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The wnswer came to hlin not half a

.

week or a month perhaps;

contact with her as her physician, the |
result was bound to follow
of the problem dawn- |
od on the cashier like a veritable in-

hia lean hand on his knee

“The consummate
lated Slayton indignantly

’l‘h‘; old man nodded melancholy as-
knit itself between them sporadically,

whither he would

that Chamberlain was growing weary,
and took his leave.

coming to lean more

way extending itself,

thing he did not

hrocaded portiere between the library

fresh hopes L een

and untiring heart

¢n the ears of Ar'l\\r

In his :mul huruwl cver

alive or out of it dead

That every prison that men build
Is built with brick

How men their brothers maim

s, 1ike polson weeds,

Bloom well in prison air,

what is good in man

That wastes and withers there

Pale Anguish keeps the heavy gates,
And the Warder {8 Despair

moon
And blind the goodly sun,
And they do well to hide their hell,
For in it things are
“That Son of God nor son of wan

when Mansfield bhad sough
help and friendship of W .A.(n'

now much had come to
How very much was coming to

fultilment in the swift course of
events

{ The minotaur bellowing of the pen-
ftentinry wiren, huriing ite  echoes
arainst the high banks of the raflway-

cutting to eastward and far to the west |
over the sliding floor of the Hudson's |

big waters, screamed 1ts warning and
i {ts menace to the whole countryside
It startled the slumvers of many a
slecping village up and down the
| river Timid people shuddered n
their beds or made doubly sure all
| doors and windows were carefully
locked

Already the news was spreading
everywhere by telephone and tele-

Already the net was reaching
But the siren gave the alarm
vocal expression, flung it to the winds
and  shricked into the November
night

“Convict escaped!*™

Just where the river narrows some-
what opposite the stern, gray walls
of the penitentiary a man was drag-
ging himse!f more dead than alive out
of the chill black waters that sparkled
g0 ecrily in the moconlight.

As his numb, bare feet touched the
pebbled bottom of the west bank he
steggered forward, fell splashing on

hands and knees, and then sank ex- |

hausted with only his head out of the
water There he lay a few minutes.
| panting, Just his white face
tly in the wan changing light that
waxed, that u;n:wi. as scudding clouds
revealed and then obscured the bur-
nished d ‘k of silver in the black and

-rnl!). with reviving strength,
he made another effort and succeeded
in drageing himself up over the boul-
ders, through the alders that fringed
the ream, and so into a clump of
bush where he once more fell inert
and nerveless.

There he lay shivering, absolutely
spent, but free, free, free! Coatless
and bareheaded he lay, clad only in
striped gray and black trousers and a
woolen shirt. Around his neck, held
by their knotted cords, hung a pair of
coarse, heavy prison shoes Sodden
with drizzling water, shaken by agon-
izing chills, he could mmake no further
effort for awhile To be still alive
| alive and outside the walls of S
Sing—that was enough

After a certain time the man roused
up a little and began to take
i his environment, He peered about h
| in the cold, hard moonlight that fil-
tered down through the net

him
“Made it, didn't 1?" he mutterad

if reaching out to lash him back

into servitude and horror, the flai

o
the siren struck his se I{e smiled
bitterly and spat te 1 the
prison

“Blow and be damned to you!™ he
gibed. “You can burst your boilers

blowing, but you'll never get me back
thero alive!'

Arthur Mansfield, heartened by this
thought, found that in spite of his ex-
treme exbaustion and the biting chill
In the air his forces were returning
His body was still hard and strong
No excesses had ever sapped his great
natural vigor Though tar below his
normal condition he stll had reserves
of latent strength to call on Even
after the terrific struggle that had
landed him on the west vank of the
river a mile down town fr the
pen, he felt he still had fer~ to get
up again soon and fight his way
along

Peering through the bushes, he
carefully observed the river and *he
castern shore, took no'e of his .ur-
roundings, and, began taying nis plan
for the next step toward ccmplete lib-
erty

Far across the liqusl barr glim-
Inm.‘w d the lights of Ossining. Domi-
nating them a searchlight whipped
impatiently across the flood A Tew

little sparks were moving on th2
black waters. Mansfield smiied con-
temptuously Not with BAATrC h-
lights or with notor- boats would they
cver find him now

‘The first step, the hardest step of
all, had guccessfully been taken It
had come soomer than he had quite
expected, but he had recognized the
ty and had grasped it; noth-

opport
ing simpler.

He smiled at thought of all the ex-
citement that had exploded 1 the
penitentiary when the ash had
been locked in Eighteen en in
stripes had loadod the scow Only

seventeen had gone back from the
wharf. The cighteenth had sec the
moment's chance, had slid nolselessly
inte the water, crawled under the pll-
{ng, and there had left hjs hamperins
coat of woollen stuff. The early
winter dark had favored him

Before the alarm had been given he
had been half way across, swimming |
strongly with his shoes slung about

| His plan so far had becn successful

| equipment

HE f:'uu rl..‘ .nd frec
of |

ork of |
leafless branches all about aad over |

| terrible punishments wouald be

ftself In the inky, freesing waters,
which he had lashed to foam with
gasping struggles to keep the pin-
pricked stars and sliding moon In
wlight Toward the end desperation
nlone had pt  him up, He had
given himeolf up for lost; but even in
that suprenio moment the dominant
thournt had heen

Liboerty!

Enfd had come ns a transitory Im-
nother, too-now dead a
K ting from her wmorrows;
but neither ol these nad usurpad that
one wild AT of exuitation

Ldberty!

Lot death come now It come It must,
1t wouid rot find him in prison walls,
at any rate, It would be cut there

under the sky, out in the free wind
and water, mereiful and well-beloved

Ihen he had sunk—had struxgled
up again and thrashed his way along
biindly, gasping and choking, but
game to the end—and all at once his
fect had touched the boulders of the
shelviag shore

Arthur dismissed the st
hisx mind, and put the prison all away
ns If beneath contempt e pecred
about him, rising on hands and knces
to make reconnaissance of his pre-

| sent situation So far as he could

soe no eign of human life or habita-
ticn was visible on the west shore,
His entire prospect on the landward

side of the clump of bushes was a |

sparse tract of woodland— birches,
maples, and a fow poplars, sloping
gradually up frem and avay from the
river,

No sign of man. And yet Arthur
understood perfectly well that he was
row in a rather densely populated sec-
tion of New Yorit State, mnetworked
with roads and wires, dotted with
towns, villages and hamlets, highly
orzanized for the pursuit and capture
of just such fugitives as he—a dan-
zerous locality, In short, far more per-
ilous In all its seeming wildness than
*he crowded thoroughfares of New
York City.

Arth

took counsel with him-~elf

What next? Taving reached the wes!
shore of the river somewhere in the
vieinity of Rockland Lake wnai must
Yet be done to bring i m to Sta
Island, to Oakwood Heig
house of Walter Slavton, (u
ment cf the one great del
bad swoin must and should t
once—at onee
might posei
liopes of ever beinz able to
What was to be done?
Arthur pondered. His
was i

mos

travel, user
and that 1d n¢
hope to reach his 1roug
and chilled to alene

would defeat him even did not arre:t

every poini.

d de no change of c'oth

complice cutside the prison
a handy bun 4

ment, as in the story-books,

th ways happened mo

€ ¥

to
whoze
rearc

g dewwn. that inferno
lignts now flalled the river,
1 for him. Reincarcerated,
ted

out to him He wouid be placad un-

der special restraints and forever iose | I'®?
hope either of pardon or es:ape )

again,

No! Come what might he must re-
main for a!ll time a hidden, lurki
fleeing creaturc Never agaln co
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several doctors
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k. The simplicity of the thing | my rlcnda have told what Lydia E,
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had given him tremendous <atisfac-
tion, to add to the wild, maadening
exultation of belng c¢nce more — at
last! —outside the numbing walls of
granite, free, free, free!

That had been & fearful swim; the
latter part of it a frantic fight for life
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not mind It much. The fires "
purpose tnd  his \ hate  kept
waim, And the u\uulu of i 1
toning, peering through the
atehing tor every sound or sign
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m hin physdeal distross
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ce relgued, The biaring of the
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Arthur felt v
more contiden
exercise of moavine
nad warmed his chilled blood, Hope
of success bogan to loom bLig 'n fromt
of him., You, surely he would make
Staten Ivland; he would come to grips
with Slayton; he would drink his 1l
of Juatice After that—whut could
waything matter?

Suddenly he stopped Alad of
him, vague, dim, and black, loomed
something through the trees

Y

A house, wis 1t? 9, certalaly o
I house,

Inhabited? No telling Arthar
crouched down amid the bushcs, peer

ing, liatening,
No light, No slan
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hours of night Th high-bred fear of 'mu ol
ahead of him. The cold was numbiug ' s of all fears the nobleat.
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