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»Ghlcago and Erie R.R.

Latis Chilongo & Atlaatie Ry

eI Conmection with the

rie Railway

FORMS THE ONLY LINE

HETVEEN -
Chicagoand New York

Tader One Manngesment,

SOLID TRAINS.

wigh Trains ot min Lane et wenn U'h
h:::l‘lr:\nll‘l\n s Yorg are ran solid, thus
avolding sunoyunce smd confusion
of ehanging enrs or mis<ing
conneetions,

Vestibule Limited Service

led Lbimited Vreatns, conststing of Bag
VG:LH: “l.:m-;lthu :uvl Dy Conches, with '
T'ulhmm Dinhng wnd Sleeping Unrs
(hented by stenn, ighted by gas;,
over this Line

Every Day In the Year

Pullman Service to Boston,

A Pulliman Builet Sieeping Car o awd from
Boston datly vin this roate.

This I8 the ONLY LINE Running Paliman
s betwoen Chleago nnd Boston,

3)3€3fs 32J%)

R To Columbus, Ohio, and Ashiand, Ks.

Pallman Seeping Car betwesn Chiilleago and
whove Points dully

Tralns Arrive aml |"a|h' Doearhorn Statlon, |

HIiC AL, |
For further Informstion, call on the ne wrest
Rudlromd Tieker Agent, or ndidress |
W O Rigearson, A M Tuoksr, D I Roderts,
Gen. Pass, Aut, Chen, Mygr. AP Agl.

New York, Clevelnnd i hiengo

———

Qanta Fe Route !

Atchison, Topeka & SantaFeR R

]

The Popular Route to the Pacific |
Coast |

|

o |
Through Pullman and Tourist|
Sleepers

Between Kansas Citv and SAN DIEGO),
LOS ANGELES, and SAN FRAN:
CISCG.  Short Line Rates to
PORTLAND, Oregon

Double Daily Train Service Between
Kansas City and PUEBLO, COLORADO
SPRINGS, and DENVER. Short
Line to SALT LAKE CITY

The Direct Texas Route

Solld Traine Detween Kansas City and
Galveston.  The Short Line Between
Kansas City and Gainesville, Ft
Worth, Dillas, Austin, lcmp'l:

San Antonio, Houston, and
all Principal Points
in Texas.

The Only Line Rnnninb Through the
OKLAHOMA COUNTRY. The
Only Direet Line to the Texas
Pan Handle.  For Maps and
Time Tables and Informa-
tiun Regarding Rates
and Routes Call on
or Address

E. L. PALMER
411 N ¥. Life Building,
OMAIIA, WWEB.

. Passenger Agent,

-

Ladies and Children’s
Hair Catting and Shampooing
a Specialty,

SAM. WESTERFIELD'S
BURR -:- BLOCK. |

Ladles Use Dr. Le Due's Perlodiesl l
Pllls from Parls, France, bt positively o
leve suppressions, monthiy de r.nmcm- nts
and irregularities caused by cold, wenkness |
whock, nnemin, or genernl pervous -| Lty
The large proportion of il 1o which ladivs
wnil mibsses are able is the direct result of o
disordered or trpegulne menstrantion. Supe-
pressions continmed resnlt in blood polsoning
wnid gulek e | uption. $2 package ord for
8. =ent dire an recelpt of  pries, =old
in Lincoln (.\ II W. Hrown, droggist. ‘

FOR MEN INLY
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ake harole afforts to free Lhemarlve
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| wtruck with death!”

CAPITAL

MR AND MRS BOWSIR

It Makes Unite lllﬂ'-nm-l- Whieh e
ol the Two Is Siok,

When Mre Howser comes home snd fnds
tim wife Iving down with her head thed ap,
he ix renl sorry for her of course—just ms
sorey as any husbhand eonld b And, Hike
any other husband, he stands and surveys
ner for o moment and then blnntly says

I expected 10 Fiually got flat down,
eh

It's nothiug, " she faintly replies

Ol e st Nothing for s wife to Rop
down and upset the whole house, | sup
pose'  Well, I've been looking for it the |
lnst three months, and =0 I'm pot me |Ii
wurprised.  Mr Howser, it's & wonder 1o
e that you o any other woman in New
York is out of bher cofin!™

‘Iw only—only n hendache, dear,”

‘Yea, only n heatdachie. but what u!nlwml
neches lend tor I you are not n desd wo
an before Suturday niBht you may consi®er
yourself lneky  Didn't | warn you not to
slt in o dreaft, not o wenr thin shoes, not
1o ent too much in warm weathert lAltln
good it does to talk to n woman!" l

*‘You ean't help niling oceastonally,” lbl
replied, as she got up to wet the blndm
aronnd her bend

‘Mrs. Bowser, look at mel” he sald, na
ke strnck un attitude and held one hand |

aloft.  “When am ever atllog?  When do |
you hear me complnin® Never! And why
s it Beeause, Mrs Bowser—<beeause |
don't eram my stomach with watermelon, |
buttermilk, gumdrops, custard ple, swees
cinke, ginger ale, and all that! Because |
don't go aronnd with my feet sopping wetl |
Beennse | know enough to cone in when it
rains!  Because | exercise o little common |
sense in tnking care of myself1"”

Your dinner is ready. "

*And 'm renddy for dinuer. A healthy,
happy person is always rendy for his meals |
You won't try to get up, | supposer™

‘Not now "

‘Well, you hinve only yourself to binme.
You may learn in time, but [ doubt it 1'd
like 1o find one woman with about two

| otiious of horse sense 10 her head before |

die, but | don't expect to do it.  Well, it
can't be helped, | suppose.  The lord
mmde you that way, sod it's no use to ar
gus

Mr Bowser ents his dinner, simokes his
cignr and =ings and whistles ns If the

| slightest noise didn't go through her neh

ng head Like n bullet. It never ocenrs to
him to fan her, wet the bandage or nsk i

[ she can't wip a cup of ten. It does occur w |

him, however, to say, about bedtime

‘1'm sorry . of eonrse, but then you must
bave more sense, 'l go ap to bed and
yvou ean come when you get rendy.  If you
nre going to Kick wronml much, you'd bet
ter sleep in the spare rovm. "

Now and then the tables are turned
Mr Bowser comes bome to luuch, dreag
ging lils legs after him and lookivg pale
nnd senred

‘Whant's the muatter?” nsked Mrs How
sl 18 8oon ak he steps into the house

‘Got n sore throst and | feel feverish
I=1think I'm going to be sick!”
She doesn’t call out that it's just as she

Lexpected and declire that no busband in

New York hias sense enough to look out
for his health  She knows he wns out in
nodenft 1o his shirt slegves, but she doesn’t
even mention it.  On the contrary, she re
mnurks

“Try and eat a little something and then
tie down.  You'd better gargle your throat
nnd then tie it up "

“Do yon—=you think its anything seri:
oust"" he whispers, ns e grows paler

“lI hope not, but it's best to be on the
sife side.  You are subject to quinsy, you
know, aud spinal mesingitis begins just
this way."” '

‘I believe I'm going to die,” gusps Mr.
Bowser, and he grows so weak that she
has to take off his cont and vest and get
him on the lounge. Fvoerything about the
bhouse 18 ordered to go on tiptoe, and even
the cat is put out and the clock stopped
After his thront hins been tied up, hisshoes
taken off nod u guilt thrown over him Mr
Bowser plaintively inguires

“Don't you think you'd better send for n
doctort"

“Not just yet, dear | don't think it's
very serions.”

‘Mra  Bowser, | believe 'm already

‘Nonsense! You've just gota little in
Aammation of the tonsils.”

“I'we felt for some diys us If 4 great ca
famity bung over this household,  Hudno't
we better have two doctors?”

“Just try and get Lo sleep, Mr. Bows
wnd ['Il warrant you'll feel better
night,"

“Ah! how | suffer,” he groans. Y
mAy be s widow before the week 1s out.
nope you will always be kind to our chi
| bave tried to be n good husband, anu
and" —

Mrs. Bowser lays her baud on his fore
bead tenderly, aud the tears come to his
eyes aud he suddenly becomes a great big
booby. She hus to hold his hand to get |
him to sleep, and when be wakes up he |
wants tesa and tomst und felly and he ls as
petulant as a sick baby until finally put to
bed. He s a new man when he awnkes (o ‘
the morning, and when she asks after his
thront he replivs:

“Thromt—=humph.  Mrs,  Bowser, for
about five hours yesterday | wias hovering
between life and deatli.  Hud it been yon
you would bhave died ten times over, but
grlt pulled me through ™

‘Grie!”

“Yes. Grit—sund =pluck—=Spartan cour
nua and fortitude. | let none of you know
how bad | actually was, but just shut my
teeth aud de srmined to live and here s
the result of 1t Ah! Mes. Bowser, If you |
only hiad a hundredil part of my courage
and will pow  yonu'dl be a far different wo
man from wh .« yvon are pow=—a tar differ
ent woman!"—M Quad in New York
World.

Quite Dellcate. |

| thay yourng mar at ldlewild Springs, did

| Biftlngs.

Mrs Gabb ( ostess)=Your hltlu sob dovs
not appear Lo cave much appetite,

Mrs, Gadd—XNo; be's quite delicnte.

Mrs. Gubb=Cuan't you think of anything |
you would k-, wy little muns

Little Mm -No, 'm.  You see, mom |
mide me eat o !mH lot before we started.
a0 | wouldn't make a plg of myself. —Good |
| Pewn

CITY

Parsuinl Mopes Shattered,

The nolse thut came from the nursery
wia terrifle  High above the stamping of
foot, the elappiug of hanils, the yells and
catealls of all the neighborbhomd boys 1o
general convention assembled, and  the
agoniged bhowliog of s tervilied dog that
wanted o get out and conldn's, the fnther
conld hear the volee of his firsthorn son,
Willimm, the pride of his household and
the jJoy of his heart

“Nay, more than this, my friends! The
time s coming [loud applaunse] when this
countey of ours, the lund of the free [fran
tie how!l from the dog), the home of the
brave [tremendons cheering), shinll rise 1n
tts majesty, my friends [deafening nprosre],
and then, my frends [vells, whistles and |

| general pandemoninm], we shall"-—

“Heaven help me!' groaned the stricken
father, slone 1o hin Hheary, “that boy of
mine s going to ben lecturer ! =Chiloage
Tribune

A Mtrain on Friendship.

.
“Carry, | want yon to he one of my
bridesminids
“Yon wre my dearest friend, Sally, htlt
}uu wre wsking too much. ™
“Too much' Whyt"
“T've just  hecome engnged  to your
Hanee " —Lile
Buby Got It |
It was with what they eall a languid |
grace that she took n sent in a Twenty
thind street enr yesterday, and there wan

| some more languld grace aboat the way
| whe took up room enongh for two and  be

gnn oenting choeolntes out of w halr
poutd paper box. She had hnie of gold,
mud two men who sat opposite secmed to |
give it much attention

“Natural," whispered one

“Blenohed,"” replied the other,

1 know it's nntureal. '

ST know it Nleaebisd

The nenrest person on her right wos a
working woman with a buby nine or ten
months ol The womasn kept rocking the
chitlil on her shoulder and the child kept
renching out nchubby hand to grasp the
bright Howers on the languid girl’s hnt
The oddids were even, bt by won

A rock with o Httle exten vigor to it en
abied him to gensp n dower, nud ns he was
enrried baek the hat woent with him. Not
only that, but n mass of golden hndr ns
well, showing o close cropped head of dark
hiir which hud been artfully concealed

“A wig, by thunder!” exclilmed both
men dn choros as they rose ap and rashed
ont, but it wis doabtfal if the Innguid girl
benrd then,  She grabbed her hat in one
Lo andd her bnir tu the other and Ged out
of the front door and ran into a store, and
the conductor explained to a man on the
platform. I

“By George! but it does seem to me thut
things on this ronte wus getting more
lively all the time. " =New York World

Her Mother Knew,
Mother—And so you vognged yourself to

you?t

Daughter (shivepishily) =Y e, mu, | prom
ised to become hils wile,

It was on A beanutiful moonlight even-
ingin June."

“Why, yes, mn. how did yon know "

“Apd the hotel bund was playing s de-
lighttful walte by Strauss."

“Why, yes.  Who told you#” |

“And you two were In the arbor on the |
Inwn.' |

Y s

“And the fountain sparkled in the moon-

| Heehit, and mde music which seemed like a

fuiry echo to the sweet melody which lont-
el out from the distant orchestra.” |

“"Yes, How'

“And the lake with its Aeet of pretey
bouts gliding about the softly iluminated
witers seemned like n bit of lovely \'n.-llh.'ui
dreaming at your feet.”

“Yes, yos.  But how did you know all |
this®"

“1 knew It must have been under some
such combination of circumstances thut he
proposed, or you would never have said
‘ves' to such ng nddie puted nincompoop na
that,"—=New k Weekly,

Only One Thing to Do,

A young lnwyer, who bl recently besn
admitted to the bar of New Yurk, came to
Judge Cowing for advice,

“I want to nsk your aul\rim. judge, about
A very important matter,’

“Well, what is "

“Lawyer Hall bas been telling every:
body that 1 am o donkey. Don't you think
| ought to tight him or sue him for dam

| agest [

“You suy he called you n donkey?"

“Yes"

“Then fight hira by all mensns. I you
sue him he will prove it on you "=Texns
Rtrange but True.

No man likes to undertake the task of
putting up wstovepipe, and yet all who|
enter upon it agree that they never en
gaged to an oceupation that more thor
oughily sooted them. —New York Press.

il Whst He Could, |

Mother isternly ) -Why are you eating

those peachios. didu't I tell you to put them
AWny"*

Johnoy—Yes, uin, that's just what I'm

| Aduing. — Buston Courder.

The Lnexpected.
Come listen, little boys and girls,
While | a tale relate
About u little boy wamed Tom,
Whose age was nlinost vight,

Tom was & headstrong kind of boy,
Who thunglit it jolly fun

To sonre his mother half to death
By Llowing o & gun

Que dny nostranger came Lhat way,

Anstrangers oft had done |

But this one left behind the door,
A double barreled gun

“Hu ba,” guoth Tom, the naughty boy,
“I never saw one sucl;

It single barrels make such sport,
This shonld make twice s inuch.”

Bo Tommle took the double gun
tir bils mothier st
I fett londed, maw," Lo s elled,
And blew s wighity blast.
L ] L . . L] . L]
And Tomwmie? Whore is Tommie now?
A halo round bis hoad?
Not much. It was't londed: just
As Httle Tommte said.
=W, J. Lampton (o Detrolt Free Pross

=iral

COURIER, SATURDAY,

| Chicago Tribuue

SEPTEMBER

AN IDYL OF THE 8T. CLAIR FLA:

They were seated togethor at twilight
AN e gloanyng began 1o gloam;
e told of bis castle in England,
She of her girlhood's Lome

Twas a ulght of guivt bennty,
And of peeplng stars nbovig

The waves of the flowing river
Spoke words of anutterable love

For lionrs they sat and whilspered
The stary that never grows old,

He muemured, “Marey me, darling,'
Atid ahie—well, ahie wasan't eold.

Bluw vy os wore by anid tender,
Lamig arms soon gathored hier in,
He swore by his wealth of affection

Shie wons all the waorld to hilm,

There's aslgh of sweet cotitenitinent,
There'sm Hly white hnnd on hils beart,

Two lps are upturned moonward,
Aot Kiss ere they part,

Bhe wontly draws horsolf from hiim
With a “Denrest, | love you so,*

While the moonlight frescovs hils neckile
Like s bl onrd of Barnum's show

Hin eart was futteriog wildly
As he produced the conventional ring,
But shv gnzed on thst neckUe enrapturel,
Quite “stuck™ on the lovely thing

*Oh, Walwer," at last she sobbed,
“Cive me thimt lovely te-

A souvenir of you, iny hero,
Bomething to remember you by *

With w look of Tar awiny liess,
He sald, “Yeu, it's o lovely thing:
s golng to be popular this summer,
Hore, onensli; did you hoar me ring?

Then the night grow dark nnd awl,
On b hrow the dow foll fast,

He gnspad at the fatal Torget fulness
“Ehe's diseoverod all at Tnst*

The tender ey os grew blacker,
Andd sent out w fery Nisly;

Bhe spake “1'm onto you, mister;
' ot the mecont on cnsli,

*Nou gildy, cruel deoelver,
I wionghl seorn to be your mnte;
You're gotting it dond stralght, younyg
feller,
P wurl, but 'm up to date,

8o you tuke thint enstle In England,
With your title of English varl,
And you chase yourself way down the
e wndk™
And the winds through hils whiskers
whirl

o Bk oy e wias o ponsive sad pess,
On the necktiv the damipness grew,
sk, ere 1 break that pleturesgue face!™
Andd b skippod through the foggy dew
Pretroit Free Pross

DIdn't "Queer” the Preacher,

A clergymnn well Known to BufTalo jreo
ple says that when the Lord mude bibm be
forgot to pat any peds o bis mind on
which to hang the names of nequaintances.
He cnn remeimber faces, hut pot names
He becnme pastor of u large chiurch o fow
wionths wgo. and after dischnrging his
dutles long enough to know his sheep by
slght, be wis visited one evening by n luly
whom he knew well, but whose name he
conld net, for the life of him, recall. Wish
Ing to be reminded of it without exposing
his \gnorance, he said

Lot me see, nh—how do you spell your
untie "

To which she replied, with reproschful
dignity:

“Someeh

Forn moment the elergyman was floored,
but he rallied gulckly nnd escaped rebuke
by rejolning

“Oh, then you don't spell it with » y?'—
Buflulo Courier.

Graveler—And you say yon have a hun-
| dred souvenir spoons! Didn't they cost
you lots of money?

Traveler—Notat all.  The walter turns
Lis buck, and 1 do the rest. =Toledo Blade,

Follows Nuturally.

“How does it happen,” inguired the
stranger, “that wll the improvements ary |
belng made on this one street?”

“It doesn't happen at all, sir," replied
the cltizen, who was showlng him about i
the village, mnjestionlly “P'his 18 the |
street 1 live on. | am president of the |
town bourd, sir."—Chicago Tribune

Not Exuctly So.

“Could 1 get o oight's lodging Iu-m.I
mum?*"" nsked the tramp

“1 don't like to turn anybody away, my
good man, but you are an entire stran-
ger "

“Not ap entire one, mum. 've lost two
fingers and three toes ' = Detroit Free
Press

Hubbing 1t In,
The horse runs off and pitches the rider
Into a pelgliboring lot
Proprietor of the property comes up in
diguantly
“And wns not the vond, sir, wide enough
to full in wkhont your having todrop in
my wheat fleld?"'=Fliegende Blatter
A Misunderstood Metaphor,
Jolly Pegs—1 saw Dibble the other even
ing and he's looking Hrst rate
Rolly Digs—8till hugging the same de
lusion?

19, 1591 y

Removal Sale

*»>éL e

As we Mitend to remove to our New
Furniture Block on 13th street, between O
and P, about September 1st, we  have  con

chnded to offer our large stock

FURNITURE

at nearly cost price until that time,  As we in-

tend to make genuine heavy cuts, these sales
at reduced prices will be strietly cash,  Call

and investigate,

AUG. TH. GRUETTER & CO.

ttih o and 1118 N Street,

Jolly Pegs—He was hugging n 200 pound
sweetheart, but she dido’t look much llko‘
n delusion. — Detroit Free Press

= |

Bweels o the Sweel,

“You dou't mean to shy she threw you
over und ok up with s candy maker, do
you!' inquired his bosom friend

“Yes," unswered the gloomy youth, 1
didu't stund noy chnnee ut wll. He seemed
to bave more of a—er—pull, you kupow."=—

OU GET FITS

And the right kind as well, as excellent
wear and latest style in Shoes when

patronizing

Parker & Sanderson.
Sce their fine hine of shoes for

SUMMER WEAR

1009 O ST,

-

LEAVE YOUR ORDERS

WITH

US FOR

ICE CREAM

FOR SUNDAY DINNER,
AND THEY WILL RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

Surton & HoLLowBusH

Makers of Bon Bons and Chocolates
Also Delicious Ice Cream and Soda Water.

'S.E.MOORE, P

NEWEST EFFECTS IN

A Fine +Wall+ Pagers B

| AND DECORATIONS. P

L Call and examine the largest line in the City, E
None but the best workmen employed

L Tolephiiie (66 “34_;1}{;};?1 be: beat--itip b
H. W. BROWN

D. M. Ferry's Finest

The Choicest line of Perfumes.

Flower and Garden Seeds.

127 Southh Eleventh Street.
LINCOLN'S NEWEST EN'I_)'?IEIEST STABIjﬁé

First Class Lwerlegs

At all Hours Dav or Night
Family Carriages,

Gentlemen's Driving Rigs, Etc.
BOARDING DEPARTMENT

We are enpedially wel I"l"" to board a lnfted nnmber of horses and having
the largest and ."--‘-\-\';‘,Iu stable In the city, can take Il"\l\ll’t of all horses én
trusted to us  Crhur stable §s light and roomy wit utisut passed ventilation Al
vehicles ana irtiess receive dally cleaning and alwavs leave the stable in neat, clean
sty sl SRR LN

CALL AND SEE US -GIVE U'S A TRIAL
Telephone 518, Stables 1639-1641 O St.




