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A PHILO VANCE STORY

BY S. S. VAN DINE

ST NUPSIS

A man known as Cock Robin is found
with nn arrow Iin his hearil; anoihar,
Johnny SprigE. found with a bullet
through the top of his head. District
Attorney Markham calls
who clims the murders are
pursery rhymes and are the work of
[TTH A

Thoses peasociated with tne chsé are.
Prof. Dillard, his niecs Belle, and his pro-
fege, Sigurd Arnesson, also a profes:
of mathematics., John PFardee, 5 nagh-
for with a passion for chess. Mira, Jruk-
ker and her son Adolph. Mres Drukker
j¢ mentally unbalanced and Adaiph is &
cripple with o super-braln.

Vance learns tha
his whereabouts on the morning of
in's death. While the case seems sirong
agninst Drukker, Vance believes him in-
pocent and decides to threaten him In
order to learn the facts that he has been
holding bachk,

| ¥

founded on
Fi

t Drukker lied as to

k-
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CHAPTER XXVI.—(Cont'd.)

Markham sat tapping indecisively
on the desk, hiz head enveloped as he
puffed nervously on his cigar. At last
he set his chin ficm'y and turned to
Heath.

“Rring Drukker here at nine o clovk
tomorrow morning. You'd better take
a wagon and a John Doe warrant in
case he offers any objection.” His face
was grim ang determined. “Thea 111
find out wkat he knuws—and act ac-

eorCiNE'Y.

The conference broke up immediate- |

ly. It was after five o'clock, and
Markham and Vance and 1 rode up-
town together to the Stuyvesant Clab,

snd he took leave of us with scarcely
a word. His garrulous eynicism
seemed entirely to have deserted him.

After dinner Markkam pleaded I'it-I

tigue, and Vance and I went to the
Metropolitan and heard Geraldine
Farrar in “Louise.”

The next morning broke dark and
misty. Currie called us at half past
seven. for Vance intended to be pres-
ent at the interview with Drukker;
and at cight o'clock we had breakfast
in the library before a light grate
fire. We were held up in the traffic
on our way down-town, and thouch
it was quarter after nine when we

in Philo Vance, !

Murder Cas¢

(| "to inform Arnesson.

neeks there, Kids r~re all the time
walking along the stone ledge.”

“Has Mrs. Drukker been notified!”

“No. 1 told ’em 1'd attend to it.
But I thought I'd come here first and
see what yvou wanted done about it."

Markham leaned back dejectedly.

“I don't see that there's much of
anything we can do.”

“It might be well,” suggested Vance,
He'll probabiy

! reached the District Attorney’s office,

Drukker and Heath had not yet ar-
, Tived.,
| Vance settled himself comfortably
in a large leather-upholstered chair
and lighted a cigarette.

“1 feel rather bucked this morning,”
he remarked. "“If Drukker tells his
story, and if the tale is what I think
it is, we'll know the combination of
the lock.”

His words had scarcely been uttered
. when Heath burst into the office and.
| facing Markham without a word of
ij:reeting, lifted both arms and let thom
| fall in a gesture of hopeless resigna-

tion.

“Well, sir, we rin't going to ques-
tion Drukker this morning—or mno
| other time,” he blurted “He fell offa
! that high wall in Riverside Park right
' near hiz house last night, and broke
'lhis neck. Wasn't found till seven
1ﬂ'f|l}(‘|{ this morning. His body's down
' at the morgue now, . . . Fine breaks
| we get!” He sank disgustedly into a
chair.
|  Markham stared at him unbeliev-

gly.

“You're surel”
startled futility.

: “I was up there before they moved
the body. One of the local men phon-
ed me about it just as I was leaving

he asked, with

the dope 1 could.”

“Whats did youa learn?” Markham
was fighting against an overwhelming
sense of discouragement.

“There wasn'¢ much to find out.
. Some kids in the park found the body

+bout seven o'clock this morning—lots

of kids around it being Saturday; and

| the local men hopped over and called
- a police surgeon. The doc said Druk-
ilu.-r musta fallen off the wall about
ten o'clock last night—killed instantly.

The wall ‘at that spot—right opposite
T6th Street—is all of thirty feet above
the playground. The top of it runs

along the bridle path; and it's a won-

der more people haven't broke their

-
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So economical...

KRAFT Salad Dressing offers everything
anyone could ask for in exquisite, refresh-

ing

flavor, yet it's sold ata price 50 low it's
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half the cost you're

used to paying, Get

some to-day. Try it and you'll instancly
know why it's the favorite cverywhere
in Canada,

| the office. I stuek around and got all |
We dropped Arnesson at the subway,|

be the one who'll have to look after
things. . . . My word, Markham! I'm
beginning to think that this case is a
nightmare, after all. Drukker was
our principal hope, and at the very
moment when there’s a chance of our
forcing him to speak, he tumbles oif
of o wall—" Abruptly he stopped.
“Off a wall! ., o.” As he repeated
these words he leapt to his feet. “A
hunchback falls off @ walll . . . .. A
hunchback! . . .”

We stured at him as if he had gone
out of his mind; and I admit that the
lvok on his face sent a chill over ma,
His eyes were fixed, like those of a
man gazing at a malignant ghosz,
Slowly he turned to Markham, and
said in a voice that 1 hardly recog-
nized :

“It’s another mad melodrama—an-
other Mother Goose rhyme
‘Humpty Dumpty’ this time!"

The astonished silence that followad
was broken by a strained harsh laugh
from the Sergeant.

“That's stretching things, ain't it,
Mr. Vance?”

“It’s preposterous!” declared Mark-
ham, studying Vance with genuine
concern. “My dear fellow, you've lot
this ease prey on your mind too much.
Nothing has happened except that a
man with a hump has fallen from the
coping of a wall in the park. It's un-
fortunate at just this time.” He went
to Vance and put his hand on his
shoulder. “Let the Sergeant and me
run this show—we're used to these
things. Take a trip and get a good
rest. Why not go to Europe as you
generally do in the spring?”

“Oh, quite-quite.,” Vance sighed
and smiled wearily, “The sea air
wonld do me world of good, and all
that. Bring me back to» normal, what?
—build up the wreck of this once noble
brain. . . . I give up! The third act
in this terrible tragzedy is played al-
most before your eyes, and you ser-
enely ignore it."”

“Your imagination has got the betl-
ter of you,” Markham rcturned, with
th » patience of a deep affection. “Don’t
worry about it any more. Have din-
ner with me tonight. We'll talk it
over then.”

At this moment Swacker looked in,
and spoke to the Sergeant.

“Quinan of The World is here.
Wants to see you."”

Markham swung about,

“Bring him in here!”

Quinan entered, waved us a cheery
salutation, and handed the Sergeant
a letter.

“Another billet-douz—received this
morning, What privileges do I get for
being so big-hearted 1" :
 Heath opened the letter as the rest
- of us looked on. At once I recognized
. the paper and the faint blue charac-
. ters of the elite type. The note read:

Humpty Dumply sat on a wall,
-' Humpty Dumpty had a great fall;
. All the king’s horses and all the king’s
: men

Cannot put Humpty Dumpty together

again.

Then came that ominous signature,
capitals: THE BISHOP.
When Heath had got rid of Quinan
with promises such as would have
gladdened any reporter’s heart, there

I

| in

ently further off than ever,

Vance, who was pacing sombrely up
and down gave voice to his troubled
emotions:

“It's damnab 2, Markham—it's the
essence of unutterable evil. . . . Don't
you see the wickedness of it? Those
children found Humpty Dumptyy--
their Humpty Dumpty, with whon
they had played—lying dead at the
foot of the famous wall—a Humply
Dumpty they could touch and we2p
over, broken and twisted and never
more to be put together. . . ."

He paused by the window and looked
out. The mist had lifted and a faint
diffusion of spring sunlight lay over
the gray stones of the city. The gol-
den eagle on the New York Life
Building glistened in the distance.

“] say; one .nustn't get sentimen-
tal,” he remarked with a forced smile,
turning back to the room. “It de-
composes the intelligence and stultifies
the dialectic processes. Now that we
know Drukker was not the capricious
vietim of the law of gravity, but was
given a helpin’ hand in his departure
from this world, the sooner we be-
come energetic, the better, what?”

His change of mood roused the rest
of us from our gloomy apathy. Mark-
ham reached for the telephone and
made arrangemeiats with Inspector
Moran for Heath ‘o handle the Druk-
ker case. Then he called the Medical
Examiner's office and asked for an
immediate post-mortem report.

Markham moved restlessly.

“Saveral men from your depart-
ment, Sergeant, were supposed to be
keeping an eye on the Drukker and
Dillard houses. Did you talk to ony
of them this morning?”

“I didn't have time, sir.”

“What did the Medical Examiner
have to say?”

“Only that it looked like an acci-
dent: and that Drukker had been
dead about ten hours. . . ."”
Vance interpolated a question.

in addition to the broken neck?"

gkull was fractured, but he did state
that Drukker had landed on the back
of his head.
a fracture all right—same like Robin
|uml Sprige.”

| “Undoutbedly. The technique of
| our murderer seems to be simple and
officacious. He strikes hizg vietims on
the vault, either stunning them eor
killing them outright, and then pro-
ceeds to cast them in the roles he has
chosen for them in his puppet-plays.

the wall, perfectly exposed for such an
attack. It was misty, and the setting
was somewhat obscared. Then came
the blow, a slight heave, and Drukker
fell noiselessly over the parapet—the
third sacrificial offering on the altar
of old Mother Goose."”

(To be continued.)
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" What New York
Is Wearing
BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON
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“Did he mention a fractured skull|

“Well, sir, he didn’t exactly say the

I guess it'll prove to be |

Drukker was no doibt leaning over

What came before: After many adven-
turc . Hying over China, Captain Jimmy
and his friend Jed Stone seek to recover
the plane which Captain Jimmy Was
forced to land in enemy territory. They
plan a night rald on the army camp 1o
secure food and gasoline.

Under the cover of darkness 1
made my way quietly toward the big
| tent. 1t our plan succeeded Wwe

]
L]
i

' would soon have enough gas and oil

failed, we

| tor our plane—if it
' wouldn't need any.
While I softly crept along, taking
advantage ol every
: shadow, Jed Stone
at what he figured
was the proper
place to carry out
his part of the
plan. He dis-
mounted,
. the bridle reins
over the horse's head and probably
hoped the animal would be there when
he got back. Together, Scottie and
he crawled close to where a lone
soldier was walking his post

Jed Stone and Scottie edged up,
bit by »it, until they were right in
back of & hummock and not over
fiftty feet from him, He was a nerv-
ous sort of soldler. Every now and
then he‘'d turn guickly and peer out
into the darkness; then he'd step
along quickly as though he wanted
to get away from there in & hurry.
Many a good Chinesa soldier is afraid
of dragons in the dark. This China
boy must have been sure there was
a big, bad dragon on his trall for he
wag surely nervous.

At the end of his post he turned
and started back. Scottie stood tens-
ed, scarcely breathing. He sensed
the excitement and he strained
against his collar which Lieutenant
Stone held tightly gripped.

The sentry was just in front of
them when Jed Stone let go of Scot-
tie's collar. “Go get him,” he
whispered, and Scottie was oft like
a rifie bullet. At the first jump,
that sentry stopped dead in his
tracks, the hair standing up ou his

| head.

was busy arriving |

threw|

A Bird Puzzle
' Solved at Last
One of the strange feathered ml
grants is the blue goose. During the
brief Winter season it is a temporary
trozen still In his visitor to the Mississippl Delta in
.- - . ' Lonisiana. Ite dark body, white head
in the and peck and blue feathers ;ln each
scur- | Wing make it distinctive. t with
B 1" - T.“:.::t to | the coming of Spring it migrates north
ryieg, Bemathing W0 S o Sut]sleng G Whmaripp! Veiw. oo the
f::r o \dler couldn’t move, neither  Great Lakes and on to Hudson Bay,

Uutil &
that | beyond which it disappears.
coua be uiter & sound, (1 bef U8 | J e g s destinacion vems'o

| ed & mystery, “one of the most allure
ﬂl;ru' sy u: f:rl:sh:hfr :;::L::n.: I of the unsolved problems in Ameri-
m ©

oy - ithology.”
me. Not till Scottie can orn ; _
::..ncln:l:. t:atc; into his leg did 'I'.Iut'; ly, however, the explorations

Recent
soldier cry out. He conldn't—his ot J. Dewey Soper revealed the lact
vocal cords were paralysed.

that the Summer breeding ground of
But then he yelled sudden murder,

' the blue goose is on the western tun-
pulled the trigger of his gun and was :lmd I}hmﬂ:;'t m;ihla;::f. :1:]::7*:' :I;:
udson . >
bowled over, all in the same instant. . e Bafi
gentries from all over camb weu'guﬂe travels 3,
running—firing as they came. Be- |

Igland to the Missisgippl Delta and
tween shots | gave B shrill whistle back again.

Eleven weeks are re-
gnd Scottie came up, ZIEZABEINE hl:lqulred for the journey, rlu-wlt;rl:l::.;.li:::
way pell mell for Sunday acrose the IIE:IE en;Lm:n::] :IT::EE: -;IEI :.t ':_u::,.m,hl...l“

i - (F L ] Yy acc |

camp, #preading destruction at every !*llu- hﬁp e s,

_— itement was The task of discovering the bhlue
{ei,;-':;:::: when goose's breeding gnlaluml was a long
out Tode Aan |and difficult one, From the gm:n..}l
under officer on route which the birds follow on their
horseback. He journey north the .’I'Hfl':"l‘fﬂf.'ﬂ' Was ﬂr'uln i
had jumped on that they nested 'HﬂI'I?E'IFhEI'E in the
a horse and eastern part of the Canadian Arclie
with only a Archipelago,” but exactly in what |u-.|_w-
halter to guide %ﬂ;" tion of that vast expanse _nr —
him bhad rid- ¥, | covered land could be determined only,
den out into by exploration. That exploration Mr,
the melee with goodness

Soper began in 1923, but it was noi i ke
what idea in his head.

til 1929 that he finally discovered their
An enthusiastic soldier fired and, nests,

with better luck than usual, shot| The first sign on the long |
away the officer's hatl Pandemonium | which was followed more than 30,009
broke loose. Then while it was get- | miles before its end was reached, was
ting too hot arcund that corner for | obtafbed from native Eskimos on Cume
Lieutenant Stone, he slipped off into| berland Sound. They reported that
the darkness to find his horse.

the birds had been seen on & lake in
The horse had deserted at the ﬂ“tilhe jnterior of Baflin Island, but a dif-
shot, however, 80 he walked on,

ficult journey there in the Summer of
carefully avoiding soldiers, back to | 1925 proved fruitless. No trace of the
our piane.

| blue gooee could be found, though con-
(To be continued.)

| ditions indicated that the birds probe-

Note:—Any of our young readers  ably had visited the lake in the past
writing to “Captain Jimmy", 2010| In the Spring of 1926 a camp Wwas
Star Bldg., Toronto, will receive hi®

tracks,
Somewhere out in fromt

|
working up 10

knows

ira I:T,,

made at a strategic point on Hudson
signed photo free. 'Qtrait and a sharp lookout was ke it
for the birds as they migrated norih.
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Bordere’s Onocolate Matted Milk

The health-giving, delicious drink for children and grown-
Pound and Half Pound tins at your grocers.
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Thir method met wilh success; Dil
reese were seen and, in addition
Eskimog ©of the region reported i
the birds were known to bred on !
tundra beside Foxe Basin. The E«k
mos also prepared a rough map ol !
region where the birds were sald |
negt and did everything else
could to assist “Kiameate—the m
in search of the blue goose,” In 192

e —
EE——
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sizes 14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38 and
40 inches bust,

Then too developed in eyelet ba-
tiste, printed batiste, handkerchief
linen and printed voile, the effect
is very dainty for summery wear.

Size 16 requires 3% yards 3i-
inch.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address
plainly, giving number and size of
such patterns as you want. Enclose
20¢ in stamps or coin (coin prefer-
red; wrap it carefully) for each
number, and address your order to
Wilson Pattern Service, 78 Weat
ddelaids Et., Tcronto.
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Trade-Wind

Breath of the sens, of the four-way
EE;I,H.H

Balm of the tropic isles

Wafture of ease, of the month-long
Case

Roll of the magic miles,—

The trade-wind hlows from the end of
days

Soft and silken and rare

Curling the crests of the blue-white
Eprays

Playing my sleeves and hair,

Blow, ye trade-winds, blow,
The ship i# swinging low;
Blow, ve trade-winds blow,
Around the werld we go.

Dreams of the mains, of the blue-thin
malina

Sighted from tar-patched salls

Call of the lanes, of the long salt lanes

Flavor of old sea-tales,—

Down the tropic and far on the Line

Bafe past the doldrum calme

The trades bring word of the rover

brine

And reefs thin-ringed with palms.

Blow, ye trade-wind, blow,
With music soft and low;
Blow, ye trade-wind, blow,
Over the earth we go.

Athwart the lines
roam-—

The freighted ships are sailing home.
—L. H. Bailey, in “Wind and Weath-

the world-winds

|
:
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a trip was made to that gpot and taou-
| sands of blue geese were discovered
nesting there.

The nesting ground was found to
a desolate marsh land bounded by "the
everlasting lce” of the Foxe Basin,
There the young blue goose is bord

become & great success—how to win and raised until by the following Fall
I it 1# able to join in the long flight to

independence for life.” |

“Three recondes gone from the min-,l..uuisiaun. Each Spring and Autumn
ute I'm giving you,” said the business they may be seen flying along thelr
man, regular route, not, as a rule, in the

“] have here,’ ‘the visltor went on, orderly Viormation of the Canadian
“an infallible memory system. Mag- goose, but at random or perhaps in
ter it, and vou will master the world. | single file. 1f they come close enough,
You will not forget to post the letter |a small area of blue plumage on each
your wife gave you this morning, and | wing will jdentify them. Al greates
you can do without that worsted nn!dlﬁlancu they may easily be recog-
your finger.” | nized by their dark bodies and white

Something Wrong
The shabby visitor placed his hat
upon a chair, and, drawing a booklet |
from his pocket, approached the ’l:nu.'u-:!.vI

ness man.
] can tell you," he =aid, "how 10

he

“My trouble,” gaid the business man, ' heads and necks, since the blue goose
“ig that I can't find a reliable system | is the only one in North America with
for forgetting things I want to. Your | such plumage.—The N.Y. Times Maga-
minute’s up.” | zine.

Sadly the vigitor departed, but two |
minutes later he returned to the office
breathless and excited.

“I forgot my hat!"™ he said.

I#
World's Housing Problem
Growing as Cities Beckon

* The world's housing problem, acute
in many countries because of the vir

Sllk‘llfﬂl'm lmpolted  tual cessation of dwelling construes-

. . L
For California Tests tion during the war years, 1914-1918,
Lindsay, Calit.—Mattea Bruno, a has been further accentuated by the

fruit grower, has started- what be | almost universal shift in population
hopes will become the silk industry of from rural to urban centrers, Out-
California,  side of Great Britain, says “United
Bruno eent to Italy and obtained | States Commerce Reports,” France
eggs of the silkworm which he fedih“ made the largest expenditures
and since has attended diligently. A | for dwelling construction of any coun-
native of & part of Italy where silk- try in Europe; but an overwhelm-
worms have been grown for centuries, ing proportion of the work s limit-
Bruno is familiar with the work and | ed to reconstruction in the war<de-
has been successful with his first | vastaled areas. In addition, the
small crop of cocoons. French government hag granted loans,
He says weather in the San Joaguin advances, and subsidies to builders
Valley is very similar to that of his of low-cost dwellings.
native country where the silkworms In 1928 the so-called Loucheur law
are cultivated, and points out that mul- established a five-year dwelling-con-
berry trees, the leaves of which Sorm | struction plan calling for 260,000

the food for the silk worm, ' lodginge in the entire country at the
grown here. o mllr: rate of 47,300 each year. The situa-

| tion in Paris calls for the elinina-

| tion of overcrowded slums; in the
|
Why suffer when relief is

I southern cities, for providing for in-
cities, for reconstruction. The
prompt and harmless:

creased populations; in the northern
' housing problem §s acute in all in
| dusfrial centers. Cities are loan
| ing funds to construction companies
! at the current rates of Interest. Iu-
| dividual large companies &lso are
. providing housing facilities for. em-

ployees, The total estimated cort
for the decade is §3,000,000,000.
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Two Canadians Are
Honored by France

! Ottawa.—Two prominent residents
| of this district, Notary F. A. Labe'ie
- of Hull, Que.,, and Maurice Moriss2t,
+ Ottawa, along with an ex-Ottawan,
' Lieut,-Col, Thomas Vien, now of Mon-
Ii‘ll'!ll. have received word from Paris
'of their appointments as officers of
' the Academy of France. This signal
honor was bestowed by the Govern-
mant of France.




