PAGE TIGHAT

\iT‘T)FO'RD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, O'RFF'O'N'. THURSDAY, AUGUST 3, 1933.

/he- HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD
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Chapter Six
DANGEROUS QUES)

ETECTIVE SERGEANT MUL-
VEY Jorked his hand toward
Abs talephone Instrument,

*Why don't you do what you'd do
in & story? ha inguired with & ghort
Isugh.

“What's that?

*Beons of us trylng frantically to
trace the telephons call™

Colin shook his head.

1 wouldn't do that in & story.” ha
sald. “Granting the, Mask even »
modest degree of Intelligence, and
I rank him far above that, it would
be obviously uscless, The oall same
from soms place lks the Grand
Central whers thera are a number
ol publle booths—not from a drog-
stora where thers {s only a single
booth and where be might have
been noticed and s deacription of
bim obtalned.”

"Cheok!™ grinned Delsotive Ser-
poant Mulvay, “Fair snough! Well,
what 414 e say ™™

*He complained about my int-
macy with you," replied Colln dryly.
*“Ha sald the redson he shot me waa
due to the poasibility that Reddy
might have given me nome inside
information which I fo tura wounld
band over to the pollos, but that the

polise work on the onas had basm so | |

ridiculous that he was eonvinosd 1
mew nothing that wounld be of any
valus to you™

"I'll romember that whan I get

my hands on him!” anapped Ber

gbant Mulvey, “What elne?”

“He sald I had nothlog more to
fear from bim providing I 414 not
maddls, but that otharwise I would

ot live twenly-four hours, He sug- | L

geated that instead of spending my
time with you I go away somawhare
=for my health.”
*Anything more™

Qolin smiled a little provoontively.

*“Only a parnonal flng at you,” he
sald, “He seera to be keoplng prot-
ty olose tabs on what {s going on,
He knew you were hera tonight, and
he knew where wa wore and what
wa wors dolng this afteincon. He
#ald that even Dotsclive Hargeant
Mulvey might have known he had
noever had his ploture talen as
Colonol Hargroavea”

ERGEANT MULVEY, pricked,
bit violonaly on the stub of bia

elgar.

“Ob, yeaht” he drawled. “Well,
Fve known of an {dentifiealion or
two belng pulled off that way with
Jeas'to go on, But forget that! Bo he
warnad you to lay off, did het"

Colln nodded,

“Wall, thnt's one polat on which 1
sgres with him" aononneed Hers
goant Mulvey doclsively, "From to-
night you're through. This s & po-
lloe job™

“Reddy sald il wasn't"

“Yos—and you know what hap-
pened to Reddy! Wall, it's not golng
to happen to you If I can help It
Look hore, T kpow how you [foel
about both Reddy and the slster
you knew as o kid, to xay nothing ot
aoything on your own scoount, and
that you'd let everythlag go to hell,
yourself Included, to got the hird
that did {L

“But thare lsn't anythiog more
you ean do. You've dona all you can.
You've tuld us all you know. You'ra
out of the pleture from now on, It
aln't going to be healthy for you to
hobnob around with ms—and you're
not golng to got a chanco to, any-
way, untll this case In cloansd up.

“Whatover [ think of this Mank
awing, I'm nmot kldding myself on
ons polnt. He's & killor. You get
away from here—iake a good long
trip®

"Rtl'l away, you mesn®™ loquired
Ceolln thinly,

"Run away nothing!"™ snorted Ser
eant Mulvey, "It aln't as though
you were shirking anrihing by go-
Ing, or conld mecomplish atything
by staylng, And, bealdon sverything
#lse, you need s change, and you
noed it l_a.lﬂ. You ain't ot by & loog

Colin wae alleat for a momoat.

"It's human nature” he pakd

finally with & gueer smile, "to ba
afrald of appearing to be afrald,
And 1 have now heen threatened, As
s matter of fact, however, I have
been thinking for some tima of go-
Ing away a8 soon as 1 got ont of the
hiRpital™”

“The fArst part of what yon say,”
déclarad Bargeant Mnlvay forcibly,
“ls the bunk whers you are con-
gongarnad. What do you cara {f this
Mazk guy thinks hs's put ons over
op you — thera's nobody eles to
make & chorun of It As for the sec-
ond part, It's the hest naws I've had
sines 1 heard the depression was

He found a bunoh of skeloton keys.

over, Don't weaken, bol Whoere
wera you thinking of solng?"

Colln was thinkiog of & enrialn
pola,

“I baven't the faintost ldea” he
anld,

"Wall, no matier,” said Dotoctive
Sergeant Mulvey, “Go somawhare!
I've got to go home.” Ho ploked np
his hat. “That'an go, eh ™

Colin walked with the other o
tha door,

“Well, parhnps,” he sald.

*Nix an ths ‘perbhaps’ stuffl™ shot
back Detéclive Sergeant Mulvey,
“Ull run yon' out of town mysell,
I hiava tol™

Colin Inughed.

“We'll nee, ha sald. "You'ro a
good acout, Tim. Good-night.™

“80 are you—hut don't play the
fool!™ roturned Borgeant Malvey.
“Ooodnlght”

Colln closed whe doos, and, e
eronsing the room, pulled out oue
of the lower drawars of his deuk,
from which, hidden under a plls of
odids and ends, he produced & bunch
of skoloton kern. He looked at his
wateh,

It was twonty-soven mbnutes past
twelve.

For a moment, his browa knitted,
Colln stood thore staring ot the
koya in hls hand. Then, abraptly, he
thrust them fnto his pooket, salootod
A poft felt hat from the mtand,
awlitched oft (ha lghts, opened the
door, stepped out in tha warm June
night, and locked the door hehind
him.

And then for an jostant he re
malnnd motlonless,

(Copyriohy, Il!l', Prouk k. Pooded)
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Beliview Grange.

Ballviaw Orange med In the club-
Rouse August 1, with B8 mempers
present. Erecullve ecommilies, Wads
Wallla, L D. Mestrvey and 7. O

| Momes, was named to work an ihe

THE GRANGE |’

fump ground praject.

ant

Carter 10 prepard games for the men

tesis. Bwim

and Mrs. Welter Hush, A. Edwarda|talk, Ashland chle! of police, C. P.|plano,
and Floyd Carter,

and Mra P, C. Homes will zum'lon and Miss Glenna Btevers wonld| by Miss Ellen Galey and Mia Floy
charge of the ladies’ and group con-|entertaln with reading snd muale.| Youny, sccompanied by Misy Ander-|
will be & main at-|This will be an open meeting and son; reading. Mre, Wade Wallla; the | Grange
teactlon. H, E committes named for|everyone la invited. Pool alaters, two songs; My, Pool en-
noxt meeting is Mr. ang Mm. P C, Grangers and friends enjoyed the|tertained with two violin selections,
Homas, Mr. and Mrs. Val inlow, Mr.) following program; Song, Grange;| with his daugbter Lilllan st the

olnt

Talent on work sccompliahed by hia| Refraahmenta were served and old-
It was decided for the program for| force, and assuring fhe Grangers they| fashioned dancing enjoyed. Mr. Fool
next meeting that Mra, Lols Thomp- wers willing to ccoperate; violin dupt'and daughter furnished the muale,

the Grange hall,

Lake Creek Grange.

Az the laat mesting of Lake Creek
n ementa f
plenle with Fhoenly Orange,|
August 6, were made.

The picnlc plece s nesr the Henry
Meyer cabln, situsted directly below
Ample grounds have
‘beonn prooured for the kitten ball
\game and other sports, and an in-

ing apot for lunch has Been s
o4, Lake Creex Omngers will| Unsettled tonight with lofer tem. 4
st their hall Battirday to make | perature In Anst partion; Friday falr,
liminary preparations for tha pis- bt overcrast on the cowst] moderats

———

Members of the civillan conservi- e i
tion eamp in Bequols natlopal park| Gov. Mirlem A. (Ma) Ferguson of
ares insugurated a contest to doter-| Texas decided to do without a vaca-
mine who could kill the greatest|tlon thls year, due to Ppressure of
number of rattlesnakes,

Oregon Wenther

southwest winds offshors, becoming
northwesterly.

officlal business.

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

SNAPSH MAN BRINGING PO ' &y @IS WL

Plars were completed for che
range plenje st Helman Batha Au-
b 18, Lunch will be served at 1
o'clock. Al Orangers are invited to
bring well=filled basketa and be press

Recreation ehslrmasn named Henry
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THE NEBBS—Two Sides To A Question By SOL HESS
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