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.Phantom Lover:

(ly the Author of “A Bachelor Hus-
band.”)

- CHAPTER XXVIL

If she had hoped for anything bet-
ter, it must have been a shock to her
‘to see the bitter disappointment in
Micky’s face. He stammered out that
he had not expected to see her, that
he was in a deuce of a hurry; he hop-
ed she would forgive him, but—

“Micky, by all that’s wonderful!”
safd another voice,
Marie’s father, the good-natured old
man who had pretended to agree with
his wife when she raved against Micky
fof the cavalier way in which he had
¢reated his daughter, but who in his
"h#¥rt had indplged is'a quiet chuckle,
tﬁiking that Micky. had been rather

clgver to escape from the toils at the’

el8venth hour. 2

e shook hands with Micky heartily
efibugh; he, at any rate, had no grudge
lEinst him. He asked Micky a hun-
drgd questions.

ZAre you going over, my boy? Come
with us. I've got a reserved carriage
omrthe Paris express. Delighted to see
you. Marie and I are just off for a lit-
tle holiday by ourselves.”

“He touched his daughter’s arm. “Ask
him to join us, my dear.” g

Micky did his best to answer civilly;
h&was in the deuce of a hurry, he said
agein; he had got to meet a friend but
had missed her in the crowd.

“] came off in the deuce of ‘a hurry,”
he said. He was chafing bitterly at this
enforced delay; each moment was so
precious.

Marie touched her father's arm.

and there was|

luck.that fbr the second time he was
forced to humiliate her, He stammered
out incoherently that he hoped they
would forgive him, but he was in such
a duce of a hurry. « ¢+ + He went off
abruptly.

Everybody was off the train now,
and many people were already on the
boat. Micky remembered that he had
no ticket; he entered into a hot argu-
ment with an official, who listened to
him sceptically, and took as long as
poesible to make out the ticket; even
when Micky had paid he -uu looked

'suspicious.

The gangway was still downl; Micky
went on board and stood as close to
it as he could, scanning the face of
each passer.

Esther was not amongst them. -

“Stand away there—stand away

Micky was pushed dside, end. &
couple of brawny seamen hauled }.ho
gargway on the harbour. The gap
of green .water was widening slowly
between the pier and the ship's. side.
Micky felt as if he were being exiled.
Supposing she was not on the hoat?

He turned away and searched the
crowded deck. The boat was full, and
most of the people were women, but
there was nobody who looked in the
very least like Fisther. .

She would be wearing ‘the tur eoat
he was sure—the coat he had given
her!

One or two people stared at him
curiously. Once he came across Marie
and her father on the leeward side of
the boat. For décency’s sake he had to
stop. He made an inane remark on the
weather and said he thought they were
going to have a smooth crossing.

Marie’s birown eyes lifted to his:

“You haven't met your friend?” ahe
said quietly.

Micky had a horrible conviction that

1 although the séa was like a millpond,

| loking out to see, with the wind sting-

|igreyness. Micky stood and watched till

1f Esther m‘m&-m ahe must

st the open door of the udln’ cabin
as he passed.

Several pomnmlo mlo -whohad |
already made up their minds to be ili,

‘had arranged themselves on the couch-
es, with pillows under their heads; as
‘Micky passed the cabin some one slam-
med the door smartly in his face.

He went upon deck again and stood

ing his face.
It was getting dark rapidly; the
lights of Dover twinkled through the

‘they -could no longer be seen. He was
chilled to the bope in spite of his warm
coat; he turned the collar up round
his throat and thrust his hands deep-
Jy .into his pockets, . :

His fingers cate in contact with ithe
telegrains he had written in the train
and forgotien to send. He swore under
hia breath,

He kept out of the ' Delands’- way
when ‘they reached Calais; he  was
first off the boat; he stood in the dark-
ness trembling with excitement.

There were all sorts of people pour-
ing: past. him--men, women, ' and
thildren. They all seemed happy and
eager—a couple of Frenchmen stand-
ing nmear him chattered incessantly;
Micky moistened his dry lips; there
was a little nerve throbbing ln his
temple.

Supposing he never saw her again!
His hands clenchied deep in his pockets
« + « supposing hie never met the half-
shy glance of her grey eyes—suppos-
ing he never heard her voice any more
~-or her laugh . .

The sweat broke out on his fore-
head. For a moment he closed his eyes
witira sick feeling of hopelessness, and
when he opened them again he saw Es-
ther standing there not half a dozen
paces from him.

The glare from a huge arc lamp
shone full on her slim figure and gold-
en -hnilr. §

She was looking round her
scared, apprehensive way as
knowing where to go.

A wave of such utter relief swept
through Micky's very soul that for &
moment ft almost turned him faint.

She was quite alone, but as Micky
watched her he saw a French porter
in a blue blouse go up to her and start
chattering away, pointing to the small
suit-case she carried and gesticulat-
ing violently. Esther shook her head—
Micky remembered that she knew no
French—but the man persisted, and
she shook her head asain in a fright-
ened sort of way.

Micky covered the distance between
them in a couple of strides.

“Esther . . .” he said, in a ‘queer,
choked sort of voice. i

She turmed with a stified scream,
and a most unwilling reljef swept her
face. X

“Oh, Micky!” she said breathlessly.
She put out her hand as if to grip his
arm, then drew it away, moving back.

“How. did you come here'. ... oh,
how dare you follow me . . .7 she
said paseionately. )

_in a
it not

have seen him and was deliberately | .
keeping out of his way; he glanced-in |

E‘1’.he blues, *' itu‘itlu
proﬁtby l(rl

table mpould.

don’t; .I haveh’t had anythlng since
breakfast.”

He found a tn‘ble and ordered a
meal, but he knew he should not be
able to eat a thing.

«I don't want anything to eat” Es-
ther said. She sat sideways, in her
chair away from the table; there was
a pitiable look of strain in her face;
she still gripped her suitcase tightly.
When Micky asked her to be allowed
to put it down fof her she turned on
him almost fiercely.

“Leave me alone—oh,
alone!” «

The French .garcon eyed them both
interestedly. Any one far less keen
of p~== “*’'on than he was could have
sec” ‘are was tragedy of some
kinc n this pretty, frail-looking
girl au. che tall man in the big caat.

“You said you were- hungry, but
you're not eating anything,” Hsther
broke out irritably. “How much long-
er are you going to make me sit here?
I wagi to catch a train to Paris to-
night.”

“There are no trains, except slow
ones,” Micky told her; “the, oxprus
has. gone half an hour ago; I can .
you rooms in a hotet close by for the_
night. . . .” His eyes met hers across
the. table, and he broke out, “Esther,
for God’s sake let me explain things
to you. You've all your life before
you; ‘to-morrow, if you wish it, I'll go
away and never see you again. But I
can’t let you go now without telling
you the truth. I ought to have.told you

leave me

" |would "advance.

w i 1 ;.nemoru
4 hmed.lnnollko

od my fine esthetic sense. . But I had |

e _ trisd 80 many ways to break fnto the

picture plays! I chased the managers
around and begged thém, while they
pawed the ground, to give me just .a
single chance; I kneéw quite well I
But they ‘'looked
down with cold disdain amd said 1
‘gave them all a pain; a creek, they
said, was near my home, and there I
well might soak my dome. FId mever
"have a chance to trot with ail the
‘gilded movie lot unless I played some
startling game designad to give
widespread fame, But now the offers

|'come my ‘way—-Pll draw - a hundred

plunks & day. As Bill the Butcher, on
the sereen, I'll teach the young that
vice is mean, that children are but
dizgy fools who do not go to Sunday
‘schools; .a moral tag attached to
crime hands out alesson most sub-
lime. - And wlio:l I thipk how. I'll im-
prove the children, where the movies
move, I'm almost glad I took my gun,
and slew the Johnsings, one by one.

Fashion
Plates.

AN AT'I‘RACB’VE APBJON’ MODEL.

-~

;A
-

[IRERANRNERE S

before—it was ‘for your own sake I
tried to keep it back.. . .” 3

Her grey eyes searched his face dis-
believingly.

“If you've anything to say against
Mr. Ashton,” she said, “I refuse to
listen. I - shouldn’t believe anything
you say, for one thing. Why, you-don’t
_even know ‘his name—unlegs June has
told you,” she added breathlessly.

“June has told me nothing, but I
know, all the same I knew the first
night I ever met you—when I left you
and went .baqk to my rooms, he was
there waiting for me . . .”

She half turned, leaning across the
table, and her eyes were like fire.

“He was there—who .was th\ere?"

&

Pattern 35629 is illustrated in this
style. It is cut in 4- Sizes: Small,
84-36; Medium, 38-40; Large, 42-44;
Extra. Large, 46-48 inches bust meas-
ure. A Medium size will require 3%
yards 'of 36 inch material.

Checked or plaid gingham, striped
seersucker, figured . percale, linen,
sateen, alpaca and drill are all good
for this style.

. A pattern of this illustration mailed

silver or stamps,

to any address on receipt of 15c. in|

'ENGIN.'*ESa

" We are going out of the
Engine ' business, See us
* before you buy.

Cowan& Co., Ld

276 Water Strect,
St, John’s.
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Prince Albert

Tobacco. :

The quality of Prince Albert To-
baceo’ is widely recognized as unsur-

i | pagsable in merit.

We have 1,000 1bs. of this brand in

i1stock which we offer to the trade.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Cash’s Tobacco Store,

WATER STREET. .

Insist on being
served with the
famous

DOW ALE.

The finest brewed
Beer on the market .

Baird & Co.

AGENTS. .

SKINNER’S -
Monumental Works

ST. JOHNS, N.F.

BUY

Parker s Boots & Shoes

Every pair of Boots and Shoes for men,

“women -and children made in PARKER'S Fac-
.tory are :

UNION MADE

Only skilled Union Iabor employed. We in-
vite-Union workmen to try our Boots and Shoes
for the whole family.

_'Our prices are always as Tow as the high
standard of our local productions will allow.

COME IN AND BE CONVINCED.

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.,

'THE-SHOE MEN.
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For Mother’s Birthday

Care of us and
Spending all her
Morey on us
Worrying about us
Petting us and
Praising us
All her life
That she never could
Afford to have music
Right'at home
Sowe'te goingto buy her
.- A’ Columbia Grafonola

Mother’s been a good pal
She sat up nights with us
When we were sick.

She kissed our

Bumps and bruises well.

;She gas]aed and 1roned

: 'Mmged and scrubbed.
'She helped usall | -

- “With opr lessons -
“And taught us manners

supreme 11
Then, we ¥
poucies, a
older, and
greater, t
Parents ar
jnsurance
of their ca
are intere
parishione
they are
body else
widow an
jess upon 3
world as
Charity he
ses freque
everybody
in ‘Life Ir
evident, i
jts -comfo
that it me
To advocs:
preaching
Jis distred
Now lef]
two or t
tions. Th
UNREST.
ingly anc
heard. H
tention b
wrong?
evident
many, of
ceived in
fits of hi
his daily
great bur
trouble
dicated.
in respe(
‘When th¢
he is ba
energy, ¢
placing i
ly the. p
d¥idual
wilt be
His m-<4
spiritual
tive re
however
to consig
tached

she had pbt believed that he had any
one.to meet. He colopred in confusion
as he answered— -

“We are only keeping Mr. Mellowes,
Daddy . . .” Something ip her veice
made Micky’s eyes smart. It was hard |

she asked shrilly. A COlﬂ" TABLE T F T
“Ashton—Raymond Ashton," Micky| 'OB SUI i

answered. : !

There was a tragic silénce, then Es-
ther rese to her feet; she stood look-
ing dazedly round, her in a helpless’
sort of way.

Micky called for the bill—without

SIS

*And truth
And courage
And honesty
And faith.

Micky took her arm vex'—y gently.

- “We found your note,” he said. “I
had to come.. . . June said. . . .”
Then ' suddenly his calmnesi broke.
“Oh, thank God I found you—thank
God!” he said hoarsely. .
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“So'she éan have ’
Al the‘music’ :
20PN the world"

Sy

(Established 1874.)
829 and 833 Duckworth Street. :
A large assortment of Headstones |
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Stop Any Corn
any minute,in thn simple w&y

You can end any corn
when you You can
stop it ‘any minute by a
touc

Apply Blue-jay—the
liguid o, th
o Bty - B
dnyu ‘the whole com will
loosen and come.out.

~ This happensto at least
20 million corns a year. It
will huppentoyouuwhen
yousay.
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: CHAPTER XXVIIL

Esther seemed arrested by the emo-
tion in Micky’s voice.

She stood looking up at him with
wide eyes and parted lips, then sud-
denly she broke out again— -

“I don't know what you mean. I'll
never forgive June if she sent you af-
ter me. I'm going to Paris. I'm not ‘a
child to be followed and looked after
like this. .. . . Let me go.”

Micky released her arm at once.
‘Whenge spoke his voice was quiet and
rather stern.

"Pleue dofi't make 2 sceme. I hne
followed ' you for your own sake. I
know I can't stop you from going to

mmhMMWﬂlletmc.m

to yeu. If what.I have to say is use-
less, T give you my word of honmour

looked at him with stormy eyes.|

g -'xm't ven--u:n'tﬂux
'va lfed tome . . .” :
o LR

thntvmluvewuhmmlatm >
5 mntoh.ﬁsabm”

waiting, for his chaige ha followed
Bsther out into the darkness. She of-
fered no resistance when he drew her
hand through his arm. He did  not

if he took her to an hotol it wqpld
mean leaving her, and she,would pro-
probably go away in the
went back to the station,’ and Micky
found a waiting-room with a roaring
fire; he dragged oné of the upcomfort-
able wooden' benclies close to it and
made Esther-sit down; he cloged the
door and came back to her. ©

There was. so. much he ‘wanted to

know how to begin. She sat there so
silently; she seemed to have torxot-
ton hlg prm alto )

v i ———
‘mumm:mmn

know what on earth ‘to_do. with herj| 5 .

night. They | -

say, and for the life of him he did not|

« {of 36 inch mg.toﬂal

"} for the blouse and flannel, serge .or i

- _iitln ‘suit of serge, m linen,

and Monuments always in stock. - Lat-
est designs, etc., with prices and sizes
to suit everybody. Outport custom-
ers can save time and money by writ-
ing to-day for Catalogue of designs
and Price List. = We have . satisfied

‘{many customers with our mail order

systém of buying from our photo de-
signs:

N.B.—First-class carving -and dyr-
able lettering, combined with. first-
class  stock, give us the superiority.
Give us your order and get the best

work only. -
LOCAL CEHETEBI WORK PROMPT-
LY ATTTENDED TO.
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Pattern 3556 is ‘here mu.trstod It
i cut in 4 Sizes, 2, 4, 6 nnd 8 years.
A 6 year size will require 2% yards

One could use drill, jean; or mudus
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. By.the greatest artists

In.the world ﬁ

FaraﬂthefeS§

Mother likes music
But she has been
So busy taking

Py 1154 %ood

U S. Piclul'e & Pm'lralwo.,

Grafonola Jﬁepartment.’
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