The Characters

Hugo Stern, handsome author,
Hying on lhl French Riviera.

'y Hu-

po's lrfmd.
Ottllin Wills, a beautiful Amer-
fcan heireas,

Yesterday: Hugo finds the name
“Melanie Wills" engraved on
Eve's lucky penny, She war Ot~
tilie's sister At the Corlion Bar
I receive o mysterious note Eve
wrote me the day of her desth.

Chapter 13
A Bluff Called

HE llttle dactor had taken his

leave and Hugo was alone, and
as I approached he glanced up at
me and whistled softly, "Great
Scott, man!" sald he, "You're green
about the gills.”

1 halled a walter and ordered n
double Scotch. “And what local
mosslp have you been listening
to?" | asked. anxious only that he
should go on tatking and zive me
time to collect my thoughts.

“Ah!" sald he. "Now vou're ask-
ing something! | have acaulred
varlous spley morsels which may
be useful. Rickeits is a zopd little
soul. He hastened to pass on to me
all the information he thought
might be of service to ua"

“Well," I retorted, “so what?"

“So this” said he. “First and
foramost there Is a strong desire
on the part of the police to side.
track O'Donnell’'s death. The de-
liberate murder of an American

citizen would have too many in-|

ternational repercussions to be
pleasant—especially I thev can't
find the murderer. They pronose.
therefore, 1o work on the theory

that poor Pat. having witnessed |end

the murder. saw a man whom he
belleved to be the nssassin mak.
ing hia escape, pursued him, and
was shot diwn [n cold blood.”

“If that's the view the pollce
take," I sid, "It lets me out as the
possible assassin,

“Not a bit of it." sald he drvly
*You forget the different calibers
of the bullets. To enlarge on their
theory the man who fled happened
to be standing hehind vou when
you did the dreadful deed. He was.
they , a crook of sorts who
#aw hls chance to maky a haul in
the general confusion after the
ahooting. That version. vou see,
neatly eliminztes the enly two
men who left the casino after the
killing. and It therefore follows
that the murderer remained in.
side. From there on, everything is
beautifully simnle, A gir! has sev-
eral wealthy admirers, A voung
man shnuls her, The motive? Jeal-
ousy!"

“Have they tumbled to O'Don-
nell's real 1ob?" I asked Hugo,

He abook his head. “Not a whis-
per of it but they've checked up
on his movements sinee he arrived
In France, It seems he crossed in
the American Freiphter six weeks
ago and, since he landed. has spent
most of his time in Parls, with the
exception of flving trips to Deau-
ville and Le Touauet and his last
excurtion down here." He naused
“Does that sav anvthing te vou?"

I whistled softly, "It cartainly
does, 1t Jooks as if he'd been fol.
lowing the girl around, But there

Iiu. Hugo-—supposing that the
EE as Melanle Wills, adopted

er of a famous banker—
wotldn't 1t be the natural 1hlnr.
i she disapnoared, for her uncle
to send a private detective to look
for her?"

“It would, and I shouldn't won-
der if wo're nearer the truth these
than in all the rest of our guess
}n:. Why.” he demanded. sudden.
¥ and violently, "in the name of
all that's holy, did that eirl leave
her familv. come over here. take a
name that wasn't her own, and as-
socinte with men like our friend
the Baron."

"1 there's anv answer in the
world to that,” T told him, “you'll
find it there." and 1 tossed the let-
ter into his lap.

‘August 30(n'

E UNFOLDED #t and read It
through. his face as expres-
sionless as A bronze image. Then
he looked up. *And where dii! vou
happen on thiz?" he de I

CJust now.," I sald, “In the hotel
office.”

“It's beyvond me” sld
“The Grand Grimoire 1 ltnow of
eourse — it's the would-be magi-
cian's text-book of black maple.

but the Grimaire catrologigue is a ‘ unnleasant i
M

new ong on me, and 'm blest £ 1
know what U'Amourié meana [t
sounds like old Fronch. By the
Chiteau la Vague | presume she's
raferring to that respectable fam
Ily hotel, but T never heard of the
Caves des My ns, and the only
Club des S lubs T know of is

an associntion of the innkerners of [ v

France."
He examined the letter n.n-x

wrinkling his brows, i
A0th is the date.' " he reac
“That's n week fr c

him H vou can
‘he.’ and what are vou to wa
of? Archle, my  voune
thers's only ahe possible o
tion. as I see it
was sulfering
of blood - und -
And that's that" he concliuded
geiting to his feel heavily. "If we
don't get a move on, we'll bo late
for dinner."

On our return to the chalet, a
very pretty tableau met our eves
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MEDTFORD MATT. TRTRUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, 1938,

Ada was sitting on a low

upright, flushed, and & trille sell-
conscious, and opposite her, com-
fortably outstretched in Hugo's
own chair. reclined a vast man in
logse-hanzing sray flannels.

“Why, Hugo!" his sister rze-
marked in the tone of a little girl
surprised at the jam-cupboard. *
never heard you come in! Mr.
Dunning has been #0 Im'rucm'u.
all sbout American history

The big man got |Iowlv to his
feet and advanced. holding out his
hand, He was a huge fellow. with
shoulders that wouldn't have dis-
graced a prize- fighter, His' face,
though, square. white. and heavy,
was nol what one associates with
an. ex - brulser, for it was both
shrewd and wory. and [ had the
impression that his pale gray eves
almost hidden by mvoptle enecta-
cles. were sizing us up carefully,

“Mr, Stern,"” he said, "1 was a
friend of poar Pat O'Donnell's,
His denth has touched me very
clnsely.”

Hugo shook the proffered hand.
“I'm glad to meet vou, Mr. Dun-
ning." he retorted a trifle dryly, 1
hope my sister has been looking
nfter vou. This Is. I take It. a visit
of condolence?"

The big man Inclined his head
solemnly. "I hesitate ta intrude on
vour grief. Mr. Stern.” he said se-
riously, “and my own sorrow. 1
may sa
only this morning that [ heard of
the tragedy, when [ arrived in
Cannes on a short vacation. [ feel
that in view of the strangelv apa-
thetle attitude of the local police
regarding the erime. it is up to
poor Pat's friends, to see that jus-
tice is done.”

A Good Loser

FOUR sentime. . do you cred-

it” snid Hugo, *But just how,
may I ask, do vou oropose to
set E_tgaut achieving this desirable

nd?
"That, sir, Is what 1 would ask
you! Mr. Stern, who killed Pat
O'Donnell, and why?"

Hugo drew back a step, and as
he did zo0, [ noticed o certain tight-
ening of the faw that spoke of
coming trouble. “Oneg moment, my
friend.” he retorted. "Befors we go
any further in this Interesting dis-
cussion, do vou mind telling me
just why vou eome to me in this
matler? Pat O'Donnell was the
merest acquaintance of mine. 1
met him in a hotel In New York,
found him a llkable fellow. and
nsked him to look me up if he was
ever on this side. It is my lasting
regret that 1 didn't see him be-
fore his death, becatse it is just

ossible that then | might have

een of some nsslsmnce to you. As
It 1s, I:can do nothing."

The big fellow shook his head.
“No, no, Mr. Stern," he sald re-
gretiully, “I know vou were closer
than thot to Pat. He was vour
friend, and he confided In you
aulte a ot

“You lose, Mr. Dunning,” Hugo
sald laconically, “And now that
I've regrotfully ealled vour bluff,
there are one or two aueries I'd
like ta put to you."

“Just a minute." There was a
hard and menacing ring in the big
man's voice. “How is it, if Pat was
nothing but a hotel acauaintance,
that you were aware of his real
job? And how is IL furthermore,
that the first thing he does. on
rehching this town, | look you up
and give you a rendezvous at Palm
Besch Inst night?™

Hugo threw one swift, oblique
alance at Ada. “Mr. Dunning.” he
sald drely, ™1 see that vou have
macde good use of your time in my
house; but let me tell vou that the
Information vou gathered from my
slater Is all vou are goine o get.
Just what is vour real interest in
this affair? ‘And the truth, it vou
please. if vou don't want me to
refer you to the pol

The American al rd and east
a rueful glance at and me. For
the first time, 1 found myself lik-
ing the fellow. Whatever he might
be, he was a good loser.

“Well, well" he sald, “this ls the
first poker game I've lost in twonty
vears, You called my blufl, Mr,
Stern, bul I 'can’t eall vours. for
I'd certainly hate the police to
know I'm interested in Pat's death,
Well, here's the iruth of it I'nt re-
parting for the Chicago Expresa™

Hiigo moved to the door and
held it open. “Mr. Dunning.” he
sald “P'm afraid we have no infor-
mation that could help vou. We'll
have to be excused.”

The blg man bowed. “l acenpt
vour ruling” he sald sadly, "Miss
have to thank vou for a
most enfavable afternoon. Mr
Stern. 1 am indebted for a valu-
able object lesson on how te be
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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“He GKHT!N@THRILLERG:
WHIRL AT TOPSPEED ON ROLLER 2KATES
WHILE ERRL PASSES His ENTIRE BoDY
THROUGH P STANDPRD SI2E
TENNIS RACQUET/

q— !‘!-4-38 McHought Rynaficala, Lo

Curviless Rallrond
SBtrangs as it seema, for a distance
of alightly more than 205 miles, the
roadbed of Argention’a Duenos Alves
and Pacific mailroad s perfectly

siralght, without a single curve or
grada,
From s polnt west of Junin the

trains on this 1ine travel smoothly an
riils stynight s an arrow paat Mae- |
kennn.  From thin point the road-
bed bogins a sharp climb upward into
the Andes, renching at one point 3.-
88 feet altibnde, |
As & protetion agalnst the ravages
of spring floods, the mountalnous

LARRY--

section of the rallroad crosses In. | Feam wlth a total of 18 points to 3,

numerabla bridges. Por a cdistance
of 77 miles from Capdeviia to Pacito
58 bridges, 43 culverts, and 16 via-
ducts bave been bullt,

TBITT Jones.

In ten years of coaching foothall at
three differont institutions, “Biff*
Jones has not loat an opening game

He aorved at West Polnt from 1044
through 1028, and In the opening
gamn of each peason  totaled 104
points and blanked each opposent.

In 1032-33 he coached at Loulsinna
Btute, winning the openers in thore

BORING D HOLE
FoR EACH EGG]

At the University of Nehraska, he wan
the 1084 opener from Iows State—34«
0; In 1837 the Corphusiers won from
Minnesota 14-8 under Jones in the
first game of the season,

Dragonfly Eggs.

With incredible speed, the fomals
deagonfly will Iay s many as 100,000
elonghted sggs, boring s tiny hole in
soms under-water plant to recelve
each one.. The nymphs then spabd
their entire lives in the water, des-
troying many mosguito jnrvas,
Tomorrow: The portralt of death,

wan leanltig ngdlniat the fite alarm
box when Opkinnd firemen reaponded
o an alarm. Carvalho Informed them
thiere wasn't any fire but he had
turned in the alarin  because  he
wanted to go to Jall, after n fighit
with his girl, |

Polish Prince Sees
Eventual Conflict |

PORTLAND, 8ept. 14~—(AP)—War
will come eventually to Europe but|
1+ {4

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Disuster!

the curront impassa s largely "t

Prince Stanlalaus Ceatwertynakl, War-
saw, Foland, mid in an Interview
yeaterday.

The jwince and hia wife are tour-
ing America by automobile,

\SCHOOL BURNS DOWN

JUST BEFORE OPENING

LOS ANGELES, Sopt. 14— (UP}--
The Hamons grammar school In

| Norwalk burned to the ground yes.

terdny, two hours befors 1L was to
| have  reapened  after the summer
"holldays. Fire department {nvestls '

| ally show

suspiclous of Incendlarism,
something that convinced
small Tootprints about the

wators,
found
them —
bullding

LONGVIEW, Wa;\.. Sopt. 14.—(AP)
—Bogun Vinddrcook, 61, a4 member
of the Long-Bell Lumber company
enginanring a'aff when the city of
Lotigview and the vast lumber s
here were started, died at hia home
early today

*
Cont linlngs of welghted sllg usu-
wear at the end of one

WHEN FRED PERLEY NEEDED 10 6ET HIS CAR OUT OF
HIS GARAGE T0 DO AN ERRAND, -THE FRIEND OF HiS WIFE'S WHOSE
" (AR WAS BLOCKING K15 DRIVEWAY SUBGESTED THAT INSTERD OF
MAKING HER MOVE, HE BORROW HER CARj WHICH
WOULD HAVE BEEN SIMPLE IF HE HAD NOT ON ‘fHE WAy
HAPPENED 10 MEET THE WOMBAN'S HUSBAND, A STRANGER
10 KM, WHO ASSUMED THE CRR WAS BEING STOLEN
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Rush Is On!

1 St | [ GRACIOUS ME,
o o o STORE

e,
THE CHILDREN COOKLES
KIN HAVE

CAKE AGIN!

AIN'T THEY
INONDERFUL |

ﬁ' - THE RUSH 15 ON! THE GOOD ROUSEWIVES| 7T RUSTY! SAY, I NOTHIN' I~ > HOW'D YOU >
S | OF WHIPPOORWILL HOLLOW ARE COMING ARE THOSE ELSE BuT,| - oET TO | FROM CAL FADER~MR. | Bl WILFRED JIPPEM WiLL' 8E COMING Y
¥ J 1IN DROVES TO THE GENERAL STORE AND [ LADIES BUYING BEN! TOWN 'S SAYTON PHOMED FOR OUT OF THE STORE IN A SECQND
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