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THE CLOWDED MOBDN

The Characters

Hugo Btern, handtome author, -
living on the French Riviera,

Archle Lumsden, myself, Hu-
po's friend.

Bend Gelss, a singularly un-
pleasant cartoonist.

Xesterday: A blp American
named Dunning trics .0 pry in-
formatisn out of ua.

Chapter 14
Shattering Experience

EABLY the next morning 1 was
awakened by a tapping on the
ne, | rolled out of bed and, as |
urned to the window, saw a face
luﬂng at me through the green-
wreathed opening.

“Jean-Frangois!" | said, startled,
and then, with rising lrritation:
*And what the devil do you mean
by ;ﬁulllng the best nighl's sleep
['ve had in weeks?"

Jean-Frangols slipped nolseless-
l{ into the room. He was 8 sorry
tight, wan and disheveled. By the
look of him, he hadn't seen a bed
that night.

“Monsieur,” he said, ¥1 am deso-
lated to disarrange you, but 1
have had a nerve-shattering ex-
perience.”

“Go on," | said encouragingly.

He shuddered sllghtlg. as sl n
painful memo?’. and began his
story. He had tried, he said,
lhmu;haut the day to geta line on
Gelss's household and way of life,
but beyond the fact that his stafl
tonsisted of a man and wife, a sur-
&mup!e who kept themselves to

emselves, he had found out noth-
ing. And then suddenly chance fa-
vored him.

Y] stood,” he sald, "on the cor-
ner of the rue de Dragon, waiting
for an inspiration, when suddenly
the gate of the villa opened and
2 man and woman came out. 1 fol-
lowed!™

He had followed the couple to
& small café in the fisher quarter,
enlering It en lheir heels Jean-

ngols found'a strategic table
half-way belween them and the
door and sat down to study them
behind the cover of a newspaper,

t was then that he received a
shock, for he knew their faces

There had been, he said, a pe-
cullarly scandalous police-court
case in Marseilles ten years before,
in which a man and his wife had
been accused of baby-farming on
a large scale. Jean Frangois, de-
spite his tender years, had [fol-
lowed the case, In all its ghoullsh
duu!lss with intense eagerness.
The baby-farming had been
proved, the noglect of the infants,
resulting in many deaths: but the
murder of & cerlain number,
though suspected, could not be
substantiated, and the couple re-
celved sentencea of flve years
apiece.

It was not unnatural that Jean-
Frangois, finding himself opposite
them in the eafée, should experi.
ence excliement, not unmixed
with 'a shiuddering apprehension.
“For, you will understand, mon-
sieur,” he explained naively, “that
they were not nice people.”

"I ean quite imagine it I an-
swered gravely,

He made an expressive grimace.
“Ah," said he, "but [ was not dis-
mayed. | waited my chance to

scrape scquaintance!”

It came in a minute, with the
loan of a newspaper and the offer
of a drink. Polite exchange of com-
rl!manu showed that the couple,
hough willing enough to be treat-
ed as long as their new acquaint-
ance's cash held oul, were chary
of letting information slip; but the
cognac, though it did nol loosen
thelr tongues, apprecinbly mel-

closed Luall eloset through
whose window &n agile man might
climb and drop onto the lead para-

et. It needed only an instant for

im to put the thought into execu-
tion. There was a skylight in the
dome, partly open. and he squeez-
ed through it, dropping. bruized
but triumphant, on the floor be-

neath.

He found himself, he sald, In the
strangest room he had ever seen.
The outside was an oblong, but the
chamber within was hexagonal
There was a black plle carpet an
the floar, and the walls ware hung
with black velvet curtains. In the
center of the room was somethin
like a prie-diew, also in black, wit
n small, sable-covered table befare
it. and opposite the door, behind a
longer, narrow table also draped
in black, was & dais, with the
statue of a goat in white marble.

He had searched the room. he
eontinued, and found nothing else
of interest—no papers, no indica-
tion of the purpose for which it
was used—and on that conclusion
he began to think of making a re-
treat. It was then that he realized
that there wore certain difficulties
to be overcome, for it was one
thing to drop from ;he dome and
quite another to climb up to it
again.

He sat down 1o think matters
out. There was nothing to be done,
it seomed, but te wait unlil such
time ns Gelsa or his unplepsant re-
tainers should open the door of the
room, and the thought of what
would happen after that caused a
guglle sweat to break oul on his

0l

H’:r sat there perhaps for one
hour, perhaps iwo; he had no
wateh, and the minutes dragged
by on leaden feet—when suddent
there come an interruption. He
heard a faint seratehing at the door
of the room and realized that
gomeone was inserting a key in
the lack. He had barely time to
dart behind a curlain when the
door opened and someone entered
the room. He heard footsteps mov-
ing to and fro, a muMed thumping,
and on that, plucking up his cour.
age, he drew the curtain aside and
peered round it

Escape

DIM figure stood before the

prie-dieu, engaged in shaking
out and reploecing the cushions
that eovered it, and as his eyes
focused thomselves, he saw that it
was a woman, She wore a sort of
overall, and her hend was tled up
in a checked duster, but her face
he could not see. It was evident,
however, from her sctions, that
she had come to c¢lean the room.

Finally he saw her turp and pass
out through the door, which, to
his upspenkable relief, she left
ajar, In-a Nash he was across the
room, peering down the corridor,
but though he eould hear her foot-
steps crossing the hall, there was
no other sound of lite. Holding hLis
breath, for he knew he had no
lime to lose, he crept along the
posinge and found himself in the
empiy hall

The front door was opposite Him,
and with a dart he was beside it,
had turned the well-oiled handle,
and was sprinting down the glass-
roofed path. In snother instunt he
found himself in the golden light
of sunrise, standing alone in the
dererted rond.

He was tired, he was hungry,
and "his nerve was not a little
phaken, bul insatiable curicsity
had him inits grip, If, he reasoned,
it was true that the malodorous
couple were the only anis |
Ahe house, then this woman, who-
ever she was, would leave the
house, once har strange insk was
done, and he wanted to gee where
she went,

lowed thelr tempers, and whon
Jean-Frangols suggested the pur-
chase of a couple of bottles and
the adjournment of the sitting
to their abode, they agreed readily
enough, admitting that *heir pa- |
tron was away for the night and
they were free agents,

The aminF lasted until the
small hours of the morning, and by
that time his hosts were com-
fortably slumbering in their
chairs. Jean-Frangois took eredit
to himself that by dint of spinning
otit his drinks, he was still in very
falr condition, but he was Alled at
the same time with an immense
disgust, for, bevond the news that
there was a certain room intp
which they were never permitted
to entor under paln of instant dis- |
missal, he had learned nothing. It |

appeared to Jean-Francols that
two good hottles of eognac had
gone completely and irrevocably
down the drain,

A Tour Of Inspection

AND then a bright idea struck
him, As his hosty were out of
action for » considerable period,
It was, he thought, » Heaven-sent
opportuniiy to have a [pok at the
rest of the house, and forthwith

he set off on a tour of inspection.
It was a Iargisn place richly

furnished, with two great salons, |

adining-rootn, and s blg. Ssre stu.
dio. Bul thera was snother 4o
the end of & shorl passage w
lock defled Hia amateur «ffo-
crackamanship and ne lel
denly and anshakably, that
was the hidden room inte w
the servanta might not enter, a
that inside |t lay the sectet of the
house,

A prospecting tour round the
oltside showed Him a one-storied
oblong, windowless but roofed
with & glass dome, that he knew
miust be the locked room, and a
tour round the upper story dis-
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It must have been a quarter of
an hour that he waited, bt finally
there came the click of the gate
and he saw her emerge. The print
overall had gone, and she wore in
Its plice a faded eotton dress,
topped with a shott, blue Mannel
cont. She might, he thaught, have
been. anything  betwesn: thirly-
five and filty. But what startled
him most was the realization—and
thix he was r'r.u'\h:lr'n about—that
she was an Englishwoman,

She made off down the street,
and he followed, using all the pre-
enution he could; but he need not
have hothered. [for she never
turned her head.

He stuck to the trall nobly, untll
he saw her insert a gigantie key
into the lock of an imposing gate-
way, cross a gravel sweep, and
vanish round the angle of a lnrge
holse.

“And the bullding—what was
1" I demanded.

He spread out his hands apolo-
getically.  “Monsieur, 'what an
ant max! It was anlv a private
hotel—the Chiteau la Vague. 1 re-
!:r:l much,” he ded, looking

ike n amall boy whosg sum has
come 'out wrang, “that | could do
no better”

It took me a full minute to as-

similate

aimaent
hetter th
vour marct . Go back to
vour grandmother and have a good
day's sleep. When vou've resled,
see what you ean discover abou

meeling. You ean report 1o me to.
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Portralt of Death
Originator of the dresd revolution-
ary tribunal which ordered the guil-
lotining of hundreds of vietims of
tha Relgn of Terror in Prance was

Jean Paul Murat, president of the |

Jncobln eiub,

8o fanatical dld Marst become that
he ot one time publicly asked for
thea heads of 270,000 Frenchmen. De-
Hyered over the revolutionary -kri-
bunnl, he was nequittsy and tecelved
In triumph

One woman looked on AMarat in
the light of a bloody trynnt; she wos
Charlotte Corday D'Armans whnss
lover had been  aasaasinated by

Estabrook Denies
Bomb Complicity

HILLSBORO, Ore., Bept, 18, —{AF)
Jdack Estabrook denied toxiay that
hio bad anything to do with dis.

turbances In Portland In donnection
with the plek

ing In 1038 of the
Marinofy hre or the bombing on
Memorial day of that year of the
Willlnm Fusgy store at RiG

Estabrook fa belng tried for enm-
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| henctimen of Merat as a traltor to | was summoned. In two hours he fin-
the mepublic. ished her portralt—reproduced abave
Traveling into Parls alone, she | —and Charlotte calmly pald him with
zought an interview with Marat with | » lock of her halr and went (o her
the expresssd purpose of Informing | death on the guillotine.
him asganst certaln  aetivities ne —_—
Caen. During the Interview, Charlotte Robber Unlon
Corday drew & knife and nstabbed Citizens of anclent Egypt. when
Marat fatally. She was tried before  robbed, had merely to turn to a
Marat's tribunal and was condemnnd | Thief Robber to recover lost goods;
to the gulllotine the same day—July  be In turd consulted his roll of mem-
17. 19934, bers of n flourishing robher unlon,
Strange as It seems, Charlotte Cor-  procured the goods, and sald them
dny nsked for a painter Ilnstend of  back to the original owner at a pro-
n priest as her Inst request, No lms | fit
than three hours before her execi- Tomorrow: What country once had
| tlon an artist, Jean-Jacques Haoer. | two guesns in one day?

plielty in the bombing. which was |clissging him with ossanit ‘and Sat-

nllaged 1o have followsd the stare's | LeTY.
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FORTLAND, Sept. 15.—{AP}—Mrs | from her n placard of his politieal
Jewell Bruce Fearing of Portland de-
nled yesterday she had provoked
allspod nttsck
Is the noasis
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WATCHES MOTHER PUTTING ON HER HAT,
GETTING READY 1O TRXE HiM OUT
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THINKS MOTHER'S SEWING - BASK ET ON

CHAIR MIGHT BE MORE STYLISH. EMPTIES IT

WHILE MOTHER 15 PICKING UP HER SEW-
ING THINGS (TRIES THE WASTE PAPER.
BRSKET, FORTUNATELY EMPTY

WONDERS HOW HIS PICTURE BOOK WoULD
BE AS A HRT, NOT VERY COMFORTABLE

LINES I PRETTY WELL EXCEPT FORITS
TENDENCY 0 KEEP SLIDING OFF

DECIDES, ON BEING DRESSED, THAT HE
LIKES RIS OWN HP BEST AFTER ALL
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(Capyright, 1638, by The Bell Byndi
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GUESS fLL DELIVER 4y
EGGS AND BEAT IT BACK-
| LEFT CAL FADER
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JEST A MINUTE, LADIES]
HERE'S A FRESH SUPPLY
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1 DONIT THINK. Nl /7 AND IS ALL MY
ILL EVER 8E Al FALLT FANINY .. 1TSS
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NELLIE .. - JANIE FOR BEING
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e[ WELL, KEEP ON

THINWING IT
MOPINIG - RIGHT NOW
YOURE A BCTURE OF
MORE GRIEF Tuan IVE
EVER SETAN AND
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