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w= HAT HAS GONE BEFORE 

Jjgorgeous’,”? she grimly paraphras 

-and stopped abruptly. As if she had 
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THIRD INSTALLMENT 

A beautiful young woman finds 

herself on the sidewalk in a s
trange 

city. She cannot remember her 

name or where she came from. She
 

has nothing in her purse to tell her- 

self who she is. Ayoung man who 

has seen her in the hotel wher
e she 

is stopipng notices her and takes 

her to the hotel in a ca». Taer 

they find that she regisiered, in 

French, as “Miss Eve Nobody of 

Nowhere.” The clerk has been cal- 

ling her “Miss Parsons.” The you
ng 

man tells her she is in New York. 

His name is Eric Hamilton, of Chic- 

ago. She is terrified at her loss of 

asks his friend, Dr. 

to call 

en- 

memory. He 

Carrick, a nerve specialist, 

at the hotel. Dr. Carrck talks 

couragingly, but says he will send 

a nurse to stay with the mysterious 

“Miss Parsons” that night. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY 

“Will you tell me exactly what 

the doctor said, and all he said?” 

she asked at last. 

“Of course.” He came and stood 

beside her. “He thinks that you 

have had some sort of shock, which 

made you decide to get away from 

the scene of it, whatever it was. He 

thinks you came to the decision 

very hastily, for you started with 

no luggage. Yet when you got here 

you clearly expected to stay some 

time, for you went out the next day 

and bought some things which you 

had delivered here at the hotel” 

“When 1 came up here to my 

rooms before dinner I went through 

everything,” she confirmed, “ but 

there was nothing to help me, ex- 

cept some money. It's not much, 

but I hope it will see me through. 

Anyyay, it’s probably all I have in 

the world, for my clothes show I'm 

not rich. They're ‘good but not 

ed. 

His heart leaped over the small 

jest, but before he could speak her 

face darkened and she went on. 

“The money won’t carry me very 

far in a New York hoted if I have 

a long siege—with a trained nurse 

at night and a psychiatrist coming 

every morning,” she pointed out. 

“Suppose this attack 

than my money does ” 

“It won't.” He spoke with such 

conviction that she brightened a- 

gain. “The Garland’s summer rates 

are still in effect, and they're very 

reasonable,” he went on, “Carrick 

is too good a chap to ‘send you a 

big bill.” 

He was talking against time, to 

keep her panic at bay till the nurse 

came. 

“Oh, a devilish 

this is.” She turned back to the 

window, brnging her hands togeth- 

er with an effect of desperation that 

alarmed him. 

lasts longei 

what situation 

“Come now,” he urged, “keep 

steady! A whole lot depends on 

that. The more quietly you take 

this the sooner you will get over 
it. He agrees fhat the thing to do 
is to sit tight, just as you're doing 
and let inquiries come from the 
other end. If your family and 
friends don’t know where you are, 
they'll have started an investiga- 
tion by this time, but they're prob- 
ably doing it very carefully.” 
She stood still and stared into 

the darkness. Suddenly she turned 
back to the room with a litle laugh 
that broke throuczh their seriousness 
likt a gush of a fountain. 

“We may discover that I have 
run away from ga husband ang six 
children,” ghe said lightly, but giv- 
ing him a definite effect of breath- 
Iessne i ss and tension. “My innocent 
babes may be crying for me this 
minute.” 

“What a ghastly idea!” he began 

caught his thought she looked at 
him with sudden intentness: but he 
Was on his guard again and his 
disarming smile banished any sus- 
picion she might have had. How- 
ever, the little episode seemed to 
harden some half-formed purpose, 
for she went toward the inner door 
with an air of resolution he recall- 
ed later. 

“If you will excuse me,” she sald 
“I'll make some preparations for 

the nurse. I suppose since she is 
coming she must be made comfort- 
able. No, pleasa don’t go,” she ad- 

ded as she turned to take up his 

hat. “I'd rather you were here 
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when she comes. There's some 

light literature on the table that | 

may interest you.” 
> 

made a hospitable gesture tO- 

dis- 
She 

and 

leading 

ward the light literature, 

appeared through the door 

into her bedroom. 

He selected a magazine, drew an 

easy-chair to the reading-lamp, and 

sat down. She was on 

feet away, on the 

and 

contentedly 

ly a few other 

side of the door, 

something satisfactory in being her 

sentinel. It wasn't strange that he 

was immensely interested in her, he 

mused. Any one would be interested 

there was 

in a girl in that tragic plight. For 

a few minutes more he 

thought about her while he turned 

of the magazine, glanc- 

casually 

the pages 

ing at pictures and titles. 

A title on a page of the magazine 

he held caught his eye and he be- 

gan to read, with frequent glances 

at the closed door and an car alert 

for sounds in the inner room. As h 

had already demonstrated, it 

not his habit to do anything by 

halves. He became attentive to the 

article he was reading, then inter- 

ested. and finally absorbed. 

A knock came at the door and a 

woman entered. 

“Ig this Miss Parson's 

she inquired. “I'm Miss Adams, the 

Carrick sent me.” 

We have been 

room?” 

nurse. Dr. 

“Yes, of course. 

expecting you.” 

“Doctor Carrick told me all ar 

bout the case and gave me full in- 

structions,” the nurse went on. “It 

took some time. Otherwise I could 

have been here sooner. I suppose 

she’s in her hoom,” she suggested. 

“Hadn't T better go right in and?” 

Miss Adams gave the door panel 

a soft but decided tap, and when 

she received no reply she repeated it 

without emphasis, calling clearly; 

“The nurse, Miss Parsons. May 1 

come in?” But when there was no 

this, 

cast a questioning glance at 

young man. 

“Go in,” he managed to bring 

out, and strengthened the order 

with an imperative gesture. 

Plainly Miss 

and 

the 

response to she turned 

type of nurse who accepted orders 

from every one who chose to give 

them. She hesitated, and rapped a 

third time 

ply, 

tered 

she turned the knob and en- 

the bed-room, leaving the 

door ajar behind her. Hamilton re- 

mained close to the open door, but 

he did not look into the room be- 

vond it. Instead he wheeled and 

stared ho-" -~: 4na opposite wall, 

telling himself there were a half 

dozen reasons why the girl in the 

inner room might not have heard 

those three decided taps. 

Miss Adams reappeared, and now 

she was obviously disturbed. 

“We mustn't assume too much,” 

’ 

Adams was not the | 

Still receiving no re- | 

she said kindly, with an understand 

ing glance at his agitated face. 

“You said she was frightened, and 

conditions patients do 

strange things. I've looked out of 

the window,” she added calmly; and 

felt 

nothing wrong in 

in such 

again he his prick. 

“There’s the 

street. Of course she may be some- 

where else in the hotel.” 

scalp 

He found his voice. “You're per- 

isn’t in these 

he asked. 

“Quite sure.” Miss Adams smiled 

austerely. “I've looked in the closet 

and even under the bed.” 

“May I look,” 

Her manner nicely combined with 

its professional courtesy an intima 

tion that he would be wasting 

his time, but he pushed past her 

even before she could move to one 

side. 

fectly sure she 

rooms?” 

The room had the loek of having 

been unoccupied for days. 

The words of the nurse made 

him swing around toward her. 

she left,” 

He had noticed another door 

with a bolt on led 

from the bedroom and he had taken 

for granted that it was part of the 

adjoining suite and was locked. Now 

he saw that the bolt had been 

shot. The nurse held the door ajar, 

revealing a glimpse of a side corri- 

dor past its threshold. 

“Here's the way she 

said. 

the inside. It 

“Easiest thing in the world,” he 

conceded. “She packed, stole out 

through that door and along that 

ki eck corridor to x rear staircase, 

anu probably got away without be 

ing seen by any one. But how about 

hr hotel bill? Do you thing she'd 

forget that?” 

Miss Adams looked thoughtful. 

“She might. They do all sorts of 

queer things when they're not nor- 

mal.” 

He had been staring down unsee- 

ingly at a little writing stand, but 

now he caught a faint suggestion 

01 penciling Oli the top envelope or 

the pile of hotel paper. 
| 

«jiere’'s something
,” he cried, and 

piceked up the envelope. Then 
his 

changed. It was addres expression 

sed to Doctor Carrick. 

“Where did 

demanded. She 

the threshold, looking 

you 

had been nurse 

standing on 

down the hall, but turned back into 

the room at the sound of his voice. 

“On the table, on tgp of thiz ht 

te heap of stationery. It 10ok=d like 

all the other envelopes, for the 

name is written on it very faintly, 

with a hard pencil. I didn’t notice it 

till now.” 

He felt the envelope. 

“Lord! T wish I dared 

it,” he muttered. 

Hamilton hurried from the room. 

At the hotel office desk he 

lit his cigarette 

to open 

asked 

for a mateh and 

. with careful casualness. 

“Has Miss Parsons gone ” he ack 

ed as he drew in the first mouthful 

of smoke. 

“Yep; she checked 

hour ago,” the clerk told him, and 

added without rancor, “Woolen 

make me tired.” 

out most an 

Hamilton rested an elbow ": the 

desk. 

“Why?” 

“Oh, because they're always 

changing their minds. That girl 

said when she came that she was 

only staying one night. She stayed 

three days. That was all right—the 

longer the better. But tonight she 

had a cot put in her room for a wo- 

man friend who was to visit her, 

and after I'd stirred up a chamber- 

maid and a porter and got every- 

thing fixed she changed her mind 

again and cleared out. She left a 

for the chambermaid and 

the porter though,” he added for- 

givingly, and ended, on another 

afterthought, “Nice girl.” 

Hamilton put on the hat he had 

been carrying descended the 

hotel’s front steps to the street. 

“Cab, asked the doorman, 

who knew him. 

“Not vet .. See here Saunders—" 

Hamilton the 

vou happen to 

dollar 

and 

sir?” 

put a dollar into 

man’s hand—‘“did 

hear the address Miss Parsons gave 

her cabman tonight when she left?” 

Saunders pocketed the dollar and 

looked sympathetic. 

“She didn’t take no cab here sir,” 

was funny, too, 

Besides, to- 

little 

bundle. But when I started to get 

he reported. “It 

for she usually does. 

was night she carryin’ a 

a taxi for her she walked off, 

shakin’ her head.” 
\ 

“Which way did she go?” 

“That 

the side street. Hig voice sank to 

way,” Saunders indicated 

a confidiential note, for his was an 

honest nature and he desired to 

earn his dollar—in part, at least. 

“I got the feelin’, sir,” he said, 

“that she walked off because she 

didn't want to give no address 

here. If that hadn't been it, why 

would she carry them things? She 

give me my quarter iest the came. 

and I'd bet that quarter she tock a 

cab at the next corner.” 

Hamilton returned to the waiting 

piece 

puzzle. 

nurse. It was easy now to 

together the bits of the 

Miss Parsons had experienced an- 

had decided that she 

“5 Cann.” had 

other panic, 

was becoming and 

fled to avoid that horror. Of course 

she would pick up a cab farther a- 

long the street or take one of the 

scores of cabs plying up and down 

only a block a- the next avenue, 

way. By thig time she might be in 

Harlem or an a train bound west 

or south. In any case, she was de- 

finitely gone. She was there 

What 

Anything, 

out 

somewhere is the darkness. 

would become of her? 

everything, might happen to her. 

He must find her, of course. That 

went without saying. his 

interest had been le ss than it was, 

he couldn’t let her, in her condition, 

vanish into the unknown. He had 

but 

Even if 

not been responsible at first, 

He made his report to the nurse. 

“She paid her bill and checked 

out an hour ago.” 

Misg Adams nodded. 

“She would,” she confirmed. 

Hamileton’s strained nerves snap- 

ped. 

“If it that she 

devil didn’t Carrick 

was s0 certain 

would why the 

warn me?” he broke out, and im- 

“Come 

on, we'll go uptown talk to 

Carrick. You don’t suppose he has 

gore to bed, do you?’ he asked Ir- 

mediately apologized again. 

and 

ritably. 

find that” the 

u
l
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home, to have a rubber of 

He
 [
T
T
T
 

TT
 
11

] 

that Doctor 

done anything so inconsiderate. It 

was much more likely, she thought, 

that the physician might have drop 

ped in at the club on his 

bridge | 

with some friends, As a nurse who | 

knew 80hiething of his habits. She | 

| 

| 

attended many of his patiénts she | 

{ 
| 

even knew the name of his club and 

mentioned it. 

way 

} Miss Adams. expressed her theory 
» 
] 

Carrick could not have |} 
! 

(Continued Next Week) | 

DAYLICHT SAVING 

Ottawa, Ont. May 

eighf Canadian cities, sixteen states 

United States and five 

are observing 

12.—Twenty 

in the 

European countries 

daylight saving time in some form 

thig year. 

The European countries 

the schedule 

obhserv- 

new will De ing 

Great Britain, the Irish Free State, | 

France, Belgium and Portugal. 

Daylight saving time 
e f 

moves the clock ahead one hour in | 

the various time zones. Some con- 

fusion is caused in railroad schedu- 

les and radio program listings. 

“PERMANENTS™ 
There’s a Different 

Method of 

Treatment 

For every Texture 

: of Hair. 

—and success, too, depends 

on having the wave given by 

an expert operator. 

We would suggest that you 

make an appointment imme- 
diately. 
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I. R. FITZSIMMONS 

Removed from rooms over 

Dalling’s store to the store 

next above Corkery & Bur- 

pee’s cafe, Main Street. * 
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3 4 Ji Yowsscommung 1 prin K builds so thoroughly that 
7 numerous McLaughlin-Buicks, five, ten or fif- 
4 teen years of age, are still in service . . . and the 
“  speedometers of many of them register well over 

100,000 miles. 

This same sturdiness of construction also characterizes 
Marquette, in a lower price field. For the splendid 
McLaughlin-Buick traditions of careful workmanship 
are stoutly upheld by this remarkable car. 

Learn why McLaughlin-Buick out-sells all other cars 
in its fine car field. Experience the comfort and safety 
assured by such features as the new double-acting 
Lovejoy shock absorbers front and rear, the weather- 
proof mechanical four wheel brakes, and the road 
shock eliminator. Let Marquette reveal to you flexi- 
bility of performance unequalled by any car of com- 
parable price. 

Don’t let these claims pass unchallenged. Prove them 
by driving one of the cars which we shall be glad to 
provide. Then, if you wish, utilize the G.M.A.C,, 
General Motors’ own deferred payment plan. 

J 

oe 
wl Marquette and 
Ae McLaughlin-Buick: 

models range in price 
from $1245 to $3100,. 
at factory, Oshawa, 

Ont. ® 8 
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PRODUCTS. OF .GENERAL MOTOR OF CANADA, LIMITED 

RQUETTE _ 
. "CREIGHTON & RIDLEY, LTD. Woodstock, N. B. 

‘N. B sales, Limited, Hartland, N. B. B. E. Cliff, Centreville, N. B. 

J. A. Tompkins, East Florenceville L. P. Boyd, Bath, N. B. 

Hamilton & McKay, Canterbury. 
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Goodyear superiority in the two 

main parts of a tire = the 

Goodyear Supertwist carcass and 

the Goodyear All-Weather Tread 

— is easily proven for you by 

your Goodyear Selected Dealer. 

| Acclaimed by the world’s 

greatest single body of motorists. 

MORE PEOPLE 

GOODYEAR TIRES THAN 

R 

ON ANY OTHER 
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£, isis BN TIRES 
oN Selected 

A Dealer 

" Where you see a sign like this 
- "you will find a relisble mers 

chant able to give you imme 

diate service on the World's 
Greatest Tires and Tubes 
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