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“ghe did her. belt 2 utd Micky drily..
wgut 1 am afratd 1 bored her.” X

ot

Rings have stood the test of t!ine ih QUALITY
rm’ ‘That is why we sell more

" EVERY YEAR.

As g only sxpnct ‘to use t;nt ‘ln a lltetum bt sure you GET
yours a

mivo

.

T rE R TRy 5 ; I

'I‘he!edy-bﬂil

g::nf a&‘&’ﬁ
3 been proved
; bykndopoadon:
: tlﬂ umug-

ﬁon from

10 to 20 :m_m
amount taken.

_ THE
Phantom Lover.

{ (By the Author of “A Bach_elor Hus-
band.”)
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CHAPTER XII.

“you needn’'t put any
“on,” she said shortly.
rest myself.”

.She took the tra) away from HEsther
and carried it into her: bedroom; when
«shg came back there was a suspicion
“ofitears in her eyes. Hsther 1ooked
- distressed. She felt that she was be-[
; haying meanly, and yet she meant t0]
go-to Mrs. Ashton’s.

“Micky Mellowes. is coming direct~

June said tartly. “If you don’t
go. I

more labels
“f can do the

A2
want to see him you'd -better
kzmw you hate him. 16

v Bsther turned scarlet. She took oft
‘the apron she had borrowed from June
vand turned to the door.

Before she reached it June follow-
ed,
" epm a pig. I apologise hum‘bly'
»please stay. Why don’t you box my
ears when 1 speak to you like this?”
. She dragged Esther back to the fire.
‘«Ifm. wild because you've.made up
“your mind to leave me. Our friendship
doégn’t mean anything to you. . «+
There’s Micky—he’ll want to know
'why I’ve been crying. Amuse him for
five minutes, there’s an angel, and I'll
come back.” ]

t_ She was gone ina flash.

A smiling Lydia showed Micky into
thé room. Lydia liked Micky; he was
always courteous, and he had been |
gemerous with his-tips on each occa-
_sion that he had visited the house.

Micky looked a little embarrassed
when he saw Esther. He glanced
' quickly round the room. “June . . . I

“She’s coming in a moment,” Esther
:explained. “Won’t you sit down?”

Micky sat on the arm of the. big
chair: he was cold; he leaned for-
ward, rubbing his- hands vigorously.
Esther watched him critically.

She had told June that she did mot
‘comsider him in the least good-look-
*ing, but now the thought crossed her

st .

"BABY DAVIS.

- After Influenza

5, Hill Side Villas,
Caldicet, \
Nr, Newport, Mon. ;
March 7th, 1919,
- DearSirs,

T am forwarding photos.of my
liitle boy, aged 3 years. At 3
months [ commenced giving him

+ *“Virol."” = This is the resuit, I
found it a really wonderful feod.
He is just drecovex*ng from
influenza, and again it ves
hnbest food. - Pfd

1 strongly advise all mothm
fotry it

Yours truly,
..“ Bty J. DAVIS.

" Virol is used lnllrl'llumﬁﬁnh-u :

made,

«1 think I like you better as
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mind that this had not been qulte a
fair thing.

He was tall and well m"“' and he.i .4 ghe flew at me.”

had brown hair -that gréw well about
his temples, and waved slishtly where
it parted.

His nos®was nothing particular and
slightly crooked, and. his eyes Were
nondeserips in colour, but kind . . .
so kind! Hsther remembered it was
the first thing she had noticed about
him the night they met.

He looked up.

“Well,” he . said,
another beérth yet?”

“I'm going to Mrs.
said.

She was amazed
change in his face;
anger flashed into. his eyes;
to his feet.

“You'te not serious?’ he said quiet-
1y. . ; ;

Esther launghed; she felt painfully
nervous without knowing why.

“Serious? Indeed I am!” she an-
swered. “Mr. Mellowes, what are you
doing? . . .”

Micky had caught her hands. Jeal-
ousy was driving him with whips of
fire—jealousy of this. phantom lover,
whom he himself had created.

“You're not to go,” he said hoarse-
1y. “I—I—T can’t bear to think of you
havjng to work for your living. There's
no need—it’s all nonsense, You'd hate
being at the Ashtons . . . Bsther—"

She wrenched herself free; she was
white to the lips, Ko vty B

“You must be mad!” whe said.
~“How dare you speak like this? What

“lave you found
Ashton’s,” Esther
at the sudden

a look of furious
he rose

is it to you what I do? How dare you

try to interfere? What business is it
of yours?”

Mitky laughed ‘shakily; he had re-
covered himself a little now.

“It's everything to me,” he said
rather hoarsely, “You must know that
it is. Esther, will you marry me?”

If only premeditated proposals were
there would be few marriageq
in the world. Teén minutes ago, when
Micky Mellows walked into the roofh,
he had no intention of asking Esther
to marry him, but now it seemed 4s
if ‘he -had come for that express pur-
pose @s he stood there, grimly ob-
stinate.

There ‘wag a moment : of silence;
then HEsther drew herself up.

“I think you must.be mad,” she
said. “I've only seen you once or twice
in' my life. I have told you that I am
already engaged.”

“I know, but it makes no differ-
ence,” said Micky, “I ask you to marry
meé—will you marry me?’. -

She drew back from him.,

“You must be mad.”

Micky -laughed.
two or three times already, but I as-

| sure you that I'm guite sane. I loved

you the first moment I ever saw you,
but, of course, you won’t believe it.
However, that doesn’t matter—you
haven’t gnswered my Qquestion. win
you marry.me?’ -

“You know I am engaged—how dare
you?- .

Micky laughed savagely.

“You needn’t be.afraid—I'm not :o- '
{ing to hurt you—a—l’zq not going to move

from this hearthrug, but I should like
you to answer my question. Once
again, will you marry me?” ¢
llNo__"
He forgot his promise and took a
step towards her.
“I can make.you happier than any

| other man' possibly could. I've never
"1 cared tor a woman in my lite till I

met ym: P
o wouldn't marry you if you were

B

‘the only man in the world—I—I don’t

even like you . . :” Her voice shook

with anger now. “My answer is no—

jno—no! T shall nevef change my

mlndttllivetobollimulred. s
‘she added uhomcntly ‘The - words
seemed forced trom her by motmu

-} 1ike one another, it only for my sake "f

/mps » Micky submitted, with a t
ol

“You've said that{

.. ." She backed away from |
him. till she was’close to the doof..

June looked annona
41 do think you twd might try and-

.she said.. “It’s so perfectly ~obvious .
that you Mate one another, and I can=
not see why for the 1ife of me.”
tOne of your instinctive natu\oper--

uch

t {rony. He went back to the chatr. |
«Miss Shepstone tells me she “has
found a bérth”- he said, after a mo- |
ment. Juné nodded. >

tyes, Did she tell you with whom?”

“Yes; Mrs, Ashton.” ;
" Something in the ‘tone of his voxoe
made Juné look up quickly:

“Well?” she said.

- Micky shrugged his.shoulders.

“Nothing—l darea to suggest that
perhaps she would not like the place,

i

‘June laughed. =

“That's just liké Hsther; she asks
for your advice, and then—"

«ghe didn’'t ask for mine,” Micky
cut in. “I very kindly volunteered the
information.”

“Oh!” June wa$ on her knees now
toalting buns.

“They're stale,” she informed Micky
candidly. “But_you won't, know it
when they’re toasted.” :

Micky watched in silence. He . was
wondering if June -had heard any-
thing of his ¢onversation with Esther;
they had both spoken -rather loudly.
He was also wondering whether he
should tell Jume the whole story.

“You must- make alléwances for
her,” Juné said briskly, as he was still
hesitating. “I know -she’s worrted
about this man. I discovered another
thing this morning, Mitky”—she turn-
ed with a sudden jerk to look at him,
and the bun fell off the fork into the
fire.

Micky laughed.,

“Well, what havé you discovored
now?” he inquired.

“Why, that she can’t wnte to hxm—'
he doesf’t give her an address--or, if
he does, he takes good care to move
on before ghe has time to answer his:
‘letterst It looks to me, Micky, as if
that young man is shirking his respon-
sibilities. 1f you ask my candid opin-'
fon, Esther won't éver see hlm again.”

Micky said “Rot!” rather uncom-
fortably. “If the féllow i8 travelling—
moving about.. :.”

“He could give hér an address and
have the letters sent on, couldn’t he?”
June demanded. .

Mieky rubbed his chin. '

“What's' she want to write to him
for? he asked presently. '

June swung round, and a second
bun almost shared the fafé of the first,
Jbut she grabbed it back in time.

|
|
&
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“What does she want to write to

poor ¢hild, what doés any one want-
to write to any one for? Shé's in love
with the man, and when you're in love
you simiply have to write it down—at

people with wide experience. Esther’s
bursting to write and tell the phan-
tom lover how much she loves him
and what a wonderful man he is; as
a matter of fact she does write to him,
and tears the letters up again, and
that’s no satisfaction. I wish to good-
ness he'd get run over and done with,”
she added exasperatedly.
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Mght now,

Jwith snow '“, e

streets piled high-

him for?” she echoed with scorn. “My .

least, that’s what I understand from

like .the man’s confounded impudence

all were powerless to eliminate that |

‘slush nndhr foot, |
ktmt
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«I don’t suppose she wishes it,” sald
‘Micky.
" “That's because she doesn't know
what's good for her; he was probably.
the first man who had ever paid her
any attention, and from what she says
he's a bit of a swell, and I suppose
she was flattered. 5
“Rot!” said Micky violently, it made |
him boil to hear June say things like |
this. Ashton superior to Esther? It was.

to even think such a thing.
‘“Not such rot” Jume said wiseﬂy.

‘] “And that’s what all the trouble is|

about, .or my name’s not what it is.
He has a stuck-up old cat of a mother |
| who won’t condescend to know Hs-

ther. . . at did you say?’ .
“Nothing," said Micky. He got up

and -began  strolling about the room |

with his hands.in his pockets; and

‘June “finigshed toastJing her buna and )

made the tea. .

“Pl just go.up and tell Eathor," she
said. She. went out of the room \snd
upstairs.

“Ted,” she amnounced cheerfully,

knocking at Esther’s door; MWI

the handle and went .in. -

standing by the window mm wt '

into the neglecmd sardet

of the' hnu, she tnrgsl
“I'm not re&lly hungr;

; You've dropped your glasses lnd
the lenses are smashed beyond

" all use. Consternation comes
over you as the result’ of this
accident and you-are orried;
for you need your glasses to work
in comfort. But-the aecident

fieed not worry you as much as -
you imagine, for our Optical
_Repair Dept. is at your .dis-
posal, with a reputation for
quick work and prompt service.
_If it’s at all possible, we give
. you back your glasses, with len-

. - ges replaced and ready-for wear
. again, in a couple of hours.
Isn’t service such as this worth

something to you"
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We offer prompt delivery, f.0.b., Livérpool. Get our prices,

Wm. Heap & Co., Ltd.,
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Steel Steamshxa Sable I—First clags passenger ac-
gs every ten days during winter.

S 8. SABLE I. will sail from Halifax about Apnl
: 2nd, nnd fr&n St Jolm’s about April 7th.
A", The moest frequent and direct steamahlp‘
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_W cjo Farquhar Stamsh:ps, Hali-

R H_ “TRAPNELL, Ltd.
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Have that REAL
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cognize at a glance.
They
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CLASS wor’ men, from
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British Fabrics, and the

latest LONDON and
NEW YORK STYLES.'

. All goods have been
marked down to meet
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Order your SPRING
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now. - 7 :

'CHARLES J.ELLIS,
- English and American Tailor,
302 WATER STREET.

How Long Will It Last ?
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'All Fine Boots and Shoes for' Men,
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Mail orders receive prompt attention.

No charging. No approbation.

F SMALLWOOD.

The Home of Good Shoes,
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-+ OF PEB'IH, SCOTLAND.
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complete protection, our second to grant th.t protection at the
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