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"The Phantom Lover

By Ruby Ayres

THIA BTARTE THE ATORY
Micky Mallowas, matrimonial catoh,
diverts the mind of a girl he Ands
ng on the atreet from the thowphts
wwicide with which she hod
tled. Returning to M apartment
nila Mo friend, Ashion, who says
R: n loaving town and A sweethoart
t Ais mother’s requost and asks Mol
rowu to deliver a lettar to the girl
Mioky discovers the girl, Esther Shep-
alone, to ba (he one he had met orying
on the atrest. Inatead of delivering
the letter Ashion pave him he writes
another, o kindlier one, and signa
Ashton's nama to (&, The latter com.
oriy Esther. One day when she ro-
ng fo her room ashe finds June
agon, another boarder in the houan,
oFe, Juna ewpresses the wish that
they should ba friends.
AND HERE IT CONTINUES
THERE was something 5o broeesily dis-
arming about her that Hsther held
out her hand.
“You're very kind,
what to say. * * *"
“Don't suy anything,” Miss Mason
answered alrily. “I'm going to Viks vou
1 knew I should somehow when I ﬂr.:t
heard vour numa, Oh, T hope vou don't
think it's awful cheek,” ahe broke out
avith & sort of embarrassment. “I've
t & sliting room here, ng well an &
edroom, and T always make my own
ten., It's hettar than you can get down-
atalrs. 1've got a fire there, too, and
{f vou're sver cold T hops you'll come U
and sit with me, I'm out a good denl,
but you can always use my room when
't not thers, If you care to, Take off
your hat and come snd seo 1L now, or
are you too tired? 1 don't want to worry
'
TOm not m bt tired” Esther sald,
lnughing ; she felt & littla bewlldered by
thig sudden offer of friendahip, but June
Mason interested her, and afier A mo-
ment sha took off her hat obadiently.
“We'll bring the cat, too,” Miss Ma-
| son sald; she swooped down with a
quick movement and (-luuht“the cat -.31
'\ln her arms. "1 love cats, she satd
""What's hin name?" ,
“C le,” snid Eather shyly, “He's
i\ lw;ren't kind to him
wh he belonged before.'
'r$hut a shama! 1 elmply loathe
ople who are not Kind to anlmale,
ever mind, he'll soon get all right. Now
eomes n]on[—{'l! help you unpack your
bo resently.”
gﬁ: i’.a the way upstairs, and Esther
followed,
Bhe had been feeling n little pearad of
this new boarding house. She felt
ateful for this girl's unaffected over-

"‘ : "
"Mina's the beast room In the house,
Miss Mason Informed her, She pushed
open the door, of a room Immediately
above Esther's, “8it down and make

urself at home, I'll get the tea In
nlf & minute, I know you'll have an-
other cup, I ghall, anyway. Do you
emoke 7'’

“"No," sald Fsther,

‘“Well, 1 do, T hope you're not sifocked
I find It's so svothing when vou've got
nerves; and I'm a frightfully nervy per-
son. 1 am hardly ever gtill; I'm always
on the go.''

She went beek to tha teapot, made the
tea, and poured out a cup for Eather,
“Is that chair comfy 7—yes, loun back !

T hardly know

wvary thin, but the

u

What are you looking at? Oh, my pho-
tographs! Yes. 1 have gol & lot,
haven't 17"

She turned with one of her rapld
movements, ecaught up a photograph
from the shelf and handed It to Kather,

“There! That's ons of the nicest men
I ever met In my life,” she sald enthusi-
Batically. “Don’'t you think he's got a
ripping faoce?"’

Euather took the portralt 1!.0(111“?‘1}'-—-
~aha thought June Mason one of the
most amusing people she had aver met——
then she caught her breath on w little
Amethered exclumation as she found
hersolt luoklnil stralght Into the ple-
tured eves of Micky Mellowes,

June Mason was too occupled with a
fresh cigaretts to notice the blank look
that filled Eather's eyes

8he sat there on the big chalr, sturing
at Micky's portralt with a sense of
foreboding Surely It was womething

FEer than just chance that had intro-
:llunnd hm Into her life for the second

me,

"My people wanted me to marry him
at one time," June went on alrily, *I
might huve done mo, only 1 llked him too
well.  He didn't care for me, except ns a
friend, and It seemed a shame to spoll
_H.':m 1 put my foot down.”

You mean that you refused him?"

Father was Intorested; she wag re-
gum'burinl how Micky had told her that

e had never really cared for any wom-
An In all his lite.

“He never asked me, my dear,” Mlsn
Mason anawered candidly. “I let him
Beo that it wouldn't be any good If he
did, 311::[ I know he was frightfully re-
lleved. Wo were never so nearly In
love with one another as we were when
wa both Ilr.mw that wa didn't mean to get
!p;rrled.' She chuckled reminincently.

It fihished me with my people, though,"
:2;‘9_“%&. "s6 T cleared out and came

“And—Mioky 7" -
mean Mr, Me IoweE.m'“ ==y
Mason looked faintly surprised.

did you know his nlme?" she

ansked. 14 I tell you? 1 suppose [
did. Oh, he's all right; he's the kind of
man who always will be all right. He's
T:t.u:nuur rl‘frl an the tapls now. |
g:ut I:mo:nl it 'Itlat coma to anything,
e Iﬁrﬁ." Yway, she's not good enoug

ul"d‘.'w seem vory fond of him," Enther

ey T i dar
Ap married to | |
;nhurt of gold like his own.l lr}un'kt?
ow him better than most people, and
h:;nlii:;uiﬁuhrnos‘ of the world would be
[} n ]
sdl.t:k mun::a l:wdrt“l}? wmount of good
ou_ haven't
Yourself,” Mius

asked,
L) LA

I should lave to

\t‘o[d “mo ni tt;‘l“. about
Meson reminded her re-
proachfully. “And It's not fair l:Imtr [
should do all the talking, I know your
name, and that's about all. MHave you
Kot any people? Whers do yYou come

from?"

Esther flushed a little.

There lan't much to tell you, 1
haven't any people. I was born In India,

and my mother died there. | don't
know anything about my fathor. 1 was
Hent home to an aunt ond she looked
after me till about three veurs ngo,
when she died. I came to London then,
and they took me on at Eldred's—do
_vuulkmw Eldrad's?"

"o I not? sald Miss Muson for-
vently, “Berumptious things they make ;
but what prices! 1 can't afford thom
very often, but I go In there o Rreat
denl, 1 know the manuger, and he's
?nlng to do some buninesa for me-—at
cast 1 hope he Im. If I can Eet my
Ktuft in his vflt. It will be w splendid
thing.  All London shops there, you
r.nl-.n'vu all London with uny money, that

,!:':au'ur looked myatified,

Your stuff!" she echoed,
¥ou mean?

June Mason laughed merrily. She
had & very Infeotious laugh and a trick
of covering her fuce with her hands
wl]llo she wan laughing.

‘I forgot that you didn't know ! she
sald. "I seem to know vou so well, I
can’'t remaemher that we never siw one
another before today. My dear, I make
mce cream. Walt 4 moment.”

She sprang up and disappeared be-
hind & mauve ourtain Into an adjoining
room. Eather heard her moving about,
oponing wnd shutting boxes and singlng
0 snuteh of song all the tme. Presently
#ha came baok with n tray crowded
with Iittle pots and phinls of all sizes
and descriptions. She plumiped down on
her knees beside Ewther's chalr

“There you mre!" she sald lightly,
though there wan an odd dash of prirfr
in her voloe. “Face cream, night and
day cream, eyelash tonle, and all the
rest of it Of course, I'm only just start-
Ing—1'm not like those people who ad-
vertine In all the papers and charge
nbout g guinea for n shilling Jar; but
my WUl in an good as thelrs any day,
gnd better, becauss (t's pure. FLook!"
Hhe took & 11d off & little white pot with
& mauve label and held It 1o Bather.

“lan't that n glorlous perfume®’ she
demanded. Bhe sniffed it hernelf with
n relish. “And It's all my Invention,
and 1'm ax proud of It aw a4 cat would
bo of nine talls. When I've got things
a littla more shipshape, Micky's golng
to put It on the market for me. It wanta
& man behind o)l this sort of things,
you know. 1 can do all the donkey
work, but 1I've no head for business, |
never know the difference belween n losg
and s profit, It was partly over this
that 1 quarreled with my people—thay

“"What do

raid [t was lowsdown to make face cream
and wall {t—they'ra awful snobms! Ho I
Just cleared off and chapged mf nur-
name and came Rere. 1'm quite ns
happy, and if I haven't got as much
muuer an I had, ¥ don't mind—1've got
my llberty, and that's worth every-
thing."

“1 think ou'ra  Just wonderful,”
Esther sald, Bhe pleked up o lld from
ane of the little pots and looked at the
mnuve and white label,

“June Mason's natural beautifier”

“"But you'rs not married?' asked Juns
auddenly,

"No"—BEsther wna looking away Into

the fire. “"No, I'm not married,” she
sald In & stifled volee, “"He—my flance
—has had to away on busineas—

abroad-——and I don't know when 1 ahall
gee him again”

Har volcs sounded sad and dimpirited

"You poor little thing!" eald June
Mason, Bhe leaned over and Inld her
hand on Esther's. “Never mind! The
time will woon prss, and then he'll come
back and you'll llve happlly over
alter a

Esther smiled,

"I know. 1 keep telling mymelf It's
foolish to worry 1 felt quite happy
this morning. 1 had a letter from him,
and somehow whon 1 read It things
didA't peem half 8o bad ;| but—.—"

"And you'll hmve another tomorrow

[ expect,” Misy Mnson insisted, “And
unother the next duy, and one every
day while he's awa There! That's
better' she added cheoerlly as Esther

Inughed.

"I don't llke to see vou leok so sad,
I'm going to cheer sou up. I ahan't
wllow you to be miserable. And, any-
way," she ndded, with a sudden soft
ening, “you'va got some one who loves
you, and that's worth everything else
in the world,"

“Yos" sald Esther. Her oyes shone
and she thought of the letter, which
was evan then lyilng cgninst her lieart,
HSomehow shg had never realized bow
much he really cared for her till :oﬂnr,

"And what are you golng to do till
he comes homa?' Misy Mason asked in-
terestedly. "If you had something to
do you'd find time pass sver so inuch
more qulekly."

“It's & question of having to do some-
thing, rather than how to pass the
time,” Esther sald. “1 haven't any
money except what I can make. My
aunt left me a little when sho died, hut
It wns only a very littlo, and I spont
most of it at first while I was looking
fur work. Ho I'm going back to Eldred's

—:f-.thﬂ}' will have me, and I think they

will

Miss Magon sald “'Humph "

"Thérs are heapp of other berths go-
Ing besldes Eldred's, you know,” %ha
enld earnestly. “"However, you must do
as you like, of course.’” Bhe threw agay
another unfiniahed cigarette, *“Do You
think we are going to be friends?' she
naked,

‘I am sure w’? are” Esther said, &he
really did thinll so; shae had never met
any one in the leant llke June Mason
before. Bhe began to feel glad ahe had
come to this house

“It must ba wondorful to be rleh”

Esthor sald. There was u little flush in
her cheekn; she was really enjoying
herself, “It's the dream of my life to

have enough money to be able to do
anything 1 lke,” sho added earnestly,
“Just for n month. If T eould be really
rich Just for one month I wouldn't mind
golng back to being poor again.'

Miss Mason sald "Rubbish!" briskly
“Money can't buy happiness, my dJdear,
and don't you forget It. My people think
it can, and lots of other people think
ths same. It only shows what fools
they are. It wus the money my people
couldn't goet over when 1 déclined Lo
marry Micky Mellowes ®* * *' Bhe made
a little wry facg. "I remember iny
mother coming Into my room one night
in her dressing gown—poor soul !—whan
ghe heard 1'd told Micky thers was
nothing doing, und wsaylng tragleally,
‘June, {‘ou must be mad.stark, saring
mad! Why, the man's as rich as Croe-
pus!’"

“Rich!" Esther wna conpclous of an
odd litle winking at her heart. “Ia Mr.

Mellows rich, then?' she asked con-
strainedly.
“Rleh? I should think he ls! Hao'e

one of the rlchest men In London."

“Omne of the richest men In London!
Dt he—'" Ksther had been going Lo
add, ‘But he told me that he was poor,
she only checked the words In time,

June nodded,

“He'sn the despalr of all the matoh-
making mammaa'" she sald lightly.
"Over thirty, ha s, and still & baohe-
lor! I'm not sure if he Isn't on the
verge of belnq caught now, but you never
can tell! With a little luck he may
escipe—ahe lm't good enough for him,
anyway."

Esther thought of Micky Mellowes,
and wondering If he ever cameo to the
boarding house, and If so, why he hid
not told her that he knew somebody
Hvinf here. After all, IFf lio had decelved
her in one instance he would do ®o in
many others- folt & curlous sense
of hurt pride: why had he gone out of
his way to tell her he was a poor man,
when all the time—?

“To tell you the truth,"” June sald
frunkly, “none of my friends know where
I am living. Call 1t false pride If you
like; but there you are. I have all my
letters, Mmg‘l; business ones, sent to
my club—I long to an unpretentious
elub—I'll take you there pome day-—and
not aven Micky Knows that I live hore
You seo, when I few In ths fuce of provi.
denoe, otherwlse my noble famlly, they
stopped my allowan 0o, a8 I'm en-
tirely salf-supporting, I had to be care-
ful and live Inexpenaively. I came here
And I'm very cvomfortable. If I want
to mest any of my friends we meat out
somowhera I think {t's bettar; it leaves
ma_quite free. * & ¢ &

Easther walked over to the fireplace,
and found herself looking at Micky's
photograph.

After all, he was just like all the
other man she had ever known; appar-
ently none of them could bs simple and
sincare; she supposed It had been hia
way of condescending to her, to pre-
tand thut he wis poor and In simllar
clreumstances  to  herself; perhaps he
had guessed that she would never have
nllowad him to pay for her supper or
toa, or have tialked to her as he had
done, If she had known him to bs & rich
man,

8he need never sea him again, that
was ono thing; her heart hardened ae
sha mot the frankness of his platured
ayes | ha wns not =0 honost as he looked,

Bhe had mistuken copdescension for
kindnesa She bit her lip with mortifi-
catlon as she recalled the confidence she
hund made to Wim only that aftermoon.
He wis probably laughing at It now,
und no doubt would repent wll she had
siuld to his friends as u good jole,

Bhe went to her own room shortly,
She made the axcuse that shs waas uui
but when she went downstales ahe snt
down on tho slde of the bed and made
no effort to undress. A sort of ahadow
seamed to have follen on her apirits. #he
felt mortified that Micky should so de-
fibarately have lled to r; her cheekn
burned us she thought of the d Ir she
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had been (n last night whan sha mot
him. She hoped shis would never sen
him again,

OHAPTER V

Mieky poasesad thrao duys bhefore he
mude any attempt to see Esther Shop-
stone again; davs that seemed like a
month at loast, and during which ha
lost his appetite and fo t 1o emaolte,

That she did not partioularly care If
shoe saw him a&nin or not, he was mis-
erably sure, Bhe had no thoughts for
any one but Ashion. He felt as If ha
could not settle to anything.

Driver cume into the room.

“1f you please, sir, Miss Mason has
beonn on the phone, Bhe sald would I
ask vou to meet her for tew."

Micky did mot look enthusiastio] he
liked June awfully, but today every one
antd everything seemed n bore,

“Toa! Where?' he asked vagualy.

"Mizs Muson sald that you would
know, alr: tha sume place as usual.”

“Oh, all right!"”

Micky looked ul the clook and s!ghed.
After all, June waoas alwnys amusing!
he went off almost chearfully to the un-
pretentious elub of which she had spolien
to Fsther. Ha had to walt In the lobby
whils & hoy In buttons fetched June to
him. Bhe came Jownstalrs looking very
much nt home .#%d smoking the inevi.
tuhle olgnrette. Tt was one of June Ma-
pon's chprms that she nlwiays mannged
to ook at home wharsver she Was,

She had talen off har conl, but ahe
woroe n green hat with a gold ormament
thnt sulted her to perfeotion, set on her
dark heaw!l at n rakish angle

“1 beswn to think you were not com-
‘ng,'" she sald,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

(Copyriaht, 1030, by B(l Byndicate, Ine.)
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