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Phantom Lover.
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s CHAPTER XXXI.

‘No sooner had Esther got out of his
sight at the station than he was be-
side himself with remorse for having
au&wed her to go; he had spent the
whele morning wandering about look-
i for her. He had been to this hotel
ankzen times; he had only just come
inagain when she followed.

L‘I‘ile relief of having her safely in
his‘charge once more was almost more
than he could bear. He walked over
tacthe door, then stopped and looked
back at her.

’;‘You won't . . ;.. you won't run
aWway from me again will you?” he
asked. For the first time there was
real emotion in his veidce.

Hsther had been sitting looking into
the fire; she raised her head now.

‘Don’t go,” she said tremulously.
“Please don’t go. I want to speak to

)O«lk

sdile excuse.
~“Another time. . You're tired.

T’H* come bac}\ presently. You ought
to.get some rest if we're to go back
to=night.”

“No,” she said. “It must be now.”

+He shut the door, but he kept as far
away from her as possible, standing
over by the window that looked into
the dreary winter garden.

There was something implacable
about his tall figure.

“Oh, won't you Com,e here?” she
said.

:He obeyed at once. He res_ted an el-
bow on the mantelshelf and kept his
eyes fixed on the fire.

There was a little silence, then Es-
ther said, almost in a whisper: -

‘I want to beg your pardon. I hope
yau will—will try and forgive me.”

-Micky did not meve.

She struggled on:

/
He flusired crimson, he tried to make’

speak of him by his Christiam ngme.
“And I kmow—I uow-‘ﬁm I've
been a fool™

Micky forced himself to speak.
#T'm glad you've seep him~—as you
wighed it,” he said jerkily, “But as
hoping I will forgive you, there’s no-

on. I behaved Mke—like a cad-—it's for
you to forgive me.™

He smiled fainthy.

“And now we've both said the right
thing I'll ge and see about that train*
he said.

But again she stopped -him.

“I.don’t want you to go—I wamt to
talk to you. I want . . . oh, I den’t
know what I do want!” she fmished,
with a sob.

“You're tired out,” Micky said calm-
ly, thongh he looked anything but
calm, “and I'm going to bully you and
insist that you rest. I‘ﬂ come back pre-
T 4 o SRR

He went away quiek}y, as if he were
afraid of being kept against his will,
but outside the doer he stood still for
a moment with his hand over hia eyes
before he pulled himself toeethet and

went on.

Esther listened to his departing
steps with a sinking at her heart:

What had she hoped for? She hardly
knew, but she felt as if she had made

" an oyerture of friendship that had been

kindly but decidedly refused.

Her cheeks burned. It was not what
she had expected.

It seemed an etermity - till Micky
came back again. \

“There’s a train in half an hour,” he
told her. “We can get back to town
very comfortably. I've wired to June
to meet us. She probably came up from
Enmore yesterday.”

June! Esther bad almost forgotten
June. 3
“You ought to be gemng ready if we
are to catch that traim,” Micky said.
“Would you rather stay till to-morrow?
I'm afraid the jourmey will tire you
dreadfully.”

She rose hurriedly.

“No, no—oh no, I'd much nther
go!”
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Micky had reserved a carriage.

“I think I will go 1n a smoker,” he
said. He put some magazines and a
hox of chocolates on the seat; he
avoided looking at her. “It's & corridor
train, so I'll come and. see that you
are all right occasionally—if I may.”

She did not answer; she felt a little
chill of disappointment. He had not
asked a single question about - Ray-
mond, and now he was suggesting that
they travelled the long journey separ-
ately.

He hesitated.

“Will you be all right?” he asked
awkwardly.

“Yes, thank you.” -
He went away, and presently the

“T've seen . . . Mr. Ashton.” Some-

train started. Edther looked out of the
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window and watched the city as it was
rapidly left behind:

“I never want to see it again,” was
the ‘thought in her heart. “I wish I
never had seen it.” -

She felt like a naughty child who
has run away from home and is being
ignominiouslysbrought back.

Last night seemed like some fever-
ed dream; Raymond Ashton some man
of whom she had read in a book or
seen in a play.

A phantom lover!—he had met even
been that, and ence she had wished to
die becauie she had got to be separat-
ed from him,

Her eyes fell on her nand-—she still
wore his ring.

With sudden passion she dragged it
from her finger; she let the window
Q)wn with a run and flung the ring far
out into the grey evening. It was the
end of a dream; the final uprooting of
an illusion.

A
CHAPTER XXXIIL

Esther slept through the long jour-
ney fitfully—she was mentally and.
physically exkausted. She was' only
thoroughly aroused by people out in
the corridor moving about collecting
bags and baggage.

She opened her eyes with a confus-
ed feeling—the train was slackening
speed, and Micky stood in the doorway.

“We are nearly iq,” he said.

The train was almost at a standstill.

“Calais! Calais!”

Esther rose to her feet—her limbs
were trembling, and her head ached
dully.

Micky took her suit-case from the
rack.

“You'd better fasten your ceat,” he
said casnally. “It will be cold on the
boat.”

She looked at him half fearfully.
Was this the same man who had fol-
lowed her.from Enmore with such‘pas-
sionate haste and eagerness? He was
perfectly undisturbed now at all
events, he seemed even to avoid look-
ing at her.

her a chair on the leeside of the boat.
“Are you a good sailor?” he asked.
“I don’t know, I've never been any
distance until yesterday.”

able to that stuffy cabin.”

But he left her alone almost the
whole time, though she knew that he
walked up and down close to where
she sat. She could see the glow of his
cigar through the darkness and hear
the slow sound of his steps.

iy as she sat there, but everything
seemed so unreal, and most of all the
fact that Micky had once professed to
love h

In the train he left her to herself till
they reached London. He was sure she
“did not want to be bothered,” he sald
and he was going to smoke.

Esther felt a little pang of diuap-
pointment. It seemed a long time till
the train steamed fussily into Charing
Cross; and the old.weary feeling of
loneliness had settled again upon her
heart by the time Micky came to the
door of the carriage. :

“June is sure tp be somewhere
about,” he said laconically. “Will you
stay here while I see if I can find
her?”

“ She took a hurried step forward.

“No,. I'll come with you.” l
She felt afraid of June's kindly quiz- !
zical eyes; June who knew why she
had run away to Paris, and what had
been awaiting her there. : X
- She touchéd Micky's arm—the eyes
she raised to his face were troubled.
“When shall T see you again?” she
asked falteringly.

He half smiled.

“Why do you want to see me again?”
he questioned gravely.” “You can have
no use for me—after thig!”

Hsther flushed painfully. Thronth

she would have with Micky, she Knew,
and in a fia
tell her what this man hdd meant to

only would let me thank you.”
Micky laughed iR

."\oi and there was

| times dyiiness and short-sightedmy

When they got on board he found

“You'd better stay here; it's prefer- |

She tried to think things over quiet- :

flash something seemed to %

‘“Here, sir,” nid a vo

impenetrable s over. - - .

Micky was ly glad to see
the little mn‘?:::‘mﬂ&ut the  first
time ip his life he realised that some-
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mad rush gver to is; his expres-
sionless eyes saw the untidiness of his
master’s toflet without cl{angms

“P'ye bfbught the car, &ir,” he sﬁd

“Good man; get me § taxi, then. You
must take the esr down to your
rooms,” Micky said to June, “No, don’t
argue; I insist——" ;

e put the two girls into the car;
1é did not leok at Esther, though he
gqueezed June’s hand when he said
good-bye. -

“Let me know if you get back all
right; I shall see you sgon.” :

He raised his hat, stood aside, Bnd
the.car started forward. .

June looked at Esther with g sort
of shyness. it seemed as if years must
have passed since they were down at
Enmore.

The car had rolled out of the station
and into the heart of London before |
either of them' spoke; then BEsther
said, stiltedly:

“It was kind of ybu to come.”

* June flushed.

“It wasn’t kind at all ” ghe said
bluntly. “You're my friend, or, st least,
you were, and, as for Micky—well, T
love him.” 52

There was a sort of defiance in her
. voice. She had seen the tired, strained
look in Micky's face, and she was near-
er being angry with Esther than she
had ever been, but she turned and
took her hand.

“Somehow I never thought I should
see 'you again,” she said, with real
emotion. “I haven't slept-a wink since
you went away.”

“You're much too good to me,” Es-
ther said. “Everyone is much too geot
to me."s

“I thimk Micky is, certainly,” June,
agreed exasperatedly. “The man’s
perfect fool to run about like he does
after a woman who doesn’t care two
hoots about him. . . . There! now I
oughtn’t t\o have said that, Esther, if
you're crying. . . .”

Esther had. covered her face with
her hands. ¢

“I'm not cerying,” she said in a stifled #
voice. “But I'm so ashamed. I don't
know what you must think of me-=it'§"%
80—so humiliating.”

“It’s nothing of the kind,” June de-
clared; “The only mistake you've made
is to put your money on the wrong
man, if you’ll excuse the expression.”

(To be continued).
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SMALLWOOD’S LADIES’ DEPARTMENT

- Ladies, secure a pair of these HIGH GRADE BOOTS, or a pair of these beautiful

Sh.c:)'ex | Sale

;f-EVangelme th and Low Cut Footwear

per cent. off

EVANGELINE PUMPS

26 PER CENT OFF.
A.u Prices are marked in plain ﬂgurel.

Fresh New York Turkeys.

Fresh New York Chicken.
Fresh New York Ducks.

Fresh Tomatoes.

Fresh Celery. : 2
; Sweet Potatoes. A Sl_llt or Overcoat at

R New Cabbage, ! Mlu,ndﬂ"s, “lﬁded frem
Green Peppers. % > . o
New Cucumbers. a xplendld vanety Of

British Woollens, cut by

FLLIS & CO. ?

-~ Beetroot.
Parsnips.
New Taeaioa an  up-to-date system
i::e‘l“z:::::s' from the latest fashions,
pish  f|medded od nade o
Caiifornia Lemons. £ vour shape by expert
Huntley & Palnier’s workers, costs you no
| ppon,  frot S
' hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
{|complete and you “are
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Breakfast its
Digestive Mm:cq ts

- FROM-MARITIME PROVINCE POINTS TO
QUEBEC ONTARIO AND THE WEST,

e x e seny

- "Solid steel equipment, latest type of steel
sfeepersy Standard dining cars, steel Colonist,
also first-class coaches.

For #aformation regarding fares and reser-
vatmns, etc., apply

= 3. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Agent

~ Board of 'rmruma-g, “Water Street,
o “:,St. Joha';, Newlondlnd.
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DEAR MADAM,—

Many aiseases have been caused by unsanitary
methods of handling hnen veyou ever considered
how your linen is B-this respect? We
take ._sat care that linen entrusted to us is made Clean,
Pure and Wholesome, :
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