YAGF SIX -
THE CL

The Characlers
Hugo Stern, handsome author,
Huing on the French Riviera.
Archle Lumsden, myself, Hu-
go’s friend
Ottille Wills, American heiress,
whose alster was murdered.

Yesterday: We bring Ottilie to
the villa and find Dunning there,
She runs into his arma, sobbing.

Chapter 18
The Big Swindle

E held her as he would a child,
patting her shoulder with a
slumsy teagurnus. “There, there!”
he shothed her. “That's the girll
Cry it out, honey! Sure I've heard
rbout it all, bul only yesterday."
He stered across her bowed head

at Hugo, with somber indignation. | gal

“Mr. Stern,” he sald, "was this
necessary? Couldn't you have left
the telling to someone nearer her?
It's cruel to get news like that
from a stranger.”

Hugo shruggred, his face a dusky
red; but before he could answer,
Ada provided a diversion. She had!
beén standing staring from one to
anothe of us, her eyes round and
ctartled: but now she caught her
brother’s arm.

“Hugo,” she sald, In an all too

udible whisper, “who is this girl?
ghl!'l like—"

Hugo lald one brown, muscular
hand agross her mouth, “Ada, my
dear," he sald, “this syaung lady is
Miss Ottilie Wills. She hac come
Rere to have tea with us, but she

as just received some rather dis-
turbing news, and [ think she
would llke to be slone for a few
minutes, I! you'll have tea ready
for us on the terrace in half an
hour, | think uverylhlm; will be
siriightened out by then."

Ada went reluctantly,

“See hers now. Ottllie” Dun-
ning was saving. “Look things in
the face, like a good girl, and show
rnur grit. You're not helping Me-
anie any by erying yourself sick."

The chestnut head shook. vio-
lently; & muifled sob was the only
answer, Hugo poured out a stiff tot
of brandy, lald his hand on one
limp, dark-blue shoulder, and
Lhaok It. "Here, stog that!" he sald

arshly. “Drink this up at oncel"

She lifted her head, drowned
dark eyes stored at him resent-

Hy. “I ean't,” she said, in a voice

etween a sob and a choke. “Go
awav—leave me alone, can't you?"

“If you haven't drunk it in one
minute," sald Hugo, “T'll force it
down your throat."

A sudden flash of anger sparkled
through the tears, but she drained
It nt & gulp

Hugo sighed and dropped Into
the nearest ehalr, like a man sud-
denly tired. "If you feel able,” he
suggested, "we might begin our
discussion.”

The girl disengaged hersel! and
erossed to an old, gilt-framed mir-
rog. exclaiming at sight of her
tear-stained face. Whether as a re-
nilt of the brandy or her sudden
Nare of anger, she vy completely
restored to self :ontrol. and she
svin nchisved a wry sideways
smileat r 23 she passed.

Applying a powder Jufl with
vigor, she whispered to ne, "May
E{'cnl\‘"l'n help the woman he mar-

°8

She perched herself on the arm
of Dunning's chair anu laid a hand
on his knee, which he covered in-
stantly with one big paw. “Just
how mch have you told them,
Ottille?" He queried gently,

"Nolhbn? that matters,” she
sald. "Only how Sis ran away
from home and Pat came over to
find her. Oh, Cuthbert, have you
heard about Pat tou?"

“Sure, sure,” he soothed her.
*But how much do you wish we
should tell them?”

1 suddenly realized with dis.uay
that the weapon we had proposed
to use for bargaining was at that
moment Iying, presumably, in the
big man's ]mt"kn‘.: and that, as he
had unquestionably read It s
market valoe was now prec.sely
nil. From the look on Hugo's face,
I fancied the sime thought had
oecurred te him.

Cards On The Table

‘BEF'HRE we go any farther”
Hugo broke in sharply. “1
thould like to know Mr, Dunning's
exact tatus, urderstood he was a
Journalist.”

The girl gave a little breathless
shuckle. "Oh, Cuthbert!” she sald
"Yrou've never heen pulling that
gag again? Gentlemen, | assure
you that Mr. Dunning is no lour-
nalist. He's a detective—in fact, he
was Uneli Virgoe's bodvguard,
‘way hack before 1 was born.
Then, when he got tived of work-
Ing for hire, he quit and founded
the D g Detective Ageney in

branches _in St ‘Louis,
wnd San Franeiseo,” out
ubject dryly. "Don't vou
e ot my hackaround

Like this, Cuthbert™
’ sntlemnn,
hns ter from
i just before—just be-
tore ath, that he's promised
to show me {f | tell him. things "
Mr, Dunning looked from Hugo
o me with a grim little smile
“I'm sorry, gentlemen” he said,
“but all's fair in love and delec-

the 2
Mr. L
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tion. Ottille, that letter was loaned
to me by Mr. Lumsden this morn-
ing. I came here for the purpose of
giving it back to him, but 1 must
tell him, and you too, that its con-
tents are lneradjcnhléf engraved on
my memory, You don't have to
F‘:-’ away a thing unless you wan!t
0.

In her turn ehe looked from ane
to the other of us, with dark eyes
that were wide and questloning
and considering. Then very quint-
ly she folded her hands In-her lap
and sat upright.

“You know, Cuthbert,” she said,
"1 think we'd be wise to trust
Lhiet:a;l belleve they could help ue
a lot.

"Well" he drawled, “it's a

strange thing, but | have the same

impression; anly this time, gentle-

men, {5 must be agreed that all the

“‘Ed.',“'“ on the table. Is it a sar-
n

“Ii's a bargain," sald Hugo dry-

¥,

Mr, Dunning crossed to the
nm];ty hearth, stond with his
back to It, and looked down on w
with a large benevolence.

“Well," e said, “I guess it's ur
to me to start the ball rolling, but
to do that I've got to go "way fack
to a tertaln night In Prague, three
and a half years ago, when Dr
Raditch, Vice - President of the
Cr.echuaﬁavak. Rblzlpubhr. was shot
down and killed as he left the
opera-house, The shooting caused
a futter in the chancelleries of
Europe, and an almighty slump n
international securities.”

He beamed at us with the com-
placency of a conjurer who has

roduced a particularly fine rab-

It “An Interesting sityation?” he
commented, “The most interesting
bit of it war the amount of in-
surance against just such a fatal-
ity that was callected by a number
of innocuous people in various

arts of the world Gentlemen,
hat was the leginning of what,
from now on, we will eall the Big
Swindle. And here's the condlnua-
tion of it, right up to date "

Then he provesss 1o spin the
queerest yarn that [ had ever
heard.

" Foretelling The Fulure

HE assassination of Raditeh, he

sald, was the first of a series
of strange fatnlities, involving
men of every conceivable nation-
ality and ealling, but, in each ease,
men of such outstanding impor-
tance in commerce. finance, or pol-
fties, that their sudden demise
caused a considerable slump or
panic in their parti-dlar sphore of
activity: and in each case, it was
subsequently discovered, the pos-
sibility of their deaths had been
heavily covered with a number of
insurance policies, taken otit by a
variety of seemingly unconnected
ﬁmﬂ]e in all quarters of the globe

There had been longish inter-
vals between the first three or four
deaths, but lattarly they had fol-
lowed each other thick and fast
But nobody ever dreamed of trac-
ing any connection between the
various deaths.

The men involved were of such
widely different races and nro-
fesslons, thelir deaths were so
easily and naturally explained-—
in the cast of accidents. the aeccl-
dents were such s might have
happened to anvhody; where mur-
der or nssassinntion were involved,
the killer sither escoped or, when
eaught, was found to have a legiti=
mate political or personal grieve
ance agninst his vielim—that no
one, Dunning said, smelled a rat
he prople taking out the pal-
leles were so completely uncon-
nected and so widely scattered
that the most fantastic Aight of
fancy could not have imagined a
connection between any two of
them: but—and here was the one
weak: link in the chain—although
the insurance companies involved
were seemingly as unconneciod as
the polley-holders. they were nc-
tunll{ bound together by the vast,
Impalpable spider’s web that holds
together world finance, for over s
certain sum the bulk of their lin-
bilities was cartied elthet by
Lloyd's, the Bureau Véritas of
France, or the American Bureau
One day, by » fortuitous . inei-
dence a gentleman, Edward Poe-
kett by name and a Lloyd's Under-
wtiter by profession, took his sum-
mer holiday In the south of France
and tlhere r.ade ecasua acquain-
tance with an elderly Frenchman
They had been discuseing the
nows of the day, the main items of
which happened 1o be the sudden
deaths of two pro st men. One
of those, a 'I‘!ilil”l‘-T‘,lTIl'r‘P railway
magnate, had come to hiz end by
a fall from an aeroplane. lhe
other, the President of a South
American republie, had met with
an even more natural and under-
standable death, for had been
thot down in the course of a revo-
lution
But, said the eldorly French-
@an, the point which interested
him was this: in the current num-
ber of a certain small alman, the
Grimoire astrologique, publl 4
somewhere on the Cihte d'Aru
and purporting in its crude, un
lettered wav, to foretell the futire
bath these fatalities had beon e
dicted, not only with uncanny ae
outracy of detadl, but actually iy
the very months in which they ha!
subsequently occurred

(Copyright 1980 Mar Saltwarsh)
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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The Seotllsh Malden hoedy wias found somie distance n.lu'-‘| Eleviitor Teaveler
Direet ancestor of all sovereljms af | With evidenca of death by MrAngl-| gicuea aa it peoms, Barner Gar-
Engiand sinis 1603 was Lard Henry Ir"‘"”!"_ Qnp of the ":“'“ tmpl :"'1 iand, nlavator operator At the Wal-
38 18 deat w*AS James miging 5 > Jew Y .
Stuart Darniey, second husband of J:_I 11 El?hf :.—\ 1 = A DOUGIAR. | dort-Astorla. New York, has travdled
surth Earl of Morton and o # | over 408000 milem without leaving

Mary, GQuesn of 8cata. and father of
James I

Hin mother, Lady Mafgarel Dougs
Ins, hnd nreonged his marringe to
Mary In hops that Darnley might
become king of England on the death
of Elteabath. However, court intrigue
and marital trouble foiled Darniey'a
pians, and in 1067 He learned of a
plot Lo Rssnssinate Nim

In Edinburgh, a hoiss At whieh
he had stopped was blown up; his

Lard  High
Douglae, In

Chancellor of &
1874, had Int

the huliding

an ealy form ofeguillotine known
*The Maiden,'” for use ngninst Scot- Lirips dally,
tiah nability

Strange ns It seems, thls same ma- |
ahitn was first used In Scotlapnd to
belead the Earl of Morton himself
on June 2, 1581, when he was con-
demned for taking part I the Dar-
ley murder.

Ing
{0RASA miles, a distanes more tha
16 times around the equator.
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fishing sinee the conelusion of a tle. | Underwriters will dotormine today 1t |
up OvVer prices the coaxtwise frelghter Darathy Win- |
| tarmote, hard  aground near Point |
Arenn, can be floated. |
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS {t

CLIYAS
WiILLIAGTS

WHITE BLARC MANGE WITH

' PERS 10 MUTHER DOES HE
i HAVE T0 ERT ANY 7

BUSIES HIMSELF TAKING
SIP5 OF WATER SD NO ONB

MOTHER WHISPERS IT ISNIT
POLITE NOT To FiNISH

7-19

PINK SAUCE APPEARS TOR DES-
SERT AT AUNT LOTTIE'S, WHIS~  THERE'S (Y THING HE LIKES

WILL NOTICE HE ISN'T EATING.

SRS UP PLATE , TRYING TO
MAKE [T LOOK AS IF HE HAD

EATEN QUITE A LOT OF I

1615 HERUNY, AND “TAKES A
BITE OR TWO, WONDERING IF

LESS

AUNT LOTTIE BEAMS AT HIM
AND $AYS NOTTO HURRY, THEY
WILL WAIT UNTIL HE BAS FIN~
I5HED, $16HS, SHUTS HIS
EYES AND BolTs \T

RESUMES EATING, BEING RS
SLOW AS POSSIBLE IN HOPE
THE 516NAL TO RISE WILL BE
GIVEN BEFORE HE HAS HAD 10
EAT MUCH OF IT

(Copyright. 1838, by The Ball Bynds
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Danger . , .-At the Banyan Pyon!

= IGHT SUPER-SPEED PLANES, HIGH

ER THE MIAMI AIRPORT,
JOCKEY FOR POSITION, EACH
POSITION ASSIGNED BEFORE
THE TAKE-OFF, ALL WAITING A
FOR THE BREEMN FLASH
FROM THE CONTRCL TOWER &
THAT WiLL SEMD THEM
ALL HURTLING FORMWARD
ON THE RACE OF THE
CENTURY _WiTH NERVES
OF STEEL, TOMMY GRIPS
THE THROTTLE _ WiILL
HE BE KILLEDT THAT
1§ THE CHAMCE HE IS
TAKING = BUT THERES
THE QGRABEN PFLASH!

THE THIQD
Py iLOm!

-

THE JUPITER AMD
SILVER STREAK ARE
CLOSE TO THE

THEY'RE OFF|

_ (

E'QUR PLAMES BUNCH UP

BUT AT THE SECOND PYLOMN
THE COMET CaOWDi

CALISES
HG .

. TOMMY, WHO
1S PASSING THE
BULLET, HASTO
PULL UP SHARPLY
TO A0 CRASHNG
INTO THE OTHER

TR

MAY | E [ THANK You YOUNG MAN, [ves. SIR, FOR THE TIME [ THIS WLl GEE! YOU'RE
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—\— ) I'M SECOND IN | |, EH? |
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By BOL HESS

AHE\L\;? _3\,“ e o I COULD TELL You. & EEE:T ‘::OL_:.‘}\,C)\.JLDM'ET: TUATS RUGUT
’ BROKEN BUT 1 WONT. THAT o | Bt RS Sy SCOLD ME, SUIDH
L_'_'_ E ] "l_“f"‘“-_'" A LRK-DOWN YOU GOT FRO! i::;%\" ALIKIMG THISTHING ) _\Z}E\\b%;\\}? 5:?5'(-‘§Q L
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\_ FOR ME!, S\ THING THAT EVER HASPENED ANID NOL) CANT N~ )\ TS PERFECTLY |
R NOSOUR LIEE V.4 —— VIRICE YOURSELF SO COMPLETE
4 S i e s HOW 15 axn QUTSDER | - !
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