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hantom

By Ruby Ayres

e

Lover

THI
Micky
perfs

Ael
the

g on §

i o which ahe out thera ‘o him, Is thet 102"
§ Mﬂﬂéd:“:‘::‘" to his apariment, Her face brightensd. -
vy s Ashton, swho says "Yeu, I whould have told June, only
e c'“ e town and Mas sweelheatt | _anly sho ism't very sympathetic. You
“‘“:gr’l request and asks Mel- | gea''-“pho gmiled faintly—'"she hates my
g m:l liver o latter to the girl. |‘phantom lover, ms she calls him, shnd
L A era the girl, Bather Shop- | wo—s0 I know she would nnlg‘ d“. or
o tf:‘i?t;.\. one he had mdﬂ'mﬂo st to keep me from golng to him; but
oné d o, ol no | yo ’ '
the m}:;itm:u:;:: *h{‘ he writes [ wm_ afraid,” sald Micky qulstly,
e teller B0 ndtier one, and signa | “that I shall try to do the sams thing.
RINT: hame to. b Bother tells | He [Lurned “and "fooked” al  her
Ao ' to acoept a po- |squarely. )
i loky of h:a?:m'to Mrs, 'Ath on, “You've naver been to Paris," he :&Jdd.
ion, 04, © jealous of the pRantom, | “and pmbably you can't speak a ) or
— nd lﬂt'h;" created, {a ineredulous |of French. You've probably n;;:r Ifll.\:
. ver he AN sl not go there. e |eled any distance alone, Miss patone,
T e d soys # pe to her and {a re. |itUs Impomsible for you to 8.
ot ol e i Mk Snfaped | oply acviing el 7 Joit g 6204
Wil s PP d
wrmt:: " ‘;"“;.%ﬂé';’iﬁ:"i‘ﬁi&' l}u.;: uk!;llga |£ m:;rkl;‘:lrprlma;mnmn r%m;i?l
- syl hton in Ha broke o eanly, The -
to Ford: HI::O r‘ﬁ:: ;lnti writea |tlo letter In which ahe had I-II‘M}" or}a;
Lkl ompany 1oifh to Esther above Ash- |m0 lay in his pockst at that momant.
B L Lpor Eather, June and |turned him sick to think of the I.l:l\::
. ' "ﬂ?m:::e theatre. Esther and |of llen and decelt hin own ncilons we
" MlOres icky g0 uumon and hMa mother in for_':cln upon I;E‘v:‘_'d Sl el Al
"“IIMM‘ ::: 1;“"’;" iriee £o aNale and W"'“' molt__.ln h:vn\rlllumr "hht he sald he
| athises wkih B Faints O avocely |ooudn't have me “then! But ::::}.te "
HINGTA :,":.':,Irtr:u on the atrast wit 31'1‘; n.ymﬁ '{m‘; o“lf:h s 10} Haced howe-
T vrop Sicky and June in at b if T got thers and surprined him—"
8 3 AND HERE 1T CONTINUES, Micky turned nway. He could Imng-
'l;'.'?q“‘"l' : ND find the taxi and leave her | jne so well what would 1mp_peh it In-
o, "o s r. The look of | deed she found Ashton. He walked over
0., a30f to me,"” sho sald "m“’h‘h :‘:i :” to the window and Ii".Dﬂl.l looking Into
T in his face hurt her. Q the strest with. unseeing eyes ]
L‘:"J'rr b “:r::: In':u the cold night bareheaded “Have o ]!‘HUO wu:m:::' mh‘;r :&1;1 ‘:ﬁ:_
it w nn.rdty know what he was doing. I:;n f?tk'éﬁl;r:”“c;’:{ %B s Mo - Bt
) I . omo minutes on. the path, | 1" ' sure.” .
e 4 2‘|-| he had come out at wll, Hhe eat twisting her handa tﬂﬂ;l:"l"
"-_TH gutiing why - him, | nervously., After o moment ahe
("mu..'ﬂ fore sume one, jostling agalnst J =4 hrrn
nse of time and T you,” she sald.
gt i Dack 10 & N B ross ahd "began io pull on hor
e gloven.
m the road to look for n " ‘n very. droads
e, JHe S IO e back Eather was | . *T Hobe you don't think t's very dread-
& muW ﬁi,' up, wrapped In her clonk. She “-l[lc:'m::‘;r_ WBut * & % but this morn-
_BT1-813 not crving now, but she looked like ne. momoehow, I felt T must have same
AN ¢ehild who wants to ory but I deter-

ned not to,
“We're quite ready,”

an arm about
llowed them silently,
t fallow,

pn :
"No—nat least, f
o without me.

d by an Impulss
I, he Tnnrd f::tu

sped It pausionately,

d shut the door.

o Wknished round n corner, then he went
473 4 Mok to the tieatre “or his bat and coat,
'um:".glsl', 4 set off ngnin down the road,

1, 1%
nnn‘:?_uj
o,

0 Ashtona' houmse,

L

A moment
pn's voloe,
‘You old night bird!

“Aren't you coming?
not If you ¢an man-

His voic; nuu:l;ded
knerved ;| he looked away from June
nuh!re Esther was huddled
mer beaide her, and suddenly, as If
e could not oon-
. Kroped for her
In the darkness, and, bending,

He wmne not consclous of
otlon ; but he walked swiftly am n man
heg who has w wet purpose, and ha did
pt stop 111l he found himeel! outalds

t Ing beslde her.
Jupe wans atanding o oo )
Esther and Mlcky

— dly hour to call on any one! |

D it going to bed ; come (n."
i He apoke enslly, but

fe way Into the lirary.

"l raw

yYou In the
begun

without

at least ghe
d I am going to
lataken
v and buck to Paria?”

rFiving ar,
e | can come to London
B ¥uu first, can't 17
allle"—he  prinned
| U know na well
e off for weeks,"

leky wrood Immovable,
“You haven'
SRl Nintily,
t of Londony

“I'm dushgd ¢ L k
Fiving aa
% 10 take Lallle 1o
BUr business !

it Lt

M

now

N
o
3

he mald Irritably,

lie wald sulkily,

she's w nlce Jit)

Mickey twok n step forward,

RY
STARTS THE BTO

~ lowes, matrimondal caldh,
mind of a girl Ae Ands
Ae street from (he lhouphh‘:;

thers wan
ghtly anxlouy look In his eyen ;

nervousiy—'w N
A8 I do that that's an

Bhe

L]
them iInto thse cab, but did
i B June asked a shorp ques-

Into &

A moment later he had stepped back
He siood looking after the oab till it

any real

It was not far off mldnight, but lights
brned In many of the windows, and
ar 0 swift glance at the face of the
Iuse he went up the ateps and rang the
1

It wan porme monmients hefore the door
ag opened by'a mildly amaged lnoking
rvant ; Micky asked for Mr. Ashton
Inter Micky heard Ash-

What an un-
wna

11

he led

Micky stood wtiMy ngainst the table.

theatrs tonight,*
preamble, "l

Wk

th Miss Shepwtone, and she saw you,
belleves It was you,

tell lier that whe ‘was
How #oon ean you

Ashton stared | the golor had rushed to
It face. after n momenl his eyvey foll.
I don't know ewhat the devi]

t Anawored my Queation,"
How soon can You get

Amhton swore under hiw breath,

what [¥uu're
o) ou
theatres, lh{l'u
e glrl, 1

Bet out or

you're
“1 mup-
without ask.
And for
ol

You want to make me forget

' it ‘h!\,h I8 your mother's house vou‘r«

i WAE the right wav to o It," ha
tween Jim Ty, i % fygloi

By of your blufr,
[0, maw yoy
AL prohay
® you In the
be oyt
ear

write
muorning,

§ Ashton
Uldary
MUK he

livughed ¢

ha
sl noatily, °
"Oh, ali right,

hurreindly,
P Micky's pyen

all righe

M know." he resumed injuredly, *I've
ann With her; you know thut, You
] ntomy Iplter on to her yourself, It's
Yo n;u'rld If 1T can't ocome buek homa for
iy "I-u dayn n caso ghe mhould #ee me
== 0 KRt upant, Iy BOFTY If mhe's sl
hotr N of jne. but, dash it wp—-
B Ou liven't ANSWere. 4
03, I Micky agnin o seey,
- " Wi controlling himsolf with a
(e Ilfhl"; ;_-rr.,ri. 1hm thir velns stood out
e @ €Ol on his forehend han
(M. ore clanehog, i 4

— (i) e omen looked at one nnother,
i id 11 Anhton'n ovey that

UINE to bullyrag e * & »
¥ ous well
W 'm oot going hiuek to Paris

Wilw
ou're
began 1
| \

]
— If

teringly, U ma

- Aeqy
-) T plenme wind
I ;‘_"-_r'l'n-_-_t!eil." sitld Micky,

Raymony w utehed i
1 Al When e
v him—

oW

Sun overboard
“n of olliorg * * .

an followed wnd clutched his arm.

don't e such a Hrebrind ;
HE out by the first train
ks I”m sorry It Esther was

v o.
PREL. Ly » 0

Micky oyt him shoeet.

ton seOw e oid | K
Foal i friy nd,’' A
ntivi

" ha grumbled.

-:]III\I g up with Lallie »
:'11” ol 1TKe o stiatue,
Mien et Of You 1o take her out,

nt ooy

unenslly, “I'm much
" ‘”I"l toyou I'm wury She's nover
or ] I'Jf_lq thno,  If 1I'q hud any
I',!v: ky broke put then “Oh, hold vour
STl tongue, hie patd furiously,
£ f:q Witlked out uf the room, shutting
" .. 1906 hiurd behing him. He passed
‘ s ln:.r:r---.-lnl.--el midd i the hall g let
u: -l;Lu:n:lrnlr.n. I:n‘ night.  ‘The blood
i 1 ! :
a1 -Fr N his velns, he feit an

0L Know how

. handu o Rivyminnd.

. I. furious T

l!l Tt of welf-pity

Wl owan ()

one afier all? At best

BCeedod In gy Iy

OF & 1itt]e w hile;

";“ Bioler or |nyer,
Buch wisted Iove It wys!

Wils ot worth one th

i

N Wl

”'II‘I- Woeall Wl enrly, ne he w UL
o Kemehody off by tra by He |
. |.‘Ir~- ”.“' .-!... l[n. long  before Asnhton ;
H?tmlx..-.lu ween the two men way
Wils Rulng  haok  tedu . Rnyway, M
-.hrl.‘,'fl-,l"m Inuntily "|'l}l| H"f“ln'ul‘"
) II-”.l|.-.| H iy “wfter tomprrow.—"
- e Gt Micky with  triumphant
Wi 0 Miw, Clara 'l added
Sy wol bk 1o e roomm
dumlboutided find  Eather
Wi
i i Fwant 1o go 1o Purls," she
.ql I‘I_ y l_‘l__H in BING NOImy L TN
b VO inguired Mick
WY ohe s, blushing, “And 1

. ‘How
Yo you been Lallle's champion ;’J“
he broke
s h.'.‘ Baw the ugly jight

But It's a bit thiok,

Blirugged

fall,

ax vou've
1

Ho turmned

m cross the room
reached the door

1 What the devil are you go-

1L ly anwwered without turning
LT ERINE 1o tell Mra, Clare the wuy

5T
W O reited Miss Shepstone, and it
In‘;-- Illl‘.rr} the decent sort | think she

; "“The firet train
et ;r--f;l.'t Al 51405 11 be thers to

nioe way to

“If there's
.

Plivalea) violenoo : he dlid
he had minaged to keep
He walked on
; brodently he luuglied

e good of what he had
e hod only
# ol the Inevituble
Eathor woulld have to

All for a
uyught, or

bk 1o his roome In

“And I don't want
Miss Shepatone thinks
the Comedy tonight ;

to you or try to
and you've got
of lLondon by then-—do you

hix

long
L

tell you lots of thmes," ho said
thought perhaps
fore nuw. *
moved away restlessly.

wallied Into It with my oyvens wide open,
I knew she was engaged—1

know?

"Yen,
sult. Perhiapn it

v

other fellow."

t

)

with a comienl expresmlon in his HYOHs,

that,"

n
d
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Micky,

her,
He had not seen her In the fur coat
before, The dark fur sulted hor fule.

neas widmirably
gracefuliy
face rome ke a flower from the big, up-

1

afternoon?"

W

had my tea our ™
sl

I vives
bed "

th
th
e
th

AT
[l

best way to get there."

"Yeu,” sald Micky.
ohoked,

one to talk to—some one to advise me
.8 8 W

“1 am honored that you came’ saald
Micky gravely
g before his .
Hf:ﬂﬂ‘f’i’nu won't tell Juna?"* she
aled -

B e sm!iled rather eadly.
“1 am not likely ever to
id. .
han? went downstalré with her. .
“8o wa're really friends no.w?_'A ;
nmaid when he tm(h-I ?t‘“m‘eood;-dh\?lie gu

i mise to le

:::llr} p:r?mn you're not quite sure vlr :;

you ought to do?" There waa a note
e l.nhhi: ::munly
ﬁi’c’.“‘;’t?nﬁ of you to be interested.”
It seemed strange to her that :fdéTJ
all that had happened they & i
have o easlly got back to lht:ir n‘c.
footing of friendiiness. But Micky w 2
not at all happy: when she had gon
he stood for a ‘un; time at the window
dily out.
"‘"&'ﬁfnmr?fmf brought Junch, he f.ound
Micky poring over a HBradshaw; he
n;miu to the man with elaborale care-
mﬁ?;‘;?:"il have to :l.l'"i a.u.nuthnr trip to
it W W qo0.
pn""{!‘nn t‘:'l‘:-'.:rnl_lr}wr amoothed a crenss
in the cloth, *Ta post ||!nnl:ll<l‘ letter,
™ he ked expressjonlessly, i
meruks; ;:}’:‘kl"‘) up wharply, but Driver
met hia o_vrn l?mmrnlly.
dolore ”
E‘:i‘;)k;ylrnls:n'; a letter 1hill”ti||m. he
sald. “It'a to buy o fur coal,

(HAPTER XII1
“The phantom lo " sald June Ma-
l“nT?ud'l?hrioualy." ; reertainly turning
up trumps.”
I’l[l. wupa weel later, and she was glv-

ing Micky tea
Zather was out.

tell any one,"”

Bhe knew no:r that
(t was to see Esther he cume, She was
quite reconclled to the fact, and had
ot over her first pang gf jenlousy, but
E-Lher'a Indifference to him u-nrn._ged har,
“I'm begining to think that [I've mis-
Judged our Raymond,” wshe went on
laughingly. “Perhaps gomo one hae
converted him: Anyway, he's treating
Esther bandsomely. First the mom.):;
and Inst weak the fur coat, L4
Micky looked up witn sudden Iptnreal‘
"Oh, it's come; then, has It!" he sald
eagerly.
E(.‘m?no! It's been here two days. How
did you know?"' she asked with sudden
suspielon. . ,
“1 heard you mlklnf about It. Wasn't
It you? No? Then it must have been
Miss Bhepstone,”
I dure say.)” sald June easily, “I
never saw any one so delighted with a
thing as shie was with that coat. And it
I8 A beanuty. Micky, I only hopa IU's
pald for,” she added practically,
“"Why shouldn't it be pald for?'" Micky
sald, .
She made a little grimace,
“Because Hnymond Ashton never pald
“ things If ho could help it; and you
know he didn't,” she told hlin, “How-

came to psk If vou would tell me the

Hin volce sounded
“And mo-—mo you wint to go

ANDN~ I'VE GOT YO PUY A
Lo oF “MMES FOR. YMAS
NET— | HAVENTT ®oveHY

HALF THE “THINGE — WEwL = ‘
MRS. NWHOC HAD ALL Tk:; N

L ]
OF WER XMAE SWOPPING VERY NG~

DONE OVER 2 WERKS
' AGO~

GIVE THE TH(NGS SO0 MUCH
THOVEHT= SEWD OVU'Y A ®BoX
OF WRITING PAPER “THAT WiLL
TAKE ANYTHING BUT INYC——
EHE'D SEND A PAIR OF
SWATEE Yo A GW Wi\'TM
RHECUMATIEM -

T

L SHE DPABPNY HAVE

WHAY
AS LOMG A% 'THE PmiCE
RigH 77—

s
THAT'S AL

A HOBBY HORSE Yo HER
GRAWMD FATHER. AMD A JWMPIMG
ROPE 0 HER GRAMD MOTHER —
A SUN SHADE YO A NIGHY |
WATCHMAN-— SHE DOEEN'Y WNow jf
TS ALL ABOVY — JUST

GEY

SHE'LL BEMD ‘BEH O0UT A
WEEK BErORE CMRISTMAS Yoo~
SEND OUT A JAPANESE PoCweY
HAHD KERCHIEF AND EXPECYT “w

A PIANG TOR \“r'=—

HELLO JIMMIE

HA .HA! POTTIA'

moORE, MonEY || ZOLCUST,
IN TH BAAK, BUMPED M‘Y KAEE,

“Cune? '

T SToe BAD, DUCHESS
[| SToo BAD! BUT Yer
| LUCKY IT WASA'T

Al0 WORSE. 1 HAD
A FALL LAST AIGHT
WHAT AMADE ME
UNCOMCI0US FoR
HOURS !

OH DEAR!
You Poor CHILD!
How DID 1T

ever, as he seems to be u reformed ohar-
acter, wa'll give him the benefit of the
leubl.”  Suddenly she began to laugh.
“"And that fsn't wll” she  sald  again.
"“This morning & collar arrived for that
bleswed cat——" Hha indicated Charlle

The young lady across the WAy
says her father is very conservative

in all
doexn’t believe he has a thing that
doesn't pass its dividend regularly.

his jnvestments and she

THis Is the Season of the Year When Poor Old Dad Has t
Regular After-Dinner Chacker Game

o Struggle Along Without His

ate “te By Fontaine Fox
/s
L Wawry
LR

DoLp
\TMI!GHT.'

PEHIND WITH
MY XMAS \
KNITTING

e

rrTEowe

Sleeping peacefully on the rug. “A sll.
vor collar, too, my boy, with Esther's
namo on 1. * * e

Micky wtooped (o examina the collar;
hisn face was red when, alter o moment,

he looked up agilu.
Esther declares she

never told him |
we'd got a cat,"

June told him doubt-

fully,  "But, of oourse, sbe must huve |
done, or else the mun's got, second
vight. |

Micky was  drinking his tea: ho|

choked suddenly,

A foeling of panic elowed upon him:
never told him smhe'l got w cat! of
course sho hadn't! What a fool he had
been to mike such o blunder—what un
utter blockhend,

“1 expect she did tell him,” he man-
nged 10 suy,

“Yes, that's what T think."

A moment lator he cume over to
where she was sitting, and stood behimg
ler ohulr #o that she could not mee his
wee,  “Uve tried to make up my mind to
“Hut |
you'd huve guepsed be-

*"  He stopped and

June eat very still; presently
“It's Esther," she said quletly,
“Yen 't

"Poor old Mleky! * o a»
“You neadn't be sorry for me: 1

knew It al)
he time,"

“And Esther * & o
Huve you told her?"
L Sha took it uy un in.
wis; [ don't kpow ;
Wiis enguged o thut

du-'_n uha

‘o Mo, ) knew she
“An outsider! Who lsn't worth o
hought,' June oried Indignantly,
Micky, however ecould she have refused
ou '
Ho lovghed,  He looked down wt hor
“She's not the first woman who's done
he reminded her.

“"Here s BEuther,” suld June suddenly,

THE CL

SCHOOL DAYS

S ity =

R OLE KNIFE LIKFE
NARSIRP| TH 13 T
| No B

LADES!

—=_[HuH s Knages no
[ GOOD —THINK IM\ GONNA
2 = JLET Ya RioE FER JES MR

o o
Ll
I know T AiNT BuT™
Loowy THRoOUEH THE
LJTTLE HOLE INTHE H ANDLE
Bl - ITs Gor ) PIC-SHURE

OF NIAGRY FALLS v 1T—THAT

L)
;'(’L nlhﬂlog!

IT AINT GOT

W= HAD A W"GoAT- KE MITCKED T To A SLED -
HE Soup THE CHILDREN RIDES To XHooL AT MANY TNINGS PER HEAD

| DONT WANTA
RIDE Mo HOW e« THAT"
GoATS SURE To BuTT
INTO TRov BLE .
At

Hey 8uc! | GoTA E)
LoT 0 DRUGSTORE B
STRING=PINK MY
BLVE AN BYERYTHN G
You'u T mE RipE,
WONT YA, BiLe

SAY, MABE(-Wow

S

LATE NOow—

W e

— Dou'r
MucH Lomee e You HURRY ME UCLE
GounER BE T_\WE Rt PETEY-I1M Havike

AN AwFuL Time

]

—\ANELL,
HURRY VP

CANTCHER 8

ANCY KIDS—That Cut

Sha got up and opened the door,
“I'he ludy with the fur coat," who un-
auneed  drily, “Pray, come in, k-
nme '

Tune," sald Esther protestingly
Blie sevmed to gueen who wis Lhere.
hie looked past her friend at once to

Blie colored fatntly as he ross o groeot

Lthe heavy folda hung

ubout her slim figure ; her

anding collar,
“And whero

have you beon -all the
June demanded. We
alted for voy tl nearly five

Esther made w littla Erimnos

|

"I've |

“I shnl Mi-'hy’

huve
abruptly
I don't want

when he

te be golng,'
any dinper,'

he told
ol n,

"I'm going w
briver opened hls mouth to NAY BOMe-
g nnd clomed It agaln ; he brought

[WISH |WERE
YoU MR. N€Ew R ICH

o eVening papers and hix muster s ullp.
e and turned o leave the reom At
*duor e stopped anel lovked buok
“"Have yvou soen the evening paper,
e asked |l--|rr.‘rm|”‘|_\- |
No" wald Micky Something in the
vole nrrested hin Wttention Iy | l
roed e Wi ehisle “"Why ' he usked |
Py
Diriver vame baek w wtep |

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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WELL, WELL-AND
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TiMMIE?
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AN HOUR LATE —)
— OW DEAR ==
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