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“The VANITY CASE”|

A Tale of Mystery and Love
By CAROLYN WELLS —r———

BEGIN HERE TODAY
MRS PRENTISS sees mysterious
lights in the Heath household next
door one night, and the next day Har-
bor Gardens, Long Island, is agog with
the murder of MYRA HBEATH and the

saw Inman on the front terrace, and
stopped to speak to him.

‘I say,” Mott began, “‘do you think
Perry Heath could have been mur-

disappeacanee of her husband, PERRY, S 3 S

e Pacnte of The I_l{l:aml’ are AW dered by the assassin of his wife,
RENCE MAN, heir to Myra's for. [@nd his body concealed in the
tune, and BUNNY MOORE, besutifu), |phousen’

vivacious, to whom puspicion points be+
cause of her strange actions,

Myra Heath never used rouge, never
r‘ore colors, yet when her body w
ound she was heavily rouged, She hac
a4 mania for collecting glass, and i

Was
are pld bottle from her oolléetion

. "God Lord: What an i‘ea!" Larry
stared at him.

“Yes, it sounds absurd, I know,
a r But many details of this mysterious
that the murderer used to kil her

: case are absurd. I say, do you think
Candles were burning at her head & 7
feet; nearby was a card marl;e&" %m it could be possible?

th “I certainly do not. But it is sure-
ly a question easily answered. Why

Work of Perry Heath.

The strange thing about Heath's
disappearance i that g¢he windows and
doors were locked 6n the inside the

L:‘llll before ‘and were found that way |0t search the house? There are
n the morning Fingerprints of Bunny [not many hiding places in it that
oore and I, er 1 v §
bottle, lathan were found  on_the would serve such a purpose.”

t the, €luh the murder s “Look here, Mr. Inman,” Mott

Slicnerad 1NN T Sibgihe, wupter,

CUsf by SAM ANDERSON, Heath s 2

gy‘v%(ﬁ‘:‘,ha club presidency; AL CUN- |stalked along by the other's side, as

! ma.HAylmwh(:"m‘r:l.‘.vlll&rl(';[)'l‘;*(‘." ”:‘I‘L" they patrolled the long terrace, “who

UCK, nepl=w of Mrs. Prentiss and in |killed your cousin?"

love with Bunny, believes Heath also pyie % ” .

may_have been rhurdered. That's the question that's tor-
Bfinny is amazed to geét a phone call |menting me to death!"” Larry ex-

claimed, so emphatically, that Mott
more than halt believed him.

rom Heath, He calls her again, say-
ng Inman is guilty. Bunny fainfs un-
er a grilling by DETECTIVE MOTT
Bnu-mn ('uhﬂ(‘!lf‘ﬂ tn' Buck thntrlm sﬁw
unny ascending the stairs after e “Is it torm ing yo !
murder, and Mott questions all the s enting you because you
servants, atie. a maid, tells of pees don’t know the answer or because
ol (heTan Jeaving the grounds the night |yoy g7 Lo sald, shrewdly.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY “Just what do you mean by that?”
Inman stopped and stared at him.
“I mean, do you suspect some-
body whom you do not want to sus-
pect? Are your convictions forced
to a conclusfon that you cannot bear
to accept? In a word, do you feel

CHAPTER XXXI
“Now, 1ab% here, Mr. Detectlve,”

you must suspect Miss Moore,
though you hate to do so?”

said Herrick, who had been sitting

still, gloomily listening, “I've got a

werd to say about that. I locked up

€verything when I went upstairs at

shortly after e¢leven-thirty. The

whole family was up in their rooms

then, Now, my room is i the third :r:,“ fthm‘ le'.'lre‘('l at him.

story, this here house being a bunga- must be out of his mind! It's too
| absurd!”

‘“Now don’'t go on to say that that

sweet young thing couldn't commit
a crime! Crimes have been commit-
ted by young women, by girls, even

loo. But it's a loft, like, and com-
before this day of the wicked and de-

Any way, that's
where I sleep, and it's right over the
generate flapper.”
“I suppose, Mr. Mott, your po-

front door. My window was open,
tsition and your calling give you a

and if anybody had gone in or out

ol that front door, I'd a heurd them.
right to voice such monstrous be-
liefs, but I can't believe you really

That door wasn't opened after I
locked it that night, till T opened it

mean them, I think you are putting
it to me, to see what I will say to it.

the next morning. I know, because
the chain bolt is out of order, and I
plug a little stick in it. Nobody

Well, sir, I say this, Miss Moore
could no more have killed Mrs.
Heath than, I

would do it exactly like I did, and
anyways, I just know that door
wasn't opened after I locked it up.”

“Very well, Herrick, but maybe
Miss Moore let Mr. Heath out by a

window."” s could myself, And I

“I'd a heard it if she had. I tell Lhml; FO “(l(:"{m““n of her is to|
you sir, I'm a light sleeper, and ;i: n,::;‘lhl‘};gxni'oxljv“:'liTldv Sf:'m-d - f.m'
I've always got my ears open fOr | 4100 ly other ..Jnli“fm‘o o
burglars, and I tell you there|.. rasiiiy »“.r. e tv. Why do
couldn't have been a door or win- you leave Perry Heath out of your

reckoning?”’
“First, because I cannot believe
he could be the criminal and place

dow open in this house that night,
‘thout I heard it.”

“ » ar Sy 2
dm{:)lg)l‘blitttiijf'l'll Fmmsg  open [the | that card in evidence as a clue to his
i i 8 S ; | guilt. Another could do it, but not
Course I did!” Herrick looked | i1, criminal, himself. Had Heat}
contemptuous. *“That ¥Emma, she | committer t;nt "}im;\ );r- \\:l]l'
thinks she's s fet! She goes ; p % -
inks she IS, o .'1 B have 1ot a false clue that would
downstairs like a hod-carrier, and

hive
she opens that back door so careful, | ' ° 1
| other

that she takes about ten minutes to | s =

do it! Last night it stuck a l:t:x.-‘\“"l‘.’;j:,_

and she had to jerk it open—-ain't [his to he one of

that so, Em?" Mhns:- cases ghat have the regulation
“Yes,"” and the girl looked her as- iRitialled handkerchiefs,

d to yourself or to some
rson, but not to his own |

doesn’t geem

clues - i
tonishment, broken cuff-links, special sort of
= “Yes, it's s0, And I was thinkin'|tobacco ash
I'd oil it next day, and then what| ‘Footprints, ‘one of a pair of pis
happened put it clear out of my |tols, library table paper cutter, but
mind.”

| ton torn from assailant’s coat,—no
“How about the studio

French | Mr. Inman, none of the hackneyed

windows? Couldn't a man leave the | clews are present, except-
house that way?" prints You know of those |
“They all squeak, every one of | tant ones on the bottle,- !
them,” Herrick averred, “I've bee |
meaning to get 'em fiXed, but I jus “I daresay they are easy of ex |
haven't. But they squeak somethin' [ planation. Both Miss Moore and my {
I
|

finge
impor
the weapon
How do you explain those?”

awful! If you don’t believe that, |self fingered that bottle when Mrs
Mr. Detective, you just try them.” |Heath was showing it to us.”

“Then, Herrick,” Mott turned on “Yes, and after that, Mrs. Heath
him, “how did Mr. Heath get out? | polished it clean with her delicate |
Emma heard him talking after 12, | handkerchief, leaving no marks on |
that was after you locked up, and|it of any sort.” |
yet he was gone in the morning. “Oh, T don't know. We must have |
How did he get out?” picked it up again, Miss Moore :mﬂ'

“That's what's botherin’ me, sir.” | I, after that. You know how idlv
and Herrick looked awestruck. *“I l evan unconsciously one picks up ob
say, how could he get out? The | jerts that are lying about.” |

cellarway was locked inside. Every' “Yes, but there are only the prints
door and window was fastened in|ef yvou two people, and Miss Moore's |
the morning when I came down-|are beneath yours. She grasped it
stairs. 1'd a' heard any of 'em if [ fret.»

they was opened in the night. 1 “Indeed,” sald Larry Inman, and

don't know, sir, how he did get out!"
“Do you think the man Jimmy
Lomax saw was Mr, Heath?"”
“I don’t think so, no, sir.
why, how could it be? Mr.
he couldn’t get out, sir.”
oy the house yet?
’lrht‘;:)l): .1'3, 1:1'-_',} i NEW YORK, Sept. 6.—George V.
“Why, Herrick, what do you MeLuneh police commissioner of
mean?" | New Yor': &ity, plunged in‘o the sea
that the brute as l and swnrm to the reseue of four oceu
Hoath done for Mml]l‘ﬂmﬂ of a motorboat Sunday night
ind hid his dead body some-

turned aawy with a yawn.
(To Be Continued)

ﬁ:ﬁ.‘lff‘OFFICER RESCUES BOAT|

Bu United Press

“l mean. rir
Cone for Mrs
ino, sir,
where."”

“Absurd, my man! That couldn't

'

~ftar telenhoning for a police launch’
The hoat's motor had stalleld and the
ocupants were tired ,wet and fright
They feared the treacherous
swells might dash their boat to
pieces on the rocky shore. They
were floating helplessly off-shore
from Commissioner _McLaughlin's
summer home at Seat Gate. Reas-
sured by his arrival on their boat
they waited until the launch ar
rived and towed them to shore.

“All right, sir, but you asked me
what I thought.”

Having gained all he could from
the servants, and giving no heed at
all to Herrick's wild surmise, Mott,
after further injunctions not to 'oa\b-
ble, went away.

As he walked round the house, he
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LAMB OR WOLF,?

EGAD LADS, ~ FOR
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SOME REAQON OR OTHER
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BELIEVE “THAT MR.TTARPY
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MIND GEEM@ 10
WANDER NOW AND

\, “THEN ! « OF COURGE
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ON A COOKSTOUR
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WEEK “THAT GuN
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THINKS EVERYTHING
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1S MIND WANDERG? X T BEGARTO H V- %
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES—By MARTIN

: ¥ On (SNAFF -SNIFE)NOTRIN=— )
marrer T [y ONLY. 1M JUS’ LONESOME , (T
HOREY 2 TH MOON, | GLESS. \T MAKES

: You FEEL WINDA SAD SOME-
TIMES, DOESNT \T?
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CHEER 0P/

A GREAT OLD WORLD, 5\S .

{ WELL NOW- DONT YOU WORRY . COL\EGE 1S 6OING )
To START PRETTY SO0A AND You'Ll HAVE SUCH A
GAY OLD TIME , WHY - IT5
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SURE A\T \S,
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/7AND, IUE GOT ANOTHER SURPRISE FOR Y00, YOULL)
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AGAIN !

MY POP WAS TR SMARTEST
BOY IN AIS CLASS ME SAID—
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POUADS WHEAN HE WAS
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UNCLE ONBY

LISSEN T0 CSCAR! HES
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UNCLE ONEY WEIGHED FIVE
POUNDS WHEN ME
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oNY FOUR S
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Lucretia Goddard.

ton girl, s the youngest prima don-
na in grand opera. :

By Gilbert Swan
NEA BService Writer s
Y 7.~rIntroduc-

JqL ©1926 BY NEA ltm&AMc.

over the habit when told it threat-
ened her career; she swims like a
fish, can turn somersaults from a
spring board, drives a racing car
and can talk intelligently and frank-
ly on any of the modern subjects.”

On the other hand — she has
studied seven languages, sings operas
in four and is well acauainted with
five; knows music and musicians and
hag devoured everything written on
both subjects; is an ardent student
and says' she has had as much fun
working as playing; keeps pace with
reading, and converses wittily ,and
without self consciousness.

Comes of Old Family

In brief she combines those qual-
ities that make the ““modern youth”
the topic for so much debate. o’

Lucretia’'s is no Cinderella story.
Whereas Marion Talley, last season's
spectacular young figure in music-
dom, came from humble mid-West
background, Lucretia traces back to

Colonial days. Her folks are cul-
tured, artistocrats, well-to-do New
Englanders.

Lucretia, it seems, was born with
both a silver spoon and a silver note
in her mouth.

Fortune Gallo, the opera impre-
sario, who has taken her under his
wing and contracted with her to sing
principal soprano roles with his San
Carlo Grand Opera Company, an-
nounces her debut for October in
ultra-critical Boston.

Unlike Miss Talley, who was
"quiet, poised and somewhat colorless

of manner, little Miss Goddard is

dark, flery, dramatic. What she may

lack In the high, flutelike notes
achieved by the 19-year-old Marion
is said by her sponsors to be more
than made up for in stage presence
and robustness of tone.
Better than Talley

Some predict for this “baby diva”
a place beside the dramatic,
Mary Garden—that is,

fiery
when Lu-
cretia has lived and learned a bit
more.

Impresario Gallo's attemtion was
attracted to her last season. He de-
clares her better than Talley and
says her acting will be widely ac-
claimed.

Her first role will be Marguerite
in “Faust,” though she already has
been heard in Boston in “Mignon”
and “Manon.”

UNGER SIGNS CONTRACT
Gladys Unger, well.known play-
wright, has signed a contract to
write original stories for Paramount.
Her first will be one for Pola Negri,
to be filmed following completion of
“Hotel Imperial.”

“BEAU GESTE"” ON VIEW

“Beau Gegte”” the romance of the
French Foreign Legion from P. C.
Wren's novel and directed by Her-
bert Brenon, has started an extended
run at the Criterion Theater, New
York City. In the cast are Ronald
Colman, Alice Joyce, Noah Beery,

“I was almost down with stomach
trouble when I began taking Black-
Draught,” says Mrs. Ada Blackmar,
of Alexander City, Ala. *“I would
have spells of nausea and sick stom-
ach which would put me to bed. I
would turn a dull, yellow color, and
for days at a time would have no ap-
petite.

“Everything I ate sickened me,
and every morning I would wake up
with a bad taste in my mouth. Along
with this I would have awful sick
headaches which would almost drive
me wild. ' I would have to lie down
on the bed for hours, as every time
I would get up I would feel a rush
of nausea. I tried various medicines,
but did not get relief from any of
them.

“My mother had been a user of
Black-Draught, s¢ ond time, while I
was at home visiting, she asked me
why I did not try Black-Draught. I

" Thedfords

BLACK

AWFUL SICK HEADACHE
AND SALLOW COMPLEXION

had never taken {t regularly—just
a dose now and then for constipa-
tion—so then I decided to take a reg-
ular course to see if it would not
straighten out my trouble. I began
by taking a small dose of the pow-
der three tilmes a day before my
meals, I kept this up for several
weeks, and it was just a little while
before I began to note an improve-
ment in my condition.

“The sallowness of my complex-
fon disappeared and my digestion
was ever so much better. After
that, there was no more sick head-
ache for me. When I felt one com-
ing on, I would start on Black-
Draught and a few doses would suc-
cessfully head off the trouble."”

Black-Draught has helped to re-
lieve thousands of similar cases, and
should benefit you.

Sold everywhere; 25c & $1.

Get a package today.

JA-88.




