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OLIVER |
OCTOB_ER

Copyrighe, Bell Syadicsts (WNU Servics)

SYNOPSIS

Clh\mk L—iver Oetober Haxter, Jr.,

wis born on m vile October day. His
parents were prominent in the commerelal,
socinl and spiritual life of the town of
Rumley. His father was proprietor of the
hardware stare. The night that Oliver Oe-
tober wis born & gypey queen Toads his
futher's fortune and tells him what & won-
dorful future his son has before him, but
after the rending, the gypsy becumes angry
and lenves the house in & rage after telling
My, Haxter thut his won will never reach
the age of thirty, thut he will be hanged
far & erime of which be s not guilty,

CIIAPTI‘.'.I! IL—=Ten yenrn elapse nnd Ol

ver's father s the owner of & business
block in the town, M, Haxter died when
Oliver wis neuring seven. Josephine Sage,
wife of the minister, esusos s sensmtion
whith she lenves Rumlvy 1o go on the stage,
Bhe becomes & “wtar' und later gos to
London, where she scores n hit. Her daugh.
ter Jane wod young Oliver become greatly
attached to one mnother. After finkhing
college, young Qliver mecepts & powition 1o
Chicago with un engineering company, He
goes to Ching on an important misslon for
bis firm.  Upon his return he enlists lo the
Canndian army,

CllAPTEH. NL—The war s over, Oliver

returne to Chicago and B told by his
employers that his services are no longer
required. He returns home. He hoars Jane
In in Jove with Doctor Lansing, Jane and
Oliver mest again, Oliver in reprimanded
by his father for not getting another posl.
tion.  Oliver threatens to leave home.

HAPTER 1V, — Despite Mr, Baxtor's

pleading to Oliver to remaln ln Rumloy,
Oliver dociles to necept n position in Chi-
cuge.  Mr. Haxter areompanies Oliver thru
a swamp on the way to the Sage home.
On the way they guarrel over Clivers re-
Tusal to wiay In Humley. Mr. Sage tells
Oliver hin futhor fonrs the thing the gypey
predicted and wanta his son to stay home,
where be can watch over him. Oliver de-
cides not to loave hip. Mr. Baxter fails
to return home and ls believed by some to
have perishad in the swamp, Oliver tolls
the suthorities of the quarrel with his fa-
ther, but they do not wecuse him of having
anything to do with his father's disappenr-
ance.  Oliver takes charge of his father's
husiness. Three months remain of the last
yoar allotted o Oliver by the gypsy gueen,
Uncle Horaee Gooeh announces himaelf as
& candidate for siute senator. Friend: start
& boom for young Oliver ni eandidate for
state senator sgainet old man Gooeh. Jane
forees Oliver to enter the race against his
Shyloek uncle

HAPTER V.—Oliver employs diteh dig-

gers to dealh part of the swamp where
his father is supposed o have disappeared.
Mr. Guooch's campalgn managers urge him
to withdraw from the race for senatar, as
they realize that Oliver §a the most popular
catndidats. Mr, Gooch refuses (o quit. Rev-
orenid Sage qhhnpm' when hin actress-wife
cables him that she is sailing for home.
Mr. Bage and his daughter go to New York
to meet her, Mr, Gooch, convinced he
would Joss the election to Dliver, plans o
try and intimidate him by demanding a
thorough investigation into the disappenr-
ance of Oliver's father,

HAPTER Vi—Hundreds of persons are

ut the depot In Rumley to greet Mrs
Jowephine Sape after an absence of 2
years, Jane notlom Oliver ks not in the |
throng at the station snd Is told by Sammy
Parr thut something of & palitical nature
must have kept bim away. Oliver goes to
the Sage home

HAPTER VIL—The sheriff unwillingly

" serves ppers G Oliver after the prose
ettor refused 1o lny the matter of Mre. Hax-
tet's disappenrance beforn the grand jury
ax rogquested by ol man Godeh, bt accedes
to his demand for an anofficial investign-
tion, A few hothesds in the town talk of
tar and feathers for Mr. Goorh. The de-
tectives start digging in the swmp for Mr.
Haxter's body .

HAPTER VIHL—Oliver threatens to

strike Malone if he ever insinuntes
agnin thut he had anything to do with the
disappearance of his father. At a revep-
tlon given st Oliver's home Oliver tells
Jane that he loves her. She prominves to
marsy him. While out on the porch they
hear mysterious Tootsteps, Oliver tells Jane
Pever Hines boarded up his cabin in the
swamp nnd had skipped town, They see n
hight in the eabin, Jane's engagement to
Oliver s anpounced st the reception.

CHAPTER IX

Oliver May Withdraw.

HE ensuing three wecks were

me this noon that our hired gnl.i

[ Lizzie Meggs, has decided to give up |Joo," suid she,

bher place unless your men fill up
some of the graves they've dug in my
cellar"

“I'll have "em put some planks over
those holes,” suid the detective. “That
reminds me. Now that they've stop-
ped work under the poreh, you might
call off your watchdog. Give the old
boy a little much-needed rest”

Oliver walked to the corner. Jo.
seph Sikes was mitting on the back
ateps, his cont collar turned up about
his throat, his aged back bent slmost
double, his chin resting on the mit
tened hands that gripped the hond of
his emne, hin wrinkled face scrowod
up into a dogged scowl,

“Better step into the kitchen, Unele
Joe, and ask Liszie for a cup of eof-
fee. Work's aver for today,”

“The h~1 it is,” growled My, Sikes,
without changing his position,

“Let Wim mlone,” said Malone good-
natoredly, “He's hatching out some
new trouble for me. As for Fink, he's
down there in the swamp from morn-
ing till night, supervising the whole
blamed job."”

“They are the best friends I've got
in the world, Malone,” said Olizer
carnestiy.

" Well, we'll cloar out so's you cun
have your committoe meeting in
peace,” said the detective,

I have put i up to the county
headquarters, Malone,” ssid Oliver in
an emotionless tone, “as to whether
I should stay in the rues or with-
draw."”

“What do you mean, withdraw?
nsked the detective sharply,

“Well, it's only fair to give them
i chance to put someone elxe on the
ticket in my place if they feel—"

“"Come off! You've got old Gooch
licked to a standstill, so what the
devil’'s got into you? We're not go-
ing to find your father's body, my
boy.!

“How do you Know you are not go-
ing to find it?" was Oliver's surpris-
ing question,

Mualone started. "*What has caused
you to chuange your tone like this,
Baxter?"

“It's gelting on my nerves, Malone

1 don't mind saying so,” said the
younger man, frowning.

“I get you," said Malone, smypa-
thetically, "It does give a fellow the
shivers. But now about this getting
off the ticket. Don't you do anything
of the sort, Baxter."

“Malone, 1 can feel it in the air
that & great many poople believe |
know what becume of my father.”
My, Sikes, who had shuefed around |
the corner, overhenrd the remark. He
fairly barked:

“It don't make a particle of differ-
ence what they believe, provided no-
body is able to find the corpus delicti.
Thuy've got to dig up your father's
carpse before What in thunder arc
you lsughing at, sir?"

Maulone, to whom this question was
addressod in Mr. Sikes’ most aggress-
ive manner, put his hand to his mouth
and succeeded In replying with as
straight a face as posgible:

“I've been reading an awfally fun-
ny book, Mr, Sikes. It's about detee-
tives."

There is no telling what Mr. Sikea
would have said to Mr. Malone about
detectives in general if the delegation
from headquarters had not arrived a
minute or two later,

CHATTER X

The Corpus Delicti.

HE automohile enme swinging up|
the drive on the tail of Mr. Mu-
lone's defensive explanation. Oli-

| vor hurried to groet the oecupants of

the ear. My, Sikea hobbled nlong in
his wake. Mulone refilled his pipe ns
he strode neross the stuble yard, In
the lee of the barn he scorched his
fingers, His gaxe was fixed on the
swamp. Far out in the “"dangor zone”
an group of men were eompactly
grouped, A solitary fijgure was run.
ning townrd the Baxter House, while|
fram the main highway to the right
of the slough & dozen or more seat-
tered people were picking their way
gingerly neross the intervening spaoe. |
The detective droppod the charred

busy ones for Oliver. He wns off

“electioneoring” by day mnd out 1 bored. Hi was an alort, vital, keen- |in the grass on the slope leading down

speechmaking by night in distriet
schoolhouses, §n town halls and at
mass meetings held at the county
sont, The opposition press, stirred to
setion by the haragsed Mr. Gooch,
printed froquent reports of their
search for old Oliver Baxter, They
made sengation out of two or three
minor discoveries—such ns the find-
ing of an old steaw hat in one of the
pools and the unearthing of a stout
spade handle ot the edge of the
swump not far from where the old
man and his son had parted company.

Malone and his gang of Itallun lo-
borers were condueting the quest leis-
urely, The ehief operative was bored
—ndmitted it to Oliver and Mra,
Grimes and Lizsle Meggs and to the
high heavens besides _

Mid-nfternoon of a windy day in
Oetober—it was the nineteanth, to
bo exact—he snt in the shelter of
tho kitehen wing, his chair propped
ngninst the wall, reading a book. He
yawned froquently nnd seemed to be
having grost diffienlty in keeping his
From time to time he

pipe going.
dozed. :
Hix partner, Charlle What's-his-

name, was out in the swamp directing
the efforts of eight or ten men who
were sounding the seattered “mud-
holos" with long poles or digging at
rndom In seetlons where the earth
was aufficiontly solld to besr the
weight of man or benst, These men
worg now far out beyond the wire
fence, within a hundred yards or so
of the pond.

Mr. Malone's rest was disturbed
shortly before three o'clock by the
arrival of Oliver Oetober. The two
had become quite good friends.

“Say, Malone, would you mind eall-
ing off those gravediggers of yuors
for half an hoir or so? T am expeet-
ing » committes here at three a'eloek.”

“Sure,” anld Mulone, He got up
wlowly, “Hoy!" he skouted over his
shoulder. "Come out o' thatl Knock
offt It's four o'clock, In New York"
he added In an axide to Oliver, “Mr,
Boxter, it's all d—d foolighness dig-
ging up your plues Tike this"

UM, Crimes sayn the houpe i
likely to fall down on our heads uny

muteh and started briskly down lu1
meet the runner. He was no longer

sensed hunter of men,
Mrs. Grimes stood on the front|
poreh us the three committeemen on-
tered the house. Mr. Sikes ambled
up #a they disappeared through the
door. He stopped short in the gravel
wilk just below where Mrs. Grimes
wis standing. He felt that it was
necoasury to lower his voier.
“We've only six more days to go,
Serepty,” he said. “This is the nine-
Leenth,”
“Yes. He will be thirty on the
twenty-fifth. 1 hope you'll be satis-
fied, Joo Sikes."
He pondered gloomily. “Setting
baeck there an the kitehen steps 1 got
to thinkin' about the lust time 1 wax
up here before old Ollle dissppenred,
I wonder if you remember what he
snid to me and Silas, setting right
here on this poreh”

“1 pemenmber the poor old thing
prying he couldn’t go to sloep nights
boenune he wos afrald n mob would
eome up to the house and take Oliver |
Oetober nnd hang him for something |
he'd never done”

YT guoss maybe that was it And
another thing: Didn't he say he would
not blame Oliver if he up and heat
his beains out for letting that gypsy
quesn 1ift the veil and enuse all this
worry "

“What nre you trying to get at, Joe
Siken?"

“Oh—mnothin® particalar. T just
thought 1'd warn you not to say any-
thing about our talk that night, "spee-
inlly what he said about Oliver, beat-
in' his breaing out. T menn.” no added
atornly, “that you and me and Silps
never heard him say anything like
that—then or any other time."

“Whant's got inte you, Jon?"

“'m Just giving you n fow instruc-
tions, Serepty, in ense anything does
happen. You're ao durned good and
constlentivun, ah the saying is, that
I'v eworried mysdlf sick over you, |
mean nhout swenring to a lie"

o1 would awonr to a million of
them," sho eried, "If it would bo uny
help to Oliver October”

“RBirds of n fenther,” snid My, Sikes,

minute,” suld Oliver, “S8ha notified

“Come in and have s cup of coffes,

She came down from the porch and
together they started for the rear of
the house.

“Look out yender, Joe—in the
wwamp,” she eried suddenly, pointing
through the fringe of trees. “There's|
a erowd—"

“Serepty!” he moaned. “They—they
have found something out yonder.
feel it in my bones. The corpus de-
lieti. 1 guess | won't have any cof-
fee. 1’11 just mosey out there and see
what's happened.”

“Wait a minute. lsn't that Silas
Link coming across the swamp?"

They stood and waited. In due
time Silas panted his way up the in-
cline and eame shufling toward them.
Mr. Sikes stalked forward, followed
by Mrs. Grimes,

“Well?" demanded the former.

“They — fished — up—a—carcass,”
puffed Mr, Link.

Absolute silence—except for the
painful wheexing of the lust speaker,
“Ollie’s 7" asked Mr. Sikes nt last,
“No telling. Unrecognizable.”
“It must have had clothes on,” put
in Mrs. Grimes stoutly. “Wouldn't
you know Ollie Baxter's clothes if

you—""

“Hasn"t got any elothes on.”

“No clothes on?' demanded Mr.
Sikes, “Then it ean't be Ollie, He
had & new suit on.”

Mr. Link hesituted, “That detee-
tive suys the chances sre that who-
ever did the killing stripped the body
and burnt the clothes,” he said alow-
Iy, weightily,

A longer silence than before., Mr.
Link's listeners seemed turned to
stone. Finally Mr. Sikes molstened

singular and significunt fact that the
heavy metal pertion of the spude had
never been found.

And then eame the startling rumer
that old man Baxter had gone to his
safety deposit bex in the vaults of
the bank three days before his dis

\nppearsnce and had removed five $1000

Liberty boands! Rumor, pore and sim
ple, yet necepted an fact by those who
roamed the strests., A grave, unan-
swerable question, too, had to do with
the money so laviskly spent by young
Oliver—several thousand dollurs in

cash, Where had it ecome from?
Simple as rolling off a log! There

wasn't muech doubt as o where and
how Oliver got his ready eush! But
to split his own futher's head open
with a spade, and throw him into
supposedly bottemless pit, und burn
his elothes!

For now all those who thronged
the streets were saying that Dliver
October hus murdered his father,

The street leading to tne Baxter
residence was alive with people—eu
rious, silent, awestruck men and wo-
men who stared intently at the win-
dows.

The sheriff had returned to the
county seat aftér cautioning Oliver
to keep hin head and await develop-
ments,

“It looks mighty bad for you, Bax-
ter,” he said at the end of o long in-
terview, “but there's only one thing
for you to do. People don't want to
believe you killed your father, and
that's & big advantage, BSo it is up
to you to stand your ground and face
whatéver comees. Don't talk. Keep
your trap closed. I called your uncle
up on the telephone just before I
came here this evening. He is com-

ing over tomorrew morning to see if
he can identify the body, 0Of course
he ean't. You seem to be dead sure
that it lsn't your father. So Ia Mr.
Sikes and Undertaker Link. You all |
cluim that your father was sharter hy |
inches and had lost several |
of his tepth. But your lawyer will
look after all these points, Just ait
tight, Baxter, and keep cool, Den't
leave town. Usderstand?” |

The company in Oliver's sitting |
ropm included the redoubtable and |
venerahle Messrs. Sikes and Link,
Judge Shortridge, Mr, and Mres, Sage
wnd Jane, Doctor Lansing and Mra
Grimes. Sammy Parr was wxpected.
He was to bring in the news of the
street,

Oliver, n trifle pale, but with a
stubiborn frown on his brow, listened
calmly to the animated eonversation
that went on around him. He sat be-
side Jane on the sofm in the corner of
the rbom.

“I don’t see how vou ean be so un-
moved, so calm, Oliver, dear,” whis-
pered Jane in her lover's ear. “Just
think what they are talking sbout—
and as if you were not here at all."

He stroked her hand. “I've been
thinking of something else, Jane"

“(M me, | suppose, and the silly no-
tion that you have to release me from
my promise."

“1 do release you, dear.”

“1 refuse to release you—so that's
that, as mother says. | am ready and
willing to have father marry us to-
night, Oliver.”

“We will have to wait, dear,” he
said rather wistfully.
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Holiday Hardware

The big dinner season is at hand!
sized roasting pans, kitchen utensils of all kinds,
PREPARED.

You'l need extra
BE

We have the durable, service giving hardware that
will last you for this and many Christmases to come.

Gilliam & Bisbee

(Continued next week)

his stiff lips,

"What do you meaa, Silas, by —by
Killing

“If you feal sort of squenniish, Se-
repty,” began Mr. Link, considerate-
Iy, “maybe you'd better—"

“I'm not sgueamish,” retorted the
redoubtable little woman. “Go on™

“The top of the skull is smashed In
—split wide open,” announced the
newsbearer, in a hushed, sepulchral
volee, Then, appurently eager to get
It over with, he hurried on: “Could-
n't have died a natural desth. Could-
n't have committed suicide. Some-
body hit him on the head with n
henvy instrument, Most likely an sx
or hutehet, Buried six or cight feet
deep in n mudhole. They pulled up
a hand first with one of them poles

Better Cream---More Money

EVEN though it does take a

cream clean and fresh it will repay you well to do so, Mr.
Framer. Bring your cream troubles to us; they're our business.

Morrow County Creamery Co.

Makers of PRIDE OF OREGON Butter

little extra work to keep vour

with n hook on it. Then they set to
wark seaoping out the hole wtih shov-
els, Wasn't long before they got
down where they could—"

“Don’t tell any more—don't tell any
more!" quaked Mrs. Grimes.

“Lean on me, Scropty,” said Mr
Sikes, who, if anything, was weaker
than she.

“They sent for the police and for
my men," went on Mr. Link. “And
they're telephoning for the sheriff
and coroner and everybody else. Look

wt the putomobiles rushing down
that way—and people running on foot
and-—oh, Lord, Joe! [If it shauld

turn dut to be Ollie it will—it will
look mighty bad for Oliver October!"

The nows spread like wildfire, He-
fore nightfall everyone in Rumley

knew that the body of Oliver Baxter
hnd been found and that he had been
foully murdered.

With darkness eame the inevitable
gathering of excited, bewildered peo-
ple in the downtown streets, Groups
of men conversing in lowered, guttur-
al voices, discussing the astounding
and unexpected diseovery. Women
and children hung about the edges ofl
these groups or hurreid from one to
the other, drinking in the \’ll‘icdl
comments and opinions. They lis-
tened to men putting two and two to-
goether; they heard them conneet
seemingly unimportant details and
weld them into convineing facta—
for on all sides men were reealling
onee vague impressions and giving
them the value of convictions,

They wore talking of Oliver Octo-
bor's muddy shoes, of his strange be-
buvior on the Lansing poreh, of his
unwillingness to nllow the ditchers
to go beyond a eertain point in the
swinmp, of the rumor that Peter Hines
had henrd the violent quarre!l between
futher and son, of the notebook found

into the slough, of the broken spade
kundle (they scowled with the thought
of a blow foreible enough to splinter

FORD OWNERS

Do You Have Ignition Trouble?
The Heart of the Ford Ignition is the

is It Strong? MAGNETOQ or Is It Weak?

WHAT A STRONG MAGNETO
MEANS TO A FORD

1—A Hotter Spark
2—Less Gasoline Consumption

3—More Power

5—Less Carbon

convince you.
the judge and the jury,

4—A Peppier Running Motor

6—Easier Starting

T—Easier to Keep Adjusted
8—Stops 909 Oil Pumping
9—Eliminates Foul Spark Plugs.

E HAVE installed “COLPIN" equipment for Tseting and
Recharging the Ford Magneto—It can be done in a few
minutes, at small cost, while you wait.
We prove every statement we make—you be

Drive in and let us

vour Magneto Tested

We Make a Specialty of Ford Work—Come in—get acquainted. Havé

MARTIN REID

FREE—At Any Time,

n stout hickory handle) and of the

Shoes or Oxfords,
= / .00 to
Boote for dress or work, 16-in
tap
Hoys' Boots, wize 2 to 84, 12-in
top e 8450 and
Child’s Bools, size 9 to 1

ported meveerized .. B¢ to

For Men and Boys

Leathor or Folt Slippers $1.50 to $3.00
new broad toe

Child’s Shoe with
trimmed top in
Black and Brown
Size 5to 8 ... $2.00

W0 gize 8to 11 ... $3.25

TRESE 5o SIRAY Loather or Felt Slippers 75e-§2.50

Strap Pumps or Step-ins in
n my

$5.00
$1.75

Funey Silk Socks, wools and im-

£1.00

Silk Hose in all shades $1 & §1.50

Gonty Shoe Store

For Women and Girls

Kid or
$1.75 to 8750

Patent Leather,
Satin, price

rathor proudly.

Two Men and their
Credit

WO men walked into this bank the other day both

asking for a substantial loan. One of them secured
all that he required. To the other we could not and did
not extend credit.

The reason is this: The man who secured all that he
requested had maintained a substantial balance in his
checking account. We know his ability and his financial
stability. We know our money with him will be safe.

The other man to whom we dared not extend credit
has an account, it's true, but the balance in his account
was always low and occasionally overdrawn—a poor
credit risk. This is only one reason why it is valuable to
maintain 2 substantial balance in your checking account.

Farmers & Stockgrowers National

Heppner Bank Oregon

+*,

Gifts The
Ladies Will
Appreciate

A new dress made from our selec-
tion of appropriate flannels, crepes, crepe
de chines, is certam to please

New Christmas stock of handker-

chiefs, garter sets, hosiery and charming
notions.

The dress is easy to make with our Butter-
ick Patterns including the Deltor.

Latest Modes at your disposal.

MalcolmD. Clark
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