ar

=2 le————==F |

fal &L 2 IF-mG= Eelkl =378 1%

uimfl =%

1

Al1=

- T

e B

C BVENING

o ey 1

sl
PUBLIC - LEDGER~

PHILADELPHLA, WEDNESDAY,

L i J i s ! } i ¥ My ¥

SEPTIMB

ER

"The Woman Hater

By Ruby Ayres

THIS BTARTSH THE ATORY
» prior Lo the opening of the
.f:r;- ‘h’?ﬂ."fmumu» sufared a
disoppointment in a love affair ]ff;z
which he emerged o woman h'-ll-.b
Tranter, (& sn love wit IH:
autifel woman — @ widow — Lalil
Dundas, who mu;ou be Faversham's
aid masstheorl, 1ot of enking 302
about "
are aoid -mfh""""“"- ¥
o preve
f-'&'}’f.’“um. calls on P“mﬁ a olubd
end, and wager together that
veraham wil prevent  Philip ‘ﬂvm
maorrying Mre, Dundas, Mles ‘m ( m:
Lallle and ahe tella Mim ake 8 y d‘r
hine, He leads her on until she h:
Hkes Tranter; he Aelights in
pengeance, She breaks an m&umuc
with Tranteer to Iunoh wi ‘an
sham., Parry seeka oul Philip
telis hMm of seeing Mrs. D  or ol
Faversham in ihe cafe. Tronter ¢
to force a confession Mlmh.
she grows angry and evasive, PM p;—-
unhappy ----neml . but she
him off o
’::::nm to n’ull and nea her, Fweul;'am
tells her she muat ohoosa botwesn M:”
and Philip. Again she tells Favers ;n
that ahe loves Mm, He cwpresacy the
wish that ahe Jeave New York, &‘;
writes Mm a olever letfer that ahe
o to the little seashore hamlet where
Ney Spené Wo many N ortor fo icaving
(gl 1 ﬂ?' that she ocannof

2ha tworiten P ilip
" He learns that Faversham
::ﬂtmﬂa atation with her in fhe

orning and frantically panrcohes
;::lgtm Fnugruhom. fearing Philip i:
@ Jealotis rage will go after m:m"an

enuse troud for the scashore.
Hia valet telephonea him fto nl'ur-:
to town at once, Lallle sees kim o’a',a

the train and when returning me
ahe enconunters PMI:K. .n‘tmmnq b;t?::::—l
and he tella her o ar:v 19 e s
make you throw mae

and
and

0, starta

ith

:vt‘:‘:‘f‘h m::l ew‘:uld
over for Mm."

AND HERE IT CONTINUEA

ol don't belleve you!' The words

wore almost & cry. “I don't belleve you!

f've known Milea all my life,”* Her

volca caught on a sob. "Oh, T've l.:.nown

him all my lfe, and he wouldn’'t—he

uldn't do such & thing!"
w"a\ll your life!"” ‘Tranter ptared at

her incredulously. “You don't know what
you're saying! You never met him till
that night at Marnio's.”

“I'va known him all my life," she sald

aln, a throbbing note In her vulc‘e.
!I'I« joved me years ago, and 1 was guch
a poor fool 1 could not mee how well
worth hm-luf‘ he was, 1 threw him over
and broke his heart, but now—'' her
brown eyes shone through their tears as
ghe looked at Tranter's white fnce-—
“now I'd lle down [lldl).r' and dle to
gave him n moment's pain,

Tranter caught her by the arm; his
fingers brulsed her soft flesh through the
Iittle woolly jacket, but she hardly felt
{t, He peered down into bher exultant
face uncertainly, and there was o polg-
nant allence: then he pgald In o st
lonrse voloe:

“'hen It was you—you l—ths woman
be told me about years ago! The womun
who made him hate all others—Lallio !

Her head sank.

“Oh, 1 know, I know.” she sald In A
shamed whisper. I ought to have told
you. I wish now that [ had, but that
night when he came to dinner I never
thought he cared, and I didn't know how
much he was going to make me care.
Don't be hard, Philip. Try to forgive
me. 1T can't I'ulp loving him—itry w
forgive me."

Tranter laughed,

“Forgive you for letting him fool you

88 he haa? I tell you he cares nothing | sh

for you, You think he means to marry
I tell you that he never will; that
o's Just Rluyln‘ his own game, and that
when he has mude aure that you'll never
come back to me he'll turn and walk
away. Where 1s he now? I was fold
he wam down here with you. Where s
he now? Tell ma that"

“He had to go back to town—on bual.
nesy, he sald. He had a telegram——"
Bhe stummered and broke off,

“"Business! Have you over known
Faversham to have any ‘business’ that
mattersd more than his own pleasure?
He's gone, I tell you, You'll never soe
him agaln. It's the end of the story
as far ns he's concerned. Lallie, for
heaven's sake——" She was striking?at
him with impotent hands.

“Oh you llar! You cruel lar!" she
gasped, sobbing In her pain. There was
& very real terror growing in her heart
—or had it slways been thers and anly
been brought to 11fe by this man’s words?

Oh, I hate you, 1 hate you!" she sald
frantlcally, “Let me go—oh, lot me
She broke away from him and

ed down the roud in the darkness.

Trunter stood looking after her mtu-
pldly for & moment. en he followed
ind cnught her by the arm, holding har

fou.

{1

in spite of her struggles.

“Lallie, lsten to me—Ilisten to me just
for & moment! Oh, my darling, don't
ery like that !"* 8Bhe wae sobblng wildly,
“He's not worth a tear—not worth o
thought. I swear to you on my word
of lionor that all I have told you is trus,
He cnrea nothing  for  you, IU's
the truth about the bet. Parry let it
out In front of me one night. He was
frightened afterward: he did his beust
o recall it, but it was the truth, and 1
made him admiv 0.

She repulsed him flercely.

I don't bellevea you. It's m oruel,
Wicked e to break my heart!”

"I's the truth—I swear t!
him—he's not worth a thought.”

He 18 your friend,” wshe
brolenly

'Il'unlrr flushed.

Ho wis my friend,” he sald In a
harsh velea: “but If ever we moot
Ugnin——" He Wroke off, druwing o havd
breath,

“If ever you meet ngaln, he will tell
¥0Ul to your face that they are all lles,
what vou have sald,” she broke in Piig-
Blonutely. "I don't belleve you——""

1’ tha truth,*

g She begun to walk on rapidly, hardly

nowing what she did. Her llmbs were
shuking. and there was a terrible fear st
her leart,

Was it the truth? Would she,
deed, never woe Faversham again?

No, o, she would not belleve It! It
would kil her {f she were forced to bo-
lieve it

_Her wtaps were leadin
the village snd towa

Forgot

suid

in-

her away from
woft the sei. The
‘ sound of the waves reuched them
through the chill evening, und sho broko
out ngain In despalr,

Oh T wlll kill myself If what you
By I8 trual™ She turned on Tranier
fercely. "Why have you come? How ald
You know where [ waa?"'

“Lester wrote to me——"*

Leater!" Her volce wos broken, fn-
Crodulous. After o moment ahe wail
:Nh:, solibing: “Bhe never liked Miles,

e alwuyn sald go, Oh, how could ahu
linve done such & thing!

“She

y - knew  that Miles was fooling
)';u Shee ' fond of you. Bhe wanted
You 10 be Hinpy, and she knows that |
Worship 1)

. try ground you tread."
[t LDUVER WAL ta weo you agaln,” Lal-
"'1' tried Fven It what you sany Is
M‘ﬁ-"‘ﬂ“d I don't wdmit that It js-—there
P never be another man in the world
r!:I M yer !
o But listen, Lallle, Tranter urged.
"":l“ft':ﬂh_.lm told my mother, yenrs neo,
rover ever he had & chance hn would be
hin ;1?‘.’“ on the woman who had spotled
'"lrmu" I saw Ler yesterday, and she
sham '-;‘1 thist she had begged Faver-
mant w“ lry to break off my enguge
" ith you,*
L was never engaged to you."
‘o ::;:' would lave been but for Miles
id ml“"]"f have been marrled now It ho
It “”vvr come to Marnlo's that night.*
tricd l-'-‘ the truth, and she knew It She
Qeuperately to think, to look back

:‘_‘.;"" ll\»_ Pust happy days, to find cor-
llrulll noof this man's slory

“_I\“r\ﬁ:‘- sho who had been the lover-—
¥ Faversham! The thought was like

& Knife

went gy turned in her heurt, but sho

t ruthlessly,
rrn..r-“tmi‘ she. who hed sent for him to
anked 1 oF thAt night, not he who had
Dlended ‘;.i:'}'""“;' It was she who had
i L]

on his kneey 1o T?anm' s who had besn
. T 5 .

ome duy sorme man will break your

||r',q|-|
+ as sou have o 0
The wi broken mine

briin rds stolo unbidden Into her
The propy

boly; Pheey hind come true, Bhe wis

the lﬁ:ln‘tl,mjl:*h"u fur what she had done in

Averahum had won per love

order 1o ) 2
“%10 nunu":w‘: n:m SHLTIIR M8
rget him, Lal and come bHack to

me. lf love yﬁr_lltfogk“%mu mnk3

ou forget him. I' ® A
‘?‘ho m:'.? beside her began his broken
leading all over again, but she was not
Istening.

The presentiment that had racked her
when they parted had

had been t, after
all. He had gone out of her Iil':lﬁﬂnr.

And shs had to go on living—— Oh,
but she need not do that. There was no
ronr on earth that could force her to
{ve, now all hopa of happiness had been
taken from her forever.

In one month, he had sald, he would
make her love him. One month—one day
had been long enough !

“1 will not live, 1 will not llve with-
out him.” Bhea ka the words aloud un-
consclounly, and befure he could stop her
she broke away from Tranter's detain-
ing hand and ran from him Into the
darkness.

That ::: woman was light 8 very
e
But supposs ahe says—never mind that
youth—

What wrong have I done to youl” N
Faversnam rescned New York in the
sarly hours of a pouring wet morning.
He was tired and Irritable, and ns there
was not a taxicab to be had he was
foreed to walk to his rooms

Greyson was up and a cheerful fire
wan bum'n‘f.

“How dli ou know I should be on
this train?" Faversham nsked, irritably.

“I knew It was the only ons, sir, ]
‘ou did not comae In the afternoon,
e led Mimeait bring! flgp and

& Dunie mee ringing co!
breakfast, v

Miles kicked off hia boots and sat
lo by the fire,

"Well, and now I'm here, what's the
newe?™ ha asked. “What's happened
to Mr, Tranter?”
Heo swked the question casually, but
his heart was heavy w'th dread, Tranter
i plways been an excliable fool. He
was just the sort of man to put a
bullet through his brain,

Greyson began to pour out the coffee.
“Mr, Tranter went down to the coun-
try yesterday morning, eir,” he sald,

complncently.

‘ at?"  Miles sat up stiffiy, his
hands grasping the chalr arms. “What
the hell are you talking about?" he
asked, hoarsely,

Greyson changed color in puzzled
confuslon.

“Mr. Tranter called In early yvesterday
mormning, sir,” he sa'd.  “Very upset, he
seemed.  He sald that hs knew where
you were. You and Mrs, Dundas,” he
sald, "“begging your pardon—"

Well, on!"

“Hes talked a lot of nonsense, slr,
about shooting you, and thinga like
that. Very stran he seemed in his
manner, and so I thought the best thing
I could do was to wire you to come
bacl. I was afraid what might hap-
pen If you and he were to meet, sir”

Faversham t to his fest aslowly.
Hin faco was the color of ashes,

“You fool!" he sald, thickly,

“You
damned fool!

You've brought me back

here, 1o save my preclous skin, whan
all the time—* ~His self-control gave
way. He cursed Greyson passionately

from the depths of the despair that was
clutching &t his heart

Tranter was down there with Lallle
=Tranter In thes frantlc condition that
Greyson described,

For a moment Faversham went mad.
How much did Tranter know? How
much by this tima had he told to Mra
Dundan?

Faversham thought of his last glimpse
of her, Of those tragic brown eves
above those resolutely smiling ]I%l;
and he struck his forehead with his

that msomethin

clenchod fist, .

“I've got a feell
horrid will happen 11 you go—that

all never mes you augnin—" That was
what she had sa'd, and all the time
perhaps ghe had been right. Perha
the ad sald their good-by-—and she
had not even kissed him.

“Oh, my God !" suld Faversham dully.
His own helplessness appalled him.
Whnt could he do, all these miles away,
separated from her by a seven hours'
Journey, He could huve killed Greyson
in hle rage and despair. For ho knew
ns he stood staring st that man's white,
dumfounded face, that Fute hnd turned
the tables on him once again with bitter
Irony, and that, now It was too late, he
loved Lallle I™indas with all his soul,

There was a chill wind bloying, and
a Eray, angry sea lashing the shore when
Faversham got out of the train at the
little village late that afternoon. He
looked haggard nnd unkempt. He had
not enten anything for vamfr-tuur
hours In spite of Greyson's frantic ap-
poals. He had not once closed his eyes
during the Interminable journey,

Greyson was with him. He had not
the remotest ldea in what way he had
falled tn his duty, but In spite of his
muster's savage wrath he had refused
to be left behind In town. He followed
cloge at his heels now as Milen almost
run up the street from the statlon,

The sunshine of the past week had
gone; the little village looked entirely
changed, FEven the cottage seemed to
hnve assumed n deserted aspect as
Faversham strode up the tiny path and
hammered at the door.

Nobody came, and after n moment af
fevered Impatlence he beat on Ita wooden
panel with his clenched fist,

In the next cottage & curtaln was
drawn curlously aslde and . woman
peared out After starlng for a mo-
ment, she came to the door and ad-
dressed Mlles across the low paling
which divided the gardena.

*Therc's something strange there,” she
sald susplolously. “But the maid's Insid»
all right, If she chooses to open to you."

“If whe doesn’t, 1'll smash the door In,”
sald Milea flercely,

He would have suited his words to ac-
tion had the door not been opened that
Instant from inside, and Lester atood
there, pale and disheveled, an cager hope
In her eyes, which turned to terror whon
ghe saw Faversham,

She fell back from him with a low
ery ot fear us he pushed puast her Into
the collage,

Greyson followed., He was at his
wits' end to understand what was hap-
pening, but he meant to stand by his
misier, whatever came of it

“Your mistresa?' Ho heard Miles jork
out the words (rom between his gray
1ips, and saw the girl erouch away from
him as she answered In a terrifled
whisper:

“She hasn't been home nll nighte—— <)
and then she screamed, as Mlles selzed
bher roughly by the wrist,

“What happened? Tell me—and tell
me evervthing., It's no use screamlig
and making a scene, What happened—
nfter Mr. Trunter came?"" His volce wan
abored
. “1 don't know. T don't know.,” S§he
was sobbing with sheer fright. “"He went
slong to the station to mest Mrs Dun-
dan. 1 knew which way she would be
coming back—-"" She gorenmed agnin
as Miles shook her In his Impotent rage

“You she-devil, you,” he sald hoarse-
by, "If It was only money you wanted
I could have pald you as waell as he
Woll—go on! Whal happened 7

She shook her :wnd frrmll nide to slde,

over and over agaln
mnum:;rfn‘t‘ know, 1 don't know. Thay
haven't either of théem been back since.
1 waited up all alght. When you knockel
just now 1 thought it must be Mrs. Dun-
das_come home.” .

Miles flung her away fmm_’hlm

“Heo she doesn't get away,'” he sald to
Giroaveon, and he went on up the steap,
Larfow stalrcase to the rooms above,

There was a desperate hope in hia
heart that Lester was lying, and that he
might yet find Lallie somewhere In ths
cotlage, Dut every room was empty.
One, which he knew most ba hers, was
ovidently exactly as she had left It on
the previous day lo go with him to the
station. A ltile palr of slippers wera
kicked off and lying against the fender;
her silver brushes were on the dressing
table. A coat of hers hung bahind the
door; and the whole room carried tha
faint perfume of violets. Faversham ro-
membered dully that he had been with
her the aftarncen she plcked the big
bowlful standing now on a table In the
y ow
- ';;'11,_. had not hean home all night. He
Joolked out of tho little latticed window
on to the gray. angry soa, and a sharp
terror shook his very moul,

He went downstalrs agiain Into both
rooms, and then back to Lester. Grey-
gon stooll guard over the closed front
"";-':,\.,.nlmm went stralght up to the
girl His faco was set In hard lines of

i,
i (CONTINUED TOMORROW)

Copyilght, 1909, the Bell Syndicate

THE GUMPS—Andy Is Back Again, Disposition and All : :

NW' I8 BLOWLY RECOVERAMG FROM
THAT TeRRUBSLE NIGHT ON ‘the

ISLAND — AS HE GROWS BEYTER We
EROWE OROVCHIER.

o' D BUCH PANCAWES TOR. A
N B0 MAM =~ 'Y TASTES LIKE A
COMBINATION OF RugBER. CEMENYT
ANDP LEAD ——

WHAY PO You WANY To PO—

WERE REALLY
AT

CORPEE - MIN You PIDWT HWAVE
) THE BRE UNDER THIE LONG ENOUGH ~—
H 178 Brown WARM WAYER~TUATS
ALL = P THAT OAY MEAL— THE
FORK \CKS %0 I¥ WIKE CemMeny

CASH TMAY INSURANCE POMICY'?
S SWUT THAT DOOR «= YOU'D HAVE 1O

STRAP A 6UY 10 A CWAIR \N "MIS HOUSE
3 Yo WEEP PROM BLOWING WM OFFE

D WATE
see You \F Yov [p

sick ?

1E Y0 PROVE THAY YoU'RE
You PON'YT KNMOW
WHAT A CLOSE CALL | HAD—
ANOTHER HWOUR OM “MAT
LAM
‘:prwom.p WAVE BEE™
WYTING THE WARP
WITH THE ANGELS —
YHAT'S HOW CLOSE

AND MOUR OLD

I\ CAME

92 1990 i
07

: : : By Sidney Sm
SICW=— PO YOU MAVA ® ] WATM TMAY T roarnon Y "

B You MEAN HITYING THE ANGELS
WiTH A WMARP

Copyright.

1020, by Publle Ledger Co,

ScHool DAMS ! GEE, THE
THINGS A GIRL DoES! OAE
THING THOUGH, MY IDEAS
ANDAMBITIONS
WERE UP To DATE !

GO OA,CAM , TRY UT !
BE A MAA - IT,WOA'T
HURT YER! DouBLE

GEE MEA ARE ALL (O -
ALIKE - THEY TEMPT ‘rouy AN THEA LAUGH WHEAN
DU TUMBLE — "SPELLER” MADE ME TRY A SMOKE"

By Gowuy I GoT SoDi2lyr 1T FELT
AS IF THE GROULAD HAD Toor A SKID'
MYy STUMICK WAS WAY UP WHERE
My TEETH OUVGHT To BE —

ConTinukd =
T moRROwW

The Young Lady Across the Way

THE ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSOR

By FONTAINE FOX

The young lady meross the way savs
some people never seem to realize the
danger of writing letters and she no-
tices that in almost every divorce sult
a correspondent s mentioned,

SECOND TIME THAT “THE
PROPESSOR WHILE DRIVING
THROUGH THE PARK HAS

,'?(f/% OF THE WALKS !
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AT TwaT
CEILING—

— EXYPECT ME

To Pay MoRE

I «

— AND You WANT To Jume
ME UP FIFTy DoLLARS A
MoNTH 27— Look AT .
AT wall.’

ANNBoDY TRIES
To USE THosE
STAIR S  WHY—

— AU \F

——

— | MapE A

MISTAKE ABouT
THAT FIFTY RAISE,
| ADMIT (T~

- For A GENUWINE

ANTIQUE LIKE THIS | SHOULD

LA

-
s
LA

(L]

HAVE To RAISE
Nou A

| DON'T SEE wWoOr

YOU'RE ALLUS A /
iy A 4

N‘
ow N PEOPL w
N (onvm'c'.l: You, g;?ﬁ' 53:1%:#
N'MA

YoU CAN'T CONVINCE
Boby

HIN CONVINC(E

A
\

VLl BET "RED"™ HNOWSYS
NOky WHOSE PA HNOWS TH'

MOST ABOUr PoLITI(S
I COANVINCED ™
ALLARIGHT I




