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THE CLOWDED MOD

caught the miscreant who did it?"

The Characters
Hugo Stern, handsome author,
Huing on the French Riviera.
Archle Lumsden, myeelf, Hu-
go's friend
Rend Gelss, a sinpularly un-
pleasant cartoonist,

Yesterday: The American de-
tective, O'Donnell, {s found mur-
dered outside the casing,

Chapter Bix
The Street Of The Dragon

TEB black Hispano swung out
on the sea-front. The lights of
Cannes were blacked out; only
round the curve of the Crolsette
an occasional window glowed.

*“There's one thing | want to do
before we turn ‘n, Arzhiel” Hugo
swung round on me and | reached
ot hurriedly to steady the steer-
ing-wheel. "Just now you were all
worked up about that poor little
devil's death, anu 1 told you, in
effect, not to worry about things
that didn't concern you. bul now
a friend of mine has been bumped
off and I'm seeing carmine. I'm so
angry I'm afraid of myselt — of
what 1 may do or say, and yet,
coms what may, ['ve got to see
Gelss tonight"

“Gelss?" | echoed, sartled and
slightly disturbed.

“Gelss," said he. "You can tell
me I'm mad and !l agree with

but Il swear to it that Gelss

ows .1ore of that girl's death
than the local pollce will ever dis-
eover, She was scared of him; he

was kesping & watchful eye on|¢

her, and it's ten to one that she
had something on him—something
he didn't want to come out.”
“I'm with you so far," 1 sald,
;:nil%haw does O'Donnell come in-
l "

He was silent for a moment. “In
this way,” he said at last. ‘ He was
a private detective, and that was
why | was guarded in my remarks
about him to our fa! friend. IHe
may have been here on a job, and
who am I to spoil his game? That
girl was an American, too, or ['ll
eat mg hat, and poor Pat, if our
ayu on't deceive us, was shot

own In pursuit of her murderer.
ng it waa to ses her that
'alm Beach tonight'

*You mean,” [ answered slowly,
*that she had been up to some-
thing In the States — something
bad enough to put her outside in-
ternational law?"

“T mean,” he retorted, “that a
Er! like that has the devil of a

t of opportunities. Who were
those man she was running with?
What's Jheir job? We've got to find
out. As llke az not I'm talking
moonshine,” he fAnished wearily,
“but there'll be no rest for me to-
night until I've tol. Mr, Geiss the
news and observed his reactions.”

“Personally,” sald "T'd as
s00n expect & reaction from a boa-
eonstrictor when you offered it a
tati ahh but thers's no harm in

‘Here we are,” Hugo pulled to
the curg beside a tall, Iron-studded
gate. "The rue du Dragon, 57."

He climbed from the driving-
peat and pulled at an anclent h~ll.
ﬁll hanging beside the gate.

era was np answering tinkle, so
that [ judged the bell must ri-g
well inside the house, but a mo-
ment later a small peep-hole in
ﬁ:ke.lue slid back: what looked
thro

ve a fo

a human eye surveyed us

ugh I, and next instant the
door opened, revealing m dark,
sleek-lonking manservant, eyeing
us inquisitively,

“Monsieur Gelss?™ sald Hugo.
*Tell him Monsieur Stern wishes
o speak to him."

will tell him.* sald the man
with a bow. and disappenred up a
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o to that" Hugo ans ad
slowly, I can't say. A man’'s bod
was overed In the shrubbery

putside, just as we were lnymf’.
but the police don't know ve. il h
death was connected with the first

crime.”

The other looked at him, raisin
his eyebrows. “The police!” sai
he with a delicate irony. “What a
hufe! What do they ever discover
but the clues that the In.
leaves for them to find! I fear very
much _that the death of our poor
little Eve will be added to the lon
list of unsolved tragedies—Wha
1 subject for the pencl] of a genius
—poor victim of an unknown
slayer!"

X: that my gorge rose. There
was something #o repulsive in his
glonting interest that I could keep
silence no longer,

“Hs won't remain unknown if
L ean hez?lit I'l find you a better
subject than a dying girl, Mon-
sleur Geiss; a murderer, waiting
for the knife to drop!"

He turned slowly towards me,
and for the second time that day
1 had the Impression that 1 had
sharply aroused his interest.

“Sp?" he said gently, “you feel
it so decply, then? But I forgot—
you were already acquainted with
the little Eve." For an Instant he
stared at me, with his pebble-like,
expressionless eyes; then ha laid 8
hand on my arm. "Believe me, my

oung friend, it is best to forget
ﬁer. here are other women in the
world."

“I{f | saw a dumb beast mal-
treated, I'd go gunning for the
man who did it, and that's the way
{, i1’eel about this business,” 1 told

m.

“A noble sentiment" said he
softly, "but one that may lead you
into strange paths my young
riend.”

“The stranger the better," | re-
torted, but at this point Hugo
broke In.

“There's another thing, Gelss™
he said quietly, “that struc. me as
curlnunqln view of your remarks
this morning, Did you know that
Eve was not a blonde? Her hair
was dyed."

‘The Dark Girl—Death'
AS FAR as | could see, the car-

toonist never moved a musele;
but suddenly the yellow - haired
girl, who had been Ie:mm?. halt
naleep, against Lis shoulder, leaped
awaf. elutching at her arm.

I looked at her in amazement
and saw that on the white skin
above the elbow showed four an-
ATy red fingerprints,

'I'm gorry if I startled you," sald
Hugo mildly, but his eye was hard.

e other gave his shrill, mirth-
less cackle, "You think, because
1 give Fifi a little pinch, that you
have frightened me? On the con-
trary. You must not imagine, be-
cause [ sald some foolish thinaw
this m.rning, that I am suparsti-
tious; 1 talked _nly to amuse you.
Dark girls or fafr—-what differ-
ence. And besides” he added
thoughtfully, “the mirl |5 dead."

T wouldn't bank on that,” I an-
swered gravely The dead can
stretch out a devilish long arm."”

He frowned. "1 think." he re-
torted acidly, "that you try to
frighten me, and I do not find i
funpy." But at that Hugo spoke.

‘My friend wasn't joki n]ﬂ
Geiss," he said, and added, softly
and under his breath, "we musi
all keep the old tryst with the Dark
Girl, Death.”

The cartoonist turned on him
lke a tiger unchalned. A momeni
he glared; then, with a swift step
backward, he had slammed the
gate in our faces. !

We were both of us fairly silen|
for the rest of the drive home. The
general feeling was, I think, that
we had hardly shone as private
detectives, for, as Hugo remarked,
all we had succeeded in discover-
ing was that Geisa actually had
been, as he said, throwing a party
at his house, and had, therefore,

long tiled path. roofed with lass.

A Most Distinguished Goat

TH.ERE was an interval of per-
hapa five minutes, and then
down the ﬁlthwa come Gelss
himself, with a vellow-haired girl
hanging on his arm. He was an
even more exotle figure than he
had been in the morning, for a
Malay sarong, in a gorgeous gold
and violet brocade, was wrapped
about his thin middle, falling to
his ankies, while above it he wore
a soft silk shirt, Byronically open
at the throat, and a purple velvet
lmnkinf-duckel. And yel. in apite
of it all he contrived to look dis-
tingulshed He might be llke n
goat, but it was, one frIL! a goat
of the most distinguished lineage

“My dear frienda" he zaid,
*how 1 depore that T cannot ask
you into my poor abode, but I am,
as 1 told you, entertaining a few
friends.”

"Gelss,” Hugo sald, and | was
startled to hear how harsh his
volce sounded, "1 called to tell you
something that may perhaps—"
he hesitated on the word — “in-
terest vou. We went to Palm
Beach tonight—"

He paused ‘or a moment, and In
that pause | could have sworn
that [ heard the other cateh hix
breath. “You were there after
al1?" he sald. "Our voung friend
here was eager to see hin Eve-
and | am vary sure she was happy
to ses him?"

“No" sald Hugo quistly. "She
had no time ta be glad or sorry
T don't think she had even time to
see us. She was shot dead during
the fashion show."

8 cartoonist drew |In
breath with a thocked saund

“Ia it possible®” he cried, “That

¢ ehild—what tragedy! What a
espleable erime! [ trust they have

his

Sprague Sees Turn
Against New Deal

PORTLAND, Sept, 8 — (AP)—Diaap-
pointment ower farm prices and op

posttlon to the administration's g |

ricuitural program has tned many
sastern Oregon Deincorats sialnist the
new deal, Charies A, Bpragis Hepun
lican nomines (or governor, iald uph
his returt from s state tour

oy ity
New York state's sour ab

eIty “1op
M eatimated st 23 per cent less than
st year's crop, The apple oop

tompared with 1017, W expected o o

e 30 per cent less,

pre bly., an unimpeachable
alibi for that evening.

Adn was walting up,
disposed of a last nu::gt onp,
told her briefly and urhr-.g-
hind hn{lpcned_

She listened to him in silence,
her plump, happy face growin
paler, the corners of her mvuiﬁ
drooping, and when he had fin-
Ished, she turned scared eves from
one 1o the other of us

*That poor lovely little thing!"”
she said. “And the man, Hugo—
your friend! Oh, what's at the
back of it all? I feel as if we were
at the beginning of something ter.
rible; I feel as if the dreadful
things that have happened were
nothing to wha. are vet to come!”

“Ada," sald Hugo solemnly, "the
eockintls that we have been drink-
ing have undoubtedly gone to vour
h"ﬁd 5

“I don't care,” she inslsted ob-
stinntely. “Gelss is at the back of
it all, and one of these days he'll
be hanged.”

After that thers seamved nothin
more to be said, and 1 was gla
enoligh to follow Hugo's advice
and turn in

For the first couple of hours |
tossed restiessly, and when at
length | dropped off, 1 fel. right
away into n sen of unguie, dreams,
through which a voice an insistent
as a midge's hum kept whisperi
They were names that it breath
Eve the mannequinn, O'Donr
the detective, Goles the eartoonis
Venner the banker, Vindimir Ra-
koveky. Baron Stahl Names,
names, rising and falling in ‘an
unensy cadence—names that | had
never heard of twelve hours back,
but that | knew were linked by a
devilish chain that 1 must some-
haw untans”

(Conyright 1938, Mery Balfmarsh)
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JAMES CRAIG WATEON=~
American gstronomer
LEFT B FUND IN HIS WILL
10 MAINTAIN A WATCH

OVER 29 MINOR PLANETs
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SHOE REMOVER

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SENT 1o CHANGE HIS WET
SHDES, JUNIOR REPORTS
PRESENTLY THAT HE CANYT
BET THEM DFF

WORK COMES 10 STANDSTILL
A5 JUNIOR BEBINS TO TAhsT
AND WRISELE N CHAIR,TRY-
IN& 10 SEE OUT OF WINDOW

(Copyright, 1938, by The Bell Syndi

FAHER MUTIERS HONSENSE, HE/LL

BET THEM OFF FAST ENDUEH, AND

DISLOVERS THEY ARE TIED IN
HAERD KNGTS

EIVES UP BN KNODTS AND TRIES
10 PULL SHOES OFF, SUCCEEDING
ONLY IN DRAGGING JUNIDR OFF
CHRAIR

&TARTS TO WORK ON KNOTS,
BEING A LITILE HAMPERED BY
JUNIOR'S STRONING H15 HERD
ASRING WHRT MARES 1150
SMOOTH 7P

“TELLS JUNIOR 10 60 GET HIS
MoTHER 10 TAKE Hi5 SHOES
OFF, AND BUSIES HIMSELF IN
WIPIHE MUD OFF His sUIT
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Evasive Stranger!

By HAL FORREST

o
"YOU'RE A FRIEND OF)
JTAILSPIN'S  AIMT YAT? a
S

\

RACE. . ITS
vERY
\ IMPORTANT!

—BEFORE STOCKING THEM

FOR RUSTY AND ME, 1

FIGURE WED BETTER BULD
UP A DEMAND
FOR THEM—

ALL YOU WANT,
MR. SAYTON, §

GOT ANY MORE
B 0" THEM JUMEO
| EG6S, BENT I

2
ELL SAMPLE EVERY HOME IN

| TOWN AND TELL FOLKS YOURE
ftCAENﬁG THEM—THEN THEY'LL KNOW

THIS THAT'S REAL SENSE
BOY! NOW, HOW
ABOUT CHICKENS,
— 1007

_&?QE TU‘GET THEM REGULARLY—

.

HELL KNOW, KID!
HELL KNOW! JusT

AND MmE!
LATER -

WELL

By 80L HEBSR

e, |
NTEREST-
 —




