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THE CLOW

[By MAX SALTMARSH

DED MOON

The Characters
Hugo Btern, handsome author,
Helng on the French Riviera.
Archle Lumsden, myself, his
friend.
Ottille Wills, beautiful Ameri.
ean heiress.

Yesterday: To prevent the mur-
der of Virgos Wills we plan a
campaign. Hugo will investigate
the word “Amourid™ from the
dead girl's lotter; 'm to investi-
pate the Chdteau la Vague, and
Dunning will keep an eye on
Geiss and two of his Heutenants
in erime. )

Chapter 21
The Chiiteau La Vague

HE ‘en-party drew to a close.

At last, as the shadow of the

cork tree lengthened on the terrace

and a weloomne breeze came up

from the sea, Otulie stood up to go

“Come along, Cuthbert” sald

;ht.ll'"l,'ll give vou a lift back to the
otel,

Dunning shook his head. *No,
Honey," he answered, “1 mustn't be
seen around with you. and I'd be

ad if, when you shift to the Carl-

n, you would kindly warn your
uncle that my face, to him, is vir-
gin eountry, without a recogniz-
able landmark."”

He took his Jumbering way
acrofs the terrace, and a moment
Inter Hugo and I cacorted the girl
to her ciar. She was still Aushed
and resentful, but as she settled in
the driver's seat, a sudden, impish
gleam flashed in her eye,

“Goodby, Mr, Stern!" ghe sald,
offering him a hand which he ac-
cepted with extreme reluctance.

ou've taught me my place—I'1]
lu{y hom. and git on your eggn,
but I waon't promise what I'll hatch
out of them."

The hig white car_shot away
down the lane, and [ turned to
Hugo. "Well," | inquired, a trifle
maliciously, “wh * do vou make
of young America?"

“1 think,” said he, choosing his
words deliberately “that e is a
verar remarkable young woman."
And with that ho turned on his
keel, and morched Into the house,

I strolled off to do ny packing:
but as | passed the llving-room,
Hugo hailed me. “You're not go-
ng before dinner?" snid he. “Man,
I you're right, and that woman
suspects you. you're nad to think
g! eating in the hotel, You'll be

nding chopped bamboo In vour
breakfast careal. Live there, if you
must, but take your meals here.”

“I'll eertainly be glad to do that
afler tonight,”
ona dinner | must sit through
down there. I've got to check over
m¥ fellow-guests"

1e grunted, “Well, at least take
only one bag with you and leave
the rest of your traps here. You
rm_J[‘)‘ have to clear out in a hurry."

hat was sound common scnse,
and necordingly I threw my shav-
Ing-tackle and n few garments into
W suitcase, heaved iL and myaelf
into the Hizspano, and let him drive
me down to the hotel. He left me
at the gates, and I crossed the
raveled sweep and pushed open

1 big glass doors,

I found myself in & wide, tiled
vestibule, running straight across
the house to more glass doors,
through which | glimpsed a broad
terrace. To the right, through loft
arches, I saw a big uillinﬁ-hnl.
richly and soberly furnished, and
v I entered. from behind an office
eounter on the left there rose a
dapper young man in a white coat
that I took to be the chasseur, who
Inquire.. politely: “Cest Monsieur
Loomizden, non? Your room awnlits
you," he added. “One moment.
please!"

Ho touched a bell, and next in-
stant a blg, burly, aproned fellow
In blue overalls appeared, pos-
sessed himself of my bag and led
me up a broad stalrcase to another
tiled corridor that seemed to run

the whole length of the howse. The | nvitingly

place waas cool and dignified. It
might, from the look of it have
been the privale house of some
aristocralic but impoverished fam-
lly, and for a moment a cold fear
FIDH'P(! me, for 1 fell eanvinced
hat I was following a wild-goose
chnke. But the Club dea Sans Clubs
met here; Gelsa's strange visitor
was the housekeeper, and further-
more she had undoubledly recog-
nized my name,

My room was samall and bare
but adequately furnished, and {
dressed in a hurry, to the extent
of a clean white shirt and linen
coat, and went down to dinner,
The dining-rotdm was long and
lofty, The food was excellent. My
fellow-puests offered no fosd for
the imagination, for they eonalsted
of a doden stolid. middle-clnss
French families— As | looked
down the long, shadowed room |
was conselous ngain of a profound
misgiving. Suppose | had ridicu-
lously overstop myself in imag-
{ning that gom ng of Importunce

I told Fim, "but|f

slowly, as he stared at it, a
look eame into his eyes. “T

ANQ PASSEq TNE LIME OF ONY POLTeLY,
"‘l‘h:re will be & wind.‘* said he,
“But it will not come for a day or
two—perhaps Lot for a8 week, and
when it does, we shall have a
pretty conflagration.”

He poin to the west, and as
I followed his gesture I saw,
poised, as it were, above the dark-
ening =en, two or three flery pin-
heads of light, and beyond them a
dull glow against the :éght sky.

“The Estérels?" I asked, and he
nodded,

“They burn!" said he.

I agreed with him, bade him
good-night and wundered back to
my room, for there seemed noth=
ing else 1o do, and I had still an
hour to fill in before my appoint=
ment with Jean-Frangols,

My window looked to the front,
and'I turned out the lLight and sat
down ‘vith mf elbows on the sjll,
staring out into the night; but be-
fore a couple of n.inutes had passed
1 heard the sound of voices just
below me, and presently steps
sounded on the fravel and two dim
shapes showed in the faint illumi-
nation from the door,

t was the housekeeper, in .rn-
est conversation with the chasseur,
or rather, from the one-sided na-
ture of it, giving Lim some instruc-
tions, to which he lictened with &
not vex&y nood grace: but whatever
she had to say was soon over, and
she set off towards the gateway,
walking, with a long, swinging
stride.

Selzed witn a sudden over
whelming deshe to see where she
wis going, | sprinted down the
marbie stairs two at » time. But
half-way down | paused, for a

ueer noise had come to my ears,

t sounded for all the world like a
hydraulie lift in action, mountin
by the sounc of it to the floor
had just left: and even as | lis-
. the noise stopped, and there
tha click of a closing

ten
followet.
door.

I had no time to Investigate i 1
wna to keep track of my quarry,
but as [ ran on down the stairs
and across the dark and deserted
l.unge, I« ondered where the Jift,
it 1ift .t was, could be concealed,
for I has seen no sien of any shafl

The Key

S I neared the front door, 1

slnckened my pace, but even so
1 nearly cannoned into'th. chas-
seur, smoking a solltary clgarotts
under the big portico. He looked in
the worst of tempers, and | had
the impression that he had just
been very cmcieml; ticked off for
soma lapse of duty. "Monsieur goes
out?" he inguire . and | nodded

"One must do something." said
I, and stifled n yawn. "This hotel
cels like s tomb—no life, no
guietyl Does everyone retire at
nine?™

"E\'e?unef“ he declared, and
then added explosively! “and yet,
when sne asks permission to visit
tha ‘own for one little hour after
closing the house, one is told that
one muzt remain on duty”
“Hard luek!” I said sympatheti=
eally, but his words had suggested
A most unplnnsunt contingency,
"Look here,” 1 added, “ia it really
true that the hotel closes at ten?
Can't one get in after that?"
"Impossible, monsieur!" he ré-
torted with gloomy satisfaction.
“But aurelin.herc'a a spare ke
that one can borrow?™ I supgested.

“I have to visit a friend of mine
in a neig! boring villa, and it's
Eudllﬁrnua to expect me Lo be in by
on

“There Is such a key," he ad-

mitted, “and at the moment it is
in my possession, for tonight the
Mees hns gone out—but if 1 were
to use it and she returned to find
i ’“'“'[..l

should lose my posi=
tion—no he nadded wiclously,
“that that would make me weep,
I shall remove myself shortly In
any case.”

"Look here” 1 salu, “I'l give
vou fifty franca for the use of that

key for tonight, and | promise you
the Mees will never hear of it

I pulled out a note und waved it
under his nose, and
ﬁreedy

o key

Is yours, monsieur!” he sald sol-

emnly. "Bt [ beseech yvou to re-
move vour shoes before re-enter-
ing the bullding. Mees Adama hna
the ears of & watch-dog and the
nose of o ferret!™

[ assured him that | would and
took my way up the lane. So much
time had elapged that | had small
hope now of catching up with the
housekeopor, but luck was with
me, Tor when | peered cautiously

round the angle of the wall, | sow

her standing under a street lamp,

I drew back discrestly into the
shadow, and it was just as well
that 1 did so, for a eouple of
minutes later I heard the drone of
a powerful engine rapldly ap-
I\I'um'inm:. and next instant a bi
sinck ear pulled in to the cur
beside her.

The housekeeper climbed nim-
bly in and the big car came roar-
ing on towards me, whizzing past
it good sixty miles an hour [Its

Iny hidden here: suppose 1 was winig was 20 swift that | hadn®t
wasting my time while the real [time 1o notice uch, but tweo
heart of the myst lay snugly |things 1 saw: first, that the driver
conconled miles awny® i 4 dark, sturdily built man

Disordered Imagination?
']‘\\'I{'!'L 1 saw the housekeeper
pass nerosa the corridor, and
tie in

with about the raost saturnine face

Had ever seen on a human neck:
and second, that theie was another
ma r inside, for | caught an

once she it ide the room and | [nstint's glimpxe of another man,
stood for n my il watehing the lin the act of holding & eupped
service: hut ahe ror looked my |y W tis & cigaretia—a pale, thin,
way. wae o y convineed r face W » long. drooping
that n-Frangois's story  had |, Do it eves and @
bren result of a disordered | pinched mou a face 1 had never

Imagination
The meal drow to a close and |
stepped out on the ace and it

seen before
fCopy=ight 1000, Mar Nalimarah)

A cigaretl., A middl portly
Frenchman in white a! d lpoae
alpaen trousers pauted beside me
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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SUnlpniled™ Gun Kills
MARSHFIELD, Bept, 20— (AP)—
Arin Bradburn, 14, died todny of In-
Juries reerived last night whem an |
"unlonded” ahotgun necidentally dis- SPOKANE, Sept. 33.—({AP)—Back ¥
chinrgedd In the hiands of his play- | in his boyhood lhome town, Bob : J 2
mate, Ceorge Wittick. Jr. 13 The | Crosby, prominent swing bane feades | Lo
boys wete examining the weapon In|and brother of croonsr Bing Crosby Qlosing time rur' I Late to Class
Arle's bedroom, married Miss Jane Audrey Kuhn, Chi- | sify Ads 1s 1:30 p m

ed by Sup i JMidgn Pred Wit at
his home with Mr, and Mrs Ted
Croaby as sttendinta. Ted 18 an older |
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PUTTING THE WASH AWAY By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

STARTS FOR LINEX CLOSEY
MOTHER CRYING ONE OF
THE ToWELS IS SLIDING
OFF

Mo A FLY ONTHE WALL,  SWAPS ARMS UP, SRVING
LETNiNG ARMS SAE RS PILE FROM SLIPPING BT
MUTHER LOADS HIM UP DISARRANGING IT

KELPING MOTHER PUT THE
WASH AWRY. HOLDS oUf
ARMS FOR A LOAD OF
SHEETS AND TOWELS

MOTHER DECIDES HE
CAN HELP HER MosT
BY GOING OUT AND
PLAYING BASEBALL

7-RR

By C M PAYNE

SHIFTS PILE To 6THER 15 ABOUT 10 PUT IT ON

ARM AND W\TH FREE  PILE, WHEN PILE WAVERS

HAND PICKS TOWEL UP fgﬁtﬂs AND SLIDES TO
LOOR.

SHIFT4 PILE To ONE ARM
AND ERABS FOR TOWEL
KNOCRING If 10 FLOOR

AR
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LETS &So T3ACH
AN LET A NEEDLE.
AN HAVE BSoME_
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TAILSPIN TOMMY— Acrial Murder!

THATS COLD

As swoor, FLving
BLOODED
MURDER!

THE COMET AMND
ALREADY 1IN THE
LEAD, DELIBERATILY
DOVE HIS SHIP iIN
FRONT OF THE JUDITE
A8 THE SPEED PLANE
REACHED THE PALMS
PYLOM. . THE OTHER
CRAET WAVERED AND
TWTED CRAZILY 1N
THE BACK-WASH OF

BuT THE PiLOT
OF THE JUPITER
IS UMABLE TO

BRING HLS SHiP
UNMDER COMNTROL,
AS5 IT SwiDS
TOWARD THE
GROUND, AND

THE COMET. AS ITS
PILOT FOUGHT LIKE 'i
o | A MADMAN TO REGAIN
| CONTROL, THE S|LVER
\( STREAK HADTO PuULL
UP SHARPLY, GMVING
\ m‘h‘l‘r’ A WIDE
f_FOR 3RD PLACE | I TTIINT X 1T
TR A T LR R T VTR
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g3z I NEVER COME! NOW— WANTS TO KNOW OUR HIM ANYTHING? SOUNDS SERIOUS, § WHAT'S
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