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BY FRANK L. PACKARD

BYNOPSISt (ol Hewitt, wrtter
of defective fotion, Ans piunged
Kiwself inte gue @f hia oun plofas.
Before Reddy Turner 1wga kblled by
the Maosk, wnderworid exor, %

Colin's apa nt, Colin promised
Reddy ver @ wmyslerious lat-
ter jur him, Colin .u? tra

troll.

Chapler 11
UNDER COVER

Tm'.: winch clatterad. A boxed ra-
dio came up from the Bonaven-
ture's hold and was swuog out Into
the snubanosed, brond-beamed pow.
er boat that thumped sgalnat the
ateamer's hull, and that was already
lnaded, one might Imagins, bayond
the capaelty of even two of her kind.

And yet, It seomed, thors wan
always room for somothing more—
another barrel or two of flour, an
other drum of gasoline or ofl, & hals
of this or a casn of that,

Lastly thore would be the mall
bag. But the mafl hag was not usu-
ally either bulky or heavy, It gen-
erally sesmed to have an emaciated
and defected 1ook about it as though
eonscloua Ita povarty-siricken atate
would not even suahls it to dole out
g0 much as & lotter aplece to that
littls cluster of houses on the shore
thare,

Colin, leaning over the coastal
ateamor's raf), watched the scens
as hp had watched a similar one
mony times bofore, alwnys with un.
fingging inlerast,

His mind harked back over the
four days and a hal? sines he had
1oft Quebec. Not that s great dis
tance In actual mileage had beon
covered, as the tme consumed
might fimoly; but there had been In-
numarabls stops like this one, for
the Bonaventure was the lialaon be-
tween the lons villages on the coast
and (he source of supplies and ns-
couiiting which eame from Montreal
and Quehee,

Ho zodded thoughtfully to him.
solf. He had gone mahore froquent-
17, walked througk the villages,
talkeod with tha poopls, and had como
to admire them for thelr cournge,
thoir falth, anpd thelr simple phl
loaophy of life under conditions that
wars so often those of obvious hard.
JAhip—and in his heart to pity them
for, what ssemed Lo him, thelr pro-
found lonellnssn and lsolation. A
queor, atrange. new country to him;
80 raar to eivilization, and yet mo
{mmeasurably tar away! It was—

The hont alongside, fair down to
her gunwales, cant off. A figure in
the how, nondescript In dross, one
arm wrappod around the plunglng
maosl, waved his eap and ahouted in
farowell; nanother flgure In the
storn, nursing his sputtering anglne
and half hidden by the heterogone
ots plle of cargo that surrounded
him, did the same, There came a
ahort, barked order from ths brldge,
The Bonaventirs was on Ler way
agaln,

And the next port of eall was Cap
A I'Orage.

A fow hours from now-—this atter
noon. Colin awung away from the
wall and began to pace up and down
the deck. Cap A I'Orage — Storm
Caps, He hnd wonderad often
enough it there were anything sig-
nificant in the name—tfor him?

On the face of It, It all looked
almple enough—to dellver a lotter
to one known as Jos Lasarrs at Cap
A1'Orage, thal wans all, But It wasn't
all; Grantlng the delivery of the let
tar—what than? What waa ha, Co-
iin, to do? Go back to New York,
take up hls normal 1le ngaln?

T wouldn's Iast very long! Tha

Mask, as witness Reddy's end, did
nol delay attentlons of that sort une
duly, An it slood now, Colln Hewlty,
80 far an the Mask was cononrned,
had—well, vanished. He had loft no
trace behind him, no trail to follow;
ho was confident of that. And to
make assuranes doubly sure, hs was
no louger oven the “Routh™ of the
hotel register. His nams now was
Howard — Donald Howard, He
amilled wryly. How many names had
tho Mask? Ho waa runuing the Mask
A close second!

All vory well! Bul to roaums his
Iita an Colln Hewltt In Now York
as matters now stood? Merely sul
¢lde! What to do, then? 8o muoh de
pended on Lazarfe—on Lazarre's
Attltude. What was n that letter?
Why had Reddy lald g0 much stress
upon 11T What woulll Lasarre do?

Reddy had stated that Lazarre
was working for the Mask—and be-
Heved that the Mask had “inter

eata” of somae port on the const
here. Had there been something be
twesnn Reddy and Lazarre that
would cause the latter to swarve in
his alleginnce to the Mask due to
Reddy's murder? If so, that seemed
to indicats the way out for him, Co-
lin—a clus to the Mask's {dentity
theough Lazarrs, though at the
sames time helng careful to protect
Lagarra, That latter, as & rider, was
tacitly smhodled in his, Colin's,
promise to Reddy.

But 1f, through Lazarre, he could
got & clus to the Mask's {dentity!
A savage lust welled up in Colln's
soul, Thore was a heavy score o
sottla. He had seen Reddy shot
down ap casually as ons might swat
a fly on a window pane, and his own
world was shattered, hia own 1ite
dependoat now on matching hin
wits to win agninst the Mask. What
a story It would have made! He
would have glorled in it But, damn
it, this was no stary—Iit was atark
actuallty!

Waell, his solutlen, so far as that
snd of the problem was lnvolvoed,
peamad Lo have worked out satisfac-
tarlly up to now, He was here on a
bit of a hollday, that waa all—want-
sd to men something of the north
coast, and, Iater, Labrador, and later
still, Newfoundland perhaps, Where
the apirit led, Bome snlmanfshing,
too, though ho nnderatood that most
of the rivers waere privately awned
—hit that eonld he had anyway in
Nowfoundland.

Ha bhad meroly electad to make
Cap A I'Orngo his flrst stop hecaune
ho had boen informaed that was one
of tha faw plncos well down on the
const whers anything In the way of
honrding-honsa or hotel accommo-
datlon was to be obtained. A good
roason!

And, from what he bad spen In
his Jaunts ashore, ho mentally con-
gratulated Nimselt that Reddy hed
Indleated Cap A I'Orago as a ntarting
polnt—no matter how primitive the
necommoidntion there might prove
to bel

LL this was perfectly logioal,
perfectly natural. Ho alone at
moments had thrown side glances
at his own story—slmply hecause,
of cotrso, hie alone knew that he had
somothing to conceal. As a matler
of fact no onn hnd dreamed of ques-
tioning hin story. He had unhasliat-
Ingly been necepted at His own face
value,

His glanca traveled up and down
the dock—na composlte ploture—the
tonrists making a hollday crulse to
Nowfoundland and hack; pulp men
and timber eruleers hound for varl
ous points; tha casual paskengers,
local Inkinbitants moatly, and whole
familion of thess sometimes, that
kopt gotting on nnd off, paying visits
or perhaps migrating from one place
to another,

A guoer potpouirl! The rough-
sndready rubbing shoulders with
the more Immaculstely groomed in
hearty eamaraderie, He kuew al-
most everyons on hoard. The lack
of restraint had been delightful,
Thore were nlways tales of the early
dayn on the coast by the oldtimers.
Hometimon In English, sometimos
In ¥rench,

And always thers wera esager
Usteners, Excurglons nshors when
ths Bonaventurs was discharging
for an bour or more; a laughing,
dronehed party often enough when
thore was no whart and there was
A bit of a soa on. A jolly, carefros
crowd, A vague smile crosned hle
Jips, He wan tha only one on boars
bent on tracking down a murderer!

Oh, yoa! He had ntted into hin own
little nichos  perfently, o had no
doubt of that. Tn ons particular per
haps too perfectly!l He was M,
Howard—2Mr, Donnald Howard, a
broker from Boston, Thers were mo-
monta whon he Infinltely proforred
his own name—not for any eupho-
nious roason!

Hor deck chalr was u
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DESERTED WIFE

| ta '

"'!a‘;'..—..' to insist on payment of tha
toany | & we shall have to sbandon all

l,,) Henry A. Waliace, sectetary of agri- | pe of ® healthy export irades In
1

trade iIn

iulste exp

productis was W cated here

farm producta for s long time o
culture, before n mass mocking Of | pme ™
Misdmippl della farmern

—l—— p—
“It w% want to sell farm products

Aroken windows giazed by Trow-

WALLACE URGES
DEBT ADIUSTING it e e i

—_—
STONEVILLE, Miss, Aug. 0.—(AP) |change our minds about the debta”™| Auto glass, piate and shatter-prool.

“mothing for us but death.”
H. Gordon. 31.
throata of her two children, Wypell, |
B, and Filen Beth, 9§, and then killed
If with the same rTazor.
Johns, & neighbor,

L AYS CHIIREN 522

but dete e 3 \ROOSEVELT DISCUSSES
iren, wonei, | MONETARY PROBLEM »

HYDE PARK, N. Y., Aug 0.—(AP)
Mra. L | president Rocsevelt dlscussed the do.
found the | meaie and international monetary
problem in w significant conference

A note Mra. Gordon had written 1o | today with his experts, but the meet.
ber husbard said: “I koow of poth- | ing was officially describtd as unre-
ELECTREA. Texas, Aug. 0.—{AP|— |ing for us tut déath.

1 love mii-tm either to stabllization of the

THE 6RASS, NOT BECAUSE ANY-

816N OF WANTING 10 SToP

UNCLE EEORGE BEGINS TO
GET VERY HOT, AND STRRTS
FOR THE HOUSE

5 HAVING A MICE CRY OUT ON DNOE GEORGE, WHO PRIDES
HIMSELF ON HIS WAY WITH
THING'S THE MATTER BUT JUST  CHILDREN, OMES oul 10

BECAUSE BE WANTS 10 CHEER HIM UP
e o
= 5

UNCLE BEORGE MUTTERS WELL
JUST A FEW MORE AND 8ETS
DOWN T0 WORK A&AIN

(Copyright, 1033, by The Bell Byndicats, Ina)

—Adjustment ©f forelgn war debts | Becretary Waollsce sald. “If we are Brill Mels) Works Deserted by her Busband end finding dearly. Myrtle doliar or Inflstion,
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S'MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE | DIVERSION By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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A PERSON r STILL, ] DonT
LIE ME GETS \SEEARLECARS
INTe A LoToF N
"EA‘T"TLE..')
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UNCLE £EORGE DIVERTS MM
BY THROWING STONES INTO TRE
LAKE SO HE CAN SEE THE SPLASH

(9

J
o ] '™ .

ONCLE GEORGE, HAVING THROWN  UNCLE GEORSE MUTTERS HIS
h GRERT MANY STDNES, SHOWS ARM IS GETTING TIRED AND
SIS DOWH

UNCLE GEORBE SIGHS, 6ET6
UP AND THROWS SOME MORE
STONES

AT LAST UNCLE GEOREE LEAVES,
EYHRUSTED. &0ES ON CRYING
QUIETLY, WHICH 15 WHAT HE
WAKTED T0 Do ANYWAY

By ULENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FOHHEST

TAILSPIN TOMMY—No Visitors! »

O PROTECT
IT™S TREASURE'

NO GOOD WLl COME

¥ cALM Down, DADDY-- 4
YOU'RE BECOMING
AS SUPERSTITIOUS
AS A COUTHERN MAMMY

In Advance!

BOUND TO WIN—The Verdict

YOU KETCHED HiM, BHWT? §
FINE WORY Y 1 THOUWGHT
YO WOULE T BRING HiM
RIGHT |N HERE WHERE
WE GOT TOTHER ONET
OLD DOWG MADE HiM A

‘TJLER#Y LMNABLE TO TALY, BEN AND
MNATHAN STARED IN AMNLEMENT A
ONE ANOTHER AS JEFF PIKE RUDELY mueg
BEN IMTO THE BAR ™M, AND SLIFPED

= ROO
THE BOLT \M PLACE CUTS\DE

T SR

==

By EDWIN ALGER

YO WON'T HAVE TO WORRY
NONE ‘BOUT LOTTA NOW
JUD, ‘CALSE HER OWN PA
SHO' KIN TAKE CA
AN HE'S GOIN To 8EE TO VT
< THAT COSBY AN THE
71\ WEBSTER BCY LEAVE
= | THE TWILIGHT MOUNTAINS

." F' 1) ALONE FROM

\

Had beon for the last hour, Perhaps
sho had gone below to pack. Per
hapn ha would botter do the sams,
In & few hourn the Bonaventurs
would dock at Cap A 1'Orage. The
purser had told him thay wers tho
anly two leaving the ship there. She,
Itke avoryone elan, had accepted hirm
Al face valos., Wall, did ha wish alis
hadn't? Datn!

Ho wont down to his cabin, grioued
not homorously at the blatant e
portment of fshing paraphernalia
ha had apquired—and would prob-
ably nover yae—and than proceeded
to pack his bags,

Hut as his hands worked, so aid
hin mind. Germalos Tremblay.
Mademolzolle Oermalne Trembiay,
Gormaine. Well, what avoat her*
What @4 ha know about See?

It was sirprising what he knew
aboul her!

(Copyriht, 1308, Frank L. Paskand)

Colln talke, tomarr
impartant youna person.

with &

MEDFORD MENTIONED
IN SCIENCE MONITOR

Madford recelved publieity In the
August 1st edition of the CGhuristian
Baolente Monitor, it waa 4

gon Croups Save Bolepse Timber
Land* contalned s story of the ef-
fort wileh the Medlord Chamber of
Commerce hns pul forward to pre-
sarve the forewts lining the Omter
Lake Mational Pork highway,

&+

by ehamber of cominaree officials to-
day.

A box on piage 8 hesaded “Ore~

Real estats or Insuradie—ieave I

to Jonea. Phones 004,

By SOL HESS

DONT NOU EVER SERVE FISH

AT ONE OF THESE OUTOOOR
DINNERS T-Now DOMNT HAVE TD
COME. AwhaY OUT HERE FOf
SALT PORK OR BACON . .WE

M SO TMRED OF FisH I'M
GLAD THEY AINT BITING 1 T'S
MO CREDIT TO OUTTHIMK A FISH
THEY ANST GOT ANY BRAINMS . -
NATURE MAKES 'EM FOXY,

|(Doprraghi 180 &y The Bell Rradioata, D | Trade Mark Rag U A Fab 0=

WY, JUST A FEW DANYS AcD 1

LAID MY LUNCH ON THE BAaNK WHMILE

1 wWAS GETTING THE BOAT READY

AND A FiISH STOLE IT-1 LIKE TO MATCH
WHTS WITH THESE FISH L CATCH OME AND
FASTEN A LITTLE RED CLIPIN HIS MOUTH,
THROW HIM BACK AND IF L DONT PULL HIM
A OUT THREE TIMES 1
FOR OUT THIMNKIN ME

WE HiM CREDIT.

G o CambSe =

By George McManus

ES- "THE
Min ARE

AT LAST-WE ARE ALL

| WELL: THE SAGCAQE
PACWED AND ARE

11
1

IH;: "'L“’ST ’J
[| ¥ ALL PACKED AND l"\{_ e [~

2

1L

REALLY On OUR HERE FOR || GONE- NOW WHERE | IS
THE TRUMNKS i\ YOuUIR FATHER? ROOM = 15 HALF ALWVE-
[T~ ) ANO DOES HE WANT U .
; k%\g ICRIDS- { 1O MG THE TRAN? /
o oy T 1B o

| ¥LL GO uP AND
CRAG HIM DOWN
HE ACTS AS IE HE

WHERES ME CLOTHES? |
L AIUZ TARIN A BATH A=

B N5 Cuesswerk in Trbwe A.

B

. Circulation




