The White Cockafoo

by Mignon G, Eberhart

It and into the corridor, and then 1
could meo it In the Mght from my
awn rotom.

It was a man. I dld nol know who
he was. He was dead. I kitaw that at
onee. And it was & very ugly death,
for he'd been stabbed. | remember

BYNOFEIS:  Jawes  Bundean
akares o lgrpe holel (s Armens,
Southern Fraomoa soith o curious
growp of gweats, and a depleted
ataf.  He distrists the manager,
Lovachiem, and (s i ot edss ilh
all $he oihare—ezoapling an Amer-
dean girl mamed Tally,  Buddenly
he ia owakened from o dose Ey
.H'nl.l! Tally's hueterical nlea to be

B et leains ahe Aas fuat ek |#ayIDg to myself: *Don't touch any-
ecaped on abductor who followed thing, this iz murder. Don't touch

Aer tnlo the hotel, Ehe will nat
ermit Sundean to oive an alarm,
ul allows Rim fo go far tha key

a{ her room, whioh she has Ieff in

the hotel nﬁu. Bundean bids hie

friphtened puest to remain under
sover unkil ha refurms,

anythiog”

Then I was in my room, No ons
was there: Sue was gone. I was
pressing the bell with my thumb, I
finally released tha botton, noted
that my thumb had stained the
white button In & perfect and grue
some thumb mark, and harried to
the bathroom, whera I washod my
bands. And then I camsa baok to the
bell and washed it too, wilh a cor-
ner of the towsl, and rang agaln,

I was still pushing the bell and
wishing the dend man wonldn't
slnre g0, and In the same moment
cursing myselt for belng o ahaken,
whon I heard the door away down
at the begionlug of the north dor
ridor open. 1 stepped out Into the
ball, avolding a hand which bad
fallen slowly outward.

Lovechinm himsell, fully dressed,
wavered out of the glogm.

Chapter §
DRIPPING HANDS

HE corridora were atill dimiy lit.

1 glanced over the ralling into
the lounge as I weot past, but 1t was
L. & black wall with & lghtish strip
! along the fHoor from the falnt lght
of tha corridor back of ma. I had no
| - trouble getting down tho stalrs, for
e o 1 conld follow the ralling, but when
I had once crossed the twilight of
the falntly lghted strlp In the
lounge 1 was In eomplets darkness.
I 4 Thus it took me goma time to fum-
bls about in the bisckness for the
elootrio lght switches, and all the
time the wind wns rattling and
shrioking In the court just cutalde,
T couldn't ind & match In my poo
kots, and although in hunting for
the Hght switch my fibgers ancoun:

H dido't sk me anything for s
momont. He just fell on his fat
knees and stared at the dead man.

Lovachlem fell on hls knoss and stared.

mrad the koyhoord, I conldn't, of
; i sourse, tall which key was nineteen.
: 1 don't know just how long It was
—poveral moments, at lanst—when
| fnally enconntered ths swllch,
Touching It thraw the little lobby
Into m light that looked bright but
T ] probably wasn't. And even after that
S| It took a moment or two Lo eonvince
myselt that not ons of the keys

! banging no trustingly on the board
on the wall bore the number nine
laen,

4 I finally snapped out the light.
i / The switch was near the door Into
o . ihe courlyard, and I glauced throtigh
the glass. The court was still black
199 with flylng shadows, but there was a
' light—1t was from tha door of my
own room. The door was open. The
Ught streamed oul

And at that vory fnatant a dark
fignra flashod narosa the light, waa
aillhoustted for a fleeting moment
sgalnst It and was gone 1| eaught
only & glimpse of & dark Agure, but
I was sure it was Sue Tally's,

The door of the lubby waa looked,
but the key was in It and | had un.
T locked and openod the door and was
running ae¢roes the courtyard. The
wind took the breath out of my
lunge, and my haart was pounding

Then ho felt for n pilae and touched
bis face and leaned further over to
st If thora was any hreath mt all in
thal aprawled body. 1 stood walch:
ing him, Floally he leaned back and
faced me. And It evor & man's fnce
phowed Atark livid terror it waa
Lovachlom's at that moment

“Did you kill him?* Lovschiom
naked,

*“My Qod, no.”

He ntarod at me, dark eyes glliter
Ing trom the sagging 1ivid mask that
was his face.

“Then what happened? He dldnt
kil bimgelf”

“1 found him, Thore on the land-
Ing- L dragged hlm into the corridor
and'saw he was dead and rang,*

Ha looked at mo disbollevingly,
Finally he lowered bis oyes. He
ronched out a hand to the small or-
namantal hilt of tho knite, drow hin
hand back as 1L It sbrunk from
touching the wotnesa about it and
then stretebied L out ngaln. The jow
ola winked ovilly at me. 1 sald:

“You'd bettor leave it alons, badn’t
yon? It seeinn to bo murder. And the
police won't want things tonched.”

Hia hand tell back, and his lace,
tirned wp to me, looked falntly

» grean,
by the time I had reached the Iitlle “The police. But the police—1 am
winding stalrway. rulned. I am rulned! There's mo

I need to eall the polles, 1 can't have
0“5’ stop more to the door, T could | pandnrmes noxitg abont. 1—" He
Be6 no one mgalnat the lIght | recalled that he way spoaking alond
Atronming from the still apen door [ and to mo and ehocked himself with
into my room, a quick sidelong look at me.
I took the stap, There was some-| “It's murder,” 1 sald,
thing on the landing. 1 was stom. [have to eall the pallee®
bling. 1 was plunglig down upon ft.| 1118 narrowed gaze mensured me,
L wak confuded with [t and couldn't | tried to plumb my own eyes, Finally
iinrthaky 1" wad thinking of the fotel A
was nking o @ holel. Any-
j iy hands were pushing agalnat | yinc-iike this fs very bad for the
t and I was kneollng. I brought my "
place. Do you know the man?
hands up and tried to sos them |’ w -
I nover paw him bafore,
through the dim halt lght. They| '
1 don't know him elther. T naver
were wol, and I could barely see that
saw him before. He certalnly had no
thay wore darkly atalned. bualness in tho hotel”
The next few momouts are not y
vary elear in my memory. [ man. | (COPYTIaAL, 1083, Migrow @. Nberhari)
aged poniehow Lo get the door open

aud the Hmp thing dragied throush |  patted danger: Mondays o
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