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The Characters
Has Sttrn, handiomt author,

lining an lh French Riviera.
Archie Luniden, miiel, Hu-

go'! friend.
Ben Celu, a eingularly un-

pleasant cartoonitt.

TeiUrdayt Ceiu telle the mao- -'

titrate that I knew Eve Monet.
tayt I'll be arrett-

ed for her murder, ihortlv.

Chapter 10

The Lucky Penny

I WATCHED the thin brown legs
of disappear up

the quay and turned to Hugo.
"Well," I aaid, "and what do you
think of that?1'

"Archie." he said, "Geiss means
mischief, and, as I told you, he's a
friend of the june d'instruction,
besides being a local celebrity. If
It's a case of his word against
yours, his wins every time, and it
eems to me that from now on our

investigating will be not so much
inspired by a righteous desire to
lee justice done as by the primary
Instinct of

He had started up the -- ar, and
as I dropped into the seat beside
him he added: "What I can't un-

derstand is why Geiss should have
got so vicious all of a sudden.
Granted that we frightened him
last night, that's still no reason for
lying. It looks as if he was delib-
erately trying to throw suspicion
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MRS. 'PERIEV WAS ABOUT --
THROUGH ARRANSINS FiOWERS IN HER

NEIGHBOR'S HOUSE, lb MAKE IT I00hf NICE WHEN "THEY S0f BACri
FROM 1rtEIR VACATION, WHEN FREP STR0L1EP OVER To SAY HE

ToR6ot To tell her he had a cm a day or two
on you.

I reflected. "The one bright
spot," 1 said at last, "is that this
is our first definite proof that he's

down at her: and she, the poor one,
she gazed ur at him and there was
fear in her face. Then he moved
on, and as he did so, she gave a
little moan and dropped her bag,
so that the contents were scattered
on the pavement. As I stooped to
help her collect them, I heard her
whisper in English: I have lost!'
but when 1 asked her what was
missing, she answered: nothing-- all

the contents were there. She.
asked for pen and paper, and 'or
a minute ihe sat writing, fast
fast! Then she paid her bill and
went away, and I did not see her
again."

"And the man?" 1 asked quick-
ly. "Did you see his face?"

She shrugged. "Assuredly, but it
wa a face like any other, dark,
cle2.i-shave- not handsome. He
was of middle age, of medium
height, and Not
remarkable. Only this I saw as he
lit the cigarette the index finger
of the right hand was mising from
the first joint"

I thanked her and asked for the
bill, for I could see Hugo was get-

ting restive. "And there was noth-
ing else?" I asked, trying to live
up to my country's reputation for
generosity when it came to the tip.
"No other little thing that you saw,
mademoiselle?"

She beamed down at me as she
pocketed the greasy notes.

"But yes," she agreed. "There
is one thing more. After the poor
girl had gone I saw, lying under
the table this!" and she drew
something small and brown from
the pocket of her minute apron
and held It out for inspection on
the palm of her hand.

Souvenir

rE bent 'our heads eagerly over
it, hut as 1 saw and recognized

it for what It was, 1 was conscious
of an acute disappointment. It was
an American one-ce- piece, with
nothing remarkable about it, as
far as T could see, except a small,
square hole drilled neatly right
through the head of the Red In-

dian.
The waitress looked at me, hesi-

tating. "You would like it?" she
asked. "For a souvenir?" and then
she suddenly shook her head. "No,
I will give you no souvenir that
has belonged to another woman:
I give it instead to your friend,
and to you 1 say only: Au reuoir.'

Hugo took it, drew out his wal-

let, and placed it carefully in an
inner pocket From the same re-

ceptacle he extracted a gold sov-

ereign and handed It to the girl
with a little bow. "Take this in
thanks for your gift but do rot 1

beg of you, mention it to anyone.
The police might hear and demand
its return, and it would distress
me more than I can say to give it
up!"

"And now," said he, as we turned
Into the crowded main street "for
a bit of speeding. We're late al-

ready, but it was well worth it.
That damsel certainly produced
the goods!"

"Meaning the gentleman with
the missing first finger?" I sug-

gested, but he shook his head.
"No, ray son. It would be rather

a tail order to examine the right
hands of all swarthy, dark men
around here. I don't expect much
from that as a clue, but I do feel
that another small oiece of the lie- -

SMiHb they were staying a week, longer7-- ?concerned In the business, tie be-
lieved we wouldn't be at Palm iWiUlAf-
Beach last night and would only
hear of the killing casually and by
chance, and it must have been the

3 MATTER POf Bv 0 M PAYNEdeuce of a shock for him to learn
that we not only had been present.

: . , .i
- cwabut were material witnesses in the

case. He must have regretted bit MW AMTiuy
terly that he'd ever so much as 5E2 I CoUL.7admitted that he knew the girl,
let alone given us a line about her

rwsTreuME.NTpast, His only course now, as i
ee It, is the one he's taken to

deny he ever said what he did say, An' ke.t re.
VAJOLT AWAY TfJoMand pass the duck to me. 1 don

blame him for it." 1 added mag
nanimously, "but I'll take lolly
good care he doesn't get away with UcNwtfcl SyndkaU. lot.

lattons, for some 20 years thereafter
he was In and out of prison, actually

Ruler of the Soil

Four men, each the son of peas
ants and with prison records behind

thorn, todoy rulo over more than
307.3fl2.000 of the world's mortals.

Adolph Hitler waa born Alois

Benito Mussolini was born at
Italy, the son of a peasant

blacksm th and a school teacher. He

benefited more than Hitler, Ataturk.
or Stalin from thr advantages of
education.

Mussolini became an ardent Marx-
ian Socialist and once. Ironically, was
Jailed for five months for oppos'ru;
an Italian Invasion of Africa All In
all, he served 11 prison terms. Ap-

pointed premier of Italy by the kln
In 1QOQ ha nnm rnUa mil.

Schtcklgruber. son of a poor peasant
serving girl and cobbler on the

perpetrating five escapes from exile.
Today, as general secretary of
U.S.S.R.'s communist party, he Is dic-

tator over more than 165 million
people.

Kamal Ataturk, president of Tur-

nkey, whose office is comparable In
power to those of the other dictators,
was born of a poor farmer In Albania.
He served tlma In the Red prison
for revolutionary activities. In 1023
Ataturk was elected president of

Turkeys, was reelected In 1927. 1931
and 1935. Today he rules over more
than 16 million persons.

Monday: Nine states smaller than

Austro-Germa- n frontier. Hitler left
home at 13 with little schooling, and
In 1914 Joined the German army.

He landed In Jail for n year after

Hon mortals.
the failure of the Munich Putsch
On January 38. 1033, two days after
the fall of Chancelor von Schleicher's
government, Hitler became chan-
cellor. Today he rules 72,000,000 peo

Stalin was born the son of a
cobbler In Oeonjia, Transcau-

casia. Expelled at 10 from a theolo-
gical seminary for his radical affil- -ple. Rhode Island.

Tallies Turned rerferlly.
SAN FRANCISCO (UP) Edward

Collins. 27, feele that he haa more

11. waa trapped In the locomotive,
cob. Albert Newatrand, 31, St. Paul,
waa crushed and died In a St. Paul
hospital acverol houra later.

The wreck waa caused by a wash-
out, rcault of a' torrential rain.

than paid his debt to society. On

resulting from marriages before di-

vorce decrees become final, bigamy as
a crime. Just doesn't seem to count
any more, according to Superior Judge
E. P. Morgan, who had such a case
before him. "No one seema to be
arrested any more for bigamy." he
said. "I've called attention to sev-
eral similar Instances before, but
nothing came of It."

saw has dropped into place. Eve
Monet saw the man who, ten
chances to one, was afterwards
her murderer, and she said: 'I've
lost!" She guessed what wrs com-

ing to her and that whatever came

the day he was released from 8nn
Quentin prison, where he had served
a term for robbery with firearms, he
was held up In this city and robbed
of his trousers and $28 In cosh by
two gunmen.

lllgnniy l.axlly. ,

SAN FRANCISCO. eUPI Beshe was playing was in the adver-
saries' hands." cause) of so many cases of bigamy

He broke off and sighed sharply.
Poor little devil!" he said. "It TAILSPIN TOMMY Wliat Happened? By HAL FORRESTmust have cost her something to

walk out on that runway last
night, wondering just who was
watching her from the audience
and now we've got her lucky one-ce- nt

piece. Some day, with luck,
we may Know who gave it to her
and why she kept it so carefully. "

I agreed with hin.. but as we gpe at W
WAL, MAN MAY A THAT LOOKS

IMITATE A BIRD, LIKE. DOC
( YOUNG FELLER, MARTIN COMING
I BUTHE AINT YET IN, BETTY -

LARNED TO SIT Off LOU
A BARB-WIR- E FENCE!,

HI"
We were running along the

Croisette by now and I asked him
where he was heading.

'The Bar Alsacien," he told me,
nd I whistled.
"What flih do you, expect to

land in that stream?"
"1 don' know," he answered

somberly. "But It's definitely
worth trying."

The little cafe was almost de-

serted. The tables under the yel-
low awning were empty, and by
common consent we seated our-
selves at the one where the girl
Eve Monet had sat the day before

"Which of us Is going to do the
Investigating here?" asked Hugo

"Toss you for it?" I suggested,
but he shook his head, eyeing
thoughtfully the blonde waitress
approaching from the dim recesses
of the Interior. "We are of widely
differing types, you and I," he
remarked, ''and, as the post says,
one woman's meat is another's in-

digestion. Whichever of us the
lady's fancy lights on will be :he
one to put the few artless ques-
tion."

We gave our order to the wait-
ress, a decorative damsel enough,
and as she turned to go, she paused
for a moment tray on hip, and cast

slightly languishing glance at
me.

"Monsieur would not care to

try our filet mignon after the Iced
white melon?" she inquired.

"Monsieur has a passion for filet
mlgnon," said Hugo quickly, a
prompting eye on md.

I groaned inwardly, but as she
placed the snowy slices of melon
on their beds of chopped ice be-
fore us I cndeavoi d to pla up"This cafe has a wonderful posi-
tion," I remarked, as ingratiating-
ly as I could. "Here. In the fashion
center of Cannes, vnu must see
many strange and Interesting
things in the course of the lay."

'A Shadow'

shrugged expressively
"Monsieur, Cannes Is full of

itrange and interesting things!"
"Indeed, yes," said I "Take last

night, for example, at the casino
That tragic affair and the poor
girl who ate her lunch so calmly
and peacefully here, twelve short
hours before she died."

She gave a violent start at Hint,
nd her face, under its amber

powder, grew perceptibly paler
''Monsieur knows t h a t?" she
asked, almost In i whlper.

"Surely!" I retorted "1 saw her
lltting here myself.

'Tell us, mademoiselle, how did
he look, thi girl? Was she un-

consciously afraid, with the
lhadow of death already dark up-
on her? Did she speak to anyone?"

She hesitated for a moment,
then bent lower still. "Monsieur,"
ihe said rapidly, "that poor girl,
ihe sat here, speaking to no one,
taring out townrds the lea, and

twice 1 must ask her if the food
wai at fault, for she did not eat
At length she had finished and
called for her bill. I brought it and
ihe took up her bag to pav. but as
she did so, a shadow fell across
l.erl The shadow." she wpnt on
ilowly, "of a man. He stood there
for a moment on the pavement,
lighting a cigarette and staring

swung into the rouie d'Antibes, out
faces towards the east and the Ital-
ian frontier. reflected that it
would need a considerable amount
of luck to lead us to that infor-
mation.

tflAJOR THORNE
AMD DOC MARTIN,T0 VERY IMPORTANT

ENTRANTS IN THE
BENDIX RACE, HAVE
FAILED TO ARRIVE
AT THE BIG MIAMI
AIR. MEET, HAVING
HAD TO'SIT DOWN
AT CHARLESTON
FOR WEATHER
CLEARANCE. BUT
A GBOUP OF ARMV
CURTIS HAWK-- 7
PURSUIT PLANES
QUCKLV FILLED

IM THE'
PROGRAM .

Hugo dispatched a cable from
Ventimiftlia. which was brief and

J!

$ cZSSP" BOy- THAT'S
V Hf-i'-S' S I BETTER.' N A

-- ag
to the point. "P. O'D. stopped a

packet Cannes last nieht." h:
wrote. "My lelephor,;' Cannes

Hugo." "And i.iat,"
ne added, complacently, printing
the address laboriously in block
capitals, "should set the transat

FOB DWITf n TIME OJUtV'CrMfs k 1.t,iT cvitjf.cnlantic wires humming pretty i t.Artnrjcccrft arv.c ciuciadc m ut. on,,,..- -
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We stayed long enoueh to ab
BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER Take It Or

sorb another pint of beer and took
the homeward road. On the out-
ward run we had stopped at a half.

By EDWIN ALGEB

dorcn nasoline st:'.lini,s .'.in way- -
Isi I YOU CAN I l,nfUssa liTHIS'LL BE THEI '' I 'tj BEFORE RUSTV REACHED TOWN THE NEVT

GOSHAMIGHTV, WILFRED,
FOLKS'LL QUIT EATIN' EGGS

I J VEP! GOTTA CHARGE YOU EIIIII I A BIT MORE FOR THE II im i iviTir Airrip in intciwc I l1 MORNING, LOU S0CT0N, OWNER OF THE
i YOUR DAD KEEP In THKbc Bf't?'

side cafe to ask for news of tin
passing of Geiss's car. but ahvavt
without result, and bv r. w had
given up all hope of finding her:
but suddenly, as Hugo pulle into
the curb to allow a laden bus to
pass us. I saw a long scarlet car

Lm I 1 EGGS YOU'RE BUYIN t I IF YOU

PTthatHI 1 FROM US 1 JWy ON
li. ' .aU .iGENERAL STORE, HAD ANOTHER

inm,itii wnUF OTI4PP THAN vniiHfi wucppn UPPIN1 PRICES! n '"'i"-- i it j , sifJr Irr- - MONTH5.'

JIPPEMI

emerge from a cross
me neao oi tne square, and vanish
again up a crowded street

"Hugo." I said, gripping him bv
the arm, "that was a Delage and
it wns red."

' ' W"-'-- ( GUESS I'VE GOT A LITTLE I (FT&lk fU FPP1S,WS BAD NEWS FOR YOU, 'F 1 1& B ' 4 -

jjll
'furthermore." Jflid he. hrlna.

ing the llisnano's nose round in
sweeping curve that nearly wipedout a placid handful of citizens
gassiping away their Sabbath leis-
ure in the middle of the square
"it was Geiss himself at the
wheel.

'fopyrleat. m. Max SaltmnriX)

Tomorrow: On the trail at Gelsi
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cooling warehouse nearby were not
damaged.

A fllmllar fire at about the mme
time yesterday morning destroyed a

dryer and all adjacent hop
butldinKB on the A. M. Jermati ranch
about a mile from the Llvesley ranch.
There la talk about possible Incen-

diarism, but Mr. UveMey said today
no one was under suspicion and the
flrea may have been coincidental.
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SALEM, Sept. 10. (AP) Tha rivmd
dlMstrou hop ranch fire to vtult th?
Clear Luke district In two dnya struck
at the T. A. LlvrMoy I, kcbrook ranch
about 4 o'clock thli morning anrt de-

stroyed the dryer.
Efforts of nenrtv 100 rmployoa nnrt

outsiders aaved other bulMtn-i- . The
dryera were anpralaed at HO.oort, hut
In the fire aim wont five fan, Iirnt-In- g

equipment. 3.044 pounds nf hop
and about 300 cords of wood. Be-

tween 700 and 800 bales of hoi lu

2 KILLED AS WASHOUT

WRECKS CRACK TRAIN
HUttSlVJ. Wis.. Sept. 10. (API The

ChlCAgo and North Western railway s

Victory I.lmltPd. pnasenrr and mall
train, westbound from ChhMgo to
Minneapolis and St. Paul, was wreck-
ed in a without t ry causing the

of two pcrf.cn
Engineer Augiut Hitxk. Muuicipo- -
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