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“DEAD—WHY—HOW?"

John Bartley, noted criminal in-
vestigator, recently returned from
Secret Hervice work during the
war, |s asked by the governor of
New York to Investigate a mys-
terious attempted robbery of the
Robert Slyke home at Clircle Lake,
near Saratoga, and to establish the
gullt or innocence of two men In
the penitentlary for the crime. A
miscarriage of justice is suspected.
Bartley finds in it the restaging of
an old case Is Interested and agrees
to solve the mystery. With his
friend, Pelt, a newspaper man,
Bartley goes to Circle Lake, the

Ir becoming the guests of Bob

rrie, an old friend. The throee
visit the Slyke home. Slyke re-

sents Bnrtle 's coming, saying he
is satisfied e two men In prison
are gullty. Bn.rlley 1s not. Next

morning Slyke Is found dead In
ed, apparently having shot him-
self. Miss Potter, the dead man's
sister-in-law, the village police
chief, Roche, and the family phy-
sician, Doctor King, all agree Slyke
killed himself, but Bartley insists
he was murdered. Investigating,
Bartley finds evidence that Slyke,
after & card party he had given,
was shot on the tower of the house,
undressed, and placed in bed. Dur-
ing his absence from the room
semeone removes the revolver
from Slyke's hand. A boy working
In the garage asserts he heard a
shot during the night, apparently
“in the air,”” of course really on
the tower.

CHAPTER |V—Continued.
—T e

I scanned the two cards he gave
me and then those on the table. The
pack was an ordinary one, such as Is
sold fer a dollar. Not only the de-
signs on the backs were the same, but
the texture of the cardboards as well.

“Do you reallze what that shows?”’
asked Bartley, J

“That the cards we found In the
tower are from the pack on this
table.”

“Yes! They may have been dropped
up there by the murderer, or they
may have been placed there to make
us belleve that someone in the poker
party had committed the crime.”

“Why couldn’t it have been done,”
I suggested, “by someone in the
party?’

He was thoughtful for a second or
two, then slowly shook hls head. “Of
course, it might have been, but I think
that the odds are against it. This is
no ordinary crime, though some one
wanted us te think it was a common-
place sulclde. The crimlnal was
afrald, however, that we might dis-
cover It to be murder and prepared
for that emergency.”

“How do you make that out?” I
asked, astonished.

“An ordinary erlmlnal” — Bartley
spoke so softly that Miss Potter could
mot hear—“would never have taken
all the trouble invelved In undressing
8lyke and placing him In bed. That
was Intended to glve the Idea of sul-
cide; but, as the murderer knew there
was a chance of some one suspecting
that it was murder, he took the cards
from the table and placed them where
we could find them. He knew that the
finding of cards in the tower would
throw susplcion upon everyone pres-
ent at the game. It Is to me only an
additional link in evidence that proves
it was not sulcide.”

Roche returned, bringlng with him
the butler, three women.and a boy.
None ef themp could glve us any In-
formation of value. Bartley soon dis-
missed them.

After they had goune, Bartley turned
to the boy who, from the exclted way
he was wrlggling, evidently wanted
to say something. It came out with
am eagerness thut was almost laugh-
able.

“I heard a gun last night,” he cried.

“You did?” asked Bartley, startled
fer a second.

The boy nodded eagerly.

“Yes, sir. Lust night, sir.”
Bartley placed his hund on the
bey's sheulder. “Where were you

when you heard the shot? What time
was t?"

“Well, sit,” the boy began, “you see,
I work out In the garage, wash the
cars and such things. I sleep over It
and eat In the kitchen. Last night,
you know, we had the big car out to
take some of the gentlemen home that
were at the card party. When the
chauffeur got buck I washed the car.”

The chauffeur? We stared inquir-
logly at each other, and Bartley said
sharply to Roche, “Where 18 he?”’

Roche looked confused and shame-
faced, then hurrled from the room,
wnd Bartley resumed hls examination
of the boy.

“You sald you
sar. What then?”

“Yes, slr. I was washing the car.
It was after twelve o'clock and 1t
took seme time. Then I smoked a
elgar a man had glven me and went
to bed. Just after I crawled In, about
balf-past one, I guess, I heard a shot.
Not very loud, but It wus a shot, ull
right.”

“Where did it seem to come from?”
Bartley asked.

The boy scratched his head for a
moment  and lovked a bit foollsh us
he replied, “It's fununy, but It seemed
te be up In the alr near the house,”

Bartley threw me a quick glunce
This fitted fn with his theory that
8lyke had been killed on the balcony
of the tower. If that theory was right
and the shot that the boy had heard
was the one that had killed Slyke, he

were washing the

would naturally think that the sound
came from the alr. I wondered If
the boy could tell us anything else
of value,

“Did you _et out of bed to see If
you could discover where the shot
came from?”

“No, sir, T did not; but, If T had
known that Mr. Slyke had killed him-
self, you bet your life I would.”

From his answer I judged that the
servants dld not yet know that thelr
employer hed been murdered. At least,
this boy did not know. He had told
us all he knew about the crime, and
was soon sent from the room. Only
Miss Potter and the butler now re-
malined to be examined.

Roche returned, looking more
shamefaced than ever. “I'm sorry,
Mr. Bartley, but T can’t find him. No
one has seen the chauffeur, and he
doesn't seem to be anywhere about
the place.”

Bartley accepted his statement with
a shrug of disappointment, and
turned his attention to the butler.

He was a man of about fifty-five,
tall, with a rather thin face of the un-
emotional kind commom to butlers.
Though he refused to meet Bartley's
eyes, he did not seem to be In the least
nervous. What had taken place that
night he evidently accepted as some-
thing he could not help and need not
WOITY OVer.

DBartley asked him first about the
men that were at the card party. To
my surprise the butler sald he was
unable to give the names of all the
men, though he knew most of them.

Bartley took down In a little red
notebook the names of such men as
he could remember. Then he asked
suddenly, "And what was the name
of the man that stayed after the
others left?’

The questlon seemed to surprise the
butler, but he answered, “Mr. Law-
rence, sir, the lawyer from Saratoga.
Mr. Slyke asked him hlmself to re-
maln after the others had gone. He
went with him up to Mr. Slyke's
room and stayed .there a few mo-
ments. I myself walted here In u
chalr to let him out and lock up. I
did not have to walt long; not more
than ten minutes or #0.”

Bartley glanced at the stalrs. “Did
Mr. Slyke come down with Mr, Law-
rence?’ he asked.

“No, sir. I never saw Mr. Slyke
again.” He paused, then added slow-
ly, “That s, alive.”

“And you dld not hear the revolver
shot, the one the boy heard?’

“No, sir, I did not.”

I felt that he was carefully choos-
Ing hls words and was not giving any
more Information than he had to. I

She Was a Handsome Glirl, With
Beautiful Red Halr and the Creamy
White 8kin That Goes With It.

wondered what it wus that he was
holding back. Bartley's npext ques-
tlon and the answer that It brought
proved that I was right.

“DIld you see or hear anything last
night out of the way?'

The butler was so long In answering
that the question had to be usked n
second time,

We were getting lmpatient before
he sald, “I heard nothing susplclous,
but I saw—"

He paused, and Bartley urged; “You
saw what?”

The butler glanced from Bartley to
the woman In the chalr. Miss Potter
was looking at himm with a curlous ex-
presslon on her face, one not of fear
but of wonder, as If she were curlous
to know what hls statement meant.

After glancing at her, he turned to
Bartley and sald apologetically, “Why,
sir, 1 don't know If what I saw was
anything out of the way. I would noi
have thought of it agaln If Mr. Slyk:
had not been found dead. When I go:
to bed, I began to wonder If I had
locked the windows. We were rathe:
fussy about them slnce the robber)
The more I thought of 1t the less sure
1 was; s0 I got up and wus sturting
to go down Into the llving room wher
I suw Miss Ruth, dressed In u lon
coat, golug into her room.”

ns by Irwin Myers

Miss Potter gasped and asked the
butler In great astonishment, “But,
Robert, how can you say that! You
know Miss Ruth was not at home last
evenlng. She spent the night at Sara-
toga. She has not returned yet.”

For a second no one spoke. Bart-
ley’s eyes went from the butler to the
woman and back agaln. We all won-
dered what his next question would
be, but we never found out. BSud-
denly, from above us, a girlish volce
called, “Who Is talking about me?”

Astonished, we all turned and
looked In the direction from which
the voice had come. On the top of
the stairway a young girl of nineteen
years stood looking down at us,

For several seconds Miss Potter
seemed unable to belleve her eyes,
then she half gasped, “Why, Ruth—"

The glrl, surprised at the effect her
simple question had made, clutched
her blue silk dressing gown closer
about her and started down the stairs.
It was plain that she had just gotten
out of bed and had not yet had time
to dress. Her eyes went from one
person to another questioningly. Who
were we, and what were we doing
here?

As she came slowly down the steps
we watched her In silence. She was
a handsome girl with beautiful red
hair and the creamy white skin thal
goes with i{t. When she reached hey
aunt’s side, Miss Potter was still too
astonlshed te speak and the girl gave
Roche an appealing look. She was
beginning to realize that something
was wrong.

“Have the burglars been here
again?' she asked.

Not trusting herself to speak, Misa
Potter shook her head. The girl knew
nothing of the tragedy that had takep
place, evidently, or she would nor
have been so carefree. She walited,
and as her aunt did not seem able to
tell her what had happened she turned
again to Roche. After swallowing
hard for a moment or two the chief
stammered out, “Why, Miss Ruth, you
see, we—that 1s—well, Mr, Slyke has
been killed.”

The laughing look In her eyes
faded and one ef surprise, blended
with horror, took its place. For a sec-
ond, that to me seemed an hour, she
walted, steadying herself by her hand
on the table. Then she asked slowly,
almost spelling out each word, “De-ad
—dead—why—how "’

Again a sllence. No one wanted to
tell her what had taken place. Her
eyes sought each one of us {n turn
and then rested on Bartley, us If she
recognized that he was In charge. A
glance passed between the twp, then
he told her what we had fouud.

Though the girl had been startled,
I npoticed that she was not over-
whelmed with grief. Neither had the
older woman been. In fact we had
yet to hear any word of regret that
Slyke was dead. That the girl's as-
tonishment at Bartley’s story had
been genuine there was no doubt; still
the butler's assertion that he had seen
her go Into her room when she was
supposed to have been away from the
house had to be explained. Her un-
expected presence here this morning
seemed to add color to his statement.
A glance at her dressing gown with
her nightdress peeping beneath it
showed that she had just come from
her bed. Yet her aunt’s surprise at
her appearance had also seemed genu-
Ine.

“Your aunt told us,” Bartley sald
to her, “that you were away, spending
the night with a friend; but the but-
ler says he saw you early this morn-
Ing going Into your own room.”

The girl flushed, as If she realized
the gravity of her position, and sank
into a chalr before she answered, “I
did Intend tv spend the night with &
friend In Saratoga. On our way home
from & dance at the luke our machine
lost a tire and It took so long to re-
pluce it that, as we were near the
house I decided to come home, Not
wishing to go through the woods
alone at that hour, I got Uncle Rich-
ard to come with me.”

Seelng that we were puzzled by the
mentfon of her uncle, she explained
that he was really a cousin of her
stepfather whom she called uncle. He
was a retired clergyman who, during
the summer, lived on the estate In a
little cottage faclng the maln road
neur the entrance to the driveway to
the house. When asked If her uncle
had come Into the house with her she
replled that he had not; that he had
only walted long enough for her to
unlock the front door, She herself had
gone directly to her own room, puass-
Ing the door of her stepfather's room,
which had been closed. She had seen
no one and heard nothing. She had
slept untll our volces had awakened
her,

“He asked me If | wanted to
buy some Scotch whisky.”

(TO BE (()h l'lNULl))

Economy Not Always Victorious.

Economy may be the road to wealth
but nlne-tenths of those wha are com
wlled to travel It mever reuch thy
goal,

BOY
SCOUTS

(Conductea by Nlllollll Councll of the Boy
ts of America.)

SCOUTS LEARN LEADERSHIP

Scoating is often called a school of
leadership, because It teaches a boy
resourcefulness, self-confidence and In-
itiative,

This training is showing itself prom!-
nently In the fleld of school work,
where scouts In many sections of the
country are winning high honors.

When the names of thls years
Rhodes scholars were announced, that
Is, the 82 college boys selected from
all over the United States to recelve
a scholarship to attend Oxford univer-
sity as representatives of this coun-
try, because of thelr high character,
Intelligence and all-around physical ex-
cellence, the Boy Scouts of America
wrote to these students and asked,
“Have you been a scout?” because they
are just the type that scouting alms to
develop.

Out of those replying, one-half sald
they had been scouts, and the other
half, with one exception, sald they re-
gretted deeply not having been able
to join the movement. In almost every
case this was because there was no
scout troop near home. All but two
of the letters declared that scouting
Is of fundamental value in tralning
boys.

The leadership tralning of scouting
is also emphasized by the Conewago
(Pa.) Scout Eagle, in citing the num-
ber of boys in the organization who
have attained positions of honor In
the local high school: The valedlic-
torian of the graduating class; another
honor man; the captain of next year's
basketball team, succeeding the pres-
ent scout captaln, who graduates this
year; the editor-in-chlef of the school
paper for 1023-24, and its business
manager; also the present editorin-
chief of the school annual—all are
members of local troops.

The Conewago Eagle further states

that {n the past three years the scouts

have given the old high six captalins,
five managers and have produced more
than sixty varsity players In soccer,
basketball, baseball, tennis and track.
Three classes have selected scouts as
thelr presidents. Two presidents of
the athletic association were scouts.
Three editors-in-chief of the high
school annual, one business manager
and twelve members of the staff have
belonged to the organization; also
during these three years the school pa-
per has had from the fleld of scout-
Ing two editors-in-chlef, a business
manager and twenty-one members of
the wtaff. “Representatives of the
movement are seldom missing among
the honor graduates,” concludes the
Eagle, “and this year from scouting’s
ranks comes the highest honor stu-
dent.”

8COUTS SAVE MOTHER’S LIFE

Ask a scout who, through his knowl-
edge of first ald, has saved his moth-
er's life, if scout tralning counts,

At their home In Des Molnes, Ia., on
a recent evening A. L Boreman and his
scout sons, Kenner and Charles, heard
a sharp crylng out from the bathroom
upstairs. Mr. Boreman and his sons
rushed to answer the call and found
the mother lylng over the edge of the
tub, one hand rigldly elutching the
electric heater. It was apparent that
Mrs. Boreman, while standing In the
water, had grasped the heater. A com-
plete circult had been established, and
before the heavy voltage of electricity
had passed through her body, render-
Ing her unconsclous, she had been able
to call for help.

Mrs. Boreman was apparently déad;
no pulse registered. The scouts, how-
ever, promptly started giving thelr
mother first ald, to induce respiration.
For several tense minutes they worked
without noticeable results. Then her
pulse began to beat feebly and by the
time a physiclan arrived she had part-
ly revived. It was three hours before

(The KITCHEN
CABINET

— ——
(©. 1923, Weatern Newwpuper Union.)

Btart the flame of life going, and the
rest may be explained by chemistry;
start the human body developing, and
Physiological processes explain Its
growth; but why It becomes a man
and not a monkey—what explains
that?—John Burroughs,

EARLY SPRING GREENS

Many people If they had a taste of
some of our noxlous weeds would
conslder them very ap-
petizing. They are not
guthered and placed In
the market as are water
NUR cress, spinach, and aspar-
agus, A bunch of tender
shoots of the milk weed
cooked and dressed with
a sauce like asparagus
will be found especlally
good at this season.

All we need to do, to have a splen-
did blood purifier this spring, 1s to go
out and gather the greens. Boll them
until nearly tender in bolllng water—
just as little as possible—then add
salt and finlsh cooking. Draln, cut
several times with a sharp knife, pour
over melted butter, pork fat, ham or
bacon fat and serve them very hot.
If any are left, mold In small cups,
garnish with hard cooked egg, and
serve with French dressing.

In washing greens great care should
be taken to look over each leaf. If
the greens grow In sandy soll, soak
them in a deep pall of water 8o that
the sand will drop to the bottom.
Spinach leaves are so deeply Indented
that they need great care In cleans-
ing. Usually the water which clings
to the leaf is sufficient to cook them.

Wild mustard is a favorite green
which may be used until the black
mustard which I8 grown in our vege-
table gardens is ready for the table.
It may be served llke lettuce or In
comblnation with it. To serve It llke
wilted lettuce, pour hot bacon fat and
vinegar with seasonings over it.

Cowslip or marsh marigold 18 com-
monly found greens. They are de-
liclous cooked and served as one does
spinach.

Lamb’s-quarters is a good green but
needs one which has some snap to It
to give flavor. Mustard 1s especlally
good with fit.

Sour dock comes early; vellow dock
and sorrel are both good, Sorrel makes
a nice soup, bolled with beef stock
and served with buttered toast.

The acld of the sour dock 18 espe-
clally good for the blood. Plgweed,
horseradish leaves mixed with other
greens make a good flavored dish.

Be Btrong!
It matters not how deep entrenched
the wrong,

How hard t.ho battle goes, the day
how long;
Faint not; fight on!
the song!

Be strong!

FOODS OF VARIOUS KINDS
We hear much of the Mexican ta-
meles. The word means dumpling in
Spanish or a meat
patty. With not
a world-wide ex-
perience In the
prof e 8 8 | onally
made tamale, so
far they have
been anything
but edible. There
seems to be no reason why they may
not be made at home, properly cooked
and seasoned, to taste more palatable
than half-cooked corn meal seusoned
with more red pepper than is whole-
some for any stomach. Here s one
recipe worth experimenting with:
Take the meat from one-half of a
bolled chicken, one clove of gurllc,
one-half of a medlum-sized onlon, one-
fourth of a teaspoonful of cayenne
pepper, one teaspoonful ef salt, one
cupful of corn meal, two or three
small red peppers and a few corn
husks. A tamale ls a mixture of meat
lald Into a cake of cooked meal, then
wrapped and tled In corn husks and
bolled In chicken broth which contalns
a goodly amount of red pepper. Chop
the chicken, as well as the other In-

Tomorrow comes

the patient regalned con-
sclousness.

The doctor stated that the boys’
emergency measures had, without
doubt, saved their mother's life,

B8COUTS AND DADS CELEBRATE

In Alaska, too, fathers and sons are
enjoylng scouting together. On the
evenlng of the recent presentation of
the charter that made Juneau Troop
No. 1 a part of the Boy Scouts of
Amerlca, “every reglstered scout and
his futher marched Into the banquet
room together, and it was a question
of who was the prouder. The seating
arrangement was planned so that a
scout and a father alternated along
the table, forming a circle long to be
remembered by all present,” ssys a
local paper.

BOY 8COUTS TRAINED TO SEE

“Scouting teaches boys to be men-
tally alert, and seelng where they can
be of service ls true scouting,” says
an official In speaking of the followling

“good turn” by Troop 4, Rochester,
N. Y.: The members of this troop
have met a blind boy each Suturduy

wosping for over twy years at a rall-
road statlon whence they bave con-
ducted him to the home of his musle
tencher, and after the muslc lesson
bave seen him safely back to his traln,

gredients, and the onlon and garlic,
Form the meat and seasonlngs Into
rolls about two Inches long and three-
fourths of an Inch In dlameter, Pour
bolling water over the corn meal  to
make a thick paste, stir and cook,
adding salt. Pat out a tablespoonful
of the paste, wrap the roll of chicken
In 1t, then wrap each roll In the clean
Instde husks of corn which have been
gathered and saved for just such pur-

vose. The husk, If dry, should be
scalded In hot water, for varlous rea-
sons, not the most Important, to

soften It 80 that It will wrup easlly,
Tle and trlm the tamales, drop Into
bolling chicken broth and cook until
the corn meal has had tline to be well
cooked.

Oyster Fritters.—Straln the liquor
from a dozen oysters and carefull
remove any bits of shell. Mince fine
and prepare the following batter: one
and one-half cupfuls of flour, one ten-
spoonful of salt, two teaspoonfuls of

baking powder, one-half teaspoonful
of pepper, two teaspoonfuls of finely-
minced parsley, three quarters of a
cupful of oyster lquor mlxed with
milk, one egg. Mix well, then stir In
the finely minced oysters. Drop hy

spoonfuls Into hot fat. Brown quick-
ly, draln and serve on a hot platter
garnished with parsley,

MNersc Mo wast

After Every Meal

WRIGLEYS

Chew your food
well, then use
WRIGLEY’S te
aid digestion.

It also keeps
the teeth clean,
breath sweet,
appetite keen.

The Great American
Sweetmeat

Write Now
for 32-Page

Sycophancy.
There I8 a story of a chemist who
was lecturing before a Huropean sov-
erelgn who had professed a curious

interest In that branch of science. At
the critical moment in an experiment
the chemlst announced with a low
bow to the king:

**Sire, these two gases will now have
the distinguished honor to combine in
the presence of your majesty !”

Which they  accordingly
Youth’s Companion.

did I—

Too Great a Danger.
She—S8ball we make mud ples?
He —No, mud ples gets ye all dirty
an’ fi*st thing ye know somebody
springs a bath on ye.—Life.

Why That Bad Back?

Does spring find you miserable with
an aching back? you feel lame
stiff, tired, nervous and depressed‘
kacly your kidneys hare weakened.
Winter is hard on the kidneys. Colds
and chills and a heavier diet with less
exercise tax them heavily. It’s little
wonder spring finds you wnth buck&che

tic pains, h
nnd bladder 1rregulnnt|ec But don t be
dmconnged Use Doan's Kidney Pills,

Doan’s have helped thousands and
should help you. Ask your neighbor!

A California Case

Mrs, N. .Holliday, “Every Pic.
517 9th St., Sacra- ture Tells
mento, Cal., says: “I @ Story™
had kidney complaint 2

and there was a
heavy pain across
my kidneys and my@
back was weak and
lame. I felt tired
when getting up in @
the morning. My
kidneys were weak.
I used a box of%§
Doan’s Kidney Pills “‘t
and they eased the % >3
backache and re-
lleved me entirely.”

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Box
DOAN’S ®ibNex

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

Garfield Tea

Was Your

Grandmother’s Remedy

- For every stomach
and intestinal {lL
This good old-fash-
loned herb home
remedy for consti-
pation, stomach ills
and other derange-
ments of the sys-
tem so prevalent these days Is in even
greater favor as a family medicine
thau in your glundmothers day.

GREEN MOUNTAIN

ASTHMA

COMPOUND

quickly relieves the dlslml'
fug paroxysms. Used f
8 years and result of lon
experlience In treatment o
throat and lung diseases b
Dr.J.H. Gulld. ¥REE TRIA|
BOX, Treatlse on Asthma, its
cu.msts. l.renl.mun. ete., sent
ou request. 25¢. and $1,00
. QUILD CO., BUPILH.T. VT,

LadlesKeepYourSkm
Clear, Sweet, Healthy
With Cuticura Soap
and Cuticura Talcum

No DYE u .buulcol

Q'Ban Hajr Color Restorer — Sate .‘- water
&ply It aud watch results. At sll good drugkletes
+or direct from HESSIG-ELLES, Chemists, Memphis, o,

EYES SORE'I hounpaon's EYEWATER

A rellable and s since 1796 Buy st
(our dru .‘n . or Jo{m L. 'l‘huu pson Sons Co.,
llnﬂ treet. Troy, N. Y. BOOKLET FREE.,

To restore gray or
faded hair to orlg
Inul color, dou's use

Dr. Isane




