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" THE FORTUNE HUNTER |
f By RUBY M. AYRES |

. Autho? of “The Bachelor Husband," "The One Unwanted,” ete, |
Conyripht Ly Wheelor Syndicate, Ino, ’ |

THIS AEGINS THE ATORY
and  pood-leoking  But out af
Townl  “Fortune lunter vyns aeross
o AN e hody mear the Thames,
o to digrover the identity, ha Ands
',, from @ olri. whe {8 erpecting
a et from obroad, Ner name
" s and ahe lves af Cherry ,
Anp d man's name da Joh mith,
ly, in reapanse fo a e help,
aruen o boy twho hoa fallen from a
§ "m.ﬂj by his sinfer.  Bhe inaiatn
i wominp to their Nome, wwhers, {m-
Wely, he gives ha mome aa John
POV devalons that the houss (s
' fodge angd the girl i Anne,
her brothar he dincovers that Anne
dead wan soere sspaged fto le
An eecentrie neboh . Fernte,
wa Ma identity and atatea rhat he
Jolitird, Mr. ardimg, Anne’s guar-
tn an_interview, clarifies the ?ul-a-
tesmehat—that Anve had falthFuli
i or laver's  innoeencs m
was hetwross o o gren or-
N e airms her sy
‘ine of thelr m“ ags & s his
Althouph he has no rioht, the
e Hunter in fmlmu af vieh (eof-
Foster, @ reject sultor, Aa Ann
wrring him, her |ife (o endangere
A runaway horse, but he saves
'm- adding to the debt of FTH.
Yarous iMings crop out relaling
life and ocomplicate
eapecially  when
of another 7
In an {nfers

2
1
>

“' her wian's
n'll' l::iﬂlnr parilion,
":;‘u.—"'-.-n the pleture

At lrenie,”
gaman. !I':{I‘“:" Feriin he s not afrajd

sl A nha tries, vainly, to make
S »;ilollﬂ':“‘: he does not love the mys.
iy TR

AND HERE 1T CONTINUES

P PON'T know whnt Tommy sbes
in thut man,'” Anpe lhnd com-
ol many times. “He ropulscs me, |

. geema to like him.™ |'
T""i*'ll.’-ufnn Hunter thought he
y there was something

and ;

ﬂ‘F:r:I!: whizh even he found nat-
W in spite of his blunt, rude

¢ and sharp Inquisitiveness,
lodge secme artionlnely
and deserted. Mr, ¥ arding was
and thera was hardly o souns
"The house wlen the Fortune Hunter
into the library and =at Jown to

awer ie's letter. .
;Jﬂt';::: liunt through John Smith’s
upsteirs hag eliclted the fuet

name was Irenie Claver, und
ﬁb:homp for the pust few months,
any rate, had been In San Francisco,
were aany  notes from her
the dead man's luggage, mostly
ate, some of them threatenivg,

or two rather pathetic,
At any mto thera seemed no ddoubt |
" had been a prearranged thing |

4 ghonll follow John Smith te]
d, and that by daing so she hind
out lile wisheg quite ns much as

. And this seemed to the For. |
."ﬂ‘tmm' ax if it wasy going hlllu-
fence that would final! throw him.
had no meney with ®hich to !my
this woman, and he doubted llmll

zt-mld Le bought,”even lhind hre heen | b

The best he |

sitlon to do ro
.p-;lr;.’n:w for was to Keen her away
fom Somerton and gain a litdle time
self.
hﬂri“Lm] brought some  of .Tn'lllll
Emlth's pavers down to fhe stiudy with
M and for half an hour he Inboriouxls
gude copies of hils writing, fortunately |
pordionry. slopung sort of hinnd, wlth
o pecullnritics.
t even then the task was a difficult |
e, and the letter, when nt last com-
ed to Iyenle Clayer, seemed to his
mitleal eye nn obvious copy.

The aftornoon post left Somerton at
{ o'lock and he knew he could not
ford to miss it. If she were the
wrt of n womnn ho thought hee, she
would keep hor word and come to Bom-

g Il she received no reply to her

flo he hurriedly sealed and addressed |
e envelope and took it himself to
e post.  1le had written as tactfully
wd kindly nr possible, telling her that
it meeting at present was impossible,
Mtlng himself beeause it had seemed
weemsary 1o nddress hee affectlonntely
~he who had never written a love
Bter to uny womun In hig Hfe—hating '
bmself for the ndded lies which every
woment of the day now seemad to bring
with thein

Anne kept hier room for dinner, *“The
por child hns o henduche,™ Me, Hard
g enid. 1 think she awust hnve |
ben ont in the sun without a hat."
Me smiled nt the Fortuns Hunter
theerily,  “Yon murt look after her
Mtter, Johin: xhie v not too strong Yo |
know,”’

Tommy was not In to dinner sither,
JOh, he'll hnve someo supper with Fer-
te,'' Mr. Harding snid. 'l really be-

he prefers bread and cheese at

g; End Cottuge to anything we can
or him here.  Woll, what are you|

to do with xourself this eve-
:ﬂ I promised Foster to go up
bave n game of billiards  with

Mm; will you come anlong with me?|
T'm giee Die'll be delighted.”
The Fortune Hunter smiled
d refused,
“'m not wmuch of a hand at bil-
ands,”’ b enid, then checked himself
Iy, wondering If here he was on
rous ground nlso: *‘at least 1'in
of practice,” e milded,
n Mr. Harding bad gone he sent
g ot up to Anne, begging her to
fome down. The day had been intolor-
Bl without her, and lie began to|
mlize what life would be like in the|
re if he never saw her ngain.
a’ whited imr;ntlnn;l_v in 1:{:« In:ll‘
A answer, which the mald brought
Tebally, Mise Harding wus s me','-.
Wt woull Mr, Smith excuse her?  Her
wax vory badd, and shie was trying
n sleep,
The Fartune Flunter walked  sway
Mthout nnswering: he knew that she
W avolding him intentionn!ls
He spent o oweerehed ovening; it was
Mt eleven swlion Tomwmy eatne howe full |
S axeltoment nhout some now and won .
| wean ongine Fernie had shown
«, "You know, lie's really a won- |
" b suid 1o 1 Fortune Tunter,
faee aglow. 1 wish T were half

L r.
o g dlrllr}'r know e wne such a freiend |
h!ilurl.. the Fortune Hunter answered
‘h!- ‘You must take me along to
“ﬂ(If"‘ foine day.""
. \n{\l l'fl}"l:lll".‘.: "I'r:nlim?_\' If'ﬂk"l}
, Mr. Fernie said he wishec

Rlﬂd bring you sometimes,'
l": , Fortune Ilunter lnughed,
" 'Hn) I'm honored,”” he sald.
T'!uu” not sueh n bnd old eodger,””
t ¥ sniid lightly.  “Anne hates him,
.th'l!_ women always hate people
”“don! understand. e nsked me
. of questions nbout you."'

,ghur wort of quesglons®”

SOb, 1 don't know: he reemed in-
.H""'L I thought.  Well, T'm off 1o
- LRITITO P A

whnl yet-— o'

b Vi gone ] : bil-

* with l-‘u—.t.-;!‘ @ 1h to play bl
mmy went off, and. finding the

w of the house unhenrable, the

Bt Hunter went to his own

rinine,
h,wx Anne usleep, e wondered, us he |
"W'T;I‘h the long night unalte to
l wiE she awake as he X
“lﬂl:l).", s e wuy ! oo
it brenk st
nlhr L ik fiw
..lh.:?! that she seemod (o nyoid Wi
M‘h e dons on the previous duy.
ugh _I"rlllll" well, whe declnred : o good
M I"'" nad enemd lise. Wasn't it
“;‘ll day? Anil she did hipe that he

_'Ed'll‘ll Iu;i lonely Inst cvening,
e Tune Hanter could hardly .
rg,:!"' he made no Attempt 1o sopk
.l Huring 1lie morning 3 hie took n
"l'phf” utid went out Intg the gar
I IFled 1o read, but his thouglits

time next morn-
Bpparently guite her usunl

 Wotilleriy

What oot
'llht‘:'tifmw e ket Wit was 1o
1 Y| Wersthing?  What woulld

of them 1)1
WY *ume feross the gnmden, waye
wullow evelope, "\ telegram |
L0 the boy's waiting, "'
SOMune Hunter paled” as he
A read the curt message,

| { { "4
I ) ~

weyly b

l conm NUERE

"Letter received ; expest you here |
to lunch, or shall come :‘l’::n-—{lrenle."i

For a moment it seemed to him that |
this was the end of everything; for n|
moment his self-possession deserted him, |
and he could only sit motlonless, the
INeHSRRO fnlllnr from Hin nerveless hand,
Tommy looked on curiouely, |

‘1 say, what's up?' he asked at
last. & it bod news?"

The Fortune Hunter roused himself
with an effort and rowe. “No; at
least 1've got to go to London: do
you know how the trains go? T want
o fost one; it's urgent.”” He hardly
knew what ho was saying.

Ha picked up the telegram and wen
quickly back to the ho.:n. Tomm:f
Atrug Iln: to keep u‘q.bm!da him, talk-
Ing all the time. *“There's one at 13: |
It only stops onee nt Blough, You can |
catch that if you hurry, 1 say, Is
there any answer for the boy?" a |
“Noi tell him, wi ?

.. ill you? I maust|

The Fortune

Hunter dashed off to
his room; he folt like o man in n
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dreamn. Twelve o'clock! 1

3 L was n
quacter to now; if he Fan he eould
Just reach the station in time ; in three
minutes he wns out of the house and
running nlong the rond.

He called to Tommy ns le
] . erosaed
S::nhtnll; I“lﬂ'"l I‘.rh" bark nbout B—
¥y to dash off )i »
a;lﬂnr' hunw.': e this; explain when
ome! Heo had used the word -
consclously ; how dured he look u::rl

::L': "ﬁ:“ﬂ:’&"ﬁ his home, and yet he knew

He reached the
hot, to fi

have passed
stepped forward.

“You need not have run so fast, Mr,

e
‘t:_l:;th. “Tl;l:.- '“,’".I Jn his nggravating
., o train's ten minutes late

“Oh, Indeed.”" Tha Fe t 3 ]
t.?'olkl'oll'wl;is }m:.i and wipec;rhi;:‘;mtluf:::r |
* warm i " d |
o, s morning,'”” he said
. “It'l be warmer In
Fernie said bluntly,
moment he added:
back to Bomerton, Mr. Smith7'*

aln?l'; f"r.)rtgn‘n hilmllm turned
slowly, the ho ood rushin ;
to his face. There had bm‘-nmu:ir:‘(:l:ﬂ{
mistakable meaning in the slowly
spoken question, nnd he broke out sayv.
ulf‘!s: “What the devil do you moan "
Fernle spread his hands depreeat -
Ingly.
“Only what T eaid, Apre vou eoming
ack to Somerton? No harm in a ques-
tion like that, surely,!’ i

"It wonld be better for vog If \-f'mI
f-‘»nrm':l to mind your own busipess,'’ |
the Fortune Tinter ganswered nlmrn!,v.l

He was angry with himsclf for his
loss of temper, but he fully realized
now that his feeling that this man was
I'q enemy wag real and not imagined,
Fernie huted him, but why be could
not gueks,

Not that it troubled him metively.
There were too many other shadows
ncross hiw life already to make this
ono poignant. He turned his back on
the old man and paced up and down
th--'?lnfhrm his thoughta racing “h'udl

h

town,"" old
‘um! then after a

round |

te e moment when he wounld be in
London and face to foce with Ipenle
Claver.

What o position! What an inpos-
¢ible situation! Surely it had never
been equaled off the stage, He laugh-

ed  with bitter mirth, then sobered
ugaln in anguish as he thoaght of
Anne,

He chafed against the delay of the
troin;  his bad luck was tripping him
up again, Supposing he reached the
Fotel and ffunu‘rlhnr renie Claver had
sone! A thousand anid once possibilities
crowded before him, Supposing she kept |
her word and went to Somerton? Bup- \
posing she met Anne?

The swenat broke out on his face nt
fhe mere thought; he turned and packed |
back past old Fernie, who stood wateh-
ing him with n grim smile,

The troin was signoled now, and the
Fortune Munter gave a shaep sigh of
pellef.  Ile had turned to scan the il
when  some  one  touched hiv  arm, |
nnd, swinging sharply round, he rmmtli
Fernie beslde him agoin, |

“Well, what is it?" he asked curtly ;|

snapping pulut:!

lig nerves wera at
he felt unstrung and on edge.

Fernte answered quietly enough. e,
nt least, wus not perturbed,
train will walt heve four wminutes, Mr. |
Smith, so there's no such hurry, and |
I should like a word with you.™ |

“Well?'!

“You told mo just now to mimd my
own buslness,”" the old man said, in
the same curiously even way., *“*You
don't like me, Me, Smith, and that's
u pity, becduse T might have been a
good friemd to you-—il you'd choren-—
md T'0 chosen,'’

The Fortune Hunter shook the hand
from hils arm.

“1 don't want your friendship.'' he |
rald roughly, **And if you're telling |
me 1've made an enemy of you, well—
e ]ulu_lrlt'fl to you, that's all ['ve gnt|
to sy
Obl Feenie's eyes met his unflinch- |
inply. i

“That's nll you've got to say, is it,'" |
L sobid, **Well—<then this is whnt 1've
got o sy to you, Mr. Swmnith, or what- |
ever your noe s—thot sinee you enme
toe Bomerton 've wondersd many times |
where 190 seen you before, and now. 1
know, Tt wanw in the woods the nfter-
noon wo found that wan dead in the
braken,”’

The Fortune llunter turned round
slowly, and looked down into Fernle's
cenfty faee: then he loughed, n  de-
fiant fronfeal laugh, ns he shook the
elder man's hand  from  his  arm,
wrenchod open a carrlage door and
Boaried the train,

Rut bix brows were frowning and his
eyes disturbed as Lie sat down In a
eorner seat and tossed his hat on to the

rack : for the first time he felt that Le
coulil  understand  Anne's instinetive
disliks of Fernle: for the fhest thine fie

felt that he bad Lad n glimpse of the
man's mean, vindictive nature,

8o Fernle hind seen him in the wood
thut day ! Tt was a eqquplleation, cer-
taluly, but the Fortune Hunter \\u--l
not o.oman easily frightened by personul
danger, nnd the faet that the enemy had
At st declured himsell only added to
his determination to fght till the end,

After all. how much had Fernle seen?
How twouch had there been (o see?
Nothing surely that would carry wuch
welight with Ir,

The Fortune Hunter dismlssed the
subjoct from his mind, nnd began to
think of the meeting which lay before
Inlne

What type of woman would she prove

to be, this woman who had followad
Jalin Smith Lnlf acrosy the world? 'The
Fortone Hunter thought of a dozen

Muns with which he would greet her, |
it he Lind forgotten thewn w1l when the |
tendn steamed  inte  the Lnidon h-r-|
minus, and he mingled with the erowd
nlong the platform,

There was o curious sense of nerv
onsness at hls heart; he koew that
probably the next haur or two would
decide s fite omes wnd fu|_' ull, and
it wns with some vague desire to put |
off the evil moment for us long as pou-
wible thnt he walked the distance to the
Savoy Hotel at wlich the meeting was

to take place,
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—What's in the Letter?
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2 MIES AN NHOUR =~ | THOUGN'Y
NOU'™D LOWT A RABEIY AND WAS TRYING
To CATEH WM~ You DIDN'T WAVE A
DEER GET AWAY FROM “You Db You?
ot st Yy Gau Lip Y e

Ho Y. Yav EmM
' OFF TWAY PEDALY
RS oy ks,
> ' ov
LNE AND

R\D OF 177

I/

OW MIN!
THE WIDOW'S

»

‘Are fou coming
.

WELL TM GLAD THEYRE FORGETTIAG THAT
BRAVERY TALK' JUST BECAULSE T
PULLED THAT PooR
OLD WOMAN FROM IAl
FRONT OF AN AUVTO !
IT WASAT ANY THING!
AlOW WHO'S THIS
LETTER FROM
T WONDER 7
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The Young Lady Across the Way

THE TERRIBLE-TEMPERED MR. BANG -

:- By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL DAYS
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Tho young ludy nerows the way
wiyn whe sees no particular objee-
tion to a triple allianece provided all
the nations, both great and small,

are admitted,
CThe | —

PETEY Ai
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AL

AND SHoRTLY
AFTERWARDS WHEN
HE WAS LEAVING

THE BARBER'S

AND
THEN ONCE
AGAIN
MMEDIATELY
APTER IN THE
LAVATORY

MCELY BRUSHED ofF
WHEN HE LEFT THE
TRAIN

R PAaNG WAS

BuT NoT WHEN
HE HAD His
SHOES SHINED

n’t Woman Stup:‘-é.é_ : | :

~ DaY DReamS s w

- OH BoYy—"" ) \usp 1

HAD_ NEVER PROMISED (HAT \WOWMAM
T0 SWEAR OFF SMOKI46— OH,
How \ \WANNER HICE BI1 FAT

Clgar -

[asn'.’ | Dunno h

wiHETHER TO Blamve THE
CUY \WHO IWrnTED SMoxinG
or THE GuY WHO IMWVENTED

VIOMERN —— \HHY DID )
SHE MAKE ME.

H
"

|
|

-UH VETEY DEAR— |
fThlu._ OUNT JUFFERED
) CNoUeH — "oy D BeETTer.

Y START SMuKINe AGAIL'

7 L GET \WhsE Do

4
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| NourR HEW
it FuR CoaT !
[ SEE AUUTIE

GASOLINE ALLEY—Got to Stick Closer, Walt :
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' ( — HEY WEVER.
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By C. A . I-'oighf

IVE BEEN EATING HAN AND GRASS
FOR WHAT SEEMS A MONTH- BuT

ITS ONY 3 DAYS

IVE STUCk CLOSE To THE DIET )
AND I'LL BET (Ve COME Douwn |

FIVE POUNDS !

Gee WHiLLIkENS! | x
WEIGHED 226 LAST TME |

AND NOW ITS 289!
N ——‘*-5L.ﬁ =

PIECE COF Campy BUI

WHO D HAavE THOUGHT

IT WouLp make
ALL THAT
DiFFERENCE!Y L

|

/
- | DID €AT A SMaLL )
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