Detroit S;-eemlk' ist Discovers Some-
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KIng t0 escape. A single look
caused her to résume her seat. Then
8# the stout man went on talking Gip-
sy displayed great spprehension. She

‘ positively refused to do something;.

for the rendesvous so a¥'to relieve you of all fear.
1‘ “And you are going to this rendes-
j vous?”' cried Mme. Alexandre.
{ . “Certainly.”
{ ' “But it is Imprudent, foolish. It is

© & snare to trap you.” 1

“The Possessor of 14 Diplomas and Certificates
Who Wants No Money That He Does

t fike-

wise. e p such as
Bladder or kidnev troubie, heart disease, nervous
debility, etz.

The doctor reafizes that it is one thing to make
«<laims and another thing to back them up, so het
has made ita rule not to ask for mopey unless he
€ures you, and when you are cured he feels sure
that you will willingly pay hma small fee. It
wauld seem, therefore. that it is to the best interests

every man who suflers in this. way to write the
wloctar confidentiully and: lay your case before him.
He sends the method, ¢ s well "as many booklets on
whe sibject, including the one that contains the 14
c.plomas and certificates, entirely free. Address

Bim simpl »
208 Weodward Ave , Room P

Pr. S, Gald
Betroit, Mich., and it will all; immediately be sent
you free. "

s o -omething entirely new and well worth
Lanwwirg more about  Write at once.
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Young wife was.almost
Aistracted for he would

i HlS notstay a night at bogee 1

so she had his LAUNDRYdone by
us, and now ke ceases any more to
.

Pansiap Steam Laundry
o,
: TELEPHONE zo0. i

STANDARD BANK OF CANADA

L WEAD OFY¥ICE, TORONTO.
‘Branches and agents at all prinoi-
points in Canada, U. S. and Great
ritain. Drafts issued and notes dis-
counted. Savings Bank Department
deposits (which may be withdrawn
without delay) received and interest
allowed thereen at the h'cheqt‘ our:

went rates. !
. G. P. SCHOLFIELD,
Manager Chatham Branch.

BANK OF MONTREAL

ESTABLISHED 1817,

Capital (all paid up) e $13,879,240
Rest s asenensserne 9,000,000

Drafts bought and sold. Collec-
tions made on favorable terms. In-
tevest allowed on depesits at current
wates in Savings Bank Department,
or en deposit receints.

DOUGLAS GLASS,

¢ Manager Chatham Branch.

Divers Reasons
for your washing to us could be
iven. can be summed u%xbcwwc,

Four words— IT IS DUNE RIGHT.”
No question about; that. We hava per-

“It makes no difference,” interrupt
Gipsy. “I am so unfortunate already
that 1 have nothing more to dread.
Any change would be a relief.”

And, without waiting to hear any
more, she set out. $he was not In the
: before Fanferlot bounced out of
the closet. f

“A thousand thunders!” he cried.
“Are people to walk over the Archan-

‘gel as It it were a public street?. Was

| ‘ever such impudence heard of?" he

continued. “A messenger ‘comes into
my house and goes up stairs without
seen by anybody! - And the idea

ef you, & sensible woman, being idiotic
enough to dissuade that little viper
from keeping the appointment!”

“But, my dear’’~—

“Did you not suppose that I would
 follow ‘her and discover what she is at-

te:gmg to conceal? Come, make
i b and help me, 8o that she won’t
“recognize me.”
i ‘ In a few minutes Fanferiot was com-
pletely disguised by a thick beard, a

+ wig and one of those lohg linen blouses

worn by men who go about seeking
work and at the same time hoping
they may not find it.

“Have you your handcuffs?’ asked
the aolicltoy.l Mme. Alexandre when he
was ready.,

“Yes, yes. Make haste and post that
letter to M. de Clameran and keep
good wateh.”

And without Hstening to his wife,
who cried out, “Good luck!” Fanferlot
darted away.

Mme. Gipsy had ten minutes’ start
of him, but he ran up the street he
knew she must have taken and over
took her near the Change bridge., On
Chatelet place she strolled up and
down several times, read the theater
bills and finally took a seuat on a bench
and at a quarter of 9 entered the om-
nibus office and sat down. A moment
after Fanferlot entered; but, as he
feared that Mme., Gipsy might recog-
nize him in spite of his heavy.beard,
he took a seat at the opposite end of
the room, where it was dark.

As the Hotel de Ville clock struck 9§

Gipsy, bowed and took a seat beslde
bher. He was a medium sized man,
rither stout: with a crimson-face und
fiery red whiskers. ~His dress was that
of a well to do merchant, There was
nothing in his apoearance to excite

attention. Faiferiot w. iched him ea-
gerly.

“My friend,” he said to himself, “in
future I shall recognize you no matter
where we meet, and this very evening

you are.”

Despite his intent listening he could
not hear a word spoken by the stran-
ger or Gipsy. All he could do was to
judge by their acgtions and counte-
nances what was the subject of their
conversation. When the stout man
bowed and spoke to her, the girl look-
ed so surprised that it was evident she
had never seen him before, When he
sat down by hex; and spoke to her, she
Jumped yp with a frightened look, as

a man entered, walked directly ap to '

I will follow you and find out who
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‘then suddenly she seemed te consent.
At one moment she appeared ready to
weep and the next her vretty face was
~illumined by a: bright smile, Finally
. she shook hands with him, as if she
{ was confirming a promise.
' “What can all that mean?” said Fan-
. ferlot to himself as he sat in his dark
corner, biting his nails, “What an
'ldiot I am to have placed myself so
far off!”
He was thinking how he could man-
. age to approach nearer without arous-
ing their suspicions when the fat man
got up, offered his arm to Mme. Gipsy,
who accepted it without hesitation,
and together they walked toward the
door. They were so preoccupied with
one another that Fanferlot thought he
could follow them without risk. Reach-
ing the door, he saw the stout man

d Gipsy cross the pavement, ap-
gduch a hackney coach, sent for from
the omnibus office, and enter it. i
" “Yery good,” muttered Fanferlot.
“I've got them mow. There is no use
of hurrying any more.”

When the ‘coach started, he followed
at & brisk trot. The cab went up the
Boulevard Sebastopol. It went pretty
fast. But it was not for nothing that
Fanferlot had won the name of Squir»
rel. With his’ elbows glued to his
sides, he ran on. By the time he had,
.} reached the Boulevard St. Denis he be-
' gan to get breathless and stiff from a
i pain in his side, then the cab abruptly

‘turned into the Faubourg St. Martin.

! But Fanferlot, who at eight years of
age had been familiar with every
gtreet in Paris, was not to be baffled.
He was a man of resources. He seized
the springs of the coach, raised him-
gelf up by the strength of his wrists
and bung on behind, with his legs rest-
ing on the axletree of the rear wheels.
He was certainly not comfortable, but,
then, he no longer ran the risk of being
distanced. 7

“Now,” he said behind his false
beard, “drive on.” ¢

The man whipped up his horses and

~drove rapidly along the hilly street of
the Faubourg St. Martin, Finally at
the old “barrier” the cab stopped in

; front of a winestore, and the driver
i Jjumped down from his seat and went
{ in. The detective also left 'his un-
comfortable post and, crouching in a
doorway. waited for Gipsy and the
stout man to get out, ready to follow
them. Five minutes passed and they
bad not alighted.

“What, can they be doing all this

time ?”’ grumbled the detective,
Btealthily approaching the cab, he

peeped in.
Oh, cruel deception—it was empty!
“Tricked!” he said. “Fooled! Ah,.
but I'll make them pay for this!”

+  In & moment hig guick mind had

run over the gamut of possibilities,

probable and improbable.

“Hvidently,” he muttered, “this man
and Gipsy entered ome-door and got
out of the other. If so, it was because
they fearea being followed. _If they
feared being followed, they have un-
easy consciences; therefore”~—

He suddenly interrupted his solilo-
quy as the idea struck bim that he had
better attempt to find out something
from the driver. Unfortunately the
driver was in a very surly mood and
not only refused to answer, but shook
his whip in so threatening a manner
that Fanferlot deemed it prudent to
beat a retreat.

“Perhaps,” he muttered, “he and the
driver are one and the same!”

But what could he do now at this
late hour? ' He could not imagine, He

walked dejectedly back to the Quai

St. ‘Michel, and it was half past 11

when he reached his own door.

‘“Has the little one returned? he
inquired of Mme. Alexandre the in-
stant she opened the door for him.

*“No, but here are two large bundles

‘. which have come for her."”

. Panferlot bastily opened the bufj-
dles. They coutained three ‘calico
dresses, some coarse, shoes and some-
linen caps. .

The detective could not repress a
ery. “Well)" sald he, “now ghe is go-
ing to disguise herself. Upon n
word, I am 1 i

When Fanferot
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and rest the nerves.

Digest well ’ e
: and sleep well.

EASTERN DRUG COMPANY,
14 Fulton Street, Boston, Mass.
Sole Agenis for United States,

Poor Gipsy’s appearance had strik-
ingly changed. Bhe was very sad, but
net, as before, dejected. To her melan-
choly of the last few days had suc-
ceeded a firm and generous resolution,
wehich was betrayed in her sparkling
eyes.

“Yes, two bundles came for you.
Here they are. I suppose you saw M.
Bertomy's friend 7’

“Yes, madame, ~nd his ndv&ce has
80 changed my plans that, I regret to
say, I must leave you tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow! - Then something must
have happened.” §

“Oh, nothing that would interest you,
madame.™ ‘- < : :

After lighting her candle at the gas
burner Mme. Gipsy said “Good night”
in a very knowing way.

“What do you think of thl; Mme.

ing from his closét.

“It is incredible! This girl writes to
M. de Olameran to met her here and
then does not wait for him.”

“Rvidently she mistrusts us. She
knows who L am.”

" “This friend of the cashier must
have told her,” P

“Who knows? I shall end by, believ-
ing that I' am among a gang of thieves,
“They think I am on their track and are
trying to escape me. I should not be
at all surprised if this girl has the
money herself and intends to run off
with it tomorrow.”

“That is not my opinion. But listen
to me, You had better take my advice
and consult M, Lecoq.”

Fanferlot paused to think.

“Very well, I will see him, just for
your satisfaction; because I know
that 1f I have discovered nothing nei.
ther has he. Baut if he undertakes to
be domineering I will make him know
his place.” ) ;

Nevertheless the detective passed an
‘uneasy night, and at 6 o'clock the next
morning he was up—it was necessary
to rise very early if he wished to catch
M. Lecoq at home—and, having re-

directed his steps toward the.

Alexandre?” ‘asked Fanferlot,” emerg- |
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BOIVIN, WILSON & CO.
520 St. Paul Street, MonTrEAL, Can.
Sole Agents for America.

is none too good for home
baking. ‘

Beaver
“‘Flour

is'as near perfection as flour’
ever gets. It contains all
that is best in the wheat.
No matter how capable the
cook, the best bread or
pastry cannet be made with-
out; Beaver Flour. It is
for sale at’ 4 Ny
your gro- A \
cer's. Ask f

him for it.
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