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Phantom Lover.
(By the Aut_Qorb:id":\) Bachelor Hus-

CHAPTER 1IV.

I think you’re just wonderful,” HEs-
ther said. She picked up a lid from
one of the little pots and looked at
the mauve and white label.

“June Mason’s natural beautifier.

»
e .

She looked at the glowing face op-
posite to her.

“Do you use it for your own skim?”
sheé asked shyly.

Miss Mason chuckled; she pushed
the tray to one side along the floor.

] don’t mind telling you that I've
never used cream to my skin at all,”
shd said. “But people think I do, and
so- there you are! Have some. more
tea?”

She refilled Esther’s cup and lit an~
other cigarette. “So that's what I am;”
she said. “And now go on, and tell me
about yourself. You said you were &t
Eldred’s!” ;

“Yes, 1 was there for two/years: 1
gather liked it! I love pretty things,
2nd I was in the workroom. They paid
me quite well, too, though it ' was
hatd work, and then—well. then I
left——"" her voice changed subtly.

“Why?”

The query was only 1nterested and
not at all impertinent.

Esther flushed.

“Well—well—I thought I was going
to be married. He—well, he asked me
to deave to marry him, and so I did.

”
.

“But you're not married?”

“No—— Esther was looking away
into the fire. “No, I'm not married,”
she said in a stifled voice. “He—my
fiafice—has had to go away on busi-
ness—abroad, and I don’t-know when
I shall see him again.”

Her voice sounded sad and dispirit-
ed.~ ¥

“You poor little thing!” said-June
Muon She leaned over and laid her
hagd on Esther’s. “Never mind!" The
tinde will soon pass, and then he’ll
co_me back and you’ll live happily ever
after—"

Esther smiled.

% know. I keep on telling myself |-

it"€ foolish to worry. I felt quite happy
th}S morning. I had' a letter from him,
and somehow when I read it things
didn’t seem half so bad; but——"

‘.:And you’ll have another to-morrow,
I expect.” Miss. Mason insisted. “And
angther the next day, and one every
dai while he’s away. There! That’s
better,” she added cheerily ‘as Esther
la.uxhed

' “I don’t like to see you look as sad.
I'm going to cheer you up. I shan’t al-
low ‘you to be miserable. And any-
way,” she added, with a sudden softer.-
ing, “you’ve got some one who-loves
you, and that’s worth everything else
in -the world.”

“Yes,” said Hsther. Her eyea shone
and she thought of the letter which
was. even then lying against her
heart. Somehow ghe had ‘hever realis-
ed how much he really cared for her
till to-day.

“And what are you going to do till
he comes home?” Miss Mason asked
interestedly. “If you had something to
do you’d find the time pass ever so
much quickly.”

“It's a question of having to do,
something rather than how to pass
the time,” Esther said. “I hayen't any’
money except what I can make. My
aunt left me a little when she died,
but it was only a very little, and I
spent’ most of it at first while I was
looking for work. So I'm going back
to Eldred’s—if they will have me, and
-I think they. will.”

Miss Mason said “Humph!”

“I think you're’ too good for-a pet-{

ticoat shop,” she said bluntly. “You're
wasted there! Nobody sees you, and
you're so pretty——" :

“Oh, what nonsense!” Esther ex-
claimed. She laughed in sheer amuse-

ment. Té her it seemed absurd for thig|

girl to call her pretty; she consider~
ed June: Mason such a person&ity——
so attractive! .

She really did make a pict\u-esquq
figure as she sat there with her mtuu
cushions all around_her. Her, yellows
‘blotise and darkjhair and wo rfut
rose-leaf skin rem{nded one of someé
brilliant portrslt painted by a master-
hand.

Bsther would have been surprised
could she have known the thought in
June’s mind at that moment.

“She’s just sweet! ‘I doy’t " know
when I've seen a face I admire more.
Micky would adore her! She's just
the sort of woman he always raves
about. I must ask him to tea to meet
her one day.”

“There are heaps of other berths
going besides Eldred’s you know,” she
said ‘earnestly. “However, -you, must
do as you like, of course.” She threw
away another unfinished -cigarette.
“Do you think we are golng to be
friends?” she asked.

“I am sure we are” Esther said.
She. really did think so; she had nev-
er met any one in the.least like June

Mason before. She began to feel glad |

that she had come to this house. It
was, much more expensive than the

Brixton Read, certainly, but’ it ‘was}

well- worth-it; even if only baeause
she had met this quaint little woman.’

It was nearly seven o’clock before
she thought of going back to her own

Jm to, but T miln’t affqrd
réally paying more mopey now -then

1 aismey. “1 ned mo ign.uw.

1.usmbr havm

”

"l'horell nothlns to bo sorry for.
mwmﬂmub.l'uut

| much, -itMsn’t used half the time: f|
..._jL'm-kum.wnimt' L

‘Bsther flushed: meqlli
. “It’s awfully %ind of you; 1. uuld
‘it, m

‘1 ought. to. 1 want to save, too—"
Miss Mason laughed, = -

¢ “For the wedding! Lamcky girl! I

hope you'll ask me to come-and see

“you married—and 1 hope he’s very

“{ mice,” she ldded.

. “He is,” eaid Esther euerly “And

: ha'a very hnndsome," she added shy-

ly.

But Miss Muon was. not Impress—
ed.

“1 don’t care a ﬂg if l. ‘man is hand-

kind, that's all I expect him to

It’s only supper really, but we all put
an our best blouses—if we've got any

on the way down and we’ll go in to-
gether. I’'Hl tell Mrs. Elders you are
going to share my table, if you like;
it's deadly dull sitting’ alone.”

“T should like to sit with you very
much,” Esther. said eagerly. “But I
really haven't got a /‘best’ blouse.”

silk shirt she wore; it had been wash-
ed many times, and had lost its first
freshness. 2

“Come- down as you are,
Miss Mason urged, “and I will too! I
hate changing. This yellow rag is

get here.”

stairs and came back.
“Charlie—I've forgotten Charlie.”

bedtime,” June declared. “You can
come up dnd. fetch him then. Hurry,
or you'll be late.”

Esther went down to
feeling more lighthearted
had done for a long time..

her rbox_n,
tha.n she

tidied her hair she could hear June
Mason ‘moving about upstairs, sing-
ing cheerily.

“I'm  going 'to like her—I'm going
to like her awfully,” she told herself.
‘She hurried to be ready in time, but
¢fthe rathér ummelodious dinner-bell
“had clanged through the house twice

fore June came to the door.

“You've unpacked, then?’ she said.
She looked round the .small room ap-
provingly. . “I can_see.you’re ‘one of
the tidy ones,” she said. “I'm not; I
wish I were. However, we can’t.all}
be the same, Are you ready?”

She took -Esther’s. arm and they
went -downstairs together.

.“Every.one knows you're coming,”
June said as they neared the dining-
room. “Every one always knows every-
thing that goes on here. Don't take
any notice if they-stare a lot; they
must’ stare at gomething, poor. darl-
ings. T'll tell.you who they all are and
all about them.” ]

The dining-room’ was ‘a lopg, nar-
row sort of room that looked as if it
once had been two rooms recently
‘thrown into one; the floor was cover-
ed with slippery. green linoleum; and {
there was a long table running al-
most the length of the room, with-a
few smgller ones on either side.

A grey-haired woman with pebble
glasses stood at the head of the long
table; - Esther recognised her as the
proprietress, Mrs. Elders.

She said good-evening to Esther and
stared frigidly at June, as if she did
not like to see the two girls fogether.

N

ks ‘The: Captain and

‘June declared. “You may go shares}

some or not,” she said bluntly. “If he's | -

.{ just manly -and straightforward and
/{4 At first he appeared to be

Now look™ here—we have dinner aty
half-past seven in this establishment. |

—and call it dinner. I'll call for you |-

She glanced down at the plain white |,

then,” |

good enough for the-old tabbies we|

Esther want half-way down the '

“Charlie .can stay where He i8 till}

As she unpacked her boxes and{

3 .‘ m! COLIHA!, : 4
o4 Altngother wm
i and happler”

161, Cambndge Road,
4 Seven Kings, Essex.
Dedr Sirs,: 2

My baby seemed wboqmte healthy
at bu-th but being unable to feed him
T'tried different foods at vmous times,

. progress, ‘but. after a few months !t'
became evident he was wasting,

I was advised to try Virol. He soon
began to: pull round, and in' a
short time made considerable weight:
This satisfactory has con-
tinued, thanks to Virol, which has
built up his strength, making him a
- splendidly stuedy little ‘fellow. In
view of the gratifying results obtained,

1 do not hesitate to ‘recommend Virol
whenever the question arises 'of the
best alternative food for baby.—Yours .
truly, G, C. CoLEMAN.

- v
For tiredness, nervous exhaustion, and.’
sleeplessness take Virolised milk three
times a day. (A Laaspoonlul in htlf-a-
pint of warm milk:

Vl 0

: YIROL, LTD. |
148-166, Old St., Lopdon, B.0. 1
Brmsh Made & Bmlsh Ovned.
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She did not approve of the little face

never to say 5o, as. June was one of
her best paying propositions. -

Esther was glad when they reach-
ed their pown table; ‘glad, too, that she
was more or less out of the way of.
curious- glances. /

The dinner was plaimn, but inﬂnitely
superior ‘to the fare .she had had to
put up. with in the Brixton Road,*

_she asked June presently. =
“No—only breakfast and = supper—
and not always supper I go out with
friends someumes Every one hun't
given me up-just because my family |
have. But the food is quite good here.
They’re -rather too fond of rice and
stewed apples; but it might be worse.
Turn round presently and look at the
man behind you Awith the grey hair.
Isn’t he handsome? ‘We c¢all’ him the
colonél, theugh I don’t believe he’s a
tolonel at all. He's a dear, but -he al-
ways complains about everything, I
know he gives notice regularly on
Saturday ‘morning and takes it ‘back
again on Saturday might. Mrs. Elders

1 would think he ‘wasn't well if he miss-

ed giving her notice.” .
She laughed, and’ turning

| sitting alone at one of the amauer
tables behind her. :

“Is your. cough better?” she asked. |
“I'm going t6 give you sofie special
stuff to-night for it. No, it isn’t at all
nasty.” She turned back to .Hsther.
*“May I introduce Mr. Harley—he's
the most interesting person in the
Whole house. He writes -stories and
things. Mr. Harley, this:is Miss Shep-
stocne—a great friend of mind.”

Harley bowed. He wae a pale, de-
licate- looking youns man with ﬂne
dark eyes.

“You never told me uut you knew

. Miss Shepstone;,” he said to Jnne_

" “I didn’t know her till thig after-
noon,” she answered promptly; “but

ther presently in an undertone, “He’s
yery clever, but so delicate, poor boy?
He ought-to live in the country in-

11t won't be 166ig betore we'll see

.{ Fresh messengers from hegvenly skies,

11t won’t be long before the streams

cream lady, though she 'was ‘careful |

“Do ‘you have all your meals.here?” | 3
’ 13

“in. . het
chair spoke to a young man who ‘was |’

Which

‘Or which one bad the Muut-

The green returning to the tree,

| An’ over. all our lives anew

Will stretch a kindly cky of blue;

| The tulips will come springing up
'To. .catch the agnbtgams inl.l a cup
And_ everyone of them will say, !
“We were not dead, but just away.
‘We've had our #leep, and now we Tise,

To carry beauty down below
To everyone of you to know

TWill wake from .all-  their ' winter |
dreams, B

And start to laugh and race again

Down hillsides and the level plain,

Making their journéy to.the sea

Most human-like it seems to me;

For we are headed seaward, too—

‘BEach morning here we wake anew

To toss-and race and move along

{Towards that = great: _unnumbered
throng, 2

Which went before, and ‘at the end

Our lives with greater lives to bend.

11t won't be long before the ‘Spring

Should strengthen faith that’s falter-.
mg.

Fasluons and Fads.

- Satin and crepe de chine aré much
used for spring millinery.

Flat tassels of silky fibre fringe ap—
pear on frocks of jersey cloth.

- Shiny buttons and .military braid

i

Add a
Spoonful of
- BOVRIL—

It makes the whole
/duh more nourishing

In making a.ll your soups, pies, . stews and .
gravies, add a spoonful of Bovril, It is the '
really economical way of cooking. Bovril not ..
only adds.to the dish the concentrated nourish-
ment contained in itself; it alsogreatly increases
the nourishment given by all the other ingredients.

dent nuntiﬁo

‘that Bovril has noton!zc !shdmotntnhv.

value, but that it of

makin, ‘othuhodayhldw&drm

Bovril  greatly improves the flavonr and
savouriness of -every dish. It adds.the concen-
‘trated  goodness- of prime . beef—the vital
elements which give beef  its special place as

. afood. You are suré of being nounshed if you
take. Bovril. ;

The body-building powers of Bovnl bave heen
proved to be from 10 to 20 times theamount taken,

BO

'the safest bet,

‘of msking improper remarks

‘In  March
weather r qp i
amuek gl
: “-:ﬂnss contop
tions, | great ayg

| cmn—\me_ oo

“e8t month I gyl

struck, and 1

‘been up agaiy

.them all. 1t jg 1

‘month of SUddey

whims; one gy

the .grass gty

from the sofl
: ’ -and then a |
zard comes a.nd t.rlms the whisken
from a stone gargoyle. What ha
should wear no man can know, foul
he may shiver or perspire; thereygs
sure to be-three feet of snow if y,
puts on his spring attire. If he Duty
on hig heavy furs, convinced they ap,
. & summer zephy
round him whirs. and he’s reduceq fy
grease . and- sweat. March seems to
keep us all in view, a8 we 20 dod.
dering along, and: theém, no matty

| what we do, she shows us what w,

did was wrong. I've seen all king
of months go' by, I've seen thej
characters unfo)d; and some wep
wet and some were dry, and soms
were hot, and others cold. And they
were what we would expect, they
were consistent in their ways, and g
their conduct was @orrect, and drey
from me 4 song of praise. But Mareh
is summer, winter, fall, and spring.
time, badly mixed and blent; her
lightning clianges bore:. us all; and fi]
our hearts with disecontent.

Short Shrift for Negro,

. March  15.—William

Tampa, Fla.,

| Bowles, & negro, was lynched by 3

mob near Eagle Lake, in Polk Coun-
ty, late yesterday, after two deputy
sheriffs had arrested him on a charge
to s
young white woman. As the officers
were taking -the negro.to the county
jail at Bairlow they were held up by
a mobh of armied men, overpowerad
and the negro taken from them. He

¥ was hanged. to a tree near the roai.
" gide. .

trim the suit for the 16-year-old. -
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I make friends quickly, as you know.” | 3
“Yow'll: like Harley,” she told Es-

| stead of in London. He’s the sort'ot"

person I should love to help if' 1 wcre
rich.”

“It must be wonderful to be r‘ich."
Esther said. There was a little flush in
her cheeks; she was: really enjoying '

¢ herself. “It’s the dream .of my life to |

| have enough mioney to bé able to do

 anything I like,” she ndded etrnestly
 “Just for a month! If I conld be really ]|
rich just for one month 1 wouldn’t,
mind going back to being poor again.”.
Miss Mason said- ““Rubbish!” brisk- |
ly. “Money can’t buy _happiness, hw

Dhthlnkitm.nid lot- m’*

dear, unddon‘tm!ortdn.uy
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-Women

763 Pairs

Pumps and lleords
o 84,97 o

This fine lot of shoes contams the very latest

styles each and every pair represents a real.
~shoe value. Made of the finest materials and by
_.expert workmen, they are unqu
-most attractive offering in our 1story

estwnably the

SIZES—3, 814, 4, 4%.
LEATHERS — All - the popular shades,

» brown, black, patent leather and a few greys.

STYLES-—Pman with two eyelet ties and

.either Cuban or Louis heels; Opera slippers with

uis heels and Oxfords with ezther ban or
Louis heels.

%18 lot, of shoes includes 'wdts, tums a.nd.._; A
- soles, |
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