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CHAPTER 1

was i week after her father's
funeral. Claire Fosdick stood in
‘the luxuriously furnished library
and Inoked about her with a ghud-
der. Almost as though she half
expecled some menncing horror
to reach out from the familiar
shndows and elutgh her, Then she
Jerked herself together with an
effort, Over there, by his favorite
lamp, his body hod been found,
glumped forward fn an unnatural,
twisted position, She could see It
yot, though she had tried to for-
get, The death certifiente hnd said
heart trouble, nnd there hnd bheen
no nutopsy, Nick Baum had man-
pged ihat for her, But always in
the back of Claire’s mind would
be the question—why had her
fotlior died so unexpectedly? He
had sesmed as well as Usual when
ghe bade him goodnight and left
him chatting with Nick. And Nick
hod said that when he left at 11
o'elock Mr, Fosdick walked to the
door with him and scemed in the
best of spirits. Yet he was gone,
and now Claire wns slone with
the wreck of the family fortune
This clty house and the moun-
tain property were about all thal
wak left, and she knew only too
well that Nick Baum had claims

both, Her father's words came
ck to her,

“We must pay Nick by this time
next month, Daughter.”

“But, Daddy,” she had ex-
“Surely Nick will—"

*You don't understand, child,
Nick has been more than lenient
I couldn't ask him to extend the
time again. We've got to find the
money somehow."

But how? Wearily Claire in-
ventoried again her chances of
supplying a large sum of money
in a limited space of time., Trained
for nothing but a society life, Iack-
money that scemed as far dis-
t as the snow-capped mountain
what could she do?
though in answer to her
em, the door behind her
: and a tall young man came

1y toward her and took both
her cold hands in his.

“Nick! I—I didn't know you
ﬁ.wu_i_'u here. I didn't hear you come

“Because 1 came through the
garden. Cut across from the ga-
The maid opened the French
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crashing a delicate Dresden
to the floor, It lay shattered
bits. She gazed down at it
. It was llke her own
world—the world that had always
#0 benutiful and safe.
Smashed into broken picces,
*“But what, Claire?" he per-
sisted. “You know I'm crazy about
u and want you to marry me.
won't you say you will?
You're the lovellest girl I've ever
enown—and the coldest. Can't
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do like you a lof, Nick." Her
sincere. "1 like you
but—oh, don't ask me now. I
don't know—I'm—I'm so uncer-

tain about everything. I'm golng
up to the mountain house for a
few days. Maybe when I come
back—maybe later, Nick, dear—
please!™

With a choked sob she turned

to her own room. Crumpling
In a heap befare her dressing ta-
she pressed small, elenched
to her cheeks. *I can't—I
can't! I must find some other
out.” The words ended in

honey!™ An
miid's startled face appeared
wround an open closet door. She
burried to the girl and put her
arms about her,

¥Tell Hannah all about it now,
child" She smoothed Claire's
rumpled curls as she had done
years before when she was nurse
to the motherless little girl. “Any-
been pesterin’
poked her cap 1o a belligerent an-
fle, her seamed, weather-beaten

face glaring deflance.

Claire laughed shakily. Draw-
ing Hannah's head down, she
kissed her. ‘Don't frown so
fiercely, old dear. Anyone would
think were still fighting
Apaches oul on your ranch in the
early doys, Some scropper yot,
aren't you?™

L I
ANNAH nodded. “You said it,
honey. I am when anyone
ENI fryin' to drop a loop over you
you aln't willin'. Go on now,
tell me. 1Is it that Baum fellah
again?"

“Yeu" Claire answered slowly.
“He's awfully nice and he loves
me, but—"

“But you don't want to marry
him.”" Hannoh finished the sen-
fence for her. “Well then, you
don't have to"

“But I know Daddy hoped I
would, Hannah, Nick was very
cloge to him, had even loaned him
& lot of money, and we can't pay
it back."

“Listen, child,” Hannah broke
In. "Your father was the best
man in
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elderly

ong you?" She

the world, bar none, but

| because he wns so darn good
‘he wos n moere babe In
it came to some other
Now you've got your own
llv'!f. and ho's gone, It's all
' tled up by dead folks'
Nobody oughter try 1o

run the affairs o' tho living from
the wrave. How about tryin' to
unearth that blasted jewel your
Unecle Lyman sald he hid In the
house in the mountaing? Wouldn't
that help, Claire?"

“T was Jjust thinking of that,
Hannah," Claire looked up en-
gerly, “Oh, if 1 eould only find it!
But we've gone over every inch
of the place hundreds of times,
Daddy had about decided it was
just Uncle Lyman's delirium when
he was dying.  You know he spoke
of it again, but couldn”t tell us
where it was, But if there really
was a Jowel, and T could find it,
everything would be all right. 1
could pay Nick and—"

“Then your father didn't know
whether he got all your uncle's
jewels ar not?”

*“We've never been sure, Han-
nah. You know Uncle had some
wonderful stones, He was an au-
Ihority on such things and bought
them all over the world on his
various travels. But he was al-
ways bousting about his ‘Jewel of
the Rockies,' ns he called it. He
rpoke of it again as he lay dying.
Said it was hidden in the house,
and that we must never let the
place go out of our possession.
But after we looksd and looked
without finding anything, we
weren't sure whether it was just
» fancy or not. You know Uncle
was dreadfully eccentric.”

(To Be Continued)

The average working woman,
nccording to a survey made by
the ¥. W. C. A, spends 78 hours
in sleep, 1 hour 22 minutes In
personal enre, 1 hour 47 minutes
ecating, 7 hours 12 minutes in
work. 1 hour 23 minutes in trans-

portation, and 4 hours 1§ min- |

utes in leisure.

Officials of the first Amerlcan
rallway, in the 1830s, feared to
assuma responsibility for carrying
mall for the government, and
took what officials thought was
a daring step when they put on
night trains to speed the mall

A telegraph post for the tale- !

graph office, a trunk for the
baggage office, and a big ques-
tion mark ‘for Inquiries are ple-

torial signs In use at Parkeston |

quay, Harwich, Eng. The sym-
bols were selected because they

are (ntérnationally understood.

Clocks run faster in high al-
titudes than in low, for in low

altitudes the diminished gravity |

slows up the pendulum swing.
Near the equator, the gravity
pull is Jesa than anywhere on
earth,

The famous eathedral of Mi-
lan, Italy, has been entirely hand
carved In minjature, after more
than three years of steady work.
The model contains 1797 eepa-
rate pieces of wood.

Red Flag Unfurled
On French Ship
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Beamen on some 50 ships in M ar-
scilles harbor signalized tl oir
strike for a 40-hour week by
raising the red flag of Commun«
ism and disregarded orders of
officers to lower the offending
banner, Ahove the ted flag
floats below the French tricolor
from the stern of the S, 8, Ram1.
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MUFFED AGIN! ALLUS
MISSINT WHUT GOOD
POES T DO FER ME TO
BE PITCHIN' MY HEAD

WA OFF, WHEN YOU GLUYS .
MISS 'EMT I'M DISOUSTEN [

1 DON'T KNOW
ViRLT TO DO?

WHY DON'T
You TRY
LETTIN' TH'

=~

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

A

8 ALVIN, M'LAD, YOU
7 ARE LOOKING AT ONE

OF THE GREATEST

? AUTHORITIES ON BEE
CULTURE ~~ UMF ~RUMF
AFTER EXTENSIVE

) SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH, I

{ HAVE FOUND THAT NOT

7 ALL BEES ARE BUSY~

AHEM, MANY ARE DRONES
WHO LAY AROUND THE
HIVE, EATING HONEY
GATHERED BY FELLOW

WORKERS —~ LIVING

A LIFE OF EASE

—

With MAJOR HOOPLE

SURE /) DRONE
STEPPED {1 HAS
UP AND <y BEEN
aar oOwWN il BuzzZING
MARTHA | ON ‘THAT #% AROUND
ONE —- e
j -

IS

HUMMING QEJEE“
FROM TH! )7 EEE
STING IN THIRTY

ALVING

‘MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

BERS THE PASSAGE THAT LEADS

SAY S THE CRY SEEMS MUST BE | | SUDDENLY, MYRA, IN THE SECRET

Blacx TO BE COMING FROM SOME SORT| | TOMB, HEARS A S0UND BELOW
AND LEW | A480VE, LEW! IT SOUNDS | |OF SECRET| | ANDL IN A FLASH, SHE REMEM -
WEN, IN LIKE... IT /5 MYRA'S ROOM -+

THEIR VOICE 7 TO THE MAIN VAULT, WHICH SHE
SEARCH HAS SEEN ON THE PLANS -
%ﬂ’éﬁ THIS WY Z =
PENETRA- COME

QUICKLY?

IN ANOTHER INSTANT, JACK AND LEW
WAY, AND STAND BY MYRA'S SIDE.

—

HAVE CLAMBERED THROUGH THE PASSALE-

l OH. IT'S TDO_HSEEI_B-LE
SR EDMOND ~LOOK #

GREAT GUND!
HE'S DEAD " ¥

NOTIING?
MOST
MYSTERIOUS

§ GEE=- HE SURE ‘MUSTA HAD

BuILE ToDAY FINDS OUR BEARDED
FRIEND FAR FROM BUTTERNUT-

I'VE KEFT MY MOUTH ?
e el SHUT FOR OVER THIRTY YEARS~ {
f \?IDOD REASOM- OPEMIMG IT
OULD ONLY HAVE GOT ME
KILLED, MOST LIKELY-

BUT NOW?T WELL,
WE'LL SEE WHAT WE
SHALL .SEE-=' NO ONE

KNOWS -B\Evgn GOING
OR CARES-- Gar _ §
jo| PLENTY OF'TIME, BU

NONE “TO SPARE ***

YEP.THE STARSLL BE OUT AND
THE MOON WILL MAKE A PATH oW
THE RIVER, AN THOSE PEOPLE
ON THEE “ToP DECK CAN LISTEN
T THE GENTLE LAPPING
CF THE RIiVER !

FRECK, WHY
(oULDMT WE GO
pow TH' RVERT
Mo AN PoP
WOULDNT MIND!

sure! LIKE A
\ SELF-STARTER,
A SET OF
BRAKES, ALD NO
AUTOMOBILE !

SPOT WHERE WILLIE TARAT HAS HIDDEN A
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

[(Tor Tel L1 HEAR YOUWE
BEEM ARGUING WITH
BUB ABOUT POLVT\CS
AGAN

BovYS ' (Y's

(WELL ~MR ROOSEVELT AND MR.LANDON
BOTH ARE UERY CAPABLE ,CHARMING
SIMPLY A MATTER OF
PRINCIPLES , THAT'S SURE

(THATS Wiy L GET 20 L UMM THATS
DISBUSTED WITH BUR! | BAD L UPON
HE'S S0 WISHY-WASHY, WHAT
You CANT EUER PARTICULAR
TELL WHERE RNE >
TAND DISAGREE 2
10 \\WE TO
HEAR YouR
POWT OF

PONT DID You
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LET ME THIRW s
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