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The Bishop Murder Case

A PHILO VANCE STORY

BY S. 8. VAN DINE

erime. Mre, Drukker eaught him in
her son’s room. There was a scene,
according to the cock, who listened
from the head of the stairs; and dur-
ing it Mre. Drukker died from dilation
of the heart.”

“Thereby relieving the pgentleman
of the bother of killing her.”

“That seems clear enough,” agreed
Vance. “But the reason for the mur-
derer’s visit here is not o lucid. Can
you suggest an explanation?”

Arnesson puffed thoughtfully on his
pipe.
“Incomprehencible,” he r.uttered at
length., “Drukker had no valuables, or
no compromiging documents, Straight-
forwaru sort of cuss—not the kind to
mix in any dir businese. . . . No
possible reason for any one prowling
about Lig roeom.”

Vane: lay back and appeared to re-
lax,

“What was this quantum theory
Drukker was working on?”

“Ha! Big thing!” Arnesson became
animated. “He was on the path of

RYNOPSIS

A man known as Cock Robin i found
Wilh an Arrow tnrough his e i ne il
& Young dchap named Sprigg Is shot |
through the top of the head. The mur-
derer wWriles mocking notes to the news-
papers, signed The Hishop Lristriet Al-
tworney Markham calls in Philo Vance |

The fh“uﬁlhh‘,‘ Peaple arée gaesoited
with the case: Professor Dillard, his
neice bHelle, and his protege, Sigurd Ar- |
nesson, who hopes to marry BHBelle: John |
Fardee, & neighbor with & paEsion ir|r|
chess, Mre. Drukker and her =on Adolph, |
B cripple with a =oper-intellect |

Mra. Drukker Is terrifiedd by a visit|
from The Bishop Vance learns that
Drukker and FPurdee had a heated argu
ment the night of the mysterious visit.
He also learns that Drokker lied as to
his whereabouts on the morning of Rob-
ins murder, It is decided to threaten
Drukker, but on the =ame night he s
murdered, and Mrs, Drukkeér is Tound
dead from shoch,

CHAPTER XXIX.— (Cont'd.)

“Do you know, Mr. Pardee,” ashed
Markham, “that M:. Drukker {fell
from the wall in the park at ten
o'clock last night—shortly after you|
stopped and spoke to him?” '

“] heard of the acident this morp-
ing.” The man's pallor became more
noticeatle, and he t« :,UE nel H-In‘-lr}' :

with his watch chain. "It's very un-i

fortunate.,” His eyes rested vacantly
for a while on Markham, "Have you
asked Professor Dillard about it? iil
was with Drukker——" .

“Yes, yes: we've just come from |
him,” interrupted Vance. "He said |
there was a ruffled atmosphere be-|
tween you and Mr. Drukker last
lTiH{!':'..-'h |

Pardee slowly walked to the desk |

and sat down stiffly.

“Drubker was displeased for some
reason to find me at the Dillards when |
he came over after dinner, He hadn't |
the good taste to hide his displeasure

and created a somewhat embarrassing |

situation. But, mowing him as I did, | dropped. “Hard lines for a }'nungl{m“i]m' calling, lonely, lonely,

1 tried to pass the matter off. Soon,
however, Professor Dillard took himé
out for a walk.”

“You didn't remain long after-|
ward,” cbserved Vance indolently.

“No—about a quarter of an hour.
Arnesson was tired and wanted to
turn in, 20 1 went fo. a walk myself.
On my return 1 took the bridle path
instead of the Drive, and came on
Professor Dillard and Drukker stand-
ing by the wall talking. Not wishing
to appear rude, I stopped for a mo-|
ment. But Drukker was in a beastly
mood and made several sneering re-|
marks. 1 turmed and walked back e
T9th Street, crossed the Drive, Imnil
came home.” |

“] say: didn't you loiter a bit by
the wayside™™

“] sat down near the T9th Street
entrance and smoked a cigarette.”

For nearly half an hour Markham
and Vance interrog.ated Pardee, but
nothing more could be learned from |
him. As we came out into the street
Arnesson hailed us from the front
porch of the Dillard house and stalk- |
ed forward to meet uo. '

“Just heard the sad news. Got
home from the university a little
while ago, and the professor told me
you'd gone to rag Pardee. Learn any-
thing?* Without waiting for an an-

gwer he ran on: “Frightful mess. |
understand the entire Drukker fam-
ily is wiped out. Well, well. And
more story-book mumbe-jumbe to boot.
. « «» Any clews?”

“Ariadne has not yet favored us,”
responded Vance. ‘Are you an am-
bassador from Crete?”
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SPECIAL

PIANO BARGAIN

HEINTZMAN & CO, Upright,
beautifully fignred walnut case
—elegant touch—exquisite tone,
Will grace any home and eatisty
any musiclan. Although slightly
used It carries our full Aive-year
guarantee. Regular 3650, now

Terms $28 cash and $%3 monthly,
Freight will be prepaid to your
nearest Ontario station,

Ye Olde Firme,

HEINTZMAN & CO.
195 Yonge Street, Toronto

Coupon:
Heintzaman & Co.,

195 Y e Bt., Toronte.
Fh:lin'unﬂ me full Information

about the Helntzman plane men-
tioned above.

----------------------

--------

' “How does that thrilling recital ex-

"l’]m- never knows, Bring out your
(questionnaire."”

Vance had led the way toward the
wall gate, and we now stepped down
on the range.

“We'll repair to the Drukker house
first,” he said. “There’ll be a number
of things to settle. 1 suppose you'll
look after Drukker's affairs and the
funeral arrangements.”

Arnesson made a grimace,

“Elected! 1 refuse, however, to at-
tend the funeral. Obscene spectacles,
funerals. But Belle and I will see to
everything. Lady Mae probably left
a will. We'll have to find it. Now,
where do women generally hide their
wills? . . .”

Vance halted by the Dillards’ base-
ment door and stepped into the arch-
ery room. After glancing along the|
door’s moulding he rejeined us on the
range,

“The alley key isn't there. By the
by, what do you know about it, Mr.
Arnesson?”

reconciling the Einstein-Bohr theory
of radiaton with the facts of interfer-
ence, and of overcom.ng the inconsis-
tencies inherent in Einstein’s hypo-
thesis. His research had already led
him to an abandonment of ecasual
space-time co-ordination of atomie
phenomena, and to its replacement by
a statistical deseription. . .. Would
have revolutionized physice—made
him famous. Shame he was told off
before he'd put his data in shape.”

“Do you happen to know where
Drukker kept the records of these
computations?”

“In « loose-leaf noteboo.y—all tabu-
lated and indexed, Methodical and
neat about everything Ewven his cht-
rography was like copperplate.”

“You know, then, what the note-
book looked like?”

“l1 ought to. He showed it to me
often enough. Red limp-leather cover |
—thin yellow pages—two or three
elips on every sheet holding notations
—his name gold-stamped in large let-
ters on the binding, . . . Poor devil!
Sie transit, ., ., "

“Where would thiz note-book be
now?"’

“One of two places—either in the
drawer of hiz Jesk in the study or
else in the escritoire in his bedroom.

“You mean the key to yon wooden
dgoor in the fence? ... Haven't an|
idea on the subject. Never use l};e-]

| aliey myself—much simpler geing out

the front deor. No one uses it, as far|
as 1 know. Belle locked it up years|
ago; thought some one might H'.['-.'Lk!
in off the Drive and get an arrow in|
the eye. 1 told her, let "em get popped
—serve ‘em right for being interested
in archery.”

CHAPTER XXX.

We entered the Drukker house by
the rear door. Belle Dillard and Mre, |
Menzel were busy in the kitchen.

“Hallo, sis,” Arnesson greeted the
girl, His cynical manner had been

'un like you. You'd better run home
now. I'll assume command.” And
taking her arm in a jocularly pater-
nal fashion, he led her to the door.

She hesitated and looked back at'
Vance,

“Mr. Arnesgon is right,” he nodded.
“We'll carry on for the present. But
Just one question before you go. Did
you always keep the key to the alley |
door hanging in the archery room?”

"Yes—always, Why? Isn't it there!
now 7"

It was Arnesson who answered, with!
burlesque irony,

“Gone! Disappeared! Most tragie.
Some eccentric key-collector has evi-
dently been snooping around.” When |
the girl had left us, he cocked nn:
eye at Vance. "What in the name ni[
all that's unhely, has a rusty key to
do with the case?”

“Perhaps nothing,” said Vance care-
lessly. “Let’s go down to the drawin'
room. It's more comfortable there.”
He led the way down the hall. “We
want vou to tell us what you can
about last night.”

Arnesson tock an easy chair by the|
front window and drew out his pipe.

“Last night, eh? . . . Well, Pardee
came to dinner—it's a sert of habit
with him on Fr.days. Then Drukker,
in the throes of quantum speculation,
dropped in to pump the professor:
and Pardee's presence galled him.
Showed his feelings, too. Ne control.
The professor broke up the econtre-
temps by taking Drukker for an air-
ing. Pardee moped for fifteen min-
utes or =0, while I tried to keep awake,
Then he had the goodness to depart.
I looked over a few test papers , . . .
and so to bed.” He lighted his pipe.|

plain the end of poor Drukker?"

“It doesn't,” said Vance. *“But it's
not without interest. Did you hear
Professor Dillard when he returned
home 7"

“Hear him?” Arnesson chuckled.
“When he hobbles about with his
gouty foot, thumping his stick down
and shaking the banisters, there's no
mistaking his arrival on the scene.
Fact is, he was unusually noisy last
night.”

“Offhand, what do you make of
these new developments?” asked
Vance, after a short pause.

“I'm somewhat foggy as to the de-
teils. The professor was not exactly
phosphorescent. Sketchy, in fact.
Drukker fell from the wall, like

Humpty Dumpty, round ten o'clock,
and was found this morning—that's
all plain. Buot under what conditions
did Lady Mae succumb to shack? Who,
or what, shocked her? And how?”
“The murderer took Drukker's key
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and came here immediately after the

In the daytime, of course, he workad
in the study; but he fussed day and
night when wrapped up in a problem.
Kept an escritoire in his bedroom
where he put his current records when
he retired, in case he got an inspira-
tion to monkey with 'em during the
night. Then, in th> morning, back
they'd go to the study. Regular ma-
chine for system,

(To be continued.)
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Lullaby

Softly now the burn is rushing,
Every lark its song is hushing,
OUOn the moor thick rest is falling,
Just one heather-blade s calling—

]

For my darling, for my only,
Leanbhain O, Leanbhain O!

Trotting home, my dearie, dearie,
Wee black lamb comes, wearle,’
wearle,
Here its soft feet pit-a-patting
Quickly o'er the flowery matting,
See lts brown-black eyes a-blinking—
Of ita bed it's surely thinking,
Leanbhain O, Leanbhain 0!

The heng to roost wee Nora's shoo-
ing,

Brindley in the byre is mooing,

The tired-out cricket's guit its call- |
ing,

What New York
Is Wearing

BY ANNEBELLE WORTHINGTON

lliustrated Dresemaking Lesson
Furnished withy Every Pattern
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A strikingly smart Princess
dress of nile green linen with
whi*2 coin dots for the sophisticat-
ed miss of 8, 10, 12 and 14 Vears,

No, 2639, size 8, requires 2 yards
of 32-inch material with % yard
dU-ir.ch contrasting,

It flares its gkirt through circu-
lar sheped gores with points that
dip the hem,

It wears a white leather belt ta
match”the jaunty white linen col-
lar and cuffs,

Style No. 2639 will be love y
later to wear for the beginning of
the new school term. i

A red and white printed dimity
I8 dainty with white organdie col-
lar and cuffs with a black ribbon
velvet belt in two-inch width tied
in bow with streamers at the back,

Pique in plain or print, printed
batiste, cotton shantung printed
handkerchief lawn and gingham
checks are emartly appropriate.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address
plainly, giving number and size of
such patterns as you want. Enclose
20c in stamps or coin (coin pre-
ferred; wrap it carefully) for each
number, and address your order to
Wilson Pattern Service, 73 West
Adelaide St., Toronto.
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Lady Bug’s Value as Killer
Of Pests Held in Doubt

lady bug, long believed effective in
combating fruit tree pests, is now
under suspicion. Many fruit-grow-
ers say this beetle is a natural born
tramp, migrating too rapidly to help
individual orchards. It is still be-
lieved, however, that the insect, freed
In large communities, might elean
up the green aphis and rust larvae.

Entomologists are of the opinion
that severe dust-storms in the melon

Velvet sleep on all It falling,
Lark and cow, and sheep and star-
ling— |

Feel it kiss our white-haired darling, |
Leanbhain O, Leanbhain 0!
—Seumas MacManus, in “Ballads of
a Country Boy."”

=

Nearly half the total amount of gold
avallable, which is worth $4,685,000,.!
000, is held by the United States.

and grape growing sections caused
ladybugs to migrate,
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Anking is a new port of call for
airplanes operated by the China Na-

i tional Aviation Corporation between

Shanghai and Hankow. Anking is
the capital of Anhwel Province.
Planes operated on this air route are
capable of carrying both passengers
and malil,

Yakima, Wash.—The hard-working |

Vhat came before: Captain Jimmy
and his friend Llieut. Jéed Stone plan to
rescue uy Stone, Jed's younger brother,
from the cruel Chigese bandits, Disguis-
ing their plane as a dragon, they raid
the bandits’ camp.

I seacched hurriedly through the

deserted tents for Guy. A few hun-
dred feet away Lileut. Jed Stone stood
guard with his terrible dragon plane
gleamiug blue in the darkness. From |
the rim of the dark forests the band-
its' rifles flashed and stray bullets

“rained about the camp. Jed re-
turned their fre

with bursts from
his machine gun.

Tat-tat-tat. Tat-
iat-tat. And tke
echoes resounded
a hundred times
Fay from the black
mountain ciiffs.
Adding to the ter-
ror of the sitwation, the thunder which
had rumbled in the distance mnow
rolled up overhead with a mufllad
I'OAar.

Flashlight in hand 1 searched. The
tents were in the utmost confusion.
Dirty cooking utensils, fragments of
cooked food, were all strewn about
helter rkelter fasbion. The alr was
close and hot. Hcottie sniffed and
sneezed, with disapproval.

No sign of Guy Stone in the first
tent, We ducked under the back
wall and made for the next one. As
we ran acrogs the open space, a rifle
went, Crack! A bullet whipped by
my arm. Those bandMs were better
shotg than most Chinese.

From tent to tent we went, and
eath time we showed ourselves a
geniper's bullets went, Spat! Stin
no sign of Guy Stone. | had saarch-
ed the last tent without surcess, and
turned to go, heart-broken.

Scottle was sniffing at a heap of
TRES. Ho wouldn't budge away,
and continued pawing at the rags
and howling to himself. I turned
my flashlight on the litter, and there
at the very bottom more dead than |
| alive, was Guy Stone.
|  Cutting his bonds, I shook him

well to bring back circulatioa into
his numb arms and legs. Then 1
helped him from tent to tent. wach
time we showed oulselves, we WwWere
greeted with a regular fusillade of
shots. The bandits, llll'llb_i ltbl:
ing their captive were growing .
ur‘nnd creep'ng closer. Jed rushed
to meet us, and in a moment we lift-
ed Guy into the plane Boosting
Scottle over Into ae cockpit, 1 fol-
lowed the two brothers, and In an-
other moment we were rushing down
the field.

A group of bandits, headed by the
Chief, broke from the cover of the
woods, firing "as they came. Realiz-
ing that they had been duped by our
dragon, their rage knew no bounds.
They .lacned to riddle our piane as
we passed,

The storm which had beld In
check, now broke. Amid the crash
of thunder, the rain came down in
gsheets. Then Jed turned loose his
machine gun.

Stopping in their tracks, the oandits
turned and made for the woods as
fast as they could run,

“Give her the zas", éald Stone. And
1 did. Whirr-
bump - bump-
bump. It wasn't
the smoothest
place in the
world to take
off, but nda&
weren't spend- gﬁ'
ing much time f/:ﬁ',
picking and
choosing that night,

Off the ground we went. Higher
and higher. Soon we salled far
above the valley, and passed through
the storm out Into bright, clear moon-
light. We were soaking wet, but
happy. After midnight we landed
in Shanghai, General Lu sent for
us In haste, What had happened?

(To be Continued)

Note: Any of our young readers
writing to “"Captain Jimmy”, 2010
Star Bullling, Toronto, will receive
signed photo of Captain Jimmy freg
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Dordere’s Chocolate Malted Milk

The health-giving, delicious drink for children and grown-
Pound and Half Pound tins at your grocers.
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World’s Greatest Air Routes

By the end of this year Great Bri-|
tain will possess air services covering |
routes totalling 40,000 miles. These
will link up almost every part of the!
Empire. We already have alrways to
Egypt, Persia, India, and South Africa, |
and recently the Indian route has been |
extended a further 5500 miles by the
service between Karachi and Port Darvl
win in Australia. Before the end of |
the year eover 3,000 miles will have
been added to the African air routes, |

At the moment the United States is
gtill a little ahead of us with air routes
totalling 38,000 miles, but these are all
services within the country. Britain's |
air routes are mainly external. No
other country is extending its airways
80 quickly, and this wonderful expan-
gion 18 due mainly to the work of pion-
eers like Sir Alan Cobham and Kings-
ford-Smith,

Before the end of the year we shall |
have outdistanced the United States
in air-route mileage, and we shall then
possess alrways covering almost dou-
ble the mileage of any other European
country. France has less than 20,000
miles of airways, whilst Holland,
whose colonies are to be found in all
parts of the world, has only just over

—

12,000 miles.—London *Tit-Bits.”

Canada, J, Norman Duffus of Halifax, E. G. Ritchie,
tary, Commodore Hose, director of Naval Services, Ottawa.
end cruises from New York to Halifax and brought nearly
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July 7, 1931.—When the g‘.lantr Om;m:dar "Aq;lltlnh" c;li |
versary of the Line, a deputation of prominent Nova Sco o e Tt S8 tn i oneh
of Halifax, and the Hon. John Doull, provincial secreta dore Digg

* ry, welcom
master of the ship, officially in the name of the province, g c i oy
Gov. Stanfield, Commodore E. . Diggle, R.D

This was

SC IV
TORONTO

tlans headed by Lt.-Gov. Stanfield, Mayor Ritchie

From left to right in the pho
tograph are, Lt.-
»+ R.N.R., Eric Reford, general mana
ger of th
Mayor of Halifax, b sk g o,

Hon. John Doull, provinecial BeCre
the first of the express liner week-
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| Chance

Unless 'twas purposely designed,
[ think it very strange
That birds and beasts of every kind
Their habits never change,
That fiowers so large or so small
may grow,
The trees fixed heights may reach,
And only man was given to know
The fellowship of speech.

It life is but an accident,
It seemg a curious fact
That animals to all intent
Their kingdoms kept intact,
And that no other living thing
By chance was ever made
For weeping or for worshipping
Or following a trade.

If purposeless this life began
And out of nothing grew,
I think it strange that only man
Should lofty goals pursue.
For that same chance which gave us
speech -
And reason might have throwp

These powers to creatures in its
reach

And not to man alone.

I know not how this world began,
Starg fixed and sun and tide,
Nor why some powers were given to
man
Which were to beasts denied:
Nor why all birds and blogsoms stay
Unchanged while men advance,
But 1 feel sure enough to BAYy
It's not the work of chance,
Edgar A, Guest in Tit-Bits,
L Tm—

Prison—or Hotel?

Wash-basins with hot and cold
water, comfortable beds, table, seat,
and hanging accommodation for
clothes are provided in every cell in

a new women's prison in New York,
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House of the Future
As Science Sees It

S e asd Puri-
fied Air Will be Two

Main Factors

The house of the future can easily
be visualized declares Prof. A. M,
Low in “The New York Times." It
will be situated i@ an arcade-like
street, its sides and roof will be
largely constructed of permeable
glass, while from a central well in
each block will extend & number of
interconnecting rooms lit via roof
and ceiling reflectors from the wall
itselt and by small Individual lights
for purposes of working or reading,

In the centre of each block will
be the *“room of preparation” lnto
which the inhabitants wlll go for
their bathing, their sun treatment
and thelr exercise. A series of ducts
will Introduce fresh air which will
be warmed and cleaned by drying
and electrical heating apparatus eit-
sated in the centre of each group
of dwellings, while extracting fane
on the filat roofe will take away al]
vitlated alr.

Surrounding the bathing room will
be a department used solely for
food and thig will b» supplied from
a communal restaurant by means of
litts and tubes, while automatic re-
frigerators and warming appliances
will be used to keep the food in a
proper state of nourishment to suit
the latest hilological conditions

The outer portion of each dwelling
will be so arranged that external
light can properly be admitted, but
with the cramped space avallable for
construction much of this illumina-
tion must necessarily be artificial

Each room whHl be bullt in a not
too severe style, for the alcove be-
loved of our parents will be replaced
by the music, reading and writing
departments and the televislon cabl
net, all communicating with the main
room but separately lit,

Protection From Noise

One of the great essentials  of
such houses built Iin the midet of a
city full of highspeed transport
vehicles, alrplanes and undergrou
tubes will be that they must prove
free from vibration and nois We
| cannot absorb world-wide nform
"tion and ose our parochial
of mind if we are ronstantiy T
ed of Immediate surroundings |
wanted noise. Human nolise:
scarcely be Included, f{or
will have prevented the en
of unnecessary speech and may tak
our children's children into dopart
mental purseries.

The importance of reas
lence cannot be exaggerated
js Indicative of waste, wh
whole body !

ig sensitive Lo

tions of the air, which may even by
outside the band of audio frequ.onc
The science of acoustics s new
Radio has taught us that sensitive
hearing is an Important {facuily,

while talking pictures are each day
being #0 improved that a degree of
mechanical reproduction is likely 10
be achieved which will prove Iindis
tinguishable to the original in the
minds of the average listener

Our houses will probably be double

{ walled and in the intervening space

will be such materials as mnot only
conserve hcat but which preven. the
ingress of nolse over every (requ-
ency likely to be encountered and
which, in conjunction with absorb
ent plasters, will prevent the rever
beration of anwanted somnds n our
own rooms
internal Windows

| Street nolses are already prohibit-
Iad in many areas, while the opening
'of g window on tp a main thorough-
fare can even now render speeca lin-
possible in a number of dwellings,
Windows will not open on to main
streets but into ventilating appliances
fed with fresh alr, while the ewe
brasure of a window will always be
covered by materiale or reflecltors
which absorb sound instead of throw-
'ing it into the room as is at pre
 sent permitted.
| Of one final point the world may
ba very certiin: That the house of
the future will avoid the necessily
for aormal physical effort, and that
people who live in those days of in-
telligent development will regurd us
|l’lﬂl the same mixture of pity and
contempt which we reserve for the
?dirtr untutored savages who were
loath to part with the mud-hut
, dreamg of their animal minds.
I
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Strive manfully; habit is overcome Man, Not Auto, Is Cause

by habit.—Thomas-a-Kempis,

Quick relief from rheumatic
pains without harm;

Enuuncement that the automobile

" of Most of Car Accidents

One of the most interesting findings
' In safety research was the recent an-
selfl Is least responsible for traflic ac-
cldents. This statement was made by
the Albert Russell Erskine Bureau for
Street Traflic Research, Harvard Uni-
versity. It was declared that the mod-
ern vehicle is such that human nature
has not as yet afjusted itsell to take
advantage of its full efliciency.

“Not only in number but in percent-
age these defects in humanity run so
far ahead of defects in the automobiles
as to make it instantaneously obvious
that we have only ourselves to blame”
sald Dr, Miller McClintock, director of

:
|

the Erskine bureau.

“The simple fact that mankind has
created a mechanical device which
functions far more efliciently than
loes man himsell. The remedy appar-
ently is education and more education
to convince man that he must live up
to his car.”
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