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'= aN'T, don't! It breaks my heart!

Pm.not worth b tear. 10t WOrlh |} RUBY M. AYRES'
B o NEW LOVE STORY

E 1ifted her arms and clasped them
It's worth watching for! The

i bis neck. 't go—promise
peomixe me you woil't go {3‘!‘! title Ia faselnating—‘'A Man'n
ay."

Promixe mol Stay just for to-
On This Page Wednesday

: ¢ the mornlng. Oh, 1
i '11:“1.: you leave me Ilko this."

ﬁ'-l a moment he made no answer;
‘ were dark with pain and hia
; Then he raised

to Somerton, Then he unlocked all the

e ‘ drawers and boxes that haeld John

4 torn with misery f _

g i her face between | Smith's powssssions and Iald the keys
we'bead and. holding on_tho dressing table, .

b bands, stooped and kissed har lips—
hl:lll; of tarewell. If only she had
3 {t; of passionate deapalr nn‘d un.
wing love. r
I Le eald,
' s you=I love yoiu,
| 'l::rm &clun; about him, her waot
ek wan pressed to his. . '
S ihad you won't go-—you won't lenve

|
ewhere In the houss a eloek |
struck 4. e crossed the room nolse- |
lesaly, opened the door nnd looked out
on to the landing, ANl was dark and
still, But a faint apprehonston provented
Iilm from going out that way and rlsk-
Ing meeting any one, and he wont hark
again Into the room cloving the donr
behind him, and mhly unlatched the
window,

Thio seent of the climbing yollow rosn,
fading now beneath the chill hreath of
autumn, eame to him falntly on the
misty morning air, and he leaned down
and, with unsteady hands, broke off
?m;’?f the dyllr:g hLoomn r;‘ml put it nway
in the | 0 Dis coat; then he pushed the windaw
s never ba another woman . more widely open and swung himself
.“for me. There'll never be & mo« o om0y o5 =

&t when 1 am not thinking of you—| "or o moment he 'hesitated, hig heart

iy how ean I an-
= Widnne, oh, my dear, t

;ou'.’ How ean I stay? I've been

’ to go—and rightly. I must

Ay timu houea tonight-—yrou know

ghall love you all my life;

3 But 1 can't stay; you :al-u-n \nr‘lith‘lmllw;a]mlzr::-.t |'uh1f and Ion;lnf;
- it, T— v | then slowly he let. himsalf down till le
.'wﬁ: ou stay It I ‘::-1 rt?]\; ;":)?r bung only by his hands. A moment ;

. ce behind bim. g { then he ‘et go, and dropped noiseless]
Stunter turned, with Ao Mr. |t the "winrl lawn below, Y

gbout him, and looked finto I He stood for a moment, hat 1o hand.
Sanding's perturbed face. [looking up at the dark face of the
(Fifere wan & tragic silence. o | Eouse,

Will you stay if I ask o t:,‘)t that | It was growing light very rapidly
darding sold again. ‘OB, it's DOV XURC and the treen and ahrubs all around
changed my mind about you, "¢ | vere creeping out of the darkness Iike
mra'l out, with great bitternest, =—OUL|queer, whapeless figures; an ecrie world

love my niece; I'd give "i"';‘"’ n'nwl t scemed, and one which he had never
0 to see her happy. ﬂ“'_‘ it SIA l‘l" o+t before chanced upon in hiis wunderings.
hat she'l break her heart zﬂnlo‘lilf'i He had almost reached the gurder
He came forward a l““‘-"!’lt—- he | B8t2 when out of the shadows some-
s “'Stay: just for \oloeiudpd ha HI"’“‘K stirred, and & man's hoarse congh
slowly,  ““Tomorrow-—perhabd| broko tho slience.

will “seem more possible The Fortune Hunter stood still, his

. heartbeats quickenin 1 }
? ) | ning o little, for he
e two moh eyed one “"’u""il- new who walted there for him, and

. snt; then the
or n long moment;

ﬁtu"n,e ‘Hunter llu!'l_gl 1;-;: "hil head. [
{ ~if you wish It

f'.‘l;':r,u':w!lﬂla :vfn; out for the moment,

he felt that he could bear no more.

Womorrow? Mr, Harding bud said that

£

4o

from his determination, he turned hyr-
rledly baek, skirted the boundary of the
garden till he reached o low part of
the wall vome twenty feet from the spot

with a morbid drend of being moved |

where Ternle kept his patlent vigh;
then he
1ond below,

| ngs might seem more pos-
Il‘:‘:mb'rilu?hrf‘or‘tunn Hunter knew
beell enough that before tomorrow came

would be out on the road, with all
{bls part of bis life left bebhind him.

m%:;;'vr was brought in place of ‘.}m
jong-delayed dinner, and n p\;nr pm;
tense of eating was made, bt{t t \’\'nu
relief to every one when it was ‘l’;"-'pr
1t was agony to the Fortune T“'. « Tn
to ses the tragedy of Anne's face; o
Lundred times he wished that after nl!
e had gone nwsr without secing her;
be was unutterably glad when alul: .mlas
th #Ay lnml-night. It weas only v
o'clock then, but the evening ha
sdem eternity.
H;dfnliltrljwed her from the room ane!
sald good-night to her at the foot ot |
the stairs. Ile dared not offer 1o oy
hﬁfl ¥ Jye IIn ] 1 + S o o
stood and watched her nter glanced up st the direetions
u“g:’ iii.ll‘ lf\?ﬁi:“il-‘i!‘, hlil’. when  sho |ll"::h!lu[t'n]'_\-‘_ -
"aclu'd the bend, and in anofher !u'l"||1|[|1| : To |,4-,““tm_' .
would have been hidden from bim, | here, and wopuld be s.".lnfl 0 ea k.
something seemed to snap 1o his heart. he know, but he was In nc mood for
'He went up the stairs two at a time | C‘annon’s blunt eympathy, und it wos
nd overtook her on the landing. | deliberately that he turned and struck
| “Aunel” Sk | neross the fields through which he bLod

She half-turned, the l.r:nrsl ¢ )
v down her face, and he caught | come to Somerton that first day,
i The entrance to the woods swhere

lng .
Ler to his heart. S l
‘“My dear—my dear—my dear!'’ She|hg
lung to him desperately and they kissed | was strewn with dend and
us only lovers tlﬂu for whom the mo-|The footpath was n'moest rovered with
went of eternal farewell has come, {them,  The tall bracken was brown nnid

They hardly spoke, save in broken | ithered and hslplessly bending earth-
words of endearment, untll Anune said | ward,
with the quietness of despalre: | It was sutumn in the world, autumn

“If you had le't me I would have iy the I'ortune Hunter's heart, as he
followed you to the ends of the wor'd." | went on, withont glancing to the vight
And then, an he mnde no answer, she | or Iefr, and out Into the tisld on the
hroke out passionately: ‘‘P'romise me /| athep sido,
that you will stay—promise me!"’ | ga

aut he only answered her with l;.-o-I
ken words and caresses, and nt last, | 'osa than seven weeks ngol on his efeht-
thinking she wna soothed und comforted, | and-twentieth birthday, and counted
the kissed her once and left her, [ his few rvemaining shillings. He had

e went stralght to his own room
and eghut and locked the door; then
e mat down in the dmrkness, hin fce | niness,
ildden In his hands, and eried like n
chi'd for the hapless ruin
of bis life. :

For houra the Fortune Hunter sat
i the darkness of his rdom, looking
popelessly Into u past and into a future
p¥ which he knew there dould be but
one solution. He must go, he raust
make tho only possible reparation that
tlll lay {n his power by walking out
of Anne Harding's life forever.

he etayed he belteved there ecould
be no happiness for either of them.

what had happened she could
sever rea'ly trust him agzain.

Blie had said that she loved him, but
the Fo tune Hunter knew woll cnough |
that there is wuch a thing as n pity
Ich Is not really a near kin to love.
tonly o very poor disinnt re'ntion.
Ha went buek, step by Etep, over
weby moment of the days hie hisd spent
With Anne slues fute hod bronght him

village then, without o
glance, his liead downbent, his shionl-
ders drooping, st carrying his <hahhy

and the mist from the river
siiut out Cherry Lodge ay if
obseuring vell.

his numbed

togetbey

|
~

had  waited 8o long
through the chilly sutumn night (o say
wood-by, or, perhaps, to try to per-
sunda him not to go, It was s0me-

[ fele o shadow of regret, even of uf

Ce
Lion,

FET| e3FTI 53531 FER3 2753R| TIERIUIREEY

-

tha worlidl, And now, that teo, was
he Lad mwade | ayioq and it seemned

liera where it had begun % «
Tle put his arms on the top of the

of Nomerton Churel, which was all he
could see of the village, The river and
| Cherry Imdge were shut out by the
trees, but he saw them all as faithfully

B | U FFl 3233215333523 UFsssi B3k

ta he would see (hem to his dying day.

And hie thought of Anne, and the way
she hiad clung to him only lust night on
the dark lnnding.

“1f you had left me, T shiould have
followed you to the end of the world,
Promlse o you will stay— promise
me !

How many times dn the future woull
nat hey words eome back to tortuyre hilin

.

7823132 B-l §BaPi

c'imbed 1t and dropped into thr:l

Garry Caunon was |

hail found the body of John Smith |
dying leaves, !

te,
It was lera that he had st o litt'e |

to the Fortune!
Hurnter nlmost i 1§ Llife (teelf must end | —e——

ente and looked neross the bLarven field |
ta the wood boyond and the thig T!:l-:

us {f they were there befare his eveg— !

At doubt. i bieor e ¥
to Homerton, and be realized with nn :Llwl;: t.:: g-i'" l[r!m']l;: i|t.- fo 1.]1'.-!»! hfalnl(ﬁli]’:-
gony of remorse that he had done But it whs too lnte now: Ly his own
"-'-Eﬂlllltfllll.u to repay her goodness nnd “,l.:l ho had weitten the end of the
It seomed Lo Lim, too, in the heieh! l." plslicil! The word wwetsd ulnzonnd
< 3 TURATS §o thao, gisen the (e wrorn the ray &4y aid tl brow
fisr over ngaln, it woull have been so es ¥ hLnrren dield o ' w
3 1o tell her the wiole truth from the ' ‘”‘. fi s g of moruing suneliine
wes SRUSInnIng gud  frust to hiee love for i, * .,' s ot sl tlie Eor-
. ETorglvencsy, e felt thut he Lad boen E.'I;.‘,IA'|]‘.__.,'{...' war witly Kipals
A& mdwnn wot to tuke Garey Can- oojery,  The begluulug of & new duy,
Hon's ndvice even ut the eleventh hour which for him was the end of every-
wnd play the mpn. But it wos all so t"“ - )
BRNY wenry dura too ate, e

Pheeo wan probably no
n Somerton

HIOP® JLiser.
able man that nlzht than
[ ol Fernde, ns Lie walked glowly wwns
troan Cherry Lodge through the dork

Nothing “esonli bring back the past,
with 1y many wasted opportunitioes,

n,after all, she biad been mar-
Hal to the man whom be had fonnd

dead (n the woods  thar ntternacn. | oM, Nl RS I,‘,:':”':‘f 1 ',de\l.nh; B
Itiorost j"-iul.ﬂ'aP.\' tlded to Lis wmin nI;' "_I'I,l,..ri. f:;'_“,‘,"'-,\r,, "rl‘l{l.‘ ’.,',[. ’...nr‘.l.d Ty
Hhorse us Le w ondered why he Lind Lhruns - * 'I.,., I.‘. .\.| '

1|t-;;er befoge guessml tho trutl, 'b"“'_”;:_"‘, “r“F: :'..n' firat time in b fv

0 many time p ; 11 e | . L N I G :
thut u]n':ul;[,l Tlllr.:t.: ;::ll Lil.l'l!1ln ""ll'll.“‘;“l'“"'ﬁ" rerlinps—thar he "“:*,‘ hu:{ n W |~l1--._;. alwl
ar bac} . + 1 the Hest time o IR

hadly worated ; for
_'”‘.-_'r.--.g., he had awakened to the venl-
fzatlon that he was goetting an olid man
ardl that thers wns not g soul in the
world who would care {f he died to
Inorrow,

The fact that he had ever hud a son
lh"Mlhl bim ! i he had almost forgotten until the Ior-
0l ngnin, only tw - |
d waid hl:tﬁr?‘!": E‘.‘I" ’f:‘]{" I.?.':-?-' :::: |to bim: but now as he \\::H.:iu b
b of Yours, '\\']Jh‘}l 1 Lave mneves Liong End Cuttnge lie was renl el :
wl to weap," ) T old nge might not, after all, be su
Fivepn that had not toll him, and|n bad thing, with g line growa hal Lk

Ak us  that

fiest morning thov
UL together on y
3

the fsland slie lLind

‘.‘_-
"And 1f wnele asky you about our
pur wedding  what  shall you tell

bl

What 0 cnlloun brute whe must have

R i

Bibia" e waa it an end. ' Tl | thet ot his eibolor lad o b prn o
Mirtain “L:Illdmll,l,; ,..l:::'.l :;::.““;IF ”_'r";'l.ﬂllln.: }t|::a‘r':::-fi wenalth,
; ‘Ml?a or ever, whe i "L“F"“: The \H.lrlll |n|:.l;ﬂl:‘|! Hll-\:‘nlu:r::; ln'.':'tf":!*:;
s .'—'_ !h?;lu;ryhmu'li I'IT:.': E?nn],}:.',i l:‘a\:‘,'.l:' :-‘I.'-‘r':.‘ﬁrr:-']'ni et of prido it fils Sou's
o ming s 1 o oot | L ked to remember bim us e
drew & cramped Hmbs and | .h'"'!" them a )

up the bling,
Th wlﬂalu hmid lay there bLavond the
b ong and doserted, as if it were
Mtiontly \rai; [ bac
} ting fo l O go bac
Ht—(o srar;® e R

ad beent no fear in his handsome face
even that of
fuet  hurt

e hud refusad all help
hiw own father—and that
wore than anything elss

tnalted hebind

. o I iy n v "arnle stopnaed nngd

‘ﬂl‘.p ”Irﬂngh 15[-"1.‘.“[“ o G veary ! nlu| |il.|!-,lltlﬂt thy Inl‘-l'!lii""" to where the
'“:Illn'lm‘l known happy dnvd §n the  tghts from Cheery  Taiige ot shone
“hu.l' ATl Dyveayn—ily Tree fea I tlhirogll e frse Thinning Trens,
Ml respansibille : T e sbivddl B go bk wiad try to meason
hw. of Lie l|'-"' . l-'t'v"l'-! I‘I|l|ll| II"" ‘L:l.ll‘il "I-ul l|-'] 'l"" ngoin? Ile t1ouk nn “”.-
il '.' Lo ererngl Doyl g ll’“l. frea-  pulsivie step forw ard, then stopped, Hhis

that ho Would be I'I'[l:'n'nill}; pregs :rrul,-] woulil Le useless, he Lnew

"‘g!"‘ When Le tool the road again
g ! '-‘hllnl'.‘d his clothes nnid put- on
1 Worn suit tu whish ha lind eom

Itobert had wll his mother's obstinacy.
CONTINUED TOMORROW

tune Hunter had brought the trath howe)

U

He wa'ked swiftly away towan] the |
backward |

T

hut, and presenily the morning mist |

with an |

_heart was a vague |
feeling of gratitude to Fernie that he |

and patientiy |

thing to know that perhaps the o' man |

At the end of the village o slgn-post |
gnd she did not seem to wish or | Stood at cross-voads, and the Fortuns

shut off Ly the 1ive-h.'|rrmli

| been happy, in a careless woy, and since |
then ke had known a far greater hap- |
ming'ed with all the sorrow of |

LEY ME PUTTHIZ ROJE IN Youn
BUTTOM HOLE =~ | WANT You Yo
LOOM REAL Swee'T- WERE
GOING Yo MuxT SOME oF
MY FRieNDd YoMIGHY AND )
WANY Yov Xo LK Yeum

PAIT- M g0 Phoud

OF You~-

NEQCTE TIED -
LooK. AT TWE C\GAR ASWESR

'OM OUR VEST= | MUY FOR Yous=s
GEY A WHIBK ¥ROOM HAIR =
AND BRVEH oV OFF - WHAY

AND  LOOK HOW Nou'UE GO TMAT

COME HERE~ LEY ME TE “TMAY
AND LOOY AT wWouk
'WE 60T o BRUTH, MTHATYT =
A "NESLECTED
BACHELOR (oU ARE =

& !".

HEAVEN'D BAWE'-

”
?&ix
-

W
LT

vi

-
s

JIe | ) ';'
If_il -LJ.'I-,".«.I

-
!

U‘
|

' SOMEBODY’S STENOG—OFf for Palm Beach : .

. Copyright,

N HOT DARK! THio 15 THE LIFE '

s

OFF TO PALM BEACH AN’ BIRDS
AN SUNSHINE ! GOIMG THE FIRST
PART BY WATER AMD THE LAST
By RAIL WAS A BRIGHT IDEA OF

GoLLe . \WHAT'S
==\ THAT FOLLOWING
THE N L

Nou MIGHT HAYE wonbdEeryul
BERUANTYE BYT THEY
CERTAINLY ARE CARELERR «
WHAY YoU NEED
woMAN YO LOOCY AFTER o=

Mo 2
AND MORE

Yo FOLLOW-
T ———

2 A

1922, U3

T™ME LION OV
FINAMCE -

T™HE ETURDY
OAK OW
INDVSYRY 1B
A PROOPING
wWiLLOoW 1IN
THE PRETENCE
OF THE NIDOW*

THE WORDS
FORM ON M\
LPs BVY
WE canmoY |
UTYER THEM=

e N '

pm———

" By Hauward

Mubila Ledger Company

TONY A SHARK! GEE, I DOAT | |

\KNOW WHY THE SIGHT OF IT

| MMADE ME FEEL QUEER, 1 (3{’,_'555

| . -

TS BECAUSE U5 LADIES O

/ WEALTH HAVE 60T To LOOK
OULT FOR SHARKS OA LAAID
AL SEA BOTH ! OH WELL,

f] A PLEASURE TRIPS A0 TIME

.F_g; To WORR'Y !

coiae”
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The Young Lady Across the Way

NEIGHBORKOOD NEWS -1 -

By FONTAINE FOX

The young lady aeross the way
tmys some ;ay believe In co-nduen-
tion, but In her opinlon the ple-a

for n yeung girl in in B pectarin;

[nstitution

(F FoLKS KNEW JUST WHY LITTLE JiMMY SMITH
HAD To DE RESCUED FRoM THE CAVE THE
DAY IT FELL IN ON THE YOUNGSTERS .
THeN SoMEONE WoukD UNDOUBTEPRLY

GET PUNISHED

PETEY—Won't

Mama Be Surprised?

- .
- -

The WHANGBUSTINETT (

: By (. A. Voight

[,.-..w 1 THE SECOMD | PUTS MY Jac
A Due HAMED M' HOoC
.) LiCm AGATKM

AL
A

|
|

Ho ust Ty

ERE HORM R’A(!E]
| GAME — | REMEMBEE
! ONCET Efe
. = ———_)

[y e A
- 22 B-22——TaAKE For
ISTance TS CRIME \WANE

"

i€ Iy
QUTA

GASOLINE

i ——

i i

PLease’

=3

T

/ NO NO, SkeeZix,
NO NO!

By DWIG '
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