My Hair is
ExtraLong

Feed your hair; nourish it;
give it something to live on.
Then it will stop falling, and
will grow long and heavy.
Ayer’s Hair Vigor is the only
hair-food you can buy. For
60 years it has been doing
just what we claim it will do.

It will not disappoint you.

“ My halr used to bho vory short, Bat after
aslng Ayer's Halr Vigor u shiort timn it bagan
tn grow, and now it Is fourteen inches long.
This seems a Tlnnrllﬂ reauit to me aftar being

nlmost without any Imr."-lll. J. H. Firus,

Colomdo Bprings,
Made by 3, C. Ayer Co,, Lowsll, Muss.

A5 aatheterens of
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The Useful Earthworm,

Darwin  estimates that there nare
100,000 earthworms quietly at work
for the advantage of the upper six feet
of every.acre. They continually turn
over'the o nod drag down leaves and
grass, nnd thus they loosen the soll and
fertillze the ground, so that necessary
pir can reach the roots that spread and
grow,

Mothers will find Mr-, Winslow's Boothin

K
Byrup the best remedy touse for thelr children |

during the teething yporiod.
Fortune's Wheel,

“See that old chap?' remnarked the
elubman, pointing out the windew to an
old peddler, who carried n baske; of shos
Inces. “Well, he came ta this country
from Russia ten yenrs ngo. o borrowad
some morey to purchase n baskel and be-
gnn to peddle shoe laces. How much do
you think be's worth to-day? Just make
’ Eess,”

Severnl large sums wérea mentioned ex-
pectantly.

“Wrong." sald the elubman, *“He isn't
worth a cend and he still ‘owes for the
basket."—I'uck,

Encournging Him,

The Young Man (ardent, but bashfal)
—Mius Hope, 1 shall try to show yon
that I am not—er—as big a fool as I
seem.  You mustn't judge me oy appear-
AN,

The Young Woman—Certalnly not, Mr,
Wrightsort. You don't make your ap-
pearances here often enough for that.

| Proteetion of American Birds.

The movement for thé protection of
birds in America has long since as-
sumed Tormidable proportions, says
American Homes and Gardens, Much
of the credit for the work accomplish-
ed Is due to the Audubon soccloties,
| which exist In thirty-five States, ans
| Which for a number of years have car-
rled on an active work for the consery-
ing of bird life, The results accom-
|plished are comsiderable. A “model
law"” drawn up by the American Orni-
thologists’ union ls now In force In
thirty States and the District of Co-
lumbla, The Lacey law excludes from
Interstate commerce all birds killed ii-
legally In any+State, and makes those
legitimately killed subject to the law
of the State in which they are bought.

Laws prohibiting the sale of game
out of season, even when killed In sea-
| son, look toward the sawme end of con-
’tervlug bird life. Publle attention has
been aroused on the subject, and even
the manufacturer of alr rifles no long-
er calls attention to the fact that they
will kill small game withln short dis-
|tgnces, Absolute protection hss mnot
Iy’ut been given the blrds everywhere,
but a great and Important work has
been well begun and s belng carrled
itorwurd.

MAKING ARTIFICIAL ICE CREAM.,

Cottonsesd 011 Used Instead of the
Ordinary Ingredients.

“When Prof. Stillman of Stevens in-

lnllm:e guve a dinner to two friends,

| at which most of the viands were made

lnrlllicla,ll_yr by chemlcal means,” writes

v - . T T TR T S
| AW iElee A vl Jl LUe s gcluici Dalid

magazine, “he had small ldea of the
furore his efforts would produce. But
he has recelved hundreds of letters
asking how different dishes were pro-
duced—so many that he has not had
time to answer many of them.

“The chemlecal processes which he
employed were some of them slmple
and some quite complieated, To make
vanllla fee cream by artificlal means,
for Instance, the alchemist took some
triple refined cottonseed oil and placed
It In a centrifugal machine which re-
volved at a velocity of 3,000 revolutions
a minute, A Dbeautiful emuision was
thereby produced, which was then froz-
en, chemically, of course. The flavor
was obtained by the addition of vanll-
lin, gluein and nitrobenzol. They say
that lce crenm composeid as above ls
sold In many Southern States where
cottonseed oll s more plentiful and
consequently cheaper than milk or
crenm. It i1s far from harmful, tastes
good and does not melt as guickly as
the genulne lee"”

Sind poital for
* Book of
Presents ™

right a-
way. It's
purer and
more efficient
than any Bak-
ing Powder that
costs three times
as much.

—

the secret of
the Wave
. Circle ?

Wonderful!
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Jaques Mfg. Co.
Chicago

Every reader of this paper can get a package of “20-Mule-
Team” Borax and a bar of “20-Mule-Team” Borax Soap,
with a Beautiful Souvenir Picture 7x14 inches in 10 colors;

Absolutely Free.

For n limited time only. on reeeipt of 10 oents in stamps or silver (to pay postage
and packing) with your name and address and your dealer’s name, we will send you a
full sizge package of that universslly used Household Necessity, “20-MULE-TEAM"
BORAX ; also a bar “20-MULE-TEAM" BORAX BOAP, free j and icelude a beautiful
souvenir pleture 7x14 in 10 colors, ealled the “OLD DRIVER'S REVERIE,” with a 33-
poge booklet giving 1000 valuable uses for Bornx in the Home, Farm, Garden and
Duiry; Borax in the Laundry, Nursery, Bick Room and Kitchen; Preservative uses of
Borax, and hints on “How to Huve a Clear Complexion’ and articles on the “Hair and

Hands,"

WRITE NOW | enclose a dime with your name and address and dealer’s name,

and receive by eeturn mail this free offer and souvenir

Address, Pacific Coast Bornx

Co,, Oakland, Califurnia,

Pulling T

withous pain  We

regul siing.

nothing that modern dentistry has accom-
pilahed In grester than extracting teeth

ence in doing this, We can honestly extract

& sore tooth without hurting you. De
Biurdevant, specialist on children's teeth

WISE BROTHERS
..DENTISTS...

Falllng Bullding, Third and Washington
TAMwSP M Hundaysd o 18
Maln 0.

In the oldest of all
dental work. But

have 18 years! experi-

For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE

CHAPTER XXV.—(Continned.)

“Sell North End House!" eried poor
Mr, Wade, in bewilderment. “Why, the
earvings by Grinling Gibbons are the
finest in the world.”

“I can't help that"
Richard,
have ™

l"’I‘h-n what do yon propose duing,
Bir?"’

“To buy my mother's life Interest an
proyided, realize npon the property, and
travel,” sald Mr. Richard,

“Yon amaze me, Richnrd.
found me. Of course you can do as you
please. But so sudden a determination.
The old house—scattered—vnses—ecoins
~—pictures—I—really— Well, it Is your
property, of course—and—and—and 1
wish yon a verr good morning!™

A knock at the door made Richard
start. “Come in] What's that? Let-
tera? Give them to me. He began to
open his eorrespondence before his ser
vant.

“When did this come?" asked Mr.
Richard, holding ont & letter more than
usually disfigured with stamplings.

“Lary night, sir,  It's bin to *Amitead,
sir, and come down directed with the
hothers.” The nngry glare of the black
eyes indaeed him to add, "I 'ope there's
nothing wrong, sir?"

“Nothing, you idiot!” burst out Mr.
Richard, while willi ruge, “exceplt that
I should have had this instantly, Can't
you see it's marked urgent? Can yon
read? Can you spell? There, that will
do. No lies, Get out!”

Left to himself again, Mr. Richard
walked hurriedly up and down the
chamber, wilped his forahead and finally
sat down and re-read the letter. It
was short, but terribly to the purpose:

“The George Hotel, Plymouth.

“My Dear Jock—I have found you
out, you see. Never mind just how at
present. I know all about your proceed-
ings, and unless Mr. Riehard Devine
recelves his wife with due propriety,
he'll find himself in the custody of the
police. Telegenph, dear, to Mra. Rich-
urd Devine at above address. Yours ns
ever, Jack, SARAH

The blow was unexpected and severe.
It was hard, in the very high tide and
flush of assured =success, to be thus
plucked back into the old bondage. De-
spite the affectlonate tone of the letter,
he knew the woman with whom he had
to denl. For wome furious minutes he
sat motionless;, gnzing at the letter. He
did not speak—men seldom do under
such cireumstances—but his thoughts
ran In this fashion: “Here is this wom-
an agnin! Just ns I was congratulat-
ing myself on my freedom. How did
she discover me? Small use asking that.
What shall T do? 1 ean do nothing. It
Is absurd to run away, for I ghall bhe
caught., Besides, I've no money. My
account I8 overdrawn two
pounds, “If I bolt at all, T must bolt
at once—within twenty-four hours, Rich
ns I am, I don't suppose I could raise
more than five thousand pounds in that
time., These things take a day or two,
sny forty-eight hours. In forty-eight
hours I conld raise twenty thousand
pounds, but forty-eight hours s too
long. It's a bad job. However, she's
not inclined to be gratuitously disagree-
nble. How lucky I never married again!
I had better make terms and trust to
fortune. After all, she's been a good
friend to me. Poor Sally!—I might
haveg rotted on Eaglehawk Neck, if it
hadn®t been for her. She.is not a bad

lnughed Mr.
“I want cash, and eash I must

You con-

sort. Handsome woman, too. I may
make it up with her. [ shall have to
sell off and go away, after all. It might

be worse. 1 dare say the property's
worth three hundred thounsand pounds,
Not bad for a start In Amerlea, And I
may get rid of her yet. Yes, 1 munat
give In. Smithers! A telegraph form
and a eab! Stay. Pack me a dressing
bag; I shall have to go away for a day
or s0. I'd better see her myself.”

CHAPTER XXVI.

Time rolled on, and some years after
the escnpe of Rex, the office of com-
mandant at Norfolk Island became va-
eant. It was offered to Maurice Frere,
who, much ngainst the wishes of his
wife, nccepted it. On his arrival he
found Mr. North occupying the position
of chaplain there, having been trans-
ferred from Port Arthur some time pre-
viously, He found nalso Rufus Dawes,
who had been sent there by the authori-
ties as n last resource,

Though the house of the commandant
was comfortable and well furnished, and
though, of necessity, all that was most
hideons In the “discipline” of the place
was hidden, the loathing with which Syl-
via had approahced the Iast and most
dreaded abiding place of the elaborate
conviet system, under which It had been
her misfortune to live, had not decreas-
ed. The sights and sounds of pain and
punishment surrounded her, 8he conld
not look out of her windows without a
shudder, ;

“1 wish, Maurice, we had never come
here,” she said, piteously. “These un-
happy men will do you some frightful
Injury one of these days." .

“Btuff[" sald her husband. “They've
not the courage. I'd take the bhest man
among them, and dare him to touch me,
Jenking, I say!" The convict servant
entered, “Where Is the charge book?
I've told you always to have It ready
for me, Why don't you do ns you are
told? Give me the book" Taking it
and ronning his finger down the leaves,
he commented on the lst of offen=es to
which he would be called upon in the
mornlng to mete out judgment.

“Mlles Byroe, not walking fast

thousand

enough—We must enliven Mr. Brroe,
Thomas Twist, haxing a pipe and strik-
ing a light. W. Darnes, not In place at
muster; sny4 he was ‘washing himself'—
I'll wash him! John Richards, missing
muster and insolence. John Gateby, in-
#olence and insubordination. Jumes
Hopkins, insolence. Rufus Dawes, gross
insolence, refusing tp wark. Ah! we
must look after yon. You are a parson's
man, are you? I'll break your spirit
my man, or I'l—Syivia! Your friend
Dawes is doing credit to his bringing
up."

“What do you mean?”

"That villnin and reprobate;, Dawes."

She Interrupted him. “Munurice, I
wish you would not use such langunge.
You know I dislike i.” She spoke
coldly and sadly, s one who knows that
remonstrance |8 vain, and Is yet con-
dtrained to remonstrate,

“Oh, dear! My Lady Proper!
refined we are getting!"

*“I'here, I did not mean to annoy you,”
said she, wenrily. *“Don't lot us quarrel,
for goodness’ snke,*

The Insubordination of which Rufus
Dawes had been guilty was insignificant.
It was the custom of the newly fledged
constnbles of Captain Frere to enter the
wards at night, armed with cntlasses,
tramping nbout, and making a great
nole, The men in Dawes' gang were
Giten searched more than once in a
night, searched going to work, searched
at meals, searched golng to prayers,
searched coming out, and this in the
roughest manner.

Now, Rutus Dawes, holding aloof, ns
was his custom, from the majority of his
companions, had made one friend—Iif so
mindless and battered an old

How

One of the many ways in which Rufus
Dawes had obtnined the affection of the
old blind man was the gift of such frag-
ments of tobaceo na he had himself from
time to time secured. Troke knew this:
and on the evening in question hit upon
an excellent plan,  Admitting himself
noiselessly into the boat shed, where the
gang slept, he crept close to the sleeping
Dawes, and counterfeiting Moones's
mumbling utterance, asked for “some to-
baceo” Rufus Dawes was but  half
awake, and Teoke felt something put
into his hand. He grasped Dawes' arm,
and strock n light. e had got his man
this time. Dnawes had convered to his
fancled friend n piece of tobaces almost

as big as the top joint of his little fin-
ger. ;

One can understand the feelings of a
man entrapped by such base means.
Rufus Dawes no sooner saw the hated
face of Warder Troke peering over his
hammock than he sprang out, and, ex-
erting to the utmost his powerful mus-
cles, knocked Mr, Troke fairly off his
legs Into the arms of the incoming con-
stables. A desperate struggle took place,
at the end of which the conviet, over-
powered by nnmbers, was borne sgense-
less to the cells, gagged and chained
to the ring bolt on the bare flags. While
in thls condition be was savagely benten
hy five or six constables. To this maim-
ed and manacled rebel was the com-
mandant ushered by Troke the next
morning.

“Ha! ha! my man" sald the com-
mandant. “Here you are again, you see.
How do you like thisssort of thing?"

Dnwes, glaring, makes no answer.

*Youn shall have fifty lashes, my man,"”
sald Frere, “We'll see how you'll feel
then!"

The fifty were duly administered, and
the commandant called the next day.
The rebel was still mute. Frere gave
him fifty more lashes, and sent him the
next day to grind cayenne pepper. This
wis o punishment more dreaded by the
convicts than any other. The pungent
dust filled thelr eyes and lungs, cansing
them the most excruciating torments,
For a man_ with & raw back the work
was one continned agony, In four dars
Rufus Dawes, emaciated, blistered,
blinded, broke down.

“Oaptain Frere, kill me at once!" he
said.

“No fear,"” sald the other, rejoiced nt
this proof of his power. “You've given
fn; that's all I wanted. Troke, take him
to the hospital.’

The next day Frere visited him, com-
plimented him on his courage, and offer-
ed to make him a constable, Dawes
turned his searred back to his torturer,
and resolutely declined to answer.

I am afrald yon have made nn enemy
of the commandant,” said North the next
day. “Why not accept his offer?"

Dawes cast on him a glance of quiet
scorn. “And betray my mates? I'm
not one of that sort."

North pityingly implored the stubborn
mind to have mercy on the lacernted
body, but without effect. His own way-
wiard heart gave him the key to read
the cipher of this man's life. “A nohle
pature ruined,” sald. he to himself.
“What Is the secret of his history 7"

One day this bond was drawn so cloge
as to tog at both their heart strings.
The chapleln had s flower in his coat.
Dawea eyed it with hungry looks, and,
na the clergyman was about to quit the
room, sald, "Mr. North, will you give
me that rosebud?" North paused irres.
olutely, and, finally, ns if after a strug-
gle with himself, took it earefully from
liis batton hole and placed it in the pris.
oner's brown, searred hand. In another
instant, Dawes believing himself alone,
pressed the gift to his lips. North turn-
ed abruptly, and the eyes of the pair
met. Dawes flushed crimeon, but North
turned white as death. Neither apoke,
but each was drawn closer to the otler,

wreck |
could be called a friend—Blind Mooney. |

since both had kissed the rosebud pluck-
ed by Sylvia's fingers.

Since the “tobacco trick,” Mooney and
Dawes had been placed in the new
prison, together with a man named
Bland, who had already twice falled to
kill himself. When old Mooney la-
mented his hard case, Bland proposed
that the three should put in practlce a
scheme In which two at least must suc-
cead, The scheme was a desperate one,
and attempted only in the Iast extrem-
fty. It was the custom of the “ring,”
however, to gwear each of its members
to carry out to the best of his ability
thig last invention of the conviet disci-
plined mind, should two other membera
eranve his nssistance,

The scheme was simplicity itself. That
evening, when the cell door was secures
ly locked, and the absence of a visiting
jaller might be conuted upon for an
hour nt least, Bland produced a straw,
and held it out to his companions,
Dawes took it, and tearing it into un-
equal lengths, handed the fragments to
Maooney.

“The
bllnd man.
in the lucky bag"

It wns evident that lots were to be
drawn to determine to whom fortune
would grant freedom. The men drew In
silenice, and then Bland and Dawes
looked at each other. The prize had
been left in the bag. Mooney—fortu-
unte old fellow—retnined the longest
straw. RBland's hnnd shook as he com-
parad notes with his companions, There
wis o moment's pnose, during which
the blank eye-balls of the blind man
fiercely searched the gloom, as if in that
awfol moment they could penetrate it

“I hold the shortest,” sald Dawes to
Bland, “'Tis you that must do iv"

“I'm glad of that,” said Mooney,

Mland spominelr tarrified gt the dans-
ger which fate had decreed that he
should run, tore the fatal lot into frag-
ments, and sat gnaowing his  kouckles
in excess of nbject terror. Mooney
stretched himself ont upon his plank
bed. *“Come on, mate,” he sald, Bland
extended a shoking hand, and eaught
Rufus Dawes by the sleeve.

“Yon have more perve than I. Yom
do it."

“Na, no," said Dawes, almost ns pale
o8 his companion. “I've run my chance
fairly, 'Twas your own proposal.’”

The coward who, confident in Lis own
luck, would seem to have fullen Into the
pit he had dug for others, sat rocking
himself to and fro, holding his hend in
his hnnds.

“1 enn't do it!"”
a white, wet face.

“What are you waiting for?" said for-
tunate Maooney. “Come on; I'm ready."”

“J—I—thought yon might like to—to
—pray a bit," sald Bland.

The notlon seemed to soher the senses
of the old man, exalted too fiercely by
lin gond fortune, .

“Ay!" he sald. “Pray! A good
thought!”™ And he knelt down, and,
shutting his blind eyes—"twax as though
he was dazzled by some strong light—
nnseen by his comeades, moved his lips
silently. )

It was gnite dark now in the cell: hut
a8 Bland ndvapced his face was like a
white mask floatlug upon the darkness.
Dawes pressed his lucky comrade's hand,
and withdrew to the forthest corner.

When Troke came in the morning, ha
saw what had oecurred at o glance, and
hastened to remove the corpse of thae
strangled Mooney,

Y“We drew lots," sald Rufus Dawea,
pointing to Blind, who ecrouched in the
corner furthest from his vietim, “and it
fell apon. him to do it I'm the wit-
ness,"

“They'll hang you all for that,” said
Troke,

“1 hope 0, spid Rufus Dawes.

The scheme of eseape hit upon by the
convict intellect was simply this; Threa
men being together, lots were drawn to
determine who should be murdered. The
drawer of the longest straw was the
“Ineky” man. He was killed. The
drawer of the next longest straw wos
the murderer. He was hanged. The
unlucky one was the witness. He had,
of course, an excellent chance of being
hanged also, but his doom was not so

snid the
aud dip

longest is the one”

“Come on, boys,

'

he whispered, lifting

certnin, nod he therefore looked upon
himself ns uufortunute,
Clu e continned)
“Helping Him,
“1 wish,” said the basuful sultor,

desperately, “1 wish—that is, T would
like—I1'd give a good deal to know—to
fiud out whether—wnether you could
cuare for me."

“Well,” sald the weary malden, with
thinly velled sureasm. “Of course,
there's only one person to go to for such
Information—yon must go to New York
and consult n good clalrvoyant.'—
Cleveland Leader,

Suflicient Reason.
Hoogley—Yes, I'm might ¥
aln't got no children.
Pepprey—It's just ns well,
Hoogley—S8ure it 1s,
Pepprey—Yes, for In these days of
free edueation they wouldn't he able to
escape some knowledge of grammar,
and they'd be forever correcting you,—
Philadelphin Press.

glad I

Two Questions,

“I've got something Important to do,”
sald the practienl young man, “and I
Just don't know how to go about it. 1'q
like you to help me”

“Yes?' replled Miss Pechis, “What
18 It you propose to do?"

“That’s not the question,  It's ‘what
is It you do to bropose? "—pPhilagel-
phia Press.

Cats can swim I they only care to
exert themselves sufficlently, he an-
clent Bgyptinns used to fish wiry them
on the Nile, according to the repre-
sentations on walls, and so forth tlm.t
have come down to ug '




