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Zhe_ HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD
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Chapter 36
THE MASK AGAIN

HE Mask] The nams bad

dropped ofthandedly, unexpect-
My, from Benny Malone's lipe. Co-
Iin had taliced to the man once be
fore oo a certain night about the
Mask—hut, on that occasion, on not
what conld be exactly dencribed as
confidentisl termsl How far was the
4rail to ba blazed now mo that even
Olarkle Lann could follow 117

He shook his head,

“Maybs I'm dumb,” ha admitied,
“*WWho's the Maak?"

Benpy Malone reared himseif up-
right on tha aofe and leaned toward
Colin.

“Listen!” he sald. "There's soms
thing doing tonlght; but, befors
that, there's & lot of things you've
zot ta know. You've gol to know the
rulss and regulations, and I'm here
aliead of the others lo give you the
low-down. You got tha okay today.
You sald you wanted it

“Well, you're In, You'rs on the
payroll now, and you get a bunch of
kale avery month besides & ecut on
every job that's pulled—so long na
you don’t hurt tho fealings of any of
the big hoys. Which wouldn't bo so
good! I'd hate to sea Clarkls Lunn
coma riding back from the country
fn & morgus wagon llke I've sean
soma." -

“1 should worry about that!” de-
clarad  Clarkls Lunn econfidently,
*Go on'and aplel.™

“All right," respondod Bonny Ma-
lone cheertully. “Just keep your fin.
gors crossed, that's all. What was 1
saying? Oh, yes, You wantad to
know who the Mask 17 Well, you'll
bava to ssk ms snother. I don't
know,

“Nooe of us kpows—except the
big nhots that he gives his ondors to,
And they aln't telling! I've never
seen him, but he's Always jake with
the eoln. All I know Ia that he runs
a lot of moba from this hangout, and
that each mob has {ts own hig shot,
and"—Benny Malone grinned snd-
denly—"here's one of them now."

Colin swung around in kis chair.
A man stood there In the doorway—
s familjar figure, Colln, simulating
mild Interest while montally he
seemed to be suddenly upside down,
rapched nonchalantly Into his pock-
ot ‘for n clgaratte. It was Halmls
Behwarm, the boors haron,

“Hallo, Helmie," sald Banny Ma-
lone, "Maeat Clarkle Lonn, Ho's
travellng with Bock from now on.”

Holmie Lobhwarm camas forward
Into the room as Colin lunged up
from his ehair,

“BSaw him with you laat night, Ben-
uy," said Helmla Schwarm genlally;
then, extending his hand to Colin:
"Good boy! Too bad Harry got Lhe
bracelats atter all."

“What's that 1" rasped Bonoy Ma-
lone as he jumped up suddenly from
the sofa. ""When did you hear that?”

“About an hour ago.”

“Helll" anarled Benny Malone.
*Whars did they maks ths plneh ™

“Pulied him off & traln this after
moon just befors ha got to the bor
der,* Halmle Bechwarm answered
unexcitedly, “He was making for
somewhers wp In Canada, | haven't
got the details yot. But don't broak
your face scowling, Benny, It'll cost
something, but both Conk and
Harry'll bo taken cars of nll right.*

“Maybe," admitted Benny Malone
fourly.

Hnlum BOHWARM laughed.

“You've seen It done hefore,
baven't you?! You ought to kmow!
Forget it! Has Buck come in yet?
He sald he'd be here”

“I haven't seen him. Marbs he's
wpstaira”

“He's not there,” stated Holmie
Bchwarm, “I'rs just come down,"

“Well, then, he hasn't eome In

o

Heimis Behwarm pulled & sealed
mvelops from his pocket and handed
it to Benny Malons,

“All right,* ho sald, "There's too
much doing lonight, and [ can't wall.
Giva him that, Tell him It°s the dope
he wanted, and that I'll have every-
thing rendy for Aim. Understand ¥

“Bure,” sald Benny Malone.
“Leavs it to me, Bo long, Helmle”

“That's tough about Harry!" sald
Benny Malpns morossly na he
dropped back on the sofa,

Colln sat down ngain.

“It sure 15" he agreed; “but )
guess from what this fellow Helmle
sald, i1l be fixed up without much
trouble. And speaking of Harry, has
Detectlve Sergeant Mulrey baen
nostng around for you today?”

Banny Malone permitted a grin to
drive away his morose expresalon,

“Nothing dolnz!" ha answered.
“So i1t's & cloch he didn't get my
number last night”

*That's good,” sald Colin hoartily.
He paused for & drag on his clgar
otte; then apologstically: “Leook
here, | guess there's a lot I've got
to be wised up on, Who's this
Helmis—and what's his other
name? You didn’t mentlon 1L

“Sehwarm,” aald Banny Malone,
“Helmlo Schwarm, He's & foam czar,
Every bootlegger In town knows
him. He runs the auds and hard-stoff
racket for the Maak."

Colln dragged agaln on his clgar
otte, His mind was probing swiftly,
striving to bring order out of cone
tuslon., Last night at Splosill's—
Dollatie and Helmle Schwarm to-
gother—Helmle Schwanrm one of the
Mask's big ahots—whi' was the
Mank's game? No answer—but not
nlece tor Dollalre, whatever It was!

“I soe," he nodded, "And who's
Buek? You sald something about me
travaling with him from now on.™

“Buck O'Mara,” explained Beony
Malone. “He's the big shot of our
mob—and & damnnd pquare shooler,
You'll ke him.™

*1 hope that'l go double,” ssld
Colln earneatly, “What'a our mob'a
particular rackot!™

IT WAS growing dark. Benny Ma.
fons got up and ewitched on an
slectrie light.

“Anything—everything,” he re
plied with a ahort Inugh, “Wherever
wo're needod, You'll ace. And you'll
get your first work-out tonight.”

“Wall, then,” askod Colin compla-
gently, “what's doing tonight?™

Benny Malona shook his head,

“I don't know—yel. Wa'll got our
orders from Buok. But never mind
sbout that. I've got to finish giving
you the low-down on this dump be-
fora he comes fn. It used to ba a
protty hot Joint that was named the
Wine Pross—wa call it W, P, gat
ma? And It was all fixed up with
pasnages and hall & doxén ways to
got in and out—playing the bhoobs
for suckers, yon understand?

“Tho boobs belng the slumming
parties that hlow down from Fitth
Avenus way looking for shivers and
thrills nnd thinking they wore
naughty. That eohblor's nhop, which
mayha you saw whon you oama
along, wand to ba a gratto all got up
faney with low lights and & secrol
way out and a way Into here—hath
of which snmo wro atill uneful! Solly
down there wns ono of the bunch
that was glving you the once-over at
lunch, and he'll pass you {n that way
any timas I's neconsary, He colbles
all rlght—aoe?—buot that aln't the
way bo makos his monsy.™

“It sounds swell!” Colln ex-
claimed eagerly. “Go on, Benny,
Keep on shooting. It looks ke the
place bad heen madn to order, How
did the Mask got onto 1t7"

“Knew about It, T suppose, when
it waa running full blant back in ths
old days,” Banny Malone answared
with & shrug of his shoulders,
"That's & long tims ago—hofora tha
war, and befora the booxs Iaw
started making money for us, Iguess
there aren't many ovan around hara
that remember the name It want by
then,

*Whon the law came In againat it,
the people who were rutining the
placa kept on selling hooxe just the
same untll thoy got pinched enongh
times to make them gult eold, Than
somebody elae tried to run It on the
lovel na & restaurant and it waa a
fiop. It wansn't good for anything the
way it was It was put up for sale,
and I guoss 1t went cheap—or olns
old Keppelsteln would never have
hought iL!

“"He made two Mouses out of i,
but ha didn't spend any more on al-
terations than ho had to, so he loft
this part a good deal lke it was, ex-
cept that he put in a slore front at
this and. He moved Inlo the other
part himaolt,"”

“I saw na old bird sitiing on tha
porch as 1 came along" observed
Colin. *“Waa that him "

{Copyrioht, 1823, Fronk L. Pockard)
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LILJEQVIST AT PRISON
FACTORY HEADS’ MEET

BALEM, Sept, 0.~(AP)—L. A, Lil.
Jeqvist, mow iIn Waahington, D, O,
aa aslatant attorney-general on the |

Haln Halts Pleking.
BALEM, Bept, 8, —(AP)—Ths heary
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Supt. Cearge A.| pxplained by the fact that some atu-

| yesr, woOC g to
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Washington, 235
Lincoln, 283,

A O—(8pl, ) —Ash+ |
Iand'a public schools opensd Labor
day, with an enrollment that com-

The enroliment

parents. Eventually the
enrollment will mo doubt equal that
of lsst Fear as In the Senlor and
Junior high echools the enrollment
today wias mote than on the second
day lest year, while in the Washing-

This makes & total of 1028 today.|ton and Lincoin schools the ensoll-

last year waa ment was less.

nd. OGsagquet camp was
Sunday 7-2 and the Takllma town
tenm was defeatod Monday 8.6, This
Is tho second straight defeat handed
Gasquet and the third stralght for
Takilma,

Due tn La Mear's absence Stapple-
ton and KEincart pltched the firmt
gams and Tynan and Kincart sgain

SELMA CCC WINS
DOUBLE HEADER

defeatod |

games and made good piaying im.
possible and consequently many er- r
rors were made. This iy in nil prob. 8, |
abllity the last game of the sedhson
for Camp Karby.
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A few REAL BARGAINS in PIANOG
st present low prices which can not
e guarsnised after Seplember flirat.

The 1748 company Selma again
crashed out two wins over the week-

tolied in the second game Monday.
A silf wind Interferred with both

BALDWIN PIANO SHOPPE
26 Bo. Grape.
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"By C. M. PAYNE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

BOUND TO WIN—Nothing’s Too

Good For Lotta!
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I DON'T THINK YOU SHOLLD BB

BET THAT AFTER
LS O HOST O BOLLOG Gy 7
HE'S A FINE MAN , AMD THAT HE
PNGTHER

Y AN HELL LEARMN AMNOTHER
i/ THING ‘FORE HE'S THROUWGH
I WITH ME ! HELL. KNOW RE'S B
l FISHTINN'A COSEBY I WAITLL HE
SEES ' LOTONIE--THATLL
OH, TELL

PUT HIM 1IN HIS
PLACE! - ME HOW THE
WOR!
COMING
O THERE,

wy .
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BEN WEBSTER, YAINT NEVER,
SEEN THE LIKES O *LOJONIE'Y ¢
1 DECLARE,BOY, ML

OUT! BUT 1T AINT ONE BIT
TEEOG%OOD FERLOTTA

ralns hore yostenday suspended hop
pleking activities {n many yards, but

and picking would be resumed to-

Malheur lake land dispute, will rep- day. It was estimated more than
resetit tho siate At & meeting of pris- | 20000 plekers are now employed in
on good manufscturing leaders there, | the district.

growers ataled no damage waa done‘

It was snnounced hete lsat night. A
piopoaed NRA code for the industry

will be discusied. the matter belng |
of imopriance to this atate because | beautiful dressen for fall

of the prison flax and lime Indus-
tries.
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Oall at the Hotel Medlord Wednies. |
day to see CQrenadier & Macowsky's
Appoint-
menta may be made by calling Adri-
anes.
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“To ‘rde movies,
WEARS i FOOT-FALL UP-  CALLS 1 HUSBRND FOR
STAIRS . TRIES TORE+  PIY'S SAKE 10 HURRY UP.
MSSURE 'HERSELF IS EEfS HO ANSWER
TR A MONH JUST WOOD CREAXING
V7 AN maw sHe k
SMIOMT GisamE.
ANY PR Tk
SUPPETR “TIME!
PoeP YA WoeuLd T
MWANT YEZ LITTLE
TRoo Yo dTARVE Y.
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BROPES WAY T0 CELLAR GROPES WAY BACR 0 WEARS A DOOR OPEN AMD  FINDS IT WAS JUST HER 1
STAIRS. FINDS HUSBAND  MALL. SEEG SOMETHING  SHOT AND A RERL FXT-  HUSBAND JOOKING FOR
HAVING CRACKED HEAD ON  MOVE BUT DisCOVERS  SEP IN PRHTRY. SCREAMS: MATCHES. 150N THE
A PIFE WhS TDO Busy 115 HER SHADOW CAST PanfOFW&fERlemaT
SWEARING D ANSWER. B STREET LaMp LUCMILY LIGHTS CoME ON ;
TAILSPIN TOMMY —Desperate Flying! By SLINN ORAFFIN
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LLUCKY THE R/VES
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OR WE Lose THE ‘
TREASURE THIS SABY ON
e AN EVEN KEEL .
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(Gopyrigty, 1683, b7 :
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THE NEBBS—Enter Upton Strats By SOL HESS ’
-0 3
I JUST FOUND JAKIE SHEETS BETTER HERE SHE comes) AMD SHE HAS CLASS
SUT WHO TuUOSE THE UPTOA) STRATS, SAIL HIS BOAT TO ANOTHER |\ ([ now SHE CERTARINLY [ AND BEARING — SHE LOOKS -
PEODLE WiTH THE THE MULTI-MILLIONAIRE PORT - STANDING OUT THERE |||HAas A WARDROBE. \LIKE SHE WAS BRED N
B YACKT ARE .. BOTTLE CAP = &Y THE SIDE OF STRATS TVE SEEN HERTHREE] THE PURPLE - 1D LIKETO '
TME STRATS | MANUEACTURER ! BOAT, IT LOOKS AS |F IT WAS/| TIMES AND SHE'S HAVE A FLOCK OF CLOT-ES)
LAUNICHED IN =T MUST BE GREAT TO
GO ON A VACATION
WITHOUT YOUR SEWING
BASKET, A CAN OF :
; CLEANER AND AN
A ELECTRIC IRON /[,
3
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BRINGING UP, FATHER

WELL, 1M THROUGH FOR TWE 2
Dy’ - NOW D GO HOME <THAT -
REMINGIS ME I HAVE TD BRWG l -
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