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"Does she?” said Micky. f
He was#ead best himself; he looked 

round vacantly.
, “I wired Priverai thought he'd be 
here.

“Here, sir,” said a voice at his eU 
hew, and there was Driver, stolid and 
impenetrable »? ever.

Micky was upfetgnidly glad to see 
the little man; for almost the trot 
time in his life he realised that some
times dullness and short-sightedae»» 
are a blessing in disguise. Apparently 
to Driver there wa^notblng odd i* this 
mad rush over to Paris; his expres
sionless eyes saw the untidiness of hie 
master’s toilet without changing.

"I’ve bAugbt the car, air,” he said.
“Good man; get me * taxi, then. Tou 

must take the car down to your 
rooms,” Micky said to June. "No, don’t

how she eweld not bring herself to 
speak of him hy hts Christie» a*me.

"And I know—I know—that I’ve 
been a fool.’*

Her voice brake. She gripped the 
arms of the chair bar» to keep herself 
from breaking down.

Micky forced himself to speak.
“I’m glad you’ve see» kba—as yew 

wished it,” ho said Jerkily, “But a* 
hoping I wilt forgive you, there’s no
thing to forgiv4£-*'» all the ether stop 
on. I behaved Mhe—Vhe a oeA—it's far 
you to forgive me,*

He smiled faintly. ,
"And *pw we’ve both said the right 

thing I’ll go and me about that train,’* 
he said.

But again she stopped -him.
"I- don’t want you to go—I wa»t to 

talk to you. I want . . . oh, I deal 
know what I do want!" she gnithed, 
with a sob.

"You're tired out,- Micky said calsa- 
1 ly, though he looked anything but 
calm, “and I’m going to bully you and 
insist that you reat 111 come back pre
sently. ...”

He went away quickly, as if he were 
afraid of being kept against his will, 
but outside the door he stood still for 
a moment with his hand over hlo eyee 
before he pulled himself together and 
went on. 'X

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

What had she hoped for? She hardly 
knew, but she felt ae if she had made 
an overture of friendship that had been 
kindly but decidedly refused.

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

It seemed an eternity 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 had almost forgotten 
June. . , X

“You ought to be getting ready If we 
are to catch that train,” Micky said. 
“Would you rather stay till to-morrow? 
I’m afraid the Journey will tire you 
dreadfully.”

She rose hurriedly.
“No, no—oh no, I’d 

go!”
• * • *

Micky had reserved a carriage.
“I think I will go in a smoker,” he 

said. He put some magazines and a 
box of chocolates on the seat; he 
avoided looking at her. “It’s a 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?' 

awkwardly.
“Yes, thank you.”
He went awa/, and presently the 

train started. Either looked out of the
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(Bk the Author of “A Bachelor Hus-
V_X band.”) 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 ran away from home and is being 
ignonainioesly .-brought back.

Lent night seemed like some fever
ed dream; Raymond Ashton some man 

of whom she had read in a book or 
aeon in a play.

A phantom lover!—he had tint even 
been that, and once she- had wished to 
die because she had got to be separat
ed from hint.

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

With sudden passion she dragged it 
from her finger; she let ,tbe window 
(|pwn 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.

— CHAPTER XXXI. 
j^o sooner had Esther got out of his 

sight at the station than he was be
side himself with remorse for having 
atiflwed her to go; he had spent the 
whole morning wandering about look- 
in* for her. He had been to this hotel 
arozen times; he had only just come 
in again when she followed.

?riie relief of having her safely in 
his'charge once more was almost more 
than he could bear. He walked over 
taUhe door, then stopped and looked 
back at her.

"you won’t . . t- you won’t run 
away from me again will you?” he 
asked. For the first time there was 
real emotion in his voice. >

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

“Doh’t go,” she said tremulously. 
“Please don’t go. I want to speak to 
yea” /

tjfe flushed crimson, he tried to make 
sffihe excuse.

^Another time. . . . You're tired. 
I'll* come back presently. You ought 
tn-get some rest if we’re to go back 
tq-pight."
:“No,” she said. "It must be now.” 
j&e shut the door, but he kept as far 

awiy from her as possible, standing 
over by the window that looked into 
the. dreary winter garden. v 

VIhere was something implacable 
about his tall figure.
;“0h, won’t you come here?” she 

saiii.
jje obeyed at once. He rested an el- 

bo* on the mantelshelf and kept his 
eyes fixed on the fire.

fthere was a little silence, then Es
ther said, almost in a whisper : ■
"J want to beg your pardon. I hope 

y SB will—will try and forgive me.” 
^Sticky did not move.
She struggled on:
*2I’ve seen . . . Mr. Ashton.” Some-
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CHAPTER XXXII.
Esther slept through the long jour

ney fitfully—she was mentally and. 
physically exhausted. 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 ta,” 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 casually. “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 euch'pas- 
sionate haste and eagerness? He was 
perfectly undisturbed now at all 
events, he seemed even to avoid look
ing at her.

When they got on board he found 
her a chair on the leeslde of the boat.

“Are you a good sailor?” he asked.
"I don’t know, I've never been any 

distance until yesterday.”
“You’d better stay here; it’s prefer-j ] 

able to that stuffy cabin.”
But he left her alone almost the | 

whole time, though she knew that he j 
walked np and down close to where < 
she sat. She could see the glow of his i 
cigar through the darkness and hear ! 
the slqw sound of his steps.

She tried to think things over quiet- j 
ly as she sat there, but everything 5

much rather
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névl,eod,tt“June is sure to 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.”
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.
- She touched Micky's arm—the eyes 
«be raised to his face were troubled.

"When shall I see you again?” she 
asked falteringly.

He half smiled.
“Why 'do you want to see me again?” 

he questioned gravely.' "You can have
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'Gold Disk’and in a flash something seemed to 
tell her what this man hdd meant to 
her during the last two terrible days.

Oh, she said tremblingly, "if you 
only would let me thank you.”

Micky laughed harshly—
"I hate thanks,” he said.
June was upon them; ehe seized Es

ther and kissed her rapturously.
“Tou darting! Ton'll never know 

hew glad I am to see you. I’ve been
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