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SHADOWS

HOUSE OF

HNGIN BERE TODAY
GATHEE FONDICK seis wot te
o the lonely monninin home
] r er tmnitl- unele,
la; NMUK, Clalre s try-
to_derlde whether 10 marrey
MK MAUM, 1o whom she owes

mioney, Nhe also hopes (o find n
nﬂ:}u myuierions Jewel
oW e and belleved

nnd
by her w
oune,
A ’.lr - lr' PAT ;,“QI{
.M“ ihe road. "
an old friend, and BOB STEELE,
Ineer, arrive om the
seene and  take Claire to  the
REATE  ame Ma wister. USTE,
i n slater, ]
are the earetakers and DAN DAL«
LAN {s the hired man,

A nirange serles of evenis bee
ine, ‘The waichdog Is shat
inive secn & rorlous nrrow earved
on the wall of n bedroom and
follows It te the cupoln, There
Ihr Inmp la her hand Is shattered

n nolseless bullet, Ed Sprati
disnppenrs, Tob staris Tor the vil-
1

h
T
nge nnd In found serfously ine

Jureid.

HANNAM, Clalre's housckerper,
mrrives. Pl trying 1o solve (he
mynferies, wWanders (nto o deseriew
mine shnft where he v attncked
Uy nm unsern apponent and falls,

Ulnire goes agnin 1o Investigate
the root eellnr, She henrs n nolse
and, with a crowbar, digs Into the
wall. The opening lends to n
rnnntfwur In wwhich n "man Is
ying. Suddenly the Inmp Is shot
from her hand.

Dan arcives and they discover
that the man in the passageway
In Par.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER X1
AS though Claire’s ory  had
brouglit him back from n very
long distance, Pat's eyes fluttered
open,

Susie ran to get water which he
drank eagerly, In a short time he
was able {o make it up the steps,
with Dan Dallas' strong arm to
help. As they came out into the
open mir, a sharp peal of thunder
roared about them, and splashes
of rain fell,

Onece more In the shelter of the
house, Pat rapidly recovered.

“You can't down an Irishman
without a fight,” he told Claire
when he finished reciting all that
hnd happened to him.

Den Dallas had been listening
closely. Now he leaned forward.
"Then this guy who pushed you
down the shaft evidently followed
to make sure you were dead.
He must be the one who shot at
Miss Fosdick’s lamp.*

Pat jerked around in astonish-
ment. *You were there, Claire?”

“TI heard you tapping, Pat—the
same sound that roused me up in
Uncle Lymanis room that night.
Later I heard it again in the li-
brary"

“But T was still In circulation
thot night you went up to the
cupola,” Pat reminded her.,

“And so was Eb," udded Dallas,
“But since that side of the house
seems 1o be the one where the
noiea iz always heard, there must
be some connectiontbetween it and
the cfllar”

Susie glanced at Dan with a
new expression in her eyes. Then
she said, “I fold Eb I kept hear-
ing queer things at night, but he
only laughed at me, Said I had
notions.”

“You sure that's what he said,
Susie?™ gritted Dan Dallas. He
suddenly rose from his chair and
stalked over to her,

“Why Dan—" she began with a
coquettish giggle. “Why, Dan, how
rough you are nEI of a sudden!™

L]

FOR answer Dallas stretched out

his hand, showing her the ofi-
cial bodge he held. “Yes, Susie,
maybe T am rough. That's my
business. When your brother
found that someone had been
chipping at the stone foundation
af the house—you know you found
it when your clothes blew off the
line—he got the law to step in.
Figured things had got out of his
control, Now you'd better come
across with what you know, or—"

A blinding flash of lightning
crackled through the room, fol-
lowed almost simultaneously by a
deafening clash of thunder. Then,
from outside, came another ter-
rific, tearing noise. Everyone
rushed to the window, just as the
great  twin-fopped pine tree
swiyed violently once or twice,
then toppled o the ground with a
roar like a titanle shriek of de-
spair.

For a stunned second no one

moved or spoke,
Then & voice broke In from the
doorway. “There! I gaw him

coming in the library window!"
Bob Steele swayed weakly and
clutched the door for support.

“Bob!" Pat ran to his side and
eased him into a chair,

Dan Dallas did not wait, but
snatched his gun from his pocket
and ran along the hall and threw
open the library door. The rest
followed. The room was empty,
but the window was wide open,
lelting in a blast of wind-driven
rain which had created havoe in
the usunlly unm;uculnle room.
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SU.BIE gave one look at the place,

then collapsed into the nearest
chair. “Oh, what would Lyman
say If he could see It now!” she
sobbed, “His own room that he
loved. And T promised always to
lng:i it I?du waos."

n had succeeded In getting
the window closed. Now he and
Pat rushed into the hall {o search
for the intruder, Cluire walked
over to Susie and laid o firm hand
on her shoulder,

“Susie, tell me, why did Uncle
Lyman want this room kept so?
He must have known that some-
{ime it would be changed,”

“He soid if it was and T dls-
obeyed him, he'd find a way 1o

nish me, Thot's why he always
eft me home.”

“But why shouldn't he leave you
home, Susie?” Clnire's grip on
the woman's shoulder tightened,

For a minute Susie did not an-
swer, Then she suddenly broke
down. “T was his wife<his com-

* mon law wife, I guess you'd eall

it. We—we weren't never mar-

tled” She wiped her tears and

Iooked up dnrlnnl.!y :‘n Claire.

TH‘I: clanging of the doorbell in-
terrupted,

Claire ran to the door, just as
Nick Baum came hurvying toward

. "Clalre, dear, are you all right?
What's happened? 1 was deluyed

for the night. The treel”

i Flapper Fannie Says

He held both her hands tenderty
a5 she explained, apparently ob-
iviows to nnyone else in the room
i account of his anxlety for her.
Dallns and Pat had returned from
thelr search, and Pat halted in the
doorwny at the ardent scene bee
fore him. The girl turned, with
A slight tinge of embarrassment in
lier manner, and made the neces-
vy Introductions.

“I didn't know you had com-~
pany, Claire, or I wouldn't have
intruded," Nick said coldly.

“Of course, Nick. I'd have felt
badly if you hadn't,” she an-
ewered.  “Susle can get you some-
thing to eat”

As though glnd to escape, the
housekeeper stacted for the door.
Dan Dallas went after wood, but
when Hannah would have fol-
lowed, Claire motioned her to a
thair near the window,

“All of our friends seem to
some here on account of accident,
Nigk., Mr. Magan and Mr. Steele
were going along the road in their
sar the night 1 came and heard
me almost wreck mysell against a
log that was across the road. They
lurned back and brought me
here,"

"And of course stayed on. How
2ould any man tear himself away,
Claire?" smiled Nick Baum easily,

“Righto," remarked Pat, His eves
swept the other man's face.
"Haven't T met you before, Mr,
Baum?" He asked the question
abruptly,

“Afrald not. Sorry.” Nick Baum
ook out a cigarel and offered the
sackage to Pat.

Just then a plercing scream
:ame from the hallwav, followed
by the crash of a trayful of dishes.
Everyone rushed to the door.
There stood Susie in the middle
of the broken dishes, staring
with blanched face at the ema-
clated figure of Eb, coming in
from the porch outside. He tow-
ered to an uncanny helght sbove
her, His hair was matted with
mud, as were his clothes, and
across his forehead ran a wound
which had been dressed with a
white bandage, now as soiled and
disreputable as the rest of him,

"“You—you belter be scared,
Susie!"* He painted a thin, shaking
inger at the cowering woman.
“The vengeance of Heaven s
tbout to catch up with you and
your wicked ways!”

(To Be Concluded)

The quantity of water under-
neath the earth's surface is sald
to be more than one-third of the
total volume of the oceanic waters.
This underground witer s com-
posed of rivers and sprinkgs with
no visible sources.

It is possible for sheep to go
without water longer than camels,

“Hara-kirl," the Japanese meth-
od of official sulelde, is translated
into “happy dispateh.”

A dealer who sold wunsavory
meat was pllloried, and the rancld
flesh burned In his face during
Elizabethan times,

On Canadlan farms are a totnl
of 3,950,500 swine,

She’s as Smart
as Beautiful

BY J. R. WILLIAMS |OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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( gTHEFh?: INJUN RUINS DON'T MIND, HAIN T VOL'Il

YOU WANT TO STUDY | | TD LIKE TO TRED? WEVE

ARE TEN MILES FR?M GOON, I . MARE THUTTY
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L KNEW THAT
WOULD HAPPEN/
HEAVENS , PON'T (

TELL ME HE'S ,.20 By Jovi !
NABBED THE WHAT

Y %
NET AWAY )_{/ "BRILLIANCE 7\
FROM THEi /AN EXCELLENT

OMH, AGNES/GET A
LOAD OF HOOPLE OUT

IN HIS BACKYARD, )
BLOODHOUNDING
SOMETHING WITH A
NE T THE HOT

-
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UST HAVE PECIMEN ——~ b7
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ARE BlUaES,
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MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

ON THE OTHER SiDE - HE FIRES INSTANTLY!

AS LEW WEN CAUTIOUSLY RAISES HIS THS TIME, BEYOND DOUST MUST REGRETFLELY | [ CYMILE AT THE NEARBY CAMP OF THE MuLcl

HEAD ABOVE THE TOF OF THE TOMB HE HYSTER JOINS IGNOBLE : ANNOLINCE REAL PRIVERS, A QUIET FIGURE JOINS THE IR

SEES A FIGURE FLEEING OVER THE WALL == ANCESTORS W VULTURE HAS FLOWN| | COMPANY AND CASUALLY INGUIRE® A% o
L ! ( WHAT THE TROUBLE 1

BUT AS JACK AND CAPTAIN KARMAK,
HASTEN TO JOIN LEW WEN, THEY FIND

AGAIN = VANISHED INTO
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THE ORIENTAL GREATLY DISAPPOINTED ,

THAT GUY HALK- CRACKIN'
ABOUT HOW HARD HE USED

TO WORK, BEFORE HE STRUCK
1 AOVER THIRTY

IT RICH=-=---
EARS

"OVER THIRTY YEARS AGO:--
UNCLE JACK 1S ALWAYS
SAYIN' THAT- HE CAME

HERE "OVER THIRTY
YEARS AGO-

BY HAROLD GRAY

AND FRED FREE, JUST
BEFORE HE LEFT= WHAT

| OM, YES=- | REMEMBER=-
]
WAS HE SAYIN' ABOUT [

THAT WAS WHEM HE
SAwW A MAMN MURDERED,

. -
OVER THIRTY YEARS AGO'T ) N LD BLOBDE

HAROLYD
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

BY BLOSSER

(" WERE GOING To TRY TO

MAKE ELMSPORT BY

MORNING ... THAT MEANS
WE'LL HAVE TO HAVE
SHIFTS... FOUR HOURS
FOR EACH WATCH !

(eur s s e You

MY TURN,
L |AN TVE THAT STAR UP

~

If * STEER FOR A
STAR? GEE, NUTTY,
THIS ISN'T A
ROCKET SHIP,
Isme

LEARNED!SEE

IS ONLY A DIRECTIONAL
GUIDE...FOINT THE NOSE
OF THE BOAT TOWARD

[T, AND KEEP GOING !!

1 DID WHAT | THAT'S MOT THE
YoU TolD ME|, START POINT-
BUT “THE ED QUT, yCu
STAR KEPT \ CHUMP . THAT' S
BLINKING O | AN AIRPLANE
AN CFFE AN BEACON!
T WAS HARD J~—1
TO FoLtow ! [N
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Dorothy Mieraz a dumb blonde?
Not if you sccept the records of
the University of Jowa, where
the Broadway chorus girl won
the coveted Phi Beta Kappa key
for scholastic attainments. Her
home town ls Le Mars, Ia., nnd
she wants to desert the fmtfights
for a career as concert pianist,

ELUCTANTLY, JOE
PICKET LUGS AN
EMPTY
CAN, INSTEAD OF A
FULL ONE, TO THE
OlL FIRE, HE SETS
it DOWN

NITRO GLYCERM

BY CRANE

HERE'S WHERE TH' "\ BREAK Th Lt
SHOT CAME FROM! |~~~ . DOWN|
SOMEBODY TRIED TO KILL /'\.'TJ_:I "\l ——y
T / A t

GREAT SCOTT!
A BULLET HOLE!

Stuck up girls are apt to lead
a thorny existence.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

GEE! THAT WAS || BuEn WAEW
A GRANMD THS BEACH
SWit WAS HERE

YEA ! 1T MEUER

BY MARTIN
- : WoW, THAYS A SwWELL VOEA | OW , THEY'LL
HOWS ABOUT WHEN L LAND 2% ORY
/'WW ON THE LAWE AT THE AR~ BY THEN
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