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THE CLOWDED MOBN

[ 8y MAX SALTMARSHE

The Characters
Hugo Blern, handsomae author,
living on the Fremch Riviera.
Archle Lumsden, myrelf, Hu-
go's friend.
René Gelss, a singulorly un-
pleasant cartoonist.

Yesterday: Wc trall Geim to a
bathing place where we see on
Amaerican heirers, Ottitic Wills,
who looks just like Eve Monet.

Chapter 12
Another Penny

TH'B girl stood In the doorway,

looking down the room. She
had stripped off her bathing-cap.
loosing a mass of curling halr as
tawny as a ripe chestnut and zen
thus the likeness to the dead Eve
had lessened consiicrably.

She came alowly towards the
bar, her face th.ughtful, her dark
eyes remote. It was obvious that
something quite other than the im-
mediate question of dri ks cecu-

her mind, but as she halted a
yard awsy fromw us, and the bar-
gun hnrricd to meet hzr a sud-

en unryan chi lng smile lit har
caught .,1 th again.
eneu. whi cme was
llmm pal sful,
“Grapefrult Julce for me, please,
Charles,” she said. “And rye as

usual for Mr. Wills, only go slow
with the angostura this t.‘i'm“e " She
sused, hesitating. "Perhu

on
e whale, I'd better mix
nll

any=-

Wills,”
aﬁabl.\r. and as he|P
En ulﬂl the]fnémur be-
vhe girl rolled up her
lleevu in a workmanlike manner
She was so near that the soft
muny stuff brushed .0y arm, and
%pad I:.\ck ace to make roni
id so, my elbow
mht Huzon L =I.Dfr| the act of
ass to his lips, and
sent the h- part of a drink ecas-

cading down hls shirt.

He gave an iy grint
whipped sut s handkerchief .and
in doing =0 he flicked from his
pocket something which fell with

tinkle on the fiaor and rolled
lh'l!ght to the feet of the girl.

She had mtnhud the ncci_enl

&N amuser K al little

e, but as she ul: ed the small
obfect the sraile faded. giv-

ing way to a look of sheer amaze-
ment. She stoop uick as a
flash, and snatched it up. “My
lucky cent-plece!™ she said. "Now,
huw in the world dia ﬁou some to
t up? 1 ‘idn't know I had

OI t."
“Neither did 1" sald Hugo d
He tonk a step forward o that t
were facing each other, and so lnll
was she that their eves wer. al-
most on a level, wide, koft. dark
ones staring into chilly blie. He
held out his hand with . unmis-
takable request. “Actually,” said
he, "i's my lucky cent it was
given me only this morning.™
The girl looked from him to the
IHtle coin lying on her open palm.
“I could have sworn there wasn't
another cent in the world bored
nt way, except—" She paused
and caught her breath, and n aee-
time her expression changed
Thn rounded ¢hin hardened, the
lips shut firm rmly.
“Just a minute,” she said. *“We'll
look |nto thi. mutter. i you
please.”

‘A Matter Of Life And Death’

SHE snatched up he. big beach
rummaged in ils interior.
I.!tl‘l rew out a smalle one of
white kid, She felt in this and drew
out, with a look of surprise that
was almost comical, what might
ve been the very twin of the
coln that lay an the countfer

*Well," she sald. "lan't that'the
quesrest thing!"

She looked up st Hugo with a
shamefaced smile. "I'm terribly
sorry! But vou see—there was
some excuse. You'd never know
them apart, except that mine is n
lttle bit superior. You sce. it has
my name engraved on it—one let-
ter on each of the Redskin's feath-
ers, but they're so small vou want
a microscope to see. She picked
up one coin, holding it against the
}hthL “Look!" she salc, "There it
5"

She stopped abruptly, and for
an instant stood Immaovable, her
eyes riveted on the coin in her
hand. Then slowly she wrned to
us, and it scemed to me that everv
tinge of color had been wiped
from her face. "Tell me." she said
hatshly, “This fan't a time for fnk-
ing. Tell me at once where you
Rot this coin "

Hugo gave her one long, slow
look. then deliberately picked up
the other one-cent pirce and ox-
amined it

"Ottille  Wills” he read out
slowly, and then, half to himsell:
“Yes. you picked up the wrong
eain. They're so alike vou didn't
know vour own." He stralghtened
up and deliberately gave her hack
the coin he held, taking the other
and thrusting it into his own pock-
el “"This ane-cent nlece  Miss
Wills,” he said. and ax_he spoke
his even never left her face
the property of & voung
named Eve Moner™

She stared at him, her face ghows
Ing no sign of reco n it the
name, “But where d u gt e
she demanded i
got to tell mo!
stand—" her w
almoat  broke—"it's
life and death™

They were so intently t‘l‘.j:.’q.:!‘d
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with esch other tust nelther had
e{:l for anything else, but 1 waa

nding facing the door, and in
thet instant 1 uw two sllhoua.t'lﬂ
darken the lg Carefull 1
whlsp:red to Huge. and he zlanced
up qui \}; "

“Miss Wills" he sald urgently.
“we can't discuss this here, I'll tell
ou all you went to know about
his eoin, If you will mest me to-
morrow at—" He hsitated. "Say
on the beach at Juan-les-Plns at
midday. Have you a car here?"

She nodded.

He gave a sho.t sigh of ralle!
'Thuuﬂne Mlylsumutlhatfv
drive voursell and make a slight
detour, to insur. that you're not
being followed? And may I su i
rest too that you don't mention this
matter_to your uncle or angone
else? Don't think I'm mad.
added with the ghost of & lmlle.
“'but this matter may be more seri-
ous than you think.

*1 don't think you're mad," she
answered very low, her great dark
eyes still on his face. “Only I can
know how gerious this matter may
bel Yes, surely. I'll be there. On

board-walk at twelv.."”
"That's fine!” sald Hugo mgain
k. looked over her shoulder: the
door was openlnu] and the tall form
of Mr. Virgoe Wills filled the aper-
ture, with n smaller, stackier shape
close behipd him. “Come ony
Archie." he sald, “we'll be going.

Letter From A Lady

W‘E CLIMBED the stairway.
crossed the upper floor, and
came out into the rond. Hugo had
aald never a word, but as he
started up the engln.— of the His.
pano he turned to me, and his facr
WS Very grave. “Archie.” he said
*“I wish tomorrow’s interview wa:
over. Take at look at that" an:
he tossed the one-cent plece nt
my lap. I picked it up and scru
tinized i, and there, finely serolles
on the Indinn's feathers. one letter
to each Iume= 1 saw a name
“Melanie Wills." 1 read out slowly
and turned to him. "Hmm what
the devil does this .nean®

“It means,’ snid he. “that to.
morrow I must tell that girl that
her ‘istar has been foully mur-
dered.”

There was a long pause. 1 had
known. in & sense, whut he was

Rolng to say, but spoken baldly
nloud it sounded infinitely more
shocking.

“And what of the Eve Mone!
name?" [ psked!

He shook his head wearily, “1
can't tell 1 ean think of a dozen
likely explanations. The Wills

irls are well known in New York.

heard a lot about them while ]
was there, though | never met
them, The old man is a bachelor
and wealthy. even by American
standards. These girls are or-
phans—his hrother's children—
a: ' he adopted them — legally,
I mean, as his ,Lo-heiresses—and
brought 'em up."

We drove back to Cannes in sl-
lence. Queer thoughts jostled §n
my brain; names that droned in-
slstently like angry beea Ottilie
Wills, Melanie Wills—if Hugo was
right. the uncanny llkeness was
well explained—R.né Geiss, Vir-
woe Wills: and 1 tain .hat sinister
refrain: Venner, the banker
Viadimir Rukovsky, Baron Stahl,

We found a corner table at the
Carlton Bar and, while Hugo set-
tled himself and hailed 1 passing
waiter, 1 wen! in.ide to the office,
for my money was running short
and T woated to cash a traveler's
cheele,

When I told the man at the desk
my nam. he raised his eyebrows
“But. monsisur.” sald he, "thore
i= a letter for you,"

I thanked him, pocketed the let-
ter, and transacled my business,
but as I halted in the entry | saw
that my Phcn nt the tahle was al-
ready filled, Dr. Riquet sat there
talking eagerly to Hugo. and from
the intenl expression on my
friend's face | judged that he waa
hearimg something interesting,

It would be, 1 folt, infudicious
to say the least, to interrupt them
50 | perched myself on the stone
balustrade of the ramp and pulled
out the letter. [t was addressed
fully, in a big. Nowing hand, to Mr
Archibald Lumsden. | had never
seen the writing before. and as )
slit the envelope and pulled out
the couple of limay shoets that it
contained. | wondered who in the
world my eorrespondent could be
And |I|r-r- as | saw the signature
at the foot of the page. | stiffened
and a queer, prickly chill stole aver
me. “"Eve Monet" The words stared
up at ‘me, serawled (n that big,
sprending hand. and for an instant
it scomed that she was there be-
side me, a pale phantom, leaning
an my shoulder

"Do you remeniber me?"” she
wrote without preamble. 1 spoke
to you hall an hour ago Ill the Carls
ton Bar. . am In dr 1 trouble
No one to turn to. [ bhon

Buy the Grimoire o
(L'Amourié |s 'T«

name)

Look at the page for August You
will gee what 1 rmqn \ll"llﬂ "H“
is the day. m i

Beg him tc go

des Sana Clubs meots

des Muottes or the Chiteau ln
Vague. 1 dare not write more. Yot
s lotter 101 am
1 will ask for it

Monday: Anolher

American,

MRS, MARTIN SEEKING
10 HIGH CR At Tl TUURIST LURE UNDS

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther prool address the suthor, Inclosing a stamped envelope for reply.

_ Reg. U. 8. Fat. OR.
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Canal Swimmer
Fifty miles long and espabls of
handling any ship afloat except the
Wormandie and the Quean Mary, the

Panama canal is onp of the greatost
exnmplos of modern enginesring.
Forelgn governments pay on the

|averngo 810000 to send a battieship

through: England is reported to have
pald In excess of 822,000 to send
through the 42.100-tan battle cruiser
H. M. B. Hoed.

While toll charges are based on
tonnage, It actunlly costs the Unlted
Btates government more to send &
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rowboat through the Panama canal
than to send a battleship through,
because the larger vessal displaces
more water than the rowboat. per-
mitting the locks to be fillad more
fquickly.

Amallest toll ever exacted for A
passags through the ecanal was 38
cents pold by Richard Halllburton,
noted traveler, who swam the canal
| from one ocean to the other,

Hallburton mnde special arrange-
ments with the governor of the Cana!
Zone and mcoomplishad the awim in
1920, Because of Halliburton's rels-
tively small displacement, it cost the

rn--

it s 1 1

| government more fto send him
through for 38 cents than 1o send
through a largn ship.

Epsilon Lyrae

Two stars placed In close alignment
and sppearing to the naked eye as
one are called doubls stars.

Epailon Lyrae, near Vega In tha
constallation Lyra, 1s actually a
“double-double,” or two double stars
In close mpparent proximity. Only
persons with excveptional eyesight can
see sven two atars in this group

Tomorrow: The Sgating thrillers.

with Medford business men to pro-
cure thelr support of the tour plan.

AUGUST PLEASANT IN
PVILLE WEATHER BOOK

JACKSONVILLE, Bept. 13.—(8pl)
—Menn femparature hers during Au-
gust was 6808 degrees, nccording to
figuren releasod by Emil Britt, voluns
tary woathor obsorver. Mean maxi-
mum  temperntture was 6810 mean
minimign wes 5177

The hpotteat day was Aug. 3, when
the meroury climbed to 03 degreos
Coldest day was the 14th at 40 de-
grees, Precipitation was .02 inchea
Twenty-eight days wera clear, three
wore partly cloudy

MONEY POURS IN FOR

day 1t recelved contributions total-
ing $#128,811 from Juns 1 to Septem-
ber 1. This brought its receipts for
the first elght months of 1038 to
8563374,

Last weak the Republican natlornal
committes reported receipts of §788.-
185 for the Janunry 1-September 1
period,

BIG PARTY CAMPAIGNS

| Democratie

WASHINGTON, Sept. 13— 3%—The
natianal committze re-
ported to the clerk of the houss to-

— e —
WINDOW GLABS—Wa sell window
glnas ana will replace your broked
windows riesonably Trowbridge Cabe

SERIOUS INJURY

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

e
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S5 DOWN 10 DISPLAY

THEY CAN'T SEE THAT
1’5 SWOLLEN AT ALL

TURNS ANKLE WHuE EXAMINES ANKLE. IM+

SWOLLEN ANKLE fOTHE?'}, THAT THEY DONIT KNOW
ALL OF THEM CLAIMING ~ ANY(HING ABODLY IT, AND  BSRWARD foﬁu HER OF HASTO EF»PER'IMEN‘Y A
31&2(5 ON, Excrmuéuiﬁ His INURY

fUnm‘!’l.xh.ll!.by'l'.hnhtI:,

WONDERS HoW HE'S 10

RUNNING AND COMES ~ AGINES HECAN SEEIT  GET HOME. STEPS ONIT  SOME PLAYMATES AND |

A CROFPERL SWELLING DECIDES 1T GINGERLY AND 15 5UR-  INCREASES LIMP Hp~
WOULD BEFUN ¥ HEHAD PRISED ITDOESNYY  TiCEABIY !
To 60 ON CRUTCHES HURT

DECLARES THAT SHOWS  SEES MOTHER OUT LOOK- REMEMBERS N TIME
ING FOR HIM, AND RACES 1o SHIFT INTO LIMP,BUT

Inc)

~

STARTS ALONG. SEES

LitrLE 10 BE SURE OF
DoiNG 1T ON RigHT ANKLE

9-12

S'MATTER PO}

By 0 M PAYNP

SMaTTER,
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oW COME. “'1"41'?
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Heading

for a COrack-Up!

HE'LL
~ o CRASH |

{ MORNIN, MR. SAXTON—
HERE'S THE FIRST
CRATE— MORE

KMNOW HIS

CARRIAGE
15 GONE!

/ HE DOESN'T

— | THE NEBBS—Gooid-Bye

=
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MIND GETTIN' THEM
PEEWEES CUT O' THE

7 WELL, IM GLAD

B wWERE F‘\JL\LC\ c\_.”A_L
NGo OL

PLACE _ W C

O NERY ;.

= 2 WADY ﬁuw‘_cq-r OMNE 1S
TOINITE /

.w.s YOU. MOTHER B0
HAS MADE SOME
MISTAKES AUT THE

‘-.-
NELLIE, THAT L'lost
MY TEMPER WIMH
JANE AND 1 HOPE
YOU'LL FORGIVE

ME AND rv.lm{

SO SORRY w STE
FORGET YOUR ‘||\1_
RKINDNESS AND

YOULL LWE -c.'-:r
EVER

VE [ILLAEVER

o -:::Suu L%:CE‘(
\ A US JUP_WE
IN MY -r\_E L -\r-g "'\?‘-
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WHO WANITS A
LITTLE cGRiEE ?
TOALL S
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