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CHAPTER 1"

12 world wos black  Then red
ircies poured 0. They were
‘swallowed by {urple Tings  She
fwas lost.  Vast hallwsys opeiid
she wans golng

Bhe was rlding.

rest | 108 been

sue was
Hutt of semetting Hke fear, bot it
i ns worse than feac. It flamed

nd crackled up Ir ghe stoed in
ithe midst of & fire s;;.s gasped as
e smoke choked he

“Poor dariin

B kept her eyes closed.  She
et w motion of sotsetbing under
Ther, enseging hor.

“Dpen your eyes, dear.

Tut she &l not. She -did not
jwent ta see the persin wha spoke
\to her. She knew she wan In a ve
lhicle of some nd, gofng some
where,

Cautiousls, she clutehed at the
dseat tencath her, running ber fing.
ers orer cool she half
openid her eyes A taxionb. She
was riding th 0 taxicab. -
ered and clossd her eyes sgals,

*You're afl tight, sweat”

She hated

‘fta presence.
#ho saw Uhe streets of New York
iA Iarge firm hand cljeed, orar hers.
T alraid 16 been a shock
Blie kept ber Tead apered.
“Poor swerel
“I don't
“Don't. tatk
Bhe turn
man beside her,
plumbed hers mi
Hin ranned face wua ushid

dnrlings”
and looked a1 the
¥ earoen eren

s

M and choeed bor s
lgwept aver ber. Shp was losing
imometing, or was It already lost?
{Efer fambine sy sy, Neels, St
jopened her eses. She stralghtencd
|her bat.

“Fgeling hetter™

Bie senicd Ws Moo Eees
Whe was l\ﬂ
)((« gpoke ns I! he kiew her well,
I¥et she conld ot regpember b

Wha was le? diis stoile was ter
She conld oot remembor
w hind she gt there?
been befare?  Who

rwas he? Who was anyhody] She
ald ot even remember her own
name.

She sat struight ang teate, tor
eyes wie open and £ The
J10e8 of her Identity @) ot mtter
't only she could gl asay trom
iy horrible o,

His Dugers were om fiers agnin.
Hlerd eyes took him in furtively. He
was young  yes, young  well
Arefsed and 1o a way good ook

§0 e BTGt drl
¥o, no, Tm all eight™
¥t & bromide

Thera was 8
arug store I the nexp block,

Hhe thought: 1 must get nway
from b, She thought it 8o wtreng-
Jy there was o room far ber to
er even  aboul ‘ﬂ:e toss o
memory.

o was rupping an’ m alnss win.
o of the cali “Tdu'll foel botter
s go0i 4% you've awilineed same-

thirig soothing. :
lease don’t bothier.”
T dever urncd. & oughly

shaved face townrd (hem

“Stop at that drug store Ahead.”

She shook ber head I won
take anpthing” |
e cab was slowing down.

*¥Yes you will* His smlle was
wen and ansious, “I'l zet them to
Tl something to wake you feel
better, It's the h-f of « Jam. No
wonder yon fainted

She did not ask ‘what the jam
L She was filled with drend.

ber eyes were deternilned. . Bhe

e nothing from him. The
cabiwas stopped. The driver leaned
toward them, 3

“Can't get right uf in froat of the,

*“This will do. The young man's
hand was alrendy o the lateh.
“Come ot Dut 0o, you better walt
here. I'll bring It oat to you." He
was forciog & smlie. He wis suf-
fering. She saw that.' Bot she did
ot pity He went down the

drug store.

#4 with relief. Shé sat paralysed.
He was gone. She leaned forward,
Steadying herself agnnit the glass
‘behind the driver, ‘9!1'] on," she
mld, “Drive oo
‘The man turned his hoad slowly,
Tooked at her
*#Drive 00" sha repeated. *Ga oa.®

“der to think whern she had put

“Tou

Tlie hearya® depped
want me to drive onT"

“Yen Goon" !

He bent to in gars. “Where |
tor
lght alead™ .
Lixed, trembling.
ng of the gears, the car
led Ipte trafic. She waleli
the door of the drug store with ter i
ror, They passed 1t safely. Mo
migit cotne out at any moment. He |
might run after e cab, wasing and
shonting.

“Turn at the nest corner,
s

With n

Turn

“No left tarn, Miss”

“Then turn right. Only turn.
And e go on and TH tell you
whea to wtop.

Hor fone was receding. She wan
weak with relief and a curious
sense of triumph. The cub had

urned.
““Through the park, Miss?™
Y et

Whern was she going? Whers
wiis her home? Perhaps in a few
minutes it would all come back to
her. §he composed herself, sat
tensely In the eab, trylng to ba calm,
trylng to be rational, trylng to re-
member, Who was her mothe
Who wis her fatliert “Look bers
whe whispered, “you wust know
somenody, even If fou're an erphan,
Just vk of soms oe person that
you koo 1 witl do.
Pietura mebody

Thus cowmanded, ncross her vis
fon foated the piciure of the taxi
driver. Then the face of the man
she hnd left In the drug siore
emerged clearly In her mind's eye.
And that was all

She began strainiog her eyes at
every one in the streets.  Surely
Eomeane or something would give
Tor @ elne ns 1o who she was, where
ahe ought to g, She Eeemed to
now New York, she thought sifh
& feeling of gratitude. She comld

The
catmann questioned.
e me to the Riltmore™
She spoke with declslon, She did |
not know why she said the it-!
more. Whit she swould do after she
g0l to the hotel she could mot say. |
It dawned on her then that the|
young man she had left In the drug!
store was her single llak with her

past,

Sue drew her fox neckplece close
I nbout er ehin. Where bad she
gol the fur? Iler elothes ware very
new.  She cacked he brains i or-

them on. She could not remember
where she had dressed that morn.
img. *1 wander what my face Is
like she thought suddenly, “per-
baps I'w an old woman I™

With. snxious fngers she opened

Her eyes, young and /frightened,
toaked back al ber, There was ool
a wrinkle to be seen 1a the soft con-
toura of her whita face. She was
glad she was stil young. She
Badn't felt old

Bhe conld not tell much about her
tace though she spent some time
inspecting It Then she turned her
attention to her hand bag She
ow out & handkerchief, It was of
sheer white liien with the Inltial
D embroldered In one corner, D"
she thought, “siands for Dorathy—

or Dulsy. 1 wonder If one of those
numes could be mine? Or Della?
or Drusilla

It was bewildering to be able to
think of s wany names, i was
exasperating.  She did not belleve
that any of thoss names belonged
to,

hes
Bhe returned to the exploration
of ber bag, &ad drew out a black
enameled compact. This seemed to
have ber monogram on It In ralsed
gold | letters, but so elaborate was
the design that she could not puzzie
out what Lhe letters were.
was clear enough but whether the
other two letters wers N and M, or
¥ and W she could not decide.

There was no card; nothing elss
but & bill-fold and & coln purse. She
had plenty of money with her. *At
Tenst,” she thought, *T wop't starve
untl | And out who I am a0d where
T'm supposed to -

On ber hands were some chamols
skin gloves. Now she stripped them
off and looked dows at ber slim

fogers.

On the third finger of her left
hand was a platinum band set with
tiny dlamonds, “T'm married™ This
was unreal. Ebe stared at the ring

wonderingly and whispered to
sell_unbellevingly. “Tm married 1

The cab stapped with & Jerk. She
looked up. Bbe was at the Vander
bilt entrance Lo the Blltmors. The
nniformed hotel doorman was open-
tng the door.

She took hold of her purse firmly
and prepared to get out.
“How

Don't forget your

s

lier bags! She was startled. The
driver ludicated the beside
himself, It was loaded down '“hi

“Doltarslsty,

very simartlouking JBgzage
she watched the doorman pull
down two swagger looking bags of
sankeskin, and an enormeus hatbex
of_the same extravagant material.

ulds't do te go o and leave
e cummented. the " doncian
naturediy.

“No—of course not.* She was
confused by the sense of many peo-
ple, the sounds of cabis honking, She
wanted her bags, lake
them somewhere and examine them
earefully.  Surely when sha read
her own initials they would remind
her of ber nime, aiul her past

She pulled aut two b
handed them to the driver.
Tet bl car move into the trafie &
tiened and luoked at the bags pn.ai

on the sidewilk belore the hotel.

They bare two
| letters: D. V.

At last she had some definite cloe
thnt would lead her back Lo herself,
| or the person she bad been, A bell-
! boy popped out of the quistly pre-
rentious deorwny, and selzed them
sagesly. She tipped the dosrman
zenerously, and followed the bell-
boy.

As she mousted the staire she
felt sure that she would rememiber
eversthing in o moment. Her nume
was D, V. Miss Drasilla Vance, or—
Miss Dorothy Vane siy—or—or Miss
Deborah Valentine.

1t was absurd and annoging that
Just the right name dido't come, She
drew on ber glove, half nervously,
and her finger struck agatnst her
wediing ring. Iostantly all her
bravery fed Miss Drusilla Vane!
Misy Dorothy Vane! Why, she was
She was Mra. Somebody.
Mrs. D. V. Aud then her |magina-
ton traveled stralght buck to the
man she had left in the drug store.

Sweet, ho bad called her, and
Durltog!

So that was her husband, & man
she feared and hated.

She shivered. “No wonder I lost
my wiod," she sald to herself hulf-
cheertully. “Perhaps he's saved the
mortgage on my dent old home, and
Tve had to marry him out of gratl-
tude; and on mccount of my con-
selence Pre been Hving with him:
#o now some kind fate has made
mo lose my memory, 8 1 won't have
any conselence about lenring him.”

Then, “Perhaps, after all, he lan't
my hushand—"

The llaw ml:mr stralos of the
atring aee rame from the tes

PR SoeTuig Fppta her hert
Perhaps sho was golng to remem-
ber. She knew the song.

She wan walking slowly ln rhythm
to It tedlous boat as she repoated
the words. But they brought no fur-
ther recollections. Strange that a
song ehould remnin when nothing

large, prominent

&

s did.
“Reglater? asked the clerk. The
bellhoy earrying her luggnge bad
led her to the d
Bhe fushed. What should she
put down? Mrs. Drusills Vance?
But she coutdn't, She hesitated.
“Not—not yeL”" She turned to the
bellboy. “Tuke care of my bags tor |
a fow moments” she sald, handing
bim o dollar. “TH be right back”
She had tnought of the
mirror 1 the Indies’ room.
one good loak at her face and fg-
ure would bring hack something Im-
portant. She walked rapldly now,
feeling more hopeful. Wasn't there
pomething unconseiously directing
her? She fervently hoped mo.
Then the face of the only manm
) knew flashed before her. The
maii fo the taxicab.  Her reveria
ended abruptly. She turned into)
the ladles' Toom, saylng fervently.|
“But  oh—perhaps—perhaps—after
all that man wasn't my husband |
Then she saw herself in thel
mirror, And eversthing eise faded

from ber mind because though she|

waw with rellef that she was young
and pretty, that she was well
dressed and had an ale of smart:
ness, bot one Ricker came Into her
mind of any kind of recollection,
Bhe could not even declde whether
she had ever seen hersel! before
or not. She stood and gazed and
gazéd deep Inta her own eyes.

“Well, you'll know yourself the
next time you see yourdelf, Girlle,"
maid & volce. “Hut If you haven't
mnything to do for the rest of the
duy would you let ma take & crack
at that mirror for & minute?”

i furned.

A girl nping at her. A
raklsh ﬂnmu m with lips a Lvely:
red.

“Hello,” she faltered. Perhaps
hls giFl was her friead.

“Move over, Oulle.” The strang-
ers vialet eres were roged with
mascara, Her pretty lds were
painted blue, “Got something tn my
eya and this is the only mirror 1
can get close ta”

“That's & shame,” sald the came-
less girl rmpathetically. She want.
ed to shout. Do you know me?
What's my name!

The new girl fished & speck of|
black out of her eye “There.
That's that!" She stood back and|
eyed bersell with critical admlra.

tion.

The nameless girl watehed with)
a friendly eye, hoping that the new-
comer's greeting had rieant a for-
mer acquatntasee. Hut the girl took
no further notice of her for the mo-

ment.
‘The pameless girl took off her
gloves to wsh her hands. Thers

was the wedding' ring agals. Shel
thought: Wedding rings are ususl

Iy Inacribed on the Luside, Bhia drew
It oft snd began to examing It

riptiont
. M. May 10th,
1L L V., to D. M. The bride
groom would be 0. L. V. And he

nad given the ring to the bride,
D. M. And on thelr wedding day.
which was May 10, 1

She examined the ring vonderlng
Iy, turning It In ber fugers

‘The other girl spoke Agnin. This
time her voice beld B uote of hu-
morous sarcasm.

“You're lucky that way, tool”

y T

Got & wedding ring. 'm
that way. too.” busky volce
grew more satirical, “Lucky, lucky.
How do | get s I|lﬂ(.¥70

*You don't sound as If you iiked
belng married” The nameless girl

“Nat st sl Tell me—" The
nameless girl paused. Shie wanted
to ask f this talkntive woman tad
ever seen her before. But It was
bard fo find the proper werds. Such
& question would seem very odd
$he Angered ber ring thoughtfolly.
May Nioeicenth]  Ste wondered
bow long ngo that was you
koow the date today, by uny
clance?” she asked Ooalls.

“Do | know the date? Ask meT™

“1 do agk yo.

“8he nsks m She asks me the
date. Ask me now If 1 can forgel
it The anawer Is po. Nn, I ean't.
Excuse me, Girlie, for Inflicting my
dlamal personal life on you. but you
asked me Tt date. The date 1

“You mouldn't. It just one ot
these things.

*The d

“The day 1 say good by to all thia.
The day the big fight starta And
beileve me, 1t golng to ]:e
old war while It lnsts. o
‘words of one ayllable, mnt l (u oﬂ
t

*Yeh, Iu[ 1 don't mean what
you mean. I'm golog to be a bird
in & gilded cage, dearle, see? Dut.
excuse me, you asked me for the
dau.mdldn'l you—it's the nine

zeen
“Not May—Sot May the ploe
‘teenth I

The talkative girl swung around,

Do you

think it's December the ploeteenth?

It's May the aoloeteenth, Girlie,
-

lon
'wu- listen.  No kidding !

" "She went on talking, but
her mudieace was no longer lsten:
Ivg. She was thinking. This was
the nineteenth of May and—her
wedding day,

8hie looked once more lato the mir.
ror, Her eyes wore starry with ex-
citement.  Beslde (he varnished
face of the other girl sha looked
very young and very beautiful, but
she was oot thioking of that now.
She was thinklng that some of the

plctures of her Jigsaw past were
qumnln‘ to fit in. She had been
merried that day to the man in the

cab, She bated him, The shock of ;
de her 1osa |

mAfying bim hag
her memory, and no wonder.

Her action in learing that man
had been purely instioctive. But
she was glad that she tad done It
8till, she wondered, was It as simple
a8 It now
Bin ale Kaied o Des kat ber

is¢ e was 5o borribl
cnd then hnd left hlm She was

mot satisfied,

explanation. Why had alv! utrrlhd
him?  She would have to find him
agnin sooner or later and tell bim
that she must divorce bim. Sh
conld do that mt Reno—for this
strange chatty girl to whom she
had reely been lstenlag was
taiking aboot Reno.

“if 1 bad the dough, Baby. be-
lieve me. I'd be on my way to [leno
right now.”

"It easy to got s dirorce I
Benn, 't k1"

If you have the doughl
that’s & big 11, eru-.

“How much does It

“About u thousand dnlfll'& Includ-
Ing the trip and everything, but 1
know & girl who 4id It for keven
bundred and Afty. She had & rrlnms
Uiving out thers, and her Ly
penséa didn't cost her Anythlag.”

;J( doesn't take very long, does
It

*It takes exactly six weeks Oh
ask me anything about ltum l

But

it like it was the Bible. oo :ul
1o go out there and establish a resl-
dence, slx weeks, then
Ale your suit. . . "

As she talked the nameless girl
was wondering. It was a little fas
tastic to be thinking of Heno when
she did oot yet know for certalp

*So It's actually the Rinstbents of
May todar.”
“H—! yes There you go agaln*
The oameless girl sllpped ber
wedding ring slowly back oo her

The el 1o the bive cont winked.
bout It, eh—well,

]

The women grow kindly and fer
ml. “There's always, Ileoo,”

Bhe became thoughtful. *If

ml clmpgw nusband of mine

weren' d—n  mingy — Baby,

ther ll-ru;r Tteno, I yui have the

dough.  And you seem Lo have
plenty 1

“You mean I could get ¢ divorce?
snld the nameless girk

“It's casy In Reno—speclally for
a glel like you with plents of eash.”

The woman's eyes had dropped (o]
the open band bag on the dressing
table. The shueless gir] wondered
it she could divorce a man whose
oame she did not know,

“Reno [ sald the girl i the bloe
cout, “G—d! And 1t you Kbew
what | bave got to go through suu
wouldn't Lesitate” She rambled on
in a tape that was full of o resent:
ment aid selt-pity. The numeless
Eirl paid liwle beed. Again sbe ne-
ticed the woman's eyes on the bills
that were visible in her purse.

Now 1t occurred ln her Lo count
them and fing how she had.
As she did s0 n leaue fell arer
the smail room of which the two
were for the moment (re only occu
panis.

There were nine hundred dollars
In bills Aud somelbing uoder ten
dollars in her coln purse,

She closed her purse, 2od as she
414 50, she was aware of a certuln
tenseness in the atmosphere. She
turned ber head to stare &t the
other girl, and she could have sworn
that as she did so the yiomao turoed
away ns If to give the lmpression
that she had nol been watehing the
younger cne.  Her former friendli.
ness was washed from her face, but
thers was & watchfviness in the
Eines of the Agure that ihe name-
less girf could Tot uncerstabd. Per:
haps the other glil did know her.
Perhaps that was why she had
spoken. And perhapt the lack of
response in the namcless glel ad
oftended ber.

Eo she reasoned, no' in any way
connecting e girl's wulden change
with the large roll of bills she had
shown.,

“I've met you some place, haven't
I¥" she said at fast halt timidly.

But the sther girl oo longer want-
ed to talk. “Doubt that," she said
briefly.

“The nameless gicl saw u towel rack
and & row of wash stanis o an ad-
Jolping room. She rose and went
in, feaving bat and pu.se on the
tiny dressing table.

Her feeling of depressior had now
completely ilfted. She was sepa-
rated from a man she haied. She
was In & eomfortable hotel, ithe had
plenty of money. She wouls make
up & bame, N‘llwr under L, and
try to get a good

Ste washed ot humu tn warm
water, Then she let ice water :hill
tier wrists and bands, thioking that
the shock might restore her e
ory. Bhe lsuked up thuughtfully 1o
the glask She was completcly
alone.  Yet somewbere surely sle
must have friends. Pernaps thiy
were looking for her now. Ste
smiled. She would remember. Of
ecourse she would remember,

She turned to go lnto the outer
room, The girl was gone.

She went to the small dressing
table and plcked up ber bat and
Gtted 1t slowly on her head. Then
sbe looked for hee purse, made the
gesturs of pleking It up, and found
that her fngers $lid over 1he smooth
surface of the dressing able only.
The purse was not there
It was not on the foer.
t o the room.

She walked out Into the lobby
once more. [t was evident that the
girl had taken ft. but she was no-
‘where to be scen.,

CHAPTER 11

1t was

VAHES sou tae Just st youe
e, jour tally (if ang) and

your whol ection of

Trancen o yoar surly life, the -

eppearance of loe hundred dollars

does not seewm as Importaat to you

s It would undee ordinary clrcum

cen,

Annoyapce was ber Wrongest
emotion ax she walked toward her
lugguge., it did not occur to ber to
try o follow the thief. Her mind
wis still 100 dazed. Her consclous-
ness was flled with loss. The money
seemed only part of the general
wiplog out of possesalons.

Bul gow as she eared her bags
she saw that s fat little woman was
apparently trylog to take possession
u them. Waviog pudgy liltle hands

n the alr, she was addressing the
bgllboj In chargs of them.

“Tut paturally, § will take charge
of the baggage!”

The woman's voice was low aad
commanding, and it bad more than

a trace of &

‘The girl burrled forward.
sorry,” she mld to the little foreign
woman, “but 1 belleve the bags are
minel™

‘The woman turned and serutl-
nlzed the girl eor a mmnl m-u
Her face was
her eyes ohn-d b;l: Isndb‘

was grateful that she had found &
friend. The woman taiked on. Oul
of the Jumble of words, & sentence
suddenly disclosed itself: "And 8o
aow with your hushand on the seas
we will bave lo consoly ourselves
fogethior until e comes bick to us !
She lstened broathlessiy—her hus
baud op the seast 1t seewed tod
good 1o be trie

she 18 frightened.”

nald the
boudy,

bits.
nd no wonder, S0 young. And
excitement. Uome, we will get

an

e bellboy sthll stood besida the
Inggage. The fat Uitle woman
wirned to Dorls, “He would not be-
Ileve 1 was Mrs. Du Val, He wanted
10 guard the liggage well" She
shook Her load. “Louis will car
3 out e lugguge.”

A liverled chaueur eaie forward
m:d plcked up Dorls' bag, = Wateh-
Ing everything. on the slert for
some clue thit would anravel more
of her pust to her, Dorla followed.

A Unsousine stood at the curh
Docllely Dorls hopped 1o after the
little far woman. There was oot a
qualm In her beari Undoubtedly
she had koown this woman, and

perhips It would soon come bick to
her when and wiltm At least she

Mrs. Du Val leaned pear her png
patted bor hand. “n Dorts,
Uhousasd doubts are gose’
from my heart. Rocky 14 n

or
.

T knew IL. Many tes 1 1 ¢
Bub when he sayed avip 1
home s tuch—wlen bis 1t o

New York seemed to aby

will confess ta you, souweris

afrald. Not that 1 ever t

know, Tou will not glve my -
ayr

Dehind the round glasses the o,
of the little French womun wor, 1.1}
of friendiiness.'Sore than thir. ey
were alive with fove, Rocky's ©
er liked her. e heart fll
gratitude.  She clung to Mrs
Val's band.

“Yor are belng very swonl to

The moment of sentiment
Mrs. Do Val gave a Uitle e

settied back in her carner, “a,
yoi Are my own daughtor now. oo
e pas? Ab, that Is what 1 buve o)
ways wanted. n daughter.”

Dorla felt n parg of misg]
aho could only koow what
meant. Could that man lu thn
ba Rocky ¥ And 1t not, 18 he
husband then Mrs. Du Val

whe un‘hl to te Mra, Do Vi 4|

about It. Bhe turned lmpulsise
el

would learn her anse. u Val, | have som

“Put Mra. [ Vi nnm in front,” | to tell you j
sald her hostess fussily, Doria| “Ob, but you must not ca
stared. Mrs, Du Vall The older | Mrs. Du Val Non. non Jamali (7ot

woman bud been speaking of her to

the chaulenr, So ahe was Mra.
Val Du ¥al D. V. She did oot
feel quite satisied.

Tha baggnge was quickly ndjust-

4 and the car started through the

trafieinden New York sireets

Hocky {8 seasick by now, n'est-ce
pas? suld little Mra Du Vel “He
cannot stand traveling, poor fellow.”
She tucked a robe unxiously around
Doria . “But she musto't cateh cold | of yor

at such & time" she went on. She
clucked In ber throat like a wor
rled old bei,

mauvals. Onll me mother.”

Dorls smiled. “All tlght. 1t
really ought tell you—
Mrs. Du VaFs round file 1o

bent at the walst “I koow &
ehild. There I8 0o need to =l
Do not exclte yoursef.”

“You knowi"

“Yes, yes. Rocky bas told me o o
the telephone. We must take pod
care of you. O oul, Very gued .
n. Rocky would scold me f
lettlng you Wilk go much, for &
Ing to you like n magple. 1t Is -

~You feel warm? We | good.”

Dorle bt her Hp. Was b o tp

have u loug ride, Fou know.”
Doris did not know. Rut she| that she had been with Itocky. i
smiled gratefully. HKoeky? Who | Jost her memory then. and thu by

was Rocky? And why mustn't she

cateh cold at such a tUme?

Her mind was golng around and

around In a cirele,  Her husbas

was pamed Hocky Du Val e had
salled for France. That much she
the man she bLad
been with in the taxicab had pot
been ber husband. Unless they had
been on thelr way to the boat. They

gutliered, Then

bad Just been married and were g

ing to spend thelr honeymoon in Eu-
rope, and she had escaped from

him.  That seemed very clear,

Then why bad ber mother-in-law

expected ta meet her at the B

moret No, that theory coukin't be
Fight. Doubtless It was all simple
enouzh and would come to her In a | €lse bow would ahe have knowo
The maio thing wus oot fo Ahe MUSt £0 to the Billmare to met

Cus!

kenew about L7 It was o
1og. And much as she I‘h 1
Du Val the prospect af b
care of wus not u“urlnl
her loss of memory she fef!
and well.

s they rode along Dotls 1o
severnl things by lanuends it o
Feet Information: tiat Recy vis
named for ltockwell 8t Curteis
the famous artst: thm Omesr
Val lived In Connectlew

her bushand's family om Hockr
returned from abroad. She decide
that, after all, she must hase re
memiwred something subiconseiously

let mogbody know she did not re- | Mrs. Do Val?

member,
gone erazy, She felt perlectly s

lest they think she n-a'

The car turned ot last fas
driveway, To the right on a

v
she was not crazy, but she umnu hlllside lay the studios of Dscar Da
(hlnl she could convince anybody | VAL Dorls caught a glimpse of bls

Bnﬂl longed to ask questions:

Wihere were they golng? Dt ber
course she was
supposed o know where they were
Just w few such questions

tongue was tied. Of

golng.
as that and Mrs Du Val would be
§in to think she was queer,

lps tightly.
ooe.  And
days she would wake up remember.
ing everything.

Bhe told Mra. Du Val, however,
about the loss of ber bag. The lttla
French woman was so lncensed

turned the ear

that she all but

Then
thers would be doctors, hospitals,
‘maybe an asylim. She closed her
No, she would tell no
certalnly one of these! cordiality.

famous “Dying {ndlan,” u piece of
sculpture of which she ko often
scen plctures. The way led wp &
loog curring rond toward a big yek
low Colonlal house with white pik
lars over the porch.

A tall handsome man was siand-
ing on the poreh. He had white batr
and plercing black eyes. fa was
witching the car aoxiously. s
waved with & violent, unAmerinn

ality.
#An, Oscar will be 8a happy.” said
Mra. Du ¥al, s the car camo to 8
stop before the houss.
Oscar Du_Val sprang down -
stairs with the energy of # bay sd
apened the door before the chaul-

straight back to town. “Dut the feur could move. A warm selle vo
police will get her. Ob. She is a| his lips leaped inta his eres ‘
bad one. She Is v bad. But I “Ah, Doris!”

thought you had 0o money? Rucky
id be was giving you nothing.

and [ should give you all? Where

did you get ItT
Doris flushed.  Where did

“He gave It to me at the last mo-

sha
get 1t She wished that she kuew,

ris

He helped tier out of the ear. 28
surveyed ber ecatntically at arms
Tength.

Then he folded her close 1o bia.
kissed ber on the cheek and sought
the eyes of his beamlog wife.

~Adoree,” be sald, “you wers

ment,” she sald, hating to lie and | FEHL"

yet noi kmowing what else to do.
Well, porbaps he did, she sald te
erself, Certalnly she didn't know
that be dido't

However she decided to ba an

story n!lM trip her up with some

“gur Rocky b fool?”
*ab, yes, oor Bocks fa o0 toak|

after a

Doria smiled -nn; a8 Osear Do
Vai relensed her. “You are so 6ioh
to me. But how can you tell #
mlcﬁu’!‘
= b sald Dy Val *stwars 1

H

i
§
$
g
i
.
iz

not the e
gw & nlea girl. He s sure it
our Rocky—"

Du Val put bis palms log
was balf b

‘. Jibertyville Team
ins 19 to 0 From
Maroon and White

Game This Week Glves
woval Gridders Rest for
Ieights Nov. 11

1 Tizonch eleven faTlal to
a ponderoun Libortyeille
by w sore of 10 Ty

crevee clweh at Tibertyvilie
fe loval squsd wWas . out
¢ nat sut-fought by the

fit.

tlee they marched rlght
« Tironchos from mid field
yroom and ‘white 10gard lise
halted—onen by 8 fumbde

Iing.
Itigln Seorlng In Second
acored thelr
£t of the second
Slusser phunged usér
woyard line, Near the end |,
Taberiyville tecorered &
ant on the Nroncio 1-yard
I a fow plays lter Stickies
o samawh at center. Hath
~oirh polats wery mimed. Nat
with this searing spree, L
was discoversd with iwe
rda in the Yo and reesivel
1 penalty for bavieg 12 men
wored the Jast touchiow
Wildenls In the thied quart
t pass ifite the end mann; the
bk for the extra poiit was

Hrnchos eame to life 1o te
A and slmost put ver o
W an the ua-mseored o il
with Altenburg on the throwing
manon and whitn pasing A1
an to elick and the ball was
feom middiekd {0 the Liveris-
vard Tine befare it wau st
« Two passes were camplet:
vis march; ane 1o Ftters, gos
sards and the otber to Kub
& yurd short of being o
o oon the Widcar Syard
Bt Tenme substituted treely

“avared for Championship

wlefented LAbertreills auth

o
ahape |
Avtimatas | goa
‘aneh Clark [
Mondss =nf g
of this week bectse n mant |
+ bin youngaténs ars banged wpf e
reat o get In gooel swaditio

Carral i

towns; Hluswer, Srhekles, Tie
Font atier Touchtums  Blaed
k.

eton  substitations; thsich;

Wendt for Manre, De
Metster for Woathnias
hlman, Osdmene for (o, | »
Bnfures s Gtick. | 39

12 7 0

2
00 o

o

0

Church Association

Orgaaizes for Cage |
Season; Seek Team

T Bartington Chore Athetic 13- -

#11h 1he o'hoe sepreaentatives o
o @ bourd o trustess, board |
ke following offcera; Presi-
lTabnson, Methodist

- Wasne Grabenkort, Salem
o1 Myron ublmas, 8L Pusti

st

* ste under way to begin bas

0 practios within & few weeks

7 ren u.eage wheduls by the
Devember if At




