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“Well, I don't know as she's been

masgqueradin’ as a man all her life,
Richard,” Simon Judd said delib-
erutely. "I wouldn't go so far as to

“Oh, you know what T mean!"
Brennan said. “A long time” |
“1 dont know as I'd say ‘a long |
time:' not yet,” Simon Judd Insist-
ed. “For all 1 know, mister, she
may have started in half an hour
before 1 came here. The whole
bunch of these folks may be lyin'
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Amy suys no one bad any reason to|the young folk began to come after |Was for that reason he made up to|do you necd not stay.” Hp reprimanded the maid with
W1l her uncle. After further question- | 4.5 qrrival, and Mr. Drane lked Mr. Drane so persistently. It's not Bob Carter took her by the arm much indignation:
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s i8 him so often that the servants us- | Seemed. Like Norbert, the poor|Judd. “It's queer all through, don't
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grand-niece—that's what I mean,|dways had a way with him and all those under me would almost|Or what do you think about it?"
knew how to keep people in their

role about John Drane's brother I"':l}:‘f' e ;
Daniel golng te California in 78, € sarvants, Mre. Viinoent
thought, were all decent and re-

and marryin' a Mary O'Ryan, and
havin' & son Thomas that was this
Amy's pa? And about this Thomas
Drane marryin’ some Amerin Gart- when they were enguged

ner that come to be this Amy girl's| "2 Drune® she said, “got them
ma? Well. black my cats, it's all |from the hospital

true except none of 1t! There wis- You mean he took the hospital
n't no brother Danfel. No, sir! I em}:l.uyr-vn away from the hospl-
take my onth to that 1 knowed tal?" Brennan asked her.

that Drane family as well a5 1 know Oh. no Indesd!” Mrs. Vincent ex-
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Fvbei(, sud heve » asn't no Doulel |4 inie i of John Drane. “It was

“Arg you sure of that?" Brennan quite the other way, sir. Mr. Drane
asked. took & great Interest in the hospi-

“Why listen!" sald Simon Judd. tal, you sce; he helped build it and

linble. She had personally looked
into the references of all of them
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v That was one of the few places
This girl got the story from John [ B! ]

Dmm'.g John Drane told her this he ever went &t night—to the meet-
Dintel. Drans went West dn 78, 1n |.0Es: of the ‘hokpital) board.  The
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years old and him and me had been thun_lv JANET S Dl sas longoh = = |
chums gince we was born—never a couple of weeks, maybe—and then

day we didn't see each other, I|Out they must go, und where to go| Mrs. Vincent Is Ledin For Questioning

was at their house more than I was
at my own. I knowed them from
A to 2. And there wasn't any Dan-
jel Drane, T tell yvou. There was just
two kids in the family—John and
this gister of his named Ella, and 1
knew them both all the time."”

“He made up this story to tell the
girl" said Brennan,

“Because he was & woman" sald
Simon Judd, “and hadn't no chil-
dren to love and cherish. He was
'‘she! mind you, Brennan. And
when she—this John Drane, who-
ever she was—got alang oldish she
had to have some child to love. So,
if T ain't an old fool and guessin’
wrong, she pleked out some orphan
child somewhere and told a lot of
llea. Just to have a kid to come
back here and love her when she got
too old and feeble to fuss with this
Wall Street stuff and so on.”

“This may be mighty important if
it is true,” Brennan said. "It might
account for the murder—some con-
nection of the child, her father per-
haps, wanting money. Something
along that line" |

“It's true,” Simon Judd insisted
*“Why. look here, you! This old wo-
man, this John Drane, made it all
up. Take the names—Mary O'Ryan
was a girl we both knew out there
in Riverbank when we were all kids.
She died out there only last year.
And Danlel!—she had a brother
Daniel. this Mary did. And 'Amelia
Gartner’ that was sald to be Amy's
mua—she was another kid we both
knew in Riverbank when we were
kids together. She's alive yet, out
there, and she had a brother Thom-
as—that gave the notion of a Thom-
as Drane. You go out to Rievrbank
and you'll find that's all the sulemn
truth; you go out to California and
I bet you don't find any trace of &
Danisl Drane, or a Mary O'Ryan
his wife, or & Thomas Drane, or !
of—"

“Hush!" Brennan said. ‘“The girl
iz coming.”

Amy returned with the notebook
for which Simon Judd had sent her
and almost Immediately Mrs, Vin-
cent came out, leaning on the arm
of Bob Carter. She had been rest-
ing on her bed, belng In great pain,
end had bheen obliged to put on &
dress hefore she could answer Bren-
nan's summons. The poor woman
geemed to be In a very bad stste in-
deed, but she did her best to answer
Brennan's gquestions, and her an-
swers were full and gquite clreum-
stantial.

She was a widow, she suld, and
been employed by the supposed
John Drane for five years. He had
personally engaged her as house-
keeper ut an employment agency in
the city where she had registered,
and his offer hud been a great relief
to her beeause it had been hard to
find @ position on sccount of her
poor health. He probahbly would not
have taken her, she sald, except
that the house had been two
monthe without a mistress, the for-
mer housekeeper having died. The
wages were all she could have ex-
pected,

Bhe said, furthermore, that she
was & widow and the antecedents
swhe guve were such that Brennan
ocouid ensily look up. Mr, Drane had

very few of them know. So Mr
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light is ahead of the candle.

SHOP THE ADY

EVERY ISSUE OF THE

fieppuer Gazette Times

brings to you not only news of local
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happenings of interest, but more—news
of savings on merchandise and where
the new may be had night here at home
—in Heppner.
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Shop the advertisements i this issue,
every issue, and don’t overlook a one.

Even a two-line “want ad” may contamn

a message of great importance to you.
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The Famous EDLOW Inner-Spring
Mattress at a Very Special Price
for 6 Days Only

Here is a mattress that will not sag—will not stretch—will not harden—
a mattress that is permanently resilient, supremely comfortable, longer
lived. Unlike the average mattress, the Edlow does not become hard and
packed and sunken-in where bodies lie.
because air cushions permit the circulation of fresh, sweet air IN the
mattress. It is as far ahead of the ordinary mattress as the incandescent

today.

TheEDLOW Eiis
Inner-Spring = ¥ES=S
Maltlress

Case Furniture Co.

always loft the houschold expenses Heppnel’, Ol'egOI'l

It is always fresh and sweet

Cantilever Springs
keep the Edlow
Soft, Resilient, Restful

One Edlow INNER-SPRING
Mattress will last you perma-
nently, It will never lose its
resiliency and will always seem
as fresh and new as the day
you bought it. Make it a t
to see the cut-open

__ Buy your Edlow
Mattress in this sale—
you'll never regret it!




