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the tool bouse," Susie eiplained, takCHAPTER IV

, bad been tuo excited to

that her bind was hurt bj
ing her place at the table. "He'll be
along directly."

Ever loan that gun of yours torokeo glass, but now tbe was
r .1 Ktiinct nailt Pt snyone, Dan?" asked Pat.,inus 01 S .

"Eb used it sometimes," answeredstop ine Diaeuing wuu. uw
ercbief and Susie, seni tD ior the man, looking leTelly at bis ques-

tioner. "Why?",1 banoas". u -

hi ln I just wondered." .

'Did he ever use a silencer on it,
Delias?" asked Bob Steele.

"Not that I know of," Dallas told
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be sleep on me preujuo i

jerked around. "Yes, in the

ubin down near the tool house."

istrered. "He's a "
Id your tonsue. Susie," ordered
v hd come back in time to

bim.
A silencer?" Susie looked ques

tioning!? from one to the other.
.k. nnrersation. He turned to lea, a gadget to cut out the sound

L "Sav, you ain't fisurln" Dan of the shot, Miss Spratt."
Susie dropped a knife to the flooranytning io no

with a clatter. "Mr. Pat, was that
. icr,'t. know where this shoot- -

why we didn't hear anything whenL comios from nor who's doinjr Trigger was shot, and when Claire
Was up in the cupola?"

"We think ao. Miss Spratt."
"Lord lore us!" aasned the woman.

naturally i "uev. auJVUv,
red Bob coldly.

arose. "The three of as had

jire the place the once-ov-

nn.'1 ( DOCTOB UP fc.NT Tf vMCWJ IP DnPESE SM( CKA5H 5MV.0R.-- 1 f HELLO. POPfcNE GET BfcCU TO BED'. DON'T VOQRRV OOf A"Then tbev could creen nn nrr iia
and murder us In our beds, and no-- 1

an hour the light from the
lanterns flickered about the

,u as a careful aearch was made,

..i a trace of anything or any.
..nuM be tonna xjowu at ma

Dan bad been awakened and
nnd. but said he had seen

ing that would indicate a hostile

1". . .

looked around toe place alter
b was killed," he told them,

i couldn't find anyone.
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nd you didn t near anytning
Bob.

ope. Uftn antiwereu. cai wcair
had walKea over io a corner

In. cabin and picked up a gun

in leaning acainst tuo wall. Me

body a fie the wiser! '
"Don't get panicky,. Susie," Claire

soothed her. "Nothing can hurt us in
the bouse here."

"I ain't so sure," answered Susie.
"There's been queer goings on 'round
here even afore you come tip'f'What do you mean?" Pat edged
forward eagerly..

"Oh, Susie just gets a case of
nerves now and then," interrupted
Dan.

Pat went on, quisziug Susie. "Tou
mean you beard or saw something
you didn't understand?"

For a minute the housekeeper did
not reply. Then she lowered her
voice, "l'es I did. Three times I've
heard a soft-lik- e noise in the night.
Ouce it was so loud I routed Eb out
to listen, but it stopped as soon as
we struck a light."

"Likely a pack rat,"' suggested
Dan.

"Pack rats don't chip edges off
stone foundations," answered Susie.

"Tou found stones- chipped, Miss
Spratt?" ssked Bob.

"l'ep. The corner of the house out
by tbe root cellar. The wind blew
something off the . clothesline and
when I went over there to get it,
I saw fresh marks. And they was
tellin' me down at the village that

fj this casually, then pointed at
LntraziuP.

his shell ts empty. Jjanas. Ijooks
lit had been fired recently."

man turned and looked coolly
s questioner. "I snot one bullet
coyote yesternay, ne ama.
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Hi finally ended without result,
men tramped Back Into the

ire was telling busie again SILVER COINSt the mark on the wall behind
AS USED BYbed. Dan listened with an ex

lion of interest m his eyes. rTRADER
n't you ever run across that BRENTwhen you were cleaning the

WHO HAS BEENSusie?' he asked suddenly.
ure. ' sue cast a quick glance at ACCUSED OP

B46SIH6'But how should I know it
it anything?"

SPURIOUS COINSIt, who bad dropped into a chair,
sprang to bis feet. 'Come on. AMONG THE

NATIVE IVORY--It's light enough now to go up
lie cupola and give it the once

tne wmte miner bad been seen again.
"The white miner?" asked Claire.
"Sure the white miner. That's

whst we sll called him. Probably
'cause we never knew his real name,
and be had the freshest, whitest skin
ever you see. He was from over near
Tin Cup way, Claire." A reminiscent
light gleamed in Susie's eyes. "It
happened durln' tbe mining boom,
while your Uncle Lyman was here,
and I was keepin' bouse for him.
A likely youngster the white miner.
Used to come down to the town for
grub snd things."

"What happened to him?" Pat
asked. .

"Oh, he took up with a fellow who
come from out California ways. Tbey
went up to the kid's claim snd worked

HUNTERS Qj
Ind you and I had better get
kfast started, Susie, Claire sua.
t'l. "We all need something to HmmmmmBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTINafter such a night.

all us when it's ready," said
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"We II be down at the tool
r."

two young men went upstairs it sll summer. Ore rsn pretty good,the cupola where Claire's lamp VOU CANT tJt.2
TEV VEloo. l used to see quite a lot of themDeen snot to pieces. Splinters L,. ????? LA Jflboth when they come down for the
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ass still covered the floor. The
t that caused the disorder was town dances. Then one night they'd

both been drinking a lot and hadd(led in the wall.
iilently came from the direction

"

t$J
a fight."

"Over you, perhaps, Miss Spratt?'nt slope over there." Bob eyed JSPasked Pat, his eyea twinkling. "I'll
bet you were by way of being a town
Dene when you were young."

Susie shot him a coquettish glance.

(tensely wooded mountain that
directly opposite the House of
Shadows.

'id you notice Dan's gun?" asked
"Could it do the trick?"
think so. We'll dig the bullet out
see if It fits." Bob onened bis

"Go on with you, Mr. Pat." Then
she sobered. "I sin't sayin' what was

let knife as he spoke. "Since no
the cause o' the row. Anyway they
drifted long toward morning and we
never see the white miner again. Andseems to Have heard the nnt

Isbly it was the same gun irlth tne other one only once more when
same silencer that not tho Hop"

1BY MIA SSRVICE, INC T. M. MO. U. 8. PAT. Off.
n went mrougn town on bis way
back to California, so he said. A
year or two after someone found a

it glanced at his friend but made
lomment. In a few minutes the
t lay in his hand. Both examined
id Bob put it into his pocket,
fteen minutes' intensive ...rot,

By LYMAN YOUNGTIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCKman's skeleton under the flooring In
taelr cabin. They couldn't prove It
was tbe kid, though you can't moke
no one 'round here believe it wasn't il tnSTftll YOUNE GOT TO 00 NOW 15 GET fte cupola revealed nothing more,

e arrow mark really pointed to bis. Only the folks do say when some. 1
tbings goin' to happen, the white
miner is seen again trudgin' along

stairway to the lookout, any
on the weather beaten

s had been erased by the ele-!-

At the open door of the bed
tne mountain trails."

"And someone's met up with him
lately?" asked Bob Steele.mat nod belonged to Lyman

ick, Pat paused. Th w .. Susie nodded solemnly. "George ''''''''''

;
Banes, the butcher down in the vilh bed was still pulled out from

Ml as Claire had left it, so they lage, said he seen him plain over
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near tbe big dump on Squaw Moun
tain tbe other night." i

Dan abruptly pushed back his

J c me small mark on the

' points toward the stairs all
said Pat. "Nothing else on

side of the room but that case
books." He walked .. .,l

chair.
"Where's that?" asked Pat.

liined the volumes on the shelves.
"Opposite the house here," Claire

told him. She added slowly, "The
mountain that fired the gun at me."

"Um." Fat shrugged bis shoulders.
f T "07 seems to have gone In

"This is getting good white miner

unci mining, poetry, travel,and politics."
nythins on jewels?" asked Bob.
ope. unlets you count that one

j" '""' Co,a n. I'm
Pat started Inr h A...

mysterious shootings. Come on, let s
go out snd look st these chlpplngs
where someone's been getting busy.
I'd like to do a little digging myself

teskfast
was ready when tbev

Susie insisted that around the cupola. See if we can
unearth another arrow sign."

The sun wss beginning to redden
the sky ss they went outside. "Won

'i ngnc down and went to call
nd Dsn Dallas.

was a bullet, then, that broke
""'i'. v.iiiire asked.
r answer Bob held out the piece

'Probably fired from that
opposite

h eirl's face turned white,
ra-tl- ien someone did try to kill

fsie and Dan coming back cut
i tbe rotivocci!....
Fhere'a Eh?" cL,',i p..

he went, back to lock
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der where Eb Is?" asked Bob. "I'D
go down to tbe tool house and get
some shovels from him. Dan said he
was there, didn't he?"

Pat nodded and walked on around
the cupola. Dan was slready there,
staring down at tbe ground. "Some-
one's already started digging here."
He pointed to a small hole close by
tbe cupola wall.

Pat dropped to his knees snd ex-

amined the place closely, "That's
been done recently," be announced.
He made a careful circuit of the sur-

rounding grass and husbes. "Iler
comes Bob. Let'a see whst he makes
of this."

But Bob was looking at tbe cap
be held in his hand. "Isn't this Eb's?"
he ssked Dan.

The man nodded.
"Well, I found It down near the

tool bouse, but Eh wasn't there. Did
be come up here?"

"No," began Pat and then stopped.
"Whst the?"

"les," said Bob slowly. "There
are fresh blood stains on It. Blood
but where Is Eh?"

C VOU SHOULD TRy
I WRIftL&V's BEVOND 1
I ALL QUESTION IT I
I KEEPS THE TASTE. II cAOIST AND AIDS I

WRIGLEYS.
TH PERFECT GUM

L t. m. ttt if. ft! err. TE-'?S- yTOPPlMS PLACE rttMtYNit(viei. we -- 6


