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THE DEAREST GIRL
IN THE WORLD

SMINIBILIINBRIRIRARIIEH n

. . » .
Lord Wedderburn went home depress-

ed in ita. He folt ill at ease and
Testless In town. He could not stay away
from Castle Royal, yet he did not feel
oontented there. His mother’s face was
ll“ﬁ‘ full of reproach, though she said
but litle,

He felt her silence as if she had spok-
en, but she had recently returned from
s visit o Lady Emily Marchmont, sad
had beard something that disturbed her
‘l"‘uy. |

They bad opened wide the great lib-
rary window, and the cool breezes swept
through "the room: Jord Wedderburn

_sat just outside ths window smoking a

BT,
Tady Home sat by the window, sew-

<o The conversation turned upon the
marrisge of the Earl of Dunraven. Lady
Alicia bhad no faith in the ending of that
marriage. She had greatly disliked the
Hon. Mrs. Montague Smith, and pitied
the earl.

“He is greatly to be pitied with such
a blight on his iife as I am sure that
womsn will be. She fills me with as
much disgust as tie Weston Homes. By
the way, Reginald, what do you suppose
they gaid? Lady Emiiy says the West-
on Homes were at a musicale a short
time since, and she sat near them, and
that vulger woman was telling some
young man what plans her son had when
he came heir to this estate. He was go-
ing to rebuild Lenthili and let it. Tt
was a downright shame that you let the
small estates go to rack and ruin. That
hs would ghow the world he could man-
age them much bhetter than you have
done. He intended to fill the old places
with guests, get «ff the lease of the
town house and cecupy that in seasons.
The listener turned to Lady Emily
when they left and eaid, ‘What magni-
ficent prospects the young man has!’”

“I do mot understand that he has
any great prospecta. The present heir

. is a comparatively young man and will

perhaps marry. So he bases his pros-
pects on very uncertain things.”

Her listener soon moved off and the
_eonversation put to an end.

“My son! My son! If T could only
get you to mee it all--to understand the
schemes and plans that menace you—-I
am sure you wonld believe me. You
have no idea of the life T have led all
these years. I do not think I could rest
in my grave and koow that the Weston
Homes were in possession of Castle
Roval.,”

There was real pain in her voice. He
felt that he had cuused her all this
grief, and-he had no right to do eo. He
losed his mother very tenderly. He

~saw the shadows on her face.

“TWhere did Miss McRay go?’ he ask-
ed. le saw her face kindle with pleas-
ure.

“(7p in Ireland,” ahe replied.

=he did not tell him that she corres-
ponded regularly with Miss McRay, and.
had never given up the great hope of
ber life, ‘

“\Why don’t you iike her, Reginald?”

*1 did pot say T did not,” he said,
rather evasively, but ter face was all
aylow now,

“But you di! not ciare for her. Regin-
ald, and I am sure she loved you very
dearly. 1t 1 could only have her for a
dangnter! Yonu n:nst see that T lead a
wost  miserable and lonely life with
that terrible dread sword hanging over
m head.” \

1t is not as happy as it might be for
1a.” he said, “still’ [ think I ca nassure
vou that Weston IIome will never be
master here.” )

<he looked at him frosh under her
lu-hes. There was a peculiar look in
his eyes and a strange toue in his voice.

“1 intend going for a short trip om
the continent, and 1 shall arrange mat-
ters as soon =3 1 return.”

le had mnever leiore told her this.
She was sure now Lhat she had gained
ter point.

“¥You have made me very happy,” was
21! she eould say, but lie saw the eflects
of tis words, ano fater he heard her
#inging snatches of aongs she had sung
gea:s ago. Ile felt that he had no right
%5 visit his punishment on her. He
weild do all in s power. Captain
3¢ had inteudes’ zsing on the con-
tinont for a little trip, and had asked
him to join him.

“You are certain!y in a poor state of
poaith, Wedderburn. 1 know it can’t
1~ possible that vou are in love at your
yyst mature and respectable time of
lite, 0, of course, its failing health. Take
a4 little turn with, and come home all
rivhe once more.”

Captain H—— langhed at the idea of
1.0d Wedderburn heing inlove! He did
rot kaow that he had, in an unthought-
ed moment, correctly diagnosed Lord
Wedderburn's case, but Lord Wedder-
Lurs had promisced, aud he intended to

»”

go’!‘he next dav T.ocl Wedderburn in-
tended joimng <aptrin H-— for their
fiving trip to the vontinent.

Tt was his 1ast evening at Castle Royal

heard the rustle of footsteps on the dry
grass, Who could it be at this place?
He stepped out again and looked about
him, but heard no sound, nor eaw any-
one near, He started homeward, and
wap suddenly aroused by a shot.

He turned around and saw a flash
of stee] in the bright moonlight. The
figure of a man darted across his path
and ran through the trees. The glimpse
of thse man was but for a moment, yet
Lord Wedderburn saw that he had a
peculiar gait and waa ,or seemed to be
a foreigner, Lord Wedderburn called to
him, but he ran; then, feeling a sting-
ing sensation in his arm, he felt and
found there was blood flowing freely
from it L.ord Wedderburn teok out
his bandkerchief and pressed it tightly
around ‘his arm and hastened home-
ward, |

He felt excessively ill from loss of
blood, but he walked faster. He must
reach Castle Royal soom, for he was
beginning to feel faint.

He reached the entrance when he fell
forward almost within the doorway.

His man Marston, hearing fotsteps
without, opened the door and beheld the
form of his master lying prone on the
roarble floor,

A cry rang out through the great hall
that brought help at once. Lady Home
heard it, and came down at once. Such
Parkips, the houeekeeper, alone  re-
mained cool, and calmly ordered the
servants to do her bidding. In a few
moments they had Lord Wedderburn
tzken to his apartments where she
bandaged his injured arm tightly and
despatched some one at once for phy-
sicians, L.ady Home had fallen insen-
sible beside her son, whom she thought
dead. She had been taken tn her roome
and restaratives applied. Parkins did
not for a moment leave her post beside
the wounded man. She applied all her
simple home remedies, and restored him
to consciousness,

“Are you hurt save in the arm?” she
asked. i

“No, My arm is bhurt, but it ia merely
a trifle. I must have fainted from  the
loss of blood.”

“Who could have done you euch an
ill turn, my Lord?” }

“T did not see his face. He ran across
my path. The shot was no doubt meant
for some one else” he said, but Park-
ine saw the bandages were now saturat-
ed with blood and B8he did not believe it
was a mere trifle. At this moment Lady
Home entered the room. Parkiuns with-
drew from the room. Lady Home was
almost convuleed with grief.

“My son! my son, who can have dorpe
this evil decd?” she eried,

“It is an accident, mother, T feel sure.
1 could not see the man's face, he ran
so quickly across my path, but I feel
sure it was meant for another.”

“It is what I have been expecting my
son, It was instigated by some of those
Weston Homes I am sure. Thank God
the assaesin was foiled this time!” she
said earnestly. ‘

Lord Wedderburn had so often been
told that be would in some way be in-
jured by the Weston Homes that it
came to him like a revziation; still he
refused to believe it. He did not mis-
trust them. as did his mother.

Tha physiciane came and dressed the
wounded erm, and ope decided to re-
main at Castle Royal for a short time,
since Lord Weddernurn't wound was
likely to prove more serious than at
first suppcsed.

Day after aay passed and found the
sufferer violently ill. It seemed that a
great gloom was about to secttle over

castle Royal .for its owner lay ill unto .

death. The great fear that pursued Lady
Home like a demon all these years had
almost become a reality. Death scemed
waiting at the portal like a hungry ani-
mal waiting for 1ts victim, but Lord
Wedderburn did not die. He slowly re-
covered and when epring came it found
him pale and worn with long suffering.
Iis arm had not grown well, but he
could use it. How thankful all the Cas-
tle houschold were. when, in the early
spring-time, Lord Wedderburn waa suf-
ficiently reetored ao walk around and
enjoy the brightness anl warmth of the
sunny days. The color was restored to
his face and the brightness to his eyes,
but there was in them the oil sad look
that uncertainty and sorrow  had
brought. The time hud now grown into
years, and the weary waiting told on
him.
CHAPTER V1L

The Far! and Countess Dunraven had
not vet returned to England. They had
spent weeks in each ecity to enable the
countess to do her shopping. and the
earl handed out chequeg in large rium-
bers.. He was restless and ill at ease.
He had Jeft his daughter to the care

t of friends. and their Jong stay savored

of neglect, and she, poor child, was ill.

i The earl couid not content himself. He
. had longed to return at once to England,
‘ but the countess would not for a mo-

ment hear of it. “The child is all right.

|Jove: don't you know we should have

for a short time. He realized how dear- ' heard if she were not.” This answer

v he loved the ol tome. The twilight |
} shadows fell |

despened and  phuantom

always met him at every turn, but it
did not satisfy him. He felt uncom-

weird and flickering through the golden | o 4ahle when he saw that the countess

Lrown leaves of the trees.

! only waited to buy beautiful clothing

Ja the solemn ecventide, old L‘nthig | for herself and daughters. He wished

lay unt and grim before him. - an
L«;rdg‘:’ederburn walked down the path-
way that led to the ruins. He was bur-
isd in thought. His old life had gone

~ut from him. It seemed\thzt death |

had robbed him of half his life. He
could never think of Dorothy alive. She

mnst be numbered with the d.ead. In |
a alort time he had promised his moth-

er to marry and save the beatiful old
home, and yhe must do #0.  He must
burv all thought of his past and Doro-
thy so deep in oblivion that he could
deiv old Time to unearth them—and
I)nfothy would become a memory for a
time and then he would forget her.
Lord Wedderburn walked to the ruins
— e peered through the broken window
of the room where he had first seen
!Dorothy. There lay the smouldering
ashes on the hearth, and the moonlight
danced fantastically on the cold, bare
floor, but he heard nothing but  the
rustling of the dry, bare leaves. Aa he
turned to Jeave, a shadow fell acrose
his path, Lord Wedderburn started. He

her to dress well, and cared littie for
the immense sums of money she spent.
but his heart ached to be back to Eng-
land and his aick child.

One day the !countess had been out
shopping all day, and returned late,
flushed and tired. The earl had remain-
ed at the hotel—he had sat there
watching the shadea of evening creep
over the earth. He had grown sick at
heart, and he could not stand it any
longer, yet he did not like to rebel
against his wife’s wishes.

“My dear, why can we not start for
England at once?” he asked.

“] see no reason why we should. You
are morbidly sensitive and imagine all
sorts of things. I am sure your daugh-
ter is quite well or we should have
heard.”

This was the same old story.

“You do not know her. She would
pever let any one call me home lest it
would deprive me of an hour’s pleasure.
She will suffer in silence.”

“1 am sure, my dear, you are very

It is Criminal
to Neglect the
Skin and Hair

NK of the suffering
entailed by neglected skin
troubles — mental because
of disfiguration, physical be-
cause of pain. Think of the
pleasure of a clear skin, soft,
white hands, and good hair.
These blessings, so essential
‘o happiness and even suc-
cess in life, are often only a
matter of a little thoughtful
care in the selection of effec-
tive remedial agents. Cuti-
cura Soap and Cuticura Oint~
ment do so much for poor
complexions, red, rough
hands, and dry, thin and
falling hair, and cost so
little, that it is almost crimi-
nal not to use them.

Although Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment are sold by ists and dealers
everywhere, a postal to ‘Cuticura,”
Dept. 6M, Boston, U.S.A., will secure &
liberal sampls of each, with
booklet on Skin and Scalp Treatment.

foolish over the dear child, and do not
understand girls at all. Now, I am
quite sure she would have rcealled us at
once if she were not better.” The earl
was not convinced, but felt more re-
assured by these words.

“When can we return?”’ he asked.

The ear] felt his great age a burden
on him. He longed to be home again
where he might find rest and peace and
quietude. The hotel was one hum of
voices and cre din of noise and confusion.
People were forever comng and going,
and the earl was so weary of the cease-
less tumult and confusion.

The countess was delighted; for the
first time in her 1#r she could indulge
lier taste in buying just what she want-
ed. regardless of price. She liked to
hear herself called My ladys, and liked
for people to say that the Far! and
Countess Dunraven were guests here.
She dearly loved the attention she ex-
cited as she speat money with lavish
hands.

“Mvy dear, when can wa start home?”
asled-the earl the sccond time. There
was something plaintive in the tones of
his voice. -

“It ia simply impossible for a time. I
have all our dresses being made, and
so much work being done, it can not
be finished for a time.”

“Can we not have them sent?” asked
the earl.

“Stuff and noansense, love. If they
were not right. such mountains of trou:
ble T would have!  Now, perbaps, it
might be arranged for a weell or two.
These people that have leased Stanley
House wil] have to be bought off, and
we must notify them tn have it ready
for our reception cn our return. Now,
you might attend to this matter, and
I will hurry up the work”

The earl was astornished at this pro-
position, but hia heart so-'sorely ached
to go to his daughter that he resolved
to buyv this chance at any price.

Stanley House had been leased for
vears to some dear old friends of the
ear!, and he felt his heart smite him
sorely when he thought of this proposi-
tion. Still he was going to hia daughter
at once, at any coat. He wrote to his
agents at once, and to do his bidding he
had aliepated some dear o!d lifelong
friends, and spent enormous sums of
money. The morey ha did not care for.
His Elise was ill and z2meongz straugers
almnost. She wounld feel that Lo had ne-
glected lLier in her hour of need. His
heart ached for the time to come to
start homewarnd. But not so with the
countess. She was delighted arnd happy.
In this brief time she had forgotten sha

Dunraven with lhier immense wealth. The
eager, said face of the ear! she had ne-
ticed, but she did not care. 1f he chose
to make a fool of himself, grievine over
that poor, miseratle, sickly daughter,
there was no call for ker to make a fool
of herself also, and she would not, She
felt that her pleasure had. in a measure
been curtailed on aceount of this daugh-
ter ,and she resolved to put a stop to
this at once. ot else the earl would ex-
pect her to give up another time. The
very idea of suca a thing was absurd!

The Countess innraven had gained
her point, and that was something. The
arent had shown the earl’s lettar to the
lessees of Stanley llouse, and. afier pay-
ing a great price, sucererded i1 gatting
the house. It was a matter of slight
.moment to the Countess of Dunraven
Jthat the earl had seriously of »nded old
fricnds. It was the countess’ wish and
that wish was law. A few ( (ys later,
the countess wrote to her dung -er, Miss
Irene Mary, and the liter pari of the
letter read thus:

“The earl had bought out the ‘nesees
nf Stanley House and ordered it
readiness for our return. We hope to
reach home Wednesday eve, anl you
might invite Captain and Mzs. Forrester
and Colonel De Courey and a few old
friends to come to dinner on  Friday
evening. I know it will be too socn to
invite company in, but [ want to show
{hose people that I have now gmined
my proper position in the world”!

The truth is, Colonel De Courey, of
the guard, was one of the most blase
and dashing one of the whole company.
He had paid attention to the countess
as Mrs. Montague Smith for many
yeare, and ehe bad felt piqued and in-
sulted that he had never once mentioned
marriage. So che was now in a position
to make the reekless colonel see that
she eould marry an earl instead of a
colonel on miserably short pay.

The truth was, the countess had mever
forgiven or forgotten the ~olonel, | and

nesday night. Her daughters were there
to receive thems, and the fine old man-
sion was brilliant in its light and

appointed as hour after hour passed and

had not alwaya been the Countess of

warmtl.

The earl had notified his daughter
that they would arrive on Wednesday
evening and had hoped she wounld join
them for dinmer; but he was sorely dis-

she did not ecome. He svoke of his
dsappointment to the countess; and she
:ad suggested his being in no hurry as
there mignt be aome arrangements to be
nade for her comfort. The earl under-
stood by this that his daughter’s reom
might be as yet not properly prepared
for her.

The next morning he had resolved to
set out for her, but the countess had
ordered the carriage for herseif and
daughters, and had gone out.

The earl waited several hours for their
return, but as the day wore on and it
was growing late he called a cab and
went.

To his utter astonishment his friend
met him and asked him to. be careful not
to betray his feelings if he saw that his
daughter had failed since his departure.
When the two entered the room the earl
was wholly unprepared for the vision
that he beheld. There, lying in her
great easy chair, with ghastly pale face
and sunken eyes, sat his Elise. The
ear! could not bear his sorrow, but he
fell at her knees and clasped the thin
frail form in his arms. His hoart ached
that he had so neglected her. She threw
ber arme about his neck and sobbed. It
was & sad meeting.

“] have come to take you home,” he
eaid gently, but he feared that she was
not able to go. “The countess intended
coming with me. but I could not wait
for her lest it be too late,” he sail by
way of explanation, but hie excuse
seemed Jame and poor. His friend
noticed it at omce. The sick girl was
wrapped up and tenderly carried in her
father's arms and seated in the cab—
and in a short time they were at home.
The countess and her daughters had
not returned yet. :
The earl summoned ths servant, and
ordered the front suite prepared for his
daughter. The servant at once replied:
“My lady’s daughter, Miss Smith, oc-
cupies the blue suite of roomas.”

“Then the other front suite?” said the
earl.

“They are occupied by Miss Frances
Smith,” promptly responded the house-
keeper.

“There are the sunny, southern
rooms?’ asked the earl

“Those are my lady’s private sitting-
rooms, boudoir, ete.”

A frail little body supported itscif to
his eide, catehing at the walls for sup-
port. ’

“Iather, any of them will do for me,”
the voice said in tender tonea.

There was no anger in the voice. It
wae all that was kind and tender. The
earl did not reply as the housekeeper
said:

“My lady said to prenara  the two
rooms at the back, snd 1 did so.”

Hopeless was the expression  of  the
earl's face, and he seemed broken-keart-
¢d as bhe supported Lhas child again to
her seat.

He sat beside her and leant his head
on his hards to think. He could not
think that the countess had done this
thing wittingly., It muast have been an
oversight, and a e¢ruel oue it seemed.
The sick girl had in a moment re:lized
the situation. Bhe could not bear to see
her father grieved, hence asked to be
{aken to her rooms, and they carried her
up to the emall back room, with its
piain furniture and surroundings.

The ecarl was almost erushed with
grief. He could not speak, but etood
by the bedaide.

“Father, «f I only had Dorothy I might

hunt her for me, ~ad she has !¢it me no
address.”

(To be Gontinuedr)
FRIZE BULLS.

(Montreal Star)

During a debate upon the seconi read-
inx of the Irish land bill {n 1396, Lord

‘“This is the keystone of the piil; are
you going to kill t?

8ir Frederick Milne, sneaking on the
budget. sald: **A cow may be dralaed
dary: and if Chancellors ¢f the Exchequer
persist in meeting every deflciency that
occurs by taxing the brewing and dis-
tillng industry, they wi}ll irevitably kill
the cow that lays the golden milk.”

Lord Curzon—'*The interesty of the em-
ployer and employed are the same nine
times sut of ten—I will even say ninety-
times out of ten.”

Discuaging Mr. Asquith’s llcensing bhill
at 8 meeting {n.8horedjtcl: last year, a
member of Parllament roused the great
auvdience to a tfrenzy of «nihuslasm by
deelaring that ““the time had come to strip
to the waist and tuck up our shirt
sleeves.”

———r—————
THE HOTEI. CLERK.
(TlLe Chlcago Inter-)cean.)

Tra Commernrcial Traveilsars' Magazine
has this te say concerning the hotel
clerlc:

1t has been sald rnat no human being
can do two things at ouce, but this is a
rank blunder,. focr a skilled hotel cierk
can do five—viz., answear two questions,
size up an arrival, Land out stationery
and yell “Front” all in one breath, Al
repeal the performande ten times a rnein-
ute.

8ix—Also read the gucst's signature up-
side Gown.

The destruction of the house fly
is a public duty. Almost every
American State Board of Health is
carrying on a crusade against him.

s fhlthy origin and habits, and.
the fact that his body is generaly
laden with disease-producing germs,
makes him one of the greatest ene-
mies of the human race.

1If the housekeepers of Canada will

"WILSON'S
FLY PADS

s P

persistently, this peril will be tre-
mendously reduced.

sighed now to ece him once more.
The Farl and Countess of Dunravem
arrived at kome in time >¢ dinoer Wed-

be 8o happy, but I have had no one to’

Laendonderry, concluded a period with,.
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MAN .Y brands. of Baking Powder contain

| which is an injurious acid. ‘The ingredients of

alum baking powder are never printed on the label.

“ Magic Baking Powder
contains no alum and is the
only baking powder made
in Canada that has all the
ingredients plainly printed
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MAKE A HOME TELEPHONE
WITH WATER FOR BATTERY

The mysteries 6f nature are the
least mysterious of any of the won-
derful things of the world, but occa-
sionally even scientists get a shock
when some particularly elemental
tputh is forced upon them in an odd
moment. .
Just a8 Newton must have trembled
at the enormity of the discovery of
gravitation on the fateful day he fell
asleep under an apple tree and re-
ceived the never-to-be-forgotten bump
on the head—so must one of our later
day scientists have felt when he found
himself able to construc? and operate
a telephone line without an electric
battery.

In this instance there were several
wires used, but they did not connect
the telephone instruments in - the
usual sense, since practjcally all of
the connection was with one wire
only, and no batteries were used other
than  what nature herself supplied.
An ordinary telephone receiver was
equipped with the usual wires. One
of these was run to a neighbor’s
house and the other was attached to
a water pipe that ran off into the
ground. The end running into tke
neighbor’s house was attached to an

ordinary telephone transmitter and

another wire was run from the trans-
mitter outside the house and into the
ground, two or three pieces of carbon,
such as are used on arc lights, belng
attached to the end before it wasa
buried beneath the sod.

The line was complete with these
simple operations, and conversation
could be carried on with as much
clearness as though a complete line
with batteries, etc., was used.

A profound student could probably
explain the reason—but to the aver-
age layman the fact js sufficient of
{tgelf. yone who doubts the fact
can try the cexperiment by following
these simple directions, as shown in
the {llustration.

USE A VACUUM
CLEANER TO
CATCH FLIES

Swatting fljes, mosquitoes and other
summer insects with a vacuum clean-
er seems almost as plausable a way
of getting rid of the pests as wheel-
ing a battery of field artillery into
action :And killing them off with the

blast trom the guns or knocking them
down with shrapnel—and -yet the
most approved scientific way of rid-
ding the famijly residence of such an-
noyanceg is with a vacuum cleaner,
nevertheiess.
! The method is most used on bugs
that are constantly flying around the
electric light bulbs at night, aithough
it can be used with flies as well.
Bugs will fly around a light in large
numbers. If the hose of the vacuum
cleaner is equipped with an ordinary
funnel and this is placed just beneath
the ljght the bugs will disappear as
though by magic and a person can
sit and read with perfect comfort.
When going after flies use the same
equipment, but train it on the places
where the flies congregate as one

safer than the ordinary swatter o

lutely sure to catch the fly.

The cost is very little, only the
price of electric current to run the
vacuum machine, and this {8 even
cheaper than the operation of a clus-
ter of lights.

S

MEERSCHAUM MINE.

Only One Known in the World Be-
sides the Mire in Asia Minor.
(New York Sun.)

Tiere ls only cne meersch®um mine in
this countrv. Up to a year or two ago
there nigr:. as well Lave been none at
all. About {ive jears Agv a <¢oImMpany
furmed tu take over the mine declared
contidently that (it was gulng to make
meerschaum pipes out ot the product.

“j'ur four years we were the laughing

tie concern the other day. *“But we're
deing the laughing ourselves now.”

He flour!slies befcre the visitor's eyes
orders for more gross of pipes than any-
body but a mutlematical procigy could
count. And lLe shows a plicture of the
new plant which !s to ba occupled very
s0070. At present the work has grown to
such a point that the walls of the smal
factory over on tha last Side are hulg-
fnz wv.orse every day.

L1 thiis small building they can turn out
oniy about’ thirty-five gross of pipes &
day. This comes, however, to more
than a msillivn and e nalf pipes a yeal.
which would seem envugh to supply
every pipe smoker in tihe coumntry. But
tiie new plant wiil turn out 100 gross a
day. One of the orders fourished so
proudly by the manutacturer is for 500
gross, and came from a Boston dealer.

There is only one other meerschaum
mine Inthe world. At least nobody
knows of any others. That cne is in Asla
Micor and supplied the material for all
the meerschaum pipes made up to a year
agy. The American mine {s about thirty
miles from Silver City, N. M., and has
been knowu for some tine, but nobody
hed any fait h in it. Samples of the pro-
dact were sent to the Government for an
opirion as 10 its value and were @

ed by tha anulysls (o be comerclally

werthless.

would go after dust. It is cleaner an(i
1

cqmmerce, and. above all, is abso-!

stock of the trade,”” sald a member of,

Trat's what they were, too, for a long
time. The trouble was that wheeras
the Turkish meerschaum is absolutely
pure just as it is mined, the New Mexico
verlety i1s loose in texture and full of
calcites. 't ilooks as If somebcedy had
mixed up some stiff plaster of Parls,
blown a lot of air in to it and let it “
It not only looks sponky, but when first
mired 1t {s very molst, so wet, in fact,
that it must be allowed to dry out be-
foro {t can be crushed.

It was the perfecting of the process of
handling the crude product that took
the time and the money, took those fous
vears of time and the company aovesn’t
Jike to remember how much wnoney,
Trurkish meercshaum occurs in what 18
known as kidney formation; kidney shap-
ed pleces, some of them about the sise
of a fist. Pipe bowis are cut directly
frcm these lumps witnout treating them
in any way.

New Mexican meerschaum occurs in
veins., sometimes eighteen incres in @l-
ameter. sometimes pinching out to &
much thinner streak. These veins are
plainly visiple in the ledges which crop
ou: on the hillside, showing so white that
they are conspicuous in the hndtcar

The process of mining {8 much the
same as that employed with other min-
erals. for meerschaum is classed as &
mineral. A tunnel is opened and shafts
sunk from this. The veins occur in &
cenglomerate and are well dtem:,od. Tl;]oet;
paculiar ojsture presgent e w
the aurro&ﬁi’! %o‘é('ﬁ ?gg H‘r‘% .

The rough pleces of meer¥chaum after
drying out go to the crusher. Then the
stpff {8 screened to remove all fore
matter. washed and conceptrated. The
finished product {8 abselutely purs meer-
schaum, pressed in blocks which are ¢
white and light that ‘‘foam of the sea”

e -th&um) seems aYpropﬂuto name
iof A | geight is almost negligible,
a good sized pipe vowl welghing only
half an ounce. ]

Three carloads of these blocks of meer-
schatm are shipped to the New York
plant every month, the pipes being saw- -
ed, turned, vpolishea and fitted there.
D(zens of different styles are made;
calabash, silver mounted, solid meer-
schaum bowls, separate bowls, cigar and
cigasrette holders, and so on.

Tho makers enthusiasticall yassert that
1t is not only ms good as the foreign
meerschaum but better. They say it
ts even tougher. that it 1s just as ab-
sorbent—they say a little more =
that it takes just as good a polish. Alse
that it can be sold at a price that al-
mosy halves that of Turkish meerschaum,

¥rom ihe depression of their four
years of repeated struggles and disap-
poirtments the manufacturers are now
reacting llke rubber dalls, They see un-
limited possibiliiies in the future. They
say there's no reason why American
meerschaum shouldn’'t be used for a lot
of things besides pipes: for pok€r chipe,
for example, tollet articles, ornaments
huttcns.

SEND IN NAMES |

Ex-Members of Thirteenth May Now
Register for Semi-Centennial.

—

Arrangements have becen made for
the registration of names in connection
with the celebration of the semi-can
tennial of the ‘Thirteenth Royal Regi-
ment, and it is hoped that all ex-mem-
Lers will send in their names. The

registration of names will be made at
Nordheimer’s music store, 13 King
street west. This is the only meana
the officers have of getting into touch
with ex-members, and it is hoped thad
the members and ex-members who
know of the celebration will inform
any ex-members whose whereabouts
they know, so that they may accept
this notice of the affair as an invita-
tion to send in their names. As soon
ws names are received personal invi-
tations will be sent out and informa-
tion ziven regarding the celebration.
Through the co-operation of all mem-
bers and ex-members who know of the
arrangements that are being made, the
affair can be made the success the of-
ficers hope. and as elaborate arrange-
ments are being made it is believed
that the attendance will be very large
on September 13, 14 and 15.

o>

HIS BENT.

(Harper's Weekly.)

*“Po you believe thet we ever show ous
real bent when we are children?” asked
Blnh of the genlal phllesopher.

“Yes.” sayd the gen'al philosopher. “X

Xnow & barber n'thls town who
of 8 was the most disagreeabls

ver you evar saw, and alwny".
up in some kind . a Lad srrape
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