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“Neither would I, Miss Lake,” he
gaid. :

She moved her head slightly and
lifted her eyebrows,

“Ah! Good morning, Mr. Vance.
In the excitement of the moment I
didn’t see you. You are quite

men whom uncle has swindled and
tricked out of rare treasures, who
will be delighted to learn that his
collecting days are over. And you
probably know yourself, Mr, Mark-
ham, that there were many unpleas-
ant rumors after uncle's return from

“1 say, Doctor,” Vance asked lan-
guidly; “would it be unprofessional
if you look at the body?"

Doremus spun around.

“I'm going to look at the body”
he snapped. “I'm going to dissect it
—I'm going to give it a post mor-
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self after death, . . I fear you
simply must eliminate the suicide
theory.”

prematurely faded.
tired—from trying to look bright and
happy—when
and
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was doubtless remembrance of a long
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porcelain In a silk nest, which was
of no use to any human being, gave
him a greater thrill than I would
get out of beating Bobby Jones. I
don't think uncle killed himself."

But neither Mr. Markham nor Ser-
geant Heath agrees with us. They
are quite ready to dismiss the case
as sulcide,”
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ing from the house.”

“l wouldn't be surprised.”
blew a long ribbon of smoke toward

She

that It's sulelde?”

Doremus sighed impatiently.

you'd say murder.,"

“I'm a doctor, not a detective,”
Doremus returned acidly. “The
guy's dead, with a bullet hole in
his right temple. He's holding a
It's the kind

and the door was locked on the in-
side. The rest of it Is up to you
fellows in the homicide bureau. If

can draw your own conclusion.”

bolt doors, either,” Vance returned.
Markham turned, with slightly

at the
clutching the revolver tightly?"
“He's clutching the gun tight, all
right,” With difficulty Doremus
bent Coe's fingers and removed the
revolver, taking grest care not to

ly inspected the weapon. Then he
dropped it in a large pocket hand-
kerchief, and placed it on the blot-
ter.
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