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| w me cierx, and nung up the re
| celver.
What shall he do pnow? The girl
had glven him up. He did not know
| her name or where to find her, and yet
find her he must and that within the
next few hours. The unquestionably
| great lmportance of the papers in bis
pocket had begun to welgh on him
| heavily, He was tempted to take them
| out, there in the telephone booth, and

| examine them for a clue. The cir
| cumstances justified him.
| But—he bad promised the girl!

and the
Mo
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CHAPTER Xl
An Old Man of the Sea.

“Oh, Mr. Orme, you are the man )
most wisbed to see” The minister's
volce carrled a note of unrestrained
eagerness, He extended his hand, |

Orme accepted the salutation, mus
tering the appearance of a casual meet-
jing; he must keep Alcatrante out of
the buflding. |

“l was sorry that I could not be at
your apartment this morning,” contin-
ued Alecatrante, “and I hope you did
not walt too long." |

“Oh, no,” replied Orme, “I waited "=
for a little while, but concluded that ;’3%
something had called you away., Haa
Senor Poritol recovered from his anxi
ety ?" !

“Why, no,” sald Aleatrante. “But the
course of events has changed.” He EE
linked hls arm in Orme's and walked
along with him toward the center of
the city. "“You see,” he went on, “my
young friend Poritol overestimated the
Importance of that marked bill. It did
glve the clue to the hiding place of
certaln papers which wera of great
value to him, What he falled to realize
was that the papers could be of little try justice, He showed bad judgment
importance to others, And yet, so per when he tried to fool me with a fancy
turbed Is he that he has asked me ta He. BDut you are the real bungler,
offer o conslderable reward for the re Senor Aleatrante. Any capable dlp-
covery of these papers.” lomat could tell you that."

“Indeed?" Alcatrante’s yellow face grew white

“Yes." Alcatrante sent & slanting about the lips, His eyes flashed bale
glance at Orme. “The sum s ridicn. fully.
lously large, but he insists on offering “Curse you!" he exclalmed. “You
one thousand dollars.” know more than is good for you. Take

“Quite a sum,” sald Orme calmly, care!™
He was interested In the minister's in.| Orme laughed In disgust.
directions. this melodrama, 1 am not afrald of

“As for the events of last night"— | cheap Machlaevallls. In this country
continued Alcatrante, stopplng short, ' there are some crimes that are not
with a significant glance. excused by high office.”

“Well?" sald Ome ]ndlﬂarﬁnu’. Tha mln"tef" teeth .hﬂw(‘d. *You

“I trust that you did notthink me ' ®hall see, my young friend.”
absurd for sending that detective to/ ‘“Doubtless. But let me tell you one
you. That I did so was & result of thing; If anything happens to me, my
poor Poritol's frantle insistence.” | friends will know where to look for

“They May Have Stolen the
From You."

Clue

you plcked him to do the work. He
had bad luck hiring a burglar for you,
He lost his head when he ran away
with another person's motor ear and
had to hand the marked bill to a coun-

“Oh, drop

“Indeed?" the criminal.”
“My young friend was so afrald that Alcatrante snarled, "Don't be too
you would be robbed." sure—"

“If necessary,” continued Orme, “a
word to certain persons as to the com-
mission for bullding warships—five
hundred thousand, Is it not? by the
new arrangement—In gold—"

Aleatrante, In ungovernable rage,
raised his light eane and struck. Orme
fended the blow with his arm, then
wrenched the cane away and threw
it into the street. A swarm of pass-
ers-by gathered about them so qulckly

“I was robbed,” lnughed Orme, try
ing to make light of the situation.

“Why, how was that? Alcatrante's
surprise was well assumed,

"Oh, after I sald good-night to you,
the two Japanese caught me while 1
was golng through the tunnel to the|
courtyard.”

“My dear Mr. Orme!"

“They are clever, those.Japanese,.”

“;’?;;!. PASEIEIRE 108 “Yaht - v that in a moment they were the cen-
ter of a circle.
“What makes you think that?” Ak < " .
Alcatrante bit his lip. “Why," he Tou donoe;” Anid Qe “Da you

want the police?™

“No,” muttered Aleatrante, control
ling himsell with a great effort. “Yon
are right,” He darted Into the erowd
at one side, and Orme, quick to take
the hint, disappeared In the opposite
direction, erossing the street and jump-
ing Into an empty eab, which had
drawn up in anticipation of a fight.

“To the Rookery,” he ordered,
naming the first office building that

stammered, “the detectlve reported
that you were absent when he ar
rived.”

“And therefore,” remarked Orme
coolly, “he got access to my apartment
aend, after rummaging through my
things, went sound asleep In my bed
room, where 1 found him snoring when
I returned.”

The minister ewung his cane vielous.
Iy at a bit of paper that lay on we glde-

walk came Into hig head.
"!l.u was not a clever detective.” “Sure, sald the driver, and away
s . Ve, €On-| ey rattled.

tinued Orme. “And as for Poritol,
don’t you think he had better offer his
reward to the Japanese?"

“No,” replled Alcatrante. “They
may have stolen the elue from you. byt

I nave reason to think that the papers
vere already gone when they went to
look for them. Porltol 18 really very
anxlous.”

“Doubtless,"” added Orme.

“Perhaps,” added Aleatrante, after a
ehort wait, “he might even go as high
s (wo thousand."

“Indeed? Then there will surely be
many answers to his advertisement,”

“Oh, he will not ndvertise.” Alea-
trante laughed. "Already he knows
where the papers are. While waiting
for the clue of the bill, he discovered
what others had already availed them-
selves of IL"

“That {8 ecurlous.” Orme smiled.
“How did he discover that?"

A glanece back showed Orme that
the crowd was dlspersing.

At o distance was Alcatrante, He
had seen Orme's escape, and was look-
Ing about valnly for another eab, Dut
caby are not numerous on North
Parker street, and Orme, so far as he
could tell, was not fallowed,

When hls cab drew up at the busy
entrance on La Salle gtreet, he found
his way to the nearest publiec tele.
phone. The hour was close to five,
and he must discover quickly where
he could find the girl. He called up
the Pere Marquette. “This s Mr,
Orme,” he explained to the elerk.
“Have there been any calls or mes
sages for me?"”

“Yes, sir, Mr. and Mrs. Walllugham
ealled up at 12:30 to know If you wers
golng to Arradale with them."

The golfing engagement! Orme had
not even thought of It since the eye

"In a roundabout way. 1 won't take | ping pefore.
time for the story." “Anything else?™

They walked along In sllence for a “Yes, slr. A Japanesa came about
little distance, Orme was figuring on one o'clock. Ho left no name”

#n escape, for the minlster's cluteh on
his arm was like that of a drowning
man’s, Finally he sought the simplest
means of getting away. “[ have an en-
gagement,” he sald, “I shall have to
lenve you, here. Thank you for walk-
Ing with me thus far,” He disengaged
his arm.

"My dear Mr. Orme,” sald Alea-
trante, “why should we beat around

“The same man who came last eve-
alng?"

“No, sir, an older man.”

The Japanese minlster had doubtless
gone stralght from Arima's apartn.ent
to the Pere Marquette. “Anything
elge " asked Orme.

“There was a phone ecall for you
about 11 o'clock. The party left no

b name."
Lthe I{nasu? "A woman's yolee?"
“Why, indeed 7 sald Orme. “Yos, sir. Bhe sald: *Tell Mr.

“Poritol knows that his papers are
In your possession, Speaking for him,
I offer you five thousand.”

"Why do you drag Poritol into this?"
sald Orme. “You know that he has
merely been your agent from the start.
You think he has bungled, but I tell
you, you are the one who bungled, for

Orme that 1 shall not be able to call
him up st noon, but will try to do so
as near two o'clock as possible’”
“Did she call up mgaln at two?”
“No, slr, There's no record of 1L*
Orme understood. In the Interval
after her attempt to reach him she
bad learned at Arima's of bls seem-
ing treachery. ‘Very well" he suid
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Stronger than his_curiosity, stronger
almost than his wish to deliver the pa-
pers, was his desire to keep that prom-
ise. It may have been foollsh, quixotic:
but he resolved to continue as he had
begun. “At ten o'clock,” he sald to
himself, “if 1 have not found her, I
will look at the papers or go to tha
police—do whatever s necessary.” He
did not like to break promises or miss
engagements.,

There was his engagement with the
Wallinghams. It had absolutely gone
from his mind. Bessle would forgive
him, of course. She was a sensible
lttle woman, and she would know that
his fallure to appear was due to some-
thing unavoidable and fmportant, but
Orme's consclence bothered him a Mt-
tle because he had not, before setting
out that morning, telephoned to her
that he might be detained,

Hessle Wallingham! She knew the
girll  Why had he not thought of that
before?

He got the Walllnghams' number,
Were they at home? No, they had
gone to Arradale and would probably
remain untll the last evening traln.
He rang off.

It remalned to try Arvradale, After
fome delay, he got the e¢lub house.
Mrs. Wallingham? Yes, she had just
come in. Wounld Mr., Orme hold the
wire?

Mr. Orme certainly would, and pres-

| ently he was rewarded for the delay

by hearing Dessle's brisk liitle volce,

"Hello?"*

“Who?"

“Hob?"

“Well, you ought to be ashamed of
yourself; we walted over and took the
next train."

“Oh, yes, | know all about these very
busy people”

“Nonsense! | was foollng, of course,
But we were sorry you dldn't come.”

“What?"

“That girl? Why, what's the mat-
ter with you, Robert Orme?"”

“Business importance? That won't
do, Rob. You'll have to ‘fess up.

"Do- I know such a girl? Are you
gerlous?”

“Why, Bob, I ean think of several
Shall | tame them?"

“Not glve thelr names! What on
earth ls the matter with you?"

“Oh, part of the business, s 11?
Well, let me see, Tall and beautiful,
you say. Dark eyes and halr., A black
touring ear. Hum! | know three girls
to whom the description applles. It
might be—but you don't wish me to
mentlon the name, Well, you'll have
to think of something more distinet-
fva"

Orme thought in vain. The Image

of the girl wns ever in his mind, but

deseribe her he could not, At last he
sald: "“The girl 1 mean lves in one
of the suburbs. She has a father who
has lately undergone a slight opera-
tlon. He s, I think, & man who is In-
volved In negotiations with other coun-
tries”

“Oh! Where dld you meet her?
Why, Dob, how Interesting! [ naver
thought of her, but she's one of my
dearest frlends.”

“Now, listen, Bessle, It is absolute.
Iy necessnry that 1 should reach her

father's house before midnight. You
must help me.”

He heard her laugh. “Help you?
Of course | will."

“Where does ghe live?

“Not far from Arrada’e. Bob, you

come right out here. 1 will see to the
rest. It certalnly 1s the funnlest co-
Incldenceo.”

"'l eateh the first train.”

“There's one at six—for men whao
come out to dine”

“All right. Expect me, Goodby.”

Orme looked at his wateh, He had
an hour and a Half—which meant that
time must be killed, It would be un-
wige to return to the Pere Marquette,

for the Bouth Americans and the Jap- |

aness might both be on wateh for him
there, But he did not care to wander
about the streets, with the chance of
coming face to face with some of his
enamles, It was obvlous that swift
and elaborate machinery would be
sot in motlon to eateh him. Of course,
there were many places where he could
conceal himself for an hour, but—
= Tom Wallingham's office! Why had
he not thought of that before? Tom
was 6t Arradale with Bessie, but the
clerks would let Orme stay In the re.
ceéption room until it was time to start
for his traln, Indeed, Orme remem-
bered that Bixby, the head clerk, had
heen at the wedding of Tom and Bos
gle—had In fact taken charge of the
arrangements at the church,
Marcover, Tom's office was In this
very bullding—the Rookery. Donbt-
less It was for this reason that the
Rookery had popped Into his head
when he gave directions to the cab-
driver on North Parker sirest
Murrylng to the elevators, Orme was
about to enter the nearest one, when
suddenly a hand seized hig elbow and
pulled him to one side. e turned
(uickly and saw—Alcatrante,

The minister was breathing rapld.
ly. It was plain that he bad made
8 quick pursult, but though his chest
heaved and his mouth was partly open,
his eyes were curlously steady. “One
minute, Mr, Orme,” he sald, forcing his
lips to a smile. *I bad hard work to
follow you. There was no other oab,
but & small boy told me that you di
rected your driver to the Rookery.
Therefore | got on a street car and
tode Ul 1 found a cab.” He sald all

-

i L8 I the MOSt cAsuAl 1008, relAnIng
{ bis bold on Orme's elbow as though
| his attitode was familiar and friendly.
Perhaps he was thus detalling his
own adventures merely to galn time:
or perhaps he was endeavoring to puz
tle Orme.

But Orme was stimply annoyed, He
knew how dangerous Aleatrante could
be. “l am tired of bLeing followed,
Scaor,” he sald, disgustedly, freving
his elbow,

Aleatrante contlnued tosmile. “That
Is part of the game." he sald.

“Then you wil! find the game seri-
ous." Orme shut his lips together
and glanced about for a pollceman,

Aleatrante sgaln grasped his elbow,
“Do you want publicity? he asked,
“Your principals do not. Publicity will
fujure us all"

Orme had been given enough light
to know that the South Amerlcan's
words were true.

“If 1t comes to publiclty,” continued
Aleatrante with an ugly grin, “T will
have you arrested for stealing a cer-
taln Important—document and offor
ing to sell It to me.”

“Rubblsh!” laughed Orme. “That
would never work at all. Too many
pergons understand my part in this
mutter. And then—" as he notleed
the flash of triumph In Alcatrante's
eyes—"l could not be arrested for
| stealing a document which was not
In my possession.” It was too lnta;
Alcatrante had been able to verify his
strong suspiclon that Orme had the
papers.

A wave of anger swept over Orme.
“Publicity or no publicity,” he said,
“unless thls annoyance stops, 1 will
have you arrested,"

. Aleatrante smiled.  “That would not
piy, Mr. Orme. There would be coun-
ter-charges and you would be much
delnyed—perhaps even tll after mid.
night tonlght. You Amerlcans do not
know how to play at diplomacy, Mr.
Orme.”

| Controlling himself, Orme hurried
| quickly to the nearest elevator, He
| timed his actlon; the starter was just
about to close the door as he hurrled
in,  But quick though he was, Alea-
trante was close behind him. The aglle
| South Amerlean squeezed Into the ele
|\ru10r by so clogse & margin that the
door caught his coat.

“Here, what are you tryln' to do?™
shouted the starter,
| Aleatrante, pressing In
Orme, did not reply.

The starter jerked the door open,
{and glared at Aleatrante., The steady
cand undisturbed eye of the minlster
{ had its effect, and after A momeni of
; hesltation the starter banged the door
"shut and gave the signal and the car
leaped upward,

! Tom Walllngham's office was on thy
elgath floor, Though he knew that Al
 catrante would cling to him, Orme
,could think of nothing better to do
' than to go stralght to the office and
count on the assistance of Bixby, who
would certainly remember him. Ae
cordingly he ecalled out “Hight!" and,

Ignoring Aleatrante, left the elevator
and wallked down the hall, the South
_Amerlean at his elbow,
| They passed a long serles of doors,
the glass panels of which were in-
scribed, “The Wallingham Company—
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| The South American Did Not Flinch.
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with index fingers polnting
the directlon of the main entrance
| This was the Chicago branch of the
{great New York corporation, and
Thomns Wallingham, 8r., had placed
his son In charge of It two years
before, The business was the manu.
facture of refrigerators, One alde of
the reception room which Orme en.
tered hurriedly, Alcatrante still  be-
slde him, was glven over to a large
! specimen refrigerator chamber, built
tin with glistening white tiles, The
masslve door, thres feet thick, was
wide open, showing the spotless Inner
chamber. In the outer wall was a ther-
mometer dinl fully s foot In diameter,

Once inslde the receptlon room
Orme stopped and looked agnin ot Al
catrante, There was menace In the
look, but the South American did not
flinch. Indeed, the glance which met
his own geomed to Orme to be dis
armingly good natured. Iis essence
was n humorous recogonition that the
situntion had a ridiculous side,

But Orme, knowing that much was
at stake. did not for an Instant trost
his unwelcome companion. Ales
trante would ecling to him Illke an
Old Man of the Sea, awaiting the op-
portunity to get the better of hlm,
Every wlle would be employed; but
publielty was no part of the game—
Orme began really to belleve that,

To shake oft Alcatrante, perhaps
there was no better way than to lure
him to some deserted place and over
power him. But would not Alcatrante
be llkely to have antlcipated wuch a
move? And would he not resort to
desperate measures of his own before
Orme could put his own plans lnte
practine? Bixby might help.

Orme walked over to the Inouiry his lever.

window. "l want to see Mr. Bixby,"
be sald, offering his eard

The young woman behind the win
dow took the card, but at the same
time she said: “Mr. Bixby left a few
minutes ago. He won't be back to
day. Shall | keep the eard for him?"

“It doesn't matter, thank you" he
sald, turning away. Luck was against
him., HResides Blxby no one In the of
fleo know him.

Aleatrante smiled genlally, “Since
Mr. Bixby is absent,” he remarked,
“shall we leave the verlficatlon of the
notes untll tomorrow

“What are you talking about?" ex-
claimed Orme.

“Why—" Aleatrante's face was the
pleture of astonlshment—"the Walling-
ham company notes, of course. Tha
notes you wish to sell me.” His voles
was ralsed so that the girl behind the
window could not help hearing.

“Rot!" sald Orme,

“What?" A note of Indignation crept
Into Alcatrante’'s volce, “Are you
evading? Perhaps you thought I would
not inglst on the verlfieation” An-
other clork, a man, had joined the girl
behind the window. Aleatrante sud-
denly nddressed him.
told me that he needed to ralse money
and would transfer to me cheap some
notes slgned by your company. | met
him at the hotel, He sald that, If I
would come here with him, he wounld
show the notes and have them verl
fled. I don't understand.”

The clork left the window, and,
opening a door, came Into the recep-
tlon room. “What are the notes you
have?” he asked.

“I have none,” replled Orme, In dls-
gust. “1 have never pretended to have
any. This man 18 erazy, | think." He
pointed to Aleatrante, “He has fol-
lowed me here uninvited for reasons of
his own, | asked for Mr. Bixby, whom
I know. [ would have nsked for Mr.
Wallingham, my personal friend, but
that I had already ledrned of his belng
at Arradale®

“There's funny business here some-
where,” exclalmed Aleatrante, with
Erent earncstness,  “Do you mean to
gay that you did not introduee your-
sell to me in the lobby of the Framing-
ton and ask me to buy the notes?”

Ormo did not answer,

With a conservallve eye the clerk
looked at the two. He was not one to
Involve himself In a dublous affair.

“1 ean't settle this matter for you,
gentlemen,” he sald,

With a slight bow, Orme went Into
the hall. It dawned upon him why Al
catrante had invented so remarkable
a story. Without questlon, the min-
Ister had feared that Orme would en-
list ald In the ofce, or that at least he
would manage to deposit the coveted
papers In safety while he found other
means to get rid of his shadow, Hence
the sudden effort to discredit Orme.

In the long corridor Orme gave no
further attention to Aleatrante, who
was pattering along beslde him. The
course he now had In mind was to hire
a cab and ride out of the clty—all the
way to Arradale, If possible. The dis-
tance could not be much greater than
15 miles.
sue, well and good. There would be
ways of disposing of him.

Then an audaclous notlon flashed
into Orme’s mind, Why not let Alea-
trante ride with him? Why not take
the minister all the way to his destina-
tlon and at the end turn him over a
prisoner?

The idea was hardly practicable. He
might meet other enemles, and In that
event he would not care to have an
enemy already at his slde, It eame to
him for the first time that the nearer
he approached his goal, the greater
would be the opposition he would have
to overcome. Whatever elge the South
Amerlenns and Japanese might do,
they wounld have thelr guards about
the house of the girl's father, Hith.
erto he had assumed that, once free
of Aleatrante and enfe on the traln to
Arradale, he would have plaln golng;
but now he reallzed that the dangers
would plle up higher as he advanced,
In any event, he must get rid of Al
catrante, and as they approached the
elevator grills, he spoke.

“HSenor,” he sald, “unless you stop
following me, | ghall be obliged to hurt
you. | glve you falr warning."

Aleatrante lnughed, “If you hurt
me, as you threaten, you will find your-
gelf In dieulties. You will be arrest-

ed, and you will have no opportunity '

to dellver the documents on tme, My
posltion as minlster—my oextra-terrl
tarlality—will make it very dificult for
you to extricate yourself."

Orme looked grimly down Into the
sallow face. "My fist ngalnst your
chin,” he sald, "might do it."

Aleatrante did not lose his smlle,
“You will hardly try that, [ think
There would be no time for you to get
away., Poople In these passing sleva-
tors would sea you"

Orme turned awny and pressed the
“down" button, and a few seconds
later a descendlng car stopped, He
pushed his way o, Aleatrante after
him.

The elevator was erowded. Clerks
and stenographers were beginning to
leave thelr offiees, for the hour was
nearly five, Orme wedged his way In
at one slde, and, In order to galn a
momentary pense of seclusion, turned
bis back upon the persons who were

pressing agninst him and stood with
hin fuce to the side of the cage, looking
through the scroll work of the grating
to the swiftly ascending cables In the
next well, He was consclous thet Al
catranto stood close to him as the car
began to slip downward, It was all
very ridiculous, this persistent pursuit
of him.

Suddenly Aleatrante's volee burst
out: “Stop the car! I've been robbed!
Btop the ear!”

There was immediato commotion; a
girl screamed, and the swaying of the
huddled group made the oar rattle
The elevator man quickly threw over
The car stopped with a

“I'iis Mr. Orme |

It Aleatrante chose to pur- |

—
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Orme had started to turn with the
others, but with a quick exclamation
he checked his movement and pressed
his face agalnst the grating. A res
murkable thing had bhappened. The
ascending car in the next well had
stopped st Aleatrante's outery. The
few possengers t was carrying,
eager to see what was happens
Ing, hurried to the slde nearest
to Orme. Less than two feet from his
fuce was the face of a ghrl. Almost
before he saw her at all he knew hery
He forgot that he had given her aps
parent cause to doubt him; he did not
stop to wonder what she was dolng
in this bullding.

“Girl!" he whispered.

Her lips parted; her eyes opened
wider.

“Girl! Go to Tom Walllngham's of-
fice. I'l come up there. Keep out of
sight when you hear me coming. Al
catrante 1s with me."”

She nodded.

“I have the papers,” he ndded, and
his heart thumped happlly when he
saw joy and gratitude flash Into her
eyes,

From his position and manner he
might have been explaining to her
‘what was happening in his own ear.
But now, consclous of the necessity of
taking part in the dlgcussion about
Thim, he reluctantly turned away from
the glvl,

Aleatrante was still exclalming wobs
ubly. Hls purse had disappeared. It
had been In hia pocket just before he
entered the car. Therefore someons
in the ear must have taken It. He did
not aecuso any single person, though
he flashed susplelous glances at Orme,
who recognized, of course, that the
move was directed against himself,

To embarrass Orme with arrest and
detention would well sult the purpose
of Aleatrante. At this late hour such
an evont would provent the delivery of
the papers. Orme wondered whother
the winlsgter had realized that the pas
pors might be found by the police and
dlsposed of properly. The explana-
tlon of this apparent oversight on the
part of Alcatrante was not diffleult,
however, for perhaps It was not a
part of the plan that Orme should be
aotuplly thrown Into a cell. It was
more likely that nn arrest would be
followed, after as much delay as Al-
catrante could secure, by a refusal te
progecute. One advantage to Alea-
trante would be the opportunity of
getting assistance while Orme was in
the hands of the pollce so that after
the prisoner was released he wounld
have more than one person to contend
with. Aleatrante would glve up neting
alone,

“Somebody has my purse!"™ Aless
trante was shouting, ‘Somebody herel
You zoust not let anybody out!"

The elevator boy had been gaping s
seoming paralysis, but now soveral of
the passengers—men who doubtisss
ware sure of thelr positions—were an-
grily ordering him to take the ear
down. Some of them had tralns te
eatch.

“No! No!" sereamed Aleatrante,

Orme had kept out of the discussion,
but now ha spoke quletly. “I think,
Senor Aleatrante”—he uttered the
name distinctly, knowing that the
Bouth American probably did not wish
himself Identifled—"1 think that, If the
boy will take the car almost to the
bottom, the starter will help you™

There was a chorus of seconds te
this suggestion. The boy pulled the
lever and let the ear deseend alowly,
while Alcatrants contlnued to exclalm.

How would the South American try
to throw suspiclon where he wished
{t? Orme puzzled over this question,
for certalnly the pollee would not ar-
rest all the passengers, And them be
suddenly remembered how Alcatramte)
had crowded against him when they
entered the car,

A cold wave of horror swept over
him. Was It possible that—?

He put his bhand Into the left side
pocket of his coat. Something was
there that did not belong there—a
amooth, bulging purse. Alcatrante had
put it there,

Orme fingered tho purse. He would
have to get rid of it, but he dared not
to drop It (o the floor, and If he thrust
it through the grating and let It fald
Into the elevator well, some one would
be almost certain to detect the action.
| There was only & moment left before
the ear would stop, He looked down ak
. Aleatrante, who was close In front of
! him. Then hlg face relaxed and In
spite of the gravity of hla sltuation he
smiled; for he had found a solution,
l Yyamytly he neted upon It

To be continued,

Desire Sentiments In Writing,

Councllman Frank Neuman, ap=-
pointed as chalrman of & special com-
mittee by the mayor last evening to
ascertaln the sentiments of citizen
praperty owners, busipess men and
the Commercial elub, relative to the
advisability of owning water plant,
will eall & meoting of the members of
the commitiee at an early date. All
persons wishing to express thelr sens
timents as to whether It would be
advisable for the city of Plattamouth
to own and operate 1ts waler plant,
are requested to put the same Im
writing and dellver the same to
Counellman Neuman. This should be
done al once, as some action on the
part of the clty will have to be taken
soon.

Poultry Wanted

Highest prices paid for all farm
produce,

HATT PRODUGE G0.
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