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SYNOPSIS

CH&!’TEH L—Oliver Oetober Baxter, Jr.,
wius bors ob a vile October day. Hiy
parents wore promi in the cial,
social snd spiritual life of the town of
Rumley. His father wan proprietor of the
hardware stora, ‘The night that Oliver Oe-
tober was born a8 gypey queen resds his
father's fortune nnd tells him what & won-
derful future his son has before him, but
after the rending, the gypay becomes angry
and beaves the house in » rage after tolling
Mr. Baxter that hin won will never reach
the age of thirty, that he will be hanged
for a crime of which he & not guilty.

CHAI"IER IL—Ten years elapse and Oli-

ver's father ly the owner of & business
hloek in the town. Mrs, Baxter died when
Miver was nearing seven, Josephine Sage,
wite of the minister, causes & senmtion
when she leavis Rumley (o go on the stage.

bevomes a “star” and later goes to

London, where she scores a hit. Her daugh-
ter Jane and young Oliver become greatly
attached to one another, After fAnishing
eolloge, young Oliver accepts m powition in
Chicago with an engineering company. He
goes to China on an important mission for
his firm, Upon his return he enlists in the
Canndinn wrmy.

HAPTER I, —The war ls over, Oliver

returns to Chicago and s told by his
employers thut his serviess are no longer
required. He returns home. Heo bears Jane
s in love with Doctor Lansiog. Jane and
Oliver moet aguin, Oliver is reprimunded
by hia father for not getiing another powi-
thon.  Oliver threatens to leave home.

HAPTER IV. — Despite Mr. Baxter's

plending to Oliver to remain in Rymley,
Oliver decides to ncorpt » position in Chi-
eago. Mr. Huxter accompanies Oliver thru
& swamp on Lthe way to the Sage home.
On the way they quarrel over Olivers re
fusml to wiay in Rumley, Mr. Bage tolla
Oliver his father fenrs the thing the gypsy
predicted and watits bis won to stay home,
where he cnn watch over him. Oliver de-
eldes not to leave him, Me, Haxter fails
10 return home and s believed by some to
have perishod in the swamp, Oliver tells
the muthoritios of the quarrel with his fa-
ther, but they do not aceuse him of having
anything 1o do with his futher's disappear-
ance,  Ollver takes charge of his father's
business. Three months remain of the last
yoar sllotted to Ollver by the gypwy queen.
Unele Horsee Gooch announces himsell s
a randidate fo; stute senntor, Friend( start
A boom for young Oliver as candidate for
wtate senntor mgainst ofd man Gooeh. Jans
furees Oliver to enter the race sgninst his
Shylock uncle,

HAPTER V.—Oliver omploys ditch dig-

wers to drain part of the awamp where
his futher in supposed to have disappearsd.
Mr. Gooch's eampalgn managers urge him
to withdraw from the race for senator, xe
they realize that Gliver is the most popalar
candidate, Mr. Goorh refuses to guit. Revs
erend Sage is happy when his actress.wife
cables him that she Iy salling for home.
Mr. Sage and his daughter go to New York
ta mect hor. Mr, Gooch, convineed he
would lose the eleetion to Oliver, plans 1o
try and intimidate him by demonding
thoroagh investigation into the disappear-
ance of Oliver's father,

HAPTER VI—Hundreds of persons asre

at the depot in Rumley to greet Mrs.

Josephine Sags after an abeence of 23|
dnne notices Oliver s not in the |

yoars,
throng st the station and s told by Sammy
Parr that something of a politieal nature
must have kept him away, Oliver gos to
the Sage home,
CI!AI"I’}.’R VIL—The sheriff unwillingly
setves papers an Oliver after the prose
eutor reflumed 1o lay the matter of My, Bax-
ter's disappenrance before the grand jury
an requested by old man Gooch, but necedes

to hin demand for sn unofficial investiga- |
A few hothesds in the town talk of |

thon
tar and festhers for Mr, Gooch. The do-
tectives start digging in the swmp for Mr,
Haxter's body

HAPTER VIHL—Oliver threatens o

wirike Mualooe if he ever inainustos
agnin that he had snything to do with the
disappearance of hin father, At & recep-
tion givem at Oliver's home Oliver tells
Jane that he lovis her. She promises to
marry him. Whilg out on the porch they
hear mysterions footstepe. Oliver tells Jane
Petor Hines bosrded up hin eabin in the
swamp and had skipped town, They me &
light in the cabin. Jane's engagemont to
Oliver ls snnouneed at the reception.

HAPTER IX.—Oliver spends »  busy

three weeks “electioneering” and speech-
making while the opposition press prints
sonuntingul reports of the search for old
man  HBaxter. Oliver wants 1o withdraw
from the sematorinl race.

HAPTER X.—Only six more days re-

main until Cliver is thirty years old,
the time Hmit sot by the gypey “queen” for
Olivers execution, The diggees unearth a
carcass in the swamp, but it s un o
nizable. “The top of the skull was split wil}e
open, Things Lmhn! bl for young Oliver
Oliver s unnble to ldentify the body m
that of his father, Oliver offers to rolease
dane from her promise.

CHAPTER X1

Oliver in Danger.

HE front door opened suddenly
Tuu.l in wialked Sammy parr.

“Exeuse haste,” he snid, tossing
hin hat and gloves on n chair, “I'm
back. Say, gee whiz, everybody®in
town In out on Clay street. Lots of
them down this way, strolling past—"

"What are the people saying, Sam-
my?"  Judge SBhotridge broke in,
griosping his arm,

“Well, T hate to tell you, but na
far as I can muake out, judge, there
neemn to be o genernl feeling that
that Oliver did i," said Sammy, wip-
ing his moist forehend with the back
of n hand that shook slightly.

“"Snap judgment," said the lawyer,
wltor silence had reigned for a few
seconds. “Thut s always the way
with the ignorant and uninformed.
Nothing to worry shout, Olver. They
will be on your side tomorrow when
they understond a little better. It's
nlways the way with & erowd.”

Jowaphine Snge spend  her hands
in a gesture of eontempt. " *What
fools these mortals be'," she decinim-
el theatvienlly,

It wis aftor oleven o'clock whan
Oliver's friends dopurted. He stood

on the porch und watehed them drive

off in two automobiles, A few per-

pons had stopped #f the bot'ow of

the drive to nos who were in the enrs

The faring  headlights  fell upon| “Shat up!”

white, indistinet fuees and then al-| Somothing fell upon  his  hend,
most instantly left them in piteh | jornped down over his face. He
darkness, stiftled w meream. He felt the slock

alep.

“1 gouldn't do it, Aunt Serectn,” he

“1 don't know whn
I may bo in jail be

waid dejoetodly.
in nhond of me,
fore I'm n day older.

and Jane totight, Otiver skl
Mra. Grimes, at his side on the top
“You have the lieenss and ov-
erything, and It could have boen over

He gave her o

her into the house, “Plessant thought,
Isn't it, old dear?—an the celebrated
Josephine would say.”

Clay street wan almost deserted
an Lansing and Summy Purr drove
through it after leaving the Baxter
place. The Bages were in the former's
car, In front of the bhotel Sammy,
who wus some distance shend, and
who had dropped the two old mon at
Silas Link's home, slowed down and
waited for Lansing to deaw alongside.

“l don't mind saying to you that
there was a lot of ugly talk earlier in
the evening," suid Sammy uneasily.
"A Jot of nasty talk, T didn't tell
Oliver, but 1 heard more than one man
suy he ought to be strung up.”

"Oh, Sammy, do you think—"" begsn
dane, in sudden ngony of mlurm.

“Nonsense!™ eried the minister in-
stantly sensing her fear, “Such
things don't happen in these days
und in this part of the eauntry. The
people will let the law tuke its course.
Huve no fear on that seore.”

“Well, anyway, it looks mighty
queer to me," said sammy tactlessly,
shaking hix head. “T don't like this
wwaful stilloess, It isn't like this
even on ordinary nights.”

Jane elutehed Lansing's arm and
shook it violently.

“Doctor Lansing,” she cried, “we
must return to Oliver's home imme-
diately, He will have to come over to
our house — Better still, Sammy, you
must drive him up to the city. To-

night. At once. 1 am frightened.
Something terrible is afoot. 1 know
it. I feel it, It Is so still, Took!

Why aren't the street lamps in Ma-

ple avenue lighted? It is as dark
"

np—

“By jingo, Lansing,” exclaimed

Sammy, starting up from his sent to
peer over the windshield. “See thut?
Men running ucroxs Maple avenue.
‘Way up yonder where that nre light
in ut Fiddler street. Three or four
men. Didn't you see them?"

“We must best it back to Olivers,"
hnlf-shouted Lansing, execitedly,

“Take the women home firdl," or-
dered Smmmy, “and then come back.
1"l go ahead.”

“Wait!"™  commanded Mr. Sage.
“Drive up Maple, Sammy. Follow
those men, See whut they nre up to.
They are heading for the swamp rdad.
Lansing and 1 will follow you in a
Jify, Dirive like the devill" he shout-
¢d in ringing tones,

“No, no, no!" screamed Jane, “The
other way! To Oliver's! 1 will not
go home, I'm going to him! Turn
around—turn arouhd! Do you hear
mo?"

“Where in God's name are the po-
liee?" eried Josephine

“We ean't take you back there”
cried Lansing. “H—1 may be to pay.
It's no place for women, Jane. Sit
stilll’ 1"H have you home in two min-
utes.'"

“I'N jump out! 1 swenr to heaven
I will, she eried shrilly.

“Turn back!" commanded Jane's
mother. "l am not afraid of them
Jane in not afraid. We eannot desert
(Miver if he is in danger. Pleaze God,
he may not be. Turn back, T say!"

“Yes!" eried thoe minister. “We
must get to Oliver—all of us!”

The two ears made reckless turns
in the narrow street and were off like
the wind.

CHAPTER XII

The Hanging.

INCE ten o'clock men by twou and

and threes and fours had been

muking their way through back
streets and lanes to an appointed apot
| nn sighth of » mile enst of the Bax-
' ter hame, the tree-bordered swale
thnt marked the extreme north end
of the slough. Whispers swelled into
hourse, guttural mutterings as the
mob, hended by ita set-faced, scowl-
ing leaders, loft the swale and started
its deadiy mnrch.

Quickly the house was surrounded. |
No avenue of escape wis left unguard-
ed. A small detached group advanced
toward the porch, above the roof of
which there were lights In the win.
dow of what everyone knew to be
young Baxter's bedroom,

A loud wvolee ealled out:
“Come out! We want to see
| Oliver Baxter."

vou,

A prayer was struggling on his writh-
ing lips. Strong hands hauled at the
rope. He swung inte the air.

A great white flare of light burst
upon the grewsome spectacle—the
ronr of a charging monster—the din
of ahrieking kinxons—and then the
piereipg seream of a woman.

The dense mob In the road broke,
fighting frantienlly to get out of tha
path of Lsnwing’s car. Some were
struck and huried sereaming aside
and an came the ear, forging its way
slowly but relentlessly through the
struggling mass,

Up to the swaying, wriggling form
shat the ear, a foree irresistible, guid-
ed by & man who thought not of the
humsn beings he might crush to death
in his dexire -to reach the one he
sought to save.

“Let go that rope!” yelled thix man.

Behind him eame another ear. Panie
seized the mob, The compact mass
broke and scattered.

A writhing, tortured figure Iny in
the middle of the road, a loose rope
swinging free from the limb, The
bewilderds, startled men who held it
their hands fell back—uncertain, be-
wildered.,

Lansing, unafraid, sprang from the
ear and rushed to the prostrate form,
In a second he was tugging st the
noose, cursing frightfully.

Now n woman flung herself down
beside the man with the rope nround
his neck, sobbing, moaning, her arms
steaining to Jift his shoulders from
the ground.

A baffled roar weri up from the
mab, Men surged forward snd hands
were lnid.upon the rope—too Ilste.
the noose was off—and Sammy Parr,
standing over the doctor and the dis-
tracted girl, had a revolver in his
hand. ]

“Come on!"™ he yelled. “Come on,
you dirty eowards! You swine! You
d—d Huons! Come on sand get n
man-sized pull!™

From pll sides boomed the shouts
and eurses of o quickly rovived pur-
pose.

“Hush ‘em!*™
“Kill ‘em!"
“Kill the
“Beat their heads off1"

“Get him! Get himi"

Suddenly w strange voice rose nbovy
the clamor. Rich, vibrant, it fell up-
on puzzled cars, and once ugain there
WRE I pRuse.

All eyes were turned upon the own-
or of this wondrous voice. A start-
ling flgure she was, standing oreet
upon the front sent of Lansing's enr.
“Men of Rumley! Hold! Hold, I
command you! Is there one among
you who has not heard of the gypsy's
prophecy of thirty years wgo? Let
him speak who will, and let him speak
for all"®

A weore of voices mrswered.
YAye!" she went on. "You all have
heard of it. 1 ask one of you—any
one of you—to stand forth and tell
the rest of this eraven mob what the
gypsy fortune teller anid on that wild
tnd stormy night,”

“She suid the baby =on of Oliver
Baxter would be hung for murder he-
fore he was thirty years old,” bawled
someone,

"

| bonds,
| shoulders, his chin was high, he
.l eoughing violently.

wry, bitter amile ns he put his arm | the noose was drawn close about his | his feet, nssisted by Jane and Lagn-
over her shoulder and walked beside|neck by cold, nervous fingers. .

His arms, relensed (row
were thrown across

sing.

their

“Don't try to speak ye!, Haxter,”
| enutioned Lanslng. “Plenty of time
| You're all right. You'll be yourself
in & fow minotes. Thank Geod, we

got here when we did”

| They got him inte the forward ear,
| where he huddled down hetwe

|und her mother. They
whisper hoarsely, jerkils

“Never mind about me—Pm—all
right. They won® try—it agsir
Look after Aunt—Serepta first. She'
hurt. They left her—lying up

“Don‘t worry, old top,” cricd Eam-

|my eagerly, “I'll go back and
out for her. You go along with Doe
He'll fix you up. All you need |
good stiff—"

“Clear the road!™ roared a

I
look

gare

of voices as Lansing's car vioved
slowly forward, and off the side:,
down the slope amd up the bank,
slunk the obedient Iynchors. The
once bloodthirsty horde bore off

swiftly, apprehensively, bot wtill du.
biously through the night which now
soemed to mock them with ite silence,

An hour later Sammy Parr express.
¢d himself somewhat irrelevantly in
the parsonage sitting-rvom

“Suy, Miss Judge, you were preat.
I never heard anything like that
speech of yours. And your voiee—

“de

snid Bammy, spr

uf me.
married.”
“Great!™ eried Sammy.

be

yig lean on me"
" gasped Bere

sgitation,

¢ liret time that night

cume buck into her cheeks,

CHAPTER XIN

atl ahon

spent in Death Swamp,
creepy feeling.
a
hut
ed
“Hey, Horace!"™

door—and the voice!

one voice in the world like

the cartain apart.
“Hello, Hornee,”

v." ke eried out thickiy but
e ring of enthusginsm in his
me & favor, will you?”

inging

I'm going te

ta Grimes, in

I" eried Jine Softly, and I
the eolor |

Mr. Gooch Sees Things at Night.

going to
had a hard day,

ORACE GOOCH was
H bed. He had
and it was nine o'cloek. He had

v book, n well-worn copy of “David
Harum," but he did not begin reading
He was thinking of the many
dark und lonely nights old Oliver had
It gave him a
He tucked the covers
iftle more tightly under his chin
till the ereepy feeling persist-

Soemeone was knocking st the front
There was only

that,

Mr. Gooch went to the window, He
hesitated » moment, then boldly drew

eame wafting up

to

not
tund wp with you, ¢ld boy, but |

)
-
~/
5 A
- --“ /
N
s >
S0y |

Holiday Hardware

The big dinner season is at hand! You'l need extra
sized roasting pans, kitchen utensils of all kinds. BE
PREPARED.

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

Gilliam & Bisbee

Better Cream-

--More Money

Morrow County Creamery Co.

Makers of PRIDE OF OREGON Butter

VEN though it does take a little extra work to keep your
cream clean and fresh it will repay you well to do so, Mr.
Framer. Bring your cream troubles to us; they're our business.

why, it gave me the queerest kind of | 4, My, Giooch. “That you? Say, open
shivera.” up and let me in.”

Josephine was pacing the floor, her| Mr Gooeh grasped the window
fine brow knitted In thought. She|frame for support.
was muttering to herself, Oliver, Iy-|  “Good G—d1" he gulped, but in &
ing on the coueh, smiled up Into| - — 1
Jane's loving eyes. Then he sat up, (Continued on Page Eight.) S
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“And what else did she say?" rang
out the voice of Josephine Judge.

“Oh, a lot of things that don't mat- |
ter now,” yelled n mar hack in the|
erowd, “Get buay, boys, We can't—" |
“Stop! Listen to me, varletx! You |
believe she spoke the truth when she
that prophecy? Answerl"

came from a  hundred

throats,
“Then you must know that this boy
wius adjudged innocent of this erime
on the day he was born,” fell slowly,
distinetly, from the lips of Josephine.
"1 will repeat the words of the gyp-
ey woman. She said: ‘He will not
commit & murder. He will be hanged |
for u crime he did net ecommit.
Speak! Are nét those the words of
the gypsy?

Alsolute silence ensued. It was as
if the erowd had turned to stone.
“And g0, she eried, leveling her
finger at the men in the front rank,
“you have done your part toward
making the propheey come true, You
have hung Oliver October Baxter in
spite of the fact that yon were told
thirty yoars mgo that he would be|
innocent."”

The mob stood ronted to the ground.
A sudden shout went up from those in

Oliver raised the window nand
leaned out, “Whao is it? What have
you got down there? A mob? I'Ill

wee you in h—1 before 1'll come out!™
A deep growl rose from n hundred
throuts, stilled almost instantly as the
elenr voice of the lender rang out
aguin,

UWe will glve yon one minute to
tome out.”

Oliver glanced over his shoulder,
Mre. Grimes had come to his bedroom
door. ‘
“Telephone for the police, Serep-
ta.” he eried out sharply. “No! Wait!

You mustn’t be here If that mob
breaks in snd-—"
He did not finlsh the sentence.

There was o rush of footeteps in the
hall, then Mre, Grimes was flung
asfde and into the room leaped three,
four, half a dozen men,

Oliver knoeked the first man sprawl-
ing, but the others were upon him
like an avalanehe, As they
led him, now unresisting from the
room, hin wild, busten gaze fell upon
the huddled form of Serspta Grimes,
lying inert in the hall,

“HFor God's snke, be decent enouigh
to look after her," he panted.

They dengged him down the stairs,
Out of the house and down into the
yard they hurried him. There they
pnused long enough to tie his hands
woeurely behind his back. An awed
silonce had fallen upon the erowd
the shouts ceascd, curseg died on
men's lips, They had him! Tragedy
wan at hand,

“In Heaven's name, men—what are
you going to do with me?” Oliver
oried out in n strange, piercing voiee.

"1 wish you had et Mr, Sage marry
you

noose Eghten sbout hix bare throat

He was ahoved forward, protesting
shrilly, impatiently,

Thoy had pieked the spot—the place
whore father and san parted on thut
di tant night,  And the tree—the
wtovdy onk there whose limbs over-
hung the road. They had pieked the
Ifmb,

There was no delny, The

in n few minutes, and Jane begged
you wo hard."

L

the front rank—a shout of relief.
Oliver October was struggling to

3—More Power

p—Less Carbon

convince you.
the judge and the jury.

WHAT A STRONG MAGNETO
MEANS TO A FORD

1—A Hotter Spark
2—Less Gasoline Consumption

4—A Peppier Running Motor

6—Lasier Starting

T—Easier to Keep Adjusted

R8—Stops 909 Oil Pumping

9—FEliminates 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.

Drive in and |

We prove every statement we make—vou be

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

:I; It Strong? MAGNETQ o Is It Weak?

et us

We Make a Specialty of Ford Work—Come in—get acquainted. Have
vour Magneto Tested FREE—AF Any Time,

MARTIN REID

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 a&ccount, 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 a substantial balance in your checking account.

Farmers & Stockgrowers National

Heppner Bank Oregon

Make It A

. ’;‘llnsicr}-‘

For Men and Boy

Shoes or Oxfords, new broad to

$4.00 1o

tap $6.50 1o

Boys' Bools, size
ta

Child's Boots, sizs 9 to 1

a
4

ported meveerized B¢ o

Lenther or Felt Slippers $1.50 to $3
ﬁuul-nl for dress or work, 16-in,

to 6%, 12-in.
$4.50 und 85,00

Gonty

Useful G

Child’s Shoe with
trimmed top in
Black and Brown

800 Qize HtoR ... §2.00
¥ Size 8 to 11 .... $3.25

-]

$10.00

82,75

Faney Silk Soeks, wools and im-

) §1.00

Silk Hpse

Shoe Store

For Women and Girls

Lenther op Felt Slippers 75¢-$2.50

Steap Pumps or Step-ins in

Kid

Patent Leather,
Satin, price

or

$3.75 1o $7.560
In all shadep $1 & $1.50

atout rope was thrown over the limb,

fts The
Ladies Wil
Appreciate

A new dress made from our selec-
tion of appropriate flannels, crepes, crepe
de chines, 1s certam to please

New Christmas stock of handker-

chiefs, garter sets, hosiery and charming
notions.

88

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

Latest Modes at your disposal.

. MalcolmD. Clark




