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ortune 1Tunter snt at the top
E.rﬂrp-hnﬂ'ﬂi gate, his hat at the [ heading on the paper:
of his head, idly urplns his rather (.-hrrr Lodge,
-'qt_ prown Lools with a rough stick Thames,

shionlders and glanced again at the

Somerton - on -

. Not so far away then! He had a
et had pulled from a hedge. - ) .
i . M 4 gue idea that he had seen a signpost
& WY lﬂ’:‘ el Td ”:i.:.'ﬁ;mn;?"’;ntz to Homerton ax e had tramped the Inst ARE QU O
y, and lings in the world. Perhaps|Weary mile. He thrust the letters and Po THEAR B\YT-
3 'S,'u““t that was responsible|#habby case into his pocket and turned |
preoccupled look on bis face and [ o0, to the main rond, = ==
Btal oblivion to the fact that the HBomehow, in my”hl-lrt I feel wure it NWR JUST
he gate was hordered with barbed will be all right——~'' The words echoed €
o - cxceding danger of be al-| UER bix il rther pitcomls. | | GoING Yo wPaD
4d) well-worn #Ut \ing in early Sep. | dreaded meoting with John Smith | THEAR WHOLE
*“'f'h‘: teees all around were be- }:""Hﬂ l“"""lr 'd"i'-' 3‘}"“'3"“““" f:'i' J"i";‘ DAY AND ‘TWO
mber. ; Smith lay dead in the silent wood, with
mwbﬁ“’?:,l,{ttg:;d;d?:::‘:ﬂﬁ the tall grnclu\n bending above him. | MONTHS' INCOME
oring, .lt‘h nbed of the river which| ©Odd how deserted the road was, Tt To BUN W\%g
b m‘:’r; nnntlm other side of the field ’l""‘"’h"d lb"-'r""t' the h!"nrtu‘m‘: Il:i'"ll'i' G\FYS -
* [ L Hus r fneg empty as Lid quie LI (J )
b wb“ka.mmu shillings. The For- | tired steps,- nnxfmm now to be rid nf! BREAY CAST
Et.ht-ll:'. took the coins from his|the responaibility of his discoyery. n'"i UPON “THE WATER-
ine Hon k:d at them, ldughed, and|iD half a mile he had falled to meet one | === ROXY oLy
ocket, Lﬂﬂ back again ' J pedesteian, though the road had curled | ANDY >
nﬂ:ﬂh:demhnn in many tight corners | fbout nuntil it had brought him paraliel .

h with the river flowing silently by,
iring “l:adl‘;ltw:"'l; r’;::nr:l:d :gz,m‘:ﬁg bathed in the late r-w-ninﬁ light.

fe, and h" but today somehow bis| , Some distance nhead the tigure of a
of '!'-'“L"m seemegd to have fnllcdr‘“” in a punt was clearly sllhonetted
nl "'l,’f'r';' ‘s it was the silenco mll | MSainst the wky, and ihe Fortune
. gim. l‘h" 'i"' rossed him for at any | Hunter gave a little growl of satisfae-
1 “"“d Ini‘;h;d-l—ﬂ. most unusual H‘Iin-lti tion as he realized that he could not

:.nu:: Fortune Hunter to do—and| ""i‘]“'w_r“rltm"'f i "}inl““"‘. . .
hand wearily across his eyes, | wittehed the giel with a curlous
I'::-i: fortnight now he had tramped | 5¢nse of =ntiwfuction : whe and the quiot

! and he felt all at onee how good [t wan
. , for !h‘t'hi‘:!u;'!t t';remﬁ:::”ﬁ:‘;: II: ht:li': to be home pgain—if one eonld eall a
- i.u'»'n'adwhimnu-if even to consider the|tountrs howe whereln o man  had
4 iblllr:r that it might Le going to fil“‘ "p"h‘,:r f:‘ill-ml.-z s |||ullmi\'. trock v
e all these yeats. | irl wore o w h te frock w |It||
- with, he was hungry, and|Short eleeves, und the rays of the sink-
, | To hflt“k n man & pessimist more !NE #un glittered on her bair, turning it
inger "’lf' :“a" thing on enrth: but|to gold, us her alim body moved with
elsl.‘r‘_n: ': 8 i{ unwillingness i.n his | slow grace, propelling the little punt
~ Bart to break into that last elght-nnd- "l'.'i.tlr"“"" 3 4
[ O shi'lings until. ho was  abso- iere was gome one with her—~a man
¥ ’?”fu:r»d 56 do 80, or a boy. The Fortuno Huuter could
When (hings were at their worst,
ething always turned up—or such,
least, had always been the case with

stooping over the side of the punt,
wittching something in the water: and
Y foel that | feross  the silently flowing river the
m, and ‘::lhml‘ll:}. H?:,“?rm;ﬂ 11{:5111:!‘1‘:&! man on the rondwny conld henr their
dm-:ll-:;kf off his growing depression, | "';i""” distinctly through the still cve- |
agRe g o | ing. : _—
Tﬁ‘fl‘""'l ]]Iuu':::Fr:v'qilln?\?:.ltliig:“l?ph:l::I “If you'll only sit still, Tommy, You |
dgn.g;j!t" e |1';'Il'1l reach them—do, please.'’  And |
I . o Hen came A shrill seream e o stifled
Te was u tull man, and he looked 1ike " . i .
gentlemnn in #pite of the fnet that '\'i.il‘m 1';: the punt seemed to lurch ‘
clothes were shabby and his boots | 'l‘ia" ‘l'. PR . ; ‘
nted heeling.  Yet there was an un- | * girl "“'l"'.".'l dangerously, only re- |
inble nir of breeding nbont him, and r;;_rcrlngb :wr‘;"" with t“ rrr'nwm{nus
P i ad e iy e wivine | fMort, but the other figure tumbled
::ukl'lli \\:'II'F'!}TI'I'J[:I‘FI!:I“. athletic nwing, headlong into the water, without ap-
Hin I:nﬁir .\-.'nu"wilnrt-f'rﬂl'ln-ll and |.nrr|)tly"_lmlki"g the least attempt to
o . e T, | gave ftself,
wed touches of gray here and there. | “Serve  him  rpight!""  thought the

his face was burned by oxposure . _ :
gun and weather, | Fortune Hunter grimly, and stood still

. Rhoder 'y I s { for & moment waiting for it to reappenr.
}I;’:rtt_r"l”':”:,_l:: ':;.};?:: ".li(:_";;l:\,'.“:;llih_'i But the seconds passed, and I»"ynnd
ng served him for a bed; lo had  sort of swirl where the boy Lad dis-
ghed it In all four ecorners of tlml'”m-pt:"od 'lhﬂ‘." way 'Lﬂ sign.
d, and nevir quarreled with the pil- g gt was ‘on her knees dn.tho
" 1‘“?"!!‘_‘1’}:":?h_:_";’:"m:“r‘:;;' forked ; At once the Fortune Hunter wemed to |
way, leading straight along. was realize that the matter was #erlous nnd |
dently’ the main road, and the other, | that the boy was in danger of drowning.
ning into a narrower path, ulti-, Ie ran along the road till he was
tely ended in & shady waod. [ ulmost abreast of the drifting punt,
he Fortune Hunter hesitated, then | then he kicked off bis shoes, Hung his
ned into the wood, where neither hent | Jlll'l‘(t't astde and plunged into the river,
e dust hnd penctrated und everything ,The girl saw him and stretehed ago-
8 ool and frosh. | nized hnnrl:ﬁ to him. ; Oh, save him—
‘BHe took off his bat and let the soft ﬂgi‘;:}mpl'.!.m' He can't
I:;::l":.m ;'l::“‘fm::fr;'" :;lﬂ]tfﬂl.::f_\'m;:e: The Fortune Ill.n}k'r was i powerful
i B and almost fell over an obsta- | *®immer and the distance was nnthing'l
'ﬁ‘u hidden in the thick bracken |!® him, but when he reached the boy—- |
rhanging the narrow footpath. n lad of about seventeen—It was not |
e Fortune Iunter recoversd im- sich ancasy mattee to bring him to |
f ond swore good-naturedly, gune- SHOTS
down to see what had teipped him,
n his face changed and he cnught his
ath on a muttered ejaculation as he e |
¢ the huddled form of a man lving I'he girl had reguined her self-control |
¢ down wmong the green  undee- AU brought the punt to the bank, bt
will, [she was very pale and her volee shiook

swin—he's o

But e munuged it at last, and
clambered out with the weed in his L
and water deipping from him.

‘Drunk !"" was his first thought, and she knelt down beside the exhausted |
half moved astde to pass on, Then ]'”'}'.' . ' " maes
o Inexplicable instinet restrained Oh, Tommy! Oh, are you all right*

and, stooping down, he pulled the | Of, Tommy—I was so terrified * & «' |
bracken ml:i,;rf nlt’.t.,.inglmm,:’;:,] :.';0“;;. She tried to put her nrms round the
the prostrate figure, boy's drenched figure, but he repelled |

Ingland, waiting for something to turn river seene were so typleally Foglish, |

rot be gure which, for the figure was |

punt now, sereaming help.essly, and nl! |

nother second and he was on his
es beslde it, his deft brown hands
ling under the cont for u Leart beat,
tanned face pale with horror. For
man was dead, |
e Fortune Iunter had seen death
many times to be mistaken, but it |
¢ him an unusual shock to hayve come |
088 It here In the heart of o shady
Blish wood,

her almost roughly,
“Bhut up !’ he choked.
alone,

I looked n miserable enough object

ns he sut there {n the long grass, shiv- |

ering and shaking, and the Fortune
Hunter felt a wave of contempt as he
picked up the cont he had flung aside

and calmly proceeded to put iL on over |

“Leave me [
It was your fault; you ought o |
have balanced the beastly bout better.'' l

his wet shirt, |
The girl gave a little ery of horror, |
“You're not going! You ean't Ko |
+ he thought vaguelr, with Jts  Jike thnt! You'll take your death of !
fin-shaven lips and cmooth skin, from €21, Oh, pleasa! 0
h even deatly had not been able 1o —¥0u must come in and get dry,
terate the tan, The Fortune Hunter Inughed. |
fowore n rough tweed gult that “Lodon’t take cold easily—-"" lis
el rather Coloninl in eut, and o careless gaze wandered over the girl's
Kray hit luy a little distanes off jp | Concerned face, nnd, realizing its at-
bracken. | traction, he m;:lwl more aruoiuunl;'l:
e Fortune Hunte S0 to “You're very kind—at nany rate,
stood looking “Dru:;ﬂwiﬂtm I;ﬁlg"ﬁ:iwlll help you home with = * * }'our!
ing of halplessness, What ought he | brother?” ‘
do? Inform the police, he sup-| ' 'Yew, Tam wure we can never thani
d. He turned his eyes agnin to | You. You saved his life. Ob, Tommy
y]:lll form at his feet. whitt shnuild wr:”hm'e done If nobody
atever the cause of death, i | ind come along?
po peacefully enough, forthlhrl!t r'ﬁ?-ﬂ: The boy laughed harshly, =
uite calm mnd unlined by pafn| ., ‘T €hould have drowned, that's ail,
the lips a little parted as if fu  He bggan to holst himself up from the
v : |grun.-| with difficulty, and the I"iar!t"-tum
only some one would com ine ! | Hunter put w strong arm around him,
Fortune Hunter lulul no i:it'gkl:::ﬁ\: | and lifted him to his feet. =
he wus from the nearest villuge, but | "‘Tean on me,’ he said, ‘T can
Was turning to retrace his ""'l"-‘* to |earry you if you llke, but '_‘ wty
& main rond, whey he caught sighe “Thank you, I can walk," was ll"‘|
R bulky pucknge I¥ing nlmost at hLix UDEracious response. But he was glud
i 5 : ) lof a hvl[:hll{1 hand hl'lfurr! lliﬂy had g.mlv
He 8tooped and picked : very far, and presently, without a worl, |
abby Jouthep l;ma-kn]tll'tmllzn Iu'!htl “t.-l:.’.' the Fortune Hunter picked him up |
ier by un olastle band and bulging'l""“]-" and ecarvled him the remainder
i papers or Jetters, of the way, the water running fromw
¢ Fortune Hunter tupned it ovep |both of them in uncomfortable ltile
hrtm]ul,\-l; then, with a Vittle shrue | Tivulets, leaving o trail olovg the dusty
& shoulders, he pulle road,
alanceq 1I1rmu;h1 T;:Indc:l?tvtr]::u band The girl followed silently, From timp';
e wern n lot of penedl nolt-a’ that | to time she kept looking at the Fortune
hucd. 1o reliute to nothing in partiou- Hunter with gueer, half-seared glances,
md Jottings of varions sums of |8nd when they reached the house she
Y50 few lettors, all in the same | ran ahead and opened the gate, standing
ting: nn old photograph of n ‘lrl'up.}(ln to let bim pass, It was an old-
hair tumbling about her shonlders, | fashioned house, with ivy-colored walla
ou the fly-lenf of the pockethook 4 |&nd a parden sloping down to the viver.
® vldently the name of the dead |Tubs filled with Ivy geraniums bordered
s Written in g sprawly hand : the terrnce, and striped sun blinds were

irning the dend man gently over on
back, he looked into his face, Quite
oung face it was und not unlike his

We live quite --Iu-.ﬂ-IPETE}’_Quite Singu[ar ®

THE GUMPS—Ho! Hum!
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Will Make Your Heart Sing
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WHATS SANTA CLAUSE
GolnG To BRING “Tou,
LITTLE Bovw 7

|
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CRIPES! DO “WDUSE |
FALL FER THAT BUAK
Too ? “USE 1S BI6
ENOUVEH TOo HAVE
SEASE! DS“::ET
' Kib 1oL ’
532“ I HEAR POP |
AN MOM SCRAPPIN ?
| T ABouT THE MONEY

B

THATS WHAT T CALL A CRIME ALLRIGHT
SOME GROWA UPS DON'T CARE HOW
THEY MURDER THE PRETTY

THINGS Al A KIDS MIND !
BECAUSE THEY GET
SOURED ON LIFE THEM-
SELVES 15 NO REASON
WHY THE'Y &GoT TO
MAKE LEMONADE OUT
OF A CHILDS EE-MAGIN~
ATIOAN | ITS LIKE TEACHIN
A BAB'Y TO SAY "ANASTY
FLOWERS", COULDA'T ‘u
KiLL THE PERSOA ‘DU
HEARD DOIA THAT ?

I ONLY GoT A FEW
BUCKS LEFT BUT
THEY 'RE Goia To WoRrk!

T AEXT DAY

T WELL! AOW {2

ANOBODY CAMN SAY THIS OFFICE AINT
FuLL OF CHRISTMAS CHEER ! LOOK
[l AT THAT HAPPY SMILE! THAT
ADVAANCE I GAVE HER ON NEXT
WEEKS PAY MUST HAVE HELPab [/]

-~ OuT HER
’—1 SHOPPING |

\

|
1
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The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady arcross the way

BAYS it serms strange to award (he |
Nobel

Frenchman when so fow of us read

prize for literature to a

French.

AL HATWARD -

By DWIG

TIT CERTAINLY 1S BLAME ToucH To
HAVE 1T "JES BEFVRE XMAS® WHEN

A FELLER FINALLY GETS HoLD OF

THE KEY To THe JAM CLOSET.

..
..

: By C. A. Voight

—~HERE S A SURPRISE— SOME -
Tine FRoMm MRS . GoocH AHPR
| DIDNT SEND HErR A Tyue — i'Le
HAVE B oPey \T

Now AND JEE WHAT

— \WHAT
Do You THINe-
\T 1y PE(EY DEAR

| SEE WHAT (T'S MEANT
FoR Now— To KEEP
PINS AND BUTTOMS IN-
—\WASHT 1T HIE
OF MRY. 600CH
TO SEND 'Y

- AN ASH. TRAY. NOTHING!

— \WHADD A YA
MEAM — US 2

Jolin Nmith, " druwn over the windows of the house.

he Fortyng Hunter smiled grimly The Fortune Hunter cast a swift
18d known many “John Smiths'* |&lance around him aud wondered if this
I8 wanderings, hut seldom had jp | was the turn in his luck for which he
the rightful name of the man whe |bad been walting.

It 165 and it was with the fdea | Ho followed the giel into the hall, It
tding wome further means of iden- | wWas cool and shady and rowe-scented.
M ton that ) unfolded one of the |and he pit his burden down gently,

'S and glanced casually through it “You'd better have a hot bath at
38 obviounly written by a womay |onee,”’ he maid casually, ‘A ducking
ore u date four months previoys : | doesn't hurt me, 1'm used to voughing
i ¥ Dear John : it, but sou * = "

: know you will think that T have | The boy limped away toward the

% long time answering your last |#tairs without answering; he was an
rob ungraclous sort of youth, awl lis thin,

Ut now you will so soon  bo
?.-1 ain T am b delteate fuce was fretful and 1l tem-
¥ pered,

The girl looked up at the Fortune
Hunter us he moved to the door. - &

“I cannot let you go ke this,"" she

sid decidedly. "*You must chunge, too,
cen nobody elpe for |and my uncle will llke to see you and
I but T am ‘afraid all | thank you.
B, 6 was a clijld when you went HTommy—my brother—is very ':].41.
' I'1~.-|"”“- I am B woman, ‘-h"l.lKll cate, you know = she pnlu',“.l].. “but
T look T‘ very mucli older, except |of course, you don't know,"" she added
Yeali I»Ii-'h on the days with vl ih!““.l-‘" .

e liow far away “they really | The Fortune Hunter did not answer.
He was a little puesled by the girl's
atlent with me, won't [manner; and when presently he was
A e a1t SApeel oo geeat things  *hown into a bathroom and given a sult

?I fiest, although in spite of  of dry elothes which, even if they were
' m“"\ .lu:u.:mu lo see yon, und | slightly on the small side, wero a wol
: \\'illl).[\ heart T think—-| frel vome change from his own damp gar-
T o ull right = ¢ « wments, he found hiwself  wondering

D You ¢ "I“"“' = whether by any chance In his wander-
nl . ot HOX ings he could bave wet this girl before,

st l‘lll ey =
& CONTINUED TOMORROW
i

5

beginning to be

tn Fearn is o Jong time—and 1
’l‘lus' cighteen  when you went
3! \[t'll\:]:'h}nu' yon don't like me any
+8 Ihr!-._-wll.l:;ﬁ lhdun t like you? Ohn,
OF of un sipnee

T Y

Y o hlll_«l, be p

You will be home
Rt unother lotter,
- r, dene.—Anne,"

Ortune Huntepr shrugged his

GASOLINE ALLEY—Nothing But a Merry Twinkle
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% CAN YOU SEE ANYTHING
IN My EvE ?
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