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k- =our back trip,” said Jerry,
‘a road that goes past a fine waterfall

L4

The, MOTOR BOYS

CHAPTER XVIX

A Leap for Life
6 URRAH!" cried Andy the next
H morning, bursting into the room
where the three chums had slept,
“Hurrah! It's a fine day! Rain all
stopped—sun shines—sorry .to see you
fellows go—come again!”

“Take it easy,” advised Jerry. “We're
very much obliged to you, Andy, for
providing this fine shelter for us, ish
you were going along.”

“So do I-—can't though-—got to stay
here another weéek—help run the farm
—maybe I'll be a farmer some day-—
whoop!"

In spite of the storm, which had been
an unusually severe one, the roads were
in fairly good shape. Now and then a
stretch would be reached where speed
had to be glackened but, by picking
their way, the machines were pushed
along at a good rate, Huntsville was
reached in about two hours, and the
boys léft their machines in charge of
a store keeper while they walked about
the town viewing the sights,

There was not much to be seen, and
they had come more for the sake of
saying they had ridden the distance
than from any other reason. Puachas-
ing a few sSouvenirs for the folks at
home, and buying some sandwiches in
case they might not find a convenient
eating place, the boys prepared for the
return trip, -

“We'll take a little different way on
lll mo'

that's worth seeing.”

The falls were about 50 feet ‘high,
and, with the jagged rocks over which
the water flowed, and the trees on
either side, made a plcture well worth
beholding. :

The boys ntopped for half an hour,

watching  the luplpg. falling water,
which possessed a peculiar fascination,
Then, as they still had most of their
trip before them, Jerry suggested they
had better start.
. They had not yet turned lnto the road
leading to Cresville, from which they
had diverged In order to visit the falls,
when riding along a’'rather lonely
stretch of the highway, the boys came
in sight of a white house, with no other
residences near it, - As they came op-
posite a man suddenly ran from the
tro_nt door, He seemed greatly ex-
cited.

“Stop!” he called to the boys.
for heaven's sake!”

There was so much anguish in his
tone that the boys knew something
must have happened,

“What is {t?" asked Jerry, riding up
to the front gate and dismounting.

“It's my wife! She has just been
taken very sick and I'm all alone here.
I need a doctor, but I dare not leave
her to get one, and I have no one to

send, I saw you coming down the road
a.nd.l thought maybe you would help
me.”

“Of course we will,” replied Jerry,
heartily. “Where does the doctor live?
I'll ride after him.”

“His house is about two miles from
here,” sald the man, “It's the first
one after you cross the white bridge.
Oh! Hurry, and tell him to be guick!
I'm afraid my wife is dying! Tell him
to come to Mr. Johnson's! Oh! What
shall I do?” and the unfortunate man

“Stop,

showed so much distress that the
hearts of the boys were touched.
“Don't worry,” Jerry advised. “I'll

make good time. Ned and Bob will
stay with you. Maybe they will be of
some help.”

Springing into the. saddle, Jerry
started his machine -and soon had it
going at a good rate, Because of the
condition of the roads, which were not
in the best of shape, he dared not push
‘the motor to the limit, Ned and Bob

25 Holh’)wed the man into the hpuse, will-

ng to do what they could.

Meanwhile Jerry rode on.
the road soon hid the lonely farm
house from sight., The grade was up
hill for a way, and the machine did not
make such good time,

“I must hurry,” reasoned the boy.
“I hope I find the doctor at home.”

In a few minutes Jerry had come to
the top of the hill, At the foot of the
slope, which was about half a mile in
extent, the bpoy saw a white bridge
that spanned a mnarrow but swift
running stream,

“Here goes!”

A turn of

eried Jerry. He was

'about to coast at half speed down the
h

111, when a voice suddenly casled:
“Stop!”
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UTHERE'S NO STOPPING NOW.'

v 3 vcan't!" shouted back Jerry. “I'm
hurrying for the doctor!”
The boy turned to see who had

warned him, and saw a farmer hurry-
ing across the field toward him. Some-
thing in his manner caused Jerry to
dismount.

“You can't get across the bridge!"
cried the man, “It's broken. If you
ride down that hill you'll be killed! I
stopped you just in time!"”

Jerry felt his heart sink,

“The rains made the creek rise,'' ex-
plained the man. ‘The farther span

_of the bridge was carried away last

night. There's a sign just this side of
it warning people, but if you rode
down on that lickity split thing I
knew you'd never see the sign until
it was too late.,”

“I'm much obliged to you,” said
Jerry. “But I must cross that stream,
A lady back there,” pointing in the
direction he had come, “is dying. I'm
after the doctor.”

“That's bad,” sald the man, “But
1 don't see how you're going to do it.”

“Is the missing span of the bridge
too wide for me to jump across?’
asked Jerry, a sudden idea coming
into his head.

“It's 15 feet,” replied the man. “That's
too much for you I reckeon. And if
you didn't make it you'd be killed, for
the current is very swift, and the
creek is full of rocks.”

“Can't we get planks and bridge the
gap?’ asked the boy in desperation.
“Something must be done."”

“I'm on my way to get men to mend
the break now,” the man said. ""But it
will take some time.” )

“Isn't there another
here?"

“Not one within five milles either
way,” was the answer, ‘I'm very
sorry, my boy. Is the sick woman
any relation of yours?”

“No, her husband stopped me as I
was riding past the house with my two
chums, and begged us to hurry after
a doctor.”

“Well, T'll
sald the man,
hours to get
hunt for 'em.

Blowly Jerry rode his motor down to

bridge near

go after some planks,”
“but it may take two
‘em here. I'll have to

"

the white structure that spanned the
now swollen and swiftly running
stream. As the man had said the last
span of the bridge, on the side farther-
est from Jerry, had been carried away.
It was the part which had extended
from the shore to the stone abutment.

The boy carefully examined the
ruined bridge., There were planks on
the floor, but they were firmly spiked
down, and none of them seemed long
enough. To leap the gap was a feat
beyond Jerry's ability, though a pro-
fessional jumper might have done it.

“If the stream wasn't so swift I
could swim it,” the boy - murmured.
“But it's too risky. Besides, even if
I got over, I wonder how the doctor is
to come back? Though I guess I can
manage that. He can bring some
planks with him, and walk over on
them. That part will be all right if I
can only get across.”

But Jerry had to admit that the
problem was a difficult one to solve,
He looked at the bridge with sorrow
iin his heart as he thought 0f the man
waiting anxiously for the Joctor,

“l simply must get across!"
claimed the boy,

As he walked to the edge of the
structure, looking in vain for a plank
that would serve, Jerry notiged a
strange trick that the water had
played. In tearing away the far span
the timbers that remained resting on
the stone abutment had been loosened.
This caused the middle of what was
left of the bridge to sag or dip down
to a considerable degree.

All at once a daring thought came
to Jerry. He looked at the sagging
bridge, at the gap where the span was
misging, and at the angry waters that
swirled betweéen him and the other
shore, * Then he turned and looked
back at the hill which came to an end
right at the bridge,

“I haye it!” cried the boy,
shining with excitement.
dare do 1t! I will do it!"

He hurried back to where he had
left his motorcycle. He started it in
motion and rode slowly back .up .the
hill which he had just descended. Any
one seeing him and not knowling his
plan might have thought he had given

ex-

his eyes
“If I only

up in despair.” But Jerry was not that
Kind of a boy.

When he looked at the broken and
sagging bridge he had suddenly
thought of a trick he had seen per-
formed in a circus that had exhibited
in Cresville. This was where a man on
a biecyele had started down a steep
incline of boards to accomplish what
was billed as ‘“a leap for life” The
incling was broken about three-quar-
ters of the way down, making a gap.
Just before the gap was reached there
was & dip or curve in the incline,
Across the gap the Incline was con-
tinued at a slight angle,

The principle on which the feat was
performed was that the man on the
bicyele, rushing down the incline, would
get momentum enough to shoot across
the gap. To prevent the wheel and
rider from falling from the attraction
of gravitation while It was: flying
across the space, the end of the incline
was curved upward, This served to
shoot the machine and man into the
alr and overcame, for the time neces-
sary to speed across the gap, the pull
of the earth.

And in a crude way Jerry saw before
him all the elements that went to make
up the trick as it Is performed In
many circuses.

The hill made the incline. The sag
in the middle of the bridge and the

little rise at the further abutment gave

the necessary upward curve that would
throw Jerry and his motor far enough
into the air to prevent him tumbling
into the stream. The missing span was
the gap corresponding to the one in the
Inclined plane of boards, and the road
on the farther shore would make him
a good landing place. #

“I guess I can do it as well as that
man in the circus,” exclaimed Jerry.
“It's a risk, I know; but I can't stay
here and wait two hours for that man
to bring the planks.”

He was soon at the top of the hill
He looked around to see if any one was
in sight to aid him if he failed; but the
roads were desertéd. v

“I must put on full speed,” thought

the boy. “I'll need all the momentum
I can get,”
He turned his machine to face down

:tho slope. - For a moment he hesitated -

as he looked at what was before him.
But, steeling hls heart and uttering a
short prayer, he leaped into the saddle.

‘“Here I go,” thought Jerry.  He
turned the motor to full speed and soon

w&u racing down the hill at a fearful -
e.

* “There’s no stopping now." he
murmured,

How the wind sang in his eau' The

motor fairly hummed beneath him and

the big tires threw up a shower of mud.’

On and on rushed the boy. Nearer and
nearer he came to the broken' bridge.
He heard a shout behind him, but he
dareq not turn to see who it was.

He was 20 feet from the spot where

the road ended and the bridge began.

He wanted to shut his eyes, but he
knew he must guide the motor with a
firm and steady hand. He gripped the
steering bars with all his might. There
was a whizz as the rubber tires struck .
the wooden planking of the bridge.
Jerry felt himself going down as he’
reached the sagging middle of  the
broken structure.

Then, like a stone fired from some
ancient catapult, he felt his machine
rise under him, shoot up into the air
and sall across the gap.

For one instant Jerry looked down at
the black swirling waters below him.
Then with a terrific thud he felt him-'

self land on the road acro:s tlu ‘miss-

ing span,

He had made the loa.p ror lite and
succeeded!

So swiftly was the machine going
that even the shock of the landing in
the road beyond the broken bridge did
not check it. On and on it rushed un-

til Jerry, whose breath had been almost

shaken from him by the concussion,
turned off the power.

“But I must not stop!” cried the boy.
*T'm safely across, anda I've ut to get
the doctor!” i

So, turning on the po
sent the motor flying d
Three-quarters of a mile
came to the first house. There was a
sign on it;

“Dr, John Rand.”

“Is the doctor in?’ gasped Jerry,
barely able to stand as he leaped from
his machine and rang the bell, which
was answered by a woman,

“Yes; right in his office,”
auswer,

“Tell him he's wanted at once!
Johnson is dying!"

‘“‘But I can't get across the bridge;
1t is broken,” said Deé¢tor Rand, who,
had come from his office in time to
hear Jerry's message.

“1 got across,” exclalmed the boy.
*Quick, doctor! You must hurry! Take
a long plank along and you can get
over the gap!"

“But if I did get across, how am I to
get my horse over? He can't walk a
plank,” objected the medicine man.
“I1t will take a long time for me to
walk to Mrs. Johnson's,”

- Once more it looked as if Jerry had
falled.

Pe—
(Te Be Continued Next Week,)
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