PAGY._FIGHT

y MAX SALTMARSH

« he Characters
Archle Lumsden, myself, vis-
itpr ta the French Riviera
Ottille Wills, beautiful Ameri-
ean heiress.
Bené Gelss, heod of &8 murder
consniracy.
¥esterday: Breaking into Geiss's
house to look for the murder gun
I find Ottilie already there. Geiza
2 ot home!

Chapter 37
Strange Visitors

AT, In the name of all that's

hner' induced you to come
here?” | demanded “Haven't vou
learned enough Ly this time to
keep out of trouasle?

Even in the hall- lufhl 1 could
see the Nash of anger in her dark
eyes.

“¥You maike me tired,” Ottilie re-
torted in a furious whisper, “Cuth-
bert told me all about how the
servants had gone and Gelss was
staying with Rakovsk_ over in
Italy, and he sald how the one im-
portant thing was to find that gun,
and I though: to myself, if none of

ou had lhe{iumpt on to come and
ok for it, it was about time 1 2ot
busy myself.

1 groaned. "Well," . said, “the
one guestion now s how we can
get you safely out of here—" But
at that instant came a faint but
unmistakable sound. the sound of a
leisurely tread mounting the mar-
ble stairs.

I look round wildly, The room,
as much as I could see of it, was a
bedroom and, from the gilded, ro-
ecoco splendor of the umllhinf
I guessed it to be Gelss's own. It
would be madness to conceal the

irl there. Then suddenly my eye
hted on the giant cupids that
gcted as supports to he outer wall
of the loggis. Behind their wings
on either side was . most merciful
atch of shadow, I eaught Ottille
¥ the shoulders. thrust her into
the angle of the wall, 1 had just
time to flatten myself against the
opposite wall, holding my breath.
when suddenly the lights inside
the room fAoshed on, and Gelss
himsel! stood at the threshold.

A moment he paused, hesitating,
and I saw that he carried a suit-
case in elther hand. He opened
them, set them up against the foot
of!he ilded bedA Then, rs If a sud-

ea had struck him. he
cmssud to the window and stood
looking out

For an awful instant | thought ||

that he had seen us, but after a
pause he turned to the side of the
window. raised his hand, und a
metal sun-shutter rattled down.
shutting off the room.

1 counted ten slowly, then
moved, with infinite caution, to
the shutter and peered through the
slats, and ns 1 did so, with a faint
rustie of silk, the gir' was beside
me, The room inside was clearlr
visible, and in the middle of
stood its owner, a fantastic figure
in yellow shirt and erimson trous-
ers, enguged In the prosaic tisk of
packing.

I soon realized that this was no
haphnzard preparation for n week-
end, for no sopner were the two
baga fllled than thelr owner earried

themn out, returning next minute | d

with another couple. Then he
halted suddenly, staring, open-
mouthed. for the door was slowly
opening

I telt Ottilie's grasp tighten con-
vulsively on my arm, but when the
door opened, all that showed in
the aperture was the stark, uncoms=
promh\inﬁ figure of Miss Henrietla
Adams. There was something eold,
something menacing in the glint
of her greon eyes through the

Insses, and 1 saw Lhe eartoonist

e dn (nvoluntary step back-
wards,

“So," she sald harshly, “you're
gquitting?"

He looked at her, slowly rals-
ing his eyebrows. *I thaught it was
foolish to mive you that key." he
spid softly, “and now | know it,
}ngl business ix it of vours what

‘You're Mad'

SHE st down quietly on the edge
of the bed and looked at him
oddly. “You're quitting,”" she sald
agnin, "and I don't blame you, The
police have been questioning your
gervants and they've run away
The fuge d'instruction has let it be
known thal he no longer suspects
Litmeden, and that means that he

knows you were lying. and it
moans, too, that he suspects you
and Stahl and Rakovsky." She

bent her hands together furiousl
"Why did you ever mention their

names?™ she demanded. "Were
ou mid? And now Noah More
ng tried to kill Lumsden and

fniled. because an Arab earpet-
seller saved Him—"

“An Arab carpet-sellecr?™ he
echoed. surprised. “Are vou sure
of that, Henrietta?"

She silenced him with an impa-
tent jerk of the head, "—and now
the man fram Marsellle guesses
that Ludovie killed Venner and
he is searching the coast for him
That means that tomorraw's plans
are spoiled™

He looked at her. smiling, and
slowly shook his head. "That
means nothing of the sort,” he an-
swored gently, *They have not
found him yet have they! And if
they ecateh him afterwards, there
i$ nothing to connect him with the
affair at Prague™

"Pah!" said she contemptuously
“Will any man allve not tell the
truth to save his own skin? |1
would, 1 tell you, but | hope that
| shall not have to. That is why |

IAve comae to see you tonight. You
all three of vou, have vour way of
excape, bul what is to bacome of
the rest of us? L ftor one. am not
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“Just & minute” he broks in
smoothly, “In that case you had
better tell me where Ludovic ia
now.”

She stored* at him blankly.
Q' Amourlé, of course. Fatma
the message to the chauffeur.’

He gave a short, eackling laugh
“Quite, but the ehauffeur unfor-
tunately lost it before It reached
us, He suspects, in fact. that it was
stolen from him by an Arab ear-
pet-seller.”

"So!" she snid. with a sort of
strangled seream. "The man whe
saved Lumsden, and yet you doubt
that the game is lost! You're mad.
1 tell you—but then vou were al.
ways mad."

e looked at her consideringly.
his head on éne side. “1 am mad, am
I?" he echoed, and there was some-
thing g0 indescribnbly menacing
in his tone that I felt the gir] be=-
side me shudder. "That is not a
very safe thing to say. Bul let i
pass. How much money do vou
want? Ten thousand francs?"

The woman sneered in his face.
“A hundred thousand would
more like it she retorted. “You
can glve me what money you have
in the house. and n check on your
account in Brussels for the bal-
ance,"” She gave s short. harsh
laugh. “And I don't'think, some-
how,"” she added, "that you will
try to stop the check, because, if
you did, [ might feel inclined to
talk, There are a number of in-
surance companies who wuuid be
very giad to listen to me.”

Between Two Fires

E15S sighed, ns one whose falth

Iln human nature has been
rudelg' tried. “How true it is that
one should never expect gratitude

from one's inferiors! But come
then, Henrietta, 1 will give vou
what money | have, and for the
rest, as you so cleverly suggest
there will be a check on my Brus-
sels account—a check that 1 shall
not dare to sto

The woman's eyes had never
left his face, but save for a tight-
ening of the thin lips, she gave no
sign of the effect hiy dintribe had
on her. Now she stood up and mo-
tioned him to precede her from
the room,

“T'm ih & aurry,” she sald, “The
express leaves at midnight, and 1
don’t fancy you want to linger.”

The eartoonist shrugged. smil-
Fnt!y at her, "Still suspi-

he said eh'dingly, "Never
I will keep my
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fear, Henrjetta
word."

He possed ?uuzr.ly from the room,
the waman following close at his
heels, and with a sharp click the
light went out,

“Thank Henven they've cleared
out," 1 sald. “Now I can get vou

nwn‘;
ou wouldn't be 30 silly!" Ot-
tilie retorted sharply. "We're here,
and we lkenow thev'll both be gone
in. five minutes, and then we've
all the night to look for that gun™

“T have.” 1 eorrected her gently,
“Bul first. young woeman, I'm go-
ing to see vou cloar nway.” And ns
| spoke, 1 peered cautiously over
the edge of the baleony But as 1

Id so, 1 experienced o cadden
sinking of the heart, for across the
graveled forecourt below me | saw
A dim shape move, a sinister,
slinking shape that 1 recognized
oniv tao \wlfl

o'te too late,” | said dismal-
I¥. "There's a bloke standing sen-
try down below there"

I heard her catch her breath
“Who is itr"

“A fellow called Noah More” 1
whispered back, "one of Gelss's
erentures. He tried to do me in last
night"” But aven as 1 spoke, | heard
a faint, seufling nolse against the
wall that told me. incredibly as it
seemed, that the repulsive object
below was starting to scale the
house, even & we had done

For an instant | hesitated par-
alysed by the sheer horror of the
situation. It seemed obvious that
yet another of the rats had come
to salve what he could before leav-
ing the sinking ship. but well 1
knew that, anee we were discov-
ored, all three of them, Geiss, the
waoman, and the ereature even now
elimbing up towards us, would
combine together npainst us, held
by a eommon fear and a common
regard Tor their own safety

"Quiet!” I breathed, and bend-
ing, eaught the boattom of the sun-
shutter and gently levered it up-
ward. | gripped the girl's arm and
drew her Into the dark bedroom.

I dragged her out to the land-
ing, shut the door behind me, and
struck a mateh, looking for a key
in the lock, but there was nothing
—only a bolt on the (nside which
waa no sort of uge Lo us

“Take off your shoes!" | whis-
pored. and obediently she slipped
off her beach sandals, while f‘ma
the same: then we cropt silently
on our bare feet down the stairs
But even as we gained the foot of
the siairs, my heart sank. for the

door to .he right which T knew led
lo the dining-room, opened sud-
denly. letting a yellow beam of
Hght out actoss the blackhess of

the hall, and 1 heard Geiss's voice
“80 now vou have your check,
Honrietta, and (f vou will come

with me, | will give vou what
money I ean spare for vour jour-
ney.”

n another moment the preciows
pair would be o ut in 'lho hall: be-
hind me, on the lar . the soft
awish of a ¢l r tald that
Noah More was i3 way down.
and there | was eaught between
two fires with o helpless gir! to
look after

fCanyright 1900 Mas Ballmarah)

Tamorrow: A night of horrer.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, inclosing s stamped envelope for reply.
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Columbus Was a Pleate

Most of the Incldenta of the life
of Columbus—and even the man
himself—are given to auch contro-
voray that historians atudying his
lfe often confuse fact and fletion

Well  credited, howaver, I8 the
knowledjge that Columbus began Nis
True,
he was n mern Ind, but a pirate—
swashbuckling and daring—neverthe-
lesa.

Aftor his sofourn at Pavia Colum- |

bus mturned to Genoa. By his own
statement he was then 14 vears old
He readily Tell in  with John
Anjou, Duke of Calabrin, ‘aa the splco

| of adventure affered by the life of

fde vE-’oERTéPJNELEGG cacTu-s
PRODUCES P LARGER CROP FIR
BCRE THPN ANY OTHER

of |

n buccaneer was too much for young
Columbuns to realst,

The duke war fitting out an ex-
podition to recover pflﬁ.'-FPHIOI'I of the
kingdom of Naples for his father,
Diks Hene, In 1458, It I8 known
to. have been nothing more than n
hand of corsalra bent on a piratical
rdvanture,

This was Columbus’ first voyage.
| Oddly enottgh, on the pame expe-
ditlon was a8 Oreck captoain, also

named Columbus. How the youag
| explorer-to-be fured on this venture
| 1a conjeoturable, but It did Iny the
grotindwork for m life at sea which
was Inter to make Columbus Im-
mortal.
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finds ita favorite home in the dryest
of places—the desert

Cattlemen of the West have found
n delinits

thitat gquencher for enttle. and culti-
vatlon of this hardy plant hrs been

Texns,

the plant was found to produce the
Amazing yield of
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IN SPITE OF THE BEST OF INTENTIONS, THE

PERLEYS 60T THEMSELVES INTO A WRANGLE WHEN
MRS, PERLEY, COMING OUT FROM -TOWN, RODE UP WITH
A FRIEND AND LEFT THE CAR AT THE sfxnon FOR FRED, AND
FRED, COMING OUT A TRAIN LATER, LEFT IT THERE FOR RIS
WIFE AND WALKED UP 5 AND 50 HAD 1o WALK BACR

10 THE STATION T0 @E-r THE CARL
tUnpyrI:ln. 1938, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)
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Cactus Crop
Strange s It seems,

one of the

wetllest plants, the cactus,

usa for the succulent
pear oactus as i fodder and
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illegal, innamucn as federpl employes
were among the reciplents

Chaltman Sheppurd (D, Tex.) spld
the committen found a parallel case
In a letter sent out in 1004 by the

| Pennaylvanin  Republican commitive

over the algnatitre of Senator M
Quay

P, C. Knox, then attorney-genoml,
ruled the clrcular llegal beeause |t
bore the name of & federal officinl
and was sent to federal employes
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| Bullds Minlature Band
PHILADELPFHIA—(UP) —Frod
#l unemployed wood carver, has
bullt an  orchestrn  In minlature
which he synchronlzed with male
1l'mm A phonograph, so that the
amnall musicians appear to be piny-
Ing. Rosal used old tin cans, radlo
parin, dentisia’ Instruments and cop-
| per tublng In making the modet,
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Danger Is Not Over Ye{.I .
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Snoring Disturbs Prisoners
BOSTON—(UP)—State
ficinls nre seoking & woy
¥itle unbroken alumber for rostiess

the warden sald the complaints are
Justified. A plan te segreguts anorers
light-slespers

priaon of-
o pro-

who complain that their
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! ¥ A STRANGE
WIS5T OF FATE,
THE BULLET |NTENDID

THE VERY MAM WHO
HAD ARRANGED FOR
OMMYS ASSA55IHATON,
NONE OTHER THAN
BEN SNOOT, COMET
PILOT, WHO RUSHED
AHEAD OF TAILSPIN
TO THE RAMO MIKE*
TO PROTEST

A DOCTOR, WHO IS
AUMMONED, BRIEELY
EXAMINES
INERT FLYER AND
GRAVELY ANMOUNCES
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