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'd The White Codkatoo

by Mignon G. Eberhart

S¥YNUPSIS: Jim fundanse woils
{ur thn polize fo come and errexi
fin for a munl‘ v he did uot com-

mit—in a easritd holel im
Bokthern Fr Cireumals 'I’fl
paint to the of N « ire

Americon girl Swve Tally, whe n«!u

a murg fima_ before has caked
ﬂ,l'uqr (4 gn abductor tm Hun-
dagn's but Ao would nol
] te erarch for Aer pur-
auer, uh- )m died, (n p:u!np a
gherp sword (n the kanda o
forre om . enormous old elee {u
Exndran’s. room. Hundean  hos
found the stword in the breast of
the murdered: won, Now Father
Rabarr (1 af ¢aze, 0 praying over
thr cornas iuu hrl fled. and Kun-
deon tries o rt a story thot
soill mar e ~| mlm s her, Then,
acrosy tha court, ke aoes ¢ fore B
Lrlicves {0 Do Rere

permitl

Chapter 8
THE 6HOT

I’l‘ was Sus Tally. It was nol Sue
Tally, It was Ste Tally.

§ told myself that I was mistaken.
[ told myscll thot the light apon it
bad heen too brief, too endden and
awiit a tlash to permit ma L0 recog-
nize any face. But ! stared and
stared at that unshultersd window
and wonderod what was bnok of
those winking blank panes, and
that atronge, Nannting resemblance
to Sue Tally's face would not loave
mo

Buddenly | was 1 that
Lovschlom ‘had ronsed from his
distraction sufficlently to note my
gazs and (ollow {t | had ths Im:
pression he had overlooked some
pressing and prgent aspect of af
fairs. This impression was con:
firmed whon he caught his hreath
sharply, slld a qulek glance at me,
and sald suddenly:

"RAut [ must go, There are things
—Gretho will want—you nnd Father
Robart can stay with the—with
this.” Hia eyos indiented the thing
At our foel :

*Walt” 1 sald,  “What room s
that acroas thare? What number
fs 1t The ono with Lhe shulters
open.”

His eyos woro relled angd yet in
tonsely awnro of me aod my quos
ton,

*You moan seross tho court thore?
That ls nbout 84 or 3G, Whyt"

Not 18, then.

“Ig 1t unocoupled 1™

*Yan," Ho replied directly, with.
oul n shadow of hesitatlon.

“I;saw & face Just now In the wih.
dow.”

“No, no, You are mistaken Thare
Is tic onn thero.”

“Thera cortainly wns a face thore,
Lovaohlom."

It seomod to me ho looked falntly
rollavec at the lmplieation that |
dld uot know the face, Bul ho suid
a word or two to the priest, who did
oot look mround or reply., nnd wad:
died hurriedly away, At the end of
the passago he mat the little porter
and stopped for a few words with
him before he distppenred around
o cornor; shd the porter hurried
toward us.

Madamo hnd called him, the por-
ter sald breathlessly, and he waa
to ramnin with s while Monslsur
wont to ber nsaislanee.

Turnlng into my room, I threw
my coat over my shoulders and took
A fashlight from my bag. The UL
tle porter watehed me snxioualy,
and | sald an 1 returned to the cor
ridor:

“I'm golng to look about the court,
Bagk In s moment.”

Ho Jdid pol soem resusured, but,
of couraa, had nothing to gay, Then
1 closed the door, naw the porter's
Mright eyes watching It and what

o conld mee of mo, atepped out of

olr range of vislon, and snapped
the button on my fashlight. It
mads a ‘dartlng elrele of thin lght
on tho stone floor of the landing.

HERE ware no aigns of a strog-

gle, but | conld have expected
mons, Thore wero no muddy foot
Pprints, for thero was 0o mud; avery-
thing In Armene *sns dry and cold
and windswepl There ware no
welgar ashes. There wore oo coat
buttonn.  Thers was nothing buta
dark bloteh, guite amall, whare the
dond mnan bad huddled,

I bent closn to the worn stons and
looked and looked, turning my flash:
Ught here and there, and evantunlly
1 did discover a small red ploce of
what looked Ilke bard rubber or
vory hard wox. It wos roligh and
irrogulnrly samleircular and about
tho ilze of a halt-dollar. It bore no
falnt resemblance to any kind of
alue, | put It In my poeket merely
becanas {t was the only thlog ex-
eopt the dark patedh ‘on the stone
and a dry brown leal that the land.
ing beld.

It wan just at that aecond that
thore was & sudden (il in the wind;
sversthing, shadows and shrubbory
and rattling windows, fell toto dead
quiet, and I honrd an wnguarded
atep on the atalrway bhelow ma.

It wasn't any sound but & sicj,
! kpew that perfectly, snd 1 daresay
If tha wind had oot lulled just at
that inatant 1 should not be allve
now. But 1 bsard it asd moved to
ono alde in order to look over the
corve of the ralling. And at that

cracks of a revolver, my flasklight
spun out of my hand and thudded
somawhara below, the wind swooped
down upon the courtyard with a
crash, and evary light In the hotal
want out

My band tingled but wasn't hart

There was no sound but the hurk
Ing of the wind, and | found myself
running down the slairway, hbold
ing to the railing. Thers is no ex-
cnaa for It but that {s what [ did.

I encountered notblng on the
stalrway. If It was Lovachiem who
had shot at me—and I thought it
pogsible—nba wounld probably either
tollow mo to finlsh the Job or seek
to reenter the hotel himself.

Ha certainly was not apt to re
enter the hotsl by way of the wind
ing stalrway and the corridor where
tho priest and the porter walted;
it rollowed the wall cautiously pazt
tha grent fron gate bolow the en
trance arch and then around the
corner, opponita, I might eateh him
at the door of the lobby.

Y this tlme I had cooled a trifle
and my progross was glower and
more careful, and I wished 1 had
soms kind of weapon. Lovechlem
was fat, however, and out of condi
tlon. £ I could get him befors he
had tima to ume his revolver—nagaln
something brushed my hand, 'This
time It was pot a shrub, It wns a
rough tabrie and an arm, and It
movad quickly away, and | hurlad
mysall in {ts direction, mckiinz low
A4 In tootball
Lonughtonly the fiylng end of some
kind of garmaent which wrenched
Itselt out of my oluteh, my knces
serapod the pavement, and there
waro thres flanhes pf light from
somowhere off at my loft and three
revalver shota that spat viglously

vary lostant there were two sharp -

NEXT YEARG. A A
OFFIERS ELECTED

aasociation, at Medford hlgh schuool.
April 10, officers for next year were
clected and further plans were made
for Play Day, April 22, to be held

»t Grania Pasa,

The newly elocted officers wore:

president, Leds O'Nell;

dent, Anna Bchesl:
ricla Young;
At a meeting of the Girls’ Athletie’ binl;

secratary,
tressurer, Ruih D'Al-
publicity mansger,

w.rd, opcm manager, Lucille Knips;

yell leader. LaMerle Beck.

Among plans discussed for the
Play Day, were the number fo at-
tend, and the number of cara avall-
able.

Time and place, for leaving, to
journey to Grants Pass has not
been definitely ssttled. A short

Margaret | meeting is scheduled for the near

where these plans will be

s 7 o= S THANDS LANDS

Day, aa it is for the benefit of the
Medford G, A A

Women of this :ummumty AT in-
vited to attend the Esster Monday
luncheon given by Catholic ladies at
the Pariah Hall, one o'clock. 35c ad-
mission,

TWO LARGE SALMON

Lewls Thance, 13-year-old Medford | Oregun Cradit Bureau while your cus-
youth, wns reported today by bialtomor walts,

brother to have caught two large sl
mon yesterday at Savage Rapids dam.
On.e \aﬂghrd 20 pounds, and the other
Peto Toskan, also of
s!mloru repoucd catohing his &ec-
ond flsh of the season yestordsy.
—_—
An instant, sccurate credlt report
may be obialned from the Bouthern

SMATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE
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WILLYUMS e onE.
~owra—TeLL I

By GLUYAS W[LLIAMB

SiYS RERE'S A 600D EDIORAL  REMARKS THE FAMAY REALY
THAT EXPLAMS ALL ABOUT THE UEHT To HEAR I’ ANP STARTS
&0LD STANDARD AHD MTER =~ READING T ALOUD

NATIONAL EXCHANGE

N, W

WiNDoW SITURTON BEING BECOMES AWARE OF WHISPERS.
CLEARED UR, RESUMES READING  WIFE ASSURES HIM SHE CAN

W

FiNDS CORRECT PLACE, AND WAITS UNTIL CONTENTS FAVE
£EY5 GOING PRETTY WELL WHEN  BEEN PKKED UP. DRAWS A
WIFE SUDDENLY URSERS HER DEEP BREATH AND 60ES ON
WoRK BRGKET FROM ARM OF CHAIR

(Copyright, 1933, by The Bell Eyndicate, Tnc)

STILL HEAR, SHE JUST HAD & (o= REMARMING PRESENTY HE'S
SULT NH.DRID ABOUT TS SWEATER ~ READ THAT BEFORE

AND YWUFRED HAVE SNEARED UPSTRIRS,
ANDTHAT HE HRS ONLY A VAGUE IDER
OF WHAT HE'S BEEN READING

w:uurﬁ
$-15

OPENING FARREGRAPH .5nr1r.wmf
SPOILED BY WIFE'S TEELING A
DRAVGHT AND WANTING To know/
WHAT WINDOW [ OFEN

.

1RIES To FIND PLACE haaiN.
RESUMES READING, WILFRED

o

RNISHES. FINDS THAT WIFE HAS BEEN
BUSY COUNTING STITCHES, THAT MIDRED

through' the tumult.  Vaguely |
thoughy it was lucky | wans fiat on
the pavement and walted. There
wars no mors shotsa, and ths wind
shrieked, and It was black ns piteh
avorywhore,

I wished 1 had had the good sonse
to retreat before It was too |ate,
and got cautioualy «o my knees, then
swlitly to my foot and ran to my
right & fow atepa, The soutd made
Ly the wind covered my own foot
staps, but it also covered the sound
of any movement he bad mnade,

Cautlously, stralnlng my sars to
hiear, | edged toward the wall of the
north wing, not, howdver, toward
the corner of the stalrway. That,
| thought, was whore he wonld ex
pect mo to go; it would be natural
for me to attempl to escape by the
way In which | had entered the
courtynrd—an entratce which, *1
renllzed rather chlllingly, bod been
ontirely too precipitate, When
someons starts shioting at you In
the dark and you have no wenpon
at all, you can't help wishing vehe
montly that you were elnewhoere

Agninst the wall, with some kind
of smnll troe {n & tub at ono slde of
me, | walted, [f he approsched.
from the slde of the shrub | would
hear him or foel him and bave some
warnlng; then, since you'd rather
tako & chance than stand still and
be ahob, | eould take bim parhaps
unpxpectedly /and bave & better
chrnee In & Neht.

Presently | began to work qulatly
toward the door to the lobby, The
afitmoce gatos were locked, Sue had
sald; he would not dellberately en.
ter the hotel by the north:wing cor
ridor above, nnd the only place lefi
wan the lobby door.

1 enconntered no one mnd heard
nothing but the wind. And | bad
not more than arrived at the lobby
door when the lglits suddenly
Nazhod up: the light swavisg abave
the entrance, throwing the ecourt
into shadowa and empty white
apaces agnln; the UHght from my
door abova; and now a lght e the
lobby beslde me
I'atepped nulde from the door Into
the shadow anil waltad agaln. There
wns nothlng to bo seen but the
shadows and the bondiog shrubs
and trees In the conriyard.
Defoated nnd angry, | opened the
lohby door., Madame, her red balr
shining under the desk light, looked
up at me, n quick flash {0 her groen
ayea,

"“Your husband fumt came In by
this doar," I sald. "Where ia he?”
“No 'ons entored by that door*
aho roplled erlaply. The cockatoo
chnttered, and sho added: “Huah,
Pugol*

(Copyriphs, 1283, Mignon Q. BderXart)

Tamorraw, Sue stares with frights
ened eyes at the murdered man,

Local Pastor Builds
Locomotive Model

A loy-aize  workl Ing model of &
Faltimore & Ohlo express passeuger
locomotive, made by Pathor W. J
Meagher, of the Sacred Heart Howe

pital, attracted admiritig young wine
dow-garers Haturday to Hubbards

store, whern tha traln engine la dis-

L More than D00 hours Were tpﬂlt by

Pather Meagher in completing the
Jocomotive which measures three feet,
:c-!.uhl and ons-hall inches In length,
|lnt! welghs 53 paunds. Mechanically
perfect, the dwirf engine runa in
mannar to be onvied by the originial

Ladies of nmm"Hun ¢hureh ¢or-
| dially invite the women of this com-
munity to Easter Monday luncheon
| At Pariah Hall, one o'clovk. Price Ade.

playoed
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —Skeeter’s Laugh May Be Prematur!

L CANT HELP

il E TOMMY v D

SAEETER ARE

ASIAVGE AEOLND o VER
SHANT/AEO =<~

! ONLY HopPs #E

XS " FOoXED "

UNTIE LIE GET

TO TORTLIEA

_I,——-:::_ISJS

[[SEnce 2 coevacio
AND HS DAVSHTER,

! CAN'T MELR

LEAT S TO THE
w.av.mef

YET.

By GULENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORHEST

F‘Y AND L
WH\LE LYLE AN

N

J WERE GOING THROL
LPSTAIRGSG FLF\T ID ASK O
LITTLE FFR END HERE A

FEW

B

A FEW MINUTES — IF YOU
WANT TO HELP THE GOVERN-
MENT WITH

- CONFESSION
WE WILL BE 1N /

e conrr
SUIT OF C
seimes marry [ PRICE Al
APPELRAMCE
HAS ANNTHIMG
TO 0O WITH
IT ORNOT
BUT HERES
i AT THE
DBy
CLOTHING
EHFORILIM
GETTING
WIMSELFE ALL
PADOOKERED)
(B1=%

4¥-15

1 WawTAe GET
MYSELF A SWELL

T NO

ES -

W/ HERE'S YOUR. DISH- THERE
{ 1= oT A THREAD 1M IT THAT [ |

ISAT ALL WOoOL AMD FRoM A
25 PEDIGREED SHEEP__ANMD \F |
W e VT WERE OME MILLIOKNDTH 22 S AS QUIET AS,
e S PR AIOR Avs (MCH FINER, IT A5
WOULD HAVE Sie
BEEN SIL<. b, ;,j
1 -
- -
f 1 , () }

By SOL HESS y

L DON'T WANT YOU T THIMNK

IT'S A BIT EXTREME .- YOURE JUST
THE MAN WHDO CAM WERAR A SUIT LIKE
THAT WITH YOUR MODESTY AMD DIGMNITY .-

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

| 2

MOUNTAIN AR | 't‘HlNK PLL SLEEP ON

]THE FIRST FLOON |

OF HiLL CALL

5

BY GOl M STILL DITZY FROM BEIN UP MR=HILL S ON THE MRAHILL T Sy O, HELLO, MR=HILLL YES* OM THE SEVENTIETH FLOCR OF
IN THE AIR H0 LONG-AFTER THIS, 'LLGO 'PHONE ~-DADDY DOES A MAaN DO WANT TO SEE “YOU + THE EMPIRE §TATE BUILDING -
MILES OUT OF ME \WAY TO AVOID A T WETH THE NAME WHERE 1% YOUR QFFICET

LS..

Cr( A K |§.
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