
IN GREATJISIRESS 
VOMITING SPELLS LONG RESISTED 

EVERY EFFORT TO OHEOK. 

Hr*. Brooks Became So Weak She Think* 
She Would Have Died But For 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 

Mrs. Sarah L. Brooks, of No. 45 Lin* 
coin Park, Chicago, Illinois, gives the 
following account of ner cure from dis- 
tressing spells of vomiting: 

"For five years oft and on I was 

treated in vain by different doctors for 
relief from a stomach trouble which 
•howed itself in frequent and trying 
spells of vomiting. Part of the time I 
was able to work and again I would b« 
confined to bed for three or four days in 
succession. 

" My stomach was at times so delicate 
that it would not retain even plain water. 
The spells would sometimes ocour at in- 
tervals of half an hour, and would leave 
me 60 weak that I would be oompelled 
to lie down between them. I would 
have several of them during the nigh! 
following a day of such attacks. Finally 
I became so weakened that I had to give 
up working altogether. I weighed onlj 
ninety-four pounds. 

“ Last January I read abont Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People in one 

of the Chicago daily papers and bough! 
a box and began to use them. After ] 
had used half a box I found that I conic 
keep on my stomach the food I aio. ] 
was encouraged by this and kept or 

using the pills for fonr months. At the 
end of that time the vomiting spells hac 
ceased altogether fend my weight wen! 
up to 142 pounds and is still growing. 

" I think I surely would have died ii 
it had not been for Dr. Williams’ Pinl 
Pills for I sometimes vomited cleai 
blood, and for three or fonr days at t 
time I could not eat a bite of anything 
One doctor said I had chronic inflamma 
pon of the stomach, and another saic 
my difficulty was a cancer, but none o! 
their medicines did me any good at all 
finally -I concluded that I did not have 
•blood enough to digest my food and ] 
began the treatment that has cored me 
I can eat anything now, and have 
strength for all kinds of work. I always 
keep Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills on hand 
and I recommend them to my friends 
because I know they cared me.” 

Dr. Williams’Pink Pills agree with the 
most delicate stomachs and strengther 
the digestive organs until they do theii 
work perfectly. They are sold by all 
Ipiiffdri a frc- 

Some Virtues of Louis XIV. 
Longman’s Magazine: One need nol 

overlook the enormous shortcomings ol 
Louis XIV as a man and as a king tc 

4 
admit that is some important respects 
he "tried to do his duty.” He was a 

hardworking sovereign, both in the 
sphere of administration and in thal 
social sphere which was, to his mind 
no 'less important. So courteous thal 
he never passed the poorest womar 
about *»-« palace without lifting his 
hat. he carried polite consideration tc 
the level of a fine art In the way ol 
courteous speech there are few things 
nobler than his remark to the great 
Conde as the old hero was slowly as- 
cending the great marble staircase ai 
Versailles. Condo apologized for being 
eo long In mounting the steps, at the 
top of which the king stood waiting 
"Ah, cousin," Louis replied, "one moves 
slowly when one is laden with laurels.’ 

Onlkni Cannot Be CorM 
£ by ieeal applications, as they cannot reach the 

diseased portion of the ear. There is only ons 
way to cure Deafness, and that is by constitu- 
tional remedies. Deafness la caused by an In- 
flamed condition of the mucous lining of the 
Eustachian Tube. When this tube gets uflamec 
you have a rumbling sound or Imperfect hear- 
ing, and when it is entirely closed Deafness It 
tfli result, and unless the Inflammation can be 
taken out and this tube restored to its normal 
condition, hearing will be destroyed forever; 
nine cases out of ten are caused by catarrh, 
which is nothing but an inflamed condition 01 
the mucous surfaces. 

We will give One Hundred Dollars for an; 
case of Deafness (caused by catarrh) that cannot 
be cured by Hail’s Catarrh Cure. Bend for cir- 
culars. free. 

F. J. CHENEY b 00., Toledo, O. 
Bold by Druggists. 76c. 
Haifa Fa nuts fills are the beat. 

Old Enough to Know. 
Stranger—Say, little man, can you 

tell me where the railroad station is? 
Johnny—Well! a great big man llk< 

you, and don’t know where the depot Is 

$85,500 in Gold Coin 
jWlll be paid in prizes to those com- 
ing nearest at estimating the paid at 
tendance at the St Louis World’! 
Fair. 

The above amount is deposited with 
the Missouri Trust Company, as pel 
the official receipt of the treasurer ol 
that financial Institution and publish 
,ed in the schedule of prizes announced 
elsewhere in this paper. The World’! 
Fair Contest Company, Delmar and 
Adelaide avenues, St Louis, Mo., an 

.offering these prizes and there Is n< 

doubt of the cash being in bank to pay 
1 

the lucky winners. The contest close! 
October 15th. 

A Big Difference. 
First Sport—I always make monej 

on the races. 
Second Sport—Do you buy tips? 
First Sport—No; I sell them. 

Free to Twenty-Five Ladies. 
The Defiance Starch Co. will giv« 

25 ladles a round trip ticket to th< 
SL Louis Exposition, to five ladiei 
In each of the following states: Illi- 
nois, Iowa, Nebraska, Kansas anc 

I Missouri who will send in the larges 
[number of trade-marks cut from a ter 
cent, 16-ounce package of Deflanci 
Icold water laundry starch. Thii 
imeans from your own home, any- 
; where in the above named states. Thesi 
1 trade-marks must be mailed to am 
received by the Defiance Stach Co. 
[Omaha, Neb., before September 1st 
:1904. October and November will bi 
the best months to visit the Exposl- 

irSC*' tion. Remember that Defiance is thi 
C«r'" [only starch put up in 16 oz. (a ful 

[pound) to the package. You get one- 
third more starch for the same monej 
'than of any other kind, and Deflanci 
.never sticks to the iron. The ticket: 
'to the Exposition will be sent by reg- 
istered mall September 5th. Starci 
Ifor sale by all dealers._ 

Custom House Officer—Madam, havi 
you anything dutiable to declare? 

Madam—No; my trunk contains sim 
,ply wearing apparel. 

Officer (after examination of sail 
trunk)—What do you call these six bot 
'ties of whisky? 

Madam—Oh, those are nightcaps. 

Two bottles of Piso’s Cure for Con 
sumption cured me of a terrible cough.- 
Fred Hermann, 200 Box arenuo, Buffalo 
K- Y„ Soot 24. IDOL 
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Closely questioned by him, she told 
the doctor she had •gone to bed quite 
well; she had suffered no pain the pre- 
vious day; she had not eaten anything 
after dinner, nor had she drank any- 
thing save the medicine given her by 
Zolfanl to be taken whenever she woke 
at night, and the exact complement of 
which, as prescribed for her, she 
placed In a glass on the table by her 
bedside when retiring. This she had 
taken continually since her return from 
Italy, so that her illness could not be 
ascribed to' It. 

The doctor was mystfied, but to con- 
ceal this feeling and soothe his hearers, 
he spoke of the severe pain frequently 
set up by dyspepsia, recommended his 
patient to remain in bed all day, and 
promised to see her again in the after- 
noon. 

Lady Bysshe’s eyes questioned him 
as they went downstairs together; but 
he avoided them, while he told her 
there was no cause for alarm, begged 
of her to keep the patient cheerful, and 
suggested strengthening diet. 

In the great hall, whose massive 
oak and faded tapestries gave It a 
gloomy air on this dull morning! they 
found Max and his father, the former 
somewhat pale and startled, the latter 

1 
suffering from distress and agitation 
that baffled concealment. Both had 

1 been silent, until the count heard the 
: doctor’s footsteps, when, starting from 

his chair, and hurrying toward the 
stairs, he said, "It’s the doctor; I’m sure 
It’s the doctor at last. Tell me what 
Is the matter with the dear child. Is 
she seriously ill?” 

■ Doctor Hopkins strove to calm and 
1 

reassure him by references to dyspep- 
sia and Its panlful effects, but the 
count was not satisfied by his words. 

"Are you saying this to soothe me, 
or is it really the truth. Please, oh, 

j tell my the truth at once,” he implored, 
his vacant eyes full of doubt and 

i trouble, his voice shaking from anxi- 
ety. 

sne is quite rree rrom pain, ana 
there is no danger,” Lady Bysshe said, 
pitying him and striving for his sake 
to appear more unconcerned than she 
really felt. 

"You would not deceive me, Marger- 
et? It would be cruel.” 

“I assure you she is not suffering in 
the least.” 

“Thank God,” he murmured, 'T nev- 
er had a daughter of my own, but she 

I has been all and more than any daugh- 
: ter could be to me. May I see her? 

May I convince myself she is well?” 
“I will take you to her at once,” re- 

plied his sister-in-law. 
The doctor, who was touched by the 

count’s distress, declared that Edith 
had quite recovered, and then saying 
good-morning, went toward the door, 
followed my Max, who had remained 
perfectly silent. 

As Doctor Hopkins was about to 
cross the threshold, he said in an un- 
dertone, “Can you come out with me 
a moment? I should like to have a 
word with you.” 

Something of apprehension in his 
?yes, as well as the gravity of his 
voice, suddenly struck Max, and a fear 
fell on him, which blanched his face. 

“You will come?” said the medical 
man, laying his hand upon Max’s arm. 

"Yes, yes, I will come with you,” he 
nuttered, as they went out together. 

CHAPTER XXX. 

THE GREAT MOMENT. 
It was a midday late In January, the 

date on which Edith had been taken 
ill, and the Angelus bells, ringing with 
sonorous and sleepy rhythm all over 
Pisa, were carried by a fresh breeze 
through the clear air to a gloomy, old 
massive-walled palace situated half a 
mile beyond the Porta Nuova. 

Here, in the small room communi- 
cating with his laboratory, Dr. Zoffanl 
stood by one of the deep recessed win- 
dows, whose light fell on a letter writ- 
ten in his own language by the young 
English girl who had been his patient 
some weeks before. 

With spectacles on nose, a gratified 
smile lighting his wrinkled face, he 
read the lines in which she thanked 
him for his attention and care, and 
told him that a threatened danger to 
the man she was engaged to marry had 
caused a relapse of her nervous condi- 
tion; but that, owing to the medicines 
he had given her when leaving, she 
had almost recovered once more. She 
asked most kindly about his health, 
and she added that her future hus- 
band was as anxious as herself to ex- 
press his gratitude personally to one 
whose skill had so greatly benefited 
her, and to whom she ventured to send 
most affectionate remembrances, 

The girl’s simple words went straight 
to the old man’s heart, and in a happy 
languor he sank into a chair, his 
skull cap resting against the faded vel- 
vet of its high back, his eyes closed 
the better to recall the image of her 

1 fresh beauty with its smiling frank- 
ness and gracious air. 

Prom her, his memory glided almost 
imperceptibly to another girl of like 
age, whom he had known and loved in 
years so far back that they seemed 
part of some past existence. Like him- 
self, she was of Italian birth, but un- 
like him she professed the Christian 
faith. 

Anri in Vila vmmar Vinanorm In IVio 

wide world was her equal. Beauti- 
ful was she beyond all others he had 
seen; her eyes like stars, her lips a 

flower, her hair a shower of wavy silk, 
and her voice music—the music of 
nightingales singing in the olive 
groves in the valley of the Arno. 

And she whose heart owned him as 
master was bartered to one whose sole 
recommendation was his wealth. 

Her soul cried out rebelliously 
against her unendurable fate; her body 
withered and twelve months later was 

1 in her grave, where over sixty years 
she had lain. 

In his dream he thought the girl he 
had loved was beside him, looking 
young and beautiful as when first he 
saw her, her hand resting In his. He 
had cast oft his load of years, the 
strain of his labors, and was himself 
youthful and the hunger of his starved 
heart was satisfied at last. It needed 
no words of hers to assure him that 
henceforth they would be with each 
other, never more to part; and beside 
this Ineffable all pervading Joy the 

, world seemed as dross. 
He opened his eyes to see a figure 

standing before him, then with a deep 
drawn sigh he closed them once more, 

[ but again he opened them to realize 
that Count Sasarl was silently watch- 
ing him. 

“Forgive me for having disturbed 
you, dear master," he said; “I had no 
Idea when I came In that you slept.” 

"lly dear friend, why don’t you 
marry?” Zoffano asked him abruptly. 

fiasarl was taken by surprise, but he 

answered promptly: "Marriage re- 

quires the consent of two persons.” 
“You still love Veneto’s daughter?” 
"I marry Roma or none other.” 
"But time passes, and the world 

holds many women, good and fair, will- 
ing to cheer man’s loneliness.” 

i “There Is but one woman for me.” 
I The doctor looked at the man before 
him—a model of strength, still youth- 
iful, handsome and noble. There was 
! surely but one thing which could blind 
Roma to his merits. "She loves an- 
other?” he suggested. 

“That is my misery,” responded Sa- 
sarl quietly. 

“And will marry him?” 
“His choice has fallen on one who 

has refused him.” 
The alchemist stroked his beard with 

gesture of weariness. “Think of the 
world we UVe in, full of anxieties, dis- 
appointments, heart wrenches, vexa- 
tions,” he murmured, as if to him- 
self. 

"You who live in a world of your own 
have escaped these ills,” Sasarl re- 
marked. 

“You forget I was once young, my 
friend." 

“But you turned hermit In early 
manhood.” 

“When I found an object to live for.” 
“Pardon me if I call it a dream.” 
“A dream?” the alchemist cried out, 

the light of enthusiasm flashing in his 
eyes and transfiguring his wrinkled, 
face, as his thoughts were recalled to 
the dominant purpose of his life. “You 
are wrong, my friend; it is a reality. 
Twice I have nearly accomplished my 
ambition. It requires time, study, ex- 
perience, the utmost care. The furnace 
made a degree too hot or too cold, a 
grain too much of too little of some 
chemical, may spoil the labor of 
months. But I am now sure of suc- 
cess. This very night I may gain the 
grand secret to whose discovery I have 
willingly sacrificed the days and nights 
of many years; the passions, health and 
enjoyments which are other men’s 
birthrights.” 

Sasarl watched his excitment, be- 
lieving him mad on this one point. 
“But supposing you succeed?” he sug- 
era a to/1 

“Then," the old man replied, as he 
rose from his chair and drew himself 
up proudly—"then, what can I not do? 
I can give bread to the hungry, shelter 
to the homeless, found hospitals for the 
cure of disease, refuges for the aged, 
relieve the poverty-stricken, remove the 
burden of debt that crushes my unhap- 
py country.” His eyes gleamed, and he 
gesticulated wildly. 

"And for yourself?” 
"For myself I require but a bed of 

earth In which to sleep,” he answered, 
as. his voice suddenly dropped, while he 
drew hisgabardlne closely round him 
as If suddenly chilled. 

It was close upon midnight when he 
bent watching above the crucible con- 
taining the chemicals he had carefully 
measured and the metals he had sorted, 
which now simmered on the low fire 
of the furnace in his laboratory. 

Not a breath of wind, not a move- 
ment of man or beast could be heard 
outside or in, save the show shuffle of 
his slippered feet and the deep breaths 
he exhaled through his nostrils, that 
now quivered from suppressed excite- 
ment. 

Hanging from a beam crossing the 
celling of this vast apartment was an 
octagonal lamp, whose steady silver 
light fell softly on various jars and bot- 
tles ranged on shelves; on piles of 
manuscript, dog-eared volumes bound 
in vellum; on strange Instruments lying 
against the walls; and on the furnace 
with its serpentine pipes and its dull 
red glow that lit up the old man’s 
brown, withered face and gave him the 
semblance of one exalted, illumined and 
transfigured by a purpose beyond the 
reach of ordinary man. 

The insidious, pungent odor arising 
from the crucible, stirred his senses to 
rapture; a heavy vapor gradually fill- 
ing the atmosphere made him gasp 
for breath; excitement brought the 
perspiration thick upon his temples, 
and the upward springing of lurid 
flames well-nigh dazzled his eager, 
watchful eyes. 

Consultation of a parchment manu- 
script assured him that the great mo- 
ment had undoubtedly come. He had 
but to add seven drops of a precious 
oil treasured In a ruby flask, and won- 
der of wonders, the secret would be 
clutched from nature, his task accom- 
plished. He strove to hush the sing- 
ing In his ears—triumphant singing 
like a chorus of rejoicing spirits— and 
to subdue the leaping of his pulse as 
he removed the stopper from the flask 
to pour out the aromatic oil. 

As the first drop fell Into the seeth- 
ing substance in the crucible, the vapor 
pervading the room increased in den- 
sity and assumed an amber hue; the 
second turned the liquid mass to glit- 
tering froth; his shaking fingers ac- 
cidentally dropped the third into the 
fire. Like some exultant demon es- 
caping Its doom, a red flame Instantly 
sprang Into the air, filling the room 
with a fierce glare, seizing and singe- 
ing to its roots the hair of his beard, 
eyebrows and head, and clutching at 
his cotton shirt until his body was 
wrapped In a sheet of fire that scorched 
Ids flesh, played around his waving 
arms, fiaxed in his face, and ate into 
his bones. 

With a wild, despairing cry of terror 

Parson Goodlelgh — What kind of 
serylce do you prefer. 

Hold-up Harold—Open-air service 
would do me the most good. 

and agony he flung himself down, roll- 
ing over and over again In frenzy, call- 
ing for help and cursing In madness. 
But no sooner had his cry rung out 
Its tortured appeal through the palace, 
than the leaping flames of the furnace 
catching the contents of the crucible, 
a lightning-like flash blazed through 
the laboratory and was followed by an 
explosion that smashed the windows, 
tore the celling and shook the walls, 
against which every heavy object In 
the room was hurled with resistless 
force. 

After a brief interval of death-like 
silence the door was pushed open by 
Tommaso, the only other Inmate of the 
palace, who slept in a distant wing. 
The light of the swinging lamp showed 
him the wreckage made, but it was not 
until he had looked a second time In 
search of his master that he saw him 
huddled and motionless upon the floor. 

His Arts impression was that the 
doctor was dead, but a deep moan 
presently assured him life was still 
left In that charred body. Taking 
him In his arms he carried the in- 
sensible man to his bed, where he had 
no sooner placed him than a loud peal 
of the gate bell rang through the silent 
palace. 

Grateful to think that he was r>ot 
alone in this emergency, Tommaso hur- 
ried down to the gate to And two mem- 
bers of the civil guard, behind whom, 
at a safe distance, stood an awe-struck 
group of peasants, whose curiosity 
brought them from bed to see the 
wreck by which the alchemist’s Sa- 

tanic visitor had at last avenged him- 
self. 1 

The explosion, which had been heard 
at a considerable distance, had brought 
the civil guard to make inquiries and 
offer assistance. Tommaso assured 
them of his ignorance of its cause and 
of his master’s condition. Medical aid 
was Immediately summoned, and an 
inspection of the laboratory made to 
make sure that no fire was smoulder- 
ing. 

It was not until late in the day that 
Zoffani recovered consciousness. 
Though frightfully burned about the 
face, chest and arms, his injuries were 
not considered sufficient in themselves 
to cause death, but it is believed he 
could not recover from the shock re- 
ceived. 

He made no complaint of the in- 
tolerable pain that like a flame wrapped 
his body; the body from which his 
spirit, his real and only self, would 
soon be free. But before that hap- 
pened there was something that must 
be said, some secret that must be told, 
painful though the telling be. He mut- 
tered the name of Sasari, and Tom- 
maso, who never left him, put down his 
brown face, puckered with grief to the 
scorched iips that again mentioned the 
count’s name. 

In return he was told that Sasari 
uau ueeu uesiue nun an uay, ana naa 

only just gone, leaving word that he 
was to be sent for without delay when 
consciousness returned to the sufferer. 
A messenger was dispatched to the 
count, who rode back at once, and was 
soon standing by the hard and narrow 
bed where the dying man lay. 

"My dear master," he said, his voice 
full of the sorrow he felt at their In- 
evitable parting. 

“There Is something I have to say.” 
"Something you wish me to do?. Tou 

have only to speak." 
"No, no," came the low, weary voice. 

"I must tell It to you, this secret, 
though you will turn from me; you, 
my only friend, will shrink from me 
when you have heard." < 

“Never.” 
“Is the door closed?” Zoffanl asked, 

for movement was agony to him and 
he dared not turn to see for himself. 
“Then listen to the confession of a 
dying man.” 

CHAPTER XXXI. 

EDITH'S DANGER. 
As they reached the last of the wide 

granite steps of the hall door, Max was 
drawn aside by Doctor Hopkins that 
they might be out erf hearing of the 
driver seated on the trap awaiting him. 
Max watched his companion In silence, 
wondering what he had to communi- 
cate, and fearing from the serious ex- 
pression of his face that It was noth- 
ing pleasant. 

“I hardly know what to say or think,” 
the medical man began, hesitating as 
he spoke and glancing at Max, “but 
of this I am sure; Miss Cowley Is no 
more suffering from Indigestion than 
you or I.” 

"But you said-’ 
"What I said was meant to pacify 

Lady Bysshe and your father, who are 
naturally nervous about her; and It's 
because they are that I wish to have 
a word or two with you.” 

Max looked at him with growing ap- 
prehension. “Tell me," he said, “what 
Is the matter with her?” 

“That puzzles me." 
"But surely you-’’ / 
"I suspect.” 
"Some Internal complaint?" sug< 

gested Max, who became more and 
more uneasy. 

"I hardly like to say.” 
‘It’s dangerous?" 
"Decidedly dangerous,” answered the 

doctor. 
"Great heavens, what’s to be done?” 

exclaimed Max, in evident consterna- 
tion. 

“That’s waht I want to talk about 
If she has no return of this Illness 
there will be nothing to fear; but If 
she has, I should like to consult some 
eminent London man like Sir William 
Taxworth. I dont like to take It on 
myself to send for him without the 
permission of some of the family, and 
the suggestion would only frighten 
the count and Lady Bysshe—perhaps 
uselessly. What do you say?” 

“Send for him at once,” said Max. 
“It’s not necessarv that T ahnni/i An 

so now—but If she gets a relapse-" 
"Would it be then too late?" 
"I trust not.” 
"But If there’s a doubt?” 
"I think,” replied Doctor Hopkins 

after a moment’s consideration, "I will 
take it upon myself to wait. After all, 
I may have been mistaken. It’s not 
a case that comes under a medical 
man’s notice every day.” 

"Is it so bad?” Max asked, his fears 
Increasing. 

"I will come up again early in tho 
afternoon," Doctor Hopkins stated, 
without answering the question put to 
him, and in another moment he was 
in the trap, driving through the park, 
homeward. 

Max, standing where he was left, 
watched the vehicle disappear round a 
bend of the carriage drive, his small, 
blue eyes expressing perplexity, sus- 
pense and fear, an absorbed look cloud- 
ing his face. He remained so long in 
the same spot that the chill east wind 
seemed to strike through him, for he 
shuddered from head to foot. 

(Continued Next Week.) 

He Knew. 
Detroit Free Press: Dick—"No, you're 

not a true friend—or you wouldn’t ask 
me to lend you money, when you know 
that I haven't any myself." 

Slick—“But you forget that the only 
friends who are willing to lend money 
are the ones that haven’t got it to 
lend.” 

It has been decided by the Transvaal 
executive council to appoint a com- 
mission to report on the desirability of 
pensioning certain officials of the late 
Boer government. 

Of the population of European Rus- 
sia 86 per cent are farmers. 
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Inoculatiing the Ground. 
National Geographic Magazine: To 

.noculate sterile ground and make it 

bring forth fruit in abundance is one 

of the latest achievements of Ameri- 
can science. Some of man’s most dread 
diseases—smallpox, diphtheria, plague, 
rabies—have been vanquished by in- 
oculation, and now inoculation is to 
cure soil that has been worn out and 
make it fertile and productive again. 

The germs that bring fertility are 
mailed by the department of agricul- 
ture in a small package like a yeast 
cake. The cake contains millions of 
dried germs. The farmer who receives 
the cake drops it into a barrel of clean 
water; the germs are revived and soon 
turn the water to a milky white. 
Seeds of clover, peas, alfalfa or other 
leguminous plants that are then soaked 
in this milky preparation are endowed 
with marvelous strength. Land on 
which, for instance, the farmer with 
constant toll had obtained alfalfa only 
a few Inches high, when planted with 
these Inoculated seeds will produce al- 
falfa several feet high and so rich 
that the farmer does not recognize his 
crop. 

THE STRAIN OF WORK. 

Best of Becks GlveOnt Under the Bur- 
den of Bally Toll 

Lieutenant George G. Warren, of 
No. 3 Chemical, Washington, D. C.. 
says: “It's an honest fact that Doan’s 

Kidney Pills did 
me a great lot of 
good, and if It 
were not true I 
would not rec- 

ommend them. 
It was the 
strain of lifting 
that brought on 

kidney trouble 
and weakened my 
back, but since 
using Doan's Kid- 

ney Pills I have lifted six hundred 
pounds and felt no bad effects. I have 
not felt the trouble come back since, 
although I had suffered for live or six 

years, and other remedies had not help- 
ed me at all." 

For sale by all dealers. Price 60 
cents. Foster-Mil burn Company, Buf- 
falo. N. Y. 

Proof. 
Hix—Did he take the doctor’s advice? 
Dix—Yes, and he took his medicine, 

too. 
Hix—How do you know? 
Dix—He’s dehd. 

CONTEST CLOSES OCTOBER 16th 
We win say |86,M6.M in prims te them whs mat estimate naarsst ta fee total paid attendance at the Gram St. Urn is 

World's Fair, lfcia Fair opened April SO, 1004, »d wiU stem Peeewker 1, 1004. Tbs said attendant# on opening day «M 
IX,764 people, during Mar the paid attendance wee 542,OX, during June 1,661,651, daring July 1.514,755. Gan yee estimate the 
number ef people Who will pay admission during the entire Fslrf 

$85,580 IN GOLD SgmYWaJK? 
FIRST PRIZE $25,900.00 SECOND PRIZE $10,00040 THIRD PRIZE $5,000.00 

Onr prims ere the largest ever offered In any aenteet, and ere divided m follows: 
Te the nearest estimate. IX.DQft.00 To the next 20 nearest eatlmates, 6100 each.. 9.000.00 
To the second nearest estimate..,10,000.00 Toths naxt 50 nearset estimates. 550 each.. 2J8J0.U0 
Te the third nearest estimate... 6,006.00 Tethe next IX nearest estimates, 625eaeh...v. ...... TJOO.OO 
Te the fourth nearest estimate. 2,600.00 To tho next 200 naarast estimates, • LQsach.. 2.000.(11 
To the fifth nearest estimate.... IJOft.OO Te the nextOOOiiearert estimate#, 55 each. fAW.OO 
To the sixth nearest estimate.. 1J80.60 Te the next LQX nearest set I mates. 51 eneh..«•*. I/WO.10 
Te the next 10 nearest estimates, 1200 eaoh.. 2,000.00 Supplementary prism.. XJRJO.OO 

Total.!....Mbio.00 
SEND IN TOUR ESTIMATES AT ONCE. Net an estimate will be considered that ts reeetvei In eur office 

after October 15,1904. For each estimate we send you a separate engraved and numbered certificate with your estimate thereon. 
The corresponding eeupoas ef these certificate! are deposited at the time year tstlmatm are made, e*»d eaa be bandied only by 
the Committee on Awards, after the mates! elsses. 

1 Certificate will eeet..•••••••• 25 cents. 
Certificates will eest............8 I>00 f" 

12 Certificates will eeet.... .. 2.1)0 I s 
90 Certificates will oost...... ... 8 00 
40 Oertifisatm will emt•••• ••••••<> •••••••■.... ........ .... ........ «•••«..... 6.00 

100 Certificates will cost,............. 12.60 
1000 Certificates will ese*....... 125.00 V 

Bach certificate entitles yen te an estimate. Ten sen estimate as often as you wish. 
SEND IN YOUR ESTIMATES WITH YOUR REMITTANCES. Aassenm reset red we will immediately make out year cert Mattes and send them to yeu te be rctaiaed by you until tbe Fair ts ever. 

■■■mmxxmmxmmmBmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmnmmmaam Remember yeu are to estimate tbe number ef people wh» 

mssouiijitssT company; 
lUMSir asaeasm w ms __ you estimate, ws will state that the total paid attendanoe GinTAL MNdOM wt It Lewis. Mo.. May X. MX. Chicago World’. Fair was 21,480,141, at tho Pan-American 8a- 

This certifies that Tha World’s Fair Contest Com- position fl.80d.869, and at the Omaha Exposition 1,778.250. 

MONEY NOW DEPOSITED 
■DCS X tha Louisiana Ye oan net tons* this prim atoney. ft Is bald by the 
chaaa Rxpoeittem, 1KM. and ■Issourl Trust Ce. for no ether purpose than to pay the*# prizes 
thx Said depoatt Is held in a u •** m the committee on awards declare the successful con- 

toMl to tkUceonam 9a be teetants. This committee has BO interest whatever in tho o.u- 

pald by *6 to snch snocaaeful test, and Is made np ef prominent business men who have* 
CiiatoXaufactbacwmmttoM TwXCa. ««reed to sward the prises, end your estimates aro turned over 

as amaada may dtrsot. at St. Lanla. thi* mmmitteo before the Fair closes. Insuring absolute fair— 
mmmarniMmmHHHmmmMmmammJ asm te every one Interested. 

penny will be aeeepted or an set I mete counted after that date WLY A YEW Dayf» REMAIN. Ron t subject yourmlf te A life-long regret by failing to enter this remarkaM* 
“•"Yet. (kly a small amount invested tn our estimating certificates may mean that an independent fortune is your*. Write TeAay. Remit by express order, postal note or registered letter. Den t send personal checks. 

THE W8RLD’S FAIR CONTEST CO., Oaleir ad Adelaide Ant., ST. LOUIS, MO. 
•OTSBKR MU L*n BAT, Dtn'i tort* U>.» you aiul uitor tli. iuM M.I* M»l dot. or not M oil 

WE SELL ANY PROPERTY, ANY BUSINESS, ANYWHERE 
Bud tha*a 12 azoapllonkl bargains that we havs ••footed from ovar IOOO. 

Easy farm* on most of tham. Will trada. All must sail In 
60 day a. Bargain a not equaled anywhara. *:•{ 

480 acres, Clark Co., S. Dak. P. O. and store The court house property and 8 lots in South 
near. $20 per acre. Sioux City; 3-story stone and brick structure, 

Blacksmith shop and 5-room residence. 82500; ln **0(>d ooodition, and excellent for manu- 
wtU trade. Westfield la. factoring or brewery business; less than erne- 

160 acres, 618 per acre. Virgil, S. Dak. ttlrd °* itB •***>• 
4-story brick hotel and furniture; 40 sleeping 40 acres with 6-room house and barn; 573 per 

rooms, modern; 52100. Boone, Iowa. acre. South Sioux City. ill 
14-room hotel,good building and business; 53000. Bowling alley and pool room; 51200. Atlantic;, 

Hastings, la. Iowa. 5 8 
520 acres, Antelope Co., Neb., and 420 acres, Tbe best general merchandise stock and bn*l- 

Thomas Co., Kan.; 530 per acre. Large real- ness ln the northwest; 535,00». In excellent 
dence and barn, 61000. Emerson, la. Minnesota town. Annual sales 6100,000. Costly 

100 acres Improved farm, 675 per acre; Smiles building and fixtures. Cheap. Or will rent. 
from Sioux City. Livery bam and complete stock; baru 61100, 

160 acres oil land, Chautauqua Co., Kans. Oil Is stock 61003. Will sell separate or will trade, 
coming fnei. Wonderful speculation, 660,000. Lawton, la. 

|jj Write for full description and terms of anything yon want in the above apecial list. U 
SOUTHERN GUARANTY INVESTMENT CO.. Sioux City. Ia.. | 


