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STNOPSIS.

A man known as Cock Robia is shot | from the semi-darkness above.

through the heart
body 1s found on the are
beside the home of Professor Dillard,
where Robin was well known, The
crime seems to be the intentional
dramatization of the old nu
rhyme, “Who killed Cock Robin?"
Distriet Attorney Markham is puzzled
by the apparently senseless circum-
stances attending it and asks the aid
of Philo Vance, wealthy young bach-
elor who dabble in the solving of un-
usual mysteries. The police get on
the trail of goperiing the last man
known to have been with Robin,

—

CHAPTER III.

“"Wkat have you done about Sperl-
ng? asked Markham.
“lI got his address—he lives in a
country house up Westchester wWay—

and sen. a coupla men to bring him
here as scon as they could lay hands
oa him. Then [ talked to the two
Servants—the old fellow that let you
in, and his daughte., a middle-aged
woman vwho does the 1"”'“]&“".&' B'J,t
reither of ‘em seemed to know any-
ing, or eise they're acting dumb,
After that 1 tried to fquestion the
wng lady of the house.,” The Ser-
fant raised his hands in a gesture
I irritated despair. “But she was ali
broke up and erying: so I thought 1'd
" ¥ou have the pleasvre of interview-
ing her. Snitkin and Burke,” he jerk-
ed his thumb toward the two detectives
by the frort wind W, "went over the
pasemert and the alley and back vard
Lrying to pick up something: but drew
w blank. And that's all I know so far,
As soon as Doremus and ths finger-
print men get here, and after I've
nad a heart to heart talk with SFE'I‘I-
ng. ther I'll get the ball to rolling
ind clean up the worke=."
Vance heaved an audible sigh,

\ oy’ “»  sanguine, Sergeant!
Pon’t be disappointed if yvour ball
t * out to be a parallelopiped that
wr . There's something deuced
Dl haut this RLr3ery extrava-
Karza; and, uniess all the omens de-
re . You'll be playving blind man's
bulf for a lone ¢ » come,”

Heath emve Vance a look
ponidnnt shrewd 854, It was avl-
re or less of the same

: " ]
Don™ let Mr. Vanes dishearton
L Sergeant,” Markkam rallied him,

“He's permitting his Imagination to

Fun awuy with 2im.” Then with an
ngaiient prestore he t irnad TD“"II'EI
t b ' “Let's 1 0K over the ground
th thors Arrive. l.ater I'll
have a talk with Professor Dillard and
thi hier m mbers of the h IH'H.‘]'I:GI['!.
Ard, by the way, Sergeant. you didn't
n m Mr. Arnesson. Isn't he at
. |

s ne university: but he's

gi i il i Fartirn rll_rl
irkham 1 . and followed the
Sergeant into the main hall, As we
I the he wwely-carpeted pas-
” \r, there was a sound on
th ~nse, and a clear but some-

]
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A PHILO VANCE STORY

with an arrow, The| “Is that you, Mr, Markha:n? Unele
e t I he door with a lock,

| trees acted as a mask to its Tear win-| . ved. Traveling at night, as ha does,

Murder Case

the western line of the Druk.

i

VAN DINE

——

ment house occupying the corner of
T6th Street and Riverside Drive. Be.
|| tween these two gigantic buildings ran
- a4 narrow a ¥, the range end of
what tremulous woman's voice spoke whicp was ciosed with a high hoard

) been set a small

fence in which had
your voice. He's| The body of Robin lay almost di.
waiting for you in the library,” rectly outside of the :rch&ry-rm
“I'l join your uncle in a very few | door. It was on its back, the arms ex-
minutes, Miss Dillard” Markham's' tended, the legs slightl
tone was paternal and sympathetic. | the head pointing toward the T6th
“And please vwait with him, for I want Street end of the range. Robin had
Lt-n See you, too.” lhen & man of perhaps thirty-five, of
. With a murmured acq the medium height, and with an incipient
girl disappeared round the head of | corpulency. There was a rotund pufi-
the stairs, | ness to his face, which was smooth-
We moved to the rear door of the shaven except for a narrow blond
lower hall Beyond was a Narrow w.,,’ moustache. He was clothed in a two-
sageway, terminating in » flight nf! piece sport suit of light gray flannel
1 Wooden steps which Jed to the base-| a pale-blue sjlk shirt, and tan Oxfords
ment. At the foot of these steps “'i with thick rubbep soles. His hat, a
came into a large, low-ceilinged room | Pearl-colored felt fedora, was lying
with a door g".i'l.l".ing' direcﬂ:r upon the  Near his feet,
aréaway at the west s'de of the house,| Beside the body was a large pool of
Th:n_dwr was slighly ajar and in the coagulated blood which had formed
opening stood the man from the Homi. | in the shape of a huge pointing hand.
cide Bureau whom Heath had set to| But the thing which held us all in a
guard the body, « | spell of fascinated horror was the
The room had obvicusly onee been a | #lender shaft that extended vertically
basement storage: bhut it had been|from the left side of the dead man's
altered and redecorated, and now sery. | breast. The arrow protruded perhaps
ed as a sort of club room. The cement | tWenty inches, and where it had en-
floor was eovered with fibre rugs, and | tered the body there was the large
one entire wall was painted with a | dark stain of the hemorrhage. What
panorama of archers throughout the | made this strange murder seem even
ages. There were a piano and a phono. | MOTe incongruous were the beautifully
graph in the room; numerous *omfort. | fletched feathers on the arrow. They
able wicker chairs; a varicolored di.|had been dyed a bright red; and about
VAN an enormous wicker cenire-table | the shaftment were two stripes of tur-
littered with all manner of sports| Quoise blue, giving the arrow a gala
. Agazines; and a small bookcase filled | PPearance. I had a feeling of un-
with works on l]-fherr_ S{'-'VET‘J. tar- rﬁlit? ahDUt the trﬂﬂdf. as thﬂugh
gets rested in one eccrner, their gold |l were witnessing a scene in a sylvan
dises and concentric chromatic rings | Play for children.
making brilliant splashes of eolor in| Vance stood looking down at the
the sunlight which flocded in from the !Jody with half-closed eyes, his hands
two rear windows. One wall space | In his coat pockets. Despite the ap-
near the door was hung ' with long | Parent indolence of his attitude [
bows of varying sizes and weights: | could tell that he was keenly aler:,
and near them was g large old.' @nd that his mind was busy co-ordin-
fashioned toel-ch s.. Above it was sus.! 8Uing the factors of the scene befora

used for the archery range. At

ker property, wss another tall mrt-i

a day?” he asked.
The man paused in his labors.

] “Really,” said Smithson interested-
Iy. *“Apd how much of that do you
| sell?

“Well, surr,” said the labourer, with-
out hesitation, “we sells something
like twelve quarts.” .

BY ANNABELLE WOR™HI NGTON
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Niusgtrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
nished With Every Pattern

S

pended a small eu board or mham|h’m*
strewn with various cdds and ends of | "PDashed queer, that arrow,” he com-

such us bracers, shooting | Mented. “Designed for big gam=: . . ‘
kloves, piles, points of aim, and bow unQnuhtedEy Jelongs to that ethno-
strings. A large oak panel between | Jogical exhibit we just saw. And al
the door and the west window contain. | €1ean hit—directly into the vital spot,
ed a display of one of the most inter- | Detween the ribs and without the
esting and varied collections of ar.! Mightest deflection. Extrordin'ry! . ,
rows I had ever seen. l say, Markham: such marksmanship
This panel attracted Vance particu.| S0t human. A chance shot might
irly, and adjusting his monocle care. | have done it; but the slayer of this
fully, he strolled over to jt. johnny wasn't leaving anything to
“Hunting and war arrows,” he re-| chance. That power*ul hunting ar-
ma-ked. “Most inveiglin’ , . . Ap!| ToW, which was obviously wrenched
One of the trophies seems to have | {rom the panel inside, shows premedi-
disappeared. Taken down with con.|!ation and design—" Suddenly he
Siderable haste, too. The little brass | Pent over the body. “Ah! Very in-
brad that held it in place is shockingly | 'erestin’.  The nock of the arrow is
bent." broken down—I doubt if it would even
On the floor stood several quiv-| hold a taut string.” He turned. to
ers fillad with target arrows, He lean- Heath. “Tell me, SEI‘H'E'H.TIt; where did
ed over and, withdrawing one, extend. | Professor Dillard find the bow?—not
ed it to Markham, far from that eclub-room window,
“This frail shaft does not look as i, What?”

i would penetrate the human breast : (To be continued.)
but target arrows will drive entirely

g
; fhﬂ'unrh A deer ai oighty yards. . .| Skunk’s Character
¥, then, the missing hunting arrow l C lly Ma . ed
8§ Lrue llgll

from the panel? An interestin’
A woodchuek Is a fat thief, as dan-

pﬂiﬂt."
_Ml:rkham frowned and compressed |

his hpu_;; and I realized that he had | gerous to a farm garden as a host of
clinging to the fcrlorn hope that locusts; yet even the farmer's son has
the tragedy might have been an acci-| g sueaking affection for the 'chuck,
dent, Hn_tnﬂed the arrow hopelessly | ang & sneaking respect for anything
on a chair, and walked toward the| gat which ecan move so fast. All the
mﬁar 1:'!‘-mr. © | Squirrels—red and gray and chip-
Let's take a look at the body and | munis alike—are skinny thleves: yet
the lie of the land,” he said gruffly, | we love them. The poets include wild
.Pf! we emerged into thi_! Warm| mice within their zones of romantic
Spring sunlight a sense of isolation interest, and every one, except the
came over me. The narrow Paved | farmer who catches them in his or-
Areaway in which we stood seemed like chard, feels a warm glow of enthusi-
A canyon between :teep stone walls, It asm at sight of a deer. Heary Wil
Was fcrur+nr five feet below the street | liamson writes fondly of the otter;
Ig-rel. which was reached by a short even the weasel becomes royal as “er-
flight of steps leading to the gate in| yipe Among wild animals, in our
the wall. The blank, windowless rear scale of values, only the skunk is vile,
wall of thg apartment house opposite Now, the skunk 1is really a very
extended upwards for 150 feet; and amiable little animal whose chiet fault
the Dillard house itself, though only| i laziness. He likes mice and birds
fuurr 3bnre;,:s high, was the Equl?ﬁliﬂttt and snakes, but is usually too indolent
of six stories gauged by the architec. to catch them, Grasshoppers and
tural measurements of today, T!!ﬂuﬂ'h crickets are his preferred food, but
wWe were nf.amdmg out of doorz in the when the supply rums short he takes
heart of New York, no one cnqld 569 | almost any food available In the
us Hﬂ'l{t from the few side wmfi““ outer suburbs he finds the family gar-
of the ‘Dlllard house and from a single bage can a great resource: there must
bay window of the house on 76th St.,| 14 thousands of suburban housekeep-
Whose rear yard adjoined that of the| ors ‘who would be horrifled it they
D]'II!'I:FE mnﬁ.me we were soon to e mate Werd ks nosturnsi
' Toutes. There is a superstition that
I“dm_-t“'“ owned by a Mrs. Drukker; the skunk smells all the time and that
::d lt Was d'-"'imi'd to play a vital | o 4 aggressive. It maligns him: he
Min'::fl;rgrﬂ ’s”: the ﬁ!tllt:lﬂ of | can be as cleanly as a cat, and uses
, veral oW ! his spectal weapon only when an-

el he sometimes makes the mistake of
side of the house had an unobstructed assuming hostility befors it is proved:

view of that part of the ATeaway in | but in that he is not so different from
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which we stood,
the human. We are all a little wary
that Vance had his éye on | o visitors In the dark: but we have a
different armature. As a matter of
face. It was not Iuntﬂ much later that f:iﬁ :m ;T:;i'mmm—m
was able to guess ¢ne which differs oniy in intensity

“Huwnnchlllli:dmﬂmm-m

“'Bout eight quarts, surr,” he re-

Diphtheria Can Be Prevented

If for tBn vears or less, {:lﬁldn were
to pay as much money towards pre-
venting this disease as Canadians now

1200 annual fatalities.
S0 you see, a great national work
is being left undone,

can its ravages be averted? First of
all it is a germ disease.

ible germ of it,

Ply. They give off a waste product
which is a deadly poison,

swallowed prussic acid.

always result,

to fight against infection,

A darling bolere.frock that is the .

pampered fashion of all the French
couturiers,

It is youthfully smart and prac-’
tical in dark green crepy woolen.

The skirt favors the new box-plaited
treatment. The tightened hip yoke in
pointed outline tends to lengthen i:he.-J
figure.

The bolero rolled in revers reveals
a blouse of eggshell crepe that buttons
down the front.

The belt marks the normal waist-
line,

Style Ne. 2626 may be had In stzes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38, 40 and 4°
inches bust,

The medium size requires 3% yards
of 39-inch material for bolero and
skirt with 114 yards of 39-inch ma-
terial for sleeveiess waist.

Lightweight tweed, wool jersey,
velveteen, flat erepe and canton crepe
make up smartly in this model.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want, Enclose ?0¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelside St., Toronto,
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Revenge

The little set in the suburban
avenue had long decided that Browne
was over-proud of his bargain in the
second-hand car market, and that
something must be dome to damp his
aggressive enthusiasm,

Robinson, one of the set, was on his
way to the city one day when he met
Browne in his second-hand car,

“I'm going to the station,” said the
car-owner. “Would you like a lift?"

“No, thanks,” said Robinson, seiz-
Ing his chance. “I'm in rather a hur
Y.’

o
Use Minard's Liniment for Toothache,
—
A man went into g shop for a shave
and was walited upon by a man who

waxed eloquent on the germ-prool na-
ture of the business. The towel was
super-heated, the razor sterilized, the
soap bacterialized, and the comb and
brush antisepticized. “Great scheme,”
said the customer, who had been
waiting patlently for the discourse to
finish, “but why don’t you go ahead
and shave me?" “But I'm not the
barber, sir,” said the man. “You're
not? Then where is he? exclaimed
the customer. “They're boiling him,”
the man replied.

“What do vou consider the first sign
of advancing age?”
“Getting mad whep anybody calls !

you old.”

Queer Animal

N Shenen, Sechl Ny Peanell. dividual rarely gets the disease again.
The defending army

pay for curing it and burying its vic-! discovered a substance called :‘uﬂ:
tims, it could be virtually elminated.| which, when injected into a hu

And yet at the present time 123,500 | hody,
Elnldri:ni experience expensive and' that same resistance to an attack of

dangerous attacks each year, with|diphtheria.

How does diphtheria kill, and how | series of injections under the skin.

A healthy | ister this treatment and it is up to all
human child (children are diphtheria's | parents to make sure that their family

victims for the most part) who hap- | doetors do so, .
pens to be susceptible to this disease, | and sane and prnrucall:_' pmlflen. At
is suddenly attacked by a tiny, invis-| one time the city of New York im-
These lodge in the | munized 10,000 infants
youngster's throat and feed and multi-| without any ill effects whatever.

and this | children
poison spreads throughout the system. | meat than to have your home quaran-
A victim of diphtheria dies of poison- | tined and possibly lose a child or two
ing, just as surely as though he had through diphtheria’

Often, this | within
defending army of the blood stream | lives and thousands of dollars saved |
wins the fight against the invading | every vear.

what does he do for a living *
a4 vegptarian,

in Frerch racing stables, as French
boys are said not to understand or!

Bombay.—One of the gqueerest gn.| Car® about horses,

their ¢hildren with it, diph-

In
cow or evem accldentally 1, .

India if & Hindu dare.

) lUArm A

h is H .'r the traditiog. ,;,;t

religion to undergo a penai . yorp,
of penance vary and ar.
gested by the Guru or 1104
whose Mll no "illl‘lf: g dis.

"Men sug-
I"I'i!t

Ganges or more religious!. Mothey

Ganges,” Is one of the tw Durilying

factors, the other I!E"li' the cowm
During my recent stay |, utta,

one very enervating Sunday ;1 rnoog,

I lay on & veranda easy ci . ; when [

Was .tm hr the OCCasions linkle

of a bell and & “moo” such +s s als

the privileged passage of | nacred

cow as it llllllldﬂl'lmlmum; the bazaarg

A > and streets of India SXPecting e

" Laya “Toxoid" ' —Disease Kills see the indolent movements . ; ou
S"“Ple lmm“ Df Substance Ca“?dl 31-;;} Cases— I was not a little surprised v .., my
1200 Every Year Out of 15, eyes fell upon an unkempt Indi.; wig
Tmndou’ w“tE 5 numerous appendages round neck

' . erms, and wWhed ' o.4 waist, who alternated 1 . M ourg.
This is one of a series of tweel'I:r lll:*:tlrh:r; ;LTI?:: I:u:lent gots woll. | o) “moo™ with & tinkle of 5 brasy
articles on health t“piﬂt written y Now onee m'ml such an in- bell .I'md’d‘ from his neclk AL tha

same time I noticed Pinoo, n+ Liurer

in his blood-| 4o wit, valet, drop a copper <oin jnte

stream has learned how to repel the | o cooaq empty basin held o the .
attacks of this particular germ. kempt man's band, ther ox e 4
Comparatively recently doctors have | gaw words fn the vernac:. I
mendicant walked on, mo s
tinkling.
induces the blood to develoP| Ppinep, my mentor, is s nta-
wallah” (know-it-all) and |- Wor
In other words, the Im-| reqdyv with an explanation for al| my
munity to diphtheria which a patient inguiries. :
painfully develops, it is now possible| «Beggar? I asked.
to give to a child by a simple, safe “No, sir, no beggar, but ¢ He
berry bad man, make too m -
Your own family doctor can admin-| And this is what my meni,: or
related. The man was aton ng (o

killing & cow! He was by ;1o oR

It is safe ancC simple| a cow cart driver, and onc ;o0

larly hot day when the tempersiure

probably hovered around 100 e

with toxeid, ! gshade, one of the beast of 1

his team was Inclined to be | 50

How much simpler to hav. your he In his usuwai mazner tu . 3
undergo this simple treat-| tail. Still the animal refused :

This stubborness on the pur: o the

beast infuriated he d-ive the

If only every| paraw-llah (policeman, o lie

public health department would see | duty had pulled out his pocier bhook

However, death as wa know does not that this marvellous substanc be put | to note the number of his cart .- ge
for the germs do not | at the disposal of every parent, and if
have things their own way. Certain | only all parents would insist upon pro-
formations and substances have been | tecting

placed in the humap blood by nature | theria could be wiped out of Canada
ten years, and hundreds of | cracked open its skull and

laying the traflic. Unhappilv | vad

on the cart comsisted of iron

struck the head of *he cow

k) ]

he picked up one within bis reac) and
Doow

|

tumbled down dead.
That was in 1922 on 1!

— — —_— — the eighth moon, and for sevey ry
he must act like & cow becauce Lha

]
w}“t. n ln.me Guru (Hindu priest) to whom Le con
The magistrate was questioning a fessed had sald it. The appendaes
woman “'H.“.'EH-E In Lh[' hnx rﬂund lllﬁ nEc' .nd valst o Phom

“Whal's your husband's vocation? | symbols of his guilt. A row n

The magistrate looked puzzled,

therefore, ostracized un:!|
“No, no,” he said tersely. * mean | pletion of his penance Mors
must beg from door ‘o door v

he asked, a cow’s tall, and a cow’ .
“He's a wvegetarian,” she replied man was a Hindu, he was & '
haughtily. shiper and killed a cow.

“1 told you onee,” she replied. “He’s | rising of the eighth moon in 1930

He sells vegetables™

wearing the tail, the horn and the bell

- off ‘he cow which be Fad killed and

British apprentices are very popular

imals in the world was found in Now
Guinea and brought here for shipment
to Europe by Herr Kibler, German na-
turalist. It is two feet long, has a
bird-like bill, spines like a porcuplne,
pouch iike a kangarou's, lives under-
grotnd like a mole, lays egegs but
suckles Ifs young and adapts itself
lo temperaturs like a reptile,

--'I_’-——

Curates ara sald to be drifting after
training in Wales into England, where
stipends are higher and the prospacts
of advan:ement are belter,
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“Qjayette
COTYNM.L

Just Off the Boardwa'k
Fireproof Construction

On a Residential Avenue
Harmonlous, reatful surroundings

imitating, mournfully, its voice

And such is the lot of a larze nro
portion of India's teg:ing n A,
who are still swaved by su -

stitions as these.

—
A Prayer
Where the mind is without fear and
the head Is held hig!
Where knowledge is free-
Where the world has not been ks
up into fragments by ns-row
domestic walls:

with recreational advantages., Where words come out from ('« 1ok
Europzan Plan from 34 Daily of truth;
American Plan from $7 Daily Where tireless striving stretche. i1
WEEKLY OR BEASON RATES arms towards perfectio:
0.l APPLICATION Where the clear stream of rea: : s
not lost its way into the dreary

|

-

< .

desert sand of dead habi
Where the mind is led forward hy

Thee into ever-wideniag
thought and action—

Into that heaven of freedon my
Father, let my country awale
—Rabindranath Tazo

Outo;?hce

A philanthropic lady had = »

her afternoon to address a cls.. of

young pupils at the villaze =cho
“Now,” she commenced “can
one tell me the greatest of "
virtues
No answer,
“Come, now, think,”
am [ doing when 1 giva up oy
own pleasure to come and 12k »
you?
A grimy little fist shot up.
“"Well, my little man,” she asiod
am [ doing?™
Hml miss, buttin’ in," cams [L®
reply,

she It i
Ll

Barrulous grocer a8
‘ﬂih: his customer fn conver-a s
And attempting to serve him wi\ ®
bound of sugarwt the same time.

“You remember my son who u<od ‘o
.'.h me in the mn?- he mentionca.

“Yes,” returned the customer 'l
1 l_;:‘t seen him lately.”

sald the grocer, “He 1off mo

o begome & boger, and he's alroris
Son a m._ and—"

“A  light-welght championship, [

ou wonder,” interrupted oo
“‘, st the pound of
SUEAr on the grocer's scales
- —— e .
Office-Boy: “Don't you v
day off for your gragdmat -8
¥ Becond Ofiice-Boy: *Whati
Working for the regis ra of
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