
SECOND INSTALLMENT. 

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE. 

She found herself standing on a 

corner in a strange city; a beauti- 

ful young woman who did not know 

her name nor remember anything 

about her past life. A policeman 

asked her if She were in trouble. 

Frightened, she said she was nol A 

handsome young man who led 

been watching her came up and 

spoke. He said that he had noticed 

her having breakfast in the hotel 

where he was also staying. She 

thought he looked honest, and she 

was lterribly afraid, especially af- 

ter she had found nothing in her 

purse that would tell her even her 

name. She consented to let him es- 

cort her to the Garland Hotel. In 

the taxicab she learned for the first 

time that she was on Fifth Avenue 

in New York. 

Now Go on with the Story .... 

“Yes,” he told her, thinking it 

out as he spoke, “We can do it like 

this; I will get out of the cab a 

block from the hotel and walk the 

rest of the way. When you reach 

the Garland, go to the desk in the 

main hall, and ask the clerk if 

jLhere’s any mail for you. If there 

“1s, it may give you all the informa- 

tion you need. Anyway, it will give 

you your name. If there isn't any 

mail, the clerk may mention your 

name as he tells you so. In any 

case, go from the desk o the 

writing-room at the left of the en- 

trance, and sit down : acne il the 

double wri‘ing-tables. 1! come 

into the hotel just benini you, ord 

after you have left the desk, if I 

see that you haven't got any’hing. 

I'll ask Robinson, the day clerk, who 

you are and where you're from. 

He’ll tell me. He's a nice chap, 

and we've talked a lot since I came. 

Then I'll come in and sit down op- 

posite you at “he desk you have 

chosen, and if there’s any one else 

in the room I will cater to conven: 

tion by asking you to lend me a 

blotter or something of “hat sort. 

We can fall into a low-voiced chat, 

and I'll tell you what I've learned.” 

“You think of everything,” she as- 

sured him, with relief; and again 

there was a fain’ suggestion of a 

smile around the mouth. 

There was no trace of a smile 

ten minutes later, however, when 

the clerk, having greeted her with 

evident recogni‘ion but without 

mentioning her name, turned from 

his inspection of the mail rack to 

tell her there were no letters . 1I* 

was a heavy blow, but she left the 

desk without signs of its effect. The 

hotel was strange to her. 

will 

Nothing she saw suggested that 

she had ever been there before, ex- 

cept the attitude of the clerk. He 

had gone to the mail rack with 

the 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 a second thought 

she turned back to hin. 

“My key, please.” 

He took a key from the rack and 

handed it to her, and when she had 

found the writing-room and sat 

down at a table she looked at the 

number on the brass tag. One hun- 

dred and twenty-eight. So ‘the 

young man with the nice face was 

right that far. She was a registered 

guest at this hotel; and the hotel 

itself, though a trifle passe’, was 

reassuring in appearance and at- 

mosphere. 

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 so. 

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 a* the table 

next to mine.” 

Robinson gave him an under- 

standing grin. 

“Easy to look at, isn't she? Her 

namie is Parsons, I think—Miss Eve 

Parsons. A* least it's as much like 

that on the register as like any- 

thing. She begins a word with one 
big clear letter and goes on with a 
wavy line. But we've called her Miss 
Parsons ever since she came and 

she answers *o it.” he added philo- 

sophically, “so I guess it's al! 

right.” 

“Where’s she from?” 

The young nan loungeid against 

the desk in the manner of a visitor 

to the city, talking without much 

interest but to kill ‘ime; and the 

clerk goodhumoredly bore with him, 
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having nothing else to do at ‘he 

moment. 

“That's another queer thing,” 

Robinson remembered. “I can’t 

make ou‘ her home town, except 

that it begins with N. I meant to 

ask her, but I forgot. Jenkins, the 

nigh* clerk, was here when she 

registered three nights ago, and he 

didn't pay much attention, because 

she said she was leaving the nex* 

I suppose she changed 

the way women do,” he 

“Any- 

morning. 

her mind, 

ended with large tolerance. 

way, vou see she didn’t go.” 

“How about her Ilatters? They 

would settle the matter of the name, 

at least, “the guest suggested. 

“She hasn't had any, yet.” 

“I wonder if I could make out the 

I'm rather good at reading names. 

scrawls. Do vou mind letting me 

look at the register?” 

Robinson produced the book, 

turning back two pages with a 

smile. 

As he talked he ran a finger 

down the short list of entries, but 

his companion, whose interest 

seemed deeper mow, .ound the 

name they wanted, :e*. ra th> 

clerk did. 

“Here it is,” the guest exclaimed, 
ed, adding absently. “That's odd,” 

as he studied the wavy line of the 

last word. 

“Can you make out the town?” 

The «lerk was beginning to think 

there might be more in this than 
appeared on the surface. The 
guest's face took on its most 
matter-of-fact expression, and he 
glanced at his watch as if abrupt- 
ly reminded of the flight of time. 
“It seems to be Nilport,” he indit- 
ferently suggested: “one of those 
small towns one never hears of 
unlss one lives in them.” 
The young man strolled away In- 

to the writing-room. It was empty 
except for the girl, so he wastea 
no time but went directly to her 

and seated himself in a chair beside 

here. 

“Good afternoon, Miss Parsons,” 

he began. 

She drew a quick breath. 

“Is that it?” 

“No, but that's 

you here at the hotel.” 

She looked confused and puzzled. 

“It doesn’t he admitted, “but what 

makes you think it isn’t right?” 

“Because I hapepn to know a 

tle French.” 

As she waited uncomprehending- 

ly, he took a card from the desk 

rack, wrote a line on*i, and laid 

it before her. 

“Your signature 

isn’t very legible,” 

“and the hotel people interpre ed 

your name as Parsons. But this is 

what it looked like. Does that mean 

what they cali 

lit- 

on the regigier 

he explained, 

any hing?” 

shook. her head. 

“Evidently you 

don’t you? 

“I think I do. I'm not very sure 

about what I know and what 1 

don’t know.” 

“Then let me wrie it 

clearly as I interpret it. Does this 

know French; 

more 

mean anything?” He wrote another 3} 

card and she read it in a low 

voice. 

“‘Miss Eve Personne, Nulle par*’ 

‘Miss Eve Nobody, Nowhere,” 

she slowly translated, and looked 

at him with a whitening face. 

“What does it mean?” 

There was a note of actual hys- 

teria in her voice, and he quieted 

her with a quick gesture. 

“Don’t be frightened,” he begged. 

“We're getting our explanation, but 

we've got to do some guesswork. 

It may mean that you were rather 

desperate when you came here. Per- 

haps vou were afraid of a nervous 

breakdown and felt it coming; per- 

haps vou were hiding from some 

one. Anyway, you certainly regis- 

tered in a way that gave no clue to 

who you are.” 

“Then we're just where we were.” 

she cried out.—“What shall IT do?” 

He found his card-case and toking 

a card from it, laid the bit of 

pasteboard beside the two already 

on the desk before her. 

“First of all, remember that *his 

little episode won't last long. Then 

remember that I'm here to see you 

through,” he said comfortably. “I 

am your friend and brother for the 

time, if you will have me.” It was 

hard to see that look of terror in 

her eyes. “Memory may come 

back any minute, you know, as sud- 

denly as it left,” he again remind- 

ed her. 

To steady her he pushed his 

card directly under her eves and 

went on talking. 

“‘Eric Hamilton, The University 

Club’,” he read aloud, and addea 

the penciled word “Chicagzo” to the 
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{ “and he will send a good one within 

address. She gathered up the three | 

cards without comment and d
ropped 

them into her hand-bag. 

“Rvidently I have a room in this 

she said. “Perhaps when I 

papers 
hotel,” 

go to it I shall find some 

or other clues in my luggage.” 

He looked at his watch and casu- 

he had a sugges- 

He had been think- 

ally added that 

tion to make. 

ing hard. 

“It’s quarter 

“Suppose we dine here together at 

eat something, 

of six,” he said. 

seven. You must 

you know, to keep up your strength. 

Then. If haven't found any 

more clues in your room, I shall 

ask vou to let me look up ~h- oesl 

and have him 

you 

psychiatrist in town 

come here thig evening.” 

As she began to protest he raised 

his hand. 

“Just hear me through,” he beg- 

a little about such 

theory is that 

ged. “I know 

cases, and my 

will be all right in a day or two, or 

in a few days at the most. I mean 

to stand by till you are. But I want 

to find a reliable man, and have 

him see vou, and give him all the 

facts we know and show him my 

own credentials, so that he'll let 

me act as vour counselor and friend. 

you 

If you insist, we will wait till morn- 

ing to send for him. If you serious- 

ly object to a doctor, we won't have 

one. I am not going to risk losing, 

by officiousness, any confidence you 

may have in me. But I've simply 

cot to tell you what I think we 

ought to do, and then let you make 

vour own decisions. You see that, 

don’t vou? I wouldn't be worthy of 

your trust in me if I didn’t do it.” 

i
 

She drew a deep sigh that was 

half a groan. 

“It’s amazingly kind of you to 

take all this trouble. I wonder if 

I've ever had an attack like this 

before. Somehow I feel that I hav- 

ent. IT suppose you are right about 

sending for the specialist.” 

Mr. R. Stephen Carrick, who drop- 

ped in at eight o'clock with the 

casual air of one making an eve- 

ning call, was as human as hej was 

distinguished. He listened patiently 

to Hamilton's preliminary recital, 

asked a few leading questions, 

made a thorough examination of his 

patient in a manner that was not 

He left Miss Par- 

wons Vvlery much encouraged—=2they 

had decided to adopt the hotel's 

name for her,—but when he found 

himself alone with Hamilton in the 

hotel writing-room hig manner was 

less care-free. : 

It’s a case one can't safely make 

confes- 

and 

too impressive. 

any predictions about,” he 

sed. “If we knew what had caused 

the conditicn, or what the patient’s 

previous life has been, we could do 

some guessing; and one mar’s 

guess would be about as 

another’s. 

“Her general health seems to be 

good. She's a highstrung tempera- 

mental creature, but she 

nity and poise, even in thig condi- 

tion, and I'd wager she’s kept her- 

self pretty well in hand all her 

life. I'm guessing that some big jolt 

caused this—something that just 

about sent her off her head.” 

On the whole their talk left the 

Good Samaritan glad he had shared 

his ‘responsibilities; and later, in 

Miss Parson's upstairs sitting-room, 

he gave her a carefully edited re- 

port of Carrick’s conclusions. 

“He thinks, as I do,” he robustly 

announced, “that it's merely a tem- 

porary matter. He told you that, 

himself. Your memory may return 

any minute, or it may not come 

back for some time—possibly not 

for several days,” he optimistically 

observing the quick change 

good as 

has dig- 

added, 

in her expression. 

“As I expected, he wants a nurse 

with you at night,” he went on, 

an hour. He knows of just the 

right person. Ill stay with you till 

she comes. She is an understanding 

tactful woman, and she realilzes 

that she is engaged simply as a 

companion.” 

When he stoppped she rose and | 

walked to a window of her sitting- 

where she stood for a mom- 

ent with her back to him, stering 

out at the night. He had too much 

understanding to speak or even to 

approach her. But he could watch 

her, and he did. 

She was very slight and girlish, 

the rather dim room the 

gold-shaded bulb near 

her gave her bobbed bronze-tinted 

hair the effect of a halo around her 

Her situation moved 

him profoundly. Life was a queer 

himself as solemnly 

room, 

and in 

light from a 

small head. 

thing, he told 

as if the discovery had been unique. 

Last night at this time he hadn't 

known that girl was on earth. To- 

night she was his biggest interest, 
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REG!STRATION STATIONS WILL 

BE SET UP FOR FOREST 

TRAVEL. 
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Moncton, N. B., May 5.—“Our 

last 

the value of proper forest fire pro- 

G. L. Miller Chief 

Province of New 

Moncton 

experience vear has proved 

tection”, stated 

Forester for the 

Brunswick, who “was in 

discussing with Canadian 

Railways officials matters in conn- 

ection with forest fire protection so 

far as the railways are concern- 

ed. “Last vear we had one of the 

greatest fire hazard years and our 

losses were the smallest on record, 

approximately $4,000.” he declarea. 

Mr. Miller stated New Brunswick 

now has 25 lookout towers in oper- 

ation and two more will be added 

this year. The forest travel permit 

system, which has been in vogue in 

New Brunswick for some time, will 

this year have an added feature 

with the installation of forest per- 

mit registering stations on the 

most important routes of travel 

through the forests, at which all 

persons must register both upon 

going in and returning {rom the 

forest. The permits cover only one 

trip and new permits must be ob- 

tained for each trip. There are 

certain exceptions to requirements 

for forest permits, 

persons accompanied by 

guides and holders of hunting br 

fishing licenses, but these do not 

exempt from registering at forest 

travel registering stations. This will 

forest 

travel nameiy, 

licens=2a 

provide a greater check on 

travel than has heretofore been pos- 

sible. 

“We have found”, Mr. Miller con- 

tinued, “the greatest co-operation 

from the railway authorities in the 

fire protection 

found them 

in cases 

majtter of forest 

and we have always 

ready to assist us even 

have occurred outside 

their territory and which have as- 

sumed serious proportions.” The 

value of forest stands is increasing 

from year to year, Mr. Miller stat- 

ed, as new uses are found for wood. 

The rayon or artificial silk industry 

where fires 

is one example of this. 

Was Run Down 

and Very Weak 

Too Little Blood the Trouble. 
Mrs. Jas. A. Haughn, Bridgewater, 

N. S., writes:—“I was badly run 
down and very weak. So much so I 
could scarcely do my housework. My 
nerves were affected; my digestion 
poor; I had continual headaches and 
could not get a restful night’s sleep. 
Different remedies failed to be of 
benefit and I was growing discour- 
aged. One day, however, I saw an 
advertisement of a case similar to 
mine which had been relieved by 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills so I de- 
cided to try them. A few weeks’ use 
of the Pills fully restored my health 
and now my household duties are a 
pleasure instead of a torture.” 

Mrs. Haughn’s whole trouble was 
that she had too little blood. Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills were of aid to 
her because they renewed and puri- 
fied her blood and that good blood 
promoted good health, for where 
good blood abounds disease cannot 
exist. 
You can get these Pills from. any 

dealer in medicine or by mail at 50 
cents a box from The Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 

BEE J 

Young Hartland 
Lad is Killed 

17 YEAR OLD HERBERT EWING 

IS FOUND WITH BULLET 

THROUGH HEART 

Hartland, N. B., May 4.—Herbert 

Ewing, 17-year-old Cossar Farm boy, 

brought to Canada in 1929 from his 

native country, was found dead in 

the home of Gordon Tweedie, of 

Greenfield, Carleton County, to- 

night, with a .22 calibre special 

rifle bullet through his heart by 

Mr. and Mrs. Tweedie on their re- 

turn from a visit to #riends, three 

miles distant. The case is believed 

to be one of suicide. 

The body was found in the kitch- 

en with the rifle lying across It. 

From all indicatons death had 

taken place some time before as the 

body was cold. Mr. and Mrs. 

Tweedie left home at 3 o'clock In 

the afternoon to make their visit. 

Assistant Commissioner E. C. 

Morgan, of the Provincial Police, 

was immediately communicated with 

at the Fredericton lieadquarters. ie 

went to Greenfield with Coroner 

W. O. Ches*nuf, of Hartland, 

after making an examination, 

who, 

de- 

clared that an inquest was unne- 

cessary. 

Young Ewing went to the Twee- 

February 12 last. He 

emploved at another 

die farm on 

had been 
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his greatest responsibility. 

(Cnotinued Next Week.) 
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P > F farm since being brought to New , fied the authorities at Cossar Farm 
recautions or Brunswick. Mr. and Mrs. Tweedie | last evening of the tragedy. 

2 2 spoke highly of his services and Fire Protection | - 
p i said that he was a very promising 

4 To be Increased youth. Commissioner Morgan noti- Campers Carry Minard’s. 
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CHICACOD PEER 

King Albert and Queen Eliza 

beth of the Belgians, and the Duke 

of Pork came for the wedding.— 

| Mon‘real Herald. 
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STOP FIRES BEFORE THEY BEGIN 

authorized persons. 
ation, purpose an 

Registering 
in the northern part of the province, 

Warden on duty there. 

The Hon. CHAS. D. RICHARDS 

Minister 

Forest Travel Permits may be secured from local Fire Wardens or other 
Each applicant must give his name, route, destin- 

d duration of the trip with dates. 
Stations are provided and designated by signs, particularly 

all those Entering or Leaving Forest 

Lands on roads, trails or other routes of travel must Register with the 
Permits should be obtained from the Warden 

or Vendor nearest to the woods in which it is desired to travel. 

Penalties for non-compliance, not less than $10.00 and not more than 

$100.00 or 30 days’ imprisonment. 

New Brunswick Forest Service 
Department of Lands and Mines 
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