT A MINUTE,

LEFT, AND (AR GEf5 UNDER WAY SHE'S BEEN STUDYING THE MAP AND SHE W) ‘

o THAT LEFT FORK WAS SOMEWHERE ELSE

" l'

=
v

HAVING REFOLDED MAP SHE FiDS5 THAT N~
STEAD OF FoLLOWING ROUTE |7 SHE'S BEEN ONA
RORD WHDSE MILERGE WAS 17

CPR |5 STOPPED JUST A6 GUST OF WIND PUTS
ROAD MAP ENTIRELY OUT OF CONTROL

5

T
_— YA A,

STARTS o SHOW HUSBAND THE MAP JUST AS HUSBAND DRIVES oN, DECIDING IT'5 SIMPLER

HE LODKS FOR HIMSELF, RESULTING IN A SMART -0 PUT AWAY ROAD AP, AND JUST ASK
CRRCRING OF HEADS THEIR WAY

(Copyright, =< by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

$'MATTER POE By C M PAYNE

W You TALK Too-)

MueH! e 51T

\3&1-05 A\A.MJILF_'j

/ Do
. AL TELL

oH-H-H, M
MINDIN My

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Snoot's Henchmen Stop Jerry!

GUESS. .1lLL
GET OVER .
\T BUT
GOL-EEE]

MY HEAD 4
SURE ACHES'.’L /

(" SHE'S ALL RIGHT, FOLKS!
JUST PART OF THE ACT!
BVERYONE SIT DOWN
PLEASE, WHILE MISS

OH. | KNOW YOU — YOU'RE

BEN WEBSTER, THE BOY
WHO SELLS THE GREAT
TURKEYS —

BIG
T

THE NEBBS—A Mere Bag o

AND THIS GIANT HEN'S EGG IS
SOMETHING NEW WE'RE INTRODUCING=
WON'T YOU TAKE THIS AS A PRESENT-
TRY IT AND 'fn”‘s ALL RIGHT, TELL
You -

T
A JOY RIDE
| ‘OrF ThE

GLY NG
- "'\,:
F TE

NS DOE

STEVE \OUD BETTER
AND TAKE A PEE

SOME. CATTLE

Bhells
Go oLT sy
W AT VOUR CAR. ..\"—;;

| =t =]
Lo Oy, S
SWIPED ME _KNOCKED

RUNMINIG BOAQD AND rENDER.

(=%

T

T
N WO

I THE BODY

WERE WIND llE.‘}::l ‘::‘:"\_S__E 1 : |came rROM SO 4, BRICK _YOURE

ENOUGH TO LOAN |- P \s0 ve - | SO ' [ DONT BLAME SAMMY_/ HE YARD WHERE

t‘l‘h“l \"?kv‘q FINE INEE:‘C—L s\-’u\\_ :G | TO BE THANK-L A THEY PRESS t)
A 5?3564_%? o) UP BLames NAFUL :

LR A ) PR

DURNED (F THAT BOY DON'T
KNOW THE FIRST LAW O' HONEST
BUSINESS, MAKE GOOD FER s
= FOLKS AN' FOLKS''.L MAKE

MR, SAXTON WILL ALWAYS
HAVE A SUPPLY OF THESE
EGGS AND THE PRICE

By SOL HEBR
Y TeE CAR IS INSURED N W Pl
L\ F T WwAsKT, THERES Y ATTA BOV, STEVE,
i NOU ARENT ONMLY

SNT \mone WHNERE ' TAAT




