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1By MAX SALTMARSH

Chapter 48
The Clouded Moon

I FELT wildly In my pockels for
the matches that were not there,
and as I did so, heard Hugo swesar
sharply. Next moment a darker
shadow hurtled past me and
through the window,

1 sprang after it, heard a chok-
ing gasp from somewhere below
me In the darkness, and recog-
nlzed the volce as Fleuriot's.

“What's happened?” 1 called,
and Hugo answered from behind.

“He landed me one fwith the
knife and got away.”

“Badly hurt?" I asked anxiously,
and he answered impatiently:

“No, no. Only the wrist
after him, man, for oity’s sake!
But as he spoke, a sudden flare of

ght from a pocket-toreh cul
across the room, and | saw Dun-
ning's anxious face peering in and
behind him Fleurlol, doubled up
mi‘lh pain and hugging his waist-

e

I turned to Dunning. “Which
way did he go?" 1 demnnded

“Out there some way," he an-
swered dolefully, “and 'hnl mad-
man slipped his leash and made
after him. But | wouldn't worry,
Archle," he added rather anxlous-
ly. “There'll be time enough to
laok for them when we're stralght-
ened up here"

*You can do the stralghtening,"
I retorted and with one boun
was through the winagow and run-
ning across the yard.

As [ turned out of the ‘qnuwny
the hot wind lashed my face. and
I halted a moment, holding my
brealh Now the fire was hall-way

down the valley, driven by the|®
frantie wind, Death and destrue-
tion were ]eupin dawn upon us,
and [ could not belleye that any
living thing could have been
;:trund enough to ventire through

Get

[ turned to find Dunning at my
slbow. “Any sign of them?"
“None.” said L “They must have
gone the other way." T broke aff
suddenly and clutehed his arm. “1
was wrong Look there!” And [
ointed upward to where, a little
o the right. on the fringe of the
I'Ier)' torrent roaring down the val-
ley, a dark shape pranced its way
u \sl'Iard towards the tree-fringed
ne.
{‘he hig man ﬁnspcd. “That's one
of them all n(;z 1" ha commented

bitterly, "And what's more, he's
ot the roFa 1 tied him up with,
ea Il tralling behind him? But

whnt":';"hn heading for and where's

a1 don'l. know," | answered hope-
lessly, “but see here, man. If we
want to get out of here unginged.
we'll have to get a move o™

We packed them into the car,
Hugo silent and irritable, nursin
his bound wriat, Ottilie pale an
suddenly withdrawn inte herself,
and Fleuriot still rather green
about the gills. I took the wheel
this time, with Dunning besilde me,
and turped the ear up the track
on the way we had come. Bul now
that we had our backs to the fire.
the night was dark, and it was un-
ecommonly difficult to keep to the
road. Half-way up the slope I
halted, feeling rather than seeing

I turned to Dunning, letting the
body slip 10 the ground, and saw
o my gnrrnr that Ottille stood
fust behind me, her eyes dark and
frightened, and behind her, Hugo
and Fleuriot.

“There, lies the greatest cartoons
ist of his nge,” Fleuriot announce
quietly. “But 1 could wish that he
had not landed with such force on
my abdoman!"

Hu;zo gave a short laugh
“You've all played your parta
most nobly,” sald he, “except me.
I appear to have filled the role of
the clown in the circus who takea
the knocks and looks foolish. but
it seems !u me it's time we Rot a
move on.” He gripped Ottilie with
his free hand,

She looked uF at him piteously.
“But Hugo—"" she began, and then
suddenly her exnn‘ssmn hardened.
“Oh, well,” she said, "It it's foolish
to have saved my life, I've nothin
morn to say. Come on, then, let’s
RO 1

But I lingered, for there was
more to bes decided than that
Geiss's hody could not be left alone
on the hillside, neither could we
find room in the car for the whole
party, Someone had to stay behind,
and I had a feeling that that some-
one would have to be me.

But Fleurjot had sensed my
thought. “No, no!" he said sharply
“It Is ] that must stay. It is my
duty. 1 will remain here very

leasantly with the cnrp.n.c and the
F atle, and you wili send & car
back for me {’v om Le Trayas. See,
the wind has shifted—an the fire
[ | will sprend no mare.”

I looked up and sav that It was
true. Even as | turned back to him,
the first drop of riin struck cool
against my check.

‘To Have And To Hold'

LL the same” | sald dubl-

ously, "1 don't like leaving
you here alone—" bul he cut in
sharply:

‘Onee more, | insist! It la m
day's work, and, furthermore,
feel there {2 a little something that
should be adjusted between two
members of our party."

I glanced over my shouldsr
Ottilie was already sitting stiffly
in the back of the car, with an ex-
pression that said she didn’t mind
who sat next to her so long as it
wasn't Hugo, whilt he, on the other
hand, was standing stiffly aloof,
nursing his wounded wrist and
staring gloomily out over tha
valley.

“Aﬂ right,” | said rcsmnadly
“I'll go, but 1 think you've chosen
the easler job."

The trip back was a simple mat-
ter, onee we had located the track,
far the fire was dying and it was
comparatively easy tosce the road,
We cime to Le Trayas In the gray
light of dawn to find that the street
wis empty, save for one car which
held my attention as we drew up
at the barrier.

In the tonneau Ada, disheveled
and wild-eyed, ¢lung to the arm
of an impassive but gray-faced
Virgoe Wills. It was Ada who first
eaught sight of us, and with some-
thing between a sob and a scream,
she serambled from the car and
came running towards us; but
quick ps she was, Dunning was
quicker. He was out of the His-
pano in a flash, meeting her half-
wiy and gathering her into his
ATINS.

We were all on the road now,
and as [ turned to speak to our

that the gglng was rougher than it
should and Dunning clam-
bered out and Aashed his toreh on
the ground ahead,

“No road here” he announced,
"and no road any place that I can |
e

End Of A Cartoonist

GOT out wearlly. “There's

nothing for 16" I told the silent |
pocupants of the tonneau “We
ean't take the car blind neross
sountry, Dunning and | will Have
1o foot it till we hit the trail"

We sot off, scrambling upward
over uneven tussocks of gross,
heading, as far as we could, to the
right, where the path must lie;
but there was never a sign of it,
and presently we were up among
the pine trees.

Dunning suddenly gripped me
by the arm. “Look therel™ he
whispered, his voice 1h1}unj:

We were standing on the edge |
of a little clearing on the very erest
of the slope. The amoke had
thinned away; the moon was shin-
ing Attully through the elowd-
wrack, and by its light I saw, in
the center of the open space. a|
small stunted oak. But it was not
the tree that held my gaze. but
the figure that dangled, grotesque-
1%, from 1t lowest bra and the
second figure, gaunt and gangling
that pranced and capered before
it

1 took 10 my heeld across the |
elearing, with Dunning close be.

hind me. and the dancing creature
made no effort to eseape, but sitdied
neéarer instend

“You see’" sald Noah More, and
Riggled fooliahly. "1 Have ne

what vou came out to do—I have
hanged him "

1 ripped out my clasp-kn
hacked through the
the ghastly Naure, bt
limply into my ar
we wore too latea
dead—dend, I th
and heart«fa
!ure he had hung
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friend the lieutenant, trying to
make him understand that
wanted a car al once to take me
nek to Fleuriot, | felt Ottilie pluck
at my sleove.
“*Archie"”

she whispered, “do

you think that Hul..u realizes he's

Roing to marry me?

I hesitated, ™1 believe somethin
of the sart Has occurred to him,
Panswered cautiously

“Then," said she, '
sake, make him do
nhout it quickly!"

[ eronsed to Hugo and touched his
arm. “Old man." | said, “the Prayer
Book savs ‘to have and to hold,
but in thin case i1's the lntter verk
that matters. She's waiting for vou
to kiss her, and 1 ¢an't get back te
Fleuriot till I've seen you do it
Almost as the words left my
mouth, he had swing round to ber
his arms wide, and in another sec.
ond they had closed about Mpr

drove back through the
scorched and smoking countryside
with an Ingulsitive soldier beside
me and o taclturn gendarme in the
rear, and as 1 drove. | feltl singu-

Inrly lost and lonely r..: it seemed
this t, i all this welt
and giving in marriage,
no place ieft for me But w)
saw Flouriot squatted philosophi.

'for mercy’s
something

cally under the blnated oak. | knew
then that thore was still a worlé
of me tangled
the st trings
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Tulane's First Coach

If T L. “Nervy”™ Bayne, Tulane Uni-
verslty's firat football coach, had rar- |
ried the hall during
with Loulsinos State, tiobody would
have been very much surprised. |

Hayne, it geoma, did noarly r\:nr)‘-:
thing but Ilnvent the game in prepa-
ration for that firat grewt football
cinsale of the South in 1893

Totay the Tilane {ootball squad
uses an avernge of 200 footballs dur- |
Ing A mMpale season — but In 1863
Bayne owned the only fooihall In
Lanlsinna

Bayne had starred a

Yala in the
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DOG WITH RABIES

REDWOOD CITY, Cal., Oct, 23 P
Another mad dog WME nine jx

Henlth  Direptor Oharles © |

Lhe flrst game *of making the southern state

resary—he it

| TAI.LBPIN TOMMY An Invita

Phl--
25-4ear-old parrat >
of 1he late Harry Houdini,
D THE Lock
OF HI% CPGE AND ESChPED/

= Hollywood, July, 1933

ma icidn, Peks

THE BLAC

AND BLUE
NILE R

A

GELECTED A FIELD PND

| 1880' nnd brought back to hia na-

e Loulstana a {lrst-hand knowledge
of the game, plus an Inspired divam
foot-
mll mipded

As conch of Tulane, he cast about
for n jikely rival; In Baton Rotge,
Loulsiana Siate locmed as a good
proapect, He conched the Bavou Ti-
gord, and whipped Into shape a ault-
abln rivnl for ‘Tulane

Next he had to find a playing fleld
billd & set of goal polts hnd mark
MI-the vard atzipes. A yell was pnee-
ented one. The team
needed uniforms—he deslgned them

O T ForM
HE WAITE NILE]

A |
BRICK CAIMNEY
We STOLEN/

=Fssey, Eﬂg/a'/raf 7

WNE -=
u/afr.es f ?fsféobai/ codc
V60 COACHED His 0PPOH£'H7? for THE
FirReT GAME WITH Lol ISIANM STATE,

HE INVENTED P YELL, CHOSE TULANE'S Colors,

MANPGED TICKET 2pLES PND UIMPIRED THE GhME-

TheN Whs GIVEN A GREEN UMBRELLA
FOR HI& SERVICES]

BUILT GobL Posts,

The [first fans would want to wave
| Tulane school colors — thers wern |
none, s ha picked olive and biue, |

On November 23, 1663, he pitted his

;twa teame agalnat eash other—and
| timplred the game. Bafore 2,000 plo-
nopr  ropters the Tulane  Green
Wave swept over the Bayou nnyp..
A4-0.

For his splendid services, Bayne Wi |
rewarded with the gift of a green silk
tmbrelln, which he lost the nest
day. .

What three  notortous
AT Eangs were composed on-
tirely of rousins®

them to administer Pantour
trentments for rables

loonte
Dr, fillm sald 4 repoart fram the
nive of California laboratory
llnuml Illr-

dog had rabios

ita victims Tuesday and Wednesins

PORTLAND, Oct. 22—{—A mad
du the Gist vietim of rablea sinew
I o .‘n! of the year, bit two young-
sters and 1 the Ockley

Green grads school yes iny

The |
animal disd Isat night after biting |

The |
Janitor was nipped when he rushed |
| clans anld today aa he attempled hmu' to protect the children

Neck Broken,

BEDDING. Cal, Oet. 22— P —
| Harold M. Jenkins, Mineraville pchnol
teacher, died of & fractured neck

iffered when he fell from a hotsl
mcond-story window here Iast night

S S
Court Asplranis Cross
GRANTE PASS. Oct. 22 (A%—Chiet
Justice Henry J. Bean and Clrcuit
Judge Hosard K. Zimmerman, both
aspiring for the same state supreme
dourt pasltion, crosséd southern Ore-

Fon campaign tralls hero today.

tion, .. to A[Ivemura!

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

AHOUGH HE WAS ONLY IN THE
SHRIMP FULLER. WA$ THE HERC

HAD JUST NOTICED SLEAMI
1o-21

LoT OF THE BOWS WERE HOME WITH COLDS, LITTLE
MOWN THE OPPONENTS' STAR HALFBACR WHO SEEMED

OFF FOR A CERTAIN -TOUCHDOWN . SHRIMP NEVER LET
ON THAT HE WAS ONLY DIWVING FOR A NICKEL THAT HE

(Oopyright, 1938, by The Bell Syndicsts, Inc)
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BARRY OF THE ODAST
AR PATROL |

“IT HASHT Y
BEEM THAT
wAY |ATELY
THINGS HAVE

FROM WHAT (VE HEARD
THE COAST SUARD AIR
PATROL IS ABOUT
AS EXCTTING AS
ANYTHING | -n-Clw
OF, LIEUTEMANT
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THE NEBBS—Protection?

. AND WHEN JUNIUS JIPPEM

THE SUNSHINE PELLETS,
DR. KILEY ALMOST THREW

OFFER MONEY FOR

OF THE OFFICE!

IS DOC KILEY A REGULAR
GUY OR AIN'T HE? AN
NOW, ON ACCOUNT O
HAVIN' SOME SPECIAL
INFORMATION MYSELF CUP
AN EAR, PAL— cUP
AN EAR!

a

% t-, AN, L

" HOMW! WOULD
AND YOUR FRIEND

A
OVER SOME OF
THE KEYS AL |

YOou

FLIGHT

HAD A CALLER THIS
AFTERNOON— NO
NOT A CALLER—JUST
A PAUSER — WILFRED
JIPPEM!

SHOOT,
RUSTY!

$y EDWIN ALGRR

TAUNTING —Y'SEE,
WHILE HE WAS YANM-
YANHIN' AT ME, HE
DIDN'T KHOW DOC KILEY
WAS GIVIMN' HIS OLD

OH, HE JUST WANTED
TO DO A LITTLE

MAN THE GATE!
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By 80L HESS
So wou N /A M COP GETS WISE TO N\ AND ILL WEAR PLAIN CLOTHES .
AROUT ENERYTHIN' . IT'S QUIET NOW . \ (1 GOT A NEW SUIT . SNGLE-BREAST |
f\\uo._”«- VERY UTTLE TRAFIC AND 1 QOuULD ) SV DONIT LOOK A BIT COPISH .
) GIVE YOU MOST O MY TME AauD/ L PUT MY STAR ON ™Y SUSPEND-
L MAKE IT SO CHEAD YouU'LL (E.-.S AND YOU Cax] GIVE ME A 3
- —
BE ASHAMED OF YOURSELE — { COUALE DOUAR '
WHEN NOU Py ME L | FELEO SOME 5
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