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mar'ner Baron Stahl. But the boy

All

The Characters
Huso Stern, handsome author,

living on th French Riviera.
Archie Lamidcn, mvelf. hie

friend.
Bene Oelu, head oj a murder

conspiracy.

Yesterday: The June acquitt me
of complicity in the crimes, and
learn that i suspect Gels. Fleu-ri-

asks to talk to me.

Chapter 34

Mr. Noah More

I irsbrrwurr& --111
fftoM strViNtx; Of fi&fMS &LhZS
hearsNewark, Ohio, dlax plant

VtPO"
PLEURIOT was waiting for me" outside the police station in his Vlottfrl foNtN6ToN, Conn..

VIlTrt ft POPULATION Of ONW bOO'mail, battered Renault
"May I return to the chalet,' H0S f& csMSsmzs!?LlTr WKTftMfeBE. 20.I asked him, "after I pick up my

things at the hotel?"
"Assuredly," said he politely

U&C Japanesestucent,

For 11 ttMESftRef"Although, in view of the valuable
evidence you can give, I trust you
are not thinking of leaving Cannes
for the present?"

did more than locate ner. tie dis-
covered that she was short of s
cabin steward, and he got himself
signed on the lob. The engineer
has orders to keep stern up, and
the la- - tells me the staterooms are
all ready for occupation and there
are sufficient victuals for a long-is- h

voyage."
I whistled. "Planning a get-

away, in case things go wrong?"
I suggested, and he nodded.

"Precisely," said he, "but with
aboard, we -- hall get

full and due warning. The boy
has maintained contact with his
friends at Geiss's or rather did
until last night"

He broke off to chuckle. "What
happened was partly my fault"
he confessed. "I sent a man along
to make a few inquiries at the
villa. My man represented him-
self to be a traveling salesman for
sewing-machine- but unluckily at
one period in his career he had
been an agent of tht Sureti. and
the precious pair recognized him.
They fancied the police were on
their tracks again, and last night
they folded their tents like the
Arabs and silently stole away, so
that our dear friend Rone is now
without a domestic staff, which is,
I take it why he has shifted him-
self across the frontier."

"A pity," I said.
"A pity in one way," he agreed,

"but in another not rithout its
brighter side, for the villa is now
untenanted, and we'll never suc-
ceed in pinning the guilt on Mr.
Rene Geiss until we've located the
gun with which he shot poor Pat."

As they were leaving. Hugo said.
"Stay where you are until vou' 9
rested. Tomorrow I'm going to try
and And that Amourie. whatever
it may be."

Ride In A Bus

ALL next day ' followed Hugo's
and dozed comfortably.

At suppertime, Hugo telephoned.
"No one seems to have heard of

Amourii. said he. "and I've been
over the coast with a fine tooth
comb. If you take a bus down at
nine thirty, I'll meet you for a
drink at that bin cafe in the Alleea

"Not until this business is finally am wmusic i&oH4
PXA W--

K rWHtlPEPollTcleared up," I assured him.
"Monsieur Lumsden, that last re-

mark of yours appears to argue a
special interest in the case an in-

terest that I cannot feel to be
wholly impersonal."

"Perhaps you're right," I agreed
reluctantly.

"You do not wish, perhaps, to
discuss your reasons lor sucn an

.11 Tst.Dinterest? Well. I will respect your m iav. ii k si mm r - f,arr

as vou are Tamping out youk cigar you hear.
your- - hostess "telling about" the

exquisite. bit of t0ttew someohe '

br0u6ht her frotf the orient and what
a Time she had breaking her husband
of uslkg it a.s an ash trav

(Copyright. IMS, by The Bell Syndicate, Ine.)

reticence. I will ask no Questions'
save this one, and here 1 speak not NOH I

MA&NGlBDAYfa a police official but as man to
man. Monsieur Lumsden. ignoring

10-- 7 INIUIAMSthe two earlier crimes ana con bMet Mfio,lderim only this last one il you
NUPyJilllllnbah Pnune.0.were in my position, knowing what

I know and nothing more wnom S MATTER pm Rv C M PA V N jj
would you suspect of the murder
or Monsieur venneri

New South Vlales'ht&twlla)
NooTHRR&cHors&
eveR fMrHieieDiHi

"I think I said slowly, "that I'd
keep a pretty close eye on the
chasseur.

He drew a deep breath. "I
fancy," he commented dryly, "that fthe sooner we arrive at the Cha
teau la Vague, the better."

de la Liberie." UcNauitil SrnatlnU la fO$3B. It was a bare minute later that At ten minute cast nine I waswe pulled up at the gates, but
though it was not yet ninr o'clock,
the big house was completely dark.
The man from Marseille strode to
the office counter and rang the

'Please leaveThe Iron Horse Hreproof building la the strange scribbled note reading:
a quart of milk."

on the corner of tht. road hailing
a passing bus. It was packed tu the
brim. I climbed the little step,
wedged myself inside, and felt the
door graze my back as it shut to.
Next minute we were off again on
a wildly zigzagging course along
the narrow road, i held mv breath

bell, and a moment later the house- -

Keeper appeared.
"The chasseur, mademoiselle.

and hung to the brass rail behindFlaurlot said abruptly. "Have the
goodness to call him. I wish for a the driver, as we swerved peril
word witn mm.

A record unparalleled In the his-

tory of horsnraclng Is that aet by
Ollder, an Australian horse, In win-

ning four races In a single day. The
event took place August 14. 1901, at
the Nurwlllumbah Course, New
South Wales.

Another horse Little Reb won
four races In less than 24 hours, run-

ning at New Orleans back In the
1870's by taking one In the after-
noon and following up next day by
sweeping the card of three racea.

All-- Student
Miss Ruth Watanabe,

Japanese student at the University
of Southern CaJlfornla Music School,
for the past 11 semesters has receiv-

ed nothing but A'a.
A Phi Beta Kappa, she won the

Bovard Award for being the out-

standing- woman in her class and
Is a member of more than half a
dozen other honorary scholastic

She started at that "I am sorry,
ously round corner after corner:
and then, suddenly, something
happened.

robin's nest built near a glass plant
In Newark. Ohio, from strands of
fibrous glass that drift out of the
plant's windows.

Each strand measures only
the diameter of a human hair, mak-

ing the nest soft and warm. ' The
fibrous material Is manufactured for
Insulation purposes.

Other odd nests have been found
In which the birds used for lining
everything from nails to
snake skins. Wire, fish bones, spider
webs, and wool from a kitchen nig
have been used. A thrush In

Kan., wove Into her nest a

but he it not here. With the
we were cascading down a narguests gone, there was no more

row, cobbled street when a man
behind me pushed me rudely to

worn tor mm. i pam mm nis wage;
and he left this evening."

"You let him so?" he echoed.

' 1" ) C Tikjis-He.T- ? J
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one side, caught the door-leve- r,

and threw it over, and at the same
moment 1 felt an almighty shove,
like the thrust of someone's knee.

"And where to, may one ask?
What address did he leave with
you? Monday: The strange case of the

U. 8; S. De Kalb.
niiis Nest

Just as as any modernin ;he small of my back. We wereShe shrugged expressively. "He
left no address; Why should he. shooting round a house with an
and why should 1 ask for one? He
had only been here a day, and
the iuae d'instruetion had already

angle as sharp as a knife-edg- and
even as I pitched forward and out-

ward, seemed to hear the crack
my head would give as It hil the

GIRL OF 11 SEES
him. He," and sheQuestioned glance at me, "he

-- ,.......in ,
wall: but as 1 fell, someone caucht
me by the leather belt about my
middle and dragged me back in the

was uui uBirvki
"So. he was not susDect?" Fleu- - EIrlot snarled back at her. "That is

birth, has found that people do not
look as happy ns she thought.

The girl's reactions to lite around
her were related in the British Mfd-ic-

Journal by R. Coley. opthalmic
surgeon at a Bath hospital.

"On gradually obtaining her sight
(after a series of operations) the
first thing she noticed was the white
apron of the nurse, then the led
color of a dress." he wrote. "When
she first saw a building It appeared
as a dark object with no shape.
After she got her glasses buildings

very nick of time, and at the same
moment the bus nulled un with a

looked huge, as she had no precon-
ceived Idea of this shape. She did
not decognlze a church, although she
knew It had a tower or steeple, but
this did not convey anything to her.

"At first she had no estimation of
distance, and could not Judge (he
position of objects In relation to her-
self. Cars seemed to be coming
straight at her and persons to be
walking into her.

"In going up stairs she could not
Judge the height of the steps, and
fell when going up or down."

screaming of brakes.
1 he driver thrust his head round

LONDUiJ. (UP) A young womana couple of passengers and let out
who has had the experience of revery pretty flood of profanity.

Where is the madman who did ceiving the gift of sight at the age
that?" of 32, after having been blind from i

I turned, for I had an even
TAILSPIN TOMMY Ready for the Kill! By HAL FORREST- -greater curiosity to see the Indi-vid-

who had so nearly precipi-
tated me Into eternity, and found
myself staring Into a vacant dust- -

colored face. PsaI"Well." I said bitterly, "you
K III II BIT
M f THINK IT'LL CARRY V

If I TnAy 3VG A
THIS HIGH- -I GOT 'ER

TRAINED powered rod willcarry three times

Ijp VvimESSuT 'afipv .cysjsia.rT-- J

fSWELL! THEN ISOOHAS.ffi5 TAILSPIN STEPS UP TO ' fcss3 TH' 'MIKE' TO SPEAK. . J liji fem
3, LET MM MV6 IT 1 P

if

RIGHT ON
nearlv pulled it off thai time. Mr.
Noah Morel" and saw his eyes
travel slowly round to me, as if he
found It difficult to focus them.

TH' ANNOUNCER'S I THAT PAR, MONKfK

Yoi' know me? he said. "Thai

Iis, of course, not my real name
but it is strange, all the same, that
you should know it"

.lis gaze wandered, and he

POMMY WOM THE BENOIX
RVCe! l0ARING PAST THE

HOME PYLOM AT AbO. 16
M.PH. A 0EAP6MINS
CHEEP WEhT UP FROM
THE GRANDSTAND, IN WILD
APPRECIATION OF THE NEV
WORLD'S SPEED RECORD!
THE ANNOUNCER INFORMED
THE BIS CROWD THAT
TOMMY WOULD SPEAK
OVER THE MICROPHONE I

JKlEANWHILE, IN THE UPPER
STORY OP AN EMPTY HOUSE

CLOSE TO THE AIRPORT, A
MAN 13 SI6HT1NG A

TELESCOPIC RIFLE,
WHILE HIS COMPANION
LISTENS AT A RADIO SET. .

0 rough i it back tr my face with a
visible effort "1 am sorry this has
happened." he said vaguely. "1 as-

sure you It was not Intent. onal on
n part I merely wished to get
out.'1

STANDI J

Next minute he was In the road
way, hastening, with his oueei
shuffling tread, up a side-stre-

The driver swung the door to and

enchanting! And you, one sup-
poses, mademoiselle, are not sus-

pect either?" He swung round on
me. "Monsieur Lumsden, I had in-

tended to conduct you to the cha-

let but I regret that is now impos-
sible, I have too much to attend
to."

"Don't worry about me." I told
him. "I'll pack my bag and walk I"

I did as I had said, but though
h was a short enough way and the
bag wad light 1 was uncommonly
(lad to see the chalet gates loom
up beside me in the dusk. There
was t family party assembled on
the terrace, Ada and Dunning sit-

ting side by side under the cork
tree, and Hugo leaning over the
balustrade.

The big dog, Lulu, lay at his
feet but at sight of me he rose and
came across the terrace to meet
me, wagging his tail, and as he
did so Hugo hailed me with a oy-f-

shout Next minute they were
all around me, welcoming, ques-
tioning: but after one look at me.
Hugo caught me by the arm and
dragged me to my room.

"ft s bed for vou. my lad," said
he grimly, an4 shortly I was re-

clining comfortably on my narrow
couch, a supper tray on my knees,
with Hufjo and Dunning sitting on
either tide, and Ada, wide-eye- d

and breathless, leaning by the win,
dow, while told my story be-
tween mouthfuls

The Belgian Yacht
"I'M STILL waiting to hear
J what's happened to both of

yeu," I ended.
Hugo sighed. "Nothing from my

and," said he.
"1 haven't broken tuch a lot of

Ice either." said Dunning "Be-

yond seeing that our three love-bird-

Geiss. Stahl. and Rakovsky,
haven't been up to any tricks. I've
done nothing Stahl has spent his
time drinking on the Carlton ter-

race; Rakovsky hasn't stirred a
foot outside his villa garden and
Qelst this morning moved over
bag and baggage to Join him A nan
frorr vour valuable elTorts. any
credit for recent sleuthing goes to
our young friend s

First and foremost, he has located
the yacht."

I exclaimed at that. "The deuce
he hml" and he nodded solemnly

"She arrived in the harbor late
last night a seagoing boat, by
name the Rendezvous sailing
under the Belgian flag and carry-
ing a crew of six; ana her owner.
Strangely enough, is the hardy

tapper his forehead significantly
"Imbecile" said he. ana out down
his foot on the gas. but as he did
so. a voice spoke from behind me. BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER Dr. KUcy's WillingNot an lnbeclle It said, speak By EDWIN ALOES
ing in English, but with the gen-
tle singsong of the Levant

1 turned and saw. stand Ins lust I YVUN DC LUN&, KU3IY, I rEOZ "7 WONDER WHAT THE HECK Tl AT OLD DR. JED Kl LEY'S SANITARIUM, BEN LOST I ALL RI6HT. BEN I'LL DRIVE T Sg
I I BEN'S GOT UP HIS SLEEVE II NO TIME ADVISING THE KINDLY PHYSICIAN OF ALL I TO THE FARM WITH YO- U- 1 SPI NOW? GEE, YOU CAN'T II THAT HAD HAPPENED I MAYBE YOU AND I AND RUSTY as

I BEAT THAT 6LIV POP FAST II ' ,.. ... aT2Ssr H CAN HAVE A LITTLE FUN WITH F9mvtrr

behind me, one of the Innumer-
able Arab carpet-seller- s of the

AND fll BRIN6 DP.KIIEY rjBACK WITH ME YOU rTCT4ii AMvnnrrv tuat A 'niviera. a gentle- -

eye creature, in crimson fez and
flowing draperies, his gaudy mer-
chandise piled on one arm.

"Was It vou who nulled me
back?" I asked, conscience- -
strii-ke- because, in the flurry of
ine moment I had forgotten to
look for the man who had un
doubtedly saved my life.

He nodded slowly and raised his

SN, A I COMES UNTIL WE 6ETJl f j V t 'KtH'j J-- FTWFESSOR Mu(WlrH SAID HE I THESE 'GOVERNMENT' MEN I J

yjh f o r7 BACK' J--
Z-S L TURNED IN AT THE I WAS SENDING SOME nl ? lO

Tf-i-- -4 aa L v y?C I JIPPEM PLACE, EH? J GOVERNMENT MEN (V i

'

'

mm' il t ??r"' j

lips to my ear. "Monsieur Dunning
will be glad to hear It," he whis-
pered with the ghost of a smile,
and next moment, with fine
flourish we pulled up at the termi-
nus bv the town hall As I scram-
bled out. I paused to look for
him. but all I taw was flutter
of white draperies disappearing
under the shadowv lime trees, and
I turned my steps rather thought-full- "

towards the Alices de la Lib
THE NEBBS In for It Bv 801 HESS

erie.
Y RUCN, 1 MET TMA.T APPLE&VtCovyrioM IIS. Afajr BnltmnrtS)

Tomonow: More conspirators.

L- OUT 1 LXKjt WAMT T wt---i-i VOU WERE
TO I STRA.VINJS AR.OUSJO its!U WOMANJ OM TUE STREET. V l suppose S Yi toifh ms W w

, i ' ujus ufc
,, rtTl. DONJT LEET tvlsjV- - A SOCIELTV LC-vD-

Mt.UV.lt. FOUWU IT noou.SUE TOLD ME SUE WKJTED
TO BUV A DlA.MONJD.TD OUT-- VMM AT AMD VOU 5TUMSLED itslr 0;; BODV DO MO of TUE. TDVVNJCOME UP CRiDV WI&UT A 0D COULD I TELL J ( THERE BV MISTAXE.
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tigMlon of a scurrilous political

pamphlet circulated before the Au-

gust 25 primaries, waa conferring at
the time with the owner of the cur,
Charles R. Moore, a Los Angeles de-

tective hired to Investigate the ca-i-

Chief of Police Floyd Howard Im-

mediately orened an investigation. He

aald the bomb, which aet lire to the
autom'blle. waa made up of a large
tin can filled with shot and a pow-
erful explosive. It waa Ignited, he
aald. by a newspaper.

Judge Allen, who waa Uie object
of the attack In the
pcmphlet. told Chief Howard he re-

cently had received death threats.

I I r
SANTA ANA. Cal, Oct. 8. (API A

crudtly made bomb exploded In an
automobile parked In front of the
home of Superior Judge Jam's L. Al-

len early today.
The Judge, who li In elitrji ol

an Orange county grand Jury Invci- - r, A V..- - I f' ltih. . it 0 s r.i yt.; I ' t --M mm --JjJ Aj& inai""'" 'A


