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SECOND INSTALLMENT
“Yes,” he told her, thinking it
oul uy he spoke. “We can de it

like this: I will get out of the cab
u block from the hotel and walk
the rest of the way. When you
reach the Garland, go the desk in
the main hall, and ask the clerk
il there's any mail for you, If there
is, it may give you all the informa-

tion you need, Anyway, M will
give you your name, I there isn't
any mail, the clerk may mention
vour name as he tells you so, In
any case, go from the desk to the

writing room at the left of the en
trance, and sit down at one of the
double writing-tables. 1 will come
into the hotel just behind you, and
after vou have left the desk, if 1
see that you havent got anything.
I'll ask Hobinson, the day clerk,
who you are and where you're from.
He'll tell me. He's a nice chap, and
woe've talked a lot since |
Then I'l come in and sit down op
posite you at the desk you have
chosen, if anvone
in the room I will cater to conven

came.

and there's else

n.BY ELIZABETH JORDAN

scrawls, Do you mind letting me
look at the register?”
Hobinson produced the book turn-

|
ing back two pages with a smile, i
|

rather absently, “That's odd,” as he

The clerk was beginning to “lillk:
there might be in this than
appeared on the surface, The guesty
fuce took on its most matter-of-fact
expression and he glanced at his
watch as if abruptly reminded of
the flight of time, *“It seems to be
Nilport,” he indifferently suggested;
“one of those small {owns one never
hears of unless one lives in them.”

The voung muan strolled away into
the writing room. It wag emply ex
cept for the girl, so he wasted

maore

tion by asking you to lend me .'l[
blotter somwthing of that sort. |
We can fall into a low-voleced chat
and I'll tell you what I've learned.”

“You think of evervthing"” \hl'i
assured him, with relief; and again |
there was o faint sugdestion of a!
smile around her mouth,

There was no trace of a smile
ten minutes, later, however, when
the clerk, having greeted her with
evident  recognition  but  without
mentioning her name, turned I:'nlul
his inspection of the mail rack to
tell her there were no letters. It

was a heavy blow, but she left the |
desk without signs of its effect. The
hotel was strange to her.

Nothing suggested that
she had never been there before, ex- |
cept the attitude of the clerk. He |
had gone to the mail ra® with Hn':
assurance of one who knew exactly |
what he was looking for, and he had
also run over a few letters that had |
Just been dropped on his desk, On |
thought turned back

she saw

n second she

to him.

“My key, please.”

He took a key from the rack and
handed it to her, and when she had

found the writing -room and sal
down at a table she looked at the
number on the brass tag. One hun.
dred and twenty-eight. So the

with thg nice face was
right that far, She was a registered
Kuest at this hotel, and the hotel
itself, though a trifle passe, was re-
assuring in appearance atimos-
phere,

Her slight delay had caused her
to pass her new acquaintance in the
lobby and he stepped aside to make
way for her, raising his hat with
conventional courtesy as he did Ml.|
She responded with an almost im- |
perceptible negative sign, but he
saw it and approached his friend
Robinson,

“Who is that girl?" he asked cas.
ually, nodding at the slight retreat-
ing figure as he lit the match he
had asked for and applied it to a
cigarette. “She sits at the table next
mine."”

“Easy to look at ,isn't she? Her |
name is Parsons, 1 think—Miss Eve |
Parsons. At least it's as much like
that on the register as like anything.
She begins a word with one big
clear letter and goes on with a

ravy line. But we've called her
Miss Parsonsg ever since she t‘mllr!
and she answers to it,”" he .-uitlvtll
right.”
shilosophically, “so I guess il's a!

“Where's she from?"

The young man lounged againsg
the desk in the manner of a visitor
to the city, talking without much
interest but to kill time; and the
clerk good-humoredly bore with
him, having nothing else to do al
the moment.

Young man

“That's another queer thing."
Robinson remembered, “1 can’t
make out her home town, excepl

that it begin with N. [ meant to
ask her, but 1 forgot, Jenkins, the
night man was here when she reg-
istered three nights ago, and he
didn't pay any attention, because
she said she was leaving again the
next morning. 1 suppose she chang-
ed her mind, the way women do,”
he ended with large tolerance. “Any-

| and

[ pasteboard beside the two

l""\jlil'

time but went directly to her
seated himselfl in a chair
hers,
"'!llfl(’
he began
She drew a quick breath,

afternoon, Miss Parsons,”

“Is that it.”
“No, but that's what they call |
vou here at the hotel."” ‘

She looked confused and puzzled. |
“It doesn't mean anything to lm-,"i
bleakly admitted, but  what |
mukes you think it isn't right "

“Because | happen to know a lit-
tl¢ French”

As she waited uncomprehendingly,
he took a card from the desk rack,
wrote a line on it, and laid it be-
fore her.

she

Y ; ’ ot best friends in warm wedather. Des- | By Algernon Charles Swinburne |
" signature . the register | ots made with gelatine have a |1 jove were what the rose is,
isn’t very legible,” he explained, ) .00 0 appeal to warm- weather _
“and the hotel people interpreted |, E ; | And 1 were like the leaf,
. [ appelites. On days when a hot roast | .
your name as Parsons. Ilut this is X k ; | Our lives would grow together
' it looked 1 " ' would destroy the overheated appe- |
what it looked like. Does that mean | lite, a jellied meat is tempting and | In sad or singing weather,

anything '

She shook her head.

“Evidently vou know
don't vou?"

“I think I do. I'm not very sure
about what I know and what | don’t
know." }

“Then let me write it more clear-
Iy as I interpret it. Does this mean
anything?'" he wrote another card
she read it in a low voice, '

“Miss Eve Personne Nulle part ™
“Miss Eve Nobody, Nowhere,” she
translated, and looked at hims with
a whitening face, “What does it
mean?"

There was a note of actual hys-
Aeria in her voice and he guieted her
with a quick gesture, |

“Don’t be frightened,” he !!l‘ﬂﬂ['tL‘
“We're getting our explanation, but )
weve got do some guesswork. It |
may mean that you were rather des-
perate when you came here. Per-
haps you were afraid of a nervous |

French;

breakdown and felt it coming; per- |
haps you were hiding from some |
one! anyway, vou certainly regis-
tered in a way that gave no clue to
who you are” i

“Then we're just where we were!" |
she eried out,  “What shall I do?”

He found his eard case, and tak-
ing a card from it, laid the bit of
already
on the desk before her.

“First of all, remember that this
litgle episode won't last long Then

 remember that I'm here lo see you

through,” he said comfortably. “I'm
vour friend and brother for the
time, if you will have me.” It was
aard to see the look of terror in her
'ves, “Memory may come back any
minute, you know, as suddenly as it
'eft,he again reminded her.

To steady her he pushed his card
lireetly under her eyes and went on
tnlking.

“Eric Hamilton, The University
Club™ he read aloud and added the
penciled word Chicago to the ad-
dress,  She gathered up the three
card without comment and drop-
ped them into her handbag,

“Evidently T have a room in this
hotel,”” she said. “Perhaps when 1
go lo it 1 s!mll find some papers or
other clues in my luggage.”

He looked at his watch and cas-
ually remarked that he had a sug-
gestion to make. He had been think. !
ing hard.

It's quarter of six,” he said,

way you see she didn't go.”
“i'luw about her letters? 'I'h('_\"-f
would settle the matter of the name,
at least,” the guest suggested.
“She hasn’t had any yet.”
“1 wonder if 1 could make out the
pames, I'm rather good at reading

“Suppose we dine here together at
seven.  You must eat something, vou
know to keep up your strength.
Then, if you haven't found any more
clues in your room, I shall ask you
to let me look up the best psychia-

|lu-r|- this evening.'

| am not going to risk losing by of-

| l'.l_ll.
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trist in town and have him come

As she began to protest he raised
his hand.

As he talked he ran a finger down | “Just hear me through,” he beg-
the short list of entries, but his com- #ed. “1 know a little about such
panion, whose interest seemed deep. | €8, and my theory is that you
er now, found the name they wanted Will be all right in a day or ’“’”-]
befoer the clerk did. or in a few llil\% al the most. I

“Here It 1s,” the guest exclaimed | ™e4n to stand by till you are, But |

I want to find a reliable man, and { thorough examinations of hig patient | announced, “that it’s merely a tem- |

|

to a doctor, we won't have one.

ficiousness, any confidence vou may

|
have in me.
tell you what | think we ought to
do, and then lel you make your own
decisions., You see that, don’t you?
I wouldn't be worthy of your trust
in me if 1 didn't do it.”

She drew a deep sigh that was |

But I've simply got {0 any predictions about,

' he confessed

“If we knew what had caused the
condition or what the patient’s re-
cent life had been, we could do

some guessing and one mans guess
would be aboul as good as another’s.

“Her general health seems to be

half a groan, ’ | good. She's a highstrung, tempera-
It’s '.”“"I”'I'“ql'v kind of you to take mental ereature, but she has !ilﬂl‘l“y
g " . o & fwa | .

all this trouble, | ?A-l:ntll'l if I've | and poise, evén in this condition,

ever had an attack like this before. and 1I'"d wager she’s kept herself

Somehow | feel that | haven't. 1| pretty well in hand all her life .I'm

know you are being a Good Samar- | guessing that -.n.r:n big jolt r".lll\l'ti
itan, And,” she slowly admitted. “I | i

Liiis melhing tual jusi about senl

for the specialist.’
Mr. K. Stephen Carrike, who drop.
at eight oclock with the

ped in

casual air of one making an evening | his 1

call, was as human as he was dis-I

tinguished. He listened patiently
to Hamilton’s preliminary recigal,
asked a few questions and made a |

| suppose you are right about sending | her off

iht‘ gave o

her head,’

On the talk left the
Good Samaritan glad he had shared
and later, in
Miss Parson’s upstair’s sitting-room
carefully edited report

whole, their

ponsiuililics,

| of Carrick’s econclusions.

“He thinks as I do,”” he robustly

studled the wavy line of the last have him see you, and give him | in a manner that was not o im- | pora v matter. He told you that,
Ay | all the facgs we k“fl\.-'-' and show | pressive. He left Miss Parsons very ; himself. Your memory may return
e on | him my own credentials, so that ' much encouraged—they had decided | #any minute, or it may not come back
Can you make out _”"‘ town?: {he'll let me act as your counselor | to adotp the hotel name for her— | for some time—possibly not for sev-
The clerk began to think and I')nd. If you seriously "hj""'l but when he found himself alone | eral days,” he optimistically added,

with Hamilton in the hotel writing- !‘Ph‘\l‘l'\-l.'n..’ the quick change in her
room his manner was less care-free. ll expression,

“It's a case one can't safely make

|
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Gelatine is one of the holsewife’s

delicious,

Jellied salads too, are a comletely

satisfactory mainstay al |

luncheon |
in summer,

And the best of all these gelatine
dishes is that they can be varied for |

every day in the week, and still you | With double sound and single
[ Delight our lips would mingle,

Lemon jelly is a good fnumlu!iuni
for many desserts. You can make it |
with fresh fruit juice according to
the directions that come with any
box of gelatine, vou can make
it with one of the ready-prepared |
gelatine mixtures, T hen vary it as
vou wish.

won't have tried them

or

If your family don’t like the flavor
of lemon jelly, then try something
rasberry, orange, cherry or
other fayorite flavor.

{'!\l'
any

For one always good dessert pre-
the fruil gelatine and let it
In the bottom of individual
moulds put three or four ripe straw-
berries, and when the gelatine be-
ging to harden cover them. Let it
harden completely, and then put in
the moulds diced orange pulp, pour

pare

on the rest of the gelatine and
Serve. |
Individual moulds of any fruit

jelly are delicious served with whip-
ped cream or with boiled custard.
Or, if you wish, with crushed fruit
and slightly sweetened fruit. Orange
jelly, for instance is good served
with crushed strawberries. lemon
jelly is delicious with rasberries.

Banana Pie
Three bananas, two eggs, one cup
sugar, two cups milk, two table-

spoons flour.

Have ready a rich pie paste for a
one-crust pie. Make the filling by |
mixing the sugar, flour, egg yolks |
and milk, Cook these in a ||uuhlt-‘
boiler until thick. Add vanilla to
flavor and pour into the crust. Make
a meringue of the egg whites beaten
with one tablespoon of sugar. Place
in the oven until the meringue is
brown,

——) -

Overbearing has a marked influ-
ence on the color of many fruits, |
says the Oregon Experiment station, |
When peaches, apples or many va- |
rieties of highly colored pears
touch each other during the ripening
period, coloring is poor where the
fruits come together, Observations
have shown, too, that coloring. of
fruit is usually more sprightly when
light crops are borne than when
heavy crops are produced.
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A MATCH

Blown ficlds of flowerful closes,
Green pleasure of gray griv.f;
If love were what the rose 1s,
And I were like the leaf.

If 1 were what the words are,
And love were like the tune.

Willhh kisses glad as birds are
That get sweel rain at noon;
If 1 were what the words are,
And love were like the tune.

If you were life, my darling,

And 1 vour love were death,

We'd shine and snow together
Ere March made sweet the weather
With daffodil and starling

And hours of fruitful breath:

If you were life, my darling,

And I vour love were death.

If yvou were thrall to sorrow,
And 1 were page to joy,

We'd play for lives and seasons
With loving looks and treasons
And tears on night and morrow
And laughs of maid and boy;

If you were thrall to sorrow,
And I were page to joy.

+

If you were April's lady,

And I were lord of May,

We'd throw with leaves for hours
And draw for davs with flowers,
Till day like night were shade
And night were bright like day;

“As I expected, he wants a nurse

— e

el TR

student of Fm-

s erson College, Nanticoke, Pa, was
awarded the National Ridell Posture
medal for the grace and case of her:
natural posture. Note that her feet
are parallel as she stands at ease and
that her carriage is relaxed without
any suggestion of slouchiness,;

Miss Kuth Harris,'

| Perfect Posture J ‘

|
|
|

| important role in the play of fashion

If you were April's lady,
And 1 were lord in May.

If you were queen of pleasure,
And I were king of pain,

We'd hunt down love together,
Pluck out his flying-feather,
And teach his feel a
And find his mouth a rein;

nuweasure

If you were queen of pleasure,

And I were king of pain.

——
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Miss Mollucﬂmkl of
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|
with you at night,” he went on,
and he will send a good one within
an hour. He knows of just the
right one. I'll stay with you till
|~..'n- comes. She is an understanding
[tactful woman and she realizes that
| she is engaged simply as a compan-
| ion.”

When he stopped she rose and
walked to a window of her sitting-
room, where she stood for a moment
with her back to him, staring out at
the night, He had too much under-
standing to speak or even to ap-
proach her. But he could wateh her
and he did.

She wag very s=light and girlish,
and in the rather dim room the
light of a gold-shaded bulb near
her gave brongg-tinted hair the ef-
| feey of a halo around her smal
head. Her situstion moved him
profoundly, Life was a queer thing,
he told himself solemnly as if the
| discovery had been unique. Last
night at this time he hadn’t known
that girl was on earth. 'l'rmight
she was his biggest interest, his
greatest responsibility.
| (Continued Next Week)

( (:()Il_l.l:-lllu'tl Next Week)

Very Latests

Sleeves are cast for a far more

this season than they have been for
many vears. They are no longer the
negligible quantity that they had to
remain so long as skirts were ex-
tremely short. There would have
| been something absurdly top-heavy
about a knee-length dress provided
with sleeves of importance.

The revival of interest in slender
waistline has made it desirable to

|

| give some emhasis to the shoulders.
fSl('l‘\'t'lt'Sﬁ dresses are provided with
! shoulder capes or cape collars or are
| worn with scarfs arranged to give
| this desirable shoulder breadth,
[Some women st)i refer the sleev-
fless frock for sport wear but the
very short shoulder sleeve is mak-
ing rapid headway as a rival, Short
! puffed sleeves and short cap sleeves
no longer look old fashioned. It is a
fairly safe prediction to make—that
if skirts become fuller, sleeves will
also become broader.

| The task of giving an up-to-date
| look to the sleeveless dress is not a
particalarly difficult one. Cape
collars of contrasting material—chif-
fon, georgette, or fine lingerie—may
be added. Or you may set flowing
| or puffed sleeves of chiffon or other
__ light fabric into the armholes of
[ the sleeveless dress, The sketeh
| shows a new spring dress made with
removable sleeves of lace to match
the collar.

——

“I understand your husband can't
meet his creditors.”

“I dont believe he wants to, par-
I ticularly.”

—

Don't sit there and look like an
idiot,

Very well my dear. Where shall
I sit?

B s | o —

The idea that thinning fruits will
overcome what is known as the al-
ternate bearing habit is incorrect
says the Oregon Experiment gtation.
Alternate bearing is frequently a
varietal characteristic, which seems
to be only slightly modified by any

thing the grower can do, Al




