CHAPTER 1
How Come I Gof Info This?

HE DAME behind the counter wos pretty. In fact, she

could heve been a knockout in any other surroundings,

despite the fact that she wes wearing a Chinese kKimono
and had her hair seraped back off her forchead and freated with
pesme thick musky-smelling grease that was kinda attractive
In itneld, ;

“Crood moming,” she seid, “Can T help youd™

It was the stock grecting that you get in almost any store,
bt the way she soid it surprized ms, ¥ou don't expect that sort
of approach in & zmall, dirty, strong-smelling Chinese yuk choy
hallwray down Mob Hill and in the very heart of Ssn Francizog's
Chinatoanm.

Hhlavhe you ean, et that, baby," I said, "I'm lookking for
Doctar Lum Din Choo. T was told I'd find him hereabouts,™

The set smile on her face dido't change, though I thought
her bBlack cves Hickersd slightly,

What iz it you require, sic?® she asleed, “A special Oriental
medicine? Or i3 it g fan-tan gome, hooch or maybe a woman?”’

“Baby," T gaid paticotly. "I'm not sick; I never gamble at
fon-tan, I get my liguor where T know I ocan rely on whaot's in
the bottle being relatively near what's on the label, and az for my
women, well, I seldom if ever pass “em up—but oght now 1
want to gee Doctor Lum Dhin Cho, Savey

Agnin the eyes Aickered without disturbing the zef smils,

“If youw're from the Pelice Department,” she eaid, “you should
disploy your credentialy, If you're just a private eve snooping
around—good-day. Can I introduce toe you a nice line in dragons®
teeth or maybe you'd try our Tibeten bear clows, soaked in
nlcohol? These ars vory good for the gout™

“I don't have gout, lady,” I said, getting a little ruffled at
the thought that she was ribbing me. “I'm not a cop—I dislike
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