PAGE EIGHT

THE CLOWDED MOBN

The Characters

Archie Lumsden, myself, vis-
{tor to the French Riviera.

Ollle Wills, beautiful Ameri-
con heiress,

René Gelws, man behind a mur-
der plot,  »

¥esterday: We intercept a
mezsage of the conspirators, but
it contains only the mysterious
word, “Armourid.™

Chapter 38
Breaking And Entering

OTTILIE was supposed to meet

us here at six-thirty." | told
Dunning. “Do you realize it's al-
most seven thirty and that girl
hasn't shown up yet?™

He groaned. "Let's call the hotel
and see {f they've any word of her
there.”

But when we got through to the
Carlton, the reception clerk was
politely definite, Miss Wills, he
sald, had not returned. Her uncle
also had fust gone out, but before
he left he had been inquiring if
anyone had seen his niece,

Dunning's face was srave as |
told him the news. “1 don't like
it said he, “not onc Httle bit It
[ knew the name of her friends at

Monte Carlo, we could check up its

on when she left them. but we
don't, so that's that. ['ve gol a car
here, and I'll drive out along the
const road and see if | can see any-
thing of her. On the way I'll drop
you at the Carlton and you can
wait there till the old man gets
back and ..t him to ecall up
Monaco."

I could think of no better plan,
and 5o we st out, "And what about
tomorrow?"” I asked.

“The old man doesn’t rise till
eight, and they're not likely to try
to do him in in his bed. You and
Hugo be at the hotel by seven
thirty, and at least we'll be wise 1o
whatever’s doing, I'll meet you in
the lounge.”

The reception clerk &t the Carl-
ton told me that Virgoe Wills was
still out, and I made my way back
to the terrace to watch for the old
man's return. Then I saw the uni-
formed figure of Cassandra Chubb
threading her way toward me,
with small for the people
ghm elbows she foggled in pass-

B

“Mr, Lumsden,” she began with-
out preamble, “where's Ottilie?"

“That's exactly what | want to
know,” 1 told her. "I'm waiting
here for Mr. Wills, to get the name
of the people at Monte Carlo she
want to see.”

She made a gesture of Impa-
tlence, “T've already called the
‘olks In Monte Catlo. She left
there at five thirtyl"

I whistled lugubriously, “Well,"
L said, *all the consolation we've
got is that Mr, Duaninﬁchu Hone
out to look for hor. Look here,
you're ‘n sensible woman. Keep
around here—don' go to bed un-

the headland, and as 1 did s0, 1
cannoned Into & man.

"Good evening, Monsieur Lums-
den,” a voice said quietly, and I
recognized Fleuriot

“If you cou call 1t a good eve-
ning," I retorted. *1 find it a singu-
larly unpleasant one myself." And
Ladded, a trifle maliclously: “Have
you got on the track of our friend
the chasseur yel?”

He looked ap me oddly, falling
Into step beslde me. “Not vet,” he
admitted; "1 had hoped that vou
ml’im have some suggestion to
make as to his whereabouts."

"What a hope!" [ retorted bit-
terly, “If the police can't find him.
how can I?" And then, on a sud-
den impulse, | put a guestion in
mr turn. 1 suppose,” [ sald casu-
ally, "you don't happen to know
what the word ‘Amourié' means?™

He pursued his lips, frownin
u\ought!utly. “*Amourié, Tha
sounds llke old Fren¢. tome. It is
not a name, and 1 do not think It
has to do with ‘amour.” It ia more
likely an ancient /orm of 'armu-
rier," an armourer, and it may well
be the name of some street where
such a trade was once plied, That
would mean it ia in an old town.
not here, for a hundred years ago
Cannes was but a fishin village
Monaco, perhaps, or Antibes."

“Man," I said admiringly, almost
wishing that, In spite of Dunning's
advice, | hnd taken him Into our
confidence, “you've got a head on
your shoulders. If there is such a
street. do vou think vou can find

“Naturally!” he retorted, and
then added, looking at me keenly:
“But if 1 succeed, what Is my re-
ward? Have you, on your side no
information vou woult like to

llv{'ma?'

“Listen” | said, “if you can tell
me what that word means—a
phone message (o the Chalet
d'Armour will always reach me—
I, on my side, will meet you this
time tomorrow night and tell vou
overything | know."

He gave a funny, formal little
baw. "It Is o bargain,” he acknow]-
edged.

“It's a bargain," | echoed, and
halted in my tracks "“This is whiore
I turn off, and shaking him
warmly by the hand. | swung off
Into the rue du Dragan

Strange Wilderness

PAUSED, hesitating outside the

villa gate. 1 had already ruled
out the rallings a8 unscalable but
there still remained the alley at
the side of the house. | turned
quickly up the narrow passage.

It was not g0 dark here, for the
nn?n skey was clear overhead, and
a faint glow showed where the
moon would shortly rise | erept
down the lane, seanning the wal]
for some possible foothold and
presently [ found it-—a hole, about
a yard from the ground, where a
great sliver of fiint had been re-
cently dislodged.

I set my fool in It, gripped the
top of the wall, and painfully
haolsted myself 1o the top, and now
I saw that the moon had already

tisen, for a great, lop sided, amber
soup-plate hung low over the
hnuse-top.

[-swung both legs over the wal

1l she comes back, and when she
does, or if you get word from her
rlnf up the Chalet d'Amour.”

“1 will." she said, and then, with
A sort of moan of anguish: “Land
sakes! What will her uncle say
when he hears all this?"

“Let's hope he won't have to
hear it" said L "Keep your chin
u{:. Mizs Chubb, Ottilie's the sort of

rl who'll always land on her
eal” And will. that | made my
way towards the ramp.

ut T was not to effect an es-
eape so easily, for just as I reached
the bar, a gaunt, gaudily elad fig-
ure rose from a solitary table and
laid a hand un my arm. “You are

n a hurry, my young friend?"
sald the voice of René (g'rln.
A Mad Idea

(00D Lord!" sain I, staring at

him. I had as nearly as possi-
ble asked him what he was doing
there, when he should have been
in Italy, but even as I eaught the
worda back, he answered my un~
spoken question.

"I am spending a few days with
a friend at San Lorenzo," he told
me “But ! felt a sudden nostalgin
for my pretty marioneltes here. |
shall return in an hour t. the pas-
taral peace of the Italian country~
tide. Meanwhile, will vou not foin
meina drink?"

"I''m sorry," | sald, *but I'm
slearing out to some place where
there's a breath of fresher air |
dan't like this wind."

He laughed gently. “Our mis-
tral? Now me, [ find it singularly
invigorating. It even makes me
feel a trifle lght-headed "

"Why blame It on the wind?” |
refocted rudely. and with a mut-
tered goodby 1 pushed past him
A sudden. » mh({l idea had struck
me. Tielss was, on his own confes-
sion, going back to 1oin Rakovsky
There would be nc one in his villa
and Dunning had sald our one hape
of catching him was to find the wun
with which he had killed O'Don-
nell. | had done a lot of queer
things in my time. but househreak-
ing was: not numbered among
them. Still, there was no harm In
trying, and no harm done either
if 1 failed.

I turned my steps towards the
rue di Dragon, and as | did so
saw a flery glow like a voleano in
eruption { halted for & moment.
realizing that the mistral must be
driving the flames down the val-
leys, for even as | locked. there
came a greal spurt of Lre shoot-
Ing up into the quiet sky

counted ane. two, three, sep-
arnte outbreaks and mowved on,
thanking my stars that 1 did not |
live in the track of the faming

ruin that must be spreading over
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and ‘dropped on’ all fours on a
pateh of rough grave!

Itwnsan stramiu wilderness of a
place that | landed In, a place of
pearly half-light: and menacing
shadows, of dim tree-trunks that
loomed suddenly up at one. or
broken statues leering down at
one from the shade of some over-
grown palm.

For the fiest time « had a clear
view of the fagade of the house, 8
two-storled structure, with a log-
gia over the porch, supported on
either side by monstrous cupids.
I liked the look of that laggia, and
1 liked atill more the look of the
sturdy, century-old wistarla that
covered the wall below It for the
rugged stem, ns thick around as a
man's call. looked as if it would
stand & ton weight,

L gave it an experimental tug
found it as immovable ns a mclf
and set my foot on the lowest fork
In another minute | had hooked
ane leg over the ralling of the log-
gla and was peering across |t
through the open windows of &
darkened room. There were lon
chairs on the loggia and a sofl
thick matting underfoot. and my
rope - soled eapadrilles made no
sound as | tiptoed furward.

As my foot touched the sill, |
stopped short, every nerve ln my
body tingling, for from within the
room had come a frightened gasp

1 stood there roated to the spot
dismally conscious that. to anvone
inside the room, | must be clearly
sllhouetied agninst the night sky,
And then, with a flooding reliaf
that was almost lidierous, | heard
my name whispered. and the volcs
that spoke 1t was the volee of
Ottille Wills

“Archie.” she breathed. "Archis
Lumsden!"

Next minute she was beside me,
clutching my arm, and even in the
dim lght | could see that she was
badly seared

“Archle!" she said agnin, “Oh,

nd how the deuce did you

thank heaven yvou've come!”

“And
fet here?” | asked. inwardly rag-
ing, for it was one thing to r.‘muilluct

A single-handed search of the
house, and quite another to have
a half-hysterical elr] tagging at

one's heels
“By the same way as vou did, 1

es2” She broke off plancing
earfully over her shoulder, "But,
for mercy's b, be earefull He's
in the ho

"Who" | almoat shouted. and
she flung a im hand over my
mouth

“Havent vou Rot any sense?
Golss Narse.*

(Capyright 1800 Mas Raltmarsh)
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\PPLE CAOP MORE
THAN LAST YEAR
N OREGDN, CLA

PORTLAND, Oet. 11. (—The bu-
reat of azricultural economiss eald
yeaterday Oregon’s apple crop would
be alightly more than the 1087 leval
and Washington's sllghtly leas

An estimate of 8024000 bushels
Was mads on ths Oregon crop; oime
pared with 3000000 last year and n
10-ypar average of 4.500,000. .
Washington may expect 26.5085,000
bushels, comparsd with 30,340,000
Inat yonr and 31071000 bushels for
the 10-year average. The crop for hath

states was expected to be one of the

three amallest aince 1920.

Oregon's estimated pear crop will
reach 4223000 bushels, a8 against
4.550,000 lust year and a 2,010,000 av-
erage for 10 yoars, A similar guin was
indieated for Wastington, whers the
crop may reach 0050000 bushaels
compared with 0.800,000 last year
and 4142000 for the 10-year period.
Waahington's crop was expectad to
be the largeat on record,

Approximately .1.426,000 bushels of
peaches will eome from Washington
trees this yrar. well above 1037 and
10-year average figures. Washingtdh
grape production. anticipated at B,-
100 tons, was slightly above 1007 fig-
ures but alightly under the average.
‘The same waa trun of Oregon's 2400
ton crop,

A bumper prune crop wan foresssn
In hoth states. with Washington pro-
ducing 21,800 lona, Oregon 15000,
both far ahead of former recorda.

Qregen's filbert crop whs estiinated
A1, 2300 tons, slightly under the 1037
ermp hut better than the avernge.
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Oee Mall Tribune Want Ads

8'MATTER POt

and Jane Doe, and sald thelr real
names wolld not bs revealed until
they were called to take the witnesa
stand.

Baker, now an automoblle dealer,
was taken from. hin Olympls home
Inst August 19, driven to a gravel
pit east of town and beaten and
|tortired and threatened with smas-
culstion,

Dy, Berry andmitted beating Baker,
Troy spld, but denied there was kid-

SEEDY SHROL
WTNESSES NAES
IN TUR‘I.U__RE [:ASE ky, e phskpcn, 9¢ Tonpisg) dn

OLYMPIA, Oct. 11.—(AP)—Prose. |BerTe" during the holidsy party.
eutor Smith Troy named 70 permnal Also accused with Bty are Rob-
todny as witnesses for the promacu- | #F¢ H. Snuth, Brady dalryman; James
tion In the Dr. Kent W. Berry kid- | Beddick, Olymplin taxicab driver; and
pap-assault trinl, schediled for mid- | Willlam K. McAloon, former Montse
November. |ano night maralial. All are held in

! ¢ o006 ball,
Thosa hoping through the It of |00 °F 838 all

owner and deputy eounty
is free on #2500 bond. charged
Ba an accessory after m felony,

R0AD T0 JERICAD

JERUSALEM, Oct. 11.—(AP)—Four
bomhs were threwn from the old
elty ramparts of Jerysalem todny at
n convoy of officlal motor onrs In
what was belleved to be an unsuc-
ceasful attempt to assassinate Bd-

BONIBS HURLED ON

1938,
e e e —————————rp,

Harold Bchars, taxfeab company | ward Keith-Roach, British districd
coroner

commissioner’ for Jerusalem.

Two of the bombs exploded o
the Jericho rond, but none of the
four cars was hit. Keith-Roach's oar
was accompanied by two military
eacort automoblles and & police arme
ored car.

Keith-Roach, 53, haa been oome
missioner for the Jerusalem distriot
since 1931.

—,———
Award Insulator Bld
PORTLAND, Oct. 11—{P—Con-
racts totaling 820727044 for 243,888
inaulators to be uked on 540 miles
of electrical traneminsion lines in
Oregon and Washington wers awsrds
#d yesterday by J. D, Ross, Bonneville
dam sdministrator.

e
Ose Mall Tribupe Want Ada

wilnesss to Jearn names of those

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

who attended the Pourth of July | |

party on' Bud Bay, which reaulted SIG'NALS
In the kidnaping and bedting of GUYAS
Ir¥ing Baker, rotired coast guard WILLIAMS

llautenant, wers disappolnted,
Troy listed these witnesses as John

By C M PAYNF
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MY CouGH
IS CURED AN’
THA MEDICINE
15 oNLY HALF

ING §]6NALS, RIGHT END BX~
CGIPNGES HOSTILE REMARKS
WrTH K15 OPPONENT

Nt

'/ ,fr]"I.L. -i—l-tws.

To 4&ET MY FEET
. WET AGAIN AN

HA5 To HOLD PLAY UP BE
' HEAD GURRD ON AEMIN

| 10-10

WHILE QUARTERBACK 15 CalL-

| CAUSE OF TROUBLE BUCKLING

MISSES SI6HAL , ON ACCOUNT OF
BEING Tob BusY WITH MARING
CRACKS AT OPPONENT. CALLS
Y816NALS OVER!"

o BY THE T'ME HE GE15 1T ON
HAS FORGOTTEN SIGNALS
ABRIN

{Copyright, 1938, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine)

TAKES HEAD GUARD OFF IN OR-
DER T0 HERR BEFTER.. LISTENS
To S16NALS INTENTLY p

——=
RUARTERBACK, DISELSTED,
WHISPERS THE PLAY IN HIS EAR,
BALL 15 SNAPPED AND TEAM 15
HROWN FoR USUAL SYARD L0OSS

By HAL FORREST

EQUIPPED

SPECTATORS,

THE NEBBS—A Good Brrgain

JrwArs THAT ONe OF
THE MEMN IM THE
VACANT HOUSE NEAR
THE AIRPOAT |5 NOW
TRAINING A HIGH-
POWERED RIFLE,

TELESCOPIC
RIGHT AT THE
ON THE ANNCUNCER'S
PLATFORM, READY TO
PULL THE TRIGGER
JUST A3 SO0 AS HE
STEPS UP TO TALK TO
THE THOUSAMDS OF

YELLING FOR THE
WINMER OF THE RACE.

e )

HERE

THE
RAC

WiTH A
IGNT‘
IKE

WHO ARE

TOWARD THE
ANNOUNCERS STAND

AND I8
TAILSPIN TOMMY
M PERSON, FOLKS!
THE WINHER OF

TOMMY| TOMMY]
DONT GO ON ...

BUT AT THIS MOMENT,
BEM SHOOT RUDELY
PUSHES TOMMY AS|DE

FATE

I WANT TO
PROTEST
AGAINST.

YOU OLD
ROOSTER!

NOT A SOUL, BEN—BUT SAY,
WHAT nawmwnmm HAVE
YOU THOUSHT OF? | KIN
JUST TELL THAT YOU AN' poc
KILEY'VE COOKED UP

JUST A MINUTE! [ ey

ND. .BY A TWIST OF

. SMOOT WALKS,
INTO THE BULLET
WHICH HE INTEMNDED
FOR TOmMMY , .

By EDWIN ALGER

WELL, BOYS, IM A BIT SLEEPY
S0 | THINK ['\LL CATCH ME A
NAP—|F YOU HAVE TROUBLE
WHEN YOUR VISITORS COME,
), YOU MAY CALL ME

SOMETHIN'! OTHERWISE, NO—

3

WHAT'S IN THE
PELLETS? WE GOT

LOADS OF 'EM, | START
BEN— PRACTICING
LOOKING SAD
AND
DISHEARTENED!

NOT SO FAST,
BOTTLE? SUNSHINE | RUSTY! BUT
LET'S YOU AND

Be 201

HESS

s p1
1

k NOU LOOK LIKE
P | TRYING D GET

-

e

SO NOL GOT LOVE GRIEF .-

OF DOUBLE-PUEUMONIA

YOU WERE
OVER A CASE

—_

MAYBE VOU'RE BETTER QFF W s
THAT WOMAN DIDNT MARRY || '
NOU — AT LEAST, YOURE EvVEN - I
NOU'RE JUST WHERE You ,rf.'“ Ui

STARTED rrROM piair (UL

WIFE, IS UVINIG IN
S25

- |
The bsll Ryadwats
U8 Fai Offes)
1l i

/SEE THAT LITTLE LOVE NEST ON THE |
fHILL .. WELL, [ BUILT THAT _ MY DIVORCED Y

T AND I'M GIWWIN' HER
A WEEKR "ALLEY-MOMEVY'... MARRY
HER anD L GIVE Yyou
YOULL MAKE
TEN and' LU
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ONE PLANE WITH EVERY PACKAGE OF ALLSWEET MARGARINE

-
-

LOOK(T HER .
i WHIZZ THROUSH ) ™o,
THE AR |

ITS A BEAUTY ! AND e
PRETTY 008, BUt YouliL
HAYE A WHOLE FLLLT OF THOSE
PUANES. IM COMFLETELY
SOLD" ON ALLSWEET, AT

THESE PLANES YOU SET WITH ALLSWEET ARE
5 30 DELICIOVS

ne i sich A deliowe pread {
saves o sir k on the food budget

oy

ad for

kven food experfs have been
fooled by this margarine

Many food eiperie have failed to el Al
rweet — the “Guest-Quality” margarine from
spreads that ot more. Allsweet 1t a0 tempt-
ngly delicate and rich in flavor
madde from
American vege-
table ol scientif.
ically mived with
fresh, pastedirited

Wholesome,

»




