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The Doetor’s Wife
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When the ohill discomfort of the first
rvening nt Graybridge wan post  nmil
done  with, Tsabel felt n kind of  re-
maorgeful regret for the mate passion of
discontent and disappointment that had
gone nlong with it.  In the sunlight her
new home looked n little hettor, hee new
life soemed n Hitle breighter.  Yes, she
would do her duty; she wonld be a good
wife to dear Gearge, who was so Kind
td her, and loved her with such a geuner-
ots devotion,

Hhie went to choreh with him at Gray-
bridge for the fiest time on the morns
Ing after that dreeary wet  Batnrday
evening: amd all throngh the sermon shie
thonght of hee new home, amd what «he
should do to make it hright and profty,

After church there was nn early din-
ner of gome olel ment, prepared by
Mes, Jofforson, Taabel did not take much
notioe of what she ate.  Bhe was ot that
enrly period of 1ife when o young person
of  senthmental  temperament  searcely
knows ronst beef from holled veal; bt
shie obwerved that there were steel forks
on the surgeon's tnble—steel forks with
knobhy horn handies suggestive of the
wildest species of decr—aml a metal
mustard-pot lined with blse glans, and
willow patterns plates, and that every:
thing wan altogether commonplace and
vulgar,

After dinner Mrs. Gilbert amused her-
self by going over the house with her
hushand, It was a very tolerable house,
nfter all. but It wasn't pretty; it had
been inhabited by people who were fully
satisfied so long as they had chnirs to sit
upon, and beds to sleep npon, and ta-
bles and cups and plates for the mere
common purposes of breakfast, dinner
and supper, and who would have re-
garded the purchase of a chalr that wan
not designed to be mat upon or a cup
that wan never deslgned to be drank out
of, an something useless and absurd, or
even in an Indirect manner sinful, he-
cause Involving the waste of money that
might be devoted to a better use,

“George," sald Isabel, gently, when
she had seen all the rooms, “did you
never think of refurnishing the house?"'

“Refurnishing it! How do you
menn, leziet"

“Buylng new furniture, 1 mean, dear.
Thin In all so old-fashioned.”

George, the conservative,
Lead,

“I like it all the better for that, Inale,”
he wald; "It was my father's, you know,
and his father's before him, 1 wouldn't
change n stick of it for the worll, He-
aides, it's such sabstantinl  furniture;
they don't make such chalrs and tables
nowadays,"

“No," Izzle murmured, with a sigh;
“I'm very glad they don't”

Then sho claspsd hor hands suddenly
upon his arm, and looked up at him
with her eyes opened to thelr wilest vx-
tent and shining with a rapture,

“Oh, George,” she eried, “there wns
an ottoman In one of the shops at Cos
ventford, w ' h seats for three people,
and Httle stands for people to put thelr
cups and sauveers upon, and a place in
the miilldle for tlowers; and, oh, George,
if you'd make the best parlor into o
deawing room, and have that ottoman in
the center, and chinta curtains Hned with
rose color, and a white watered paper
on the walls, and Yenetinn shutters out-
sldo—="

Gearge put his hand upon the pretty
moith from which the enger words
ciume so rapidly,

“Why, Izsle,” le sald, "you'd ruin me
belfore the year was out, No, no, dear:
tho best parlor was good enough for my
father and mother, and it ought to be
good enough for you and me, By and
by, when wmy practice extends, Ixale, aw
I've every reason to hope it will, we'll
talk about n new carpet—u nice service-
nble ground with a deab spot, oF somio-
thing of that kind: but antll then—"

Isabel turned away from him with a
gesture of disgust,

“What do I care ahout new cnrpets?”’
-lw' sald; "I wanted it all to look pret-
ly: -

Nobody ever quite wmnderstood Isabel;
and least of all conld George Gllbert un-
derstand the woman whom he had cho-
sen for his wife. He loved her and
ndwmlred her, and he was honestly anx-
lous that she should be happy: but then
he wanted her to be happy according
to his ldeas of happiness and not her
own, He wanted her to be delighted
with stiff tea parties, at which the Miws-
es Pawlkatt and the Misses Burdock,
and the young Mrs. Henry 'almer, wife
of Mr. Henry Palmer, Junior solicitor,
discoursed pleasantly of the nowest pat-
terus In crochet, and the last popular
memolr of some departed Evaugelleal
curate. lIsnbel did not take any interest
in these things, aud could not make her
self happy with these people. Unluckl-
Iy, she allowed this to be seen; and, after
a few tea parties, the Graybridge aris-
tocracy dropped away from lher, ouly
ealling now and then out of respect to
Ueorge, who wus heartlly compassion-
ated on sccount of his most mintnken
selectlon of a wife,

8o Isabel was left to herself, and
Nttle by little fell back into very much
the same kind of life as that which she
had led at Camberwell,

Isabel did aw she liked; and this meant
reading novels all day long, or as lobg
as she had a vovel to read, and writing
unfinished verses of a lachrymose nature
on half sheets of paper,

When the spring came she went out—
alone, for her hushand was away among
his patients and had no time to accom-
pany her. BSometimes she went as far
as Thurston's Creag, o dear old place, nn
jsland of medineval splendor amid a
sen of green pasturo land, where, under
the wery shadow of a noble mansion
there were a waterfall and a mill and a
miller's cottage that was difficult to be-
Neve In out of a pleture. There was a
wooden bridge ancross that nolsiest of
waterfalls, und n monster oak, whose

ading branches shadowed all the
width of water,

The Graybridge ‘rnplo were not slow
to remark upon Mrs, Gllbert's habits,
and hinted that a young person who
spent 80 much time in the perusal of
works of fiction could wsearcely be. n
model wife, Before George had been
married three months the lndies who had
been familiar with him In his bachelor-
hood had begun to pity him, and map-
ped out for him sueh a career of dones-
tle wretchedness as rarely falls to the
lot of affiicted man.

But while the Graybridge Indies critl-
elsed his wife und prophesied for him all
manner of dismal sufferings, George Gll-
bert, strapge to say, was very huppy,
He bad marrled the woman he loved,
and no thought that he had loved un-
wisely or married bastily ever euntered
his mind. When ba came home from a
long day's work, he found a beautiful
creptuse walting to recaive him—a love-
iy and lovable creature, who put bher

whook his

arms aronnd  Gife ook pmd kisesd  lim
and smibedd ot i, It was not in his nae
ture to soe that the graceful NHitle eme
branes wid e weleoming kiss aml the
smile were rather mechnnieal mntiees
that eame of themselves, He took his
dinner, or his woeak ten, or his supper,
ns the cose might be, nd stretehed his
long legs neross the familine hosrth-rug
and talked to Wl wife nidd was happy.

Aong the books whielh Mes, Ghillwet
st often earcled to the hench by the
waterfall was the little thin volome of
poemis entitled “An Allen's Dreams™
Mre, Raymond had given his  nuesory
governoss a  pareel of lght liternture
woon after ler moreringe, aml this poor
Hitle hook of vepses was one of the
volumen in the paveel; anid s Lsabel
knew hor Byron and her Rhelley by
hoart, and conld rechie long melaneholy
rhapsodies from the works of elither poet
by the honr together, shoe fastoned quite
eugerly  upon this Hitle geeen coverad
volmme by n nnmeliess writer,

The Allen's dreams sevimed  like heor
own fancies, somehow; for they holongoed
to that bright other world whivh she
wans never to wee,  How familine the
Allen was with that delivions region, and
how lghtly he spoke of the hothonse
flowers and dlamonds, the ermine ene
pets and Arab steeds!  Bhe rend the
poems over nnd over again in the drowsy
June wenther, sitting in the shabhy, lit-
tle, common parlor when the afternoons
were too hot for ontdoor rambles, amd
getting up, now and then, to look at her
profile In the glass over the mantelplece,
and to wonder whethor she wax like any
of thowe gorgeous but hollow hearted
ecrentures upon whom the Allen showered
such torrents of melodions abuse,

Bometimes, when George had eaten
supper, Isabel would do him the fuvor
of reading alond one of the most spas
modic of the Alien's dreams, On one
occaslon poor George was terribly per-
plexed to hehold his wife saddenly drop
her book upon her lap and burst luto
tenrs.

“You don't ecare for the poetry,
George,” she eried, with the sudden paxs-
slon of a wpoiled child, “Oh, why do
yon let me read to you, if yon don't care
for the poetey "

“But [ do eare for It, Tzsie, dear,” Me.
Gilbert murmured, soothingly—"nt least
1 like to hear you remd, If It nmuses
yon,"

Isabel flung the “Allen™ Into the re-
motest eorner of the little parlor, nnd
turned feom her hinsband as if he had
stung her,

“Nou don't understamld me,
“you don't understand me.”

“No, my dear Isabel” retuened Mr.
Gilbert wih diguity (for Lis  common
sonse  reasserted dtsell after the  fiest
shock of surprise), 1 cortninly do not
niderstand yan when you give way to
such tomper s this without any visible
cnnse,”

she =nid,

CHAPTER IN,

It happened that the very day nfter
Isabel's little onthreak of passion was
u peculine occaslon in George Gllbert's
life, It wasx his wife's birthday—the
fiest birthday after her marringe—and
the young surgeon had planned n grand
treat and  surprise—quite an elaborate
festival=—Iin honor of the day. He had
hired a fNy—for the wholo day, aml Mres,
Jefison had preparmd o basket with all
manner of delicacles; nnd George had
written to Mr. Ruymond, asking that
gentloman to meet himsell and his wife
at Warneliffe, the show place of the
county. This Mr. Raymond had prom-
Ised to do, and all the areangements had
beon carefully planned, and had been
kept profoundly secret from Isabel,

Bhe was very much pleased when her
husband told her of the festival early
on that bright snmmer morning, while
she was plaiting her long black hale at
the little glass before the open lattice,

“I want It to be like that day last
yvear, lezies the day I asked you to mar-
ry me, Mr. Raymond will bring the
key of Hurstonleigh Grove, and we're
td drive there after we've seen the man-
wlon, and pienie there as we did before,
nnd then we're to go to the very Identi-
eal model old woman's to ten; and every:
thing will be exactly the same.”

Ah, Mr, Goorge Glloert, do you know
the world so little us to he Ignorant that
no day in life ever han its counterpart,
and that to endeavor to bring about an
exnct repetition of nny glven occasion s
to attempt the impossible?

It was a six-mile drive from the Gray-
bridge to Warncliffe, the grave old coun-
try town, the dear old town, with shady
pavements and abutting upper storles,
diamond-paned pointed gables, and case-
ments; the queer old town, with won-
derful churches and gloomy archwnys,
and steep stony streets, and, above ull,
the grand old mansion, lashed forever
and forever by the blue rippling water,

Mr. Raymond was walting at the little
doorway when the fiy stopped, and he
gave Ismabel his arm and led hLer into a
narrow, winding nlley of verdure and
rockwork, and then across a smooth
lawn and under an arch of solld maxon-
ry to another luwn, n velvety grass-plat,
surrounded by shrubheries, and altogeth-
er a triumph of landscape gardening,

They went into the mansion with a lit-
tle group of visitors who had just col-
lected on the broad steps before the door,
ond they were takon at once under the
convoy of o dignified honseckeeper In a
rostling silk gown, who started off iuto
u catnlogue of the contents of the hall,

While the housckecper was running
herself down like n musienl box that
had been newly wound up, Mr. Ray-
mond led Iwabel to the window, and
showed her the blue wuters of the Way-
verne tumbling hend foremost over crag-
gy masses of rock work, green bowlder,
and pebbles that shimmered In the sun-
light, and then playlng hide-and-seek,
wnder dripping willows, and brawling
awny over emerald moss and golden sand
to fall with sudden impetus Into the
quiet depths beneath the bridge.

Isabel moved through the room In sl
Jent rapture; but yet there was a pang
of anguish lurking somewhere or other
amid all that rapture,

Her dreams were all true, then; there
were such places ns this, and people
lived in them, Happy people, for whom
life was o)l lovellness and poetry, look-
ed out of those windows, and lolled In
those antique chalrs,

For some people life wan llke this;
and for her—— Bl shuddered as she
remembered the parlors at CGraybridge
—the shabby carpet, the faded moreen
curtaing edged with rusty velvet, the
eracked jars and vases on the mantel-
piece; and even If George had given her
all that she had uskel—the ottoman,
and the Venctlan blinds, and the :5‘-
eolored curtalus—what would have been
the use? her room would never have
looked like this, Bhe gased about her
in a sort of uhlna.dmm. Intoxleated
by the beauty of place. Bhe was
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looking 1/ke this when Mr. Raymond
lod her intd ome of the Inrger rooms,
imd showed her a little pleture in a cor-
for, which he enld was n gem,

She looked at i In o drowsy kind of
way, It wnas a very brown gem, and
te hieanties wore gquite beyond Mes, Gil
bert's approciation.  She was thinking
f, by some romantic legerdemain, she
cotthd “tarn ont™ o be the rightfil heir-
can of stich o place ns this, with a river
ke the Wayverne brawling under her
windows, and tralling willow hranches
dipplng Into the water,  There  weors
somme saeh chililigh thonghte as these In
her mind while Mr. Roymond wag en-
Inrging upon the wonderfal finlsh and
modeling of the Venotinn masterploce;
il she was aroused from her reverie not
by her companion’s pemnrks, but by n
woman's volee on the other slde of the
Fovanm,

“You so parely won fhat conteast of
fode hale amd black eyee snid  the
volee: “and there I8 somothing  peculinre
I those eyes,'

There was nothing partienlar in the
words: it wns the tone in which Tady
Claen Vere de Yere might hinve spoken;
n tone fe whilch there wos a lozy haw
teur softened by womanly  gentleness—
nodeawling neeont which had yet no af-
foctatton, only o kiwd of Vool earrying
on of they volee, ke i legito parsage in
mushe,

“Yeu" roturncil auother voles, which
lind all the lnziness and pone of the hane
tonr, it & # peetry faee,  Joannn of,
Naples, tsn't ¥ Hhe was nan excitable
person, wiea't she?  Threw some one
out of o window, snd made herself al-
together objeetlonahle”™

Mr. Ragmond wheeled eound s swle
denly as If he had received an electrle
shiock, amd ran aeposs the room to o
gentloman who was lounglng In a half-
reclining nttitude upon one of the broad
window sents,

“Why, Roland, 1 thonght yon were In
Cuba!"

The gentleman got up, with a kind of
effort and the falntest suspicion of a
sawni bt his face hrightened, noverthe
less, an he held out Lis hand to Isabel's
lute employer,

“My denr Raymond, how glad [ am
to see you! 1 meant to ride over to-
morrow morning for a long day's talk,
1 vnly came liome last night, to please
my uncle and cousin,  You know Gwen-
dline? Ah, yoes, of course, you do”

A lady with fair banded nnir and an
aqulline nose—n lady In a bonnet which
was simplicty itsell, and could only
have been produced by a milliner who
had perfected herself in the supreme
net of concealing her art—dropped the
double eye-glass throngh which she had
boen looking at Joannn of Naples, and
Beld ovt u land s exquisitely gloved
that it looked as Iif it hnd been senlp-
tured out of gray marble,

“I'm afeald Mr, Raymond has [for
gotten me,” she sabl; “papa and 1 have
been so long awany.”

“And Lowlands was beginuing to look
quite o deserted habhation, 1 used to
think of Hood's hannted honse whenover
I rode by your gates, Gwdndoline, But
son v come home for good now?  As
it yon eould eome for  anything  buat
good,”  fnterjected Mr. Roymond, gal
mintly,  “Yon have come @ith the inten
tiom of stopping, T hope”

Yoo, Gwendaline  answered,
something like o «igh.

(To b continued,)

with

An lden of the c¢ost of runuing a
great natlon may be galned from the
stutement  that  England's  balanes
sheet for the last fiscal year shows an
expenditure of conslderably more than

three-quarters of a billlon aollurs, “ho .

exnet pmount  was £151,5700,000,  To
meet  this  revenues  were  raised
amounting to £153,707.000, leaving a
surplugs on hand of £1,088,000.  OF this
vast expenditure £60.200,00 went to
the army and navy, 024000 for dis-
ponsing Justice and £15,101,000 wns
spent on edueation,  ‘There Is one en-
tey under expenditure which revenls
the magnitude of the empirve's busi-
ness, It Is that for “statlonery and
printing” amd shows that three-quar-
ters of a million pounds was expend-
ol on this item alone during the past
yenr,

“Ihe world grows better slowly,”
snys the 8t. Louls DPost-Dispatel, “be-
enuse most of us arve every day set-
ting n bad example of some kind."” Con-
trary old world, Isn't 1t? It refuses
to follow the bad exnmples.

Posslbly Willlam Waldorf  Astor
needs that million he Is trylng to get
from the city of New York. He may
have bought another automobile.

e Sultry Disil o1 GhIGogo.
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wled proposals addressed to the Board
ufn.'ll‘ll'lu!lafunluf the Sanltury  District of
Uhilengo nid Tudarned "1'rn|,u»mlu for bulld-
g o voncrete dock along the water frout
of the W, C. Nelpp Bulldlug, located on the
south side of Van Buren Bireet, ol the vast
side of the Chleago River,” will be ne
velved by the Clerk of the Banitary s
trlet at rlumu 1110 Hecurity Bullding, Chi-
engo, until 12 m., standard thoe, o .
nesday, October 25, 108, nnd will be pub-
lely opened by the Boand of Trostees on
that dite.

Tho purpose for which sald tenders are
Inviced I the bullding of o conerete Aok
upon the dock Hne fixed by sald Bunltary
Distelet of Chlcago along sald Selpp prop:
orLy,

For this work the eontpaetor I8 to supply
all materln) for prosecnting the work I
pevordance with the Lnluu- and  specilon-
tlons, and also furnish all tools, wachin.
ery, applinnces, labor and all things pedes:
sury for s complete performanee,

Faeh bld must be accompinled by o cer
Hfed eheck or cash to the amount of Flve
Tunideed  &500,000  Dollaes, AL certified
chiecks must be deawn on some responsible
ik dolng bustness In the Cliy of Chileago
and b made payable to the Clerk of the
Haultary Illhlr'ut of Chleago, Bald wmounnt
of B0 deposited with the bl will b
held by the Naoltary Distelet of Chleago
witll wll of the respective blds for sald
work shall be ennvassed and the conteact
awarded and slgued,  The retuen of sald
check or cash belng conditioned upon e
appearancee within ten (10) days afier e
evlving notlee of the award to him of the
bldder to whom the award of sald work
shull have been made, with bondsmen, and
executing o contract with the Sanltary
Distrlet 1ur the work so awarded and glv.
Ing n bopd satlefactory to the Boand of
Trustoes In the sum of $12,000,

All blds must be upon blank forws for
nished by the Sanitary Distelet.

No Wil will be consldered unless the
arty making it shall fuvnlsh evidence sat-
‘lflt'lul'r to the Hoard of Trustees of his
ablllity wnd experience In carrylng on the
clusn of work undertaken by him and of
his Moancial abllity to successfully prose.
cute the work,

Bldders nre required to state o thele blds
thelr Individual nawes and places of pesl-
dence In full,

The wald Board of Trustees reserves the
right to ”l-‘lm any and all bids.

THE HANITARY DIRTRICT OF

CHICAGO,

Bf ZINA R. CARTER,

Prealdent of its Board of Trusteos,

Attest: L. C. LEGNER, Acting Clerk,
Chicago, August 24, 1005

NOTRE.~The date for recolving and open-
Ing blds for the nbove work has been ex-
tended untll December 6, 1006,

THE BANITARY DIRTRICT OF
CHICAGH,
By ZINA R. CARTER,

- Pre
B, D. GRIFFIN, Clerk

ﬁm of its Hoard of Trustees,
Chlcago, October 48, 1006,
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Private
Ambulance
to Hosoitals
apd Sepots In
all parts of
the City.

5204 Lake Avenue \

Chicago Beach Stables !

Telephone Hyde Park 14

F. Bilger

Funeral Director
5133 Lake Avenue
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212123 WEST MADISON 8T.
PHONE WEST 2431,

NIGHT CALLS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO0

P. BOLAND
'UNDERTAKER AND LIVERY

2004-06 WEST MADISON STREET
TELEPHONE WEST 1024 AND AUSTIN 68

1335 WEST VAN BUREN 8T.
PHONE WEST 478
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NONE BETTER.

The J. (. Grant Chemical Gompany,

NO, IR, 114 Vast Lake Btreet,

JOHN

Spring Beds
Matresses

MANUFACTURER OF
WY gy
att ‘ T,

HAIR MATTRESSES AND IRON BEDS OF ALL KINDS A SPECIALTY

Works, 2633 South Halsted Street
Office and Salesroom, 27I5 South Halsted Street

TELEPHONE CALUMET 3071

CHICAGO

FETT

NE bottle of Rouqll—four the
most—will Wmullentlsm
craving for stimulants,
You know when the derire for liquor
becomes an [mperative command, It's
time to do some hard thinkbne.
~Time to declde Who Ii in com-
mand!
Don't you think so yourself??
Rouqil is wst whisky under another
name, but it takes the lnce of whisky
o sustaining the Nerves.
It does wmore—it supplics real nerve
tone, instead of the temporary stimula-
tion of aleoholie liquor, which is lnvaria-
bly followed by a depressing reaction
when Its effect wears uEl.
—And in cddition to its strengthening
and tonle propertivs, Houqll expels the
inon~—(for alecobol Is a poison),
If o man gets polsoned externally he
applies curatives at once,
And yet skin dissuse doesn't begin to
be as serious as having the brain cells
and norve cells polsoned. Xou know that,
Just from a dollars-and-cents stand-
polnt one cannot afford to allow his
Brain, that marvelous Central Tolegraph
Office where thought messages originate,
to become

““'!i'““l' lllﬂaﬂl‘d and patu-
rated with aleoho!

Brain-power ls Enrning-power,

A man with a $50,000-a-year Brain
should certalnly take ns care of It
ns he u‘mu a chauflfeur to take of his
Automobile,

—~And the man with a $2,000-a-year
Brain cannot reasonably expect to de-
velop Incrensed Earning Power If ho re-
tards the process of development by giv-
ig.lt.hll in Cells too many A{

5

If Your System Demands W hiskey
Better Drink Rougil.

If you are making a sncceas In your
work while leaning on stimulants, you
ean multiply that succesa by two at least,
If yon cut out the whisky,

Bome men take genuine pride In being
able to carry a lond of lquor without
walking sig-zag—but drinking means zlg:
eag thinking sometimes,

Drinking ubility Is not a Qualifiention
much sought In Candidates for positions
demanding Judgment, Keen Mentality,
Executive Abllity-—the Power to Do
Things,

It's just as eany to stop drinking ax It
Is to keep on—because of Rougil, the
new cure for the Liquor Habit,

We expect that statement to be chal-
lenged and we are fully prepared to
prove its truth by hnndreds of credible
witnesses,

—den who, though they may have
been skeptical, were In earnest about the
matter nnd willing to risk & dollar to find
out for themselves,

The price of Rouqll is $1 a bottle,

We could casily get $50 or §100, or In
scme cases $500 for the medicine if we
were willing to limit its field of useful
ness to & comparative few,

Instead of that, we have adopted the
broader policy of “the greatest good to
the greatest number” and have put a
price upon the remedy that places it
within the reach of every man and wom-
an who needs it. '

One bottle will cure the average cana
—four will cure Any case, no matter how
llglnud.

e Invite you to call at our ofice or
confid

“!l.t:t ':n ::nd o postpald, a copy
of our Iatuulru ‘book., '

The Norumbega Co. 1203 Manhattan Bldg.
8180 Dearborn 8treet, Chloago

3

Sole Distributors for Cook
County

Steuben County Wine
Company

Phone Main 1382 210 E. Madison St

8. A. ECKHART,

Capaocity
Pres. and Treas.

3,000 Barrals por By

Eckhart & Swan Milling Co.,
MERCHANT MILLERS

373 to 393 Carroll Avenue, from Elizabeth St. to Ada $t.

Our new 3,000-barrel Mills are now in full operation, producing the
finest grades of Spring and \Vinter Flour made in the world. urs
are the finest and only mills in the United States arranged with the
complete and improved Hungarian Sifter System,

Eckhart & Swan's X XXX Best Patent"

Is the highest grade of Hard Spring Wheat Patent Flour in the
world, manufactured from No, 1 Hard Dakota and Minnesota Wheat

CASLE ADDRESS “ECKHART.”
Leng Distance Telephone Menree 37,

VIENNA.

NEW GNGLAND,

SRl
BREAD. OREAM OF MALY.

AT ANY SROCERY.

— | ——

Coune’'s Bakeries,

16041608 Madison 8t., and 179-181 Lake M.




