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Forest Fire
[ CAUGHT up with Fleuriot just
as he reached the office.

"You'd better Inform your bu-
reau that Geliss is wanted for one
recent murder. as well as com-
pliclty in the others.” said | perch-
Ing mysell on the table as he
wrestled with the telephone. “He
bumped uff Henrietta Adams last
night In his villa, and ! saw him
do IL"

He gaped at me like a codfish,
receiver ‘n hand. “And may one
ask if you hive any more of these
imermm% details to communis
cate? he demanded bitterly,

“Lots!" said |, grinning down at
him, and added a short résumé of
the events of the night befaore. “But
get on  with your tt:l!.-ph:miniii
man." | finished. "The news wi
keep, and Henrietta, poor soul
“i?lt"mn away. but Geiss can and
will.

Fifteen minutes luter it was all
over. Insiructions were bein
flashed across the length an
breadih of France to hold the yel-
Jow car and its oecupants. We met
In the hall. four worrled, dis-
gruntled men. “Where to look?"
asked Fleuriot, his round, red face
all creased and puckered with
anxiety. “1 have done what | can,
executively. | have ordered the
detention of Monsieur le Baron
Btahl, as swoon as he can be found,
and | do not think he can be far
away; my bureau is requesting the
Italian police to keep an sye on
the interesting Monsieur Viadimir
Rakovsky, and I have given in-
structions for the villa of the mis-
ereant Geiss to be watched until 1
have lelsure to examine the corpse
of Mademolselle Adams. It was in
the room where she lies. was |t
not, that you discovered the gun
which may_have killed the la-
mented O'Donnell? But what a

ity that you were not similarly

ortunate In finding the other gun

with which the poor little Monet
was shot, 1nd the weapon which
struck down Monsieur Venner|"
He broge off to laugh heartily. "1
make the joke, that's all!

“And a very funny joke too," |
eommented dryly, “but in this case
you 'happen to have hit the nall
on the head. The gun which killed
Eve Monet is in the possession of
Mr, Dunning. There are no finger-

rints on it, but T ean tell vou that

e man who fired the shot
Rakovsky's chauffeur. He's dark,
modium-sized, with the first fin-

er of his right hand missing As
or the weapon that killed Venner.
it's a servicenble kind of wrench,
and vou'll find It. and the old
man's wallet. under the loose tile
outside my bedroom door in the
Chiitean In Vague"

I paused for A moment, to savor
to the full the almost ludierous
astanishment that spread over his
face and even as | did 30, » great
light dawned upon me, | sat down
henvily on the nearesc chalr,

"Merciful heavens!™ I groaned.
“Why didn't T'think ot it before?

The Club des Sans Clubs, man!|h

They meet in the cellars under the
chiitenu, Ten chance to one that's
where they've taken Ottilie™

Fleuriot gaped at me, “This elub,
L have never heard of It." he said
dazedly. "But then. it seems to me
I have heard of nothing. .. " But
before he could finich his com-

Inint. Hugo had griope” him by

& arm.

*You'll hear of a iot more be-
fore this night is through.” he re-
torted grimly. “Come on. we're
going to the chiteau”

Night was falling. The sinister
mmoke-cloud had lifted, but to the
west the opal sky was flushed and
angry: we could nol see the
doomed cape, but the wind that
blew strongly down upon us was
fery, and [ breathed a prayer for
any living thing that might be left
In the glowlng furnace that waa
once the Estérels

Into tody

T‘I!E pgardens were dusky and de-
sertod, and the only people
abroad besides ourselves appeared
to ha n party of half a dozen sail-
ors, strolling arm-in-arm a little
way dhend of us 1 wasn't paving
much attention to them, but sud-
denly there wae a chorus of angry
shouts, and above the dark. clus-
tered shapes, | saw a1 arm shoot
high, and the hand at the end of
tho arm held a alittering knife

On a swift. ungovernable |m-
pulse 1 shook myself free of Fleu-
rint's grasp and sprinted towards
the shouting, milling group

In a couple of seconds | was
upan them and knocked down the
knifo. Instantly. they were run-
ning far their llves, scattering Into
the darlcness, all except one.

“Monsieur,” sald the volee of
Jean<Frangoia, dlightly tremulous,
1 thank vou from thr heart That
knife was intended for me”

I gasped. a gagp of shear amaze-
ment. “And what the devil.” said
L "have vou been up to?

He emiled up at me with simple
pride, "It &ns the vacht" he ex-

lalned, "the Rendervous! As
fonsieur Dunnine will have told
ou, | was able to obtain a post on
hoard her as cabin steward, and
when news came that ghe was to
be. ready sl Immediately. 1
fudied it my duty to delay her [
waited until the engineer was on
shore, nnd did a 1iitle work with
a wrench"

“And then?” said 1

“"Monsieur,” he said simply. "1
tear tha! they suspected me, for
they knew [ was no sailor; but
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they did nulhin% 1 think they were
wafching me, biding their time,
for when | asked leave to go on
shore, | was refused, | had seen
nothing of Monsieur le Baron since
yester. aly wamnr‘; but tonight. as
dusk fell, a small boat came up by
our bows, and with much secrecy
he crept on board. 1 could not hear
all that passed, but | gathered that
he will remain hidden on the Ren-
dezvous untll the small hours of
tomorrow morning, when a fisher-
boat will take him over to the [les
de Lérins, This news was so im-
portant that I judged it my duty te
come on shore at all costs to re-
port to Monsieur Dunning, but 1
was overtaken by thess men, who,
under the guise cf friendshi
forced me to stroll slong witl
them. Two, who were unknown to
me, then started an argument—the
excuse for the quarrel and the
knifing, you will understand—and
had it not bean far the arrival of
Monsieur, I should not be telling
this story.”

"F;l'eurlnt," 1 said, "did you hear
L

a

"Cartalnly. We will now, if 7ou
please, Monsicur Stern, proceed In
your car to the poflr:n-atmnn.
where | can make whal arrange-
ments are nenqu.

At the police station Fleuriot re-
vealed himself as & master of swift
action. Before | could realize what
was hlpfenlng. orders had peen

ven, police mobile, reinforced by
the local gendarmerie. had pile
into two cars, and . couple of men
had wheeled out powerful-look-
ing motorcycles into position be-
hind the Hispano.

“It is poasible we shall need ex-
tra help at the chiteaw" he ex-
plained.

We whizzed on tv the quay, Unl-
tormed men hurriedly scrambled
into rowboats, while others trotied
silently nlunr the jetty towards the
dark and silem Rendezvous and
1 knew that it would not be lon
before the yacht was encircle
and her obese owner In safe cus-
tody.

The Second Dour

* A ND now,” sald Fleuriot, set-
tling himself comfortably be-
side me in the tonnear of the His-
pano, “we will have the rest of the
story, if you please, Monsieur
Lumsden; but we will begin at the
end and work backwards for time
is short™
I did as he bad- me, collecting
my scattered thoughts and trying
to give him some coherent account

{s | of what had been, taking it by and

large, the most hectic week of
my life; but before I had got any
apprecigble  distance, the car
turned with a grinding of brake:
into the familiar empty lane, and
next minute we were pulling ug
at the gates of the hotel,

The great building loomed be-
fore us, shadowy, unlighted and
indescribably dreary. The next
minute I had led them through the
lounge and under the curtained
arch to the door with Its battered
poster: “Club des Sans Clubs ™

The door was a heavy slab of
wood, solld and immovable as the
house itself. Fleuriot shook his

on
“T do not ke |t sald he. *“This
door has not been opened for &

eracks—and | fear there are bolts
on the other side. Skeleton keys
are useless against belts; Monaieur

Archee, is there no other en-
trance?"
“There 15" | anawered dubl-

ously, “but | deubt if it will be
any better than this, [t 5 unde
the arches below the terrace.”

“Show us the other door.”

[led the way on acrose the sunk.
en garden

At the farthermosat darkest end
was something that looked Ilke
wood, and as Dunning finshed hiy
toreh on it. | saw that it was in-
deed a decaying, deerepit door, I'
did not seem possible that any liv.
ing thing hac passed through it ir
the last decade, but Fleuriot. step-
ptn{; up to it, gave a sudden. stiflee
exclamation.

“We hove (tI" he whispered
“See, the lock has been freshly
olled and there are .o cobweba!"

He bent to his task. Inserting
first one, then a second fantasth
implement in the rysted lock, ang
agnin, as the wards elicked, Huge
and 1 took n step backward anc
hurled ourselves againat it

There was a cracking nolse, 1
crash of breaking wood, and nex!
minute we shot forward, spraw-
ling, ‘on to wel stone flags, witk
Dunning at our heels and Fleuriot
cloge bohind. 1 got u&\ dnzedly and
looked about me, to find that 1 war
standing in r vast, vaulted place
lit only by a flickering lantern af
the far end At Arst glance the
cellar seemed to be comnletely
empty, and then suddenly 1 saw
erouched against the further wall
» huddled, shuddering form

In one bound | was acroas thy
floor and had him by the throat
"Noah More!™ [ aaid between my
teath. "“Tell me, nan, before |
wring the life out of vou—where
has Geiss taken Miss Wi's?™

His hands feebly pluckea at my
grip on his throat “He has taker
her.” he said, and swayed as i* he
would fall, "he has taken her te
the Eatérels. to the Auberge des
Allousttesa™ And with the words
he fainted dead away in my hands

I turned and looked through the
open door, oul towards the west
where the crimson sky was shol
with darting flames, and as [ did
s0, 1 heard Hugo groan like a mar
in tarment
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply, Reg U. B Pat Of.
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The Cinderella Emperor
Atatlonad In thea Aztec temple of
the great natlonal war god s a
servant, Montertima I, nephaw
Monteziyma I and grandson of A
preceding emperor was busy one day
In 1802 awesping the temple steps,
A messenger Intermupted him; he
had heen elected to rule owver the
mighty Astec emplre, In preferonce
over his brothers because of his su-
perior qualifications both as a soi-
dier and an & pricst
With becoming numility, Monte-
wuma professed his unfitness for the
|
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nasiime the high office.

i Montesuma conducted s series of
af

wars that greatly eniarged the Aztec

sdomain, and it waa he Cortex found

in power on AiTiVing in Mexico In
1519

Fearlng an outhreak of the peo-
ple, Corten held Montezuma as a
watago in the gquarters of the Span-
lards. When the Amtecs attpcked the
Bpaniah, Monteruma wpa asked to
quall them hy speaking from the
wall., Instead, ha was stoned to death
by hin own peopla.
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Lake
Although fed almost constantly by
melting snow, Lake Tahoe, 6275 feat
above sea level, never freezes over,
due to n natural syatem of vertieal

Non-Freezing

circulation. On  the floor of the

iake. the tempemture remalns con-
stant at 4 dogrees Centigrade. Tce
will not farm ordinarily untll the

temperature drops to 0 degrees Cen-

walls in this strange Inke. |

Tomorrow: What was the flrst land
afded to the U, S outside Amerlenn |
shores?

PLANE MECHANICS TO
CAST STRIKE BALLOT

SEATTLE, Oct. 10 —{—A strike
vate will be taken Saturdny by the
| membera of Asronautieal Mechanies®
unlon 781 as result of the union's
rejection last night of A wage pro-
poanl presanted by the Boelng Alr-
plane  company., L. A, Bandvigen,
unlon business agent, sald today,

The union by a voitn of 432 to
88, refused to mccept the proposal
the terma of which wers nol maile
publie,

FOREMAN CHOPS FOOT
IN CCC DEMONSTRATION

BEND, Oct, 10.—{§—"This & how
It should be done,” remarked Robert
Wakefleld, forest service foreman,
Ax he swung an ax for CCC boya
At AN accldent-prevention demon-
rtrntion.

gnshed his foot,

Hia troubles cotitinued. While re-
celving medieal sttention someone
stole & checkbook and 8150 from

The ax slipped from his grip and |

l hiz automoblle.

tigrade, & situstion which never pre- |
|

DISCOVER NEW PLOT
FOR BRAZIL TERROR |

RIO DE JANEIRO, Ort, 19, ——
The ministry of Justice today an- |
nounced discovery of a nvolutlnnu:l'l
plot to assasainate “high authorittes™
and eatablish a relgn of terror In
Brazil. |

The two men now in prison on
changes of participating In the abor-
tive fascist uprising May 11 were
accused of being involved In the new |
plat.

Y, OCTOBER 19. 1938,

FRED PERLEY WAS THE CENTER OF AN ANIMATED
SCENE ON THE STATION PLATFORM WHEN, SEEING
A WOMAN BOARD THE TRAIN LEAVING HER SUMCASE
BEHIND, HE PUY IT ON CPR PLATFORM FOR HER., D15~
COVERING “100 LATE THAT SHE HAD MERELY HOPPED ON
FOR A SECOND To 6Ef HER FORGOTTEN UMBRELLA
)

(Oopyright, 1938, by The Bell Byndl Ing,
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WONDER HOW THINGS ARE
PROGRESSING AT THE JIPPEM
PLACE? LITTLE BIT TOO
EARLY TO TELL, THOUGH,

| RECKON—-
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THE NEBBS8—Want to Buy s Diamond?
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AMD THEY WERE
APPREHENDED BY
HONE OTHER THAN
THAT INTREPID FLYER,
SKEETS MILLIGAN,
AND HIS LITTLE

PARD, JERRY SWIFT!

PIPE DOWN| SNOOT HIRED
THOSE I;l;ses‘rsas AMND
THEY T KNOW US_ .

AMD SHOOTS DEAD. . SO

A MR. JUNIUS
JIPPEM TO
SEE YOU,
DOCTOR~

AHA!
QUICKER'N

| EXPECTED-
WANT TO

GET |N THAT ROOM AND
LEAVE THE DOOR OPEN-
HE WON'T SEE YOU—
SHOW JIPPEM IN,
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