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The Characters
Huge Starn, handsome author,
lying on the French Riviera.
mm. Lumsden, myself, hia

Rend Gelss, heod of 0 murder
eonapiracy.

Yesterday: The juge ecquits me
of complicity in the erimes, ond
learns that | suspect Gelss, Fleu-
riot azks to talk fo me,

Chapter 34
Mr. Noah More

FL!'U'RIO'I‘ was walting for me
outside the police station in hia
small, battered Renault,

“May 1 return to the chalet”
1 asked him, “after I plck up my
things at the hotel?"

“Assuredly,” said he politely
“Although, in view of the valuable
evidence you can give, I trust you
are not thinking of leaving Cannes
for the preseat?"

*Not unti] this business Is finally
cleared up,” | assured him.

"Monsieur Lumsden, that last re-
mark of yours appears to argue a
special interest in the case—an in-
terast that I cannot feel to be
wholly Impersonal.”

*Perhaps you're right” I agreed
reluctantly.

*You do not wish, perhaps, to
discuss your reasons for such an
Interest? Well, I will respect your
reticence, I will ask no questions—
save this one, and here | speak not
as a police ofelal bul as man to
man, Monsleur Lumsden. ignoring
the two earlier crimes and con-
sidering only this last one—If you
ware in my position. knowing what
I know and nothing more—whom
would you suspect of the murder
of Monsieur Venner?”

*“1 think.” 1 said slowly, “that I'd
keep a preity close eye on the
chazseur.”

He drew a deep breath. “1
fancy,” he commented dryly, "that
the sooner we arrive at the Cha.
téau Is Vague, the better™

It was a bare minute iater that
wa pulled up at the gates, but
though It was not yet ninr o'clock.
tha big house was complelely dark.
The man from Marseille strode to

the office counter and rang the|;

and a moment later the house-
per appeared.

“The echassenr, mademolselle,”
Flouriot said abruptly, “Have the

neas to eall him. I wish for a
word with him."

She started at that. "1 am sorry,
but he is not here. With the
guests gone, there was no more
work for him, [ paid him his wage:
and he left this cvenlng e

“You let him go?" he echoed.
®And where to, may one ask?
What address dld he leave with
yout"

She shrugged s:J:rumvely. “He
left no address; Why should he,
and whr should 1 ask for one? He
had only been here a doy, and
the juge d'instruction had alrendy

uestioned him, He" and she

nshed a viclaus glance at me, “he
was nol suspect! -

“So, he was not suspect?” Fleu-
rlot snarled back at her. “That s
snchanting! And you, one sup-
poses, mademolzelle, are not sus-
pect elther?” He swung round on
mae. “"Monsieur Lumsden. | had in-
hnded to conduct you to the cha-

but I regret that |s now {mpos-
al,.l'.:'e. 1 have too much to altend

*Don't worry about me,” | told
Bim, “T'll pack my bag and walk/"

I did as | had said, bul though

was a short enoujth way and the

# was llght, | wes uncommonly
glad to see the chalet gatea loom
up beside me In the dusk. There

as ¢+ family party assembled on

o terrace, Ada and Dunning sit-

g side by side under the cork
tres, and Hugo leaning over the
balustrade.

The big dog, Lulu, lay at his
feet, but at sight of me he rose and
came apross the lerrace (o meet
me, wagging his tail. and as he
did so Hugo hailed me with & joy-
ful shout, Next minute they were
all around me, welcoming, ques-
tloning: but after one look at me,
Hugo caught me by the arm and
d.r:_ped me ta my room

t's bed for vou. my lad,” sald
he grimly, and shortly | was re-
elining comfortnbly on my narrow
couch, & supper tray on my knees
with ufm and Dupning sitting on
either side, and Ada, wide-eyed
and breathless, leaning by the win.
dow, while | told my story be-
tween mouthfils

The Belgian Yacht

"]'M STILL waiting to hear
what's hippened to both of
you," T ended
Hugo sighed. *Nothing from my
and,” said he
naven't broken such a ‘ot of
lea either.” said Dunning “Be-
ond seeing that our three love
{rds, Geiss, Stahl and Rakoviky
haven't been up to any tricks. ['ve
done nothing !ilahl has spent his
time drinking on the Cariton ter
race: Rakovsky nasn't stirred a
foot outside his villa garden and
(leiss thiz morning moved over
bag and bagrage to join him Apatrt
frorr vour valuable efforts any
eredit for recent slouthing goea to
our young friend Jean-Frangois
First and foremost. he has located
the yacht™
I exclaimed at that. “The douce
he has!" and he nodded solemnly
*She arrived in the harbor late
last night, & seagoling boat, by

name the Rendezvous sailing
under the Belgian I’hf and carry-
Ing a crew of six; and her owner,
strangely enough., is the hardy
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mar‘ner Baron Stahl. But the hoy
did more than locate her. He dis-
covered that she was short of &
cabin steward, and he got himsel!
signed on the fob. The enginee:
has orders to keep sterp up, and
the In? tells me the statercoms are
all ready for accupation and there
sra sufficlent victuals for a long-
ish voyage."

I whistled, “Planning a got-
away, in case things go wrong?
I suggested, and he nodded.

“Precisely,” said he, "but with
Jean-Francois aboard, we Jhall get
full and due warning. The b
has maintained contact with h
friends at Gelss's — or rather did
until last night.”

He broke off to chuckle. *“What
happened was poartly my [ault”
he confessed. "1 sent a man along
to make a few inquiries at the
villa. My man represented nim.
self to be a traveling salesman for
sewing-machines, but unluckily at
one period in his carcer he had
been an agent of the Strefd. and
the preclous palr recognized him.
They fancled the police were on
their tracks aﬁ""‘ and last night
they folded their tenws like the
Arabs and silently stolr away, 80
that our dear friend Hené is now
without a domestic stafl, which Is,
I take it, why he has ghifted him-
self ncross the frontier

“A pity.” 1 said.

“A pity In one way,” he agreed,
“but in another not without ita
brighter side, for the villa (s now
untennnted, and we'll never suc-
cecd In pinning the guilt on Mr.
René Gelss until we've located the
gun with which he shot poor Pat.”

As they were leaving, Hugo said,
“Stay where you are wntil vou’ 2
rested. Tomorrow I'm {:uing to try
and find that Amourié. whatever
it may be."

Ride In A Bun

ALL next day ! followed Hugo's
advice and dozed comfortably.
At suppertime, Hugo telephoned.

“No one seems o have heard of
Amourité. said he, "and ['ve been
over the coast with a fine tooth
comb. If you take a bus down at
pine thirty, I'll meet you for a
drink at that blg café in the Allées
de la Liberté"”

At ten minute past nine | was
ofi the carner of the read halling
o passing bus, It was packed to the
brim. | elimbed the little step,
woedged myself innde. and lelt tha
agor graze my bnck as it shut to,
Next minute we were off again on
8 wildly zigzagming course alon
the narrow road. i held my breat
and hung to the brass rail behind
the driver. as we swervad peril-
ously round corner afler corner:
and then, suddenly, semething
happened,

¢ were cascading down a nar-
row, cobbled street, when a man
behind me pushed me rudely to
one side, caught the door-lever,
and threw it over. and at the same
moment | felt an almighty shove,
like the thrust of someone's knee.
in the small of my back, We were
shooting round a house with an
angle as sharp as a knife-edge, and
even ag I pitched forward and out-
ward, | seamod to hear the erack
my head would give as {t hit the
willy but ns 1 fell, someone enught
mae b¥ the |enther belt about my
middle and dragged me back in the
very nlek of time, and at the same
momen) the bug pulled up with a
screaming of brakes,

The driver thrust his head round
a couple of passengers and let out
A very protly flood of profanity,
“Where is the madman who did
that?"

I turned, for | had an even
greater curiosity to sce the indi-
vidua' who had so nearly precipi-
tated me into eternity. and found
mysell storing intn a vacant, dust-
colored face.

“Well™ I safld bitterly, “you
nearlv pulled it off that time. Mr
Noah More!" and saw His evoes
travel slaowly round to me, as if he
found it difficult ta foous them,

"Yar know ma? he gald. "Tha
Is, of course, not my real name—
bukt it it strange, all the same, that
vou should know it"

iy gaze wandered, and he
brougn! it back te my face with a
visiale effort. "1 am sorry this has
happened,” he said vaguely, "1 ax
sure you it was not intent.onal on
r ]mrt-—l merely wished to get
out.’

Next minute he was in the road
way, hastening, with his quees
ghuMing tread, up a side-street
The driver swung the door to and
tapped his forehend significantly
“Imbdécile!” snid he. and put down
his foor on the gas, but as he did
s0. A volrte spoke (rom behind me.

“Not an imbecile!” it said, speak-
Ing in English, bat with the ren-
tle aingsong of the Levant

I turned and saw, standing just
behind me, one of the innumer-
able Arab carpet-sellers of the
Riviera, n dark-skinned, gentle-
eye: creature, in crimson fez and
ll.-wu:r draperies, his gaudy mer
chandise piled on one arm

“Wasr it vou who pulled me
back?" 1 asked, conscience-
stricken because, in the flurry of
the moment. | had forgotten to
Inok for the man who had un-
doubtedly saved my life

He nodded slowly and ralsed his
Lipa to my ear. “Monsieur Dunning
will be glad to hear IL" he whis-
pered with the ghost of & smile
and gext moment. with s fine
flourish we pulied IT at the termi-
nug by the town hall Az | serame-
bled out. | paused to look for
him. but all '
of white dea
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Rendy for the Killl

RROMMY WON THE BENDIX -
= RACE! ROARING PAST THE | GOT 'ER
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STAMD|

MPH A DEAREMNING
CHEER WENT UP FROM
e HE GRANDSTAMD, IM WiILD
~ APPRECIATION OF THE ME\
— WORLD'S SPEED RECORD!
= THE ANNOUNCER INFORMED
o ™ME BIG CROWD THAT
'“-:‘\ TOMMY WOULD SPEAK
OVER THE MICROPHONE |
B EANWHILE, 1N THE UPPER
STORY OF AN EMPTY HOUSE
CLOSE TO THE ARPORT, A
MAN 1S SIBHTING A HIGH-
POMERED TELESCOPIC RIFLE,
WHILE HIS COMPAMNIOMN
LISTENS AT A RADIO SET
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JAY, THIS HIGH=-
POWERED ROD WiLL
CARRY THREE TIME
 THAT F

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Dr, Kiloy's Willing

[ . =
SweLL! THEM SOON AS
TAILSPIN STEPS UP TO
= TH *MIKE? TO SPEAK.

% LET M HAavE |T!

{1 WON'T BE LONG, RUSTY,

BACK WITH ME—YOU
STALL ANYBODY THAT
COMES UNTIL WE GET

o]

AT OLD DR. JED KILEY'S SANITARIUM, BEN LOST
NO TIME ADVISING THE KINDLY PHYSICIAN OF ALL
THAT HAD HAPPENED—

P WONDER WHAT THE HECK
AND ILL BRING DR. KILEY| /] BEN'S GOT UP HIS SLEEVE
: NOW? GEE, YOU CAN'T

ALL RIGHT, BEN—I'LL DRIVE
TO THE FARM WITH YOU—
MAYBE YOU AND | AND RUSTY
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TURNED IN AT THE
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GOVERNMENT MEN
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