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"I suppose you are wondering why
I sent for you. I've discovered who
Jefferson Locke is."
"No! Who is he?" Kirk was In-

stantly all attention. He had ainioat
forgotten Locke.
"His real name is Frank Weller, and

he is an absconder. He was a broker's

clerk in St Louis, and he made off

with something like $80,000 in cash."

"Good heavens!" said Anthony. "How

did you find out?"
"A bundle of New York papers.

They came today."
"Where did thiy catch him?"

"They haven't caught him. He has

disappeared completely. That's the

strangest part of it Your detective

didn't die after all. But I can't under-

stand why the police haven't discover-

ed your whereabouts. You left New

York openly under the name of

Locke"-
"Perhaps it was so easy they over-

looked it." He smiled ruefully. "I'd

hate to be arrested just now when I'm

getting to be such a good conductor."

"Don't worry about that until the

time comes. I'll get you the Darters

later." He began to feeLembarrassed.

— It seemed to be his fate to receive ben-

efits at this woman's hand whether he

willed it or not.
"I must go now, but first I want to

make you feel how grateful I am for

your kindness and for your continued
t-rIvut In ynn I howan't Anoar,cul it. I

know, but"- He turned as if to leave,

but faced her again as he heard her

pronounce his name. He was surpris-

ed to see that there were tears in her

eyes.
"Kirk." she said, "you're an awfully

good sort, ad I can't stay abgry with ,
yea."

noirre tremendo ly good," he an-

swered, really uched. "I can't say

anything e pt that I'll try to be

worthy of four kindness."

She gave him a half distressed look,

then stigiled brightly.
"We tron't talk ern any -mor-e-r she

said-"ever. Now do sit down and

tell me What you have been plug all

this time. How have you been get-

ting along with your work?"
"All right, except one morning when

I overslept."
In the days that followed he tried

his very best to make good on his jdt.
Every evening be had to himself he

spent in search of the Spanish girl.

Aside from his inability to find her and

an occasional moment of misgiving at

the thought of Frank Weller, alias Jef-

ferson Locke. Kirk had but one wor-

ry, and that was caused by Allan.

Never a day passed that the worship-
ful black boy did not fairly hound him

with his attentions; never a nightly

journey.down into the city that Allan

did not either accompany him or, fail-

ing permission to do so, follow him at

a safe distance. For a time Anthony

rebelled at this espionage, but the con-

stant effort of refusal grew tiresome

after awhile. especially as the Jamai-

can did just as he pleased anyhow,

and Kirk- ended by letting him have

his way.
He turned up regularly every day on

Kirk's; trains without money to pay

his I fare. Becoming really concerned

lea? he should be accused of withhold-

ing fare. Kirk spoke to Runnels about

Allan. explaining fully. whereupon a

watch was set, with the result that

on the very next morning Allan was

chased out of the railroad yards by an

unfeeling man with a club. He was

waiting when the train putted in that

evening, glued to the iron bars, his

eyes showing as white in the gloom

at‘his expansive grin of welcome.

For several.days this procedure was

repeated 'with variations until the

dreadful threat of arrest put an end

to It. Allan had conceived a whole-

some respect for Spiggety police, and

for a few days thefertfter Kirk was

rid of him. Then one morning he re-

appeared as usual in one of the for-

ward coaches and proudly, triumph-

antly. displayed a ticket, exclaiming:
"It is of no h'avall to prevent me.

boss!"
"That ticket is good only to Corozal.

the first station. You'll have to get

off there." But when Corozal had

been passed he found Allan 'still com-

fortably ensconced in his seat.

"Now, boss, we slifin have tine visits

today," the negro predicted warmly.

and Kirk did not have the heart to

eject him.
At the other end of the line Allan

repeated the process, and thereafter

worked diligently to amass autdcient

money to buy tickets from Panama to
Corozal and from Colon to Mount

Hope, relying with splendid faith upon

his friend to protect him once he pene-

trated past the lynx eyed gateman.

Runnels accepted Kirk's explanation,

and so far exceeded his authority as to

make no objection. Allan, therefore,
managed to spend about half his time

in company with the object of his

adoration. -
Although the master of transporta-

tion never referred,to his conversation

with Kirk on the occasion of their trip

through Culebra cut, he watched his

new subordinate carefully, and he felt

his instinctive liking for him increase.

It gave Runnels pleasure to see how

he attended to his work once he had

settled down to it.
Accordingly, it afforded him an un-

pleasant surprise when he received a

printed letter from a St. Louis detec-

tive agency relative .to one Frank Wel-

ler, alias Jefferson Locke (last seen in

New York city Nov. 25) and offering a

substantia.l reward for information

leading to his arrest. The communica-

tion reached Runnels through the usu-

al channel, copies having been distrib-

uted to the heads of various depart-

ments. It was the description that

caught his attention:

"White; age, twenty-eight years; oc-

cupation, clerk; eyes, bluish gray; hair,

light, shading upon yellow; complex-

ion, fair; height, six feet; weight, 190

pounds. No prominent scars or marks,

so far as known, but very particular

as to personal appearance and consid-

ered a good athlete, having been cap-

tain of Ti. of K. football team."

There was but one man in Runnels'

department whose appearance tallied

with all this. Nevertheless he held

the letter on his desk and did nothing

for a time except to question his new

collector upon the first occasion. The

result was not at all reassuring. A

few days later, chancing to encounter

John Weeks on his way across the

isthmus, he recalled Kirk's mention of

his first experience at Colon.

"Anthony? Oh, yes," wheezed the

fat man. "I see you've got him at

work. There's something about him I

don't understand. Either he's on the

level or he's got the nerve of a bur-

glar."

"How so?"
"Well, I know he isn't what he

claims to be. I have proof. He's no

more Darwin K. Anthony's son than"-

"Darwin K. Anthony!" exclaimed

the railroad man, in amazement. "Did

he claim that?"
"He did, and he"- The speaker

checked himself with admirable diplo-

matic caution. "Say, he's taught me

one thing, and that is that It doesn't

pay to butt into other people's busi-
ness. I played him to lose, and hi

won, and I got into a fine mess over

it. Alfarez lost his job for arresting

him."
"You'll get your money. Anthony

told me he'd square up on pay day."

Weeks snorted at this. "Why, I've

got it already. -I've been paid-44re-

Cortlandt sent me her check." He

winked one red eye in a manner that

set Runnels to thinking deeply.

CHAPTER XIII.

"81338."

OR a few days after this con-
versation the master of trans-

portation was in doubt rte to

what course he should pur-

sue. In the end he did nothing, and

the letter from St. Louis was perma-

nently flied away. There were several

reasons for this action. For one thing,

he was a salaried man and could not

afford to lose his job. What influenced

him most, however, was his genuine

liking for Anthony.

The first thing Kirk did when pay

day came was to inclose the greater

part of his salary in an envelope and

send It to John Weeks, with a note

explaining that he had withheld only

enough for his owp actual needs, and

promising to continue reducing his in-

debtedness by a like amount monthly.

He was surprised beyond measure to

have the remittance promptly returned.

The brief letter that accompanied it

brought him I flush of discomfort

What the deuce had made Mrs. Cort-

landt do that? For a time he was

undecided whether to be offended at

her conhct or gratified, and he had not

settled the matter to his satisfaction

when he called upon her that evening.

-"Weeks wrW eyos hid et:Oared

my account with him," he said awk-

wardly. "I'm tremendously obliged. of

course, and-I'll give this to you instead

of him." He offered her the envelope

with his pay inclosed.
"Don't be silly, Kirk," she said in a

matter of fact tone. "I didn't wish

Weeks to have any opportunity to talk.

You need this money and I don't."
"Perhaps I should have offered it to

Mr. Cortlandt."
"Stephen knows nothing about the

Weeks affair. If you choose to regard

my little favor as a debt, however,

please let it run on until you are better

able to pay."
But Anthony remained inflexible,

and at last she accepted his proffer

with some impatience.
"You are the most foolish person I

ever knew," she remarked. "You have

the most disappointing way of receiv-
ing faviirs. I had a decent position for

you. but you would go to collecting
fares. ['hope you have had enough of

It by. now and are ready to take some-
thing worth while."
"Not until it comes naturally. No

hop, skip and jump for mine."
Edith sighed. "It is terribly dull for

mc here at preseut," aLe
Cortlandt is-very busy: I have 110 one

to talk to, no one to amuse me. Why,
I've scarcely seen you since you went
to work. Will you come to the dance

tomorrow night?"
Ile shook hie head.

•
"The music is good. You will ANA

r"

•

some nice people. If you remember,
one of your qualifications for a posi-
tion was that you are a good waltzer."
"I can't mingle with the 'quality.'"
"Be sensible. This is an invitation."
"I've learned something about canal

conditions. What would people say if
Mrs. Stephen Cortlandt were seen
dancing with the new collector of
No. 2? Besides, to Veil the sordid
truth, I haven't any clothes '•
Edith silently extended the envelope

in her hand, but be laughed.
"Perhaps I'll come to the next dance.

I'll be rich then. See!" He showed
her a long slip of paper consisting of
live coupons, each numbered "8838."
"Lottery tickets!"

He nodded. "Allan had a very par-

ticular dream about the number 8. so

I invested $5 'silver' on his hunch.

It's the number of my automobile

license." Kirk sighed at the memory

of his new French car. ''You don't

obje-t to such gambling?"
"Hardly," laughed Edith. "when I

have a ticket for the same drawing.

Every one does it. you know." .

"If I win the capital prize I'll come

to the next party and claim all the

dances you will allow me. The draw-

ing comes off next Sunday, and it hap-

pens that I've been shifted to No. 6

for a few trips, so I'll have a chance

to see the fun."

Inasmuch as No. 6 did not leave un-

til 1 o'clock on Sunday, he had ample

time in which to witness the lottery

drawing, ai1ng be had been curious

to see since he ad first heard of it

This form of ga bling was well 'rec-

ognized, It seeme • not only the na-

tives, but all etas es of canal zone

workers, engaged in it freely. The

drawings were conducted under rigid

government supervision.

Allan, vastly excited, was, of course,

waiting to accompany him.

"Oh, boss," exclaimed the negro, "I

feel that we shall h'experience good

fortune today!"

"Did you buy a ticket?"

"No, sar; I Ifinvested all my monies

traveling on those railroad trains."

"Now see how foolish you are. If

you'd stayed at home you might have

bought the winning number today."

"I prefer to h'accompany you. But

I have been thinking to make you a

proposition of partnership, Master

b'Anthony. I will stay home and

dream numbers, which you can pur-

chase with your salary. In that man-

ner we shall certainly burst this lot-

tery. I do not desire the profits, how-

ever, for being partners with you. I

would like you to have plenty of mon-

ies, that is all. I love you. ear."

"Don't! You embarrass me."

The drawing, which was for a capital
iii1ii-01tf5,000 ("silver"), Yid drawn

a larger crowd than usual, and when

the two reached Cathedral square they

found the lottery building and plaza

thronged to overflowing with the usual

polyglot elements that make up these

Latin-American gatherings.

-I3y -dint of eensidererble effort Kirk

succeeded in working his way through

the wide double doors, and, being

much above the average height, he

was able to get a good view of the pro-

ceedings. Upon a platform a group of

ceremonious officials were gathered

about a revolving wire cage, so arrang-

ed that it could be whirled rapidly

upon its axis. Into it were put ten

ivory spheres, resembling billiard-balls

In size and appearance. When this

bad been done the cage was closed.

and a very badly frightened twelve-

year-old girl was selected at random

from the audience, then lifted to the

stage, where it required the commands

and entreaties of her excited parents

to prevent her from dissolving In tears.

It a word from the master of ceremo-

nies the cage was spun until the ivory

balls inside leaped and capered like

captive squirrels. Then atanother. sig-

nal it was stopped. The door was

opened, and the little girl reached in a

trembling hand and selected a sphere.

It proved to be hollow, with two halves

screwed together, and in full sight of

the assembly it was opened, displaying

a bit of paper inside.

"Ocho!" cried the announcer, and a

card bearing the numeral "8" was rais-

ed. The paper was replaced inside the

ivory ball, the ball itself was dropped

into the wire cage, the door was closed

and once more the cage was spun.
Kirk was much interested in the

scene, not from any faintest hope that
he would draw a prize, but purely

from the novel atmosphere and color

of the thing. While his eyes were

busiest and just as the child prepared

to draw another ball be felt a clutch

upon his arm and, glancing down, be-
held the glowing black eyes of Senor

Ramon Alfarez fixed upon him. He

carried a, dapper little cane, with

which he tapped his former prisoner to

attract his attention.

At sight of him Kirk drew down his
brows and said gruffly:
"Don't poke 'me with that umbrella."

He turned away, but again Alfarez

touched him.
"I will spik' wit' you, hombre," he

said.
"If you keep jabbing me with that

crutch I'll break it, and then you can't

walk home."
Ramon jerked his head toward the

square outside in an imperious fash-

ion, and Kirk, curious to learn the

cause of unusual excitement, followed

him without demur. When they bad

reached the street the Spaniard turned
with dashing eyes and a mirthless

"Well!" he said dramatically.

"Pretty well. How goes it with

you T'
"Sal, You 'ave socceed in your cow-

ardly a ttemp'."
"My what?"
"I lose my poseetion as comandante

of police."
"You don't se), so!" Kirk's face

broke into a smile of real pleasure.

"Hal Makes it you to laugh, then?"
eielaimed the Panamanian excitedly.
"Per'aps you shall answer to those
detestable actions, senor."
"Perhaps! I see you blame me for

the loss of your job. Well, maybe
you won't beat up the next American
you get your bands „on."
"Bot-I 'are another poseetion!" Ra-

mon exulted. "I 'ave been promote!
I am appoint' yesterday by his excel-
lency the presidents to be his secre-
tary..

"I suppose it's a good job, but you
ought to be selling poison in a drug
store."

Narrowing his eyes, Alfarez said
meaningly in a voice that none might
overhear, "Panama is sometimes very
on'ealthy city for fat Americans." He
ran a hostile glance up and down An-
thony's burly frame. "It is the cli-

mate per'aps-of too great 'eat. The
senor is reech man's son, eh? Those
do not geeve the appearance."
With supreme insolance he touched

one of the buttons upon Kirk's linen
uniform with hie cane, whereat the
American snatched the stick out of his

hand, broke it and tossed it into the
street. His blood was up, and in an-
other breath he would have struck the

"You have won the capital prize."

Spaniard, regardless of consequences,
but just at that moment Allan dashed

out of the crowd crying breathlessly:
"Oh, boss!  Oh,  beset Glory to God,_

It is truer gioryr
Kirk's hands, he kissed them before

the other could prevent, then ran on

frantically: "Come quick! Come!
Come! Come!"
"Look out!" snapped Kirk angrily.

"What's happened?"
"The dream!, The dream is come!

Oh, God, ear! You-you have won the
capital prize, sar! You-do not 811,7,you
have lac the ticket or ram] die and
kill myself!"
"Here it is!" In his hand Anthony

waved a slip of paper, out of which

leaped four big, red numbers-"8838."

"Diablo!" came from behind him,

and he turned to behold Alfarez, livid

of face and with shaking hand, fling

a handful of similar coupons after the

broken cane. Without another word

or a glance behind him the Panama-

nian made off across the plaza, barely
In time to escape the crowd that surg-

ed around the two he had quitted.
Bombarded by a fusillade of ques-

tions in a dozen tongues, jostled by a

clamoring, curious throng, the lucky

owner of 8838 fought his way back
Into the lottery building, and as he
went the news spread like flaming oil.

There It was, plainly displayed,
"8838!" There could be no possible
mistake, and it meant 15,000 silver
pesos, a princely fortune indeed for the
collector of No. 2.

Promptly at five minutes to 1, o'clock
that 'afternoon Allan Allan, late of

latiaica, strode through the Panama
railroad station and flaunted a first
_class round trip ticket to Colon before
the eyes of his enemy, the gateman.
He was smoking a huge Jamaican
cigar, and his pockets bulged with oth-
ers. When be came to board the train
he called loudly for a porter to bring

him the step and once inside selected
a shady seat with the languid air of a
bored globe trotter.

Only when Kirk appeared upon his
rounds did he forego his haughty com-
placency. Then his wide lips, which
nature had shaped to a perpetual limn,
curled bark as they were intended, his
smile lit up the car, and he burst into
loud laughter.
Kirk found that the report of his

good fortune had spread far and wide;
he was halted a score of times for con-
gratulations; operators at the various

stations yelled at him and waved their
hands; Runnels wired "Hurrah!" at
Gatun. P. certain respect was in these
greetings, too, for be had suddenly be-
come a character.
As yet, however, he had not fully

considered what this windfall meant
to him. His first thought had been
that he could now discharge his debts,
ee herir to New VnrIr and nIoar hinnoole

before -the law. Yet the more he

-thought of It the less eager be be • es

to return. Seven thousand five hun-

dred dollars in gold to Kirk Anthony

of Panamn, collector, was a substan-

tial fortune To Kirk Anthony of Al-

bany, distributor, it was nothing.

Suppose he went home and squared

his account with the police, what
would he do then? Nothing, as usual.
Here, he was proving that the An-
thony breed was self supporting at
least. And there was another reason,
the weightiest of all. Long before he
had reached the end of his run he real-
ized that not 100 times the amount of
this capital prize would tempt him to
leave Panama before he had seen Chi-
quite.

Chiquita was beginning to seem like
a dream. At times during the past
week he had begun to wonder if she
were not really a product of his own
imagination. His fancy had played
upon her so extravagantly that he
feared he would not know her if ever
they came face to face.
This was most unsatisfactory, and

he reproached himself bitterly for the

involuntary faithlessness that could al-

low her image to grow dim. He was

almost without hope of seeing her

again. And then, with the inconse-

quence of dreams and sprites, she ap-

peared to him.
It was but a glimpse he had and a

tantalizing flash of recognition from

her eyes. It happened in the dusk
during the confusion that accompanied

the arrival of No. 7 at Panama. It

lasted only a moment, and he lost

sten of her again in the crowd.

lint there was no doubt that she had

recognized him, and nothing now could

prevent him from continuing, his

search. The trouble was that his pres-

ent occupation allowed him no oppor-

tunity. Ile was tied to the railroad

except at night.
It was perhaps two weeks later that

a serious shakeup occurred in the office

force, of which no one seemed to know

the cause. There was a mad scramble

for advancementelL along the line, in

which Kirk took no part But unex-

pectedly Runnels summoned him to

his office.
"How would you like an ins;pitosi-

tion?" said the master of tra rta-

Gone eyeing him keenly.
"So soon?"

"I said I'd advance you if you made

good." He paused an instant, then said

deliberately. "When you get the hang

of things here you'll have a chance to

be my assistant."
Kirk opened his eyes in amazement

"Gil That's great! But do you

think I can get away with it?"
"Not at once. It will take time, of

course, and you'll have to work like

the devil. Look here, Anthony, I'm

partly selfish In this, for I believe

you're the sort I'm piing to want with-

in the next year. . The superintendent

has had an offer from a big system in

the states, and he's going to quit when
his vacation 'Conies-. 1Tii likes me-and

he says I'll probably step into his

shoes. Do you understand what that

means? I'll need fellows I can count

on-fellows who won't double cross me

to make a dollar for themselves, or
knife me when my back is turned.

I've got.--to- have-au edieleot, -noiseless-

organization. Otherwise we'll all go

under, for we'll be into politics up to

our necks. I think you're my sort, so

if you'll stick to me I'll help you and
for every step I take I'll drag you up

one."
"It's a go!" The two young men

clasped hands heartily. Runnels bad

struck the right note. Beside his fer-

nier desire to prove himself a man.
Kirk now felt a strong sense of loyalty

to the one who had recognized his

worth.
When he told his good news to Mrs.

Cortiandt, her surprise was so cleverly

simulated that he never dreamed that

she had been at great pains to bring

this thing about. Not that Runnels
was indisposed to act upon his own in-

itiative, but the circumstances that had

made his action possible had been due

to her. It was hard to help a man

against his will, but she profited by ex-

perience and took the line of least re-

sistance.
The young man himself did not In-

quire too closely into the occasion of

his advancement, and Edith Cortlandt
was but little in his mind. He was
consumed with the thought of Chiqui-

ta. He hoped that his new work

would allow him more control of his

time and perhaps put him in the way

of learning her name. He could move
in better society now.

CHAPTER XIV.

Garavel and His Daughter.

HESE were busy days for the
Cortlandts. They entertained
constantly, and the occasions
when they dined without

from one to a dozen guests became so

exceptional as to elicit remark around

the hotel Most of their efforts were
devoted to certain Panamanians of the
Influential class, and in company with
one or more of these Cortlandt made
frequent trips to the 'various quarters
of the republic, sometimes absenting
himself for das at& time.
During these Intervals his wife as-

sumed the direction of affairs and con-

tinued to entertain or be entertained.
.Her energy and resource seemed inex-
haustible. Soon she became the social

dictator of the city, and the most ex-

clusive circles, American ahd Pana-

manian alike, allowed her to assume

control.
The result was just what had been

designed. Tourists and vititing news-

paper people spoke glowingly- of the

amity between the two nations and

wondered at the absence of that Span-
ish prejudice of which they had beard
so much. Those who chanced to now

the cf it
were aware of the smoldering resent-

ment that lay in the Latin mind com-

mented admiringly upon her work and

wondered what effect it would have
UDOD the coming election.

(To be continued.)

-^


