PAGE SIX

MEDFORD MATL TRTBUNE, MEDFORD. ORF#0N, MONDAY, SEPTEMRER 18, 1983,

7he_ HIDDEN DOOR

BY FRANK L. PACKARD

BYNOPSIE: Colim Heicttt, l::

wriler, has witnessed murder a
erime ¢‘.n:l aorta.  He has posed
for weeks an a

erook in an effort (o
track down the Mosk, ﬁm York
wnderworld cear, He fust some
L'm Ozumu the might (n the

‘a headguariers, weers he hod

Fhotioed durenE AsEint apedtiee
ri vrdon @ .

ulug the hidden
door that {n (fts turn hides, he G
sure. the secrel of the Mask Now
he (e making o rendasvous with M
friend, Detective Serpeant Mulvey.

Chapter 45
FRIENDS MEET

HERE was & pauss, then Ser-
geant Mulvey mpoke crisply:

“Where are you?! Uplown or
therenbouts?”

*You," Colin returned.

“All right, I'll Ax It. Go over to the
Eranway-Stration. One more coming
or golng In that lobby'll be lost In the
shufle, Don't reglater. Aak the room
elork for the key to 608-A, Thal aln't
the key you'll get, but it'll be the
key to tha right room. Go up to the
room and walt for me. 1'11 be right
along. Get 1L

“Yeou," sald Colin lnconically as ha
hung up the recalver,

And fiftean midutes later, baving
followed out Bergeant Mulvey's dl
ractions, he found himgelf the ocou-
pant of & large, pleasant “room with
bath" on the second floor of the
Kranway-Stratton. He pulled an
easy chalr into & posltion acrons the
room facing the door and at down to
walt.

He had coms to the point. he
realired, where he could no longer
piay a lone hand—s fact which in
{talt afforded him intense rellef. He
neaded help now. Police help—the
sort that Detectlye Sergeant Mul
voy hau at his command. That had
been the hasls of the plan he had
evolved lust night,

Ha lighted a clgarstle, Thure did
not soem to be a flaw anywhere In
thoe plan. He had gone over it de
tall by detall a dozen times. Ko
went over It agaln noW, It ought to
work it Tim Mulvey plcked the
right men, and Tim Mulvey could
be dependsd upon to do that. It
LLTES

Thare was a perfunctory knock ax
the door opanoed. Detective Sergeant
Mulver stepped briskly mcross the
threshold—snd came to an abrupt

you wouldn't belleve it, Tim. My
deseription ot the Mask would be
that he'd borrowed an Inviafble
cloak from Satan and then had gone
to waork o show Satan how (L was
done.

“l don't know how long ago he
began, but long enough so that ha's
swinging & mols today In every line
of criminal activity there's any big
money in. [t may I(nterest you to
know, for instance, that the countar
feiting plant down on the St Law.
ronce wo were all reading so much
nbout a littla while ago waa one of
hia rackets.”

*What makes you think so?" de-
manded Sergennt Mulvey bluntly.

“Not ‘think, Tim,” corrected
Colln gently. “1 was one of those
‘also present' on the night the place
waa hi-jacked and Kenniston was
bumped off."

“What!™ ajaculated Bergeant
Mulvey Incredulously. “Then per-
haps you know who did (L9

“Yos; 1t wan a man named Dol
Iaira.”

“Who's Dollaire 1™

“A rum-runner from Ht Plorre.”

“That's worth knowing!" Sor
geant Mulyoey sticked In his breath
sharply. "I'll make a note of that!”

“1 wouldn't bother If | were you,”
advised Colln confidentially. “He
was hl-jacked In turn outside the
twelva-mila limit here last night,
ke and his eraw put oo thae spot, and
hils schooner sunk."”

Sergeant Mulvey atared.

"How In God's name do you f
that?" he ranped.

"l was there,” aaid Colln.

“My God!" Baergeant Mulvey's
hand roved helplessly through his
halr, “I don't get you! How Jld you
coma to be thera?

OLIN bent forward and touched
Detoctive  Bergeant Mulvay
lightly on his awollen jaw,
“That's tho reason—malnly.” he
sald dryly. “And here's your artil
lary, I brought it along with me
from my room.” He remched into his
pocket and tossed the gun Into De-
tective Bergeant Mulvey's lap.
“Sorry, Tim! [ didn't know It was
you at the time, but I would have
had to do It anywny."”
“Almighty Moses!” stuttered
Sq:ennt Mulvey. He pleksd up the
gun and examined It as though wus-

1ol

P of its tdentity, then, with &

stop. Thon with a suddenly sat face,
he shut the door behind him and
plaoted his sturdy shoulders bolllg
srently against it

"Who the hell are youl™ he
rapped out,

Collr got up from his chalr and
held out his hand.

"Ooming from you, that's a com.
pliment, Tim" he laughed, “and
don't say you ‘wouldn't hav, known
mo'=becauss yon didn't, Inolden-
tally, at the present moment. I'm
Clarkle Lunn-—all excapt the volea”

“Well, I'll ba damped!” gasped
Bargeant Mulvey as he caught
Colin's hand In a hearty ‘mrip,
“What's the big idea?”

“How'd you work this sort of
thing?" Colln countered as he
warad his band around the room,

Borgeant Mulvey grinned.

"By apecial request (rom the
police,” ba said, and his grin wid
enod. “The gag's so old It ought to
make & hit In one of your booka It
that's what you'ra thinking about!
1 junt get the right number coming
in, and the floor deak up here's been
tipped off, Nobody knows who's gat
the room, and thare's nothing to
tle us up togethsr., You can talk
your head off, and for as long as you
Hke™ |
*All right,” sald Colin, "Lock the
door then, and ait down.”

Stmm MULVEY complisd,
“Shoot!" he Invited, as Colin al
#o soated himself. “It looks lke
you'd got something to say, What's
it about™

Colln did not answer Inatantly.
It waa not only a long story, and
he hardly koew where to begin—
but he had just ooticed with some
Inward misgivings that Detectlve
Sergeant Mulves's left jaw was
angrily red and awollen!

“Wellt" prodded Bergeant Mul
vey. ‘SBhake 1t looma. What's It
about ™

Colln's eyes lifted, mot Sorgeant
Mulvey's, and hold the other's for
& momant

“The Mask™ he sald quletly.
*Would you like to land him, Tim?™

Sergeant Mulvay leaned tennsly
forward In his chair,

“You mean” he asked hall under
Bia bhroath, "that you'va got & line
on him?™

“Yea," mald Colln; “I've got a line
on him. But I want to say first that
Roddy was a million times right in
what he sald about him, althoogh

grunt of recognition, dropped it Into
hils pocket. “'So you'ra the hird that
Inld me out, ars you?" he blustered.
“I've been looking for him—hnrd,
1 could mend you up the river for
that! Alding and abetting a man to
encape arrest on . murder chargo
is ponitontiary atuff, my bhuocko.
Damn It"<he tngared his jaw ten-
derly—"1'm telllng you!"

Colin thrust out his wrists,

“Bracoelots, TIm?™ he naked con-
tritely,

Deatsctive
eoughed,

“Go to helll” he retorted. “Got
anything else to spring? You've
done pratty good so far."

“Yos~lots,” snld Colln woberly.
"And, excopt for the reancn. which
1 am not at liberty to tall you, that
took me (o Raddy's old roam on the
night you left my place, which rea-
#0n in turp was the reason why |
wont down on the narth shore ol the
Gult of 8L Lawrence, I'm golng to
give you the whola story right np to
this minute, Now Haten.”

Bergeant Mulvey produced a
elgar, Uit off the end, and lpghted (L

*“Go to It!" he urged, "I haven't
forgotton that yon sald yor had s
iine on the Mask."

And then, aa hrlefly and conclasly
aa he could, though Interrupted by
many n qulok-flung quastion or com-
maent from Bergeant Mulvey, Colln
told tha story of the weoks that had
elapsed from the night he had pald
the vinit to Reddy's old roon until
the hour or so Ago whon he ealled
up his listener on the phone,

“Thera's the story,”™ he ended;
“and here's where you draw cards
I'm putting ih an emergency call”

Detective Sergeant Mualvey jump-
od to his feet and bogan to pace eax-
cltedly up and down the room.

*Boy," he burst out. "1 ain't got
1t all yet! I'm trylng to make myaelf
bolleva | ala't been dreaming!
This'll bust New York wide open!™

“You," snld Colin with a gueer
smile. "oxcapt that perhaps New
York would ke to know who the
Mask s, and—well=fust how he
was caught”

Detective Hergeant Mulvey
pavsed suddenly in hls stride—
then flopped down In his chalr,

"You're right,” he said. *1 was
countisg the chickens, Well?™
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Sorgeant Mulvey

Calin and Mulvey make a plan,
temorrow,

man week.
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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MTERRUPTS HIMSELF 1o ADMINIS- AT THIG POINT WIFE DISCOVERS
TER FIRST AID TO MYRILE WHO  BE BASNIT GIVEN ANYONE ANY T GET
HAS SWELLOWED THE WRONG WY  DRESSING

RECEVES SALT,JUST ASOUNIOR  HELPS MM 10 RE(RIEVE PEAS SQUARES AWAY TO HIS MEAL
ONCE MORE , FAMILY AHNOUNC-
ING THEY'RE READY FOR SEC-
OND HELPINES

SPILIS PERS ON FLOOR AND NARROWLY AVERTS MYR-
TLE'S HAVING AN ACCIDENT

WITH HER MILK

9-1%

15 ABOUT 10 TAHE AIRST BITE PRSSES SRLT, AND ADMONISHES
WHEN WFE ASKS FORHE SAU'  JUNIOR GENTLY ABOUT ELBOWS
ON TABLE
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By GLENN CHAFTIN
and HAL FORREST

7 NE. |
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ALL IN FAVOR BAY 'AVES
REPONENTS , *NO,"-~TH'
AYES HAVE 1T— THAT MAKES
IT UNANIMOUS! LOOIS,
ouT, FISHY,

GO8H , I WAS AFRAID
You FoL MIGHTIN'T BE
BACK THIS MORNING T BUT
YWE GOT GOOD MNEWS FOR
YO THE SPECIAL WILL BE
HERE AT ELEVEM OCLOCK,
8 AND BEIN A5 HOW==

=“=YOU'RE GOIN'STRAIGHT
HILLS\DE 4
TIME HAS

i

=~ e /) OOKIE THAR , BEN T THAR
THEY COME, TH'

THE NEBBS—Home, Sweet Home

HOME , SWEET, HOME | WHEREVER WE '
WRANGLE , RE'S WO PLOCE LIKE HOME.
T LENDS ITSELF TO SUCH BEALUTIEUL {
OPPORTUMITES OF DISCORD WITHOUT THE \

FEAR: OF DUTSIDE ODIHIONI__

MOUTH — EvERY TIME

- OF BEES TD FLY
aeeEn LavING
YOUR. TOMGUE

ANNUAL ARMISTICE DAY

tha annual celehraton of Armistics
falls on

day, November 11, which

Saturday this year

NES, AND WHEN WERE Awar
SUSAR WOULDNT MELT IN YOUR

NOUR HMOUTH , YOU'D EXPECT A SWAaRM

EVERYBODY TO SAY 7 WHAT
A SWELL HUSSAND MRS.

YOU'D cREN

YOU HAVE NO FEAR

CUT THAT HAD
HONEY ON
=NOU WANT

NES AMD WHEN YOU GET ME
UWIMHIN THESE WALLS WwWHERE
OF PUBLIC
OPINION] |, YO ACT AS IF YOU WERE
PITCHING HORSE SHOES
AND 1 WAS THE STAKE. ,

An usuxl the parade wil be the
big feautre bf the ohpervance and
dance n the evening will top off the

day, COommander L. C. Oarlock of

the local post I formng hia coms
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| pounce the pDames soon, he sald tow

By Ge_orge Mcl\Lianus
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