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Hugo Stern handsome author.
liging on the French Riviera.

Archie Lumsden, myself, Hu-
go's |

René Gelss, a singularly un-
pleasant cartoonist.

Yesterday: Gelss (s alibied for
the der of the i

Eve Monet, and the American de-
tective, O'Donnell, by a party at
his home,

Chapter Seven
Jean-Frangols

I‘H'.B next morning aa I was eat-
ing breakfast on the terrace
Hugo came twwards me, an uniit
pipe between his teeth. his face
tomber,

“The pollce chisf wants us down
at the town hall at noon," he went
on. "I've just been uIldfnf to him
an the phone, The examining mag-
Istrate arrived from Grasse at
some unearthly hour this morning.
Now he proposes to put us all
through the hoop."

He broke off to pack some to-
bacco into his plpe. “I don't think
we tieed worry about lha]nquir;,"
he added rather dubiuu:l‘y. ‘50
Ionﬁiu we stick to the truth and
nothing but the truth, but not
guite the whole truth—which
means that I'm still not mention-
ing the message O'Donnell [eft
for me. | know the French police.
They’re devilish sharp, but they're
uspicious by nature and still more
suspicious by cultivated habit of
thought, ns witness their Code Na-
polé which iders & man

ilty unti] he can prove himself

nnocent. [f [ mentioned Pal's mes-
sage, | should have to tell them
the contents of it, and the 'des-

rately urgent—eounting on you'
it would at onee make them smell
something fishy." He paused to ap-
ply a match to his plpe. “I've
warned Penelope to keep her
fiouth shut about the message”
sald he, "and there the matter enda
until I've discovered what poor
Pat meant by it"

I stared at him. "Am | to take
It from that, that you're proposing
lo carry out an independent inves-
Hgation into O'Donnell’'s death?”

*“Just that,"” he agreed grimly.
"As far as the local authorities are
aware, O'Donnell was a bond-
salesman, Pruumably on & vaca-
ton, but I'm taking a run in the
ear this afternoon across the Ital-
lan frontier, I know a fellow in
New York who was a close friend
of Pat's and I'll send him a cable
from Ventimiglin, reporting his
death. He'll know what to do about
It. It Pat was over here on busi-
ness, it's probable his frm will
send someone over to investigate
and finish off the job, but it'll be a
mu: .r of ten days before he can
arrive, and meanwhile the scent'll
ba cold. I intend to carry on mr?-
self in the meantime, though [l
be working pretty much in the
dark. Archie—" He swung round
on me suddenly. “Are you dead
jet on finishing /~ur yachting trip?
I'd be uncommonly glad if you'd
itay on here to give me a hand.
After all, you took that girl's death
to heart, and I've a strong feeling
the two crimes are connected.”

I hesitated. Mark Lumsden
would, I knew, be more than an-
noyed if I did as Hugo nsked, for
we had planned this trip on his
little kateh for over a year. But on
the other hand;, there were two
other fellows on board, so that I
should in no sense be leaving him
In the lurch, and even as the last,
excusing thought came to me, 1
knew that I had decided.

“All right” I sald, "I'll' stay,”
and felt as 1 gpoke the words a

ueer, premonitory tingle, halt
rend, hall excitement, run
through me,

"Good mant!" sald he, and held
;n#_g a muacular hand. “Shake on

He broke oft sharply, gave a
sudden, inarticulate howl of rage,
and swung his legs over the balus-
trade, Next instant from the lower
terrace came sounds elosely re-
sembling a dog-fight. | disentan-
Elud msnvlf from my breakfast ta-

le and in two strides was at the
marble rafl, peering aver. For a
moment all I could see were two
struggling bodies, one in red and
black, the other in dingy gray,
rolling over and over at the foot
of a gnarled and anclent olive tree;
but as I looked they disentangled
themselves and Hugo got to his
fect, dragping with him by the
cont-collar a crumon'ed flgure,

‘A Little Investigating’

T WAS a young lad, hardly more

than a boy, with a sallow, hand-
rome face, long, aloa-like eyves, and
of ruftled black hair, and to
) rprigse he made no effort to
ftruggie against the rough-house
he wias going through, but hung
limp in Hugo's hands, making
what appeared to be deprecating
andl conetliatory nolses,

“Pardon, monsieur,” he gasped.
*T bei of you to let me go! T apolo.
gize lor the intrusion.™

Hugo snorted with disgust.

L her of these French re-
po 8" he observed to me

Couldn't get in at the front and |

comes snouping round over the
wall to see what he could eaves.
drop,” He swung back on the lad,

ng & menacing flst. “Be off
you now." he said warning.
¥, "And make It snappy f vou
want to keep a whole seal to your
pants.”

Thee lad looked from one to the
other of us appealingly, “Rut,
mongieur,” he implored, “one little
word is all 1 ask—one small pho-
tograph,” and he stooped, apile
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a8 & monkey, but with a cautious
eye on Hugo's foot, and retrleved
from the long grau something that
[ saw to be a ulky pretu-Comera.

“Just & minute,” I sald quickly.
“Let me Liandle this, will you?"

Hugo stared at me “As you
like," he agreed grudgingly. and
added on a warning note: “but
wateh your step, Archie, Don't
glve anything away."

"Not on your life,” I reassured
him, and I motioned to the lad to
follow me along the terrace to the
boundary wall,

"Now then," 1 sald, “let's get this
stralghtened out What paper do
you represent?”

“The Marseille Soir, monsieur,”
he answered nervously.

“The Marseille Soir?” | repeat-
ed. “Not a blg paper, I take it, and
this, I wouldn't wonder, is your

He nodded. ¢

“T see,” sald 1. “Your firat big
chance, and you would risk any-
thing to make good. Well. now,
Just what did you want—a photo-
graph or two?"

“And a story, monsieur,” he
sald el]nerly‘ “A small, littls word!
It would mean—" he drew himselt
up, throwing out his puny chest—
“my future—my career!’

Y“Oho," sald 1, refleating that the
Falper must indeed be a small one
{ It combined cameéraman and re-

orter in one person, "well, see
EEI‘!. I've a proposition to make
to you. I can't give vou a story,
but I might come to an arrange-
ment with you. Ht;w much does
our paper pay you?"
v Hepﬁupshefl §= that. “There is no
regular emolument,” he admittied.
“It is a matter of commission."

“Better and better,” sald L
"Then you're a free-lance and your
time iz your own? | take it you
would be able, if funds were avail-
able, to stay on here in Cannes—
provided, of course, there was a
story to be written up at the end
of the time?"

He nodded vigorously, His face
was puzzled, but his eves were
brightl inleiligcm.

“Well,” I said, “the position is
this. | may want ¢ertain informa-
tion that I'm not in o position to
obtain mysell, and {f, in the mean-

me, [ allow you to take a photo-
grupﬁ of me, and if, say for the
next fortnight, I pni.' you a certain
sum per day to enable’vou to stay
on here, I take it that you'd be
willing to do a little Investigating
for me in your spare time?"

The Red Delage

THE boy stared at me, and for a
moment | fancied there were
tears in his eyes, "Monsieur.” he
said very solemnly, "l am your
man, [, Jean-Frangois Lubee!
Thnutrh I am Mnarseillals, my

randmother lives in Cannes, and

know the town as | know this."
and he kissed the back of his hand
“1 can stay with her without com-
ment, and what you wish lo know
I can discaver for you."”

“May it be so!" Lassented plous-
ly. | presented him with a couple
of hundred-franc notes. “That’s
for the first two days" [ sald.
“You can meet me by the wall here
every evening at, say, ten o'clock
and report progress, and now take
yaur blooming photograph and be
off with you—"

He posed me with artistle care
against the wall and did his stuff:

and then, as he unslung his big |

inatrument, he looked up at me
curiously, “"And the information,
monsieur?” he asked. “What is the
first inquiry to be?"

“Just this," I told him. *1 want
you to find out whatever you can
about Monsieur Rend Gelss: his
habits of life, his domestic staff
and arrangements, and his friends;
and particularly | want to hear
something about the party he was
piving lest night.”

e ;::n‘e me another sharp up-
ward look, full of comprehension
“Monsiour," he sald softly, “1 will
find out what | can, and especially
I will try to find out where Mon.
sleur Geiss was from the time he
left his wvilla at ten-thirty last
night until he returned to it at
midnight.”

It was very still there on the
sun-filled terrace among the olive
trees. For an instant 1 siared at
the |ad; then | took a swift step
forward and gripped him by the
shoulder.

“And what the devil do vou
mean by that?" 1 demanded,

He disengaged himsell, grimae-
ing with pain, “Nothing more than
I said, but vou understand that
Monsleur Gelss Is always news,
and in the eourse of talk this
morning with my confreres—"
Again he threw out his chest

roudly. “One mentioned that at
1l past ten last night he had seen
Monsleur Gelss slip out on foot
from the small garden dpor that
lead. into the | ne at the side of
his house. Then another colleague
spoke up and said that he had seen
Monsleur Geiss return in his car

at midnight and legw in the
gArage at the corner of rue du
Dragon, whete he 15 ac imed to
keep L 1 waa suf tly im
pressed by the discre ¢ in the
atories to offer o ¢ ette to the
mechanic at the garage and heard
from him that {t w 0, The car of
Monsleur Gelss, a red Dolare, was

taken out by an
a dark gentl
height—"here he
at nine in the #

“Jean-Frane

r gen aman,
of medium
ved me oddly—
| sald solemn-
y. "vou're worth your welght in
more than cigareties Get on with
the job, I feel, somehow, that vou
don’t need any more Instructions
from me*
fCopyright 1h2x. Max Kaliwmaraeh)
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STRANGE AL IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Dam, Nevada. contailning 15 gener-
sitora of 82,500 kilovolt-ampera
paclty and twa of 40,000 kiios
ampers  caphdlty—a tolal of more
than 1000000 kva.

Each aof the Ilnrger generaoiss
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the Okinhomn legisinture was Irn N,
Terrill, member of that hody.

Terrill, nfter succesfully introducs
ing and spopsoring a law providing
for eapital punishment by hanging,
for first degree murder. was himself
convicted of murder in 1802, Once
condemned to the gallows, his arn-
tence later was chnnged to a term of
12 years imprisonment He served
out 10 vears and three months before
belng relonsed

Tomoerrow:  The Blind Postman,
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150 PICKERS BUSY IN
GA_TE HOP YARD

COMPANION OF MRS. F. R. |

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Ominous Lotter|

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

JUsT ASYoU FINISH DEMONSTRAT-
ING “T0 YOUR WIFE HOW EASY
T 1S 10 LOCK -THE CAR DOORS

BY MANIPULATING -THE HANDLES VoL
DISCOVER THAT SHE LEFT THE KEY

IN THE 1GNTION
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A EREAT T3 &

pleking af the fat green eliators |s |

In full swing. About 150 plekers are
workipg, moat of them southern Ore-
don prople. A few children are sm-
ploved.

Two new cabing have heen added to

|'the ‘wet up., making 15 cabins oocu-

pied ns living quarters for plekere
and thelr families. Mrs. Maude Hor-
riott Is In chamee of 8 commissary on
the grounds, The crop 18 good this
year, and free from asplders. aphis
and other pests,
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EVERY HOUSE AND TELL
FOLKS LOU SAXTON WiLL et
| HAVE THE E6GS FOR
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THE NEBB8 -Just a Great Guy
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b __~|NEED OF YOou BEING
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' MORE THAN
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ANY MAN'S
LAND !
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TWIST THAT ROLL
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