


CHAPTER 1
How Como I Got Info This?

HE DAME behind the counter was precsy. Ta fact, she
could Have been a knockout in any other urvoundiogs,
dcapite the fact that she was weariag & Chincse Jimono.

) Had e b scraped back of hee forehead ond trated with

Some thick musky-smeling grease that was iada atractive

st

“CGood morming” she s, “Can T blp you?”
1t was the stoc grectng that you et in almost any store,

Dt te way she s it surpised me. You don't expect that sort

of approsc in a mall, iy, strong smetling Chincae yuk choy;

Balliny down Nob Hilland in th very heart of Sen Franeises's

Clinatown.

“Maghe sou can, at that, baby," T seid. “l'm looking for

Doctor Lum Din Chon. 1 was told 14 find him heccabouts

“The set smile on her face dida't change, though 1 thought

e black eyes Hickered sighely.

Nt s it you sequine, sic7* she asked. A specal Orlental
medicic? Or i it fan-tan gome, hooch o mayihe @ woman?”
“Baby," T said patiently. “T'm ot sck;  never gomble at

fun-tan, gt my lquor where T knose X can 5y on what's n

he boitc being elatively e what's o the label, and as for my

‘women, well, 1 seldom i ever pass e up—but right now T

Want t see Doctor Lum Din Choo, Saves?”

‘Agpin the eyes fickered without diturbing the se sl

I youse from the Police Depertment,” she said, “you should
inplny your ceedentiata, 1 you'ze just & private ese snooging
around—good-day. Cen T introdice o you & oice in n dragors

tech or maghe Youwd tey our Tibetan bear claws, soaked T

lcohol? These ae vory good for the gout:”

"1 don't have gout, lady.” 1 said, gtting a litle rufed ot
the thought thae she o fbbiag . “T'm ot & cop— ke




