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MUk ihe wwind of a_pirl he finds
& inp on the atreet from the thoug t;
F(rlda with which ahe ha
';.1 Returning to Ma apartment,
."':d.'nu friend, Ashton, who says
be A leaving town and Aa sweethoart
At Lo molher’s requent and aska Mel-
(et 1o deliver o jelter o the girl.
:' discovdrs the pirl, Enther Shep-
ot l|'m be tha one he had met crying
sonk " aiveet. Inatead of delivering
pos 'lmr Ashton pnve him he writes
the letter AU ndiier one, and signa
anob :.'. nama fo (t, Eather telis
‘“;" of her (ntention to accept a po-
b ',.. amanuensis to Mra, Ashion,
'“wﬂm.-_xy jealows of the phantom
ond The haa created, {8 incredulous
le"'“ s she must not go there. He
and ',,': morriage to her and is re-
a’,.: She believes herself emgoged
jl.innn Micky goes to Paris, He
» Ashton dn company with Mrs.
s and writes another letter to
Uﬂ:, ahove Ashfon's signature, At
B theaire with Mioky und Juna,
'Mn r sees Ashton in a box with his
Astne Eather becomes hyaterical
-n; fn'mu. Micky Jorces Aashtion lo
Onl‘_, England nert day, f’rl .\.llrky
da Ealher a fur ooal and o t.frﬂﬂr
her col im Ashion’s name. When
ts home hia man, l:ﬂur:r::":m::‘l‘:
vaning paper o T
M'::.t:h:m: a notice of Ashton's mar.
% e to Mra, Ulare, Micky nrranges
ﬂm. June to take Esther to tha conn-
po and (o keep all newspdpera from
g4 but ahe overhears {wo men oom-
hﬂ'.”" on the marmage uml‘)‘rr!a
o their remarks are true, Dather
Hm: to Paria fo find out Awhton and
m:'kv follows Aer in quick haate, bui
ot Lover Ae faila (o recognize her
among (he pussengers, and he i
sphaat ot the thought (hat ahe maoy
nof be on the boat.
AND HERK IT CONTINUES
g TURNED away and searched the
srowded deck, The bont was full, and
most of the people were women, but
there was nobody who looked In the
jensnt liko Eather,
she would be wearing the fur oount,
he was sure—the coat he had given her!
One or two pecple atared at him cu-

rioualy

1f Esther wers on the boat sho must
have ®een him and wan dellberatoly
keeping out of him way; he glanced In
&t the open door of the ladies' cabin os

med.
h"i::l:n they reached Calals, he was
first off the hoat: he stood In the dark-
nean trembling with excitement,

There were all sorta of people pour-
thg part him—men, women and chil-
dren. They all seemed happy and eng r
=i couple of Frenchmen standing near
him chattered Incesgantly ; Micky molkt-
ened his dry lips; there wes & iittie
nerve throbbing In his temple. .

Buppusing he never saw her again!
Hie hiands clenched deep in his pockets
o0 v ypponing he never met the half-
shy glance of her blue eyves—wupposing
he never heard her voles any more—or
heér lnugh * * *

The wweat broke out an hig forahend
For & moment he cloned his eyes with a
pitk feellng of hopeleasness, and _when
ba opened them agnin he suw lSather

Mie "
standing there not half & dozen pices ticky got up and took down the sup

from him

The glire from a huge are lamp shone
full on her sllm figure and golden halr,

She wns looking around her In a
scared, apprehensive way as If not
knowing where to go.

Micky covered the distancs between
them In o couple of atrides,

“Esther—=" he sald, In n queer,
ghuked mort of wolce,

Khe turned with n stified acream, nnd
& most unwilling reljef swept her face,

“Oh, Micky ! she sald breathlesely,
Bhe yut out her hand as If to grip his
arm. then drew [t nway, moving back,

"How dld you come hers * * * aoh,
how slure you follow me * * % 7" ahe
sajd pussionately,

Micky teok her arm very gently,

"We found your note,” he sald, "1 had
to come * * * June snld * * *" Then
suddenly his calmness broke, "Oh, thank
God 1 found gou—thank Gogd!" he sald
hoarsely

Esther seemed arrested by the emos
tlon In Mleky's volee | #he stong loking
up ot him with wide evem und pavted
lips, then  auddenly she broke out
ARl —

"I don't know what you mean—I'11
never forgivo June If ahe ment you pfier
me  1I'm going to Paris—1'"m not a child
to he followed and looked after like thia
$0 e Lt me go

Micky relenmed her arm at once; when
ho spoke Wiy volce was quliet and rather
mern

"Please don't mike n acene. [ have
followed sour for your own sake. 1 know
1 van't wtop you from geing to Paris.
I'm oot golng to try, Al 1 do ask i
thit you will let me speak to you, If
whitt 1 uive to say to you le useless, 1
glve you my word of honor that 1 wiil
leave vou herc and let you go to Puria
wlone,™

Bhe jooked at him with stormy eyos,

I lont Selleve It—It Isn't the firat
e vou've lod to me * * ** yhe broke
off ireathiessly., Micky turned pale, but
he answered evenly enough——

You're quite justined in suying that:
m not going to try to deny it. But
we cun't atand here all night—people
ure tegltining to stare ot us ¢ * "

"I odon't care * but she dropped
her veoe ndittle, and when Micky mnde
il- slight  movement forward she fol-
wed

“There nre o tridns  except slow 1

ones,”"  Micky told her, "The express
has gone hnlf un hour ugo—I can find
Yo roome in o hotel cloge by for the
night * * ** His eyes met hors across
the tuhle, and he broke out, “Esther,
tor God's sake, let me explain things
o you You've all vour life before you
nmorriw, It you wish It, 1I'll go away
Bl never see vou again, Hut 1 can't
Iet ¥ou go now without telling you the
truth. 1 ought to have told you hefore
=l was for your own snke 1 tried o
Keepr It b ¢ o o

Hero wlie senrched his face dishelley-|
Mgy

It you'se unything to say agalnst
Mr. Ashton' whe sadd, 1 ‘refuse to
ke I shouldn't belleve nnvthing vou
way for vne thing, Why, you don'g even
ko e name—unless June has tald
you,. whe pdded hrenthlessly,

"line haw told me nothing  but 1
ktow, all the same. 1 knew the first
TRNE 1 ever moet you—when 1 left you
el went bineck to my rooms, he wns
Uiere waltlng for me * » o

“"He win thers—whao wina there?' ahe
Bakied aliritly

Ashtun—Raymond  Ashton”  Mieky

e was wiraglic sllence, then|
e Jooked daxedly round her in n
heltilenn anr) of wiy
et Livek to the station, nnd
¥ o owalting-room with a |
Folritge tre; he dragred one of the un-
omfartibly wonden henches close tio |t
and Erther st down; he closed |
e donr i cime back to her
Michy looked wt her, and suddedily
he broke out—

Father wpenk to me—uny something
=-Tur lenven's walke -t

This  morning-——wns 1t only this|
mornipg it seema so long oo She |
Bligeld for a roenen then went on |
BEnin wiawls "When we were ot the |

Inn I the village—those men with the
Chr—t heprd them talking * * -""rlr|
tornad pgnlin |
Yo wadd Mieky
Bhe frowned as If W's monnsyllable |
hnd inteerupted her tra'n eof thought |

Bhe went on PreRenIIy-
They  were talking of Parls—and
Raymond”  And now she ralsed her

eres, UIf vou say that 1t was true what |eares for vou—thls man vou refuse to

T heard them way, 1 will kil you,' she |

MUd with mudden pauslon,  “It's & 1fe— | eyen fumed as they met hers,

fust & 1le 1o hurt me, to hurt me mare
han 1I"ve hean  hurt wlready.”  She
Mopned panting, “1t's & lle —-say It's o
-" she deove the words at him.

Micle st down Lieslds Der

“M they sald that Ashion had been
mirried (o farte tn Mrs, Clare It was
the trith . he gala

He looked at her nnd quickly nway
aghin

Torget Wim, Fwuther, for pity sake
He never rared far vou: he (sn't worth
& thnught ™
Il.l"“ ivee vau say much things to
me” she wald In an odd, choked voales
You w'wavs hinted hime—you nr
T o¥ou think I'm BUing to ha
TOYou ihnk 1 pould helleve vou for
g""”"h'l when 1 have hin letters —whe
N haw slinwn me in S0 muny wiys how
Ik caren? * & o | gon't care what you
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shelf and hid her face in them.

Esther ralaed her head; sha had not
shed a tear, but her face was white
and desolate,

Bhe walked past him to ths door.

"I'm going to Parlg tonight” she
sald, “Nothing you can say will stop
me—nothing."

"“Very wall, ther 1 will come with
you,"

Bhe did not answer; she fumbled help-
lemnly with the door hand.s. Micky
came forward to open It for her, and
their hands touched. A lttle Name of
red rushed to his face; he put his
shoulders to the door,

"You ean't 50 ke this' he waid,
-ummnrlnt “llow can 1| st you go
like this? Whatever 1'vs done, | havan't
deserved that you should think as badiy
of me as you do, It was becauss | cared
tor y-.m B0 much—1 tried to save you 3 - T - . )
ain * * % gerhaps It fan't ANy sxoune, : - -
ut It's the truth = » » jigy Hive my very

sout If 1 could undo what's done, If | SOMEBODY’S STENOG_TM Satlﬂ'dﬂy Niﬂht Dance

ocould save you from this,*
JOVE ! My WHOLE BALLWY

u&h:m"wlu:ngtutt Ic;mklu. at him, but the
L8 L.} L " Y |‘5

“You may -le'-p‘lh: 'ﬁ--"ﬁ:‘»ﬂi"& out d(NE., Miss OF 8,1 WSH T CoyLd FAaMiILY WERE ARISTOCRATS.
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HUH ! GOLLY YOU DOAT
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You | that nigl
you ; NIENL At my roome * * *° e
Stopped, he did not want to tell her,

THe PLACE ! -
but somehow th ' ) ” L il =
:grm.vnrl‘zin mm"ii’m:‘”&"mﬁ. 'i?,':‘::::-'&: y \ | )) PICTURE YO
“He told ma he'd had to break ;fllhs i 1

‘OU-~that hes waas ROINg uway fro

ndon becauss of :—ou" He :lld I'?"
Must marry & woman with monsy—it's
the truth, if I nover spoak agnin. He
hever cared for you, Eather—he was
naver fit to kiws the ound you walk
on. He wanted o ba rid of you—
h 0

“"Oh, you lar-—you llar " she anld, 'The
words wera a hoarse whl'.por. har volce
‘“8.!! al;nolt Eone,

e fell away from him, shaking in
overy limb; she dro !
hId[l‘n‘ Sy g dropped into n l:glir,

seemed a long time befors elther of
them moved or #poks, then Esther
dr!f’nd ha:‘nelf o her feet.

lefnge et mo pass,” she sald In a
whisper, and M
¥ w:rd‘ licky stood auide without
He followed her cut and in uired for
A& train; thers was a slow ong At 10:60
they told him; he put Esthsr In a cars
rlage and got a rug for her and a ouah.
lon; he knew ahe had had nothing to
eat, and he orderad a basket to made
up at the refrashment room, W en he
came back she was sitting in & corner
with her eyes cloxeq, 8he had taken
oft her hat, and her golden halr was
tumbled about her face. She took no
notice when hes put the rug over her;
she did not aven open her eyen when the
traln started,

Micky sat down In the o poalta cors
ner; he felt mors tired than he had ever
felt In mll his 1ife, mand yet he knew
that he could not sleep; his brain
seamed an If It would never rost again;
he sat with face averted from the girl

in the corner, looking out into the dnrk-
nenn,
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/= gosh, ] dont know fix sure)

T afraid Iim a-gowne
gt e fiddle, cause my me's
Saen €alicin about how mee
; uld De

per basket ha had minaged to get at fhe
mtation. There was a small thermos of
hot coffee. He poured some out and
made her drink (L. If he had expeoted
her to refuse he was agreeably disnp-
pointed. She obeved apathetically ; she
even ate some sandwiches,

Micky was ravenous himself, but he
would not touch a thing till she had fin-
lshed.

“You'd be much more comfortabla If
You put your feet up on the meat and

tried t I il | i tl Y "’07‘3 |
o sleen,’ he snld presently, "You ’

can have my cont na well an yl.hc rug. S'MATTER l’

Your hande nre like lee, DAD ?
Ha took off his coat as he spoke and o

lald It over her, - ; ¢ ‘
“I'm afrald we've got a long Journsy ‘\

yet" he sald ruefully, “If you could U a F

Bot some mlee o /

She turned EEr head away und closed
her eyes

She looked very young and appealing
In_the depressing light of the carriage.

The traln rumibled on thro " the
night; It dragwed Into many little sta-
tions and stopped jerkily, but Kather
dld not wake,
He rose nand bent over her, but she
did not move and he went back again
to his corner,

He lot the window down a little way,
hoping the cold night alr would help to
Keep him awake; the minutes seemed to

drag, though In rt-nl.lt?- only & quarter ‘Y ied
of an hour passed when Esther woke .

with a little sn'othered cry.

Mieky ploked up the rug and ooat
that had slithered to the foor: he
wilted n few moments till he saw that |

she was quite nwake before he spoke, | The young lady acroms the way e They aide IG e ‘Glm.a- uwhure Thore

then ho sald gently: | says the Ansociated Press must be a .

"I ho rou feel better, W wll | wp.u..‘) to mtﬂ\.w &ﬂ‘l_ 'c'ﬁ( 14..‘1 M
Koon h!’"[:-n :l‘n HoW—ure you . w.a:.rm' ‘":" "'w'ﬂ.n:r' "lh' “:’ it quoted L .
enough?” s0 frequen n the other papers. -‘.", o alin -

“Yed, thank you” ! “ y peps 9 7 g "‘I"h / = /Z
“"We shall be Into Paris very soon,'”|
he mald again. “And there Iw m great |
deal | want to sny to you first. Wil |
You llsten to me If I try to explain?” [

Bhe met his eyves unfiinchingly.

PETEY—Not a Chance . = : e — S :

. .
“There I only one man who can| . . . M H : H H : By C. A. Vﬂ[ﬂht
pomsibly explnin anything to me,” she | -
#ild then, “and he In not you™ | —

Micky lost his temper; he wna mtt.‘-:r

and tired wnd hungry, and ut that mo- | - AW, Comg ~ 04 P":TEY. 'D

:;TT;:-:;I::::N")M the most unreasonable | ON NOW TE!J. ‘P:-AQ_ .DOUT’ PATNER MHAVE.
” 1 0 - p-

ton, If, you imosn Ashion s he saig onai| ME WHAT You D OV KMOWw- You GUESS -~

Y. OMDEAR, | W, . :
about. He ls married, you know that | AHEAD ANDTEU" me 1‘: RE z ANTED jT \T l LL 85 i :
e+ s "Eather, for your own sae'— | You Tor XiMAS-— —— | AINT GONNE = , o, A SURPRISE "

She had turned her face away and . X ' * SURPR' SED.-
was looking out Into the darkness; she STAND HERE COAXIW
seemeod not to be listening, | e nI———
Micky went on urgently.

“1 blame myself. 1 alwiys meant |
to tell you befors things had gone na
far ns this, I shall never forgive mympeld |
for not having done so. 1've behaved

Ky o oad, but my only excuse I8 that

I loved you; I wanted to spare you
urnecesensy pain'— He wus no longer
stammering and self-consclous, his vnlcn-'
was NMrem and steady., 1 auppoge 1 was |
+ fool to Imogine that T could aver make |
you cigro for me; [ suppose It Wis con-

velt that led me to think 1 could ever

cut out this * * * q(his phantom

lover of yours." He laughed mirthleasly,

“Fisther, let me take you bick home;

It no use seeing Ashion—Iit only means |
humillation and paln for youw'

Her lipa muoved, but no words came, |
"lLat me Like you home to June'” he |
went on "She will tell you that what

I say 16 only the truth. She knows

him—she * " * ¢

She spoke then,

“"She nlways hated himn; It lan't lHkely

she would wish me to marry him." She

bit her lip. “Oh, it's no use saying any

more,” she broke out wildly after n

moment.  "U'm golng to sea him—I1 can't .
Lear It 1f 1 don't see him-——just once, |

I've got I1”1 hear l'h--lll'u:hI_ h ) ladlh__ . —- = — e )

I've told vou the truth, 6 repea
Aoggedly. [t no interest to me to try | THE CLAN(IY KIDS—HG Who Laughs Lﬂat, etc,
and prevent you from seelng ’him. : .

iow I've done for whatever chance = T o § L —— e
T.'...1 with you. Oh, for hanven's sike, | ~— o !ﬁq’,{ P e
belleve that it only for your suke | - - 9 —
want to thke vau baek '™ |

She ahook her head

He hroke out in his agltation,

“I've tried 1o spare you—I[I've done,
my best, but you won't let me * * ¢
I've kept back the truth, but now you'l
have to hear iU If nothing slse will keep
you from him  He's never glven you u
thought since he left London—he Imag-
ines thrt you've forgotton l_llm. It WRE |
he you saw at the Comedy Thentrea that
night when lune and | were with you.
He didn't even trouble to let you know!
that he wis In London—that's how he |

' A L
— GEE \WHIZ— 1 — WEWL=— | \WANT A AN/ g b
DOLT Kiiow AND ::‘:Rz NECKLACE. %K$. ~BEUEVE ME,
CAMT GUESS — GO : S OISRl \F \You EVER GET
“The man len't At for you to think | LIKE ME To ¢ \We

belleve one word agninst « e« ¥ ]”ll

Bhe was staring ot him now ;| her fw,.r
was white and Incredulous, |

“1f vou—If wou th'nk U'm going to|
boelleve that' she bepan In o high un- |
natural volee., Hhe stopped ) she seemed
to reillge wll at onees thnt he wra speak-
ing the truth She leaned townrd him |
Her bropth came In broken gaspa |

“Thomse  lvilnrs nhe alt whellly
“‘Whare letter=?  They wers from him|

they were from him—wearen't they |
from him?" ahe anked honrwely, |

N osald Mieky doggedly

Hetter to hurt her now, he told hlm.l
wif, thian to et her go on (o worde

aml humiliation

There wih o tragle sllence ; then she
yulens] agiin, In o whisper—-

“Then who—who wrote them?”
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