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] we had best travel for a year, or stay
Simon Judd, amateur detective, and | elsewhere a year. After that he
William Dart, an undertaker, are wanted us here. | told him that was
visiting John Drane, eccentric man uf| what Amy wanted—it was the only
wealth, at the Drane place. Suddenly! reason she hesitated about marrying;
the household is shocked to find that  she did not want to leave him. So he

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-

tions begin. Dr. Blessington is called, |

and after seeing the murdered John
Drane, makes the astounding revela-

1s not a man but a woman.

Dr. Blessington discounts the theory
of suicide, saying that Drane was def-
initely murdered. Dr. Blessington
comments on the fact that all the
servants in the household of Drane
are sick, and that Drane has never
discharged a servant for ill health.
Dick Brennan, the detective, arrives
to investigate the case.

Brennan questions the persons in
the house, asking Amy if anvone had
any reason to kill her “uncle.”

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

“No; not a reason; not the slightest
reason!” Amy declared with absolute
positiveness. “I can’t even imagine !
why anyone should want to kill my—
uncle.” ;

“And as far as you know, there.
was no one in the house last night
but your uncle, Mr. Judd here, Mr.
Dart and the servants?” Brennan,
asked her, “I know.” he added, “that’
you can’t say whether others may not
have come in unknown to you.”

Amy's eyes turned to Bob Carter. |

“Yes, | was in the house last ‘ght,"l
Carter said. .

“About when, Carter?” Brennan
asked.

“Late,” Carter said. “After eleven
and before twelve. Mr. Drane said,
he wanted to see me; he sent Norbert
to tell me so yesterday aftermoon— |
just before we went for the drive, you |
remember, Amy ? There was no hurrjf,!
Norbert said; either last night or to-.
day would do. I rather knew what he |
had on his mind. I had asked him if |
I could marry Amy, and he had put|
off answering me. So last night 1
happened to pass here and [ saw the
lights in the library and I came in.”

“Ring or knock or anything?”

“l went to the library door at that
side of the house and knocked on the
door, and Mr. Drane let me in,” Bob
said. “Mr. Dart was with him; no
one else. I said good evening to Mr. |
Dart and Mr. Drane said we mu!d,g’ﬂl}
across the hall to the dining room for |
a few minutes, and we did. There'’s
one thing I ought to tell you, I guess;
just as we were going out Mr. Dart |
said, ‘Now, remember what [ told
vou, John: I don’t approve.” It was
something like that; he may have
sald ‘I'm against it’ or ‘1 won’t have
it” 1 was rather excited, you see;|
what Mr. Drane was going to say
meant such a lot to me.”

“Naturally,” agreed Brennan.|
“Well 27 |

“That’s about all,” Carter said. “We
went into the dining room and Mr. |
Drane talked to me awhile. It was
mo=tly about my prospects and what
[ was planning to do with my life
and whether I would be willing to
come to this house to live after we
were married—Amy and I. He said

tion to Amy Drane that her “uncle”!

said it would be all right.”
~ “I'm so glad, Bob!” Amy cried, “I’'m
so glad to think he was willing!”

' seeing that Carter was hesitating.
“Well, it was rather queer,” Carter
| said, blushing. *“I thought

86 queer now—not when we know
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| ever seen anything that made you
| think, even in the slighest degree, |
“And then what?” Brennan asked, | that your uncle was a woman?*” |
| “No,” Amy said without besitation,
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“That’s what | thought,” Carter ad-
mitted. “I hadn't any dougt of it. I
thought to myself ‘What business is
it of his, anyway!" 1 don't like him
much, someway.”

some details of the life of John Drane
as he was known here, and matters
that might have some bearing on this
murder. 1 know nothing, you under-
stand, and 1 have to ask guestions

You say you did mnot know your
mother — that means she died while
you were too young to know her?®”

“Yes,” Amy said.

“You're about how old *"

“I'm seventeen.”

“Do you know when your uncle—

“And now, Miss Drape,” Brennan
asked without a pause, “have you

and immediately changed her answer '

it was | to yes! “Never while he was alive,” | to call him that—came to Wescote?”
rather queer then, but it doesn’t seem | she said. “It never entered my head,
| not in the very slightest.

“Yes, | remember hearing that. It
But now was in 1892, He bought this house

what we know now. He asked if he ' | can see things. He was so kind to then. He said not long ago he had
me."” ' owned it thirty-two years.”

]muld kiss me.”

“He did?” Brennan exclaimed.
| “Not quite so brashly as all that,”
 Carter said. “He laughed and laughed
and said that if we were French he
supposed we would kiss each other on
both cheeks. 1 said 1 had been kissed,
when | was given my cross. ‘Then

| you won't mind if I do kiss you,' he!

sald, and he kissed me. 1 felt—well,
[ feit sorry for him, that's how I
felt. [ thought *‘Por old fellow! |1

- knew nobody around here cared much

for him, and he was getting pretty
old. That sort of feeling. And now,
when | know he was a woman'”

“It’s bound to come out now and
again,” <aid Brennan tersely. “A
woman can only stand so much with-
out affection. The very worst I've
ever known came to it now and again.
And then what did you do?”

“We talked a few minutes about
when the wedding might be, and I
said I would have to leave that to
Amy. Then he said—"

Carter hesitated a moment but
Brennan said nothing.

“He spoke about money,” Carter
went on. “He said he had made his

will in Amy’s favor and that he was

leaving her everything he had. Then
he said she was a good girl; he said
very nice things about her and s=aid
he meant to give her outright a hun-
dred thousand dollars the day she was
married, if I did not object. I have
nothing of my own, you know. He
said that he thought, living in his

house and having to be mistress of

it, Amy should not be compelled to
ask him for money. He meant for the
extra expenses, the things 1 could
not pay for.
wrong in that. | didn't see that it had
anything to do with my loving Amy.
Amy knows it’s not anybody’s money
I care for. So then we shook hands
and [ came away.”

“Through the library again 7" Bren-
nan asked.

“No. Mr. Drane let me out by this
door.”™

“*So you didn’t see Mr. Dart again?”

“No. T went down the driveway
there and walked home:”

“You haven’t any idea what it was
Mr. Dart wanted Mr. Drane not to
do?™

‘Not really,” Carter said. “It may
be they had been talking over Amy'
and me and Mr. Dart didn't care for'
me enough to have me marry Amy.
Mr. Drane and Dart were old friends
— what they call ‘cronies’ almost. Or
it may have been giving Amy so much
money in a lump that Dart objected |
to. 1 don’t know.”

“But your impression was that Mr.

I didn't see anything

“a woman, more like a mother.” f

' chummed together, thick as thieves,

. thirty years—we was born together
| John Drane'™

' Judd said with hearty good nature.

be kind?”| *“And you were not born here?”
Brennan asked. . *“Oh, no!” said Amy. “l was born

“Yes, but not in that way. Affec- in California. You see, I'm wuncle
tionate is what [ should say, prob-| John's brother's son’s child.”
ably. I didn't know, you see — I didn’t| “What did you say?” asked Bren-
think—how a man would be, but I nan, turning to Simon Judd.
can see now, Mr. Brennan, that he “I'm not saying a word,” Judd said.
was more like—more like a mother | “Ex-cuse me! | forgot myself.”
in the way he—in the way he kissed| *“But you said something,” Bren-
me and :moothed my hair. More like nan insisted. “What did you say?”
“All I said,” Simon Judd said, “was

“Have You any reason for thinking which brother”
he was your mother?" Brennan asked “Well, which brother was it >” Bren-
and Amy stared at him with wide nan asked Amy, showing the first im-
eyes, . patience he had shown.

“Uncle John my mother?” she gas- “It was Daniel,” Amy said. “Dan-
ped and put her fingers to her lips as iel went to California and married
if in fear. “Oh, he couldn’t be my Mary O’'Ryan there, and they had one
mother—he—" isnn-—-"ﬁlumln Drane, who was my

“You knew your mother?” Bren- father. He married Mary Gartner,
nan asked. “You see, Miss Drane, but just after | was born they were
| don’t know any of the facts; I have | drowned in a flood. Some river over-
to ask for them. Did you know your | lowed and they were drowned. Grand-
mother ?” - father was dead then, too, and grand-

“Might not an uncle
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No Home Is Complete
Without It—Says Harry

The Big Mailt Man

Bob Carter frowned with annoy-
ance that Amy should be annoyed. |
He looked at her and turned to Hren-!
NAan. |

“l can answer that,” he said. “Amy
told me all that.” .

“Let her tell me,” said Brennan but |
his tone was kindly.

“I never knew my mother,” Amy!
said. ;

Brennan leaned forward in his chair.

“I'm not digging into this from
curiosity,” he said. “I have ph!-nt}r%
to do without wasting time that way;
my job is te find who murdered this
woman who posed as John Drane. )
There may never have been a John
Drane—"

“You bet your boots there was!”
declared Simon Judd. “John Drane
and me was chums, | tell you, when
we was boys back there in Riverbank.
Regular boys and no mistake, and
don't vou forget it, mister' You can
prove that by me any time you want
to.”

“There was a John Drane then,”
sald Brennan. “You knew him.” b

“And | knew him a blame long time,
black my cats!” Simon Judd ex-
claimed. “Why look here — John|
Drane was born along about when 1
was, along towards 1853, and we |

for a long time. Yes, until '83—that
was when he went out West. He was

as you might say. Sure there was a

“I was going to ask you a few
questions later,” Brennan suggested.
“Ex-cuse me for buttin’ in!” Simon

“Go right ahead and I'l shut up till

Dart referred to the talk you were| you want me.” i

ahout to have with Mr. Drane *” Bren- I
nan asked.

“I was saying Miss Dane, Brennan | the way about this William Dart?”
said,” “that I am only trying to gather |

|
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SOLVE PROBLEM OF
FOOD PLANT ORIGIN.

WHERE THEY STARTED)
|
Field Museum Shows Certain/
Plants Were Indigenous |
to American Continent: "
Others Imported |l

Scientists are solving the problem |

of when and where various food plants | the Americas. On the other hund =
were first cultivated. The origin ﬁfi termelon, believed by mosat p-uﬂe-:n

be a hundred per cent American prod-
uct of our southern states, apparently

many is now definitely known, accord- |
ing to researchers on the staff of
Field Museum of Natural History,
others are still in dispute.

How some of these problemis are | mains of watermelons and their seeds
solved is illlustrated by exhibits at| have been discovered in tombs of an-
Field Museum. For example, in the rcient Egypt.

last few years scientista have estab- |I“_—_
e - — .

lizhed that certain plants are indi-
genous to the American continents, |
#nd not the result of importationa by
the early European settlers, through
{he unearthing of some very ancient
rottery on the coast of Peru. These
pots, made many centuries before
the discovery of America by the white

' was like during the period of ancient

quest of the Peruvian coast by tlw:J
Inca empire,” says Dr. MeGovern, '
“and thus it gives a very definite pic-
ture of what American agriculture

Peruvian civilization.”

Among the plants which the Field !
Museum collection proves are indi-
genous to America are peanuts, maize,
squashes, pumpkins, beans, potatoes,
and the poisonous tuber called man-
dioka from which tapioca is made.
All of these have been used as mod-
¢ls for the shape or the decommtions of
the pottery. From other sourcves, it
)15 known that pineapples, tobaecco,
tomatoes, chocolate, and cocoa from
which cocaine is made, originated in

originated thousands of years ago in
Africa, says Dr. McGovern, for re-|
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mother had died before that. So I

was put in an orphanage and that

was where uncle John found me.”
“He went to California? When

“l wasn't a year old,” Amy said.
“It must have been in 1908. Uncle
John said he had alway= corresponded

with father and when the letters stop-
ped he was worried. He wasn't well
that year and he thought California
might do him good—it was in the win-
ter—and he went West for the two
reasons. He wanted the warmth and
he wanted to find father if he was
alive. He found only me.”

“And he brought you East?”

“No; not right away. He found a
home for me there, Jovely people who
were always so good to me! They
raised me; uncle John used to send
them money for my expenses and he
wrote me letters—"

“You have some of the letters?
They're in the same hand that this
uncle John writes, or did write?”

“Yes, exactly the same — a big
round, hand,” Amy said. “So then,
when | was old encugh, 1 was sent
to a school near Pasadena. I stayed
there until I finished, last year. Then
uncle John had me come East. He
wanted me to live with him, he said.” |

North Shore School of
Concentration

Suite 202 — 544 Chestnut Street — Winnetka

i Fall Term Opens September 25th

i Prepares for Eastern schools and Colleges.
! Also individual tutoring.

B. F. Anderson, Swedlins, Ph.D.. principal.
(Grace Sercrub, B.A., Assistant Principal.

Both for many years with Miss Harris' Schools.

“She told me all that,” Bob Carter
said.

“Yes; it was not a secret,” Amy
said. She waited for Brennan to ask
hiz next question.

“Can you tell me anything that
would throw any light on this mur-
der 7”7 he asked.

“lI don’t think s0,” Amy answered.
“l] may think of something but it's
all =0 horrible still.”

“You don’t know anything out of

{Continued Next Week)
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man, are modelled in the shapes of

various plants, and thus prove that |
those plants were this side
of the world in those y days, ac- |
cording to Dr. William M. McGovern,
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