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- - M. Lecoq lived, his courage
| hat over his eyes and huvg his head,

ing stones. He slowly ascended the
steps, pnmlnc several times, at last
reaching the third floor, and stood be-

- of the famous detective—a cock, the
symbol of vigilance—and his heart fail.
ed him so that he had scarcely the
courage to ring the bell. Janouille, M.
Lecog’s old servant, openéd the door-

“Ah,” she said, “you come in time
for once in your life. Your patron
awaits you.”

.~ Upon this announcement Fanferlok

was seized with a violent desire to

{ beat a retreat. By what chance conld

i Tiecog want anything of him? = While

‘'he thus hesitated Janouille seized him
by the arm and pulled him in, saying:

{ “Do you want to take root there?

! Come along. Your patron is waiting
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In the middle of = large room curl-
ously furnighed, half library and half
'« greenroom, was seated at a desk the

otk he method and the ability to do‘ashesays,  game person with gold spectacles whal
Goldberg, the, discoversr, will gend the method - 153 gaid to Prosper at the police of-
men who  fice, “Courage.” This was M. Lecog

e s Sy’ Nt
 Shat they bave been unable to ¢t in 'his official character.

wcured, prostatic ari
cooele, Anmdm::‘l:aqd. mkhy rocele. ! Upon Fanfeplot’s entrance as he ad-
Yeeihod ot oulyCures the condition itself, bu like: vanced respectfully, bowing, M. Lecog

wvise ail the comp such as 1aid down his pen and said, looking
kiduev trouble, i
m:;,o;:'x e, heart disease, néfvous sharply at-him: :
ine doctor reafizes (hat it is pne thing to make “Ah, here you are, my man. Well, it

elaims and another thing to back themup; so he ' geems you haven’t made much prog-

Hhas made ita rule not to ask for money unless he .
€ures yo h are cured he feelssure  FESS in the Bertomy case.”

u, and ‘'when you
that you will willingl hima small fee. It |  “Why,” murmured “yo
wu!Xsezm. (hm{orn.ylhgat);t is to the best interests ' K ”y, » o1 Fanthciets 3
of every mun who suffers in this way to write ¢ { EDOW "~ ’
doctor confidentinlly and. lay your case before hiin. | - “I know that you have mixed every-

H d e
¢ sends the mrthod, a5 well “as many booklets (]s: ' thing until you can’t see your way out,

she subject, includine the one ‘that contains the
diplomas und certificates, entirely free. ~Address' 0 that you are ready to give up.”

iim simp) b
T, S, Grldberg. 208 Wondward Ave , Room P “But it was not I"—

Bretecie, Mich 5nd it will ll immediately besent | M. Lecoq arose and walked up and
Wod froe. down the room. Suddenly he confront-

This « -omething entirely new and well worth
Esowiog more about  Write at onde  #

ed Fanferlot.

notstay a mght at home

us, and now he ceéases any more to the liberty of an unfortunate man?*
roam. | Fanferlot recoiled a step.

e

Co “You think, Mr. Squirrel, that this
1 . $ man ought to be punished and dis- |
TELEPHONE 20. % missed from his employment, and you'!
4~ 4 . I are right. The less a profession 18!
WP PPpbdelrtdob bbb ddiddddddddd ; honored, the more ‘honorable should '
H :.hose be who belong to it. Neverthe- |
éss you have been false to yours.
TANDARD -BANK UF CANADA | Mr. ‘Squirrel, we are ambitious, ::d'

1 we try to make the police force serve
¢ §EAD OFFICE, TORONTO. us. We let justice go her way and

lfausxﬁn Steam Laundry I sbould say"—:

ot ., | we go ours.”
Bran‘cl::s‘ axa(a :f;:m‘sj ag. alldpémel; “But I swear’—
points'in , U. 8 and Grea e
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ANK doubt. He did not Bnow what to think || But the busband of Mme. Alexandre
B OF MONTR.EAL of this devil of 2 man. felt uneasy. He was afrald that some!
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ESTABLISHED 1817. Hnued. “But, no; you wish to be a | AffaDmy A
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Drafte bought and sold. Collec- “You are right,” said Fanferlot pite-
tions made on tavonb]:e terms. In- |ously, seeing that it was useless to de-
#ovest _nllow.cd on deposits at current { oy anything. “But how get on with an
wates in Savings Bank Department, | yffair like this, where there was not

or et depomit redtEch - even a trace or si "
POUGLAS GLASS, r sign to start from?
Manager Chatham Branoh. M. Lecoq shrugged his shoulders.

‘ap, however, in

| bery was committed?’ ‘
comes | «What do you mean?”’
“You want to know? I will
Do you rémember the sera
covered on the safe door?

BRI otorr vty y et e e e e
o 5 eddg‘m,ﬁﬁ‘hem long looking up tbis
) 10a vanished. He pulled bis-

as if looking for relief among the pav-"'

fore a door decorated with the arms

¢ “What would you think, Master
7 »< % Squirrel,” he said ironically, “‘of.a man
WM*WWWW*% who abuses the confidence of those
v o) ; who employ him, who reveals just

“lS ig&%‘fmﬁ:fg i enough to lead the prosecution on the

x I wrong scent, who sacrifices to his own
&0 she had his LAUNDRYdone by ¥ i foolish vanity the cause of justice and

! %Y should say,” he stammered—“I

to ]
that you did your duty in what you‘,
i told the judge of instruction? While | P!
iothers were informing against the | | storm, whereas he had escaped with &
{ eashier you undertook to inform | little shower that had cooled his brain,
against the banker. You spied upon . Iecoq’s' anger disappeared like -one

G. P. SOHOLFIELD, |bim. You became intimate with his

Was M. Lecog really angry? Fan-
terlot, who knew him “well, was in’

“Poor fellow! Why, don’t you know
s k'lvll:thq;x‘xlthe ver.’y-da,y.you were sent for
‘ e commissary to verify the rob-

n'v.r,,' ?9_!'." ‘ pery you held—I.do not say certainly,
Sor smigsg yout waslh us_could be | put very probably held—in: your great:
stupid hands the means of knawing

Awhethér the key of the cashier-or the
er had been nséd when the rob-

tell you.
 you dis-
1 T ou were
80 struck by it that you exclaimed at
seeing it. You carefully examined it

/scratch. You thought, and right-
100, that this scratch was made at
time of the robbery. Now, wit

was it maae'i‘ Evidently with :

secrot movements and even thoughts.
upset him. How had M. Lecog obtain-

case?”’ he asked. i ;
_ MProbably. But 1 am pot Infaliible
and may bave overlooked some impor-
tant evidence. Take a seat and tell me

all you know.” 4

One could not deceive M. Lecoq. 80
Fanferlot told the exact truth, a rare
thing for him to do. However, as he’
reached the end of his statement a feel- |
ing of mortified vanity prevented his
telling how he had been fooled by Gip-
sy and the stout mad.

“It seems to me, Master Squirrel, that
‘you have forgotten something. How
far did you follow the empty coach?”

Fanferlot despite his assurance blush-
ed and bung his head.

“Oh,” he stammered, *“you know
about that? How did you”—

But 2 sudden idea entered his brain.
He stopped short, bounded oft his chair
and cried:

“Oh, 1 know! You were the large’
man with red whiskers.”

Fanferlot's surprise gave so singular
an expression to his face that M. Lecoq
could ‘not restrain a smile. ;

“Then it was you,” continued the be-
wildered detective. “You are the large
gentleman at whom I stared se a8 to
impreéss his appearance wpon my mind,
and 1 never recognized youl What an
actor you would make if you would go
on the Stage! But 1"was disguised, too
—very well disgulsed.”

“YVery poorly disgulsed. It is onlv
just to you that I should tell you sc
Do you think that a heavy beard and &
blouse are unrecognizable? The eye,
the eyel The art lies in being able to
change the eye, That is the secre !

This explained why the lynx eyed
Lecoq never appeared at the police of-
fice without his gold spectacles.

“But,” said Fanferlot, following up
his idea, “you have made the little girl
confess, which Mme. Alexandre could
pot do? You know why she leaves the
Archangel, why she does not wait for

M. de Clameran and why shé bought’
calico dresses?”

“She 1s following my advice.”

“[n that case” said the detective de-
jectedly, “there is nothing left for me
to do. but to acknowledge myself an

*No, Squirrel,” said M. Lecoq kindly.
“you. are not an ass. - ¥ou merely did
wrong in undertaking a task beyond
your capaeity. Have you progressed
one stép since you started in'this af-
fair? No. That sbows that, although
you are incomparable as a lieutenant,
you do not possess the gualities of &
geoeral. 1 am golng to present youn
with an aphorism. Remember it and
let it be your guide in the future—'One
may ehine - in the second rank 'who
wonld be totally eclipsed in the first” ”

Never had Fanferlot seen his patron
8o talkative and good natured. Find-
ing his Qecelt discovered, he bad ex-
pected to be overwhelméd with &

. of those beavy clouds which threaten
! in ‘the horizon for a moment and then
are suddenly swept away by & gust of
wind. 4§

SUFFERED
FOR THREE YEARS.

HEADAGHES
AND RUSHING OF BLOOD

APPETITE WAS GONE.

TRIED MAWY DIFTERENY REWEDIES SUY

&

Ghlcl‘o . "Atter stating the various |
| historical incidents which contribut-
| ed to the division of North Awmerica

TO THE HEAD.

into two nations, he concluded as ;
follows: G

“Now, what is the significance of '
the various historical cvents which

§ have entered into my narrative, as-

suiting, of course, that I have stat-
oéd - them correctly? Do they mnot
clearly ifidicate a tendercy towards
the segregation of British North Am-
erica and the United States—a ten-
dency mot weaker, but stronger, in
recent years? Are we wafranted,
then, on the facts submitted, in
making any forecast of the future? I
admit that the Divinity that shapes
the destinies ‘of a nation works on
such a gigantic plan that no one
standing at any point in a nation’s
history can speak with confidence of

mers far to come. Looking backbut
a few centuries, the history of ‘the
world is full of surprises. Onc hum-
dred and fifty years dgo Trance own- -
ed at least one-half of this' contin-
ent; now She owns only a few is-
lands on its eastern coast. A little
over a hundred yeal's ago Spain ewn~
ed one-quarter of North America and
nearly = all of South . America;, now
she does not own an acre. What seer
at the middle of the eightesnth cen-
tury, couid have, predicted the expul-
sion of either Krance or Spaim from
the western hemisphere. The most
sanguine belisver in the virtue of &
democracy could see no sign in the
heavens of this great republic, with
its wealth of material / possessions
and its greater wealth of man and
.energy  and national virtue, 1380
years ago.  KEven within our own
time, unlooked for and unexpected,
the scattered fragmernts of the Ger-
man  Fatherland were welded in
“blood and iron’ by the master hand
of Bismarck, and Italy, the popular

solidated by the statesmanship - of
Caveur. ‘Fold up the map of Eur-
ope,’ said the great Pitt, after he
heard of Napoleon’s victory at Aus-
terlitz; but Napoleon passed away,
and the forces which he attempted to
stifle ranged themselves under other
leadars, and the map of Europe re-
sumed its former coloring.

““What shall be the coloring of the

this century closes, none of us can
tell, nor need we vex the oracle for
any Delphic forecast. Sufficient for
us to know that Providence has =
posed upon us, under different formis
of Government, tremendous respon-
gibilities, moral and national. We
are possessed of an equipment for
the.’upli(ting of the people of which
our fathers never dreamed. Are we
using that equipment wisely? The
printing = press conveys a mesSage
from us daily to the firesides of mil-
lions of the people. Are we sure
that that message has the potency
of celestial wisdom and the removat~
ing qualities of celestial fire? The
college .and the university lift us to
the serener heights of reasom and re-
flection. Are we sure ‘that no . pre-
judice follows in our ascent? The
counsellors of the nation i Parlia~
ment assembled direct us along the
highway of liberty and progress—are
we sure that they are always trust-
worthy guides? To waste our em-
ergies in forecasting a future which
we cannot determine would be a fut-
ile task: to realize the urgent de-
mands of the present would be the
only  statesmanship worthy of oun
intelligence . and our opportunities,
Whether you are: to be repwblican
‘so long as time moves round in an
eternal .sphere;’ er whether we. are
to be monarchical for a few brisl:
, is of small. consequence com-
pared with the duty imposed on each
of us to make broader ‘the founda-~
tions of ‘freesfiom,” and show the
world that the civilization ef this
continent, whether American or Cane
adian, endows its citizens with every
privilege of /civil and religious libea‘e:.*
which is neceseary for their full
happiness and their ‘highest intellec-
tual and moral development.’’ (Loud
cheers.) &
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