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bank, And the safe locked. A strange

Vveice xave, “I've been wondering if vou

came te open it!”

CHAPTER TWO

OT of womey in history have
fainted—or inted—for ef-|

fect. They wanted to impress some- |
body with their frailty, which was!
stylish back in the buggyv-and-|
bustie era.
But it is physically possible for!

thoroughly modern and self-reliant |
young women to faint in absolute]
reality, and Christine Palmer and |
Roselee Dale almost did so. Only!
their abounding curiosity, plus an!
inability to flee, caused them to re-|
main standing. Finally they let out
a concerted vell. > i
“Gosh!” said the man, himself : J LI'L ABNER

startled now. ;
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shown myself sooner.”

4He was a big fellow, bareheaded = : : 7 = has Tzand in shirt sleeves, tieless with lf .O § i Za J =collar open. He had black hair,
quite unghostiy,

“D-did you — expect — somebody |

else?” Roselee pointed at him oddly.|
Christine could only swallow.

“Well, ves,” h eadmitted. “There
have been tracks here, and I was
curious. I still am.”

“Tracks,” Roselee echoed, still!
wide-eved. Fright made Roselees ; ! . ; flarge blue eyes larger and more [TOS §¥ ye A RB —— Rg ¢beautiful still. The voung man ap-
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Roselee couldnt disperse the

thought that something about him
looked familiar.

“You—uh—live here?” Christine
asked
Yes”

"On business, no doubt?” Chris-!
fine was prone to speak a little foft-
ily at him, now. “What business?” | : - 5 SE : 4 Go WR 7 x »,
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hermit of Gelderest.,” she declared. . Fs . . . {
“Every ghost town has one. Weil I= PS Lit roy’ to) NON, 72 77 28 — Bl en i —
old hermit, I'm Roselee Dale. and law NEEL we os LOIN B= I = : . LT \T=
mav I present my friend Christine Sn ” Bat —sarci pe 3 2s - Nm]a
Palmer. So there!”

The “old hermit” smiled again.

He had fine teeth. the girls noted
And well chiseled lips.

Mv name's Bancroft,” he bowed

a lite. “Im happy to see you.
even though I—

‘Se are vou both!” He looked

stern. “0 could go to the owners

and have vou thrown off the pron-

erty. Or I—I could throw you off
myself!” > .

Tie girls gasped, and locked Peon /% SEA a “
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ma: was big enough to do en \ ionER tenet " .
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“Waiting for Franklin, Hes due
tonight or tomorrow.”
“Um. Another crusty old hermit. |

no doubt?”
“Franklin's my roomate in college.

Franklin Larraway. Frank's going
to study. And I have a serious job.
I've loafed some because I've been | i R

atariax Yo « sunburn lotion, snake serum, poison ivy salve, mosauite netting | \ ey wn,

here. I have opened every other! =yep, that’s all. Gee, I wish you were going, too!” )

door in Golderest. This one defies THIS CURIOUS WORLD _ By William Ferguson FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

  
   

 
 

 

 

 

me. and I can’t stand it.” |
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“All right.” said he, pointing with OE *

the light beam. “See what I mean? | MES.
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you turn, and I'll read off the Ne ,

combination.” She was opening ™
the letter she had taken from 2 scienNms
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very seriously at her, hesitating | CALLING VITAMINS
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The mystic numerals worked—|
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tiptoeing quite unnecessarily, and he; j p— ?
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as if suffused with a sense of guilt.

Retfer girl spoke; both stared wide- Lp FOR.

“Glotstee!” the man murmured at th . &§ *
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