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CHARLES J. DUTTON

seyeral moments he examined it, then
Bo asked as he passed it over to me
“What do you think of 1t

It was a rather odd kunife. It re
sembled a hunting knife, and the
edge showed it had had a good deal
of use. The blade was very dull ex:
.cept at the polnt. It was too large to
be carrled in a map's pocket, but a
woman could have hidden it some
where in the folds of her clothing.
As Bartley seemed to expect somd
comment from me as I handed {t hack
to him, I said, “Save for the fact It's
not very sharp and seems to have
been used s great dea), I can learp
nothing from ir,”

He smiled as he turned rhe knife

L

over and uver in his hand.  “Oh
there’s more than that. Tt tells a
great desl. The knife 1s unusual In
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shape and length. There was u time
when it was used a great deal, and
the owner kept it very sharp und

8YNOPSIS

CHAPTER IL—John Bartley,

Becrat Service work durin

asked .by the governor of New
- {nvestigale a mysterious attempied rob-
the Robert Slyke home at Circle

bery o
Lake, ncar Saratoga. Pecul

wncea of the case Interest Bartley, and
accepts, ‘

CHAPTER IL—With his friend Pelt,
Bartley goes to Circle Lake,
becoming the guesta of Bob Currle, an

old friend. The three wisit

-home. Slyke apparently resents Bartiey's

-¢oming, saying he lg

&y bhaving shot himself.

CHAPTER IIl.-Miss Potte
man's sister-in-law, the
<hlef, Roche, and the

ctor King,
4elf, but Bartle;
nvestigating,
yke, after & card party he

‘was shot on the tower of the house, un-
dressed, and placed in bed. During his
abzenee from the ro0m BOMeEOns removes
the revolver from Slyke's hand.

CHAPTER 1V.—A boy working in the

garage asserts he heard & sho!

mﬁxl, apparently “in the air,” of courss

- ¥#allF on the tower.

~ CHAPTER V.—Pelt starts out to inter-
elew the members of the card party.

finds to his surprise that Siyke, apparent-
wealthy broker, had offersd to zell his

?ﬁends whisky. He finds evidence that

the men in jail tordﬁglempwd robbery of

&Rlyke were “frame

to Seratoga, Bartley, Pelt

covered endeavoring
licenss number, and fired omn.

1nel luvestigator, recegtly returned from

.Ba
on_for the attempted robbery
were guilty. Bartley is not. Next morn-
ing 8Slyke is found dead in bed, apparent-

village police
family physician,
all agres Blyke killed hime
insists he was murder

artiey flnds evidence that

CHAPTER VI.—Returning from a visit
come upon a large motor truck, without
lights and off the road. Th
to =ascertain the

gets away, The three come upon a long-

ctean. But for some time now he
has neglected it. There is one very
important thing that you have over-
looked.  You remember those little
drawings I found on the magazine in
Slyke's room, the row of connected
clreles? 1 find the same thing here.”

I gasped, and, reaching for the
knife, looked at the wooden handle.
There, faintly scratehed on the wood,
were 8 number of circles running one
into the other.

“Do you thini," I asked in excite
“ment,” “that™1t-1s the slgnof sonie e
cret society 7

“No. It's simply this—that most of
us, if we have a pen or pencil in our
fingers, draw figures on whuatever hap-
pens to be at hand. We do it with-
out thinking, because it is a subcon-
scious act; and, as a rule, we draw
the same-set of figures each time.
Some ome, having nothing to do, idly
scratched these figures on this knife
handle, hardly comnscious of what he
was doing. I helleve the same person
made the figures on the magazine gnc
on the knife.”

“Why do you think that?” I asked.

“It had bheen sclentifically proved
that, when 2 person plays with a pen-
¢l and idly draws figures, he always
draws the same ones; and that they
are symbols of something cdeep in his
subconsclous mind. These circles are
so much alike that I think they were
drawn by the same-gyerson.”

I had a dim ideg Y had heard some-

noted crim-

the war, is
York to

jar circum-

the palr
*the Slyke

LW

r, tha dead

had given,

t during the

He

and Currie

ey are dis-
.The truck

__ «disused burlal vault. Apparently the look
18 new, an -

the vault stored with whisky, and also
the revolver which had been found in
Slyke's hand. A mar, seemingly well
acquainted- with the place, arrives, and
they detain_him. It i8 Slyke's missing
chguffeur. A detective, working for the
revenue department, ‘agrives and takes
<harge of the vault,

CHAPTER VII.—After considering all
the mysterious angles of the case, Bart-
ley apparently reaches no conclusion as
to the murderér. He is satisfled that

deals in whisky had something to do
with it. Miss Potter's firm bellef in the
*guija board,” and spiritualism also

seems to interest him.

CHAPTER V1IL—Bartley continues his
.earch for evidence, and apparently finds
some things he considers of value. The
4nquest opens. Doctor King, who is the
.coroner, a war veteran, and who had

.4 been shell-shocked, conduets it. A héavy
thunderstorm s In progress Doctor
Svebster, called in consultation, testifies
‘e believes Slyke was murdered.

CHAPTER IX.—The storm increases in
intensity as the inquest progresses. Lit-
tle of importance is elicited, Briffeur, the
chauffeur, is called to the stand, Before
he commences his testimony the lights
in the room are extinguished, a stroke of
tightning having broken eircuit.
PDuring the ensuing confusion the party is
:horrified by the utterance of a sudden
‘borrifying shriek. :

CHAPTER X.—With the restoration of
the lights it iz discovered that Briffeur
has been stabbed. He had been seats
directly In front of Doctor King. No one
in his vicinity had noticed anything un-
ugual before the man’s shriek, Fatally
wounded, Briffeur manages to convey the
information that Slyke was murdered, re-
fers to the “boy's” knowledge of the rob-
_bery, and tries to point out the person
who had stebbed him, but dies before he
can do so. The Inquest is adjourned.
Fow Briffeur had been stabbed without
apy one being aware of the movements
of the murderer seems unexplainable,

CHAPTER XI-

4n Which We Begin to Find a Motlve.
Bartley had some work for me ta
3§ do, and 1 did not dine until the oth-
erg had finished. While I was eating,
Currie wandered into the dining room
and sat down beside me. The mur
der had taken a]l the lite out of him
It was the first time that he had
<come. so close to g crime.. e seemed
unable to forget the cry and those
awfuTwoments n The detkenad Foom
We discussed the affair for a while;
then T excused myself and went In
search of Bartley. .

I had been thinking for hours of
the latest crime, and na solution had
come to me. I could mot understand
how, in those few moments of dark:
Tess, the murderer had been able to
approach the chauffeur near enough
to kill him, nor why the people next
to him had heard nothing.

When I told Bartley of my bewil
derment, he answered with a little
grin: “I agree with you, Pelr, it's
very mysterious, It's the first time
I ever heard of murder taking place
&t an inquest and in a roow filled witk
people. There are no clues, apparently

- To my mind, however, the real rea
son for the murder was to prevent
Briffeur from testifying. Whoever
filied him knew about what he would
say, and feared that he would telt
who had killed Slyke.” .

Breaking in on him, T said, “But he
could . not have foreseen that °the

" lights would go out and give him a
chance? I.thought that it was the
storm that extinguished them.”

He nodded. “That's true enough.
It was that. last flach of lightning.

.. Darkness was just what he needed
and he took advantage of it. ¢ had
several moments in which fo act

to the chauffeur to havd
i in that short time.”
went over to his bag ané

I tn —cottege—but—Just
could not remember.
hand him the knife, it slipped through
my fingers and fell to the floor and
stood quivering,
in the wood.
wation, Bartley picked it up and, to
my astonishment, let it fall again and
again.
right in the floor.
it on his hand, smilingz to himself.
he replaced it in his bag. he said, “I
am glad you dropped that knife, Pelt.”
to say that I made no comment.
are going over to Slyke's again,” he
continued,

the way. there's another thing, Pelt,
you ean ald me a good deal by solv-

the night of the murder. It's a puppy,

he paused to say, "There seems to beno

were not many people nealj.

the knife with whict]

thing similar to what he was saying

As 1 started te

its point imbedded
With a sudden excla-

Each fime the point stuck up-
Then he balanced
As

It seemed to me such an inane thing
“We

“to see Miss Potter. By
g."” .

“What’s that?” I said. .

“Find out why that dog did not bark

He Smiled as He Turned the Knife
Over and Over in His Hand.

nolsy and active, and does not like
strangers. The person that killed
Slyke, as far as we know, had to come
down those long stairs and pass
through "the living room where the
dog was. If it was some one from out-
side, that dog should have barked.
But as far as we cahn find out, he
never made & sound.”

“It looks to me,” I suggested, “as if
the murder were. committed by some
one in the louse.”

Bartley did not answer until he
had opened the door into the hall, then

motive for any of the family to have
killed Slyke, The lttle difficulty be-
tween Miss Potter and Slyke does not
seem important enough to consider.
The will has- been found and all the
property is accounted for. Hig law-
yer, you remember, discovered a large
sum of money in the safe when it was
opened.” Then he proceeded down-
stairs, -

It was only a short drive in Bart-
ley’s fast car to the Siyke house. He
offered no explanation of our call, and
I hid my curiosity as well as I could.

As soon as the butler had gone,
Bartley came at once te the object
of his visit, .

“Miss Potter,” he said, “the butler

yourself, Would you ingd telllng me
what thiey were?

Her face flushed, but she kept he¢
eyes on Bartley as she replied coldly:’|
“Phe butler was mistaken. Mr, Siyke
end wyself never quarreled."

“0Oh, 1 don’t mean that you actually
quarreled, but that you had some
words,”

Her eyes dropped under his search-
ing gaze, and It was not until he had
repeated his question a second tlme
that she answered rather reluctantly:
“There was no—no trouble. What the
butler spoke of -had nothing to do
with AMr. Slyke's death.”

artley notlced her hesitation, and
asked suddeniy, “Was it over his sell-
Ing whisky?"

She started and her face paled, then
flushed. In a low voice she demanded,
“How did you know?”

“That is nhot of much Importance,
18 1t? I am rlght; that was what the
words were ahout, wasn't it?”

She gave Lim an uppealing look,
then glanced back at the foor. At
1ast she regalned her composure, and,
ralsing  her eves, answered, “Yes,
that was what the butler heard us
talking about. Tt was not a quarrel.
I told him he would gzet into trouble
over the whisky. and he tald me it

make a lot of money. He got several
truck loads. but where he kept it I
don't” know.” .
“And after prohibition, did he huy
any more?** Rartley asked.,

“7 think so. T think it came from
Canadia.  He told me once or twice
that he was making a, great dedl of
smoney out of it."

“And you quarreled over his seli-
fng it?”

Rather warmly sh€ answerad, “We
never quarreled. It was not my af-
fair. 1 felt bad. of course, that he
should do a thing like that. 1 warned
him that he would get into trouble,
and he told me it was none of my
business if he did. That musz have
been what the hutler heard.”

Bartley glanced sharply at her.
“Have you any idea who helped him
in it N

“No—that is—I never knew,

“ihink that mayhe—
She stopped and Bartley suggested,
“You thought it was the chauffeur?’
“Yes, I did. I know that Mr. Siyke
bought a truck, and that the chauffeur
would have long talks with him in his
roum, and then take the truck and be
away for several day In the last
vear or so he Lecame overbearing, and
I wondered why Mr. Siyke Kept him—
unless there was something belween
them.”

I was not surprised. IEverything
had seemed to lead up to this revela-
tion. What I could not understand
was ‘why a man in Mr. Slyke's posi-
tion should be engaged in the illegal
selling of whisky, and take this
chauffeur into his confidence. Whisky
bought In any quantity, since prohi-
bition, had {o come from Canada, and
passed through the hands of a num-
ber of men. Was his engaging In sell-
ing whisky a problem In itself, or had
it some bearing on his death?’

Miss Potter had little more to tell
us, and we rose to take our leave. As
Bartley took his hat, he asked her
I she had been using the ouija board.

She was at once excited, her eyes
gleamed, and her volce rose as she
responded: “Yes, I received a message
from Mr, Slyke. I know it was from
him. He has written twice, *You will
hear from me,’ and I know T will. I
am golng to get a good medium to
come and see what he wants to com-
municate to me.”

To my surprise Bartley listened
gravely, almost reverently. When she
had finished, he safd he knew of a
very good medium and would try to
arrange for him to come to the house
for a seance if she desired. This pro-
posal pleased Miss Potter very much,
and she accepted at once. She told
us that many people in Saratoga be-
Heved in spiritnalism, ineluding Doe-
tor King. For a while they discussed
varlous manifestations; and I Hs-
. tened to Bartley in astonishment, as
he told of. receiving messages from
the dead, for T knew he did not be-
lleve in them,

We were Interrupted by a knock,
and the butler entered with a tele-
“gram for Bartley. It had heen sent
first to Currie’s, and he had directed
the boy to follow us to Slyke's,

Bartley tore open the envelope and
ran his eyes over the paper. I saw
him start, then without a word he
handed it to me, and I read:

Arrested in New York one o'clock this
morning Jacob Asher with truck load of
whisky. Claims he paid Slvke $23,000 for
it afternocon before his death. Saw him
sbout five o'clock. Did not know Slyks
was dead ti}l he read papers. Story seems
to be true. ROGERS.

No wonder Bartley had started.
Here at last might be a motive for
the murder. .Perhaps the man in New
York could tell us what had happened
that night.

‘With grave face Bartley took the
telegram from my hand, and reread
it; then he asked Miss Potter if Siyke
had had a visiter the afterneon before
his death. She sald she did not know
whether he had or not, as she had been
away most of the aftermoon. After
8 few more questions, we bade her
good-night. In the doorway Bartley
paused to say something to her, In so
low a tone that I could not catch his
words; but I did hear her eagex .an-
swerlng “Yes" .

As we climbed iInto the caf and
started down the road, I sald that 1

1 did

testified thia afternoon that he over-

was none of 1y business.”

“When did he start to sell it?

She thought for a moment. T am
not sure, You see, ] know very little |
ahout—it. “But hefore the prohihition
law came into effect he hought a
great quantity of whisky. He told e
that a man who had whisky could

about the $23.000 whisky deal. His
answer ‘was as quick as a flash: “1
never thought she did. The strange
thing 15 that in the safe, after his
death, hls lawyer should find $10,000,
and that he should have- made a de-
posit of $13.000 that same afternoon.”
We rode in stlence for a white.
Then he startled me b saylng that
he was nut golng hack to Currle’s, but

- Summer School at

ALFRED UNIVERSITY

Tenth Session

to New York to Interview the man
arrested with the whisky, and that July 2 to A“g“‘t 14’ 1923
he would not be buck until the next

afternoon. Tt wns not untit we were
at the setion, waliing for hls train,
that I interrupred his presecupatlon
to ask if he thought It weuld ever be
digeovered who hud kitled Briffeyr,

The flickering lghts whove us east

Make-up Work
College Preparation
. Teacher Training
All College and High School Subjects

-

welrd shadows over hls face, nnd it

seemod o me that behind his half N
smile was a look of greut swiness ag Rural Education
he replled, *I know new who killed

' Methods Courses ’
Pottery Building

Briffeur.”
“You do®* T gasped,

He unswered stowly: “Yes. That -
was easy ehotgh to discover. But to
prove it hefore u jury will he ulmost Send for Illustrate(l Announcement

{mpossible.
“Just then the train eame In and he
sald no mere.  On my way back to
the hotse 1 pondercd deeply uver his
rk, but eould tind no clue to
his meaninwg,

i (To be coptinugd)

Director of Summer School, Alfred, New York
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. WHY IS A TYPEWRITER?2 ..

The number of letters o - .
written each week Is not
the essential reason for
owning a typerwriter.

The ability to keep a
carbon copy of every ordef
.or letter you wiite often
saves the price of a ma.
chine because you have the
proof of what you wrote
or how much you paid.

Typewritten letters are easy to read; they show a pro-
gressive business spirit,

By using them young people gain valuable business
experlence.

$5 will put a New,
home.

“Eyerything for any typewriter, sent qnywhere.”
[ TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE, Almond, N. Y.
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** NOTICE TO CREDITORS

Puruant to an order of Hon. Ber-
nard B. Ackerman, Surrogate of the
County of Allegany, notice is hereby
given to all persons having claims
against the estate of Orange Smith,
late of the Town of Andover, N. Y.,
deceased, to present the same with
proper vouchers thereof to the under-
signed Executors, at the Law Office
of Crayton L. Earley in the Village
of Andover, N. Y., on or before the

8th day of September, 1923.

Dated February 26, 1923.
HARRY G. SMITH,
EUGENE SMITH,

Executors.

The Only Folding Typewriter
New $50.00

35

'NOTICE TO CREDITORS

Pursuant to an order of Hon.
Bernard B.,Ackerman, Surrogate of
Allegany County, notice is hereby
given to all persons having claim:
against Roxana ‘B. Burrows, late of
Andover, in the County of Allegany.
deceased, that they are required tc
present the same with the vouches
thereof, to 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, |

!

Used or Rebuilt Typewriter In your
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Enjoy Best Health by Eating
Best Food

If people would eat correctly and of the right kind of B
food one-half of the doctors would be sitting around idle.

Eating cotrectly is your business. Our business is
to sell you the right kind of fuodstuffs —the pure and whole-
some foodstuffs th'?t enrich the blood and put pep into your
mind and action.

The dealer who buys only guaranteed articles can
not well sell you an imitation. This fact is worth keeping .
in mind when you go marketing.

H. H. WILLIAMS

THE STORE OF QUALITY

. Executor.

Robbins, Phillips & Robbirs,

Attorneys for Executor,
Hornell, N, Y. 26‘
NOTICE!

My wife, Martha M. Coats, having
left home without just cause or prov-
ocation, all persons are hereby for-
bidderr to harbor or trust her on my
account.

ELMER COATS.
Dated March 28, 1923. 16

Put real “news” into your ad for
the prospective buyer of real estate—
and you’ll get acquainted with him.

~ (Good Clothes---
~ They're Good For You

That’s why we sell Hart, Schaffner & Marx Clothes; -~
that’s why you shguld buy them. - ) :

They’re good for you; they make you look, and feel
better. They save your money becaus'e they wear longer.

-Extra values in the New Spring Suits at

$35

STAR CLOTHING HOUSE

'_MAIN AT CHURCH HORNELL, N. Y.

dld mot supnoss she knew apythinz




