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v ~wife of the most prominent under-
- taker and embalmer in town makes it

" - = i &

impossible for me to do anything |

" tion it was. ‘Probably no man within

my part I was thrust into a stellar

come again what I had been vesterday,

Sha Sheridan Dramatic Club, of which Tom
Bilbeck, the mnarrator, Maryella, the girl he
cares for, and Jim Cooper, his rival, are
mefbers, start a performance of Pygmalion
and Galatéa at the 0Old Soldiers’ Home, but
are interrupted by o fire During the rehear-
sals Tom Bilbeck is -aceused by the husbhand
of one of the actors, Mr. Hemmingway, of
beingﬁ_ in love with his wife. :

_Riding away from the secene of the ill-fated

play in their costumes -and overcodts, the
group of players is held up by two escaped
conviets, one of whom is captured by Bilbeck
after a struggle. :
The captured thief is tied to a chair at
the Old Soldier's Home. Unable to leave the
home as the car refuses to budge, the players
must stay there, and Mr. Hemmingway, hear-
ing this over the phone, says he is coming
right to the home—as he is suspicious of his
wife and' Bilbecks Meanwhile the Sheriff
arrivies. ., =k
Heémmingway arrives just when Bilbeck is
assisting Mrs. Hemmingway, who has fainted,
and of course thinks the worst. Meanwhile
a disturbance is heard in the ecellar, and all
in the house rush down to it ‘
The Sheriff’s horse has broken loose, Mean-
whil> Hémmingway

Bilbeek he has arranged that the Hemming=
ways ba divorced and that Bilbeck is to MAarLy
Mrs. Hemmingway:.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

Comrade Dreyenfurth saw that hel plained,

was mot required as a conversational
aid, and he left us alone.

T want-to beg your pardon for
Mot speaking. to you at breakfast,”

Mrs. Lilliélove went .

beck, that my social position as the

openly that might be talked about?”

I assured her absently that I.under-1 -~

stood. What was she driving at?

“But beneath my calm, conventionall.

exterior,” she went on, “I am terribly
romantic!
though the world may flout you for
loving ancther man’s wife, I do not
censure you. Oh, Mr. Bilbeck, you
napghty man!”

She paused to obfserve the effect of
her reproof. e i

“But how we girls do admire yor}

rakes, you men of the world!”,

Covered- with' blushes at her own
temerity, Mrs. Lillielove left me to di-
gest her declaration. This two-hun-
dred-pound Venus had seen in me a
Don Juan and was seeretly envious of
Mrs. Hemmingway as the supposed
recipient of my attentions.

The poor nut! What a fool situa-

a racius of a hundred miles was less

eapable of being a gay decpivar than
Iy BlIU you cuctielry ithout e ort on

lteams to come Comrade Henwether

suspects Bilbeck more |
- and more, and Jim Cooper mixes in. to tell

| married woman.— —

‘_ on nervously. f‘ |
“0Of course I couldn’t before everybody |

4 v« ¥You understand, don’t you Mr. Bil-|

I am very broad, and al-1-

part in a Decameron romance.
How could I clear myself and be- |

-

a good natured dub. conventionally in

love with the sweetest girl in the
world ? - - ¥ g
W e a1
CHAPTER X r
Skis vs. Snowshoes e

The morning train left at eleven
o’¢lock,. The colonel had telephoned |
the local liveryman to send rigs for

wait and go in after we had broken

the trail. #

While

ening a minute. “Can’t get through?

himself already in a snowdrift? . .
: y
| That’s

 he said,
liveryman says they can t'get through
from. town.

our party. The sheriff determined tnl-'f‘iﬂht feet- deep 'in
had to turn back.”

we were waiting for -the| Lillielove.

- “You'll have to stay here until they
get the road broken through. They
of say that they can make it to-morrow
6?‘ if there is no further. fall of snow.”

“But there must be some way of
getting through to-day.”

- “Not unless you use snowshoes.”

- We sat in moody silence. As hardly
any one was speaking to anyone else,
there was not much opportunity for
discussion of our situation.

Mr. Hemmingway made the first
move. “I'm going to town,” he de-
clared. “I can’t stand it here any
longer. I made it once on snowshoes,
and I guess I can do it again.”

‘But the snow is deeper now.,” ob-
jected Mrs. Hemmingway, her matron-
ly concern overcoming her anger for
the_moment.

“Thank you just as much for your:
su tion,” her husbdand said coldly,
“but my going and coming has ceased
to be any-affair of yours.”

Mrs. Hemmingway flushed as if she
had been struck. I half rose as if to
defend .her. This was observed by
glanced at one an-

e

played the phanagraph for us. Ow-
ing to his affliction his chvice
records was nothing extra. Most
the melodies wére véry aneient and
many were cracked. Evidently the
Home got its records from the same
source as its magazines.

Everyone was anxious to get away,
As the time approached for the rigs
to come the women folk got on their
wraps and sat around expectantly
near .the door so as not to keep us
waiting. .

‘Maryella-had spoken to me when
she came from the room. -

I suppose I ought to congratulate
you,” she said. “Although I-am sure
I don’t know just what one does say
to a man who wins the love of a

“Why, Jim has just .told nie that
he fixed it all up for you,” she ex-
innocently enough. - “He
says it is all for ‘the best, because
otherwise Mr. Hemmingway would
probably have shot you.”

| the others, who

-

!
| me great pleasure to have swatted

I was almost upon him.

He made a supreme effort—and stumbled.
I shut my eyes , -

“Maybe he will anyway,” I added other with significant looks as if to

| however, for a distance of

gloomily. What pleasure it would be
to pay a fine for assault and battery
committed on the person of one James
Cooper, alias Jim the Fixer!

The telephone rang. Every one
listened with strained attention while
the colonel answered it.

“What’s that?” he asked after list-

say, ‘See!- The
woman has passed from the hushand
to the acknowledeged lover:!” '

we can't let you' go alone,” Col-
onel Stewart - objected when Hem-
mingway began to bundle up prepar-
atory to leaving. “There  is really
considerable danger.” .

“Then will
rn_e lj py

Mr. Hemmingway surveyed. our
group with disdain. His attitude sig-
nified that he did not think there was
4 man in the lot of us.

“I'll g0,” I volunteered suddenly,
After all, why not? There was noth-
ing to stay for.

“You go with me 7"
questioned derisively. “There is no
object in your trying to get me alone.
You have already robbed me of the
only thing I care for in life.” He east

. ‘One of the horses has hurt

too bad. When do you think
you can make it? All right.”

He hung up.

“I'm sorry, ladies and gentlemen,”
turning to our group. “The

The drifts are six and. H N
y emmingwa
places and they mingway

“What can we do?” wailed Mrs.

F

-

ownership of the’

| came to the first rise.
slope,

someone else go with
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a tragic glance at the dissolving Mrs,
Hemmingway., ! |
“Don’t be unreasonable.” Jim
Cooper put in his oar as usual. “This
is all for the best. You ought to be
glad to have Tom go with you. If
he’s with you it is the only way you
can be certain that he isn’t flirting
with your wife.” |
Jim’s argument-carried undeniable
weight with the distracted husband.
I could see him ponder it. Although
he had cast her off, the idea of his
wife taking up with someone else was
galling to him. R
At last he said, “Come on, then, if
you're the only one who has the nerve
to follow where I lead.” pivels il
Then came the problem of snow-
shoes. Hemmingway had his that he
had secured in town, but there wasn’t
another pair in the institution.
Finally we dug up some skis which
had been sent by some charitable con-
tributor with alack of humor. If you
never happened to have seen any, they
are long strips of springy wood about
four inches wide turned up at one end
like a sled ‘runner. If you can navi-
gate them the chances are that you
can spell “fjord” without breaking

‘the typewriter. ‘

The colonel bad us godspeed and
directed us on our way., |
“You can’t get lost,” he assured us.
“It may be hard to follow the road
on account of everything being piled
deep with snow, but if you bear due
east you'll ecome out at the village
without fail.” o8 3 _
We started, not rapidly as I have

heard -that Indians and Norwegians -

travel across snow-fields, but cau-

tiouly and slowly. MYy skis had s
| tendency to toe out that
gravating. Once or twice I had to
sit down to argue with them about-

B e T —

was very ag-

it. I'couldn’t follow both -of them,
and if I went with one I had to leave
one leg behind. _

On the few occasions when I de-
flected them from the outward angle
they turned the other way and I got
my runners crossed.

“If - you’re trying to make me
laugh,” said Mr. Hemmingway sar-
castically, as I got up and dug the
Snow out of my eyes and ears, “you
may as well give up. I’'m not in the
humor for it.” -

I ‘Was able to keep still thank
Heaven, although it would have given

him with the flat side of a ski,

The country round about was slop-
ing. This is ideal ground, they tell
me, for ski running.
level from the Old Soldiers’ Home,
several
blocks. I was glad of that because
it g£ave me an opportunlly to sort of
find my ohi legs. By the time 1
wuld take three steps without trip-
ping or splitting, I considered that I
was no longer in the amateur class.
- My egotism melted away when we
It was a gentle
but I found it very .difficult
to climb. I had to tack or else I
found myself slipping backwards.

I tried dismounting from the skis,
but found that the snow was up .near-
ly to my waist and well-nigh impos-
sible to flounder through.

I made it somehow, but Hemming-

way on snowshoes beat me to the
crest by several minutes. He waited
there until I got nearly to the top
and then he started down the other
Eidf'-' x

I gained the summit, It was not
very high, ‘but afforded an excellent
view. of the country. Under the snow

(Continued on Next Page)

1 was fairly -
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