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Zhe. HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD
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tenting herself with o scowl Instead,

Muogk by wrukluf L1 et~
ing nland on_ the &t Lawrence
river, Huck O‘Mara,
Meak's pang leaders, has an errond
for Calin wha, howavar in order fo
apend the wight at Mmf?urur:
teary apen o elight wound ha Ao
receloed {m the daht, and felyns
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COLIN'S FEINT
HAT'S fine, Buck" he mald
gratefuliy. “I'll be ns good as
ever by daylight,”

“Sure, you will," agreed Buck
O'Mara. “Do you want me to gat
Barnéy and carry ron down, or do
you think you can make It your
solly"

*I'm still on my fnel” sald Colin

with a forced grin, “Leava It to
me—| con mike (L"

“All right, then® sald Buck

O'Mara. "Como along.”

Colin moved forward unsteadily,
reeling elightly at times, but, sup
portad by Bick O'Mara, traversed
the hall and desconded the siairs,
And hero, ns thoy croseed the lower

produced a palr of s, cut away
the old bandage, and washed the
fweuud. Colin !'ay back with half-
leloud eren,

“No; It aln't so bad," pronounced
Buck O'Mara judiclally., “It's the
blood you've loat, Clarkle, You'll ba
okay after s fow boura® quist and &
bit of sleep. He's going to park here
for the rest of the nlght. Mra.
Barney.”

“It you say so!" gruntsd Mre
Barney ss ahe began to put on a
fresh bandage. “That's your hual
nesas!”™

Colln heard a door closo at the
rear. That was Barney, of course
leaving on bis errand to Spinelll.

Buek O'Marn swung an his heol.

“I'll get that telephone call
through,” he snld, and left the room

Colln beard him go Into the to
bacco shop—aobviously to the tele
phona booth there

“Home day, sonny,” prophesied
Mra. Barnoy acldly, “a imndage ain't
golng to do youn any good!"™

“You eald {t, mother!" Colln re-
turged with a thin smile.

L Barney gathered up th. basin

Golln fumbled with ths bandage,

ball and entered the parlor, Buck
O'Mara abouted for Barpey., A
aloopy volca mnswered from some-
whero In the roar,

“Come {n here,” Buck O'Mara or-
dered, an he turned on the light
“And toll your ald woman to bring
a basio of water and some cloths,”

With Buck O'Mara's help Colin
got his coat off, and for the second
time-that night rolled up hia tlood-
soaked “abirt sleove. He alumped
down on the horsebalr sofa aa Bar
nvey, barefooted and in hls night
shirt, entered tha room.

The wizened Uttle red-baired man
blinked in the llkht, rubbed his eyes
—aid stared at Colin,

*It's Clarkie Lunn!" ha exalaimed.
“Qripesl What'a the mattari*

“What's the matter dosan't mat-
tar!" PBuck O'Mara rapped out
sharply, “What matters {s that you
koow Spinelll when you ses hinm—
don't you?"

"0t courna T know Bpluelll. Ha's
been hore often onowgh, hasn't het™

Buck O'Mara thrust out the eo.
relaps o his hnnd.

"Well, then, get your clothes on,
and take this over to his Joint on the
double hop, There's & car waiting
down the blocki They probably
wouldn't let you in, so 1'll telophone
him to meet you outslde. Don* give
It to anybody but Spinelll himsell.
And whon you get back her report
to me. I'll ba up In Numbs: one
room, Peat It—qulck!™

UCK O'MARA lightod a clgareita
Colin bogan to tumble with the
bandage on his arm.

“Hatter lot it alone, Clarkle" ad.
vised Buck O'Mara with a short
laugh. “Here's your nurae”

Colln looked up, A tall, angular
woman of porbaps sixty, clad in a
not overly clsan kimono and carry
Ing a ltmsin Ia her hand, was ad:
yancing toward bim. Not an allur
ing taoa—wrinkled, hard blac™ eyes,
thin tight Ups, He saw hor glance
At hip arm, thon she slapped the
basln down @n the tabls and turned
to Buck O'Mara.

“I'wish you'd take your dirty work
whare 1t belongs, Buck O'Maral®
she sald tartly. “This ain't any hos
pital, and | aln't any nurse!™

and discarded bandage, and wont
out=—nbut came back in & moment or
two with a quilt

“Here!” she anld ungraclously—
and departed again,

UCK O'MARA roturned from the
telephone booth,

“How you fealing?™ he jerked out.

Colln ralsed himself on his good
albow,

“Pinal* ho declared, *It's like you
sald, Bueclk. A bit of sleep and keep
ing gulet for a few hours Ia all I
nasd.™

“Go to Y, thesl Goodanight,
Clarkloe™
“Good-night, Buck—and thanks

again,” Colin responded farvently.

Buck O'Mara awitohed off the
light and went ot leaving the door
open,

Colin Uatened, iTe aould hear the
other golng up the atalrs, and then
the ¢losing of Buck O'Mara’s door
In the hall above. O'Mara wonld not
leava thore until Barnay came back Y
and reported; nor would it be anfa
tor him, Colln, to make & move until
then,

And then whait? When that time
cama? He did not know. But he wan
satisfied io hin own mind that Buck
O'Mara would In some way or other
communicate with the Mask to-
night: Indesd, wo miuch that was
vital had happened. that such &
move on O'Mara’s part was all bt s
practical certalnty,

Would it be here? Huck O'Mara
bhad Intimated that he expacted
Holmio Schwarm:, Wan the Mask
coming too? Was thera to be a con-
farenca of the three of them? It so,
1t was nut scheduled until later, else
Buck O"Mara would never have told
Barney (o ¢oma up to his room and
roport. O wonld Buck O'Mara go
out agaln to keep s rendexvous or
communleate frof sisewhara,

O'Mara might nover have come
hore nt all tonlght excopt ot Spinel
I's account. But 1f that were so, why
should hs bave expscted Halmle
Schwarm? Questions hammering at
his bratn, Contradictions,
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Calln makes & zouting trip, tee
morraw,

RUMRUMRER CLAMS
T0 B NRA BULSTER

AVALOR, CATALINA ISLAND, Cal,
Bept—(UP)—The power of President

Rotseveit’s Tecovery program fa far

renching.
A faat launch, widely known in this
district aa & rum-runner, hove to In
the bay here while the crew went
aahion® in aearch of relaxation,

Pasted eopaplonstsly in the window
of the wheelhouse was & red, white
Anid blue slgn beariog the inacription:

“NRA—We do our part™

Mittisated: of Eaglz Pol

MEDFORD MATI, TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, 1933,

| | appointed program commitiee. the week-end Sepilrmber firat ot were cxl'.-lc.‘.!.'dun. Mr. azd M. Lso Canzon Tweniy-nine states, the District of
Antelope || Mra. John ©. Gred visited Mrs nele and aunt, Mr. and Mra | afs in the Antelope district last week and Mr. and Mra 8 W. Balre -nd,c::'_‘"‘?’:_:{"d .:D "'"ff::_‘ﬂ::"‘ff'“ v
V| Helen Culbestson September 9. Cecll Culbertsan of Autelope for ¥. R. A, signers. It ls hoped that|sors spent September 10 at the Aan. *8F ‘;;;:';:k;o 5;?:11“‘“ l:m“ :;
ANTELOPE. Bept. 15.—(B8pl}—An- Mrs. Velms Wood announces that Mr, and M:x Bl Bigham enter-)our distriet responded |00 per cent | land park. - h { .'f‘."-' ¥
telope Literary club met Septembes| it will be tmipamivle for her Lo entre- | tatned a few friends and relatives the| We mush back our President if we - >— | —
8 New olficers wore elected as foi-| iR the Indles” aoclal Baptember 13, | evening of September 7 in honor of [expect rellef from the depression, Allowing tomato pulp to ferment| The “lire lands survey” In easly
e ) s * |0 the club will not moet agaln until| their littie daughter's birthday. Antelope schoo! opened September|in the process of saving seed belps| Dhio was & section reserved for Cone
lows; Mrs. Ina Blanley, president!| nctoher 18, the plsce to be an-| Mr and Mre J. J. Hatlett were in{4 with 20 pupils enrolled. control the apread of basterial eans [Decticut settlers as compensation for
W. B Davies, secretary; Jack Wood, [ nounced at & lster date. Medford Seplember 8, ahopping. Mr. gnd M B, K Riggs and ohil- | cer, aays the United States depart-|thelr losses at the hands of British
B K. Higgs and John . Greb were Danald Qulbertson of Central Polnt! Mra Brown, Mra. Spencer and Mra.|dfen, Mr, and Mra. Bob Balze and|ment of agriculture. raldera.
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S'MATTER POP— - By C. M. PAYNE| SUBURBAN HEIGHTS By GLUYAS.
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IN SPITE OF THE UNSEASONABLY (OLD
WERATHER AND ALTHOUEH THE STRAW - HAT
SEASON 1S OVER, FRED PERLEY HAS HAD TO
60 ON WERRING HI6 STRAW, BECAUSE
His WIFE 15 AWAY ON A VIS AND HE
DOESN'T KNOW WHERE SHE PUT AWAY
HIS FELT HAT
g-15 (Oopyright, 1953, by The Ball Byndicate, Tne.) WILLIA
By GLENN CHAFFIMN
and HMAL FORBESY
I'VE DUMCED HOLD ABoLT Msokyn ' THAT'S JUST LIKE et~
MOST Ok THE ThVS meww.g: CAEST PARTING WITH MY & :
GAS AND O/, CVER BoARD 7 W& LIFE'S BLogD=--- e
SALETS = -~ Vg SeAY, BTHRE SAVE y WHAT A RARE ] TOM ! | [ COLLAPSIBLE
THATU KEP X TH' BOLD, / PIECE FOR. A BUCKETS,
SOME . : AMAYEE ! : ~s :
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BOUND TO WIN—What’s Doug Silver Up To? By EDWIN ALGE
T THE END OF TWO DAYS FAST HILLSIDE MLUST BE A POPULAR I RECKOMN YO TWO GENTLEMEN YEPR, L HEARD HIM, BEN—THEM
HIKING, BEN AND BRIAR AND PLACE-~1 JUST SOLD THREE WILL WANT TICKETS ON TOMORROW
JUD TOLLIVER ACHED THE LATTLE GENTLEMEM TICKETS TOTHERE MORNIMNG'S TRAIN, WOMN'T YOLY 7
RAILROAD STATIOM OF HARDSCRABBLE-- YESTERDAY--THEY LEFT OMN WHY, WHERE IN HECK HAVE
AN ALERT, ALBURM HAIRED YOUNGSTER THE Oty ‘TRRIN*‘THF\'TE THE THEY GONE T — -
WHO SAID HIS NAME WAS'REDY GLASS OMNE THAT GOES ABOUT NINE =
WAS THE STATION AGEMNT-— ™~ THE MORNING =
CANWE GO 1§ YO BETCHA CAN AL i
DIRECT TO s ATEN o
HILLSIDE ° ~(HOUR TRIP -~}
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THE NEBBS—It Just Ain’t Right By SOL HESS
T WAS A FUNNY FTWAS FUNAY YOU KNOW  SHE AND 1 WERE BACK ‘n-teg WH L
COINCIDENCE THAT FOR BVERY~ OF THE HOTEL AMD RUDY WAS BAck g WE o RA: m:uor::yaz% %RHA%D‘TO T
MY HUSSAND HAPPEVED| BADY LT wER THERE TOO KIDDING WITH THE HELD AuD VR T RS S RATS '
TO KMNOW HIRS.STRATS? - = . INTRODUCE HIM, 1 WaSs MORTIFIED TO
—-SHE SEEmMED SHE SAID "LOOK AT THAT COMMON PERSON - , 5
L\ FAMILY , wasoT 1IT T [T EnJoY 1T SHE DIDMT KNOW HE WAS MY HUSRAMD DEATH AWD:ITHEN THE FIRBWORKS STARTED.~
L™ KAOWRIG THEM FROM. A LIKE 5WE WoULD, AND 1 DION'T TELL HER HE WAS WHEM 1 SCOLDED HIM FOR EMBARRASSING
WAY BACK LUk EN RHUEUMATISM / HER , HE SAID THE MEXT TIME SHESEES
2 HiM BACK OF THE HOTEL PALLING WITH
7 ;.13 : THE HMELP, TO JOIN THE PARTY . YOU CaN'T
"g B y &3 = {83 HAVE A FAMILY TRESWITH
. a JIUST ONE AT LIMIEB,
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
T
THE IDEA OF MOT HAVIN' ANY YOU CANT WEER A THING Sy HELLO' 1S THIS THE
1IN IR THE HOWUSE-CLL PHONE N THID HOUSES WioH \jg b l {GOIST ? \WEL
AN GIT SOME: FLL PAY FER 1T AN FHAT DRUGGIST \WOULD (o) DRUGGIST 7 L,
HIDE IT ASD S00N AS | FINISH MU AN DELIVER F \ NEVER MIND ABOUT
WERINTIN TO DINT Y = ) P "
Ay pondub U BILY THAT M- VFEEL SENDIN' THE INK-
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