beneficial as Spring Medicine
“'lumplrma keeps the blood pure,

tone through this trying season.

Is America’s Greatest Medicipe,
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. “1¢'s nothing,” sha iaintlf replied

“Oh! it isn’t. Nothing for a wife to
flop down and uplit the whole house,
I've been looking for

sgéme sort of a racket, so I'm not sur-
]lri:td Mrs. Bowser, it's a 'wonder to’
‘we that you or anyjother woman in

. this‘town is out of hﬂ'  coffin.”
#It's ouly—only & headache, dear.”

““Yes, only a headache, but what do
headaches lead to? If you arenof a
dead woman before Saturday night you

may consider yourself lucky. Didn't I
warn you not to sit in a dranghi—~not
to wear thin shoes—not to eat too much
truck? Little good it does to talk to &
worhan. She'd go her own way if ghe

“knew it myust end in a broken neck.
I{ men were as reckless as your sex

the country would:go to the dogs.”

“One can’t help Ieehug bad occasion-
IHJ’ " she replied, as she got up to wet

the bandage around her head.

“Oh! they ean’t, eh? Mrs. Bowser,
liok at me! When am I ever ailing?
When -do you hear me complain?
Never! And -wh:y is it? Because,
madam—because 'I ‘don’t cram “my
‘stomach with watermelon, buttermill,
gumdrops, custard pie, sweet cake,
ginger ale, and all that. Because I
don’t go around with my feet sopping
wet. Decause 1 know enough to come
in when it rains. Because I exercisc a
little common sense in taking care of

myself!™

« "Your dinner is ready,” she quietly
tcplted, as he balanced himself on his |
heels -and loked down upon iﬁr with

great complacency.

“And I'm ready for dinner, of course.

| it was plain to see that tamethlnk had
{ happened.

" When Mr. Bowser ea:ne home the
{“]ﬂr evening andgfound his wife lying
‘ot the lounge with a bandage around
,: .ﬁk, head, he was sorry for her, of
Just as sorry. as the avernge
. husbapd. And, like' the average hus-
i pand, he stood and glared a't her fora
© '  poment, and then blurted out:
L ¢ “Well; I've been laoking for it every

day for a year past, and it's here at
Jast! Finally gut er.:rlelf ﬂn llnnn,,t

But 4& huur-i later the tables were
turned.  Mr. Bowser eame scuffing
along houie with his shoulders humped
up and his face the color of flour, and

“What's the mltt:r?" asked Mrs.
Eu;lﬂu_r as mnn as he lt!pp:d intn the

a

"Got a sore threat and I feel fever- |
ish. I—I1 think I am g-ninl to be |
!‘ckiii

She didn’t call out that was ;Iuit as
she expected -and declare that no hus-
band in the state had sense enough to
look lfttr his health. She knew that
he sat in a draught in his shirt-sleeves, |
but she didn't even refer to it. On the

contrary, she remarked in solicitous
tones:

MTry apd o ?Inl and
then' lie domw ga‘r:]e | o,
your throat and then tie

« “Do you—you think it's jthiugu—

the saf¢e side. You are subject to |
quinsy, yéu know, and :plna! menin- |
gitis begins that way.” :

“1 believe I'm going to die!™ g'llped
Mr. Bowser, and he grew so weak that
she. had 1o take off his coat and yest |
and get him to the lounge. ' |

“Nonsense! You got cold last night,
and these are the symploms, Mendon't
die of a sore throat and huduhe
I'll have you feeling h!ttlr in half III
bour.”

“I—I hope so, but I dunno. I ittL
awfully queer. ' . |
Everything about the liouse was or |
dered to go on tip-toe and even the cat |
was put oyt and the clock stopped. | l
After his throat bad been tied up, his | |
shoes taken off aud a quilt thrown over '
him Mr. Bowser p!niutively inquired: -
“Don't you think 3uu‘d hetlu! und
for a doetor?” ‘

“Not just yet, dnr I don’t think it's |

serious.” - 1

“Mrs. ‘Bowser, I believe I'm nlrﬂd,r

stiruck with death!”™

“How foolish. You've just got a lit-

tle inflammation of the lonsils and a |
fever. [t's nothing to worry about,” I|

“I've felt for some days as if a great |

calamity hung’over this household!"™ |
he weepingly whispered. "Hadn't we |
better have two doctors?”

“Just try and go to sleep, Mr. Euw- |

{ ser, and I'll warrant you'll feel better

by might.”™ .

/“HADN'T WE BETTER HAVE TWO DDCTDRII ‘

A healthj‘ happy person is always
- ready for his meals. You won’t try to
get up, I suppose?” :
“Not now.” _
“Well, you have only yourself to
blame. You may learn in time, but I

with about two ounces of horse-sense
in her head befgre I die, but I don't ex-
pect to do it. It can't be helped, I sup-
pose. » The: Lord ‘made j'nn that way,
and it’s no use to argue.”
Mr. Bowser ate his dinner. smoked
his cigar and sang and whistled as if
the slighiest noise didn’t:go through
her head like a bullet. It mever oc-
curred to him to fan her, wet the band-
age or ask if she couldn’t mip a cup of

tea. It did oecur to bim, howeyer, tnT

run over to the club for a couple of
hours, and to say, as he came back and
found the patient no beiter:

' “By George, but you look ‘tough!
Maybe you'd better Enll in the doctor,
though I don’t suppose he wcould do any

good.”
“I think I'll be better hr mnrnin;.

she replied.

“I hope so, and I hope this will be a
Jesson to you for the future. Itell you
that no woman can slosh around the
way most of you do and live out half.
her days. How mu: cocoamuts ‘and |
green apples and h:nnnu did you eat

“Dod"t be foolish, Mr. Eurur!“

“Well, have your own way, ‘but you
mustn't expect ln_r,,{anr: of sympathy
from me. 11l go to bed, and you can

come up when you get ready. Hj'{:ll
ate going to kick around much, you'd

better sleep in the spare room. Idon't

“Ah! how I suffer—how 1 suffer!™ |
he groaned. “You may Jbe a widow be-
fore the week is out, I hope you will | f
always be kind to our child, I have |
tried to be a good husband, and—
and—" l

forehead and:the tears came to hiseyes |
‘with a flood and he broke down and
sobbed like a booby. She sat down and
held hisshands until he finally fell |
| asléep, and though she might have
charged him with doing a score of im-
prudent things to bring on his illness
she didn’t mention a single-one. After
a couple of ‘hours he woke up feeling
better, but he wanted tea, toast, jélI;
and sympathy, and was as petulant as
& baby until put to bed: He was a new |
man, however, when he woke up next
morning, and when she asked lttnr his
throat she replied:

about five hours yesterday I was hover-
ing betweenlifé and death. Had it béen
you, you would have died ten times
over, but grit pylled me through!™
“Grit ?” she gueried.
“Yes, grlt-—fund — pluck — Spartan
courage and fortitude. I let nome of | New Typewriter—What time am I to
you know how bad I actually was, but |
just shut my teeth and determined to ? Employer—That depends, Miss Take-
down, Sometimes I lunch &t 12, some-
times at one.—~Town Tupie:

Too Troe.
“We have no sausage or eggs left,”
said the pretty waltress; “nothing but
beef steak.”
“That's tough,” sdid the boarder who
paid in advance.—Puck. -

: Poor Mamn.
“Awful invalid, isn’t he ?”

live, and here 1is ‘the result. of it
Ah! Mrs. Bowser, if you" only had a
hundredth purt of my courage and will
power you'd be a far different woman
from what you are now-—a far di.ﬂ‘th'nt
womanl™ . 3

Ethel—Did you hear of the enm
ment of Jack and Penelope?
Harold—Dear me! Then Jack .Inl
finally succeeded? '

propose to lose any sleep because you

health.”

‘Ethel—No; succumbed.—Illustrated
American. -

i
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Mrs. BoWser laid her hand on his

“Throat—hump! Mrs. Howl:r. for

How' i1t Was.

lmiq'wm That 5
Ackers—Well, bow am I to-day, Q

Fi

mlm '
.r&un ~Corcoran and Miss Lels
m—lcull'll;

. Dr. Healey—Ycu are doing very wi
L very well indﬂd. You may sit np
awhile to-day. 1
Acktn—mnk you, doctor; tha¥’
good pews. By the way, ma II :
what your hﬂl,h? b m'; |
Dr. Healey—Presently, presen
You are not so stro
think.—N, Y. Truth.

No m-- - -

Guest (angrily )—YXour ,Ehll"l
three days’ board is uuinliun-—-l t
ular swindle, sir! '

Hotel Proprietor—You must remyé &
ber that hotel.charges are not bg
on what a guest consumes, "bu
what is provided. The waste of f
hotels is enormous,

Guest—Then why don’t yo
better?—N. Y. Weekly.

Able to Get Along.

“There goes a Illlmr who
band-to-mouth tﬂltlnqt.

“Is that mr He Iooh prosper
enough.”

“Oh, he's ;rruup:ruul enough,
as that's concerned. He's the best
| tist in town.”—Chicagd Daily Ne

Not Always .lllkl.
~ “His wife, they say, has a ‘lﬂ.‘llb
her own,” .

“She has two of them, each
like the other, and what bothers
_thl-t he can’'t tell which will be
azcendancy at any given time.”
eago Post.

Blemder
“I'm willing to stand on my me
exclaimed Willie Wishington.
Miss Cayenne looked at himth
fully and then exclaimed:
ington, have you ever bad any-e
epce as o tight-rope walker?'—
ington Star.

Baade, bot
of Carlyle, in company
| young friends, took an dtmﬁ
 outto the cemetery. While thereyoung
playfully handling
when it was aceidentall
Adischarged, the bal striking Miss
Corcoran, who supposed

had killed her, placed the rtmlmt-
his head and shot himself, dying in-
staptly. Miss Shade received only .
fledh tnnnd and will recover.

Fesi OfMee Recelpts.
poit by the auditor for the pﬂl-f
re department shows the
inercase in reeceipts of the princi
post offices in llinois during the
tiscal year as over those of 1897: .
Chicago ....... 5508464 Decatur ......

vt

Coreoran was. pl
‘revolver,

Sclenoe en the Run,
Doctor—Troubled with insomnia, eh?
Eat something before going to bed.
Patient—Why, doctor, you once told
me never to eat m:thing h-nfnn going
to bed,

Doctor (with dlpltr}-'l‘hlt. mldm.
was way back In 1805. Science bas
made great strides since theni-N, Y.
Weekly.

ng yet u’;

Shade.-
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At Last!
what care I that summer's flown,
That round the house the winter’'s moam
. Bounda I#'Iﬂth“:' nhl.l.lt; ltlm’t :h-]t is blown
L . ] e r" I""
rious?” he whispered, as he grew paler | o by the blase I sit in g
yet. | Wrapt A & Sale of ecstany, =
“I hope not, but it's best to be on | And know that in the cellar the
Lawn mower’s still at last!
—N. Y. Truth.

AWFULLY SAUCY!

Pald lllll-l-
Contrary to previous rtpoﬁ:, ﬁb
receipts from all sonrees for the state
fair in Springfield this year were $50,-
000, which was very good, consideFiug
| that it rained the two last days of the
fair. The total expenses were §50
so that the state board of agricult
| comes out even. The gate recelp
| were §34,000, against $44,000 Inst year,
| Last_year's receipta were 950,000 o
| expenses $56,000.
| e
Mysterious Death.
The dead body of a
found in a fleld on thf farm of
Silver at Vila Ridge

cut and a bloody razor was lying
his side, In his pockets were found

papers, showing him te
private of
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Case of Long ltllulll..
Mrs. Fillanthrop—If you are & %t—
ferer from nervous prostration, &l
say you are, why don't you do
thing for it?
Tuffold Enutt—I do, ma'am. ¥
takin’ -wot they call the rest
g | Chieago Tribune,

A Diplotmat,
A darky is a stratlegist
Who far excels.the troop;
For every time he has a fowl
He gets it by a coup,

—Judge.
A VALUABLE SUGGESTION |

furiough

W G, huln n company
Second Mississippi volunteers, and that
permission to go
He was hurhdh'ltlill.rﬂﬂ

“And where is it 1o be for the holi-
-days this year, Miss Leftonshelf?”

“Oh, I've decided to go to the Isle of
Hnn " i

“*Really! .
to the mountain, eh?"—Ally Sloper.

he Lad to Chi

A case of \lahnmet go]

Eleet Officers. 8V
At the annual weeticg In Elgin of
the W. C. T. U. the elegtiog of yiute ot-
ficers for the ensuing ﬂlr multd us

follows:
Presidént, Mrs, L. B,
Ko: vice president, Mrs,
Moline;

Love's Tricole li.

Her tulh are rows of pearls—they're white,
This malden so despotic;
Hur cheeks are red as roses bright,.
3¢ being patriotie, :
_ Ehu feels she needs the amure hue,
And I, ber lover, smitten,
v\ Bupply the shade—she’s ‘made me blue
By giving me the mitlens
~Town Toples. :

He Was a Married Man.
Pupl—What :in your opinion, pro-
fessor, is the most difficult math-
probleit?
Poor Professor Mm;}—TrJInz 'In
make both ends meet,
"Tit-Bits.

Scared by the Cooking.
, It is said, often flies out
of the wludnh I wunder which win-
E dow?

He—The dining-room wiodow, nt
' eourse.~—Brooklyn L[f'!. :

corresponding wsecretary,
Helen Walker, of Barry; recording
tary, Mra, Jeasie of

treasurer,

Hilton, _
Mrs. Amella Sanford, of

Christian |
About 500 delegates were i
| ance at the annual pg
Ak the state Chrliun B

nntln-_ mmm
- President, A. E. . ..

ematiel

terman, of. Sycamore;
B-I'Hll’#ll. of Mount Pulaskl.

Condition of State I-h.
. The audijtor's statement of the con-
dition of 130" state banks in Hlinois on
s compared with the
statements of 140 banks on June 27, -

shows a pet inerease in the ‘otal re-
sources and liabilities of m_ﬂ:l.._ -

Told In a Few Lines.

Ex-Judge Sidoey Smith, ap old-time
member of the Cook county- h'nr. avd
prominent on the bench and in po
died suddenly in Chlclzu. ll‘ﬂi o8

FPapa's lden of It.

Little Harry—Papa, what is the stil],

small voiee?

Papa—It's the voice in which your

‘ ' mother makes suggestions to the cook.
|

S-eptemhl:' 21,

Hoffman—I don't seem able to'th
a success of an‘_}lhing. Ilt:lr. '

| -—C!ln..ag'n Daily News,

Not So RNadas

| When our furnaces smake, they quite sad-
l¥y provoke :
| Our good Christian spirit, and yet,
Though they're terribly low (In the base-
ment, you know),
. They won't amoke a cigarette.
=L. A. W. Bulletin,

THE KIND NEEDED,

for making a fizzle.—N. Y. Timt’i :

e o T— e

Superiative l‘ﬂlu.

“My first dumplings!™

And she Jooked so very sweet; B
| He was carried away and pru'lﬂud: ;
“They look nice enough to eat!™
—Detroit Journal.

she t:cilu

T H James, d:put}' munt;f clerk of
Fayette county, died at Vandalia, aged
54 years.
Prof. Ciarles 8. Earle, superictend-
ent of the city sehools of Tuscola, died
after a brief illness.
Policeman Bernard Kuebler
shot and killed in Chicago by one of
suspected burglars.
The fifty-ninth annual session of the
Lodge of Masons of Illigois was
held in Chicago.
John Lee, of Elrﬂltuim.whn served
a fine in the caliboose at Springficid
for drunkenness, was found dead im
" | the cell from heart disease,

* John Sauter, the well-known Hu-

mtyl capitalist, died at the age

h’l’: m -mmuhtd

2 Whﬂe -l:mtln; at a target in Green-
§ will'{ ville with a small rifle August Beckert

A Mean Trick. Pk
Brown—Smith eclaims that h¢

self if he had wln.ted to.
His Wife—Why didn’t he, lhd
Brown—He owed me a rrudre.h
Evening J nurna.l.

Orand

me mnn;r sleepless nights.
Mrs. Dyer—How was that?
Mrs. V.—I had to wait un
was asleep before 1 could go't
his pockets.—~Town Topics.
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Little Deeda of Kind
“Clara, dear, you don't seepr /48
tice whﬂhtr your hair gets Ll

“No, dear Isabel:
 keep me pﬂltlﬂ"—?hh‘: o Dail:
. ﬂ'l“!. . 1 -‘.I‘I i !

-

o

L

?)

I kvow

wound causing ber death.
John Hoselton shot himself -lrhﬂt
at his farm pear

bad been disagree-

Br&thﬂ:—-{ think I must buy a razor.
Sister—Yes, exactly. A bea rd»ﬂ lllr.
~—Moonshine. |

All fm th-i Family, /|
Baggs—It is said that Dame F
knocks once at every man’s doosl
Jaggs—Well, it was her dasgt
Mis-Fortune, who called on mu
ton Traveler,

qlttil' in & nrm

nunu in hh family, and he is said to
have made threats to ld:ll his soo-in-
law and himself.

The First Dlinois volunteer cavalry,
commanded by Col. Young, was mus-
tered out at Fort Sheridan.,

The sixty-fifth anniversary of the or-
ganization of the Christian church
congregation in Springfield ‘was ob-
served with appropriate exercises.

Policemman Axel I. Mikkelsen com-
mitted suicide in Mount Dlive cemetery
in Chicago or the grave of his wife.

The eighth annual convention of the
Ilizois State Bankers’ association
will be held at Joliet October 25 and 26,

Robert Palton, who killed Frank
Hamilton at Hlm_r. was held in $500
.bail for the grand jury.

Prof. W. C. Wassman was stricken
with paralysis of the brain while play-
ing the organ at 8t. Jacobi’s church in
JEAr | Quincy I.tl_iﬂ died a few hours Jater,

His Revenge.

H> told her he could not survive

If the paths they trod must lie apart:
8She spurnéd him—and yet he’s still alive,
.&n&'thlt'l the thing

- hea
~Chlcago Dlllr News,
| Acoording to Hew He Feit.

that breaks her

“Heads 1 Win," g
“Come, Charlle, dear, a game of cEils
I'll play you for a new ajlk dress.™ 3
“But, then, my love, If you should Ji
“If 1 should lose It? Why, ¥y
choose r." ;

—at. Y. Herald.

bhave my dinper hour?

No Eseape. .
“How did he happen to mars
young widow?” :
“She heard be had money.
Evening Journal.

Patient—Oh, doctor, if 1

Doctor—I'm doing my hﬂt l,_. m
—Boston Courier. &

There: has been more placer ing
in the Black Hills country
' than for the last ten years ¢

1 hear that he has worn
out ;three wives taking care of him,"—
Cincinnati Enquirer,

v “Ab, yesl
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