You can have the new -
fashionably smooth arrangement
< for the fluffiest hair -

rHE newest hair arrangements—
whether for long or for bobbed
hair—are severely smooth. The
hair may be waved, but it must fol-
low closely the outlines of the head.
The difficulties of giving this fashe
ionably smooth appearance to ung
' ruly hair are easily overcome withp
t Stacomb

| Jmtlmhdthudehmtem}mmmﬂlYoom
| At au iw 2pariment ‘Stores, -

GERALD S DOYLE Sales Agent

—andyourharwlllhe_)uatthem
you want it. And it will have a
lovelier gloss, too. You can get
Stacomb at all drug and department
stores—in jars or in tubes. *
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" A QUEEN UNCROWNED

— OR

THE STORY IN THE LONE INN.
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CHAPTER VIIL

“Oh, I forgot,” she added, with a
| saucy piauce and a light breezy laugh
; @8 she eprang off’ “you’re a true-bhorn

Englishman, and fond of creature
; comforts, and taking your ease, Ii¢re,
William, take my horse.”

“Not so fond of either, Miss Jac-
| quetta,” he said, piqued at her look
and tone, “but that I would gladly
have given both up for a ride with
imy charming little cousin, if 1 had
known it in time.”

“By the way,” said Jacquetta, slap-
iping her gaiter with her riding whip,
-and giving him a merry glance, “I
‘made a conquest this morning.”

. “Well, that is nothing wonderful
'is it?” said Disbrowe, “for you, who
have only to see to conquer?”

“Ah to be sure!
of that. See what it is to have a long
head. But this was something un-
usuai—something to be proud of. It
was the most splendid-looking little
foreigner—oh, my! Oh, such eyes,
such features, such a superb little
form, such dainty hands and feet,
such hair!¥—and Jacquetta shook her
own curly head till ifs red ringlets
glanced again—“and such a dress!
Good gracious! And then the way he
doffed his plumed cap " and made me
such a courtly bow, was a sight to
see, not to hear of; -Oh, the little dar-
ling!” said Jacquetta, going off into
a small rapture,

I never thought

“Why, it must have been tha brig-
andish foreigner I met at the Mer-
maid In,” said Disbrowe. “Where
did you see him?”

“Taking a stroll over the hills, and
I have not the faintest symptom of a
heart left ever sinece,” sald Jacquetta.

“How I wish I were he!” said Dis-
browe, sighing.

“Well, you're not he, you see! Oh!
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I forgot to ask you how did you rest
last night—pretty hostess, ain’t I?*

“Very,” said Disbrowe, emphatical-
1y, and looking unutterable things;
but Jacguetta only laughed; ‘“and I
rested very well, thank you; but
there was rather a singular thing
happened about midnight.”

“Indeed! what was it?” sald Jac-
quetta, with a start, and fixing her
bright eyes full upon him.

“A very pleasant incident, but rath-
er unaccountable—the sound of mus-
ic, the strangest, . sweetest, - wildest
strains I ever heand, and seemingly
issuing from yonder‘’deserted part of
the ‘building.  What! “Good “hegvens!
have I frightened you, my dear cous-
in? You are fainting.”

“No, I am not; it is nothing,” she
gasped; but, as if by magic, the light
had been stricken from her eye, the
rose from her nrcbeek, the, brightness
from her face, and a look; so white,
so haggad, so shuddering, came over
her, that faint and sick she grasped
the pillar for support, and pressed her
hand hard on her heart; whose tumul-
tuous throbbing ' could - almost be
heard,

So appalling, so ferrifying, so in-
gtaneoug was the change that Dis-
browe was thunderstruck. Then, as
she sill stood holding on to the pil-
lar, deathly white, and shivering
through all her frame, he canght her
in his arms fearing she would faint
and fall,

The action seemed to galvanize her
into epasmodic life. With a wild
jarring cry, that awoke the etﬁoes,
che sprang from his retaining arms,
and. held out her own blindly, as if
to keep him off,

“Off, off!™ she cried, passionately.
“Touch me not!”

“Why, Jack! Good gracious, Jack!
what set you off in this gale? said
Frank, in astonishment, as he re-
turned after a moment’s absence.

“Nothing! Hush'!® She grasped
Disbrowe’s arm with a convulsive
pressure, and‘mnde a motion for him
not to speak. At that instant he saw
her face white and terrified; the next,
as she turned it to Frank, it was,
though pale, perfectly calm and com-
posed. _“I wish you would go to the
stable, Frank, and see that Wllliam
attends- properly to Lightning. He
has had a hard ride this morning,
and needs  looking after:  That’s a
good boy.”

Frank darted off, and Jacquetta’s
face wag averted for a moment, as she
gazed -after him. When she turned it
again to Disbrowe, it was, ‘though|
pale, cool and composed as ever, and
as she*met his astonished glance she
laughed in his face.

“I rather think the case is revers-
ed, and I have frightened youw, iy
Captain Dis-
browe, I would not have .Frank hesr
the story of that ghostly music fer

aLy earthly consideratiom. it
hdmmmm.w

: don’t mention it .to any one 'else—

.wersation, which annoyed him some-

| save that her face was cold and life-

“Quite;” said Disbrowe, . Mul',
“Ah! Well, it may have bu: an
Eounn harp, or lomo'-hlulh—mhlt
likely 4t was. Or perhaps there are

ghosts there, and 13! heard the mus-| -

fc of the ‘Dance of Death’ Ugh; it's
enough toglveunéthehomtothm ;
of it! This comes of building honses
in the-old English style, instead of any
decent Christian fashion, I always
heard that ghosts and rats were par-
ticularly fond of old houses; but I
never knew of my own knowledge be-
fote. It's ‘lucky you told me, inste

of any weak-minded person with a be-
iief in the supernatural, Bé sure you

above all, to uncle of Frank!”

The last words were accompanied
by a trief, bright flash of her eye,
that said, as plain as words: “If you
do tell, it won't he well for you.”
Captain Disbrowe understood it, and
replied by a slight bow and slighter
smile; and then said, to turn the con-

how, though he could —scarcely tell
why:

“How is Misg Augusta this morn-
ing?™

“RBetter, I believe, I am going to
see her now, and au revoir till break-
fast time.” And humming a Venetian
barcarole, and swinging her jaunty
riding hat by the strings, she tripped
lightly away.

To the surprise of Dishrowe, Lady
Augusta appeared at breakfast; and

less as marble, and her eyes had a
dead, fixed settled look of hopeless
despair, no trace remained of the
preceding eveming’s terrible agita-
tion. Mr, De Vere looked pale, and
grave, and troubled; but Jacquetta
appeared, though a little subdued. in
excellent spirits, and kept up an un-
flagging flow of words.

After breakfast, accompanied by
Mr. De Vere, he went over the
ground, admired the scemery and the
houses, though inwardly chafing at
the occupation, when he would much
rather have been in the parlor with
Jacquetta. But he was not doomed to
see much of that young lady that day,
for, immediately after dinner, Frank
informed him that she had ridden off
somewhere alone, to visit & sick wid-
ow who lived in a cottage among the
hills. And he furthermore learnmed
that Miss' Jacquetta had quite a long
list of proteges of one kind and anoth-
er, from ill-used dogs up to (with re-
verence be it said) sick widows and
friendless orphans,

For vsome cause or -another, the
Honorable Alfred Disbrowe felt ex-
tremely dissatisfied about something.
Having worked himself into a pretfty
gsevere state of misanthropy, he took
advantage of a short absence-on the
part of Frank, and resolved to have a
ride over the hills on his own ac-
count.

Gradually, as he rode onm, he fell
into deep thought, and suffered his
horse to go as he pleaged, The events
of the last few days gave him enough
to think about; but in all his dreams
and cogitations, the image of Jac-
quetta ever arose uppermost, haun‘t-
ing him like a waking nightmare.
Suddenly he was aroused from his
dreams and visions, in a - startling
way. A hand clutched his bridle
rein, and the celd muzzle of a pistol
pointed directly at his head. He look-
ed up, and found himself in a lonely
valley, lying between two high hills
—a wild, desolate-looking spot, with-
out & single human habitation, save
one little hut on the brow of the
furthest hill, The man who cilatched
his bridle rein was Captain Nick
Pempest and his upturned face was
the face of a demon.

“So we have met again, my young
friend,” sald the captain. “And this
time I may show you the way—mayn't
I? And by the Lord Harry! I will,
too, show you the way to the infernal
region _in double-quiok time! Look [
at that!”—he almost shrieked, while
his face grew iivid ‘andsdistorted with
passion &s he pomted 0 ‘a raw, red,
guivering cnt. ~8Cross: face—"that
hmhﬂﬂm and if I was d!-
fng end could win heaven by doing
it, I would never forgive you! Never!
by——" And he uttered a . fearful
oath.

“I haven’t asked you to,” sald ms.-
browe, meeting his terde:lom :lu-o
steadfly.
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F oerie?B;m
‘Cuticura Soap is idesl for children

because it is so pure and cleansing,
and so soothing when the.skin is
hot, irritated or rashy. Omicnn'hl-

End of Steel Bridges

A steelless world -before the year
5000 is predicted by Gustav Linden
that, consulting engineer who de-
clares in & recent issue of the Engin-
eering News-Record that iron bridges
will be curiosities within'a span of
time much shorter than ‘that from
King Tut to the present.

“Bridge construction and bridge
architecture will be to posterity a
surer index of the progress of our
present-day civilization than house
temples or cathedrals of past. ages,
appear to us,” the engineer predicts.
This ‘will be so because the economiz-
ing of iren, when it becomes costly,
will probably begin in bridge and
structural construction before it be-
gins in ‘other kinds of construction.

“In a span of time much shorter
than that from Tut-ankh-Amen to the
present, steel bridges will probably
hawe disappeared from the face of the
earth through corrosion and neglect.
Iron bridges, iron ships and railroads
will then be curiosities. £

“Iron is a morpe perishable material
particularly in Northern climates
than stone, of which were built the
pyvramids, other Greek temples, and
the wonderful Roman arch aqueducts.
These could be built again, but no
iron bridges.

“It is probable that the zenith of
large bridge construction will be
reached within the next 50 or 100
years, because of the increased cost
of iron and coal.”

RICHARD HUDNUT
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Empire Items

The latest returns give 33,678 ‘as
the Saskatchewan majority aga!nst
prohibition.

Aleadigold quartz mine has been
discovered at Keno Hill in the Yukon
Territory, Canada.

Winnipeg bank clearings for J‘nly
were £20,000,000 more last ‘month
than for the same period in 1923.

Lord Forster, Governor-General of
Australia, - will shortly visit New
Guinea, which is under the mandate
of the Commonwealth.

A Roman Catholic pilgrimage from
Australia to Rome and Lourdes, in
1926 has been planned and a steamer
has been chartered for it.

Hundreds of vacancies in .the Can-
adian Military Corps of Western Can-
ada (many members of which lm.vcal re-
gigned owing to reduction of pay) are
being filled by former British Army
men. .

Major-General Sir FEugene Fiset,
formerly Deputy-Minister for National
Dofence, has been nominated as Lib-
eral candidate for the forthcoming
Federal by-election in Rimouski, Que.

Double bands of brown fox are usud
at neck and hem of a sumptuous onpe
of gold lace.
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‘There was once & mild mutiny on

‘| board an old windjammer because

the diet consisted almeost entirely ot
fowls—fowls curried, mltod - bofled,
steamed, and devilled.' e
B8o the crew bethonght ' themselves

of s likely cure and came aft in a

body. There they were miet by " the
‘captain and the mate, who demanded
an explamation.

“There are sigms,” sald the grow-
ling seamen, “of feathers on our
western extremities.” Then they be-

.| gan; all together, to flap thelr hands

on their thighs, and to crow, repeat-
ing this performance to every ques-
tion put to them.

Ultilnately some salk pork was
found as a change of diet!

Capt. Alex. Anderson, who tells the
‘above story in “Windjammer Yarns,”
recalls the days before the use of cold
storage, when mutton'was very cheap
in Australia. While ashore in Mel-
bourne once, Capt. Anderson went to
the meat market, where he asked the
price of twtnt'y-fom" sheep which he
saw hanging up in a row.

“A bob each,” was the reply.

Down went a shilling by way of ex-
periment, and the saleasman threw the
first sheep in ‘the row:oh the counter,
with the remark; “There you are,
guv'por!” And a big fat animal it
was, too. At that time fine sheep were
gelling at prices ranging from five-
pence-halfpenny to sevenpence each,
in quantities of fifty or more.

The author also writes of his smug-
gling experiences. There is apparent-
ly quite an art in" smuggling tobacco
under the eyes of watchful Customs
officials.

It was known (says Capt. Ander-
son), that I had got a quantity of to-
bacco, and I was very carefully
watched when I left the ship. On two
occasions I was searched, without re-
sult. On the third night I wore a large
muffler which was doule in the cen-
tre, and when going ashore I had hid-
den three plugs in it, bent to the shape
of my neck.

That evening I waited to be
gsearched, which greatly annoyed the
uncivilized Customs official, who look-
ed at me as provokingly as my nature
would stand, and ended by saying:
“Get out of it, or I'll help ¥ou with
my boot.” So I got away with my to-
bacco easily.

Thumbs DQW‘;I!

A delightful little story is told hy
Mrs. Arthur ‘H. Smith, Keeper of
Greek and Roman Antiquities at .the
Britishh Museum.

It concerns a, coupls of coster girls,
up to view the Museum on a bank
holiday, who were intently regarding
a statue of a Roman gladiator.

One of his arms was broken -off, his
left leg ended at the kngee, his helmet

‘was battered, and there were scveral

ch’ps on the face of the warrior. Un-
derneath the statue was aa inscrip-
tion' “Victory.”

“] gay Liza,” remarked one of the
girls at length, “if that there bloke
won, what price the loser, eh?”

“Thumbs down!” was Liza's terse

comment. :
L ]
All That is Necessary
You do not have to use other soap
in hot or cold, hard-or _soft. water.
Pearline contains all the soap \xecu-
gary, and does the work of washing’
thoroughly and economically. Bvery
wonfan who uses Pearline saves hours
of time and can show cleaner results.
Pearline for easy washing has no
équa.l. Ask.your grocer to give you
Pearline and see for yourself its mar-
vilous effects.—K’

“The Scotsman Scored

Scotsmen, though the,v are often the
first to tell & story against their own
countrymen, are sdﬁmmu too cut>
for Englishmen whe start, telling the
same stories. '!'he other duy T heard
a whole hést of pro and anti-Scottish
tales being fired off, and Miss Isobel
Blsom, the ulgptod actress, . capped
the lot with the following yarn:

A Yorkshireman wids telling the
story about a certain Scotsman who
was once persuaded to open his purse.
When he did so ke saw a moth fly out.

Said the Seotsman of the party, to
vhom the story was told: A York-
shireman also found a moth in his
purse, but !t was des(i!"

Pearline for easy wash-

T5S beauty- of- cheerfulness 1is’

something that appeals to every one.
When we see a smiling face on the
street, radiating sunsghine in every
glance, we wonder Why we cannot
the same way. Some of us fancy

d accanpliah it, it we had a

3 lﬂﬁl’ﬂr continually before- .our eyes.
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J. A. Mackenzie, Mgr. for Ne
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is kindness in it and cheeriness, the
ring of couraze and the  ripple of
fun, it is as welcome as the bobo-
link’s note after the winter’'s "sil-
ence. Why do we not ‘dlways speak
that way, we wonder. But before
we know it, a whine or a- whimpor
has crept into our tomes.—Catholic
Record. ;

Pearline for easy wash-
ing.__,julyﬁ,tf

Embroidery in chaded mauve and
rose is used on a little dinner frock

of black velvet.
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vour death, even if it should
occur next week.,
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Have you a mortgage on your
home?. Then let us show you
how easily'you can make sure
of its repayment
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Sulphur Mixture

MAKES SANDSTONE INTO GRANITE

Tests made at the Bureau.of Stand:
ards show that by simply soakis®
sandstone in melted sulphur and thes
allowing the stome to: cool the crust”
ing strength of the stone is increasel

rofié 200" 0-300 ‘per cent., making "

this Fespect-equal to granite.

' Sandstone is porous, and if
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in the molten sulphur the latter soﬂ‘
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