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memé Codkatoo
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Chapter 48
THE COCKATOO AGAIN

H, 1 didn't dream the priest was
Francls, The beard and all
that wonld have changed him. He
been educated in a chuorch
oal—and well educated. He
w how to manage the—disguise.

w and what to do.

After s helpless moment T sald:

t what of your own halt? ¥You'll

obliged to prove yourself te his
wyer—thare’ll bo arrangemonts.
think I'd better cabla the Inwyer
mmediately.”

Ehe nodded.

“Then this man calling himsell
Fravels Tally must be actually in
conspirney with the Lovachioms.
Also this charming wsubstitute
they've kept In walting”

"Substituta?™ sald Bue, roused.
P'They have the substitute alrendy?”
| T explalned.

I #And the point 18" I Anished,

“wo've got to hurry.” Any plan

mow wad dangerous for Sus. Ten

millions instend of five. I sald:
* "I'm golng to eall one of the po-
comen Lo stay hore with you. Thon

'I'm golng to find Lorn—"

“Lorn should have known the
priest was Francls!” she cried.

“He didn't He waun't sure about
thin nsweomer for the same reason.
JAnd then I want you to ring for
{Marianne and question har. ! bave
‘s falnt hopes that Marcel told her
{what he lLad seen; 1| hate letiing
fyon out of my sight, bat I've got to
aind Lorn,”

1 went to the door which led to
Fthn winding atalrway and thus to

@ gourtynrd. Under the swoaylng
1ight of the arch stood one of our
iguard, pod, after moking sure [ was

unobserved, 1 ealled and beckoned

him, and once in my room he
seemed to understand very menni.
bly what was wantad.

The carridors were ns usual de-
serted. It was at tho very door of
Lorn's room that | met Grethe. Bha
slid rather than walked out of it
closad it allently, and saw me.

“Woll?" she sald, and as J§ did
mot reply, shs leaned nearer me and
slld one smooth soft arm through
mine and sald:
for ma?"

I mald grimly: “I'm looking for
@Lorn! What were you doing in his
room 1"

Without walting for her raply 1
thrust her aslde and flung opon the
door and looked about. The room
waa emply, although It looked aln.
gularly untidy, Madame Grethu was
smiling s Uttle; her groen eoyes
ware shinlog knowingly.

“Well?" aho sald wgain, her volco
tralllng npward.

“Whore's Lorn?"

“Downistalrs, 1 bellove,” she ssid
eoolly enough. “He wan In the lobby
with Lovschiam a fow moments
Mo

1 was npearlug the door to the
lohby sylienm I hoard his volee, tant
and sharp and strat je:

“Sundean! Sandean! Hurry!®

"Ara you looking

RAN the last few alops

Thoy wers hoth in the lobby
—Lovachiom and Lomn, And Lom
bad a gun In his band, and it was
trafnad stralght st Lovechiem's fat
pauncly, and Lovechiém was stand-
Ing thora just beside the desk with
his Jeweled hands Hfted high {o the
alr,

*You've got tha rovolver?™

1 bhad it in my hand

"YH»‘

“Koop this man hore while I got
the police. Don't hesitate to alook
Eo's the murderer.”

“Lovachiem?"

“Yeu, [I'vo known It for some
tims, buat I've got the proofl now,
From Marianne*

1 sald: "What In {3

“His connoction with Blravely.
Bhe, the mald, heard them talklng
the night Stravaky was killed, They
wers In the eourt. She heard—
stondy, ‘there, Lovschlem!—she
hoard Stravaky promlie {o got
nomething for Lovschlem. Low
schlem warned Stravaky to maoke
no mistake this time. The thing
wan, of courac, Miss Tally's tokoen.™

“Biravaky sald he'd glve It to
Lovschiem mafiana, I'll eall the po-
Hes, Don't let him go, Bundean,
Bhoot to kIIL"

Tha door to the court whippod
opon and Lovschlem's terrified oyes
sbifted to ma. This time the mum.
bla was half coherant,

"1 didn't—I'm not—1 didn't—>

“Whai's all this?™ It was Grathe
from the lounge

“They say | murdared them. They
say [ killed—" Lovaschiom's [fat,
baringed hauds were ahaklng and
trembling thore {n the atr.

“Btop that™ I sald sharply 1w
QGrethe, nnd she stoppod her steal

thy rolreat. "“Coms back bhere.
Stand over thers™

She gave mo a stll look bat
obeyed. Sha sald calmly:

"You'd as well not make a move,
Lovechiem. [ think our friend ia
rather likely to sboot us”™

It was very still ino the small
lohby while oor eyes met and
Inoked. Very stlll exeept for the
small rostle of ths cockaloo scrams
blisg from his perch to the desk.
¥rom the corner of my eyes 1 could
nen him sidle toward his mistress.

She did not mova or shift her
ayes from mine as the bird caught
her gresn slesva and polled bim-
selt olumslly in a curlous kind of
hand-over-hand movement to her
shounlder.

Puoel ehmekled hoarsely and lald
his wido bill aloogelde his mis-
tress's warm red hair. But there
was something wrong—something
that didn't add—some guantity that
was not right

Pucel was pushing his olil into
the red halr, He was pushing and
pushing—no! He was pulling. He
was pulllng st something that was
thin and white and folded and that
finally came sntirely from the mass
of red balr. It was a thin folded
paper.

Madame Grothe heard snddenly
some small rustle, and she moved
Her head snd erlod, *Pucel!” in a
strangled voloe.

“Put down your hande, Lov-
nchiem. Oive me that paper, ma-
dome.”

She did so, Bhe did not hesitate,
ag I had known she would not. 8he
took 1t gently and carefully from
Fucel and put It in my hand.

The paper wans what I thought it
WA,

COMMOTION of footsteps and
voleen arose outalde, and the
door was flung open and Lorn was
there, Bvon in that hurrled Instant
I was conscloun of the sl

today the administration would |war veterans had been cut from 8134,

T0 MODIFY VETS |
DISIBLTY CUTS

*8] WASHINGTON, May 3l—{P—
Benator Byrnes, (D, 8. C.) told the

announce in s few days an !ncrease 000,000 for the expiring flscal year to
in the compensation to veterans with | 841,000,000 for the coming yesr, &
service connected disabilities, reduction of approximately 847,000~
Byrues mods the statement after|000.
several senators had criticised the ade Byrnes, an sdministration spokes-
minlatration for the cuts alteady Iman, said the veterans' bureau had
mude under the economy act, béen working on modification of the
Senntor Stelwer of Oregom, eald |regulations at the request of Prewsl-
pension funds for Spanlsh-American ldent Roosevelt.
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MILWAUKEE, Wis,, May 31.—(UP)
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wabipras?
S ats wHiAT T MEAN
T A RECORD

\.
1
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look he gove ua: It held stirprise
snd a kind of disappointment and
nt tho same time deelnlon.

Lorn poioted at me and said
something very aharp, and the po-
lies fell upon me, and gripped my
arm

8
“Ho," 1 sald above things to Lorn.

“8o that Is the reason. You must

supply them with a murderer.”

“Thore's no uss talking like that,
“Bundean,” sald Lorp. "“You can't
defend yourself. They will find the
polson In your room, where I found
it and thus was convinced of your
gulle”

I was dimly consclons that the
man who had called himsel? Frane
eln Tally had appenred In the door-
way of the lounge,

“Madawe," [ sald to Grethe, “ask
thess pollcamon to fros my arms
for n moment. 1 won't try Lo escape
—I couldn‘t.”

Then, before thelr eyen [ brought
out the envelope in which Francis
Tally's lnat letter to hls siater had
been sent. And 1 had also a small
Irregular plece of wax which I had
tound on the landing where the
body of Michael Stravaky had Iain,

There was not a sound while 1
fitted the broken wax to the half
of tha seal which still remained on
the envelope. The two pleces fAtted
exactly and made ona.

I sald to Lorn:

"You have killed and killed for
thes Tally milllons*

*Take him awnyl Arrost Hlim!™

“You killod Stravaky and you
killed Marcel and you killod the
priest. And when you killed Strave
slky boczuse you had witnesmed the
abduetion nnd Sue's return and
you thowght Straveky had got her
token—when you killed Straynky
you broke thls wax from the sonl
of tho lotter you were bringlnp Sne
from her brothar. It fell thore. It's
golug to donvle you,

“And you killed Marcel so he
couldn't tell whal he know of you.
And you killed the priest becaune
yott dlscovered he was the renl
Francls Tally and that he'd soon
tha real Suoe and that spolled your
plan, You killed him, smnd that’s
whore you got Suc's tokon, at last.
Her brother had found it and takon
It—purhaps to soe {1 It matehod his
own, And you trapped yourself
when you did that,

“That proved that thora was
somaone elae after the token. Bome-
ons besldes the Lovschlame For it
was gone. Yot the Lovachioma did
not have it. And It waa not on the
prieal's body."

Grethe sald In a still way: “It's
truo. It wan in his room. I found IL*

Lorn had shrunk into his brown
coat; he waa only shadowod eyoa
and ohalk-yellow face, and he no
longer scr od at the poll
(Copyright, 1931, Mignon G, Bberhart)

Mond, the Inet Minke of the
ehaln t:ﬂ‘lnu nlace.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

[m EROUGH TO READ BY

5 HAMNG VERY 600D TIME WiR
NEW MVSTERY STORY

THE

WIFE
CAN HAVE
AD w

AT LAST SHADE, LOOSENED,
DROP® OFF ALTOGETHER

|5-3] _ (Oopyright, 1083, by The Bell Syudicats, Ina)

AFTER A WHILE 6Ef5 SHADE ON
ASRIN, WIFE DECIDING FIRST PO~
SIMON OF LAMP WRS BEST AFTER ALL INTo DARKNESS

TIERS

Plile OUT AND

ke &

WIFE BEGINS TO MURMUR HE FINDS PLACE AGAIN, WIFE STILL

WASNT LIGHT ENOUGH. ASSURES  MUTTERING SHE THINKG HE'S
HER LIGHT 15 ALL RIGHT

&

TS5 RESULS IN RIS CASTING A

HURTING HI5 EYES

WIFE S5 SHE CAN FIX THAT BY

SHADOW ON BOOK, AND HRVING To  TILTING SHADE. TRIES ITAT VA-

HOLD 1T IN VERY Uf{COMFORTAGIE  RIOUS ANGLE, EACH MAKING
POSHION . MA VWORSE

(e | F ]
MOVES LAMP, PULLING BASE-

v

PLUNEING HIM

ITS BEEN AN
HOUR BINCE WE
LEFT THE CAVE-

WHY DO PIRATES

ALLIAYS HIDE THEIR
LoOT 1IN BUCH OUT-
LANDIBH PLACES?

“FOR INBTANCE

TUERE I6 A BTORY
THAT ONE GANG OF
PIRATES BURIED A
LIVE " BROTHER® 1N

THAT'S A
SUBIECT THAT
HAB AULAYS

RBEEN A
MWBTERY!

By GLENN CHAFFIN

and HAL FORREST
i

If\'j"_ |.’

BOUND TO WIN—Ben

'?FE\C ND DON'T MAKE FRIENDS OR
ARE STILL MANY F
uOUNTF\IN FAMILIES

E SIDES WITH AMNYBODY-—THERE
EUNDS ON BETWEEN
AND YOL DOoM'T
TO GETY MIXED gP 1N ANY OF
HEM=-= AND: LAST BUT MOST

MPORTANT, IF ANYONE WANTS TO
— —— —. L=

WHAT
JOUR BLSESe
VS, WHY — ,~

—=SIMPLY SAY THAT You AND
YOUR DOG ARE TAKING A WALKI|
TRIFP THROWGH THE
MOLINTAING-—-GEY

La s ME

THE NEBBS—Help

By

SOL HESS ]

GREGORY , THAT LITTLE
DOORMAN 'SpID HIS PAPPY
\A’.IRS SICK SO HE BORRIED

200 FROM ME FOR
HIS OFPERATION
AND IT WAS ALL A LIE

AN B

HE JUST RUMNED o

MHICH Was
DID HE ©OT

HiM YSELF

7 WELL, ;
HAS GOT TO HAVE SOME /-

e cLeEws 1 andt O o E
BLOOD HOUND — 1 cAN

TO YOU-ID GET/\ SMELL HIS TRACKS /

A POLICE OFFICER

A4S

W e N |

N
s pa T |

ILL GET BUSY OM THE
J CASE_VLL SEND HIS

J200 BacK

Co. . Coavpm—
2

WELL, IF YOU GET MY

GREGORY,

BRINGING UP FATHER W i

By George McManus

Duteh Uirleh, Hght handed pltoh-
or of the Sesttle Indiana of the Coant
loagus, hitch hiked 1200 miles and
walked over the Shkkiyou mountalns
through a fooi of snow fro six houm
in the night to report for a try-out.
Pans balleve the sbout clinched the
Job,

Carl Boons, naw Portland plteher
in the Cosat league, had estabiinbed
& record of belng with three differ-
ent clubs in & playing sedson not yet
A week old. Mo tralned with the
White 26y, was with Oakiand one
day and then transferred to the Ore-
gon elub,

WRIGLEY'S GUM

SWEETENS
THE BREATH

=140

S —t e

DID Youw
RING,MUM?

wES, FERKING- ‘TELL LESN
TO HAVETHE CAR REATY- 1M
GOING TO TAa}E. AMBROSIA,
B-Fl, BOOPA DOOP AND
 Tov-BoY OuUT FOR A RDE

AND | WANT YOU TO]
TAKE 0000 AND ”
PRINCE CHARMING
FOR A STROLL.
e TAKING

BABRY- LADY
TO THE
VETERINAR Y

THAT HOWSEN
| CONT KNOW

UNDERWEAR OR
ELEAS THATS
1 BOTHER ME-

i

FROM BEIN AROUN'

S HETHER VTS Mz |-

A NMRLIIGES | UNDER -
STAND THAT YO

MOVED-\WHERE ARE
NOU LIVING NOwW 2
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