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CHAPTER 11
WI-IEN Claire regnined her
genses she was lying on the
ground with o cont for a pillow.
A young man was bending over
her, an nnxlous frown on his face.
For a minute she stared con-
fusedly, then a smile of recogni-
tlon touched her lips,
“Pat Magan?"
He grinned, “Sure, the very
game. And what do you think
you're trying to do to yoursclf,
¥ w?ll
‘How ls she, Pati" nsked an-
other young man coming out of
the darkness,
#Guess she was just knocked
out for n minute," Pat told him.
Then, with o wave of his hand
at the newcumcri, 'S‘Cilmlrc. t.us_nls
my side-kick, Bol eele, A min-
ing engineer, with a good job—
‘belleve it or not. He's spending
his vacation in the Rockies."

Claire smiled and held out her
hand rather shakily, “How about
my car, Mr. Steele?”

He shook his head. “Pretty
badly damaged. Front axle busted
and a lot of minor casunlties,
Someone had closed the road with
' that log.”

Claire turned startled eyes on
Pat. “Closed the road! You mean
the log was put there?”

#Sure. Probably repairing or
something, But Bob and I are on
the loose, and we'll be tickled to
death to trundle you any place
you want to go, Feel able to make

oy could move the wreck out
of the road.

When finally they came back
she had decided to tell them why
she was going to the house in the
e L] L

i pointed out the road and
then told them about her quest,
even to the part about the mys-
terious hidden jewel.

For a minute nel
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due to this mighty giant
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nodded. “Yes, it's the
house of long shadows, you
know. Drive up to the poreh and
et me out. I'll get the Sprats up
while you take the car around to
the barn."

_ Bhe twisted the fron knob of
the doorbell. The faint sound of
the bell ringing could be heard in
‘stillness, then footsteps. Pres-
enlly the door opened a crack and
A sharpenosed mun peered’ out.
*Oh you, Claire?" His voice had
an odd cronking sound. “You
ﬂl?’;'t come up by yourself?”

0, Eb, But I was alone when
I started,” answered Claire, *
ear's down at the bottom of the
hill, smaghed up, Someone put &
blg log ncross the road where it
_outs oft from the main highway
e :fﬂ I hit it Two men coming

mm:ls’ l;lmu-d "lmim and bul:inushl me

ore, ed to know
on‘:}‘ o!lihn‘m." o
; YA log ncross the road!” Eb's
| Volge sounded genuinely surprised.
Lo ‘Wi down that way myself just
w:# supper and there wa'n't no

ﬁ\?d.l there certainly was one
~ when I got there," Clalre replied
ﬂmwwm.

5

8 wagged about her round
it tl] retuined traces of &

“Clalre!" She threw her arms
about the girl and Kissed her,
“Have you had your supper? Fb,
stir up the kitchen fire quick,
Clafre'll want something hot after
her drive

Foolsteps sounded outside and
Eb went to open the door. He
admitted the strangers with a sour
lnok. After Claire had presented
the newcomers and  explained
ngain about the accldent, she dis-
patched the Spratts kitchenward
to prepare supper.  Then she
looked trather curlously at the
young men. Bob Steelo was
handsomer than she had thought,
while Pat Magan was—well, still
just Pat,

"I'm sure glad to see you aguin,
Clafre,” he was sayving. “Golly,
you're loocking wonderful.”

“You haven't forgoiten you've
kissed the Blarney Stone have
you, Pat?" Iaughed Claire,

“Pat alwars gets a little grogey
when he's exeited aboul some-
thing, Miss Fosdick," Bob Stecle
explained.

The girl turned away with a
Inugh. “I'm Claire to you, too,
Bob., And now while we're wait-

way. Land sakes, Danl® Her

forehead bore a wide scar that
twisted one eyebrow into a per-
petual droop, but the eyes that
looked out from under it were un-
usually keen and plercing.

a thing?" Claire exclaimed. “And
why didn’t we hear the shot?"

Work Started on

ed this week by Columbia Utilitles
company on two miles of new tel-
ephone line, which will serve pat-
rons north of Merrill, The line 18
1o be extended to the Criter Lake
Intermountain turkey farm, and
in the first to be buflt in that lo-
cality.

plated extenslon program which
1o is expected to be completed dur-
1 ing the summer months,

ing, let’s go inta the Hbrary. That
was the room Uncle Lyman loved
best. Evervihing has been  kept
just as it was when he was alive,”
L] L] -
SHE led the way down the hall,
and opened n door. “Ha, there
might be a clew or two right
here!" pexclaimed Pat. Then he
added, “Say, I don't think your
man cares much for us, Claire.”

Claire smiled. *Oh, Ebs all
right. He's that way with Susie
and Dan, too

“Who's Dan?" asked Pat.

*Dan Dallas, the extra man Eb
hired to work here. What are you
staring at, Pat?”

“T was wondering why that
stone block with the broken arrow
carved on it wasn't the same color
as the rest of this gingerbread
stuff on this fireplace. It's lighter.”

“It's been there as long as I can
remember," Claire told them,

Susie, fully dressed now, but
still wearing her crown of curl-
papers, bustled in carrying a big
tray. “Ham and eggs, rolls and
coffee, Claire,” she announced as
she drew a small table up before
the fireplace. “Want Eb should
lay a fire in here? My, you'll
frecze with that window open that

volce sounded surprised. *What
zver do you want?”

In the doorway stood a man
about 40 years old, carrying a
black mongrel dog. The man's

“Trigger's dead, Susie,” the man
said, Tboking at her steadily. “I
just found him out in those aspens
back to the doghouse”

“Dead!” cried Claire, "Why, he
barked when we came In."

“He's been shot. See?™ The
man parted the shaggy hair above
the dog's eyes and pointed to a
bullet hole.

“But—but who would do such

(To Be Continued)
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MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

N DESPERATION, MYRA SPRINGS TOTHE
SIDE OF THE ENGLISHMAN AND WORKS
OYVER HIM FEVERISHLY....

CAFTAINS HAVE
YOUR MEN TAKE
SIZ EDMOND 1O

I'M CAPTAIN RARNARK OF
THE EGYPTIAN POLICE-
MY MEN WILL TAKE YOU

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

PROFESSOR
POOCHEL HAS

BEEN HONORED

SCIENCE MASTERS
ALL=BY LIGHTING
THE HENHOUSE
DURING THE WINTER
MONTHS, THE EGG
CROP WAS DOUBLED
BURBANK PRODUCED
A NUT WITH A PAPER
SHELL~T NOW AM
IN THE THROES OF
SOLVING A way TO
PUT THE BEE ON
AN 18- HOUR Day,
TO INCREASE THE
QUTPUT OF

AL

PROFESSOR

ACADEMY OF
SCIENCE FOR
HIS SUCCESSFLUL
EXPERIMENT
IN CROSSING
CORN WITH
POTATOE S, AND
PRODUC ING
POTXTOES
THAT NOT ONLY
HAVE EYES.

T

@OOCHEL_ PICKS
78 A SWEET TASKY

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

THE SURRACE =

S MOST
PORTANT! [

UFTO THE CAMP--1LL
EXAMINE YOUR PASS-

___AQUICK! THERE!S
PORTS LATER.-- 3

ST, STILL A SPARK OF
§ LFE HERE! HE'S
+ SUFFERED A BAD
: STROKE ! =

AH, | FEAR MANY OF
YoU WHO HAVE BEEN SO

| HEAR HE'S
TRAVELED ALL
OVER THE WORLD-

Telephone Lines

MALIN, Ore.—Waork was start-

The stretch is part of a contem-

DORRIS ITEMS

plenle was held on Sunday, July
6, at Orr's Inke, following n
union service of all the churches
represented In the valley, This
service was held at the Commun-
ity hall, Macdocl ov. Maricn

had by all

DORRIS, Calif.—A community

Horn of Dorrls was the speaker.

After the strvice approximate- WASH TUBBS
ly 60 people attended the plenic
enjoying swimming and boating,
The basket lunch was served at

2 o'dlock nnd a good time waus

Early Sunday torning, fire
broke out ut the home of Owen
Edwards, just outside the city
lHmits, The house was complete-
ly destroyed, but evervihing of
Edwurds' wns saved, A dnuzh-
ter; Mrs, Ausburn, lost everything
she hnd,

Flapper Fannie Says l

You bank on & good time wher
you know you'll not be check:E

THose RSEEMS O BE
ALL RIGHT! BUT

1 STILL CAN'T

UNDERSTAND

T 1S ACINCH, FELLAS!

I GUESS HE DEAL

SURE, WHO THE BLATED)

WOU THINK THAT EX-

PLOSION WAS MEANT
FOR 2

GREAT SCOTT! EASY, YOURE RIGHT!

SOMEBODY'S TRYING TO KILL ME. TO A BRIDGE , YOU

(NEXT TIME WE COME\) * [ MR. ZARAT? YOU HAD AN ALIBI
\ weu&ine y au?r THIS TIME YOU'RE
HT WITH TH' &

IDIOT, MAYBE YOU'LL
STOP, LOOK , AND
LIST

CAPTAIN/ |F WE CAN
RUSH THIS Man TO
THE HOSPITAL IN
CAIRD, WE MAY

SR EDMOND 19 BROUGHT TO THE SURFAC
AND TACK AND LEW WEN ARE wmmeoﬁ
A TENT, L'INDER QUARD

VERY WELL= I'LL HAVE
ONE OF MY MEN
DRIVE HIM TH
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TO EXPLAIN OUR WAY OUT

OF THIS MESS, LEWP ALL

OUR CEEDENTIALS WERE
T 1IN THE DESERT/

BY HAROLD GRAY

HUH! S'POSE HE'S O.K =
BUT I'M S'PiCIoUs ©O'
- GLIB-TONGI.;ED BIRDS LIKE

AND DIDJA NOTICE HOW
. SHIFTY-EYED HE IS, SANDYYT

BY BLOSSER
@l GOEH, IF THE PURSER
LOOKS LIKE THAT,
WHAT DO You THINK

THE CAPTAIN 1S
GONNA HAVE TO

»1_({: LIKE?

BY CRANE
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BY MARTIN

HOMESTLY, FERD wWHEN
ARE YOO GOWG TO
TAE LIFE SEROUSLY?
IV SEEMs To WE,
Ve AROUT TOAR “ou
WERE THINWNG OF

| MY EYES ~-

up.
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Tor | 1L MEAN || OH, 1M ALREADY
NOU SHOULD || PREPARED wFOR '
BE PREPARING|| AN THING YO SAY !
NOTHIN' (WOULED

| ] O WHAT ARE WOU
s TRYING TO MAKE OUT

YOURSELF ?
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