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 If that he would ne\er ha\ f 
(III1 ii I'lltr. It's- too Dm! he 
hind hisi night." 
allied 10 interview Lawrence 

edilor accompanied me !:i

K,. is firm I .l.'ii.l in 
tied. nppan-ri'iv hai'-r;:: sh..i him- 
s.'lf Miss I'ulter. ll:.- il. ail Iran's 
sister-in-law. th» vil::'i.-.' p..lire 
i-hi.-f. 1! .. he. an.I the family phy- 
si- ian. ;.,.,-l..r Mac. a!! a^:,,- Slyi,- 
kllltf.I himsilf. but r.aMley ips^ts

Hartley tin.Is pvi.l.-nre that Siyke, 
after .1 card party he hail P.-IV-I:, 
was shot .in the tower ef tii,. h.' .*  . 
iindn sii-ii an.I M.I'    ! in I>-1. l".r- 
tng his abs. in-.- from lh- r....:n 
Homec.ne ivm..ves the revolver 
from Xlyke's han.l. A t.oy w.irkinu- 
In the caniKP ass.-ns he h.-a''.| a 
shot ilurinc the nicht. appnrenliy 
"In the air." of .-..ins.- ri-.illy on 
the tnwur. Tl-ith. Siyke's s'.-p- 
dauchter. still further complli-ates 
the case.

CHAPTER IV Continued.

Her story, of course, would have 
to be checked up. but her actions were 
frank and her manner seemed truth 
ful. She could evidently throw no 
light on our problem. She waited 
quietly for Hartley's next question, 
which, when It came, wus a surprise 
even to me.

"Did you see the dog when you 
came in?"

"Oh, yes! He cnmp to the door and 
walked to the foot of the stairs with 
me."

Hartley turned to the butler nnd 
asked. "Was the dog In this room 
when you came down this morning?" 

"Yes. sir. He'always sleeps here." 
There was a long silence after this. 

broken ut last hy the girl asking if 
she might return to her room. Hart 
ley smiled und assented. I could see 
that he was not satisfied at the way 
things had gone. His lips were shut 
tight und his eyes wandered restless 
ly around the room. He glanced 
moodily down at the woman in the 
chair, who hud recovered her com 
posure to some extent, and was now 
watching with keen eyes everything 
that was going on.

After a while. Hartley turned to the 
bVjfler. "I>id you see anyone near the 
door of Mr. Slyke's room while we 
were in there?"

"Why, I don't know, sir. I did see 
the chauffeur coming down the stairs. 
Hut I don't know if he had been up 
to the room."

"If you can find him, send him to 
me at once." Hartley commanded.

The butler took this order as a dis 
missal und left tne room. Hartley 
turned to Miss Potter und asked her 
If she hud" returned to Slyke's room 
after she left us there. She shook her 
head. There was again a long si 
lence. At length Hartley broke It hy 
telling her that she need not remain 
uny longer. She rose U, her feet and 
started toward the stairway. Half 
way across the floor she paused, and 
said In u voice that hesitated more 
than once, "You asked me, Mr. Hart 
ley, If, when I found Mr. SUke was 
d*ad, I touched the bedclothes."

Hartley turned quickly. The tone 
of his voice us he answered her ques 
tion showed that he knew something 
Important was coming. 

"Yes, I did."
With her hands playing nervously 

with a fold of her dress and her t-jes 
on the floor, she continued slowly, "I 
did not touch the bedclothes, bul 
l I "

"Yes," encouraged Hartley. "You 
did what?"

She seemed to find It dimcult to 
answer. "When I went In that room 
 und found him dead" her voice 
was very low "he looked I mean, 
his eyes so frightened me that I " 

. §he paused again "1 closed them."
Kor a while we looked at her, too 

surprised to .speak. Hartley's brows 
knit aud a curious look came. Into Ida 
face. j

All at once I realized the full 
meaning of her words. If .sin. had 
closed Slyke's eyes, then ll would be j 
hard for Hartley to prove thai he had 
been murdered, lie had claimed ihat. 
If .Slyke had committed suicbl.', hi* 
eyes would have heen open. l| c 
gone even further und said ll 
the murderer who had closed Ids. 
tlilnklng that was the way they s] 
look In death. Hut now Mis> 1 
hud lold us (hut It was .she uln 
closed them. Slyke might, ul'tei 
huve killed himself! Would n, : 
BtllHie ulde to prove that he had 
murdered?

Owe-more Miss Toller lapsed 
Her old sullen mood und refusi 
add anything further. Hartley 
her with questions, but In the end sue 
had added nothing to her first state 
nitwit thai Slyke's staring eyes had 
frightened her and she hud closed 
them. She Insisted, however, thai she 
hud not touched the bedclothes, thai 
they hod been close around his neck 
and up over Ills chin when she found 

tiiuu.
When we were alone, Roche turned 

to Hartley and said, "There goes your 
theory ot murder. TCtu can't prove 
Cow Unt he did not kill himself."

Listened to Roc be with the

ut
it the men who were 

at the linker game. Tl 
see that nrin Lawrence 
st.iry. rind out why I 
bind the others. If you have fitly 
lime left, you had better look tip in 
the lib's of the local newspapers the 
burglary of last year."

"You don't think that had anything 
to do with the murder, do you?" 1 
asked in wonder.

lie gave me one of those smiles of 
bis that, tell nothing, and drawled 
out. "I am not saying, but you know 
we came up here on. a burglary case, 
not a murder mystery."

He did not give me time to won 
der what his reply meant, but con 
tinued. "Hotter go to Currle's and get 
tin- car. Here are the names of the 
men you are to see."

As I was leaving the room he waved 
Ids hand and called after me with n 
smile, "Civ.od luck ! Si tonight."

CHAPTER V

In Which I Hear More About the Bur- 
ff'ary. ^^

Currie was sitting on the [ffazza 
when I reached the house. He got 
up hurriedly and advanced to me.

"Where in the devil is John?" he 
asked.

He apparently knew that we had 
called over to Slyke's, but he did not

"I Did Not Touch the Bedclothes, but 
I I "

know the reason. I answered, "He Is 
over at Slyke's; Slyke was murdered 
lust night."

His large red face grew purple. 
"Murdered?" he gasped. "My U , 
who did it?"

I told him all I knew. He listened 
With intense Interest and growing hor 
ror. When I ended by saying that 
Hartley would be back to dinner, he 
shrugged his shoulders.

"There goes my visit with John. 1 
have been after him lor a long time 
to come up here; and when he does, 
he linds a mnrder right <i>t my door 
step." He paused, then added, "I 
wonder uho killed Slyke. 1 never 
liked him very much, hut I know of 
m, reason for his being murdered."

I went to the garage und backed 
out his little runabout, and started 
for town. In front of the post ollice 
1 stopped the car and got out. 1 knew 
that it the postmaster would give me 
the addresses of the men who tuuf been 
at the card party, it would save me a 
lot of time. Upon explaining my er 
rand, he gave me the desired Infor 
mation. One of the first names on 
the list was that of the editor ,,f H,e 
local newspaper, and it suggested an 
id.-a to m,..

Arriving at the neuspapei

imiM-he.s When 1 mentioned the list 
of i,aim's, he told me all that he knew. 
A few men, mostly old friends, mel 
every week or so to pla.v poker. They 
went in Slyke's usually because, as 
he put II, "Slyke had more hoo/.e than 
the rest of us." The games were 
friendly affairs and the stakes low. 
When I iffked him If Mr. Lawreiicy 
stayed after the others had gone 
home, he replied that he had and that 
he thought Slyke himself had asked 
Idm to remain, though h,. ,11,1 n , H 
know for what reason. Suddenly 11 
occurred to him that what he had 
said might place Lawrence In an awk 
ward position.

"Jim Lawrence," he said, "could 
have hud nothing to do with Slyke's 
death. Lawrence la »u darned nurv-

mint out ll 
rnre bad his ollice. 
a.M'ng that if I woul 
in about an hour, hi 
iack tiles of the 
'.I ready for me." 
iTen.-e's ollice uas on the second 
id' n brick building, and his door 
Ihe sign "Law Ollice." At a 
reading a newspaper, was a man 
'lit forty-live, with a very thin, 
is fare. He threw down the 

and eyed me quostiiiningly. 
When I told him that Slyke was dead 
and that I had come to learn about 
his Interview with him, he moved un 
easily in Ids chair; but when I added 
that we believed that Slyke had been 
murdered, and that as far as we knew 
he was the last person to see him 
alive, he was absolutely unnerved. 1 
could see that, until I mentioned the 
word murder, he had thought that 
Slyke had committed suicide. For a 
second I wondered if, after all, he had 
not had something to do with the 
crime.

Taking a chair by his side, I said. 
"You were the last person, so far as 
we can discover, to see Mr. Slyke 
alive. We know that you stayed for 
a few moments only, and that he him 
self asked that you remain. As you 
were the last one to see him alive, wo 
are much Interested In what you can 
tell us of how he acted. Did he seem 
nervous or upset?"

My question did not make the man 
by my side any easier. He answered | 
quickly, In a high-pitched voice that i 
broke several times, "I did stay; but   
the other men will tell you that I was 
going home with them until Slyke 
asked me to wait a moment. I had i 
no idea beforehand what he wanted. 
I wish to Cod I had gone with the 
rest. Some d d fool will say I killed 
him." ; 

It was Just what some people would I 
say, when it became public that the 
butler had not heard Slyke's voice 
again after Lawrence's departure. But 
for myself, I could not connect guilt 
with the thin, nervous figure beside 
me.

"What did he want to see you 
about?" I nsked. ;

Lawrence flushed, then half grinned, 
as he answered, "He asked me if I [ 
wanted to buy some Scotch whisky." j

"Huy some whisky?" I repeated In 
astonishment. |

"Yes, It seems foolish, doesn't it? 
Hut that's what he wanted to see me 
about. He said he had lots more than 
he needed, and that he could let me 
have five cases."

I said nothing, trying to digest this 
astonishing Information. I had been 
wondering what It was that Slyke 
wanted to see Lawrence about, and 
had even made several guesses; but 
never in my wildest imagination had 
I supposed that It was about whisky. 
I could understand why Lawrence 
should want to buy It, for good whis 
ky is hard to get; but why Slyke, pre 
sumed to be a rich man, should want 
to sell five cases wus beyond my com 
prehension.

He saw my surprise nnd Raid, "It 
does seem strange. I was surprised 
myself. I hud heard that he hud a lot 
of hoo/.e; but we were not the closest 
of friends, and nowadays u man lets 
his liquor go only to his puls. The 
mun who will let you huve live cases 
of whisky Is a pretty good friend."

I smiled "'at his answer. He was 
right. People with Imported liquor 
were not giving It away. And what 
was more, few men of Slyke's position 
were selling their private stock.

"lie told me," Lawrence continued, 
"that he had a great deal more than 
he could use, und that he would sell 
me some for one hundred dollars a 
case. That's pretty cheap for im 
ported stuff."

"And then you left him?" I asked. 
"Yes. He told me he wus not go 

ing ID bed yet. Said someone wan 
coming In about half-past one."

Here was a new piece of evidence. 
Slyke. then, had not gone to ted after 
Lawrence left, but hud waited up for 
some other visitor. It was curious, 
to say the- least. One o'clock in the 
morning Is not u usual hour for re 
ceiving cullers.

"Have you any idea who It was?"
"No." he said, shaking his head. "I

haven't the least Idea. As 1 was
starling to go he said, 'Stay awhile. I
am expecting u mun about two, und
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Thai's allhave to wait up for 
1 know about It."

ll wus not much of a clue, still It 
was better (hail nothing. It did estab 
lish the fact that there had been 
someone else with Slyke that night. 
That Is. If ho were telling the truth. 
The burning question In my mlml was, 
who HID, that second personV Wu.s he 
the one who hud killed Slyke? The 
mil)* .seemed to favor It. Lawrence 
hud little further Information to K | VU 
me. He Mild that Slyke had not been 
especially nervous, nor had he .o ted 
like a inau afraid of all) I h;iu.

1 roMu lo go, but puuaed ut u now 
thought.

"Oh, Mr. Lawrence, did Slyke give 
you a drink? 1 '

He hud accompanied me tu 
and paused, one hand on 
"Yes, he did, up in the roon 
sleeping room. He got out 
und iwo glasses and He had

Ihe d r, 
I. null. 

er his 
bottle 
rink."

"That's enough to prove those 
men had nothing to do with the 
burglary."

(TU Hi; Cii.NTIM'Klt.)

Salamander Llvet 600 Year*. 
Helleved to be otX) yeurs old. u sala 

mander six feet lon(f has been disco*1 
urud lu it temple puud lu Tokyo.

FOR FRIDAY'S FOOD

In homes where meatless day 
bserved, It Is found profitable 

to serve rtsh on 
Friday as the 
markets provide 
u greater variety 
for that day. Fish 
In most communi 
ties Is a plentiful 
and cheap food. 
It Is easily di 

gested and nutritious.
Baked Stuffed Fish.  Prepare a 

smiling for fish with one-half cupful 
of bread crumbs, one-fourth cupful of 
moiled butter, one-half cupful of 
cracker crumbs, n few drops of onion 
juice, one-fourth teaspoonful of salt, 
one tank-spoonful of chopped parsley. 
a few dashqe of pepper, and two table- 
spoonfuls of chopped sour pickles. 
Mix and bind with a beaten egg. Stuff 
Ihe lish and lay on strips of cheese 
cloth; this will keep the Ush from 
breaking when lifted from the pan. 
Hake until the fish leaves the hones. 
Serve garnished with cress or parsley, 
with sections of lemon.

Jellied Fish.   Cook a two-pound fish 
and remove all the bones and skin. 
chop line, and stir In a little ut n 
time a half cupful of water; add a tea 
spoonful of salt, the Juice of three 
lemons, one tablespoonful of grated 
onion, 23 almonds blanched and finely 
chopped, and a dash of cayenne pep 
per. When all these Ingredients have 
heen well-mixed add two tablespoon 
fuls of gelatin which has been soft 
ened In one-fourth of a cupful of 
water and dissolved over hot water. 
Pack In a mold and when thoroughly 
chilled serve lu a crisp nest if lettuce 
with mayonnaise dressing.

Lemon jelly with chopped vege 
tables und a few nuts, molded and 
served on lettuce makes a pretty and 
novel salad. Serve with any well- 
liked dressing.

Evei\ii\$ 
Fairy Tale

Of 11 the rnnn I hav<

level best for him wl 
e, who did not tun 
n he grew up. Frai 
n Keyea.

known, I 
nother did 
en he was

out well 
cen Park-

WAYS WITH SPRING FOODS

Asparagus Is one of the most appre 
ciated early vegetables. Cooked until 

tender and served plain 
with melted butter It Is 
excellent, or served with 
cream on toast It makes 
a delightful luncheon 
dish.

Another method which 
adds variety is to toss 
the cooked stalks In but 
ter In a hot frying pan. 

then spread with butter and grated 
cheese and brown under the gas tlame. 
Hollandalse sauce Is also delicious 
with cooked asparagus. Cream of as 
paragus soup Is one of the most de 
licious of all cream soups. Served 
with a spoonful of whipped cream on 
top o£ euch bowl, with a sprinkling of 
minced chives or finely shredded al 
monds, the soup is pur excellence. 
Cooked stalks thrust through a ring of 
pepper or tomato and served with rfch 
mayonnaise (a spoonful placed on the 
side of the salad plate), makes a de 
lightful salad.

Rhubarb is one of our early fruits. 
It Is especially good for the system 
and blends well with other fruits as 
drinks. Rhubarb sliced, sprinkled with 
sugar and baked in the oven until ten 
der is unusually good In flavor. Com 
bined with strawberries and pineapple 
a most delicious jura or conserve IB 
made.

The cultivated mustard is one of the 
nicest greens for serving, cooked and 
dressed with butter und vinegar or 
lemon Juice, or cooked >vlth a slice of 
fat salt pork. The fresh, pretty leaves 
served with lettuce In a saliid add u 
zest to the dish which Is "well liked.

Mustard grows freely and should he 
found In every garden .is It continues 
to put forth leaves all summer. If the 
blossoms are kept picked Ihe plants 
may he useful until late In the fall.

Spanish onion with green or red pep 
per In rings, radishes and watercress, 
nH add variety to the salads of this 
time of the year.

A line dinner menu for this Reason 
Is n dish of greens with u slice of 
corned beef, suit pork or ham, which 
have been cooked together, potatoes, 
onion salad and rhuburb pie a dinner 
which Is not only filling but medicinal.

There Is no food more hei'llhl'ul for 
young und old than the fresh, Juicy 
fruits.

Celebrating.
"Mrs. Wealthy couldn't come to our 

bridge name this ufleruoou."
"Why not'/"

"She forgot It was her lap dog'* 
blifhday, and she'd promised to five 
tho deur little thing u parly."

Som« Jot>. 
iK un encyclopedia. Will"I am gell 

you buy'f"
"I dca't know. I always like tn 

know whitt 1 um buying. Uive me a 
list of the contents complete." Louls- 
vllle Courier-Journal.

RED TOP'S POLITENESS

Now, lied Top, the Rooster, was 
teally very polite. He had the best 
ef liooster manners. Not only was 
he a splendid one for crowing, hut he 
really was very kind to all about him. 
Of course he was fond of boasting a 
bit, but that did no one any harm  
not even lied Top.

With all his boasting he never really 
became conceited. He simply seemed 
to feel that he must boast so as to let 
them all know that he was lied Top, 
the champion Hooster of the Ham- 
yard, the one who nwoke them all up ! 
In the morning and who attended to ! 
the business of the barnyard. i 

Just what business it was he at- I 
tended to no one knew nnd neither j 
did lied Top, but he knew that It I 
was always w-ell to pretend that he j 
had many important business thoughts 
and Ideaa which none of the barnyard 
creatures could understand.

It made him sound so superior to 
Bay to some young creatures who hnd 
asked him what he wus thinking about: 

"Ah, you wouldn't understand. All 
heavy business matters which ure very 
Important and which are things 
you don't have to worry your 
pretty (or otherwise) head about."

Hut still he was a very good sort, 
and now he was thinking more and 
more of the nice things he could do for 
the rest of his barnyard friends. He 
was just as attentive and polite as 
lie could be.

"Cock-n-doodle-do," he said one day, 
"come, barnyard friends and relatives 
and take a walk with me.

"In the garden beyond there are seeds 
end worms and the little fresh bludes 
 1 grass are coming up."

And all the creatures of the barn 
yard started to take a walk with Red 
Top.

"Cackle, cackle," snld Miss Fidgety 
Fashionable Hen, "this Is kind of you 
to share your pleasures with me."

"Cock-n-doodle-do," said Red Top, 
"always glad to be obliging und 
kindly."

"Cackle, cackle," snld Mrs. Brown 
Hen, "Indeed, Red Top, you're a gen 
tleman."

"I wus always taught by my Mother 
Hen," said Red Top, "to be a gentle 
manly and well mannered rooster, and 
I never want to forget my good moth 
er's teachings."

"Ah, you were a comfort to your 
mother always, and never caused her 
any worry, I'm sure," said Mrs. White 
Hen.

"Well," admitted Red Top, "jhe was 
saved from seeing some of my pranks, 
for it wus decided upon by those In 
authority that she would make a most 
delicious chickeir broth.

"Ah, yes, I might have worried her

Los Angeles Woman
Tells of Wonderful

Experience.

MRS. GUSSIE E. H'ANSEN.

Mrs. Gussle E. Hansen, of 910 West 
52nd Street, Is now numbered with the 
multitude of Los Angeles men and' 
women who have realized the wonder 
ful merits of Tanlac. In relating her 
experiences, Mrs. Hansen said:

"It Is wonderful what Tanlac will do 
for one suffering from stomach trou 
ble, nervousness nnd run-down con 
dition. I have tried it,

"liefore taking the treatment every 
thing I ate disagreed with me so that 
I actually dreaded to sit down to the 
table. I suffered from constipation, had 
awful pains across my buck, and was so 
nervous and run down I was in mis 
ery nil the time.

"Tanlac was helping so many 
others I thought it might help me, too, 
and it certainly has. Why, my appe 
tite is just splendid, and my stomach 
Is In such good order I eat to my 
heart's content. My back doesn't 
bother me any more, and I sleep like a 
child at night. I can't say too much 
for Tanlac."

Tnnlac Is for sale by all good drug 
gists take no substitute. Over 37 mil 
lion bottles sold.

"Ah, You Wouldn't Understand."

bad It not been that she had that 
other engagement.

"Hut, then, I tried my best, and, as 
I say, I've always tried to be a credit 
to her teachings."

"And you've been that," said Miss 
White Hen. And Mrs. White Hen 
said: "Cackle, cackle, you've been u 
tine chap, Red Top."

So Red Top took everyone to pur 
tuke of a delicious meal and he 
showed the way und pointed about 
and scratched about In the ground so 
that all could have a feast.

And after the feust wua over Mrs. 
Brown Hen suld: "Cheers for Red 
Top. Three chuurs for Red Top, hip, 
hip, hooray I Cackle, cackle, cackle."

Ami Mrs. White lien said: "Hip, 
hip, hooray 1 Three cheers for Red 
Top. Cheers, cheers, cuckle, cackle, 
cackle."

And Miss fidgety Fashionable Hen 
Kiild: "Three cheers for Red Top. 
Cheers, cackle, cuckle, cuckle, hip, hip, 
hooray."

Then Miss Red Hen said: Cackle, 
cuckle, cackle, three cheers for Red 
Top. hip, hip, hooray."

And Mrs. .Spoiled hen wild: "Cackle, 
cackle, cackle, threw cheers for Red 
Top, hip, hip. hooray I"

So Rod Top was cheered and he 
rose upon a stump which they were 
passing and he said: "Ladles! I 
thank you! Let me always be of 
service to you. Cull upon me ut any 
time you need me or my assistance. 
I'm only too glad to give you ,,t my 
rooster time and my rooster help; 11

And there was a great cuclillng In 
the barnyard of Joy that such u IJne 
gentleman as Red Top wus the friend 
of ull.

In Wrong.
Johmdo (to new visitor) So you 

ure my grandma, are you?
(imni'.moiher- -Yen, Johnnlo, I'm 

your grandma on your father's sldu.
Jolinnliv Well, you're on the wrong

«*4tli J'OU'll BUOU lluj (lull W«k ~

Accounting for Tide. 
A tide is a wave of the whole ocean 

which is elevated to a certain belght 
by Ihe attraction of the moon, and 
then sinks.

A man likes trt feel that he is loved 
and a woman likes to be told.

Sure Relief

BELL-ANS 
Hot water 
Sure Reliefm^r_^^ Sure ReliefBELL-ANS

25<tAND 75$ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

A sure, safe 
way to end
CORNS

In one minute you cun end the pain of 
coi in with Dr. Scholia Zino-pads. Thoy

\ ou risk no Infection from cutting, no 
danger fruin corrosive acids.

Zino-padu protect while they heal. 
TAm, nmiwpilt; waterproof. Sizca for 
corns, callouses, bunions. Get a box 
today at your druggist aorsboedeulei'l.

DTScholl's 
TLino-pads
Modi m Ikf lateral*,,: of Tlu Stkoll 
Mil Co., malf,rl of l)r Stkoll'i fool 
ComlorlAppHaiKti,ArtkSuptorli,iU.

Put one on the pain is gone!

Cuticura Talcum 
Always Healthful
So«p 25c, Oinlmnt 25 .ad SOc, T.lcuin 25c.

ffc •• •Gray .Hair
 llullo by unHiif sHUu Mali Uul.iiif sHU

er  try II A( nil KOUI! drmtglnU. 74 cruu, 
ct fruoi HBSIC-EUIS. CUu*. MwU. TIM.


