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were over, Epis asked Eve:
“Which shall it be—the justice
or the clergyman? As it's only a
affair of form, I suppose it doesn’t
matter, thoagh 1 think the clergy-
man would be belter for our pur-
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WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

A beauliful young woman finds

hersell on the sidewnlk In a strange

eily She eannol  remeimmber  her
nai i where she came froin, She
hos nothing in her purse to tell
hersell who she is, A young man
who has seen her in the hotel where
she is stopping notices her and
takes her to the hotel in a cab.

There she findg that she Is regis
tered, in French as “Miss Eve No
body of Nowhere." The clerk has
been calling her Miss Parsons, The
young man tells her she is in New
York. His wame is Eriec Hamilton
of Chicago, She is terrified at her
loss of memory. He asks his friend
Dr, Carrick, a nerve specialist, to
call at the hotel Dr. Carrick talks
encourngingly, but says that he
will send s nurse to gtay with the
mysterious  “Miss  Parsons” that
night,

Misg Nobody listens while Ham
iton tells her what the doctor has
sald, then steps into another room
When the nurse uarrives, the girl
has vanished from the hotel!

I departure was simple. She
went out of a back door into the
servant hall of the hotel, where
she encountered a wng Frengh
man | er, who cluimmed to recog
nize h He had seen her in Paris, |
“1he W K 1y name?” she |
demand o enge \ But the porier ’
had for lten that He would write |
al on @ fricad in Paris and find |
1 ane of e A ican young |
lady they had both ®dmired, He |
tells b I in ipart it house _l
wher Junitor, he thinks would |
take her in Meantime, while Ham
iton i ixtously hunti up 1 e |
nervi list for advice, Eve gels |
mto a cub d drives away, Ir

nges with Marcel's friend, |
th ol a dingy httle apart ‘l
ment Liow on the East Side of |
New York, for a small l.nm-.ln-lli
upart t. He tells her not to be |
be frigh ened if she hears the '\”“”H.‘
Wi | h upii th ||
apartment « in very Iate in 1t
n Eve wonders what \..nrl
ol a | he has got inlo |

1 il 1 the next apartment
is lvy Davenport, a professional |
cabaret dancer with a weak heart. |
Eve helps her one night when she l
is ill. Ivy suggusts that* Eve, who |
18 short of funds, should take hes ;
place in the cabaret. Eve thinks |
It over, dislikes the idea, but real |
lzes thot she has to do \-rilltlhillyil
lo carn a living until she finds oul [
who she really is, Ivy has twisted
the name of “Personne” which i\}
the only surname Eve knows for
hersell, into “Berson.”

Eve finds “Jake's a strange sort |
of place and the girls who li-lln'l‘]
there even stranger, though kind
to the stranger who is taking Ivy's |
pluce. '

She meets a young man named |
Hunt, who frankly tells her that ]
she doesn’t belong there. |
One evening when she is talking
to the [riendly voung man named |
Hunt one of the olher girls tells
her there's a man from the West
whom Jake wanis her to entertain, |

Fhe man from the West is a |
total stranger to Eve, so far as she
can recall, NO memory of her

" past life has yet returned, but the
stranger acls and talks as if they
were intimate friends, His man
ner suggests that he has some celain |
upon her, and Eve is terrified, Her
instinet i to find Erie Hamilton,
the one friendly figure in |her
new life, She escapes from Jake's
by a back way and hurties to the
hotel where Hamilton lives.,

Hamilton shows her an adver- |
tisement which has been apearing
in several papers, rescribing Eve
and asking for information about |
her, It does not give her real |
name, however Sse immediately |
connects this with the man from
the West whom she met at .|_'1|n"s_|
and  decides to adopt a disguise,
She buys some  different  elothes
and has he rhair dyed,

NOW (O ON WITH THE STORY

“Dearie, you could go to the min-
ister's funeral in them,” the young
clerk earnestly assured her., They
parted with the impression in both |
voung hearts that they could have |
love deach other if lde had nol
held so many other interests.

%t was pleasant to be c¢lad in her |
own garments, now, though she
bad to carry Margaret's oullit in

Y

“BY EL

IZABETH

J

| might be

| of the night before,

| with long strides,

nade the bright suggestion that it
Miss Parsons. Fortunate
passing the desk and
so | didn't stop for the

Iy, 1
heard him,

Wig

elevator, but sprinted up the stair
case to warn vou,”

She caught up her coat and hur
ried into the bedroom for the suit

case she had not yet unpacked.
“Let's go,” she called back as she

hurriedw added to it the

“We can slip

garmenls

out the back way.,”

The room telephone tinkled, but
she was already in the hall, almost
running. He took the suitcase and
kept by her side, walking
Hs manner was

l'!lr\i'

normal now, and he spoke so cas
ually that her nerves relaxed.
“Belter go down the back steps,”
advised, as she turned toward |
he service elevator, |
I didn't think |
He led the way and she followed |
him,
Hamilton picked up a taxicab.

he

“Of course,

“Up into Central Park,” he told
he driver. “Make good time and
‘ep going till 1 tell you to stop.”
\s the cab stacted he turned to |
s silent  eompanion and was |

hocked by her pallor.

“There's nothing to worry about |
wow,” he hastily reminded '
She broke oul with a desparation
that horrified him:

“Perhaps not till the next
time! But I can’t keep up this sort
of thing running from place to
place, hiding . . or trying to hide

as if 1 were a criminal. I can’t
endure it any longer.”

"Of course you can’t . . and you
are not going to.” He spoke sooth
ingly, as he would to a child, “As
soon as we gel to the park I'll tell
vou how we can avoid any
running and hiding. Bu® just now

her, |

maore

|

I want to relax. There's absolute
ly nothing to be worried ahout, and |
tlrere iin't going to be any more
worry for you in the future,”

She sighed, plainly unconvinced:

Iy raised her right hand, which lay
in her lap, and dropped it again
s if the effort had heen too much
for her; but there wag eloquence

in the simple action. It implied
that she had come to the end of
things, He had to wail a moment
before he  condd Ho on.

‘Tl put my plan before you,” he
at last, “and I want you to
hear it all before you speak. You
't continue like this. You see
that yourself, clearly enough. The
time has come when you must give
some one else the right to protect
vou. So I want you to go through
a marringe ceremony with me, Eve
and I want vou to do it right now,

“Of course it will only be a mat-
ter of form,” he hurried on. “That
without saying. But it will
ive me the legal right to stand be-
Iween you and the world. You
can drop your troubles on my

said

Hoes

[ shoulders and forget them: and if

iy large stranger comes looking

| for you, he'll find me ready to tell
| him where

he

too,

gels off. By meet-
him, I may find out who
vou are, and all about you; and ev-

Ing

| entually, as soon as vou're willing

o, we'll get into touch with your
family, or with your friends if you
have no family.”

She seemed stunned, and he was

not surprised. But she asked a

| question that made his eyes shine.
| She was actually considering his

suggestion “Would such a mar-

| ringe be legal? We don't even know

| my name.”
“Probably it wouldn't be legal in
vour present condition. But it

doesn’t matter whether it’s legal or
nol, since it's merely a blus* for
picsent use. The persistent gentle-
man who is dogging you won"t
know it isn’t legal, any more than
he knows of the other complica-
tion. 1 will make him, or any one
else who is interested in you deal
with me as your husband, until

{ You meet with some one in whom

you have more faith. When you
are yourself again, apd all this

maost
not

| inge

pose,™

“I think so 100,” she agreed, al-
inaudibly. After that she did
speak until they reached the
Eide of the license bureau.
The clergyman filled in the mar-
and offered it to

tst

cerlificate

is not nearly so likely
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——— . - - — [ Eve, who took it and held it vague
| box, as well us her own addition- . Hhut the quict assurance of his man- | Iy, as if she did not know what to
ul purchases, pucked in the new | per had its usaal efiect and  In {do with it
sutlcuse | rehivy o see hee ook of | “Put it in your hand-bag,” Ham
| Last of all she viisted the ship's |1 g nervous | asion give was o | ilton said, and she followed the
beauty  parlor “Dye my hairl . that Wwe oly  expressedd  uller | sgestion as mechanically as she
black,” she said. hupelessness Both  were  soend had followed the others
The subsequent effeggt wa snot File the ¢onade dls swilt way As they descended the steps lead
bad, but she surveyed I® with more i Filth Ay He Wheee S enles - i to the street, Hamilton put the
approval than i warranted. I not | o e park Hamilton gave the dris- pedal on himself, with a firm
only changed her greatly, bub it I another order. fool. This was the big hour of |
crystallized in her mauind a half- There's a quiet little corner up lif But it was not the big hou
formed pla nto abaudon the farm | al the northern end, wher ewe can in the life of the silent girl be-
hibernation she had  considered, | tulk,” he explained to Eve. “I've side him, who still looked like one
and to remain in the city and fiet | gon there severai times lately to | in dream. He steadied his rae
some work. | think things out.* ! 1€ pulses, stopped a taxieab and
Back in her hotel rooms once | When tBey reached the quict cor- poke his first words since the
more, she looked at  her wrist- {ner he paid and  dismissed the CErcmony
watch,  Quarter-past four, In less | chauffeur, while Eve glanced “It's a case of ‘home James.' isn't
it? T mean,” ‘he added ag he sav
Championship Southdown Fwe lamb, which ' lier | her inquiring look, #we'd helter
honors for William Dernboroueh of Laura, Sask., Ca Ja, is o ted go right back to the Garland and
o compele again with prize inning animals from the w ern neet what's there, hadn’t we?”
states at the Oregon State fair in Salem Sept. 22 to 2 Her silence seemed an acquiesc-
 —— — | ence to the plan and he gave the
| : j L ; " | cabman the diretio They enter-
[ trouble is past, 1 shall ask you to |sition thet is si ply horrible cauman fhe dgirction. They et
| ' p ., | ed the hotel lobby and a large man
| really marry me, and if vou con- | >ee here,” he said, “l won’t have : -
gl - ; I who had been seated in a lounging
[ sent we'll have another ceremony.!a moment of peace till I've safely :
: \ . 2 chair near the entrance, quietly
If you don't we ean have this lit guarded vou., L top talking and ¥ -
. smoking a cigar that Jooked as if
tle bond nullified very easily, as  go and el i . .
| it had been made especially for
| & simple maater of expediency in Fo his ineredulous delight she | ,
| : . aim, rose and came to meet them
the unusual conditions existing rose as if the matter were settled. o 3 :
Hh an ale SeHuPanes
when it was made, Aand all my “But I've e gy ith an air of assur ance. :

. . = s y ’ ’ ; ive stopped, but Hamilton, with
| life, even if I never see you again, | ., inded him as (1 N ed to the ‘ -
| S f W " wrmured “One mement please,
1 I shall be h.lm-\ b= dse I was neares! roadway L o - L " ’

able to be of use 1o yvou.” e s . . : wer past the large man and
: ‘And 1 think, added, “I shall  jn16 the el vator a few feet far-
he stopped now, so  definitely desy " If letting you do | ther |
that she knew he was wailing for this . abelalia. : dads he quietly
in answer, but she merely reg ‘I' - Ihev follos | I - g0l ) He put the suitease in
ed :hi't r"}'l'”‘1 i.r::‘ K "L”'t'l' "f; ! “I g veral s bel they | the el gave the slarting sig-
4 g § " * 1 B anis " " ' v cal o lal 11 1 a
“I want you to go through a m arriage ceremcnsy with me, Eve." I‘"”‘: II}HII :"“ e loo ¢ han ou emply b to ta them | pa1 4 operator, and, as the
- " e e irriage  lic bureau. . ¢up ey its ascent, turned back
“I know all about you, he | There, after the perfunctory details to the caller, whose look of as-
n two hours Hamilton would be | around without interest.  She had, | murmured T surance had given way to one of
| . lored 1 . i Wmmmm - ’
calling for he She  waondered eced, n I-.n.l»\ that alarmed him— “Of course you do. I saw to it stunned surprise.
WA DOLTE . T ‘!."‘!: cthing of the look of an ex-|ihat you knew all about me, for I YOU'LL LIKE “My wife is very tired,” Frie
hair, and immediately realized ex- | isted swimmer, ready to go was sure something like this would THEM BETTER courteously explained. ‘Whe hak
tetly what he would thing of it n. come up.” s been shopping all day, so I'm sure
He would not like it. She would e led her to a bench and sat He thought he was following the If Your Snap Shots vou will excuse her. Perhaps vou
put on her iat to avoid giving | down beside her, . . | workings of her mind, but her are finished at will come in here,” he went on,
vm too sudden a stock. [ 1 expected something like this, | next remark surprised him. - : leading the way to the writing-
Fhere was a tap on ‘the door anid he began casually, It was He thought he was following R 11’ room, “and let me act for her in
he hastened to open it.  Almost | the third time he had used the “You don"t know anything at all owe S any matter that interests vou.”
clore she could do so, it was flung | pame, but neither of them was con- ibout me. Why!" she broke out, > “My name is Henderson,” the
ipon and Hamilton  hurried  into | Scious of this, “I don‘t know why | “1 may be a eriminal an adveén- MUSIC H(Juse stranger briefly announced: Sam-
| the room, I expecied i,” be went on, ‘but 1 turess! | may be anything! It will : ' uel Henderson; and I'm from Chi-
Don't be worried.” he said trv.|did. Pe "I-ll-l\ I bad what’s called | e taking advantage of my one Grants Pass, Oregon cago.”
ng to speak naturalyl, and even | Dunch.  Perhaps | merely rea- | friend. It may put you into a po- (CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
X ] soned that your large friend’s next
wodueing o fair imitation of his id 1 3 _ | = .- - —_— — — e —
haracteristic smile. “He's down would be to gel prolessiona
N hiclp and track you. Anyway, 1
e
“He? W £ was sure something was coming, |
.‘I. ho? ind I got ready for it. That'’s why
But she knew. I'tpld you there would be no more
“The man you spo! « lasi ni [ it Fhere won't be, if you will e an
A\t least, I'm pretty sure it's the rust me and do what I suggest.” .
same man. He fits the descroption She replied with a gesture, but
and he's asking at the desk for | j was a gesture of despair so that h h b .
Miss Berson. He described you 1o | jt made his throat ache. She mere- w O as a t lng to se [
v dot, and Robinson immediately
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