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The Characters
Hugo Stern, handsome aurhor,
Wuing on the French Riviera.
Archie Luomsden, myself, Hu-
go's friend.
Ottille Wills, beautiful Amari-
ean eiress.

Yesterday: Gelss murders Hen-
rintta Adamas, and Oftille and lare
locked in the secret room. There
w!],ﬂlli‘l the gun that killed O'Don-
nell

Chapter 39
A Girl Vanishes

TOOK another look at the inert

body on the Aoor. Beside it was
a womaon's handbag, and at sight
of it [ knew in & flash just what |
kind of & fool | haw been.

I snatched it up and tore it open.
There were keys there, as | had
known there would be; the big
Iatchkey of the Chilteau 1a Vague
the Yale of Geiss's front door, an
a smaller, queerly shaped hit of
metal that [ knew without tc!lins
would unlock our prison door an
sot us free

1 whooped with jus
schoolboy and raced down
room to the farther door.

“Come on, Ottiliel” | yelled, and
us she came, | fitted the key into
the little hol: and heard the wel-
come sound of the wards turning
Onc minute later we were drag.

ing open the garden gate, starin
to an outer world that we ha
y dared hope to see again.

The sun was high in the heavens,
1 rubbed my knuckle: across my
heavy lids, and as I did sp, heard
a familinr voice. “May | ask." said
Hugo dryly, “if this has been an
ali-night party? Or were vou
meroly sleeping off the effocts?™

The girl had been clinging, half-
dazed, to my arm, but at the sound
of his voles she wrenched hersel!
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free and, running to him, flung
herself on his breast, twining her
arms round his neck. |

“It's you!" she sobbed. “l knew
ou'd come, but oh, I've been s0

‘r]ginenl:d! Hugo, 1 was so terribly
frightened)"”

He put his arms about her, awk:
wardly, like a man who is half.

raid, and then nudden]r strained
et to him and pressed his lips to

her hair,

“Dearcat,” he said, ve

arest, you're safe now
mwith me.”

1 stood there with my hands in
m,rnot!kel.n. feeling alightly resent-
ful, for, when all was spid and
done, it was | that had done the
dirty work, and he was getting the
thanks. But ufter a minute he
raised his head and grinned at me
in a shamefnced way.

“Sorry, old man!" he sald. “Un-
accustomed as 1 am to public love.
making, 1 lorgot all about vou for
the moment!"

“Don't mind me!" | retorted bit-
terly. “Carry on as long as you like
—but when fou‘re thraugh, 1t
might be as well to get Ottilie back
to the hotel Dunning must be
throwing hysterics by now."

He looked suddenly eonscience-
tricken "You're nl}sohlmlf' right!"”
e declared, "Actually, It's past

elght already. Ottille, my dear,
wa'll have to get & move on, but
Airst, tell me how you got here and
what you've been doing. If I hadn't
run into Fleuriot and heard that
the last he'd seen of Archie wne
when he turned in a purposeful
way up this streel, I might have
been searching for you till Dooms.
day. As it was, [ .wan just ponder-
ing the best way of brenking into
the villn."”
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He looked at me, itartled and
resentful, but made no protest
though his tone, when he spoke.
was a trifle frigid.

“T suppose,” he suggested, “that
the next thing is to notify the
palice nbout that woman's mur-
der?" !

*Well,” | said cautiously, “it de-.
pends what portion of the police
you're referring to, If we report to
the juge d'instruction, he'll be
ubliged to hold his tnquiry right
away: if we tell the commissaire,
he'll want to know how we broke
into the villa, and may feel bound
to arrest us for breaking and enter-
ing."

“Fleuriot, thent" he suggested.

“Fleuriot or no one,” | agreed.

The reception elerk at his hotel
informed us that Fleuriot had not
been in all night. “It 1s possible of
ecourse," he added, “that the gentle-
man has gone to view the confla.
gration!"”

“What conflagrationT” | echoed
stupidly, for the seemingly chronic
condition of the Estérels had for
the moment slipped my memory.

He raised o shocked eyebrow.
“The cape!” he explained. “Tt i8
possible that Monsieur has not ob-
served? Villages are threatened,
boats are standing by to take off
the inhabitants of the const towns,
and troops have been rushed from
Nice and even from Marseille to
fight the f'a.nes, It is » most inter-
esting spectacle.” he added com-
placently, “but a pity that it should
chanee to coincide with the brade-
rie. It will be difficult for aur visi-
lors to witnesa both.”

Back at Hugo's, | had almost for-
gotten the fire, when | saw a sight
thot halted me. gasping, in my
track. The cape itsell was invis-
ible, covered with & great pall of
brown smoke thal stretehed half
ncross the sky, but every other
socond a shower of flery sparks
would shoot upward, followed by
a searing tongue of Aame.

An hour liter we took the rond
again, and during that time the
wholoe town seemed to have wak-
ened to excited life. The main road
was erammed witk jostling motor-
curs, carrying sightseers to the
scene of the fire, and through them,
demanding right of way with
shricking horns, tore greal lorries
packed with troops, shirt-sleeved
and steel-helmeted and armed
with pick and shovel ta fight the
flames

‘Where Is She?

£ S we wormed and twisted our
way towards the Croiselte,
signs of the rival festivity began
to emerge. Flags and bunting Hut-
tered goily on all sides and when
we came 1o the main streetl, it was
to find it closed to traffic by a
whitepainted barrier

Every shop had ils stall outsid
piled with a atrange jumble o
merchandise. The street was a
seething mass of people, and as the
wmv-slm;}s were doing a brisk
trade, | imagined it wouldn't be
long before the fun became fast
amhurunu: but the Crojsette was
still folded in an aristocratic
emptiness, and when we entered
the Carlton lounge, it was to find
Dunning in solitnry possession

He was haggard, crumpled. and
unshaven, and [ felt & momentary
pang of compunction that we had
dallled g0 long before joining him;
but after all, | reflecied, he had
known for some considerable time
that the girl was safle, and could
have made his own toilet, too, if he
had wished, Even ns the thought
eame to me though., his greeting
dispelled it

"Where is she?” ne demanded
stmrpl{) “Holy smoke! | made sure
you'd bring her along with you."
I gasped. “What the devil do you

Mayor Angelo J. Rosal’s special com-

| mittes of ten doggedly rontinusd its

conferences, with another one scheds
uled for this sfternoon, Meyor Lawis,
AFL representative, was reported on
his way hers ffom Houston. Tex., to
ald pesce offorts,

Co

also today
to setk 8 quick end to A strike In
Heattle mgainst two Swayne and Hoyt
vessala, the Point Lobos and Point
Estaro. Almon E. Roth, prealdent of
the Waterfront Employers associstion
of the Pacific coast, sald he would
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Innist on performancs of contracis by 1
all unions which have left the ship In

support of the CIO Marine Engineers |
Beneficial association.
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TAILBPIN TOMMY—Skeeter Isn’t *Foolin' ''|

8

ELIEVING THAT
1S PAL, TOMMY,
HAS BEEM KILLED
BY THE TWO GUN-
il I MEN IN THE OLD
A HOUSE, SKEETER
o | PUSHES JERAY
/ TO SAFETY, AMD
GRIMLY WAITS FOQ
THE ARMED MEMN
AT THE BOTTOM
OF THE STAIRWAY,
: THE PISTOL WHICH
1 | HE HAS TAKE N
1 EROM THE CAPTIVE
THUS HELD TEHTLY
iM HIS HAND
TRAINED UP THE
STARWAY |

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Congratulations!

IDAY, OCTOBER 14, 1938,

SELF-FEEDER
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YIOCTHER DECIDES AE'S Bl6 IMMEDIRTELY DROPS 8PsON
ENOUEH 10 FEED HIMSELF ON FIODR BECAUSE 11°5 FUN
WHH‘?EE gnEts BUSY IKTHE 10 SEE I LAND
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TRIES T0 6ET 5POON BALK
NEARLY UPSETTING CHAIR.,
IN WIS EFFORS

TRIES LIFING BOWL 1O
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MOUTH, 6REATEST TROUBLE
BEING 10 FIND HI5 MOUT

1RIES To EAT Hi5 SRUEL WITH
FINGERS INSTEAD OF SPOON,
EXPERIMENRT PROVING NoT
UERY SUCLESSFUL

FINDS BUSINESS OF FEEDING
HIMSELF PREFY TIRING AND
15 SOUND ASLEEP, WiTH BOWL
IN LAP WHEN MOTHER COMES
' IN-T0 SEE HOW HE'S 6EF(ING ON

BULLY, BEN! | WAS IN
THE OTHER ROOM AND
HEARD EVERY WORD

YOU TOLD HIM—You
RE GREAT!

YEAH, HE WAS GREAT ALL
RIGHT,

BUT WHAT'S THE

IDEA O' TELLIN' OUR SECRET
TO THAT GUY SO HE CAN TELL
THE JIPPEMST WHAT'S
GREAT ABOUT THAT?

YOU ASKED
FOR IT,

YOU pIRTY
KiLLER]

¥ SOMETHING'S

By HAL FORREST

HAPPEMNING
I THAT

By EDWIN

THAT'S RIGHT, RUSTY-
| PREPARED THOSE
PILLS, TOO, AND THEY'RE
EXACT DUPLICATES OF
THE SUNSHINE PELLETS
EXCEPT—

WHAT 2111 WHY,
DAC KILEY AN BEN |
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"Fleuriot?™ 1 echoed, startled ol o
' mean?™ | demanded blankly. “We
;‘;’#ﬁ?;r had he been up to, left her here n couple of hours back

and told her to let you know she

"I don't know," said he, “but his
ear was inches thick with dust, and
he looked as if he hadn't slept for
& week. He asked me to tell vou,
though, that he would be ealling
your bluff shortly. whatever that
muy mean.”

“Well" 1 said, “I'm ready when
he is—but !uklm{ it by and lzrge,
we've certainly had a full night,
Ottilie and 1. We both had the same
Iden of breaking into Gelsa's villa,
and we met on his balcony. Fol-
lewing that, we witnessod Gelss
murdering Henriettn Adams, and
we've been lockea in with her
corpiie for the rest of the night, but
we did, at least. loeate the miszing
gun.”

I Love You A Lot

‘r!{!'i Carlton terrace was empty
when we arrived. As we halted

just inside the door, Hugo turned | D

to the unlinked
her arn

“Sweet” he said, “we're too dirty
and disheveled to Ko through an:
other day without eleaning up, but
there's obvioualy nothing wrong so
far, or Dunning wouw!d be in evi
dence. Will you let him know
vou re
back on s we've had a bath
and shave? After that I want you
o promise not to stir from vour
fonm unti] | give you leave,'

She lnoked at him, and for a mo

girl and gently

ment [ saw a flat refusal trembling | 1060 )

sn her lips; then slowly her ex-
aression toftened, and & second
time ahe reached up and kissed
alm aoftly. "You're a medieval

relle, my precions,” she murmured, | 4

safe, and tell him we'll be |

was safe and well."

“She let me know all right” the
big man answered bleakly. “Sent
me a note saving she was all right
and would see me and tell me all
the nowa aa 2oon as she'd cleaned
up. But no word came, and when
1 went to see her, | found she'd
never got to her rbom; all that
greeted me was Cassandra Chub
running around like a demente
thing. The only consolntion 1 had
was that Cassandra'd had sense
gnoiigh not to alavm the old man.®

He broke off and wiped his wet
forehead. "“Gentlemen,” he said
solemnly, "Ottilie Wills wrote me
hat letter, standing here in the
vestibule, and stepped into the ele-
or W go to her own room, but
never got there, and from that
re's not a soul
seen her again.
ll-porier, who
h you; recep-
er paper o
bov who
(5} t out at her own floor:
1 has sel éves on her
idn’t come down aguin,
’ r or the stairs,
E & room lo-
two hundred
tment= in this hotel,

A end. All 1 eould

tion elerk, whe
write her note
gaw Iy L
A

1satd
broke in

may have
but

fone that,

Higo

‘But you're terribly swoeet, and 1] 5t

lave you guite a lot"
“Hugo,” 1 said, as we turned |

lown the ramp to the deserted |’

Crolsette, “are yvou going ta marry

hat girl?’

“If ahe'll have me” he answered
elf-conscioualy

She’ll have you all right” |

elorted, and added gloomily, “in
more ways than you think!"
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IS CLEAR!

WINGAr AN

LOOK, KIDS! JUST ASK
MOTHER TO START USING THAT
SWELL SPREAD, ALLSWEET,
AND YOU'LL GET A WHOLE
FLEET OF mY
GLIDING MODEL
PLANES/

AT LAST

A SAMIB NOUR
HUMBLE SERVANT,
KARI, HAS ARRWED

WEEKS OF WEARY
TRAVEL

HELLO, AR,
iM GLabd wyou

1 DD YOL BRING

AFTER IT SAFELY TO
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FLYER ORTMAN DEMONSTRATES THRILLING ALLSWEET OFFER

e

Flying Jortion [REEE

1 N

THERE SHEIS... ALL
SET UP IN AJIFFY, &

THERE GODES THE FLYING
FORTRESS. NOW WATCH
THE-POUGLAS DC-3

GEE,..!S
THAT KEEN/

BOY, ST LIKEA
REAL PLANE ! WAITTILL
I TELL MOM ABOUT
ALLSWEET.

Instrscione tovs for
ready-tooset.y
pet with Allimeet Mar

the children—these
es that you

ne

BOEINC And whata “‘find

Allgweet is for thrifty

en many foo
from shreads hat
on hot t
bread Ce
Money-saving ma
Alleweet (s madeol A
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tewrized skimmed milk. Get

an vegetable
| freah, pag
Allswesl uam

| KEEN ABOUT | YOU FOR SUGGESTING

MY 4 ALLSWERT
DIFFERENT Y{ ITS DELICIOUS...AND
EARL ORTMAN \ IS SAVING US
MODEL PLANES! | MONEY. %

GEE, AM BILLY, | THANK

Mothers! One of these sensational planes with each

package of Allsweet—the “Guest-Quality” Margarine

and an Ear! Ortman fast-gliding model
plane at your food store today
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