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THE WORLD AT ITS WORST BY GLUYAS WlLUAWrt

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS By JOHN HIX
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like him, hanging about the alley;
of the sailor quarter in maneino,
but it was the sight of the other,
the man who had whistled "Noah
More, that made me caicn my
hmath Tt ua a lono face, dust- -
colored, with pendulous lips and
flabby chin, but it was a face with
the remain of extraordinary
beauty. The man was a wreck of
something splendid, and so seemed
infinitely more norriDie m nu
squalor.

It was only for a second that
I saw him the... with a muttered

The Character!
Hugo Stern, handtome author,

living 01. ilit French Itinera
Arcblr l.omiden. myself, Hu-

go's frtena.
Rent Oelu, a cartoonist with a

distorted mind.

Xesurday: Cell! tells the mag-
istrate .that I am the murderer,
and will probably commit suicide
or another murder shortly.

Chapter 23

The Club Of Down-An- d OuU

AS Hugo's big car swung out
along the coast road. 1 told

him the events of the past tew
hours since 1 had moved to the
Chateau ia Vague. When 1 came to
the interview with Jean-Franc-

and his transcript of Gelss's con-
versations with the iuoe Hugo
grew serious.

"Archie. 1 don't like It not a
bit Whatever dangers the Chateau
la Vague may hold for you. I'll
swear they're nothing to what
Geiss is preparing for you outside.
Here's the way I read it. He'll have
a shot at bumping vou off, in such
a way as will suggest suicide, and
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there will be a letter confessing
to Eve Monet's murder waiting to
be placed conveniently near vour
corpse. If that effort doesn't come
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on. he 11 exterminate some Inno-
cent and inoffensive person and
contrive to throw the blame on
you."
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NCrfrt,N6 LESS A TWO-HOU- R SOAK N A HOT fJB WILL MAWE
VOU FEEL PRESENTABLE AGAIN, YOUR HUSBAND REFUSES To LET

A CALLED 60 AND COME SOME OTrtER TIME, ASSURE HER
3mm A URifERONh ml"But he'd have to prove motive

for that." I suggested mildly, "and
the only person I have a motive for
killing is himself. 1 can't somehow

lUrYT HE'LL SET YOU DOWN IN A OiFFY siinfessee mm ottering himself as the vic-
tim of the perfect crime." rtecoiwmca Trie work
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"Don't iokel" he retorted irri-
tably. "What's your next move?"

"No idea,' 1 answered, "except
to keep my eyes skinned, but I
want you to pass on the number
of that car the housekeeper went
oft in to Dunning. It's too risky for
me to communicate with him di
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rect and he's the man to trace it. (V. Chicago cute, MaM im) 3 '
He was silent for r moment, as

the big car raced on through the
summer night "We're getting near
our goal, anc 1 fancy it's time to
make a few inquiries. That gaso-
line station looks a likely spot"
And forthwith he pulled in to the
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roadside and gave a hail.
An old fellow in soiled overalls

answered the call, and Hugo put a
casual-soundi- question. "The
Caves des Muettes?" he said. "But

his word, and Cooper set out to write
"Precaution," a novel which was pub-
lished In 1820. Although unsuccess-
ful, the worl was praised by his
friends.

There ensued in 1821 "The Spy."
which proved successful; "The Plo-- )

certainly I know itl If lies, per-
haps, three kilometers farther on.
But it is not a very chic locality!
Dirty, ill kept and the wine is
bad. Why do the gentlemen not
continue a little farther to Nice?"

We thanked him and drove on
through a sleeDini countryside.

neers, urst or tne ajeaineratocKing
series (1823); "The Pilot." in which

13. but he neglected his studies to
such an extent that he was expelled
In his third year. For the next three
years Cooper nerved In the navy. In
1811 resigning to mnrry.

Cooper turned to the minagement
of his farms for the next few years,
and no Indication of his latent abll
Itles as an author showed until. ni
day. he chanced to rend an English
novel, which he disliked.

He threw down the book, exclaim-

ing. "I'll bet I could write a better
book than that, myself!"

His wife and friends, who weie
present, half Jocularly held him to

Writer on a nt ...
Strange as It seems, but for a bet.

the world might never have enjnypd
reading James Fenlmore Cooper's
famous "LeatherAtocklng Tales," nor
any other of his delightful novels.

Cooper's father. Judge W 11 a m

Cooper, bought a tract of land on the
shore of Otsego Lake, In central New
York state, and there founded the
village of Cooporstown. Here youn
James Fenlmore spent his youth and
learned to love the ways of the wil-
derness about which he wrote in later
years.

Cooper entered Yale at the age of

Cooper made use of his knowledge ol
the sea, (1823); and countless other
novels of colonial and sea life, in

until after, as he had said, a bare
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eluding the immensely popular "Last
of the Mohicans."three kilometers, we sighted a long

low shape awav to the left. There Tomorrow: What horsepower does a

gun generate on being fired?were dusky patches that might
have been ng trees on either side
of an open door through which
light gleamed, and between the
building itself and the road lay a
stretch of rough grass that seemed

at a meeting of Willamette valley
and costal members yesterday. He

easy time swamping St. Mary's of
Texas football team, 25 to 0 yes-

terday. The victory avenged two de-

feats handed the Marines by the
St. Mary's squad on previous visits.

succeeded Kenneth Lee of Snlem.
once to have been a garden.

word, he pushed past tne otner.
and the door closed behind him.

'The Club des S:;ns Clubs at
home!" I whispered.

Hugo grunted: "And the last
arrival, I take it. was the gentle-
man who so kindly planted the
gun on you this morning. Come
on, let's have a look-see- ."

We circled round the barn, only
to find it an ancient but solid struc-
ture, with no window of any shape.
When I knelt by the door, all that
came to my ear was a far-aw-

murmur of voices.
It was unthinkable to have come

so far and learn so little, but
here .Providence was suddenly
kind, for the building adjacent to
the barn proved to be an empty
stable, and here we established
ourselves and settled down to wait

An hour had passed when sud-
denly Hugo gripped me by the
arm. "The party's breaking up,"
he whispered. "Shift yourself!"

We crept to the entrance. As I
watched, the flgu:e ot the house-
keeper appeared in the lighted
square of the doorway and swiftly
crossed to the big. black car. fol-

lowed by two men. one of whom
I had no difficulty in identifying
as the chauffeur.

Villainous Faces

THE black car purred gently
the angle of the house

and disappeared, even as a more
familiar shape, short, paunchy,
consequential, emerged. In spite
of the heat of the night Baron
Stahl was wrapped in a dark over-
coat with the collar turned up
round his ears and a soft felt hat
pulled low over his eyes, but it
would have taken more than that
to disguise him. He paused in the
doorway to speak to a thin, shabby
youth at his elbow, whose mop of
frizzled fair hair caught the glow
of the lantern like r halo: then
both of them made off. Stahl to
take possession of the second car.
and the lad to vanish on foot into
the shadows.

There was a moment's delay and
then suddenly, through the lighted
doorway. Died the queerest pr-
ocession 1 had ever seen. Five
slouching, down-at-he- el men,
shambled out followed closely by
a couple of painted drabs. If 1

searched the vilest slums of Pari
I could not have made a better
collection of villainous faces. The
last to come out was the man who
had whistled "Noah More."

He halted for a moment whis-
pering something to the door-
keeper, and laughed as he turned
away, shambling off into the night;
and the laugh turned my blood
cold, for it was mad and bad. both
crazy and cruel.

The doorkeeper locked the door
from the outside, pocketed the key.
and carefully dimmed his lantern
before strolling over to the re-

maining car. He drove carefully
around the house and for a mo-
ment we listened to the long-dra-

roar of his engine, slowly
fading into the drowsy silence of
the countryside. Another ten min-
utes we waited then we. too.
made our cautious way back to
the road.

We took our way back to
Cannes, and it wasn't until we
were humming along the home
stretch that Hugo spoke.

"The Club des Sans Clubsl" he
said slowly. "The club of men
without a club, without a home or
country or a conscience or a moral
code: the club of the

Men with a grudge against
civilization. Men who would stop
at no villainy to get a fleeting sense
of power or a still more fleeting re-
venge against the order that has
discarded them. Archie, it's a fear-
some thought the power that such
an organization would be In the
hands of unscrupulous mcnl"

"At least" I said, "we can spot
quite a few of its members again
when we see them."

He shook his head. "Of the local
ones, yes; but I've a feeling that the
club itself has a much wider scope.
I wouldn't wonder if its member
are scattered broadcast over Eu-
rope if some of them were at
the bottom of each of the killings
Dunning spoke of. Those fellow
tonight were called together for a
special purpose to get Instruc-
tions, perhaps, for whatever drama
is to be staged on Sunday week:
and as you say, it's as well we've
got a sight of them."

He broke off suddenly and
jammed on his brakes, for round
the bend of the slope, a big black
limousine swept towards us. hold-
ing the crown of the road with a
fine disregard for approaching
traffic.

A moment only 1 saw It a It
whizzed psjt "The housekeeper,"
said 1. "hj oern returned to cold
storage. I wonder who the fellow
was with her?"

"Time will show," said Hugo
philosophically, and pulled up at
the hed of the lane that led to the
chateau. "Good night old on. I'll
be waiting here at mlddav tomor-
row snd meantime don't let your-
self be persuaded Into committing
suicide, no matter how great the
inducement!"
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Tomorrow: Suicide pact

Hugo pulled up a hundred yards
Hfiurn tha pnnH ''Vnu Irnnot " aoirf

Hph Favorcl
PORTLAND. Sept. 26. (fl) Henry

Hess, Democratic nominee for gov-
ernor, received the support of the
Office Employes' Union, local 16,821,

today. A resolution criticized the
parent State Federation of Labor for
Ignoring a "clear mandate" by de-

clining to choose between Hess and
his Republican opponent, Charles A.

Sprague of Snlem.

Seattle Youth President.
CORVALLIS, .Sept. 26. ( AP) The

largest freshman class In Oregon
Stata College history named John
Leovlch, Seattle, president. He de-
feated Harry Johnston, Klamath
Falls, by seven votes.

1
O losing time (or loo Late to Oias

itfy Ada U 1:30 p m.

Snves Two Pals
TOLEDO. Sept. 26. (AP) Frank

Lane prevented a double tragedy
when he roused two sleeping com-

panions from a burning truck. The
men, Jay Lane, 21, and Charles

30, both of Redmond, were
recovering in a hospital here.

. .
Ose Mall rrlbune want Adi

Marines Win Kaslly
SAN DIEGO, Cal.. Sept. 26. (AP)
The San Diego Marines had anDm Mall TriDune Want Ada.

TAILBPIN TOMMY Murderous Side-Slip- ! By HAL FORRES"
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SPW AND. . . 1 WHV NOT?.. WE'RE N

TrflNG FOR" --jfeJKS&Zi;i ShOOT' J NINE MILES
THE CORAL I jS4Str'f1'' -- Jjj FROM THE AIRPORT.
PYIO? K I fFS ' AND. NO ONES AT
CAN OUST M WT, ST0 I THE CORAL PYLON . J
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W'TH THE COMET STILL
LEADING DUE TO SMOOrfe
MURDEROUS CUTTIMG-I- N

ON THE PALM3 PYlCtl,
CAUSINS THE UUPITEH
PLAME TO CO ASH,
TOMMY GRIMLY WATCHES
HIS SPEEDOMETER
NEEDLE AS IT SOARS
CRAZILY PAST THE
S3X5 MARK. .HIS BRAIN
THROBS.. HIS STOMACH
GRIPES. .BUT WITH
WHITE BLOODLESS
HANDS, HE GRIPS TIGHTLY

TO THE- STICK, HOLDING
HIS FEET STEADILY ON
THE RUDDER BAR, A3
HE STRAINS HIS EYES ON
VHE CORAL PYLON AHEAD

Both planesare banked
for. the coral
pylon when
snoot, slightlyahead and
above, savagely
kicks bottom
ruddea. swerving
his plansdownward for
the purpose,
of crushingthe mercury
against the
pylon and if
tommy dives to
avoid the comet
he will surely
CBASHl

he, "my first thought was to walk
boldly in and see what we could
see. But there's something dashed
sinister about the look of the place.
I've a good mind to do a bit of
reconnoitering first."

We took a diagonal course across
the grass warily avoiding the beam
of light from the open door. I
could see the Interior now, a shab-
by, dirty place with an indescrib-
able air of squalor.

No living creature showed, but
as we drew nearer, a woman's
shrill laugh rang out, followed
by a rumble of men'i voices.

Hugo signed to me to stay where
( was, and himself crept softly to
a window beside the door. It was
shuttered, but the wood must have
been old and warped, for a long
crack showed between the shut-
ters, and to this he set his eye. A
couple of minutes he stood there,
then stole back to me.

"Half a dozen fishermen and a
couple of women." he whispered.
"Nothing to interest us, but it's a
big place and there may be rooms
to the back. Let's take a cast roundif

'At Home'

CAUTIOUSLY and holding our
the lighted

pathway anc circled the house.
Neatly parked along the yard,were three cars, and one of them,
a big, black limousine, bore number--

plates that : had seen once
before that evening.

"Hugo!" I said, very low, "that's
the car the housekeeper went off
in."

"So-ho- said he. "Then the
damsel's somewhere within. This
becomes interesting!" But even as
he spoke, something happened that
set every nerve in mv body ting-
ling. Across that brooding silence
a thin, clear sound had cut as
sharply as a knife. It was the
sound of a man whistling a tune
that I knew well- - "And vou'll hear
no more of poor Noah More, for
ooor Noah More's no morel"

Next instant came the sound of
ihambling footsteps on the rough
earth, and the dim silhouette of
the whistler himself showed
against the angle of the house. He
crossed the yard, a tall, gangling
shadow, halted beside a big barn
to our lefL and rapped three times,
sharply on the ioor. The door
opened cautiously. For a moment
i saw two faces, the face of the
man who opened, and the face of
the man waiting admission.

The man within was short, dark,
ind swarthy. 1 had seen fellow
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Alltnbt Dlrs,
8AI.EM. 8rpi. it. (API Lawrrncv

Orwle., 33. rrwlvcd fatal Injurlrs
whrn hit automobile plungM

off Hie Pacific highway soulrt of
here. The accident occurred aa

attempted to pass an oil trijck.

Wool Sale Off.
8VDNEY. Auatralla. Sept. 3 (API
The fiydncf wool aalea wers post-

poned today because or a disagree-
ment between brokers and buyers
over war risk Insurance ratea.

pioneer llrnps Head.
JOHN DAY. Sept. 38. (API Dell

Officer, 71, a pioneer Grant county
stockman dropped defid Saturday
ntcht while altendln a boilng pro.
frmn at the county fair,

Plan Belief Vote.
PORTLAND. Sept. 36. (API

Multnomah county prepared today
to place a 1733,400 special levy meas-

ure on the November ballot for gen-
eral assistance and the relief of

children, the blind and the
'(ted.

oreenn .denlurcrs.
OREIN Ft V Sit, Utah, Sept. 39

(AP) Two Oregon adventurers con
tinned their 1,300 mile Journey down
the Oreen and Colorado rivers yes-

terday after completing an unvent-fu- t
183mtte run from Jensen, Utah.

Officer Named.
...T01.F.DO. Sept. 30 -(- API Weston
llayden of Toledo an elected

president of the JO-- club


