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» DAY IN TuE LIFE OF 4 
¢ A WOMAN PHYSICIAN 
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4 By Edith Sessicas Tupper. < 
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Dr. Jane Stuart ran over her morn- 

ing’s mail with a mingled frown and 

smile. There were letters from all 

sorts and conditions of people, invita- 

tions to dinner, confidential notes, let- 

ters frem cranks and a message from a 
woman reporter asking for an inter- 

view. 

Dr. Jane was a personage. She was 

physical director of a tremendously 

smart svoman’s athletic club. She had 

a chair in a woman's college. She pos- 

sessed a large practice. She had writ- 
ten several pamphlets on germs, pacte- 

ria, microbes and other unpleasant 

things. Moreover, she was a charming 

woman, socially sought and popular in 

her circle. 

But she was frightfully overworked. 

Sometimes the exquisite machinery of 
her nerves got awry, and then Dr. Jane 

wished she could steal away from ev- 

erything and rest. She was living con- 

stantly at high pressure and was a typ- 

ical woman of the new school. 

Dr. Jane answered such communica- 

tions as were of moment, accepted an 

invitation to dine at a smart house, 
gave the newspaper woman an ap- 

pointment for 5:30 that afternoon and 

then set forth on her round of morning 

calls. 

As she came down the steps of her 

home she bowed to her fellow practi- 

tioner, Dr. John Treadwell, who lived 

just across the street and was about 
entering his carriage. 

Dr. John uncovered and swept her a 

magnificent salutation. 

Dr. Jane blushed. 

She would have been furious with 

any one who dared to tell her that her 

face grew rosy. he would not have 

admitted so feminine a weakness. Still 

she blushed. : 

Now, the cause of that blush was 

this: Dr. John was in love with Dr. 

Jane and had frankly told her so and 

asked her to marry him. But the offer 

had been accompanied by a condition. 

Dr. Jane must abandon her practice. 

“I do not want my wife running about 

and killing herself with work, as you 

are doing. Moreover, I want a com- 

- panion, not a fellow practitioner.” 

Now, Dr. Jane was in love with Dr. 

John, but she refused to abandon her 

career and told him so. 

They had a fine quarrel, and Dr. Jane 

told Dr. John she hated him, which 

was not polite. Moreover, it was not 

true, and he knew it. 

Just now these two medical experts 

were treating each other with that ex- 

aggerated courtesy which warring lov- 

ers always affect. 

“Horrid man!” said Dr. Jane to her- 

self. “He can keep a carriage, while 1 

have to trudge around on foot. How 

handsome he looks! [I should like to 

ki—to kill him—odions wretch!” 

“Dear, spunky little woman.” thoucht 

Dr. John. “She looks completely fag 
ged. She Is killing herself by inches, 

but she won't give in, obstinate minx! 

Ob, these women and their carcers!” 

Dr. John drove away in his hrand 

new carriage. his dusky coachman 

grinning at his side. Dr. .Jane walked 

a block and hailed a passing car 

She rang the bell of a handsome up 

town house and was promptly shown 

up stairs. The room she entered was 

darkened. On a luxurious divan, amid 

a forest of silken pillows. lay a slim 

woman In a ravishing negligee. She 

had once been a great beauty, but her 

face, with its haggard expression, 

drawn lines and faded, lackluster eyes, 

told a story of misery. 

“Oh. doctor!” she moaned as Dr. 
Jane went to. her side and gentlv took 

her hand. “Oh. am suffering so! Oh, 
won't you give me just a little—only 

half a grain, | beg you, only half a 

grain?” 

The poor creature’s voice rose almost 

to a shriek. “My hushand is so cruel!” 

she sobbed. "The servants are all in 

ASTHMA CURED 
There Were Only Four Cases of Asthma in 

Nanaimo, B.C., ard Have All Been Cured 
by Clarke's Kola Compound. 

THE FACTS AS GIVEN BY A LEADING DRUGGIST. 

Mr. Watkinson, a bricklayer with Vancouver Coal 
Co., states : 

Clarke's Kola Compound is the onl preparation that 
ever gave him any permanent relief PAs asthma. Be- 
fore taking this remedy he lost one month's work 
through asthma, and since he has not lost a da 
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his pay. I can’t get any sleep. Oh, I 

am almost crazy!” 
She wept, she wrung her diamond 

laden hands, she grew more and more 
hysterical. 

When an hour later Dr. Jane emerg- 

ed from the house, she showed in her 
white face the tremendous strain she 

had undergone in controlling and con- 

soling this wretched victim of mor- 

phine. 

Dr. Jane had a busy afternoon and 

some trying cases. It had been a ter- 

rific strain, and she looked whiter than 
ever as she re-entered her home. As 

she sat down at her desk to correct the | 

proofs of her article on “Death In she | 

Dishcloth” her head swam. 

“I’m knocked out.” she said. *I be- 
lieve I'll go away for a few days.” 

The bell rang, and a smartly gowned | 

young woman was shown in. It was 

the reporter of a Sunday paper to 

whom she had given an appointment. 

“I wish to get out ideas on a vital 

topic,” stated this self possessed young 

woman. “Do you think that marriage 

interferes with a woman's professional 

career? Your opinion as a physician 

will be most valuable. 1 have state- 

ments from a woman lawyer, a woman 

preacher, an editor and an actress, and 

of course I must get the theory of a 

physician.” 

Dr. Jane leaned back in her chair and 

regarded this seeker of light thought- 

filly. *Yes,” she said, with just the 

s 1spicion of a sigh; I do nut see how a 

woman can be a good wife and mother 

and yet attend faithfully to the duties 

and demands of a profession. It is too 

much for the delicate organization of a 

woman.” 

“So you would advise professional 
women not to marry?” asked the young 

seribe, pencil poised over the pad on 

her knee. 

“Yes,” said Dr. Jane dreamily. How 

far away that girl reporter looked and 

why was she making faces at her? 

“Yes; I should advise professional 

women not to marry,” she went on, 

with a tremendous effort to pull herself 

together, *‘and—yet—I question—wheth- 

er—love—and —marriage—are — not— 

best—for—women—after—all.” 

And then Dr. Jane quietly fainted 

away. 

The girl reporter rose to the occasion. 
She rang the bell violently and helped 

the maid lay the doctor on the couch, 

loosened her gown, put smelling salts 

under her nose and shook her. Still 

Dr. Jane lay looking like a white lily 

broken by a rude hand. 

“I’m going to call a doctor,” said the 

reporter suddenly and thereupon rush- 

ed out of the house. 

Now, as fate would have it, Dr. John 
was at that moment alighting from his 

carriage across the way. 

“Are you a doctor?” demanded a 

shrill voice as a highly excited young 

woman grasped his arm. 

“I"m supposed to be,” said Dr. John 

quizzically. ; 

“Then you bad better hurry if you 

wish to save the life of a fellow practi- 

tioner across the way,” stated the girl. 

“What!” shouted Dr. John in a terri- 

ble voice. 

“Come quick—Dr. Jane Stuart. I'm 

afraid she’s dying. 1 guess my inter- 

view was too much for her.” And the 

reporter rushed back seemingly on the 
verge of frenzy. 

* * * Ll - * | 

She stood by until Dr. John revived | 

Jane. Sbe saw the blue eyes slowly 

open and look up with an expression 

of wonder changing to doubt and then 

to something else. She saw the big, 

handsome Dr. John take the little, 

fragile Dr. Jane in his arms and heard 

him murmur, *“My darling!” 

Then she cleared out. h 

In the hall. being a highly emotional 

young person, she seized the maid by 

the hands and proceeded to do a dance 

of astonishing steps. 

“Looks like a wedding—tra-la-la!” 

3he sang. “Should a professional wo- 

man marry? Tra-la-la! Give up her 

career? Tra-la-la! Love and marriage 

best for a woman after all—tra-la-la!” 

The door Into the doctor's office 

opened, and Dr. Jane, still weak snd 
white, tottered out. 

“Don’t quote me,” she said appeal- 
ingly. 

“No; I won't,” responded the frisky 
young person. “And let {ne say right 
now that you are the most sensible pro- 

fessional woman [I've struck. [or 

what is a career compared to the love 

of such a superb fellow as that? Doc- 

tor. I congratulate you.” 

And then Dr. Jane blushed again. 

Jews In the Roumanian Army, 

No Jewish soldier in the Roumanian 
army can be promoted to a commission, 
however brave and loyal he may be. The 
saying is that as long as he is with the 
flag he is a soldier. When he ceases to 
be, he becomes a Jew again. Even if he 
enlists for a second term of service he 
does not, like others who do so, earn a pen 
sion thereby. An army surgeon, if he 
be a Jew, and the best surgeons in Rou- 
mania are Jews as a rule, only ranks as 

a common soldier, whereas his profes- 
sional inferiors rank as officers. No Jews 

The Original. 

“And who are you, my little man?” 
“Ne? Oh, I'm the man with the hoe!” 
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Men’s Alpaca Coats and Vests, White Suits, White Pants, White Shoes, White 

Straw Hats, Neglige Shirts. Crash Hats and Caps, all this season’s productions, at 
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JUNE WEATHER IS HERE! : . > 
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Clothing ‘= 

Is now. You'll ) ~ 
wear them longer and you can get better selections: i 

Men’s summer Suits = 
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ete., is fully assorted, and at right prices. 

Girls’ Dresses. 

—\ lowest cash prices. 
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taf Duck Suits, Blouses, Crash Suits, P. K. Skirts, Straw Hats 
~ Summer Gloves, Hose Underwear, Wrappers, Summer Corsets, 
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= We are opening today a big shipment from New York of 
-— Girls’ and Misses’ Dresses, ready to wear. They are American 

<q latest styles, beautifully gotten up, and price for girls from 5 to 
wy 16 will be less than you pay for the material alone. These 
>< Dresses will be on sale from tomorrow, June 4th, in our new 

4 stores, upstairs, at $95¢, $1.25, $1.50 to $4. 
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2 Summer Footwear. weae opening up today second 
8% shipment of Summer Boots and Shoes for Ladies, Gents and Misses. Our Ladies’ S$ 

Walking Shoes at 85¢, 95¢ and $1.35 have no equal. Men’s Tan and Black Dongola > 
4 Boots, made on the new lasts, at $1.50, $1.75 and $2.25 are great values. pS 
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To Let Cards 

For sale at the Herald office. —dtf. 

MEN! 
“H WHRNING VOICE” 

Is the title of an interesting little book 
that shows how 

SEXUAL STRENGTH 

Is LOST and how it can be 

REGAINED 

It is securely sealed in plain envel- 
ope Free on receipt of 2c stamp for 
ostage. We are the leading special- 
sts in curing all cases of Kidney and 
Bladder trouble, Sexual Weakness 
and Impotency, Syphillis, Gonorrhoea 
Night Losses, Gleet and Stricture, 
quickly and permanently, We have 
cured thousands at their own homes. 
All letters kept strictly private and 
answered in plain sealed envelope. 
Consultation by mail free. Write to- 
day. Address 

Dr. W. H. Saunders & Co. 
© Station C, CHICAGO, 1LL, 

I wish to Convince you that 
it would be Money in 

Your Pocket to 

call on 

ROBERT B. ADAMS 
When you are wanting 

to purchase a 

COFFIN OR CASKET 

Or anything in the Undertaking 
Line. As I import all my goods, 
they are far superior to those made 

by hand. 

R. B. ADAMS. 

Steam Feather 

Renovating 
Works 

ALL kinds hair flock moss and 

mattresses made over in any 
style and combination. 

Furniture Upholstered 
and Repaired. 

Carpet Laying and Stretching 
promptly attended to. Tent and 

Awning work. Carriage Trimming. Goods called for and delivered 
free of charge. Mail orders given prompt attention. P.O. Box 316. 

ARTHUR H. WOODS, 
KING STREET, just above McGinn’s Wagon Factory. 

restrictions. 

INCORPORATED i1s4s, 

Union Mutual Life Insurance Co. 
OF PORTLAND, ME. 

Paid to policy holders over $33,000,000.00 
Deposit at Ottawa nearly $1,000,000.00 

Its plans of policies are the most up to-date issued, fv 
containing the most liberal guarantee given, and without 

Honest, capable Agents wanted. 

ALBERT J. MACHUM, Manager, 

Address 

St Font INES 

one of our specialties, 

It would be money in your pocket to have 
tended to now before it is gone too far. 

Never too Late too Mend, but better still, 
A Stitch in Time Saves Nine. 

your furniture that needs repairing, at- 
But no matter what condition it is in, we 

will put it in good order for you at the least possible cost. 

GEO. W. ADAMS 

This kind of work is 

Furniture Repairer and Pict 
s Framer, opp People’s Bank. 


