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7ho- WIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

EYNOPHIE; Reddy Turms
erpok, arka Colin Mewild, mpats
seritor and Bophood friend a8 we
fo deliver o mystorsous lofter fo
im ahouls Reddy be pui on ﬂ
#pat, Hlddg tells Calin he {a t

wnly oan frust s aho lha:
Ehn tetter & hidden f his room, in
#ide a curtain pole, cai'ln culu thai
Reddy ezpioin why he (s fearful of
hla tife, and in front of a coal fire
dn Colin‘e comfortable guarters in
an pld atabls, f““ off Waakinglon
Square, \ﬂl fark, Reddy beaing
Kis sad cale,

Chapter Threo
UNDERLYING TRAGEDY
RFDD‘!'S volea was suddenly flat

“She was still only & kid af
pourse whan you left the old town,
bocatnsn she waa nearly six yoars
yolnger than 1 am, but 1 gusss you
romemhor my #lster Annle, don't
you?"

Colln nodded uneaslly, He did
not ko the nots that had crept into
Raddy's voles.

“Annie!” he sald, "Rather! U'vp
totad her around a hundred timoens
on the handles of my bleyels, and
all the while she'd slng like & little
lark. She was n great youngster
1 supposa she was nbout eloven or
twolve whon | fNnally left the town.
Bhe was & good llitls pal of minp—

direny, the wite of Freanch

w 10 bad boen put on the spat.”

I romember reading ebout that™

ald Colin hoarsely. “IL was front-

page stufl, but the name, of course,
| meant nothing to me™

“No," Reddy sald; "of course it
woulda't”

“And then?"
through tight lps.

“You sald something ahout Annle
helng pretty whon sho wis n chlld.”
Neddy's lips were working mow,
"Soms of tham don't grow up that
way. Annloe did, Whoen she married
Poto there wasn't anything in town
that could touch her. And she was
straight! There waa only one way
that swine could got her,

*1 got out two months ago, and
Annie's been dead noarly fve now,
! don't know whother that's the
way he gotb rld of her when he got
tired o. hor, or pefhape found out
that aha'd got to koow too much, or
whether she mannged to escape and,
crazy with It all, did 1t heraalf; but
it was murdor elther way"

Reddy inugheld agaln—Iit was a
Jungling, dlscordant sound. “That's
why 1 ean't leave New York, That's
the ‘job' I way talking about. 1'll got
the man who Aid it—or he'll gat me.
That'a why I've got my Angors
crosaad on what may happen at any
time to mo, hatsusa | know what I'm

Colln  prompted

up agalnst"

“] know who drove the car whan Pete was bumped off.”

after you went away, Reddy. We
both missed you a Iot. What hna
mndo you montlon her tonlght 1"

“Sha'n part of the story I'm golng
o tell you," Reddy annwered with
A crooited smile. Her body was
Nnhed out of the river here six
months after French Pete, that wo
were talking about, was put on the
apok. That's why French Pole way
bumped off—Annis had been mar
rled to him about a woeek before”

*f don't think I quits underatand,”
Colin anld hoeavily,

“Bomobody. eolss wanied her
Roddy Ianghed unploasantly,
UEronch Pote wan In the way, that's
nll."

Colin's hand dropped to his slda
anil clenchod

My God!™ he exclaimed hoarsaly,
*Go on!"

"Fronch Poto wans n pal of mina."
Roddy's voloe was flat  again,

“That's how Annle came to kupw
him. He was n French Canadlan,
and lls nnme was Mireau—Plerro
Mireau, Ho was in the beor racket,
and he wasn't any chureh:goor, but
he was straight as a atring with
Annle. You sge, after the mothor
and father dled | kept Annlo golug
In & little nat here, and, betwoen
atretches, I used to llve with her.

*Sha wasn't for Pate's racket, and
a whole lot leas for mine, but sho
atuck tc me through tho yonra ko
A brick, and what any good woman
colld do to shove ts both back on
the stralght and narrow, sha did
Bhe loved Pate and Pele loved her,
understand that,

EDDY paused abruptly, strode
over to the decanter, healtated

an fnstant, and then camoe back,
“Ne e sald, "Vl owalt 0l I'm
through, 1 was |n stir when Annle
got marrled. Bub even the walls
whore 1 wos don't eap out the nows,
You know that. The night that P'ete
wis bumpaed off, Annis disapponred.
1 got the low-down on It. She was
kidnaped, And 1 couldn't got ot
Bix months later she was found In

Reddy paunad and clreled Hly Ups
with the tip of his tongua,

HH police didn't got anywhore,”
ho wont on. “Anyway, It ian't »
pollea job=1t's mind*

“Tha codo; of course,” Colln nod-
dod in understanding, "Welly*

“1 know who drove the oar the
Alght Pefe was bumped off, aud 1
know who the two guys were that
tinde n slave of him with sawed-oft
shotguns, hut there's no hurry about
them, Tholr turn will como—bat
thoy'ro still usofuli I8 the big nolso
thay work for that I'm ntter.

“You know who bhe 187 Colin's
volca wan hosky.

*1t 1 know who he was," Reddy
atatod avenly, "ho wouldn't ba allve
tonight, No; I'm nob sure yet. Butl
I've gone A long way. Listen! Your
‘master minds' and ‘super srooka’
aro joked compared with the one
P talking about. Ho swings a mob
In avery racket thers I, from dopa
nnd bodr and boore to whitenlave
atuff, with n little murder organiza.
tion kopt on thp to round everything
out. Each mob Ia separate, and no
one in any of them knows who the
blg shict is that they gat thelr arders
from, They call bim the Mask—
that's all thoy know about him.'"

“You mean ha always wears a
mask?"

eddy smiled with grim tolerance,

“On, no!"™ he sald. “He loaves
that aort of thing to you writers,
And yot ho Is always manked—trom
tho soles of His shoon to the bat he
wears, If yoo get what T mean. He
ean nasnme n dozon difforont char
acters—nnd doon, Hence tha name.
No ono yet has ever 1dentified him
in his roal peraon”™

“Do sou know any of his Heuten:
ants "

“Yea I've hoen worklog now for
bwo monthe, but It was only o fow
daya ago that U bégan to plek up his
trall, Tonlght I'm' lying low, walting
for a litile something ['m counting
on to hroak my way—and, it 1t doas,
I'll bave him. That's all®

(Copyright. 113, Frank L, Packerd)

Tamorrow, thingscome to a awiit
ellmnv

lha rivor and {dentifed as Mra,

Phantom N udtsts

PORTLAND, Ore, July 2l—(AP)

| the location

Flit Before Copg [ nppoared.

Tore.

——

H C Osulin of 8t

deascribed na a phantom nudist col= | 10 his front pard,

ony. Bewiial complaints were re-
colved LHat Meveral men and women

A mndbar in the Columbis

o

Citrias fritlt poats eoat the stata of
wore acen, sans clothing, bathing on | California 84000000 yearly for con=
river | rol

wark.

When the officems hurrled to
the swimmers hafl dis-

ton, Cal,
Pollce Investigated today what they | hias s 28-fo01 snnke chctua growing

FASCINATING
FLAVOR

her home in Central Polnt

|.':r|1 nst waek to Arlen Miliard of | Thursday until Sunday.

Mr. and M, J. 0. Terry wvisttea | \WHEAT AGREEMENT

"enuln-m st dinner Sunday for Mr |Heath and daughter Betty Heath. of|up hay at his Central Point ranch, Mrs. Una Inch, school supervisor
. jand Mrs. L. H Werta and family, | Medford, Mr, and Mra, K. H. Complon made spont *Wedneaday at the school ang ti
max |Jennts White, N. P. Hanson HUCA| ars 1 H. Werts and Mra. Frank [final proof om thelr homestead July | 5570 the achlevement teats. ment wers rey 4 :
Morgan and two children, Mrm Nel- | gurst spent Tueeday fn Medford. 28, Several large attlesmakes hive ied' lppzl:‘lz 5«.’;{::!\\:“:;@ :m
CLIMAX, July 31— (Bpll—Mrs He Batten and Ted Kinuey. Mra. Nellle Batten of Medford was| Earl Yorton spent Saturday aight 'l::ler. ,:Icﬁ ::."" one which waa|delegates to the i his »‘mc'.a:a:; a8
Jennle White spent the week-end at] Misa Osrrel Charley was  mar-|a guest st the Werts home from |at the W, P, Chatley home, i e o8-

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

1 CanYy START V)
Co‘i?‘T?‘Ech,( /

LET ME PIT
Ol MY —&AM'D.S

watively Wallace

Walter Charley 1s working for Lioyd | Wellen. Mr. Banta, the McNea anlesman,|as their Climax ranch Sunday. was notitted 1:\.; new and informal

Waleh, Guests over the week-end &t the|spent Tuesday here. N. P, Hanson and L. H. Wr:m] HOPES ARE RE“F“ED effort to reach an agreemtin is being
Mr, and Mrs, K. H. Compton en-|Hurst ranch were: Mrs, Tupper, Mr.| A, J, Oflssom has been putting!were In Medford Fridsy, WASHINGTON, July 20— (# — undertaken,

AFTER TEM MINUTES AREUING, RELUCIANTLY
CONSENTS o LEf SEATING ARRANSEMENT S8y
85 BT PRESENT
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TNGISES ON THE CHANGE , OVER JUNIOR'S PROTES,
WHO NOW CANT SEE RMH!NC-: AND GRANDMA'S
WHO NOw EETS DU4T IN HER EVES

OVER EVERYBODY'S PROTESIS, LIFTS HIM OVER, IN
COURSE OF WHICH HE BUMPS Hf5 HERD ON 10F OF (AR DISARRANGED, 'faa COOL, JUNIDR SOBBING, AND

AND lﬂcws TRHER ON ™E CHIN

(Copyright, 1833, by The Bell Byndieate, Inc.)

6EG THE IDER THAT GRANDMA WOULD RATHER
617 IN THE FRONY SEAT, I SPIE OF GRANDIA'S |
PROTESTS THAT SHE PREFERS THE REAR

BECOMES CONIHZED THAT SRANDMA OUGHT TO &iT
ON THE OUTSIDE IN JUNIOR'S PLACE SO SHE CAN
GEE MORE OF THE SZENERY

BECOMES SURE THRT JUKIOR'S WRIGELING IS y
WEARING SRANDMA QLT AND THRT HE'D RETTER
COME IN FRONT IN HER LAP, STOPS CAR

DRIVE CONTINUES, GRANDMA, WHOSE RUE HAS 601]

EVERYBODY VERY UNCﬂbeR‘ﬁﬂlE 73

AND

ISITING THE
ENEMY CAreR

AT NISHT

oF 4
KIDVAP ISAEELLA
A8 MO8
ToE

TREASURE - 3O
- Fe4r

LA Foe
Pie S RO
THE DX MAVE
CARPTURED THE

COMBRY,

YOU WOODIN TURN
A FELLER LOQ&E 43

R S i 7 'Rms.auuc.l.e THOUT, 7 We Means
A VA SUN, LOOULD Youl e
SKEETER LEARNED| |! v .q 19 RANTHER COUGARS

PioT To
HOLD MHER
§5 FOR
AR TER

A5
AE

LOWAGDA' YA MMEAN,

(. COUBARS- | INOW
AY NATURA L 7

-5 Hmow.v

P Don'T TRY To | |/
TELL ME | DONT
KNOW A PANTHER

7y
IT WAS A
P CoucARrR, Youl

ﬁ WHEN | BEE onid I puMe dap-
rr—=| { DON'T vou
Cowmnmcf

LOE -

By GLENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FORHEST

A
CRYING FOR,

"\'I‘l"‘l E. 'HE
ALON

TOLLN Eﬁ‘g &,

WON g‘l‘
OUR SIGHT ? Y

THE & R
=) \Shwam Té
NOW: JEER A
50 WE T
WORRY \BOLY Cosmy --
® COORIN' NISSELE
SOME-~
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CH\N'
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THE FISH DO EVERMTHING BUT comie’
DOWN ' TD THE STANON T MEET

YES, SR I'VE DONME A LOT OF
SHING BUT THIS LAKE uoxmmam_\:u '5
THE PLACE . WHEN YOU GO ‘I’HE.RE.

FOUR

IN OME. HALF HOUR, L GOT
-EVERY ONE OVER THE LEGAL LiMIT.1
TELL YOU 1 THREW EM BACK WHEN
THEY \WERE LESS THAN 20 POUNDS -
1 CALGHT A CRAPPIE THAT WEIGHED
1 SENT FISH TO
EVERY FRIEND 1L HAD amD 1I'LLTELL
THE WHOLE WIDE WORLD, 1'v E coT
A FLOCK OF ,-.a:ﬂ

POUNMDS _

20 MUSKIES

7

UL GET FAUNY TD GO WITH
ME AND WELL HAVE A
GLORIOLS HOLIDEY . THAT

1 NEED A NACATIOMN

eLN COULD BE S0% LIAR
ARND T WouLp sTicl
BE A GOOCD FISHING

By George McManus

Ar' HERE 1S CHICAGO: VT 1% 1K TiE
STATE OF ILLINQIS-GEE - JIGLS
NEARLY CAUGHT ME: | DIDNT waowW
WHAT TO SAY WHEN HE AZKED ME
WHERE ITWAS: | JUST ACTED INDNGNANT | |

AT HIS IGNORANCE =

GWVE

@iﬁ

| Men fLL 6o anD

ANSWER- 1| MUST

HIM THE

TILL AacT
INOI G ARTS

e
| WELL-1 SUPPOSE | MUST TELL

OV THAT CHICACO 1% 1IN
TLLINOIS- | AWM POSITIVELY
ASHAMED OF TouR
IGNORANCE

OH. | KNOW 1T \N THE)
STATE OF ILLINOIS

9 |I AT | AVANT 1

- | To wnow 18
. | WHAT LAKE
| 1T vs oNn 7

ere's No Guesswork 0 Talulne A.B. C Clrculation
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