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w The White Codkatoo

by Mignon G. Eberhart’

BYNOPEIS: A& a peguel to three
murderas and a wildnerness of ines-
plicable horrors, Jim Bundean Ghut.l
eomethe hiding in the wardrole of
Sue Tally's room. Hut the peraon
eacapes, feaving the silugtion c»
bafero—ioith Sue holding off Fran-
ein, Tolly, her brother, by sheer
eouragn in his domand that aho pro-
duce The token which will k!'ﬂg!.r[

ar «an

her right to share thelr father'a
Mige extote, Sundean, determined
to aid Sue, #edrohea the storerooms
of the Frenoh kotel in tohich the
tragedies Aave ocourred, and fAnds
there an elderidoitn recently used,
f. r':ulm: fo the used pars of the
ate

Chapter 4§
THE TOKEN AGAIN

ATL'S whits ¢np was hending

over & steaming kesttle,

For a momanot the chaf ‘didn't ses
mo, a8 I was ntill in the lttls pas-
sage ontalds the kifchen and out-
sitlo the area of light. I think, how-
over, as 1 turned away ho eaught
Just a glimpss of the motion, for I
heard behind me a kind of howl,
something dropped and clattared,
and there wins a sonnd of hissing
nteam,

It was not at all diMeult to get
into ths prisst's room. I wounld havs
liked learning more about tho mias
ing toksn from BSuo bofors 1
searchad that room, but ns it devel
opad It was not neceasary, and I
wanted, of course, to take advap-
tago of the opportunity at onee.

¥or 1 found tho token.

Althotugh It was in & large degree
accident that I found it I had ap-
proached the heayy window eortalng
and was drawing them back to got
more ¥ght in the room whon one of
my fingera alld somobow through
the thick chenllle cords of the noor-
mous tassel hanging from the red
rops that controlled the ourtalns
And In slipplng ran upon something
that wns not soft chenille and waa
not tassel.

I worked vary cautlously, thore In

clsim in the presancs of witnsssen
Or—Dlie had not known it for what
it wan, .

My back had hean, foollshly, turn.
ed to the door. I don't know whethor
it was poma sound or rustls o
whether it was only that strange
age-old instinct that tells us whep
ayen are walchlng us. At any rate,
I wan suddenly aware of it, and )
whirled and clutehed for Lorti's
rovolver, The door which I had
elosed was open.

It wis opun and gently moving
nnd reveallng about six decreasing
Inches of blacknoss, .

I flung toward 1t and was in the
corridor, but there waus nothlng hut
dim +alls and blank doora to be
eoen. I wont back Into the room,
closing ths door firmly. 1 returned
to tho ponltion whara I'd examined
the scrap of papor and saw with
some dismay that ths door Iltsslf

was completely visibls to ma from
a mirror opposite. I, then, and the
thing I'd held in my hands had bosn
cloarly visille from the door.

FTER n moment I folded the

token and slid It Inlo the litle
oylindrieal chamber wheore lead s
storad in my ponoll, and lat myself

cautlonnly Ilnto the corridor. Sue,

The chef didn't ses ma.

the gathering darknoss, pulling nt
tho thing carefully to extract it
trom tho large bell-shiaped tassel

It was a Jaggedly trlangular ploce
of paper—a thin plece with small
print.  And the Inniant my eyoe
foll on Lhe print I kwew 1 had found
Eus's token. It wos o torn halt of
tho chapter mhout love in first
Corinthinnn.

An I glaneed st the page I anw a
word bere, n word thore, that made
suddenly bits of old and familiar
phrases and antomatically finlahod
themselves in my mind—"with the
tongues of mon and"—"tinkling
oymbal" —"understand all mys
tories, and toward the bottom,
“face to face; now I know In part'—
*“and the grentest of thess .,

! T was why Sue had sald what

aha'd sald. Had sald 1t so
fatly, with such an effect of canual
ness, whilo sho'd watched Franels
oo earafally,

And—it recurred to mo with slg:
niflcant force—Francls had not fin.
ished her quotation. Had looked
Mfalntly puzzled and batfled. Had, so
far as I could sas, falled sntirely to
catch Its meaning.

The token Itself surprised me, for
nomohow | had expoctad It to be
psome kind of Jewelry—I don't know
why. It was, however, remarknbly
‘mﬂallnu— i .\ " .“"’ KiAA
and preserved, and practically 1m-
pasaible for anyona who discoverad
its mécret to duplieate owing to the
necemity for duplicating not only
the editlou of tho Bible trom which
tho leaf had been torn, but the jag
god edgo whera It was torn and with
whoss words the matching half in
Franels's possesslon must oxactly
eolneldes,

But 1 had no tims, thon, te spoc-
ulate. For the {mplications ot
Francla's rofusal to recognize Sua's
ons oflor at compromise waere Im.
portaut  He bad slthor falled to
rocognise It purpopely, not desliring
to do so; thua tacltly conceding Sun's

to my groat rellef, was still In the
lounge, nod Mrs, Byng and Lov-
schinm nnd the cockntoo,

I nodded and thon turned away
from the ralllng over which I had
surveyod tho soone below as 1 heard
someone walking nlong the corridor
bohind mo,

Lorn's brown figurs loomed out of
tho dimnoss,

“Well," ho sald, ""Where bave you
been? You weren't In your room"*

Yot are the very man | want to
neo,” Taald. Mutually conscloin that
thoss in the lounge below could, in
all probabllity, hear every word, wo
walked farthor back slong the cor
tidor, 1 #ald In a low volce:

“Why did you warn me abont
Tally?"

He hesltated, and | ¥
ip and down the dim longth of cor
ridors with thelr occasional faint
glints and Interascting lanes,

“I told you 1 could not yel ex-
plain.*

“You are goiog too far 1 anld,
"Bul—It doeen't malter. I'll tell
you, It Is that you aren't sure the
nian s Franols Tally”

Ho sald nothing. He'd moved his
head, and his face was now In the
ahadow.

“Hurry up, Answar yos orno, Is
that man Franols Tally?"

Thors was another pausa Al
aronnd ux loomed the menncing,
apcretive, dark rooms. Presently
Lorn sald quletly

"I don't know,”

Of all the thinge I had expoctsd,
that roply was the last one, [ sald
ratlier foably: “What do you mean
by that? Ho's your employer.®

" know," sald Lorn. “And 1 don't
mind telling yon that his comisg
has worrled ma conslderably. Yoo
noo tho fact 1s that, though I've asen
Francis Tally, I've—well, I've not
soon Wi, 80 to apeak™

(Copyright, 1023, Mignon G. Hberhart)
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A terrltylng  shift, tomaerrew,
ngaln sndangars Bus,

Dun Rackeeter In
Valley Reported

A new type of racketoor waa report-
#d in Medlord yesterday. Hin nim wha
$0 galn secpinta from local mer-
obants, througn the olaim what Ww
Southern Otegon COredit Bureau had

gone out of bualnoss,

An enrly check by A merchant ap-
proached informed the bureau of the
misrepresentation other mer-
chants were Immediately instricted
10 be ont the Jookout for tha Imposter
and assured thal the aredit biresu i
atill operaling,

and

after every
meal
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OLD-TIME CABIN

APPLEGATEBLANS

1aat of Little Applegate’s old-time log
houses that marked the old ploneer
life, burned to the ground Priday noon
when it caught fire in the nttic and
was nbisze before tha awnors, Mr.
and Mrs, Ancil Qilson, discoversd it.
The two-story log structure was biulle
over 38 years ngo by J. Hartman now
of Jecksonville. Mr. and Mrs. Pred

APPLEGATE, May 27—(8pl.)—The | KEllenhammer lved on the place at

that time. The fire waa discoversd by
Mrs. Bob Pulllum, who was thers car-
ing for Mr. apd Mrs, Ollson, both
being 11l with the flu. Mr. Gilson's
sister, Mrn. Hattle Logan of Jackson-
ville, was visiting there, Besides the
house, the cooler, woodshed and
smokehouse alss burned to the
ground, Very little wns saved from
the houss, although the nelghbors

saved the meat from the smokehouss,
The house wes covered by lnaurance.

An (natant, accurate credit report
may be obtained from the Southern
Oregon Credit Bureau while your cus-
tomer walls,

e m—
Are you locking for & “Wearsble"
Hose? Try the Tic and 81 ones at

ETHELWYN B. HOFFMANN'S

Accident Law for

Commercial Autos
B H Thomas ¢® the Industrial
Accident commission, who was a vis-
itor here yesterdany, atated that &
changs in the industrial accident
commisaion !aw hea been made, and
will become effective June 9.
The new law provides that all taxi-

cabs, transportation trucks, stage
lines, speclal delivery, or any motar
vehicle hauling property or persons,
s automatically sublect to the law,
Thoss not wishing to be {n this group,
must have written rejections into
the commissian office at Salem not
1ster than June 8.

—_——
Broken windows glazed by Trows
bridge Cabinet Works,
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WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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(Copyright, 1833, by The
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THE NEBBS—Some Mistake

A POSTAL OR
SOMETHIN

I DOWIT K

DON'T WRITE « EVEN
IF His PAPPY I VERY
BAD YOU'D THINK HED
GET TIME TD SCRATCH

HEY | WHERE'S , VOUR
MIND PoiT AT IN
THIS KT HEN _ I YOU
TELL ME WHERE T IS
1TLL GO THERE AND
ORDER CALVES LWVER

MISS GRUNTLEY, THIS

WAS b MAall FoRYOoUL
THERE'S NOBODNY WANTS
NoUR ™MAIL - YoOuU'LL
GET IT IF IT COMES

i IS ABCUT THE Té:uﬁ»{\(i.vzﬁ'eq CAME. AND T
TME WE TOLD You THERE

I THOUGHT MEBBE A

SOMETHIN' - IT HAPPEMED

IMPORTANT LETTER
MAN YOU FOUND IN A

SLIPPED BEHIND OR BETWEEM || Al
ONCE _NOU REMEMBER THAT

REGISTERS , HE ACTS
SN BOTHERING HIH

THATS A FRESH CLERK - YOU

CAN'T EVEN ASK HIM IF YOou &OT
—HE'S GOT A STAY-AWAY-FROM-ME PV
FACE ON HIM _WHEKMN A CUSTOMER

LIKE HE WAS

By George McManus

WHAT CAN |
SAY THAT
WOULD MAKE,
NOU HARPY?

1" YO SAY
*dooD: BYE*
AND TAKE THE
NEXT BoAT
TO AFRICA, -

MR, JIGCS - MAY |
SFEAK TO YOw?
| HANE & LOT,

O MY MIND -

YESAN VT3 A
VACANT LOT-
YOou DSmMouLD
WEAR A

" FOR RENT

BIGN ON YoOuR
FOREHEAD-

M IN LOVE WITH YOUR

DAJAHTER -1 NEED YouR

HELP. | CANMNOT LIVE
WITHOWLT HER.-J"

© 1918 King Fovures Sindicam, T, Goest Beistln righey rerve

COME TO ME OFFICE
TO-MORRSW AN LU
GIVE YOu ENOUGH MonEY
FER A REVOLVER AN
FUNERAL EXPENSES-

ribune A. B. C. Circulation




