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The Woman Hater

By Ruby Ayres ,

TORY
TARTS THE 8
iodolbs prier to the opening :5“:

Yan year? eraham mu
, Miles Faver i om whoh ha
poted love B ter " Ttta friend
e i in fove with a .
n—d (id0re— Lallie
s o be ?awnum

A lot © "
v t are not ¥
h"'rmﬂﬂ" mother,
penl the m
a club

e said; and her heart gave
'mwn'f:;r‘ﬁfmnnt of poin.
: “,\\m HERE IT CONTINUES
|:1\'r" she whiapered ; but In har
exuitant heart she thought nhe
The past, as he had sald, wes
E ﬁw! and could not die. Ha still
o er—all that he had said at
per that evening had meant nolhln.,-
did not mnswer her quostion, un
Ihhln pext words were An Indirect

TSN marry Philip?
"m.;:: h;;oding“t: ralsed to his, and
ey el Alon 1 e mald, faintly.
'ZL.,“',‘:,{TJ‘.T: for mimT "r::o':.;'?!d
; b r »

o, Or 185 uaht" choeka.

:,,,""J,'i?od;;u say such a thing to

¥ 4. ""l‘ranllhnr lsﬂrr:}y!
\ he in not the aort
E“,'nﬂ;:f "c'i:o about—seriounly.”
Thero W little sllence.
*Tou l‘:!‘“\':ry m!m- u;gt you know
an,'”' she sald,
h:u::mo: (‘Illémr and, stooping, Iald his
hand on her nhlguldvr.
"Look at me
¢ brown eyes,
-%: Ir'u‘::!v t:;: au:'t of man you could
" sked,
' ﬁnfforwn J-Ir:al:-ornnemux and his eyes
d hers as If by a magnat force.
' Al hor wiil seemed to have descrted
As once she had bent this man to
Pt Jighteat wish, 8o now she nou.lg
that he wag bending her, He atem
E*Live atolen even her volce away, o
t when she spoke it was only & faint

iper .
ou Ao know."
“"G'_J;.‘lgl; her eyes. Her heart seemed
coning within her: in another mo-
Cat she belleved mhe would feel his
arms round her, another moment and
the last years would be wiped out by

' ;{nﬁzlu Faversham moved a step
and his face was white.
Dundas rose to her feet. She
trambling 1n every limb, and her
like ashes.
-p;"nr ald wa've besan talking =
deal of nonsense,” she began des-
y. “Heminiscences are dangerous
Mr. Faversham——"
cama back to her. He lald a
hand on elther of her shoulders and
ooked down Into her face,
“Tou played with me once, ten years
ago,” Te sald deliberately, “Ara you
t try to do It agaln?"
“No—no—1 thought—I mean ®* * *
B, what do you mean?’ ghe faltered.
Be wasx on the verge of tears,
He did not releasa her.
"Tou are dining out with Philip to-
on

e
*Tou will dine with me Instead. ™
e looked up, startled and bewll-

"With vou?  Oh, what will he say?"
“Tou will dine with me inatead,”
wiham  repented ;. and  after a
mowest uhie whispered, “Yes—If you

T will not make any more engage-
W owith him without my consent'
He took his hands from her shonlders.
"It you would prefer It,” he sald, “'1
il #alk out of this room now and you
d nevar wee me agaln.”  He walted,
bl am 1 to go?"'
Bbs tried to speak. bul no words
iid come. Did she want him to go?
kmew that zhe did not
“Lam walting." sald Faversham, “Am
o ot
Slowly, almont mechanleally, her hand
ouf and touched his. *'No." she
hiaperedd
| gave her eyes my own eyea to
take:
My hanid wought hers as In earnest
need
And round she turned for my mnoble
ke,
And gave mo herselft indeed.”
Tranter called round at Favorsham's
' early the following morning, He
oked o hoppy and confident that for
hoinmant o very real regret crossed
FRuersham # henrt an thelr eyes met and
P | wway with a faint feeling of

= 1s
“Well " said Tranter, cheerily, “what
bout 1.?

He wan very anxious to henr Faver-
Ams apinfun of Mra, Dundas.  He

Bhew  that whatever the criticiam It
ould be w falr one.  Faversham might
.Emum.-f-s agninst her, but he would

9 her Justice,

Wl Faversham echoed, uncom-
ngly.

Tranter thraw himself into an arm-

Falr, He looked very spruce and pleased
Uh himself,

Whit do you think of her?' he de-

Mahded  “Are you golng to be a sport

mdmit that vou were running your
ARWInEL w brick wall when you
falled her—well, ull the Impolite things

U did cull herp!

I don't remember them,"
Tf_ﬂ.lilﬂ frowned
You said phe waw an adventuress—

" all the rent of \t," he reminded him.
b Ob, did 17" Thare wis o little puuse ;
Irr: Favershani turned and looked down

NN friend. 1 am sorry,” he sald,
bt 1 don't see uny rewson to ulter my
bpinion

Teanter My angrily,
“.h Udden energy

_my word,” he protested,
¥oure heyond evervthing, 1
you'd be sport enough to own

f that you waere agreeubly surprised,
Any rate.
Paversham wiillod Ironicatly.

I was surprised all right,” he

Itted Probahly more  surprised
A you will eyer know. But If you

It Me to say (hat | conmlder you're

m':ﬁ the right thing and that Mra
dan is devoted to you and not to
N.u'I moneybngs—'" He wlopped as
;‘;:f BAve o little inartioulate ex-
.;llon of rage: wnd for a moment
tiurw men looked steadily at one an-
o Then Miles turned away with
"‘s;I‘nhrng uf his whoulders,

" "> Argue mbout (L7 he anked,
Pollently.  “Itw u waste of words '
h .'lTn Uur!'lm Is my future wife. 1'll
A W even you to Insult her."
urya Y TOL Insulted her."

u_-.i an insult to may what you huve

He sut up

?.‘;Iﬁmr fellow, you asked for it.”
Kag "!r fo4n ta lilm feet. His hand-
o tr;m;h‘.hm- pile and met. He walked
bt Ini I“; ':Iul-!.:-:{;l und stood looking
on:':"ﬂl" ha belleved he would hnve
nu.hlir'kl deal to wecure Faversham's
s p}.'bm this mormning he was not
o h" Wauld not admit to hMmpelf
fhl? ohlef caums of his unger was
Al ME 6t the back of him mind that
not altogether wrong in what

b He loved appy
e made no
's hig

Dundas, and it would

material difference to

he known for a certainty

wry “li;lu Winted of hlin wam hiw

Il the vosition he could Rive

]l: #lood at Faversham's win-

é'-mxhu of her eyes and her

ook the soft, caresaing notea of

Mot and the blood hammered In

“0 |'l':.

s “u;l;idh:l‘navul her, at whatever cost.
* her If It

Yeryibing sine in 1n-: worl.:.“m waeine

im “tlw room Faversham watched

ve s itad this weene and would
Tf‘ln e much tosfivold |t

Ey ]I:r turned

_ mr;:l' he wald, Rbruptly, ““We've

bow 1) ends for yeurs, Miles, You

S 1o duual::‘ 'i‘r You've made up your

Y ot her Wheaondaa and o g
your

TP.ndn:“ " llttl'a nllumc;u

“T A re you for sentiment,”
Favearsham sald, Then, with n wulén
of bittarness fn hin volos: “Even whila
I know ita object to be undeserving."

Tranter took a quick stride forward.
His eyes wera furious.

L God, Mlles, you'rs golng too far !
he stammered. ““There's & llmit even to
what I'll stand from you." .

“I'va not asked you to stand any-
thing. You came hers of your own
accord. You amked me a question and
1 answered, You think that Mrs, Dun-
das means to marry you! Well, I'l may
she does not. 1l n atep further,
even, and say that if she meets A man
sha prefers to you, & man with more
monay, she'll turn you down this

minute without a second's healtatior. "

Thare was a sha silence, broken |
only by Tranter's hem'y braathing, His |
Nats were clenched; and he was white |
to the lipn. Then, suddenly, as If he |
S:‘;'Id tl::dlont:r :ruhal himeel .hhn lturmdi

L & out of the room, shutting the
door hard behind him. *

Faversham listened to his departing
stepa stolcally, Then he shrug his
shoulders, ell, it had got to be, and
the sooner one got It over the better.
But he hated It, all the same,

Trantar, no doubt, would Ko stralght
to Mrs. Dundas, Faversham wondared
how shs would receive him and what she
would say, He thought it more prob-
able that whe would refuss to see him
at all. That was how she had treated
huq in the years that were o,

“Not at home.” He could still recall
the cold feeling that hed clutohed hins
heart when he had been refused admit-
tance to the house, Still could he re-
member the despnlr with which he had
turned and walked away, "

It was Tranter's turn now to go
through 11, It was a hard cure, but lgo
only one,

He had arranged to eall for Mra. Dun-
das at 1 o'clock, but It was a quarter-
past before he was shown Into her draw-
Ing room,

She wad ready, dressed and walting ;
and she greet him with & nervous,
wavering amile,

“I thought you were not coming,' she
eald, lightly, 1 was just golng to order
my lunch at home."

She tried hard to speak naturaily, but
her voloe wan odd, and jerky, This man's
prefsence turned iuer blood to ftre and
changed the steady besting of her heart
Into palpltating uncertainty,

Did he love her? All night, lving
awake, she had tortured herself by try-
ln1 to find the answer to the question,

{e had not snid so—had not even
kissed her, It seemad incredible that
this man had at their first meeting
played much havoe with her emotlons
when years ago she had beon able to
turn him round her little finger.

Faversham "hnmd at the clock,

“Am 1 late? 1 am sorry. Are you
ready? Shall we go?”

He had not touched her hand, and his
eyes were quite cool and steady

"I am quite ready."” She laughed nerv-
ously. “I hope you are not golng to
take me where we are at all Itkely to
meet Philip,” ahe sald, “He called this
morning, and I had to send him away."”

“Did you nee himT*

No.'
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"I supposs you told him that vou had
A headache 7'

She ralsed her brown eyes to his face,

"How did you know?"

“I have not forgotten that vou gen-
ernlly sent me away—Iin the old days—
with the same excuse,"

8he flushed from chin to brow

“You have an excellent memory,” she
sald,

“Yes—where you are concerned.” he
answered, "“Well, shull we go?"

She drew hack.

“l mm not sure that 1 care to Jungh
with you, after all."

Faversham half smiled

“Very well'; but I must udmit that
I am hungry. So If you will not secom-
pany me perhaps you will excuse me?"

Thoe honey bee brown eyes filled with
mortificatlon. Hhe was not used to such
cavaller treatment, Had Philip Tran-
ter ever dared to offend her pride one-
half s much an this mun had he should
have been on his knees to her now for
pardon,

But Faversham was smiling—uncon-
cernedly

She broke out into agltated speech

“l don't understand you, Miles. Last
nlght You ordered me to lunch with you
today : and now today * * *' She
caught her breath with a llttie sound
like w mob. “You don't seem to care
whether 1 lunch with you or not” she
added, In & whisper,

“I think It was you who sild you did
not care to lunch with me.”” he reminded
her,

Thelr syes met, "Shall we go?' he
asked aguin; and without an word she
followed him.

He had a tux! walting at the door;
and she gave a little stifled exclamation
when mhe heard the direction he gave
to the driver

“Not to Marnio's. Fhillp is sure to ba
there Or, surely we ean have lunch
somawhere elee !

Favershum got In beside her and shut
the door.

“1 have no objection to Philip know-
ing that we are lunching together,” he
sald, impartially,

Bhe looked at him with frightensd
vyea,

“He will know that I told him a le
this morning,” she murmured,

Faveraham smiled, looking at her.

“It s probably not the first of (s
Kind?" he submitted,

Ier lipa guivered sensitively

“That 18 not very polite,”" she objeot-
od, faintly,

“IT am sorry., 1 am afrald 1 am not
a Jady's man.'

He Jerked the window down,  letting
in tha fresh morning air

“And vou must not forget that you
have yourself to thank,” he added

“What do you mean?” who asked

He did not answer at once. Then he
snld, mechanleally "I was never a
woman hater tlll vou threw me ovér.

A little gleam of triumph shot Into

| L]

e 'r'l"th’sn- wre not many men as faithful
as vou have been” mhe sald, softly.

Favershium Ilnughed, not very mirth-
rul!f belleve T onoo told you that if T did
not marry vou [ should never marry at
all." he sald

“Yen." ‘I'he little word was only a
whisper., Something seemed to cateh her
by the throat. stopping her breath

Then he did love her, and had been
falthful to her all these years, She
cloged her eyvea and looked back once
agiin to the past that had haunted her
“’"‘Itm\ﬁ:': go fillad with memorles of this
man, She muarveled now that she had
ever thought It ]:munﬂ’)jlib to wipe him

d them out of her o
un&:lm opened her eyes and looked up
ul"?flm?‘hmp I ll;ol‘a whit shall you tell

** ghe asked.
hh’Tl:ham’lwnn w Nttle ripple of amugament
In her volee After all, thls man was
worth more than Phillp. It gave her o
sort of warm satisfaction to know that
Paversham was willlng to quarrel with
hin friend for her sake,

“Philip came to my rooms this morn-
ing,” Faversham answered, dryly. A
startled look leaped inte her eyes -

“Do you mean that you told him?
!h?-l::‘:"!':‘z:--d the last wordas, not under-

‘ 1]
ueﬂl"ﬂl'd‘hlm‘.’ What do vou mean?

“That you were taking me to lunch
—that we-—" Hl.l‘o |I:mlm off.

S SO T nughed

}‘::\' rllml‘ca:;'ll say [ told him that 1
am afraid 1| made him very nngry,
though." .

“About me

..Y””k 1 no more

ed n

q‘?tl; “I:lxif'nll au-;:}mi and Faversham
opened the door an ve her his hand.

Hhe lookod up at mlm b;n’mgy went

staurant side
lmﬁumal“m and careses had woearied
‘hor onoe.” 1t seemed a orude Impossl-
bility now. sl;ahltom :::::;Idf hl::'m"'
o touch 0 Ll
’m'.'i;::llhr is not here,” sald Favershum
aa they took thelr seats

wNo®  Bhe would not have cared
now If he had been. A wide gulf seemed
(o separate yesterday rrnm‘ today

She was consolous of a fevarish exclte.
ment. The nolse of the band passed her
hy. Paryy, coming down the room,
looked baok at her agein with faint
amagement in hia oyen.
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The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady acrosy the way says
she understands some of the banks are
still lending their old customers money
at 6 per cent, but her father can afford
to patronize the best and is paving 8
for his,
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SAY SOMETHIA 7
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“CAP” STUBBS—And He Did It, Too!

By Edwina

EE TIPPIEVJEST LOOK AT
wgragt. A DOES FERA ME—
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