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. 4n Which | Hear More About the Bue-
glary.
Currle was sitting on the piazza
when I reached the house. He got
-ap hurriedly and advanced to me.

asked.
He, apparently knew that we had
over to Slyke's, but he did not
apswered, “He' Js.

gast night.” -
His large red‘ face grew purple.

«pardered?® “he “gasped, “My G—,
who did it?'
I told him all I knew. He listened

Trerestamee

oY T
zor, When I ended by saying that
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- | me.
| _“whet dld he want to see you

.| astonishment.
“Yes, it _seems foolish, doesn't 1it?

”_he |

he needed, and that he could let me
| have five cases.™

-} astonishing—informatipn. I ad_ beew
wonderlhg what - it -was that Slyke

et had semefiing to do witie the
wime, -

Takiag a chsair by his side, 1 said,
“You were the last persen, s far &4
we ean discever, te zee Mr. Slyke
alive. We knew that you stayed for
a fow mements ealy, and that he him-
seit azked that yeu remain. 4s you
were the inat ene te sos him alive, We
are muwch intereated in what you can
toll us of how ke acted. Did he seer
Berveus or upsei?’
-My quewtioa dld net make the man
by my side any easier. Me answered
quiekiy, in & high-pitched voice that
breke seversl times, ‘T did stay; but
the ether mea will tell you that I was
geing hemes with them watil Slyke
siked mo te walt a mement, I had
2o idea boferehand what ke wanted.
I wish te Ged 1 had geze with thé
sest. Seme d—d feel will say I Lsied
him.” .
Tt was jwat what seme peeple would
whea it became public ikat the

fesble evideuce, it soemed to Wa.
Mazeover,
ored ARy of it wntll some daye alter
the grime. The mere 1 thought of It
fae more I agresd with Bartley that

old byrgiary case n Bagiand.

‘mnd beed at the card party. They all
agreed

the police had met &lacer-

the ease was remarksbly like that

Leaving the newspaper ofice, 1
ealied oa sowe of the ether mea wheo

that it ‘was Slyke whe kad sag- |
gested' Lawreace's stayiag, and
lamghed at the idea that he knew. any-
(hiag absut bis death. Ome of them
teld me that, several weeks bhefore, he
had bought three cases of whisky
from Slyke. 1 could not uaderstand
why & man of Blyke's pesition should
wish te sell whisky te bia frlends. To
this man also be had givea the excuse

sioke of 3
miling. * His"Tace was
Ahen Be replted: "Ob, 1
Bob,
fmportance yét."

and
I.gave hica o beiaf oulilas of what
Rad dlacevered Jm daratega. H
not ask apy questiems uctl
tiened that the newapaper frem
the corner had beem tora was &
of the Besten Breming Timos,
he seked the date of the lwiso. When
ltx_oldunltwuuutnmehyu-
fore the rebbery, ke teok his algar
from his moath, griaméd, and threw
out his hands m am expressive ges

1 bave not found anything of
1 glaoced at bim in serpriss, - R

woemed Impossible that he cowld have
speat & whole day st Siyke's and not
have discoversd sSwmaething of valus.

Mra. Curris turned ‘to her husband.

*Bob, what are yeu men going to 4o
Fikls svealngT Yeu ESow (N W 0

might of my- musieale.”

L Qursle gave-such 2 graan that we |
all laughed. “There !s a long-halred
temor coming here tenight, and &
crowd of wemea whe will roll thelr
eyes at him and Ne like the Sevil,
mermuring “How besutitul!’' It's De
place for wi. We'll go te Haras
and come back whaa it is all dver”

Bartlay aad I went (o our réeins.

whieh

“That's ameugh te preve thoss mMes
had nothimg te de-with the Lurgiary.
You kaew the Times ‘is sn evaming

paper, and & mot seid on the news

stands far fram Bestea—oot up here,
2t any rate. If a copy of the paper
bad been imailed here, 28 It would

Tho d
. kaows

Toe police are looking
for hira and may get bim, 1 hope so.

Thers are & fow things I should like
to ask blw.” . o

“ViTiybs 1t wes he who took the re-
volver” 1 suggested. -

Bartley agreed. As he did not con-
tawe, I ssked him what were the
other things that he wanted to koow.
. “Has it eccurred to you that it is
& stranga thing that a man lke Slyke
should spend most of his thme up

[t vod—bese- 4 .
fce im, New York I8 closed, and he
s remeced te Bave leit money. Why

TIthe-year-rewsd?

hero! For the past two years he has
- almgatantiraly. . Hig. ef- |

closr. bo took it into the Hest.rosss
and undressed (t. and carried it 64;'3 .
to the bedroom nnd pinced it 1 b
e knew how a hody shenld look
after sulelde amd that & xun could -
be placed In Its hand™
“He sremed to be pretty sure no
eng would disturb bim at it," 1 vens
tured. - -
Rartley nodded. “Yes, there ls no
doubt of that. That brings up enother
astonishing fact. Down In the big
room was a youny dog that did not
Hke strangers. The murderer, 0
order to get owt of the house, had
| 1o ke through that room, yet the dog

dd wot bark.”
“Thes It wae someone in the

Raritey suddesly ohanged the sub-
joct. “Miss Petter cleared wp one
Waing for ws teday. ! kaew that, ¥
the murderes wis shrewd oleugh to
o to the wemble of plackg Slyke
bod, he dmew sasugh te koow hew
he eyea sheuld loek. Thelr oltig
desed pessisd me. 1 wondered how
he had made swok a wmlstake. But
when Miss Pettar teld wa it was ahe
whe had olesed them. U kmew thst !
bad scet bess mlstakea. Wheever
kilied Siyke kusw what be was dotog.
Thaers was enly one chauce ia s thou-
saad shat ho wewld not get it acress.”

“Tt was wall planmed,” | suggosted.

“I¢t was net plasaed at al. It was
2 ssddea impulss, a quarrel, 1 domr’t
beliave that, whea the murderer
went imte that tewer room o see
Myke, ke had the loast ldea of -
ng bim.”

“Bat thimk of the pass he took.
It mast have besa planued.” -

“Me,” ho replied, “the planning was
dome aftarward.”

uAfter ko was killed?"

“Yeq, Look at the facts. Pelt

huth;hld not heard Slyke’s voice
agafa atier Lawrence's-departare. “Bal]
for myself, I canld not connect guilt
with the thim, nervous figure beside

about?” I asked. .

Lawrence flushed, thep half grinned,
as he answered, “He asked me if I
wanted to buy some Scotch whisky.”
“Buy some whisky?” 1 repeated in

But that’s what he wanted to see me
about. He sald he had lotg more than

.and--it--occurred__to..me that store

| room_and _returned with a box under

that_he had more than he needed for
DR OWIT e - I T T
As I paesed the court house on in
way home, I noticed the words “Dis-
trict Attorney's Office” on a windo

away somewhere in- there would be
the exhibits in the burglary case. 1
entered and asked to see the torn
plece of paper ami-the bit of cloth.
The only person in the room was a
boy of elghteen, who went into a back
his arm. Opening i, he ShooE oat
on the desk before me a newspaper,
saying, “This is the paper they tound

"1 said nothing, trying to digest thls

wanted to sece Lawrence about, and
had ever made several guessés; but
never in my wildest Imaginatiou had
¥ Abha bl ahopt whiske
I could understand why Lawrence

I~"¥fe polnted to the front sheet of the

in-the man’s pocket, You can gee the
torn edge.” e

pewspaper, one corner of which had
been torn away.-Lifting apother plece
of paper from. the _box, this time a
amall ope, he fitted it into the torn

have
Saratoga . until hours after the rob-
bery had taken place. Such being the ]
caee, the men that broke into the
house could net have had it ‘with

& plece -torm from-
next morning.”

fact of Slyke's having offered the
—whisky for-st

be-it ceuld xot bave

ahed

them, nor could the police have found

I saw his point and was eager to
learn what he thought of the other

tuings 1 had discovered. Above all,'T]

wanted to kmow what his opiniop
would be of Lawrence's statemem

room..the |

Slyke was killed on the baicony ot a
tower, Ofty feoi above the groumd:
-A-man-—whe 5 e A 14

PV ¢

“The coelness with which the mur-
derer teok pleaty of Time in ubdresy
ing the body and the fact that he did
ot sosm te be afraid of being fousd
sat makes it scem probable, Why
Alda't the deg bark: Because he knew
wheevar 1t wes. ~That maies it seem
@ i it were someone im the housa,
or at least us If 1t were secssoge that
kuew both the house and the deg wetl.

“Of ceurse, Pelt, until we disecover
the metlve we cannot get very far.
At present there feems (0 e none.
There {8 mothing missing and no ap-
paremt reagen fer Slyke's murder. It
geems -an ubsurd - eost of a crime.
That's why 1 think it was done on
impulse, not premeditated.” He
thougkt & moment, then added, ™1 did
think I kaew the kind of a person
that might have committed a crime
ke this. But—"

“But what?’ I asked eagerly.

He opened the door with a little
muile en his lips, and it was not until
wo were half way down stairs that
he cempleted his sentence, “But-—§
don't knew.” ’ -

intorrapted:

CHAPTER VI

net pick out such o place. It was the
last place in the house he would have
chosen.. - Just suppose that gome one
had heard the zhot and.investigated.
The murderer -would ~have  beew
trapped with the dead body of his viee
tim. To escape he had to go down

big room. Let us say that Styke in-
vited the wnan to go upon the bal-

_some one ! cony—for what, we cannot sny—and

to call_after he left. To my surprise
he was much more Interested In the

ale—¥-had-expect
I had finished with my story, that he

then they quarreléd and e DeTsom

“fwo flights " of stairs: ‘and-tirough—the |

-

The ‘Vault in the Woods.
We. found Currie walting for us in
one- of -his large cars, with hig chauf-
feur. There were few cars on the
road, and in a very short time we ar-
rived In Saratoga. )
We left the car before one of the
[Gotels~ and Followed “Bartley -to--the
publlc librury. Bartley spent several
moments glancing -through the card
catalogue before he crossed to the

killed him on the impulse of -the o
ment. The next thing to do was to

i ot the hody. Finding the eoas’
5 e

loan desk, and nsked the pretty young
Iibrarian for “Griffeth's Mysteries of
{Continned on Page Six.)

would tell me what he had

after I left him at Slyke's. But as he

@id nothing of-the sort,-1.tinally found.

courage to {nquire.
“Well, Pelt,” he sald with a quizal-

kil things that

‘Bartley would be back to dinner, he
ghrugged his shoulders,

- —=i=wiphere goes -my visitwith-Jéhn I

have” been after him for a long time
o come up here; and when he does,
he finds a murder right vn my_door-

e - e - - added, 1
wonder who killed Slyke.” I never

does seem strange. ¥ - was surprised

ghould want to buy it, for good whis-
ky is hard t but why Siyke, pre-
sumed to b ¢h Tian, should want
to sell five cases was beyond my com-
prehension.

He saw my suyprise and said, “It

myself. 1 had heard that he bad a Iot |

— o rearon for his-heing murdergd:"
1 went to the garage and backed |

out his Mttle runabout, and

for-towm—Infront—of-the—p

started
it office-

mﬂ%
of -friends—and-—nowadays-

his liguor go only to his-pals. ‘The
man who will let you have five cases

1 stopped the car and got ont. I knew
that §f the poatmaster would give me
the addresses of the men who had been
-at the card party, it would save me &
Mot of time. Upon explalning wy er-
tand, he gave me the -destred infor-
mation, One of the firat names on
the list was that of the editor of the
focal newspaper, .and it suggested an
‘idea to me,

Arriving at the newspaper office, I
found the man I sought just going
out to luncheon. When he learned
4haf I had come to msk him some
questions about Siyke, he invited ma
to lunch with him.

We went to his

small dining reom
<ourselves. When I mentloned the Hst
«of names, he told me all that he knew.
A few men, mostly old friends, met
-every week or 80 to play poker. They
went to Siyke's usually because, as
‘e put it, “Slyke had more booze tham
the rest of us” The games were
friendly effalrs and the stakes low.
When I asked him If Mr. Lawrence

stayed safter_ the

The others had——gone)
%iome, he replled that he had and that

te thought Slyke himself had asked
him to remaln, though he did not
know for what reason. Suddenly it

--~ JLawrence had hig

occurred to him that whai

| sald might place Lawrence in an awk-

club, g_pﬁ*m—ﬂm—
found a table to |

£ whisks is-a-pretty-good friend”

1 smiled at his answer. He was
right. People with imported lquor
were not giving It away. And what
wag more, few men of Slyke's position
were selllng.their private stock.

“He told me” Lawrence continued,
“that he had a great deal more than
he could ise, and that he would gell
me some for one hundred dollars a
case. That's pretty cheap for im-
ported stuff.”

-~ wAnd then you left him?” I asked.

«Yes, He told me he was not go-
ing to bed yet. Sald someone was
coming in about half-past one.”

- Here was & new plece of evidence.
“then-had Dot gone-to bed after |

I Styke; v
| Lawrence teft, butbad- watted-ap-for-]

gome other visitor. It was curious,
to say the leagt. One o'clock in the
morning s not 8 usual hour for re-
celving callers.

“Have you any idea who it was?’

“No,” he sald, shaking his head, “I
haven't the least idea. As 1 .was
starting to go he said, 'Stay awhile. I
am expecting a man about two, and
haveto-walt up for him’ Thats all
1 know about 1t.”

t# Was a_Copy of the Boston Evening
il 7 -

-feur?”

ot T
I want very much to discover, The
first thing I wounld like to know is,
what has become of Slyke's chauf-
Seeing I did not understend, he
went on: “You khow we gent for him
but they could not find him. Up to
e they- were

You shoutd

400D FOOD 2z GOOD HEALTH
get. Bad and impure food will

I constitution. Spoiled foods are a real menace to

life. It pays to be careful ’

With the view of protecting our customers and |
piving them the best for the money,

i {ood you

IRV WY B Qras

ruin the strongest

we have inaugu-

|'the time T left the house they
| still_iooking for him. Not only that,

hut the chauffeur end Siyke bad @
‘guarrel yesterday—afterncon.- — —

rated in our store the poticy of P

1. 3
H——tary-handling—

“A quarrel?’
«Yes, No one was near enough to
frenr-ait-that—was-said,-butthe cook

Come in angd (ry us.

heard the chaufteur say, ‘I don’t dare

to do it and Siyke reply, ‘I should
have done it before! The butler, you
remember, told ‘us that while we were
in the tower he saw the chauffeur on
the steps leading to the second story:

THE STORE

H.-WILLIAMS

OF QUALITY —-

s

—

corner. I glanced at the heading of
the papers o f
ton Evening Times, and the date was
that of the day before the burglary.
The plece of cloth was next shcwx}l
me. After examining it 1 thanked
the boy, and returned to the car.

1 felt that T had accomplished very

As a rule Trousers bea ;
soveral months, Perhaps a pair
that lies between now

by

Time.

\ittle by my afterncon’s work: The
new - evidence L 'y

only— e LA e
statement that Slyke had heen expect-

bridge over the gap

GREAT TROUSER OPPORTUNITY

+ the Coat and Vest to 2 finish
of Trousers would

and New Suit

It was not much of & clue, stilt it
was better than nothing, It did estab-
lish the fact that there had been

.night.
That ts, if he were telling the truth.

ing some one after he left. [ wished
that he had accepted Slyke's invita-
tion to remain until this othér person
came. With tieexception—o

Slyke's having offered to sell whisky

ward posltion.

 Fewrence he sald, “could |

g&ve had pothing to do with Slyke's
eath. Lawsence 1s 8¢ darned nerv-
9us himself that he would never have
dared to fire a gun. It's too bad he
_mtayed behind last night."”

* As I wented to Interview Lawrence
next, the editor accompanted me in
his car to point oat the bullding where
office. Here he left
Tme, saying that 1t 1 would call at his
office {n ‘about an hour, he' would have
the back files of the newspApeT 1

e 2
Lawrence's office was én the second,
his dose

eyed’ me . -
hin that Siyke was
had come te learn

dead
about

-t

told

i

£E
_gg

i
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&
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Thre 4 in my mind was,

who was that second person? Was he
ﬁmé“’wﬁd‘ha\ifklﬂed_slyke?%

to two differen n

e, A fact-that-eeu
have no bearing on the murder, T had

Once a-year we offer 0
profit by our sales. Take your
ers in our stock and they’re yours

of their worth.

Note the Special

odds seemed to favor 1f. Lawrence
had little further informatlon to give
mer He sald that Slyke had not been
‘espectally mervous, nor had he acted
like a man afrald of anything.

I roge to go, but paused at & mew

Lawrence, dld Slyke give
you a drink?’ B f
He had accompanied me.to the door,
and paused, one hand .on the kmnob,
“Yes, he did, up in the room over his

and we had & drink”
t.h:\-eeghnsel.dld

eep:
and two gl
_ “You did not see

you? © .
«Nb,” he answered, serprised at my

“No, only two.”

him,

question.

Thanking I satd goodby. amd

tif,

in

found out nothing.

1 found Bartley talking with Mrs.,
Currie, who had returned during the
afternoon. I was: intreduced and we
went in to dinner at once.

‘When the dessert was over and we
were drinking our wine and smoking
comfortably, Bariley -leaned back in
his chair with such a deep sigh of
contentment that Currle lnughed.

«Betfer than murders, eh, Jobn?"
Bartley folmed in the laugh. “Any-
hing 1s.”

-«] have often wondered,” Mra, Car-
rie ‘satd thoughtfully, _“what causes
people to commit murder. They "al-
ways get found out” |

“Not always, Latra® answered |
Barttey. 1 know it’s the opinion of |
riost people that a person who com- |
_discovered in the long
“is not true. 1 should|

per cent of the mnr-l

fou ask why

a rule, it s done in
a sudden-passion of some

i
!
i

t
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