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“WHAT IS SHE TO YOU®™

Bynopsia~Typical tramp In ap-
|| pearunce, Danlel Randolph Fite.
hugh, while crossing a Chlcago
streot, canuses the wreck of wn auto,
whose chaufMeur disables It trying
to avold running him down In
pity the occupant of the auto, A
young &ir), saves himn from urrest
and glves him a dollar, telling him
to buy soup, and wash, His senne
of shamas I8 touched, and he Im-
proves his appearance. That night,
in & crowd of unemployed and an-
mrchists, he meeils Esther Strom
and In & spirit of bruvado makes
& speech, Esther induces Fltzhugh
to address the radical mesting.  lie
slectrines Lthe crowd, and on parts
Ing the two agree to meel aguin. A
few Jdaye later Fitzhugh vieits By-
mington OUs, prominent Anancier,
and displaying a package which he
mays containsg dynamite, but which
Is merely a bundle of paper, de-
mands §10,000, Otla gives him n
check, At the houss he meets the
girl who had given him the dollar,
and learns she s Kathleen Otis
Bhe recoguizes him. Ashamed, he
foars up the check und escupes, but
Is arrested, Esther visits Fitahugh
In Juil, and miakes arrangements
for procuring legul advice,

CHAPTER I111.—Continued.
it

“You're not insane., Nobody sald
you were. But for a while you've got
to act Insane, It's your only hope,
and I'm pretty sure you're equal to
the acting. If you plead crazy—and
act and talk and look crasy (M'll be
euny for you)=—It's more than lkely
you'll get off lightly., It's your only
chaunce Absolutely the only one, I'm
not saylng It's a Yat one or a soft one,
I only say it's your only one, Good
day "
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The case occupled little time, The
prisoner was adjudged Insane and
committed to the Dunning Insane asy-
lum untll declared cured. Two stals
/wart officers, nelther of whom was ns
muscular as he, escorted him to the
'street,
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Upon Fitzhugh's arrival at Dun.
ning he was taken to the superintend-
‘ent's office, and there, questioned
about his family, gave the same fictl-
tious replies that had satisfied the po-
(llce. Next he was examined by a
physician. It was the second time he
had enacted the vart of a lunatie, and
his personation i st have been done
with some success, for his “disease”
'was diagnosed, and he was clnssified
and assigned to a ward, After the
customary routine of bathing and
donning the regulaution garb he had
delsure to sit down and plan his
iescape. This seemed so ridiculously
slmple that he almost regretted there
ineed be nothing spectacular about It,
that there was no necessity for over-
powering a guard or breaking bars, or
for any other kind of heroles.

While entering the grounds he had
kept his eyes open, with the result
that he had a rough mental pleture of
Dunning’'s topography, and after the
first night he was positive he would
‘be free before the dawn of mnother

y.

He lay awake untll broad daylight,
jhoplng the next night would be a
‘cloudy one, listening to the unearthly
jsounds that came at Intervals from
the violent wards—and thinking, think-
‘tog. He thought mostly of the future,
|and the more he thought of It the
more wide awake he became, Sleep
was out of the question,

Before noon that day eame Esther,
8he had brought him a basket of ed-
ibles, and as she placed It on a table
beslde him he detected In her manner
a disquleting suggestion of constraint.
But her first words were commonplace
enough,

“How are you?" she asked.

“Oh, sbout as well as 1 look, I sup-
pose."

“I never saw you looking better,”
she ndmiringly observed,

“You must remember you haven't
feen me very often,” he reminded her.
“Let me see—Is It twenly or twenty-
five days since we first suw each
other?' He laughed and started to
retmove the napkin from the basket of
food.

With a quick movement her hand
flashed out and selzed hls. She glanced
swiftly around,

“Don't open it till you're sure no-
body's looking."

He was not slow to surmlse that a
flle or some such lnstrument was con-
cealed In the basket, and though he
could scarcely repress n smile at the
unnecessity, he repluced the napkin
and sald quite soberly: “All right, I'll
take care”

“When do yon expect to escape?”
she usked, speuking In a cautlous
whisper,

“Tonlght, 1f it's dark,”

“And you'll come to me? You'll let
me hide you?' BShe searched his fuce
eagerly.

He did not auswer ot oncs.
the long, wakeful hours
when he had renewed his glorlous
a'#tle bullding, this womnn had not

gured In the dreams.  As she noted

During
nirht,

lust

his hesitation the unreasoning jeal-
ousy which she had been striving to
keep In check the pust five minutes
broke forth In a furiously blind tor-
rent,

“Never mind!" she blazed, “Don't
come! 1 know you cure nothing for
me. You ungrateful-

“Walt! Let me explain—"

“Don't speak to me! 1 hate yvou,
I shouldn't have come. 1 hate you!"

Her volee had risen louwder and
louder as her Jjenlousy-Influmed pus-
slon mastered her prudence,

“Will you be quiet?" demanded Fitz-
hugh, his own volee none too gentle,
YOf eourse I'm coming to you., Where
else should I go? I wans only wonder-
ing how soon it would be”

“Why did you smlle at that giel?"
she rushed on, heedless of hls prom-
Ise, “Why did she shileld you In court?
What Is she to you?"

He wondered whnt this womuan
would be were her Jealousy glven se-
rlous provocation, and shook his heund
hopelessly,

“She's nothing to me” he sald,
willing to do anything for the sake
of peace, “I don't know why she tes-
tifled that way., Don't nsk me. You're
still living In the same place, aren't
you, Esther? If you are—and nothing
goes wrong—I'll be there tomorrow
morning before breakfast.”

The enrnestness and sincerity with
which he sald this seemed to renssure
her. Besldes she was beglnning to
regret her outburst and was glad to
be quleted. When after a while she
left him there was In her heart only
u trace of doubt and a deep humllia-
tlon, She was burning with shame for
having bared her most unlovely side
to the eyes of the man she loved,

In & secluded corner Fitzhugh opened
the lunch and beneath the chicken
sandwiches and chocolate cake he

“You've Got to Act Insane”

found a heavy file and a coll of rope,
He managed to conceal them in his
cont without detection,

When he retired It bade falr to be
a clear night, but before one o'clock
the moon was obscured by clouds, and
the muttering of distant thunder her-
alded & storm. Although he had not
slept for the last forty hours he had
successfully battled the temptation to
close his eyes and was therefore
awnke when the first shadow crossed
the moon. He bustled lnto his clothes,
stuck the flle Into a pocket, buttoned
the rope under his coat and felt his
way through the Inky blackness to a
western window, He slipped his legs
over the sill, gripped It with both
hunds and lowered himself into the
bluck plt yawning ominously helow,

He lunded safely, and gulded by the
forked streanks of lightnlng and ac-
companted by the rumble and erash of
glant thunder chords, he struck off
across the pralrie through the driving
ruln, made n detour and turned his
fuce toward Chlesgo.

CHAPTER IV,

Esther Strom llved In one of those
threestory,  painted-brick  bulldings,
fullen upon evil lodging house times,
which look ns thongh they never were
new, PFor three dollurs o week Es
ther rented o basement room, with
Hght housekeoping privileges, the win-

dow of which come level with the
pavement, To reach this room with
krenter facllity one descended two

crumbling stone steps, pussmi under
the wooden stalrway, and—if one were
i person of avernge helght—stooped
to enter u misit door found there.
As the sun rose on the morning fol
lowlng  Fltzhogh's escape from the
asylum It found Esther standing out-
gide that wmisfit door. 8he had been
there, Intermittently, s'nee dawn.
Buddenly Fltzhugh turned the cor-
ner. His nppearance wus not prepos-
sessing. [lls hut was gone, ns was
hin collur, His halr was tousled and

matted, his face covered with & dark

growth of beard; his shoes and trooe l

sers were caked with mud, and as he
carried his cont under his arm bis
shirt was seen to be little more
than a rag which clung to him damply.

For two days and nights he hgd
not known sleep, and In the past five
hours he had tramped three timgy as
mwany miles, Only a constitution of
ateel could have stood up under this,
but Fitzhiugh had one, As he turned
the corner and awung down the street
with vigorous strides he seemed far
from exhnustion.

The mowment the woman saw him
all the love and pity and tenderness
of her emotionnl nature welled up
In her bhosom, and with a lttle low
ery of "My boy!"—more maternul
than smorons—she ran to meet him,
He took her outstretched hands, and
holding them wide apurt smiled at the
nnxiety In her face,

“Am 1 on tlme?
little at the stort”

“And you walked all the way 1" she
exclalmed pityingly.

“No. 1 ran part of the way—ahe
first part.” He thought of his empty
pockets.  “T couldn't very well ride,”
he ended dryly.

"I'm sorry!
you—""

His smile wvanished.
shouldo't,” he Interrupted.

“You must be ready to drop. Your
breakfast has been walting for an
hour, for I expected you earlier, and
I know you're starving."”

In her basement room — which,
though chenply furnished, wnas spot-
lessly clemn—she bade him sit down
while she warmed over his breakfonst
on the coal-oll stove, When he had
finished the meal to the last drop and
crumb he sat back In his straight-buck
chailr and felt through his coat pock-
ets. His quest finlshed, he stared
ruefully at the molst lump of tobaceo
In his palin,  She sprang up, ran to a
cupbonrd, and In a second was back
with a packnge of smoking tobacco
und a book of clgarette papers,

“I thought of It last nlght,” she sald
simply. *1 knew you would want to
smoke."

He rolled and lighted a clgarette,
took a heavy inhalation and sent the
smoke swirling cellingward., Then,
lowering his head, he looked steadily
from beneath his thick, Jet-black brows
at the starry-eyed woman sltting op-
posite him. He felt no love for her,
but a gratitude too deep for words
tugged at his heart. He began to be
uncomfortable,

She walked to the sink with the
stack of dishes, deposited them and
returned to where he was standing.

“I—I told the landlady,” she fal-
tered without looking at him, “that 1—
that you were my brother."

“No great harm (n that, I hope. Be-
sldes there Is a sort of family resem-
blance. And I certainly have a most
commendable brotherly love for you."

She became sllent. Her dark-
skinned hands relaxed; her shoulders
drooped, After a few dumb moments
she turned away and opened a door
leading Into a dark hall, “Would you
like to go to your room now?" Her
volce sounded spliritless. “I'll show
you the way."

He followed her down the subter-
ranean passage to a narrow stalrway
at the revr, up which they climbed
four flights. His room was at the rear
of the top floor. There was but one
window, which gave upon an alley and
commanded a fine view of a brick waull.
He ralsed It and leaning out found
the cornice of the house was less than
slx feet above the sill,

“1 may need that some time"” he
remarked, turning back to Esther.
“I'Il get the luy of the roof tonight,"

She had apparently forgotten her
depression, for she was all tenderness
now and, apologizing for the barenvss
of his abode, she left the room.

Atter locklng the door Fitzhugh
stripped to the skin, hung his dump
garments out of the window In the
hope that a chance ray of sunpshine
might discover them and curled up on
the bed, which was never ‘ntended
for a man of his stature. In less thun
thres minutes he was slumbering
soundly.

L]

1 was delnyed a
L]

I sghould have glven

“No, you

L] L] L] L] L ] L]

It was dusk when he awoke. Ieol
Ing greatly refreshed, he put on his
clothes, which were almost dry, nnd
walked downstalrs, where he was
greersd by Esther,

“It must be pretty late, he re
marked,

“It's nearly nine."

“Nine! Why, 1 have had ten hours
sleep™”

“But you bhadn't slept for twe
wghts."

“It's a larger dose than I've taker
In years, 1 almost never sleep more
than five hours out of the twenty-four
I feel as though I'm wasting tYme 17 )
do. 1 know that's an astonlshing state
ment for a _tramp to make, but there's
s0 much In life, even for a tramp—"

“Please don't say that, You are not
a tramp, and I don't llke to hear yon
say you are."

“Don’t you want to know who 1
am?" he asked, suddenly very enrnest
sShe shook her head, “No—at leust
not untll you wish to tell me. It
doesn't matter to me whiat you nre, ot
what vou have been. Look at it the
other way about; how much do youy
know of me? You know 1 am a radical,
you have probably surmlsed 1 am of
forelgn parentage, and that Is all, )
think I shall tell you something ahout
myself, for 1 can 8see you want te
know."
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The way of a maid,

'O BE CONTINLU EL,)

A wige man shuts his eyes when he
looks st & woman's faults,

ST'SI.\IEH thme  will see some  of
the  most  beautiful  wreaps  that
have ever been mande under the in-
spiration of its sunny skles, Design-
ers must be drenming of It when they
begin, In the heart of winter, to fash-
lon clonks and conts to bhe used
months afterward, but destined to

have their first alrvings at the fashion-

ahle winter resorts, The styles favored
by women of tralned Judgent, are |
promoted, and they becomwe the fash- |
lons of the summer senson,

Among the taffeta wraps there are |
eguch masterpleces of superb designing |
ns that which compels our homage 1o |
the garment shown In the picture,
You must imagine it In peacock blue
silk, with wide black sutin ribhon
having a line of gold nlong the edges,
outlining the sleeves and slluulnliug\

APPROVED WRAPS
FOR SUMMER -:-

a deep yoke that reaches to the
waistline infront. The skirt of the
cont Is cut In long pointed panels

that overlap, and there is a large and
very becoming dollur with silk cord
and tassel in the color of the cloak
that ties about it, Huge, embroldered
roses, set In leaves cut from black
sutin and outlined with gold thread,
muke a decoration that measures up
to the excellence of the design, They
are placed at each side on a panel
and at the walstline on one side.

Another wrap of taffeta has a deep
yoke with a full cape gathered to it
under a band of embroldery. Black
tuffetn was chosen for this eape with
embroldery in sapphire blue and blue
satin lining. It wuas shorter than
the wrap plctured,

FOR THE YOUNGER GIRLS

HE outstanding exeellence of chil-

dren's  elothes for spring lies
mostly in thelr simplietty and their
neatness, and peatpess o children's
apparel Is another name for smart-
ness,  Leaving  furbelows  to  party
frocks, designers have taken blue
gorge, pliatkd woolens amnd  many sub-
gtantinl cotton goods and turned them
fnto enchanting things for little girls
to spend their days in,

For the yvounger girls serge dresses
with bloomers to mateh or with bloom-
ers of plald materinl leave nothing
to be desirad In dresses for everyday
wenr,  Detnchable white collars and
enffs of linen or heavy cottons or flan-
nel, start the Hitle mall off in the
morning  properly  froshened up  for
gehonl,  When the wenther is warm a
protty chumbray or ginghum dress re
pluces serge for dully wenr, The care
and the sueccess with which they have
been designed Is convinelngly shown
in the box-plaited  school  dress  of

elbiray pletueed above at the right.

It Is a onesplece dress with plain body,
elbow sleeves and box-plalred skirf It
Is fitted with a deep vestee and white
collur and cufts, these edged with a
very narrow brnld or lace that look
ke tatting. The plain belt, with flat
pockets set over It at the sides, Is
made of the chumbray.

Bt school and play do not fill all
the time and small girls must somes-
thmes be dalntlly dressed for other af-
fulrs—ns  visits and parties, They
hive been provided for with frocks of
pretiy cotton goods, ke organdie .
dimity or lnwn, Plaln organdle In yel-
low with collar, pockets and sash of
white organdle are displayed In one
of these dressup frocks as pletured
Above, It I a8 dainty a8 ¢un be and
his a hat of white organdle to mateh,
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Kansas Women

Who Teshfy
" Tav® saken D,

Pieroe’s Favoritr
n for wos
man's trouble and

reccived from it.
““De. Pierce's
t Pelleta are
well known to me
because [ have taken
them off and on for
enrs whemmui
or was conntipntad or hlllnun.
*I can recommend both of these remedies

reliable medlrinm."—-MRB. E. 8
ERINGTON, 730 New York Bt

For Yo Girls
Entering manh

'.I.‘l

ood

Fort Scott, Kans.:—"It is with pleasure
that 1 tell what Dr. Pierce’s Favorite
scription has done for me and my two

oldest girle, I took it during expectan
with the best of results, 1 also recomme
Dr. Picroc's TFavorite Prescription to
mothers that have girls just turning into
woman gave it to my two oldest
girls (irre arltim was their trouble) and it
worked like a charm, They are now stout
healthy young ladiea and I will always

ymshid ‘Favorite Prescription’ to my
fricnds and all who suffer from feminine
complaints.’ —Mml. OLA KIRKMAN,
c/o

For Scrofula and the Skin

Malvern, Kans.;—
“I was troubled with
scrofula, in fact, 1 had

from ndnrmy up
until I took Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Dise
covery, whioch was
when was filteen
years old. I took it lolr
% somo time and ‘F
ontml{ rid of the dis-
caso, It has never ro-
turned since that time
and I have often recommended this remedy
lo olhern."—MllL'l. IDA V. WILSON,

in New York City alone from kid
ney trouble last year. Don't allow
yourself to become a victim by
neglecting pains and aches. Guard
against this trouble by taking

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULES Q

Tt.e world's standard gemedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles.
Holland’s national remedy since 1606,
ANl druggists, three aizes. Guarantesd.

Mfﬂlhmoﬂ-&llldnlumh
m.ﬂ-

BAD BREATH

Often Caused by

Acid-Stomach

How can anyone with a wsour, ganay
stomach, who s constantly belching, has
heartburn and suffers from indigestion have
Anything but a bad breath? All of these
stomach disorders mean just one thing—
Ackl-Momnch,

EATONIC, the wonderful new stomach
remedy In pleasant tasting tablet form that
you eat llke m bit of candy, brings gquick
reliaf from these stomach miserien. BATON-
IC sawestens the breath because it makes the
stomach aweet, cool and comfortable, Try It
for that nasty taste, congested throst and
“heady feeling' after too much smoking.

If negleoted, Acld-Nlomach may cause youw
a lot of serlous trouble. It leads to ner-
vousness, headachens, lnsomnla, melancholia,
rheumatism, sclatica, heart trouble, ulcer
and cancer of the stomach. It runkes ila
milllons of wvictims woak snd miserable,
listlesn, lacking In energy, all tired out, Tt
aften brings about chronle Invalldiem, pre-
mature old age, & ahortening of one's days,

You need the help that EATONIC can give
you If you are not feeling as strong and
well an you should. You will be surprised
(o soe how much better you will feel just as
soon as you hegin taking this wonderful
stomach remedy, Get n blg 60 cent box
from your druggist todsy. He will return
your money if you are not satisfled.

EATONIC

Clogged-Up
Liver Causes
Headache

It's foolish to suffer from constipation,
sick headache, biliousness, dizziness
in on, and kine

dred ailments
when Carter's
Little Liver
Pilla will end

VA

table. Act
gently on liver and
mm—mm—mnm
DR.CARTER'S IRON PILLS, Nature's
t nerve and blood tonic for
m-h.llllulﬂ-.

Nervousness,
Slespleasmess and Female Weakness.

Sesalne mast beut sgnstae m

KeepYourSkin-Pores
Actlve and Healthy
Wlth Cuticura Soap

25¢, Oistment 25 and 50¢, T-h-m
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