Boys?

1f there are bovs in the

house, or girls either, then
croup, coughs, catarrh,
bronchitis, and sore throat
are sure to be there, too,
sooner or later. Don’t
crowd their stomachs with medicine,
just have them breathe-in the vapor
of V ‘apo- Cresolene ; - they'll like it,
and it will give immediate relief. In
this way you put the medicine right
on. the place that needs it. For

whooping-cough it's the perfect

cure.

Vapo-Cresolene is sold by druggists evetywhem.
The % '::ponzvr and Lamp, wh:chgshould last a life-
time, and a bottie of Cresolene complete, $1.50;
extra sy of Cresolene 25 cents and 50 gents.
lilostra booklet containing physicians’ testi-
monials free upon request. Varo-Crzsorzsz Co.
380 Fuiton St. New York, US.A

Relieve those Inflamed Eyes!

Pond’s Extract

Reduced one-half with pure soft water,
applied irequentiy with dropper or eye cap.
the congestion will be removed and the pain

N and inflammation instantly relieved.

CAUTION!-Aveid dangerous, ir-
ritating Witeh Hazel preparations
represented to be “the same as”
Pond’s Extract which easily sour
and geaerally contain “weod aleco-
heol,” a deadly poison.

fange iu'o the mext
hav:.been a victim o(':a.t"l;“.m{ul habn.,
remember the seed is sown, and

but simply suppresses uu symptoms,

+WE CURE OR NO PAY,
Do-'t Let your Life be Drained Away,
which weakeus lhe intéllect as well as the
body. There is no room in this world for
mental, paysical or sexnal dwarfs, Our
New Method Treatment will Stop sl Un~
natursl Losses, Purﬁydn rength-
en the Nerves, Restore Vitalit y. and make
a man of you. If you'are in trouble,call
and consalt us. Comsultation isFres. We
W ireat and core Drains, Blood Diseases, Va-
ricocele, Stricture, Unnaturai Discharges,
Gieot, Kidrey and Bladder Diseases. No
cuiting or operations. No detention from
business. Everything confidential. Con-
suitation Free. Books Free.
i) Blank Free for Home Treatment.

DRS.

KENNEDY & KERGAN

Cor. Michigan Ave. and Shelby St.
DETROIT, MICH.

NOTICE that sweet delicious taste

that our baked goods always have?

e
Our Bread, Pies, i
Oakes, Buns, eto., -4

are siways fresh and tasty. Oncea
customer you will stay with us.

Wm.
Somerville, W
Confectioner 4

Next Standard Bank Chnnn-
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The Chatham

Loan #Savings Co
Capital $1,000,000

Money to Lend on Mortgages. Borrow
ers wishing to erect buildings, purchase
property or pay off incumbrances should
apply personally and save expenun se-
cure best rates and other advantages.

Money advanced on day of application.

All letters promptly answered., Tele-
phone connection.

S. F. GARDINER
Manager.
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Weldon’s

We are now qhowmg
very dainty designs in

Oushion Tops,
Pillow Shams,
Oentre Pleces,
Tray Oloths,
Lunch Oloths,
And D’Ollies,

Reasonable prices. All
new spring goods.

Mes. J.E. Weldon

2 ".. St.
Stamping Done
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“Mon Dieu! The police! I do not
know where your prisoner is!”

“I believe you, madame,” said Buck-
ford, with unexampled calmness. “I
certainly believe you. But now let us
talk about something else.”

CHAPTER VIIL
THE KIDNAPING OF MME. DU BARRY.

ME. DU BARRY'S face became
whiter still. It was evident
in a moment to Buckford that
there were subjeets the men-

tion of which she dreaded even more
than that of the missing prisoner.

“Oh, monsieur, have mercy!” she
waliled. “I am but a poor, weak wom-
an!”

“Madame,” said Buckford sternly,
“your history is one of erime. I shud-
der even when ! look at you and think
of the misery you have caused in this
world.”

“Alas! It is not all true.’ I am not
so bad as they say.”

“Heaven! If you were but half as
bad! Oh, madame, I assiire you we
know you well, but even the police do
not think you are quite as bad as your
enemies would declare.”

“Enemies! My enemies! Have I en-
emies, then, who denounce me to the
police?’

Buckford laughed easily. He saw
now that he was galning ground.

“Enemies! Madame, I have learned
more in three days from your friends
than I ever hoped to know.”

“My friends! Name them! Tell me
one secret of mine which my friends
told the police, and I will assist you in
any work you want—that is, monsieur,
of course, with an eye to mi own safe-
ty.”

Better and better.

“Why,” said Buckford, “do you hap-
pen to know a M. Vandal? Well, 1 got
from his own lips a portion of the sto-
ry of tfhe murder that was committed
in your house last night.”

“Mon Dieu! That Vandal! -And he

.Is to become my husband!”

Buckford laughed long and low-—a
meaning, insinuating laugh.

“My dear madame,” he said, “pardon
my rudeness, do, but it seems incom-
prehensible that a woman of your In-
telligenee should be so easily gulled.
Vandal to become your husband!
Why, it was but a short time ago I
overheard a conversation between him
and your other friend—shall I ecall him
simply Casparin?-about a young girl
of Deneslia he was to marry.”

“Vandal!”

“No other,
service done for Casparin.
young and beautiful.”

“Oh, oh! This is too much! It is
well sometimes to receive visits from
the police. They learn everything.”

“We do that, indeed,” said Buck-
ford. “And M. Reber? You know him
well ?”

“Reber! That fool! .He muddles
things. He got a fool of an American
mixed up in an affair that”—

“l know-the prisoner who escaped
and came to-your house.”

“Alas, he did come, I admit, mon-
sieur! But I swear I do not know at
the present time where he is.”

Buckford leaned forward and in his
most impressive manner said:

“But I know, madame. The plans of
your friends have not all succeeded. 1
have been through your house, mad-
ame, and the prisoner is gone.”

Madame heaved a great sigh of re-
lief.

“Good! Then I am not under ar-
rest?”

“Not for that.”

“Oh, oh! Then I am still-I am”—

“Madame, listen to me. We do not
start out with“only one charge in our
guns. We are ready at any moment to
turn from one guest to another, as cir-
cumstances demand. I came here to
find that prisoner. I learn that he is
gone, Now, I have other matters to at-
tend to, and it will be greatly to your
advantage, madame, to follow my ad-
vice,”

“I am ready, monsieur,” said Mme.
du Barry, with a shiver. - It was im-
possible to foretell- what advice this in-
scrutable agent of police might give
her. But—there was that murder in
her house, and how many other crimes
there is no guessing.

“Madame, you are & true French-
woman, I believe?”

“Ah! Am I not! All for the honor of
France.”

“Ah, France is indeed safe when her
honor rests in such hands! Then know,
madame, that this Caspsrin, who as-

It was as a reward for
The girl is

“llou Dieu! 1Is it so? Then Vandal
i8"—
“Quite true, madame. M. Vandal is

Copyright, 1900, by Seward W. Hopkins.
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What were you about to say concern-

ing the prisoner?”’

“Why, it seems that he was as bad
as his'enemies. Why they want to kill
him I do not kmow. But the police
want him—oh, how the police want
him! I saw it all this morning in the
phpers.”

“So it has leaked out, has it? Have
you the papers handy, madame? I
left home early and have had little

~time to read this morning. There may
be something in the papers to chnnge
my plans.”

Eager to please this agent of police,
who held she knew not how many se-
crets against her, Mme. du Barry hus:
tled around the room and brought him
that morning’s -copies of two papers.

Sitting near the door, so that the wo-
man could not escape, Buckford found
the articles referring to .his escape
from the depot and read them with a'
certain grim satisfaction and yet with
dismay.

It was evident from the tone of the
article in each paper that it had been
practically decided that he was guilty
of the murder of M. de Bullion, The
articles had evidently been inspired by
the spiteful ‘Hce authorities who
could not forgive an American for es-
caping from their celebrated Palals de
Justice.

The connection of M. Monroe, the
rich American, with the case was
dwelt upon at length. His successful
bhoodwinking of Magistrate M, Senecal;
his appearance at the depot In dis-
guise; the entire plot as it appeared
to the police—it was all in print.

An interview was published in which
the American minister expressed his
hope that his countryman was inno-
~cent. But there was nothing said
aboutany vigorous effort in his behalf.

It was hinted that Buckford, desper-
ate as bhe was known to be, having
benefited by M. Monroe's courage and
interest, had murdered him and rob-
bed him to gain money to effect his
escape from France and also leave be-
hind no one who knew the secret of
his manner of escape.

When Buckford read this, his lips
pressed together white and thin,

A reward was offered for the recap-
ture of the prisoner, dead or alive.

He would not escape again. The po-
lice would see_to that. .

As Buckroq read and digested this
article the whole force of the awful
truth came upon him.

He was suspected now of two mur-
ders,

His escape from the Palais de Jus-
tice had so exasperated the authorities
that he felt sure no appeal to them
would lead to a search for the truth.
Even if he was not executed for the
murder of M. de Baullion, he would
certainly suffer at the hands of the
vengeful police.

The position of the American repre-
sentative left no great hope that his
country would act vigorously in his
behalf. And he knew that nothing ex-
cept the most vigorous action would
avail anything.

The reward offered for his recapture
was so large that no matter to whom
he might show himself in Paris he
was almost certain to be turned over
to the police.

Monroe was the only friend he could
have trusted, and Monroe was dead,
and he was accused of murdering him.

He might, with a stupendous nerve
and confidence in French justice, go to
the prefecture and tell the whole story.
But he had already told two stories at
the prefecture, and both had been
doubted. He had no wish to try again.

There was but one thing open to him
—escape from France.

Then there came to him a longing
for revenge, a great thirst for the
punishment of the men who had
brought this terrible disaster upon him.

And with this sentiment was min-
gled a strong desite still to aid the
Prince of Deneslia, his American wife
and the beautiful Princess Marie.

In his own extremity he did net for-
vet them. .
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If he could reach Deneslia, he might,
with God and fortune on his side, reach
the prince in time to save him, punish
his own enemies, and, with the assist-
ance of so powerful an ally as the rul-
er of Deneslia would be, he might re
establish his integrity with the Pari-
sian authorities.

To Mme. du Barry, sitting there pant-
ing with fear lest this police agent
should, after all, turn on her and carry
her off to the dreaded Palais de Jus-
tice, thiere was nothing unusual in the
manner of the man who sat near her
reading.

He seemed merely to be perusing an
article containing police news of more
than ordinary interest.

He did not act like a man who was
reading his own death warrant.

His smile was not that of a man
who was trying to cheat the guillotine
of a victim.

“Madame,” he said, laying the pa-
pers aside, “there is much in these ar~
ticles that is of great importance to
me, though to one not connected with
the police they would seem simple
enough. 1 find that my plans must be
changed at once. I had thought of in-

v\ting you to take a drive with me to
the prefecture to see”—

“Mon Dieu! I would never return!”

“But now I think of making a bar-
gain with you. You already know bhow
familiar I am with your affairs. 1
could, if I wished, place you in a cell
within two hours. -But on condition
that you obey me explicitly I will for
the time forget all I know that con-
cerns you.”

“Ah, monsieur!
my heart.”

“Yes, you thank me, but do you
agree?”

“Of course, monsieur!
could I think of doing?”

“Good, then.” Now listen! I can tell
from reading these articles that the
escape of the prisoner, the presence of
€asparin in Paris, and a great plot
against the security of France, are in-
terwoven; hence, as you can perceive,
madame, it is important to seize at once
the conspirators against our govern-
ment. When we have them, we shall
have no difficulty in securing the
American, Now for your part. You,
madame, are a woman of splendid pro-
portions, I think your garments would
about fit me., So prepare me a com-
plete outfit of c¢lothing, and let it be of
the newest you have.”

“Ha, ha! Oh, is that trifling service
all that monsieur requires? Indeed,
monsieur could have my entire ward-
rohe for his generosity. 1 will trans-
form monsieur into a fine madame in

I thank you from

What else

Thue articles are of great tmportance
to me,” he said.

a |hort time.” Sho laughed gleefully
as she spoke. She turned to a closet
at one end of the room to bring the
required garments.

“First, let me examine the closet,”
said Buckford.

He convinced himself that there was

‘no hidden exit,

In leaving his chair and going to the
door of the closet he missed witness-
ing a peculiar, indescribable smile that
played for the moment on the face of
Mme. du Barry.

In Mme. du Barry’'s mind there were
flashing thoughts almost as rapidly as
had been the case with Buckford's.

Bhe had at no time doubted that he
was an agent of police, She lived day
and night in dread of these persecutors
of her kind. She did not doubt his
story that be had searched her house
and found the prisoner gone.

But -she did doubt his story that
Vandal was ijntending to desert her.
She had been Vandal's friend too long
to doubt him now.

She cared little for Casparin, Reber

or Robello. But she must save Vandal, |

her lover.
She was smiling at the simplicity of

-—,-—’——-—
There is light -M for
whose sincere wish is to see, a
darkness enough to m
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BEWARE OF IMITATIONS AND “mm
The genuine Vin St. Michel imported from the Chateau
has every cork stamped and covered with a straw
cap, tied with a ribbon to which is attached the

medal of St. Michel.

BoiviN, WiLson & Co., WEEKS, POTTER CO'Y.

360 WasminGgTON ST,

A First-Class Proprietary Remedy
Has Many
Advantagcs Over A Prescﬁptlou

It is prepared in the most scientific
manner, with the highest skill and |

the finest appliances.

There is every assurance that the
mgredxents are the best; that the
proportions are absolutely accurate.

It is made in such quantities that
the cost is reduced to the lowest
pomt.

.

Twenty-five cents does not pay for much
of a prescription; but it buys a
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BOX of IRON-OX TABLETS-
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an Invaluable Remedy for the Blood. Ncrvcs,
Liver and Stomach.

Dollars

Added to what you

would pay for a
cheap carriage] will buy you one of the best
make, and which will ontwear two of the cheap
kind. You don’t buy a vehicle every week, so why
not 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

CHATHAM’S MILLINERY STORE
i #
SALE CONTINUES FOR TWO WEEKS LONGER

SPRING GOODS

Coming in fast &nd we must get rid of Fall Goods regardless of cost, trimmed
10 and 28c.

and untrimmed Hats - -

C. A Cooksley -

King St., Opp. Market

PURE LEAF LARD
No Compound
121-20. This Week
Pork Sausage,

Head Cheese, etc.
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