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CHAPTER XL.—Contlnued.

Some Rude Behavior, of Which Only a
Western Man Could Be Gulity.

*Il came here to-night—I won't conceal
from you that I thought of you when I

came. It was my last time here, and you
had gone, 1 supposed. Among other things
I had out this old diary to burn, and I had
found this written on my eighteenth birth-
day, when I came out—the fond, romantie,
mecret ideal of a foolish glrl—listen:
“*The Soul of Love wed the Soul of

Truth and their daughter, Joy, was born:
who was immortal and in whom they lived
forever!’

“You see—that was the sort of moon-
shine I started in to lilve. Two or three
times I was a grievous disappointment to
my people, and once or twice, perhaps,
I was disappointed myself. I was never
quite sure what I wanted. But if you
think I was consistently mercenary you
are mistaken,

“I shall tell you something more—some-
thing no one knows, There was a man
1 met while that ideal was still strong
and beautiful to me—but after I'd come
to see that here, in thig life, 1t was not
easily to be kept. He was older than I,
experienced with women—a lover of wom-
en, I came to understand in time. I was
& novelty to him, a fresh reereation—he
(-ndp_vod all those romantic ideals of mine.
I thought then he loved me, and 1 wor-
shipped him.  He was married, but con-
stantly sald he was about to leave his
wife, 80 she would divorce him. I prom-
ised to come to him when it was done.
He 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 with the traditions, and brave the
scandal of going to him In that common
way. With all I felt for him I should have
been more than satisfied. But I came in
time to see that he was not as earnest
a3 I had been, He wasn't capable of feel-
Ing what I felt. He was more cowardly
than I—or, rather, I was more reckless
than he. I suspected it a long time; I be-
came convinced of it a year ago and a
little over. He became hateful to me. I
had wasted my love. Then he became
funny. But—you see—I am not altogether
what you belleve me. Wait a bit longer,
please.

“Then I gave up, almost—and later I
gave up entirely. And when my brother
was about to marry that woman, and Mr.,
Shepler asked ine to marry him, T con-
sented. 1t seemed an easy way to end it
all. I'd guit fondling ideals. And you had
told me I must do anything I could to
keep Fred from marrying that woman—
my people came to say the same thing—
and sc—-""

*It he had married her—Iif they were
married now—then you would feel free to
marry me?"

“You would still be the absurdest man
in New York—but we can't discuss that.
He isn't going to marry her.”

“But he has married her—"

“What do you mean?"

“]1 supposed you knew—Oldaker told me
as I left the hotel. He and your father
wore witnesses. The marriage took place
this afternoon at the Arlingham.'

“You're not decelving me?"

“Come, come!—girl!"’

“*‘Oh, pardon me, pleasel Of course 1
didn't mean it—buth you stunned me.
And papa sald nothing to me about it be-
fore he left. The money must have been
too great a temptation to him and to
Fred. B8he has just made some enormous
amount in copper stock or something.

“I know, she had better advice than I
had. . I'd llke to reward the man who
gave it to her.”

“And I was sure you were golng to
marry that other woman."”

“How could you think so?"”

“Of course, I'm not the least bit jealous
—Iit 1sn't my dlsposition; but I did think
Florence Akemit wasn't the woman to
make you happy—of course I liked her
immensely—and there were reports golng
about—everybody seemed S0 sure—and
you were with her .so much. Oh, how I
did hate her."”

“I tell you she is a joke and always
was."

“It's funny—that's exactly what I told
Aunt Cornella about that—that man.”

“Let's stop joking, then.”

““How absurd you are—wlith my plans
all made and the day set—"'

There was a knock at the door. He
went over and unlocked It. Jarvis was
there.

“Mr. Shepler, Mlss Avice."

They looked at each other,

“Jarvis, shut that door and walt out-
pide."”

"Yes, Mr, Bines."

“You can't see him."”

“But I must—we're engaged, don'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 7"

Bhe tried to evade him and reach the
door, but she was caught again in his
arms—held close to him.

“If you like he shall come in now.
Put he's not golng to take you away from
me, as he did in that jeweler’s the other
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night—and you can't see him at all ex-
cept As you are now."

She struggled to be free.

**Oh, you're so brutal!"

“I haven't begun yet—"

He drew her toward the door.

“Oh, not that—don't open it—I'll tell
him—yes, I will."

“I'm taking no more chances, and the
time is short.”

Still holding her closely with one arm,
he opened the door. The man stared im-
passively above their heads—a graven im-
age of unconsclousness.

*“Jarvis."

“Yes, sir.”

“Miss Milbrey wishes you to say to Mr.
Shepler that she is engaged—"

“That I'm {11, she interrupted, still
making little struggles to twist from his
grasp, her head still bent down.

“That she is engaged with Mr. Bines,
Jarvis, and can't see.him. Say it that
way—'Miss Milbrey is engaged with Mr.
Bines, and can't see you.'"

"“Yes, sir!" .

He remained standing motlonless, as he
had been, his eyes still fixed above them.
But the eyes of Jarvis, from long training,
did not jTequire to be bent upon those
things they needed to observe. They saw
something now that was at least two feet
below their range.

The girl made a little move with her
right arm, which was imprisoned fast be-
tween them, and which some intuition led
her captor not to restrain. The firm little
hand worked Its way slowly up, went
creepingly over his shoulder and bent
tightly about his neck.

“Yes, sir,” repeated Jarvis, without the
quiver of an eyelld, and went.

He closed the door with hls free hand,
and they stood as they were until they
heard the noise of the front door closing
and the soft retreating footsteps of the
butler.

““Oh, you were mean—mean—to shame
me %0, and floods of tears came again.

“I hated to do it, but'I had to; it was
a critical moment. ~ And you couldn’t
have made up your mind without it.”

Bhe sobbed weakly in his arms, but her
own arm was still tight about his neck.
He felt it for the first time.

“But I had made up my mind—I did
make it up while we talked.”

They were back on the couch. He held
her close and she no longer resisted, but
nestled in his arms ‘with quick little sighs,
as if relieved from a great strain. He
kissed her forehead and hair as she dried
her eyes.

“Now, rest a little. Then we shall go."

“I've 80 much to tell you. That day at
the jeweler's—well, what could I do but
take one poor last little look of you—to
keep?"

“Tell me If you care for me."

“Oh, I do, I do, I do care for you. I
have—ever since that day we walked in
the woods. I do, I do!”

She threw her head back and gave him
her lipa.

She was crying again and trylng to talk.

“l did care for you, and that day I
thought you were going to say something,
but you didn’t—you were so distant and
troubled, and seemed not even to llke me
—tho I felt sure you loved me. I had
thought you were going to tell me, and
I'd have accepted—yes, for the money—
tho I liked you so much. Why, when I
first met 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.
But it was different again when I found
out about you. And that day In the woods
1 thought something had come between
us. Only after dinner you seemed kinder,
and I knew at once you thought better
of me, and might even seek me—I knew it
in the way a woman knows things she
doesn’'t know at all. L went into the li-
brary with a candle to look into the mir-

ror, almost ‘suré ‘you were  going
to come. Then I heard your
steps—and— 1 was so glad—but It

wasn't you—I'd been mistaken again—
you still disliked me. I was so disap-
pointed and hurt and heartsick, and he
kissed me and soothed me. And after
that directly I saw thru him, and I knew
I truly did love you just as I'd wanted lo
love the man who would be my husband—
only all that nonsense about money that
had been dinned Into me so long kept me
from seeilng it at firat. But I was sure
you didn't care for me when they talked
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 little feeling
as if you had come for me, and had
seen—""

‘“Hurely a gentleman never sees any-
thing he wasn't meant to see.”

“I'm so glad—I should have been -so
ashamed—""

They were still a2 moment,
stroked her halr.

“They’'ll be turning in early to-night,
having to get up to-morrow and preach
sermons—what a dreary place heaven
must be compared with this.”

#he sat up guickly.

“Oh, I'd forgotten.
Isn't it awful?"’

“It will soon be over."

“But think of my people, and what's
expected of me—think of Mr. Shepler.”

while he

How awful it is.
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Relieves Pain Instantly
Stops Bleeding Quickly,
#} Prevents Blood Poisoning,
Cures Tired Sore Feet,
Sore Muscles, Sore Joints,

NO CURE, NO PAY,

280, 500, & 81,00 Botties. All Druggiats.
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I'll have his license taken away.
I'm the mayor's brother,”

Just ready to go out, sir."

ask a favor of her; and Jarvis."”

almost sure to be in.”

‘‘Shepler's doing some hard thinking for
himself by this time."

“Really, you're'a dreadful person—"

There was a knock.

“The cabman cutside, sir, says how long
is he to walt, sir?"

“Tell him to walt all night if I don't
come; tell him if he moves off that spot
Tell him

“Yes, sir.”

“And, Jarvis, who's In the house besldes
you?"

“Miss Briggs, the mald, sir—but she's

“‘Stop her—say Miss Milbrey wishes to

‘“Yes, sir.” i

“Go put on that neat black street coat
of yours. that fits you so beautifully in
the back, and a purple cravat, and your
shiny hat, and wailt for us with Briggs.
‘We shall want you in a moment.”

“Yes, Mr. Bines."

She looked at him wonderingly.

“We need two witnesses, you know. I
learned that from Oldaker just now."”

“But do glve me a moment, everything
is all so whirling and hazy."”

‘‘Yes, I know—like the solar system in
its nebulous state. Well, hurry and make
those worlds take shape. I can give you
sixty seconds to find that I'm the north
star. Ach. I have the Doctor von Herz-
lich been ge-speaking with—come, come.
‘What's the use of any more delay? I've
wasted nearly three hours here now,
dilly-dallying along. But then, a wo-
man never does know her own mind.
Put a thing before her—all as plain as
the multiplication table—and she must use
up just so much good time telling a man
that's he crozy—and shedding tears be-
cause he won't admit that two times two
are thirty-seven.” She was silsent and
motionless for another flve minutes, think-
ing intently. *“Come, time's up."

She arose,

“I'm ready. I shall marry you, If you
think I'm the woman to help you In that
big, new life of yours. They meant me
not to know about Fred's marriage until
afterward.”

He kissed her.

“I feel 80 rested and qulet now, as if I'd
taken down a big old gate and let the
peace rush in on me. I'm sure it's right,
I'm sure I can help you.”

She picked up her hat and gloves.

“Now I'll go bathe my eyes and filx my
hair.""

“I can't let you out of my sight, yet.
I'm Incredulous. Perhaps in seventy-flve
or eighty years—'" !

“L thought you were so sure.,”

““While I’'can reach you, yes.”

She gave a low, deliclous little laugh.
She reached both arms up around him,
pulled down his head and kissed him.

“There—boy!"

She took up the hat again.

“I'll be down in & moment."”

“I'll be up In three, if you're not.” 4

When she had gone he picked up an
envelop and put a bill inside,

“Jarvis,"” he called.

The butler came up from below, dressed
for the street.

“Jarvis, put this envelop in the inside
of that excellent black coat of yours and
hand It—afterward—to the gentleman
we're going to do busineas with.”

“Yes, Mr. Bines."

“And put your oravat down in the
back, Jarvis—it makes you loock excited
the way It Is now.”

“Yes, sir; thank you, sir!"

“Is Briggs ready?"

“She's waiting, sir.”

“Go out and get in the carriage, both
of you.”

“Yes, - sir!"”

He stood in the hallway walting for
her. It was a quarter-past 10. In an-
other moment she rustled softly down to

him.
"I"m trusting so much to you, and
you're trusting so much to me, It's such

a rash step!”
“Must I—"
“No, I'm going. Couldn't we stop and
take Aunt Cornelia?"
“Aunt Cornella won't have a chance to

worry about this until it's all over., We'll
stop there then, If you like.”
““We'll try Doctor Prendle, then. He's

“It won't make any differénce if he
lsn’'t. We'll find one. Those hors:zs are
rested. They can go all night If they
must."’

“I have Grandmother Loekermann's
wedding ring—of course you didn’'t fetch
one. Trust-a man to forget anything of
importance.” '

His grasp of her hand during the ride
did not relax.

XLI.

CHAPTER

The New Argonauts.

Mrs. Van Geist came flustering out to
the carriage. ;
“You and Briggs may get 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 mean?"

“Mr. Bines Is my husband, mutterchen,
a?d we're leaving for the west in the mor-
ning."

The excitement dld not abate for ten
minutes or so.

“And do say something cheerful, dear,”
pleaded Avice, at parting.

“Tou mad child—I was always afraid
you might do something like this: but I
will say 1'm not altogether sure you've
acted foolishly.”

“Thank you, you dear old mutterchen!
and you'll come to see us—you shall see
how happy I can be with this—this boy—
this Lochinvar, Junfor—I'm sure Mrs. Lo-
chinvar always lived happlly ever after.”

Mrs. Van Gelst kissed them both.

“Back to Thirty-seventh street, driver.”

“I shall want you at seven-thirty sharp,
€o-morrow morning!’ he said, as he
alighted. “Will you be here, sure?"”

“‘Bure, boss!"” ;

“You'll make another one of those if
you're on time."”

The drlver faced the blll toward the
nearest street-light and scanned it. Then
he placed it tenderly In the lining of his
hat, and said, fervently:

“I'll be here gent!"

“My trunks,” Avice reminded him.

“And, driver, send an express wagon at
seven sharp. Do you understand, now?"

“Sure, gent, 1'll have it here at seyen,
and be here at seven-thirty.”

They went in.

“You've sent Briggs off, and I've all
that packing and unpacking to do.”

‘““You have a husband who is handy at
those things.”

They went up to her room where two
trunks yawned open,

Under her directions and with her help
he took out the light summer things and
replaced them with heavier gowns, stout
shoes, golf-capes, and caps.

‘“We'll be up on the Bitter Root ranch
this summer, and you'll need heavy
things,” he had told her.

Sometimes he packed clumsily, and she
was obliged to do his work over. In these
Intervals he studied with interest the big
old room and her quaint old sampler
worked iIn colored worsteds that had
faded to greys and dull browns: ‘“La Nuit
Porle Consell."

"“Grandma Loekermann did it at the
convent, ages ago,” she told him.

“What a cautious young thing she must
have been!" j

She leaned against his shoulder.

“But she eloped with her true love,
young Annekje Van Schoule; left the home
in Hickory street one night, and went far
away, away up beyond One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth street, somewhere, and then
wrote them about itt.”

“And left the sampler?”

“S8he had her husband—she didn’'t need
any old sampler after that—I.e marlage
porte consell, aussl monsieur. And now,
you've marrled your wife with her wed-
-ding-ring, that came from Holland years
and years ago."

It was after mldnight when they began
-to pack. When they finished it was nearly
four.

8he had lald out a dark dress for the
journey, but he insisted that she put it in
| the suit case, and wear the one she had
on.

" T shouldn't know wou in any other—
and It's the, color of your eyes. I want
that color all over the place.

“But we shall be traveling.”

“In our own car. That car has been de-

' S

3 scribed in the public p_rints as g ‘sulte of

palatial apartments with all modern con-
veniences,' "’ i
“I forgot."
“We shall be golng west llke the old
'49-ers, eeeking gold and adventure.”
“Did they go In their private cars?"
“*‘Some of them went In rolling six-horse
Concords, and some walked, and some
of them pushed their baggage across in
little hand carts, but they had fun at
it—and we shall have to work as hard
when we get there."” ; !
“Dear me! And I'm so tired already.
I feel quite done up." $
Bhe threw herself on the wide divan,
and he fixed plllows under her head.
“You boy! I'm glad it's all over, Let's
rest a moment.”
He leaned hack by her, and drew her
head on to his arm. :
“I'm glad, too. It's the hardest day's
work I ever ‘did. Are you comfortable?
Rest." S b
“It's so good,” she murmured, nestling
on his shoulder, , T
“Uncle Peter took his hgneymoon in a
big wagon drawn by a mule team, two
hundred . miles ' over the Ilacerville and
Red Dog trail—over the mountains from
California to Nevada. But he says he
never had so happy a time."
“He's an old dear! I'll kiss him—how
is it you say—‘good and plenty.’ Did our
Uncle Peter elope, too?”.
. He chuckled. :
“Not exactly. It was more like abduc-
tion complicated with ‘assault and. bat-
tery. Uncle Peter Is pretty direct in hLis
methods. The young lady’'s family thought
she could do better with a bloated capi-
tallst who owned three-eighths of a saw
mill. But Uncle Peter and she thought
she couldn't. Uncle Peter had to lick her
father and two brothers before he could
get her away. He would have licked the
purse-proud rival, too, but the rival ran
into the saw mill he owned the. three-
elghths of, barricaded the whole elght-
elghths,the five-elghths that didn’t belong
to him at all, you understand—and then
he threatened thru a chink to shoot some-
body if Uncle Peter didn't go off about
his business. So Uncle Peter went, not
wanting any unnecessary trouble. I've
always suspected he was a pretty ready
scrapper in those days, but the poor old
fellow’s getting a bit childish now, with
all this trouble about losing the money,
and the hard time he had in the snow
last winter. By the way, I forgot to aslk,
and it's almost too late now, but do you
like cats?"
't‘l“adore them—aren't kittens the dear-
est?
“Well—you're healthy—and your nose
doesn’t really fall below the specifications,
tho it doesn’t promise that you're any too
sensible—but if you can make up for it
by wyour, infatuation for cats, perhaps It
will be all right. Of course I couldn’t
keep you, you know, if you weren’t very
fond of cats, because Uncle Peter'd raise
a row—"" 3
Bhe was quite still, and he noted from
the change in her soft breathing that she
slept. With his free' hand he carefully
shook out a folded steamer rug and drew
it over her. :

To be concluded: Monday.

Travelers’ Protective Assoclation, Indian-
apolls, Ind., June 9-14, 1903,

One fare plus $2 for the round trip via

Chicago Great Western railway. Tickets

on sale June 7-9. Good to return June

18. For further information apply to L.

C. Rains, General Agent, corner Nicollet
avenue and Fifth street, Minneapolis.

Carey's Magnesla Cement Roofing,
The only roofing material that grows bet-
ter with age. Try it. W. B. Nott Com-
pany. Both phones, 376.

Brights Disease

Not Rare, but Common—All Kid=
ney Discase is Bright’s Discase
—The 8th to 10th Month it Be=
comes Chronic and Incurable by
All Known Means Except the
new Fulton Compounds, which
Record 87% of Recoverles.

We have before us a little work on kidney
diseases by Joseph F. Edwards, M. D., of Phila-
delphia, that contains some things that every-
one ought to komow. Many people imagine
Bright's Disease 1s rare, when, in faot, it

covers the whole gamut of kidney  diseases,
This book sets out tbat the kidneys have but
one function, viz., the elimination of the urea
and waste produots, and that all interferences
with that function are called Bright's Disease.
Pr. Edwards adds: ‘“For the benefit of th!iﬁ

plans who may read this book I will give ist
of the cases which I attribute to Bl‘i.'ht'l
Disecass, viz.:

Albumenuria.

Congestion of the Kidney.

Degeneration of the Kldnc{h
Fatty Degeneration of the Kidney.
Inflammation of the Kidney.

Uraemia.

Disease of the Kidney." ]
Thus, all kidney dizease be Bright's Dis-
ense, the serious question is. is it acute or
chronie? In other words, is it inthe primary or
Becondary stage?! = After the elgth to temth
month it becomes chronio and is theu incurable
by all known means except the Fuylton Com-

ounds. The kidneys are not sensitive. There
s often no notice of the trouble till it has
alrendx fastenad. If you have kidney disease
Inthe first “‘ﬁn the Renal Compound will cure
It quickly, If it is of more than 8 to 10 months
standing it is the only thing known that will
pure it. Im proof that nothicg else will we cite
ull medical works as evidenoce that to this time
there has been mothing that oures nie
right's Disease. The stockholders of the John
J. Fulton Co., business and professional men of
San Frcnoisco, are the first people in the world
to announce & positive cure, esenting =
definite percentage of recoveries T!r'r per oent),
and giving out the lists of the oured, all among
purely chrcnio, well-defined onses. i:l you have
g‘y kind of kidney trouble, there is only ono
ng to take. The Renal GomEund for Bright's
Disease i $1; tor Diabetes, §1.50. John J. Fulton
Co., 408 Washington & t, Ban Francisco,
sole compounders. Free analyses for patieats.
FPamphlet fres. We are the sole agenis.

VOEGELI BROS. DRUG COMPANY,
Minneapolis, Minn.

To sweeten,
To refresh,
To cleanse the
system,
'\ Effectually
-. r) 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 liver,

stomach and
bowels;

Always buy the genuine — Manufact.yred by the
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“The Beer of Good Cheer.”

“Peeviess: Without a peer.”
—Webster.

That just describes the Gund
Beer. You don’t know the
Eleasure of drinking the best
eer till you’ve tried Peerless.

It IS Peerless.

Send for Free Souvenir Booklet.

JOHN GUND BREWING CO., La Crosse, Wis.

C. BEUCK, Manager Minneapolis Branch, M
spolis, Ming, Tel. N. W.. Main 7og 2o

..NEW YORK'S POPULAR HOTEL...

heMarlborough

BROADWAY, 36TH AND 37TH STS.
American and European Plan.

Center of Shopping and Theatre District.

Restores Eyesight

Dissased Eyes, No Matter Whether
Chronio or Acute, Without Cut-
ting or Drugging.

There is no need for cuiting, drugging or
probing the eye for any form of disease, for a
new system of treating afflictions of the eys

has been discovered where-
by all torturous and bar-
barous methods aro
eliminsted. There 18 no
risk or experimenting, as
thousands of people havae
been. cured of blindness,
failing  eyesight, cata-
racts, granulated lids and
other afflictions of the eye through this grand dis-
covery, wWhen eminent ocullsts termed ihe cases
incurable. Here are the names and addresses
of a few test cases and the names of the diseasa
cured: Miss Reed, 500 Prospect av, Kansas
City, Mo., eyesight restored. Robert Baker, 80
Dearborn st, Chi 111, prevented.
A. 0. T, Pennington, Mass, Bldg., Kansas City,
Mo., cataracts cured. W. W. Laober, Aledo,
I, astigmatism cuored. RB. W. Randall, Chicago,
ILl., blindness prevented. W. W. Owen, Adrian,
Mo., blindness prevented. General Alex Hamilton,
Tarrytown, N. X,, neuralgia of eyes cured.

Hundreds of other can be sent on appli-
eatlon. “‘Actina” is purely a home treatment
and self-administered by the patlent, and is sent
on trial, postpaid. If you will send your nama
and address to the New York and London Elec-
tric Association, Dept. 819 Walnut st, Eansas
City, Mo., you will receive absolutely free a val-
usble book, Prof. Wilson's Treatise on the Eye
and on Disease In General.

BLOOD POISON

H Y Bore Throat, Plmples, Copper-Col-
avﬂ uu ored Bpots, Aches, Old Bores, Ul-
cers in the Mouth, Halr Falling? Write for
proofs of permanent cures of worst cases of blood
polson in 15 to 86 days, Caplital §500,000; 100-
page book FREE. Nu branch offices.

COOK REMEDY 0O, ™ Gidlts, T™™

blind

Stores

Oarry a full and com
plete lime of feod
specialties, We mall
large quantities and
they are always frash

YERXA'S

ALLEN'S
ULCERINL SALVE

1s & sure curs for Chromic Ulcers, Bene Ulcers,
ous Uloers, Varicose Ulcers

Bero
ial Ulcers,Wever Som.ﬂmmna,ﬁiood Pol-

sonin te Swelling, Polsoned Wounn
all oflong lhnding.goﬁtlrdy never mc&

also Cuts, Buras, Bolls, lelonﬁﬂnﬁw}&

Absocesses. For sale i
P T EN MEDICINE GOy BT, PAUL, M,

My general health

e
e to me.
2 ngfihcmot speak too highly

of your wonderful remedy.

eradicate this scourge,

twen
letter ‘nd the thousan:
this great health-

which helped

to give Wihe

Disease Drained Life Forces
WINE OF CARDUI Cured

'Mrs. Laura Van Anken, 1074 Columbia St., Chicago, IIL,
Worthy Secretary, lndependr.nt Order of Good Templars.

I haaﬁily endorse Wine of Cardui because I have found it the only medicine which
i@ suffered for years with hea_dla.ches and pains in the lower
d existence was simply misery.
2:?1 :]l.‘.llis t:fi:mmae slmgly dralnjmgad my life forces. AfterIb
egan to improve : x
¢d the treatment for fully three months, each day feeling better until gra.dually_nuw health and

i Cardui strikes at the ‘very seat of female weakness by regulating the menstrual flow. - The Wine isa
,uwuﬂl“;;ﬁripﬁon that has stood 'thtlaaIr test for th:eo-?quters ofa cengtur!_ d::grin&which period 1,500,000 suffering
women have gecured ?ealth‘li:ry;lit:dm. W;in:hof Cardu lsf %Rer:ld to icih: mulﬁ“{ 3 oty Aekiauto

i ir life forces drained awa e scourge of female sickness. But it is your du 4
sehav g e which is render{ngyyonr lif:?in ual to the demands of your family and 'love«f
women who have used Wine of
of other letters which come to us unsolicited are the stron ! .

iving remedy. Mrs. Van Anken hegrti.,l%endorsas Wine of Cardui because it is the only medicine

her.sBeuusa it cured herheadaches and pains.
her life away, and because it made her a strong an haali;:ﬁ woman.'
? of Cardui a sample trial. Al druggists

VINE'GAR

by

.
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-t ’
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Ocr. 18, 1902.

ch ever helped me. I

ions. At times I was so dizzy that I had to go to
at I had ulceration of the womb of long stmgimg

egan using Wine of Cardui I'grew stronger gradually.

before the first bottle was used and within a month the dizzy spells were

CH1cAGO, ILL.

The doctor told me

women who, like Mrs. VanAnken
ones. Hino;-
ardui endorse it in the highest terms. Mrs. Van en's
inducements to attract you to

the terrible drains which were

ecause it wasting
t better reason uml:dbe offered for you

$1.00 bottles.

“Actina,” &' Wonderful Discovery Which Cures '
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