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_ THE EVENING TEL
dolng in Paris. Micky would know—
e Rt e B e 1y
friends. There would be ne harm in
; bru*ub.!mw,wpb. at leagt that |- -
would: not be betraying any secret or
{ confidence. .

She_rang Micky up the following

D . She made the excuse that
she wanted to see him on -business.
she took him to lunch at her club.

“You don’t leak well,” was her
greeting. “What’s the matter, Micky?”

Micky frowned. If there was omne
thing he hated it was for any ome to
remark on his appearance. He answer-
od brusquely that he had pever been
better in his life. - .

“By the way, I was going to write
when you rang up,” he said. “I've got
some tickets for a first night to-mor-
row, Wauld youy care to come ‘along
and—and bring Miss Shepstone?* .

June beamed. She liked going out
with Micky.

“I shotild love it,” she said with en-
thusiasm. “I can’'t angswer for Esther,
though.”

“Pry to persuade her,” he urged
carelessly. “I don’t suppose she’s been
about much; it would do her good."
¢ “She told me. she loves theatres,”™
been for-that phantom lover of YOU®; |.p, 0 pamitted; “but the trouble will
you're so gresy about Bim." There, probably be that she hasn't got a
was a touch of exasperation in her s Pl
voice. “A dress?’ Micky echoed. vaguely.

Esther flushed angrily. . " “Can’t you lend her one of yours?”

“1¢'s absured of you to talk like Toue JHaabed.
this,” she said. “Mr. Mellowes# is the «My dear ‘boy, she's much taller
last wan op earth I should ever PR than me and slimmer. . . . However,
looked at, even supposing Raymond | ;. ... wyas can be done. Where shall

. .” She had spoken the name be- we meet you™
fore she was’aware of it; in her “I'll call for you at seven. We'll
momentary fldsh of temper the secret j, _ some grub first.” :
she had so carefully guarded escap- “Good! And if Esther won't come?”
ed her, “QOh, well, if she won’t, you come

1t was too late to attempt to cover along, of course; but try and persuade
what she had said; she knew hy the her.”
sudden expression of June's face that | - “She's Fefused Mrs. Ashton’s oifer,
she had heard. A you know,” June gsaid presently. She

There was a poignant silence, thén kept: her eyes lowered; she felt self-
June’sat up with a little perk. conscious and guiity. .

“Of course, that’s let the cat out of “Has she? Micky did not solind
the bag,” she said curtly. “And you | . .4io01arly interested.

let me run h}m down! How mealvl Jhaow “Yes; the phantom lover ohjected, i : o

unutterably mean of you, Esther! . . . or something, and I think it's just as}’ : ’ o ‘

I can’t think now why I never gussed."-‘;e".,, ;

Raymond Ashton!” “She seid something about it when | m e rm
7 i . :

Esther had flushed scarlet. I had tea' with you the other day.”

“I neverssaid that was his name,” | y. o nodded. : : 3 ; ] = ®
“So she did. T dare say that wretch- : Build up your children’s health— Let them drink

lots of this rich, creamy, pure milk

she tried to defend herself. “It's pure-
ly your imagination. And even SUP-| o3 Raymond would have tried to make
posing it is, do you think I mind What | 1,00 to per if she had gone,” she add-
you’say about him, or Mr. Mellowes .4 deliherately.
> -} . . . . . . . »
either? Neither of you know him 88| «He's away just now,” Micky said TSE Carnation Milk liberally at’ every can have this noyrishing milk to drink when-
I do, or y}c:ud Wt;uld nevg; 833;05“02 quickly, “I ran across him when I was meal—with cereals and fruit, in soups, ever they need it, :
cruel, wicked things.” e stoppe : ” : . - k & . -, o
with a sob in her voice FHLID. SERN JRE N i puddings and sauces, for creamed vegetables You simply dilute Carnation Milk with a¢
IoR. June looked up quickly: and :-as a beverage—and your children will i is ti
“Then it is Raymond Ashton?” June | «pjg you? What's he dbing there?” N 8 2 € least an egual quantity of water. It is then
said gently. She got up and ~¢ame| «Nothing particular; he often goes gain‘those rosy cheeks, bright eyes and happy ready for every purpose for. which you use
scornfully. | over to where Bsther wr;.lsi slt;ins'; over, you -know.” Smllﬁs that spell perfect HEALTH. ordinary milk. . And its rich quality makes
.” .| “Oh, I am sorry I said anything abou “I can’t stand that man,” June said, ; 1163 1 : ore delicious, more nutritious cocoa, bread-
wimi” e e SO STV | o DL AR . Carnation Milk is Nature's finest food in a oo g i ot que‘;’ i oo
ought to have stopped me. HOW 08| «nq Micky's voice was casual. conivenient form. It is just pure, rich cow’s v » P! 85 Oy (HAEES, P
“I never could see why you were sp mllk with part Of the. water removed by eévapo- o sguces. Sail s
ration—sealed in air-tight containers while Or you can use it as cream, for tea and
perfectly fresh and sterilized. It comtains coffee, direct from the can. Carnation is the
all the rich body-building elements of milk ‘only milk supply your home needs
Because it is sterilized it is safe milk. Be- éngwo;hisesgf Zﬁ;;e net b?é% tf)uglr)clﬁngfm :;tﬁ\k
cause it is sealed in the heart of the dairying y g B e

earth was I to know?”
“I dom’t care what you said; it's all | thick with him,” she went on.
Micky laughed lazily.
R Vi k £ Order. several tall (16 oz.) cans from your
counties, it is safegua o : . 3 z Rl
P Y rded against contams grocer. He is the Carnation Milkmgz.

THE
~ Phantom Lover.

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

CHAPTER XVIIL

Esther wrote to Mrs. Ashton that
same night and told her she must re-
gretfully decline the offered position;
she gave no reason, but she permit-
ted herself a little sigh of regret when
the letter was dispatched.

“8he would -like to have gone; she
would like to have seen Raymond’s
home and to have got to know his
mether, but it was his wish that she
should not go.

-She tried to believe that she was
happy in the knowledge of his love,
but in her heart she knew that she
was restless and dissatisfied.

“If I had something to do I should
be- ever so much happier,” she told
June again and again, and June quite
agfeed.

“It must be awful, killing time,” she
sgid. “When I think of the life I uselN
to dead at home before I started try-
ing to improve people’s complexions,
I wonder.I didn’t go mad. Nothing.but
silly tea-parties and scandal. . . .
Ugh! But all the same Micky and I
agreed that you wouldn't like being
at-Mrs. Ashton’s.”

“Micky!” said Esther
“As if I care what he thinks. . .

June looked mildly amazed.

“Oh, all right,” she said smoothly.
“I suppose I may mention his name
sometimes, mayn’'t I?” She began to
laugh. “Do you know that for once in
-my life’ I've been-totally- wrong with
reégard to you two? I was so sure you'd
moret* than like each other—I even
thought it quite pessible that Micky
would fall in love with you—you're
82 exactly suited to him.”

“I'm glad you think s0,” said BEs-

Thousands of These
Recipe Books are
in Use

Carnation Milk adds rich-
ness ~ and ' flavor—improves
all, your your .cooking. It
should be ‘diluted fiest, of
course. The famous Carna-
tion Book of 100 tested re-
cipes is sent FREE for the
asking. Vou'll find g nse for
eyvery recipe jn the book, .
Write for a copy tosday—
address our Aylmer office.
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untrue,” Esther protested stormily.
“Perhaps because I haven’'t your

“Nothing you could ever say about
him would influence me aor make me | gif; of gecond sight, my dear,” he said.
“I shouldn’t have thought it would

feel any differently.”
June got up for a cigarette; WheR | need second sight to see what he is,”
she was nonplussed she invariably | June declared.
had to smoke; she took several agitat- She looked across at Micky and was
ed puffs before she looked at her | girppised by the hard expression of
ther drily. “I'm sorry I can’t oblige ) friend again. his face. “I hate men who flirt,” she
van by agreeing.” “Well, ‘anything I said was in ab- | added. “Micky, do you know that I've
got a kind of feeling about Esther’s

June said “Humph!” She yawned.| solute innocence, you know that,” she
{ “I'd no more idea | phantom lover that he doesn really
exist 2" ! . ¥ 1
- %

“AHl the same,” she added after a mo-} said in distress.
Micky sat up with sudden attention, c i 0
| - tl

ment, “I'm convinced that things| than the dead that you and he -
“What do you mean?’ he asked.
&% F : ; ”
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_ In the can. Carnation Milk stays sweet
indefinitely, You can keep a month’s supply
ahead on your pantry shelves. Your children

go to his mother?”

.“He doesn’t know; I never told him
it was to Mrs. Ashton’s—I just said
I had had an offer of a herth. I sup.’
pose you are trying to make out now
that he—"

“Heaven bless the child!” June
cried. “I'm not trying to make out
anything! I'm struck all of a heap
like! as Lydia says. 8o he’s the phan-
tom lover, is he? . . Well—I can’t
find any words to suit the case.”.

“He’s not a phantom lover,” Esther
protested. “He's a real lover, a very

weuld have been different if it hadn't | So that’s why he doesn’t want you to
She shrugged her shpulders..’

I mean that he isn’t really a tangi-
ble man,” she explained halgngly.

Micky laughed.

“Oh yes, he is,” ne said.

June caught her breath.

“You dop’t mean—oh, do you mean
that you know him?’ she asked ex-
citedly.

Micky met her eyes with a Taintly
ironical gmile in.his own. :

“Yes I know him,” he answered ~ ; .
hardily. “And 80 do you. My dear, I ; * o
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BABY FOLEY.

tmy Wiis' End.™

302, West Green Road,
8. Tottenham.

~Dear Sirs,
- Iam so delighted with the results
~of Virol that I feel compelled to
~send you a photo of my baby,
ZWhen he was a few weeks old I trigd
“numerous foods, but without suc-
eess, and I was almost at my wits'
~end to know what to do, when &
~friend advised me to try Virol,
I did so; he is 8 months old now,
~and I am quite sure {]ou would not
C

~find a more healthy child, - T feel so

“hankful that I shall be.only tep
eased to recommend it whereyer

+~f can,

~ Yours faithfully,
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real lover.”

June stooped and took her hand.

“I'm not going to let you quarrel
badly you want to,” she said, “No
‘row over. I'm quite prepared to take
him to my arms and love him if you
do. . . , Oh, Esther, dop’t look like
that!” ;. =~
" There were tears in Esther’s gyes,
and her lips were trembling. “You're
making fun of me,” she protested.
“It’s unkifd of you.”

June turned away; she wondered if
perhaps, after all, she and every one
else hod thoroughly misunderstood
Raymoend, and if this girl's warm
championing of him was deserved.

“He's not mearly good emough for
her,” she was telling herself indignant-
ly. “Bhe'll never really be Bappy with
him.” .

defiantly.-“I don’t want my affairs
talked over by every ome”
"1 shall not tell any one,” June said

| qutetty. - - '

She stoad looking down into the fire,

with me gver him, no matter how '

man is worth two friends having a|

"I hope you won't tell Mr. Mellowes, |
 or any one else,” Esther was saying

may be very green, hut your careful
guestioning wouldn’t dﬁeive a mouse."”

“Micky!” said Juud indignantly,
She flushed all oyer her face; and her
gueer eges blszea angrily. She really

DALMY
HOUSE WORK

Before I took Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound
I could hardly get about.

-

felt that she had a dope a dreadful
thing in- having allowed to guess.
“You needn’t lgok so upset,” Micky
said. “You've not told me anything;
I knew it long before you did.' ’

+ “When? How—oh, Micky, do tell
me!” '

‘(To be continued) -

‘ Fashions and Fads.

The collars on wool serge or crepe
gowns are made of heavy lace.
Faney piquets are used for

the

suits. A
Very large evening hats are made
of heavy lace, horsehair and crepe de
chine. : :

shrimp pink, grass green and copper.
Brilliant-colored bands of embroid-
ery trm coats, guits and - gtreet
ses. 1
Foulards are incrustated on chiffon

tioms. - : ¢
‘Faillettes’ in square and oblong |

| shapes are in much demand for even-|:

ing gowns. . »

: Oreamhocii'd'rn@wn

| saitn, taffeta or chifton, for. afternaom |

Broad Beptha collars of heayy it

waisteoat blouses worn with two-pieco’

Chantilly lace is being dilplayéd in’

in smart black and -white combina~ |

Mixtures and plain colors are shown
in wool goods. Stripes and checks are
not popular. /

Yokes and fichus in both single and
double-tier effect are seen' on street
and afternoon dresses. ;
t; The Oriental sash will be a sum-
mer feature. Brilliant colors, fringe,
armhole by long bands es ribbon.

A serge Xtreet dress ~is trimmed
with cire Hercules braid and has a
vest and collar of soft white mull.

A dress of Poiret twill and navy
and white foulard is trimmed with
white beading and hand-run stitching.

A sailor*of scarlet-crepe Francais

lhas a flat top crown of shiny black

straw, and 1§ trimmed with clusters
, of -cherries. 3

The present Jong-pointed corsages
and short shoulder capes show the

-inflience of period of Henry IIL and

Francis L

‘ 180 lacé are used on serge and taffeta :

gtreet of gur town; he as a bore hag
| wide renown. But when I trip along

TALKSMITHS.

My neighhor

Hiram Henry

Hicks, s fond!

of talking poli-

tics; that is a

theme that makes

me sore, so Hir-

am .Henry seems

a bore. But m

the sort of sap-

head wight who

always strives te

m be polite, so I
— M4 pretend that H.

. H. Hicks, with all his talk of politics,
'{s holding me-entranced, spell-bound;
I do not yawn or rubber “round, but
hang upon his: throbbing words 3as
thoughsthey well might c¢harm the
birds. But when H. Henry Hicks

or pie, or any topie I adpre, he lpoks
upon me as.a ‘bore; he interrupis

es for his hat, his parasol, brass
bknucks and gats and hastens from
my humble shack—he cannot bear to

is short of frignds; the peaple shup
him as he wends along the main
the street I'm smiled upon by ajl T

You be willing to be

runs. dry, and I would talk of books |

and yawns and sighs, and hot teavs |
gather in Wis eyes, and then he reach- |

G

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

Soﬁd.\st'ed..?, sment, latest type of ste I.
ﬁﬁ%ﬁ; ype of stee

héar me clack. And Hiram' Hicks |

‘meet. This moral, then, ‘these factg|
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Bored 1f you would bore the other |
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I have erected for the benefit of my many cystomers an

Electric Sign,” which will enable them

to find more readily

NEWFOUNDLAND’S LEADING EYESIGHT SPECIALIST, whe

is now giving his attention solely to the

Optical Business

thereby guaranteeing.a service second to none.

Karl S. Trapnell, Opt.

Eyesight Spécialist, 307 Water Street.
(Oyer Kodak Store.)
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