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7he HIDDEN DOOR
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GERMAINE'S PROMISE
#8101 Germalne Inquired soltly.

*And do you always go armed ?
It {a rathor obvious that this club
hera Is very far removad from the
innocent paradise of sporismen that
it protends to be! What are you?
A detoctiveT”

"Oh, Lord, no!” He forced a
laugh. “Put I've created = Iot of
them—rather moldy onss, I'm afraid.
I'm Colin Hewitt. I write books."

“I know the name," ahe sald, “and
I supposs, to he really true to form,
1 ought to say that I have read and
lovad avory book you have over writ-
ten, and—"

“Don’t!" he groansd.

“l won't," she assured him calmly,
*I admit I have naver read aven one
of them,"

“You wouldn't” he stated confi-
dontiy. "I don't write the sort of
stuff that would appeal to you. Just
thrillorn—as bloodthiraty and as hor-
ribly ereepy as ponssible, of conrse.
I've never written a love story, for
Instance, In my 11fs.”

“Oh! And why not?

"Becanse 1 ean't,” he confessed.
“Thers has to be a girl becanse the
doar publishors inslst on it, but the
best 1 can do {s moat awlully uncon-
vincing—1 just have to drag her in
by the halr of the head.”

He heard her laugh ripple under
her breath.

““Just like I've been dragged in
tonight?"

‘Well—er—yes, In & way," he
stammaored, “But this lso't & story.’

“Nevortholoss, | rather liks it—

" helng dragged in by the halr of the
bead—so far," she confided. “But
why this sudden shedding of your
cloak, Mr. Hewitt—or should T say,
Mr. Howard?1"

¥l sos you haven't Judged me
harshly—offhand,”" ha wsald, grate-
fully.

“Judgment roserved” she an.
awered. I asked you & queation.”

“Because,” he sald sarmestly, I
want to exact & promise from you
that, for the Limae belog at least, you
won't any anything about what has
happennsd tonight.”

“lan’t that & very sirange re-
quost?" Her volee wis suddenly se-
rious. "I don't understand.”

“l want to tell you a lttle story,”
heo sald quietly, "Do you mind? I
will be just as briet as I can."

“l am listening,” ahe Invited.

The minutes passed—many of
them. Tha story did not land {tselt
to bravity. Thers was tno muech to
toll, sp many sldelights, It she was
to understand, And 50 he told her of
Annle, and Fronch Pate and tha
Mask, and Reddy Turner's murder,
Everrthing—excapt hia promiss to
Reddy, and the nctual purpose of
bis vinit to Putch Connal's room.

ND so you sae,”" e snded, “why

At present I am a man without
& home and without & name, That
brings us to tonight. I haven't sald
anything so far ahout Lazarrs: but
L hava reason to hops that I ean got
him to help ma plek up the Mask's
trall. That's why I asked for your
promise.”

“You have my promise,”
almply.

And somehow !a the darknsss
thelr hands met. She did not draw
hors away, And for & momant they
satl thus In silence, He wan not
tongue-tled now—he was fghting
to hold back the rush of words that
wore on bis lips, He conld not bring
hor Intimataly (nto his lite an mat.
tera atood. It wounld not ba falr to
bor—Iif he fonnd that she cared. It
would only ba fnvitiug her Into dan
Eor of the uglieat kind,

His hand tightened warmly over
hers and then released it

“That's ripping of you!™ he sald.
"1 don't nead to tell you that the

aho snld

haven't told me who he ls, or how

you knew he was down here.”
“No,” he said frenkly; "I haven’t
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thiggs that 1 am not at liberty to
tell you Personally, 1 do not see
any reason now why ¥you ahould not
know, hot 1 gave my word and |
bave no cholea other than te keep
it I'm not throwlng ecold water, am
7

“0Oh, no!"™ sho declared emphat) |
cally., *Of course you're not! [ ean |
quite understand. But thors Is one
question I do gvant to ask. You sald
you hoped to get Lazarre to help
yon to plek up the Mask's trall
Yon remember that one of those
two mon just sald somothing aboul
W. P.? That wns what was on the
eard you found In the packetl of the
man you fought with in Reddy Tur
ter's old room, wasn't 11"

“You go up head” ha applauded

“Well, that pretty definitely
provas that the club hero Ia one ol
tha Mask's snterprites, dossn't f£3*
she demanded, “And therefors that
Lazarre Is ons of the Mask's men?
How can you expeet help from
him?"

“That's the only other thing |
ean't explain to you," ho sald, “ex
cept Lo moy Lhat [ am armed with ar
approach to Lazarre which may
monn everything—or nothing, I d¢
not know any mors than you de
what it's worth untfl I have talkod
with him."

“This whole thing s terrible!
she exclaimed. “IL |a almost impos
alble to bollove that a flend such a
you have plclured the Mask to ba
oxlita ax a himan being,”

Colin Inughod shortly,

"HE oxists all right., Wilneas Mr

Howard, But lot's not talk
about him for & moment. Thore's
aquedtion or two I'd like to nak you
Tall mo all you can about the clul
{tnell”

“I can't tell you vary much,” she
sald, “I'vo meen It, of course, bui
only trom a diatance when I've baen
out In my boat. It looks vary nice,
nod father says it {s vory comfort
ably ftted up Inalde with elnctric
lght and—"

“Eloctrie light!™ Colln Interrupted
quickly. “That's Intorosting! "That
maans they've got a power plant of
fomo #ort. | aupposa they'se har
nassed up the river a bit"

"I suppose 8o, she Aald, “though
I don't know vory much about such
things, But thors are soma falls
right beslds the clubhouse, and 1
don't Imagine It would be a very
difoult thing to do*

“You menn it's whit one wuuld
axpoctT All the creatura comforts.
Mr. Waldrow Kennlston wouldn'i
ba without them, of course. Well, i
there anything olse you ean (el
mo?"

“No," she replied thoughtfally; “I
don't think so. [ have already told
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SNAPSHOTS OF A WOMAN PACKING
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DRESS

INRBAIN BECAYSE SHE
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you that noone from the elub ever
comes near Cap A I'Orage, ad 1 have
no perndnal knowledgs of them,"
Y1 mee, ha mald—and fell sllent
for n moment. HHow best to make
rontact with Lagarre? *Look here,’
ha sald abruptly, *1 know thers ar
no roads out of Cap & 1'Orage. bul
thora In nothlog Lo prevent one from
golng qvariand to ths elub la thore
“Not It you have the agility of 2
mountaln gont and are = oxpor
woodsman," she answored Iaugh
Ingly, “You wotild cut the tine ir
half too, for 1 don't suppose, ne the
crow flies, It would he more ithay
thren and a halt miles from the vil
lago to the ciub™
“That's alao interesting.” he said
“Ax far ns agllity la concerned, )
think I wonld be propared to take
a chance; but an for the other qual
featlon—well, poerhaps you know
somepna who could supply
Sha thought for an Instant
“The best man In the villnge ai
that nort of thing,” ahe sald, *Is an
old timber crulser named Anatale
Bouchard, Ha naponks vary good
Boglish too, but—"
“Bitehard ™ ha hroke in, “—what
sort of a mAn fa he? Is he to he
iranted?"
“If you pald him enough to make
it worth his while”
Her hand reached put. He felt her
fingera close tensely on his arm,
“Why all thoss questions ahout
golng overland to the clyb?* ahe
anked, “You heard what thoss two

club, In Its swn pariance, will ba
taken for m ride In i course—and
the rond won't be any the smoother
hecansa of the delay.”

“What do you think they are do-
Ing there?" she asked.

“1 haron't the faintest (dea,” ba
sald,

“But Lazarre? ahe questioned., "1
don't understand about Lasarre. You

mon anld, I—1 am afestd. What do
you iotend te dot"

“Not a thing” he langhed disarm.
ingly, “except to arrange a Ittle
privale Interview with Monsleur
Joa Lamarre.”
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DEER IN DEATH LEAP
TO ESCAPE COUGAR

HOOD RIVER, Aug. 18.—(AP)—De-
lisved 16 have been purkued by a
cougar, a four-point, 170-pound deer
lanped to lta death over a 200-foot
precipice near Mitchell Polnt tunnel

WIFE ACQUITTED OF

POISONING HUSBAND
BALEM, Mass, Aug., 18—[AP|=—
Jesste T. Costello todsy waa moquit=-

ted of the polasi slaying of har hus-
hand, Pire Capinin Willinm J, Cos-

on the Columbia River highway,

tello of Peaboddy.
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THE NEBBS—A Fish Story

By SOL HESS
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PIGS AND WHDJ DOES THE FIisS LAXE TEN YEARS AGEL:-
SEASON OPEM ?_1 HOPED TO GET W&Terfﬁéréugahiir
A wdiC FRIED BASS ad -
L S THEY SwWiM AROUWD ANY-
THING THAT LOOKS LIKE
BAIT FOR A COUPLE
2\ DAYS BEFORE THEY TRXE
AT THEY KnOW AT

Yuu.n-:m IS THE CLOSED SEASON ON 1 TOLD EM

FIsSH HELD TWEIR AaaNuAL

CONVENTIO -2
aell TH:E( lfk HOW O ?DQEPAQE

T

ONE, DO YOou SUPPOSE
HOUR COOK KWUOWS )/

THERE WAS A cuUY BY THE
NAME OF ABLER TOLD ME
ABOUT THIS PLACE _HE saYS
HE NEVER USED LIVE BAIT-HE
SAD THAT YOou CouLD PUT A
A FRIED PORM CHOP CM A HOOK

L TUiNK SO o
WHAT A PERSON
| LEARNS

cOULDNS T FOOL FISH WATW
PHONEY BAIT 4 HED LEAVE 'EM

| W THE £ L3
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(Ot 1 57 J- -
s Mark Her

AND TOSS IT 7D A HUNGRY HUMAN \OWN REFLECTION I
AND HMED TAKE ITLHE SAID IE HE

VES, FRAMK USED )
TO HANG A LOOKIN -
GLASS OM HIS HOOK
AND KETCH A FISH
UNTH THE FISH'S
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

HES NOT ON
THE TRAIMN,
MOTHER: HE
SURELY 1o
LEFT BEH.\N.D

| BOO-HOO! MY HUSBAND 1S
LEFT BEHIND- | SHOULDN'T
HAVE LET HIM GET OFF THE
TRAIN FOR A MINUTE-
L5

o).

| HEAVENS!
HE HAS TAKEN
AN AR -PLAR QE

WILL MEET L

N CHIC A .u:\
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l HUHL| CAN SEE
(A Layor TROURLE

There s No Guesswork in Tribu




