
Blood Humors T h e  D im  P « » t ,
Laban waa ju stify ing  the deception he 

had practiced upon Jacob in the matter 
Commonly «•»um pimples, boils, hives, eeaemk of Leah.

“I didn’t mind letting him have Leah," 
he said, "but I'm a little more particular 
as to ltachel. I’ve had my doubts all the 
time, anyhow, about taking into my fam­
ily a young man who is willing to work 
seven whole years just for a girl. lie  
doesn’t seem to me to be the kind of man 
that would be likely to got ahead in the 
world.”

But Jacob’s willingness to work anoth­

er salt rheum, or some other form of erup­
tion: but sometimes they exist in the system , 
indicated by feelings of weakness, languor, 
loss of appetite, or general debility, without 
causing any breaking out.

Hood's Sarsaparilla expels them, renovates, 
strengthens and tones the whole system .
'1 his is the testimony of thousands annually.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Is peculiar to itself. Accept no substitute, j *‘r * v « n  years for R achel struck the old 
but insist on having Hood’s and get it today.

Liquid or tablets, 100 Doses One Dollar.

For The Term of His Natural Life
B y  M A U C U S  C I . A k K I J

(’H A IT K It XIV.—(ConlluuMl.) 
"Turn my face to it once more!” he

ogni led It.

man as showing grit aud perseverance, whispered; and as they raised him, he 
and it is a matter of history that the Incline«! his ear to listen. “ It’s calm 
young man finally made good as a aou-in- *n«>ngh here, God bleaa It,” he said; "but 
law.

l . a y t n v  1« O n .
Nell—Did you hoar May's fiance rhap­

sodizing over her complexion?
Itelle—Yes. lie certainly did lay It on 

p retty  thick.
Nell—Yes. but not nearly ns thick as 

May does.—Philadelphia Iaxlger.

Now's This?
We offer One Uundred Dollars Reward fot 

any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by 
Hall's Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY A CO., Prone.,Toledo, O.
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. 

Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe Him 
perfectly honorable in all business transac­
tions and

O ld - F a s h i o n e d  S i m p l i c i t y .
“Our duds were a lot of lm^slmcks, 

weren’t they?”

financially able to carry out any ob* 
nade ‘ **■ ** -  —

Wasr A Tavax
ligaiious made by their firm, 

t, W‘ ‘
as

g i-is . Toledo, O.

1 holesale Dru 
Wauhmo, KiaaAM A Mabvim

rugglsta, Toledo. O. 
, o  holesale Drug-

Hall's Ca.arrh Cure Is taken internally, act­
ing directly upon the blood and mucous «ur- 
lnt.es of the system. Price 75c. per bottle* 
bold by all Druggists. Testimonials free.

Hall s Family r ills  are the best.

M e G r e a t  D i f f e r e n c e  A f t e r  A l l .
" I t  isn’t considered polite to ask a 

Chinese how many wive« he has.”
“Well. It Isn’t polite to ask an Amer­

ican how many wives he’s had, either.” 
—Detroit Free Press.

S o m e  O th e r  T o w n .
“Wants to be a police inspector, does 

be? Has he anything to recomead him 
for the position?”

"Yea—he’s already rich.”

Is it jr«»u?*’ he said, slowly. 
"What «1«» you mean? Ifc> you know 

m e/” asked Frero, drawing back. Hut 
the convict did not reply. Ilia iiionioiit- 

. nrX emotion passed away, the puugs «if 
1 can hear the waves a-brvaklng hard hunger returned, and greedily aeiaing
upon the bar!”

Ae Frsrs relieved Mrs. Vickers from
the weight of the corpse. Sylvia ran 
to her mother. “Oh, mamma, mamma! 
the crletl, “why did God let him die

upon the piece of damper, be began to 
eat In alienee.

"Do you hear, man?** repeatw! Frere, 
at length. "What are you?"

" • ! > « .  «hey were Why. ,h n .e  old w h „  » ? w .n . ! 5  him ¿ ! much r  
« haps used to actually think that the Before it grew dark. Frere made shift 
Black t rook was Indecvut."—I ahi la- to carry the body to the shelter of some

ville Courier-Journal. rocks at a little distance, and, spread­
ing the jacket over the face, he piled 
stonee upon It to keep It steady. The

•ncapsd prisoner. You can give
» In the morning. I’ve dons uiy
nd I’m beat."
i ssutsues struck Frere with dls-
The maa <1l«l not know that ths

settlement had been abandoned!
"I cannot give you up. There le noT l l l l e  W a n t e d  t o  M a k e  S i r e ,

It was Tuesday m onilng The clothea niarch of events had been so rapid that I one hut myself anil a woman and child 
had been washed, dried and folded and "c*rwly realised that since the pre- on the settlement." Rufus Dawes, paus 
common sense pointed to the fact that rloUB • ven in i  tw o of the five human crea- I tug in his eating, stared at him In nuiat* 
It was ironing day, but cautious Scaudi- turss left In this*wl1>lernesa had escaped I ment. "The prisoners hav« gone away 

from It. As he «11«! r«*alise It. he began In the schooner. If you chooee to re­
main free, you can d«> so aa far as I 
am coucerued. I am as helpless ae you 
•re*"

"But how do you come here?”
Frere laugh«,! bitterly. To give sx* 

p la nations to convicts was foreign to his 
experience, and he did not relish the

------  - - task. In this case, however, there was
cook some flatiron?" asked Tlllle, euro- fron' th” bo4,)’ “• wouM 1,0 useful to him, no help for It. ’T he prisoners mu 

but hid them under a stone, not liking 1 -
to let Mrs. Vickera eee what he had 
done. Having completed the grave by 
mid-day, he placed the corpae theridn. 
and rolled as mauy stones as poeaibls to 
the sides of the mound. In the after-

Dtd you succeed in getting a bright D°I>n. hJ CaBt l1?* . fr7’“ ,th* I ■■Jr# firing rent to tils passion.
w K0T point of a rock he had marked the day | Rufua Dawes buret Into a laugh eo

* t before, but caught nothing. Passing by
kes, i t s  nickel-plated. Houston the grave, on his return, he noticed that

navlan Tlllle, the new tnald, was not
to m«k* the n.l»t«ke of (o ln g  | T h . following ,1« , , , . . . « 1  ftoomllr. It 

ahead before being aure that ahe waa . . .  hot and aultry, and a dull haaa 
right. Before committing herself to hung over the mountains. Frere spent 
the obvious task she poked her head the morning In scooping a gTave In the 
Into the dining room to say, appealing- sand, in which to Inter poor Bates, 
l y : "Meesis, I wkuhl like to speak some- Practically aw ake to his own necessities, 
thing.” "What la It, Tlllle?" "Skal I removed such portions of clothing

estly.

Not «* Stenographer.
"I understand th a t you have 

typew riter."
"Yee.”

a new

tiuled and seised the brig.”
A terrible light broke upon Itufus

Dawes, and he began to understand h«»w 
he had again missed his chance. ’’Who 
took her?”

"That double-dyed villain, John Bex,”

Post.

H E  A T T E N D S  T O  B U S IN E S S
who goes stra ight to work to cure

Hurts, Sprains, Bruises
by the use of *

j St. Jacobs Oil i
and saves time, money and gets out of m isery qu ick ly . ’

.;. I t  A c t s  X-ike M a g ic . P r ic e , 2 5 c . a n d  5Oc. ’

1

DR. W. A. WISE

A CELLULOID PLATE
W hen fitted Ju»t right and «atlnfartory to 
the wee-er In «very w«jr. is a thing any 
deutlai can enngratu ate h !m «*lf opon. It's  
one (A the product« oi twentieth ceaiury  
dentist’? P> rbar« you're «till using one 
of th^ old ones. Hup,o«e you le t u« «bow 
you a ceLnlo d plate?

WISE BROS., Dentists
Falling B ulldu g, Third and Washington 

•  A. M. to 9 I*. M. Hu, days S to 12
M ain DR. T. P. WISE

CLASSIFIEDADVERTISING
Portland Trade Directory

Names and Addresses in Portland of Repre­
sentative Business firms.

P H O TO  S U P P L IE S ; Kodak developing and prin t­
ing; write for prices Woodard. C larke A Co.

MAGIC LAN TK RNfi — W eister Co., Portland. 
L ow est prices on I-antern* and Slldee.

E L A K T IC  H O M E R V  ; Hupporiers, Brace«; K nit to 1 
F it; free measurement blank«: W oolard, Clarke.

D O R SEH  of all kind« for «ale at very resaouable 
prices. Inquire 275 Front Ht.

L in e  o f  R e t r e a t  C u t O ff.
"By the way, Mr. Hankinson, papa 

made such a funny remark about you the 
other evening.”

Mr*. Vickers had placed at the head 
of it a rude cross, formed by tying two 
piece« of stick together. After supper 
— the usual salt meat and damper—he 
tried to talk to Sylvia. "Why won’t 
you be friends with me, missy?" he 
asked.

"I don’t, like y<>u,” said Sylvia. "Too 
frighten me. You are not kind. I don’t 
moan that you do cruel thing«, but you 
are Oh, I wish papa was here!*

“Wiehlng won’t bring him," «aye 
Frere.

"There! That’s what I mean! Is 
that kind? ’Wishing won’t bring him!* 
Oh, if it only would!"

“I didn’t mean It unkindly,’’ says 
Frere. "What a strange child you are!’

‘T here aro persona," says Sylvia, 
“who have no affinity for each other. 
I read about It in a book papa had, and 
I suppose that’s what It is. I have no 
atfiuity for you. I can’t help it, can I?”

"Rubbish,” Frere returned. "Come 
here, and I’ll tell you a story."

Mrs. Vickera l)ad gone back to her 
cave, and the two were alone by the 
fire, near which stood the kettle and the 
newly made damper. The child, with 
•ome show of hesitation, catne to him 
and he caught am! placed her on hie 
knee. The moon had not yet risen, and 
the shadows cast by the flickering fire 
seetne«! weird and monstrous. The wick­
ed wiah to frighten this helpleea crea­
ture catne to Maurice Frere.

“There was once,” said he, “a castle 
in an old wood, and in this castle there 
llve«l an ogre, with great goggle eye«.”

"You silly man!" said Sylvia, strug­
gling to be free. "You are trying to 
frighten me.'

And thia ogre lived on the bones ofWhat was it, Mias B.-lla?"
‘He said he wondered why you were little- girl». On« day a little girl was

coming here so often.
Mothers w ill find M r, Winslow’« Soothing  

Syrup the beet remedy to use for their children  
during the teething period.

*ppn
moat difficult caaes ; Woodard. C larke A Co.

A R T IF IC IA L  F Y K 8 ;  eyery «had-and «bap«; a»- 
•ortm ent sent on approval: Woodard, C larke Co

CRE A M  S E P A R A T O R S -W e  gOMaoSee tfM  tf .S  
Separator to be the best. W r iu  iv t free cala og. 
Haae.wood Co., F ifth  and Oak. •

k E N 'S C p iT H IN d  -  Huftum A Pendleton, sola 
agen ■ Alir«-d Beniamin A Co.’« correct clothe« 
Everyth ing la men'« furntahing«. Morrison and 
Sixth «iraata. Opposite poa to flics.

F R E E  L A N D  IN  O R EG O N  under the Carey Ir r i ­
gation act. Deed direct from state. W rite  today. 
Booklet and map free. B. H. Cooke <k Co., Z5I 
Aider street, Portland, Oregon.

P O U L T R Y  FOOD—I f  you want your hens to lay 
more egg« write us for free particulars about PU­
R IN A  Poultry feedb—Acme mius co .. 
Portland, Oregon.

traveling the w ool, and she heard the 
ogre coming. ’Haw! haw! Haw! haw!’ ” 

"Mr. Frere, let me down."
"She was terribly frightened, and she 

ran, and ran, and ran, until all of a 
Wot a  V a lid  O b je c t io n . eudd«n she saw------ ”

Man at the Desk—No, sir; I don’t want A piorclng »cream burst from hla coin- 
it. I haven’t any time to talk to you, ponlon. “Oh! oh! W hat’s that?” ahe 
either. cried, and clung to her persecutor.

Caller (with proapectus of new book) Bn the other side of the fire stood the 
— My dear air, that won’t be necessary, figure of a man. He staggered forward.
I’m willing to do all the talking.

r iT ft Perm anently Cured. N o  fits or nervousness 
I I I U after firstday*«u»eofDr.Kllne'«Or>-at N erve  
Restorer. Hend for F r  ee • £  tria l bottle and tr«-atlse. 
Dr. R . H . K line, Ltd., M l Arch ht.. Philadelphia, F a

P IA N O H  A OR(J A NH — Oldest piano house on Pa­
cific coast. Organs and Plano« on easy payments. 
W rite  for list. Let us quote you a price. AUeo A 
OUbert-Ram aker Co., Portland, Oregon.

H um an H a ir  Goods—Switches, Pompadours, Men’s 
T o u t»ee and Wig«; bent quality; lowest prlc«w; 
«end for free price Bat; m all orders a specialty. 
Paris H a ir  Htora, 30« Washington Ht. Est 1S8S.

and then, falling on hia knees, stretched 
out hia hands, and hoarsely articulated 
one word— ”F<x>d!” It was Itufus 
Dawes.

The Bound of a human voice broke the 
■pell of terror that was on the child,

Off H ie  G u a rd . an,i Aa the glow from the fire fell upon
Correspondent— Senator, may I ask the tattered yellow garments, ahe gtieas- 

what consideration« have induced you to ed at once the whole story. Not Mail- 
oppose the statehood bill? rice Frere. He saw before him a new

Eminent Statesman (flying into a rage) danger, a new mouth to share the scanty 
— "Considerations?" Sir, that question provision, and snatching a brand from 
is a damnable insult! the fire, he kept the convict at bay. But

Correspondent Then you are doing it Rufus Dawes, glaring round with wolfish I <ered to his feet, 
without consideration/ Do you know, eye«, caught sight of the damper resting 
Senator, that is what the most of us against the iron kettle, and made a 
have been suspecting? clutch at it. Frere dashed the brand in

“ Stand back!” he cried.

Dr. C. Gee Wo
WONDERFUL HOME 

TREATMENT
This wonderful Chi­

ne«« Doctor Is called 
great because he cures 
people w ithout opera­
tion that are given up 
to die. He cure« with 
those wonderful Chi­
nee- herbs, roots, buds, 
harks and vegetable« 
that are entirely un­
known to medical s c l - ___________
ence In this conutry. Through the use of thoas 
harmless remedies this famous doctor knows 
the actlou o f over jOO different remedies whlrh  
he successfully use« In different diseases. He  
guaranteestocurecatarrh, asthma, lung, throat, 
rheumatism, nervousness, stomach, liver; k d- 
neys, etc.; has hundreds of testim oníala  
Charges moderate. Call and see him. Patients 
out of the city write for blankr and circulars  
Hend stamp. C O N S U L T A T IO N  F R E E .

Address THE C. GEE WO CHINESE M EDIC INE CO
162'-» first St., S. C. Cor. Morrison

Mention paper. PORTLAND. OREGON.

oils wants him to «11*«. Hut what ran 
ww »Io?”

“I’ll nurse him!" crlsd Hylvla.
Frere broke Into one of bin coarse 

laughs, tho first olio that ho had Indulg­
ed In slues ths mutiny. “ You nurse 
him! That’s a good olio!“ Tho p<K>r 
little child, wonk and excltablw, felt the 
Contempt In ths tone, and burst Into a 
passion of sobs. "Why do you Insult 
me, you wicked man? ‘I’he }ioor fellow’s 
III, and he’ll he'll die, like Mr. Bates. 
Oh, tnoiniua, mamma, lei's go away by 
ourselves."

Frero walked away. Ilo wont Into the 
little Wood under the cliff ami sat down. 
He was full of ntrnnge thoughts, which 
ho could not express, and which Its hnd 
never owned before. Ths dlsliks the 
child leire to him mad« him miserable, 
aud yet he took delight In tormsntliig 
her. lie  was conscious that he had act­
ed the part of a coward tho night be­
fore in endeavoring to frighten her, ami 
that tho detestation she bore him was 
woli earned; tint hs had fully determined 
to stake his life In her defense, should 
ths savage who had thus come upon 
tlisiu out of the desert attempt vloieiics, 
and he was unreasonably angry at ths 
pity she had shown. When hs got back 
lie found Dawtts stretched upon the 
brush wood, with Hylvla slttlug near 
him.

“H s is better," said Mrs. Vickera, dis­
daining to refer to the scene of the 
morning. "Hit dowu and have something 
to eat, Mr. Frere."

"Are yon betterT" asked Frere, ab­
ruptly.

To hla surprise, the convict auswsrsMl 
quite civilly, "I shall l»s strong again In 
a day or two, ami thsu I can help you, 
sir."

Within a week from the night on 
which he had swell the sm oke of I'rcre's 
fire, ths convict had recovered his 
strength, and had become an Important 
personage. He wan skilled in all ths 
mysteries of ths priaou sheds, l ie  knew 
how to sustain life on aa little food aa 
possible. He could fell tret-s without an 
ax, bake brvad without an oven, build 
a weather proof hut without brleka or 
mortar. From tbs patient be !»•«•• me 
the adviser; and from ths adviser, tha 
commander.

As the time wore on, and the scanty 
Stock of provisions decreased, he found 
that hia authority grew more and mors 
powerful. Did a question arise an to tha 
quaiitiss of •  strange plant. It was Itufus 
Da we« who could pronounce upon II 
H ere fish to be caught. It was Rufus 
Dawes who caught them. Did Mrs. 
Vickers complain of the Instability of her 
brush wood huL It was Rufus Da we« 
who worked a wicker shield, aud, plas­
tering it with clay, pr<»dured a wall that 
defied ths keenest wind. He made cup« 
out of pine knots, and plates out of bark 
•trip s. lie  worked harder than any 
three men. Nothing daunted him. noth­
ing discouraged him. When Mrs. Vick­
ers fell sick, from anxiety, and Inspffl- 
dent food. It was Rufus Dawes who 
gathered fresh leaves fur her couch, who 
cheered her by hopeful words, who vol­
untarily gave up half hia own allowance 
of meat that ahe might grow the strong­
er on It. The poor woman aud her child 
called him "Mr." Dawes.

Rut the days stole on am! no vesael 
appeared. Each day they eagerly scan­
ned the watery horlx-.n; each day they 
longiwl to behold ths bowsprit of the re­
turning Ladybird glide past the Jutting 
rock that abut out the view of the har­
bor, but In vain. Mr*. Vickers* Illness 
increase«!, and the stork of provisions 
began to run short. I>awes talked of 
putting himaolf and Frere on half allow, 
ance. It was evident that, unless suc­
cor cams In a few days, they must 
starve.

One day Hylvla was sitting in ths sun 
reading the “ English History," which, 
by the accident of fright, she had 
brought with her on the night of the 
mutiny. "Mr. Frere.” said ahe, sud­
denly, “what Is an alchemist?”

"A man who mak«*s gold," was Frere'a 
not very accurate definition.

“Did the ancient Britons know* it?"
“ No; not so old aa that.”
Hylvla suddenly gave a little scream. 

The remembrance of the evening when 
ahe r«-nd about the ancient Britona to 
poor Bates enrne vividly Into her mind, 
and though she had sin«-«» re r«*ad the 
pAsango that hail then attracted her at­
tention a hundred times, It had never 
before present«»»! itself to her In Its full 
significance. Hurriedly turning the 
well tbundled leaves, she rend aloud the 
passage which had provoked remark:

“Tho ancient Britons were little bet­
ter than Itarbnrians. They pnlnted their 
bodies with woad, and, seated In their 
light coracles of skin stretched upon 
slender wooden frame«, must have pre­
sented a wild and savage appenrance."

"A coracle! That’s a boat! t ’an’t wa 
tnnke a coracle, Mr. Dawes?"

The convict knitted hla brows gloom­
ily.

“Gome, Dawes!" cried Frere, forget­
ting his enmity for an Instant, In tha 
flash of new hope, "can’t you suggest 
someth Ing?"

Rufus Dawes, thus appealed to aa the 
acknowledged head of tho little society, 
felt a pleasant thrill of self-sntlafactlon.
"I don’t know," he said; “ I must think
of It. It looks easy, and yet------ " Ha
paused as something In the water caught 
Ills eye. It was a mass of bladdery sea­
weed that the returning tide was waft­
ing slowly to the shore. This object, 
which would have passed unnoticed nt 
any other time, suggested to Rufus 
Dawea a new Idea. "Yes,” he added, 
«lowly, with a change of tone, “R may 
I»«» done, I think I nee my way. I low  
far do you think it Is across the bay?" 
lie asked Frere.

"A b o u t fou r m iles ."
The convict sighed. “Too far to swim 

now, though I might have done it once* 
But this sort of life weakeua a man.
It must he done, after all.”

"VVhut are you going to do?” aMked 
Frere.

To kill the g o a t”
(To be continued^

igh
discordant that It made the other shud­
der. "W e’ll starve together, Mauri«*« 

said h«; "for while you’ve a 
rust. I’ll share It. If I don’t get lib 

•rty, at least I’ll have revenge!”
The alnieter aspect of thia famished 

savag,, sitting with hie chin on hla rag­
ged kneea, rocking hluia«*lf to and fro 
In the light of the fire, gave Mr, Mau 
rlq« Frere a new oenaation. He felt 
ae might have f«h that African hunter 
who, returning to hla campfire, found a 
lion there. "Wretch!" said he. shrink­
ing from him, "why should you wish to 
be revenged on me?”

The convict turued upon him with a 
anarl. ’T ak e  care what you eay! I’ll 
have no hard words Wretch! If I am 
a wretch who made m« one? If I hate 
you and myeelf and the world, who made 
m« hate It? I was born free-—an free ae 
y«»u are. Why should I be sent to herd 
with beasts, and con<letnn*«l to this slav­
ery. worse than death? Tell in« that, 
Maurice Fr«r«~tell me that!"

"I didn’t make the laws,” says Frer«*. 
“Why do you attack me?"

"Because you are what I was. You 
are free.. You can do aa you plenae. 
You can love, you can work, yoa can 
think. I can ooiy hate!" He paused as 
If astonished at himself, and then con­
tinued, with a low laugh: “Fine words 
for a convict, ah! But never mind. It’s 
all right, Mr. Frere; we’re equal now, 
and I aha n’t die an hour sooner than 
you, though you are a free man."

Frere began to think that he was deal 
Ing with another madman. “Die! Thera’s 
no need to talk of dying," he «aid. ae 
soothingly as it waa possible for him to 
"ay It ’T im e enough for that by and 
by."

"There spoke the free man. We con­
victs have an advantage over you gentle­
men. You are afraid of death; we pray 
for lL It la the beat thing that can 
happen to us------  Die! They were go­
ing to hang me once. I wish they had.

There was such a depth of agony In 
thin terrible utterance that Maurice 
Frere was appalled at lL "There, go 
and sleep, my inan,” he said. “You are 
knocked up. We’ll talk in the morning.’

Hold on a bit!” crle* Itufus I »a wex, 
with a coaraeness of manner altogether 
foreign to that ho had Juat assumed. 
“Who’s with ye?”

“The wife and daughter of the com- 
fandant,” replied Frere, half afraid to 
refuse an answer to a question so fierce 
ly put

'Poor souls!" said the convict, "I pity 
them.” An«l then he stretched himself, 
like a dog, before the blaze and went to 
sleep Instantly. When morning dawned 
Frere awoke him.

Rufus Da wee glanced around him stu­
pidly, and then remembering what had 
happened, with a great effort he stag- 

I thought they’d got 
me, he said; "but It’s the other way,
I see. Gome, let’s have breakfast, Mr. 
Frere. I’m hungry.”

You must wait," said Frere. "Do 
you think there la no one here but your­
self?”

a*

his face.
have no food to spare!”

»  J -rrr Th# convict uttered a savage cry, and,
Men and Women of Every Occupation raising the Iron gad, plunged forward

Suffer Miseries from K ium ./ desperately to attack his new enemy; | «d anna, looked down upon \h e m  \7lth
Complaint. | buti quick „  thought, the child glided the uncertain gaxe of a drunken man “I

J. C. Lightner, 703 So. Cedar St., Frere, and snatching the loaf, piac- am weak now,” he said. “You have the
Abilene, Kansas, is one of the thou- In the hands of the starving man, best of tae;” and then he sunk suddenly

sands who suffer with, Here, poor prisoner, eat!" and I down upon the ground, exhausted. “Give
from kidney trou- then, turning to Frere, she cast upon me drink!” he moaned, feebly motioning
blea brought on by him a glance so full of horror, indlgna- with his hand.
daily work. “ I first tion and surprise that the man blushed Frero got him water in the pannikin
noticed it eight or and threw down the brand. #nd having drunk It, he smiled and lay
ten years ago ,”  «aid As for Rufus Dawes, the sudden ap- down to sleep again. Mrs. Vickers and 
Mr. Lightner. “ The parltion of the golden-haired girl seemtxl Sylvia coming out while he still sleDt 
dull r.nin in fhn tn hsvr, transform ed him Allowing *h„ I recognize(, hhn H„ tho (k.Bper(Ujo of 

settlement.
‘He was the most desperato man we 

had,” said Mrs. Vickera, identifying 
herself with her husband. “Oh, what 
ahnil we do?”

’He won’t do much harm,” returned 
Frere, looking down at tho notorious 
rufilan with curiosity. "He’s ns near 
dead ns can be.”

Hylvla looke<l up at him with her clear 
child’s glance. “We mustn’t let him 
die,” said she. “That would be mur­
der.

'No, no.” returned Frer<  hastily} “ no

AN EVERY-DAY STRUGGLE. We

The convict, stretching out his wast-

dull pain in the to have transformed him. Allowing the 
back fairly made loaf to «lip through his fingers, he gazed, 
me sick. I t  was with haggard eyes, at the retreating fig-
hard to get up or ure of the child, and as it vanished Into
d o w n , h a r d  t o  the darkness outside the circle of the

straighten, hard to do any work th a t firelight, the unhappy inan sank his face
brought a «train on the back. I  had upon his blackened, horny hands, and 
frequent attacks of gravel and the burst Into tears.
urine was passed too often and with
pain. When I used D oan’s Kidney 
Pills, however, all traces of the trou­
ble disappeared and have not returned. 
I am certainly g ra tefu l.”

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box. 
j Foster-M ilburn C'o., Buffalo, N. Y.

C H A PTER  XV.
The coarse tones of Maurice Frere 

roused him. “What do you want?” he 
asked.

Rufus Dawes, raising his head, con­
templated the figure before him, aud rec­


