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The Phantom Lover
By Ruby Ayres

———
THI8 STARTSE THE BTORY .
Mellowes, matrimonial catoh,
dtﬂtr‘f*:ytha mind of o pirl Re finds
rn the street from the thoughts
of wuicide with which wshe
wrestivo. Heturning lo A apariment,
ke nuds hix Jriend, Ashton, who suyn
he o leaving town and Ms sweetheart
al My mother's regquest and aske Mels
lowea to deliver @ tetter to the girl

Micky y !
the ona he had met crying
atone, 10 Bt Inatead of deliverin
L'M lotter Ashton gave him he writ
another, 6 kindier one, on gna
1ahton's mname (0 {t. Eather tells
Atieky of her intention to accept a po-
sition as amanuensis to Mra, Ashton,
and lwﬁg. jealowa of the phantom
lover he haa oreared, ls inoroduious
and sayas she muat not po there. He
roposes marriage to her and {8 re-
f“nd. Bhe believes herug engaged
to Ashton. Micky goei to Pama. He
sees Ashton inm company with Mra,
Clare ond writes another letter fo
Eather above Ashton's signature. At
e ‘f““s'fiﬁ”u’i'}"afi‘ﬁ'ﬂ
0 ]
fried o :io maother, Kather be-
es hyaterical and faints. Mioky

nd Micky senda Easther a fur
:n-:t' :rul a collar for her cat in Azh-
ton'a name, Aen he geta home his
man, Driver, hands him the evening
pﬂpl'r to read and pointa out a nolice
of Ashion's marriage to Mras, Clare.
Mioky arranges wit June to take Ea-
ther to the country and to keep all
newspapera from her, but ahe over-
hears fwo men commanting on tha
marriage and Jeels that thelr remarks
are true. Eather goes to Paria to find
) n ond Aicky followa her in

out Ashto
te. He comea across her at
ﬂt‘tﬁ- :a“:' o acene enauess, Bhe objeots

" ollowed. Micky teils her
::“:ﬁf"{“ﬂ' cte., suppored to have
come to hor from Aashton in reomr did
< from him and admits to
them M'““y"iu Hl:;

Aer treatment o ma
‘“‘n”"""h:",';“ AsRfon alone, which
ehe does, He confeases his marriage
but aska that they continue friends,

plenty of mone
;:;(::"' %?l‘: munfﬁﬂ tells I:':im rhow dflf
ceatable he {n and refuma to the hotel,
where ahe apoin fnda Micky.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
OME one took off her hat and the big
b fur coat that had grown 8o heavy;
same one had pbathed her face and un
jnoed her shoes, and now Micky stood
Ihere looking down at her with eyes that

purt, though they smiled,

Eather slept through the long fourney
Arfully—ahe was mentally and phynle-
By sxhausted—she was only thorough!y
sroysed by peoaple out in the corridor
moving about collecting bags and bng-

rug;' opened her eyes with a eonfused
fesline—the traln wan slackening speed,
and Micky stood In the doorway.
“We are nearly in," he sald,
The traln was almost at a standstlll.
“Calals! Calals!"
father ross to her feet—her 1imha
s trembiing, and her head ached

"y,
When they got on board he found her
rr;.nl.r on the leeslde of the boat and
I her.

In the train he left her to herself till
ney reached London, He was sure eho
1id not want to be bothered,” he sald,
i he was golng to smoke,

Iisther felt a little pang of disappoint.
enty It meamed n long time till the
iraln steamed fussily Into Charin
ross; and the old weary Teeling o
Lneliness had settled again upon her
rart by the time Micky came to the
or of the clrrla‘;
~ “Juns |8 sure to be somewhere about,”
o sntd laconieally. ““Will you stay here
hile I see If 1 can find her?"

#he took @ hurried step forward,

“No, I'll come with vou"

She felt afrald of June's kindly quias-
sicul eyes; June who knew why she had
un away to Parls, and what had been
cwalting her there,

She touched Mieky's arm—the eyes

_I.r_:nln.-d to hls face were troubled,
"When ghall 1 see you again?" she

od falteringly,

ile half smiled,

Why do you want to see me again?’

questioned gravely, "You can have

u¥e for me—nafier this "

Oh" she sald trembling. *“If you
Ly would let me thank you.™

Micky laughed harshly ———

'I'I hats thanks," he nald,

June was upon them; ehes mseized
ither and kissed her rapturously,

You darling! You'll never know how
‘nd 1T am to mee you. I've been here
¢ hours, Aren't you dead tired?
Hieky, ehe looks worn out'

"“NDoes whe?™ auld M cky.

He wns dead beat himself; he looked
sund  vacantly,

I wired Driver—1 thought he'd be
Lite 8 e

Here, #ir," wald a volce at his el-
W, and thers was Driver, stolld and
npenetrable as ever,

"I've brought the car, sir,” he eajd,

Ho put the two girls Into the car;
a0 did not look at Eather, though he
I--'-:l-ir:ud June's hand when he sald
ruod-by.

Let me know If you get back aill
ight; 1 whall see you soon.'”
 Ho ra'sed his hat, stood aslde, and
lie car started forward,

June looked at Esther with a sort of
hyness, It seemed am If years must
inve passed wince they werp down at
1.|I.Iz:r'1urn. N

o car had rolled out of the station

wiid Into the heart of London,

— CHAPTER XVI1
er crisd herself to slesp that
.l:hlhnmhtn nhnd“;oka l'l‘ ;us Inte In
il ng, an un n
Lreakfanat nn’d gone m.u..° tnd. ber
Hhe came In while Esther was dreoms-
Ir.._,_ She looked very lflnumr] and alert.
» dusiness, my chlld!"” she suld en-
-‘u.‘-.dl-l_llil‘u”}'. “Surh m duck of an
American! and  Micky's Introduction !
.":: rr.-r.-ur.we I". Rochester!—lsn't It a
|‘J‘\' foame? He's guing to establish me
s miy In little old New %’m’h. as he culls
L and malke my fortune. I'm gong
gut to junch with him at 1 o'clock, and
You'ra coming, too!--oh, yes you nre!"
An Esther shook her head, “I've told
hMm all about you already.” Esther
ughed,

"You mumt have got on very fast"
fie sald, "And anyway I'm n
's play cdd«man-sut.” d o Sng
IJl'ma made a little grimace,

I telophoned Micky and msked him
' eame and make a fourth,” she nd-
rl;lad_

4ther flushead and looked

“And—and s he commg?""p o
June shook her head
. “No, he ian't,” she sald with overdona
indifference. "He sajd he'd got an en-
dnament wirendy, but between you and
ne n_.nt!l the doorpost,” she added
durkl I don't believe 1t! I (hink he
.ul‘!llr : Idn't :ulnl to eome,"

'h,” sald Esther faintly, "7 expect
Lo how a gnod many en : o
nia,

f\.rl;:;rl nfter o mom{m. gy ein "
. & was smarting with humiliation.
:{Hu had offerad Micky her littie ollnve
-IE"?’J‘.,TI.’?"c"“’" parted two days Hgo
r ] roses,
!aug. Fosiy I ltﬂ? and this ls how he
. 13 he's trylng to pay me out, 1 wup-
:It_ane It's only what T dessrve' pha
.‘:r:ltlht miserably, and yet it did not
::1_!;‘\ like Mirky to del'berately try or
L ~ to hurt or humilinte any one.
'm.ht. d_tl her best to push the shadow
_-TD": n:h:ht’r:ad“lo :uuw and talk with
o ‘ent o to

sworgn P, Rochenter, ass, Wi
- He was a big, bluff man, with & hand-
t:"D like the =rlp of a bear, and a

Ang that could be cut with a knife.
ot lnr lunched at m restaurant which
T d never even heard of, though
-“\v}e seamed quite at home. There were
Juﬂna"k]m‘\;mr:\lr‘:ll;; ;th\:r tables whom

. and Hat
it Il_ltll.!lnd Bl B or felt very out of
achester twllied to June & great de
r,".”"” or twice Lo tr'ed to dr:w I':nu::i'
u.l:msanr:r\‘m;u}mu, but, seelng that she
lh;ll!ttrﬁplw ot alone, ho woon gave up
o was certalnly a mont friend| re

:r;lllt-—nnu would himve thought lllh;umhn
il qllllll' had known one another for
im-\‘;:a in;fnreliunuh wus onded he had
“‘"mlc.n.muf to tea for the following

"That's Yankes push If vouy ke

#“; :’“"1. when he hud gone, ‘“Glve
o 1 H"“-'—"" vvery time to make thing.
he looked at Esther exo'tedly

Do you know." Bhe ’
; v wndd, "T've A groxt
::imi to try to persunde that mai;n J1‘0
e Into purtnership with me*
sther luughed,

*; ghould say he'd suggest It mwm\l.fl
if you give him another day or Iwo,
she sajd dryly as ahe wandered Hintlennly
round the room,

June's friendship with Mr, George P.
Roches er grew aace,

“Miocky's Introductions are nlways A
success,’ she told Hather, "And N leky
likes him too—awfully! Mr. Rochester
» round at Micky's rooms nlnl:!y avery
night. They're exer such pals!

“Are they?* sald BEather. The men-
tion of Mlcky's name always peomed to
make her heart quiver. Bhe wondered
if Juns knew why he never came to the
houss now, and what ahe thought about
it all,

In her own mind she ®ns sure that

Micky had cast her off, and the knowl-
edge left her with a mense of desola-
tion.
Hhe nover spoke of him unless June
a1d wo firat, and she tried never to think
of him. But M.cky wan & ernonality
not to be uﬂmy dlpmissed from mems«
ary, and he haunted her thoughts wak=
lh‘ and sleeping,

‘Has he suggested the partnership
yott" E'l‘thl;rﬂ;lukhluone night.

Juge Mush rosily.

--'6‘1'11 be absurd,” she answered, anu
gomething in her volce woke & little rote
of fear in Es her's heart.

Was she to lose June too? Was there
to be nothing left to her in all the
warld? Her hands shook as she went
on mechanically filling the row of little
mauve pots, .

: "I}:llther." sald June !l.'lg’lﬂ;nl;'. ‘how
ong s It since you saw oky

’lﬁurl wan n little pause, then Esther
anld constrainedly, "'1've never seen hlr:q
s.not—alnce wo came back from Faris

Bhe walted n moment, .

“Why?" she asked with an effort,

June kept her eyes bent on her work.

“Hecauss 1 haven't seen him myself
for nearly a weoek, she u]ﬁ nlowly.
“And I hear—I hear that he's running
around with that Deland @il agaln,

Bhe did not dare to look up A8 .?h'
spoke, and she went on quickly, *Or
course It may only be ";ou-p-—-bul.
George—DNMr, ochester she hur-
rledly corrected herself ‘tells me that
Micly tawk him to their house to din-
ner last night.” "

“And It's all entirely due to me,
Micky sald when June rang him up the
following morning to tell him the news.

“1 fntroduced you! What do I got out
of it all I should llke to know?

n Hin vulcal was p.ayful, but June took

Im serjously,

“Oh, Micky! If you could only be as
happy as | am,” sha sali eager.y.

loky laughed.

“If winhes were horses, my deare——>:
he sa.d sententlously. "H:l;ll don't
worry about me, I'm ail right

“Then, will you come to dinner to-
night? No, not at the boarding house.
Weo'll go to the Savoy-——just to ce.e«
brate! Wa four!"

“We four!" sald Micky gharply, 9

#Yeu—I ghall bring Lsther, of course,

There wag the amallest possib.e paune,
then Micky sald:

“I'm wsorry, but I've another engnge-
ment. 1 prom.sed the Delands to go
with them to the Hoopers' dance.

June sald “"Hang the Delands," and
ramg off in & huff,

Driver came to the door: ;

“A parcel, sir, Shall 1 bring It In?

Mioky answered absently:

YA |l right"

Driver went out of the rocm. After
a moment he eame back with a square
box which he get down on the table,

“Shall 1 open i, sir?" he asked, na
Micky did not speal .

Micky started.

“Yes, oh, ¥u|—onen it What the
dhckena is It I haven't ordered &ny-
thing."

Driver sald that he did pot Know-—
that It had been left by a messenger.
He untled the knotted string with neat
Frecilicm. and rolled it into & ball before

e removed the paper.

Micky walked up to the table and
ifted the lld with falnt curiosity

“A fur coat,” he sald blankly. “A
fur——"" He atopped, For a moment he
swod staring down into the box, then
he let the lid fal] over it again.

“A | right—you can go," he sald,

Driver walked to the door stolcally,
and Micky went back 18 the fire,

cont! She cared so little for hua that
vho must neads send back his paitry
gifte. What a feel he wWas Lo care—
what a fool!

Drives, coeming back for a momaent,
atopped petrified In the doorway--=Micky
was standing by the mantelpiece with
his face buried In his arms,

CHAPTER XVIIX

*t was at the Hoopers' dance,

The smok ng room door was half ajar;
Micky cou'd see that there were severu
men there. Thera was a clink of glasses
and the sound cf volces taking In a
rather subdued way.

Micky paused at the sound of his
oOWn nAme,

“Mellowen ! Well, you do surprise me."
There was & chuckle, “Always thought
he was one of the good boys * * *
It just shews that you never know a
man til you find him out, Rather an
error of judgment to choone Parls, eh?
Who did you say ahe was?"

¢A girl from Bldred's—pretty little
thing. I knew her before he d'd; as
a matter of fact, It was only when I
ceoled off. * * *"

That was Ashton's volee ; Mlcky cou'd
not see h m, but he could pleture vividly
the elogquent shrug, the meaning smlile
with which he fnlshed hils Incomplets
sentence,

The hot blood @led down, leaving him
cool and a'ert—he pushed the deor wide
and walked into the room,

The group of men by the fireplace
scattered ; some one cough deprecat-
ingly; some one else selged upon a
lyrhcn and began filing an already
full glass reckleusly.

Nobody mspoke,

Micky kicked the door to behind him,
shutt ng It with a slam.

His eyes went straight to Ashton—a
pale Ashton, trying to smle uncon-
cernedly and brazen the situation out,

*1'l] give ycu two minutes In which
to apologize.” Micky sald In a volce
of ateel. ““Two minutes in which to
retract the damned fes you've just been

say.ng in this room—aor—or I'll thrash
vou within nn Ineh of your life

In the silence following one could
have heard a pin drop Every one
ooked nt Ashion, Micky took out his
watch.

It sesmed an eternity befcre Ashton
spake,

“If you've becn listening——" he be-
gan blustering

He moletened his dry llps.

“What I said Is the truth,” he broke
out spluttering. "You were In Parls
with * * * " Hut the nkme wWis nevet
wpoken—Micky's clenched fist shot out
and struck him right In the mouth,

In & moment the room was In an
uprear: half & doxen men rushed at
Mlicky and pinned hie arms.

“Mellowes—lor God's suke—If Hooper
comes in * * *"

Ashton had umgueﬂ-d buck againat
the wall; his mouth was cut and b eed-
ing: he was swearing horrib'y.

leky was crimson in the face; the
veins stood out like cords on his fore-
hend : he was stra'ning every nerve to
free himself from hin cagtors

“Apologise ! he gasped, “Apologiee,
you damned cad!"

Anhton 'mughed savagely,

vapologite.  What for? IU's the truth
and you know it.  Apologige! Tl re-

ent It * * * 1 say that you were
n Parla three weeks ago with Eather
Shepstone, one of the girls from El.
dred's. * * *"

M cky suddenly stopped struggling,
huyt h's breath came in deep gasps as
he spoke—he 'coked round at the faces
of the other men,

»1 know most of you—here,” he sald,
In a labored volce. "“And most of you
know me—and ycu know that I'm not
a damned llar 1lke Ashton, and I know
that wyou'll beleve me—belleve mo-—
when 1 tell you that the lady who waw
with me In—Iin Parls—three weekns ago
—1n mf wife * * * we've been married
some time—and it is so'ely by her wish
that it has been Kept 4 secret.”

It Micky had dropped a bomb In the
room It conld hardly have eremted more
conaternation; the Inoredu'lty on the
faces of the men around him would
have been amusing o an on'ooker but
to Micky the whele thing was tragedy,

He had brought Esther to thls with
Wia Binwdarvine pulxotism ;| he was nearly
benlda himaelf with remorses,

half klled Ashton; his hands ached
tn g+«t wt him; to take him by hiy
lying throat and choke the bircath fram
his body

Me ‘coked at the men around him
withh pusslonnte eyes

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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THE GUMPS—Somebody’s Coming to My House
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The Young Lady Across the Way

The Powerful Katrinka Was Told to Get Willie and Bring Him Home—By Fontaine Fox

SCHOOL DAYS

S0 she would not even Keep the fur

The young lady across the way
says she knows her dande'ion wine
is perfectly harmless as she made
it berself and dida't put a drop of
aleohol in it,

e

e ey S
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PETEY—Today’s Adventure
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\WHEN THis RUSw

- 1TS A WONDER SOME
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By Percy L. Crosby

i* he had been free he would have |
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