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Oliver Oct

By George Barr McCutchedn

BORN TO BE HANGED

Here's a clever story about a
man born to be hanged before he
was thirty for a crime he didn't
commit—that's the way a gypsy
gueen told his fortune the night
fe was born. And what's more,
the gypsy queen was right; she
was a palm reader who knew her
business and wasn't afraid to ad-
mit it. So Oliver's father disap-
peared and the nelgbbors cried,
“Murder!"”’

And before long they also
yelled, "Oliver.” And finally, just -
six days before Cliver's thirtieth
virthday came along a lynching
bee strung him up. But, just the
same, all this did not prevent H
Oliver's getting elected to the
state wsenate and winning »
pretty wife and llving happlly
ever after. By George Barr Me-
Cutcheon. Enough sald'
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Oliver, Born in October

Hliver October Baxter, Jr,, was born

In the town of Rumley on a vile Octo-
ber day in 1890. Rumley people were
divided In theirmexcitement over this
event and the arrival of a band of
gypsies, caruped on the edge of the
swamp below the Baxter house,

Oliver's parents were prominent In
the commercial, social and spiritual life
of the town. His father was the pro-
prietor of the hardware store, a prom-
inent member of the Presbyterian
church, and a leader In the local lodge
of Odd Fellows, His mother, Mary
Baxter, & comely, capable young wom-
- am, was beloved by all. No finer
than Oliver October had
ever been born, according to Mrs.
Serepta Grimes, and Serepta was an
authority on bables, It was she who
took command of Oliver, his mother
and his father, the house Itself, and all
that therein was.

As the story of Ollver October really
\begins at 7 o'clock In the evening of
his birthday, we wlill open the narra-
tive with Mr. Joseph Sikes, Mr, Bax-

ter's old and trusted friend, hovering |

in solitary gloom over the baseburner

in the sitting room of Baxter's house.

He was Interrupted In his gloomy medi-

tations by ‘the slamming of the kitchen

door. His brow grew durk. This was
po time to be slamming doors,

Rushing to open the door, he was
econfronted'by a pair of total strangers
—-a tall man with short black whiskers
and a frall little womun with red, wind-
smitten cheeks, 2

“l am Ollver Baxter's sister,” an-
nounced the woman, “and this Is my
husband, Mr, Gooch. We drove all the
way over here from Hopkinsville to
take charge of thiugs for my brother.”

“Well, I guess If you are his sister
you'd better come Into the sitting room
and take your things off,” sald Mr.
Sikes, leuding the way.

Mrs. Gooch, faving divested herself
of coat, scatf, bonnet and overshoes,
straightened her halr before the look-
ing glass, while her husbund surveyed
thé room und [ts coiitents with the dis-
dnioful alr of one used to much better
“things.

Gooch typified prosperity of the
meaner kind. Over In Hopkinsville he
was considered the richest and the
stinglest man in town, lie was what,
is comwonly called a “tax shark,” de-
¥iving a lucrative and obnoxious In-
#ome through his practice of buying up
Feal estate at tax sales And holding it
until it was redeemed by thé hard-
pressed owner, nr,’ as it happened in
many instances, acquiring the property
under a provision of the state law
then in operation, whereby after a pre-
scribed lnpse of time he was enabl
to wecure a tax deed'in his own name,
No one, not even his fellow church
members, had ever been known to get
the better of him. x i

“I shall take charge here,” Mrs.
Gooch announced to Mr. Sikes.  “Is
this the way upstairs?”

Mr. Slkes nodded. “But If I was
you,” he said, “I'd ask Serepty Grimes’
before 1 took charge here.”

“I will soon get rid of Mrs. Grimes,”
said she, tossing her head.

«As she started to leave the room, a
loud knocking at the front door rose
above the howl of the wind. Sikes, re-
suming his office as master of ¢ere-
monies, pushed his way past Mrs
Gooch and opened the door to admit
a woman and two men. The first to
enter the sitting room was a tall man
wearing a thin black overcoat and a
high silk hat. This was Rev. Herbert
Sage, pastor of the Presbyterian church
of Rumley. The lady was his wife.

The other member of the trio, a fat,
red-faced, ‘joll) looking man of Inde-
terminate age, was Sias Link, the
undertaker, upholsterer and liveryman
of Rumley.

“Reverend” Sage was a good-looking

: ‘young man of thirty, threadbafe and a

‘trifle wan, with kindly brown eyes set
- deep under a broad, intelligent brow.
. His wife was. suiprisingly enough, a
handsome, dashing young woman. She
“tall, swillowy and startling. She
) sealakin coat—at least it looked
rith sleeves that ballooned
Ahe shoulders; rather stun.
4l earrings made up of gradu-
gqt-m satin skirt of

drawled, as she scuffled past him Into
the sitting yoom.. “Nice bulmy weuather
to be born In, isn’t It?” s

Mr. Sikes, taken unawares, forgot
himself so far as to wink at the par-
son, and then, In some confusion, stam-
mered: “St-step right in, Mrs. Sage,
and have a chair, Let me make you
acquainted with Oliver's sister, from
Hopkinsville. Reverend Sage, Mrs,
Gooch. Mr. Link, Mrs. Gooch. And
this Is Oliver's brother-in-law, her hus-
band, also of Hopkinsville”

Everybody bowed,

“How I8 your dear brother, Mrs.
Goochi 7’ dnquired Mr. Sage.

“I didu't know there wus anything
the matter with Oliver.”

“Tirere Jsn’'t anything the matter
with him,” sald Mrs. Sage, “that a
good, stiff drink of whisky won't cure.”

“Ahem!” coughed her husband, He
had the worrled mapner of one who
never knew what Is. coming next.

His wife looked up Into his face and
smiled--a lovely, good-humored smlile
that was slowly transformed Into a
mischlevous grimace. A

“I'm always making breaks, am I
not, Herby dear? It's a terrible strain,
Mr. Gooch, being a parson's wife.”

“Umph!” grunted Mr. Gooch,

At this juncture the sitting room
door was opened and the proud father,
followed, by Serepta Grimes, entered
the room. Beaming, he surveyed the
assembled gathering.

“He's got the finest head you ever
saw,” Re announced. “Got a head llke
a statesman.”

Reverend Sage had moved over to
one of the windows, while the other
occupants of the room surrounded Bax-
ter, and was gazing out between the
curtains across the gale-swept porch
Into the blackness beyond. He shiv-
ered a little, poor chap, at the thought
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The Light Fell Full Upon a Face
Close to a Window Pane.

of going out ugain into the bitter, un-
bellevable night—at the thought of his
cold little home ‘at the farthet end of
the village: -°

He was thinking, too, of his wife and
the. mile walk she would have to take
with "him’ Ihto the very teeth of the
buffetiug gitle when this visit was over,
She had come to this wretched little

wn from & ‘great city, where houses

d fiats were warm and snug. He
thought of the warm little room on the
third, floor of the boarding house where
he had lived and studied for two full
years, It was In this house that he had
met Josephine: Judge. She was the
daughter of the kindly widow who con-

. ducted the boarding house—a tall, slim

girl who used slang and was gay and
blithesome, and had ambitions! Ambi-
tions? She wanted to become an
actress. She was stage-struck,

He was not a theater-going youth.

,He had been brought up with an ab-

horrence for the stage and all its In-
iquities. S0 he devoted himself, heart
and soul, to the saving of the mis-
gulded malden, with astonishing re-
sults. They fell In love with  each
other and were married,
- ‘He pressed his face agalnst the cold
pane, striving to rid his mind of the
doubts and worries that beset It.
Suddeniy be drew back with an ex-
clamation. The light fell
face close to the window

z
g
-3
z
£
z
3
£

onds; then swiftly
drawn. He leaned forward and
intently. Two' Indistinet figures
shape In the unrelleved darkness at the
corner of the porch—two women, IO

Sikes hastened to obey, and returned
presently in great excitement.

“Say, Ollie,” he burst out, “there’s
a couple of women out here from that
gypsy camp. They clalm to be fortiriey
tellers. One of 'em wants to tell ithe
baby’'s fortune. She says shé knowed
a couple of weeks ago that he was go+
Ing to be born today, that's what she
says,” !

“Well, I'm not going to allow any
gypsy woman to go nigh that Infant”
cried Mrs: Grimes,

“She says It ain’t necessary to even
see the baby. She says the only re-
llable and genuine way to tell a baby's
fortune is" by reading Its father's
hand.” g

Mr. Baxter arose. . “Bring her In,
Joe. Now, don’t kick, Serepty. My
mind’s made up. I'm golpg-to know
my son's future.”

Mr. Sikés rushed from the room. A
moment later he returned, followed by
two shiverjng women who stopped just
Inside .the door,

The host, with a nervous surt of
geniality, beckoned to the strangers,
“Better come down to the fire, Queen.”
he sald.

The elder woman fixed a curiovw
look upon Mr. Baxter.

“I am the queen of the gypsies, Mis
ter, but how came you to know It?
she asked in a hoarse, pot unmusical
voice. $

“Always best to be on the safe side,”
sald Baxter. “But look here. Do you
mean to say, Queen, that you can look
at my hand and.tell what's ahead of
my boy upstairs?”’

“First, you must cross my palm with
silver.”

The company drew thelr chairs
closer as Baxter dropped some coins
into the gypsy's palm. Sllence per
vaded the room. Every eye was on the
dark, impassive face of the for'une-
teller as she seized Ollie’'s hand and
began :

“L see a wonderful child. RHe Is
strong and sturdy. I can see thjs son
of yours, mister, as a leader of men,
Great honor is in store for him, and
great wealth. I see men In uaniform
following your son—many men,  mis-
ter, and all of them armed. 1 see
him as a successful man, as the head
of great undertakings. He has been
out of college but a few years.”

“That will please his mother,” said
Baxter, snifling.

“Sh!"” put in Mr. Sikes testily.

“I see him,” continued the fortune.
teller, “as he is nearing thirty. Rich,
mpqctg; and admired. He will have
many affalrs of the heart. I see two
dark women and—one, two—yes, three
falr women.” -

“That would seem to show that he's
going to be a purty good-looking sort
of a feller, wouldn't (t?" sald Baxter,
proudly,

“He will grow up to be the image of
his father, mister.”

The gypsy leaned back in her chn‘r.
spreading her hands In a gesture of
finality.

“I see no more,” she said.

“Is that all?’ Mr. Baxter sniffed.
“Well, Queen, I guess you took us all
in purty neatly.”

Outraged roy«lty turned om him.

“You scoff at me. For that you shall
have the truth. All that I have told
you will come true. . But I did not tell
you of the end that [ saw for him.
Hark ye!. This son of yours will go to
the gallows. He will swing from the
end of a rope for a crime of which he
is not guilty,” She was now,speaking
in a high shrill volce; her hearers saf
open-mouthed, as If under a spell that
could not be shaken off. “It is all as
plain as the noonday sun. He will
never reach the age of thirty. That
is all. That Is the end. I bhave spoken
the truth. You forced me to0 do so.
I go.”

Well, Ollvor“ got qdlu a
career ahpad of him,  Can he

live up to I?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The Bahamas are a group of 3,000
islands, mostly reefs, of which only 20
are Inhablted. The principal Islands

L carrlied out as exquisitely in one in-
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pliuked the petticoat in -point
of favor it behooves the well-dressed
womun to see to it that her wardrobe
contains a goodly supply. To buy is
one. way of «deing -this; to make Is an-
other. Somé of us prefer the latter
fof great the glory in being able to
say: I made It myself.” To such the
following hints are respectfully sub-
sciibed. \
For practical everyday wear slips
hu}- pyngee silk, It tubs perfectly, and
\ voela Mo

2% Ner vl

i

i

Is genteel in appearance.. Several of
these slips should be made up by the
home seamstress now In readiness for
aprlng.

A washable white satin or radium
slip is also easily home-made, and at
least one is necessary to the well-regu-
lated wardrobe. ~ °

When it comes to the popular Italian
silk costume slips the subject takes on
an element of color importance. ' This
I8 especially true for the coming sea-
son for the trend ' to exquisite pastel
color combinations 1s as apparent in
fashionable underthings as in the outer
costume, ’

If one cannot afford to purchase
pure silk knit yardage. then ask for
rayon-knit. It is eminently satisfactory 4
and costs so much less than genuine
Italian silk.

The new color combinations can- be

stance as the other. Here are some

P
Nn\\' thit the costame slip has sup- |

Showing Color Combinations.
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possession, for all sorts o_t{heer r lace
frocks can he worn over {t vely.

Style décrees ' that [little  folks’
i elothes must be featured.'wiﬁ an
abundance of cunning h#ndiwork--so

busy with  needle and gay-colored
yarns during the long. tedious inter-
season period when winter refuses to
hence.’ ’

There is any amqunt of fun to be
had collecting lovely remnants in the

clearance sales which take place at
this time of)the year. Fashions are
80 cunning for youngsters it adds to
the joy to choose this pattern and
that and then “get busy” following di-
recthens.

Think of the pleasure in store for
the home seamstress who has in con-
templation the making of a little fine
white net frock, fer net is one of
the materials favored for little girls'
dainty dresses, whicl will serve now
for wear at winter parties and later
for summertime dress-up affairs. The
fairlylike sleeveless straight-from-the-
shoulder frock in the picture is made
of net, although colered voile conld
be used just as pleaslnxly. This dain-
ty model is remlly quite unusual, first
on account of its being made in net
and then because of the unique em-
bellishment of quaint green geese
which are fighratively sailing on green
water, as Interpreted by the embroid-

suggestions for lovely and up-to-the-

ered design. The geese are done in
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here is mother’s opportunity to keep |

take its icé and.snow and depart from

.| A" bath with Cuticura Soap and hot

e ’

“Califoria Fig Syrup”

Hurry Mother! 3
“California Fig Syrup” now will, thor-
/| oughly . clean the little bowels aq&.-n_l a
few hours you have a well,: playful
child again.” Even If cross, fever
bilious, eonstipated or full of cold,
children love f{ts pleasant taste, |

genuine- “California Fig Syrup” which
‘has directions for babies and ¢

of all ages printed on bottle. Mother,
you must say “Callfornia.” Refuse
any imitation.

5 v AT Ll S T ST 3
A woman seldom throws at anything

Btraight, g

A Lady of Distinction
Is recognized by the delicate, fascinat-
ing .Influence of the perfume she uses.

water to thoroughly cleanse the pores
followed by a dusting with Cuticura
Taléum powder usually means a clear,
sweet, healthy skin.—Advertisement.

Clothes do not make the man, but
one thinks more of a turkey when it
is well dressed, says the office boy.

8

Dr.

,l'puay and effective actlon,
Shot” has no équal. A

‘“‘Dead
gle dose cleans out Worms or Tapeworm.
372 Pearl Bt, N. Y. Adv, :

The less experience a man has the
more easfly he falls in love,

Blows Its Own Horn.

For. 78 years Hanford’s Balsam of Myrrh
has been the friend of rich and poor. Lived
that long on its own merits. 3 sizes.—Adv.
', Nine tallors may succeed in mak-
ing a man a pauper,

Attention Frail,
Delicate Women !

Gastonia, N. C.—"I was very’ frail,
thin and delicate and had suffered from
¥ feminine weakness,
for . several years
I had bu:hcm
bearing pains
my nerves were all
gone. was %0
weak and thin [
scarcely move
around. I suffered
severe ins and
great distress at
times. No medicine
seemed to give me
any relief.’ As a
last resort, I took Dr. Pierce’'s Favorite
Prescription and just three bottles com-
pletely restored me to health jand

My nerves grew strong, I

ined in weight and have never suffered

any more these aillients.”"—Mrs.
Frank Myers, 513 S. Broad St ,

Child's Harmless Laxative is_| . 4

A teaspo,ohhﬂ of

Tell your druggist you: want only the |

until she is so .mad that she can’t seé

storehg
oots, hary

It your body is weak
nourfshed, If you can't s]aéneg g:d”'
have Btomach ‘trouble o burfiipg
rheumatism,  just yoy ng

quickly Tanla¢ can help oo (O
- to 'het'{th and strengtn® 0" back

Rugust Flower
@) for Constipation,

N Indigestion ang
Torpid Liver

Relieves that feeling

unwisely. 30c
ALL DRUGGISTS

—
—

Smiles are inexpensive, but sincere
looking ones are sometimes hard tp
contrive.

Colds

Will stop tomorrow

Colds break in 24 hours for the millions
nboqcﬂﬂl‘c. Fever and ‘headaches go,

yieldsin 3 days. Thisis the qui
the way to end ﬁ
m% Don'tm&mdm\
wait, Get back to normal at once,

Be Sure Ith S Price30c

CASCARA 3. QUININE

ot Red Bax

of having eaten
90c bottles. AT

T

[GALLSTONES ..

Chronic Indigestion, Gas on Stomach,
Distress In pit of Stomach, Heartburn,
Sour Stomach, Billousness, Dizzy Spells,
Bick Headaches, Pain or Heaviness In
Right Side, Constipation, Colic, Vomiting,
Stomach Trouble injany Form.

Relleved Wit on
" In Your Home
Write for FRER. BOOKLET
LORING PARK CLINIC
1600 Harmen e, Minneapolls, Minn

Tuberculosis and Asthma Sufferers, write us
for circular, where our treatment has done
wonders, Will be sent to:reliable physicians
under absolute guarantee. Can be used at
home. Remedy whicH will remove wrong,
will remove same, under exact clrcumstances,
Write. Rogers Medicine Co., Knoxville, Tenn.

LADIES—Save Money 6n Hoslery. Send for
plan and catalogue, showing newest colors
for Spring . and Summer 1926. W. F, White
Stores, Callao, Virginia.

OIL PAINTED COLORED ENLARGEMENT
Your favorite Kodak plcture complete with
e frame for only $1.50. Send film If

ART STUDIO, 8t. Albans, W, Va,

FAEMS WANTED BY CASH BUYERS,
Describe fully, state lowest price. E L
Th 24 G_ny Bildg., West Lafayette, 0.

han
possible,

Pmmbo!hinﬂnidmdgblﬂfom

ll;h}lun quick, nan;nbh differ-
eni ) Eur heal our spirits,
your ; bles digesti

Sens o G this g LewHve

SKIN BLEMISHES

pimples, blackheads, etc., cleared
away ecasily and at little cost by -

Resinol

“Tell .your fortune, mister?”

FREE —Liberal sample bottle o
at your dr:n:iu. or write 5 . 4 n“D v
Thacher Medicine Company, | 45 ' el
7 “'ND CORNS Removes Oorns, Cal-
louses, ete., all pain, ensures comfort to thie
feet, makes

‘WEAR A SUIT OF

Watfllmof Whipcord

'ord or' Brown Colors
Cont and: trousers.............. ;lolog
Single trousers.................. 3.5
Send for samples and measuring blank.
EDWARD 8. APPEL & CO.
100 Hopkins Place - Baltimore, Md.

easy. 15c by malil or at Drug-
gista. Hiscox eal Works, Patcbogue, N. Y.

WANTED s ot
Best college fn the South. Jobs awaiting our
Charlotie Barber Collogs, Charfotie, nC

W. N. U, CHARLOTTE, NO. 5-1926.

A Promise
“Mother, can I be a flirt when I grow
up?”’

“No, my wife tells it free of charge.”

“Yes—Iif you are a good girl!”
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cross, feverish, bilious, sick cbld
gladly takee it.
a large 60-cent

bottle at any
and just sed
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