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P R - g | = ' the convict seized the opportunity to

1ld ~co- ' edge near the door. No one noticed

‘ement | his gradual progress, and now, all at

rfluous . once he made a quick dash for lib-
[. erty.

——— The crowd started in pursuit, leav-

; | ing the Hemmingways to their own
| devices,

it | Fortunately for Julius most of his

S bl | pursuers were at least twice his age,
- and were further impeded by rheuma-
! tism, canes and crutches. 1 might

| possibly have caught him, but 1
- hadn’t the heart. I was in too low
spirits myself to wish to see any
. | other human being in trouble.

’ The rest followed him outdoors,

WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE |
The Sheridan Dramatie Club, of which Tom |
B.1b '-"i'3. Lile¢ nNarrator, .'h'l:it}'lni', the p‘:iri hl.:
ares for, and Jim Cooper, his rival, are
wembors, start a performance of Pygmalion |
arnd Galutea at the Old Soldiees’ Home, but

. are in ;”rul,;lui by a fira l:'ul;il]].f i.'fhL=hn*1I:|-:¢".Elﬂl.‘=| but I L'ﬂ'ﬁb'i[l{*rEd that 1 had done my
. - +'s Tom Bilbdéek 15 zceused by the husban ' v y ; " . .
e the daloes. Mp. Hemmingwny, o8 | duty when 1 had gone as far as the

being in love with his wife. ' main floor. Something ¢lse was wor-

| ryving me. The problem of Maryella’s
disappearance was of a thousandfold
more interest to me than the mere
capture of the ex-convict.

Knowing that I was safe from in-
terruption for a moment, I went -up-
stairs to Maryella’s room once more.

It was empty. The Hemmingways
had evidently retired to her room to
settle their differences as best they
could. \

Maryella’s rcom was certainly a
wreck. The dismantled bed gave a
very de)ected air to the entire apart-
ment. There was only one place she
could be. I walked directly to the

Riding away from the secene of the ill-fated

~l*y in their costumes and overcoats, thc
group of players is held up by two escaped
conviets, one of whom is captured by Bilbeck |
wfier a :atrm rle. .

The captured thief is tied to a chair at
the Old Soldier's Home. Unable to leave the
hom= as the ear refuses to budge, the players
must stay there, and Mr, Hemmingway, hear-
ing this over the phone, says he 1s coming
richt to the home—as he is suspicious of his
wife and Bilbeck. Meanwhile the Sheriff

AFrives.

Hemmingway arrives just when Bilbeck is
assisting Mrs. Hemmingway, who has fainted,
and of course thinks the worst. Meanwhile
a disturbance is heard in the cellar, and all
in the house rush down to it.

'Ihf: Sheriff’s horse has broken loose. Mean-
whil=> Huntnnl.,':“..w. auspects Bilbeck more
and more. and .Jim Cooper mixes in to tell
Bilbeck he has arranged that the Hemming-
ways be divorced and that- Bilbeck is to marry
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I drew back the covers from the inanimate form on the couch

Mrs. Hemmmingway. . . é 'L‘lﬁﬁet, the door of which Stﬂ[}d open, -
To gt back home, IHr_*mmim.txwi}’ must T . ol : Z P , . . & Hnd'}}f*hetrated e DbSﬁ'HI‘E depths.
\:,:};l h}ﬁ_ f“‘f:; f-::::.-.,,i_hlt}t;i}rff;z;t.mthﬁ: down stairs to the main room where He vanked the door open and then There, hidden by old clothes, I -~
. " nevertheless start out together on snowshoes | # is warmer and I'll explain whﬂt fell back in open mouthed amaze-| found her unconsecious upon the floor,
' }Itl?r:-‘r!nl.r::il;‘l‘l:;‘.x-;?;“!thih;::ingnlti:%;ﬁ: d:&ll?utii;{h ﬂ‘v'E'r" hH}‘l[}E'I"l{‘fl. - : ment. HL b _ hu{if”ﬁ?d up In a diSEf}nSﬂlh.tE hEHp.
S e e T s o bese bl - My plan was obvious. By leading Standing 'in the doorway blinking No wonder she had fainted. To
’ They separate. Bilbeck finds himself back {-the crowd off T wculd give Maryella| at the sudden ljght was a man whom | step into a closet as a haven of ref-
- . at the Old Soldiers’ Home after going in 21 on gpportunity of getting omt. - - [ recognized’ after a .moment as|-uge and unexpectedly to find-it oc-
G :’,:i;:.li"'tiT*";{T“lm;,i:]l::.f;hii; 3;1';.1.-;::11[1?; ::nr?"l T_"l!;: The men- started to go whén we} Julius, the escaped- convict! - = |>capied by another human—being was -

Sheriff comes in, holding out a gun and say: | were stopped at the door by the hur-| - No one was any more surprised at| enough to shake the strongest heart.
:Tf:”,ﬂf}:,,”1.\:-tm;;':.i;wuf::ir?; i'ﬁé”éﬂa”‘hh‘hifehﬂ‘; ried " arrival of Me: Hemmingway, | the turn of events than I was. To I lifted her out. How -beautiful

" had been hiding. who forced his way past the others| be expecting to see a beautiful girl| she was even in-a faint! How clear :

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY into the room and stood, a figure of| in negligee emerge from a closet, and| her skin and how soft the flesh |

In the room stood an army com- vengeance, shaking his fist under my i]‘lﬁt&ﬂd+ to behold a’ _}ﬂugh—lﬂnking around her th;-fpa;! I put her down

prising almost all of the male popula- T‘H‘*:‘t* ’ ~ man w:th' three lda]{fi growth of| on the floor while I reconstructed the i

tion. The sheriff was taking no ‘T've uaught vou,” he "-31(1 glaring “Th}[-‘,-kerﬂ‘ is startling. | bed. + 1

,  chanves of being outnumdered. at me. a & ‘ Where was Maryella? I did not After I had put “her upon 1t I [

“You didn’t know I was awake, “Caught me? 1 repeated wonder-| ask the question out Inudﬁ. | hunt:ed up Mr:-;_. Lillielove, to ‘“"hﬂm &

did vou?” the sheriff exulted. “Well, ingly. : 1 _“Flvening- gents,” said Julius ge- I' briefly e:h:‘p!alnud the facts in the %

[ was.- I heard vou break in and I “Yes! - I thought there was some-| nially. Jue case, swearing her to secrecy. She .5.*;

tillowred wou to this room and locked |- thing funny about it when you agreed “\}'hgt are you doing here?” the| Was 1_mmense1:r flattered at being i

vir du! He peered nearsightedly at to separate from me out there. I ﬂhersz nu:;uu*ed. | taken into one of my amorcus adven- i

mv face. - “Well I'm blessed, durn aum]n-t'tmi that vou wanted to thmw' “Why, it was sort of cold outside,” | tures, and agreed to help 3

me if 1 ain’t. Ain’t you one of the| me off the track n%f_;lmf' back to! explained Julius, “and I thought you Together we worked over Mary-

S on ‘that- started for town 1™ _ my wife.  You duln_t ceive me. I! wouldn’t n}incl nl}."cnnling in to get|.ella until she showed signs of return-
“f am.” 1 admitted." : came back anfl followed }'nur-tfrar:;ks! warm. BE‘:“-*.I!‘.‘](‘S I thought 1t was aETmIt Ing consclousness. Then, at. Mrs.
“Tom Bilbeck.” exclaimed Jim| in the mconlight. And now” I've| time for Bill and me to be moving,| Lillielove’s suggesticn, I left. It

Cooper, coming forward. “I'm glad cauzht you, you viper!” ' 50 | come to gel him.” “:”um be better to reserve explana-

vou eame back. It's all for the best. All at once his eyes fell upon thei “Well, of all the cussed nerve—I"| tions until after Maryella had been

T want vod k5 e the ftst o con-|tdresssr. iTht”; in p!am view lay the| the sheriff wnnd‘ered. | | rested by a long sleep.

sratulate me on my engagement to strand of pearls which Maryella had| “ThE:n where s my wife?” shouted I was glad to let it go at that.

Miss . Waito.” worn at Galatea. ‘ ' Hemmingway. “What hﬁ_"‘f‘ you done| | was unbelievably tired myself.
My stunned mind refused to assim- “My wife’s pearls!” he exclaimed| with the women [ love?’

The long hike on_skis and the négyvous - -
strain cf the laut hour had worn me
out Pﬁmpleteh

I hunted up the cot which had been

late his statement. In the midst of | savagely. “So you came right to her{ “Oh, John, do you mean that?”
a battle' I suppose a soldier would rcom! My God, T can’t conceive of | From the rear of the crowd came Mrs.
" not JI}H\' much attention to the news| such iniquity. Where ‘is she now? | Hemnmingway's voice. She struggled

; that his sweetheart had married an-| What have you done with her?” ' through the throng to reach the side assigned me in the first place and
g Sther YR ' - 1T preserved a dignified silence | of her mate. B st o ti'rfgctl? {:m
: The mention cof \Imxvlld mmw., Wh2t use to argue-with.a 1'3"'i"E;’ He held “Ut, his arms to her, but tent to 1;:*£ thini?-: ~:t=;ulpin %tagu ur;

however. made me think with a ﬂ-lnk maniac like that? | paused suspiciously? “Where have antil morning ) : q '
ng senmsation of the predicament ] “Have vou killed ht:l‘?" h'p r]e-i you 11}9{*!1_'?" | | ‘ ' 1 '
had unwittingly placed her in. [‘! manded hoarsely. “Where is the| “Safe in bed until all this racket f}iAI‘ThR XIII.
looked .around to see how she was| bedy 2™ | wn_ku me up.’ [‘;1, Ice-Boat .
taking 1t. 1| He ran around -the room, ]nnked “Then this isn’t your room?” The searching p{irt}' had given up
| She was nowhere in sight. | under the bed and in bureau drawers| “No.” | the chase of Julius lﬂﬂE. before I
At first 1 was puzzled. Then Il as if he expected to find.mangled por-! “But your pearls were on thel got up. It was a-mighty tiréd’bunch
noticed the door across the room. |"t1nnr~ of his spouse cut up into con- {11-{.55{..1.1--" 1n_f old men that nss{rmhled for break-
She must have gone in there. Prﬂh-ll venient sizes and stored away. ' “I lent them to Maryella for tht‘i :}?"t Tre}'h “]”5';"-1 E”‘“F;I :in 'Eat s
ably it was a closet. | At lsst he saw the other door and| show.” | then go to bed for an all-day snooze.
I made no mention, however, of! approached it. o P ' . | | As for me, l.was tremendously re-
my suspicion. Possibly the .ncI{{Pntl “Don"t: #o in there.” 1 warned The explanation seemed satisfac-| freshed and ready to face anything
cculd be ended without her taking| f'ﬂt go In there, ‘ v .u'm - tory. Without asking any further that came along.
part in -it. “Why not? Ha! So t‘rmt s where| questions he folded her into his arms | ‘t\‘hllt' we were at breakfast the
“What were you doing here?” de-| You have her concealed ? ' and they cooed over one annther' with sheriff, who ‘had gone in to look at
manded the. choriff. “There’s some-|! [ Barred his way, but he ran at me shameless *'-_“"‘”‘ﬂﬂ“i of the audience.| his other prisoner, came back wide-
thing peculiar about this.” | like an enraged bull and hurled me, While interest was centered on the| eyed and trembling.
“Yes, there is,” I admitted. “Come| aside with insane violence. reunited Hemmingway family, Julius|  (Continued on following page)
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