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7he HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD
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Chapter 13
GERMAINE TREMBLAY

HE capisin, Capials Ralnville,

had [ntroduced her to him the
sacond day out. “Mademolaoile Ger-
malns Tremblay'"—the captaln had
lingered over the name affnotionnte,
1y. “Yon have onily to ba down here
but & very Hitle while, Mr. Howard,
to know what the pamn of Trem-
tlay means on the coast.”

She had fushed prettily, “Captaln
Ralnville fs always lke that!" she
had protested. “Don't you belleve &
ward he says, He Ia & great teass.”
'But Captain Rainviile, who had him.
aslt been Born on the comst and
know sverybody, had been even con-
sorvative in what he bhad mald
Thoss of the coast who ware aboard
nd treatad har with the ntmont def-
erence; and Colin heard much about
the tame of the Tremblays and thelr
eonnection with the north ahors,

Thay had been amongst the easll-
ont sattiers, the first Tremblay com:
4ng orlginally from France. Several
ganarations, Prospering, Open-hand,
ed. Respected. In shori, the story
af the Tremhlays was the story of
tha norih shore—and vies versa.

Colin frowned over his packing,
Her father woa Dr. Leuls Tremhiny
iof Cap & I'Orage, the prescnt head
of ths family, He had married an
English girl, A romance begon in
s college dayn In Montreal. But his
wife was now dead. Thera was only
& daughter and a son left. The son,
foliowing in his father's footateps,
Had gradunted 1o medicine in Mont-
Teal, and was now laking & special
courss in New Yorl. Oermalne—
Madsmolsslls Tremblay — was re-
Rturaing from a visit to soms friends
1n Quabac,

Marvelous balr—like burnlshed
&old whare the sun glinted on it. She
dnherited that from her mothor, too,
probably. Bomeons had sald she
could drive & dog team with the hest
of them—and yoi she was soarcely
up to his shonlder. 5

Colln went up on dack. Her chair
was stlll unoccupled. Ho fung him-
nolf into his own chalr nnd tugged
o hook out of his pooket. For soms
unaceountable reason he did not
feol like talking to anyhody—not
aven to Frangols J6llacoenr, the old
timber erulfer aver thers, who told
entrancing tales of the coast and
hls own ndventires—alas, not al-
ways true! A pricoloss old llar! A
great character for a book written
around theas parts! A hook? What
book? Wonld he, Colln, ever write
another? He had his own skin now,
to put it bluntly, to think of first,

Bomowhers a winch suddenly
spultered and clanked—nolally, dis-
cordantly. They were geltlng cargo
up on dotk. A sure slgn that nnothor
port was noar at hand. Cap A1 Orage.
He looked up. -

Bbe bad Just emerged from the
captain’s room up thore off the lower
bridge, the captaln following hor
through the daorway, Colin Leard
Wer laugh ring out as shs gayly
wpurged the captain’s offer of as-
wintance, snd came lthely down the
Iaddar.

How would he describe her if he
were Introducing her as a harolne
to bis readers? He waso't much
mood when It came to his “iirl® stuft
=nsver had boon., Always afrald of
1t But he wasn't describing her now
43 a lame and groplng paragraph aa
he rose trom lls chalr to meot her
and they sutomatieally drifted over
to the rall togolher—he wan Jus!
looking at her,

HE blus eyes smilad at him

frankly out of a tnce whose only
cosmetics were the asun and the
out-of-doors.

“l thought you'd goms down to
pack.” he sald

“Oh, no," ahs laughed, “1 did that
bafore lunch, excapt, of course, Just
the few fnlahing tonehss. And yout"

“All pot,” Lo erawered.

"Captaln Ralnville chased mo
away,” Bhp waved hor hand shore
ward. “Wa'll ba In shorily, That's
Cap A 1'Orage over there, Ses that
bald old mountain stickiog out into
the watar with a lghthouss on top
BLit? The town ia fuat this side of it

In that little bay. You can bagin to
seo the houses now."

“I see." He nodded. “Storm Cape.
I've always meant to ask how it
came by its name."

Studying her, ha saw the amils
fade from her syes as sbie shook ber
head gravely.

"I nm afrald it has earned it.” she
sald serfously. “I can't explain it
Ot courso, the Oult is very wide
hers, liks the open sea, and you
can't sea the othor shore; but them
that's trus in lots of other placas.
But tha storms do seem to csnter
here and at times are very violent.

“Basides, though the CGulf s fa-
mous for its fogs, we seem to got
mors than our abare of thoss too—
and o oftan they come upon us al-
most without any warning at all
Tha storms are really very treach-
arons, and thers is scarcely s ‘year
gofs by that one of our mon is never
heard of again. And another’s sor-
row in & little place Uke ours, you
know, s one's own too.™

He nodded his bead,

"{ can well appreciats thal,” he
eald quistly. "And so that's how it
came by Its game, 1s 111"

She nodded her head In turn; and
then her mood changed swiftly sud
she wan amiling at him again—halt
teasingly, and yot half In sarpest,
tno, It meamed,

“TO you know,” shs sald, “thal
I've really bean worrylog s lot
about you ever mince I know you
weras gelting off at Cap A |'Ornge?

Ho foll In with her mood,

“How awtul!" he exclalmed trag-
feally,

“No, really!” sha returned qulek-
ly. “Madnmas Frénler does the best
shp can with her so-callsd ‘hotel,’
but It I8 far from belng & modorn
hoatelry and far, [ am afrald, from
what you will expect. It's mostly
post offies and genernl store. You

know, we ars supposed to be hospl- |

tabls here on the coast, and I am
sure father would take you com-
pletely under his wing, oniy"—her
faca clouded wsuddenly—"l don't
think he's very wall

*That's what has bronghl me back
& littls sponer than I had expected.
But, in any cass, I promiss you that
you won't bo utterly deserted .., it
you like an occaslonal tramp through
the woods , . , and I'vo got a rather
Jolly littie motorbost, not terribly
awanky, biit & brave lttls eraft just
the snme,”

“Glorlous!™ he exclaimed enthusl-
astieally. “As for the rest, I am sure
that Madame Frénler and [ will got
along famounly. And hesldes—"

Ho studled har for & moment. His
thoughts raced suddenly, Why not?
Ho conldn't go around everywhera
naking for Joo Lazurre! This was
the obvlous, the natural, the least
susplclous mave to make. He dldn't
ke that—with her! But what conld
ho do?

"And boaldes,” b went on, “I'm
not surs that Iam going to bs whol-
Iy & stranger In & atrauge land, A
friend of & friend of mine!"™ He
Inughed n little. “You know! I he-
liove he's down here at Cap A
I'Orage. His name ! Lazarre. Jos
—nliort for Joseph, of conrae.”

"Lagarre?” aho repeated, and
ahook her head, “I's not an nnoom-
mon nama by any moans, hut [ am
mire I know evaryons in Cap A
I'Ornge, and thers Is no one by that
nama in the village."

Colln dug for a elgaretie and
Hehted It, Lazarre wasn't the man's
roal name, of course. Everybody In
the whole buslness moomod to In.
dulge, In fiotitionn namos—himaelt
included! But Reddy had sadd that
It wae as Lamarroe the man was
known here. Not o susy, spparont-
Iy, trom what she had just sald, to
plek up the trall! And yot he had
searcely expected to find the man a
realdent of Cap A I'Orage. Reddy's
uncertaltty as to Lagsrre's exact
whereabouts had suggeated a decld-
od yuestlon mark in that regurd.
But someonis In Cap A 1'Orage must
have seen or heard of Joe Lazarre,

“Oh, wall," he sald lghtly, “it
really dossn't matter.”

“Walt!" shn erled out impulslve.
Iy.

He waltad, He Mked the dalnty
way In which her brow was and-
denly profoundly puckered,

“Of conrsa!™ she snid. "I hadn't
thought of that! If he's & friend of
A frisnd of yours, and moving in ex
nlted social clrelea™—shn was a lit-
tls witch—sha mads him a stald
how="parhaps he's one of the men
who cdme down every year to the
elub.™

“The clab?™ hs echoed. “Than
there s a clubat Cap A 10rage ™

(Copyright, 1088, Frank L. Packard)

Colln stumbles across the trall of
an ald scquaintance, Monday,
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Pendleton Warms Up.

PENDLETON, Ore., Aug. 0-—(AP)
w—d maximum temperature of 102 de-
grees wag reached here Tuesday, after
8 period of comparatively cool wea-
$her. The higher tempesature haa
pnsbled ranchera to resmims harvest-
g After & three-day balt caused by
min.

BALEM, Aug, 10-—{AP)—PFreed

SEEK FEE FOR USE
NEVADA HEHWAYS

LAB NEVAS, Nev., Aug, 10.—(AP)
-—Pifty new passenger lumbuul

S'MATTER POP—

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, AUGUST 10, 1933.

|w~ed overiand and consigned o) property tax In this state, would)
[Prul O. Hoffman, Loa Angeles deal. (st 868 each. :RUAI] BREW J |NS
Detenition of the cars heré waa de-

Ior, wire held here last night by
l!nan':c officers of the publie service | first gtep In & campalgn haninst per-

faalnn on the d

lawa,

o
I machlne

thas each | gons ustng

scribed by the sate officers a3 the

be lcensod under Neveda |commercial purposes without being
| properly llcensed

The gars were from & Bouth Bend. |

Indiana, factory. The licenses, with

contingent expenses, includipg the!to Jones. Phono 888,

—_———,————
Real esiste or insurance—ltave

Nevada hi ays for moad crew  Jolned.

INWEDDING RITES

ORANTE PASS, Aug lO—MP}-"l
Wedding of & rosd worker and »

it
Rev, Howard of

| Rossbiiizg girl was celebrated st Lau-| cpremony was performed in the camp
l:r! cimp on  the Paclfle MRLweY | gining room with & dance tollowing.
north of Nere ast night 1 fegivities | ang the entire shift of the camp was
for which the entize camp was taken | pask at work st 4 o'clock thils morne
over and in which all of the §8-man | ing. the bridegroom with them.

[ Lua oOlson Roseburg wsa the

Stopping the bridegroom’s escape | bridge mnd Harrison Rice of Dillard
by disabling his car and changing his
plana to have the wedding eliewhere,
his companions of the crew secured

the groom.

Phone 542, We'll :;aux—nu your
Glendale and the ' refuse. Olty Sanitary Sarvice.
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WIFE REDLIES SHEYS SOR-
RY, SHE DIDNT GUITE

HEAR., SHE HAD THE
SEWING MACHINE £0mfe

CALLS UPTO WIFE DOES
GHE KNOW WHERE THE
EVENING PAPER IS ?

Hpr
WALFRED SHOUTS THROUEH
POOR WHAT DID SHE SRY'?
WIFE STARTS /O REPEAT
JUsT A5 MILDRED, IN HER.
ROOM, TORNS ON PHONOGRAPH

SHOUTS To MILDRED
FOR PITY"5 SARE T
TURN I OFF

THE FAMILY ALBUM—THE EVENING P

(Oopyright, 1033, by The Bell Bynicsts, Inc)

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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REPEATS QUERY,JUST AS WIFE CALLS TO WILFRED
WILFRED STARTS DRAW- PLERGE T SHUT OFF THE
N6 TUB OF WATER IN  WHTER A SECOND, SHE

ROOM CANY HEAR WHAT DAD-
b V- 5 SAYING
BY Ti0s TME WHOLE DECIDES T DO WITA-

FAMILY 15 IN FULL CRY) OUf THE EVENING PA-
EVERYBOTY TELLING BJERY- PER AND TO 60 FEED
BODY EISE TO KEEP QUIET 50 HE GOLDRISH INSTEAD
WEY CAN HEAR

H
¢
K

W

TAILSPIN TOMMY—New Storm Center Over Tortu ga!
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1M BEGINNIN TO
BELIEVE THERE'S
SOME

PROTECT THEIR
BURIED GOLD--
DOGGONE! WE'VE
HAD TOUGH Luck'
e, 59

| WONDER \F THAT
OLD GRAN PAP OF
WOURN 1S PUTTIN
HIS FINGER ON US
L FOR TRYIN TO,
Wy COP WIS |
¥ TREASURE

W | DOURT IT, SKEETER:
HIS RomE LIFE

. CONCERNED WITH
P PIRATE GOLD' HE--

BOUND TO WIN—Ben’s W

ALL LEAVING OUTSIDE-~-GOLLY,
IFI COULD ONLY BREAK T

HAT
MP CHIMNEY I'D HAVE A

ITAGGED PIECE OF GLASD [
ND THE

- A

o

o

g THIS GAMET T
(Nl KNOW WHAT BEN'S
THINKIN'Y THERE 4
. BHE GOES! 4

DIDYOL EVER GET HERE 7 VL.
HAVE YOu FRER I A JIFFY AN
THEN YO CAN
TELLME—AND
O, SONATHAN,
BRIARSIE'S
GO T

The Bell Bredicase, Tne)

THE NEBBS—Poor Butterfly

WHATS THE
P rMoTTreER T AINT
NOL GOIN OUT
THIS MORNING P |
A TIRED OF FiskHIN
; ALREADY 7

NO, 1 THINK LLL
STAY OUT OF THE
SUN TODAY .1 DonT
WANT TO GET BURNED §
TO A CRISP. IF YOU
STICK A FORKE |MNTO
ME YOU'LL FIND I'M
PRETTY WELL

COORED NowWLY

oL SAY THE FIsSH 2
¥ HAVENT GOT BRAINST Y
FTHEY'RE OUT THINKING
ME — THEY STAY DOWN INMAKE AN OVERRIPE
E THE NICE COOL wAaTER
B WHILE M SITTING 1IN

THE B0AT GETTING

SUN BAKED WITH A LOT \ME OFF AND THE

€y THATS THE TROUBLE
WITH YOU CImy FELLERS
NOURE. SO SOFT ~oU

BUT A

PLUM LOOK LIKE A
S PIECE OF COBBLESTONE]
WY TTHE, SUN COOLS {,-’

WELL, LU TELL YOU, FELLA, 1 MIGHT
BE SOFT OF BODY
1 KNIOW THAT FISH ABIDE IN LARKES

FISH AND, BEFORE 1 DIE, WILL YOU

TELL ME WHERE THEY S&NT TO
GET THAT STUEFED FISH THEY
WHAVE 1IN THE OFFICE 7

By SOL HESS

e

BUT NOY OF HeaD.
LAKE CAN BE A LAKE WITHOUT

and evadon have terminated for
Dougles I, Day who escaped fram the
Oregon  state penitentiacy July 29,
1580, He waa apprenended at Loa

Angeles, Callf. and will be returned
to serve out his term of 13 years for
aaault while armied with a danger-
olts wespon.

WELL- HEREWE
ARE AT TTWE

STATION:
oW THAT | HAD
BROUCHT ALANG

THATS ABSUT| | HERE
THE oMLY COMEDS
THING LEFT | [ THE TRAIN
IN THE MOTHER:
HOUSE -

1 WS

-

1 WELLVM SLAD

You asE
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BY GOLLY- | WitH
YOU HAD BROUGHT

THE F-‘»-'Eicl.j—l

NTERARESTED
N MY MALS| ].
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These's No Guuesswork In Tribune A. B. C. Circulat

on




