is the effect produced em &
big family wash by a single
cake of SURPRISE soap.

The housewife’s labor is
reduced one half ; the orig-
inal snowy whiteness is
restored to the linens with-
out boiling or hard rub-
bing and the disagreeable
odors so moticeable with
other scaps is done away
with entirely.

And yet it costs no more

Lung Balsam

The best Cough Medicine.
ABSOLUTE SAFETY

should be the first thought and
must be rigorously insisted

upon when buying medicine,
for upon its safety depends
one’s life. ALLEN'S UNG
BALSAM contains no opium
in any form and is safe, sure,
and prompt in cases of Croup,
Caolds, decp-seated

Try it now, and be convinced.

!
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Sewer Pipe and
Portland Cement

We have a large variety of Sewer Pipes
rom 4 to 24 inches, and the best Port-
and Cement at LOWEST PRICES.

-

John H. Oldershaw,

Welliagton St. Near Harrisoa Halll
Phone 81,
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o Emulion

of Cod Liver 0Nl
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(Trade Mark.)

. GIVE YOU AN APPETITE {
TONE YOUR NERVES !
, 1 MAKE YOU STRONG !
MAKE YOU WELL!

3 Dr. Bargess, Mad. Supt.of the Prot. Hospital
for fnssne, Moutreal, presoribes it constantly
sod gives us permissioh to use his name
Miss’ Clark, Bupt. Grace Hospita Toronto,
writesthey Lave also used it with the bestresults.
50c. and $1.00 Botties,
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited.
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or MEN AND WOMEN

Could we read the hearts of every man &
we meet, what a load of sorrow and despair
would be disclosed. Indiscretions anu B
Bioed Discases bave caused more physical §
and mental wrecks than all other causes

Ml combined. ®hey strike at the foundation
of manhood; they sap vhie vital forces; they @
undearming the system, anrd not only do
they often disrupt the family circie, bui
they may eves éxtend their poisonous
fangs in‘o the next generation. If you R
have been a victim of early sinful habits,
remember the seed is sown, and soouer or
later {ou will reap a harvest, If your
blood has been diseased from any cause do
not risk m return later ou. Our New
Method Treatment will positively cure you
and you need never fear any return of the
disease. We will give you a guarantee
bond to that effect.  We would warn you
sincerely against the promiscuous use of
mercury, which does not cure blood poison
but simiply suppresses the symptoms,

3 .WE CURE OR NO PAY,
Don’t Lot your Life be Drained Away,
¥ which weakeqs the inicilect as well as tie
body. Thereis no room in this world for
mental, physical or sexual dwarfs. Our
j New Method Treatment will all Un-
i natural Losses, Purify the Blood, Strength-
er, the Nerves, Restore Vitality, and make
’ :'x;.u of y}un‘ If you'are in trouble, call
consuit us. isFree. We

reat and cure Drains, Blood

saltstion Free. Books Free.
Blank Fres for Home 'rms-.u.m

KENNEDY & KERGAN

Cor, Michigan Ave. and Shelby St.
DETROIT, MICH.
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A DESPERATE MAN NEEDED.
HE gloomiest spot in Paris,

fit for the gloomiest man.”

The words were spoken by

a youug who stood

leaning in an attitude expressive of
weariness and dejection against one of

man

| the guard walls of a bridge over the
i Seine.

The spot, as might be iuferre(l from
the remark, was far from the brilliant

: lights and gay life of the chief bridges,

the boulevards, the principal quays.

! 1t was dark with the darkness loved

by criminals. Few people passed that
way at night, and had there been many

| the young man would scarcely have

; muttered to himself.

been noticed.

“I believe I have 5 francs left,” he
“The prospects
are delightful.”

A shiver ran through his frame. He
looked down at the dark, forbidding
water. It swirled below his feet ei-
ther In invitation or derision. It de-
pended on the man.

Buckford Wallace was an American.
He was young. He had sought Paris
with a well filled purse, a heart full of

, hope and ambition and a belief that he

was a born artist. Within less than a

. year he had emptied his purse, lost

bope and changed his belief to this—

. that he was a born fool.

|
|

At any rate he could not draw, nel-
ther could he paint. The full shock of

. the realization did not come to him till

he had spent his money and learned

' that the uncle who had been support-
! ing him in luxury had died and left his
i fortune to his nieces, none of whom
{ was on marrying or even friendly
| terms with Buckford.

Buckford Wallace saw nothing ahead
but the bitterness and gloom of pov-

{ erty.

A month before he had believed him-
self to bold a fortune securely in his
hands and to possess talent enough to
make a name for himself. Today he
knew that 5 francs was all he had and
did not know where another franc was

| to come from.

The Whole Story

'"‘-Ki,\\e\'

in
(PERRY DavYY,
la.&

From . l.wl e, Police Station o,
=“We uently use Perw

:inw Paix-KrLien ;o.? ;ul"u' in the Alom'-

i

fi

Used Internally and Externally.
Two Bizes, 25¢, and 50¢. bottles,

Despair was in the young man’s
heart, and it was a pity, for he was a
handsome youth, free from the follies
and vices so common to those who live
idly and at ease in Paris. He was
brave enough too. But at 22 one does
not face poverty and misfortune as one
faces 4 human antagonist, X

Buckford Wallace had not contem-
plated suicide. He had, in his heart

| misery, wandered to that lonely spot to

think over his next necessary step.

Even bad he thought of ending his )
| set before

life and his troubles bhe would be for-
given by all except those who have
had lictle life and no troubles.

But whatever was passing through

tainly that of a man who was about to

| plunge into the Seine.

Perhaps at that moment he did not
even know the Seine was there.

It was the appearance of his sinister | % a3 ofolesls
| . s 2 o'clock.

| sleep.”

motive that set the pieces of this histo-
ry in motion.

|
A man was lurking in the still deep- |
| lace had been In the streets a month.

| On the contrary, he had not yet quit-

.oped him and served as a rude dis- | ted. the comfortable lodging he had oc-

er shadows on that bridge. This man
wore a large cloak which almost envel-

guise. A slouch hat was drawn over
his eyes. These eyes were like those of

- of me I cannot fathom.

| hungry,” replied Wallace.

f
!

|

| again.

| rary resident of Paris.

a cat. They could see in the dark.

They- could stand anything but honest
light.

to himself. “There is a young fool who |

is sick of life. Weary of the struggle,
he is about to end himself ignobly,

when, if he chose, he could devote his |

' » o y !
life to the service of humanity and win | quandom friend the slip, return s Mis

This was a strange sentiment to come :

immeortality and fame.”

from the lips of a man who skulked in
the dark, wearing a disguise,

“And,” he added, as Buckford leaned
farther out over the water, *Just when

. we need a man who courts death.”

Buckford, oblivious of the presence

: of the other, gazed down into the swirl-

ing water.
“1 believe,” he said to himself, “if X
bad not been born a Wallace or had

pot had my own dear mother to teach |
me in my youth 1 would feel tempted |

to jump into that water and find rest.”

A light touch on his shoulder startled
him.

“Monsieur, do not attempt it. You
might succeed, but there is a doubt. If
you must do it, there is a way”—

“What the deuce do you mean?’ ask-
ed Wallace, drawing back in startled
amazement from the stranger,

“Hush! Not so loud! The police can
hear even in the dark and on this
bridge. We are two brothers in mis-
fortune. I, who am older, have learn-
ed the way out. 1 pity you. 1 will
lead you as 1 myself was led when
younger.” g

“l=—1 thank you,” stammered Wal-
lace. “But I really don't need to be
led.”

“Come! We are fencing. Do you
deny that in one moment, had I not
accosted you, you would now be in the
Beine?’ - 5

For a moment Wallace hesitated in
doubt as to the other’s meaning. Then,
the dark cloak and slouch hat acting
as a source of inspiration, he laughed.

“Oh, my friend,” he said, “1 had not
got so far down as that.”"

“But you were near it. Listen, If I
am not mistaken, you are an Amerl

Buckford’s mind, his attitude was cer- | 88 If they had tacitly resolved to for-
| get the unpleasant episode so fortu-

| nately ended.

“Heavens!” this man was muftering | L can find one.
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can. When an American despairs, he
curses God and dies. Perhaps you
have lost your last sou at the games.”

“l spent it for food and lodging,”
said Wallace, wondering why he stood
there talking with this mysterious and
disreputable stranger.

“Bah! You are childish!
no confidences. I am willing to be
your friend. One thing is certain—you
need money and do not know how to
procure it."”

“Well?”

“I stand ready to show you. Take
my arm and let us saunter across. We
will smoke. It will cheer you."4

Another brief moment Wallace hesi-
tated.

Yet I ask

DAILY PLANET

February 21 :950

“This is the Rue de Mont-Rouge.”
said the guide. :

Wallace suppressed an exclamation.
He had beard of the Rue de Mont-
Rouge. It was well-known as a street
of mysteries.

“Here we are,” said his guide in an-
other moment. “You will find our
friend Jacques very hospitable, 1 as

! sure you.”

“So Jacgues, then. is the host? But
the name of my friend I do not know.”

“Oh, my name! Call me brothet.”

Wallace did not hurry to avail him-
self of this privilege.

They entered the door before which
the stranger-had stopped. It led to a
small anteroom where a middle aged
man sat dozing in a chair before a
desk. i

“Wake up, my friend,” said the
guide in a tone of reproach. *“We are
too weary to allow this"— :

“Oh, you!" exclaimed the sleeper,
rousing himself. “And that other”—-

“ls my friend. Will you be good
enough to give him a comfortable room

‘and bed?”

“Well,” grunted the drowsy host, “I
could not do it even to oblige you.”

“And why, then? May 1 venture to
ask that?”’ \

“For the simple reason thit the
house is full. Even in your own room
there is another.”

“What! Come, this will never do!

“This fellow,” he said to himself, “is !
undoubtedly a bad one. What he thinks |
What he in-
tends I have no idea. Yet the night |
holde nothing better for me than the
worst he can offer, as long as it is not
a crime. I will see the thing to the end.
It is not the first adventure I have had
in Paris.”

“You are silent,” said he of the cloak.
“You fear me, yet a short time ago you
were courting death.”

“Is that so?” asked Wallace, hiding a
grin. “I see you are a mind reader as
well as a philanthropist.”

The arm on which his fingers rested
lightly seemed to tremble.

“Yes, 1 am a philanthropist. I work
for the good of humanity.”

“So It seems.”

At 22 an adventure is charming.
Wallace had had more than one. He
knew Paris thoroughly. He resolved
again to see to what the fellow’s seem-
ing friendship would lead.

They left the bridge and joined the
throng on a well lighted street. It was
not a fashionable quarter, yet there
was much of the lighter side of life to
be seen under the arc lights,

They passed an inviting cafe, and
then the stranger veered round and
made for the door.

“You spoke of food. There is plenty
of it here.”

“I do pot remember saying I was

“No, you did not. But it i{s near mid-
night, And at midnight all men who
have not just eaten are either hungry
or asleep.”

Wallace smiled and followed,

“The fellow is a character worth
knowing,” he said to himself. “A true
child of Bohem#a.”

Wallace had learned many things,
but be had not yet learned to read all
men,

A trifling but pleasing supper was
them. They ate it with
many a qulet jest, neither of the
strangely met pair telling the other his
name or the details of his life. It was

They drank their wine and smoked

“Come,” said the man of the cloak,
You must long for

He spoke and acted as though Wal-

cupied since he had become a tempo-

“I could sleep,” he answered, “but I
will not trouble you so far as to trust
to you fer a bed. I think I know where

But, now I have got you, I
Men who long for
You are a

“Ah, ha!
will not let you go.
death are too few just now,
prize, my brother, a prize.”

Wallace had determined to give his

A Ught touch on his shoulder startled him.
lodging and make preparation for leav-
ing on the morrow. The fellow's re-
mark altered his resolution.

“Hello!” he remarked mentally.
“There is something in the wind great-
er than I thought. This fellow is a
conspirator of some kind, and a big
kind at that. The rascals of Paris
never lack tools to do thelr work. This
must be something extraordinary. I'll
just let bim go on, and perbaps I'll
have a chance to defeat a crime.”

“What do you say?”’ asked the cloak-
ed stranger,

“Oh, singe you are so kind, I will ac-
cept,” sald Wallace. *“But I do know
where I could sleep.”

“Oh, any one does, even If it is & hay-
stack. But come with me.”

They walked briskly several blocks
and turned several corpers.

Have I not warned you against that?”

“Warned? Yes, you warned. But he
ordered me to admit all who gave
the” —

“Oh, as to that, it is all right. But
really this poor fellow has not slept in
a bed in a month. He must be accom-
modated.”

“But who is he? Is he one of our"—

“He is a candidate who may sur
prise you all within a week.”

“Oh, ah! Indeed! We must see what
can be done.”

Wallace and his gulde sank Into
chairs, while the sleepy lodging house

keeper plothered around in his slipper- |

ed feet.

“He will ind you a place,” said the
stranger.

“1 shall welcome it,” said Wallace,
with a yawn. “Any place now. It'is
8 o'clock.”

Jacques, if that was the name of the
sleepy head, left the office. While he
was out there entered from some other
portion of the inn a tall, overdressed
man whose features were those of a
wolf. His keen, shifty eyes lighted
up when he saw the cloaked stranger,
but darkened with distrust when he
saw Wallace.

“Who is this?’ he asked, pointing to-
ward Buckford.

“The niceties of polite soclety
haven’'t made much impression here,”
sald Wallace to himself.

“This is a companion I picked up on
the Pont du”—

To be Continued.
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Found It, All Right.

Farmer Tuff —-Here, what are you set
tin’ traps in my fleld for?

L] :
\:,.L

“Don't tell me you hain't.
put one right in—

—Chicago News.

: — e

{Panl—Perey, what is your idea of
success !

Perey—My idea of success ! Well, it
is baving people run after me who
usad to run away from me

——p e

Stubbs—Scripps tells me he gave
you an elegant edition of Shakespearg
as a Christmas present.

Seripps—Yes, he did; then he bor-
rowed it and kept it six monthe”
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'VARIGOGELE AND STRIGTURE

sensation,
eure you mn‘
PAY WHEN CURED

need nothing until convinced that and
%c-‘h been ~ o It makes no m-&.
has to cure you, or write me .

time you call you see me Personally,
T e e o0 b5 S Secticn Das pinsed e
y to Cure

208 Wooward Ave., Cer.
DETROIT, MICH.

IT WILL BE $
IN YOUR POCKETS

To see our $5.00 extra heavy Fry Ulster, with side pockets,

made up in the latest style.
Our up-to-date d: er blue Milton Overcoet at $8.00

wel! worth $7.00, can't be bought at any other store than at
;:'.oz.f Rate Store for such money. This week at

Boots, Shoes and
Ready-Made Clothing

The Cut Rate Store J. JENKINS,

55 King St., Directly Opposite Market Square.

|

;
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The Season for
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And the necessity of fencing is approach-
ing and Geo. Stephens & Doug-
las wish to announce that they have a com-
plete stock of all kinds of wire and wire
fencing, hooks, staples, slats and fence
tools. Their prices are lower than that
of the average dealer and it will pay any
person from a distance to ‘call at their
store in Chatham, and get prices before
buying elsewhere. Wire promises to be
firm in price and all orders booked now
will be ‘guaranteed 1in price until’ April
1st next. '

$
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Geo. Stephens & Douglas.
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A Few
Dollars

Added to what you

would pay for a
cheap carriage will buy you ome of the best
make, and which will outwear two of the cheap
kind. You don’t buy a vehicle every week, so why
pot buy a good one while you are about it.

With our long experience we believe we can
save you money and give you complete satisfaction.
.

The Wm. Gray & Sons Co.,
Limited

Please Deliver

Your Wheat, Beans, Barley, Oais, Oorn, Buck-
wheat and Grass Seed to the Blenheim Mills,

Blenheim, or at Kent Mills, Ohatham, where you
will Get the highest cash price.

‘The Canada Flour Mills Co., t/mices
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