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The W‘lile Codkatoo

by Mignon G. Eberhart

Williams Creek

OPSIE: One mommni merely
m'lrngiuul on o Aoliday doring is
hia roor Jim Sundean naxi finds
Nimeaif acevasd of wmurder. I he-

as itk o slea from Bue Tally for
gllp aginig an wasegn  abduo-
fer, As poes for the Eev of
room, and finds @ dody i the hall
of this almost ampty l;ruﬂh 'r;n;d..
Jeaping o yries] praying ov
hod:muuumn mﬂnm the ldad o
Lovschiem wmanager of the ho)
avid begins & sesreh of his own.
His fashlight {s shot from hia
hand; he plunges down a atalr into
fhe derk couri @s tha hotel Nohts
selil oik. He hrishes agoinat his

tant &

i tha . en
thres mora ehote are fired ot Aim.
hem tha lights go on; the vourt

i room the key Was in the door. I

ean't think why | was so stupld—

Chapter Ten it still seems that I left it on the
SUE'S FRIGHT key board.”

“How long did you walt?™ I

XOEPT for the witches and the

wind and myself, the courtyard
was empty. | erossed it again and
had the good sonsa to find &nd put
the discovarnble pleces of my flaah.
1ghit Into my pocket agalnst the
search the pollce would mule, be-
fore 1 nscended the lttleiron atalr
way and atopped ngaln Into the cor-
tidor,

The pricst had gone, and the Ht-
e porter wors an anxious look,
1nd Sue Tally was standing there
bonide him.

“Go bring weed,™ | sald.

Bhe looked at mo, and | closed
tha door and shut out some of the
wind, and sho sald, “Ob,” In a gasp:
{ag way. Sho looked stricken, The
oo of her scarlst alipper was noear
{ha dend man's havd, and 1 got the
|mpression that sho had been lean.
Ing ovor him.

1 anld to the purter: “Where in
Fatlior Robart?"

“1 don't know, He went awny. As
soon ‘B8 you left us he wont away
too,"

“¥on wore alone horo !

“You." His wiry lttle shouldors
moved In n kind of shuidder, and 1
balloved Lim, althoogh that loft the
porter and the priest each to his
own deylces at n time when 1 waa
persuing and holng pureued In the
gourtyard balow,

I pausind ta conslder whothor the
priest or tho porler could have got
by way of the corridor Into the
eourtyard In tline to dlscover tme
still on the Innding with my flash.
lght and fired at me, dnd declded
that neithor of the two bad had
timo to do mo, Btlll, there It wans:
tha priest or the porter or Lov-
schlem; 1 Inollnod toward Low-
oohlom,

Tha porter ropeated: “Dut yes,
monateur, Until Miss Tally arrived.”

Thero wero things I wanted to
Ak Mian Tally, 1 sald to the porter:

“SWhit was the mattar with the
llghta?"

B shrugged and spread out his
hands, “l do not know, It In
vory bad hero without lights, Thera
was onn that moved, | think. 1
thlnk Ae move—but It (s only that
1 have foar” Bus Tally caught har

nsked, desplaing mysslt and stariog

*! don't know,” she sald. "1 don't
know, How could | know? I dldn't
sec him.™

Sto was whits and tired and
frightened and lovely, | turnsd my
eyes resolutely away from ber and
Bald:

“Why did you lsave my roomT
Wiy didn't you wait?

“l was—afrald,” she sald fn a
small volos, “Whan you |eft, 1 was
afrgid. 1 followed you almost at
once, thinking to meet you In the
corridor, But when I reached my

through the shadows at the lighted
1obby,

“Only & moment or two."

“Long enough for me to reach
the lobby T

“0Oh, no,” she sald, "As & mattor
of fact, | was counting. | thought
1 wonld eonnt up to thres hundred,
and | could begln to expect you
back again. But | got to my fArst
hundred, sod the wind was rattling
thinge, sod—1 ran oult and mlong
the corridor™ Her volce broke, and
aho added more steadlly: “Silly of
me, To be ao absurdly alrald. I'm
not aa & rule”

ARIBLY 1 wantod to bellave
her. But something inalde ma
kept saying coldly: Clreumstantial,
“Counting™ and "afradd” Too oir
cumatantinl by far, And, suoyway,
you saw her leave your room. You
saw hor leave with your own oyes,
and it had been far longor than abe
says,

Thore ware other things I had to
aole, but I looked at her, and our
oyon mot, and | was silont agaln
with all my doubita and half-cartnin.
tiea and foars crowding and sooth-
ing ineide me

My band went ont toward her,
and with a kind of quist diroctnens
that made the gesturo the most
ontoral thing in the world, aha
alipped her own In it and 1 loathoed
myself for doubting her, and
thon the courtyard was allve with
short-oapad fignres and atifr littls
caps, all 8o active that there
aoamed many mora than thero ac
tually were, and the pollcamen were
tumbling wp the winding stairs.
Tholr examination of tho body
was Lrlof, and 1 could oot aee It tor
tho blue capes. It wan only a fow
momenin before the Lovechiems
and two of the pollee follownd us
iuto tha light and comparative
warmth of my room where wo stood
In sn sgltated group.

From the firat | was at & disnd.
vantage owing to my Inabllity to
rocall any but n word or two in the
Fronch langunge. 1t was a disad

vantige of which Madame QGrethe
took the fulleat opportunity; or at

WILLIAME CREEK, April

17—
(Bpl.)—Walter Jones, who lives on the
McCalllster place on the east Iovk
of Willlnms crenk, has been in poor
health and unable to work for more
than a tmonth. .

AMrs. W. H. Lemmon anad Mrs. John
Mullen were calling at the Mills home
Wedneadny.

Mr. and Mm, George Lovelace ac-
campanied Mr. and Mrs, Don Beams
and Mr. and Mrs, Charles McMerrick,
who have been vislling them, as far
A8 Grants Pass Thursdaey,

Pred Kincada cut and delivered s
tier of wood to Mry, Les Saturdsy.

Taree mew puplls entered school
last week, Luclle, Lorains and Lois
Britson. They are In Mrs, Varner's
room. Alo Charles Rush, Oth gmade,
and Milan Rush, Jrd grade, entered
recently.

Mrs. Frank Bryan's son is visiting
here,

Mr. and Mrs. Clyde Davidson viaited
At the Sorels homs Tussday evening.

Cave Camps are becoming qulite
popular again since the warm days
nre coming on. Many cars mre golug
up every Sunday,

Dick Olbson has had to clese down
his mill for a few days whils the
main eaW in being ropaired.

Charles Moomaw plowsd for Leo
Peckham Saturday. preparing ground
for seiting cut Kale for chicken feed.

Mrs. Miller has sold several pll.n]nm visitors in Orants Pass Sature
of rabblta to the boys of the neigh- day.

borhood,

for the Gibson mill for several wesks,
s taking advantage of its closing for
A short time to fintsh his bungslow.
He is buflding in Grants Pass, There
will be five rooms and bath.

Mr. and Mrs, H. L. Payne wers bual-

Cleo Swearingen, who has been em=

{ P for severnl
Frank Hose, who has been working| plosed tn Granis Pam

months, 18 now at home,

There was an egg hunt for the lit-
tle folks at the Brethern Sundsy
school Enster.

Bx10 Photo for T8o. The Peasleys,

opp. Holly Theater.
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By C. M. PAYNE
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New LETS SEE
WHAT wWorDS
I can PuT
o ARTHER

[ A verY HAanDso

A+l Youare.

LITTLE RBoY
4

THe DeELICioUs
TCAWE WE-
D For PIHHNERE
LAST NIsHT?

NesnuT
ITPONT MAKE
Harry, PopP 1

HA® MADE FOR HER. I$

FILOWING VIBORMS

MOMENT 10 STAND STiLL

SNAPSHOTS OF A GIRL TRYING ON A DRESS

5TIcK HER TUMMY ouT

6E5 ABSENT-MINDED
COMMANDS FROM MOTHER, AND STARS SCRATCHING
5 INDUCED FoR FLEETING BAK OF LEG WITH OTHER
TogT

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

TRIES ON DRESS MOTHER  MOTHER SAYS NO,DONT  AFfER SEVERAL MINUTES
DURING WHICH SHE ADOPTS  TWASTING TD SEE IF SHE

TOLD TO STAND UP THAT WAY, JUST STAKD  EVERY (ONCEIVABLE P05~
STRAKHT SD MOTHER UP STRAlGHT
(AN SEE ABOUT HE LENGH : LAsT 60T 0 STAND STRAIEHT

r

G080 117  (Copyright, 1933, by Tha Bell Byndicate, Ine)

TWRE EXCEPT ERECT, 1S AT LENETH HERSELF,

% PERSURDED Tb STOP
S(RATCHING BUT FINDS
THAT BY STANDING ON
TPTOE SHE CAN SEE BoT-
TOH OF SKIRT IN MIRROR

IMMEDIATELY STARTS:
CAN SEE PBOUT THE

ey
£E15 FRAMKRLY BORED WIR
THE PROCEEDINGS AND BE-
GINS TO WRIGHLE AND
TWIST. MOTHER DEQIDES
HRSTILY LENGTH 15 ALL
RIGHT

THE SkY
GOLDEN

THE THRES™

OF TOR TU&A

— 3,
L

EGUPMENT DACKED WOCARD
RONT TAUMOTIRED
AMBHIGIAN, AND IN A FER
MOMENTES OLUR "TREASURE
MHUNTING" BARTY Rl THArE
OFF FOR THE TINY .'.f%ﬂo
TO SEARCH
FOR "FIRATE COLD, " =~

X 77\
£ Ear

7 | CAN THINK RN TP

OF BOMETHIN
LUCKIER'N

=

—|
_—

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORHESTE

A CLEAN GET-AMNAY FRO
TH' SCARLEY ACE AN' WL
CONORTS '™ DEAD CE

I SAW THAT POTATO IN

TOWN YESTERDAY

8UT HE GIMME TH'
DODGE .

ME'S A TRICKY
BIRD AND |
HAVE
BECRET
HUNCH

THAT E
NOT RID
OF Hit

E

BOUND TO WIN—More From Phineas Phlip

By EDWIN ALGER

AND I MIGHT'VE
EEN A MURDERER,

HES

(PassinERne
TOO, WHEN I KNOCKED [ ON THE Ehh?l
= M THAT NIGHT 78

 WAIT A MINLUITE .
M= WE'RE EVEMN
OW--WEVE BOO\‘}T
BEEN WNOCKED 1

3N
L)

YO 6EE,TITUB CANBY FIRGT TRIEDTO
FRIGHTEMN ONE OF T‘HE&O?B AWAY FRC
iy THE FARM , ANDTHEN HE TRIED TO SCAR!

C&.\GE HE
AND DIDNT WANT,
1ED 1O SCARE

TO KNOW ME AND COARED
MEwHENG\H. CO8BY GOT.

M COUNTERFEIT BILLS -~ HE DIONT
FERENCE~

NOW THE DIF
f\ WE KEPT THE

"’/

TG C

WELL, PAINEAS, YOL) F\ND 1

BUY YOU ( TO INNOCE

By f) RATHE
i~ PETER%R

THE NEBBS—A Thing OFf Serenity

7S A NIFTY OUTEIT B8

OH, PENNY, YOURE. 30

youU BT -

By SOL HESS

DRESSED UP UKE 1T

WELL, 1'LL TELL

bronth, and the Httls porter added ' A% FiN T INTELLYGENT — YOUL S WAS SUNDAY AMD GOWNG Fun ) _ L WASNT
gulekly. with ar anxlngl glance at BN 0 ST BiWhTe SRuaat, m 4 % : ;‘&S%%Q%G DOJGH SUCH BIG \WORDS AWD / HEARD THROUGH ALLENYS == SOING WO PLACE
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Mo, 1 am not atrald.” o Gnastlons s to how. and when | |COMPETITION NTILL SHE SEES ME (4 N TOO YoU) CHUBE TAKE A SHORT
- N 3 . DICKENS AT You
Go and—" And what? I Wought || jad found the murdered man FOR EMMA'S “SHELL GIVE THE T 9 0 ¥ = T CUT ...
for an excune. “Co and bring some . s SHRIMP THE fust < A A GLAD YOou o
Wood, pleass. Tho fcp th wy room Thie querios ware made by & slen. AEFECTIONS So | & 3 | B T FOUNMD OUuT !
18 down. Tho polleo will soon be|9e" ynu:ll]n man whoso eyos were R HE'S 2
hore and will question us all® mtlltlnlhkly bright and giiek, and 4 7 I_ 3
Ho gave ma n sharp aod ragner | V1O #boke vory slow and dtlne | jeor yiMmseLE = TRy
dabiony 0ok Bt Went. and remnrkably {diomatie Englia ) I =y
™ " to mo and then relaysd my replles SOME SWELL
Do you knaw this man? | aaked 1 ith
8ne accons the thing on the fivor. “I, rn OMAE- nxan : kRS grRy Suipe NEW CLOTHES =
*To the bost of my bollel,” ahe tial and muatache, who was the
2\ ) commissnire do police and in -~ LOOK OUT
oald slowly and so gravely that at clinrge of tho affalr, and who was 3’ (=) -]
the moment | . s L
ous wording tﬁmh:: lr::::. lfln bave | Unnecensarily pompous about it SN ECATY 00
Hover soen him balore™ (Copyright, 1988, Mignon G, Hderhart) leo o O
“Then he wasn't the man who— =
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Master Plumbers to Meet. Oregon Weather,
BALEM. Aptll 17—(AP)}—Tlo Ore- Unsettled with raln west and snow BR!NGING UP FATHER By George MCManu’.
gon Btata Association of Masier |or niln east portion tonight or Tues- 4
Plumbers will convene here May 20 | day; freezing temperatures esat por- THIS I3 STATION B-L-A-U= LAST NIGHT AT THE DOG~CATCHERS' s ;J] O
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