Worth it’s Weight in Gold
for all Kinds of Washing.

a‘;méwﬂ

of Cod Liver Oil
GIVE YOU A% APPETITE |
IONE YOUR NERVES !

.AKE YOII 'ELL!
l.‘. Bnpt oh.bo Prot. Hospital

:t:h-n-.
lxﬁm l.vt Gneo H tai. Toronto,
writes they have aléo ased it with t! best results.
50c. and $1.00 Betties.
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited.

@1f you ever covtracted any blood disease
yoit are mever safe unless the virus or
poisen has been eradicated from the sys-
terh. At times you see alarming symp-
toms, but live in hopes no serious resuits
will follow. Have you any of the follow-
ing symptoms ? 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
asd 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 guacks experiment on yoit.
Our New Method Treatment is guaran-
teed to Cure you. Our guarantees are
backed. by bank bonds, that the dis-
ease will never return. Thousands of
atients have been already cured by our
Qew Method Treatment for over twently
Jears. No experiment, no risk—not a
umhup" but a positive cure. The
orst cases solicited. We treat and cure
\"\ ous Debility. Sexusl Weakness,
Gleet, Blood Poison, Stricture, Varicocele,
Kidney and Bh“cr Diseases, and all
discases peculiar o men and womesn.

CURES GUARANTEED.

Consultation Free. Books Free. If
unable to call,- write for question blank
for home treatment.

DRS.

KENNEDY & KERGAN

Gar. Kichigan Ave. cnd Shelby SL

DETROIT, - = MICHIGAN.

1 The Whole Story
in a letter
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= Sewer Pipe and
Portland Cement

We have a large variety of Sewer Pipes
rom 4 to 24 inches, and the best Port-
and Cement at LOWEST PRICES.

John H. Oldershaw,

Woelliagtos St. Near Harrjsons Hall

Phone 2831,
J
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Money to Loan on Mortgages at
4} and 5 per Cent.
ALE-FARM AND CITY

PERTY :
me house, two storeys,
iot 50 front by 115 d

FOR PRO-
12 rooms,
) P, $1,000.
Br £ house, two storeys, 7 rooms,
Ot 4 f by 208 feet deep,
$1,100.00

Frame and summer

:et, good

OV

by 104 fe

House, 8 rooms, lot 60 feet
feet, $1,000

Farm n Ho

house, stable and

feet front,
by 208

ard, 32 1-2 acres,
‘ orchard, $1,000,

Farm in Chatham Township, 110
1cres. All cleared. Good house, barn,
stables and sh $5,700.00, will
frade for 25 or 50 acre farm, part
Ppayment

Farm in Township of Raleigh, 50
acres, All eleared. Good houses and
barn, §3,750.

Farm imn Township of Chatham, 98
scres. All cleared. New frame house.
Carge barn, stable, granary and drive

ouse and other buildings, $7,5600,

Farm in Township of Chatham, 50
acres. All clursd Good house, and
barn, §2,

Valuable lnbntbcn;"
rooms, with 11 acres
stable, $3.500.

Apoly to g
W. F. SMITH,
<4 . #Marrister.

TEA and TEAS

Glenn & Co’y., William St.

Ymport direct from London, England, tie
@inest Coylon, Assam and China Teas. Tiy

4
eds,

- our English Breakfast Tea 35¢ and 40¢

Speak as little

ft., $£00.00. |
summer { |
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~Come, now, Pierre,” came the voice
from the door. “You take the lantern.
and lead a party through the cellars.
I will lead another to the right, around
the square. Reber, here, will lead apn-
other to the left. We will meet on the
street in the rear. He cannot get.
away.”

Buckford did not wait to hear any
more. He gathered from what had
been said that the cellar he was in
communicated with the street in the
rear. Taking his direction from the
door, where the light could still be
seen, he started as briskly as possible
toward the rear.

He clambered over debris of all
kinds. Cellar walls had been partially
destroyed, and loose stones lay all
about. Old foundations and party walls
were wiped out, yet enough old or new

walls were standing to enable him to

constantly keep a screen between him-
self and the lantern. This had now
been lowered into the cell. He heard
voices behind him.

The searching party, however, made
slower progress than he did, notwith-
standing they bad a lantern. They
were spreading out and searching ev-
ery nook and cranny of the cellars as
they went. He, on the other hand, was
making all speed straight ahead. <

He soon found himself in a part
where there was less debris and ruin
and more of the newly built walls. It
was the cellar under the building on
the rear street.

He saw a red lantern hanging on &
pole outside to warn drivers of the
trench before the house. He made for
this.

Sitting on a-pile of lumber outside
was & man wearing a leather jacket
and slouch hat. He carried a- stout
club in his hand. It was the watch-
man. .

The watchman, seeing Buckford
emerging from the cellar he was sup-
posed to be guardian over, rushed to
him.

“Well, well!
do you want?”

“Hush, my friend!” whispered Buek-
ford quickly. . “I am pursued by ene-
mies. Is there a police officer ncnr""

“No; they passed ten minutes ago.”

“] must escape. Can you not help
me?”

“Help! Me help? What ean I do?”

At that moment there was a shout
up the street, and Buckford saw lan-
terns. The party under Reber or the
other had turned the corner,

“Too late!” groaned Buckford. “Stay!
There is one chance. Here is a 5 frane
piece. Lend me your hat, jacket and
club, 1 will watch your buildings
while you go drink fny health.,”

“Le Diable! I may get into trouble.

But a % frane plece! Here! Give it to
we! Quirk! Get iuto the jacket! The
hat! Pull dowa over your eyes,
Ahl”

A stolid watehman sat on the lum-
ber pile and a barcheaded Frenchman
was starting off to drink on the §
franc piece.

“Ho! My keys!” he exclaimed.
must take my keys.”

“Leave them; they will be safe. If
any one suspects, the keys will prove
that T am the watchman.”

“Good! But do not use the large
brass one. It is to the floor in the end
building. There M, de Bullion has his
office, He is there now., He must not
know.”

“1 will not disturb him

The watchman went lumbering off,
noue too soon searching party
in the cellar came out on to the street
and met the other that had half
way round the square. A short dis-
tance away the third party was seen
approaching
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Was lie a magician?’

With /¥y« fans!" said
another. “He was"a fesh and blood
man, but a guick one. Did we not see
his blood on the broken window 7’

Buckford trembled. [e

"

Lis bhandkerchief, but now kep
hands concealed and his face scivened
from the light lest a show of blood
sbhould betray him.

“Well, are we to stand here till he
comes and asks us 10 kill him?” asked
one of the party. “In a moment the
police will be here. And then what,
eh?

“Very well,” said a man owning the
voice Buckford had heard in the door.
“Have some one wait here to watcb
We will continue.”

“Have you any objection, ltly awake,
to our company ?’

“None. I shall be nluud" replied
Buckford,

Four men were told ol!‘ to remain
there on watch. The others separated
into groups and went in various direc-
tions. 1

Buckford was in an agony of appre-
hension. If the real watchman return-
ed while these fellows were there,

‘what might npt haopen, and especially

THE STRANGER
AND THE PRINCESS

BY SEWARD W. HOPKINS

Copyright, 1900, by Seward W. Hopkins.

e B DO DB DR DO HDBBHDOPEDEDDOPL0PS «
OO‘SOOOOOOOOOOQOOOOO C OQOOQQ?QOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO%:

| times stops at M. Jacques’,

said one
seen a man come |

re- |

such as to |

had wiped |
the blood from his hands and face with |
his |

if the watchman was drunk?

The American thought over every
possibie, method of defeating his foes
that came into his head. Nothing prom-
ised success. If the police came that
way, he would certainly call for assist-
ance, but to call for the police when
there was no police in sight would be
folly. He would simply be pounced
upon and slain before the police could
arrive,

An hour passed while he was thus
wild with apprehension, and then a
drunken whistle was heard coming.

“Here comes some one. We must
question him,” sald one of the watch-
ers.

Buckford looked toward the ap-
proaching man. As he passed under a
street light Wallace noted that he wore
no hat.

Horrors! It was the watchman, and
he was far from sober.

And now, with certain destruction
staring him in the face, Buckford Wal-
lace thought as he had never thought
before.

To wait there till the drunken watch-
man came and demanded his keys, his
jacket, his slouch hat, would be to sit
silently inviting death.

He rose, stretched himself, yawned
and said:

“My friends, I should have been re-
lieved an hour ago. My assistant some-
I leave
the place in your care while I go to see
if he is there. I request, hoyever, that
you allow no one to enter the build-
lnx' ”

“Oh, never fear, old stay awake. We
will take care of your buildings. You
aro so anxious you must have a for-
tune invested here.”

They all laughed at this joke, and
Buckford walked away in the oppo-
site direction from that in which the
real watchman was.

“Good!” he said to himself. “My
only chance is M. de Bullion, and for-
tunately I am before his door. I will
waken the millionaire and tell him the
whole story. He will give me his pow-
erful protection juntil I can communi-
cate with the ice.”

He turned intp the cornmer building.
He ran up one flight of stairs. He
knocked loudly on a door.

There was no answer.

“This M. de Bullion is a sound sleep-
er,” he said. “I will get him up if I
have to pound in the door.”

It was not so easy to pound in the
door, but he did make a tremendous
noise.

“Heavens! The mob will hear it
even if M. de Bullion does not,” said
Buckford. “Stop! This won't do. I'll
use the key and make my explanations
afterward.”

It was easy, to find the big brass
key and fit it to the lock. It turned
easily, and Buckford opened the door.
He turned again, shut the door and
locked it.

For the first time since he had faced
his enémies in the little room he
breathed freely.

“There,” he said, with a grunt of sat-
{sfaction, “I am safe for a time. They
will scarcely dare intrude upon the pri-
vacy of M. de Bullion.”

Having secured himself thus, he took
a mateh from his pocket and lighted it.
The gas had not yet been piped into
the buildings. He found, however, a
dingy looking lamp resting on a dusty
shelf. He lighted this.
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F. A, ROBERT'S LIQUOR STORE
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Pure Blood

is the
Secret of Health.

~ Nothing in the human body is so precious and needs more
care than the Blood, it is the source of Life, the Kcy of Health.
It is through the blood that all diseases are taken. Persons
havmg impoverished blood are always the first victims of
oontagxous diseases.
When a doctor wants to enrich the blood he prescribes
wine, and the most prominent physicians especially
,recommend the use of

It is an Old French Tonic Wine.

(ST. MICHAEL'S WINE)

Rich and mellow, has a

very pleasant taste and is equally beneficial to men and women,
young or old. A wine glassful, taken before each meal, has the
effect of keeping the appetite on edge and the digestive organs

in good order.
‘to Pale, Weak, Sick

Vin St. MicHEL gives Rich, Red, Warm Blood

people. No matter how pale and how weak

you are, you can have a clear, rosy complexion and become'
‘strong and healthy by the use of thxs Blood-Making Tonic Wine.

BOIVIN, WILSON & CO.,
MONTREAL, CAN.

Sole Agents for

WEEKS, POTTER CO'Y.,
360 WasHINGTON, BOSTON, Mass,

jorth America, United States Distributing Agents.
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“1 fancy.” he sald, “that the watch-
man was mistaken. There is surely no
one in this apartment tonight. I have
made noise enough to wake the dead.”

He looked around the room. It was,
or would be when finished, a cozy and
pretty reception room, It was now lit-
tered with bits of wood, plaster and
nails.

He stepped from this room into the
pext. No one there.

In this room there was a chair, but it
had been overturned. i

In one corner a small ornmamental
closet had been built. This was open.

Workmen’s clothing had been in it
Now this was strewn on the floor.

“Hello,” said Buckford when he saw
this. “Looks as if some one had got
the best of the watchman and rified
the pockets for a sou.”

From this room Buckford stepped in-
to still another.

He stopped short on the thresheld,
and a ery of horror burst from his lips,
which had turned white.

This room was fitted up as an office.
Near the window stood a desk. At this
desk sat a well dressed elderly man,
dead.

His drawn face, his staring eyes, ex-
pressing terror; the position of his
body—all spoke of violence.

Buckford stepped to him and made a
hasty examination,

There was a wound in his left side
penetrating undoubtedly to the heart.
It was the only wound to be seen,
Scarcely any blood had flown: The
knife -with which the foul blow had
been dealt lay on the floor by the dead
man’s chair.

“My God!"” exclaimed Buckford. “I
go from one horror to another; I seek
safety with a man and find him a
corpse., What under the sun of heaven
am I going to do now?”

Meantime the four who had been left
to watch had waited for the drunken
whistler’ to come up.

“Well,” sakl one of them as he drew
near, “This fellow can give us but
little help. He has been having a fine
time. See how he takes the entire
sidewalk?’

“Come, Bibbler!" said another,
ping out to intereept the whistler.
“Which way have you come? Did you
see a4 young man running away?”’

“Eh
“Young

"

step-

-man! [ see young man!

answer.”
The watchman
but what his sen

was
ses were alert with

“Who are you, and what do
want here? hLe asked. “Where Is
that man I left in my place?”

“Ho! What! Left in your
The man you left in your place!

me

place!
What

led the drunken watch-

I have been robbed!”
angrily
idiot.

“Police
man: “Pelice!
“What-kind of fool is this?"
asked one of the four. “Come,
We are not going to rob you.”
“No, but my keys! Where is that
fellow—your fellow robber, I believe.”
“Hold on! Don’'t shake the life out
of him!’ exclaimed one of the four
who had not ¥et spoken. “This fellow
has an idea. Let us get at it in a quiet
way. Come, now, my friend! Who
are you, and what brought you here ™
“Who am I! What brought me here!
Well, that is good. I suppose I have
a right to come, messieurs, since I am
M. de Bullion's watchman.”
“Watchman! Are there two of you
then? Oh, you are that other fellow’'s
relief. Now I begin to see, Well, he
went to find you. He said you fre-
quently stopped at M. Jacques’. He
went there 1o look for you.”
“He¢ went! He siild what! He is a
thief, I tell you!

“IVho is & thiet? This is bewilder-

ing. We found a watchman here. He
said that his relief bad not come and
went to look for him. You must be
that relief”

!rhdﬂt"i-nd.

-eh!” stammered the watchman. |
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Dainty Photos

Such as the City of Chatham is entitled to, is to be our

rule.

We kinow we can give them--our past experience

guarantees that, We know our business from the tak-
ing of your order clear through to sending the finished
product home, Give us your confidence and if ‘we do

not fulfil our promises your photographs will cost you

nothing.

Westlake Bros.., "™ ohainan.

““ Art Photographers ’’
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Keeps The,Me rcury Up

That's what our

does and we want
to prove it to you.
Give us a
order to-day

trial
and
be convinced.

Our Coal Makes
Warm Friends

JAS. J. coquNs

251 Colborne Street - ‘Phone 180
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Ohoice Clover Seed, Timothy Seed, Millet Seed,
White and Black Oals, Barley, Oorn, Beans, Buck~
wheat, two Carloads Ob_oloo Seed Peoas.

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

. eeesFOr Health, ...
Steven’s Breakfast Food. . ‘““Sunrise’’ Cornmeal

The Canada Flour Iills Co., umites
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