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THE C

I'he Characters
Hugo Stern, handsome author,
Hying on tha French Riviera,
Archle Lumsden, myself, Hu-
go's [riend.
Ottille Wills, a beautiful Amer-
{ean heiress,

¥esterday: The police (tipped
off by Gelss) search the chalei,
but Dunning saves me by taking
the gun and Eve's letter. Later
we tell Ottilie that the murdered
girl war her rister.

Chapter 17
Ottilie’s Story

I KENEW IL" Ottilie sald at last,
in 4 ..at, expressionless voice
“I've been sure for a long time
that something terrible would
happen to her. That's why | was
scared 1o ask you Tell me about
It, please.”

And 50 | told her the story of
Eve Monel's death, though with
certaln reservations, for | did not
speak of the letter, nor of the
startling events of that morning
and the part the ublquitous Mr.

unning had played in them. “1
Ought to warn you, though,” | fin-
ished, “that the police here are
convinced | had something to do
with your sister’s murder. You see,
1 can't give any reasonable ex-
planation as to why she spoke to
me

She smiled at that, & pathetic
1ittle twist of the lips. “T could tell
them Lhe renson right off. There
was o man that Melanie liked a
16t—1 gunars she would have mar-
ried him, only he was killed in an
seroplane crash last year — and
You're the living image of him. She
was in trouble of some sort, and
she felt she could trust vou."

She elinched her hands, "You're
expecting me to do some weep-
ing" she added. “but I've been
steeling myself to face something
of this sort, these last three months,
and | won't erack up - not vet
awhile.” She looked from one to
the other of us, "You've been so
frank, and so wonderfully kind. [
owe you some sort of explanation,
and the best way s to tell you just
how It happened. My sister, for
the past year or so, hnd been act-
ing as secretary to my uncle. and
a8t February she complained of
feeling poarly and arranged to go
and stay with a school-friend in
Sunta Barbara. Six weeks passed.
and her letters all said what a
ood time she was having and how

o wasn't ready to come home yet
awhile—and then one day | had a
short note announcing her safe ar-
rival. That was such a queer thing
that 1 took a plane to California,
and when | arrived | found she
had never been to Santa Barbara
at all. She'd left a lot of letters
with her friends tc be mailed at
regular intervals—only, you see.
the first one had wot sort of mis-
pliced.”

Hugo was eyeing her closely,
and even us ho called a hovering
waiter and ordered chnmfm ne
cockiails, his gaze never left her
foece “And the sequel?” he
&rnmpled. “Finding that your slis-

rwas not at Sunta Barbara, what
did you do then?"

“Why," she sald uncurta!nlf.
“the obvious thing. 1 flew back to
New York. told my uncle what had

appened, and we started to try
and find her. In his Eositiun it was
ensy for him to make private in-
uiries, and we soon discovered
that ahe had sailed for Plymouth
two days after she left home, She
was travellng under her own
name, aud we traced her as far as
London, but there—" she spread
out her hands—"the trall was lost
My uncle asked Secotland Yard to
help, and when they drew a blank
we appealed to the Siretd, but the
trouble was we :ouldn't risk a
geandal, with my uncle's position.
It all had to be done so secretly.”

‘Who Will Be Next?

"AND just why," sald Hugo
quietly, *did you expect a
scandal?”

"It was natural, wasn't 119" she
retorted. *A young girl, the niece
of a man like my uncle, leaves
home for no renson, comos to Bu-
rope, vanishest If | had had m
way, [I'd have let rip—tried all
wnays to find her—radio, the pa-
pers, evervthing—but my uncle
couldn't think only of himself. He
was putting through a big deal and
he had to think of his businexs ns-
sotintes”

"And what did the Siireté do?”
1 nskod.

“The Siretd,” she answered,
"after six months, reported that
they had n clue. An unnamed girl,
answering to my sister's deserip-
tion, had been seen at Deruville
with a man called Viadimir Ha-
koyaky, but they lost track of them
both, and when they found him
again, In [taly, he was alone and
denied over having seen her. Tt
whas then that my uncle depided
1o send Pat O'Donnell across to
look for her, We had known him
long time. He was working for an
aiency whose head was n friend
of 'H}ll" He was kind and trust.
rorihy"

her cocktail, *1 should have
" ahe went on, “that laat

I my unele deeided to come to
Riviera thin summer for a

t vacation, He had engaged
18 for ux all at Cap d'Antibes
wo were to aave sailed the
week in August: but then we
only got a cable from Par,
‘On the trall. Come at
col and we came o week earller
than we had meant. We got here
twa days ago and have been wait-

ing news from him ever since. 1
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can't think” — her lip suddenly
trembled—"why he doesn't get in
touch with us.”

“Ottilie," ! sald hurriedly,
“you've taken a Lig knock—now
you must face a lesser one. O'Don=
niell was the second man to leave
the casino last night. He was shot
down trying to catch vour sister’s
murderet.”

She gasped. and every atom of
color drained trum her [ace, “Pal
top?" she said tonclessly. “First
Melanie, then him, Who will be
the next?”

“To unswer that" sald Hugo
quietly, "'it would be a consider-
able help if you would explain just
why your sister left nome and
what vou know of the three men
she was associating with.”

For an instant she was nilent,
pbviouglv tighting for self~-control:
then she looked up at him calmly,
1 don't understand you,” she said.
“I've told vou how it happened. 1
zan't do more,"

Hugo stood up abruptly. “In that
case,” he said, and though his
voice was level | could hear that
he was very angry. “there's ne
more to be sald. [f vou will tell me
where you left vour car. | will
bring It round for you. You know."
he added reflectively, “vou are a
very foollsh voung woman You
have no reason to distrust me. You
know who | am. and | have kept

v"i litlle back from you.™
She caught him up quickly.
“Then vou have kent somothing

back?"

“Certainly,” he answered grave-
I[y. “And I am very glad of it. for

shall now use that gomething to
bargain with vou. Miss Wills we
are no disinterested spectalors. We
are both of us, my friend and | as
deeply Involved as vou are — he
beenuse vour sister came to hum
for help, and | bécause | knew
O'Donnell But if you refuse tc put
vour cards on tha table. | certainl
see no reason why we should unﬁ
ou the contenis of vour sister’s
elter.”

Reunion

"I ETTER!" she cried. "What let-
tar?"

“The lotter she wrote to Lums-
den here, shortly before her denth,
but which' he only racelved yes-
terdagy nfternoon. Thera are some
guuer Items of information in it

he speaks of something “they'
propose to do lo a4 mysterious ‘he'
on » certaln date; she begs Lums.
den to warn this unknown ‘he’ and
[mrsuadu him 10 e back home”
le broke ofl, ayeing her keenly.
“Does that dnte interest vou, Miss
Wills. and the other details that 1
haven't mentiored?"”

Shestared up at nin., wide-syed
piteous. *I ean't fight any longer,"
she sald wildly "1 musl see that
letter. I'll tell you evervthing*
“But not fust vet” | put in
ulekly. From where | sat, | faced
the promenade, anc at that mo-
ment [ had seen, threading its way
through the pine holes toward:
us, a squat, poday figure in white
lrousers and lavender shirt
“Baron Stahl'a on the way to bireak
up the party."

She eaught her breath at that
but before she had time to speak
the fat man stood boside our table,
n most unpleasant smile croasing
his swarthy face. “Miss Wills!” he
sald, und bowed ferkily. "l am se
happy that | find you! ‘:'m:r uncle,
he is so disturbed! He look every-
where for vou—he not find vou
nowhere, he ask everyone in the
hotel. You come back with me
now—no?"

Hugo turned slowly and faced
the other.

“Baron" he sald suftly, “you ar«
rlve in the nick of tine Miss Wills
has {ust accepted an invitation te
have tea with my sister at our villa
in Cannes, and we wore debating
how to let her unele know her
whereabouts, If you will give him
? lln'['unn we shall be moat grate-
ul.

Ottilie Wills was very silont as
| drove her back to Cannes in her
Iurle white roadster. Hugo kept
the Hispano a comfortable twenty
i':mls ahend of us, and from time
o time | siw her eves resting on
the back of his head with a curi-
aus, reflective serutiny,

T asked i'm: to tnke me nlong*
she confided, "beenuse | don't dare
to be alone at the moment— Be-
sides. | find that friend of yours a
trifle tertlfying. He's brilliant, of

course, and terribly =looking,
but there's somet! relentless
about him. When ao're talking, 1

feol that I've got to be fighting the
whole tjme to hold my own,”

I, too, had the feeling that be-
tween her and Hugo a spiritual
battle was imminent, the clash of
two dominating personalities

The gates of the Chalet stosd
open. As we croased the hnll the
sound of volces dreifted from the
jving-room and my heart sanl,
for that reasonant bass could coms
from only one lnrynx that | knew

and 1 did not fancy that Hugo was
at all in the mood for another en=
counter with Mr Dunning

Sure enough, as | opened the
door, the gentleman himaaslf camne
into view, reclining an before in
Hugo's fav e el with Ada,
primly upright her tabburet,
weside him

“Well, Mt. Stern,”

on

he drawled,

in his big, booming « "the
wanderer has returned as vou |
pedengs

He broke off, staring, and in that
momient thera was a sudcden mova-

"Cuthbert!™ ering
“Cuthbert, hava v
thoy've done to |
she wns ae
thrown her
bing as If her
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"Dl Ese™ Carver

Wild pigeons, In the 1870 were |
briinning to make their dlsappenr-
ance throughout North Amerion.
searaity reaulted in agitation agsinst
pligeon shooting as a aport
Consequently; artificial birds wore
manufnciired o sntisty  the needa
of such sharpshoiters ax Dr, W. ¥
Carver, of Neow Haven, Connection
who advertised Himself as
Champlon Rifle Bhot ™
Another of the early target gun
men to adopt the new, artiflcial glass. ‘
ball plgeons was Captaln Adam Bo-
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof addross the author, Inclosing m stamped envelope for reply.

Reg. U. B. Pat. OR.
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BOOK SHELVES

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ShYS HE WISHES FAMILY WoULD
PUT BOOKS BACK IN THEIR PRo=
PER FIRCES. HE CANTT FIND HIS
DETECTIVE STORY

U-
MENT OVER SPELUNG OF BAT-
TALION" AND TAKES DicTion=
ARY DOWN

THAT REMINDS HIM OF A

COMES DN OLD COPY OF SHER -
Lotk HOLMES. DECIDES HE cOlLD
REREAD THHT IN A PINCH

DECIDES DETECTVE STORY MAY
HRAVE 507 BEHIND OTHER BOOKS.
STARTS TARING BOOKS OFF SHEWES
50 #% 70 FEEL BERIND THEM

TR

SET5 I AS)DE ON SOME OTHER,
BOOKS AND TRKES OUT VOLUME
OF ENCYCLOPEDIA To LOOK UP A
DHTF

COMES ON 50ME OLD BOOKS HE

USED 10 READ AS A BDY. LOOKS

THROUBH THEM TiLL BED TIME, IN-

{ENDING 1 PUT THINGS AWAY
“TOMORROW

917 (Copyright, 1508, by The Bell Byodicate, 1n¢)
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RESUME BUILDING *
OUTDOOR TOILETS

The works progresa adminisirntion
affies hern Loday announced resumps |
tlon of the conatruction of sanitary
outdoor tolleis In Jackson and Jos
phipe counties where the flush
of toliet In not avallable, ‘Ile pro-
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Too Late!

S'MATTER PO}

By 0 M PAYNE

IN

e

ANIMATE.
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Y TOMMY !
\ TOMMY
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£2 TiME B8 7 Tins A D CINT gt
HLCLED. LARSE EWUELOPE T0 MaL Ko
B MCOLL PLANS BF DOAAT DAY

111 . vyou
MIGHT HAVE
BEEM WILLED! 4}

THE JIPPEMS )

MEANTIME, THE MONEY 1S ROLLING IN ON
/| BENI SALES ARE MOUNTING DAILY, BOTH
IN EGGS AND NOW CHICKENS, ALSO—
TeE TWO BOYS, WITH THEIR GIANT
PRODUCTS AND LOW PRICES, CONTROL
THE TOWN'S FOULTRY AND EG&
BUSINESS — BUT STILL NO WORD FROM

' J
L
/3

RECKON IT'S My TURN TO 63) 54
TO TOWN TODAY RUSTY-— nl‘\\\\zp-- 1'

VE GOT TO
DEPOSIT

THIS

MONEY

{ THE NEBBS—You Made the Night Too Long

1 NEVER KNEW
COLD BE
AND LONG . 3

NTD BED d:\‘\ 2

SO

ME DOWANI . angD ©
CAME ALl 10C

[T

AND IN YOUR
ABSENCE, SIR,
I SHALL ATTEND

(

§ =

ToMMyY! . OH, N[ THeYLL
TOMMY | I
TRIED TO SAVE RACE

[}

L SHALL

IF HE WINS THE

KILL HIM

WHAT
DO?

GEE, IF WE KEEP PILIN' UP
THE DOUGH MAYBE ('L GO
HIGH HAT N' CALL MYSELF

ALGERNON McGURK
"STEAD Q' JUST

, HEP®

B :

-
-

PILLOW .. TVE oOT
AROUND
--NELUE, WRITE ME A
NICE LETTER SO 1
GET IT SOoosl V!

NOWW 1 CANIT SLEEP 1 CANIT
FND A COOL SPOT O MY
IT ROLLINIG
UE A MILL WHEEL .

W
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..-

| ‘ REMEMBER WHEN 1
jm” USED O GET MAD AT TWE
| SUN FOR WAKING ME UPL
LONOW THE NIGHTS ARE
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