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The White Codkato

by Mignon G. Eberhart .

M Jim Sundean jusl
Nar ';fg’r':{uuft m the Frenck
fuil into which Ae Acd been thrown
a murder auspect, Enndean'a ye-
ase {3 coured by Dovid Lern
whom Husdeon docs ot like Hut
wan aent by Sue Tally. and
Hundran both likes and trusta har.
Lorn's poriing ahot is that tha dead
man was polsoned not sfabbed oa
surryand belleved Thea Su "
aees Sun who promises to join him
ter for a falk buf confrases she
anger. There (s @ krock—nbul
Madame Gretha wifs of the hotel
manager, enfers, nol Sus,

Ohapter 17
CURIOUS CALLER

ADAME enteiod as I held the

door open. Bhe looked rather
nlee; she wore mgaln the clingfng,
coppoery-green silk gown, and her
red balr shone under the lght. Gold
hoops swung at her ears; her face
was white ond soft and her lips
heavily rouged.

The white cockatoo gat on her
shoulder; his erest wans flared hand.
somely upward, and hes was twist-
fng his head thin way and that in an
inguisitiva but faintly reproving
manner,

1 shouldn't have been st all sur-
prised If he'd sald to me conversa
tonally, "Bo this s where the mur-
der was. Tut, tutl”

“Am 1 disturbing you?" sald Ma.
dame Groethe, Her groon eyes wora
shining, and her manner was verry
pleasant.

“Not at all,” I said sad then, as
she gave evary Indleation of having
gome moerely to pay a social enll, I
added: "Won't you ait down?t"

Bhe moved In i gracefal, lelsurely
manner to the chair opposite me and
sat down; the cockatoo clung to her
shoulder and mads an admonitory
remark which was aimed apparent-
ly at me.

*“Pucel, Puccl,” she sald In a ca.
resaipg volee. “1 am sorry about
your belng arrested, Mr. Bundean.
My husband and I regrat it yvery
much,”"

Thers was a shade of mockery in
her shining eyes.

At any rate” I sald, *it didn't
fmst long"”

"No. Apparently not I hope that
i &l you will hear of the affair.

“Your hope Is shared, madame.™

For the inatant I employed the
ghost of Marcel's shrug, & useful
.goature whish I was growlog Lo ad-
mire very much. It irritated her.

_Her oyes 11t for & momeont, thon she
dropped smooth 11ds over them, l1ft:
od ons rather larga but soft and
white hand to Puccl's neck. caressed
‘Aim for a moment, and then glanoced
about the room,

“How the wind blowa!" sha said.
“Doean’t it annoy you at night?
Burely there Is a loose shutter some
where near.”

“Onn of those on the window,
there."

1 must tell Marcel to repalr the
catch, Although—shouldn't yon like
another room, Mr. Bundoan?"

“I'm quits all right here, thank
you," I wondered what time It was,

“Come, come, Mr. Bundean, admit
that you'd h in th

quintly back in the chalr again, vui
her face had gone rather sharp and
set, and I d1d not ilke the look of
her eyea back of thelr darkened eye
lpshes, It was a good sixty seconds
before sho spoke, and in the little
{ntarval Pucecl cast me a reproving
glance and then puahed his wide bill
Agninst Grethe's red halr and flared
his yellow crest.

*1 don't understacd you, Mr. Son:
doan,” ghe sald at last, “Surely you
don't think the murder of last night
bad connection with you?*

It was clear, of course, that there
wins something avil going on in the
old hotel. But I think that, until
that vory moment, I had not felt so
definitely the presence of widening
and sntangling currents,

Bhe did not, I think, detect the
epourss of my thoughts, nithough her
green gare was very sharp. [ aald
quietly but more cautlousiy:

*“No, I don't think anything of the
kind. While 1 may not ba & particu
Iarly welcome guest, still 1 don't
think — anyone — would go to the
trouble of murdering a man n order
to get rid of me. By the way—who
wan tho murdered man?

“I don’t know." she sald in a tight
volee; narrowed eyes watched my
tace, "Do you?"

*1? Absurd! You know that. Bui
another question, madame” In my
turn I loaned townrd her, “Why
were you anxlous to keep me from
nrrest last night?”

HR smooth lids went down

agaln, but not befores I'd eaught
a look that warned me, Bhe rose,
and I rose too, naturally, and the
move brought her very close to me
Ho near that I could fesl the warmth
of her body. Her lips were parted o
littie, and her eyes, lifted again to
mine, were very bright nnd shining

“It sbould not be difficult to find
the answer for that," she snld mottly,

Bhe would be pllant and warmand
exclting In my arms I wondered
foetingly how soon I could replace
the faintly triumphant look I'd
caught in her eyes with something
quite different.

I tosned my clgaretts into the fire.
I took' the cockntoo from her ahoul
der and set him on the chalr near
and bent over her moutly

But It walted for me, and |
stralghtoned  suddenly  withont
touching It or hoer.

“Madame." 1 sald plensantly, *is
more than kind, Madame In also
beautiful, The ocockatoo in enting
tringe off the chair.”

He was actually dolng fust that,
In & heaven inspired moment bui
with & vory dublous look. He took
another bite without eagerness but
philosophlcally, na It in sclentife
pursnlt ono must put up with n poor
tastiog bite now and thon, and Ma
dame Grothe looked at me.

1 was rither Interested to mote
that there wns nothing but a kind
of falntly surprised curlosity in her
gaze. Then ghe laughed a Httle,
turned and plcked up the cockatoo—

room, One not 8o far from the rest of
us. Ons not so near—" She moved
one supple hand in & gulok geature
doward the corridor.

But I was firm, mainly bocause
&ho inainted, for I had no reason to
llke my prenent room, heaven knew!
And 1 was beglnning to wish she
would leave. It would soon be time
Zor Bue’s promised arrival.

o vory well, then," sald Ma.
dameo at laat rather sharply,
*“On your own head be IL Mr. Sun.
Joan—" pghe leansd suddenly for
ward, and Pueel toppled, caught bils
‘balance, and gave a hoarse cluck of
disapproval—"why are you here!"
ahe anked almost In & whisper, hor
green ayes shinlng into mine.

“I came to meet a friend,” I sald.
*Will you have a clgaretta?”

“You are evasive, Mr, Sundean™
‘who sald in a less caresalng way than
she had previously employed.

“Hvaslve? You ask me why I have
ocoma o this hotel I tell you, to mest
& friend, which fs the truth™ .I
smilod at her,

“At such a time, Mr. Bundean, ona
must aak questions of unlidentifled
strangors.”

“No doubt” I wsald plensantiy.
*What's it all about, madame? An
attempt on my life and a murder at
my threshold, That's more than co
incldence. Are you so determined Lo
make mo leave™

I had mpoken aexperimentally,
more than from conviction, and I
wan & little astonlahed to wee how
my wordas affected her. She leaned

he r d out of pure devliiry,
atretching out his neck for more
fringe and squalling, but her hands
waro firm about him—nand she faced
mo again, still smiling. I

“And Monsleur,” sho sald, “Is n
vory rockless young man, Good-
night"

1 opened the door for her. Bhe
hold out her hand to me, still smil
Ing, and [ think goenuinely amused
and not In the least angry, I bowed
vary low over her hand, and she
turned gracefully into the corrldor,
and 1 olosed the door belind her
and took a long breath and hoped
she wonldn't meel Sue. At leas
untll she was at n considerable dis
tance from my room.

I was thinkiog of Sue when 1
heard her knock on the door. As 1
opened It she was looking rather
fixedly at the spot on the corridor
floor where the dead man bad hud
dled. Bhe looked amall and qulel
and frightened; end I took her hand
and pulled her quickly fato the room
and closed the door,

“Were the corrldors oreepy!” 1
sald. “"Come over to the fre”

She shivered and sald yes rather
broathlesaly and sat down In the
chaler 1 had just left.

“It's very gueer, sald Bue. “But
for the last week or two I've been
rldleulously nervous about golng
thraogh thess half-dark corrldors. 1
keop feeling that there's someone
coming along hahind me, Or looking
out of clored doors,”

{Copyright, 1033, Mignos @, Bberhart)
Sue confesses, tomorraw, & chill-
Ing fear that haunits her.

FRANKNESS NEE
IN SOGIAL EVILS

SAN PRANCISCO, April 28—(AP)
—Oreater franknesa In dealing with
pocial evila as & means of mlang
standards of child health waa urged
today by Dr, Mariana Bertols, San
Pranclsoo elub, leader, at the fimt

forum opening the annual
sesaion of the Weatern Federstion of

Raoy ivea from Utah, Weah«
ington, Oregon, Nevada, Montans,
Alasks and Californis sttended.

“Children of the west have the
boat elitld health recard In the na-
tion,” mald Dr. Bartala. “But thero
Is one ihing necemsary to lmprove
child health conditions. Wo muat
face tha thought of the ‘social dis-
enses’ We must prevent tha blrth

VOWANPLOTFOUD
O SWNESE SLAD

RANGOON, Burma, April 25.—(AP)
—Mm, Harry Bonney, cotisin of lhu]
miming Bert Hinkler, noted Austral-

inn aviator, has been rescusd after
being lost thrée days on a Blamese
iland.

She wis being brought hers with
&er alrplans today aboard the steam-
ship Juna, Mrs, Bonney'as projectsd
speed flight from Australia to Eng-
land came pear a disastrous end
when she was forced down in the

cupstied.

NEW YORE,

EUREKA FUGITIVE IS
TAKEN N NEW YORK

April 25 —({AP)—
s 0ff the hland Balng. The plane | Willlam Herder, 31, a sallor, was ar-
rested Inte toduy at the Seamen's In-

stitute, charged with being & fugitive
from Eureka, Cal. where. polics sald,
be & d for the of a
deputy sheriff in s postoffice hold-
up.

Detectives sald Herder confessed his
participation in the 8800 robbery.
After the holdup, the robbers battied
deputy sheriffs with pltols, One| BSALEM,

April

HAVLEYSUSPGOLS
INFLATONBEFTS

245 —(AP)—Homs
depu.y. "Bud" Carpeuter, and one of |after 28 years of service in Washing-

Hawley spoke concesmedly of infig-
tion, farm relief! and publie finance.
He said he wus happy to be once
more in his pative state,

“Nobody knows how far inflation
will go,” sald Hawley. "It ia like &
huge snowball roliing down hill,
is casy to keep golng.”™
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the robbers were killed. ton, D, 0. Ex-Congressman W. O.'opp Holly Theater
THE WORLD AT ITS WORST By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
a5
Sk

i . THE WALNUT AVE. Ti6ERS, ONCE THE SMARTEST
LOOKING OUTFIT IN THE NEI6HBORHOOD LEAGUE, FIND
THAT THEY HAVE OUTGROWN THEIR UNIFORMS, AND NOT

THE SLIBHTEST CHANCE OF 6ETTING NEW ONES

{Copyright, 1833, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)
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PAD'G TELEGRAM
D TO JoIN

WANTED
THINGS OVER WITH
HiM— HE'S PROMISED
TO HELP ALL
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THE NEBBS—It's A Way With Him

WITH ALL THAT DoUGH
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SUCKLE, can
LITTLE PEMNY

N/ HNOT TOMIGHT.1 S0TTA
STOP AT THE BEAUTY
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By SOL HESS!

LISTEN NOURE
000 LOOKING
ERCOLGH WIMHOUT
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THERES SOMETHING 1
WART TD ASK YOU THAT,
L CAN Oy ASK 1M TH

ALL RIGHT . THE
WAY YOU ALWANS
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WHAT 1S SO
IMPORTANT

THAT  PENNY
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AND
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By George McManus,

of bllnd bables. We must p b
the apresd of discases that Increase
infant mostality.”
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We are proud to announce the clev-
er Patay Jane™ waan frocks exolus-
tve with us, A wide warlety of styles
that ars adorable st 8108, THE

BAND BOX & BHOE BOX. "Ths store
that saves you money”

Women's Clubs.
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OLD TIMES 20
LONG-

WELL ,JI1GGES, OLD
BOY THIS 1D LIKE

OINTY, | FEEL
TEN YEARS
YOUNGER fLL
SEE YOU LATER-
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HE TOLD ME HEWAS JUDST
OING TO TAKE HANS FOR
A STROLL AROUMND THE
BLOCK - HES BEEN GONE

© 193\ King Peenwims Syndicam, Inc. Gernt Bivten mgha ssened

AWELL, HERE | AM. HANS AN T
TOOK A STROLL 1IN THE PARK-
1T WUZ SONICE, WE SAT
THERE IN THE SHADE=-
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VIGLS' COME BACK
HERE- WHERE DID
I HANS GET THIS
Il PRETZEL?
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