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7he- HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD
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men of the losal depariment have | deep snd was threstening the col-
Coversd & Dew ush for thalr PUIMP- | ynse of the b L.

ing engine during the past week, Yesterday, another
other than that of pumping wstes| 5

onto fires. The neweat use is atill 1h wha Ghe OOOAT
pumping of waler, but under entire! o! Vancouver, Waah, which
dif: nt{ elroumstances, | was in danged of sinking. The engins
Earlier 10 the week, the departmen: | pulled onto the dock and after hoses
was called out snd pumped water|wese attached pumped the vessel dry
from the top of & bullding., The wat- |enough so that her own pumps could
be used.

Carlisle Indian school, Lebanon Val-
oy and Penn Siate, Chie!

Byrd salls from Boeton September
25 on his second expedition Into the
Anfarctip & full blooded Indian will] Winneahelk is & Jecturer, s chemiat,
be inciuded in bis pasty and metallurgisy, s Boy Bocout offi-
1

o

college,

ime 1t

The Indlan, who may be the firet|cisl. the sutbor of two books on
co 1o sep the south pole. ia|scouting. and as socomplished muals
ftain of the Winnebego tribe of  clan

Me apent the summer playing In
an Indian band on a local amusgment

jr...

SOUTH POLE TRIP). 22z s

ATLANTIC CITY, N, J., Bept. 11— | Iowa, whose name was recommended

¢ach slde of the tahle—and, fanking
tho compuanlonwsy, a locker, whoss
top appeared to be & catchell for

EYNOPSEIS: dfter weeks of trail
g throkgh the New York under-
world diagulsed as Clorkie Lunn,

8 lucky chance, o member of oné

w:‘n whore moster {n the
'ask, And it was the Nask Colin
wna searching for, hecause i war
the who Kad Ihreatencd the
author's life. Witk HDuck 0O'Maora,
head of the pong, and Benny Ma-
Tone, Colin just has boorded the
e=hooner of one Dollalre, rum rin.
ner, wiha 4 to be pul an fhe spot,
Nof o nice suluation for a respoet-
e teriter, Colin muses as Fuck
Baging fo sprak,

Chapter 39
DOLLAIRE'S TRICK
UCK O'MARA wa= shaking hands
with someons—and then Colin
heard him spoak:

“I'm Buck O'Mara. Helmis sent
me. You'ra Dollalre, of eourse. Glad
to know you."

*Ma? Sure, I'm Dollalre!” Thore
was & tioge of boastfulners (n the
other's volee. “So Helmle, he's not
hare, eh? He enld maybe he'd come
out.”

“Helmle—out here!"” Buck O'Marn
Inughed derlsively. "Ho must have
besp cornod to the toes If he sald
that. He doesn't take any chances of
getling his foet wol, or gotting pep-
pered by the revenue men any more,
Ha don't have to. Helmie's big bual
nesy now and nothlng else.”

Well, me," sald Dollalre, “I don't
give & damn about that, But mayhe
e sent something elso besldes yon,
eh? That was the bargaln, What you
call 1t?—spot cash before a cane
ehe's go aver the sldo. Yea?"

“I've got It here Buck O'Mara
patted his pocket. "I muppose you'll
want to count it, It you do, we'd bot-
ter go down to your cahin, hadn't
wo? You can't count It in the dark”

“You bat you I want to count it,"
Dollalre asserted bluntly. "Do you
think, me, I am foollshT Helmle,
mayhe ho {s all right, but the money,
aho Is falic

“Got your fingers crosapd, eh?"
Buek O'Mara Ioquired joeatingly.
“Well, lead on, We'ra wasting time.
The boya'll probably have to make
more than ons trip tonight to land
averything that Helmio anld you told
him was aboard. And, say, Dollaire,
that goas tha other'way too—wo'ra

grool' Golin Hewllt finds Mmlz
o,

"Sure. I'm satlsty,” grinned Dol
cotinting this ceses As W got them, |, 0 o stood up, moved over to it fa i Aoy S HE'S PROBABLY TO 06 1T, BUT VLL TELL YOU 40 AND 1 TS A
FaiE AncuEh, aht AOMAD 7S N, WAITING FOR US DOBED IT QUT THAT THIS - SEFORE | GIVE UP . ROUGH SEA
“That. part, sho's all right,” |the sate and swung lta door open. PUANE " 1 THE THERE'S OME To SHOW A WouLD WELL PART wTH | |, N T A
“Hure, I'm salinfy! I'm satisfy —he FEA CNEN RFE SR | THING | CANT WH FLAG- THEY GET

grinted Dollaire. *Come on!"

Dollaire, tollowed by Buck O'Mara
with Benny Malona and Colin trall-
Ing behind, led the wiy aft,

Henny Mnlona's elbow prodded
Colin's side.

"Hoap your rod handy," whispered
Banny Malone, “You're golng to sve
somothing, Clarkle, take It trom me
—you're golyg Lo ses that big mtift
down on his knees and the sweat
pouring out of him llke he was a
hydrant. And when thoy hear a shot
from tha cabin the boya'll plle
abonrd and mop up the reat.”

Bit the sweat at the momont was
on Colln's brow—not on Dollalra's,
In the darkness hs wiped It away
with & swoop of his sloeve. Hin feot
peomod unstondy—perhaps It was
the rise and fall of the dsck ns the
vousel rode the nwalls,

The chattering voloos around him
became the sereams and yolls and
shricks of doomed men—the forms
he saw llnlng tha rall and the fg-
ures that fitted here and thers
about the deck were but wralths re-
turned to glbber and baunt the
schooner, which onee, In tholr
earthly exintence, had boen their
fhabitat

AND thore was no single thing
that ha conld do, no warning ho
could glve that would have any ef:
fool other than to precipitate the
impending holocaust and bring
about his ows destruction as wall
"“That goos by mel™ Unballavally
it was hin own volce speaking—ecal-
lously—with even m joor in it. *It's

overylthing from nautical Inatru-
ments and charts to bottles and
Blasses,

Dollalre waved hils hand toward
thée lotker,

*Help yoursolves,”™ ha nvited with
a grin; "and then you tall Heimla
how many hottles ho can make out
of one, with the kiok aha's still
thore! By gsr! Me, sometimes I
think 1 will do that Hke you follows
hefora 1 leave Bt Plerre”

“Thanks!" sald Buck O'Marn—
and, pourlng out a stiff portion,
downed It at & gulp.

Reopy Malons did Bkowlse.

The hottle was steady in Colln's
hand as he poured for himsell,
Qtieer! Thoy ware golng to kill Dal-
lalre In hero. And his, Colin's, hand
was stoady. The fery threéfingers
wan llke so much water.

Dollnirp took one of the chalrs.
Buck O'Mara took the other, facing
Dollalre ncrogs the table. Colin,
obedlent to & nudge, alumped down
beside Benny Malone on the settes
behind Buck O'Mara. Benny Ma-
lone'a hand was thrust negligently
into the slde pocket of His coat. Dol
Inlfe was in full vlew from the set-
Loo.

Huck O'Mara tossed s rabber-
banded pile of orlap new bills down
on the table in tront of Dallaire.

*Here's the doigh,” he sald. “Go
ahead and count 16"

Dollatre reached for the money
growdlly, ripped off the rubber band,
and Begnan to eount. Ife cotnted In
horiounly, standlly, wetling his fore-
finger on Rl tongue, At the ond he
annpped the robber band back Into
placo aroind the bills,

“Sho's right!" ho xnpounced. “And
He!min, he's sll right, too. I put
this in the safe. Yes? Then we all
have another Httle drink, eh?"

“I'mi glad yot'ro satiafied"—thore
was o pure in Bock O'Mara's volee.
“Wa wouldn't like you to feel when
you'ro altting In with our ontfit that
wo'd hold anything out en you, or
that you'ra not getting all (hat's
epming to you"

wwung suddenly around, a revolver
In hls hand, hls fes working with
fiiry, his volco n snprl—="0I'm satisty,
by Cind, It 18 & trick, You move—one
of you three—and I shoot. Thia
monoy—1 got lots lke thin I kiow
wharn pha come from. Bha's eoun:
tortolt.!"

0 one moyed, The metamor

phoals hind been dynamie, almost
Instantanoous, In the fractlon of a
gotond, Dollalty, the condemned, had
become Dollillre, the executlonor.
Dollalre, bolilnd that ugly, nnwaver
ing muszle, held the whip hand=—
and Dollalra would not haye the
slighteat qualm ahout ualng

And then Buook O'Mara apoke.

“Aw, snap oub of Jt!" ha retorted
toally, contempluously, “You sound
ke you'd got n lenk In your domo
pover, If you think thero's anytling
phony abont that dough, slip it back
to mo quick, boy, for, any, 1 can nse
it bellove me. Counterfoit hell! It'a
an good It's worth a rakeolf whire
you comu from anyhow, What's the
muttor with you? Have yon gone
oraey=—aor what?"

It was an abopt face—and Colln,
lstening, an he siared at tho re-
yolver muzsla In Dollaire's hand, did
not neod to he told that Huek
O'Mara had no other chance, no
other play to maks, Counterfelt
motey! So that was L It aeomed
ns thongh he could men agaln Dol
falra's sttack upon the elub, It
seamod o though he could Hoar,
from out of nowhers, tha Mask's
burst of laughter as he had con-

pler.

TOLEDO, Ore, Sept. 11.—AP) Fire-| er. from & recent raln, was three feet

(P—When IHear Admiral Richard B.' by Columbia University. A graduate of

SMATTER POP—

By C. M.

PAYNE

A+, WE ARE,
JubT dITTING Down
AT THE Tamug!
\NED LiE TS
HAVE YouFoR,

/

-|-]AV& ME,
For DIHNER?
NO,BIR! YA

w o vERY
B LL IF THAT
R (3 THE waY
M “fou FEEL
ATsouT IT!

N

Ced

FOR CrfY, WIFE CBNY RE-
MEMBER WHETHER SHE

LOCKED BEDROOM WiN=
DOW. GUES BACK T0'SEE

STRTS BACH O CAR, MERT-
NG JUNIOR HALFWAY W
NEY, WHICH WIFE HAS JusT
REMEMBERED HE 6aVE HER
10 KEEP IN HER BPG&

(Copyright,

FRONT DOOR KEY

A¢

STRUGELES FOR TEN MIN- RUSHES BALR
UfES WITH REY

-t

s =
QOSES COTIAGE AND STARS SEARCHES POCKETS TOR  SHoUfs 0 JUNIOR
BACA WITH THE KEY,

SHE MUST RAVE IT

1633, by Tha Bell Byndicate, Ino)

10 cAR
ChLLING 800D &RIEF
THIS 15 THE 6ARAGE NEY,
WHERE'S THE RIGHT ONE?

By GLUYAS W[LLIAH%

L0NG RRNEE AREUMENT
TOLLOWS, GETTING A UITILE
BIfER, WIFE (LAIMING
SHE HRGN'T SEEN THE KEY'

RETURNS WITH CORRELS
KEY AND OPENS DOIR,

WIFE CALLING 115 ALL Rigid)
SHE JUST REMEMBERED SHE
DID LOCK THAT WINDOW

_

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Isabella Is Defiant!

ORCED TD LAND

THIE THREE POINT
SHIE, TOAUY AVED
IS TCOMPANION S
AREUEE R
AT TN BY THE
BANOITS-AND THE
EVEN MORE TERRIFYNG
DANGER OF SHiP=-

WRECK -~ A/z\.,

N
i \\\;} | DONT KKNOLS -
; SN UNLESS THEY'RE

FIGURE QuT-
WHAT ARE
THOSE BIRDS
ITALLING
FOR, TOM?

e

s

o

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and WAL FORREST

THAT \DEA?

VOU kNOow JOLLA , |
HOW HE REASOMS--

( FIGAY—~WITH A GIRL
IN OUR SHIP,

| HEARD WU, TeMmY: | -
DON'T THINK YOU INTEMD

| BELEVE |
vou D& --

JONIE, OLD BOY, OLD BOY, YOLNVE SHO'
TURMED HOOT OWL HOLLOW LPSIDE
DOWN AN INGIDE OIT 1 Youl NEVER
SAW 8ECH GOINGS OM T m; Em.'x. (=

A HUNDRED FOLKS OR
15 PRCKIN' BAGS RIGHT NOW Y

e

CARRY OUT THE
DETAILS Q' THI& WEDDIN/
PARTY FER ME\CAULSE 'L\
BE BLUSY ESCORTIN LOTTA

)
A

| ALL RIGHT,
JONATHAN,
WE'LL TAKE

ELEVEN OR TWELVE
HUNDRED DOLLARS |
AS A STARTER--T
RECKON WED ALL.
BETTER STRIKE OUT H
FER ThE NEAREST /4
RAILROAD
STATION—

ALL THE
ARRAMGE=

MENTS

MADE -

1 COLLDNT HELP HEARIN
WHAT Yo ALL BEEN

‘DEED Yo AINYT,
MAW ToLLWVER ==

SAYINA-AN'T WANT You | YOURE INVITED, ToO —

i

.'I 'r'. L A
[ (Oopyright, 150, by
_';‘.:l Bell Synd

TO WHNOW THAT I AT

You JEST DIDMN'T

coming to him, lan't 143"

I "Olarkle," sald Beany Malone
open:heartedly, “yoo'rs the real
goods, 1 wish you and ma had met
up befors. Now watch your step, or
you'll buat your neck."

By SOL HESS

oM, SHE DID, DD SHE T _WELL,

“OU TELL HER '™ UP HERE FOR
MY FUN AND IF 1 CAN FIND
THE HELP MORE AMUSING THAN

eolved this ironie bit of by-play.
But now? Puck O'Mara perhaps
had not expected that tha spurlous
monay wanld ba recognizod at oneco,
and posaibly not at all, In whieh Iat.

NOU CEQTAINLY EMBARRASSED
ME ! I'M OUT WALKING WTH
| RS, aTRATS AND HEREVOU
ARE BACKk OF THE HOTEL

AMND OO YOU KNOW MBS MEBS
TM GLAD TO GET AawANY A BIT- -
AT HOME ™Y SOCIAL DUTIES ARE
SO EMYACTING -WHEMN OVE HAS

!
WHEEL LIKE SHE givs ORSES
EVERY

d i
RI[-SHES &OT NUMBER ON
MITHE WHEEL BMD EVERY HORSE

The advice was not {ll-tmed. The
doscent to the cabin wax by way of
& short, steep, Indderdike compan-
[Jonway. Colin, bringing up the rear,
iamultnd it—and stood In the
jeabin ilsell.

; Ho flung a swift, comprehonsive
glancy around him,

The cabln was not elahorats, nor
wan it large. Rtunnlug fore and afy, a
|bunk was on one slde, & settes of
morts; with torn covering, on the
|other. A swinging oll lamp, lighted,

tor case s had obviously Intended
to taunt Dollalre with it In the end.

On the other hand, should Dol
Ialre recognize It of hix own necord,
O'Mara hnd undoubtedly oxpected
some slgn of the fact, and had in-
tended to act accordingly the mo-
mant the slgn cameo. Buck cotld not
have guossod Dollalre's cunning, or
have antlcipated the lighining
ehange that camo as ha turned back
to ths room from the safe,

Thore was Dallalrd'sa gun, and

IN A RACE, SHE GETS MAaD

SN A HORSE THAT'S
SCRATCHED)

MAMNERS
\To wrucT /=~
—

V-(T MUST BE TERRIBLE WHEN

A PERSON 1S _ SO FULL OF

\ co«a.-ensav:ur't\a\uo BAD
Fer

FRATEQNIZING WITk THE HELR|THE SUESTS THATS MY BUSINESS
-=AND TELL HER IF 1L AGGRIEVE

HER FINE SENS

1 WALL e &1

DTHEY HANE
T ON THE

TR A

Oe

~ LEAST
A —

ihung low over & tabls In the eenter, | there nat hia three sisliors,
A small sate stood agalnst the attar| (Copyrioht, 1248, Frank L. Packard) '
bulkhead. et
There wera two chairs, one on Ih:“:f‘:;;?l‘:. actlon comaes abaard
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ALLEGAN, Mich. Bopt, 11 —(AP—| PARIS, Bept. 11.—~(AP) The second NG UP FATHER By George McManus
v hisrgl n with | consscutive bumper French whoat
e ! 8y AoLLY= T GONNA
T in fon with | erop was officlally estimated today HOME AN \\'R?';E A L‘?::A:q Q1. GO0« | OONT THE GUY THAT WROTE | |
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