‘he Charact Inted to the table, on which |
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I I on the French Riviera, |80 ink-well “In one hour.” sald
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4 confe ' P
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MUSS YER

Rend Gelsa, head of a murder
eonapiracy.

Yesterday: I'm suspected of
Venner's murder.

Chapter 33 an emply room, with the paper
spread invitingly before me, and g — - ]
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my story, and was sticking to It
Three times the next day | made

the trip to the police station, sat

for half an hour in a small. stuffy

room, and submitted to a quicks [}

fire batlery of questiuns fromf a
succession of plain-clothes men
Dusk was falling as the car de-
itzd me at the gotes of the Chi-
u for the third time, and | was
brn!n- and body-weary. The hall
was empty and shndowed. but aa
1 turned towards the lounge, »
movement behind the office coun-
ter halted me, and I saw the chas-

#eur eyelng me from behind it his| ex

nminane wiite In the

eves nale
"l
en combbb OF DR ML e Fepressed
rritation, the nerve strain of the
ast two days, suddenly came to a
head, The thought of the brutal,
beastlike crime he had committed
eracked my self-control. | took a
stride across to the counter and
saw him flinch at my approach.
"You here?" | sald, In no very
entle wvolee. “I thought you'd
nave clenred out long ago. Surely
you left Prague a trifle more hur-
f’i‘mﬂgaflnrt e npera-house shoot

cowld have bitten out my
tongue next minute, but the mis-
chinf was done, He sprang back,
his hand flew to his trouser-pocket,
and next Instant 1 found myself
staring into the muzzle of an ugly-
lonking gun.

“Put it down!” 1 sald sharply,
but even ns I apoke, a tall, angular
whirlwind swept out from the of-
fice beslde us, It was the house-
keeper, her round, puckered face
contorted with rage. "“Are you
mnd?"” she sald sharply to the chas-
seur, “Put that thing away!" And
a5 he obeyed sulkily, she swung
round on me,

“This Is too much!” she sald
furiously. “How dnre you threnten
my servants? I will not have it, do
you henr? You, a criminal, A sus-

pected murderer! 1shall report vou | ¥

to the palice.”

“Report away, woman,” 1 ad-
vised her. "It may be the last
chance Iycu.l have!" and I turned on
my heel and stalked away.

| eould have kicked mysel! for
my stupidity, but | was too tired
to do it, Body and mind alike wum

at lnat, “I apprecipte your confl-
exhnt:jn;rd. nndrths nndobﬂ:lmﬁ dence and | won't hetyrn it Ity WAIT'LL | fPucs! PUFE)) PHONEY, PROF. ADIT, RUSTY— W GOING &
"“]“; °'d“"“ 00 ""] "t i “} true, as you sny, that | believe | GET MY BREATH, DRIVES INTO THE TO TOWN TO GET
an 1 turned to mount the stales, 1000 "wie did the murders. but 1 AN' I'LL TELL You! JIPFEM PLACE! OR. KILEY~ I'LL BRING

noticed. in the angle of the balus-
trade, 0 set of bookshelves
erammed with aged and tatlered
valumes,

A curlain was hunglng behind
them, concenling, Imagined,
some wall curbmrd and 1 gave
an idle tug to it

It was no cupboard that the
heavy plush concealed, but a small
alcove, backed with a  whites
painted door on which a notice was
roughly tacked, and as | read it,
every atom of (atigue dropped
from me. It ran: “'TiE INNKEEPERS
OF FRANCE, CLUN DES SANS CLUBS."

It mi hl be the marest coinel-

|

they filed from the room.

I sat there holding my head,
conscious only that the spinning
world was slowly steadying on its
axis, and little by little I came to
the realization that | was slone in

hcrebf confesa that | instigated
the killing of Eve Monet; at l
myself shol down in cold bl
American O'Donnell; that 1 Per-
nanall tnnrut:ted the chasseur to
”ll ick ;nner‘h dipped It

picked u e pen, dip
in the ink. ll'.lpd drew a flourish en
the paper.

It was & queer-looking flourish,
uncommonly like the horn of »
goat, and almost without realizin
what I was doing | added a secon
line and then another and vel an-
other; and nlawif as 1 drew. found
something wing under my in-

rienced Angers.

t was the head of a goat, horned
und benrded, ils pebble-like eves
boring into mine, and those syes
were the eyes of René Geiss, And
as | sat there, staring back Into
those expressionless eves, [ heard
the door open behind me.

I swung round in my chair and
saw the juge d'inatrietion peering
in at me

Une Little Hint!

HIS eye lighted on the table, and
I thanked my stars that | had
had the forathought to turn the
drawing upside down but at sight
of the pen, the ink, the paper nl
rapped out a sudden onth he
Imbeeiles!” he muttered. "1 will
have their skin for this] Monsieur
Lumsden, this wns done by ne
order of mine "

He moistened his lips. His face
was pale and drawn and there was
a worried look, in his evesa “Mon-
slour Lumsden.” he sald at last

ou muast be awarne that every-
thing in these two crimes points tc
you as the murderer.”

I nodded. *1 grant you that* |
said enndidly. “What then?”

He sorutinized me with sha
intelligent eyes “Just this," sald
he. “Monsieur Lumsden, | have
seen many eriminals. Every datal)
of these two erimes pointa to you
as the killer—and yet every in-
stinet that [ have cries out thal
ou are an Innocent man. But mz

-

instincls also tell me that althoug!
you are in no way guilty, you know
a greal deal more about these
erimes than you will admit. You
could, if you would. lead me to the
murderer!™

| considered that for A lon
minute, “"Monsieur le Juge,” | sai

have nn!hlms to go on except a lol
.-r wild surmises and crazy imagin-

‘MEDFORD MATL’TRmm. MEDFORD, OREGON, FRIDAY. OCTOBER 7. 1038,
da 100271 |
t |

Iangunge lo| |
spoken from Oreenland to western-
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DIVERSION

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

AFTER A WHILE 5AYS 1’8 WHILE PARENTS RRE
BY DAD'S FOOT, CAUSING
DAD, IN REACHING FOR
WHAT TURNS 0UT 10 BE A
WAD OF PAPER, 10 BUMF
HI5 HEAD

HERD, GETS DOWNTO
LOOK UNDER SEAT

CREATES MILD EXCITE-
INTENT ON DRD'S FORE- MENT BY TOUCHINE

ANKLE OF WOMPN IN
NEXT SEAT BUT CoMES
UP WiTH THE MARBLE

CLIMBS BALK INTo HiS
SEAT, Ao HE DOES 50
THE OTHER THREE

MARBLES IN H18 PotKef
TROPPING OUT ONE BY ON
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{IM THE MAD RUSH oF
'SPEED, TOMMY
BEAT SEEMS TO FALL

TUNE OF HIS ROARING
MOTCR. FLYER AND

AS ONE. HE HAS LOST
COUNT OF HOW MANY
LAPS KE HAS MADE,
BUT ME KNOWS THAT
HE HAS WON THE

LEAD, DOWN ON

THE GROUND A WILD
CHEER BREAKS FROM
THE GRANDSTAND,

AS THE MERCURY
APPROACHES THE
HOME PYLOM,

HEART
WITH THE

BECOME

TOMMY
HE ‘WO,
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There 1sn't a jot of tangible
dencv that | could lay before
ynu. and until | have something
concrele to produce, | prefer to
hold my tongue. Only. I'l] tell you
this: In my opinion, these three
crimes were committed by three
different people. but—" 1 broke of
and looked him squarely between
the eyes—"behind nll thres of
them Lhere is the same man.”
“And that man?" he asked. but
evon as he spoke, there came agaln
the click of the opening door and
next minute Fleuriot siood beside

..... ‘AN THE Bl6

dence after all, Hugo had |the desk. "

aald llt"\jlill ﬂwru ;vnls n hlnr rv:-l L Interrupt you?" he queried By | DWIN ALGER)
1 t

RETELS UD ol Ihat naa bu "ffol at all” sald L “Monsieur

sprinted up the stairs. two at &
time, and rang for Amedée,
“Listen, friend.” I smid, whan he
g d on the door. “That alcove
the curtain in the lower
hull_n!rrre does it lead?"

“Monsieur.” he sald, “it leads, . .
ltvns: 1lars tnge of irony. “1 may say that his APPLERY_I ONOW THAT YOU FRIDAY NIGHT_COME = !
Thoke many Jeacs the door his ot | conclusion agrees exactly with my ARE 1N THE DIAMOND Plaps IN TIME FOR RS CUMPLINGS - DONT
Beeh apeved” own—hut all the <ame, Monsieur BUSINESS - 1D LIKE O BUT- DINMER. FORGET . FRIDAY !
What cellars?™ 1 eut In sharply. | bumsden, 1 should be glad of a BUY ONE .MODEST, OF =

“Ur'ldl.'r' the house?” But he shook
his liead
“Undor the terrace. There is an-

le Juge and T have had a most in=
formalive conversation, and
think I am right in saying that he
now acquilts me of complieity in
both erimes”

“Famous!" he retorted with a

little further eonversation with
you. You will perhaps allow me
to offer vou conveyance in my au-

YOU WAIT HERE,

HiM BACK WITH
ME!

HELLO, MR. NEBSB, YOU
REMEMBER ME . MISS

COURSE - AND 1 KNOW .
NOULL GIVE ME

UP TO THE HOUSE

BUT REALLY.

/NE\‘ER MIND - NO
EXCUSES NOW - ILL
HANE CHICKEN &ND

other door in the lowor garden, |tomobile?” o ¥ IMOLE -
but thut, too, has nm'm’f! boen| "l should be charmed.” e S\RLEWLCE ’(l"
opened, to my Knowledge.™ An | made to leave the room the ol e )

1 was immens 'v elated, tor 1t|Juoe took a quick step round the ~ Ty I =
seemed that, after weary hours of | e2k towards me. Fleuriol was al= . L5 i
inaction, I had stumbled on some. [ Fendy out of earshol. and satisty- —1 M
thing big—the second meeting- [ 0@ himself of that by a quick A / e 4 b
place of that ill-omened elub, sideways look, he caught my arm, o " G

‘hat man, Monsieur Lumsden,® — i
Confession he said urgently, “the man at the | / NS ;
NCE again that night, | was|back of the three erimes—can vou g =
d fnot give mn an inkling of whom

O taken to the police station VOu susmeest! in “"|' ~ Tou Trode Murk Kog U 8 p.:"m_

There were six men waiting toy
me in the stully lttle upper room,
but I noted that there way no sign
of the mge the commigsaire or
Fleuriot, The fellow in charge mo-
tioned me 1o sit down opposite
him at a big desk on which were
displayed a water-carafe nnd glass
a medicine-hottle, and a counle of
door-handles,

With n sinking heart. | guessed
what was belore me, and guessed

| shook my head. *Not for an-
other day or two,” [ told him, “The
thing's tob serious to speak of
lightly."”

His grip tightened on my arm.
“One little hint!" he muttered, and
his volee was almost pleading

I shook my head and he gave a
sharp sigh, hesitating. hia fingers
toving nervously with the paper
on the desk. And suddenly, as he
stood, | saw him Nick aver the top-
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