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The Characters

Hugo Stern. handsome author,
liwing on the French .tiviera.

Archie Lumsden myself, Hu-
go's friend.

Otiille Wills, beautiful Ameris
can helress.

Yestorday: In the astralogical
muogasine, the death of Virgoe
Willa is predicted for lote August
We think Getss in the brain be-
hind the swindle,

Chapter 20
Aungust 30th Is The Date

*1 CAME fo two conclusions,
Punning went on. “First that,

by some means ' e conspirators
had tumbled to the fact that we
were on their trall, and second,
that, before liquidating their gains
and scaltering to the four corners
of the earth, they had setiled to
close with one large, spectacular
rake-off, and for their burnt-nffer-
ing had =selected Mr, Virgoe Wills
The fact that | was personally
acquainted with Mr. Wills and his
two nieces had doubtless escaped
their notice.”

“It also oceurred to me that the
head of the whole concern was
ublishing bis interesting little
arecasts without the kniowledge
of his subordinates and partners
in erime. Well, friends, fust ns
#goon as | had finished my think-
ing. . gul busy. My first step was
1o send oul a string of cables tn
my assistanty, instructing them to
get on the trail of any insurance
g}!llclu on the [ife of Mr, Virgoe

ills; my second was to pack my
bag and head for | sme I landed
in New York and Had an instrue-
tive Interview with Miss Ottilie
Wills."

He broke off and Iald a large,
white paw on the girl's shoulder.
“You'll forgive me, honey," sald
he, “but I'm obliged to say this.
Gentlemen, you must understand
that there was a vast difference in

the mentality of the two sisters.
here Melanie was seatter-
brained, impulsive,

and erratie
Otiilie is an lovel=headed as a man,
t was therefore to her | turned

knew about Melanie's disnppear-
ance. for Pat was one of my own
men, but right away Ottilie gave
me another vital item of informa-
Hon. she told me that her unele
had plonned, last fall, to pay a
wislt this summer to tha south of

ance ™

The girl stood up and linked her
arm in his, “You're beginning to
seo?" she asked anjmri and Hugo
nodded. "1 fancy,” sald he, “that
you and Mr. Dunning then deeid-
ed 1o inform your uncle of what
was goln:f\tm and to persuade him
to eancel his trip to Europe?”

She looked at him with an odd
Httle smile, "Vou're every bit asg
Inttlllri.'nl as | thought you were!”
she sald, "1 told Sis first, and then
Cuthbert here tackled Uncle and
begged him to give up the idea of
the trip, But he's very strong-
minded and he hates to have hi

ersonal salety fussed aver, and he
ust wouldn't listen to any of us
uthbert, by this time, had found
ottt that heavy Insuranve policies
were belng taken out auninst the
chanee of nnﬂlhlnx Wapnening to
Uncle while he was in France—
heavier than ever befnte — and
that made Sis and me erazy with
nervousness. It was the she said
she couldn’t stand the straln any
longer and went away, as we
thought, to Colifornia T'wo weeks
after she'd gone, Baron Stah) ar-
In New York, and 1 began

to meet him socially.”

Hugo took n pace or two up and
down the room. “I wondered about
that." he sald abruptly. *So Stah]

never mot your sister in Ameriea,
and the chances are he wouldn't
recognize her when he saw her
here. He'd accopt hor ar Bve
Monet.”

g | ﬂupSnu'.“ I ndded, “that he
want 1o New Yark for the purpone

of making your uncle's acouain-
tancoT"
She n

ed agnin. "Yes," ahe
paid engocly, "and that's why I had
tha fright of my life when | met
him first: but it was nathing to the
scare 1 had when he sho ip at
Antibea ‘he evening we arrived
Cuthbert had told 'us, you spe,
what he and the other two, Venner
and Rakovsky, had been doing
and | guess that  as the iden in
Sis's mind—to come over to Eu-
rope and make atquaintance with
the thres of them, honing the trall
wonld lsad her ta thelr ehiet
‘Not Easy To landle
“AND the teail” sald Hugo
# gravely, “led hor, we must
suppose, to Geiss What doos your
uncie say to Stahl's turning up
here? 11 must he obvious to him
that thy 'fl'”ﬂ\\-'-' paving the way
n some fashion for the attempt on
his life"" i

She threw oul Her hands “He
savn it's all poppvecock. moon.
shine, and i 1 {alk to him about it
again he'll sbnd me packine back
homp "

“INbLat easy rélntive to handle,”
eomment Hugo dryly, *"Dun.
ning, what's vour ides of the busi.
nesy?’

The big man shrugged. *I'm
witlling to hear vour end of the
story, Mr. Stern. P still all in the
dark as 1o how vou and Mr. Lums

Uy his™

1his

Id | tols him
fiy hoiirs
go sald

I'here

n for arbj-
o tday Normal
lery take thelr

proparal
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tante, wers eloplug uy ale iolay
Portiand, Ore, where they satd thisy

would be married Iate today
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8 suitable opportunity .. .. .
less, of course, there's sume spovial
function fixed for that day tha!
would make their task easy. Miss
Wills, nas your uncle any public
enguamzau while he's here?”

he shook her head. “Not a
thing,” she said definitely,

“Mr. Stern, | gel your notlon,”
sald Dunning. here must be
something special about the 30th—
something that's due to occur that
day, quite apart from Mr. Wills,
and the sooner we find out what
it s, the botler. What next?"

“There's Melan' s letter,” Hugo
sald abruptly. “We've acceple!
the date, but there are two other
points to be considered The word

‘Amourid’ is m ntioned in con-
nection with the Grimoire. It may
be anvthing—the name of the pres-
ent printer for tnrnflc. but if you
like I'll charge myself with trying
to trace it ['ve lived on this coast
a long time, and ['ve (riends
among the fsher-folk and sh
keepers who might help me. The
other point to be considered s this
Club des Sans Clubs, whatever that
may be, which mects at the Caves
dies Muettes and the Chbteau ls
Vague, I'll have a shot at finding
the Caves, if you like, for the same
reason as before. hut as for the
Chiiteau—"

"All right,” | said, “I'l) take care
of that. 'm shifting my traps there
tonight” | explained to Dunning
"Apart from |Investigating the
club, I've a strong deaire to sce 8
little more of that hou.selmerer
But there's one last quary I'd like
to raise. What about keeping a
walceh of some sort on Gelss and
Baron Stahl? And this man Ven-
ner—can't we discover what and
where he 1s? For all we know, he
may be perfecting thei- lrrlnﬂ:-
ments somewhere else, while the
other two sit here and keep us off
the scent,” _

The big man Inclined his head.
“That reminds me that there's an
item of information ['ve neglected
to pass on. M Invcll!ﬁuélnm con-
vingerdd me from the frst that
while other groups were behind
certain of the policies, these three
men, Venner, Rakovsky, and
Stanl, were the gulding hand that
controlled the lot—in other words
they were the three principal leu-
tennnts, acting directly under
thayr ehief, and just as soon as I'd

ot that fMgured out. | made [t my

usiness to find out a little more
about them."
Reprimand For Ottille
HE TOUK off his spectacles,
swinging them slowly be.
tween finger and thumb. “Stahl
was ensy,” he said, “He's the
international bucket-shop expert,
rown so rich the Iaw can't louch

im, floating one fake company
afler another and alwrys gettin
clear while the going is good. an
leaving his assoclates to face the
music. Rakovaky wasn't so diffi-
cult, either. He's the adventurer
type, pure and simple. dabbling in
every kind of dirty deal But Ven.
ner was a tougher problem It topk
me quite a while to track him
down, but eventually | managed
It You remember the Martinez
bank scandal In London, Afteen
years ago?

"T'here was a nasty scandal, but
the only charge that could be
brough! was maladministration.
which isn't an indictable offence,
and Martiner himsel! nad disap-
peared so completely from view
that after a bit no one thought any
maore about him. They might have
looket a bit longer and theught a
bit more if they'd realized that
Martinez was only his middle
name. Chorles Martinez Venner
was what his fnd-mrcnu handed
aut to him at Li: “.pthen,”

"Phew!" said L “"And where ta
the gentleman now?"

Dunning shook his head. "At the
moment he eludes me, but | know
that's he's an old man and a sick
man, and [ don't fancy he counts
for much in this organization

“In that case" ! said, "we can
rile out Mr. Verner. but wha
abont the other two?"

“Ah!™ said the big man, “that's
where | come in. | may say that
I've a few men scattered along
this coast-line, and it will be m)
duty and my plensure to detail cer
tain of them lo keep an eye on
those two gentleme 1| promise
vou | won't be idle!"

“And me?” asked the girl plain.
tively. "What's my {ob to be, gen.
tlemen?™

"You" said Dunning hurriedly,
“hive ol just about the most
urgent job of all. Ottille, vou've
Rot to persuade your uncle right
away to shift from Antibes to the
Caritop here in Cannes. The Cap's
n lonely spol. We can't look after
hitn adequately while he's there,
and the fact that the Baron's » fel-
low-guest doesn't ade any to my
peace of mind. Can vou do that do
vou think?"

“T'H fix it." said the gir), nodding
her head, "It won't be any too easy,
but I'll do (L And after that" she

added I.‘]I‘lI.FhIrII]]}'\ "1 guess I')
be like Cuthbert and pursue my
own line of investigation inde
pendently.™

Hugo broke in eurtly. “Miss
Wills," ne sald, “understand this
please. If vou mart any inde
fmnd- nt investigations. | wash my
hands of the whole affair, once
and for all. It 4n"t your personal
safety that I'm coneerned with, so
much as the fact that, by some
foolishness, ¥ou may endanger ua
all and make it impossible to help
your ugele.”

She stared at him, too furlous te
speak, then she marched out on
the terrace where Ada sat, a mon-
ument of patlence surrounded by
tea.cups

fCanyright 1028, Mox Raltmarah)

and then wait until |
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Tomarrew: The mysterious house.
keeper,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof addresa the suthor, inciceing. & stamped snvelope for reply,
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§10 Bedbug . |

Nevada's gold mines were Just
what their nama implied duting the
Civil War, when generous gifts of
money wers contributed by that state
to the support of the Unlon Army.

Virginia City was determined to
outdo all other mining eamps in the
matter of contributions, and a largs
number of articles, from mining
stock to shotguna, wers contributed
for an auction,

Btrange an It seems, durlng the
auetion n miner, In a apirit of fun,
plcked & bedbug off =n
coat and offered It
on the. Dhlock. It

far  sale |

was  aciually I

N pUSH HilL=-55,
of Corpus Christ] Texas,

VET HE HA® NEVER
HAD AN ACCIDENT NOR
BEEN ARREST:D/

hid up to 81000 — Presumably In
the same spirit of fup — anld|
the 410,00 wont to the Tnion Army's |
Sanitary Pund.

Industry From s Walnut I
A German sea capiain in 1840 se,
sall down the Rhine River, around
the Horn, and up to Chile. With him
went & supply of walnuts, a dellcacy
he would not do without.
At Chlle the captain roplenished
his nut stock with a fine cargo of
thin-ahelled wiinuts, They tnsted s

for his own une.
Up e Pacific Conat he malled

I -
Virdinir City, Mo,
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docking at San Pmnciscad in 1830
There ho sold a bag sf the wulniits
which eventually rmachied the caring

| hands of John Hexton, a Santa Bar-

bars rancher. An Industry was born
thers.

Up to Portland. Oregon, aailed the
captaln, where he
drapped one of his walnuts in 'a mud-

dF atreot. It soan sprouted. The shoot |

was tmnsplanted and eared for by
Amban Brooks, a ploneer housewifs
From such o humble beginn'ng

| sptang the eatire walnut-growing in
lell:hhur'ﬂlgood that he declded to keep them & duatry of the United States, sontorad

on thn West coant
Tomorrow: The olind astronomer.,

ROSEBURG .F .
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ROSEBURG, Ore., Sept. 92.—(AP)

=—The Rosshurg 'namber of com-
merce list nlght went on record
unanimously endorsing  the  Asso-

{direat strike brought about by

clated Farmers of Oregon Inltllnl.vnl
proposal 1a prohibit pleketing unieas

the plnen plokoted 18 involved tn a | OFtdon's oldest Indians. Kate Chen-|

majority of the employes of the

industry affected,

iteratod thelr formor stand agalnat
any proposal to divert gas tax
maneyr for any purposs whiatsoever,
ferling that “thess funds are ol
sacred trust to bo used {n the bullid- |
Ing apd maintenance of Oregon Righ-
wayn'"

Oldest Endlan Dead
TOLEDO, Sept

tille, 1= dead. The Rev. Mr Roy

the | powner, after studying records at |
yag
Inbout 12 years aold at the time Father
The directors also vehemently ro- | McLoughlin, the fimous settler, wis |
there and he thus atimated hor age

Oregon City, learned hat she

nt 108 at the time of denth this week
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WINDOW OLAHS—We sal) windos
sinse and will replace your ofuken
winduws insonably Trowbrigge Cab.

iner Works

Inndvertantly

2 —{m—=0ne of |

) MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD. OREGON. THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 22, 1938,
MUDDY FEET

GETS UP IN ARMCHAIR T0 68T
H1S BOOK FROM SHELF

SAYS BRIGUTLY )T WILL COME
RIGHT OFF AND STARTS BRUSH-
N6, MEARWHILE LEWING IM-
PRINTS ON REST OF CHAIR

HERRS CRY FROM MOTHER HOW  PUTS AIRST GNE FOOT AND THEN
MANY TMES HRS SKETOLD HIM  fHE OTHER ON ARM OF CHAIR.
10 SEE IF THEY REALLY ARE

NOT 10 8E1 UP 1N CHRAIRS WiH
MUDDY FEET

(Oopyright, 1638, by The Bell Syndicats, Inc.)

UNDER MOTHER'S SUPERYISION AS BOOR BECOMES MORE AND
AT LRST INGTALLS HIMSELF
PROPERIY WitH FEET oUT

MuDDY

MORE ABSDRBING, FEET BESIN
To WERVE ARDUND, STREWINS
A FRESH TRAIL OF MUD

72/
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Doomed Ship!
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THE COMET, THE JUPITER
SILVER STREAK HURTLED
TOWARD THE PALMS PYLOMN
TO MAKE THE TURN THE
COMET, SLIGHTLY AHEAD oL
AMD ABOVE THE JUPITIR, _4
SUDDEMLY DOVE DOWH 48
DNRECTLY AHEAD O OSE
THE OTHER SHIR A&
THROWING 1T INTO
A TREACHEROUS /=
WA SH
DOOMED
SHIP TILTED
AND WAVERED

QF C
CURQENTS, AS ITS
PILOT EQUGHT LIKE
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—

Private Talk?

(]

BuT THE PILOT OF
THE JUPITER 18
ABLE TO BAING
HIS 8HIP UNDER
CONTRCR.
TOWARD THE GROUND,

IT SKIDS

" PERHAPS WE'D
BEST GO INSIDE
WHERE WE CAN
TALK PRIVATELY

- i

NICE PLACE YOU'VE GOT—
_;’J NOW THEN, YOU'VE HAD

, GREAT SUCCESS RAISING
GIANT TURKEYS, CHICKENS
AND EGES — JUST WHAT
ARE YOUR METHODS?

—=1f
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THE NEBBB—No Sale
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88 GOSH, | WISH BEN'D ¥
B COME BACK! | CAN'T B

STALL OUT HERE
FOREVER!

1 WANT TO

TO BE FREE OF
ALL DEBT ,

b

fard today from nnl‘

PIC UP
| RUDVS NOTE ON WIS [
[ HOTEL 1 WANT M /s THE ONWY

THING . IVE. GOT
THAT PAYS ME
ARGY THIN ;

7 DONT DO AT - M|
| LET ME KEEP m_§| /

J Ir ( MONnEY_ 1

THE FARQIMER
SOVERNIMENIT &
CAMN'T

MOMEY ON) 7 WG

CANT LOAAN MOWE




