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/he- HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

AYNOPEIE: Reldy Tur

erook, just hod told Colin Fie

the atory of Aia glater's dealk

tha honds of 6 mystericus eriming
-’Jli'- Colin 4 o writer
fx nok sur-
priced (o k Reddy expects
fo traon doten and kil the Maak,
who rules many crimingl ganny
Ihrey. fl underlings who each know

him £ only one of his mumerous
dtuu * h‘ottlur t':aun nor Reddy
i au when after a timid
kmock "(,'a ionel Hargreoves™ en-

tery, for Ceolin befriends many
down-gnd-cut men in Aie quert for
material, Hut Horgreoves (z the
Moak s ha nhoofs down Reddy, and
wannds Colin, Colin weakly drags
Alwanlf fo the feléphone and calle
the gpolics,

Chapter Five
THE POLICE ANGLE

ETECTIVE SERGEANT TIM

MULVEY, who was ona of thosa
palice “pals” of Calin to whom Rod-
dy had referred;, was in charge of
the case, Ha pat pow where Reddy
Turner had sat nearly & month ago
In the desp leatherapholatered
lounging chaly, facing Colin ncrons
tha lalter's desk. And again It was
pear midnight.

Colin's fnee, thin and drawn,
showad Lbo marks of a long Uinosa,
As o matter of fact ha had hoversd
bhetween life and death with the odds
heavily against him for & matter of
ten days, It wax only that morning
be had been discharged from the
hospltal—with very definite Instruc-

“Allnn the Mask,

tions to go slow and take the atmout
care of himselt until he way back to
wormal again,

Thoy were dlacussing the cane.
Prom the night of the murder the
polics hind got nowhere,

“If you nak ma"—Dotoctlve Sar.
geant Mulvey swung the stub of a
thick clgar from one corner of lls
mouth to the other—"Reddy handed
you o falry tale. This bird aln't any-
thing llke that. When wo get him
you'll sea he's nothing more than a
dirty rat In a small way of bunlness
that keaps undor cover from lis own
gang lo order to save hls own hide,
snd the gang falls for the mysterious
unknown who yanks the strings, and
eats It all up allve—the way your
readars do."

“1 don't ngres with you,” Colin re-
plied bluntly. “Tim, he was so hot
on the Mask's track that night that
it cost Bim Nia lfe. Can't you let
that sink in1"

URE, I can!” returnsd Detective
Sergoant Mulvey grullly, "It's
the old, old story! To hell with the
pollea!l Roddy, on a loon hunt, was
after tho guy that bumped off his pal
and killed his sister. Ploally, Just
when he thinks that In mnother
twonty-four hours or mo ha'll be
pumping the man full of holen, the
othar gots him fivat, That's all right!
But It doesn't moan that this Mask
gazeho I8 the one and only! Reddy
got excltéd when he stumbled on
that Mank stuff, that's all"

“And agaln 1 disagren,” relurned
Colin enlmly, “Reddy wasn't the
kind to get excited that way,'

"Oh, well" — Datootive Sorgoeant
Mulvey shrugged his big shouldora
="1ot that go! You'll seo!™

“When 1" inquired Colln blandly.

Tho thrust went home,

“Damp 1t!" snapped Detoctive
Bergeant Mulvey, “ldon't kmow, do
IT We're doing all wo can, I'm not
making any bones about It to you,
Bo far tho case 1y & total lows™

"Which rathar goes to prove,
doean't IL™ Oolln suggested quictly,
"ihat there s at lsant some basin of
fact In Roddy's assertion and that
youl nre deallng with an unusun) ait
uation? You've had dozens of gang
wlars ap tor questloning, and they

all deat In both sars when any
iontion of the Mask was mode, And
sot the Musk cxista snd was cer
talnly known by that name Lo some
of those men,

“It ta true that Raddy must have
enme preity closa to unearthing his
querry, otherwise no ettantion
wonld bave been pald to him. 1 am
thoroughly convinced that all he
sald was literally truo.”

“It'a too bad he hadn't spiiled a
Hitle of it, then!™ grunted Dotsctite
Sergeant Mulvey. “Not to the pollce,
of course! No fear! The ‘Reddys’ are
all alike, But to you."

*Granted,” ngrood Colln. “But he
didn't. I'va told you everything
Reddy sald about him, and so far
you

'l‘llﬁ telephonn was ringing. Colin
roanhed across tha deak and
plekad op the recelver.

“Yes? Hello?™ he anld—and then
lis jawd clamped suddenly togather,
Over the wire came that unforget.
tahle  voles with ita quaver and
Southern drawl.

“Mr. Colin Hewltt?*

“Yes!" Colin bit off the word.

“Hargroavan apeaking. Colonel by
courtesy, sir. But perlings you had
nlready rocognlzed my voles?”

“I'Had!" gald Colln grimly, “Allps

the Mask, I belleve., Any name will

I bellove,” sald Colin.

do* Ha glanced at Dotecliva Ser
geant Mulvey. Atthe menilon of the
Maak, the Homlclde buresn man had
atarted up abruptly from his ahnfy
and had stepped lo the edgo of the
desk. “Hprry you ‘haven't come
around in person, but 1t°a & pleasure
to hoar your volce onca tnora”

“l dpubted at onn time, sir™
drawled the voleo, “If you ever
woulil agaln, I had no intention of
marely wounding you that night, but
noverthelons 1 have enlled you up
now to congratulate you on your re.
turn to hoalth, air™

“1t ta roally too good of you," sald
Colin avenly,

“And nlso for another reason—to
exproas the hope that your recovery
will ‘bo permanent. 1 shot you ho-
cause of ‘the ponsibiity that your
friend Reddy might bave unduly
gonfided §n you In respoet of mysolf.
Since then I have watched with ln-
tereat the nctivities of Ltho pallca, It
In axiomatie that you would huve
confided In the police; but the ac
tlonn of the pollca liave bheen ao
rldleulous, that I am 'convinged you
had nothing lotlmate to lmpart, It
therotore glves ma great plengure to
say that you have nothlog more to
toar from me"

“Agaln this ls really too good of
you," Colln anld levelly.

“Provided,” the voloo drawled on,
“that you do not meddle, I think, sir,
that you would be much botter nd
vined Lo g0 nway nomawhera for your
health rather than spend your time
with Detectlve Saergeant Mulvay,
You might be lad into temptation—
In which case I assure you, slr, yon
will mot lye 24 hours, 1 think that
I all, excapt to ask you to convey my
compliinonts (o Deteclive Sergeant
Mulvay, who, | am Informed, 1s ngaln
with you tonight after the three
houra, doomed from the outset to
ftility, which you spent together In
tho rogues' gallery nt hoadquoartors
thin afterncon. Good night”

Thérs catme a falnt ellek fram the
other end of the wire, Colln faced
Detoctive Sergeant Mulvey,

"The Mask —eh?™ granted the
other,

“You*

fCupyright, 1318, Frank L. Packard)

Colin, tamorrow, Wusta up &
bunch of skeldton ey,

FIFTY GAIN JOBS BY
NRA PLAN IN BAKER

il meeilng Monday night to eo-dpe-
mie unanimolsly 1o the national re-
cavery program, The average hours

DAKER, Aug. 2—(AP)—rity addi-

of operation will he B8 hours & week,

—,—
Callloenia  game - officials

tionel persons are estimated to have Beliave
been pliced at work in Baker busl- |the Mt Shasta hatohery contalning
ness exlabiishments as A Tesult of [ 17000000 baby trout s the largest

the decidon of merchAnts at a geis-

lin the world

THE NATION

GOTHAM HERO

MOLLISONS TRAVEL

[ genercus ahower of ens

and's famous flying cot lp!a rod

”"‘fi‘?-’:SElEGTEI] FOR OREGON

1 300,000 lined

n.rom\hy m:m the Baitery to City
NEW YORK, Aug. 3—(AF) Behind | Hall Park us the nolsy parade passed

screaming police airens and under & up the csnyon-like thoroughfare.

haroes’ mute to city

DA e

mated that
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| ape, Amy and James Molllson, Eng-|

REEMPLOYMENT CHIEF

e tickar |

WASHINGTON, Aug. 2.—(AP)—
The set-up of emergency reamploy-

ment directors for the €8 states was
completsd today with the appoint-
mepnt of Robert B, Quinby as direc-
tor for Massachusatts; Mrs Leltle

Ware Meader, for Maine, and E L
Mereerean, for Oregon.
Mersereau s from Portland, Ore-

gon.
Thy sppolniments are for thres
montha,

' Torrence lafe thelr home 1t Ar
Wife Would Dl’ﬂp l-:e_ she sald, After she acoused hin 4 l |
- of bel de to thet
Torrence Jumoripm” R IFROAT 0. rogueats st g
LOS ANGELES, Aug. 3—(UF)— ——— e

Ernest Torrence, Jr.,

tilm character actor, was sued for di- |

vores today by M

Torrence, Boverly Hills socialite, who

charged he told her
charmed him.

Tax dealinguencies in South Dakota
for five Fears, 1837 to 1081 ineclu
sive, totaled more than nsuonrc,g
A e

Florida s wet, topograprically—is
has 30000 Inkes,

son of the late

Lillore Green

she no longer
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"By C. M. PAYNE

\WILL S/A P
TAWE MY &
AN THROW

INTO My MOUTH
?

LEASE
umM
T

( 1 4o mAD \%

AT MeABoUT

wATed T,
kLt Aam!
| DONT GET

HELPING TO PACK _

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS:®

ASKS MOTHER (AN HE
HELP HER PACK THE

TRUNK AND |5 T0LD T0
BRING HIS ©00D RLDE
ST olT OF His CLOSES

BRINGS BLUE SUTT AKD

LEANS ON TRUNK , ASKING
TN QUESTIONG A MINOTE
WHILE MOTHER 15 TRYING

RETURNS AFTER A WHILE

Wit WIS OLD BROWN SUIT
AND His STAMD ColLECtoN
WHICH HE'D LIKE T0 AKE

ROOM , DIVES N[O CON-
TENGS OF TRUNK TO
MAKE SURE SHE PACKED U
T CONCENTRATE ON PACKING WIS FIGHING TRCRLE

==

L

I.

REMIRES, AREUME HES  TEN MINUTES LATER CALS 1

SURE SHE SAID BROWN  HE'S BRINGING HIS BLUE |
SUIT AND HE DoESN'T SUIT, HE HAD 10 510P 10

SEE WHY SHECANT GEf  PASTE SOME STAMPS IN !

His STAMPS IN AT FELL OV '

!

¥

WHILE MOTHER 16 0UT OF  MOTHER | SEEING THE

(Copyright, 1033, by Tha Bell Byndicate, Inc.)

HAVOC, DECIDES HE'D
BETTER GO OUT-OF-DOORS LOCHED, 10 REMARK

RETURNS WHEN TRUNK
Has BEEN PACKED AND

NfiL SHE HAS FINISHED THAT THERE WAS HALF
A CARE OF CHOCOLRATE
W HiS BWE SulT

§F2 |
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En;&uf-‘ %

By GLENN CHAFFIN |
and UAL FORBEST

e | THouGHT 1 SAW
BAMETHING- ~ME
Ay AL CQAtOI.ING -;
ALONG THRE WING-- &
8o |\ FIRED OUT

OF THE wWINDOW

DoON'T. MIND
. H!H,\aABELm,
H 01D
;" :nAc*n..‘v'

.ayr/ Mr

THINKE +T

4
BOUND TO WIN—“A Lone Wolf!” By EDWIN ALGER
Apm J Aa Poge.\a-._s JEFEE v
'ﬁm £D 1S B %ua SILVER gf# ‘e__.g;%wge oW, LErME LONE WOLE, oS i | WoORAY! ‘Ray &
E%U § NL‘Y CH\LE 2‘% Q‘C,A \;o"?E BROL D DOUGR
BN w‘i:%svex tHAR €8 HERE 1 Geeh £ om i %:‘a:‘ E‘IEDi L HAVE Hi DOOL% . LVER <
—— gl ™
CoBEYe HERE N ) L3 ﬁ’gﬁ%@g% WH AL ORT O HERE ™\ — I ,
mgii.mw Now, %
ROUNBIN LS 'mE
"’

H WELL, I'™M

| anD SimPL

HANE TOD

{ e,

Mw

A{F,

gi

GOING TO i
LAKE MOKE"I‘CHEMUC.H 4
THE GREAT OPEN n.m;e«: \
STRENUOUS FOR YO, Yol

ARRAMGEMENTS

=)

THE NEBBS-—-The Partmg Of The Wdys

By SOL HESS

s IM GOING BACK TO
NATURE ,TD REAL LIFE

E LIFE ARE TOO %
MAKE DIFFERENT 4

- £

=

THINGS . L CANT GET A

THATS ™Y STEADY
os. ,r}’—“

I'M TIRED OF THESE ARTIFCL

VACEATION 1N A HOTEL-

ocLWLD NEVER GET
COMFORTABLE N

ROVWBOAT, AND MGSQJFTGES

SEEM, Y10 BE VERY
L LAFOND OF FAT

ALLRIGHT | ALL RIGHT.
= S0 AHEAD _ILL GO UuP
alL {D CACKINALC ISLAND -

AMHEAD _ BE A SLAVE TO CUSTOM
_.<-3C! UP TO CACKIMAC ISLAND AMD SEE
HOW MMANY DIFFERENT COSTUMES
NOU CAMN THROW IN THE REST OF THE
LUOHEMS FACES -1 HOFE SOME BERUT‘iFUL

CR‘EN‘URE WITH A
WARDROBE ULIKE
A FOLLIES STAR
WiLL BE THERE

AND SPOIL YOUR
vACATION !

BRINGING UP FATHER

T AEEMED DTRA

H 4% CanSEMT

ewCago FAIR
FOR U% TO GO
WAIE\A THAT o)

N CHICAGO- J—_

MNGE “Ow QUICK LY
ED 1O GO TO THE

WER | SUGGESTED
FLLJUST BET HE
NTY MOORE ‘\WAS

SO THERE YOU ARE=1
SUPPONE YO THINK |
DORT WO WY Yo |
ARE S0 aNRIOUS TO |
GO TO CHICAGO?

| WELL { 'BHOMED AD 15T
FOUND CUT THAT

DINTY MOORE HAS

| GONE TO THE FAIR
AT CHICAGO -

— rUST

GLA

HAT S0? NO

WONDER | COULDNT
FIND =iMm- | DIDNT™
KNOW THAT=- 'M

D You ToLD

WHAT A FOOL
1 WAS TO SPILL

THE BEANS- NOW
HELL Loow uim

(

lTﬁl'l.ere s No Guesswork in T‘n‘l‘)un’e | A‘B C. Clrculatldn




