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The Phantom Lover
By Ruby Ayres

& STARTE THE STORY
i Thi Hellownn, matrimanial cafoh,
. Micky he mind of a pirl he finida
ihe sireat from the thoughts
(olile  with whioh ahe hn;!
of A rurning o Ma apartment,
fereathe hia friend, Ashton, who says
Jeaving town and his sweatheart
he L hern roquest and aska Mal-
Ly '; doliver o letter to the girl
fowes 10 00 the givl, Eathar Bhep-
ane ho had met orying
[natead of dellvering
flor Ashton gave him he writes
fhe e g kindlier one, and aipns
prother, O to {t.  Esther folls
‘.Mma ’f her intenfion {o aoceptl o po-
Micky ‘,', amanuenais (o Mra. Ashton,
"”Mﬁ,.-;‘y jenlous of the phontom
"fl “he hna oreoted, (2 incredulona
il sus he muat ot go there, He
and .R::. morringe to her and is re-
A ahe bellaves herself enpaged
ected SNC Sioky poes to Paris. He
to .ll‘[nhrr.w (o company with  Mra,
peer AT eritea  another lelter to
(h”,”.,'r.nrr Ashton's signature, At
E.lh:;.fxrr|--‘ with  Micky and June,
IM.,; of Micky, Esther aces Ashton
f,: ha mother Eather becomes
with A0 and faints.  Mioky foroes
hu;’f‘:]n 1o leave Hngland wext doy,
o Wirky sands Esther a fur cont
(o] % coflar for her cat in Ashton’s
Ll When he gets home his man,
mm.:,. pands him the evening paper
bry pints out o notlen of Ashton's
ad p e tn Mra, Ulare Mioky ar-
‘“,:u:,-u.'. June to take Ksther to the
ﬂl“ﬂ;r and fo keep oll newspapera
SoN y.':-r but she overhears (wo men
m....m{np an the marriage and feela
oM heir remarka are truc, Esther
e to Parda fo find out Ashton and
.3 Joliowea  her. He comea acroas
» z: Calais and @ acene enaucas,
“r decta to being followaed. Micky
LOM.- that the letters, ate., sup-
) have come 10 her from Ash-
lity did not come from him
ht‘ll‘iﬂpd tm‘lfh!eu rm;'r"
angered ot her [reaf-
f :\tn‘zml prrm'.u her to find
n alone, which ahe does. Ashton
Aahm'” his morrioge but aska that
“Mnrmur friends. His marriage
“make ne differonoa, and ha had
would "f maney  now. She voundly
.y how detestubla he s and
r'n tho hotel, whare IRL;‘:'FQ::
kv, They journsy

: r'u:;vtl? for weeks do mot meet
”n.r. She returns hMa prosgnts. One
,:,",p a reoeption Micky buerhears
m}mm hragping o Aome friends of
::c aci i intanes n'ilhk l-,‘n;hrr i'p;;fo;;

. Micky. Micky demands i
'M|:,:\:urmd none forthooming ﬂn!{ul
“::‘r ia waed, and Micky announces
{:nl Esther and he have been marriod
many wneeka but the ovent haa been

t grevet ot the wilah of the bdride.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

WpVE NEVER given any of you cause

to doubl my word yet,” he sald

rely. "And I'm sure you'll ngree with

tl‘ll.l’ thin man should be mads to re-
wact what he gald and apologize.” .
weeriainly —he ought te apologize. It's
mesful—Infernally dlsgraceful’ suld
man who had been listening to Ash-
fon's WiOT) engerly enough & moment

\

$ 0

PSWhat da you say, gentiemen?”
Tt:;a wiun # chorus of m-m-pl.—ihn
who had besn helding Micky's arms
st him g0,
Ashton bicked n step nway.
His face waun lvid, his eves furlous,
he knew that there was no other
urse open tn him ; nobody in lhg_ rocm
had any sy mpathy with him now i
W apologlze.” he wsald savagely. 1
Man't know that—the —lady—Mollowes
Wi married—the lady.”
His tone added tha!l even now ha did
belleve it: he edged away to the
door anid (isanpanred
Micky dronped into n ehalr; he looked
hotoughle done up.  Home one pushed
b glass of whisky neross to him. There
an uncomfortable gilence,  Parhaps
My wern all fosling eullty : perhaps
hey nll remembered with what relish
bhev had listened to this spley bit of

r eonlil stand Ashton,” some one
presently, in  gruff  abasement.
rin—the man ia'—perfect outsider !
pre woern several grunta of aseent
ihy wny decldedly with Micky,
After 0 mament he rose to his feot.
: pose an apology I8 due from
he snifd: he spoke with difm-
t 1 think any of you—in the
Nt AN OO N———""
I n moment.

| right — certainly, * * @
nve done the sams myself."”
) v emiled faintly
‘And I am sure yvou won't let this go
1y further—for—for my wife's sake,"”
e adided,
They pressed round him, shaking him
by the hand and reassuring him, Micky
o0k It for what it was worth; he knew
hat those of them who were married
N woi go stralght home and tell
helr wives of the scene at Hoopers',
nd ho knew how apeedily the story
ould apread
Ho got nway as soon am he could and
ut the hovss
E;rlm’ openned the door and Micky

You'se bheen with me W good many
peara, Dirjver'

“Yom, wip'
‘v boen i faithful servant.”
ou, sir’
stalidness did not change n

Lo

Mickr tonlk & gulp at the brandy
ITvoil were to hear that I'm marrlod,
M wouldn’t be surprised, would vou?"

Pt hsked with a rush,

Driver wtnod Hinmevable.

S0t in the least, sir.”

Tou would oven say that vou knew
ML 1've hean marrled some  woeks,
suldn't you?"
*I mhouln, alp*

(o | MKy go."
1K ooy, air, and ‘:anrl-mg!".' d

ght” sald Micky
W, whnt was ta he dons now?
Iaft thin raoom three hoaes
Pheen wlith the detemmination
tailit bhehind him for ever, und
« done?  Only walked niore
nis quixotism and serfousiy
Wil the woman ha loved
kht wuddenly of June ;. June
"hoall her bluntness, hind o gront
nodesp understunding
il not want explanations ; she
why he had done it, and

ut Wik abvinugsly not the one
gy el ! was not to June that he
i
nl,n::,' Shoin his room struck twelve;
Life o 40 anything tonight.

h.l"' "“ an intolerahle, purposelesn
. nut down at hias desk and

Ife .,‘ '._'_‘ fead in his hands, Hin whols
iy |-I-'. Pt wpell futlure, With wsud-
5 ..”':'. - i selned a pen nnd began

ow wi o TEL faw moments he hardly
oAt fie wreote, It was only when
i mothe end of the first page
e oreined to reallze with a start
vl dlone,  He looked back nt
b e lnes with something of «
i Phere s no heglnning to the
" dte or uddress: It simply
o v Af the pen hud been guided
l;'* it Mirnce outslde himself, some
Mperate noed
St Enow what vou will think when
Kket Ahlw detter | oam writing it be.
UL T think | nm helf maod, |
much t thore secms nothing
warlil that counts auy
it 1 wm begluning to under-
monever have vou, Esther,

"‘_:'_‘ 'I‘ my Knees to lHsten to what
i N I've teled to keep away
- l- o forget vou I've tried 1o
S\t Finphid of my heart and peravade
4 .I --.. 1 -!-ulnl‘-t CHIt Wt 1t's no
YO i} 1}
R FOr a1y J'.ll nhi:;ll \I‘--\\-.- ’\ -.»“”:1:\“:!:;'
TOighe 1 v i 4 . |I.- L
Ring frr oot e wh unpardonable
Y B -|r||1 Wiko I explain things
indorns i nnly hope that  vou  will
gk q “' -""_l try 1o make Bume ex-
Ufsthpr | 0. Home one knows woe wers

Harls—1 need not tell vou
| Iht, ot n house whare 1 was
0l meveral peopie thst you und
Heen to Pacis foge(live ®° ® @
Ml gone  on writing rapidly
“l to have lost himael? In &
Uenee : his henrt wap plend-

waman he loved through
Drdlim of W slivet  of anad

ey dirove me miad to heur yuu
T by him,  Thers wia a scens,
o wii) -In_un‘k---i him  down * ¢
ave Li e me for this, but | would
Mo ”'ndIIT him had they let me, |
i ' afterward thut you were my

and that It had been Kept mecret by your

own wish, It'm only now, when 1 am

more alona and can think clearly, that
I wen what.I have done. Yoy don't care
for me., and I have compromised you

oven more than that man did by his ly-

ing Inginuations, Tell me what T am to do
—anything, anything in the world, My
whole lifa In yours to«do with as you
\.\'lll' ﬁ:s my wife, dear, be my wife

For n moment the pen faltered, but
Micky went on agnin with an effort,

"I will stay In’ London twenty-four
hours for your answer, and then, if 1
don’'t hear * & o

The pen faltered agnin and this time
finally stopped,

CHAPTER XIX

June went downstairs einging ; durin
tho last faw days she had, an :ha wonls
have expressed (1, begun to discover
hernelf all over pgain; certalnly the
world had utterly changed, and was
mora ke o falry city than o place where
It rained a groat denl and whers busses
lltn‘-.ll taxicabs splashed pedestrinng with
i,

Lydia met her at the foot of the

;t:tl.ru'. whe smiled at Elght of & new

“I wan jumt coming up, Mi I "
nhe sald "Thera's a : for' i
oy 8 letter for Misa

.I[;J‘ne held out her hand
rruutnlll.-. l“_‘-r-' . and save you the

A _moment later Juna thiyst tha 1

r o e
Ef::; '.t;'ll:;‘:f:illlnm :wtr -oai: pocket and wru:
nta t J
(ln&m Ruc?':nutrr. & raln to  mest
eorge wam ardent; heo for
H RoL to ent
Piﬂkmnnt exesllent Junch, nnd Imr:lly
u?_n_hln ;-.}'»n off June
8 all @0 much waste of time
I ) r thin
ll:?llrll.'(fy r?:?:p““EWh};-a 'mu:l with pretended
. s don't we do the trick
'f‘a;:l‘ml‘u;m:al:d? What ure we walting
Wedding . (et You to the Sintes for n

June  laughed and
R t -
lnq_lly thint It was mm‘hr :.'..Mm| Dl
N.Ndhm-rnt thought wbout i1,” she de-
|'n|1u i) “111;::.“-1'\1“" truthfully, “There's
0 won r
m;:" business und m?nffft Halationt

Ve tha one 1o ook after the

other,” he waiq promptly,

ﬁhb tshook her headg

I couldn't—1  mhoyld
Esther alone
rlod.“ too 7
"Well—find her & husband ;
abou! Mellowes”" ha yuee Rk R
June’s fnce .-.'.h.-rr,:;wm oted Jokingty.
lur\?hi}. l\!l];k}'f" whe maid

Eho  was  Justified  In'  (ellin
;g:!hlg::mrlml:tl hil'lf‘.itli‘ huud once t‘l\rv:
A 1 wught he wis prac-
tieally engaged to Maria D W
s8id doubtiie Lrie Deland,” she
.I.to.chnuler Ve an exclamation.

That reminds me,” he sald, “There
mooms to have been o hit of 4 row at
':"'fvﬂ'"-’:m?' dnntm last night, * o s

nt thers, but | heard some fal-
mw_n at the olub talking It aver Juu‘t
?(?T:x;do you know a man named Ash-

June sniffed inelegantiy

“Do I not!" 3

Well, if you don't like him, you'll
bo pleased to hear that Micky knooked
him inte the middla of next woek,"
Rochester sald calmly,

.!}mu'a eyon gleamed,

i Never! Well, I'm delighted to hear

“What was it about?”

.I.Iochmtor shrugged his shoulderm

Oh, they were gossiping about some
woman, as fur as I could make out—
i woman Micky had been rather friendly
with, from what 1 gathered-—they didn't
mentlon her name, but”—he hesltated.
"“Thay spoke of her us a  girl from
* * ¢ J've forgotten tho name, but
I think it waa a petticoat shop——->="+

“Eldred's?" pald June sharply.

“"Yoes, that waa it! What do you
kKnow abput jt7"

"Nothing—go on! What were thoy
ayving T

"That ehe'd been to Paris with Mel-
lowes, and Msllowas overheard (t, and
thers was o bit of nu fight, und Mel-
lowes wmald that the girl was his
wlsu.‘ . |

une  Knsped.

"\v\'hnllf"

Rocliester looked rather uncomfort-
able.

“It's only eclub talk,” he sald depre-
catingly., "Dare say (t's all lea"

Junse pushed back her chalr; hor brain
waa In a whirl; she stared at Hochea-
tor with dazed ayem

"Of ocoursa you're mad, quite mad!"”
she said calmly. "Or 1 am! which is
ity * * & ANy dear man, the girl
Micky went to F'llfla with was BEsther!
My Esther Shepstone; and here you
are trylng to tell me that ehe and
Mlcky are married !" shs burst into hys-
terical lnughter,

“I'm not trying to tell vou,"” hs pro-
tomted Injuredly. “It'a only what 1
heard ; and mw. way, If Mellowes went
to Paris with Mise Shepstone——"

Ha broke off beforo the anger in
Juno's oyes.

“If vou speak about Esther in that
tona of yolee agnin I shall heate you
forover.,” she wald furiously, *“If you
must know tha truth, I'Nl tel it to you,
and another time just don't judge people
til you've heard both sides of the ques
tlon,'” and  sho rm‘nplly‘ proceeded to
toll him thoe whole story of her meoting
with Esthor, and all that had happened
since,

hita to leave
v A only she could be mar-

She wns not

CHAVTER XX

Tather wolke from @ troubled slecp
that night to find Juns standing beaido
her I'nle moonlight shone Into the
room from half-druwn blinds, fillng #
with an eerle [lEht, an Esther started up
trembling nnd  frightened

SWhat e it? Ia anything the mat-
ter® Oh, 1 thought you were o ghost!”
Shoe clutehed at Juns with both hands
“Oh, is anything the matter™' she asked
.w}‘::;n. lnughed nervously BHe found
i tehes and 1t g aandle, then she came
back to Esther and thrust something
into her hands

“You'll never forgive mn' phe sald
But v had {1t In my cont pockat for

twiy diuys ©® ¢ ¢ she  pushied  her
| dirk  hoadre ol from  her  forehend
Lrigloadily “lyvdin gve it to amo for

vou tho dny 1 went out in my best
hat te meet George, and 1 waa euch
i aclfish, oonoeited pig  that ha put
overvthing slse out n]f1 my head, ?nd
orgol 4!l about It till just now, when
}r-s'::: lving nwakes thinking = * ¢
and then * * * oh Futher, IU's from
hnll-'.:i\lu-u- looked down ni the crumpled
| - -
fh'\';‘l;ai»m Micky * * *" aho mald She
waa only half awake: she made n very
tulr picturs thers with her long hadr
tumbling about her shoulders, and her
tuce o littls flughoed wnd wtartied

Juna turneil to the door

I g away—you don’t want me

s & '] po S but Fether enugnt
l'“tl{-'.'.lhl:... s e % Wail! Pleass wait!”
A I!-I{'..r-. well—but I'm  half frozen
e & = Juno |ooked :.1!:41!1!1\'1-.!}" at
o « Lt Esther had forgotien her,
:".?.'1‘]::-... .1;“,;3.«1 ihe quiit from the bed
anid wrapped it round her small figure
(] she looked Htke & mummy.

Thero was o long allgnoe, thon Tis .1.1
rilaed lwt eves to June's anxious fuice .
THer own Witk mlur.- ;-a.inrlem and hes

veu lnoked diused

m";"\l\"[li"v}ui will you—road (L7 sho
mndel fatntly Plepss—1 want you to

e ® & womaliow 1 feol as if I'm dream-
Wtfm June at any riale Was wide pwake ;
it only tosk hor two minutes to  presad
Micky's passionate appeal i the next ¢he
wns laughing and crying together, und
hugging [sthier bolsterounly.

v, (en't he the  mMost “a\n!lerfljl
man?  Don't you love him? I.'”nt you
just  adore wim?®  Oh, If you're going
to break his hewrt nftor ;1!_L this, 1'l11 never
forgive vou! ¢ ¢ ° Why, my llut').r_go
't in 1t with Micky, poor darling!"—
ahw ahook Father in her exolfament—
SWhat s you i e '.'f' Lhut you can't
seo whnt n King he in? 1 don't lunlu-\-r
thera's nny blood I your veins nt ull
whe dectired indignantly You hiaven't

rt e o« o OV, Esther, dar-
' ol hiven't gat o heart ® ® ¢ Oh,
father darling! 1 lllf?!il monn -l
oh: 1I'm suel an jdiot

An dthe two glrls clasped anoh other

A e i ogether
‘ul-‘\lut.:. :-.Eul-rif this ridieuloun midnight
weene In o ended June sald  presently,
anifing hor tears away, “loU's tilk wenee
w1l ko and mee Micky In the maorning
and explain everything Ho knows what
I am-—ho won't be at all surprised—ah,
I'm #o glnd-—po more than giad, * = »
Oh, Msther, why do you hide your

’.mmr

Mere o0 IMOrRATA Thow 1 have
" Youll thive weeks—1 told them
*e had been murried

&oe time, MMUH ,

" (CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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