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CASE O F JENNIE BRICE
By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART

Copyright, 1913 by Bobb*-¥errill Company

S Y N O P S IS
Jennie Brice and her husband, Ladle?, 

quarrel. She disappears from Mrs. P it
man’s boarding house during a Pittsburgh
ilood.

Mrs. Pitman tells Holcombe, an am
ateur detective, that she believes Lad- 
ley has killed Jennie Brice.

Holcombe fiads incriminating evidence 
in Ladley's room. An onyx clock is miss
ing. Mrs. Pitman's knife has been stolen
and broken.

CHAPTER IV.
T  was after lour when Mr. 

Holcombe had finished going 
over the room. I offered to 
make both the gentlemen
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some tea, for Mr. Pitman hud been an 
Englishman, and 1 hud got Into the 
habit of having a cupful 'n the ufter- 
noon, with a cracker or r At of bread. 
But they refused. Mr. llowell said he 
had promised to meet a lady, and to 
bring her through the hooded district 
in u boat, lie  shook hands with me 
und smiled at Mr. Holcombe.

“ You will have to restrain his en
thusiasm, Mrs. Pitman,” he said. “He 
is a bloodhound on the scent I f  his 
baying gets on your nerves just send 
for me.” He went down the stairs 
und stepped into the boat “ Iternem- 
ber, Holcombe,” he culled, “every well 
constituted murder has two things— 
a motive and u corpse. You haven’t 
either, only u mass of piffling details.”—

“ I f  everybody waited until he saw 
humes instead of relying on the testi
mony of the smoke,” Mr. Holcombe 
snapped, “ what would the lire loss 
be?”

Mr. Howell poled his boat to the 
front door und, sitting down, prepared 
to row out

"Y’ou are warned, Mrs. Pitman,” he 
called to me. “ If he doesn't hnd e 
body to lit the clews he’s quite capable 
of making one to fill the demand.”

“ Horn”— suid Mr. Holcombe, look
ing ut the slip again. “The tall of 
the ‘u’ is torn off—evidently only part 
of a word. Hornet, Horning, Horner— 
Mrs. Pitman, will you go with me to 
the police station?’*

1 was more than anxious to go. In 
fact 1 could uot bear the idea of stay
ing alone in the nouae, with heaven 
only knows wnat concealed In the 
depths of that muddy fiood. I got on 
my wraps again, and Mr. Holcombe 
rowed me out. Peter plunged into the 
water to follow and had to be sent 
back. lie  sat on the lower step and 
whined. Mr. Holcombe threw him an
other piece of liver, but he did not 
touch It.

We rowed to the corner of Robinson 
street and Federal—it was befors Fed
eral street was raised above the flood 
level—and left the boat in charge of a 
boy there. And we walked to the po
lice station. On the way Mr. Holcombe 
questioned me closely about the events 
of the morning, and I recalled the in
cident of the burned pillow slip. He 
made u note of It at once and grew 
very thoughtful.

lie  left me, however, at the police 
station. “ I ’d ruther uot appear in this, 
Mrs. Pitman,” he said apologetically, 
*uud I think better along my own 
lines—uot that I have anything against 
the police; they’ve done some splendid 
work. But this case takes imagina
tion, auti the police department deals 
with facts. We have no facts yet 
What wo need, of course, is to have 
the man detained until we are sure of 
our case.”

lie  lifted his hat and turned away, 
and 1 went slowly up the steps to the 
police station. Living, as I had, in a 
neighborhood where the police, like the 
poor, ¡ire always with us, and where 
tht* visits of the patrol wagon are one 
of those familiar sights that no amount 
of repetition enabled any of us to treat 
with contempt, I was uncomfortable 
until I remembered that my grandfa
ther had been one of the first mayors 
of the city and that, if the patrol had 
been at iny house more than once, the 
entire neighborhood would testify that 
my boarders were usually orderly.

At the door some one touched me on 
the arm. It was Mr. Holcombe again.

“ I have been thinking It over,”  be 
said, "and I believe you’d better not 
mention the piece of paper that you 
found behind the waslistand. They 
might say the whole thing is a hoax.”

"Very well,”  I agreed, and went in.
The police sergeant in charge knew 

mo at once, having stopped at my 
house more than once in flood time for 
a cup of hot coffee.

“Sit down, Mrs. Pitman,” he said. ” 1 
suppose you are still making the best 
coffee and doughnuts in the city of A l
legheny? Well, what’s the trouble In 
your district? Want an injunction 
against the river for trespass?”

“The liver has brought me a good 
bit of trouble,” I said. ‘‘I’m—I’m wor
ried, Mr. Sergeant 1̂ think u womun 
from my house has been murdered, but 
I don’t know.”

“ Murdered!” he said, and drew up 
his chair. “Tell mo about i t ”

I told him everything, while lie sat 
back with his eyes half closed and his 
fingers beating a tattoo on the arm of 
his chair.

When I finished he got up and went 
into an inner room. Hs came back Is 
a moment

" I  want you to come in and tell that 
to the chief,” he said, and led the way.

All told, 1 repeated my story three 
times that afternoon—to the sergeant 
to the chief of police and the third 
time to both the others and two dê  
tectives.

The second time the chief made notes 
of what 1 said.

“ Know this man Ladley?" he asked 
the others. None of them did, but they 
all kuew of Jennie Brice and some of 

I them had seen her in the theater.
“Get the theater, Tom,” the chief 

said to one of the detectives.
Luckily what he learned over the 

telephone from the theater corrobor
ated my story. Jennie Brice was not 
in the cast that week, but should have 
reported that morning (Monday) re_

hearse the next week’s piece. No mes
sage had been received from her and 
a substitute had been put In her place.

The chief hung up the receiver and 
turned to me. “ You are sure ubout the 
clock, Mrs. Pitman?” he asked. “ It 
was there when they moved upstairs 
to the room?”

“ Yes, sir.”
“ You are certain you will not find it 

on the parlor mantel when the water 
goes down?”

“The mantels are uncovered now. 
It Is not there.”

“ You think Ladley has gone for 
good ?”

“ Yes, sir.”
“ He’d be & fooi to try to run away, 

unless—Graves, you’d better get bold 
of the fellow, and keep him until 
either the woman is found or the body. 
The river Is falling. In a couple of 
days we will know If she is around 
the premises anywhere.”

Before I left I described Jennie Brice 
for them carefully. Askeu what she 
probably wore, i f  she had gone away 
as her husband said. I had n« Idea; 
she had a lot of clothen, and dressed a 
good bit But I recalled that 1 had

I Toid Him Everything.

•een lying on the bod the black M d 
white dress with the red collar, and 
they took that down, a9 well as tho 
brown valise.

The chief rose and opened the door 
for me himself. “ If she actually left 
town at the time you mention,”  he 
said, “she ought not to be hard to 
find. There are uot many trains be
fore 7 in the morning, and most of 
them are locals.”

“ And—and if she did uot, if he—do 
you thiuk she Is in the house—or—or— 
the cellar?”

“Not unless Ladley Is more of a fool 
than I think lie Is,” he said, smiling. 
“ Personally I believe she has gone 
away, ns he says she did. But if she 
hasn’t— He probably took the body 
with him when he said he was getting 
medicine and dropped It in tho current 
somewhere. But we must go slow with 
all this. There’s no use shouting ‘w o lf 
y e t”

“ But—the towel?”
“He may have cut himself shaving. 

It has been done.”
“ And the knife?”
He shrugged his shoulders good na- 

turedly.
“ I ’ve seen a perfectly good knife 

spoiled opening a bottle of pickles.”
“But the slipper? And the clock?”
“ My good woman, enough shoes and 

slippers are forgotten in the bottoms 
of cupboards year after year in food 
time and are found floating around the 
streets to make all the old clothes men 
in town happy. 1 have seen almost 
everything floating about during one of 
these annual floods.”

“ I dare say you never saw an onyx 
■ clock floating around,” I replied a little 
sharply. I had no sense of humor that 
day. He stopped smiling at once and 
stood tugging ut his mustache.

“ No,” he admitted. “ An onyx clock 
sinks, that’s true. That’s a very nice 
little point, that onyx clock. IIo may 
be trying to sell it or perhaps”— He 
did not finish.

I went back immediately, only stop 
ping at the market to get meat for Mr. 
Reynolds’ supper It W'as after half 
pnst 5, and dusk was coming on. I 
got a boat and was rowed directly 

| uorne. Peter was not at the foot of the 
steps. I paid the boatman and let him 
go and turned to go up the stairs. 
Some one was speaking in the hall 
above.

I have read somewhere that no two 
voices are exactly alike, just as no 
two violins ever produce the same 
sound. I think it is what they call 
the timbre that is different I have, 
for instance, never heard a voice like 
Mr. Pitman’s, although Mr. Harry 
Lauder’s In a phonograph resembles 
it. And voices have always doue for 
me what odors do for some people, re
vived forgotten scenes and old mem
ories. But the memory that the voice 
nt the head of the stairs brought back 
was not very old, although I had for
gotten It. I seemed to hear again ail 
at once the lapping of tho water Sun
day morning as it began to come in 
over the doorsill; the sound of Terry 
ripping up the parlor carpet and Mrs. 
Ladley calling me a she devil in the 
next room. In reply to this very voice.

But when I got to the top of the 
stairs it was only Mr. Howell, who 
had brought his visitor to the flood 
district, and on getting her splashed 
with the muddy water had taken her 
to my house for a towel and a cake of 
soap.

1 lighted the lamp in the hall and

Mr. Howell Introduced the girl. She 
was u pretty girl, slim and young, and 
she had taken her wetting good 
naluredly.

“ I know wo are intruders, Mrs. Pit
man,” sho said, holding out her hand. 
“Especially now, when you are in 
trouble.”

“ I have told Miss Harvey a little,” 
Mr. Howell said, “and I promised to 
show her Peter, but be is not here.”

I thiuk I had known it was my sis
ter’s child from the moment I lighted 
the lamp. There was something of 
Alma in her, uot Alma’s hardness or 
haughtiness, uut Alma’s dark bluo 
eyes with black lashes, und Alma’s 
nose. Alma was always the beauty of 
the family. What with the day’s ex
citement and seeing Alma’s child like 
this, iu my house, 1 felt things going 
round und clutched at the stair raiL 
Mr. llowell caught me.

“Why, Mrs. Pitman!” he said. 
“What’s the matter?”

1 got myself in hand iu a moment 
und smiled ut the girl.

“ Nothing at all,” I said. “ Indigestion, 
most likely. Too much tea the last 
day or two and uot enough solid food. 
I’ve been too anxious to eat”

Lida—for she was that to me at 
once, although 1 bad never seeu her 
before—Lida was all sympathy aud 
sweetness. She actually asked me to 
go with her to a restaurant aud have 
a real dinner. 1 could imagine Alma, 
had she known! But 1 excused myself.

“ 1 have to cook something for Mr. 
Reynolds,”  I said, "and I’m better 
now, anyhow, thank you. Mr. llowell, 
may 1 speak to you for a moment?”

He followed me along the back hall, 
which was dusk.

“ I have remembered something that 
1 had forgotten. Mr. Howell,” 1 said. 
“On Sunday morning the Ladleys had 
a visitor.”

“ Yes ?"
“They had very few visitors.”
“ I see.”
"I did not see him, but I heard his 

voice.” Mr. llowell did uot move, but 
I fancied he drew his breath.in quick 
ly. “ It sounded—it was uot by any 
chance you?”

“ I? A newspaper man, who goes to 
bed at 3 a. m. on Sunday morning, 
up anti about at 10!”

“ I didn’t say what time it was.” I 
said sharply.

But at that moment Lida called 
from the front hall.

“ I thiuk I hear Peter,”  she said. “ Hs 
Is shut In somewhere, jvhlnlng.”

We went forward sit once. She was 
right. Peter was scratching at the 
door of Mr. Ladley’s room, although 1 
had left the door closed and Peter in 
the hall. I let him out, and be crawl
ed to me on three legs, whimpering. 
Mr. Howell bent over him aud felt the 
fourth.

“ Poor little beast!” he snid. “ His leg 
Is broken.”

He made a splint for the dog, and 
with Lida helping they put him to bed 
Iu a clothes basket in my upstairs 
kitchen. It was easy to see how 
things lay with Mr. llowell. lie  was 
all eyes for her. He made excuses to 
touch her hand or her arm, little ca
ressing touches that made her color 
heighten. And with it all there was a 
sort of hopelessness in his manner, as 
if he knew how far the girl was out of 
his reach. Knowing Alma and her 
pride, I knew bettef than they bow 
hopeless it was.

1 was not so sure about Lida. I 
wondered if she was in love with the 
boy or only iu love with love. She 
was very young, as I had been. God 
help her if. like me, she sacrificed ev
erything to discover too late that she 
was only in love with love.

(T o  be c« ntioued Dext week)

Announcement
1 announce myself it candulat f r 

State Representative from Ooo* 
Couuty subject to the will of the 
Deinociatiu voters at tbe pruua ■ 
iea May 15. W ill worlt for »  
belter system of Hoad Laws to en
able ibe people to get Oregou out 
o f tbe mud.

A. T. Mott b is o n  

For State Representative
The undersigned solicits tbe sup

port o f tbe Republican voters at tbe 
primaries for tbe office of State Rep
resentative from this county The 
planks in bis platform include, hon
esty, efficiency, economy, sane gov
ernment, easier taxation, belt r 
roads aud a greater Coos County.

M il e s  A . S im p s o n .
-  -• »  -

Notice

*  J .  S H E R W O O D  P r t i . R .  I . S H I N E ,  V . - I ’ r e s .
L. M. HA-’ARO, C it i t i 0 C SANFORD, Am Culmi

I  hereby' announce myself as a 
candidate for tbe nomination of 
Oounty Clerk on tbe Republie n 
ticket of Coos Co., to be submitt d 
to tbe vote of tbe people ut the pri
mary election May 15tb.

F. D. K ruse.

For Sheriff

I  hereby announce myself as a 
candidate for the nomination of sher
iff on tbe Democratic ticket at the 
primary election. I f  elected I prom
ise to conduct tbe office in an econ
omical manner, with the assurance 
that all interests and individuals 
will be accorded fair treatment.

T a y l o r  S io i .in

For Sheriff.
Graduate of tbe Indiana Lew 

School, admitted to tbe Bar iu In 
diana, Ohio and Illinois, and l.a e 
had fifteen years successful L u m  

ness experience, made u Nuccea 
farming in Coos County. I f  elected 
Sheriff will enforce to ibe lett-* 
eveiy criminal law now on or that 
uiHy hereafter be placed on the 
Statute Books. W ill giv every
body a square deal W ill luanin- 
tee an economical adiniui-.tr tio . of 
tbe i dice.

I  solicit your support,
4 28 3t G. W. Starr.

Announcement

I  hereby announce rny-elf as a 
candidate for the nomination <f K p 
resentative on the Di mocratio tick I 
for Coos County, to be submitted to 
tbe vote of tbe people at tbe prima
ry election on May 15, 11114

If nominated HDd elected, I  wdl 
abide by* statement Number One; I  
w ill favor quarterly payment of tux
es. I  » i l l  favor tbe abnlisbrarnt • f 
unnecessary commissions that must 
be supported by the taxpayers. I  
am in favor of good mads every
where. I  am opposed to unjust tax
ation and excessive taxation.

J. T om Ha ll .

F I R S T  N A T I O N A L  B A N K
op  COgUlLlUB, ORBGOf-f.

TransactsaG enera l  Banking Business»

Star# of Olraetara. | Carr3»pandant»

R.G. Dement, A. J. Sherwood, National Bank o Commerce, New York Ci
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Ladd & Tilton Hank, Portland First National Hank, San Francisco 
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Robt. R. Watson
Republican Candidate for Nomination

For County Clerk
Primary Nominating Election 

Monday, May 15, 1914

For Joint Representative

The undersigned announces Lis 
candidacy for tbe Republican nom
ination for joint representative from 
Coos and Curry counties to the 
state legislature, and respectfully 
solicits the support of the Republi
can voters o f the two counties. I f  
nominated and ebeted he intends to 
conduct the affairs of bis office to 
the best of his ability in a straight
forward business way and on the 
lines of sound and well-proved prin 
eiple8, representing the best inter
ests of bis constituents as faithfully 
as be has his own, and depending on 
actual performances for their ap
proval.

F. J. L o n k y .

For Sheriff

Marshfield, Ore., Mar 17,1914 
As a Republican, I  hereby place 

myself as candidate for nomination 
at the primaries to be held May 
15th for the office o f  County Clerk 
I f  I am nominated aud elected I  
will during my term o f office per
form all the requirements and duties 
promptly, expeditiously, without 
prejudice, and as economically as is 
consistent with good service. Be
lieving that I can save money for 
the tax payer, and make some for 
myselt,

“ I  want your vote ,”
F. E. A l l e n .

— ------------- ---------------

Announcement

I hereby annouuce myself as 1» 
candidate for tbe democratic nomi
nation for couutv treasurer and if 
nominated nnd elected I  will, during 
my term of office, perform my dut
ies in compliance with tbe laws re 
lating to such office and will con
duct it as i conomieally as possible. 
My policy is economy consistent 
with good service.

4-14-2L M H. H krsky

For Representative

As a Republican, I  announce my
self as a candidate for representa
tive from Coos county, subject to 
tbe decision of the Republican vot
ers at tbe primaries on May 15th.

Mv plattorm is tbe well known 
statement o f Abraham Lincoln, tb it 
‘ Th is  is a government of the ptople, 
bv tbe people, for tbe people." 
This famous statement o f “ Honest 
Old Abe” covers tbe whole field and 
range of our civil government, nnd 
bolds tbe same relation to it that 
tbe Golden Rule bolds to tbe moral 
la w ,

C. R  B arro »*

Announcement

«a-as

) OLD RELIABLE—EQUIPPED W ITH WIRELESS f

! STEAMER BREAKWATER
A LW A YS  ON TIME

I Sails from Portland at 8 A. M., ^
May 3rd 8th 13th 18th 23rd 28ih 

Sails from Coos Bay
May 5,1 p nr.; 10,11 u.in.; 15,1 p.m.; 20,9:30 a.m.;25,10 a.m ;30,1 p.m. |l|

W. L. K0 LM, Agent Phone M ain  181 li
-3* stir-J ) ¿ 3 ^  s

I  W. L. K0
'nbè • l3; rdÿ :

¡ < > o & < > Q Q < > œ < > c e '< > o o o 0 O < > o o < > Q O <
Fred V e » Pegert c .  I. Kirne

K1ME & VON PEGERT
M E C  M A N I C A  L

% S H O P
Ge ne r a l  1 lacksmithinjr. 3 
WtTon Making, Machine \
Work, Pattern Making anp 
Casting, Automobile Work,

C O Q U I L L E ,  O R E G O N  
t 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 9 0 0 0 0 c 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 ^ (

Roseburg Myrtle Point Stage
And Auto Line

Lcav. s Myrtle Point 5 a. in. 
Arrives Roseburg, next day 
Leaves Roeeburg C p. m.
Arr. Myrtle Point by 10 p. m.

Make reservations in advance at Om I 
Drug Store, Marshfield.

C airying Baggage and United Slates Mail 

J .  L .  L A I R D ,  P r o p r i e t o r

Office at La ird ’ s L ivery  Barn, M yrtle Poin t, Both Phones

60 CENTS
Why not have an extension telephone installed in 

your residence, the price has be reduced to 
60 cents per month. Think of the un

necessary steps this will save you.

i
I
I
I
i Main Ollice

Coos Bay Home Telephone Co.
Marshfield, Oregon

Reported for The Herald by the Title 
Guarantee and Abstract Co.

REAL ESTATE  TRANSFERS eet in Nelson Northrop Don claim an I
_______  Wm Duke don claim in twps 25 A 2fi s

r 13 w w m $1.00
Reynolds Development Co. to L. L. 

Bradley 8 w deed lot 1 blk 15 First add 
to Marshfield. $350

Mae Walker Cartwright et vir to 
Mary E. Walker war deed lots 5 & 10 
blk 8 Woodland add to Bandon. $10

April 14

I  hereby announce myself as a can- 
didate for tbe office of Sheriff of 
P o o r  County, subject to tho action 
of the Republican electors at the 
primaries May 15tb. I f  elected, I 
hereby pledge myself to a pol cy of 
rigid law enforcement, with- ut fear, 
favor, prejudice or partiality, nnd 
shall, duriDg my incumbency, con
duct said office in a business like 
and economical manner.

A i.frko Johxson Jr.

I  hereby announce myself as a 
| candidate for tbe nomination of 
I Sheriff by tbe Dunocratie Party at 
tbe Primary Election Mav 15, 1914.

: I f nominate I aud elected I  » i l l  con- 
jduct the offi e along tbe in' st eco
nomical lines possible, consistent 
with efficiency, and do n.y best to 
enforce all criminal laws

\V. W . G auf.

r - one energetic fly can pro
duce by Sept. 10 5,598,720- 
000,000 flies, how many flies 

will one pile of manure produce?

April 11 1914
H. A. Moody to A. H. Oden q c deed 

1 acre in sec 6 twp 28 8 r 12 w w m also 
lot 1 blk 66 J: lot 1 blk <»5 Elliotts Add
to Coquilie $1.00

Virgia I Custer et al to A. H. Oden 
q c deed 1 aere in sec fi twp 28 s r 12 w 
w m also lot I blk 66 A lot 1 blk 65 El
liott Add to Coquilie $1.00 

Jessie A. Moody et al by guardian to 
A. H. Oden deed (same as above) $2000 

Reynolds Development Co. to Emma 
Agnes Gosney s w deed lot 6 b k 18 
First Add to Marshfield $300 00 

Bandon Heights Land A Trust Co. to 
J. L, Kronen berg b A s deed lots 16 17 
18 A 19 blk 12 Amended Flat of Bandon 
Heights $10.00

W. K. Jones et al to Lina J. Mackey 
war deed ne}+ of ne1̂ ' of sel4 see 12 twp 
29 s r 15 w w m $10.00 

Mary A. Thornthwaite to V. J. Bet- 
teye war deed e 70 feet of hits 37 38 39 

40 blk »»0 Railroad Add to Marshfield 
$500.00

Eastside Land Co. to Selma Tikka- 
man war deed lots 1 A 2 blk 37 East- 
aide $200.00

April 13 1914
Y. M. Lowe et al to First National 

Bank of Bandon war deed lot 4 Thrift’s 
Add to Bandon $10.00 

J. C. Shields et nx to Fred M. f.ock- 
wood w;«r deed lof 11 A: «*'.> of lot 10 b k 
17 Wood lard Ad to Ban Ion 1450 00

Aabury Harpending et nx to Rey
nolds Pevelpment Co. q c deed V4 inter-

Lillie Carr to Ralph W. Rodgers deed 
lot 112, Wheelers Subdivision.

Ella S. McEldowney et vir to Frank 
AUiati s w deed part of lot 20, blk 10 
first add to Marshfield. $325

W m Dingtnan, bandrupt to G. T. 
Tread gold lots 4 4  6 blk 75 Western add 
to North Bend. $50

A. M. Dodge et ux to C. E. Russel et 
al war deed lots 1 A 2 blk 1 Border A 
Rentier’s add to Myrtle Point. $200

C. W. Ashton et ux to James MeGraw 
war deed lot 2 1)1k 1 Rohles A Hopson 
add to Bandon. $450

Jessie Mav Yates et vir to E. L. Ash
craft c deed lots 3 A 4 blk 9 East 
Marshfield. $25

Albert W. H. Folsom et ux to John 
A. Ensele et al war deed parcel of land 
in blk 3 Academy add to Coquilie. $250

April 15
Sidney Smith to Mabel G. Smith b A 

s deed his interest in ¡Dynamite Ranch 
at mouth of North Slouch, $500

John L. Johnson et ox to Guy 1/ Lee 
war deed * > interest in lots 11 lv 17 blk 
26 East Marshfield. $1

I. T. Whittington et vir to John Who- 
brey war »Ue 1 ll.fi acres acres in sec 32 
twp 20 s r 12 w w m. $200

W. E. I^wellen et ux to Ida \. Han
sen war deed parcel of lan I in Dixon 
Block Myrtle Point. $2000

U. F. Snow to A. J. Sherwood war 
deed nl.2 of nel4 sec 16 twp 28 s r 12 
w w m. $io


