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. 7he_ HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

HYNOPRIS: Colin Hewllt, writer
of detestive atories, finde himae
uuged dnto a far Dbelter thritier
ham any he sver (mogined, Reddy
nd who

F 5

rogm, found the letter, and turns
to face oue 9{ the Mask's Killera,
Jie amoahen the face of the man
with o curtain pole, and wow walks
down Bleth aveno knarsing that if
he sru home he (s o8 good ar com-
mitfing suicide.

Chapter Ten
REDDY'S LETTER

OLIN gultkened his steps, nncou-
sclously kesping pace with his
thoughts.

Thera was Reddy's lsiter, He
eonldn't como to any final decislon
snyhow untll he had read that, and
meanwhile the obvlous thing to do
was to keep his tracks covered.

Put in any case ha conldn't stay
out on tha strest all night, Obvious-
Iy agaln, then, & hotel. The Croan-
more, tor Instance, It wis only a faw
blocks away mnnd not far from the
Grand Central. Whother or not he
eventually spent the rest of the
night st the Crossmore did not mat-
ter; ho could at leant digest Reddy's
letter thare undisturbed and at his
leldurs,

year. His real name dossn't mate
ter, He is Known there as Jow La-
sarre, He s dark, han blsck syes
sng Tnlr. 18 thickoet, l:lnn;;-ﬂ:‘l“n.
:n » about fort ld; It you
ve any doubt about him; ssk him
|n1 ow yau hia should
builet-wound scar slo
rhwi{l-r biads, Bo much for that,
f you dacide to go.

If you avar resd this, which wiil
oniy he if 1 Pnu been taken lor &
ride, you will remamber [ tuld you
that I wasn't latting you In for &ny=
thing except the tims and trouble
it would ‘take o fnd Lazarre
(though 1 dldu't mantion his nnms
than) provided you fellowed the di-
rectlons 1 nm wrltlng here, and,
niter handing over the letter, Just
et it wo at that.

And that 1s all trua: but, befors
you Nnally make & detision, It s
enly fxir to add somsthing haere,
w, s part of what 1 meant by
“tollowing directions' that I did
not tell you about when' 1 was talk-
Ing to you. And my reason for not
having dons mo then was that it
wasn't anything you needed to
Enow untll the tims cama for you ta
sit A snd take a hand, i you then
felt that way shout {t—which time
would mean, of ‘eouras, that I'd
ut on the apot by tha Maak.

Listen! U'vg found out that the
Mask lias got some  “intaresta™
down that way, though what they
nra I don't Kriow, Ko If yoo waent,

you'd have to wateh your alap—
otherwisn thers would boe dunger,

e p aliuch that If he aver gols on
to ma At all, ha'll now all thers in
1o know amhout mae before, ha's
thraugh, and he'll Kaow that you'ra
n friond of mine—atul. I ha found
Gut ¥ou wors down there, ha'd got
ctirious, whith wouldn't be #o good.
It you declde to po, 1'd be Tom,
‘Tom, the Plper's san, or Little By

Hige, or somathing lke thut whils
you're there, I 1 ware you, Under-
atand?

You know how much I want the
Jatter dellvared, but I'm telilng you

“We'll try to make you comfortable, Mr., Routh,”

Ha traversed the [ntervening
blocks rapldly and sntered tha hotel,
The lobby was desorted. Only a
sloopy hoellboy and the night clork
apponred to he an duty,

Calin crossed to the dosk,

“This commuter stuff lsa't all it's
eracked up to be" he grumbled, ns
Be reglstered. "Second tme this
month I've missed the last train!™
He took out hls poekotbook, I
Baven't any baggnge, of courss, 8o
I'll pay yoit now,"

Tho clerk nodded ploasantly,

"Well, It's an 11 wind, you know!"
Be sald sententiously, “Wa'll try to
make you comfortabls, Mr''—he
glanced nt the reglater—"Routh.

With bath?"

"Plonse,” sald Colin—and n fow

minutes lnter was in his room with
the door locked behind him,
And suddenly he felt very tlred.

What was It the doctors had sald
about early hours and no excite-
mont? Oh, woall—he flung an approve
ing glance around the room—there
was solld comfort here for (ha time
belng anyhow! And a had by and by

~—pertiaps. But Reddy's lettor Arut!
H!ﬂ throw himanit into an easy

olinir, took the envelopo trom hin
pockot, and tore it opan.

unfalded the sheots of paper,

Roddy's penmanship was cloar
and logible, He read tho elosely writ.
ton sheats through to the end—read

them In a mort of tenss haste, as
though at & single glance be strove
to master thelr entire contenta.
Then, with a gritn amile, ho aearched
in his pocket for a clgaratts, Hghted
it, and reread the lettor slowly, as

though almost he wers cammitting it

Row word for word to memory, As
Reddy had mafd, it began withent
prefane:

The man to whom the anclosed
Infier 13 to ba dellvared I some-
Wheee on the nerth shore of the
lower Gult of B, Lawrence, or an
the Canadian Labmdor coast. Ha

Cap b I'Orars; but 'm
111 dier
think h,n'-'

siire he le
ars aomawhere, and I
o there for mhoul a

It eon.
tained, ms Reddy had sald, n platn,
nealod envelope of ordinary com.
merclal siza and two sheats of paper
folded togsthor. He 1ald the envelopa
down on the arm of his chalr, and

atralght now—piay safe or slay at
home, That's Flnl. 4 18o, II.’I only
falr to. Lell fnn that Lagayrs |a
working for the Mank; but you will
b In no danger from him on ads
count of any letter you hahd over
from me, and you can lllll\!ll. o that
10 lll? Hmlt—only ha wonldn't live
e

It werp knawn ha aver got

. Hoo? Thata why It lan't to e

walled to Cap b I'Orage—whare he
mn?' not ba.

I you go, sood luck, and & dead

mng thanks; If you dgu t ko, re-

member the bargain—tha letter 1n

to ho dastrovad unopsned, and your
mauth (v shut. That's all,

\OLIN stared unaoolngly In froni
of him, Mechuanlonlly ho tora Lhe
two shsots Into. bits, and mechanl

Into an Inner recesa of his pockeat
book.

They spoke: mostly French down
thore, of course. That was nll rlght,
Ho did ho, A lonely, desolate strotob
of constllne, He kuzw somothing
nbout it by heardny. Honton Boyce
had been down there on a salmon
trip Iast yoar, und had deacribed W
ono night at tho club,

Tha North 8hore, Boyee sald they
always enllod ft. A pulp mlll, or no;
timbareutiing: fshing, And, sep
arated by nfnlte milon, a few sotile
ments that connletod of no mora
than a gluster of houses. No rallton
Constal boats from Montreal and
Quobae the only source of supplies
and transporiation in summor—dog
teams In the winter. What the devil
Intersst could the Mask have ina lo
callty such an that?

Ho'd have to write n note to Mul
vey. Toll Mulvey ho'd taken hia ad.
vico and was off for a trip—nat sire
himaell whers he was golng, Also s
nols to Mrs, Hidgin to keap His dig
ginga In order while ha was away,
Ha conld write them both In the
morning.

Tom, Tom, the Plper's son, ¢h?t
Quear! He wins already Mre, Itouth in
the hotol reglater downstalrs, Colln
Howitt had alrendy droppad aut of
alght. Put to underciate the Mask
wonld ba fatal. The rallway stations
would be watched, Suppose he wont
via Hoston? Got & ear I8 the morn.
Ing, drove as far as Stamford, say,
and took the traln thers? Yes, that
wanld do,

(Copyright, 1800, Frank L. Packard)

Colln beglna hln teip, tomorraw.

ARCHERY CHAMPLON
BESTS OWN RECORD

AT, 1LOUIS, Aug. B — (4% — Homer

A. Prouty, Poriland, Ore, broke his

national archery record for distance

STOFORD IFATY TRTBUNE, MEDFORD, DREGON, TUESDAY, AUGUST B, 1033,

Lebanon todsy from (njurica received
in the sccidental discharge of a ahot-
gun. The charge mangled his srm
and he dled from losz of Wlocd and
shock. He and s companion Wwere

FATAL E[IB_ Y[]UIH e e

_—— v
ALBANY, Om., Aug. 8—{F—ILa& Real estata or ineurance—ieave IV
rence Prank, 16, dled In a Dospital 8%’ to Jonea. FPhone 026

sdvanced today for the death of Dal-)the opean from a catwalk under a! been alaln and the body mutliated by
. |
E | best Apoehian, the child whose m'.:-lp'.n.'. |a person af fiendish designoa. Two
tilsted body was taksn from a.ua| A group of medical experis who re. | (008 eXception.

P T—
Diego bay, In & new aurprisiog turn |examined the body, said they belleved | ngd Murdock & Co. canners of

| of investigation of the case :nn5|a¢:t-|:ho atosy Dalbert's companion, Jackle | ine Monsrch brand Bartlets pears,
od by the sherift's office. | Contar, nine yoars old, woid. IWHI bo represented st Medford this
1 A piayms child, whose| Three of the medical experts added | gaagon by Myron Root.

—— | sup

te of the
supposed slayer had been sought for|that it was logical to belleve craba
HAN DIEGO. Cal, Aug. B—{F—Ac- | weeks, yeaterday <old Sheriff Ed|ate portiopa of the child’s body, lead-
cidental drowning wes the theory'Cooper that Dalbert had fallen intoling to the theory that Dalbert had

S'MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE

e i
Broken windows giazed by Trows
bridge Cabinet Worka.

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ARE THE TADLETS AND

THE NEEDLEANT
THE PER MAMGANA
Al 'g«;lrrn.

| ARE ALL FIXeED
f For

5”‘“""11 Taer

I _ 1) ORAY! THEN we ) )

WHEN YOURE STARVING
HUNGRY AND HAVE TO CARRY
A BRSKET LADEN WITH THE

MOST DELECTABLE PICNIC PROVISIONS

AND THE MEMBERS OF YOUR FAM-
1LY SIMPLY CAN'T MAKE UP THEIR
MINDS WHERE THEY WANT TO EAT

LL (Copyright, 1833, by The Bell Byndicats, Fne.) £-8.

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORHEST

D7 s % 707 TAKE COVER-
I 1. ) UICKLY- ITS
MACHINE
u

VES:» THERE

7 ;z%/// T

TR -
z /A SLUPUP THIS &
2 TIME!
"
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ONE TREASURE
GoOD AS ANOTHER.,
AT IT? THIS
LOOKS LIKE A
PRIME a?gaﬂmmﬂf

righs, (00

'Y GONNA,

GET A LOAD

OF THAT GOLD
BEFORE TH' WORLD
Goes ofF TH'
STANDARD !

WELL,WE DONT HAVE
TO WORRY ABOLT HIS

N

THAT GULCH 16 SEVE !
| FEET DEEP-—IoW ThEN, )}

i WHAT'S HAPPENED ? i 11

PLENTY ! FUST OFF,LOTTAS

PAPPY 18 BACK AN/ HE
MSISTED OM TAKIN CARE O
COSBY SINGLE-HANDED AN/
ALONE, LEASTWISE HE WAS

GO TO WHERM T LEFT, ‘CoRDIN/
TO WHAT SOME Q' THE

; BG‘!’B TOLD

JEFF PIKE GENT MB HERE
AFTER THE KID--HE HAD A"

AD ~= NOW
THEN, 1 RECKOM ILL TAKE THE Ji
YOUMG RODETER BACK 2
WITH ME== |

=

B0 FOR pTY BREAKFEAST AND
4 THEMN I GET A GUIDE THAT

FRIEND T _THIS OVE
WouLD GIVE AN

e

SHOUJ WINDOW BUT
IT DONT HMEAN MUCH

v Chmsen ¥ 3

By SOL HESS
NOW WHAT 1S HE GOING NOW WHAT DO TS A NICE LVE BEEN FISHING FOR ]
FOR LAST AN =
FNE OCLOCK TO GET AN CARLY e Layeur, YSour For A SEER T WD | s s St ioss ||| vesntmie
START _ WAD TO WATT UNTIL J CAYALOG OR A AS FROM THE

FAMNY HAS
ARRWED AT
CACKINAC
1ISLAND -~
SHE PREFERS
T™HE COMFORTS
OF HOME
THROWN
WITH  HER
VACATION,
WHILE RUDY
LIKES THE
GREAT OUT-
DOORS,

I

By George McManus

in the national aréhery tour ]
here today by sending an arrow 478
yards from regular (atandlng) atance,
Prouty wsed a 08-pound bow, Hi

old mark, mnde In 1081, was 430 yards,
215 feat. Bhooters from all parts of

the country wers here today for the
tourney.

ANYTHING?

'r_r:z m&n\c..unacwa ;\JLL‘ oM, SHUT Ut WELL: 1 DONT THIS 1% THE
) RE ML FOL ARE - YES BUT I'M / NOW- 'L NLOY TH 1
INSTEAD OF JUST qoin ALWAY S e JL.I‘.:'?' WENOERIN } W . o n!::cux:gc IDIOT!
. ¥ - I
FER A TRIP TO THE FAIR GROWLING COODNESS- * 0 AVE |
FORGOTTEN

LN
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