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THE

The Characters
Huge Btern, handsome outhor,
Hying on the Frénch Rivlera
Archle Lumsden, myself, Hu-
s friend.
Ouille Wills, 8 peautiful Amer-
dean heiress.

Fasl

tha
Chdtear la Vapie | take g room
there. Back at Hiugo's, Dunning
finds the murder gun planted in
my bed.
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Chapter 18
dreaking The Bad News

ENELOPE came flying. "Mon-
siour!" she gasped. "The po-
lice!"

“Show them In)” sald Hugo
Bl"]lva.lx but eéven as he spoke.

nning caught me by the arm.

*That (etter from the Etrl-—
where is It? In vour pocket?

I nodded. The letter had never
left my person since I had recelved
it the night before. and now

ulled it out and showed it to him.

e snatched it and thrust it and
the pistol intn ane capaclous
pocket

*] don't know which would be
worst to have found on you—that
or the gun," said he. “But nover
lf;l'}‘—\'ou'li have them back short-

The large shape of the chief of
police, with three uniformed gen-
darmes behind him, darkened the
doorway’ “Monsleur.,” he said
with a formal bow to Hugo, and
with so much dignity thar |

essed he was feeling desperate-

cuncomforinble, “1 regret that It
{8 my painful duty to moke a
search of your house, Information
has been received—" He broke off
suddenly. “Monsieur Dunning!"
he exclaimed, startled. "One h: i
nr expected to find you here!"

*Monsieur Thiers," =aid the big
man solemly. “each one of us must
pursue his appointed task. 1 wish

ou better luck Ir yours that I've

ad in mine!" And with a stupe.
fled sense of Immense reliel | saw
him saunter actoss the courtyurd
and through the open gate. Next
moment the sound of an aged mo-
tor starting up told me that the
Fiat was bearing evidence that
might have been my death-war-
rant away to Cannes,

Hugo' was facing the commis-
taire with no very welcoming ex-
pression on his face, "I don't un-
derstand you, Thiers,” he  sald
sharply. “Are you trying o shy
you've got a search.-warrant?"

The chief of police wr!ﬁled un-
hlppllz. “It is indeed so, Monsieur
Stern,” he agreed, “Certain infor-
mation reached us this morning
that made such a course inevita-
ble, but it is a pure formality, | hs-
sure you!"™ But hia action belied
his words, for as he spoke ha
turned suddenly to me and ran his
hands over my body in a very
warkmanlike mannoer.

was wearing nothing but a
shirt and trousers, so that the in-
spection was both easy and shori,
and with a muttered word of apol-
ogy and & visible reddening of the
neck, he turned his attention to
Huﬁo. “Thiers.” said Hugo sternly
making. however, no attempt at
resistance, “l warn vou thal this
stupidity may have serious conse-

uences for vou, [ have friends in
atis who will nat }
hear ahout it"

The fat man set his jaw obstl-
nnlel}t “Monsiour," he said, with a
certain dignity, "I am earrying out
the orders of the examining mag-
fstrate. And besides,” he added
hopetully, “we have yet ta search
the house.”

And search the house they did,
with a thoroughness that filled me
with a reluctant admiration. When
It was over, Hugo moved to the
front.door and held it open.

“T shall just have time to eatch
the Pariz mall” ho remotked
stonily, dizsregarding the commis-
saire's profferod hand, The fat man
wi his perspiring forahead
“Monsieur Stern,” he sald. unhap

ily, "will you not aecepl a truce

pleased to

or & little matter of a day or two? |

Glve us time to find the real erimi.
nal, and perhaps then the letter
will not 't necessary?™

Hugo stared at him coldly, but
the twitching of his mouth told me
that he wan secretly amused,

“On one condifion,” he said
“Tell us what It was that you ex-

cled 1o find, and who It was that
old you you would find [t

“Monsfeur, suid the commis-| g
saire miserably, “we did not find | ¥OUT 510
the gun, therefore 1 can say noth- | Siater

Ing, and as for our informant—he

is the friend of Monsieur le Juge, | DEOT
and I dare not mention his name" | {i"—”

And havidg thus given a sat
tory answer on both heads, he am
bled after his men out through the

gate.
Introductions

AS THE Hispano pulled up on
the litte front of Juan-les-
Pins, Hugo looked at his wrist
witch, " " He
sald. “Just for a awiim before
Ottille Wills shows up” He led the
way along the boardwalk

aking off his robe and wateh
he took m running fump into the
water and 1 followed him, swim-
ming out in his wake til] we were
elear of the crowd by the shore

“Lets hope the lady will pe
late,” said L wrning on my back
and Aoating in luxurious 1dlencss,
but next moment
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“Devil take it, there sne isI” Ana
there, sure enough, she was, #
slim. graceful creature in dark-
blue pajamas, watching us from
the water's edge.

We came out o) the water at het*
feet, shaking ourselves like a cov

le of dripp ngnrnnleu and brush
ng the wet hair from our eyes
and she lsughed down at us, he:
black ayes dancing, a very gay and
pretty sight.

“Never.” she sald, “have | seen
such braln and muscle outside
the life-savers at Atlantie Cityl ]
am honored to be escorted by the
two husklest men on the beach
Gentlemen, the top of the morning
to you!"

Hugo reddened. "Miss Wills"
he began formally, “1 have a good
deal to say to you, and this beach
15 a trifle erowded. Will you try
some lunch at the hote] café?"

She nodded cheerfully. falling
into step between us as we made
our way along the boardwalk
“But there's just one ooint." she
observed, “You know my name
but 1 don't know yours.”

Hugo drew out a chale for her
“That's easily regedied.” he an.
swered, still with a certain con.
straint in his manner. T am Hugo
Stern, and this is my friend Archi.
bald Lumsden”

She exclalmed sharply, “Hugo
Stern? Why, vou're not Hugo
Stern the author? 1 think vour
books are wonderful, but vour
heroines are terriblel Your con:
lemgt for my sex I8 spoiling you
work., You'll never achieve true
balance until you make vour nero-
fne a real, human woman. Take
any girl you know and study her
aclions and reactlons, Take me, if
you lke—I'm an ordinary, com-
pletely healthy, averagely Intelli:

ent femaln—-unpick me, turn me
nside out and see what I'm made

of. Then write your next book, and
it'll be a classic”

“1' am honored)” said Hugo
ravely, “but I'm afraid our time
s too shorl. Now, If you're reatdy.

Mizz Wills. | think we ought to
et down to business."

Tm A Moral Coward’

N ONE moment all the youth and
galety drained from her face
She looked down, shading her
eyes, and [ noticed that the eurling
lashes that veiled them were
chestnut-red ane llery-tipped like
her halr. "You had better know at
once,” she said. very low “that I'm
a moral coward [I've been fooling
up ta now, putting off time, tryin
to avold hearing what'1 was afral
to hear But | guess I'll have to
face it Mr. Stern, where did vou
get that one-cent plece?"

“Just a minute,” sald Hugo, His
tace, too, was white under the tan,
and the lines of his jaw were set
""There are one or two names that
1. want to mention to you before
we start any explanations. | am
aware that you know Baron Stahl
but 1 should like to hear if you
have met a certain Mr. Venner, a.
banker, and a gentleman who calls
himaolf Viadimir Rakovsky?"

She looked up at him quickly, a
hint of fear in her eves, and slowly
inelined ‘her head, "1 have never
met them," she answered, "but 1
know them by name."

“And Monsieur René Gelsst™
urstied Hugo, hls eyes never
eaving her face. “You probably
know hiny betler as Shevr, the car-
toonist."

"Sheve?" she echoed. “Why, of
eourse I've heard of him, but I'm
happy to say I've never met him,
and T hope T never will. His work
makes me sick!”

“And now one last pame. Miss
Wills, have you ever heard of Pat
O'Donnell?"

At once light and color Aashed

bBaeck irto her face. “Pat?” she
cried. "Do you know him? Oh,
where {8 he, Mr, Stern? Is he

here in Juan?

He shook his head, "We'll come
1o that later, he told her gently
’N\lulr_ for the immediate busi-
Nesk.

He pulled his wallet from the
pocket of his bath-rabe, extracted
the one-cent plete, and | it on
the table between them, and at
nee she fumbled in the depths of
7 hig blue satehel and produced
vin
I mateh you, Mr. Stern.” she
sald with an attempt ot a smile
but T saw that Her lips were tram.
bling, "My uncle gave these coina
{0 my sister and me when we were
little wirls, as n rewsrd for good
conduet"”

Huko nodded slowly. *I'll t.ateh
in turn” he said. “Your
in was given to me by
¢ of n small café 1t had
eft there two days ago by a

ady ling hersel! Eve
itln, does that name
o you?™
shook hor hend dumbly, her
mplaring him 1o go on. but
he turned suddenly to “1 can’t
do it Archie” he sald harshly
"You must earry on.”

the ws

eanvey

I had ¢ ing than he
for the insk but to delay
longer wol be like leaving &
dumb animal in torture, [ leaned
acrors the table and gripped ber
Handde. “Mies Wille" | sald, as
gontly as I could, “Eve Monet was
the manneguin who was shot down
by ar man at Palm
Beach ghis ngo. and we have

leve she was your
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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rhythm.
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around the world In 1677-B0

Drake had loat
acking an  unmiccesaful expedition
of Sir John Hawkinas
Spaniards in
that Bpain should ‘bo taught a (les-

- ?ﬁ --
-8 |
Boys BT EXCLUSIVE

G
R st Mo
—"T0 DISINFECT,
THEMEELVES]

" 7'0.
?_{(?'_‘38 WeNaighl Ristren I

The Musical Explorer In 1872 he bogan s private war
ngalnat that country, salling with
three ships And 73 men to the [sth-
mus of Panamas, where he captured
two complate Spanish fowns and ¢in-

Spaniards, but 8ir Franein had

bold mavigator and » dovil in » | slderable troasure. Then it was e
fight, 8Sir Franels, loved his mgsic, | €hrned the name of “The Dragon ™
. | In 1577 ke fitted out a smuil

| rquadron of five veesals and started
an his famous Tound-the-warld voy-
ago. Alotig the coasts of Peru and
ny | Chile he enjoyed himsslf sacking and
burning Spanish towns

agninst !hrl On 1his trip Bir Prancis thought-
and he deckded | fully took alopg a complota atsing
oreliestra; thres yéars sithout muslie |
would not do. 115 exprosssd réasin
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was “to astoniah the savage tribes”
hp might encounter.

Again und agaln Drake sal
expeditions against Bpaih. or
that country’s sea power In ita own
which he termed
"wingeing the King :f Spain's beard
He salled Into Cadiz st one time And
smnk or burned 33 Spanish - yessels,
dsenping unseathed

Drake's life endod 1508 during nie
Inst oxpedtiion to the West [ndles
vhen he fell U1 and dled off Porto
Bello, n town lie had onoe burned
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THE NEIGHBORHOOD LEAGUE

LEFTY MUNROE AND STUBBY LANG, OTHERWISE THE BEST OF
FRIENDS, ARE ALWAYS AT ODDS THIS TIME OF YERR, BECAUSE

DEADLINE FOR STARTING FOOTRAL. PRACTICE

{Copyright, 1038, by The Bell Syndieate, Tuc)
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LEF{Y - A FAIR PIfCHER BUT OF NO USE 10 THE FOOTRALL TEAM - QLAIMS
THAT THE BASEBALL SEASON LRSTS UNTIL THE WORLD SERIES ENDS,
WHEREAS STUBBY, WHO CAN'T CATCH A POP FLY, DECLARES SEPT. IS THE
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Final Instructions!
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T;HE RACE OF THE CEMTURY
15 ABOUT TO START K NINE
SPEED PLAMES HAD BEEN

STAQT WILL BE

== DOC MARTIN WASHED OUT
HIS SHIP, AS HE ATTEMPTID
A PANCAKE LAMDIMNG WHEN
HE LOST HIS UNDERCARRIAGE!
JUST A8 TOMMY DAN TOWARD
HIS SHIP. HE DROPPED A
CRUMPLED MIECE OF PAPER,
WHICH JERRY RETRIEVED
AND HAMOED BEITY-LOWU
AS SHE READ THE NOTE,
SHE CRIED OUT IN FEAR,
"WE MUST PRIVENT TOMMY
. —— . FROM EMTERING THE RACE!
+ =l T MBAMS HIS LIFE]" BUT
l NOW WE TAKE YOU TO
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Long Distance

THE NEBBS—The Wrong
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By HAL FORREST
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LAGUNA, BETWEEN WHICH YOU wWiLL :L‘f!
‘ROUND THE CORAL Py LOM TWICE AND THE
BANYAN OMNCE
AT Aty POINT BEHIND THE BANYAN PYLON

YOU UNDERSTAND?

VERY wELL! TO
YOuUR 5-1PS,
SENTLEMEN,

AMD MAY THE
WBEST MaAM wiN !

PYLONS ARE CORAL SABLES AND BANYAM,
TWO INTERMEDIATES AT PALMS AND
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THIS IS
SERIOUS!

YOU'RE
TELLIN' ME,
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I LET ME ALONE FOR
| AWHILE, SON—I'VE 6OT
TO THINK THIS THING

—'LEUT BY MYSELF—
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IT'S A TERRIFIC CHANCE,
BUT I'VE GOT 1O TAKE
iT..... OPERATOR, GIVE
ME LONG DISTANCE!

GEE! NEYER SAW THE
OLD GENT SO WALLOPED
BY ANYTHING ELSE
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