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" RAY WALTERS

CHAPTER IV.
The Girl of the Car,

“Oh,” she sald, with a little gasp of
recognition, “are you Mr. Orme?" Her
eheeks flushed softly.

He bowed; his heart was beating
furlously, and for the moment he
dared not try to speak.

“Then we do meet again” she ex-
olaimed,—"“and as usual I need your
help. Isn't It queer?”

“Any service that I—" Orme began
haltingly “—of qourse, anything that I
can do—"

The girl laughed, a merry ripple of
sound; then caught herself and
changed her manner to grave earnest-
uness. “It I8 very important,” she sald.
“l am looking for a five-dollar bill
that was paid to you today.”

. Orme started. “What? You, too?"

“I, too? Has—has anybody else—1"
Her gravity was more intense.

“Why, yes,” saild Orme— "a little
man from South America”

“Oh—Mr, Poritol?" Her brows were
knit in an adorable frown.

“Yes—and two Japanese.”

“Oh!" Her exclamation was appre-
hensive.

“The Japanese got it,” added Orms,
ruefully, That she had the right to
this information it never occurred to
him to question.

The girl stood rigidly.
shall 1 do now?" she whispered,
poor father!"

She looked helplessly at Orme. His
fell-possession had returned, and as
he urged her to.a chalr, he con-
demned himself for not guessing how
serious the loss of the bill must be to
her, "SIt down,” he sald. "Perhaps 1
can belp. But you see, I know so lit-
tle of what It all means. Tell me
everything you can.”

With & sigh, she sank Into the chalr,
Orme stood before her, walting,

“That bill tells, if I am not mis-
taken,” she sald, wearlly, “where cer-
tain papers have been hidden. My fa-
ther is i1l at our place in the country.
He must have those papers before
midnight = tomorrow, or—" Tears
came (nto her eyes. Orme would
have given much for the right to com-
fort her. “So much depends upon
finding them,” she added—"more even
than I can begin to tell you.”

“Let me help,” sald Orme, eager to
follow those papers all over Chicago,
if only It would serve her, “Hear my
story first,"”
adventurea of the evening. She lis-
tened, eyes intent, nodding In recog-
nition of his description of Poritol and
Aleatrante. When he came to the
account of the fight in the porter’s of-
fice and spoke of the Japanese with
the scar on his forehead, she Inter-

"Nr

rupted.

“Oh! That was Maku" she ex-
clalmed.

“Maku?"

*“Qur butler, He must have aver-
bheard my father and me.”

“Then he knew ths value of the pa-
pers?”’

“He must have. I am sorry, Mr
Orme, that you have been so roughly
used.”

“That doesn't matter,” he sald.
“They didn't hurt me in the least.
And now, what Is your story? How
did you get on the trall of the bill?"

“We came back from the east a few
days ago,” ghe began. "My father had
to undergo a slight operation, and he
wished to have It performed by his
friend, Dr. Allison, who llves here, so
we went to our home in—one of the
northern suburbs.

“Father could not go back east as
soon a8 he had expected to, and he
had the papers sent to him, by ape-
clal arrangement with the—with the
other parties to the contract, Mr.
Porltel followed us from the east. 1—
wn had known him there, He was al-
ways amusing company; we mnever
took him serlously, He had business
here, he sald; but on the first day of
his arrival he came out to call on us.
The next night our house was entered
by a burglar, Besides the papers, only
a few things were taken."

“Poritol?"* exclnitaed Orme, incredu-
lously,

“It happened that a Chleago detect-
Ive had been In our village on busl-

ness during the day.” she went, “He
nad recogonized on the streets a well
known thief, named Walsh, When we |
reported the burglary the detective
remembered seocing  Walsh, and
hunted him out and arrested him. In

his pockets was some jewelry belong-
Ing to me, and In his room the other
stolen articles were found—everything
except the papers.”

“Did you tell the police about the
papera?”

“No, It seemed wiser not to. They
were In a sealed snvelope with—with
my father's name on It, and would
surely have been returned, If found
‘with the other things. Thers ares res-
wons why they would have—would try
fo pleass my father. We did not lot
them know Lhat an eavalane contain

“Whatever 1

Rapldly he recounted the |

g semething of value had not beel
recovered, and told them to make a
thorough search,
|| “The afternoon after the burglary
| the news of Walsh's arrest was tele-
phoned out to us from Chicago. I
talked with my father, who was not
well enough to leave the house, and
it seemed best that some one should
go to the county jall and see Walsh
and try to get the papers. My father
had reasons for not wishing the loss

to become known. Only he and I
| were acquainted with the contents of

the envelope; so I Insisted on golng

to Chicago and Ioterviewing the
burglar.”
! Bhe laughed, intercepting Orme's
admiring look. "“Oh, It was easy
| enough. 1 planned to take our law-
yer as an escort”

“Did you?"

“No, and that ia where my troubles
really began. Just as | was preparing
| to go, Mr. Porltol called. I had for-

gotten that we had asked him out for
l an afternoon of golf. He Is such a

funny player.

“As soon as I told him I was going
to the Chicago jall to Interview &
burglar about some stolen goods, he
insisted on acting as escort. He was
g0 amusingly persistent that 1 finally
agreed. We set out for the city in my
car, not walting to take a train,

“When we reached the jall 1 pre-
sented a letter which my father had
written, and the ofMclals agreed to let
me have a private Interview with
Walsh."

, Orme opened his eyes. The girl's

father must have considerable influ-

ence.

| "It is a horrld place, the Jall. They
took us through a corridor to Walsh's

! cell, and called him to the grating. 1
made Mr, Poritol stand back at the

‘ other side of the corridor so that he
couldn't hear us talk.

“I asked the man what he had done
with the papers. He ineisted that he
had seen none. Then 1 promised to
have him freed, If he would only re-
turn them. He looked meditatively
over my shoulders and after a mo-
ment declined the offer, again Ingist-
ing that he didn't understand what 1
wis talking about, ‘I took the other
things, miss,” he sald, ‘and 1 suppose
I'l get time for It. But so help me, 1
didn't gee no papers. "

The girl paused and looked at
Orme. “This seems like wasting min-
utes when we might be searching.”

Orme was pleased to hear the “we."

“Well,"” she went on, "I knew that
the man was not telling the truth. He
was too hesltant to be convincing. Bo
1 began to promise him money, At
every offer he leoked past my shoul-
der and then repeated his denials.
The last time he ralsed his eyes I had
an Intuition that something was going
on behind me. 1 turned quickly.

There stood Mr. Poritol, extending his
fingers in the air and forming his
mouth silently into words.
ralsing my bids!

“It flashed upon me that the papers
would be of Immense value to Mr.
1t only

He was

Poritol—for certaln reasons.

i “l, Too? Has—Anybody Else—1"

I had thought of it before! 1 spoke
| to him sharply and told him to go out-

| #lde, It always seemed natural to
order him about, ke a little dog.”
"However, Ilttle dogs have Lhe

sharpest teeth,” remarked urme,
{  “That la true. Hae replied that he
couldn't think of leaving me alone
In such a place. Bo there was noth-
Ing for me to do except to go, | would
have to return later without Mr.
Poritol. ‘Come along,” I sald. ‘My er-
rand is done'

“Mr. Poritol smiled at me In a way
I didn't like. The burglar, meantime,
had gone to & little table at the back
of his cell, There was an ink bottle
there and he seemed to be writing
Looking into the cell, Mr. Poritol
sald: ‘The poor fellow has very um-
wleasant quarters’ Then he sald to

Whish: ‘uag't we Q0 sumetning o

. make vour enforced atny here more

an

comfortable, my dear sie?
Orme smlled at the unconsclous
mimiery of ber aceent

“Walsh came back to the grgting. |
He held In his band a fivedollar bill |

--the one that has wade
trouble. It bad been smuggied in to
him In some way. ‘You might get
we some “bacey,” ' he sald, thrusting
the bill through the bars and grinning.

“Now | understood what was going
on. | reacked for the bill, as though
it were Intended for me, but Mr. Po-
ritol was qulcker. He snatched the
bill and put It In his pocket,

“l didn't know what to do. But
suddenly Mr. Poritol seemed to be
frightened, Perbaps he thought that I
would have him arrested, though he
might have known that there were
reasons why 1 couldn't. He gave me
a panicky look and rushed out of the
corridor. Afterward 1 learned that
be told the guard I bad sent him on
an errand,

“Well"—she slghed—"of course, 1
followed, after a last glance at Walsh,
who was peering through the grating
with & look of evil amusement, He
must have been well pald, that
burglar. But then,” she mused, "they
could afford it—yes, they could well
afford it

“When 1 got to the street, Poritol
was just disappearing In my car! 1
can only think that he had lost his
head very completely, for he dido't
need to take the car. He could have
mixed with the atreet crowd and gone
a-foot to the hotel where—"

“Aleatrante?"

“Yes, Mr. Aleatrante—where he was
gtopping, and have walted there. But
Mr. Alcatrante was playing golf at
Wheaton, and Mr. Poritol seems to
have thought that he must go stralght
to him. He cannot escape from being
spectacular, you see.

“He ran out through the western
suburbs, putting on more and more
specd. Meantime I set a detectlve on
the track of the car. That is how 1
learned what 1 am now telling you.
As for the ear, Mr, Porltol gent It back
to me this morning with a hired chauf-
feur. He wrote a note of abject apol-
ogy, saying that he had been beslde
himself and had not realized what he
was doing.

“After setting the detective at
work, [ went out to our place by train.
I dreaded confessing my fallure to fa-
ther, but he took It very well. We
had dinner together In his study.
Makn wae In the room wkile we were
talking. Now I can see why Maku
disappeared after dinner and did not
return.”

“But how did Poritol loga the bl
asked Orme,

The girl laughed. "It was really
ridleulous. He overspeeded and was
caught by one of those roadside motor
car traps, 10 or 12 miles out in the
country. They timed him, and stopped
him by a bar across (he road. From
what the detective says, 1 judge he
was frightened almost to epeechless-
ness, He may have thought that he
was belng arrested for steallng the
car, When they dragged him before
the country justice, who was sitting
under a tree near by, he was white
and trembling.

“They fined him $10, He had in his
pocket only $11.63, and the marked
Uill was nearly hall the sum. He
begged them to let him go—offered
them his watch, his ring, his scarf
pin—but the justice Insisted on cash.
Then he told them that the bill had a
formula on It that was valuable to
him and no one else,

“The justice was obdurate, and Mr,
Poritol finally hit on the device which
you have seen, It fitted In well with
his sense of the theatrical; and the
detectlve says that there was not a
scrap of paper at hand, The point
was that Mr. Poritol was more afrald
of delay than anything else. Ie knew
that 1 would put some one on his
track.”

“When did all this happen?” asked
Orme,

“Yegterday afternoon. Mr. Porltol
came back to Chleago by trolley and
got some money. He went back to
the country justice and discovered that
the marked bill had been pald out.
He has followed It through several

persons to you, just as Maka did,
and as [ bave done, But [ heard
nothing of the Japanese"

“You shouldn't have attempted this
alone,” sald Orme, solicitonsly,

Bhe smiled faintly, “1 dared not let
anyone Into the secrat, 1 was afrald
that n detective might learn too
much.,” She sighed wearlly. “I1 have
been on the trall since morning.”

“And how did you finnlly get my ad-
dresa 1™

"The man who paid the bill in at
the hat shop lives in Hyde Park. |
did not get to him until this evening,
while he was at dinner, He directed
me to the hat chop, which, of course,
was closed, I found the address of
the owner of the shop In the directory
and went to his house. He remem-
bered the bill, and gave me the ad-
dresses of his two elerks. The second
clerk 1 saw proved to be the one who
had pald the bill to you. Luckily he
remembered your address.

Orme stirred himself, "“Then the
Japanese have the directlons for find-
ing the papers.”

"My predienment,” pald the girl, “is
complicated by the questlon whether
the bill does actually carry deflnite
directions.”

"It carrles something—a set of ab-
brevintions,” sald Orme.
not make them out. Lot us hope that
the Japanese can't, The best course
for us to take Is to go at once to seo
Walsh, the burglar.”

He assumed that she would accept
hls ald

"That Is good of you" she aald.
"But it seems & little hopeless, doesn't
"

“Why! What elss ean we dot 1
sugposs you saw to it that ne eme

— — —

%0 much |

“But I could |

fire should nave access to Walsh™
Yoz (nther arranged that by teles
The man I8 In solitary con
Y virnl persons tricd
¥ on the p'en af b

N ey W
k
fathe: that Re cow'd thus regulate
LLe trentment of prisoners?
"£0 thire were abbreviations on
the BT she nsked.

“Yes. They weren't very elaborate,
and 1 puzzled over them fur some
time. The curious fact Is that, for
all my study of them, 1 can't remem-
ber much of anything about them,
What 1 have since been through, ap
parently, has driven the letters out of
my head."”

“Oh, do try to remember,” she Im-
plored. "Even If you recall only one
or two bits of It, they may help me”

"There was something about a man

named Evans,” he began. “8. R.
Evans, it was."”
“Evans? That Is strange. I can't

think how any one of that name could
be Involved."

“Then 8. R. Evans s not your fa-
ther? he ventured.

"“Oh, no,” Bhe laughed a light little
laugh. "“My father {s—but are you
sure that the name was Evans?”

“Quite sure. Then there was the
abbreviation 'Chl'—which I took to
mean ‘Chicago. "

“Yes?" she breathed.

“And there were numerals—a num-
ber, then the letter ‘N.;" another num-
ber, followed by the letter ‘B.' So
far north, so far east, I read It—
thoogh 1 couldn't make out whether
the numbers stood for feet or paces
or miles”

“Yes, yea" she whispered, Her
eyes were intent on his, They seemed
to will him to remember. “What clse
was there?"

“Odd letters, which meant nothing
to me, It's annoying, but 1 simply
cun't recall them, Belleve me, 1
should like to."

“Perhaps you will a Ilttle later,”
she said. “I'm sorry to be such a
bother to you"

“Rother!"

“But It does mean so much, the
tracing of this bill."”

“Shall we go to sea Walsh? he
asked,

“l suppose so0” 8She sighed, Ap-
parently she was discouraged. "But
cyen If he glves the Information, it
may be too late., The Japanese have
the directlons.”

"But perhaps they will not be able
to make them out,” he suggested.

She smiled. "You don't know the
Japanese,” ghe sgald, “They are
abominably clever at such things, 1
will venture that they ars already
on thelr way to the hiding-place.”

“But even If the papers are In the
pocket of one of them, It may be pos-
sible to steal them back”

“Hardly.” She arose. “I fear that
the one chance s the mere possibil-
ity that Maku couldn’t read the direc-
tions. Then, If Walsh will speak
out—"

“Now, let me say something,” he
enld, “My pame is Robert Orme,
Apparently we have common friends
in the Walllpghams, When 1 first
saw you this afterncon, 1 felt that I
might have a right to your acquiint-
ance—an social right, If you like; a
sympathetie right, 1 trust.'

He held out his hand, She took it
frankly, and the [riendly pressure of
her fine, firm palm sent the blood
tugling through him.

“I am sorry,” she sald, “that I can't
give you my name. It would be un-
falr just now—unfalr to others; for
if you knew who I am, It might give
you a ¢lue to the secret 1 guard"

“Some day, I hope, I may know”
he eald gravely. “But your present
wish Is my law. It 18 good of you to
let me try to help you.”

At the same Instant they becamse
consclous that thelr hands were still
clasped. The girl blushed, and gently
drew hers away.

“1 shall eall you Girl,” Orme added.

“A nanme 1 llke,” she sald, "My fa-
ther uses it. Oh, If T only knew what
that burglar wrote on the bill!"

Orme started, What a fool he had
been! Here he was, trying to help
the girl, forcing her to the long, tired

recital of her story, when all the
fime he held her secret in the table
In hia sltting-room. For there was
still the paper on which he had copled
the abbreviated directions.

“Walt here,” he sald sharply, and
without answering the look of sur
prise on her fece, hurrled from the
room and to the elevator, A few
moments Inter ha was back, the sheet
of paper In his hand.

“1 ean't forglve my own stupidity”

he sald. “While 1 was puzzling over
the bill this evening 1 copled the
gecret on n sheet of paper. When

Poritol came 1 put it away In a drawer
and forgot all about it. Dut hers It
8" He lald the paper on the little,
nseless onyx tuble that stood beaide
her chalr,

She soatehed 1t quickly and bLegan
lo examine It closely.

“Perhups you imagine how
those letters puzzled me,” he volun
teered.

“Hush!” sha exclalmed; and then:
“Oh, this s plain, You wouldn't
know, of course, but I see It clearly.
There 18 no time to lowe™

“You are going to follow this clus
now-—-tonight 1"

"Maku will read it on the bill, and
—oh, thess Japanesa! If you have
one in your kitchen, you never know
whether he's a jinriksha man, & col-
lega atudent, or a viceadmiral™

"You will let me go with you?”
Orme was trembling for the answer,
He wans still in the dark, and did not
know how far she would feel that
she could accept his ald.

"I may need you, Mr. Orme,” she
sid simply.

It pleassd him that she brought up
no auestion of vesalble Inconvenliemce

cun

to mim. With her, he renlized, only
direct relations were possible,

“How much of a journey Is it™ he
ventured to ask

“Not very long.
mysterious about it" She smiled
brightly, Her face had lighted up
wonderfully since he gave her the
paper that contaiped the scoret of
the bill.

But he knew that she must be
tred; so he sald: “Can’t you send me
alone on this errand? It may be late
before 1t |s done, and—"

“Aud I will not sit and rest while
you do all the work. Hesldes, 1 can-
not forego the excltement of the
chase.”

He was selfishly glad In her answer.
Do we walk?" he asked.

“We will go In the motor,” she
sald.

“Where I8 1t?™

“1 left It around the corner. The
thought came to me that Mr. Poritol
might be here, and I didn't wish him
to recognize IL"

Orme thought of the hard quesat
the girl had followed that day-—bat-
tling for her father's Interests, What

I Intend to bhe

kind of & man could that father be
to let his daughter thus go Into dim-
culties nlone? But she had sald that
her father was unable to leave the
house, Probably he did not know how
sorious the adventure might be,

Or

Putting on More and More Speed.

wns the loss of the papers so desper-
ate that even a daughter must run
risks?

Together they went out to the
street. Orme caught a dublous glance
from the clerk, as they passed
through the lobby, and he resented
It. Burely anyone could see—

The girl led the way around the
corner Into & side street. There stood
the car. He helped her In and with-
out a word saw that she was restfully
and comfortably placed In tho seat
next to the chauffeur's,. She did not
reslat the fmplieation of hls mastery.

He cranked up, leaped to the seat
beside her, and took the levers.
“Whick way, Girl?" he asked,

“North,” she answered.

The blg car swung out In the Lake
Shore Drive and turned in the direc
tion of Lincoln park.

To Le continued,

FIVE PERISH N
GAS EXPLOSION

Flames Destroy Store Bullding
at Gonnellsville, Pa.

TWELVE PERSONS ARE INJURED

Young Woman Maddened by Pain
Bites Finger of Attempted Rescuett
and Is Left to Die—Two Bodies
Burned Beyond Recognition,

Connellsville, Pa, Jan. 18.—Flve
dead ang twelve Injured 18 the toll ol
an explosion which wrecked a [ anc
10-cent store here. Flre destroyed Lhe
bullding and damaged nine othes
structures, A score of shopgirls and @
pumber of customers had navrow es
capes. The explosion blew out |
front wall of the building, tearing
down telephone, telograph and elec
tric lght wires, which hung aboul
sputtering as they crackled fire, iam
poring rescue work. Several custom
erg and clerks were burled In the col
lapse of the bullding, and those thal
got ont reported thrilling experlences

(ine young woman, whose body was
[ later found burned, went mad in the
store after the cragh and bit the hand
of & man who tried to rescue her, A
mpn and a woman were taken from
the rulng so much burned that they
have not been ldentifled,

The doad: Mabel Wagner, Christo
bel Smith, Minnle Mulac, unidentified
woman, negro porter,

Workmen who had removed a nat
ural gas meter had falled to eap the
supply and just as 4 porter was in
structed to plug the pipe by the stors
mnapager, the exploslon came,

Few Claims on WIld Anlmal Bounty,

Oskaloosn, In, Jan. 11.—Mahaska
county pald out In Yountles for wild
snlmals, mostly gophers, during 1910
the sum of $267.30. Thiz I less than

half the cost in 1908, which amounted
to §541.60.
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SAYS FACTIONAL
FEUDS HURTIOWA

Carroll Blames Bitter Political
Fights for Loss in Population.

BYERS WILL STAY IN RAGE.

Former Attorney General of lowa Says
He Is Still a Candidate for Senaton.
ship—Acceptg Office of Corporation
Counsel of Des Moines.

Des Molnes, Jan. 13.—Governor Car
roll in his inaugural address to the
lowa asscmbly made a plea for the
cessation of political and factional
fouds in lowa, declaring they had had
an unwholesome effect on the state.

“While these things may not have
driven anyone from among us,” sald
the governor, “1 do mnot apprehend
that they have In any way encouraged
prople to locate here. There Is evl
donce on every hand, and from almost
every county that these bitter fac
tional alignments have had thelr influ-
encé on business conditions of the
various communities, Nothing better
conld come to our state than that
there should be an end to these mat-
ters, (lve the business of the state
precedence over the ambitions of men
and let the people join In a united ef
fort to promote the material welfare
of the commonwenlth.,"

Governor Carroll indorsed the sugs
gestlon of President Taft that lowa
halt In Its efforis to legislate long
enough to secure compliance with the
laws already enacted, so that It
might be known just what additional
leglslation was needed. The govern-
or's address  dealt  principally with
the growth and development of the
gtate and questions relating to the do-
ings und actlons of the people as a
whole.

Carroll Takes Oath Again.

Governor  Carroll and Lleutenant
Governor Clarke were gworn in for
their second terms by Chlef Justice
Sherwin In the joint assembly boefore
A large number of visltors. There
wps & musical program,

There wins a brief address by Sena
tor Lafe Young, who spoke of the ne-
cosglty for education among the peo
ple and especlally along agricultural
linos,

Lieutenant Governor Clarke spoke
briefly to the senale before announe-
Ing his committecs and declared that
the leglslature was no place for par-
tieanship and only the good of the
stute should be consldered.

At the afternoon session of the sen-
ate geveral bills were Introduced, one
to abolish the oMee of state printer
and binder nnd another to add a Afth
judge of the distriet court in Polk
county,

At the close of the firet lively debate
of the present session the house In-
forsed New Orleans ag the location of
the 1915 Panama exposition over San
Francisco, A gecond attempt by the
Demoeraty to take the naming of the
aouse commitiees from the speaker
wans lald on the table,

Byers Will Stay In Race,

Former Attorney General H. W. By-
ors of Harlan accepted the office of
corporation counsel, to which he was
chosen by the Des Moines counell
some days ngo, He lssned a statement
thet he 18 not out of the race for
United States senator and requests
the voles of all legislators who are
favorable to his candidacy.

PROBLEM OF RURAL CHU CH

Tou Much Prosperity, Minister Says,
Is Matter With lowa,

Ames, Ia, Jan. 13.—~The problem of
the rural chureh was under discossion
at the evening meeting of the short
eourgn.  “People are not made more
respectable by retiving from the farm,”
gald Rev, Rlehmond A, S8mith of Jor-
dun's Grove Haptist ehirch nt Centralk
City. "It would be better for them
end better for the community If they
wonld retire on the farm and spend
thelr money there Instead of in towm
Towa'ys rurnl population has decreased
heenuge of too much prosperity. Pros-
perlty has caused many former lowans
to become permanent members of the
lown plenle at Los Angeles.”

Falls From High Bridge.

Montieollo, In, Jan. 13~Mal Mages
of this place was possibly futally hurt
when o blind horee he was driving to
a wagon londed with wood made a mis-
stop on A bridge and plunged, with
the rig, to the lee, thirty feet bhelow,
Magee was found unconsclons some
time later nnd taken to a hospital,
where It Ig sald his condition 18 erit-
feal, The wagon was demolished and
the horse killed.

Urbandale Car s Again Attacked,

Des  Molnes, Jan, 13.—Urbandale
ear No. 81, which was stripped of its
furniture by Indignant eltizens, was
repaired and put In service, only to
be ngnin attacked. A crowd of coal
miners threw bricks and rocks through
the windows, but the motorman
speaded away hefore serions damage
wag done,

Throws Herself Befors Train.

Correctionville, In, Jan, 13.—Mrs.
Frank Btamper, aged thirty years,
threw horself in front of a Northwest:
ern passenger train at thig place and
was instantly killed. It Is thoughk
she was mentally unbalanced.

——— g v




