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7he. HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

RYNOPEI&: Colin Weivitt's trip
dnfo tha oilde morth of the 4L
Lawrence river, tohere he had
hoped o secure Joe Loasarre’'s oid
apoinar the Mark, New York killer,
has falled. He fou in
eronks’ clubd the nlzal' i1 wan tuokos

urned -jackers under
Coptaim Dollaire,

forced to
4 Hul he met and
?-ll in 'R“ with Germaing Trem.

lap—twhom he slio har Aad fo
eave (n Canada, A Doston cos-
Tumer Aas mads Colin a new face,
bt Colin Koa not found a clue o
the whereaboufs of (ke Moak. al-
tAough An Max aearched New York

onl, e reviews his

Chapler 29
IN THE DARK

AND 8o it had hesn deelded that

Colln would have full support
and help of Butch Connal's gang—
but that they would work spart
Therofore It wis Papa Geystta who
had supplied Clarkls Lunn with »
“reputation”—not as that of n crook
of high degree, buk as of one of thoge
In whoss past the police would take
an ablding intarest if eertaln intl.
mate detalls were but known.

It was also Papa Gioyette who had
sequred his entrée Into thin rooming
house which was a Bangout of well-
drassed gentry outside the law.

Buteh Connal and his mob had
worked unceasingly —and Butch,
when ha com jcated by telaph
was known as Martel. And he, Colin,
had not spared hiniuelf, Days and
nights ot it] His knowledge of the
dona and dives that, not so long ago,
he had frequentad in search of other
material had stood him in good stead
#o far as galning admisslon there-
unto waa concerned. Ha had haunt-
od thom; he had also haunted virtu-
ally every night club In New York,

A stray word, & whisper, & confl-
dence exchanged behind the unhal-
lowed portals of the underworld
whers daylight never entered—that
was what he had sought aud hoped
for. But he had been unrewarded.
The Wine Press was as much of &
mystery as pver. Never had he
haard mo much as & mantion of the
Mank.

Reddy's Itter was atill, fgurative.
1y speaking, in his pocket. He did
not even know whethor Lazarre had
Ured or disd. Butch Conpal had un-
eoversd nothing. Thare had baen no
trace of Lazarre or any of Lazarre's
eompanions slnce the night of Dol
Isire’s attack upon the club at the
Cascada River,

Well, there was prodably a very
good reason for that. They wars
keoaping undor cover. Beforoa he had
Iott Boston the neawspapers had had

particnlar, set in lurld type and bla-
toned acrosa Lhe front page, flonted
agaln before hin mind's eye:
INTERNATIONAL
COUNTHRFEITING
PLANT UNCOVERED
It was the first Inkling he bad hed
of the nctual naturs of the Mank's
“Interesis” on the north shors, He
cottld not say that he had been star
tled, What had Intereated him far
more was tha “storles” that the pa-
pors had run day by day. They had
supplind somo detalls, of courss, that
he had not heretofore known; hut
they had not fuornlahed him with
anylhing concrete in the way of a
chia and cortainly had not blazed
any trall for him to follow, Perhaps,
though, he might have overlooked
something. He ploced the atorles
together agnin In his mind.

Armw days after ho had loft on
the Bonaventurs, s Anherman
from Cap A V'Orage, passing the
month ot the Caxcade River, had no-
ticed that the club had been burned
down, The flsherman had landed,
discoverad the wreckage of the pow.
er plant and the bodlea of fwo mur-
dered mon—one of whom he knew
to be Hennlston, He had returned
post-haate to Cap A I'Orage and had
made hin roport. A erossing was
At once made to Gaspd connt and the
wires had bogun to hum.

In the twinkllng of an eye Cap A
I‘Onge hnd emergod from obasurity
into the flerce glare of nowspuper
pibligity! Wall, as had hoon no of-
ten sald, it was an 11l wind that blow
nobodry good. Madams Frénler's Ho
tel du Capads must have done a
thriving business! Ry planes, by
boats from the Gaspd ahors, police
and roportors had flocked to the
acene—and Cap A 1'Oragoe had auto:
matically bacome thelr hendguar
ters,

Below the ground lovel of the
wrecked power houss had  boen
found the presses—and the numer-
oup plates that proclalmed the uses
to which the prosses had hoen put,
The work had been done on & vast
scale—the paper currency of many
pations, where thors waa worth.
whils value behind such nations’ gen.

ulnn notes, had hoen maaterfully re-
produced In various denominations,
A salmon club! Closed tight oach

byoar during the winter. Who would

think of dlgging up the cement foor-
Ing of the power house, or dream
that, underneath, & modern and up
to-date printing plant had been in.
stalled that was capabls of turning
out 8 year's supply of spurious notes
In & fow months or no—and without
working overtime at that!

Eeanlnton's 1ife had been lald bare
from the day of his birth, but who
wore the men hs had gathored
around him? No one know, Grogg,
Intor Mdentified by Dr. Tremblay ns
s patient he bad onco visited at the
olub, was simply Gregg. The trall
onded there,

Who had blown up the power
house? Very fow of the sparious
notes had been found—had Kenni-
ston’s moen turned against him, put
him on the spot and made off with
the motea? Or what? Who ware
the two mon who, giviog thelr namen
s Laroque and Holdae, had arrived
In Cap A I'Orage, announcing that
they were golng up the const to viait
friends mt Beven [slands; hut, In.
stead of hoarding the Bonaveniure
In dun conrss. had mynteriously dis
appeared?

There had bean no mention of one
Dollalre, Nog thers had besn noth:
ing In the pubilshied news that had
afforded him nny help, Lasarres and
hin companions might an well never
hava exlsted so far as thelr identf
tlen nnd present whoreabouts wero
concernod.

No mentlon of ons Anatale Bou:
chard, elther! Thorefore Bouchard
Wi still nt Cap & 1'Ornge—and was
probably engaged In drinking hime
nalt Into n state of coma; for, other.
wise, Bouchard's sudden disappear
ance must Inevitably have atiracted
attention too.

AP A L'ORAGE! He would Liave
liked to know mors of what
waa golng on at Cap A I'Orag. day by
day. No; thiat was not at all what
he meant! Ils jumped to his feel
and hegan to pace the room agaln.

It was Gormaine he was thinking
of now. It was news of Germaine he
wantad, It was an {mpossible sltu.
ation for them both, yot one whera a
false move or the slightest allp wonld
spall disnstor.

8he had unhesitatingly mgreed
that his connoetion with the morth
ahore should bs entiraly severed for
tho tinmin holng, even though by soms
roundabout way It was possible that
n moeans of communication might he
ealablished hotweon them., Not a
happy solution far althor of them—
but, with thelr world st stake, the
only safe ono,

Hao bnlted abruptly In his stride.
A volee Was cnlling from the hall;

"Haoh, Clnrkle! You'ra wanted on
the phone. Nota dame—you're ont
of luck!™

Colin opened the door nnd atepped
out,

“Thankn!" he sald to am emply
hail. 4

Thera was n telephons hooth hore
on thes ground floor—Iita sound-prool
qaallty unguestionably guarantecd
by virtue of Its environment.

Calin ontered the hooth.

““Hello," Mo sald.

RDiiteh Connal's voleo came vier
thn wire :

"“That you, Clark{e?™

“Okny—Mariel” Colln answored.
"Bhoot."

1 juat got tpped off by ons of the
boys. Thal rum-rinner guy you was
telling mo about fa In town—musunl
buningss, You know who I meant

Colln caught his. breath. Thore
was only one “punerunner guy” ha
had ever talked ahout to Duteh Con-
nal, Dollalre!  And, from what Bal
due had sald, Dollaite at times sold
hin wares in New York.

“Bure!"™ he said.

“Wall," sald Buteh Connal, “he's
over at Sploell's hohnobbing with a
bonze baron. It looks likn they was
Eolng to make n night of It, but you
tover ean tell They may blow, 8o,
It you want to see Him, hop to It 1
know you ain't never lamped his
map and don't know him, but you'll
find the dope walting tof you. The
drunk i1 the bar. Got me? So long!™

Colin hung up the recelver, The
blood was tingling in his vetns, Dol
lalre—hore In Now York agaln! Had
Dollaire undérrated the Mask—or
was lie maroly contemptuous? A
broak at last! 1t Dollalre was over
thera at Spinelll’s, it was a hundred
to-one bet that the Mask, or nome of
his minions, ot on Dollalre's trall,
would bo thare too.

Colin raced back to his room for
his hat, and, & minute Inter, left the
boune.

(Copyright, 1920, Fyank L, Paokard)
3EI?IT¢ ?"n' :itm:::‘ :rﬁr: : n‘F- :'f.'.

information.

AT PHOENIX ON SUNDAY

PHOENIX, Aug, 30.—(8pl)—8er-
¥ices at the Preabyterian church here
for naxt Bundiy are as uwsusl, Sune
day schoal st 10 o'clock, J. O, N. Po-
Ung. supt.

Preaching service at 11.00 o'clock,
Ralph 8. Peterson, pastor

Christian  Endevor st
adult and youny people

Evosiing service at 8:00 o'clock,

700 for

P e
We'll haw away yous
refuse. City Sanitary Service.

Fhone 541

" THE NATION

!I:rv in

countie

TENTS. HURRIED
TO GCC FIREMEN -

(224

Lt

fusrtery

BALEM. Aug. 30.—(AP)—Tema for | ately.

more than 800 CCC men fighting| Cronemiller  sfated that while |

Tillamack
# Were on

cadguarters hese todsy.
ta for tenting came to the .
u's Gifice wyiay from Lyns,
. Elale forensar, and the
imnamitten (o the guara hend-
Tents were sen: Immedi-

snd  Weablogton ab

thelr way to the
I

of the campe from the nation-

u the blams

serves you right.
1200,

ower and weather conditions had
ked the fires, the men would be
untll it was stamp-
L or unill the forestsy officials

i the mot damuging fire
¥ of the atate was under

e ———
Cleaning and Pressing, the Camelo
Pree delivery. Tel
Members NRAS

VETROPOLITAN'S
NEW CHIEF HERE

Gien J. Birk of Ban Franclsco, who | time In S8an Franolsco, 2z
has: beon named cistric mansger of | The pew manager said yesterdsy |store that saves you money,

the Metroplitan Life Insurance com-|a
pany. with headquarters in Medford
has arrived here to ssatme Nis du. |

ties. BMr. Birk was formerly wssistant |

af

mauagrr of the Golden Gate branch

Mr. Birk has been with the coms |
pany for the past twelve yeam, mak- | $13 45 to §2405 Haw, B3¢ ana up,
ing his headquarters during

the company

this 2ountry,

that | New Pall Shoes
THE BAND BOX & EHOE BOX. "The

fternoon that he hid always liked
itles

{for ousiDess har WO He v
{will make his home 1b
S
NEW PFALL DRESSES §385 to
$1245 Swapie: Sulta and Coats,

moderately priced

S'MATTER POP—

" By C. M. PAYNE

——

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

WoNDETR wiaT R |
o1 MusTACHE |
BUGLESTS To His
DUSY LITTLE

"

15 SUMMONED TROM PORM
WHERE HE 15 (OMFORTASYY ,TAWES A DIENIFIED POSE  SUN 1SN JUST RIGHT
READING, SO MILDRED (AN AND TELLS HER T MAME  THERE, AND STRRTS MO
THKE HIS PICTURE Wi
HER NEW CAMERR

AFTER CONSIDERABLE DE-
LW MOMER RELAYS
WORD FROM INDOCRS
TAAT WILFRED KGNV SURE

i | §-30

L)

L

WRLKS OUT ON LAWN,

T SHAPPY

IN& HIM ARDUND

WHILE MILDRED IS TRVING  COMES OUT, AFfER.  FINDS SOME FRIENDS JRIVS
10 FIGURE UP HOW MANY  SEARCH FOR HAT AND
PIC{URES HAVE BEEN TAKEN  DISCOVERS MILDRED T0 PLAY TENNIS, RETURNS
ON IS FILM, TELS HER HES  HAS DISAPPEARED  DISERUNTLED 10 PORCH

6aT 10 6ET A HAT, SUI'S 100 HOT

(Copyright, 1933, by The Ball Syndiests, Ino)

MILDRED DECIDES THE

8
AT LRST FINDS A PLACE
THAT SATISFIES REQUIRE-
MENTS, MILDRED CALSTO
WILFRED DD HE TURN HE

FULM AFTER ME TOOK THE
LAST PICTURE

ING BY PILKED HER UP

By GLENN UCHAFFIN
and HAL FORKEST

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Jose’s Confidence!

| BELIEVE (| THINR SO, 700, BYUT

SMNELL .' /' EQING TD GIVE.

LIET RSHT ER ANOTHER HUNORED
)y 7oA ! RAMSE TO PLAY

WHAT'RE
WE WAITIN
FOR, JOBE?

FAR A POSBIBLE

CNSHAP, EENORS-.

REMEMBER LWHAT
HAPPENED TO THE
HAVANA EYPRESS PLANI

WITH (TS LOAD OF

PIRATE GOLD

YEAR-BUT

THIS HERE
| TOMKINS
1S JUST

NOT LuckY,

NOW-= | ASSLIRE
You IT Wikt 88
VERY 8/MALE TD
FORCE Hir DOWHN =
1= You will QBEY
INSTRUCTIONS |

Hir OVER
TH' HEAD?

—

AL _FoRrREST-I—

BOUND TO WIN—Trouble Ahead

EMN WEBSTER'S EXPLAMAT)

MADE SLUCH A SPLENDID IMPRES-
SIOM THAT IT NOW SEEMED AS THOLGH
THE MOUNTAINEERS COLLD MOT
TO MAKE AMENDS ——

EMOLGH

or

SHO' ArM SORRY FER TH

§LOTTA == KIN YOL
\FO'GINE ME? _—

TRACKS TO THE VIL
I F&:‘.}.gw ALTILE

\DER
WAY TO FINISH 1P
1 THIS EVENIN Y

FOLWST LET'S MAWE =
GEY =
wE

By EDWIN ALGER

£ SAY, BEN, I BEEN AWATCHIN'

OLD MAMN_SILVER. —— HE'S
AS PA

o YES, I SEE HIM—
H AND 'LLTA L} K

THE NEET!S—Honestly Rudy

INTEMTION IT WASMT LWITHIAD

THE LIFE THAT \f:/_/

NOW MO KIDDING, RUDY, 1
Ruoy s ser LIKED YOUR camp
N GOCD aT EVER A GUY WENT TO THE
CACKIIAL PECPLE WITH A MORE HOMNEST
ISLAND mm
LWED.
HEQE WE e
D WM {
W -
COMMODORE
SHEETS, WHO 0
HAS TaxEN j‘;
QuUrTE A 3l
LKING TO 7
MM, ’
= §
F30|E N |

ANGM _IF

Ceopyright, 1R

By SOL HESS

by 1 #y
J"“l-'t !l‘tf ‘:; va Pur;rt'\’;: -

OT IM G AD YOU WERENT ELECTED o
NOURE STILL & BIG MAN WITH THE
PEQOPLE - IF YOL WERE ELECTED EVERY
ELLOW YO KNEW WOoULD ASk You TO

0 SOMETHING THAT HED
CRIME |F YOU DIQIT FOR

I WAS A

1 WAS ELECTED BUT THEY COUNTED
ME QUT_ WHEN THE GANMG FOUND
THAT 1 WAS ONM THE SQUARE AND
THEY WERENT GOING TO BE THE
SENATOR, THEY KNEW THE UOTERS
HAD MADE A MISTAKE SO THEY
OPENED UP THE BALLOT BOYES .~
P, AND RECTIEIED

I,

BRINGING UP FATHER

r'_',’s‘f GOLLY' THAT
| FINGER VIURTS
MAYHE | QUGHT
TO SEND ForR

THE DOCTOR-

=,

/[ 7

THE OMNEY PLACE TO
Il FiND SYMPATHY
ARSUND MERE IS 1N

THE DICTIONARY AN

[

FIFIS LITTLE PAW 1%
BLEEDING-DONT
STAND THERE LIKE
A FOOL: GET THE
DOCTOR: QUICW!

There's No

uesswork in Irnbune A.

. C. Circulztion




