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‘The Characters
Hugo Stern, handsame author,
living on the French Riviera,
Archie Lumsden, myself, his

friend.
René Goles, o cortoonist with a
distorted mind,

Yeaterday: The night r move l{::

LOWDED MOON
By MAX SALTMARSH s

wretchee ercature was driven to it
by his remorse—that would solve
aﬁ diMiculties; but another un-
solved murder! That would write
finis to my career with a ven-
geancel’

"Monsleur Geiss laughed. But,’
sald he, ‘who spoke of unsolved
murders? When ‘he killed firat, he

1 d the erime with a savage

the Chdteau the h
pleked up by a big, black car.

Chapter 22
Ear To The Keyhole

LOOKED at my watch, discov-
ered it wanted anly five minutes
of ten o'clock, and made my way
along the highroad and up the lana
chalet, to find Jean-Fran-

to
gois already awaiting me.

He clambered down from the
rehi-
on-
sleur,” he said eagerly, “1 thank
at you are here! So
muc‘h might have happened to
youl"

" 1sald, as 1 seated mysel!
turn on the wall and lit a eiga-
uh; quite a lot has happened o
me since 1 “wgﬁw last, but we'll
T"

wall on which he had been
¢ Ing and came o meet me.

the saints th

Well,
in
ret
leava that for

news have you

“Pirst. I made mg
to this Monsieur Dunning,
monsieur, he is no fournalist!®

“T know that already.” I retorted
rather wearily. "Since | saw you,
I've learned a'lot about the gentle-
man; but what else, Jean-Fran-

gola? Surely that lan't all?"

“No," he agreed, a trifle chap-
fallen, “there is more, :l:mu.lll!lga
(]

his
sloe-like eyes. “Why, monsieur.”
“does Monsieur

and serious news." He paus
looking at me obliquely out of

he demanded,
René Geiss hate you?™

lhnlag.eld. “What's hix latest |

1
exhibition?

“This" sald he, “This morning
I visited his villa—to collect, you
understand, the cigarette.case that
ere last night
d the forethought to present
myself at the service entrance, and
the double forethought to bring
with me a third bottle of cognac;
and I was therefare well ref‘ciula
e In-
formed me, had gone to the mar-
ket. They do not suspect me, those
them [ am a
ent on vacation from Paris,
with ;ir;zuch money to spend but no
ands."

I prudently left
1

by the man. The woman

Iw‘:i for 1 have tol

stu

“A useful incognito, 1 com
meq’l.od. “What did the fellow tel
yourh -

“Monsieur, he told me nothing,
ighr he was harassed beyond words,
e luq- d'instruction had come
to cal' upon M. Gelss and had ac-
cepted an Invitation to remain for
lunch. My acqunintance was in
despair, for at onee he must 2om-
his culinary preparations;

wife was abgent and could not

be recalled, and the dining-room

mence

was in disardor.”

"And what did you do?" 1 asked

euriously.

He struck himself on the chest.
as. the
friend in need! 1 would, I said,
take upon myself to arrange the
mop
duster permitted him to
lead me to the dining-room. | lis- i
to his footsteps retreating
to the kitchen. [ crept across the
hall to the door of a salon, from
whenee came volces. | npﬁlitd my

out my

“Me? | revealed myself

matter, | armed myself wit
and

tene

ear to the keyhole and too
notebook!"

I whistled in ndmiration for his

eolossal nerve,
He

flashed a small

pride, and began 1o read rapidly.
A Great Joke

'l'I‘ WAS Monsieur le Juge who

was speaking. ‘René, you at:e
the
truth? Remember that not only my
professionnl reputation, but also,
appointment itself de-
pends on solving this case quickly
know that, eame the voice
of Monsieur Geiss, ‘but | can ns-
ure ?rou. my dear friend, that it

ault of mine. My Information

sure that you are speakin
perhaps. m

s no
was trustworthy —
undoubted)

but I fear tfn

ne to conceal L

must not mitlead me!”

“After that there was a long
silence. but at lnnﬁm Monsieur
"Wy dear one,

he said ‘be patient. I beg, and |
assure you that soon more will
The voung man,
sden, Is the assassin we are
agreed on that: but he is also a
pathological case Under the strain
of suspicion, of remorse, of the
s dread.

* | main rond » &

Geiss spoke agaln

come o light

ever present memory of hi
ful deed, his nerve will g

two things will happ
he will kill again.—violen

always n relisf ta tarturec g ik
nerves—or he will commit suj- | PAITONS ! Pl iy
elde ® | ouat d have a look at it
; | After al . by
"Well, I'm damnedi” 1 said| Qitch All 80 author can go any
wrathfully. "Pathological case tn=1 " war an said 1 “l 1 ':'.'\,..“.‘.* L
I But what then, Jean-Fran- |, bl hri e B
cols?” the ke o e can also

take a {1 wit

*Then!" said the boy, and paused
deamatically, “Then, monsieur, the
Juge spoke. 'l do not wish for more |
murders! A sulelde, ves, with per-
sion—il the |and-ouls.

haps a signed co

& moment What

Inquirles as
and,

roduced & notebook and
cket-torch upon
it. "Here, monsiour, Is my tran-
seriph" sald he with pardonable

hidden lh':“;'l']d:"‘hr;‘rﬂ [ ment T heard his running footateps
1 at your flatfooted po.
lice chief must have given the
alarm too early and allowed him

at {8 all very well, said the
Hmr. ‘but how does it nssist me? 1
emember, René, that it [s on your
advice that | have discontinued in.
guirfes regarding Monsleur Stan!
and his assoeiation with the girl,
concentrating, instead, on the man
Lumsden. | canngt afford to make
a slip in thix cade, and vou, voo

eunning such cunning that, until
I set you on the right path, you
did not suspect him. But when he
kills again, it will be becauss his
nerve is cracking. He will strike
out blindly, ferociously, never car-
ing how he implicates himassll
Wait another two, three days, and
it 1 am not right, I will admit to
the orime myselfl"

“That, monsieur,” Jean-Fran.
pois continled grawl{, “was con-
sidered a great joke by the juge,
who laughed immoderately, but as
sounds indicated that my acquaint- |
ance was relurning from the
kitchen, I Aed back to my eclean-
lnf and heard no more!"

reflected. The lad's llalz had

the rin? of truth, and I could con-
ceive of no reason why, if he were
in Gelss’s pay, he should have pre-
sented me with these two undoubt-
edly useful bits of information; and
vel the memory of the hidden re-
volver still lingered.

“Tell me, Jean-Frangols,” 1 sald
on a sudden impulse, “as you ap-
proached l]he chalet this morning.
or as you left It, did you see any-
one alss in the lane—any stranger.
I mean?”

“But’ yes, monsieur!" he an-
swered eager!r. “As | came away,
1 passed a fellow, long, unkempt,
shufling, dust-colored, and more-
over a little mad, for he muttered
to himself as he walked and
twisted his fingers. And moreover
at times he whistled a strange
tune.”

‘Poor Noah More'

l ALMOST gasped, for his de-
scription tallied uncannily with
Dunning's picture of the creature
who had delivered the lnst issue of
the Grimaire, "What was the tune
he whistled?" ['nsked curiously.

He pursed his lips, and suddenly
1 heard a little liiting melody.
Half unconsclously 1 Elttcd old.
hall-forgoiten words to it, hum-
ming them under my breath.
“ *And you'll hear no more of poor
Noah h-¥om. for poor Noah More's
no more|' *

"You know It, monsleur?” asked
Jean-Frangois Hf“rly‘

“T know 1t all right™ 1 told him.
"You've given me just the infor-
mation | wanted,” and forthwith
I told him the story of the hidden
revolver. “I've reason to believe”
1 concluded, “that an individual
like the one you describe is work-
Iing for Monsieur Geiss, and I'd be
uncommonly glad if, the next time
yvou see him gnu hang on to his
coat-tails and find oiit what ha's up
lo,"
Even in the darkness L could see
him flush with rage. “Monsleur, 1
Am Jour man, as you know—to 1[10
death; if need be, and 1 shall never
rest until that rat is shut In the
cage he deserves, Bul can you not
tell me alittle more? Why does he
seck to Implleate you in the
erime?”

“Beeause,” | answered slowly,
“I'm inclined to thinlk that he's
dangerausly connected with it
himsell. I can't tell you more at
the momerl," | went on, ns he
enught his breath, "but there's one
thing 1 want to know. What hap-
pens here on the 30th of this
month?"

“The 30th?™ gald he, surprised
“But that, monsicur, is the date of
the braderie! The day which marks
the end of the summer season, the
day on which all shops sell off
thelr stocks at booths on the main
street, the day on which the whole
town {5 en f{éte and everyone a
little mad!"

“T see.” | sald slowly, “and I'm
uncommonly satisfled with what
you've done. There's your salary
for the next couple of days. Carry
on ag vou're doing, eling to those
admirable servants of Monsieur,
Gelss, and hear what you can {from
them: don't forget ta keep An eye
open for that vagabond, and report
1o me here tamorrow night.”

At vour serv monsieur!™ he
and next mo

disappear down the lane.
I turned up the little road In the
direction of the ehalet, bul as 1

neared the gates, a familiar purr
made me quickén my steps The
Hispano's nning, and
stood b bilhded
by the j lights as

ving an arm as
she pulled up, "And what are vou
up to at this time of night?"
Hugo leaned his arms on the
driving-wheel "T¢'s youl" said he.
“Thank God for that though 1
doubted if ‘they'd be so inarilstic
p first night.
f B a bit of night-
riding. [ made a tour of the cafés
on the quay after dinner, and
{ d an acgualntance wi

ueeh

i me with a
formation.
mourid'
the Caves des
pears, & low

saVOry

(Capyraht, 1010 Mas Ealtmarsh)
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ODESRA, Was!
In all her 102 years, M Wilhels
Groas  paynr
bappen befoce

Shs sent her daujghter
Mra. Oottlisd Lobe to the
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Monument.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proof address the anthor, inclosing s stamped envelope for reply.
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, 1938,

BirDs PREATHE
E ERSILY

EPS
THAN sﬁg; AT

Theft of o Monument

Btrange as it mesms, the

held

Weshing-

ton Monument, 580-foot stone noedlo
In Washington, D, €., wns onoe ag-
tunlly stolen—and
yoaral

for four

Forty«four vears after Gecrge Wakh-

Another three youra saw

Ington died, the Washington Natlennl
Assoolation was formed
to erect a memorial to the fi:at Pres
ldeut of the United Staten

the com-

pletion of the first deslgn for tho
mopument—a strange combination of

SE|
AND MANAGEMENT
WASRINGTON NATIONBL MONUMENT

Y VERONICA ==
Scottish dancer:
KICKED ABOVE HER HEBD
2000 TIMES /N 80
MINUTES/

BhSS AND CATFISH ARE CALGHT

IN THE TREETOPS OF
a1 Tmmgs, Nevada/
T%o NeNOW *

was stoleN/

17ED ALL RECORDS, BookKs
¢RoM THE

BS50CIBTION i
—

FE——

(

ehitecturs, Thirty-ons Years pamsed;
the monument was tup 174 feat. Au- | al
thorities declded to change the de-
slgn to ita present shape,

Things proceeded lrregularly with
the work until the night of Pebru-
ary 21, 1855, when a band of polit-
leal "Know-Nothings” broke {ito the
offices of the Monument Assiciation
and staln all the records.

For four years the Know-Nothings
held the records and tried to ron-
tinue the work: the general publio,
however, lgnorod their pleas for nelp

(Feb, 2] /855) -\
ON THAT NIGKT A PolLiTIchL GRo

theft

nlds In

4
£

T L ik - aa

Ty

i Syt hﬂ

inestporated the Washingion Nation-
Aseoclation with
original members, ending the atrange
The shaft was completed in
1888—the tallest stono atructure In
the world.

Monument

Birds* Breathing
Due to a peculinr skeletal atrue-
ture, birds are able to increase the
efficlency of thelr respiration with
the lapping of thelr wings, which
expanding
ing the choest cavity.
Monduy: Why did James Fenlmore
Finally, In 1830, an act of Congress | Cooper turn to writing?

SMOKE RINGS

SRIP ON RIS TRRONY

| 9.24

AMUSES JUNIOR BY BLOWING

AT LRST SRYS THAT'S ALL, HE
5 GOING To READ Now

6615 AVTILE FIRED OF 7, BUf GOES ON 5§
AT EACH ATEMPT 10 STOR, JUHIOR * %
PLEADS 10 60 OM PLERSE '

JUNIOR MRKES READING IM-

ASKING FOR JUSTA FEW-MORE
SMOKE RINGS

o [

CHORES ON SMOKRE OWING o
JUMIOR'S HAVING GDT FIRM

IS RELIEVED 10 SEE, WHEN SPLUY-

+  SUPPOSES HE MIGHT AS NEIJ.@J
POSSIBLE BY CLIMBING INTO LAR I OVER WITH

JUNIOR REWRNS AT ONCE WifH
TERING AND COUGHING IS OVER, THAT SOME FRIENDS WH0O WOULD LIKE
JUNIOR HAS DISAPPERGED . 2EIMKES 10 SEE HIM BLOW SMOKE RINGS

(Copyright, 1958, by Tha Ball Syndicate, Tnc)

By 0 M PAYNE
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“THE OLD “WELL

HE WILL CuT 1T

UPAN SELLIT
FoR

Aw, He
WA S
SPocFING

contract=

the now deal, J. W.
Angeles, committes
plained the committes’s adverse -
port on the subjsct was declided upon
mainly bhecpuse the committes did

loglslntive program.'*
Also rejecterd wete three resalutions
chlling for ovortures taward
and cooperation with the CIO
reanlutions committee
CIO of atarting the rifht betwesn the
two Inbor organizsations and of de-
feating early efforts toward an ac-
eord with the AFT.

Grenk, Egyptian and Babylonlan ar-

nenee

The

accusnd  the

In rejecting the proposal favoring

Buzzell of Lok
chalrman, ex-

-

ADMITS FOBBERY

[nm know what the president’s M- | C. Schirmer sald today that Eimer
ture policies anid program will be. | SBergoant had confessed to the theft
Wwhat stand he will take on vartouz |of 8100 from the clothing of his
(LT frient, Grorge Pehl. Raymond. Wash,,

OF DEAD FRIEND

PORTLAND, SHept. 24. — [AP) —

nfiter
River near

Peh

The deputies

For better milk, rnw or pasteurized. |
call 1380-L. Campbell's Dalry,
—

Closing time for Too Lare to Clas-
Bharifts Daputles A, E. Love and Al sify Ads s 130 p m

I drowned the Sandy
here Iast July 15.
nuspicion  mt-
tached to Sprgeant when he bought |
an automobile ahortly
denth.

rald

after Pohi's

]

==

T oMMy, BY THE DEATH
OF THE JUPITER PILOT |9
THROUGH THE MURDEROUS
MANEUVER OF THE COMET,
PILOTED BY THE TREACHERLS
BEN SMOOT, & NOW THIRD
PLACE ON THE APPROADM
TO THE LAGUNA PYLON, )
BUT HE 1S CLOSING P S8
FAST ON THE HAWK,
WHICH IS IN THE
.. TOMMY kKMOWS
THAT THE PILOT OF THE
HAWK DARES NOT ELY -
LOW TO MAKE THOSE
DIZZY BANKS AROUND THE
PYLONS AND HE STAKES
ALL O A DESPERATE
CHAMCE

LEAD

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Death Reaches for Tommy . ., and Misses!

FEW YARDS On THE

5237

)
ABRUPTLY, HE = n
DIVES DAWMN L;_
TO WITHIN FIFTY FERT OF
THE GROUND GAIMNING A

AWK

WITH His QigHT
WING REACHING
UP FOR THE
SUN, HIS LEFT
WinG ALMOST
SCRAPING THE
GROUND ABOUT

GYRATION , . |
ONE  SLIGHT
ERQROR ™MAY
SEMD HIM
CRASHIMNG

1

SELT-ASDRESEED e L I

LARAE ENVELRFE T3 WAl °"“r"'. :
> Tuit PAFER. PR LsDEL FLAwg OF Dewdiag BT PUANE N

AND NOW, BY THAT MAD

TOMMY 13 GAIMING OM THE
COMET.. GAINING OMLY INCHES
+..BUT GAINING, ,.

-7

4
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THE NEBBB-Consoling Emma

% NOT GEE, IM SORRY Y'SEE, HE'S THE
ACCUSTOMED PROR ADIT, B0SS, N' | 6LESS
TO BEING BUT BEN HE'S THE ONE YOU'D

| KEPT WAITING, WEBSTER'S = WANT TO TALK TO
HERE NOW-

ANYHOW—HE'LL BE IN
N A

TO SPEND HERE S0 I'WL

"

Wk

— -t
.In..___"“. i

" | HAVEN'T MUCH MORE TIME

EYPECT YOU, BEN WEBSTER,

TO ANSWER MY FEW
l QUESTIONS IN A HURRY—

e

| WANT COMPLETE DETAILS
OF YOUR PRESENT POULTRY
METHODS — KERE, YOU, GET
ME A PAPER AND PEMCIL SO
| MAY MAKE SOME NOTES!

By EDWIN ALGP®

e

i st | S ARl IR SR O - & | BUT YOULL GET OVER S|l & \»s so A== QUISTLIeE
Lo APErTE e R O G =P COE _ AND THEN OULL ) D5l THE LOOKIN' GLASS AND WONDER
STEVE L EITHER _ 1 HAVE HAD & |- e TR0 ] e \Vorey SUT YOUR BROTHER Bamees T
TNES (LOVE NDicESTION f;’i“:_-_-z-l = s - S BACk FOR ME _HE IS A FRIEND-
DELECTARE T — o~ =i 7 ' 7~ HE COULONIT BE A FREND
cooxiINg | / | ' \ JO_HIMSELE UKE HE IS
AT TWE & \JO. STuaR
AWCOMON D

ININS

ki

\ A




