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7he_ HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

N LPEIA: Germaing Tremblay
@ takiig Colin [Hewitr, myricry
il Uep ['Orage down
the norih shore of the Qulf of Bf.
Lawre ta a Aaking elub where
Colin hopes to deliver a mydterfous
letter to Jou Lazarre marre o in

ki,
Kiiter, u-?mouun uu; :ud. h:l;u.
aum, and 18 i)
':x{-ﬂ,'umn\inﬂ boet ﬂn‘
tock, and Germaine was stunned

Chapler 15
THE LANDING

OLIN leaped back to the atern of

the hoat,

“Germaine!™ he
alarm.

Thers wes no answer.

He betit over her anzlously. She
must have been leaning forward and
in the et of shutting off the power
when the impact had flung her from
her aeat and her head had struck
some part of the engine, Sho was
stunned, surely no mora than that,
for there was no algn of any wound,
His common senss told him that It
eould not bo unything really serious
—but common sense seomed aorry
comfort. He waa in an agony of aus-
pense.

T'he hoat grounded on the haoach,

Ha ploked her up in his arms and
cartled her aabiore, Her face, 10
cloge Lo his, reating on his shoulder,
was white, bloodloas. It brough. fear
to him. Unronsoning fear—hecause
surely thers was no real eausa for
tonr. Her halr brushed agalnst his
chesk, somehow ntrangely urging
him to hold her closer still, Bhe was
no welght In hin arms, and yot his
arms tremblod,

His eyes mearched around him.
The beach was atrewn with houl-
dars and rocks, but beyond, parhaps
s hundred yards swsy, wero troes,
already boglnning to look ghostly

cried out In

through the gray surtaln of fog, He|lf

cartied her mcroms the beach, tound
& pateh of sward under the treen
Just at the edge of tha wooded land,
and laid her down.

And now she atirred, openad her
oyes, stured at him blankly for a
moment—and amliled,

“That's fine!" he exclalmed buoy-
antly. “Your's bettar, But just Ile
atlll until 1 tie up the boat."

Then ha brought ensbions—=a tar-
patln to iay upon the ground.

“Now," he demanded, “how's that,
HUitle lndy?"

“Parfoct!” she unawered. "It In
nice of you—and so slily of me.”

“Siiy!" ke aiaculatel, "All my
fault! [ should have kept my syes
epen.”

“For comething you couldn't see?”

“Oh, well," he sald & little Jame-
1y, "at lonat—"

“Oh,  well!™ she Interrupted,
“That oxpronses It exsctly, It
godldn't be lielped, and anyway
there's no renl harm done, | pltched
headlong against the snglne when
wae slruck, as you have alrendy
guonaed, and I shall probably liave
a hendacho—which won't last,” She
folt gingerly over her hoad with her
hand. “Also n gooseegg—whleh
won't lnst elther,”

“Stout fellow!™ he applauded.

The fog was atlll thickening.
Colln could acarcely ses the boat
now at the water's edge. Thank God
thers was no cause for grave con-
cern on her account, by what to'do
nuw? Suppono the fog lasted on
through the afternoon, the night—
interminably? He might got asalst-
ance trom the :lub, It one struck
ncrodn averland, It couldn’t ba very
far avway.

“Look hers,” he propoxed, "from
what you sald, thin elub can't be
moro than & milo or so at moat from
hers by land, and | think I'd batter
eut over thers and ral some of the
chaps to help out. You can't alay
hero all night, you know."

HE ralsed harsall up on her el
A bow,

“You will do nothing of the sort!™
ahe stated with finallty.

"And why not?" he ssked.

*For & host of roasons,” sha an-
swesed. “In the Arat place, I'm quite
all rlght, or, at least, | will be In
halt an hour or wo; and, If 1t became
2 guestion of golng to the club, I
coltld go with yo . In the wsecond
place, In this fog, we'd be lost in
the woods before we had gone n
quarter of & mile. And In the third
place, wo are perfectl: all right as
wo are, no matter how long the fog
lasts. We are not even golng to bhe
subjocted to uny hardships, There's
a thermon hottle and a lunch basket
In the boat, you know."

It sotinded logleal. Undoubtedly
ahn was right.

“BLL the akipper, I percalve” he
todsnd,

Bhe tuessed her head.

*You know the penalty for mu
tiny, don't youl™

#All right,” ha grinoed; and then
serfously: “But if we don't get back
within a ressonable time your fa
thar will be frightfully worried.”

“No," she sald calmly: "not a bit.
Father was brought up an the coast.
He knows exncily what we will hare
done. 8o long as wo got hack hefore
ho leaves for Gaspé, it will be all
tight—and we're gure tu do that, for
this fog. of course, will delay the
Belle Fleur too,"”

“Splendld!™ sald Colin. Ho spread
one vdge of the tarpaulin over her
a8 & covering, and quile unneces
sarily rearranged the cushlon under
her head. "in that eags” ha laughed,
“I shan't mind, from purely selfiah
vepnons, it the fog Inatr on a bhit"

Tho fog did Iast—unduly. Dark-
ness came. In spite of her inslutance
that it was “nothiog at il the blow
on hor head refused t  be trasted
quite #o cavallerly, and sho had hesn
dvontent to lie whera she wan, drows-
log & good part of the time,

She was asleep now. But now It

was & wholly natural slesp. "The
lunch baaket and the thermoa bot-
tle, jusl a8 avening liad ast In, had
worked wondern,
What time was {t? Colln, sitting
on the ground heside hsr, fumbled
for hia walch, and thon replaced It
In his pockat. It ho sirick a match
He might awaken Ner. It must be
nomawhera around ten o'clock.

A nqueer smila twisted hin lpa, The
last sort of compligation ho hud ex:
pected to encounter on this quest ol
hia for one Joseph Lasarrs was—
Germaloe Tromblay. Like a story.
He kiow now thit ha had writlen
her finally and for all time inte bin

(Y

B reallzed pow Lhal, from the
moment he had mat her on the
Bonavanture, ha had subconscloualy
known this would ha so, but he had
nevar questioned himself, And this
afternoon when he had carried her
from the hoat, and sha had laln
there in his arms white and uncon-
sclotis, suddenly he had known then,
too, that there nevir would he need
tor questioning. He knaw now that
avorything that the world held for
him waas sested in Germalne Trem-
blay.

Atid ahe? He shook his head, It
thelr companlonship had come to
mean anything more to her (hay the
frank and open [riendalip which
aho offarad, she had ahown no wign
of it. But nelther had he, for that
matter, His hands clenched sud-
donly. Over thelr plenle suppor she
hod noked mome natural and fnno
cont quentions about hiy Iite In Boa:
ton=and hao had led glhly,

But why go on with that? It had
been with him all afternoon and eve
alig, WEat good did it do to tel
himaolf ngain that the masquerade
wan not of his making, and that he
was no erlminal? What conld he aay
to o girl about love, aven It he dared
hope tlat she too might eare, whon
he himaelt was balng Funted for his
1lte and ¢ould only ba a source of
danger to hor If he wore discovered?
Hao shrugged his shoplders in vl
slots dismisual of tha subject, He
thonght of the boat—nand wished he
could at leant glimpde Ik But be
tween the fog and the darkness he
counld not aes mora than two or
throo yards in front of him. Perhaps
ho couldn't have seen the boat any:
way from where he sat even If there
wers no {og. .

Hea turned his head sharply—I1ls-
tonlng, His' ear had caught the
wound of movement anmewhere in
the woods noar at hand. It came
nearsr—the crackle of twigs and
underbrush, An animal of some sort,
probably. Hia lips tightened a little,
Germiine was still paleop, and he
did not waken her. Why should ha—
yot? Hia hand went into hin pocket
and came ot with the rovolver, for
whiel ha had bought & reserve sup,
ply of ammunition ja Quebec, and
which had never laft his person
since the night he had pleked it up
In Butch Connal's room.

And now the sounds dled away
tor an Inatant—then came again,
Dut this time It was the crunching
of sand, Whatever It was, It was
moving along tha beach now, Not
tar away. But ho conld ses nothing.

And then suddenly there came
what soemed [{ke the thud of & heavy
body talling on the sand, then a yell
of pain, followed instantly by a tor
rent of vile oatlia Jn English,
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| Budden dangsr theusts taelf upsr
Colin ane Qemaine, toMorrow,

AMERICAN TEACHER
WOUNDED IN TURKEY

ISTANDUL, Turkey, Aug. 4. = (A1]
Raymond 8. White of Winfleld, Kan-

arriving from  Chengechow tonight,
wiscloeed ndditionn] detalls of horroms
facing the seemingly doomed town
Wil Baeahol, about 50 miles west of
Chengehow,

———— o e,
sas, An  American tescher of me" STETTIN, Oerminy, Aug, 14, — (1
Smyrna  International  eollege, wak | —Chaiged with mmarking. to drink-

wounded tn the foot laat night by |
Turkiah gendarnies who misiook him
for an escaped brigind as he wia
motoring at high speed from Ger-
Hama to Smyrna. |

—_——— .
China Flosg Horror
HANKOW, China, Aug. 4. — [ —
Furthe: news of conditions 1o the
flood #ies of Morth Honmn Provines,

ing companiona that Chancellor Hits
ler woa a Urech  Jew, Thotrsten
Johnano, Ap Ametican sallor, wWaa
sentonced today o aix montha im-
prisonment by An emergency coure
The Atoeticati consul is investigating
the wuee,

Actiylene welding - Brill Motal
Works

THE NATION

teur boxing tournament, siariing ;;1 .
the Armory tenight, there will be no Sam‘ Vafley Gram

meeing of Medfond post of the Amer-

| former reporta over 80 bushels to u-.al nver.ol.l preduction in the peiroleum | Uona! bank of approximately $5.500.
) H scre ana Wilson over forty, These trads practice plan now nearing com- | Ore victim waa Xicked io the mouth
were gmall iracts pletion came today -irom Hugh B | when he turned to see what was go-
jean Legion thia evening, Commandes Yteld Above Ope.

—_— e | dohnson, (he industrial sdministra- | ing on
L €. Gurlogk has announced, sams vaLiey, aug 14—spli— RIGID CONTROL FOR tor, whose aldes are writing it.
The tournament will continue three | Prom sll teparta, so far from, grain e e —
nighta and as there are & great rr.:ny growe:s in this section, the 'n:ﬂy. PETROLEUM PLANNED Bandit Kicks Vietim

i detalls requiring attentlon of leglon- | threshsd grain in ylelding above ex- ) i ACEVILLE, Minn. Aug. 14— M, Vienns Jewell recently won a
nairs it was decided to postpone the ! pectaticns. Two exceptionslly good | WASHINGTON, Aug M. — (@ —' _Twelve | prire spaaking conlest by reciting =

i ana
Owing to the activities nmq1mu“u unti! next Monday, August]ylelds of wheat were reporied by | Ao intimation the federal govern. were forced to lie on the floor mday|ploea memorized when she WwWis &
In with the Leglon's ama- 21. Dick Straus and O. T. Wilson. The ment would provide for rigid 1l s alx Talded the Pirst Na- child of alx.

Hemembers Poem B0 Years,

By C. M. PAYNE

By GLUYAS
Pl WeELL DID You ACT -’ T,
f REFINED,AND DD [/,
MENVERY THING TRuUN
SMooTH LY
£ L
>
=BT —';.;.
5 3£§§EE;=E ’:-"s =
nc.:q AT SO LUTELY NoTHING §iis iz <
it (HAPPeENED, EXCEPT F/7 4 [ >
HE SNEEZED IN i o
fExlePT 1 His SouP-

ASNEET{RD I AASSOLUTELY

ON A HOT SATURDAY NIGHT
WHEN HIS FAMILY WAS AWAY, MILT
GRI6SBY , UNABLE TO SLEEP, WENT DOWN
TO SMOKE A CIGAR ON THE VERANDA

- 2" A ABOUT 3 A.M., DROPPED OFF, AND DID N'T
{Oopyright, 1633, by The Bell Syndicate, Tnc.) WAKE UP TiLL THE NhGHBDRHOOD WAS GOING TO CHURCH
18R sRns (Copyright, 1983, by T B Byolicats, Tne) §-1e |
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Abandoned Treasure! “lnd AL FORKEST

WE TREASLRE

DONN TNE FEVING
BOAT SENT Y A
Ha\lNg EXPREES
LiNE TO TRANvEFORT
A FORTUNE /v
PURATE BOLp FROM
TORTLVOA /SLAND
WAS CRUENT sV
A NERRICANE ~---
THE N TRHTED
A DOOR OFF THE
CAEIN ANMD THE
TREASURE CHEST
TUMGLED FROM
THE RoOCrx/ NG
PLANE IVTO THE
LAKE-"-

©OH, DID YOU EEE :
THAT? THE TREASURE--
1T FELL RIGHT ouT
OF THE PLANE

TOUGH LLUCk:-*
BUT \T MIGHT

SURE~ A FELLER CAN
ALLIAYS P UP A BT
[ OF JACK--BUT |F THAT
/A SHIP WAD CRASHED THOSE
FLYERS COULD NEVER
HAVE SPENT ANOTHER _
o DIME

| THOUBHT AT FIRST K
THAT PILOT WAS GOING
To LAND AGAIN , BUT |
GUESS HE LUAS JUET
TRYING O LOCATE ¢/
. THE SPOT WHERE

. =, e
i< )~
/AL FORREST- 7/

COME BACK HERE,
CHILD T LIKE AS NOT
TS AMESS O'WILD U2 )
CATS SquAaBeLIN R,
COWN THAR? THEYLL Y4
CHAW Yol TO PIECES"

1 WON'T S8TAND FER NO Y
SECH FOOLISHNESS, LOTTAT
You AINTT GOINY DOWR THAR
BY YOURSELF AN’ L AIN'T
GOIN’ WITH YOLI T YOu HEAR)

By SOL HESS

,/I.'M NOT THROW/ING
FAR _ I'M TAKING A
CHAMCE THAT THERES
SOME DUMB FISH

HALGING ARQUND THE
BOAT LISTEAMING TO
YouR wocaLu
HEMOROHAGE

L DON'T KAOW WHAT
NOU GOT SO MUCH UNE
FOR _NOU'LL NEVER GET
OVER TWENTY-FIVE
FEET OF IT WET

URLESS Yyou FALL 1M
THE ATER -
&;,ﬁ

WELL, 1F L HAVEN'T DONE ANYTHING
ELSE SINCE LVE BEEN HERE LWWVE

BEER A GREAT DREDGE FOR SEAWEED
AND SMAGS - IF THERE'S FISH IN HERE
M PULLING uop‘r#—c%lé LOITERING

THERES FELLERS COWMD
THROW AN ANCHOR IN
THIS LAKE AND NEVER TDLCH
A SEAWEED ..MOU FISH
LIKE A DUCK WALKS

\

e

-

o CanhSeni »

G
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By George McManus

WELL- THE BEST AN' ONLY
THING ON THE MENU- 1S
CORNED BEEF AN'
CABBAGE -

DONT BE %0
IGNORANT -
TS CALLED

BY GOLLY! 'M
AGITTIN HUNGRY:
WHERES THE
RESTALRANT

OnN THIS TRaIN?

M NOT GOING
TO EAT LunCH- ——
1 INTERND TO
DIET UNTILWhR
| REACH CHICAGO

=7

| MNEW SHED
HAVE TO A%K
HIM WHATS SNy
THE MENU -
AHE CANT SCR

REMEMBER'
DONT MAKE
ANY LOW BROW
MISTAKES AT
THE TADLE-

L8
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