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White Codkatoo

by Mignon G. Eberhart

%k Jim Sundéan. Swndean not
ﬁlw {s fnmocent, Ae was shorp of
times Dy the murderer fut the
de of a cold French fall {2 a
vad place 1o conduct g Aght for
edom, and whon Devid Lorn, o
stranger, arvlucs with a note of
Iniroduction from Sve Tally, Fus-
afn s overfoyed.  Lorm saus the
police Rove learned the murdered
man weas fussian and that Sundean
recently haa been (n Moscowe.

Chapter 18
MR, LORN'S THEORY
LL, two paople can be In the
sama cotuntry without harm,
ean't ther?”

“Why, don't you see, my friend,
thnt there's an ohvlous connection?
A connection, al least, In (he eye of
the pollce. And you can't blame
them much; they've had psome
tronble with Communistic feuds
1ately.”

“0h, good God! It's—" 1 was fu
tile and raglog at my fulllity. “Of
all the damned, dumb, aslnine—why,
1t's preposterous! It's stark raving
orasyl It'm—"

“No doubt,” ho snid, watching me.
“But that's what they think"

*You say you think there is some-
thing you ~*2 do? What g 1L2"

“t don'. Maw how It's golaog to
ecoma oul Den't expect too much,
But 1 suggested that they hold &
post-mortem,"

“What do yon moan?

“I'm not sure 1 mean anything;
I'm pinning wy falth to the sixth
bullet. Why wasn't It fired at you?
Had It alroady been fred!"

“Yon mean—you think the tellow
was not killed by siabbing? That he
wis shot?"

“Perhnpn™

“But that's~=why, that's out of the
question, Lorn! The doclor and the
pollce wonld see that at once,
There'd ba no posaible way of hid-
dng IL"

“Only one, I'vo looked at tho dag:
gor: 1ts barely possible that It made
& jngged wound. One that might
conceal —"

“A bullet hole?* My private opin.
don was that the man was mad, His
intentions might be good, but he
was undoubtedly poor-witted. “Do
you mean (o suy that It la possible

that the murderer first ahot the man '

through the heart and then—that's
preposterous!”

“And then Inserted the dagger
exactly through the bullet hole. Yon
look Incredulous, Mr. Bundean. But
woe may be dealing with an excep
tlonal oriminal, One nover knows,
The murderer may be one who cal
onlates overy chance; one of his nd-
vantagos would bo the fact that he
is not i a clty Also all papers of
{dentification were removed fromn
thoe dead man. Thus, naturally, the
prossure of effort to dlscover the
murderer Is not an groat as it wounld
bo If the murdered man wore known
to be, for inatance, n person of lm-
portance"”

“It's grent enough,” 1 sald bltterly.
*Do you mean that the removal of
Mia passport and papors and all
would Indlcate thal he was an Im-
woriant peraon?’

“hat would be impogaiblo to say."”
. “Are you a Inwyer1"
© "N, he sald fatly, and then son.
tinued Lriefly: *1 nrrived this atter-
noon, early. Misa Tally told me ot
the murder and of the attempt to
sbduct ler last night, She urged me
£0 come to see you and (pafated that
T put farth every energy to msaist
you. Otherwlss, 1 should not have
thrust myself upon you iIn this man.
nar,”

“I's very good of you' I mur
mured, rather taken nback by his
atatolinoss. *Veory good, Indeed.”

He looked at hin watch and ploked
up his hat and rose

“The doetor should have arrived
by this time, and I think | ean man-
age to see something of the poats
mortem, [ sball return as soon ns I
discover the result™

I pald some kind of thanks; the
man In the corridor outslda let Lorn
out and locked the door agaln but
‘Joft the light on,

MY hopea wore vory falot, Dut
he'd glven me somoething to
think of; and 1 felt rathor better to
think that someotie—anyone—was
working on my slde of the affalr,
And Sue Tally had sent blm, | got
out her note and read It again.

Lorn had sald merely that he had
Jnat arrived and that she had told
him of tho murder and of the at-
tempt to abduct her. Thia presup
posod an acquaintance botwoen
them. Well, from my polnt of viow,
hls arrival had bean most opportune.
But I wondered what hls relation
wriea with Sue Tally, and It inereased
‘the mystery that surrounded ber,

I got up and walked hack and
forth from one wall to another until
1 was warmer, After all, 1 told my-
sell, It wax too crazy and nighimar

{sh & situdtion to endure for long. I
hndn't murdered the man, and it
was ridiculous to be copped up ina
French fall for something 1 hads't
done, and It couldn't Inat long.

And all the time 1 was arguing
thus to myself the words “elreum:
stantial evidence” were repeating
themselvea coldly in the bagk of my
mind. And | wanted to be out of jatl.

In an hour or so the warder
brought me a tray with a very sparse
meal on it I was etlll looking at
the stuff and thipking that 1 1-didn't
manage to eat It 1 should be very
hungry Indesd by morning when
there were sudden and many fool-
steps in the corrldor.

The firat man through the door
was tho commissaire of the previous
night; he was puling and not at all
pompous and looked, in fact, rather
lke an outraged billy-goat., Atter
him was Lorn, looking, 1 thought, a
little surprised, but that was all
And after him, the young officer of
tho night before and several others,
all highly exciied.

The commissnire, his mustaches
and imperind quivering, tnlkod to me
for a long time In French, speaking
very rapldly, He floally paused with
a question, and was suddenly purple
and bafMed when It became apparent
that I hadn't understood a word and
his efforta bad been wasted.

Lorn stepped quletly into
breach.

“Ho says they are raleasing youn'
for the time bolug, but thal you
must remain at hand,” he sald. At
least, that's the glat of what he sald.
I'll explnin later, At present you'd
betler lenve.”

TOOK n long broath. I belleve 1

pleked up my hat. Then I turned
to the commissaire,

“Soa here,” | unld earnestly. “You
were ontlrely wrong to nrreat me, 1
didn't murder the man, 1 had
nothing st all to do with It 1
nover saw him bhefore, | am an
Ameriean eltizgen travellng through
your olty, This !s preposterous. You
are oragy. You've arrested an Inno-
cont man and you'll suffer for 16" 1
had started calmly stough bul was
growing enraged nall over again as |
proceeded with theInjustice that had
beon dono me. “Yon are a pompone
old mas of a bllly.gont anyhow,
and-—-* :

“Monsfour, monsleur!” The young
oficer who understood English was
shakiog my arm, He looked pink
and friendly, “You must atop, mon-
aleur, There s danger he will com.
prehond a word or two."

HOh, my God!™ 1 sald, disgusted.
“How do you say what I want to nay
in French?"

“Monslour 1s not out of danger
He must take earo, I will tell for
him that he wishea to thank Mon.
alour lo commissalre for his kind:
nosa"*

“You tell Monaleur le commlin-
snire for me hoe ean go lo—" Lorn
plonred his thront warniogly, and I
utoppod.

The commissalre shot out several
sharp and susplelous questions Just
then, knd [ don't know what the
young officer sald. He did not, how-
ovor, Interprot literally for moe, for
the commissalre became gradually
atlm and soothed and was actually
smiling a ltlo when the young oM
cor eoncluded,

At any rate, I was free. Fiftoen
minutes lntor Lorn and 1 were wallk:
ing along the dark narrow atrects
toward the old hotel, bending againat
the furlous wind which hurled any
fow wordd out of our mouths and
prohibited my eagor ingulries,

At tha ontrance to the courtyard
ho paused and drow me into & cor
ner that was a lttle out of the wind,

“IL 1s as well” ho sald In my ear,
“for ua not to bo soen together, It fa
not wise at the moment Will you
precede ma Into the hotel?"

“But 1 want to see you at once,
Why i they lot me out? Were you
rlght? There nre things—tio be
done.”

"Yea and no; it's n long'sh story.
I'll come to your room tonight he
sald. “Go on, I'll come later.”

Ho turned away to lot me enter
the hotel ahead of him, but I selzed
hts artm.

"Walt,” 1 sald,
menan ‘yes and no't"
I wan obliged to sahrick ngalnst a
furlous gust of wind, and he looked

nt ma In aharp disapproval,

“Wind ls tricky,” he snld. "We
may be overheard"

] don't care who hoara. What
killed him1*

Ha jorked hls Arm away.

*Ho was polsoned,”" he sald, *If 1
am to help you, Mr. Sundean, you
wuat lot mo do it my own way. 1
ahinll coma to your room after I've
lind dinner. Wae can talk then. Not
nerd He vaninhed Into the dark-
noas, q
(Copyright, 1852, Mignon Q. Eberhart)

Lorn makes & afartiing revela-
tion, temoerrow,

the

“What do you

Dr..Scholl Expert
At M. M, Tomorrow

A fres demonstration for the bene- |

fit of personn suffering from foot
t will be tod at the M.
M, Department store Monday and
Tuesdny, April 24 and 28, with an ex-
pert from the ataff of Dr. Wm. M.

Behool In attendance.

Dr. Beholl's representative will reos
ommend treatment for varlous foot
allméntsa and glve advice conocerning
nise, width and type of ahooa to be
worn to lmsure ocomfort, bealth and
polse

Broken windows glased by

Trowbridge Cabinat Worka

indicted for the brozen and bungle-
some ballot theft, on the night of
March 18, Inst, before, during and
after a meeting of the so-called “Good
Covernment Congress" in the court-
house wns released Baturday on §7500
honds. Croft has been In the county

CROFT GETS BOND
VTt MT DAGE e o e spproma by i

Jossph Croft, one of the 23 men'ouit Judge H. D. Norton, snd the

suretiea were listed as Mrs, OCrace
Dahack of Hagle Point, Willlam E.
Butler of Bagle Point and John H.
Pearce, R..F. D. 8 Medford.

Of the men accused of the baliot
thett, Thomas L. Brecheen, Demo-
cratic warhorse of Ashland, gho
bonsted of "25 years personal friend-
ship with Frank Hoosevelt.," alons re-
mains in durance vile,

Concert To Show
Saxophone’s Worth

That the popular and familisr mu-
sieal instrument, the saxophone 8
capable of producing conocert music
of tha finest quallty, when properly
played, i= the contention of Cecll Bur-

ton Leeson, concert sololst, who will ! the Instrument's great possibilitics

be presented in a recital hers on
Monday, May 1. The program will
be given in the ssnlor high school
auditorium st 1 p. m, and adults,
53 well as students, are cordially in-
vited.

Although the saxophone is some-
what gued by fts {ation with
Jazz, Mr. Leeson Is trylng to reyeal

for concert work, and la amazing
and pleastng resources. He plays with
s seemingly flawless technique. pos-
senses a tone of invariably pleasing
quality, and convinces even the moat
ekeptical that the saxophone ls more
than & jaxzz instrument.

—————
SHOE HEPAIR SHOP moved from
41 8 Pront to 122 N Central Coun-

ty sbue repalring, H F Preabt,

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE
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