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CHAPTER nr. 

8ynopsi«. *• 
"THE MINISTER OP POLICE," by 

Henry Mountjoy. la a romance of Paris 
during the Louis XV reign, a period when 
Europe was in a condition of foment and 
unrest; when Voltaire was breaking to 
Pieces the shackles of religion; when 
Rousseau at the Cafe de Regenance was 
preaching the right to think; and when a 
thousand men, some In the gutter, some 
near the throne, were prep, -tag the great 
explosion of the revolution. 

Madame Linden, an Austrian lady, 

*@Ae MINISTER 

f. 

By HENRY MONTJOY 
V •. •'* * * 

CepyHtht, 1912. The Bobhi-Merrffl Company 

after completing a simple mission to the 
French county, lingers on In Paris, enjoy
ing the gay life there. De Sartlnes, the 
minister or police, thinks she has some 

.2*- other motive than pleasure In delaying 
her departure and surrounds her with 
•pies to discover, if possible, whether she 
Is dabbling In state plots. 

De Lugsac Is a noble of exceptional 
character of that period. Handsome, with 
all the elegance of a man of the court, 
there Is still about Mm something that 
stamps him as a man apart, something of 
the visionary, the enthusiast and the poet, 
rare in that age of animal lust, chilling 
wit and embroidered brutality. He Is, In 
fact, steeped in the philosophy of Rous
seau and Is trying to put this philosophy 
Into practice through nls connection with 
• secret society that is plotting the down? 
fall of the state. Before he has gone far 
enough to incriminate himself he falls In 

:•love with the beautiful Austrian, who 
persuades him his method of righting the 
wrongs of humanity is impracticable, and 
ends by promising to go to Vienna wl" 
her to live. 

As he leaves her house a fellow con
spirator, his chief, joins him, says several 
of their members are arrested, and en
trusts the secret articles of the association 
to him. He then explains to De Lunac 
that their only hope is to intimidate the 
minister of police. This can be accom
plished only by obtaining an incriminat
ing contract signed by the minister of po
lice and in the - possession and safe keep
ing of De Richelieu, De Laissac's cousin. 
With this contract In their possession they 
can dictate terms to the minister of po
lice, obtain the release of the members 
already Imprisoned and be safe them
selves. 

D>) Lussac goes home, buries the papers 
he has just received, writes Madame Lin
den that he Is attempting one last mission 
tor the society, and also writes an asso
ciate telling him where the papers may 
be found in case of his death. Then he 
enters Richelieu's home and almost suc
ceeds In getting the document, but Is sur-

Gised and leaves it In a drawer which he 
* unlocked. Before he can make an

other attempt he Is arrested and taken to 
the Bastlle but not before he has told 
Madame Linden how nearly he succeeded 
In getting the document. She, realising 
how desperate her lover's position Is, vis
its Richelieu's home and. succeeeds where 
her lover jiu failed. 

CHAPTER H (Continued.) 

"Then render .it by explaining your
self quickly, for my time la not my 
own. 

"Monsieur," replied Placide, coming 
forward closer to Sax-tines* "I am in the 
service of Madame la Baronnei Linden. 
I am also in her secrets." He laughed 
and''paused for a moment. -«><.<• 

"Proceed." 
"I am not satisfied with my mistress, 

monsieur." 
"A common complaint with servants. 

Proceed." 
".The other day, monsieur, I discov

ered that the police were making in
quiries about Madame la Baronne. 
An agent of police, disguised, 
attempted to enter the • house 
by making love to Rosine, the 
aiftttr She repulsed him, and I had the 
honor to assist, with a bucket of water. 
Well, monsieur, I said to myself, if the 
police are so anxious to find out some
thing about Madame la Baronne, there 
Is perhaps something to find out" 

"One moment." said de Sartlnes. 
• "What is your name?" 

"Placlde, monsieur." -
: "Go on." 

"Well, monsieur, heaven has given 
mea flnenoBe for hunting out Intrigues, 
and I Bald to myself, 'Here Is your 
cfiknce of obtaining a post In the police 
agency, where the pay is good. Mon
sieur de Sartlnes Is trying to find out 
something about madame. Let us try 
If we can't help Monsieur de Sartlnes. 
Now,' I said to myself; 'In a case where 
you want to find out anything about a 
woman, loo?: for the man. Whom does 
madame favor most ?« Why, the Comte 

W de Lussac 
"Aha!" said de Sartlnes, beginning 

to feel some respect for the miserable 
old-sinner who seemed to glory to the 

• betrayal of his mistress. "And did you 
follow the Comte de Lussac?" 
V "Oh, no, monsieur. I stuck to my 
mistress. She left Paris for Complegne, 

- taking me with her as well as the maid, 
JRosinc. We had scarcely been two 
hours at the Villa Rose—for that was 
the name of the house where we were 

ng—when a messenger from Paris 
vea on horseback, with a note for 

.„:vv«nadame.' 
"The., messenger was Jasmin, Mon-

aleur Lussac's confidential servant. 
 ̂:tt waa; who opened the door and 

lock the note; .madame was in her 
.. bath, and. I promised.to deliver It to 

feliar^ss soon as she was visible. 
1 I opened the note, monsieur, and It 

wss of such an extraordinary nature 
jsfptlirt X made a fair copy-of the contents. 

I* It.* He took a folded paper 
cftomh  ̂ tie 
ĵ Sartifies, who reed: ' • < ' 

 ̂ In the earth 
the first orange tree tub on the right 
you: enter my courtyard a packet of 

_ tal importance to theS. de M. Should 
;lbo arrested, or should I die, ahoW this 

• r toiiiwn, my valet He la en-
tobetrusted. Unearth the pack-

darfafceuseof  I t  yow wisdom 

...,  ̂ "Armandde Lame." ' 
Dlau!" said de amines, cast-

over tbli most vital 
^And tint did you 

iHadame laBaronne," re-
•lt, was only the egg 

had abetractedm?meafc*. 
notice that you had tarn-
the 'lotlerr •.•••••• / 

monsieur; I a* a 
i:njr.lOrk -

'mow: ttfhtahaadthe 
- those paftet* of the 

I • whkslr bekaew to 
*Mehhe had bee* bun* 

•i* 

Bering. He had not only de Lussac 
fully in his power, but de Lussac's 
mistress, the Baronne Linden, by at
tainment. But the deep satisfaction 
that flllle 
that filled his mind left' him quite un-
enthusiastic as to Placide, the fount 
and origin of this precious informa
tion. * 

The perfidy of Placide did not occur 
to him at all in relation to the informa
tion, nor did It mar his satisfaction. 
But when It came to the question of 
reward, Placide's perfidy shocked Mon
sieur de Sartlnes and chilled his tone 
as he said, "This information may be 
important as a means of carrying out 
the ends of Justice. We shall see." 

"Yes, monsieur," replied Placide, 
without moving an Inch. "I think you 
will find it most important. And now 
to the small question of my reward." 

"You , have done your duty to the 
state,1 replied the minister. "Let your 
reward consist In the satisfaction of 
that thought. There is no question of 
reward. All citizens are required to 
assist the police in protecting the so
cial order. Well, what are you waiting 
for?" 

The old villain seemed completely 
taken aback by this cool pronounce
ment; his beard wagged, his mouth 
opened and clOBed. Then, to de Sar
tlnes' astonishment he began to laugh. 

"Oh, monsieur," said he, "the only 
reward I require, is for you to say, 
'Placide, you are in my service,' with, 
of course, the ordinary police pay for 
my services, which, added to my salary, 
will nbt be so bad." 

"Oh," said de Sartlnes, "you can 
serve me every day, if you like, as you 
served me today. Ma foi, If that is 
what you want the thing is done. 
Placide, you are in my service." 

"Thank you, monsieur." 
''Now you can go," said de Sarttiies. 

Continue to keep your eyes open and 
apply to Monsieur Beauregard for your 
salary, starting from yesterday. He 
will pay you weekly in advance." 

Placide left the room, and de Sar
tlnes summoned Monsieur Beauregard. 

"Monsieur Beauregard," said de Sar
tlnes, "go at once with half a company 
of guards to the house of Monsieur le 
Comte de Lussac, in the Rue de Valols. 
Surround it, arrest all the servants, 
place a man in each room; should your 
entrance be contested, break the doors 
down. 

"Immediately you enter the court 
yard, examine the first orange tree 
tub on the right; examine it care
fully, to see if the soil has been dis
turbed. Then, with your own hands 
remove the soil and bring me the 
packet of papers you find concealed 
there. It is of vital impartance. It is 
concealed in the mold. Do not Cear 
to dirty your hands. 

Beauregard laughed. 
'And the Servants, monsieur?" 
'"Have them, all removed und&r a 

strong guard to the cogciergerie; and 
by the way, that old scoundrel who 
has just left the room—enter him on 
your pay list as an agent and pay him 
the first clasir agent's salary weekly 
In advance." 

"Yes, monsieur." 
Beauregard saluted and went out. 

- CHAPTER III. '• 

ROSINE TELLS TALES. 
Placide left the Hotel de Sartlnes 

and took his way to the Rue Coq 
Heron. 

He had no need to ring. Rosine was 
at the gate, taking the air, glancing 
Up and down the street It was a 
lovely evening, warm and perfumed 
with the scent of flowers from the 
little gardens behind the Rue Coq 
Heron. « 

The instant Placide's eyes fell on Ro
sine standing- at the gate of the court 
yard he knew that Madame la Baronne 
must be out. 

. "Well, idler," said Rosine. "where 
have you been? Ma foil but when 
Madame la Barronne returns you wlll-
catch it." 

"So madame Is out? Where has she 
gone to?" i 
"Versailles." She moved back, for 

Placide, with a pretense of mock gal
lantry. hod attempted to slip his., arm 
around her waist Placide was a fine 
example of the snuffy old man servant 
common in the families of the lesser 
nobility of that age. The old retainer, 
a product of feudalism, Impudent with 
family pride,- Insolent to the lower 
orders, making love to the maids and 
stealing his master's snuff; open of 
speech, garrulous, and licensed to be 
drunk on holidays; often dominating 
the household as old servants some
times will. 

"Oh, Versailles! And where has she 
gone to at Versailles?" v 

"What Is that to you, Impudence?" 
"Nothing, for you are not speaking 

the truth. Madame la Baronne has 
gone to the reception of Madame de 
Stenlts." 

"I tell you, madame has gone to Ver
sailles, to the house of Monsieur le 
Due de Richelieu; gone in a carriage 
with two horses and with directions to 
the driver not to spare them. Well, 
what do you say to that?" 

"Only that you have told me all I 
want to know," replied Placide, turn
ing on his heal. Tm off." 

T,Where to?" * 
"A cabaret. • If madame Is gone to, 

Versailles, she won't be back for a 
good time ye(." 

Rosine grumbled as she watched htm 
depart 

'•And the silver?" she cried after 
him. "You have not cleaned It." 

"Ma fol," said Placide, "clean It 
yourself. The exercise jvlll do you 
good.** 

He walked oft 
lie left the: Rue COQ Heron and 

poind through several streets tut he 
reaehed ihelwp de la VlUe L'Kveque, 
where he intend the Couronne, a 
PMtlng lnn poseesalng on* of the best 
stables In Parls. 

> He had determined to fellow the 
baroneee to yerecUllta, and as a stage 
wag Just starting, he took his placoln ii \ 

* THE GALLANTRY OP DE -
RICHELIEU. 

That evening Monsieur de Richelieu 
was In very-good humor. He had fin
ished supper and his digestion . was 
behaving itself; he had got rid of his" 
half-yearly accounts with the assist* 
ance of Ralte, examined minutely his 
financial position and found himself 
with 2,000 louls more In hand than he 
had expected; besides, politics were 
shaping favorably. De Choiseul, not 
destined to fall ::for another seven 
months, seemed on the point of falling 
and the fall of De Choiseul *as minis
ter meant, eveiy on© said, the eleva
tion of Monslour de Richelieu. 

He had supped (done, and after sup
per, followed by Raffe, he returned to 
his library. 

"Ma foi!" said the marechal, as he 
entered the room, "I ha\e had over 
70 years' experience of life, only to 
learn that he who sups alone sups 
best. In company-cWe eat to much, to 
cover our boredom, and drink too 
much, to liven our wits." 

Raffe laughed the little noiseless 
laugh peculiar to him. Monsieur de 
Richelieu's philosophy always left him 
quite cynical. 

"Weil," said he, "if monsieur will 
pursue politics, he must expect what 
he finds." 

"And what do you think he may ex
pect to find—grumbler?" 

"Oh, ma foi! what else but dull din
ner parties and indigestions, not to 
speak of headaches, pitfalls, traps and 
rogues." 

"It's true," Bald De Richelieu, tak
ing his seat at the bureau. "Every 
politician is a rogUe, with this differ
ence, that whereas. most rogues are 
amusing, all polltlclians fire dull." 

"And since monsieur is a poli
tician—" 

"I am not. It is true that yester
day, when De Choiseul seemed on the 
point of falling, as he will fall some 
day, I was prepared,- for the good of 
France, and not for any personal rea
son—I say I was prepared—" 

"To take his portfolio." ;' 
. "Yes, for the good of France." 
"Ay, ay,"' said Raffe, with another 

silent little laugh.'-, "For the good of 
France, the old motto of the politl-
clans/' 

"Siience!" said De Richelieu. "For 
what other reason would I mix my
self up in affairs of state? What, am
bitions have I; who possess every
thing. An old man—" 

"Trjie," said Raffe. g 
"Yet not too old to. strike a blow—" 
"For the good of France." 
"For the good of /France. All the 

same, there are younger men. Why 
should I waste the last years of my 
life struggling against rogues, avoid
ing pitfalls, laboring under the weight 
of a portfolio heavy with the mistakes 
of my predecessor? No, mordieu! give 
me. peace, my hawks and hounds, 
quietude and the friends I care for; 
all. better than a dozen portfolios." 

"True," said Raffe, "but it seems to 
me, monsieur,Nthat there is someone at 
the door." 

Someone, in fact had knocked at 
the door. It was a servant, bearing in 
his hand a heavy, gold salver, upon 
which lay a letter, with a yellow seal. 
The king alone seailed his letters with 
yellow wax, and De Richelieu's eyes' 
lighted up as he stretched out his hand 
and took the letter. Y 

He broke the seal-land'read: 
"Dear Marechal: Our friend De C. 

Is very ill; so hold yourself in readiness 
should the worst occur. T, " 

The note was addressed from Lu-
ciennes. His majesty, who had^>een 
seized with a scribbling fit baa dis
patched it by special messenger. It 
had no significance at all; the position 
of De Choiseul had not altered a . whit 
since yesterday, but It amused the 
mischief-loving king to excite hopes 
doomed to destruction, and certainly it 
would have amused him to watch the 
little comedy that followed. 

De- Richelieu, having read the note, 
turned to Raffe. 

"De Choiseul has fallen." ' '1 ; t 
"Oho!" said Raffe. " Ei 
"He is not nulte overturned, but a 

few more days will do'it" 
"Well, monsieur," replied Raffe, '1 

do not see how that affects us who 
have declared for a quiet life, who 
care nothing for portfolios,'who would 
avoid the struggle ag&lnst rogues—" 

"I am asked to hold myself in read
iness," went on the marechal, without 
regarding the other's words. '>The 
king's mind Is made up." % . t 

"Of contrarieties." 
"He has chosen me as De Cholseul's 

successor. Well, grumbler, what do 
you say to that? From all the men; 
in France I am chosen." 

"To follow Monsieur de Choiseul." 
"No—to precede him." 
"Well, monsieur," replied Raffe, "I 

congratulate you on tKS compliment 
his majesty has paid you. Your knowl
edge of men will, doubtless, stand you 
in good stead when the heavy portfolio 
comes under your arm; and your 
knowledge of women, and If I may say 
so, the fascination you still exercise 
over them." • . c: 

Raffe was De Richelieu's bitter tonic; 
unpleasant as his raillery and-cynicism 
.might be, it was at least always sin
cere; It helped De Richelieu to digest 
all the poisoned sugar of the court, the 
falsities and the absurdities. But there 
was one subject on which even Raffe* 
privileged as he was, dared scarcely to 
touch, and that was the love attain of 
his master. 

When a man is nearly-go, his amours 
form -a target that erv^h a blind man 
can hit, and Raffe, to do jiim justice, 
rarely expended his ammunition on so 
easy a mark. 

"I have some knowledge of women,*' 
said De Richelieu stiffly, "and what Is 
better than that though I have sortie 
influence over them, -they have none 
over me. It is a power, that—though, 
mordieu! one pays for It py growing old. 
Had De Choiseul-made a study of wo
men as I have done, he would not now 
be on the eve of destruction." 

"Listen, monsieur,"'said Raffe, rais
ing his hand. "Is not that a carriage?' 

Faint and far away came thr sound 
of carriage . wheels on gravel. It 
ceased. A oarrlage rapidly driven had 
turned intcKthe avenue way and drawn 
up before the door. 

Coming as It did on the message of 
the king, this arrival of oome one un
known seemed ominous. De Richelieu, 
sitting sldewlse in his chair, listened 

Beans 
Delicious - Nutritiotu 

,, Plump and nut-like in flavor, thoroughly cooked widi 
choice pork. Prepared the Libby way, nothing can be more 
appetising and aatisfying, nor of greater food value. Put 
up with or without tomato sauce. An excellent dish 
•erved ether hot or cold. 

IruUt on Libby*9 
Libby, M?Neill A Libby 

Chicago m 

Old Love and New Rug. 
Here's the overheard conversation 

that made the day seem more spring
like: 

"Those people next door to us have 
been married a long time, haven't 
they?" 

"Perhaps they have. But their hon
eymoon isn't over yet." 

' How do you figure that out?" 
"Well, it was awfully sloppy last 

night. But when he came home she 
made him step Inside and kiss her be
fore she told him to go back on the 
porch and wipe his feet." 
.."Well, honey, would you——" 
'- "No, I wouldn't! We've got a new 
rug!" 

ECZEMA BURNED AND ITCHED 
203 Walnut 8t., Hlllsboro, ill.—"My 

child had a breaking out on the lower 
limbs which developed into eczema. 
The eczema began with pimples which 
contained yellow corruption and from 
the child's clothing they were greatly, 
irritated. They seemed to burn, which 
made the child scratch them, resultfng 
ia a mass of open places. They made 
her so cross and fretful that it was 
impossible to keep her quiet. They 
caused her to lose much sleep and she 
was constantly tormented by severe 
Itching an<l burning. 

"I tried several well-known reme
dies, but got no relief until I got a 
sample of Cuticura .Soap and Oint
ment,, which did so much good that f 
got a large quantity that cured her in 
ten days after she had been affected 
tor two months." (Signed) Mrs. Edith 
Schwartz, Feb. 28, 1913. 

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold 
throughout the world. Sample of each 
freejvith 32-p. Skin Book. Address post
card "Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."—Adv. 

— i 
Exception. 

One evening the guests were all 
seated around the taible earnestly 
talking on an important topic. Little 
Frank came running in shouting; 
"Papa, papa!" 

"Hush, Frank, Iittlo children should 
be seen and cot heard." 

Frank subsided iuto silence^ and 
pensively sucking his finger. {Later 
his father said: "Well son, what did 
you want to cay before?" 

"Just that the bathtub was over
flowing." 

Uri.Wbulov'R Soothing Syrup for Children 
teething, softens the gums, reduces luflamma-
(loBjkllajri paln,curea wind coilc,25c •botftlruMr 

Similarity. 
Jackson—Whew! That's some cliff! 
Johnson—Seems to fascinate you. 
Jackson—-Yes. That's the way my 

desk will look when 1 get back.—Judge. 

What with motors and aeroplanes, it 
looks as if the horseshde superstition 
would outlast the horse.1 

Intently. Notwithstanding his ag t̂ils 
campaigns, his affectation of weari
ness with the world, the old marechal 
was filled with the burning ambitions 
that most men leave behind them at 40. 
TO be chief minister of state, to -
In stature the gnat Cardinal Richelieu, 
to complete in diplomacy the wonder
ful career that had. commeaced in war, 
this was the chief amMtlon of the Dw 
de Richelieu at the pewsent moment. 
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BACKACHE IS 
DISCOURAGING 
ssbi 

Backache 
makes life a 
burden. Head
aches ,  d i szy  
spells and dis
tress ing ur i 
nary disorders 
are a constant 
tr ia l .  T  ike  

-warning! 8ns-
^pect  k idney 
trouble. Look 
ibont  for  a  
good^kidney 
remedy. 

- Learn " tram 
ijgotto-., whe has 

rovnd relief 
'tronf ths- M~me suffering. 

Get Doan's Kidney Pflfg tie 
same tfcat lfr. Lee had. 
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Surprising Information. 
"So your little boy Is in the her 

pital?" 
"Yes; the doctor said he woek 

have to have his asteroids 
out" 

"My stars!" J / 

"Coining False Monies." 
"Blnks appears to be a hopelest 

dreamer." t 
"Yes; he spends most of the tisM 

trying to realise on the silver Mates 
of clouds." 

A birth is' announced in Holland fey 
a silk pincushion on the doorknob-' 
C?d for a boy, and white for a glii-

It's a good plan to pllow 
heart to remain a little softer 
your head. 

WHY RENT LAND 
when you eon buy Mliraesota'a-best erop i 
dairy lands for 910 to IN per aevef Aw 
and up first payment*, terms to soli oal 
ance at (%. Potatoes yield up to 600 tnul 
to acre. Clover grows as a nosloos wi 
Alfalfa cats 3 crops. Can't make a aa~ 
M covins here to bay land. Asente w 
Write for naps. V. M. OWBX. H1NS8,1 
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DAISY FLY KILLER ̂  XTS& Z 
ftlu. Meet, Bisk «r 
chaap. ititrMi 
•«ai«a. Hade •« 
rnatal, aaatcpUlarta 
over* will iMMIs 
I ajar* Mftklw 
Oaamateed effmlHa 
All dealer* a»«M* 

_ axprwM paM for MUM 
naaou BOKSBS, im iwuib Ave., imun, !, % 
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Your Liver 
Is Clogged Up 
That's Why You're 

—Have No Appetite. 
CARTER'S LITTLE. 
LIVER PILLS 
will put you right s 
in a few 

They  d<  
their dutyv 

CureCon-l 
stipation. 
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headacfac 
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRIOL 

Genuine must bear Signature 
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