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| 7he- HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

. Colin Heigll!, Lha

writer, is poing obost New

win wgwired aa Clarkls Luns, 6
minor erimingl.  He har been
threatened with desth by the Mask,
New York underworld Czar; ho had
Jae g Canada in an c,g'wii;'u ind
o oo thers 32

ek
; XA

He met Germalne Trom-
3 .nl

i it hos: hean
I mlm Daollatrs (s af a night
. 8 “rum beron”
Chapter 30
) CONTACT
¥ § PINELLY'S enjoyed & repitation,
] Thare was no nlght elub in Now
York that afforded better entertain.
ment or & wider opportunity to
spend mopey, It was expoensive, but
] adroitly cosmopolitan,
| Dinner jackets and “talis" min-
1 gled In utmost freadom with tweods
and what-nots; the ladles were
squally without reatriction in the
eholee of thelr ensembles, and »
strest costume was as welcomo as
i evening gown. Salvatore Spinel-
Il demanded only two roquisites
from his patrops: ag "Introdustion™
by way of antrde—and the price.
Colin, as Clarkte Lunn, posscansd
both. !
It nad been a matter of only six
] or paven blocks from bis room, and,
sncountering no taxf, he had
walked; and now, still 1o one of the
lower Fiftios, he rang the bell of the
thresstory brownstone fromt with

peen one of those from Butea Con-
pal's gang who bad wisited Colin
whon bs was in the hospital, Of
course not! Butch dida't work that
way, None better than Butch knew
what was at stake and the danger
that would be invited Uf Clarkie
Lunn were in any way liaked mp
with Reddy Turner's old mob—but
Butch, when it came to detally, mads
fow mistakes,

The man, carrying bis glass rath.
or uncertainly, and baving been
summarlly ejected from a group
near by, was moving slightly in
Colin's direction. Colln, starting Lo
ward the bar, purposely allowed
thelr paths to cross. They bumpad
into each other, and the contounta
of ths other's glass was spllled on
the floor.

“Shay,” sald the man thickly, "sor-
ry! Most awlully damn sorry! I—hie
—npologize. Buy you another.”

“I'm nfrald it was your glass, oot
mine, that was spilled,” smiled
Colin.

Someons In the Immediats vicinl-
ty laughed.

“'S no matter!™ declared the in.
obriated one. “Buy you another ail
the same. Come on.”

“All right” agreed Oolin good-ne-
turedly. “Just as you say.”

Thers was an empty spacas at the
far snd of the bar. The “drunk”
lurched In that direction. Coiln fol-
lowad.

"Make it—hio—two highhalls,"
commandad Colin's new-found com-

its shadad windows that harbored | panio

Bpinelll’'s admittedly colorful con.
irfbution to the night life of Naw
York.

Ha had been thers many times
befors, The doorman therefors Kd-
mitted him without question. He
croased the wide rocoption hsll to
the desk just inalde the fron grills
that harred further progress, but
which was so disarmingly artistic
and ornamental that its existence

- was robhad of any suggestion of
promoditated offense. Hore he laid
down his five-dollar “subscription”
~and the door of the fron grille
opened for him, A page took hig hat,

Colin thrust his hands in his pock.
ols and for a moment stared around
Bims, It was alrendy after midnight.
Bpinelll's was In full  swing.
"Gnosts" were swarming in—he had
not bees the only one admitted at
the same time.

Straight abead of him was the
danee floor, tha entrance blockad by
8 bevy of men and women gathered
around the doorwsy. From within,
& saxophone was playing; and some.
one, & hoy with gllatening teath and
alicked hair undoubtedly, was eroon-
Ing & song. Colin shrugged his shouls
dors, Ob, woll, some peopla |lked
that gort of thing—and Spinalll's
eatorad to all taston!

On ks right wan a richly carpoted,
spacioun stuirway, He turnad In that
direction, The bar was on ths sco
ond floor, His feat sank nolselesaly
Into the deep plle as he mounted
the stalrs. Dollaire! A month of fu-
ity and now, least expacted of all

. ==Dollairal

An uplift was upon him that he
bad not known for weoks. Whethor
meraly contemptiuous or not, or
whether he knew It or not, Dollaire
was playing agalost stacked carda,
It Butoh Connal and his mob bad dis-
‘govarad that Dollaire was here, It
waa as good as a cortalnty that the
Mank had discovered it too—and tha
‘Mask had a very large mccotnt to
aeftle with Dollaire!

Contact at last! If luak broka for
dim tonight, he would ba abls to
{dentify—not tha Maak, he conld
hardly hope for that—hat one, or
more perhaps, of the Mask's tools,
That would be encugh! Hes would
not mak for more than that—just to
plek up the trall,

GAINED tho landlag and on.
tared the barroom, It was a huge
room—its nppointoents lavish, The
mabogany bar that ren ita entire
length gllntened even In the soft,
rose-abaded lighting. Peopla were
eoming and golng, pairs and groups
wore standing about here and there,
“ glaka In hand; and yot the room waa
not crowded, for the bar, though it
keps four or flve white-coated ate
tendants busy, was not the sols Meo.
ea of the thiraty at Bplnelli's—one
eames hars mostly for the hard atuft,
Colin glanced up and down the
room, Butch Connal's “drunk at the
bar" was wot hard to {dentity—or,
atlenst, thers waa but ons man prea-
snt who was outstanding o that par
tenlar, Colln watched the man for
& moment—a middie-aged man in s
dinner facker, his tie sadly awey, his
it none too steady aw he moved
Bere and there, chatteringly at-
tempting to inalnuate himsell Into
averybody else’s conversatlon. The
trpleal nebrinted pest of ths gar
rilons variety!
Who was the map—If I{ was Lhe
man? He had nover ssen the othar
batore. The man had certainly not

0.
They were aserved with the
drinks.

“Four dollars,” sald the barkeep
amiably—8pinelll's was not cheap.

The "drunk” was apparently hard
of hearing; and, bealdes, he wos
;Iin;in; a littls precariously to the

AT,

OLIN pushed a bill neross the

bar.

Thae barkssp grinned.

“And besides that,”” he sald in a
friendly undsertons as he returned
the change, “ha'll talk tha leg off yon
if you give him a chance—and ha
aln't got any bottom to his tank."”

“Thanks,” sald Colin, "I'm on! But
don't worry. I'm no Banta Claus.”

The “drunk" bad still apparently
heard nothing; dut, aa the barkeep
moved away to serve another cus
tomor, he tarned and leaned heavily
with hlp back againat the bar. Ha
apoke then ovar the rim of his glase
as he lifted it shakily to his lips:

“Olarkle Lunn?"

*Yes"

“Evor hsar of anyons by tha nams
of Connal ™ p

“Buteh sont ma.” )

“Okay, Borry to sting you fof
thoss fonr hucka—bat it lats us hoth
out. Tot to keep Wp appearances,
you know, or 1 wouldn't ba worth a
nicksl to Butoh. 1 don't travel
around with the gang—nol known
as one of them. You're all right

‘there. I'm undercover—sss? There's

a lot of things—worth ensh—to gat
next to in thess fointa and ‘around
town,"

“Anyone who's In with Butch ia
right with me,” Colln answared.

The man swayed, upset a goodly
portion of his highball, and then
with s valiant effort carried the
giasa agnin to hia lips.

"That goos both ways,™ be shid,
"1 know what you want Dollaire’s
bhronght his schooner up from 8t
Plarro with a full load of high-priced
goods, [t's somawharas out thers Just
beyond the twelvemilo imit Dol
Inlre's boon ashore all day angling
tor tha bast offer. It looks llke
Helmls Schwarm, the big boose bar
on, was coming aoross with the blg-
geat wad, Anyway, the two of them
are making love to each other now
in the dance ball downatalre”

“I don't kuow elthier of thom,” sald
Calln,

“Well, you can't miss Holmle. He's
A atraw-haired Dutchy (n & red tle
and lght suit ke he always wears,
Ho's nitting In ons of those little
ntalla near the door, and the tellow
that Is with him 1s Dollalre. Any-
way, they were both of them thore
a fow minutes bafors you cama In,
and 1 guesn they're theré still, for
they were just starting on a fresh
bottle of flze"

“HRight!" sald Colin, “I'll push on,
then."

"“Walt & second. Leave the break-
AWAY to me. It'll screen better—and
thare's no telllng who's looking. And
=liston! [ don't know what your
gume 1s, but waleh your atep!
There's someathing queer golng on
around hers tonight. I don't know
yot what 1t la, but*—the drunk wea
suddenly patting Colln's arm. Hir
voles rose:

*'Scuse me for a minute. Just saw
an old friend of mine—hle—veary In-
timnte triend over there. I'1l get him
—~hle—and we'll have ancther”

(Copyright, 1024, Frank L. Packard)

Ll ts an Invitatlon, Manda,
l'r:?:\ g“rl'n‘n. B M,

MOFFETT HEADS 0Il.
CO-ORDINATION BODY

HYDE PARK, N. Y. Aug. 31.—(AP)
Frealdent Rooserelt today appointed
ihe oll pl ing and dination
commities with James A, Moffetrt,

former vice-president of the Btand.
Ard Oll company of New Jersey, as

the gov ta chinf rep
tve.

Qleaning and . e Camelo
BETves you right. Fres dellvery., Tel

1360, Members NRA

HINT WALKERS

ers sie golng to have & bahy was|of their livea T suspect that there
suggested guardedly today by A. O.lis some resscn for believing that
Blumenthal, the former New York|there will be & blessed event In thelr
mayor's close friend who visited the|family before long.”

Walkers recently o their villa at
| Cannes on the Rivers. He returned
10 Anwrica yesterday.
"They both talk about the baby #1345 to 83495
sl the time,” sald Blumenthal in an
NEW TORE, Aug. 31 —{AP)—The interview st hi. hotel. “If they have

posalbllity thet the Jumes J. Walk-|one it will be the grestest happplness

R

NEW PALL DRESSES, #5838 to
| 81248, Swagger Sulta and Coats.
Hats, 85c and up,
How Fall Bhots moderataly priced. |
THE BAND BOX & SHOE BOX. "Tha
store that saves you money.”

JOHOUR-WEEK IS
FIR REGION MILLS

TACOMA, Wash., Aug. 81 —(AP)—
Lumber milla in the Pacifie noribe

wast Douglss fir district will work nlt.‘cloul W. B. Greeley, secretary

maximum of 30 hours & week for the manager of the West Const associne

month beginning September 4, the| tion, the trustess of which are mesty

first period of NZA production allo-| ing with trustees of the Pacifle

catlon, It was announced by the West | Northwest Loggers' smsocistion to

Coast Lumbeérmen's mmsocistion this|study the NRA Iumber code and dee

moining. ;ri.u machizery for putiing the code
Tols will mean & “substantial re- | Provisions o eifect.

duction” in lumber production In e

this district for September. Phone B42. We'll Daw! away your
The announcement came from|refuss, Oity Sanitary Servios
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By C. M. PAYNE

HOME . WAIS ROUND

PRCKING UP

4-116 a

6EfS AL DRESSED B TRAV  ASHS FoR HHE FIFTIETA
ELDi6 (OBES FOR TRIP TWME HOW SOON WiLL WitH A SHALL HE'D LIKE

WHRE PRRENTS FRiieH  OUGIDE 0 WhIT

MOTHER HAVING VEIDED
THE SNAIL, DISCOVERS HIS
CAP 15 MESING. SEXDS
MM OUT 10 LOoK FOR If

RETURNS PRESENTLY
FEY START AND 15 SENT 10 TANE HOME AS A PET

Chrl THEY 6WE HIM A
BOX To CRRRY M ™

Co

REPORTS HECANT FINDIT  LERVES FLOWERS ON  FINDS (AP AISO DISCOY  DRY SHOES AND 50008
AND BRINES AS A PEACE  TABLE MOTHER HAS ERING LETT SHOE AND AmviNe BEEN UNPACKED
OFFERING SOME STRAGELY WUST CLEANED OFF AND SOCK ARE SOAKING  AND PUT ON, DISAPPEARS 1
WILD TLOWERS HE THOUGHT FOLLOWS HER OUT10  WEf OVER T Bov's NEXT DOOR
WOTHER MigHT LIKE 100K FOR CAP AND IS 51iL). MISSING
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IF HE BUSTS

CUR ENGINE,
SOSE -~ LHAT

JONIE, DEAR.T WANTY
YO TO MAKE LP
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FEELINGS BY WHAT

WELL, MR.SILVER, M SLURE
GLAD EVERYTHING'S TLIRNED
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AT A SE
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AND A YOou

FTER
JONATHAN YoLy
WONDERFUL,

YOU OUGHT TO EEE THE MARVELOULS
MANSION HE'S BUILDING FOR HER

MY DAULGHTER,LOTTA AINT AGOIN

TO MAREY THAT SACK Q' MIVSH ¥
Bl YOU HEAR ME 7 WELL, THAT'S

FINAL! I RECKOMN A GARLS P

By SOL HESS

()

o
o
o

0.

g

2 A

AND THATS A

W DIORT WL e Sl VACATION LIS WASTIMG SOO0D TMME BLAYING
NOU RETURN \viou; mack Y THE SAME OLD CARDS ALL THE TIME , SHE SAYS,
MY LEAD.. T jsomErsanuTs: )\ STORY — OO A "WHAT ELSE CAM 1 DOTLeAN
BLAL. BLAM BECALAE 1 CHANGE OF LOCATION YoU IMAGINE IMN THIS BIG
T BlLad.. CANT | WORLD .. WHAT ELSE can

; 1 DOT
n| % X .
0 ) -
-l(’ : -Ll _i - £y ¥ ‘
000 N ) fé S \

A0 WHEW [ TELL HER SHES

1 SEE YOURE TAKING UP L DIDNT COME HERE

A NEW AMUSEMENT .- To USTEN TO THAT

BRIDGE. .NOU ONLY PLAYED |ARBUMENT. 1 &ET THAT

THAT 365 DAYS LAST YEARNAT HOME AMD IE THE

AMD THAT OLD AMAZON) |INTEREST IM A CARD
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus
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