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[he

Woman Hater

By Ruby Ayres

THIA ATARTH THE ATORY v

Tm-rurl prior to the opaning of the
atory, AMiles Faversham .“=
aauppﬁdnul n love from 'Ib
he amerged @ won“m hater,

ploTes s calla on Parry, o
poes oxd Y ot piide S
“Wmnln. D s, Miles m

L

Lallie and {8 (%o
tells Mm (hat she still
leads he nnii

Pary meete

0. Dundaa and Fo Aam
?.f 'r?.':'fﬁﬁ.' Tranter trica e%
ponfession from Lollle, but she prows
angry an evoasive, M
dev round the room
his: but ot last, as if agoinst thelr
will, are draum back fo Me
au.rwul'r{wl- ’

AND HERE 1T CONTINUES

uwmur did he say? What do you
mean? 1 don't know! Wa had
junch at Marino's. * L e

“1 know—1 don’t mean that—I mean

Jnet night.”

She molstened her lips nervously. Bhe
answered h\‘\-‘Itl’l an offort.

He oamo because I asked him to.
You—you hbd teld me that he hated

_that he hated the thought of you
e ving me. Well * * ¢ 1 don't itke
belng hated.* * *

it was o Tesble reply to hiu question,

» seized upon.it eageriy,
m"t\'r::lmdy hata you. hﬂ In o
queer chap, but he's one of the beat. 1
want you to lke each other. I hope you
will—but * * * don't make me jeal-
ous, Lallle.”

She frowned ever alightly.

Pf. yvou're ‘nln' m..go #o foolixh, how
ean I help 102"

He klssed her handa

“T tove yOu 80, I am jealous even
of your shadow.” ’

“1 don't llke ho&u- loved in that way,
she anawered,

Ho asked an o question.

‘In what way, then? I can love you
all ways. Thers is nothing in the waorld
{ cannot do for you., Ask me anything—
anything.”

She forced herself to smile, but there
was an angry impatlence in her heart
There was only one thing ahe wanted
of him, and that was that hs would g0
away and leave her. She had been al-
most happy before he came, lylug there
by the fira mand thinking o lles, and
of the quear, direct way In which he
iooked at her with the stendy eyes which
sho knew could mean so much,

“he nerved herself to speak agaln, try-
ing to force her voles to Its natural tone,

“If you had my headachs you'd be
in bed, and in ths dark.”

He waa all contrition In an Instant.
Ha made her sit down aguin on the
eouch. He put cushions for her head
and & stool for her feet.

“It's my fault. I've made you worse,
I'm a clumsy brute, not At to be near
you,” he sald humbiy,

The adorantlon in hile eyes made her
ashamed,

“It you wouldn't mind leaving me
alone,” ahe faltered. “I shall be all
right tomorrow, 1 can't telk to you
now."

He put his arms round her, gently
preasing her head to him shoulder.

“I will go mow, this minute, If you'll
®y that you've quite fmlvsn me-—If
poull let me kiss you, He"

Thera's nothing to forgive." She
batad herself for every word. Bhe tried
ta amile at his wistful face. "Don't look
0 md, Phillp, 1 desarved it all, per-
hape more—who knowas?"

shrank from him a« little when he
a.lhr:d her, and her lips were unrespon-

“And now, an you'rs no longer playing
Blusbeard," she mald lightly, “I like you
mitch  better. No—you mustn't come

" He had turnéd on his way t
the door with eager, outstretched hands,
And—Philip,” she called.

You "

"Don't do or say anythlpg ridiculous
""..‘“ you mee Mr. Faversham."

In It llkely!" He was qulte happy
Agaln, It was pathetic that she could so
taslly full hin suspicions to rest. It was
hrnu-t natural urhmtlun he thought.

e had only tried to propitiate Faver-
tham for his sake.

But, out in the street agaln, away

m the magic of har presence, the old
moodiness returned,

It was not Faversham's place to go,
:u}n:d hwdh‘;r apartment .?l Ia:th ltmnll 1t

¢ had done, anyway. He should cer-
tminly tell him abom rt

It was strange, too, that Paversham,
& confirmed and avowed woman hater,
thould so soon have swerved fromy his
shatinate opinion of Mrs, Dundas,

He begun to remember that Lallle was
henutiful and Faversham only human.
He hated the thought that these two
had junched together. And why had
sha made a headache ths excuse for
fist veelng him when she had been well
*nough to go out with his friend

Surely {t would have been the most
smple thlnr in the world have told
\'rlg.or tha luauh«m’. ¥, even to

him to

The night seemed sud tve with
sumplolon and doubt w«n‘ his
::.ol:gud went back to versham's

There was a light In wi
Uvetlonitad the street, % m oy
ong wie there, 1
Faversham himself opened the s
i e Was 4 moment of silenca; then
Miles sa1d c:uunug-; “You, Im It? Grey-
“m told ine you had been here. Coms
n: I've just went him out for seme
clgaretten,”

He whur )
Tfrh!r-!‘ into ﬂl: 1'33[?1’?‘ !d - Joliewed
I_T’.a.Lmu' now?" he asked casually.
X ranter did not answer, did not even
.;m Now he was with Faversham
. mething ssemed to tell him that his
Uipicions were unworthy, This man
Was hiln friend, * * ®

‘j‘_l‘tr:u h‘ﬁn eﬂ%r;d he tum’:‘:l to him,

sae lo, ® @ o

:ge Ipnunnu. “8ho tn'\?s me she went out
" unch with you today.” He cleared
hlo throut nervously. "I'm much obl

:11 You, I'm sure, old man. ItUs—Iit's
:W\I ducent of you, Lallle was pleased,

Faversham  had plaked u

1 & paper

"‘rvon: the table. Ha did nol’ rn.ll: I;m

o :’1 from It, but a closs obsarver might

III: o veen i little fMloker of momething
Il)\}mi_n that crossed his faoce,

aaid Ou'va nothing to thank me for,” he
Y rather mhortly,

i h, but I have” 'Tranter Insluted,
o wias feeling very light-hearted. He

"'Ig' by nature mer f

att rlhink it wan jolly decent of you—
ﬁ &l you've sald.” T hope it means

“ things are 'o"i' to be na I've al-

m—“ Wanted them. I mean that you and

“”*dirn ure to be good feiends’ 19
Milles cleared his t)
anves clenred his throat.
Did Mrs, Dun

aakod qtuiatly. SA: ey
W DAL do you mean?"
Thut she and | wer

friendn, as nhe {s to mu.rr; ?u."'“ ed

that?' Milen

I'!;;nur lay narvou ¥u.
N ‘'t siy that exaotly.
ll?m{m?m. "“hili’.ml o‘ it. she didn't

at by lrtendu'la inscrutable face. *
:i'ﬁ."'“"' the fact is, she was anno
mlphmm:wummt L
Ll a{]g‘uuu}ho truth, T was a-bit jeal-
D'lulflhl thlnl:_-..'u right now she's ex-

g j“.l‘\:’ﬁ';::l threw the paper down on

“What things?* hs demand

sraater ushod nervously, v
Why he felt so i1l at ease, It

He and Faversham had

OAars. *

aw A

Bl

lofnilhlik»-—-lho Wik o
thavince you that - P R -
OUEhE her Lo e you

“ 1: fhoM of the two men met,

phare LUUE what she told you, ald
' ”:-u.i :\lai."‘ rlr-lni..tn e\'e'ﬂlt". -

- ‘a8 i deep frown betwoen his

ﬁ:ﬂumlm looked stendily at hlac;ﬂ-nld-

et Q’Y:‘J‘ﬂlﬂ ma the honor to be

R Juveed” st

some
answer to his knock | eyes fell
door

.
boit “some. one + W2 The 00
Ve remémbered that there len't a
;mu“mmomu You'd croms the rond

ht weoll have remem-
t

L]
’?..
hg:i h’;ot.‘:l"mll veraham

ath in !E. m of
arrested Ler, up quick
i e Gl
tion to tRAtP' he Tather breath-

“Hven ‘Tallld’' as you csll her, s no
excaption, I mln’m." Lo sald,
Ho_{. ;. l: our mtery ohes Ihe erid,
My th 45 you pity the moest of s three?
or the mistrams of my friend,
W;l:nm‘;‘r t‘-m -"lu paced
nnter n |
the room restlessly Iﬁ) n‘:lglmnt The
whole affair had anly bﬁom in=
d:!llufm to him L] ted

anyt ean and underhand, and the
svening ahown him his Actions in &
mona oo pleasant light.

“ He h n q

Ahd remrembared only that Mre ‘I'ran
had urged him to nlr’cwnt Ph'ﬂip'u mar-

ey :

ahlllp was his friend, and Phil
trusted him p trusted both—himeslf an
Mra, Dundas ; and Faversham knew that
?r‘&:!t“r of them was worthy of that
Miles msmoked Innumerabla clgarettes
as ho paced up and down trylng to see
A new solution to the tungle,

Waa the game worth the candie? How

’muah botter oft In the end would any

of tham be1f the rupture between Phillp
And Mre. Dundas became final? What-
ever huppened, his own position would
be intolerable, though I was not of
himeelf that hie wae {hinking so much
s bf the betrayal of his friend.

was not worth it! What were
4 faw kisses and heartaches In compari-
son with years of faithful comradeship?

Onoe she had done Rer best to ruln his
life, Wan he again, for her sake, to
lose wll that was left to him?

IU's not worth it." sald Miles aloud

A% he flung o olgarette end rfireward
and went off to hed.
He would clear out of New York to-
morrow and leave things to (uke care
of themaelves, He loft n noty for Grey-
son telling him to eall him early and
have his portmanteau packed.

Flight was the only possible way, He
smil grimly at his reflection in the
mirror as he struggled with his collar,

Lallip would think he was running

:gwg.y from her! Well, what did It mat-
or?
But the wakeful darkness was hauntad
by the memory of her haiey-bees brown
rr.-.-lalc. and the wavering sweetness of her
emlile

And In the morning his chalns wers
forged wfresh by a letter from Phllip's
mother, v

For the last two days Phillp had been
more at home, she wrote, and thers had
been no mention of Mrs. Dundas,

“Have 1 to thank you for I, my
denr Miles, and does it mean that I ma
really hope at' last? 1 know you will
think I wn & worrying old woman, but
you do not know what It means to me,
im my trust Is In you and your prom-
#e."

Miles frowned over the letter. Yes,
he had given his promise. How was
it galble to breale 1t?

reyson came to the door,

“Shall wa be out of New York for
Inr}’, alr?" he Inqulred.

aversham raised his eyes from Mre
Tranter's inatant the
whole of his future hung In the bulance,
Then he looked away from Greyson's
inscrutable face. ¥

“I'va changed my mind. I shall not
go after all”

“Very good, sir."

1f Greyson was surprised he did not
show it. He unpacked the portmanteau
agaln and went about "his business as
usual, but at the back of hia discreet
mind a blg wonder was (mwlnr.

It took a definite shape when later In
the morning Faveraham told him to get
Mrs. Dundas on the phone. Thers waa
distinet disapproval in the man's face
us he went to cbey.

. Modeling himaelf on his master, Grey-
pon was persunded that he, 00, Wia &
woman hater, It had been a proud boast
of his that no women ever [nterfered

latter ; for un

O | with either of their lives.

Apparantly things were changing.

Tﬁtrn wis . note of atiffnens in his
volee when he returngd to Favershum,

“Mrs. Dundas ls on the telephons, sir,”

Faversham sald, “Ah—thanks™ very
casunlly, He put down the puper he was
rending and atrolled acrom to the re
celver,

Greyson was too dignified to listen. ko
went nway and shut the dividing doors
with deliberation.

Across the line Mrs, Dundas's pretty
volce sounded a little nervoua,

“In that you, Milea™'

“"Yes, I am ocoming round to see you.
Bhall you be in in half an hour?" re
wis the faintest hesitation befors she
answered.

“I have an appointment for lunch,
hut L B

““Tan't It possible to break It¥

Agnin the little hesitatlon, then

“Milew, T promised Phillp. He cuine
yeaterday, and * * * "

“T know, I can't disouss It on the tele-
phone. I'll come round' He rang off
without vultlng for further reply. He
was frowning heavily as he went out.
The old weary wense of distaste was

n him again, No woman was worth it
% had he started to interfere?
Dundas received him ne .
Her brown eyea shot a timid inquiry in
his.

Faversham's first words were:

“ﬁ;n ou Traoter Yyou cannot
tunch with him?"

The blood flow to her cheeks and her

ell.

“No, It's { e How can I dis-
miss him liks this — without — without
sorms tangible reason? Two days ngo he
bLalleved that I was golng to marry him.
I hurt him dreadfully yesterday.'"

Favarsham looked rt her steadily,

“1 am
man,” he mid

Hhe raised her eyes quickly, then sho
laughed, )

*“Phat might mean anythlng—or noth-
ing.” she answored.

il"wuhum moved over to the win-
dow. He was conscious of unjustifiabiv
anger toward her. In his heart he was
blaming her for this poaition in which
he found himself, although all the time
he lnow he had only himmself to thank

for it,

“[ don't know what you sald te him
yeaterday,” he bogan with an effort, "'Or,
rnther—t’ do know, for he told me You
led him to belleve that you lunched with
me yeaterdny as an offering of friend.
ship, for his sake, That is not the truth,
Is jt

Hhe answayed rebelliously:

* don't know what the truth is. How
can 1 {f you won't tell ma?

Bhe atood twisting her fingers togather,
her eyes downcaat.

Faversham came back te where sho

stood. ¥
“You made n fool of me once,
he saM very quletly, “You are mistaken

if you think I shall allow you to repeat
the experiment.'

Bhe looked up st Lim. pale to her lipa.

What do you mean !”

“You know perfectly well I came hers
two nights ago because you sent for me,
and for nn other reason, If you sent for
me In order to play the old game, you
Are wunngh}'o]ur um;: Y

8he ca t her vol on a sob,

"Ohh:.'dqvnu'r I wish T had
never seen you.'

:l'wnnlu:: turned to "f‘ door.
'r"'!‘hst .él ousily ":unod od," he sald.
"You_need never J

Btla.ilotlim mwtm:o the little hﬁ.&
Bhe stood llstening to his debart
footstepe, her hands tightly olasped, her
whole attitude one of strained Atten-
tion, Then suddenly she moved: khe
flaw after him and called his name.

‘Miles—Coms back "

Faveraham atop Ho smilod with

faint irony as he looked at her.

‘!& think 1t is useless my staying
now, You better think thlw oyer
and me ow what you dedlds’

de? What do you meant"

“T mean llnun - '] b.'-
tween and D

hadle to any one.

ave I asked you ta?" .

“Not ftn so many words, gvr'hm. He
walted & moment. “Good-by," he sald,
and went out.

AMrs. Dundas want back to thsg draw
ing room. Her cheeks wete Nushed and
her eyes bright with nervous exolte-

t.

not golng shares with wuny

THE GUMPS—City vs. Country
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: By

Sidney

WELL, PUESY POOY — "THIE 'S THE M BAY CORN BEE AND
LPE ASN'T \v? OuY WERE UNDER
E BLUE BKY~ BREATHING HAY YOURSELF A LITYLE PIECE OF GRAPE
UNMBULYERATED AVR~—— WEALYM (N
EVERY BREAYH OF \'Y — NO GERW |©
BVER GOY OFF THE TRAM WERE~'HEY | wours
60 RieHY mweﬂ—%mmn“r
gj

LVE A MINUYE CLIMAYE —

X0 GET

CABBAGE

AGAINEY A
QEAN ¢

S

BAYH VB

WHAY DO NOU KKNOW ABOWY CITY WUFE? W& You BveR
OFF A TRAIMN IN A BI6 TONN THEY'D SMOOQY Yov
BYZZARD ~— AND 'M GOING YO TEW YOU RIGHY 8¢
FOUAGE PACE 1D RATHER DE IN YOWN PALLING
A LOY OF GERME THAM OUY HERE. HAVING ™
PUSH VIE OPE A CHAIR — AND Y'LL YELL YOV
SOMETHING ELEE ~— \WE 60T NOTMING
PORCELAIM
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A WICE
'Y BATH
NAD
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STEP TLL GIVE HIM A
PIECE OF MY AMIAD !

IN ME ROLLS Royee?
SowouLp I ¢

WHAT MAKES\YER
LMAP WRINKLED ?
ANOT MAD AT ME
ARE YER 7

THE BoSsS —

BRAINS BRINGS AT )
THE MEAT STORES -

- . Copyright. 1020, by Publle Ledger Co,
- - —
HELLo DUcHEss || A0 1TS AlOT ‘Tov, - HES GETTING MIGHTY — ="
WOULD Yer Like | |WE GET ALOAG - |M€g LATELY ~ GOLLY, e VR = /{’ A
To TAKE A RIDE | FINE ~ 1T5 I HE DOAT WATCH KIS AT THE PRICE CALNES )™ =
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The Young Lady Acrees the Way THE TOONERVILLE TROLLEY

By FONTAINE FOX

\ “ oW Wvz I To rnow
WHEN THET | BACK PLAT-FORM

een off ! 1 mioe
ON THE

|

A |

4 1

h FRONT END
of THE

®

‘l'nl:c BACK PLATFORM
FEbb OFF\ AGAIN LAST WEEK
AND THE SKIPPER CAME

SERENLY UP TO ‘THE DEPOT
WITHOUT EVEN KNOWING IT WAS GONE. - 7~ ¥ -

The young lady across the way says
the boy or girl who will not tell & lie
is in little danget of going wrong In
other ways and every child should he
taught absolute truancy under all olr
cumstances,

—————— . - \
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PETEY—Heée’s No Match for Anybody Now

“CAP” STUBBS—Gran’ma Has no Consideration
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: : : : : o By C. A. Voight
SAY MISTER, —Yov OvGHT To BE e érti‘kc -1 F;UT |
e You LET ASHAMED OF-YOURSELF, A GREAT ERE — | Oww '
o W Bic LAZY BuM LIKEYOU — THAT MLt —— ’
ASKING For HELP — DIDNT WHAT | WANT
;) Nou SEE THAT S1¢u Down IS A MATCH ! q
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