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Then,giving the waiter his order, he lit a 
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e next apartment two men sat talking, jimmie 
em as he passed by, but had taken nofi 
of them. But as the voice of one became 
ie with all the instinct of a reporter, list- 

m the tone of yoice in which they spoke 
ent that the two men were arguing about 

Catching a few words here and there 
me interested, and, pressed his ear against 
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he jumped back to his chair and when they passed he 
appeared quite unconcerned His heart beat quickly 
with excitement. From the conversation he had just 
heard, he concluded that something was going to hap- 
pen to the Mathew’s Munitions Works, and he had 
no doubt that it would be disastrous. 

His first impulse was to rush out and go to the 
police. Then on a second thought he decided he 
wouldn’t. Suddenly a great inspiration came to him. 
Here was his chance to make good; here was some- 
thing that would put two-inch black letters on the 
frqnt page of his paper. 

While he dreamed about his anticipated victory 
the waiter came in with his lunch and Jimmie remem- 
bered once more that he was hungry. He ate rather 
quickly and hurried into the street. Everything seem- 
ed to have a new aspect now, and he felt himself 
tingling with excitement. 

All afternoon Jimmie tried to content himseir 
with odd jobs around the office, while in his mind he 

,pictured himself struggling with desperadoes, as his 
€avorite hero had done in a play he had recently seen. 

At last the six o’clock whistles blew and the stag 
prepared once more to leave. Jimmie was the first 
out. He hurried up the street and at the corner 
caught a belt-line car that would stop a short distance 
from his boarding house. 

About ten-thirty that same evening a young man 
left that same boarding house and strolled quickly up 
the avenue. His cap was drawn down shading his 
face and his coat collar was turned up for the evening 
was quite cool. 

Quietly he walked in an easterly direction for 
about half a mile and then turned aharpIy to the left. 
Down a side street which was practically deserted he 
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rtanding helplessly by, almost afraid to breathe for 
&ar of attracting their attention. If only they would 
move away from there just long enough to give him 
a chance to escape. But they did not move. They 
stood there for, what seemed to Jimmie-horns, but 
which in reality was oniy about ten minutes. Then 
one of the men, having been cautioned to re- 
turn with the car, walked briskly down the street and 
disappeared around the corner of the building. The 
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other stood a moment lookin 
on in the opposite direction 

Jimmie gave a sigh of relief and wiped the cold 
perspiration from his brow. Then he came cautiousiy 
down the steps and peered up and down. Assuring 
himself that he had not been seen, he literaliy flew up  
the street. 

Ten minutes later Jimmie burst into the office of 
the East Side Police Station and, having recovered 
his breath sufficiently,' he related what he had just 
heard and seen. The Chief at once despatched ten 
policemen and two plain clothes men with instructions 
as to the best way of effecting a capture. Then Jimmie 
went to the telephone and called up the residence of 
Mr. James Mathews. In less than a minute he was 
talking with that great steel magnate. 

"What I my factory?" came back over the wire 
after Jimmie had attempted to relate what was hap- 
pening. 

'' Yes Sir," answered Jmmie, '' but the police are 
there by now and w91 probably settle everything al- 
right." 

"I11 go right down," said Mathew cited 
tone hanging up the receivhr instantly, 






