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triking three times is aucb a abortVCHAPTER
space of time? Could It be aoyone con
nected with the household? Thereno stard at the bloody cap,

, . howrd amotion

II THERE rib 1 GEE 5M0DY THOT VRIGHT- - J I I GOES WOW. Ij ME DO, FOR
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HERE" '" " feT 1 I
WEAfifAi FLOWER DON'T LOOK ji MUCH OF A FROG TO MAKE

was friction between Eb and bis sisroSK:" . .," h..t trh.th.r it ter at times, she knew, but not
.mazrmmt or fr it vraa to- -

enough to warrant murderous at-

tempts on people's Ures,lible to '
Did someone else know about Lyturned to mm. "iou . -

b ion h wnt back

L tool bouse?"
man Fosdlck's hidden jewels, and was
that person trying to frighten them
away from the search? Could Dan
Dallaa have fired those mysterious
shots the night before? Why nad

and no," Vtn anavcereu. ...
ts . i .l,m A mm I Mid.
d down to .u. -

went nacs bi"b lu
the door. Told me to Pat's questions about Dan aroused

Susie to such fierce denial Just
whst sort of woman was Susie? Clairedidn't hear auymina wai

nlJ ,ou
had always taken her for granted.eiplain ibi

t a tounu. just aa she had reliable old Hannah
at borne. Claire knew that Susie had
been very gay when she wae young,

Un rirht." Hob turneo awaj wuu

..lisliea ----- --. ; -
if wo i'hu mm uuu quite a aasning tigure In the mad

hlrl of the mining camp. That wasL inythinit No use stirr,- -
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why Eb had grown sour and snappy,somen unui no
holding the rein on her. Hannah bad I I . K M . n .o,,-rll I l.m,. , , - -r- k.i X I 17 . uih jr I I ir-- I JA.A irJMCO cin II TUC ACCO Md 1T 1 rCC l

.. fl!n- came arounu me told her that much, and even Daddv
had smiled when she asked bim oncef the house jubi
about the woman.not keep too aiorj ..,u. ....

li.t.n.il ouletly, and then in- -

"She's all right, daughter. Used to
a inininc the aearch.
'" " . ,;!.-- ah n.L.il'k., im YUU

be inclined to be a little flighty, 1

guess, but Lyman nlways said sny-on- e

wbo could make waffles like Sucloudy a she fell into step
" . l.ll.-.- - aHI (.nil

him. "uo jou sie bed a right to a flint now and

t. hrt had Bone on ahead, then. She made him very comfortable,
ao be winked at her little failings."

popped ana ioob oiu
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RADIO PATROL By EDDIE SULLIVAN and CHARLIE SCHMIDT

ir,A thft bouse. Claire. I'd feel
more about Lyman Fosdick's affairs
than anyone knew and was using ber
knowledge now to ber own advantage?
Claire determined to question her

.hn.it TAii if you did."
Eb was killed, than?"

later.fc. .km.-e- "I just aaid I bad
Her thoughts turned to Eb. TVasl...k nire. but I'm not the aev.

ion of a seventh bod, bo mayo

i bum steer. It'a only that after
he lying, stark and bloody, somewhere
this very minute? Claire shuddered,
even while she reminded herself that
she never hsd liked the man, with
hia aanctimonious ways and tbin.

night, dear, I Know u aujiuiug
l-- ii.nnen to you be touched

bandaje on her wnai. lenaen;
7.11. It wouw mean a lot m

it did not see the llsht in Claire's

ugly mouth. When she was little, she
would circle sround the place where
lie wss working, so as not to have
to speak to him. His long nose and
stern, piercing eyes bad reminded her
of the ogre in her fairytale books.

for just then BOD moeie mureu
pliimo of aspens. "Oh, there

"
I CALLING CAR ELEVEN... ff I IrrTV S I I lej f P,N f0R J JitS ak fYEftH-THES- E ARE THE

CALUNS CAR, ELEVE- N-- 1 M j X T SJfrL PETE'S 5AKE-- J J DUNCES ...ESPEQALCf THE
I IMMFCTifzaTP cunn-rtKi-- . i: I ' ...... WJl WHAT ARE CC lrJ5 iA 1 BIRD ON THE LEFT ..HE'S -

r. ' HOD a voife unu .cue. -
ed you two, and came back." Ab

She turned the leaves of the bookWmei h m. he lowerco nis voice.
in her lsp absently. Then her uncle's
neat handwriting met ber eye, and

Dan to wait ior u. i m
rold

Tft On thnt fellow."
Iron don't think" began Claire. she looked at it with closer atten

tion. She bad never heard that Unclelob nodded. "Yes, I tmnK ne Knows
Lyman wrote poetry himself, but!k than he's letting on."
here was evidently an original verse. Iwonder," said Pat, "if Dan

wi about this jewel of yonr Ueep in tbe mountain depths I lie.
n'a we are hunting The arrow broken in my breast.

Wedded piues above me sigh,'I don't know," answered DIaire.
To mark the end of earthly queBt."Ibaven't. said anything to Susie,

she and Eb must know we re after ohe turned several more pages, but I

thing. Of course Dan just works there did not seem to be any more I

Hie nlace, hut he may know wnat's stanzas. A sudden peal of thunder I

crashed throu&h the room. The iil Ibe on, too. Susie's apt to tell
started nervously and, running to the Imm:

llou bet he's on," remarked Pat window, pulled back the heavy vel iii i ip s r." cw i -
,x w v r' '.-

-. .. i n i na-
-,: m

litively. "If I'm not quite cuckoo, V IhmtmJ i .1 I 7- -f imMMi....y..r..., Jf,f im , M navet curtains. The clouds that had I

piled up on tbe horizon early in theold gal s willing to go more than
way where Dallaa la concerned. morning now threatened a deluge. She BOOTS AND HER BUDDIE? Why Not An Umbrella? By MARTINnan's a man, m her opinion, or hurried out of tbe house to where

s my guess. But you are going Pat and Dan were diccine near the I

k. Claire!" cupola. f WWEAH'S GWlMt. . U OUT I f I'M TO TftWt A II NOVO VO 1 S& MAM! OW. 6000 TO JJ 1
No," she answered. I m not." 'Find anything?" she asked.
'All right, but don't get out of "A crick in our bocks." Pat

sight, Pat warned her, straightened. "And that the roots I

from the tree sre all over tbe place.levfral hours of careful searching Seem to run even under the house.
It's a wonder they haven't weakenedlealed no trace of Eb. Acknowledg

themselves beateo, the young that foundation."
Iple and Dan retraced tbeir steps to "Maybe that's what Eb thought,

house to tell Susie. She was in and he started this hole to find out," I

library when tbey found ber, suggested Dan Dallas.
dying the room up,' aa ahe ex 'Its possible," conceded Pat.

Ined, though Claire noticed that "Though why he'd take time before
dustcloth lying folded on the desk breakfast for such research is not
not been used. clear."

fhen they told her about her "Eb always did things when he
thought of them," remarked Susie, UBy una- jjl "m kvy u nir s&wIther she collapsed into a chair with

who had come-ou- with a- yelloivl
6hriek. "What'd I tell

(mothered
something was going to slicker which she folded about Claire'a

P'n 1 knew it all the time, shoulders. She stood looking curi INSrstlV il if S l,r 'aSj I .o SJ( X
ously down into tbe hole. "It would
be like Eb to start a hole here and I

frge Banes saw the white minerrlAud he saw this
labout the same place from which

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNGsnot was aimed at Claire?" asked

then rush off to the village to get
something to cut the roots with.
That's likely just where he's gone
now." She seemed to get an immensesarcastically. "Ever hear of this

"k sniping nt iiuyone?" satisfaction out of ber own explana ITM OLAD fOR MB.BKCNTS SAKE. ) I I TH WCMW X Olivir-ou- n NJ wt Huct-iiwu- w ire i mum I --wr. , T IIo-no- answered Susie. "He lust tion. i iji. amiarei miLia m laurn J TUIUI: PMSPkJTfe, ROUfiUT UW AMBESI V LLA&E TO JLe2 I I ID 6t BKtNT HOKSM SHUWiOks. home say kinds dim and slow-
but Georee Banes seen him L OUT ID BE OrfAV MOMEV 60IH' STRAiaUT, IVORV TUSKS, TWE LOAM60 L!'.A!NyLrE? PtS?

' "leahl But that don't tell why he
left bis csp behind smeared withItling along the trail like he was
blood spots, Mis Spratt," answered Tr-..J..- .rr fiTA, TIM.BUTIVE 5PUO MES WIL.L-- - LOUNTKY VgV1fcS I I - - I'-- -'P? somewhere."
Pat. t J. I iriSLaCJFVs sSan terrrMV iMfa TO GIVE 14 M J--Vr.

-f mnu i Mists, auiwu wrx i
I'm, probablv was late for a annnk

litrence. ' rat i.hted a e aaret and
Susie flashed him an angry glance.

"Eb might- - whanged bis head or n 'Bdfer&ii P5uto-- k a chance v a mm nimporo- -rrea dis package to the others.
something when he was leanfn' over,"about a little fire in here "He might, Susie," agreed Dannre; It's chilly."

. mjm iw?n&p. tmaMAsrxDallas. "An then again, maybe he'on was dispatched for firewood didn't."( as the door closed behind him. Put
j

-. ... . "Well, anyway, I ain't atafjn' outlu steadily at the housokeeper. here to get soaked. Claire, you better u . lM hiw 1 ';,5 ii' ; t-- vV Nnaiivv iv V4aTJ r-- -i '. SUV 7J Ino joti know about that man,
s spratt? Were he -- nrl lr.h n come on in, too." Susie turned on

her heel. "Ssy, there's Eb comin'
now. No it ain't, it's"pi terms; '

ne woman jerked around. "What
mean ou ain't insinuatin'- - "Why it'a Hannahl" exclaimed

Claire, hurrying forward to meet her.m not iusinuatlna anvthlne.
tone was suddenly grim. "But "Claire, honey!" Hannah threw her

arms about the girl and stood pantingray una your brother murrfered
for breath. "You're all right then. 1 " - , - i i ff I ll !LJ I f" i.i-tw, M-a-- . '- -' "uauas was the last person who
Down there. Just back of those asmm. If yon know anything at

OUT OUR WAY . By WILLIAMS u UK BUAKJLHJNb huusb - - wun - - - - major noopiepens. I took the short cut. A man
he's layln' on his face. I I think

'"i micnt turow any light
thine, V1 .Hvi.a In -- lll

I t tow. The police have ways o: he's dead!"
(To Be Continued)I,.1 ul wings you know." ( WHEN M3U GET THE CUP CAKES.' STRAWBERRY TARTS A T IT MA30R. MEET TPS Ytr T MOW AmT5MUPFV SAVS

TIME, SARAH, WILL VOU &ATCH OP BOTH ARE COOLING ON THE Mv co JIM AH, A p NIS COUSIM
WRITE OUT VOUR RECIPE KITCHEN TABLE --ANP THE THREE KIDS. , T Ffril ow Wf Z-- ij.J'jU 'W POOCHEL HA5

' police." Susie crumpled back
th- - L

Farley, F. D. Confer:un, you ain't go n
over to the police, are FOR COFFEE CAKE, AND I ARE ALONE IN THE HOUSE.' I'LL BE tJ ST , ' -" ' ipTrr cr "S ,HC: M CPOSSEV SOSilent On Campaign

'oi it we can straighten tbingi ,?&.-'.ryr,-ii'i..s'c-"- .; . - --w. , - Tr-r---rO- v rzr'.'T a many klajsji
WASHINGTON, July 6. OP) A ANL ?TKAWotY y --

V
' -- if WL HLcWTY. IN J r rc35w ) AKTfFICIALLY ; AMD (MSEcCT5L TARTS. 7 ' till f WmsfW m. rOMMOM UCA V AMP A J IKJDUrF iFr a minute ju ... r conference between Presi

ner III n. t!l.-- .l IE --V m Z:X:Z i HORTICULTURIST ) PILLOW AMB.T.OM fBRAlM Zr
y r., . SzziZ L and has member T into the iZZZIzzrr .l&Ij --U- 1 cnAki L -r, ,r-- y tjrone op pulls to put

dent Roosevelt and Postmaater Gen-

eral Farley ended today with no an-

nouncement whether Farley would re-

tire or take a leave of absence to de
wim it. I m u

h, l, ... ' .. .
L . ''D dnln t just happen
rtmoer sniupthin- - l. j p . jk&x 'Tirmi rrr.r-r-T r w wr '" ? --nx xcnp-;.-i- L of l - ivote hlB exclusive attention, to the

'ke Tilings .nj -, ,,. post of ctalrman cf the democratic t ' Jg?.PS UU W .v"" m ACADEMY. "S Alin-rT- T' m SHOUT i IHtB
national committee.

Farley Indicated the president would
Jhf right. Pet?" agreed Bob.

about my going to see It I
find him?"

PV' ou'" willing," answered' go out end do some more

mske an announcement tomorrow at I

hia press conference.

Sullivan, Lonsr Foe,Ill uvlc u? oe cupola''I t't Dull., tn nl- - ... ..J
Dies of Heart Attacktt to be able to find out what's'if anything."

a .
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NEW ORLEANS. La., July 8. (U.PJ

Col. John P. Sullivan, 61, veteran
political boss who directed the ene' the fire had been started and

w bad gone, Claire sent Susiet to the fru- - mies of the late Huey Long, died early
todav of a heart sttsck Indur'd byHone to thinU tut
a sunstroke be suffered while fishingl iijiiigs over.
a week ago.nil. ""'ii iue norary, ana

.J , ,
don before the

Between the first Thanksgiving and ,

the first official designation of our
modern Thanksgiving Day as a na-

tional holiday. 243 years elnpscd. The

Pilgrims celebrated the former in

1021, while President Lincoln Issued

the first Thanksgiving proclamation

- .oKca-- e. Th. books bad been' " her by Uncle Lyman, but
. In TI mo"d ,rom ''
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'"use of Ivong Shadows.
tok down a small red vol-- .

Po'ms. Her uncle hsd

"
i'.v n( the verses of this same
pet in the bookcase in Ly-- J

k" ,nn "Pstaira. "Jew- -
V

in 1SH.

"Central heating." by means of

heaps of leaves and other decaying"r- miy she turned fm-
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tbeir nctta.""d threat hunter this place!


