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Biibock. the narrator, Marvell2, the girl he
cares fo and Jim Cooper, hi:-*. rival, are
members, start a performance of Pygmalion
ard Galatea at the 0ld Soldiers" Home, buf
are interrupted by a fire. During the rehear-
sels Tom Bilbeek i@ accused by the husband
. of of the actors, Mr. Hemmingway, of
in love with his wife. '

being

from the scene of the ill-fated
rlzy* in “their eostumes and overeoats, the
groun of plavers is hv]l up by two escaped
eonvicts, one of whom is Elptu:;t‘fl by Bilbeck
after a struggle.

The. enptured thief is tied to ‘a chair at
the Old Soldier’'s Home. Unable to leave the
hom=* as the car refuses to budge, the players
must stay there, and Mr. Hemmingway, hear-
Jdngr this, over the phone;"says he is coming
richt to the home—as he is suspicious of his
wife and Bil beq.k Meanwhile the Sheriff

DIne

Riding. away

el

..____j;__tl'ht__t_ TR e i
Hr*n*n‘[t‘:..h‘. AY Arrives Ju*‘-t when B:lbeck is
as=isting 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.

The Sherifi’s horse has broken loose. Mean-

vhil» Hemminewany suspects Bilbeek more
atdd mon and Jim Cooper mixes in to tell
1 bect has arranged that the Hemming-

» divorced and that Bilbeck i3 to marry

Ways be d :
irs. Henmmingway.
T back hemeg, Héhmmihgway must |
" travel: by foot, and Bilbeck offers to go |
w3th him. In violgnt disagreement, they
- nevertheless start out together on snowshoes
and skis and scon Bilbeck tumbles over
Hemmingway, the going being diffiult.

They loat their sense of direction. i

Fhey separate. - Bilbeck; finds h1mseif back |
537 -1‘1._:; Old Soltiers’ Home after going jn a T
:‘i' k- seee dn intruder and jumpd AR win- |v
dow, to find bimself in Maryella's l:mm. The
Sheri f comes in, H:!Img out'a gun and say-
'ing hé =aw gomednie eome in and Bilbeck has |
to eon -a.*-l: from -hr'f*t'r the bed; where he

_hiding...
5U W .GO ON “1T:{ TﬂE STORY

I foll-wed the direction of her
Tiance.  The dresser was -bare, save

toilet articles. _

Marvelia - loocked at’ me. panie-
:tricken “Why.  where are they?
u look in -the. drawers2”

I They were not .to be-found.

Fossibly  Mrs... Lillielove picked

: * 1 cons _ ask her.”

When __Mrs. Lillielove was sum-

T di13claimed having seen the

wels -t ail the previous evening.

Th nief must have takern them,

n' deciced Mar vella firmly.

[ recollected that in order to get to
he door Julius had been forced to

< the dresser on which the pearls

. It was perfectly possible for him

' ha ‘ked them up unobserved

. he went by,

“What shall I do? I can neéver loak|
'rz. Hemmmingway in the faee again

[ have lost thém! They were very

luahb! What shall 1 do? What

1% T ] GRE

el i (] . 3 - il

YR 5 back,” 1 declared

0] ! "“r“-'inir into what

i mo atement might lead me.

Uh, w you, T m?"” Maryvella ex-

med, igcged from the slough of

pond by my confidence. “If you

: 11 ca K anything of me you

i M '

My heart thrilled at 'the promise in

Vi With such a reward in
rht | uld have entered upcn the
bo Hercul ithout a doubt
n my own mind of accomplishing|

LNnem. '

I ditn’t know exactly ‘what sghe|
meant, but T thought I would take a!
chance ¢ thoaugh Jim Cooper had!
arl th W engaged. |

v-u and I have

COme one Tf.l h(']]l me Fﬂ” it.”’

“No sir-ree! Not for a thouszand
- ) Ir} cdl =, 4

I tuined to the rest of the men.

| “Who will g

A

"
“See if he has gct the pearls,”

panted Maryel

W\

There was no time to be lost. Leav-
ing Maryella to-dress,
:-:tﬂia'u to organize a posse to go in

pursuit. My anncunéement -that |
ﬂ as. going to le>d another party. to

m'-apfurv the ~eseaped’ convicts mets
-with scant enthusiasm on__ the part
of the old soldiers.

-pnhtﬂlv declined. Even the sheriff did

've got my horse.”

“From what I've seen of " your
horse,” I- replied, “I-don’t think we

will-have much trouble in beating him

and tnex

1iLd

In a-race.”

“He 18 a good horse,” the sheriff
ArgUo truculently, “and he is only
ninctern years old, ecome next May.”

[ urged, “Even if
to go alone.”

‘The &heriff looked -at- his wateh.
They are elear in'town by this time,’

“Well, let’s go,”

{dF

One and all they |

We've only got mghu en mi r*utvi new.”

At my suggestion”
~a—pair .of “trousers

and overcoat.
Thus equipper and

not' respond™ to -the idea with ‘any| the protests of our
zest. | { hastenzd down the hill.
“*How can we.catch-them?” he ob-| ing again, but there
ected. “We've got to follow on foot| wind back cf it.

get the sails
we had less than ten 1
to make town. Fortu
was on the quarter a
an 1rceboat was
crowded
aled a regular
¢0 she knew how to h:

he observed, “and they'll be taking
the 0:56 train cut. We haven’t got
a chance. We'd have to get there in
twenty minutes, and that din’t possi-
ble.” B _

- I groaned. It was only eight miles.
There was no way of making theé dis-
tance cxcept by an aeroplane or —

There was an alternative. The ice-
baat!

I ran to the window. It was still
on the lake where I-had seen the boys
rig it the day before.

teld the sheriff my plan. He was
doubtful.

“I wouldn’t trust myself on one of
the dog-gone things. Terra cotta is
grod enqgugh for me ‘any time.”

“Won’t you go?” I asked. “I need

with me on the ice- boat
fo intercept our eseaped prisoners be
tore they can catch the 9:36 train?”/|

| black

a hoavijer gale
with a leap |

tution.
us an
horse t

For- the mrst
and clear.

was a small drift.

would slow up.
oevery time, and out i
struck a clear
brcken and hard.

A sudden squall of
the wind, obgecuring
Il knew how to steer
As long as
we would
tack.

SNOW

reach [Fai
The cold was
bheat upon cur

S0

the ti¥er, and

My propoesal was received with ab- |
] ;.‘frn. 1-.1![ '‘Nnee,
“I"will,” said 1

voice from the'

where she grasped
sut the exhilaratio
pump faster. The

It took me prohbably 2
ncisted.

capable , of
to 1ts utmost.
wate

space,

I held her

;-.:fjnwr[“ or

ter

Maryella_put on

la
stairs. "There - stood Maryella, vivid
I went down| with restored health.. .-
“You're con!” 1 said. T “Husfle.
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ecd, the hiss of the runners, Lthe
W -1 ne of the wind in the rigging and
thoe eccasion:] flap of the mainsail
whep -1 piinted  up too high were
musi* fer my ears. We seemed not
to be touching the icé at all; and

ndeed there were moments when we
were running on- only two runners.
VMiaryvella’s ‘'welght was not sufficient
to hold the windward shoe on the
ice, and cften it would jump a foot
or more from the surface.

I looked at her inquiringly the first
time it happened to see if she was
frightened. She read the question of
my glance. ;

“It's «21l righty’ she shouted.
take ‘a chance!” :

“1il

And so we did. I held the ice-boat
with. all s1ils set at the point where
she went fastost.

Suddenly  eut_cf the white flurry
locmed a black shape. It was one of
the fishing shanties that dotted the
l:ke. 1 tried to swerve and miss lt
but it was too lite.

Crash! The front
beam we through

end of the main

nt 1it, breaking our

—F-}H#—H-H-L--le—ﬂ-n— -t—hu-4+h-h&l¥444l,-f -

w2y, the wind filled the m2insail, and

-y ‘holding a little harder on the til-
ler I.discovered that 1 could still keen
on the course.

Fortunately the mainmast was

Over lfﬁ%ﬁ“’? ti’i + -we—womid Trst te the end
clothing =ffd borrowed ""t'hmn“ coat

:u‘*rnmpamud by
conipanions, we
was a
minute to
At any rate,
ninutes in-which
mmately the wingd
nd I knew ‘what
when
"Maryella had
r craft before,
aindle a jib with-

cut instructicn.

I shoved off. She started very
slowly. At first 1 feared that pos-
sibly she was too heavy for the sail
axpanse,

As soon-as we got cut in the lake,
| Bowever, aw2y from the -protection

of a wooded point of land that pro-
jected from the bank near the insti-

v of wind struck
ke a frightened

he ice-hoat jumped it.

part
Oc

the ice
cesionally
When he

was
there
stiuck

them the rigging would rattle and we
But -we went through

n the middle we
smooth, un-

snow came with
evervthing: but
from the wind.
where she was
r Oaks on one

ng and the
exposed faces.

My fingers were numb from holding
were
the jib

sheot,

1 made the
rific,

It was snow-
oale of

of the trip if nothing further oc-
curred. . - |
i " ¥ % L ¥ :
A wTudden cessation of snow flur-
ries  revealed the " tow A0 us—and

with it the. train ;‘Lp;n‘nzlf'hl:'lg the sta-
tion cn the other.gide ot the lake. -
Marvella lcoked back to see if 1
had observed. 1 mn:lfml and held her
up a little highex
Neck and- ns.w:-k we approiched the

st-tion. I prayed for more wind;.and
when it wouldn’t come I swore under
:v breath.

Then came a squall. The 1ce-beat

leaped forward once maore with creak-
ing mast. Our speed deoubles. As the
train pulled in I swung the 1ce-boat

around sharply and abreast of the
station, St
As she ezme about the mast went

over with a crash. Fortunately
Marvella leaped clear of the rigging;

and without any further parley we
raced up the bank., We:  got there
while they were still unloading bag-

Fage.

On the platform, smokKing a huge
cigar in cbvious contentment, was
Julivus. He had not seen us, and when
I laid 2 heavy hand on his shoulder
[:'l:r]C!" Lip riiilT"i'tL
“I've vou,” [ exclaimed.
He. made mo reply to my obvious
statement. |
“See if he has
ited Maryella.
It was a ;::;mf .41.1*1"';1'1‘&{1{”1.
went through his pockete much to the
amazement the loafers at the sta-
tion. He had nothing in them but
ome money and a knife.

“Where are pes
manded.

l' i
{-.-

!
he

!'1-‘;:

got the pearls/

P
'I'lr

the irls ? | de-

Maryella’s

blrod |
staggering |

“F ain’t got any péarls,” he replied.

“Yes you have,” 1 insisted. ™ You
¢tole them from the dresser in that
room where yvou hid!”

A erafty locok ecame to . Julius's

(Continued on following page)

iith itself released, fluttéred down. Thi"
Lui:{::u_ rnd_‘.'_';.{'l“li (d and almost stopped.
Then, slowly, she recovéred head-

forward

strone and even without the

etay it . held.. 1 doubted seriously .
whether we coul: !__'[‘i]'"l'!!'-‘ about and go
on the other ~,:1-']:.. but as long as we
kept in thv direction. we were going
I there s ed _every reasen to sup-

I hastily.
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(Continued

eves. He pon

The train w

“All aboard

“Will you 1
you where th
asked.

I débated.

“Say ‘yes,’
“T must get t

“Yes, I'll le

Julius move
of the car, wi
way. .
~ “T'IT tell you
train.”

Nct quite v
theless ran on
him to mount

“Now where
cd
The train o
- C uh'l not keej

“They -are o
us, and then
look on my f
them ™ mysel
are in the mai

I dropped ba
away. dJulius
car steps.”

CH
PREERR 0 T

1 g2zeq” stu
platform.

“Where axc
Maryella, joini

“On the tra

——=Fnt=em in-the

T

hHimself, parce
“And ycu le
cut . yvou!” she
“He didn’t t
late for me to
i my action,
best I could.
While we 1
train 1t came
locked for the
water tank bes
“Good-by,”
formed resolut
°nd sprinted d
I caught it.
tails of the rec
and the cry th
| ran. As it
y ‘the rear pls
I went into t
forward end w
the coach ahea
Yes, Julius
his cigar all u
cnece. 1 decide
well not to mal
Fut to follecw
and get the p
them at the po
So I'sat whe
form and note
all T was réde
biunders I had
“Tickets,” sa
The conducto
just in front o
He looked at
clothing was a

“l had only
catch the tran

the station,” 1
My short-wir
my statement.
“All right.
phed. “You'll |
, that's all, |
a cash basis.”
While he wa
wanted to go
for stme mone




