The Characters

Flugo Stern, handsome author,
living on the French Riviera.

Archis Lumsden, myself, Hu-
go's [riend,

René Gielss, cartoonist and mur-
derer de lure,

Ottille Wille, beautiful Ameri-
can heiress,

Yesterday: Disregarding Hugo's
warning, Ottilie poses for Gelas.
We go after her,

Chapter 28
First Fetters Of Love

"GET up!" Hugo said harshly,

'You're coming back with uc
atonce. Your uncle Is walting for
you."

“Unele?" she said, on a different
note. “Goodness! Is he gettin
fretful too? Well, in that case, I'
better be going. Mr. Gelss" she
said, “I fancy we'll have to call it
a day. [t's been a lovely party, and
I'd certainly like to come again.”

As she spoke, she flashed a nock-
Ing, impish look at Hugo, and I
heard him swehr under his breath,
I could not blame him, for that
girl, when she set her mind to it,
could have irritated an archangel;
and yet she wan such a lovely sight
as she stood silhoueticd against
the dark hangings that I, for one,
felt my rage fading away.

The eariponist looked from one
to the other of us, livid with fury.

"“Yes," he said slowly. “You will
eome agaln, and you are quite
right—there will be no interrup-
tion." He took a step nearer, star-
ing at her intently with his ppaque
eyes. “Strange,” he sald, “never
before have 1 used a model that so
Inapired me. Yot Thave never stud-
ied you before He drew a hand
acrass his eyes. “It is like a re-
membered dream,” he added, half
fo himspll.

The girl caughly her breath, 1

#ss 1L muat hava been a dream,"
she said uncertainly, and as she
spoke Hugo picked up the thick
white woolen wrap that lay on the
gah, and threw it ncross her shoul-

ers

*That's enough,” he sald harshly
“Come along out of this."

He led her through the door and
down the passage. As we reached
the hall there came a sudden
intermiption, Cassandra  Chubb
leaped fram her chalr by the door
and rushidd ot us, omitting a stifled
squenk of fury mixed with relief.

“Well!" she sald, "Ottilie Wills,
of all the ways to act!"

“Don't, Chubby!” sald the girl.
“Don't you start seolding, 've got
plenty of that coming from other
quarters!” She gave a half-appre-
hensive, half-mischievous glance
at Hugo., “You're mad with me,
aren’t you?" she added, naively
questioning him.

Hugo moved impatiently, “To be
angry with ‘anyone," he told her,
“presupposes a certain regard or
respecl. This last effort of yours so
aompletely passes the bhounds of
renson that all T can feel ia a pro-

found pity for the people who are
obliged to look after you."

The girl eaught her breath
sharply. Her dark eyes finshed dag.

gers at him, and even Miss Chub
At my side gasped in a shocked
way

“My, my!" said she,

On the pavement Ottilie turned,
ber air subdued, her expression
all meekness. “Shall T go stralght
home,” she asked, "or shall | tell
you what I found out? Once we
grt together with Unele, there'll

& no more private |n1kln{z."

"1 hope," Hugo said ielly, “that
ol news will be wbrth the
roubls and anxiety your visit has

eatisad

Sho looked up at him quickly,
mutinsus yot apprehensive, then
drew A deep breath and folded her
hands. “Well," she said, “first and
foremost, he's asked me to visit
A thing they ecall the braderie—
it's a sort of fair and they hold it
next Sunday. He asked wouldn't
I bring my uncle along, and I said
he couldn't walk, beeause of a
lame foot, but that didn't seem to
worry Mr. Goiss. All he was con-
cerned about was that 1 should be
there™

The Decoy Duck’

""l"-ll.-\'I"-‘.i slmple,” 1 said. "He
gels vou planted somewhere
as the decoy duck, and sends an
urgent call to yvour uncle. What
did you say?"

She grinned impishly. “1 acted
the ¢ ul malden,” she said
"Didn't know ! [ could go out

with him alone, but let him seo I'd
love to. That's how it standa at the
momeént Second,” she checked off
an item on her fingers, “a friend of
hiz has & yacht which Is expected
in the harbor tomorrow S‘hr"l [
geagning boat, and the Iriend may
shortly talkke a long eruise in her
He's invited me for a sall in Her
on Saturday aflernonn”

1 whistled: “That's interesting
I presume she belongs to either
Stahl or Hakoviky, but what's she
thare for?™

“In ecase their plans miscarry,”
sald Hugoo His manner was still
stift and form but 1 could see
in his eye. “1¢
registered under a tor-
AR 1t would be an admicable
I getting away (n A hurry,”

SPRAGLE PROMISE =
10 SETAN MERT
RO

DHEERS WORKE

pirl nodded slowly | wa tng "'ll =
{ that," she agreed. “But|And a most imy
unless the man's & lunatie, | (Covwrieht ped
id he ot her?™
“Becawse, my dear,” sald |, “in  Tomerrow: A warning,

the first place, he doesn't know

that you—or we, for that matter—
5ueu a thing about the plot., Ha
oesn't know who vour sister was,
or O'Donnell elther, and he thinks
he's being very clever. Probably
if you finally refuse to go to the
braderie with him, he'll have a
shot at holding yvou on board the
y}u.:'ht untll your uncle's disposed
ol.

She gave me n_quick, under-
atanding smile. “That's how I'd
figured it out myself, Well, tha
was oll I heard, for he spent a lot
of time being gallant, and the resi
in finding out how I'd met Mr
Stern in the first place and in
wirning me to keep away from
him. It appears,” sho added, turn-
ing solemn eyes on Hugo, “that
you're a terrible philanderer,”

He flushed. "At least,” he re-
torted, “you wers able to deny
that from your own experionce,
Archie, vou ecan see Miss Wills
back to her hotel nnd meet me
later by the car.” And with a stiff
little bow he turned on his heel
and marched off.

She stood for a moment wateh-
ing his broad, blue-shirted back
disappearing along the pavement
“There’s gratitude for youl" she
commented hn.n-ridr. Then, sud-
denly she laughed and, linking
her arm in mine, drew me away in
the opposite direction, “Tell me”
she 2ald cnnﬂdcnliall{‘ “when he't
mad like that, how long does he
tnke to get over it?"

“Sometimes an Hour," 1 told her
“sometimea p month, and some
times never.”

She heaved a short sigh.
guess 1t'll be nover in my case,’
she hazarded, and then, with ar
upward jerk of the chin: "Oh, well
who cares? Archle — you don'
mind i I en)]l vou Archle, do you'
Somohow [ alwavs think of vou
that way, though I couldn't ever
call Mr, Stern Hugo. Not ever!
ghe finished with conalderable em
phanis.

“It's not &0 hard n3 you'd think.'
1 assured her, "What (3 1t you wan!
to know?"

“I just wondered If he'd ever
been in love. Somohow he dopsn’t
strike one as having any humar
emtions.'

I loaked at her thoughtfully, and
a sudden, surprising l-.:smbllm
struek me. " well," anld
"Hugo's a hard nut for any woman
to crack. There's a lot of stand.
back, keep-vour-distance, aboul
him, but you can’t wonder at it
With his |‘r-uulnriun ns a writer
and | his looks, most women he
meels apem Lo fall for him."

"Poor mutts!" sald she viclously
and the conversallon eame to an
abrupt elose.

Queer, Tingling Excitement

DELIVERED over a silent and

thoughtful young woman to the
eare of Mr, Virgoe Wills. Hugo was
walling for me (n the Hispano's
driving-seat, and ns I seitled my-
gell bestde him, 1 lonked st him
curiously,

I had by now a shrewd idea that
Ottilie Wills's baterest in himy was
not entirely curiots, but 1 had yet
to determine whether the irrita-
tion' she roused in him was: the
protest of a confirmed bachelor
against the first, unweleome fot-
ters of love or merely the normal
reaction of a stald man to the va-
garies of modern youth

But his stony face give no hint
of hi= feclings, and as we circled
the port and approached the fa-
millar turning, my thoughts were
frrexistibly drawn b towards
the chiteaw. | was consclous of a
cloud descending on my mind,
darkoning the recolloction of what
had been, on the whole, .8 most
chenrful day — but as well s the
shadow. a queer tingling excite-
ment was slowly ereepinit over me,

“Look here,” | sald, "drop me
near the hotell | must have a wash
and brush-up.®

He obiyed in grim silence, and as
1 strolled down the lane and
crossed the gravel sweep to the
vestibule, 1 found myself chuck
ling, If peave and an ordered rou
tine were what he demanded from
life, he was certainly not getting
thom at the moment

The long hall was enipty, conl
and shadowed, and a lilae dusk
velled the terrace beyond, but as
my foolsteps echoed on the mar

{hle fagstones, the big dog ross

from beneath the eounter, slowly
wagging his il and the servani
Ambdés appeared from the corri-
dor
| “Monsieur, he sald anxiously
{ “the ;ui!r.-n has aw 3
noan! He wishy
a8 g00N At you
"With pleast
that he condu
1 1o his mins
It was a
which 1 fou
|'the door
"Come int" I
room  had wished to
snv, n osmall smokingr
| well-to-dn London res
ecotldn't b finne
| would kave .'I'*-'l‘\“ 1
of twenty years b
Thi small, Irate form
ner was propped on a

oy

said |, and on
d me up in the
% apariments

g¢ little room' in
#1f as | apened
i to A fratful
rroator of the
eproduce

drawn befors the window
“Come oy ¥
pationtly

| yourself toa d
| been tp to, |

gadding about a
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SAMUEL GMEDLEY--
Connecticut naval prodidy,
BefoRe HE WPS 2/ CPPILRED MORE SHIPS

AND PRIZES THAN ANY oTHER OFFICER OR /
PRIVATEER DURING THE REVoLUTIONARY WAR!

N 2 YEPRe pS COMMBNDER OF THE

BRIG,"DEFENSE," HE TOOK |3 SHIPS, 00 MEN
AND £500,000 IN CARGOES/ (1775.78)

I
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The Young Commander totall of 8500.000—and was himeelf | 13 priced. On June 20, 1776, Smedley

Had Samuel Smedley, Cpnnocticut [Vwine gaptured by the British? eaptured the ships Lord Howe and
youth, heen an older man during the A lievtenant at the age of 15, | Grarge and the orig Annabelle,

Amariean revolution, his coreer ne o | Bmiedley won dppiitiited oaptiin bf the While In eomninm of the Hibernia,

nuyal  eommander. would have been | Dofonse - Cpptaln Seth Hording | Smedley. waa coptured by H. M. 8

no less bBrilliant. rotired  hecause ] Harding | Hussar and taken to England. Earller

of
As In was, |

Bmedley  was  anly recommendod B

21

yeamm old when he finished s threa- The 683-foot brig ha e of 331 of the Recovery, e waa taken by H
year orulse as commander of the 8- | feet und pn 1l-foot hold. Sho mount- | M. 3. Galaten, held as a prisonet of
foat brig, Defense, in 1770, alter cup- [od 10 six-pounders, 24 pwivels, 100 | war, and Inter exchanged,
turlng more ships and grenter priges | miiskots, 60 pistols, 61 cuitlvases, 11 Smediey was probably the Foungest
than any other officor or privatese | biund ‘murthers” and two |commanding officer in wervice in the
during the entire period of e war, mrdin ppling hooks Revalutionary War

Young Smedley oaptursd far the Driring 1778 the De- —

fenne ©or
foundland to the We

colonies 13 shipa, 800 men. wnd prize
CATROOR aminunting to the amaring
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AFIER TAKING AN OFF-THE = SCHEDULE
BATH, IN HONOR OF COMPANY COMING
FOR DINNER, YOUR MOTHER CALLS THAT
THEY HAVE JUST TELEPHONED 70 SAY
THAT THEY CANYT COME AFTER. ALL
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Ho far, Hess 1o hna conducted | prodiits oday the baals for & new major
the same port of campalgn The death of Ban Osborne, siafe | northiwest industey apparently had
There have been po slgns yebt of A PL lead who was condudting a | been found in albacors tuna, with
& bitter campalgn botwesn nny twn | vleerois state.wide eampnlgn aeninst | the 12t sensoh’s prek promising to

candidates, but the fight hen  Just | the messure when he died, reach 100,000 cnkes
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—But—What Will Jerry D
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HEM TOMMY
CALLED SNCOT'S
BLUFE, AS THE
LATTER SLIPPED
HIS COMET PLANE
SHARPLY TOWARD
THE MERCURY,
WHILE BOTH SHIPS
WERE BAMN K ED
AROUND A ByiOM,
SNOOT BANKED HIS
CRAFT QUICKLY
TO OME 3IDE TO
AVOID A CRASH
AND THE MERCURY
PULLED INTO THE
LEAD WITH MOTOR
ROARING AT 400
M. P

LA\ND THE MERCURY (8
“STEPPIN'' AT 400 MAH!

Gee! THATS
TH' TOUGH
GUY WHO GAVE
ME THAT MOTE

FOR TAILSPIN!

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER  The Professor's Return|

T LISTEN, RUSTY DONT T [ GCOD! NOW THEN, BEAT RUSTY HAD HARDLY DISAPPEARED WHEN HERE HE IS, BRIARSIE!
Zr 7= | WORRY ABOUT GOING e U] I 1T OUT OF SIGHT, BUT THE HONK OF A MOTOR HORN SOUNDED WE'LL LET HIM KNOCK
| oR woTGOMNETO 1~ OKE! Ju | L] BE ON THAT CAR WHEN UP THE ROAD, AND THE AUTOMOBILE A COUPLE OF TIMES
——a JAIL.. YET! DO WHAT e 7 1T LEAVES HERE! BEARING PROF. A.A, ADIT HOVE IN SIGHTI BEFORE WE OPEN
PTEWL You wiyou? ) ) 4 | IR ; 7 <7
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| [ 1T WAS JUST A N /" BUT SHE CALLED HiM Dear L
< LETTER ACKNIOWLEDG- ) | sSTEVvE'” AND YLL BET HE WAS \
i - W s g
NG HIS MANY LETTERS READ THAT ALMOST AS Margy
L AND PRONE CALLS o / ’ — = TIMES AS THE EnTR |
A\ A SORT OF ORLIGATORY,” =g} ORLDS TS REAR waE. ]
. - LETTER. = | A OQLD HAS READ HE /S
ks /T =, TREASURE,




