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SYNOPSIS 

Philo Vance, expert In solving 
•crime mysteries, investigates the 

supposed suicide of Archer Coe. Dis- 
trict Attorney Markham and Vance 

go to Coe's house. They find Wrede. 
a friend of Coe's, there, also Signor 
Grassi, a guest. The door of the 
death chamber is bolted from the 
Inside. They force it. Coe is clothed 
In a dressing gown, but wears street 
shoes. Vance says it is murder. The 
medical examiner says Coe had been 
dead for hours when a bullet en- 

tered his head. He had been stabbed. 
The Investigators find a wounded 
Scotch terrier in the house. Vance 
declares the animal should prove an 

important connecting link. Gamble 
says Brisbane Coe, Archer's brother, 
left for Chicago the previous after- 

noon, but his dead body is discov- 
ered in a coat closet in the Coe home. 
Vance Interrogates the Chinese cook, 
Liang, and afterwards finds a bit of 

— porcelain from a Chinese vase, with 
"blood on it. Brisbane died from a 

stab in the back, as did Archer. 
Heath brings in the dagger which 
killed both men. Vance, searching 
Brisbane Coe's coat, finds some 

waxed thread attached to a bent pin, 
and a darning needle. 

CHAPTER VI—Continued 
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“What have you found?” demand- 
ed Markham. 

Vance held out his finger. 
"Blood!’’ he said. "And that vase 

was also near the davenport, only 
a few feet from where the Sung 
Ting yao stood. Both vases were 

used In this devilish plot. ... A 
subtle conception—but the plan 
fell to pieces—” 

“See here, Vance,”—Markham 
spoke quietly, trying to curb his an- 

noyance—"just how were those 
vases used? And where did the 
blood on them come from?” 

"As I see It, Markham, those two 
Ting yao vases were used to divert 

_ suspicion from the real murderer 
and to focus It on another person; 
and they were employed as symbols 
In order to create a false motive.” 

“You mean we were to regard the 
crime as being connected with 
Archer's collection of Chinese ceram- 
ics?” 

Vance nodded. 
“I feel sure of it. But in just 

what way I don’t know. It would 
probably have been perfectly clear 
If there had not been a gross mis- 
calculation on the murderer’s part." 

“We were, you think, supposed 
to find the blood In the vase? Where 
did that blood come from?” 

"From Archer Coe's body!” 
Vance’s answer sent a chill up my 
spine. 

But tnere was uo external bleed 
Ing," Markham reminded him. 

‘True.” Vance leaned aglnst the 
back of the davenport and lighted 
a cigarette. “But there was blood 
on the dagger when It was with- 
drawn from between Archer’s ribs. 

As I see It, Markham, the 
bloody dagger that killed Archer 
was thrown Into the fragile Ting 
yao vase that was on the table 
there, In order to Indicate—by a 

subtle and devious symbolism—the 
motive for the crime. But the steel 
and gold of the dagger broke the 
vase—It was of almost eggshell deli- 
cacy—and so the dagger was then 
placed In this other Ting yao. In 
clearing up the broken pieces of the 
first vase, the murderer overlooked 
one small fragment.” 

“But why the substituted vase?” 
“In order that no attention would 

be attracted by the glaring absence 
of the original one. If a valuable 
'ling yao were missing, It might in- 
dicate another motive for the crime, 
and that motive would have con- 
fused the Issue and diverted atten- 
tion from the person the murderer 
wanted us to think was behind the 
crime." 

“That’s all very well, perhaps," 
Markham returned dubiously; “hut 
we did not find the dugger In the 
other vase—” 

“It was taken out and used to 
kill Brisbane.” 

"By the murderer of Archer?” 
"Unquestionably. No one else 

would have known where the dag- 
ger was.” 

“But, Vance, that theory doesn’t 
fit the facts. The sergeant found 
the dagger upstairs In Archer’s 
room—with the door bolted on the 

\? inside. And Archer died hours be- 
fore Brisbane was stabbed. Why, 
If the same person killed both of 
them, didn’t he replace the dagger 
in this vase? Archer was already 
dead, and Brisbane was killed down- 
stairs. Why should the dagger 
have been in Arctier’s bedroom 
chair?" 

Vance smoked unhappily for some 

time before replying. 
“That’s what I can't make out," 

he admitted. "Brisbane was not 
stabbed until hours after Archer. 
Ths murderer could have been in 
Philadelphia by the time Brisbane 
was afabbed. lie certainly wosldn’t 

have tarried here for several hours 
after disposing of Archer. The only 
explanation 1 have is that the mur- 

derer. after killing Archer und plac- 
ing the dagger in the vase, returned 
to the house and killed Brisbane, 
too.” 

"Then, I ask you,” the sergeant 
broke out, "how did the dagger get 
in the bolted room?—and who put 
the bullet through Archer’s head, 
and why?” 

"If 1 could answer those ques- 
tions, Sergeant," Vance told him. "1 
could solve this whole insane prob- 
lem.” 

At this moment Wrede came dowu 
the stairs and walked past the li- 
brary to the front door. 

"Oh, 1 say, Mr. Wrede," Vance 
called out. “Could we speak to you 
a moment before you go?" 

The man turned and came Into the 
library. His face was Hushed and 
there was a sullen, angry look in 
his eyes—a look almost murderous. 

“You saw Miss Lake?” Vance 
asked pleasantly. 

The man gave a Jerky nod. 
“And since speaking to her," 

Vance pursued languidly, “do you 
still feel that you have no sugges- 
tion to make as to a possible perpe- 
trator of this double crime?” 

A shrewd light came Into the oth- 
er’s eyes, and he hesitated for sev- 
eral seconds. Then he said: 

“Not at the moment. But it might 
be well If you temporarily concen- 

trated your investigation on Mr. 
Grassi. I have Just learned that 
Archer Coe had agreed to sell him 
a considerable section of his collec- 
tion.” Wrede hesitated. Then he 
added: “It may Interest you to 

know, Mr. Vance, that my engage- 
ment to Miss Lake hns been 
broken.” 

“Most distressin’.” Vance gave 
his attention to his cigarette. “But 
what could Archer’s willingness to 
dispose of part of his collection have 
to do with his death? Even had 
Archer consented to dispose of cer- 

tain pieces in the hope, let us say, 
of acquiring others, I still can’t see 

what Mr. Grassi would have gained 
by his death.” 

“Archer may have regretted his 
decision after he had committed 
himself. .” 

“I see your point, Mr. Wrede,” 
Vance interrupted coldly. "But what 
of Brisbane?” 

“Could not Brisbane’s death have 
been an accident?" 

“Yes — quite." Vance smiled 
thoughtfully. "I’m sure it was an 

accident—a most unfortunate acci- 
dent. I>ast night was filled with the 
most amazin’ accidents. But I 
shan't keep you from your lunch 
any longer.” 

Wrede bowed stiffly. 
He had no sooner closed the front 

door behind him than Vance called 
Gamble from the hall. 

"Gamble, will you ask Mr. Grassi 
to come here.” 

Gamble went out, and Vance 
turned to Markham. 

“I suspected from Wrede’s man- 

ner that he had found his Latin ri- 
val with the young woman. There 
was probably a most painful scene, 

A Look Almost Murderous. 

and poor Wrede was given his 
conge. It's very sad. He doesn't 
like Grass!—he doesn’t at all like 
him. Hut I doubt If be really sus- 

pects him of killing Archer—though 
I’m sure Wrede doesn't put it be- 
yond him—'* 

"Then why the Insinuations?" 
"More subtlety, Markham. Wrede 

thinks that, If we turn our atten- 
tion to Graast, we will push past 
the straw man, so to speak, and tlnd 
somebody else." 

"Whom, In the name of heaven?" 
"MUs Lake, of course. Wrede 

has become vindictive and bitter, 
My asking him about Misa lake as 

a possible suspect put ideas In his 
head—he knows of the acute an- 

tagonism that has always existed 
between her and Archer. Therefore, 
when he was humiliated a moment 
ago In front of Grnssl, he turned her 
over to us, as It were, with Grassl 
as a smoke screen.” 

Grass! entered the library. 
"I understand, sir,” Vance ad- 

dressed him, "that Mr. Archer Coe 
had consented to sell you certain 
Items from his collection." 

“Yes,” the Italian replied; "that 
Is true. I Informed Mr. Wrede of 
the fact a moment ago. My reason 
for so doing was that Mr. Wrede 
practically ordered me out of the 
house—on the strength of his en- 

gagement to Miss Lake, I presume— 
and I Informed him that my busi- 
ness here was not completed Inas- 
much ns a considerable part of Mr. 
Coe's collection belonged technically 
to me. It wns necessary for me to 
remain to arrange for packing and 
shipment.” 

"And what did Miss I^ake say?" 
The Italian seemed loath to an- 

swer, but at length he said: 
“Miss Lake broke off her engage- 

ment with Mr. Wrede. And then 
she asked him to leave the house 
and remain away.” 

"1 say, Mr. Grnssl”—Vance spoke 
suddenly—“do you think that Miss 
latke killed her uncle?" 

The Italian stared at Vance. 
“I—I—really, sir, I—" 
“Thanks awfully for the effort,” 

Vance remarked. "I can quite un- 
derstand your feelings. Rut I should 
like to know why you didn't tell us 

before of Mr. Coe’s agreement to 
dispose of some of his collection to 

you. Was the agreement written 
or verbal?” 

“Written.” The man renched In 
his pocket and handed Vance a fold- 
ed paper. "At my request Mr. Coe 
wrote that letter to me yesterday,” 
be explained. “I wished to cable 
the news to Milan." 

vance unromen tne letter ann 

read It, with Markham, Heath and 
me looking over tils shoulder: 

“Signor Eduardo Grassl, 
"Dear Sir, 

In confirmation of our recent 
conversation, I hereby agree to 

sell to you, as a representative 
of the Museum of Antiquities at 
Milan, the following pieces in 
my private collection: 

Then came a detailed list of forty 
or fifty Items, including many of 
Archer Coe's most famous and val- 
uable specimens of Chinese art. The 
date at the head of the document 
was October 10. 

Vance put the letter In his pocket. 
"We shall keep this for the pres- 

ent," he told Grassl. "It will be 
perfectly safe, and It will be re- 
turned to you anon. The authori- 
ties may wish to refer to It" 

Grassl bowed In polite acquies- 
cence. 

“And now,” Vance concluded, “I 
shall again ask you to wait In your 
own quarters until we send for you." 

Grassl went out, with obvious re- 

lief. 

"Sergeant," Vance said, "could 
you get me a sheet of that note pa- 
per on Archer Coe’s desk? And his 
fountain pen?" 

The sergeant went upstairs and 
returned shortly with the paper and 
the pen. 

Auer an luspecuun vuuce sum: 

“It Is certainly Coe’s note paper; 
and Archer’s pen wrote the letter. 

Most significant.” 
He returned Orassl’s letter to his 

pocket and went toward the front 
door. 

’’Cheer up, old dear,” he exhorted 
Markham. ‘‘It’s not nearly so black 
as It seems. The clouds are begin- 
ning to disperse. We have all the 
data now and It’s simply a matter 
of arranging them and Interpreting 
them correctly.” 

“I wish I could feel so optimis- 
tic," grumbled Markham, following 
Vance Into the vestibule. 

Vance halted and, turning, re- 
garded the perplexed Heath. 

“Oh, by the way, Sergeant,” he 
said; one or two little favors— 
there’s a good fellow. Will you 
check up at once on the—shall I say 
alibis?—of Miss Lake and Signor 
Grass!7 And you might give this 
house another search. I’m dushed 
Interested In a blunt Instrument 
that might liuve been used for strik- 
ing Archer and the wee Scottle. I 
noticed that in the fire set In the liv- 
ing room everything was Intact in 
the rack but the poker.” 

Heath nodded. ”1 get you. sir. If 
there’s a poker In this house, I’ll 
lay hands on It." 

“Stout fella!’’ Vuuce continued 
toward the tront door. 

"And speaking or dogs, sir," Heath 
added, "that guy Wrede told me he 
was very fond of the animals. 
Owned one before he moved." 

“Ah!" Vance paused. "Did he 
mention the breed?" 

“It was a Doberman Pinscher," 
Markham Informed him. 

"Now, that's deuced Interestin’, 
y’ know," Vance murmured. “He so 

good. Sergeant, as to have the bolt 
on Arcner's door fixed while we re 

lunching. I’ll want It tn perfect 
working order when I return." 

The sergeant grinned broadly. 
“So that’s on your mind, la it? 

Sure, I’ll have It fixed." 
We walked through the Invlgoraf 

lug autumn air to n small French 
restaurant In West Seventy second 
street near the Drive, Vance talked 
at length of dogs in generm and of 
Scottish terriers In particular. Kin 
ally he suilled waggishly at Mark 
bam. 

"1 know I'm boring you. But 
you’ve been thinking much too 
strenuously ail the forenoon. Your 
brain needs a little relaxation —and 
wbat could be more soporific than 

my cackle about dogs? And 
while I’m on the subject, I want to 
tell you, Markham, that the little 
wounded Scottle Gamble discovered 
behind the library portieres Is a 

beautiful specimen of what a Scot- 
tle should be. Poor little devil. I 
think I’ll phone and see how she's 
getting along.” 

He went out and returned short- 
ly to the table. He looked more 
cheerful. 

"The doctor says she’s not a« 

badly hurt as he thought at first. 
She’s eating. No fever. Be pretty 
normal by tomorrow.” 

He took a sip of wine. 
"And that means that I’ll he 

pretty busy tomorrow. I’ll have to 

"I Can’t See the Connection," Mark- 
ham Began. 

visit the American Kennel club and 
perhaps Interview a few Scottle 
Judges." 

“I can’t see the connection—’’ 
Markham began. 

"But there Is a connection," In- 
sisted Vance. ‘‘It Is uo coincidence 
that a wounded dog Is In a strange 
hostile house at the exact time of a 

murder. And It’s reasonable to ns- 

sume that It was admitted to the 
house by the murderer, either acci- 
dentally or for a purpose. In either 
case It will be a definite clew. The 
ownership of the dog—and especial- 
ly the uddress of the owner—will 
give us something pretty definite to 
work from. The migrations of the 
dog last night will throw much 
light on the movements of the per- 
son who came to the Coe house. 
F'rom the dog’s presence we may 
argue severnl very Interestin’ and 
Illuminatin’ possibilities. First, 
that the dog did not arrive before 
the murderer, because Archer 
would have thrown her out—” 

"But Archer might have been the 
person who Injured her.” 

“If he had, he would not have 
left her behind the curtain beside 
the library door; he would have 
thrown her down the front steps to 
the street .’’ 

“But Brisbane?" 
"Ail i ir it naa oeen Brisbane, 

then the dog was already In the 
house, or else she followed him In. 
If she was in the house and it was 
he who Injured her, he was killed 
at almost the same Instant; for If 
he had been able to, he, like Archer, 
would have put the dog outside. 
Therefore, In case the dog was there 
and Brisbane Injured her, then It 
follows that the murderer didn’t see 

her or left her there with some defi- 
nite purpose In mind. As for the 

dog having followed Brisbane In, I 
think It highly unlikely. She might 
have followed some one—even a 

stranger—Into the house, provided 
he had left the door open; but the 
murderer would scarcely have left 
the front door open—In fact, I Imag- 
ine he would have taken pains to 
shut It securely. And the vicious 

Injury given the dog se«ms to Indi- 
cate that hi presence In the house 
was not deliberate—that, In fact, the 

person who found her was surprised 
and, perhaps, frightened. Being 
afraid he would be seen If he turned 
her out, he acted Impulsively and 
sought to kill her lest she should 
start barking and attract attention. 

My conclusion Is that the dog's pres- 
ence was not discovered until after 
the murder." 

"Tour reasoning is clear enough," 
Markham told him, “but I don’t see 

in what way it Is helpful to us." 
“It eliminates certain possibili- 

ties; it narrows down certain move- 

ments of the murderer; and it lends 
to a specific Interpretation of the 
two crimes—the murder of Archer 
and the murder of Brisbane." 

"Forgive me if I cannot follow 
your esoteric ratiocinations." 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Rigid Investigation 
The Ldumoud Exchange In Ant- 

werp probably uses more care In 
admitting new members than any 
other business In the world, owing 
to the great necessity for honesty 
and honor. For u year a photo- 
graph and description of the appli- 
cant must hang In police head- 
quarters and the Exchange Itself 
thoroughly Investigates his past 
life. If no objection to him can 

be found during this time, he Is ad- 
1 mltted.—Collier's Weekly. 

Rooiter a* Proxy Bridegroom 
In order to complete a marriage 

by proxy, a pretty eighteen year 
old Cantonese girl selected h 

rooster to represent her fiance. Shlh 
Kwug who was living In Singapore 
All of the elaborate ritual arcoin 

ponying au old fashioned Chines* 
marriage wna observed while th< 
beautiful bride received the co* 

1 grstulatlons of friends. 

STRING HOLDER 
SUNBONNET GIRL 

By GRANDMOTHER CLARK 

Attractive String Holder 
A ball of string Is Just ns impor- 

tant. In « kitchen ns n pot holder or 

a tl.v swatter. String Is used for 
many purposes, tint where Is it when 
you want it? This attractive string 
holder Is always ready to serve you 
when hanging in Its place somewhere 
on the kitchen wall. It is to he made 
up. and when finished looks like the 
picture shown above. Sunbonnet is 
made of hriglu colored prints. The 
face Is painted. The hall of string Is 
In the bonnet. String is used pass 
Ing through a hole In mouth A very 
catchy, useful, inexpensive gift. 

Package No. A 7 contains percale 
In pretty patterns, lines stamped for 
cutting, painted face and foundation 
ready to he n ado up. also directions 
Just how to do It. 

Rend 15 cents for tills package. 
Address-'Home Craft Co.—Dep’t 

A.. Nineteenth and Rt. Louis A ve- 
st Louis, Mo. 

Unclose a stamped addressed en- 

velope when writing for any Infor- 
mation. 

Favor Women Angler* 
Connecticut and Pennsylvania are 

the only two states in the Union to 
set apart one special tishing preserve 
for the exclusive use of women an 

glers. A number of women wardens 
have been engaged to oversee, aid 
and instruct, on request, the purely 
feminine clientele. 

LITTLE IN LIFE, 
SO CHINESE MAN 

SINKS INTO AGE 

"It would be Interesting to discov- 
er why it is that the must fertile 
period Intellectually In the average 
Chinese man seems to he between 
twenty-live and forty live. He reaches 
his maturity early, the Impetus for In- 
dividuality dies early, and after forty 
live, at a period when most western 
men are coming into their most rich 
mental and spiritual growth, the Chi- 
nese is sinking Into age, still phys- 
ically beautiful and even youthful, 
but yet age. because it Is stngnant, 
cynical, weary, and therefore non- 

creatlve, In spite of sophistication, 
humor and charm. 

"It Is true that the generations 
press hard upon each other In China. 
A man is often a grandfather at for- 

ty, und to l»e a grandfather brings in- 

evitably a certain state of mind. 
"Hut l believe the secret of the 

difficulty lies In something deeper 
and more serious, perhaps, thnn even 

overpopulation It Is thnt there is 

nothing ns yet which the Intelligent 
Chinese tlnds worth really living for 
and, especially, for which he will 
suffer. He has enthusiasms, but they 
die quickly, lie has no convictions 
of the great worth of anything—not 
of religion or of love or of art; not 
even of life. Ids own life or the life 
of others. 

"He slips too easily Into a dream 
wherein his days pass pleasantly, 
wherein he enjoys the peach blos- 
soms ot spring, the lotus of summer, 

the chrysanthemums of autumn, the 

light snows niton the bamboos In 
winter If no Is rich, his greatest 
verities nre the flavor of a dish upot^ 
the table, the color and the texture 

or a piece of Jade In his hand; if 
be Is poor, then the hope ot a gam 
hling game, of a sleep In the sun. 

When death conies It Is ns unreal ns 

life hns been."—Pearl S. Huck, in 
Asia Magazine. 

NUDISM OLD IN LONDON 

Nudism Is not a novelty In Lon- 
don, according to records recently 
found there. They reveal that the 
cult has waxed and waned through 
the centuries. In 1733 a nocturnal 
meeting of the Naked society was 

held in a tavern near the Haymar- 
ket, hut the organization was 

prompted more hy religious and 
moral than by hygienic convictions. 
Records show that a similar society 
existed In the city In ’041, 

Why Hospitals Use 
a Liquid Laxative 

Hospitals and doctors have alwaig| 
used liquid laxatives. And the public 
is fast returning to laxatives in liquid 
form. Do you know the reasons? 

The dose of a liquid laxative can be 
measured. The action can thus be 
regulated to suit individual need. It 
forms no habit; you need not take a 

"double dose” a day or two later. 
Nor will a mild liquid laxative irritate 
the kidneys. 

The right dose of a liquid laxative 
brings a more natural movement, and 
there is no discomfort at the time, or 

after. 
The wrong cathartic may often do 

more harm than good. 
A properly prepared liquid laxative 

like Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin 
brings safe relief from constipation. 
It gently helps the average person’s 
bowels until nature restores them to 

regularity. Dr. Caldwell’s Syrup 
Pepsin is an approved liquid laxative 
which all druggists keep ready for 
use. It makes an ideal family laxa- 
tive; effective for all ages, and may 
be given the youngest child. 

Why Suffer with Itching, Burning 
ECZEMA 

u>hen 

Cuticurn SoapanJ Cuticura Ointment 
so quickly and effectively soothe and heal. Bathe freely with 
the Soap and warm water, dry gently, and anoint with the Oint- 
ment. It is surprising how quickly the irritation and itching 
stop and how, after a few treatments, the eczema disappears. 
There is nothing better for all forms of skin troubles. 

Soap 25c. Ointment 26c and 60c. 
Proprietors: Potter Drug dk Chemical Corp., Malden. Mass. 

Mr. Coffee-Nerves . . . 

he cant deliver the tfoods 
p~ TAKE ANYTHIN?) t—i JHj* OFF OF HIM! IF HE HAD < 

TELL HER «—/sav—YOU SHOULDN'T t-~3[ YOUR HEADACHE AND INDl”V 

r IN SUCH A HORRY .SHE’S < p- TALK THAT WAV TO MAS. [I ( GESTION, HE'D CC IN BED! ) 
*£§ CAN I HELP IT IF yOUR ORDER] WELCOME TD COME OVER^ |l EMERSON... SHE’S ONE 

HAS^T ARRIVED VET? WHAr I [ k£i-{AND GET IT * OF OUR BEST CUSTOMERS!/®1' * 

hDO 
VOO WANT METD DO.. -'WELL THESE [ 

rnoo\j rr n/eo mv^fi fD {\ PEOPLE DRIVE Me HALF y" -•#-? CARRY IT OVER MYSELF r pi#* CRAZY CALLING ME UP ALL pL\ H®*.** 
—LJ THE TIME. THEY GIVE } j \ 

__..... _ ... 1! ME A RAIN. —J Ir 

m as »K» "3T 
jj 1 

^i’d hate to Lose you, tom... 
But being s^rt-tempered 
with customers will have 
to stop! ip it's your WEALTH 
that makes you act THIS 
WAV... you’d better go 

v See a doctor ! 
X*S'V ! ^ t'\ } 1 I ,*akt 

II * •' .—— s 

IT W0U10 make a change 

/-^---IN ANYONE TO Be A3LE TO 
TON) IS SO OBLIGING AND COURT- SLEEP SOUNDLY AGAIN... 
EOUS LATE LV... I VC MEYER SEEN and TO GET RlD Of HEAD 
A PERSON CHANGE TNE YYAy t ACHES AND INDIGESTION, C 

HE HAS i -J THE WAY TOM HAS 00ME j 
'—r-i"--—* Since he switcheo to / 

! --„ «\ '--xPOSTUM ! J 

30 DAYS LATER . . . 

MANY PEOPLE, of course, can safely drink coffee. 
But there are thousands of others who cannot. 

And, without realizing it, you may be one of these. 

The caffe in in coffee may be working night and 

day to rob you of sleep, upset your digestion, and 
undermine your nerves. 

If you suspect that coffee disagrees with you .. 

why not switch to Postum for 30 days? Postum is a 

delicious drink, made from whole wheat and bran, 
roasted and slightly sweetened. It contains nothing 
that can possibly harm you. It costs less than one- 

half cent a cup...and is very easy to prepare. A 

product of General Foods. 

FREE — Let us send you your first week’s supply of I 
POSTUM... tree! Fill in and mail the coupon below. 

UiNtui Poods, Battle Creek. Mich. w m.u n-il u 

Please send me, without cost or obligation, a week's sup- 
ply ol Postum. 

Name — ■ 

Street-———-—— 

City___*****— -- 
Fill in nimptolsfy—print name and addraaa. 

This offer ernpues July I, IMS 


