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By RUBY AYRES

“The Phantom Lover,” "A Bachelor Husband,”
“The One Unwanted,” ste.

BEGINS THE STORY
“":ctﬁ Conyers, o demure coun-
ﬁm! pretty in apite of her old-
ﬂ:,’d dowdy dreasing, fa thrown
fhe grudging hosp tality of her
t and mufn in fashionabdle Lo?.
fon though, The death of gmanele

with only , in-

e h::f“:nb::rﬂel fortune, Al n
m‘" is taught to dance by hand-

, "Pat Royston, a former service
o hay tnken up dance teaoh-

W Walter Sncath, a solid dut not
* pivacious country lad, proposcs
ge in her plight, She refuses
Bim and plans to earn Mer living by
dancing Hunting for a place to
tehe dancing lessons, she meets Enid
ger, @ mannequin, who aaks
deth fo share her apariment.
ere she meets Royston, who tells
she muat go back to her aunt, He
TR L] rrru-h' her professional dano-

L’:'nd’ takes her to dinner on the

" yoad home.
AND HERE 1T CONTINUES

)
wpon

g

HE was not sure if she ought to pay
for the dinner she had had. —Bhe
‘Sdgeted with hl'rl purse, but could not
eor mind.
":nudp 2h1rmt the lessons?'' Rogston
an they drove away from the
urant. *‘Would you like me to
Canil wer ynlilr aulnt.‘
hesitated,
-'lxh:lljmul ltke you to,”' she said at
Mot truthfully. “If she was different
f —but, oh, she thinks I'm an l.l'r.lpns-
‘gible little fool to want to learn.'' 8he
pised her troubled cyea to his face
Wi hat do you think?"" she lppenled.
#1 don't think you will find n"“.
geily & pathway paved with goff,'" he
| tly. )
.J-‘o\’;?l'.uppnsn not, and yet vou said
1 was & born dancer,”’ ahln reminded

’ i did. and 1 meant it ; but it menns

‘prd work and long hours, "

“1 am not afrald of that. .

“] am sure you are not. W :‘II.

‘ink it over and let me know. You
:l:l'nm\' where T am (o be found?"

llfu“'

ghe wanted to ask when she would
pee him again, but she did not like to,

"and meither of them spoke for mome

minutes; then Elizabeth said abruptly:

#] hope your wife will not be angry
th me."’

"Rnnwn flushed to the roota of his

“[ will explain to her,"" he said in a
yoice.
hr'dﬂbt was vory kind that day T met
her," Elizabeth went on.

He made no answer,

“Have you—hnve you been married
ﬁ?" she nsked, hesitatingly.

¢ Jaughed mirthlessly,

“It seems a Jong time,'' he said,
ghortly. ’

He opened the door. “‘Here we

izabeth stified a wigh: she hated
the thought of returning to her aunt,
aad yet she knew that Royston was
right when he sald that it was the
possible thing for her to (o,
he held out her hand to him,

"Good-by and thank you
much."

I think it 1s T who whould thank
you for being so kind,'' he sald.

He war turning away when a car
turned the corner of the wstreet and
drew up-close 1o the curb.

Elizabeth flushed mearlet; she knew
K was the enr which her aunt hired
A neighboring garage, and wshe
wished thut the earth would open and
low her up when its door opened
aad Mrs, Mason stepped out.
Bbe stood motionless when she saw
beth, She looked from the girl to
Royston and her voice was like ice
when she spoke. .
“8o this is the way you spend sour
time when T am awany." She took s
oty towar] Elizabeth, *“‘How' dare
you! How dare you go out with this
man after what 1 hove said to you®''

Elisabeth had been too seared to speak
o move. but now, at this direct in-
:I:‘to Royston took a quick step for-

very

“Aont Emma. Oh! how ean you?"
Mrs. Mason silenced her with a ges-

"Don't daro to argue with me, Eliza-
Mth, T have had my suspleions—my
nwllling  suspicions—ahout youn ever

you first eame to us, and now
ey are only too finally confirmed. How

have you been in the vompany of
—gentlemnn, may 1 ask®"

‘T met I:im‘h_\' aceident, pt—nat a
friend's house.'* Elizabeth hardly knew
what she wan saying, Her VOry nerv-
wumtss made her appenr guilty, *‘He

n very kind, We had supper
logether, and then nfter Le drove me
bome apd—

And it 1 had not appeared wpon

scene you would no doubt have
taken bim into my house,'" Mre, Mason
laterrupted, furiously. ' nm ashamed
of you—ashamed (hnt yvou should be |
wr vlece, 1 might hove known——""

® atopped, ns for the first ‘.
Mon Interfered, Ehes e Bas

Is eyes wero
Wan quite steady.
.1": You hnve finished Insulting your
e s, Mason, perhaps you wil!

0 to what | have to suy. I met
I Conyers quine by necldent, and 1
ught her home, Tt's n mitter of
ute indiferonce 1o me what you
By or think about me, but 1 eannot

84 by nnd allow yon to insult her.”
Mrs. Mason Inughed exnienlly, |
"Ah'w eannot stund by ! ghe echoed,

Y forgor, You wepe nlways o
h“Ilplm'al of the weaker gex. Eliza-

s 80100 the house at onee. "'
ed ut Royston. 1er

though she tried to

like fire, but hix volee

Elizabeth jnok
lps were wh
mile, white,

"I told you
ald, g
‘Eﬂnrk.

Go ity the house nt onee ' Mg,
"In sald again, furtously,

think yay htid hetto 4]
ter go.”" oy -
‘:lllll.ul:l. L am afeaid this js 411 my
Elizab

100y - [;“ o
W¥ering :

[ war not wanted," she
knew what it would be it 1

|
eth turneg nwiy

vhe  fol

m: of her sonl,

ng: what
h"lﬁ!d hl‘l::lc';.ml
h‘:- Mason fo)
s #eolding g1

the type of womun

without an- |
nshamed 10 the |
What could hp be
d he be thinking?
distragtedly,
lowed ' her into the
llmh wny. Bhe was
wWho never ming
i, u:erhenr:l what she sai ranueniml!
ol l%l;uuslh'lly angry; she drove Elig-
".m.*zll h:rtlra.wing room and went
ou huve behaved like a charity
_”marn. I ruppﬁna that |x
man Is warried, and,
hb“w'ﬁ worse, he s living npart frugn
m":. I'he seandaly  about them
-y ny umerous as the sands of
boep e i You think |1 am going tp
U inte In my house for one day if
ort? l’m mixing with people of that
olly, thank Heaven, {8 a lady

her 6
1 .
ah ngertips; no more

of Illﬂkilll .uir]wuu!d{ (]
rien ;
s 'I'h'" Woulil think of l'lllqilll :E:Htil?;

moon. Yoy will have to

|

wto return almost at once with the dark-

| apoken to her in such & manner before,
| Robert Conyers had shown her no
great  affectlon, but at lesst he bad
| never inpulted her,
| Bhe felt that ehe could never forgive
her nunt; and the taunt about Delly
bad hurt her more than anything.
Dolly, a lady to her fingeftips, when
she had deliberately stolen half of all
Elizabeth had In the world!
1 will not stay; T will not,"" she
told herself, frantically.
Hhe was too unset to cry.
Eueﬂl up nnd down her room
ours, unable to think coherently,
Finally she fell asleep, dressed as
she was, lying huddled up on the bed.
Bhe awoke with a splitting headache
and n sense of dreary depression, to
find that she had oversiept and that
it was half-past 0,

Hhe
for

In n panle she tidied héar hair,
changed her frock and hurpled down-
stalrs,

Breakfast was clearod away ‘‘by
Mrs, Mason's orders,’’ so the maid told
her in a reared whisper,

Elizabeth flushed,

“In my aunt down then, already?'
ahe asked. As a rule Mrs. Mason wel.
dom put in.an appearauce until lupch
time,

“'She was down very early for her,
half-past H,'' so the mnald answered,
[with a little giggle.
| FElizabeth went back (o her room
and began to pack her clothes,
| "I will not stay; I will not," ‘she
| told herself again and again,

Bhe had almost finished when she
| heard her aunt's volee on the stairs,

FEllzabetl ¢losed her half-filled trunk
and hurriedly restored the room to
order: then she stood walting, her
heart beating fast,

Mrs. Mason came to the door,

*Oh, 50 you nre up!' she said, with
sarcasm.

Elizabeth made no reply, and her
aunt continued: *“That is ns well, ree-
|n1 that T have made arrangements for
a ludy to call here st half-past 12 to
interview you. aw the advertine-
ment In this morning's paper and went
personally to answer ir; 1 have told the
lady all about you, and she seems will-
ing to glve you a trial. She will take
you immediately—today, if necessary,"

Elizabeth moisteyed her dry lips.

“An—an what?'' she anked.

‘*As mother's help,'* Mrs, Magon an-
swered firmly, ‘‘and vou are most for-
tunate to have mecured n comfortable
home so eanily, There are four children
~dear mites," she added, with swift
! remembrance of the quarreling and
|erying she had heard proceeding from
| the nursery when she called at the
house. “You wlll recelve twenty-fice
pounds a year—not a large salnry, |
ndmit, fdr the present duy, but you
must remember that you are quite
untrained. Well, what do you say?"’

‘I have nothing to say,'' sald Eliza-
beth, quietly.

““You were alwavs ungrateful,'’ Mes,
Mason said, bitterly. **You will be here
at half-past 12 to interview this lady—
her name Is Mrs. Lewin.'" She paused,
“Did you hear what T sald?'"’ she de-
manded.

“*Yeu."' sald Elizabeth, *'T heard what
you safd."”

Mrs, Mason salled triumphantly
away, and presently Klizabeth saw her
leave the house with Dolly,

She finished packing ut fever apeed;
the put on her hat and coat and went
downstairs and out into the road.

She walked nbout till she found a
disepgaged taxi; then she took it back
to the house,

“IMense wait for me,'" she said,

She went up to her room agaln, and
unasaisted dragged her one trunk
down the three flights of stairs,

One of the malds hearing the noise,
came to see what was the matter.
Elizabeth looked at her defiantly.

*I am going away,"" she sald. *'You
can tell my aunt 1 shall never come
back again. No, you need not help
me; I can manage,

But the girl inststed upon helping
her.

*'I don't blame you for not staying.
mins, Many's the time we've said down-
stairs that it was disgraceful the way
von've been treated,”’ she sald, sym-
pathetically,

Fllzabeth laughed;
reckless,

**It doesn't matier now,'* she said.
“It's all over,"

Bhe got into the taxi and the driver
shut the door,

“Where to, miss?"' he asked,
Elizabeth' hesitated. For the first
time she realized her uttee loneliness.
Where could she go? 8he had no® a
friend in the world. Then suddenly she
thought of Royston, He had sald that
she must always count on him as a
ftiend. The color flowed back to her
pale face,

Nhe would go to him. Even if he sent
her away. it could not hurt ber much
more thun she had been hurt alrendy,
and there seemed nothing clse to do.
“*Where to, mins?"' the driver asked
agnin, thinking she had not heard.
Elizabeth gave the address of the
I'rimuy Dancing School,

A grent deal of Elizabeth's courage
had goune by the time she reached the
big porched door, but with the desper-
ate feeling that once blow more or less
could not matter, she asked the taxi-
man to wait und went upstairs,

There was a gramophone playing in
the big room and at first nobody heard
her knock: then the dark-haired givl
whom she had seen before came out.
Ellzabeth asked for Roywston.

I will not keep him long,"' she sald,
and then with a wavering smile ahe
ndded: "*And [ won't run away this
time.""

The girl left her and almost jmmedi
ately Royston came from the big room.
He shut the communicating door be-
hind him and looked at Elizabeth with
distressed eyes.

she felt utterly
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GET A DOCTOR
QUICK -1 CAN'T
BREATHE !
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ITS ALL RIGHT, Doc! I'GoT 'Em OFr!

‘DU SEE 1 READIN THE PARER THAT
SUSPEADERS WAS COMIA' 1Al STYLE
AGAIN So T TRIED EM-BuUT

"

The Young Lady Across the Way

Re FONTAINE FON SCHOOL DAYS

/

The young lady across the way ‘
#nys it's all right and perfectly
legitimate to criticize Mr, Bryan for

his political views, but religlon is
different nnd if he wants to belleve

in evolution that's his own affair.

“THe SKIPPER HAS DISCOVERED A COOL
QUINY PLACE To REST PRTWEEN TRAINS

DowN IN AN OLD CISTERN WHERE HE OF TEN
SLEEPS WIGHT THRAVGH THE ARRIVAL OF THe
AFTERNOON TRAIN FROM THE CITY,
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“Your wunt has turned vou out®"’ |
Elizabeth shook her liead ; 1ears swam |
into her eyew, though she did hier best
to check them,

*No,"”" she snid; “'I ran away."
There was o moment of silence; 1pen
she went on breathlessly ¢ **Bhe had got
me some dreadful job as a mother's
help—to look after four children—and
I couldn't ob! 1 couldn't do it: but I

pretended it was all right. 'Then, as
soon am ahe went out, I packed my
things and came here. My trunk is

downstairs in a taxicab——""' Bhe broke
off. only to rush on painfally, **You
sald you were my friend. | know it's
dreadful to trouble you like this, but
—1 have nowhere else to go-—nowhere
in the world."’

1 am glad you came to me,"’ Roys-
ton said. *'Please don't worry—every.
thing will be quite all right.
me think for a momeut."
Elizabeth wiped her tears away fur-
tively ; she felt vaguely comforted,
Royston went back to the inner room,

Just let

haired girl.
“*Miss Conyers, this is Miss Riacey,"

BOme  wopke] will y
YU understand not keep you |

; het 'y cheeks wiern

should not pe he
nype
(s,
ting

“rison,

! e now; 1 shoul
Ame back ue pll, b l’rTr 13‘1“]
n-]nl- s, passionately. v
Wres ol 1 hate bein
Bhe rupyeq and Hed frm:

h shame
d ever :

s

heart was

burst
| bliternens; ;ml wit

he sofd,  **1 have told her that you are
coming to me to be trained. Fortun.
ntely there (% 8 vacant roowm in the
house where she lives, and if you will
allow her to take you there you can
Teuve  your luggage uand  have some
lunch together,”'

The two girls looked ot one anotlier

curiously, then Miss Bracey smiled,
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