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WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE

Simon Judd, amateur detective, snd
William Dart. an undertaker, are visit-
ing John Drane. eccentric man o
wealth. at the Drane place. Suddenly
the household is shocked to find that
John Drane has been murdered. The
dead man is first seen by Josie, the
mald. then by Am;' Drane and Simon
Judd. The latter faints

Polled officers call and (nvestigations
begin. Dr. Blessington is called, and
after seeing the murdered John Drane
ninkes the astounding revelation to Amy
that her “uncle” Is not a man but a
WOman.

Pr. Blesaington discounts the theory
of sulcide, saying that Drane was defl-
nitely murdered. Dr. Blessington com-
ments on the fact that all the servants
in the household of Drane are sick. and
that Drane has never discharged a ser-
vant for il health. Dick Brennan, the
detective, arrived to investigate the
cane

Brennan questions the persons In the
house asking Amy if anyone had any
resson to kill her “uncle®

NOW 0O ON WITH THE STORY

"No; not a reason; not the slight-
est reason!” Amy declared with ab-
solute positiveness. “I can't even
imagine why anyone should want to
kill my—uncle,”

“And as far as you know, there
whs no one in the house lnst night
but your uncle, Mr. Judd here, Mr
Dart and the servants?" Brennan
asked her, T know" he added,
“that you can't say whether others
may not have come in unknown to
you,"

Amy’s eyes turned to Bob Carter,

“Yes, I was in the house last
night.” Carter said.

“About when, Carter?"
asked.

“Late" Carter said. "After eleven
and before twelve, Mr, Drane said
he wanted to see me, he sent Nor-
bert to tell me so yesterday after-
noon—just before we went for the
drive, you remember, Amy? There
was no hurry, Norbert sald; either
last night or today would do, 2
rather knew what he had on his
mind. I had asked him if T ecould
marry Amy, and he had put off
answering me. So last night I hap-
pened to pass here and I saw the
lights in the library and I came in."”

“Ring or knock or anything?”

“I went to the library door at
that side of the house and knocked
on the door, and Mr. Drane let me
in" Bob said. “Mr. Dart was with
him; no one else. I said good eve-
ning to Mr. Dart and Mr, Drane
said we could go across the hall to
the dining room for a few minutes,
and we did. There's one thing I
ought to tell you, I guess; just as
we were going out Mr. Dart said,
‘Now, remember what I twld you,
John; Idon't approve.’ It was some-
thing like that; he may have sald
‘'m against it" or ‘I won't have It
I was rather excited, you see; what
Mr. Drane was going to say meant
such a lot to me."

"Naturally," agreed
“Well?"

“That's about all” Carter said.
"We went into the dining room and
AMr. Drane talked to me awhile. It
was mostly about my prospects and
what 1 was planning to do with my
life and whether I would be willing
to come to his house to live after
we were married—Amy and I. He
sald we had best travel for a year,
or stay elsewhere a year, After
that he wanted us here. I told

Brennan

Brennan.

him that was what Amy wanted—
it was the only reason she hesitated
about marrying. she did not want
to leave him. So he said it would
be all right”

“I'm so glad, Bob!" Amy eried.
“I'm so glad to think he was will-
ing!"

“And then what?' Brennan ask-
ed, seeing that Carter was hesitat-
ing.
n"‘“‘ell_ it was rather gueer,” Car-
ter =aid, blushing. *I1 thought it
was rather queer then, but it does-
n't seem so gueer now—not when
we know what we know now. He
asked if he could kiss me'

“He did?" Brennan exclaimed,

“Not quite so brashly as all that*
Carter sald. “He laughed and laugh-
ed and said that if we were French
he supposed we would kiss ‘each
other on both cheeks, I said I had
been kissed, when I was given my
cross. 'Then you won't mind if I
do kiss you,' he sald, and kissed me,
I feit—well, I felt sorry for him,
that's how I felt. I thought 'Poor
old fellow!" 1 knew nobody around

was getting pretty old. That sort
of feeling, And now, when I know
he was & woman!"

“It's bound to come out now and
again” sald Brennan tersely. “A
woman can only stand so much
without affection. The very worst
I've ever known came to it now and
again. And then what did you do?"

“We talked a few minutes about
when the wedding might be, and
I said I would have to leave that
to Amy, Then hs sald—"

Carter hesitated & moment but
Brennan said nothing.

“He spoke sbout money,” Carter
went on. “He said he had made
his will in Amy's favor and that
he was leaving her everything he
had. Then he said she was a good
girl; he said very nice things about
her and said he meant to give her
oulright a hundred thousand dol-
lars the day she was married, if I
did not object. I have nothing of
my own, you know. He said that he
thought, living in his house and
having to be mistress of it, Amy
should not be compelled to ask him
for money. He meant for the extra
expenses, the things I could not pay
for. I didn't see anything wrong
in that. I didn't see that it had
anything to do with my loving Amy
Amy knows it's not anybody's mon-
ey I care for. And then we shook
hands and I came away."”

“Through the library again?”
Brennan asked.

“No. Mr. Drane let me out by
this door."

“So you didn't see Mr,
again?”

“No. I went down the driveway
there and walked home.”

“You haven't any idea what it
was Mr. Dart wanted Mr. Drane
not to do?"

“Not really,” Carter said. “It may
be they had been talking over Amy
and me and Mr. Dart didn't care
for me enough to have me marry
Amy. Mr, Drane and Dart were
old friends—what they call ‘cronles’
almost. Or it may have been giv-
ing Amy o much money In a lump
that Dart objected to. I don't

Dart

know."
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“But your impression was that
Mr. Dart referred to the talk you
were about to have with Mr,
Drane?" Brennan asked.

“That’'s what 1 thought" Carter
admitted, “T hadn't any doubt of
it. I thought to myself “What bus-
iness is it of his, anyway!" I don't
like him much, someway."”

“"And now, Mias Drane," Brennan
asked without a pause, “have you
ever seen anything that made you
think, even in the slightest degree
that your uncle was & woman?"

“No," Amy said without hesita-
tion, and immedintely changed her
answer to yes! “Never while he

“ .. 'Remember,
saying . . . T don't approve.”™ ..

John, he was

was alive." she sald. "It never en-
tered my head, not In the very
slightesi. But now, I can see things.
He was so kind to me."

“Might not an uncle be kind?"
Brennan asked.

“Yes, but not In that way, Affec-
tionate is what I should say, prob-
ably. I didn't know you see—I
didn't think—how a man would be,
but I can see now, Mr. Brennan,
that he was more like—more like

a mother in the way he—in the way

he kissed me and smoothed my hair,
More like a woman, more like a
mother."

] “Have you any reason for think-

ing he was your mother?" Brennan
asked and Amy stared at him with
wide eyes.

“Unele John my mother?” she
gasped and put her fingers to her
lips as if in fear. “Oh, he couldn't
be my mother—he—"

"You knew your mother?" Bren-
nan asked, “You see, Miss Drane,
I don't know any of the facts; I
have to ask for them. Did wvou

* | nature.

know your father?"

Bob Carter frowned with annoy-
ance that Amy should be annoyed.
He looked at her and turned to
Erennan,

“I ean answer that" he sald.
“Amy told me all that."

b “Let her tell me,” said Brennan
but his tone was kindly.

“I never knew my mother," Amy
sald.

chair,

“I'm not digging into this from
curiosity," he sald. “I have plenty
to do without wasling time that
way; my job is to find who mur-
dered this womaun who posed as
John Drane. There may never
have been & John Drane—"

“You bet your boots there was!"
declared 8imon Judd. “John Drane
and me was chums, I tell you, when
we was boys back there in River-
bank. Regular boys and no mis
take, and don't you forget It, mis-
ter! You can prove that by me
any time you want to."

“There was a John Drane then,”
sald Brennan. “You knew him."

“And I knew him a blame long
time, black my cals!" Bimon Judd
| exclaimed. “Why look here—John
Drane was born along about when
I was, along towards 1853, and we
chummed together, thick as thieves,
for a long time. Yes, until '83—
that was when he went out West
He was thirty then. All that time
weé hung together, me and John.
Thirty years—we was born together
as you might say. Sure there was
4 John Drane!"

“I was going to ask you a few
questions later,” Brennan suggested.

"Ex-cuse me for buttin' In!" 8i-
mon Judd said with hearty
“Go right ahead and I'l
shut up tll you want me"

“T was saying Miss Drane," Bren-
nan said, “that T am only trying to
gather some detalls of the life of
John Drane as he was known here,
and matters that might have some
bearing on this murder, I know
nothing, you understand, and I have
to ask questions. You say you did
not know your mother—that means
she died while you were too young
to know her?"

“Yes" Amy said,

“You're about how old?"

“I'm seventeen.”

“Do you know when your uncle
—to call him that—came to West-
cote?"

“Yes, I remember hearing that
It was |n 1882, He bought this
house then. He sald not long ago
he had owned It thirty-two yeara"

“And you were not born here?"

"“Oh, no!" sald Amy. "I was born
in California. You see, I'm uncle
John's brother's son's child."

“What did you say?" asked
Brennan, turning to Simon Judd.
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Brennan lsaned forward in his

‘I'm not saylng a word,” Judd
sald. “Ex-cuse me! I forgot my-
self”

“But you sald something," Bren-
nan insisted. “What did you say?™

“All T sald" 8imon Judd sald,
“was which brother®

“Well, which brother was It
Brennan asked Amy, showing the
first impatience he had shown.

“It was Danlel” Amy sald, “Dan-
iel went to Californla and married
Mary O'Ryan there, and they had
one gson—Thomas Drane, who was
my father, He married Mary Gart-
ner, but just after I was born they
were drowned In a flood. Someé riv-
er overflowed and they were drown-
ed. Grandfather was dead then,
too, and grandmother had dled be-
fore that. 80 I was put In &n or-
phanage and thut was where uncle
John found me."

“He went to Callfornia?
was that?”

“I wasn't & year old," Amy sald.
"It must have been in 1908. Uncle
John said he had always corres-
ponded with futher and when the
letters stopped he was worrled, He
wasn't well that year and he
thought California might do him
good—it was in the winter—and he
went West for the two reasons, He
wanted the warmth and he wanted
to find father if he was allve. He
found only me."

"And he brought you East?

“No; not right away. He found
a home for me there, lovely people
who were always so good to me!
They ralsed me; Uncle John used
to send them money for my ex-
penses and he wrote me letters—*"

“You haye some of the letters?
They're in the same hand that this
Uncle John writes, or did write?"

“Yes, exactly the same—a big,
round hand,” Amy said. “So then,
when I was old enough, I was sent
to a school near Pasadena, 1 stay-
ed there until I finished last year.
Then Uncle John had me come East
He wanted me to live with him, he
sald."

“She told me all that,"” Bob Car-
ter aald,

“Yes; it was not a secret” Amy
sajd, BShe walted for Brennan to
ask his next question,

“Can you tell me anything that
would throw any light on this mur-
der?” he asked.

“I don't think 80" Amy an-
swered. "I may think of some-
thing but it's all too horrible still”

“You don't know anything out
out the way sbout this William
Dart?"

(Continued Next Weak)
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ST. PATRICK'S CHURCH.

Rev. Thomus J. Brady, Rector.
There will be mass next Sunday,
Bept. 23rd, In the local Cathalic
church at 8:30, preceded by Bene-

diction of the Blessed Sacrament,
distribution of Holy Communion,
and the hearing of confessions. The
pastor will preach at this mass.
Immediately after the mass he will
go to the Sands where he will say
mass at 10:30, and preach.

Wednesday, Friday and Saturday
of this week are Ember Days and
as such they are days of fast and
abastinence. In view of the cooler
weather prevalling these days the
pastor wishes to announce that
henceforth and until after the win-
ter months the masses on all Sun-
days will be at 8:30,

A meeting of the Church Commit-
tee will tuke place next Saturday
evening in the rectory, the purpose
being to discuss important matters

In the affairs of the congregation.
This meeting will take place at 7:30,

A large gathering assembled last
Bunday In Ione for the monthly
mass there. There will be five Sun-
days in the month of Beptember
and as the pastor through iliness
was not able to visit Boardman,
there will be mass there on the last
Sunday of the month at 11 o’clock,
in the home of Mr. and Mrs. Peter
Slevin.

The pastor contemplates a visit
to Lakeview thls week on matters
of business and he may not be back
to Heppner until Friday morning or
evening. He will be accompanied by
Patrick A. Mollahan who will oper-
ate the auto,

Young Wife: “Before we were
married you sald you'd be willing
to go through anything for me."

Husband: "“S8o I am, dearest, but
the way you hold on to your for-
tune s a caution.” *

FACTS---

Not Dreams

There are today
about 400,000
farms in America
uging electrical
In four
states alone, elec-
tricity was ex-
tended to 21,217
additional farms

service,

during 1927.

FIVE years ago the possibliity of
extending electrical service to any
considerable number of farms was
problematical. Yet within three
years the number of electrified
farms in 27 states has nearly
doubled. Two hundred ways in
which electreiity can make farm-
ing pay greater dividends in living
comfort and dollar-producing effi-
ciency have ben developed.

Ruled by the hard-won facts of
engineering science, not by theor-
ise or dreams, the electric light
and power industry is today mak-
ing one of the few real contribu-
tions to the solution of the farm-
er's problem.

A national rural electric project
near Washington is now under-
taking the study of new electric
labor-saving devices and the elec-
trical treatment of the soil and of
crops to increase the productivity
of farms.

FACTS are the foundation on
which the electric light and power
companies of America have built
the structure of a public service
unequalled in all the rest of the
world.

Power & Light Co.
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Applying Power // 3

' Applying the power of advertising to  §
a business is like opening the throttle |
on a locomotive or pressing the acceler- ‘
ator on an automobile—if all parts are
adjusted and properly oiled you go
{
|
!
|

all right.

The proper adjustment and oiling of
business machinery is vital to the prop-
er functioning of advertising and sales
Friction wll retard and often
defeat the supreme efforts of advertis-
ing to spread good news and attract in-
creased trade.

And a good polish helps, too. While
it does not add a whit to the power of
an automobile, it adds to the pleasing
appearance 8o necessry to attract the
purchaser.,

The business machine properly ad-
justed, oiled, greased and polished is
ready for the power of advertising.—
New Orleans, La., Times-Picayune.
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