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THE DEAREST GIRL
"IN THE WORLD

I am sure your thoughts do my fu-
ture wife grea: injuatice. I once
thonght as yon do, but 1 know now I
was nustaken. 1 once believed Ler to
be woridly-hearted, but 1 am sure now
that no mercemary thought ever cnters
Aer mind. I believe she rongs for the
timo that she may show the world its
mistake in believing her to be so world-
Iy. 8 longs te take my poor it
motlerless daughter to her heart.”

“l am happy that this is true,” sai
Lady Hisworth. She saw now that one
word agamnst the womsan would break
the old ties of friendship, and she could
not uiter one word. It was now toon
late, but she felt sure that the Karl
was hroging great tronbles upon him-
self and in her heart she pitied him
greativ,

The gamour oif love was over him,
and +he Lknew that she dared not apeak.

She soon yeached her destination and
the Farl was left alone with his
thouits

In a week the party was to dwperse,
and the Karl decided to urge an fmme-
diate marriage, that all arrangements
might Le made to receive his daughter
at  her homecoming in .June, at the
elnse of the school, and he found no op-

mitior to his plans. The Hon. Mra
'mith took rooms at ths Victoria Ho-
tel and made all arrangements for her
approeching marriage.

“It would never do ia the world to
have it said that the Earl of Dunraven
had married in that shahby little home
in Curzon street; hesides, there was a
whole Lost of her near neighbors that
would expect invitations, and this
would never do at all.  She could _not as
the Countess of Dnnrn.vo‘n‘:)/%xpwtml
to ackvuwledge the acquafntarce any
longer of the Waterleys, and the But-
terfords and the like ilk. ‘I'hera were
somo reighbors that were army people,
who hid most mercilesaly anubbed the
Smiths. These people ahe would show a
thing ur two. She would make them
eleariy understand that she could favor
them now. A few days bafore her mar-
riage tie Karl had told hia daughter
ubout his marriage. She had simply
olasped her arms about his neck and
cried. Shedid not reproach him or raise
an objection. He had a right to make
his own life as happy as possible, be-
sldes she felt that her life would be a
short one, and be stood greatly in need
of some one to love him, and it never
ocenrrei:  to her that any one could
konow her father and not love him. She
folt «ad that she should have to share
his love with another, but 1t would
make him happy, and she would do so,
to render his life more pleasant to him.
In a short time there was a very quied
wedding at St. Pauls, and the Karl and
Countess Dunraven went on the conti-
menf for & fewv moentas' tour.  ‘The
daughters returned alone to the little,
shabby house on Curzon strest to await

, their return,
CHAPTER VIL

Lord Wedderburn wenl to town and
told the story fo his solicitora. These
men were greatly astonished, 1t certain-
ly was a strange story, and Lord Wed-
decburn s face pleadad with them lor
bhelp. Tuey could plainly see that he had

ffered preatly

is certainiy a strange story. 1 can
ro!  urderstand how  the  young lady
eonld drop so comnletely out of exist-
€nid Mr. Wiiler, the senior of the

witfi

ence.”
firm
“Who is Dorothy Wynter? There
nvist he some mystery concerning her,
winee Lord Wedderbuarn remembers — on
oceasion hearing Dame Wynter re
that she was no kith nor Kin ol
It is probably our best plan to

mark
hers

N
to trace

certamly
¢lae

aur only possible way s
Roughnman he

To give 1= A
to work,” remark

man

comething

e
knows
sel

wiereby miay

ed Mr

ne:
Wigwin-.
=1 agree with Lord
the upmt probalite solution ot the dift.-
ie= in tlhe suppesation that she 8
many ralway accrdents
and they both may have

nearly

enlty
deand
alvnt this time
been killed in fact, ) e«
inced that ench is the case. It

for onr voung firiend.
bout ascertaining if the
man who pericimed  the
realiv a clergyman or having power to
perform such a ceremony.

I'here are

very

situation

musi set

Uhen having  proved this, the
I be to trace the whereabounts
or Boughman. 1 am inchined
that the ceremony was legal,
sud sasx actuated by some motive that
I cannot undersiand in the dame. Per
baps ~he had a good reason for wishing
the girl, Dorothiv, to be Lady Wedder-
1 At any rate, ax the matter stands
at present, it wonld be most e
Tord Wedderburn to avotier
mal that is now impossibi~. 1t
can be proven this marriags is no legal
ge, then it will be a most Jor-
this for oar elient.”  Mr. Miller
to tae belief in the rail-

sten  wil
of the uiv!
to

believe

contract

lage

ma
funate
helid 40 strong
Aaccident that he resolved 10 employ
ves to trace the matter up.
Wiggins bad a theory of his own
e tirmiy believed in
Lovd Wedd W con

bhurn almo=t

vineod that he should hear that Dorothy |

She met witit an
us et
The

used to the worl L

hay
chil |

Qrew on

was leadd mist
e ent t was A
the flowers taat

indas e
that lie was to be found at Castle
1Y wh ad livedl, thrown

ave been, on the me
ne to battle
childhood,

“us
I Clites

bt
mn=t
v

5 i with
3] ienttivated sae
bave Mt /)
heard from he
to him I
i% 3 not my fauit that
you 1 odid
She had gon
olamad her for
of life feciing that

nn

fo ., or he
He thought of her last

want you to remen

rome

worids
I am force
this ma-

unot .
from him thinginge he

want

sie had in some way
wranged ;
flow hia heart emnote him, and every
act in turned itno demo
mocked bim He could mot
Castie Royal ‘for anv length
of time. He word aver
4o im, it muat here. I
derer were cuns
suge would

ev his 'fe
that
to lave
ANnew 11
come
alive and
come here,

e wan
evaer

So hs waited

==
IlllllIIllllllllllIlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllIIIIIIIE

ain who Dorothy Wynter is, 1 am |

W adderburn thnt

coremony 18 |

next |
| graves mear it, and that Dorothy was a

! beloyved

for |

A

and she had zone out |

hael: |

days, weeks and months weasily wait-
ing for tidings that never came.

The detectives had now ample time
to have investigated their clues. One
evening in June a letter came from

em.

Lord Wedderburn felt afraid to open
the letter. He dreaded the conlents. He
secured the door, carefully, laest he
should be interrupted during its veru-
sal, and he nerved himself for cho worsi
and read:

“We have traced every clue and have
found one that seems probabls. We
have found that betweem Lymwick amd
Ashwynwick there was a mailway dis-
aster, and many killed and wounded.
The station agent remembers eeeing a
st} y assorted pair walking about
the etation. He is not sure that he
conld identify them, but thinks it prob-
able. If Lerd Wedderburn could meet
them at Lymwick station on June 8th
they would exhume the bodies that he
might identify them.”

He put the letter in his safe and
started at once. His heart was heavy.
Here was almost conclusive proof. His
Dorothy lay counld and dead in an un-
known grave, instead of laying in the
great family vault of the Homes.

Lord Wedderburn blamed kimself se-
verely. He had not one excuse for leav-
ing her alone in her great trouble, and
this was his punishment, and it was
almost too heavy to bear. Every one
that looked on his pale, sad face was
filled with sympathy for him. There
was grief written in every feature of
Lis face.

When he reached ILymwick station
he decided to walk overs the fields to
the town. He did not wish to excite
comment or notice of any kind. "The
detectives had their permits ready and
they soon exhumed the body of the girl.
When the coffin was raised and the lid
about to be removed, Lord Wedder-
burn grew suddenly ill. He cou!d hardly
ses for the white film before hiy eyes.
He trembled violently, and it was by
the greatest exertion he couid stand
the ordeal.

The men removed the coffin lid and
one approached him.

“The body is in a tolerable state of
preservation. Come at once, my lord.”

He followed the man. 7There before
him lay a girl that was very like his
Dorothy, and still unlike her. Jfe could
not decide even now. There was a
wealth of hair, but it was not golden,
as was Dorothy’s. There was a strange
look on the face, but death might have
caused that. After all, he was not con-
vinced® Parkins had made tha dress she
wore ‘off, and Parkins would remember
the gooc One of the detectives cut a
small piece and handed it to Lord Wed-
derburn, who knelt beside the open
eoffin and cut a strand of the long,
bright hair, which he tremblingly placed
in his pocketbook with the sample. After
all, he was no more convinced than be-
fore. The detective saw his doubt and
said :

“You must be preparad for great
changes, my lord; death hardens the
features 8o that dearest frienis d) not
recognize them. It has, perhaps, dis-
colored her hair. We can tell you of
bundreds of incidents  of this same
thing. It is our business to know these
thinga.”

They replaced the body in its resting-
place, and, as the earth fell on the
coffin 80 mercilessly hard, Lord Wed-
derburn leaned heavily against a tree
near by, lest he should fall,

They soon unearthed the othor hody,
and when the face was exposed
to view it was clearly seen it
was  not the man they sought.
It did not take Tong to resace the
body as they found it, and as f.ord
Wedderburn started to retrace his steps
to the station, he looked back at the
little unknown, unmarked grave, and his
heart ached sorely, He had come to
le convinced, but he was not, The
certainty that he had expected, he had
not,  Still those men were almost sure.
Death changes everything, they said,
and perhaps it had frozen his Dorothy's
bright face the hard cold one he
had seen,

In a few days there was a beautiful
column aver the grave of the
girl. It beautiful broken shaft

into

erected
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! with flowers drooping over its sides, and

on it was instribed:  “Sacred to the
memory of my belowed Dorvothy, aged
about fifteen years.” The few who no-
ticed the shaft and the inseription,
thought it belonged to some of the

child of the family.

f.ord Wedderburn went home to Cas-
tle Royal with the same aching, heavy
heart. e haunted by the dead
face lie had seen. He had grown to
think of # as Dorothy, and he was more

ever,

was

than
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on the moors, There was Parkins, the
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village. How should show her the
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notice the anviety in his

receiyed

her.  You
made

She dul not
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I made her two black dresses. They
were of old goods it is true, but she could
conld not o out with her rags on, and
all 1 could for her”

l.ord Wedderburn  took the piece of
goods from his pocket and handed it to
her

“Ig this anything like the goods of her
dreast™

She took the goods and looked at it
a moment and handed it back,

“No. my Lord. The dresses T made
were black.  This one i3 brown”

He then handed her the hair,

“le this like her hair?"” he asked.

“Nothing at ali like, my Lord.

Lair was like sunshine, and fir
sitk, This is rough and coarse.”

“Are you sure?” he asked.

“As sure as I live,” she replied.

“I trust you will not speak of this,” he
id

“You know I will not, my lord.”

Lord Wedderburn continued his stroll
alone. His mind was more unsettled
than ever. He determined to follow
every olue that was presented, and he
did for many months, but there was
none so probable as the one that it was
his Dorothy that lay out in the village
churchyard at Lymwick, and he thouzht
of ber as dead.

- . L L

It was the evening before the close
of Madame Brown’s school. The girls
had all assembled in the music room
and were chatting gaily. In a great
easy chair, pale and languid, with great
haggard eyes, sat Elsie Dunraven. She
had grown seriously ill now, and her
cough had grown very annoying. She
had almost given up going around, but
kept her chair, and was constantly at-
tended by Dorothy. The devotion of the
two was a most lovable sight. If Elise
Dunraven moved, Dorothy anticipated
her wishes. She walked supported by
Dorothy, and when she moved no one
could make her comfortable but Dor-
othy. The one girl was completely help-
less without her friends. The girls look-
ed on in admiration. They could not
help but respect and love Dorothy, and
the derision that had sprung up at first,
left them, and in its place came love and
respect. The morrow would bring part-
ings, but the new lives before them
made them comparatively happy. They
were all discussing their future lives. |

“I shall go down:to. the seashore and
rest until next season, then I shall be
presented,” said one.

“I shall joint a party for the contin-
ent,” ’ said another.

“I shall spend my summer at the Isle
of Wight,” said another.

Each one had hopeful gnticipations.

“What have you planned?” asked one
girl of Elise Dunraven.

“I have no plans for the future . My
future is very uncertain,” she replied.
There was a world of sadness in the
tone, which deeply impressed every lis-
tener. At lest some one broke the pain-
ful silence by saying to Dorothy, “and
what are you going to do, Dorothy?”

“My. future will likely be too absurdly
commonplace to speak of,” she said,
with a laugh; “still I think T shall take
a few music scholars and strive to ex-
ist.”

“You may count me for one)”
one girl.

“And I will take also,” gaid another.

“I shall see too,” s8aid one of more
voices.

“How shall we find you?”
other.

“Perhaps T can arrange it through Ma.
dam Brown,” said Dorothy. There was
no sadneas in her voice. If her world
was not as brilliant as it might be, it
was through no fault of hers. She would
meet her trials bravely.

There was not even the faintest tone
of sadness in her voice, and every one
admired her bravery.

Madame Brown’s school being patron-
ized by the daughteérs of the aristocracy
there was always a crush at the closing
exerciaes, Captain H had insisted
that Joord Wedderburn attend with him,
gince his sister was one of the gradu-
ates; but Lord Wedderburn did not de-
cide to do so until late, and they were
almost the last arrivals there. If they
could have been earlier, they would
have witnessed a scene long to be re-
membered .As the girls filed into  the
great hall ev Pry eye was turned upon
the Farl’s sick daughter leaning heavily
on the arm of her companion. The Earl’s
daughter looked indeed ill with her pale,
dark face and her great haggard eyes.
dhe had been too ill, but hal insisted
on l'iuishing all the exercises with the
rest of her class. They were like pictures
of sunlight ang darkness. Elsie Dunra-
ven looked like a picture of death in
her snowy silken robe that showed off
the great and death-like pailor of her
face,

said

asked an-

Dorothy was clad in a filmy, biack sil-
ken tulle with a bunch of white clover
at her belt, Her checks were like roses
that blushed at the greeting of dewy
morn, Her hair lay like coils of golden
sunfight. A more beautiful girl than
Dorothy Wynter was seldom seen, and
every eye was turned upon the strange-
Iy mated pair as they slowly wended
their way throngh the throng, and a
strange hush pervaded the whole room.

Captain H and Lord Wedderburn
entered the room as the last notes of a
song died on the air. Dorothy Wynter
had sung a weird little Swiss song and
her bell-like tones fioated on the air
and thrille] every one with pleasure,
and the clear ringing of the voice
sounded like that of some sweetl, Swiss
nightingale, that brought with it the
clearness and chill if just from
some snowy Alpine peak.

as

Lord Wedderburn heard the !aat few
words of the song. and it thrilleq him
strangely. He turned to get a view of
the singer, but a great marvble column
obstructed his view, and he could only
cateh a sight of one tiny form draped
in black.

The sight of those girlish faces made
him ill, He could think of no one but
Dorothy his lost Dorothy- and he soon
exensed himseli to his friends and left
the room,

After the school closad, friends came
for Elise Dunraven, and the parting
gill"l‘.

Dorothy started out in the great,
cold world alone. She went ont and
hunted her a room, It was a small one
in a second storey It contained a small,
faded carpet and a tiny bed, but its
cheapness had recommended it to  Dor-
othy. The single, little window looked
out on a small park, where the spar
rows twittered from morning  until
night, but the green grass and trees sent
up a dewy fragrance even to the small
second-storey room
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Dorothy was happy. The little money
ahe had was barely sufficient to pay her
room rent, but she was full of hope and
life. She rented her a pium). and bought
a few coals that she might light a fire
«Oon cool evenings, and sat herself Jdown
to her first meal alove, She had no
thoughts that her money was almost
gone, or that her landlady eyed her cur-
iously, She ate her bread and butter,
drank her cup of water since tea was
too expensive a Tuxury for every day
use, and she was happy as could be. Day
by day went by and there was no call
for her. Dorothy had only a few pen-
nies left now--true, there were those
gold sovereigns that Tord Wedderburn
had given her in the old days at Lent-
hill, but she would not use them if she
starved to death: She decided to go to
Madam Brown, there might Dbe
some names there for her. \WWhen she had
gone tripping down the street in her
neatly mended old dress and gaiters.
and her old worn hat set jauntily on
her golden head, she looked like =ome
tiny princess masquerading. The land-
lady saw her leave the house, and she
took a duplicate key and entered the
room. There was a tiny black box that
could mot hold mueh clothing; there
were a few books; on the fly leaves
were written: “From Elsie Dunraven to
her friend, Dorothy Wynter.,” There
were a few of the simplest toilet ar-
ticles on the dressing table: in  the
closet hung a much worn black drees
with a small crepe ruching at the neck;
it gave evidence of long wear, and was
neatly mended in divers places, There
was a little worn pair of gaiters whose
torn sides had been most carefully darn-
ed over black cloth,

Fverything in the room plainly told
a tale of poverty. There were few of
Madame Brown's cards also. These the

as

‘landlady read.

girl. T must bhe
she said, and

each

“Some poor school
careful and get my rents.”
true te the letter at the end of
month she asked for her money.

To Dorothy’s great delight shé found
three names awaiting her at Madame
Brown's, Her moderate charges wonld
just enable her to live, and her cloth-
ing must answer a long time yel,

There was no one in the great city of
London that happier or light »r-
hearted than Dorothy, and day afted,
she walked early and late -giving her
lessons, and at the end of each weal,
when she had laid by her rents, she had
only a few pennies leit, but she ate hor
bread and butter, and drank pure wat-
er, and was as happy as the noisy little
swallows that twittered in the park.

(To be Uontinued.)
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THE WHY OF POVERTY.

The social blithaly
upou his task at abolishing poverty. He

was

reformer set ont

came upon a politician  and asked his
aid.

“Tio bad,”
like
is not an issee just now. I'm afraid you
will have to move on.”

The social reformer weat on a hit far
ther and met a physician. He asked the
physician to help.

“Really, good sir.” said the physician,
“vou will have to excuse me. Without
poverty I shonld have to go out of busi-
ness, for it is the cause of many of the
diseases T am called upon to treat.”

“Can't do it at all. sir)” declared the
mamnfacturer smphaticallyv. it woull
riuinous to vy Withont
poverty 1 could not hire little children
or get adnlts at such Tow wages.  Yon
will have to move on. sir.”

I'he socinl reformer went on a bit far
ther and came upon a charity worker
whose help he requested.

“T eannot deny that it would he a
vood thing in a wav.” replied the char-
“hut T ecannot Yon
aee, there is a vast anantity of capital
inveated in this and other charity or
ganizations. Also thev cmplox a great
many people and give o areat many
others an opportunity {o ease their con
sciences throvgh contribvitions. Withont
poverty. of course, all this effort would
Le wasted.”

The social reformer on a
farther anl, meeting a panper, asked
him to help abolish poverty.

“A splendid idea.” declared the pan
per. “and T should he delighted to help.
but as T have neither job, money nor In-
fluence, there is nothing 1 ecan do.”

The social reformer moved on and at

replied the politiciau, “I

should to oblige vou. hut poverty

Le husiness,

assist

ity worker.,

went hit

latest reports was still moving.— From

AFRICAN FARM,

Apples Main Crop—Slavery of Na-
tive Women. .

London.—Another story of an African
farm is told by Mrs. H. J. Langridge,
who. has.just returned to London after
four years’ residence ,in British Africa,
where she has engaged in fruit growing.
Mrs. Langridge is of opinion that the
country offers one of the greatest fields
in the world to energetic agriculturists
who have capital of from $10,000 to
$25,000.

She has had great success in her pres.
ent enterprise and when ehe returns in
a few months she is going to turn her
attention to coffee, which she will grow
on a tract of land which she has pur-
chased, adjoining her husband’s planta-
tion, and sixteen miles from her pres-
ent farm. Coffee, she says, is easy to
grow, needs less capital than any other
produet, and ia sure of a continuous and
expanding market,

Mrs. Langridge’s fruit farm is known
as the N’ Gelani estate, and it is near
Manchako Town, about thirty miles
from the Uganda Railway, in the High-
lands of British East Africa. She has
about a hundred acres and it is all fin-
der cultivation. The farm has been laid
out for more than twenty-five years, but
1t is only recently under her manage-
ment that it has been made a paying
proposition,

It is at present the only actual fruit-
bearing farm in the colony, although
others are under cultivation. It con-
taing 7,000 apple trees, besides oranges,
lemons, pineapple, tange %, peaches,

8, figs, apricots, greengages, guavas,
1ees, pomegranates and vinea.

She has on it fifty ostriches. thirty
head of cattle, a small flock of sheep
and a pounltry farm. The main crop so
far, however, comes from the apple trees.
It pays best at present to push this crop
‘because it can be easily packed and
shipped to Uganda, German Enast Africa,
Zanzibar, Aden and other parts.

“The apole crop is trnly remarkable.”
said Mrs. Langridge. “We start picking
apples in December and eontinune with-
out break until Angust. TIn August T
strip the trees of their leaves and white-
wash the Dark all the way np in order
to give the trees a foreed rest. The trees
are blossomine, froiting and ripening all
at the same time. Yot can see the bud,
Flagunn ‘nd Inrge fruit on the
tree at ene and the same period.

ChG it er f ¢limata ae-
ecounts for this remarkable fertility.
The sun rises at 6 a.m. ard sets at 6
nav, with unswerving  regularity, and
every night a cool mizt comes down on
the hills, so that every morning every-
thing is moistened. There are two
rainy seasons- in November and March
—but the elements are very obliging
and  the rain  descends only at night
time.”

Mrs. Langridge says that there is not
much diffienliv as regards labor. The
natives work verv well and are very
quiét and teachable.  Onlv. male help,
however, is possible, as the female na-
tives work oniv in their own allotiments.
In their orlinary life the native woman
is an absolute slave to the man,

She  rises at 4 a.m.. milks the cowa,
fetches the wood and water. cooks the
food, and then goes to work in the fields
from 6 in the morning wuntil 6 in the
evening, At 6 she again fetches the
wood and water, again milks the cows
amd prepares the evening meal,

Sut her dutics.are not over even then,
Her lord and master, who spends has
time between  sleeping  and drinking,
wants a midnight meal. and this she
has to prepare,  so that erage al-
lowance for sleep is from T to 4 am.
These women are enormously strong and
are frequently seen  carrving on their
hacks burdens considerably over a hun-
dredweight,  supported by straps fas-
tened round the  forehead so that the
main weight ix borne by the head.

Girls are sold at 16 years ot age to the
highest bidder in cows, the aaties trad-
ing entirely in cattle and gaois, arls
are never allowed 1o encor domestie sep-
viee, amd the Hritish Government will
not allow Enropeans o porchnes gina
for that purpose.  Tia hes: native male
servant is fornd in the bhor o who i tak-
en away from "is s wlings wd about
ten or twelve I oand given a
thorough tra Sivopean ways, e
is then very auicik anli s

SEND IN NAMES

Ex-Members of Thirteenth May Now
Register for Semi-Centennial.
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Arrangements have been mads - for
fhe vegistration of mames inconnection
with #he celebration of the
tennini of the  Thirteenth Royal
ment. and it is hoped that all ex-men
bers  will send in their names, The
revistration of names will made ot
Novdheimer’s  musiec store, I8 Ring
stroet Ihi< is the only means
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1)

can he
and arrange

are heine bhelieved

on Nentembher 13,

Tinlet S

s npnrrie

le UETS 2 ! poelesses?
VO se ¢ rff so's vou won't
10 it vihing?—W. B
main a lot these
davs to keep om working
) wayv advertised
A clergyman of-

blistering

THOSE POPULAR AIRS.

a certain office a jited youth was
Wonder Who's Kissing lHer
Now?" w! the hookkeeper, sale behind
his scree answered with “‘Fverybody’
roin® 1t The . wey of heavy wire;
no fatakties. —Atchison (an) Champlon

In
wilstidng 1

Fight Years of Bad
p Eczema on Hands

Cured by Cuticura Soap and Ointment

Miss Mary A. Bentley, 93 University St.,
Montreal, writes, in & recent letter: ‘‘Some
nine years ago I noticed small pimples break~
ing out on the back of my
became veg.lmutln‘ﬁ, and
worse, 80 t I cou [
consulted a physician who trea!

but it got worse, and I could not
my ﬁﬁdﬂ in water. 1 was treated at the
ho?u.-ndnwujun 1 was
told that it was & very bad case of ecsema.

*“Well, I just kept on using everything that [
could for nearly eight years until I was

ns the
burning sensations were disappearing, 1 ooul

well, and did not have any itching:
di . after a while to
use {cura g I stuck to the Cuticura.
treatment, and thought if I could use other
remedies for over sev ears with no result
and after only having a few applications and!
finding ease fromr Cuticura Ointment,
deserved

& fair trial with a severe and stub--

e, fol uw} the Cutkiu'::. Oi';lt,mmt

Seap for nearly six months, and ¥ am

glad to say that I have h as clear as

snyome, It i3 my wish that you publish this

lstter to all the world, end if anyone doubts it,
Iet write me."”

Cuticura Soap and Ontment are sold by
druggists and dealers everywhere. For &
liberal free sample of each, with 32-p. )
send to Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., 66-
Columbus Ave,, Boston, U. B. A.

WASTE PAPER.

Accumulation of a Chicago
Sold for $1,331.

The management of one of the largest
office buildings in Chicago made a pro-
fit of §1,331.67 last year by selling the
waste paper which the jamnitors removed
each night from the offices of tenants.

Comparatively few pensons ever stop to
think that thers is any value to a scrap
of paper throwa into a waste basket.
There really isn’t when a single sheet or
even a basketful is considered. But when
thousands of basketfuls are dumped into *
one big pile it is worth considerable.

Removing the day's accumulation of
waste paper is an obligation which the
management of every big bullding must
perform for luds tenants, so a profit of
$1.331.67 Is really just lke finding that
much money. Handling waste paper
lias been reduced to a science, and tons
and tons of it i8 sold each year by the
proprietors-of the hundreds of skyscrap-
ers in Chicago This scrap paper is pur-
chased by the second hand paper com-
panfes, who in turn dispose of it at pro-
fit to concerns that make it up into cheap
grades and perhaps sell it back to the
persons who originally threw the scrap
away.

‘The offire building management that
clears $1,331.67 annnally from this source
employs a man at $60 a month, whose
sole duty it is to look after the waste
paper. After {t is brought down in his
big sacks to the hasement ‘each day the
paper is carefully sorted over and exam-
ined to discover any valuables that might
possibly have been thrown away by mis-
take. This done the paper is placed in
a big compressing machine and it comes
out in bundles siinilar to baled hay.

These bundles are sold by weight and
the market price of waste paper is about
$¢ a ton. To reallze a profit of $1,331.57
over and ahove the salary of the man
who handles the waate paper this one of-
fice building must dispose of more than
three hunrdred tons a year—From the
Chicago Tribune.

Office:
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ENGLISH VIEW OF WAR OF 1812.

Preparations already afoot tc cele-
brate the centenary of Anglo-Saxon
peace in 1915, writes a Daily Chronicle
correspondent, add interest to the ecir-
cumstance that the war whose termin-
ation will then be commemorated began
100 years ago to-day.

In order to find crews for the great
fleet that was necessary for the check-
making of Napoleon, Brigish captains
were authorized to search any American
warships or merchant vessels if they
suspeeted that there were deserters on
board. ‘T'he United States submitted to
this indignily for fourteen years, during
which thousands of Americans were tak
en from under their own flag and forced
to serve in British ships; but war at
last became unavoidable, and was de-
clared on June 18.

Probably most people in this country
remember the war for the vietory of
the Shannon over the Chesapeake. As a
matter of fact. however, the Americans
had five sound triumpbs to their credit
before the Shannon came along to vary
the monotony of our disasters. Before
the end of 1512 we had lost thirty-eight
gun frigates, (tuerriere, Macedonian and
Java and the eighteen gun LFrolie, while
early in I813 the eighteen gun Peacock
fell an  easy  vietim to the American
Hornet. Altogether there were fiftcem
of these single ship encounters, and the
Rritish ship was beaten in ten of them.
In every case save one, however, the
American vessel was superior in foree.

The American navy at the outset of
the war eomprised only sixteen vessels,

! while Great Britain pussessed over 600,

The war lasted over three years, and
we lost twenty-oue ships before peace
was proclaimed.

Lieutenant Provo Wallis, who was an
officer in the Shannon at the time of
her fight with the Chesapeake, died an
admiral of the fleet in 1892, at the age
of 100  From the London Chronicle.
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SECRET LOCKETS.

Would yon have something quite new
different to your prettv
some

and weirr on
long ehain?  Then here fun-
cinating lockets with a compartment for
a hidden picture. They may be {urned
and twisted and examined wost minute-
v and still retain the secret of the en-
closed portrait. Neither hinge nor ere
vice is to he and the hejewelled
and ornamented cover will defy the de-
tection of the secret picture,
These handsomely
in many and
re shown in shops
shapes Soma
with
with

sern

carved
they
in
are
and

lockets are
beantiful de
the jewelry
and
diamondz or pearls
the colored stones.
charming locket is set with anm
amethvat and three heautifully tinted
!.nrn.p}o pear!s. while from it is sus
pended a large barcque pearl as a penm-
dant,

Another is et with a large topae, and
this gold locket is heavily carved and

chased, ey ' i e

various siz0es,
studded
others

(One




