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ranct n-|mine shaft herself. She went
e in 8 10 n-|down its slope at a trot, fear in
d gy { and|her old heart. She had been

fo

« She cupped her hands behind

‘o | make her move swiftly, In scarce-

gh !

% | for almost two hours.
]

| street
mine shaft

“Git! Git along!" she ordered
her burros, and moved with them
to follow the .tra:‘ks_

Dust was still eddying, settling
when she came to the gaping hole
i|in the mountain side that marked
the old mine shaft. It alarmed
her &t once.

“YOO-HOO! Miss Rozelee?"

i- |her ears, and heard enough to

ly no time she had jerked her
\antern and a pick off a burro, and
was hastening into the yawning

L.

+ |laround mining people all her life.

She knew some of the dangers
» |that beset them, )
For once, though, Providence

1i | had been kind.
= | Mrs. Hogan labored for no more
a tham a quarter-hour when she
| caught Christine Palmer's hands
and pulled that pale and fright-
irl through a rocky hole;

toward the: old Golderest| o

Together they exiricated Rose-
lee, then Franklin Larraway, and |
finally big Dick Banoroft. Despite |
1i|the danger they had faced Dlck
n'mauf.ged now to look at all of

(them with a reassuring smile.
| There was a great deal of talking
. iand shaking and thanksgiving and
embling, and worrying without
reason, and when they came 1o
daylight again the young people
2 yealized they had heen imprisoned
Mrs. Hogan
inspected the girls,

“Ye've both pale in yer gills”
,|2he declared. “Why you woulda
“lgot out presently, with Mr. Rich-
| ard here a diggin' that way, honey!
But I shoulda got here sooner,

N yoiy ma'll chide me for neglect-

1S,

anning 8

W00-H00-0-0-0"

snswered

ges were keen 1o dete
fr. phenomena, however s
aw tracks leading up

the
lderest | the flash like a baby!
g. paused | we were digging right because we
1 Hotel and | pould get a whiff of fresh air, but

d she hol-
| or |lady sald, but she beamed under
“You'd a|¥

| ing you like this!"

She comforted Roselee, dusting
her and talking afiably.

“Only thing, Mrs. Hogan"
| Franklin put in, “‘we were afraid
d|aur digging would cause another
| cave-in, And we didn't have any
|tools, or any ort of light. I lest
We knew |

we were surely scared. We owe
you plenty for happening along.”
“That ain't so, son!” the gobd |

2 | his kindness, even so,

- |got out. I'm curious. I'm a goin'

all, | back down In there for a spell just
the | to 1ook it over, right now."
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By Sylvia

|der legs

She disap

i peared down the s}
and the 1

g folk trudged

toward thelr Ace | Hotel.
T own good g had  al-
ready revived remar .
“Wealll" Rofelae breathed, pre:-
ently. “"We're off t glay

We planned to thr
ists, santd we begin by
] Anvbody ton =

sald Dick. matter-of-
fsctly. “Let's get to work, Anvhow
we got the money buried in there,
It's under some nf that {allen
safe as possible. Let's scatter
planned.
ous places, you guys"

As
And stay out of danger-

Roselee looked happily at him.
She lked the way Dick Bancroft
tnok charge of things, Without a
further word he and Franklin left
them—they had already agreed on
the order of the first day’s work—
and she watched the two handsome
youths striding toward Franklin's

car. She was looking more direct-

¥ rever, it Dick himself.
Dick the best-looking

thing that ever walked?" " Chriz-

tine breathed then, surp: gly.
Roselee turned to look at her
friend,
“Why—Christy!"
“Hmmm?"”
“Ave yVou—7 Why, yes! Diek
moves gracefully, He is a {ine
athlete, remember. I—I think

we're lucky to have hired him."
Roselee turned the talk into
business. But in her hesrt had
been planted a sudden new worry,
A vague, undefined little worry,
it Is true; quite inconsequential as
yet, but recognizable. Roselee

¢ LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Will o' the Wisp

By HAROLD GRAY

MO-THIS

/ BUT DOMA-ALL
| YOUR ENEMIES HAVE F) HACIENDA-
| BEEN CLEANED OUT- mis A
[ THIS 16 YOUR HOME- CHARNEL
Rtmae e
THIS
[
| BELOMGS TO

Sag 118 Pui
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" MERE ARE TOO MANY
GHOSTS

+-SHADES OF ALL
THOSE DEAR TO ME---|
AM NOT AFRAID-~IT IS
NOT THAT-BUT THIS
PLACE MAKES ME SAD-

/7 Now
AWRY =1

1 WOULD GO

/ WhAT DOES T
MATTER, OMNLY S
IT I8 FAR AWAY

HARQLP
GRAY -

Tomorrow—"HIS PRIDE IS HURT."”

| AM JAMES'T.
WIDGET, THIS
IS MY SHIP

[LISSING, IF YAWAS go'r
SO LITTLE | WOLL

SMACK YA
ONE

S (918 Ly Pvns Seadiova L,

looked up to study anew Chris- |
tine's aresd posture,
and shapel
hair wave and the proud se
her head which made her {riend
distinctly statuesque.

“You are beautiful, Christine!
Roselee declared, suddenly, and
meant it, “"And sweet!”

Christy looked at her a trifle
curiously. "Sure. Just discovor-
ing it, kid?" She thought it riere=
ly a matter for kidding and fun.
“Prettiest thing in. Arizona—next
fo you, Shall we go. call Mrs
Hogan and get her settled fipst?"

They wouldn't venture agsin
far into the shafl, and they heard
her coming back out anyway. The
good wornan's eyes wera lighted

with something mmore than the
presence of daylight when she
came frem the hole. She held

live or six egg-sized rocks in her
hands, clutehed them close to her.
“Children,”" she spoke excitedly,
“T alw'ys say trouble is righl fre-
quent a
“Wh

Hogan? ¢y do
Hoselee looked

curiously at her,

“Nev' mind! You wait, honey,
till I'm shore what I'm a talking
about!”

Roselee chianged the subject,
Perhaps poor Mrs. Hogan was
just an old lady getting a little
queer, she guessed.

(To Be Continued
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EWEST star on the Hollywood

horlzon, Maureen O'Hara, is
an import with the backing of
Charles Langhton for “The

“Hunchback of Notre Dame.” She
won & part for which Ginger Rog-
ers had tested, but she's homesick
for Dublin and the Abbey Players,

LBERT KAMENS of Philadel-

ones are not class eonscious
with the five-cent ones?”

phia, waoed, and thought he
won, Madeline Shamblin, of
| Charlestown, W. Vi. But she

broke the sngagement. whersupon
he married her twin sister, Pmi-l

ine. They are pietured honey-

| mooning st Galveaton, Tex,

SECRET AGENT X-9

The G-Man Studies the Elements ow the Case
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THE FLAMING GAS
THAT SET YOUR
ADVANCES| TOWN OM FIRE

A ST, WAS HYDROG!

HOW'D VoL KNOW Yy :

T WAS HYDROGEN %-a 7

ALL THE GAS BURNED

UP LONG BEFORE YOU
GOT HERE

BER, POP TOMPKING,

NOU REMEM
THE BAGGAGE-MAN, SAD THAT

NOUVE STUDED CHEMISTR, UMY, IT COMBINES
RUSTY-WHEN FREE HYDRDGEN | WITH ovsEns AND
BURNS, WHAT CHEMICAL FORMS HiO=—
CHANGE OXCUIRS? WATER. #

BUT WHAT COULD
GANGSTERS DO WTH
ATRUCK LOAD OF ?

What Has Pu

PUG ~UNLOCIK THIS
DOOR.! i

\'_.'

[(OW, WELL,LET THE LNTTILE
TWRT 00 UNTHOGT WER
PAIRNRER TORGRT 4T WL OO0

ReR 1
CAROUYT MER FATRER TOOMR
NOW T SUPPOSE oHES

SULWANG

L~ THAAT O\WDNT TAKE LONG,

=W g
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B
CALSE THERE ISN'T
OM& Anf_-.wiﬁ, e |4
LWKE T'sEE

=5
AR 1D VS
ANNYONE, 51'03
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‘WASH TUBBS

JUST SUPFoS Lour WiIFE IS 48 vEARS oLD-
HEE SHE DOESN'T KMNOW THIS HIPFA-HULA

SURE,SHE ¢
KUOWS IT, ALL B
I\ THESE RPAMES

The Bargain

By CRANE

AMD WHAT'S MORE,
SQUEEGE, THE KID'S
CRAZY ABOUT ME,
ABSOLUTELY BALMY !
WH+, 1T's A CINCH TO
GET IT FROM HER/)

AND JUST TO PROVE IM SHOOTIN FAIR AMD SQUARE,
OLD BOY, HERE'S YOUR HALF OF THE DOUGH
WE TOOK FROM RUBY FIVE YEARS AGO.

[THERE, WOTTA \OKAY, VAN. [T ME AND
YA SAYT ARE |4WOU TOSETHER. FIETY-
WE PARDNERS / FIFTY. YOU GET THE
AGAINT BEAUTY SECRET, AND
TLL SELL (T,

ALLEY OOP

r T ALY (o & 1 — ™
TM SORRY, GNAT, OLP | WhATS THE | [HERE ARE MY
; ) OH, T SEE-
e N P R s
o TEN ) ALL THIS? -1 AGENT
[ voe THE PHANTOM LISTEN ) Uiio are | | MY ORDERS A
AMAN : YOU? P o

220

Y

YES,SIR....DUE TO HIS WIDE
RANGE OF ACTIVITY, IT

WAS OUR JOB TO RUN
HIM DOWN...AND NOW=

BUT, OFFICER,
TS NOT HIM

You? ) RESPONSIBILITY! T
WAS MY CARELESSNESS

i

OUR BOARDING HOUSE - - with - - MAJOR HOOPLE

EGAD, CHARLES waHAIK- KAFF ww WE
AMERICANS ARE SO IMMERSED IN
MERCANTILE AFFAIRS WE NBSLECT
THE @ss(x10TRONCMIC SUBLETIES
cnnHAZ=RUMPH | WHAT WoULD
NOUSAY [F 1 ORDERE D walkic)ua
BZOILED OX PALATES WITH / 7
CUATEALBRIAND SALICE, e
GARUELED WITH SPaklisd i ]
CHESTNUTS wy&ic) AND A SALAD
OF TRUFFLES OF PERIGORD/
MO HAS v (W) -
O I\ THE CUISINE AT
5 W PARS FINDS IT
LT TO SMOTHERHIS
IMASINATION UNDER A PILE
OF proSAC WAMBURGER |

i ] o KUMPH 1

<) ! —

&
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0 PALATES, CHARLIE=

2 NOU MUS' PAY MORE THAL

WHAT YoU caLL EET “CHEAPYS

You cAall ZE HAMBOURG

VULGAIRE VIANDE, BUT PO
NOT WEESH 10 PAY MOAE -
ALSO Yol SAY, CHARLES, T
PAY Yo FrRiDaY Y an!
FRIDAY SHE NEVAIRE

ouUl, MATAIRE,; BUT IF
NoU WEESH OX PALATES,

A FEW CENTIMES ! VoILA /
WHAT vou WEESH I15S
SOMESING TBUIOURS A
B MARCHE wnT MEAN

<

By WILLIAMS

—

THANKS,
CHARLIE ==
1 BEEN

TRYIN' 10
QUIT, BLIT
UM KINDS

oL CHARLIE IS
WEEPIN' TRACK,
OF ALL TH' CHEWS
OF TBACCER THAT
ARE BUMMED OFF
HIM (K TH COURSE
OF A YEAR 10 SEE
HOW MLUICH 1T WikL

AMOUNT TO

I ALSO KEPT TRACK
OF HOW MLICH 1
BUMMED o0, AND [N
TRE MONTHS L A
TDROPPED TH
SUBJECT - CHARLIE
WOULD “THROW
THAT BOOK Ay
IN A WEEHK (1
HE DID AT S

1 DID THAT ONCE Buq

TR WALIAME,
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