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- Your
Doctor.

We wish you would ask

your doctor what he thinks

of Vapo-Cresolene. He will

say “It's certainly the best

way of reaching the throat

and lungs, this inhaling

method.” You see, it brings the medi-

<ine right in contact with the weak

places. If it's asthma, bronchitis,

whooping-cough, croup, or any such

trouble, the Cresolene vapor touches

every inflamed place. Reliefis quick,
certain. 1

Vap»-Cresolene is sold by Aruggists rverywhere,

*The Vaporizer and Lamp, w ould last & life-

» comyiete,

rescieae 235 cetts ar
containing phrsic

After Work or E.xercise
S

: g"‘ﬁh" t;r'd an

7 muscies,’” re-

SEaoves sore-

mess and stiff-
nees and gives the body a feeling of comfort and

etrength.

Don’t take the weak, watery witch haze!
preparations represented to be “the samez
as’’ Pond's Extract, whichi easily sour and
generally centain ‘““wood alcohol,’”’ a deadly

to cure
Weakness, all effects of
xcessive

excess, Mental Worty, E: use of
:mmuau::"hnu. Mailed on

pries, one $1,81x, 85. One will
Wl cure. ﬂm«o free to an
= The Woed Company, W '“"&

Wood's Phosphodine is sold in Chat-
bam by C. H. Guon & Co.. Central
Drug Store.

The Whole Story
in a letter:

PainXiller

(PERRY Dav1Ss'.)

¥som Capt, F. Loye, Police Station No.
%, Montreal :—~"*We frequent!y nse PERRY
Davss’ Parn-KrLrer for pains in the stom-
ach, yhewmatiom, stiffness, frost bites, chil
blaing, cramps, and all aiflictions which
Befailamen in our position. 1 have no hesi-
tation ‘n ssying that Pain-KiLres s the
best remedy to have nesr st hand.”

Used Internzlly and Externally.
Two Sizes, 25¢. and 56c. botties.

3 Money to L’G’Zﬁ

—ON MORTGAGES—
4 1-2 and 5 per cont.

< Liberal Terms and privileges to borrowers
Apply to

LEWIS & RIOHARDS

(Trade Msrk.)

" GIVE YOU AN APPETITE !
TONE YOUR NERVES!
l MAKE YOU STRONG |
MAKE YOU WELL!
Dr. Burg: Med. Sopt. of the Prot. Hospital
stautly

'or Insane, Montreal, prescribes it con:
nd giwes us permission to use his name.
Mise Clark, Sapt. Grace Hospital, Toronto,
writes they have also used it with the best resaits.
50¢. and $1.00 Botties.

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited.

©1f you ever contracted any blood d
you are never safe uuless the virus or
poison has been eradicated from the sys-
tem. At times you see alarming symp-
toms, but live in hopes no serious results
will follow. Have you any of the follow-
ing symptomis ? Sore Throat, Ulcerson
the Tongue or 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. Don’t trust to Inck. Don'’t ruin
your system with the old fogy treatment,
~mercury. and potash—which only sup-
presses the symiptoms for a time, only to
break out again, when happy in domestic
flife. Don’t let quacks experiment on you,
Our New Method Trestment is guarans
teed to cure you, Our guarantees are
backed by bauk bonds, that the dis-
ease will never return. Thousands of
mu‘-u have beeu already cured by our
w Method Treatment for over twenty
Jears. No experiment, no risk—mot a
patch-up,” bat a positive cure. The
mt.-‘um solicited. ;um%va.:: cure
: . X
Gieet, Blood Poison, Stricture, Varicocele,
Kidney and Bladder , and all
discases peculiar to men and women,

CURES GUARANTEED.
Books Free.- If

e 1, write § lank
unable to call, write for gquestion b
for home treatment, -

KENNEDY & KERGAN

Gor. Richiom Ave. and Sheiby St
DETROIT, - = MICHIGAN.
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“What? You jest! A plot in Paris
to murder me!” exclaimed the prince.

“80, and nothing less. I am now
quoting his story. I do not claim to
be stating facts. This plot seemed to
include among its victims the Princess
Marie Alexia.”

“My sister! Horrible!”

“And the Princess Margaret.”

“My wife! My unborn child! My
God! This is terrible, gentlemen! Why
was I kept in ignorance of the exist-
ence of such a plot?”’

“For the simple reason that the pre-
fect of police was the only official who
knew it, and he .doubted the truth of
the story, and does yet. Such plots
were common enough at one time in
Paris, but are rare now. But this is the
story of the American. He was com-
sioned by the prefect to return to the
haunts of the plotters, learn more and
come to the prefecture with the facts.”

“And did he return?”

“Oh, he returned. He returned with
the purse of the murdered man in his
possession and blood on his hands and
cheeks.”

The visiting prince sat back in his
chair and gazed in mute astonishment
at M. Senecal ;

“And now we come to Duvally’s part
in this,” said M. Senecal. ‘“Yesterday
he came to me and introduced himself
as the captain of your highness’ guard.
His general appearance and the ele-
gance of the equipage in which he ar-
rived dispelled all doubt. He inform-
ed me that your highness was familiar
with the story and that you wished to
reward the young man for his disin-
terested efforts in your behalf. He
also requested anmorder admitting him
to the jail to see the prisoner. I gave
him the order. He visited the jail. He
used a disguise to enter, appearing as
a black bearded man of 50. When he
left the jail, he took the prisoner with
him.”

The prince looked now in still great-
er amazement.

“Do you mean that he assisted the
prisoner to escape?”’

“That is just what I mean, your high-
ness.”

“Incredible! Then the man is gullty!”

“He certainly feared the investiga-
tion.”

“This must be looked into at once.
I will have Duvally here.”

An attendant obeyed the’call of the
prince.

“Send Captain Duvally to me at
once.”

In three minutes the captain of the
prince’s guard entered. He was about
24, tall, handsome and brave looking.

“Captain Duvally, these gentlemen,
representatives of the depastments of
the police and justice, come # me with
a strange story of your exploits yes-
terday. I wish you would explain your
action.”

“l shall be happy to explain any-
thing 1 have done that does not meet
with the approbation of your high-
ness,” sald the captain.

“But — but — pardon me, your high-
ness,” stammered M. Senecal. “This
is not the man!”

“Well, really,” said the prince, pass-
ing his white hand wearily over his

forehead. “This matter becomes more
inexplicable each moment. You asked
for Captain Dvvally. He is here.”

“Then it is not Captain Duvally 1
want. This is not the man to whom I
gave the order admitting him to the
jail”

“Jail! Jail! -1 have wished to visit
po jail!” said Duvally. “It is easy
enough to get into jail without solicit-
ing the privilege.”

“It seems to be just as easy to get
out,” sald M. Senecal in a voice ex-
pressive of exhaustion. “I ask but one
more favor of your highness. Will you
allow me to inspect the horses and car-
riages in your stables?”’

“Assuredly. Captain, since you are
not the culprit, assist these gentlemen
all in your power.”

“I certainly will,” said Duvally. “I'd
like to know who is doing tricks in my
name."”

Duvally looked savage and capable
of doing a trick or two himself.

He led the two investigators to the
stables. After a close inspection M.
Seneeal discovered a pair of fine chest-
nut horses and a splendid carrlage.

“That is the equipage that came to
my door,” he said positively.

Duvally, who had expected nothing
of this kind, was much surprised.

“Well, now we can get at it. Where
is Wilhelm, the German coachman?”’
he asked of a groom. .

“Wilhelm has not been here today.”

“Not been here? Does he not reside
in the establishment?”’

“Oh, yes, but he had business away
last night, and the superintendent ex-

" ensed him.”

“Ask the superintendent to step this
‘",.»

A man with horsemanship written all
‘over him soon made his appearance.

“There is a mystéry connected with
this carriage,” said Duvally. “It was
driven to the door of Magistrate Sene-
cal yestarday with a person who claim-
ed to be myself.”

“That is strange,” said the superin-
tendent of the stables. “I cannet un-
derstand that. No one left here in the
um" s

“Then why was it sent out?’

“The horses bad pot been ysed in sev-

~Copyright, 1900, by Seward W. Hopkina.
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€7ai 3ays; and when the prince craerea
a carriage for his regular afternoon

carriage. Then the pr—1 mean the
count—countermanded the order. Wil-
helm, the coachman, came to me and
sald the horses needed exercise. As
they were already harnessed, I ordered
him to drive them about for two hours.
He did so, returned with them, and ob-
tained permission to be away for the
night to visit some friends. He has not
returned.”

“What kind of looking man was this
coachman?’ asked M. Senecal.

“A heavy faced German. You might
know him anywhere by his thick neck
and powerful shoulders. He could
manage any horse.”

“The very man! He it was who
drove the horses to my door!”

“I agree with his highness that the
matter becomes more inexplicable ev-
ery minute,” said Duvally. Bewilder-
ed, staggered by the mystery that con-
fronted them, the two investigators re-
turned to the office of the magistrate,
this time. accompanied by the real
Bosso Duvally, who had recefved a

“You have, I believe, a young man in
your service named Bosso Duvally.”
stealthy order from his prince to fol-
low the matter up and learn what it

all meant.

It was now the hour set by M. Sene
cal for the regular examination. Ev-
erybody connected with the case was
on hand—with the exception of the
prisoner.

“Well, let us see what has been
learned,” said the magistrate. “Since
the prisoner is not present, what has
the detective In charge of the case
got to say?”’

At o nod from his chief a shrewd
looking detective stepped forward.

“Well?’ Interrogated M. Senecal.

“l have looked up the record of the
prisoner,” said he. *“I give this con-
densed as muech as possible. Right
months ago he came to Paris from
New York. He took art lessons from
M. Plaster, the celebrated painter.
He seemed supplied with unlimited
wealth. He had luxurious lodgings.
Recently he gave up his work on the
recommegfdation of M. Plaster, who
found the young man would never
succeed in art. He s an able, prac-
tical, energetic fellow, but no artist.
At the same time, his money came to
an end. He gave up his- lodgings.
Letters taken from his pocket when
he was arrested give this explanation:
He was supported by an uncle in
America who was wealthy, This uncle
had kept him in funds.. The uncle,
however, had recently died, and in-
stead of bequeathing the young man
anything left his entire fertune,
amounting to something like 50,000,000
francs, to a family of nieces.”

“Pifty million francs! There is no
millionaire of France so wealthy!” ex-
claimed M. Senecal.

“The habits of the young man were
unexceptional,” continued the detect-
ive, not noticing the interrupthn. “He

Emitations

of Dodd's Kidney Pills are

’ legion. The box is imitated,
the outside coating and shape of the
pills are imitated and the name—Dodd's
Kidney Pills is imitated. Imitations are
dangerous. The original is safe. Dodd's-
Kidney Pills have a reputation. Imita.
tors have none orf they wouldn't imitate,
So they trade on the reputation of Dodd'’s
Kidney Pills, Do not be deceived. There
is only one DODD'S. Dodd’s is the
original. Dodd’s is the name to be care-

D-O-D-D-S
KIDNEY
PILLS

Children Cry for
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one friend, one M. Monroe, an Amer}-

can like himself, who has lived in Par-
, Is several years. baving married a Pa-

risian lady.”

“Ah! Did you see this M. Monroe?

“No, for. unfortunately, M. Monroe
has disappeared, leaving his wife in a
condition bordering on collapse. She
has no idea where he went.” :

“Ah! When did he go?”

“The lady has not seen him since yes-
terday morning.”

M. Senecal, the chief of detectives,
and Bosso Duvally all looked at one
another gignificantly.

“So much for the prisoner,” said M.
Senecal. “Now, what about the mur-
der?”’

At a nod from the chief angther de:

tecﬂve stood u
drive I had that pair harnessed to this | pae

“But little has been discovered,” be
said. “It was learned, however, that
M. de Bullion had been in the house
some time. The watchman he em-
ployed is a man of no intelligence and
is now little more than a gibbering id-
fot. He cries continually for his leath-
er jacket. He cares more for the leath-
er jacket than for M. de Bullion.”

“Well, but the murder?”

“That’s all. M. de Bullion is dead.
There is a dispute as to when he died
and what killed him.”

“Come, now, another mystery? What
is this dispute?”

“Well, when the coroner examined
the body he declared that the man had
been dead but a short time. It was
strange, he remarked, that the blow,
or wound, did not bleed more. A sur-
geon, however, whom he called in to
assist him declares that M. de Bullion
was not murdered at all.”

“Oh, come now! The case is becom-
ing a monster of a hundred claws and
neither head nor tail” :

“I am giving you the declaration of
the surgeon. He will appear himself
to corroborate it. He declares that M.
de Bullion died of heart disease. The
expression of pain on his face, the posi-
tion as if writhing in agony, all go, so
the surgeon declares, to prove that M.
de Bullion died of a severe heart trou-
ble. He was dead when the robber
plunged the knife into him, probably
thinking he was asleep. That would
account for the wound not bleeding.”

“But the prisoner’s face and hands
were covered with blood when he was
arrested,” said the chief of detectives.

“Well, it was not the blood of M. de
Bullion, for that gentleman, according
to the surgeon, shed none.”

“Well, this case will drive me to an
insane asylum,” said M. Senecal. “The
investigation must now stand adjourn-
ed until we recover the prisoner. Hel-
lo! What’s that thing?”

“That is the leather jacket the pris-
oner borrowed of the watchman of M.
de Ballion.” :

“Let me examine it.”

The leather jacket was handed to the
magistrate. He examined it with more
than ordinary curiosity. It was the
only thing connected with the great
case remaining in the hands of the po-
lice.

“Hello!
lump.”

He rippéd open the lump.

to be a wad of bank notes.
“No wonder the watchman mourns
for his leather jacket,” said the mag-
{strate. “Take his savings to him, and
perhaps his mind will clear and belp
us.”
Captain Duvally was about to leave. g
“Give our respects to his—to the
count,” said M. Senecal, “and tell him
we will push the case with the utmost
vigor.”

“I believe it,” replied Bosso, “and I
think I may take a hand in it myself.
1 am very eager to meet this remarka-
ble murderer and the courageous
scoundrel who takes my name to assist
that murderer to escape.”

He was about to leave when a com-
motion held him back. An agent of
police hurriedly entered and bawled
out in excited and nervous tones to M.
Senecal and the chief of detectives:

“Another murder in the Rue de Mont-
Rouge! The body of M. Monroe, the
riech American, has just been found in
a heap of refuse back of the stables
of a l'rewery!”

And silence, the silence of utter,
hopeless dismay, fell upon the group.

Paris now had cause enough to go in-
sane.
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Here!” he sald. “Here is a

It proved

To be Continued.
—_——————

UTILIZATION OF COAL ASHES.

Discovery That Firepreof Mertar Can Be
Made Thersfrem.

George F. Averill of Arverne, N.Y.,
savs that he has discovered a means
of using the waste coal ash cinders
that i1l make that hitherto useless
wmaterial of great commercial value.
i'he use which Mr. Averill has found
for these coal ashes is in a new kind
of fireproaf mortar, 90 per cent. of
which is made up of coal ashes and
the rest double hydraulic cement.

Mr. Averill has had tests made un-
der the supervision of the department
of buildings * ih Manhattan which
show that the insulating properties
of a block constructed according to
Mr. Averill’s specifications are very
great. In fact Mr. Averill says that
with over 1,700 degrees F. hardly
any perceptible heat could be felt
by the hand on the other side of the
block. Matches which had been laid
on the block were not ignited, and
soms white pine and oak splinters
showed no signs of charring. A
thermometer on the upper side of the
block during the whole time of the
test registered only ‘116 degrees.

Mr. Averill also proposes, accord-
ing to The Prooklyn Eagle, to make
a fireproof concrete from the waste
ashes, which can be used in ceilings
snd can be made into blocks for par-
titions. It has been estimated that
the amount of waste coal ashes in
Manhattan and Brooklyn aggregates
6,000,000 cubic yards yearly, the
greater portion of which is now
dumped into the ocean.

Minard's Liniment for Rheumatism,

is

Pure Hard Soap.

No Other 'Remedr

ever sprang into favour with the rapidity of

TABLETS

BECAUSE (1) they are so exquisitely put up
that people naturally infer
superior merit.

(2) a trial of the medicine invari-
ably justifies the inference.

THEY CURE CONSTIPATION AND
INDIGESTION

beastiful
25 cents.

50 tablets, a
aluminum box,

——=For Salews—

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

"~ For Best Breade™
Use Kent Mills Gold Medal Flour.

eesodOr Health. ...
Steven’s Breoakfast Food: . *“*Sunrise’’ Cornmeal

The Canada Flour lills CO., Limited

CHATHAM, -~ ONT.

C, A Cooksley =

Quinn & Patterson Have Just
Received Their First
Car Load of

Fence Wire,
Hooks,
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.

CHATHAM’S MILLINERY STORE

Our Sale Continues

Wehnevhtanfnlpaogc mlook'ta {:r You will save money

SPEOIAL BARGAINS FOR SATURDAY
in all lines. See Window.

King St., Opp. Market
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