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rThe Woman Hater

By Ruby Ayres

THIA STARTS THE a'ronr’ &
" eara prior to the opening of the

.J.-? 'mm' Faveraham nfms «
disappointment in a love az’nlr from
Nioh he emarped o woman hater, His
- ad, Tranter, (8 {n love with a
m“i!vl womon — a  Wwidow — Lallis
Dundas, who groves to be Faversham’s
i awentheart, A lot of unkind things
Old Weid aboui her, but are wot veri-
;gd Mrs, Tromter, Philip's mother,
imploresMiles to prev the mar-
rlage. Miles valls on Parry, a club
iend, and M waper together that
gm.,.,-iaam prevent  Philip ern
marrying Mrs, Dundas, Milax calls on
Lallie and ahe tells him she atill lovea
him, He leads her on until ahe dia-
lkes Tranter; and ha dalights in A
yengeance. She breaks an mguﬂamml
with Tranter to with Faver-
sham, Peory seeks out Phillp ana
tella Mm of aseeing Mra, Dundas and
Faversham (n the oafe. Trantor triea
fo force a confession from Laille, but
aho growa angry and evasive, Philip—
gnaappy — aseka out Lallie, but ahe

ts hisn off ond then phones to Fav.
argham (o coll and aee her, Faversham
talls hor she muat chooss belwoeen RAim
anil PMiip, Agoin she tells Faver-
sham that ahe loves him, He espresses
the wish that ahe leave Now York.
§he worites him a olever letter that she
will go to the Hitle seashore hamlet
wheve they apent so many happy hovura
fogether years t;yo. And prior to leav-
Oip whe writen Philip that ahe cannof
viarry him, He learns that Faversham
waa ot the station with her W (he
enrly morning and frantically searohes
for Mm. Faverasham oalls on PM!HI'I
mother to plve A the news, "Bt
he will come bock, she anawers, und
e veplles, “Phlp doess not know '
vihere aha has gone. Beaides * * * |
buotw for o faot that ahe hoa broken
with him==finally.”

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
HE gave n little sobbing ory.
“Milgm! Is that the truth? You are |
not saying it just fo please me?"
His amiled wryly.
“1 cortainly am not. It is the truth,
wnow that she haa refused to marry |
" He paused. 1 am afrald Phill
an taken it very hardly" he added,
Leluatantly,

“sy poor boy! Have you seen him

He called last night, but [ was

"
r&ha. Tranter elasped her hands nerv-

wusly.

"IJr only she will be firm with him.
Tou know what he 18, How he always
manages lo get his own ‘way, 1 have
never known anybody who Is able to
venlst him, Milen.'

“1 think you will find that Mra. Dun-
dan s perfectly capable of doing so,"
he answered,
8he looked up &t him with tears In
har eyos.

“And I have you to thank for this
1 can never thank you."

Ho turned away,

“Dear Ilﬂ{. don't try. Perhaps it Is

pet such & kindnesa ns you think,"
“You never will allow me to thank
you for anything wyou do" ahe »ald,
reproachfully. '
averaham did not anawer, Has was
looking hard al a photograph of Philip
standing on the mantel shelf.
A happy-looking photograph it was,
taken n the untroubled days before
Mrs. Dundas entered his lfe. A swift
pung of remorse shot through Faver-
sham's heart,

Was trouble golng to break his
friend, as once, yeara ago, it had broken
Wim? Mra. Tranter was watching him
narrowly.
‘“You don't
Mijes?"

He roused himself with an effort,

“Your Imagination,” he sald, smiling.
"But, an o matter of fact, 1 am a little
worried-—about Philip. I am afrald you
will find that ho has taken this—dls-
uppointment—badly. You will probably
find that he has turned againat me s
well.  Not that It mAatters very much,
but [ amm trying to prepare you for what
may come,  He thinks—quite rightly—
that I have been the cause of Mra, Dun-
das going away. He'll hate ma for it

“For & time, perhaps, but he will got
ever "

Faversham shook his lead,

Her anxious eyes questioned him.
"fou nare keeping something back
from me; you have not told me every-

thin
" that | know,” he

“If Phillp blames you, 1 shall tell him
It was all my fault,” Mrs, Tranter In-
wlated.

Faversham smiled, “I hope you will
not tell him anything of the sort,"” he
#ld, decldedly. "I mm more than cap-
et of bearing my own burdens.''

But he wan filled with apprehension.
Tranter was not a tman who would
eanlly forget—ha Wwas not & man that
Would ensily forgive, elthar,

§ Mr. Tranter called?' he asked
Qrﬁ}\_xm Ian #00on ad he got back.

S0, alett

h.‘?""h““ turned and stured at him,

No? Are you sure?’

SQuite sure, sir”

Thire was no news of him =il day,
Ml Kt lust, feeling restless and -
patlent to get the Interview over, Faver-
a-}_mrn went round to his friend's rooms,
oaly 10 find that Phillp had left town
that morning,

.“ni-{'l’: town, Why, where has lic

[he woman in_ charge of the rooms
did not know. He had taken a port-
Manteau, she sald, but had lsft no wora
A% o when he would be returning.

b Fuversham went awny agltatedly,
'“-'r-!' Hing Tranter had foupd out where
A, Dundas was, and had gone down to

Supposing In the*heat of his jeal-

and rage eome tragedy such as
r bad hinted at had oocurred?

Jversham's heart seemed to stand
tin iIn blamed himnself bitterly, This
Y where his Interfersnce had led them

look wvery happy today,

anything happened to Lallle ® * *
ulil not face the thought. After
wan he who had driven her to
¢ Who wiy responelble Jor the
ik * hod written to Tranter. Sup-
s rl'“l‘“ her apprehension, wt which he
a0 lhughnd when they parted, had been

& trus one after all, and he never saw
T Again”

mlﬁeill-urn:riy to ocut her out of his

\ “Oone thing, but to have her torn
Ay by tragady was another,
‘nlthl': hour latér he was on the night

It would
hed the

be enrly morning when he
) little village LY the men,
irm--? the past they had onlled thelr
el WEe. No doubt she would think an
Verwholming longing to see her haa
rompted his visir,

Sosvershum smilled to Himmelf as he

‘el aut of the car window Into the
Knosy

it Six and s balf years ago he
aen this wume journgy one spring
B He had snatohed & week-end

] e could then il ufford In order
~to .1.’"."“" day with the girl he loved
o o WK for w few short hours with
trery, oo ® Eolden sands, and feel the
P falt bresze in his fooe.

ed daTo% ° * * The thought stop-
e o4 Of Ith own mecord Supposing
1 e seert

v ‘ever clowsd his eyes all night,
-J-tt:il.l!vm and the long, solltary journey
Renre s nerves and added to hiy vigus
e dosed ofr getting light when at last

The sunehine wag st

indas, PEHLN reaming in at the
,"_’I"h_“ iltml the traln stop m'f; when he
ittlg B Wprang to his feet, fesling a
ohup e P Tused Cnd giddy: m  litle
bmadn o t00. at the impulse’ which had
e |i‘tfli tike this Journey.
k'n[m Dundas would laugh at him
ol [niay, D18 reason for coming! He

The uu ot himeelf now.
Iy e villnge had not changed at
nd u:1“:~“ IJnaut na small, just as sleepy
. Iool.g URTesSlve ag he remembered It
d furtively at the few pecple he

ot

]

imont 4% WAlked out of the etation. It
Im “m"."”"d as it “W{ must recognise
it WuEh he had been there but

In his iite ana then fop such a short

o “.;:“'.'1 nol shake off the fecling that

S Lepping buok Int

o) nto the past

oty aaChU0te orush bin lghtheartod-

e (nn the ode hls way to the one
g village boasted and ordered

i)

It win only i
. ¥ B o'clock then, He
030 ] 0 " thres
u:_d It would bo at Jeast another t""""
Tto hetore he could
b he wirl whn wilted
£ and friendly. It
Nduoe her tq tallk
foke

#en Mrs. Dundus
on him wae smil.
wiw not difeult

_there many vi .

N nany visltors in the vil-

t:}r h_fﬁ*‘ whook her head, Nol‘mth‘u\'ar_\-
L weather was not good. A
alldy whnlnumc nearly overy

| or the

lhlm uwrms he forgot everything he had

Faversham sald, with overdons .ndlf-
frence. "I supposs you would not know
ur;hllrl, Dundas is her name.”
"The Iady at the Whi 1 )
s ull kot St 1% ¥he ol Nt samarly
cl'othu."" pratty ; she waars such lovely
F“:\--rihun Inughed,
"Clothes not v
village, I dare I"..!’h:uﬂlzl
He hurtled through his meal and went
9"11 up the village, lﬂ. had not forgotten
e R TR
nl:\o nnu% it, o R
WAS u bright, sunny morning. with
:‘h nip of frost in the alr, and lfn nnw
oflwrn of a cheery firo through the |
window as he walked up the narrow |
path to the front door and knmkul.ﬂ ]
(]

obody anawered for m moment,
uiﬂd I‘:‘I?l An’luh Jmpatiently, |
thld‘:mr. od In his hand, and he omnedi
ateop, narrow flight of stalrs went
up_directly opposite, and as he stood |

hemitating on the doorste
P Bome one
came running down them.

la for (his
itted.

| THE GUMPS—The Day After He Scuttled His Own Boat

EARLY

BURM

T W0 A NARROW
THROUSH THME BA T
OF WIS BOAT WE SWAM

IBLANMD = |7 "WAS

BEEORE
VISCOVERED HIM =
ALMOST FROZEM Yo

PEATH—
HE CONTRACYED A
TERMRIBLE coLb —

OH WOW ME LONGS
FOR. MIN AND HOME -

™

M YHE MORNING
D TMER

ING UP whTH FEVER R

TO YouVE STRUCK oML
EH? CAN'T GEr BARRES
ENOUEH, cAN You ?
CAY'T RoLL W
UP FASY ENMOVEWN—

ARCUND HE \AKE TILL HE JUSY - LET 1Y RUN
WAS ALMORY EXHAUEYED YMEN —LeY (T RUN
LANDED ON AM OV 1M Yoo

RICH HOW —

GOOP BY FIsSH

TeLL MEADOWS
Yo LAY FiY PRESE
CLOYHES OUY
AND CALL WP THE
GARAGE AND TELL
JASPER. WELL uvs€
THE LIMOUSIME.
TONIGHY — WERE
60\MG YO YHE

~QRERA

'™ THRoUeH —

EACH F\SH YHAT « HAVE
MET —
'LL SAX éoop BY YO Yovu
WITHOUT “THE LEASY REGREY =~

e

1t wan Mrs. Dundas. Sha stopped dend
m‘lr:‘h a little choking cry wharfp:he n\[\ff

;.Mllu?}"'a
Aversham moved to the foot of the
atalrs, looking up at her, his eves tnk-!
ing In every detall of her daintiness
'r':: the tell-tale color that flooded her |

.

"“'all,"you don't meem very pleased to
ses me" he sald, and his voles wam
I'Io'tl quite steady,

FPleaned I 8he came down the re-!
maining etalrs with o lttle rush and!
luto his arms,

And aho-—aho liea in my hands as tame

As a pear hung basking over a 1woll
J'u’u_ o touch to try, and off 4t cume,

Tis mine! can [ let it fall? '

Perhaps the sunshine was reaponaible, |
ood of old memories that ha
come upon Faveraham as he wallied up
the villuge street, for at ANy rate, at
the mpmont when Mra, Dundas ran into

muant o remember, and the lwo were
Just boy and glrl again, he and she, re-
llvlgg the early dln::il of their love,
o you are n to see m=7"
asked, ¥ e
YGilad !
word?"
Her oyes were llke stars, She took
his hand and dr ngxml him into the little
room where the fire ernckled cheerlly,
and where breakfast wns wolting,
"Why have you come? Why didn't
vour let me know? 1 suppose {t really
ls you?* She wna laughing and dancing
round him like an exclted child, and for
once Favarsham fell In with bor mood
"I wanted to surprise you. You userd
to love surprises, do you remember? 1| |
only mnde up my mind late last night, |
and caught the night tralin down.," He
remembered suddenly the reason that

Uh, can’'t you find a better

| SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Breakfast

Copyright. 10120, by Publle Lefger Co,

L

DOWN A

QUEEN E

LATE FER RREAKFEUST
AGIN! YER COME

UP — WHO DO “ER
THIANK ‘YER ARE

Nov,!_F‘A -PAW .
DOAT SKID !

LL DoLLED

LIZABETH 7

DOAT You  PA-PAW" ME — |— =

—\ ALL DOLLED UP LIKE A
QUEEN — ‘TER Al0 DAUGHTER
OF MINE —YYER LIKE YER

MOTHER —SHE WAS

ALWAYS LATE —

—

— iy
—

—
-

—_—
—

C =0 T oAy THING == C
" =IYER GOT LIKE ME| —

| 1s THE CoLOR OF [
Yer HAIR | [

had prompted his vielt, and his face
nobered as he caught her hand, "Lallle,

nobody has been down to see you? Not
Tranter, or any one else?"’

Bhe looked amnzed.

“Down here! Why, I've only been

hers a dpy and a half, and nobody but
Jsou knowas where I am! Of course
nobody has baen, vy

“Nothing—I onlr wondered.” Ha gave
a qulek sigh of rellef. “Don't you think
we might have breakfast? 1 had some |
at the Inn, but I'm hun:ry agnin now ;
the coffee amells so good.'

She flushed roslly.
“"Breakfast! Of course,
Just you and I together.”
8he went to tha door and called to the
mald, In an Instant she was back agaln.
“Miles, this In llke years and years ago.
Do you remember we had brenkfust to-
géether then—thes mornlug bLefore you
went back to New York? got up early
to wes yon off.”

"I romember that I naver ate a thing
because | was too busy looking ot you
and Imploring you not to fiirt with that
sandy-linlred  bounder who used o)
follow you about." ‘Thers was n nota of
bitterness In lim volce, The old memories
were not all sweel.

“You were absurdly jealous.” she de.
clared. She slipped w hand through his
arm, "You won't ever need to be jeal-
ouu\ar me again. Never! Do you hear?”

You'

“"And do you belleve me?"

He Inughed, ruamlle

0," he answared.

“I almoat think J

Mrs, Dundas's mald brought break-
fant. She looked askance at Faversham,
and angwered his “good-morning” rather
ourtly, Miles looked after her with
rijged browm as she left the room.

“That mald of yours doeen’t ke me,”
he sald,

Mrs. Dundas lnughed.

“Nonsense! Of course she does. 1
wouldn't part with her for worlds, 1If
I lost Lester it would be like los.ng my
right hand."

Ahe took her seat at the head of the|
table,

"Are you golng to sit heslde me. or|
opponite™ Sho looked at him  shyly. |
“Miles, do you know how why I feel?' ]

“Then 1 nnd better slt opposlte, or|
this breakfast may be wasted In the
wiy 1 wansted that other, yeurs ago!”

Bhoe made s little grimaca at him,

“Not now, you are so much elder and
wiser. You see, I have not forgotten
what you sald the other day in town!"!

But this morning it was she who made
only a pretense of eating, and Faver-
sham noted the fact grimly.

Once he had lost his appetite for weels
and months on her account. He hiad 1fvel
on love and moonshine and hope and
evary other fool thing In which young
lovers are supposed to rovel. It seemed
unlikely that he would ever sgmin be
capable of such weakness, |

There was & vagus pity in hin hear:
na he looked at her. Life was a curfous!
thing! Why could she not have cared for|
him all those years ago, Instend of nmr?|

As eoon ns the meal was ended, he
ross und went over to the window,

“The sun shines, and the tide is out,” |
e sndd. 1 am golng to take you for that
wallk on the sands vou promised mo.|
Huve you got any boots that won't be|
ruined with snlt water?”

“0Of course 1 have! I came down here
dresuwed for the part' |

She went off to get ready, and Pav-|
orsham haird her moving about upsmlrug
und alnging happily i

After all, what was she but n child ! |
her varylhg moode, he asked himsalf |
tolerantly. And then a sharp edge of bit-
ter memory jaggod him. Not such a chibl
but that she could play with a man's
heart and break it between her Aelicate |
flngers. Not such n ohild but that ahs |
knew how to woo and win o man back |
to his old nllegiance.

“T will never go back™ wsald Faver-
sham fercely. Ho spoke the words aloud, |
unconsclously. |

“I beg your pardon’ sald Lester's
pert volos at the door. "I thought vou
mpoke, alr,” she sald smoothly, us Ifav-,
ersham turned. |

Faversham made no answer, Fle dle-
ltked the girl, nnd knew Instinctively |
that she dislilced him. 8he busied huriw]fl
clonring the breakfast things awny, Sha|
“n“»rins in the romn doliberntely till|
Mrs, Dundas came down again. Am they
loft tho house together, Miles, turning)
to close the gate, saw Lestor watohing |
them from tha window |

“You've brought tha sunshine with |
you.” Mrs. Dundus sald, looking up nat|
him. “Yesterday it rained, and T very

|

How lovely :

wenrly pncked my boxes and ran back
to town." i

"ItI rivined In town, too, We go down
the steps hero to the sands, If 1 ve-
membar.” Ho sglanced down at her (ee!
and laughed. “You don't cull those sen.
sible shoes, do vou?"’

;-.iho stopped and looked down at her

o brown hools, .

“t!‘t{vﬂ?y_ they are evar o thlek!" she
aid Indignantly
ml-"-w.-.rn wam shrugged hils shoulders,

“Very well, T supposo 1 shinll have to
parry you If we get 10 nny poola™

Bhe loughed excltedly

" ting the axperience. |f that s what
T'ntr:mmrla'n. I hiad the fright of my life
then, You're the kind of woman who
would naver allow yourself to e anved

'¢ the worst cuma to the wornt You
nr-m(:!d aluteh n man round thoﬂnnck and
drown him and youraelf, hlm e

dAm T such a stupld perdon?

W fapy  few  Women can keop .'.h"'"
Wenila when there 18 renl dunger,” he
el .
ﬂ“:'llt::?l“ l"u:-u vou  hnte wopusn, sha
toned him “Phillp sald you dld--

hat in the first thing he ever told me

about you."

(CONTINUED MONDAY)

The Young L

ady Across the Way

8! DOLE, THE WORLD'S LAZIEST WHITE MAN

Ry FONTAINE FOX

The young lady across the way anys
| she dors n groat deal of serious read-

ing, but she does like to remd n poat-
| humorous work occaslonally.
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RATHER THAN Go GET A HATCMET
OR SOMETHING Si SAT FOR TwWO HOURS
LASY WEEK WAITING FOR NUMBER T To
COME ALONG AND CUT OFF A
PIECE OF WIRE.
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PETEY—Now That Women Have the Vote
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EVER HAVE A
OUSTACHE 7— How

] ot 18 His wire 7

PETEY DEAR -
GoV. €OX

B!

~UNCLE PEIEY,
\S SEuAToOE

7 »
“Aw you did hefore you mean, I!illno
o you rr.-umnlmr "A'hi-n wo nearly moi|

Y ¢ tho tide”"
‘“'-"f"ho";‘ but I have no intentlor, of

_‘_‘t"-:-ltmt Wiha a
Tdy 1 know is staying hers,”
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STUBBS—Sammy’ll Be Rich Some Day—If He Lives

— CAN HE BRING
His OWN Cook ?

H : By C. A. Voight
_.,i ra ANG g

JI [ VERY WELL THEN—~
1.

|
— DOES )
Ho\w DO You EXPECT S To
|
r

THE PRESIDENT

NOTE \NTELUCENTLY 1F You ? [F—
WONT QINE LS IHFORNATtOHj

— For THE LOVE GF
MIKE!
SHuT ve!’

T EQUuUAL!

: H :
l‘lbg ﬂ%? YA, SAMNY - ANMMY DEAR, ok kq:'s GIT SOME CANDY
28Ty, H}&&H’ SW| EY n %‘Tln N A QM‘E:EP ¥
B /S S moniaoy )l | (1 mon el iaaniag




