 How utterly lovely she was,

"F
ot i'm coming—to ‘tell
1 } m A
T i you—

- lar, wondering what she should
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MHGIN HERE TODAY
TRE PONDICK aetn ont o
Ao the lnnely mouninin home
i her eeconirie unele,
NINMUK. Claire In fry=-
to_deelde whethor (0 mnrry
DAUM, ta whom she ovwes

‘1! w Nhe nlun hopes to find o
ﬁ qu_&lp nd mystevious Jewrel
oW, u: er mutle and belleved
te e hidden tn the hoose. A

Her ear In wroeked by n log’
ond. I'AT aufias. nn
d HOT l'.l‘l-‘.[l':h'llﬂ.
the

tneer, nrrive on
l-:o Clnlm. 1" l“hlo‘
mountnin honse where
'ﬂ'i"ﬂ‘ and hin winter, BUSIE,
are the earctnkers.
Clalra  acen A enrion
enryeil on the vwall of nn upsiairs
Bedronm and, Inmp In hand, fol-
lawa the arrow to the cupoln. A
moleeless bullet shniters the nmp.
Next mornlng Eb Spratt dis=
mppienra, lob Steele netn ont for
he vilinge and |s fonud seriously
‘l'rmod.
MANNAH, Clnire's houselieeper,
arrives. Pat, trylng to solve the
mynierion, wanders into n deserted
W, An nnepen opponent atiacks
rlu and Pat folls, When he re-
Enlnu enn-rlalu‘n'f;shh% |'|"a" n
tue whic e follows.
by !;:";.'I'l‘:u‘: arrives nt the uld

Ronse.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER IX
CMiR.E looked at Niclk earnest-

Iv. "I wasn't hiding from
you," she assured him. “I jusl
wanted a chanece (b think things
out, get my equilibrium and—"

He slipped an arm about her
shoulders and drew her to him,
“Door little girl. If you could put
me on the list of things you are
anxious about!”

Claire gently pulled hereell
sway, and forced a light laugh.
“Maybe you're there alrendy,
Nick." Then she ndded, “Of
course you'll stay for supper?”

“Sarry, but I'm on my way to
the wvillage. I stopped here for
some informntion and hoping to
find the sweetest girl in all the
world. I thought Spratt might be
able to tell me something aboul
this fellow I'm aftar.”

YEb's not here just now" A
shodow pnssed over Claire’s facc.
“Hut maybe Susie would know."

“It's not imporiant enough to
bothier her He waved the sug-
gestion  aside.  “Interesting  old
place you've got here, Your father

me what a collector his|
brother was."

“¥es. Uncle Lyman went in for
books and all sorts of things. You
can see his library wos quite ex-
tensive, for thogfe days.” She
walked to the radiator and plicked
up the little red volume of poems.

But Nick Baum was plainly not
interested in books, Instead he
oyed the big mahogany desk that
stood near the window. That was
why he did not notiee the expres-
gion on Claire's face when she
glanced down at the book she
held, She had opened it to the
place where Lyman Fosdick had
written his original stanza,
Quickly she closed the volume and
put It under her arm as she
cressed to' the big bay window.

“Uncle was very fond of this

old place—and no wonder,” she
sald softly. “It's very beautiful,
isn't {12"

A ArTOW

Nick gathered her, book and all, |

into his arms, nnd kissed her.
“Not half so beautiful as you are,
Claire,” he whispered, “Say you're
glad I came, for I've got to go
now."

She smiled up at him. *T think
I'm always glnd :.n sfc youy, Nick."

-

FTER she had waved goodby

to him from the doorway and
walched him start off down the
winding road Claire started up-
stairs to find Hannah,

As she passed a small window
half-way up the stairway, she
glanced out, then stopped abrupt-
Jy snd looked again. Down the
gloping hillside behind a big bush
she could see Nick Baum talking
to Susie, Claire was not aware
that Nick knew the housekecper,

Susie’s hand rested famillarly
on Nick's arm and he was looking
down at her, apparently absorbed
In whnt she was saying. Then, to
Claire's untold amnazement, he
took the woman into his arms and
kisred her. Y

Evidently Susie and Nick Baum
did know ench other—very well

Susie again. At cvery turn of
the way the baby-faced housc-
leop d ppear. Claire
decided It was time to discuss
malters openly with Susie and
find out what she knew about sev-
ernl things—Eb, Dan Dallas, hey
unexplained appearance from the
apparently empty root cellar, and
now Nick Baum. Where could the
woman possibly have known him?
Nick had said He had been at the
House of Long Shadows only once
before. Claire had never had oe-
caslon to doubt his word on any-

thing.
AS though Clnire's need of him
penetrated even to the dark
tuninel where he Iny sleeping, Pat
roused up. If he ever expected to
dig his way out of this infernal
plage, he'd better be at it—though,
for nil he lknéw, he might be ox-
tﬁ;\]\'nunl into the side of a moun-
n,
Yot there had been that tap-
ping noise which had led him In
this direction. He hadn’t heard
the sound for some time now.
Exporimentally he tapped the wall
at regulnr intervals, o8 noarly ns
Emlblu Hike the noise he hnd
gard, At first he could hear
nothing, Then, to his Joy, an an-
mwer eame back,
Speculations. raced through
Pat's miind ns he put every ounce
of his strength Into the task before
him. Again and again, mechani-
cally, his arms swing the piclk,
though each time it was with less-
ening effort,  He took to counting
the strokes aloud, the very sound
of his own voice helping o liftle,
Clalre's Imnge swam from the
blackness of the yawning hole.

. L]

ity - one,  fifty - two,

1] r
I'm coming to you, dosr-
. @ -
T that very moment Clalre was
outside the root cel-

40 next, Susle hnd not reappea
e dtteviow Sl

Claire’s report about Nick Baum
and Susie had enlisted Hannah's
liveliest intorest,

“8o," Hannah snorted.  *Maybe
you'll see now what kind of a
rattlesnoke thot woman is. 1 nl-
ways said she'd do anything. But
where in time could she have met
up with Nick Baum?™

I ean't imagine,” Claive an-
gwered, “Ho told me he'd only
been here onee before.”

"You don't think for ohe min-
wte that Susie is stationary, o
you? Thot g a roamer, and
don't wou ever forget it If Eb
didn't hold her down, no tellin'
where she'd end up, She—" Han-
nnh's harangue was interrupted
by o moan from Bob Steele.

Both women v 1 to his side.
For an instant his evelids fluttered
apen and his lips moved, Claire
leaned nearer, thon after o minuto
looked up. “Hannah, I do believe
he's sleeping move naturally., He
seemed quite rational when he
spened. his eyes. T think he
wanted to s 10 me.”

But nfier ng for some time,
there geemed no further change in
the patient, so Claire went to the
kitchen to scarch for Susie, Un-
ible to find her, she had gone on
1o the cellar. Now she made her
way slowly down the stone stops
into the darkness below. She
would light the lamp and try
again to solve the mystery of the
place.

Holding the glowing lamp, she
looked uround the cellar room.
Claire moved toward the shadowy

w

OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS

GOOD_ GOSH! \ YOU COULEN'T \/ OM, HE'S ME , TOO/
THAT'S THE OF SAID [T'= 3 TS 100 BAD
WCORI OF A DRUNK, ER WE TURN
GANMGSTERSS | A PICKNICER, OFF NERE!
A ONE-WAY | TAKIN' ANAP- | JLL BE

RIDE! WE'WE | NOW WE MAY

WATCHMIN'
MNEVER KNOW, T
UNLESS YOU
GOT AS MUCH

WALKED INTO

HEROES ARE MADE -NOT BORM.

WY ATA SIRVICE. ING

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

EGAD, THIS Wil

TO THE MUSEUM

FROM “THE
IMPRISONE D
SWARM,

¥ STAMP ME AS THE
|« QREATEST SCENTIST 43¢
T OF ALLTIME=wsT WiLLL
SEND A SAMPLE OF
MY IMPROVED BEE

%OF- NATURAL HIBTORY=

{ HAR-RRUMF —e NOW
TO EXTRACT A

HEALTHY SFPECIMEN )
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L ;{‘THE OLD cooT )
CRHAS A BUZZ QUGEHT TO
{ N His sruLL RNOW HOW |
TO MAKE HE HAS
Y CARRIER BEES | PLENTY OF
& OUT OF THE BEE IN ;_umf
~} DRONES-<TH' fsssl, NES STUNG

GATHER THE
HONEY AND
THE IDLERS

HOOPLE = |

e MLAP ML ARA, SLAYIYL NS

THE MASOR

i

ALL OF Us/

WORKERS

PACK T
HOME TO
THE HVES! )

r‘/x

I 716

T NG A1 8, PAY, UPY

o

mnd of the room ond suddenly
stopped. Regularly, evenly, came
sounds of something beating
agninst that side of the wall.

There could be no doubt about
now. Sompone or something
was digging back of that wall,
Was that the tapping she hod
seard in Lyman Fosdick's library
and in  the Dbedroom directly
above? This part of the cellar
was almost underneath the roots
of the pine tree outside the library

it
"

window.

A cold sweast broke out on the |
girl’s forchend. Could it be Eb— |
alive or dead? Or the white |
miner, delving at his ghostly dig-
gings? The lamp in her hand sud- |
denly dimmed., She looked down |
at it In terror, and saw that (t
was emply. She simply could not
stay there, lisiening to those hor-
rible sounds in the dork. In panic
she rushed up the cellar steps,
(To Be Continued)

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

—_— iy

BUT, ME. LANE -VOUR THAT'S JUST THE POINT, WOULD HUMBLY

AALTHOUGH SUGGESTION TO OPEN CAFTAIN=-WE DON'T ANOWEBISLIGHEST APFCE -
STILL THE SARIOPHAGUS OF ROR CECTAIN HE HADN'T HEN’:‘IMQ HYSTER
UNDER REOHATER 1= ABRSURD - COPENED IT-BESIDES, HE [l PEFCRE GOING
SUSPICION THAT HASN'T BEEN WAS ALONE IN THE TOMB AT FURTHER - SECRET
HMSELF, DISTURPED ROR THE TIME OF WIS, ALCIDENMT TOMBE TO DATE,
JACK CENTURIES - EVEN a ) VEQY UNHEALTHY
OFFERS SIR EPMOND... FLACE !
TO AID ’
CAPTAIN
KARNAK

IN
UNRAVELING
THE
MYSTERY
OF THE
SECRET
TOME

IT MAY BE EXCEEDING MY AL

HYSTER. T WiLL HAVE HM
ACCOMPANY US TO THE 1TOMB:
THEN THERE CAM BE NO

TRICKERY § =

BUT | MUIST CONFESS YOU MAVE [
ARDUISED MY CURIOSITY I AD TO

JTHQO

p—

GBUT AT THAT INSTANT A SHOT BINGD OUT/

FIRED AT A DISTANCE, FROM ABOVE, THE

BULLET ZIP3S THROUGH THE TARBOO S
OF THE EGYPTIAN CAPTAIN'

T SEEMS S0

L OME DOES

WANIT WS T

KETURN TO THE

As n gesture of good will to-
ward the Torks, Armenians re-
slding In that country are con-
tributing to a fund with which a
plane will be purchased for the
Turkish Air Corps,

Attack planes usually fiy not
more than 10 to 15 feet above the
ground at very high spead, dur-
ing the fulfilment of their mis-
slon,

Whogit? Perry

G L

4 g -y
'ty
Nl

— L X ==
WELL, A GUY LIKE HALK
| SORTA COMES IN HANDN-

GIVES FOLKS SOMETHIN' TO
TALK ABOUT- TAKES THEIR
MINDS OFF TH' HEAT, FOR
ONE THING=

THIS TOWN SURE 1S DEAD
IN TH SUMMER TIME, WITH
ALL TH' STU!

HOME

GEE WHIZ, IT'S HOT----
HM- M-

IS AWFUL RICH-= AND HE’

PR

THEY SAY MR. HALK

S

GOT NO JOB HOLDIN' HIM

DOWN=- HE COULD LIVE
ANYWHERE -

MAVBE HE'S WHAT THEY
MEAN WHEN THEY SAY A
GUY'S "ECCENTRIC™ STILL,
ISNT IT SORT O FUNNY ANY
BODY FIXED AS HE IS WouLD

PICK I3 PLACE TO
SPE!Ig-ﬁT'HE SUMMERS

Even though you can't see his
fsce, al o glance you can deler-
mine that the above tennis
player is none other than Fred
Perry, world’s No, 1 netter from
England, whose hnbit of leap-
ing over net: after winning is
as well known as wieners and
snuerkrout. This pleture was
taken during the Wimbledon
singles tournament, in which
Perry won his third straight in-
ternntional title by snowing un-
der Baron Gottfried von Cramm,
of Germany.

Flapper Fannie Says

o

D Heals

-4

although it was now near

/ #'s when your blood is richest

ﬁnt you're apt to be in ¥
health. o

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

7 L’f;:r
TAGALONG, DONT GET
YOUR FEET WET.... AND DO 7
WHAT FRECKLES TELLS
ou.... GooDBYE ! »,

h-\"\._..t'&_’

YoU HAVENT
GOT THE

(ARE You SURE | SURE! MR.BLICK)
SAID STRAIGHT
SAHEAD ON THIS

.!l'i.i\iliu|||rl |

i
LY Ll:plil'.l

BY BLOSSER

(WELL,I PULLED T

———
GOSH ALL FISH-

—

HOOKS, OSSIE ... | T THOUGHT
WHEN WE LEFT You SAID
THE PIER 1 GAVE TO TE ON
YuoRrpeERs o / THAT

TUG oM THAT )4 Tua Ling!

. TIE-LINE! ‘f/ g

By

= S D
L — N 3
TMNEG. U 8 PAT, 0P = Ig&;“’
v

h L0 WY WEA SIRNOCE, iNE

—

I'™ HANDCUFFED TOIT,
YOU IDIOT, UNLOCK. ME,
WILLIE ZARAT'S TR' GUY,
1 CAUGHT 'IM IN T ACT

OF BLOWIN' UP THAT
B8R Die,'f‘/

WHAT THE BLINKING BLUE
BLAZES YOU DOIMG WITH

BY CRANE

[ BUT ME GOT AWAY. HE'S
OUT To KILL JOE PICKET.
FOR TW' LUVVA MIKE, EASY,
BN oot B

MY NITROGL oR—/
l\"x

HOLY SMOKE, MHE'S CARRYIMG SIX

QUARTS OF THE

N/ THEN TELL M TO
DROP 1T, WE & j

OTTA

STUFF RIGHT NOW, )

-

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
f

ISNT BOOTS A DARUING 7 SHE WAS
TELLING ME BROUT 3 —SHE WAD
OINNER WITH M DOWINTOWN

)\
SHORT ON CASH 290 SHE
JUST ORDERED A

[ SHE WAS SWMPLY STARMED,
BUT SHE KNEW

BY MARTIN

[ THEN WHEN THEY ©OT | INOEED AND
HOME , SUE TOOW {F 1 SHOULD
MM OUT TO THE ARNT A TID-
KATCHEN »AND, D\O AT BEFORE
THEY FEAST W REURING, T
THEY SIMPLY SUPPOSE L
CLEANED OUT, THE , Ll CAN JOST GO
REFRIGERATOR ISHE'S || DOW (0 THE
S0 THOUGHTFUL. DELICAT ESHEN
AND CONS\DERATE

1

ON STEPHEM =DONTI 1 DOV AS A METTE
B 50 ERAF - OF FACT | T e

1]
ENTERED Wy [T THWMKING PLEN
%owr You OF OTHERS wm};"
OF THEM ,AT
LEAST ,THIS Uy
MINUTE

L




