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C H A P T E R XL.—Cont inued. 

Some Rude Behavior, of Wh ich Only a 
Western Man Could Be Gui l ty . 

••I c a m e here to-night—I won't conceal 
from you that I thought of you w h e n I 
came. It w a s my last t ime here, and you 
h a d gone, I supposed. A m o n g other th ings 
I had out this old diary to burn, and I had 
found this wri t ten on my e ighteenth b i i th -
day, when I came out—the fond, romantic , 
• ecret ideal of a foolish girl—listen: 

" 'The Soul of Love wed the Soul of 
Truth and their daughter, Joy, w a s born: 
w h o w a s immortal and in w h o m they l ived 
forever!' 

"You see—that w a s the sort of m o o n 
shine I started in to live. T w o or three 
t imes I was a gr ievous disappointment to 
my people, and once or twice, perhaps, 
I was disappointed myself . I w a s never 
quite sure w h a t I wanted . But if you 
think I w a s cons is tent ly mercenary you 
are mis taken . 

"I shall tell y o u someth ing more—some
thing n o one knows . There w a s a man 
I m e t whi le that ideal w a s still s trong 
and beautiful to me—but after I'd come 
to see that here, In this life, it w a s not 
easi ly to be kept. H e w a s older than I, 
experienced wi th women—a lover of w o m 
en, I c a m e to understand in t ime. I w a s 
a novel ty to him, a fi-esh recreation—ho 
enjoyed all those romantic ideals of mine. 
I thought then he loved me, and 1 wor
shipped him. H e w a s married, but con
s tant ly said he w a s about to leave h is 
wife , s o she would divorce him. I prom
ised to come to him w h e n it w a s done. 
H e had married for money and he would 
have been poor again . I didn't mind in 
the least. I tell you this to show you 
that I could have loved a poor man, not 
only well enough to marry him, but to 
break w i t h the traditions, and brave the 
scandal of go ing to him in that common 
w a y . W i t h all I felt for him I should have 
been more than satisfied. But I came in 
t ime to see that he w a s not as earnest 
a s I had been. H e wasn' t capable of feel
ing w h a t I felt. H e w a s more cowardly 
than I—or, rather, I w a s more reckless 
than he. I suspected it a long t ime; I be
c a m e convinced of It a year ago and a 
little over. H e became hateful to me. I 
had w a s t e d m y love. Then he became 
funny. But—you see—I a m not a l together 
w h a t you bel ieve m e . W a i t a bit longer, 
please. 

"Then I gave up, a lmost—and later I 
gave up entirely. And w h e n m y brother 
w a s about to marry that woman, and Mr. 
Shepler asked m e to marry him, I con
sented. It s eemed a n easy w a y to end it 
all. I'd quit fondling ideals. And you had 
told me I m u s t do anyth ing I could to 
keep Fred from marrying that woman— 
m y people came to say the s a m e things— 
and so—" 

' I f he had married her—if they were 
married now—then y o u would feel free to 
marry m e ? " 

"You would still be the absurdest man 
in N e w York—but w e can't discuss that. 
H e isn't go ing to marry her." 

"But he has married her—" 
"What do you mean?" 
"I supposed you knew—Oldaker told m e 

a s I left the hotel. H e and your father 
wore wi tnesses . The marriage took place 
this af ternoon at the Arl ingham." 

"You're not dece iv ing m e ? " 
"Come, come!—girl!" 
"Oh, pardon me , please I Of course I 

didn't m e a n it—buth y o u s tunned me. 
A n d papa said noth ing to m e about i t b e 
fore he left. The m o n e y m u s t have been 
too grea t a t emptat ion to h im and to 
Fred. She has jus t made s o m e enormoug 
a m o u n t in copper stock or something. 

"I know, she had better advice than I 
had. I'd like to reward the m a n who 
g a v e it to her." 

"And I w a s sure you were go ing to 
marry that other w o m a n . " 

"How could y o u think s o ? " 
./'Of course, I'm not the least bit Jealous 

—It isn't m y disposit ion; but I did think 
Florence A k e m i t wasn' t the w o m a n to 
m a k e you happy—of course I l iked her 
Immensely—and there were reports go ing 
about—everybody seemed so sure—and 
y o u were w i t h her s o m u c h . Oh, how I 
did hate her." 

"I tell you she is a joke and a l w a y s 
w a s . " 

"It's funny—that 's exact ly w h a t I told 
A u n t Cornelia about that—that m a n . " 

"Let 's stop joking, then." 
"How absurd you are—with m y plans 

all made and the day set—" 
There w a s a knock a t the door. H e 

w e n t over a n d unlocked it. Jarv i s w a s 
there . 

"Mr. Shepler, Miss Av lce ." 
T h e y looked a t each other. 
"Jarvis, s h u t tha t door and w a i t out 

s ide ." 
."Yes, Mr. B i n e s . " 
4*You can't see h im." 
"But I must—we're engaged, d o n t you 

understand?—of course I must ." 

"I tell you I won't let you. Can't you 
understand that I'm not talking idly?" 

She tried to evade h im and reach the 
door, but she w a s caught aga in in h is 
arms—held close to him. 

"If you l ike he shall come In now. 
B u t he's not go ing to take you a w a y from 
me , a s he did In that jeweler 's the other 

n ightr -and you can'f s ee h im a t all e x 
cept a s you are now." 

She s truggled to be free. 
"Oh, you're so brutal!" 
"I haven' t begun yet—" 
H e drew her toward the door. 
"Oh, not that—don't open It—I'll tell 

h im—yes, I wil l ." 
"I'm taking no more chances , and the 

t ime is shoi*t." 
Still holding her closely wi th one arm, 

he opened the door. The m a n stared i m 
passively above their heads—a graven Im
a g e of unconsciousness . 

"Jarvis ." 
"Yes, sir." 
"Miss Milbrey w i s h e s y o u to say to Mr. 

Shepler that she is engaged—" 
"That I'm ill," she interrupted, stil l 

m a k i n g l itt le s truggles to twi s t from his 
grasp, her head still bent down. 

"That she is engaged w i t h Mr. Bines , 
Jarvis , and can't see .h im. Say it that 
way—'Miss Milbrey is engaged w i t h Mr. 
Bines , and can't s ee you. ' " 

"Yes, s ir!" 
H e remained s tanding mot ionless , a s he 

had been, h is eyes still fixed above them. 
But the e y e s of Jarvis , from long training, 
did not ^require t o be bent upon, those 
things t h W needed t o observe. They: saw 
s o m e t h i n g now that w a s a t l eas t t w o ' f e e t 
below their range. 

The girl made a l i tt le m o v e w i t h her 
right arm, w h i c h w a s imprisoned fas t be 
tween them, arid w h i c h s o m e intuit ion led 
her captor not to restrain. The firm little 
hand worked i ts w a y s lowly up, w e n t 
creepingly over h is shoulder a n d bent 
t ight ly about his neck. 

"Yes, s ir ," repeated Jarvis , w i thout the 
quiver of an eyelid, and went . 

H e closed the door w i t h his free hand, 
and they stood a s they were until they 
heard the noise of the front door closing 
and the soft re treat ing footsteps of the 
butler. 

"Oh, you Were mean—mean—to shame 
m e so ," and floods of tears came again. 

"I hated to do it, b u t ' I had to; it w a s 
a critical moment . And you couldn't 
have made up your mind wi thout it ." 

She sobbed weak ly in his arms, but her 
own arm w a s still t ight about his neck. 
H e felt it for the first t ime. 

"But I had made up m y mind—I did 
m a k e It up whi le w e talked." 

They were back on the couch. H e held 
her close and she no longer resisted, but 
nest led in his arms w i t h quick little s ighs , 
as if rel ieved from a great strain. H e 
k issed her forehead and hair a s she dried 
her eyes . 

"Now, rest a l itt le. Then w e shall go ." 
"I've s o much to tell you. That day a t 

the jeweler's—-well, w h a t could I do but 
take one poor last l ittle look of you—to 
keep?" 

"Tell m e If you care for me ." 
"Oh, I do, I do, I do care for you. I 

have—ever s ince tha t day w e wa lked In 
the woods . I do, I do!" 

She threw her head back and g a v e h im 
her lips. 

She w a s crying aga in and trying to talk. 
"I did care for you, and that day I 

thought you were go ing to say something, 
but you didn't—you were so d is tant and 
troubled, and seemed not even to l ike m a 
—tho I felt sure you loved m e . I had 
thought you were g o i n g to tell me , a n d 
I'd have accepted—yes , for the money— 
tho I l iked you s o much . W h y , w h e n I 
first m e t you In that mine and thought you 
were a workman, I'm not sure I wouldn't 
have married you if you had asked me . 
B u t i t w a s different a g a i n w h e n I found 
out about you. And tha t day in the woods 
I thought someth ing had come b e t w e e n 
us . Only after dinner you seemed kinder, 
and I k n e w at once you thought better 
of me , and might even seek me—I k n e w it 
in the w a y a w o m a n k n o w s th ings she 
doesn't k n o w a t all. 7. .went into the l i 
brary w i t h a candle, to look into the mir 
ror, a lmos t sure^ y o u were go ing 
to come. T h e n I heard your 
s t e p s — a n d — I w a s so glad—but It 
w a s n ' t you—I'd been mis taken again— 
you still dis l iked me . I w a s s o d isap
pointed and hurt and heartsick, and he 
kiss6d m e and soothed me. A n d after 
that directly I s a w thru him, a n d I k n e w 
I truly did love you just a s I'd w a n t e d to 
love the m a n who would be m y husband— 
only all that nonsense about m o n e y that 
had been dinned Into m e so long kept m e 
from see ing it a t first. B u t I w a s sure 
y o u didn't care for m e w h e n t h e y ta lked 
so about you, and that—you never did 
care for her, did you—you couldn't have 
cared for her, could you?—and yet , after 
that night , I'd such a queer l itt le fee l ing 
a s If you had come for me, a n d had 
seen—" 

"Surely a gent leman never sees a n y 
th ing he wasn ' t meant to see ." 

"I'm so glad—I should have b e e n s o 
a shamed—" 

They were, still a moment , whi le he 
stroked her hair. 

"They'll be turning in early to-n ight , 
hav ing to g e t up to-morrow and preach 
sermons—what a dreary place h e a v e n 
m u s t be compared w i t h this .", 

<3he sa t up quickly. 
"Oh, I'd forgotten. H o w awful It i s . 

Isn' t it awful?" : 
"It will soon be over." 
"But think of m y people, and what ' s 

expected of me—think of Mr. Shepler." 

"Shepler's doing some hard thinking for 
himself by th i s t ime ." 

"Really, you're'a dreadful person—" 
There w a s a knock. 
"The cabman outside, sir, says h o w long 

is he to wait , s ir?" 
"Tell h im to wa i t all n ight if I don't 

come; tell h im If he m o v e s off that spot 
I'll have his l icense taken away . Tell h im 
I'm the mayor's brother." 

"Yes, s ir ." 
"And, Jarvis , who's in the house bes ides 

you?" 
"Miss Br iggs . the maid, s ir—but she 's 

just ready to go out. sir." 
"Stop her—say Miss Milbrey w i s h e s to 

a sk a favor of her; and Jarvis ." 
"Yes, sir." 
"Go put on that nea t black s treet coat 

of yours that fits you so beautiful ly In 
the back, and a purple cravat, and your 
sh iny hat, and w a i t for us w i t h Briggs . 
W e shall w a n t you in a moment ." 

"Yes, Mr. B ines ." 
She looked at h im wonderlngly. 
"We need two wi tnesses , you know. I 

learned that from Oldaker jus t now." 
"But do g ive me a moment , everything 

is all s o whir l ing and hazy." 
"Yes, I know—like the solar s y s t e m in 

i t s 'nebulous s tate . Well , hurry and make 
those worlds take shape. I can g ive you 
s ix ty seconds to find that I'm the north 
star. Ach. I have the Doctor von H e r z -
lich been ge - speak ing with—come, come. 
What ' s the use of a n y more delay? I've 
w a s t e d nearly three hours here now, 
di l ly-dallying along. B u t then, a w o 
m a n never does k n o w her o w n mind. 
P u t a th ing before hei>—all a s plain a s 
the multipl ication table—and she must use 
up jus t so much good t ime tell ing a m a n 
that's he crazy—and shedding tears b e 
cause he won' t admit that two t imes t w o 
are th ir ty-seven ." She w a s s i lsent and 
mot ionless for another five minutes , think
ing intently. "Come, t ime's up." 

Sho arose. 
"I'm ready. I shall marry you, If y o u 

think I'm the w o m a n to help you In that 
big, new life of yours. They meant m e 
not to know about Fred's marriage unti l 
afterward." 

H e k i s sed her. 
"I feel s o rested and quiet now, a s If I'd 

taken down a b ig old g a t e and let the 
peace rush in on m e . I'm sure it 's right. 
I'm sure I can help you ." 

She picked up her hat and gloves . 
"Now I'll g o bathe m y e y e s and fix m y 

hair." 
"I can't l e t you out of m y sight , ye t . 

I'm incredulous. Perhaps in seventy-f ive 
or e ighty years—" 

"I thought you were so sure." 
"While 1/ can reach you, ye s ." 
She g a v e a low, delicious l itt le laugh. 

She reached both a r m s up around him, 
pulled down his head a n d k issed him. 

"There—boy!" 
She took up the ha t aga in . 
"I'll be down in a m o m e n t . " 
"I'll be up In three, if you're not ." s 
W h e n s h e had gone he picked up a n 

envelop and put a bill inside. 
"Jarvis ," he called. 
The butler came up from below, dressed 

for the street . 
"Jarvis, put th is envelop in the inside 

of tha t excel lent black coat of yours and 
hand It—afterward—to the gent l eman 
w e ' r e ' g o i n g to do bus ines s with."-̂ V'.'-'"-•=•••• 

"Yes, Mr. B ines ." 
"And put your oravat down in the 

back, Jarvis—it m a k e s you look exc i ted 
the w a y it is now." 

"Yes, sir; thank you, sir!" 
"Is Br iggs ready?" 
"She's wai t ing , sir.". 
"Go out a n d ge t in the carriage, both 

of you ." 
"Yes, s ir!" 
H e stood in the ha l lway w a i t i n g for 

her. I t w a s a quarter-past 10. In a n 
other m o m e n t she rust led softly down to 
him. 

"I'm trust ing so m u c h to you, and 
you're trust ing s o m u c h t o m e . It's such 
a rash s tep!" 

"Must I—" 
"No, I'm going. Couldn't w e stop and 

take Aunt Cornelia?" 
"Aunt Cornelia won't havo a chance to 

worry about this until it's all over. We'll 
s top there then, if you l ike." 

"We'll try Doctor Prendle, then. H e ' s 
a lmost sure to be in.'.' 

"It w o n ' t m a k e a n y difference if he 
isn't . We' l l find one. Those horses are 
rested. They can go al l n ight if they 
mus t ." 

"I have Grandmother Loekermann's 
wedding ring—of course you didn't fe tch 
one. Trust a m a n to forget anyth ing of 
importance." . 

H i s grasp of her hand during the ride 
did not relax. 

palatial apartments w i t h all modern con
veniences . ' "!;' , 'hst» • ,; -'* * ?"u* *' 

"I f o r g o t " * f ^ « * * i - "'!»*&. 
"We shall be go ing w e s t l ike the old 

'49-ers, seeking gold a n d adventure ." 
"Did they go in their private cars?" 
"Some of them w e n t in roll ing s ix -horse 

Concords, and some walked, and some 
of them pushed their baggage across in 
l itt le hand carts, but they had fun at 
it—and w o shall have to work a s hard 
w h e n w e ge t there." 

"Dear m e ! And I'm so tired already. 
I feel quite done up." 

She threw herself on the w ide divan, 
and he fixed pi l lows under her head. 

"You boy! I'm glad i t 's all over. Le t ' s 
rest a moment ." 

H e leaned back by her, and drew her 
head on to his arm. 

"I'm glad, too. I t ' s the hardest ' day's 
work I ever did. Are you comfortable? 
Res t ." ' 

"It's so good," she murmured, nes t l ing 
on his shoulder. 

"Uncle Pe ter took his honeymoon In a 
b ig w a g o n drawn b y a mule t e a m , t w o 
hundred miles over the Placervi l le and 
Red D o g trail—over the mounta ins from 
California to Nevada. B u t -he s a y s ' he 
never had so happy a time."" 

"He's an old <dear! I'll k i s s h im—how 
is it you say—'good a n d plenty.' Dfd our 
Uncle Pe ter elope, too?" 

H e chuckled. 
"Not exact ly . I t w a s more l ike abduc

t ion complicated w i t h assaul t and b a t 
tery. Uncle Pete i is pretty direct in Kis 
methods . The young lady's family thought 
she could do better wi th a bloated capi
tal is t who owned three-e ighths of a s a w 
mill. But Uncle Pe ter and she thought 
she couldn't. Uncle Peter had to lick her 
father and two brothers before he could 
g e t her away . H e would have l icked the 
purse-proud rival, too, but the rival ran 
Into the s a w mill he owned the three-
e ighths of, barricaded the whole e ight -
e ighths . the f ive-eighths that didn't belong 
to him at all, you understand—and then 
he threatened thru a chink to shoot s o m e 
body if Uncle Pe ter didn't go off about 
his business . So Uncle Pe ter went , not 
w a n t i n g a n y unnecessary trouble. I 've 
a l w a y s suspected he w a s a pret ty ready 
scrapper in those days, but the poor old 
fel low's g e t t i n g a bit childish now, w i t h 
all th is trouble about los ing the money , 
a n d the hard t ime he had in the snow 
last winter. B y the way , I forgot to ask, 
and it's a lmost too late now, but do you 
l ike ca t s?" 

"I adore them—aren't k i t t ens the dear
e s t ? " 

"Well—you're healthy—and your nose 
doesn't really fall below the specifications, 
tho it doesn't promise that you're any top 
sensible—but if you can m a k e up for it 
by your, infatuat ion for cats , perhaps i t 
wi l l be all right. Of course I couldn't 
keep you, you know, if you weren' t very 
fond of cats , because Unc le Peter*d raise 
a row—" : i i 

She w a s quite still, arid l i i ' n o t e d from 
the change in her soft breathing that s h e 
slept. W i t h his free hand he carefully 
shook out a folded s t eamer rug a n d drew 
It over her. 

. -v; To be concluded: Monday. • /> 

Travelers ' Protect ive Associat ion, Indian-
X apolls , Ind., June 9-14, 190&; 

One fare plus $2 for the round trip v i a 
Chicago Great Wes tern rai lway. T ickets 
on sale June 7-9. Good to return June 
18. For further information apply to L. 
C.. Rains , General Agent , corner Nicol let 
avenue and Fi f th street, Minneapolis . 

Carey's Magnesia Cement Roofing, , 
The only roofing material' that grows bet
ter w i t h age . Try it. k W . S. N o t t Com
pany. Both phones, 376. : 

C H A P T E R X L I . 

Brights Disease 
Not Rare , but Common—AH Kid

ney Disease i s Bright'« D i s e a s e 
—The 8 t h t o 10th Month i t B e 
c o m e s Chronic and Incurable by 
AH Known Means Except the 
new: Fulton Compounds, which 
Record 87% of Recover ies . 

I fit 

yffl find a positffi 
•#[ire fdrChq^ 
Faces, Pou^h 

ands. Bruise 
Burns and % J | ^ 2 S S 

Relieves Pain Instantly, 
Stops Bleeding Quickly, 
Prevents Blood Poisoning, 
Cures Tired Sore Feet, p ^ 
Sore Muscles, Sore Joints, 

ISO CURE, NO PAY. !rf 
'2So,500,oY St.OO Bottles. Al l DruBEtats. 

/ ZU 

. For sale a t Voegell Bro.'s Drug 8toro, corner Washington and Hennepin, 
orders tilled a t regular prices . " ^i''" J'- «„ . ^ / •?'"^W^'i',' 
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T h e New Argonauts . 
Mrs. V a n Cieist came flustering out to 

the carriage. 
"You a n d Br iggs m a y g e t out here, Jar 

vis . There, that ' s for you, and that ' s for 
Briggs—and thank you both very much." 

"Child, child! what does It m e a n ? " 
"Mr. B i n e s Is m y husband, mutterchen, 

and we're l eav ing for the w e s t in the mor
n ing ." 

The exc i t ement did not abate for ten 
minutes or so. 

"And do s a y someth ing cheerful, dear," 
pleaded Av lce , a t parting. 

"You m a d child—I w a s a l w a y s afraid 
you m i g h t do someth ing l ike th i s ; but I 
wi l l s a y I'm not a l together sure you've 
a c t e d foolishly." 

"Thank you, you dear old mutterchen! 
and you'll come t o s ee us—you shall see 
h o w happy I can be w i t h this—this boy— 
this Lochlnvar, Junior—I'm sure Mrs. L o -
chinvar a l w a y s l ived happi ly ever after." 

Mrs. V a n Geist k i ssed them both. 
"Back to Thir ty - seventh street, driver." 
"I shall w a n t y o u a t seven- th ir ty sharp, 

f o - m o r r o w morning/" h e said, a s he 
al ighted. "Will y o u be here, sure?" 

"Sure, boss !" 
"You'll m a k e another one of those if 

you're on t ime ." ' 
The driver faced the bill toward t W 

nearest s treet - l ight and scanned it. TheA 
he placed it tenderly in the l ining of h/s 
hat, and said, fervent ly: . . / 

"I'll be here gent !" •'";. | ; 
"My trunks ," Avice reminded him* / 
"And, driver, send an express w a g o n ' a t 

s even sharp. D o y o u understand, now?" 
"Sure, gent , I'll have i t here a t seven, 

and be here a t seven- th ir ty ." / 
T h e y w e n t in. / 
"You've s en t Br iggs off, and I'v^ al l 

tha t packing and unpacking to do." / 
"You h a v e a husband w h o is handy a t 

those th ings ." / 
T h e y w e n t up to her room where t w o 

trunks y a w n e d open. 
Under her directions and w i t h her help 

he took out the l ight s u m m e r th ings and 
replaced t h e m w i t h heavier gowns , s tout 
shoes , gol f -capes , and caps. 

"We'll be up on the Bi t ter Root ranch 
th i s summer, and you'll need h e a v y 
th ings ," he had told her. 

Somet imes h e packed clumsily, and she 
w a s obliged to dd h i s work over. In these 
intervals h e s tudied w i t h interest t h e b i g 
old room and her quaint old sampler 
worked in colored wors teds that had 
faded to greys and dull browns: "La N u i t 
Porie Conseil ." 

"Grandma Loekermann did It a t the 
convent , a g e s ago ," she told him. 

"What a caut ious y o u n g thing she m u s t 
have been!" 

She leaned aga ins t h is shoulder. 
"But she eloped w i t h her true love, 

y o u n g Annekje V a n SchouleJ left the h o m e 
in Hickory s treet one night, and w e n t far 
away , a w a y up beyond One Hundred and 
Twenty-f i f th street, somewhere , and then 
wrote them about itt ." 

"And left the sampler?" 
"She had her husband—she didn't need 

a n y old sampler after that—l*e mariage 
porte conseil , auss i monsieur. And now, 
you've married your wife w i t h her w e d -
-ding-ring, tha t came from Hol land years 
and years ago ." 

I t w a s after midnight w h e n they began 
t o pack. W h e n t h e y finished It w a s nearly 
four. 

She had laid out a dark dress for the 
journey, but he ins is ted tha t she put i t in 
the sui t case, and wear the one she had 
on. 

"I shouldn't k n o w y o u in a n y other— 
and It's the . color of your eyes . I .want 
that color all over the place. \^^pS 

"But w e shall be travel ing." "'" V I - ~ ^ ' J 
"In our o w n car. That car h a s been de

scribed in the public prints a s a 'suite of 

W e have before us a l itt le work on kidney 
diseases by, Joseph F. Edwards, M. D., of Phila
delphia, that contains some things that every-
one oughtj to know. Many people Imagine 
Brignt's Disease i s rare, when, in. fact, i t 
covers the whole gamut of kidney diseases . 
This book sets out that the kidneys have but 
one function, viz., the elimination o! the urea 
and waste products, and that ail interferences 
with that function are called Brignt's Disease. 
Pr. Edwards adds: "For the benefit of physi
cians who may read this book I will gire a l ist 
bi the cases whloh I attribute to Bright'* 
Disease, viz.: 

AlbUmenuria. 
Congestion of the Kidney. 
Defeneration of the Kidney. 
Fatty Degeneration of the Kidney. 
Inflammation of the Kidney. 
Uraemia. 
Disease of the Kidney." > , 

Thus, all kidney disease being Brignt's Dis
ease, the serious question Is. i s it acute or 
Chronic? In other words, i s it in the primary or 
secondary . staget ' After the elgth to tenth 
month it becomes chronlo and is then incurable 
by al l known means except the Fulton Com
pounds. The kidneys are not sensitive. There 
Is of ten no notice of the trouble ti l l i t has 
already fastened. If you have kidney disease 
In/the first stage the Renal Compound will care 
It quickly. If i t i s of more than 8 to 10 months 
Branding it i s the only thing known that will 
cure it. In proof that nothing else wil l we cite 
all medical works as evidence that to this time 
there has been nothing that eures Chronie 
Brignt's Disease. The stockholders of the John 
J. Fulton Co., business and professional men of 
San Franoisoo, are the first people in the world 
to announoe a positive cure, presenting a 
definite percentage of .recoveries (97 per cent), 
and giving out the l i s t s of the oured, all among 
purely ohrcnlo, well-defined oases. If you have 
any kind of kidney trouble, there is only one 
thing to take. The Renal Compound for Bright'B 
Disease is $1; for Diabetes. 11.60. John J. Fulton 
Co.. 409 Washington street,' San Francisco, 
sole compounders. Free analyses for patients. 
Pamphlet free. We are the sole agents. 

VOEGELI BROS. DRUG COMPANY, 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
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To sweeten, 
To refresh, 
To cleanse the 

system, 
Effectually 

and Gently; 

There is only 
one Genuine 
Syrup of Figs; 
to get its bene
ficial effects 

Dispels colds and 
headaches when 
bilious or con
stipated; 
For men, women 
and children; 

Acts best* on 
the kidneys 
and l iver , 
stomach and 
bowels; 

las i 

' «*/•**>* 
•fy; •** 

Always buy the genuine—Manufactured by the 

'#-

itiilbvisvHIe, Kyi S*n rkndsco.Cai. fl^fc^ 
The genuine Syrup of Figs Is for sale by all first-class 
druggists. The full name of the company—California 
F i g S y r u p Co.— i s ahvays printed on the front 
of every package. Price Fifty Cents per bottle. 

bottle 

C( The Beer of Good Cheer." 
"Peerless: Without a peer." 

^ —Webster. 

That just describes the Gund 
Beer. You don't know the 
pleasure of drinking the best 
beer till youVe tried Peerless. 

It IS Peerless. 
Send for Free Souvenir Booklet. 

JOHN BUND BREWIN8 CO., La Croi i i , Wit. 
C. BETTCK, Manager Minneapolis Branch, Minna, 

apolis, Minn. Tel. N. W., Main 738. 

...NEW YORK'S POPULAR HOTEL... 

The Marlborough 
BROADWAY, 36TH AND 37TH STS. 

American and European Plan. 
Center of Shopping and Theatre District. 

Restores Eyesight 
Actios," a*Wonderful Discovery Which Cures 

Diseased Eyes, No Matter Whether 
Ohrunio or Aoute, Without Cut

ting* or Drug-sing-. 

There is no need for cutting, drugging ot 
probing the eye for any form of disease, for a 
new system of treating afflictions of the eyo 

has been discovered where
by all torturous and bar
barous methods are 
eliminated. There is no 
risk or experimenting, as 
thousands of ' people haye 
been, cured of blindness, 

if;;- failing eyesight, cata-
y" racts, granulated lids and 

other afflictions of the eye through this grand dis
covery, when eminent oculists termed the cases 
Incurable. Here are the names and addresses 
of a few test cases and the names of the disease 
cured: Miss Reed, 600 Prospect av, Kansas 
City, Mo., eyesight restored. Robert Baker, 80 
Dearborn st, Chicago, 111., blindness prevented. 
A. O. T. Pennington, Mass. Bldg., Kansas City, 
Mo., cataracts cured. W. W. Lauber, Aledo, 
111., astigmatism cured. R. W. Randall, Chicago, 
111., blindness prevented. W. W. Owen, Adrian. 
Mo., blindness prevented. General Alex Hamilton, 
Tarrytown, N. Y., neuralgia of eyes cured. 

Hundreds of other names can be sent on appli
cation. "Actina" is purely a home treatment 
and self-administered by the patient, and is sent 
on trial, postpaid. If you will send your name 
and address to the New York and London Elec
tric Association, Dept. 819 Walnut st, Kansas 
City, Mo., you will receive absolutely free a val
uable book, Prof. Wilson's Treatise on the Bye 
and on Disease in General. 

BLOOD POISON 

Stores 
Garry * f mil and eom 
plate liaa of food 
specialties. We tall 
large quantities and 
they are always frasa 

Ton Sore Throat, Pimples, Oopper-Ool-
ored Spots, Aches, Old Sores, Ul

cers in the Mouth, Hair Falling? Write foe 
proofs of permanent eures of worst cases of blood 
poison In 15 to 35 days. Capital $500,000; 100-
page book FREB. No branch offices. 

COOK BEMIDY CO.,*" c ^ IT'1* 

A I L B N S 
ULCERINL: SALVE Is a sure cure for Chronic U l c e r s . B o n e Ulcers , 

BcroToloas Ulo«rs, Varicose U l e e n . M o r o n r * 
ia l Ulcers Jfyrcr 8ores,Oan8rrene,Blopd P o i 
soning:, W h i t e S w e l l i n g , P o i s o n e d W o u n d s . 
allsorelof long gtandlng.Posltlvely never fails.Cnret 
* l8oCuts , I 
Abscesses . 
J. 

Iwme 
or 

Disease Drained Life Forces: 
i W I N E O F C A R D U I C u r e d 

Mrs. Laura Van Anken, 1074 Columbia St., Chicago, lit, 
I'/ | Worthy Secretary, Independent Order of Good Templars. 

* - •-*••'.I • ' CHICAGO, I I I . , O C T . 18 ,1902. \ 
' s I heartily endorse Wine of Cardui because I haye found it the only medicine which ever helped me. I ^ 

Buffered for vears with headaches and pains in the lower regions. At times I was so dizzythat I had to go to i 
bed and exigence was simply misery. The doctor told me that I had ulceration of the womb of long standing 
and this diseaTe simply drained my life forces. After Ibegan using Wine of Cardui I grew stronger gradually. 
Mv ceneral health began to improve before the first bottle waB used and within a month the dizzy spells were 
gone. I used the treatment for fully three months, each day feeling betterjantil gradually new health and 
strength canie to me. 

^Vi 
^ 

az^*s&^+u I cannot speak too highly 
of your wonderful remedy. 

• ' ' . 'V' . ; '*; " - . I —mm, 

Wineiof Cardui strikes at the Tory seat of female weakness by regulating the menstrual flow. The Wine is a 
successful prescription that has stood the test for three-quarters of a century during which period l,500,00asuffermg 
women have!secured health by its use. Wine of Cardui is offered to the millions of women who, like Mrs. V anAnJcen 
are having tp.eir life forces drained away by the scourge of female sickness. But it is your duty to stop this dram.to 
eradicatethTs scourge, which is rendering your life'unequal to the demands of your family and loved ones. JN™*-
teen out ofeyery twenty women who have used Wine of Cardui endorse it in the highest terms. Mrs. Van Anken s 
letter Jid tbp thousands of other letters which come to us unsolicited are the strongest inducements to attract you to 
this great hwdth-giving remedy. Mrs. Van Anken heartily endorses Wine of Cardui because it is the only medicine 

" " ' ' >r. because itcured her headaches and pains. Because it stopped the terrible drains which were wasting 
rad because it made her a strong and healthy woman. What better reason could be offered for you 
of Cardui a sample trial. AJ1 druggists seU $1.00 bottles. ' / ^Wf* v - i ^."*< 

INE CARDUI 
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