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The White COckaloo

by Mignon G. Eberkart)

Chapter 47

SUE'S HIDING PLACE
FLUNG my#ell toward her, and
grasped bher arm, and wrenched

tho plstal from hor hand,

“You ara {Il-itted for this,” I sald,
FI know what your purpose is hers,
ot courze, I supposa they promised
you & lot of money to lmpersonate
Migs Tally later oo

Bha looked at me sullenly, Bhe
pald with a touch of deflant trinmpht

“I'vo soen you, too, when you
didn't know it I followed you all
‘over 1ho hotel yestarday aftsrnoon,
and you dido't know it. But you
mearly eanght me thers at the door
ot 3"

It was this girl, then, Dol the
priosk 1 shoved the latter I atill
held orumpled in one haad into my
pocket and eald:

“What have they done wica Miss
Taliy?*

“Don't you wish you knsw?" she
sald with more spirit than she'd
yot disployod.

“Yen,” 1 sald truthfully. “Tell
me, was it Lovschiem who killed
Straveky and Marcel and the
prieat?"

Her eycs nhone with hate, and
shs was all at once powerful and
vital, She sald: “It it was Lov-
schiem, I'll kil him, and he knows
"

m

and that girl talked and talked, and
1 was Ured, and you heard me take
a long breath and—"

Leut into her swift, confused ex-
planations,

“Como with me™

*Oh, no—not to the White Balon.
They'll kill me, too.”

“No, I'm not taking you there
Just to a room down the hall. Come,
Yon'll be safe”

I took her lo Mrs. Byng's room.

When Mre. Byng opened the door,
1 nimply thrust the girl insida. I
sald:

“I onn't explain. Koep this girl
here. Don't let her call anyone. Do
you know how to shoot?"

Mrs, Byng wan superb, She lifted
her noso, gave & delighted anlft, and
eafd:

“Glve ma the gun

1 yan Liioagh the eorridors, hop-
Ing at svery turn for the sight of &
gendarms. Thors wis nona,

Then I was st the door of the
White Balon. Ilald s cautious hand
on the knob, and holding my re
volver before me tried to peer into
the darkness of the room.

Thers was no sound, and It was
ontirely blsck:

I went to tho fireplace. My oyes
wors ‘hocoming accuntomed to the
dark, but I longed for nome kind of

light. I conld ges no clonst

rx

i
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| wranched the pletol from her hand,

1 sald slowly: "So it was Btravaky.
Ha waa your connection—"

“Don't speak of him," she oried.
“Heo wns & mapn. Lovachlem's a
Joliyfial.™

“Look hore,” I eald, teoling rathor
mn df I had anlenshed m revangeful
panther, “Teall mo where they've
got Miss Tally, and I'll—if I can—
1'll halp you aut of this'

“¥ou may be rlght” sha sald
finally, klving mo a black look. “But
T don't know, They promised mo a
lot of monoy.*

*Whnt good will money do yout—
Btravaky—can't bo brought back”

It wan not s brotal ns T thought
It might be. She wan fully awars that
1ifo was still to be lved, nnd that
money wos not a bnd thing. She
Bald again:

“hey promised mo a lot of
money."

DARED not walt. 1 dared not
temnpt hor with the necossary
pari.

"What's your namo?™

"Ellsp.” I think she was ra.her
acenstomed to belng beaton in lite's
plruggles, for alis sald 1t dully,

“Tell me at once whore they've
Eol Miss Tally. Hurry up”

Probably I had streogtbened what
muat have bsen a growing distrost
of the Lovachloms. Which fact gave
& curlous sldolight on ber life. She
sald, watchlng me;

"Ehe's In tho White Ealan, I sup-
pose I wan thers. Grethe and Lov.
schiam pushed me, made me hide—
that night”

Ellse enld, “Lovechlom”; Lav.
schiom, then, was not the man in
the courtyard. 1 #aid:

“What do you mean? Quick.™

Sho healtated. “In the firoplace.
It's just an old eupboard up above
the ledge. | was there this morning
when you found the prisst”

“Whatl D4 you know the body
yras there?"

“Nol Nol I wwear it!™ Her words
birst out In & rapld flood. “1 was
in the north wing, and 1 heard you
and Sue Tally coming, and 1 hid in
this Whita Balon, First 1 was golng
fto get behind a curtaln—that's when

X dropped my bandkerchisf, Hut you

“Bun," I whispared In the sllenca
“Bue."

Thero was a little rustioe from tn.
slde the wall about the hoelght ot
my boad.

[ bont ovor und rolled up the fire
soreen, The spnce seamod very
Inrge. I ducked under the mantel
broast

I groped Into the darkmoss, met
cold wall—and a ledge. And my
groping hand suddenly sncountored
two fest bound togethor at the
ankles,

It was Bue,

8he aald, whon 1 removed the gag,
that she wasn't hurt, but she elung
to me, and I could feel her hoart
banting, nnd hor breath.

All ot once I realized that we
must got out of the lll-omened room.
I took her eautlously Into my room
next door, 1 put her in a chalr—shae
was trembiing with ¢old and with
the reactlon of released terror.

1 took my hoavy flannol drossing
gown aud put It around Sue, and 1
took her wholly Into my arms and
beld her, and I kissed her and kiased
her and was nover so happy in my
lite,

HI told ma briefly how the Lo
schiems bad been there in the

corrldor boslde her room. She'd
Eona to turn on the lght, and Low
sehlem had simply clapped hia fat
hiand over her mouth and lifted hor
into thoe corrldor and some woman
flashed inslde the room and Grothe
whispered asharply that & BSue
sorenmed, the woman who'd gone
into Sue's room would kill Bundean.

*T hava the token,” I sald rapldly.
“It wan bidden In the priost's room.™

"Yon have—" She paused. “Hut
how did you know what it was? It
ean't be—you don't know.*

5he watehed me unroll the small
thin paper. 1 held it toward her, and
aho gave a Uttle gasp

"Why—you—" It was a wort of
gasp. “Ills—this s the token—but
It Is not my halft. It Ia my brother's
halt*

"Then your brother—"

“The priest—was my brother. Ths
priest was Franelsl™
(Copyright, 1582, Mignen @. Bberhart)

The white cockates, tomorrow,
tentributes toward a solutlon.

DALLES PLUMBER

tion here,

ns president of the Oregon State
Associntion of Master Plumbers at
the cloaing banquet at thelr conven-

Sowne 200 delegates choss Portland
#a the convention eity next year and

ogrired on tus sams par with sngl-
neers and be granted degrees om &
similar basis. He declared mastar
plumbers wera responsible for bring-
ing about the high stats of sanita-
tlon wlich prevalled in the world,

IREE TROOPERS

Springs and 143

ers” reachsd Maupin Mondsy bound
Fifty men and

for the reforestation campa on the
Mount Hood natlopal forest The
men, all from Chleago, arrived in
soven aleoping cara. Fiye baggage
gars camried thelr equipment and

at Boonsy Crossing,
six officers arrived

inst week to prepare the camps for
the larger coneingents.
—
DINE AND DANCE st BONKEY

radays, Sature

e SIT SOME oF
IT To TRREATHE IR
IT was Too
AR Ay Ay

WILLAMS

AFIER PATENTLY HOLDING A PLACE TOR
YOURSELF AT THE EDBE OF THE SIDEWALR AN OFFICER.
OF THE LAW (HO0SES THAT VERY SPOT TO TAKE
UP Hi5 POST, dUST AS THE PARADE (OMES INTO VIEW

(Copyright. 1833, by The Ball Eyndicats, Inc)
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
snd HAL FUOBREST

| WISH "D THOUSHT
TS HAVE BROUGHT
MY EHOES wiITH
ME~I'D STAY AND
giLP o

1 EORRY, \SARELLA,
BUT You couLow'T
WALK FIFTY

| THINK IT5 DANGEROUS
FOR TOMMY TD PROLY,
ARCUND THAT CAVE

NOT AS DANGEROUS
N A% LETTIN' JOLLA AN
HiIS CUT-THROATS '

MEAN WOHILE-

-AN TH ONLY
ICHANCE WE

i |A GET- AWAY
i | FROM HERE 15
WITH TH' SHIP ! €

i v veane = P ]

§ TC BE TRAPPED
IN THE CAvE .

—

Vi~

S

MOowW, WY FRIENDS, WE
HMUST QUICKLY FIND THEIR
¥ CAMP WHILE 1T 15 STILL
DARK:~OF COURSE OUR MOTOR
HAD AWAKENED THEM
TTHEY GILL NOT BE EXPECTING

US TD MAKE AN
L IMMEDIATE
ATTACK,

euT

By EDWIN ALGER

YO DON'T EK
KNOW THAT LT SH

NOW 1 DONT, MR. ABELL.,
MIGHT B2 THERE —
ER HOME ONCE -~
OM W Ly x4
E PLACE +
A GCIC)_P
POT TO

HIDE |M--

IT WH
AND F

BOLST
=]

Kmo

FoLwe ARE

ITHAT'S PRECISELY MY POINT! BUT YOU :

W G ABOUT MOLUMTAIN PEQPLE

éF LOTTA IS IN HIDING THERE , NO ONE /
VILLAGE WILLTELL YoL— l-;\ou&r{ﬁ\m |

MOTHINY

You MSY LACE
DANGERT YOU
LIFE

—~BEGIN BY ASKING FOR, LOTTA BLACK,

FIRST: AND ASK QLESTIONS
y AFTERWARD?

WHATI1 qﬁf AT
€

EMMA, JWHAT DO You
HEAR FROM PENNY ..

WILL HE BE _BACK
SOON T

1 GOT A LETTER

1 HATE TO TELL YOUL THIS BUT

NOW, EMMA, DONT

R favored Eugene for the 1038 conven- | and especially in this country. supplies, GRILLE, Tueadays, The " .
21| ton aite, Thn C. O, O. contingent wes given |days & Sundsy afiernoon Bnd eve-
—=— 111 National President E. B. Klelns of | Don't throw away your old tires. Lot preliminary training st Port Sherls | ning, Reservations private .E"'
BALEM, May 30, —J{AP)— John |Cincinnat! predicted hat within ten | Msc. and Ted fix them. 33 No. Front| THE DALLES, Ore, May 30.—(AP) |dan. They will bs divided Into two|tles Monday, WMD:.'M:IT‘ & Priday.
Mline of The Dalles was Inaugurated ' years maater plumbers would be rec- '8t —Ten officers and 284 “tree troop-!forest camps, with 141 men at Bear!Route 1, Box 65, Gold il
[
»
S'MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE| THE WORLD AT ITS WORST By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
v Mgosd! e,
MR 18 CLosa.
Tovary
L
4
J.30-23 Tl
“How wouwrp a

By SOL HESS |

| FROM HIM "IN ROOTE®
BUT L ANT HEARD
MOTHIN FROM HIM SINCE .

1 wWAsS HAYING HIM BONMDED AND
FROM THE INFORMATION HE GAaNvE
THE BOMDING COMPANMY: THEY TURMED
HiM DOWN —_ THE REFERENCES HE
GANE. e KNOW NOTHING ABOUT HIM
ANDTHEY { BELIEVE HE GAVE A
FICTTIOUS /-
[ NAME ANDTETF, 520,
£'5 fa) IMPCSTORS \'Vr

=

)

7

@i!\ iy

/"rmcs IT SO HARD-IF WE'S

AN IMPOSTOR, IT'S BETTER
THAT YOU FOLMD IT OUT

BEFORE YOL MARRIED HIM.

EVERNYTHILNG WILL TURN
ROR THE BEST, -

o
h . ‘rf'.'

{‘Fop. THE BEST HE \
BORRIED ©200 FROM
ME AKD 1 AINT NEVER
GOMNMNA GET IT BACK. -
THERE CANT BE
NOTHIN''BEST aBoUT
TTHAT, _1 WAS O\ THE
FEMCE ABROUT LENDING
THAT MONEY anD 1
FELL ON THE WROMNG.
==

S
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By George McManus

Boy Drowns When
Raft Overturns

PORTLAND, Ore., May 80 —(AP(—
Albert Welderman, 10, drowned In
Mast Lake hbre today when & raft
upon which Jum and three oiher boys

were riding capslsed ahbout 00 feet
from ahove.
— .
Pender and body repatring.  Pricea
right. Bril] Bheet AMetnl Workse.

P ——
Pngos 843, We'll bauwl sway your
vfuse, City Banitary Service.

WRIGLEYS

1INBISTED ON YOUR FATHER
CALLING ON BARON HISDOME
HE 1% S0 REFINED: HE LOVES
MUSIC AND ART- | TOLD YOUR
FATHER HE MUST REMAIN
AWATH HIM ALl EVENING-HELL
LEARN A LOT FROM THE
BAROMN -

AR RY,
MOTHERT

OHYES, MR-JIGAS-t LOVE MugicIing

O You

GRACIQUS! Ty
TWO. A-M- | TOLD
MM TO 'PHONE ME
WHEN TrHE BARON
Sa10 GOoD-MIGHT
O HiM-

TS PLACE AND WE ARE coimg
FLACES=-1 CET SO
FILLED LP Wit
SOCIETY-| MUST

HANE RELAMATION:

N LISTEN , MAGGIE -

=| Kin | COME HoME?
THIS GUY AT
MNEVER GoIN HOME
HES A GOOD




