THE CLOWDED MOBN

The Characters
Bugo Siern, handsome author,
Heing on the French Riviera.
Archis Lumsden, myaelf, Hu-

go's friend
René Gela, a singulorly une
plecsant carfoonist,

Yesterday: The inquiry into the
fulo murdera begina,

Chapter Nine
Gelss Lies

'YDU say," the examining mag-
istrate said at last, “that you
had never mel the girl, Eve Monet,
until she accosted you in the Carl-
ton Bar?"

I nodded, Hugo and | had agreed
that the truth was the thing, and
the fairy-tale of the Le Tougquet
meeting could be only too easlly
disproved; but the pecullar ex-
Ermwlnn in the eyes of the magis-

‘ate became more pronounced,

“Think again, Monsieur Lums-
den,” he begged me. "How un-

leasant is it when one is found to
ave given false lnl’ormnuunl
which impedes the end of justice.”

“That's oxnctly what I'm think
ing." I told him truthfully, “and
that's why I'm telling you that 1
never saw the girl In my life be.
fore."

He lenned still farther forward,
11l his face was within a couple of
feet of mine. The fat commissaire
had also hilched his chalr towards
me. There was a queer. walting.
silence in the room.

asked the juge

“Then now Is it,"”
very sof E. “that you Informed
¢ias that you had not

Monsieus
only hlready met Eve
Touguel but that you also had a
rendezvous with her last night af-
ter the show? Monsieur Lumsden.
I fear that you are not being quite
frank with me, And I warn you
for your own good that you will
do well to spenk the truth from
now on. Admit that you knew this
wretched girl. Admit that you ex-
pected Lo s2e her last night!”

I controlled
with ﬂ1ﬂ1eu|t{. “**onsieur lc Juge
1 said, speaking as quietly ns 1
eould, "1 have told you the truth,
and if vou don't choose to belleve
me, you can do the other thing, I
admit that 1 told Monsleur Gelss
that | lind met the girl before, but
that was because | considered his
guestivns about her were a trifle
impertinent, and I !houﬁht it
would serve him right if I kidded
him. Davil take it!" [ added wrath-
fully, “One would think you sus-
pected me of killing the girl, when
you know very wall that the man
who did it got clear away after
shooting down O'Donnell.”

The little man sat back in his

ehair. For the first time [ was con- |

sclous of a certain uneasiness,
“Not so fast, m
he sald quintig. “You do yourse
no good by shouting. I make no
necusation a;mlmu you, but there
are certain facts that you should
hear before you speak nraln‘ First,
by no means certain that the
same person murdered O'Donnell
and Eve Monet, for the bullets
that killed them were of diffarent
calibers. That found in the girl's
huddr was fired from a small auto-
matic, while the American was
shot down by a large revolver,
prnhnhl{ o Colt. Unfortunately, as
yet we have found neither of the
guns, and still more unfortunatsly
nelth:rrrnu nor your frlend were
searched before leaving the casino,
If you hnd been, the absence of
weapons on your persons would
have been most helpful evidence.”

Nothing But The Truth

STARED at him, completely

stupefied. “Look here” 1 pald
at Iast, "let's get this clear. You
sny the shols were fired from dif-
ferent guns, and therefore you
presume they were fired by differ-
ent people. Is that correct?”

He apread out his hands depre-
eatingly. "We presume nothing,”
he protested. “"We cai.  search
for the truth, and the truth, appars
ently, Monsieur Lumsden, ls what
you will not give us”

1 was so angry that 1 could have
taken him hr the collar and shaken
him, *Would it be too much to
ask you what else you want from,
me, apart from the admision that
I knew the girl?"™ I demanded,
hearing my own volee ominoualy
quist

He nodded gravely, "Bul yes,
there I8 another question, H,(;w.
when | . deny that you had ever
met the unfortunate, were you
able to inform Monsieur Gelss of
her acquaintance with Monsieur
Stahl, Monsieur Venner. and
Monsieur Rakovsky? 1 am aware
that you told Moasieur le Commis-
saire here that MorJieur Geiss had

Iven you the iInformation, but

onsieur Gelas nssures me that ft
was nol so—it wns vou who told
him.*™

At tHat | completely lost m
temper. “Monsicus le Juge” ’E
said, "that's a damned le. | had
never heard of these thres gentle-
man in my lfe untll Monsieur
Geixs mientioned thelr names |
hud never met the girl before yea-
terday morning, and that's the
truth and the whole truth. If you
don't choose to believe me—if
you take Monsieur Geiss's word
against mine—thut's vour funeral,
not mine, Now, is there anything
mote you want from me? Because
if not. I'll be going."

young friend
it

onet at La | af

my rising temper | dj

| Eve Monek
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He sighed, shrugged and
on-

his feet. “1 must warn you,
sleur Lumsden—speaking not as
an official. but as an older and
wiser man—that {ou are taking a
course for which T think you will
be sorry. 1 understand that you are
staylng with Monsleur Stern?
You realize, of course, that for the
moment you must not leave
Cannes?™

1 glared at him, "For my own
satisfaction 1 shouldn't dream of
leaving until you've found th
murderer,” | swung on my hee
and marched out through the far-
ther door,

From the fact that neither Gelsa
or the Baron had reappenred in
the walting-room, | had already
guessed that there must be a sec-
ond exit to the place of l.nqruiaulun.
and now | found myself at the
head of a stone stairway that led
directly down to the entrance. As
I walked down the stalrs, 1 re-
flocted that it was as well s I had
not met Gelss again, for if | had 1
should certainly have broken his
neck.

I was still raging as | came out
into the square, but a brisk stroll
u!p the empty, shuttered main
street and down through a maoze
of by-ways did a lot to restore my
equilibrium, and by the time 1
came r‘fut into the Allées de In
Liberté | was in @ more normal
frame of mind. 1 sat down at »
café table that commanded a view
of the entrance lo the Hotel de
Ville and prepared to wait for
Hugo.

‘A Nervous Wreck’

WAS Just starting on my second

gllu.l of beer when he nppeared
but I left it to its fate and sprinte
ter He halted as | came up
and mopped his forehead.

“Phew!"” sald he. “I was never
budlt to tell :* vries outsloe the cov-
ers of a book. Why the devil did
we ever attempt to pull Geiss's
leg? He's got back at us good and
proper, and what with keeping
qulet about poor Pat's message
and trying to clear you as far as
th:hgirl is concerned, I'm all of &

er.”

“You've heard the story he's
clreulating?” I inquired, and he
nodded.

"Certalnly I've heard it. For the
last ten minutes I've been saying
nothing but ‘No, sir; no, sir; no," to
all they sald to me.” He toock my
arm and drew me along the quay
to where the Hispano lay. "You're
surprisingly cool about it" he
added resentfully, “Myself, 1 feel
a nervous “vreck. By the way, it
seemn she was & foundling adopted
at the age of twelve by some
American vaudeville artists wha
took her to the Argentine. Nothin
more was heard of the girl unt
she landed back In France last
‘ebruary, and the rest of the tale
we know. You see, you were right
and | was wroug. My beautiful
dream of a finely-bred youn
American was all moonshine, an
the Yankee accent was superim-
posed on the French one after all.”

He broke off sharply. “And who
the devil™ he demanded with a
change of tone is adorning my
motor-car?"

I looked. The Hispano stood be-
fore us, sleek and black In the
shadaw of the old houses that bor.
dered the quayi and reclining
ngainst one fender was an elegant
figure in searlet shoris and r green
and white checked shirt,

he ereature’s eyes were shaded
by a visor: hin feet were encased
In gaudy wsspadrilles and as we
came up to him [ smelled a Imw-.—r-
tul odor of verbens, radiating ap«
parently from the well-alled rip-
ples of his hair.

"It's only Jean-Frangols,” | in-
formed Hugo. "Disguised as an
Amazon parrot. Well, mg young
{;%ﬁpd. what have you been up

The lad smiled coyly., "It i
better, this costume, no®™ he In+
quired. “Dressed so, 1 am not so
conspleuous.”

I gasped, “In a sense, 1 suppose

ou're not.,” 1 admitted, “but what

e devil are you doing here?"

“1 assure Monsieur 1 have not
been idle, I have ranged myself
with Grandmamma. She gives me
the bed: she is deaf, dumb, and
blind about my movements; and,
best of all. T have the key of the
doar!"

He flshed In the recesses of his
sltimA:y nether garment and pro-
duced what looked ke the key
of Windsor Castle.

“1 transmit my compliments to
rour grandmother,” 1 sald, "but
n the meantime what brings you
hers?

He came a step nearer, standing
an tiptoe to bring his lips to m
ear. “Urgent news!" he breathed.
“Fifteen minutes back, Monsieur
Gelss eame hastening to the gar.
age where his car lles, ordered It
to be filled, and drove away furi-
ously up the route d'Antibes ™

"Interesting” 1 ecommonted
“And what next?”

He hesitated, his sloe-black eyes
searching my face with a curiosity
that was more than tinged wit
anxiety. "Next™ he sald relue-
tantly, “1 must report that {t la

a matter of common talk among
my colleagues of the press that
very shortly — within the woek —
vou, monsieur, will be arrested for
the murder of Eve Monet!"
FOopyright. 1988, Mas Salimorsd)
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Zoo Keepers Shoot
Playful Elephant

NEW YORK, 8epil. 0.—{AP)—Hlida
playful elephant, pride of Prospect
Park zoo. wis shot to death today to
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Hirnm Conlbear
An athlete who lsarnsd

In & book and ussd a
teicher waa Hirmm Conibear
of the famous ‘Conibonr

inventor
siroke™

which the Washington Huskins unssd
to row to vieloty In the 1038 Olym-
plea

Crew coaolt at Washington from
1907 to 1017, Conlbvar never onoe

hold a competitive oar in his hand
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HE NEVER ROWED IN A
COMPETITIVE RACE 1

Rt

= Ozkland, Calf. -
F-F=BB st traiaia Lo

nothing | Wyatt Emaps of anothor gensration,
rowing, His mind officors to=
the sport, new to
him. He saw. flaws (n the moathods
of the day and flgured out ways to
parrect them, competition at Los Angeles, Deputy
Conibear actually went so for ax to | Sherlff Charles FE.  Griffin mnrrdl
rig up a skoloton, borrowed from the | thres “kill shots™ in one and one- |
Inboaratory, In A rowing asat, to learn | {lith seconda.
the poaltions the body assumed In)  Walking away from the largst—a |
rowlng, Out of this intense ptudy be | dummy human bgdy-—at a distance

modern law enfircement
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Truck Driver Has

Gunman Passenger
BALEM. 8opl. 0, — (AF) w. 8
Sehmiedling, Eugene truek driver, re-
portad to pollee Inst nlght thit a
gunman foreed him to drive from
Etgens here nt plsta) point.
Police were checking t Pl LY
that the man was an escape

Sohmisdiing, driver for a Bugens

(downhill and alalom Olymple game
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| reactie aquad wearing gas muasks to-
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a burning bullding as they fought a
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block In Brookiyn. The
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Army Puts on a Show

used In April during the | warshouses and tenemonts.
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