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WHO'S THE MAN

CUEIOSITT A3 TO HABGAEET'8
CHOICE IS SATISFIED.

At Last Accounts Three Men Were in the
Eaco With the French Dude in Posses-

sion of the Vole and in Imminent Dan-

ger of Troadinon the Star Spangled
Banner Knt, in Itomancc, There arc
Surprises and surprises and No Man Can

Tell How Things Will Turn Out "What

Is Margaret Going to Do About It?
(Continued from yesterday)

Chapter I Sweet Home
Miss Genevra Jocelyn.

Chapter II La Belle France
illss Marie Mathis.

Chapter III Under Italian Sides
Miss Abbie Potts.

Chapter IV Between Whiles
Miss Blanche Guthrie

"Chapter V
All the World Loves a Lover

Miss Mabel Millison.
Chapter VI En Route

Miss Leida Mills.
Chapter VII Fate

Miss Eva Dewey.
Chanter VIII Nowadays

s Miss Ilea Woodman.
' Much interest has been taken in the

story of "Margaret: A Study" written
by the younger members of Wichita's
famous women's club, Hypatia. The
interest in the story is well maintained
and those who have not followed it
should read the synopsis of the preced-
ing chapters which is given below, and
the rest of the story this morning.
There is a gerat curiosity to know
whom Margaret will select for a hus-
band, Douglass, Phillip or the French-
man.

The synopsis is as follows: Margaret
is wooed by a young man named Doug-
lass Hepburn; after considering his
proposal she accepts him, with a little
hesitation because of a sweetheart of
five before who had gone to the wars
with a vow of eternal fidelity to her,
but who had unfortunately disappear-
ed. Three days before the marriage of
Margaret and Douglass, this old lover,

Phillip, appears on the scene and Mar-
garet collapses into his arms. Doug-
lass steps in and demands an expla-
nation. It is given. Things look crl- -
tical when Mrs. Thurston, Margaret's
aunt, comes to the rescue and proposes
to take Margaret to France where she
can consider the choice between the
two men at her leisure. While in Paris
Margaret meets by chance a French-
man who is introduced to her aunt and
who declares his love for her and his in-

tention of killing himself if it is not re-
turned. Again Margaret's aunt picks
her up and, to avoid the French lover,
hies to Italy. The Frenchman follows
ond sets a day for his interview with
Margaret. In the meantime she has a
conversation with a young friend,
F.dith, whom she discovers dipped in
voe because of a broken pledge given
to her by a young man in America.
Margaret asks his name, and Edith is
about to answer when the aunt again
interrupts. Then the story continues
as follows:

CHAPTER V.
(By Miss Mabel Millison.)

After Margaret's confidential chat
with Edith on that pleasant evening,
they seemed to be drawn nearer to
each other than ever before. She
Ipnged to know her friend better, to
Have more of that sweetcompanionship
fend closer friendship which is one of
he sweetest privileges. But fate or

more correctly speaking sight-seein- g,

Seemed to be especially averse to all
confidences. These were busy days.
So much was to be seen and there was
To little time in which to se it. Only
two months remained before they
should again sne dear old America.

Let. ing Italy with all her beautiful
palnt.ns and statuary, magnificent
architecture, delightful climate and
picturesques people, they sought a more
rugged country and hardier people.
Germany was full of interest for them.
All of the important points that could
possibly be seen in a month's time
were visited, by no means neglecting
the grand old castels on the Rhine.

J Then on again to England, visiting the
f many points of interest to the tourist

there and then to Liverpool to engage
passage for the best of countries-r-Americ-

The good ship "Invincible"
received them 'most hospitably, and
Impatiently spread her while wings as
If she too were in a hurry to leave.
The first day out, Edith was unable to
leave her state-roo- and Margaret
was busily engaged in the large num-
ber of new friends who were pressing
themselves upon her. If there is one
place where it is almost impossible
not to become acquainted, it is on
an ocean voyage. It is there that
everybody knows everybody else and
often a little too much so for one's

! comfort.
There was one person, however,

with whom Margaret did not become
acquainted immediately, and one
whose fat'e attracted her greatly, as
In some way seeming familiar. She
entertained Edith with a graphic de-
scription of him, ending with, "I de-
clare! Edith, you must meet him
Borne way. He is the very knight for
you!" And Edith's curiosity was so
aroused that she declared herself equal
to anything if she might only catcli a
glimpse of the wonderful man.

On the following day, as they entered
the salon. Margaret pinched Edith's
arm, remarking as did so, "In yonder
corner, fair Edith, the man!"

Glancing carelessly in that direction,
Edith gave a sudden start, and all
color left her face. T3ut Margaret,
whose face was turned at the moment,
did not notice the change until a little
later when, in chatting with one of
her new friends, she turned to Editli
to verify a certain statement and was
struck with her peculiar reserve and
paleness.

Shortly afterwards, they left the
salon and Margaret, endeavoring to
brighten her friend's face, commenced
.i a jocking way: "So that's the way

you do. is it, my dear lady? As soon
as the fair damsel appears on the scene
she monopolizes air attention and
leaves poor me to gaze into space or
talk with the gallant captain," she
en led laughing.

"Don't, Margaret, please don't! You
pain me. Come, let us go some place
where we may be alone. I must tell

ou." and Edith's face wore a sad yet
determined look.

"Margaret," she said, when they
were seated in a quiet nook, "I have
told yru of my great sorrow but have
never told you the cause of it. Mar-
garet," very slowly, "'that man whom
we saw a few moments ago, is the
one who so cruelly deceived me." And
buryjng her face in her hands, she re-- n

ained silent for a few minutes, suf-- f
Ing intensely, as all the heart pangs

t several years came vividly before
er. But, regaining her composure.

she said quietly and more in her usual
tone of voice: "I never expected to
eee Wilton Hepburn again. I wonder
why ho is here."

"Hepburn1 Hepburn, did you say?
can it be possible!" and now it was
Margaret's turn to be surprised. "I
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wonder if he can be a brother," she
said musingly.

"Do you know him?" said Edith.
"Well, not exactly," she replied.

"but I am somewhat acquainted with
a man by that name. I must meet
this gentleman and know him." she
said with determination. "Edith,
dear, I may be mistaken, but if this
man is at all like the Hepburn I know,
he is a thorough gentleman and would
not stoop to so mean an act. There
surely must be some misunderstand
ing. I shall find out anyway," she
said to herself.

So it happened that the very next
day Wilton Hepburn met Miss St.
Clair and the fact that she knew his
brother was a better introduction to
him than any, that could have been
given. After that, they enjoyed many
quiet little chats, but Edith studiously
avoided them, unconscious of the sad,
eager eyes that followed her every
motion. They had become so well ac-
quainted with each other, that several
days after the introduction, as they
sat apart from the rest of the people.
Margaret thought it an opportune
time to broach the subject on her

F heart. They had been holding a spir- -
itea conversation on woman, her possi-
bilities, and her duty. She had been
rating him well for his views: and
now, in a laughing way, remarked:
"I believe you are like many young
men. You have suffered from one and
you fancy they are all alike." Then
followed a slight lull in the conversa-
tion, which was broken by Margaret's
saying: "By the way, Mr. Hepburn,
there is one young lady who, I believe,
would exactly suit your views. I
should like very much to have you
meet her. Her name is Edith Stan-
ton," and as she mentioned the name.
she gazed intently into his face, notic
ing as she did so, a sudden pallor over
spread his face, followed by a cynical
look, but he spoke quietly: "You are
very Kind, Miss St Claire, yet I hardly
think Miss Stanton would wish an in-
troduction." Margaret was looking
at the great waves piling one upon the
other and she did not glance up for a
minute but when she did she met sucha pained, altogether miserable look
that her heart was stirred with pity;
and, in the kindly sympathetice man-
ner so characteristic of her and so ir-
resistibly winning she said:

"Tell me, Mr. Hepburn. Let me help
you.

And Wilton Hepburn was no strong-
er than other men, or perhaps we
would better say that he was stronger,
for he quickly recognized the true
friendship in that tender sympathy,
and told her all of his love for Edith
Stanton, which had always remained
the same, of his going to the war, and
leaving her, and after it was all over
his learing that Edith loved him no
more but was engaged to another, and
then he, broken-hearte- d, wandered
here and there until he became asham-
ed of his worthlessness and endeavor-ing to shake off his gloom and disap-
pointment, he had begun the study of
medicine iand now was returning
from a year's study in Europe. "Ithought I was beginning to feel dif-
ferently," he ended, "but this vovace
has settled my mind on that score. I
love her more than ever and I can't
help it."

"I thank you for your confidence,
Mr. Hepburn, you have done me great
honor; but I think you may rest as-
sured that Edith still loves you. Oh,
dear! these misunderstandings. Every
day we learn of them, and how miser-
able they make our lives!" Then with
a "Pray pardon me. Mr. Hepburn. I
will be back in a minute," she was
gone, leaving poor Hepburn rather
dazed and confused.

Tapping impatiently on Edith's door,
she opened it and with eyes bright
and excited, she rushed to where
Edith was sitting endeavoring to read
and grasping her about the waist, she
whirled her around the room, crying
excitedly: "Oh. Edith! I'm so happy. I
told you so! It's too spledid for any- -
tning: ana tnen, almost exhausted
with the effort, she sank into a seat
and cxlaimed: "Well, for pity's
sake! why don't you ask me all about
it?"

"If you please, ma'am," said Edith,
with something of her former play-
fulness. "I was afraid to say a word
for fear you would commence again,
but I'm dying to know!'

"Well, if you'll be real good," Mar-
garet commenced patronizingly, "and
not interrupt me, I'll tell you. Do you
thus solemnly promise?" Then becom-
ing more serious, she told her the
whole story, becoming enthusiastic in
her praise of the young man and
pleading eloquently for him, with so
great success that in a few minutes
after she had finished, she left the
room and hastened toward the spot
where she had left Mr. Hepburn. He
was pacing up .and down the deck and
his face wore an anxious and troubled
expressiom "Mr. Hepburn, will you
kindly come with me a moment," and
without a word of explanation, she led
him to the ladies salon, pausing a
moment at the door to say: "She
wishes to see you," and then was
gone.

What words passed between them
can only be guessed. Certain It is
that the result was entirely satisfac-
tory, for the two beaming faces that

fully testified to that, and
Margaret too was happy in their hap-
piness

The three were often seen together
now, making numerous plans for the
future.

It was the last day of the voyage.
Edith and Wilton were having a pleas-
ant little tete-a-tet- e. when, glancing
up, Wilton caught sight of Margaret
talking brightly to the captain. "She's
a mighty fine girl, isn't she?" he said.
"And the captain seems to think so
too. I only wish that brother of mine
could get such a precious gem. Such
women are not to be found every day.
I think I shall have to impress that
fact upon him when I see him again."

The next day, the great ship anch-
ored in New York and they bade good-
bye to the Stantons and Mr. Hep-
burn, who were to remain in New
York for a few days, while Margaret
and her aunt hastened as fast as
steam could carry them toward home
and Phillip or Douglas, which?

But as they entered the car, they
were unaware of a dark eyed gentle-
man, elegantly dressed, and evidently
a foreigner, who was observing them
intently from the platform and who,
just as the train was pulling out.
swung himself gracefully on to the
steps of the rear car.

CHAPTER VI.
(By Miss Lida H. Mills.)

Cosily seated in the luvurious. swift-
ly moving palace car, Mrs. Thurston
and Margaret were soon engrossed in
some magazines and papers which Mil-
ton Hepburn had thoughtfully placed
In their traveling bag. As Margaret
read this item and that, referring to
things and people familiar to her, a
feeling of rest and home-comin- g stole
over her: dropping the paper she gazed
dreamily out the square patch of glass
and mused upon her home-comin- g. The
dear mother, the kind indulgent father

two whole years since she had seen
them! She pictured the boy's welcome,
and then smiled as she fondly thought
of the treasures stored In her trunks.
"Had baby Louise forgotten Meddy."
Why the midget was almost old enough
to go to school.

In the rush of memeories and the
nearness of her loved ones Margaret
became impatient, the train seemed to
creep. Turning to Mrs. Thurston she
began: "Aunt Molly," but finding her
peacefully sleeping, she returned to her
meditations.

Wouldn't Bobby laugh when she told
him that a real live Count had asked
her to be his Countess, and live in a
castle and be happy ever afterward!
She could see his droll face, and hear
the partonizing voice, "I guess er Unit-
ed Stateser is good enough for vou
Sis."

Just at this point, with a smile dim-
pling her pretty face, Margaret with
no conscious exercise of will, turned
her head and encountered the gaze of
a pair of compelling, eager blue eyes.
The stranger did not remove his glance,
but a questioning quizzical light came
Into his eyes. The color deepened in.l
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Margaret's cheeks and her gaze again
sought the window. She did not glance
in that direction again, but felt in some
way disturbed and vaguely reminded of
Phil. Dear old Phil! What was the

j use of Auntie whisking: her off? She
was old enousht to know her own heart

I and it didn't need two years abroad.
though she had enjoyed It immensely,
to decide who was her heart's master.

Her heart reproached her somewhat
when she thought of Douglass Hep-
burn. He was so honest, so honorable,
and in every way so thoroughly one of
God's noble men, and he had loved her
so well yes she had treated him badly;
but then she had not thought of him,
when Phil had taken her in his arms
that memorable day two years ago,
and poured out his story of how he
had always loved her, but how he had
foolishly plighted his faith to a young 1

girl in his college town for whom he
had felt but a passing admiration, and
so had not dared to tell her all that was
in his heart to say when he went away
to the cruel war; of his wound and im-
prisonment, of his escape to a foreign
bound vessel, and after a year of ad-
venture abroad he had returned to
find his betrothed another man's wife,
how he had then hastened to her, Mar-
garet, only to find that another had won
the prize he coveted; of his determina-
tion to see her; and then the denoue-
ment in Aunt Molly's parlor.

Well, after all, things were best as
they were. It was only just to Doug-
lass that she should give her love to
Phil the test of absence. And sum-
ming it all up, Margaret smiled half
sadly and ended her musings with the
thought "Tis not that I love Caesar
less, but Rome more."

"Allow me," Margaret looked up,
much startled at the sound of the deep,
pleasant voice, to find the tall blue
eyed stranger standing with the maga-
zine in hand, which had slipped from
Mrs. Thurston's lap to the floor. Still
the same quizzical, admirincr irlance.
As Margaret put forth her hand to
take the book, she noticed on thestranger's cheek, just peeping from the
silken blond beard a deep scar, her
face paled and then the crimson tide
came pouring over her face and throat,
"Ph , Mr. Laird," she exclaimed. He
smiled and took the extended hand in
a close warm grasp. "Margaret, my
Margaret," in a low tender tone, which
the rumble and roar of the train per-
mitted only her ear to hear.

By this time Margaret had recovered
her and invited Phil to
take the chair opposite her. "How
surprised Auntie will be to see you." "Do
you think so?" "Why, of course," saidMargaret. "We just landed yesterday,
from the Invincible."

"Do you think I am improved bv my
two years abroad?" archly, "What'have
you been doing all this time?" glanc-
ing at the heavy, distinguished beard,
and "Have you seen my people recent-
ly?"

"One question at a time, please."
"Do I think you improved?" "Well,"

meditatively, "I suppose I shall not daresay otherwise," with a glance thatcaused Margaret to give her attention
to the moving panorama from the win-
dow. "How many Dukes and French
Counts have you made miserable?"
smiling roguishly at the astonished
face turned toward him.

"What have I been doing?" "Well,
you know, if there's anvthiner in theway of a fight, my natural pugilistic
tendencies leads me there, and I havejust returned from the Chinese coast
where I have been acting as war corre-
spondent."

The inevitable train boy, with his
basket of oranges, apples, bananas andpersuasive voice and smile pasrwd
along and awakened Mrs. Thurston
from her dreams. She glanced at Mar-
garet, who answered her with acharm-in- g

smile, "Auntie, this is an old friend
of yours, don't you know him?"

Laird smiled at the puzzled face of
Mrs. Thurston and began, "I am sure
Mrs. Thurston " "Whv. tho irlanf"
interrupting him, "If It isn't Phillip
Laird! This Is an unexpected

The sentence was not finished. A
violent jerk, a swaying sideward move-
ment of the car, a great crash, and all
was blank.

CHAPTER VII.
(By Miss Eva Dewey.)

"God keeps his holy mysteries, "just
on the outside of man's dreams."

Dire confusion reigned, cries and
groans of distress were heard on all
sides. Kind hands ministered to those
unfortunate ones. The heart and
homes of the kindly farmers are open
ed to the surterlng. A mesenger is dis-
patched to the little village ahead.
Telegrams bring relief trains. From the
city comes the best medical talent.
The loss of live is terrible. Everything
possible is done for the relief of the
wounded.

On an improvised couch in a neat
farm house whither a number of the
wounded had been conveyed, lay Mar-
garet, pale unto death, the lovely eyes
closed, the fringed lashes resting in
vivid contrast upon the ivory cheeks.
Near by sits Mrs. Thurston sobbing un-
restrainedly. Providence had decreed
that :n that fatal crush no harm should
come to her. This thought seemed to
rise in her soul. "O, Margaret Mar-
garet why should you be so smitten
while I, whose sands of life are nearly
run, have been spared?"

"Doctor, tell me, is there any hope?"
"My dear madam, calm yourself,"

Dr. Graves, an eminent specialist, re-
plied, "while there Is life there is hope.
Have her friends been summoned?"

"Yes, O, yes! And doctor, can you
tell me anything of the fate of a friend
who was near us when the dreadful
accident came? A Mr. Laird. Surely
he must be injured, and seriously, or
he would hae come to us."

"It is impossible, my dear madam, at
this juncture, to do much toward iden-
tifying any one." So replying, Dr.
Graves again approached the couch and
leaning over, scaned the face closely in
while endeavoring to discover If only
a fluttering pulse, to" indicate that the
true, joyous heart of Margaret St. Clair
was not, as yet, stilled to all the noble
promptings of that generous nature.
and would once again thrill with life
and love. As the doctor turns medita-
tively

a
away, Mrs. Thurston approached

softly and" inquired: "Is there any
change, doctor; will she live? O, if her
friends would only come!"

A lew hours later, with gonized
faces and tearful eyes, the father and
mother of Margaret St. Clair gazed
with aching hearts, at the still
uncouscious form of her, who had
made such sunshine in their lives,
from that hour when baby lips first
lisped the sacred name of mother, and
tiny hands were placed confidingly in
father's strong grasp, to support the
trembling baby steps.

Mastering, in a measure, his emo-
tions, Mr. St. Clair turned to Dr.
Graves, who a moment before had en-
tered silently, and extending his hand
said in tones that trembled with re-
pressed grief, "Doctor save my daugh-
ter!"

But what of Phillip Laird, the man
between whom and Margaret St. Clair
had come a blissful moment of meet-
ing, recognition, and the Fate? The
man whose last act had been one of
courtesy to the woman he loved, the
woman whose image had been cherish-
ed all these years In his heart as a
guiding star of a destiny whose end
was fast approaching. Stretched upon,
a rude litter side by side with other
suffering victims, sheltered under the
roof of a kind-hearte- d farmer, lay
the form of him whose last battle had
been fought and lost! Nearer and
nearer the mystic shadows are ap-
proaching. Invisible wings gently fan
the fevered cheeks, where burns the
vivid scar gained on the battlefield,
and seem to touch and linsrer lovingly,
pityingly o'er the empty sleeve pathetic
token of valor's unjust reward. A
faint moan escapes his lips, he stirs,
opens his eyes, starts up and with a
glad cry-- of "Margaret! Margaret!"
sinks back upon the pillow and the soul
of Phillip Laird has winged Its flight
to that realm of eternal bliss. i"Heaven opened wide her evr "dur-
ing gates. Harmoniuos sounds of gold-
en hinges turning. And through those
pearly portals into rest he entered.

The night advanced, the shadows 1
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play hide and seek in the little room
where the bandof anxious watchers
hold their ceaseless vigil. For days the
life of Margaret St. Clair has hung
upon a slender thread. Loving hands
have ministered with tender care but.
Death fought for Victory'. Will he win?
The midnight hour is sounded from the

clock in the adjoining
room. The doctor narrowly watches
the lovely face. Suddenly a long-draw- n

sigh escapes the parted lips and
the beautiful eyes, filled with recogni-
tion, open and gaze around in utter be-
wilderment upon the unfamiliar scene.
Turning to those who stand with bated
breath, the doctor softly whispered,
"Your daughter will live!" Mr. St.
Clair turned just in time to catch the
almost fainting form of the devoted
mother. "Let perfect quiet be observ-
ed," the doctor said, "she will sleep
naturally now." The following morn-
ing Margaret greeted her parents with
a loving smile of welcome and the
query, "Oh, mother, what has happen-
ed, and, and, mother," softly, "is Phil-
lip here?" Gently soothing the cling-
ing tresses from her brow, the mother,
before whose mental vision rises that
face cold in death, replied, "There was
an accident to your train, darling.
Phillip was here, but has gone now."

Two weeks later, Margaret looking
brighter and stronger, reclined against
the pillows in the pretty white bed in
her own dainty room at the dear old
home. Nearly every hour since her ar
rival, when, pale and drooping, she
had been carried tenderly and placed
in the spot she loved, anxious inquir-
ers had tip-toe- d softly to the door, and
after a whispered colloquy, in which
could be distinguished Professor's
drawling notes and Bobby's impetuous,
"How is she now?" Then they would
quietly steal away to talk over a mat-
ter of such great importance to their
faithful hearts.

Outside the sweet scented apple blos-
soms swayed in the gentle breeze, fill-

ing the room in which Margaret lay.
with their delicate odor. A pensive
sadness comes in her beautiful eyes, as
her thoughts fly to the past.

Mrs. St. Clair enters the room. A
close observer might preceive a grave
look upon her face but she smiles
bravely, as she approaches her daugh-
ter, and exclaimed "See, my dear, what
lovely blossoms I have brought you!"
"How beautiful, mother," said Mar-
garet, as she pressed them to her
cheeks, little dreaming of the hand
that had plucked them, and the true
heart that had prompted the gift, the
heart of Douglass Hepburn in which,
through all these trying hours had been
singing the sad refrain.
"My own sweet love, if thou in the grave,

The darksome gra'e, wilt be.
Then will I go down by thy side, and crave

Love, room for thee and me! "
No, Margaret little dreamed of the

donor, her heart was longing, hunger-
ing for news of liim whose face, radiant
with the light of love, at that unex-
pected meeting, was ever before her.

"Mother." she called, "come here,
please." "Yes, dear," Mrs. St. Clair re-
plied, her keen intuition detecting a
certain faltering tone in her daughter's
voice. "What is it?" "Mother," she
asked, while a crimson flood spread
over her pale face, "has Phillip been
here to inquire for me? We had just
met you Know:

Mrs. St. Clair's eyes could scarcely
meet the searching look of those eager
ones. "No, dear, you must remember
that "

"Mother," quickly, "Was Phillip in-
jured?"

Something in the face to which she
had always looked for
seemd to fail her, and starting up,
with outstretched hands, she moaned,
"Mother, mother, is Phillip dead?"

CHAPTER VIIL
(By Miss Hea "Woodman.)

Mrs. St. Clair knelt by the bed and
gathered her daughter in her arms.
"My darling you must be brave and
bear this thing well. Phillip was killed

the accident."
Margaret lay very- - still; her face white

and drawn. Presently she said, gently:
"That will do, mother. Please leave
me now. If I am to be brave, I must
put on the whole armor of faith. Do
not be afraid" the white lips parted in

lovely smile "I am not alone."
Wondering in her aching heart how

all this would end, Mrs. St. Clare
softly left the room, to the last keep-
ing her eyes fixed on the white face and
pleading tearless eyes.

People said Margaret had changed
greatly during her trip abroad. That
she had gone away a charming girl,
and had returned a noble woman.
People who knew that grief is a cleans-
ing fire, smiled sadly and wisely, and
said that Europe had indeed Improved
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her. Edith, who had spent a fortnight
with Margaret, during her convalesence
and previous to her own hasty wedding,
wondered at the depth of sweetness
grief had fathomed. The boys, who
had once loved their beautiful sister
enthusiastically, now loved her rever-
ently. Douglas Hepburn, bowing be-
fore her, realized that this was not the
woman he had so loved and longed
for. Margaret told him that what he
wished could never be. "I have al-
ways loved Phillip," she said, "and I
love him now. I should fall below my
ideal of myself if I should offer you, in
return for your great love, a love which
belongs to another. No, Douglas, we
are not people who change or forget
you and I. It is best so. Let us say
goodbye, for the dream is dreamed."

For a long minute Douglas Hep-
burn's eyes burned steadily into hers.
In that long minute, he realized how
hard her struggle and how dear her
victory. He saw the shrine of this
woman's soul, and knew that the
sacrifice offiered there, was not lor him.

"Margaret," very tenderly, "I feel
that you know best, and it shall be as
you say. I do not ask for your love; I
only lay the supreme love of my life
at your feet, as a tribute to your sweet
womanhood. I shall not see you again,
I am not a strong man, but the mem-
ory of you will always be precious and
lovely to me. Goodbye, dear love." He
bowed low over her hand, then was
gone. They never met again.

The children and Margaret are in the
old orchard. Again the sweet apple
blossoms and bright sunshine are over-
head. If any memory of one beautiful
spring, five long years ago, comes to
Margaret, her sweet face gives no

sign. She goes on with her story of a
migithy prince and a beautiful princess
as tranquilly as If all the past had been
as calm as this golden afternoon. Her
eyes wonder from one to another of the
group, with perhaps, just a passing
thought of the day beautiful with blos-
soms like today that she had thrown
her matrimonial bomb In the camp.

j The Professor, now a tall, courtly lad.
maintaining with dmiculty a dlgnlneu
position on a gnarled stump, is absorb-
ing his beloved Bulwer. Itobby is prone
on the grass, gazing straight up into
the deep sky. apparently rumunating
on matters of profound importance.
Rodney handsome as a play Apollo,
is playing checkers with Jimmie, and
is evidently cornered. Baby Louise,

in the dignity of eight years, is
reluctantly lingernig near enough to
hear the story, though her private opin-
ion is that fairy stories are very silly.
On Margaret's lap, sits a tot with eyes
like Edith's, which same are expanding
to saucer-lik- e proportions, as Marga-
ret's imagination becomes rampant and
pictures impossible giants and ogres,
securely chained in impregnable castles.

"Now," says Margaret, finally, hav-
ing dissolved all troubles, killed all the
giants, and triumphantly married the
rescued princess to the faithful prince,
"run to ma. Baby Edith, and all of you,
for here comes Mr. Balllnger, who pos-
sibly wants to see me."

"Possibly," growls the Professor, with
smiling irony, as he joins the general
flight.

"Webster," she begins to speak al-
most before the manTy looking new-
comer has reached her side, "just to
surprise you and as a reward for your
patient continuance In weil-uoin- g, 1 win
make a proclamation. Hear ye, hear
ye" laughing, though her eyes are fill-

ed with tears I will marry you when-
ever you wish and and I do love you
very dearly, indeed," slowly.The frank
face so near her own glows with sudden
light, then pales. "Margaret, do not
make any mistake it would be fear-
ful now. You are not thinking of
of?'

"No I am not thinking of Phillip a
girl loved him and died with him. I
am a woman now. and with a woman's
heart and soul, I love you. You be-
lieve me?"

"Yes Margaret, I have always believ-
ed you." Then the apple blossoms
blushed, lor they were young and in-

nocent, and had never seen what the
apple blossoms of Eden saw a man
taking the woman he loved in his arms,
to have and to hold."

(THFJ END.)

FOUK BIQ SUCCESSES.
Having the needed merit to more than

make good all the advertising claimed
for them, the following four remedies
have reached a phenomenal sale: Dr.
Kings New Discovery for consump-
tion, coughs, and colds, each bottle
guaranteed Electric Bitters, the great
remedy for liver, stomach and kidneys.
Bucklen's Arnica Salve, the best In the
world, and Dr. King's "ew Life Pills,
which are a perfect pill. All these rem-
edies are guaranteed to do just what is
claimed for them and the dealer whose
name is attached herewith will be glad
to tell you more of them. Sold at the
drug stores of Charles Lawrence and
G. Gehring.

Manchester neonle are not vet nosted in
g linco. Thus, a Manchester shin

canal hand was overheard shouting at the
top of his voice to a captain: "Aro you
unnijingin mo mum enu or mo snarp ena
of that shipl" Tit-Bit- s.

"I suppose Newriche's mow house Is
sumptuously fitted up !' indeed. He
has even-thin- you can think of that is
costly. "V"hy, his fire extinguisher is kept
full of champagne all 3ic time." Harper's
Yazax.

MARVELOUS RESULT3.
From a letter written by Rev. L.

Gunderman of Dimondale, Mich.. We
are permitted to make this extract: "I
have no hesitation In recommending
Dr. King's New Discovery, as the re-
sults were most marvelous In the case
of my wife. "While I was pastor of the
Baptist church at Rives Janction she
was brought down with pnemonia suc-
ceeding la grippe. Terrible poroxysms
of coughing would last hours with little
interruption .and it smed as if she
could not survive them. A friend rec-
ommended Dr. King's New Discovery;
it was quick in its work and highly sat-
isfactory In results," Trial bottles
free at the drug stores of Charles Law-
rence and G. Gehrings. Regular Elze.
50c and 3L00.

Compensation". Ho "That's Mrs. Grirn-sha- w

who lectures on bimetallism. I've
heard her. How exasperatlnglv clever she
seems to be!" She Yes, but'how consol-
ingly ugly !' Punch.

Miss Oldacke (who has still got skittish
ways) "Isn't it, sad. captain, when a wom
an perceives that she's grown older?" The
Captain "Yes ; but it's more sad when she
doesn't perceive it." Judy.

whiteness and proper gloss and
a proof that her laundress usss
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TlfC perfect cold raler starch.

When Her
Skirts Show

of tirrc. work and money. If
doesn't keen it. perhaps he has

famous Oswego "Pure" or
Gloss" Starch, or write us for a
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Trie" American Tobacco Co.
NEW YORK.
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W. L. Douglas $3 & $4 Shoes
All our shoes are eqaaliy satisfactory
They give the best vales for the noner. "

They equal cufftoa iboee in style and fit.
Their wearing qualities are ansarvassed.
The prices are uaHorea, stamped on sola.
From Si to S3 savr over other makes.

If your dialer cuuut supply yoa e as. Sold bj

UEFFS SHOE SrOIiE, 31A1X
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OFFICIAL STATEMENT OF THK Fi-
nancial condition of the Uank of Derby,
at Derby, state of Kansas, at the close of
business on the ljth uay of April. lS9u.

RESOURCES.
Loans and discounts on personal

and collateral security J1.12J SI
Loans on real estate 1.5(i.ro
Real estate ,.... 3,3S1.S2
Furniture and Fixtures 700.W
Expense account CS.70
Currency Maoo
Gold coin ZfT).()
Silver coin 3S.0O
Fractional currency 2.81
Due from other banks, sight

1.1W.K

Total fJ.ZZ7.'JZ

LIABILITIES.
Capital stock paid in $S,rV)0
Surplus fund on hand 1.002.M
Undivided profits K)M
Individual deposits 2,149 W
Demand certificates 1,015.00

Total .3C7 03
State of Kansas, County of Swlgwlrk. ph

I, Henry C. Tucker, cashier of Bald lank8
do solemnly swear that the above state-
ment is true, to the best of my knowledge!
and belief. So help me God.

HENRY C. TUCKER, Cashier.
Subscribed and sworn to before me. this

2Gth day of April. 1MKS.

R. L. DENTON. Notary Publ'- -.

Commission expires on the 2nd day of
Janury. 1S57.

Correct Attest:
HENRY C. TUCKER. Cashier.
S. VV TUCKER. Owner.

To John W. Rreldonthal, Bank Commis-
sioner, Topoka, Kansas.

OFFICIAL STATEMENT OF THE
financial condition of the "W-.- t Side
bank at "Wichita, state of Kansas, at
the close of business on the I5th day
of April. 1S&S.

RESOURCES.
Loans and discounts on per-

sonal and collateral se-
curity U2.S1SC0

Overdrafts 2253
Clearing-hous- e items S8 25
Currency 2.031.00
Gold coin 1.05000
Silver coin 28 1.1

Fractional currency 11.51
Due from other banks, sight

exchange 1.25511

Total J23.22.S Vt
LLUJILITIBS.

Capital stock pnld in
Undivided protlu 4.4." 14

Individual depostUt 12173
Demand cerdflcatea !r219't

Total , J.SL2S97,
Suite of Kansas, Coenty o Sr- - lg- -

wick. Be.
J, O. P. BIIitKer. c&sbter i sa'I

bank, do solemnly swear that th
above Ftntenxent Is true, to th t tt ' 'my knowledge and hetW. So h'p roc
God. O. B. UILLIXGEit.

ChsT
Subscribed and sworn to before m,

this Mth day of April. 1&.
(Seal) J. IV. DYER.

Notary Public
(Commission expires on the 12 th day

of February. 1SSS.J
Correct- -

Atuwt. J. A. DAVISOX, Owner.
To John W. Breidenthal. Back Com-

missioner, Toptka, Kansas- -

WICHITA

LEADING PIANOS

OF AMERICA

SOLD BY

BAENES & NEWCOMB
Latest styles in fancy woods
in Bradbury, Mason & Ham
lin and Dicker Bros All tho
late new music and books.

405 E Douglas Avenue.

OFFICLVL STATEMENT OF THE
financial condition of the State Bank
of Colwich. at Colwlch. state of Kansas.
at the close of business on tho 15th day.
of April 1S33.

, RESOURCES.
Loans and discounts on per--

sonal and collateral secur-
ity $ 23.72L60

Loans on real estate 6.650.00
Overdrafts ., 2S3.S6
Real estate 2,000.00
Furniture and fixtures 1.000.00
Expense account ll.2i
Checks and other cash items. 16,69
Currency 3.4S6.00
Gold coin U40.00
Silver coin - 260.00
Fractional currency 11.66
Due from other banks, sight

exchange 3.S07.58

Total ..$ 12.420.62
LIABILITIES.

Capital stock paid in 20.000.00
Surplus fund on hand 4,000.00
Exchange - 15.40
Interest : 54.20
Individual deposits 13.79S.02
Demand certificates 59S.0O
Time certificates 2.455.00
Bills 1.500.00

Total $ 42.420.62
State of Kansas, County of Sedg-

wick, ss.
I, F. B. Garcelon. cashier of said bank,

do solemnly swear that the above state-
ment is true, to the best of my knowl-
edge and belief. So help me God.

F. B. GARCELON. Cashier.
Subscribed and sworn to before me,

this 25 th day of April. 1S93.
(Seal) GEO. AV. STEENROD.

Notary Public.
(Commission expires on tho 29th day

of September, 1S97.
Correct
Attest.

C. F. HYDE.
F. B. GARCELON.
S. B. AMIDON.

Directors.
To John "VY. Breidenthal. Bank Com-

missioner, Topeka. Kan. 139 6t

CUNSHINE
O AND ROSES.
Remind us of balmy Juno and Juno
stands for recreation and ita
attendant healtlu "When sick seek sun-elii-

and rosos. They uro nowhero so
plentiful an in

CALIFORNIA
whoro it is always Junu and tho fcason
of flowers.

In getting there, quick timo and com-fortab- lo

equipment aro d&rira'bUi.

bAxNTA FE KOOTK

furnishes all accommodatiom to be de-

sired for a transcontinental journey.
For timo tables and descriptive litera-
ture, address

G. T. NICHOLSON, G. P. A.,
Monndnock Bids., - - Chicago

B3t IIouso in City.

EMPORIA AVENUE HOTEL
Thoroughly renovated and refurn lull-

ed. Good meals and good accommoda-
tions. Special rates to boarders.

P. IT. SCIIOTT, Jr., Prop.
Emporia Ave., Cor. Douglas.

HOTEL CAREY,
$2 TO S3 PER DAY

J.NO.E.CAKEY Prop.

0 W. CAREY, 3fer

i BftTfXBttjE

l5lLi!"i""!"iB'B2""""""KVt
Manhattan Hotel.

Bt located houM in CJtj.
Garner Torka and Douglas Arenw.

JLdez 2.V) per dar.
B. L. EATO:.. K i. BO.VHA5L

Prop. Ac ilgr.

HOSPITAL
Admbxbly

Tboroasrh-l- y

tqufjrptd tor
the cf ttd
tret'earst of alt
curiestl, obftet-rjc- ai

od cjnw
Trained aurs

ronttt stir la
thzrgf tojretber
riUt ta rausrat

corpm of phjfi-rtt- x

ted tjr
Privot roos

Ir&m T to 112
per ic'.

. iur tsr mlorrosticia sddrt
MBS. JL IT. lrOODCOCK, Prfes,. or Ule It. YOFZVOEK. Kapt-- ,

MAttlLrl.e 4t? 101 fc. yartk yv


