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7he_ HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

W crdt8: Golin Hewils o
Jermaine Tramblay, on their .

deliver a_mysterlous latter (.
b e
overhear ° m?

—

Chapter 18
THE TWO VIBITORS

COLINIIE up in bed with a start,

conscious at the sama time both
of volces and that he had oversispt
himsslt. He had flung himsslt down
on ths bed after supper sololy with
the {dea of relaxing a litle whils be-
fore sirolling over to spend an hour
or two with Germains, and then,
Iater, to pay a surreptitions visit to
this Anatole Bonchard of whom she
bad spoken.

It waas dark now. The voloes came
from the next room through Ma-
dame Frénlar's filmay partition. Two
men—apoiking {n French.

He knew who they ware. They had
arrived on the Bella Fleur late that
afternoon. Madamas Frénler had In-
troduced thom to him al the hotel
Larocqua snd Boldue, thalr names
were. They had come over from
Gaspd, they sald, to eatch the Bona-
vanture, which was dus tomorrow,
and were golng up the conat to Bev.
on Islands. A brawny-looking palr.

They were talking in low tanes,
but even low tones In the Hotel du
Canada wers Jittle less than a broad-
east thronghout the entire estatillnh-
ment

"Sscrd nom!" exclaimed s gruff
voloe, 1 tall you, I do not lke 1t It
was Lo be tonight If he discoversd
Anything st that devilish club, but
all aftarnoon thers has boen no sign
of him, He should have been here.
What do you think, eh1"

Another voloe answored—Boldus's
pbvionsly.

(312a Boldus ertabiy. It 1
returnad Boldue irritably, “It Is one
m'n things. He has bocoma atraid

bas run away with ths money

that separated the two rooms
80, too, now waa Colin's ear. [t
platn the man thess two were
talking sbout waa the spy at whom

Lasarrs had taken s pot shot yes-

i

Ay.
ut what was it all about? It was

clear that these men wore not police
who were trylog to round up the
alob, The pollce did not alit the
throats of thelr stool plgeons—or,
st lonat, they weran't supposed tol

“It [w that of which 1 am afrald—
that he hns been canght,” Laroocqiie
responded with an eath, “They will
maoke him talk, A man talks—eh—
whion they begin lo gouge his syes
out?

“Balil” exclalmed Baldue. “What
ean be tull about? He knows noth:
{ng—ezoipt that be has bean woll
paid to And out what ha can”

“Damnation!" swors Larocqua.
“But that Is enough. lan't 1t? They
11l bo on thelr guard.”

“DAH!® Boldue apat out agaln,

“And suppops they ars? They
will not know what to expeol, and
wa will he too many for thom, any-
way. That was a bad night for them
two weoka ago whon Dollalre put in
ab the club to well soms aof the
whisky we had on board. Two of
the srowd thers wors awell orooks
that wero pointed out to Dollaire in
a night club the last tims he was in
Now York selling a carge.

“Bo when he gol back on board,
Doliaire Iays bin finger along his
nose, and says, ‘Volld! They are not
there to fish salmon, those rascals!
And times are poor with us. Even
the fiah do not bite In this depres-
aion. Lot us ses ahout this Innoeent
elub—and help ourselves'"”

*“Just becatiss you were with Dol-
laire that night Is no reason why you
should répeat the same atory a hun-
dred timos,” complained Larocqoo
sourly., “What are we golog to do
now? Take one more look to ses If
maybe he has come back?"

“But, yeal" Calit could almost sxe
the asmortlve shrug of Boldug's
shoulders. “Dollaire will npt have
the schooner off tha caps for another
two hours, and {n any cass he will
wait for us. Run along!™

The dvor of the adjoining

| wus thinking fast now, It waa clear

.. upeoed ana closeu. Foolstaps
sumped down the stalre
Colin stared into the darkness. Be

gnough that this Dollaire wan the
hgad of a bootlegging outfit of which
this precichs palr wers & part. And
what was obviously (n the wind now
was & sort of bi-jacking expedition.
He could hava looked on with uitar
complacency, not to say applause,
had it not been for Lazarre,

There would be & fght—and 1t
would not be a bloodless ome. Dol
lalre kad evidently come prepared.
A cholce erowd mboard that schoon.
or, beyond question! It would proba-
bly result In & shambles. Well, the
world would not miss the passing of
any one of them, exeept that thare
was Lasarre,

Ha conld not afford to rlsk any-
thing happaniug to Lasarra He must
warn Lazarre, That was imperative,

The fog last night had lfted just
after midnight, and Germaine and
hs had returned to Cap & I'Orage
without furthar mishap. He had had
ths whola day-in which to talk to
Bouchard, but caution, perbaps an
exaggerated caution, had prompted
hm to walt until darknoss had wet
In,

But ks wished now, in view of
what be had just heard, that he had
gons during ths day. He would have
koown now what to do—he would
have known whether or not he cared
to trust Bouchard in thas first placs;
and, socondly, whether or not Bou-
chard wonld ba willlng to act as
gulde.

If the trip ovariand were {easible,
it bad, apart from the element of
time, one incaloulable advanises
over & boat—I{t could be dons much
more secretly,

B BTRUCK the maich now and

looked at his watch. Half-past
elght. Not mo bad! He had thought
{t muph latar than that, It would take
him, say, balt an hour all told te
reach Bouchard's shack and hava a
talle with the man. There was timo
enough. If evarything alzed up all
right, be and Bouchard would ba off
at once and hs would bave to make
his peace later wilk Germalns for
not kesping his appointment with
her this avening.
if, on the other band, Bouchard,
for whatever raason, did not fit into
the pleturs, that was ancther matter
and another ‘way must be found.
There was alwaya tha possibliity, of
couras, that Bouchard might not
oven be at home— But one thing at
a time,
He swung himsslf off ths bad,
pansed to sllp an extra bhox of cart-
ridgan Into his pockat, want down
tho atairs, and gut (nto the streat,
It wan inky black. Cap & I'Orage
boasted no strest |amps, and there
was as yet no moon. But the lighted
windows of the scattersd Louses
markead the way. At the end of the
sireal, remembering his walk with
Germaine, he turned into what was
womore than a wagon track that led
through a stretch of sparse tUmber
land.
Hare the going was not so good,
The track was full of ruts and full
of holes, which in turn wore fllod
with wator, He coild ses practically
nothing at nll, The Iand here was
marghy, and, beaides, It had ralned
heavily during the past faw days, so
that ongs, verging from tha track, ho
wont In over his baot topa—and
swore heartily,

Thera waa toarly half & mils of
it; bot Anally, as he rounded & sharp
turn In the wagon track, he saw &
light glimmaering through an opon
window no more than a few yards
AwAY,

Thara was no doubt about it bhe-
ing Bouchard's shack, becsuse no
one elss lived out this way; at lenst
It was the only dwelling, or pratenss
ta & dwalling, that hs had soen on
his walk with Germalne that day;
and there was no doubt but that
Bouchard was at homa—hls foars on
that score ware set at rest.

And then abruptly he halted, It
was a warm, muggy nlght—whlch
acconnted for the open window.
Bouchard waa at homo nndoubtedly,
but Bouchard was oot alone. Voleos,
apeaking In Fronch, foate! out to
him on the night ale, Hoe could not
hear what was sald from whers be
atood, but his muscles tonsed sud.
denly, ssemingly of thalr own ne-
cord, Thers was somathing familiar
about two of those voleed,
(Copyright. 1224, Fronk L. Packard)
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ORCHARD GRANTS,
INCREASE IN PAY

MERCED, Cal, Aug. 1T—(AP)—
mmu’ climaxing e strike of
frilt plekers In the huge ore
chards of the Californin Packing
station At Tuttle and Atwater,
Oriffin, maneger, today an-
pounced the orchards would be re-
opened on an [noreased pay scale.
He did not annonuce the amount.
© Giritfin' atatemont followed a proe

vious announcament that the come
pany would let s frult rot before
meating the demands of the strikem
for 80 centa an hour for pleking, The
workeis previously have been pald
174§ conts an hour for & ten-hour
dsy.
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BURSTING EMERY WHEEL

KILLS TOOL DRESSER

QENNHAL ORANT PARK, Calif,
Aug, 17—(UP)=—Augist Wysm A2,
San Francisco 100l dresser employed
in & copvict camp, was Kkilled late

yeatarday whett an emery wheel burst
into pleces, His body war riddled by

the flylog slugs.
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FEWER FAMILIES
REQUIRE. RELIEF

WASHINOTON. Aug. 11.—(AP)
in the b

steady

relle! sdministratlon

trator, as “very
llies received

Inuuy families receiving public ald ed io the country in May and 4.445,-
waa sSown today in the first officiu 898 in April.
eneckup by the federsl mmr.:r]']

| April.

Expenditures of federal esiate and

ocal funds for rellef iotaled 0488
was | 191,830 in June, compared with 870,

by Harry L. Hopkins, the adminls- 323508 iu May and 87265100 In
encoursging.” |

The report sahowed 3.T46367 fam-
relief In June. Hop-| &Sheeta of copper ode twenty-thou-

—A|kins sald tals would show around |sanih of an inch thick can be msnu-
of 16,000,000 persons were being asaist- | factured.

PORTLAND POLICE
MUST TAKE REST i s

PORTLAND, Ore, Aug.

—Effective imumnediately Portland po-

leemen will take & “wvacation" with-
out pey one day & week for the rest
of the fiscal year

By unauimous vote tha council ap-

¥

“This

vacation

put into effect or
P= i must be invoked of layiog off 36 of
and more active men.”

the 3

or
were possible to make it
l'l'.—ur)]m those who gre advanced In age
or no: qualified to give efficlent po-

Hes wervice. to retine, this would not
DeTPsSATY,
system  must be

the witernative

—

The hundredth anniversary of The
Christlan Index, Baptist church pub-
lleation, will be oelebratsd at At-
lants in Seplember.

S'MATTER POP—

SEEYAHANE A’
CHAWKLET Mouse

How mMucd DD
{-iou PAY

\1'-"0"2..“ 7

ET YA A
CEwT I Kind

By C. M. PAYNE
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THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

IN A SUDDEN FIT OF NERVES
VOUR WIFE INSISTS ON MEASURING
REFORE CROSSING THE BRIDGE

(Copyright, 1253, by The Bell Symficate, Iea)

THOE OLD PIRATES
MUST HAVE HAD
COURAGE To DIVE
FOR SUNKEN
TREASURE tOITHOUT |
DIVING APPARATUS

CAORE COURAGE THAN JUDGMENT,
APPARENTLY-- T %f THE PIR
WERE LOWERED BY ROPES

g

LOITH WEIGHTS T CARRY THEM| b
T™HE

T THE BOTTOM OF
SHALLOW BAY---

THIS 16 ONE “TINE

' YO ARE SOING
™ LOJE YOUR

4| HEAD, MY CAR'N!

N SN
VESSEL=~IT 15 RECCR
SE&ED OoF

THEY LATER DASPOSE.:
PIRATE CHIEFTAN RITH
AEAT CLUTEASS &ORM.

BACK TO “TH,
DED THAT

SoMmE

/ GRACIOWS,

MAYBE BEN'S

BEEN HURT,
Toot

By EDWIN ALGER

AFORE

BARK)

7 NOW, T AINT A GOIN' TO 4
STAND FER NO FOOLISHNESS,
LOTTAIITLL BE NIGHT

You AIN'T GOIN' TO CHASE
THROWGH THESE )
MOUNTAINS AFTER MO )

YO KNOW 1T, &na'
HERE

' DAWG

N

LET

MGALTI AT
GOIN' TO

You Dg:!

BT Y

P

By SO

HESS

NETTING
WINIDOWS !

57

Sav WY DONT THEY
" 8ET SOME NEW WIRE) (iERE FOR LOOKS .

A NOU CANT KEEPRP

N THEIR
BAT

THATS JUST ON

1 wisk THE FisH

WOULD BITE LIKE
THE FLIES . L DONT
THINK A SNAPPING
TURTLE couLlD

A

WELL, THAT'S
BECAUSE IS A

LIGHT SEASON THIS
NEAR . IF THERE WAS
LOT OF FOLKS HERE
THEY WOULDN'T GIVE
L ALL THEIR ATTENTION

(Caprrigy

1 THINK I'M QUST
WASTING MY
TME L DONT
THIWK THERE ARE
ANY FISH 1IN
THIS LAKE

DOW'

L 1K, b The Bal Sysfienta, [3c) Trade Murk Rag U. & Pad Offies

F1SH

WELL, AINT .1
THE sAmE
THINGLAND L KNOW
THERE AINT ANY
N HERE.,

HE SAYS TO 8E ON THE
STATION PLATFORM
AND HE WILL DROP A
LETTER EXPLAINING
DETAILS aBoOUT
WHAT =Z INTENDS

To po-

LOOK-OUT, |
MOTHER-

HIMSELF AND JUST

DADDY BAXD TO SEND
UP A PILOT AS HE 1S
RUNKNMING THE PLANE

FOUND OUT HE DONT
KNOW HOW TO LAND

Y i

IS
| H———

847

There’s No Guesswork
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