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CHAPTER IV
+ had been too excited to
" hat her hand was burt by
rr en glass, but now she wan
\n of u threbbing pain, Pat
op the blaeding with, his
crolief and Susie sent Eb for
ni hanjages, ;
!": II ign Dallss,”  Bob md
b Lo sleep 0D the premises?
» jerked nround, “Yex, In the
cabin down near the lnc_al house.”
hrswered. “He's =
o\l your tongas, Sune, ordered
b ko bad come back in time to
the convereation. Ha turned to
wsgr, vou ain't figurin' Dan
thing to do with this, are

3y
4

by don't know where this shoot-
k coming from nor who's doing
b unturally 1 sugpect apyone,
bred Bob ealdlr,

t arere, The three of us had
give the place the once-over
o

rc:m hour the light from the
g lugterns flickered about the
bs u= 0 eareful search was made,
not & troce of noything or any-

coulid be foundy Down at bis
[ign had been awakened and
',..u---l‘ but suid he had  ween

fpg that would fndieate a hostile
J—|.I:.;..~l nround the place after
war killod! he told them,
In't find anyone.™

1 ; didn't  hear anythiog
il ) kel Bob.

ope,” Dan nnswered, Pat mean-
byl walked over tn a corner

pe calin and picked up a guo
fens Jeaning ngainst the wall, He
kil this casually, then pointed at
pagaxine,

is ehell i empty, Dallag. Tooks
¢ bad heen ficed recently.”
¢ man turned and looked eoolly
questioner, “T shot one bullet
eorote sesterday,” he wiia,
elf, eome nlong out with us
We're golng to lock. over the
' Eb ordered,
slight wns breaking when tha
I finilly ended without result.
wen irnmped back  into  the

ite was telling Susie  again
the maurl ou the wall behind
ol. Dan listened with an ex-
wn of interest in  his eyes.
n't you ever run across that
when you were cleaning the
, Susin?" he asked suddenly.
re.” She enst & quick glance at
“But how ehould T know ft
t anything "
t, who had dropped into s chair,
sprang to his feat., “Come an,
It's light soough mow to go up
¢ cupals and give it the once-

nd you apd T had better got
fost started, Susie,” Claire wuge
d. “We all need gomething to
fter such a night”
all us when it's ready,” sald
miotioning to Dan to come with
“We'll be down at the tool
"
n two roung men wenk upatales
ho cupola where Claire's Ismp
heen shot to pieces. Eplioters
ies etlll eavered the floor, The
b that ennsed the disorder was
ddad in the wall,
vidently eame from the direction
ot slope over thers,” Rob eyed
deneelr wooded mountain that
directly opposite the House of
Shadnws,
Id you noties Dan's gun?” asked
“Conld it do the trick?"
think 5o, Wa'll dig the bullet out
#re if 4t fits.” Bob opened his
et knifo a5 be spoke, “Since o
Arems to have heard the shot
hir it was the same gun with
ame silencer that got the dog.”
tglinced at his friend but mada
omment, Tn a few minutes the
tlar in his hand. Both examined
d Bob put it inte his pocket.
fteen minutes® intensive search
8 oipola revealed nothing more.
* arrow mark reslly pointed to
Wirwer ta the loskout, any fur-
HENE on the weather beaten
Bad heen erased by the e¢le-
F. At the open door of the bed
| that hud belonged to Lrman
Ik, Pat paused. The big four-
ot bed was still pulled out from
dll s Claire had loft it, mo they
gte the smnll mark on the

b peints townrd the staies all

eall Pat, “Nothing else on
I-wr[T of the room but that case
Ok He walked serosa and
uied the volumes on the shelres.
ol boy seemk to hava gone in
‘ariety—mining, postrr, teavel,

Ul polities.
nrthing
ope, 1

mojewels ™ asked Bob,
P UlERE rou enunt thet one
eIt of Verse! Come on, I'm
4" Par started for the door,
MAfAL wae reads  when they
downstairs, Supie insisted that

Wt right down mnd went to call
8d Dan Dinlias,

P Wk o hullet, then, that broke

MRt Clalee asked,

SN Y Bob bield out the plecs
;! t

mbly fired from that

fave  turned  whits,
boeomeone did try to kill

ind Dian eoming back out
Iversntloy,

! asked Pat,
i he want buck to Yook
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the tool hoype,” Busie explained, tak.
ing her place st the table. “He'll be
along directly.”

“Ever loan that gun of Fours to
soyone, Dan?" asked Pat.

“Eb used it wometimes,” answersd
the man, looking levelly at his ques-
tioner. “Why?"

“T just wondered."

“Iid he ever use a silencer on it
Dallan?" asked Bob Stesle,

“Not that 1 know of" Dallax told
| bim,

“A silencer?” Busie looked ques-
tionlugly from one to the other,

“Yes, & gadget to cut sut the sound
of the shot, Miss Epratt,”

Busie dropped a knile to the floar
with & clatter. “Mr. Pat, was that
why we didn't hesr spything when
Trigger was shot, and when Claire
%as up in the cupola?”

“IWe think ao, Miss Spratt”

“Lord love us!” gasped the woman,
“Then they could ereep up wn ua

THE R"EGISTER-GUARD, EUGENE, OREGON

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

WONDER WHAT ON
EARTH GOT INTO FRED

FREE
MAKE HIM LIGHT OUT
S?SUDDSNLY- MUSTA BEEN

By HAROLD GRAY

and murder us in our beds, and no-
bods’'d be the winep!"

“Don't get panicky, Susie,” Clalre
ecothed ber. “Nothing can hurt us in
the bouss hers.” '

“I ain’t 5o sure,” answered Susie.
“There’s been queer gologs on “round
here avén afore you come wup.*

“What do you mean?” Pat edged
forward eageris,

“Ob, Susle just gets a eaie of
nerves now and then,” interrupted
Dan.

Pat went on, quizzing Busie. “You
mean you beard or saw sometbing
rou didn't understand?"

For n minute the housckosper did
not reply. Then she lowersd  her
volee, “Yes 1 did, Three times I've
heard a moft-like nolse in the night,
Oucee it wan o loud T routed Tb oul
to listen, but it stopped s eoon as
we struck a light,”

"Likely a pack rat," suggested
Dan.

“Pack rats don't chip edges off
stone foundations,” answered Busie,

“You found mtones chipped, Misa
Bpratt 7" asked Bob,

“Yep. The cornar of the house out
by the root eellar, The wind blew
something off the clothesline and
when I went over there to gét it,
T saw frosh marks. And ther wan
tellin' me down at the village that
the white miner had been seen sgaiv.”

"“The white minar?" asked Claire,

“Burs—the white miner, That's
what we all called him. Probably
'eauss we paver koew his real name,
snd be had the freshest, whitest skin
ever you see. FHe was from over pesr
Tin Cup way, Claire.” A reminiscent
light gleamed in Susie's eyes. “Tt
happened durin® the mining boom,
while your Unele Tyman was here,
and T was keepin' house for him.
A likely youngster—the white miner,
Used to come down to the town for
grub aod things.'

“Whbat happeoed to him?" Pat
asked, .

“Oh, he took up with a fellow who
come from out Califorvia wars. They
went up to the kid's elaim and worked
it all summer. Ore ran pretty good,
too, I used to see quite a lot of them
both when they come down for the
town dances. Then one night ther'd
both been drinking & lot and bad
a fight."

“Over you, perbups, Miss Spratt?”
asked Pat, bis eyes twinkling. “I'll
bet you were by war of being a town
belle when you were young."

Busis ahot him a eogusttish glanee.
“Go on with you, Mr. Pat.”" Then
she sobered. I ain't sarin' what was
the cause o' the row. Anyway they
drifted long toward moraing and we
never aee the white miner again, And
the other one only once more when
he went through town on bis way
back to Californis, so be said. A
rvear or two after someone found a
man's skeleton under the flooring In
thelr cabin, They couldu't prove {t
was the kid, though you ecan't make
oo one ‘round here beliave It wasn't
his, Only the folks do say when xome-
thing's goin' to bappen, the white
miner is ween again trudgin' along
the mountain trails."

“And someone’s met up with him
lately 2" asked Bob Bteslo,

Busie nodded wmolemnly, “George
Banes, the butcher down in the vil-
Inge, said he mesn him plajin over
near the big dump on Squaw Moun-
tain the other night,"

Dan  abruptly pushed baek his
chalr.

“TWhere's that?'" anked Pat,

“Opposite the house bere,” Clajrs
told him, She added slowly, “The
| mountain that ficed the gun at me,”

“Um." Pat shrugged bis shoulders.
“This is getting good—white minsr—
mysterious shootings, Come on, lst's
go out and look at thegs chippings
where someone's been getting busr.
I'd like to do a little digging mrself
around tha cupols, See if we ean
unearth another arrow sign.”

The sun waa beginning to redden
| the skr as they went outside, "Won-
(der where Eb [5?" aeked Hob, “T'U
| go down to the tool houee and gt
| some shovels from him, Dan eaid he
‘was there, didn't he?”

Pat nodded nnd walked on around
| the cupols, Dan was already there,
lnmng down at the groupd. “SEnme-
| one's nlrendy started digging bers.”
He pointed to a small hole close by
the cupoln wall

Pat dropped to hie knees and ex-
amined the placs clossly, "That's
| been done recently,’ he announcad.
He made n careful circult of the sur-
eounding  grass  and  bushes, “Hert
comes Hob, Let's nee what he makes
of this."

But Bob wax looking at the cap
he beld in his hand, “Ien't this Eb's?"
ke asked Dan.

The man nodded,

*Well, T found it down near the
tool hause, but Eb waso't there, Did
be come up hered"

“No,”" began P'at and then stopped.
| " What the—1"
| “Yen" mald Roh slowly. “Thers
| are fresh blaod stalns on it Blood—
| but whers I8 ELT'
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