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The White COl:l:a!oo

by Miguon G. Eberhart)

EYNOPSIK: Feverlahly Jim Sum-
dean works (o halp Sus Tally our of
the tangle (n which she s anoesh-
ed. The [okew with whick she muat
ddentify heraell to Mer  brother
Framcls, whom she kas mof aeen
alncs childhood, is stolen fust on
Fravcls  arrités in  the French
katel «chers ahe lives. Thres mure
deva have barm committed in on
«ffort fo steal the (oken, Hue Aer-
arlf Res seemed fo do suspicious
fhinne, Dovid Lorn, Proncly’ de.
tective, calls Sus ta tolk with Aer
brother—and Sundean, fearing the
murderce may make o last deaper-
aul rﬁ!amﬂ an Bue's Hfe, swotches
aulmide,

Chapter 41
THE THEFT

HERE was one {alnt hops. That
‘& was that whoover It was who
Bad killed so swiltly, so mysterious-
Iy, with such ghastly sllonce and
satealth, striking without waralng
there in the blackness of the old
hotel and vanlshing as mysterious-
Iy n8 be had come—whoover hs was
might possibly bellava that, without
that tolen, Kue would not bie able
to convince her brother.

But the faint hops was no vary
faint that It was almost untenable.

Suo'a only assurance of safoty Iny
In convincing Francls of her ldén-
tity. And she was golng to him
emply-handed, without thal token
on which had besp placed such -
proportioned algnificance.

At any rate, sho had the birth
and marriage records; i Francls
were only Inclined to be falr and
reasonnblo, those written records
wuuld go & long way townard estab-
lnhing her identity.

It was with taut nerves that [ saw
Francls appear in the deorway, and
heard him ecall to Lovechliem, and
saw Lovachi nftor & or
two, emerge from tha parlor and
waddls fatly toward his own rooma,
Ha's going to his safe, I thought,
and Ut a clgaroite and forced my-
pelf to walt qulstly,

It Francls would only eredit the
ovidence of that long-ago marringe
cortilieats and Sue's own birth rec.
ord, things might yot go well with
Bue. Glven time and luek, wo might
recover the token.

Hut I was mot sxactly easy. It
whna somohow not really a shoek to
witnoss Lovschlom's basty return,
his fat flurried hands, his agitation
and his orles that he'd bean robbed.
The safe had beon oponed, he cried,
gasping and wheezing for breath.
Mins Tally's envelopa was gone.
Nothlng elss, Only the envelope.

The strangs thing about it was
that his agitation was not affocted.
It looked to mo to be real.

My opinlon of the Lovschloms
wix golng up and up,

I felt sure, while I watchoed the
resultant commotion that brought
thom all—Franols and Sus and
Lorn and Crothe—into the lounge,
1 felt sure that nelther Grothe nor
Marcus had known of the thefl of
tho anvelope oue had entrusted to
them,

I wan at lnst convineced that they
had notunlly wanted Bue to have
that envelopa and to go awnsy with
hoev brother, Which conviotion com-
Plotely roversed my whola traln of
apocolation regarding the Lov
achloms.

At the wame time, 1 was 'lnter
entad in discovering from the reault-
ant conversation with {ta {mplien:
tlona that they undoubtedly had
known more than Ste belloved they
had known about her inheritnnee
and tho conditions of it. For Fran:
els was not guarded In his remarks
even bofore my ears, and the Loy
schlemn were obviously not pus-
x2led by his alluslons.

5 OWEYER," sald Francls crisp

Iy at Inst, Interrupting Lov-
schlem’s persplring expostulalions,
“The papors In the envelopa were
not of first !mportance, It's true
that my slater—*" He chacked
himself, glanced at me, and made
ks frat allunion to thd secrpcy of
the affalr. “I conclude that you've
taken your—er—I{rienda—" be ges-
tured toward me and the Lor
schioms, an inclusion which, deapita
my rising regard for ths Lov-
sclilems, I did not rellah --"Into
your confidonce rogarding this at-
falr."

"Only Mr, Sundean” sald Sue.
*“Who haa—-"

“Wall, well,” Francls Intorrupt-
od. “It's quite all right, The impor
tant thing—"

“But I 4ld not tell apyone else,”
weont on Sie firmly, refusing to be
interruptod.

Francls glanced flectingly at tho
Lovachiomn, 1 followed his glance
and wits caiight by n curlously still
expreaslon an Groths's face, She
met  Francls' eyss directly, but
thers was n look in hors 1 could not
fathom as che sald very dellber:
atoly and distinctly:

“Miss Tally's mother told us
somathing of the strange conditions
under which Misa Tally would in.
Lerit money from her father. She
told us In confidence. hoping that

we would give what essistance we
might to Miss Tal's, She had no
other friende.” Thore was & nlee
lack of emphasis on the words
"other friends," but they stood out
definitely ia thalr implieation.

“I hope I do not nead to assure yom
that we hays told no one. If thero
is, nx wa have fearsd, a schama Ly
rob Miss Tally of her inhoritanth,
It Is not ans wa have brought about
by a carcleas ravealing of her
mother’s dylng confidenco. Wa have
even kapt the fact of our knowledge
from Miss Tally. We understood, of
course, that It was a dellcats mat
tar nnd one that invited danger.”

Fins nad fair snd carsful,

At once my growing opinion of
the preclous iwo gave ans feable
filcker and collapsed. It was far too
fins and falr and earsfol. Grethe's
oyen were too cautious; and they
held too brooding u fiame as they
met Francls Tally's, I felt that her
claws were unsheathing them
solvas, Har whita muscles gnther
ing tonsely.

And n look at Marcus's face con:
firmed my fealing, for It bore a allly
lpok of combined dismay, fright,
and ludlerous relist as his qulcker-
witted mate apoks,

*0h, of course. Of eourse,” sald
Francls Tally carclessly, as If it
didn't In the least matter, *The
point 18 we don't need the papers
that were {o the envelope. There ls
& perfectly simpls way for my sis
tor to proya her identity., And I
suppose sho 1s willing to do so at
ance and end this uncertainty.™

“I'll match your awn token, Fran-
ola,” sald Sus pleasantly.

F'R.AN’CIB whirled sharply to look
at hor. Bvon Lorn, who had, an
usual, mysterlonsly turned up at a
erisls, seomed to senne something
under hor volco, and I caught his
speculalive, thoughtful look and
wondered about it

Thero hnd been somothing queer
about Lorn—soma {mpalpatila dif-
farencs. It had come with Francls
Tally's unheralded arrival, but i
wap nothing to which I had & clue.
What had he been dolng—what,
perhaps, had he dlscovored? There
was  cortalnly somothing  very
strango back of his guarded dark
oyes as he watched Froncis Tally.

“What do yon mean?' Francls'
volea went upward a note or two.

“Only that,"” sald Sue still pleas
antly.

Fronels' ‘aca alowly darkened.

“But, my doar girl" he sald, “it
18 you who muat prove your iden-
tity to mo. Don't you think you ara
rovorsing mattare s Iittle?"

“No," sald Sue quietly. Thore was
firmness undor hor volee, but it was
atill quiat and, curionsly, thare was
o apark of gayoty In the glance she
flung toward me. | wns interosted
to note that Francle' tace was leas
bland, What would he say? What
would he do? He ghot a glance at
Madame Grathe, who watched with
hor telinoe look of secret, guarded
walting, He sald:

“You forgot that I am sole arbiter
of the matter. And In any case,
sfator, 1 think It mizbt bs better to
continte our conversation in a leas
publle place. Shall we——" Ha mo-
tloned toward the parlor, and Sue
preceded bim, meokly enough, but
with another glanzs at me,

Grethe, with a mharp word
Laviahl J 1ah I. wi
followed her, and Lorn, looklng un-
dacldedly after Irancis, as £ walt
Ing for some Indleation of Francls'
wishes, wat down bealde me. Neither
of us spoke for a time: I waa lost
in my thoughis, and Lom waa
oequally angrogsed In some mysterk
ous speculntions of his own,

“Waoll," I remarked at last, hav
Ing ronched a oul:de-sae in my rea
soning from which thers was only
ons axit, and that too Incredible
to taka,

"Well eaough, I suppose,” ha re
plled n bit grudgingly. He was
watching the door to the parlor
carafully. *Well enough.”

I snld bluntly:

“Ses hers, Lorn, I've got a feel.
ing that you know more ahout this
affalr than you are willing to admit.
In that true?™

His clhin sank = lttle into the
collar of the dark topcoat he stil}
worn owing to tha barp-lika chill
of the hotel, He had slouched down
in hls chalr, and looked flabby and
baggy-trousored nnd altogether in:
effective,

“Yes and no” he sald "I 1 do
know something, the time Isn't ripe
for it yot."

Ha filcked a look at me, I could
read nothing at all In hin clouded
dark oyes

“You're not tolling me to mind my
own bualness, are yout™

“Not precisely,” sald Lorn, with
rathor startling candor, "but It
might bo bottor for you It you dld."
{Copyright, 1030, Mignon @, Eberhart)

Unexpacied danger assalls Sun-
dean, TomMorrow.
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WASHINGTON, May 29.—(AP)—
Ferdinand Pecorn, counsel for sennte
banking committes, predicted In an
interview today that the Investigation
of J. P, Morgan and company, open-
inz tomormw, would rTesult In
"mush Important leglalation™ to e
form binking laws

108 ANGELEI, May 23—(AP)—
Lyle Willlam Bder, 19-year-old Unle
versity of Southern California pree
medieal atudont, was ahot and killed

[uriy today In front of the Los Ane

gelea Athletle club In downiown Los
Angeles when, police sald, he resisted
ant attempt to rob him,

PUNISH ELDERS YHO
TOLD BOY 0 SUIDE %57

NAIROBL Kenys Colony, May 23.|The elders decreed he

with Nandl law.
The by, &

must

tribe today started serving mtenm‘
varying from two to four years at
hard labor for slding s l4-year-old
boy to commit sulcide In accordance

cowherd, sccidentaliy

pay | here,
—{AP}—Saven slders of thes Nandi!blood-money to relatives of the dead ! Tuesday.

youth, hut ths bBoy had no mohay,
s¢ they told hilm to kil himsslf,

—_—
Woodcraft Convenes.

FENDLETON, Ore., May 32—(AP)
—COver one hundred delsgates from
lodges In this disrict were
killed n companion while | today attending the district conven-
spear-throwing. | tdon of the Neighbors of Woodemft
The semions will be concluded

variots

0. OF C. COMMITTEES

HAVE BUSY SCHEDULE

This week Is scheduled to be & very [and a meeting of the board of di=|ocrat and has heen on the federsl
Leavy cne for chamber of commerce | recioss has been called for Priday, as bench herp almoat 20 years,

committeemen with the calendar|
crowded with meetings for the first
thres @ays, The tourist snd con-
vention commitiees met Monday. Ono
retall merchanis group Mondsy and
one Wednesday. The industrial com-
mittes will meet Wedneaday, the
dairymen’s group of the agricuitusal
commitiee and the clvic affalrs today

have meatinzs of the etxatlon coms-
mittee and the avistlon committee,
Judge Would Retlre.
SEATTLE, My 23 —(AP)—Federal
Jugdge Jeremiah Neterer, 70. forward-
od & request for retirement to Presl-
dent Roosevelt today, He 4 a Dem-
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WAKING UP

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

Cruyres
WILLEITS

DUES SOME SETiNG-UP EXER-

OPENS EYES. 1S PIERSED 10
SEE THAT IT'S BEGINNING TO
657 LiGHT

WONDERS DROWSILY HAS HE A
LI{LE MORE SLEEPING TO DO.
QosEs EYES

=)

\ -]

RUBS LAST VESTIGE OF SLEEP

(5e5 FROM EYES AND YAWNS RBAIN  FRR AS BE'S CONCERNED
- : BPNOTIER DAY HAS RESUN M
5-23 (Copyright, 1833, by The Bell Syndicate. Tnc)

YAWNS, A LONG SoUL~SHISFY—
NG YawN

TECIDES WITH RELIEF HE'S
ALL SLEPT oUT
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LETS THE WORLD KNOW THAT AS

=

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Isabella Won't Be Left Behind!

1T MIGHT BE-BUT
| CANT BELIEVE

DO ~OU SUPPOSE fik
THIS Doua\.oorqE

HIDDEN 14

atiragIh e BEHIND THE RoCk

AT THE tOUTH

7,
Z OF THE CAVE!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and MAL FOBREST

< You

4 GREAT ScoTT"
WHY O

WHATS A HALF tILE
SWiM To ME? AND

BOUND TO WIN—Two Generous Men

ALL RIGHT: MR. SBELL, =
THERE'S MY CAB STILL
WAY II_NG. AND THE =
HOY WHERE |I'™M
STOPPING IE;'Q'T VERY
7=\

GEE . ,YE:
THAMNKS!

f’:,:, {/

o

GOSH .BDES!
=H

DOLLARS 1 PROMISED YO |IF WE

GOT
AWAY-~-TM MORE THAM
AL 'J,q GLAD BT%ENE 1}'

WE DIDNT -~ NS
BAGS TO THIS
YOLNG

THERE MY GOOD MAN, IS THE Huwonea\

MOVE Y

DONT Yol

THAT, BE|

By EDWIN ALGER

I WOULDN'T HAVE C =
i?l‘gFtE{ O M owr?aME

THE NEBBS—Oh, Well, That’s Different

By SOL HESS ,

/ WELL, OLD SORROWFUL, TAKE THAT UNDER- |
TAKERS EXPRESSION' OFF YOUR FACE ~YOUR
LITTLE KIMNDRANMCE LEET TOWAL _ IT LOOKS
LIKE YOU CAN GET THE COOK BACK —YOU
TWO GUYS. ARE THE QALY OMES —=
— OPINION ABOUT 14
HER SINCESHE {0/
\WAS BORN N

[TNOORE_SURE HE LE
TOWNIT. 1 Was GO 1O
SLARP THAT 816 MoumH
INTO ETERMAL SILENCE .
HE ALTED LIKE HE RUN
JHIS TOWN AnD WaSs
: SO TO

i L EARTH .

¥
Fe

(YEAH.LL SAaW HiM TAKE

GONME FER Go0D BUT YOU

THE | /1 SUDPPDOSE VO THINIK N, HE DIDNIT MEAN
BUS_1 DONT KMOW IF HE'S IT MAKES AnY DIFFEREMCE |NOTHIN' TO YOUL, _HEONL

RUN LR YOUR BACK AND,

VN STEAL YOuR

T ANNEX THE

IO ME WHETHER HE'S HERE j[THROWED A LOT OF TIME
BETTER MNOT START BRAGEINTAR MNOT-TD ME HE AT /ON YOUR HAKNDS KEEPIMN
-HE MISHT COME Baty AND /

EVENM A KNOT HOLE 1IN
( & FENCE
INMY LIFE

all By

The
Troda Mack Ko U, . Pai. Offies

NOU ANMAY FROM YOUR

GSALS HouUsE snuD PuT A
LOOW O YOUR FOCE THAT
MADE A HEARSE LOOK
LIKE sAaMTA CLaus!t

e

BRINGING UP FATHER

MO DADDY: SHEWENT
DORTOWN TO BUY
A BICWCLE=-"TOw WNOW
A THAT % BECOMING

I weiw s your

| MOTHER GuUT
Ol HER ROLLER

SKATES THId

BY GOLLY THERES
MAGOIES SRATES:
Iy svonpER "

| COILD DKATET AS

By George McManus

NOW LETS asE-
wOuU LIFT ONE
FOOT AN ——
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