Bearch is fruitless. Harriden

ts that he had a row, and be-
she is spitefully hiding. An-

2 mald, reports seeing Deck near
‘s room. Letty tells of seeing
come from the room. ac-
Harriden of having struck his

'e. This Harriden deniles. 4

: CHAPTER 11—Continued

: s
*] don't think that's possible. Look
see for yourself,” sald her sis-
; and they came to the window.
to help undo the boits,

' opened ‘the wide cagement. We

[

redlity, after this pother of do-

He brawls and a vanished wo-

pn. One by one we three craned

i heads over the edge, examining
scanty stone sill,

“That's too fantastic,” sald Mrs.

! er' agaln. She added. dryly:

“You'll find Nora is safe in New

“She was there on the bed w’ﬁu
you came up, wasn't she, Dan?” Mra.

agked.
Harriden hesitated. “I' counldn't

the maid and told her not
to come in to do anything in the
that Mrs., Harriden wanted
complete rest. I don't remember
whether Mrs. Harriden sald any-
thing forther to you or not, Anson.
Did she?”
“Why no, sir,” said Anson,
“But you saw her there on the
M'ﬂ
“Why, yes, sir,” sald Anson a little
surprisedly. “I could see through
the door; You sort of whispered to
mpe. You sald she was asleep.”
“Did I?" sald Harriden wearily.
“I forget—I think she'd turned over
and wanted to sleep. And I don’t
remember whether the window was
open or not.”
“Anson,” said Mrs, Keller, “was
the window open when you came

1up?”

“Why, yes, ma'am, it was,” sald
Anson promptly. “I remember the
room felt chilly, so I closed and
locked it.”

There was more talk, I remember;
and then Nora Harriden was carried

"her bare arms drooping over his big

ork, enjoylng the powwow. .. . ghounlders, her blood-stained head

'shall never forgive
dike this.” :
. Down below us, we conld hear the
‘volces of some of the men returning.
I took one more look out, down at
1at group of men; and so it was I
ho saw first what there was to see
~down In the checker of shade in

| faint, lightish blur.

I sald excitedly: “Mrs. Keller—
f{sn't there something therel” And I
‘drew back for her to look.

She
‘men: “Look there—in the shrubbery

& =nnder the window. There 18 some:
thing—" :

It was. invisible,from where they
‘were, for the shrubbery was thick

& and high, and the front part un-
‘broken. Nearer the house the
‘branches had bent in under the bur-
den that they found there, the still

ght body of a woman In gold pa-
Jamas: the lifeless form of Nora
‘Harriden.

- CHAPTER 1l

COULDN'T be real, I felt. It

4 ¥ was like some scene in a dreadful

play. These couldn't be real people;

wasn't a real death. ... It didnt

n possiblg that Nora Harriden

d be dead ; my impression of her

' witality, of her exuitant allveness,

¢ 'was so intense that I could not bring

' myself to believe in her death, Not
 #I1'T had looked on her face.

I saw the thin, sharp curve of the

ity for the dead—that it was a
‘hard, cruel, triumphing little mouth,

hall, until the doctor came.
.. No bones were broken, hereport-
ed; the bushes had eased her fall,
it over her ear was a ghastly
onnd with the blood dried about it.
“Struck on something hard,” he

dalled sharply down to the

.4 child’s agleep on him, and
~tookBer to thejl"i':led T had seen wait-
m. A

stress, sald abruptly, “Look here,
Dan—I want you to take charge of
her things.” She went to the closet.
“If her pearls are in there, I don’t

in your room,” she sald, and stepped
quickly inside,
The next instant she gave a queer,
muffled cry and came stumbling out.
And tHen, In a thin volce of hor
ror: “It’s blood! I stepped in itI"
We all stood about, staring down
at the jade green slipper she lifted,
at the wet, dark staln on the sole,
1 cess gave a little ery, and
Keller and" the doctor’ hurried into
t. Harrfden stood rigid by
his wife's bed,
Then both men came backing out,
Eeller was holding up a fore-
finger, dark-stalned and sticky.
“It's blood all right,” he said.
The doctor nodded affirmatively.
Every one stood staring at them a
moment then fluttered forward to

| that open cloget door and I went

the fibor, just under a sweep of

lips, like little Eknife-|w
and thought—in spite of my |

complexion on
words seemed

upstairs. Her husband carried her, !

want the responsibility. Take them |-

k. | room to

Then his volce came, with that
sharp, almost grumbling irritation
in It. “The pearls are here—and tho
emeralds. But the diamond chain
isn't here.,”

Some one sald, “Hasn't she it on
now?” and Harriden turned gquickly
to the bed. He bent over her, then
straightened and came back to us.
“It's gone,” he sald.

“That's a cloe, then,” the doctor
declared. “You must lose no time,
Mr. Eeller, in notifying the police.”

“The police!” sald Keller. All his
repugnance toward the sensational
publicity was in his tone but he
moved. at once to the room phone,
his wife murmuring to him in agl-

Then Mrs. Keller, practical in all | 1

“It's Bloodl"”

tated undertones. The doctor went
on, “And nothing more here must be
touched. We must set a guard here.”

“Do we have to go through all
this?" demanded Harriden. “Let the
damn diamonds go.”

“I'm afraid we must,” Dr. Oll-
phant told him. “It's the only way
to get the—the man.”

We were all trooping downstairs,
I rather on the outskirts, when
Monty Mitchell dropped back beside
me. His small, bright eyes were glit-

‘| tering behind thelr glasses.

“Why would Nora run into that
closet after a thief?” he put directly
to me. “She'd have run to the door
and screamed.” 3

“He may have caught her and
dragged her in,” I saié, and then,
“She was exclted—no one of us
knows what he'll do when suddenly
.flung off balance.”

“Anyway he shoved her In that
closet before she was dead,” he went
on. “She must have been there some
little time for all that blood to form.
Then he thought again and decided
to give it the look of an accident so
he put her out the window. ... A
'strong fellow.” L

I thought of how easily Harriden
had carried his wife up the stalrs
and murmured, “She doesn't look
heavy.”

“About a hundred and fifteen,”
sald Mitchell. “You seem a simple-

.| hearted young creature, you never

kpew her—yet you rushed to her
gave a short langh. “You may
glad she wasn’t there—she'd
skinned yon. BShe wouldn't

- | have dreamed you'd come in any-

Bouse bec

s ".--'\..
upstairs to

| 3
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keeper and not one of them had a
suspicious thing to communicate.

“Well, if it isn't an outside job
it's an inside,” Donahey retorted
dispassionately. “Somebody got in
here somehow.” *

I could see that Donahey was
letting it stand for what it was
worth at the present. Between the
interviews there were constant re-
ports from the men who had been
sent out to check up on things and
the sum total of those reports was
that the lodge-keeper sald there
had been no attempts to enter ahd
that there was no marks 'of foot-
prints about the base of the walls
or any ladder marks, or any signs
of disturbance of the glass cement-
ed on the top of the walls between
the splkes.

_ “Well, that's fine,” sald Donahey
sarcastically, “No way into the
grounds and no way into the house.
Except by the front door™

' CHAPTER IV :

T WAS our turn then., A bizarre

scene, I thought, to be taking
place in the pale gray drawing-
room, the heavy inspector in his
dark uniform seated formally be-
hind that incongruously fragile in-
lald table, the strained group of
men and women in evening dress,
and the ring of policemen fringing
the borders of the Aubusson carpet.

Donahey’s notes and papers were
spread out on the table before him
and among them was g list of the
guests the Eellers must have pro-
vided, that he consulted now care-
fully, checking us off one by one.
There were ten of us present now,
beside the KEellers, for Deck had
reappeared from the seclusion he
seemed to have been keeping, and
Harriden himself had come down
and stood, grim and expressionless,
on the other slde of that little
table.

What Donahey wanted first was
an account of the last time Alrs.
Harriden had been seen alive. Ev-
ery one had seen her at late after-
noon cocktalls, then Harrlden re-
ported that they had gone upstairs
to dress, a lititle before seven-thir-
ty, he thought, that later he had
gone into his wife’'s room and she
had sald she had a headache and
would not go down. |

“About what time was that®”

Harriden consldered. “About
eight, I'd -say. I know it was time
to go down. I'd already dressed.”

Not a word did he say about any
other conversation between them,
though earlier in the evening he
had blurted out that there had been
a row, and that he’d been afrald of
what his wife might do, In hysteria
or dramatics. Well, I did not blame
him for holding that back. He was
not called upon to offer up that
secret bitterness to the public. ..

He went on, “The maid saw her
at that time, too.”

“Anson,” mentioned Mrs. Keller,
and Donahey's pencil moved.

“] rang for her just as I was
leaving the room, and I told her
Mrs. Harriden did not want to be
disturbed or have any dinner
brought up. No one was to come
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President Resolved
to Make Jobs for

Young Fo]kb; See
Roosevelt Gaining

By EARL GODWIN

ABHINGTON~Five mil-

lion unemployed young

men and women, most of

whom have never had jobs
although trained and ready to work,
present the real youth problem.
There is much more to the problem
than the politiclans see; and most
of the politiclans are failing to sat-
isfy this vast and important section
of the public. Time was when boys
and girls, went to work whenever
they felt like it; but today the only
young men sure of a job are_ the
youngsters with a pull or good luck,
plus the boys who get into the COC
camps. As for the young women
who need work and who are trained
for work or professions, the poli-
ticlans seem to have forgotten them
entirely.

Nevertheless, this restless, yearn-
ing army of young Americans want
-action; and it is to them that the
President directs his promise that
unless industry closes up the vast
gap in employment the government
must and will act. Industry seems
to me to be completely unable to
extend employment because Indus-
try is in the grip of the Franken-
stein monster, “Efficlency.” The
more money Invested, the better the
machinery which means less work-
men needed to turn out the goods.
Here we are within a halr's breadth
of previous Industrial records, and
yet only 80 per cent as many human
beings are at work. The more in-
dustry, then, the wider the gap be-
tween production and employment
—simply because of Ilabor-saving
machinery. It Is not a depression
any more which keeps American
youth from a job—it is so called
“Efficlency.”

* ® @

FIRST LADY INTERESTED

The Roosevelts, both the Presi-
dent and the First Lady, have been
delving Into this situation respect-
ing young men and women. It's one
of the fine things Mrs. Roosevelt has
been hammering on. More than any-
one else Mrs. Roosevelt is respon-
sible for the ald the federal gov-

in schools and colleges; and the
CCC camps are' undoubtedly the
greatest natlonal favorite the New
Deal has produced.

Now, with the administration in
a mood of sober second thought,
with many experiences behind them,
I take it that Industry will be given
a chance to reduce hours and keep
up wages voluntarily. If It fails,
then-a legal standard will again
have to be set up and maintalned by
strong measures. The next time It
will meet the Supreme court test.
In addition, the President will ex-
tend such organizations as the CCC
camps and will ask to put into op-
eration his long-time program of
public work in the field of con-
servation.

Of course, this is not the only ap-
proach to the growing problem of
unemployment. There'is every in-
dication that there wiil be compul-
sory education up to eighteen years
of age, which will cut off youngsters
below that age in Industry; and
there is growing feeling that work-
ers should retire and be pensioned
at sixty-five. Nor are these things
the only solution of the unemploy-
ment problem; the government is
striving for that great foreign trade
it lost in the name of high tarliff;
it is giving proper attention to the
economic situation in the dull terms
of economists.

But in addition to all that the
President Is golng to make jobs for
as many of these young people as
he can.

If the country does not accept
Roosevelt's job-making program, we
might as well be prepared for a
25-year rellef program,

. » L ]
UNION LABOR WATCHES

Organized labor is watching this
employment question with an ap-
| praising eye. At present labor is
for Roosevelt but labor has never
been handed over willynilly to any
candidate or party; and only in the
case of La Follette's run for the
Presidency In 1024 did a labor or-
ganization solldly endorse a candi-
date. This was the year the four
railroad brotherhoods went in 100
per cent for the Progressives. Bnt
the Liberty league and the Old
Guard Republicans have so desper-
ately combated every humane bit of
New Deal legislation for labor's ben-
efit that the fight is largely a po-
litieal fight of Labor against Big
Business, A league of labor leaders
to bammer together all the scat-
tered labor organizations as a Pro-
Roosevelt political voting army has
been formed here with George O.
Berry, printing pressmen’s union
leader, at its head.

" 'This may be.the start of a labor
party. Not this year, but perbaps
in 1940. I think that all liberals, all
progressives and all members of the
farmer-labor group in the Northwest
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and

Democratic national committee,
were the principal financial back-
ers of this amazing flop. Whether
or not these two high-powered fin-
anciers thought they were really
effecting a practical - endorsement
of Talmadge as against Roosevelt
for President is something that
only these two men know.

surrounded by crowds of gentlemen
who are used to working anything
on any side of any street—if there's
enough money in it. They were
rather persuasive; so much so that
they persuaded some of the smart-
est big business men in the East
that money, enough of it and prop-
erly distributed, could stop Roose-
velt from belng renominated! That
is about as large an error as any-
one can make:
® ® @
TWO WAYS TO THRIVE

You don’t have to work in Wash-
Ington if you don't want to; there
are at least two ways of getting
along. One is to beg In one of the
many parks; the other is to organ-
ize some high sounding league
against Roogevelt, The latter takes
only a typewriter and ‘an office ad-
dress. You can Issue statements
against Roosevelt and the publie
will soon belleve you represent
something,

Here's a typleal instance, Wash-

ington has been getting a lot of |

antl-administration farm publicity
from a so-called farmers’ organiza-
tion which has been making the
clty folks believe that rural Amer-

iea 18 opposed to the New Deal It.|.

now’ appears that the principal con- |
tributing farmers to this outfit are
again the same old DuPont muni~
tions crowd. Among the “farmers”
who have contributed are Alfred
Sloan, Jr., president of the General
Motors corporation; Oll Magnate
Pew of the Sun Oll company, Phila-
delphia; Ogden L. Mills, formerly
gsecretary of the treasury under
President Hoover; Winthrop Ald-
rich, chairman of the Chase Nation-
al bank ‘which is located in that
rich agricultural center near Broad
and Wall streets, New York city:
Sllas Strawn, former president of

the United States Chamber of |-

Commerce.

Can you imagine these fellows

trylng to pose as farmers?
® & B .
ROOSEVELT GAINING

Straws Indicate rising Roosevelt
popularity. Illinois, which was once
in the habit of giving from half to
a million majorities for Republican
Presidents, showed a registration
of 1,800,000 Democrats voting for
Roosevelt; about 730,000 combined
for Enox and Borah. California pri-
maries showed a 50 per cent In-
crease in the Democratic registra-
tlon and a corresponding decrease
in G. O. P. registration, Every one
here 18 interested, too, in the prog-
ress of registration in the old Re-
publican Keystone state of Pennsyl-
vania which so iar takes in the
western counties and indicates dou-
ble the ordinary Democratic
strength and a decrease In the Re-
publican lineup. I mentioned the
Wisconsin primaries, which gilve
Roosevelt a two-to-one lead.

Straw votes, polls and primary
figures all may go wrong; but of
late years the managers of polls
have shown an uncanny ability to
point the way. The polls which are
attracting most attention are those
published in some of the most con-
servative newspapers . . . and jin-
dicate that Roosevelt would win
today by 4,000,000 popular votes;
with 85 states for him, 12 against
him and one state, New Jersey,
doubtful.

The Illinols primary results
amagzed some of us here; we be-
lleved that Khox wotld make a
greater showing; as it is he gath-
ered not many more delegates tq
the Republican convention than
Borah, and together these two big
G. 0. P. guns evidently did not
make much of a dent in pablic opin-
ion, as the old Prairie state is evi-
dently heavily Democratic.
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