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The .
Hugo Stern, hanasume author,
Wuing on the French Riviera,
_ Archle Lumsden, mysell, Hu-
go's friend.
Itené Celss, a ringularly un-
pleasant ~rriconist

Yesterday: From g waitress in
the Bor Alsacien wae recure Eve's
lutky “enny ana learn that Eve
fled from a dark man whoae right
index Anger was mining.

Chapter 11
The Beautiful American

UGO started In pursuit of

Gelsw's red car at a breakneck
speed. He was a magnificent driv-
#r but a frifle too reckless for my
liking at the best of times and
the pace he was setting woul
normally have made my blood
run cold. But now I found mysel!
yelling at him to go faster

The road was heading oul into
the country, Soon it seemed that
we were running onto a cape, for
[ could see blue water on either
hand, and as we climbed, Hugo
slackencd speed a trifle.

"Now which will it be?" he soli-
loquized. "“The hote! itself or Eden
Roe? [ hate to damp your expecta-
tions, but it's more tharn likely
we're about to surprise a simple
rendezvous with o pretiy lady.”

“Baron Stah] is staying at the
hotel,”" I reminded him, but he
shook his heao,

“No, no, The man's devilish
clever, and he won't take unneces-
sary chances, From now on it's a
east of 'Geiss und Baron scarce re-
gret that they must be strangers
yet.' as the old song says.'

As he spoke he pulled in under
the lee of a rough wall and |
elimbed out after him. We were on
the crown of the cape. To the lefl
a closed gate and an imposing
driveway led to a vast buildin,
that | guessed to be the hotel
Straight ahend another gate, half-
opén, give on o winding path de-
scending to shrubbery, throug
which I caught a glimpse of a long,
low huildinf. A palnted name on
one gatepost told me that this was
Eden Roe, and next minute | saw,
parked with a dozen other cars un-
der a clump of pines to the right,
the red Delage.

“Well, well," sald Hugo, strolling
worons to her, "Our friend has been
driving hard, to judge by the dust
he's collectec.” He drew an explor-
lns finger acros: her bonnet. And
red dust, too," he added on a dif-
ferent nole, "“That means he wasn't
traveling the muin road. Let's have
« squint at the gasoline-gauge. [f
your younr aenchman wae right
and he filled up before starting,
that ought to tell us something

He bent his blg shoulders over
the dashboard and whisthed softly
“Almost empty!" said he. “Archie,
either he's got a leak in hia tank
or he's traveled farther than we
have this afternoon ™

| had leancd over his shoulder
to have a laok myself, and now 1
slid a hand gently down the side
of the cushion, “Even Into Italy
and back," T added. Ashing out a
amnll, blue-gray packet of clga-
tettes, "Uso Egiziano aren't sold
this:side of the frontier.”

He nodded, momentarily preoe-
cupied. “Italy it must have been,
but not one of the coasl towns.
Geias has a rrntt taste in tobacco,
angd he wouldn't buy these if there
was anything more exotic to be
had. But where did he go, and
whom did he see when he got
there? I'd give a lot for a heart-to-
heart talk with our gentlemnn.”

"You won't get it," | retorted
*The minute I sot eyes on that bird,

m goin~ to crown him,"

You'll do nothing of the sort,"
he answered tartly. “You'll have
the goodnezs to remember that
mors than your simple plensures
ars involved, Express a mild sur-
prise ot his faulty memory, if you
must, but leave the rest to me."

As he spoke, he was leading the
way down the winding path and
into the little building and de-
secended a kind of Indder to a long,
narrow, green<walled room with a
well-stocked oar at one end.

‘A Protty Sight'

THE place was built on the brink
of a little cliff thar fell sheer
fram. the windows 1o whete, far
below, the sapphire sea surged and
bubbled rnunrrinuuvd black rocks.
From a door beyond the bar a
flight of stey lod down to the
water's edige, and there were ter.
races Inveled from the rocky pin.
nacles erowded with sun-bathers
on gilily erange mintiresses
ere wns one in [\A:’TI(“IEI’U who

attracted my attention, a short,
paunchy, dack - skitned fellow,
whose costuine conadsted solely of
abbreviated green bathing-trunks
1 watched him for a moment, then
he turned and glanced upwards at
the windowed terrace and 1 saw
that it was Baron Stahl

“Well” sald Hugo at my clbow
"what d'you think of the playboys
of Europe? There are more mil
lonnires to the square inch in this
bar than anywhere else in the
world."

Ujerked my thumb towards the
window. “The only one that
esla me," I sald, "is displaying his
unbeautiful person on the rocks
down there. Jdut where's his part-
ner in crime?”

“There he ... ..ugo replied,

1 followed the direction of hin
pointing finger and saw the man
we were looking for, squatting,
solitary, on a pinnacle of rock over-
hanging a small jnde-green pool,
strangely like a morose and brood-
ing bird of prey.

'Whal's he up to?" | pondered.
“And what do we do now?"”

Hugo grinned. "Ope answer does
for both questions. We wait here
till we find out”™ He broke off
sharply. "Hello,” said he on an-
other Lote, “there’s a pretty sight.”

A small speed-bont had come
into view, swooping down'in a
graceful arc towards a jetty on the
right, and in ity wake, skimming
ona pair of water-skisand straight
and beautiful as some statue of
Praxiteles, came a girl in a while
bathing-sult. ner arms outflung to

d | tontrol the guide-ropes from the

boat. The boat drifted casually
alonmaide the jetty, and ghe
climbed on rhore, And then she
looked up and . got the shock of
my life.

She was staring stralght up at
the open windows where we stopd,
as if she were 1nokm7 for some-
one, and for an instant | had a clear
view of her face, with the wide
dark eyes, the delicate 1Ip-1i]latj
nose, and the warm, red mouth,

1 gasped, feeling as if | had taken
a punch in the wini "Hugo, she's
the living imoge of—"'

Oftille Wills

HE TROD an my foot, acourately
and & good deal harder than
was necessary. "Of someone who
isnt living," he finiahed for me.
“Take a reef in your tongue, cant
ou? We mustn't speak thal name
ere, and what's a cosual like-
ness?" But I noticed that his eyes
never left the girl's face and he
was white under the sun-tan.
She had [efl the jetty now, and
an elderly woman in the black uni-
form of a lady's-mald was swad-
dling her in a thick white woolen
wrap, when suddenly, from just
under our window, sounded &
valee HE. an angry foghorn. “Ot-

h|tiliel” it bawled, "Will you come

here this minute? You'll eateh your
death of cold!"

I looked down, straight on to &
nead goverced with o shock of iron-

ray Halr, set on a palr of broad
shoulders, The voice hnd definitel
emannted from the head, and as
watched, its owner emphasized his
point by thumping violéntly on the
naked rock with a formidable-
looking, rubber-tipped walking-
stick.

The girl waved back at him,
laughing: then with o lelsurely
grace thal was very pretty Lo see,
she strolled townrds him, wra
ping her white roke more closely
about her.

“Why, Unele!” she sald, In a
deep, husky wvoice that ecarried
clearly to my ears, "It isn't as cold
ax all that!™

A man had come up and was
standing behind her, a stocky,
swarthy man In green bnthln%-
trunks, High ap as we were, | could
see the uncouth mat of black hair
an hin chest and the absequious
amile on hig fat livtle face

"Baron!" she said, and all the
laughter had gone from her voice.
"Mow did.you get here so soon?
It's only ten dnvs since we said
goodby in New York!"

The short man bowed from
where his walst should have been,
“Tt i 80 simple,” he explained, but
on a lower key, so that | had to
Iean out and strain’' my ears to
cateh his words. “I say goodby tg
you in New York, and five minutes
later 1 get a cable calling me to
Paris on business. You cross in one
fnst ship—1 in another. 1 transact
my business and say to myself 1
ke a little nolidey. | come here
and have the sulprising fortune to
meet with you againt”

"Most surprising,” she said dry-
ly, "eansidering that my uncle told
you himself where we were go-
ing." She drew her robe eloser atill,
“1 belleve I am cold nfter all” she
infarmed her relative. “I'll meet
you in the bar" And in a lash she
was gone, running towards the foot
of the stairs.

I looked at Hugo. “He followed
them here!™ 1 sald under m
breath, nnd (eceived his foot wit
still greater force on my insiep.

“What your mouth wants is ad-
hesive tape!” he snid bitterly.
‘Come over and have a drink”

The erpwd at the bar had
thinned and we found a wvacant
plice at the counter. "Tell me,
Charles,” said Hugo, as the barman
zct n couple of White Lindies before
us, "who's the old gentleman in
bLlack down' below there?™

The man's face 11 up. “That one,
Mr. Stern? aald he. "The old
American gentlemian? Why, that
is Mr. Wills. Aud the voung lady
Is his niece, Mis Ottilie Wille
Very pretty, eh?"

Hugo whistled softly. “You mean
Virgoe Wills?" he asked, and when
the man nodded, “Archie. that's
devillsh interesting. That's Virgoe
Wills, the American banker. As
rich as Cropsus, but much more
human.”

I fumbled for his foot on the bar-
rail and made satisfactory contact
with it. "Whnt your mouth needs™
| retorted, with a beautiful fe
| { being all square at the turn
nn oversize bathdowel stulfed into
| it Can't you sec she's here?”

(Capyripht. 1000, Max RaltWarah)

Tomortow: A wolee from the dead.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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@tm‘- Hollywood,
WENT To FINLAND

ZHe HbS STARRED IV
5 FINNISH FiLMg/

Fame In Finland

town" to Helen Rune, Fianish mo-
tlon pleture star,

Btrange na it scems, nlthough she
spont most of her life In the shadow
of the world's Jargeat movie studios
In sonthern Californin, Miss Runo
traveled half way around the world
to find fame and fortune as an
nctrons!

Halen Runo—her real and Finnlsh
|name s Tuullkkl Paananen—is an
:hnnnr graduste of Hollywood high
| schiool, an Institution located in the
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TWo HoME RUNS WITH
THE BASES LOPDED ==
WERE HIT IN THE SAME HALF- INNING
BY PPRKER PND CONNERS,
Shreveport L, BAEMEN w

(V. Houstor, Texas League July 10,1938) \
Gea/Z-38 umus WTE'

| vory mildst of Hollywood's flim fac-

T
Co&tRED WiTH
YLAVA MoLD"

BY PN

Hawi/idn Volcano L

HERE hRE STATES
TSMA R THAN

RHODE IsLANS/
(ACCORDING To
POPULATION)

KILAUER,

torles. Yet under the very eyes of

Hollywood I1s just “the old -home | talent scouts she alipped away to

Finland, where she has alnes tarred
in flve Finnlah feature flims.

Home Run lﬁmn;

Known to all baseballdom as a
"Toxns leaguer” Is o ahort hit just
aver the Infleld but nat qulte Into
the outfisld.

Birange as It seems, on July 10, |

1080, two batters in a Texaa langun
game proved that southerners eoan
and do hit long ones by seoring two
homa 'runs with the basea londod—
In the ssme (nning.

In the second gama of a double-
header between Shreveport and Hous-
ton, In the third Inning, Shortatop
Parker and Pirst Basoman Conners
of Shreveport together broughkt In
#lght runs,

Small States
The 10 smallest states, according

| to population, are in order: Nevoda,

Delawnre, Wyoming, Vermnot, Arle
zonn, Idaho, Utah, Montana, North
Dakots, and Rhode laland.
Tomorrow: Were the Panuma canal
locks ever opened for m swimmer?

ON S. P. RELOCATION
WABSHINGTON, Sept, 12.—[AP)—
A 8173820 eontract was awarded to

Olifford. A, Dninn,  Kiamath Falls,
Ore,, for construction of abutmonts
| padeatals and plers of the Hacramen-

| to river hridgo, firet
Bouthern Pacifio
resulting
Cantral

crasaing. In the
ralitoad  relgeation
from  davelopment of the
valley project in Califoriin

DUNN GETS CONTRACT |

The award was made by the intezlor
dapartment.

STATE FAIR ATTENDANCE
EXCEEDS PREVIOUS YEAR

BALEM, Bapt, 12.—{AP)—Lario

anhout 82,000, Croms recelpty will ex-
ceeed those of 1037, Spliebart sald,

Parl-mutuels at the race track to-
taled 880.900 compnred with 803,000
st yoar,

——,
Mill to Reopen,
MeMINNVILLE, Sept. 12.—(AP)—

nrowds Bunday on the final dsy of | The C. K. Spailding Logglng com-
the annual state falr shiot the wook'n pany, closed for nearly fwo Yearn,
nttendanecs to abaut 110,000, Les prepared fir an early resumption here
Spitzhart, asalitant  manhger, re- | tedey. A skelaton crsw rotalped spee
vonled today, the shutdown was increased to te-

Pald ndmissions a year sgo were

pair machinery and clean the plant,

BY GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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OPENS WINDOW AND

{| ¢pLLs o JUHIOR I1'S

| TIME To COME N FOR
SUPPER

OVERNIGHT PARKING

I | 1L |

I

EF

CL05ES WINDOW AND  RAPS ON WINDOW AND

60ES ON READING MOTiONS NoT 10 LEAVE
H15 VELOCIPEDE ON
DRIVEWAY

_J

7-10

JUNIOR FAILING TO UN-
DERGTAND, OPENS WiN-
DOW AND CALLS TO HIM

|

L
EXN

CL0SES WINDOW, RAP- A SECOND LATER OPENG  WATCUES UNTIL HE SEXS  RETURNS T0 BOOK, BLISS-
PING IMMEDIATELY 10 SAY  WINDOW 70 CALL NOT  VELOOIPEDE BROUBHT  FuLlY UNAWARE THAT VE-|

THE MIDDLE OF FRONY 10 LEAVE |T THERE ON  SAFELY INDOORS
WALK 15 NO PLRCE TO PORCH STEPS, PEORLE
LEAVE If ErMER WILL TRIP OVER IT

[Copyright, 1038, by The Bell Byndieats, Ine.)

LOCIPEDE 15 NOW IN CORT
CLOSET, WHERE HE IS AL~
MoST SURE T0TURN HIS
ANKLE ON IT INTHE DARK

3I'MATTER PO}
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—From One Danger Into Armlh.er!

| DIDN'T SELL BUT
ONE DOZEN O' YOUR
EGGS YESTIDDY,

WILFRED, AN—

:a..»d..fi‘.tw_ &

BREAKS! /
i i
[T ‘i waiy
T 1 e P e Byadov b | 3 1-6

THE TOUGH

MR, SAXTON, HAVE YOU F
ANY OF THOSE GIANT
CHICKEN EGGS /| BUT THEY

EXPECTIN' 'EM,
MISS ALFORD,

IN YET?

AIN'T SHOWN

LAY ME, YES!
AIN'T Vog

SEEN 'EM

By EDWIN ALGER

WHAT'S THIS
ALL ABOUT?

RECKON YOU'LL LEARN
RIGHT SOON, WILFRED-
RUSTY JEST DROVE
UP FRONT!

£ IT JUST CANIT
STEVE

\ HAPDINE

%\

UM TG
ALTOGETHER OF YyOouR
SS.NOT

BE.,

MY CONTEMPTIBLE

HONEY Talk TO
WIND HER

T WAS ALL My FAU

LET ME TALK O JANEY..
APOLOGIZE TO HER _

LTe IT WAS N\
TEMPER TUHAT
TLL

Ll TALK ,
HER - VLU
OVER

' 4
G &
o TS

P $ W by The Pal
(Trads Mk B P 8 M Ofhim)
S Neetee” Tayer!

SOT TWO CHILDREN

RESPECT

WELL JOST
OUR MEMORY
N A LUTTLE
LUCKY YOUARE

TREASURE

-
Bratusis Lo ik

NO, STEVE, IT JUST CANT BE . IVE
WHO CANNDOT
4 A KIND anD INDUL
| MOTHER . WHAT WOLLD THEY Do © Youw?
PUT THESE FEW WEEKS INTD
CHESTS AND

WHILE YOULL REALIZE HOW

SENT




