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OUSE SH AS (LIERPHAN ANNIE
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LOOKIE, SANDY=
QUR HANDSOME
STRANGER- BUT
LoOK WHERE

fussing with +—"
Bhe did not finish, for at the pres-
surs of Dan's fingers, the bookeass

CHAPTER X1
£b and laid ber hand

pe WenL 1o

1o attract bis attentiob. |ewype  glowly forwand, showing -
"::Imr“u:i;r in & _hlll:!::euierl | doorway with a flight of narrow stairs The Bes! hES. GaiN
5‘:" “ED," whe sald, llli‘d?“.\lend'.na downward, of the Nation’
you'sa beeth W h:l hﬂl‘l:“lnm!\ 'I'Tu the secret room, 1 bet! Coma o Natlon's
wpacing finger po sl \
ig the “—\'f_“"h""_.‘“: her,” ;:wn,m“ suid exeltedly, and started "Hnman-eat" md

: lf ":..r ean tell you bow

okt me food down in that
PSS & Fosdick's, But all the

| Another very low door st the bot-
tom opened directly into the hkalf-

Funniest Comics

H_ysterious Stranger

By HAROLD GRAY

FUNNY _NEIGHBORHOOD
5| FOR A SWELL GUY. LIKE
E| TO BE STRETCHIN'

1S A
A BOOK-,

WELL
HUNTERDON H, HALK

GET |
HIS LEGS=- ALways

THEY SAY HE'S WRITIN'
" . | S'POSE
WRITERS HAVE TO GO INTO

BUY
FIGGERED AUTHORS
WERE SORT O' DREAMY=

HE'S

WELL, THAT GUY'S
EYES ARENT DREAMIM-
IF YUH NO'I'ICED,&ANDY‘

A THING=

NOT MISSIN'

Lyman p rulned place Eb had desoribed, with
dﬂ. tled, Fw{i',;::l&“;u:nuij!th’ gaping hole which the tree roots On This P&g‘
s WA Kll'lll _n.-ahe“ we. Fop .|hld torn open nt ooe side. Thin sec- D&uy
meont *-'".-" N haaetain ond door was concealed by sn old-
1 thought “"“f'l_"“ 1t the ““'E!'uhlf-md snfe which stool in frant of m"b
143 1"‘:: ;‘5 ‘h:;n there yet. i:-'irl.nd a0 ;llnu that only mn opening »
:.;:n':i: “if ot & bit of shacp ;ﬂ :“::l:'u: to admit a person could ]
" ) o “Um, thls eoonectlon with  the v [ . e
mihl-"»:i‘,:!ii: u:ﬂ:-ﬂthoh':: Ilhrnrk: I evidentls one thing Susie di; e = ~ — .___‘-_-Qa::-.
oo there and tall o.” nnll.Nona:'h:h:::; 'I:::::hd:ﬂdiul ;ﬁl‘hn_t&!‘ starring POPEYE NOW BHOWING—"BTANDING ROOM ONLY" TOMORROW—'JUBT A BUNCH OF 8I88|ES" By E. C. SEGAR
where Loman Fosdick waed [y (L Rl Mo 20ut™ Dallas threw SEe T = —
; : s, the old : R vosgdhontohd AND THE JEEP 1S "ROUND TWO =oM JAB | [1T LOOKS BAD FO ? 3
p bis plastad Jeweln, w1 | the ray from his eloctrie torch on the v - W v} R ,(LUHERE YAM | ? | WIT NOU HARD ENOUGHy
o, “I allers said they'd . - v {
wpaised. *1 alety d EINT' loppoite wall, STILL JEEPING RUSHES Bt POREYE MG, | | POPEE ROW=— O, | KNOW .. | YAM W DONT YOU L&
Bl The shock of the tree's fall had A WILD BULL = HE 1 DOWNT}

traed to Busie, but she
”:1 ber bead, “He's out of his
I're said 8o before and llilﬂﬂ you
for yourselves, He—
cked voice rose almost to a
. f:h.'.prnng to his foet, “Then
im!" He poloted at Niek Baum.
slm what's hetween him and this
aister o minel” \
Brank back. “No. It min't so
L;.'ur:und nothing to do with It
the one wanted to find the

wrenched the hig, wooden eupbonrd in
the cellar room from {ta place, disclos-
Ing the wmolid back of the phelven,
hinged to awing open to male another
entrance into the secret room.

“The old boy went in for hidden
doors in & blg way, didn't he?"' re-
marked Pat. “This place must have
been built when the house wan, and
that safe let down before the library
floor was in place.”

#But there's nothing In the snfe
now! Even the door Is unlocked,” said
Claire, disappointedly. “Tt might make
A fine prison for Eb, hut—"

“He wald he heard me fn the tune
nel.! DPat took the torch and went
aver to inspect the outaide. "Why, of
conrse he did—see herel”

TO WNOCR KM TD PIECES
.T.

I._.

{ he's the man who pushed me
the mine shaft broke in Pat,
g he offersd to light my cigaret
bow, 1 poticed the little finger of
. in cut off at the second jolnt,
the quy who fought with me In

WHERE | YAM

BECAUSE | Jus'
LEFT THE HORSHPITTLE) | o
AN LYAM D sicw, /1 ¢

AN WEAK THAT <
{F | L&YS DOWN

| JUS' RNOWS

amel was aliy a joint of one of
(tle fingers a

Only a thin wall of earth separated
the secret room from the other cut

RADIO PATROL

whers Pat had dug his way out of the
2 moment Niek Buum's hand- | qa s =

face beld a l‘lﬁl'lf‘:’.'i‘ °El “";:"i “And we've still directly under the
be lurur.:l;n I(;i:ltrr}ml: l;":’:"‘f_lhoun, the library and the cupola
Jou LAUA b | aide,” Pat went on.
A LT G e
2 Kaexpeatod] T wonderful fewel?  Claire
ol the situntion, h'\“" ;“ ‘l':unl ! looksd ahout hee ru!hrjr blankly,
stemy, Dawun, when ‘0“' h“':| “Yes,” Bob Bteels answered posi-
you're Eunle’s "’“»k “d AR {iivaly, Fa bad besn examining one of
pncealed 1n t" pos “'I.mhulow the wnlls, *“See hers, and there?
pocket l;:““ o "‘"‘l'c “Ii u ?: Thare's no telling how pure this stuff
time Sunle t:m"_‘ l“ 9, 0 ; will rup. Your uncle's jewel was n
ahe WAK young wan long enoush | oog ming, Claire, and what a minel"

L] [ ] .

WELL =1 GUESS | WON'T HAVE THIS BADGE
VERY LONG = | DONT KNOW HOW TO
BEGIN TO LOOK FOR THE HARE ..

? (o have & mon by some un.

{ather, It wan not hard to dis- = .
that that som was still living, Hannah eniffed. “Your Unele Ly-

a2 | man would ba sure to go at it juat
“.v;o::ib?:u;::;n f‘;:‘l:;e tl;}:::; | that way. Gettin'us all 'mont killed!"
.w snd the son were the same |, vhere's still one thing that hasn't
n Then when I dlseovered Bus- bean  explained!” Claire  remarked.
‘bunting for another treasure of "The tapping noise T heard that night |
s Foadick's, what more matural I WhE up fn Unele Lyman's room.”
that abs should enlist her son's It was prohably either Busle or

You MIGHT AS WELL KEEP YOUR UNIFORM
ON ... YOU DIDN'T HAVE ANY BETTER
LWICK WHEN YOU WERE
CHASING HIM IN
PLAINCLOTHES

YEAH ... HE KNOWS ME-BUT |
WOULDN'T \KNOW HIM 1F | FELL
QVER HIM ... HE'S ALWAYS
DISGUISED .- THE GUY IS A
MASTER OF MAKE-LIP.. HES
GOT MORE CRUST THAN

PR

| Nick dolng = lttla Investigating on
htcely Busie fuced Dan Dallan, thelr own, Miss Fowsdick" sald Dan
Nickr I my won, that doesn't

Dnllns. “Your party arriving unex-
be's done anything wrong, does pectodly must have added an extra
ahe demanded,

‘Telling Him

spur to thele efforts, s Baum was un-
sthing except attempting murder |donbtedly the one who put the log
ctep of both these young men,”

acrons the romd to block your way.
told her, “Only luck and an |DPidn’t he lonva befors you did?™
ol serien of events folled him

“T auppose he did," she answered.
time, With the apprentiveship in [T atopped ta talk to Hannah and
he served In the underworld of [changa my clothes, Yes, he would
jastarn city, It's hard to say what have had ‘plenty of time to he quite a
d have happened If ho bLad wue- |Wny ahead of me, And he knew I was
dinbls plan to become master of | foming."
place.” “One thing I atll]l ean't underatand,
ire shuddered as mho looked at |Claire insisted Pat, “If he was go-
s dark fuce which bad lost all [Ing to marry you, why did he bother
sdiome charm, "Now see how |to pnll all this atuff, with the danger
e messed things upl' he snarl- | of getting eanght?’ He looked at her
Busle, “You and your talk about | €lveely as he put the question.
damned jowel. Tf it hadn't been For a minute she did not reply,
you, I never would bave come |Then ahe looked stralght back at him.
and—"

"Nick knaw he would never marry me,
Ieky!" Busle's ery wan desperate,

I think, Pat.”
sbroken. “I only wanted It for “Waoll, thin Is no place for a alck
Nicks." man, Mr, Steele, you hetter be get-
i he turped his back upon her |ting back where it's warm,” Hannoh's
sddressed Dan Dallas, “All right, [ practieal volce brole in. Without mora
It going, since the game's np. |ado ahe herded Hob and Dan Dallas
phose {ou"e got handeuffs and all [out of the ranm and up the steps,

mmings.”

GO ON, NOW - Spoot
THIS 1S OPAL'S DRY
OFF AND THM BUSY,

VA
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WrEREE I
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THETS WOT 1 LWE AROUT 1 BUT ,TH
BOOTS »SHES RGHT AV | REAL CHORE

FINOIN ER
>

SWEETMNESS 1

A7)

LIKE»TH HOME || WITH WHOW SYe
LOWN' SORT, _J ASSOCIATES & 1

WITH SIMPLE [~ OFTEN WONDER
TASTES \FHER TASTED

ARENT TOO
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Pat caught Claire’a hand and drew
beld aut biw hands, but as Dal- [ her back for n minute, “You mean you
bared toward him there was n|dida’t love him, Clafre?” heo asked
n briel akirmink, & sharp report, | engerls.
the conlensed erlminal dropped to | “How eould T nfter T met you, Pat?
fioor fn a twisted heap, The gun |Oh, do T have tn throw mysell atl
4 tried to fire at Dallae fell be- | you?"
them. | Pat's arma elosed abont her, and|
% bent over him while the echo (his lips erushed hers. Dut in & min-:
ute he reminded her, “I'm poor and
yon'rs rlch now that you've got the
mine."

“Put the mine won't buy me hap
| piness, and If Thaven't that, I'4 rather
the old tree was atill making it the
Houso of Tong Shadowe, with Uncle
Laman's fewel hidden under Its roots,
Please, Pat, don’t stand there and say
yon won't have me, just becaase I've
got womething that wns almoat the
ond of us all” Bhe smiled and added,
WT nevat thought I'd have to do the
proporing when I got a husband."

Mot seemed to elrele ypward
the smoke to the high eceiling,
Peed” Dan's tone bad the finality
curtaln line,

It gve one agonlzed ery, Clafre
§ At bor balf curiously, Of
Burle would weream like that.
beraelf war anly eonnclous of
250 feeling of rollaf,

ler, with the  remembrance of
B agonized woeping wtill ringing
#arn, Claire atond in the library
House of Long Shadows where
d Bob end Dan Daling  wars
fPed about the firsplaos that bore

Pat grinned.

.of the broken arraw, They walked ont through the cellar
N o, st bove Knows |ung, e they came slowly up the steps,
g 1 o cf 1aid in & low volee. | o huft of monnlight touehed the cu-

By WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING

By LYMAN YOUNG

. Ml HiMSELF FrOM
M s ToueH
Ml vINES AND

- Major H

othat was why he wue | 1 .

o pected \f hot th flvers
would nat ipola of the old houwe with n silven
oid 0ot be uatlafied with the {glow. Claire looked up at it with a

nnd might tey to | gonl
',uf‘, knew, too, | ugas Pat, deas, the ehadows hava
¢ Iook in books. | oo From now on it's going to be

.'.-'r.-.—u';fy to me)"  |ine house of long life and hapiness”

OH[, EDDIE/
DON'T BRING
TH' HULL LAYER
CAKE! JusT
BRING YOUR
SHARE~

CRAP SHOOTIN', HAH1
GAMBLIN'~ DO YoU
KANOW WHUT THAT
LEADS TO T IT LEADS

TO CROOKEDNESS ~

Dallas .., 1o the 1 THE END TO TAKIN' THINGS
Nl it 1 s Ve bokenss —_———— W THAT BELONG TO
P Ut cloeely, “Has it al-|  peal ESTATE TRANSFERS oy OTHER. PEOPLE,

Roed mir e
[ .d' i oot the wall ke | John F. Shaffer etux to Virgll E.
Keyt otux—tract in bk 17 Huddles-
tona add Engene £10,

W. B, Stapp etux to Arthor A
Harriman etux—tract in blk 1 Pat-
|lrmnm add Fogene §1.

A. A. Harriman etux to City of Eu-
genp—tract [n lot 1 Pattermons add
Eugens £10

Arthur H. Jensen etux to W. R
| Garner—8 A tp 17-3 W 810,

Clalre pngwered, “It

4, Maghe when T was

A EGAD, MEN—AFTER
EXPERIMENTS WITH
CERTAIM INSECTS, T AM
ABOUT TO PRODUCE A
‘BEE OF TIRELESS
ENERGY —~THE IDEA

EXPLAIN, BUT 1 FEAR
THE MMATURE MIND

WOLLD BE UNABLE TO
GRASP S0
INTRICATE
A PROBLEM

b

Stephen B Thurman etal to T. V.
Roshoroigh—int NE1f of BE!| see
14 tp 150 W 10,

Anton Overgard Admr to T, W,

N SCIENTIFIC
MATTERS /

O

Roshorough—int In NEL] of BEY see
16 tp 180 W,
Samuel N. Daugherty stux to John

o
J W, Daugherty etal—tract tp 17-12 W
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AL A COULD UNDERSTAND |

EXTENSIVE ENTOMOLOGICAL

Te

WILL MAKE ME MILLIONS_‘h""
HAK'RA‘F‘{-I‘('—I—-‘I COULD

WHATEVER
I BECAME OF ITS MIND L
A THAT HALF WHETHER |
7 CHICKEMN 5 TO SWINM T
Y2 AND HALF I OR NOT 4
DUCK You TO SWIM,
was AND IT <~
HATCHIN PASSED CUT A
OuUT, N COF THE PICTURE
MURPHY/S FROM HAVING A
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