f each
L

ander
eeper.
ome.

Ha.

W
R

t.

ER
- St.

ialty
in
 895-3

,N. Y.

N -eonl:llns. eaylng he in satisfled th
01

-dressad,
- absence from the ro9,

8YNOPS8IS

/

'R 1.—-John Bartley, noted -
anal invi ator, recantly rzmrned c!rrl;‘:n
Bacret 8ervice work du o War, Is

ed by the governor of New York to
fnvestigite a mysterious attempted rob-
of the Robert Siyke home at Circle

1 .c'u n:?rms:ratok?.n . PG%UIB{:YMM“N-
caue Interes reley,

Ju n Y. and

APTER 11.—With his friend Pelt,
Suuafn goea to Circle Lake, the palr
‘becoming the guests of Bob Currle, an
old friend. The three visit®the Blyke
&ome, flyke apparently resents Bartley's

t
-ing 8lyke is.found dead in [$ ent-
iy baving shot himself, bad, appa

CHAPTER IIL.—Miss Potter, the desd
man's sister-in-Jaw,- the village police
«ghief, Roche, and the family physlcian,
Doctor King, all agree Blyke killed him-
:gelf, but Bartley Insists he was murdered,

vestiga , Bartley finds evidencs that
8lyke, 2fter a card party he had given,
‘wis shot on the houss, un-

and placed in bed. During his
S0MeONe remOVaS
1ths revolver from 8lyke’s hand.

R-1V.-~A oy " workin

CHAPTE! the
IgATaAge asserts he hurgh & shot during the

Dight, apparently "in air,”
b oy co)é e air,” of courss

o,

CHAPT! V.—Pelt starts out to inter-
qléw the members of the card party.
finds to his turgrho that Slyke, 2pparent-

weal er, had offered to sell his

rionds whisky. He finds evidence that

the men in jail for attempted robbery of
Blyke were “framed.”

CHAPTER VI.—Returning from & visit

to Saratoge, Bartley, Pelt and Currie

€ome upon & large motor truck, without
lights and oft the road. They are dis-

<overed endeavoring = to ascertain the
3icenss number, and fired on,

disused burial vault. Apparently the lock
is new, and Bartley pickg it. * They fin

the revolver which
Blyke’'s hand.

sacquainted with the place, arrives, and
they detain him, It is 8|
chauffeur.
revenue department,
charge of the vault.

CHAPTER VIl.—After considering all
ase, Bart- that. h

4he mysterious angles of the c

QARNESS. )
7 ,harlessJ.Duttén
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Copyright 1922 By Dodd.Mead and Co- Ine.

He | time,

‘The truck
&ots away, The three come upon & long-

man, seemingly well

lyke's missing
A detective, working for the
arrives and takes

el
ke wanted to <ail next.

Ilustrationsby
IrwinMyers.

and fhat 1 was cluged. Tatching The
dlstrict attorney's eye af this point,
Bartley motioned him to his side and
they whispered together for a moment.
The district attorney then asked¢the
girl it she had eeen the gog when zhe
came In. Rather “surprised st the
question, she answeréd that the dog
had met her at the front door, smelled
ot her dress, and followed her to the
stalrway before going back to his rug.
When she left the stand, her testi-
mony had not added anything to what
we already knew. °

I realized suddenly that we knew
nd more about the crime than we had
when the inquest began. Though I
was sure in my own mind that Slyke
had been murdered, I had grave doubts
4f 1t could be proved satisfactorily to
others.. The almost entire absence of
clues made it seem more mysterious
than it had at first, if that were pos-
sible. Even the next witness, Mr. Law-
rence;-added nothing-te-eur knowledge.
He said that, at the close of the party,
Mr, Slyke had asked him to stay be-
hind, for what he did not know at the
After the others had left, Mr.
Slyke had taken him up to his rcom in
the tower, and had asked him if he
would like to buy a little whisky, as he
had more than he needed.

There was a ripple of laughter at
this unexpected statement. Though it
wag the first time that whisky had
been introduced into the case, 1 doubt
1f anyone regarded its mention as im.

d . m Lawr
the vault stored with whisky, and also portant, The laughter made ence
had been found in

more nervous than ever, and he talked
taster and more Indistinctly. He had

though Slyke had urged him to remalin
longer. A moment after he had been
released from the stand, I remembered
had not mentioned the faet

ley apparently reaches no conclusion as | that Slyke had told him he was expect-
to

e murderer.

He 18 satisfled that
.deals In whisky had something to do

ing another visitor, Whether Law-

with it. Miss Potter’s firm belief in thaf rence had forgotten it or did not wish

“ouija board,” and
seems to interest him.

CHAPTER VIIL.—Bartley contlnuea his

search for evidence, and apparently ﬂ¥g: omitted.

some things he considers of value,
inquest opens. ctor King, who i3 the
«coroner,
been shell-shocked, conducts it. A heavy
thunderstorm is in progress.

he believes Siyke was murdered,

CHAPTER 1X

The Cry in the Dark.

There was a little stir of excitement
s Bartley, with easy grace, arose and
in the witness chalr.
Every one was eager to see him, and
he became at once the center of all

took his seat

eyes.

Doctor King did not trouhle Bartley
<ith questions, but allowed him to tell
‘his story In his own way. He recount.
ed our arrival at the house and our ex-
amination of the body. As he told of
his reasons for thinking that Slyke had
‘been murdered, the room became very
He described our search for
<lues In the tower rooms. and what he

still.

AN

47-W.
226-W.

urgeon

e 8-Y4

had found on the balcony. Slowly the

audience realized that Slyke had net

been killed in any of the rooms of the
house, but on g tower sixty feet In the

air.

He plctured in short, concise words
how the body had been carrled
down two flights of stalrs, undressed
and put into bed. A gasp went around
the room at his words, and I could
see.from the faces of the listeners
that they could scarcely belleve the
story he was telling them. The sensa-
tion was Increased when he spoke of

spiritualism  also

a war veteran, and who had

Doctor
{Webster, called in consultation, testifies

to volunteer the information, I could
not dectde. It seemed to me to be &
very important point for him to have

The butler, who came nest, took his
seat to the accompuniment of one of
the worst claps of thunder that we
had yet had, a clap that seemed al-
‘most in the room. Then a burst of
raln swept against the windows. All
through his testimony the thunder
made It almost impossible to hear him,
and he had to repeat many of his
statements. He appeared to be a
silent man, who seldom spoke of his
own volition. He had little to tel}
us and disposed of the card party in
a few words. After it had brokem up
and he had let Mr. Lawrence out, he
hed locked the windows but left the
front door unfastened, as Mr. Siyke
had’ told him that he, himself, would
attend to it later. In answer to &
question as to whether he had seen
Siyke after Lawrence left, he replied
that he had not. In fact, he had not
seen him again alive. He had gone
to his room, leating the dog in the

aladr, holare-you i - B P -
€ oy &?:Y;'Eaﬁsmmum F 4 The dlsirict attorney “roés “to ‘Bly°

stayed only a few moments, he said,”

for you,! That's all I heard, for they
left the room by apother door.”
“Do you know what they were tali-
ing about?
The butler was silent a moment,
then shook his head without speaking.
“and when was the second occasion
that you heard them quarrellug?*’ he
was asked.
“It was about a week later, I think,
One morping, when | was pussing Mr,
Slyke's room, I heard them agals, He
seemed to be very angry about some-
thing, I don't know what. His volce
was loud enough to be heard through
a closed door, ‘I wish you could keep
ypur mouth shut. It's none of your
business, anyhow.” Then I heard Miss
. 50, ¢
iz::e:l'm!::e;w:: w.l:‘l‘l?e :,; 6“,;::.: then suddenly, rising above all else
it you are not careful, If you keep and ringing through the room with a
on, something will happen to you.'" horror that seemed to glue me to my
This was an astonishing plece of Beat, came a shriek of terror. It was
information. After all, things had not | Suétalned for a second, then dled
gone as smoothly In the household aw | #%2Y in a long. sobbing moun.
we had supposed. What t!ﬁ last ex-| _
pression, “If you keep on,” something
will happen to you,” might mean, ¥
conldenot decide. It might have been
a threat; and, in vlew of what had
taken place, it would be necessary for
Miss Potter to explain it. Glancing

teet, saying slowly, “I'nin_golng to
call Byjffeur, who was for
Mr. Siyke. He will—" .
But whatever he was golng to add
we npver discovered. Just at that
sqeond there came w terrific flash of
Hghtning that seemed to burn its way
across the room, followed hy a destf-
ening clap of thunder. \With a sizzle
the lights went out and left the room
a8 black as the Inside of a eonl mine,
Low murmurs came from nll sides. It
was enough surely to try the nerves
of the most stout-hearted. .

As the rumble of thunder dled
away, I heard King demamling, in 8
volce that shook a’ little, “Wiil some-
body get a light—lamps or candles?”
Someone pushed back a chatr, and

N
(’yq'be continued)
WHY THAT LAME BACK?

That _mominglameness—thosesharp
pains when bending or lifting, make
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at her, 1 noticed that though angry
and nervous she was not afrald. She
seemed to regard what the butter had

work a burden and rest impossible.
Don’t be handicapped by a bad back}®

—Ilook to your kidneys. You will
make no ‘mistake by following this
Andover resident’s example.
Mrs. E. L. Gardner, Rochambeau
Ave., says: “A cold settled in the
small of my. back and put my kidneys
in a weak, unhealthy condition. If°®
what the quarrel had been about, and | shall never forget how my back msed
that, with the exception of the two |to athie amd pain: ‘Whenever-1-stooped |
times he had mentloned, the relations | to dust or wash, 8 knife-like pain
that had existed between Slyke and | would catch me in the small of my
his sister-in-law had always Leen very | back and then dart up my spine.
friendly. Frequently, many colored specks|
The storm was now directly over- | would float before my eyes, blurring
head. Claps of thunder were almost | my sight. The action of my kidneys
Incessant, and vivid flashes of Hght- | was irregular and caused me a lot of

zald as more annoying than accusing.
When 1 looked at Bartley, he showed
Bno surprise; but then I had scarcely
expected that he would, for he made
it a point never to he surprised at
anything that might come up. The
butler admitted that he did not know

Shoes for Spring and Laster

Good and aconomical dressers start with a pair of E. J. SHOES.
——- Our -mew Spring Shoes are a direct reflection of the latest and
best creations in shoe-craft.
Lead the styles with & pair of Shoes bought where you can buy
BETTER SHOES FOR LESS MONEY -
We sell Men’s Heavy Work Shoes at $1.79 a pair.
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ning penetrated the room in spite of | trouble. Doan’s Kidney Pills cured
the heavy curtalns drawn over the [me of all this trouble.”
windows. Price 60c, at all dealers. Don’t

As the hutler left the stand, there | simply ask for a kidney remedy—
was a slight commotion in the rear of

King gave the tw ; ted | e
ng gave the two men A puaze NOTICE TO CREDITORS p

Endicott-Johmson Shoe Storeé

3 get Doan’s Kidney Pills — th . .

the room; and turning, 1 saw Roche | ¢hot Mrys. Gatdne); h‘ﬂds: Fos;:;?ﬁ i 110 North Main St., WC"SVIHC, N. Y.

making his way between the chalrs, burn Co., Mfrs., Buffalo, N. Y. o - - o

pushingthe chauffeur ahead of him. e O i M B i e e
0

glance, and then turned to the district

attorney and whispered something to Pursuant to an order of Hon.

him, Miss Potter also turned to see
what the noise was. and an expression
of consternation and dread came over
her face.

The two men passed within a foot
of me, and the cruel lips and shifty
eyes of the chauffeur made me won-
der why Slyke should_ have kept such
a man in his employ. When they

Bernard B. Ackerman, Surrogate of
Allegany County, notice is hereby
given to all persons having claims
against Roxana B. Burrows, late of
Andover, in the County of Allegany,
deceased, that they are required to
present the same with the vouches
thereof, t¢ Frank W. Burrows, the{{-
executor of the last will and testa-
ment of the said deceased, at the
Burrows National Bank in the Village
of Andover, N. Y., on or before the
fifteenth day of July, 1923.
FRANK W, BURROWS,

. Executor.
Robbins, Phillips & Robbins,
Attorneys for Executor,

600D FOOD 2eexs 600D HEALTH

You should be vitally interested in the food you
_get. Bad and impure food will ruin the strongest
constitntion. Spoiled foods are a real menace to
life.

It pays to be careful.

With the view of protecting our customers and
giving them the best for the money, we have inaugu-
rated in our store the policy of pure food and sani-
tary handling: Come in and try us.

Hornell, N. Y, - 26

Congress is improving. It ad-
journed the other day without break-
ing up in a row — without even the
customary moise. The future holdsi

‘H. H. WILLIAMS

~THE STORE OF QUALITY

out hop after all.

[ 1¥ing Toom, 85 Was the custom, s

first knowledge that Slyke was dead
came when he entered his room with
Miss Potter.

So far, like all the other witnesses
that had been heard, his testimony
presented nothing that we had net
already known. Then suddenly he
added a mew plece of information. So
far as we had been able to discover,
the relations that had existed be-
tween - Slyke and the members of his
household had been the usual ones.
I mean by that, that while ‘there had

the.removal of the revolver from the “been no unusual show of affection nor

dead man's hand while we were in the
This was,
“without doubt, so far:the most dra-

upper room of the tower.

matic moment of the inquest,

‘While Bartley had been giving his
testimony, the storm bad come nearer.
A thunderstorm 18 never a cheerful
thing at the best, and this one was
making evéry one very- uneasy. At
each clap of thunder, someone would
giye a start and glance nervously

eround.

The next witness, the photographer,
was only on the stand a short time. He
told of taking the pictures of the reom
in which the body lay and of the body
itsclf, and stated that he had seen 5o

revolver in the dead man's hand.

The testimony of the following wit-
The boy who
worked around the garage, althotgh
very much frightened, stuck to his
story that he was getting into bed
when he heard a shot, and that it
sonnded as if it were up in the air.
The time, he thought, was somewhere
between two dnd three in the moro-

mess was also brief.

‘When he had returned to his seat

any signs of deep grief at his death,
there had been no évidence of any
trouble between them. When the but-
ler was asked If he had ever heard
words between Siyke and any member
of his family, he sarprised us all by
saying that he had twice heard Miss
Potter and the broker quarreling.

turned a flushed face on the servant,
who refused to meet her eyes. The
girl by her side looked around at her
aunt, startted. I glanced quickly at
‘Bartley and saw ap amused smile od
tis Hps.

and Mr. Siyke quarreling?”'asked the
coroner.
‘| The butler began to speak, but his
clap of thunder that sheok the house.
When the sound had dled awny in the
distance, he answered, “Why, yes, sir,
1 did; twice.” °

As he paused and did not ceatinus,
the coroner asked him to tell us where
the quarrel had taken place snd ‘what
it .had been about. From the rather
sell-satisfied expresston on the but-
ler's face, I Jodged that he was pot

the step-daughter took his.place. HeL| 1o 0o iad, o tell all that

foce-fnshed under the many

Miss Potter gave an angry start angA

®You spy you heara Miss Pottes

words were drowned out by a terrifie

-The Chauffeur Gave Her a Look Fliled
With Hatred, Blended With a Smlie
of Triumph,

reached the front of the room, Roche
motioned the chauffeur to the empty
chalr next to Miss Potter, who drew
as far away from him as she could,
and then seated himself on the other
side of his prisoner. The chauffeur
gave her a look filled with hatred,
blended with a smile of triumph. I
could see. that there was something
wrong hetween these two.

A sharp peal of thunder seemed to ||
eplit the air, causing the crowd to
stir uneasily In thelr chalrs. Agaln
the lights filckered down for a mo-
ment, and again the thunder rolled.
‘A violent wind lashed the rain agalnst
the windows behind me. and there
was scarcely a pause between the
flashes of lilghtning. The room was
deathly st®: we were petrified.

Doctor King was standing behind
bis desk, his face white, one hand
playing mervously with the papers In
front of him. He started at each visid
flash of lightning dnd the thunder
seemed fo daze him. Turnlng to the
district” attorney, and speaking haif
to him and half to the room, he sald:
«] think we should ‘adjourn the in-
quest untll tomorrow. ’.I.‘h\e storm is
#0 bad that I doubt if we can hear the
testimony of the other witnesses.” _ .

His decision scemed to be very msen-
aible. We had been unable to hesr
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the close of the butler's evidence be-’
cause of the thunder, and I doubted if

pis Ligmelc-tan

«J¢ was one evening in the dining
room,” he stated, “right after dinner,
lana omly Miss Potter and. Mr. Siyke

were fn the room. - As I was sbout

e | to eoter from the butler's pentey, I

wny-bit-those-in-the-front-seats would
be able to hear -the witnesses that
were stiil to be called. The—distriet)
attorney ob, however, to adfourn-
tag. He eafd that he could not be pres-
ent the mext dqy, and thought that

[esses at suce.Siaring back e his

MAIN AT CHURCH
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