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WHO'S THE MAN

CURIOSITY AS TO MAFGARETS
CHOICE I8 SATISFIED,

At Last Accounts Three Men Were in the
Race With the French Dude in Posses-
slon of the Pole and in Imminent Dao-
ger of Treading on the Star Spangled
Banner—Hnt, There are
Surprises and ~urpriscs and No Man Can
Tell How Things il Turn Gat—What
s Margaret Going to Do About It?
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Ly the younger members of Wie
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CHAFPTER V.
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wonder if he can be a brother,” she
salid musingly.

“Do you know him?" sald Edith.

“Well, not exactly,” she replied,
“but T am somewhat ncquainted with

4 man by that name. I must meet

this gentleman and know him.” she

eaid with determination. “Edith,

dear, 1 may be mistaken, but if this
man is at all like the Hephurn 1 know,
he i= a thorough gentleman and would
not stoop to €0 mean an act. There
surely must be some misunderstand-
Ing. I shall find out anyway,” she
sald Lo herself.

S0 it happened that the very next
day Wilton Hepburn met Miss St
Clair and the fact that she knew his
brother was a batter introduction to
him than any that could have been
'en.  After that, they enjoyed many
t little ehats, but Edith studiously
ded them, unconscious of the sad,
eager eyes that followed her every
motion "hey had become g0 well ac-
t:ua!n-»d with <¢ach her, that several
days after the Introduction, as they
rest of the peoaple,
ght It an opportune
broach the subject on  her
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d intently into his face, notie-
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look, but he
very kind,
think
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And Wilton Hepburn was nn strong-
¢r than other m or perhaps we
would better = Was stronger,
for he qu 1 the 1trae
frisndship tender svmpathy,
and told I—of his love for Edith
S x'n»-n had always remained

| th of hic going to the war, and
1« and after it was all over
his le aring that Edith loved him no
il e hut was engagsd to another, and |
then he, hroken-hearted, wandered

here and there until he becnme asham-
| ed of hls worthlessness und endeavor-
ing o shake off his gloom and disap-
pointment, he had begun the study of

medicine and now  was  returning
from 's study in Europe 1
! J ginning to fesl 4if-
foor d, “but this vovage

eottled my mind on that score. 1

* more than ever and I can't

I thank yom for w»our confidencs,
Mr. Hephurn, you have done me great |
honor; t 1 think vou miay rest as- |
:m--! t Edith still loves you. Oh,

misunderstandings.
tarn of them

Every
how miser-

| way of a

“h le story, becoming ¢ in
r praise of the 8 and
I» wding elaquently for him, with so
preat sueceas that in a few minutes
after she had finlshed, she left
room and hastened toward the
| where she had kb Afr. Hepburn,
\\ us pacing up 'n the deck and
h LY WO ous and troubled |

H-p wrn, will
r come with me a moment,”
st 0 word of explanation, sh
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wnt at the door o say:
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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
use of Auntie whisking her off? She
was old enought to know her own heart
and it didn't nesd two years abroad,
though she had enjoyed it immensely,
to declde who was her heart’s master.

Her heart reproached her somewhat
when she thought of Dougla=s He=p-
burn. He was so honest, 50 honorable,
and In every way #o thoroughly one of
God's noble men, and he had loved her
&0 well—yes she had treated him bhadly;
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
zirl In his college town for whom he
had felt but a passing admiration, and
s0 had not dared to tell her all that was
in his heart to say when he wont away
to the cruel ud' of hils wound and im-
prisonment, of his escape to a forelen
tound vessel, and after a year of ad-
venture abroad he had returned to
find his betrothed another man's v
how he had then hastened to her, M
giret, only to find that another had won
the prize he coveled; of his determina-
tinm to s=24¢ her; 1 then the denoue-
ment in Aunt Molly's parlor.

Well, after all, things were best as
they were, It was only just to Douog-
lass that she should give her love to
Phil the test of absence, And =um-
ming it all vp Margar«t smiled half
surdly and ended her mus
thought “Tis not that !

les=, hut Har more.”

“Allow  mi Margaret looked up,
much startled at the sound of etp,
pleasant volice, to find the tall biua
eyed stranger standing with the maga-

#zine in hand, which had slipped fr
Mrs. Thurston's lap to the floor. Still

the same quizzical, admiring glance.
As JMargaret put forth her hand to
take ‘the book, she noticed on the

stranger’s cheek, just peeping from the
silken blond beard a deep scar, hor
face paled and then the crimson tide

her. Edith, who had spent a fortnight
with Margaret, during her convalesénce
and previous to her own hasty wedding,
wondersd at the depth of sweelness
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 tha: what he
wished could never be. *I have al-
ways loved Phillip.” she s=aid, “and 1
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 #nd L 1t is best s0. 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
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came pouring over her face and throat,
“Ph—, Mr. Laird,” she exclaimed, He |
smiled and took the extendsd hand In|
a e Warm gre “Margaret, my |
Margaret,” In a low tender tone, which |

|

|

the rumble @nd roar of the train per-
mitted only her ear to hear.

By this time Margaret had rec
her self-possession and Invite
take the chair opposiie
surprised .\I:In.lf.‘ w HI be tosee }
you think s0?” “Why, of cours
Margaret, \\< I-ixl ln;'h i yests 1-1.1}.
from the Invineible.

“Do you think I am Improved by my |
two yearsabroad ™ archly, “What have
you been dolng all this timeY" glanc-
Ing at the heavy, distinguished hesgrd, |
and “Have you seen my people recent- |
Iy |

“One question at a tims, |

“Do T think you improves “Well™
meditatively, “1 suppose 1 shall not dare |
say otherwise,” with a glance that |
caused Margaret to give her attention
to the mr-\'ing panorama from the win-
dow, ‘How many Dukes and French

l.uh- vou made 1 hlp 2
uishly at the
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astonished

|
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a “Pray pardon me, Mr. Hepburn, 1| spondent” !
will be hack in a minute,” she w i The inevitable train boy, his
gone, leaving poor Hepburn rather | basket of oranges, apples s and
dazed and confused. persunsive veolce and smil 1554
| Tapping impatiently on Eidith's door, | 2along and awakened Mrs, Thurston
| she opened it and with oyes br | Trom her dreams. She glanced at Mar-
#nd exelted, ®he roshed to where | garet, who answered her with acharme- |
| Exdith was sitting endeavoringe to read | ing smile, “Auntie, this Is an old friend
and grasping her about the waist, she | 0f yours, don't you Know him?*
whirled her around the room, erying| Lalrd smiled at the puzzled face of |
excitedly: “Oh, Edith! I'm so happy. 1| Mrs. Thurston and began, “I am sure |
W i =o! It's too spledid for any- | Mrs. Thurston —* “Why, the fdea!” |
|!!|l1_. and then, almaost exhan 1| intéerrupting him, "I" i! I«::I‘. ih.lilp
with the effort, ¢ zank Into o t | Lalrd! This i= an unes
and exialmedl: “Well, for pity’'s| The sentence was not m—.i hedd, -'\.'
sialee! why don’t you ask me all about | violent jerk, a swayving sideward move-
| ment oF the car, a great erash, and afl
voir please, ma'am.” =aid Edith. | was blank. |
nething of her former ]"l.l_‘-) L e |
ves, “] was afrald to say a word CHAPTER VII. |
ar you would commence :._i.'..:iu.‘ 'y Miss Evs
m dying to know! i
“Well, if youll be real p"l"‘l \!11'-|
- | Faret commenced patronlzingly, “ans |I
o |not Interrupt me, I'll Do ¥ e
thus salemnly promise Then b um |
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is don

| Turning to thoze who stand with bated
'Ii~

‘Y our ghter will live!” Mr. S5t | A nreirat’ ) B eves
Clalr turned just In time to eatch lh“| :;;?oa}l.":]rif;:‘r: tw:h];-‘l-[h a1;.:‘ltr.-ru:;-ll‘n"?m:
almost fainting form of the devoted | " icor tike proportions, as Marga-
. n-_-,'r'h..,- “L&t perfect quiet be ohserv- | ret’s imagination becomes rampant and
ed,” the d-ntr..r' said, “she will sleep pletures Impossible giants and ogres,
naturally now.” The followlng morn- | Sty chained in impregnable castles.

{ could  bhe distinguished Professor's| e . zo near her own glows with sudden |
drawling notes and Bobby's impetuous, lizht., then p;'l'}.qe_ “Margaret, 4o not
“How * now?" Then they would |yl any mistake—it would be fear-
quietly steal away to talk over & mat- gy now ™ You are not thinking of—
ter of such great lmportance to their| o o

lovely blopsamu 1 }Iﬂ.\-‘c hmu ht vau!™*
“How beautiful, mother," :,m }_“ AT (THH END)

| paret, as= she pressed them to her ———— —
fttle Dicaming. of A Iy FOUR BIG ~UCCES<ES |
that 1 plucked them. and the true Having the needdd merit to more than
s nt had prompted the gift, the | make good all the advertising claimed
' Dongiass Hepburn in which, | for them. the following four remedies
through all these trying hours had been | have renched a phenomennd sale: Dr.
n sad refrain. Kings New Discovery for consump-

= | eyes wonder from one to another of the
group, with perhaps, just a ;.\;.-sim:
thought of the day—b=autiful with blos-

play hide and seek in the little room

where the band*of anxious watchers g, - 3 P 3
oms like today—that she had thrown
hold their ceaseless vigll. For days the | yor “matrimonial bomb ia the camp.
lif= of Margaret St. Clair has hung ' oy, professor, now a tall, courtly lad,
upon a slender thread. Loving hands | g, intaining with difficulty a dignified
have ministered with tender care but, ' o 0iiin on @ gnarled stump, Is absarb-

I';_" h fought for Vietory. Will he win? | {0 1je heloved Bulwer. Robby is prone

T wht hour is sounded from the | I v

1 on the grass, gazing straight up Into
old-fashloned elock In the adjoi ning | 1 deep sky. apparently rumunating
S UM =SV or narrowly watches | on marters of profound  importance.

the . Suddenly a long-
drawn sizh escapes the parted lips and |
the beautiful eyes, filled with recogni-
tion, open and gaze around In utter be-
wilderment upon the unfamiliar scene.

Rodney—handsome as a play Apollo,
is plaving checkers with Jimmie, and
ia evidently cornered. Bahy Loulsa, re-
| Joleaing In the dignity of eight years, i=
reluctantly lingernig near enough
hear the story, though her private opln-
lon I8 that falry storles are very sllly.

Lireath, dnctor softly whispered,

ing Margaret greeted her parents with
a loving smile of welcome and the |
query, “Oh, mother, \\! at has lxappﬂn-|
ed, and, <m'I mother,” softly, “is Phil-
lip here?" Goently soothing the cling-
ing Ir»--cus from her brow, the mother,
befors whose mental \Jsi'.n rises th:lt

“Now," says Margaret, finally, hav-
Ing dissolved all troubles, killed all the
giants, and triumphantly married the
rescued princess to the falthful prines,
“run to ma, Baby Edith. and all of you,
for here comes Mr. B.;I!lnger. who pos-

. hly wants to see me,
face C'il(l] in death, replied, “There was ’I..p asstbly," L'rﬂwh the Professor, with
an accident to your traln, darling. ' a3 Ins 1
114 . 4 e rony, as he jolns the neral
Phillip wns here, but has gone now. %?;is‘]i.“g trotly 2 s
Two weeks later, Margnret looking | wyyvubster” she beglns to speak al-
ter and stronger, reclined against st Before the man® looking new-
pillows in the pretty white bed in N N ot ¢

-lun') room at the dear old
arly every hour since her ar-
\-.Iurv pale and drooping. she
wn carried tenderly and placed

10 spot she loved, anxious inguir-
r< had tip-tosd softly to the door, and
after a whispered colloquy, in which

B surprise you and as a rdu\.ml for your
patient continuance in well-dolng, T will
make a proclamation. Hear ye, hear
ve''—laughing, the -lu:h her ¢ are fill

ed with tears—1 will marry you when-
ever you wish—and—and—1 do love youn
vory—dearly, indead,” elowly. The frank

fulthful henrts.
Outside the swest scented apple bhlos-
eoms swayed in the gentle breeze, fill-

“No T am not thinking of Phillip—a
girl lovad him and died with him. |
am a woman now, and with a woman's
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do =olemnly swear that the above state-
ment is true, to the best of my knowl-
edge and bellef. 8o help me God

F. B GARCELON, Cashler.
Sghscribed and sworn to before me,
| this 25 th day of April, 188
(Seal) GEO, W, STEENROD,
Notary Publice,
W. L DWZES ”& s‘ bm [{Commission expires on the 29th day
Alo-uln-mu-llym of Seosmbie, T
Correct
.Q-I‘.. Shoes in style and Altesi LS
Pl waceing enalitios are = : C. F. HYDE,
m on sale. ¥. B. GARCELON,
Pn-ll to $3 saved over other -ln. 2B, AMIDON,
Ul your dealer cannot mpply you we can. Sold by THreetors.
144 Tn John W. Breldenthal, Bank Come
hhl‘i‘ h :"“UL :‘lu'il [.-\ N. MAIN | missioner, Topeka, Kan. 129 6t

Remind us of balmy June and June
stands for out-of.door recreation and its
! attendont health. When sick seek sun-
| ehine and roses They are vowhers so
plentiful as in

CALIFORNIA
where it is always June and the teason
of flowers

In getting there, quick time and com-
fortable equipment are desir
~ANTA FE ROUTE
furnishes all sccommodations to be de-
wiredd for a transcontinental journey.

For time tables and descniptive litera-
ture, address

G.T. NICHOLSON, G. P. A.,

Monndnnck Blide,, - - ( h‘c.lﬂ

lest §1-a-Day House in (Il:,'.

EMPORIA AVENUE HOTEL

% of Derby
o oioee G

usinca o “'; ,r__..h.:' ROES . Thorough!y rencvated and refurnish-
Mscounts on personal r‘t‘. Good meals and good necommodn-
liat Ii"i BOCUFIEY v evserensn 110084 | tiORa Special rates 1o boarders,
g o TN PR N —— L5 got |
B R " 1. SCHOTT, Jr., Prop.

| l'Irnpnrm Ave., Cor, Douglas,

NFFI T\T. TATEMEN

finar i Ay £ b
u.‘.‘ at '\'. Mt SIRZe
the s of business

.1:-_' ~ '»:‘.-'_:r'rf‘ ) H( )'I'E“ ) C‘ REY
e e 32 TO $3 PER DAY
ReSexs seals - ;J.\U. B. CAREY Prop.

- : . W, CAREY, Mgzr

haiik 2
g R i
. 2= 1
Capltal =t A . | . e 1000 00
Und v = 48 i
Indt . . Iz ¥
Ireg 1 . ' i
T i - t 5 % 77
S ¥ X Cou z
- o 1 ® bettae Bl
Gl « y SILLIN
Budecribed and sworn t .'-‘. 4 _
this 2th day of April '>_-' ey
s« »re  Manhattan Hotel.
1Chmme res ot 13 12 liest bcated hoass in enty
o Corner Topeka and Douglas Avenues,

Fotes §2 00 per davw

Attest, 1. A DAVISON, Owne
To Jobhn W ;.\ :... ll- Hank Com- B L EATOXN, K Jd ’A‘\“.“L

misgioner, Tovelca, Kansas Fropn Amt Mgr.

WICHITA HOSPITAL.

cated. Thorough-
Iy wquipped for
the care and
tremiment of all
argical, oletel-
real and gymae
1 A Tl
Trained surtes
constamtiy in
wwie as raucent
corps of phyik
caps sed sur

i ne,

Private poorse
freem B to $12
r weelt

Ul ey Inlormasbion address
MES M. ¥w !I'rmnrm K, Pres,. or Mirs B YOUNGER. fapt,
883 Riverview Ave, Aville Kulbith ATe
L -




