PAGE TWELVE

The Characters

Hugo Stern, handsome author,
living on the French Rivlera,

Archie Lumsden, myself, Hu-
go's friend.

René Gelss, man behind a mur-
der plot, who iz trying to pet rid
of me.

Yesierday: Venner is murdered,
and a wrench and wallet plant-
ed in my room. | hide the evi-
dence under a tile in the hall

Chanter 32
Many Curiovs Faets

'hdll. Venner and I spoke of

London 1 told the examin-
Ing magistrate. “He wna n very
homesick man.”

The juge d'instruction pursed his
Hps, looking st me sharply from
under lowered brows, startlingly
like a cat shout to pounce. *And
no Incident eccurred during this
interesting conversation?” he in-
quired. "Nothing that struck you
as out of the ordinary? You en-
tered this room, you sat and con-
versed, you took your leave?"

A warning bell rang in my brain.
Something—I eouldn't tell what—
whispered that a lot depended on
my answer to that question, that
some carefully Inid trap was about
to be sprung if I didn’t watch my
step. They were all eyeing me,
allent, wary, expectant, and I hesi-
tated, racking my brains; and
then, as I looked from one to the
other, I caught the eve of the
stout, cheerful-locking fellow on
the commiszoire’s right, Fleuriot,
the man from Marscille, and saw
him give a slight, reassuring nod—
a nod that said: “Carry on. I'm
on your side

1 did a minute's quick thinking.
There was anmulhlnﬁ he wanted to
say, but obviously he could have
no knowledge of what 1 had dis-
cussed with Venner. And then,
suddenly, I guassid,

“There was one incldent,” I sald.
spenking slowly and picking my
words. “Mr. Venner had a_heart-
altack Just before 1 left—I think
spenking of London had been a
trifle agitating, and | understand
his heart was weak, He asked me
to f“ some drops from the
table beside his bed, and just after
T'had brought them, he thought he
heard a sound on the baleony out-
elde his bedroom window and told
me to go and have a look."”

"“You actually went out on the
baleany?” said M. Fleuriot en-
murngm‘ly.

“Yes," | answered. *I had a good
look at the balcony, but there was
no one there"”

"That proves nothing except
thot he ls clever,” the J?‘us re-
matrked, and then to me: “Now we
come to the rest of the evening
Yau say you spent it with Monsieur
Stern? You have other witnesses,
I suppose?”

“Naturally® 1 retorted. *Miss
Ada Stern, and Mr. Dunning, an
Amuoriean friend.”

“And after dinner you eame
back to the hotel? At what time?"
At five minutes to ten,” | said
*But the hotel gates were already
shut" I had nlready decided that.
o8 far as my tise of the key went
there must be no attempl at con-
suaimenl.

The jupe ralsed ]‘!E{! eyebrows.
*The gate was locked: then how
did you get in, pray?"

“Oh" said [ alrily, “1 had a key.
I got it from the lafe chasseur. two
d!ﬁfal ago—the hotsokeeper will
tell you nll abput that—and 1t ot
loat, but it turned up ngnin. Here
It 18" T threw it on the table.

He glanced at it indilferently
*Then,” he sald gently, “vou hive
no witneas as to what time you
eame in?"

"Do you want one!™ 1 asked

dryiy.

‘1 want more from you than
that, Mr. Lumsden,” he retorted
*1 want an explanation for many
eurious facta. First the fact that
guur fingernrints, and yours alone

ave been found inslde and out-
tide the shutters of this window:
second, the fact that your finger-
prints are the only ones on the
medicine=bottle, the water-carafe,
and the glosgs; third, the faet that
apart from the man Amédée. who
is an honest fellow and has a good
record, you were the last person
to sce Monaleur Venner allve.”

“Vowing Vengeance'

HE STOOD up suddenly, hix
eyes, sharp and keen as gim.
lets, boring Into mine,

“Shall 1 tell you the truth?™ he
mld softly. “You came here. an
unexpected guest, beeaute vou
were in need of money, because
you knew some guilty secret of
Monsleur Venner's past life, some
secret that he would pay well to
have vou silent about You dis-
closed vour knowledge to him in

the morning and gave him until | “He was in effect. knorked on the
night to make his decision He sent [ head by the murderer? 15n't it con-
for you and there took place an|coivab at ho might if he recov-

interview so stormy that he was

afMicted . ith & heart-attack. He
refused your exorbitant demands
and vou departed, vowing ven-
geance, Then, in the silent hoors
of the night. vou relurned to your
wrotched vietlm and brutally mur«
dered him, taking what money vou
eould find. You are not aware |

mippose, that his wallet iy miss-
s L

ing?
T\Iﬂw that the storm had broken,
wee conscious only of & queer

relief ot st relaxed, and an im-

T had
mentioned I had
given the old 1 the exour-

slon o the Lale or {1 had not,

THE CLOVDED MOBN

By MAX SALTMARSH S .

those damnable fingerprints woulu
have been doubly mcriminlti:nﬁ.

“Just a minute," 1 sald quie f,
“Am I to understand, Monsieur
juge, that you accuse me of mur-
dering Mr, Venner?”

He shook his head. *I make no
accusations—as yet"” said he. “I
reconstruct the crime, aa I am at
liberty to do.”

"It seems to me” 1 sald “that
in your precious reconstruction
you've omitted two important
points: first, that the door to these
rooms was locked from the inside,
and second, that the bedroom next
door was also locked and the key
in Its pltice in the office. as Amédée
can tell you"

“The key?" he snid dryly. “What
more easy than for you {o possess
yourself of the other key, o key of
an unoccupled room that would
never be misged?"

I shrugged., “All right, 1 said
wearily, "let's leave the question
of tha ‘my. Where's the weapon
thut committed the crime, and the
wallet that was stolen? You ecan
see for yourself it isn't on me, and
I gather, from the look of my room,
that you're satisfled yoursell it
isn't &eru either.”

He amiled gen;]; at me. “Your

toda

wits are slow , Iy young
friend,"” he relnr!ctr "H’I:ve you
not told us yourself that d;nuu took
# bathe this morning and that no
one saw you leave the house? What
more easy than for you to curry
the evidences of your erime out
with yeu and conceal them, in the
hardnn—nn the beach—where you
ke? No, no! You cannot escape
a8 easily as that!"
le glanced roand him, at the si-
lent, watchful ring of police, at the
commigsaire, plump ond uneasy,
at the man from Marseille, studi-
ously aloof, and took a quick atq:
forward, “Take him over therel"
he said sharply. “Let him ses what
he has donel™ And belpre 1 ren}-
ized whnt was happening, a couple
of brawny fellows had seized me
by the arms and propelled me to

the bed.
The Dog Lulu

HE juge had followed round the
table in our wake, and now he
suddenly ripped back the bed-
clothes, “Miserable one, behold
thy victim!" he said quietly, and
for a long inatant I stood starin
down at the dreadful thing whic
lay revealed. ’
wave of nausea swepl over
me, fallowed by a surge of blind,
ungovernable rage. 1 could have
taken the heads of the men who
held me and crashed them to-
gether; but befare the last rags of
sanity slipped from me, salvation
came, A voice spoke from my rear,
n ealm, unhurried voice, bul with
the unmistakable ring of authority. -
“That's enough,” it said, and next
minute the man from Marseille
had pushed my captors nside and
quletly pulled the coverings back
in place. *You muy go now, young
man, but understand. you must not
lenve the hotel,”
i‘II understand,” I told him grate-

fully.

I dressed, and made my way
rather dismally down the stairs,
wondering how 1 was going to get
through the interminable hours
that lay before me, and still more
how T could gmet in touch with
Hugo. But ns my foot touched the
bottom step, I heard his voice call-
tng my name.

“Archie!" he shouted. “What the
devil have you been up to, and
what's all this going on here?"

I enught him by the shoulders
and swung him round in the di-
rection of Amédée's puntry. [ shut
the door, and told him my s!nrl\;.
As [ finlshed he heaved a sigh,
“Well" said he, “that finishes it
You pack your traps, my lad, and
come straight home with me

“You forget." 1 suggested mild-
Iy, “that as a suspecied murderer
U'm not allowed ta leave this hotel

"Well, at least. I'm going right
away to the Viee-Consul to gt the
name of a good eriminal lawyer.”

“¥You'll do nothing of the sort.”
1 retorted. "It'll be time enough
for that when they aceuse me. Let's
take it that I lls low for awhile
and you earry on without me. After
all 1 ean nlways let vou know if
I'm in any sort of a fam.”

“And how will you do that?" he
demunded sourly.

I thought for n minutes, *There's
Amédée.” | satd, "1 could trust him
to take a message without tipping
off the police.”

I broke off short, for the object
of my commendation had poled
his head cautiously round the door.
"Monsieur* he sald in a rusty
whisper, “a word il you please—
about the dog, Lulu™

“He's not dead?™ 1 nasked,
startled, for the poor brute had
for the moment slipped from my
memory.

“No, no,” sald he, "but the Meea
has just ealled me to give me or-
dera to have him destroyed imme-
dintely, without delay®

*The douce ahe Has!™ gsaid 1, and
\\'.h1r-llr'd softly. “"Now. 1 wonder
why."

Hugo looked at me meaningly
“You say the dog was present at

he murder?” he queried dryly,

ers o the man who did 11"
“I heliere vou' ht.*1 EWiNg
round on Amédée ten, friend.

Isnid “Tell the Miss that vou are

earrving out ordery. The dog
will be de ved tonight and
1 rdon if nhocosanry:

I we to add a touech

of loeal eolor—"1nt instesd et him
carried Up to the top of the lane
some time after dark-—say about

nine thirty." 1 turmned to Hugo
“Will that suit you?'
"Admirably," sald he

fCopright. PIRE, Mar Saltwmarsh)
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the United Siates than bécauss he
fented he could not hold the port of
New Orleans against British attack,
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for the sum of 818000000,
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TAILSPIN ’I'OMM;I—Umwa for Worry!
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TOP THE LAGUNA

TWO RACE OFFICIALS
TURMN PALE AS TwO
LEADING SHIPS FLASH
TOWARD THEM AT OVER
FOUR HUNDRED AMD
FIETY MILES PER
HOUR , THE GREATEST
SPEED EVER
BY ARPLANESY

THE PLANES ARE NOW
FLY ING WING TIP TO
WINS TIP, EACH STRIVING
FOR CHOKE POSITION TO
TAKE THE TURM, AMD
THE COMET GETS THE
FAVORED BAMK. WITH A
SAVAGE ROAR THE Suif

= CLOSE ON THe PYLON

ATTA
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AMOS SNEAD

BOx SEAT

MOANS TO MHIS
PAQTMER, GIHTY

MNED

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—A Discovery!

LOOKS LIKE WE KISS
THAT GOVERMMENT

N7
DONT BE TOO \| |/CHIEF! WEVE T
QUICK, SMEAD! GOT 7O DO
A TOMKIMS HAS SOMETHING |
£ THE LEAD THEY'LL KiLL
MO, TOMMY |F
BUT.

HE wimns!

By EDWIN ALGER

WHEW! ON ACCOUNT, O
US McGURKS HAVIN
STRONG SKULLS AN'
THERE BEIN' WATER IN
THIS DITCH | GUESS
I AIN'T INJURED!

ru‘r I'VE LOST

THE CAR! NO
| AIN'T! THEY'RE
z SLOWIN' UP!

THE NEBB8 —Advice to the LoveS8ick

THEY TURNED OFF THE
ROAD AMEAD! BOY, AM
| LUCKY! BUT | WONDER
WHERE WE ARE?

THIS 15 WHERE PROF ADIT
TURNED IN, EH7 WHY, THE
BIG PHONY ! PRETENDIN'
HE'S FROM THE GOVMENT
AN ALL THE TIME IM CAMOOTS )
WITH THE JIPPEMS!

FOR CRYIN' OUT LOUD! so*‘l

SLACH
1 TN

NELLIE o

n

Dr. Carr
wuslly

at the bass

fru\mu'-.', AFTER GETTING
A LOVELY LETTER
I QLGMT TO

GO UP AND SEE

J/

M NOT GO

™is 2
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