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DDEN DOOR

EVNOPRIN: Bafore ko was shot
in the apartment af Colis Hewlit,
the writer, Heddy Twraer had ex-
wcted o ;reml&r .fn;? Codla_that
the latter wonld deliver o lptter

Gk

Tite drke. “The M oat ater fores
"Calin_that he doea mot
1will be aafe, Now Oolin

into B rmer

resemi  ocew
eddy’s room, Butch Connal, s wot
New York,

Chapter Eight
THE CURTAIN POLE

B was in tho ball now, and here

ha stood stil] agaln, this time to
listen. Falntly, from upstairs some-
whare, ha conld hoar men's voleas, 0
snatch of langlter, and, unless ho
waa far wids of the tnark, the ratiles
of chipa. Thsre wis no other sound.

Thare was oo light to be sssn any-
whore; but sgaln the moonlight
ajded him, for the front doors wore
glass-pancind and & stroak of I,
filtering o Iny along the ball,

He started forward; but, as he
tiptoed allently down tha hall, he
hecame all at onoe conaclous of a
senns of eorineas, couplod with o
mort of panieky impulso to hurry and
&et it all ovor and done with ma
qulckly as posalble. No reason for

t. Of coaree not!

But somshow he did not Loe) at all
dobonalr, nol nearly so nonchalant

ho hud felt In the cab. It wan
ounler to write about this sort of
thing!

There were two doors Lhat opaned
off the righthand alde of tha hall
He passed the fArat, reachod the nee
ond. This was the room that had
once bean Reddy's and 'wan now oe-
eupled by Buteh Connal,

A mudden dlsturbing suggestion
ocourred to him, Butch Connal wan
away, but any oue of Buteh's erowd
might be bunking up In there for the
night. Nonsenss! His lips frmed,
He triod tha door, Lacked, of cotrse,

His koys oame Into play again.
The fArat one would not work—nor
the sieond, He waa not no good, af-
ter nll! He made a third attempt
with a third key, and this time, after
perslsting for s moment, ho waa ane-
eennful. His tace cloarod na the lock
baolt ellcked back respounively.

Ha pushed the door opon u few
Ipohos wt a timp, siloutly, and
peered Into the room. Thore waa
only one window—a bay window
that looked out on the rear, and the
ourtalns ‘that hung noross the bay
window, formlng a nort of 1itle al-
oova, wera not quite drawn. The
moonllght flooding In ennbled him
%0 mee plainly. Tho bed wuas im.
pecupled. The room was emply,

Colin slipped through the doop
way, closed the door quletly, and
ateppod swiftly across the room to
thn window. Behind the portidres in
the window bay wns a chalr., He
passnd bohind the curlalns and,
astanding on the ehalr, reachod vp
for tha henvy brass curtaln pole,

It came away rendily opough from
ita supporta as ho lfted i, but (e
wolght, aven though the pole wns of
couran hollow, combloed with the
iwolght of the heavy portldras, was
#o much mors than ho had sxpocted
AhAt It nearly eaused him to lons his
balanoe. Ha recovered himsell with
& muttored Improcation, wtepped
down from the chalr, and inid the

la und portldres on the floor,

“Tha right-hand knoh." Reddy had

d, That would mean the right-

and knob an ona faced the window,

oourse, Waell, hore it was—ihe
sunl finishing toneh to mont eurtain

&8, & balllike ornament. It re

uired no effort to wnserow it It

& away roadily,

Ha probed, with hls fingers fnto

& hollow of tha pols, The snvelops,
winsted Into a roll, waa there. Ho

ullod it out, fattened it Into shape,

d thrust 1t into hiw pocket.

Ha serawed the knob back into
ploked up the pole and back.
ng into the window bay, stood up
on the chair. He holsted the
lo above his head to replnce it on
ts supports—and hin handa, 16 1aid.
y beeams wuddenly motlonlans,
8 portlbrea were slightly parted
they dangled in front of him, and
n the track of the moonlight he
1d wea the far end of the room.

The door Prom the hall was belog
ptoalthily opened.

Tnn hlood for an fustant whipped

through Colln's velos, pounding
Bt his sardenms, and then a cold, un
patural ealm settled upon him. The
door was clossd now, and & man wan
eoming toward him across the room.
He could ses bt little of the man's

lace, for 1t was mosty hidden by
the other's hat brim bul hia could ses
quite plainly enough the revolver 1o
ths gutfiung hand,

Colin'a lps tlghtensd Into &
straight line. It seomed as though
thare had oodured am eternlly of
time since he had first seen that
door begio to open, though in reality
ho knew it could have been Imt
sca¥ealy more than the pasaing of a
second.

"Dop't movel" snarled the man.
“¥ou've got your hands above your
head—kesp "em there!™

Colin's mind was delving prob-
ing swiftly, What was he to do?
Not a nlca aituation. Not Hkaely, bot
there was always the possibllity Lhat
one of Butoh Connal'a crowd, or one
of the gangeters who lodged in the
house had seen bim come In here;
if not. then the Mask, both by tels
phone and physleal contast through
proxy—rtor, disgulsed or nob, It was
& certalnty that thin wea not the
Mosk in person— was bocoming
ubilquitons tonlght. This man was
too tall to ba ths Mask.

“All right, but thia thing's heavy,"
Oolin eomplained; then coolly: “And
may 1 ask whet you are dolng here,
and who you are?”

“You're kind of fresh, aln't you?*
sanpped the othor. “Well, you won't
he so freah when I'm through with
you! Ben? It don't matter who 1 am.
What matters {a that you nre a goy
named Colin Hewitt."

“1 am.” Colln sdmitied. “But how
do you kpow ™

“You're some talker, aln't you?l"
snoored the man. “[ don't need to
nes your map. 1 followed yon here
from your dump, that's how I know."

"0Oh, no, you didn't!" Colln refuted
eotifidently, “I'm quite sure of that”

“Bure, you're sure!” the man
chueckled evilly, “Gummed up your
trall and kept your eyoa open, dldn't
you? You'ra m hot detective writer,
you are! Maybe It yon get out of
this allve, which tha chances are yon
wan't, you'll be abla to hand out
aomae of the real gobda for a change,
You were a laugh with your hend go.
Ing aronnd ko it was on a nwivel
trylng to make sure no ons waw
lamplng you."

Colin's re ross, All doubt that he
was deallng with one of the Mask'n
taols wan gons now, and It was ob
viously true that ho had been out
witted, hut this arralgnment was »
bit atifr.

YFPPHANK youl® bhe sald ourbly,
“Toll me how."

“Aw," aniffod the man sontemply
ously, “thora was nothing to it! |
waa walting just around the cortier
with a car where I could watah that
dinky Hitle alleyway of yours in
clke you came out, 1 didn't know
whother I'd nged a car or not, hut
I Tind It there. Spe?

“You got a taxl before you'd gone
it m blook. I passod your taxi and
nfter that T kept you In sight be
Iind, When you got tiptown a bil
whore thers was mors traflle, you
pansed me, Get LT And whon your
txl stoppod on Fifth Avenue, I was
Eolng by you at about alxty per,

Y1 didn't bava to worry any more
I knew whers you wers golng then
and 1 dldn't mind giviog you a tew
minutes Lo gol your work In so'
I conld get the goods on you—Iike |
have”

The eurtain pols wan heavy. Bui
it wan only o a nort of subconselowy
way that Colin wna aware hin armi
ware beglnning to ache with the
mralt, He was trapped, Ho had
meddled—and bson caught In the
act, And Neddy's lelter was In hh
pocket.

"Thanke" he sald again eurlly
“You have refused to Introdnos your
solf, but I suppone, after all, that
would be stuperfinous, As I take It
You are repreastling a certain per
sounga khown to both of us as the
Mask, ang ——*

“Cut It out!™ Interrupted the man
savagoly. “You've gaened plenty
We'll got down to cnsen.™

A mulden Iosplration dawned fo
Colin's mind. Grim, swlft humor, ay
Ironts Inugh at Kimsel! was in bl
soil. 1t was what he would Nave
had hls “daring and resonrceful”
horo do, of course, 1f he had bees
writing the weene. Woll, If It was
plansible, thare was a chancs, an
oven chance—If he could balt the
trap. Thisthing welghoed a ton. How
mueh longer could ha stand here
balanced on the chalr like some
triek porformar on a stags?
(Coppright, 1013, Frank L, Packard)
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BUSINESS TRENDS
SHARPLY UPHARD

MW TYORK. Aug. B—(3—Trade
and business continusd on the up
frend last week with gaina distribe
uled o more directions, the Dun &
Bradatreet Revinw sald yestenday The
fmprovement was emphatle deapite

talhor fluetuations in leclated places,
the gancy added.

Regasding the balanon of tetall
purchaaing sgainst production and
wholeasle operationa, the agency satd
“the fact that conmumer buying thus
Inr hia treilsd somewhat the haetle
gnina in wholesale commitimenta and
industria]l production has created no
oAuse for conoern, aa spending habita
| aoquired under the atark yrimness
af the last thres Years ware Not ex-
peated b0 be ahanged wish one fell

e ——erp——
Broken windows glased by Trows
bridge Cabinet Works.

——
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aoplad for Oregon, Waahington and
ANN R MINIM California women cannery woikers
1 ¥ has not besn superseded by Preei-

s hlankst code, Chas.

Jeaterday.

|lrl-.m Rocssveit’
H. Gram, Oregon state labor com.

WAEE PABT Hﬂl_ns missdoner. sald
The whge sgresment, sdopted by

BALEM, Ore, Aug,

cantiers and welfars commissions »f|stating that ns far as women workers

the thiee states, also provided for|are concerned
B —{—The|27l; cents an hour for at laast 35| ment atands for ithe entire 1033 can-
27§ cents mn hour minimum wage per cent of all plece workers, with' nery sreson.

eight hgurs,

o e BETTER TNES AHEAD
FOR DARYNEN-DANA

Aug. 5. —(Fr—Mak-

replaced by men at a lower wage on
some of the jobs In Balem canneries.

Becratary of Labor Frances Per-
kinsa poawered B query by Oram.

the tri-state agree-

BEND,

O,

| publie works sdministeator for the
northwest district, Mamball Dans of ~ -
Portlanid Inat night sddressed more | men in other lines of buaineas,

h 000 persons In Bedmond

taan 00 at
the aanual picnie of the Central Ore-
gon  Co-operative
confined his remaris to a discussion
of ths dalrying industry in Oregon.
He predicted betisr times are ahead.

creamery.

|

depreation in s position to move
ahesd with the times than do many

PENDLETON, Ore. AU, B —(F—

n.n.l Newmspaper publishers and printers of

eastern Oregon met Festerdsy dis-
cusing & code proposed by the Amer-
jean Newspaper Publiahera’ associa-

Daliymen, Dans said, stand s much | Hon to meet pr;"umu of the Na-
ing no reference to hia duties aa bettsr chance to emergs from the | tiozal Recovery Aot
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By C. M. PAYNE

r CHl, MY PAnTH}!
1 SAT RIGHT Doww
N THE WATER!

DIFFERENTIATE!

SRS T THi S
WA

SERIOUS READING

LIRE

.

GLUYAS

TARY PROBLEMS BY PROMI-
NENT ECONOMIST

MUTYERS HERE, HERE, HE ISNT
GETIiNG ON VER FRST, TURNS
BACK To MONETBRY PROBLEMS
AND FINDS PIPE HPS GONE OUT
(Copyright, 1033, by The Bell Synd

SETLES DOWM TO READ TNS(US- AT RND OF FIRST PARRERAPH B
SION OF INTERNATIONAL MONE- STRRYS To ACCOUNT IN ARJACENT

COLUMN OF GUNMAN HOLDS.UF,
ROBS Two

WONDERS WHO IT 15 THIS PICTURE  PASSES PICTURE ROUND TO FAM-
OF WOMAN DELEGRTE TO BOOK-
BINDERS CONVENTION LOOKS

ILY, NONE OF WHOM THINKS IT
IDOKS LIKE ANYBODY, AND
SEffLES DOWN 10 ARTICLE AGAIN

LIGHTS PIPE AGAIN, READS AC-
COUNT OF DRIVER, STUNG BY BEE,
WRECKS (AR, NONE (NJURED,
AND SETTLES -0 ARTICLE AGAIN
Ina)

RMSHES ACLOUNT OF SUNMAMN
AND RETHRNS TO INTERNATIONAL
MONETARY PROBLEMS

READS FIRST AND SECOND PRRA-
GRAPHS OVER ASAIN, REMEMBERS
HE PASN'T SEEN THE BRSEDALL

S(ORES, AND TIRNS 10 SPORT PRGE

BICLAIMS SUDDENLY IT%S CoUSIN

SUE FRISBIE TR PICTURE LOOKS
UKE, WHICH STARTS LIVELY ARG
MENT LRSTNG UNTIL BED-W;EJ_‘

TO US | F

wWE succeed’

b A

JoBS--

YES| NOTICED \T
A WHILE AGO-*
MUBT BE ONE
OF THE BOUTH
AMERICAN
TRANSPCORTY

By GLENN CHANYIN
aad (AL FORREST

SEAQCH ME-
UNLESS 1T'S
ANOTHER GANG
LOOKING FOR
QURIED

TREASURE-

==

HUK

T

B e

1 LIND
MAW TOLLWER,

p i et

SLURE ! COLRSE IT'S MR, |

HILL, You LITTLE H
LEHT YO D

HiN' OvVE

\DTFT Yol 7

v

M

5

THE NEBBS—Let's Hope There's Some Mistake

TO TRAWSFER
A FLOCK OF
FisH FROM™
THE LAKE
INTO WIS
BOAT o o~

WE WISH 1
MM Lok, In A

5

THEY S&aY ITS GREAT

tllere we FILL IT UP AND TAKE LAKE
MANE RUDY A PEEK UNDER THE NOKETCHEMUCH :
~ HOOD AND SEE \F L NEVER HEARD
ON HIS WA NEED OiL=SAY, DO YOU \ OF THE PLACE
™ LAKE KAOW ANYTHING ABOUT =
NOKETCHEMUCH| || LAKE NOKETCHEMUCH T

FISHING

ul

THEY'RE CATCMIN' SOME BIG OMES
AT CHIPPEWA - THERE WAS A GUY
BY THE NAME OF CAMMACK CAME.
ALONG THE OTHER DAY WHO HAD
TO BUY A TRAILER TD TAKE

MUSKIE HCHME HE KEthEB,

& 52

o

/Nou say Nou
NEVER HEARD
OF LAKE 2
NOKETEHEMUCHT

HOU HAVEN'T

UVED AROUND
HERE LONG,
HAVE YOU T

FOR

NOT VERY LONG,ONLY

1 GOT BORN HERE — MY
FATHER cAME HERE WiTH A
TEAM OF OXEN, A WAGON
AND AN AY _HE JusT
CHOPFED QUT A HOME

HOW LONG WEVE BEEN

HERE AWD 1 NEVER DID
HEAR OF LAKE =

NORETCHEMUCH

HIMSELF .THAT'S

=="v R
SR

BRINGING UP FATHER 3

By George McManus

M GOINTO THE FAIR AT
CHICACO AR + HEARD

THAT DENNY MALONE
1S THERL - \WHERE
IN T FirgD =ind Ay’
THE GANG ?

WE SAID HED
LET ME
KNOW AN
HERES A
LETTER
JUST GOT
FROM Wim H
fLL READ

WE SAYD -E ARRIVED 1IN
CHICAGO INTENDIN YO
GO TO A HOTEL, BUT THE
POLICE “WUZ THERE AN’
NOW HE HAS CELL
MNUMBER 91X =

HE 8T FER LARRY OTOOLE AN’
WHEN LARRY AaRRVED THE

POLICE HELD HiM = THENHETRIED TO
CIT JIMMY DUGAN TO HELD Wi, I
BUT JiMMY'S 1N JAIL LIMBSELE AN
TONY MAC ARONEY B AFRAID
TO COME NEAR CHICAGO-

OUTSIOE OF
THAT THEY
ARE HANIN A
FINE TIME AT
THE FAIR~-

{{35)

YES- AN HE SAYS
FER You To CaLL
OmM HiM A% “You
winl GIT & GOOD
ViEW OF THE Fa R
GROUMNDS FrROM

-IS CELL
WinDow -
‘CP ";s S
- ‘\‘
(BN
s1 1
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