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7he- HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

AYNOFYIE; Uil Heiw il

w lrﬂ' watches the famca rnﬂ
awliftly odvowce toword Jow La-
earre, who Hes wounded on the
oreh of a Nt, Lnuﬂnuru-ir" 1
f.. uluo, which mu L ae
for a gang of New York croo)
t& notorious Mask. Oolin m
ped 1o secure Lasarre’s lulp
l ainat the Mark. Germaine

rd
r,‘olzu Jau llu{:n 't:‘ﬂo i,

# releases The ganp of hi-
;‘uchﬂ 1whieh ant mjn. under one
Dollaire, ll poting the power house
Iwrbs. L] lltoll into Ilc elub
and drage Luun‘l to eafely.

Chapler 37
COLIN ESCAPES

IGURES cams running roand the

aide of the clubhouss—and, halt-
lng abruptly, gatherod around La-
garre. Thore cime then a medley
of volcos ralsed in execration and
blasphomy. They all talked at once,
The words reached Colin in dls-
folnted snatchas:

- Keanlaton's croaked out
there. . , ,» That makes two with
Gregg. .. . The cover’s blown off the
works. . . . Ten spaces, maybe
Lwaenty, If wa're caught, ... We got
to beat it out of hers befors any.
one comes nosing mround. . . . Gat
Lasarrs down to the boat ... Bet
ter nave aome of our clothes in there
If we can. , .. Wlae up WP, , ..
Therell be a ginss wagon snd no
flowers coming to Dollalre for this.
vo s If wa work fast snough wa can
get Lazarre ncrosa the horder he-
fora the cops get tholr ear mufMors
off. .., Maybo he won't live. ... Aw,
he aln't mo bad, , ., Woe got to give
him a break anyhow, .. . Maybe Dol
Intre and his schooner are atill In
the river. ., , He dldn't come that
wiy, ha want off through the woods
townrd Cap A 1'0Orage. . . , That
sneaking rat of & spy. .. ."

Colln odged deepor In among the
tress; then, moving cautioualy, be-
gan to make hla way back around
the clearing, A handrod yards away,
satisfied that between the crackling
of the flames and the constant roar
of the falls uo sound ke would then
make could be heard, he qulckened
bl pace, brenking into n run whoer
aver it was poasible to do so.

Hin one object now was to reach
Germnine and got away befora the
powar boat atarted down the river—
for, dark as the shadows wars, close
In there agalnst the bank, there was
always the risk of the launch heing
seen. He did not want to he seen
pow; nnd abova all he did not want
Gormaine to be sson, It would take
fittoen miputes at the very loast,
ba was cortaln, for the “membara*
to salvaga what they eould of thalr
personal belonglngs, carry Lazarre

down o the power boat, and get|.,

the power boat under way. Burely
ba could make Lhe launch in mueh
lesn timo than that,

He made It In Ave.

(lormaine had evidonily heard
him ooming, 8ha was atanding up
in the Inunch, The engine was run-
nlng.

"Lot'a gol" He spoke nonchalantly
=or thought he did—na he Jumped
In beslde hor,

" §he leaned forward and peersd
for an {natant Into his face.

MBIt down!" she commanded.
*You lopk like a ghost. I'll handla
the boat."

Ho dld pot protost. He had for
gotten pbout his hend. Rathor guoer
that it ahould suddenly start throb.
bing again! He felt almont glddy.

“All right!" lie sald, "But atep on
It. The poawer boat will he along
shortly—and I8 moonlight”

"Wao'll keap out of tha moon path,”
Aho answered, "It thoy haven't atart.
od yot, wa'll ha no far away thex'il
naver sas us"

HIE launch spurted out from the

bank, Colin dragged hia hand !n
the water, and at moments syr-
reptitiously bathed lls head. Thors
was 5o algn of the power boat. She
had nursed the engine to top spoed.
The Inunoch was cleaving the amooth
water like an arrow.

Buppoas Lazarre llved? Supposs
Lasarre disd? In elther cana Lo
sarre would no longer be hara—on
tho north ahore. What was he to do?
A thought fiaphed through his mind
=—startling him. He pondersd It n
moment. The germ of It grow—
flourished, Like the next ehapter!
That ublguitous nnalogy!

“Colln," she queationed anxlously,
“are you really all right™

“Absolutely!” he led eonvinelng-
br. "My wrista wore a bit numb at
Brat, of coures, but they're an good
‘s over now. I'm porfoctiy fit, dear—

lx,u.: just lagy, willitg to let you de
the work"

“Dia"~shao healtated —"Lazarre—
did you—1"

“Yes," he answered. "1 got him
out without mueh difculty, But I'm
afrald he's In rather bad shape—
which len't sp good™

*Tell ma aboat I," shs aald; “tall
me averything—when you fest {lkce
talking."

“I'll toll you now," he sald.

Ho told her—in dotall—except
that ho made no mentlon of & gun
butt that had crashed against hils
akull, It took & Jong time. Thay had
rounded the polnt, and ware heading
for Cap & I'Orage when he had made
an ond of It

*Wo nasdn't worry about the pow-
er bhoat any more, no matter whore
It 1s," she sald Irpolevaatly. “They'll
hond strilght aecross for the Caspd
shore” Then, poertinently: “But
what was It that has besn golog on
down thers underneath the power
housa? What waa ia those littie
bhundles you saw  Dollalre's men
carrylng awny "

Ho ahook his hoad.

“[ don't know," ha sald. "I wish |
dld; but, after all, no matter what 1
was, It dosan’t alter things ona Iota
80 Inr na you and | are concsrnod.”
His lips drow Into a atralght lloe
“The Mask atill forblds our banns.”

“What aro you golng to do now
Colin? What are wa golng to do?"

Ha snt motlonlens for & moment
then ho struck 8 matoh and looked
at his watch,

“You'll be back home and In b
by half-past ihres—not later anywa
than four. No ono will know, no om
Is to know, that you've been nea
the elub, That's tha fArst thing., It
you get pulled lato this, so do |-
In which chso If I know the Mask at
All you'll mourn a husband-tobe,”

“Colin!™ nha crled out polgnantly.
"Don't any that!*

“It'n ahaolutely true” bo sald;
“but 1t fen't an cownrdly as i
aounds, It the Musk doosn't get o
look at my cards, I think ['ve got
mors than a fulr chanes of winning
the Inst hand—und that moans our
happiness, dear,

“Ethleally, perhaps, wa may he
m iy compoundlng o felony
by not spoaking right out In meal
Ing, bot that dooes nol mean that Dol
Inire will not got hils desnerts in die
courso—or the others elther. |
promised you that the other nighi
But the Mask Is at the boftom of
all this, and he pomes first. Do
you ngroo?”

Her hand closed ovor hin

ES," she anid; "but wlat Are

yoit golng to do, Colin?"
"I'm golng back by the Bonaven.
turs tomorrow.”

“Colint™

It Lasareo Hvep, ho'll aventially
land up In Now York. And mean
while thero's—the Wine Pross,"

"But you do not know what Lhal
in, or whore It Is, or anything abou!
"

“T know It'n In New York; anc
that, 1f It lsn't actunlly the Mask's
hoadquArters, It'a nt Jeast whors hly
ordera come from, 11 dnd (1"

“But, Colln"—her volee whn
breniing—"he knows you. You sald
#o yourmsif. You'll ha recognized,
and—"

“Not this time "anld Colln quiet-
Iy, “I'l Boo to that"

YBut how

T don't know yeb. Dut don't
worty, dear—thore are four daya in
which to Ngure that out bafors 1
oeven reach Quoboc.”

fhe made no Immediate reply.
Sha dovoled harnalf to tha engline,
Lator sho oponed the locker be
neith thele peat,

“Comran and sundwiches,™ she sald,
with n 1ttle eateh In hor voleo, “We
must koop a lookout for Dollaira’s
schoonor at the cape; mustn't we ™

“He'll be away long bofore we
get thoro,” Colln answered, “Ger-
maino, dear, 'l all coma out right.”

Hha neatled cloas to him,

“0b, Colln," ahe whispered, “I'm
torribly, terribly afrald. Isn't—Isn't
thore some othor way ™™

Hix arms were around her,

“It's tho one chanos—for both of
us," ho answarad buoyantly, “We'll
win, You'll noo™

It was four o'clock {n the morning
when they roached Cap A VOrage,
There wors no lights In the village,
No one was aatir.

(Copyright, 1848, Frank B Packard)

Lunn comes Inle the
Hrs’x.“:nmerrow,

= —
Portland Seeks Funde,

PORTLAND, Ore, Aug, 8. —(AP)—
Oeneral Charles H, Mariin, Oregon
songresamarn, was today asked by
Mayor Joasph Carson and the city
eommisionets to represent the colty
»f Portland &t Washingion, D, C, In
8 hoaring before the nationsl publie
works administration on the pro-
posed $1,700,000 Front sireet market
fevelopment project,

—— - —

NEW PFALL DRESSES, #3038 to
$1245. Bwagger Sults And Coala,
#3450 to 82405  Hats, PS¢ and up
New Fall Bhota moderately priced
THE BAND BOX & SHOR BOX. “The

stare that saves you money."”

e —— —

Wheat Pact Delayed

WASHINGTON, Aug, 40.—(AP) The
department of agriculiure sald  to-
night detalls I8 connecllon with the
London wheat agrevment have nol
been completed delaylng announces
metit of the acteage reduction plan
for 1084 >

————
Reld, Murdock & Co, cannoms of
the Monar¢ch brand Partleit pears,
will be representod at Medford this

mason by Myron Root.

et eerrigisin
Real satate of iraursnce—iearve It
to Jones Phone 008

Deipping m\'-'.on repalied, nnu
Waorks,

Metal

M‘FDFORD MATL
mirpoct bere. Jeft

DAPBEL THE ===

station, was uhtppmf
day to Seattie, 1o make |
hote with Wlllsm Sharp,

Sunday mhmlnul the 1

e Has bﬂn}“)‘"
his new

PAYROLLS IN SALEM

roll bas restilted from application of |were reported in compliance with tha

the National Recovers Act in Salem, |NRA minimum wage scale.
e )l T

P i -:o !m.,_pf" Sp ﬂ‘, fal drnrml..u of the local man. Willam P. Eills, “general” of NEA Alaska's mizning schol at  PFalr-
rn st the United Alrport. W. . operations here stated. banks has attracted students from
:r;rrn*“ "i::"c:{ :: -$k£q1 s = SES, Ji98 W 1 survey dmud by Ellis showed | | Washington and OFegon, s distance
e ition + U =1 m
m ¢ port rivia ImAnAger $1348 Bwagger Buils and Costs, that 282 pe have recetred full- | Of more than 3,090 miles,
the lttle dog who has B1345 to $94.98 Hata, 03¢ and up. time empl:ummt bere this month, E“&mnmmol nilts tn

Irmj J! Eharp’s companion at the New Pall Shoes moderstely priced
Phil Arp, Io'r the past two mnd | port ! over & year, and who alwaye ' THE BAND BOX & SHOE BOX. “The

a halt sem -upcrm’-mﬂrm &t tho has » welcoming bazk for callers st store that saves you money.” to

185 have recelved part-time work north Louisiana to prevent soll eros

EALEM, Augz. 38—({AP)—A $40,000|81 have received ssasonal employ- I.]Dn ia planned h‘r the state umn-

850,000 incremse in monthly pay-|ment. Also many salary Increnses yion service.

S'MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE

m‘maorsom BOY CHOOSING HIS FLAVOR

By Gl.ums'wu.%

"M-A"r GVES ME A
) PICTURE OF THA TiME
T usen ToThe Dauny
ON VN PAY FooT!

oUVE GOT A MATYELOUS MIND
‘rc"Pac'rutE THAT! I can—T
&M

HEM DAL GONE IT (FYER

ll"‘# JMAblﬂﬂTlour 15 %0 DUk,

| Does THIS ETIR ITUP ANY?

T

60ES IN 10 SELECT OwWN  READS OVER LIST OF ABDUT rmasr:nsnmo READS LIST AGAIN TROM
ICE-CREAM CONE, FAMILY  TWENTY AVAILABLE FLAVORS ON THE LIST, ASKS HAVENT BEGINNMNG T0 END, DE-
IN CAR ALL HAVING Criosed THEY 60T PISTACHIO?  UDES THAT IF THEY HAD
VANILLA HAD PISTACHIO, HE WOULD
PROBABLY HAVE HAD THAT

GDES To DOOR ANP CALYS  FAMILY SEYING HE CAN,  BLAST ON HORN WDICAES HRSTILY S5CANS Lte'l‘

CAN HE HAVE Turfl- DECIDES HE DDESN'T  FRAMILY HAVE FINISHED  ONCE MORE, AND
FRUIM RAINBOW WANT IT. READS LIST  THEIR CONES, AND T0 EMERGES WiTH A

ABAIN HURRY uP VANILLA CONE
8"'2 ¥ (Oopyright, 1833, by The Bell Byndicats, Too)

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Isabella Has The Last Word

By UGLENN CHAFFIN
and (AL FOHEEST

ITH THE CART
TREASUR e

WOAY ABOUT
T, SKEETS !

~JOSE

INCOMING  rira
AND THE BANDITS
N THE ENEMY
PLANE, 7HE BOVS
ARE IN ANYTHING
BUT 4 CHEERFUL
000 -+
aliire;
N = AN' &R DAD
I'D START
SHAGTIN IT

W

AND FOR ALL--

EHES A SWEET | [LHEN Do R START? \NE 104 THAT % w)#q'\' D
=D . BHE | |A SRAND \DEA FOR A BIa CASE wWED P
TREASURE PARTY wHEMN 8 R
A LI8 EET BACK TO HAVANA-

UST TRINK OF GIVNING
REAL PIRATE DOUBLOONS
AWAY AS FAVORS--

JOLLA ONCE

By EDWIN ALGER

=/ PUT OLYT THEM %
Fggaa. SHORTY !
METHING'S,
ONG-=THEY'S |-
B MISTAKE
SOMEWHERES

HER FJ‘-\THER*‘ WELL, HEQ

AINT HE? AN 1
HiV I HIS PL ——
DIDMN'T STUDY W'ILD F\NIN\P\L e
'I"I'RPAIN1N' FER NOTHINY,

JONIE, DEAR..PLEASE, Y/ NOPE, LOTTA, |
PLEASE uNDE‘R'E.TAND' i 1 MET ‘YHF\‘T
THERE'S BEEM A oL
| [MIETARE ~THESE PEOPLE ) Peucp\m
ARE ALL MY FRIENDS JONCE AN
AND THEY/LL € BE YOUR A THAT WAS
W= ENOLGH 7

GOIMN'TO f‘Pﬂ'HER ™= LF\W,

M sony "I'O Pl.h'\'

THE NEBBS-—Oh Boy!

By SOL HESS

(IT'S A GREAT SPOT_
[ONE OF THOSE PLACES
ATURE SPENT A LDT OF
ME IN THE MAKING - GOOD
FLAIN FOOD AND Bsos;
OH, BOY - YO couLonT sTRYY

= ALUSWE |F YO
erly i HAD TROUBLES

OH, BY THE WAY, YOU NEVER

TOLD ME AN THING ABOLT

THAT WONDERFUL FLACE
WHERE YOU WENT TO
COMMUNE WITH NATURE

AND Fisw ]

GRATEFUL Fisd ..

E\ ERYTHING

A (Ospyrigas tamy,

L JUST &GOT TIRED
OF PULLING 'EM OUT..THE MOST

THE DEPRESSION HAD ANYTHIMNG TO
DO WITH IT BUT THEY TOoOK

E—THEM Wi SEEMI‘UG

WHEREVER 1 THREW MY HOOK, LIKE &
RECEFPTION COMMITTEE THEY WERE TNERE
To MEET IT AND 1 SAD TO MYSELF,
"RUDOLPH \NEBB You MNEVER TC’.D'{
ADUANTAGE OF HUMAN XIMD,
WHY Pick OM FISH T AMND
CONFIDENTIALLY, MOTHER, 1WAS

A BT LOMESO“'IE- R:."-L A PEEK AT,
Py

L DONT KNOW IF

1. OFFERED

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

LIFE N THE NAVY MUST BE
WONDERFUL AND ROMANTIC-
JUST LOOK AT THAT
BATTLESHID WATH ALL
THE FLAGS FLYING -

(

LET ME SEE

1T wWulnT

THERE TH®
MGRNIN=

A BATTLE -
SHIP 1N THE

THE NATION

|' IDIOT=WHAT | | BY GOLLY! MAGGIE- THATS A CAnAL BoaT| || |

ARE YOu YOU HAVE A | WITH THE CAPTAIANS 9

HEE HAWING GREAT LAUNDRY HANGIN' r
A&QUT 2 IMAGINATION- SR TR (S = "

There’s No Guesswork in T

bune A. B. C. Cll‘CU.l"thl‘l

Il




