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The White Codkatoo

by Mignon G. Eberhart)

EYNOPSIS: No wearer & aolu-
tion of the two murders that Aave
socurred (n fheir amall French
Ratel, and ths teo gitemplis on hia
oien fifa, Jim Swtidean confers it
David Lorn, o detective.  They
enreo the events ara parl of on ai-
#ampt fo aecura tha foken by means
pi which Sus Tolly must claim her
shore of her father's huge forfune,
Zarn and Sundean aeporafle, ond
efter maoking aure na gudsis are

rand s GAs  houss  Hundean

sorofies i oanfum‘. -] mlr ha
gincovers that heda beihg alealthily
Jollowed,

Chapter 31
EYES IN THE DARK

WAS as it some ghost had taken
s fanoy to haunt my footsteps—
sturbed posslbly by mr introsion
to his rightful domain, for if evar
placs looked haunted it was that
bling old hotal.
And then ] felt & presence more
afinitely. And I'd no sconer real-
lzed It than, out of tha tall of my
wes, 1 caught m sort of movement
ths lower gallary.

| It was only & filcker, and It was

Eul. though I leaned far out to
ol
Yot. Madame Greths, Mrs, Byng,
E.ud Sus wers stiil in the parlor, and
took tha pains to walk to the sle-
wator shaft whence I had m viow of
& part of the lobby nnd could see
vechlem still bending over his
Heek. 1 could not, howaver, sss bea-
ond the door to the bar, so the
;niy alternative was the susplelon
t Father Robart waa my ghostly
ompanion.

I had bocome, by that time, very
freumspoet in my actlons, and 1
ok groater caution ahout opening
oora into supposedly smpty rooma
fnd was caraful not to outline my-
olt agalnst any windows, thus pro-
Iding & target.

Had I needed warning, which 1
Id not, the sllent, dark little aleva-
or hanging thers st tha ground
oor would havs supplied 1L
Bat, aa I any, I was little wiser,
d the one definits clus—which 1
not, as & matter of fact, at all

eoling of & monacing presence
atalklpg the dim-stretching corrl-
dors with me, just out of my alght
d reach,

I found ft when I visited the two
ms, thirtyfour and thirty-ive;
m tha window of one of tha two
had caught that wild glimpse of &
gard and {arribls face. The Iace
hich I refused to belleve was Bue,
hich abe herself unwittingly de.
{ed, and which still was so llke—
terribly ke her face, with the
quare-cut halr framing it page-
Mka,

Nolther ot the rooms appeared to
baye been occupled for soma: time.
Thay wers hoth cold and unaired
and musly, It was only accldent
that 1 took my maAy Acroms the
heavy carpet of the latter, and go-
iog to the window, pulled back its
curtain and squinted in an effort to
soo through the allts In the shutters
In order to discover just how much
of tha second-floor corridor, direct-
Iy opposits and scrons the court,
the watchoer's gaze could have en-
gompassed,
| T rAnlized at once that I couldn't
koo through ths mhuttors satisfne.
torlly and was reaching out my
hand to pull back the doors of the
window and properly unlatch the
mhutter when my hand arrested (t-
pelt in the very mct
| The shining giass was cold; the
hhatters bahiod it dark. My breath
mpainst the glass had misted a
small patch, apd in that little pateh
suddenly I saw very clearly the
horled Imprint ot fingertips. Four
of them mnd a thumb,
| They were very cloar, sharply
deofinite, They ware sproad aa it the
hand bad preased heavily agalnst
the glase. And they wers amall and
nlender. No man's hand had made
tham,

; "B small Angerprints. The ques-

tlon was, When bad they bean
made? And, more urgently, Who
bad made them?

The ponnible slgnificance of the
Uitle prints—prints that with a
breath and & touch of my euft 1
«conld everlnstingly destroy—drow
my attentlon from my surround-

£,
lhl?‘uﬂunt-!y the door creaked.
T'va often wondered what might
have happened 111t had not creaked.

hings might have been very differ
ent. Bt 1t was old and hadn't heen
oponed and closed much In ita 1ast
eonrs, and ths hinga crenked,
. I'm sure I saw the door move.
I'm surs T caoght the glint of & mor-
ing high-light in that darkish room.
Then 1 Nung toward It pulled it
apen, and was Is the corridor.

Thera was, however, nothing but
hjmnun and mustiness and Incrans-
Ingly shadowy walls and dark ear-

pet winding past blask doors. Noth
Ing.

And, as it proved, thoss ghontly
little fingerprints had naves o nosd
to ba photographed and ticketed
and carefully documented.

They served thelr purposs wholly
In thelr own ghostly fashlon and
added thelr gwd small link to the
sradunlly accumulating sequence of
the ehnin that wns so strangely
woven and was {n the end so dread:
fully like & noose.

The {ncident of tha door hsd fins)-
ly convinced ma of tha folly of lin.
geriog unarmed about those dark
stretches of halls and untenanted
roomns, and I returned spesdily to
the second floor and to my owmm
room.

Once thers, In the welcoma light,
with the shuttsrs open to thair full-
sst, I convinced myself once and for
all that the clumesy, enormots ward-
robs was merely an enormous,
clumsy wardrobe and nothing elss,
and that thers was no secret or hid-
den entrance to my room.

With =an aching shoulder 1
amerged into the corridor. It wan
dunk by that time, and I had an im-
Lpraselon of lights in the court he-
ow.

I know, now, the gonoral plan of
the hotel; I knew the locatlons of
tha varlous tenanied rooms; all on
the second foor, T had not, 1L {s true,
penetrated the storerooms In the
wing below my own room; the time
had besn too short.

I knew that the switch box was
exncily where Mrs, Byng had told
me It woe, and that she could
searcely hars falled to recogulre
Sue, T

I knaw that the priest's room was
off an Intersscting corrldor not far
from the angle whers 1'd caught a
disturbing gllmpse of & moving
shadow on the previous night.

And I knew about the fingerprints
which I bad not destroyed.

ESIDE me was the door into
ths White Salon, I had qpened
the door, I remembered, In the dark-
nesa of the night when tha odor of
tobacco smoke had roused me, I
opanad It agaln and stepped insalde,
The shutters wora closed, and In
tha dusk I could sea littla. 1 found
and prossed the switch, but thors
was no buldb in the high, ornate
eryatal chandeller.

As my oyos adjusted thomaelves
o the gray gloom, howarer, I could
maks out objecls—carved arm-
chalra and sofas, and a heary glit
mirror ahove a large firoplpcs, and
In one corper A great plano that
loomed up darkly, so large that
there was a nsork of cavern of
shadow under 1. '

- Tha Topo's plano, undoubledly.
Ita dark ynwieldiness and the look
of wulting that an old plano al-
ways lias—as If It wara patiantly
walting for the hands that had once
touched {t—gave ths Iast Louch of
moross somberness Lo the room.

I went out hurrledly, cloaing the
door sharply behind me to shut in
that walling plano and thoss walt-
log chalrs, and 1 wished the dimly
cavernons Whits Salon with s
musty alr and {ts sllence woers al n
happler distancs from my own
room. *
Momantarily I paused in the long
narrow corridor with its closed
doora on one alde and 'ts glasa wall
on the other to look, as momehow
I always did pauss to look, down
into tha court and over ths whols
swesp of surrounding windows and
encircllng walls.

Lights were on in the lobby. Ths
llght wns already awaying wnder
the entrance arch, and thus above
tha gals thal was not yel cloned,
Twa policemen wora In the court,
huddled under their capes and lean-
ing agalnst the inner wall, which
aholtorad them to some degres from
tha wind.

Lovschierm and Grothe wers in
the lobby. 1 could see Into the par-
lor, aince the light was shining
thers and the window faclng the
court yet unshuttered; Mra. Byng
and Sua ware still there.

I turned and walked along the
north corridor, turned into thegmain
saction of the hotel, and atarted
agaln toward the corridor running
to the alevator.

The whola upatalrs was sllent
and desorted and upbellevably
emply, My footsteps mads no sound
on the earpeted corridor, Thus It
was, Lauppone, that as I pasaed the
cloaad door to Sua's room I distinet.
Iy heard someons moring about be
yond it

And It eould not ha Sue, hacanse
I had just soon her aitting thers in
the parlor.

(Copyripht, 1013, Mignon &. Nderhart)

Bundean makes a startfing diae
®OVEry, tamorrow,

PRINCE DUCKS WHEN
YOUTH HURLS STONE

MANCHESTER, Eng., May 11—
A lsrge sane was thrown at Prince
Ceorge at Eccles today as He was onh
bis way In an sutomobile to the Man-
chisater alrport. The stons, thrown

by a boy. hit ona of ths mudguarda.
The prince saw 1t coming and ducked,

et A e —
Canned MUK In Demand,
HILLEBORO, Ore., May 11, —(AP)—
A rush of Duainesa has put the Car-
natlon milk condensary herse thres
weeks behind in its ordem. accosding
to €. T. Richardson, manager of the

plant,

5 WRIGLEY'S |

EARMINT

NOW EVEN BETTER
_—__‘_‘_——_‘_‘——‘—-.___
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have been cast Io the ses by & coU-
is stranded on sn lsland in the
Hawallan group, wia pitked up on
the beach nesr here today by Ralph
Hooker. An sttempt waa belng made
to estabilsh its suthenticity,

The message snld: “On an island

BOTTLE MESSAGE
H]UNM BEABH Rotth-southmest of the Targest. Uiaod

QOLD BEACH. Ore., May 11 —(AP) |of the Hawsllsn group will be found
—A bottled message, purparting 1o Gertruds Atkinson and Ceorga Hatr-

o

verstone, who left Honolulu August
16, 1931, in a 18-{cot canot, and got
out of sight of land. It 1o now ex~
actly two weeks aince we left Hone
lulu snd we have seen no ships. As
this is our only battle, if found, please
give to the proper authorities, With
eheeriul Hopes, Gertrude and George.”
—— —

Broken windows glared by Trow.

brldge Cabinet Worka.

4 FOREST CAMPS

FORCODS COUNTY

MARSHFIELD Ore. May 11.—(AP)

A new payroll or Adout $30.000 a

month for Cocs county was believed
probable, aa the result of the an-
nouncement here today by forest of-
ficlals that four, and posaibly five,
conservation camps will be estad-
liahed on federal, state and private
forests in this county.

Twb campa already have been def-
initely announced for the atate lands
of northern Coos county. and two orf
thres otilera are expected to be ast

——

up in other ssciions of the county.
Bach camp will have a auperintend.
ent, Ao Assistant, 30 foremen and 300
workers, in addition to engineers,
clerka and rosd Jocktors.

—_————
WABHINGTON, May 10—(AP)—Tha
interstats commerce commission o=
day approved reconstruction loana to-
taling $23300000 to the Southera
Pacitle company.
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By C. M. PAYNE
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SELF-SERVICE

"
Des INTO H1s SOPPER

WISHES SUED HURRY UP AND
BET D WORKR

PUSHES SUPPER Away . THAT
HAS ALWAYS WORNED REFORE

511

!

HAS SUDDEN FaNeY HE'D
LIKE 10 HAVE MOTHER FEED
HIM FOR A CHAMSE

PERWAPS IF HE STRRTS PLING
WITH Hi5 FoOD SHE'LL TAKE THE
SPOON AWAY. AND FEED HIM

=

OF MLTINGS! MOTHER SAWS SHES  ANNOUNCES HE'S STILL Pan-

o TRED 1o ARGUE, IF HE DOESN'T
WANT 1T HE DOESNIT HAVE TO EAT
3, A0b TAKES. SUPER. AR

(Copyright, 1533, by The Befl Synds
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£aiRS BEST WY O BRING IT
Aol 5 1h PRETEND HE .
DOESNT WaNT ANY' MORE,

SUr DOESNIT SEEM To NoTicE
i

A

6RY . MOTHER BRINGS SUPPER
BACK. FNISHES IT QUETLY

)|

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Departed Treasure—if Any!

SwEETS AND | HAVE

|AGREED TO FoLlow =

| Your ATVICE ABOUT

| POATING A GUARD
AT THE CAMP!

W HY BOTHER? IF ASS)

'! ANYONE STRALS mfl

OUR CAMP 0005 W ;

WELL FLY BACK

TO SANTIAGO 4
FOR MORE : 48

ST THIS YA
ROMANTIC 7

JUST IMAGINE
FINDING REAL

PIRATE SaLD/

IMAGINE
SPENDIN'
IT!

By GLENN CHAFFIM
and HAL FORBESY

22 &
Z

~ 5000 PILOTING, Bovs! &
VEAH = Bu‘r TH'S TREE IS ouR

LINIS-1F THE INSTRUCTIONS
ONM THE TREASURE 1AP
ARE ACCURATE wWE

FIRBT

SHOULD LOCATE
THE CAVE wWI\THOUT

HEY! WE'RE CotiN’ 1w <
SECOND ON THAS EoLD 1]
RUSH! BoMeEBeDY'S i

BEEN DEGIN AWEAD T4
OF US-An THERE AINT
ANYTHING LEFT Bur: :

BOUND TO WIN—The Mysterious George Abell

GOSH, THIB 1B BURE SOME ROOM?
1 WANTEDTO GO A RE
PLACE,BUT Si \

IT'S N

INE OCLOCK ,BUT1 DONT 3l
WARMT TO LOSE ANY TIME FOR
JONATHAN AND IF 1 CAMN GET IN
i 'rc_fbuﬁ;qﬁwrru GEORGE ABEL

HIS MAME IN THE TELEFPHOME

L
HT I WILL-="HELLO (HERE'S

BOOK--GLESS ILLGIVE
HiM A RING-—

PERATO

MRS, BLACK -=1

o
OYEEEE"'K-FIVE— EVEN —--GO

=~=1 WANT WE%E'T
LRCPE IR AR Iy WK Ao
WONDER WHO

SHALL

NEWER ,
MR. ABELL ?

e (o (Bt
Hﬁlﬁ Bﬁ‘-’?ﬁi&!ﬁ XC %z'.'é

D
AT MR8.BLA
. KNEW Hilg——

[o]

I NO T !EOMT ANSWER
1&& {FYT TH
RECEIVER GENTLY M
AND LIGTEN , BLY
DONT SAY A WORDY

Y
Il h
I,

gL

THE NEBBS—Fickle Emma

By SOL HESS

WHATS THE MATTER,
SWEETHEART T.. FOR A
SIRL WHO'S ABOUT TO BE
A BRIDE THE IDEA
DOESKIT SEEM TD BRING
MUCH 0%

T =IDAa THikK

‘TandTr T™AT BUT LAST
KISHT 1 MET MAR AND ’
HE LOOKS SO SiCk-LIxeE | oY
AND SO UNHARPY AnD
T3 s

(’ SO Thinom \

ME UNHAPRESY
INSTEAD OF MAR,
fLL walk ouT OF ©

WELL, DARLING, N /7 IF SOU LOVE HIM MORE

THAN YOU DO ME THIS IS

D RATHER HAVE|THE TIME TO FIND ITOUT-

I COULDN'T GET MUCH
COMFORT OUT OF A
HMARRIAGE TO
WAS \WORRYING ABOUT
SOME OTHER
GUNS FEELINGS

A GALUWHD | TO GO AROCLND

/1 DONT WANT TO
BREAKR OFF NG
MARRIAGE BUT You
CANT EXPECT A GIRL

WITH A FACE ALL

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManur

| THAT YOUNG LADY, WHD |S
MBITIMN ME DAUGHTER 1S A
BEALUTY-) MUST DREYS UP

1 FER DINNER-

WL Koag Presmers Sendiopn bor

| HEAR HER FOOT-GTEFS-

SHES READY ij—-—

DiNNER-BEARLY-

PR SR r——

MR=JIGGS-WILLYOU TELL
YOUR DAUGHTER THAT
WE BEEN INVITEDTO GO
HORLE-BACK RIDING 11T
AND ALSO TO
DiNNER?

FOR GOODNESS SAXE

ALL DRESSED UP AND
LC"_AHINC. SOUITAIRE-

WHATS COME OVER YOU?

[ALL‘TH.’. SWELLS
| AT THECLUS DO
1T AN L \WARNT
TOGIT IM THE

HABRIT-1TDS A
Social
ACHIEVEMENT.
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