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LOWDED MOBN

I'ne Charnciers
Hugo Stern, handsome author,
Helng on the French Riviers.
Archie Lumsden. myself, Hu-
go's friend
René Gelss, a singularly un-
pleasant cartoonist.

TYesaterday: | hire a French boy,
Jean « Frangols, to investigate
Gelsn, He tells me Gelsa's car woas
out of the parage at the time of
the murders,

Chapler Eight
The Inquiry Begins

l’ MARCHED intc the living-

room, “Hupe," | sald “we are
now the proud possessars of &
press-agent. And.™ 1 continued,
feeling I might as well Se hanged
for a sheep ns a goat, “I've been and
had 'my pleture topk.”

He tnve me n stifled groan. “Go
an," he snid. “Afler that 1 can bear
anything. Tell me the worst—

«were you wearing your lavender
negligee or your beach pafamas?”

I had Been extromely uneasy as
to how He would react to my re-
eent activities, but as I unfolded
them I saw, Ltf:llh considerable re-
lef, that a reluctant erin was
stealing over his face,

“Well, well” sald he as | fine
Ished, “1 think you're dafl, but I
ean't deny that the bit of news
atout Gelss |s most re§eshing
Our dream is taking a semblance
of reality.”

He got to his feet and paced the
long room, v:hich was filled now
with a pleasant groen half - light
Altering through the elossd shut-
tors, “The fellow can’t have com-
mitted the murder -himself,” he

" broke out at last, enming to o sud-

den halt in front of me, “He quite
definitely wasn't there, and It he
did what [ suppose we're both
thinking and asaisted in the mur-
derer's get-away, e must be even
madder than 1 look him for, It
can't be that, Archie, The man's
got a lunatic Intelligence of his
own—ha's brilllant in his distorted
fashion: he'd never moke n slip
like that"

“Unless,” I suggested, “he had to
act so quickly that there was no
Hme for precaution. Suppose he
suspectad that thy girl knew some-
thing damaging about him, but

asn't sure, and then suddenly

covered that she not enly had
&e knowledge, but intended o nct
it right awuy? He wouldn't
have time to work out a plan of
campnign or think about tovering
up his tracks, He'd have to act
damn quick. But ps no one appenrs
to have so much na gean the mur-
derer's face, and we don't know
his name or whers he's skinped off
o, T .don’t see how we can hope to
prove his connection with Geiss"

Hugo nodded, “Incohersnt” he
commented, “but souna, I'd sug-
gest that we begin our Investiga-
ioma back side foremont—induc-
tlon in preferenca to dedustion
—and, starting from the premise
hit Gelas srranged the two mur-
ders, try to find out why he did so.
Come on; Archie, It's time wo were
facing the musie"

Ho led the way through the hall
to the courtyard, where his black
Hispano basked sleepily in the sun.
We got in and he turned the His-

ano's nose towards the town, He
oole her ot a spanking aixty miles
an hour along the deseried ep-
planade, pulling up round the bend
at a lttlo opfé on the water=front,

"That's the Hitel de Ville," ha
told me, pointing nerosa the clis-
tering masts to an imposing edifice
facing the harbor: “now for the
high jump™ And as he led the way
round the cobble-paved quay he
added: “Have your handkerchie!
ready if you want to preserve the
eopyvright on'vour face"

t was a timely warning, As we
made a dive through the archway,
our faces mufMed, 1 heard the
clicking of eameras. But 1 saw no
slgn of Jean-Frangois Lubee, and
I rogistered a prayer that he had
found othor & Ler fish o fiy,

A military - ing sergent. de
pille led uy rway top big
bare riom o I rat flpor where
manged on wooden chaira nround
the wall and looking steangely Hke
the patients in & dentist's walting-
saw a number of familiar

A few that ! did nat
noager of Palm Beach
tting with a digni-

to the nssistant
|, still pale and ner-
VoL, dful of walters, oddly
different in their eivilian elothes

! stiMy at o respectin

n thel emplover, and
n Leocognized the pos
10 had punrded O'Don-
arpso the night before. In
another corner Mane, 3telan, cool
and elogant 'n tailored white, lis-
tenod gravely of the whispered re-
marks of a small, atout, aeitated-
Inoking man In a lavender silk
shirt anil white troues whio
mopped hia forehead every other
mintite with b vast oran

i And then, as T'd

pany il
¢hnir, | »

tachment op
stove, Goles b

e Means Misehlef?

HE HAD the alr of belng com- end

pletely oblivious of his
roundings. but asx we seated ours
arlves he récosnized us with a
welcoming smile and came across
the floor
“My friends!™ he said, lpokin
from one to other of s with
his head ked on one side like a
distipated fowl, “You are, 1 hope
still- my fricnds — oven after
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| tell myv ovwn tale ar

night? | am .. sorryl 1 los. s
temper, But you must not do it
againl You must not {oke about
my little superstitions! They are
furny joke to you, bu © me they
are part of that dream world In
which every great artist lives—
that wotl] which s so much more
real than reality, I tell vou, | slept
not a wink last night, thinking of
what you had said, and if | had
tried to work today, I should have
been very nngrip with vou, for the
ingpiration would have been want-
Inf. But as it is, I foreive you, for
this morning we are all alike—
artists, writers, commonors. we are
all servants of the State, alvin

what help we can. Is it not so?"

Hugo inclined his head, “Today
even the least of mortals is the
c?uai of René Geiss—in the sight
of the State,” he agreed solemnly
“Though I'm afraid that what you
or | or Archie here have to tell
won't be of much help.”

ITe ended on a note of query, and
the cartoonist Fwe him a quick
look Expressionless '} sugh his
face was, thera was nevertheless
something fairly detisive in the
curl of his mouth.

“For myself, that Is %0, he an-
swered, and spread out his hands
"What, after all, do 1 ncv? | was
not there. I saw nothing! But you,
my dear Hugo, and vour large
young friend —1 faney you will
lind that the examining magis-
trate relles mucl, on what you can
tell him."

He turned his opaque eyes on
me. "And you at least.” he added
softly, “mon cher ami, have the
satisfaction of being the hero of
the hour, ¥You will pardon me. ]
hear my name called—I must go.”
He turned away to where the ser-
gent de ville was beckoning him
through a half-onen door Into an
inner room,

I leaned towards Hugo. “That
man means mischief,”" | said under
my breath. and saw him nod

"o ean't do much,” he sald
donbifuliy, “but he's a man of
ronsequence and he knows the
Juge well, 8o wateh your step,
Archie, I've a feeling that we were
A Lrifle unwise in showing our
hands so clearly last night."

I was sp entirely in agreement
with him that I found nothin® to
say, and it was in a rather appre-
hensive silence that we sat wateh-
ing the handa of the big clock
slowly move on,

They had traveled ns far as the
half = hour when the inner door
opened again, and every eve in the
room turned instinetively tswards
It The sergont appear-4 in. the
apening “Monsiour le Baron
Stahll" he ealled Incliively. and to
my amazement the small (at inan
to. whom Mme. Stefuy had beon
talking, got to his feet and sour-
ried ‘noross the Noor like a fright-
ened, unwieldy rabhit

“Your Story, Please’

E WAS adark-sk:nned

awarthy little creature, whe
loaked as [ he would have bheen
more at he ne in the dish-washing
department of some Soho . estau-
rant He waa dressed In the helgh
of Riviera tashion, but the white
trougers showed up his great
paunch unmereifully, and the lav.
ender shirt opened incongruously
aver s hairy thest,

“If that's n great financier, I'm a
Turk!™ 1 whispered to Hugo, but
#ot no answering irin.

“He's a badly frichtened one, at
all pvents!" he whispered hack,
“Archie. I'd give my hope of sal-
vation and half my American roye
nltiea to know what he's telling
tHom in there!"

The next mument the door
openad a thicd Yime and 1 heard
my namn called. 1 got to my foet,
and 1 ateppod inte the inher sanc-
tum It was o middling-aized room,
and ot flest glance {4 gormed full
of people. Beliind a vast desk in
the middle of the floor snt a small,
pray man, o thin that he lsoked
ke a bundle of matehsticks tHght-
Iy buttoned Inte an Mein! frock
e¢ont. but with a pair of uneom-
manly shinep dlnck eves. The corm-
mizsaire of police sat boside him
ind ab a tab.e in the corner a little
fellow like p lwyer's clerk serib-
bled furionsly on sgome foolscap. A
uniformed gendarme stond by a
door in the oppoxite will, through
which | imagined Baron Stah)
muxst recently have made his exit,
and. beside him three men in
elvilian elothes gossiped in low
vaices, but at my entey they broke
afl and eved me curiously. 1 real-

el that T was in the presence of
the famous parguet, Jie court of
the examining mngistrate

The commizaire ot pondarons-
Iy ta hia feet, Mappod a fat white
hand in my ditection. and named
me. “Mongtenr e foge. this is Mr
Lumaden” The suge watched me
a8 T settled mvsell and then leaned
forward, his elbows an the table
“And now, monsidut,” he sald in
a dry brittle volee 1k the ernck-
Ing of twigs, "wa will have vour
story, if you plezse. 8 will be
easler, 1 think, if you will tell it
In vour own words fraom the hegine
}nn.- You know what we desire to
Near.

It cortainly sulted me better ta
1 Dtpok it alows
¥, chooring my words as earefully
ax T sould, for thaughk my French
Is ndequate, it conld not be de-
1 1T was

® [seribed aa Brst-cliss,

I:l‘-' in silence, st

t of
AR EXDres-

Fing at me ol
ae heady eyes v
nthat 1 didn't altog

(Copyright, 1010, Mas Faltmara)

Tomorrow! Under suapicion.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing & stamped snvelope for reply. Reg. U. B. Pab. Of.
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The Dlind Postiman

Strange un t seema Drigham City,
Utal, bnd for ita Mt postman &
Blind tnun who hid never in his 1ifs
had & glimpes of the town

Born a Welshman in the venr 1818,
Jonea came to Americn in 1846 and
Utah {n {8532,
woon. witer s arrival He never saw
Ameorica, as he had ioat one are
Rs A chlld, the other In a Welsh
wlite fadtory aceldent
In spite of hia handicap. Jones
beonme Well acquainted with Brig-
ham's streets, wntl soon gnt A Job
an the town's first mall earrier. Por

Kiamath Inding resarvation timber,
comprising the CrooMed ereék unis,
with s high bld of #8317 a thousand
fost, Reseryatlon Superintendent B
Q. Courtwright annotinesd

) .

Highwaymen Take
Payroll Pouches
SHOWLOW, Arte, dept. 8.—(AP)—
Two manked bighwaymen held up a
mill truck at Duall Mollow,
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25 years Jonea served his jon well
unnided. His only nssintanca tr
!Irnm n clerk who dally “rptited” h
mall for him

With hila exoellent memory as o
|auide, Jones delivered ench Intter tr
1te protwr destination, without one
misdelivery Srangers in Brigham
| oftan turied to him for directions
he was o capable guide In His atrange
Leity of datkness. Jones died In 1604
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fect copditions, might bocoms 3,000.-
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“In pofew weeks at this mte” saya
Dr. Ronnld Macfle there wolld be

n maka of bacterin hugs enough to
Il the Atlantie ocean ™
Strange ns it seoms. the mproduc-
tive potentinlities of all the micmbes
In o mingle zlnss of sour milk are
ich that, if allowed to go on mul-
Uplying for five days, they would

By division, the cheolera baolllue | form s Heing mass larger than the
enn duplicate itsell avery 20 minutes,  corth |
sclentists clnlm, Thus, in a singlo Tomormow: The text-book  erew |
day, ons “parent” baciiius, under per- | coach!
north of Taylor. Arta, today and| canson, foreing Him to atop [eon
cacaped . with two  payroll potiches, | was alone |
|ane of which contnined $21,000, — ——
= Favoer Sohoul Project {

The pouches contalned funds l‘nrI McMINNVILLE, Sapt. E"—"M['l—|

payrolls. of the Southwest Lumber
mills nt MeNary and a logging camp
ot Whita River. Amonut of the Whits
| Tiver payroll was not tmmediataly de.
| termined

Driver of thn truck, & man named
| Ison, sald the holdup men parked
noross the highway nt o Barrow
[ whete 1t dipn down into Bull Hollow

sniot

A 8140 H00 sehoo]  modernizne
tion and construction progrmm  was
Invored yesterday by voters wio sp-
proyed o S50,000 bond And o SRLN80 ¢
warmnt saue to pay sehoal district
eoatn and match PWA  funds,

high
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Fhone 342 We'll nau) away gow
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STROLLING

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

NEIEHBORHOOD WITH

(ASIONAL PUNCHES

BWYAS
WilLame

TAKES A S5TROLL ROUND THE

Bup"

BEMIS 10 SEE WHAT'S DONG

LIVENS THINGS UP BY THRUST-

INé FoOT BETWEEH BUD'S

LEGS , TRIPPING HIM NERTLY

STROLL TURNS INTO A SO0RT 6Er TIRED OF CHASING EACH
OF MARATHON OF PUSHING,
TRIPRING, SHOVING WiTH OC-

OTHER , AND BUTH 6O DOWN,
WRESTLING

{Copyright, 1838, by The Bell Syndicsts, Ine.)

A MOMENT LATER IN AN UNSUS=
PECTING MIOMENT GEfS A SMARY
BLOW FROM BUD'S ELBOW IN
AWE PIT OF RIS STOMACH

RETURN HOME AT LAST, AGREE- [
N6 THAT THERE 1S NOTHING Do~

ING N THE NEIGHBORHOOD BUT
THAT THEY HAD A NICE STROLL
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