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the Author of “A Bachelor Hus-
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CHAPTER VIIL

.ILm laughed.

4y dear bey, you're too late! She
doén't want yeur help now, or mine
eitBer, for that matter,” she added
rue{ullv “She’s a lady of means—that
wonderful man of hers who's tucked
up-m Paris having the time of his life
is going to allow her three pounds a
wegk.”

She paused and loosted across ot
hizﬂ expectantly. :

“Well, why don’t you look surpris-
ed ™ she asked.

Micky swallowed hard.

‘4 am surprised!” he said. “Too jol-
ly ;.purprised for anything. It's good
news, eh? I suppdse she was pheased.

“Df course she was! She's staying
on -now, and is going to share my

roo;n. She had a qualm just for a mo-
weit; as to whether she ought to take

the~money, but I seon put Her mind at |

ensé. ‘Take all you can get, my dear,
1 said. After all, I dare say if the
maw's giving her three pounds he
could afford to give her about double
that amount; men are not particularly
yemerous from what I know of theth—
gxcipt you, Mieky. . . .”

Micky got red.

“But three pounds a week is enough
to live on? Don’t you think it is?” he
aak__ed, with a touch of amxiety im his
voice. 5

“¥t’s enough to live here on,” Jume
admritted. “But it’s not great wealth.
Stifl, she’s goifig, to get a berth as
weli, so perhaps, after all, the one
yowve heard of will suit her. What is
it 7k

I\icky was .stooping. patting Char-+
lie’S head.

“it‘s in an office,” he said, affer a
mofhent; his voice sounded a little
uneertain. “I don’t think it would real-
¥y Bnit her, though—now Fve seen

‘her,” he hastened %w

too hard vw&-—ﬁnb\mﬂu‘um
rest of it, idontoherknow.” :

June logked tt ili m loﬂ

shrewdly.
“Humph!” she nll. “Pmuu ive

:uyon‘ag«wah\u“ Y11

9 mnr“ uﬂv

-| voice sounded as if e ware annoyed.
“Whom are you talking ®héut?”

“Hether’s beloved,” Juné Waid

| “She ‘won’t tell me il nume, 8o I 4
‘Him the phantofh Jover, because I've

‘got an eerie sort®f feeling in my niind

about him that he doesn't=feally éx-

What do you think. Micky?”

“My dear girl, how can I poasibly
know?”

June produced some cigarettes.

“If he were all that she’'d like ~hi
believe he is,”. she ‘said . sbrewdly,,
“She’d tell me more abbiut hit. She
wertainly got a bit more vonfhdential |
to-day, and sail thét he had 4 o4t Jor
2 mother and a Tew things ke that.
She had another letfer from him this-
morning; heé’s in Paris~on business,
s0 he tells her.” She laughed, turning
her face for 4 moment aghinst the,
mauve cushion. Sudidenly she sat up-
right agaim. “Micky, T should ¥ate!
that man if I knew him!”

Micky smiled.

“Another of your ‘“instinctive
hates’?” he asked whimiuuy

She nodded.

“I know you don't believe in them,
Mt .

“Don’t I?” said Micky thoughtful-
ly. “I'm not so sure.” He looked at
his watch. “Well, T must be trotting.
There's nothing else I can do for you,
I suppose? No more waifs who wants
billets . . .7

“You're laughing at me.”

“Pm not—I never laugh at you.” He
laid his hand om her shoulder for &
moment. “Don’t bother te get up; you
look s0 comfortable . Good-bye

»”

“Good-bye—and, Micky, don’t make
up your mind not to like BEsther just
because of this aftermoon.”

“My dear, T never thought of such
a thing,” he protested lamely.

June anuggled more cosily into the
cushions.

“Ah, but I know what you are,” she

said, for once hopelessly on\the wrong
tracdk.

Micky laughed to himself as he went
out, hoping to catch a glimpse of Es-
ther, but the house seemed deserted,
quite diffierent from what he had pic-
tured it to be. He had always thought
that a London boarding-housé must
Pe noisy and crowded and perpetually
smelling of soap and cabbage water;
he was relieved to find that this was
fairly comfortable and quiet.

He picked up a'taxicab at the cor-

ist.

| ner of the road and ‘was driven back to

his flat. He felt very depressed. Bvery-
body seemed to have interests in life
except himself. He wished he had got
married years ago and scttled down.

He thought of Marie Delamd with re-'

morseful affection. Here was another
woman who must be thinking him a
posi outsider. Row tn the world

want to concen-
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feelings, he wondered.

Ashton had accomplished it quite
suvcessfilly several times. Micky sigh-
&d, and let himgelt into his flat.

the table; he flicked them through dis-
iiterestedly; then he -stopped—the
last one was from Ashion.

Micky stood for quite & minute star-
ing down at the hand-writing, which
he had been at such pains to copy.
Then he ripped open the envelope.

Ashton wroté from Paris:—

“Dear Micky,—Just a line to send
you My address, a8 promised. Hope

have run up against Maisie Clare—
you remember her, Tubby Clare’s lit-
tle widow? My son, she's got pots of
money, and at the present moment
things are looking promising! The
‘mater would be pleased if I gould
managed to pull it off. By the way, I
dare say ‘Driver told you I met him
the other day——he' was very mysteri-
ous and hadn’t a word to say! Surely
he wasn’t joy-riding over here by him-
self? Remember mie to every one.~
Yours, R. F. ASHTON.”

And not- one word about Esther!
Not a single mention of the girl who
was thinking of him night and day,
and only living to see him again.

Micky crushed the letter and tossed

himself; he no longer had the slight-
est compunction in cutting. Ashton

ment’s consideration.

.

CHAPTER IX.
. Esther trudged to-and fro from the

presided’ so many times during the
the sight of the tall building and the

leum.

sort of jealous suspicion till
turn came to pass within the
portal which guarded the stiff and
stately lady from the vulgar gaze.

“I told you an agency wouldn't be

1 any good,” June Mason said when Es-

ther came home after another fruit-
less journey. “They thke your momney
and forget you till you turn up to fe-
mind them that you'rt still in exist- [
ence. Give it up, my dear, and come

love to take ydu round to &ll the big
stores and tell. them: that you owe
your milk and rose complexion to my
famous cream.” She burst out laugh-
ing “Can’t you imagine it! BEsther,

into partnership with me. I should

There were several letters lying on

things are going well with you. I ami
staying on here for the present, as I'

‘hor friends M IM
—she loved the mauve mll lll ]

. e

the uh! ’hmh.l

She went away With 2 nw 1
‘backward look. June yawned. -

“Another- love-letter?” she asked.
chafingly. She lookéd sefoss at Hs-
ther, and wa# 8iifprised to ses the ﬂ~
barrassment in the girl’s face, -

“1t's from Mr. Harley” she said, in:
distress. “Oh, I'm sure I've never let
/| -him think 1—" She hasided the let-
teF to June. “He wants me to go to &

that wae growing rapidly into some 'th datre with Bim,“ e adbel e,
thing else without hurting a worhan's . i fusioh. ooh

I should £o0” sald Jume
“Yotu don’t gét much fas,

“Well,
promptiy.

and the man Kkoows you'fe engaged,

and if he likes to chance it——"
“But how doeé§ Hé know I'm engag§-
ed? I've néver told him.”

Cer did,” June seid ealmly. “I saw !

the way the wind was blowing and
told him to save complications.” She |
made 4.little grimace at Esther. “And i

| after thig note are you still going to

declare that he isn’t moré than ordin-
arily intéresied! Esther, .you're the
most unsuspacting baby—— Say you'll

go, of course. There’s no harh in it.” |

“I certainly shall not go,” Esﬂier,
gaid; “I den’t want to, for one thing,
and, for another, it would not be fair

“You mean t6 Mr. Harley?' June
asked.

“Yen, and to——"

“To the .phantom lover! Oh, I see!”
said June drily. ’

Esther coloured.

“I don’t know what you mean,” shé
sdaid with a touch of dignity.

“Oh yes, you“do,” June  declared.
“Don’t 100k so angry! What am I to
call him, pray? You haven’t told me
his name.” She waited, but Bsther did
not speak. “Of course, if you'd rather
not,” she added, rather stiffy.

it into the fire. That settled it, he told .

out; the fellow was not“worth a mo- |

agency where the stiff and stately lady '
next ‘féew days that she began to hate
dark stalrs covered with worn lino-|

Every day the waiting-room seemed , y,,¢ - with ali his money and position,
crowded with girls, many of whom/ if he loved you-he'd be only too proud
were a great deal more shabby and 45 ghout it from the housetops, and
.hopeleu looking than she was, and .t care a hang what the world
they all sat patiently on the wooden jnought. There’s no rotten pride ahout
chairs and eyed one another With a nicky—if he loved a beggar girl he'd
their | { be proud of it.
SBIC more, it makes me boil!”

Esther got up and came over to s&it
on the arMi of her ¢hair.

“It isn’t that I don’t want you to
know, but—well, I promised him not,
to tell any one; you see, his people
would be furious.if they knew. After
all, I suppose I'm hot anybody, and

June pushed her away.

“Oh, you make me tired!” she said
crossly. “Why will you insist on be-
littling yourself? Who on earth is-this
wonderful man -that he sets himself
ap for such a model- of superiority?
He can’t be anybody if he's ashamed
of you. You don’t like Micky, I know,

. No, don’t say any

L She lit another cigarette nnd puffed
at it furiously.

“Do you—do you think I should go

with Mr. Harley, then?” Esther asked
presently. Her pretty face was flush-
ed and troubled.

“No, T don’t,” said June emphatical~
ly. “I think you ought to please your-
self. I don’t want to advise you, but
it does seem',to me that you're throw-
ing away any chance of real happi-
ness for a—for a, what do they cell it?
—something beginning with a‘c’ . . .”

“Chimera,” said Esther. She sat
witd downcast eyes for a - moment,
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f about to add that she h

L "Nm w‘yon" she: began,, but June
> |isaid June

selves the mew Sequah.” She rolled
over in the big chair and hid her face
in the cushions.

Esther laughed; she felt quite at

a few of her own possessions ly-ing
about, and she had bought Charlie &

@ eense of independence to know that
she was paying 'her share of every
thing.

“I shall get something if I walit long

you know, I Tather think I should

to be a companion, aftef all. I tol
Mr.——" She stopped; she had been
ad once told
Micky how she would hate \t. ¢

mitted; “but you want some one with
pots of money and a good temper.”
She looked at Esther consideringly.
3 ere wouldn’t have to be any
eligible sons. either,” she said blunt-
{y “You're much too pretty———-"
Esther laughed.
“What nonsgense!”
June dragged Esther to her feet and
made her look in the glass. .
! “Now dare to call it nonsense—look
‘at yourself,” she commanded.
But Esther only looked at June.

you and I ought to tour the country
in a caravan or something. Call our-'

then suddenly she began to cry. Per-
haps in her heart she felt in some
mysterious . way that June was right,
that this girl, with her odd instinct,

1
home now in June’s room. There were ;. not really lie with Rlymond Aahton.

|

new cushion of his own. It gave horx She slept with his letters under her

“It might net be so bad,” June ad-

had put her hand right on the. heart
of things, and that her happiness did

And yet she loved him. Night and
; day he was “never out of her thoughts.

pillow. Since he went l.wly he had
done much to blot out all that had
gone before. And yet sometimes the

5, 2 . memory of that past unhappiness, of{.
enough,” Esther said presently. 'D° its disagreements and quarrels~and

i petty unkindnesses would raise “its
. ugly head and look at her with a sort
of leer as if daring hnr to forget en-
tirely. ;

June was all romoru in & moment.

“I'm a pig!” she said disgustedly,
“I ought to be kicked. Why do you let
‘me talk so mhch? It's awful cheek of
me to dare to criticise you. I'll mever

I know. Esther, if you don’t stop cry-
ing .too, -and then there’ll be a nl«
sort of noise.”

Esther ‘dried her eyes :nd hushod
slnkuy,

“I'm sillys-I- don‘t know .why I crhd
There'’s not!!u to cry for,” m ’m-
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do it again. He may be an angel for all |
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= Faslions and Fads.
Silk hats have feather brims.

Suit ekirts are slightly wider.
Dence frocks have mw ribbon

fmpa skirts. are -Bxhu.v tilted in'

crgue stitcing ta e
of white chiffon.
blouse with high collar.
ﬂwﬂ evening gowns._

Embroidered net is used on a skirt
Silk “crepe is used for the tailored
shaggy taffata ﬂowm .are

Qniwa few ot the new hlouses are

Artificial grapes make a popular
decoration for the dance frock.

=

¥or ‘evening ‘wear jeweled bands are
worn low bver the forehead.

“Afternoon. blouses. of chiffon are
‘trimmed in tinsel and beadwork.

The fine hand-embroidered Philip-

.| pine blouse continnes 'to be in favor.

A black taffeta frock is trimmed .
with ‘fows of ‘white wool drawnwork. .

A morning gown" of rose tricolette

! hs edgings of rick-rack braid.

Paris | hats are worn again Wil
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