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7he- HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

¢ Colim Hewitt muat
Ietier to Jar Lasurve,
who I et a cm:::' lu::p:?"o:
The Bt Lowrence I 1
¢lub, Oolin kapes, with the lelter,
to accure La: arre’s aid ggainet the
Mok, a New York killer. Intend-
ing fo warn the elub of an impend-
i a}mt

FYNOPais
doliver ©

“for the fourney.
e Colin,

ard; ke leaves Aer with the
hoat, dut Lefare he reaches the club
Ao is alugged and tied by two of
Dollaire's meh.

Chapter M
THE BATTLE BEGING

ERMAINE! A moment af mantal

torment came and passed—re
placed by a reassuring thought that
fiashod Into his mind, The launch
was well hidden In the shadows
back there along the river, und It
was not at all lkely that any search
would be mads for it

The only rink on this acors Wan
tha chance of contact with, and ree-
ognltion by, Larocqua and Bolduoe,
but thess two men bers wira not
Larosqus and Boldue, and from what
they bad said be gnthored that, hav-
ing now been rendared lnmoctous,
be wonld be left whers he was, and
that they were cellously Indiferent
an to what bacama of him afterward.
For the time belog then, at lanat,
this meant eafoty for Germaine,
thank God!

The gag In his mouth, distorting
his lps and jaws, brought him bry.
tal discomfort; his wrists felt
anmb where the belt was Iashed
around them. He strained a little at
the Inshing Ineffectually; but other-
wiss he made no movement. His
eyeas fastened on the two men, They
wore standing within a foot or two
of hiim, Both wore armed with what
lookad like sawed-off shotguns—tha
butt of ons of which he had no
donht, had crashed agatost hia sknll
not ko very long ago. They were al-
Jent now, saying nothlog—walting.

His eyes searched past the two
men. The power housn, which he
conld still see from where he lny,
was, 88 Bouchard had sald, only &
few yards away from the club—per-
haps forty at the outhide, Treer, ris-
ing from the alope of tha rivar bank,
showed botween the two hulldings;
put just heyond the power housa
there was an open space where
thers wera ao traes, and It scomed
as though he could cateh In tha
moonlight & glimpss of white, tum.
bling water,

There was no slgn of any of the
rest of Dallalra's mon, nothing to {n-
dloate where they might be sta-
tioned, for, exocspt for that single
apen apace beyond the power house,
the entire elouring was bordered hy
wooded land, I

His glance restod on the two men
agnin for an ioatant, mnd then, as
Lthough in & sort of premonitary fas-
oination, bis eyes fixed and held on
the eliblouse In front of him. De
tulls wars of to consequence, but
be' found them reglstering thom:
selves on hils mind In an extransona
sort of way, What difference did it
make that tha club was bullt in the
styls of a bungalow, that It was
roomy andl large, that 1t had a ver
anda on at lohst the two sidea that
he conld ses, and that—

LOW whistle cama auddenly

from somewhera near at hand.
1t wis spswered by one of the two
(mon. A form eame [nto vlew throngh
| ths trees.

“That you, Paul!" demandad the
voles of the man who had called

lhlmlolf Christophs,

"Sure!’} replisd the nowcomer.
|“It's mo for snre, You are all ready,
‘you two, eh?"

“Helll* It wax Daptista's volce
this time, surly with complaint
“How much longer do we walt?"

Thas newoomer lzughed In & sort
of ugly mirth,

“Just long enough for me to tall
you what yoa are to do—when yon
are through hera. Ha has done well,
Dollaire, Ho has—" The man broke
off abiruptly, apd, stepping suddenly
forwnrd, pesret down at Colln,
*Who the devil Is this?"

*Lne of the gaug hore that we
eaughton his way over to the elub*
Christophe answered. “Wae gave him
a littls tap on the head to kKeep him
qulet, and then stuffed hia mouth
and tied him ke you see’

“Good!"™ applavded the man who
answersd to the nams of Paul.
"That will ba one less to begia with.
Now, Ustan, and 1 will tell you. That
fellow Bouchurd suys that the taan

named Kennlston who runs the olub, |

and another man named Lasarre,
ars the only ones In the clubhousa
ovar thara now, and that the rest are

all down below In ths power house,
so you do not need any mors men
here, Bouchard is mot aure, but he
thinks there may he soma way lo get
out of the power Bouse from down
below. So Dollaire {a putting sowne
of tke boys on guard amongst the
trees all the'way down to the river
on both sides of the power house.
You nnderstand, eh 1"

“Sura!™ approved Christophe
tersely. *“And then Dollairs and the
rost smosh 1o the power-houss door,
ah? What did I tell you, Baptiste?
That Dolisire, thers, be Is like the
foxt"

“Lot Paul talk,” gruntsd Haptiste
“He s not through yot!"

“No,” said Paul, “Listen! Whea
Dollaire and the reat of us creap
up to the power houss, and just as
wo rush the door, Dollaire will fire
a shot ar two, Whon they hesr that,
the two men in the clubhouss will
coma running out, and—"

“Damn!” Haptista swore grittily.
“They will not run farl™

"That is the ronson you are here,”
Paul chuckled evilly, 'Very wall,
when yon ars sura they will not run
far, you, Christophe, will go with
the boys that are on guard amongat
the trees on ths right-hand slde;
and you, Baptiste, you will go Lo the
1aft nide. That is whers wa will
neod good shots If tha ral trap has a
hole in ft. That's alll In two or thres
minutes now—as soon as 1 got back
to Dollalre—and then it will be a
big nlght!1”

The mAn was gona.

“Y WILL take tha one that comes
out fAirst,” monounced Baptists
gruflly,
“Good,” agroed Christophs. “That
s all right for ms.*

Colin's ayes roved In a hunted way
around Lthe clearing. Queer tha

hap and moy that the
trees took on in the moonlight! No,
not trees! Thoss weran't treos—
they wore erouched forms of men
moving swiltly ont from the edge
of ths tress and heading towards
tho power houss. There seamed to
be & groat many of them.

Lazarre! The abysmal frony of it!
A chill horror gripped at his heart,
He had not come here to warn La
sarre—ho had coms here to see La-
sarre dle. Over there—as Lazarre
stepped out on the veranda, *X
marks the spot.” Savagery tore at
Colin's aoul. What mades him think
of that? Like somes roproduction of
tha meane where the butchery took
place, and the body—

A shot rang out from the direc-
ton of the power houss—anothar—
and stlll another, Colln falt the blond
drain from his fnce an his eyos Nxed
ngain on the front door of tho club-
house, He did not want to look,
but heeonld not deag his eyes away
now from that door,

Bubconaciously ho was awsra thas
tho two men had moved out into the
elenring and subeonacionnly ho was
aware that there was movemont,
nolse, turmoll In front of the power
hopse—but hle oyas, did not leave
tha clubhotse door,

Thae door was suddeniy Aung open.
The light from the interior stroamed
out and made & path across the ve
randn. Framed In the doorway stood
a tall, falr-halred man. Colin's braln
became on tho Instant strangely
clear, strangoly incisive, an though
it wern somothing that was no part
of himself, Lint was ns & machine
which, though it functioned with
procision, was Immune from esmo-
tlon.

That was not Lazarre. That wan
Kennlston. Lazarre was dark. That
was Lazarre standing there in hia
abirt sleavens on the threshhold just
hehind Kennlston, And now Kennis
ton moved-—oul across tha veranda
toward the steps—and the roar ol
gunfire boat at Colln's sardrums.

Ho saw Kenniston spln haltway
sround, topple, then pltch head tore
most down the steps and lis thore
motionloas, his head on the bottom
stop, hin foot atretched grotesquely
npward to the sdge of the veranis.

Ho saw Lazarre’s hand reach out
to the jamb of the dpor as though
spatching at {t for support, then
wriggle downward, whbile his body
crumpled up on tha threshald—and
Wecama an Inort heap.

He eaw two forms, that his s
personal brain told him were Chris
tophe and Baptiste, run forward to
exnming thelr handiwork, avidently
satisfind, separats, and ons run one
way and ons Tun another across Lthe
clearing,

It was the end of tha chase Tha
snd of Laxarre, Colln cloasd his
ayes,

(Copyright, 1845, Prauk B. Packard)

Hope eoraen to Oolln, Monday.

THREE HELD IN AUTO

STEALING ACCUSATION

Three people from Washington,
d with tra tation of A

stolen oar from that state ints this

tor Tengwald here Jats Featerday.
The thres were Robaria Campbell,
John 8. Bchofield and John Sone
rider,

Bond for sach waa placed at $1300
and the three ordered committéd to
the Multnomah oounty jall, They
wete arreated recently by atate palice

—  —
Dlvorced After 58 Years,
PITTEFIELD, Mase-— (UP) — Levin
Young, of Adams, waa granted & dl-

ons, were bound aver to the !Men:'h\ﬂ‘e recently from Emma Young
grand jury, sten they appeared ':w-l

whoem he married sy Waahington 80

fore United States Commismioner Vic-'years ago. He charged desertion,

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, AUGUST 24, 1933,

shortly for the English Lutberas|eran church st Wilmette, 1il. & nerth |
Theological Beminary at Chiesgo, @1, |sbore subirb of Clilcago; and & son-

YOUNG KABELE WIL

STRESS NECESSITY

day, urging parents, who Wwish t0|parenta are ssked to phone 1853, Thiy
children under six years of age |{crder doet not APRIY to Medford ang

to continue his preparation for the |in-law, Rev, Hamry R Allen, pastor of '::.-e:.;,n_MI thits fall, to arrange for Astand schools. -
minlstry, will preach his firet sermon |8t Payls Englh Luthemsn cturch, testa, which must be taken. S——————
in his father's pulpit in Zion Engited | Sestsle, Wash, Martin, who will meke Yo chila under six Fears of sge will Temple Shine Boys Nok NRA.
Lutheran church, West Pourth streel | his {irst effort st presching oext Bub- PRE_SEHUUI. IESI |be entered tn the eounty schools une| TEMPLE, Tex—(UF)—S§hine bon
At Oskdale avenue next Sunday at the day, i his youngest aon. . {less a teat ia tsken mnd passed AL|{Were among the first to adopt an
11 8. m. service. the school superintendent's office in|NRA code here. And, whether or no
Dr. Kabele already bas an older| Almost 75 per cent of tax reve- the county court house, Dates for|it exactly conformed to all the ad-
Martin G, Habele. 20n of Rev. 00 lyon tn the ministry, Rev. David B |nues in Kentucky are rased by atate| The county school superintendent’s |yne cest are August 29 to Septemb . y polnts the !
P. Kahbele, D. D, who will leave Kabele, pastor of the Englah Luth- snd local property taxes. affice issued her siste to-12, 1 e. To make sppointments,price of shoe shines went to 10 cénta.
—
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S’'MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE
. 3
N
1
|
HAVING BEEN FED, §115  DECIDES HEDLUNE O MOTHER, ASTER SHORT  DURING MOMENTPRY LULL
| | IN MOTHER'S LAP, WHILE PLAV WITH THE TABLE-  BUT SHARP WRESTLING N RIS ACAVITIES, MOTHER
PRRENTS HAVE SOME~  WARE MATCH, REMOVES FORK  RESUMED EFFORTS 1O
THING TO EAT IN RES= FROM HIS ERASP 6E( SOMEMING 10 EAT
TAURANT
’ Yes, I Kuow, !! SHe NeEVETZ GETS i
TBUT WHAT Does MAD AT Him
MOoUuR Mawy CaL s . !
+H+im ? :
2 |
{ b
SEIZES THAT MOMENT O - TO QUIET HM 15 6NN  BISING WRISOLING  SEEMS 1H QUIEL DOWN. A~
MAKE A DIVE FOR THE A SPOON 10 HOLD, AFfER  WHICH MAKES ANY  WAIfS STRATEGIC MOMENT
SOUP PLATE. NO DAM- A SECOND OR Tw0 HROWS IDEA OF MOTHER'S AND MAKES CLEAN SWEEP
| | AGE BXCEPT A LITTLE IYON FLO0R EATING IMPOSSIBIE  OF SILVERWARE 10 FLOOR.
| | SPILLED S0uP MOHER DECIDES SHES HAD!
l ' ENOUSH TO EAT ANYWRY
w’m»m (Copyright, 1833, by The Ball oo J
l - M
B) GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORBEST
1'% SURE TMOSE -
ETTHER THAT-OR WE | [THIS \S TH
BUANE Ane P HAS 4 MISTAR S |_A'b1_‘: %rpw:h _
TH sriP'L gl
CARRY (T2
L)
WAIT UNTIL WE.
TAKE OFF An'
THEN TRY TO
. = KNOCK US
N =1}
BOUND TO WIN—¢
— — =
HE WON'T SHIST LIF,
AND NEITHER WILL
FAIR PLAY T DO YO T
CALLTHIS FAIR DIOHT COME SNEAKIMG AMND
PLAY? SNOOPING INTO YOUR MOUMN-
TAING--WE CAME
!
AR R S e’
~T L)
THE NEBBS—Waitin
8 By SOL HESS
Say, BOY, WILL you HAVvE Y11 puT A WELL, IT'S BEEN TWO HOURS NoW T
TS SUIT PRESSED AMND GETStecinL O 1T SR AUD MY SUIT'S MNOT BACK wET _ g Aa""oou:\"c:";f ?gESM M;‘“C"‘“”.,G-
IT BACK IN A HURRY P.| - H \ f AN o = UCH ABOUT THAT
F-ITS fAND IT WILL B AND HE SAID HED HAVE IT 8ACK 1IN EiTee R THIS HA E 725
THE ONLY SUIT IVE GOT - = O AT IFEY MEANS? T I EITHER S BEEN GREAT
BACK 1MW A DIFFY A DIEEY U1 WONDER WHAT oIFEY MEANS! WACATION 1 QUESS THATS WHAT
WITH ME OUTSIDE OF A SR -vVES SIR., 7/ -1 GOTTA LOOK THAT UR-AND 1 SHOOLD, HABPER] D A o A
FISHING QUTFIT AND NDEED HANDED HiM_28 QUARTER - 1SHOULD e = BLIY WS
CAMT LEAVE THE L= . HAVE GVEN 1T T/ HE'S SITTING IN PLUSH UP TO WIS
ROOM HIM ON THE EARS AMD ISNT SATISFIED "
NVAY BAcCK. ,‘
. -
% ]
r The Kell Bradicamm, Tne )
Rog UK it Offies | i
BRINGING UP FATHER
= LISTEN- \F YOU SAY K B -
THAT YOU WANT 3 \::gl'gflg |;I~‘S"UT 1 BY GoLLy! PULL LUP
t\'db‘!_‘ﬂsn HOT DOG, | —2— Il A WORD. ILL TS THE A CHAR:
5 FLL KNOCK You on-THERE | [| Spear v S, GANG FROM 4
OFF YOUR 1S THE FRENCH| || FRENCH. 1TLL s AN EXACT HOME- HELLO
: L VILLAGE- [ | RUSH ME UP COPY OF A \ L AL
WICE TIME | =S | [l eN my FRencw FRENCH ) A [
ANV VILLAGE- \\\\* /8
ST
HEAN;
P ,‘-
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e =t
5y et ———
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