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Simon Judd, amateur detective, and |
William Dart, an undertaker, are visit- |
ing John Drane, eccentric man of |
wealth, at the Drane place. Suddenly
the bousehold is shocked to find that |
John Drane has been murdered. The|
dead man is first seen by Josie, the
maid, then by Amy Drane and Simon
Judd. The latter faints.

Police officers call and investiga- |
twons began. Dr. Blessington is called,
and after seeing the murdered John
Drane, makes the astounding revela- |
tion to Amy Drane that her “uncle”
s not a man but a woman. !

Dr. Blessington discounts the theoy |
of sucide, saving that Drane was def- |
initely murdered. Dr. Blessington'
comments on the fact that all the ser-
vants in the household of Drane .I.l*«!:'E
sick, and that Drane has never dis- |
charged a servant for il health. Dick
Brennan, the detective, arrives to In- |
vestigate the case.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
“Yes. Dwr. Blessington made the
examination; vwiim dead several

hours, cause of death stab wound to
heart. Suicide theory untenable, Dick,
because the old lady couldn™t have
used so much strength. And there
ain't no knife around, either, Dick.
She’s been murdered, all right. Well,
the queer part is she’s this old John
Drane that's been living here, see?
He was a she all the time; wouldn™t
it jar you?”

Yes. Hang around.
a look or two."”

He went to the bed and looked )|
down at the victim of the murder
and, turning, surveved the room. He
walked across the floor and opened the
door of the closet. Here hung many
spits of men’s garments, on proper!
hangers each on its own hook, while |
a dozen pairs of shoes stood in a neat
row on the floor. He stood on a chair
and examined the shelf, taking down
ceveral hats, looking into each and'
roting the makers’ marks in them.
He moved the hanging clothes and
tapped on the inner wall of the closet.

His next act was to open the door
leading into John Drane’s private
bath. Here the walls were tiled to|
the height of a man and the porcelain
tub was built in, as was the shower.
The whole was immaculately white,
as was the wall above the tile and
the ceiling. On a glass shelf =tood
the few toilet articles any man might
use—a safety razor in its gold-plated
case, talcum, bay rum, and so on.
There was no opening out of the room
except the door into the bedroom and:
a narrow window the lower part of
which was in leaded glass.

“The door wasn't locked, huh?*”’
Brennan asked.

“No. This maid Josie came up to
call the old lady and when nobody
answered she opened the door and
fainted. Door couldn’t have been
locked. It don’t look like the old lady

was expected to be killed, Dick, does |
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I'l! just take

“Nothing stolen out of here that
you've heard of *”
“Not that | know of,” the officer
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the door, “I'm through here, | guess. |
You better telephone the coroner,
Henry, and Joe—you look around for |
a knife or something. You might
keep your hands off anything smooth,

knocked to wake him wup and
thought he answered. What did
say *"

“1 thought he said A}l right! Yes'
or something like that So them 1

¥
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'uid.""'?itdjdn'tu.k. We waited for | hesitated. “1 thought he amswered; tered and he was her in his

you. | ) _ . that time.™ | arms before he was aware he had in-
All right!” Brennan said, going to| “I see!” Brennan said “You | tended to do any such thing.

what to do!™
“Yes—well, you've got me all right,

in case of fingerprints. Reach in un- . went to Mr. Judd’s room and kmocked | honey,” he said. “Don't you take it

der the mattress and around and |
anywhere you think a knife might be. |
Sometimes these killers shove things |
in under when they get a panic. I'm !
going down. What did you say the
girl's name was that saw in here
first *"
“Josie.
She’s in that
She's got

an old dame with her—the house-
keeper.”

| "I'H_SIH: them,” Brennan said. His
mterview with Josie in Amy's room

| ¥ielded him, however, nothing we do
' not already know.

“And you?” Brennan demanded of |

the maid Zella.

“I don’t know anything” Zella caid,
“I was down in the kitchen along with
George—he's the chauffear—and Mag-
gie Maney, the cook, and we heard
Josie screaming and heard her fall

S0 We came up as quick as we could. !

She was fainted on the floor, and Mr.
Judd, too—."

“Mr. Judd? Fainted?” Brennan
“He's a visitor, a friend of Mr.
Drane’s, | guess. He come last night

. He saw the blood
and fainted.”

“He reached the room before you'

did-" |'

“Yes, but after Josie, didn't
Joswe? Josie was
Amy came—"

“And who 1s Miss Amy?™

he,

the help.”

“Then Josie was the first to open |

|

first, then Miss |
' nan said simply,

and he said “All nght; I'm wp" ™
“No, sir, but | didn"t think anything
of it. Mr. Drane don't often have to
be called; he always woke up of him-
self. T thought he was in the bath-
room, likely, and would be down. |
just knocked on his door amd went

But she ain't downstairs. | on, sort of reminding him. The others
room across the hall.| [ waited for an answer because they

: a weak ]?'3'"1 and they took  were guests, and guests ain't sure.”
her in there to bring her to. There’s |

“And the second time you came
up vou got no farther than Mr.
Drane's door? You famted there®”™

*Yes, sir; that's it.”

“Show me these two guest rooms.”
Brennan said to Zella, and she went

with him, first to the yellow room '

Judd had occupied and them to the
blue room with i1t= untouched bed.
Brennan loocked around the rooms
without much care, but on his way
to the stairs he called the officer nam
Joe and told him to look into the two
rooms carefully. Zella went back to
Josie and Brennan went down to the
lower floor.

As Brennan reached the lower hsall
the screen of the front door was
pulled open and a young man, hiz face

' betraying his excitement, came in.

“Oh!”™ he exclaimed. *1 know who
you are; yvou're the detective, | saw
vou — it was when our house was
robbed and 1 was before the grand
jury to tell what was stolen.™

“Yes. You're Robert Carter,” Bren-
“Seven three four

. _ | Beech Avenue. You made a good wit-
‘The grand-niece like of Mr. I}rane]
' —of her we thought was Mr. Drane.”
Zella explained. “Him and her was |

the family—the rest of us was Just |

ness. Your man went to the pen. You

a friend here®*”
“Yes, Amy.” young Carter said.
reddening more. “We're—we would

have been—engaged. | just heard of
this awful business and 1 came as soon

the door, and Miss Amyv was the first | as I could. Is she—"

to follow her, and then this Mr. Judd |
came. Who else after that *”

“Norbert—he's the colored house-
man. Mrs. Vincent—she’s the house-
Maggie Maney, the cook.
GGeorge, the chauffeur. And 1
We jq:*-t stood at the door:
went in.”

“And about when was this”*”

“Around nine o'clock; maybe five or |
ten minutes after. Mrs. Vincent sent'
Josie up because breakfast was ready
and Mr. Drane hadn't come down ].*et:“ '

“Everyone else had?” j

“No: not Mr. Judd and not Mr.
Dart—" Josie said.

“Dart? What Dart?”

“The undertaker man.,” Zella el-f

plained. “He’s an old friend of Mr.
Drane’s and sometimes he comes to .

play cards and stays the night. He
always has the blue guest room. But

last night he didn't stay.”

up the first time. That was about

large extent failed, as so many his-
torical hnnrtlisls do fail, in being
convincing. To turn back to an age
of a time|

of barbarism and write

came.

nobody |

“Eating breakfast, 1 shouldn"t won-
der,” Brennan said. *“Go right in.

if it's the usual thing and you want

to. I've been put on this case and
I'm loocking it over a hit.™

“If there's anything 1 can do—"
Carter =upgested.

“No; never mind that now,” Bren-
nan said. “I'll take it up with youn
if I need to. I want to talk to Miss
Drane next and you can help me mos!
by steadying her down if she's excited

| at all. Tell her I'm out here on the

porch and will see her whenever she’s
ready. No hurry. Let her take her

' own time. Tell her it’s nothing to be

afraid of.”
“That's fine of you,” Carter said,
putting out his hand impalsively.

“Brennan is the name.” the detec-

tive said, shaking Carter’s hand Trot
along now.”

Bob Carter found Amy and Simon

: ' Judd finishing their breakfast and ' Rre . “N
“Not tlnt I knew it,” Josie inter- about to arise Mrs. Vincent at h.-rf sEa s
rupted, raising herself on her elbow. i
“l knocked on his door when I came

end of the table had eaten nothing.
merely =ipping tea. and her face

: showed she was still in great pain.'
half past eight. I thought —" she Impulsively Amy arose as Carter en- |

'so hard. It's

Il get you oo hard. We'll stick it out
together.”

“It's so good to have you here™
<he said, wiping her eyes again *]
don’t mean to break down. I'm trying

. lo—to mot.”

“That's the idea'” Carter agreed.
“And now, look here, honey—there’s
a aetective follow cut there wants to
talk to you. Just don't Jet it worry
vou, that's all. He won't be rough;
he’s a nice sort. And we needn't go
out until you're ready; he says he's
in no harry.”

“I'm ready now, Bob,” she said
“Youll come, Mr. Judd.”

“Surest thing you know. Detectives

are the thing 1 want to see; I'm I.‘ﬁ‘!

ing to be one myself.”
“You'll see a good one when you
<ee this Brennan,” Carter said. “None
. better.”

“That’s the kind | want to see,™
+ =aid Simon Judd, and they went out
o the veranda. Brennan arose as
' they appeared.

“M:ss Drane,” he said. “And this
would be Mr. Judd? My name's Bren-
nan as Carter has probably told vou.

| I've been put on this case. I've got
 to ask some gquestions of you. Miss
| Drane, but if there are any you don't
' care to answer in a crowd we'l]l leave
them until later. No, you men need
not go; I'd rather have you here—the
voung lady is less apt to be nmervous.
Let’'s sit down; we mav as well be
comfortable.”™

“I've had the officers make a search
of three rooms up there,” Brennan
said. “Mr. Drane’s room—we'll call
nim that. or call her that—and the
room Mr. Dart was to occupy, and
vour rocom, Mr. Judd.”

“Surts me all right,” Simon Judd
~ard heartily. “Anything you do suits
me; I'm going to be a detective my-
=elf. and the way you do it is what |

 want to see”

“We'll talk that over later. then™
sad Brennan after a glance at the
huge Westerner. “I don"t' suppese.
Miss Drane, we'll find anything in
those rooms that will mean anything,
although a man can never tell. I've
talked to Josie and got all she could
tell me, and Zella has told me her

 story. You, they =say, were the second
' perzon to reach- Mr. Drane’s door. Just

tell me why you went there and what
' you saw."

. Amy, folding and refolding her
andkerchief, told what w already
I know. )

. “Yes; nothing in all that™ said
have you personally
| @ny reason to think any particular
' person killed—" He pointed toward
- the hoose with his thamb.

(Continued Next Week)
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EVANS Soas

Residence Studie, 530 Ridge Torrace, Bransten.  Tol. Groenleaf 808

Half Block West of Deerficld State Bank Deerfield, Illinois

Children’s Haircutting
On Saturdays
Adults

Thoroughly Sanitary — 2 Ghl:;

_B0c
50c
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MOLDANER & HUMER

16 Nerth Sheridan Road Phone Highland Park 54
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TAILORS

4
CLEANERS - FURRIERS |
FUR STORAGE {

The Best of Craftsmanship and Service {
They will cost no more. '
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JOHN ZENGELER
Cleaner and Dyer

25 North Sheridan Road

We Operate Our Own Plant in
Highland Park

Telephone Highland Park 2801 ¢ |

FOR FUEL—USE OIL |

“A CORRECT GRADE FOR EACH BURNER"

Two Bulk Plants — Eight Trucks |
operaled ON the morth shere to assure

PROMPT, EFFICIENT SERVICE |

BRAUN BROS. O1. Co.
of Highiand Park |

Emerjency Service Call H. P. 3291

Deerfield Road
Highland Park 3290 — Telephones — Winnetka 3020

Good Taste in Landscaping .

Anwmm-uw..m
of money on your grounds with very little worthwhile
plishment. m.mmmmh—

will show real, artistic results. Sarely, your grounds deserve
best of attention—and it costs less in the long run |

Telephone H. P. 523 ' '
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O. A. LEWEBS
314 Se. Wood Street, Chicage, 1L
0“!'-?“




