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7he- HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

cdlN: Leaving Garmoiy
, whom he loves, walling

|t(d
o or bot, r...mn Howitt hea
; ke dark wonda 1o

trea; Dollaire’s men o
b wn £h8 club “memberat and blaet
Aelr way (nto o recret Yoom. Ja-
parre lisa wounded on the womi\
now Doﬂdn adts firs fo the club.

Chapter 28
DESPERATE ATTEMPT

B stood thers watchlug., The fig-
ures van back to tha power
bouse. The flames began to mount
skyward. Anu be could nes Lazarre
making desperato efforts, as the
fiames llcked along tha front wall to-
ward bim, to wriggie farther back
from the threshold, winning his way
only by » hopeless Inoh or two al a
time.

Ha could see Dollalre’s mon eom-
fng out of tha powar house with arms
full of lttle packages and bundles
that contained ho did not know what,
And bacauso thars wasn't any mors
firing, he knew that the “membors”
of the club wore penned up eoms-
whare down there on tho ahore,
youted and baatan,

A nightmare? It was no nlght
mare! It was roal enough. It was
only his braln that was reeling
with the horrar of It. To stand here
and wateh! [n anothar fiva minutes

widh woudiuiiig Rt times a8 he mads
the sbort clreuft of the clearing.
Lazarre! No, it wasn't just Lazarre,
Any man! He would have dons It
for any man who was trapped thers
na Lacarre was, There was nothing
herols abont It—just to get In
through the back of ths clubhouss.
Germnlne! God, her courage.,. !

And so he ran, keeplng close to
the outar edge of tha troes, the
flames and the moonlight belping
him to plek his way. It was not far,
He was at tha rear of the clubhouas
now. Thers was & back veranda—
ateps—close to the tress—nol much
clearlag had bson done hare

He broks through the trees and
ran up the veranda steps. The hack
door was unlocked. He flung it open
and atapped Inaide, A glare of light
from the front of the bungalow
showed Bim the way. He raced for-
ward. A awirl of smoks choked him
—alopped him.

The smoke claared away. He went
on again, Leaping shadows carlea-
tured a radio, lounging chairs, a
table, and a seltes fantastically.
Thin was the lring room. Thera, be
yond, waa the front door, open, that
gave on the veranda—and, jost in.
side the doorway, a dark ahape
huddled on the floor,

Lazarral That was Laszarrs, of

day stumbled upon
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stood 15 feet high, wscientists sald,
They had no{ unearthed enough of
the remains (o determine Its length.
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region untll becoming extint 40,000
years sgo.
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pericd. The bones wers found at
depth of 25 feet.
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courss! He lunged forward. A wave
of heat that acorchad his lungs, rob- |
bing bim of his breath, drova him
baek. Queer that be could ses out
through that open door! No one

w{onn than that—the Al would
peach that opsn doorway—that dark
object lying there otill barely be
yood the threshald, Why didn't La-
sarra move faster? The man was
wonnded, of course, but ha wasn't
dead Nke Kennlaton, Why didn't
he—

A low, stariled cry came suddenly
from behind him. Hs jerkad his
Bead around. Bomoone waas standing
there on the path within a yard of
him—a girl — shadowy — Hia mind
soapped back Into action.

“Germaine!” ha sald hoarsely.

“Qolln!"™ Bhe was bealda him
pow. “What {s {t? What bas hap.
pened? I heard a lot of shots belng
fired and then an explosion. And—
and you dldn't come batk. I eouldn't
slay there any longor, 1—"

My wrista!" ha broke fp tensaly.
*Undo them, dear—as qulckly as

you can,

“Oh!" sha erfed 1n & low, shocked
volce, "I didn't ses, Colln, they're—
1hay're bleeding.”

“It's nothing wserlous. Can you
manags 107"

““Yeu; In fust & minute. Tall me—*

“Not now! There ko't any time.”
His worda were coming in (fast,
Jorky wentonces. “You ahouldn’t
have come, but thank God you did,
You must go biclk to the lauunch the
instant I'm free. Befors you aro
aten, Don't leave It again. Wall for
ma thore.”

*Walt for you!"™ A sudden foar
was In her volee. "Colln, what do
you mean? What are you golng to
o

*The fire. Lasarre's over thoere (n
tho clubhoune—wounded,” He was
stlil Jorking out his words. “The
fiamon aren't far from the doorway
pow. That's where' ho is. Just In-
pldo the doorway. But thore's atill
& chanes that it's not too late, I've
got to get him oot i¢ [ ean®

Hhe was working frantleally at
his wrints,

“But you ean't reach him,” she
protested anxiously. “Thare are a lot
of man around that other bullding.
You would bo pean the moment you
stepped out from theas troca here,”

“No," he anawered qulekly, "I'll
ksop among the Lreea and go around
this and of the elearing, Tt's nearcely
sny farther, and 1 can got In through
tha back of the chibhoune that way."”

“Then I conld go too aho as
ported. “1 might bs able to ba of
some halp, Thers—that awful thing
1 Off &t lnat!”

"TH! only way you san holp any
more pow is to taks eare of
yourself!” Ha was rubblng the
bratsed akin of his numbed wrints
reatore the circulation, “Aoy-
elsa Is Imposatble, Germalne.
‘'ou must gel back to the launch at
once,"
“But, Qolln, 1"—~har voloa broks
& half sob—"1 ean't™
“Germaline” he sald huskily, “av-
ory ascond is counting. You've al:
roady done far more than your share
—dou't 1ot that go for nothing now,

* For God's sake, donr—quick!™

“0b, Colln!™ ahe whispered, as she
elung to blm desporately for an (-
stant—-and thep, turning, sped back
along the path.

And then Colln was running too—

d to be Ing and golng in
and out of tha power house any
more. He lunged forward agaln—
ronched the huddled form on the
floor,

“Lazarral” he called ont. “Lav
zarral™

Thera was no roply, He dragged
the man & foot or two back Into the
room and bent down to plek him op
In his arms.

He cursed his wrisis again. His
handa ssemed to be detached from
his arms. Lifting the man In his
arms, be slaggered across the living
ropm and out onto the rear veranda.
He sucked In the fresh air avidly
an ha staggered down the steps.

HE man 1o his arms stirred—
mitmbled deliriouniy:

“W.P. W.P, Toll the Wins Prees
to get Dollalra, Tall the Wine Preas
—d'ys hoar—tall ‘am! It's Dollaire—
damned seum—tell ‘em ,, 1"

The words wora thuddipg at
Colin's braln s he reached the hot-
tom of the steps and lald the other
on the ground, W.P, Yes, that stood
for Wine Press—but what was the
Wine Prosa? What 414 that mean?

But that could walt. Where was

the man wounded? How badly wan
ho hurt? The fAamon from the alde
of tha elvbhouss threw Into Attul
rollof & white, ashan face, & blood.
soaked ahirt—and the man waa still
mumbling In dellrlum, but Colln
could not eateh the words now,
‘Ha tore the shirt opon. Of course
it was Lazarra. Bouchard had sald
#o. And there was the scar on the
right shoulder to which Reddy had
roferred—a long, Jagged cleatrice
running parallel with the shonlder
blade. But ha had not torn the man's
shirt open to look for that scar, He
had not thought of the sear, or had
any doubt in his mind but that it
was Lazarre; he had torn the abirt
open to look tor Lasarre's wound,

And now his lips tightened, There
wers a good many wounds, Shotgun
wounds, Luazarre's body was pop
perad with them. He did not know
how serfoua they wore. What was he
to do? It Lazarro—

Ho rose suddenly to hin feot. From
the back of the elubhouss hore he
eould not see the pawer house; but
shotits reached Bim now, volleying
Engllsh oaths—coming nearer. That
answored his question. There was
nothing mora that he could do for
Lazarre now—except leave him te
hin friends.

Yes, and—ha smiled grimly—{i
would be juat as well, not only for
tha sake of Lasarre, but for Gen
majne's and his own, It ha waore nol
eallod upon now to explaln his pru
ence here!

He ateppod qulekly, bnck in
amongst the trees that ware only a
fow yards off, and walted, They
would salvage what they could, no
doubt, and the only way they could
got Into the elud at all now waa by
way of the hack door, so they were
bound to ses Lazarre Iylng thero.
But be must st loast make surs of
that, for the fre wonld— Hia mind
swerved off al a tangent. Dollalre
must have gollacted his loot and es.
eapod.

(Copyriphd, l'u Proak B, Pockandd
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ENGINEER FLIRTING
SAY: CRASH VIGTIMS

BURLINOTON, N, C. Aug, 28—(AF)
The allsgation that the 1
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girt hr the roadalde and neglected to

T was Sowms!
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w COLLEGEFELLAH
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HANDS OUT FOOD FROM,  SHf6 DOWN, WIFE CALLING
PIONIC BRSKET D BERY:  WaRD HE MIND OPENING
ONE, TAKES WIS OwN P ANOHER BOUTILE oF

QuoTh, AND SEBXS A ENGER ALE ) SHE'S STLL
NCE PACE D STDoWl RiIRsiY

BOUT ‘D SIT POWN WHEN
JUNIOR REQUIRES HELP

IN 6EMMNG DISENTANGLED  ONE HRS HAD ANY OLIVES,
TROH DAREED WIRE FENCE  WILL HE OPEN HEM PLEASE  MAKES A MEAL ON

(Oopyright, 1983, by The Bell Byndieats, Tna)
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66 UP, OPENS BOTILE,  AUNT SUSAN SHRIERS TO
RETURNS AND TAKES A  COME QUICR, A SPDER'S
BNE OF HAM SANDWICH  CRAWLING ON HER

@g{:
==

SEALES 1 Hid HaM RERNS 10 FIND JUpI0R
SRNDWICH ATLAST, JUST  HAS ERTEN HIS SAND-
A5 WIFE DISCOVERS KO WICHES, THINKING THEY
WERE LEFT OVERS.

OLNZS | SADLY

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Changing Tide—And Luck!

By ULENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FOBREST
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NO,YOU HAVENT-- HERE ,

AN oUTsIO 3
MHCG. AGAINST AND WE'RE
TEXAS '!‘ORNAOI:IES-' GOING TO
BT IN THE AR - THA HAVE To

AEAVIEY LADENY ME
I BE ENTIRELY AT

S eacy

THE TIDE'S

BOUND TO WIN—Just In Time!

YoUR PAPPYSY
HERE,LOTTAT |
YAINT GO"\‘
NOTH

LOTYATY

f= SNEAKS T WE WON'T

£/ SHOOT THE DAWGY

7300 TOLLIVER,
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Bv EDWIN ALGER

N7 BEMN, HAVE L

31.\51‘ E GONE Euﬁﬁ < DID
E L= I HEAR MY DF\RL‘N" =

DHUGH"I.’ER' =-! HE;LO.

N
= SHTWANT

MINUTEY

THE NEBBS—Pardon Me

OF IT . YOU CARE A LO‘I'
WHAT | APPROVE OF.

SO NOURE YACMTING MOWTY WY, MRS FAUCETT,
NOU DIDN'T STOR TO THINK

TME MANAGERS wsi:e,
THAT 1 MIGHT NOT APPRoVE JCHAPERONED ME _
FACT, SHE &OT ME
THE INVITATION -

AND YOU COULDNT WALT AT

YES,YoUL ACTED I COULDNIT BELIEVE MY EYVES_ L
THE HOTEL BUT Yo cAaME UKE L WAS A THOULSHT
DOWR 1O THE DOoCw Locmue. STAIN ON A NEW AMD THERE YOO STOOD WITH MORE
DRESS,You WEEE WRINKLES

LIKE A SCARE CROW

ON
VACATION AND AFTER l.VE BEEN = PLensED *ro AR
BRAGGING ABOUT WHAT A < AREIN A WASHBOARD
SWELL DRESSER YOU
WERE/

REDDER THAN AN AUCTION FLAG

Nou WERE Aawal FISHING

N YOUR CLOTHES THAN THERE
AND AFACE -
pa———

I

poiind & warnlfg signal & contalned
in & sult for damages filed here by
0. L. Michas! and 0. W. Sheplierd.

The complaints sak #5000 each of
the Southern rallway for Lnjuries and
damagen.

e —
lulu MumMook & Co, cannors of
% brand Bartlett pears

& freight train which struck thelr

will be fepresented al Moedford this

automoblle was busy flirting with a | mason by Myron Root.

By George McManus

OM! I'T 15 JUST
WORNDERFUL )

M S0 CLAD YOU
ARE 1M CHICACO
I SUAPOSE You
HAVE DEEMN

BVERY THING
AT THE FAIR-

BEAUTIFUW

DREDS- I'T WAS

|

CREPE

THE ALLROUND BO%®
PLAITED SHIRT 15 ON
A BUILT-UP Sl

WAS T
N FRENCH
BLUE OR

WHITE IVORY?

BOOICE TOP-

AND SUCH FROCKS-1 SAW MISS
BEACUM WITH & DRESS- SHORT
SLEEVED- SURPLICE BLOUSE- Box
PLEATED SHIRT ON A BUILT=UP
CREPE OB CHINE BODICE- AND &, |
BOUTONNIERE THAT MADE 1T LOSK
I cHIC-
| LOVE THE

AND THE MosT
EXQUIDITE
PAJAMAS -
Y- ETC.

ETC-E7C- ETC

ETC- ETC-ETC.

WELL 'WE BEEM |
ALL OVER THE
FAIR QROUNIDS-
BUT I QUESS !
MIBSED ALL

lTh;}E —s Guesswork in Tnbune A. B.

C. Circulation




