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7he- HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

YNOPSIE: Oolin Pewitt, dis-
Clarkis Luun, o crook,
o trail of the Maak,

with
ca rimie
is invitad by the

bl hem. and acoopls,
furt in tima to help defend them
ogoinal two umknown assaflonte,
Colin and the two crooks, Hean
Molong and Harry the Lynse, vf-

i

Chapler 38
COLIN'S VICTIM

OU remamber what [ told you?"
Benny Malona went on.

“That's what I'va heen thinking
about all along," confeased Colin In-
sinuatingly.

"Well than llsten,” confided
Benny, "I'll lst you In & little way
on thin so you'll be able to watch
your stop, ewn If your back was
turned untll the lghts went out and
he dldn't get & look at you anyhow.”

*Who didn't? Colln Inguired.

*The guy you plugged, His name's
Mulvey — Detootive Burgeant Tim
Mulvay of the Homicide Squad.”

Tim Mulvey! A prickly seasation
yan up and down Colin's apins, Tim
Mulvey! Out of the night from some-
srhere & burst of !ronle laughter
woamed (o be ringlng in his dars.

Tim Molvey's gun was In his
pocket—and n man wunted for mur-
der, for the Hom!elde Squad never
wanled mnyone for anything else,
bad got away! Ho dragged deeply
onthe clgaretto hs had fust Ughted

“That's okay by me,” he sald, as
he exhaled the smoke complacontly
through hin nostrils, *But that Homi-
cide hunch naver show up anywhore
except for ona thing, It looka lke
Harry had made the soram all right,
but what about yon? This Mulvey
bird lsu't golng to laugh about his
ploch belng quesred, and ha saw
you, didn’t he?”

Bonny Malons Iaughed contempt-
uously.

“Maybe yes, maybe no; but It was
Harry hs was after. Ha's got noth.
ing on me. If he makes & crack 1L1)
be a joke, Mistaken idontity—got
me? He dooen't kuow moe, I was
over in Phllly tonight—with tha
other hoys who were at the party
thera to prove It See?"

“Sure!” agresd Colln. “That's

"

“It'll be in the papers tomorrow,”
sald Benny Malone, “but I'll wine
you up now. Mulvey was after tho
Lonx and & fellow ealled Conk En-
gan for a little shooting up at Nigger
Joey’s about a year ago when a guy
namad IMrench Pata was bumpad off,
The cops got Conk Eagan tonlght,
and ha's down at headquarters now
getting the works."”

Outwardly calm, Colln's bralo wan
in a rlot, Fronch Pote! Reddy had
sald thelr turn would come, but thoy
waro still usotul, that it was the blg
nolss he was aftar. And now Datno.
tiva Sergoant Mulvey was on the
track. ... How far had Tim Mulvey
motT ... Was it atill only & case of
the lesnsr breed? ... Or what?

“That's tough!” he deplored.
*Who squoaled?”

Banny Mnalone’s amile was un.
Dloasant.

“An old geesar that anw tha ahoot:
ing and had It on hla conselence,
but didn't dare make a aplel” he
sald, “He got run over or somo
thing this afternoon, and fust be-
fore ha croaked In the hospltal to
nlght ha got 1t off his chest, Named
the Lynx and Conk Eagan. Sea?

"I‘Iu.'l‘! the way we got the ntory
when the tip was allpped to
Harry that Mulvey had a dragnet
out for him. Conk was pulled befors
anyons could pat bim wlae, and
Harry only got the tip a minute or
Ewo batore he gave you the high sign,

“There's no bettar place for & gat-
away than Spioolll's if you know the
tricks and Splnelll knows you, no we
satl tght becanse we dida't want to
loave Spinelll's unless we had to—
never mind why—and, besldes, Mul-
vay might miss that bat; but if ha
showed up It would be safer If I
didn't have to play a lone .hand.
That's why you got a chauncs to ante.
Understand 1

*“T got you," mald Clarkle Luun
with a erooked smile. “I'm patur
ral on that, Bat where do I go from
hore?”

Penny Malons halted on a corner.

“Don't you worry about that atter
tonlght, kiddo, Got a telophone num.
ber 1

Colln gavoe It to him.

"Alrlght,” asald Dénny Malone.
“You stiek around tomerrow where
you can llsten to ita merry chimens,
I got to talk to someons firat, and
he's got to talk to someone alse, but
you'll hear from me. That okay?"

Colin nodded, He romembored
what Reddy bad sald, The Mask,
personally unknown to the numbers

of bis vartous moby, worked through
teusted llsutenants, The "someone"”
was a lisutenant, the “someone olse™
was almost certalnly the Mask,

*You won't have to oall me twice,”
lia Jerked out with an engazing grin.
“I'll be lstening in for you.”

Banny Malone thrust onut his hand,

*Taks the alr, then, hefors we get
the ones-over from the flat-font on
the boat™ ho sald, as his grip tight.
aned, “Bo long, Clarkie—till tomor
row."”

Henny Malone strods away. Colln
watched the other for an {nstant,
then started to make hly way back
to his room. Swift as only thought
is swift, theorles and posalbHities
atabbod at his brain.

But only one thing stood out
cloarly {n his mind, Tim Mulver, ex-
capt for the fact that he now knew,
through o death-bed statsment, two
of the leaser hrood, was no nearer
the Maak than ha hiad aver hoen. And
thoss two, wven granting that Harry
the Lynx was also caught, wonld
take the rap.

The code again. It ended there,
Nones knaw that bstter than Tim
Mulvey himaslf. Colln, theralore,
had In no way wracked ths big lasne
In blocking Detactiva Sergeant Mul.
vey's afforts to make an arrost,

On the contrary, the erime ha had
unwittingly committed of imped.
ing justics plus an assault npon &
porsonal friend, had, R seemed,
through a resultant promissd Initia-
tion inte one of the Mask's gangs,
at laat definitoly justified the cree
tion of Clarkle Lunn—If Clarkie
Lunn had wit enongh and luek
enough now {o nes 1t throngh!

Colln made his way to his lodging
housa as qulckly, and aa quletly aa
posaible. It wonld be only a miracle
it hin tace ware to have hoon romem-
berad by a poasibls third moember
of Mulvey's party, and 1f that man
weare to pamn him on the atreel.
Novortholeas, miraclea do happen,
and Colin had no intention of belng
in fall when his telophone rang next
day.

What wonld the nest day bring?

IT wod unboarably hot and muggy.
Men-and women, & haterogensous
hodgopodge of nationallties, saking
rofiige from tha furnace tempera.
ture of crowdsd, airloas rooms, sat
on the doorsteps of tenements and
houses in scarcely less hot dlscom:
fort, mopping at Lhelr faces; the
men coatless with bared necks and
chonts, the women In filmay dls
habllle.

Only the younger chlldren seem-
ingly had the energy to move—
neantlly clad, some frankly nude,
they played In the gutters. The day
lad beon one of bllatering heat, and
aven now in the waning light the
pavament still ssomaed to slilmmor.

The straet, typleal of so many an-
other on the lower East Slde, was
gasping for Ita breath—listening
eagerly to the low, but atill far dle
tant, rumbling of thunder that prom-
{aod, If tho storm did not fight ahy
of the city, at least some measure
of rollal

Colln, as he made hls way along
the street, walked slowly — not
wholly on mccount of the heat. Ho
waa lopking for a tobacco store that,
necording to the dirsctions Beany
Mnlone had glven him, shonld be
somewhera in thia block.

Ho filcked the auh from his ofgar
otte Jauntily—to halp camonfiage
s own emotions, Could his mind
never work In any but oné groove?
Could he never think except In the
tarms of one of hly own thrillers?
Well, all right! Why fight against
itr

It ha avor wrote agalo, he should,
It ha but avalled himaself of 18, be
able to profit vastly by virtus of per
sonal experiancal Supposs he were
writing thls soene In which he waas
not only actually taking part, but
in which he was even playlng the
leading r8le and holdlng center
stags at this procise moment? Here
was & sltuation,

Would Clarkle Lunn walk along
tho streot stesl-nerved, lay cold in
determination, unmoved, {mmune
from even a flutter of amotion, con-
temptnous of the risk that waa
somelimea rut incident to thruating
one's head Into the Uon's mouth; or
would Clarkle Lunn experience s
slightly hollow feeling In the pit of
his stomach and a noticsably quick.
er tompo in hia heart pound—an
Colln Hewltt, oone too courageonn
ly was dolng now?

Denny Malone had kept hls word
and bad telephoned that morning
Colin had bean Instructed to go to
A cortaln uptown reatanrant, Mar
otta's, to ba axact, take lunch thare
alone at a table that he would find
had been resorved for him, and ther
roturn to his room.

{Copyright. 1028, Pronk B, Poskard |
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LINDBERGHS ARRIVE
IN SWEDISH CAPITAL
BTOOKHOLM. Bept. 4 —(AP)—Cols
onel and M, Oharlea A Lindbergh
arrived here shortly after 8 o'clock
this afternoon after a flight from

Oregon Wealher,

Falr tonight and Tuesday: overcast
In west portion tonight, not much
ohange 1o temperature; moderate
northwest wind offahore.

—————
Heal estale or InsurAnce—téarve bW

Copenhiagon.

s Jones. Phons 000

GOVERNOR ROLPH'S
CONDITION SAME

8AN FRANCIECO, 8S8epl. 4.—[{AP)—
Governor James Rolph Jr, of Call-

fornis, who & “seriously though not
dangerouly UI" at 8t. Prancls hos-
pital with a lung congestion, alept
during the early hours todsy., Hos-

pital attandants reported his condl-
tion unchanged.

reading &t 1:30 a. m. waa reported
at 103

Dr. Onliwey nald complete rest was
“abaolutely ewmsential" and that he
could not say how long it may be
before Oovernor Rolph can leave the

Dr. Johkn Gallwey, who aald the | hospital
governor’s oconditlon “has given wus| Governor Holph entered the hospl-
4 ted tal day after coming here by

hnd run aa high as 108%, The last

atitomobile from

ROOSEVELT YACHT
NEARING CAPITAL

Bapt. lv—-(l{? =

WASHINOTON,

The yacht hal with P

Roosevelt abosrd reached the poro-
tected watera beiween Cape Charles
of the north and Cape Henry on the
south at the mouth of Chesspeake

the Potomac river for
to the capltal.
Arrangements were made for an
nirplanes from Washington to take
newspapers and official dispatohes to

bay early today, and headed toward|
& alow craise|
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Clesning and Pressing, the Camelo
serves you right, Free delivery, Tel,
1260, Membeérs NRA
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By C. M. PAYNE|

? [Sevre nOT
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P GOING OUT IN

CETRTAINY
M ! unLess
I c+Aanse

MY MIND
'\

UP MY MIND,
IT Wikl THE.
HARD To

CHawvse 17!

ﬂ*i'rﬂ_c.u
MMUMSY \AIL L.
CHAnGE 1T Fom

LiTTie, Mas-

110N, KEEPING UP A

SDEEERS ALONG. WON -
S0 HERVY

7-4

Toriowss PNy 1o Sh- D NEEP HIM QUIE( 5

DERS WhY BAG HAS 60T ™ME ROAD

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

CUANT Wi DONT THEY LEY  CARRY, WHICH HE AG-
HIH CARRY SOMETHING, HE SURES THEM ISNTT A
WIS TOCRRRY ABA6 B -(ho HERWY

TRIES PUSHING IT ALONG DECIDES 1o 5TOP AND
REST. FINDS AN INTEREST- SHOW THEM FIDWER,
IN& TLOWER BY RORD-

S)DE

{Copyright, 1683, by The Bell Syndiosta, Toe)

AMOST IMMEDIRTELY
GIVEN SMALLEST BRGTO  SHIFMS BAG TO OTHER-  BOTH HANDS. WISHES FArY
HAND

ELIYRS
WLLATS

DECIDES To CARRY 1T With
1LY WOULDN'T WALK SO

RUNS AFTER FAMIY 10

FORGETTING ALL ABOUT
BAG WHICH FATHER HASY
© 60 BACK 1o FEKH

2

1TH ToMMmy
Ar THE
CWNTROLS AvD
TKEETER FIRING
A BIELE FEOH

CONBRART/IEN TS
THE THREE-FONT
AMPHIBIAN /SD

SAEETERS &R |
LINKE ATTITIOE
5 PROMPTED Bv|
AN AERIAL ATIACK
GY JOSE JoleA
AND HiS EViL
CANPANIONS witio
LRE ATTEMPTING
T8 FORCE TONMY
TV LAND ON THE
OPEVW SED—
114

OUTFIT

A Y= —
THAT TOMKING

S

15 Do’ =

SOME SHOOTIN
THEMSELVES

NMATHRALLN,
AAISO--D1D VO L

By GLENN CHAFFIN

LOOK , FATHER !
THAT BANDIT
IS DIVING HIS
PLANE RIGHT

and HAL FORREST

"PEARS LIKE I'T TO
- JBEN, AN/ ‘EO
SHO' WORRIED "BOWLT
HIS HLSTLIN' PARSON
= V/EM OUT

AM

BR

THEY Cou WE
CHLRCH WEDDING
m, LATER==

By EDWIN ALGER

THE OLD JEDGE'S NAME \S OBIET—]

ROAD A
MAKIN' TIME "CAUSE HE'S AN
EARLY-TO-BEDDER AN' AIN'T ==

EVENIMN' MR SIS

E LEEGAL-~\S

==

ia
‘. El

THE JEDGE H PARSON TYEM LEF T OMN
THOME? <<\ HORSEBACY 'gaou‘r TEN
=L = £S A

NOHE AIN'T, JLD ——HIM
AN DOLG SILVER AN/

MINLIT Q==THE
JEDGE E:F\'-E HE DIDMNT

1 kooprragh, 1003, 1
| Tin Bel Brudicata, 12¢)

By SOL HESS

IF L ORDERED SOME

MAM FEET IS

AW SWVE EM A BATH |N PICKLE
BRINE LAS' NIGHT BUT AH cUESS
NOLR. DOGS STANDIMG [AHM ASKIN' TOO MUCH OF DEM
UP T _DO YOU SUPPOSE [FEET.DE KITCHEM IS A BLOCK FROM
HEAH AN’ ITS &OT TO BE TRAVELED
THREE-MINUTE EGGS |S0 MANY TIMES AH AINT oMLY
MAK SHOES _\UORE OUT BUT

NO' PAY SO Muc
EAT EVERYTHIN'

Lik!

YOU KUOW, IN A PLACE WHERE

H AMD cAan
TS A TERRIBLE

APPETITE STIMULATOR _YES,SIR -
WHEN DEYRE ORDERING ,YOU'D
THIMNK DEY WAS MAKIN DERE
WILL, DEY TAXES IT SO BUSINESS-
=DEY EVEN TURNS OVER
MENU CARD LIKE MAYBE

") DE BACK SIDE . AND

’Q} DEY 1S SOMETHIN' ON
-

1 GOT TO CARRY IT

YO ALL OVER THE

L BONT WAJOW, MOTHER, "]
!

1= DIGNITY, KEEPS YOU
FROM HAVIMG Fuad, 1
DOMT LWAKMT \T — PEQPLE |
SEEM TO ENJGY WazZ k
MUSIC AND M NOT o
AS LouD
UNDIGNIIFIED AS

PECPLE CAN HEAR

DINING ROOM. -
WHERE'S YouR
DIGNITY T

AND

By Georég McM;u:

MR, LARCENY 1O
SEE You, s /

—

€190 Wy Praseme Spudipe Do, Orrew Belun ryte marved

SONNA BE HUNG

HE Can'T--HES
TUESDAY ¢
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