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The Whiie Codkatoo

by Mignon G. Eberhart

gmn a o Dauld
orn Aave dectded that the murder
of the Russian, the aftempt on Sune
d'mna Hfe, and the attempled ab-
duction of Gus ali are gart of @
plol fo adcura tha token By means
of which Eue must Irm‘- fiiln o
Rher alare of her father’'s millions.
But thoey are unghle ta find o olus
o the identity of the murderer.
arcel. porter in the littld Fronch
zﬂel wrirh {8 the meene of the
gedy,  auddenly  volunteers o
I Bundean what ke knows,

SYNOPEia: Bue rwr, Jim Hun-
nd Ae decteci(e

Chapter 84
THE 8HOT

LRET," Mnrcel sald—he would

not ba hurried;, and I thought
be had rehearsed ths whole telling
of his tale, end his bright eyes were
sparkling—"firat, the towels,

“Thers were used towels In an
gnused room the morning aftsr the
murder. There wan aleo a round—"
ho describod it with his livaly 1ttle
hands—*hollow on the elderdown as
it somseone had sat thore for a mo-
munt | ask you—who was that? 1
started to speak and checked my-
pell for fear he would atop If I in.
terruptad.

“Then he held up two fngers.
MSecond. Fathar Robart waa not
slck durlng the night. 1 was ool
with him. 1 slept. Walt—you will
ask why I permit the polles to think
I was with him, But what would
you?

“He, a holy father, to ank such a
nmall favor of me and ma refuse,
Nevar! And for the pollce—" He
sirngged his shoulders In & mun.
nor which left littls donbt an to the
opinion he held of the pallpo.

“Then, third—" Ha paused and
then went on nlowly: “It'{s of Miss
Tally, and you will know what to
do. Thera Iy danger. Danger of the
gravest”

Afterward It geemed tb mo I had
boon faintly consclous of some sori
of murmuring sound, but T actually
beard only the words coming from
the lttle porter's mouth,

“Third,” ho sald, "I saw that
alght " And thon it huppened,

Though 1 dldn't know ot once
what had happoned. I wes only con-
sclous of o sharply spitting sotnd
and a smell, and of Marcel's face,
which sagged and was surprised
gnd held wide bluck eyes and an
ppen mouth. Both his hands went
to his back, and ho tried to speak.
and moaned and fell forward
againat mo.

1 caught him. Heo'd heen shot.
There was no ons in the lounge—
Ro one on the galleries, no ono any.

I cased hlm downward onto a
obalr; and then | knaw that the
murmur wos the slavator, The shot
hnd come from thers, and the ole
yator was crawling npward townrd
tha firat gallery.

1 stopped backward untll 1 could
Koo tho antrancs from the elevitor
W the fArst gallery, nnd the en-
trance to the socond gallery,

The thing erawled upward. Tho
pago was dark. The two lttle doors
blank.

It neared the Arut gallery. Would
It stop thera or go ont

The elevator slowly eame o n
Mop. Thora was for n moment noth-
Ing but silonce; then the doors
tremblod. %

Thn narrow biack space hotwesn
them widenod almost imperoop-
Hbly.

Curlonaly, T heard the shot and
falt the hot miing In my shouldsr
befora I saw tho muzslo of the re-
rolver, Then things happoned all at
onoe.

[ BAW the ehort noso of a revolver
poking cut trom behind one of
Lo lttle doors, 1 was consolons: of
A furiously slharp palr In my shoul:
dor nomewhers, I was dodging i
stinctively, and thore wan tha sound
of snother ahot. The door to the
lobby was just behina me, and 1
had leapod to sholter behind the
wall and, nslng the key hoard for
& shlold, was peerlng nronnd i, de-
termined to weo who wan in the olo-
rator,

I snw the gleam of the revolver
Bying through the alr downward,
but not the arm that had thrown it
It foll with a clattor on the floor of
the loungs, nod at the vory Instant
that 1 was leaning forward, sure
Bow of aeelng the murderar, some-
bno solzed me from beliind; T strug-
Elod, twisting, stralnlig my eyes to-
ward the doors of the elavator,

Huot 1 was jorked nalde.

There were two polloamen hang.
Ing to my arms and my walst, and
the more furlously | strugglod and
tried to make them underatand that
the murderer was tn the elevator
Rad that he was aven now escaping,
the more energetically they pulled
me away from whero [ could soa,

My ahoulder hurt fike hell, T wan
eursing with rage and palon and
baMed fury, another policomun was

nlde, and & womnn was screaming
from somewhsre In the well of the
lounga,

It was the scréaming that drew
ons of the policomen Inte the
lounge; at his shout the two hold-
Ing me dragged me after them to
the door agaln and then into the
Iounge, Mra. Byng, hanglng over
the gallery rall, stopped scroam-
Ing to stare, and then suddonly poo-
pla wars coming. Lovechlem and
Grathe and little Sue with her face
like chalk were running along the
gallery and down the etairs and
lnto the floor of the lounge.

All st once the lonnge was
ctowded. Even the prlest hs * turned
up, panting, his red beard agitated,
and Lorn, breathless, was hurrying
through the lobby and was at my
s!de, and the llittle roald, Maranne,
wan knonling and sobblog, and the
center of it pll was the small white
aproned figure sprawling in the
frivolons wieker chalr,

In all the commotion and hubbub
and torrents of Fronch and Marl
anno's sobs, It was Lorn who re
mained fairly ecol, and I'm sure it
wns Lorn who kept thom from drug-
ging me Immedintely to fall. I don't
know what he sald, though 1
guessed, from the way he polnted
at my ahonlder, and the blond that
was soaking my coal, and the lack
of powder hurns,

One of the policomen had ploked
up the gun and was holding it gin-
gorly by the tips of his fingors when
Lorn suddenly turnsd toward me.

“Hauve yon touched the gun?” he
barked aharply. He was, under fire,
lkn nnother man, quick, aharp, do-
eldlve, his eyes no longor dull,

"No) That much I was surs of.
"Whoever wad In the slevalor
throw It on the foor.”

"In tho elovator? What do you
mean? Tell me quickly.”

[ TOLD him quickly, and one of

the pollcemen rah upstalra to
the olovator, The two remaining
atlll held ma tightly, as If that woro
the only thing they underatood
must bo done.

And just then Buo percelved my
wountled” shoulder (sho'd boen
stooplng over Marinnne, and thore
wera tears on her white face when
aho turped), Bhe came awiftly to
mo and put her hands on my arms
and sald somsthing qulckly to the
poliee and I thonght pleadingly, But
they wonld not raellnquish thelr
haold.

I was boginnlog by that tims to
feal w little glddy and slck. Lomn
nald:

“Lonve It to me. I may ba abls to
wot you off. Your fingerprints can't
bio on the revolver, and there ars no
powder burng go you couldn't have
done It yourself, Your belng wound-
od may holp.”

It must have harn anly a faw mo:
montn bofore more pollcemen ar
tlved, and nll st onca pollcem

BANKS INTERESTS
ARE SLED AGAIN

yesterdny, The first 45 against Mr,
Bankhs and kls wife, Edith B. Banks,
the hearing upon which i et for
May 13. The second 18 agalnat the
Sunecrest Orchards, Inc, and the hear-
ing wiil be May 17.

Attorney Frank DeSoura represents
the petiitomers in the cass against
Mr. and M. Banks, and Attorneya

Two petitions in bankruptey wese | Roberts and MoAllister, those agalnat
filed againat the L. A. Bunks interests | the Suncrest Orchards, Attorney A.

O, Hough of Grants Fass representa
the defendants (o both ceses,

Thie hearings will determine wheth-
#r or not Mr, and Mre. Banks and the
Buncrest Orchards, Inc, should be
ndjudicated involuntary bankruptey.
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Don't extend credit to Mr, New
Customer until you find out from
the Southern Oregon Credit Bureau
how he pald the other fellows,

now. of

RALPH TURPIN IS
KILLED IN SMASH

April 30,

MADY Fears.

Wash., Young|
An auto w'uxi

The Turpina are well known in thia | shades and white
city, where they made their home for
It waa Just two years
ago that one of the boys waa killed,
Telegram was recelved here today | when diving in s shallow
from Lewliston, Idap, reporting the 'News of the desth of the second boy |

atream.

desth of Ralph Turpio, . son of [came o8 & great shpek today to reise
Tom Turpln, formerly of this city, | tives and frisnds in a0

Bremerton,
Turpln was killed in

uthern Oregof,
» P

\BEE ADRIENNE for your gradua-

lon dress. Organdle or pet in pastal

Prived st 839L

|

21095, 814.95.
e e
Fa correctly ca'l'l‘k?td .
Sy ETHELWYN B HOFFMANN
Sixts and Holly
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AS QUIEK AS You

&ET A Miciwer You

TRust oFF To 2PeND

T For CANDY
1] -

By C. M. PAYNE

S
1 inre rr wourd
BeReTTETR To TR
~r+{lAT MiceL OVER

(Oopyrigh

1633, by The Bell Byndicats, Tno.)

JUST BS 6AME 1S ABOUT  ASGURES EVERYONE KT
T BEGIN SOMEBODY AN- I WONT AMOUNT T0 ARY-
HOUNCES W75 RAINING TUMS - JusT A FEW

-

IMMEDIATELY. [T STARTS
RAINING ASAIN. TRIES T
KEEP THEIR SPIRIS OP
BY TELLING THEM IT'5
LETMING UP

EACHANGES REMARKS
HAS RUN FOR COVER.’

RAN MCRERSES, POINE  RAIM EASING UP R A
OPTIMISTICALLY TO Cloups
BREAKING (P IN THE WEST,

MORE (R LESS

FOINTS OUT IT ALWAYS
WITH THE OUTRIELD WHKKH RAING HRRDEST BERORE

It CLEARS UP, COME OH

Now, PLAY BALL

(Gopyright, 1033, by The Bell Syndicats, Tne.)

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS °

LORERER AR TR e

MOMENT, SHOUTS PLAY
BN AND GETS EAME
SHRTED

T POURS . 6RUDGINGLY
cALLS THE GAME DFF,

STLL MAINTRINING THAT
IF HEY'D WAITED LONGER
IC WoULD HAVE CIEARED

Curis
§-3 waints

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The First Clue To The Hidden Treasure!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

wera aparching the hotel, nnd T wan
bolng guestioned at langth,

It devoloped thers were no fingor-
printa to be found on the revolver
At all. Thus It argied that the mur
dgrer had ‘worn gloves, It was at
this point that 1 and my clothes
and the lobby and the lounge and
finnlly aven the elovator wers thor
oughly searched for gloves, and to
my great rellof no gloves wore
found.

They ssamed to he talking of it
heatedly when the doctor arrived.
Ho oxaminod the lttla huddle on
tho clialr firat and very swittly; or
dored Murlinoe to m chalr In the
corner, whors she sat sobbing help-
leanly while the slonder body of
the little porter was carrind awny,
Thon st Suo's request he turnod his
nttention toward me,

Stio helped him; 1 remsmbor the
set look about her white face and
the dnrkness of her oyes and tho
firm touch of hor fingars. 1 think alie
was rolleved at tha doclor's mut-
tored commonts; and 'm sure I felt
botter whon she said that the doe-
tor had sald It would be painful and
I had lost a lot of Llood but that
there was no roason why It should
not henl parfootly,

"What have they declded to do?”
1 asked her, glancing toward the
pollee.

"I don't know,” she aald. “You
nes the polica ran to the door of
the lobby and canght yon apparent-
Iy esoaplng, Thay hoth Inunched
thomsolves at you*

“And kept me from dlscovering
the murderer,” 1 sald bittorly.

The pollce wora coming toward
mo again I said rapldly:

“Sus, you must take no shances.
Marcel was telllng me that you are
In danger, whon he was shot™

Bofors she conld mpoak, they
wore queationlng me agaln,
{Copyright, 1323, Mignon O, Eberhart)

running inlo the lohby from ont.

What turn will this fantastle
tragedy taks Menday?

New Port Orfc_:;:f

Station Started

MARSHFINLD, Ore, May 3.—(AP)
~—Work was under way today on the
new coast gpuard station wt Port Or-
ford. n project which will involve awn

| statton winl include & complote coant
| gunrd unit and i ths culmination
of yoars of effort on the part of Port
Orford. people to Inlerest the federl
government in the need of the de-

velopment,

—
Phone 842, We'll haul away rour
Clty Sanitary Sarvice.

refuse,

T, 0w THAT TH WEEHN LIAILER
il AS PIFED DOWIN HOW DO We

; GO ABOUT FINDIN'
TH' GOLDE

W TUE AP INDICATES [
THAT THE

TREAGURE LIES
© O THE OTHER
THE LAKE .

s

WES-- THE MAPR
CLEARLY SHOWS
THAT THE PIRATES
HID THE TREAGURE
IN A CcAVE!

AN CAVES MEANS
ROCKS - THERE'S
PLENTY O TH'
OTHER =IDE-
BUT How'
WE GOIN
GET OVER? 4
L

LWE £OULD TAX| ACROES
IN THE SRIP BUT THAT
LWOULD ADVERTISE Ou R
PRESENCE WITH THE NOISE-
LETS WORK OUR, WA
ARDUND
T

RE
TO

!

‘3 %

SAY, WAIT FOR HE- |
mogl.au"r BTAT ALONE
HERE FOR ALL TH

E0LD IN THE WORLD'

e
o3 1

THE ¢IAP
AUTHENTIC,

at Jonathan Wants

YES,
AND YOLYRE
TO EAT A LO

IT DOES. JONAT
GOING
T OF

HAN,
TO HANE
TSSO 4

o fWiILL

MK

g

D HIM OUT HER
e BN O oo,
WITH WILLIAM KROGER , THE
ARCHITECT--MR. KROGER
oL NEW HOLSE, 1S A SMAL
O R POSTMAR HEADETONE

By EDWIN ALGER -

aH
-~ 1 BL
DIED

HEART
¥

. ! GOING TO FIND LOTTA
D.B‘I:J}!‘Q FOR YOL, BUT YOU'VE GOT
TO TAKE CHARGE S A

BRIAR
JOB, WE'

BORFO\%N NEW HOME WHILE |
EA

S YLL FIA THE

HEADSTOMNE

=M
=

OF THY
OF Youl
DOGONEP:S“[ﬁE
D1 FALLDOWN O
F}R‘. comEm BACK HERE AND

Ty

THE BLILDIN

MO MORE - \WHEN
ELSE ALL THE TIME

1 DONT ENJOY POOL OR NOTHIN'
L TRY TO READ
M ALWAYS THINKIN' OF SOMETHIN

) GET NO SENSE
OUITTA

AND L DONT

ng

BUT UM AFRAID T

—_—

Witk .

1|-”!‘ [t 1

BARSBER _/","_4

The Ball Bymdfrate, Tae ) Trade Mack Neg v

THERE'S A &AL L COULD TARE OUT

EMMA JEALOUS AND
EXPENSE - 1 HAD HER OUT ONCE
AIID NOBODY, UNLESS THEY WORKED
IN A RESTAURANT, COULD
THINK OF SO MANY
DIFFERENST THINGS

WOLULDN'T MAKE
I™s A BIG

JUST TO THINK [_AFTER GONG
WITH A BI& 6UY LIKE HME
COULD FALL FOR A SHRIMP LJK'E
% THAT .. SHE DONT CARE NOTHIM' (¢
'\ ABOUT WHAT A GUY LOOKS LIKE
ALK, BABY-TALK

SHE

IF YOU ARK IN
BLICH Paik, VLU
GET A DOCTOR:

TulL. GET DOC

DO THAT. |
CANT EVEN
STAND O MK
FOOT. /T

HURTS 50-

oW -

WILLIAN CURE-
HE IS THEFaAM|LY
DOCTOR FOR ALL
THE SOCIAL
LEADERS 1N

BEUT -HE1% S0 OLD
GET DR, FHLARIFE
HES SO HANDSOME
AND HAS A GREAT

ToR

By George McManus

HOA ABOUT DR.
BRAITHT HE WO

THE TENNIS
TOURNAMENT

THIS YEAR-

BUYT DR.GREY \S
BETTER.HEIS A
WOMDERFUL

BRI DGE-PLAYER.

O THINK DR.JONES
1S THE ONE,HE MET

COouNT DE TOW

R
WHER THE COUNT
MESITED THIS

CounTRY.

BUT DR.CUTTEM
1R A JERS FInE
MUSICIARN AND
HE SINGS
DIVINELS
..-"'___._—

O Kag Peovon Lnfoe, b’ Gorn Boosle righiy muscved

NS
"

Hils-3

There’s No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circulatio

n



