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/ Z"—_ “Cut Behind!” == : By Albert T. Reid
. BY ELIZABETH JORDAN
HAT HAS GONE BEFORE : PrE———— " : . s ——— t B"_L]Ohl
A beautiful young woman  finds | want us 1o That brings them back | Eve had a fixed clientele ag well DOLLARS +
herscll on the sidewalk in a strange | again,” lus a MNoating one. The Canadian
cily she cannol  remember  her She took Eve to another table on | pair came regularly, and accepted WORTH OP
natie or where she came from, She  (he short list Juke had sent her | without resentment her refusaly of
i has nothing in her purse o tell Py, men of a different type sal | their invitations to luncheons and ’
hersoll o she is, A young man ghepe, but  they  responded to | other diversions oulside of the cab-
who has seen her in the hotel where | Gueenie’s initial advance as readily Laret,  Hunt and his friend Jackson
she s stopping notices  her  and | 40 (he first pair had done. They !-ll o became what the girls calied
tak ber to the hotel in a cab. | were middle-aged Canadian cattle- | reg’lars, though Eve suspected that
fhere she findg that she is regis- | imen. out for a good time, and they | neither young man could stand long
tered, in French as “Miss Eve No- | pad it with Queenie, while Eve took | the financial starin of such fre-
body of Nowhere.,” The clerk has | cucl mild share as she could in the | quent visits, for Jake's as Ivy had
been calling her Miss Parsons. The | bantering dialogue and danced sev | boasted, was no “cheap joint.”
young man tells her she is in New | opql times with each of them. Ap-| Ivy was able to get back on the
York. His name is Erie Hamilton parently this encounter was as suc- | job on the fifth night and to go
of Chicago. She is terrvified at her | cogsful as the first, for both men | through her dances with amazing
loss of memory. He asks his friend | showed such a flatttering regret | skill and pep. Her specialty was
Dr, Carrick, a nerve specialist, 10 [ when it ended, Before that, more- | the “acrobatic waltz” Queenie had
call at the hotel,  Dr. Carrick talks | gver, they had unconsciously help- | mentioned, and her performance
encourngingly, but says that  he | od Eve through the little matter of | was a revelation to Eve, who hum-
will send u nurse to stay with the [ the first half of the special pro j‘lul_\ told herself that as a substitute
mysterious  “Miss  Parsons™  that | geam,  While this was in progress | she had been a joke.; Miss Daven-
night, [ she remained with them, and Jake [plll'l was a born dancer, which un-
Miss Nobody listens while Ham- | seemed content with the arrange- | doubtedly helped to  explain her
ilton tells her what the doctor has | ment, | employer’s patience with  her at-
sald, then sleps into another room. |  The long night wore on. At the | tacks. The only employee that
When the nurse arrives, the girl | snd of it Jake sent for Eve. | compared with her at Jake's was a
i has vanished from the hotell I “You're awri’,” he impersonally svoung Nalian among the loose-ankle
Eve's departure was simple. She | snnounced when she again confron bovs, whose version of the Black (/‘l
went out of a back door Into the | ted him in his office. It was half | Bottom was the cabaret’s best al- L__ it
servants hall of the hotel, where | pag three and his staff wag per- traction.  Oweenie's high kicking
she encountered a young French- | contibly wilting. So were his re- | WoS “good but not great,” as Ivy l-'—"'"--——‘ — - e —————— e
man porler, who claimed o recol: | ipaining guests, but Jake himsell expressed it.  Maizie, 'h.\pih_‘ her | “S'earyou'French.” Huntt's jav {. For a moment =
nize her, He had seen her n I"-'“‘- showed no sign of the niht’s strain, | Peauty -.'f“' superb "H_U'“"- "f'! “"": I beg your pardon?” ' he seemed about to dispute the rul- Invents "Rﬂdll() E)‘f’”
“Then you knew my name?”™ she | His linen was as faultless and his .olo work at all, and was not above | “Talks Seanch ¥ in The ] o sen issert | 4 "
demandc ] eager'y,  Bul the porler | hajr ag pastily flat as they had been the average in ordinary dancing. “ .‘I l:‘:,m{ o Yed itself | he rose withashrug.
had Torg tten t He would write | gt eleven.,  “Take-y'on-reg'lar,” he Eve decided that Ivy's acrobatic Now? | wanl rig I'n .
at once 1o a friend in Paris and find | gdded, waltz explained Ivy's heart attacks, "Sure.” vou over
the nan e of tl vnerican young “That's good of vou,” Eve said, | and she advised the dancer to drop | “Do vou speak French?” [hat'll ] th
lady they had both admired, He | More and more she liked what she | some of its more taxing features, ‘Nope. Butl'llknov/ fyoudo.” : ' Ou 1 iron
tells her of an apartment house | had heard of Jake. “But 1 won't | Ivy shook her head. Eve laughed. It was the first |. ... ‘gt : o
where 1 junitor, he thinks would | 14ke the work just now, thank you. “Long's 1 do it, I'il do it right,” | time Jake had heard her do it IIIIII ‘.,\,1\‘ ,I. lerstood  evervthing
take her in. Meantime, while Ham “Why not?” <he announced. Art came first with | and it appealed to him. His remote Hunt did an id. the impulse that
itlon is anxiously hunting up the ‘It really isn't in my line,” Ivy. look changed slightly. always made hir scort her thru
nerve sp cchalist for advice, bve H*'f‘b “More-money? Nothin-doin’, Fix- Ivy's popularity in the Artist’s “Tha’sthestuff,” he approved. the ,.1;,“,-”.: owds to anv table
into a t xicab and driveg away. ed-rate.” room” was second only to Queenie's | “Smilin'sgoodforbusiness.  Y'oughta | L opo wao expected.
She ar anges with Marcel's friend, “It sn't that,” Eve hastened 1o | and as the two girls stood together | laughmore.” She walked by his side with un- |
the junitor of a dingy little apart- | explain.  “The money side is quite | on all important issues Queenie's Eve answered in French that “"I“-':“.,, ;t . g ver .Lml\\-l
ment heuse on the East Side of |all right,” It was. She had earned | rule was strenghthened by her [ doubt this was true, but that she \\:.Hll‘l‘in “'II' e l ,..1” A
New Yook, for a small furnished | eight dollars and some odd cents | chum’s return.  So was Eve's pos- [ couldn’t promise to keep on smil- ..”..Ii each “.:I_ \u., thus _llT.‘--...-"-'m.l-.‘!‘-
apartmer &, He tells her not to be | by her firsl night's work. ition.  Miss Davenport had a grate- | ing indefinitely, though she would I| stranger e instinet in  her ;
be frigh ‘ned if she hears the young “Then-what's-catin-veh ?” (ul nature. Loyally and loudly she |do her best. Finding it necessary .|-I'Hl|-\.|-.l-i sdiadnct wihal shé s G 3 l.” {amw’
p woman who occuplfes” the next | want to do something else.” assurc the world that nothing was [to translate this, she did so, and | = g o0 o ceminded her- | | hn H;"!"“_nl:f:"::;::‘r ‘f'l'“" s ine
apariment come in very late in the “What 2" | wrong with Berson. She demand- | Jake nodded. -“_“.' that she was: there 1o talk.to | t_'"_:t;";; "r““i eye” which enables
morning.  Eve wonders what soui Awri?  Jake had moved the re- | ed Queenie’s continued interest in “How’boutstayin'on?” ind to dance with lonely men to | aviators to “see” through fog.
of a plae she has got into. | mote eves from her face as if this | her protegee, and after a brief con- “I haven't quite decided yel.” help them to have a pl il "1-.1-. . ———
Ihe ¢l in the next apartment | ended thematter, but when she walk | test of wills she received it. The ‘Can'raiserratesbutgiveyousamegu- I'”_ and that the matter ended with o _ .
is Ivy vavenporl, a professional | ed to th door h asked a qguestion head hostess, it appeared, had a | arantee’'sMorris.” “.:' talk and the dance, and that ,”“‘ sort '_’f place -‘“"!"F girls of
cabaret dancer with a weak heart. | “How ‘bout Ivy?” orror of being  “highhatted” by “Thank you. I'll stay two weeks | 1. Lonev she thus earned \I_“';-"""] families could visit, as many
Eve helps her one night when she Eve stopped and turned back. any one: and from the first she | longer, anyway, unless something necessary 10 her. 1If Jake's was | such girls plainly considered it, it
is ill. lvy sugaasts that Eve, who ‘Why she'll be all right to- | had cherished a dark fear that the | unexpected happens.” ! was surely safe for her. Also, she
is short of funds, should take her | morrow nigth, won’l she ! 'u.. weomer wus high-hattin and up- ‘S'allri.,” H - | was plainly of use here, in ways
place in the cabaret. Eve thinks The arrangements simplified Eve's she was not paid for. The girls
it over, dislikes the idea, but real : T bookkeeping.. Instead of being paid .. v trusted her and asked her advice.
izes that she has to do something nightly as a substitute she was on FOO[I‘T}“’ Feat : | Eve Maizie had warmed up since
to earn a living until she finds oul I Jake's weekly pay-roll at a twenty- ;k:‘ A== | the little session with Jenny, and
who she really is, Ivy has twisted | five-dollar salary, which was aug- "the latter had shown a somewhat
the name of “Personne” which is I mented by the dance cards she L embarrassing determination to es-

tablish a life friendship.
(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
»——

turned in

A week later, when Eve and
s Hunt returned to their table after
a midnight Charleston, Queenie
hurried to them with an expression
of urgency she hastened to explain.

“Jake wants vou to go an’ meet
that guy over in the corner,” she
said eagerly. ‘1 forgel his name,
but he's 0. K. He's from the Wesl
and he's been watchin® you ever
since he come in. He jest told Jake
he wanted to talk to you. Inter-
duce yourself. 1" mlookin® after a

the only surname Eve knows for

herself, into “DBerson.”

Fve finds “Jake's a strange sort
of place and the girls who dance
there even stranger, though Kkind
to thé stranger who is taking Ivy's |
lll:ll e.

She meels a voung man named
Hunt., who frankly tells her thal
she doesn't belong there.

Minister to Egypt

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
{ i

zng'f

He nsked the question with a | : big dinner-party.”
twinkle, in tacit admission that he “Nape. Means-three-fourdays-p | <tagin’ all Jake's artists. Ivy was “Miss Berson is busy here,” Hunt
had no right to put it, and she smil- | FAPS-MOre. Keep-‘er-jobaweek—Ilet | finally able to explain Eve's man-| hegan. Hunt's air of late had be- e
ed forgivingly. ‘er rest.,  Mightfixerup.” ner and diction to Queenie’ satis- | come slightly proprietary. Miss 3
‘ “I've told you. D'm substiluting There seemed nothing else to do. | faction. Morris rebuked with a friendly ¥
for atnothen pI:uI. She's sick.” Eve agreed to the temporary job, | “She can't help it,” she pointed oul. | shake of her head.
“All right” he said accepting the and won the vast gratitude of Ivy  ‘She's  ed-jicated! \ My Gawd! “Get wise, get wise,” she advis- [
1 cebuff. “We'll let it go at that. Shall to whom she rv[mrtml. when she f\lml can a poor kid do when her | ed. ‘This has happened bhefore an’ !
ve dince asain?” reached home at four o'clock. folks put her in schools ‘m'"luls ‘il'l] hill'!IJl‘H "F“i"' Or ders is or- :
When  they  returned 1o thei Eve left her  comfortable, ‘u‘"ii het III..;”‘IH.‘II "l_| !.h,”“. things? l‘.l‘I'S. an’ she’s \F"rkl:?. for J”k.l" R:ﬂ[lhD“\Hﬂstmn Brockton, \laes. | "
table, Queenie rose. went back .In her (_1\\']! quarters, tir-| A ittle ‘]"“'.' Eve unconsciously | You had your turn. ’”!‘h“l’s you I | prying to beat Shipwreck T\;Il\ s rec- | \\:1'.1.:'_:1 M. Jardine, of Kansas,
: | ed but uplifted.  She had put over | helped her own cause. get another later on,” she kindly prd for continuous flagpole siting, 40, former Sceretary of Agriculture, whe
“The best of friends gotta part,” | G ae ohe had undertaken; she had | “Where you from, anyhow, Ber- | added. feet in the air, becomes America’s envoy tothewu.l-,
she announced. made eight dollars; she hade been [son?” Queenie demanded one night, | se————— ! o LDy S l Wy of Shg Fuse.
‘Hold on, What's the idea?” offered a job: she had been able | when the novice had been at Jake's ] ' s T om e i
It was the grinning youth who | to keep her walking nightmare at |a week. It was first directly per-
spoke—Jackson, his name had prov hay and to feel almost normal. Besl | sonal question that had been put
el 1o be—his grin wiped from his [ of all, there- was now no endless | to Eve, and Eve flushed under it.
face by the abrupt decision. Hunt | night to face, for the night was “17 Oh, I've lived abroad a good
looked equally serious, and Queenie | over, It might be worth while to | deal,” she stammered,
regarded them with approving eyes | accepl Jake's offer, if only to do ‘Where?"
“The idea is that you two ain't [ away with those awful nights in “In France.
the only boys in the place, she ex- | the court bedroom. Queenie nodded. Living abroad
! | plained.  ‘And Juke has give me If she could kill another fortnight [ accounted for anything.
the high sign to move on.” that way and earn the money she ‘Can you talk French?"” she ask-
“But. sec here —" Jackson pro-| so badly needed. Marcel would | ed with sudden interest,
tested, surely reply from Leon, and thal To”
‘Now, Willie!” Miss Njorris was ceply might lead her out of the fog. ‘Honest? Say! Jake'll be glad
almost  uaternally reproachful.| she would think the matter over.|to hear that! Some Frenchmen
“You don't wanta get my girl friend | However, she did no thinking then, blew in here last week, and none
in bad with the boss the very first| she fell asleep at once from sheer [ of us could parley with ‘em. An’
night she's on the job, do you?" exhaustion and her dreams, when | only the night before you came—
“Of course not,” Hunt rose and| he recalled them in the morning, [ Say. I'I' tell Jake,” Queenie added
bowed formally and Queenie led| 1ad to do vith large, buildings and excitedly.
Lve away, laring musie and crowds of whirl- She told him, with all the pride
“Better get out while the gettin’s| ng figures, of the discoverer and Jake ngain
good,” she sald and added anotherj Succeeding nights at Jake's seem-  sent for Eve,
helpful hint for the novices ‘It's] d very much what the first one “Doin'line,” he announced.

wise 1o leave guys before tuey oad been, with the differepce that; *Thank you. I'm glad of that”




