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Phantom Lover,

(Dy the Author ot “A Bachelor Hus-
band.”)

CHAPTER XII.
She linked her arm in Esther’s, and
they went downstairs together. Esther
did not want to come, but it seemed

_easier to give way than to make ex-
‘cuses. She took the chair which Micky

brought forward; she felt a little
nervous and ill at ease, Once, when
their eyes met, she found herself col-

‘ouring sensitively.

Micky let her alone in a  marked
fashion and talked to June, He had

- found the man he had been looking

for for months, he declared, a good
business man, honest

“Really honest, Micky?”’ June ask-
ed, laughing.

“Really honest,” Micky maintained.
“Do you think I'd put you on to him
elge? I've told him all about you. I
went out to lunch with him yesterday
and we talked face creams and vani-
tiés till my head reeled. He's full of
ideas, bursting with fresh notions for
advertising. He didn’t say so in actual
words, but he thinks you'll be a little
g6ld mine if you’ll put youresl! in his
hands.”

.‘Iunes eyes sparkled; she jumped
up' from her chair, put her arms round
Micky's neck, and ‘gave himi a sound-
ing kiss.

“You're a dear,”
just love you!”

Jsther glanced up quickly. June
need not have done that, she thought
with a touch of irritation, but Micky
only laughed.

she said, “and’ I

{

“I've got heaps somewhere," she
said vaguely, “But’\ I never know
where they are.” She looked over to

HEsther. “Don’t bether to put the cups:

away now,” she said. “Come back and
be cosy.”

She was rather surprised that Es-
ther obeyed; she had quite expected
her to go off and not return.

Fond as she wasg of Esther, she
could not quité®make her out; she
was full of surprises. It was gefting
dusk, and the roem was full of sha-
dows.

“Shall I light up?”” Micky asked.
“Or do we like the firelight?”’

“We like the firelight,” June said
promptly;‘ she nestled down amongst
her mauve cushions.

Micky was sitting straddle-ways
across a chair between the two girls,
and Esther had drawn back a little
so that her face was in the shadow.
Micky glanced at her once, but could
only see the glint of ﬂrellg!}t on her
hair and her hands clasped listlessly
in the lap of her frock. He glanced at
them; she still wore ‘Ashton’s ring,
with its three inferior stones; he won-
dered how long the farce was going
to be kept up and what wquld happen
to bring it to an end.

“If some one doesn’t talk,” June
‘.

said drowsily, “I shall go to sleep.”

There was a quiet- peacefulness in
the ‘cosy little room. Micky. crossed
his arms on the chair back and leaned
his chin on them, staring into the
fire, and Esther, from her place in the
shadows, looked at him unobserved.

Not in the least good-looking, she
told herself agaip, and yet in common
fairness sde hdd to admit to herself
that there was something about Micky
Mellowes that was undeniably attrac-
tive.

She liked the obstinacy of his chin

“Come here and you shall have that' __ghe liked the way his hair grew, and

back with compound interest,” he said,
but June.shook her head. X

“That's enough for to-day, and Es-
ther’s looking shocked to death,”

“I'm not—I never thought about it,”
protested indignantly.
Jaughed.

“Well, you looked angry anyway,?
she declared. “Didn’t she, Micky?”

SI'm afraid I didn't notice,” he an-
swered cooly, but he had, and for a
moment his pulses had Ieapt at sight
of the anger in Esther’'s eyes; she
could not surely hate him as much
ag, she pretended if it annoyed ‘her
that June should kiss him.

_But she was indifferent enough now
‘at_all events; she was leaning back
listlessly, her eyes fixed on the flames,
her face sad and thoughtful.

<Bhe was thinking about Ashign,
Micky told himself savagely, wishing
he were here, no doubt—Ashton, who
even at that moment was probably
running round Paris with Tubby
Clare's little widow. :

June was packing the tea things on
to the tray and humming a snatch of
Esther rose.

“Let me do that—you cleared away
yesterday.”

She took the tray,

June asked Micky for a cigarette.

June |

the shape of his’ hands———strong, man-
ly hands they were, in splte'of the fact
that they had probably never done a
day’s useful work in their lives. Of
course he was too well dressed. To be-
gin with, there was no need to wear
grey spats over his shoes,.or to have
his trousers so immaculately creased.
She forgot that she had liked Ashton
to indulge in both these weaknesses.

Micky was whistling a snatch of a
love.song under his breath. Esther
did not know what it was; she had
never heard the melody before, but
something in the softly sentimental
notes brought the tears to her eyes:
before she was aware of if they were
tumb]m{ down fast.

June sprang suddenly to her t.a-

“Why are we all mooning like this?
Micky, gave me a match,” She almost
snatched the box from him and lit the
gas; the yellow flare flooded the room.
Micky, glancing at Esther, saw the
tears on her cheeks and the way she
averted her head.

\ He scowled and rose to his feet.
standing so that his tall figure shield-
ed her.

“Well, I must be getting glong,” he
said. He pulled out his watch and
looked at it, but he never notlced what
the time was.
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"‘Mor, m ‘might have told me’
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| over the place” -
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fajd hurriedly. She knew Micky had|
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him for it. i

mok! answered hesmunzly. '_'t'll
let you know—1'll fix it up and let you
know. There’s mo hurry, is there? 1
‘don’t want ym to think we :n teo
keen.”

- “But T am’ keen” June insisted.
“Wouldn’t you be -keen if some one
had told you you would be .a gold
mlne, _properly handled?” she laugh-

. “Oh, I forgot! money is nc object
to you. Well, bide your own time, my
dear, but.don't let it be too long. . .
Must you really go?”'

“I'm afraid so; and, Jung=—"

“Um!"” sald June, sncent on another
cigarette.

Micky fidgeted. He looked down at
the carpet. .

“If you don't hear anything of me

3

for a few days you'll know I'm out of

London ., . .”:He looked at Hsther,
but she was kneeling down by the fire
stroking Charlie. '

“Out of London!” June said in sur-
prise. “Where are you going?”

Micky cleared his throat.

“I thought of runnifg over to Paris
for a day or two.” heTaid.

“Paris!” They were both looking at
him now. Micky was painfully aware
of the eagerness in Esther's face.

“Yes; I haven’t been since Septem-
ber, Anything I can do for you while
I'm there?”

June raised her brows comlcally

“Not for me, but perhaps Esther

. Esther has a great frjend over
there, haven’'t you, my child ?”

. Esther turned crimson from chin to
brow.

“Mr. Mellowes is not at all likely to
meet any friend of mipe,” she said
stifly.

Micky felt horribly sorry for her.-
“Don’t be too sure, Miss Shepatgne
he said lightly. “It's a small world,
you know, and it’s the most unexpect-

el things that happen.”

But Esther seemed not_
heard.

to have

CHAPTER XIII.

Micky went to Paris. “No, I shan't
want you, Driver,” he told his man
awkwardly. “I'm only going for a day
or two. I—er—I shan’t want you,” he
said again lamely.-

He looked at the man guiltily, put
Driver was as impassive as ever. “Very
good, sir,” he said. He could not un-
derstan‘ what had happened to Micky;
as a rule, he refused even to take his
own railway ticket or speak to a

porter. This new independence worried |

him.

. But ‘Micky went off cheerfully

Yenough. He rang June up at her club

the morning he started and told her
he was really going. He heard her

cheery laugh across the telephone.

“Micky, you're not up to any mis-
chief ?”

“As if I should be!” he answered
with dignity.

“I wouldn’t' trust you,” she said
promptly. “However, have a good
time, and if you see the phantom lover,
you might pusk him into the Seine
for me.”

“I'H remember,” chky said gnmly
He hesitated. “Everything all right"”
he asked,

She echoed his words, not under-
standing.:. “Everything -all right? Do
you mean the swindle? Oh yes, it's
going fine, thank you. I had anotheé¥
order from those American export
people this morning.”

* | to his supper.
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“Good. . . . And—Miss Shepstone
gone ™ |
“No, she’s going on Saturday. Sick-:
ening, isn’t it?” |

“I don’t think she’ll stay long,”
Micky said soothingly. “It won’t do
her any harm to see how she likes it. |
Well, good-bye.” |
He stood for a moment after he had
hung up the receiver, staring at it.
He wished he had not arranged to go -
to Paris. Supposing Ashton took it
into his head. to comé back while he
was away? Supposing he went home,
and found Esther there? {

He tried to believe that it was not
at, all likely, but at the last moment,
as he got into the train and received
his ticket from the: solemn ' Driver,:
"Micky said— ; i
- “You know where to find me if any-
thing happens—m anything should be;
the matter?” : '

“Yes, sir.” Driver raised wooden,
eyes ‘to his master’s face. “Was' you
expecting anything to happen, slr?"‘
he asked stolidly. ; '

Micky got red. “No, you fool!”

“Very good, sir,” Driver retorted
unmoved.

And so Micky went to Paris. It was
dark when he got there, and he drove
at once to a small and unpretentious
hotel in a narrow side street, where
| he had never been before, but of which
he had heard from Philips.

After all, it was only for a few!'
nights. He did not want to stay fin/
Paris long—Paris always bored him,
but he made a little grimace as he
looked up at the windows of the hotel.
It certainly was a rotten-looking lit-!
tle show, he thought as he followed |
the concierge into the hall, This, too,’
was small and unpretentious, with a
polished floor and wicker. chairs scat- |
tered about. There was a kind of win- |
ter garden leading from the lounge,f
whére a few neglected palms and ferns '
were struggling for an existence, and
the “whole place was silent, almost
- deserted,

Micky was too late ror dinner, bhut a
smiling host, with a short dark beard,
assured him that he could have a most
excellent supper in less time than it
would enumerate of what that supper ;
would consist, Micky said he didn't
care what it was. ¥e  followed his-
suit-caseup the wide, shallow stairs
to a quaint little room with a low ceil-
ing and polished fioor.

He was beginning to feel more at
home after all; ope capld be. quiet
here and not be eternally running up

felt more cheerful when he went down

He asked the walter if' there were.
many people staying there. His tone
of voice ‘sounded as - if he sincerel
hoped there was not, and the wai
‘tactfully submitted that the. :lm was
almost empty. :

Micky proceeded with kls auner
Itwuuuﬂytqo'clnk.mlo
went out into the lounge when he had

finigshed and sat down at a table in one |’
of the most secluded corers. ;
There were pen and. m m & sup-
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‘!"'»"Now is the time to secure a real
BAR GAIN

JOHN CLOUST()N

140-2 Duckworth Street,
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Passengers and Frelght

ST. JOHN’S Nfid.—HALIFAX, Nova Seoth.

Steel Steamship Sable I.—First class passenger ac-
commodation ; sailings every ten days during winter.

8. 8. SABLE I. will sail from Halifax about April

2nd, and from St. John’s about April 7th.

i,tu.th.tf

The fastest, most frequent and direct steamship
service bel #een St. John’s, Nfid., and Canada.
A Route your freight clo Farquhar Steamships, Hali-
ax., :
Wire Agents-for passenger réserva.txons or space
carload shipments.
" _Through rates quoted to Canadian, United States
and West Indies points.
For further information apply
HARVEY & CO,, Ltd. = FARQUHAR & CO./Ltd.,
" St. John’s, Nfid. . Halifax, Nova Scotia.
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Harris & Elliott, Lid.

OFFER

Floor Coverings

2 YARDS WIDE.

CHOICE PATTERNS.

Who'lesal_e Only;'
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Penman’s Rebullt Organs

EVERY INSTRUMENT GUARAN TEED.

your shape l!y expert
workers, costs you no
||| more than the ordinary §
hand-me-down. We al-§
ways keep our stocks
complete and you are
|assured a good selection.
Samplu and style sheets
sent to any address.

John Maunder,
Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duckworth Street
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Maftresses.——

lligh-grade-ﬂygienic.

" Do you care Whats inside your mat-
tress? Would you knowingly buy a
‘mattress filled with the cheapest of
flock' and excelsior improperly clean-
ed? In our store no such mattresses
find room, nothing but first-class fill-
ings, theroughly cleaned.and carefully
-sterilized- by cold air ‘processes are
used in our mattresses.

Y

! We have all sizes and grades of mat-
tresses in stock rsght now, all thor-
oughly hygienie, and recommended to
give good wear and solid bed-time
comfort.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.,
St. John’s.

If a Testator

although seeing the benefits to be derived from a Trust
Conpany’s administration, hesitates. about ecancelling
any appointment he may have already made, the Mon-
mst Company can be named to act with the
Executor or Executors already appointed. In this way
the Trust Company co-operates with the Testater’s ap-
pointees-in the administration of the Estate.

This plan is very acceptable when the Testator’s wife
is named as Executor. Few women have the necessary
business training to enable them to carry on the admin-
istration of an Estate, but with the co-operation of the
Montrell Trust Company the Testator’s wife can be

glojnwd with full assurance that the Estate will be

looked after,

Montroal Trust Company

Sir Herbert S, Holf; President. A. J. Brown, K.C.,, Vice-Pres,
. 'FoG. DONALDSON, General Manager,
11 Place d’Arnfes Square, Montreal.

St. John’s, Nfid., Branch, Boyal Bank of Canada Building,
sep28,1yr,eod C. E. JUBIEN, Mdnager.
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STORAGE !

WG can oﬁer Storage for the next six
monthonqny class or quantity of goods.

A H. MURRAY & €0, LTD,,
¥ Bét:k’sCove,
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