Is-Your

Hair Sick?

That's too bad! We had no-

ticed it was looking pretty
thin and faded of late, but
naturally did not like to speak
of it. By the way, Ayer's
Hair Vigor is a regular hair
grower, a perfect hair re-
storer. It keeps the scalp
clean and healthy.

“1 sam well scquainted with Ayer's Halr
Vigor and 1 iike it very much. [ would espe-
u'mn;‘rrrommond it ae an excellent dressing
for the hair, keeping it soft and smooth, and
preventing the hair from splitting at the
ends.” — MINNIE FRITZ, Veedum, Mich.

Made by J.C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.
Also manufscturers of

9 SARSAPARILLA.
ers

PILLS.
CHERRY PECTORAL.

No Mystery at All
*Speaking of strange and unaccounta-

ble experiences,” remarked the man with
)

the bulbous nose, 1 am reminded of one
that happened to a friend of mine in the
summer of '93. while he was at the Co-
lumbian exposition. He was in the Fine
Arts building, looking at the picture they

Home Ties,"” when he

ain

1 him say distinetly,

happening at your house,
side.” IHe turned and
10 it was that spoke, and
near him.,”

asked the man with the

the strangest part is to

NO come,
in the evening he
brother had elop-
and gonme to St.
o, at the ex-
ard the voice. How
1 ke to know?
wiaa was it?"
.l.‘.‘. <t _I-."‘
St gham.”

' har , does | Why,
you gourdhead, that's the explanation.”"—
Chicago Tribun

B-r-r-r!

In summer garb, and with new straw hat,
h from his flat,

ou piease,

vore him to town—
the mercury down

Uncle Allen.
hay * . 1

Y. counse ed

Unele Allen
us thing to be

“My

Sparks, “it is a mighty seri

a voung man these days, and to have to
make your @ between Opportunity
and Respopsibility That's where a lot
of you go wrong

Shedding More Information.

Mrs. Chugwater—Josiah, what s a
pronunciamento ?

Mr. Chugwater—Pronouncing amen to
anything you want to indorse. [ should
think you could tell that by looking at
the word itself,

His Idea of a Joke,

“Jones has a queer sense of humor.”

“Huh?"

“He married his dead wife's sister, youn
know. And now he refers to the deceased
as his sister-in-law.”—Cleveland Leader.

The Rome newspapers comment favor-

ably on the for the erection in

for
that city of a monument to Shakspeare.

scheme

92, has 130 descendants.

| Too Slow,

Sir
mind to
“1 can't
canal,” he
Glancing at
Washington and
gust, that there

John

discover

Franklin had made
]

the northwest

up

wait forever for the

said
his dis

deadlock

asvertaining, to

was another

and that Senator Morgan
make another speech, he

ﬂ(‘n\'l!l‘l‘.
about to

orders for the immediate fitting out of the

expedition.

In the Sweet Subsequent,
Reporter—It's to be a quiet wedding,

lsn"t it?
Prospective Bridegroom (prominent
ward heeler)—Yes, sir; de weddin' 'l

be guiet enough, but we're goin' to have
de gol-whoppinest shivaree dat ever was
pulled off in de precin't!™

Single Thounght.

“I think,” remarked Growells the
other morning at breakfast, “I'll get a
divorce.”

“Good!” exclaimed Mrs, G, “and 1
wish you would get one for me while
you are at it.”

The new administration and jobbing
house building erected by the W. L.
Douglas Shoe Co. as a part of its mam-
moth manufacturing plant in Brockton,
Mase., was dedicated June 19, The
program included open house from

in the morning until 8 in the evening. |

There was a musical program and re-
freshments were served all day. Fif.
teen thoueand invitations were sent out
including over 11,000 retail dealers in
the United States who handled
L. Douglas shoes. Mr. Douglas says
that his three large lactories, also the
new building just dedicated, will al.
ways be open to inspectiun and visitors
from everywhere will be welcome.

The new jobbing house juet dedicat-
ed will enable hurry orders fur Douglas
shoes to be shipped the same day they
are received. The new building is 260
feet long, 60 feet wide and two stories
high. The jubbing department occu-
pies the entire lower floor and the new
offices of the Douglas Shoe company oc-
cupy the entire second floor. In the
new huilding there will be special offices
occupied by the Western Union and
Postal Telegraph companies; also by
the telephone companiea and there is
an elaborate mailing department. The
completion ol this new administration
building marks the establishment of a
modern, up-to-date wholesale jobbing
house and office building.

Mr. Douglas has long considered the
advisability of a jobbing house, not
only for the purpose of supplying his
own retail stores more readily, but that
the 11,000 dealers throughout the
United States hbandling the W. L.
Douglas ehoes might be able to obtain
ehoes for immediate use with greater
facility.

The new building is said to be the

most complete and convenient of any
ever built for a commercial house in
the United States, so were the expres.

gions of appreciation by the many per- |

sone who visited it for inspection sin-
cere and of a highly congratulatory na-
ture.
adaptability to the uses to which 1t is
to be put has been the aim in construc-
tion, and the result is most satiefactory,
to the visitor as well as the firm.

Reasonable Enough.

“And what
you're a man?”
“1've been thinking,”

asked the visitor.
replied the bright

boy, “of starting an elephant farm in
Virginia.”

farm?”
not?

An elephant
Why
nuts there.” —Philads

They raise pea-
Iphia Ledger,

“Certainly.

Powder.

BAKING
POWDE

is the wondeiful raising powder of the
Wave Circle.
bringing greater health and better food
into their homes by using K C Baking

always pay.
you don't know what you've missed.
Don't wait!

25 ounces for 25 cents

JAQUES MFG. CO.
Chicago

The artistic ** ]

Thousands of women are

Costs just one-third what you
If you have never used it

All grocers.

ok of Presents”

DR. W. A, WISE

A CELLULOID PLATE

When Htted just ht and satisfactory to
the wearer In every way 8 & thing any
dentist can congraty ate himself upon. It's
one of the products of twentleth esntury
dentistiy. Perhaps you're still using one
of the old ones, Suppose you let us show

you a cellulod plate ?

WISE BROS., Dentists

Falllng Bulldirg, Third and Washington
A M tof P.M. Supdays 9 to 12
Main 2029

DR.T. P. WIBE

his
passage. |
Panama |
the latest dispatches from
as |
to the question of the type of canal to be

wns
gEave

11 |

the W, |

Architertural beauty as well as

are you going to do when |
1

For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKER

CHAPTER XXIIL—(Continued.)

The experienced conviet disciplinarian

|did not rate the ability of John Rex
highly enough From the instant the
conviet had heard his sentence of life
banishment, he had determined upon es
caping, and had brought all the powers
i--l his acute and unserupulous intellect
to the consideration of the best method

of achieving his purpose. His pretended

piety had accomplished the end he had
I:uq:llm--l it for He had won the confi
| dence of Meekin; and into that worldly
|.-1'.-at||rv'u ear he poured a strange and
| sad history 1o was the son, he said,
|

lof a clergyman of the Church of Eng

land, whose real name, such was his
Jl’l‘\t'h'll-‘o' for the c¢loth, should never
| pass his lips He was transported for
‘In forgery which he. did not commit
E:“\lr:l.'i Purfoy was his wife She, an
innocent and trusting girl, had determin
ed to follow her ishand to his place
of doom, and had hired herself as lady's
maid to Mrs, Vickers “My great sor
row is for the poor woman., Nhe is in
Sydney, | have heard, and my heart
bleeds for e, Here Rex heaved a
sigh that wo | have made . | T
on the boardas

“You might write to her."”

“You know the wrders, sir—the com
mandant reads 1 etters sent. Could
I write to my | Sara what other
eyes were to read and he watched
the parson siyly

“N-—0, you 1 not,” said Meek
At iast

The next day Meekin, blushing witl
the msclonsness that what he was
about to do was wrong, said to his pen
tens, “1f 1 will promise to writ th
ing that the andant might Nee
Rex, 1 w send your letier
SRR

“Heaven TS sl maid Rex
and t K Iw 1ys jrse AN SDIN
tle w - ] ' sar 'urfoy N
0 act The letter was a mode of }
posit 1 In @ WAY It states]l every
thing cleariy and s tly., Not a de
tail that « Assist was nitted, t
A line that | arrnns was auffe
to remal ] Hex's schene f wix
I " i a4 wet ] '
clearest poss 1 r He gt
his tter aen e Meek M

. 1 at it w s 't was
half sus lous Have 1 r = |

¢ there is z this that g
not e read t 1 ant?y

I Hex was a i t at t
sight of t! lead t g fl ring ope

the ergyman’s 1 his k " k k
ed t E T ot E 1 a ¥ AL K¢
f huma mature, however @ pursoed
his despecate pla tead .

L3 !_ turning I1WAY nis face reproa
fully “You are a gentleman I AN
trust you.”

“N Rex,” said Meekin, walking ft
ily Into the pitfall; “I do not read pr
vate letters.” It was sealed, and John
Rex felt as if somebody had withdrawn

a match from a powder barrel
In a month Mr, Meekin received a le

ter. beautifully written, from “Sarah
Rex,” stating briefly that she had heard
of his goodness; that the Inclosed letter

| was for her husband, and that, if it was
against the rules to give it him, she heg
ged it might be returned to her inread
Of course, Meekin gave it to Hex, who

Meekin A most

handed to

next morning

touching and pilous production, begging
him to read it Meekin did so, and any
suspicions he may have had were at
once disarme He was ignorant of the
| fact that the pious letter contained a

private one, Intended for John Hex only, |

b John Rex thought so hig

letter

| which .
ly of that, having read it twice through
T;.'lﬂ'_ attentively, he ate it.

i The plan of escape. was, after all, a
gimple one. Sarah Purfoy was to keep
a vessel hovering round the southern
coast of Van Diemen's Land witl t ex
citing suspicion The escape was to he
made in the winter months, if possible
in .I'l'u" or l' rl._i' '.\"|?-".fl: vesseel
was to he ommanded by some trust
worthy person, who was to freqnently
land on the southeastern side, and keep
a lookout for any extraordinary appear
ance along the coast Rex himself must
be left to run the gauntlet of the dogs
and guards unaided, “This seems a
desperate scheme,” wrote Rex, “but it

| i
| 18 not 8o wild as it looks. I have thought

dozen others, and rejected them
t} Consider it

over A

lall. This is the only way.

|well. T have my own plan for escape,
| which is easy if rescue he at hand, All

in charge of, the vessel. You ought

| know a dozen such. 1 will wait eigh
teen months to give you time to m:-k.:;
|all arrangements,” The eighteen months |
| had now nearly passed over, and the |
iT'.:u" for the Jdesperate attempt .]r..“-:
| near. Faithful to his eruel philosophy,
| John Rex had provided seapegonts who, |
| by their viearious agonies, should assijst
| him to hi aalvationm.

I.”,\ had discovered that of the twenty
» already de

The

y p

ight had

1 on an effort for freedom

of these elght were (iahbett,

Vet im, Cornelius, Greenhill,

Sanders (ealled the “Moocher'), Cox and
I'ravers, e would urge these men to

their fate and take advantage of the

| excitement attendant on their absence

| to effect his own escape.
igland 18 looking for these eight
I shall have a good chance to slip away
unmissed."” He wished, however, to
have a companion, Some strong man,
who, If pressed hard, would turn and
keep the pursuers at bay, would be use-
ful without doubt; and this comrade-
vietim he sought In Rufus Dawes.
Beginning from a purely selfish motive

S —————

“]‘.:,,.g,ah upon placing a trustworthy man |
to

“While all the |

b rfrh]i'l. |

L —
——

man at Slgnal Hill saw the arms of the

semnphore at the settloment make throwe
motlons thus

The semanhore was furnished with
three revolving armas, flixed one above

the other. The upper one denoted units,

and had slx motions, Indicating one to
mlx The middle one denoted tens, ten
to sixty, The lower one marked hun-

dreds, from one hundeed to six hundred,
'l'lm loower npper
That meant three hundred and six,

nnd nrms whirled

to urge his fellow-prisoner to abscond A ball ran up to the top of ghe post.
with him, John Rex gradually found | That meant one thousand
himself attracted Into something ke Number 1ML or, belng lnterpreted,
friendliness by the sternness with which | “Prisoners Absconded.”
hin overtures wWere r.-i“-”.-.l | “There's n baolt," said J"Il"ﬂ, the Rig-

“Have you no friends whom yvou wish | palman
to see?' he asked, one evening, when The semaphore  slgnaled ngnin-——
Rufus Dawes had proved more than | “Sumber 1411."
usually deaf to his arguments | “With arma!" Jonea sald, teansinting

“No," said Iawes, gloomily “\y | A8 he read “Come here, Harry! here's
friends are all dead to me." [a gol™

“What, all?”" azked the other. **Monat But Harry did not reply, and, looking
men have some one whom they wish to | down, the watehman saw a dark figure
see," | suddenly Al the doorwny The boasted

“1 have resolved [ stay here.* | semaphore had falled this time, at all

"And leave your innocence unprov. | #Vents The *“bolters” had arrived an
e | moom am the signal!

“How ean 1 prove 1t?" eried Rufus The man sprang at his earbine, hut the
Dawes, roughly lmpatient Fhere ave | 'Dirader had already possessed himself
crimes committed which are never of It “It"s no use making n fums,
brought to lHght and this is one of Jones! There are elght of us Oblige
them. ' me by attending to your slgnals”

‘Well,” snid Rex. as If weary of the Jones knew the volee It was that of
lisecuss “have |t WIF OW vay. then John NRex » ply, ean't you?™' sald
You know best. The private detective | Rex, eoally tain Burgess Is In a
game is hard wor 1 myself, have hurry The arms of the semnphore at
gone on a wild goose chase hefore now the settlement were, in fact, gesticulat
Fhere’s a mystery about a certaln st ng with comieal vehemence
bullder's son which took me four months Jones took t trings in his hands,
to nnravel, and then 1 lost the thread and, w Nis wig I book open before

A\ shipbuilder's son! Who wae he?' | them, was about to acknowledge the

John Rex pansed in wonderment at | Message, when Rex stopped him, “Send
the eager lnterest wit w ht jres  message,” he sald “Not seen! Nig

i was put, and then hastensd to take il sent to Eng 1w k
advantage of this new of g for ) Tones paused esalu ¥ He wan

ersation “A jueer story \ N isell f il dreaded the ~y
Known haracter 1 my tims Sir Riel table '\t that Kliew A ] f W
ard Devine A miserly ! curmudgeo this false message If they finds me
with a scape-grace son t ¢ anld Hex el the ir

y . g ’ "

' | fus [awes t - st nv | A - | el A ms 1 g i "
showing s emotlor Fhin wan the =« e s that Jones il s hos

| that the vmie of his load A ! 1 At e nndd g ' signnl eng
L 1] - 0 r

1 1] e gl 1 hia “n & Fi) Ihere i (] King of etal

I k 1 nember » ot g of wd | rro ) ] What's

e salldl w . 3 that a ™ eping yer, Dandy ¥
strangely 1 “ WU ears Al right Lot e |r s off, and
\ IF I8 af . | Rex plunging *n we t ! - I fting salt

g - " ' '

t pas ' . \ ng other 1. 1 B Frgveay i 'he kh Jeat
era I | ol a T 1 the privats L ‘ ol \ i remr and J -

juiry f hus as. and g | . King Joowm from his win

1 L ¥ H« il A \ 1 low L [ nw the wnar ng
g y abhroad-—a wild g log v A - n g f freeing ¢ I "

K - v
1 b M i ! .
1 - Al ¢ wa pn rs+ f ! ‘ - ' 1 r taken
f ., .
K . " tw al
I» & got the 1 freed . . r ’
- -
| n ' v I ) ted JLAL The »
«0
rough Paris Hrusaels, f Hrus ol K | at a ttle
Avin \H.-\‘-—_ f A\t ’ ack 1
Paris I st him thers \ sera N wald bow off thia mas
et \ g and ex . 08 I r gnal to W : o
Kot t £ ta p ANt en - I . erf i N \ et
f o . 1 - t \
- 1 = l'l t i ! "

1t irs 1o the s ler, a Setd on to Eag B 0 k
1 A the ewWa § f | | ;

t long after J " K the f s ’

"\. 1 '

1 " - 1 . 1 [ ] 1} 1 ' " "

‘I n U | ' ] 14 f | ! t f lintra K Alts r fr i tha

H A n nd eft I a fore " N | L wl ot lor air) A -

. Erin
large one, [ believe—bhut he'd left Fu You're a k ving ) Dandy Jack.*
rope, it seems, for India, and was lost nid he

the & & [ ‘re W b

th “.‘.h.' " Frere was his cous John Rex acknowledged the o noll

.-‘\rI . » ) . - br'.II’

. ne ny n L £ the carhbins -<}I_‘ '

'n'l " Ii-l'-"{d Mme ;\\' en | think of It t your ands! Jemmy Veteh' Come
continues oY - th the resourecs n . .
had. too! OF L S - v ' p. and tie our friend Jones, Gabbett
.I.I : "'1 lll. & miserabie failure Ihe AVS you got the axea?' *“*There's only
days and night kit ut ne. " } :
; and nigh Il I've spent walklng abo e, sald (Gabbett “Then biring that
looking for Hichard ]ll-\“l"_ and never and any tucker vou . | \ :
catehir lit > of him' * i €an iay your hands

1 Hng a gl ”I:"' 0 im Fhe old man Have you tied him? On we gl
gave me his son's portealt, with full par ther And in ) ’
i f) te 1 wiPeE iy id in the space of five min-

icuiars of his eariy life, and | suppose | tes fror th ' )

b " B : 4 ' i ® Time when -|n-.-|,..¢....-“,l‘
carried that ivory gimerack in my breast | Harry had been sllent ¥ clantehed hy two
P ket for nearly three m mithe, pulling forms I p——

) . 1 ling who ished upon him out of the
It out to refresh my memory every half shadow of the ite, the K Hin

. s i e Nignnal Il mta-
our If the young gentleman was an tion was deserted
thing like his pleture con have [
hing i ure, 1 1 ha At the settlement Bargess was foam
EwWarn o him if I'd met 1 n Tim ing Nine men to i t
buetoo." ) t, andd g . b 1 — .I.‘ l‘”““ “"r

at, and get half an hour's start of the

" . 1 fe - " | i

Do you think you'd know hin tiarm wignal was an unprecedented
" asked Hufus Dawes, In a low rehilevement! Whnt conlid Warder
turning away his head Troke have been abo 1t? Warder Troke

T rée T A r him 1 - agny ¥ v "y " 'l oo v

I'here may have been something in the | however, found elght honrs nfterward,
attitude in which the speaker il put tisarmed Engged nnid bound In the
himse f that awakenad memory, or per- | *crub, had been guilty of no negligend .,

aps the subdoed eagerness of the tone How could he tell, that at a certnin

mtrasting so strangely with the con signal from Dandy Jack, the nine men
parative inconsequence of the theme L i taken to Rtewnrt's Bay wonld

1d eansed John Rex’s brain to perf r m: and, hef he counld draw
one of those feats of antomatie synthe 1| I, trass n like a chicken? The
wis at which we afterward wonder, T worst of the gang, Rufus Dawes, had
profligate son—the likeness to the por lunteered for the hated daties f plla
ten i the mvaters ' life! - , " Trol " "

ralt he mystery of Dawes' life! Thes Ir g, and Troke had felt himself se-
“‘;r‘ the links of a galvani 1in I{e I.HI How eonld he possibly gueas that
closed the circnit, and a vivid flash re- | there was a plot In which Rufus Dawes
vealed to him—The Man, [ of all men, had refused to Join? '

Warder |r.,1_.‘ coming up, put his I Constahles monnted and on fm-f.
hand on Rex's shoulder “Dawes,” he | were dispatehed to seour the bush ronnd

. P " "
sald, “you're wanted at the yard:"” and [ the settlement Burgess, confident, from
then, ."".“lz his mistake, a !l» I, with n ! ha reply of the Signal HiN semn phore,
grin, "Curse you two; you're so much | that the alarm had been given nt Engle
nlike one ean't tell t'other from which.' hawk Isthmus, promised himself the re-

Rufus Dawes walked off moodily; but | capture of the gang before many hours:

John Rex's evil face turned pale, and a
strange hope made his heart leap,

“Troke's right, we are alike I'll not
| press him to escape any more,"”
CHAPTER XXI1V.
The I'retty Mary—as ugly and evil
smelling a tub as ever pi e under n
southerly burster—had been lyi on

and off Cape Surville for nearly three
| weeks Captain Hlunt wne  getting
wearied. He made strenuons efforts o
find the oyster heds of ne w
tensibly In search, but no success attend
ed his efforts, In vailn did he take bhoat
nnil :r'ialf Into every cove and nook he
tween the Hoppolyte Reef and Seouten |
Island. In vain did he ran Pretty Mar
ns near to the rogged cllifs nas he dared
to take her, and make perpetual exped|
tiong to the shore, In vain did he—in
Lis eagerness for the interests of Mrs
Purfoy—clamber up the rocks, and
spend hours in solitary  soundings in
Blackman's Bay. He never found an
oyster, “If 1 don't find something in

three or four days more,” said he to his
mate, 'l shall go back agaln. It's too
dangerous cruising here”

On the same evening that Captain
Blunt made thls resolutlon, the watch-

nnd giving orders to keep the communi-

cations  going, retired to dinner, His
conviet servant had harely removed the
T““II' when the result of John Rex's
ngenuity beeame manifest, The K-

nphore at Signal Hill had stopped work-

ing.

“Perhaps the fools ean't soe " wn il
burges “Fire the bheacon—and saddle
my horee,” The beacon wns fired, Al
right at Mount Arthur, Mount Com-
munieation, and the coal mines. To tha
vestward, the Hne was cledr IBut nt
Signal Till w yanswering light, Bur-
’ stamped with 1 " "Gt me my
hont rew  resdy and tell the mines
to signal to Woody Island.” As he

il on the jett L breathless messen-
ger brought the reply “"A boat's crew
to One-tree Polnt! Five men sent from
Eaglehawk in obelience Lo ordera!’
mrgess  understoad it at  onee, The
fellows  had  decoved the Faglehnwk
guard, "Give way, men!” And the
boat shooting Into the darkness, made

for Long Bay.
'em,"” waid the
ate.”

“I won't be far behind
commandant, “at awy

fTo be eontinned.)

A debt Is adorned by payment,




