THE EVENING HERALD, KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

by Ida R. Gleason

HOUSE OF SHADOWS

@ 1936 NEA Serns, lns

BEGIN HERE TODAY

OLAINK FOMDICK ants ont te
 drive to the lonely mountaln kome
; her eceenirie uncle,

YMA DICK, Clalre Is try-

10 "ﬁa' whether :; marry

e _awes
mahey. llo"lb. ‘wu to fnd -I
owned
ta be hi

her uncle and Ialln’“
en In (ke houwe,
Her ear In wrecked by n lu
morous the rond, PAT MAGAN

old lrll'll. and  BON i"l‘RI\.I-H.
young :lllnn. nrrive om  the
wcene and take Clalre te  the
mopuntain house where ¥l
BPRATT snd his aister, SUSIE,
are the enretnkers.

Clnlre seea n earlons  arrow

* earved on the wenll of nn apatnies

tedroom and, lamp In hand, fol-
lovrm the arrow to the cupala. A
molselean bullet shatters the Inmp.

Next morning Kpratt  dis-

ApBrars, men  search  the

Eronrds hut l:ml. ne trace of him.
HANNAIL  Clalre's  housekeoper,
arclves nnd reports that a mnn is
Iying dend In the napen gErove.
NOW G0 ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER V1
DISREGARDING the rain which
had become a steady downs

pour, the two men, Claire, Han-
noh and Susie sll rushed to the
aspen grove, They =saw the fig-
ure lying there, just as Hannah
had said. Pat ran forward with
a little cry.

“Bob! It's Bob!" Quickly he
turned him over. When he looked
up, Pat's own face was pale
“He's allve,” he said, “but that's
about all.”

“The first thing is to get him
up to the house,” Dan Isillas an-
nounced In a malter-of-fact tone.
“You tdke his feet, Magan, and
we'll ease him up the hill"

“Better go on ahead, Susie, and
get the north bedroom ready for
Mr. Steele,” Claire said.

After the patient had been made
as comfortakle as possible and
Susie had gone back to the kitch-
en, Claire dispatched Dan Dallas
for the doctor from the village,
Then she told Hannah of all the
strange happenings at the House
of Long Shadows.

“The Doc may know something
"bout Eb being down at the town,"”
Hannah suggested. “Anyway it
won't do no good to let the police
come messin’ inter things, when

there ain't a thing but a cap o |

ghow 'em.”

*“That's why Bob was going
down to find out himsel!,” an-
swered Pat. “Looks as though the
opposition was engaged in picking
off our men, one by one.”

L I
HAN'NAH snorted and squared
her shoulders. “Don't forget
you got me now, Mister, I've
looked across a knife at a ragin'
an Injun, and I'm alive

Guess I can do some-
what-ever-it-is,

do just that"

i
;

all,
“That's how we happened to dis-
cover that Bob'd been hurt.”

“Well, keep the patient abso-
lutely quiet, and I'Tl come out to-
marrow to see how he is.”

Pat followed the doctor down-
slairs. After the ancient car had
chugged off down the winding
road he walked down toward Dan
Dallas' cabin Intending to demand
the gun.

replied Pa{.

- 8 »

UT Pat did not reach the cabin.

As he made his way around
the edge of the aspen grove, he
saw something moving up the
winding trail on Squaw Moun-
fain. He stopped and watched.
A man in white was plainly visi-
ble, weaving his way in and out
nlong the curving loops of the
path. For a minule Susie's fan-
tastic story of the white miner
rushed back to Pat's mind.

“Apple sauce!” He sald it aloud,
Then he starled off at a brisk
run to follow.

Pat had come quite a way.
Those trees that had towered
above him a few minutes ago now
were spindling tops. He looked
across at the Fosdick house,
thinking thst the arrow mark in
Lyman Fosdick's bedroom .cer-
talnly pointed in this direction,

too, Could it have meant, after |

all, somecthing s far distant as
Squaw  Mountain? A gleam of
white ahead made him bend his
thoulders and once more take up
the rocky trail

He began to save his breath and
energy, stopping at brief intervals,
then trudging on ngain, What«
ever else the man in white might
be, he was sure & bang-up moun-
tain climber, Pat declded, after
several more loops of the l.rnll in
which he did not seem to be gain-
Ing on his quarry, What if, after
l.ll. he was following some Image

of hig own Imagination, Inflamed

M:g by lnck of sleep nnd
Htlhookthaldu&omhh
pecred mhead,

Al Pat rounded the curve that
*% brought him to the edge of
the shale, he was astonished to
see the man In white vanish,

" WWell, Il be—i" Pat hizjed

|

neross the sliding, sharp partueles,

At lnst he wos over. Before
him yawned the entrance to. an
old ' mine. Could this be what the
arrow meant? Every claim in this
part of the country was duly re-
corded, as he well knew, so why
the mysterious holkum on Lyman
Fosdick's part?

The hole explained the disap-
pearance of the man in white,
however. Pat determined to In-
vestigate further since he had
come this far,

The entrance was still well tim-
berdd, he discovered, as with the
1id of a box of malches, and later
1 cigaret lighter, he made his way
along the damp passage. The
walls showed unmistakable signs
aof having been excavaled for
mining purposes, though there
didn't seem to be any cross cuts,
as yel.

Pat’s last match was gone, and
he was afraid the cigaret lighler
would give out. Ho decided to re-
trace his steps, and slipped the
lighter in his pocket, He was cer-
ain he could find his way back

L 1is own, and his mind automati-

without its help and he might
aced it—

Strong arms sclzed him from
behind, and he found himsell in
the grip of an antagonist as clever
as he was muscular. After the
first shock of surprise, Pat's fight-
ing Irish blood rushed to his res-
=ue. Twisting sharply, he man-
aged to jerk one arm free and
olant a blow that crunched tell-
ngly against firm flesh and bone.
Again and ngain he struck out in
she Inky darkness, evading the
slutching hands that gouged at his
yes,

Once for a brief second he
gripped his opponent’s hand in
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:ally noted the fact that he would
emow this man if he ever met him |
Again, for the little finger of that |
hand was cut off. Pat realized it '
was a battle to the death, The |
blackness and silence added to the
horror. He could be killed here
without anyone being the wiser.
Perhaps Eb—

Once again he landed n smash-
Ing uppercut, then felt himself
Seing battered backward along |
the slimy, rotting boards that |
formed the flooring of the tunnel. |
Desperately he braced himself,
and tried to regain his lost posi-
tion. His foct stepped suddenly
into space, and Pat fell himselt |
{alling down—down in

{(To Be Conitinued)
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MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

INVESTIGATION
OF THE

MYSTERIQUS

‘ACCIDENT"
OF THE
TOMB

HMM-TIS VERY STRANGE
THE EXPRESSION ON
HIS FACE WAS ONE OF

HOZROR -T'M POSITIVE

THERE WAS VILLAINY

BEMIND THIS - HAS THE
ToMB BEEN EXAMINED
IN MINUTE DETAILT

YES, CAPTAIN-ALL OF THE
TREASURES ARE GOME,
EXCEPT THE SARCOPHAGUS,
BUT THAT HASNT BEEMN
TOUCHED FOR THOUSANDS
OF YEARS -¥ OMLY WE
COULD FIND SIR EDMOND'S

[ HTE F-'-‘.'
) e’

—p—

COULD LEARN
ALREADY HAD

YEE-THE;I_;‘JE
THE TREASURES
BEEN REMOVED -

SERGEANT- BRNG |
THAT NURSE HERE!

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

WHLE,IN THE CHAPEL. OF THE mé]
THESE INCENSE FUMES 5eéu

TO CLEAR MY MEAD A BIT- SEEM
O REMEMBER A HOTEL ROOM IN
CAIRD -~ MHYSTER, AND DEVRIGS,,
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In addition to Its water pro-
tection, the Bank of France has
installed apparatus to release
tons of sand in the passage lead-
ing to its strong reom, in case of
emergency.

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

AR AWAY, IN A RIVER TOWN, FRED
FREE SEEKS A BUYER FOR HIS BOAT=

Dane Wins Hand
of Ruth B. Owen

BOUND TO

TAKE A

FEW DAYS To FiIND A |[__J

(VHILE IN_BUTTERNUT THE
CITIZENRY 15 ALL ATWITTER-=-

I MR, HALK
MADE THE

FIMEST SPEECH

HE HAS REAL
PUBLIC SPIRIT=

I TELL You
ANY TOWM 1S
FORTUMNATE TO
GET A MAN
LIKE HUNTERGON

H, HA

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

BY BLOSSER

(o ni.( YESSR! WERE  |(TvE Awars
NG A GOING DOWN THE WANTED “TO
RVER...I FIGURE
TRIP 1GO DOWN 'THAT
WE CAN GO WITH RNVER... AND

THE CURRENT AND
SAVE FUEL..WELL

( YoUVE BEEN DOWH THE
RVER MANY TIMES, MR
BLICK! IS THERE ANYTHING
YU THINK T SHOULD KHow

JUST KEEP THE 1)

BOAT IN MIDSTREAM ELMSPORT AND

AND AID THE INTHE TowN ! THAT'S | GOSH,T || A COUPLE OF DAYS...
MUD FLATS ! A PRETTY COUNTRY,( CAN FOUR OF 'EM.... ALL
T0. TREES LINE p HARDLY || ine "0 oo T
THE RIVER BANK WAIT If / HANDLE ¢
FOR MLES! 7\ A R Ll
/.-—

(You MIGHT MooR OFF )7

_ N N
L HELLO, ROARK ...

TAKE < \||THEYRE LEANG IN

Romance has come for the
third time to Mrs. Ruth Bryan
Owen, daughter of the Great
Commoner. On her return to
the U. § from her post as min-
ister to Denmark, it was an-
nounced she would wed Capt.
Boerge Rohde, shown above
in the uniform of King Chris-
tian’s bodyguard. Mrs. Owen
divorced Willlam H, Leavitt in
1000 and is the widow of Maj.
Regingld Owen, British army
officer.

Flapper Fannie Says |

Shoe polish wus invented to shoo
away dirt.

WASH TUBBS BY CRANE
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BY MARTIN

[ AWM
Miss aocrs mn‘r

MEANS YO
I‘.-u GNN\‘-. te]
WAT HERK
FO 'ER 7

YOU'Rt DOGGONE
RIGHT L AM w AND
TO JUST LWKE
TO SEE SOME-~
ONE TRY TO
CHASE HME AWAY

N

[WELL MEANS SOME
LEMONADE AN’
GN\\DN\C\-\E‘E; Yo

[ weLL o WILL ge 2y ™ME TiME )
M55 'BOOTS GRS BACK ~TOMORROW!
B BEACH SOMEVIHAN YO SPEND!
DE NIGHT WF FRIENDS




