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When the 
Hair Falls

Then it’s time to act! No time 
to study, to read, to experi­
ment! You want to save your 
hair, and save it quickly, too! 
So make up your mind this 
very minute that if yonr hair 
ever comes out you will use 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. It makes 
the scalp healthy. The hair 
stays in. It cannot do any­
thing else. It's nature’s way.

The beat kind of a testim onial — 
□old for over s ix ty  years."

a;yers
C. Ajrsr Oo.. L otrv ll, M
m anu/M oturer« o f

X. SAKSXFAULLA.
FILLS.
a to u tr  recTotAL.

D r f ln r «  ( h r  O o a r t 'a  O n ly .
A. G. Jewett, lawyer, politician and 

man of sarcastic wit. was once trying 
a case In the supreme court in Itelfas 
Me., his home city. The Judge presh 
Inc. before being called to the bench 
had tried many eases against Jewett 
who did not entertain a very high opin 
ion of his ability.

¡n his closing argument. Jewett. In 
defiance of the rules of the court, start 
«si in to read aoma law to the Jury 
The court pounded on the bench and

1 said : "Mr. Jewett, you must not read 
law to the Jury iu your closing argu 
ment." Jewett kept on reading, with 
out so much as a glance at the court 
The court in thunderous tones ordenxl 
him to stop.

Jewott, who had by this time read 
all he intend««d to read, turned calmly 
to the Judge aud said: "Did your houor 
address me?"

"I said." roared the Judge, "you must 
not read law to the Jury in your closing 
argument. 1 will give the law to the 
jury. What do you suppose the court 
vs here for?’’

"What is the court here for?”
sponded Jew ett In high falsetto. "I 
suppose you know. sir. to keep order 
with the aid of the sheriff, sir. with all 
due respect to the sheriff, air.”— Boston 
Herald.

re

S h e  D I 4 « * | M r r p  W e l l .
A woman who lives in an Inland 

town, while going to a con vent ion In a 
distant city, spent one night of the 
Journey on board a steamboat. It was 
the first time she had ever traveled by 
water. She reached her journey's end 
extremely fatigued. To a friends who 
remarked It she replied :

“Yes. I'm tired to death. I don’t 
know that I care to travel by water 
again. I read the card in my stateroom  
abotu how to put the life preserver on. 
and I thought I understood it. but 1 
guess I didn't. Somehow I couldn’t g>) 
to sleep with the thing on.’’— Ladies' 
Home Journal.

H la  S y s t e m .
“ Flow do you dispose of your garbage 

h*re? asked the stranger, who was gath­
ering data for purposes of publication.

"We always throw ours in the garbage 
can. said the man with the chin beard ; 
“but I don’t know, of course, about the 
neighbors.”— Chicago Tribune.

A s r t k l n s  b n t  F r i e n d l y .
You aston.sh me. Your engagement 

with Miss \\elloph is broken, is it? Are 
the relations between you still friendly?”

" I ahouij say n o t! The relations be­
tween us sre her relations, and they're 
my bitter enemies."

Mo L e a v e r  In  t h e  L i m e l i g h t .  
Then old Vesuvius -becked his rage.

And straightway called a truce. 
"There's too much competition now,”

He muttered. "What's the use J*

HERITAGE OF CIVIL WAR.

W 'h a i X o o n  M e « « «  l a  l .a w .
The courts of several states have 

dealt with an odd question, none of 
them agreeing upon a sim ilar answer, 
" h en  is It legally noon? Eire insur­
ance policies expire at noon aud the 
word is admitted to mean exactly 12 
o’clock, midday. But standard time 
has not been adopted in hII conuuunl- 
tiea. Many small towns cling to sun 
time, w’hieh may tie front a few min­
utes to nearly an hour earlier than 
stand art).

In oue state a fir* occurred at two 
minutes past noon, sun time, and tlie 
insurance company held that the policy 
had expired before the fire. Sun time 
Is used in that town, hut the insured 
sued the company, holding that IocmI 
customs did not rule the policy and 
that he was entitled to his Insurance. 
The state <«ourt* sustained him.

In another state a sim ilar contention 
was taken to the courts and Just the 
opposite decision given. Several con­
flicting precedents have been establish­
ed in state courts, aud it is said the 
question can only Im* decided for good 
and all when a case has Ih»ph «urried 
Into the I nited States courts and pass­
ed upon by the Supreme Court.— New 
York Press.

CHAPTER XXX (Continued.) 
Rufus Dnwtsi. overpowered by the rev 

elation an suddenly made to him. had 
remained for a few moments motionless 
in his cell, expecting to hear the heavy 
clang of the outer door, which should 
announce to him the departure of the 
chaplain. But he did not hear it, aud 
it seemed to him that the air in the 
cell had grown suddenly cooler. He 
went to the door and looked Into the 
narrow corridor, expecting to see the 
scowling countenance of Gimblett. To  
his astoniahment the door of the prison 
waa wide open, and not a aoul in sight.

He looked «round. The night waa fa ll­
ing sullenly; the wind was mounting; 
from beyond the bar came the hoarse 
murmur of an angry sea. I f  the schoon­
er waa to sail that night, she had best 
get out Into deep waters. Where was 
the chaplain? Pray heaven the delay 
had been sum. lent, and they had »ailed 

ithout him. Yet they would be sure 
to meet. He advanced a few atepe 
B M W , and looked about him. Waa It 
possible that, iu hla madness, the chap 
lain had been about to commit aome 
violence which had drawu the trusty 
Gim blett from hi« poet? The trusty 

was lyiug at his feet—dead

D e a l t mk w i t h  O e a d h t -a d s .
W illie Collier, the actor, was asked 

If he was much annoyed by request»
from deadheads.

"X receive them In shoals.” he re
------------  piled; "but generally manage to put

Thousands o f Soldiers Contracted politely, but firmly. The oth
Chronic Kidney Trouble While er d®7' for I received a letter

in the Service. from * man’ who wro,<* that had
had tb« pleasure of meeting me in Cal 

The experience ol Cept. John L. E ly . w m . , inie ag0. ,
of Co. E, 17th Ohio, now living at 500 
East Second street, Newton, Kansas, 

will interest the thou­
sand« of veterans who 
came back from the 
Civil war suffering tor­
tures w i t h  kidney 
c o m p la in t .  Capt. 
Ely eaya; “ I  con­
tracted kidney trouble 
daring the Civil war.

beard the man's name before. How 
ever, he added kindly that he was 
much pleased with my play, and may 
he I coaid send him two seats for the 
next matinee."

"Did you answer the letter?"
"Oh. yea! I sent him a postal-card

saying maybe I «•ouldn’t."
E d i t e d  O a t .

“John," aaid Lorna Doon*, "you ought 
and the occasional at- not to come and meet me by stealth I t  
tacks finally developed nn’t right. M y family wouldn’t like it."  

Into a chronic case. At one time I  had “A ll’s fa ir in love or war, Ix>rna,"
to use a cratch and cane to get about, «hucklod John Ridd, "and this is both.” 
My back wae lame and weak, and beeides But ^ r’ Blackmor*. fearing that this
the aching, there wae a distressing re­
tention of the kidDey secertions. I  was 
in a bad way when I  began using 
Doan’s Kidney Pills in 1901, bat the 
remedy cared me, and I  have been well 
ever since?*

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box. 
Foster-Milburn Co., Baffslo, N. Y .

light play cf the intellect was not suited 
to ao heavy a man as Big John, omitted 
all mention of the incident in writing tha 
•tory.

I t  W a a  L ■ b e a r a b le .
Towne— I bear you’ve got a first- 

class cook now.
Browne—Yes, but I’m going to get 

rid of her. She’s making my life ua- 
bearable.

Towne— How?
Browne—Oh, my w ife Is always both.

H l«  G o o d  R e a o o a .
"Why does Smithy visit his wealthy 

aunt so often?”
‘If he didn t he might have to visit erlng me to get her gowns as sweB as

his ‘uncle.’ ”—Houston Post the cook »ears.— Philadelphia P rests.

More Converts 
Every Year

A n 1

Every day in every year 
that comes, more housewives 
are giving up their exhorbitant 
priced B aking P ow ders and 
turning to K C, the honest and 
reliable, which has stood so well 
the test of years. They are find­
ing out that

Gim blett 
drunk!

"H l! Hoho! H lllo. there!” roarad 
somebody from the jetty  Itelow. "Be 
that you. Muster Noarth? We ain’t 
too much tiam. surf*

From the uncurtained window» of the 
chaplain’s house on the hill beamed the 
newly lighted candle. They in the boat 
did not «ee it, but it brought to the 
priaoner a wild hop« that made hl* heart 
bound. He ran back to hi* cell, dapped 
on North » wide-awake, and. flinging the 
cloak hastily about him, came quickly 
down th« steps. I f  th« muon should 

hinet out now!
Jump in, sir,” said unsuspecting 

Mannix. thinking only of the flogging 
e had been threatened with. " I t ’ll be 
dirty night, thia night! Put this over 

your knees, sir. Shove her off! Give 
w ay!” And they were aflimt. But one 
glinqxe of moonlight fell upon the 
slouched hat and cloaked figure, and the 
boat'* crew, engaged in the dangerous 
task of navigating the reef in, the teeth 
of the rising gale, paid no attention to 
the chaplain.

“ Lads« we’re hut Juet in tim e!” cried 
M annix; and they laid alongside the 
seboouer. black in blackness. " I ’p ye 
go. yer honor, quick!” And the anchor 
was a-trip  aa Rufus Dawes ran up the 
side.

The <»rmmandant. already pulling off 
in his own boat, roared a farewell. 
"Good-by, North. It  waa touch and go 
with ye.” adding, " t ’urae the fellow; he’s 
too proud to answer!”

The chaplain, indeed, »poke to no 
one, and, plunging down the hatchway, 
made for the stern cabins, " ( ’lose shave, 
your reverence!” said a respectful some­
body, opening a door. It  was. but the 
clergyman did not say so. He double- 
lacked the door, and, hardly realising 
the danger he had escaped, flung himself 
on the bunk, panting Over his bead he 
beard the rapid tramp of feet. H r  could 
smell the sea, and throngh the open 
window of the cabin could distinguish 
the light in the chaplain’s house on the 
hill. The trampling cessed, the vessel 
began to move sw iftly, the command­
ant’s boat appeared below him for an 
instant, making her way back; the Lady 
Erankliu  had set sail.

"T h a t’s a gun from the shora." said 
Partridge, the mate, "and they’re burn­
ing a red light. There’s a prisoner es­
caped. Shall we lie to?"

" L ie  to!" cried old Blunt. "W e  ll have 
authin else to do. I»o k  there!”

The aky to the northward was streak­
ed with a belt of livid green color, above 
which rose a mighty black cloud, whose 
shape waa ever changing.

prison-island had disappeared, ao rapid 
had been the progress of the schooner 
under the steady breeee, and the ocean 
stretched around, black and desolate. 
Gaalug upon this gloomy expanse, Ru­
fus Dawes observed a strange phenom­
enon lightning appearing to hurst up 
ward from the sullen boaoiu of the sea. 
At Intervals, the darkly rolling waves 
flashed tire, sud streaks of Maine »hot 
upward. The tone o f  * woninu's voice 
recalled 6 lm to himself. Cautiously un« 
l>H'king the cabin door, he peered out.
I he cuddy Waa lighted by a swinging 
lamp which revealed Sylvia questioning 
one of the women concerning the storm. 
Locking the door, he proceeded hastily 
to dress himself In N orths  «-lotlies, lie  
would wait until his aid was absolutely 
required, aud then rush out. In the dark­
ness Sylvia would mistake him for ths 
priest. He could convey her to the host 

*f recourse to the hosts should I»# ren 
dered necessary -and then take the fisi 
ard of his fortune. W hile aha was In 
danger hia place was near her.

I- rotn the deck of the vessel the arene 
wg» appalling The clouds had closed 
in. I he arch of light had disappeared 
and all waa n dull, wludy blackness Gl 
gantic seas seemed to mount In the h « l  
son mid sweep toward aud U|»on them. 
It  waa as though the ahi)] lay In the 
vortex of » whirlpool, ao high on either 
side of her were piled the« rough pyre 
midical masse« of »«». The vessel lay 
almost on her beam ends, with her helm 
up. stripped even of the sails which had 
been furled upon the yards. Mortal 
hands could do nothing for her. By A 
o clock In the morning the gale had 
reached ita height.

The sea. pouring down through the 
buret hatchway, tore the d«*»r of the 
cuddy from its hinges. Sylvia found her 
self surrounded by a wildly surging tor 
rent which threatened to overwhelm her 
She shrieked aloud for aid, hut her Voice 
w as inaudible even to herself. <’tinging 
to the mast which penetrated the little 

uddy, she whispered a last prayer for 
succor. The door opaned, and from out 
the cabin came a figure clad iu black 
She looked up, and the light of the ex 
plring lamp showed her a face that was 
n«»t that of the man she had expected to 
see. Then s pair of dark eyes beaming 
ineffable love aud pity were iteut upon 
her, and a pair of dripping arms held 
h*r above the brine as she had once been 
held in the mlaty mysterious days that 
were gone.

•—•the rare Joy of love requited, th«» sol­
emn satisfaction of luiiocence vindicated, 
the "glory of sunlit lawns” aud "greeu 
puatures and »till waters.”

They who hnd robbed Rufus Da was, 
convict, of th«« best years of his Ilfs 
could not restore their golden promise 
or stone for ths shipwreck of youth aud 
early manhood.

But they could tear the falsa veil from  
ths past. The storm that swept ths 
Lady Erankliu to the cruel rocks drifts«! 
to a frieiully shora the man aud woman 
who, clasped in each other’s arms, saw 
love Ineffable iu each other’s eyes for 
the first time.

Rufus Dawes escaped to England, H> I 
via Erere followed on the next steamer, 
f«»r, at the first port, »he had learned of 
the degtli of Mauri«-« Erere, brained by 
the manacles of a «-outlet he hnd gosd- 
e«l to «leMperstloii the very night of th« 
esi-spe of the man he had ao cruelly 
W rouged.

Then the world knew the story of the 
man who had twice saved her U fa— 
knew as well of his Innocence, and Mr. 
North, reformed, repentant, from a quiet 
parish In Australia, supplied the final 
evidence that c|esre<| hia name of every 
black Ve»tlge of guilt.

As Hlr Richard Ilevlne, aa a ship 
wrecked mariner safe with ii.uis, love 
ami mother, the old Rufus Dawes l»e 
cams a man among men, notable for 
charity, probity aud Juati«» famous aa 
the first to lift his hand to strike froyi 
the fair, false fa«-« of Tasmania ths 
hideous mask that had converted Into a 
llvlug hell sn earthly paradise, the foul 
plague apot of the universe to which he 
had been condemne«! "E«»r the term of 
hie natural l i f e ”

I I ba eud.t

S T R IK IN G  FACTS ABO U T SLEEP.

the Moat M rsleelo,
W a y a  u t  M a la r « .

"Hbak»i«esre." said a scientist, "call 
e«l sleep the n|M» of death. Tbat is a 
striking name for a striking thing. 
Kiwp Is a wonderland, l-et us explore 
It.

"Helf hypnotism Is a mysterious 
force tbst »»  can exercise on ouradves 
Iu sleep alone. We sre all self hypno­
tists. We all, on certain nights, tell 
ourselves firmly that we must not 
oversleep ; that the next morning at 
4, at A <»r »1 (»rerleely we must wske up. 
Our sleeping w h o»  rc«|M>u<l to the 
hypnotic suggestion mad« the night l«e 
fore by our waking selvea. That Is 
mysterious and striking. Isn’t It? Htlll 
more mysterious simI striking, though, 
1» tl»e fs«’t o f  our keeping track of tha 
time sotneluiw- In our slumber. Ilowr 
on esrth  «Io w* «lo that?

It Is liu|se«Nlbh« to do without sleep. 
Met» lim e slept standing, even running. 
Tliey Imre slept III battle, under fire, 
with guns roaring on all side« They 
l.sve sle)H In unctnlurshle an«l deadly 
pain.

"rber» Is no t«»rture equal to that 
which the deprivation of alee)» entails. 
The Cblneae are the cm eleat folks on 
earth, him! the most Ingenious of tor­
turer». Well, fl«e Chinese plate the 
deprivation «»f alee)* *t I he bead of 
their torture Hat.

Bleep Is a state o f reat. The heart 
rests In sleep, The heart is a rhythmic 
muscle, not one that never re|»»se«. hut 
« ne that works at aleu-t shifts, like a 
pvnldler. a moment on, a moment off. 
Well, when we sleep, the heart's shifts 
of rest are redoubled. It Works then, 
one on. two *»ff. getting. Indeed, pretty 
nearly as much re|sw»e aa we do.

"“The brain In sleep l»e«-oin<>« pale and 
sinks tielow the level o f the skull. 
When we are awake the brain la high 
and full and niddy.

"Not only the brain and heart, but 
even the tear glands reat In sleep. That 
la why when we awake wa always nib  
our eyes. Tlw rubbing la an Instinctive 
action that stim ulates tha stagnant tear 
glands and m uses them to moisten 
properly our eyes, all dried from their 
lna«-t Ion."

«»« «r ta o f  (h a

In th» terror of that inoni»nt, th» 
«•loud which had so long oppr*ss»d her 
brain pass»«! from It. Th» action of th* 
«trang« man l»«fore h»r rotnplwted ami 
*xplaln»d the action of th» «-onvlct chaiu 
»d to the Port Arthur «>»«1 wagons. <»f 
th» convict kn»»llug in th» Norfolk Isl 
And torture «*hamb»r. Hh« r»m*mb»r»<) 
th» t»rrit>l» exp»n*n<-« «»f M a cq u sr i*  
Harbor. Hh» rc«-ail»d th * *v»nlng of th» 
boat building, wh»n, swung into air by 
stalwart arms, ah* had prom 1»»«I th* res 
cuing prisoner to plead for him with her 
kindred. Regaining her memory thua. 
all the agony and shame of the man’s 
long life of misery b»«smr at once ap­
parent to her. Hh« understood h««w her 
husband had deceived her, and with 
what base injustice and falsehood he 
had bought her young love. No qu*s 
tlon aa to how this doubly condemned 
priaoner had escaped from the hideous 
isl« of punishment she had quit occur­
red to her. She asked not —«ven in her 
thoughts— how it had been given to him 
to supplant the chaplain in his place on 
board the vessel. Hh* only considered, 
in h»r sudden awaksnlng. the story of 
his wrongs, remamberad only his marvel 
oua fortitude and love, knew only, In 
thia apparently last instant of her pure, 
ill-fated life, that as ha had save«) her 
once from starvation and death, ao had 
he i-ome again to save her from despair.

The eyas of the man and woman met 
in one long, wild gaze. Hylvls atretchad 
out her white hands and smiled, and 
Richard Devine understood, in his turn, 
the «tory of the young glrl'a joyless life, 
and knew how she had been saerifl««ed.

In  the great crisis of our life, when, 
brought face to face with annihilation, 
we are suspended gasping over the great 
emptiness of death, we become conscious 
that the self which w e think we knew so 
well has strange and unthought-of ca 
parities. To describe a tempest of the 
elements la not easy, bnt to describe s 
tempest of the soul Is Impossible. Amidst 
the fury of such a tempest, a thousand 
memories, each bearing In its breast the 
corpse of some.desd deed wh<«se Influ­
ence haunts us yet, nre driven like feath­
ers before the blast, as unsuhstsntinl 
and sa unregarded. The mists which 
shroud our self-knowledge become trans­
parent, and we sre smitten with sudden, 
lightning-like comprehensions of our own 
niistiHed power over our fate.

This much we feel mid know, but who 
can coldly describe the hurricane which 
thus overwhelms him? As well ask th«» 
drowned mariner to tell of the marvels 
of mid-sea when the great deeps swal­
lowed him and the darkness of death en­
compassed him round nt»out. These two 
human beings felt that they hnd done 
with life. Together thus, alone In the 
very midst and presence of death, th«1 
distinctions of the world disappeared. 
Their vision grew dear. They f««lt ns 
beings whose bodies lin»l already per­
ished, mid ns they clasped hands, their 
freed souls, recognizing each the loveli­
ness of the other, rushed tremblingly 
together.

a a a a a a •
In  n stately home in "dear old Eng­

land” a bronzed, serious-faced man 
knows the peace and contentment that 
««onut anlv with tha calm after ths storm

CHAPTER XXXI.
Blunt, racogniting the meteoric her­

alds of danger, began to regret his ob­
stinacy. H r saw that a hurricane was 
approaching.

Along the south coast of the Austra­
lian continent, though the usual we«t 
erly winds and gsies of the highest latv 
ttides prevail during the greater portion 
of tha year, hurricanes are not infre­
quent. Gale« commence at N. \V. with 
a low barometer, increasing at W . and 
8. W ., and gradually veering to the 
south. True cyclone« occur at New 
Zealand. I t  waa one of these rotatory 
Ktorma, an escaped tempest of tha trop­
ica, which threatened the Lady Franklin.

Rufus Dawes, exhausted with the ex­
citement through which he had passed, 
had slept for two or three hours, when 
he was awakened by the motion of the 
vessel going on the other tack. He rosa 
to his feet and found himself in com­
plete darkness. Overhead was the noise 
of trampling feet, and he could distin­
guish the hoarse tones of Blunt bellow­
ing or<l»TM. Astonished nt the absence 
of the moonlight which hnd so lately 
silvered the sea, he flung open the cabin 
window and looked out. The cabin al­
lotted to North was one of the two stern 
cabins, and from it the convict hnd 
a fu ll view of the approaching storm.

The sight was one of wild grandeur. 
The huge black cloud which hung in 
the horizon had changed its shape. In ­
stead of a curtain, It was nn arch. Be­
neath this vast and magnificent portal 
shone a dull phosphoric light? Across 
this livid space pale flashes of sheet- 
ligiit^ing passed noiselessly. Behind it 
wnsr.a dull and threatening murmur, 
made up of the grumbling thunder, the 
falling of rain, and the roar of contend­
ing wind aud water. Tha lights of the

l>Mgt o n  t h e  <>«
’T o  talk of a ’dusty’ o«’ean highway 

aounda nhsurd, hut the expression la 
l«erfe«-tly accurate,” state» n writer. 
“Everyone who Is fam iliar with ship« 
knows that, no matter how carefully  
the deck» may Ih> wnshc«! In the morn­
ing, n great quantity of dust will col­
lect by nightfall. You say, ‘But tho 
tnodoru steamship, burning hundreds 
<«f tuna of coal a day, easily ac<*ounts 
for auch a deposit?

"True, hut the records of sailing  
vessel» show that th«« latter collected  
more dust than a steamer. On a re­
cent voyage of a sailing v««ss««l —a Jour­
ney which lasted ninety-seven day»— 
twenty four barrels o f «lust wen« swept 
from th«« decks! The captain was a 
man of scientific tastea and made care­
ful observations, hut could not moIva 
th«« mystery. Home, no doubt, «•<»nn«s 
from the wear ami tear on the sails 
ami rigging, but that accounts for «»lily 
a small (sirtlou. To add to th«» mystery, 
hits of «’««rk, wood and vegetable lll»«»r 
arc frequently found in this s«»a dust. 
Where does It com«« from?"—Corea 
Dally News.KC BAKING  

POW DER
costs one-third the price of 
powder anywhere near K C 

quality, and makes better, purer, more 
healthful baking. 25 ounces for 25c.

JAQUES M FG . CO.
C h icag o , D I.

. ' " » caoo,*°«K
W h e r e  l i e  W n s .

M ajo r Ixuigheau te lls  such exc iting  
stories o f ll»«- c iv il w ar, <l'.<«aii*t lie?"

"Yes. In« does te ll some good ones.”  
“ W hhdi aide was lie on «luring tho

wa r?"
"Tin« other nI«I««.”
"(’onfederiite?"
"N o—the other side of the Atlautlc." 

—Clcvclund I/cader.
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