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The Peopleh Are to Ela‘me

HE responsibility for high taxes was placed squarely
upon the people by & writer in a current publica-
tion.

This is a fact that has long been recognized by
students ‘of taxation, but one which too many taxpay-
ers are not willing to admit,

The great trouble with so many who pay the taxes
js that they regard them as a penalty, They take the
attitude that they are being penalized for living,

Anyone who has ever made even the most super-
ficial atudy of the question knows that the taxpayer
himself can control the situation if he will join forces
with others of like opinion.

After all, taxes are the highest thing on the mar-
ket in this day of low prices. In most communities ap
proximately three-fourths of the money expended fron:
the public coffers is for roads and schools.

It’s about time that the people who do most of
the complaining should take stock of what they are re-

‘ceiving in return for the taxes they pay.

We wonder if the average mar can send his son
or daughter to college for one-tenth of what he pays in

taxes for the support of the schools in the taxing unit |

where he lives,
of thig?

We wonder if Mr. Average Citizen could go out
and build himself a system of roads such as we have
today for joy-riding and business, with the money he
pays for new roads and for the maintenance of the old
ones. -

True, there may be cases of incompetency in office
and unwise expenditure of public funds, but in the long

How many had ever stopped to think

run, taxes are about what the taxpayers make them,

— —0
On~ reason why it is difficult to stabilize 1Y“ings

is the* ‘1r stables have all been converted int-
agea
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Not SoIn U.S.”

HE nationalized onterprises of Great Britain are

estimated to he worth 20 hillion dollavs, acearding
to a survey recently made by the Lahor Party,
delved into the projects owned by the government.

This organization believes in furthering the cause
of governmental ownership. While sueh ownership and
operation may be a success in that country, the United
States has never yet been able to make any such plans
show a profit. Probably politics and graft play too
much prominence in such things on this side of the
ocean,

An interesting analysis of various types of social-
ized, semi-socialized and other state-regulated enter-
prises is contained in the British survey. This first
group In the analysis is that of national undertakings,
such as the Post Office, the national telegraph and tele-
phone systems, the dockyards and other manufacturing
establishments of the War Office, the mint, the Office
of Works controlling public grounds and buildings, the
govenment stationary office and printing establishment
and the Roads Department.

It was reveaied that the first three of these enter-
prises, all of which fall under the control of the Post
Office, have an aggregate capital in the national ac-
counts of $500,000,000,

In the second category are the undertakings op-
erated by the local authorities, who, it is atated, con-
trol nearly $3,500,000,000 of revenue-earning capital
plant., It is also remarked that very large local enter-
prises also are operated by specially constituted public
bodies. These enterprises include 60 harbor undertak-
ings not operated for profit. It is zlso noteworthy that
20 of these undertakings alone have an aggregate capi-
tal of $500,000,000.
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Everything that we have has a tendency to wear
out unless it is taken care of—especially is this trae
with our reputation,

i L
Electrifying Farms
HE whole theory of interconnection of electric facili-

ties simmers down to this: If central systems, serv-
g wide territories, can provide the public with better
eservice at 8 lower cost than localized plants, they are
necessary. If not, there is no reason for their exist-
Ence.

So far, mass production and distribution of elec-
tric power has more than justified the theory. Hun-
dreds of small communities are now provided with the
same standards of electric service and rates as great
cities. The ineflicient village plant, with its high cost
of operation and habit of breaking down has all but
disappeared.

Mr. Average Citizen, when he presses a switch,
wants the lights to go on, the iron to heat and motors
to turn. At the end of the month he wants as small
& bill from the utility as possible. And when he finds
that great plants, with their unrivaled facilities for
economical and uninterrupted operation, can give him
& service that will do this, he is in favor of intercon-
nection.

Rural America’s future progress is going to de-
pend, to a great extent, on the electric industry. Only
great electrie plants, serving thotsands of homes, can
overcome the dissdvaxtage of sparse populatiom that
has hampered the development of lociul plants outside
ﬂ' sizeable cities. HMleetrical mase production and in-
terconnection bring the greatest possible good to the
graniest possible number,

. gt e

Most of us would rather have friends than look
like a collar advertisement.

S

Once upon a time there wers two themomufers
that registered the same, .
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ANDOVER NEWS,
Church Architecture

AVE you noticed that the small town church which

only a few years ago was usually a drab, severe and
uninviting edifice, is now likely to be the most pleasing
building in the community?
" 'Not only"is this true, but churches are actually
taking the lead in educating the American public to an
appreciation of material as well as spiritual beauty, says
Benjamin ¥. Betts, editor of The American Architect.
It is estimated that a vast sum each year is being ex-
pended on church buildinge thruout the country.

Just a8 buginess men have come to recognize that
a beautiful building pays because tenants and their
customers find it more pleasant to do business there,
30 the churches have found that well-designed build-
ings not only attract more people to church but aid as
well in impressing them with the dignity and spiritual
beauty of the services, it _is shown.

It was only about ten years ago, with the found-
ing of bureaus of architecture by several of the lead-
ing Protestant denominations, that the churches of the
smaller cities and towns began to realize that their
buildings, altho of modest size and cost, could be as
beautiful as those of the large and wealthy city con-
gregations, Mr. Betts points out. Most of these bu-
reaus have now become associated in a national body,
The Associated Bureaus and Departments of Church
Architecture, at whose annual meeting prizes estab-
lished by The Christian Herald for the most meritoricus
church buildings of the year are awarded.

These bureaus advise the local congregation on
the size and general plan of the building projected and
work in close conjunction with the architeet who
creates the structure. A noteworthy development of
their work i1s the fact that small churches are no long-

|er following any single type but rather are adapting
{the architecture of the buildings to harmonize with

traditions, climate and natural surroundings.
—-—--—-———D——_....-...__

Four cities, New York, Chicago, Boston and Phila-
delphia are said to be the market for half the oranges
sold in America. Wonder who gets the most lemons?

ettt el e e————

Determination Is What Wins

ETERMINATION is probably the greatest factor to-
day in success. A man who started as an appren-
tice in a business at a very small salary, today is head
of a 50 million dollar econcern, that manufactures mu-
sical instruments,
This man states today, in giving advice to young

people, that there is so much room at the top in busi-

ness today, that men already there feel lonesome.
Here in Andover, and the same is true in every
com ity, we look around us and see yovng people
n have been content to take jobs, and whe have fail-

led to dieplay the proper determination.

The open r—ad to failure, according to successful
husiness men, is the terdenev to “get by." The young
man who rtarts out to “get v in his jol- ig already
Y+et, in the offices and
factories there are thousands of workers whose sole
idea is to produce as little as possible, to wateh the
clock and to just “get by.” Many of them will hold
the same job all of their life.

It is strange to say that these commercial **dubs”
are usually the kind that give advice to younger men,
sermonizing on the hopelessness of getting ahead and
preaching a gospel of futility. Such cynies should be
avolded by those who wish to rise, because ambition

arrives best in an atmosphere of hard work and cheer-
fulness.

et out fa he o serand rater.
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Thieves stole a truck load of aspirin tableta in

New York. They are preparing for several mornings
after.

wh

Me_dicine Shows

HE usual summer visitors, the medicine shows, are

- beginning to ply their trade, They advertise a
“free show” to get the unwary to listen to their sales
talk and by clever, high-powered salesmanship dispose
of their worthless wares,

People are virtually swindled out of their money,
and when they discover that they have been hum-
bugged, the purveyors of the concoctions, generally
represented to be a cure for most every ailment, have
passed on to the next town and there is no recourse.

Of course, the argument is heard that every citi-
zen has the right to spend his money as he pleases, and
if he is swindled, it is his own misfortune. This does
not take into consideration the fact that all people are
not equally able to discern the difference between
quacks and proprietory medicines that have some cura-
tive values,

There should be some way to protect communities
from this kind of a swindle. And swindle it is, be-
cause the ‘‘medicines’ that are sold will not bring re-
sults such as are represented. No medicine was ever
made that has all the properties c¢laimed for the pro-
duct of the average medicine show.

An omelet made from the egg of an ostrich would

feed eight persons, according to a recipe, but who
would want to eat the omelet?

.. Church Evolution

HE evolution of religion iz worth watching.

In ancient days there were fow sects, and thelr
beliefs were few but sincere. Just now it is difficult
to say how many zects there are, and their beliefs are
a3 myriad as the leaves on the trees.

In the old days there were few churches, but these
were well supported, and exerted a power in the land.
Today they -are springing up over night, almost, and
half of them are operated on a starvation plane.

It will continue until we have a Babel of churches,
and then some strong man will come along and weld
them all into one great universal denomination, minus
all ridiculous side issues and founded simply upon the
fundamental teachings of Christ,

When that man appears the church will again come
into its own and thrive as a power for good in the land.
P S | W ——

It may take a erook to catch a crook, but some-
times the aid of a few honest men is necessary.

e ot { e ity e

Thero are 2,300 different kinds of snuke., includ-

ing the kind seen after drinking some hard liquor.
P VU —

Wa impossible to #nd anything

about an alarm clock, )

companionable
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Word has been received of thal Mrs. Norma Shaw of Hornell vigit-

marriage of Dexter Tilroe, son of

to Miss Roberta Comstock, daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. William J. Com-
stock of Glenmont. The marriage
took place at Lanesboro, Masa,, April
Yth.
" Miss Grace Young was a guest at
the wedding and reception of Miss
Edith Truman and. Clayton Potter
at. Alfred, Friday.

Several from here mttended the
Osmin family reunion at the home

of Mr. and Mrs. Ray Bassett of|

Bennetts on Saturday.

Mrs. Lena Grenolds of Savona
arrived Thursday to visit her gister,
Mrs. Aubel.

Mrs. Laura Cline, Mrs. ¥. E. Car-
ney and son, Nelson, Miss Nettie
Cline and Elmore Blair attended &
concert at the Hartsville church
Sunday evening.

Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Smith are
moving into the A. B. Karlen house.

Miss Easter Clark spent Thursday
with her sister, Gertrude Clark iIn
Hornell.

Mrs. Mae Freeland and son, Orlo
spent Sunday at Demon Lake.

Mr. and Mrs. Ross Woodworth
and two sons of Bennetts and Rob-
ert Woodworth of Hornell were at
Rov Woodworth’s, Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. George Krusen and
daughter, Gertrude, Mr. and Mrs.
Otto Freeland and son were at Stony
Brook Glen, Sunday.

Mrs. Davis Webster and two sons
came from Attica Monday, to spend
a week with Mrs. M, D, Webster.

Mrs. Raymond Fulkert of Tren-
ton, N. J., is spending two weeks
with her mother, Mrs, Monroe Ty-
ler.

Mrs. F. D. Young and Mrs. L. F.
Thompson were in Whitesville Mon-
day afternoon.

Mrs. Monroe Tyler and Miss Ruby
Tyler were calling on the Camp Fire
Girls at Demon lLake, Thursday af-
ternoon.

Eileen and Aileen Woodworth
spent several days at the home of
their grandparents, Mr. and Mrs.
Floyd Sherman at Troupsburg.

Mrs. D. D. Baker, daughtér, Ro-
berta and A. W. Baker were 1in
Hornell, Saturday.

Mrs. Arling Cobb and Mrs. Mabel
Stevenson returned Saturday from
Ithara. Mre. Howard Cobb and
eon, Jack of Ithaca, came with them.

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Brown of
Niagara Falls passed several days
with relatives here and in Jasper.

Mr. and Mra. B. E. Austin of
Springville and Mrs. James Greer
and three children of Hartford,

Conn., came Friday to visit relatives
here. . _

F, L. Warriner, Mrs. L. E. Aubel
and Mrs. Lena Grenolds spent Sun-
day at North Fork, Pa., as guests

{of Mrs, Aubel's daughter, Mrs, Syl-

vester Bell, Jr.

Mrs. Elmer King of Hartsville
called on her sister, Mrs. F. E. Car-
ney, Thursday.

Mrs. Jennie Garrison and two
grandsons and Mr. and Mrs. Charles
Garrison and family of Sayre, Pa.,
Miss Eva Scott and Wm. Scott of
this place and George Purvies of
Lacyville, Pa.,, were Sunday guests
of Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Plaisted.

Mrs, ¥. E. Carney, Miss Nettie
Cline, Nelson Carney and Gersald
Blair spent Thursday with Mrs.
Marze Blair of Scio. Elmore Blair
returned home with them. ,

Mrs. Mildred Hill and daughter,
Patricia, returned to their home in
Hackensack, N. J., on Friday.

Mrs. Charlea Garrison’and son of
Sayre and Myrtle and Dorothy Nofs-
ker of Pittsburgh are visiting Mr.
and Mrs. George Armstrong..

Mr. and Mrs. Denzel Freeland,
Mrs. Hoffman, Mr. and Mrs. Glenn
Frecland and family and Mr. and
Mrs., Ory Freeland and son, Maurice
Evere at Lakeside, Keuke Lake, Sun-

ay.

Mrs. Velma Horton of Canisteo,
Mrs. Maude Albee, Mrs. Mabel Pot-
ter of St. Mary’s, Pa., and Mrs, Wm.
Pelham of Youngstown, Ohio, called
on Mrs. E. M. Scribnei' Friday.

Mr. and Mrs. Randall Pease and
two children of Coudersport and
Mr. and Mrs. M. L. Robinson and
Dorothy and Leslie Robinson of
Friendship were Sunday dinner
guesta of Mr. and Mra. Sam Pease.

Mrs. Leona Parshall znd Miass
Blanche Parshall of Webster were
in town Friday.

Mrs. Melinda Hoffman of North
I'ork, Pa., is vigiting her sister, Mrs,
Denzel Freeland.

Miss Dorothy Kelly of Couders-
port is spending some time with her
grandparents, Mr. and Mre. Sam
Pease,

Mr. and Mrs. Dorr Graves and
son of Bolivar called on Mr. and
Mrs. E. M. Scribner, Monday.

Mrs. Janie Brundage of this place
and John Brundage of Wellgville
spent Sunday with Mr., and Mrms.
Sam Pease,

Mr. and Mrs. Harold J. True and
three children of Cleveland, Ohio,
called on Mrs. Ella White Sunday.
Mrs, J. D. True returned to Hornell
with them, after spending the week
with Mrs. White.

Miss Jane Kellogg spent one dav!

last week with Mirs Betty Pease of
Hornell.

Mr. and Mrs. Leon Loomis and
son, Mark of Athens, -Pa,, were Sun-
day guests of Mrs. Wm. Scott. Ed-
ward Loomis returned home with

his parents, after spending somej

ed her brother,
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Mre, H. A, Fish was taken t, the
St. James hospital, Thursday for
treatment,

Misas Grace Young was the week.

end guest of Mr. and Mys, John
King of Arkport,

Roy Woodworth,| * Sterling Holly, a student at i,

£ a fey

days with his parents, Mr.
R. P. Holly.

Miss Mary Thﬂmpson of Canisteg
called on friends here Thureday,

Miss Ellen Young and Miss Grace
Young left Tuesday for Willian,.
hurg, Canada.

Miss Ellen Young was a business
caller in Hornell, Saturday.

Rev. and Mrs. James A, Miller ot
Huntsville, Ohio, spent the gveek-eng
with his brother, J. K. Miller.

Dale Rolling of Hornell spent

Sunday with his grandmother, My
Jennie Williamson.

Mr. and Mrs. Acel Woodward of
Canisteo apent Sunday with his par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Fayette Wood-
ward.

Miss Marian Chaffee is
relatives in Independence.

Mrs. Grant Fox, Miss Adeline Fox
and Charles Fox of South Hornell
were calling on Mra, O. E, Vander-
hoef,  Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Stephens of
Cherry Creek returned Saturday af-
ter spending several days with his
mother, Mrs. R. P. Stephens. |

Mrs. Natilie Abram, son, Irving,
| Miss Louise Burger, Eleanor Web-
ster and Clarence Webster spent
Friday at Stony Brook Glen.

Mrs. Ernest Jeffers of Canisteo
passed several days this week with
her mother, Mrs. Peter Rollins.

Mrs. James Hendy, sons, Jimmie
and Gene of Riverside, Ill.,, arrived
Saturday to visit her father, J, H.
Goodno, ,

Mrs. Sarah Woodbury, Misy Gert-
rude Patchen of Hornell called on
Mrs. Mary Wehster, Monday even-

ing.

and Myy,

vigiting

Frederick C.; —Mulhollan::l

FUNERAL DIRECTOR and
| EMBALMER

Calls promptly attended day or night

AMBULANCE SERVICE
TELEPHONE ‘
DAY-—278 NIGHT—376

ek

SUNNYHELD FAMILY or PASTRY

Milled to high standards of quality. Excellent for al
baking purposes . .. Here's your size at a low price.

5 Ib. sack . ;. 13¢

98 Ib. sack

Rajah Sandwich Spread rin15¢
Fruit Salad om MOoNTE 2 No.teans 29
Encore Plain Olives quart jar 2 Q¢
Palm Brand Shrimp . . =10
Quaker Maid Beans . 1b.canSe

]

1

Quaker Maid Ketchup 2!a.bi=. 25«
Sparkle Gelatin . . . rackage 3¢

‘Mother's OQats . ..... lorgepka 19c
Salad Dressing ramaH pintjar 13

Grandmother's Bread Fin 10100 5S¢
Bulk Vinegar &mYoris oo 15
Mason Jars adez79c  pisdor 69
Jar Rings SNGIEUWP  packagecii2 B¢
Ivory Soap . . . medumsizecals Se
lvory Flakes . . . lugepks 20
Fels Naptha Scap . . . b«3ec
- Pacific Toilet Paper . . 6 :25¢
Double Tip Matches 2 boxes 7
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FIFTH INSTALMENT
SYNOPSIS

L e A A

" gix people, Horace Johnson (who

iplls the story), his wife, old Mrs,
pane, Herbert Robinson and hix sis-
tar, Alice, and Dr. Sperry, friends
snd neighbors, are in the habit of
holding weekly meetings. At one of
them, Mrs. Dane, who is hostess,
saries the program by unexpectedly

grranging 8 spiritualistic seance with |h

Miss Jeremy, & friend of D, Sperry
snd not a professional, as the med-

g,
| At the first sitting the

learns that a ﬂﬂ&hﬁhbﬂf,

residence and they find confirmation
of the medium’s

nimself in a fit of depreasion,

The French maid admits she was|phone.”

out at the time Wells was shot, tele-

phoning from & nearby drug store.|later on, as T was
atorelﬁash from the dra

Johngon goes to the drug
where the clerk tells him the maid
phoned to the Ellingham house, tell.
ing somebody there not “to call

that night.”

ANDOVEER NE
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becomes unbearabl
e, when
comes an obsession, "
had that-
Nevertheless, I
plan the nece

be-
e _lik‘a h_ungar.l_ .I

found it hard to

i asary deception to
wife. My habits have always bég

entirely orderly and regy)

wildest dissipation was fllll:r.Nﬂi;{h}:
borhgud Club. I could not recall an
Evening away from home ip years
¢xcept on business. Yet now I muat:

ave A free evenin 083i
entire night. € DPossibly an

]

medium [ inally to tell
tells the details of & murder as it ia|of-town

occurring. Later that night Sperry|with me,
Arthur|—I got
wells, has been shot mysteriously.|tioned that sy
with Johnson he goes to the Wells|town,

Now go on with the story—

“Did one of the bullets strike the
ceiling 7"

“Yeg. But you’ll never find it. It
is holding well. That part’s safe
enough—unless it made a hole in the
foor above.”

“But there was only one empty
chamber in the revolver. How could
two shots have been fired?”

There was no answer at all to this.
And Sperry, after waiting, went on
to his next question: “Who occupied
the room overhead?”

But here we received the reply to
the previous question: *“There was

s box of cartridges in the table-
dresser. That’s easy.”
From that point, however, the

interest lapsed. Either there was no
answer to questions or we got the
ahsurdity that we had encountered
before, about the drawing-room fur-
niture. But unsatisfactory in many
ways 48 the seance had been, the
effect on Miss Jeremy was profound
—she was longer in ecoming out, and
greatly exhausted when it was all

o OVer.

She refused to take the supper
Mra. Dane had prepared for her. and

at eleven o’clock Sperry took her:

home in his car.

I remember thats Mrs. Dane
quired, after she had gone:

“Does any one know the name of
]:he? Wellses’ butler? It is Hawk-
Insg?"

I said nothing, and as Sperry was
the only one likely to know and he
had gone, the inquiry went no furth-
er. Looking back, I realize that
Herbert, while less cynical, was atill
skeptical, that his sister was non-
committal, but for some reason
watching me, and that Mrs. Dane
:.ras in a state of delightful anticipa-
ion,

_My wife, however, had taken =2
dislike to Miss Jeremy, and said that
the whole thing bored her.

“The men like it, of course,” she
3aid, “Horace fairly simpers with
pleasure while he sits and holds her
hand. But a woman doesn’t impose
on other women 8o easily. It's silky.”
~ “My dear,” Mrs. Dane said, reach-
Ing over and patting my wife’s hand,
people talked that way about Col-
imbus and Galileo.

nonsense, it is such thrilling non-
8ense!*

n-

. * i
I find that the solution of the

Arthur Wells mystery—for we did
t—takes three divisions of my mind.

Each one is a sitting, followed by

an investigation made by Sperry and
myself,

And if it 18|

In planning for this I £
, orgot m
nervousness for a time. 1 l:le«::idunai;r

f my wife that an out-
client wish to talk business

and that day, at luncheon
home to luncheon—] mej.

ch a client was ip

run over into the

She took it calmly enough,

and putting it in my overcoat pocket

looked surprised.

Sup-
pose she called my office and found
Phat the client I had named was not
In town? It is undoubtedly true that
a tangled web we weave when first
we practice to deceive, for on my
return to the office I was at once
quite certain that WMrs. Johnson
Wﬂ}lld telephone and make the in-
quiry.

After some debate I eslled my
secretary and told her to say, if
such a message came in, that Mr.
Forbes was in town and that T had
an appointment with him. As g
matter of fact, no such inguiry came
but Miss Joyce, my secretary
knew that Mr., Forbes was in Eur-|
ope, I was conscious some months
afterwards that Miss Joyce's eyes ¢:-
casionally rested on me in a specula-{
tive and suspicious manner.

Other things also increased my
uneasiness as the day wore on. There
was, for instance, the matter of the
back door of the Wells house. Noth-
ing was more unlikely than that the
key would still be hanging there. ¥
must, therefore, get a key.

Going thru my desk, T found a
number of keys, mostly trunk keys
and ane the key to a dog collar. But
late in the afternoon I vicited a
client of mine and secured quite a
selection. One of them was a skele-
ton key. He persisted in regarding
the matter as & joke, and poked me
between the shoulder-blades as I
went out.

“If you’re arrested with all that
hardware on you,” he said, “you’ll
be held as a first-clazs burglar. You

also badly handicapped.
as the moments wore on and I atood|med & door.
there, with - the quiet unbrokern by [8ay siree the “wiy, had béen shaken,
no mysterious sounds, I gained a|and I recklessly lighted a second can-
certain confidence.
period of readjustment, therefore, I|the hall at the foot of the staircase,
felt my way to the library door, and|to facilitate my exit in case I desired
into the room,
the flash to discover that the win-'
dows were shuttered, and proceeded
to take off my coat and hat, which
I placed on a chair near the door.
It was at this time that 1 discovered
that the battery of my lamp was
very weak, and finding a candle in)aurora.

a tall brass stick on the mantlepiece,
I lichted it. '

Then I looked about.
had evidently been hastily
Jome of the furnityre was covered
with sheets, while part of it

“It i3 possible,” T saj : .
account. Mre, |as T could, said, as easily |{unprotected. " The rug

“that we ma folded
Wells tells them her husband shot|{thru this afternocon. If thri’rn not get|folded into the center of the room

gs should [and covered with heavy brown pa-

taking an electric |[the sound, and I pulled myself to-
w of the hall table|gether with a jerk,

are equipped to open anything from
a can of tomatoes to the missionary
box in church.”

But I felt that already, innocent
as I was, 1 was leaving a trail of
gugpieion behind me: Miss Joyce and
the office boy, the dealer and my
wife. And I had not started yet.

I dined in 8 small chop-house

F

whera I occasionally lunch, and took
a large cup of strong black coffee.
When I went out into the night
again 1 found that a heavy fog had
settled down, and I began to Teel

 again something of the strange and
disturbing quality of the day which |

had ended in Arthur Wells's death.
Already a potential housebreaker, I
avoided policemen, and the very
jingling of the keys in my pocket

gsounded loud and incriminating 1:4::|F

my ears

I do not like deserted houses. Even
in daylight they have a sinister ei-
fect on me. They seem, in their
empty spaces, to have held and re-
corded all that has happened in the
hduﬁt}' past. The Wells house that

But for some reason, after Miss
Jeremy’s second sitting, I found that
My reagsoning mind was stronger
than my credulity. And as Sperry

had at that time determined to have| i, not out.

Nothing more to do with the business
:[ made a resolution to abandon my
mvestigations.
on to believe that 1 would have
"lter?d my attitude toward the case
had It not been that I saw in the
Morning paper on the Thursday fol-
lowing the second -seance, that Eli-
nor Wells had closed her house, and
gone to Florida, :

_ctonfess I had an overwhelming
SSire to examine again the ceiling
of the dressing room and thus to
theck up one degree further the ac-
‘eracy of our vevelations. After
E‘H‘ne réflection, I called up Sperry,
i he flatly refused to go any
further,
H"Miﬂﬂ Jeremy has been ill since

onday,” he said. *Mrs. Dane's
rieumatism is worse, her companion
3 nervously upset, and your oOwn

@ called me up an hour age and
Ry you are sleeping with a light,
aﬁd the thinks you ought to go away.

9 whole club is shot to pieces.

ut o'tho I am & small and not

® Sourageous man, the desire to|P

f.:a““ﬂﬂ the Wells house clung to
t: teniciously, Suppose there were

fMridges in his table dresser? Sup-
ﬁﬂ‘} should find the second bullet
t‘:’.ﬂ‘ iIn the ceiling? ‘I no longer de-
m?"id myself by any argument that
TheoveTest was  purely sclentifie.

re is a point at-which curlosity!in @ highly nerve
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night, looming before me, silent and
Imysterious, seemed the embodiment
' of all the deserted houses I had
| known. Its empty and unshuttered
windows were like blind .eyes, gazing

Nevertheless, now that the time

| had come, a certain amount of cour-
Nor-have I any rea- age came with it. I am not ashamed

to confess that & certain part of it|

came from the anticipation of the
Neighborhood Club’s plaudits. F:nr
Herbert to have made such an in-
vestigation, or even Sperry, with his

height -and his iron muscles, wonld |
But!

not have surprised the club.
I was aware that while they expect-
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a sort, from me, they did not antici-
pate any particular bravery.

The flash was working, but rather
feebly, I found the nail where the
door-key had formerly hung, but the
key, as I had expected, was gone.
[ was less than five minutes, qum;.cy,
i ding a key from my collection
::Eagnwaugid fit. The belt slid back
with a click, and the door opened.

Once inside the house, the door to
the outside closed, and facing two
alternatives, to go on with it or to
cut and run, I found a sort of des.
erate courage, clenched my te;eth,
and felt for the nearest Mght switch.

Tha- clectric light had been cutl

ff! _

° { chould have expected lt,_but |
had not. I remember gtanding in
the back hall and debating whether

- n or out. I was not only
to go ¥ g us state, but 1 was
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and the weight of my overcoat threw
it back against the wall,

Candle in hand, I stepped out
into the hall, and was immediately
met by a crash which reveherated
thru the houee. In my alarm my
teeth closed on the end of my tongue
with agonizing results, but the sound
died away, and 1 concluded that an
upper window had been left open,

However, | and that the rising wind had slam-

- .

found what 1 was looking for, a

part of the plaster ornament broken
away, and replaced by a whitish sub-
stance, not plaster. I got out my
psnknife and cut away the foreign
matter, showing a small hole be-
neath, a bullet-hole, if I knew any-
thing sbout bullet-holes,

Then 1 heard the dragging move-
ment above, and what with alarm
and my insecure position, I sudden-

A .H

As suddenly as my sanity . 1
gons, it returned to me. The

of two small beds, side by oide, & ..

tiny dressing table, a row of toym
on the mantlepiece, was calming,
Here was the children’s night nurs-
ery, & white and placid room which
could house nothing hideous. -

I was humiliated and ashamed. I

Horace Johnson, a man of dignity
and reputation, even in a small way,

It is to be remembered that I hadrI“dEEd: & moment later 1 was not
Ishe came on me, and I thought sheleft my hat and overcoat on a chair{certain I had heard it.
near the door.

| During the afternoon I was beset | mistake,
with doubts and uneasiness.

fed intelligence and even humor, of|
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But my morale, as we ly overbalanced, chair and all. My
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a successful safter-dinner speak
numbering fifty-odd years 0f!P'ﬂ-'T
living to my credit, had been run-
ning half-maddened toward a mythi-
cal danger from which 1 had been
afraid to run away!

I sat down and mopped my face
with my pocket handkerchief.

After a time I got up and going
to a window, loocked down at the
quiet world below. The fog was
lifting. Automobiles were making
cautious progress along the slippery
street. A woman with a basket had
stopped under the street light and
was re-arranging her parcels. The
clock of the city hall, visable over
the opposite roofs, marked only
twenty minutes to nine. It was still
early evening—not even midnight,
the magic hour of the night.

Somehow that fact reasasured me,
and I was able to take stock of my

head must have struck on the corner
of the table, for I waa dazed for a
few moments. The candle had gone
out, of course. 1l felt for the chair,
righted it, and zat down. 1 was diz-
zy and I was frightened. 1 was
afraid to move, leat the dragging
thing above come down and creep
over me in the darkness and smother
me,

And sitting there, I remembered
the very things | most wished to for-
get-—the black curtain behind Miss
Jeremy, the things flung by unseen
hands into the room, the way my
watch had slid over the table and
fallen to the floor.

Since that time I knew there is a
madneas of courage, born of terror.
Nothing eould be more intolerable
than to sit there and wait. It is the
same insanity that drove men out of

After &

short | dle and placed it on the table in

to make a hurried one.

Then 1 climbed slowly. The fog
had apparently made its way into
the house, for when, half way up,
! turned and looked down, the can-
dlelight was hardly more than a
spark, surrounded my a luminous

Once there, 1 used

I do not know exactly when I be-
gan to feel that 1 was not alone in
the house. It was, I think, when I
was on & chair on top of a table in
Arthur’s room, with my candle up-
held to the ceiling. It seemed to
me that something was moving
stealthily in the room overhead. 1
stood there, candle upheld, and every

The house
cloged.

atood
had been

evening, I'll tele-{pers, and I was extremely startled|faculty I possessed seemed centered|the trenches to the charge and al-{surroundings. 1 realized, for in-
to hear the papers rustling. A mouse|1n my ears. It was not a footstep.{most certain_ death, rather than to{stance, that I stood in the room
but | however, proved to be the source of|It was a soft and dragging move-{sit and wait for what might come. [over Arthur's dressing room, and

ment. Had I not been near the

s that it was into the ceiling under
ceiling I should not have heard it-'upper ficor of the house.

me that the second—or probably
the first—bullet had penetrated.

(TQ BE CONTINUED)
Read the Classified Ads.

In a way, I daresay I charged the
Whatever
drove me, 1 know that, candle in
hand, and hardly sane, I ran up the
staircase and into the room over-
It was empty.

Tyere could be no} My chair, on top of the table, was
as the chair was a light onejnone too securely balanced. I had}head.
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WHERE DOES YOUR
MONEY GO?

A few facts about the oil business
In ﬁllegany County

— S

It has been said that the people of Allegany County do well to spend a
generous share of their money on motoring because the use of petroleum
products promotes prosperity in a community which is so largely given over
to the oil industry. It has been pointed out that the Allegany County il
industry pays 50 per cent of all the taxes paid in Allegany County—that in
normal times it employs 4,200 persons and pays them $6,250,000 in wages,

This is true so far as it goes. But does not take into account one im-
portant fact: in order to keep your money in Allegany County you must
spend it with a company which not only sells in Allegany County—but buys
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as well. - . -
The Sinclair Refining Company is the largest buyer of Allegany County o
crude—now refining virtually 90 per cent of all the Allegany County crude '
produced. Sinclair operates in Allegany County the world’s largest reﬁn_ery
using Pennsylvania grade crude exclusively. And Sinclair is the only refining
company which is advertising Allegany County products nationally by maga- |
zine, newspaper and radio. Sinclair has made the oil “Mellowed a Hundred s
Million Years” a byword for lubrication quality the country over. 15
When vou buy Sinclair products you are keeping your money in Allegany
County. You are helping Sinclair to help you. Remember that fact the next
time vou buy gasoline and oil and—buy with Sinclair!
LV L ‘
__ SINCLAIR SINCLAIR -
—~ MOTOR OIL GASOLINE =
. "Melléw;ed a I-lm?::lred “Stepped Up 70%" ﬁ
Million Years -
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