ARD STRONG:
| on' Homes,

Method and Pull Particulars Sent Free
~Write Foe It This Very Day

5 - A 14 certificates and
. :'mn-‘ has

DR. S. GOLDBERG,
“The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
Who Wants, No Money That He Does

Vot Earn,
Soth the method ard the ability to do as he
r. Goldberg, the dissoverer, wyill -d; ne.r.hzi

sentirely frec to 2l men who send him
and address. | He wants to Mh‘h:;nn:ﬁ

have stricture_that have been umabls to get

«<ured, prostatic troul . varis
. cocele, i0st manhood, hydrocele
) iation of parts, imp d

etc. His
* method not ouly cures the condition itself, bug like.
wise all the complications, such as yheumatism
Bladder onkidnev trouble, heart disease, nervous
deoility, w2,
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BAKING

Give your wife a’ chance
and shell bake bread like
that mother used to make,

For rolls and biscuits—
that require to be baked
quickly there s nothing like
@as g

' THE CHATHAM GAS CO

Limited.”
King St. ‘Phone 81
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AN MALE HES ouUND.

You Pay Only if Cured

't and suffering? For some moments aft-

=11

“You shall bave proofs.” replied M. .
Verduret. - “But first listen.”

And rapldly, with his wonderful tal
ent for exposition. he related the prin-
cipal points of the plot -he had discov-

ered. The true state of the case was |

| terribly distressing to M. Fauvel, but
| nothing compared with whbat he had
; suspected. His throbbing, yearning
heart told him that he still loved his
wifel Why should he punish a faunilt
committed. 80 many years ago and
atoned for by twenty years of devotion

er M. Verduret had finished his ex-
planation M. Fauvel remained silent.
8o mauy strange events had happened
in the last few days. culminating in the
scene which had’ just taken place, that
M. Fauvel was incapable of thinking, If

his heart counseled pardon and forget-
fulness, wounded pride and gelf respect
demanded vengeance. If Raoul, the
baleful witness, the living proof of a
faroff sin, were not in existence, M.
Fauvel would not have hesitated—Gas-
ton'.de Clameran was dead—he wonld
have held out his arms to his wife and
said:

“Come to my heart! Your sacrifices
for my honor shall be your absolution.
Let the sad past be forgotten.”

But the sight of Raoul prevented.

“So this is your son,” he said to his
wife — “this man who has plundered
you and robbed me!”

Mme. Fauvel was unable to utter a
word in reply. Happily M. Verduret
was there.

“Oh,” he sald, “madame will tell you
that this young man is the son of Gas-
ton de Clameran. She has never
doubted it. ' But the truth is"—

“What?*

“In order to rob her he has perpetrat
ed a gross imposturé.”

During the last few minutes Raoul
had managed to approach the door,
hoping to escape while no one was
thinking of him. But M. Verduret,
watching him out of the corner of one
eye, stopped him just as he was about
to leave. ¥

“Not so fast, my pretty youth,” he
' said, dragging him into the middle of
the room. “Let us have a little conver-
sation before parting. A little explana-
tion will be edifying.”

The jeering words and mocking man-
ner of M. Verduret made Raoul turn
deadly pale. He started back as if
coufronted by a phantom.

“The clown!” he gasped. v

“The same, friend,” said the fat man.
*Ah, now that you recognize me, I con-
fess that the clown and myself are one
and the same. Yes, 1 am the jolly
clown of the Jandidier ball. Here is
the proof.”

And, turning up his sleeve, he show-
ed a deep cut on his arm. “If you are
not sure, examine this scar,” he con- !
tinued. “I imagine you know the vil-
lain that gave me this little decoration
that night I was walking along Bour- |
daloue street. That being the case,
you know I have a slight claim upon
you and shall expect you to relate to
us your little story.” !

But Raoul was too terrified to utter
a word.

M. Fauvel listened without under-
standing.

“Into what dark depths of shame
have we fallen!” he groaned.

“Reassure yourself, monsieur,” re-
plied M. Verduret. “After what I have
been constrained to tell von little re-

1

A Kidney Sufferer
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mains. T will finish the story.”
.He then told bhow 'Louis Clam
had concocted his plot to palm off
Raout as Mme. Fauvel's son with a
view to éxtort money from her.

“Can this be pessible?” cried Mme.
Fauvel. .

“Impossible!” cried the banker, “An
infamous plot ljike this could not be ex-
ecuted in our midst.”

" “All this is false!” said Raoul boldly.
“It is a lie!” 5

M. Verduret turned to- Raoul and,

bowing with ironical respect, said:

. “Monsieur desires proofs, does he? l\
| Monsieur shall certainly have convine. {'

fog ones. 1 have just left a friend of
mine, M. Palot, who brought me valu

able information from London. Now, !

my yoyng gentleman; I will tell you th
little story he told me.

“In 1847 Lord Murray, a wealthy
and generous nobleman, had a jockey
named Spencer, of whom he was very
fond. At the m races this jockey
was thrown from his horse and killed
Lord Murray grieved over the loss of
his favorite and, having no children of
his own, declared his Intention - of
adopting Spencer’s son, who was thep
but four years old. X

“Thus James Spencer was brought
up in affluence as heir to the immense
wealth of the noble lord. He ‘was a
handsome, intelligent boy and gave sat
isfaction to his protector until he was
sixteen yearswof age. Then he became
intimate with a worthless set of people
and turned out badly.

“Lord Murray,. who was very indul-
gent, pardoned many grave faults, but
one fine morning be discovered that his
adopted son had been imitating his sig-
nature upon.some checks. He indig-
nantly dismissed him.

“James Spencer had been Mving in
London about four years, managing to
support himself by gambling and swin-
dling, when he met Clameran, who of-
fered him 25,000 francs to play a fpart
in a little role which he bad arranged.”

“You are a detectivel” interrupted

~Raoul.

The fat man smiled grimly.

“At present,” be replied, “I am mere-
ly a friend of Prosper Bertomy. It de-
pends entirely upon your behavior
which character 1 appear in while set-
tling up thig little affair.”

“What do you expect me to do?”

*“Where are the 350,000 francs which
wou have stolen?”

The young rascal hesitated a mo-
ment,

“The money is in this room,” he saill,

“Very good. This frankness is cred-
ftable and will benefit you. I know
that the money 8 in this room and also
exactly where it is to be found. Look
in the back of that cupboard.”

Raoul saw-that his game was lost.
He tremblingly went to the cupboard
and pulled out several bundles of bank
notes. and an enormous package of

. pawnbrokers’ tickets.

“Very well done,” said M. Verduret
as he carefully examined the money
and papers. “In this you have acted

. ‘wisely.”

Raoul had counted on this moment,
when everybody’s attention would be
absorbed by the money, to make his
escape. Softly be stole toward the
door, opened it, slipped out and locked
it on the outside. The key was still in
the lock. ¢

“He has escaped!” ¢ried M. Fauvel.

“Naturally,” replied M. Verduret
without turning bl head. “I thought

ne would have sense enough to do
that.”
| YBut—

“Wonld you have this affair become
public? Do you wish a case to be

.. brought into the police court in which

your wife is the vietim?”

“Oh, monsieur!” i

“Then let the rascal go free. Here
are the 350,000 francs. Here are re-
ceipts for all the articles which he has
pawned. We should consider ourselves
fortunate. He has kept 50,000 franes.
8o much the better for you. This sum
will enable him to go abroad, and we
shall never see him again.”

Like every one e¢lse, M. Fauvel sub-
mitted to the ascendency of M. Verdu-

ret. Gradually he had awakened to the |

true state of affairs. Prospective hap-
piness was possible, and he felt that he
was indebted to M. Verduret for more
than life. He was not slow in express-
ing his geatitude. He seized M. Verdn-
ret's haid, as if to carry it to his lps,

~and said, with emotion:

To ’Bl -éontlnnsd.

| degree of complacency with which their

‘to have any moral courage,” sald her

The mule he Is a gentle beast;
He's satisfled to be the least, "
_ And so is man.
Like man, he may be taught some tricks;
He does his work from eight to six.
The mule, wher he gets mad he kicks,
And so does man.

The mule he has a lead to pull. A
He's happiest when he is full,
X ‘And s° I8 man.
Like man, he hoids a patient poise,
And when his work's done wiil rejoice:
The niule he likes to hear his voice,
And g0 does ‘man. !

The mule he has his fauits, ’tis true,
Ana se has man. !
fie does some things he ghould not de,
And so does man.
Uke,"xn. he doesn’t yeirn for style,
But t8 contentmeént all the while,
The mule he has a lovely amile,
And so has man.

is sometimes kind and good,
And so is man. i

He eats all kinds of breakfast food,

And v does man,

Liks man, he balks at gaudy dress
And all outlandish toolishiess. .
Tha mule's Accused of mulishness,
And 8o 18 man.

~8t. Louis Globe-Democrat.

The mule

‘

For Excellent Reasons,

~

Minister—You seem to be glad te
have me visit your home.

Young Hopeful—Yes, sir. Whenever
you come we have a bully dinner.—Chi-
cago.American. :

‘ Two Tragediens:

George Clinton, the lawyer, rode
downtown the other morning with W.
8. Jackson of the district attorney’s
staff and B. B. Daggett, who is with
the Consolidated Telephone company.
Mr. Daggett sat in the middle. The
car was full. 'To keep up the conver-
sation the three sometimes had to raise
their voices. 8o it happened that,
though the three afterward pledged
secrecy, the story is out.

“That was a terrible crime that
young fellow committed the other day,
Mr. Jackson,” said Mr. Clinton, lean-
ing past Mr. Daggett. “And to think
that the victim was his own father!”

“About the most depraved wretch I
ever heard of,” called back Mr. Jack-
son, On every face roundabout was
a big question. Mr. Daggett looked
from one side to the other. “What
happened?” he asked in startled tones.

“Why, a young fellow took his fa-
ther apart to tell him something and
couldn’t get him together again,” was
the shouted reply.

It is said Superintendent Bull after-
ward heard the story too.—~Buffale Ex-y
press.

A Showdown.

Three young men attired in faultless
manner, escorfing two charming and
well dressed young ladies, boarded a
Main street car the other evening, evi-
dently bound,K for the theater. The
young fellows were full of life and
could not contain themselves with the

fair companions carried thémselves.
One of the gallants, who was apparent-
ly doing the honors of the occasion, pro-
duced five tickets as the conductor ap-
proached and, darranging them like a
hand at cards, remarked “A full hand.”
“Yes,” replied the knight of the bell
rope. ‘“Three jacks and a pair of
queens.”—Columbus Dispatch,

Change of Front.

The ecautious employer shook his
bead.

*No,” he said to the low browed em-
ployee whom he had discharged, “I
cannot recommend you”— ¢ ;
The employee grasped the inkstand
in one hand and took a step forward.
~*“too highly,” added the employer,
hastily getting behind his desk.—Cine
cinnati Times-Star. it

Enough For Her, 3
“Young Faddlethwaite doesn’t seem

father. P K
 *1 don’t know anything about that”
she answered, “but he has splendidly
fitting clothes and three automobtles.”—

't get’along with
wants to submit all

and

from Lydia E.
and a privilege to write you about it.
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seemed to correct. Your
however, within a few weeks
all my troubles had disay
and well. Words fail to
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Another Case of Ovarian Trouble
Cured Without an Operation.

“DEar Mns. Pingray:— For several years I
was:1 troublet:l1 witg ovarian ax
and inflamed gondition, which ke t e in bed part
me. T did 80 dread a sur

“T tried different remedies ho; toget m
but nothing seemed to bring relief ‘mtge a
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It is well to r ber such lett

B Two severe cases of Ovarian Trouble ™
two terrible operations avoided. Mrs.
Emmons and Mrs. Coleman. each tell
how they were saved by the use of

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

“Dear MRrs. Prwxmaw: —I am sd"‘pleased with the r;sulh
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound that I feel it a

ge, a great weakness, and at t
b no amount of medicine,
Vegetable Compound found
—and saved me from an operation —
ared, atxhd I foﬁd myself (t).‘tnxﬁ more health;
: e real, true te eeling that
in my heart; and I want to tell every sick and’ Suft i
about, but take Lydia B, Pink-
take my
a short time.” — Mgzs,

Health

und I feel that all suffering women should
ow of this.” — Mrs. '
AN, Commercial Hotel, Nashville, Tenn.
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