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N Christmas Day, 1800, 1 was senl by my
pewspaper with a corps of assistanis to Ilo-
vestigate the strange disappearance of George
B. Eyre, of Chester, Pa, and the course of
a few days’' zealous search made it more snd

more tertain that if the light of Inquiry were ever to

solve the deep mystery 1t
would be to bring forth
the ghastly, grotesque face
¢ murder out of the dark.
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This {ruth was as pite-
ons to rontemplate as It
was horrible, for George

Erre had seemod to be

one of those whom Fale

had In most kindly keep-
ing He was young
itwenty five years old),
robust, blg and kindly: of

a popularity attested by

his repeated elections to

the presidency of the

Alpha Roat Club of Ches-

ter. an organization of

voung men of the best
ramilies of the communlits

e was well to do. His

tather hind left him n for

tiple of about  E100AE

Ile atouu] as the sale heis

of his zroandiother's for

Chsrles Somerville
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than double that fheare
fle made ks hogoe with

Ws aeotier and s grasdmether, amd they beth wor
silpped bl Lind there was i third wornan, 1oo,
Wi Joved B —one searcely omre 1hae o glri—-to
Vel D was affinneed. Thelr wediding day was

narked for the appronciing June

Fvre on the Satwrday precediug his disappearance
weont to Dilgedelphia to nenke
PHiadelplan aner

mwerning train Monday,

histmas | arehinses

Sydiay anid ecnme

ile romanined In
enrly

low'k he telephoned lils uother

ek to Cliester on an
A ttle before

visat e had arrived L town bt

nlne o'
wotthl 1ot e home

it afrerison, beeanse he totended o wo diek hant

ing e went o the Npha -".uh__.: B 1The shores of

on a hunting Jacket aod eap, Ieay

lowr kel

= 1 l"‘“" of i-_-.al.l]---. el DS 1awes w i

the Jieiawnre, put

thg his othier clothing In the el gt oomit 1A

XA it hils qon
Euns Thits il wns rongdlly umderstood fron an ex

miminn ton of s offects at\the elub Liouse

Afiermann a1l berbnze Yebnd Lome. ner nlghtfnll
aur (Il b appeear on Christipns 2ee Il s
TTIIT I ek v the alarm soced the digippenrande

af the papalar Soung athlete Wil oday before Chrise
ins his fricuds, b skIMs asud Tt bes wecipe bl
the dosalure, soegy, hroown . marsh  lands of  Hae
roon Island. the most freqguented  hanting  grovnied
(i athe vletidte thnt Inv abwout o o taede oad a0 half from
i hester an the New Jersey shore There wns n o sort
Woremd f oo hinter who soars before hiondd heen
tght o the deep ad God brambles of desalate
Teacen Eaband, aomiy e he found sdnyws Inter frozen
fdeath T tmind when 1| oarrived In Chester on
lirl<tiins Ty thint the most genernlly aceepted the-

Voore, returnhitg o the darkness from

1ok hunting expedition, had heen run down by
tor stenmbont Bis bt smashed and  hlinse) !

drowned Manifestly
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this was o pwwir explanation
’ il doewn the riverside for
miles, and if such an aceldent hinid hefallen Esee, bity

' puicdelles mnst hiive
Not o a ehlp of

pidder Ay hodsy's eve

ik s

iR i el Nits N
drifted In somewhere with the thi

ny af these thivge had T

Woman in the Case,
woxt we worked on the possibility of Eyre haviog a
reason for desieing 1o dlsappear Rumaors that he
hnd bhean falthless to his sweetheart and had become
entangled with no adyenturons womin were proyved
that he

groundiess  To be wure the fact stood out

had sold his large statlonery store In Chester only

byt his family nnd friends

In the

about two weeksy hefore
hind

InpRiness nR [ =Wy

declarey that he first pluee. only pur-

vhased the niatlve ventnre, and

there was proof thal he hiad sorked 10 st 0 hnadasime

profit

And there was oo tlua! In hik love affalr

There wis the fact of als Delog his griamdinother's
sole helr Il sommebwdy exint who might have de
glgne on this foprtnne®  There was only, aside fring

vousin whio might, with (yenrge
clnlm o the

thim

his mather s M=rant

withinntely lay money,
But 1t wis fonnd thnt

uf George Esre's disappenrauce was (housands

Eyre eliminated

ipulekly cously  at the
titge

of miles nwny

Theee facts communieated (o my pewspaper, iy
editors sgreed with me that the sign that polnted
mnst clearly to the solutipn of the mysters was the
redt hwad of  murder 1 was Instructed to spare

nelther offort nor expense ln & search for Eyre’s body
and n general Juvestigation of the mystery

The IMstriet Attoruey, not baving an over large ap
proprintlon for the expenses of such & search and in-
readly consented to ro-operate with us
compaulon on the grim hunt. It

lu tugs and lsunches searching
vlub members and

vestigation
St becrtne my

went on for davs
Iz af Kyre's fellow
o the professivual duek hunters and fishermen of the
Imlawnre searched the shores and Deat the marmmhes
No slgn of the body, no trace
of pAddles or onrs I had be
hud Evre gone down the river
wonlkd bave been seen wod

IMTiies oTERL

for miles and milea
of the hoat, oo !race
ronvinced that

vafe

that day in his boat Le

recognized, for be was very well known on the
water—in his ably hoodled sloop in summer; 1o his
Iwuneh and duek bhnntipg skiffs In winter, He had

bevn kiled near the lonely shores of Haccoon, 1 de-
vided. nnd his boat and paddles and oars made away
with

We hired divers, But when they came from Ihila-
delphla ready 1o don their hig belmets and rubber
sults aud brass soled shoes and search the river bot-
A frigld spell had
Permission,

tom & new difiulty appentred
frozen the river alrng shore.
cowever. was obtalued from the Fish Commission-
ers, who were autbority in the matter, and great holes
were dynamited Iy the lee, through which the gro-
tesquely cind divers found thelr way to the botiom
They found nothing

S0 much for the hunt for the body. But another
bunt had begun—the tunt for the possible murderer.
And in these days while the body was being searched
for this other hunt bad taken positive direction. And
it begau to close about a thin, gavnt, shifty eyed river
man with n thin black mustache over a drooplng
mouth. and long, skiony fingers that constantly tugged

gt the thin black mustache.

Jim Plerce was his name, and as this is a true de-
tectlse story, which does not Jond itaelf readily to the
Iferary consiruction of a “surpise,” 1 may as well
adumit at the very outset that this map Jim Plerce waa
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THE CLEW OF

-

THE CHECKERED HAT BAND

(From a Reporter's Recollections)

BY CHARLES SOMERVILLE

THEN OUITE SUDDENLY WHEE LED AND HELD OUT HER SHAKING HANDS TO US.

the mnrderer, that 10 the end with a Axh line rope of
hiw orvwn muakipg bhe was found hanglog ta his cell door;
n stariing, self-slnin thing of horror But of the curfous
halldinge  of  dlremmstances  agaltst hlm: of  how
while we searvhed for the hody he wnlked deflantly
In the strects of Clhester and even sought the soefety
of the rural gronps (hat assemghled In the Hotle polce
stntlon ofi evenliogs to dlscnss e strapge cnse: of
low the olew of the clieckered hatband Anally led o
the contplete exposaire of hls ghustly offence; of how
1t guided us to the woman who betrayved him,. who
told the story of W< wilid oorlme the while she held In
her shaking hauds the ghittering jewels stripped from
o dend man's fAngers: of how when he gnnrled ngalust
her thut she lied the very dend rose up tn glve her
story full corrohorntion—these are the ineldents that
make my stor, gl out of them yon may If ¥ou wili
follow the falnt flm that now stands as it develops
into a pleture bold and clear,

Drawing the Net.

The first Important dlscovery cniue on the very day
we begnn our lnvestigation—Cbrlstmas afternoon—
when two reporters whom I had detalled to eanvasn
ail the bouses In the stresta by which Eyre counld
liave gone from the rallroad statlon telephone to the
boat club, and fAnd out, If possible, if he had.picked
up with any companion, came back with word that
nn old couple In a cottage by the riverside were posi-
tive they had seen George Eyre enter the club house
that morning. aud-——with another man! The name of
this man they did not know, bpt they sald they had
often meen him starting with George Eyre on thess
gunning trips. They described him—tall, sunken
cheeked, gaunt, shabby—and on this day, they de-
vinred, he wore Instead of the customary copduroy
bunting cap & black derby. When this description. in
form much more full at the time, was lald before
Gieorge Eyre's frlends, with particylar stress on .the
fuct stated by the old couple tha} he was often
Eyre's companion, the name of Jim. Plerce was the
only one called forth from their lips, He, théy told
me, always worked aboard Eyre's sloop in summer,
and on hunting trips usually did the paddling while
Eyre did the shooting. And then there was the fact
that Eyre had taken two paddies jn hls boat to cor
roborate the old folks' story of n companion.

In organizing the searching parties next day I offerad
Plerce a job on my boat. He hung back. But I of-
fered £3 for his duy's work, and, nollog other river
men casting curious giances at him, for the wage was
big for men of their clasa, he a ed. Om the way
arroas the river 1 fiatly asked Plerce If he had been
with George Eyre on the morning of -his disappear-
ance. He flew Into & mge In denying It. But wben
we arrived at the island and paired off to beat particn-
iar sections of the shore Plerce atceptéd with a sbaw
of good humor my invitation that he should stick by
me. On the trip my suspicions had received unex-
pected support. Pete Sheets, one of the river mer,
came to me and declared that he was willing to make
aMdavit that he had seen Plarce looking for George
Eyre on the morning of the latter's dlsappesrance.

“He sajd he expected to go bunting with bim,” sa
Pete

“Did anybody else see Plerce then and hear bim
inquire for Eyre?”

“Yes,” replied Pete, and gave the name of & repn-
table grain merchant of Chester.

8o when Plerce and 1 were alone I told him of these
things and be agalny became more enra

“But, Plerce,” 1 sajd, “you've po right te go off the
handle. In & rase like this every man should be wili-
lng to stand for having his movements -Jooked into.
If you'll listen to me you'll make up your mind right

now to give me a siatement necounting for all your
movewments on that day. [t's the sluplest wnay of
wettling this thing right aff. Once you've made 1t
¢lear you've had no part in the affair talk will stop.”

He wan still surly, but be began an account of his
doings on the day that Evre had pone away. 1t ap-
penred that he had left his honse about eight o'elock
and did have some idea that he might meet Eyre, but
hnd no appelutment with him.  Not seelng Eyre, he
visited his slster's home nud then the home of lis
father, and that took up all bis thoe autll about one
o'clock In the afternoon. when, he declared, he had
goue to the Consumers’ Iee Company's wharf nud
worked at loadlug lee uutll four o'clock in the after-
HTETITH n

Tracing the Clews.

The fact that he lald all his wovements on that
morning In the bosom of his famlily, so to speak, wus
nusatisfactory but uat Micredible.

“Plerce,” | asked finally, “did you ever own a black
derby hat?”

“Never In my Iife,” he
nothin® but one of these raps.
goft hat. | guess 1 got It yeL
Sunday.”

retorted. I never wear
Once | owped a black
Wear it soluetimes on

“No soonér did vur bout touch shore than instroeted -

reporters were sent In four directions. Particularly
were they sent In haste to the homes of Plerce's
father and his sidter. They camme back with reports
that his father said, “Sure, Jhm was te see me that
day” but had given us the time of the visit, the hour
when Pleree had' sald be was visiting his sistér—and
his sister did net recall'a visit.from bim atall! . The
other two reporters brought back from the commis-
sion merchant 1 corroboration of Pére Eheety'
statement, and from the foreman of the Consumers’
Ice (.‘omt:.ny,'rwlnrl gAUg n Queer anmouncement.
It was that Plerce spoke the truth when' he sald

worked from one to four kading ice, but that he had
nppeared and, without a the work, took up
ont of the prongs, la igeutly, spoke to many
of the othér men.and had gone away at four o'clock
without stepping up to.be pald. W the rivermen

dld work on the gangs they were. by the hour
and collected the. money  abways  before leaving.
Plerce had never come ncopod for the money.
If Plerce is regarded as _(ryng to blish an-elibi

the significance of thisx fact becories, apparent.
Stranger news than.thic réncled us‘that night. A
podlés henddquarters an old negro

“Get any ¥ N?

~A AT, that's all; ! * 3

“What, in mx bours .of 'ﬂ"t_" -

“Yes, .tl:u'- allf a palr,” "he sald, Jooking sheepish
fn spite bimeelf. ,

% . = »

-

“What aid you ao with them?®

“Sold ‘ew,” he answered nond gnve the butcher's
name,

We saw the butcher. He admitted the purchase on
Tudsday merning of u pair of ducks from the Plerce
brothers.

“Rut,” he added, “they were so stale, so game I
bad to throw them away."”

Startling News Comes.

1 had bardly returned to wy roowms in the Wash-
ington Hotel when news of a remarkable character
enme. The yvanug acting president of the Alpha Boat
Club and boyhood chum of Eyre sought me out. He
wagr greatly excited,

“The howt club's been rolibed!” he gried. “HEvery
tocker upstuirs has been ripped open.’
1 accompanied him to the club house, It was ns

he sald in regnrd to the lockers, Most of the members
crowded Into the room ns the news got amMmong them.
Curiously, as ench exaiined his locker he could
report none of his effects missing, npd nmong the
things were clothing, guns, cartridges and other
things wvaluable to any thieving huntsmen. Sails
amnd spars and oars that would have wade the pleked
plunder for river plrates remnined untouched.

snddenly It became vers plain to e The man
who hnd been George Eyre's companion had left
snme clew behind aud had come buck to retrieve it
He was evidently not o member of the club, who
would have had n key. The lock of the front door
Lad been torn out Ly way of gnliting entrance.

1 asked the young acting president to get the other
metibers to disperse in order that we might quletly
condiet n senrch In the hepe that the man had not
found what he sought. All the belongings in the lock-
ers had been duly ldentitied by this time. 8o we went
downstairs i the room where the honts were stored.
We turned up the four and elght onred sculls and
other boats, finding nothing under them, but as I lified
n hunting sk I wust confess that 1 got a genuine
thrill.

¥or lying under It was a black derby hat!

And yet If the man who had gone away with George
Exre bad left the hat there under the boat, surely he
would not have been at paius to sesrch 1o the lockers
for It. So 1 nsked my companion:—

“Iiy yvou know whose bost this Is and whether it
has been lately placed here?

He considered n while, and sall:—

“Yes, the owner Just brought It In yesterday. He
went out on a hunt by Limself In the hope of fAnding
goie trace of George.”

We saw this member of the boat club, When we
did the whole thing was made clenr. He had brought
his boat In and was storing It when he notlced a blurk
hat In a cormer of the room. He lnd observed.that it
was becoming covered with dust, so to protect it, be-
lieving it to be the hat of one of the members, he had
slipped It under the boat.

That expiained the tearing open of the lockers by
the desperate man who had forced his way Into the
clab house to- take nway the damning clew to his
dentity which he knew to be there. When he had
aot found it in the corner.of the room where he had
joft it he had concluded that It had been picked up
and locked-in one of the compartments for safe keep-

ing.

_I earried the hat, wrapped in a sweater, to my hotel,
It %as a cheap bat and had oaly a fancifnl whaole
gale. maker's name, But the odd thing about it was
the band. It was of the nsual dull black silk except-
fng that along the barders ran a series of tiny glossy
checks. 1 had never seen such a band on a derby hat
before.

The Clew of the Hat.

One of my fellow reporters went to Philaceiphia
the next marning with the Lat to consult the makers as
to what retall shops they had sold headgear to of that
class and pattern, the while I took a searching party
' the rotite that Pierce and his brother said they

thken on thelr hunting trip on the night of Eyre's
disappearance. On a, deserted stripsof New Jersey
shote, ten miles beloww Chester, we found a mound
where a fite had been. Iiz embers were so entirely
reduced to ash that we could not determine what

mrmu'hvcu:wumuhm_ |
Out oF tg' information brought bhack from Phila:
delphin by my assistant, however, It was that the big
revelations came. At fArst ma of the factory
had declnred that be could give him little help,
M“W&ﬂ sent out so many thousands of those hats™

B .

“Bit lsn't this an odd band! Isn't this checkered
band peculiar? Serely there are not many of just this

style have been sent out and seld ¥
At thnt the wanager glanced swiftly at the check.
ered band.

“Ob, those; that's different. They will not be bivd
to trace. We just put out a few as samples—East,
¥West, North and South. Just wait a minute”
Theve were no sales at Chester, but there was as
Wilmington, Del, only a few miles away. And tp the

" address of the bat store in Wilmington I went the

next moming,

“Yes,” snld tbe proprietor, “I sold that bat abomt
three weeks ago.” 4

“Can you deseribe the man you sold if to?’

“Certninly,” he sald; “I know him. It was Jim
Pierce, of Chester.” He grinned. “He's down thia
way often,” he sald. “He's got a girl down here:
lives just up the street, But I guess. Jim wouldn’t
lke it known—"lwut the girl. Jim's married.”

The next minute [ was posscssed of the name and
address of this girl. There was no trouble in the
matter of an jutroduction. She was just a little un-
fortunate creature, Habjimé of waterfront resorts.

The Instant 1 mnde mentlon of the name of Jim
Pleree the girl's fright was pulpable. At fivst she de-
nigd’ thut she kpew bim at all. But a companion
sneered at her openly.

“Whnt are vou lyln' for?™ she demanded. *“'Fraid
of beln’ hauled up tn a divorce sult? And as the girl 1
snd sought frowned at her the other continued:—"You
know mighty well Jin was here to see you Clrist-
mas night."”

The girl rocked apprehensively In ber chair.

“What If he was?" she asked.

“Nothin', ‘ceptin’ you needn't lle about It."

1 asked Lhe other girl to leave us. Then I sald:—

“What did Jim Plerce come to see you aboutT”

“Xothin'," she answered.

“You'd better tell me,” I sald. “It's always tme
best wny. It will save you a lot of trouble.” I tried
for a chance effect. *“It might save you from golog
to prison.”

“1 couldn’t—i couln’t,”” she sald, trembling.

"‘\.Il .TH

"t)la.}um‘l!” sohbed _he girl, and she flung up her
hands to her eyes,

1 told her that she must no. try to leave my com-
pany, and the frightened little thing obeyed. She
Lenrd me telephone te the District Attoruey at Ches-
‘ter to come down on the next train. He did, and
when be came picked up the Chief of Police of Witk
mington. We nil went finally to the girl's rooms. Wa
talked kindly to her, and, percelving from certain
pletures on the wall that she was religlous, made
our demands for a full, frank statement on Impres:
slve grounds,

And suddenly, without m word, with her cruelly
mnrked young face white with fear and a sick trem.
bling of her lips, she tottered to her burean, opened
an upper drmwer with a key that she teok from her
purse, and then quite as suddenly wheeled and held
out her shaking hands to us. -

Why He Slew Him.

And in her hands were the gold watch and chaln
and the emerald and diamond ring that George Eyre
wore the day he /went hunting never to return alive.
Juside- the ring were engraved initials attesting that
the jewel was a gift to Eyre from the girl who bhad
expected to marry him in June.

“Jim—Jim,” began the girl, announcing the gueer-
est motive for murder probably to be found In crim-
inal annals, “killed George Hyre because he didn’t
have no money for Christmas pregents for his kids
and his wife and—and—me."”

Then the girl, not knowing that we knew anything
of the circumstances, told a story tallylng with all
that we did know in the matter of the crime.

Plerce had come there Christmas night. All the day
that we had searched for Eyre's body and that he
had talked to me be carried in bis pockets the giit-
tering proofs of his gullt that could have been fur-
nished by George Eyre’'s jewelry. He was drunk
and jolly at first. Then he had fallen asleep on a
lounge and the girl did not disturb bim. She had
fallen asleep herself on a big chalr in the room while
she walted his awakening.

Hig horrible cries bad caunsed her to leap from the
chalr and in the dim lght of the lowered lamp stare
at him with startled eyes.

He was yelllng, “Yes—yes—yon got me! I killed
him! I kilied him!"

The girl shook his shoulder and he had come out of
his dream of terror so shnken and broken that, hardly
realizing what lie did, he confeased his crime to her.
I1e had thought that he would not mept Eyre that
morning, though they had an appointment. He went
home and changed his hunting cap for his black derby.
But as he came out of the house agaln Eyre was ap-
pronching, evidently seeking him. And they had gone
to the boathouse together. Eyre changed his street
trousers for khak! breeches. Jim Plerce saw bhim
transfer s roll of bills Into the pockets and put his
watch and ring In a wallet and place them In an lo-
gide pocket of his bhunting jacket, over which be
tightly buttoned the cont. They went together to
Raccoon Island. And all the way over Plerce ha
thought of how mean and poor a Christ it was
going to be on nccount of his poverty, for hig wife and
children and the girl of hls infatuation. The friend-
ship he had for Eyre and that Eyre had for him, the
many good turns by way of employment that Eyre
had done for him, connted for naught. As George
Eyre stood up In the bow of the boat to take a shot
at a winging flock of docks Plerce took up the other
gun, and, as he sat behind him, literally blew the
man’s Lend off. All the time Jim knew that his
brother Pinney was in halling distance, be having
been on the hunting grounds when they got there.
The murder done, he shouted to Pluney.

There is n feudal loyalty among thegg fishermen's
families. Pinney helped him procure a big stoos
on the shore; they cut the painter off the boat and
tied one end aroupd George Eyre's red stained peck
nnd the other to the stone. The murder had
on the far side of Racceon Island, near the Jersey
shore, Right there they had flung his body over-
bonrd in about five feet of water, They beached the
boat and oars and paddles in a deserted spot and
came for them (hat night and towed the damaging,
blood stained things to the beach ten miles beyond—
the beaell where the men had seen the high, bright
fire, They had, of course, stripped the body of tha
jeweiry and money. The sum of money was $28
Eyre had chented his sssassin of much more because
of Lis genervus purchase of Christmas gifts before
returning to Chester to be put to death. The two
shotguus they had sunk,

Fipally Pierce bad grovelled at the girl's feet, beg-

1 saw next any the confrontation of the girl and
Pierce, with eyes wet with pity for ‘him, he
fd‘&kw his skinny Ost 4t her and swearing that she

The authorities had a puzsle atill, how for the
law declaves beélore a charge of can be
sustained the

of the dead must be produced to

days after she muda m\:::tu:!on a thaw - set in
plong the river owing strongly slipped
the rope off rock that held Eyre's body st the
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permisslon to Ue allowed t. work at weaving a fish-
Betiamt o tor s stos H Snoivad Mo ore s
came
mmuﬁnum«mm:immhm
a corpse, 2 .
&mm who had been Indicted as an ae
complice, was, however, never put to trial, for
*w g -Mﬁmdmmz
# few mouths left to live. e - -




