Next Door. -
sr;eardhaps feivt;'r diphtheria, or
st . Keep
own home free fmmy:;:
germs of these diseases.
Prevent your children from
having them. You can do
it with our Vapo-Cresolene. « Put
some Cresolene in our wvaporizer,
light the lamp beneath, and let the
vapor fill the sleeping room. Have
the children sleep in the room every
night, for 1t's perfectiy safe, yet not
a yngle disease germ cac live in this
vapor. Ask your doctor about it, 4
Vapo-Cresolene is sold T everywhere.
AT Ay gy
; extra supplies of Creso-
I trated booklet contaiz-

ing physici west. Varo-
Cresorewe Co. tSo Fulton St.?:w ork, US.A

COOLS, COMFORTS AND
HEALS THE SKIN, ENA-
NG THE MOST TEN.

® 1f you ever contracted any blood disease
you are mnever safe unless the virns or
poison has been eradicated from the sys-
tem. At times you see alarming symp-
toms, but live in hopes no seriong resuits
will foliow. Have you any of the follow-
ing symptoms ? Sore Throat, Ulcerson
the Tongueor in the Mouth, Hair Falling
Out, Aching Pains, Itchiness of the Skin,
Sores or Blotches on the Body, Eyes Red
and Smart, Dyspeptic Stomach, Sexual
Weakness — indications of the second
stage. Dom’t trust to luck. Don’t ruin
your system with the old fogy treatment.
—mercury and potash—which only sup-
presses the symptoms for a time, only to
break out again, when happy in domestic
life. Don’t let quacks experiment on you.
Our New Method Treatment is guaran-
teed to cmre you. Our guarantees are
backed by bank bonds, that the dis-
ese will mever return. Thousands of
tients have been already cured by our
w Trestment for over twenty
edrs. Mo experiment, no risk—mot a
tpatch-up,” but a positive cure. The
worst cases solicited. We treat and cure
Nervous Debility, Sexual ness,
Qieet, Blood Poison, Stricture, Varicocele,
Kidney and Biladder » and all
diseases peculiar to men and women.

CURES GUARANTEED.

Corsultation Free. Books Free. If
unable to call, write for question blank
for home treaiment.

KENNEDY & KERGAN

Gor. Michigan Ave. and Sheiby 3L

DETROIT, - - MICHIGAN.

‘You May Need ﬁ
PainXiller

For
Cuts
Burns
Bruises

Cramps
Diarrhoea
All Bowel
Complaints

It is a sure, safe and quick remedy.
There's only one PAIN-KILLER

Perey Davis’
Two sizes, 25¢c. and 50c.

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

Head Cheese, efc.
3 Ohatham Pork Stors, 2o o
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THE STRANGER
AND THE PRINCESS

BY SEWARD W. HOPKINS

brought vividly to his mind the danger
in which he stood, and his nerves be-
came stronger as he drew himself to-
gether and resolved to combat this
brotherhood of erime with all the skill
and energy he possessed.

He heard the.yoices again.

“What time did his highness say he
would be here?’ asked one.

“Oh, you cannot limit his highness to
a moment. Casparin is the most un-
certain of men. But he will be here
soon, no doubt.”

8o there was another highness in the
game. Buckford was using his ears
and brains now as he had never used
them before.

This Casparin, whom they ¢alled his
highness, could not be the Prince of
Deneslia, against whom they had plot-
ted.

Monroe had told him who the Prince
of Deneslia was. He had described the
beauty of the Princess Marie Alexia.
Buckford was more than ever resolved
to defeat the plot against them.

“It is unfortunate that Vandal was
shot,” said one of the voices. “That
American did some damage before we
got him.” ;

“Yes, but it was lucky he did not kill
Vandal. The other did not matter so
much.”

“Good!” said Buckford to himseif.
“I am glad I killed one. I wish I had
killed Vandal. I may have another
crack at him yet.”

Another step was heard outside and
then another.

Buckford now turned his head to get
& peep through the accommodating
keyhole.

He saw but a small portion of the
outer room. It was well furnished,
bhad a table and chairs in the center,
and in the chairs sat two men. One
of these was the man he had shot,
Vandal, and the other was one of the
two who had been previously talking.

In another portion of the room, hid-
den from Buckford’'s sight, were two
more, one who had been there before
and one a newcomer.

“Well,” sald a volce, “our game has

been spoiled in Paris. That dashed
American by his meddling has aroused
the police. We cannot do a thing now
until the prince leaves Paris.” The
voice sounded familiar to Buckford.
The person speaking was the pretend-
ed agent of police.

“Then your highness has not given
up the idea?’ said the voice of Vandal.

“Given it up?”’

A harsh voice followed the words.

“Did you ever know Casparin Roek-
millive to give up an idea until he had
made it a success?”

Buckford thrilled again. So this
speaker was Casparin Rockmillive.
The incognito of the Priece of Denes-
lia was the Count of Rockmillive.
They were, then, relatives of each oth-
er. The plot against the Prince of
Deneslia was beginning to take shape
and substance. Buckford had hereto-
fore been working against a vaper of
suspicién. Now he was gaining a sub-
stantial knowledge of wliat the plot
involved.

“My {illustrious brother and sister
have already determined to leave Paris
and return to Deneslia,” sald the. voice
of Casparin. “They will undoubtedly
take up their residence in the palace
at Trolle, the capital, until the birth of
the heir.”

“And it is this event that your high-
ness must prevent?’

For a moment there was silence.

“I am not prepared to say,” came the
slow, steely voice of Casparin Rock-
millive, “that I wish particularly to
destroy my sister-in-law, the Princess
Margaret. Had I been the heir to the
throne of Deneslia instead of my broth-
er I would have been the husband of
Margaret Granville, but the mighty
ambition of the American heiress rose
even to the throne itself, and she took
my more fortunate brother. Yet, even
to accomplish my designs and win the
throne of Deneslia for myself, I will
sacrifice her. But I prefer, as I had al-
ready made clear when the bungling
Reber brought that American In to
spoil our plan, 1 say I prefer to ki—
that is, get rid of the prince while I
am yet heir presumptive. There is yet
time to accomplish this. I had sup-
posed to find it easler in Paris, where
these things are done without difficulty
as a rule, than in Trolle, where the en-
ergetic Duvally has his myrmidons at
all times on the alert.

“I know now, however, that the work
cannot be done in Paris. We must
walit till we reach Trolle. Then Duval-
ly himself must go. And with him out
of the way, we can easily reach the
prince.”

Buckford became more and more ab-
sorbed. He now felt a national inter-
est in the affair, He was fighting now
not only for the life of a prince and
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His tists clenched, his teeth were set
firinly together, and he lost even his
last lingering regret that he had be-
come involved in a case that so seri-
ously threatened his life.

“I will get out of this alive,” he sald,
“and I will meet this wonderfal Duval-
Iy, and between us we'll see what can
be done.”

“l suppose, then, your highness,”
said one of the men, “that we are
now released from all connection with
the case. If so, what about our re-
:l;d for what we have endeavored to

o il

There was a low sarcastic laugh
from Prince<Casparin.

“It is not the rule usually,” he said,
“t4 reward failures in matters of this
kind. Nor is it advisable to have sev-
eral sets of confidants in various parts
of the world. I bave laid before you
all my plans and have named the sev-
eral rewards you may expect if I am
enabled by your assistance to make
myself the ruling prince of Deneslia. I

| think, gentlemen, it will be much bet-

ter for all concerned for you to go
with me to Deneslia and there carry
out the plans that have been interrupt-
ed here.”

“Trolle is not Paris,” said one. “We
would not have the assistance of the.
brotherhood, who do our bidding with-
out even wishing to know the object.”

“But I have willing servitors in De-
neslia,” said Casparin. “They are not,
1 think, as shrewd as my Parisian
friends, but they will do in emergen-
cles. 1 wish, however, to confine the
secret to us four. It is enough. Four
men who know the truth will be
enough for me to carry when I come to
the throne.”

“Then if we attempt that which is far
more dangerous and difficult than what
we agreed to do,” said Vandal, “it is
right that our rewards should be in-
creased accordingly. For myself, I
bhave seen the Princess Marie Alexia.
If you become ruling prince of Denes-
lia, I.should desire to become your
brother-in-law. One does not assassi-
nate his brother-in-law so quickly as
an outsider.”

“But in the case before us it is the
brother,” said Casparin, with a cruel
laugh. “What you ask is impossible.
I know that Marie is the fairest girl in
all Europe. But her hand must go to
Russia. In the plans I have mapped
out for the future greatness of Denes-
lia I have absolute need of Russian as-
sistance and backing. Why can you
not be content with the wealth and po-
sition I have offered? And, as for a
lovely. bride, there is one who is second
only to Marle. That is Adria Volner,
the flancee of Bosso Duvally. Sheis a
beauty after the same style as Marie
and will suit you as well.”

“I suppose 1 must be content,” sald
Vandal. “Then I am to receive a mil-
Jiom franes. & high position among your

advisers and this beautiful Adria Vol-
ner for a bride?”

“Yes, and these, our two able friends
and aids, shall each receive a half mil-
lion francs and their pick of Deneslian
beauties if they wish to marry and set-
tle in my country.”

“That is a fair offer,”
“What do you say, Reber?’

Buckford started. One voice had all
along seemed strangely familiar, but
the exciting circumstances made it im-
possible to recall where he had heard
it. It flashed upon him.

Reber was the man who had met him.
on the bridge and introduced him into
this cirele of fascinating cutthroats.

“1 think it is fair,” said Reber. “But
that face of yours, friend Robello,
would not be pleasing to the young
Deneslian beauty.”

“Let my face alone!” growled the
man called Robello,and Buckford made
a mental note. .

“Now,” he sald, “I know the four
plotters by name and three of them by
sight. Vandal and Reber I have met.
That is Robello sitting with Vandal,
but his back is toward me. However,
he must be ugly, or Reber's remark Is
pointless. And the fourth js Casparin.

S
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“Well, Monshure Mein Herr,”
the voice, “I did that job well. Is it
not so?”

the stables of the prince!
to see you! What then, the river?”

“Go to the devil!” growled Casparin.
“It is most fortunate that there are
French gentlemen to help me. 1 would
not want a band of German ailds. But
come. You did my bidding that time
and duped the two Americans almost
as well as I duped one. I will pay
you as I agreed, but stipulate that you
depart. Leave Paris, and do not go to
Deneslia.”

“Oh, then, that is not bad,’” said the
German, rattling a well filled purse.
“There is Germany.” -

“Yes. Go there, for God's sake!”
said Casparin, and the others laughed.

Between Buckford Wallace and the
four members of this band there were
many scores to be settled. But just
then Buckford was at a most serious
disadvantage.

“] must now leave you,” said Vandal
“I have business with Mme. du Barry
below.”

“Thep you need-not hurry, for Mme.
du Barry is in the room beneath this
lying down with a severe headache,”
said Casparin. “Instead come with
me, and I can promise you an after-
noon of real amusement.” :

“I accept,” said Vandal. “The Prince
Casparin is admittedly a connoisseur
in pleasure—and beauty.”

“But what about that meddler,” ask-
ed Robello, “that supposed suicide that
Reber insisted on employing to do
some work which we should trust to no
one? What about him?”

“] did what I thought was best,”
said Reber doggedly. “I saw the fel-

low about to jump into the Seine. Men |

“Mon Dieu! Mon Dieu!” she exclaimed.
M Who are you?”

who are ready to do that can always

be used In our way. But this fellow

was different from any I have seen be-

fore. Anyway, he's dead.”

“Is he in that room ?” asked Vandal

“Yes. We just looked at him, He is
dead enough.”

“Well, leave him till tonight. Oume
last night, one this. He will be found
in the brewery yard tomorrow, and the
police will have another mystery to un-
ravel.”

With a laugh they left the room.

Buckford's brain had not beén idle.
Even while he listened he was study-
ing how to turn what he heard to his
advantage.

He could not get out of the room by
way of the door. Even if he knocked
down the partition he would arouse the
house, and the outér door would no
doubt be found locked.

“Well, If this Mme. du Barry is be-

low with a headache I'll have to make -

it ache a little more,” he said.

He went to work on a sudden plan at
once. _

With his quick eye he glanced from
his winfow and measured the distance
to the mext. It was a bullding of low
cellings. The drop was pot great.

A leader ran down from the roof
within reach. He tested it and judged
that it would hold his weight.

Craning his neck, he saw that the
window of the room below was open.
Mme. du Barry wanted air.

He leaned out, grasped the leader
firmly, swung from his window and

slid neatly and qgnietly into the room
below.

A woman of hegvy build and exceed-
ingly masculinefappearance lay on a
bed asleep. The key of the room was
in the door. Buckford stepped to it to
make sure it was turned.
heThm he shook the woman and woke

r. ¢ :

“Mon Dieu! Mon Dieu!” she exclaim-
ed, starting up. “Who are you? What
do you want?" .

“Keep quiet, madame,” he sald coolly.
“1 am an agent of police. I have come
to_your house to look for a missing
prisoner.”

Mme. du Barry turned pale and shiv-
ered. . .

To be Continued.
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lastoria is for Infants and Children. Castoria is »

harmiess substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops
snd Soothing Syrups. [t contains neither Opium,
Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverish«
mess. Tastoria cures Diarrhoa and Wind Colie. Castoria
relieves Teeihing Troubles, cures Constipation and
Flatulency. Castoria assimiiates the Food, regulates
the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, giving
healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s
Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

Castoria.

“Castoria is an excellent medicine l‘or;

Castoria.

“ Castoria Is o well adapted to childrem

childiew. Mothers have repeatedly told me | that I recommend it as superior to any pre
of it* good &ect upon their childen.”
~ D G. C. Oscoon, Lowell, Mass.
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Yolk Baking Powder

Is a hygienic powder, free from alum
and other injurious ingredients.

Sold in 10¢, 15¢ and 25c cans only

SOLD BY MASSEY & KNIGHT.
SOLD ONLY IN 10c, 150 and 25c CANS.

—For Salew———

Ohoice Clover Seed, Timothy Seed, Millet Seed,
White and Black Oats, Barley, Oorn, Beans, Buck-
wheat, two Carloads Choice Seed Peas.

~~~wFor Best Breade™
Use Kent Miills Gold Medal Flour.

e s e odOr Health. ...
Steven’s Breakfast Food. . ‘‘Sunrise’’ Oornmeal

The Canada Flour T'ills Co., timites
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Quinn & Patterson Have Just
~ Received Their First
Car Load of

Fence Wire,

o HoES,

Staples and
Fencing Tools}{Generally

It has been bought in large
quantities, at the lowest
possible cash prices, and to
those requiring any Fence
Material, it will pay them
to get prices from Quinn
& Patterson.
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