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AYNOPSIS.
At tha sxpense of a solled hat Robert
# aaves from arrest & girl in & black
touring £ who has caused a traffe jam

on Btate street. Tle buys & new hat and

Kiven In change a Nve doliar bill with

Remember the persan you pay this to,”
written on 1L A second time he he the
k"f}' in the black car, and learna that in

om and lessis \\'n[l!n.hnm they have
mutunl friends, but galos no further hint
of har identily, e dlacovers another In-
scription on the marked bill, which, In &
futtle attempt to decipber 1t, he coples
AnA places the copy In & Arawer in his
Qpariment. Benor r‘nm--l, #South Amert-
Can, calie, and claims the marked bill
Orme refuses, and & fight ensuss In
which PPoritol ts overcome. He calle In
Benor Aleatrants, minister from his coun-
try. to vouch for him. Orme stlll refuses

to give up the bl Orme for u walk
and pees (wo Jape attack Alcatrania. e
reacues him lurning to his rooms

Chie (8 wtincked by two Japa who ef-
&'t & forcibhle exchange of the marked
Il for another. Orme finde the girl of
the Mack car walting for him.  Bhe also
wants the bl Orme tells hig story. Bhe
~gniges one of the Japs as her father's
Uller, Maku, The second lnacription on
the bill in the key to the hiding place of
poriant papers stolen from her father
otk Japs and Bouth Americans want the
fera. Orme and tha “Girl™ start out In
be bluck car In quest of the papers. In

&ho unlversity grounda in  Kvanston the
ding place I jocated  Maku and an
othier Jap are thers Orma fells Maku |
and ihe ether Jap escapes  Cirme Ands In
Maku's pocket & folded alip of paper. Ho |
Akea ihe rl. whosa pame (8 still unp- |
‘_n W him. to the home of & friend In
tvanston. Revurning to the university |
rounds Orme gels In conversation with a |
sard st the life-saving station  They
sar & motor boal In treubie 1n the dark {

|

|
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Beda on the ake

CHAPTER Vi.—Contlnued,

"1 know why he woent out so far,”
retuarked Porter. “lle 1» running
without lighta™

That Io Neelf la susplclous, lan't |
N Orwe asked

Why, yesa, | auppose so—though |
peogle Arent always as careful ms
they might ba. Our own [ights aren't |
lighiled, you see.” |

“Have you any cluse at all as to |
whare ahe Ia™

“Only from the direction the
e=unds came from Just before the ex
plosions stopped. She had headway
snough to slide some distapce after
that, and I'm allowing for it-—and for
the currents. With the lake as It Is,
she would be carried o a (ittle”

For nearly half an bour they contio- |
ued stralght out toward midlake. |
Orwe noticed that there was & slight |
awell The lighta of Evanston wers
pow mere twinkling distant polnl-l.|
far away over the dark vold of the |
walers

FPorter shul of the power “We |
must be pretty oear her,” he sald

‘hey listensd intently

“Perbaps | steered (oo far south.”
sald Porter at last

He threw on the power, and sent
the boat nerthward In  alow, wide
elrcles.  The dlstant steamship had
made progress toward the northeast
~bound, perbaps, for Muskegon, or
some other port on the Michigan
adore. She WwWas & passenger steain
er, appparently, for llnesa of portholes
and deck windows wers marked by
dots of light Thers was no other
elgn of human presence LW be seen on
the iake, and Ormies glance et
pectanily wandered to her lighta pow |
and then

At last, while be was lookiug at !l.:
after a frultless search of the dark |

neas, be was startled by a strange
phenomenon The of the
oteamer suddenly dlsappeared An |

ilonstant later they shone out agnin

With an exclamation, Orme selzed
the steering-wheel and swung It over
to the right

“There she 18, be cried, and then:
“Exouss me for taking the wheel that
wiy, but I wan afraid I'd lose her”

“1 don't ses her,” sald Porter,

“No; but something dark cut off
tho lights of that steatner. Hold her
#0." He lelr go the wheel apd peersd
nhead

Presently they both saw a spot of
blacker blackness in the night Por
tor set the motor at half-speed

"Have you got a bull's-eye lantern?™
asked Orme 1o an undertons,

“Yes, In that locker."

Orme stooped and lighted the lan
tern In the sheiter of the locker

“Now run up slongside” he sald,
“and nsk if they need heip™

The outline of the disabled boat
now grew more  distinet Porter
swung around toward 1t and called;

"Need help?™

l

]

“Al your service"
He smiled, and turned his eyes for

An Instant on her companion. The
face of the Japanese was s study.
His eyea were nparrowed to thin

slits, und his mouth was formed Into
A meaningless grin.

Orme epoke to the Japanese 1o
French  “Maku has confessed,” he
Buld, "He Iy under arrest”

The face of the Japuness did not

change
“Do you understand? asked Orme,

lﬂilll in French

After & woment's walt, a voico re |

plied:
“Yen

pay yoo™
It was & voles which Orma recog:

You tow me to Clleago. |

fnaed ws that of the Japanese who
had been with Maku o the attack
at the Pere Marquetta

"Can't do that,” soswered Porter

“I'll take you ln to Evanston '

‘No!* The tone was expostyla-
tory. "1 ga to Chicaga [ filx engine
pretty soon ™

At this moment raised hls
iantern and directed its light Into the
other boat. It ahane into the hlinking
eyes of the Japanese, standing by the
It shone-—

Uirme

motor
Was he dreaming?
The
one

Great Heaven'
Orme could not belleve his eyes
light revealed the face of the

| person he least expected to see—for,

peated on & cushilon at the forward
end of the cockplt, was the girl!

CHAPTER VIL

A Japanese at Large,

What was the girl doing out there
in midiake In the ompany of her
enemy? Orme had seen her soter the
house of her friends In Evanston; had
bldden her good night with un
derstanding that ahe was to make no
further move In the game befors the
coming morping She must have left
the house soon after he walked awny

Had abie known all the time where
the Japaness was? Hlad she hunted
him out to make terms with him?T If
that were the case her action indh
cated & neaw and unsuspected distrust
of Orme himsel!  Her fallure to call
for help when Orme and Porter came
up In thelr laupnch seemed to show
that her presence In the other boat
was voluntary. And vet Orme could
pot belleve that thers was nol some
simple explanation which she would
welcome the Arst chance to make. He
could not doubt her

The !mmediate thing do
ever was to find out just what she de
pired S[uppresaing hils excitement,
beo called out

the

o how

*Clirl!

Al the same e he turned the lan
term so that bis own (ace wan Il
luminated

“Mr Orme'” she cried, rising from
her seat. “You here™
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There was no
turned to
French:

answer, and Orme
the girl and sald,

I don’t think he understands this |

language.”

“"Apparently not,” she replled, In
the same tongue

"Tell me,” he went on, “are you
there of your own will?™

N

“Han he the papers?

“l think so. 1 don't kneaw ™

“Hee It you capn manage to get

past him, and 1 wiil belp you into our
bonat.'

"I try” She nodded, with & brave
effort to show reassurance

Orme frowped at  the Japaness
“What are you dolng with this young
lady ™ he demanded

“No understand

“Yen, you do understand. You un-
deratood  well enough  when you
robbed mis this evening”

“No understand,” the Jnapanese re
prllld

| papers

| the secrots

The girl, meantime, had moved
slowly from her position. The two
boats were close together, SBuyddenly, |

after a awift glance from Orme, the
girl stepped to the gunwale and
leaped across the gap. Orme reached
forward and caught ber, drawing her
fur a brief Instapt close into his arms
before she found her in the
cocrkpit
“Splendid
toamed

footing

her head with a pretty swmlle
of rellef

Porter had been stunding closs by,
the boathook In bis hands. “ls there
suything more to be done?' he asked
of Orme

"Yes, wall & moment "

The Japnoese bhad made no move
to prevent the girl's escape Indeed,
while she was leaping to the other
boat, be balanced himsel! and turned
to his motor, an though to contioue
the work of repair

Now,
miust give tue those papers’

then,” called Orme, “you

“No understand ” The Japanese
did not even look up from lls task
Orme turned to Porter “Glve e

the boathook,” he sald, and, taking It

he hooked It o the gunwale of the
other boat, drawing the two crafts
together Hw Intentlon was to use
the boathook to bring the Japancse
to terms, Hut the Ortental! was too
quick. His apparent Indifference yan
lshed, and with a cat like pounce, he
selzed the boathook and suatched it

from Orme's grasp
The action was so unexpected that
e was taken by

compietaly Bur-

prise He mad ready, however, o
leap In unarmwed, but the Japancse
thrust the bluut end of the boathook
at him, and the blow, which struck
him In the chest, sent hit ppling
backward He was saved from tum
bling into the cockpit by Purter, wlhg
caught him by the shoulders and
helped Bim to right bimsell The two

boats tossed for w moment llke corks
In the

When Orme agaln leaped to  the
gutiwale, the Japanese wns using the
boathook to push the craft apart A
final shove widened the distance to
iz or elght feet The Jump was lm

water

posaible. Even If the boats had beep
nearer together It would have been
folly to attempt an attack

Bteppluog down iuto the ecockpit,
Orme bent over the girl, who had
sunk down upon & cushion 8he
seemed to be content that he should

play the game for her
“What I8 wrong with his

motor T

be sald, “Do vou know?”
She answered In an undertone: ™1
shut off the gasolloesupply He

wasn't looking. He didn't see ™

"Good for you, Girl!" he exclalmed.
*Where did you do 1t? At the tank™

“No. Unfortunately the valve Is at
the carbureter. Ob,” she contioued,
“we must get the papers!”

Orme turned to Porter. “Are you
willlng to take a risk? he asked,

“Anything in reason” The Iife
saver grinned. "Of ecourse, 1 don't un-
derstand what's golng on, but I'll back
you."

“This s a good, stout tub we are
* Orme hesitated. “1 want you to
ram her nose into that other boat™

Porter shook his head

“That's going pretty far,” he sald.
“l don't know that thers ! warrant
for 1"

“It won't need to be n hard bump,”
Orme explained. I don’t want to
hurt tha fellow.™

“Then why—1

“To frighten him Into giving
some papers.”

Porter looked stialght Inte Orme's
eyes. “Do the papers Dbelong to
yout™ he demanded.

“No.® Orme spoke quietly. “Thay
belong to this young lady—or, rather,
to her father. This Japaness, and the

up

* he whispered, and she |

| tween the two boats made It possible

other one, there on the shore, stole
thom."

“What ls the lady's nome?

“I can't tell you that"

“HBut the pollce—"

"It Isn't 4 matter for the police.
Pleasa trust me, Mr. Porter.”

The lifc-saver ntood irresolute,

“If this boat |s damaged, 1’1l make
it good fve times over,” continued
Orme.

“Oh, 1t wouldn't bhurt the boat. A
few moratehes, perhaps. 1tU's the other
boat I'm thinking of.”

“It's pretty grim business, I know,"

in | remarked Orme
I

The younger man agaln studied
Orme’s fuce, “Can you give nm your
waord that the eclrcumstances would
Justify us In rammming that boat?

It flaghed over Orme that Lind
no ldea what those c¢lrcumstances
were,  He knew only what little the
girl bad twid him. Yet she had as
sureéd Liny sgaln and agalo that the
the greatest imrpor |
Irue, throughout the affalr,
thus far, with the exception of the
blow he had glven Maky, the persons
coneerned offered dungarous
violence The mysterioud  papers
might contaln Information  wbout
South Awerican mines—us little Por I-lI
Wl bad suggested; they might
of an Ioterpational syn
Whatever they wern, iU wos |
ibtful whether the neccessity
recovery would Justify the

of slaying snother tuan

bhad

ware of

LAtice

Lind

hold

dicate

really do
ul thelr
possibillity

Perhapa the gir

Unconsciousdy

exaggerated thelr value Wotuen who

took & hand in business olten [ost Ui
sepse of relative lmportanis And
yul, she had been so sure; she had
hersell gone to such lemgths. Then,
too, the South Americans had h'.r"-.il
a bu break into her father's |
houss, il mow thls Japanese bhad
nbduected bher Yes, It was & serlous
gume

Orme anavered Porter
my word.” he eald
Porter nodded

lips
“Atl the 1t hine |
tried 1t 118 young lady,” sdded
Orme |
All right” sald Porier, “Let her
go.”

The aoth

“1 give you |

and tightened bhls

.

Yery fellow

least,

) abd

had
called out
Wil

drifted

boat I nbout
wl feel uway Urn
“Hello th
Elve
N
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w won't,” orled Orme, “we are
1 raim you
excinimed the gir] sud
pnystn't drown him’
sald Orme Hut
n scare” Them, in

"Do you hear?”

tanping of

we

LY

renly was Uie
metal The 1
seomcd, was stil! trving to
WAS Wr

Weldl, then,” Orme
we have to try (it
h:i!\!, whd be v
t minuta”™
try to fead

hook,” satd Porter

. find out

with his motor
I*
uss lov
ol at

ng

ady th
he Inst

Mol

lees, 11 get hir

inder 4he
A slpboose
B

. |
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ghe snld

5 therea were & loss dan

ReTOUS, &

trugle way
Hardly knowing what he 4i4, ”-,'.':‘.ﬂ|
i!d his hand gentl her shoulder
wiil be all right, d he wlis
pered

¢ )

he word e

q

on

ear,”
barrassed her, th
covered her con
had ted the n r,
it at a low mpeed, and now he
rteering the bnat circle to |
distanea [ the

TRIlESES

Eo

rier sLAT

in ¢
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I've lost the other boat" « vimed |
o, peering Into the darl
he's off there,” mald Porter

1 know

t sve her, but

(ness

You |

the diree |

He swung the
hended

Hold

around and
through 1} night |
tight,” Orn cautioned
and colling he went |
ta the bow |

launch

stralght @

on e

Bl lasso,

I'lie launeh moved steadlly forward
Orme, straluing b in the en
deavor to distingu!sh the other boat,
1t at last. It lay a few points to |
sturboard, and Porter alterod the 1
courss of the launch rdingly |

“Make for the st« called QOrme
“and cripple her propelier, If you can” |

Another glight change in the course |
showed that Porter understood

As Lhe |esgening of the distance be-

= tYes

2Ww

[+ L

to distingulsh the disabled speeder
more clearly, Orme saw that the Japa-
nese was stlll tnkering with the mo-
tor. He was busying himsell nas
though he realized that he had no
hope of escape uniess he could start
hin boeat,

Narrower, narrower, grew the inter

vening gap of dark water Orme
braced bhimself for the shock. In his
left hand was the colled painter: in
Iils right, the end of the ready noose,
which tratled behind Lim on the deck-
ing. Tt was long g!nce he had thrown
A Iarfat. In a vivid gleam of memory
he saw at that moment the hot, dusty
New Mexico corral, the low adobe |
bulldings, the lumbering cattle and
| the gulloplng horses of (ha ramch
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There he had spent one summer vacs | her and speaking In & low volcs, “Lry

tlon of his college life. It was ten | to forget 1t Tomorrow | am golng
veurs past, but this pose, the rope o | efter the papers. [ will get thew
lile hand, finshed It oack to him She looked up at him Her eyos
Now they were almost on the Japa- | were softly confident ! belleve you,*
vese. For the moment he seemed to | she whispered. “You never give upy
waver He glanced at the approsch- | do yout”
Ing launch, and reached uncertaluly “No," he sald, "1 never give up—
for the bost hook. Yet ft did vot | when 1 am striving for sowmething
secim to occur to bim to yleld which | grestly want" Tlere wae
And then, as for the bundredth Ume  mesning in his volee, thouglh be had
he lald bis hands on the motor, be | struggled to conceal 1. She lowered
uttered & ery. It was plaln to Orme | Ler eyes, and sald 0o more
that the cause of the supposed break Slowly the lghts of shore grew
down had been discovervd,  Hut was | brighter  After & tlms Orme could
there time for the Japsnese to get | distingulsh the magses of trees wod
away? It was doubtful. He ojened ings, grayly llluminsted by the
the feed pipe and let the gnsgiine r latups of the streets.  He spoke
ngaln fow lu. The launch wus now | 1o Porter in &n undertone
so uear that Orme could mlmost lLave “Can you lund us soms distanes
‘eiped the gap, but the Japunese bent | gairp ha lfesaving station?' lLe
hia encrgy to the heavy iy wheel g gekid
ging at it hurriedly | "Syra ll run 1 by the Davis
The motor started, The boat Legan  street pler
o move "1 L obliged t 1 Cirme
Even now It looked as thougl the sighee I mwede 4 bad mess of {4
colllglon could not be prevested, buy ' dido't 1Y
the Jupanese, selzlng the steoring L, I dop’t know," r the life
wheel, turned the boat so qulckly to  snyver We gut the la
sturboard that the stern fell sway Orme started.  "You Bald, "we
from the bow of the approachiog g0t the lady—and that's re lme
launch. There was no crash, no bhard portant than sl the rest 11
butmp; merely a Rlan blow o Porter grined & uoncowuittil grin
slight that In that 1 waler It and devoted himself to t} w e
scihreely made the boats careen They gved the g i
Then Orme threw his noose. The dsappolntment over the escape of the
disinnce was lesd than ten feot, god | Joapsness Orme hnd [orgotter ut
the lpep spread, quick and true, over ow he sllently thanked God that Por
the bhead of the Jupaness H swiit  ter and had come ouf oo the water,
though the action was, the Japaness The girl had not ret explained Ler
il an 'nstant to prepare hlmself | presence 1o the boat In her own
His right urm shot up. As Orme, Jork- | good time she would tell him, But
log #t the rope, tried to tightepn the she had been there und compulsion;

noose, the haond of the Jupunese push- and Orme shuddered to think what
¢d 1t over his head and !t glld over {ght have
the slde into the water. In & fow He stole & glance Bt her Hhe wos
seconds the swift bout dud disap  leaning Lack on the seat Her eyes
peared In thie night vere cloged and her posa i
Tightening hia lips grimly, Orme implete relaxation, though
fdrew the wet rope in and mechanical- evident from her bre T
ly colled 1t Thers was 1g Lo n neleep )
say. He had failed. So good an o ty to push the nervous ex
portunity to recover the papers wouid tement of the evening away &bC
bhardly retiurn snatch the brief chance of rest
Sliently he turped back to the otl When gt last the lgunch ra i} )
ere.  Porter hnd ewung the liunch | under the end of & little bLreakwater
sround and was heading toward the  near the Davia streetl pler, she Brose
distant lights of Evanston The girl quiel wnd sprang out of the boat
wis peering o the direct whepce without help Then whe riiend, &8
came the sound of the I ding boat rt ptepped up beslde e and
Thina, for some tlme they remained | spoke Porter f you and M
kilent Orme had not me & Tl L
At lagt the girl broke Into A laugh.  sald ere’'s no e : whetlier |
It was a ripuling. silvery laugh, ex: g} { ¢ver have got K should
| 0 reciat { like to shake inde witl she
of thelr sit t ¢ ided e £ A slie held
spite of wall whe t ber 0 it
e that, he nee ¥ Ther r & d n the
L And ye nd | iffe savers s? ma
sense of fallure He | n plece {f good work S .
ir showing befd ber t rald
! ghing Aj the era Port e ghieil A 1
f his ! w dowt only 1an bont ! £ 1N
L suppose ¢ 1 is amusing Y ! a 1 A
he gald—"a cow HL &en e that's o 8 al in such
Oh, 1T was not lnughing At ¥ N . i D
g quickly ut his w 1= . g 1
A Yotk |
" tion [} wient >
L be s y, 4 A Carary's Eara
it weretit so & 1R A & P ¢ and A
I apprecia sald | W 3 L .
And Y w how 8 i 1t 1s i 1 v
she ! where T T
| glnd it W " A8 A! b L |
that boat K L i ¥ opeting w . by
If he had are g al
Y iTh 1 i L | wEe R LI
nnd Ore membered NE W hi% KiNE the
must be, and how deepy pois Boshiy A&p wi i [ male
"Now. alrl, ¢ gild, bonding & 1o cAteh mpowinG =t Nt 3

It Leoked as Though tha Cellislea Could Not Be Prevealed




