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Lhe Characters
Archie Lumsden, myself, vis-
{tor to the French Riviera.
Rend Gelss, master mind be-
hind a murder plot.
Venner, one of Gelas's confed-
erater in crime,

Yesterday: Wa take Onrilie

om Gelss's studio, A yacht will

¢ ovnilable for Geigs's pet-a-
way, should the plan fail

Chapter 20
A Warning

VEN'N'ER 1aid a wrinkled, trem-
bling hand on my wrist, and
looked ‘h’?'z about him. The
servant Amédée had retired, but
the big black dog had settled him-
self with a q‘mnt of satisfaction at
my feet, lopking up at us through
sleepy, hnl.f-cloaed eyes,

*Lock the door,” he said sh
1y. “No, not that one, ye foal, the
outer one and leave the other
open. We'll soon know then if
anyone's trying to overhear us.™

I did as he bade me, “And I
think, if you don't mind, sir,” said
L with s vivid recollection of the
events of 'the morning, "we'll have
this side-window closed, too.” And
I suited the action to the word.

He waited till I had reseated my-
pelf and then leaned forward
lowering his tone. *Young man,
ha sald, "before 1 say what 1 have
to say, 1 want you to remember
that I'm your friend, and I should
be sorry—very sorry indeed—if
|r|ythln$ should happen o you;
but you've got to be frank with
me. Tell me, what do you know of
Eve Monet?"

1 stiffened. *Why do you want
to know?"

“Hecause," sald he, “I know that
the police suspect you killed her."

The eards were on the table
with a vengeance, but I had to
play my own hand with circum-
spection. “Look here, sir,” 1 an-
swered, "I don't know what riﬁht
you have to question me, but I've
nothing to conceal. Until that
maorning on the Carlton terrace I
had never seen or heard of Eve
Monet In my life before. Gelsa
took me up the wrong way, when
I told him I didn't know her from
Eve, but if he hadn't made him-
#elf so objectionnble I'd have dls-
Hlusioned him right away. Aa it
wis, llﬁlnynd up to him, and it was
then that he mentloned you and
two fellows called Stahl and Ra-
kovaky ns being friends of hera”

“Of courss,” [ added thought-
fully, “since I've discovered that
the police suspect me of her mur-
der, I've naturally taken a certain
interest In the cnse, and I'd llke
very much to hear what you, per-
gonnlly, know nbout her, sir, and
why you think snyone should
want to kill her.”

He pondered that, *Welll" he
snid at last, "here's the way of it
I mot the girl for the firat time at
Le Touquet this spring. Baron
Stahl introduced us,

"She went to Parls and 1 ealled
on ner there, She would walk be-
gide my chalr In the Bols In the
mornings; she would come to my
apartment and read to me when
my eyes were lired. Yes"—he
pighed again, with & eatch of the
breath—"she had s good heartl
But when Rakoveky came to see
me one day and found her there,
he got a shock. We had, you see,
ahc tiiree of us, been engaged in &

nancial transaction In which cer-
tain other people had lost some
money, and he had got the Idea
into lils head that this girl was a
8py employed by them. It was, of
eourse, nothing that we need be
ashamed of, but there it was! He
said she was a spy, and | wanted
no unpleasantness, so 1 Iot her go.™

“Naturally," 1 agreed. “And you
never saw her again?"

He shook his head. “Never,” he
sald, “I missed her very much, but
i never saw her again, and now
ahe's dead,”

Ieopuldn't tell whether to belleve
that he had known nothing belore-
hand of the murder, but his next
words seemed to confirm the sup-
position.

Heart Attack

'\‘.’HEN the police enme here to
question me, after her death,
1 could tell them nothing more
than I have told you, but the whole
aflair upset me extremely, and
that i what I want to speak to you
about. 1 am convinced, young
man, that as long as you stay here
r_uu will be in danger, I know these
rench police—if they do not sue-
ceatd in finding the real murderer,
they will do their best to pin the

crime on some innocent person.”

He poused und looked at me
keenly, but | kept my face as
blank as a turnlr. “Meaning me?"
Isuggested mildly, and he nodded,
as |f relieved

“Exactly. I would even go so far
Ax to say that (f they eannot im-
plicate vou, they would not hesl-
range your death, in such
to sugpest sulcide.”
ti for it seemed time
ittle innncent
Scoltl You
ko to that

tn be expr
amay nit.
don't mean they'd
length?"™

“I do Indeed,” he assurcd me

solemnly. “And that ta why | have
sent for yi It Is essential that
¥ou got away at once, but you

waould find it diMeult to arrange It
yoursell, 1 am willing to help vou,
I will advance vou money and
lend you my private car, which
will run you across the frontler
tapight. Once in Genoa, you can
a boat for any port you like"
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is that I've made a pact with my-
self not to elear out until the busi-
ness s settled and my name is
cleared.”

“That's absurd,” he retoried

oing to have

uhnrplg “but I'm not
h this man-

my wizhes put aside
ner." He aned at me, a febrile
flush spotting ench hollow cheek-
bone. “I won't be checked m"i
this," he went on excitedly. "I tel
you, I dislike it very much when
people 1 know meet with violent
deaths, It keeps me awake at
night, and 1 am too ill to be upset
I have mysel! to consider, and 1
have been very uriomlg: unwell
ever since poor little Eve was
murdered. [f anything hnfpennd
to you, so soon after, why, I might
not survive it!"

“And I probably shouldn't
either!” I commented dryly as 1
ot to my feet. "I'm sorry, Mr.
enner, but I can't do it Here ]
am and here I slay, though of
course you're perfecdy at lberty
lo turn me out of your hotel. The
tragedy wouldn't touch you quite
so nearly then."

He glared at me, impotently
furjous, and 1 saw his bony ches!
begin to rise in great convulsive
heaves. “My heart!" he gasped
"Qulckllv—get me the drops on my
bed-table!™

I stared about me and saw a door
In the opposite wall that I guessed
must lead to the bedroom. When
I pushed it open I found, directly
facing me, a narrow, white-painted
bed, with a small table by the
head-board. 1 snatched up the
little bottle that stood on it, seized
the water-carafe and glass and
dashed back to the sitting-room.
The old man was leaning back
with closed eyes, fighting for
breath, but as I npmunchcd he
looked up dt me, “Five drops, no
more," he gusped, and | measured
out the dose and poured it down
hia throat.

The effeet was magical. In »
bare couple of minutes the
troubled breathing grew easier.
“That's better,” he whispered
"But you see how It 17 [ must not
be upset, for the consequences are
very serious. Anyway, we will talk
about It Iater, when I have rested.”

I was about to agree with him,
when suddenly he gat bolt upright.

"What was that?" he gasped. "1
heard a sound in the bedroom,"
A Killer
"I DIDN'T hear o thing," I told
him, but he woaved me aside,
“Go and look—quickly; on the
balcony!" And to quiet him 1 re-
turned to the bedroom. Nothing
atirred, The barely furnished room
was emply and the shutters were
closed. [ opened them and stepped
out, reallzing for the first time that,
while his sitting.-room balecny
had no eommunication with any
other, this window opened on a
wide upper lerrace that ran the
whole length of the house above
the portico,

I came back to the sitting-room
“Not n soul to be seen,” I an-
nounced cheerfully, and was re-
lleved to see that he had regained
control of himself,

"Wery well," he sald testily
*That will do for tonight. I will
see you In the morning, and in the
meantime will you very kimﬂ;.' tel!
Amédée I nm ready for bed?™

I ook my way down the stair-
case, moved by a queer sort of
pity for the old scoundrel, though
there was no getting away from
the fact that the mnin cause of his
aversion to my audden demise waa
the effect it would have on his
own health, A man was sitting be-
hind the office counter, immersed
inanewspaper, and 1 paused to de-
liver the old man's message. As 1
did so, he looked up sharply. and
I saw a pale. fattish face, with
3ul'er. light eves, set slanting un-

er invisible brows, and topped
with a halo of waving, tow-col-
ored hair,

There was something famillar in
the sight—gome memory that it
stirred in the recesses of my brain
"Hello," sald 1. "where have |
seen you before?" and next mo-
ment could have bitten my tongue
out, for it was the pale red Ind
who had quitted |F-.r Cuves des
Muettes in company with Baren
Stahl the night before.

“I have never seen Monsieur
before,” he antwered, with a thick.
ish, guttural accent that told me
he was no Frenchmnn,

“What part o o world do you
come fromi™ [ d, trying to in-
dicnte a harmless, idle curlosity,
but he shook his head

*1 come from Paris, monsieur,”
he told me. His woice was of a
plece with the rest of him, flat,
tonelexs, comploetely without char-
acter

“From Parls?™ | echoed. "But
Fou weren't born there, I'll swear.
1old on & minute; ') have n guess.
Somewhers « of Viennn, Sep-
bin? Rumnnia? I've got it-—Slo-
vakial"

I had spoken without thinking,
but as 1 finished 1 tiffen
slightly. H
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proof sddrese the author, lnclosing s stamped envelope for reply.
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FRENCH POREIGN LEGION PNDTHE ~
LAPAYETYE ESCADRILLE DIRINGTHE WORLD WAR)
Whs STRBBED WITH A BAYONET, Bill RECOVERED]
WhS SHOT DOWN IN FLAMES, BLIT LANTED LNINJURED;

THEN W5 KILLED WHEN THROWN
FRoM

N

Faul Pavelka
Paul Javelka Went to Prance from
his home In Connecticut in Octaber,

1014, and Immediately
French' Parelgn Eeglon

He nerved with his regiment of in-
fantry In an attack on the Germans
north of Arrna and on Junes 16, 18018,
Pavelika reerlvod n bayonet wound in
the leg during the bitter hand-to-
hand fighting near Glvenchy

In December, 1018, Payveélka trans-
ferred to the French avintion serv-
lee, ITn August, 1018, he enlisted with
the Escadrille Lafayoite. While the

Jolned  the

I
AHEY HAD LBIN DORMBNT IN B -4
PRY MANCHURIPN
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OVER 300 YEBRS OLD,
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Eacndrille wos at Verdun, Pavelka's
plane wan fired over the German
Iline, but he manpged to bring the
hinzing ship down safely In & swamp

At his own request. Pavelita was
tranaferred to the Salonicn Front in
the following Decomber, There, after
three yeara of fighting as an Infan-
tryman and an aviator, he wan killed
when a horse ho wan riding fell on
him.

Lotus Sevds
..\!ﬂrr than 200 hundred vears ago,
teeds from pink Oriental lotus plant

‘ %,THREE PINK ORIENTAL LoTUS 4205,

in n Manchurlan Inke detached and

i

.

\/

L

darifted to the bottam. The Inke dried
up. but the seeds Ay there, imbedded
in a peat stratum.

Recently Ohgn,  Japanesp botanist
of note, distovered the seeds. Three
apecimans were sent to the Flold Mu-
stum In Chicigo. There they were
treated with sulphurie acld to sbiten
the hard shell which had preserved
the living embryo within for so long.

Placed In water, the seeds germin-
ated within a weok and are now de-
veloping Into adult plants

Tomortmw: How do baby crocodiles
get ont af thelr shells?

RANDIAS GIVEN
A SPECIL DAY

CHICAGO, Oct. 8.—(AP)—The Ma-
Honal Grandmothera ¢l in 118 first
annual convention today selectes) the
firat Bunday in COctober—thats to.
morrow-—as “grandmother's dsy."”

| mothets as a' soclal for

'1% charter

|
Mrs, Johw Wealey Gray of Chleago. | throughout the nation, grew out of

grandmother of two, prominent club-
woman and “grandmn secretary™
the club, In explaining the objective
mald;

“The ldea of honnoring grandmother
with her apecial day Is not Just to
do homnge to the dear sweéet soul
sitting tn n chimney corner, but to
make the world rtecx i

pel the Jdes that grand
nutas m woman on the ahelf™
The which now has

club about

members enrolled

|a unit
of | Professional Women's

the Ilincls Business wnd
flub.

in
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Freak Klamath Weat her,
KLAMATH PALLS, Oct, 3 —{AP)—
A weather year with Its share of
oddities ended here Inst night. Raln
from September 1, 16
1038, totaled 18.08 ind

R WL
Closing time for [ro Late to Clas-
My Ads In 130 p m

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Victory Means—Death|

PARTING GUESTS

e ————————————————

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS '

GRS
WILLAS

6 & &

HOPEFULLY EPBES FOR-
WHRD IN CHAIR AS
GUESTS SpY THEY REAL"
Le MUST BE 60ING

PoISES ON EDGE OF
CHAIR, GROANING IN*®

WIFE INSI5TS 115 100
ERRLY FOR THEM 10 60
RND APPEALS To HIM
To BACK HER UP WHICH
HE HRS 0 DO

B&RIN

SETLES PACK TRYING
T0 100K PLERSED AS
WHRDLY, As WIFE URSES GUESTS SAY WELL, JUST  SPRINGS OUT OF CHAR.
TEM T0 STAY LONGER- A TFEW MINUTES

6UESTS SETALE BACK AT THEIR NEAT MOVE To 60, AFIER INTERMINABLE
JUMPS UP AND HAS HEIR
WRPPS OUT BEFORE THEY DOOR ON THEM,AND
CAN CHANGE THEIR MINDS  HAS WORDS WITH

(Copyright, 1938, by The Bell Byndleats, Inc)
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HALF HOUR LATER SUESTS
MAKE ANOTHER. MOVE,

ki

&00D-BYES CLOSES

HIS WIFE
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8'MATTER POF

By 0 M PAYNE

MY PoP LOOHED AT
ME LIME IT WAS ME
AT PAINTED THEM
SMEEN SPOTS on OUR

w

My PsP DonT

STAND FER ME
CoONTRADICTIN
SoHe Soered

By HAL FORREST

il
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FOR THE

B
NOOT LOST HIS MEQVE,
AS HE TRIED TO
FORCE TOMMYS SHip
TO CRASH AGAINST
A PYLON,
SHIPS WERE BAMKED

AS THE COMET
SKIDDED WILDLY
TO AVOID THE

SHARP BAMK OR
THE MERCURY,
TOMMY G AINED
THE LEAD AND
FLASHED PAST THE
GRANMDSTAND AT
400 M.O M,
AQMY OFEICERS
WATCH, IMPRESSED|

WELL, GENERAL ,
WHAT DO YOU
THINK OF THE
THREE- POINT

NOw ?

A3 BOTH
TURM

AS
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THE NEBBS--Maybe You'll Bs Happy, Too
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WELL, YOUNG MAN, HAVE YOU
CONCLUDED TO HELP OR TO

HINDER THE GOVERNMENT? OR,
N WORDS YOU MIGHT BETTER
UNDERGTAND, ARE YOU 60ING

g
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T
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THE COMET HAS

AMD IT LOOKS
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- 1. ) - 4 | '
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154 ARGE ENUEL To WAL FORREET,
EER FEA MOREL P P B e LanE

CLEANT

M SORRY PROF. ADIT,
BUT | JUST CANT TELL
YOU HOW WE

BIG EGGS AND RAISE
SUCH BIG CHICKENS
(_AND TURKEYS

"DONT YOU SEF, SKEETER?

JUST CAUGHT IF TOMMY wAMS THIS
UP WITH THE RACE THEY WiLL KiLL
MERCURY, FOLKS HiM!T Quick! o

WE MUST

BOTH! AND HOW
60 AHEAD AND

ARREST ME IF YOU
WANT TO!

WILL BE ON YO

2 LUWIN ALCIR

BUT BEFORE THE SUMN GOES

OH, HO, YOUNG MAN, I'LL NOT
ARREST YOU-

EXPERIENCE WITH LAW VIOLATORS,
DOWN TONIGHT THE BRACELETS

I'VE HAD NO

U! GOOD DAY, BEN }

WEBSTER | 5~

kg UF d g Tl
- WOULDNT | ® .}d\._
{ YO f Avh'

o

an,




