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WHAT HAFPPFENED BEFORE

Dr. Long is visiting Southley Downs,
to which he is conducted by Ahmad
as an Oriental There he moeets Mr,
Southley, whom a detective friend, Al-
exunder Plerce, had told him to watch
and his won Ernest Southley. Mr, Hay-
ward und hisa son Vilas and then Jose-
phine Southloy, whom he had seen faint
on the traln, Josephine tella him the
story of Southley Downs and its ghost,
whith i not the ghost of a human belng
but of u tiger

Dr, Long ¢ ik quarrrel with Viias
Huyward over Josephine. and finds that
the Haywards have a strange authority
over the Southlevs. He is ordersd to
Jaave Southlay Downs. The rain pre-
vents him leaving at once. Dr. Long
and Ernest gp out on the road in the
1 Jooking for the tracks of n tiger
wt saye are there. Now read

“It's no use” I said. “The water

would have washed them all out”

We separsted and looked up and
down. And finally I turned to call
Ernest back to the house. He was
bent low, holding his lrmtern cloze
to the mud

“What is 1t?" I ssked

“Come here,” he ordered me.

He stood up ns I came close and
held the lantern before him. It
shone on his white, set face.

“I've found it." he told me simply

At onee it seemed to me that Er-
nest had left his boyhood far behind
him, and was a man. The volce
wis mature, stéady, perfectly calm.
He spoke so low I had to strain to
listen.

It wusn't the sort of tone that I
had expected. 1 had supposed that
if we were able to find the tracks
they would have cleared up the
mystery in a perfectly satisfactory
manner; and we would have a good
joke to tell when we came to South-
ley Downs Only, of course. Ernest
would tell it, not I. My hours for
foking in the old manor house were
done. Instead of triumph, his tone
hinted that cold futility with which
men tell of their worst personal
tragedies

"The track, Ernest? 1 asked.

"The rains have washed out—all
but one. This one Is on a high
plnce in the road, and it is almost
gone, ®%00. But you can't mistake
1 R

I lowered my light to see, but he
caught my arm.

“1 guess not,
quietiy

“Why not?"

“You really don't want to see it
It wouldn't do you any guvod. It
would just give you unpleasant
memories to carry away with you—
and besides, it can't be true. It's
not there, Long.”

“Lat me see.”

“No use, doctor”

“Get out of the way, and let me
see It." 1 ordered.

But instead he suddenly leaped at |’
a shadow in the muddy sand. He
dug for an instant with his feet,
and splashed the water. And when
I looked nguin the track had been
hopelessly obliterated.

“Little fool!" I told him.

“It wasn't there, Long” he an-
swered In & far-away volce, "It
wid some trick of the rain—or a
mirage. It wasn't possible that it
could be there'

“It doesn't help—to lie."

" 5 0@

Long,” he sald

1t must have been almost one
o'clock when I got to my room.
There were plenty of things to
think about One was that on the
morrow I would say good-by to
Southley Downs. The meeting of
the girl |n the sleeping car had
come to nothing after all

I thought about Alexander Pierce,
and all that he had told me . I had
been #t Southley Downs almost a
week, and its problems had grown
more complex, rather than simpli-
fied. Still I didn't know why the
man whom Alexunder called Roder-
ick had offered the reward for trace
of the elder Southley, I couldn't
explain why my host had gone for
years under an assumed name, or
had adopted an alias now. The re-
latfon of the Haywards with the
Southleys, the creeping fgure on
the golf green, the track in the
muddy road, still remained as mys-
lerious as gver

I thought about some stealing fig-
ure that was in the corridor just
outside my door.

How I knew he was there is &
mystery still. I certainly could not
have heard him above the thunder
of the rain. Perhaps It was the jar
of his footsteps on the foor, or
maybe s sixth sense that sometimes
warng & man he is being shadowed,
It seemed to me that he was com-
ing stenlthily down the hall—and
he had halted just outside my door

Then I heasrd a volee, It I8 a
strange thing that I didn't recog-
nize It at first. My ears are usually
sharp for such things,! The only
possible explunation s that the
volce was somewhut changed.

"Dy, Long?" someane called soft-
Iy,

Y

1 unlocked my door. Ernest stood
in the shadow of the corridor. He
carried a candle. He came In very
guletly and elosed the door behind
him. He put his candle on the
table. It i strange how the mind
works. My first observation was
the peculiar resemblance o his sis-
ter that 1 saw in his eyes. They
were dark, just like hers, He sat
down on the edge of the bed. I
suw that he was also partly un-
dressed,

“Have you got a pistol?” he ask-
wd

“Yea, It is in my bag”

“I wish you'd get It, doctor. I'm
not sure —-but thut we'll need it”

1 opened my bag without ques-
{lon and drew out my automatic.

“Cun you shoot with the thing?”
he asked,

“Fairly well"

uttered the strangest |

“Look, [

| all" | tr
His waolce dropped a note; rhﬁt! ?

“Then yvou'd better keep It 1
don't think T could hit the side of a
barn! We might need cool shoot-
ing. Long. we've got a hunbon our
hands tonight.”

1 looked at him as coolly as If
could.

“What have we got to hunt?”

“That T don't know, except that
its the thing that left the track,
It's In the house.”

“How do you :-c.s(.\\

“How do T know? My dear old
boy, I'd love to say I didn't know, |
but unfortunately I do. Tt has got
bevond the legend stage. If our
lighting systern was only in order!
You ean't see anvthing with these |

candles—and yet T saw plenty. Are|
you ready ™"
“Yes"

i

He crept along the soft rugs, and |
our candle gul 1. «l us. It gave such
an ineffoctive light Still the |‘i_tn,
thundered, and he had to put his|
lips close to my ear to make me|
hear him, 'I‘hnn I felt. rather than |
heard

Wa stoppedl on a littie landing in |
the stairway

“We won't have long to wait,” he
sald.

*But why walt at all?
chase it down?"
"Because chi

Why not

ing don't work. 1It|
knows how hide. Behind the |
curtains, and every place elde, |
We've got to watch his trail”

He blew out the candle. The only |,
light that l—'*-ured wiz a single

candle on a little table at the base

of the stairs We stood in dark-
nesa

“You're the only one I could
trust” he told me. "My father|

laughs at the storles, and the Hay-
wards sre g": nt—d almost to
death."”

We waited a long time. There
was a row of windows at the and of
the long room., dimly lighted from
the distant lightning. The flashes
wereé almost continuous, and the
flickering light
strange through the rain. It was
just a dim, weird radiance, and in
no way salleviated the shadows of
the room. The clock struck in the
hall below us:. so softly. we could
hardly hear

“Let's go to bed.”

“Be patient, old man."
Httle sigh

Long. It ian't done, after

was ita only change. 1 knew he
was pointing toward the row of
windows at the oppasite end of the
hall, Three of them glowed dimly
from the flickering lightning in the

far reaches of the sky, rectangular

in shape as they should be. The
upper part of the fourth was lighted
too, but the lower part was wholly

obscured by something that stood

in frant, It was something low and |
long that stood perhaps three feet
high. Something was crossing at
the end of the hall, between us and
the windows, )

The shadow slowly changed In
shape. It made an arc over the
lower purt of the same window we
had seen before—a shape as of a
monstrous fiank of an animnal, And |
the adjoining window was partly
obscured now, Whatever moved at
the end of the hall was creeping
slowly past the windows, and its
body was long enough that it left
dark umbrages sgainst two of the |
lighted panes.

There was no chance for a mis-
take. My senses were perfectly |
alert. It was not a delusion or an
effect of shadow. Both of us kopt |
our self-control and were rather |
surprisingly calm. |
“Can you hit at that range?"|
Ernest whispered in my ear.

“1 can, but I don't dare. I can't
shoot at a shadow, Ernest. Too
great a4 chance for accldents”
“Then we'll stalk [t It doesn't
pay to walt any more, Long. Any-
thing is better than this suspense.”
We stepped out of our hiding
place and erept down the hall. And
four of the windows were clear In
outline now. Our quarry had hend-
ed on, evidently into the corrido:
that ran at right angles to the main
hall.

But Ernest spoiled our chnnces of
stalking the creature in the hall
We got to the windows and mide
the turn. Both of us knew, as well
as we knew that the rain wis -
tering on the roof, that the crw
ture we hunted was close in the
darkness somewhere in front of un
We ware trying to walk with utter
gilence, Ernest o puce or two in
front. He forgot about a littie step
at the turn in the corridor

He tripped, and even above tha
roar of the rain the sound was dis-
tinet The floor shook—and It
geemed to me that 1 heard the im-
pact of cushioned feet as our quarry
Ieaped. But I can't be sure of that
The imagination is known to play
tricks. Perhnps there was o faint
rustle and stir.

“Quick!" my companjon breathed.
"It will escape us!"

We started running down the
hull Tt was a tremendously long
corridor, stretching almost the
breadth of the great house; and it
geemed
those swift feot,

And completely

flung opoen.

Both of us knew In a single in-
stant that we would gel a sight of
the thing as it-crossed the opén
doorway. Hayward had many ean-
diean his room, and some of their

there waos hardly time to reccive
the thought, much less to act There
wis no time, whatever to ralse a
pistal. Our gquarry was o long way
In front of us; and the door was
scarcely wide open before It pussed

)

| disturbing consistency into the old

twas low and long, and although the
{light was dim its general color was

|\1

tquite gone. and his eyes were chang-

was Eray and | jen

I whispered. | o,
“Evidently the walk i5 done.”
Then he |,

| more

folly to try to overtake |

at the end Hayward's door suddenly |

light flung out inte the hall. But|

in front “Every man of education has

Of course, it was too far to seée |heard It,” I replied.
plainly. But I had no more delu- “ :” )"“: l::"'-‘-g‘-‘“ r:fft:m!w: “:;:'i
sions nbout its reallty. The disease tie poin R SI ¥
thet afficted the old manor house|the transmigration of sml_!s--r.lmf.
wis stirely drawing to its erids, | he 8eul of an animal can live again

The creature we saw fitted with, the body of a man—is a rathar

current belief in India. Ahmad Daa
is of Hindu blood. And he was
born at the same hour that my
tather's tiger was killed.”
It He laughed grimly, and gave me
a cigarette. Then we walked out
into the hall

Ernest and T found the elder
Huyward in the library. He stood
shivering before the faint coals that
had been the fire, All of us leaped
when the fronl door opened.

It was Southley, and he carried a
lantern. His clothes were simply
drenched. He wore no hat, and bis
white hair was stringing about his
worn face, and the watér poured
from him. His wet face glistened
in the candle-light.

“What's this?" he asked.

“Just a little midnlght seasion.”
his son answered. "“Tell us first
why you went out in the rain, with
no coat?"

(Continued next week.)

inis

Jor the

legend of the mansion. The form

fectly visible to both of us
a rich, beautiful yellow, striped
with black. There were no exten-
uating circumstances. Both of us
| saw It—-as pluin as we saw the open
|doorway. The posture was exactly
that of a great eat creeping, with
| belly low hung, upon its prey,

Neither of us stopped. I don't
think either of us cried out We|
simply raced on up the hall. Ewven
{ then ‘qu might have been a
chance of gvertaking the creature
If it had ndt been for Hayward's
interference. He flung out of the
door ns we went past and seized
me by the shoulders,

‘Good God! Did you see it?" he
eried. “Didn't you seeé, man? It
went pusgt my door.™

The candle light was on his face;
mnd the look was ons not quickly
forgotten. His ruddy ecolor was

Wr

ed, too. He clutched at us with
great, cold, frenzied hands.

But we shook loose and hurried
an down the corridor. There were
unoecupied rooms along it many
opening from rear doors into other
corridors. and passages to the rear
stairs and to the third floor. A win-
dow opened to a little balcony at
the end. We looked about and
whispered to each other, and then
went buek for candles:. We held
them in high and peered in the cor-

bg Nanpecy Hart

Soon the roads will be dotted with

|ners and amgng the curtains. The |Cars bearing friends and nelghbors

elder Haywafd kept close behind us, from north, south, east and west of
ttering low, Inarticulate sentenoces | You— all eager to renew acquaint-
:z-.rt particularly worth listening to, |8nce after winter's stay-at-home
He had forgotten our scene in the | 48YS. L
4 few hours before. His pres- And how gladly you'll welecome
ent emotlon left no room for re-|them—IF you know your pantiy
mbered anger. It looked as if shelf is ready for emergencies, One
he were trying to keep close to me. |needs so little to be prepared for
“Did you see [t—when it passed unexpected guests—yet this littie is
my door? he was crying. “You |90 often neglected!
know whit it was—just as I koow,| For & hurried luncheon or tea,
There's no use pretending any | What could be nicer than salmon or
It was there, and I saw |t |tuna fish served with thick golden
ind %0 did you. And T'll leave this|mayonnaise; potatoes fried slowly
louse tomorrow! He seemed to|!D butter or margarine, s the"",“'—e
he talking to himself rather than|CFisp and brown; assorted plciies
;

TR 2 3 § bive-
us. “We cin keep the arrange- and preserves arranged attractive
wents we've got, and Vilas can tend | 1¥ in a condiment dish—and liot

X n AN hiscuits? These are homely [oods,
to "em. I go tomorrow for good

and ull! And Vilas can stay witn[2nd Inexpensive.  But flsh and
his wench if He likes" dressing, pickles and preserves

must be on the shelf-—if they are
to come to your rescue, pronto!
Since half the charm of hospital-
ity lles in its sceming to be no
trouble at all, let's remember these
tricks of preparedness that help so
much when friends “just drop in"

Ernest stopped beside him. "We
will remember that word—at a bat-
ter time” he promised. Then he
whirled to me. “The thing's got
awny--but this is one thing more 1
wint to do before I go to bed. 1
want to look in Ahmad Das's room
just to see if he's in bed and
ngleep, as he ought to be.” Date and Nut Spread
S0 we took the candle and went For luncheon or tea, use this
on back into the main hall, Then|spread on slices of buttered white
we mounted a flight of stairs. At|or graham bread. With these open
a little room, elenr at the end of the | snndwiches, serve others of pimien-
corridor, we stopped to knock. to cheese (this may be bought in
No answer came, so we knocked | jars). And cut your bread [n faney
again. Then we pushed open the|ghapes, without crusta
door. Ahmad Das was notl In his iy cup dates, chopped; % cup
room, chopped nuts, 4 tablespoons sweet-
His bed had not been slept in. ened condensed milk, 2 teaspoons

“Does it mean anything to you?™ | lemon julce. Beat milk and lewon
Ernest asked me. julce together with a fork until

“Nothing whatever —any more| thick. Add dates and nuts and mix
than the rest of this devilish mys-| well
tery meians. Do you suspect—that
Ah m..d Das s perpetrating somie-
thing?"

‘1 suspect nothing., I only want
vou to recall a few little points that
will undonbtedly be a great source
of pieasure to you.” He spoke with
a grim humor. “You must have
heard stories—every man has—of
men shooting &t hyenas in Africa,
wounding them, tracing them to the
of natives, and then finding—
not-a hyenn—but a black man, dy- =
ing, with & bullet in him." Measuring Flour for Cakes

‘I'vee heard the stories, and they| In baking cakes, it makes & differ-
don't make good sense. ence whether flour is measured be-

“And maybe you haven't heard of | fore or after sifting So always ex-

Easy Way to Preserve Cherrles

Fill glass jars with sound, clean
cherries; cover with syrup made of
one pound sugar (beet or gans) and
one guart water. Close jars; im-
merse in bolling water, allowing
one inch of water over tops. Sim-
mer slowly 15 minutes. Remove, let
gtand 15 minutes, and set In coul
place.

huts

the theory of the transmigration of | amine recipes carefully, noting dl-
souls? rections in this respect. Newer re-
~ —

a—

Saving Doesn’t Mean
Being “Tight”

Nor does saving mean niggardliness about monoy malters.
Saving slmply means that you are buying success on the
time paymoent plan. It simply means that you are planning
intelligently to get the things you want, when yun want
them and as you want them.

Thit answers the question of “Why save, after all? But
hore are further answers to that question. A cash reserve
gives you greater resourcefulhess, It glves you the advant-
age of being able to purchase wisely. The opportunity to
male valuahle strategie moves in business—in malking In-
veitments, ‘The feeling of greater confidence—in every-
thing you do—that puls new power into your efforts,

Come in and talk it over. We'll be glad to have
you'll find the visit profitable.

you—ahd

|l Farmers & Stockgrowers National

i Heppner Bank Oregon

cipes invarinbly upun.i.(y the use of
prepared ecnke flour sifted onee
befigre messuring, then sifted o=
many additional times as the recipe
directs. This makes lighter fluffier
ciukes.

Toniv for Asparngus Beds
Salt strewn generously over as-
parigus beds will kill the weeds and
serve us a fertilizer.

Do Your Omelets Fall?

One way tb be certain of sucocss
with omelets Is to add a tiny bit of
baking powder to the eggs when
whipping them, -

BECHDOLT HONOR STURENT.

Oregon State Agricultural Col-
lege, Corvallls, June 2-— Adrian
Bechdolt of Hardman, who recelved
his degree in commerce last Mon-
day, ‘has been selected as ona of
the 48 honor graduates, his average
being 02, Students, to be elegible
for honors, must mantain & schol-
astic average of 90 or above for the
four years in college and must qual-
ify as to character, personality and
leadership. As not more than 10
per cent of the graduating class or
10 per cent of any one school may
be designuted as honor graduates,
the group chosen includes the up-
per 10 per cent scholastieally of the
500 students graduating.

WANTED-Twenty-five ladies at
10:30° A. M., Saturday, June 9, to
take mdvantage of 4 most unusual
value in a folding tuble finished In
two colors, Just the kind of a table
you need so often for camp or at
home. The number is limited, The
first to arrive in line will get this,
our Saturday extra special. Thia
bargain will be on display, but none
sold before the uppointed time
CASE FUERNITURE CO.

FOR BALE-Good, young milk
cows, Jerseya, L. E, 'Reaney, Lex-
ington, Oye. 1241,

No More Gas
In Stomach
and Bowels

If you wish to be permanently re-
lleved of gns in stomoach and bowels,
take Baalmann's Gas Tablets. which
nre prepared especially for stomach gas
nnd all the bad effects resulting from
gas pressure

That empty, gnauiar {eeling at the
pit of the stomach will disappear; that
nnxious, nervous feeling with heart pal-

itation will vanish, and you will again
Ee able to take a deep breath without
discomfort.

That drowsy, sleepy feeling after
dinner will he replaced by a desire for
entertalnment Bleating will cease
Your limbs, mrms and fingers will ne
longer lesl cold and “go to aleep” be-
cause Baalmann's Gas Tahlets prevent
gas from interfering with the circala.
tion. Get the genul = i the yellow patk-
age. 4t any good dl’\la store, Price 1.

- -~

;‘\Iw.’-ya on hand at

HUMPHREYS' — PATTERSON'S

fhs, lice
ther insects

STANDARD OIL COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA

a buy it there

ever was one

FLASH-SPEED - STRENGTH
SMARTNESS - POWER

587

COUPE F.O.B.DETROIT

DD them all together for a vivid and vita
picture of the ge Standard Six!

Fastest to traveler ever sold under athou-

sand dollars, with the swiftest pick-up—bar none.

_ Smartest lines, colors and upholsteries ever

lavished on a Eh.rpnced car. And power

without apparent limit—1 horsepower to every
47 pounds of car weight! A hill-climber of cham-
pionship calibre!

Phone us qu and we'll gladly place a Standard
Six at your disposal. Nl

¢-Door Sedan, $895 + Cabrioles, $945 « DeLuxe Sedan, $970

[ o b Datroit

COHN AUTO CO.

Heppner, Oregon
« DODGE BROTHERS

STANDARD SIX

ALSO THE VICTORY SIX $993 TO $129% AND THE SENTOR SIX §1495 TO #1770

The Cenvertible

moln . a'695

'I"lu' lnwrlnl 5715

‘E“'H;L"Ei'.‘.,;’aws
o o, 375

All prices . 0. b, Fling,
ichigan
Check Chavrolet
Deflvered Prices
They include the low-
wit ha. dling and
flasncing charges
avallable:

QUALITY

A Car

family to enjoy-

women all admire . . .
offering the drive, dash and
stamina that men demand
in an automobile . . . and
s0 easy and safe to handle
that every mile at the wheel
is a pleasure—the Bigger
and Better Chevrolet is
bringing a new measure of
motoring enjoyment to
thousands of families.

,_/‘F;

Q)r all the

§ £ob
eI %495 the Coach only 5) 85 Sz
ﬂc:en......f’SBS T

505 Revealing in its beautiful Providing the roominess,
bodies by Fisher the com- comfort and roadability of
m:'d""675 fort, style and elegance that @ 107-inch wheelbase . , ,

equipped with powerful,
non-locking4-wheel brakes
+++and with its worm-and-
gear steering mechanism
fitted with ball bearings
throughout—it is everys
where acclaimed the
world's most luxurious low-
priced automobile!

There are seven beautiful
models. Come in and
inspect them today,

Removal of War Tax Lowers Delivered Prices!

Ferguson Chevrolet Co.

Heppner, Oregon

E. R. Lundell, Ione, Ore.

AT LOW COST




