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 hair used to be very ahort, But after
nlln‘;rlnr'u Halr “E" u whort time it bogan
to w,and now it {s fourteen inches long.
This soems & splendid reault to meafter hoing
atmost without any halr."—Mus. J. H,
Colorado Springs, Colo.

0, Ayer Oo,, Lowell, Muss,
H-‘: gnmf:nu of
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[ Proteetlon of American Birds,
The movemwett for the protection of
birds In Ameriea bas loug sinee a8
sumed formidable proportions,  suys
American Homes and Gardens.  Much
of the credit for the work neeomplish-
ed Is due to the Audubon sovieties,
which exist In thirty-five States, ang
which for a number of years have car-
rled on an actlve work for the consery
Ing of blrd lfe. 'The results uccom:
|plished are considerable. A “model
law” drawn up by the Ametican Ornl
thologlsts' union Is now in force In
thirty States and the District of Co-
lumbla. The Lacey law excludes from
futerstate commerce all birds killed il-
legally in any State, and makes those
legitimately killed subject to the lnw
of the State in which they are bought.
Laws prohiblting the sale of game
out of season, even when killed In sea-
son, look toward the sawe end of con-
serving bird llife, Publie attentlon has
been aroused on the subject, and even
the manufacturer of air ritles no long-
er calls attention to the fact that they
will klll small game within short dis-
tances. Absolute protection has not
yet been glven the blrds everywhere,
but a great and Important work has

been well begun and Is belug carrled

The Useful Earthworm.

Darwin estimates that there are
100,000 earthworms quletly at work
for the advantage of the upper six feet
They continually turn
over the s0* nnd drag down leaves and
grass, and thus they loosen the soll and

of every aere,

fertillze the ground. so that necessary
alr can reach the roots that spread and
grow,

Mothers will find Mr~, Winslow's Soothing

Eyrup the best remedy to use for thelr children
during the teething yoriod,

Wheel.

Pt

Fortune's
“Ses that old chap
clubman, pointing out the windew to an
old peddler, who carried a baskec of shoe
laces, *“Well, he came to this country
from Russia ten years ago. He borrowed
gome money to purchase a baskel and be-
gan to peddle shoe laces. How much do
you think he's worth to-day? Just make
8 guess.”
Several large sums were mentioned ex-
pectantly.
“Wrong," sald the clubman. “He Isn't
worth a cent and he still owes for the
basket."—Iuck,

Enconraging Him,

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

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

remarked the

forward.
s £

MAKING ARTIFICIAL ICE CREAM.

Cottonseed 011 Used Iustead of the
Ordinary Ingredients,

“When Prof. Stillman of Stevens in-
stitute gave a dinner to two friends,
at which most of the viands were made
artifielally by chemlcal means,” writes
Lawrence Perry In the Technica! World
magnzine, “he had small Idea of the
furore hls efforts would produce. But
he has recelved hundreds of letters
asking bow different dishes were pro-
duced—so many that he has not had
time to answer many of them.

“The chemleal processes whieh he
employed were some of them slmple
and some quite complicated. To make
vanilla lee cream by artificlal means,
for Instance, the alchemist took some
triple refined cottonseed ofl and placed
it In a centrlfugal machine which re.
volved at a velocity of 3,000 revolutions
a minute. A beautiful emuaision was
thereby produced, which was then froz.
en, chemically, of course. The flavor
was obtained by the addition of vanll-
lin, glueln and nitrobenzol. 'They say
that lce cream composed as above is
sold in many Southern States where
cottonseed ofl s more plentiful and
consequently cheaper than milk or
cream. It Is far from harmful, tastes
good and does not melt ag quickly as
the genulne ice.”

Send postal for
* Book of
Presents”

b

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

All grocers

Do
you know
the secret of
the Wave
, Circle?

Wonderful!

another
day!

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 a limited time nnlx. on reeeipt of 10 cents in stamps or silver (to pay postage
and paeking) with your name and address nnd your dealer’s nume, we will gend you a
full size package of that universully used IHousehold Nece-sity, “20-MULE-TEAM"
BORAX; alson bar “20-MULE-TEAM" BORAX BOAT, free; and irelnde a beautiful
souvenir pieture Tx14 in 10 colors, called the “OLD DRIVER'S REVERIE," with a 82
poge booklet giving 1000 valuable uses for Borax in the Home, Farm, Garden and
Iiry; Borax in the Laundry, Nursery, Sick Room and Kitchen; Preservative uses of pendent as far ag possible,
Bornx, and hints on “How to Have a Clear Complexion” and articl s on the *Huir and

_![umls."

WRITE NOW ! enclose a dime with your name and address and dealer's name,
nnd receive by return miail this free offor and sonvenir

Co,, Oukland, California,

open.
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DR. W. A, WISE, A

P“Iﬁng Teeth dental work. But

nothing that modern dentistry has accom-

ence in dolng this, Wecan honestly extract
& sore tooth without hurting you. Dr
Biurdevant, apeciallst on children's teeth

WISE BROTHERS
«..DENTISTS...

Falling Bullding, Third and Washington
Maln 20929,

Address, Paoific Coast Borax

'Prisoners and Captives

By H. S. MERRIMAN

CHAPTER XVI.
There Is no clonk for tears like
laughter. He s a strong man who mere.
ly does nothing in the midst of tears,
Most men either lnugh or weep, but some
there are who remain grave.
Matthew Mark BEaston wis not a
strong man, The last mesting of the
associntion he was pleased to eall “Guy
Fawkes" was lopked forward to by him
with posltive dread. ‘He did not hold
himself responsible for Pavieski and his
three compatriots, for he knew well
enough that ha himself was but 4 means
to the end. If these four Iussians had
not met with him, they would still have
gone to Siberia: for they were branded,
their souls were geared by the hot iron—
the chrice-heated iron of unquenchable
vengeanee,
Sergius Pavloski was the first to ar-
rive. Immaculate, cold, and self-contain-
ad as usual; his old-(nshioned dress clothes
serupulonsly brushed, his large amethyst
shirt studs brightly polished. There was
a steady glitter in his unpleasantly veil-
ed eyes, but his manners were alwiays
suave and courtly,
“Ah, Smith!" cried Easton; “punctual
as usunl, We business men know its
value, ch?—especially at meal times"
When the guests were assembled, Eas-
ton led the way to another room, where
ditmer was served. The usual silence up-
on the subject of their meeting wus ob-
served until the meal was over, and all
chairs were drawn round the fire,
Then the Informal proceedings com-
menced. Matthew Mark Buston was &
trifle more restless than usual; his mo-
bile features alternated between grave
and gay, while his dancing eyes were
never still,
“Gentlemen,"” he sald, “we have done
a vast deal of talking, and now at last
some of us are going into action. Hach
one of you knows his part, and each ong
of you, of course, will do his best, The
three gentlemen who leave to-night for
RBiberia take absolutely nothing with
them except a little money. There are
no maps, no letters, no instructions, noth-
Ing that an enemy can get hold of. We
have, however, taken measures to supply
them with money at various stnges of the
jonrney. We have also completed a meoth-
od of communieation, by means of which
the safe progress of the travelers can
from time to time be reported to 8t. Pe-
tersburg, and subssquently, to the head-
quarters in London. But in ense of par-
tial failure, it is quite uwndersiood that
the others go on. Mr. Tyars undertakes
to get his ship ronnd Cape Chelyuskin,
and to walt for you at the meating plaoe
arranged, nnmely, the wasternmost mouth
of the river Yam, not far from Oust
Yansk, where we have a good friend. On
the 10th of July he sails thenee to com-
plete the northeast pnssage, and reach
the coast of Alaska. That date, gentle-
men, is fixed, If no one comes to meat
him, he goes on alone, but he hopes to
see you all thres, and each with a party
not exceeding fifteen persons.”

The three men turned their dull eyes
toward the two Englishmen seated side
by side. Unconsciously the seven men
assembled had grouped themselves in or-
der. The stout Russian and Faston were
seated side by side with their Dacks to
the table, and on their left were placed
the three young Itussians, while on the
right the two sailors sat side hy slde—a
big man and a small one—the lesser and
the greatar power.

‘Of course,” went on Haston, “the dis-
tances are enormous, but we have endeay-
ored to equalize them as much as possi-
ble, The meeting point has been fixed
with a view to this. It Is the southern-
most anchorage obtainable east of Cape
Ohelyuskin, though it is far within the
Arctic Cirele, We have sueeeeded, [ sur-
mise, In keeping our scheme completely
secret, No one knows of it except our-
selves; not even the Nihilist party In
London. We must remember that we are
not Nihilists, but merely seven men en-
gaged upon a private enterprise, We
have friends who have been unjustly ex-
iled, many of them without a trial—upon
mere suspicion, We are attempting to
resciue those friends; that is all"

"Yes," schoed the stout man, speaking
for the first time, “that ix all, I seek
my daughter”

“"And I my gister,” said one,

“And I my brother,” said another,

“It 18," added Pavloski, slowly, “a wife
with me."

Tyars and Grace said nothing. They
had net quite thought it out, and were
unprepared with a reason. Easton was
more at ense now. He consulted a little
notebook hitkerto concealed in his walst-
coat pocket.

“I have endeavored,” he continued,
without taking his eyes from the pocket-
book, “to make every department inde-
For Instance,
my own death would In no wise affect the
expedition, The money and information
would, after such an event, continue to
filter through to Siberia by prearranged
channels. In case of the death or imprls-
onment of our agent in St, Petersburg,
the same communications would be kept
We have each a substitute, and
the arrangements are so simple that these

Is the oldenst of all

than extracting teeth
have 18 years' expari-

M., Bundays#®ioilL

substitutes will have no difficulty In car-
rying them out, 1 need scarcely tell you
that heavy bribes have been sent to the
right quarters [n Biberia—high official
quarters.”

The stout man grunted in a knowing
wny, and signified by & little nod of the
head that no further Ilnterruption need
be feared.

“In Russia," continued Easton, turning
the pages of his notebook, “we all know
that every official has his price. The
only difficulty lfes In the discovery of that

prios, The only parts that Baye not been

—— Q=

doubled are those of the three gentlemen
who go out to Slberia to organize the
escape of the privoners und exiles, 1 sur-
mise that ft Is unnecessary to point out
that these parts eannot be doubled, Thers
are not three other such men to be found.
As o our ship, she was built, above and
below, under the personal superyvision of
Mr. Tyars and myself. In Mr. Tyars
and Lieut, Graco we have two sailors emi-
nently caloulated to bear the strain that
will be put upon them. Humanly speak-
ing, they moy be trusted to do all that
man can do to get the Argo around Cape
Chelyuskin to rhe rendezvous by the date
numed, This Is our last meeting in Lon-
don, Some of us may see each other
again, I trust to God we shall, [ trust
that He who knows no nationallties will
bring five of you together again next sum-
mer."

There was a pause,  Matthew Mark
Flaston turned the pages of his notebook
in a vague, nimless way. Then in that
sume position, without looking around, he
dpoks In a low tone of volee

“Gentlemen,"” be sadd, “my report fs
finished,"

CHAPTER XVII.

On the evening of the Admirals’ Club
iinner, early in Decomber, Helen had
been fn the habit of dining at the Win-
ters’,  Although Agnes Wiiter wus now
alone, she seemed singularly anxious to
keep up this custom, and Helen aceeded
to her proposal readily enough, Oswin
was easily disposed of. A sallor return-
ing to London after an absence of some
years can usually employ hE evenings
satlsfactorily,

1t happened that Miss Winter wns ab-
sent from town during the three days pre-
eceding the anniversary, and Ilelen was,
therefore, left in ignorance as to the na-
ture of the entertaliment to which she
was invited. As she drove through the
fog and gloom of December streets the
thought came to her, however, that had
there been other guests her brother Os-
win would, in the ordinary course of
ovents, have been lnvited, This thought
generated others, and hefore the little
broughnm drew up smoothly, the young
girl was verging upon a eonviction that
the course of evints had diverged already
from the commonplaee, Shke was not,
therefore, surprised to see Misa Winter
standing at the head of the bhrightly light-
o, softly carpeted stairs to greet her. Be-
fore ghe spoke Helen had guessed that
they were to pass the evening alone to-
gether, and as she mounted the stairs she
did her best to quell an indefinite feeling
of discomfort.

The drawing room looked Intensely
vozy. 'T'wo armchairs, and two only,
small and low, were diawn forward to
the fire, and between them a small table,
promising coffee, In response to a little
gesture of the hand, Helen took posses-
sion of one of the chairs. Miss Winter
took up an evening newspaper, of whieh
the eareful cutting betrayed no tamper-
ing on the part of a lterary cook, and
slowly unfolded it.

“1 want,” she said, "“to see who I8
acting in that new piece at the Epic
[ had a note from Oswin to-day, propos-
ing to make up a party for next Wednos-
day."”

“Yes: he spoke to me about it. 1
should like to go.'

Miss Winter continued to unfold the
paper with a considerable bustle, She
was not looking at it, but at Helen, who
seemed interested in the texture of an ab-
surd little lnee handkerchief,

“Who—is going?"

The girl raised her head and frowned
slightly, as if making a mental effort.

“Let me see—papn, Oswin, you, my-
self, and—and—oh, yes! Mr, Tyars.”

Miss Winter was not an impulsive
woman, There was a graceful finish and
sense of leisure nbout her movements, but
before Helen could move, her friend was
kneeling on the white fur hearth rug.
drawing her toward her, forcing her to
face the light.

“Helen, let me see your face."

It was almost a command, and the girl
obeyed, slowly turning. [ler eyes were
dull, as If with physieal agony. Miss
Winter relinquished the warm, soft fn-
gera, She half turned, and sat with her
honds clasped In her lap, gaving into the
fire,

“When," =she asked, “when was [t?
Long ago at Oxford, or only just lately "

“1 suppose,” Helen answered, quietly,
“that it was long ngo at Oxford; but—
but I think I did not know ir."

This daughter of a sailor race was not
given to tears, but now her lashes were
glistening softly, It s not the bitterest
tear that falls.

“My poor, poor Helen!" murmured
Miss Winter, stroking her friend's hand
gently. *“And bhe—Claud Tyars—he has
suid nothing?"

“0Of course not,”

Miss Winter's eyes fell on the news-
paper lying open at her feet. Mechan-
ically she read the heading of a long
artiele on the “New Arctic Expedition.”
Her heart sank within her,

“But, Helen," she whispered, “do you
think he—"

“Iush, dear,” interrupted
“Don't ask me that"

“Helen, will you tell me one thing?"

The girl moved uneaslly, keeping her
eyes averted,

“1 think not," she answered, “you can
ask It, but I do not think I will answer
ie"

“Long ago,” murmured the low volce
of the elder woman, “long ago at Oxford
did you think—Helen, forgive my asking
—did you think that he loved you?"

There was a long silence, broken only
by the officlous little clock upon the
mantel plecs, and the heated creak of the

the girl,

glowing clnders, Then at Ilnst the an-

AWOr enme

“No—no, certainly not. But ho wia
dilferent from the others—quite different,
It seems ridlenlouys, bdut ot the time I
thought that It wuas becauss be was o
Cambridge man,"

“Phen If you had not met agaln this
would not huve happened?”

“No,” answered Iolen, gravely; “It
would not. I wonder why Oswin should
have saved him, of all men, In the middle
of the Atlantic bcenn,”

CHAPTHER XVIIL

On this same duy Oswin Grace dined
with Claud Tyars at hin club, It wos In
this manner thut he disposed of his un-
occupled evening,

Durlng the actual menl, served In a
tall, hushed, and rather lonespme room,
by a portentous gentleman In wd plush
broeches and pink stocklogs, there was
not much opportunity for private conver-
satlon. The elder man wus the first to
break the silence. He aitched the fire
burn while he spoke.

“You have not,”" he sald, Interrogatlve-
Iy, “got lenve from the Admiralty yet?"

“Not yet,” wns the answer, returned
confidently, Grace evidently anticipated
no diffieulry,

“Then don't do (t." ’

The little sguareshouldefed man sat
up, but Tyars bore with perfect equa-
nimity the glance of n remarkably direct
pilr of syen,

“Wihy," he asked, “do you want to get
rid of me?"

*I don't want to get rid of yon, Thers
Is no man afloat whom | would put In
your place. But I must be consistent, I
have refused many good men for the same
reason,  You have too many—home ties."

“"What do you mean?"

It wns an awkward question, for Ty-
ars hnd been assured by thls man's slater
that there existed a distinet understand-
ing between him and Miss Winter,

“You see,” said Tynrs, awkwardly, “I
am guita alone in the world. I have no
one to st nt home and worry over my ab-
senee or my sllenpe, T should Hke all the
follows who go with me to be in the samae
cireumstances *

A somewhat prolonged silence followed
—the stately silence of a club room, with

padded doors snd double windows, The
two men smoked meditatively,
"L suppose,” said Grace, at  length,

“that Helen has been gotting at you,”

"1 merdly told her that you were going
Bhe did not say In what way it would
affect her; only suppose we are awny twa
years—suppose we don't eome back at
all.  Your father ls an old man-—she
will be alone In the world"

Oswln Grace stroked his neatly eropped
beard thoughtfully.

“Tlelen,” he said at length, "will mar-
rj'."

Like most big men, Tyars possessed the
faculty of sitting very still, During the
sllence that followed this remark he might
have been hewn of solid stone, so motion-
less wns hie as to limbs, features and even
nerves, At length he moistened his Hpa
and turned his slow gaze to meet that of
his companion, who wns sitting forward
In his chair awaiting the effect of this
argument,

“Yeq," he said, “that ls probable, and
she always has her friend—Miss Winter,”

Oswin Grace relapsed suddenly into
the chair,

“Yes," he said, “she will always have
Agnss Winter, and If she married, her
friendship would be only the more use-
ful.”

That settled {t. Cland Tyars gave a
little sigh of relief, and helped himself
to coffea,

“Of course,” he said, "if you feel quite
froe from the slightest moral obligation,
I have nothing more to say."

“Thank you," said Oswin Graee, with
relieved cheerfwness; “that s exactly
how I feel. But, old fellow, 1T wish youn
woulll give ma notice when you feel n fit
like that coming on. It gave me a beast-
ly fright. Quite a turn, as my washer-
womnn said, when she gpaw my shirt-cuff
covered with red paint,”

(To be continued.)

For Spring.

“Hello,” B4, have you seen Bllly 7"
sald friend No. 1 as they met on the
avenue,

“Yes," nnswered No, 2, “I Just saw
him going into a seed store”

“What was he golng In there for?”

“Don't know, unless It was to buy
another package of wild oants,”

Chenp Enoungh.

“Isn't it ridlculous,” began Henpeck,
“to say ‘talk I1s cheap' when as a mat-
ter of fact——"

“Oh! I don't know," Interrupted
Newitt. “l ecan take you to a place
where you'd get dead loads of It and a
shave thrown in for 10 cents,"—Catho-
lle Standard and Tles,

The Need,

“[ere 1s another question that ought
to be brought before Congress,” sald
the earnest cltizen.

“My dear siv,” answered Senator
Sorghum, “Congress now has all the
questions It can tuke care of, What It
needs I8 some answers."—Washington
Star.

Looking After Innsects.

Bacon—Why do they put all those
dend Insects, In the museum, In glass
cases?

Egbert—They consider that ls the
place for them,

“I think It would be better for the
publie If they put 'em In glass cases
before they dled."—Yonkers Statesman,

A Small Beginning,
Elsle—Your Uncle Harry seems aw-
ful young to be a doctor.
Willle—Yes, but he ain't a real,
growed-up doctor yet. I guess he's only
'tendin’ to children yet, so's to get Jome
practice—Philadelphla Ledger.




